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such a life! ' .
Notwithstanding these conclusions,
Geraldine had a dim conception she was
wrong, & secret conviction that the whirl
of gayety in which she lived was all glit-
ter and emptiness. But, knowing it, she
had no wish to remedy it or tarn her back

lous life, which hitherto had been all-suf-
ficient for her. She had no desire for any-
thing higher or better than the ease and
luxury, the small social successes and tri-
numphs which seemed irresistible in their
fresh variety. -

Presently her sister and Sir Henry
Netherby came down. Dinner followed,
which was a slight break in the monotony
of the quiet evening, but not emough to
dissipate Geraldine's weariness and dis-
content. At tLe earliest possible moment
ghe went to bed, and dreamt an unsatis-
factory dream. She thought she dwelt in
a moated grange surrounded by a vast
forest; from the huge weird branches of
tha traas drovned vervetuallv streams of
tiny rain-drops,and in each window of the
Louse was an Aolian harp, which moaned
to every gust of the wild wind.

Tn the morning the sun shone brilliant-
ly, the great shrouding curtain of fog had
lifted, and the blue sky was flecked with
white cloudlets. It was all very fair, she
allowed; but what of that? To-morrow

on the fascinations of her pleasant frivo- |

Seemingly indifferent,
went on talking.

as there was nothing to hope for or resent
in it, ~demwe= = =rs
ould be such a relief!”
thought Geraldine, as she answered qui-
etly his easy unconcerned remarks. “If
he would but be stern, bitter, or even an-
gry, it would be better than this frigid

Mr. Bcarsdale
He was speaking of
skating, which an unusually long frost
had made a fashionable pastime, and iz
which she knew he excelled. "stresaeet.

“We had quite a gathering at Silver
more yesterday, Miss Cameron. Do you
PR e ] ]
“No; I have never had an opportunity

“Reaily! You miss & great pleasure”

#So I suppose; it is one of those pleas-
ures of which I have always been com-
pelled to be a spectator, the natural con-
sequence of living in London,” she said
rather bitterly, for the polite indifference
of his words stung her.

«Hard lines, Miss Cameron,” he returned
lightly, but with & quick upward glance

Yy

“Which 1" she asked sharply. “Living
in London or not being able to skate”

“Both, I should say.”

“Ah, you were always devoted to the

the rain and the mist might come again, | «And you to town,” he retorted !

dreamy melodies, at last breaking into the
accompaniment of a song. Presently she
began to sing the words softly.

A door behind her was partly open, and
the shadow of a man, fantastic and un-
shapely, fell upon the firelit wall; but she
did not see it. In the quiet gloaming with
nothing but the tirelight shadows and si-
lence in the room, she sang softly and
sweetly the mournful refrain of the sad
passionate song— <

“Houw could I tell I ghould lm thee to-day
Whom that day T held dean?

How could I know I should love thee away
Whea Idid not love thee anear?

Over and over again she sang these
words, as if their mournful passion had
gome charin for her till at last her voice
failed, and, with her eyes full of tears she
turned again to the fire. She stood close
fn front of it, and rested her head against
the chimney-piece, never noticing a tall
figure standing in the deep shadow of the
recess on the right-hand side. Presently
the figure moved forward; the man's face
was grave and stern.

“Geraldine!”

She started and looked up. -

«Mr. Scarsdale!” she said in astonish-
ment.

“Yes, it is I. Do you remember this
day four years ago?” )
“Yes," she replied, avoiding his steady
look. ”

“Did you ‘hold me dem* that day "

“Den yer ain't in fabor ob state’s
rights. an’ den, let me say, Ican whup
yer, jes git down outen dat chair. Jes
come offen dat platform. I'll make yer
think dat de dinner horn is out ob or-
der. I'll make yer blow yer nose in
de grief ob de spirit. No man can
come dat game ober me. Come on,
sah. I'll make yer fling up yer head in
de wildness ob yer despair. I'll make
yer rend yer garments in a joy ob exer-
cisin’."”

The old man started for the speaker’s
chair, but the Sergeant-at-Arms knock-
ed him down with his red spear. Great
excitement prevailed and t!w President
of the Senate went out and ate a ham
sandwich.—Arkansaw Traveler.
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The iron willof Prince Bismarck, it
is said, is rapidly breaking down. Not
long ago, according to a report more or
less apocryphal, he said with much bit-
terness: “If it were not for me, the
world would have seen three great wars
less, and 80,006 men, who died in  their
bloom might have lived, and how many
yarents, brothers, sisters, widows would

ave been spared their grief and tears!”
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Cororrrss AND Corp, —A young girl deeply
regretted that she was so colorless and cold.
Her face was too white, and her hands and
feet felt as though the Mood did not circulate.
After one bottle of Hop Bitters had been
taken she was the healthiest and rosiest girl
in the town, with a vivaeity and cheerfulness

color wanted sent post-paid. 24 colored samples
and a set of fancy cards sent for a 3¢, stamp,
WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO., Burlingten,Vt.

GOLD and SILVER PAINT.

. Bronze Paint. Artists’ Black.
For gilding Fancy Baskets, Frames, Lamps,
Chandeliers, and forall kinds of ornamental work«
Fqual to any of the high priced kinds and only
10cta. 8 package,at the druggists,or post-paid from
WELLS, RICHARDSON & €0., Burlington, Vt.
In the Whole History of
! - Medicin»

No preparation has ever performed such
marvellous cures, or maintained 8o
wide a reputation, as AYER'S CHERRY
PrcTorAL, which is recognized as the
world's remedy for all diseases of the
throat and lungs. Its long-continued
series of wonderful cures in all cli-
mates has made & universally known
as a safe and reliable agent to employ.
Against ordinary colds, which are the
forerunners of more serious disorders,
it acts speedily and surely, always re-
lieving suffering, and often saving life.
The protection it affords, by its timely
use in throat and chest disorders,
makes it an invaluable remedy to be
kept always on hand in every home.
No person can afford to be without it,
and those who have once used it never
will.  From their knowledge of its
composition and operation, physicians
use the CHERRY PECTORAL extensively
fn their practice, and clergymen recom-
mend it. It is absolutely certain in
its healing effects, and will always
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Horsford’s Acid Phosphate
gives strength where there has heen exhaus-
tion and vigor in place of impaired vitality.
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