e e

B .

GANADIAN NATIONAL ER%MN.

God bless our wide Dominion,
Our fathers’ chosen land ;

And bind in union
‘Bach ocean's distant strand.

From where Atlantic terrors
Our h-rﬁ seamen train,

Teo where the salt ses mirrors
The vast Peoific chain.

O bless our wide Dominion,
True freedom’s fairest scene ;
Defend our people's union,
God save our Empire's Queen'

Fair days of fortune send her,
Be Thon her Shield and Sun !
Our land, our flag's Defender,
Unite our hearts as one!
Ono flag, one land, upon her
May every blessing rest!
For loyal faith and honor
Her chuldren’s deeds attes®.

O bless, ete

No stranger’s foot, insulting,
Shall tread our country's soil ;
‘While stand her sons exalf
For her to live and toil.
She hath the victor's nurture,
Her's are the conquering hours,
No foeman's stroke suall hurt her,
*“This Canada of ours.”

O bless, ete,

Our sires, when times were sorest,
Asked none but aid Divine,

And cleared the tangled forest,
And wrought the buried mine.

They tracked the floods and fountains,
And won, with master haud,

who eported a handsomer wardrobe than the
greatest Jady in Holburton.

planation for thig, or the girl's reputation be
ruined forever.

ation and said &
had died in Ireland, and left her & few pounds
to do with as she liked.
there was a semblance b
sunt, who for years had lived in Portrush, on
the northern coast of
lodgers during the summer & d
and leave to her graudnieces 10 America the
sam of fifty pounds,
sibly
Josephine, though the latter had the greater
share, and
street in an expensive vel ac
tracted mmuch attention and elicited a great
many remarks from those yba
the career of the young girl.

popular,
put on al f :
haughty and offensive ir the extreme, while

Iaid himself and his

Of course the world must have some ex-

And Josey made the explan-
distant relative of her father's

And in this story
of trath, for a maiden

Ireland, and taken
season, did die
which was osten-

divided between Agnes  and

immedistely appeared on the
Ivet sack, which at-

were watching
She was not
for with her fine dress ehe had also
| gorts of sirs, and her iaauner was

her flirtations with gentlemen were somarked
i a

and tried to seem natural, and answer gayly

to Beatrice’s light badinage and Rossic’s

quaint remarks. = Buat it was up-hill business,

for how could he be happy when he knew

that Josey would soon be watching for him,

and expecting him to pass a part of the even-

ing, at least, with her ? ‘What if she should

take it into ber head to come to town and
hunt him up, and find him there with his
friends ? What could he say or do, and what
would they think of her ? It made bim faiot
and sick just to imagine Beatrice weighing
Josephine as she would weigh her, and  dis

covering more than the enormity of cotton
lace and dollar jewellery, while ie,—he
could not defime to himself why he shrank
so nervously from having her clear, honest
eyes sean Josephine Fleming, as he knew they
wonld do.

After tea was over, Tverard took his father

through the town and introduced him to seme
of the professors, and then, as the twilight
began to fall, askedw to be excused a short
time, as he had an engagemento call upon &
friend; eo hiw father returned alone to his
lodgi and Everard started on a rapid walk

as to make Ler a8 a he tless and
unprincipled coquette. Captain Sparks had
immense fortune at her
feet, only, of course, o be lta(nsed 2 l)ut she
had told him so sweetly, with tears in her
liquid blue eyes, that he was not more than
half convinced that she meant %it, and dan-
gled still in her train of bangers-on.. Dr.
Mattl too, was there frequently, and

Far more than gold in
The glorious Prairie land.

O bless, oto.

© Giver of earth’s treasure,
Mauke Thou our nation strong;
Pour forth Thine hot displeasare
On all who work our wrong!
To our remotest border

Let plenty still increase,
Lot Liberty and Order

Bid anciont feuds to cease.

O bless, ete.

May Canada’s fair daughters
Keep house for hearts ns bold
As theirs who o'er the waters
Came hither first of o'd.
The.pioneors of nations |
They showed the world the way,
s ours to keep their stations
Andlead the van to-day.
O bless, ete.
Inheritors of glory,
O countrymen! we swear
7o guard the flag that o'er yo
‘Bhall onward victery bear.
Where'er through earth's far regions
Its zrﬂ-lu crosses fly,
For God, for home, our legions
Shall win, or fightiog die!

FORREST HOUSE.

HOLMES.

BY MARY J.

« And was it her own money she seat me,
or where did she get it? Has she the
open sesame to your father’'s purse? 1f
80, you had better apply to her, when in
need,” Josey said ; and in n sndden spasm of
fear lest in some way Rossie should becowe
a vietim of the greed he was beginning dimly
to comprehend, he told the stery of the
hair, but withheld the name of Beatrice,
from a feeling that he would rather Joseph-
ine should not know of his acquaintance with
her.

““What de you thiuk of a girl who could do
80 generous & thing as that for 8 great lout
like m ho asked, and Josephine replied,
w[ think she was a little goose ! Cateh me
parting with myehuir ; thongh I am glad she
did 1t, as it relieved you, and was of great
benefit to Joe Fleming."

She laughed lightly, but Everard was dis-
gusted and indiguant  wt Ler utter want of
appreciation of the sacritice which few girls
would have made. She saw the shadow on
his fuce, aud, suspecting the cause, change d
her tactics, and beeame greatly futerested in
Rosamond, and said that she must bea
generous, self-denying hittle thing, and she
wished Everard would allow her to arite to her
in Ler own proper character as his wife. But
to this e would not consent. He waa uot
deceived by this change in ber manner. He
knew Josey had exoressed her real senti-
ments at first and there was in _his heert a
constantly increasing sense ofdisappointment
and loss of something, he scarcely knew what.
Nor could all Josephine's wilea and witehcr-
1es Jift the shadows from his face, end make
him feel just 28 e used to do when he st

people had good reasons for thinking him the
favored one, judging from the familiar rela-
tions in which they seemed to stand to easch
other. Once in a great while Everard him-
self went over to Holburton, but he never
stopped more than a few hours at the most,
and was sellom seen in the street with
Josephine, who was sapposed to have lost her
hold on him,—snd so in fact she had ; all his
fancicd love for her was dead, and her beauty
never moved bim . now, or made Lis
pulses quicken ono whit faster than their
wont. She was his wife, and he accepted
the fact, and resolved to make the best of it,
but the future held nothing bright in store
for him. On the contrary, he shrank from
it with a kind of npervous terror, aud felt no
throb of joy when his college days drew near
their close and he knew that he stood first in
his olass, and shonld graduate with every
possible honor. He had worked hari for
that, but it was more to please Beatrice and
Rosamond than for any good to himself that
ko had studied early and late, and made bim-
self what he was. They were coming’' on
from Rothsay with his father to sce him
graduated, and hear his valedictory, for that
honor was awarded him, and he had engaged
rooms for them at a private house where he
kuew they would be more comfortable than
at the hotel. Rossie was all engerness and
excitement, and wrote frequently to Everard,
telling him onze that if Joe Fleming was
there to not let him know who she was, but
to be sure to point him out to her, as she had
a great desire to see & real gambler and black-
leg. She had recently applied this last term
to Joe Fleming, and Everard smiled when he
rend the letter, but felt a great pang of fear
st Josephine. should thrust herself upon the
tico of his father and Beatrice. He had
1 her no hint that hor presence would be
syreeablo to him, but le knew she did not
need it, and was not at all disappointed when
lie received a note from her saying that she
was coming down to sce him graduate, but
should not trouble him more then she gould
Lielp, as a friend who lived abuut a mile from
town had asked her to spend o few days with
Jicr, and be present at the exercises. She
should, of course, expect him to call and pay
her any listle attention which he consistently
could.

It was long sinee Josaphine had attempted
anything like love-making with Everard, for
o felt that he understood her perfectly now,
and had no respect whatever for bher. He
liad found her o sham, just as Rossio had
cnid she was, and had aceopted his fate with
a bitterpess aud remorss such as few men of
1ix age had ever experienced, He dil not
ve in her at all, and whenever he was

bei

with her, and met the soft, pleading
glancs of the eyes which had once
co foscinated aund bowitched him Le
only felt indignant and disgusted, for

he knew how false it all was, and that the
aysa which looked ®o beseechingly up to
him would the next hour rest as lovingly
upon Dr. Matthewson, or Captain Sparks, or
auy other man whom sha deemed worthy of
her notice. Once,when he was iy Holburton,

alone in the little parlor with her at his side,
Shie was very charming in her brown &
which fitted her admirably, and Beatrice her-

e uccidentally discoverad that the washing

towards Mra. Everts’. Ilo did not know the
lady pecscnally, but he knew where she lived,
and was soon at her gate, where he paused &
moment in some surprise at the gounds of
talking and laughter which greeted his ears.
The parlor was lighted up, and through the
open windows he caught a glimpse of Joseph-
ine, fair and lovely, in pure white, with only
a bit of honeysuckle at her throat wmd in her
bair, wiijeh el like a golden si. wer upon
her neckhand gave her a very youthful ap-
pearance. “Gathered ground her were four
young men, juniors and sophomores, m?ch
striving for the preference, and each saying
some soft thing to her, at which she l»n}lglmd
80 prettily and coquettisly that their zeal
and admiration were increased tenfold.
«wHow .did these puppies know her?”
Kverard asked himself, as he leaned against
the gate; then he remembered having heard
that one of them had speut a little time in
Holburton, and probably he was in the habit
of going there occasionally, and had takenthe
others with him.

At all ovents she seemed to know them
well, and they were in the fall tide of flattery
and mirth when his ring broke the spell, and
he was ushered into the parlor.

+Oh, I am so glad to see you !" Josey ex-
¢laimed, coming gracefully forward, and giv-
ing him both her hands, aa act which was
noted by the juniors and sophomores, and
mentally resented.

What business had that grave, dignified
Torrest there, and why should Miss Fleming
grees him so cordially, and where did she
know him anyway ? They had heard he was
very wealthy, and that he once was very fast

80 charming, so fresh and lovely, when
entered the hot parlor, acsompanied by

women as she repreaénm. Why, she

_unlike Beatrice and Rossie as darkness

of the seniors, who was her escort, that the.
guests held their breath for & moment 10 look
at her; then the gentlemen who knew her —
and there were adogen or more of them—
pressed eagerly forward, each ambitions
pay her some attention. ¥
Everard was standing by his father and

his

arose from the fact that he sent her fifty
dollars in his first letter written after his

s unlike daylight.” return to Rethsay. This large sum he
the Judge's verdict, and fverard | had got together by the most rigid :wnomy

chain outting deeper and dee] as
how impossible it was for him to

inhis own expenses, sud by the interest
on afew shares of railroad stock which 8

the marriage now. He did not | relative had left to him as her godson. This
that night, and the ing found | stock for & time had been good for
d h d iritl as he hing, but ly it had risen in value,

o, an and sp
down the road in the direction of

the president when she came in, and at the
bearing

sight of her, smiling sweetly and

Everts’. Josey was waiting for him
for tha train. She had not told

self 8o ro, , he felt for an
S in her.

any of her numerous admirers that she ex-

of something like &L 3
remembered that beauty, and
sweetness was ]l there was of
that her manaer was studied,

even
smile on her lips, and the expression

eyes, he turned from her with s feeli
disgust, but glanced nervously at his
to see what effect she would have upon him,
Forrest saw her,
in the midst
thing he wns saying to the o
dent to look at her ; then, moved by one of
those unaccountable prejudices whi
somstimes inkes against a -stranger withont
knewing why, he turned his back and re-
sumed his interrupted conversation, and so
he did not see young Allen her attendant,
when ho presented her to Iverard as one
whom she had never met.
There was & comical gleam in Josey's
eyes, and Everard’s face was soarlet as

some-

said :

I have the pleasure of knowing Miss Flem.
ing, I believe.”
Seeing an opening in the crowd, Allen
tried to pass on ; but Josey had no inten-
tion of leaving that locality, and, as soon as
she conld, she disengaged herself from him,
and standing close to Everard, said, in alow
tone :
«Present me to your father.”
Ho bad no alternative but to obey, and in
a few moments Josey's great blue eyes were
looking up coyly and deferentially at the
stern old Jndge, and, a few mgments later,
her arm was linked in his, and he was lead-
ing ber toward an open window wherd it was
cooler, and the crowd wag not so great. She
had complained that it was warm and close,
and asked the Judga if he would mind taking

more comfortable.

And so the judge gave her his arm and
piloted her to the window, where she got
between him and the people and compelied
him to stand and listen, while she talked in
Ler most flattering strain, telliog him how
glad she was to meet him, she had heard so
much of biw from his son, who sometiwes
visited at her mother's, and how mach he
was like what she had fancied him to be from
ri only so much more

hful looking.

and ¥ild, but hing had el d him en-
tirely, and transformed him into a sober,
reticent, and, as they believed, very proud
and stingy young man, whose perfectly cor-
rect behaviour was a living rebuke to them-
selves. He was not popular with their set
and they showed it in their faces, and pulled
at their cravate, and fingered the bouguets in
their button-holes, and stood romnd awk-
wardly, while he talked with Josey, and
asked her of her journey, and her mother
and Agnes, and answered her questions about
the exgrcises the next day, and the best place
for her to sit.
‘* Oh, we
will sce that

arrange that; we
you have a good seat,”
the juniors and sophomores echoed in
the ohorus; and with a slight sneer,
perceptible to Josey, on his face, Everard
said to her: *I do not see that there is any
chance for me to offer you any attention, you
seem so well provided for.”

Josey bit her lip with vexation, for though
she was delighted to have so many admirers
at her side, she would far rather have bren
cared for particularly by this husband of
whom she was beginning to be a good deal
afraid. He was so greatly changed that she
could not understand him at all, or guess
what was passing in his mind, and when at
last he rose to go she said to him almost be-
hingly :

hope I shall sea you to-morrow."”

« Possibly, though I shall be very busy"”
was his reply ; and justthen one of the juniors
gaid to him:

* By the way, Forrest, who is that fine-look-

ing, elderly gensleman I saw with you this
evening? Your father?"
g my father,” rard replied, feellng
a desire to throttle the young man, and glane-
ing involuntarily at Josephine, over whom a
curions change had come.

will

and ironing, with which Agnes seemed always
Lusy, were done to pay the music bills and

self could not have been softer and sweeter. | guydry othcr expenses, for which Le had sent

and gentler than she tried to be; but there
was something lacking and though Everard
put his arm atound her slender waist, and
her golden hair was pillowed on his shoulder,
his neart beat with heavy throbs of pain as
he spoke of her last letter to him, in which
she had arked for more money. It had becn
his intention to give her allhe had, snd bid
her make it last the year, but he had changed
his mind suddenly, and handed hor only
twenty dollars, and told her it was by mere
ohance that he was fortunate enough to have
80 mucly, to give her, and that he hoped she
would do the best she could with it; for,
though he wonld gladly give her ten times
the amount, if he could, the thing was impos-
sible.

She thanked him graciously, and said she

meant to be very economical, ouly
things did eosi so much, and as
Mrs. Forrest, she felt that she must

dross better than Josephine Fleming had
done. If he said so she would take in sewing,
or even washing, if he liked,—anything to
show him she really meant to please him, He
vetoed the washing and the sewing, of course,
and then, as he heard the rattling of dishes
in the adjoining room, he hastened to
shat he was to leave on the half-past seven
rain, so as to reach Amherst that night.
There was a passionate protest, and a pretty,
pouting declaration that he did not care for
her any wore, and then she allowed herself
to be comforted, and felt really relieved when
she remembered Captain Sparks and his en-
gagement for eight o'clock. There were waf.
fles for supper,—Everard's favorites,—and
Josephine sat by him and buttered them for
him, and made his tea, and helped him to
peaches and cream, and between times studied
the face which baffled and puzzled her so,
vwith its new expression, born of remorse and
harrowing uniest. She had mairied a boy
whom she thought to mould so easily, but
she found him now a man, for whom she felt
a little awe and fear, and there was something
of real timidity and shyness in her manner
when at last s{l

watched him through the darkness as he went
rapidly from her to the train which was to
tnt‘e him on his way to Amherst.

CHAPTER XI.

AFTER TWO YEARS.

1t is not my intention to linger over the
incidents of the next two years, or more than
glance at the Forrest House, where Rosamond
Hastings laughed, and played, and romped,
gaining each day bealth and strength, and
girlish beauty, but retaining always the same
‘htforward, generous, seli-denying,truth-

ful character which made her a favorite with
every one. To Everard she was literally a
angel, and never was a ron watehed

more carcfully by an anxious mother than she
watehed and guarded bim. BShe wrote him
Jettars of advice and sage eounsel such as a
grandmother of seventy might have written,
and which frequently had in  them
gome word of warning against
associates in general, and Joe Fleming in
particular. She knew he had not broken
with Joe altogether, for he told her go,
and more than once in his sore need he had
taken the money she never failed to send him
when her quarterly allowance was paid. But
for the rest, he was manfully keeping to the
pledge which she had drawn for him to sign.
Only once in all the two years had he ven-
tured to-ask his father for more money than
that close-dealing man chose to give him, and
the storm of anger which that request had
evoked determined him never to repeat the
act. He sent his father’s letter to Josephine,
that she, too, might understand how difficult
it was for him to supply her constantly in-
creasing wants, and for a time the effect was
good; but an inordinate fondness for dress
was one of Josey's weaknesses, and having
onee indulged it to a certain extent she could
* not readily deny herself, especially as she felt
she had a right ton part, at least, of the For-
rest money. So she wrote to Everard again
and again, sometimes for five dollars, some-
times for ten, or twenty, and when she found
that sooner or later it came she ventured to
ask for more, and at last demanded fifty dol-
lars, which she needed for furs, as her old
ones were worn out. “Then Everard sold the

little diamond pin his mother had
given him, and with it almost
without & pang, he was getting

80 acoustomed to these things. He had long
before parfed with his best suit of clothes,
and from the most exquisitely dressed young
man in the college he was fast becoming the
plainest, and was getting the reputation of
Penurhmmeu in everything. His first-class

ding house was h d for a third-
rate club, where the poorest young men
lived ; he wrote articles for the magazines
and sold them for whatever he could get, and
onoe, when the'janitor was sick for a week,
he took his place, and earned a few dollars
with whioh to swell the amount he found it
mecossary to keep on hand for the woman

e said good-by to him, and’

the money, and in his surprige he asked a few
leading questions and learned move than he
had dreamed of. As the worm will turn when
trodden up, so Agnes, who chanced to be
smarting under some fresh indignity imposed
upon her, turned upon her tyrant and told
inany things which, for Everard's peace of
wind, would have Leen better unsaid, for she
dwelt mostly upon Josey's free-and-casy
manner with the gentlemen wbo came to
the house to call, or chanced to be boarding
there.

I don't mean sha does anything bad,”
she said, ~anything you could sue for if you
wanted to, but she jusb inakes eyes at
them, and leads them oa, and gets them oll
dangling on her string, and wants to be their
sister, and all that sort of stoff,
and when the fools offer themselves, as some
of thein do, she rises up on her tip-toes and
wonders how they could presume to do such
a thing, as she never meant to encourage
them,—she was simply their friend; and, if
you'll believe it, they mostly stick to her just
the same, and the sister business goes on and
she g married woman! I'm sorry for you.
Mr, Forrest!"”

And oh, how sorry he was for himself, and
how after this revelation he shrank from the
gay butterfly which flitted around him so
gracefully, and treated him to the eyes of
which Agnes had spoken so significantly. And
still there was no open rupture between the
two, no words of recrimination or reproach on
cither side. He was always courteous and
polite, though cold as the polarsea ; while she
was sweetness itself, and only the expression
of her face told occasionally that she fully
realized the situation, and knew just how she
stood with him. But he was her husband,
and as such would one day be known to the
world, and she was far prouder of him now
in his character as a man than she had been
when she took him, a boy ; and she meant to
see him on the stage in Amherst, and compel
him fo pay her some attention which should
mark her as an object of preference. She

knew he did not wish to have her
there, but she did not care for
that, and wrote to him her inten-

tion o be present at the commencement, and
her wish ¢hat he ghould pay her some atteu-
tion.

The old, weary. hopeless look, which had
become habitual to hus face, deepened in in-
tensity as Everard read the note, snd then
began to caleulate the chances of & meeting
between his friends and Josey. He was very
morbid about this seeret, which he had kept
80 long that it seemed to him new that he
never could divulge it, even if sure that his
father's bitter anger would not follow. And
he did not wish Beatricn and Rossie to see
_his wife, if he could help it, and perhaps he
could. There would bea great orowd in the
church ; they eculd not see her there ; and,
a8 Mrs. Everets lived more than a mile from
town, they might not meet her at all unless
at the zepeption given by the president, and
to this Jossy would hardly be invited. So he
breathed a little more freely, and completed
his arrangements for hig fampily, and wrote a
line to Josey, saying he would esll upon her
at Mrs. Everets when she came, but should
be 8o very busy that he could not be with her
a great deal.

To Rosamond he wrote quite differently,
and told her how glad he was that she was
coming, and how much he hoped she would
enjoy the trip, and that there was the coziest,
prettiest room imaginable waiting for her in
one of the pleasantest houses in town. And
Ros ie was crazy with delight and anticipa-
tion, and scarcely slept a wink the -night be-
fore they started. And still she was very
bright, and fresh, and pretty, in her suit of
Holland linen, and never was journey more
enjoyed than she enjoyed hers, seeing every-
thing, and appreciating everything, and de-
claring that she was not a whit tired when at
last they reached Amherst, and found Everard
waiting for them.

CHAPTER XIL
JOMMENCEMENT.

It was nearly a year since they had seen
Everard, and Bee and Rossie_were struck at
once with the great change in his personal
appearance, while even the judge noticed how
thin and pale he was, but attributed it nat-
uraily to hard study. Freshair and exeycise
at home would soon make that all right, he
thought, and so_dismissed it from his mind.
But Beatrice and Rosamond both saw more
than the thin face, which had grown £o pale
and troubled. They saw that Everard's hat
was the same worn the year befors when he
was home; saw that his pants were ehining

about the knees, and his  coat
shining and worn about .the - sleeves,
while  his boots were carefully
patched. Onee he had been the best and

most fashionably-dressed young man in col-
lege, but he was far fcom that now, though
he was scrupulously neat and clean, and

looked every whit a gentleman as he walked
with the young ladies down the shaded street,

There was & blood-red spot on her cheeks,
and an unnatural glitter in her eyes, and she
said to the quartette around her :

« Exeuse me a moment, Ihave just thought
of something which 1 particularly wish to say
to Mr. Forrest.”

The next moment she stood in the hall
with him, and wge gaying to him rapidly and
excitedly : —* Your father is here, and you
did not tell me. I don'tlikeit. I wish to
goe him,—wish him to sce me, and you must
introduce me at the reception. I intend to
be there."”

“Very well,” was all Everard said, but he
felt as if a band of iron was drawn
around his heart as he went back to Beatriee
and Rossie, who were waiting for him, and
who noticed at once the worried look upon his
face, and wondered a little at it.

Had anything happened to disquiet him,
that he should geem so ghsent-minded and
disturbed ? Rossie waw the first fo reach a
golution of the mystery, and when, at his re-
quest, Beatrice scated herself at the pianoand
began to play, she stole up &o him, and whis-
pered very low, “*Have you seen Joe Fleming
to-night ?

‘Yes," was the reply, and Rossie's wise
little nod said plainly, “I guessed as much.”

In her mind every trouble or pernlexity
which came to Iverard had something to do
with the mysterious Joe Fleming, though m
what way she could not zness. She only knew
that it and she felt an increased de-
sire to see this bete noir of Mr. Everard's.

+And perhaps I shall have a chance to-
morrow night at the reception. It will be
just like his impudence to be there,” she
thought, when at last she laid her tired head
upon her pillow,

Rossie was very pale and haggard when she
came down to breakfast the next mornig. She
was accustomed to the headache, and knew
that one was coming on, but she fought the
pain back bravely, for he could not miss the
valedictory.

It was comparatively early when she and
Beatrice entered the church, which, even at
that hour, was densely packed. But good
seats were found for them, and Rossie sat all
through the exercises and listened breathless-
Iy to Mr. Everard's oration, and threw him a
bouquet, and wondered who the beautiful
lady was who stood on tiptoe to cheer him,
and who seemed so desirous that her bouquet
of pansies and rose geraniums should reach
him in safety. Beatrice did not see the lady
but she saw the bouguet of pansies which fell
at Bvegard's feet, where he seemed disposed
to let it lie, until a boy picked it up and
handed it to him. It was very pretty, and
the pansies showed woll against the back-
ground of green, but Beatrice little guessed
how faint and sick the young man felt as he
held them with the flowers Rossie
had thrown. These he had picked up him-
self, and smiled pleasauntly upon the young
girl, whose pride and satisfaction ehone in
her brilliant eyes, and whose face was almost
as white as the dress she wore. For Rossie
was growing sick very fast, and when the ex-
ercises were over could mot even wait to
speak to Everard, but hurried with Beat-
;l;r; to her room, where she went directly te

. The reception was given up, but Rossie saw
Everard a moment and told him how prond
ehe wa+ of him, and how fine she thought
his valedictory.

Everard’s spirits were much lighter now
than they had been in the morning, bat when
he t d what had ligh d them, he
felt himse}f a yery brute and - monster, for it
was. nothing less than the sight of Rossie's
pale, sick faga, and the knowing that she
would not attend tue reception, or Beatri

y

If there was anything the judge detosted it
was for an old man to look younger than his
years. It was in some sense a living Tie, he
thought,Sand he sbominated anything like
deception.  So when Josephine spoke of his
youthful appearance, he answered grufily,
“I am sixty, and look every day of it. 1t 1
thought I didu’t, I'd proalaim it aloud, for I
hate deception of every kiud,"

«Yes, I shonld know you did, and there
wo agree vorfectly,” Josephine replied, and
she leanei a little more heavily upon his
arm, and made what Agnes called her oyes at
him, and asked him to hold her
fon while she buttoned her glove, and

the war, and wished that she could have seen
it in all its glory.
“ Do you know,” and sho spoke very lov

believe I'm & bit of n rebel, and though, of
d didn't quite know what it was about,

gsecretly symoathized with you Southerners,
and held a little jubilee by myself when
heard of & S
a traitor
face whit
cold and frizid as ice.

Judge Forrest was, to his heart’s core, 8

wi she smiled sweetly

ments, ho thought the less of her,and ans.
apply it to yourself."

duced no effect upon the judge.

practiced upon him the little coguetries which
she was wont to play off on other men with
more or less syccess, He did not care for her
innocence, nor her pretty protence of ignor-
ance of the world, nor timidity nor shyness,
nor love of books and poetry, nor admiration
of himself, for she tried all these, one after
anotber, and felt herself growing angry with
this man vho stood so unmoved before her
and se-m® only anxious to get away. BShe
had ma i: « o impression on him whatever, at
least no oo 1 impression, and she knew it,
and resol & upo one final effort. He might
be reached th uzh his son, and so she men-
tioned Everard, and complimented his ora-
tion, and told how high he stood in the esti-
mation of the professors, and what an exem-
plary young man he was, and ended by say-
ing, ** You must be very proud of him, are
you not ?"

Here was a direst question, but the Judge
did not answer it. There was beginning to
dawn upon him a suspicien that this girl,
whose flippant manner he so much  disliked,
was more interested in his son than in him-

self, and if so, possibly, his son was
interested in her. At all events he meant to
know the extent of their acquaintance,

and icstead of answering her question, he
asked :

« Have you known my son long 2"

Josey thought the trath would answer bet-
tor than equivocation, and ghe told him that
Fverard had boarded with her mother a few
woeeks thira: years ago.

“ Yon r+nember,” she said, “*he spent his
long vaeation east, and a part of it in Holbar-
ton, whers we live. Perhaps you may have
heard him speak of my mother. She knew
your wife we!l, and was at your wedding,
though yowoul | 1ot remember her,of course,
among 8o many struigers.”

Tho Julgs did not remember her, nor
conld he reciil the name as one which he had
ever heard, but he did not think of
doubting Josy's word, and never suspeoted
that. though usr mother had been present
at his bridal, it was as a former serva:$
in ths Bizelow family ; he oaly knew that if
she had bee 1 the mogs intimate friend of his
wife, he did not like her daughter, and he
greeted with rapture the young man who at
last appeared and took her off his hands. Her
attempt at familiarity with him had failed,
and she folt intensely chagrined, and morti
fied, and disappointed, for she hegan to un-
derstand how nﬁ?ﬂoul‘ it would he far Bverard
to confess his ma , and to fear the cons

uence if he did, tolerably skilful
of human nature, she saw what kind of -man
Judge Forrest was, and felt that Everard hai
not misrepresented him. She saw, too, that
he had conceived a dislike to herself, and for
the first time began to dread the result should
he know that she was his daughter-inlaw.
Disinheritance of Everard might follow, and
then farewell to her dream of wealth, and
luxury, and position. Itis true the latter
would be hera to a certain extent, for the
wife of Everard Forrest would al.
ways take precedence of Josephine Fleming,
but Josey liked what money would bring her
better than position, and perhapsit woﬁd\m
well to keep quiet a while longer, provided
her rapidly increasing wants were supplied.

nne" stopped ‘gh.nd on his, said to him :

her near the conservatory, where it must e

asked him about Charleston as it was before

and looked stvaight up into lus face, “it is
very naughty in me, I admit, but at heart I

course, I was very young when the war broke

thern victory. Do you thinkme
into the
never relaxed & muscle, but was

Southeroer, and had sympathized with his
people durin ¢ the rebellion, becauso they were
his people ; but had he been born North he
would have been just as strong & Federal as
he was a Confederate, so, instead of thinking
more highly of Miss Josey for her rebel senti-

werad rebukingly, ¢ Young woman, I do not
quite believe you know gll the word traitor
implics ; if you did, you wouldn't yoluntarily

“ No, perhaps not., I'me foollsh, silly girl,
I know,” Josey answered him humbly, while
jgreat tears swam in her blue eyes, but pro-

Indeed, he scarcely saw them, he was so
intent upon ridding himself of this piece of
affectation and vulgarity, as he mentally pro-
nounced her, and it was all in vain that she

D to leave that morning, as she wished
see Everard alone.  She was neither pale,
, nor tired looking, tiough she, too,
a sleeploas night, but her com-
was just as soft, and creamy, and
and her eyes just as bright and melt-
as she welcomed her husband, and laying

“ You are going with, your father,
1 su; . How longbefore I can come too ?”
‘Phere was & sudden liling of his hand to
his head as if he had been strack, and Eve-
rard staggered o little back from her, as he
replied :

 Coms to Forrast House ? I den't know. I
am afraid that will never bewhile fatherlives.”
 Yes, I saw he took a great dislike to me,
and probably he has been airing hi opiniun
of me to you,” she said, tartly; then. as
Everard did not speak, she continuc: “Tell
me what he said of me.” ,
 Why should he say anything of you to
me? He knows nothing,” Everard asked, and
Josephine replied ;

«1 don't know why.
g0, out with it. 1 insist upon

1 only know he has;
Luoowing the

worst. What did he say ?”
a hard ring in
but which Everard bad

her voice, which

There w
Agnes kncw well,
never heard before, and a look in her eyes

before which he quailed ; and, alleramoment,
during which she twice repeated :

« Tell me what he said,” he answered her :
o1 would rather not, for I have no wish to
wound you unnecessarily, aad what father
said was not complimentary.
« T know that. I knew thathe hated
me, but I insist upon knowing just what he
said and all he said,” cried Josey passion-
ately, for she who seldom lost her temper
exoept with Agnes was beginning to lose it
now.

“ 1t you will insist I must tell you,
I suppose,” Everard said, “but remember
that father’s prejudices are sometimes un-
fou Ay
He meant to soften it to her asmuch as
possible, but he told her the truth, and Josey
was conscious of a keener pang of mortifica-
tion than she had ever felt before. She had
meant to win the Judge, just as she won all
men when she tried, but* she had failed
utterly. He disliked and despised her, and
if he knew she was his son’s wife he might
go to any length to be rid of her, even to the
attempting a divorce. Once, when sorely
pressed, Agnes had suggested that idea as
something which might occur to Everard, and
aid :
“You know that under the circumstances
he could get one easily,"

®

Josephine knew that he could, too,
but she had faith in Everard. He
would not bring this publicity upon

himself and her ; but his father was quite
another sort of person. She was afraid
of him, and of what he might do if roused to
action as a knowledge of the marringe Would
rouse him. He must not know of itwt pre-
sent, and though she had intended to make
Everard ackuowledge her as soon as he
was graduated and seitled at home, she
changed her mind suddenly, and was almost
a8 anxious to keep the seoret as Everard him-
self.

I am greatly obliged to your father for
his opinion of me,” she said, when she could
command berself to speak. “Heis the firet
man I ever failed to please when I really tried
1o do 80, and I did try hard to make an im-
pression, but it was all a waste of words ; he
is drier and stiffer than an old powder-horn.
I don’t like your father, Everard, and I am
free to say so, tho zh, of course, I mean no
blame to you. I glad I have met him,
for I understand the situation perfeetly, and I
know just how you shrink from letting him
know our secret. I hoped that you would
take me home as soon as you were settled at
your law studies in your father's office, bat I
am convinced that to announce . your
marriage with me at present would be dis-
astrous to your future; so we must wait
still longer, hoping that gsomething will turn
ap.”

She spoke very cheerfully, and her haud
was on Everard’s, and her eyes wero wearing
their sweetest expression as she added :

+ But you will write to me often, won't you,
and try to love me again ag you did belere
that night, which I wish had never been for
your sake, because I know you are sorry.”

He did not say he was not; he did not say
anything, but the shadow lifted from his face,
and his heart gave & great bound when he
heard from her own l\\zu that ghe should not
urge her claim upon him at once. He had
fenred this with such fear as o freed slave has
of a retarn to his chaing, and now that he was
to have a little longer respite, he felt so happy
and grateful withal that when she said to

im :

1 wish you'd kiss mo once for the suke of
the old time ;" ho stooped and kissel her
twice, and let her golden head rest against
his bosom, where she. laid it for a moment,
but he felt no threb of love for this woman
who was his wife. That was dead, and 'he
conld not vekindle it, but he oould Le kind to
her, and do his daty to her, and he talked
with her of his future, and said he meant
tHr go to work at something. at once.
and hoped to become a regular con-
tribator to & magazine which paid
well, and he scomed so bright and cheerfal
that Josey flattered herself that she had touched
him sgain. Nothing sould have been further
from the truth, thoagh e was very polite to
her and went with her to the station, where
she was immediately surrounded by &
bavy of students who were there also to - take
the train, and who, in their eagerness to
sorve ber, left Everard far in the back-
ground.

Tha fact that yoyng Forrest, who from the
fastest, wildest young man in the college had
become the soberest, most reserved, ard, as
they fancied, raost aristosratic member of his
olass, had attended Miss Fleming to the train,
did not in the least lessen her in the estima-
tion of the stndents who gathered around ber
80 quickly. Indeed, it increasel her impor-
tance, and she knew it, and felt a great pride
in the tall, handsome, dignified man who
stood and saw one take her satohel, wnother
her shawl, and another her umbrells, while
he who alone had a right to render her these
attontions looked on silently. Whatever he
thought he gave no sign, and his face wasjust
a8 grave as ever when at last he said good-bye
and walked away.

 Did you come up here to see that girl
off 2" was said close to his ear, in a voice and
tone he knew so well, just as he left the
depot, and turning suddenly, he saw his
father, with an unmistakable look of displea-
sure an his face.

The judge was taking his morning stroll,
gnd had sauntered to the gtation just in time
%0 soe the lang ourls he remembered so well
float out of the car window, and to see the
r ing of the handkerchief Josephine was

waving at his son.

“ Yes, fathor, I came to see her off. There
was no one else tb do it, and I know her so
well. her mother was very kind to me.”
“Umph ! T've no doubt of it. Buch peo
ple always are kind to young men like yom,”
the judge said, contemptuously ; * but Twon't
have it; I tell you, I won't!” That girl
is just as full of tricks as she can hold, and is
never 8o happy as when she has twenty or
more fools dangling after her. She will marry
the one with the moat money, of course, but
it must not be you; remember that. I believe
1'd turn you out of doors.”

Just then they met one of the professors,
and that ch d the i which

In this conclusion she was greatly strength
ened when, the morning following the
i d came for a few

either, for the latter iusisted upon staying
with the gir], and s1il she was only too glad
to do so, for sbie did not eare for the people
she should meet, and would much rather
remain at home with Rossie.

CHAPTER XIIL

* THE RECEPTION.

It was a rather stupid affair, with a great
many more gentlemen than ladics. Indeed,
there were but very few of the litter present.,
and these mostly the wives and daughters of
the professors, with any guest who chaneed
to be visiting them, so that when Josephine
eatered the room in her flowing robes of
white, with her beautifal hair falling down her
back, she created a great sensation. How she

btained an invitation te the reception would
be difficult to tell, but obtained it she had,
and had spent hours over herdress, which
was a masterpiece of grace and girlish sim-
plicity. It was white tarletan, which
fitted her -perfectly, and left bare just
enough of her neck and arms to be
becoming. Clusters of pansies looped up the
overdress, _and formed - her shoulder-
knots, while a bunch of the same flowera
mingled wich sweet mignonelte was fastened
at her throat, and around her necck was a de-
licate ohain of gold from which wes 81s-
pended a turquoise locket, set with a few
small pearls, Everything about her, though
not costly, was in perfect taste, and she looked

mowents to see her and escort her to the
train, for she was to leave that morning for
home.

Between Everard and his father there had
been a little conversatien concerning Miss
Josey, aud not very complimentary 5 her
either.

“Who was that bold, brazen-faced girl you
introduced me to?” the judge had asked, and
Everard replied :

« Do you meanthat blondein white? That
is Miss Fleming from Holburton. BShe is
called very beautifal.”

«Umph! looks well enough, for that
matter, but T do not like her.  Bhe is quite
too forward, and familiar, and affeced.
There's nothing real about her, but her brass
and volgarity. And you boarded there, it
seems, and knew her well?” the judge said,
testily, and Everard stammered out that he
Aid board with Mrs. Fleming, and had found
Josephine a very agreeable young lady.

He must say so much in defenss of the
girl who was his wife, bat it seemed fo yex
his father, who began to lose his temper, and
eaid he should think very little ofa

man who could find anything m'm
that girl 1

“Why, she has no modesty or

delicacy at all, or she would not try fo at

tract as she does with hern:{:;. and her
hands, and her fan, and her arms, and
the Lord only knows what. You are no son
of mine if you can find pleasure in the society

did mot particularly tend to raise Ever
ard's spirits, as he went to the house whe-c

ice and R were ing. Stid,
he felt & great burden gone when he remem-
bered that of her own free will Josephine had
decided that their secret must be kept for a
while longer, and something of his own self
came back to him as he thought of montbs. if
not a whole year, of freedom with Beatrice
and Rossie, at the old home in Rothsay.

CHAPTER XIV.

» TWO MONTHS.

Of the every-day life of the three young
people, Beatrice, Everard and Rosamond, I
wish to say a few words before hurrying on
to the tragedy which cast so dark’ a shadow
over them all. Bat there was no sign of the

ard never forgot that bright snmmer and
autamn which followed his return from col-
loge,~when he was so happy in the society
of Beatrice and Rossie. It is trae he wvever
t that he was bound fast, with no hope
of ever being free, but here in Rothsay, miles
and miles away from the chain which bound
him, it did net hurt so much or seem quitego
hard to bear. )
Josephine was not very tronblesome ; in
fact, she had only written to him twice, and
then she did not ask for meney, and seemed
unite a8 anxious as himself that their secret
&onld be kept from his father until some

way was found to reconcile him to it. Pos-
sibly her reticence on tue subject of money

storm now in the rose-tinted sky, and Ever- |

sothat a dividend had been declared, and
Everard had sent the first proceeds to Joseph-
ine; but his boyish love was dead, anl
he did not try to resuscitate it, or build an-
other love where that had been ; he was con
tent with the present as it was, His father,
who was very kind to him, and seemed tryi
to make amends for his former severity an
harshness, had said he was not to enter the
office to study till October.  Looking in his
boy's face, he had seen something which he
took for weariness, and too olose appli-
cation to books, and iw said, “You do not
seem guite well. Your mother’s family were
not strong ; so rest till October. Have a
good time with Rossie and Bee, and you will
be better fitted to bone down to work when
the time for it"comes."”

This was a great deal for Judge Forrest to
say, but he feit very indulgent toward his
son, who had graduated with so much honor,
and who seemed to be wholly upright and
steady; and in & fit of wonderful generosity
he went so faras to preseat him with a fine
mustang, as & fitti match to Beatrice's
fleet riding-horse. "?{lil was just what Ever-
ard wanted, and he and Miss Belknap rode
miles and miles together over the fine roads

and through the beautiful coun in the
vicinity of Rothsay, Resamond some-
times  accompanie them, but she

was not fond of riding, and old Bobtail, the
gray mare, sent her up 8o high, and seemed
soout of place beside Bee's shining black
pony, and Everard's white-face mustang, that
she pref.rred remaining at home ; and «o the
two were left to themselves, and people talked
knowingly of what was sure to be, and hinted

it to R d, whonever dioted them,
but by bier manner gave credence to the story.
She believed implicitly that Beatrice was

coming to be mistress of the Forrest House,

and was very happy in the prospect, for next
to Mr. Everard she liked Bee Belknap better
than any person in the world. Many were
the castles she built of the timewhen Kverard

should bring his bride home. Bince Mrs.
Forrest's death so many rooms had been shut
up, aud the house had seemed 80 lonely and
almost dreary, especially in the winter, but
with Bee there all would be changed, and
Rossie even indulged in the hope that possibly
the furniture in her own little room might
be replaced by better, or at least added
to. The Judge, too, watched matters with
an i amount of faoti Years
ago he had settled it that Everard would
marry Bee, and he was sure of it now.
That girl with the yellow hair, as he always
ealled Josephine to ~himeelf, was mot
anything to his son, as he had once feared
she might be. Everard could novey stoop ta
her ; Everard would marry Bee, and it might
as well take place at once ; there was no
need to wait, and just as soon as his son was
established in the office he meant to speak to
him, and if it were not already settled it
should be, and Christmas was the time fixed
in his own mind as a_fitling season for the
bridal festivitirs. He would fill the house
with guests all through the holidays, and
when they were gone the young couple might
journey as far as Washington,oreven Flgrida,
if they liked. Then in the spring Bea could
fit up the south side of the house as ex-
pensively as she chose, and Rossie should
have the large corner room next his own on
the nqrth side, thus leaving the newly
married pair as much to themselves as pos-
sible.

And so the wires were being laid, and Ever-
ard stepped over and around them all uncon-
sciously, and took the good the gods pro-
vided for him, whether in the shape of Beat-
rice, or Rosamond, or his father’s uniform
kindness toward him ; and the Scplen[hc;
days went by, and October came, aud foun
him a student at lagt in his father's office,

where he h-nt every energy to mas-
tering the law and gaining his profes-
sion. There were no more long rides

with Beatrice, and his mustang chafed
and fretted and grew unmanageable for want
of exercise. ‘There were no more strolls in
the leafy woods with Rossie, who gathered the
nuts, and ferns, and grasses alone, and raroly
had Everard's society exoept at wmeal-time,
when she mahaged to post Kim with rogard
to all the details of her quiet, every-day life,
She was reading Chateaubriand's ** Atala™ in
French, and found it rather stupid; or she
was learning a new piece of music she knew
he would like ; or old Blue had six new kittens
in his trunk up in the garret, and she wished
him to go and see them.

Everard was always interested in what in-
terested Rosamond, and on no one did his
glance rest so kindly as on thislittle old-fash-
ioned girl, in whom} there seem to no
guile; but he had no leisure time to give her,

% was his plan to get his profession as soon
as possible, and then, taking Josephine, go
to some new place in the far West, where he
could grow up with the town, and perhaps be
comparatively independent and happy. But
his future had been ordered otherwise, and
suddenly, without a note of warning, his
house of cards came down, and buried him in
its ruins.

(10 DR GONTINU&R.]
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COMIC BUDGET.

—The Uhicago Tribune thinks that the on
who mveuted sleep did not furnish babies
with enough of it. .

—Many 1« man will confess to chills and
fever wi. will not acknowledge that his
mother-in-law has arrived for her annual  six
weeks' visit.

—Wlen you have convinced an actor that
any other actor can act for shucks you have
won such & victory that dead-head tickets are
nowhere. ‘

—Gladstone is said to be the equal of Peel,
Burke or Pitt. Anyhow he will Peel-off and
try to Burke Beagonsfield into the Pitt of
oblivion.

—The Mayor of San Francisco won't
even puy the doctor who dug the bullet out
of him, and the doctor feels like shootiog
them back in.

—The main reason why women have no

luck in fishing is becunse they can’t get any-
where where there isn't some other woman to
criticise or gossip with.
—A New Jersey colored man, whose wife
had left him, said : ** She would come back if
I frowed her some sugar; but I ain’t frowin’
no sugar, do you heah?”

—8even New York Herald editors made up
a pool of $2,000 and invested it in coal mine
stocks. In thirty-six houra seven editors were
dead-broke and ripping mad.

—The poor old negro preacher was more
than half right when he said ;—*Bredderin,
it we could all see into our own hearts as God
doos it mos' skeer us to death.”

—'T'he price of theatrical ticketsin the palmy
days of Rome was fifteen cents for the best,
and the play lasted five hours. Just think
how the stage has degenerated !

— .Detroit Frez Press: 1f Lucan, Ontario,
is a fair sample of Canada, it is to be hoped
for the fame of the United States that the
Dominion will never be aonexed.

—A Syracuse dentist has a large mirror be-
fore his operating chair in order that patients
can see the expression of their faces as the
tooth begius to start at the roots.

—Ohio men go out to milk, walk off into
the twilight, and are seen no more forever.
Perhaps the cows eat 'em up. — Detroit Free
Press. Or the water drowns them.

—An ltalian being accused of marrying five
wives was asked by the Judge why he wedded
50 many. * In order to meet with a geod
one, if possible,” the fellow replied.

—Miss Stoneman claims to be the first
female ever voting in New York State. She
can ueither sew, knit, bake or patch, and it
was well enough to make & man of her.

—A weather prophet says that in Europe,
at least, there will be a fine summer, & hot
sutumn and ancther warm winter; but it is
ruther early to knit Christmas stockings.

—Theodore Tilton was asked by a New
Hampshire woman if he really thought
Beecher was guilty, and he evaded the ques-
tion in & way that made her hair stand up.

—A Baltimore school teacher believes that
pupils should have a hearty laugh at least
twice per day, and ghe therefore manages to
fall down that often to produce the incentive.

— A man
about the
the other day, dashed the paper down, say-

ing he had emough of those blasted gem-

puzzles.

—Wealthy cad: *Look here, bring me

dinuer, old man. The best you've got.” Re-

stauratenr : ** Diner s la_Carte, M'sien?”

Oad: * Cart be hangcd! Dinner a ler car-

riage ! "

—The way a London woman identified her

stolen parrot was by bringing her husband

into court and scolding him. The bird soon

called out: *Oh! 1 wish you were dead, old

woman |” ¢

who began to read a paragraph
of artifioial di q

THE BRUCE MURDER.

Startinog Story of Abrnbam Davis’ Crime
—~Three Indiuns Slanghtered in Cold
Blood. i 7

At O Hall, on Friday, before Chief
Justice Hagarty, application was made for
bail in the case of Abrabam Davis, who was
indioted at the Walkerton Aseizes for the
murder of three Indians at Cape Hurd, in the
county of Bruce, January, 1874.  His Loid
ship refused to interfere, without the consent
of the Crown, The informant i the case is
Georgo Nelson, who is o son-in-law of the
prisoner, and the story he tells is a most
startling one.  Conden
produced in court and sfripped of its legal
phraseology, the information is to the follow-
ing effect :

Nelson, who is a laborer, at present living
t B is ied to the pri N

a @ P s
daughter, and lived with his father-in-law.

In January, 1874, the latter and Nelson went

to Cape Hurd for the purpose of burning

wreckage which had drified upon the beach,

for the sake of the wrought iron nags which

it contained. Cape Hurd is about three

miles distant from the xlue where the pris.

oner lived. On the day they went tothe

beach, they both stayed out all night, shelter-

ing themselves in a structure of boards which

they erected, and protecting themselves from

the colduess of the night by a fire which they

kindled. While they wers engaged in build-

ing the fire three Indians came to whire
they were. One of them spoke to Neleon,
and shook hands - with bim and the
prisoner. While Nelson was speaking to the
Indians, Davis took up his rifle, a double
barrelled one, and sat down beside the fire.
The Indians withdrew a short distance and
built a fire for themselves. Davisand Nelson
then completed their camp and ate some
lunch which they had brought with them.
After the repast, Davis told Nelson that these
Indians had stolen gome lumber from him,
and that his son was going to shoot them, but
was deterred from doing so by Davis, who
feared that the Indians would turn upon
them and kill them all, He said further that
he always intended to have satisfaction out
of them for stealing the lumber, and that he
wouldn't get a better chance than was pre-

sented that night. There would be no danger
in destroying them, as he would tie up the
sail and radder, put the bodies in, and send
them adrift upon the lake. Until Davis drew
his attention to it, Nelson had not noticed a
boat drawn up upon the beach. He had not
seen any boat with the Indians, as they had
come to camp on foot. Davis tapped his
rifle and remarked, “There's the lady that is
good for two of them, and we're good for the
other one with the axe.” Then he made
threats against the lives of several othera whom
hen ioned,because they had offended him in
various ways. He worked himself into such
a passion that he trembled and foamed at the
mouth, He remaiucd this way for a ceuple of
houra, when he said, ‘*Are you going to help
me kill thess beggars ?"  Nelson - tried to
persuade him not to carry out his design, but
he took Nelson by the collar and dragged him
out of the camp. Nelson tried to free him-
self, but Davis threatened to hit him with the
axe, and fearing that the threat would be car-
ried into execution, he went along quietly.
Nelson again tried to dissuade him from ks
purpose, but as he was speaking Davis raised
his rifie and fired. Two Indians were lying
sleeping by the fire, and as the rifle was dis-
charged they threw up their hands snd feet.
The third one jumped up and was making
towards the beat, when Davis fired the second
barrel. The Indian did not fall until he
reached the boat, when he lcaned across ita
bow. Thenight was very dark, and as Davis
ran towards the wounded man, with his gan
clubbed, he foll, aud dropping the rifle, could
not recover it on cccount of the darkness.
He gt up, ran towards the fire, where there
were two oars.  He grasped cne of the onrs,
and going ta the boat, ho struck the
Indian on the side of the head and felled
him, “Davis then carried the bodies to the
bedoh and placed them in the boat. He then

put a lot of stones in her
and shoved her afloat. When she
was well atloat he struck her side with an

axe and shoved her as far on the water as he
could. Nelson could hear the water gurgling
in through the holg Davis had made in her.
Thep he came back, and hunting up his
rifle, loaded it, and asked if Nelson would
ever tell on him. Not receiving any answer,
he raised the gun, and pointing it at Nelson's
head made him promise that he would never
tell any one of the occurrence. *If people
didn’t know you were around here, I'd shoot
you too.” Both men then returned to
camp, and Davis again began frothing at the
mouth. They went home in the morning,
and Nelson lived with his father-inJaw until
the spring, when lie was ardered out of doors.
Nelgon did not infarm upon Davis until last
winter, He says that a constable named
Belrose who was concerned in a trialin
which Davis was charged with ~making
threats, came to him and told him if he did
not tell all he knew about Davis he would
be arrested. Nelson then laid the informa-
tion belore a justice at Walkerton.

et

HOT AND COLD,

A Story That 0iy. Wm. Faterson Doesn’s

ell,
(Brantford Telegram.)

Among the railway travellers eating dinner
at a hotel in Belleville the other day was a
fellow who swallowed meat, potatoes and
bread as if he had boen a week without
eating.

A second oup of coffee was brought to him
and in his hurry he picked it up and took &
large swallow. It was considerably hotter
than pepper, and in his excitement he opened
his mouth aud shot the liguid across the
tuble against a young man's shirt bosom.

 Gosh — whoop — hot — beg  pardon—
blazes I" he exclaimed, reaching for the
water.

 You are a hog, eir 1" replied the young
man,” & regular hog.”

* 1 am, eh ?”

* Yes, sir.

« And I've got bristles ?"

“ Yes youn have.”

“ And I grant 2

“ Yea."

« Btranger,” said the man, as he reached
across the table after another slapjack,
« gtranger, I'm not a hog—I'm only an M.P.
bound for Ottawa.”

—1It is said by sowe one who is a careful
observer of human nature that the difference
between a man and a woman is to the last
degree radical. It is shown in every ex-
periance of life. When, for instance, a man
is driven to the verge of despair, his natural
impulse is to shut himeelf up alone in his
chamber and tear his hair. If, on the other
hand, the same sad fortune overtakes a wo-
man, she atonce takes a firm hold of her
husband's heir. It is this fact which leads
some one to say that the smoothness of her
husband’s crown is the sure criterion of the
wifels misfortunes

—_——
Erecraioiry. —The medical facully bave
at last been indveed to admit the power of
electricity for the treatment of disease. The
cuccess of Edicon’s Electric Belts is a strikin;
example.

JSTONEL CARRLAGE WORES.

GODDARD GREEN
Are now manufecturing

OARRIAGES, BUGGIES,
FARMERS' DEMOORATS,
LUMBER WAGONS, &a.,

From selected ‘which

= AT BOTTOM PRICES!
Terseio dets o oo Pt
muterial before purchasing elsewhere.

No app d. All work
Repairing, Painting, Trimming, &o.

done with neatness and dispateh.

(i pat tor Thompeon, & Jiume Aok

GODDARD & GREEN,
Oor. Wallace and Inkerman sta., Listowel.

a

BANK OF HAMILTON.

CAPITAL SUBSCRIBED, 81,000,000,

DIRECTORS :

DONALD McINNES, Esq., President.

JO'N STUART, Esq., Vice-! 8.
James Turner, El%. Dennis Moore, Esq.,
Edward Gurney, Esq., l John Proctor, Beq.

1ge ‘Roach, Esq.

LISTOWEL AGENOY.
Intorest allowed on deposit receipts st
the rate of

Four Per Cent. per Annum.

Drufts on New York, pa; in Gold or
Curret.cy, bought and sold.
Oppion Hours—From 10 am. to 8 pm. Om
Seturdays, from 10 a.n. to 1 p.am.
J. OLIVEKMO WAT.

‘u-4 Agent.
MONEY. MONEY.
McBDOVALDS BANK.

B‘AR.\IERS, MERCHANTS AND

others, ¢esiring nioney on short date eu-
dorse ! notes, or with good collateral security,
cun obtuin it at any timo by applying to the
undersigned. Also interest allowed at the rate of

SIX PER CENT..PER ANNUM

on - ney received on deposit. Can be drawn at
any time with intorest to date of withdrawal,
Drafts issned to all points in Canada, payable at
the Merchants Bauk of Canadn and its branches.
American ourrency bought and sold.

Orrioe Hours—10 a.m. to 3 p.m.

A. MODONALD & CO., Bankers,
22 Osborne's Block, Main street, Listowel.

SCOTT'S BANK,

LISTOWEL, ONTARIO.

ESTABLISHED 1878.
Does o General Banking Business.

uterest allowed on de-
posits at the rate of 5

SIX PER CENT. PER ANNUM
can be drawn nt any time.

Money advanced in small or large amounts
all times, on good endorsed notes or on M

soourify.
J. W.8COTT, i
Manager and Propmnetes.

Special attention given to colloctions at a modem
ate charge, I

SSIONAL CARDS.
JPENNELL & DINGMAN, BAR-

RISTERS, Attorneys, Solicitors. &e. Of-
Messrs, Cliinfe, Hay & Co.s store,
t, Listowel.
NNELL.

PROFED

1203—0 v
Main
T. G, D. B. DINGMAN.

BARRIS-

&e. Office—
towel, Ont.,

SMITII & GLEARING,
LD TERSZ, Attorne Solicitors,
Opposite Grand Centrul K

. SantH. J
F. W. GEARINC

[)RS. DILLABOUGH & DING-
- MAN, Physicians, &e, Offices —Over Liv-
iugstone's drug store. Dr. Dillabofigh’s residrnce,
eovner Main and Livingstone etreets. Dr. Ding-
an's residence, cor. Dodd and Penslopae sts.

]’ H. MICHENER, M. D., PHY-

¢J o SICIAN Suigeon and Acconcheur. Office

at his drug store, Osborne Block, Main street.
opp. Post Office, Main st.

1 2
OHN A. BURGESS, M. D. C. M.,
Graduate of McGill University, Moutreal,
member of the College of Physicians and Bur-
ge ng, Ontario. Physician, Surgeon ard Accou.
cheur. Office and residence—First door east of
Hess Bros' show rooms, Main st., Listowel. 10

\ M. BRUCK, SURGEON DEN-

« TIST, late of Toronto. Graduateof the

Royal College 'of Dentul Surgeons. Oflico—~Over

Bean & Gec's store, Muin street, Listowel. 1eeth

sithout puin by the use of nitrous-
15

ex'ruets

oxide 8.
'OR & GALL, ARCHI-
TS and Superintendents, Plans and
elevations of public and private buildings drawn

avchiteoturaily und practically, with specifica-
tions in detsil Oflices - Wingham and Listowel,

.,
3. C. PROCTOR, Wingham,
WM. GALL, Listowel.

1 W. MORAN, ARTIST, LATE
o of Toronto, begs to inform the people of
Listowel aud vicinity that he has opencd a
studio iu th- Campbell Block, Main street, ardis
prepured to exacute portraits in oil, water colors
and crayon, nt pricos to suit tho times. Instruc-
tious in any of the above branclhes will be given
at moderato ratos. Piease cnll at bis studio—frss
floor, west rooi, front, in the above block. 19

5SS CARDS,

D. CAMPBELL, LICENSED

o Auctioneer for the County of Perth. Sules

of all kinds conducted on roasor:able terms. Or.

ders left ut STANDARD Office will reccive nrompt
attention. [

e
'1 HOS. E. HAY, AUCTIONEER
for County of Perth, also the Townships of
Grey and Lowick, in the County of Huron, Bales
attended on reusonable terus. Orders loft at
Climio, Huy & Co.s store, or ut the BTANDAWD
Office, promptly attendéd to. Money to loan. Ty

L. ALEXANDER, NEWLY,

o Ont. Licensed Auctioneer for the County

of Perth, Conveyancer, &c. Mortgages,’ decds,
&>., drawn up at lowest rates. Money to Joan on
farin property at lowest rates. Complets ur-
rungements for sales can be made oither ut
Newry or at the STANDARD Office, Listowel. 40

H0S. FULLARTON, NEWLY,

AL Ont, Tssuer of Marringo Liconses, Couinis
sioner in 5. R. Dov s, mortgages, leases anl
ull conv.yaucing done on reusonatle terms.
Money to lend.
C()UNTY OF PERTH. — THE

Warden will be in atten lance nt the Cierk's
Otice on the first and third Tuesduy fu ench
month, from 10 to 3 o'clock. The Clerk will be
in attendunce at his oftice on ‘luesduy and Wed-
nesday of each week, irom 1to3 o'clock. The
Treasurer will be in utt?ﬂucn at bis oftice on

MARBLE WORNKS.
W MITCHEﬁ‘L.

Deuler in American and Forcign Marble.
Granite Monuments, English &
American Grave Stones,

Tatle tops, Muntel pieces, Fire Grates, windos
and door sills, ete.
E&A‘_wn—oppoulta town Lall, Mill stroet, Lis

to
A WEEK in your own town, aund nc
supital risked.  You can give the husi.
uess a trinl without expense. The
st opportunity ever offered for those
yilling 1o work., You should try usth

g else until you & o for yourself
what you can o at the busincss we
s mnlf" A\vl‘_runm to ;;xplﬂn here. You
evo! your tige or only your spa.
to the business, nnd!mke gru’nt,’ pay arme‘vl:;;
bour that you work. Women make as much as
. Send for special private terms and particu.
lars, which vve mail free. &5 outfit free. Don't
complain of hard times whilo you have such a
chance. Address H. HALLETT & Co., Portland,

Maine.
fast. Anyonecan do the we

e You can inake from aouu":;
$2 an honr by devounﬁ your evenicgs and spare
to the bunsiness, It costs nothing to try the
busivess, Notuing like it fur money making ever
offercd b-fore. Business pleasant and ctly
honor ble Reader, if you want to know all
abuut the Lest paying business before the public,
send us your ndidress and we will. send you full

To 20000 A YEAR, or 85 to 820
aday in vour own locality.
No risk. Women do as well as
men. Many make more than
thie nmount stated above. No
ope can fail to make mone:

£5 also free 3
ourself.

ou can then make u r
ltlll!lirt- GEORGE 81&)1 nN
e,

rt.
AMONTH quaranteed. $12 a day
at hame jande by the industrious.
will

woith

and Co
Capital not required; we
start you. Men, women, 2.d
yirls make mouey faster ﬂ' work
for us t*~ at anything “ The
,.'mi:( is light and pleasant, and
suclh as auyone can go

Thoso who are wise who ’ua this no&u%u&

as their address s at once and ree for themselves.

Costly Outfit terms free. Now is the time.

d
Thosé nlready nt work are Inying uj
S ey ehdirss TRUB & G0, Tagusie

partijulars and private terms free; samples |

Tuesday, Wi ¥, Friduy snd
Baturdiy of exch week, during saine hours.

WM. DAVIDSON, County Oferk.
County Clerk's OMee, Btratford. 88

l )OMIN 10N HOTEL, WALLACE

etreet, Listowel, F. W. Meckes, proprietor.
Under the new management this bouse will be
kept in fuev-class style throughout. Excellent
aceommodation for guests. Bar rupplied with the
best liguers and d?n. Good stabling, eto
Prime lager o specialty.

VV J, FERGUSON, B.A., AT-
» TORNEY at Law, Bolicitorin Chancery,
Conveyarcer. &t Office—Campbeli’s Block,
Main strect Listowel. 5 Money to lend om
farm sevrity ot Jow rates.

5> IRIMBLE, DRESS
ntle Makers. Roows, over Roan &
, Listowel. Latest fashions.
. Ladies atiention invited.

ED CR 88 TEN

Roya! Bincl ¥

Gi i
Toru:s 1vasun

)1

ceep.
Binck Anig!

oy. )
of Breland, encamped ut
s towel Itegular nieht of mroting

lust 1iiday in each month.
DR, J, A BURGES
Registrar®

LISTOWEL MARBLE WORKS
A M MORROW

D Dealer in American and Foreign Marble, @
Granite Monuments Imported
and Finivhed 10 Order.
English and Ameriean Grave Stones, Mantel
Pieces, Tablo Tops, Counter Tops, eto.

Bati-fnction BHOP-C the

0]
Commaercial Hotel, Listowel, Ont.
81 [ A. M. MorRoW.

0. L. NO. 617.

7. ref m
other lodges are cordially
invited to vis't us when-

ever convenient.
DR.J.A. BURGESS,
Blasben,

-



