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The twilight darkens, the curfew calls ;

Along the sea sands damp and brown

The traveller hastens toward the town,
And the tide rises, the tide falls,

[V.rkness settles on roofs aod walls,
Fat the sea in the darkness calls aod calls ;
I'he little waves with their soft white hands
Efface the footprints in the sands,

And the tide rises, the tide falls,

The morning breaks: the steeds in their

atalls
Stamp and neigh as the hostler calls ;
The day returns, but nevermore
Returns the traveller to the shore,
And the tide rises, the tide falls,
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STAINLESS.

By the Aunthor of *“Bweet Dorothy Capel,” ™ Let-
tlce,”™ ke

—

TOLD BY DEBORAH CAREY.

We have been talking of Judith. Sir
Martin Napine called on me this morning.
The sight of him awakened painfol memories,
memories 1 would fain exorcise from my
heart and brain. Judith has not been found.
All endeavours have proved vain, BShe has
disappeared, we know not where, She is
not forgotten. Sir Martin still searches,
although he almost despairs of finding her.

A curious life has Silas Thornton led since
the night his wife left him. Flunging 1nto
dissipation, he has revealed himself in the
true colours, Sometimes we cannot but be
thankful that Judith escaped from bim, If
one half the rumonrs abroad concerning him
are to be credited, he is verily a mauvais spet
—a man from whom a carefully-nurtured
woman must shrink with intense loathing.
Sir Martin has tried tostay him in his down-
ward career; but no expostulations, en-
treaties, or warnings have availed. Steadily
has he gone down hill for months past. Just
now he i8 in London. Ellerslie is quiet, and
gober folks are grateful ; the orgies in that
onece decorons domain have been enough to
cause its dead to tremble and awake.

Dale comes in, strides across the room,
and kisses me.

" 4 ¥You look capital |” he declares, * Deb,
it is a glorious day, warm as August ; will
you come for a dnve?” _

I glance at mamma. Mrs, Ord starts up
and openly rubs her eyes—the dear old lady
frankly confesses to a prnchant for afternoon
naps. -

r Dale, do not be rash,” she begins; but
I assert that I am quite well, and should
enjoy going out axuecdingly_. After some
demur conzent i8 won. Cosily cloaked, I
am assisted to the carriage by my husband,
mamma’s last words being an injunction not
to be too venturesome, and to get home ere
the wind grows cool. ;

* Where shall we go ¥’ Dale asks. ** Little
mother, it is jolly to have Iyuu to myself
again. I am quite jealous, seem to have
loat you lately,"”

‘* Let us call on Will," I propose.
want to see the Vicarage again."

Dale touches the horses lightly, and we
skim rapidly along.

Will is at home. He welcomes us, and
insists on our going in, A cup of tea, he
uays, will do me good ; and his tca is ready,
Dale carries me in his strong arms, puts me
in the easy-chair, and removes my wra
with fingers deft as a woman’s, While Will
pours out tea I look about me. Everything
18 as it was when I was here. I smile at
Will's handiness, He milks and sagars the
ten with mathematical exactness. Dale
brings me a cup. I am waited on by them
assicdluously, as thnu;,;h a being of inestimable
value. We chat gaily ; but my sight grows
dim as I note the change in Will, Ab, Will,
«oerow and anguish have pressed you sorely |
Would that 1 could give you that which
would recompense you for your great suffer-
ing !

é.ﬁ-.:l over, 1 insist on staying just ten
minntes, It is so pleasant to sit by the fire
while the red sun shines in at the windows.
I am =nug, and am reluctant to move ; but
wt last 1 rise, for I know it is unwise to
linger. I button my cloak, Will watching
me ; Dale has gone to see to the horses.
Wiil is about to speak ; his lips move, but I
am not destined to hear his words, Truefit,
the servant, enters hastily.

“ A telegram for you, uir.'_' she says, putt-
ing & yellow envelope into his hand.

He vpens it carclessly and reads the lines ;
then his fal> changes,

“What is it? I cry. I fear I know not
what, #e singular is the tremor that passes
over haim, _

“ It is from the house-surgeon at King's
College Hospital, Silas Thornton is dying.
They have sent for me.”

“* Dying "' )

“ Yis, thrown from his carriage. Read.”

I dg so ; but I gather no more than he has
told “u. Silas is dying, and Will is wanted.

I-II

——

TOLD BY AN ONLOOKER.

William Carey travela by the express to
London, arriving in town very late at night.
Early morning finds him alert and anxious.
He 1s at the hospital before the hour for
visitors ; but his card and a brief explanation
gain him admittance. The house-surgeon
comes to see him, and Will recognises in
him an old schoolmate.

“ Why, Merrivale !" he cries, and for a
moment Will's errand is forgotten while the
men go over the history of the years during
which they have lost sight of each other. It
is so long since they were boys together, 1n.
separable chums, that it 18 not astoniship
they forget the present, and talk eagerly,
boyishly, of the days that sre no more. At
last Will says, with a twinge of compunc-
tion, 1 have come to see Mr. Thornton.
You telegraphed for me "

“To be sure, to be sure. And to think
the Reverend William Carey and you are
one |"

“How is he?" Will speaks hastily,
afraid of drifting again into reminiscences,
“ flow came you to send for me?”’

“ Your card was found on him,
see him at once 1"

“Yes, Is he very bad?”

8, bad that there is no chance of his
being better. He is dying."

Will's face darkens, * How did it hap-

n !lb

“ An accident—thrown from his victoria ;
horses became uumm;guhln: man-servant
took fright—jumped from his box. Mr.
Thornton was flung out—injured beyond
cure. Come.”

Will follows the Doctor. Silas Thornton
lies where they first placed him. Ho is not
in & private room. Had he been able to be
moved he would have been ; but, as he 1s, it
is best to let him be., Heis conscions ; faint

roans escape yet from the drawn mouth,
is eyes ara open, and their pupils a Little
dilated ; he can speak, but only in a spas-
modic gasping fashion. He is incapable of
moverment, Death is creeping upwards,
the heart is failing and temperature sinking ;
a little longer, and all will be over. Will
ot him with pitiful tender eyes ; and
rves, with indescnibable com ion, the
wild revolt against the fate which has so
unexpectedly stricken him—the (utile mad
ing to live. The bed is as smooth and
siill ac though life were bly extinet
Will lays his hand on the coverlet, and Silas
Thoraton looks at him keenly.

“Ah!" he whispers. :

Then his eyes rove clsewhere ; Will'a do
likewise, A curious faintness comes over
kim ; for one instant Will doubts his own
savity ; the mext he kpows be is uoder no
delusion, By Silas Thorntoa's bed is Judith,
she dies not move towards him, but her
eves meet his. Will says softly—

“You here?™

“Yes; | am » nurse. 1 was here when
they brought him in. I have not left him.
[ am his wife.” The dying man hears and
understands,

“ Jadith,"” h#ﬂnti-: and she beads over |
him. ** Forgive "

She puts her fingers to hus brow,

w .#y," she asswers, “1 forgi
you

You will

e ——

h:lll could undp it I would. I did not
'_'H

Bhe does not weep ; her face is very calm ;
only the trembling of her lips indicates pain.
The Doctor glances away, He 15 used to
scenes of anguish, but in this one there is an
entirely pew feature—hosband and wife
mesti
finally. It matters not that on neither side
does love exist; they are onme. Judith
realises the truth as she kneels beside him.
A great distresses her. She cannot
do aught for this man for whom she should
do so much. Will watches her. He too
knecels down.

“* Let us pray,” he says.

When he rises the fierce light has faded
from Silas Thormnton's eyes. Will fancies
that he wishes to speak to him, and he draws
nearer,

3] am going. Be kind to her—make up

His voice is weak ; Will's promise reaches
him, and then Will goes to Judith.

“ ] will leave you a while,” he eays. *'I
will come again soon. [ shall find you
here ¥

“Yes, Will it be—"

She shnnks, Doctor Merrivale interposes.

“It will not be long. You must have
some nourishment.’

When outside, Will hesitates. What has
befallen him? He is as opne in a trance.
Judith is found ; and, in spite of all the sad-
ness, the gloom of the hinding, he is glad—
glad with a joy no words can convey.

Will hastens to the telegraph-office, He
must send the tidings to those whose hearts
are bound to the woman he has left. Two
messages are sent, one to Sir Martin, the
other to his sister Deborah,

‘¢ SBilas Thoruton is dying fast,
with him,"”

Then he returns to the hospital, to wait
until Doctor Merrivale comes to him. Will
will not intrude on Judith, The Doctor’s
couctenance is grave., Will comprehends
before he says, ‘“ It is all over ; he is dead 1"

* L] - - -

Judith is

Judith, 1 her black dress, is close to her
father, and he clasps her hands lovingly. A
feverish flush is on her cheek, and her eyes
are gleaming with great joy. She has heard
the story of her mother's death—heard what
drove her father into exile, how he refuted
the charge bronght against him of being
enilty of his father's murder ; and, as her
last question is anawered, she casts hgngeii
on Sir Martin’s breast, her teara raining
down,

“‘ Oh, my iather, you proved yourself
stainless 1" ehe cries,

““ Yea,"

He presses her to him ; and for a time they
are silent, Judith thinking what might bave
been, he absorbed in studying her sweet
oval face, Presently he :I‘Ul.lﬂﬂﬁ%li.ll.’l.ﬂﬂlf and
kisses her.

“My dear,” he esays; *‘ what have you
been doing since you left Ellerslie ?”

His arm is about her, and he feels the
tremor that runs through her. She replics
concisely—

“ I came to London, to my foster-mother,
Dallas. She welcomed me kindly., I had
not been with her many days when she
sickened with fever, and I nursed her. The
doctor who attended her told me I had all
the qualifications of a good nurse, I enquir-
ed if he could get me employment, and he
recommended me to the hospital. When
Dallas was well I went there, and there re-
mained until you took me awey, My holi-
days have been spent with Dallas.”

“ Ay, you were very near while we search.
ed for you! Oh, my child, how I longed to
beliold you! I had grewn to fear that you
were not living.”

] did not know," she says contritely.

“Why did you not write?! You had
friends—Deborah and Mr. Carey.”

A blush dyes her cheek, and the white lids
droop over the glistening eyes,

** | was best to be forgotten,”

“* Forgotten | Judith, Judith, who once
loving you could forget yon 1"

The reproachiul, words sting her. She
caresses him,

“ Father, did I do very wrong in leaving
Silas? I did not mean to do so : bhut, when
he taunted me with my stained birth, when
he avowed that he rved our marriage, how
could I help fleeing from him? ®hould I
have stayed in spite of all

Sir Martin scrutinisea her steadily. Her
secret ia his,

“ You did not love him 1" he murmurs.

i Hu.‘li

She clings to him, and he kisses her again,
She twines her arms round his neck deapair-
ingly, frantically —as though fearful that he
will cast her off. She 18 not capable of
deceit or disgnise. He consoles her with a
mother's solicitude,

“It was altogether a mistake,” he says
thoughtiully. ** My daughter, his fault was
of a ﬁurker shade than yours, and you for-
gave him." She sobs less brokenly ; and he
rges on, healing her wounds skilfully,
hu.?ulg,-. “To err is human ; and you, my
darling, are but mortal. You have atoned
as far as lay in your power ; you must leave
the past and its shadows, and be happy—be
happy.” He smooths her glossy hair.
“ Judith, I have not tasted happiness for
many years, But, amid all my troubles, in
all my wanderings, I have loved my mother-
less girl. Can you give me a little love

“* My dear father'-—she kisses him pas-
sionately—**we will be all in all to each
other. I have no one hut you to love.”

“That is well," he says quaintly. **Youn
inight love me less had you a divided heart ;
and now I must go. I have an appoint-
ment with Mr. Carey.”

If he imagines that the coleur will surge
to her face he is disappointed. She bows
her head, and he quits her. Quiescent she
remains, dreaming a strange involved drram

B | in which our fatherand William Carey prin-

cipally figure.
[To BE CONTINUED,]
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ONLY A WOMAN’S HAIR.

By the Author of ** A Sirange Friendship,” &c

CHMAPTER 111 —CONTINUED.

I felt it a great relief when Mr. Vane
shook hands with me—and a very cold and
reluctant hand it was which I gave him—
and wished me ** Good-bye,"” and rode away.

But in & day or two he was back agan,
with some excuse or other for his intrusion ;
and my father, who had taken a certain
fancy to him, somewhat encouraged his vis-
ita.

Cyril Vave was a wall-educated man, with
a mind by no meaos of a commonplace order,
When he chose he could talk well and make
himself very agreeable ; but I did not like
him, and Mrs. Holland's opinion coincided
with mine,

““He is false, Miss Cathie,” she said;
‘* false, and heartless too. Do not you be
taken 1n with him, my dear,” she added, as
an after-thought.

I laughed, and told her there was no dan-
ger. Bul bis incessant attentions were very
oppressive tome. 1 wasexceedingly fond of

ing, and much atlacked to my own horse
“Gladiator.” The name snited him. He
was strong and swift rather than handsome.
In fact, I fear many would have pronoonced
him too clumaily bailt for a lady's horse,
Still, he had a well-shaped head, and bean-
tiful gentle eyes. I have ridden him from
Jdawn to dark on a loag summer's day, and
when we reached home at night he was ngt
fatigued, nor was 1. Every morning I pai
him a visit, and he would come galloping
across the paddock in & moment at the sound
of the silver whistle I carned with me.

One day I set forth on a long ride and
quite alone. In the Colonies one is lesa
trnmmeled ceremony and etiquette than
in England, and one ot necessarily
require an attendant when oat ridin
gh-mh ght when I looked l.ll myself in the

fore setting oct thal |l appeared sober
and sedate to be sure of attracting no
attention daring my expedition. My riding- |

habit was of black cloth. [ had a black felt
helme bat, with a in band of
erape it My linen and cuffs

were simply fastened with silver studs, Bat
I was not to escape so easily, as it turned
out,

ng after loong separation, only to part ]

At one very lonely of the road I had
the mhfnrtﬁ to hrm}' stirrup-leather,
and my stirrup dro the ground. I
was a long way from home, and riding any
distance without a support to the
fstiguing work for a lady.

1 therefore dismounted, desired Gladiator
to stand still, and I s=t to work to mend the
broken strap with the ;idhufl a penknife and
some strong string, whic ways carried
with me in the pocket of my ndg!.e ready
for a similar emergency.

While I was thns occupied, who should
appear riding round the bend of the road bat
Cyril Vane,

I knew the dark pale face and the bright
black eyes well enough by this time. Of
course he dismounted at once, and was all
sympathy ; and, taking the knife from my
hand, he insisted on completing the task I
was engaged on.

When the stirrup-leather was mended and
he was once more in the saddle, he still
rode on by my side. He declared that his
business lay in the exact direction in which
I was myself going ; and, though I douljted
the assertion, I had no means of disproving
it.

But I was not to be taken captive so easi-
ly as he imagined, and I saw my way to a
means of getting rid of him which he little
el 1 d just past th

idock to my own home, and just past the
E:lxt bend of the road was a gate, or rather
one of the old-fashioned slip-panels, so much
used in the early days of the colony. My
father had often talked of having it replaced
by o proper gate, hut he had hitherto ne-
glected to do so.

As we came down the road at a canter, I
watched my opportunity, nodded **good-
bye" to my companion, and put Gladiator at
the bars. Cyril Vane looked aghast for =
moment ; but I knew my horse, and my
horse understood me, )

Before Mr. Vane had recovered from his
amazement, Gladiator and I were galloping
away down the paddock, and I did not
check his speed until I came in sight of my
own home,

CHAPTER 1IV.

After the rudeness of which I had been
guilty towards Cyril Vane, I fully expected
that he wounld take offence, and spare me the
annoyance of his society for the future,

No such thing! The very next day he
was back again, and in my father's house.
Courtesy demanded that I should show some
hospitality to his guest. ‘

It was eveming, and 1 was walking about
the garden, thinking sadly of my lost sister
Rose, It was just about this hour that I
had last seen her in life. Cyril Vane was
following me everywhere, speaking little,
and sometimes moodily breaking off the
head of a flower with the riding-whip he
carried in his hand. .

At last, as he switched off the head of a
beautiful white carnation just as I was about
to gather it, I could not help exclaiming—

“*Oh, how provoking!"” 1 threw an in-
dignaut glance at him over my shoulder as I
apoke,

et Miss Cathie,” he said suddenly, with a
frown darkening his face, ** why do you dis-
like me so much 2"

I parried the question as well as I could,
without telling an absolute untruth.

“* Why should you suppose that I dislike
you?"' I ssked in m;:-l:},'+

*I gee it in every look you give me,” he
answered moodily, *In every word you
speak to me I hear the same. You don’t
address your horse in the same tone you use
to me,"

““How could you expect itl” I said,
laughing, with a touch of scorn in my mis-
chievous answer. ‘'Gladiator is my very
dearest friend,”

“] wish I were your horge, then, to have
that title given to me,” he said. And he
tried to catch my eyeas he spoke.

1 would not look at him.
the conversation was going too far,

Yet his anawer was not that of a lover, as
I fancied it ought to be. There was a certain
coldness in his admiration, which was never-
theless genuine, as I could instinctively
feel,

I thought of Mrs, Holland's remark, * He
is not a gentleman to love very warmly. I
have seen some who were of a different
make.” And then my thoughts few offi—
where ?

To the only maun I had ever seen who had
aroused my interest for a moment, yet who
had entirely disappeared from my range of
vision, and had never, so far as I knew,
taken the trouble even to inquire after me
since. Need 1 say that it was Noel Beres-
ford ?

“Won't you look at me, Miss Cathie?"
entreated Cyril quite humbly, in spite of my
disdain,

“*No,” I said, plainly and firmly.

He frowned darkly,

“ You will not eseape me so easily as you
think,” he said. “f have made up my
mind to win you, and I tell you so openly,
in detiance of the displeasure which makes
you look so unspeakably charming. But I
can bide my time, as you will see,

Having fired this partin{g shot, he at last
wished me ** good evening,” and went away,

The next day my father summoned me
into the room he used as his especial sanc-
tam, half library, half office, and desired me
to sit down, as he had something of import-
ance to say to me. 1 obeyed his reguest,
and seated myself opposite to him. )

The lizht from the long window behind
me fell full upon his face, and I thought he
was looking very ill, and he had aged greatly
during the last few weeks. He had been
intensely proud of my beauntiful sister, and
had taken her death much to heart.

The pasinful and mysterious manner in
which her life had ecded had affveted his
nerves, and I knew that the doctor who at-
tended him had ordered him an entire
change of air and scene as soon as possible,
I was scarcely prepared, however, for what
was to come,

““] have sent for you Cathie,” said my
father, ** to speak to you concerning a mat-
ter in which you are greatly interested, You
are aware that I am anxious to pay a wisit
home to the old country as soon as ever I
can wind up my affairs here. But you are
not aware of what li;riu'ra to say is the case,
that I cannot afford to take yon with me,
I am sorry to say that my affairs are in
rather an embarrassed condition, and, with-
out entering into details of business which
you would not understand, it will be suffiui
ent for me if I tell you that it is necessary
for me shortly to rell this house and the
estate arnund 18, In these circumstances,
the question is, what will best secure your
happiness and insure you another comfor-
table home "

He waited a few moments, and coughed
rather nervously before he attempted to pro-
ceed,

1 was feeling rather cold and frightened,
and was wondering aoxiounsly what was to
come next. At last he resumed.

v Yesterday I received a request from Mr.
Vane that I would allow of his visiting here,
with a view to his gaining your esteem aund
affection. In short, he begged me to inter-
cede with you that you would become his
wife.”

“0Oh, no, no!" I cried impetuously, al-
most before he had finished speaking.

My father raised his hand asif to check
my excitement ; he was always too reserved,
too digpified in manner for his daughters
ever to feel quite at ease with him, 2

“"Think it well over, Cathie,"” he said,
before you attempt to decide either one way
or the other, [ have just warned you that
you caonot expect to retain this house as
your home much longer, and at this exact
erisis in my affairs a res ble and tolera-
bly wealthy man, of fairly good family, I
believe, though I confeas that of his relatives
I know wext to nothing, has come forward,
and offered you a home and a position in
every respect equal to your present one, and
has 1 besides ta make & handsome
settlement upoan )} . Which would you
prefer—to marry Mr. Vane, or to go cut asa
governeas ! | confess that I see no alterna-
“'_!-u
Ah, it was a cruel decision which he called
upon me to make! Is there anything more
terrible to a woman than to she is

in danger of losing her home, and being

There was a short cut across the | 382

I thought that | po

turned ont to seek the mercy of a cold and
pitiless world ?

I saw at once that my father had madenp
his mind that I should marry C¥ril Vane,

i ani, when he bad once resolved upon carry-

myg auy point, his will was of iron.

There comes a time when children judge
their parents with the cyes of grown-up men
and women, and not with the old awe and
reveresce of childhood.

I can see now that my father, lenient and
indolgent even to carelessness in trifling
matters, -was a good deal of a tyrant in con-
cerns of ter im ce.

I sat quite still and said nothing; I felt
singularly hopeless. My father rose and
dismi me,

““ Think it well over, my dear Cathie,” he
said. ““Don’t try to decide at once. Mr.
Vane is willing to wait any reasonable time
for an answer to this proposal. I need
scarcely tell yon what my opinion is con-
cerning your true interests, Ou;may neve:
receive such an®offer again, I beg you to re-
member. In the meantime I have given Mr,
Vane permission to come herg as often as he
pleases,”

I rose to leave the room, and my heart
was sore within me, but it softened towards
my father when the light fell strongly on his
hair, fast turning white, and I noticed once
ain how ill and care-worn he looked.

Who should pay us a visit chat very even-
ing bvt Herbert Tempest | We had seen so
little of him since my sister’s death, that his
arrival was a surprise to me,

I was seated at the piano, singing softly to
myself in the gloaming, when he walked in
unannounced, just as he used to do, and
laid his hand upon the back of my chair,

1 congratulate you, Cathie,” were his
first words, ‘‘I heard a rumour that you
were likely to change your name, and I have
come to offer you my best wishes,"”

“ Oh, Herbert,"” I said indignantly, **who
could have told you such a falsehood 1

“Is it not true then?” he inquired, with
some surprise. ‘1 was told that yeur fa-
ther had given his consent, and that the
aftair was to come off very shortly,”

[To BE CONTINUED.]
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A Benevolent * 0ld Salt.”

On a certain winter's day, not many years
since, an uncommonly cold northwestern
blistered the Atlantic coast. Ower toward
the sand-dunes which protect a particular
bay from the sea a man 18 fighting his way
across the frozen surface in the face of the
bitter gale. His objective is a house on the
inidland near the shore. The coutrast be-
tween the Juxurious warmth and coziness of
the interior of this house and the cold deso-
lation which prevails without would furnish
ample material for themodern artistic *‘sym-
phony " in color. After a hard struggle the
man reaches the shore ; under his arm flut-
ters a paper parcel, ]

He enters the kitchen of this particular
house, and with merely a nod to the cook
geats himself in silence by the fire. He 18

erhaps sixty years of age—an ancient mari-
Eer wﬁum IEHE_‘.F battles with the elements
have rendered uncommonly reticent and un-
communicative. His head is bald, but an
enormous tuft upon the chin makes amends
for this deficiency, and adds to the grim so-
lemnity of his appearance. At a receut re-
vival, after fifty years' practival contempla-
tion of life in various portions of the globe,
he experienced religion, Friends and his
dead wife's mother had hoped that under
this soothing influence he might develop
more genial methods of expression ; but he
was & man, as we have said, in whom exper-
jence had confirmed a natural reticence.
When the moment arrived in which by some
sign or word of mouth he was, before the
assembled multitude, to show his ripeness
for grace, a great silence fell on the congre-
gation, With no change of countenance he
arose in his place, faced to the northeast, the
int from which he had always encounter-
ed the hardest gales, and roared out, as if
addressing a man at the mast-head, ** Look
a here! I want religion, and I'm bound to
have it 1" This said, he dropped back into
seat, silent, and grim. No change was ob-
served in his deportment ; he had salisfied
the exigencies of the conventional village
life. Under no influence could he be induced
to alter or soften the angles of his brief but
emphatic vocabulary. On the particularly
cold day which I have mentioned he was
moved by another sentiment, for snugly
tucked in blankets on the upper floor of the
house in which he was then seated, a newly
born infant lay sleeping. From the mother,
surrounded by every attainable luxury and
comfort, this ancient mariner had vnee ac-
cepted a signal service, for which, up to this
time, he had never given any sign of appre-
ciative recognition. On this occasion for
twenty minutes or more he sat by the fire
grimly ruminating. Finally he started up,
and taking from under his arm the package
which he had thus jealously guarde: during
the entire session, he advanced and placedit
on the table. :

¢ L,ook a here,” he said to the cook, “1I
understand Y——"8 woman' (dnglice wife)
* iz hove to with a baby "—here he paused,
anil nodded assent to hi= own statement, 1n
the direction of the northeast. * Look a
here” {confidentially), ** wimmin is mighty
onsartain at them times, so I fetched this 'ere
off the beach, a-thinkin' she might like
suthin’ sorter tasty.” This said, he reseated
himself in solemn silence by the fire, An
examination of the **suthin’ sorter tasty,”
which was enveloped in a thoroughly thumb.
ed copy of the connty paper, revealed a well-
sanded salt mackerel—a waif washed on the
beach from a recent wreek off the coast,

—gl il - o —

The, Grotto Under Mount Rossi, Sicily.

The eruption of Mount Etna in 1669, says
La Nature, was the most formidable of his-
toric times. The side of the mountain open-
ed for a length of about four miles, and
there issued from it a torrent of lava four
miles broad, which, after deatruriuf; several
villages, and half of the city of Catane,
flowed into the sea and formed a promontory
two miles long by half a mile wide and sixty
feet high. At the same time the scoria and
sand thrown out by the craters formed a
mountain with a douhle crest, that was at
first called Monti della Rovina, and later
Monti Rossi, on account of the reddish color
that the scoria from the two crests assumed
through the oxidation of the iron contained
in it. The higher of the two crests 1s about
800 feet above Etna, and about 3.000 feet
above the sea. In the interior of the cone
of Mount Rossi there are two immense ex-
tinct craters, exhibiting the characteristic
funnel-shape, and the sides of which are
formed of scoria in a decomposing state. Up
to 1823 no one had had the curiosity to de-
scend to the bottom of these craters ; butat
this period the intelligent observer, Mario
Gemellaro, undertook their exploration. He
saw with some sarprise a horizontal aperture
at the bottom of one of the cavities, and en-
tering it with a torch, he found, after traver-
sing a suite of corridors [resembling the
lenes of a mine, a large well, into which he
caused himself to be lowered by means of
ropes. At some feet from the bottom of this
well he found a vast rectangular room, at the
further end of which there was a passage
which grew smaller and smaller, and at last
became impassable. This remarkalle grotto,
which was named Grotto della Palombe, is
sitnated exactly in the centre of Monti Kossi
It has now been open to travellers, the de-
cent being facilitated by a stairway, and the
cavern being illuminated by magnesiuam light
instead of the former resinous torches.

i

Me. Loweuax, the well known publisher
of London has sold his estate at Farnborough
Hill to the ex-Empress Evcexie for §250,-
000, It consists of 257 acres and a piciures-

ge mansion. The ex-Empress iotecds to
baild on the property & memorial chapel to
receive the bodies of the ex-Emperorand the
late Prince lmpera.,

It is a curious fact that no new actors or
actresses a to be coming forward in
Paris this sesson. Got and the elder Goque-
lin, Landrol and 8t. Germain, Worms and

i, —— i —————

. A Fact Worth Enowing.

Are you suffering with Consumption,
Cougns, Severe Colds settled on the Breast,
Eanmuniﬁ. or any disease of the Thmtd and

? 80, to your 15t an t
a t:%:]a of Eoscﬁ!;l‘s 5mﬁﬁtr. i
medicine has lately been introduced from |
Germany, and is selling on its own merits,
The people are going wild over its success,
and druggists all over the country are writ-
ing us qi:#' the wonderfal cures among ther
customers, If vou wish to try its superior
virtues, get a ¢ bottle for 10 centa.
Large size bottle, 75 cents, Three doses
will relieve any case, Try it

— - -

EASTERN men visiting the Rocky Moun-
tains generally underestimate the strength
and ferocity of cinnamon bears ot that region,
and lives are frequently loat in consequence,
A recent instance was that of three amateur
hunters near Deadwood. They foolishly
drove a big bear into a corner, and one of
them was instantly torn to pieces.

“* THEY ALL DO IT"—For beautifying the
teeth and preserving, for sweetening and
iving fragrance to the Breath use *'Tea-

rry ¥ the new Toilet gem de >uti=tv
cooling and refreshing,

Now that the season of summer complaints
is :ﬁflrumhmg, every indiviaual should be
guarded by a proper remedy. The most
pleasant, safe, and speedy cure for diarrhwma,
cholera morbus, dysentery, cramps, cholic,
pausea, and all bowel complaints, 18 that old
reliable medicine, Dr. FowLer's ExTrACT
oF WiLD STRAwBERRY. All dealers supply
it at 374 cents per bhottle,

HavE you heard of the wonderful cures
effected and bencfits derived from the use of
Eidison’s Electric Belts. Ii not call on your
druggist for pamphlet with testimonials,
They are as food to the hungry, as water to
the growing plaut, and as sunlight]to nature,

MoTuERs, do not drug your children with

isonous opiites, in the form of Soothing

yrups, when one bottle of Dr. FowLER'S
Exrract oF WiLp Strawserry will allay
all irritation of the stomach and bowels inci-
dent to teething. It is pleasaat, mild, snd
harmless, and is a positive specitic for every
form of summer complaint. All druggists
sell it at 37¢ cents per bottle,

A Specrric Remedy for all summer com-
plaints, such as diarrhma, Canada cholera,
cholera morbus, cholera infantum, sour etom-
ach, griping pains, and all derangements of
the bowels caused by using improper foods,
such as raw vegetables, unripe or sour fruit,
bad milk, impure water, or change of water,
changes of the season, expusure. No matter
from what cause or in what form you are
subjeet to to any «of the above complaints,
Dr. Fowrer's Exrracr oF WiLDp STRAW-
BERRY will relieve you, and a speedy cure
will-be effected without injury to the system,
It is manufactured from the Wild Strawberry
Plant, and free from opium and other injuri-
ous drugs. For sale by all dealers at 1s,
103d. por bottle,

STyYLIsH Scarrs for 1880, The *fPre-
mier,” * Twin,” * Ruland,” * Parole,”
“ Pasha,” ** Windsor,” ** Heart,” *‘Orien-
tal,” in the newest and best silks, at Coop-
er's, 109 Yonge street, Toronto.

NEearLy all diseasca have their origin ip
impure bicod and improper action of the
liver, Cleause the blood, regulate the bowels,
and keep the glandular system in healthy
action by the useof Burbock BrLoop BITTERS,
and sickness will be a stranger in your house-
hold, Burpock Broop BITTERS is soid by
all dealers at onu dollar per bottle,

For dysentery, diarrhees, and all summer
complaints, use the greatst of all pure, sim-
le remedies,—Dr. FowLER'S ExTrACT OF
ViLp StRawBerry. It is pleasant, rapid,
reliable, and effective. For sale by all
dealers, T, MILBURN & Co., Proprietors,

Ix all imitations of the Myrtle Navy to.
bacco yet attempted, either infurinratncﬁ has
been used or the plug has been made a
trifle lighter in weight, The latter defect
is apt to escape the attention of the con-
sumer until he finds that he is smoking a
eater number of plugs than before, The
Iyrtie Navy is made three plugs to the
pound and each plug is carefully weighed.

A Letter trom a Clergyman.
Veroonviile, Sept. §th, 1870.
Massrs, Milburn & Co.,

Gentlemen,—Di. FOWLER'S EXTRACT OF
WiLp STRAWEERRY has cured the worst case
of summer complaint I ever knew. OQur
lictle child was, for one month, not expected
to recover. We got medicine from our fa-
mily physician, but like everything else, it
failed, until we tricd Dr. Fuwler's Great
Cure—ExTrRACT 0oF WILD STEAWBERRY,
which acted iike a charm, and pefeotly
clired the infant in less than three days,

Yours faithfully,
REV. 5. R. KEARNS.

FHusiness HAivevtony,
B TORONTO.

Barrmster & Attorney,
Geo, H. Watson, 30 Adelaide EE East.

Rossin Llouse.

S———r

Palace Hotel of Cunuda, Mark. . I'righ, Prop
MOULDINGS, Framcs, Mirrors,
ete Send for wholesale list. H.

AT PR, T Tl L S e i o — .
PI GTU HE J. H.l'l'l[ll'!r‘ﬂ X _Bn;p!i_.. _Tu:u_rqul_l:r,

T ARMS FOR SALE AT GREAT BAR-
GAINS ou route of Ontario and Pacifie Radway.
List sent on receipt of 8 cents. G. 8, HALLEN,

Huntaville, Ont. _
87 Yonge Strect, Toronto,

FURNITURE, ¥

NVENTORS DESIROUS OF OB-

taining patents should write to HENRY GRIST,

Fatent Bolicitor, Otiawa, Canada ; twenty, years'
practice ; uo patent, nu pay.

AGENTS WANTED! FOR AN OLD ES-

TABLISHED business. Write at

once. Early applicants have first

colce L. O BENTEN, 3t Thumas Onk.
A GENTS WANTEDL FOR TOELLER'S
o Ippases of Live StockY—thie best farmer's

hoak Elll.lh]i.lh{'ll : socure territory at once. QOBER-
HOLTZER & CO., Berlin.

7 ==& [y Auger bores 20 ft, per hour, hole b o 25 ;
TAR in. Hand, horse or power ; good _Ellplpi'h'
G of pure filtered water. Send for circular

Ma ufactoy, 63 Mary St., Hamilton,

‘RE D LEATHE]
AHTIHGML LIMB‘? Eﬁnl.hl‘%::l?dn]'ﬂ, Eluﬂu.m:?
Cheap. First prize at Provincial Exhibition, Lon-
don. Testimonials on application. Satisfaction guar-

anteed. Addresa,
J. DOAN & 50N, Drayton, Ont.

ALIFED 7Oy Supplied by ML
SHEEP MARKS f5:te vt
lington 8t B, Toronto

GENTE—MAKE MONEY BY -ELLING THOE
bedt Pletarial Famiiy Bible ; contains 2,500 i1los-

trations, 83 fall page, 40 steel, apd 23 Dore, For
terms address OBERHOLTZER & CO.. Berlin.

W. MILLICHAMP & CO.,
Show Case Manufacturers,

GOLD, BILVER AND NICELE PLATERS,

OgHAWA CABINET CO.,

e e —

gal-| 20 to 36 Adelaide Street East,

TORONTO, ONT.

e e

NISHISHENE

e ———— . e T T

THE "PEARL”
RUETey oy §
i “‘.rﬁ’ ~ ?‘

VEAST

No Family should be without ii, Ready in a mo-
ment, acd auafected by time or wealher.
Ask your Grecer for it, or send direct to

-

Diendonne, Dupuis and Judic, and Celive pmaR], YEAST COMPANY,

Chaumont have all become [amiliar pames,
but they have no successors visible. The

first appearances last year were all failures.

80 Front Street East, Toronto.

Box 1,284 P, 0.

* | Orrice :—Company's Bullding, Toronto 8t., Toronte.

Authorized Capital,

ALILTIAIN

msurance |FIRE

COHP.NY
- $500,000 00.

Government Deposit Made,

HEAD OFFICE, HAMILTON, ONT.

Pres. Canada Loan & Banking Co., Hamilton.

D. B Cmsnownu,
J. E. O'"EmLyy,
RoBERT Duscas,
oLk, LaxD,

K. K. CmsnoLs,
ALEX. TRERICR,

H. Jx

J. w.”ﬁm:u.

D. B. MoLzurax,

Cuis. F. Ferovsox, AL P.,
ADAM ISBISTER,

H. THEO. CRAWFORD,
Manager and Secretary.

Mayor,

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

Stationer,
Gentleman, ik
Collector of Customs,
Manufacturer,
Gentlaman,

do.
Barrister,
Merchant,

Mayor of Hamilton

DIRECTORS—HOME AND LOGCAL.

Pres. Canada Loan & Banking Co.,

Hamilton,
i,
disn,

Dakville.
Dresden,
Wardsville,
Sarnia.,
Cornwall
Rempville,
I"ﬂl.h‘Hll.

K. H JARVIS,
Inspector

== Agents VWanted in TUnrepresented Districts.
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ef:ildren ne ndults riee 25 cents, ar 5 fn- &°

drrahiiity, they have po eqgnal.  Price 17 cont

_ HEOA#®, SUMMER GOMPLAINFS
{851 SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS & DEALERS.

Sir<. Freeman®™ Woarm Poaowder (2 o4 -
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MACHINERY OILS!
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calors and consumers of machinery ofl in Cavada.

demand i bis neighiborlooed,
TExtra" amd XX " oila | manufactured from 187

ders without my trade-marked order-book. Address

TRADE MARKS, COPYRIGHTS
and Desgns secured o Cansads,

PATENTS Biiass oo

tries. RIDOUT, AIRD & Cu., Engincers, Me-
chanica’ Institute, Toronto,

LYON & ALEXANDER,

128 Bay Street, Toronto.

ZIMMNIMMND %= CCCCCreeeeceerceeood

CHRISTMAS CARDS | =

=NINNIMNNNIN==Z==reit=

THE

Cheicest Lines ever Imported.

COOEL

CANADA PERMANENT
LOAN &SAVINGS CO'Y

Paid up Capital, §2,000,000. Total Asscts, 86,700,000,

Money lent in all parts of Ontario on most favour-
able terms,

LOANS MAY Bl REPAID

1st.—On the Binking Fund system, which is the
best plan cver devised for the redcmption of delit, or
2nul,— By one or more Instalments as may be
pereed on, a Axed and moderate rate of interest belng
CE:I;.:M on the unpaid principal.

Morigages and Debentures purchased

For information apply to the Company’s Apprais-

ers, or 1o
J. HERBERT MASON, Manager,

s LT T B

VICTORIA TEA WAREHOUSE

Is Enormous, compriaing over 50 differ-
ant Grades, Varieties and Mixtures,

FROM 36c. PER LB. UP,

Fut up in Quantities Lo Suit Purchasers. £ Caddice
of 20 1ba. and over sent C. O, I}, to any
rallroad station free.

EDWARD LAWSON,

83 King-st. East, Blgn of the Queen,
TORO NTO,

ooz camaam

CATTIOIN |

EACH PLUG OF THE

I8 MAREED

IN BRONZE LETTERS,

NONE OTHE# GENUINE

ent kinda of oils, their qualitics and uses, thus enablin
beat adapted to his wantd, and also enables the moerchant to select thie kinds most likely to ba in
This panphlet shows conclusively that oils properl
Felm'lmm, are vastly superior to any animal or vegetable oil.

T.&B.

To IDealers and Consum:s rs,

pUe ‘10 l1035®D STENDT
ANIAZTO JNOOLS

‘TIns) 01 10U pe'llIE-LI“_m.

It will gave the subseriber much pleasure to forward, post free, Lo any sddress, on application, n
Hl.llu}h'[llt, containing instructions and information that have been found of the greatest practical use to

It containg the fullest information as to the differ-
tha consumer to make cholee of the very oll

manufactured from
| am now making the same qualities of

to 1873. They are guaranfesd nof to thicken with

extreme eold, and warranted to give =atisfaction in every particulas.. Boware of Agents sollelting your or-

GEO. B. STOCK,

P. 0. Box 1146, Toronto.

v T Tailors and Cutters-ee

A CUTTER of twenty i,'unru. first-class experlonce In
Americs amd Britain, has invented Instruments for
measuring Coats and Pants, which will produce Por-
fect Fitting Garments without the need
of trying on. For particulurs addrefs, enclesing
3 vent giamp, to I G, McLELLAN, P.O. Dux 118,
Guelph, Ont,
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UXURIANT WHISKERS
and Moustpchea infallibly
pridduced by the well-known
and celebrated moustache pro-
ducer, AYur's ForMmura, in six
weeke, An agreeable uud pow-
erful stimulative Emollient., Sent o any HII!I‘#H
in Canada on receipt of the price, 26 cta, HNEST
DERRINGER, Chemist, 306 King streot, Toronto,

OWHEI{H OF STEAM BOILERS.

Boilers Inspected and Insured, and repalrs, If any
necessary, superintended by

The Canadian Steam Users' In-
gurance Association.

BIR A. OAMPBELL .ccc.cvcnsnnsssssnss PrREAIDENT
HoN, J. McMURRICH............ VIOE-PARRIDENT.
Head Office, § YVictoria Bireet, Torunto,

A. F. JONES GEO, ¢, ROBD
Hec-Troas, Chict Em;':iumr.
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ONE THOUSAND I¥ STOCK

This year's"Amencan designs.  Also Babies® Cradies,
&, l"l-l}l-r-rf and shiow rooms=—No. 110 & 112 Rich-
mond st wost, Toronto, EDWIN WILHY.

DIAMONDS

WIX.X. OOU7T.
AKD THE

Improved Diamondandthe Hanlan

Cross-Cut Saws will cut faster and stay In order botig =

r than any other sww In the world. -
Jured on ly by . By

R. H. BMITH & Co., 8t. Oatharines,

anl sold by the Hardware Trade every-
where. Take no other.  We also make the mry
Ehw.l:th. Ilﬁ'}ﬁlng.ﬂim;rmrd Champlon, Eclipsas, in
ort, & Al teria, incl the N
proved Champlon. i3 ; 1 i

" ot Catharines Saw Works.”
Valuable Discovery!

BY MRS.JULYE MYEis,

fac

Drawing and Healing Salve,

MYRTLE NAVY

The Drawl -
Anll and Heallng Halve cures Car

:lflﬂf."' . Felons, without the sid of &
The Drawing and .
b Drawing and Hoaling balve c ke

The Drawi [ Hoallng Files
l:II_I-I.l-II Hl thrlﬂlhl Eﬂh mvﬂ o~

lu rawing and Haall Bal

m 1 Julats, Chilblsjrs, ::1 lf:lr:t!
Price, 25 a-d 00 cents & box.

Hrs, Julye Hyery Rhewmalle Cure,

A Pomtive Cure for Rheamatism, Neurslgis
Weak Backs, Bw Buffceas of -I'ufnl: Bevere

Al pn
Price §1 per bottle ; trial bottles, 10¢,

For Bale by all druy Genorsl
sds, J, COOMBE, 154 King ot. East Tommte, T oo

o

o




