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Pauline and Virginia.

BY FRANCIS DOVERIDGE.
Continucd from last w:zek.
It was fatal to quarrel with Miss

Georgira, and Virginia submitted, and |

lay abed and thought a gre t deal
during those two days, and to Pauhue
and Oliver the Lfe scemed gone out of
the house. “* Weshall have each other
all to ourselyes to-day,” they said ; but
the dav dragged. The second day
Paunline was iJ.LH‘:.:Lﬁ-':,!'E}' devoted _tu
her lover, and took a long walk with
him, leaving Virginia to Miss Geor-
gina’s care; but Qliver was moody.
On the third day Virginia came down-
stairs.

Paaline and her lover were looking
through a little portfolio of scenes in
Italy, and were planning a tour there
in some indefinite future, when she was
called away to give some crder to the
gardener, and left him with the port
folio open on his knees. At this

moment Virginia came into the room. |

“ Ah ! he exclaimed, unconsciously,
jumping to his feet and sca.tering the
photographs right and left, *‘you are
recovered.” He colored and stood
looking at her.

“Thank you, I am quite well,” she
gaid, a little coldly, not giving him her
hind. “It was nuothing. I should

3 ] . w h ﬂ*‘fﬂf‘ hIiES T 4 e - k. .
not have stayed: in 3 : tthat_ covered her excitement. 'fuu;,(

Georgina. - Let me helg” you tﬂ piek
up the photographs.”’

They were busy at this when Pauline
came back. She explained to her friend
what she and Oliver bad been doing,
and what they were ‘planning, and
Virginia ‘ooked at the photographs too,
Oliver keeping his eyes on her, appar-
ently unconsciously. She looked pale,
for all tbat she made light ef her
indisposition, and presently -she moved
to the other side of Pauline, so that
Oliver could not look at her. When
invited by Pauline to accompany them
for a wall, she excused herself, saying
that it would be more prudent for her
to remain in-doors, and during the
afternoon Bliss Georgina said she had
left word with her that she was taking
a nap, and did not wish to be disturbed.

i an % : il
Virginia had come to stay a montn ;

3 -y Yy 3 TE ne 101 | - A V{3
it was the beginning of the second 'money, and he wuold be that wretched |
man struggling |
] |
Pauline, you are mad.

Let e |

week since her arrival, and on the

morning of that day Oliver, while wait-|

ing for Pauline to get ready for a walk,
had straved down to the little garden
by the brook; but he paused as he
reached it, for he saw Virginia, a book
thrown by her side on the grass, sitting

at the ed«e of the brook with her face:

her hands, and her whole

buried in

attitude expressive of profeund grief. |

Presently she threw back her head

and pressed her hands to her side, |
giving vent to a faint moan, as if some |

torture were wringine hersoul. Oliver Ty R 2 . .
= T Virzinia left early the next morning. |

Miss Georgina saw the two girls part |
with embraces, and she was mystified, |

stood stitl, and then turning, half ran,

| |

1 ¥ 1 | - L . i - .
half stumbled back to the house. rtie

threw himself down on
parlor, for lack of strength to ;-at.ﬂmcl,
The cold sweat _ fcre-
head: and he felt as if death were on
him. So Pauline found him, and ran
to him with a little cry, kneeling be- |
side him and kissing his hands. She
had been troubled in her mind for a
day or two, and torn with doubts ; now
she forgnt them and when in
answer to her caress he opened his|
eyes, looking at her with unusual
tenderness, and murmured, “ My poor
darling ! it was the sun; I am better |
now,” she felt a glow of delight anda |
deeper sense of security than she had |
ever known. They tock a drive instead
of their walk, and Virginia E-I'm'z-.;ﬁ'::_:,ingl
a headache and keeping to her room,
Pauline read aloud to Oliver all the|
afternoon. and in  the evening she |
played while he stood at her side, and
Miss Geoveina and Virzinia sat on the |
piazza.

stood upon his

¥ [
illl,

Pauline hiad never been so happy in
all the time of her engpgement as on |
this day. After Cliver had said good- |
night and gone over to'bis sister’s, she |
in her own room, in a loose white
wrapper, with hLer long black hair tied
with a ribbon close to her head, and
then allowed to hang down to her|
knees, leaned out of her window :‘mtIE
listened to the soft sounds of the sum- |
mer night with that peaceful happiness
people teel atter a danger has passed,
a recovery from illness, a rescue from
fire or drowning. She was so absorbed
tuat a very audible knock on her door
was repeated before she answered it.
When she did so, Virginia entered.
She too was in her wrapper ; hers was
of a pale pink, and her charming hair
was wound into a tight little knot on
the top of her head. Ter face was
pale, and she looked as tragic as if
there was nothing enchanting in her
appearance.

Pauline’s peaceful happiness deserted
her. She felt a kind of prophecy of all
that came aiter. In a moment her
whole feeling was one ot yearning pity
for Virginia. She put her arms up
about her friend’s neck and said :
“ How nice that you've come! Let us
sit down and have a good old time.”

Virginia smiled in a lofty, absorbed
and let lier companion iead her to
“It looks very lovely

Panline, and T am verv!

"
L |

ou: {ioee,

the sofa in the!

sorry to leave it.”

«To leave it, dear !’

“ Yes, I am going home to morrow
or next day. Don’t oppose me, my
darling ; it is better so. It 1g very
difficult not to be in the way of two
lovers. 1 am glad to have seen you
happy, and after you are married you
' will be glad some day to have me ¥isit
vou again. You have both been as
sweet as possible to me, and I thank
you,”

Pauline had risen, and, with her
hands dropped at her sides, was looking
'at her friend with pathetic, troubled
eyes. Then she said, slowly: “I did
not wholly understand 1it; then I
thought T was mistaken; but I know 1t
inow. Itis I who should go, Obver
does not love me, but you, and—and
you are better fitted for him.”

Vireinias pallor became deathly.
She =aid, in a strange, stifled voice,
And vouthink that [ would meanlycome
and steal your lover away frem you!”

“Only that, being what you are,
| Virginia, he could not help but love
'you. Why shomid a man love me
when he can love you ¥’

“ But he cannot,” sad Virginia,
standing up straight and tall against
the window-casing. ‘I do not want
him. I would.not have him, He is
yours, and he does and must loye you.”

“No,” said Pauline, with a calmness

need ot think that Tbelieve that you
| have either of you said or even looked
| anything to each other, but that fate
is on you. Itis well that I know 1t
| now while there istime. Oliver Stor-
' row it a8 free from this moment as be-
'fore he knew me.” She slipped her
| - : & .
| turquoise ring from her finger and laid
| it on her dressing table.

! ““ Don’t do that, Pauline ; he will tell
| you how mistaken you are to-morrow.”
“] am not mistaken.” :
. “He has never given me the least
- reason to think that he feels as vou
say, Pauline, and I—"
- “Virginia, do not say that you do

1
|
1
|

,not love him. I do not ask you to say

is for lnm to make

that you do. It
you say that.”
“ He could not marry me, at any

rate, if you did not exist, for 1 have no

thing a professional
with piverty.
What you think is a dream.
oo and leave you in peace.”
Failine, with sudden anger, said,

“ And do you think 1 hold myselt S0 |

cheap that I would let him marry we
for my money ? and do you think that
'he would? Her anger fled the moment
it was expressed. The two girls kissed
each other, mingled their tears, sat
with entwined arms looking out upon
the night till it grew very late.

' he found ** Mr

{
|

that made her look like the victor.
She bad grown up in the last twenty

four hours. The intensity in her eyes

was not for love of Oliver Storrow, but
for the ideal of life. She felt exhilar
ated.. She was strong enough to meet

any fate,

Miss Georgina swept oub of the room,
banging the dour. Pauiine thoughi
she would not see Oliver; she would
write to him. It would be easier tor
him— Just at that moment a servant
knocked. Pauline ran to the aoor.

« My, Storrow is down-stairs, miss.”

“Say that I have a headache and am
lying down—that I cannot come down-
stairs now.,”

The servant retu-ned soon with this
note: My darlingd I am called to
New York to-day. I must see you.”
He did not know that Virginia was
Pauline’s hand trembied a little
«“] cannot come down.

Good-by. Affec-

gone.
as she wrote:
I will write to you.
tionately, Pauline.”
VIL
Pauline’s letter, written that day,
followed Oliver to New York, and was
delivered to him the next morning—a
gentle, tender missive, carrying a bene:
diction in every 'word. He read 1t as
devoted Catholics might read their
prayers every night, but when -he|
thought of Virginia his brain wasinca
ferment. [He became like one mad-
denéd. Several days had passed, and
while . yet- & few"days allotted to bhis
holiday remained he thought that he
must go to Washington only to try to
see her once, and failing that, he would
at least stand upon her door-step. He
had determined. to. do this, when one
evening. picking up a newspaper and
reading idly, without receiving any im-
pression, he began to read the notices
of the steamers : there was a list of the
passengers who had sailed that morn-
ing on an Italian steamer for Genoa.
He read on mechanically—names that
he never heard before, and should for-

get in ten minutes—till among them |

and Mrs. Starling, of
Washington — Miss Starling.”

heart stopped beating. He never knew |

whether he had fainted, only that he
was next conscious that the light in

and that he felt eold and stiff and il

==

What did you say to her " _

““Nothing—notbhing. What do you take
me for? I never meant to break with
Pauline. It was her own act. I came
away thinking Virginia was thece, but she
had left tirst. I meant to go back when
she had gone, and hasten our wedding.
Then came Pauline’s letter. I meant to
marry her.”

* You wouid have done a very wicked
thing,” said Mrs. Bailey, solemnly, even
bitterly. She seemed to be thinking of
her own wrongs.

- ¢ What shall T do ?

“ Tt seems to me that your course is
plain.”

¢ I see nothing plain. Pauline throws
me off; Virginia runs away from me,”

¢ She could hardly fall into your arms
like ripe fruit. The suddenness of her
#oing is the surprising thing. Father and
mother too.”

“ She told me,” said Oliver, *‘that it
was a habit of theirs; that once on a Mon-
day her father said, ‘*Let us go to
Holland on Wednesday,” and they went;
and-once they went to France, having
decided their going ten hours before. It
is their going now that is significant; and
what is my ‘plain course’ "

**To wo after her by-and-by; not at
once.”

¢ And after all what have I to offer
her? ‘The lot of a poor man’s wife.”

‘“ You will have an incentive to become
famous. Excuse me for saying that I
have never thought you enough in love
with Pauline.”  Mrs. Bailey rose a little
languidly. ““Well, I came summoned
like a doctor, and I have given my pre-
scription. 1 can do no more. I mean to
spend the next three hours in sleeping on
your sofa there, for I have travelled all
night, and my nerves are much shaken.
Later I will lunch with you, and you shall
put me in my train, which goes out at
three.”

VIIL

In the Salon Carre in the Louvre a
young girl stood before Giorgione’s im-
mortal picture cailed ‘‘The Pastoral,”
her eyes glowing with an expression that
seemed half terror, half an exalted hap-
piness. By her sidé stood a very carefully
dressed young man. with a pale and hag-
gard countenance. He deveured the
young girl with his eyes, in which there

H.i"i|wua but one simple look—that of the

hunger of his soul. They had stood thus
in silence for sonre minutes; then it was
she who spoke, flashing her eyes into his,

and dropping them back to the picture.

| the room was that of early nmruing.]

When his thoughts began to gather

themselves he wrote to Mrs. Bailey:
“T con’t come tn see
that you can’t leave home, but if you
could—" He rang the bell and asked
the lanitor t2 mait this note, and then
bring him some coffee. Having drank
it, he lay there till the darkness came

on, and till the light of the next day

broke, and his sister knocked at his

you, &nd I know |

door. |

She came in with an apprehensive
tace.
“Are you ill, Olly 7 She bent over
him solicitously. *Has something hap-
. ¥
rcned to you since you came back !
He got up and began to pace the
rcom. *““The whole thing is horrible !”

but she drew a breath of great relief. |
; - . . |
“If you are not busy,” she said to her | ;
piece, * you might look at those skirts | but quite controlled, watched bim for
I have made for wvou, before Oliver | a moment, and then said: ¢ Have you
comes, [ had them put in your room.” | breakfazted ? Have vou a janitor in
Pauline was glad of an unint{;rrupt- | this hui]dil‘ig? .G“" h!:_! get us some
ed int2rview with her aunt, and she | coffee and a beefsteak 27 And |]$t'h"l|]:_‘;
| s o
felt that the sooner it was over. the | elicited some sort of an answer to these
sooner 1 : | !
better, for she dreaded Miss Georgina’s | questions, she refused to l:caftr anything
anger. She looked carelessly at the | more until a little breakfast was seb
- " & | & " 8 FTa s
skirts win'e the elder lady explained | before them in the sitting-room Then
them at length. she was obliged to open the conversa-

« Fhaiothen halt deront sl be dons She had taken off

at

| tion again herself.

next week, my dear.”

“It doesn’t matter, Aunt Georgina,
[ sha'nt need them soon. I had better

tell von at once that I mean to break ! N
. 2 ! ' ment.”

ofl my engagement.

“Your engagement to Oliver Stor-
row ?”

iL \.'.-'."ES..'-?

“ Are you mad !”

“No; very sane.”

“Idiot I cried the old lady, failing
into a passion. “ Where do you expect
to find another man like him ¥’

“I am not looking for one.”

‘ Pauline, you do mot know what
you do. Have you quarrelled? I will
go and make your peace with him.”

““We have not quarrelled.”

“Good Lord " eried the old lady,
bysterically. *“I always felt a sort of
prophecy that you would be an old
maid.”

“1 do not wish t5 marry him.
not think he loves me.”

“What matter? What is love to a
man? A passion of a year; then he is
as happy with any good woman as with
any other. You do him no injustice to
marry him. And what indeed makes
you think he does not love ¢”

“T cannot say.”

“ Oh, I dare say not. All you say is
so wise. Lis:en to me. He is in luck
to marry you, a good girl like you, and
with my money. You wish to rob him
of this "

“I should like you to leave it to him.*

“I will leave none of 1t to you if you
are an old maid.”

“I have never asked you for it,
aunt.”

The Robescn fiery dark eyes were
flashing and gleaming in Miss Geor-
gina’s elderly face. They confronted
quite their match glowing and burning
in Pauline’s young countenance; but

I do

l.' £S - § - .- I~ - R e "
¥l tuce was a digni'y in the girl's regard

her bonnet and seemed playing the

hostess.
“Well, Oliv, what happened ¥

“Pauline has broken our engage- | sorrow of the world weighs heavily ¢n me,
marring my own joy. Lead me into your

‘ ™ - -j F L 3 }

| manly new world of light.

|
| ]

“ What !”
“ She thinks that I no longer love

' her, but—but Virginia.”

Mrs. Bailey leaned back in her
chair, and dropped her eyes in her lap,
with her hands helplessly extended on
the table. .

Oliver went on: ‘“She has written
me a letter like an angel.”

“ And do you love Virginia? You
have known her a weck. I was there
but once and didn’t notice you. Do
you love her ¥’

“I am like 2 madman about her.
She is absorbing. It 15 an occupation
to be with her. Is it not teriibie that
I should be like this? And Pauline—
Oh, if you could see that letter! I
reverence her. 1 could kneel before

her now.” .

““You seem to be in love with two wo-
men, 'said Mrs. Bailey,tryirg to be sarcas-
ticand light. ‘I saw Pauline yesterday.
She is not breaking her heart for you.
She looked exalted. I thought her charm-
ing. Perhaps you had better see her
again before you declare yourself to your
siren.”

“* Yo wish to humiliate me,” said Oli.
ver, gloomily. **It is nothing to her to
find that I do not love her.”

““ Even you !’ cried Mrs. Bailey. “The
egotism of men! You wish her to be
broken-hcarted.”

¢ Nothing of the kind.”

“Very well. Now that you're angry
you are probably in a more rational frame
of m;uud. And Virginia, does she love

ou :
% *I have no grounds for thinking so : on
the contrary—"

““ Give me your reasons.”

“ She has e abroad.”
R Mrudﬁ?ﬂ ¥

e

““That is good proc

b, |
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Mr-. Bailey, very much distressed, |

| and for them a new world 15 made, and to
'concern themselves with auy other per-

|

=

'Eh;.tnhedo*;ue..

“When one looks at this picture, any-
thing seems possible—the smell of flowers,
the coolness of water, the sweet vibration
of stringed instruments, golden sun-filled
air, the harboring green trees, and the
grass thut is soft aad has no rasping un-
sympathy. Oh! if all the world were
like this, there would be no fear. If there
could be no evil spoken of one—if one
could thiuk no evil of one’s self ”

She paused. Her companion mude no
answer. He seemed hardly to have taken
in the sense Of her words. Presently she
spoke again, with a less steady voilce !

¢ You have ecast yourself from a safe
ship into a stormy sea. You are mad.
Go back while 1t iz not too late.”

He answered, bitterly, 1 have burned
my ships, since you will be so metaphor-
ical, and they are no longer mine; aud if |
I must drown, then I must.” !

Still she looked at the picture and he at
her. Presently he said: **There is
nothing so complicated as you think,
Your words do not blind we, wnd it is not
from conceit, but because, as the heart
kunoweth its own bitterness, it knows its
own love, and it knows that one being
that is 1ts own ; and when a man. and
woman stand as we do to-day, they are as
alone as Adam and Eve were in Paradise,

sons or things is sacrilege.”

She turned and looked at him full, as
when they had first met; a superb color
flooded her face.

“ [ am a woman,” she smd, *and the
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The Eﬁurches.

MrrHODIST, Cambridge street.—Rev. Dr.
Williams, Pastor. Services at 11 A, M,
and 7.00 p. M. Sabbath School and
Bible Class at 2.30, Classes at 10 A. M,
Prayer meeting, Wednesday at 8 p, M.
Young People’s Christian Endeavor
Society, every Friday evening at 7.50.

METHODIST, Queen Street.—Rev. G. W.
Dawey, Pastor. Services at 11.00 A, M.
and 7.00 p. M. Sabbath School at 2.30
P..ml‘d. Prayer Meeting Thuarsday at
T.30 P, M.

BapTtisr, Cambridge Street.—Rev. W, K.
Anderson Pastor. Services at 11.00 A.
M. and 7.00 p. M. Prayer Meeting Sab-
bath morning at 10.30 A, M. Sabbath
School at 230 p. M. Young People's
Society of Christian Endeavor Monday
at 7.30 ». M. Prayer Meetm%f’ ednes-
day at 7.30 p. M.—All seats free.

St. ANDREW'S (Presbyterian). William
Street. Rev. Robert Johnston, B. A.
Pastor. Services at 11.00 A. a. and 7.00
p. M. Sabbath School at 3.00 », ».
Prayer Meeting Wednesday at 8.00 »,
M. Ynnﬁ People's Christian Circle
Sabbath Morning at 10.15

St. PavL's (Church of England) Russell
Street—Rev. C. H. Marsh, Rector. Ser-
vices at 11.00 A. M., and 7.00 P, M.
Sabbath School at 2.30. Prayer Meet-
ingz Wednesday at 7.30 p. M,

ST, MARY'S _&Eumau Catholic) Eussel Street.
—Rev. Vicar-General Laurent, Pastor,
Rev. C. S. Bretherton, Curate. Ser-
vicesat 8.08 and 10,30 A. M, and 7.00 p. M.
Sabbath School at 3.30 . M.

Y. M. C. A,, Rooms site new post
office. Open daily Mam A, M. to
10.00 p. M. Religious Meetings for

ung men Sunday afternoons at 4.15

What “Network™ Is.
Mr. George G. Channing, writing of old
times in Newport, R. L., mentions the intro-
duction of seines for the catching of men-

haden.
The seine twine was im from Eu-

Dissolution E_ Partnership,

AKE NOTICE THAT THE PARp
NERSHIP bitherto existing 1. '
Drs. C. L. Courter and W. H. ¢

I 'I.".'l;_-[:n_

rope, and the seines were manufactured by - T h ‘ LARKE
persons experienced in “network.” One day, ::‘?ﬁ:::“ day been dissolved by 1ty
while examinine Johknson’s octayy DMotiem. =T

| rY, i Souléu wus wory “network,” and | All accounts of the late fiim wil .
Etﬂi}pﬁdtﬂ read the ﬂ'!d ;_.ﬂdﬂﬂtjﬁ definition P:l}'ﬂhlﬂ to Dr' ‘._'a' I.I' {..:I.;".]-'.E-.'.I:_ i = ;"I"i

of it.

I was a ere boy, and, naturally, was
more perplexed with the definition than I
ever had been with the word itself. Indeed,
the terms of the definition frightened me s0 |
that I had not the courage to lock them up, |
al I proceeded to learn the deflnition by |
beort, meaning to use it whenever I felt like
making a display of my learning. Here itis:

“Metwork: anything reticulated, decus-
gated, between the interstices of the inter-
gections, "—Youth’s Companion.

pay the debts of the said firu.
Dated at Lindsay this ist dav i 1.,
ary, 1890, .
C. L. COULTEL.
W. H. CLARK k.
Witness, M. H. McLAT ¢ HILIN

De. CLARKE will be found duri,.
office hours at his new office. oy 11, ;-"]f
ner of Wellington and Cambride. <.

up}_.]l}m Ingle & Ryley's Planine M

THIS CONCERNS YO/

More than you might think until you consider it carefully, and it i
worth a careful consideration. Mark it.

The CREDIT BUSINESS IS DEAD

and will be buried out of sight on the

31ST DECEMBER, 18S9

~ After which date I will commence to sell my large Stock of
Boots, Shoes, Slippers, Rubbers,
Moccasins and Felt Geods
Of Every Variety AWAY DOWN IN PRICE.

The idea of profits will not be a consideration in the matter
The intention is to sell everything and turn it into cash. "1
never indulged in what is known as BLOWING. and
this statement is a genuine rock bottom truth.

The GOODS must be s01d

and like Farmers Produce will be sold for

SPOT CASE ONLY.

,.L.

WM. FOLEY, S. KENT S&.

Cut Wroughkt & Finiéhing Nails,

dy, Iresil . ”ﬂ:rmﬁf; Gen-
erilsoor i ;

TRANEIN LS < ey

Axes, Spades, Shovels, Forks,
Horse Pokes, Churns, Chains,
Scythes, Snaths, Rakes and
Handles, Tarboard, Dryboard
and Felt Building Paper.

A TRNRINSS,

White Liead, Oil and Turpentine, Peerless Best Ma-
chine Oil, Glass, Putty, Whiting, and Varnishes,
Cultery, .

Paris Green Pure and Warranted, Goods sold as

Cheap as any other place in town.
cDonald’s Block.

Wil FOLEY.

—— e Ee e W E C e wm  mm—

WATCHMAN

LPrinting Office,

WILLTANM STREET, TLITNDSAY

All kinds of Plain and Eancy Job Printing promptly attended to.

-

LETTER HEADS,.
BILL HEADS,
NOTE HEADS,

MAGISTRATES BLANKS, &c.

ALL KINDS OF PRINTING AT CITY PRICES.

| WATCHMAN, 50 CENTS PER. ANNUM.
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