who Never Advertises. | ab

: k and doleful fats
the C8 e may wait:
his atore,

Isiand volunteers who ware called oat for
rm‘i‘ﬂ.ngﬁq : § &
M j'rs Bachanan and Boswell, of the

90sh ‘Wicnipeg~ battalion,

| positlons of commandant and: of
: .mathhmmh\ 2

a & < =
his full and ampla stock,
1d as & rook, i
: dﬁtmﬁ'mmq:rmgh the man was fated
Jﬂ Hdverused, bt simply wai‘ed,
' .1y | Geand designs,
ﬁnlgndist-ﬂ and retlaes, .
how wind 0 W8, elegan dm“i'
e Br:lﬂ rks chshiers, and tho ress,
pvely © - him how the pabiic sizes)

hat ""':';.lh!: wWLO never adv

Jy and 80
mens

piate Col.

'p over the
n of a warm

: lﬂﬁ‘d

ted ; clerks, ca3hiers,
ted "{iﬁlﬂ;ﬁm such delighsful nears,
0, 50 led all tae summer through,
lmﬂﬁ little for the m*d Lo

-0 ) aW—that fact there’s no —
hll the Bt0=3 without a thougnt of buy-

11, but salaries and rent _
ﬂﬁ:;and credit both were spent ;
po orchant hoped hisluck would turn,
y eriffclosed che whole coucern. A my v
g8 - ance which bis soul despises, h , A e 7

st 8 piCanCe BT Aayaadvertiees. Matilds Jane to send the oab for g

ks for on
| o’alock, thou hast done rightl ' -
VENGED; | et aftist ot
A \(x 3 tlons, I am sure thowdast forgotien pons
GALM AFTER STORM., | of them I S
i Cressida nods her golden thead, and a
falnt flush of pleasure rises in  the soft
gAPTER V—(CoNTINUED.) hollow of her -oheek, Pralss from him
nd you really must go, Isidore?”’ | has grown Flﬂﬂhﬁk in' ‘proportion ‘$o ite
sbsolutely must, petite—my father | rarity, E’n:lr-hu is surely praising . her
it . and | am of sons the most obe- *“Yes,” she says, a little ring of trlumph
oa thou knowest.” aite m.rfy,
» tona of tha question and answer
EE'E;}I‘I ﬂf Mﬂﬂ!iﬁﬂr ‘nd Mﬂdﬂlmﬁ

in her tone, ‘‘every is q”ul
quite as you w.shed it, Isidore”—creeping
+'s married life as eloquently as
urgu could do. . Natural as Cres- |

a little nearer and .looking up in
keen dark face with sy b seon
- | “I am a good wife,am I'hobt:: °

appeal to her young husband is, she | _Juat for asecond thé exquisite serenity
iy umldly, and wich a frightened | of Monsieur St. J ust’s faceis disturbad, the
1 ber large lustrous eyes, while he | éyes turn restlessly from those that search
rs with & gay carelessness that is | and atrive to chaln them, the amooth brow
ipsuiting in it indifference, and | is shadowed and drawn; there is some-
n cheerfully mpping his coffee and
.o his letters, while she bends her
+neal over the breakfast-tray, to

thillgﬂf ragraha,nd remorse in thﬁlﬂﬁk
jo painful flash that rises to her

that childish pleadings conjures up; but
all passes, quickly as breath passes from
the polishea surface:of a mirrox; and he is
hilg;imm 'nisalaii" he 1
~ **Thou art an angel,” he says cheerll
and the biack -.moustache brashes tl{;
emooth goldén® ‘hile ‘in“&.carbless ; kiss.
‘“And now, mon ange, it iy time to say
good-bye.” : S
“‘Rus, Isldcte, yon haveihever told me
.._ﬂWna:t} will y:;:i:a bl;h.cﬁzi" =
ere is somethin terror in hor
look and tone. Itgiu ot that-she can
spare him so ill—that his soclety is so
necessary to her; for a long timeshe has
wcknowledged to herself, with a deadly
chill at her heart and a guillty consclous-
ness, thab she ia happier.in his absence
than his presence, But this journey of
which she knowa nelther the e‘gﬁ nor the
purpose fills her with a vaguely terrible

t ono year had passed since the

s wedding in the suburban church,

tha Osbornes and Miss Smerdon

for the aniipodes, since Oressida
her life into Isidore St. Just’s keep-

Sach a long, long year it seems to
iia—she is too loyal, even in her own

hts, to add ‘*such a sad and dreary
' Bi1; she think: that if all the days
p lengthen out so intolerably as these

dayshave done, the Psalmist surely

whea he termed man'’s span of lifa i

L 0D, ;

g yaar that had placsd a broad im-
ble river between her and the old
| days has hardly used -her fairly.
beauty ha3 not ripaned and perfect-

# . .

‘hurt your

L

warmly. *““Then jast you téH me what
made you look 30 woe-begone and wretch-
ed that Bun# iiilttt me up to‘.:u' what
ailed you. as it anything aboub your
busband #* - -
h..:g;wlft flush, a ll:;rttl?:l flzk, a little
ty stiffaning of der white
throat—Creasida gives no other ; but Mrs,
Clarke takes these fo all s1fi:ian; aa-
awers. : .
‘“ Ah, well, my dear, Idon't mean to
ic f y ; but you are young,
and he too, for that matter,, and a little
Ao T croght. pe yem e a4
b ps° you. £
falling out—that's all |” % :
Young as she is, Cressida has senss
enough to know that the rough tuuch on
her sorely wounded pride is kindly meant.
8o, though she does not answer without
efiort, she answers without a trace of of-
fence. |
*‘ We bave had no quarrel, Mrs. Olarke.
Monsieur St. Jast has been called away
on business, that is all.”

 Business!” the landlady grunts in a
amﬂaied sort.of f:l&hl:-:ﬂ Sinﬁi;ﬂl
every wo ] her;
buf“l?iarﬂydinﬂi‘:rlt of the nbueghkt- Isidore is
rather augmented than decreased. *“‘I
didnot know he had any business, ma’am,”
she finishes clvilly, rising to take her de-
parture now, for Oressida does not seem
inclined for further ¢eonfidences. ‘“I hope,
for your sake, he will be back soon, for ¢
is terribly dull for you.” :
¢ Tt imy rather,” Orassida with

;yellnw' iz
fessi

‘deny '#!‘th'ﬂ." he kas

silent pause that follows the homb-
speech. . Tha"h’:ffﬂ a ferret-faced
‘man, a calm 2
;-Isidore, with mﬂ;z-
and real anxlety

ed indiffarence, , Not as

“to the result of:the soene,” Butas to the

fashion in which she may turn upon him ;

and'the elder Sc. Just, with justs touch

of humap feqling tem his infloxible
purpose ad; softening the e
that are a carlcature copy of Isidore’s
briillant and melting orbs.

He it is who sees the gray shadow fall
across the childlike face, and change its
Siagaor back aguieat the wll the- mdgen
stagger against sudden
droop of the white lids that cannot shut
out an unutterable agony. He calls for
water, and presses closely to the pale
girls side ; but she draws back as though
the contact hurt her ; and, when she

mnh-.m-m notary sheaddresses

“1do not think you understand, mon-

sigur,” she says with simple dignity and

‘& oslm distinotness that surprises her-

self. “Their can be no question of the

legality of my e, even if—if Mon-
_sleur St. Just m enough to deny

ih." . ; _

o Pdn&ﬂuz, 1 Mademolselle,” interjacts
the elddr 8t Just, with a-bow of exquisite
politeness,” my sen has no such. dishox-
ourable thought. He owns that your
characteris:above reproach ; he does not
gone through the. cers.
mony of e with you, he ‘merely
protests that the marriage was illegal.”

Cressids never turns her head or an-
swers hil Saddress, never once turns he
eyes to that remoter corner, where, with

unteers were - taken to
waere terribly mutilated and defaced on
‘the interior.
were completely out from their frames.

oyes.

Windows ware
wero wliifully and wantonly defaced.”

. ner, which is of white

‘at regnum duum.” Thy

s to God for the

ion ‘of th belli mira-
oeasation e rebellion, b ad
tion for the devotion lnot?.'ogm |
::;:E hy}? oung men who went to the
an
' thgse who mourn the 1 ! '
on the'field of battle." b belorod m s

mani- .
deepest *ympathy with

The Carleton Place Hemld charges
‘““some of the . P. R. oars in whicht:i

Iake Superior
It is sald that cushions

Some seats were completely destr
broken, and ear Inlhw
E‘om; ;!nohnrgol the publliu will be loaths
ieve unless stron sustain
evidence, o 5 b!*

The Philadelphis News states the alf-
uation fairly when it.says : “The attempt
to got up a sentiment in favor of Riel

because he issaid to he an American

oltizan ought to fail. Ho hat offended

thelaws of Canada on the soil of the Do-
miaion and has been caught red-handed.

Thereis no law nor reason why this
should exempt him from trial in Canada
80 long as there isany chance for him to
have a fair trial, such as it is to be pre-
samed he will get,”

_The bauner made by the ladies’ of
Montreal and pmantedym the 66th Bat-

talion, was bleased bﬁﬂhhup Fabre in the

Josult Church in Montreal. The cere-
monles were most impressive. This ban-
silk richl -
broidered with gold, bears the mu{iboﬂrn
French, ‘““Dieu et Patrie,” God and
Country, and on the reverse side isa sa-
cred heart and the inscription, * Adveni-
Kingdom come,

Carving. @ rare promise is, as yet at least, far | foreboding. She isso young-—so ignoran . : :

my danding, [l o8 fuifiled.  And Isidore has | of the world's wm—ugumly ,ﬂiﬁ, furf ;::“15 mﬁ’h“hﬁﬂ‘g hf""'}’“ “ﬁ"—‘ white face, set lips, and glittering eyes, | 12 the sermon by the Rev. Father Hamon,
tremely thin once told her, with jesting | on this slde of the world at least, she has | gravity. 3 l:;h e oor RFOMLATM | her traitor-husband stands. Did she once | the reverend gentleman impressed his
try mess, thas the school-gizl Cressida was | not a single soul she can call friend. t‘“‘ﬁzm": gnd.““_' libtle sleh | ™°°° his gazae, she knopws that the fierce | hearers with the fact that the true.Oatho-

did not inilFeier than is Madame St.Just in | All this comes over ths shrinking gicl’s | ¢ the?i’m 1 Oniadmt;?mgdl  8igh | 4oorn wnc¥Buening” indignation she holds-} Hie soldier never separates religion from

' to make shellcRteenth year. soul asshe clings with traglc passion to | e, oo ook 18 1 ths, = S:ﬁ ’;;mt“’“d 80 hardly in cheek would overwhelm and | country, ahd, in giving his blood for his

: that Is prods himselé has grown noticeably hand- | her young husband, and' repeats s ttle woman gone, an : at?l;,}ﬂm © VArOWL | maater her, sweeping away all the coolness | RatiVe land, he also Eifﬂ ibin support of

oni e i in the same space of time. The idle | wildly— SR TR N e TP &Mkm more ujpon the dreary company | 554 courage of which she stands in such | the Catholic faith, which has withsvood
fallible asdllxzlous life he has led hasevident- |  ¢Tsidore, tell me when I may expect her own thoughts. dasperaté meed.” the assanlt of time and of many enemies,

S il i bk e ol |y o o o | Y T iy alng ey o b v e i Mot B | e

S ‘S d not a care or trouble in the world, ¢s Until thou seest me,” is the AWaY & G5 &5 she lays her tired ve face, and af to syas| DO TI

:;ﬂdi: " h“:}t.h;t'“ﬂﬂd boldly ﬁ:n the face | answer ; then the man on more gent- gﬂupﬂ:ktlz; tphl:“'ﬁt.?iu :hi?‘h- with th?PIEh.thﬂy two were un? in t}m room. i ¢ (i'lllﬂﬁ[!i'

 think not el 2° Pright, audaclous, defiant selfish- | Iy, ¢ Buat, Oressids, there must be no | Deriast w na.lilhgin' - 'hurdm = am very young, monsieur,” shegoes | , ... who = abls o a

sor cas hardly eq lengt in the same tone of forced monotonous well, food his family as well 'ul'li*rdrmu e

of one who knows himself its master,
he love Cressida still ? Is the marri-
happy one? No one puts the ques-

fretting; my business is of the most im-
Parls s niot the North Pole or the Antip-

rtance, or I would not go, What then ?

Poor little Oressida; even her dreams,
though are restless and feverish

calm ; *‘but-1 am neither a child nor an
idiot. ‘I was married in church afper due

style.of the man of whom he buys.
One who is much interestéd in hunt-

: S T ol b T nok siven to liteo- : o sy 2ot | enough, to her no dim foreshadow- | publication of the banns, in presence of !
' :;: ref;ml;o;l ive revarlie. Bat in hgelr long empty ﬁ?ﬂnmtg“ “m mi\. ey ngs of what the long to-morrow 1s to be! | any number of producible witnesses, with ing, ﬁlhin_g. in gaming in general; devot-
as it were, M 2 dull companionless evenings— | And them hegoes, with alight cold kisg ““] cannot hear from Isidore to-mor- | the sanction of my only g 28 and | i0g much  time to 5; g s |
amusement, B " the fizat fow weeks, Monsieur | and an odd look at the slender girl-figure row,” sha murmurs drowsily ; ““but the | frlends; I do not know much of legal | 8uoceed in any useful employment. &
d stuffing ¢ ust bastowed but a small proportion | bathed fn the morning sunshine, and | DXt day—oh :qraly the next day I shall matters truly, but it seems to me it would A good mah or woman who sees in the o
watilate the MR iue upon his wife—Oressida re- | round the prettily furnished room, as | have a letter! - - ‘he hard to find a flaw in such a marriage | neighbors only evil, only a dispo=ition to .
s mo an o 2¢ #ubject In along monotony though he"‘were mentally phoh;;idng Bat, strange to say, she does hear from | as 1:;]3; it 2 defraud. to cheat and ov i in all fi
th the - SR both' frﬂ-mﬂ“"ﬂplﬂhtm with .- ‘Monsienr Eh. J ast earlier than she Iﬂ. Eﬂgllnd it would 'b:empmlblﬂ‘" mﬁm and op'- persons to be dﬂ-
i g smile in hig dsrk eyes-—goes whistling | eXpects, early indeed on the following | the lawyer "admits placidly ; * but you { pised and shunnea
. dax] —g0es day. She isstill seated at the breakfast- | overlook one Important feature in the A wise individual who Is - |

At the marriage is in some degree a
310 admits ; there is no possibillty
iying s0 patent a fact. That they
10 single thought, aspiration, or

a few bars from -a popular ‘opera—bars
that haunt and torture Oressida’s memory
for many a day fo come, . - |

1 ONe O = - s e .
ire, & you{ieént in common is her fault, no As the-cab -ra‘¥es down the styeet, ' :
. ; : ; S e : . | semblance of an occupation, when Susan | law. - Perhaps you are not acquainted ignorant mmunities
bo Omaba K g :ﬁ;ﬁ"ﬁg tfmkﬂ of blaming him, E-Eﬂﬂi}d" i‘-:'m“ 'I““;7~FP;!.?";fhmiiﬂ?PP', . oomes into the room gibh a ym., with the ﬂiﬁﬂﬁﬂﬁiﬂ the code of the two ;u ullt inb; ; T ! g |
n the l intarch:n :‘ ?"’E 0 a m(ﬂlfﬂ J1ecer= | daz d““fm’ﬁ‘ e feqling bh: her  fate, | received, and the sight of the orange col- Fe pausesand walts the answer that | " £ vel cloth, !dm“h d ted with appli- A
atsormw ge of orders and promises | passed through seme corisis ot her oured envelope fills her with a vague im- | comes slowly and with difficulty from the E'l] Iﬂ: ;iu'_ﬂ :ha: e'nri] 5 g’l “I H'"B:it"?tz l s

She sits there with cold locked hands and
wide pathetic eyes, -so. motionless and
miserable-looking. that . the brisk little
maid who, all unnoticed,- has: remeved
the breakfast-service and performed one

Y, 1t 1s doubtless because she is too
I tounderstand or interest him long .
ught puzz'es her a little, for she
0tbeen Woni to think herself a dunce ;
4 cortalnly cleverer than the other
% the Misres Smerdon’s school. Bat
l:idm:u:a '3 man, and & man’s stand-
% differant, so hopelessly high,
teeslda concludes with a sigh.
E,‘h‘a sought her out, wooed her
1;’, seemed to love her well,
_ &;m her childish shyness, rather
: ﬂ'artm’ and certainly made no such
itiahll to please him as she had seen
%y of late. But what. of that!
as bullt upon sand, as
‘e own from the first,
it pretty child, and she amused
*Wasall! She §s not even pretty

clatter that is powerless to stir the statue-

like figure in the window, gro v
at last, and informs her mlistress, with
very round eyes and forcible emphasis,
that she {s sure there is something wrong
Eith the poor , young lady, on the first

ol L mapit  Bui

This sends M. Clgrke up-stalrs as fast
as an obesd formi 4¥d asthnmtic breath
wiil permit. - The visit is prompted partly
by curiosity and partly by prudential
motives; for, though the St. Justs have
hitherto been moddﬁ; ps in the matter

{ by paintal expolne

the lodges you

o uth, musing and moping thas
., dl”‘“ the more bﬂlm haes
o - 3led the Frenchman’s beauty-
~_ ,‘;ﬂ- The alender figure grows
L oyen aoe o7 204 thin, the sweet
b e 9im and misty with shed l
bingh edtm;’ the soft curved lips | eyes at the »ender figm
and pal arm-chair, her héart su
her suspicions die ‘away.  The.
retires into the baei : "
| woman comes to the front. T
none of the passionate grief that
a woman’s tragedy

.there is something rather
l As she stands in the doorway, howaver

"L I
b -
L -
- .

or two duties with umnecewsary noise and-

dlady knows
trust 1s the lodgwu you; sad
in Monsicur St. Just’s departure itself

departure,
looking with : hrewd experience-sharpened &lﬂd she has a few

table, sipping her tea and reading the

newspaper by way of ning ou: the
solitary meal, which gives her at least the

-measurable dread. Isidore must ba dead

or dying.
She tears the fatal missive open and

‘masters its contents. Thess are not by
-any means what she expects ; they bring

a quick bright colour to her cheeks, and

wa. alarmed-| light half glad, half tearful to her sof:

"brown eyes. :

¢Oome to Paris at once,’”’ Isidore tele-
graphs ; ¢ my father wishes tv see you.”
“‘There is nothing wrong with the
gentleman, I hope?!” says Susan, who has
waited while Cressida read the telegram.
¢¢ Nothing wrong—no,”_ Cressida says,
dropping suddenly from the clondlaad in
which she had been wandering. Iam to
join Monsieur Si. Just in Paris, thst is

-all.”

The news is so startling that Suans
hastens to impart 1t to her mistress, who,

-deeply intereated, soon makes her appear-
ancs on the scene, - =
. There is no obstscle to an

.for Cressida’s bills are all pald,
unds, s little more

the expenses of

l_nd‘.filththuo_.

here.. This ' lanot & | - ~
wonian, » deserted —wife; but s |

fmmaiiltn '

casd. Monsleur St. Justis a French citi-
zen, and in an event like his marriage
will abide by the regulations of the French

stiff white lips, though the proud an-

guished:eyes neverdroop or wander from
hi.fm. e ] PRy g ;
“] am very ignorant, monsieur; I was
a schoolgirl a year ago. I know only that
assurely as I livé and breathe, as surely
as Heaven’'s law and .man’s can make a
?arringa, I am the wife of Isidore St.
ast.”
There iIs a slight movement in the
shadowed torner where. the two Sb. Justs

stand. Cressida does not look around,

she will not, and she dare not ; but some
irstinct tells her that her husband has
made a swift movement towards the door,
that only his father’s grasp restrains him,
shrags his should-
ers and surveys the pale young face
through his green glasses with i
al contempt, yebw. fal

suas. ~« unusual attalnments, or one who

is not .more anxious to learn, from any

and all sources, than the average of the

wide cluny lace of an ecru tint,
A suocessful farmer who often attends

political gatherings, monkey exhibitions,
goes on vleasure excursions and thelike,

during the harvest time, orany time of
special haste in his business on the farm.

A schemer, one who chooses to live by
his wits, by his tricks, one who disdains
Iabor, or a stock-broker, a money-lender
— at exorbitant rates of interest — who
ever adds a dollar to the wealth of the

nation,

A good, industrious, obedient, trust-

worthy boy, one whois kind to his moth-
- er, temperate in all of his habits, who is

nob now needed in all communities, and

who will not be in great demand in the
future, as he eniers upon more active life,

A miser—not to be oo on the

| whole—who is not a better man, practl-

cally, more honest, a moreuseful member

| of society, who does not add more to the

material wealth of the nation, than the
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