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fven the attie, which had Deen COD-
vertesl into my bedroom, was the most
perfeet little bijou attic that could pos-
sibly be imagined. Beautiful and valn-
able knick-knacks filled every corner of
every apartment, and the house had ho-
ccme 2 perfect miniature museum which
wonld have delichted a virtuoso. My
uncle explained the presence of all these
protiy things with a shrug of his shonld-
ers and a wave of his hands. “They are
ies petites eadeanx,” said he, “but it
would be an indiscretion for me to say
more.”

We found a note from Ambrose wait-
ing for us which increased rather than
explained the mystery of his disappear-
anee.

“Ay dear Sir Charles Tregellis,” it ran.
“it will ever be a subject of regret to ma
that the force of circumstances shonld
have compelled me to leave your gserviee
in so abrupt a fashion, but something
occurred during our journey from Kriar’s
Oak to Brighton which left me without
any possible alternative. I trust, how-
ever, that my absence may prove io be
but a temporary gne. The isinglass re-
cipe for the shirt-fronts is in the strong
box at Drommond's Bank.—Yours obedi-
ently. Amhrose.”

“YWell, I suppose I must 11 his place
as best T can.” =aid my uncle, moodily.
“Buat how on earth conld something have
occurred to make him lenve me at 2 time
when we were going full-trot down hill
in mv caorricle? I shall never Bnd his
mateh again either for chocolate or cra-
vats. Je snis desoi! Bat now, nephew,
we must send to Weston and have yoad
fitted op. It ls mot for a sentleman to
g0 to a shop, but for the shop to cuome
to the gentleman. TUntil you have yulir
clothes you must remain en retraite.”

The measuring was a most solemn and
serions furction, though it was nothing
to the trying-om two days later, when
my uncle stood by in agony of appre
hension as each garment was adjusted,
he and Weston argaing over every seam
and lapel and skirt until T was dirzy
with turning rounu in front of them.
Then, just as I had hoped that all wax
settled, in eame young Mr. Brummell,
who promised to be an even greater ex-
quisite than my unecle, and the whole
matter had to be thrashed ont between
them. He was a rood-sized man, this
Brummell. with a lonz, fair face, lizht

brown hair, and slizht sandy side-whisk-
ers. His manner was langzuid, his voeice
drawling, and while he eclipsed my uncle
in the extravagance of his specch, he
had not the air of manliness and decision
which underlay all my kinsman’s affre-
tations,

“Why, George,” cried my uncle, “1
thought you were with your regiment.”

“I've sent in my papers,” drawled the
other.

“] thought it wounld come to that.”

“Yea. The Tenth was ordered to
Manchester, and they could hardly ex-
pect me to go to a place like that. Be-
sides, 1 found the major monsirous
rude.”

“How was that?”

“He expected me to know about his
abanrd drill, Tregellis, and I had other
things to think of, as you may suppose.
1 had no difieulty in taking my right
place on parade, for there was a trooper
with & red nose on a flea-bitten gray.
and I had observed that my post was
always immediately in front of him.
This saved a great deal of trouble. The
other day, however, when I came on
parade, I galloped up one line and down
the other, but the deuce a glimpse conld
I get of that long nose of his! Then,
just as I was at my wits’ end, I caught
gight of him alone at_one side; so I

in front. It seems he had
been put there to keep the ground, and
the major so far forgot himself as to
u{{ﬂut I knew nothing of my duties.”
ed

y uncle langhed, and Brummell look-
me up and down with his large, in-
tolerant eyes.

“These will do very passably,” said he.
*Buff and blue are always very tle-
mAaDn But a sprigged W t

have been better.”

«] think not,” said my uncle, warmly.

“My dear Tregellis, you are infallible
El a cravat, but you must allow me

right of my own judgment upon
» T Hke it vastly as it stands, but
of red sprig would give it the
that it needs.
argued with many examples and
for a good ten minutes, revolv-
me at the same time with
on one side and their g

It was a relief to me
at last agreed wpon a com-
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promise.

“Yon must not let anything T have |

ﬁ;‘l;:h your faith iIn Sir Charlrs's
t, Mr. Stone,” sald Brummell,
earnestly.
that I should not.
ou were my nephew, I should ex-
a to follow my taste. But yon
cut a very good figure as it is.
a young cousin who came up to
last year with a recommendation
care. Pnt he would take no ad-
At the end of the second week
coming down St. James's
a snuff-colored coat cut by a
try tailor. He bowed to me.
knew what was due to myself.
I looked all ronnd him, and there was
end to his career in town. You are

from the country, Mr. Stone?”

“Team Spssex, sir”

.
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“Sussex! WOy, that 13 where 1 sena
my washing to. ‘There 13 an e::cel!er_lt
cloar-starcher living mnear Hayward's
fleath. I send my shirts two at a

time, for if you send more it excltes the
woman and diverts her attention.
cannot abide anything but country wash-
ingz. PBut I should be vastly sorry to
have to live there. What can a man
find to do?”

“Yon don’t hunt, George?”

“TWhen I do, it's a woman. But surely
you don’t go to_hounds, Charles2”

“Iﬂ was out with the Belvoir last win-
ter.
“The Belvoir! Did you hear how I
smoked Rutland? The story has been
in the clubs this month past. I bet him
that my bag would weigh more than his.
He got three and a half brace, but 1
<hot his liver-colored pointer, so he had
to pay. DBut as to hunting, what amuse-
ment can there be in flying about among
a ecrowd of greasy, galloping farmers?
Every man to his own taste, bat
*rookes’s window by day and a snuog
nizht, give me all I want for mind and
body. You heard how I plucked Mon-
tague the brewer?”

=] have been out of town."

I WAS DIZZY WITH TURNING ROUND.

“] had eizht thousand from him at
a sittine. ‘I shall drink your beer in
future, AMr. Brewer,” said 1. ‘Every
blackenard in London does,” said he. 1t
was monstrous impelite of him, but some
neople eannot lose with grace. Wwell, 1
am going down to Clarges Street to N
Jew King a little of my interest.  Are
vou bound that way? Well. good-tye,
then! TI'll see you and your youlls
friend at the club or in the Mall, no
doubt,” and he sauntered off upon his
Way.

“‘'hat young man is destined to take
my place,” said my uncle, gravely, when
Brummell had departed. “He is quite
young and of mo_ descent, but he has
made his way by his cool effrontery. his
patural taste, and his extravagance of
speech. There is no man who can be
impolite in so polished a fashion. Ile
has a half-smile, and a way of raising
his eyebrows, for which he will be shot
one of these mornings. Already his
opinion is quoted in the clubs as & rival
to my own. Well, every man has his
day, and when I'm convineed that mine
is past, St. James's Street shall know
me no more, for it is not in my nature
to be second to any man. But now,
nephew, in that buff and blue suit you
may pass anywhere; so, if you please,
we will step into my vis-a-vis, and
will show you something of the town.”

How ecan I deseribe all that we saw
and all that we did upon that lovely
sprinz day? To me it was as it I had
peen wafted fo a fairy world, and my
nncle might have been some benevelent
enchanter in a high-collared, long-tailed
coat, who was guiding me about in ik
He showed me the West-end streets
with the bright carriages and the gaily-
dressed Iadies and sombre-clad men. all
erossing and hurrying and recrossing like
az ani's nest when you turn it over with
a stick. Never had I formed a concep-
tion of such endless banks of houses,
and such a ceaseless stream of life flow-
ing between. Then we passed down the
Strand, where the crowd was thicker
than ever, and even penetrated beyond
Temple Bar and into the city, though
my uncle hegred me not to mention it,
for he would not wish it to be generally
known. There I saw the Exchange and
the Bank and Iloyd’a Coffee House, with
the brown-coated, sharp-faced merchants
and the hurrying clerks, the huge horses
end the busy dairymen. It was a very
different world this from that which we
had left in the West—a world of energy
and of strength, where there was no
place for the listless and the idle. Young
as I was, I knew that it was here in the
forest of merchant shipping, in the bales
which swung up to the warehouse win-
dows, in the loaded wagons which roared
over the cobblestones, that the puwer of
Britnin lay. Here, in the city of Lon-
; don, was the taproot from which empire
' and wealth and so many other fine
leaves had sprouted. Fashion and speech
and manners may change, but the spirit
of enterprise within that square mile or
two ¢t land must not change, for when
it withers all that has grown frem it
must wither also.

‘We lunched at Stephen’s, the fashiou-
able inn in Bond street. where I saw a
line- of tilburys and saddle horses. which
stretched from the door to the further
end of the street. And thence we went
to the Mall in St. James's Park. amd
thence to Brookes’s, the great Whiz
¢lub, and thence again to Watier's,
where the men of fashion used to Zim-
ble. Everywhere I met the same sort
of men, with their stiff fizures and sriall
waists, all showing the ntmost deference
to my uncle, and for his sake an easy
tolerance of me. The talk was alwars
such as I had already heard at the Pa-
vilion: talk of politics, talk of the King's
health, talk of the Prinee’s extravaz-
gance, of the expected renewal of war,
of horse racing, and of the ring. I saw,
too, that eccentricity was, as my urel:
had told me, the fashion, and if the
folk upon the Continent look upon us
even to this day as being a nation of
lanatics, it is no doubt a tradition hand-
ed down from the time when the only

j travelers whom they were likely to sec
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ture, for Scott and Byron
their days the strongest forces
On the other hand, a touch
real or assumed, was a
through doors which were
wisdom and to virtue. The man why
enter & drawing room walking up-
bands, the man who Lad filed bis

that he might whistle like a coach-
the man who always ke his
hts aloud and so kept his guesis
in a guiver of apprebension, these we:e
the ﬁp!e who found it easy 1o come
to front in London society. Nor
could the heroism and the folly be kept
apart, for there were few who cuuld
unite escape the contagion of the t:mex.
n an when the Fremier was a
heavy drinker, the Leador of the Oppo-
gition & libertine, and the DPrinec: of
Wales n combination of the twa, it W.is
hard to kpow where to look for a man
whose private and public characters were
equally lofty. At the shme tim-, with
all its faults, it was a strolg AgZC, and
vou will be fortupate if m_zom: ume
the ccuntry é)mdum five such names as
Pitt, FFox, Scott, Nelson, an:d Welling-
ton.
It was in Watier's that night, seated
by my uncle on one of the red velvet set-
tegs at the side of the room, that I had
pointed out to me some of those singular
“haractors whose fame and eccentrici-
ties are even now not wholly forgotien in
the world. The long, many-pillared
room, with its mirrors and chfindeliers,
waos crowded with Zzll-blooded louG-
voiced men-about-town, all in the same
dark evening dress with white silk stock-
ings, cambric shirt-fronts, and little, st
chapean-bras under their arms. :

“I'he acid-faced old gentleman with
the thin legs is the Marquis of (neens-
berry,” said my uncle. - “His chaise was
driven nineteen miles in an hcur in a
mateh against the Count Taafe, and he
sent a message fifty miles in thirty min-
utes by throwing it from bhand to hand
in & ecricket ball. The man he is talk-
ing to is Sir Charles Bunbury, of the
Jockey Club, who had the Frince warn-
od off the Heath at Newmarket on ac-
count of the in-and-out riding of Sam
Chifney, his jockey. There’s Captain
Barelay going up to them mnow. He
knows more about training than any min
alive, and he has walked ninety miles
in twenty-one hours. You have only
to look at his calves to see that Nature
built him for it. There's unother walker
there, the man with the flowered vest
standing near the fireplace. _That s
Bueck Whalley, who walked to Jernsalem
in & long blue eoat, top-boots and buck-
skins.”

“Why did he do that, sir? I asked in
astonishement.

My uncle shrugged his shonlders.

“It was his humor,” said he, “He
walked into society through it, and that
was better worth reaching than Jeru-
salem. There's Lord FPetersham, the
man with the beaky nose. He always
rises at six in the evening, and he has
laid down the finest cellar of stuff in
Europe. It was he who ordered his
valet to put half a dozen of sherry by
his bed and call him the day after to-
morrow. He's talking to Lord Panmure,
who can take his six tiles of claret
and argue with a bishop after it. The
lean man with the weak knees is Gen-
eral Scott, who lives upon toast anid
water and has won £200,000 at whist.
He is talking to young Lord Blandford,
who gave £1S00 for a Boecaccio the
other day. Evenmg, Lromcy.

“Eyvening, Tregellis!™ An elderly, va-
cant-looking man had stopped hefore us
and was looking me up and down.

“Some voung cub Charlie Tregellis has
caught in the country,” he murmured.
“He doesn’t look as if he would e
much-eredit to him. Been out of town,
Tregellis?”

“For a few days.” : :

“Hem!” said the man, transferring his
sleepy gaze to my uncle. “He’s looking
pretty bad. He'll be zoing into the
country feet foremost some of these
days if he doesn’t pull up!” He nodded,
and passcd on. i

“Yon mustn't Jook so mortified. nep-
hew.” said my uncle, smiling. “Thats
old Lord Dudley, and he has a trick of
thinking aloud. People used to be of-
fended, but they take no motice of hiw
now. It was only last week, when he
was dining at Lord Elgin's, that he
apologized to the company for the shock-
ing bad cooking. He thought he was al
his own table, you see. It gives him
a place of his own in gociety. That's
Lord Harewcod he has fastened on to
now. Harewood's peculiarity is to mimic
the Prinee in everything. One day the
Prinee hid his quene behind the eollar
of his coat, so Harewood cut his of
thinking that they were ROiD§ out of
fashion. Here's Lumley, the ugly man.
‘L’homme laid’ thw[;,n ::r?]l!tild ﬂlm :ﬁc Eﬂ:m

@ or_one is "oley— al
E!]%n "EE' 11, IEI'EI'Z.I account of n:': thin Jeg=.

“TIhere is Mr. Brummell, sir,” said

“Yes, he'll come to us presently. That
young man has certainly a future before
him. Do you observe the way in which
he looks round the room from nnder his
drooping eyelids, as though it were n
condescension that he should have enter
ed it? Small conceits are intolerable,
but when they are pushed to the utier
most they become rezpectable.  How do,

George?
heard about Vereker Mer-

“Have you : |
ton?’ asked Brummell, strolling up with

one of two other exquisites at his .heels.
“He has run away with his father's wo-
man-cook, and actually married her.
Lord Merton do?”
ngratulated him warmly, and
confessed t he had always underrated
his intellipence. He is to live with the
Em couple, and make a handsome al-
wance on condition that the bride
sticks to her old duties. By the way,
tbere was a rumor that you were about
to marry, Tregellis.”
] think not,” answered my uncle. “It
would be a mistake to overwhelm one
by ltlg_e'nﬂﬂn.'l which are a pleasure to
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many.
“My view, exactly, and very neatly ex-
“Is it fxir to

| gmed," cried Brummell.
| reak a dozen hearts in order to in-
| toxicate one with raptare? I'm off to the
Continent next week.”
“Railiffs?" asked one of his

panions. -

“Too bad, Plerrepoint. No, mo; it Is
pJeasure and instruction combined. Be-
gides, it is necessary to go to Paris for
your little things, and if there is 2
chanee of the war breaking out again, it
would be well to lay in a supply.”

#Quite right” said my uncle, who
seemed to have made up his mind to out-
do Brummell in extravagance. “I nsed
to my sulphur-colored gloves from
the Palais Royal. When the war broke
eut In "93 T was cut off from them for
nlne vears. Had it not been for a Iua
ger which I hired to smugg
them, I might have been reduced to
Enclish tan.”

; “The En Iitsh h;re ekxceﬂeilntt:t a ﬂﬁ:
ron or a c poker, but anyth
more delcate is beyond them.”

“Our tailors are good,” cried my uncle,
“hat our staffs lack taste and variety.
The war has made us more rococo than
ever. It has cut us off from travel, and
there is nothing to match travel for ex-
panding the d. Last year, for ex-

. I came upon some Dew walst-
coating in the Square of San Mareo, at
Venice. It was yellow, with the pret-
tiest little twill of pink running through
it. How could I have seen it had I not
traveled? 1 brought “it back with me,
and for a time it was all rage.”

“The Prince took it up.”

“Yes, he usually follows

dressed so alike last year
Fpniy vy k]l ar nﬂuhkﬂ.n for ea
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“Yos. 1 was thers, and lingered for ¢
quarter of an hour or so. 1 am surpris-
od that vou ¢i] net ste mMe. T disl mot
go past the doorwar, bowevrer. fnr"undut
preference gives rise to Fonlonay.”

«T went early.” said my ancle, “for I
had heard that there were to be gome
solerable debntantes. It always pleascs
me vastly when 1 am able to pass a
eccmpliment to any of them. Tt has hap-

but not often, for I keep to my

own standard."
So they talked, these singular men,
the other,

and I, looking from one 1o
conld mot imagine how they could help
bursting out a-langhing in each other's
faces. But, on the contrary, their eon-
versation was very grave, and filled out
with many little bows, and opening and
sh of snuff-hoxes, and flickerings
of handkerchiefs. Quite a erowd
had gathered silently around, and 1
could see that the talk had been regarded
s a contest between two men who were
lcoked upon as rival arbiters of fashion.
It was fi by the Marquis of
neensberry passing his arm through
rummell's and leading him olf, while
my uncle threw ont his laced cambric
shirt-front and shot his ruffles as it he
were well satisfied with his share of the
enconnter. It is seven-and-forty years
since I looked upon that circle of dandies
and where, now, are their dainty little
hats, their wonderful walstcoals, and
their boots, in which _one could arrange
one's cravat? They lived strange lives,
these men, and they died strange deaths
—some by their own hands, some a8 beg-
rars, some in a debtor’s goal, some, like
the most brilliant of them all, in a mad-
hounse in a foreign land.
“There is the card-room, Rodney,”
gaid my uncle, as we passed an oped
door on our way out. Glancing in, I
saw a line of little green blaise tables
with small groups of men sitting round,
while at one side was a longer one, from
which there came a continuous mur-
mur of volees. “You may lose what
you like in there, save only your merve
or your temper,” my uncle continned.
“Ah, Sir Lothian, I trust that the lock

was with you?"
with a hard, anstere

A tall, thin man,
face, had stepped out of the open door-
evebrows

way. His heavily tha

covered quick, furtive grey e€yes, and
his gaunt featarcs voie bellowed at ihe
cheek and temple like water-grooved
flint.
and I noticed that his shoulders swayed
a little as if he had beeu arinking.

“T.ost, like the
s g P*

“No, whist.”
“Youn couldn’t get very hard hit over

that.”
“Conldn't you?® he snarled. “Tlay a
n thousand on the

hundred a trick and
rob, losing steadily
se¢e what you think of it.”

My uncle was evidently st rnck by the
hageard look upon the other’s face.

“1 hope it's not very bad.” he said.

“Rad enough. It won't bear talking
about. By the way, Tresellis, bave yoo
got your man for this fight yot ¥

":":ﬂ+"

“You seem to be hanging in the wind
a long time. It's play or pay, you know.
I shall elaim forfeit if you don't come
to geratel,™

“If yvou will name your day,
duce
uucle, coldly.

wThis day four week, if you like.”

“Very good. The 18th of May."”

“] hope to have changed my name 1854
thenl”

weil
1 ma

]

I will pro-

“Jiaw is that?" asked my uncle, in |

surprise.
It is just possible that I may be Lond

Avone

“IWhat, yon have had some news¥” |

eriedd my uncle, and I noticed a tremor

in hizs voice.
Monte

“I've¢ had my .agent over at

Video. and ke believes he has proof that |

;.

LIKE THE DEUC.! HR

SNAIPED.
Avon died there. Amnyhow, it is absurd
to suppose that because a murderer
chooses to fly from justicpe—"

“] won't have you use that word, Sir
Lothian,” cried wy uncle, sharply.

“You were there as I was. You know
that he was a murderer.”

“I tell you that you shall not say #0."

Sir Lothian's fierce little grey cyes
had to lower themselves before the im-

rious anger which shone in my uncle's.

“Well, to let that point pass, it is
monstrous to suppose that the title and
the estates can remain hung in this
way for ever. I'm the heir, gellis,
and I'm going to have my rights.”

“I am, as you are aware, Lord Avon's
dearest friend,” said my uncle, sternly.
“His disappearance has not affected my
love for him, and until his fate is finally
ascertained, I shall exort myself to sce
that his rights also are <o

“His rights would be a long drop and
~ ===aked spine.” Sir Lothian answered,

#LOET

and then, changing his manner, suddenly, |

he laid his hand my uncle's sleeve,

“Come, come, Tregellis, I was his
friend as well as yon," said he. “But we
ecannot alter the facts, and it is rather
late in the day for us to fall out over
them. Your invitation holds good for
Friday night?”

“Ceortainly.”

“T shall bring Orab Wilson with me,
and finally armange the conditious of our
little .wager.”

“Very good, Sir Lothian! I shall hope
to see you."”

They bowed, and my nncle stood a Iit-
tle time looking after him as he made
his wary amidst the crowd.

. “A good sportsman, nephew,” said he.
A bold rider, the best pistol-shot In
England, but . . .a dangerous man!™

ne. '.-!Iht T l’ -

'eried my uncle,

He was dressed entirely in black, |

for five hours, and

iy waen, Sic Lothian,™ said my |
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Quite right, Iob!

g, Maddox?
E:ﬁw?f 2" Ah, Belcher, I am very glad

to see yom."
hting men ros: and took thelr
o n:t the fellow on the table,
to swing his legs and to
E{ﬂ{“?‘ in the face.
“How are you, rks ¥
“Pretty tidy. "Ow an you?
“Qay ‘sir’ when you speak
n,”' said Belcher, am
tilt of the table he sent Derks
most into my uncle’s arms. %
YQee pow, Jem, NOne * that!” =aid
Berks, sulkily.

“'1| Jearn you manners, Joe, which is |

more than your father ¢ver did. You're
not drinkin’ black-jack ‘n a boozin® ken,
but you arc meetin® noble, slap-up Corin-
thians, and it's for you to behave as

such.”

“T've always been reckoned o gentle-
man-like sort of man,” said Berks, thick-
Iy, “but if so be as [‘*.-:-imul or done
what 1 "adn’t ought to——" ¥ %

“I'"here, there, Berks, that's all right!

only too anxions to
gmooth things over and to prevent a
am~irel at  the outset of the evening.
“[epe Are some mMore of our friends,
How are you, A recce? How are yor,
Colonel? Well, Jackson, you are look-
inz vastly better. Goo] evening, Lade.
I trust Lady Lade was none the woMse
far  OUI p;iﬁ*ﬂﬂﬂnt iﬂ"ﬂ. I-‘.h... Hfﬂdt;-
look fit enongh to thre. YOur
Eggr the ropes il instant, Sir mlhim
1 am glad to see Fou, You
gsome old friends here. ¥ :
Amid the stream of Corinthisny .ﬁH{l
ting men who were thronging ints e
room I ! ad «aught a glimpee of the stardy
figure and broad, wood-inmoresd face of
Champion Harrison. The =ight of him
was like 2 whifl of Souta Down alr com-

ing iuto the jow-roofed, oil-smcliing room,

{and | ran forward to shake him by the

deuce,” he smapped. '
| “Why,

hand. :
Master Dodpey—or 1 shon'd

, say Mr. Stone, 1 ll'II_IIZH!:*I-I'—,"lHl]"'-'F chang-
T 1 can't hardl
used
when
Well,

'ed ont of all knowledgv.
| believe that it was really you that
to come down to blow 1he bellows
Boy Jim and 1 were at the anvil
you are fine, to be sure:™ =
“What's the news of Friar's Oak? 1
asked cagerly. :
“Your father was down to chat with
me, Master Rodoey, and he tells me ghat
the war is going to break out agatl, and
that he hopes to see yo1 here in Loundon
' before many days are past; Lor he 18
| coming up to sce Lord Nelson and to
make inquiry about a ghip. Your mo~
' ther is well, and 1 saw ber in church on
'l:‘:‘-undur." X
“And Boy Jim¥"
i Champion Harrison’s
face clouded over.
| “He'd set his heart very much on conl
|
|
|
|

good-humored

ing bere to-night, but there were rea-
| sons why 1 diduo’t wish him to, :v..ud 80
there's a shadow betwixt us. It"s the
ever was, and [ feel it Master
Roduey. Between oursclves, 1 have Yery
| good reason to wish him to stay with m¢,
and 1 am sure that, with his high spirit
| und his ideas, he wenld never settie
down again after once he had a taste o
1 Jeft him beaind me with en-
him busy until I get

' back to him."”

A tall and beautifully proportionesd
diessed, was strol-

first that

| London.
| ough work to keep

| man, very elegantly
! ling towards us. He stared in surprise
| and held out his hand to my companion.
| " “Why, Jack Harrisou!” he cried, " hia
| is a resurrection. W\ bere in the world
: did you come from ' g

| *=Glad to see you, Jackson,” sald my
| companion. *“You look as well and as

. young ms ever.”

«Thank you, yes. 1 resigned the belt
when 1 could get no ove to fight me for
it, and I took to teacking.”

“I'm doing smith's work down Sunssex

i ,“_nr-"
| “I've often wondercd why you Rever
: had a shy at my belt. 1 tell you hon-
estly, between man and man, I'm wery
gald you dido't.”
“Well, it's real good of you 1o that,
Jackson. 1 might ha- done it fle aps,
but the old woman was against It She's
been a good wife to me and 1 can't go
! against her. But I f.cl @ bit lonesom®
here, for these boys are since my tmtr.-:
“you could do some of them over now,
gaid Jackson, feeling my friend’s upper
arm. *“No better bit of stufl was ever
scen in a twenty-four foot ring. It
woukli be a rare treal ta see jou take
some of these yYoung oncsd o Won't
you let me spring yo*i on thew ”
Harrison's eyes glistened at the idea,
but he shook his head.
“Tt won't do, Jackson. My old woman
holds my promise, That's Belcher, ain"t
chap with the

it—the good lookin' young
flash coat?

“Yes, that's Jem! You've not seen him!
He's a jewel”

“Sn I've heard. Who's the youngster
beside him? He look a tidy chap.”

“That's o new man from the West.
Crab Wilson's his name.”

Harrison looked at him with interest.
“T've heard of him,” said he. *“*They are

gotting 2 match on for him, ain't they?"

“Yes, Sir Lothinn Ylume, the thin-
faced geatleman over yonder, has backed
hu:n* against 8ir Charles Tregellis's man.
We'rns ta hear about the match ‘ounight.
— e e —————

AN EMPHATIC DENTAL.

Premier RBallabary Says There Is Absaluie-
Iy 5o Truth in The Ckronicle’s Sfory.

London, Oect. 18—Tke Marquis of
| Salisbury telegraphs to the Assozated
-I'rf:_m from Hattield House, Hertford,
saving there is absolutely no truth in
;hu story published by The Daily Chron-
:{'lll'* of this city to-day, sayving the Pre-
micr is anxious to retire on aecouat of
ill-health and anxicty respecting the
health of the Marchioness of Salisbury
and that an early reconstruction of e
Cabinet in consequence is probable,

Special Advice to Ladies Who
Contemplate Coloring Cot-
ton Goods

It a merchant or any one else teils ycu
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CHAPTER X.

It was at the end of my first week in
London that my uncle gave a suppee to |
the fancy, as was usual for tlemen of |
that time if they wished to fignre hefore
the public as rinthians and 1:1:111‘~:u:uJ
of sport. He had invited not only the
chief fighting men of the day, hut also
those men of fashion who were most in- i
terested in the ring: Mr. Fletcher Reid, |
Lord Say and Sele, Sir Lothian Huome,
Sir John Lade, Colonel Montgomery, »
Thomas Apreece, the Hon. Berkeley
Craven, and many more, The rumor that
the Prince was to be present had already
spread throngh the clubs, and invitations |

sought after.
aggon and Horses was a well-
with an old

that package dyes prepired for all wool
goods will color cotion goods ¢ qually well,

such an asscrtion knows Uttle about dyes
and dyelng work.

Vegetable fibres rcquire special dyes.
Sach dyes are not made by the makers cf
imitation and common packsge dyes.
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for Infants and Children.
HIRTY years' observation of Castoria with the patronage

millions of persons, Permits us to speak of it without guessiy,

It is unquestionably the best remedy for Infants and Chilare,

the world has ever known. It is harmless. Children like ﬁf

gives T— h_mm 1t will save t.htli‘ lives. In it Mothers h;ﬂ;

something which is absolutely safe and practically perfect as

child's medicine.
Castoria destroys Worms.

Castoria allays Feverishness,

Castoria prevents vomiting Sour Curd

Castoria cures Diarrhea and Wind Colic,

Castoria relieves Teething Troubles.

Castoria cures Constipation and Flatulency.

Castoria neutralizes the effects of carbonic acid gas or poisonons aiy

- ———

C ja does not contain morphine, opium, or any other narcotic
Castoria assimilates the food, regulates the stomach and bowels,

giving healthy and natural sleep.
Castoria is put up in one-size bottles only. It is mot sold in bulk

Don't allow any one to sell you anything else on the plea or promise

that it is “just asgood” and "will answer every purpose.”

See that you get C-A-8-T-0-R-T-A.

Pt Tz

The fa,c-similg
signature of

is on every
Wrapper.

- =

Children Cry for Pitcher’s Castoria.

THE CEMTAULR COMPANY, T MUNRAY ETRLCCYT. NOW YORK CITY.

Jom PREOCTOT Miflas EYTN
things of Crab Wilson. There's Bel-
cher's young brother, Tom. He's look-
ing out for a match, teo. They say he's
quicker than
he can't hit as hard.
of vour brother. Jem.

I understand.

1 was speaking

L b

“The voung 'un will make his way, |
sald Beleher, who had come across to
“He's more a sparrer than a fighter |
just at present, but when his gristle sets |

us.
he'Nl take on anything on the list Bris-

tol's a= full o' young fichtin® men now &8 |
We're got two more |
TPearce—wha'll |
maks T Tandon mi'l?in;." rerves wish th!"‘!

a hin iz of hottles,
comin' np—Gully and

was beek in the West country again.”™
*"Mere's the Trinee,”

a hum £ad a bastle rose from the door.

1 sav (ieorge come hustling in, with |
a pood-liimaored smils on hi= comely fame,
weleamed him, and led =ome of |

My uncle
the Corinthians up to be presented.
el have tronble. gov'nor,” said
Beleher o Jackson, “Here's Joe Berks
drinkin’ «in out of a mug. #nd yon know
what a swine he Is when he is dronk.”

*Yon mnst put a stopper on 'im, gov-
‘nor.” maid several of the other prize
fichters.

#*'R ain"t what von'd eall a charmer
when he's saber, Ymt there's no standing
"Im when "0’ fre=h.™

Jackson. on aceonnt of his prowess
and of the tact which he possessed, had
been chosen as general regnlator of the
whole prize fichtine body, by whom he
was nenally allnded to as the Comman-
der-in-Chief, He and RBelecher wont
across now to the table wunon  which
Berks was =till perehad,
fnree wae alreadr filunshed, nnd hi=s aves
heavy and hlaadshaot,

“Yon mnust keep yourself in hand to-
night, Berks,” said Jackson. “The Prince
is here, and—"

“] never set eves on 'im yet,” eried
Berks, lurching off the table. “Where s
‘e, gov'nor? Tell 'im Joe Berks wonld
like to do izsel proud by shakin' "im by
the "and.”

“No, yon don't, Joe," =aid
laying his hand upon Berks’ chest, as he

tried to push his way threugh the erowd, |

“Yon've got to keop your place, Joo, or

we'll put you where you can make all |

the noise yon like." o

“Where's that, gov nor?

“Tnto the strest, throngh the window.
We're going to have a peaceful even-
ing. as Jem Belcher and T will show
yon if you get up to any of your White-
chane]l games.™

“Na 'arm. gov'nor,” grnmhiled Barks
“T'm sure I ve alwaye "ad the name of
bein® a genclman-like man”™

“Qo T're alwavs said, Joe Berlks, swd
mind von prove yvourself snch. But the
ennner Is readr for us, and there's the
1 dince and Lord 8cle going in. Two and
twa, lads. and don't forget whose com-
anv von are In”

Thr ennner was ladd In a large room.
I'nion Jacks and mottess hunz
thickly upon the walls. The tables were

arrunged o three sides of a square, my
uncle oecupying the centre of the prin-
cipal ope, with the Prince upon his right
avd Lord Bele upon his lefi, Hy his wise
precaution the seats had been allotted
beforchand, so that the gentlemen might
be seattered among the professiona Is and
oo risk ran of two enemies finding them-
selves topether, or a1 man who had been

weily

| recently beaten falling into the company

' of hi= conqueror.

For my own part, I

| had Champion Harrison npon one side of

. nie

|
|

I

and a stout, Aorid-faesd manm upan
the nlﬂ]llh!", whn “‘hihiu-rﬂr! to me that he
was “Bill Warr, landlord of the One
Tun publie-house, of Jermvyvn-«treet, and
one of the gamest men upon the list.”
ME"{E;. m:rulﬂ:ﬂh that’s beat me, sir”
d he, creeps over me amagzin’
tast. 1 shonld ﬁn‘]!;t -
t*s the
business that does it. what wiiht Inllin®
about behind the bar all day, and hefn’
?‘lf'm:lﬂ tn :'ﬂ"l"'rr!t' a ]'_:'rr"t for fear of off-nd.
enstomer, t's been the min of
manvy a good fichtin-man bhefore me™
H"Tﬂ'!l shonld ¢ake to mv  jobh.,™ &aid
r:;-ﬁ;:tn u;:Tm E smith by trade. amd
an‘" put on nlr;ﬂnnr in fifteen
some take to one Thing and some to
another, but the most of = try to "ave
H’H” mﬂﬂﬂnr of onr own. ‘There's Wil
g ’tll:hnt I beat In forty rounds in
251 L ﬂl'" a snowstcl.a cown Nave-
F‘Iﬂr{;\r way, ‘e drives a “ackner. Younz
. the mffian, "s's a waliter now.
Umphrics sells conls—'¢ was nl-
;i'lﬂ of a genclmanly disnosition. George
Hn:ﬂ]m!nn Is a brewer's drayman, We all
fl;ll our own cribs. Bnt there's one
nntrinn are maved by livin® in  the
conntry. and that i= "avin® the woung
[hﬂnthipnl and bloods abount ¢
smackin® you eternally *n :he fics”
Thiz wase the last inconvenienes which
T shonld have expected a famons prize-
fichter to be snhjected to. bnt several
bull-fared fellows at the other silc of
Hl_t:lhﬁ nodded thelr concurrencs,
on're right, BE.:;:EI one of th?':glh
mao tronble
with them than I have. In t'hn .

o
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Tom with the Mufllers, but

enid Jacrkson, as |

The mflian's |

Jackson, |

nd at thirteen-sigrht
' L L.
a ere T am nearly seventeen.

mere than & goctar o

hutcher gives AWAY o

ap a small purse, masier, ar |

aTer ond :".l."r:-1:|1, But don't ¢ e
vou're roin” to come here and get glutted
br a middle-weight champion for noth
ing.”

“That's my way. too, Tom.,” said my
nelzhbor. “If they put down =
~ninen on the AT r—1rh
' they "ave been A=nkin® vorr "ravy
t2om what 7 think i= abon?
worth and take the moner,

“Pnt if they don't?

“Whry, then, it

‘vo eor against _
lirge. William Warr., a

m hefore the beak neyt marmn
"s n werk or twenty shillin's

Vennwhile the supner was
nne of those and
rerisine meals which prevniled
ve of your grandfathers
rxplnin to some nf Tnn wh
; ik o L ol T n-:rr-i Do ﬂ'l:"l‘.' 'r-":-"-_'.-_
| {pnnt 1!-.-'.1:'!-|'!-|.'_ ol hr\qﬁf'_ Fnl':|!1 . o il
| tongnes, veal and ham npies

v, with
i F_
o e
the

eame meal and the some as thetr
Worse or German aneestors mi=ht have

eat down to fonrteen conturies before,
ik

e

=™
il

Wine sol1d

ton, emoking

| tnrkevs and chickens, nnd gers

l evory variety of vegetables, and »
cion of fiery cherries and heavy afls

{ the main staple of the feast. Tt wns

| cooking

|

I

'

and. indeed, ns I looked thronga
steam of the dishes at the lines of fierce
apd ruzeed faces, and the mighty sheul-
i dergs which rounded themselves over the
' board. T could have imagined myself st
ane of those old-world carousals of which
I had read, where the savage crmniny
gnawed the joints to the bone, and then,
. with murderous horse-play, hurled the re
| mains at their prisonpers. Here and there
| the pale, aquiline features of a gporting
Corinthian reealled rather the “Norman
type, but in the main these siolid,
heavy-jowled faces, belonging 1o med
whose whole life was a battle, were 10¢
nearest suggestion which we have had
! in modern times of those ferce pirnles
' and rovers from whose loins we hare
sprung.
Apd yet, as 1 looked carefnily frofd
! man to man in the line which facad me,
' 1 could sec that the English, 2lthouzm
: they were ten to oue, had no! 1. e
! entirely to themselves, but tha! ot her
races had shown that they could product
fichting-men worthy to ranpk with the

best.
it Is true, no fner oF

There were,
braver men in the room than Jaekson

! and Jem Belcher, the one with his map
pificent Egure, his small waist and hex
culean shoulders; the other as gra
as an old Greecian statue, with a
whose beauty many a sculpior had wish

Jefieale

[ i,
aetvIky
phod 2t

| ed to copy, and with those long.
' lines in shoulder and loins nuc
| which gave him the lithness anc
of & nther. Already, as | k
him, it secmed to me that there was 8
shadow of tragedy upon his face, 2 for®
cast of the day then but a few months
distant when a blow from a racgoet bal
darkened the sight of one eye f(oreven
Had he stopped there, with his pnbeatlen
career behind him, then indecd the ered
ing of his life might have boen ior-
ous as its dawn. But his proud beant
could mot permit his title to be torn 0@
him- without a struggle. ! n now
yvou can read how the gallant 1 [low, OB
able with his one eye to judg: his oW
tances, fought for thiriy-five minui®
against his young and formid hle of
ponent, and how, in the bitterness of ¢
feat, he was heard only to X es bis
sorrow for a friend who had lucked BB
with all he possessed, an yon &N
pot touched by the story thers must be
something wanting in you whit shonl
go to the making of a man.
But if there were no men &8 LB L
who could have held their ows :
Jackson or Jem Belcher, there wort r
ers of a different race and type Who D&
qualities which made tnem langercas
bruisers. A little way down the rool
1 saw the black face and woully ]fl.'_'-"ld -
Bill Richmond, in a purple-and-coid foot-
man's lireri-—d-;-ﬂtinm] to be the prede
cessor of Molineaux, Sutton, #nd &
that line of black boxers who E&%
shown that the muscular power and B
gensibility to pain which distinzuisi =2
African give him a peculiar acyas’
in the sports of the ring. Ile coms WE
also of the higher honor of D&ER G
first born American to win lnurels i8 25
British ring. There also 1 saw 10F EbES
features of Dan Mendoza, the Jen-
retired from active work, and lesving
hind him & reputation for elegance 0
perfect_science which has, 1o LS 84
pever been exceeded. The wors
that the critics could find willh BB
that there was a 'want of p wer &
blows—a remark which certainis, o
not have been made about his TEY
whose long face, carved nose, 800 20
flashing eyes proclaimed himt 27 8,7
ber of the same ancient race. 2
the formidable Dutch Sam, ™
at nine stone six, and yet @
hitting powers, that his ad
ter years, were willing 1o
the fourteen stone 10
each were strapped astraddic 10 = 5
Half o dozen other sallow Hebit

be pomtiaue T ) -

tabhiles

.
.
- A

L |

Guaraniee prompt shipmenis

Fine, Coarse or Land -
For Table or Dairy tac

Emulsion

iNn LC

Scott’s
the helps.
fare man K

best, who is pr
the needed stre:
geott’s Emulsion

e |

HE CANADIAN
overy Fridsy The

8100 FPER ¥

AT AJC

ARIPTION® AL

alwny e
Begst

"_H.T.-". -[t LT
pafore the dake of »0
jasame poinpeTTupie

CHANGE OF ADDEES
apd your mew Post (1
your address ; the nan
grovince you itve in =
game when w7 Hng e

gr name o our
many MRS ATE Bilk -

ADYERTI=

Ten Codita per
paertnfn, S¢ o)
“m'_'n“' el
peertion, Bc o
fEmall condensid o
gila, temchers wal!
-.[ hlﬂ‘. for t
an eight iins
mde,
pral discoun!
moats by L
ERnoWn On Bl

#"—‘--—--

e ———

She @anadian
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I Widow's
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HARD WORK EROUG
SEVERE ILLN

Nervous Prostration
trame Weaknes
Pillg Came

Fram the Fort William
Jo the town of |

braye widow, who |

of constant

doorand her littlz

m{rﬂliﬂ;_: till might she tol

comforts for her loved ;
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drain oo her strénpy
to lose health, =
became una'ie t
iﬂﬂ, ancl the ! I
'[ﬂl'ﬁﬂd Lo cive W)
and become s burd
been the chisl su
tration, heart diseas
other names were b
losal physicians,
during which shoe sut
without fGnding any .o
sufferings. Palpitation
dizziness, extreme puin in
of appetite and nervouso
of the symptoms of the di
ings chat caused excruciati
at the koee (ints and oth
body, and at last she be
nelpless and unable to wa
up. At this etage
enter the hospital, thal
the bepefit «f skilled m
best medical treatment |
ing some timo there wif
any relief the poor wom
hope of recovery and as
home. All her friends
at her appearar.ce, and so
was her conditi »n that 1t ¥
to speak hopefully of he
covery. What theo was th
of all who had known he
dition to hear that she b
& remedy whosr magical
demonstrated the fact tha
life there is hop». Ti
ﬂm&; that worked s
<hanze in such a short ti
lams’ Pink Pills, and af
boxes she was able 1o t
visit her friends. Herst
but surely returned, and
from the time she bevan
Gine she was suble to rog
The subject of this arw
H‘““E. s well known,
ful and hﬂﬂ-‘.h_‘" Appearar
Poople to exclain—won
Ooase. She attribuies ha
ber family solely to th
found in De. Williams
her experiencs, she hope
other sufferer v the rizh
This great remedy enri
the blood, stren stheus th
» WAy goes to
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when other remedies fsil
_l"il'r box of the genu
Piok Ojlls hus the trs
WEapper around the bo
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