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suntain of Health,

mtm and syces i tHe most barbar-
" O0e

“FOUNTAIN
HEALTH.”

The Great Herbal Tonie,

Blood Purifler, and Consti
tutional Catarrh Cure.

& ~
Prov1 g are perfectly safe in hnyin# aftd
using the great fernedy known as ‘ Foun«
tain of Heselth,” ws every hottle hears the
nurantee of the proprietors, [t is & Blood
E’uriﬂm‘. Price, %1.00,

CROUENTAIN OF BBALi - Tt reculntes
the howels, snd invigofutes the liver, cure
el fundache, Costiveness, Piles, Jatndice
and 1)) dize ses of @ ilinry charucter,

S ROUNTAIN Oof HEALTIH It refiovates
the seepetions, soothes the mucous surfaces
of {he head, throst, stomareh, howela, and
Olatlder, axpelling catarrh 1o all its forma, |

G RoeNTAIN OF [arrin Phismedicine !
fa mildly hat inerensingly dinreticin its |
aetion, thus cufing wll discases of Hml
nrinary orgens such as Gravel, l)fnp.q_vl
Bright's Discwee, i

Ut rATy of Heanrn fEpnetfies the
Wood, efadieating all humours, from the k
common hioteh or pimple to the most
malignant fofin of serfilous ulcer.

CUROUNTAIN OF Hmum."' Mt is t,ornh't. ‘

lexwtive, dinretic, netvine, [t is perfect, |

pln&uu.nt'. powerful, purifying and profit- |

thle, hecase it insures 2004 healthe

Priee
: Joidie !

$BITiFAM,

Drijgoiat.
7 OOD'S
Quinine Wine and Fron,

A atite cnee for billiousness, woewknese, loss of
appetite and impure blood, Price 70 conte, FPre

ared only by W. LLOYD WOOD, lm‘n‘mn.
f"' wles gt the drig tofes, Apl, 26, 1R&A. - 3d28.
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NATURE,
The huhbling hronl Aoth leap when feome hy,
Hrcaustony feet find measure with ite cull
The hi!"(h know when the friead they love is
nigh,
Kot I am known (o thein, hoth gicat and small: '
‘I'hes Hosvers that on the Jovels hill slde grow
Kxepeet ine there whoen =priog their bloom has
#iven:
And annny o teee and bush my wanderings

knosw,

And «ei the clonds and stlent stars of hepyvend
Kof hes who with his Muakes wilke uright

“hall be theirlord, ug Ada.an v hefoge:

His srr shadl gateh cich sonnd with aew delight,
Kaech objeot weir the dreerg whieh then it wores
And he, ae when oreef in soul he stood,
CHear from his Fathe's lips that all is good,

: - - Jopes Verpe
FATED FAIRFAX.
. -
A BTORY OF LOVE AND WAR.

&
(Continved From Last weekt.)
L 2
Chinpter XRVEE.
A CTHAVELLKH'S TAT KN,

‘Stull, rithbish, nofsenae!’ exclaimed
Geoffroy, contemptiuonaly, ‘Do you know |
whet [ heard (he other duy? but. [ need
herdly sivy thet [ would Aot helleve it: thet.
you, Heginald Foirfus- ‘Fighting Fauirfax”
& they cull yon keep the young try of the
Seventecnth in gloriots order, ‘Set & thief
to ceteh w thief,' [ wanid, The henighted
yoitths look npon you as & huppy blending
of Brywrd and Sir Gelehad, [ wasured iny
informant thet 'Still watlers riun deep’ was
& proverh imade expressly to (it you, nnd
thet they lHttle knew you.'

‘Muech obliged," replied Keginnld, stroks
it hi imonstnehe to concesl n amile, ‘We
have & very nice wet of bhoys In the Sevens
teenth and you might do worke then oxe
chmmigge; Pl wee thet they don't hnlly you,
wnd do what [ can to smarton yoir up.'

“Frsnles for your noble offer, bnt the
Fifth conld not sfford to lose me. Ax to
smsrtening me up it wottld e impossible:
it ®od he painting the Ny, Don't you
Ehivik xo, Mime Farrare!  Don’t you think [
fim & very smartlooking young fellow?
Jugt se allicient, it not wetuwlly se hlood.
thirsty, #« our host, who revelled in the

e of '‘Sheitwt’ whilst In Afghaniatan,
t wies & pretey little aleknsme given him
hy [@ihes,  You cen guess whet it mesns,’
) ing werons the tehle mysterionsly,

‘Enough of thews ?nmml compliments,’
exctatmed Holen, Tt wis ot Repinald
Rivgnelf Intt. s horue thet wiee enlled ‘Shst-
twt,' my good CGiooffrey, and the Afghsne
heet somothing else to do than find nicks
negos for Rritich off cem,’

‘By the wey, Hex,' romerked Gieoffrey,
,mnlug I»m'kﬂln 'n‘tn ('llmh’ m12“&'djlll%ﬂmt hiu
ey , ind evidently stretehing long ey
sti Fr't-hm' uider the mahog{m’.mmm
#ir 6f & men who hes dined to his satinfaer
tion, ‘what's your opinton of the native of
thist, part of the world, candidly nnd impar

| rutions, cost, ete.; and an the pot was al

One Dollar. Sold inf [Andesy w;

f

: grNeTHA wore hetter than nothing, that's
117

meritier, and seRE ”ilmrzﬁnﬂ
barber with both isndeecnt off. didmet
seetn t0 mind thet so Mucli-gs elghty FO-
peen they had r e of; he wae
utterly heart hrokes them-—<his sav-
ings, his little all. So I promised to make
up the money if he got well; and stywnge to
s8y he mede & most wonderfully rev
covery, atid seemns 10 got on capitally with
His w0 b&FE stUmps.

‘Poor creature!’ exclai med Helen,

‘iow horrible! cried Miss Ferraem.

‘f suppose it was all open countrrf' re-
marked Geoffrey; ‘no rowds, snd like &
hleak sort of common; I always faney it;
with & few hills and lots of stones snd
rocks.’ :

“That was the care in eome placen, but e
others we had, afters while, o capitsl road
— especially by the Kyber line, thanks to
the sappers; and 30The Wag ifi one place put
up & finger-post with ‘Madess to Cabul
| pwinted on it in lerge letters; and the road
itself was as good as you need wisfi te
| Ree; bt in many parts we had no road at
| &wll, and it was terrible work for the artil
| lery, erpecially when the country was cut
up with lots of watercourses,’

‘By-the-bye, Rex,' snid Helen, helping
herself to her second peach, ‘how were you
off for food?

‘Very hadly, indeed, sometimen; and I
arsure you that, I now know what hunger
;ne»m, from downright practicsl exper-
ence,’

*Why, you had your rations and your
mess,’ cried Geoffrey.

‘A pound of meat & day for & hungry man |
who spends, perhape, twelve hours in the
saddle, with & bitter bleak wind to sharpen
his nppatlte. was niot intich to boast of; snd
sometimen the ration was bad, or bone.
\When we had our perinanent camp we far-
cd-well enough, and had & stew —a big pot
into which cverything was thrown: gafne,

ways kept KOinFit had & rich miseetlan-
eous flavor, difficult to describe; but most
excellent,
‘Do you mean that it wae not made fresh
every das ? unked Miss Ferrars, o fair ama.
tetr cook,
‘Kvery day something fresh was addec,
bt the original stew was about three
| inonths old, Never cleared out, that was
" the beguty of it,'
‘0-oh!’ cried Helen ‘how could you! how
conld you!'
‘It was most superior, I assiure you; our
pot-mii<fenr was noted, [ can tell you that,
Helen,
‘That will do. No more travellers’ talen
for e, Rex. 'Im going to see if Alice in
asleep,’
| As the doof closed ot the disgusted ma.
tron Reginald said:
[ Helen mny tum “P her fose &t our stew
bt if <he Had heen in eamp one week she
. would have appreciated it just as keenly
| i@ the most ruvenous among us,’
‘Had yon o ines-tent!’ asked Geoffrey,
solicitonsly,
1 *Yeu, 5 kind of one, when we were fix.
| turess nothing very luxvurious, [ need say,
#nid Httle or no kit, It was a wight orice
soen niever folgotton to witness ogr fellows
Cgoing to dinner; vartous figures in great

conts and comforters selemnly approach:

ing and eweh hearing 10 his hand nis own
Cdrinking cup #nd plate and knife and fork,
L We gived in Spartan simplicity, [ sssure
| you,'

‘And how did you like it7 inquired Miss

| Forrers?

“F'o he frank with you, not much,’ retiuems

i vd her hoat. cordindly, “I'he cold was wiine
i ply awful- bad enongh for us who come
from n coldikh climate, but for our poor
ciump followers and syces, natives of the
broiling plains, it was, in many cases,
denth. [ could not xuy how many camel-
drivers s grassecutters have been found
frozen in thelr sleep,’

‘Bat they had warm clothes,” sald M,
Muyhew, with thewir of ssserting an un-
wiartnntable fuet,

‘Yoew: such as they were. A kind of
blanket suit made to fit the million, And
then you saw tall men in clothes barely be
low thelr mikershle knees, wnd little men
shambling along, one huge wrinkle, There

“And did you feel the cold yourelf?' ask-
od Mark, with symmpathetie interest,

‘Sometimen; hut [ am o hardy fellow, snd
conld stend it better than lots of others,
Duck shooting of & winter's day at home
bhroke me in pretly well, you know,'

‘And wis your sppetite equally well
broken in# wwked (veoffrey, with raised
evehrows,

‘1w afrnid not, retumed Regingld, with
wlnngh, ‘Maony & time [ have goneto bed
rungry.’

‘Tiut yon conld always buy,” said Geof-
m-%. combatively,

‘Not #lways, When the surmrounding
country was nothing but stones and hrown
#ranm, anid there wis no HaVARY, No mess,
nothing hut our strietly &llotied ration, [
declnre [ve vometimes onvied my chargers
who were pretty well off for hay. But of
course thews things woere the exception, not.
the rile,’ he added, chesrtully.

‘Mury gaved witn  blank, openseyed
smarvement at her neighbor, and tried to
renlize thet the nonchlant, handsome host
of heru, who neemed to consider it rather
#n exertion to Lreak & few walnuts, who
was strrounded by every luxury taste
cotld devise or money could obtsin, had
heen qiite recerntly a cold, hungry soldler,
gurbec in wheepakin cost: had confronted
herdship und war, and had ridden up un-
diennted and had looked into the very faee
of death itwelf,

Chspter KRV,
THE BALL AT RUFFORD,

The ovening of the hull found Alice ar-
raying herself &t her cheval glass, sn &d-
miring ahigell was twitching and pulling
&t her dress- shenlwo admired herself in no
small degree, The glass reflected an ex-

qitisitely fitting white sillkk ball costume
trimmed with clonds of <oft lace, tulle and
silver -it was not merely & dress, it was
on inepiration. A thick collsr of dismonds

tratly!

: (chm mean the Afridi of the period my
cenchd, Impretiel opinion of him is that he |
o) mlm,%-lfmkmn fllien, who would rob
hiw mother and cuf s father's throst for |
the ake of {wo fupees

‘Inhwinen  monster!’ cjrculsted Flelen,

Mnﬂmﬂly. :

‘One old feliow told me himeelf thet

there was nothing in lifeso plesssnt ss wit-

ting on the roof o (m«'; house and dhoot |
ing nt the wiyleters who ceme to drink &t |
the weall, He dwels 68 the w with

meh plenatre that [ have ne douht he looks

& hRele upor it e one of Ms hepplest ex<

rlencex,

W'Om hrutel’ misttercd (veoffrey. ‘Flow [

shonld heve cnjoyed & pot-shot &t him!

ml‘ﬂﬂ%ﬂ 6f shots wers they, take them
"

‘N6t hgd, considering thelr wenpone snd
smmurnition- & long Jevatl atud with
braex, sfid rams’ horas full of vory donbt.
ful powder, #T6 0 (106 &t & anikD-

b, 6F i Che ¢« hut give them lote of
time to mm and good 66¥eF hehind & bit of
rock and they generally plek off & falr share
of stragiers, 'The firet night we camped
begond All Vaaild we A hed place
& hollow, and the light attracted swarme wl
&romnd ue,  The hillete went everywhere,
snd the firing reremoled notHing 6 much
% & hOt cOTner &6 & hattue,’
ﬂ'/mlfnn mz for 81 you fellows,’

gy ft A
‘We had ofily fwo casnsltien, ntm
tnongh nov?cof e fents were
O B O scwrcsly Fomere that
we were more oarefal about the sits of onr

Wn‘?‘m’é’z yon made gonurselves very se
ey A T i o Tl
($
e L A A
fioard & notee end prssing out M, lend to
m”’" the
of one

R s

€Y.

encircled her throat-- Reginsld's weddi
present; three diamond rings to correspo
sparkled in her hair; silver snd dismond
nangles, long white gloves, and a feather
fan completed her toflet,
Mary in pale piak (her itlar colom
looked remarksably well; but Allce killed
hers fio one would |60k st her twice benide
such & davsling vision of loveliness,
Together they descended to the hall, and
found Mr. and Mre. Mayhow, Geoffrey and
Heiniald swaiting them, the two latier in
the fil] splendor of thely huessy uniform,
Maurice, who had been allowed to sit up for
once, neemed duly fo grest
occasion, and viewed his father with pro-
found and unmistakable ad mirstion; even
the radisnt spparition in white that came
floating down the
to divert his stten
After an elght-mile drive the Monks.
wood party found themselves at the scene
of action, and amid & of
and hiawe of lights st the en

{IATICE,
‘We shsll have to sort ourselves now,’
e B L T
o
WV‘ Miss Ferrars and I will follew—
e the cte fn the Bail Te hesge of
wiided SﬁMm't( '1:8
f'.;v&m paessed, and Banding oge to
. ;;;go will give m’c'o dsuce, Alice, won't
‘Certsinly,’ she replied, secret] mm-
&4 at the r have ML” e
f mm "g, J:unwr
¢ 8iee when

80 CYOW sesm (0 be hund-
b e g

'

¢ wotngt umber

tg:{m was powerless |

o eers;
they
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befl il scouiyy house; thers f@s otPong
mmm onefeenreme
ly lilEanotiox. A good floor, gool sup-
per, Liddet'vbuad, udﬂowabﬂl direc-
tions constitWte the chief features. The
house party, the clite of the country, form-
ed-some portion of these present. There
wers pretty country girls with rather outre
dresses; zhy;rc we;'y; stylish young ladies
who went to town every season and wore

to these a ball was
& very ordinary r; and there were
young meni bored and blase, lounging up
against doors and walls, and looking su-
perior to the whole thiog.

Allee and Reginald were ly but
littie known, and they ov remarks
about themselves of & highly laudatory
¢ . For instanes, during & pause
in & valse Reginald's lively partner, who
z’m freely discussing the dancers,exclaim-

‘Do look at that airt in white just
stte, There, standing next the pillar. How
she and that boy are enjoying themseives!
seem too-intimate for you to call it a&
flirtation, and not sufficiently tender for
an counple. Whe can they be? [

.your busbsud at balist’

have never seen them before.

SmnF her partner smile she added: i

‘Ah; [ believe rou know them! |

‘I do,’ he calmly replied. ‘The boy, who i
would be extremely ind t if he heard |
you call him one, is Mr, Savilleof the Fifth |
Hussars; and the yom?z lady with him is
his cousin; and my wife,’

‘Your wife! you don’t say st You are
Jjoking! Is that really Lady Fairfax! She
looks =0 preposterously young, and I could
eanily imagine this to be ner tirst bail.’

‘Neverthelean she has been married for
more than three years,’

‘She is uncommonly pretty,” retiirned the
voung lady,gazing at her with all her eyes,
‘Sevral people have asked me who she was,
but I did not know. She is quite the belle
of theevening. Don’t you think so?’

‘I always agree with & lady, especisily
wher it is & quention of taste,” was the eva-
sive answer, ‘Shall we take another turn
or two?’

‘Not very enthusiastic about his wife,’
was his partner’s mental observation as
Lhe\y once more joined the danecers.

*Who is the lovely girl in white!’ was a
quesation that half the room were asking
cach other. Alice in at last obtaining &
socinl success, dozens of partners vainly
begging for dences. She is tuming the
heads of all the young mmen and fllling the
breasts of her own sex with the devouring
flame of envy,

Supper was served at round tables accom.
modating ten or twelve, Sir Reginald and
his partner had taken their places at one
at which he was a stranger to all the
guents, A fat, red-faced man, who was
voraciously gobbling down lobster-salad,
remarked to his neighbor:

‘Capitsl ball | capital supper!

‘Yes,' replied a bored-looking youth,with
&;')"M.t:onizmg drawl,‘good floor, lots of nice

'l

‘Ah!'added a third, helping himself to
ham, ‘but there is no one that comes with-
in the length of street of that girl in white,
lmdy Fairfax.’

‘Quite agree with fyou,' returmed the bor-
ed one, in a tone of deep approval,

- ‘Could not. get & dance, though,” said
another; ‘card crammed.’

‘But,’ pleaded his partner, a young per-
son with a fIgure wnd dress resembling &

ink-and.white pincushion, ‘although she

2 quite too lovely, she has a mefancholy
expreasion when her face is in repose, |
admire a4 more riant style, [ think Miss
Gordon is more tuking, but not so strictly
pretty. ’

‘I think so too,’ ssid another lady, ‘Miss ‘
Gordon i« my heauty.’

*You are welcome to her ladies,’ ’
ed the red-faced squire, ‘none of .the gen-
tlemen will dispute her with you—we are
all sworn admirers of Lady Fairfax. She's
like & princess— a fuiry princess, [Let us
drink her heslth,’ seizing a magnum of
champagne and sulting the action to the
word, havlng already supped ‘not wisely,
but too well,

Reginald, much disgusted, was tled to
this particulartable by his ner's wants
-~the demand of a locust-like apoetite.

‘Never ro tircenome or o hungry a girl,’
he thought, as he replenished her plate
time after time, z

‘What fun it is to hear them discussing
your wife,’ she whispered; ‘you should get
up and return thanks, How taken aback
t,h?' would be.’

‘T don’t think I shall disturb theireqani
mity so cruelly,’ he returned. ‘But if you
have quite finished we will adjourn. The
next dunce has commenced, and your part-
ner is sure to he anathemstizging me.’

/? they rose and left the table rome one

‘Who is the younghussar fellow with the
V.C. and the scowl:

‘Walking down the room with the girf
in green? answered o quiet maa, who had
taken the vacant place and was critically
seanning the menu,

‘Yer, the same.’

‘Oh, that’s Fairfax,” (Sensation at the
s\?pm' table.)

Rir Reginald having recovered his liberty
was on his way to seek for a fresh partner
when he came fuce to face with one of the
Twenty-ninth who had been his host at
Cheetapore. After a few brief expressions
of pleasure and astonishment the dragoon
asked the hussar where he was staying,

ete,
't hope [ shall have the pleasure of being
pre;mwd to your wife. She ishere, is she

not . :

‘Yen, but she is dancing at present.’

‘Point her out, please; I sm most snx-
jotix to mee her.

‘Coming this way, in the white dress,
dancing with the Hi e

‘Jove!’ ejaculated the dragoon when she
had passed. An enormous amount of ad-
ml‘uﬁon was compressed in that onesyl-

&,

‘You are & lucky fellow,” he added, sur-
L e T mm't!:wy' 'Hfof
could get s wife marry
Has she s sister.’

‘Han uhe s consin with a family [{lreness?’
‘Pon’t be & fool, Carew,’ replied Sir Regi-

she is sit-

snot

carried lm'sws'y. :

‘Never mi said Sir nald consol-
eV nd, Regt e,

f ‘come to-morrow
%{' Thet will be & muach better oppor-
wife,

Mesnwhile Alics Hemelf
 flor opirice, & Confirey co.

piteh, and she was spendiog & very ples-

l.ﬂ(ﬂﬂlfg

sh‘soobs«v'” ed'htmdndn" . dneun.;
evi

selecting wih

prettiest girls in the room., At Her

valse, came

had been in to with a young lord,

eveningon hisarm as | as was
Fimoms wn s dowt s
Bufft‘g:mtml giv'c ou one; I hav
4 (3
slready put down n’mduaoﬂlu

: look st program, if you do
not iy he aoked with col :
ymuwmm.

throw him over—foraet sll about it—aad
give it to a very deserving younug men in-

nu-l;. mav..m wonls

‘Certainly not,” she 1 Y.
 ‘Butif Be forgets all. sbowt it, s heefs |
suse to do, what thent” s .

oor is pot very flattering.

hsvcmtbe dauce witlb pleasure,’ ujom
Alfee with s smile,

‘You are 0ot & bride, are you?’ be asked
soxiously, after a moment's silenee.

‘Oh, oo; I've been married more than
f&mm’skmmedm some dig-

‘i;ulmy Laskif you slways dauce with

*‘Never, as yet, since we bave been mar-

ried,’ she ) looking down and sur-
veying th::gciﬁ her siender satic shoe
with critical 1 ion.

nspect
‘Well, mind you don’t throw me over.
Let us sit down here at the end of the
room till the bana strikes up.’
Presently the strains of ‘Brises des
Nuits’ were heard, recalliog wanderiog

dm

‘T.ook, Lady Fairfax! here’s a good-
looking young hussar coming over heze. I
know ne is going to ask you todance. Re-
member your promise.’

‘Where in he?’ she asked indifferently.

‘There in the middle of the room. He bas
stopped to speak to that little artilleryman
with the sandy moustache. Don’t you see
him¢ A handsome, determined-looking
fetiow. Ig&w aflxed pu O‘in hﬁ» eyue;
Jjust now, but you won't hear of it,will yo
Here he comes.’

";But pg;&:lmy h{(mhandl'hixglzimed t::lke,
wmn ¥. ‘You see id not
the dance after all.’ -

‘That Fairfax? Why, [ thought be was
(uite elderly, and he does not iook more
than six or ~even and twenty. I see he is
a V., C., and I have heen wondering who be
Wa?'all the evening., Will you introduce
me

‘T believe this is our dance Alice? said
Sir Reginald, stiffly,

‘Yes, I think ~o0,’ she replied, rising with.
assumed indifference,

Having presented her late J)a.rmer she
tlool( her hushand’s arm an jolned’ the
dancers; one step--two steps—and t
floated off. ® e "

‘How well that couple waltz,’” was re-
marked by more than one. ‘They are the
best dancers in the room,” ohserved a man
who considered himaseif a good judge and
a still better performer.

Their step suited exactly, and they glided
in and out among the bumping, revolving
crowd, with a combination of ease and
grace that justitied his remark. Reginald’s
[ondon season stood him in good stead;
and when Alice feit his arm firmly encircl.
ing her waist, and they plunged into the
giddy vortex, she was perfectly confident
that, so good was his steering, so quick his
eye, and so perfect his step, that no matter
what frantic or ponderous couples were
atloat, she would meet with no collisions,
She could not restrain a pardonable feeling
of pride as she saw glance after glance
levelled at herself and her husband with
unmistakeable approval. It was sometime
before Steepshire society realized the fact
that ‘Fairfax was dancing withe his wife.’
It was: ‘Who is the preity girl dancing
with Fairfax? or, ‘Who is the hussar Lady
Fairfax has got hold?” But when they had
talker. the idea into their minds they were
dumbfounded. ‘Where was the devorcee?
Where was the enraged husband? Above
all, where was the idiot who had promoted
such a scanda!! The Fairfaxes wereon the
very best of terms. They were the hand-
somest couple in the room; they were de-
voted to each other.” Such were the whis-
pers that floated around; and .\lice was re-
habilitated as quickly as herfriends could
desire, aud placed by public opinion on the
the very top round of the social ladder.

Alice knew perfectly that her husband
had danced with her with an object in
view, She felt that it was a most decided
‘duty danice.” Not for an instant did his
arm lioger round her waist; not fora
second did his hand priss her’s. If she had |
been the merest stranger he could not have |
treated her with more distant ceremony. !
She paused to take breath fora few seconds

they came to a standstill just opposite
& large mirror, which faced them right
across the room. She looked over, and
saw & tall slight gir! in white fanning her-
self with a laigc feather fan; and it also
reflected a very good leoking hussar, clad
in all the pomp and panoply of his profes-
sion, His dark blue, gold laced uniform
became him well. He was leaning against
the wall, watching the crowd with au air
of supreme indifference and a decidedly
bored expression. of countenance. ‘Who
would think that we were husband and
wife? thought Alice, ar she glanced once
more at that couple across the room —‘who
indeed? I will make one more effort to-
night if [ have an opportunity. It will be
my last attempt at making friends. If [ fail
now [ fail forever.’

Whean the dance conclude:d Sir nald
led his partner through the series of long
rooms,in the wake of & multitude of uthers,
not a few drifted asideinto varioussequest-
cred bowers of tlirtation, but the mass of
dancerr kept on moving down the great
corroider; their goal appeared to be the 3

ite grassy sward, Our heroand '
found their way into the conserva-
tory. It wasacharming place; & dim re-
ligious light, distributed by Chinese
lanterns, sufficed to show gigautic tropical |
plants; palms, pyramids of flowers and
various cunningly-placed crimson seats for
two. Having found a vaeancy in a retired
nook, Sir Reginald threw himself into &
corner of the sofs when Alice had seated
herself at the other; a silence, broken only
bf the murmur of half a dozen adjseent
flirtations and the splash of & fountsin,
lasted for at least five mioutes,

‘What possessed me t6 come here? Sir
Reginald thought to himself. ‘Absence of
mind¢ [ t for the moment it was not
old times, Thisis just the sort of place we
used to affect before we were married.” He
looked st his wife—contemplated her with
& grave critical serutiny simost severe,
She was leaning back in her corner, play-
ing with ber fan. Thered background of
the couch threw hersiender graceful figure
into bold relief. She was very lovely, cer-
tainly; and now he came to think of it,
there was 8 melancholy look sn her face
when l:zron

‘Regt d,;sho #aid, sittiog up and fac-
ing Bim, ‘do you remember the last tlmc‘
we danced together?

‘No, Ithink not!’ he answered dubiousiy,

A ¢ you do, Sir Reginald.)

‘It wase st the Lancasters; we dauced to-
gether half the evening.’

‘Did we! Then we must have made our-
selves rather remarkable,’ he: replied, with
a»auo:d - o? s‘lar%? bit of
fern y examin te different
fronds. i

‘Do you remember the ball as Bwford‘
Considert
had

tered
hero,

»
g
:
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.
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:

‘Why should you end::vw |
“Wbym?un“m %R@
maelkes you

garden, and many couples were soon scat- |
ovA‘zr
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TRAWBERRIES|

STRAWBERRIES !

STRAWBERRIES !

I have made arrangements with local growers and
parties for the supply of

5000 Qs of Chice Sowbemis

to be furmished

during the season. Ladies send

your orders early and you may rely upon getting
first-class fruit at the LOWEST MARKET PRICES,

HEN

Lindsay. June 27, 1888.

RY J. KEIGHLEY,

KENT STREET, LINDSAY.

each |

your pa.rtners-zil_'é lftemlly tearin

other to pieces in the ball room, and unless ' .

you wish for bloodshed you had better be
off—il’s really serious!’ offering his arm. |
*You have five men waiting for the same i

dance.’ :
Oh, Geoffrey! Geoffrey! If you had onl{'
come flve minutes later. Neginald dropped
Alice’s hand like the traditional live coal, |
ana Alice shrank back into her corner of
the sofa at the first sound of her cousin’s
approach.

‘I am engaged for this too.’ said Reginald '
rising and looking at his program. ‘You
will tax e Alice back to the ball room, I sup-
pose, tihen? heobserved, with extraordin.
ary command of his countenance; and
turning away, he sauntered off, ostensibly .
in search of his partner. ‘

The ball was over; people were leaving
in crowds—the Fairfaxes among the first '
flight. ‘

‘Alice,’ said Geoffrey from his corner of
the carriage, ‘T am proud of you; you took |
the shine out of them all to-night., Now [
can believe in the old duke’s infatuation.’

‘What duke? asked Miss Ferrars.,

‘Have you never heard that the old Duke !
of St. Reno, old enough to be her grest-
grandfather, fetl madly in love with my lit-
tle cousin when she was at Nice, and pro-
posed in due form¢’

‘(renffrey, be (fuiet; you are really very .
provoking. Do leave mealone,’” crosslv.

‘Don’t interrupt; you know you are very
proud of his scalp, though you would not
be a duchess. Is not his proposal kept
among the family archives to this day? ‘

‘(reotfrey! ouly I'm so sleepy I would box |
your ears, Meanwhile, permit me to re- '
m:um% you of one word, the mystic word, '
wait!’ e

‘Fancy, descending from a duke to & bar-
onet! I am a deeply injured man. Only
for your nonsense I might have been quot- |
ing ‘My cousin, the duchess.” You would
have madesuch a sweet little nurse. I dare-
say you would have been spoon-teedingthe
dear old fellow by this time, whereas, with |
your heartless conduct, he has been hurrted
to an early grave.’ :

‘How foolish of you not to have accepted '
him, Alice,” put in Mary, with lazy inter-
est. :
[TO BE CONTINUED.] ;

~_ Simon Byru.

IT PAYS,

To Cross the Street.

e

ARRIVAL OF

! H

LADIEY French Kid Butten Beets,
*“ Dressed Calf ge -
* Gypey Ties and Siippers.
GENTY Caxf Oxford Ties,
¢ Lew Walking Shees.
Misses' and Children's Shees in Endless
Variety.

mplement &l Machie Wort

Heads of Families are invited to inspect eur
goods. A visit to our store will repay you, |

PRIGES 70 SUIT YOUR POCKETS.

The wearing qualities of our goods are unsur-

CUSTOM WORK

in latest styles made to order at short notice.
No trouble toshow goods.

SIMON BYRNE,
Prastiea]l Boet & Shoemaker.
South side of Kent-st,
opposite Campbell's grocery store,
Three doors west of W atson’scorner, =33-12.

Miscellaneous. f

' Richard Sylvester.

 SYLVESTER'S

LINDSAY, - - ONT.,

R. SYLVESTER, PROPRIETOF

MARUFACTURER OF

Reapers, Mowers,Sulky Hay Raokes

Single Plows, Gang Plows, One Hovrse Culticators, St
Cutters, Root Cutters, Grain Crushers, Stecan Engines,

o0 M, tmgle Tl General Yl

Castings and Forgings of all deecrviptions. Agent for ti

HANCOCK INSPIRATOR Co|

The Heancock Inspirator is fast swurpassiing the piig jo
feeding locomotives and Stationary Boilers. Agent jo

THE CHAMPION

COMBINED DRILL AND BROADCAST SEEDES

Farmers wanting their Seeders repaived will do we ’
to bring them in at once. We can velay the peet with ner
steel and you can get them home with you the scme dn,
Bring in all your old Iron.

R. SYLVESTER.

- ——

e

Lindsay, March 2, 1883.

BUY the GENUINE SINGE:

MACHINE.

This old and popular machine Fas- o
all other Sewing Machines for over @

It is Simple. Strong and Durable -

Any child can run it and reculaie i

late improvements and is offered for =« : 5

easy terms of payment, either onm time of Y2

monthly payments of $3.00 per month ustl
paid for, or a liberel discount for casl-

Intending Purchasers will find it to thelr

dvantage to call at our office. Adams block
Kent-st., Lindsay, and examine our stock 384
see our prices before purchas:ing elsewhere

JOHN HORE,

General Manager for Lindsay, County of Victoria and North Ontaric

Lindsay, June 26, 1883. —i2.

——1
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_John Anderson.

UNDERTAKING

In all its details caref
scriber. Caskets and

!

y carried out by 8¢ "o,
urial Cases ready og ==
notice.

N TRCRN Y OIS

—
=
- =F

AFIRST-CLASS HEARSE ON VERY MODE®
. ATE TERMS.

Lindons. Mo 5. . JOHN ANDERSON,

ALL DESCRIPTIONS OF

,MMMJobPﬁn i

PROMPTLY EXECUTED AT :

|THE CANADIAN POST STEAM PRINTING HOUSE

STREET, LINDSAY.

-

.
R it

'.

has
tiog

the

cou
liot




