FORREST HOUSE.

BY MARY J. HOLMES.

She told him, and during the few minutes
Tho was gone he found out' wbo Miss ¥leming
and all about her shat the

from Boston was,

English-speaking clerk knew. But there was
wo letter for her, for which he was very sorry.
Bhe was sorry, too ; and did so want tohear
She did not say
mamma, for she knew her mother was dead,

from home and sister.

and had known it for a week and kept it

herself until she could decide whether to wear
and so shut herself out from any
amusements they might have in Paris, where

black or not,

shey were going next.

Natarally the two began to talk of Americs,

and when Mr. Evarts spoke of Cipeinnati
his home, she said :

] have & friend who was once at school
thers. Everard Forrest, of Rothsay, do you
"

know him '

She had no idea that he did, and was
tonished at the vehemenco with which he
sponded :

“Ned Forrest,
know him.

of Rethsay !

friend, too "'

 Yes,” Josey answered, beginning at once
knowledge of Everard

Joulate how much 2
she would confess to. *I knew him when
was 1n college at Amherst.
burton, then, a Jittle town over tha line

New York, and he was sometimas there,

he is well.”
« Heo was the last time I saw him,

Mr. Evarts replied. *‘He was in the city
a day, and I saw him just & moment.
is working like & dog ,

what I thought he'd do,

« 18 he ?” Jossphiae asked; and Mr. Evarts

“ Why, yes ;
worth half & million, at
- the whole, 1 sappose.
heirs, unless something
who lived in the
was the name, I think.
« Ig his father dead ?” Josephi

'here are no

Of course I
We were at scliool together. He's
the best fellow in the world. And he is your

We lived in Hol-

but
1 have not seen him for a long time. I hepe

which
was three or four months ago,perhaps more,”

«He
sticks to his busi-
ness like a burr, which is so different from
and he so rich

his father must have been
least, and Ned got
other
was given to that girl
family. Rossmond Hastings

asked ;

her friend gushingly, and then hurried away
to complete her preparations.

The next day she left Dresden for Paris,
where she staid & week, while she sclested a
most becoming wardrobe in black, and was
delighted to see what & pretty, appealing
woman she was in her mourning, and how
fair and Eﬂe her 8k showed
through her leng crape veil, and how
blue and tic her eyes looked, es-

ially when she managed to bring a tear
nto them.
o upon, and admired on shipboard, and when it
was known why she was sving home alone,
and why she was in such deep mourning, she
had everybody's sympathies, and was much
songht after and petted. J

She was certainly a fair picture to contem-

plate, and the male portion of her fellow

llers indulged in that pastime often, and
anticipated her every movement, and vied
with each other in_taking each her chair to
the most sheltered and comfortable place,
and adjusting her wraps, and drawing her
shawl a little closer around her neck, and
helping her below when she was at a'l dizzy,
g8 she frequently was ; and when at last the
Ville de Paria came into port, and she #tood
on shore, frightened, bewildered, and so much
afraid of those dreadful castom-house officers,
though she had nothing dutiable ex-
cept o Madonna bought for mamums
before she knew she was dead, at
least ten gentlemen stood by her, reassaring
her and p ising to see her through, and
succeeding so well that not ome of her
four big tranks was molested, and the cap-
tain himself helped her into the carriage
which was to take her to the Harlem depot.
With all the gallantry of a Frenchiman he
«aw her comfortably adjusted, and squeezing
her hand a little, lifted his hat politely, and
wishing her bon voyage, left her to drive
away toward the new life which was to be 8o
different from the old.

CHAPTER XXIX.

MRS, J. E. FORREST.
Everard had been gone nearly
weeks instead of oune, and

as-
re-

he

for

Rosa-

through
business, which had reference to sundry in-

and in her voice there was & sharp ring
detected and

which even stupid Phil. Evarts
wondered at.
“Dead ?

ears.”

Josephine was for & moment speechless.
Never in her life had she received so great a

‘Ycu," he replied. **He has been
dead I should say nearly, if not quite, two

fr on patents and some missing
deeds, was oceupying him longer than he had
supposed it would, as it required much re-
search and a good deal of travel; ‘*but ne
ought to be home now, very soon,” ke said
%o her one rainy morning in November, when
he came to see her on business and found her

cold.

Of course she was noticed, and mmnaqu\\

two

mond had not heard from him except
Mr. Russell, who told ber that the

sick in her room with a soce throat and severe

shiver and a quick, eurious
cheerless room, Josophine turned

to t Axie and said :
» wJg Mr. Forrest at home,—Mr. Everard

“ No, miss. . He done went WSy, quite &
spell ago, but Miss Rossie's "specting him
evéry day. He don't live here though, when
he's home ; he stay mostly in de town."

Josephine did not unde;stand her, and con-

« He will come here, I suppose, as soon a8
he returns? ' y
¢ Yes, miss, he's sure to do dat,” and Axie

“odded koowingly. =
f course sie had no’ suspicion who this
lady was, walking about the room exam-
ining Yhe furniture with a critical and not fa-
vorab!p eye, and askiog, at last, if there was
no fire where sho could warm berself after

her cold ride? . p

On being told there was & fire in Miss
Rossie’s room, she took from her purse one
of ths cards she had had engraved in P'tns,
and bidding Axie take it to Mss Hastings,
sat down to await the result. To Agnws she
said, in some'hiog of her old, dictatorial tone :

+ Pray, don't Jook so mnervous aad fright-
ened, as if we were a pair of burglars. 1t is
my busband’s house, and I have aright here.”

“ Yes, I know,” faltered Agnes; but it
looks as if they did not expect you,—as if he
did not know you were coming, oOF he
would have been " at lhome, and it's ull 8o
dreary; I wish I was back in Holbur'on,”
and poor, homesick Agunes began to ery
softly.

But Josepbine bade her keep quiet.

WYou let me do the talking,” she said.
«%ou need not speak, or if you have to, yon
must assent to what you hear me say, even if
it is not all guite true.

Josephine h P d herself,
and had taken a very pretty attitude, and
even laid off her hat 8o as to show her golden
hair, which, in the dampness, Wwas one mass
of waves and curls and little rings about her
forehead. She meant to astonish and dazzle
the girl whom she suspected as her rival, and
who she imagined to be plain and unpreposses
sing, and when she heard a step outside she
drew herself up a little, but had no intention
of rising. She should assert her superiority
at onee, and sit while she received Miss
Hastings rather than be received by her.
How then was she disappointed and chagrined
when, instead of Rossie, there appeared on
the threshold a middle-aged woman, who
showed that she was every whit a lady, and
whose manner, as she bowed to the blonde
beauty, bronght her to her feet immediately.

«Mrs, Forrest 2" Mrs. Markham said, in-
terrogatively, consulting the ecard she held,
and then glancing at Jose hine, who answered

glance

shock. That Judge Forrest should have been
dead two years and she in igonorance of it
seemed impossible, and her firat feeling after
ghe began to rally a little was one of incredu-
lity, and she asked :

“ Are you not mistaken?”

«No, I'm not,” Mr. Evarts replied. ‘I saw
Everard in Covington a few wecks aftar his
father's death, and talked to him of the sick-
ness, which was apoplexy or something of
that sort. Anyway, it was sudden, and Ned
looked as if he hadn't a friend in the world. I
did a0t suppose he cared so much for his
father, who, 1 always thoughi, w.is a_cross
old tyrant. Iused to visit at Forrest House
occasionally years ago, when we Wwere boys,
But have not been there since the judge's
death. Ned does not often come to Cinein-
nati, and as I have been gone most of the
time for the last two years, I have heard but

Rossie had been very lonely with both
Everard and Beatrice away,—for the laster
had been in New York since September, and
by last accounts was on her way to Florida
with Mollie Morton, who wished to try the | g
effect of a milder climate - than Vermont, and
as Mr. Morton could not leave his church in
Boston, which had now becomea permanancy,
Bee had consented to accompany her, so Ros-
sio was alone, and in a measure defenceless,
on the afternoon when Mrs. Markham an
nounoed that the hack which ran to and from
the depot had turned into the avenue and
was coming to the house, and that it con-
tained two ladies and at least three trunks, if
not four.

“Ladies and trunks coming here ?” Rossie
excla‘med, starting up in bed and trying to
which were soon heard
speaking together at the side door, where the

listen to the voices,

her :

« Yes, Mrs. J. E. Forrest. My hus-

band, it seems, is mnot here to receive me
and explain matters, for which I am very
orry."
Even then Mrs. Markham had no suspicion
of the truth. The husband referred to wes, of
course, some distant relative, who was to
have besn there in advance of his wife, and
she replied :

 No, there has been no gentleman here,
but that does not matter, except as it
may be awkward for you. Miss Hastings
wiil make you very welcome though she
is sick to-day and in bed. Your hua-
band is & relative of Mr. Everard Forrest, 1
presume.”

« A relative ! 3y husband 18 Mr. Everard
Forrest,” Josephine said. wWe were married
four years ago last summer, and, at his re-

little of him."”

« How long did you say, has his father been

dead ?" Josephine asked; and Mr. Evarts
plied :

« It must be two years in November
thereabouts.”

« And this Rosamond Hastings who lives
there, how old is rhe,and is ho going to marry
her 2" Josephine asked next ; whils Evarts

thought to himself :

« Jealons, 1 do believe,” but  ho answered

her:

« Miss Hastings must be seventeen

@ighteen,and when I saw ber, five or six years

g0, WAS NOt BO very handsome.”

« Yes, thank you,” Josoy said, and as ¢ho
coming into the
to her new acquaintance

just then saw Mrs. Arncld
salon, she bowed
and walked away,
her bosom as she
enced.

with such a tumult

It would take her a little time to recover
She must
took
it that night in her room, and sat up the
of the
Jast two years, as connected with Everard,

herself and decide what to  do.
have leisure for reflsetion ; and she
entire night thinking over the events

and coming at last to the conclusion that
was a seoundrel, whom
as well as pleasure to punish by going

America at once and claiming him as ber bus-

band.

In the first days of her suilden bereavement,
with a gra
yearning for her young sister,  to whom she
had at oncs writfen of their mutual loss, say-
ing how lonely she was, and how she hoped
ceforth be more to each other
had been. And Josephine had
been touched and softened, and had written
v kindly to Agoes, and had cried several

Agnes’ kind heart had gone oat

they would he
than they eves
ve
times in secret for the dead mothe

never see again, but whose death she did not
Arnold; but
ould do so now, and make it a pretext
should

then see fit to announce to Mr
she w
for going home at once. Nothing
kaep her from wreaking swift vengeance
the man who had deliberately deceived

for two years, and who, she had no doubt, was

faithless to her in feeling, if not in act.
@>urse there was & woman concerned in
matter, and that woman was

olaims as & much-injured wife.
mean to be viol
hurt, and forg

rice, whose silence with re

she could have no reason for keeping it a
cret.

It may seem strange that, as a friend of

Everard's, Phil Evarts had not heard of

judge's will, but, for the last two or three
years, he had led a wandering kind of life,
and spent most of his time in Rio Janeiro,

and, as Everard had never spoken of

affairs on the few occasions they had met
since the judge's death, he was in total ignor-
ance of the manner in which the judge had
Had he known it,
and told Josephive, she might have acted

disposed of his property.

differently, and hesitated a little before

gave up a situation of perfect ease and com-
a husband
whom she did not love, and who had nothing
for her support except his own earnings. But
she did not know this, and she wus eager to
comfort him and the jade, as she stigmatized
Rosamond, and she packed some of her
clothes that night that she might startat

parative luxury for the sake of

once.

Fortunately for her plan the nest morn.
ing’s mail from Paris brought her another
letter from Agnes, who thought she might be
decided to do,
for the present. at least, until they could con-
But Josephine cared very little
what Agnes did. She was going tothe Forrest
House, and sho was glad that Dr. Matthew-
son, who had been with her for a time at the
hotel, had started for Italy only a few days
before. Ho might have opposed her plan,
and she knew from experience that it was
hard to resist the influence he had over her.
Utterly reckless and unprineipled, he seemed
really to like this woman, whem he thor-

anxions to know what she had

sult together.

oughly understood, and in whose nature
ized thing which ded to

own. Two or three times he talked opeuly
to her of a divorce, and had hinted at a
glotious life 1n Italy or wherever she chose to
But Josephine was too shrewd tc consi
Matthewson lived
only by his wits, or to put it in plainer terms,
by gambling and speculation, and iotrigue.
To-day he was rich, indulgiog in every possi-
ble luxury and extravagance, and to-morrow
he was poor and unable to pay even s
liked him she had
no faney to share his style of living. She

go.
der that for a moment. Dr.

board ; and much as she
Erelermd rather to be the hated wife

verard Forrest and the mistress of his
house ; so she took Agues’s letter to Mrs.
Arnold, and with a great ehow of feeling told
her her mother was dead, and her sister Aggio
left all alone, and wanting her so badly that
she felt it her imperative duty to start at once

£> America.

« ] an sorry, of course, to leave you,"” she
gaid, “but you have so many acquaintances
tter, that

nicely without me, Iam
long felt that my position
only an un

naw, and your bealth is so much
you will do very
sure, and I have
was merely a sinecure.
necessary expense.”

Iam

Mrs. Arnold knew that to some extent this
Josephine: was rather an expen-
8 sha had morethan once seen
in her signs of selfishmess and duplicity which
But the girl
had been uniform!ly kind and attentive to her,
and she was loth to part with her, and tried
t> persuade her to wait till spring. But
Josephine was determined, and seeing this,
Mrs. Arnold ceased to oppose_her, and gener-
ously gave her two hundred dollars for her

hine took it and

smiled sweetly through her tears, and kissed

was true.
sive Juxury, an

shocked and displeaged her.

ome ; and Ji

had never before experi-

it was her duty

yrobably Ros:ie
Hastings, who, Mr. Evarts s1d, was living at
the Forrest House, whither she ‘meant to go
in her own person as Mrs. J. E. Forrest, and
so rout the enemy. and establish her own
She did not
nt orbarsh, only grieved, and
ing, and she had no doubt
that in time she should be the most popular
woman in Rothzay, not even exeepting Beat-
ard to the judge's
death she could not understand, inasmuch as

hack had stopped.

But she could distingaish
and  Mrs. Markham went to ascer-
tein  who ‘the strangers were. Half
way down the stairs she met old Aunt Axie,
who Lield in her hand a black-borderea eard
on which was engraved the name “Mrs. J. E.
Forrest.”

“The yoang lady dooe gin ma this to foteh
to Miss Hastings,” Axie said, as she haunded
the card to Mra, Markham, who twice re-
peated the name *Mrs. J. B, Forrest.”

“Whe can she be? Had the judge any
near relatives ?” she asked Axis, who replied :

“Not’s I knows on.
any J. 1. Forrests but Mars'r Everard.”

S Where is the lady?" was Mrs. Markham's
next question, and Axie replied :

“In the 'ception room, kind of shivrin’ and
shakin’s ns if she war cold. I reckon shy's

& nothing,

or

or

in

is all in a pile in de side eutry,

sharp like, *‘Ain't thar no fire you can take
me te? I'm chitled through.”

said, “'but she's sick.”
“Miss who !"
it Miss Hastings you

he

mean ?
to

‘em, only the old one looks queer and seart
like, and nothin’ in the house for dinder but
a bit of bacon,” and having told all she knew
of the visitors, Axie went on her way tore
port the same to Rosamond, and confer with
her abont the dinner and the rooms the
guests were to ocoupy, while Mrs. Markham
went down to the reception room to meet
J. B. Forrest.

eat

morn
further astonished her by saying that Judge

lheme in order to go at oncé to Rothsay and
ou | her husband.

her

Of
the

sea to join him.

to mo that it would bLave a better look,”
Agnes said, and her sister replied :

that way, for we can go alone; he knows I am
accastomed to travelling.
once, I am 80 anxious to be there.
shut up the house for the present, until mat-

back and see to the things.”

se- | was, for she dreaded change ot any kind.

But go she mast, for her prosence would ad

the

Holburton as easy as possible. Toa few of

his
to her husband.

she
But Josephine was not popular, and few, if

House.
chill

the Forrest
on the

started for
she reached

worst.

Even the grounds had a bare, gray look,
but they were very spacious and large,
and Josephine felt a throb of pride as she
rode up the avenue, hmkingl .ongfrly out at

I never hearn tell of

come to stay a spell, ease the four big trunks
and she acts
as ef sho think she belong here, for she ask

“Thar's & firo in Miss Rossie’'s room,” I

she said, sharper still, *‘Is
Take her my
card audsay I'd like to see her if possible,”
and that's every blessed thing I know 'bout

hine had greatly surprised her sister
ing in upon her unannounced one
g a few days previously, and had still

Forrest was deai, ond that she had come

She laid great stress on that
word, and gave Agnes to understand that he
had written to her of his father's death, and
that it was at his request she had crossed the

“But won't he come here for you? Seems

“He is quite too busy to' waste his time

We will start at
We can

ters are adjusted, when you or I can come

Could Agnes have had her choice, she
would have preferred remaining where she

weight and respectability to Josephine, who
was very kind to her, and made the leaving
{

her old friends Josephine told the secret of
her marriage, showing her certificate, and
saying, now her father-in law was dead, there
was nothing in the way of publishing the
marriage to the world,and that she was going

Of course all Holburton was excitad, some
believing the story, others discrediting it, but
all remembering the play and the mock mar-
riage which had seemed so solemn and real.+

any, regrets were sent after her when she
which
November
day, when everything was looking its very

qusst, I have kept it a secret ever since. But
my sister,” aud she nodded toward Agnes,
‘isaw me married, and I have my marriage
certificate in my bag. Agnes, give mwe
mg satchel, please,” and she turned again to
Acnes, who knew now they wero there unex-
pe and unknown, and her face was very
white as she brought the satchel for Josephine
to open.

Mrs. Markham was confounded and in-
eredalous, and she showed it in her face a¢
she dropped inte a chair and stared wonder-
ingly at her visitor, who, from a little box
fastened with lock and key, abstracted n paper
which she handed her to read.

I know jnst how I must seem to you,”
Josephine smd.  “You think me an adven-
turess, an imposter, but I am neither, Iam
Everard Forrest's lawful wife, as this certifi-
cate will show yon.”

Mis. Markham did not reply, . for she was
reading that at Holburton, New York, en the
evening of the 17th of July, 18—, Mr. James
. Forrest, of Rothsay, Obio, was united in
matrimony to Miss Josephine Fleming, Dy
the Rev. Dr. Matthewson, — There could be
no mistake apparently, unless this paper was
a forgery and the woman & lunatic, and still
Mrs. Markham ocould not believe it. She
had a groat respecs and liking for Everard,
and held himn as a model young man, who
would never stoop to deception like this, and
then—there was Rossie! and the kind-
hearted womsan felt a pang of pity
and a pang of indignation as
she thought how Rossie had been
wronged and duped, if this thing were true,
and this woman confronting her 8o
calmly gnd ‘unflinehingly were really Ever-
ard's wife.

“] cannot believe it. 1wl not believe it,”
ghe thonght ; and as conposedly as it~ was
possible for her to do, she said :
0is i3 A st wy you tell me, and if
it is true it be a against  Mr,
Forrest, who has r Leen suspeeted of
being a married maun.”

w1 knew is; 1 guessed as much. Ob,
Josey, why did yoa comse before he  sent for
you? Let's go y. Yoa nre not wanted
here!' Agnes ained, as she came swiftly
to ber sister's side and laul her hand on her
arm.

But Josephineé shook it off fiercely, and
in a tone she knew so well how to as-
sume, said commandingly, as if speaking 10
a child :

+Mind your business, Agnes, and et me
attend to 12y own affairs. I have been quiet
long enough ; four years of neglect would try
the patience of any woman, and if
he does not choose to recognize me as his
wife I shall compel him to do so. You
saw me married ; yon know I am telling the
truth. Speak. Agnes, del you not see me
married to Everard Forrest ?”

 Yes, I did, may God forgive me,” was
Agnes’ meck reply, but stiil Mrs. Markham
could pot believe her, and was silent while
Josephine went on :

« T do not wish for any sceue, or talk, or

cment. 1am Everard Forrest's wile,
and wish only to be known as such. 1 hoped
to find him here, for then it would be his
daty to explain, not mine. Do I understand
he is not in town, or not at home ? Possibly
he is in his office, in which case I will seek
him there.”

« He is not in town,” Mrg Markham . said ;
«he went to Indiana on business more thau a
woek ago, and has not yet returned. He does
not live here when he is at home ; he boards
in the village. Miss Hastings lives here ; this
is her houss ; perhaps you kunow that Judge
Forrest died, and—"""

 Yes, Ido,” Josephine interrupted her,
beginning to get irritated and lose her self-

the great, square, old
which, though massive, and stately, and
pretentious, was not quite what she had ex-
ted to find. There was aboutit a shut-up,
ecerted air, which made her ask the hu{-
man if there was any oneathome, or why the
blinds were all closed except in the wing.

The hackman was a negro who had once
been in Judge Forrest's employ,4d he re-
plied :

«« Miss Rossie's dar whar yousee de shutters
open, but de rest she keep closed sense old
marster died.”

There was something like a flash of indig-
nation in Josephine's eyes as she thought
how soon she would change the administra-
tion of the houschold, and make Miss Rossie
know her place.

They had reached ths side entrance by this
time, and Josephine waited in her seat an_in-
stant in the hope that her truant lord might
come himself to see who his visitors were. In
that case she meant to be- forgiving, and put
her arms around his neck, and kiss him. and
whisper in his ear I know everything, but I
come in peace, not in war. Letusbe friends,
and do you leave the explanation to me.”

She had decided upon this plan since leav-
ing Holburton, for the nearer she drew to
Rothsay the more she began to dread and
fear the man who she knew had outlived all
love and respect for her. But only Aunt
Axie's broad, black face looked out into the
rein, and beamed a smile on Luke,the driver,
who was a distant relative.

Springiog lightly from the carriage, Josey
ran up the steps into the hall, where she
stood while Agnes joined her, and Luke de-
posited the heavy trunks and claimed his
customary fee, and a little mgre on the plea
of ‘g0 many big boxes to tote.”

But Josephine refused him sharply, and
then followed Aunt Axie into the reception
room, where no fire had been mads that day,
for Rossie had never' abandoned her deter-
mination to use as litlle as possible of the
Forrest money, and nothing superfluous was
expended either in fuel, or eatables, or dress.
So far as her own income—a matter of one
hundred and forty dollars or thereabouts—
wes concernéd, she was generous and
free ; but when it came to Everard’s moncy,
as she called it her ecomomies
were almosé painfal at . times and wrong
many a from old Axie, the
cook.

he

his

of

d as she saw that she was uot be-
lieved, “I do know Judge Forrest ia dead,and
has been for two yoars or more ; but I Jearned
it accidentally,and as he was the only obstacle
in the way of my recognition &s Everard's
wile, I came at once, as I had a right, to my
husband’s house.”

+ But this is not his house,”” Mrs. Markham
replicd. **It belongs to Miss Hastings. Every-
thing belongs to _her. Judge Forrest left it
to her by will. Didn’t you know that?"

« No, I did not,” Josephine apswered, and
for & moment she turned deathly white as the
saw the ground slipping from under her fect.
« Left evervthing to Miss Hastings and dis-
inherited his son! Why was that?" she
asked.

1 don’t know why he did it,” Mrs. Mark-
hamn replied, ** I know only that he did, and
it is strange Mr. Forrest did not write that to
you, s you maust, of course, have been in cor-
r2spondence with him."”

She spoke sireastically, and Joseohine knew
she was looked upon with dis‘rusg, notwith-
stand ng the certificate, which she had thought
would si'ence all doubt; and that, added to
what she had heard of the disposition of the
Forrest property, provoked her to wrath, and
her eyes, usually so dreamy and blue, emitted
sparks of anger, and seemed to turn a kind of
whitish gray as she burst out :

) BhidHas

done, by Everard at least. But she did
know what to say until Jo::shh., ‘who
recovered herself, continued: “1I
like to see Miss Hastings, if
gible, and apologize for my

into her house, and then I will go to the
hotel and await my husband's return
then she snswered quickly, “Miss Hast-
ings, I am sure, will say you are welcome to
remain here as long as you like, but I do not
think sha will gee you to-day, and if you
will ¢xense me, 1 will go to bher now, as
she must be anxiousto know who her visitors

are.

With this Mrs. Markhum arose, and bowing
to Josephine left the room, and went direstly
to Rosamond.

CHAPTER XXX.

HOW ROSSIE BORE THE NEWS.

She did not bear it well at all, although
she was in some degree preparel for it by the
card which Axie brought her.

«Mrs, J. E. Forrest,—Mrs. J. E. Forrest,”
she repeated as she examined the card, while
something undefinable, like the shadow of
coming evil, began to stir her heart. “Who
can she be, and where did she come from?
You say she has a maid " 3

“Yes, or suffin like dat—a quar-logkin’
woman, who has a lame hand. I noticed
the way she slung the lady's satchel over it,
and it hung slimpsey like.”

wHow does the lady look, and what did she
say ? Tell me everything,” Rosamond eaid ;
and Axie, who began to have a suspicion
that the ludy was not altogether weloome, re-
plied :

«She dono squabble fust thing wid the
driver, who ax more for fetchin' and liftin’
her four big trunks, an’ she hold up her gown
and walk as ef the groun’ wasn't good enough
for her, an’ she looked round de room kind o'
sniffin’ like, wid her nose turned up a bit s
she axed me was thar no fire.  But my, she
ba very hausom' and no mistake. Allin
black, with such nice skin and pretty eyes,
wid dem great long lashes, like Miss Bea-

she was never indi
others, and thoudi
that this woman, whoealled hel

Forrest, would in some way work her|
ghe could understand just how cel
cheerless the house mast seem to her on that
rainy day ; and she ordered Axie to build
fires in both the rooms below, as well as in
the chamber where Everard ionall

e could not b g
v J. B,

n and from
who did not know her. And u&:
80 cold, and chilly, and uncomfort-

an chair close to it, as-

i ¢ and lounging athi-

o0 Axie, who seemed to be excited,
the door, once when she was taking
water to Rossie's room, and again,
1&?. after sho had r:oaxhnd an impression of
mmlqmm whom ehe had men-
tally d od war. This time Josephine
called her. 8he had-heard an unusual stir
above, and from Mrs, Markham's protracted
absence, and Axie's evident haste, suspected
that the bomb-shell she had threwn had
taken lﬂ’ﬂ“. especially il, as she believed,
il dihe Sikioastid 18

 Woman,” she said, as the black face
glanced in, “what is your name ?"

“ Axie, ma'am,” was tho crisp reply, and
Josephine continued :

+Oh,yes,I have heard my husband speak of
you. Iam verysorry he is not here to set
‘matters right. What is the matter upstairs ?
Is any one suddenly ill ?”

Axie was bristli

with ] d

hér more interesting in the character she
meant to assume, that of an angelio thartyr.
As the day was ohilly, a soft white wrap of
some kind would ot be out of place, and
wonld add to the effect.

So sho snatehed up a fleccy shawl of
Berlin wool, and throwing it around her
shoulders, took with her a book, and hurry-
ing down to tha reception room, had just
time to seat herself gracefally and becom-
ingly, when the door opened and Mrs. Dr.

came in.

Aunt Axie, who was a little deaf, was in
the kitchen busy with her dinner, while Lois
was in the barn, hunting for eggs, and 8o no
one beard the'“bell, when Mrs. Rider pulled
twice, and then ming upon her long ac-
quaintance with the house, opened the
door and walked into the reception room,
where she stopped for an instant, startled
by the piotare of the pretty blonde in
black, with the white shawl and the golden
hair rippling back frem the beautiful face.

. Here was a stroke of what Mrs. Rider
esteemed luck. She had stumbled at once
upoa  the ' very peron she had
come to inquire about, and a8 she
was not one to lose any time, she shook the

this woman, who called Everard her husband
g0 coolly, and in whom she would not believe
till she her master's word of confirmation.
ssn;. she must not be insolent, that was
against her creed ; but she answered with
great dignity, “I tole you Miss Hastin's was
sick, when you fust come. Her throat be very
sore, an’' her head be very bad ; so you'll
scuse me now,” and with a kind of sup-
presscd snort Axie departed, jingling her keys,
and tossing her blue-turbaned head high in
the air.

Josephine knew perfectly well how she was
regarded in the house, and, irritated and
chagrined, decided at once upon her policy.
She should be very amiable and sweet, of
course, but firm in asserting her rights. She
was Everard's wife,and she could proveit,and
it was natural that she should come to what
she supposed was his home and hers. It was
not her fault that she had made the mistake.
The wrong was on his side, and shé should
stay there until he came, unle:s they turned

drops from her waterproof, and drawing
near to the fire, turned to the lady in the
easy-chair and said :
« 1 bég your pardon for my very uncerc.
monious entrance. rang twice, and
then ventured to come in, it was raining 0
hard.”
Josephine admitted that it was raining
hard, and remarked that she expected to find
it warmer in Southern Ohio than in Eastern
New York, but she believed it was colder, and
witha shiver she drew her shawl areund
her shoulders, shook back her hair, and
lifted her blue eyes to Mrs. Rider, who re-
sponded : ot
« You eame from the east then ?"
« Yes, madam, from Holburton. That is,
I am from there just now, but it is only two
weeks since I returned from Europe, where I
have been for a long time.”
Here there was o solution in part of the
mystery. This wife had been in Europe, and
that was why the recret had been kept so
long, and little Mrs. Dr. Rider flushed with
i " ppn ey

her from the door, which she hardly thought
they would do. W=

ust then Mrs. Markham appeared, apolo-
gizing for her long absence, and saying that
though Miss Hastings was, of course, sur-
prised at what she had heard, she did not dis-
credit it, and would telegraph at once for Mr
Forrest.

spent a night, and which was the only guest-
room she kept in order. There was also a
consultation on the important subject of
dinner, and then Rossie was left alone for a
few moments to puzzle her brain as to who
this woman could be, and wonder why her
heart should feel so like lead, "and her pulse
beat so rapidly. She did not have long to wait
for a solution of the mystery before Mrs Mark-
ham came in showing at onca that she was
agitated and distressed.

““What is it, Mrs. Markham ? Is she any
relation to Mr. Everard?” Rossie asked

eagerly.

It would be wrong to keep her in
suspense & moment longer thau was ne-
cessary, and going up to her, Mrs. Markham
replied :

+ She says she is Everard’s wife; and I
have seen the certificate. They were mar-
ried more than four years ago, before his
mother died, and she,—oh, Rossie, my child,
my child, don't give way like that ; it may
it must be false” she added, in
alarm, as she saw the death.like pallor which
spread over Rossie's face, and the look cf
bitter pain and horror which leaped into her
eyes, while the quivering lips whispered :
“Eyerard’s wife? No, no, no I

“Don't, Rossie—don's!” Mrs. Markham
said again, es she passed her arm round the
girl, whose head drooped upon her shoulder,
in a hopeless kind of way, and who said:
“You raw the certificate? What was the
name? Was it—"

“Fleming —Josephine Fleming, of Holbar.
ton,” Mrs. Markham replied, and with a
shiver Rossie drew herself away from Mrs.
Markham's urm, and turning her face to the
wall said ; *Yes, I know. I understand it all.
Shie is his wife. She is Joe Fleming."

After that she neither gpoke nor moved,
and when Mrs. Markhsm, alarmed at her
silence, bept down to look at her, she found
that she had fainted. The shock had proved
too great for Rossie, whose mind, at the men-
tion of Josephine Floming, had with light-
ning rapidity gathered all the tangled threads
of the past, and comprehended what had
been 80 mysterious at times in Everard’s
bebaviour, He was married, hastily,
no doubt, but still married ; and Joe Fleming
was his wife, and he had never told her, but
suffered her to believe that he loved her, just
as she knew now that she loved him. It was
a bitter humiliation, and for an instant there
gathered round her so thick a horror and
blackness that she fancied herself dying ; but
it was only a faint, and she lay so white and
rigid that Mrs. Markham sammoned Aunt
Axie from the dining room, where she was
waking preparations for kindlinga fire in the
grata.

“Be quiet,” Mrs. M wkham said to hef
as she came up tho staire. * Miss Rossie
has fainted, but don’t let thosc people know
it ; and bring me some hut water for ber feet.
quick.”

Axio obeyed, wondering to It yself why her
young mistress should faint, when she uever
knew her to do such a thing before, aund
with her ready wit connecting it in sBome way
with the strangers whom Mrs. Markham had
designated as *‘those people,” anl witam the
old negress directly set down. as *'no "count
folks.”

It was some time before Rossio eane bick
to consciousness, and when she did her ficst
words were :

“Where is she ? Where is Everard's wife ?
Don’t let her cowe in here ; I could not bear
it now."

«Everard's wife! Mars'r Everard’s wife!”
ing her turbaned head and
in astonishmeat. *‘In de

what do de chile mean ?
Pat ain’t Ma cerard’s wife!' and she
turned to Mrs. Markham, who, now that
Rosrie had betrayed what she would have
kept until Everard cune to confirm or deny
the tale, repliei:

“She says she is; but we mnst wait until
Mr. Foriest comes bef re we admit it. 8o
don't go talking outside,” :

“Catch me tal \» was Axie's rejoinder.
“It's a lie. Mars't Everard hain't gotno
wife. Ishould have kunowcd it if he had.
Don't you blieve it, honey,” and she laid her
hard black hud carcssingly on the bead of
the girl whom sh- had lonz since singled out
as Evcrar.%s fature w watching shrewdly
the growink intimacy between the two young
people, and knowing better than” they did
just when th so-call:d brother merged into
the lover, and would not .or a moment be-
lieve in anoticr wife, andla sacret oneat that.
“No, honey,” she ewtinuel, “don't you
b'lieve it. Mars't Everard hiin't got no wife,
and never will hh but you.”

“Yes, Aunt Axie,” Ross.c -aid, “this woman
tells tho trath. 5he is hi« wiie, and Everard
ought to com* homs. \We must telegraph at
once. He isin ighton still

Mrs. Markiam necordingly wrote of¥elip

of paper :

w1 J. E. Forrest, Dightou :—Come imme-
diately.

“8. Mangman.”

And Axie's granddsughter, Lois, who lived
in the house, was commissioned to takeit to
the office. A fire had beeu kindled by this
time in the chamber Josephine was to oc-
cupy, and she was there with Agnes, and
had rung for warm water, which Lois took
up to her before going on her errand. As
the child was leaving the room Josephine
eaid to her : *Is there a paper published in
town ?”

« Yes'm the Rothsay Star,” was the reply.

«When does it come out ?”" was the next
question, and Lois said :

Saturday.—to morrow."”

“Very well. I wish you to take a notice to
the office of the -Star for me to-night, and I
will give you a quarter.”

Twenty-five cents seemed a fortune to the
little negro girl, who was greatly im-
pressed with the beauty of the lady, and who
replied :

“Yes, miss, I'll do 'em. I's gwine to the
village directly with . telegraph to Mars'r
Everard, and I'll take yourn same time."”

8o, when, a little later, she started for the

My corresp with my }

not been very frequent or full. I told you
I did not hear from him of his father's
death ; he never hinted at such a thing, and
how was I to know that he was disioherited ?
11 T had, it might have made a difference, and
1 should have thought twice before crossing
the sea and giving up a life I enjoyed, for the
sake of coming here to find myself suspected
as an imp  which,under the ci

is natural perhaps, and to find also _that my
husband is a pauper, and the heme I had con-
fidently expected would one day be minegiven
to a stranger.”’

Josephine was almost erying when she
finished this imprndent speech, in which she
betrayed that all she reelly cared for was the
home and the money which she had exvected
to find. Mrs. Markham saw this. and it did
not tend to increase her respect for the lady,
though she did pity her. if, as she affifmed,
she were really Everard’s wife. for with her
knowledge of human nature, she guossed that
if there really had been a marriage it was a
hasty thing, repented of almost as soon 8s

ph office, she bore with her to the
Rothsay Star the following :

«Manaren.—In Holburton, N. Y., July 17,
18—, by the Rev. Johu Matthewson, James
Everard Forrest, of Rothsay, Ohio, to Miss
Josephine Fleming, of Holburton.”

CHAPIER XXXI

MBS. FORBEST'S POLICY.

When Aunt Axie was called so suddenly by
Mra.Markham,she was kindling the fire in

dining-room, which adjoined the room where
Josephine eat shivering with cold, and feeling
like anything but a happy wife just
come to her husband’s ancestral
halls. Tired with “her rapid ey,
and disappointed and shocked by she
had heard from Mrs., Markham of the
Judge's will, Josey wus nearer giving way to
a henrty ery than she had been before in .
long time. It had been far better fo  baye

stayed where she wa<, and enjoyed the life
she liked, than o have come here and sub-

« Meantime,” she d, ** she wishes
you to remain here till he comes, and has
given orders to have you made comfortable. I
believe there is a fire in yourroom, if you wish
to go to it before dinner. Miss Hastings is
too ill to see you herself.”

* Thanks; she is very kind. T would like
to go to my room, and to have one of my
trunks sent up. Agnes will show -you which
one,—the small leather box,"” Joeephine said,
with & dignified bow, as she rose from her
chair.

Calling Aunt Axie, Mrs. Markham bade
her conduet the lady to her room, where a
bright wood fire was blazing, and which
looked very cheerful and pleasant ; for, as
it was Everard’s room, where he always
slept when he spent a night at the For-
rest House, Rosamond had taken great pains
to keep it nice, and had transferred to it
several articles of furniture from the other
rooms. Here Josey's spirits began to rise,
anc .t was in quite a comfortable state of
mind that she dressed herself for dioner, in
a gown of soft cashmere, with just a little
white at her throat and wrists. ~ As it was
only her mother for whom she mourned, she
had decided that she might wear a_jet neck-
lace, which heightencd the effect of her dress,
if indeed it needed anything more to improve
it than the beautiful face and wealth of
golden hair. Even Mrs. Markham drew an
involuntary breath as this vision of loveliness
and“grace came into the room, apologizing
for being tardy, and ianquiring so sweetly
for Miss Hastings, who, she hoped, was no
worse,

Her policy was to bo a sweet as well a3 a
firm oue, and before dinner was over even
Mra. Markham began to waver a little in her
first opin and wondered why Everard
should have kept secret his m arriage  with
this brilliant, fascinating woman, who seemed
s much of a lady, and who evidently was
as well born as himself, at least on the ra-
ternal side, for Josey took cara to say that |
her wmother knew Mre. Forrest when she
was a girl, and was present at her wedding in
Boston, but that, owing to adverse circum-
stances, they saw nothing of each other after
the marriage.

+ Papa was unfortunate and died, and we
moved into the country, where, for a time,
mamma had a hard struggle to keep.up, and
at last took a few boarders in order to live,"
she said ; and ber blus eyes were very tender
and pathetic as she told what in one sense
was the truth, though a truth widely dif-
ferent from the impression she meant to con-
vey.

Once Agnes, whose face was very white,
gave her such a look of sorrowful entreaty
that Mrs. Markbam_ observed and wondered
at the great difference between the sisters, and
eould only account for it on the supposit on
that Agnes' mother was a very different
woman from the second Mrs. Fleming, who
had been a friend of Mrs. Forrest, and a guest
at her wedding! Miss Belknap was, of course,
brought into the conversation, and Josephine
was sorry to hear that she was not at home.

« I depended upon her to vouch for my
respactability.  She knows me 8o well,” she
said, explaining that Deatr.ce had been for
some time an inmate of her mother's house
in Holburton, and that she had liked her
so much, and then, more bewildered
than ever, Mrs. Markham went over half way
to the enemy, and longed for the mystery to
be explained.

The next day, which was Saturday, it
rained with a steady pour, and Jesephine
kept her room, after baving expressed a wish
to see Miss Hastings, if possible; and when
this request was made known to Rossie by
Mrs. Markham, she exclaimed :

“No no-—not her; not Joe Fleming! I
could not bear it till Mr. Everard comes."”

She was thinking of her hairand the letter,
and the persistance with which Joe Fleming
had demanded money from Fiverard, and it
made no difference with her that Mra, Mark-
ham represented the woman as pretty, and
lady-like, and sweet. She could not see
her, and & message to that effect that she
was oo weak and sick to talk with strangers
was taken to Josephine, who hoped Miss
Hustings was not going to be. seriously ill,
and offered the eervices of her sister, who
had the faculty of quieting the most nervous
persons and putting them to sleép. But Ros-
sie declined Agnes too, and lay with her face
to the wall, scarcely moving, and pever
speaking unless she was spoken to. And
Josephine lounged in her own room,
and had her lunch brought up by Axie,
to whom she tried to gracious.
But Axie was mot easily won. Bhe did
not believe in Mrs. J. E. Forrest, and looked
upon her presence there as an affront to ber-
self and sn insult to Rossie, and when about
two o'clock the Rothsay Star was brought
into the house by her husband, John, who
was in & state of excitement over the
marriage notice, which hal leen pointed out
to him, she wrung from TLois the fuct that
she had carried a note to the editor, and
had been paid a quarier for it by the
lady up-stairs. She put the paper away where
it could not be found if Rossie chanced to ask
for it.

But she conld not keep it from the world
as represented by Rothsay, for it was slready
the theme of every tongue. The editor had
rend the note which Josephine sent him be-
fore Lois left the office, and had questioned
her asto who sent her withit. Lois had
answered him.

+ Da young lady what comed from de train
wid four big trunks and bandbox.”

« And where is she now ?” he asked,
and Lois replied: “Up sta'rs in Mas'r
Everard’s room.”

This last was proof conelusive of the validity
of the marriage which the editor naturally
thought was a hasty affair of Everard's col-
lege day#, when he had the reputation of
being rather wild and fast, and so he pub-
lished the notice and in another column
called attention to it, as the last great excite-

ment.

Of course there had been much wondering,
and surmising, and guessing, and in spite of
the rain the ladies who lived near each other
‘got together and talked it up, and believed.or

| discredited it according to their several na-

tures. Mrs. Dr. Rider, a chubby, good-na-
tured, inquisitive woman, declared her inten-
tion of knowing the facts before she slept.
Her husband ded R d, and she
had a syrap which was just the medicine for

*a sore throat and influenza, such as Rossie

was suffering from, and she would take it to
her, and perhaps learn the truth of the story
of Everard’s marrisge.

Accordingly, about four o'clock that aftey.
noon, Mrs. Dr. Rider's little phaeton turned
into the Forrest avenue, and was seen from
the window by Josephine, who, tired and
ennuyeed, was looking out into the rain.
That the phaeton held a lady she saw, and
as the lady could only be coming there she
resolved at once to put herself
in the way of some possible ‘com.
munication  with the outer world.
Glancing at herself in the mirror she saw

that she was looking well, although a little
paler than her wont, but this would make

eager ex: and p a8

said : 2

“From Europe! You must be tired with
your long journey. Have you ever been in
Rothsay before ?” From your having eome
from the East I suppose you must be a
relative of Mrs. Forrest, who was born in
Boston ?"

Josephine knew she did net suppose any
such thing, and that in sll probability she
had seen the notice in the Star and had come

o spy out the land, but it was not ber policy

to parade her story unsolicited ; o she merely
replied that she was not a relative of Mrs.
Forrest's, though her mamma and that lady
had been friends in their girlhood. To have
been a friend of the late Mrs. Forrest stamped
o person as somebody, and Mrs. Rider began
at orce to espoase the cause of this woman,
o whom she said:

1 hope you will excuse me if I seem for-
ward in what I am about to say. I am Mrs.
Rider, wife of the family physician, and &
friend of Everard, and when I saw that notice
of his marriage in the Star I could hardly
credit it, though I know snch things have
been before ; but four years is such a long
time to keep af affar of that kind a secret.
May I ask if it is true, and if you are the
wife ?”

« 1t is true, and 1 am his wife, or I should
not be here,” Josey said very quietly.

« Yes, certainlw not, of course,”” Mrs. Rider
replied, hardly knowing what she was saying,
and wishing that the fair blonde whose
eves were locking so steadily iuto the
fire would say something more, but rhe
didn's.

She was waiting for ber visitor to question
ber, which she presently did, for she conld
never leave the matter in this way, fo
ghe said :

“ You will pardon me, Mrs. Forrest, but
knowing a little makes me want to know
more, It seems eo strange that Kverard
should have been a married man for more
than four years and we never suspect it. It
must have been a private marriage.”

 Ye-es, in one sen<e,” Josephine said,with
the air of one who is having something
wrung from him unwillingly. —“A great
many people saw us married, for it was in a
drama, —a play,—but none of them knew it
was meant to be real and Dbinding,
except Everard and myself and the clergy
man, who was & genuine clergyman. We
knew and intended it, of course, or it
would not have been valid. We were en-
gaged, and did it on the impulse of the mo-
ment, thinking no harm, Nor was there,
except that we were bothso young, and Ever-
ard not through college. We told mother
and sister, but no one else, and as the villa-
gers did not know of our intention to be mar-
ried, or that Dr. Matthewson was a clergy-
man, they never suspected the truth, and the
secret was to be kept until Everard was gradu-
ated, and after that —"" :

She spoke very slowly now, and drew long
breaths, es if every word were & stab to Ler
heart.

« After that I hoped to get out of my false
position, but there was some fear of Judge
Forrest, which kept Everard silent, waiting
for an opportunity to tell him, for 1 was not
rich, you know, and he might be angry ; so L
waited patiently, and bis father died, and 1
went to Kurope, and thus the years have
goue.”

The blue ey:s, in which the tears were shin-
ing, more from steadily gazirg into the fire
than from emotion of any kind, were lifted to
Mrs. Rider, who was greatly affected, and then
said :

«Yes, I see; but when the judge died
thers was nothing in the way of scknow-
ledging the merriage. I am surpriced and
disappointed in lvererd that be should treat
you thus."”

Mra. Rider's sywpathy was all with the
injured wife, who reemed 80 patient avd un-
complaining, .and who replied :

“He had good reasons, no doubt. His
father disinherited him, [ belicve, and that
may have bad its offect, but I do not with it
talked abont until Everard comes. It is very
awkward for me that he ia absent. I must
come, of course ; there was no other way, for
mamma recently died, and the old home was
broken up. I must come to my husband.”

She kept asserting it as if in apology for
ber being there, and her voice trembled, and
her whole air was one ef such injured inno-
cence that Mrs. Rider resolved within herself
to stand by her in the face of all Rotusay, if
necessary.  Mra. Rider was a very motherly
Jittle woman, and her heart went out at once
to this girl, whose blue eyes aud black dress
appealed 8o strongly to her sympathies. She
liked Everard, too, and did not mean to be
disloyal te him, if she conld help it, but she
shonld stand by his wif2; and she wax 60
anxious to get away and talk up the wonder-
ful news with ber acquaintances that she for-
got entirely the syrup she had brought for
Rossie's throat, and would ULave forgotten to
enquire after Rossie horeslf if Aunt Azxie
had not amccidentally put her head
i door, and givn vent to a

surprise and disapprobation when
her in close conversation with
Jozephine, sund, with her koowledye of
the lady's character for gossip, foresaw the

recult.

w Oh, Miss Rider, is yon here?" she
said, advaucing iuto the room ; apd does
Miss Markham know it? I'll folch her
directly, 'canse Miss Ros'mon's two sick to
ses yer.”

«'Never mind, Axie,” Mrs, Rider suid,
rising and begiuniug to adjust ber water-
proof. * I drove up to enquire after Rossie,
aud have spent more time than I intended
talking with Mrs. Forrest,” and she nodded
toward Josephine, who also arose and
acknowledged the nod and name with 8
gracious bow.

She saw the impression she had made on
her visitor, who ok ber hand at parting,
and said :

“You will yrobaty r miiu iu Rothsay
now, and 1 stall hope to see a great deal of
you.”

Again Josephine bowed assentingly to
Mra, Rider, who at last left the room,
followed by Atie, whose face was like &
thander clond as she almost slammed th2
door in the lady's face in ber anxiety to be
rid of her.

[To BE €ONTINUSD.]

———————

—A r Hungarian Jew lately brought a
black pearlto a Pesth jewellor, and begged
him to value it and give him what he could
forit. He was told that the pearl was of
great value, avd that he had better take it to
Biedermann, of Vienna, which he did, and
was naturally asked where be had obtained
possession of such a raﬂtf. The Jew answered
that he got it from the valet of the late Count
Louis Batthyani. Upon inguiry it turns out
that this is oneof the three black pearls which,
more than 150 years ago, were stolen from
the English crown, and which were for a long
time vainly sought for, it being at that period
supposed that these were the only three black
pesr!s in existence. How Count Batthyani
came by this one is not explained. The Bri-
tish Government, it is added, have bought the
black pearl from the Jew for 20,000 florins,
about §8,000.

—Lotta, the actress, is reported to be the
affianced wife of Clement Bainbridge, an ac-
tor.

MUsIv AND THE DRAMA.

—Osgood will soon blish a life of Forrest
written by Lawrence £,
—M:ss Cary hos sailed for Europe. Her
jeurney is entirely unprofessional.
— Anderson's latest critical admirer
oalls her *The Apollo Belvidere in petti-
ocoats.” i
—Wilhelmj will play twice a_week dwming
the summer at Koster & Bipl's eoneert gerden,
in New York. .
.—«Honest John" Broughsm is reparted to
be more comfortable, and to have bettcr
chances of recovery.
—The New York Star refers to Frank Mor-
daunt as once having “had the makings of the
best actor in America in him.”
It is eaid that Ada Dyas, léading Iady ot
Wallack's, will star next season in & new play
written for her by Joaquin Miller.
—Edwin Booth is - 8aid to be &t work on &
life of the elder Booth, to be published in
Osgood’s series of actors’ biographies.
—The Camilla Urso concert seuson in
Sydney, Austrahs, has been & great succees.
Ou the sth of April she left Sydney for New
Zealand.
1t is suggested, now that Baroum bas
sworn his circus is worth only $60,000, he
ought to take a reef in some of the adjectives
of his advertisement.
__P. 8. Gilmore has arrived from Earope
with a euphonious trombone, which the
New Haven Register says **is the first one
ever born in captivity.
—The death of George Honey, the English
comedian, was annoutced this week. He
made a great hit in this %eountry some five
years ago a8 Middlewich in **Our Boys,” and
Eceles in **Caste.”
—The Duke of Edinburg played the violin
obligato. in Gounod's ** Ave Maria " to Marie
Roze's soprano solo, and the Princess Chris-
ti jed Mme. Goldschmidt (Jenny

ian

Lind) in two rccent concerts.
—Haverly's Mastodon Minstrels sail for
England tlie first week in July to fill an en-
gogement at Her Majesty’s Theatre in Lon-

don. They will have a number of novullj:&
and propose to t & programme that
astonish the natives.

—Haverly's monster concerts at the
Chicago Exposition Building in Chicago, with
Levy as the attraction, proved a dismal
failure, the audience buing, accerding to the
Tribune ** microscopic in comparison to the
size of the building."”

—We learn from an exchonge that honest
little Emma Abbott and truthful Jimmy
Morrissey are reorganizing for next season.
The latter has already seiled for Europe in
quest of talent, carrying with him a whole
trunk full of little hatchets.

—Among the tleatrical peoplé who have
already gone, or are soon to go to Europe for
the summer, are John T. Raymond, Harry
Beckett, Mr. and Mrs. W. J. Florence, Booth,
George Fawcett Rowo, A. M. Palmer, HenryC.
Jerrett, Will Stuart, Lotta, and Rose Coghlan.

—It is positively announced that Miss
Emily Soldene, who is alleged to possess the
capacity for kissing two tenors simultaneous-
ly without inconvenience to either parts, will
yevisit the Upited States next fall accom-
panied by Miss Clara Vesey. Miss Rosa Stella,
aud & whole bevy of charmers fresh from the
English Sunday Schoole.

—Somebody says: ‘ There are three
things in Cincinnati—pork, beer and musie,
and the people make four.
greater part of the revolving year the people
divide their attention judiciously between the
three objects of interest within their reach.
They give their days to pork and beer, and
their nights to beer and music.”

—The ability of the company engaged to
sapport the Diva Patti and Nicolini 1n Paris,
is illustrated by a story which runs as fol-
Jows: * The maunger finds the dzucena
for * Trovatore’ sick, requests an indulgence,
ete., which is so readily acquiesced in that the
manager suggests omitting e role altogether,
and finds no remonstrance ; the opera is then
given with the part cat.

— The London V¥ orld gives this short scene
as an example cf the ready wit of Gilbert,
the play wrnight :

«1f you will let me advise you as a friend,”
sard the magisirate, ‘'you will not take out a
summons against this cabman ; it will give
you a great deal of trouble, and your time is
valuable.'

ol gin greatly obligod by your counsel,”
replied the drumatist ; “but the man has
been insolent, and has tricd to be extortion-
ate."

“Never mind that,
your valuable time.”

+May I remind your worship that I do not
prosecute cabmen a4 a means of livelihood ?"

—The Mendelssohn Glee Club of New York
Lave advertised to American composers for
three prize compositions for a male voice
chorns. A prize of $100 is offered for a can-
tata of the length and character of Mendels-
woli's **Sons of Art,” a prize of $50 for a tong
of the length and character of Mendelssokin’s
wLove and Wine,” and a third prize of $25
for one of the lengtn and character of the
sawe cowposer's * Farewell to the Foves i
The compositions, which mnst be seut in

of October next, will be sub

r & motto. or assumed name, ac-

compunicd by #n envelope marked in 8

similar anner, to a8 committs of three, con

sisting of Mr. Mosenthul, Director of the Gleo

Club, aud two musicians, one of whom must

be foreign born and one an Ameriean, to be

appoiuted by the club. Preference will be

given 1o picces writlen without other accom-
pauiment than piuno or organ.

—James E. Murdock, the veteran actor,
tolls this anecdote in his - recently published
work on the stage : “Macready was once
playing ‘Hamled' in the West, The Ling was
a good deal of an  American, even for a man
born in the western part of this free hemie-
plhere, snd  Macready was a little nervous

e had to do with him. When it came
time for Macready to etab the king, he pro-
vided him with a place to fall, near the steps
of the throne, leaving for Macready's fall and
death the centre of the stage. To Macready's
surpriso, the actor turned sround and fell
in his-own prominent place, leaving him no
adequate room'for his death scene. However,
be found another situation. After epeaking
to the man about the matter, the actor replied:
“WWell, we Western people know nothing
about kings, except thaf they have an odd
trick of doing as they please ; therefore I
thought as I was king for ovce 1 had a right
to die wherever [ d—d pleaced,”

During the

Mr. Gilbert ; think of

It was Privce Napoleon's epeech in the
Senate in 1861 which suddenly undeceived
the world of its opinion of his stupidity. His
splendid eloquence and powerful defence of
democratic liberty took the world by surp ise.
1f some actor who had played the part of
clown for yearsand suddenly leaped into fame
in one night as the greatest tragic actor of
his time tue effect could not be mcre start-
ling and bizarre than the revolution which
converted the Cloten of tie Palais Royal into
one of France's greatest orators. The fierce
attack on the Orleanists called forth from the
Duke D'Aumale a pamphlet and a challenge.
The Prince read the pamphlet of kgalite petit
fils and declined his challenge.

MARBLE WORKS.
W. MITCHELL,

Dealer in American and Foreign Marble.
Granite Monuments, English &
American Grave Stones.

Table tops, Mantel gleoel Fire Grates, window
and r siils, ete.
we'r:ln—omodn town hall, Mill street, Lis-

AWEEK in your own town, and n
capital risked. You can give the busi-
ness a trial without expense. The
best opportunity ever offered for those
willing to work. You should try noth-

se until you see for yourself

lvate terms a
lars, which we mail free. €5 outfit free. Don't
ecomplain of hard times 'h“",lif'“ have such a
e H. HALLETT & Co., Portland,

chance. dress

Maine.
To $6,000 A YEAR, or 85 to $20
a day in ‘zom own locality.
No ‘omen do as well as
men. Many makejaore than
the amount stated "above. No

’ ?ue can fail to make money

ast.

m
$2 an honr by devoting your evenings and spare
timne to the business. % costs 101 g to u—;p the
business. Nothing like it for money making ever
offered before, Business pleasant and otly
honorsble er, if you want to oW
about the best paying business before the public,
send us your address and we will -send you full
partisulars and private terms free; samples
our
N

worth 85 also free ; you can then make uj
mind for yourself. Address GEORGE BTYN‘O
sud Co., Portiand, e.

LISTOWEL CARRIAGR WORKS.
GODDARD & GREEN
Are now manufacturing

OARRIAGES, BUGGIES,
FARMERS' DEMOCRATS,
LUMBER WAGONS, &c.;

selocted
mmmwybu&” ,m:ﬁ“"“"""""

= AT BOTTOM PRICES!
would say to those who wish to purchase

nnvy':t M“.yrﬁnluto:dl and examine oug

muterisl before elsewhere.

i 4. All work

No appr
Repairing, Painting, Trimming, &0
done with nestness and dispatoh.

mzhmtmu

Cot., Wi

Also
cultural

BANK OF HAMILTON.

CAPITAL SUBSCRIBED, $1,000,000.

DIRECTORS :
D McINNES, Esq,, Presiders,
?O-NAIéTUQBT. Esq., V.lqo&mt. ey,
James Turner, 1-'. Moore,
ard G 0 John Proctor, B8d.s
st m’&om'kc'mh, Esq. )

LISTOWEL AGENOCYX,
Interest nuw.&‘ wa receipis 8%

Four Per Cent. per Annum.

b 1

Dt pXeg Tk ATl 04
10 s, 90 D o @8
3 - ——

Sabuedays, rom 10 . 401

J. OLIVER MOWAT.
Agent.

u
MONEY. MONEY.

McDONALD’'S BANK.
MERCHANTS AND

others, desiring money on short date en-
dorsed notes; ot With geod SoUSER, U0 e
ai at any
mgnigned. Also interest dlowe%l,:g the rate of

81X PER CENT..PER ANNUM
be drawn o4

FABMEBB,

on money received on deposit.
any time with interest to date
Drafts issued to all po!
the Merchants Bank o}
American currency bo

Orrice Hours—10 a.m. to

A. MCDONALD & CO.
96  Osborne's Blook, Main

B "
SCOTT’'S BANK,
LISTOWEL, ONTARIO.
ESTABLISHED 1878.
Does o General Banking Business.

ttenti to collections at & modesi

s““h:lu: chnn:: g‘l?t:mi sllowed on de-
posits at the rate of

sIX PER CENT. PER ANNUML

can be drawn at any sime,

Monoy advanced iu small or large ]
all times, on good endorsed notes or n‘n‘“
seourity.

J. W.8COTT, 1]
Manager and Proguss®es,

“JPROFESSIONAL CARDS.
ENNELL & DINGMAN, BAR-
RISTERS, Attorneys, Solicitors, &o. Of-
flceg—Over Mesars. Climie, Hay & Co's store,

Main street, Listowel.
T, G. FENNBLL, D. B. DINGMAX.

SMITH & GEARING, BARRIS-

TERS, Attorneys. Solioitors, &o. Office—
ngmn Grand Central Ho':lbl..m.own Ont.
. GRAY!

AON SMITH.
¥F. W. GEARING. « 18y

RS:. DILLABOUGH & DING-

MAN, Physicians, &o. Ofices—Over Liv-

re. Dr. Dllhboma:'n residence,

corner Main and Livingstone stroets. Dr. Ding*
a0 8 restasuoe, vor, Dodd and Pensiopo s6i.

H. MICHENER, M. D., PHY-
¢J o SICIAN Suv(.mon and Accoucheur. Office
at his drug store, Osborne Block, Main atreet,

a opp. Post Offce, Main st.

J OHN A. BURGESS, M. D. C. M.,
Graduate of McGill University, Montreal,
member of the College of Physicians and Sur-
ge ms, Ontario. Physician, Surgeon ard Accou.
cheur, Office and residence—First door east of
Hess Bros' show rooms, Main st., Listowel. 10
R L: ALEXANDER, NEWRY,
o Ont. Licensed Auotioneer for the Ceunty
of Perth. Conveyancer, &c. Mortgages, A
&o., drawn up at lowest rates. Money to loan on
farm prope! at lowest rates. Compl ar-
rangements for sales can be made either at
Newry or at the BTANDARD Office, Listowel. 40

HOS. FULLARTON, NEWRY,

. Oommb'-

Money to {end.

OUNTY OF #PERTH. — THE

Warden will be in attendance at the Clerk's
Office on the first and ti in each
month, from 10 to8 o'clock. The Clerk will be
in attendance at his office on Tuesday an ‘od-
nesday of each week, m 1to8 o'clock. The
Treasurer will be in attendance at his office .on
Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday, Friday and
Baturday of each week, during same hours.

WM. DAVIDSON, County @lerk.

County Olerk's Office, Btratford. 2 "

VV/)M. BRUCE, SURGEON DEN-
 TIST, late of Toronto. Graduateof the
Royal Colloge of Dental Surgeons. Oflice—-Over
Bean & Gee's store, Main street, Listowel.
extracted without pain by the use of nitrous-
exide gas. 15

ROCTOR & GALL, ARCHI-
. TECTSaund Superintendents, Plans and
elevations ot‘PuhUo and yrlivnf‘e buildings drﬂ'"

nd p , with
8029 n detall, Offcos —Wingham and Listowel
nt, .
J. C, PROCTOR, Wingham.
WM. GALL, Listowel.

W. MORAN, ARTIST, LATE
e of Toronto, begs to inform the people of
Listowel  and vicinity that he has opened a
studio iu the Campbell Block, Main street, and is
portraits in oil, water colers
rices to suit the times. Inatruc-
‘the above branches will be given
at moderate rates. Please call at his studio—first
floor, west room, front, in the above block. 19
BUSINESS OARDS.
D D. CAMPBELL, LICENSED
 Auctioneer for the County of Perth. Sales
of all kinds conducted on reasonsble terms., Or:
ders loft st STANDARD Office will receive vm?i
attention. ¢ &
—_—— —
HOS8. E. JIAY. AIZSTIONEEB
for Coun! P also the Townships of
Gmmdﬂnw&hm unty of Huron. ﬂh-
attended on reasonable terms. Orders left at
Climie, Hay & Co.'s store, or at the BTANDARD
Office, promptly sftended fo. Money to losn...Ty
DOMINION HOTEL, WALLACE
strect, Listowel, F. W. Meckes, proyrietor,
Under the new management this house will be
kept in flxsu class style throvghout. Excellent
accommodation for guests. Bar rupplied witk the
best liquors and cigars. Good stabling, ete
Prime lager a specialty.

W J. FERGUSON, B.A., AT-.
« TORNEY at Law, Bolicitor in Chancery,
Conveyancer, Office—Cesmpbell’s Block,
Main street. Listowel. ®= Money to lend on
farm security at low rates.

DRESS

MISSES TRIMBLE,
and Man over Bean &

Makers. Ml‘-‘
dems roasonab o atton atienti
'r le. tion invited.

BED CROSS TEMPLE
Royal Blacl Piecep.

, Roy: ck .
reland, mo&m?od ab

towel. Regular night of meeting

1ast rriday in eachmonth.

DR. J. A, BURGEB

Registrar!
LISTOWEL MARBLE WORKS
A MMORROW

(D Doaler in American and Foreign Marble, §

Granite Monuments Imported
and Finished 1o Order.
English and American Grave Btones, Mantel
Pieces, Table Tops, Counter Tops, ete.

Batisfaction mlunn{ood. Smop—Opposite the
Commercial Hotel, Listowel, Ont.
a (i A. M. MORROW.

AMONTH 212 a day
at home made by the industrious.
Capital not requ 3 we will
start you. Men, women, boy* 2.d
irls make money faster st work
for us th~  at anything %

e nf

0
ork is light and and

#uch as anyone can

wre wise who see this notice

ddresa: s ut once and see for dhemselves.

Costly On:fit and terms free. Now is 0.

the time.
Thows niready nt work are 1a uj
of Ennay. ‘Mml TBUEY,Z“ &),. T:mm

i 0.L. NO. 617.
_4e The members of
this Lodge meet in their
Lodge Eoom, on Reglan
street, on the 1st Thurs.
dny of every month, at
730 pn, Brethren from
other lodges are cordially
‘vwlled to vist us when-
lover convenien

t,
DR. J. A, BURGESS,
Master,




