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"sELF OR BEARER.”

By WALIRR RRRANT.

Awthon of AN Sorte and Conititions of Mew:*
CEhe Cptesn’s Boom." elec

(Continited (rom inet Wesln

£ (doctor dghed, but he (drew the g
@t of hie pockot gnd handed i§ to his

BHE e 10 hext oge doen the cohmne
fobody «poke.  Mre Cronan held & rnesdls
R epeTie€ af the vory moment of aetion
Oacle Joseph cedeet drivmntng: M Mur
Rage emilet anperionss one wwho knows what
I coming, and the doctor lookel mors mieere
&6 gnd foelich than Gt any prévious situas
8Bon in hic wholn Hfe,

“f Bave found 161 cfert Novad,  *'Triefen;
Wother  Whewe ie Daffodilt where is Ca<
Hetat  The children ought to be taken oa¥ of
bot and bronght dowwn.  Oh, herd e nevel
fadten, cvorylndy.  Fapa, i€ if posible?
Fon kenew if &l hefore, and yow fold none

\i‘:ﬂbﬁ cvent e Mothef, dide't gort

s

“Fonr mother's grandfather, fhe flder
e (Taole Joseph beogany but Norak
terPipte), Rading Uroathlewly:

 Wehave to aunownce the desth of Hogh
Hyscinth, Vieconnt Clonsille; of fhe frish

K€, Which took place in the island of

& fortnight ago. Tort Cloneillawae

Porirlf Dublin i the year 1810, and woe
Fiercfore.in hie soventy fifth yoar, He marc
flel, in 1380, (TGnl&, danchter of Sir Fate
ek MeCrath, baronet, and had ixetie oné
Of, #hi6 il uamariied tn the gear 1906
The (gte lord nevor took afiv active part in
politlee.  The heif fo the titles is Hugh Hyae
Cath Cronen; Beq, M. D, the grent-grfnde
fon OF the fisf vieconnf and von of the lates
Bagh Hyneinth Cromian, formerly of the
frieh cieil servies  DE Cronan hée beent foff
rf fohre practicing e & physiden

ndon.’ Tuewe!”

“IWhet deex <he meant” seed Mee Cro-
fi68, helplemly,

“We are all visconnte and honorables
Oh," etd Norah, ‘what will Flogh sayf
whieh will Ciadiste say? (ood gractous! s
liko & (dFehrn!”’

“Hygeinth, tell e thie inctant,” cried
e, Eeonmn again, ‘ehat it meane'®

I rrene, my lady,” atd M Marrtdgs,
FERIfig low . thoneh he wae an old friend of
the famile, and had ne¥er bowed 16W ber
fore =it waane nothing lese than that your
fioblehtfabind i« the Hight Honorable the Vie
count Cloneill, of the irFh peeraga, Nothing
lese, famaure you.!

A lofd vieonnt™ eald Tnole  Fosephe
“Thefe wae & viscotnt once=he was & Teme
PISE.  Maria, thers oucht to e oft this
occqon, @ bottle of champagne.”

1Nething lewe,” fpeated Mr. Murrideg

“And nothing more,” ssid hie lordship
Fut 06 one heird him:

‘& vieconnt! My grandfather was an
slerdian- and get=  Hyacinth, can't gou
prakt  Whe have [ not beon told?

e duke, e gnie, earl  vieeount snd
taron, baronet  amd  knight, ufles you
feckon the ranke of grand lodge and the
Thicty third,” «std Uncie docoph: - ' Heally,
Maris, on sneh ni oeefeions="'

“There wae no wee in telling gott of &
hangs which seemed so impossible)”’ said
the dector

‘' AnA I e been martied to & dobleman’s
consin for Ave-nidtwonly Foars, snd never
Fnew it

“ORlY Mo second consin 6nc6 removed,’”
&4 the doctor, My dvar, [ told you the
fruth, My father wanin the civil servies,
fe | teld goue  Hie geandfather was the
figat Vieconnt Clonelle and the sscond ford
Cionilin. When last T heard  anything
gbont it; ford Clondlla had & son, and &
@arried brother, and & fret consing all thess
gfoet betwoen me and the title Was it
worth tallding aboutt [ had ne money; [
fisd Gever spoken to the visount, or set

es on liim.  Nor had my father befors me:

hat was the good of my grent relations?”

. “Ciroat relations are nlwaye good,” esid
bie wife, ‘If it B@in't beent for the alder
nan, my grandfather, and my Uncle J
where world have been the family pri :

At at) evente, my fady.” «id Mr. Mux

Lthere ie o dottb posible ont the st
Joct.  The late lord's only son disd twenty
feam ago unmarried.  His brother, if ie

#ite, «wne merriad, but he had nio children,

AR the firet coneint, who Was the heir pre

wptive, died thres monthe ago, aleo withe

m"’;jﬂﬂl‘ﬂ. P, se we say in genesio-
gies, Consequently, the next helr to the
eeronet and tisle ¢ huetand

“Oh" criet Norsh, throwing her srme
&6ett het father's neclk, *'T am so glad! You

dear!  ¥ou chan's longer dav-
litt&wmup down the street all

&'*?m AERL jo any longer davine e &

postmen.

“The [ord lmowe!® mid the visconns, il
looking helnlow and bewildered:

“Well, | suppoee Hugh won't mind muoh.
OK; and [ supposs we shall go away from
Camdent Town and live at the \Woest Ead-=
Notting Hill even” <Nomk's knowledge of
the ot ®an linited-=""atit drive about in
NE oW caridnge, and go to theatiés cvery
nightc  Datfodit Wil give up the howpitele

F @hel g0 nto the honsem -

“Ferhaps wo ehall all g6 inte the houss,
Novah, wny dear,” said her father, griwlv

“Ohy yorr will go inte thie upper Home OF
soueses, there's dores and acre of land iE

Iroland-=isty notey, the govele il thiom"
<M Murridges coushed: and the docter
changerd  color"'‘snd & countey hows
K hat e the name of our country houss! O
Tluow it ie & beaufifil, grand old plecs;
#ith & lake and «wane, and o lovely grrlen;
and the most wonderful gises honieer, anid &
Reoteh gavdener, | haven't ioad Mise Brad-
don for nothing™

“Phete Wina & cOuntry hoves once.  Iv wae
callel Castle Clomilla.  Rut [ belleve iF
twnblel down years age. The late lord
never s the place cinee they whiot aF lite
father and Mt the priest.”

Well, then, thers muet be & grnd olde
old==venerable—ancent=romsntic history
of the hones,  Vorr will tell 1 the family
hctorf, Won't \on, ae sooft A We settle
dewr! Al the ment Wore knighte without
fear, and oll the ladies wers bheautiful snd
without reproack:’ 3

“1 will tell your &% ones.  Abont 00 gemrw
&#26 ther® wan an atforney in Dublin named
fiyacinth Cronan=—Crceping Joe they called
him, o oToatly wae he admited. He made
Bie con a barrister, and the barrister lecqme
& Jndge, and the judge was made, for cortain
political servicen, [ord  Cloneilia=Crawi-
ing Joe, hie friende called him, to distingieh
M from hie father Hie son, for other
eminent politieal servicae, wae fMieed & sfep
in the Irich peevasss at the time of the
wnion.  That i« all fle family hietory,
Norah: and [ am hanged if Fees mmuch te be
prond of when if je told*

“Not one of them, " said wnels Joseph; ‘5@
Witeh ae a provinetal grand maeter”

“Oh!  And pe bansher! no ghoet? no
Whifelady?. Ave Forfquitesire?” asked Norn.

“Not even so inch a= a family bogey, my
dear” 5 :

“Well, then thers it & TOWHR hotieé SOTEG
where, [ am sufe | hope if ie in fretand, [
feet roat Irich @i v, Tomorrow [ehall
try “The Weartng < | the Groen.” Whers ie
OnF beautiful fown ' ouss=Fady Clonsilia's
town hones, where <!« ill live in the season
with her daughters, the Tadies Caliota,
Norah, onor and Kathiconf®

“There eect fo be one over {n Dublin, but
I etipposs ie been sold long ago.”

“Wall, therv’s the money and the dirty
seren,”’ Norah persisted.

*f wialt gou good-night, Ledy Clondlls,”
mid Ur. Vunddge. ''Once mors, | con-
gratulate you. Good-night, my Tord"”

He bowed very low, much lower shen ¢
cepected by viscounts as & rile, and retired.
o E gl peagietlagimedlls

oeeph, ‘‘When Wwe wors
by Mr. Murridgs, that [ hsd slways obssrved
samething of the sir of rask in your hus
band. It wae cortatn, fo me, thet he wanof
noble parentags, though he concesled the
fact from friende ®who would have sppre-
ctated ite inportanes.’’

«¥er: you never fold me.  Oh, Rysetnth”
wid hs wife, reproachfully. It would
Kave mads ue all co happy to think thes you
had stieh noble blond in your vefne.”’

“dy dear,” he repeatet, T didn't kmow
thers ®as the least chance of the
It'e the most cxtraordinary thing thet ever
happoasd.  And, Maria,” he added, rubbing
hit chin, T Letieve [ve made the greatest
fiol of myeclt cver known, Pl go and see
Murridgo about it tomorrow, Bat [ am
aire of if, beforehand. Thers never was &
groater fool in &l the world than your hus-
band. Maria.” -

Ok ceied Norah agsin, "gou will look
<o boantiful in your corinet™ !

“Sha'l Ty dear? ) wonder whero it i
What ie more to fhe point ie, whether the
It lord left any nioney, and if so, whether
he 16iS any to me, s certainly nevoer
conld have bean a gréeater fool than your
father, child. K<aw's cAse it about the only
one which can compare with (6"

“Maria,” snid Uncle Joseph, “‘we will all
wmove upward, immediately, into the highest
soctety, and we will have & banquet; with
champgne, cvery night. On all points of
of ‘aueite rely on me will be, of
¢onrss, waiters in cvoning dreeg [t will be
cxaetly like @ banquet of a Mgh degres, only
that ladies will be present, and [ shall not
wear my jowole, Of course [ shall «it on the
right hend of the chatrinan and respond for
the craff.” '

“Oh, Unete Joeeph!” muarmured lady
(lensilla, cimic | away by the splendor of
his inaginatione

“Aa for his lordehip, T will take him is
hand at once=="

“l have Leen the most almighty fool,”
said hie lordship.

“And initiste him to the loftiest degroes,

i'll do it with my own hand, and then be
will be a crodit «nd an honor to ths illus
triotie poorAgs of his native country. T
cart't initiate you, Maris, nor the' girls, be
cagee you are feinaios, but the boys I can,
awd | will; and when they are Kaights
Templare, Mark Wasters, Royal Arches and
'Thirfgeconds, they will aot be ashamed to
talle with any oue, and will be fit to sharein
fhe very highest socfety likke their great-
uncle’ Ha drank half his glass at & gulp,
and went on rather thickly, ;:ﬂdnﬂugto the
dector: ‘‘fook &F him, ! is &
nobleman &ll over,  Blood in bis veins end
aristocracy upon his upper lip. Dida't I
always eay there was & in your
husband above his pille?’

‘It can’t be helped, Maris,” ssid the vis-
count, . “Rut [ wish your husband had mot
beert so great & fool.”

“Why, on the present oceasfon,” Unele Jo-
géph went on: "anoccasion which maey never

the herons in thie warvof the
way, .therefore; old- H\m:;ip himself
itmpelled in the direction of genealogieal stud-
jee, and iu this way he gradually neglected
the practics of his a¥f, and tFamformed
himeaif into & marchier and grubber inte
family historv.

Mthough thers are not many ia the trade;
{& is sometimes profitable For there mre
slways the new rich; who comtinually desire
te prove that they havealwayr, though their
friends little suspected it; really belonged to
the clans which riile: by right divine, aud by
the same right poceosses hervditary braine;
aud thers me; besides these, the rich d'ot-
tremer, who bears umiies of Euglish origin
and would fata prove theifr commection withs
groat Knglish bouses, and are willing to pRy
handsomety for such & connection. There-
fore, old Murridge gonerally found his hands
fully cocupied in tracing pedigrees, flnding
ont missing links, proving marrisges, estab-
lishiinge Amerioan connections, following up
lines of deseent, converting plain country
gontlemen into decondsnte of royalty—this
ie & vory luerative branch of the professsion
=sud in this way bringing vainglory, de-
lght; honor, distinction, and solaee to sll
who could afford- t6 pay for ik So greas
indecd. was hi€ kil that he never failed to
prove his client & cadet; at least; of some
snocient hovwe, and when thers was 110 estate
involved and the family was supposed
fo be oxtinet; he not infrequently made
hie client the head of that house. Nothing
conld be conceived more plearing to ladies
and gontlemen who had been brought up to
believe that for themn there was no family
Metory—1i6 more than at the beginning of
the world—=previous to the family shop
whers the money was made==whether ashop
with & counter, and a rill and an apron; ora
shop withk an office and & clerk; or & shop
with & bo¥ of pille; or & shop with a wig
and gown; or & shop with a swordd and a red
coat; or a shop with a stecl peni and a few
pages of blank paper: or & shop with a
bundle of serip and shares Ro that Mr
Mwrridge wae really a philanthropist of the
first water—an cighteen carnt philanthro-
pist. I, from thne to time, in his grubbing
among genenlogies, old wille and family his-
fortes, e came upon curiotr discoveries,
whiclk he was able to turm fo hiz own advan-
fago, he is nat fo be blamed,  Notably, thore
was the niicoession to the Clonsilla title, in
whichi; ae you will preesntly see; he did &
very good stroke of business :

te office was in Finsbury Circne, where
he had two rooms on a sscond floor; the
fromt room lavo and light, looking out on
the open place; the back room small and
dingy, looking upon the Limbo of chimneye
=workehops, back buildings; ont-houses and

London. On the door roste below his name

was “Seeond Floor, Jons Mum
RioGE."” Hie own room wae furnished with
one very laric tablo—pgonealogicte, like

civil engineers, require great tables—and
another very smail one; he had a great
book cass, full of books of reference, such as
Pugdale, Donglas, Tonge, Beltrnm, Wotton,
Colline ani Lysone, a really valuable colk
Jection: ae for the country hixtories, one
riecds the refources of a Rofhachild fo pos-
srse theny.  Tlere was aleo a 1arge-cized cafe
in & corner, and thers were tin boxes piled
one above the other, as in a solicitor’s office,
and there were threes or four chaire. The
room at the back was nof, properly speak-
ing. furiished at all That iz to say, thers
was & table at the window with & blotting-

1, and an jnksfand and & chair before it

re was another table becide the fireplace,
with & heavy copying press upon it, the
kind with a handle and & screw., Thie wae
for the Loy clerk, whe posted the letters,
copted them and ran errands. The other
table wae for Mr Murridge, Jr.—Mr
Richard MwTidgo. Hise son and the clerk,
tozether with the private secretary, com-
pleted Mr. MmTidge's oaff and formed hie
establichient.

Ar rezarde Master Diok i€ might be sald
of him. as of a great many othgre, that he
would doubtless have been different had his
training been other than what it was Yot
his education was not neglected, At school
We learmed only the things most useful in a
commercial life. as a good hand, acconntsand
book-keeping, short hand, French and the
art of wrifing a business letter. He also had
the advantaze, being a day boy. of his fath-
er’s experience and practical wisdom, which
was off tap, to to epeak, overy ovening. :

| have tanzht ny con, sr,” Mr. Murridge
ecxplained, “to despiss the common cant
atout honor, frierrship, justice. charity
and the rest of it. The world is full of crea-
tures who live by eating each other. There
it no other way to live. We come into the
city every day to eat each other, and to de-
fend curseives againet those who would eat
ue. The way {e to make s* much money as
we possibly can.  As for honor, it menns
that you must play fair where it is your in-
tere<t, and friendship mesns putting other
penple on to & good thing when you can’t get
it for yourseif. and in exchange for another
good thing. Benevolence means kieping the

ple you are eating up in good temper.

ck quite mderstands the world. There is
fio nongense about Dick. Justice mesns
having &il you can get—=all that the law al-
lowe—=to the last penny, and never forgiving
angbody. [ have made the boy thoroughly
understand these principles. Fe begin®
life with a clear head, and no sentimental
hambug.”

It is not often that a boy’s views arc thus
hased upon the firet elements of life and so-
ciety, and Dick certainly begau life with
great advantages.

Unl'::tg' for g‘lck. he was not allowed to
put ¢ neciples into practice in an inde-

way. Mr. Mwridge regarded bis
wisiness as & thing to be kept togrther, and
handed down as & property to bis son. He,
any question as to Dick’s

grimy yards which one finds in that part of ‘

o bicyele, hdo"ﬁwnoaﬂ\hﬁcchb;nd,
except one or two old school-fellows, he had
no fiiends. Vet of lats he had ot into the
habit of spending overy eveniag out. Where
he went, or whathe did, his father did not

inquire:

A quiet young mamn, who seemed to be get-
ting through his youth at a regular, even
mmwwmmﬂwmwm
the left, picking no fruits or flowers, and run-
ming after no hutterfiies, caught hynoneot!
the Jack-o'-lanterns which lead astray so |

many of the London youth—his father should | present

Bave been satistled with such a son.

But hie was not. Mr. Murridge was disap-

> that bis son had no passion for auy- |
thing. Dicle was no fool, but he did his |
work like a machine; he took no interest in
his work: he was spiritless

Now, a young man who is not a fool can- |
niot he, though he may appearto be, a ma- |
chine. Psrentz who have such sons as Dick |
should remember this proverb, which is one |
of the very few omitted from Solomon's
unique collection—how good it is for the
world that this mngcollwbdproverboil_:-;
stend of okl Pheenician ware and prebistorie |
pots! You will presently diseover that Dick
was no exception to this prcverb,

|
YORAN CRONAY. |
Mr. Murridge’s confidence was enjoyed, to |
a cortain extent, by a young lady named |
Norah Cronan, who called herseif his private '
§ . He calle? her his dlerk, but it
made no difference in the salary, which re-
mained at the same fignre as that enjoyed by |
Dick. namely, seventy-five pounds a year. !
Put he did next to nothing for the money, |
and she did the work of three men, being as |

sharp, clever, industrious and zealousa girlas |

ever man had the good fortune to engage in |
his service. She came every morning at |
eleven, and generally spent an hour or two
with her employer hefore she went off to the |
musenm, to the recori office, to consult |
parish rogisters, toread wille, to make ex- |
tracts, and do all kinds of genealogical work, |
which kept her all day long and very often !
all the evening as well. She was nineteen
years of age, and she knew—by heart, 1.
think—nearly every genealogical work that
existe in the vernacular. Of course Mr |
Murridge did not wholly trust her; perhape |
he was afraid she might make discoveries |
and keep them to herself, and make her own
market out of them—he had done so himself |
in the old days; perhaps there were certain
risky connections in his pedigrees which he |
did not wish to expose to the girl's sharp
eyes; perhaps he was constitutionally un-
able to trust anybolv whoily. He might
very well have trusteq, her, because she had
never yet suspected that she might become a
money winner instead of & salary earner—
most men never do learn this lesson; still |
fewer women ever learn it. and so are con- !
tented to go on all their lives upon a wage,
and nobly rejoice when the smallness of
their own salaries has brought wealth to
their employers. Therefore she was honest, |
and carried to Mr. Murridge everything she |
found, and never dreamed of withholding
the least serap of information. This is
praiseworthy in every walk of life, but
expecially laudable in & genealogist, because '
this least scrap is always the thing which is |
of the greatest importance. Such a simple .
thing, for instance, as a single one-lined
entry in a parish register concerning a mar-
riage a bundred years ago, has been kmown |
to prove a very gold mine to the discoverer. |
No man in the city had s more valuable '
clerk than Mr. Murridge, or a cheaper clerk, |

Some there are who object to girl clerks '
on the ground that, although they are al- |
ways homest, and may be underpaid and
overworked to any extent, and though they |
never grumble and always cayry out orders
literally and exactly, one cannot swear at
them. There is force in the objection, though
it is not, I beliewe, felt by some of the gen-
tlemen who employ girls to nllglovuund|
bonnets and beer, and soda-and-brandy, nor |
was it fe!t by Mr. Murridge, who, when No-
rah firet came to him, swore at her every |
day. She did not like being swornat. It
made ber limbe tremble and her face turn |
‘red and pale, but she thought it wisest to say |
nothing about it s bems;, for the usual rea- |
son that thern was ot much money going, |
and ber small salary was useful; aund, :

sides, ber brother a student at Uni- |
versity College there was, just
then, less than usual. Whenever Mr. Mur- |

ridge's orders were imperfectly obeyed or |
neglected, ke swore at her. Why not? When |
hehad been sworn at every |

i
i.
;?
!

| of the money.

;- bis blotting pad, and was gloomily drawing
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agood deal and he grumbled a good deal,
and if the office boy made any noise he used

bad language, but not loud enough for his |-

father to hear, because Mr. Murridge was
one of those parents who reserve certain
vices for their own use and forbid them to

The office boy sat at another table, on
which was & copying press. He had nothing
to do, as & rule, except to copy letters by
means of the prees and go on errands.

But this boy never found the day too
long or the golden hours dull This was
because his table had a drawer. Even to an
industrious clerk a drawer is a standing
temptation. To the lazy clerk it is an ever-
smare; to the clerk who has nothing
to do the drawer is a never-failing solace
and resource. This boy, a city-born tor.
with sharp eyes, pasty face and common-
place features, was able, by means of his
drawer, to live all day long in another
world. He kept it half-open, so that at the
least movement or sound from the inner of-
fice, or change of position in Mr. Murridge,
who sat with his back te him, be could, by
a quick, forward movement of his chest,
shut the drawer suddenly and noiselessly,
and be discovered, so to speak, in the atti-
tude of the expectant, ready and zealous
clerk, eager to do something which would
lessen the drain of his three half-crowns
a week. Insidle the drmawer there
was always a story—one of those
spirit-stirring, exciting and romantic stories
of adventure which can be bought for a
penny. and which never pall upon the reader.
So that this boy’s days were passed in a de-
licious and delirious dream of adventure,
love and peril, temnered only by the fear of
being suddenly found ent and horritly cuifed
or even dismissed, when he wonld catch it
worse at home under the famuly cane. It
the boy is not before long enabled to live up
to that dream and to become a rover, riraie,
smuggler or highwayman, I fear that his
whole future will be wrecked. Because there
inevitably comes a time of hope tou long de-
ferred. when the realizotion of a dream.
thouth possible, no longzer seems delightfiil
This hoy, at eighteen. may cease to desire
the lawless life; or. if he pursues it, he may
become a mere common burglar, forger,
lonz-firm man, contidential-dodge man or
welsher—joyless, moody, apprehensive, sus-
picious and prone to sneak round a corner at
sight of a man in blue coat and helmet.

In the front room—Mr. Murridge’s room—
the chief sat at a great fable covered with
papers. He was not consulting sny; be had
before him half a dozen checks, and he was
looking at them with perturbed eyes, Some-
times he compared one with another: some-
times he looked at each separasely; and as
he looked his hard face grew harder and
his keen eyes sharper. Six checks. They
were all drawn for the same sum, twelve
pounds, and thev were all signed by himself.
One would not think that the contemplation
of half a Jozen checks, payable to self or
hearer, signed by one's own name, could
take & busy man from his work. But they
did.

About eleven o'clock the silence of the
office was broken by a light step on thestair.
The boy shat up his drawer with a swift and
silent jerk of his chest, o that he might be
discovered with his elbows on the table and
his hands clasping the Landles of the copy- |
ing press, a model attitude for the zealous |
unemployed, when the door opened and a
yonng lady appeared carrying a black baz. |
This was the private secretary. She nodded |
pleasantly to Dick, and passed through the
room into the inner office. But Dick re- |
sponded with a grunt. i

Mr. Murridge lookedd up and greeted her |
with an ill-tempered nort.

*“Yow're late acain.” he said. !

“Pm not.” she repliel . *“‘Eleven is strik- |
ing; and I never am late: and you know |
it. Be just, evem though you are out ot
temper.”

*Your head is turned by your father's
title. I suppese yon think you cansay what
vou like. Is the Honorable Norah Croran
going 'to continue in her present employ-
ment?”’

*I don't know. Very likely. Meantime !
there iz this case to finmish. I have brouchs |
you some parers you will be pieased to see.’

*[ dom't krnow that anything can please me
‘this morning.  Give them to me. Humpi!
Mighty little, considering the time you'v. ;
taken!” ‘

**Hadn’t you better read before vou grum- |
ble? That's always the way with you when
you get your fur rubbed the wrong way.
Look at this, now.”

*Yes; will you read it to me?”’

‘She alway- “stoad up” to him, and gener-
ally reduced him to good temper by sheer
force of courage. To-day, however, he at-
tempted no rejoin:der, but meekly gave in i
without reply. It astonisLed ber. Perhaps ¢
he was ill

“Go on, please.” i

Norah, therefore, sat down and begcan to |
explain the nature and the bearing of her ;
papers. - Genealogical researcii is reelly
most interesting work You are always
hunting for some one and finding some !
on: else. Then you go off on a,
dozen bunts: and vou discover the most
cbominable falsehoods in printed pedigrees.
with gaping flaws, and disconnections, and
impossibilities where everythingz looked fair
and smooth. The girl enjoyei these things
more than Mr.- Murridge, for the simple
reason that be could never for onc moment
forget how much money thers might b2 in
it. Now, no one ever enjoyed any kind of
work, whether it was painting & picture
with a brush or painting a suceession of pic-
tures with a little steel pen and a sheet of
blue paper, who keeps thinking all the while
But while Norah told her
story a strangs thing happened—a very
strange thing. For the first time in his life
Mr. Muwrridge was inattentive, and that
over an impottant piece of work. He had
often before been irritable, but never inat-
tentive.

Outside; Dick Murridge had returned to

to announce to
s surrounding

the inhabitants of the town of Lindsay g
country that he has opened out in

THE PREMISES OPPOSITE MRE. A. CAMPBEL;
and will keep in stock the Nobbiest lines of

ENGLISH, SCOTCH ANE GANADIAN TWEED, FRENCH WORSTED.

Being for ssms length in the above business in this town he hopes byistrict
tion to business to merit s liberal patronags. Those Who know him know me;’: )

be weil suited in a goed it
Lindsay. April 28, 1886.—90-13.

James Keith.

—_—

Harvest Tooks. | Harvest Toas

g@!mnmumm{»

Barvest Gloves, Reaper and Mower Sec-

Scmmd Snaths, Pofks and Fork Handles, Bung

tions of all kinds on hand. The celebrated
Peertess Machine 0il, Seal Oil, Lardine,

ANY OF THE ABOVE ARTICLES WILL BE S0L)

JAS.

Lindsay,’July 19th, 1886.—2.

VERY CHFAP FOR CASH AT

KEITH’S, William street, Lindsay -

Laraine Machine OI1l

FARMERS, THRESHERS AND MILLMEN !
: FORALL KINDS OF MACHINERY USE

McColl's Celebrated Lardine Machine (i

It ts without doubt the the!best Iubricator in the market. McCOLL BROS. &2
manufacturers.

Toronto, sele

For Saleby - - - - - JOS. HEAD, Fenelon Falls
: THEXTON & Co.. Lindsay.

McLENNAN & Co.,
EDWARDS & Co.. 4

T.indsay. May 12. 1888.—92.

.
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wore a neatly-fitting jacket, and a hat with
afcd feather init. She had roses in her

ehe=ks, dark brown hair, and full steady
eyes. ooy did not yet know the adjective,
but he knew the quality of steadiness. She
also Ead. like Miss Cropan, a -wee:i and

picasant smile. The lady in his story, how-
ever, 1il not resemble Misg Cronan im one
particwiar. She was mot a young iady “in
:ke city.” but was a countess in hes own
rizht, thougn disguised as a milkmaid,

Haif an kour afterward the girl came back
to the onzer office, with her blac < bag in her

' hanl, on her way to resume her work upom

the case. It was, however, with a sense
that ker work had not beem appreciated
V- Murriize was strangely imattentive

i She stur the door after her. :'ud turned to

Dick, who slightly raised his right shoulder,
a gesture familiar to the grumpy. and con-
siderel efective. He then :ade the same
gosture with the left shoulder. This indi-
cates unrelenting gcrumpiness.

*Well. Dick:” she said. waiting.

He made no reply whatever. The office
bov felr that he really ought to get tup and
w=nz the neck of his master’s son fur im-
civilisv.  But he was not yet man enough

Tht.n Norzh crossed the room, und laid
Ler kend on Diek’s shoulder.

¢ e, Dick,” she said, *don't be vindic-
tive. Let us be friends.”

*triends!” he replied. *Oh, yes; 1 Enow:

i Tou tcld me there was nothing between
v ua aad anybody, and next day [ am told |
Call that iruthfulness, I |

al: al.out Hugh,
suppuses” :

*It was the trmth. Dick. It really was.”

“i dom't believe it. Sapphira!” .

Weil, Dick, if you take it like that, I've
g0t nothing to say.”

I dor’t care what happens now. If any-
thing i:appens it's your fault—you and all of

el

“Whas will happen, Dick? ;

*Anything may happen. I surpose.
am I to know what will happen:”

“Well. Dick,” the girl replied. “I can’t
stay to guessriddles. Will youshake hands?”

**No. Sapphira!”

Xereh retired without another word.

Th: otfice boy thought of Spring-heel Jack,
cnd wkat be would do under such provoca-
tion. But it was useiess. He was not mam
encugh by several inches.

Hc)f an hour afterward there was another
step on the stairs. Dick hastened to assume
the air of a junior partner, and the office
boy once niore closed the drawer and grasped
the handle of the copying press.

This time it was Dr. Hyacinth Cronan.
He was still in the overwhelming wave of
the frst day’s enjoyment of his new honors.
Yet one might have thought that there was
something wanting, as if the full flavor of
his title had not bven quite brought out—it
requires time for the complete enjoyment of
everything, even a title His brow was
knitted, as they used to say in the old
metaphorical times, when people would knit
abrow as well as a stocking, and curi an
upper lip as easily as a ringlet, and huri
scornful words as readily and as effectively
as big stones. They could also unhand each
other. He looked, to put the thing plainly,

“Is your father in his office!” he asked,
cutting short Dick Murridge’s proposed con-
gratulations. “I will step in.”

I expected you this morming ” said Mr.
Murridge. “‘Iexpected you would look in.
You came to talk over the new position
Well, I am not much dccustomed”—he

.Jaughed a dry laugh—‘“to advise noble

lords.”
[Continued next -nk.l

How

The Rebeliton .
ia the North-west has been suppressed and our
citizens can now devote reasonable attention to
theircornse The only sure, safe and painiess
nt-dybl’n_'s Painiess Corn Extractor:
never failss Makes sere :pOSS Worse
mn...g.':...; e
Puthamin st tabenone Mer i1, . T

J. Skitch.

& FOR SUMMER WEARING

J. SKITCH

" Merchant Tailor.

Is Slling orders every day for t2c 3%
and Most Stylish

SPRING AND SUMMER SUT

AND GARMENTS.

Call and see our New Goods and learz™
Prices, which are low indeed

A Goed SUIT made to onie
for %12.00.

All Wool Tweeds at 50 ceut
per yard.

Execellent value in Tweeds U
73 cents per yard.

In Fine Work we are doing a zood "mad2 ==
can give you a splemdid Suit for mom vt
upwards.

_&= Don’t forget the Flace, two Jdoors wi=
the Singer sewing machine otdice, Ken™st

J. SKITCE

The Great Artistic Talorh
Lindsay, May 5, 1886.—91.
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J. nggs.. —
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Manufacturer it i"'&‘-

er in sil sipas -

LUMAN
HATR CO0%
CURLING TONGS
Crimping Pins, Hair Pios
HAIR and SILK NED
HAIR OIL,

HAIR DYES, and -
HAIR DESTROE

Combings made up to order 2

J. RIGGS,

Kent-st.. Lindsal
Lindsay, June 8, 1886.—9. {//
Marriage Lice;lqes-%
GL'OBGE_ DOUGLASS
ISSUER OF MARRIAGE LICENSSS
MANILLA, ONT. ___— .

R. S- POETER,
ISSUER OF MABRIAGE LICENSES

LINDSAY, ONT.
Lindsay, Oct. 25, 1884 —12. B
J BRITTON,

\of the firm of Britten Bros., Jewelle™

Lindsay,)
I8SUER OF MARRIACE LICENSES B
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