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CHAPTER VII.

ml:m“’;f,, 8 % Sir Geoffrey walked from his

ngtii?qhgmafmidofhsﬁnﬂ?
“ﬂs;ent; watched, for he stopped, hesi-
move -nd finally walked away quietly in
phégire ction of Upper Bl:uok Street. . Call-
the hansom, he was driven to one of the
lﬂE: appmaﬂhﬂ, half town, hﬂ:lf country,
quie J*paddington, where he dismissed his
wﬁnThen he walked quietly on till he.
ab. ed his destination—a well-appointed
rﬂchh sombre-looking establishment ; and
thoagh & somé hesitation, he knocked.
#f?m m he was shown-into was laid out
1'!1& -repara.tinna for dinner ; and just as
with P k over the mantle struck the

s : 1
: GUIIImeQ wigl .llllf}tif' al}tﬁ' six, Le Gautier entered. He
blhty and ted his guest quietly, almost coldly, and
i gfg the bell to order the meal. It was a

. Jittle dinner, really irreproachable in

s way—the appropriate wines being per-
Et for Le Gautier by no means despised
4o pleasures ot the table, and, moreover,
Eut the man to spare where he had =
WEE to BErve. i i = -
wwell, Sir Geoffrey,” he said, toying
with his glass, when the meal had concluded
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g St. East, Toront, «( ves,” the baronet replied eagerly,

= mg(fl ]':;is face was -perturbed and the glass

HRH = his hand shook. ¢ Let us get 1t over;

st AHE this suspense is killing me. ?qlﬁt:mea I

m Port and ev Bl fancy you are playing some devilish art on

ma. - I doubt the evidence of my senses,”
«You do not doubt,” Le Gautier answered
gternly. Listen !” R
D Liverpool fortnigh The light in the room was fading, and
e steamers of the Qlas pothing distinctly could be seen save the
_111&! é?{“ Halifax, Portly immer of the waning day upon glass and
ekly, Eﬁ% E“f:f:; - giver. At the moment, the strains of music
Philuda!gﬁga, fc , gere heard, low and soft at first, then swell-
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ite impossible to tell whence it came—it
eemed to strike the ear as if the earth was

stiliness.

«Jt might be my dead brother himself
playing,” Sir Geoffrey sald, in great agita.
gon. *‘ The organ was his favourite instru-
ment. Strange that the music should be so-
{amiliar to me !”- | 3 :

“ Do you doubt now ¥’ Le Gautier asked.
“Does your unbelieving mind still run upon
rickery or mechanism, or are you convinc-
d!”

#] must believe,” the weak old man re-
phied ; ‘I have no alternative. I put my-
elf in your hands. Tell me what I am to
da” :

“Your own conscience must guide you,
wd what the spirits will to-night must be
sbeyed. It is no question for me to decide;
I am merely the humble instrument the

BLACKING
RYWHEE c

dre not advise you, \When your nerves are
afficiently braced to meet the dead, I will
restorethecommanication.—Areyou afraid ?”

“No, no !” cried the baronet ; ‘I am not
mi .H ; =

A cold, icy hand touched him on the
theek, and a low voice whispered in his ear
the words: °“You are!” Trembling,
frightened, he- rose from his chair; and
then suddenly the room was filled with a
light, showing the baronet’s set face, and
le Gautier’s pallid features wearing a sar-
donic smile. Hardly had the light appear-
ed, when it. was gone, leaving the room in
double darkness at the change. A yell of
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ttle after five on the following -

other information appjy! ing louder, but always melanchely. It was !

full of the sweet sounds. Suddenly it ceased,
ad asigh like a mournful wind broke the

medium between one world and another.: I ]

Mrsh, discordant laughter rang out, dying
away to a moan. :

“What is that, Le Gautier?’ Sir Geof-
frey asked. ““ Is this all real, or am I
merely dreaming ?"

- ““ The spirits laugh at your audacity. You
boasted you were not afraid whilst you are

icyecles!
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: “l am alarmed, mystified,” he said;
“but I am not afraid.”
A mocking shout of laughter followed this
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Wred in chorus, were distinctly heard. A
©ld hand clutched Sir. Geoffrey by the
throat, holding

ed at a shadewy arm, and suddenly the
bad relaxed its grip. Le Gautier struck a
h;?:h and lighted the candles.
“‘&" e you afraid now ?” he asked quietly.
0 ves, yes; anything to save me from
Wat horrid grasp! My throat is aching
with the pressure,” :
Le.Gautier looked at the finger-marks
dmly. He was acting aplegdly, not
"erdoing the affair in the slightest, and, on
other hand, not appearing altogether in-
‘renl. He was playing for a high stake,
It required all his cunning, all his cool
To the casual observer,
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“You have seen enough,” he commenced
Tetly, but with an air of the most profound

_ E:‘t‘iim{'—“ you have seen enough to know
! s ¢ time for delay is.past, and the hour
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iclon has arrived.  The spirits to-night
m‘ﬁ“‘fﬂﬂt’:d with you ; they are furious at
woar ) 5 80d unless you Emlemnlir promise
mi;—:? out my proposals, I shall not risk

» Wiﬁ by any manifestation to night.”
eo li‘"t am [ to do?” Sir Geoffrey cried
Usly. ‘I put myself entirely in your

tallow it.'![:ell me my duty, and I promise to

& much the better f »

: :;‘?:IEI‘ sternly, ¢ Est{;;{“u’ quoth Le
e ﬁ::mlher of a great Secret Society. In
e te]] Place, you must join that ; and let
YOu, your late brotber was a member,
. ta, the keenestMinterest in its move-
mﬂtuﬂ u]lt' “l kn,l ou'must join !
| J - m::’ my brother was embroiled in

ey inesy lly Socialist plots,” said Sir Geof-
' ¥y I,L_ﬁfnsly ; ‘“but I really do not see
e He stopped abruptly, for the

isoerroful sigh was heard, and a voice.
Yhispered ip the air, “ Beware I~ With in- |

mon
Wrt of J:Fi tation, he continued ; ““If thatis
ks o thF Penance, I must do so; though
“Tt i ® #trict understanding that I”

Eli;ﬁer 0n ng undargl;a,ndj_ng at all? Le
:Lﬂndemd_ “Who are you, poor

W Mgt ]:.: you should make stipulations?
kave i pove all or nothing,

Helo, ; -
?,-,, hi.l;d 8traighg across into the other’s |
%2 o) S BUrNIng with their in -1
i.hy%m‘ The:;h&g 8at thus, strivin
™ cong B-u- Geoffrey 1

for t
away.

wembling in every limb. You dare not say |

him till he could ha.rdljrt
breathe. In his intense agitation, he snatch-; ¢ another world, and the very

'ght have been an enthusiastic believer. :

You know I|Y

Take it, or

the peril of your life, do not mov
spot where lyaha.ll place’ ou.” e
- “Let us now,” Sir Geoffrey cried
eagerly. ‘ Why should we waste any more
time talking here ?”

* Because things are not prepared. The
shades from another world do not come
forth at a moment’s bidding to show them-
selves to mortal eyes, though the air is full
of them now.” '

Sir Geoffrey looked uneasily around for
any traces of these ghostly visitors, though
ke could see nothing ; nevertheless, the idea
of a chamber full of supernatural bodies
was by-no means pleasant: .

‘‘ Then our pact is complete,” Le Gautier
continued. ‘¢ Briefly, it stands thus ; [am
to show you such things as you wish to see ;
and in return you become a member of our
Brotherhood, swearing to promote its wel-
fare by ‘all the means in your power.
Quick ! say the word, for I feel the unseen
m:?:zﬂYm:e upon me.”

€8, yes—agreed ; only show me m
brother.” 4 o 4

As Sir Geoffrey spoke a change came over
Le Gautier’s face ; the baronet watching
him, perfectly fascinated. The medium’s
eyes grew larger and more luminous, his
features became rigid, and he moved like a
man who walks in a dream. His gaze was
fixed upon the other, but there was no sense
of recognition there—all was blank and mo-
tionless. He rose from. his chair, moving

’town.rds the door, his hands groping for it

like the action of the blind, and he beckon-

ed to Sir Geoffrey to follow him out along | ;

the dark passage. ._

““Come !” he said in a strange hollow
voice—‘‘come with me! The spirite are
abroad, and have need of me !”

The room they entered was situated at
the back of the house, having a large old-
fashioned bay window of the shape and
form one sees in the banqueting-room of old
country-houses—a long narrow room, drap-
ed entirely in black ; and the only light in
the place proceeded from two s oil-
lamps held by white Parian statues. As
the twain entered, the draperies were vio-
lently agitated, as if by a sudden wind; an
icy current seemed to strike them full in
the face. A chair, impelled forward bi an
unseen hand, was pushed across the bare
floor, and Sir Geoffrey, at a motion from his
companion, seated himself therein. Le
Gautier stepped forward toward the window,
and lighted a flat brasier, sprinkling some
sort of powder upon it, and immediately
the room was filled with a dense violet mist,
through which the oil-lamps shone dimly.
The weird music commenced again, and as it
died away, a loud report was heard, and
the curtains across the window were
wrenched a , disclosing an open
As Sir Geo gazed into it, aform began
to appear, misty at first then getting gradu-
ally clearer, till the watcher saw the figure
of a girl, dim and slight, for he could see
the woodwork of the window behind, but
clear enough to %ee she was fair and young,
with thick masses of long yellow hair hang-
ing over her shoulders, and half hiding her
face from sight. There was a‘look of sad-
ness on the brow.

¢ You may speak,” the strange hollow
tones of Le Gautier came through the mist.
“Jf you Lave any questions to ask, put
them ; but, at the peril of your life, do not
attempt to move.”

gpeech, and the words, ** You lie !” as if ut- i . With the most reverent and holy belief in

the reality of the scene before him, Sir

Geoffrey gazed at the downcast features. To
his diseased mind, he was on the borderland
thought of

speaking to the bright vision was full of
awe, e

“« Who are you !’ he said at length in
tremulous tones. ¢ Let me know who it is

with whom I speak.” :
¢¢] am your better self,” the vision spoke ;

and the voice sounded faint and distant,

yet very sweet, like music on the waters.

“] am your good spirit, your guardian

angel. I stand by you night and day, the

presiding deity of the honor of the House of
”

ris.
This artful stroke gave the listener confi-
¢ Has

dence and flattered his family pride.
every man a spirit such as you ?” he asked.
¢ Every man who is by nature noble—

es. To every one who has courage and
;eniua, one of my sisters belongs. I am the

gmdmg' star of your House. I have stood
y you and yours in the hour of ‘need. ;I
gaw your father die. I saw your brother’s

deathbed. It is of him you would speak ?”
e It is,” the baronet cried boldly. ‘What

| of him ?”

¢« You owe him a heavy debt of 'rapa:i';-
tion,” the vision continued sadly: In life,
ou were not always friends ; in death, you
were not with him. Heleft a fam}ly* Are
ou aware of that, selfish mortal ¥’ _
¢¢ T did not know ; I never knew. Butit
is not yet too late to atone. Tell me where
they are, and I will go to them.

¢ It was too late!” the ‘ﬁ‘qln‘r;:yr:ﬁwdd;g

hmd.ll -

this moment, you are free.
me no more ; but if you dare swerve a hair-
breadth from our compact, then
find my vengeance 8

life and motion came back to him, as he

awoke like a man from a trance,.
satisfied,” he asked, *‘ with what you have |

plied. :
very voice even. You heard the compact ?”

| doctors had left she sent for an aged Chero-

“ My dear brother, do not look at me like
ot that. It was no fault of mine, I swear.”

The fi answered not, but looking the
wretched man in the face, pointed down to

‘“ What atonement can you make for
this 7’ was asked in the stern tones the listen-

er knew 80 well. “ Man ! in theenjoyment of |

what should, under happier a have
been mine, what do jl"ﬂpllp say to pag’,’ He
pointed down to the crouching children

again, sternly yet sadly. '
“ Anything,” the net exclaimed—
‘‘ anything, so that you do not torture me
{Iﬁs this !
w. Butanything in my power I will d
and do glsl.dlp."'?r ¢ : o *
“ Well for you that you have spoken thus.
You shall complete the work I in life,
and the man called Hector le Gautier shall
help you with his aid and counsel.—Yon
have a daughter ?”’ : -
‘“ 1 have—your niece Enid. Whatdo y
know of her ¥’ |
*‘ Much ; perhaps more than you.—Listen |
and interrupt me at your peril. Youn may
have views for her ; perhaps she has chosen

for herself. Am I right? But this must|

not be ! Hector le Gautier must wed her.
¢ But I have other views. There is al-
Iﬂﬂdj'”—-" - : . . .
““ Do you dare to cross me?” the vision
sternly asked. ¢*Have not I and mine suf-
feE?d enough at your hands? Promise,
or’—— :

ing voice whispered ‘“Beware!” In an
agony of terror, the baronet looked round ;

but the dark eyes never seemed to leave |

him. So frightened was he, so stricken by
this cunningly devised display, that he dare

not defy the figure standing there before |
him. | '

bl ?rumise," he shouted at last—*‘I pro-
mise.’ : - A
““'Tis well,” the vision said. *“‘From
You will see

ift and terrible. Geof-
frey, farewell I” .
‘¢ But, Ughtred ; one moment more—
IH :

rushed forward to the curtains,
ing was
The smoke cleared away, n.mi once |

Le Gautier opened his eyes, and gradually

‘“ Are you

geen ?”’
¢¢ Wonderful !” the trembling baronet re-
“‘ Tt was my brother to the life—the

¢¢ I, my dear Sir Geoffrey ? No, indeed,”
Le Gautier exclaimed in a voice of great
surprise. *‘ Recollect, I heord nothing ; my
faculties were torpid ; they formed the me-
dium through which sights and sounds were
conveyed to you.” _ |
¢ And you heard ahsolutely nothing 1

¢ Absolutely nothing.—But of course, if |

there happened to be anything which con-
cerned me, you can tell me at your conven-
iﬂnue.—Afn hads -
enough of spirits for one night, unless youn
wuul%l like something to ni‘.ea.dy your |
nerves ?”

Sir Geoffrey declined the proffered re-

freshment, pleading the lateness of the hour |

and his desire to get home. Le Gautier did
not detain him ; and after a few words, they

parted ; the one to dwell nion the startling |

events of the evening, and the other to com-
lete his plans. It was a neat stroke of Le
autier’s to disclaim any knowledge of the
conversation, the rat~er that the delicate
allusion to his relations with Enid were
mentioned,- and besides which, acquitted
him from any awkward confidence. |

“ The game is in my hands,” the schemer
mused an hour later, as he sat over his last
cigar. ““Would any one believe that a
man of education, I almost said sense, could
be such a fool —Hector, mon ams, you will
never starve ®s long as thereis a Charteris
in the world. The opportunity has ltm_g
been coming, but the prize is mine at last ;°
and with these words, the virtuous young
man went- to bed, nothing in his dreams
telling him that his destruction was only a
question of time, and that his life was in the
hands of two vengeful women. NSRS

(To BE CONTINUED.)
§ *— ; q -

To clean a white goat-skin rug : Wash
with warm (not hnt}g::a.p-suda_ The skin
may not seem quite as soft after the wash-
ing, but, if the washing is done quickly, the
gkin well rinsed in cold water, and dried
with only moderate warmth, being frequent-
ly turned and shaken, the difference will be
hardly perceptible.

colomn. Physicians who attended
o wounded mman the shot fatal,
and declared that pro for the ball would

only hasten his death.
nn'liy convinced, however, and after the

kee medicine man, who had great repute as
l.‘;njﬁrnr. The red man made a few mys-

AL
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oin the
il rouming tas & the Jark,
o eir furv high as the 3
I'll vanish agwag in the mist and dark.
I'll enter unseen the happy home,

- And drop on the shelf contentions bone,
Then gleefully leave when I see they've found
And are sweeping my frien
I'll robe myself as a traveller's guide
And up through the rugged
With ® frlendish laugh, and close behind
I'll follow the traveller old and blind, .

And clasplog his trustful hand in mine,
With feverish strength which gives no sign.
rn g];:li_gu his helpleas stumbling feet

And swiftly adown the farther side

. I'll wateh his feet unhindered slide.

And only my laugh with its mocking ring,

Too late shall a note of wam.ln% bring,

I'll draw from the trusting maiden’s side

A heart with its love long true and tried,

And low at her feet like a heap of dust

I'll shatter the idols of taith and trust. :

And out from the world and its passing throng -

I must choose me subjects hale and strong ;

Those who will help me hand in hand

To wave my flag over every land.

And far and near to crown with shame,

And hurl those down from the heights of fame

Who have :

Of merciless fate and a great world's pride.

It is no fault >f mine. I did not|

He stopped ﬁbﬁpﬂy, and again the sigh-

you ‘shall | Since that other ** Weddsi

A deep shuddering sigh broke the silence, | -
and the figure was gone. Almost distracted,
Sir Geoffrey
which had again fallen, but nothi
there.
again the'room was Jquiet.

now, I think- we have had |
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the postman on his beat, R
hhmtn- quiet street,
I'n his angry shout
the letters inside out. -

tch from some their tone of grace ;
them each in a different case ;

And some will wonder and many weep,
As the nﬂlﬂthuirmﬂumhopuu:ﬂlgmt.
en the days are dull and the wind is bleak,
And my limbs from the cold are stiff and weak,
I'll drop a spark on a mansion fair

And thaw

bones as I mount the stair.
from

lg.‘»i:ﬂg‘ women's band, -
emes with a crafty hand,

dly gift around.

mountain side,

h the paths untrod and steep,

struggled long in the pitiless tide

Silver Wedding Bells.

With the compliments of the Author to Mr. and Mrs

E. 8. Cummer, London, Ont.

Silver Wedding Bells, to-night !
Over all the vanished years,—
With what measure of delight,—
With what sorrow, with what tears,
~ . From the fast
Recediog past,
Comea a vision of the way
—Leading onward and nbﬂ;}e_
my [ ;]
With its mystic hope and love.

TaEN, the skies were bright and clear,—
Life in roseate colors drest,— =~
All the future seem’d 80 near,
With its wealth and well-earned rest ;
Not a cloud
S lid then enshroud
Any hope or promised cheer ;
(Gifts and favors, every one,
Everything that heart held dear,
Seem’'d so easy to be won,

But in all the years since then
Mingled joy and pain have blent
So:row oft returned again ;
Weary hours, in watching spent,
Brought to grief
But slight relief : :
Trusted friends did trust betray ;
Blighted hopes—an ill-timed throng—
Made life bitter. All the way

Right seem’d feebler far than Wrong. -

Now—this place of vantage gained—
What a vision of surprise | :
Hindrances, that gall’d and chained,
All were blessings in disguise ;
And the losses,

And the crosses, -
And the weary hours of pain :
—By the Grace of God, above,—
Are transmitted into gain -

~ In.th’ alembic of His love.

Not our way but His is best ; '
All things done by Him are right ;
All His pathways lead to rest ;
All His nights to clearer light.
Far away
A glorious Day
Breaks upon the Hills of God ;
- Who, as Maker, Saviour, Friend,
Makes the way, in weakness trod,
In ** Eternal Life " to end.

o

Sydney Smith described the future condi-
roker s ‘“‘disputing with the record-
ing angel about the date of his sins.”
 Thefinancial market here is often in a very
chaotic state. Money is quoted scarce-and
tight, and when money is tight the banks
are very full, as might

The Cheyenne Indians are said to be eat-
ies must differ
materially from the pony of the white man.
Herc a man drinks a pony frequently with
comparative ease. '
~ Higher education has made great advance-
ment in Greece during recent years. The
lyceum for girls has a staff of 76 teachersand
1,500 pupils. Illiteracy in the kingdom is |
rare, even in the out-of-the-way hill coun-

expected.

ponies. Their

It is reported that a recent fire destroyed
the ancestral home of Confucius, and, with
it, all its art and literary
building was erected 600 B. C.. and the di-
e descendants of the great philosop-
her have dwelt there for 2,000 years.

It is said that a very

was broken up was

| noon the occurred, and Mushrush
was killed. At thesame hour, before it was
for the news of the accident to reach

and m:" h,._ihalmmﬁ,_ppuil tﬂbﬂ,m is

| opening the door.

| River to' Richmon

L. A. MORRISON,

treasures. The

ardent republican
deputy, M. Raspail, who was banished from
France by the third Napoleon‘ asked the
privilege to smash up the monarch’s crown
with his own hands. An accident
80 : but the hammer with :ﬁhich

to

ustration of the

ted

N
Srrench, Ropub.
A MWM of death murred

axplmion‘ :Eurkmtnm!whu wuh kill-
ed by the a , near Pitts-
= recently. 'hOn Enndny,il the day h-aan
explosion, he was much depressed
spirits, and told his wife he feared some
great calamity. At 2 o’clock Monday after-

y at the table,
ing the mild weather of a couple of
seks ago a Dubuque man let the fire in his
furnace go out, but filled the furnace with

wood and - coal, 50 that when the
next cold snap came along he could start the
fire without trouble. The snap appeared
in due time, and he lighted the fire without
few minutes after-
wards an unearthly howling was heard at
the register in the sitting-room, and the
household cat was pulled out, looking like a
wreck of her formerself; her hair singed off,
whiskers gone and her body cov with
burns. Tabby’s present quarters are beneath
the refrigerator. '

Some six months ago Mr, L} C. White, of

Norfolk, Va., removed to Stanton. He

brought his family by steamer up James
and thence rail to
Stanton, a total distance of 276 miles. His

wife brought with her a handsome Maltese
cat, which disap shortly after the ar--
rival of the family in Stanton and could not
be found, although search was made for it
everywhere. Later on Mrs. White received
a letter from her sister, who residesin Nor-

| folk, informing her that the cat had walked

into her house a few days before. Mrs.

t White is very anxious to find out how the

animal accomplished the journey.

" The cars which are favorites with Toronto
girls at present are jet black, pure white
and Maltese. One young lady whose father
is a well- known manipulator of pork, keeps
an enormous maltese installed in luxurious
quarters at Oconomone, where the summer
residence of the family is situated. Tabby
always shows the greatest pleasure when she
sees her mistress in summer, and during the
entire season always walks with her night
and morning like a dog. The cat is unusual-

| ly intelligent and has been trained to per-

form many tlririt)ks. one tﬂhf which is to mount
a piano stool, bow to the company and pat
out a fune on the key-board. ore

Joseph Messenger, an Ontario farmer,
has a cat which he always regarded as a ter-
ror to rats and mice, but now he thinks dif-
ferently. One day, some time ago, while
out in the barn, he saw a big rat jump out
from a barrel, and on looking in beheld a
colony of young rats snugly installed there.
As the quickest means of getting rid of the
pests the farmer brought out his famous
mouser, but to his great astonishment the
animal took the rats under her wing and be-
gan to treat them as if they were her own
offspring. After bringing in some of his

{ friends to witness the curious spectacle

Messenger slaughtered them without pity,
whereat Grimalkin moaned dolefully.

-

He Ehuuld Have Lied.

““If I'd been little George Washington I'd.
have lied about cutting the cherry tree,” he
said as he laid down his school-history.

‘““You would !” exclaimed the mother.
‘¢ And why ?” | :

““ Well, then it would have been laid to .

‘the hired man.” _ :

‘“ And then?”’
- ‘¢ And then there’d have been the all-fired-
est fight between him and the old man Wash-
ington anybody ever saw ! Little George
was way off on that cherry tree business.”

All in the Family,

A young man and his wife went house-
hunting last week. :

¢ We want a flat,” said the husband to the
first landlord he encountered.

¢ All right; I have flats to rent. How
many are there of you ?”’ asked the landlord.

¢ Just two flats,” was the serene answer.

Misunderstood.

‘“ Do vou like lambs !’ he asked her in a
toral voice during a lull in the conversa-
tion. They had been discussing the charms
of country life.
““No,” she answered, ““I don’t like the
meat, ’hut- I'm passionately fond of the

.gravy.

~ Higher Education.

‘“ Yes, 8ir ; I'm in favor of this higher ed-
ucation for weemin,” said a progressive old.
farmer at a schoolboard meeting.

‘“I think it’s a good thing for ’em, and
I’m goin’ to have my gals put clean through
compound fractions and the first part of
gogerfy ; and I do’ know but I'll let 'em tech
a little grammer. I tell you, gintlemen, the
world is a- sin’, an’ we've got to per-
gress with 1t or git left.” -

Letting the Cat Out of the Bag.

‘ Now, children,” said a country mother
who was going out, ‘‘be real good while I’'m
awav, and be sure you don’t go near the
churn where I hid them nut-cakes.”

A Cunnidamta Youth,

Mother to wayward son—*‘1 saw you kiss-

ing the servant girl on the stairs.”
ayward son—°‘‘ That’s just about the

gize of it.”

Mother—*“ Well, ain’t you ashamed of
your conduct ?”

Son—*¢ No, that's the servant girl’s privi-
lege, and I don’t propose to rob her of it.”

Found in a Medicine Chest.

Oh, I come with the roses and summer caloric,
beiig With 1 pamtﬂilt ;ﬂlln}m:ﬂc, s
I me r.

Tur rhubarb, quinine and the anemone ;

I robe arasﬂﬂﬂyandmudnwinhuuty,

With remedies herby and medicines rooty, 2
Whatever your trouble. I've something to suit ye,

For I am the summer time—carol with me,

She Tests Her .ﬂ.rt'-‘ i
Dilby—** Help yourself to a few more of

thm mushrooms.,’

Filtrip—**
not toad-stools !” e :
. —¢¢Bless you, if they were, cook

would already have been as dead as a door-

nail,”
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