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A FASCINATING GIRL.
: s
Continued nexst week.
«yaid say so. I used to dine hern very
frequently,” said the major; “but I have
altored my habits lately.”

“Indeed.”

Reuiddos,” e added, with a suddenness
which male Miss Daly jomp, “1 did not
want to be a spy acain upon you and my
nephew, Lk thousht if he chose to come
beerey an b haed mnd o up his mind to conte
Lo | had better koep away, and leave you

to yoursnlves,”
WIhat was very kind of you,” said Miss

Daly, quietly; “but his people would have
been very much alamned, and not at all
obliged to yon,”

“] don't care,” said tho major, blufly.

“0Oir, but you did care onco,”

“I'im not afraid now of your making a fool
of my nephew, or of my nephew's heing able

to hake a fool of you,” he said. “And it has
struck me that if he were really in love with
you he could not have a more sensible wifo,
and the sooner you settled the matter the
better, if it's coming round to that. There.”

“Thank you,” said Miss Daly.

“And if he has said anything to you—he's
infernnlly «ly, and T can't makoe him out a¢
all—I should like—"

“f havo not spoken to Mr. Todd, That
gentleman doos not know I am at the Inter-
national,” interrupted Miss Daly.

“Not yo#!” ozclaimed the major. “And
you don't want him to know, perhaps?”

“] should leave the placa at once if he
knew [ was here, and if he became as foolish
a follow as ho was at the Junction,” replied
Miss Daly, firmly.

: “f ?houghe'ol telling him you wers heres
-ﬁ‘l

“'¢ you do, [ will never speak to youw
&gnin!" orlel 18 Daly. :

The major looked astonishod; but he took
fer hand, promised not to tell youmg Todd,
hoped he had not offendod her, and went his
way. :

Ho came 9ory regularly to the Interna- |

tional after this: he altered his habits again,
Hon was avident'y a man not very long of
one mind, thoneht Micc Daly. The OW
Cronies’ club, Pall Mall, saw very little of
him once more. Tts pesecs and rest, its
eapaclons arm chairs in the smoke room, its
sner dining room, whera the viands were t6
his taste, anl the waitors not hungry for
form, wore all dosert vl for the stir and bustle
of the fl 1:h sstblishiment at Lambath Brides,
and the mitod nssembly which poured inte
its manminoth dinine rnom cverv evening at
gix, and talked and lanched londly, and went
out red-faced and starving intn the streete,
The mnjor disl not speak to Wiss Daly an
avory occadion that hn patronized the In-
tarnational; on tho contrary, he kept hig dis-
tgnea to an inordinate oxtent, and was con-
tent with & good ovening ones n week. He
kriew she wag in the connting honse—safe in
ghe eonntine house—and that no young Todd
was hanging abouf:the doors, and that was
enough for him and his gawpose, For his
purposn, thought Mies Pelyga little indig-
fiantly, now and then, wae f’ keep his &ve
nnon her, to snepect hors Bfe mission in life
was to keep guard on hi€ nephew and her-
gelf, despite all that ehe had eaid. A if she

- were not to be believad and trusted: as if he

had anv rieht fo wateh her in this odd,

" feaninglecs fashion: ae if it answered any

good purpose, or would have beent of any
nee, Kad cha been disposed tn sesert her
rights, and elude hi oid-fashioned vigilancs
And vet he- wagnot a spv, and seareely
ficted lika one,  Fle had expressed his horror
‘6f plaving the spy aven, and seemed an earn-
est, thonehtful, grave gentleman at most
times. She wondered why he éame go often
to tha Infernational, for she wae sure he did
fiot like the hotel. and <ho eonld not ander-
starid whv he put himself out of the way so
fraquenfly to exchange a fow words with
Mr. Fresh®water, she being also eure that he
did not like Mr. Frechwater, Whoss manners
were obtrasive and “loud,” and whose head
sad Been not a little turned by the snccess of
his mammoth establishment. Fe must
goms $6 make sure his nephew was not
hovering sbout still, ctherwise thare seomed
6 be fio valid reason why he should take so
much pains $o render himself uncomfort

abls.
. One day Be came to thehotel befors eleven
18 the morning, dresssd in a new surtout
6oas, with s flower in his buttonhols and 8
glosty that he might have sheved
Bimself {n it. Hes marched to the coun
“gs if the place belongel te him,”
mmid the head waiter to & subordinate,
“#Do you know what to-day is, Miss Daly?”
he inquired, :
“Tuenday, is it not?” ;
“Tas! tut! | mean what auepicions day?
“N-no,” said Migs Daly. Then she Jooked
hat, and
fn
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Marriage

“Perfectly satisfled.” '

“That is all right, then,” she murmured,
in so dry s tone that he looked at her very
sharply.

“I suppose you think that when I am satis-
fled everybody ought to bhe, Mizs Daly? he
said; “or, rather, you think that I think so?

Miss Daly laughed.

4] esunot say I have considered the mat-
ter very deeply,” she replied; “on the con-
trary, my thoughts have been wandering
somewhat strangely.”

“In what direction, may I ask?”

“In yours,”

“My dear young lady,” he exclaimed,
eagerly, “what do you mean? Did you say
in mine?” :

“When you asked me what auspicious day
this was, I thought were going to your
own wedding” she said.

The major stared harder than ever, and
his lower jaw dropped on to his satin stock.
He took his new hat off, and brushed it the
wrong way with his coat sleeve, and then
put it carefully on again,

“God bless my soul! what an extraordi-
nary thought,” be sald.

“Not very extraordinary, surely.”

“That any one should think—that you
should think—I was going to be married this
morning! Dear me! I wish you were not
troubled with such silly ideas, Miss Daly.”

“siity1”

“[ would have preferred your thinking]
was going to be hanged,” lio said, techily, as
he walked away in great hasto,

“Cross old bachelor!” said Miss Daly, with
a pout, as she turned to her books; “it is as
woll, for the lady’s sake, that you ars not
going to be married, Maj Crawshaw.”

And certainly Maj. Crawshaw was not
particularly amiable on his nephew's wed.
ding day. He scowled atthe ministers—
there were three divines to tie up young
Todd and his bride securely; ho prompted
young Todd in his responses in an unncces.
sarily high key: abused the bosdle on the
church steps for getting in his way and
tumbling over him, in undue haste to par-
ticipate in the .general distribution of fees.
and at the wedding breakfast he was graver
and grimmer than beflttod the occasion. He
was very thoughtful, also, and made but 8
clumey, spluttering speech in return for some
one proposing the bridegroom’s relatives,
and sat down disturbed in temper afterward
gt his own miserable failure.

“T was never so embarrassed in my life—
never, Sarah,” he said to his sister, who was
at his side in purple voivet. “That fellow
ought to have been shot for lugsing in sueb
a toast. Ridiculous!” '

“I don't think you are quite woll this
morning,” remarked Dowagoer Mre. Todd.

“] was never so well in my life.”

“You seem a little out of sorts to me.”

' don’t know what you mean,” growled
the major; “but Im in sorts—heaps of
them.”

“Ah! well, we have you to thank for al
this happiness,” said his sister in & low tone,
“for it it had not been for your coming dowr
to Buttleton, and taking Edwin to town witk
you, who could tell what might have hap-
pened”

The major coughed in khis throat, bu
made no reply.

“Poor Edwin would have been snapped ug
by that dreadful girl, you may depend upor
it. She was more than a match fur my
dear boy. She meant to bave run away
with him,”

“She never meant anything of the sort,”

“John, how do you know:” exclaimed his
dater; “how can you t 11"

“She was worth half a dogen of your cub,”
he eried. “Sho would net have looked at
him=she would not have had him for twen-
ty times his. monoy. Thero is nothing like .
dosign about Miss Daly.”

“I cannot undersiand how you=" began
his sister, when he snapperd off her conj.ct-
ure half way.

“Nobody says you do understand; don't
try,” he cried. “Miss Daly is & lady, and &
friend of mine, and I'm not going to sit
here and hear her abused. It i€ not likely.”

“A friend of youwrs, John! Did yousay a
friend?” , i

“Yes, I did say a friend.”

“Bless mo! you know her, then? I—=T hope
ghe {s not sotting her cap at you instead of
my hoy.’ for she must be a really dangerous

reon,’

“Don’t talk nonsense. ”

“Rut you aro a man of the world, and not
likely, at your ace, to he led away easilv.”

“Never mind about my are, Sarah. What
the devil hag my age to do with it?” he caid,
in the same supnressed and husky key.
“Thera ave old fools ne well as young ones, I
suppos . :

SBut you'ra not an o’
sister, drylyv.

“Yes, Tam, Tm an a'd fool to think that—
Will you oblice mn, sister, by dropping this
ridiculous eonversation,”

“What are yon going to do?”’

“Propose the hoalth of old fonls in gen-
eral,” he answered, curtly; and then he
rose, and gave the health of the clorgy and
the officiating ministers—=which was very re-
markable,

Yes, ke wna in a had temper that morn-
ine, and his aister’s allusion to his age had
not t-nded to improve it, Fe cou'd not for-
got that remark; people over the houndary
Tino will take allusions to their years with &
spasm, It's the one ruls without an ex-
ception,

“I was asked this moming if this was my
wedding dav,” he said, Iater on t6 his sister,
when the guests were departing: “so I eould
not have looked g0 deuced old, Sarah.”

“Far too old to be thinking of your own
weddive dav now, John, T should think,” rar
plicd Mre, Todd, who would have been ex-
tremely sorry for her hrother’s marriage,
and all the Ingncies floating away from hor
and her children,

“Much you know about; that.”

They wm;z the major's last words that
afternoon, and thoy opprossed and discom-
fited Mrs. Todd very seriously. 8he remem-
bered them, too; they rose vividly befors
Ber again a fow months afterward, and she
could only sigh and eay, “T thought as
much,” adding, in moments more bitter, that
“thers was no trusting any man.”

Mai. Crawshaw dined at the International
that evening. He wont straight to the In-
ternationsal, in fact, despite his bad tenper
and hie bad appetits after & heavy luncheon.

Hs saw Miss Daly after dinner that even-
ing. He strollet into the counting house
and told her all tho nows; huat she did not
appear £6 he eratly intoreste-l, and even an-
sworell sometimes in tonosyllables when he
waited for the answer which he thou:ht his
obeervations reguired.

Mise Daly was out of “iorts” that even'ne,
as his sister wonld have termed it. He
misead the bright, frank smilc whieh was =0
natural to her, and tho steadfast look from
the eyes was no longer for him, Sbe hardly
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Fle went away diseonsolately. Twire ﬂnﬁ
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a girl—a mers child—affect him in this un-
accountable way! What was the use of it?
What was he thinking about.

Was he thinking too much of Ruth Daly,
thon?—a young woman who could never
think anything of him—who thought seo
little of him, in fac!, that only that morn-
ing she had asked if it was his wedding day:
strong evidence that she could not have had
him on her mind. Of course that was not
likely, he being on his way to fifty and grow-
ing iron gray. He had never paid her any
attention, for that matter; and as for “mak-
ing eyes,” that process was for lunatics un-
dor twenty, or fools who went on their way
unblushingly and in a chronic state of leer.
Ah, yes, he was a failure; his scheming had
been a failure, too, and she had loved young
Todd, afterall. Or, if it were impossible
to love that youth—and, upon his soul, he
thought it was impossible—~then she was
worldly and selfish, and was regretting now
the chance which sho had let slip by her re-
serve. She had heen quietly waiting for
young Todd, making sure of his coming
presently, aud her disappointment at last
had been more than she could disguise.

Well, he was sorry, he was vexed, and he
brooded until & late hour upon the whole
position, and went to bed shrugging his
shoulders at the weakness of women—which
he had done all his life, for that matter, be-
fore he had met Miss Daly. Nevertheless,
Maj. Crawshaw did not give up the Inter-
national; he should do so by and by, but he
did not care to part with Miss Daly on bad
terms, and he thought he should prefer the
final meeting to be pleasant and friendly, so
that there might be a fair reminiscence of
her forever afterward in his memory. Con-
found it! he was getting an old fool—his sie-
ter was right in her fears. He was softening
with ancommon rapidity. Miss Daly con-
tinued grave and distant in her manner—
almost as if she owed him a grudge. She
was always terribly busy with those abom-
inable sccount books, and would not look at
him except when he cutered the counting
house, and then it was with so much calm

at his ap his impudence
in intruding upon the private apartments of
the International, perhaps—that the poor
major wasfairly bewildered and discomfited.

He had it out at last, though. The reader
{s awsre he plumed himseif on being straight-
forward. “Miss Daly,” bessaid, one morning,
“iy what way have I offended you?”

“] bave not said yow have given me

¥ was the siow reply. “I have nmo
richt, possibly, to take offense.”

“Bug still youare offended, and you are
too truthful & girl to deny i”

“sad you too clearsighted & man not to
know whatis the csuse,” ssid Ruth Daly,

him suddenly.

The msjor fnrned red and then pale. In
all bis life he had never felt in & more swk-
ward 3, but be acted as & gentleman
should to a pretty woman. He gave in, and
ackmowledged bis transgressions without at-
tempting an excuse.

4T beg y?'w pardon, Miss Daly, ausd I am

very sorry.

;{mwn so mournful an espression in
the warrior's face that Miss Daly was soft-
ened at once. This was srue contrition

“Very sorry?” she repeated.

“Very.”

“Then I forgive you, major, if & poor
girl's forgiveness is of any value to you.”
She held her hand toward him, and was
surprised to find that his was trembling,

*You will not let this happ:: =oain, will
youi” she said

“Happen again! What do you say "

“You know—you understand.”

“Of course I had no idea that you were
fond of him. You did not let me into thas
sscret, Miss Daly,” he stammered forth, “or
you would have found me still your friend.
But as to this happening again—"

The hand was timidly withdrawn; the
eyes became lsrzer and more luminous,

“What are you talking about?” she asked,
fo fresh amazement.

“Aho;n young Todd,” he answered, “of

eourse.

“Pm not thinking about younz Todd,”
eried Ruth Daly, with a pretty little petu-
Isnt outburst that really became her. “I
never have thought sbout bim. What bas
he ever been to me but a nuisance?”

“You don't say so!—I sm glad—I--
Well, then-~what is the nmatter’ What have
1 done?” :

“You don't know! Oh, Msj Crawsbhaw,
what is the nse of playing the hypocrite, and
playing it =0 badly?”

“] play the hypocrite!” be exclaimed,
luhu:ln's sake, givl, tsll me what is my

and this be Tost.
e ”h?, w-'m
of at this junctare.

‘You have & very bad memory,” she suid.
'l'ry-%ﬁtwty!-ia, and who put

me here,
“Ob!” mid the major, recollecting on tip
instant. ’

LADIES AND GENTLEMEIN,
I have decided to offer myself as a candidate for yowr preferemnce. I am the nominee of mo party, nor do I represen;
a lot of varied interests. My business is DENTISTRY, and my subject TEETH. Most of you have TEETH, but man
To both classes I would say that I am tﬁe proper candidate for yow to support. I cam promise you, thatgj'
will respect and carry out your wishes in the matier of and shall give all applicants for my services my mogt
careful consideration. I havehad an experience exiending over a period of nearly twenty-seven years, and know tho
well what the people of this County meed in the way of TEETH.
You can have a set of TEETH on pure ENGLISH BLACK, Red or Marroon Bubber, or on Gold, Silver or Celluloid, as you pefer, ang
at almost any price you feel like paying. @ Do not forget that the place to record your vote is over JOHN KENNEDY’S STORE, Kent oo
Lindsay, nearly opposite the Post Office. ’

his years to let the words or the manner of |

my saur'y, even, ana i~ :anclead all the ame
it was my own wonderful talents which had
set me in this place. You have robbed me
of my independence by this; you have low-
ered me in my self-esteem.”

“I wisher to get you away from Battleton.”

“At any cost—yes,” and the tears were
swimming in her eyes as she spoke; “but it
was for your nephew’s sake,”

“Pardon me, Miss Daly, but it was for
your own,” said the major.

you should not be exposed to the vulgar at-
tentions of a mob. I wanted you to be
something better than & waitress, and I—I
eerzfgly told Mr. Freshwater you deserved
to

“And he took your hint, as you were
likely to be a good customer,” she said,
satirically, “as you had influence and many
friends. But what could he have thought
of me?”

“Thought! If he has even had s thought

" of you in any way disparaging I'll knock his

ugly head off'—ay, gad, I willl”
the major, warmly.

“0Oh, he has been very kind in his way,
and I do not think I have served him very
badly; but I must leave the International.™

“My dear—young lady,” he added, with a
jerk, “&ou will never be so precipitate—
you

I have already given Mr. Freshwater
notice of withdrawal,” said Miss Daly, in-
terrupting him. .

“Because I asked him to place you here?

“Yes." i

The major looked still more mournfully a¢
her.

“I suppose it's a proper pride—I don’t
kmow,” he said, helplessly. “I cannot blame
you: and yet I cannot but think you are
acting very rashly. And upon my honor,”
he blurted forth, “you are making me very
miserable.” :

“You! Whyt"

“Because all this is my fault—because—
Miss Daly,” he said, suddenly, “there is an-
other reason why I placed you here, which
no one knows but myself. You may as well
have the whole truth while I am about i,
and then you can lsugh st me thoroughly
some day.”

Miss Daly did not laugh. On the con-
trary, she turned very white, guessing the
whole truth at once.

“Pray don't say any mors,” she urged. -

“Only that I love you, Miss Daly,” said
the impetuous major; ‘‘and have loved you
in my quiet, old-fashioned way ever since
I spoke to you on that Sunday morning
down in Battleton. Very ridiculous of me,
you will think, at my age; but I could not
help it. Miss Daly, my life seemed very
dull and lonely after I had known you, and
there was a fdint hope once that you mizht
learn to care for me a little. There, that's
the whole truth. Now I will wish you
good-day, and teke the liberty of saying,
God bless you!”

He held both his hands toward her, but
she did not see them for the mist before her
eyes. He stooped and looked more closely
into her face, and saw that she was crying.

“Miss Daly, forgive mo if—"

“Go now. You are very kind—there is
nothing more to forgive. I—I— Please go
now, mejor, for my sake, will you not#”
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*You will , msjor,” she entreated,
At in b “hee will give me

‘ “Goud ncavens! Whnat an age ot suspense!”

“I wished to ) :
rescue you from a false position—to placs |
you in a different sphere, where, at least, |
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“J um beWwildered—I did not think—I could
not believe—I— Major, will you got” she
said, almost angrily, in her excitement,

“Certainly. Good-day—gzood-by, Miss
Ruth; 1 am going immediately;” and he
marched away hurriedly.. He was seen no

Imore for & fortnight at the International
.Ee was a_brave man, but he had not the

e-nrage to appear until his time of suspense
i was ever. And it hald becn a great sus-
perse, cowering in the shadows of his rooms
in the Albany, a nervous and dispirited
man, and no one save himself knew what a
dreary, dreadful time of probation it was.
He had set his heart on Ruth Daly, and it
was n_heart with only one idea to distract
it in its sober middle age. Had he been s
7ounger man, or a man more frivolous, he
might have laughed himself out of this ina
fortnicht; but life had never been a laughing
matter with him, and this love was more
than a jest

Miss Daly received him with a sad smile
that dropped him to zero; but he was mis-
taken in his fears. She was very happy
now; she had made up her mind to say yes.
She knew with whom she might trust the
bappiness of her life, and whom it woul
not be difficult to love, even if she did no
love him aiready. She accepted him, a
never repented marrying a man old enoug,
to be her father. Verv extraordinary, bul
people don’t occasionally.

The gocd folk of Battleton, who relied on
the major's dying like a bachelor and a gen-
tieman, and leaving his worldly goods among
them all, were very much shocked at first;
but thev all recovered by degrees, all but
young Todd, who never forgave his uncle,
married and settled though he was for him-
self. .

“It was a deuced shabby trick,” he once
said, “to get me away from the girl, and
then marry her bang off, when my back was
turned. And little Daly might bave known
better—ah! and done better, too,” he added,
complacently. “She had one good chance
for herself at the Junction. but she let it go
by. Justlike 8 woman, that was!”

TER END.

_Happiness as It Is in Youth and Maturity.

1sn't it a little queer that as we grow from
youth to manhood the objects change which
bring us pleasure? The amount of happi-
ness realizud varies but little¢ There seems
.to beacertain amount of the article implanted
in us;-no more, no less. The boy's sled gives
place to the richly caparisoned sleigh, the toy
house to the imposing residence, the toy
watcl! to.a real one, the toy boat to an ocean
yacht—but the first yielded quite as much
pleasure as the last.

The Christmas gifts and pleasures of youth
brought as much happiness as houses and
lands, honors’ and fame do in after years.
Our bappiness is all relative, anyway. We
enjoy by comparison. The boy's sled is big
enough to fill his mind. The man’s yacht is
merely a toy, which has its use for a time

reality to the young—a definite pleasure
To the full grown boys and girls it is
nnsttqmpttoaroune the old enthusiasm, the
belief in Santa Claus, the enjoyment in gift
giving and gift receiving. It comesand goes,
and they try hard to persuade themselves
that they enjoyed it with an old time zest.

A Legend of the Flighs Into Egypt,

“Arise, and take the child and his mother
into Egypt,” and they fled through the
solemn darkness of the night.

The next day they came uponr a man sow-
ing .corn. Some mysterious influence at-
tracted him to the travelers. From the

softening gleam of grace descended into his
heart. He was very kind to them, and per-
mitted them to cross his field, and the young
mother, folding her babe yet more closely to
her heart, lsaned forward, to him
that they were pursued by enemies, “And if
they come this way,” said the sweet, love
vaice, “and ask if you have seen us "——

«I shall ssy you did not pass this way,” was
the eager interruption.
“Nay,” said the blessed mother, “you must

speak only the truth. Say: “They passed me

while I was sowing this corn.’”

And the travelers pursued their journey.
The next morning the sower.was amazed to
iind that his corn had sprung up and ripened
in the night. While he was gazing at it in
astonishment, Herod's officers rode up and
questioned him.

“Yes, I saw the people of whom you speak,”
said he. “They pamed while I was sowing
this corn.”

Then the officers moved on, feeling sure
that the persons seen by the sower were noS
the Holy family, for such fine ripe corn mus$
bave been sown months before.
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Dentistry.

MENTION

answering them, orm
fer a favor by mentioning

HE POST.

THE POST.—Parties
reading advertisements in this paperand
purchases, will con.

$1.0

From NEW SUBSCRIB-
ERS will pay for The Post
to the end of 1857. Send on
name:fland money,

McLennan & Co.

AT LOWEST PRICES.

STOVE, NUT, AND EGC COAL
MCLENNAN & CO.

— AT SO ——
POWDER, SHOT AND SHELL,

SHELF AND HEAVY HARDWARE.

Lindsay, Sept. 14, 1886.—10.

A. B. Terrry.

Dec. 5,186, ~28-2.

GET YOUR

HOLIDAY
GCOMFORTS

AT

CHRISTMAS
COMINC.

TERRY’S

CONFECTIONERY.

i

THE FINEST GAKES,
CANDIES,
FRUITS,

AND SWEETMEATS.

TERRY’S

KEAT-ST.

pf{ vENTIST, ¥

PRICED RED

$8.00 AND $10.00.

For full setts of Teeth (upper or
under) on rubber plates. Tempor-
ary of permanent sets (upper or
under) $16. Only first-class ma-
terial used. Other work at mod-
erate prices.
NITROUS OXIDE GAS USED.
Cannington. Dec. 7. 1886.—22-2,

H. Holtorf

v

Still in the Business.

FURNITURE!

FURNITURE!
FURNITURE!

—AT—

OLTORF

W 77722/

I have not for years done much in the
way of advertising, believing my business
well known im the county. However I
uow want to say that | am still doing
trade in Furniture right along.

Here are a few lines in which [ offer
the best value obtainable. My stock is
large, and all upholstered on the premises.

Handsome Parlor el

In Silk Plush and Hair Cloth,

Snlaanum i

In Different Woods and Finish.

Handsome Side-boards.
Splendid Dining Room
Furnitnre. Tables,
Chairs, etc.

& Give me a call at the Oid
Stand, Kent Street.

UNDERTAKING

In all ticulars attend
to promptly.

M. HOLTORE. |

Lindeay, Dee. 7, 1006.—222




