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Hunt,” she’ll be as ctazy for beaux and |
company, and as ready to jump af
prime offer, as any of ’em. [ know

ways!”
Nor am I to say that Sarah,
look-out at the high

as she quitted .
window qat. the soune of the dinner-bell,

could have given a more satitfactory
reason for her discontent and want of

spirita,

a bluster. All
mmh one rematked the cloud
brow. -
¢\Whas is the matter, mother?” said
Mr. Hunt, In a tone not free from alarm,

“] am worried! That's the whole of
it! I am downright vexed with you,

- ghter.
E“t.hihl and surprised, too! What upon Ms e 6 wh

ear 3 nhild' to tale ¢ [
) all ‘Tnat was very unwise, my daughter.
beggar into my kitchen to-day? _After You will never see it again.”

Wines, W hiskij
Ales, Porters, Et::'

shouid mot fail to eall on

J. R. SHANNOK

CHAPTER IL

Mes. Hunt’s china, like her grammar,
was of two sorts. When her duty to
‘igociety” or the necersity of circum-
stances forced her to be hospitable, she
“did the thing” well. At a notice of
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toris West was with Lucy, she met only &
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to her abode upon the next block.
she remained to luncheon, as she wonld
do occasionally, Lucy, in her hearing,
begged her mother to éxcuse them from
going down, and to send up two cups of
tea and a few saudwiches to the sitting-
room. This slight repast was served by
the butler upon a neat little tray, in a
tete-a tete tvervice—a Christmas gift to
Lucy, “‘from her ever-loving Victoria,

and sentimentally dedicated to the use of

“I did think of it.” Sarah paused,
then forced out the confession she foresaw
would subject her to the charge of yet
more ridiculous folly. I did think of
it, but concluded to throw the girl upon
her honor, not to suggest the theft to
by insinuating a doubt of her integrity,"”
Mr., Hunt was annoyed with and sorry
for the culprit, yet he could not help
emiling at this hizh-flown generosity of
confidence. ** You are inly the

thelr own accouat; snd we have reason to
believe that Investigation would show that
the people of Canada are paylog something
1ke200 per cent. ad valorem oa thelr
American coal oll.
Sach a deliberate plandering of the
farmers In the Interests of a solliary ino.
dustry in Lambton county, Oatario, Is

Intolerable to the last degrea. T hbe llberals
think that they dare not move in the mat-

sale and popularity in
the same period as this
brand of Cut Plug and
Plug Tobacco.

Oldest Cut Tobacco manuface
turers in Canada.

Sarah’s hand closed instantly over the
little fingers. The simple-hearted babe
understood and sympathized with her
motive and act batter than did her wiser

elders. )~
Oh, 1 have no doubt she told a pitiful

story, and shed enough tears to wet her
through, if the rain had not done it
already. If you listen to what these
wretches say, and underlake to relieve

“THORNS.”

An Interesting Novel by a Well-Enowa
Author,

BULBS.

Hyacinths and Chinese Liligs,

(Continued from last week.

Sarah would have replied, but Lucy
broke in with a laugh, light and sweet,
““You two are always at cross ques-
tions! Why caun’t you be satisfied to let
one another alome! Sarah and I never
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“Even if I had known that fact,
mother, the girl would have been obliged
to walk half a mile in the storm to find

could not make servants miracu-
?;u?i? careful. There was no propriety, Cuticura Bemedies.

however, according to her system of

C. W. Adams, of Weat Ada!
timbers are of sk snd ATe 800D

—FPreaident Vano Homne of

“Six dollars! I declare I don’t know
what to say to you, Sarah!"” persisted the
ruffied mother. ‘*You cannot expect me

ing steadily away at the complicated
trazery upon the ground te be worked;
then, as the dimmer daylight caused the

o P
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others to draw mnear to the windows, she

pushed aside her table and put by her

sewing. 1

“Don’t let us drive vou away!” said
Victoria's mock-polite tones; and Lucy
added, kindly, ‘“We do not mean to
disturb you, Sarah, dear!”

“You do not disturb me!” was the
reply to the latter. The other had neither
glance nor word.

Up another flizht she mounted to a
room much smaller than that she had
left and far plainer in its appointments,
The higher one went in Mrs. Hunt's
house, the less splendid everything be-
came. In the state spare chamber—a
story below—nothing of comfort and
luxury was wanting, trom the carved rose-
wood bedstead, with the regal-looking
canopy overshadowing its pillows, down
to the Bohemian and cut-glass scent
bottles wpon the marble of the dresmng-
cabinet. Sarah's carpet was common
iograin, neither pretty nor new; a cottage
bedstead of painted wood; burean and
wash-atand of the same material: two
chairs, and a small table wore all the
furniture her mother adjudged needful.
To these the girl had added, from her
pittance of pocket-money, a set of hang-
ing bookshelves; a portable desk, an
easel, and two or three good engravings
that adorned the walks.

She locked the door after her witha
kind of angry satisfaction in her face,
and going straight to the window, leaned
upon the sash, and looked down into the
flooded street. IHer eyes wero dry, but
there was a heaving in her throat: a
tightening of the muscles about the
mouth that would have made most women
weep for very relief. Sarah Hunt would
have scorned the ease purchased by such
weakness, She did not despise the sad
loneliness that girt her around, any more
than the captive warrior does hia cell of
iron or stcne, but she held that it woald
be a cowardly succumbing to Fate, to
wound herseli by dashing against the
gnm walls, or bring out their slesping
echoes by womanish wailings. So, pres-
ently, her throat ached and throbbed no
longer; the rigid muscles compressed the
lips no more than was their wont; the
hands loosened their vise-like grasp of
one another—the brain was free to think.

The rain fell still with a solemn state-
liness that befitted the coming twilight.
It was a silent storm for one so heavy.
The faint hum of the city: the tinkle of
the car-bell, three blocks off, arose to her
window above its plashing fall upon the
pavement, and the trickle of the dro
from sash to =ill. A stieam of light from
the lamp-post at the coruer flashed
athwart the sidewalk, glittered upon the
swollen gutter, made gold and silver
blocks of the paving-stones. As if the
had waited for this signal, other lights
now shone out from the windows across
the way, and from time to time a broad,
transient gleam from opening doors, told
of the return of fathers, brothers, hus-
bands from their day’s employment.

“In happy homes he sees the light.”

What was there in the line that should
make the watcher catch her breath n
sudden paio, and lay her hand, with
stiled moan, over her heart, as she re-
peated it aloud!

Witness with me, ye maternal Hunts,
who read this page—you, the careful and
solicitous abous many things—in nothing
more ambitious than for the advancement
and success in life of your offspring—add
your testimony to mine that this girl had
all that was desirable for oneof her age
and in bher circumstances. A house as
handsome as her ueighbors, an edocation

unsurpassed by any of her late school-
fellows, a ‘‘position in society;” a resson-
able share of good lovks, which omly

raquired care aod cul'ivation on her part
to become really distingue; indulgent
parents and peaceably inclined brothers
sisters; read the list, T:n solve muﬂﬁ
the enigma of this pertor

m hungerins and thirsting after
contraband or uua:tamable Fel .

“3ome giris will do so!” Mrs. Hunt
assured her husband when he *‘thought

PS | whole (mashed ones required butter and

Y | breakfast next morning.

economy, in condemning a plate or cup
as t service because it had come off
sacond best io the extent of a crack, or
nick, or an amputated handle in an en-
counter with some otoer member of the
crockery tribe. ‘“While shere is life
there is hope,” was, in these cases, para-
phrased by her to the effect that while a
utensil would hold water it was too gocd
to be thrown away. ;
It was not a sumptuous repast to which
Sarah sat down after she had placed
Jeannie in her high chair and tied the
great gingham bib around her neck. Oa
the contrary, it came near being a scant
provision for the healthy appetites of
seven people., Before Mr. Hunt, a mild,
quiet little man, was a dish of stew,
which was, in ius peculiar line, a thing—
not of beanty—but wonder.

Only a few days since, as I stood near
tee stall of a poultry vender in market,
a lady inquired for chickens.

““Yes, ma'am. Roasting size, ma’am?”
“No; I want them for a fricassee,”
“Ah"—with a look of shrewd intelli-
gence. Then, ma'am, I take it, you
don’t care to have 'em overly tender.
Most ladies prefers the old ones for
fricassee; they comeo cheaper, and very
often bile tender.”

“Thank you,” was the amused re-
joinder, ‘‘The difference in the price is
no ccnsideraticn where the safety of our
teeth is concerned,”

Mrs. Hunt suffered not these scruples
to hinder her negotiatious with knowing
poultry merchants, A cent less per
pound would be three cents saved upon
the chicken, and three cents would buy
euough turnips for dinner. It is an
ignorant housskeeper who needs to be
informed that stewed chicken ‘‘goes
further” than the same fowl made into
any other savory combination. Mrs,
Hunt’s stews were concocted after a re-
ceipt ot her own invention. Imprimis,
one chicken, weight varying from two
and a half to three pounds; salt pork, a
quarter of a pound; gravy abundant;
dumplings innumerable. It was all
“stew;” and if Jeannie’s share was but a
bare drumstick, swimming in gravy and
buried in boiled dough, there was the
chicken flavor through the portion.

For classic antecedeut the reader is
referred to the fable of the rose-scented
clay.

To leave the principal dish, which
jastice to Mrs. Hunt;jl %a;;fm would not
permit me to pass wi iefer mention,
there were, besides, potatoes, served

cream), turnips, and bread, and Mrs.
Hunt presided over a shallow platter of
pork and beans, What was left of that
dish would be warmed over to piece out
The children
behaved well, and the most minute by-
law of table etiquette was observed with
a strictness that imparted an »ir of
ceremonious restraint to the meal. If

Mes. Hunt’s young people were not in
gentlemen it

time finished ladies and
was not her fault, nor was it for the lack
of drilling.

“Do as I tell you, not as I do,” were
her orders in these matters. Since Lucy
nad completed her education, the mother
added : “Look at your sister; she is
never awkward!” This was true: Lucy
was born the fine lady. Refinement of
manner and grace of movement, an in-
stinetive avoidance of whatever looked
common or underbred, werea of her

nature. Only the usage of yeams had
accustomed her to her mother’s somewhat

“fussy” ways.

Had she met her in company as Mrs.
Anybody else, she would have yielded
her the right of way with a feeling of
amazement and amiable pity that cne
who meant so well should so often overdo
the thing she aimed to accomplish easily
and gracefully. Following out her ex-
cellent aystem of training, the worthy
dame demsnded as diligent and alert
waitinz frcm her butler as if she were

having a dinner party. The egeless rice
pudding was b t on with a sfate that
was absolutely ludi : but the {family

were used to the nnsubstantial show and
took it ax a matter of course.

feehngs been huri?”’
#Bless y« ur soul, Mr. H! -m"m-'.l

ing the ma ter with her. She always was

drop
she be frettiog for an)thing? * wlthdrew to the kitchen for ashort con-
| ferencé with the cook and a sharp glance

After the meal was over Mrs. Hunt

this one manager. Vhat do you suppose
Mrs, James would have done for her that
was not in my power to perform?’
“She would have asked the child
whereabouts she lived, and to-morrow she
would have gone to hunt her up. If she
found all as she had been told, which is
not likely—these creatures don't give a
right direction ounce in ten times—why,
she would have brought the case befcre
the board at their next meeting, and they
would help them, if mneither of her
ents was a drinking character.”
“‘Giod help the poor!” ejaculated Sarah,
energetically. ‘‘God help tbe poor, if
thia is man's style of relieving his starv-
ing Lrother! Mother, do you think that
hunger pinches any tte less when the
famished being is told that next week or
next month may bring him one good
meal 7 Will the promise of a bushel of
coal or a blanket, to be given ten days
hence, warm the limbs that are freezing
to-nigi:ti' Is present help for present
need, then, always unsafe, imprudent,
insane 1"’
“That all sounds very fine, my dear.”
Mrs. Hunt grew cool as her daughter
waxed warm. ‘‘But when you have seen
as much of the world as 1 have you will
understand how necessary it is to be
carcful about believing all that we hear,
Another thing you must not forget, and
that ia that we are not able to give freely,
no matter how much disposed we may be
to do so. Its pretty hard for a genorous
person to eay ‘No,’ but it can’t be helped.,
People in our circumstances must learn
this lesson.” Mrs. Hunt sighed at
thought of the curb put upon her benevo-
lent desires by bitter necessity. ‘‘And
afcer all, very few—you've no idea how
few—of these pretended sufferers are
really in want.,”
This preluded a recitzl of sundry bare-
faced impositions and successful swindles
practised upon herself and acquaintances,
to which Mr. Hunt sujoined certain of

most lack-a-daisical expression upon her

to buy you another umbrella this season.
You must give up your walks in damp
weather after this. I can’t say that I'm
very sorry for that, though. I never
did fancy your iraipsing off two or three
miles, rain or shine, like a sewing girl."”
“Very well, wnadam!™

But, steadied by pride as was her
voice, her heart sank at the possibility of
resigning the exercise upon which she
deemed that so much of her health,
physical and megtal, depended. These
long, solitary walks were one of the un-
American habits that earned for Sarah
Hunt the reputation of eccentricity.
They were usually taken immediate
wfter breakfast, and few in the neighbos-
hood who were abroad or happened to
look out at that hour were not familiar
with the straight, proud figure, habited
in its walking dress of gray and black,
stout boots, and gray hat with black
lume. It was a uniform selected by
erself, and which her mother permitted
her to assume, because it “looked gen-
teel,” and became the wearer. [Especially
did she enjoy these tramps when the
threatening storm, in its early atages,
kept others uf her class end sex at home,
The untamed spirit foynd a fierce pleasure
in wrestling with the wind; the hail that
ushered in the snow.storm, as it beat in
her face, called up lustre to the eye and
warm color to the cheek. To a soul
sickening of the glare avd perfume of
the artificial life to which she was con-
fined, the roughest and wildest aspects of
nature were a welcome change, |
I remember laughing heartily, as I
doubt not you did also, dear reader, if
you saw 1it, at a cut which appeared
several years ago in the Punch depart-
ment of Harper's Magazine. A ‘“‘wee
toddler,” perhaps four yearsold, with a

chubby wvisage, accosts her grandmother
after this fashion: I am tired of life,
grandmamma! The world 18 hollow, snd
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| No agents® salaries, transfer rates or commissions to be added to the price of the

Goods you buy frém us. Therefare we justly claim that

We can give better value in all kinds of WOOLENS

than can be had elsewhere.
Our stock of Blankets is com

| omplete—400 pairg on hand and we are still waking.

;w? can please you in Quality and Price.  White, Grey and Check, Union and

‘i;ww. Jrom $2.50. Sheetings, single and double width : slso s Jarge

d well assorted stock of Full Cloth, Tweeds, Check Shirtings, Fine Grey and

chmn. G_nmza. Socks, Mitts, Ete. Our Yarn speaks for itself

ask who use it. It is equally as good as Home-Made, and we sell it
_ Less than the Price of Inferior Yarn.

| -' ) Gn ' " oAty ;ﬁ-"‘;nlﬂlm*’ "'-hmm_ i Customs
e “m will veceive our -ﬁ?m Greension

Nl §

H
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T
™

-

R B0t

while in Wianipegz this week co
gtatement that a fast At antic!
ostablished by that company,
ghat a line 1o Austraiis s al=0
ed.

=]n the crlcbrated divorcs
pell against Eossell at Victoria
gourt hss granted a jadiclal
The wife was oply 14 yesra ci
time of her marriage, while b
was 50,

—The Dochess of Maribc
yeoceive the §1 000 (XX oo the
He kad taken out policles In
amouont a+ a recognitlon of b
sums the duchess has (xpended
ing and besu:lfying Bleohelm

—The bole in the ground
Mountain, Idsho, for which
syndicate pald §1,000 000, has
nounced Eb&u]utﬂr worthless )
experts, 1. was cleveriy “'saitle
Grabam, the tormer owner, befot

—~—Between one hundred ana
two hundred sets of Ivory bil
waloned at £15 000, were stolen f
G. Akam Msnufacturiog Co. C
Saturdar night, during the d
ratiflication. The thleves carr
thelr plunder with a borse and ®

—The steamer Canadian, at
from Baltimore, repor:e that the,
fal weather prevailed during he
Tremendous seas broke over her
Goodwin was compelled to heav
pel to. She remnsined in this pa

Yelghty hours. Fifiy hoad of of
lost.

—A mun reslding mear Newp
gnet a horrlble death Monday.
subject to eplleptic fits. About b
wrent out to feed the hoge, As b
yeotura one of the family went ¢
what was the matter acd found
bogs were tearing the old man’s

pleces.

—While one of the officials st tk
station at Rirer DoLoup was c0V
money last Friday night prepal
sending 1t away, & stracger en
office, struck him a wiclent bila
face, knocking him dowan and
him. The stranger then made |
writh about £1,000 and is still at Lil

=*A1"Emith of New York, wi
a8 & eporting man is internstiol
the greatest pley of his life €
agalost & fargo bank, He won
§20.000 of it one night-and yet |
satisfled. In the gambliing cet
might ali the sports were talkcly
“Al's” great pley and speculal
when be woold stop.

—Great excitement prevalls at’
8., just now iz copscguATOR
discovery of gold at the Cariba
srorked by the Troro gold minicg
about thirty miles from thst td
present diecovery snurpssses anj
discovered in Kova Scotls, and (s
$0 turn out the bizgest and ric
mine ever opened in Canacs.

A Mozstreal carter nDamm
Latebve was driviog eloog the B
whar! the other day when a barre
& wagoa that was proceediog i
him. Thie berse! burst sod the
paris greep. wera Liown Dy tie !
the face of Lefenver, whe was aln
eated by the powder. Heswallo
& quaptity and soen leit the syn
poisoning. He was takeo to |
where & pricet and a doctor wers

snd it was onlr sometime i
the powerful emetics scdmlinisle
aod saved his ilfe.

—Capt. Gaion, of the schoon
; w&mﬂ arrived at Prov
,on Priday, par:ially disabl
eoliidiog with sn iceberg (o a det
Labrador. The schooner ran aa
the berg, which was 200 feet b
oaptaia ravs all his mea except |
wras at the time too frightened
took to the boats and desected hil
weasel. There was g slrong curre
Ppast the bero which ensbled him
wossel off. The captain and his
shen tried to make sall, and by
ghe blocks was heard by the ruos!
who guided by the sound came by
wesse!l and got ebosrd, The capt
b could have got sail oo the ve
ot their assistance be wou!d haw
dessrters to salft for themseives,

—A Parls despatch saye. The F
spatoh b-at Brendoo, crolsing of

coass, recently surprised
dsh steamer John Holly with s
Winchester rifles and smmuplth
wras beyond ali d-ubt intended [0

army. The vesssl Was ®
her cargo confiscared. .. .. Gen. L
telegraphed the detalis of the Ozl
preceded the capture of Cans, U
village of D.cxyu~, in which
s large palac-, was carried b
Dsbhomisns fouznt desperate

Pre

commanded by the kiog
e % chow of cowerdice was
- s death, Six of the Fr

and forty-five wounded.
%8 svatalned priocipaliy thn




