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F do not nsk Fourlove  Re only
AT kindd to inw 68 nOW you wrc,
[ Budure that [ may love you whelly,
AL ones @ nortal loved o star
Seen from afer

| Fwl nof plesd for mors: albait
I hunger for your inerest toneh,
| Feill pour forth uo wild repinings,
Not to importune you with sueh;
F Told ofer-much.

¥ will L6 patient and enduring,
That you mag learn at last to know
My lote ie deaper in ite meaning
Than these protesting loud or low,
Wea come nnd go.

I il ot ack you to bolieve ma
With only thern poor worde for sigh;
Futurity <hall prove unchanging
The deep teancondont strength divine
OF Jove like mmine,

WILFCL CLARA.

A& bright, balmy morning in June 6 one
6f yoursussc€ villages, A handsome Sume
fmer revidence, standing by itself, with &
broad lnwn in front, and & gravelled walk,
fhadeid by chostint troos, lemding from  the
Rhenen to the street, .

In the pleasant  breakfast-room,  hright
®ith the morning sunlight, the windows
shadad by climbgng plants, whess refleotions
worbn photographed upeon the cool green and
Fhite ofrpet, st three persons round the
tahilo, 5

One, & pleaesnt-fac 4 matron, sat a4t the
heel ¢f the table: <he wae the lady houes
kecper of the handsormest gentleman oppos
site,  Mr. Ralph bunbar, whess nge might
be thirtyefive, gnd whese fortune woe cofic
widorable :

‘Fho third party wae a pretty girl of pere
hape cighteon, with bewitching htvel eyes,
clear complexion, and an cxecedingly saucy,
independent benving,  The relstion she md
the gentleman sustained o el other wae
that of ward and guavdian; and they wors
Doth spending the hot Surnmer monthe in
thix pleasan  country retivernent, fur from
the noisy metropolis, where most of their
Bves wore pased,

The twowore &t present engaged in & dlee
enesion, animated on the part of the lady,
whom wo shall Clafe Russell, (utiot and grave
on the part of  Me. Bunbar, ax he anewor <
her last recnark,

“eann ot possibly give my consent to gour
Filing Lichtfoof this moring. He ie une
sitfo for & inan, mnch more for yor. | shonld
b dbing wrong to nllow you to endanger
sone dife insueh ® wroekless manner,”

“Rut [ do so love to ride & pirited horse,
fircd Brownio i€ so slow! [ want something

to call but my enevgies thie morning, [ amt
s nothing will happen if gou will only
Rive voue coneent,

Al sho afted hof oyo: to his facs, with
that  haif-coquettish, half  ploading look
which nere bt & woian can give whett she
fantsto gain nh onel,

Ho rommined apmoved by her ontranties,
bowever, and ne Mrs. Markham, the honee<
kecper, 12t the foom t atteid Lo sorme honses
held dnties ho roses from isseit, wont ronnd
to beroscde, and putting his hande on her
shotblers <aid, ina sl more deeided tone;
Do not pey this of e any more, Clavd, forF

it ooviov e to deny yon anything you wish,
i bere Loannot vicld,  Yowmay trey Lights
foot sowe dny  when | oam at lelenrs to ac-
Company y o, but urgent businese ¢alle e

Avey this merning, You can ride Brownie;
he will be quite sale [of you to memsge
&lone, :

Clarn watehe:d hime &< he sprang into the

phacion wantig for mim wt tae front doeof,
ik, gathering up the reine drove rapidly
away, ancd o tender iove-ight caome into het
eyes for a moment; bat ! wie son Feplaced
by de fiant glenen as sho seidk to hereelf, “F
will vele Foglntoot thie morning! | am not
goivg to be thwarted wnd troated like & fools
b child when bam & wowan wow, | love

ki well enongh too to conforin to his wishes;
but f cour-¢ he has only & sorf of fatherly
fegand fof me, which | wish he hadn's, sad
ke pationises e, aud | won't give in fo bim,
if he i€ my guerdion !’

Atcotitingly, ae soon ae M¥. Dunbar had
Adriven awny, Clare went foutd fo e sta~
blos, and orderedd Flfomas fo snddle Eighte
foot for her immedintoly,

‘Fhe wan lo ket doubtfully 66 her,

“Hamalrai b gor comot menags b be
fe very fiery, end- =

‘“bow't eny another ®ordl” int
Clars, tamping her foot hnpatiently, *
know | can mnan bt 1

“Hut M. bunber whl got likes 16" venc
fured Thotmae

“t el you f dow's oars what Mr. Dunber
Heoe  Any\eay Be fiend never know.

Fue msn was o ok adousiomed fo BeF
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pureuit of Light fGot. _

Very few words were spokeni hetwoen the
t%o in the carriags as they rode homewasd,
Claro’s head resting on her guardian’s shoul-
der, her &vin Iying limp and useless by ber
;k:n Wwhile every jarof the carriage gave

and lasdd her on her owni hed. Throngh the
eXertions of Poter, & rurgeon was thero &l-
moet as oot Ge they arrived.  On examina-
tion of the g, it was found to be badly
fractured, snd the operation of setting it was
an exceedingly painful one. Clars boreit
bravely, for thers was courtige in ber nature
& woll &8 roeiemiess,

After the operation Whe over, and she was
Iying, exhaueted by wuffering, with a fsce
a8 white ae the siowy covering that envel-
oped her bed, Mr. Duanbar came and sat by
her vide. Her left hand he held in one of
bis stronig palms, while with his other he
smoothed the fair, broad brow and parted
hack the damp hair. His touch soothed her
nerves by that clectric influence which sueb
fiktures &e hie o¥ert uponi those of her tem-
periment. She unclosed her eyes, looked up
&t him, and ®hispered, ' Forgive me.”

For aniewor he kissed her - on the fo rehead.
A flueh like the inside of & sea-shell tinged
her cheek, and ross even to her brow, and
tier friemie thrilled with pleasure &t thix inute
token of forgiveriess. He held her hand
until she went off in & quiet sleep, &nd then
left her. .

Ralph had remsined all these years une
married, hie attention eeeming to be much
faken up with the education of his ward.
Poseoseing & fine mind himeslf, he found in
lieT, a8 she giew older, correeponding tastes,
which he had carcfully cultivated. Asa
chikl she hadl been affectionate towards him,
though often wilful: gt heé had bhorne with
her, Loth for her own sake and for hix who
hiad loft hite the saered triet

Rut of late, ns ‘the new warmth of life's
moending sun’” was felt by her, she bad be-
come more reserved towarde him, and her
childish caresses had ceased, partly from
that josfinet which feaches womanly ro-
€rve, partly becauss she had discovered &
se€Tet which she had only lately acknow-
lecdgeed fo herssif<that'she loved her guar
dian, nofwitetanding the disparity in their

1O

m“?« w6 in the fill vigor of his physical
and intellectusl being. and was well worthy
of the love of & true woman'sheart. Tn  her
he saw the clemonte of & riobls womanhood
for the groundwork of Ker character was
woll lekd, and all that was demanded wae
the prutiing off of some onteard exereseons
te® when she wonld be o Atting companion
for & noble inam.

Day after day, Clars 189 on the lonnge in
their pleassnt sitting room, while her guar
dian <peut with her & much fime as he had
to spare, eonverving and reading to her from
theirfavorite authore, Conecions that, - in
hie hours of pain and weaknees, she had be-
frayed foo much, Clara began to rally round

her the old indepondent ways, but she had
betrayed herseoiof.  Ho had not watched her
in vain.  Re knew his gdvantage now, sud
infended to follow it up when opportunity
offered.  Like all efrong natures, he knew |
his own powor, and liked occasionally fo ox-
or¢ise it

One eveniing she «trayed into the Kbrary
find sesited Nereelf in a deep window recess
that looked out upon the west. The Summer
&ir, hoavy with perfuine, stols i through the
open window, And there Ralph found her. He
sesitedt himeslf beside her and togother
ghvedd upos the lately illuminated weet, aﬂ;’
ening and e the wings of the
Goddessof Night slowly unfolded and threw
OF6r i€ thoir ¥ shadows,

They st some fime in dlenice, and thea Mr,
Bunbsr bont hiie head toward her sad whis |
peret, “Do gou love me, Cleras® }

&he started & the

messt by abw“mns question? [ am
60 longer & & Woman, &9 such
1 dotiot catg to be trified witnF "

Sae foss froms lie¥ seat and drew Lervelf ap
proudiy.

“¥ou are mistaken,” he sid, in low, grave
fones s he imprisnned both Her hande in bie,
and ssated Heragain beside Bim:
did 508 resist histouch. "Clsrn,
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We all wanted to cheer Thodyup. At
first he was very sad and silent, but sfter
he got to talking to Betty Carlisle he
began to seem quite like himself,

Thody is just as friendly and companion-
able with girle seif they were boys, but
he is more gentle and polite; he takes off
his hat tothem, and he jumps up and
opens the door forthem, and if he walks
with onie he offers to carry anything she
may have in her hands,

y seeme like a boy who hias nice
sisters, but he hasn’t one, nor a brother
either. His father, who was a country
minister, is dead. and his mother is poor,
and gis uncle, Mr. Rurroughs, has taken
him to bring up and educate. His uncle
is very good to him, although he is strict;
bug he 1an't sure that it is best for him to
#0 to college, and that is what Thody
wante more than anrthing in the world.
He is one of the best scholars in school,
and especially in Latin: we're all sure
that he'll have a salutatory when he
comes to graduate. and how he happen-
ed to fail in Latin that day I don’t under-
stanid. We all came to grief in the same
place: it was & dreadful construction: as
Sallie said, *‘the head of the sentence
was in the middle, and it hadn’t no tail.”
Ithoughtof course, Thody could straight-
en it all out, but when it came to him
he didn't even try: he said it scemed
to him as if the fellow who wrote it had
tried to string a nonsensze verse tozether:
and Miss Balley was angry, and said it
only required a little study, and we who
had failed could remain after school and
recite the whole lesson over. We had
agreed not tosay much about it at Ruth's
tea, but Retty Carlisle had such a sym-
pathetic way of asking Thody, that he
-seemed to like to tell her all about it.

- It was one of those days when every-
thing goes wrong—perhaps vou don't
have them in New York?" said Thody.
“I was late to Lreakfast and late to
school, and broke my four-hladed knife,
and got two marks for another fellow’s
whistling in the hall, and then in the
Latin translation=—well, of course it won’t
do for me tosay that old Mr. Virgil didn’t
know how to write, Init there wasa verse
that bowled us all over like a lot of ten-
ping, and we had to stay after school.
And it happened that Mr. Fuller was
going to keep his whole geometry class
after school, and ke had to have our

room, because Ann Jupiter—that's the |

janitor's wife—had begun to clean in lis
roonk: there was going tobesome [ : i f
& mecting there: so we had to go . up
to the third story of Mi=s Barford s room,
Mixs Rarford teaches natural history and
chemistry, and,"—¢ knew Thody was
struggling with hiz feeling)—'"we don't
like her o very much. Ithink, perhape,
she ien't well. She i inclined to be
somewhat suspicions. *“There are some
teachers,” continued Thody, * whe
always seem to be expectfng the very
worst of a fellow., And don'tyou find it
unpleasant to have a teacher say she is
always expecting something pretty bad
of you? If you've astonished her, you
feel a8 if you must really be the most
awful fellow thatever lived. But then

| she is getting old, poor Miss Barford, and

lon_iothinp naturally don't keep well,

male the
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be, we couldn’t getupthecourage. And
Mr. Fuller cuts up very rough about some
things. So we agreed that we would
say nothing about it if we could help it,
but that Farley and I ‘would take all the
money we'd been saving for the Fourtls
of Jaly and buy z kendsomer bonnes
thaz that, and send it ts Mins Bariord

y-

through that lesson; it was fortunate for
us that Miss Bailey had a friend waiting
for her, and wasin a hurry, and not
very particular. We were none of us
disposed to linger about the schoolhouse,
but we had to go to our own room to get
our caps and t®ings, and before we were
out of the door we heard a great noise
upstairs, and Mr. Fuller called down to
us: ‘Here! stop a :inute! Did you see
Miss Barford's bonnet

**It happened that Sam Winthrop was
behind.

*¢*No, sir, I didn’t,’ said Sam.

“It was liternlly true, rou know Sam,
with his fingers in his eags, had not once
turned round from the wall until Farley
dasheq] out of the room. But Sam is as
truthful as daylight, and it hurt him
awfully to tell *a falsehood of intention:’
that's what Mr. Fuller calls such things.
He wouldn’t have done it for himself.
It's no good Blushing and denying, Sam;
you know you wouldn't have. Mr.
Fuller believed him, of course, and
dida’t askk us at all. -

*Miss Barford was crring and carry-
ing on dreadfully upstairs. ‘Then it was
Ann Jupiter !’ she screamed. ‘Send for
& policeman at once to arrest Ann
Jupiter! I’'m sure ther know something
about it. those Jupiters. for I questioned
little Pete, and he told a story about
seeing a ball of fire shooting out of my
window. Ann Jupiter has stolen my
money! Perhapeit was careless to have
money in that way but when the payx
clerk brought my month's salary, I
found that I had left m7 purse at home.
and I put the money into my glove: then
I rolled the gloves together, and
slipped them under the Jning of
my bonget. It was ripped se there was
just enough spsce, and I thought the
money wowlf be perfectly safe. Anm
Jupiter hae etolen lonnet and all! Mr.
Fuller will you send for a peliceman

**Of course we coukln’t hesitate then.
Farler looked at me. and I looked at Far
ley, and we walked up together and
‘faced the music.'’ We told the whole
story. beth talking at once, Mis: Barford
threatened to faint, and sent this
way and thst for fansand smelling-salts.
I'think she really was astonished that
time, although she forgot to say so. And
3Mr. Fuller kept saying. 'This is a very
serious matter—very serious” We said
that Farley’s father and my uncle wouid
pay the money, and that we would buy
Miss Barford a new bonmet, and she
calmed down a little, though she still
gave us awful looka.

“Imust say Mr. Fuller was pretty good
tous: Isuppose he saw that we were
feeling badly enough, and he always
Imows when not to tals. It makes us
like him.”

‘“Well, it seems to me that you got out
of it very well,” said Betty Carlisle, as
Thody pansed.

*“The worst of it is we're not out of it,”
said Thody. with a groan. “Farley has
8ot to work hard all the summer vacation
to pay the money, insteadof going yacht-
ing, as he expected, and my uncle says ¥
haue got to leave school right away, and
80 into Scratchett & Fling's office—they-
are brokers. I shall perfectly detest it. I

‘ mnhhdnmmﬁuwnmmh.m“@wm I means to be

—"Poor Thody choked.

Betty Carlisle tried to console him by
telling him that she thought a boy could
into the right one

“mm“ﬁm“k;hwsmudmmb

door. and Joes

| put moresugar in his tes, and I ashed

Fazley to some of the Mikado
mmﬁ‘mmh.ﬁ%
ment there came & great knocking st
rushed in. Joe is

“T am sure [ don't know how we got:

Frenchmen carried huge palm-leaf fans
around town with them on one of the
coldest nights of the year. Perhapsit is
the custom for men to carry palm-leaf
fans to the theatee on cold winter night

in the town they came from; but it isn’

the fashion here, and it struck Ameri-

cans as just a little funny.

APHCRISMS,

Gain may be temporary and uncertain, but
ever while you live expense is constant and
certain: and it is easier to build two chim-
neys than to ke»p one in fuel. —Franklin.

No man is so insignificant as to b sure his
example cando no burt.—Lord Clarendon.

There is an wbiique way of reproof which
takes off the sbarpness of it: and an address
in flattery whica makesit agreeable, though
never su gross: hut of all #atterers, the moss
skillful is he who caa do what you like, with-
out saying anything which argues he isdoing
it for your raze.—Pope.

The wheel of fortun: turns incessantly
round, and wio can say within himself I shall
to-day b2 upner:nost, =Confucius.

Love and st e11 are the first prineiples of
friendship. wiic 1 alwagrs is imp -rfect where
either ot the-e two is wanting.—Budgell

Good breeding isthe art of showing men,
by external signs, the iaternal regard. wa
have for them.  Itarisss from good sense,
mproved by conversing with ¢ sod company.
—{'n"n

High-pricesd Docior—'*You are now csuva-
leseent, and all you need is exerciss. You
should walk at least ten miles a day, sir, but

your walking should have an object.” Pat-

ient="All right, doctor. Ill travel around
ying to borrow enough to pay your bill."—
New York Weekiy,

Cuticuras Remedies.

SKIN DISEASES

About two yesrs ago I was sttacked with an
icrflammatory disesse om my face (petyrinsis),
e e

was sffected by ir.
SOLVENT, CUTICURA and
]

(Rev.) WM. CREELMAN, York Co-ner, Ma.
Cuticura Remedies

Are compounded scientific principies,
mymd:gd:mmed.

e i W bt
highest inteiligence .?au-!-
CTTICERA RESOLVENT, the new
sud Skin Purifier and of Humor
dies. internally (o the biced
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ASTORI

e Infants and Children.

———————

Mangold, Rape, Turnip, Millet,
Clover, Timothy SEEDS,
ALI:. EINDS,
AT HIGINBOTHAM’S.
{
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Lindsay, April 23rd, 1800.—98.
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Syvester Bros. Man’tg Co.

THE SYLVESTER

Light Steel Binder

LEADS THEM ALL

AND TAKES THE CAKE EVERYWHERE. _

This Binder has taken First tvfom and Diploma at Victoria

Central Exhibition

This is the only Binder the Tarento agents dread.

This is the only Binder the Brantford agents dread.
This is the only genuine AllSteel Binder in the Market.
This Binder has more good working peints than any other.

Lindsay. Feb. 12th,

find it to your

money

seasons, competing against

It is ap easy operated machine.

pot metal in its construction.
throughout is made of the hest material.

is well-built by the best skilled workmen.

is built in Lindsay, in your own County, where

advantage to purchase one of these

__ Sylwoste

Bros. Mf'o (o,

LINDSA Y, ONT

James Keith.

CLOVER SEED.

Clover Seed wanted. For which the HIGHEST

:
» e
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7 horaugd and Farm

PRICE will be Paid.

e

ONTARIO MUTUAL LIVE STOCK

Insurance Company.

Stock Insured at very
Low Rates.

Feteh on your Seeds and

get your Farm Stock
Insured at

: L S -
JAS. KEITH’S, WILLIAM STREET,

Lindsay Jan. 30th. 1800.- 98,

Heogg Bros.—Oakwood

%™ W00L

WOOL

We are prepared to pay the

highest cash price for any quan-

tity of WOOL, and two cents per
Ib. extra for trade.

We have in stock, Flannels,
Blankets, Warps, Flannel Sheet-

ings, Yarns, Fullcloths, Tweeds,
Etc. and at mill prices.

TT.]RNIP SEEDS,--Leading
varieties of Swedes and Whnite
Turnip Seeds in stock.

HO

Dk woed., Jume L7,

A0 -8

GG BROS., Oakwood.
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