| {1GHT AT EVE

DR. TALMAGE F

iEV.
" MON ON ‘I

and Solen ’

ane GlOTY

the
'ﬂ‘ Lie About Thei

u ey 4 is 3 m. ‘ bia ¥ : "‘_ y ! LCather 1 = . <A " i : ! ¢ 5 ."h°1'°;gtobeF 3 i
3 4 5 i 4 5 8 - 3 |

|

l

|

wilderness—Hos

. —W -z b e g
Edith opened the pisne S0 duoe v is companion, | g, deed ! Miss Darrell’s heart came | ©
5 She was looking ver : |
night, in green silk and lncz lace, one half- m to | up from her boots, to its proper place,

pays of the Cﬁurch.

OOKLYN’ July 9.

. : be made love to.’ on l‘.ydm 1 s ‘ \‘-a V. ;/ ,' e C . : ) A Ay 7, : R —oa U : as his suby
shattered rose in her hair. She looked | P ar:nyome B st maralied the Aock. T was such a terrible thing,” the yotng ' her dreams. : e . == s _ pas chosen " 0 ‘
handsome—at least so tne it?:o? man who Mre. Stuart and Lady hzl‘enn buried them- | man weunt on, * rious ‘ thing. g 1" ghe cries. 4 ¢ : ¢ 1 ; ; “xtt 2 ZAeghe;;mé]” ! :

‘such & :

bserved, d looking at X - 3 " e i il . > S

entered unobserved, Su e selves in the seclusion of the ladies’ cabin, To this day it is wrapped in darkness. Bhe o] see it," Trixy, roling sleepily out bl o dlo'}‘::‘:“l"r zg‘:‘:y!l:“"l ) Castoria is Dr. Samuel Pitcher’s prescription for Infants hi{e ;‘Tg:;]téo Hll“ : ?
. bol 10 %

hea, evidently thought. In ex; tion of the wrath to come. a3 80 , 80 fair, so good—it too sk © 1n.@
bat : pecta m&% gy ,':m::'f‘w the under birth ; “and I don’t t".mk mue s { with s a and Children. I contains neither Opium, Morphino nop  eally cheerful,

She had not heard him enter, o grspsstgpondy 25 Rl and hid her- :
ently some mesmeric raj rt between them, | = . f book, & Te of puld lift his hand a | of it. A lot of wicked looking rocks, and a .V o - ; — -
tld er T A She mmﬂihq ll::,“if ”l'f'::l";’j::;;,:-“l %?‘n“:‘::gi‘.‘ "l‘i’:tk‘d ; mld And yet it was done.” not a bit greener than ab Exormaldfggught i other Narcotic substance. It is o harmless substitute i 3,?8? B : p fiis
and saw him. _Aunt Chatty cenght S6C0, | i was dalight enongh &340 and watch the | %A most terrible thing,” the very sky was greengver lreland. for Parcgoric, Drops, Soothing Syrups, and Castor Oil, dowh " silvered way
him, in her semi-sleeping state, at the sa old ocean. smiling, and smiling like any | one has only to read t For the last two duys Trixy’s bitter trials . t iz thirt cars’ abov¢ %eneath——m urk
Dear wils detier ol iy | S S thongh it could never bs | such deeds of hotror are Cone had ended—nher sea-sickoess a dismal dream . : It is Plcasant. Its’guaranteo is thirty ¥ use by B s, but such as y
“Dear me, Charley,” his :!‘ o »]i cruel. | Lifeis a terribly sensational -wr{.“z'! 2| of the past.  She wus able, in ravishing X pb Pillions of Mothcrs. Castoria destroys Worms and allays tous, B s |
here? I _t.!xought you wen The aft wore on ; the sun drop say it is shro in darkness, the | toilet, toappear at the dinner-table,to pace when_  tog . Char! s L L ailine Sorr C: ;heponzpn night pa i
Featherbrain's £ «] went— | low, the wind arose—so did the sea. d | Chesholm Courier did not seet at all in the | the deck on the arm of Sir Victor, As one | would have taken the troule to come at all feverishness. Castoria preyenis voemiling Hous Curd, urn oU 13 th gqom v |
g ;Evo I Idﬁiu ::phod %?:."I mv;‘a; bl sently—staggering blindly on Sir lVic-‘ g,:yu o B Sh st m;l:; ri' ‘:ti;;ﬁ.le::li??ﬂ' mggxweg tlt‘;: if Eg‘i’ift,r‘,;bh:: solicitation, had not been cures Diarrhcea an 4 Wind Colie. Castoria relicves "thot‘)legg h ¢ s?) e
it i % ron. e n- Ao § . |
sad Dithy will have me for the - :g;ymt:d“°:.::t;{'fﬂl“z:cﬁ&? nocant.” mr““i‘"’ night °{n"hi°ht;h° (E:ixy ) c‘i"’ﬁ‘ ’::'A Veryp:}iiiﬁﬂl;;: T suppose!”_asks her teething troubles, curcs constipation and flatuloney, of 8O0 ‘f}ége o !
evening.’ i 4 “ » $ i new nothing, e re vil- ship, still smiling. ; B o A {
“Edfth and I were verg well off without mh“ appearauce behind the kst ug:‘:"'d:; not guilty, except in this—she ?:hyl of life alone had passed between .yA vgry old &ﬁﬁr,gindeod," Trix answers Castoria assimilates the food, regulates the stomach :,q::lts the salkl)r bl‘i,, |
ou. We had peace, an thtl‘lln;onm 0 Edith, T feel awfully—awfully ! I knew who was guilty, and concealed it. Of | Miss ‘Darrell and the baronet. Sir -gyly. “Rdith will make a charming and bozvels, givizg healthy and natural sleep. Case * castle, and }t]ebtf'dt !
We generally_have when you and she cOWS | ;) 1o death—I feel—" that, I have reason to be sure.” Vietor might try . wg;}._ B T o bela

, and did, but with the in-law ; don’t you think se, 8ir Vic- ‘. A ie,

together. ~You shall b:nddtme': ﬂ:t’ She wrenched her arm from the baronet’s, “Ter brother, of course—the Juan| serene superiority of right and power} tor toria is the Children’s Panacea—the Mother’s Iriend, P iside, and the 8¢ 1

stay only on one egndxnon, and rushed wildly to the side, and—Edith’s | Catheron of the papers?” Miss Stunart counteqm\nded cverg move. She looks up at him .utleuly, as she ' earthly hosts gaﬁ{né

you don’t . s SRR dark, laughing eyes looked up into the blue “Who is to tell? Even that is not cer- Hers she was determined he should be, and gungu her small er into a vital place. Castoria. Castorin. ghepberds guardi 11 Es
I quarrel ¥ .Chsrle said, liftin hxs“e e- onu't.hat no effort of Sir gymor,. could | tain. No,” in answer to her look of sur-| there was all the lost time to be made up e tries to smile, an py_uometh_mg agree- D e datirn o i while angel hands a By
brows to the middle o his fore A y uit.; control. The next moment she was | prise, ¢t is not certain. I am sure my b.e:idel. So she redoubled her attentions, able in return—the 'smlle is a failure-; the wQastoria isan e=celleat medicine for chil- « Gastoria 13 sowell adepted to ehi'dren thay 'Ver_ pells a-ringing: ;
— mo_ther,. Yl e bhndni“, olri %y Tﬁ*y ’s side, leading that limp and, P‘l' . sunt believes inhi, innocence.” aiiled and abetted by e pa»-—a.nd how_ it wo"d.,. greater failure.  After that, sll dren. Mothers have repeatedly told me of its I recommend it assuperiortoany prescription h‘ghat' and }’»n : |
many points, is really deplorable. t ;x :d 11 herome below, whence, for g" adadal “Then who—" came about the perplexed young English- | Trixy’s attention falls harmless. He sits cood effect upon their children.” b siaen ™ 11 goward men. |
Edith’s fault—all; one of the few days, she em erged not, nor did the eye of «Ah—who?’ the baronet said mournful- | man never could tell, but Potqehow he was | moodly listening to the gay voices on the Dx. G. C. OsGooD, I A. Ancnrn, X D, What a solemn and - B
principles of my ie, & weve m, qugrrel man’rut on Miss Bel.ta:ix Stuart. ly, “who was the murderer? It may be constantly at Miss Stuart's side and unable | other side of the luggage, and finds out for Lowell, Mass. _ 111 So. Oxford St., Lrookiyn, N, Y, soht in the wildern |
with anybody. It upsets a man® diges- Th h fine, but the wind and t{n we will never know.’ - | toget away. Edith saw it all and smiled | sure and certain that he is dead in lovewith — - - mountains ! Nig {
! e weather was fine, bu e wind . an to herself. Miss Darrell. o Castoria is the best remedy for children of « Cpr physicians in tho childreu’s de; Fragrant night amon |

tion, sad is fatiguing in the extreme. ' T i “You will know,” Edith said decidedly. e e ,
first meeting,” continued Mr. Stuart, ;‘d ran otf:f":z ‘t‘;ﬂ:u:l‘d ::i koouxg::a:ry,; f ot S o0 8. L am a firm believer z‘ *To-day for me, to-morrow for thee,” she They reach Glenga.riﬁ as the twilight which I am acquainted. Ihopo tao d:-yisrcs | meat hove spoien highly of ther exped Flashing night amid !
stretching himself out leisurely on a sofa, rdzalm ﬂiyed § Edith”'n teibute to d | the truism that ‘mupder will out.’ Soomer| hummed. I have had my day; it is | shadows fall—lovely Glengariff, where they far distant when mothers willconsider therezl ic i Calm night on Roma e |
it which, Edith fell in love th'h me at % t, e cfbe tol:nt she never felt a qualm. | ©°F later you will know.” Trixy’s turn now. She manceuvres so well | are to dine and pass the night. At dinner, intercst of taeir children, and use Castoria ia- ; ooriy have e ful night among the 4 |
sight, was a row. Well, ‘; ‘;;:';:; r;:‘,‘ Aegpreusl;ed'ezl 0; her time was spent inq wait: She spoke with the calm conviction of | it would be a pity to interfere.” by some lucky chance, Edith is beside him, sccad of thevariousquack nostrumswhichare | - medical supplies what 13 as resuiar ous Dight 'mid_sea :
ess O

it was an unpleasantn : : rophecy. She looked back to shudder at Charley was her cavalier those pleasant and Capt. Hammond falls into the clutches destroying their loved ones, by forcingopium, | procucss, yer e are freo o cont 12t the God for the
can’t deny, Miss Darrell, there wasa cool- upon Aunt Chatty and do::ix.’ bﬁ:ht:: er‘:)wnywords in the after days. last daysy; both were disposed to take the of Trix. And Miss Darrell turns her morphine, soothing syrup and other hu-tful | merits of Castoria has won us to look with %‘3 the stars which

ness between us. Didn’t we pass the night | whom were very far gone ' . ¢ .and-twe ears is a tolerable s their gods provided, and not fret for graceful shoulder deliberately upon Charley, agents down their throsts, thereby sczcing. | favor uponis” n the coast |
in  mow-drift ! Sinos them, SV OF f: ::'::eo.fdg:l' tgt:;en iott:r?;rim-flli:i‘:l:;? tim%m:gz: :v:r:ytge bitterest sorrow, | tO-mOrrow. glt u})ould not last—life’s fairy | and bestows her smiles, and glances, and them to prematuro graves.” Usiz=p L-0SPITAL AND DisPrysiRy ho“”ig are all sailin i
meeting has been a succession t;if x‘owl.tn PeaSic Victor walk, with the young ladies | but the thought of that tragedy is as bitter ifts never do, for to-day they would eat, absolute attention upon his rival. Dz. J. F. Ervcares, suston, pers are we if, w ith -
justice to myself, and t.helsnge (5 -weet :;: on deck? Did he walk with her, Edith? to my aunt to-day, as it was when it _was| drink, and be merry together, and forget | After dinner they go for a sail by moon- Conway, 4= purning, flaming gloj |
of my own d'll nmor:‘, ril'm.t !f'ep“h. 1o | Did he ever ihquire for herself? Oh, it done. She cannot bear to speak of it—I be- | the evil to come. light to an island, where bherg are the re- . : Deeot find our wa 4 |
beginning, middle, an len “:lglo g 1d | was shameful—shameful that she should | lieve she cannot bear to think ot it. What| They landed, spent an hour at Queens. | mains of a martello tower. Edith and Sir & 8 Yy text may we!l suj
with her. She will bul yl, an knev:l' oo‘il be kept prostrate here, unable to lift her | I know, therefore, concerning it, I have| town, then the train whirled them away Victor, Trix and the Honorable Angus J— Tl g N, A T RS, W patural evening is of ]
stand being bullied—I alway : tl:o: e °'£ head ! At this juncture, generally in her learned from others. Until I was eighteen, | ‘‘to that beautiful city called Cork.” There Hammond, saunter down arm in arm to the . ghall be light in the ‘
But I warn her—a day 'it Peri ut::) m 18 8% | xcitement, Trixy did lift it, and the con- I knew absolutely nothing. * Of my mother, | they remained two days, visited Blarney | Doat. Charley and the two Insh boatmen sows—of old age—of
hand. Ds silf-defenss S s boml.n;y' sequence Was—woe. of course I have no remembrance, and yet” | Castle, of course, and would have kissed bring up the rear—Mr. Stuart smoking & Tof the Christian lif - N
}Il“;‘:; ::o?i dtel;e::o::ewiﬁlﬁ;:ns;l d pmgo. It was full moon before they reached —his eyes and tone grew dreamy—*‘as far | the Blarney Stone b'i‘xt for the dtrouble of 30%5;:;‘:{1}"?;%;’}“,, together, and fill the I I. shall be light.” ‘
e ron into her own soul May I ask | midiocean. Eow Edith enjoyed it, mo | back 9 can recall, there is in my mind | climbing up to it.  Then off, and away, 10 | . .00 % op¢ ™ The baronet e N S S N rrPrCEHEL.: ) This p,.opzl{c__v ‘11111 , |
. } gvening O iristia |

: 3 : the memory of a woman, youn and hand- | Killarney. :
what you are laughing at, Miss Darrell ! words can tell. Perhaps it was out of some, bendying above my' {ed, issing and And still Sir Victor was Trixy’s captive luck, and keeps close to Edith. How beau- Simeit is broad dayli

“A slight confusion of metaphor, Char.l? l‘:::":;fl‘lﬂh‘::“; th;c.lx:m? brli';i’t:‘ill‘x:g;l;e ng:id crying over me. My mother was fair, the | —still Edith_and Charley maintained their | tiful she is with the soft silver light on her Gran a - Summer - Millin ery - Ope nin g B oot ic
—nothing more. What have you done wit day, and moonlight "walks she and the | iace recall is dark. You will think me | alliance. Lady Helena watched her nephew face. s b f m'gth. th‘nus‘md‘ e
Trix ¥’ b baronet took on deck. How, leaning over gentimental—you will laugh 'at me, per- and the American heiress, and her fine AmI too'ls.se. he thought ; “‘does she Miss Mitche1l wishes o in s caklt 11 s L . wi and e !
“Trix is all right in the matronly charge the bulwarks, they watched the sun set, | b& s,” he said, smiling nervously ; ‘‘you woman’s instinct told her he was in no love her cousin ? Is it as his sister hints, ha:’-n,{v.cﬁiv;ﬂ ::w° ;:‘1053“ :I;J‘; FO’:k‘:‘; g;zf'f:rm;l;?‘?w;:‘ﬂ: fﬁ,iﬁ( 12?«:?::\-1‘? sh; thousa. R the B !
of Mra. Featherbrain, and sagegyd tan doag round and red’ into the sea, and the silve;- Wifl set me down as a dreamer of dreams, danger there. o e ; h ] fashion. = Also LATRAST STYLES IN DRESS AND AMANTLE M XKL\'@;C an mlget,l inve{tr;w :
to the baronet. By the bye, t'h‘:i bsroneté sickle May moon rise, like another Aphro- and yet it is there.” «Jf it were the other one, now,” she ShHls jeqlou&;i ‘mi‘fm“g eyfs“:lever 1‘:'1“ & :l:i . $ : e et rilen ; an ce]tfc g
:::nl\:g\:;l;Eolfigtuydz“’uw:x:‘:ve:co;%rz ci.t dite, out of the waves. She did not tell £ lIlIelf. dark, elarnesb °yel: looked up at him, tf,hougl:t",‘,m%hg:ciing :'t"t:] ?,I::;s gzr: : n?::g;.: he:'= ;z:el: o&ve.r himssﬁe did ::: rdou(;)\; ti)- Latest StYlQS n Walkmg, VISItIDg, and Evening Costumes, |§ gayl;ntiet.l,x edition, at
: ¢ forab *1 her, how they sat side by side at dinner, | fuil of WOMSn y sympathy. 1| tace; b e ar he 2 g bapalbe Sookid : : : S value, and s
was uncalled for. A baronet for a brother e b Jay at her feet, and_read oS ““Laugh at you! Think better of me, Sir | stand between her and her’cousin. What a;%&trd (S;Il::lslg;.led, and neyer once looke She is fully prepared to wait on gi::;ﬁirggﬁlliﬁgids and .patrons, having secured a gd B kigh position

in-law is all very well—a baronet for a 1 . e Hend ir thi I ovake.”
; : her, in sheltered sunny nooks, how uncom- Victor. In these days it is rare enough to| & handsome pair they will make. e e < s & § fooud
zlhvﬁ.(l] l:r ;t::) ;::lco::eatlhl.e g?n(;:;l ::yat.iig mm’ﬂy friendly and cqnﬁdet’xt,ia.l they be- | see men with either memory or veneration Another of the elders—Mr. James Stuart "B‘hfgz)eahi::&l:g:gy}ﬁ;%:1531 tofv ;:}ielfet’, ROOMS—Over Warner & Co’s Dry Goods Store, Doheny Block, aext door to },):;mrfféd ari]; . Xt" :
’ ! came altogether, in these first half-dozen for their mother—whether dead or alive. —watched the progress of matters, through | o /v wart think as she glgs She i A. Higinbotham’s Drug Store. ptosg:(liit}'. sax;: “’1

step I -the,

of your cranky disposition, for once and SR . : : :
maze yourself ereef:{’,le_ I knew yon’ were | days out. People grow intimate in two He looked at her ; words seemed strug-| very different spectacles. It was the on; likos hira in & sisterly way—nothing more. _
ining on the stem for me at home, and so days at sea. as they would not in two years glmg to his lips. Once he half spoke. Then dream -of his lifé, to marry hisson and} v wait until we reach En land, and in the wire, and af
fthrgw over the last crush of the, season, | O land. Was it all gentlemanly courtesy e checked himself suddenly. When hedid | daughter to British rank. ; spcak then., She, and she alon eg sha‘.ll e ) ™ of all thé A
made Mrs. Featherbrain my enemy for life’ and politeness on the baronet’s side? the speak it was with a total change of tone. “Of we&lt:h, sir, they have eqough,” sm.d tﬁy wife.” . ’ ’ and gratifica ti:n =
and here ] am. Sing us something.” *| girl sometimes _wondered. She could «And I am keeping you selfishly here in the Wall Street banker, pulling up his : Jupiter holding in ;
Miss Dirrell turned to the piano with a analyze her own_feelings pretty well. Of | the cold. Take my arm; Miss Darrell ; you | collar pompously. *I will leave my chil- CHAPTER V thunderbolts of pow :
frown. bt her eyes. W mr:ilin and in | that fitful, feverish passion called love, de- | must not sto another instant.” dren a_cool million apiece? Their descent i ' i THE BEST : must set, and the
h e il g h lf’ bt scribed by the country swain as feeling ‘‘hot She obeyed at once. He led her to her| 18 equal to the best—to t_he. best..slr——'the Early next morning our tourists remount- ARE TH ST. s twilight. S
er secret heart she was well-content. | .4 4,y [ike—with a in in the side,” she cabin-door—hesitated—took her hand and | royal rank of Scotland is in their veins. ed the car and jogged slowly over that love- oeeast Wih fond

Charley was beside her. Charley had given | ¢ . .ot 3-2» for—blood, sir— | ly oh betwet :
) elt no particle. here was one, Mr. | held’it while he spoke : ‘ Fortune I don’t look for—blood, sir ly stret: of country tween Glengariff Tte |
up the ball and Mrs. Featherbrain for her. | ¢ 1oq Stuart, lying about in places, look- «I don’t know why, as I said before, I pLooD, I do.” * | and Killarney. USE LAR D l N E M ACH ' N E 0 l L {wngil ;lufsgif{l- S |

it was no use denying it, she was fond | . ; ; > fter blood Their pl : the day b < :

2. ing serene and sunburnt who saw have balke(Lof this H could not have done Ove_r his dau hter’s Pro; €88 8 ter : 9 ; e_ll‘ P &‘CGS were as 0!1 the . a:y efore— Chlm ion Gold Medal Oll of the Domlnlon. 5 how |
gfimgl;a:‘llay- o i(c)ifou:f;;e “}l)::m lre(i tg:zvnseg it all with lsleepy, ha},‘lf-c\ols;ed Ie(yes’ and | it with any one else. Let me thank you for }(ie g:-.l:le;i compdacent,ly. ver his son’s con- Sx}; tYif‘:;q:hm t}l;etpassesgmn oft I‘nxl, Charley p !r:?biio ;&ndelei ){I \1’“\'“1 |
% ‘ : kept his conclusions to himself. “‘Kismet ¥ | your sympathy with all m heart.” uct he frowned. with Edith. But the baronet’s gloom was : - 1 i i T
Victor Gutheran wat SRS H atten: | . Fhought ; “the will of Alish be done. | ° Then e an, very guive i | | [ Mint s Setie st youig man,” he | gone—hope filled his heart. She did not | MoColi's CYLINDER OIL will wear twice as long Jonies. A% on 3
bl e 1 Vict,):)r’s pfa.llin in lov§ with | VVhat is written is written. Sea-sickness is | thoughtful, Edith sought Trixy and the| Snid, on the day they left Cork, grufily to | love her cousin, —of that he had coavinced as any other make. broke Bown went
Bor e was resdy &t i mgoment 5 e il bad enough, without the green-eyedmonster. | upper berth. Miss Stuart lay calmly Charley. ‘‘I have my eye on you. Ordi- hlmself,—and one day he might call her : B avay v s

’ ) ) Even Othello, if he had been crossing in & | sleeping the 31“{’ of the just and thel Ty attention to Fred Darrell’s daughter 1| wife. The finest high grade Engine Oils are manufactured by ool Ui”'f’
fully lew a

wife: but for the love which alone makes . N il : :
4 ; Cunard *ship, would have put o the | gea-sick, bli unconscious of th don’t mind, but no fooling. You under- It was a day of delight, a day of cloud- oy o
warriags swest SOf SR WL ey pillow perfor'mance until they reached the ti:iz‘:ro’u! gl:i‘nga on ab:u?o‘ll\er. 7 Edit.; stand me, sir? No fooling. By George, | less skies, sparkling sunshine, fresh moun- ‘ MCCOLL BROS. & CO., TORONTO Th‘flé‘ew bo‘élf S
t sir, if yon don’t marry to please me, Tllcut | tain breezes, sublime scenery. Wild, bleak . z : o could not be secu
FOR SALE BY ALL LEADING DEALERS IN THE COUNTRY, . £6 26 Stocks sank like le

time, nor trouble, nor absence can change— .
: & other side.” looked at her with a sort of twinge. Was jr o A i »
you off with a shilling ! valleys, frowning Kerry rocks, roaring tor- S
5 company exploded

that love she felt for her cousin Charley, : . e . :
and no other mertal ki, One especial afternoon, Edith fell aslee it fair, after all ? was it strictly honorable! i el :
after lunchean, on a sofa, in her own an “Poor Trix,” she said, kissins her softly, Mr. Stuart, junior, looked tranguilly up | rents, barefooted, ragged children, pigs and the sheriff, *‘will vo

It was a very pleasant evening—how

St s Trixy’s cabin, and slept through dinner and | “I don’t think it will be you ! at Mr. Stuart, senior, with an expression of | people beneath the same thatched roof, ‘ : .
R‘f?‘s::;;fhdxsngld(‘ﬁzztyca’rso:: dow:v,v :;3; dessg’rt, and only awoke wit,hg the lighting Next morning, at breai(fut‘, Miss Darrell | countenance the senit;r by no means under- | such squz;lur ﬁnd utter poverty da,s in their 4 ;IE:; fg:ut?]h_ ffl X 11) {
: 3 of the lamps. Trix lay, pale and wretched i juni ; stood. dreams they had never imagined. O O a I I e iy Tl |
P Y, P , | noticed that Mr. Stuart, junior, watched “Good Meaven ™ Edith said, with a o Pemace of God ! ol f
{

in her arm-chair, she in her place at the : “ ) ; »”

;s St : azing out of the porthole, at the glory of i i i S Don’t lose your temper, governor he X ;
F;:noﬁ, f:;nd (({hmile%’ tal&m%. comfort ‘;n ?noon%ight on the heaving sea, as fne {vho :f;:zo?,f,fe'gfﬁgel‘t’g;fgfe'b:gg{ sgm};:;;t{:n answered calmly. ‘I won’t marry "Fred | shudder, “how can life be worth living in cumstances? What

tzxidin‘; fz:m*;: wictailmh e);, l?l[l‘lsi i “p,;ls:::n:}tzs}; sorrows without hope of consolation. What it forebode came out presently. e | Darrell’s daugh‘ter, if that's what you mean su(‘:h horrible poverty as this ?” E;av? blellltltu(lv 0 S |
two could spend an eveniné 46 Boa 1o “I hope you enjoy your forty winks, | led her on deck—offered her his arm for a by “fooling.’ She and I'sethled”tha.b il ‘The bugbga.r’:)f ‘your s i s e ‘l‘)e We have SOld out our business in Ca,mbra, and have made crushed lelﬁd }1“ Il”l: .
gether, without disagreeing il Gmplyan Edith,” she remarked ; ‘“‘what a Rip Van | morning constitutiorel, and opened fire tion two or three centuries ago. poverty, Kdith,” Charley answered. - “I : Y, : S gy \t t |
Stter impossibility. - Mdith B i 1yt | Winkls youure | _For my part, I've never | thus wise: At the village of Macroom, they quitted | dare say these poople eo and sieep, fall in | grrangements with one of the very best factories in Canads [ atet weenins |
her temper—nothing earthly ever distlylrbed slept at all since I came on board this hor- «‘What were you.and the baronet about the comfortable railway carriage, e 10"e{1ma(‘1“‘y’ ;il'd :lt‘e ht:pp)l' e: . he:e. tal to furnish us their teétl‘:?eel\u\pxm : ]
3 5 . . : 2 y w - AR X o . . .3 SE) a i , W 7 1e1 i |
Charley’s. Presently, in anger and disgust, rid ship ! Now where are you going? on deck at abnormal hours of the night? mounted the conveyance known:- in Ireland speeclv:r. a:xdrsillli.er el\l:f\ tt‘;a.:laitaisszantlinni:ut- e € ok ! |

Miss Darrell jumped up from the piano- “To get something to eat from my friend | What was the matter with you hoth?” as a public car, & thing like an overgrown : 1.4 back? B e ‘
: rar » Rdi o a8 “ 9 i . « untin car, on which ten ople al. Marry and are happy! They marry Y N ecaus: thq ~ j

stool, and protested she would play no the stewardess,” Edith answered ; *‘I see I Now, now,” cried Edith, ‘“how do you jaunting o Py oy backf)e ils)o- no doubt, and the pig lives in the corner, alrn' Fl(lnn elS, Bl&nkets, aln d Ot.LlUr tﬁ? on the m]:‘]p T d
7 3 Y upset the w

more. am too late for dinner.” come to know anything about it? What can ride, . £l be. | and every cabin swarms with children, but W 3 1
“To be told I sing Kathleen Mavourneen Miss Darrell went, and got some tea business have small boys like JO SPyuag O Etvt’:gn bb’,l‘he‘xl'l;ewa.spﬂtelb oge to\ﬁ‘gig:g?or th; —happy"” : 2 OOllen GOOdS, kneel down at th 1
flat, and that the way I hold my elbows and toast. Then Wl‘ﬂpplng herself. in a the actions of their elders, when they ‘Lakes.besides themselves, a large militar They reached Killarney late in the even- 1 e and say: “All my ‘
:g‘elizl{o[f3i1}'IT]::}:;el;ngoi '?t:?(; ," 18{?\5}1“!11} :}:glke;ugga;!,eralx:;lr tt{;;:'g &sh(;oqul;zg)latdri% :}}::?:‘}i:)tel: l{)f:(ll}s"f’t;wked . - looking young man with Emttoucho{: ing, and drove to the “Victoria.” The ro that we can sell them at wholesale prices. :dthey o |
’ . e a ; ¢ . s p 4 3 3 \ 3 Ty
B e o i 16 i Pl vt wase iy s « wasn’t spying; I was asleep. I have | Whiskers and an eye-glass, a knapsack and {)s;iec;B.\(‘iealib:,]e:hzti;“la(;?]nt}nl\::’d’ the mt:;n We havo gsecured Mr. Smyth’s store, next Hancock’s Hotel. o é:)r:]%:, The
faults. han to do better. It's the very | It was pretty well deserted by the ladies | 75 restless conscience to keep me prowling | knickerbockers. . : «..| wane pow, lifted its silv R ot oo the | opposite the market. and will be prepared to pay the highest | Did they
last time, sir, I'll ever play a note for you!” | —none the worse for that, Edith thought. about at unholy hours.” . «Hammond, by Jove!” exclaimed Siv ¢ h‘ll e - sf 511..“1’ 181 lf’.“" l'ke PP . . 5 . PrEop Py o ng > St S
But, somehow, after a skirmish at | The full moon shone with untold splendor “How do_you come to know, then?” Victor. “‘Hammond, of the Scotch Grays. B ot T price 1n cash for all the wool that comes. slazc:er:erhs b;ti\‘iiT |
’ e eadar

. : : . . ; : heets of crystal light beneath.
euchre, at which she was ignobly beaten, | over the vast e se of tossing Koav- A little bird told me.” My dear fellow delighted to see you. i Rt o i las i
e T T s | e P S W | bt et o) G L O S T Tl T fd - Exchanged [Eedee o, .
. was back at the piano, and it was the clock ite lull the mighty Atlantic. was it, sir? 1 command you.” of New York.” # : é : ~ 3 3 arane B Crnse g '
striking twelve tEa.t made her start ntcls:t. g:rlltiem‘:ans gi‘led thzllgsm{k‘?nlg?;:n 1;:: “How she queens it already ! Don’t excite Captain Hammond put up his eye-glass sty - ll)e beyond VV]OX‘d}Bl ?f Brmsela)——so We take orders for anytbmg 1n thO woollen line and gu Aran A td choking their 1

_ “Twelve ! Goodness me. I didn’t think | “Tabak Parliament” was at its heightt She | yourself, you small Amazon. It was the | and bowed. Charley lifted his hat to this l_meeté, = s;: emtx;: “Rt.o n— f Lgl‘yt - tee satisfaction, b u:ﬁ'entlme =
it was half-past ten !”  Mr. Stuart smiled, | took a camp-stool, and made fcr her favor- e ol i B s overtook

officer of the deck.” large anilitary swell. this they looked upon now. constellat
and stroked his mustache with calm com- | ite sheltered spot behind ths wheel-house. e e 8tions, fro

The officer of the deck might be much ‘I say, Sir Victor,” the Captain of They stood on the velvety saavd v God's throne, pou

placency. ‘‘Aunt Chatty, wakeup ! It's | How gra d it was—the sta I . | better employed ; and you may tell him so, | Scotch Grays began, “who’d have thought 2 : ; : ; r )
'."i‘tl)“iight—time all good little wolrlen were | liant gwhr;te moon, thee‘b;\lx‘r{;le)s: tcl::e:;i with my compliments.” " | of seeing you here, you know. 'I‘heﬁai — Eﬁtt;r X&Zh Ey"‘?{d‘;“ h:; :{;“\;i?g‘“:lz:‘g} - blL ndell; thei 1
» n 3 < : “ 1 . ), g = Ry : ) . 4 frouble took o

in be that long trail of silvery radiance stretch- I will ; but you don’t deny it—you were | aW—yot had gone exploring ft'(:‘b(':.na ki:d ?j soft, scarlet drapery wr&fped Miss Darrell, ® pold, and OJ?JaS}?;?r, |

" «You need nct hurry yourself on that ac- | ing miles behind.  An icy blast there * 1 the United States, or some O : : : f

count, Dithy,” Ch;ﬂ{yy suggests, “if the th% dee;, butl: wrap;e:lcyin ::, f,‘gp:hz::f “f never dény my actions,” she says with | places, you know. = Who's your party?” ‘l"oq“e""“hg.‘;" gnth Fh°;‘8 blacdk ostrich cme, All the tr

Tnle only applies to good little women.” Edith could defy oven that. She forgot | Foyaldisdain; ‘yes, T was there.” sotto, voce ; ‘‘Americans, hey R tichs boaia.” roul doed Si opposite the Market, LINDSAY Qe o

Miss Darrell replies with a glance of | Sir Victor and the daring ambition of her *‘With Sir Victor—alone 2 “American_friends, and my aunt, Lady | v; mlee .\&o Qpthees hostm, ret:n alr Kk ”Su' PP : - gikblooming  as

e T ooty s | PR Vi S oy oty o propss s tow i e Iakea” | 1867 N ik
Yon were sleeping so. micely 1 thought | splendor of that moonlight on the ses [, What did you talk about, Miss Dar- | = *Now thialook alive, yer honors”| i on the Lakes of Killarney ! Let-us g ot p from i

it a pity Yo wake you sooner. Come,auntie | Very softly, ver, sweetly, half unconsci- rell !” cried the car-driver, and a scramble into S A "

dear, we'll go upstairs together. You know ously, she began ylingin “The Young May “More than I care to repeat for your | seats fnstantly be, an. In his own mind, “33:1’5’15"0: “i::t:e with me, Edith? c o U G H s b A N D " C o L D s i B

we have a hard day’s work before us to- | Moon,” when a step behind made her turn ,edification, Mr. Stuart. Have you any Sir Victor had determined that his seat | o 116 nzked e ‘ol ivle nt,hl . ' Lhave been a ‘

morrow. Good-night, Mr. Stuart.’ her head. It was Bir Victor Catheron. | Ore duestions to ask, shotld be by Miss Darrell's side. Bub| gipp them?” ’ ! - ! “’Eord %a."e‘ “J . |
? s exclaims |

pray?”
“Good-night, my love,” Mr. Stuart re- | She awoke from her dream—came back to “One or two ; did ‘he ui yon .$o -marry:| what is'man's determination beside woman’s : . . . : :
o : She looked st him in surprise. How | Can be easily ‘cured by using our ELIXIR OF ANISEED. Ont gEvam rejoicing,”

sponded, making no attempt to stir. Edith | earth, and was of the world worldly, once him, Edith *” 1) {120 resolve? : : :
e m‘onﬁ! oung arm in that of her | more. The smile that welcomed him was «Ah, ne!” Edith answers with s sigh| ~ *Oh, p-please, Sir Vietor,” cries Miss mvemhu lif::e t:;ilio:l'l ni;’t ls:nt?o;emocn! Hf dose never fails to relieve the most severe cold, 25 cents a bottle. e..n wipe away
ied

|
sl tairs. 3 that i ine; ‘¢ 2 3 () : 3 |
oy st snd b i e | e e pue | i i o therd 1620 obch, Jck. sa| Sbanetuln o plncus fits rops,, U BT Web e o G Our PEPTONIZED EMULSION OF COD LIVER OIL wil ¥ e X Cvin |
l;:l?:gu&:gg&t ;::i'i’;ﬁ it ghh:p “i;: X bmxie;::d t.l:t they don’t blush easily. :ﬁ?;f:tﬂﬁ%ﬁ:&ﬁ’;:f f'd;n;&go— h-:-ﬁ ’tst,u o%thAnd oh, ﬁe::: d& -i:l here, i{:" S co:‘.s'a.r.‘.‘?:‘;’i”.,':ﬁl',.?&‘i&‘ .3':1 ?::eﬁcx:l ;2 ltitll l,unf troulges. - Et.asy te lta'.ke ag;l v;xll not disagree w1tt:1 cr?;s: Il i |

: . = ing, i ey oint out the places T : i : m cate stomach. u ents: [ 5™ irom thry |
yoioe came floating saucily beok ¢ ’ ve Yoo WY :g‘,:f h'dm Dastdll, & thonght yonwo“kyl iou marry him, if he did? ‘'Will | one enjoys places so much more whenmufme u’t.i::. a ?’:lwggh:::ho; g::x:e mu,?g char- oS! ch at up in large bottles 25 and 50¢C %, Gutgush; I?g, ) é |

*“And Charley he’ it mi ; im when he does? ‘for ' thi {
My Mn‘g’_ n:; zyﬂdhfr!hl- it mll)ght b;.t;he Lurline, <;r n.k:tn mermaid g iy comel.my; :f:er 0.1 1.?’“ or that is . m bof::e °,‘3m out, and you've been along “Come, then,” he said. *‘let us have thi ’ : : e ﬂmtext shall als 5
And Charley he'’s m: d.rﬁ.ng, combing sea-green loc t is “Would I marry him? She looks : _Jast evening ther ; who knows when we . ! S Wlhe of old age | t
The young Chevalier t* beautiful, of course, but are you not id 1 1 -h° redu{’ a .“W at|  What could Sir Victor do? More par- | ghald have another?” > 0 be young—to B : i
All that was sauciest, and most coquettish | °f teking cold?” 4 him in real IDNE W ould I gicularly as Lady Helena goud-humoredly | = Miss Darrell’s b - , 0 hearing acute ‘
in the girl’s nature, came out with le « never take cold,” Miss Darrell marry Sit Victor Catheron—I? My dear| ghimed in: ; rown eyes opened their siake g g} o : '
With Sir Victo Tri ou 'l. {; od : “infl . . i - Chtrley, m you ask rational qm I LY, vm sad it t th 'm“t' bl ¥ . corne!' Kent and Wllllam Streets, lrum our pulses ¥
ith Sir Victor, as Trixy explained it, 8 s “influenza is an unknown disease. shall be happy to answer them, to the best 85 You .’h:l‘l,m:it 3;:‘ b::w':e ; +« «This last evening! Who knows when ____—— @i Ag of a
surdit; ' » ; L0ld age will b

was “‘goody” and talked sense. the tobacco parliament broken ‘g54M~"I ’ vllx.tb'“ but not such absurdity as| Miss' T o Kot frico T the we shall have another I - Charley, if you're U, bat youtt
: :an : Beatei ; 1—we {

weet and faint, and 1

Mr. Stuart went back to the ball, and, I | behold you here 8% itating fli ici once
regret to say, made himself obnoxious to | ‘It is half-past eleven—didn’t you know | = "“Tn, o 6 R i o Snc.yon u—lﬁyﬂﬁl:gz B ttor than Saepene.

old Featherbrain, by the marked it %—and all the lights are out.” uoi:fg: Y ‘what \a CF Lo ; inki i e : |
: : “‘gm s ko : : y, don’t be a teuse—what do Charley Edith wi you're thinking of strychnine, say so—no : s

ment of b devetion to old Festheceui'e| _ «Good Hoaven ¥ BARh ared, shasing s | 700ns Biontof 155 Ltk Gow sam ather e o el sid ek M. | 10 el Fave Tovenr tinck, snd msous | { 3 ’ e |

’ > g n on £ s a8 T {amista » iR AcK, an 1deous 4 g Mot < |

b g8 . 8 I’l} -i’: beside Edith. is & mild word to describe Edith Darrell in eap ligni, !

i

0o |
= {

day from the lips of Trix with surprise and | Trixy say ? ‘moon-gazi ust be i ersati :
disgust. Miss Stuart, on her own account, S pyeg ¥ . this conversation has taken ; let us - “Ay, ay,” chimel in her spouse, “aid | Binck.”
s n.':o:hnc 3 ‘Mnﬁkv»n.dur it, let m talk about t‘:#:m“.‘;‘“ﬁm cabb ooy b??%lu !”Ch'il;‘ley ; te]?,",:yo‘” o » “
: mo v arrel | me-tng? o} h‘_lw _ ? Then a  wonder if you could possibly ugly in GO TO Byie ™ for the 1 {
 Victor interposed, ‘‘there is- : Andhow, g » ng o : ything? I wonder if know how i, KY-hi ' |

dur. | Tove whhed  apoak o, inco we e on | Bl gong o Bog) | T T Vel shedieg: and that sarlet % ANDEBSON NUGE 0 g Xuberas 3
| “Editis heart gave one great jump—into | . . | it p_to net * | doubtedly must look - Tl - NT & C T With vehioh |
R W%M‘ . Ham it ¢ nge- | your b over poid e i B ' S b 9 e diffoul i |

was fnll of triumph and happiness. e
et , it charming o heve & per-

her mouth it seemed.
, Wit long eno

. - KENT STREET, LINDSAY. e, Bloss |

and Oabinet Makers: ‘ X 1
our stook. No trouble to show it. 2ol o .

ON, NUGENT & 00




