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GOVERNESS.

“TWere you raking your walks?™ asks
Clarissa, idly, leaning on the gate, and
gazing down the trim graveled path
that leads to the ivy-clad cottage be-
yond. * Nobody's walks are ever as
elean as yours, I think. And your
roses are something too delicious, far
better than our outdoor flowers at Gow-
ran. And so late in the season, too I"

“May I give you onef"™ says Ruth.
Aimpling prettily at her praise.

“ Thank you. How sweet they are!l
No. no, Horace, that is altogaether to0
large for your coat. Ruth, will you
give Mr. Branscombe a tiny bud? That
one over there, for instance.”

“1 don’t think I see it,” says Ruth
quietly. =~ She has grown pale again,
and her lips have lost a little of the
ehildish petulant pout that character
fzes them.

*“ Just over there. Don't you see T
Why, vou are almost looking at it, you
stupld child.”

“1 am stupid, I am afraid,”—with a
faint smile. * Come in, Miss Peyton,
and gather it yourself.” She opens
the gate, with a sort of determination

in her manner, and Clarissa, going up |

to the rose-tree, plucks the delicate
hlossom in dispute. Horace has fol-
lowed her inside the gate, but, turning
rather more to the left, falls apparent-
ly in love with an artless white rose-
bud that waves gently to and fro up-
on its stem, as though eager to attract
and rivet admiration.

=1 think I prefer this flower, after
all,” he says, lightly. * May I ask you
to give it to me, Ruth?®"™ His manner
is quite easy, very nearly indifferent,
and his back is turned to Clarissa. bul
his eyes are on Ruth; and the girl.
though with open reluctance and 1ii-
repressed defiance, is compelled to pick
the white rose and give it to him.

“Well, I really don’t think you have
shawn very good taste,” says Clarissa,
examining the two flowers. * Mine 13
the most perfect. Nevertheless, wil=
ful man must have his way. Let me
settle it in your eoat for you.”

Almost as she speaks the flower drops
accidentally from her fingers; and, both
she and Horace making a step forward
to recover it, by some awkward chance
they tread on it, and crush the poor,
frail little thinz out of shape. It les
upon the gravel broken and disfizured,
yet very sweet in death.

“ You trod on it,”" says Horace, ra-
ther quickly. to Clarissa.

“ No, dear: I really think—indeed, 1
am sure—it was you,” Teturuns
calmly, but with conviclion.

“It doean't maliter; it was hardly
worth a dizgcussion,” says Ruth, with
an odd laugh. * See how poor a thing
it looks now ; and, yet. a moment since
it was happy on its tree.”

“ Naver mind, Horace: this i I'E'_:‘i”_'r
a charming little bud,” says Clarssa,
gayly, holding out the rose of her own
choosing: “at least youn must try to
be content with 1t. Good-by, Ruth
come up to Gowran some day soon, and
take those books you asked for the
othar day.”

“ Thank vou, Miss Peyton. I shall
come Soon.'”

“ zood=by,” says Horace. -

* Good-by,” returns she. Bubt It 18
to Clarissa, not to him, she addresses
the word of farewell.

When the mill has been left some
distance belfind them, and Ruth’s shoht
figure, clad in its white gown, had
ﬂ"ﬂst‘:d to be a fleck of I‘-:hn‘lrlj_‘:' in the |
landscape, Clarissa says, thoughtiully,

* What a pretty girl that is, and how
refiped! Quite a little lady 1n man-
per : so calm, and so colMected,—cold,
almost. | krow many girls, irreproach-
ably born, not to be compared with her,
In my opinton. You sgree with me ™

“ Birth is not always to be depended
upon nowadays.”

“<he is s0 quist, too, and so retiring.
She wounld not even shake hands with
you, when we met ber, though you
wanted her to. Didl you remark that "

“ Sometimes 1 am dull about trifles,
sach. as that.”

“Yes. By the bye, she did not seem
surprised at seeing you here to-day, al-
though she thourht you safe in town,
as we all did,.—you deceitful boy.”

“Did she noti”™

* NO. But then, of course, it
a matter of indifference to her.”

“0Of course.”

They have reached the entrance to
the vicarage by this time, and are

using to say farewell for a few

DTS,

“I shall come up to Gowran to-
morrow morning first thing, and speak
to your father: is that what you wish
me to doi™ asks Horace, her hand in
his.

“ Yes. But, Horace,” looking at him
earnestly, “1 think I should like to
tell it all to papa myself first, this
evening.”

“ Very well, dearest, Do whatever
makes vou happiest,” returns he, se-
cretly leased that the ice will he
broken for him beiore he prepares for
his mauvais quart d’heure in_ the L- |
brary. “ And if he should refuse his
consent, Clarissa, what then? You
know you might make so much a bet-
ter marriage.”

“Might 11 "—tenderly. “T don't
think so: and papa would not make me
anbappy.”

she,

Wil

CHAFTER IX.

“A generous friendship no cold medium
knows."™ FPope.

Mrs. Redmond is sitiing on a center
ottoman, darning stockings. This is
her favorite pastime, and never fails
her. When she isn't darning stockings
she is always scolding the cook, and as
her voice, when raised, is not mellifla-
ous, her family. in a body, regard the
work-basket with reverential affection,
and present it tp her notice when Lhere
comes the crash of broken china from

'a love-match,

marriage, she nevertheless secretly ac-

knowledge to hHersell a hankering after ;

the old life, & longing for the grandeur
and riches that accrued
Proudes for generations had been bori
and bred :mnﬁT had thriven in the 8O

roods line), and hugged the demorak
izing thought to her bosom that a Lt
tle more trade and a little less blre
blood would have made her husband &
degree more perfect. E;
. It pleased her when the county fani-
lies invited the youthful CIS'-E to their
balls: and it warmed her _t-.a,rt-:r{-l'ld
caused her to forget the daily Hfltftﬁ
and worries of life when the duhess

sent her fruit and game, accompanied
by kind little notes. It above all’’ hings
raconciled her to her lot, when t#e heir

ess of Gowran Grange pulled #ip her

pretty ponies at her door. and rinning
to made mueh of her and her children
| and listened attentively to her griev-
ances, as only a sympathetic naiure can.

lo-dav, Clarissa’s visit, being early,
and {herefore unconventional, and for
| that reason the more friendly, sweet-
eng all her surroundings. Miss Peyton
mirht have put in an appearance thrice
in the day later on, yet her visits would
not have been viewed with such faver
as i= this matutinal call. .

“ Cissy is out ; she has gone to the vil-
lare " savs Mrs. Redmond, scarcely
thinking Clarissa has come all the way
frean Gowran to spend an hour alone
| with her.
| * | am sorry; but it is you I most par-
ticularly wanted Lo see. What a mﬁi—
| cious day it is! 1 walked all the way

from Gowran, and the san was rather
| too much for me: but how cool it al-
| ways is here! This room never seems
| stuffy or overbeated, as other rooms
do."

“[t is a wretched place, quite wretch-
ad,” says Mrs. Redmond, with a depre-
eating  glance directed at a distant
<ofa that might indeed be termed pat-
rizrehal.

“ What are you doing 1" asks Clarissa,
rromptly, feeling she cannot with any
dirnity  defend the sofa. “Darning?
Why can't 1 help you t—[ am sure
could darn. Oh, what a quantity ol

~wks! Are they all broken?" looking
with awe upon the overflowing basket
ihat lies close to Mrs. Redmond's feet.

“Every one of them,” replies that
matron, with unction. "l can’t think
how thev do it, but I assure you they
never come out of the wash without in-
numerable tears.” Whether she.1s al-
luding, in her graceful fashion, to her
children or their socks, seems at present
doubtful. *“I sometimes fancy they
must take their boots off and dance on
the :-'ul:m.t‘i; pebbles to bring them to such
a pass: but they say they don't. Yet
how to account for this ™ holds
up one bony hand, decorated with a
faded sock, in a somewhat triumphal
fashion, and lets three emaciated fingers
start to life through the toe of iL.

* Do let. me help you,”" =ays Clarissa,
with entreaty, and, stooping to the bas-
ket, she rummaged there until she pro-
duces a needle, and thimble, and some
thread. “l dare say [ shall get on
splendidly, if you will just give me a
hint now and then and tell me when I
am stitching them up teo tightly.”

Thiz hardly sounds promising,
Mrs. Hedmond heeds her not.

“ My dear, do not trouble vourself
with such uninteresting work,” she
says, hastily. “It really makes me un-
happy to see you so employed ; and that
sock of all others,—it 15 Bobby's, and
I'm s=ure there must be something
wrong with his heeis. I{ you insist on
helping me, do try another.”

o No, I shall stitch up Bobby. or die
in the attempt,” says DMiss Peyton,
valiantly. “It is quite mice work, 1

0
She

but

should think, and so easy. 1 dare say
after a time 1 should love 1t."”
* Should you?” says dlrs. Redmond.

“Well, perhaps; but for mysell, 1 as-
sure vou, though no one will believe it,
I abhore the occupation. There are
moments when II'--- almost oVercoies me,
—the perpetual in and out of the necdle,
vou will understand,—it seems so end-
le=s. Dear. dear. there was a time when
1 was never oblized to do such menial
service, when I bad numerous depend-

ents to wait on me to do my bidding.
But I.J:JL:[I"—\'-"IE]'I a deep sigh that
sounds like a blast from Boreas—"1

married the wvicar.”

“And guite right,” says Clarissa witha
cheerful little nod seeing Mrs.
Redmond has mounted her high horse
and intends riding him to death. "1
myvself shouldn't hesitate about it, if I
only got the chance. And indeed
where viuld any one get a more charm-
ing husband than the dear vicari"

“ Well, well, it was a foolish match
nr_-L*nru]:.-u.;;ndin;:," says MMrs. Redmond,
with a smile and wan sort of blush;
“thouch certainly at that time |l don't
deny he was very fascinating. Such a
voice, my dear! and then his eyes were
remarkably fine.”

“* Were '*—are, vou mean,” says the
erafty Clarissa, knowing that praise of
her husband is sweet to the soul of
the faded Penelope, and that the surest
means of reducing her to a pliant mood
is to permit her to maunder on uninter-
ruptedly about past glories and dead
hours rendered bright by age. To have
her in her kindest humor, hefore men-
tioning the real object of her visit, must
be managed at all risks. * Yours was
. wasn't it?7" she says,
coaxingly. * Do tell me all about it."”
{She had listened pationtly to every
word of it about a Ill.l.mdn*!l times be-
fore.y I do so like a real love-affair.”

““ There isn’t much to tell,” says Mrs.
Redmond, who is quite delighted, and
pctually foregoes the charm of darn-
ine, that she mav the more correctly
remember each interesting detail in
her own “old story;” * but it was all
very sudden,—very; like a tornado, or
a whirlwind, or those things in the
desert that cover ome up in & moment.
First we met at two croquet parties,—
yes, two,—and then at dinper at Ram-
sevs’, and it was at the dinner at the
Ramseys' that he first pressed my hand.
I thought, my dear, I should have drop-
ped, it was such a downright, not-lo-
be-got-over sort of squeeze. Lear me,
I can almost feel it now,” savs Dirs.
Redmond, who is blushinz like a mirl.

“Yes. do go on,” says Clarissa, who
in reality, is enjoying herself intensely.

“* Well, then, two days allerward, to
my surprise, he called with some tick-
ets for a concert, to which my mamma,
who suspected nothing, took me. There
we met again, and it was there, right.
as one might say, under mamina’s nose,
he proposed to me. He was very elo-
quent, though he was oblized Lo speak
rather disconnectedly, owing to the

the lower recions, or when the cold
meat has been unfairly dealt with.

She is of the lean cadaverous order
of womankind, and is bony to the last
degree. Her nose is aquiline, and, as a
rule, pale blue. As this last color also
describes her eyes, there is a depressing
want of contrast about her face. Her
lips are thin and querulous, and her
hair—well, she hasn't any hdir, but her
wig 15 [laxen.

As Clarissa enters, she hastily draws
the stocking from her hand, and rises to
greet her. A faint: blush mantles in
har cheek: making one at once under-
stand that in bygone days she bad pro-
bably ‘been considered pretiy.

“ So unexpected, my dear Clarissa,”
she =ays, with as pieased a smile as the
poor thing ever, conjures up, and a lit-
tle weakness at the knees, meant for a
courtesy. “So very gled to see you,"—
as, mdeed, she is.

In her earlier days she had been call-
ed a belle—by her own people,—and
had been expected, accordingly, to draw
a prize in the marriage-market. DBut
Penelope Proud had failed them, and

by so doing, had brougit down eternal |

condemnation on her head. Imn_her
second season she had fallen foolishly
but honestly in love with a well-born
put impecunious curate, and had mar-
risd him in spite of threats and wither-
ing sneers. With one consent = her
family cast her off and consigned her
to her fate, declaring themselves incap-

music stopping now and then and my
| mamma being of a suspicious turn: but
'ltm was young in those days, my dear,
'and well favored, no doubt. So we
| got married."”
| “ That is the proper ending to all
pretty stories. Jut is it true," says
Clarissa, with a wiliness really horrible
in one so voung, *that jusi at that
time you refused a splendid offer, all
for the vicar's sake?"

“* 8plendid is a long word,” says Mrs.
Redmond., trying to speak carclessly,

jhut unmistakably elated, * yetl must

confess there i3 some truth in the re-
port. to which you allude. Sir Hubert
Fitz-Hubert was a baronet ol very an-
cient lineage, came over with the Con-
queror, or King Alfred, I quite forget
which, but it was whichever was the
oldest: that I know. He was, in fact,
a trifle old for me, perhaps, and not so
rich as others I have known, but still
a baronet. He proposed to me, but 1
rejected him upon the spot with scorn,
though he went on his knees Lo me,
and swore, in an anguished {renzy, Lhat

' he wonld ent his threat wilh his razor

if 1 refused to listen to us suit! 1 did
refuse. but I heard nothing more about
the razor. I am willing to believe he
put some resiraint upon his maddened
feelings and refraincd from inflicting
any in_ju.r?r upon himself." .

“* Poor fellow ! says Clarissa, in a
suspiciously choky tone.

“Then I espoused the viear,” says

able of dealing with a woman who could
willfd %m a man possessed of no-
thing. They always put a capital N to
this last word, and perhaps they were
right, as at that time all Charlie Red-
mond could call his own was seven
younger brothers and a lenor voice of
the very purest.

As years rolied on, though Mrs. Red-

Mrs. Redmond, with a sentimental sigh.
“One does foolish things sometimes.”
“That, now, was a Wwise one.
would not marry a king if I loved a
beggar. Altogether, you have behaved
beautifully, and just like a novel.”
Feeling that ﬂlw moment for actiom
has arrived, as Mrs. Redmond 1s now
in a glow of pride and vanily well
mi::eclb: Clarissa goes on sweetly -

mond mnever, perhaps, regretted her

to it {(the"

:}_{? have some news for you”

t* Yes, for delica
- » for you. I know how ta
f are, and how unable to manage

wse two strong children you have at
l.ome. And I know, too, yu{L have hn:n
ooking out for a suitable governess for
énuﬂa tilmeh but you hm;:lea ound a diffi-
n choosing one, have o

. Indeed I hngm" S
. " Well, I think I know one who will
Just suit you. She was at school with
me, and, though poor now, having lost
boith father and mother, is of very good
family, and well connected.”

‘But the salary?” says Mrs. Red-
mond, with some hesitation. * The
galary 13 the thing. I hear of no one
now who will come for less than sixty
or seventy pounds a year at the lowest ;
and with Henry at school, and Rupert’s
college expenses, forty pounds is as
much as we can afford to give.”

‘ Miss Broughton will, I chink, be
quite content with that: she only wants
to be happy, and at rest, and she will

be all that with you and Cissy and |

Mr. Redmond. She is young, and it
is her first trial, but she is very clever:
she has a really lovely voice, and paints
excessively well. FEthel has rather a
taste for painting, has she not?"

“A decided talent for it. All my
family were remarkable for their ar-
tistic tendencies, so she, doubtless, in-
herits it ; and—yes, of course, it would

be a great thinx for her to have some |
one on the spot to develop this talent, |

and train it. Your friend, you say, is
well rmnnm:tml i

"1:1-.1-35 highly econnected on her mo-
ther's side. Her father was a lieuten-
ant in th_o. navy, and very respectable
r.m,_l believe ; though 1 know nothing
of him.”

“That she should be a lady is. of
pourse, indispensable,” says Mrs. Red-

mond, with all the pride that
ougit to belong to  soft-goods
peopla. el need bhardly =say

that, I think. But why does she not
appeal for help to her mother’s rela-
tions? "

" Because she prefers honest work to
hegring from those, who up to this
have taken no notice of her.™

“1 admire her,” says Mrs. Redmond,
warmly. If you think she will be sa-
tisfied with forty pounds, I should like
to try what she could do with the
children.”

1 am very glad you have so de-
cided. [ know of no place in which I
would rather see a friend of mine than
here."

22 Thank you, my dear.
write to her, or shall 1?"

“ L.et me write to her first, if yon
don't mind: I think I can setile every-
thing.”

** Mind ¥—no, indeed: it is only too
gond of you to take so much trouble
about me."”

To which Clarissa says. prettily,—

“ Do not put it in that light ; there is
no pleasure-so keen as that of being
able to help one's [rniends.'”

Then she rises, and, havine left be-
hind her three socks that no earthly
power can ever again draw upon a

Then will you

child'a foot, so hopelessly has she
brought heel and sole together, she
savs good-by to Mrs. Redmond, and

leaves the room.

Outside on the avenue she encounters
the wviear, hurrying home.

“ Turn with me,” she says, putling
her hand through his arm. I have
something to say to you.”

“ Going to be married?” asks he,
gayxly.

** Nonsense | "—blushing, in that he
has so closely hit the mark. It is
not of anything so paltry 1 would un-
burden my mind.”

“Then you have nothing of import-
ance to tell me,” says the viear; “and
I must

1 go. Your story will keep: my
work will not. T am in a great hurry:
old Betty Martin—"

_ " Must wait. ] insist upon it. Dy-
ing! nonsense! she has been dying
every week for three years, and you
believe her every time. Come as far
as the gate with me."

““Your command, I obey,” says the
vicar, with a sigh of resignation, walk-
ing on beside his pet parishioner. * But
if you could only understand the trouble
[ am in with those Batesons you would
Enow some pity for me.”

_ “What ! again " says Clarissa, show-
ing, and fesling, deep compassion.

“Even so. This time about the
hread. You know what unpleasant
bread they bake, and how Mrs. Red-
mond objects to it ; and really 1t is bad
for the children.”

“It is poison,” =ays Ciarissa, who
never does anything by halves, and who
is nothine if not sympathetic.

“Well, so I said; and when I had
expostulated with them, mildly but
firmly, and suggested that better flour
mirhi make better dough, and they had
declined to take any notice of my pro-
test,—why, I just ordered my bread
from the Burtons opposite, and——"

The viear panscs.

“*And you have
sinee "

“ Well, yes, my dear. I suppose in
a way [ have: that is, [ have ceased to
miss the inevitable breakfast lecture on
the darkness and coarseness of the
bread; but [ have hardly gained on
other points, and the DBatesons are
a ;u‘:rpetnml SCOUTEE. Thev have de-
cided on never again ‘darkening the
church door' (their own words, my
dear Clarissa), because I have taken the
vicarage custom from them. They
prefer imperiling their souls to giving
up the chance of Puniﬂhim.': me. And
now the question is, whether I should
not consent to the slow poisoning of
my children, rather than drive my par-
ishioners into the arms of the Metho-
dists, who keep open house for all
comers below the hill."

‘I don't think I
children," says Clarissa.

“ But what is to become of my choir?
Charlotte Bateson has the sweetest
voice in it, and now she will not come
to church. I am at my wils’ end when
I think of it all.”

been happy ever

“] am going to supply Charlotte’s |

place for you," says Clarissa, slyly.

“ Thank you, my dear. But, ¥you
see, you would never be in time. And,
unfortunately, the services must begin
always at a regular hour. Punctual-
ity was the one thing [ never could
teach vou,—that, and the Catechism.”

“What a libel!” says Clarissa. “I]
shouldn't malizm my own teaching if!
[ am perfectly eertain I

I were you.
conld say it all now, this very moment,
from =tart to finish, tlltl*!—it.i-ulﬂ. and all,
without a mistake. Shall L§"

“ No, no. 1'll take your word for it,"

says the vicar, hastily, * The fact is, |

[ have just been listening to it at the
morning school in the village, and
when one has heard a thing repeated
fourteen ti:nes with variations, one nat-
urally is not ambitious of bhearing it
again, no matter how prefitable it may

' When I spoke of filling Charlotte’s

place,” says Clarissa, I did not allude |

in any way to myself, but to—— And
now | am coming to the news.””

“ 8o glad!* says the vicar: “ 1 may
overtake old Betiy yet.”

“ [ have secured a governess for Mrs.
Redmond. Such a dear little gover-
ness! And I want you to promise me
to be more than unusally kind to her,
becanse she is so young and friendless
and it is her first effort at teaching.”

“ S5 that question is seitled at last.”™
says the vicar, with a deep—il carcful-
Iy suppressed—sight of reliefl, ™ 1 am
rejoiced, if only for my wile's sake, who
has been worrying herselfl for weeks
past, trying to replace the inestimahble
—if somewhat depressing—Miss Prood.”

“ Has she?™ says Clarissa, Kindly.
“Worry is a bad thing. But to-day
Mrs. Redmond seems much better than
she has been for a long time. Indeed,
she said so0.”

“1)id she?” says the viear, with a
comical, transient smile, Mrs. Red-
mond’'s maladies being of a purely im-
aginary order. .

“\What are you laughing at now "

s e i — -

A Dangerous Procedure.

Mrs. Gazzam—I believe that you and
Mrs. Taddells are great friendsi

Mrs. Cawker—Well, we used to be;
but my six-year-old daughter spent yes-
terday afterncon at her house and I
don't
have told her.

Sensibility would be a good fortress,
if she hand but one hand; with ber
right she opens the door to pleasure,
but with her left te pain.—Colton.

should peison the

know what the little girl may

ing gleam of amusement. ;
* At you, my dear, you are so quaint-
ly humorous,” replies he. * But go on;
tell me of this new acquisition our
household. Is she a friend of yoursg"”
“ Yes, a great friend.” :
« Then of course we shall like her.”
“ Thank you,” says Clarissa, * She
is very pretty, and very cha.rmmq.
| Perhaps, after all, [ am doing a foo
'ish thing for myself. How shall I feel
' when she has cut me out at the vicar-
.E-EE-'F"

“ Not much fear of that, were she
Aphrodite herself. You are much too
| ood a child to be liked lightly or by
halves. Well, good-by; you won't for-
get about the flannel for the Batley

twins? "™

“| have it ready,—at least, half of
'it.  How could I tell she was going
‘to have twins?" says Clarissa, apolo-
| getically.

“ [{ pertainly was very inconsiderate
of her,” says the vicar, with a sigh,
| as he thinks of the poverty that clings
to the Batley menage from year's end
to vear's end.

““Well, never mind; she shall have
it all next week,” E:I‘ﬂmiﬁt.! Clarissa,
soothingly, marking

is regretful tone ;
and then she bids him farewell, and
| goes up the road again in the direction
|of her home.

She is glad to be alone at last. Her
'mission successfully accomplished, she
| has now time to let her heart rest con-
| tentedly upon her own happiness. All
' the events of the morning—the small-
est word, the lizhtest intopation, the
most passing smile, that claimed Horace
as their father—are remembered by her.
She dwells fondly on each separate Te-
membrance, and repeats to herself how
he looked and spoke at such-and-such
moments,

She is happy, quite happy. A sort of
wonder, too, mixes with her delight.
1ﬂn|}.‘ a few short hours ago she had
left” her home, free, unbetrothed, with
only hope to sustain her, and now she
is returning to it with her hope a cer-
I.;;inl.:,.'_—hn-ur!ul heart and soul, to the
dearest, truest man on earth, as she be-
lieves.

How well he loves her! She had no-
ticed his sudden paling when she had
begzed for some delay before actually
naming her * brydale day.” Sh ehad
hardly believed his love for her was so
strong, se earnest: even she (how could
she T with tender self-reproach) had mis-
judged him,—had deemea nim somew hat
cold indifferent:; unknowing of tLhe
deep stratum of feeling that lay be-
neath the outward calm of his demean-
Or.

Dear, dearest Horace! She will
never dishelieve in himn again ; be is her
own now, her very own, and she loves
him with all her heart, and he loves
just the‘'same, and——0Oh, if every wo-
man in the world could only be as happy
as she is to-day, what a glorious place
it would be!

Not that it is such a bad place, by
any means, as some people would lead
one to imagine, Surely these are dis-
agreeable people, misanthropists, mis-
ogamists, and such like hereties; or
else, poor souls! they are in a bad
strait, without present hope and with-
out any one to love them! This last
seems, indeed, a misfortune.

Yet why abuse a lovely world ¥ How
hricht the dav is, how sweet and fresh
the air, though evening is nigh at hand!
She hardly ever remembers a September
so [ine, so free [rom damp; the very
birds——

tad he thought her unloving or ca-
pricious when she pleaded for a longer
enmagement 7 (Here the tears rise un-
bidden in her eyes.) Ob, surely not;
he understood her thoroughly ; for had
he not smiled upon her afterward?

S0 he will always smile. There shall
never be any cross words or angry
frowns to ehill their 11:11‘!‘4&:-1. love !
Their lives will be a summer dream, &
golden legend, a pure, fond idyl.

Thus beguiling time with beliefs too
sweet for earthly power to grant, she
hastens home, with each step building
' up another story in her airy house, until
at length she carries o castle, tall and
stately, into her father's house,

(Te Be Continued.)

ARPELS OF TAUTF

—— =

Whatever is pure is also simple.—
Wilmot.

Good company and gooid discourse are
| the very sinews of virtue.—lsaac Wal-
| LoT.
| The sun does not shine for a few Lrees
'and flowers, but for the wid2 mworld’s
| joys.—Simms,
| He who brings ridicule to bear
against truth finds in his own hand a
blade without a hilt.—Landor.

Ko persons are more frequently
wrong than those who will not admit
they are wrong.—Rochefoneauld.

The excesses of our youth are drafts
fupon our old age, payable with inter-
est about thirty vears after date.—Col-
| Lo,
|  Great men undertake great things

because they are great; fools because
| they think them easy.—Vauvenarg-
ues.

Children Who Suffer

from scrofulous, skin or sealp diseases,
ought to be given Dr. Plerce's Golden
Medical Discovery, for purifying the
' blood. For children who are puny, pale
or weak, the " Discovery™ 1is a tonic
which builds up both flesh and strength.
' What is said of it for children applies
Lequally to adults. As  an appetizing,
restorative tonie, it sets at work all the
processes of digestion  and nutrition,
rouses every organ into natural action,
| and brings back health and strength. In
| recovering from * zrippe,” or in convale-
seence  from  pneumonia, fevers, and
other wasting diseases, it speedily and
surely invigorates and builds up the
| whole system.

| " ¥or all diseases caused by a torpid
|liver or impure blood, as Dyspepsia,

| Biliousness, Blotches and Eruptions, 1t

' gives most perfect satisfaction.

+ i, -

Not Prepared to Try It.

have had your salary ‘inereased.
i He (pleadingly)—But twe can
| cheaper than one, you know, Nellie.
She—Yes, 1 know,
ple say.
Lo

—————

= GREATER THAN PASTEUR.

A Remedy for Heart Disoase Greater in
ites Roesults Thoan the Groat Diszcovorics

|
of Louis Pastour

All honour to that great Frenchman,
Louis Pasteur, whose famous hydro-
' phobia cure and other scientific  dis-
coveries have made him famous. Peace
to his ashes now that he has left this
world. But it is a problem, measured
by actual results, whether he has done
more for the world than the discoverer
of Dr. Agnew's Cure for the Heart
We speak of heart diseaseas incurable,
and vet here is a remedy that bhas
practically grasped thousands from
ihe hands of ceath, In cases where it

seemed that every | reath taken
vguu[ri be the last., in half an hour's
tine patients have been brought

around. and alittle perseverance in its
use removes the disease, even
a thoroughly chronic character.

| A miser grows rich hy seeming poor;
an extravaganl man grows poor by
seeming rich.-=Shenstone.

Consumption, La Grippe, Pneumonia,
and all Throat and Lung diseases are

~cured by Shiloh’s Cure.
Brave conquerors!

sires.—Shakspeare.
!  Thousands of cases of Consumption

asks Clarissa, who has marked this pass- |

She—No, Ned, it wouldn't be judi-
cious for us to marry until after you

live

that's what peo-
As a matter of fact they have

when of

for so you are,
' thal war against your own affections
and the huge army of the world’s de-

FRIENDLY ADVICE

Is the Means of Renewed Health to a
Sufferer.

——

Dr. Willlams' Pink Pllls Buceceed Where
Docters Nad Failed for Thiriy Years—
The Sufferer ©One of Norihumberiand
Co.'s Ieat Hnown Men.

From the Trenton Advocate.

Mr. John Frost's case is a most Té-
markable one. He is one of the best
known residepnts in the county of
Northumberland, being a retired far-
mer of most ample means, and having

financial dealings with hundreds
throughout the townships-. We have
known him intimately &Er over ten

ears. From him we gleaned the fol-
owing facts in February last :—" I was
born in England and at twelve years
of age arrived in Canada with my par-
ents, who settled in Prince Edwar

county and remained there for three
years. We then moved to Rawdon
township in the mneighborhood county
of Hastings. For thirty years I was
a resident of Rawdon, three years

resided in Seymour townshi and lam
at present and have been for the past

ten years, a resident of Murray town-
ship. For thirty years I have been 2

martyr to rheumatism. During that
time I have been treated by scoresof
doctors and found partial relief from
but one. I have d»-':x the same peI-

Getting Into My Rig Was Agonizing.

iod tried innumerable remedies, but all
failed to cure me. Scarcely a month
passes that I am not laid up, and fre-
quently 1 am confined to bed six or
circht weeks, unable te move hunt_[nr
fool. and suffering untold agonies. Two
well known doctors told me one tume
that T would have to have an arm tak-
en off to save my life. [ tell you I have
heen a great sufferer in my time and
I would pive anything to find relief.
My business causes me a greal deal of
driving and getting in and out of my
rig is agony.

Knowing his story to be true and anx-
ious that Dr. Williams® Pink Fills
should have a severe test, we yrevailed
on Mr. Frost, much against his will,
to give them a trial. He got six hoxes
and commenced to use them. At the
start he smiled at our confidence in the
pills. We saw him after he had used
the first box and he admitted some re-
lief and said he believed there was
something in the remedy. He contin-
ned their use and by the time he had
finished the six boxes he was as sound
and proud a man as eould be found n
five counties. A couple of months have
passed since the cure was effected and
we deferred giving a history of thecase
in order that we could ses for a cer-
tainty that the ocure was permanent.
We see him several times a week active-
v attending to his business and at_all
times loud in his praise of Pink Fills.
All who know Mr. Frost know that ms
woard is as oood a= his bond. Yesterday
we said to him, “Now, Mr. Frost, do you
really feel that you are cured of rheu-
matism ! Do you feel any twinges of
ithe old trouble at all?" He replied,
“ 1 am cured. The Pink Pills have thor-
oughly routed the disease oul of my sys-
tem and I feel a new man. The use of
the pills has given me new life and I
am telling everyone I meet about the
cure.” Such is the case, and having
known Mr. Frost for yvears the auffer-
or he was, and seeing him now active,
and almost vouthful again, the rapid
change from suffering to health scems
almost a miracle. However, we are not
at all surprised, for on all sides we hear
of cures effected by the use of Pink
Pills. The druggists remark their
rapid sale and the satisfaction they give
their customers.

Dang-r.

First Tramp—It makes me nervous
to sleen in one of dese lodgin' houses.

Supposin’ a fire was to break out in
de night ¥

Second Tramp—Dai’s so. Dem fire-
men would turn a hose on yer in a
minute, .

AMONG THE GERMANS.

—

Isane E. Bowman, M. P. for Waterloo
Praizes Dr. Aznews Catarrhal Pow
der, the Remedy Which Eelicves inten
Minutes. .

Our Teutonic friends are not rash in

anvthing they do, and none are quicker

to appreciate a good thing. They soon

prick the bubble of unreliability. The
testimony of Isaac E. Bowman, M. P,
for Waterloo, is that he found Dr.

Apnew's Catarrhal Powder accomplish-
ed just what it elaims to accomplish—a
sure, pleasant and certain specific in the
case of catarrhal trouble in the head or
throat. But what Mr. DBowman says
i nf 1t 18 what ﬂ.t'{'r_'l.'hrn.l}' is :i:l}'i.lll.'.' of
this great medicine. Reject worthless
‘mitations. Take only Dr. Agnew's if
you wish instant relief and a permanent
cure. Sample bottle and blower sent

by 3. G. Detchon, 44 Church St., Toron-
to, on receipt of ten cents in silver or
| stamps. Sold by druggists.

A P G91.

Timely Warning.

The great success of the chocolate preparations of
the house of Walter Baker & Co. (established
in 1780) has led to the placing on the market
&) many misleading and unscrupulous imitations
of their name, labels, and wrappers. Walter
Baker & Co. are the oldest and largest manu-
~&n facturers of pure and high-grade Cocoas and
28 chocolates on this continent. No chemicals ara
244 used in their manufactures.
‘'l Consumers should ask for, and be sure that
=¥ 1hey get, the genuine Walter Baker & Co.’s goods.

WALTER BAKER & CO., Limited,
DORCHESTER, MASS.

——

A Buictly High Grade

L]
1 Whee! at & MBDERATE
PRICE. G.T. PENBRITH,
Manufacturer, o Lo 8l
Adelalde St.W. Toronto

“IW0 SCHOOLS UNDER ONE KANACEMT

UIILLAIAX T

ToORONTO AND STRATFORD, xT.

Unquestionably the leading Commercial
Bshools of the Dominlon; acthninges best in

Cold in the head—Nasal Balm gives
instant relief, speedily cures. Never
fails.

It is easy for aman to write and talk
like philosophers, but to act with wis-
dom, Lhere 1s the rub.—Rivarol.

Karl's Clover Root Tea purifies the
blood and gives a clear and beautiful

complexion.
=z Ph m A
ySIci&ﬂs Canads: |_||.-|-|J.1:*.:".LII:_TJI'”-'5‘ :~:1,.1_|.:.4;:-.|:- mu.; :nu;;;-
escribe Scott’s Emulsion of |jieniion B B T, S
Cod-liver 0Qil and Hypophos- SHAW & ELLIOTT. Prinepa™®
phites because they find their
patients can tolerate it for a
long time, as it does not upset
the stomach nor derange the |
digestion like the plain oil
Scott’s Emulsion is as much
easier to digest than thc plam
oil as milk is easier to digest
than butter. Besides, the fish-
fat taste is taken out of the oil,
and it is almost palatable. The
way sickly children, emaciated,
anzmic and consumptive adults,
gain flesh on Scott’'s Emulsion
1s very remarkable. B Crtnder ey st 1t will furnish nuu)
Doyt e persuaded to accept o rr.rﬂm.'.:.h..-!-;:’ Janmary st at 1/3 the |..."'|'|I. priee. rIf a;'.::: -I:!L'.E
Seut & Bauns Belole, 0 ond S TR A e i i
R, MURKAY MACKAKLANE, prelitlisi- Eye — e

Ear and Throat. 52 Carlton St., Toronto- go. B el S uns
! h}_ai;-; LUL:
GULU: JUUs

RIVATE FUNID= FOR ;?J'E'LTE'!‘?LEE?IT
P on Mortgage of Heazl Dealce. nlerest
lote, nt lowest rales Epecial ur:‘..ntf:u«t':nw Ay

TS A TRl o ) e T g "he made for Church Loans, Apply 1o :
TAUSAGE CASINGS. Finestimported Eag- g o4y Blackstock, Neshitt

v ) lish<heep and narrow American hog cus- | L
ines at rigﬂ._pricuﬁ Iiuk. .'_r!iilir.'lftﬂ_?. Ce,, Lid. Toronto | CHadwich 5 Rlﬂdﬁll,
Baunk of Toroulp Ofllces,

Church Street Toronto

Champion Fire and
Burglar-Proof Safes

B These Sufes ar in Usc
from St doln’< N'd, 1o
Yanconvers, Trhere has
pnever beon one of them
l"].'f::ﬂ'l: !_|_'\- :LEI::ri{EN.—'. J’.Lli
hate the L=t o bhips-
than lock« with 1000000
changes, o nol iie-lmy
uniil rou are robhbed or

=end for prices, ete,

Mentrenl, PUO

Pgrmed oL,
2 o KIMBALL 577 Craler St

THEFE AERMOTOR CO. does half the wn"ﬂ'::
windinlll business, Loscamee L las red e d L l:;:lt.: G

wind power to 1.6 what it was 1T has IXEbs braneh
hOuEeS, God Supp.les 118 K s anil repEirs
. =t vour door. 18 can o] oes :-.-.ml:en;h A
heieer article fur less Honey Ltk
It makes Pomping and
Geared, Steel, {zalvanized-2iler-
Completion  Windmills Tiitlng
and Fized Steel Towers, Steel Hazs Saw
Frames, Steel Peed Cuolicts and Feod
(8a (jrinders. Onapplication it will name o5

OUCLAS BROS, Slate, Gravel and meta
roofer-, metalliic ceilings, |
sheet metal workoers. 124 Adelaide W.. Taranlo
‘j‘ E are always open to buy or =gl Hay.
Straw, Grain, or Fotatoes, n cir
W. A, HANNAH & CO.

<K Vil hil~i

Toronto.

I“.r The Leading EH!&ER‘

Ko bak-r havipg
any xind of akrade

USK OUR it b whi)e shionid
Dowgsih Mimxexs 10T

L e P i R Bl
bor-eaving machice, G T. PEXDEITH, Manulse | 9
Lurer, 75 to 81 Adelaide St W, Torento, Ok b B
e — i e ! s
+LORIDA LANDS of extraordinary fertility
!' in healthy location ; imu cnese profils on
chipping winter grown vegetables ton rthern

markets. Mo clearing, drainage or irriza‘ion

needed, Low prices: easy terms, W.Jd. )

Fxrox, 20 Churgh Siress Zoronso. We want every MUSIC TEACHER
i . Bl wony of oUT NEW (8556 pase) f

Madkinary of 7 L 2L e obave 3 Copy o It e e of

|
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plies and Waterworks Plants down 10 | gook Uastalogues cvery issued. Containing &
Engine Packing «f the best kind. | TEAGHEFP’SSE#!EEHE; :.-.r.- :,;;_Eﬂ
; of Music. NO MUSICTE 217l
J. E. NAUD, Il!l:m_ _ufm:ture:r: L.&Eent. i3 O M, ey YHIS WORK. o “IE
2057 Notre Dame St.. Moatreal | ooepyrinG PERTAINING 10 MUSIC W
" f —— | MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS.
STAMM EH‘N Permanently Cured | o a) EY, ROYCE & Co., 158 Yonge 5,
by a strictly Kdaca | TORONTO, CANADA.
tional Syatem, No advance fees. W rite for | !
THE ONTARIO INSTITL 'k |

76 Bond St_Toronto | E W RY
G DUTHIE & SONS pjouaureT

slate, Sheet-Metal, Tile & Gravel Roofers
Sheot Metal Ceilinga, Terra Cotta Tile, R24d AET
lenves ita aternal Tevard.

circular.

Riack and Green Itoofing Siate, Metal Cor-
nices, Felt, Tar, Rooflng Piteh, Ete. Gutie
Downpipes, &c. supplied the trade.

| It Tom &TE
Telephone 1930, Adelaide & Widmer Sts ‘|

cripp ~d with henmali=im or ar A
TLRONTO. mi=erable ].P}'-_-I.II':I..I.' b :Iiﬂ.l..:: $:-_h
vourself and give =L, Lison o trial his

water has never fuiled to curs others : it
is sure 1o cuone you.

YOUR LUNGS AWAY | ST. LEOW MINERAL WATER CO., Ltd
- | Head Ottico—King St W, Toronto

— =
UsE BEEES Sold by all Druggists, Grocers rnd Hotels

|
CERMAN BREAST BALSAM ',

AND BE CURED OF THE COTGH, I‘_ﬁ? [l
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FOR TREATMENT AND CURE USE

Polynice Cil.

w ALEXANDER." Panrisiax SIrECIALIST.

Whenever the body has been weak-
encd by disease, it should be built up
by Hood’s Sarsaparilla. Kead this:

“ Abont two years ago I suffered with a
very severe attack of inflammation of the
bowels. When I began to recover 1 was
in & very weak and nervous condition, and
suffered intensely with :muml?'.n pains in
my head, which caused loss o sleep, and
having no appetite, 1

Became Very Thin

and weale; Fortunately a friend who had
used Hood’s Sarsaparilla with great bene-
fit, kindly recommended me 10 try it. 1
did so and aperfect cure has been effected.
Iam now as well as I ever was, and I
would not he without Hood’s Sarsaparilla
in my house for anything.” rs. .
Kenx, 245 Manning AvVe., Toronto, Ont.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Asthma, Coughs, Colds and Croup are ‘ﬂ thﬂ Oﬂty

cured every day by Shileh's Cure.

'of a rough truth.—Bulwer.

" Karl's Clover Root Tea isasurecure
Diseases.

for Headache and Nervous
Nothing relieves so quickly.

: _There is nothing so agonizing iothe
}flna skin of vanity as the application

True Blooa Purifier

Prominently In the Eqbl‘ln eye today.

| {HECCOK'SBESTFRIEND

gﬂ y g Lo | it wilh “he whirliwind |.._1' WP Y that
!Z‘j a y 1w merits deserve. . . o LS one of the lew

~real books written by Canadians, and mcst
i of the stories are locatled in Uanadn. .

WILLIAM BRIGEGS, Pubtlisher,

29.33 Richmond St. West, Toront
LABGEST SALE 1N CANADA. ,
i et At e — = —
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| ex't Touaccs
' Spit and Smoke

Il Your Liis

the nerves
strong, and

brings back j
the feelings of
youth to the pre-
maturely old man.
It rectores lost vigor.

, You mmay gain ten
52 5 - pounds in ten days.
5 o5 CGUARANTEED

‘.;; TOBAGTO KABIT CGURE.

Go buy and try a box to-day. It
costs only 81. Your own druggist
will guarantee a cure Or money re-
funded. Booklet, writtoen guarantee ofcure
and sample free. Address nearest office.

THE STERLINC REMEDY CO,,
MONTREAL, CAN. KEW YORK.

S

CHICACO.

e

e —

. e

Hood’s Pills 3 Solbay, AT 0N,

—rs

i —
1 candy cathartic cure constipation. Purely vepetable, smooth and
nlsnlﬂi s casr, sold by druggists cverywhers, puaranteed to cure. Oonly g




