My Lort Love.

“Heran and shouted Lost ! Lost ! Lost ™

When I awake from heavy lidded sleep,
And through the sternest labor of the day,
And when 1 watch the dyiog sun’s last

rhile

Aod w my soul in fancy's dreams I
Forever ringing through my work or play,

Those words hslpu'pctualymm. =
Make my life a constant undertone.

Whiat have I lost,
That soch & murwur ever haunteth me ?
What sad enchantment hath my life so crost,

And t me such a minor melody ?
I will look back into the past and see
If 1 can find why I so haanted be.

This do I find :

That I have lost a love—a love that seemed
With such a passion to my own resigned,

$ I had
That love for ever mine ; but love hath wings,
And soon departs, aa do all happy things.

And yet I had not sought
This love ; it came unasked, a shivering bird,
Half frighted lest in seeking me it erred ;
Bat I received that love with sorrow franght,
And my whole heart opened to giveit room,
And find for it a warm and friendly home,

It was a frai! and weakly thing,

That hittle Love—and 1 did stnive
Most anxionaly to keep the thing alive ;
And so it lived all through the early Spring.
I did mot know that when its wings were

strong,

My hirg would fly and leave me,

O Love ! my love! whom I have loved so
long,

How couldest thou so grieve me ?

— o

STAINLESS.

By the Author of ** Sweet Dorothy Capel,™
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TOLD BY DEBOEAN CAKEY.

We are all in “*our boudoir” : mamma,
Norah, Letty, Olive, and I. Letty is nurs.
ing her baby by the fire; I am in the win-
pow-seat ; Olive ia lying on the sofa. FPoor
ohild, she is always on the sofa| Mamma
and Norah are reading for, I should think,
the fiftieth time a letter from our brother
Will. I know the letter word for word :
and as I loock out at the houses in the
Close, wonder what manner of place is the
Vicarage whence it has come. Mamma
sighs softly, and glances at me. 1 jump
from my favourite lounge and go to her.

“*You will let me visit Will ?" I say coax-
ingly. ' He asks for Norah or me ; and you
cannot spare Norah.”

““* No"—Norah's voice is decisive—"*it
would befolly for me to think of going. How
would you and Olive get en in France with-
out me? You would be starved or poisoned,
1t must be Deborah.” -

We are about to leave Dumshire. Olive's
health has for a long time been indifferent.
Deotor Arion says she has outgrown her
strength, and he has recommended a stay in
a warmer climate, We have arranged to
juumuf to the South of France, have written
to Will to come and bid us good-bye, and
his answer is a request that one of us will
come and keep house for him. 1 am eager
to be permitied to go to him Will is my
darling brother, W hat happiness it will be
to remain with him continually ! I am not
afraid that mamma will decide that Norah
shall be his housekeeper ; Norah is too valu-
able. Sheis in reality mistress of home, of
mamma, and us, Letty tosses her baby and
remarks in her gentle, thoughtful way—

“If Deborah remains in Eogland, you will
be at less expense,”

“True I"—and mamma folds her hands
patiently. 1 believe she is unwilling to leave
two of her tlock behind her. Of course
Letty has her husband ; but I—— Will Will
be able to take care of impulsive headstrong
Deb? I put my arms round the dear
shoulders,

““Say ‘Yes,'” I implore. **It has been
the dream of my life to keep house for Will.”

“ Deb, Deb, you keep house !" and they
all laugh,

*“On one point my mind is made up,”
mamma interupts, ere I can defend myself,
“If Deborah goes, Ray goes also,”

Ray is our old vurse, I am too fond of her
to object. 1 nod my head vigorounsly.
Mamma kisses me regretiully.

“ I suppose it must be as you wish,"” she
says, ‘It will be unkind to refuse Will.
And, Norah"—appealingly—*' you think I
am wige to leave her behind us ¢’

“Yes. Deb is nineteen—old enough to
be trusted out of sight surely ! Now"—
going over to her davenport—** 1 will write
to Will to come and fetch her, and say good-
bye to us, Letty, if you could keep bab
quiet—— Stay, 1 will go into the study.
see Hobin coming.”

Robin Ord is Letty's husbaod, and, in
more than a conventional sense, our brother,
As Norah departs, he enters. We welcome
him very heartily, He aits down in the low
easy-chair opposite to his wife, and warms
his hands by the blaze of the fire, for this
ecarly spring day is cold and sharp, Olive
leaves the sofa, and scttles herself on a
hassock at his fect, resting her head against
his knee, He rubs ]'n:rlwhih: cheek with his
strong fingers, while we tell him the news,
He smiles at me, 1t is ilnimthu to disguise
my elation. My eyes will sparkle.

“Yes you wiﬁ se¢ Napino at 1ast 1" he
says. ‘‘ltisa pretty spot—none prettier to
be found, to my fancy,”

“*Tell me about it,” I beg. ' No, I don't
want you to describe the scenery—3Will has
told me what that is—but what neighbours
I shall have—who is who,"”

He raises a warning hand,

* Deb, if you are anticipating gaiety, fun,

frolic, don't go. I have heard you complain
of Dumton. Napine is a thousand times
more dull, more quiet—just a small village,
with doctor and parson, and only few
gunti?."
“ But," I expostulate, ‘‘there are the
Napives and Eilerslies, Iam quite anxious
to see Judith Napine. She must be very
lovely. Will was positively struck with
her; and he is so unobservant, 1 don't
believe he knows [ am o

“‘ Pretty,” Robin supplies, as 1 pause,

1 do not contradict him. I am not bad-
looking—I do not think there over was an
ugly Carey—1 am tall, dark, own bronze
eyes, and have a pleasant colour. However,
[ return to our former topic of conversation.

“* Robin, are you acquaintcd with Miss
Napine 1"

His merry quizzical expression changes to
gravity. @ straightens one of Olive’s curls
meditatively.

“] have not seen her since she was a
slight thin child of ten years, A wee marvel
she was, with great violet eyes, thickly
fringed with curling black lashes. She was
not exactly beantiful ; but thero was an un.
childiah pathetic mournfuloess about her
that was more touching than the moat sun-
shiny loveliness, It was as though she was
conscious ghe had been cradled in sorrow.,”

“What do you mean 1" Letty saya,

I am staring at the red-hot coals, remem-

ing a sentence in a letter of Will's—*'1
wish it were ible you and Judith Napine
could meet. You would do her an infinite
amount of good., Your light-hearted youth
ln.i}ghl be her salvation.™

‘Have you not heard? Mrs, Carey, you
are not 1"

**No, . Will told me the story.

Gratifly the girl's caricsity, It 1s & sad
;m}*:bnt;'ns.ln«‘lnd they cannot always

**The Napines and the Ellerslics,” Robin
D ';II-M 'Ill;] I?'ll ptinciﬁﬁliamiliuuui

pine. Ushappily for years, recently,
there has been great bitterness between
them. Generations lelc:‘thy quarrelled—
what about it would bard to discover,
The cause of the was forgetter long
since, although varrel itecll was re-
ligously continued, ‘?’hunnmitrnllhpn-
sent Squire Ellerslie bas, hnw-fu,‘lﬂrﬂ-
sonal avogr, Sir Percival Napine be
bogsh sought one maiden for a wife, and Sir
Percival woa ber, This of course intensified

r
their dislike to eachother. They refused to
visit—even to sit in one s company. | onl
Itmdmad:gmdthin for the nei[ Y
the place when Sir Percival shut op ?:_pim,

and went abroad with his wife and infant
son, Squire Ellerslie married two years
later, and in due course a daughter was
born to him, whom they called Cicely. She
grew up a good maiden, tender-hearted and
impressible as her mother—who died when
she was five years of been, Her
father doted on her. She from child.
hood to maidenhood without knowing a grief
or trouble. When she was between seven-
teen and eighteen, Sir Percival Napine's son
came home, and they met. The grounds of

Napine touch Ellerslie. The yoang people
were aware that their intimacy would not
e ised, yet they persisted in it, and

1 to love each other devotedly. Not
until too late did they fully realize the
roughness of the road they were to travel.
Martin Napine was bold. He went to Squire
Elleralie, told him he was attached to Cicely,
asked for permission to wed her, and for his
pains was all but kicked out of Ellerslie,

"“The Squire was beside himself. That
his daughter should care for a Napine was
not to be credited. He summoned the
trembling girl, and with wild words and
fierce gestures forbade her to hold further
intercourse with Martin Napine, Never be-
fore had she been spoken to to harshly ; now,
though amazed, she was undaunted. Dove-
like as she was by nature, she showed mar-
vellous courage, She refused to obey her
father. Martin was good, was noble, she
told the Squire. No one could find just
fault with him. She would not give him up,
It would have been better had she been less
daring ; but she did not understand what
the Squire in ungovernable fury could be,
He went mad in his awful rage, and, as she
stood in her fearless beauty, struck her with
a cruel blow to the ground. That night
Cicely Ellerslie left her father's roof for
ever. She and Martin Napine went to Lon-
don, There they were married, and for a
while entirely lost sight of. Sir Percival
was as incensed as Squire Ellerslie, He had
chosen a bride for his son, and to have his
plans thwarted in this fashion was not to be
endured. He disowned him, and vowed
that he should not inherit one penny of his
wealth, Lady Napice grieved deeply, and
sought earnestly to appease her husband,
He wonld not listen to her, Henceforth he
averredd he had no son. Twelve months
elapsed, and then the outside world, had
only occassionally caught glimpses of this
domestic drama, was inexpressibly shocked.
Martin Napine had come unexpectedly to
Napine and killed his father! Men and
women gazed at eaeh other in curious dis-
:nu{. Lattle by little the truth was learned
and pieced together. It appeared that
Martin Napine had come home, but for what
reason none knew positively—it waa very
Enn&ralljr belioved to entreat forgiveness and

2g help for his wife’s sake. Peremptorily
refused, in all likelihcod he, goaded by want
and distress, had struck his father with the
but-end of his whip, and so killed him! A
large sum of money which Sir Percival had,
the previous day, drawn from the bank was
missing, Fo one doubted but that Martin
had taken it. To the accusation of murder
that of theit was added. Sir Percival was
not known to be dead until some time after
he had been killed, Martin Napine had dis-
nﬂmamd when the servant opened the door
of his master's study and found him murder-
ed. The police, suspecting who was guilty,
telegraphed to London ; but though Martin
Nagine's home was diecovered after some
de he was there no longer. His land-
lady Stated that he had been absent all the
Wednesday night, and had returned on the
Thursday, looking singularly depressed and
harassed—returned only in time to see his
wife die.

¢ Yes, poor Cicely Napine had gone to her
last rest, leaving behind her a little babe to
fight the battle that had been too hard for
ner. When she expired, Martin Napine
was as one broken-hearted, Turned from
his wife's chamber he went out, the landlad
thought to grapple with his agony in soli-
tude. When the officers of justice arrived
she was momentarily expecting him, Her
expectation was vain, She was never to
see him again, High and low, far and near,
he was sought for ; but ho was not found, A
reward was cffered for his apprehension,
deseriptions of him were posted everywhere ;
but, as the weeks rolled on, and no clue to
his hidinf- slace was obtained, other crimes
engrosscd the attention of the public; and
he was forgotten,”

* And the baby 1" I say.

“Judith? Lady Napine sent for her,
People marvelled that she could bear the
sight of the child, but it speedily became
clear that all the love she had had for her
boy was lavished on his child, Nobody ever
heard her speak of him, but Judith was
strangely precions to her. When the little
girl was a twelvemonth old Squire Ellerslie
ashed Lady Napine if she would allow him
to see his granddaughter, and my lady sent
the child to him at once, She is strikingly
like her mother., The servant said that the
Squire took the child in his arms and wept
over her so passionately that she feared the
baby would be frightened. At last however
his tears ceased. He gave the little girl
back to the servant and ﬁismiasﬂl her.  The
following afternoon he called on Lady Na-
pine, What passced between them can oaly
be conjectured, bhut certainly the feud was
buried, and the twqagreed for their grand-
child’s sake to be friends, Judith has lived
with her grandmother all her life ; but not a
day has gone by without part of it being
spent with her grandiather. The Squire
and my lady share her between them,

““Dues the girl know about her father?
Have they ever had tidings of him 1

“‘They have never heard of him, I imagine,
Whether Judith Napine is cognisant of her
father's sin I am unable to say ; that Lady
Napine and Squire Ellerslie recollect it is
very evident, as their love for the hapless
girl is so compassionate,’

*“ Perhaps Martin Napine is dead. They
must always be in dread that he will be
unearthed and brought to trnal,”

‘* By-the-bye, it is said that Lady Napiue
does not think him guilty.,"”

*“ But he is guilty ¥

*Of course, Lady Napine is his mother,
and therefore she may think of him as one
more sinned against than sinning. Olive,
are you asleep?”

““No. I have been listening to you.
Poor Judith Napine! I wonder if she will
expiate her father’s wrong-doing ?”

** Ah, may Heaven in its mercy be very
tender with her "

We are all silent. [ wipe my eyes in the
dim light ; Letty sobs a little, bending over
her baby ; and Olive clasps her bony fingers
pound mine,

" “You} will be very good to her,” she

whispers, ‘‘1 have a fancy you will be able
to help her. Bea sister to her.
I do not reply ; bat Olive is urgent,

** Let her fill Margaret's place.

Margaret was my twin sister ; she was my
darling ; it is two years since she died, bat
feel sore and hurt still when I remember
her. Olive's face brightens,

“* Promise me, Deborak.”

‘* Bat she may not care for me,"

‘““sShe will. Promise." :

I think it very toolish ; yet who can resist
Olive? I promise.

L] L L] L] [ 1

I am at Napine. When I awake the first
morning a sweet spring odour of grass and
green leaves greet me.  All about 1s beauty
—beauty not of the stiff severe order to
which I have been used ; but beauty which
caunses the child to clap its hands, the young
man to exult, the maden to sing. 1 have
said farewell to my dear ones, have got over
the miserable depression which at first
afflicted me, and am domiciled at the Vicar
age with Will, I have not found matters as
I anticipated. Will has two good servants
aod a well.ordered household. I shall have
nothing to do bat rule over them nominall

think this as I sarvey the breakfast-table
and admire the country delicacies spread for
our delectation. I open the windows; the
pleasant warm sunshine enters, almost put-
ting out the fire with its brightness. 1 am
satisfied with the provision prepared for
bodily and mental enjoyment, and burst

into a cherry roundelay, Somebody's arm

' lis going towards Napiue.

e — T ——
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is liiﬁnd roand my waist, I Isogh; it is
ill. The Reverend William Carey iy
six fect one in hisstockings. His tall
and nob'e face, with ita grave mouth its
q.:li:t brown eyes, are wonderfully attrictive.
oughtful, reserved, studions, wvery few
who know him deem him capable of strong
feelirz-and passion ; but I, who have been
bis confidagt so many years, am not ignorant
of the fire hidden under the calm exterior,
although even I do not guess with what
intensity that fire when kindled can burn.

I betake myzelf to the breakfast-table.
Will opens his letters. while I pour out the
coffee and sweeten and milk it plentifully.
Will says, when he has perused his corres-

ence—

i ——

of the year. Springis the fairestand choicest
season to my fancy.”

“Itis, Will, will you be able to take me
for a walk to day?”

“I am afraid not. Deb, you must stay at
home this mnminF. Mrs, Aunstey will call
on you, I expect.”

““Oh dear! I wanted to go for a real
country ramble.” Mrs. Austley is the
doctor's wife. ** What is she like ¥"

“* A nice motherly woman, with four hand-
gome boys; she is my right hand in the
village.”

** Do not the Napines and Ellerslies help
you ¥’

““With money, yes. Mrs. Austey is young
and energetic. She manages mothers’ meet-
ings, book-clubs, etc. Lady Napine is a
dying woman ; she has endured much suf-
fering, and she is looking forward gladly to
the end.”

I sigh, Will's face is sorrowful, To talk
of death while all Nature is exultant seems
incongruons, I venture a remark—

*“ What will Miss Napine do if she loses
her grandmother ¥

He shades his face, and says listlessly—

““ What do we all do when trouble we can-
net avert befalls us "

““ But I thought Miss Napine was excep-
tionally situated. Will she not miss her
grandmother more than most girls wonld

*“ Ay"—he cuts his ham absently—'*I
suppose ehe will live with her grandfather ;
but that will not be comfortable for her,”

“Why?"

“ Deborah,” he says, not answering my
quu?, perhaps not hearing it, ** I hope you
will be Judith Napine's friend !"”

I am startled, and show I am.
on hurriedly—

““You bave heard the wretched tale con-
cerning her father,”

I nod.

“ She is a zensitive delicate gir], and she
plagues herself unwarrantably on ber father's
account. You are healthy and sensible;
teach her that there is such a thing as un-
necessary self sacrifice, and that it is a duty
to be happy.”

1 steal a glance at him; he is perfectly
enmposed and self-possessed. Of course it
18 right for a clergyman to interest himself
in the well-being of all his people, be they
rich or poor, I speculate vaguely whether
Will will ever marry; I think not; he
would require a creature cast in such an ex-
quisite mould, and most beings are fashioned
of common clay.

I take a genuine liking to Mrs. Austey,
She is a pretty little woman with blooming
checks, fgr all her maternal worries. She is
neither reticent nor unwisely lequacious,
From her 1 learn more of Napine politics in
half an hour than I could from Will in a
month, Men blunder so in imparting know-
ledge ; that which you particularly desire to
know they always hold back obtusely, As
is natural, we talk much of Miss Napine. 1
am growing exceedingly curious to sce her,
Mrs. Austey speaks of her with reverential
love ; so 1t 18 very clear that Misa Napine
has the gift of winning affection. I accom-
pany my visltor to the gate, and as we are
shaking hands a gig and galloping horse pass
us,

* My husband,” Mrs, Austey says; **he
must be wanted badly to go at that rate ; he
I hope Lady

He goes

Napine 18 not worse,”

1 echo the hope ; then I run in ; it is not
warm cnough to stand out of doors with her
head uncovered. Luncheon is ordered for
two o'clock, as Will eannot be home before.
I drink a glass of milk and attire mygelf for
a stroll. As I cross the hall, Ray meets
me, :
“If you should see Miss Napine,” she
eays, ‘‘will yon tell her to hasten to the
Hall? Aservant has just been to inqguire if
she is here ; her ladyship 1s suddenly taken
worse, and no one knows where the young
Iady is."

I [I:-rumiae, marvelling whether Miss Napine
and I are the oaly ynun? ladies in the place
it 18 so evidently taken for granted I cannot
mistake ber. But once in the fresh air I
entirely forget the young lady. I abandon
myself to the delicious novelty of fields and
lones, instead of houses and streets. The
earth, strewn with primroses, anemounes,
cowslips, violets, enchants me; the trees
budding, the hedges hﬂsi:rinklml with palest
green, the smiling brooke, the song of tho
throstle, the sounds of stirring life, set my
pulses beating. The old World is decking
herself again for conquest. 1 feel glad that
I am alive. 1 elimb a neighbouring hillock.
This is not a level county ; it is full of up.
risings. I glance round ; to my right stands
an old-fashioned brick mansion. f conclude
it is Ellerslie, Ah me, it is woeful to recall
the scenes that have been enacted within its
walls | 1 spring down and walk on steadily,
now and then stopping to smell woadland
scents ; my hands are full of wild-flowers, I
must beautify my parlour with my treasures,
At last I pause at the top of a lane: two
roads are before me. Which shall I choose ?
I take the narrowest ; it winds and curves

icturesquely, Many trees are on its banks.
]f\'hat a paradise it must be in summer, when
Nature has reached her height of splendour !
From end to end it must ring with sweet
bird-music ; from daybreak to snnset liguid
notes must be poured forth unceasingly,

I saunter on, and presently hear a murmur
of volees in the distance, Am I to have a
glimpse of the natives? Hesitatingly I
advance, rnd a moment later have come
upon the invaders of this sylvan solitude, A
man and girl are conversing, I get but a
glimpse of them ; yet I cannot but observe
their utter contrast. The girl is slender and
as fair as the lily. The man is swarthy to
ugliness ; his eyes—they are turned rudely
on me—are a cold steely blue. I hurry by
them ; but I have not gone twenty yards, in
fact have only begun to descend the decline,
when the thnuﬁht flashes across my mind,
““1s that Miss Napine 1"

A moment's self-ecommunion, and I retrace
my steps. [t may not be very agreeable to
interrupt the fefe.a-fete, to introduce myself
to one absolutely a stranger to me; but I
cannot avoid doing so, My heart beats
ridiculously fast as I make my way back. 1
smile when | find that my errand 1s deprived
of its greatest element of unpleasantncss, for
the gentleman has diuﬁpeamd, and the lady
1s alone, 1 got up to her diffidently, Her
head is bent ; she is studying some violets
intently. At my first syllable she looks up,
and I no longer wonder that universal affec.
tion, esteem, and goodwill are hers, 1 see
an oval face, almost colourless, and pure as
a dainty snow-flake, with black-lashed eye-
lids hiding misty violet eyes.

“‘ You are Miss Napine " | say interoga-

tiw]{.
““ Yea,” she replics ; and her musical voice
thrills me. Her flowers fall ; she does not
crush them. Judith Napine woald relinquish
anything rather than destroy it
“1 am Deborah Carey."
“Are you?" Her face changes, and her
gentle fingers clasp mine., **AMr Carey's
sister ' .

I respond affirmatively, and then we gaze
at ope another silently, instinctively tight-

ening her How shall I tell her what
must be told? 1 shrink from wounding
her.

“You are neaded at home,” 1 begin. 1
have no occasion to finish my seatence;
either my face betrays me or she is unusually
quick to apprebend evil She understands
what [ woald fain say.

“ Grandmammas is worse ¥

1 donot deny it, and ber grip is convulsive,
Who would believe those ﬂﬂn fingers had
such strength?

“1 most go!” she cyiss sharply: and I,

““You have come to me at the best time | 1

w@_mwmthmﬁmﬁﬁtﬂuﬂ
wailing, am purzled at

hn:hhed serenity. ‘lﬁirm%_ and hfg?m for
a short way £ ben we te
I walich m:mt:flpuﬂ her :tﬂight.emm
figare as ahe lpeecfl away to where grim
tnbuitliﬂn awaita her.

I am on my koees, carefully poking sticks
of wood into the balf-dead ﬁ.l'{.wﬂﬂding, I
bave not felt the increasing cold of the room
antil the fire has all but expired. My book
thrown aside, [ set to work to save whzt 1s
almost Jost. 1 poke and push warily, and
my wood breaks into a tiny flame. I add
more wood—a few lumps of coal. Ah, 1
have succeeded in making a glorious blaze !
am expecting Will. Immediately after
luncheon he went to Napine to inquire if he
could do anything for her ladyship. He has
not yet returned. Ray has tried to persuade
me to go to bed ; but, as I am very desirous
to see my brother ere 1 sleep, I turn a deaf
ear to h#r remonstrances, and wilfully linger
for him. He comes in 8o noiselessly that I
do not know he is near till I see his shadow
on the wall, I bound forward, with Falf a
dezen questions on the tip of my tongue ;
then I stop, dumb. He looks dazed.

““It is all over with Lady Napine,” he
says quietly,

I express my regret. 1 am grieved, though
I have never seen, and never shall see, the
dead womao, Did Will care for her? His
pallid face scares me, and I try to induce him
to eat. He smiles wanly.

““Deb, I have had all I reguire,” he says,

He leans back in his arm-chair. I do not
think he knows how late it is, and I do not
like to inform him. Very rigid and stern
are the lines round his mouth. I wish they
would relax,

““Were you in time " 1 asked pe:vously.

I am afraid to interrupt the stilloness ; yet
it seems better to do so than let it contioue.

“Yes "—dreamily. ;

Encouraged, I proceed.

** Did Miss Napine "

My words are arrested. At the mention
of her name he rises hastily and walks up
and down agitatedly ; his lips twitch, and he
mutters unconscionsly—

““] have witnessed a terrible deed, a
terrible deed 1"

I stare at him mutely.
seat and glances at me,

** Deb, sister, Lady Napine as she lay,
dying, wrung a promise from bher grand.-
daugnter that she would marry Silas Thorn-
tﬂﬂ."

““Who is he j"

“ A distant relative of Squire Ellerslie’s,
When the Squire’s anger against his daughter
was hittest, he seat for young Silas Thornton
avd installed him at %Jllurali& as his beir,
Afterwards, when his wrath had abated, and
he asknowledged his daughter's daughter,
he did not change his announced intentions
respecting the lad, thongh he certainly spoke
less of them. He kept bim with bim, and
educated him expensively, everybody think-
ing he was to be provided for liberally, But
it seems, from Lady Napine's request, that
Judith's grandparents long since arranged a
gl:m for Silas Thornton’s beuefit altogether

ifferent from what we supposed. Judith
and Mr, Thornton are to marry, Ellerslie
will not be impoverished on his account.”

““And Judith? Does she love him 1"

** Love him? No, no.”

He stamps on the rug viciously.
solving a difficult riddle,

** Is Mr, Thornton a good man ?"

“ He is as good as the multitude ; I know
nothing for or against him. But her hus-
band ! Oh, Judith, Judith!”

Compassionately I kiss Will on the fore-
head and glide from the room. In his des-
pair he has disclosed s secret to me, But,
were I to remain to listen to his reckless
words, should I not have cause to be asham-
ed of Deborah Carey ?

- - - L 3 -

It is June—leafy, bright, musical June,
Instead of firelight we have sunbeams ; in-
stead of alternate heat and cold, a warm
even temperature. I have a catlike love of
warmth : I am never so content as when I
sun: myself under the trees at the bottom of
the garden. "Judith Napine and 1 are
friends. She has left Napine to dwell with
her grandiather ; and very bravely she has
t-rimi& tu stem her grief for her grandmother,
But, though she may deceive herself she can
deceive no one else 3 the dark lines under her
eyes, the weariness stamped ou her brow,
declare plainly that the tears she restrains
during the day are let fall at night.

Lady Napine’s will surprises every one.
Napine is vot entailed ; it was hers to do
with as she pleased. She left it to her son
Martin Napine, Judith’s father ; failing him,
to Squire Elleralie. A letter was found with
the will, in which she stated that she had
long ago received information of her boy's
death ; consequently Squire Ellerslie has
inherited that to which he has not the
faintest shadow of claim., Of courae he will
only hold it for Judith ; but I have cudgelled
my¥ brains wainly to discover why it was not
left directly to her. Judith does not vex
herself about the matter ;: she is =atisfied that
her grandmother acted for the best. Mrs,
Austey grumbles to me ; she is not pleased,
for Judith is now entirely dependent on her
grandfather. She would have liked it to be
otherwise ; but,.as we cannot alter Lady
Napine's last will and testament, we are
obliged to reconcile ourselves to it, Judith
has not yet mentioned her engagement to
me, 1 do not think she realises 1t 3 sorrow
has numbed her faculties,

[To BE CONTINUED,]
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Bread Making in Spain

The bread in the south of Spain is deli-
cons ; 1t 15 white as snow, close as eake,
and yet very light ; the flour is most ad mir-
able, for the wheat is good and pure, and
the bread well kneaded, The way they
make this bread is as follows : From large,
long panniers fllled with wheat they take
out a handful at a time, sorting it most care.
fully and expeditiously, and throwing every
defective grain into another basket, This
done, the wheat 18 ground between two cir-
cular stones, as it was ground in Egypt two
thousand years ago, the requisite rotary mo-
tion being given by a blindfolded mule,
which paces round and round with untiring
patience, a bell being attached to his neck,
which, as long as he 18 in movement, tinkles
on ; and when it stops he is urged to his
duty by the shout of ** arra mula" from
some one within hearing. When groond,
the wheat is sifted through three sieves, the
last of these being so fine that only the pure
tlour can pass through it; this is of & pale
apricot colour, The bread is made in the
evening, It is mixed with suflicient water,
with a little salt in it, to make into dough ;
a very amall quantity of leaven or yeast in
one batch of household bread, as in Spain,
would last a week for the six or eight don-
key loadsof bread they send every day from
their oven. The dough made, it is put into
#acks and carned on the donkeys' backs to
the oven in the centre of tho village, to bake
it immediately after kneadil:ui* n arriving
there the dough is divided into portions
weighing three pounds each. Two long,
narrow wooden tables on trestles are then
placed down in the room, and a curious
sight may be seen, About twe
bakers, come in and range thems
one side of the table, A lomp of .
handed to the nvearest, which h
kueading and knocking about wit!
might for about three cr four minu
then passes it on to his neighbour,
the stame, and so on successively |
have kneaded 1t, when it becomes :
new putty and ready for the o
cours=, as soon as the first baker hal
the fiyst lump to his neighboar, |
Iamp is given to him, and so on »
whole quantity of dough is kneaded
all, ’I‘Ln bakers' wives and dsught.
the loaves for the oven, and some
are very small, They are baked i
tely.

De. Lecae, the Profcasor of Cl
Ozford, England, says if the preser

{eonversion of the Chinese to Chs

eontinues, the year 1913 there
26,000,000 of church members, und }
000 of professing Christians in the

empire.
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A Fact Worth Enowing. &

Are you saffericg with Cop=anmption,
Coughs, Severe Cﬂmflg settled on the 'Bl:-rt:t,
Poeumonia, or any discase of the Throat and
Lungs? If so, go to your Droggist ard get
a bottle of BoscnEE's GERMAN SYRUP. is
medicine has ’ately been introduced from
Germany, and is selling on its own merits.
The 5 e are going wild over its success,
anid druggists all over the country are writ-
ing us of the wonderfaul cures among their
customers, If you wish to try its supenor
virtues, get a ple bottle for 10 cents.
Large size bottle, 75 cents, Three doses
will relieve any case. Try it

- oy e
o = ==

‘' THEY ALL DO IT"—For beautifying the
teeth and preserving, for sweeteming and
giving fragrance to the Breath use *‘ Tea-
berry " the new Toilet gem delightfully
cooling and refreshiog,

Rufus Evart, Guoelph, had Catarrh for
cars, 80 bad he could not take his sleep in
ed having to recline in a chair. One box
of “ Dobyns’ Sure Cure " cured him thus do-
inglwhnt $30 worth of other remedies failed
to do.

Have you heard of the wonderful cures
effected and benefits derived from the use of
Edison's Electric Belts. If not call on your
druggist for pamphlet with testimoniais.
They art as food to the hungry, as water to
the growing plant, and as sunlight to nature.

Narure's Own Remedy, for the prompt,
perfect, and speedy cure of cholera morbus,
colic, cramps, diarrheea, dysentery, and all
bowel complaints in adults, and that tern-
ble scourge, cholera infantum in children,
which annually destroys so many pets
of the household. Nature's cure for these
devastating maladies is that ever pop-
ular medicine, Dr. Fowler's Extract of ‘.'-'iﬂ"l
Strawberry, pleasant to administer, safe to
take, and ever reliable. Sold by all drog-
gifts and dealers at 374 centa per bottle,

Tue principal points of advantage in the
Wanzer Machines are as follows :—Large
arm, loose balance wheel, open shuttle, ten-
sion regulated without removing it from
race or breaking a thread, triangular veedle
bar, all wearing parts bhardened steel
throughout, no noise to speak of, extremel
light runviog, double steel-faced, nickel-
piuted balance wheel and parts. Each ma-
chine furaished with full set of attach-
ments, and prices very moderate,

No truth is clearer than that Seriptural
declaration :—** The blood is the life. * * *
and the leaves sball be for the heuling of the
Nations,” Burdock Blood Bitters 1s purely
vegetable, and makes pure blowd, renovates,
invigorates, and restores the system when
impoverished by disease, One bottle, at the
nominal cost o fone dollar, will convince
the most sceptical of the truth of these as-
sertions,

Now that the travelling scason is at band,
no traveller is safe without a bottle of Dr.
Fowler's Extract of Wild Strawberry, to
counteract the bad effects of change of cli-
mate, water and diet; fruitful sources of
bowel complaints. Wild Strawberry is a
specific for sea sickness, vomiting, colie,
cholera morbus, diarrhceea, and dysentery.
Contains no opiates, is pleasant to the taste,
and certain in its effects. 374 cents per bot-
Ask your druggist for it,

Lapies, would you be beautiful, have a
clear complexion, free from blotches, pim-
sles, and other skin discases arising from
impure blood ; would you restore the bloom
of health to the pallid cheek, the brilliant
sparkle to the eye, and elasticity to the step,
take Burdock Blood Bitters, the great blood
wrifier, vitalizer and tonie. A sure core
or all forms of female complaints, weakness
and irregularities. One dollar per bottle,
Sold by all druggists, T, Milburn & Co.,
Toronto.

STYLISH ScArrs fer 1880, The *‘Pre-
mier,” ** Twin,” * Ruland,” **Parole,”
“ Pasha,” ** Windsor,” * Heart,” * Orien-
tal,” in the newest and best silks, at Coop-
er's, 109 Yonge street, Torouto.

Tus Fountain of Life is the blood, Keep
the fountain pwe and all the tributarics of
health arg in pood condition, Burdock
Blood Bitters will cleanse the blood from all
impurities, expelling Serofula and all humors,
tones up the debilitated system, regulating
the liver, bowels, and kidneys, and brings
health to the afflicted.

Tuere is not and there cannot be, auy
emoking tobacco superior to the ¢ Myrtle
Navy ” brand. A wrapper of brighter ap-
pearsnce and higher price it iz possible to
get, but all wrappers are very poor ﬁmuking
tobacco and but a single leaf is wrappe
round a plug, The stock used in the body
of the “%I}‘rtln Navy"” plug is the very
best which money ean purchase, The
powers of the Virginia soil can produce
nothing better, aud no other soil in the worid
can produce as fine tebaccw as that of Vir-
ginia.

Tue worst Gencral in the battle field of
life is weneral debility, which the vital forces
often fail to conquer. Burdock Blood Bitters
are ever victorious against all attacks of
chronic disease, they regulate the bowels,
act upon the kidneys, liver, and ail the
sceretions, tone up the debilitated aystem,
strengthen the nerves, purify the blood and
restore lost vitality, One dollar per bottle,
All dealers in medicine can supply you.—
T. Milburn & Co,, Toronto, General Agents,

Ausinezs Divevisvy,

——— e s

TORONTO,

B

——— o o

Barrister & Attorney,
_Geo, H Watson, 30 Adelaide .‘:'-!._.‘g'an._

~ Rossin House.
Palace Motel of Canada. Mark. !, Frish, Prop
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MOULDINGS, Frames, Mirrors,

PlBTURE ete. Bend for wholesale lst, H.

J. Marrnews & Bros., Toronto,

OLD CURE for Drunkenness., D=

Lesuie K. Keerey, Dwight, Til., the discoverer,
gends his new book FREE ou application,

FUHNITUH OgHAWA CABINET Ou,,

o7 Yonge Street, Toronto,
s Untario.

A GENTS—MAKE MONEY BY sELLING THE

best Plctorial Famiy Bible ; containg 2,600 illus-

trations, 63 fuoll page, 40 steel, and 23 Dore. For

terms address OBERHOLTZER & CO., Berlin.
Bupplied by M. H.
SHEEP MARKS Ficiic2.
King 5t. E,, Toronto
[H-vE NTORS DESIROUS OF OB-
taining patents should write to HENRY GRIST,
Fatent hn{:h:i'h-r, Otinwa, Canada @ twenty yvears'
practice ; no patent, no pay.
WANTED! FOR AN OLD ES-
AGENTS TABLISHED buginess. Writo at
TG, Ei.r!tm' applicants have first
chodee. Lo C. BENTEN, St. Thumas, Unt.
A GENTS WANTEPD FOR TOELLER'S
o IMseases of Live Stock—the best farmer's
ook published ; secure territory at once. ODER-
HOL1ZER & CO., Berlin.
-~ — anger bores 20 . per hodr, hole bio 25
STAR in. Hand, horse or power ; good supply
of ;ure Altered waler. Send for circulsr,
Ma ufsctory, 3 Mary St., Hamilton, e 5
ANTARIO VETERINARY COLLEGE, TORON 10,
R L ] P mavrs msstd e weri b .lﬂrr:mltunl
'Ilr.nlq-.-ir the
e Ligtl. -

Apply to
g hya b

Y RIGHTS
1 Canada,
sgn oouli-
|otre, Me-

D!

3 who will
mvict the
sell, cther
" Weare
he ** Cas-
8 branded

any,

\rers,
TERS,
East,
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Authorized Capital,
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- $500,000 00.

Government Deposit Mafde.

HEAD OFFICE, HAMILTON, ONT.

Fres. Canada Loan & Banking Co., Hamilton,

D. B Chisnows,

.l.fun:n'per and Seeretary.
=" A gents

MACHINE

President, D. B. CHISHOLM, Esq., Vice-President, J. E. O'REILLY, Esq,,

' Mayor of Hamilton

DIRECTORS-HOME AND LOCAL.

Pris. Cansda Loan & Banking Co, Hamilton.

J4. E O'Rmniy, Mayor, 0.

RonErr Duxcax, Stationer, i,

CoL, Laxn, Gentleman, i

k. K. CimisnoLw, Collector of Customs, Oakville.

ALEx. TRERICE, Manufacturer, Dresdon.,

H. JeLL, Gentleman, Wardsville,

J. W. Boox, do. Sarnia,

D B MeLmuuax, Barrister, Cornwall,

Cuas. F. I xouvsoxn, M. P., Rempyille,

ADAM ISmISTER, Merchant, Petrodin.
H. THEO. CRAWFORD, R. H. JARVIS,

Imuri

Wanted in Unrepresanted Districis.

Equals Castor 0il, and
Warranted not to Gum.

STUGCK OLEVINE,

dealers and consumers of machivery oll in Cauada.
ent kinds of g, thelr qualities and ugis, thus cn
best adapted o his wants, and also enablea the
demand i his nelghborhood,

“Extra®™ and "“XX" oils | manufactured from 187

ders without my trade-marked order-book. Addresas

GEO.
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STANDARD CHOPPINC M

USING DEST FACNOH BURR MiLL-

STONER, BIMPLE, EFFICIENT, FRACTI=
CAL, CAN UE HUN 0¥ AMY INTELLIG-
ENT MAM, NO RENEWING PLATES AS IM 1HOMN

2 IH_;H CAPATITY MILLS. GiiND-
& 105 BUSHELS PERASDN pps will LAST B

ILLS, ,

L

o TRCE
MY CAPLOTY
B SR 1
FANLE
FiR

8 e ik
= H.B

i,

T e P h..r_;-ﬂl.l...-..
Guarantesd to grind any kind of grain, Mne
or coarse, equally &s well, as a four foot mill stone,

WATEROUS ENGINE WORKS CO., BRANTFORD, CANADA.
COME AND INVESTIGATE, We
grist mill every week., DPlenty of references,

petrolcum, are vastly superior to any animal or vegetable vil,

extreme cold, and warranted to give =atisfaciion o every particular,

Mo IDealers and CConsum: rs.

pue ‘110 Iojge) s[enbzy

'‘WNL 0] 10U PajUBIIBAA
‘INIAZT0 JNOO0.LS

It will give the subscriber much pleasure to forward, post freo, to any addross, on applieation, =
pamphlet, containing instructions and information that have been found of the greatest practical use to

It contalns the fallest informastion s+ to the difer-
the consumer to make ¢holeo of the very oll

alling
haut to select the Kinds wost likely to be In

merc

This pamphlet shows conclusively that omls properly manufactured from

I am now making the samoe qualitlea of
They are guaranteed not lo thicken with
Haware of Agoentd soliclting your or-

to 1573

B. STOCK,

P. 0. Box 1146, Toronto.

PORTABLZE

SAW MILLS

GRIST MILLS, and

OUR SPECIALTIES.

See our exhibit of above Machinery
in operation at Toronto Exhibition,
Provincial Exhibition, Hamilton, and
Dominion Exhibition, Montreal.

test a farm engine every day und a pur‘ln
Satisliaction guaranteed,

WATEROUS ENCINE WORKS CO,,

Brantford Ontario, Canadn

EX'
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" GURES DIARRHEQAA®, SUMMER-COMPLAINTE 25
_~._SOLD BY ALL DRUGEISTS & DEALERS. * "
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durability, they have no equal.
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7?, T8 mmd B Hichaosid

L urustiitay,
mannfaciure n superior guality of Carrisge Dodies
and Seats, cheaper and better than can possibly e

sfrect wesl,

bnilt in the ordinary way. Bend for price lst, or

i Rl VO

A TREATISE

ON THE HORSE

HIS DISEASES.

Containing an Index of Diseases,
which gives the Symptoms, Causes,
and the best treatment of each. A
Table giving all the principal drugs
used for the Horse, with the ordinary
dose, effects, and antidote when a poi-
son. A Table-with an Engraving of
the forse's Teeth at different ages
with RBules for telling the age. A
valuable collection of Receipts and
much other valuable information.

lﬂﬂ-P&gH B[m sent postpaid to

ary address in
Canada for

o 25 (ents.

CLUB RATES:

s E—

Five Copies . - $100
Ten Uopies - . . 175
Twenty Copies - B E e 3 00
One Hundred Copies - - 10 00

&7 One, Two and Three-cent Stamps re-
ceived, Address,

S. FRANK WILSON,

T N
Mr«. Freeman's Worm Powder is a o0, sure and effectual destrover of wao i
children or ndults.  Price 25 cents, or 5 for 41 L e
Mrs. Freeman's New Dome-tie Dres o perfeet in every eolor, Do ;ui:;:hrm:'n. und

'rice 15 conts par package.

.

S

[ ARTIFICIAL LIMBS gF FikraRED LEATIR:

V' Durable, Light, Elastic, and

Cheap.  First prize st Provincial Exhibition 1
o, 'l'uullllmrllnlu ol application T EtiaTe
don. | Vi ) . Batlalection guar-
L DUAN & SON, Drayton, Ont,
- UXURIANT WHISKERS
W TLE and Moustaches infallitly

produced by the well-know.:
and colebrated moustache peo.
ducer, AYRE'S FoRMULA, In #ix

woukne,  An sgreeable and W

orful nl.ilmtl‘ntim Emollient. Bont to an
in Caninils on recelpt of the price, 26 cla, EARNEST
DERRINGER, j_f_hl:mi.nt. 208 King street, T”m”mﬂ.ﬂ'

CAUTIOIN,|

]

EACH PLUG OF THE

MYRTLE NAVY

I MARKED .
I ® & Bl
IN BRONZE LETTERS,

NONE OTHEK GENUINE,

BASKETS

3 | WILLOW WARE,
i

S | WOODEN WARE,
b ERTUUSHES, PAPHR,
K|

K

T'wines, Cordage,
T

Hand for sample casefd the A. I, B

Walter Woods,

33 &k 35 Adelalde-st. West, Toronte,

Adjustable Handle Broomas,
.

HANILTON, ONT.
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