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THE INGERSOLL CHRONICLE,

&, I, GURNETT, Proprietor.

i
Treus for Tus CHRONICLE, Ly mail, or called for at ’
the office of publication, or at the book 1.
in advance ; $2.50 if not so paid. Delivered at homes |
or business places of subsoribers in town, $1.75 in |
advanes, or $2.75 if not so paid. {
The IXGRRSOLL CHRONICLE has more readers than ail |
the remaining newspapers published in Iigersoll and k
the South Riding of Oxford combined. This import-
ant fact should be borne in mind by advertisers.
The CHRONICLE circulates largely among the dairy-
mon throughout the Provicce, as well as County.
Printing by Steam Power in all its branches.

ADVERTISING RATES.

ments will be inserted in TAs CHRONICLE
ntd;zr:';nrlin. for the first insertion, and 3 cents
per 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
ach subsequent insertion.
Condenised advertisements: Servants wanted—
Articles Wanted— Lost or Found —Strayed—To Rent
or For Sale—Board—Situations Wl.n_ted, or Vacant,
ote., (one inch or under) will be published at the rate
of 50 cts. for the first insertion, and 26 cts. for each
bsequent ingertion.
lu‘!‘ln cents per line for the first insertion and five
cents per line for each subsequent in\erl,nn, is the
charge for inserting ** special notices ” with reading
matter and in the same type. i
Professional cards, not exceeding 6 lines, will be
inserted one year for 85; 50 cents per line per year
tor each line over six lires will be charged.
Commercial advertisements, ordinarily displayed
matter, will be inserted at the following rates "—
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“71 ;ve contract prices do not give the right to
l.dt:::li‘u: Houses or Farms for Sale,or to Rent,Clerks,
Domestics or Servants Wanted, Articles Lost or
Found, Entertainments, Auction Sales, &c., but ex-
tend exclusively to-the legitimate commercial an-
nouncements, ordinarily displayed matter, of the per-
sons contracting. Solid matter will be charged st
the rate of 8 and 3 cents per line.

T 3. F. McDONALD, L.L. l;,—.__-#_‘"
RARISTER AND ATTORNEY-
at-Law, Solicitor in Chancery, Notary Public,

Ornc;—Thamm street, Ingersoll

M. WALSH,
BARR[STER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Solicitor in the Bupreme Court of Ontario, &o.
Money to lend at lowest rates, Mortj;ages 'Bought

Kol g 3
.'"(l)l!?lt'lg‘lﬂ up Stairs, Walsh's Block, Thames Street,

Ingersoll, Ont. G v S
; BROWN & WELLS,
ARRISTERS & ATTORNEYS-
B at-Lavw, Solicitors in Chancery, Notaries Public,
&c., Ingersoll, Ont. Odice—opposite Imperial Eaok,
Thames Street, South.
P. J. BroWN.
i i W. W. HOLCROFT,
ARRISTER, ATTORNEY,
licitor, Notary Public, Conveyanc ;‘x‘: &e o0,
rivate funds, toloan at6 and 7 per cens.
‘ix"t’hg'.lm, Debentures and Notes bought. Offico
formerly occupied by the late Mr. MleC aughey,
Thames street, Ingersoll.
. o J. C. HIEGLER,
ARRISTER ATTORNEY, SO-
licitor, &e. Money to loan at eight per cent.
Orrick ;—Over Molsons Bank, King Street.

THos. WELLS.

DE. McKAY,
R. C.P. & L. M., EDINBURGH
« Coroner for the County of Ux{uf-d, Graduate
oi the Royal Col'ege of Physicians, l.vlmbur_-‘tr
Late Surgeon in the British Marine Service. Uilice,
Thames Street, [ngersoil,
V.’l’.”lll'l'lll'ﬂ WILLIAMS, M. D.,
T R.C.S. AND LM, ENGLAND
1Yl . L. R.C. P., London; Aurist and Occuliat
Office with Dr. Hoyt, King Street, Ingersoll.

M. B. McCAUSLAND, M. D.,
B P [ “TT T . Y
YHYSICIAN, SURGEON, ETC.
Formerly Surgeon in the U. S. Army umvl‘).n_v.
Coroner for the County of Oxford. Office—Thames
treet, opposite the Royal Hotel Buildings, Ingersoll.

CHARLES KENNEDY,
{URGEON DENTIS
ed by the Royal College of Dental Snrgery, 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 ‘ Thompson
hause,” Ingersoll. 884y

LICENS-

W. A, SUDWORTH.,
URGEON DENTIST, MEMBER
of the Royal College of Dental Surgeons, g;ravluv

ate of Ont. Dental College. Anasthetics administer-

ed for the painless extraction ef teeth. Oflice oppos-
te the Market, Ingersoll.

PIAK‘HTUE\"L\:(_{_ :
- WILLIAM BOOTH,

0t London, will attend to all orders for Piano Tun-
ng, left at Ceo, A, Odell’s Book Store: Highest tes-
imonials from the profession. Speciul attention
given to tone regulating.
November 30th, L

T JAMES BRADY,
LICEN SED ﬁ\LU g {l(k\ EER

Is prepared to attend all sales in town or country.
ngersoll, April 20th, 1832, 1493

S. &. BURGESS,
LICENSED AUCTIONEER.

WOODSTOCK.

For the convenience of those who may wish to se-
cure his services, and being frequently from h_omu,
Mr, Burgess has made arrangements to have a list of
his sales at Tas CrroNicus Office, Ingersoll, where
datescan be secured, terms obtained, and full ar-
1angements can be made.

Woodstock, Feb. 16, 188

VANCES BAKERY

Suil continues to be the place where the public can
get & full assortment of

CAKES AND CONFECTIONERY.

" Soda Biscuits and Oyster Crackers,

Manyfactured on the premises, and consequently
g 2 IR always frash,

1526v-y

Tea Parties Supplied. Bride
Cakes Made and Neatly
Ornamented at Reasonable
Rates,

A« large assertment of Ornamental Cake Tops an
Flowers always on hand.
Fresh Bread and Buns Every Day.
R. VANCE,
Thames Street.
&& Bread'delivercd in town daily.

THE MOLSONS BANK

INCERSOLL BRANCH.
BUYS AND SELLS EXCHANGE

on Enflwd and the United States. lIssues

1parts of Canada. Deaisliberally with

Drafts ona
Farmors. &
Allows Interest on Deposits,
C. W. CLINCH,
Manager.
CHANTS BANK
CAPITAL - - $5,698,696
RESERVE - -  $1,150,000
INGERSOLL BRANCH.
General Banking Bu-innr:.dngg:“lnd Sgl]- Ex-
SRR o N0 York and et pacts of Dunadn, .
ors and Banks.
W. M. SMITH.
Manager.

Which canbe withdrawn at any time.
NE
OF OCANADA.
HIS BANK TRANSACTS A
Partieular attention paid to collections for Custom
HEAD OFFICE, - TORONTO.

Oapital Paid Up, $1,500,000.
660,000.

es, Issues Drafis on
ncies in the North-Wess. Tran-

egrams to Wianipeg and Brandon.

hange. Eﬁ“nﬁ l'z_ex;r:me?t

—Deposits owed . nts in
London, Messrs. Bosanguet, Sait: & Co., 78 Lombard
strees, with whom monays for transmission from
to Ontario and the North-West may be

B. R, WILKIE, Cashier.

SAVINGSBANK DEPARTMENT.,
to DT ta o 8 wnd wpmurd wesived and Tntereeh

INCERSOLL BRANCH,
4. A. RICHARDSON,
Manages
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THE LARGEST STOCK EVER SHOWN IN THE COUNTY, OF

FINE GOLD AND SILVER WATGHES |

FINE GOLD AND PLATED JEWELLERY,

SILVERWARE. SILVERWARE.

Silver Headed Walking Sticks.

RICHARDSON"

Jewellery Store, Corner King and Thames Streets.

Ingersoll November 29, 1883.

Gold and Silver Thimbles at
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W0 | Knives, Forks, Spoon+, and in Silver Plate and Solid Silver. Gold and |
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A Large Lot of Elegant Silk Hand-|

of Ladies Silk

and Lawn Ties.

|

. 1 . |
kerchiefs; also a beautiful assortment |
|
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THE POOL OF THE IRON SIIXT.

BY MARQUIS OF LORNE. -
Colin, Chief of Diarmid’s kin,
Strode alone to Ederlinn.
Night, and heath, and deep morass
Hear the chain-mailed warrior pass.
Ambushed lay the ireacherous foe,
Ear to earth, and dart on bow.
Vain tkeir arrows’ ringing hail
Fell on pointed belm and mail.
As he backward leaped, there flew
Mooxlight down the sword he drew.

In his front the lonaly man
Saw approach the hostile van :

Near him on the moor a tarn;
On a knoll & wattled barn.

Refuge bad, yet near its door
Sank the hot pursuit’s uproar.
For, unsheathed his battle brand,
There they saw great Colin stand.
Dauntless cried he : “Here within
Rest I, then to Ederlinn !”

Yelled the circling hounds in ire,
Set the woven wall on fire.
Sword in hand be stood, the light
Gleaming on his limbs of might.

Like a cloud-built columm high,
Red, in sunset’s flaming sky.

All too hot for mortal frame
Glowed his armour, wrapped in flame,

Hidden by the wreaths of smoke,
Hewing through the wall, he broke.

Felling seven, onward sped
Plunging through the lake's reed-bed.
Hiss the waters where he springs,
Hatred's yell again forth rings.

Bus he throws hie mail away,

Dives, and darkness hides his way.
Smiling hears their lessening din
Onward strides to Ederling.

Ages since have passed, yet still

Tales recount his dauntless will,
“‘Pool of the Iron shiri,” thy name
Keeps, in Erse, the hero’s fame

Lock you, race of ancient Gael,
Never let such memories fail !

Set them far o'er gems and gold,

For your sons to have and hold.
Steadfast Will its goul shall win
Fairer e’en than Ederlinn !

Inthe Garqninez Woods

BY BRET HARTE.

CHAPTER IX.

For the first time in her life Tercsa
lost her presence of mind in an emer-
gency. She could only sit staring at
the helpless man, scarcely conscious of
his condition, her mind filled with a
sudden prophetic intuition of the signifi-
cance of his last words. In the light of
that new revelation she looked into his
pale haggard face for some resemblance
to Low, but in vain. Yet her swift fen:-
inine instinct met the objection. * It's
the mother’s blood that would show,”
she murmured, * not this man's."

Recovering herself, she began to chafe
his hands and temples and moistened
his lips with the spirit. When his res-

| piration returned with a faint color in

Having bought the above goods at job, we are

selling them at Jo» Prices; don’t fail to see them as |

they are certainly handsome and cheap.

Any one desiring to make a Christmas Present

should not fail to give our large and well assorted

stock an inspection.

Don’t forget that our Grand Closing Sale of

Millinery and Mantles is still going on.

An Inspection Invited.

Lis cheeks, she pressed his hand eagerly
and leaned over him.
‘“ Are you sure ?"’ she asked.
“ Of what ?" he whispered faintly.
“That Low is really your son 2"
““Who said so?” he asked opening

| his round eyes upon her.

Ingersoll, Oct. 25, 1883.

And everything in the above line to be found in any well regulated Grocery.
choicest and the most select assortment of

CHINA in all Shapes and Patterns. CROCKERY to be had at all prices.
GLASSWARE that cannot be beat for variety and Cheapness.

A better assortment of Canned Goods cannot be found in'the County. !

THOS. J, THORNTON.

PURE GROCERIES !

~———AT THE INGERSOLL———

CHINA TEA HOUSE

Headguarters the best for

TEAS, COFFEL,

And everything in the grocery line at prices which defy cowpetition.

The Finest Stock of CANNED GOODS to be Fomd Auywhere.
FISH, LARD AND KEROSENE

—:—A\l\\'nys kept in stock.

A Choice Lot of Molasses and Syrups, Ghewing
and Smoking Tobaccos, and Stoneware.

In addition there is
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SPICES,

the

the following parties :

Thornton, Esq,, Inge

others.

lnqronb!l_, Sapt, 6, 1888,

WwWind Mills,

Lead and Iron Pipe Fittings, &o.,

BOT AIR TURNACES, REGISTERS, ke

These furnances have been in use for some time, and
their economy and efficiency can be vouched for by any of

REFERENCES,
John Gayfer, Esq , Druggist, Ingersoll ;- Geo, Currie, Esq., Beachville; T. J.
rsoll ; Trustees’ Beachville School ; Mrs. Thornton, Beach-
ville ; John Shaw, Fsq., Kintore ; John McKay, Esq., Thamesford, and many

As a wood heater. these furnaces are unsurpassed for economy
with efileieney, cheapness and urability,
JAS.

SINCLAIR.
' b6s

“You did yourself a moment ago,”
she said quickly. * Don't you remem-
ber 2"

“DidI?”

“You did. Is it not so ?”

He smiled faintly. ‘I reckon.”

She held her breath in expectation.
But only the ludieroustress of  the dis-
covery secemed paramount to his weak-
ened faculties. * Isn't it just about the
ridiculousest thing all round ?”’ he said
with a fecble chuckle. ¢ First you
nearly kill me before you know I am
Low's father. Then I'm just spoilin’ to
kill him before I know he's my son;
then that God-forsaken fool Jack Brace

mistakes vou for Nellie. and Nellie for
you. Am't 1t just the biggest thing for

the boys to get hold of ? But we must
keep it dark until after I marry Nellie,
don’t you see. Then we'll have a good
time all round, and I'll stand the drinks.
Think of it, Teresha! You don’ no me,
I do’no you, nobody knowsh anybody
clsh. I try kill Lo’. Lo’ wants kill
Nellie. No thash no ri’;” but the
potent liquor, overtaking his exhausted
senses, thickened, impeded, and at last
stopped his speech. His head slipped
to her shoulder, and he became once
more unconscious.

Teresa breathed again. In that brief
moment she had abandoned herself to a
wild inspiration of hope which she could
scarcely define. Not that it was en-
tirely a wild inspiration; she tried to
reason calmly. What if she revealed
the truth to him ? What if she teld the
wretched man before her that she had
deceived him—that she had overheard
his conversation with Brace—that she
had stolen Brace's horse ts bring Low
warning—that, failing to find Low in
his accustomed haunts, or at the camp-
fire, she had left a note for him pinned
to the herbarium, imploring him to fly
with his companion from the danger
that was coming, and that remaining or
watch she had seen them both—Brace
and Dunn—approaching, and had pre.
pared to meet them at the cabin?
Would this miser®ble and maddened
man understand her self-abnegation ?
would he forgive Low and Nellie ?—she
did not ask for herself. Or would the
revelation turn his brain, if it did not
kill him outright ? She looked at the
sunken orbits of his eyes and hectic on
his cheek and shuddered.

Why was this added to the agony she
already suffered ? She had been willing
to stand between them with her life,
her liberty, and even—the hot blood
dyed her cheek at the thought—with
the added shame of being thought the
cast-off mistress of that man’s son. Yet
all this she had taken upon herself in
expiation of something—she knew not
clearly what ; no, for nothing—only for
him. And yet this very situation offered
her that gleam of hope which had
thrilled her; a hope so wild in its im-
probability, so degrading in its possibi-
lity, that at first she knew not whether
despair was not preferable to its shame,
And yet was it unreasonable ? She was
no longer passionate; she would be
calm and think it out fairly.

She would go to Low at once. She
would find him somewhere; and even
if with that girl, what mattered? and
she would tell him all. When he knew
that the life and death of his father la
in the scale, would he let his brief fool
ish passion for Nellie stand in the way?
Even if he were not influenced by filial
affection or mere compassion, would his
pride let him stoop to a rivalry with the
man who had deserted his youth? Could
he take Dunn's promiséd bride, who
must have coquetted with him to have
brought him to this miserable plight ?
Was this like the calm, proud young god
she knéw ? Yet she had an uneasy in-
stinct that calm, pround youhg'gods and
goddesses did things like this, and felt
the weakness of her reasoning flush her
own conscious cheek.

“ Teresa 1”

She started. Dunn was awake, and
was gazing at hex curiously.

“ I was reckoning it was only the
square thing for Low to stop this pro-
miscuous picnicking here and marry
you out and out.” :

“ Marry me ! said Teresa in a voice
that, with all her efforts, she could hot
make cynical. Wiy o y

“ Yes,” he repoated, * after I've mar-
ried Nellie; tcte you down to San
Angeles, and there take my name like a
man, and give it o you, Nobody'll ask
after Teresa, sure—you bet your life.
And if they do, and he can’t stop their
jaw, just you call on the old man. It's
mighty queer, ain't it, Teresa, to think
of your being my dsughter-in-law ?”

it seemed here as if he was about to
lapse again into unconsciousness over
the purely ludicrous aspect of the sub-
ject, but he haply recovered his serious-
ness. “ He'll have as much money from
me as he wants t0 go into business with.
What's his line ¢F busibsss. Tezzoz I

a large liberal way.

“ He is & botanist I” said Teresa with
a sudden childish animation that seemed
to keep up the grim humer of the pater-
nal suggestion, “ and,oh ! he is too poor
to buy books. I sent for one or two for
him myself the other day"—she hesi-
tated—* it was all the money I had, but
it wasn’t enough for him to go on with
his studies.”

Dunn looked at her sparkling eyes
and glowing cheeks, and became thougbt-
ful. “ Curson must have been a d—d
fool,” he said finally.

Teresa remained silent. She was be-
ginning to be img:tient and uneasy,
fearing some mischance that might de-
lay her dreaded, yet longed-for, meeting
with Low. Yet she could not leave this
sick and exhausted man, his father, now
bound to her by more than mere
humanity.

“ Couldn’t you manage,” she said
gently, “to lean on me a few steps
further until I could bring you to a
cooler spot and nearer assistance ?"

He nodded. She lifted him almost
like a child to his feet. A spasm of pain
passed over his face. *“ How far is it 2
he asked.

“ Not mora
replied.

“1 can make a spurt for that time,”
he said coolly, and began to walk slowly
but steadily on. Only his face, which
was white and set, and the convulsive
grip of his hand oz her arm betrayed
the effort.
she stopped. They stood before the
splintered, lightning-scarred shaftiin the

than ten minutes,” she

built her first camp fire. She carefully
picked up the herbarimn, but her quick
eye had already detected in the dis-
tance, before she had allowed Dunn to
enter the opening with her, that her
note was gone. Low had been

would notreturn there.

gone ?

The sick man drew a long breath of
relief as she seated him in the clover-
grown hollow where she had slept the
second night of her stay. * It's cooler
than those cursed woods,” he said. “I
suppose it's because it's a little like a
grave.

water and placed it at his side.

little while,” she

Low.”

The sick man raised his head. “I'm
good for a spurt, Teresa, like that I've
just got through, but I don't think I'm
up to a family party. Couldn’'t you
issue cards later on 2"

“You don’tt understand,” she said.
‘I'm going to get Low to send some one
vour friends to you here.
think he'll begrudge leaving her a mo-
ment for that,” she added to herself

crly. =
“What's that you're saying?" he
queried with the nervous quickness of
an invalid

“ Nothing—but that I'm going now.”
She turie L her face aside to hide her
moistencd eyes.  **Wish me good luck,
won't yo1?" she asked half sadly, half
pettishly.

“ Come here!l” y

She came and bent over him. He
suddenly raised his hands, and, drawing
her face down to his own, kissed her
foxehead.

“ Give that to him,”
“ {from me."”

sne turned and fled, happily for hez
sentiment, not hearing the feeble laugh
that followed, as Dunn, in sheer im-
becility, again referred to the extra-
vagant ludicrousness of the situation.
“ It isabout the biggest thingin the way
of a sell. all round,” he repeated, lying
on his back, confidentially* to the speciz
of smoke-obscured sky above him. He
pictured himself repeating it, not t
Nellie—her severe propriety might a:
least overlook the fact but not tolerate
the joke—but to her father! It woull
be just one of those characteristic Cali-
fornian jokes Father Wynne would ad-
mre,

To his exhaustion fever presently suc-
ceeded, and he began to grow restless.
The heat too seemed to invade his
retreat, and from time to time the little
patch of blve sky was totally obscured
by clouds of smoke. He amused him-
self with watching a lizard who was
investigating a folded piece of paper
whose elasticity gave the little creature
lively dpprehensiang ef its vitality, At
last he could stand the stillness of hi~
retreat and his supine position no longer.
and rolled himself out of the bed of
leaves that Teresa had so carefully pre-
pared him. He rose to his feet stiff and
sore, and supporting himself by the
nearest tree, moved. a few steps from
the dcad ashes of the camp fire. The
movement frightened the lizard, who
abandoned the paper and fled. With a
satirical recollection of Brace and his
“ridiculous " discovery through the me-.
dium of this animal, he stooped and
picked up the paper. ¢ Like as not,”
he said to himself with grim irony,
“these yer lizards are in the discovery
business. P'r’aps this vy lead to an-
other mystery,” and he began to unfold
the paper with a smile. But the smile
ceased as his eye suddenly caught his
own name.

A dozen lines were written in pencil
on what seemed to be a blank leaf
originally torn from some book. He
trembled so that he was obliged to sit
down to read these words i—

“When you get this, keep away from
the woods. Dunn and another man are
in deadly pursuit of you and your com-
panion. I overheard their plan to sur-
prise you in our cabin. Don't go there,
and I will delay them and put them off
the scent. Don't mind mé.- God bless
you, and if you never see me again think
sometimes of * TERESA."

His trembling ceased, he did not start,
but rose in an abstracted way, and made
a few deliberate steps in the direction
Teresa had gone, Kven then he was
80 canfused that he was obliged to refer
to the paper again, but with so little
effect that he could only repeat the last
words, * think sometimes of Teresa.”
He was conscious that this was not all;
he had a full conviction of being deceived,
and knew that he held the proof in his
hand, but he could not formulate it be-
yond that sentence. ** Teresa "—yes, he
would think of her. She would explain
it.  And here she was returning.

In that brief interval her ?ace and
manner had again changed. She was
pale and quite breathless. She cast a
swift glance at Dunn and the paper
he mechanically held out, walked up to
him, and tore i} from Lis hand.

‘‘ Well,” she said hoarsely, ** what are
you going jo do about it 2’ °
- He attempted to speak, but his voice
failed him. Even thenhe was conscious
that if he had spoken he would have
only repeated, * think sometimes of
Teresa.” He looked longingly but
helplessly at tho spot where she had
thrown.the paper, as if it contained his
unuttered words,
= “ Yes,"” she wentdtl)ﬁn to herself, as if

e was a mute, indifferent taton ;
“ yes, they're gong. That enﬂé)se{:ié’f all
The game’s ‘played out.” Well I" sud-
derly tmning upon him, “now you
know it all.' Your Nellie was here with
hint, and is with him “now, Dg yau
hear 2 Make the most of it; you've
lost them:—buf here I am.™

“Yes," ho said eagerly, * yes, Teresa.”

She stopped, sta at him, then
taking hira by the hand led him like a
child back to his couch. * Well,” she
said, in hnlf-savage explanation, “ I told
you the truth when I said the girl
;V?dﬁ :t lt:h;e cab}in last night, and t.il:t

% ow her. Whgt (4
glowerin’ at2 No! I hsvhn‘whegtg
you, I swear fo , @Xcept in ome

. Do you know what that was ?

ot

bi

he whispered,

%vehhnltooknponmashme‘ I
don’t deserve. I let you think I was

askea this prospective tather-mn-law m '

At the end of ten minutes |

opcuning of the woods where Low had |

there |
before them; he had been warned, as |
his absence from the cabin showed ; he |
They were free |
from interruption—but where had he |

What are you going to donow 2" |
he added, asshe brought up a cup of |

“I am going to leave you here for a |
said cheerfully, but |
with a pale face and nervous hands. |
“I'm going to leave you while I seek |

Idon't |
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nis mistress. You think so now, don’t
you? Well, before God to-day—and
He may take me when He likes—I'm no
more to him than a sister ! I reckon
your Nellie can’t say as much.”

She turned away, and with the quick,
impatient stride of some caged animal,
made the narrow circuit of the opening,
stopping a moment mechanically before
the sick man, and again, without look-
ing at him, continuing her monotcnous
round. The heat had become excessive,
but she held her shawl with both bands
drawn tightly over her shoulders. Sud-
denly a wood-duck darted out of the
covert blindly into the opening, struck
| against the blasted trunk, fell h
| stunned near her feet, and then recover-
| ing, fluttered away. She had scarcely
| completed another circnit before the
| irruption was followed by a whirring

) bevy of quail, a flight of jays, and a

! sudden tumult of wings swept through
the wood like a tornado. She turned
. inquiringly to Dunn, who had risen to
| his feet, but the next moment she caught
| convulsively at his wrist; a wolf had
| just dashed through the under-brush
| not a dozen yards away, and on either
| side of them they could hear the scam-
per and rustle of hurrying feet hike the
out’ st of a summer shower. A cold
[ wind arose from the opposite direction
as if to contest this wild exodus, but it
J was followed by a blast of sickening
E heat. Teresa sank at Dunn's feet in an
| agony of terror.

“Don’t let them touch me!” she
gasped, “ keep them off! Tell me, for
God’s sake, what has happened !

He laid his hand firmiy on her arm
and lifted her in his turn to her feet like
a child. In that supreme moment of
physical danger, his strength, reason,
{ and manhood returned in their pleni-
| tude of power. He pointed coolly to the
trail she had quitted, and said :

¢ The Carquinez Woods are on firel”

CHAPTER X.
The nest of the tuneful Burnhams,
| although in the suburbs of Indian Spring,
e i SiviLded v woather and eeasonc
niaden tfrom the longing eyes of. the
youth of that settlement. That night,
| however, it was veiled in the smoke that
encompasscd the great highway leading
to Excelsior. It is presumed that the
Burnham brood had long since folded
their wings, for there was no sign of life
nor movement in the house as a rapidly-
driven horse and buggy pulled up before
it. Fortunately the paternal Burnham
| was an early bird, in the habit of pick-
ing up the first stirring mining worm,
and a resounding knock brought him
half-dressed to the streetdoor. He was
startled at secing Father Wynne before
him, a trifle flushed and abstracted.

“Ah ha! up betimes, I see, and
ready. No sluggards here—ha, ha !”
he said heartily, slamming the door be-
hind him, and by a series of pokes in
the ribs genially backing his host into
| his own sitting-room. “I'm up, too,
| and am here to see Nellie. She's here,
eh—of course ?”” he added, darting a
quick look at Burnham.

But Mr. Burnham was one of those
large liberal Western husbands who
classified his household under the gene-
ral title of ‘* woman folk,” for the inte-
gers of which he was not responsible.
He hesitated, and then propounded over
the balusters to the upper story the
direct query—

“You don't happen to have Nellie
Wynne up there, do ye ?”

There was an interval of inquiry pro-
cecding from half a dozen reluctant
throats, more or less cottony and
muffled, in those various degrees of
grievance and mental distress, which
indicate too early roused young woman-
hood. The eventnal reply seemed to
be affirmative, albeit accompanied with
a suppressed giggle, as if the young lady
had just been discovered as an answer
to an amusing conundrum.

“ All right,” said Wynne, with an ap-
parent accession of boisterous geniality.
* Tell her I must see her, and I've only
got a few minntes to spare. Tell her to
slip on anything and come down;
there's no one here but myself, and I've
shut the front door on Brother Burnham.
Ha, ha !" and suiting the action to the
word, he actnally bundled the admiring
Brother Burnham out on his own door-
step. There was a light pattering on
the staircase, and Nellie Wynne, pink
with sleep, very tall, very slim, hastily
draped in a white counterpane with a
blue border and a geneyal classic sng-
gest’'on, slipped into the parlor, At the
samo monont her father shut the door
behind her, placed one hand on the
knob, and with the other seized her
wrist.

“ Where were you yesterday ?” he
asked.

Nellie looked at him, shrugged her
shon!ders and said, * Here.”

“You were in the Carquinez Woods

rith Low Dorman; you went there in

vise; you've met him there before.
He is your clandestine lover; you have
taken pledges of affection from him;
you have "

* Stop," she said,

He stepped.

“Did he tell you this?" che asked
with an expression of disdaimn.’

“No, I overheard it. Dunn and Brace
were at the house waiting for you.
When the coach did not bring you, I
went to the office t inquire. As I
left our door I ﬁxt I saw
somchody listening at the parlor. win-
dows. 1t was only a drunken Mexican
mulcteer leaning against the house, but
if he heard nothing I did.

|
|
|

tiioug

ed you in your disguise to the woods—do
you hear ?—that when you pretended
to be here with the girls you were with
Low—alone; that you weax a ring that
Low got, of a trader Lere ; that there was
a cabin in the woods !

« Stop,” she repeated.

Wynne again paused.,

¢ And what did you do?" she asked,

“I heard they were starting down
there to surprise you and him together,
and T harnessed up and got ahead of
them in my buggy."”

“And found me here,” she said, look-
ing into his eyes.

He understood her and returned the
look. He recognised the full importance
of the culminating fact conveyed in her
words, and was obliged to content him-
self with its logical and worldly signifi-
cance. It was too late now to take her
to task for mere filial disobedience ; they
must become allies.

“ Yes,” he said hurriedly ; “ but if you
value your reputation, if you wish to
silence both {hese men, answer me
fully.! ik

¢ Go on," she said.

“ Did you go to the cabin in the woods
yesterday 2"

“ No,"

# Did yeu ever go there with Low?"

“No; I do not know even where it is.”

Wynne felt that she was telling the
truth. Nellie knew it; but as she would
have been equally satisfied with an
equally efficacious falsebood, her face
reinained unchangedd.

* And when did he leave you ?”

“ At nine o'clock, here, He went to
the hotel.” i

“ He saved kis life, then, for Dunn is
on his way to kill him.”

The jeopardly of her lover did not
seem o affect tihe young girl with alarm,
althongh her eyes betrayed some in-
terest,

“ Then Dunn has gone to the Woods?”
she said, thoughtfully.

“He has,” roplied Wynne.

«Is that all ?”" she asked.

« I want to know what you are going
to do ?”

“ 1 was going back to bed,”

« This is no time for #rifling, girl.”

I should think not,” she said with a
yawn ; ‘it’s too early, or too late.”

Wynne her arm more tightly.
“Hear me. Put whatever face you
like on,this affair, you are compromised
—and compromised with a man you

anw’t e

Nellie, I |
henrd Brace tell Dunn that he had track-

“1 don't kmow that I ever wanted to
marry Low, if you mean him,” she said
quietly.

“ And Dunn wouldn't marry younow."

“I'm not so sure of that either.”

* Nellie,” said Wynne excitedly, *“do
you want to drive me mad ? Have you
nouthing to say—nothing to suggest 2"

“Oh, you want me to help you, do
you? Why didn’t you say that first ?
Well, go anl bring Dunn here.”

“Are you mad? The man has goune
already in pursnit of your lover, believ-
ing you with him.”

“ Then he will the more readily come
and talk with me without him. Will
you take the invitation—yes or no ?”

“Yes, bu "

“Enough. On your way there you
will stop at the hotel and give Low &
letter from me.”

“ Nellie.”

“You shall read it, of course,” she
said scornfully, ‘ for it will be your text
for the conversation you will have with
him. Will you please take your hand
from the lock and open the door ?”’

Wynne mechanieally opened the
door. The young girl flew upstairs. In
a very few moments she returned with
two notes; oue contained a few lines of
formal invitation to Dunn, the other
read as follows :

“Drar Mr. DorMaN,—My father will
tell you how deeply I regret that our
recent botanical excursions in the Car-
quinez Woods have been a source of
serious misapprehensions to those wlo
have a claim to my consideration, and
that I shall be obliged to discontinue
them for the future. At the same time
he wishes me to express my gratitude
for your valuable instruction and assis-
tance in that pleasing study, even
though approaching events may compel
me to relinquish it for other duties. May
vou to accept the enclosed ring as
b recognition’ of my obligations to

teful pupil,
“NEeLLIE WYNNE.

you.

When he had finished reading the
letter, she handed him a ring, which he
took mechanically. He raised his eyes
to hers with perfectly genuine admir-
ation. “You're a good girl, Nellie,” he
said. and, in a moment of parental for-
cetfulness, unconsciously advanced his
lips towards her cheek. But she drew

have time for a nap

s , as a gentle hint to her
xd parent. He nodded and
turned towards the door,

“1f I were youn,” she continued, re-
pressing a yawn, “I'd manage to be
scen on good terms with Low at the

15 so perhaps you need not give the
letter to him until the last thing. Good-
bye.”

The sitting-room door opened and
closed behind her as she slipped up-

irs, and her father, without the for-
y of leave-taking, quietly let him-
self out by the front door.

When he-drove into the 1 road
again, however, an overlooked possibility
threatened for a moment to indefinitely
postpone his amiable intentions regard-
ing Low. The hotel was at the further
end of the settlement towards the Car-
quincz Woods, and as Wynne had
nearly reached it, he was recalled to
himself by the sounds of hoof and
wheels rapidly approaching from the
direction of the Excelsior turnpike.
Wynne made no doubt it was the Sheriff
and Brace. To avoid recognition at
that moment, he whipped wup his horse,
intending to keep the lead until he could
turn into the first cross road. But the
coming travellers had the fleetest horse,
and finding it impossible to distance
them, he drove close ta the ditch, pull.
ing up suddenly as the strange \'e)xicle
was abreast of him, and forcing them to
pass him at full speed, with the result
already chronicled. When they had
vanished in the darkness, Mr. Wynne,
with a heart overflowing with Christian
thankfulness and universal benevolence,
whecled round and drove back to the
hotel he had already passed. Ta eall
up at the verandah with a stentorian
shout, to thminp loudly at the deserted
bar, to hilariously beat the panels of the
landlord’s door, and commit a jocose
assault and battery upon that half-
dressed and half-awakened man, was
eminently characteristic of Wynne, and
part of his amiable plans that morning.

“ Samething to wash this wood smoke
fram my throat, Brother Carter, -and
about as much again to prop open your
eyes,” he said, dragging Carter before
the bar, *‘and glasses round for as many
of the boys are up and stirring after
a hard-working Christian’s rest! Heow
goes the lonest publican’s trade, and
also who have we here ?”

“Thar's Judge Robinson and two
lawyers from Sacramento, Dick Curson
over from: Yolo,"” said Carter, ““and that
ar young Injin yarh dootor from the
Carquinez Waoods, I reckon he's jist
up—-I noticed a light under his door as
I passed,”

‘‘He's my man for a friendly chat be-
fore breakfast,” said Wynne. *You
needn't come up, TI'll find the way. I
don't want a light; I reckon my eyes
ain'y as bright nor as young as his, but
they'll seealmostas far in the dark—he!
he!”  And, nodding to Brother Carter,
he strode along the passage, and with
no other introduction than a playful and
preliminary ‘“ Boo!” burst into one of
the rooms. Low, who by the light of a

| single candle was bending over the

plates of a large quarto, merely raised
his eyes and looked at the intruder.
The young maun's natural imperturba-
bility, always exasperating to Wynne,
seemed accentuated that morning by
contras§ with his own overacted ani-
mation.

" **Ah ha!—wasting the midnight oil
instead of imbibing §he morning dews,”
said Father Wynne arehly, il]ustmting
his metaphor with a movement of his
hand ta his lips. “What have we
here ?”

‘““An anonymous gift,” replied Low,
simply recognising the father of Nellie
by rising from his chair. * It's a volume
I've longed to possess, but never could
afford to buy. Icannot imagine whosent
it to me.”

Wynne was for a moment startled by
the thought that this recipientof valuable
gifts might have influential friends. But
a glance at the bare room, which looked
like a camp, and the strange uncon-
ventional garb of its agpupant, restored
his former canvictions. There might
be & promise of intelligence, but scarcely
of prosperity, in the figure hefore him.

“Ah! We must not forget that we
are watched qvey in the night season,”
he said, laying his hang on Low's
shoulder, with an illustration of celestial
guardianship that would have been im-
pious but for its palpable grotesque-
ness. ‘‘ No, sir, we know not what a aay
may bring forth.”

Uufortunately, Low’s practical mind
did not go beyond a mere human inter-
pretation. 1t was enough, however, to
put a new light in his eye and a fainy
color in his cheek. ;

““ Counld it; have been Miss Nellic?” he
asked with half boyish hesitation.
© M¥. Wynne was too much of a Chris«
tian not to bow before whatappeared to
him the purely providential interposition
of this suggestion. Seizing it and Low
at the same moment, he playfully forced
bim down again in his chair.

¢ Ah, you rascal,” he said, with infinite
archness; “that's your game, iz it?
You waut to trap poor Father Wynne
You want to make him say No. You
want to tempt him to commif, himsglf,
No, sir—-never, sir—no, no."

Firmly convinced that the present was
Nellie's, and that her father only good
humoredly guessed if, the young man's
gimple, truthful nature was embarrasg.
ed. He longed to express his gratitude,
buf feared to betray the young girl's
trust. 'The Rev, Mr, Wynne speedily
relieved hig mind. i

TaE superiority of Mother Graves’ Worm
Exterminator is shown by its good effect on

the children,

WIOLE NO. 1582

His Scheme for Peace.

A rather slim chap, with canary hafe
rippling beneath a helmet with a puge-
arec stopped into a fashionabie estab-
lishment where arms are sold aud called
unto the clerk.

* Havesyou any self-cocking seven
shooters 2"

* Yes,” replied theclerk ;
like to look at them ?”

“ 1 would.”

In about two minutes the counter was
covered with revolvers, and the man
with canary hair examined them and
said :

“ Give me six.”

The clerk seemed astonished, but tied
up the pistols; at which moment the
customer commenced to fan himself
with hLis helmet, and remarked :

* Got any shot guns 2

“Yes. What kind do you prefer—
plain or laminated steel 2’

“ Doesn’t make any difference.
me about two of each kind.”

The clerk thought he had struck a
lIunatic ; but he didn't caré whether he
took the cash of a sane man ora lunatic.
So he tied the guns up, and was about

“ would you

Give

to announce the amount of the bill, |

when the young man inquired :

* Do you keep cannons 2"

“We have some nice brass cannons
that carry a twenty pound solid ball,”
replied the clerk.

“ Are they mounted on wheels ?”

¢ They are.”

“ Then give me three.”

The clerk was considerably amazed,
but took the order for the cannons down
on paper and said :

* Now is there anything else you
would like to see ?

“Yes ; I would like very much to see
some daggers.”

*“We have a fine stock of daggers,”
replied the clerk, he placed several
specimens on the counter: “Iere is
one with a solid silver handle which
comes a little higher than the others.”

« I will have six of the silver handed
ones. Now let me look at a few
swords.”

“What kind do you want ? We have
a number of different styles.”

“What kind, forinstance ?” asked the
canary haired youth.

“ Well, we have the cavalry sabre—"

“ Give me two.”

¢ And we have the cutlass.

“ The kind used by pirates ?” asked
the long slender youth, with a smile that
betr: i i

»

d his anxiety.

*Yes, the very kind.”

“ I will take six of them.’

“ Now we bave some Turkish cime-
tars.”

“I want four of them. I also want
two claymores, just like the one in the
window.”

The clerk took down his order, and
began to fancy how much his emplover
would think of him for selling such a
big bill, when the customer said :

“I want half a dozen Springfield
rifles with bayonets on them.”

«“I will take your order and fill it to-
morrow. Is therc anything elso 2"

“Yes; I want some harpoons
spears.”

“Those we have not in stock,” said
the clerk ; “ but we can get them and
deliver them with the shot guns.”

* Now I want some hand grenades and
dynamite.”

“We don't keep them.”

“Don’t keep them ?” replied the
custorner in surprise; ‘“don’'t keep
them 2"

“ No.”

*“Well, then, send all those things up
to my hotel, C. O, D.”

The man presented his card to the
clerk; who thanked him for purchasing
such a nice big bill, and said :

“I hope to see you when you play in
New York.”

“I play in New York ? I den't play,”

“Beg your pardon,” said the clork,
apologetically ; “I thought you were
the manager and star of a sensationai
dramatic company, playing a far west
blood cardling picce, and that you came
far properties—"

*Oh, no,” laughed the man with yel-
low hair ; *“I am simply going down to
Texas to start a paper. There are
certain journalistic amenities down
there that I desire to observe to the
letter, I don't wish to be mistaken for
an amateur.”— Puck.

B
He Humored NEim,

A New York stock broker who was on
his way to Buffalo last week, observed
that one of his fellow passengers was
closely regarding him, and after a time
the man came over and asked :

“Didn’'t I sec. you in Chicago in
1879 ?"

The broker wasn't in Chicago that
year, but thinking to humor the stranger
he replied in the affirmative.

“Don't you remember of handing a
poor devil a silver dollar one night in
front of the Tremont ?”

“ I do'.’y

“Well, I'm the chap, I was hard up,
out of work and about ready to commit
suicide. That money madé a new man
of me. By one lucky shift and another
I am now worth $25,000.”

“Ah! glad to hear it.”

“And now I want you to take §5in
place of that Jollar. I can't feel easy
until that debt is paid.”

The broker protestéd and objected,
but finally, just to humor the man, he
took the $20 bill and gave hith back $15.
The stranger then withdrew and every-
thing might have ended then and there
if the broker, on reaching Buffalo,
hadn’t ascertained that the ¢ twenty”
was a counterfeit and that he was $15
out of pocket.

ARG =0 Corte g N
It was Very Simple.

When Webster was at the zenith of
his career, a gentleman waited upon
him one day to engage him for the de-
fence in an important case at law, the
amount at stake in the suit being $#80,-
000. The gentleman asked Webster
what the retaining fee ‘would be.

“ A thousand dollars.”

‘“ A thousand dollars !
gentleman.

“Yes. But think for a moment, what
I engage to do, sir, I donot only hold
myself at your , in the matter,
perhaps for a more,but I debar
myseld from any offer, no
matter how large, Ifom the plaintiff.”

The applicant was satisfied with this
explanation, wrote out a check for the
amount and gave it to the great ex-
pounder, who, after he bad put it into
his pocket, said :

“I will now give you a bit of advice
gratis. If you can compromise this
business upon fair terms with the plain-
tiff, you had better do so.”

The client expressed his thanks and
took his leave. In a few days after the
gentleman called upon Webster again
and told him that a compromise had
been effected, and the matter satisfac-
torily settled. Webster duly congratu-
latc({his visitor on the resul$,and would
have turned to other business, but the
visitor seemed to bave something further
on Lis mind. 2

“Of course,” he ventured, after a
pause, “ I shall notrequire your services,
Mr, Webster.”

‘ Certainly not, sir.”

‘* And—and how about the $1,000 I
paid you ?” faintly asked the gentleman,
who was not quite reconciled to paying
such a sum for services which were
never t he rendered.

“ Oh, ha,” responded Daniel, with a
bland smile. * You don’t seem to under-
stand. It is very simple. That was a
retaining fee-—called in law a “ retainer.”
By virtue of {jhe contract, I also become
a retainer. What shonld I retain, if not
my fee?2"

and

exclaimed the

—* You're guided too much by others’

opinions,” said Mrs. Fogi:o her lord;
“for my , I believe in baving a little
mind of own.” “And you've got

it,” was the brutal remark of Fogg, as
he put on his hat to go out

IN THE SULTAN'S HAREM.
A Visit of the Amerfcan Minister's Wife.

Mrs, Lew Wallace, the wife of the
Amerivan minister to Constaniinople,
recently paid a visii to the Saltan’y harem
and writes as follows of her experiexces :

A broad, low divan of pale-blue silk
ran ronnd the "No jpictures
on the marble no books, no brie
brac, no trumpery ‘collections,” caramicen,
eathetic trash, grave or guy, ner niufiling
hangings. These are no’ (iriental luxur-
ies ; but, instead, a cool, shady emptiness
plenty of space for the brneze to futter
the gauzy curtains snd carry the wcho of
the plash and drip of the fountsiny.

At the furthest end, and reclining on
pillows of silk and lace, rested the lady
we sought. Ouo little foot in red velvet
slipper was first seen below white trousers
of yellow silk ; u loose robe of white silk,
ombroidered with gold thread, wus per-
fectly covered by a sleeveless jaclket of
crimson, dotted with seed pearl; a hroad,
variegated sash wound the slender waist.
Half concealing tho arms was a light
scarf, airy as the woven wind of the an-
cients. A headband, with diamond
pendants, fringed her forehdad ; a riviere
of diamonds circled the bare throat, and
here and there solitary drops flashed in
the braids of her nightblack hair. Among
the billowy cushion and vaporous veilings
rose the young face—oh, what a revels-
tion of beauty !—uplifted in a curious,

i likely to hold much real estate on

questioning way, to see what manner of
women these are, who come from the
ends of the earth, with unveiled faces,
and go about the world alone, and have
to think for themseives—poor things !
The expression was that of a lovely child,
waking from Summer slumber in the
happiest humor, ready for play, A
sensitive exquisite face, fair as the first
of women while the angel was yet unfall-
en. A perfect oval, the lips a scarlet
thread, and oh, those wonderful Asiatic
eyes ! —lustrous, and black, long, rather
round, beaming under the joined eye-
brows of which the poet Hafiz sings.

Nourmahal did not rise, but held out
one joweled hand, dimpled as a baby’s,
with nails and fingers-ends dyed pink
with henna—five clustered rosebuds.
The magic of beauty made usher subjects.
We kissed the little fingers loyally afid
yielded ourselves willing captives ready
to be dragged at the chariot-wheels. My
life-long notions of the subjection of a
woman (see Stuart Mill) and the wretch-
edness of prisomers pining in palatial
splendors vanished at the first glance—
went down at a touch, like the wounded
knight in the lists of Templestowe. She
smiled and hoped we were well ; then
followed suitable inquiries as to health
and journeys and expressions of the
charm of finding it all out. I ventured
the high assertion that we had sailed
6,000 miles on purpose to lay our homage
at her bleseed feet, which rhetorical
flourish was received with a childish nod
at about what it was worth. Somehow
she did not seem s0 enchanted with her
new worshipers as they were with her.
It appeared the Beauty had never seen
the sea except from the shore.

At the signal the slaves disappeared
except one old woman and the negroes,
silent as ghosts, beside the Lahore drap-
ery. In afew minutes five slaves return-
ed, each carrying a small round table of
cedar, inlaid with scraps of mother-of-
pearl. Five others followed with lighted
cigarettes, lying each in a silver saucer ;
and coffee in tiny cups, about the size of
a giant’s thimble, resting in a silver
filagree-holder, set round with diamonds.
‘““My new friends have come so far,”
said Nourmahal, *‘they must be tried.
Take a cigarette and refresh yourselves.”
I rather awkwardly adjusted the holder
of amber and ventured one faint whiff.
[magine msy astonishment at seeing my
friend, whose name with difficulty I sup-
press, puff away like a dissipated old
smoker. The Armenian was native and
to the manner born. Nourmahal smoked
of course, and a lulling calm succeeded
the excitement of the brilliant conversa-
tion reported above. While feeling
rourd in my brain for a subject of com-
mon interest, adapted to my hostess’
capacity and mine, I tried a sip of the
colfee. 1t was strong enough to bear up
an egg, thick with grounds, and bitter as
death. I pretended to deep enjoyment of
the dose, and sipped it, drop by drop, to
the bitter end.

Nourmahal clapped her hands again,
and the ten virgins took away the saucers.
1 think none of them were foolish for
they fell into line without effor, each one
treading in the footsteps of her predeces-
sor at an interval to avoid her train.

“‘In this charming palace you must be
very Ih;ppy. How do you pass the
time 7"

The dimples deepened in the cheeks of
Beauty.

““Pass the time, pass the time I” she
dreamily repeated, playing, with the
knotted fringes of her scarf. ‘I do not
pass it ; it passes itself ! and again she
laughed, and the laughter was as sweet aa
the tenderest voice can make it.

‘“‘Are you fond of music 7’

Three ladies in black : ‘‘Oh! very !”
“Oh ! very !” “Oh! very!”

“Then you shall be amused.” She
clapped the rose-leaf palms, and in
marched eight women musicians (we saw
no men that day but the harem guard)
bearing stringed instruments, curious-
looking. things, 'like over-grown violins
and half-finished guitars, and a round
shell, with sirings across, beaten with
two sticks.

Didst ever hear Arable music, beloved ?

No? Then never hast thou known sorrow
Sioce Jubal first struck the gamut
there can have been no improvement in
these compositions. How long the exer-
cises lasted I am unable to record ; but I
do know we grew old fast under the beat,
beat, hammer, hammer, in the terse, nn-
meaning notes of the banjo. In the
brief interval at the end of the peculiarly
agonizing strain sung by the mulatto ¥
seized the moment to ask what were the
words of the somg, and ‘was told it is &
serenade, vexy ancient, dating back to
the times of ignorance, before the coming
of Mahomet, whose tomb is covered with
the splendor of unceasing light.

WIT.
A gentleman said, when & pretty girl
trod on his toes that he had received the
siamp of beauty.
An Aberdonian recently bought a horse
by photograph, thus literally getting the
carte before the horse.
The man who spends teo much of his
time in building castles in the air is not
the
earth.
Somebody
just had some calve’s heed soup,’
the wit replied, “Well, extremes
sometimes meet.”’
A piper in & Northumbrian town was
once asked if he conld play “Within a
Mile o’ Edinbore’ Toon.” “Within a
mile !” he exclaimed ; “Wey, maun, I
cud play within ten yards o’t.”
He lived a life of glorious ease,
Ne'er soiled his hands by labour ;
And seldom prayed upon his knees,
But oftea on hie neighbor.
Foote, praising the hospitality of the
Irish, after one of his trips to the sister
kingdom, a gentleman asked him whether
he had ever been at Cork. ‘‘No, sir,”
replied Foote ; ‘‘but I- have seen many
drawings of it.”
Jean, weking Tain at the dead of night
—“Oh, Tam, Tam, div ye feel the smell
of the gas?! Are ye sure ye pit it oot T,
Tam—"*‘sure, wummun, f wonder to hear
ye talking! Hiv I no got a pig plister
on my thoomb 7’
A doctor was called to attend a patient,
who, on being asked if he had not taken
something strange into his system, said
he believed he had. ‘It must have been
that glass of water. Haven’t been so
imprudent for ten years.”
An old negro woman praying for a
certain slanderer, said, ‘‘O Lord, won’s
you be kind enough to take the door of
his mouth off, and when you put it on
again just hang it on the gospel hinges of
peace on earth and good will to men ?*

- TR 3 e S

said to Jerrold, ‘‘I have
” when
do

€AN't Get It.

Diabetes, Bright's Disease, Kidney,
Urinary or Liver Complaints, cannot be cou-
tracted by you or your family if Hop Bit-
ters are used, and if you already have any
of these diseases Hop Bittérs is the only
medicine that will positively cure you.
Don’t forget this, and don’t get some punffed
up stuff that will only harm you.

T 50
WIBE AWAKE DRUGGISTN,
Mr. Jobn Gayfer is always alive te bis
business snd spare no pains te seeure the
best of every article in his line. He has
secured the agency for the celebrated Dr.
King's New Discovery for Comsmmpticn.
The only certain eure known for Comsump-
tion, (Conghs, Colde, Flearsemess, Asthma,
Hay Faver, Bronehitis, or any affection of
the Tlhircat and Luogs. Sold on a positive
guarantee.  Trial bottles free. Regular

size §1.00. 62,




