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IN GOLDEN BONDS.

CHAPTER XXIII. (CONTINUED .

At last I caught sight of a black bag lying
on ibe floor; it leoked like the very black
bag Sarah Fad bad in her hand when 1 saw
her start for B:aconsturgh cn the previous
day ; perbaps che had not taken her pur-
chases out yet, I took is up; but sudden-
ly my attention was diverted by the fact
that .u cne of the beards of the flocr on the
spot where it had lain there was a tiny ring.
it I i.2d not had my attention very much on
th~ :lert in this unaccustcmed place, 1t
wo'i . bave ercaped may rotice. A4 1T Was,
I putiny neger through i, ard tound tnas
1t raised a trap door. _

I raised it only a few inches, and sbut it
azain directly—nct tkhat I had no curloel'y
about it, tut that T bad also some fear. An
unsuspe<cted trap-door ina house so full of
surprises as the Alders had an interest of a
rither appalling kind. At last I gathered
up my courage, and little by little raised the
door and put it right back, nct without a
horrid wonder whether there was any spring
in it which would shut me down if I ven-
tured on the ladder I saw beiow me.

The rush of cold air when the trap-door
was wide open seemed to take my breath
away. I held my candle over the opening,
and saw that some three feet below the lad-
der was green and slimy, and that a foot be-
low that there was water, Was it a well ?
Sudden'y there flashed through my mind
Sarah s words in her delirium c¢i the night
befure—*"Tne wat<r's deep in the cellar.”

locked abcut me for something to try the
depth of the water with, for go cowr I must.
I tound a rod that lcoked like thoze used for
the bottom of window-blinds, an1 cautious-
ly, candle in band, ventured on the ladder.
1t wwas quite firm,

As soon as I was or the bottom dry step,
the frurth from the tep, I saw that 1 wasin
a jarze cellar, on oce side of which were
emply winz bins which locked rotten and
gr-en, Above the level of the water the
waulls were green tco. There was a tiny
grating high up, from which down to the
water there was a lopg green streak, as if
water continually ran down there. I heard
the drip, drip at intervals while I staved.
Tiue cellar ran to the left—under Mrs, Ray-
ner's recom, I suddenly thought with horror.
Did she know that she might as well be liv-
g over a well ? 1 tred the depth of the
wal ; it was between three and four feet.
Then I lcoked through the rungs of the lad-
der I was sianding on, and thought I saw
st methipg behind 1t. Puatting out my red,
1 ieit svmething soft which shoock at the
touck, I peered rourd the ladder and saw
¢ a big deal table the top of which had been
raised to about eight or ten inches above the
water's level, the tittle krown portmanteaun
I nad scen Tom Parkes carry across the
lawn, therame thay 1 rad aiterwards dis
covercd ipside the bick-door., And I re-
i.:embered now where I nad seen it before—
stowed away at the buttom of a cupboard in
the rocm I had cecupied at Denham Court.
» knew 1t by an o!d Italian luggage-label,
* I'¢rno,” which I had noticed then.

Iz was within z.:m’s reach through the
racgs of the ladder, With trembling fiogers
1 cpened it—for it was nct even fastened—
aud, to my horrcr, drew out from a confas-
1won of gilttering thiogs with which it was
haif filled a serpent bracelet I had seen
Lxdy Mills wear, I put it back, closed the
porimasteau with d fliculty, and clung to
tae ladder, overwoelmed by my discovery.

Agala my brain seemed to wbirl round, a3
it had dcene on the previous night when
S.rih had been on the point of revealing
James VWoodiall's other name. My candle
slipped from my ficgers, fell with a hiss
and a splash into the water below, and I
v a8 1a darkness.

CHAPTER XXV,

I zave cne cry as my candle fell, and
tuen, 1ostinctively shuiting my eyes, as if to
fromn fade wryself the diesuful faco that I was
m cackuces, I felt my way up the ladder
out of that dreadful celiar into the siore-
roct: above, It was seven o'cleck, and only
jist enough light come through the one littie
srated wicdow high up n tre wall for ma
T.os2e thal tacre was a w.od ww there. DBat,
Oue the stote-cvom Hor, 1 crawiaed
ciilously rournd the squate hole I had come

o sturceghuntil I came to the aoor, which
i ~Lu® down with a strong secse of relief,
iien I grored about, stambiieg over hamp-

- 4rd bexes now and then, and scarcely
ub.s ‘o repress a cry at each fresh cbstrue-
t.01, ustil 1 came at lass o thedoor., 1 had
lefv 1t unlocked ; avd the moment after 1
rcuched the mon tie I was en the other side,
I had shpgped the keys into my
p.ches at first sight of the black bag ; and,
ey icpg but hmpatient fumbling, 1 man-
a.edin the dark e 4is in the night oue and

wilthe loek seeurelv, nen 1 groped
iy wey along the passave ; end 1 nover In
vy i1°e reis such a thriil or heartielt thank-
ral ess a3 1 aid when the great baiz: cover-
v iioor swany to behlind me, ard I tound
ayseli once n.ore in the lighted hail.

Liungmy:eliintea chair, overwroughtand
cnceusted by what 1 ad sufteied in the left
wiog, cud 1% was nod lor some minutes that
| not:crd aa envelepe dirzeted timply, in
Mes, Manneis's baodwrit ng, to ** Miss
Cuaristie, The Alders,” wheh lay on the
tab e baiide me, I tore it ofen, arvd, ecarce-
iy clineing at he: Kind litt'e ncte gaying she
aed recrived the enc'osed when she called
at the Beacorsburgh posteotiice that after,
noor, pressed Liurence's lztter t) my lips
aga'n aud sgain before [ opemed it. It
said—

o |

!. -1-.-"':,

-

_ ‘“ Nice, Friday.

* My own sweet Violet,—1 had hcped tc
find a letter from you waiting {cr me on my
arrival herz: but [ know very well it is not
yvour fault that I am disappo'nted, even if I
do not hear from you for a whole week—for
I will never doubt my darling again. I have
had the battle with my mother prematuraly,
ani gained the victery. I intended, as you
know, to break my resolution to her gently;
b1t she herself hurried the denouement,. We
broke the jouraey at Paris, stopping there
list night. As soon as we got there, I
opened my writing-case and wrote a tiny
note to my darling, just to tell you how I
walked up and down the deck of the steamer
and sat in a railway carriage, thinking of
you and the last look I had into your beauti-
tul loving gray eyes in the drive on Tn&adag
night—such a long time ago it seems !
leit the room for a minute to order some-
thing to eat, with my letter cloced up and
addressed to you on the table, ready to be
enclosed to Mrs. Manners. When I came |
back I found my mother there; she had
torn open my letter and was reading Iit.
Tnen we had a scene. I asked for my letter,
and she tore it up and flung it into the fire-

plice, with soms wor< s about you that s nt
wy forbearauce to the winds, and I told her
¢he was spesking about my future wife,

¢« »Your future wife,’ answered she,
drawing herself vp to her full height and
rolling out her voice in a way that. always
reduces my father to nothingress, ‘is Miss
L2nzham of Greytowers.’

« iYou have been misinformed, mother,
In such a matter it is always better to get
your information at first hand. Your future
daughter-in-law is Miss Violet Caristie, t!rm
most beauntiful girl in Norfolk or out of it.
Aud as for Miss Langbam, if you are 8o bent

‘upon baviog ber for a daughtep-in-law, and

she doesn’t mind waiting, you can gave her
up fr Jack.’

“] expected a lot more nonsense; but
she was so much taken by surprise that
that speech broke the back of the difficulty;
and now, though she receives all my atten-
tions frigidly and we are getting along very
uncomfortably, she knows her control over
her eldest son is at an end. I only wish,
my darling, that my promise to my father
had not prevented my telling her this while
we were still in England, for I begin to fany
this journey ‘for her health’ was nothing
but a trick—a plot, for there were two 1n 1t

. —for getting me away from you. However,

I suppose I must live through the two
months now somehow, as I promised her.
She will keep me to that.

“But I am in a fever of anxiety about you.
I will not distress you by a lot of vague sus-
picicns that are rising in my mind to torture
me ; but 1 beg of you, my beautiful gentle
love, t2 let me know every little event that
happens at the Alders. I pray Heaven you
may bave very little to tell. And now I
ectreat you to comply with this my earnest,
solemn request, Don't trust your letters to
any one to post—don’t even post them your-
seli—but give them to my youngest sisier,
to send on to me. She teaches inthe Sunday
school, Get Mrs, Manners to send you up
to the Hall on some pretext on Sanday ; get
Maud alone, and you will find she will do
what you ask., Tell her to remember her
last promise to me in the corservatory, and
I'll remember mine,

““Keep this letter where no one can get at
it—not in a desk —if you don’t tear it up.
I feel already such a hunger for a sight of
your sweet face—I can’t think of the touch
of your little clinging hands about my ttroat
withcut the tears rising to my eyes. I think
I must jump into the sea if I cabnot find
some means of getting back to you sconer.
Good-bye ; Heaven bless you! Write to
me ; don’t forget. Keep safe and well, till
you are once again in the arms of

““Yours devotedly for ever and ever,
“* LAURENCE,”

It was new life to me, it was heartfelt
unutterable joy, to read this and to put my
cheek against the signature, to tuck it ins_lde
my gown and feel that I was in possession
of the most preciouas treasure the whole
world could produce, the first real long
letter from the man I really loved.

‘I went into the dining-room, took it out
again, and began kissing each line in turn, I
was 80 silly with happiaess. 1 haa got to
the middle of the second page in that
fashion, when the iron bar which fastened
the shutters suddenly fell down ard swung
backwards and forwards almost without
noise. I thrust my letter hastily Fazk into
my gown and stared at the shutters, too
much startled to think what could be the
rzason of this, when one of them slid softly
back, and a man was in the room before I
could get to the door., With a cry of relief
I spraong towards him. "

““Oa, Mr. Rayner, how you frightened me !
I thought you were a burglar.”

“‘My poor dear little girl, I often come in
this way to save kicking my heels at the
door ; but I wouldn't have done it, frighten-
ing you out of your wits, if I had known you
were in here. ] thought everybody would be
occupied with . the two invalids, And how
are you, little woman ?”

I was so delighted to see h:m back cnce
more, to feel that at last there was some
one t0 lock up to and trust in the house
sgsain, that I laughed and cried together as
ne shook my hands and patted my shoulder,
and teld m+ that it would never do to leave
r.e at the Alders in his abstncze again; he
shouid have to take me with bim, I
laughed.

“*Why, I am too useful here, Mr. Rayner!
I den’t know what they would have done
without me, with first Haidee iil, and then
Sarah, You see, as Mrs. Rayner is never
well enough to give any dirzctions, I was
obliged to take a good deal upon myself ;
and | hope ycu won’t be angry when you
hear all I've done.”

“*No, my cbild, Iam sure I shall not,”
said he, helping himeelf to some cold beefcn
the sidebrard—there was no regular supper
at the Alders, but ther: were always meat
and biscuits on the sideboard after tea for
those who cared for them, “How is Mrs,
Rayner "

I told him that sho was no batter ani no
worse, and that she had moveld to-day into
the ‘ront spare room.

‘“lTo-day ?"

““Yes, She was 52 reluctant to leave her
own room that I took the libarty of telling
Sarah I would answer to you for delaying
the change this one day. Was it too for-
ward of me ?” I asked timidly,

‘No,” said he very kindly, drawinz me

into a chair beside hin at the table ; ‘I give

yrou full permission to use my authority in
any way you tkhink proper.”
“Thank you, Mr. Rayner. And, oh, I
don’t know what you will say, but'l made
Sarah take Haidee's cot up to my room!

- The dreseing-room in the left wing is su very

cold, And then I sent for Doctor Lowe,
Was that right? I had heard he was the
best dcector in Bzaconsburgh,”

I asked this rather nervously, for I knew
Mr. Riynor disliked Doctor Lowe. Bat he
was in too good a humour to find fault with
anything.

‘**All that you have done is perfectly right,
and always will be, in my eyes ; so you may
never fear what I may say to you, child.
Have you any more news? I want to hear
about Sarah’s accident, and whether you
were v much alarmed when you heard
about the robbery at Danham Court.”

“I have a lot to tell you,” I said hesitat-
ingly ; “but I won’t tell you any of it
to-night, Mr. Rayner, because it is all bad,
miserable news, and I won't spoil yeur first
evening, It is bad enough to come back to
a house as full of invalids as a hospital. But
it will all come right again now you are
back.”

Mr. Rayner laughed, and seemed much
pleased. He put his hand on mine, which
was lying on the table, and looked into my
face very kindly indeed. )

*D)> you think so, my child? Are you
80 glad to see me sgain ?”

“Yes, indeed I am. You can't think
bow dull the place is wheu you are away.
There i2 noboay to talk or laugh, and one
creeps about the house as if ope were in a
Trappist monastery, and didn’t dare %o
}reak the sacred silence,” *

¢ Thanks, my child; that 1s the very
prottiest welcome home I bave had for—
years,” said he, with much feelinz in his
volce, . )

And he kept me a lnng time chatting to
him and listening to his account of what he
hai seen in L-ndon, until at last 1 grew
very sleepy while he finished the story of his
adventures ; and I said I must really go to

‘Led, or I should never be able to get up in

time for breakfast. -As it was the ciock
struck eleven before I went up staira.

I'ne next morning at breakfast the talk
war chiefly about the robbery at D:nhan.
Court. Mr. Rayner had read the accounts
of it in the newspapers, bgldea the bare
mention of it I had made my letter to
him ; but now, be wanted to hear all we had
heard, and whether we were very much
alarmed by it. Mrs. Rayner sai
little, as usual ; and I only told bim Mr.
Carruthers’s story, reserving the suspicious
things I had seen for when 1 should ba able
to talk to him alone. The opportunity soon
came, : :

I went into the schoolrcom after breakfast,
thinking I would employ the hour and a
half there was to #pare before church-time
in just beginning my letter to Laurence.
But I had not got beyond, ‘‘My own-dearest
Lou——"" when Mr. Rayner came in and
smiled in a mischievous mapn<r that
brought the color into my cheeks when he
saw what.] was doing. I put away my
letter at vnce, so I do not know how he
knew to whom I was writing.

“‘Am I disturbing you ?” he said.

“Oh, no! I was only writing a note to
pass away the time.”

““Well, and now for all the ‘bad, miserable
news’ which was too overwhelmning for me
to hear about last might.”

“*Oh, Mrc. Rayner, I don’t know where to
begin, aud it seems ungenerous t6 tell it you
now, as the person it concerns most is ill
and unable to answer for herself I”

*Well, trust to my generosity, child,”
said he gravely. *‘I suppose you mean
Sarah. ;Has she beea annoying you again?”

“Q2a, yes! Bat that is not the worst, If
it had been oxnly that, I would not have told
you anything about it until she was well
enough to defend herself. Indeed I am not
80 inhuman as to have any vindictive feeling
against the poor woman now, when her very
life is in danger. But I must tell you this,
Because 1 know something ought to be done,
and you will know what 1t 1s8,”

““T'ell me ficst how she has annoyed you,
and—how the accident happened.” .

““‘She stopped a letter of mine by running
after the postman and getting.it out of toe
bag by some ex :use or ogher.”

“When was that?’—*‘Oa Wednesdzy.”

““That 1s the most unwarrantable thing I
ever heard of, "I knew the woman was pre-
judiced against you ; but one has to forgive
old servants a good many thiligs, and I
never guessed she would dare so much as
that.”

* Oh, don’t be so angry with her, or I shall
never dare to tell you the rest, Mr, Ray-
nor !"

And it rcquired . several questions and
gucsses on his part o diaw ont frum me the
account of the accrdent to »arah, and the
inevitable suspicion as to how it came about,
Mr. Rayner turned quite pale when I came
to my sbpping on the stairs and catching
my foot in the string, and he looked up and
out of the window from under his frowning
brows with an expression of hard fury that
made me instinctively move away from him
on my chair, it was so terrible, so merciless,
And [ had still so much that I must tell
him ! It was with averted head that I
whiepered all the suspicious things I had
seen and heard connecting Sarah and Tom
Parkes with the Denham Court burglary—
my view of Tom carrying something across
the lawn ; his returning with Sarah ; the
fact of two men in a cart having been seen
outside—I did not say by whom, but I
fancy Mc. Rayner guessed ; my seeing the
brown p-rtmanteau inside the back-docr ;
an 1 lasily my discovery of the portmantean
in the cellar under the store room, and my
recognition of it and of the bracelet I took
out of it at haphazard as having both come
from Deaham Court.

M- Rayner listened with the deepest
interest, but with some incredality,

‘* My dear child, it is impossible—at least
I hope from my soul it may tura out to be
so! Poor old Sirah is, I ackniwledge, the
worst-tempered and most vindictive woman
alive. But the accomplice of thieves! I
cannot believe it.” He got up and walked
about the room, questioned me again closely,
and then remained for a few minutes in deap
thought.” **She would pever dare! Sarah
1y afraid of me, and to bring stolen gcods
into my house would be a greater liberty
than evea ap old servant would take, I
think.” ‘

““Ah, bat you were away, Mr. Raiyner !
She may hav. reckoned upon getting the
things out of the house before yoar return,”
I suggested.

‘“And Tom Parkes too, a fellow I have a
great liking for, and whom I have trusted
with money too over and over again,” he
went on to himself, scarcely noticing my
interruption

I wondered Mr. Rayner did not ask me
for the store-room keys and go himself to
prove at least one part of my story ; but I
did not like to suggest it, half fearing,
coward that I was, that he would ask me to
go with him to that dreadful cellar,

‘“ Don’t say a word about this to any one,
cnild,” said he at last. *‘]1 must sift the
matter to the very bottom. 1t is possible
that they may both have been cheated by
some clever knave into asgisting him inno-
cently. Bat didn’t you say you saw Tom
Parkes carrying what yon took for the
portmantean on Tuesday night ?”

“ Yes, Mr. Rayner.”

‘“ But the burglary was on Wednesday !
No, no ; you may depend there will be some
explanationof the matter as soon as Sarah

is able to give an account of herself. In the |

meantime I will make inquiries, and I will
set your mind at: rest as soon as possible,”
He remained silent again for a little while,
then shook his head, as 1f to dismiss all dis.
agreeable -the
bright tone, * And now I have a little bit
of news for yau, which I hope you will think .
neither bad wmor miserable, How would
vou like to leave the ‘Alders for a short

time, and- spend a couple of
borders of the Hoﬁihrrl:.m ;ﬁh o she

Ilooked upat him in bewilderment, which

amused him,
you thought me a

‘““ You look at me as if
magician - who could transport you against

thoughts, and said, in his uenal |

|

your will to the uttermost parts of the earth
by a wave of .ny mind, This is how 1t 1.
I have to see one of Mrs.” Rayner’s trustees
on important business at once. He is stay-
ing at Movnaco, which is, as you know, not
far from Nice, where, I learnt by a letter
from Mrs. Reade the other day, she and
her son are staying, Baut I dare eay that is
stale news to vou, and anyhow it is a matter
of no conscquence,” |

This was eaid so mischicvously that I
could not help growing very red indeed «nd
being thankful when he went on—

‘“* Having to go thecrs myself, I thought
the change might do iny wife good; and
this morning I tried every inducement %0
nersuade her to go, but in vaip, as I_QXPEGt'
ed. Bat for Haidee some change is abso-
lutely necessacy, as the Doctor told you.
And, as I cannot look after the child entire-
ly by myself, I pondered as to who could do
it for me, and I decided upon you.”

“(Qh, but,” I began, the impossibility of
my travelling alone over Earope with Mr.
Rayner and Haidee being clear even to my
not very wise brain.

“Now listen, and hear how cleverly I
have managed it. Haidee goes to look after
her papa, Miss Christie goes to look after
Haidee, Mrs. Christie goes to look after
Miss Christie,”

“ My mother !” I exclaimed.

“Yes, I went to see her yesterday, and
proposed the plan to her, not forgetting to
put in a word about our friends at Nice.
She was delighted, and asked your uncle’s
consent at once. We have already settled
that she is to meet us at Liverpool Street
on our arrival in town next Friday morn-
m I|I” =
¢t Next Friday !” said I, utterly bewilder-
ed, ‘‘Aund leave Mrs. Ravner all alone
here ?” )

¢« Unless you can persuade her to go with
us,
and I really believe you have more influence
with her than I have,”

Indeed it seemed 2o : for I had often
wondcred how she could be so obstinate with
him, when to me she always seemed as
weak as a reed.

‘¢ There, child,” said Mr. Rayner, taking
a lettcr from his pocket and putting it into
my bands., “ You don’t seem able to take
it all in, Read that.”

It was a letter in my mother’s handwrit-
ing. I opened it, still utterly bewildered.
It said.

“ My darling Violet,—Your kind friend
Me, Riyner is waiting ; so 1 can pen you
only these few lines ; and I don’t know how
to express my feelings at his generoue offer.
He says I am to write to you and persuade
you to go ; but I do not think you will need
much persuasion. H» has directed me to
provide an outfit for you at his expense, and
bring it with me to Liverpool Street Station,
where ] am to meet you on Friday, though
I don't like starting on a journey on a Fri-
day. Heaven be pra'sed for sending ussuch
kind friends! I have no time for more, as
Me. Ilayner is waiting. With bzst love
from your uncle and cousins, in the fond
hope of seeing you very soon,

Your atfectionate mother,
*“ AmMy CHRISTIE.”

Mg dear mother ! It was just like her to
see nothing so very extraordinary in this
offer, to take it as a matter of course, and
thank Heaven for it in the most simple-
minded way, while it troubled me somewba*
still. I read the letter twice through, and
then iried deprecatingly to thank him for
the outfit he had got her to provide,

*‘Oh, does she mention that? I told her
not to do so0,” said he, laughing,

““You don't know my mother, ‘hen
she has anything to tell. she can not resist
telling it. This letter is just like her. Bat
she has done two things she never in all
her life did befcra—dated her letter and put
na postscript.”

CHAPTER XXV,

As soon as we came out of church that
moruning, I found an opgurtunit? of speaking
to Mcs. Manrvers, and asked her shyly if
she could give me any message to take that
afternoon to Miss Maude R=2ads at the H ll.

‘“ Laurence told me vwo ask you,” I
whispered timidly ; it is because he particul-
arly wants my next letter to be enclosed 1n
hers. He didn’t fay why; but he is very
emphatic about it.’ '

“* Dear, dear,” said kind Mra, Mananers
anxiously, *‘1% is a pity young people cananot
get on without so many subterfuges ! I
don’t know whether Mr, Manners would ap-
prove., Bat there—I[ promised Laurenca I
would help you—an? there is no harm in it
—and so 1 will. Come up to the Vicarags
after afternoon service, and I'll give you a
packet of tracts for her.”

I thanked her ; but she had already turned
to reproach a desf old woman bent with
rheumatism for not coming to churchoftener,
and to promise to send her some beef tea
jelly next day. I made my way to where
Mr. and Mrs. Rayner were standing, the
former advising old Mr. Reade to send his
plate, which was known to be valuable, to
the tank at Baaconsburgh for safety,

‘‘ Jewel-robb:ries are epidemic, you know,
and I dare say we haven't seen the last of
this series yet,” said he. **There was Lord
Dalston’s, and now Sir Jonas’s; but they
never s8iop at txo. You remember some
years ago, when there were five big robberies
within 8ix weeks? I shouldn't wonder -f
the same sort of thing occurred again.”

*' They wouldn’t try for my litt'e store;
1t wouldn’t be worth their while,” said Mr,
Reade, wi:h undisturbed good-humour, * If
Laurence were at home, pcrhaps I'd get Lim
to send the lot off ; but I can’t see after
things myself ; and, if I put ’em all in &
cart and packed ’em off 1o Beaconsburgh,
the chances are they would all get tilted
into a ditch. So they must take their chance
in the old cnest at home. 1've given
Williamson a blunderbuss—but I think it
frightens him more than it would g thief—
and I sleep with a revolver at my bedside :
n.n;d 5 ml:l can’t d];} more,"” ’

‘Don’t you think the thieves will
caught, Mr, Rayner?” ssked Gregson, t]l::

__ carpenter, timidly. It was rumour-.
ed that he had fifteen pounds and a pair of
silver muffineers hidden away somewhere ;
and he turned to Mr. Rayner, who always
took the lead maturally in any discussion,

‘with much anxiety.,

(TO BE CONTINUED,)
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Dyspepsia and Dr. Oarsons Btomach Bitters can't

in the same them
and it is'nt the Btomach %Iilft::ﬁ. Th&h“m’:grng
lhmrit-ntamﬂr medicine in large bottles at 50 cents.

A poet hath remerked that ** All paths
lead to the grave.” He unduuntadll; re-
ferred to allopaths and hom eopaths and
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paths, e rest of the M, D,
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}

Books"Made ot Clay, N

Far awsay beyond the p';:
tamia, on the banks of thI; riﬁ:%i

the ruins of the ancient o « 3 shade
Not long since huge m'}ung:g D[;f ; impomnmunih be
stone m'rked the place wher”;ﬁri r 00 clrﬂﬂm"wngrﬂ ther
an i walls of the proud capit,] of . farmels | e gilts ©
Assyrian empire sto-d ha Emﬂtht ™ where ? n, 1E should be
the Frenzhmaop, then of the E'—"g’i?ahﬁﬁm n8 Jocativ ' epare 10T [
cleared all the earih away, ang imguzﬂ,. o ti®@ ©1 1" pe accou P
that remains of the old street, M}:t this nhﬂ“ is ont ot the
where the princes of Assyri, ‘Wa.”-E ¢ the fr&la of the 8pring tr
lived. Tce gods they wgpﬁhmpqi‘“"‘u the bu . to swell. Tt
books they read have all been ., ad \ ity and ¢ roamer
the sight of a wondcring wo:)1 'Tmﬂh poth utl ﬂfthgy mnay be
curious of all the curious thipgg Em_“'t p1lingS "::l- cattle yards,
in this wonderfal manner &y, the cp;” : roers or shade for dom:
of Nireveh, T.e chief library ﬂi';.hﬁq luxory weather, In pas
was contained ia the placa of ]{.ﬁml‘y arn; ip groups, for tb
Tae clay books which 1% conta neg aF'ﬁl‘-.jl et o4 wheun the felds ar
posed of s<ts of tablets covereg w'u-,:m" cially i g1a & ‘he
small writing.  The tablets are gy, 9 that there is no excl
shape, and when several of thep a_;‘“gg ant farmer. The]
for one book the first line of the ¢y}, P by E::i ope that is alm
lowing was written at the end t;{;* s “fﬂligge.

preceding it. W by

The writing on the .1
was of course done when the clay Ew:h .
and then it was biked to hardep ™
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Yalue of Milk to Youn

it: &
each table or book was numbered pn: ca.f as soon a
signed to a place in the library :;Eiithaz‘u : ‘;?:atamaea, 13 to wea
responding number, s0 that the Iih:a?' 0 tended, und earlic
could readily find it, just as our |jh % v to wean it, Tae sa
of today numbar the bioks we h}}:ﬁuer of pigs. Arun

Among these books are to be found collgy,
of hymns (to the gods), descriptions of 5
mils and birds, stores and vegetahle ,
well as historv. travels, etc., et [}eﬂ;
those little Ninevite children of oy s :
took tke same delight as the youn; f.ﬁm
to day do in stories of the birds, beasts, ;[ i
insects of Assyria. The Assyrianssndp fs '
bylonians were great studeuts of astronyy: B
The method of telling time by the sup, g
of marking it by the instrum :nt called 3,
dial, was invented by the latter nay,
Noane of our moiern clucks and watches ;-
be ccmpared to the sun dial for acﬂunr:g‘,
Indeed we have to regu'a‘e our mide
inventions by the old Bibylonian one,
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Dr. M, Souvielle’s Spirometer Given Fru§

Encouraged by the fact that curing the 1
five years thousands of patients wlo have g
my Spirometer have been cured of Asth..
Broachitis, Catarrh, Catarrha!-Deafness, (.
sumption, or Weak Lungs, and finding thy
m «ny who could be cured are financially y.
able to procure the instrument. [ wiLL Givg
THE SPIROMETER FREE to any one sufferiy
from any of the above aiiments who will calig
173 Church Stree*, Toronto. and consult th
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The Bee of the ]

pon

%'m an apiary, Eir 1”7 sa
o called upon me 1
.t 9" **An aplarist 18,
ect term, sir, and I am
new hives !’
He had got hold o
1] am seriously inform
easible ope—for 1ncrea
s of the common dome
afissimaly)somehow knc

me the ¢
Il

Ho

Surgeons of the Iniernational Throat and Luz; @ one, and producing a |
Institute. The medicines ahove to be naid for, 1;,,:1 bee, ‘‘anc addin
1f unable to call, write for particulars a e fh VS
treatment which can be sent Oy express to ar: [ur stock o oney, '
address. Dr. M. SOUVIELLE, Ex-aide sy [ can absolutely increa

geon, French Army.

A escientist asserts that a bze can onls
sting once in two minutes, We would re
spectfully wld that that's all it generalls
needs to,

TRY NERVILINE For all kinds of pain. Pg.
Bon's NHRVILINE is the most eflicient and
gmmpt remedy in existence for neuralgis. lum

ago,and headache. For internal use it hasm
equal. Helief in five mminutes niay be obtained
rrom Nerviline in any of the following com
plaints. viz, Cramps in the stomach, chil:
flatulent pains, Buy a 10 cent sample bottle o
Nerviline at any drug stoce and test the gres
remedy, Large bottles 25 cents.

The question now is:—Cin a man wh
r.j2c's a leap year proposal be sued firs
bceach of promise ? Things are lookin:
very dark for the male sex,

CHARALATANS AND QUACKS, Have long plied
their vocation on the sutfering pedals ot the
peopie. The knife has pared to the quick;
caustic applications have tormented the victin
of corns until the conviction shaped itself-
there's no cure. PurnaM's PaivLwss Cory
EXTRACTOR proves oL what a slender basis
pablic opinicn often rests. If you suffer from
corns get the Kxtractor and you wiil be satis
fled. Sold eve ywhere. N. C. Polson & (o.
Kiogston, proprs,

A freshman wrote home to his father:—
D:ar papa—I wen% a little change’
Tae paternal parent replied :—* Daar
Caarlie—just wait for it, Time briogs
change to everybody.”

Every one speaks highly of Dr. Carson’s Stomach Bit
ters as a Stomach, Liver and Kidney medicive. " The
beat family medicine we ever used,” say they all. Trra
bottle this Spring as a blood puritier.

AP 1.

NEND l0c. ANU RECEIVE BY Mall ()
% Beautiful Chromo Cards with your namne . —L :

Address Eureka Card Co., Bolton, Que,

5250 to $4,000 on marriage. Ladies

& Gentlemen, Apply immediately. B X
CURRY, J.P., Bee.-Treas. London, Ont. Ageuts wanted

NYOOD CHANCE FOR BLACKSMITH

and Waggon Maker. The shops und (ne or
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Farmers’ H

iFrank D, Curtis, in his
w York State Agricul
eral good things in )
mes, but none more to
lowing, in regard to th
indings of the dwellin
B, with no trees arounc
i otnhomelike.
elling,

Have

Tear away th
ey, and are useless.
g the house up as if t
ranning away.
acre ot dooryard; t
ske a rich lawn of this
can be no waste, but

auty ; and a thing of

Let t!

. There need not

teful; nature and beau
0d taste and econom
de handmaids to eac
it trees in this inclos
' with a spade each
e Whole, and the trees-

dwelling house: ‘or sule or rent at Lutcsvitie Go! W grass will grow lu:
‘INess Can be aone there by attention. For rurtherit - . .
formation apply to WM. LUTES, Townsen:, Centre I'U E will grow biau;.ﬂ

{OR SALE—A STOCK OF DRUGS AND [J¥ contented, the fat
L' fixtures on a leading avenue in Detroit: physs Y BTOW old will gros
Elilll‘l 8 G:hﬂ{: and ﬁrﬂ.ﬂtlﬂ'i‘ in connection: |-:1]"_:.,',|.i:.:-’:~].'.l'l . “-111 gmw t0 E"'l.u.]
cush. P. E. PARK, Attoroey, Rouvm 5. 120 Griswold

‘-':‘-tre}gt. Detroit,

‘ ANTED —IHE ADDRE~SS OF

every reader of this paper who would lise 3
salary of 215.00 a week for canvuassing the most popu
lar, useful, and easy selling submseription Lo

ik Vel

bilisl ], Add T i e T Y ke S L ia
ml I_ngm;}t_l_'umnt:?ﬂm C. JACKSUON & Co, 0 kK
y - A
That Large and Nicely Finished
store in the Gentral Elock, Waterloo, to rent — rent
E:PBSIS.?“{ES-EElll'?“m-'.:diﬂ:f possestion. WiLLiyy SNIDEE
OMMc SENSE STILL TRIUMPH:

ANT. Fkiske's"Common sense” Drace, No strail
on pa.nt?_. or shoulders, Requires xo0 purrroxs on i€
Fanta. sent to any address, by mail, on reccipt of prics

o¢. FISKE and {‘Uq 277 King St., West, Toronto.

SHORTHAND, LE-S0%s 613 i
) ® mail in Isaae Pitinans 819
tem by practical phonographer. Send for terms s
plan to FRANK YEIGH, 262 Sherliourne St. Torouto.

W. & F. P. Currie & Co,

Importers of
Drain Pipes, Portland Cement.

Chimpey Tupn, Canada Cement, Vent Lining-,
Water Lime, Flue Covers, Whitiug.
Fire Bricks, Plaster of Puaris, Fire Uli¥
Borax, Roman Cement, China Lt
Manufacturers of
Bessemer Steel Sota, Chalr & Bed Sprivgs.

TO SADDLERS!

The celebrated Elm City Harness Oil can be had fro®
the following Wholesale Saddlery Hardware houses:
Field & Davidson, Eamilton ; Morgan Bros, Hamilt2E:
Fraser & Johnson, Hamilton: C. Davidson auvd Co.
Toronto; 8. Trees& Co., Torento; T. Woodbridge and Co-
Toronto; W. Ellis, London ; W. C. Martin, Kingstoz;
J. Smith, and S8on., Brantford : orfrom F. F. 1}‘:""[‘1‘511
and Co., Hamilton. Sole agents for the Dominion-__

84,000

Sold in 17 Months

T
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