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T H K  Y O R K  H E R A L D
is  p u b l is h e d

E v ery  F rid a y  M o rn in g ,
And d isp a tch ed  to  sub sc rib e rs  by  th e  earlie st 
tnail.3 or o th e r  conveyances, w hen .so d esired .

T h k  Y o r k  H k r a l d  w 'll alw ays be found 
to  con tain  th a  la te s t  and  m ost im p o r tan t 
Foreign  an  l  Local N ew 3 and  M arkets, and 
th e  g re a te s t care  w ill be tak en  to  ren d er i t  
acceptable to  th e  m an  of business, an d  a 
valuable F am ily  N ew sp ap er.

T e r m s  : One D o lla r p e r a n n u m  in  a d 
vance, if n  ) t pa id  w ith in  tw o  m onths, O ne 
D ollar and  F if ty  C ents w ill be charged.

No paper d isco n tin u ed  u n til  a ll a rrearages 
a re  paid  ; and  p a rtie s  re fu s ing  papers w ith 
o u t paying  up w ill be  h e ld  acco u n tab le  for 
th e  su b sc rip tio n .

A ll le tte rs  add ressed  to  th e  ed ito rs  m ust 
be p o s t-p a id .

A D V E R T IS IN G  R A T E S .

One inch , one y e a r   ...........................  $4
Two inches, one y e a r .......................   3 50
T hree inches, one y e a r.........................  3 00
A dvertisem ents for a sh o rte r period

th a n  one year, in se r tio n .......................  0 50
Each subsequen t in se r tio n ................... .. 0 25
22 inches to  be  considered  one colum n.

A d v ertisem en ts  w ith o u t w ritte n  d irec tion  
n s e r te d  t i l l  fo rb id , and  charged accordingly.

A ll tra n s ito ry  advertisem ents from  reg u 
la r  or irreg u lar custom ers, m u s t be p a id  for 
w hen  h a nded  in  fo r in sertion .

r t l E  H K R A L I )

BOOK & JOB PRINTING
E S T A B L I S H M E N T .

O rders for >any of th e  underm en tioned  des
c rip tio n  of

-J P lain  & Colored Job W ork
w ill be p rom ptly  a tte n d ed  to  :

Fancy B ills , B usiness Cards, C irculars, Law 
Form s, B ill H eads, B lank Checks, D rafts , 
B lank Orders, R ece ip ts , L e tte r  H eads, F ancy  
Cards, Pam phlets , Large and  Sm all P osters, 
and every  o th e r k ind  of L e tte r-P re ss  P r in t-

s lav in g  m ade large add itions to  th e  p r in t
ing  m ateria l, we are  b e tte r  p repared  th an  
ever to  do th e  n ea tes t and  m ost beau tifu l 
p rin tin g  of every  descrip tion .

imUGUINT*.
H . SA N D ER SO N  & SON,

PROPRIETORS OP THE

R i c h m o n d  H i l l  D r u g  S t o r e ,

C orner of Y oung and  C entre  s tre e ts  E ast 
have constan tly  on h and  a good assortm en 
of D rugs, P a in ts , Perfum ery, Chem icals 
Oils, T o ile t Soaps, M edicines, V arnishes 
F a n c y  A r t& fc s , D y e  P a t e n t  M edic ines
»'id all o th e r artic les  k e p t Ky druggiste 
generally . O ur stock  of m edicines w a rra n t
ed genuine, and  of th e  best qualities. 

R ichm ond H ill, J a n  25, ’72 705

TH O M A S C A RR ,

Dealer in  D rugs, M edicines, Groceries 
W ines, and  L iquors, T hornh ill. By 

R oyal L e tte rs  P a ren t has been  appo in ted  I s 
suer of M arriage Licenses.

D E N T lS T ia .
A . R O BIN SO N ’S, L . D . S.

New m ethod of e x trac tin g  te e th  w ith o u t 
pain, by th e  use of E th e r  Spray, w hich 

affects th e  te e th  on ly . T he to o th  and guir. 
su rrounding becom es insensible w ith  th e  
ex ternal agency, w hen  th e  to o th  can be ex 
tra c ted  w ith  no  pa in  and  w ith o u t endanger
ing th e  life, as in  th e  use of Chloroform . D r. 
R obinson w ill be a t  th e  following p lace- 
p repared  to  ex trac t te e th  w ith  h is new  aps 
para tus. A ll office operations in  D en tistry  
perform ed in  a w orkm anlike m anner : 
A urora, 1st, 3rd , 16th and  22d of each m ont
N ew m ark et  ....................  2d “
Richm ond H ill, 9 th  and  24 th  “  “
M t. A lb e r t ................................15th “  “
T hornhil 1..................................23rd “  “
M aple........................................ 26 th  “  “
B urw ick   ..........   28th “

,'K le in b u rg ................................29 th  “  ‘
N ob le ton ..................................30 th  “  “

N itrous Oxide Gas alw ays on hand  a t 
A urora.

A urora, A pril 28, 1870 615-tf

~W. H. <fc R. PUGSLEY,
(successors to w . w . cox, )

Bu t c h e r s ,  R i c h m o n d  h i l l ,  h a v e
alw ays on hand  th e  b est of Beef, M utton , 

Lam b, V eal, P ork , Sausages, &c., and  sell a t  
th e  low est prices for Cash.

Also, Corned and Spiced Beef, Sm oked and 
D ried  H am s.

The h ighest m ark e t price given for C attle, 
Sheep, Lam bs, &c.

Richm ond H ill, Oct. 24, ’72. 745-ly

P A T E N T  MEIHC'INEN.
P R O C L A M A T I O N -

MU ST A R D ’S C atarrh  Specific Cures A cute 
and  Chronic cases of C atarrh , N eura l

gia; H eadache, Colds, Coughs, Croup, A sthm a, 
B ronchitis, &c., i t  is also a  good Soothing 
S y rup .

MU S T A R D ’S P il ls  a re  th e  best p ills you 
can g e t for D yspepsia, Sick H eadache, 

Billiousness, L iver, K idney  Com plaints, &c.

HA V E  you R heum atism , W ounds, Bruises, 
Old Sores, C uts, B urns, F ro s t B ites, 

P iles, P ain fu l Swellings, W h ite  Swellings, 
and  every conceivable w ound upon m an or 
b east ?

T H E  K IN G  OF O ILS
S tan d s  p erm anen tly  above every o th e r R em  
dy  now  in  use. I t  is invaluable.

ALSO, th e  P a in  V ictor is Infallible for 
D iarrhoea, D ysentery, Flox, Colie, 

Qholera M orbus, P a in  and Cram p in the  
S tom ach and  Bowels, &c.

D irections w ith  each b o ttle  and  box. 
M anufactured  by  II . M U STA R D ,

P rop rie to r, Ingersoll,

Sold by D ruggists generally.
T he  Dom inion W orm  Candy is th e  medicine 
o expel worm s. T ry  it .  700-y

W M . M ALLOY,

BA R R IS T E R , A tto rn ey , Solicitor-in-(_'ha» 
eery, C onveyancer, &c.

O f f ic e —No. 6 R oyal Insurance Buildings, 
Toronto  s treet.

Toronto, Dec. 2, 1859. £94

J. SEGSWORTH,

De a l e r  i n  f i n e  g o l d  a n d  s i l -
ver W atches, Jew elry , &c., 113 Yonge 

S tree t, Toronto.

M N E M O SY N E  : A  SO N N E T .

BY JOHN « . SAXE.

Oft have I thought, musing, my love, on thee, 
And all the dear delights tha t I  have known, 
Love-crowned, since first I  knew thee for my 

own,
That, if by cruel Fate’s adverse decree 
(Not mine, nor thine, for tha t can never be)

I  ne’er should hear thy voice’s dulcet tone.
Nor kiss nor clasp thee more—not all alone— 

Companioned s till by  sweet Mnemosyne—
To her I ’d c ry : “  O goddess, who hast power 

To bring again my darling to  my eight.
And from the past evoke each banished hour 

T hat blessed the day or glorified the night,
I envy not the joys a k ing  may boast,
W ho ne’er possessed the treasure I  have lo s t!”

- Harper 8 Magazine.

TO M Y  L O V E .

O, ‘o’I. me again tha t you love me,
As oft you have tola me before, 

And m rn to me fondly, my darling, 
The some tender love-look of yore.

O, whisper so softly, my own love. 
And say you can never fo rg e t;

A h! tell me so lowly once more, love, 
My darling is true  to me yet.

M I R K  A B B E Y .
CHAPTER III.

ONLY “  THE HEART.

TEE YOUNG FOLKS.

“ T h e B o y s .”
BY OLIVER WENDELL HOLMES.

Are we “  the boys ” th a t u ied to make 
The tables ring w ith noisy follies ?

W hose deep-lunged laughter oft would shake 
The ceiling w ith its  thunder-volley t 

Are we the youths with lips unsnorn,
At beauty’s feet unw rinkled suitors.

Whose memories reach trad ition’s morn —
The days of prehistoric tutors ?

“  The boys ”  we knew—b u t who are thes* 
Whose neads might serve for Plutarch’s sages, 

Or Fox’s m artyrs, if  you please,
Or herm its of the dismal ages ?

“ The boys ” wre knew—can these be those ? 
Their cheeks with morning’s blu*h were pain t

ed ;
Where are the Uarrys, J im s and Joes, j .

W ith whom we were one*; acquainted.

If wc are they, we’re n o t the same ;
If  they are wo. why then they 're mask ing,

Do tell us neighbor W hat’s-your-name.
Who are you ?—W hat’s the use of asking ?

You once were George, or Bill, or Ben ;
There’s you, yourself—there’s you, that o1h*r; 

I know you now—I knew you then—
You used to  be your younger brother.

A  W ic k e d  B oy.
T he o ther day a  bold, "bad boy, who lives 

on K ing W illiam  street, w en t home from 
school and  s a id : “ D ear m other, m ayn’t  I  
go in  m y bare  feet th is  afternoon ? None of 
th e  boys w ear shoes in  th e  sp ring .” B u t his 
m other said : “  No, m y darling  boy, I  can
no t le t you go barefooted, and if you teaze 
me about it, I  w ill w attle  your tender cuticle 
w ith  th e  unkind end of a  skate  strap. ” So 
th e  bold, bad  boy closed th e  debate w ith  a 
sigh, and  w hen th e  yeas and nays w ere called 
h is  m otion did  no t prevail, and th e  house 
soon adjourned. B u t th e  boy w ent ou t of 
th e  yard  by  th e  alleyw ay, and took off his 
shoes and stockings, and  h id  them  behind 
th e  woodpile, and  scudded m errily  off too 
school, and everybody adm ired his flat, 
m uddy feet. B u t when he got ou t of school 
th e  ground was covered w ith  snow, and  he 
had  a  very solemn tim e hippity-hopping back 
home, and w hen he got th e re  he could not 
te ll a  wood pile from a  haystack , and  his 
shoes and stockings m ight as w ell have been 
in the  m iddle of th e  ocean for a ll th e  good 
they  d id  him . So he w ent in to  the  house, 
and, a fte r a  g rea t deal of filibustering, he 
made h is report, w hich w as tabled, and th e  
house w en t in to  com m ittee of th e  whole on 
th e  s ta te  of th e  boy. H is m other took  the  
floor, and after an  exciting and  highly in te r
esting session th e  com m ittee arose and  the  
house adjourned, w hile th e  boy rubbed such 
portions of his anatom y as he could reach, 
and  fram ed a  b ill for th e  more perfect p re
vention of chillblains.

F A R M E R S ’ BOOT A N D  SH O E  S T O R E

JO H N  B A RRO N , m anufac tu rer and dealer 
in a ll k inds of boots and  shoes, 38 W est 

M ark e t Square, Toronto.
Boots and  shoes m ade to  m easure, of th e  

b est m a te ria l and  w orkm anship, a t  th e  low- 
a s t rem unerating  prices.

Toronto, Dec. 3, 18t>7. _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _

PETER S. GIBSON^

PR O V IN C IA L  L A N D  SU R V EY O R , 
Civil Engineer and  D raughtsm an .

Orders by letter should s ta te  th e  Concession, 
L o t and  charac te r of Survey, th e  subscriber 
having th e  old Field Notes of th e  la te  D. 
G ibson and  o th e r surveyors, w hich should 
be consulted, in  m any cases as to  original 
monuments, &c., previous to  commencing 
w ork.

Office a t  W illow dale, Yonge S tree t, in 
th e  Tow nship o f  Y ork.
J a n ’y 8, 1873. 755

ADAM H. MEYERS, J r . ,
(Late o f Duggan J ' Meyers,)

Ba r r i s t e r ,  a t t o r n e y - a t - l a w ,
Solicitor in  Chancery , Conveyancer, 

&c., &c.
O f f ic e  ;—No. 12  Y ork Cham bers, S ou th

e ast Corner of T oronto and C ourt S treets , 
Toronto, O nt.

J a n u a ry  15, 1873. 756-ly

J .  H . SA N D ER SO N ,

VE T E R IN A R Y  SU RG EO N , G raduate  of 
T oronto U niversity  College, corner of 

Y onge and  C entre Sts. E ast, R ichm ond H ill, 
b3gs to  announce to  th e  public th a t  he  is now 
practis ing  w ith  H . Sanderson, of th e  sam« 
place, w here th e y  m ay be consulted  person
a lly  o r by  le t te r ,  on a ll diseases of horses, 
c a ttle , &c.

A ll orders from  a  d istance  p rom ptly  a t 
ten d ed  to , and  m edicine sen t to  any  p a r t  ol 
th e  Province.

H orses exam ined as to  soundness, and  also 
bought and  sold on commission.

ffiehm ond H ill, J an . 25, 1372. 507

K a t ie ’s  H o n o r  C ard,
Poor K a tie  ! She sat a t  her desk w ith  her 

head ben t down, and  her b lue eyes so full 
th a t  th e y  w ere ju s t  ready to  ru n  over. The 
honor cards for w ell-learned lessons and good 
conduct, given ou t every week, had  been 
d is tribu ted  and, as usual, she had  not re 
ceived one. “ The sw eetest girl in  the
school,” all the  scholars called her, and  the  
teacher always praised  her correct deport
ment.

M iss P -----’s sharp eyes detected  th e
drooping head, and  stepping to  K atie  she p u t 
her arm  around th e  child’s waist and  in 
quired  : “  W h at is th e  m atter, dear?”

“  Oh ! M iss P  , I  do t ry  a ll I  know
how to  learn  th e  lessons, an a  every week 
w hen th e  honor cards are given out I  th in k  
m ay be I ’ll ge t one, and  th en  I  don’t ; and  I  
do w ant one so m uch !” A nd  then  the  tears 
fell.

One of the  girls declared afterw ards th a t
M iss P  ’s eyes w ere w et, b u t th e  rest
said  i t  couldn’t  be. Be th a t  as i t  may, she 
took h e r place in  fron t of th e  school and 
s a id :  “ You a ll know , children, w ha t close
atten tion  K atie  M pays to  her studies ;
y e t w ith  a ll h e r industry  her recitations are 
never perfect enough to  w arran t m y giving 
her an  honor card. Some of you have often 
had  th e  pleasure of ge tting  one, and know 
w ha t satisfaction you have received from it. 
I f  any  one of th e  girls who has received an 
honor card th is  w eek is w illing to  transfer 
it  to  K atie, she has m y permission so to  do .” 

The sound of h e r w ords had  no t d ied away
w hen Lulu W   rose quickly  from her
seat, and  w alking hastily  over to  K atie  gave 
the  m uch-prized honor card in to  K atie’s 
hand. A nd  r ie h t th e re  in  th e  school-room 
K atie  p u t h e r arm s around her and  kissed 
her and  sobbed out, “  T hank  you ! T hank 
you ! You don’t  know  how  much I  w anted 
i t . ”

There were tw o happy girls w ent home 
from school th a t  afternoon. W hich was the  
happier ?

Save Your Soapsuds.
W ho would th row  aw ay a barre l full of 

soft soap o r a  box of h ard  soap ? W ere i t  not 
otherw ise useful, i t  would be of g rea t value 
as a  fertilizer, if spread, in its raw  state, 
about our fru it trees or berry  bushes. But* 
after being dissolved in w ater and  passing 
th rough the  w ash tu b , gleaning th e  im per
ceptible elem ents of th e  best m anure from 
soiled linen, its  fertilizing power is vastly  in 
creased. Indeed we m ay alm ost say th a t  
th e  average soapsuds from th e  k itchen  and 
laundry  is w orth  more th an  the  soap which 
produces it. Do not, then , allow your soap
suds to  run  aw ay w asted, while you have 
trees w hich i t  m ight benefit.

Igno ran t of th e  ru in  i t  had  w rought, tlie 
rich  full voice of th e  stranger s till rang  forth, 
m anifestly to  th e  adm iration of th e  confiden
tia l m aid, since her nim ble tongue failed to 
in te rru p t its  melody. She was no t displeased 
th a t her lady  too was listen ing  w ith  such u n 
broken a tten tion , and probably also looking 
out upon th e  singer ; for Mr. D errick was a 
very “ proper m an”—a t all events in ex te r
nal appearance—and had  shewn him self in 
th e  servants-hall a  while ago by  no means 
unconscious of the  personal charm s of M istress 
Forest, which, a lthough m ature, were s till by  
no means despicable. A  few years younger 
th an  m y L ady herself, M ary  had  been tre a t
ed by  Tim e a t  least w ith  equal courtesy ; her 
figure was plum p, her eyes were bright, her 
voice, w hicn, if not absolutely musical, could 
reach some very  h igh notes, and upon occa
sion, was clear and  cheery. One would have 
said she would have been too ta lka tive  to 
have su ited  m y L ady’s grave and  qu ie t ways ; 
b u t th is  was no t so. L ady Lisgard had  th a t  
blessed g ift of being able not to  lis ten  unless 
i t  pleased her to  do so, w hich enables so 
m any conscientious persons to  speak favor
ably  of serm ons; all th e  avalanche of her 
m aid’s  eloquence passed clean over her head, 
and  suffered her to  pursue her own m edita
tions a t  th e  easy trib u te  of an appreciating 
nod w hen all was ended. E ven  had  she been 
m uch more inconvenienced by th e  debris of 
words, her to rm entor would have been freely 
forgiven. T he affection betw een m istress and 
m aid was deep and genuine, and had  ex tend
ed  over more th an  half th e ir  lifetim e.

M ary  Forest was th e  daughter of a  fisher
m an a t  Coventon, th e  village on whose sandy 
beach S ir R obert had  picked up  his bride. 
To o ld  Jacob F o rest’s cottage th e  hum an 
flotsam and  je tsam  had  been conveyed, and 
upon M ary, th en  alm ost a  child, had  much 
of its  tending a t  first devolved. The k ind ly  
little  nurse soon won th e  regard  of h e r p a ti
ent, cu t off by  th a t  one n ig h t’s storm  from 
k ith  and  k in , for th is  em igrant ship had  con
ta ined  all th a t  w ere near or dear to  her on 
earth , and  ready as a  babe to  clasp th e  te n 
drils of love abou t whoever shewed her k ind 
ness. Rem oved from  th e  cottage to  th e  rec
to ry , w here th e  clergym an and  h is wife 
welcomed her very hospitably, first, as a  poor 
hum an waif, th a t  claimed some lodgm ent ere 
she could decide upon her fu tu re  calling, for 
a  short tim e after th a t  as th e ir  nursery gov
erness, and  finally as guest and inm ate pend
ing those arrangem ents of her b e tro thed  hus
band w hich subsequently  took her to  France, 
Lucy G avestone—for th a t  was th e  nam e by 
w hich m y L ady was th e n  know n—did  not 
forget lit tle  M ary  and  her loving m in istra 
tions. She asked and  easily obtained p e r
mission of S ir R obert th a t  th e  g irl should 
accompany h e r to  th e  semi-scholastic estab 
lishm ent a t  D ijon in  w hich he had  decided 
to  place h e r previous to  th e ir  marriage. This 
she accordingly d id  ; and m any a  strange re
miniscence unshared  by  o thers (itself a  great 
k n itte r  of th e  bond of friendship) Had m is
tress and m aid in  common. The fortunes of 
th e  la tte r  of course rose w ith  those of the 
former, and  of all th e  household a t  M irk  
A bbey there  was none in  h igher t ru s t  th an  
M ary  Forest, no r m ore certain  of th e  envied 
position she held, since th e  affection of my 
Lady se t h e r above th e  m achinations of th a t  
Nemesis of favorite servants, a  Domestic 
Cabal. Those n a tu ra l enemies, th e  bu tle r 
and  th e  cook, had  even shaken hands to 
ge ther for th e  purpose of compassing M ary’s 
downfall, b u t th e ir  k ind  endeavors had  only 
obtained for a  rew ard  her sovereign forgive
ness and (I am  afraid I  m ust add) contempt.

In  a  w ord, M ary Forest w as as happy  in 
h er circum stances as any  woman of her tim e 
of life  could expect to  be whose t i t le  of 
"  M istress ” was only brevet rank. She had 
subjugated m any o ther male folks beside the  
b u tle r (the ancient coachman, for exam ple, 
w ith  th e  back  view of whose broad shoulders 
and  no neck th e  L isgard  fam ily had  been 
fam iliar for half a  century), b u t such victo
ries had  no t a t all been owing to  her charms. 
B y them , h itherto , M an had  been an  uncon
quered anim al, ’and  th is  was th e  k n o t in  th e  
otherw ise sm ooth surface of M ary’s destiny 
w hich no am ount of planing (w ithin her ph il
osophy) could m ake even. She had  been

ooed, of course (w hat woman of twoscore, 
according to  h e r own account, has no t ?), bu t 
h ith e rto  th e  suitors had  n o t been eligible, or 
her own ideas had  been too. am bitious. The 
tim e had  now arrived  w ith  h e r w hen compro
mise begins to  be expedient, and  h igh expec
ta tions abate. M atrim onial opportunities a t  
th e  A bbey w ere few and  fa r between. She 
had  n o t received such m arked a tten tio n  from 
anybody for m onths as th is  stranger, living 
upon his own means a t  th e  Lisgard Arms, had  
paid her th a t  very n igh t in  th e  servants-hall. 
N o wonder, then , tn a t  while he sang, she 
should for once be content to  be a  listener.

O’er the hill and o’er the vale 
Each king bears a  p resen t;

W ise men go a child to hail,
Monarchs seek a p ea san t;

And a  star in  front proceeds,
Over rocks and rivers leads,

Shinw  w ith  beams incessant.
Therefore onward, onward still,
Ford the stream and climb the h ill—

Love makes all things pleasant.
“  There, now, I  call th a t  very p re tty , my 

L ady ,” exclaim ed M istress Forest, as th e  last 
cadence died aw ay ; “  and  a  very p re tty  sen
tim en t a t th e  end— ‘ Love makes all th ings 
p le a s a n ta l th o u g h ,  for m y pa rt, I  know  
nothing abou t that, th a n k  heaven, and  prefer 
to  be m y own m istress—th a t is, w ith  th e  ex
ception of your Ladyship, to  obey whom is a 
labor of love. I  am  sure th e re  are few hus
bands for whom  I  would give up  such a  ser
vice as yours, m y Lady. 1 w ish M r. W h a t’s- 
his-name—dear me, how  s tup id  of me—ah, 
D errick  ! I t ’s ra th e r a p re tty  nam e to o ; 
don’t  you th in k  so, my L ady  ! I  w ish th is  
M r. D errick  w ould sing us ano ther song. H e 
has a  very  beau tifu l voice, and  I  am  sure his 
expression—don’t  you th in k  so, m y Lady? 
Ahem. No ; I  hear them  moving off. W ell, 
he will be in  th e  choir to-m orrow morning, 
th a t ’s sure. H ad  you not b e tte r  come to  th e  
fire m y——  A h, g reat H eaven ! M istress, 
m y dear darling  m istress, w hat is th e  m a t
te r  ? L e t me ring  for help ?”

I t  was impossible to  m isunderstand m y 
L ady’s “  No, a lthough i t  was n o t articulate. 
H uddled  up, as I  have said, in  th e  space be
tw een the  curta in  and th e  window-seat,

w hite and  cold as th e  snow without, voice
less and  alm ost breathless as hfcr m aid found 
h e r upon ven turing  to  draw  a id e  the  heavy 
dam ask folds betw een them , such a  look of 
agonised apprehension y e t shot from h e r eyes 
as a t once to  prevent Mistress Forest from 
p u ttin g  her design w ith  respect to  th e  bell 
in to  e ffec t; nay, more, having assisted m y 
Lady to  th e  sofa, she rightly in te rp reted  a 
second glance in  th e  directionjof th e  door, to  
mean “ Lock i t , ” and  th is  slje d id  even be
fore arranging th e  cushions,! w hich would 
have been th e  first action wifh m ost persons 
of h e r  class, M ary  Forrest, although a  b ab 
bler was no fool, and  she perceived im m edi
a te ly  th a t  th e  d istress which was ag ita ting  
h e r beloved m istress was a t  least as much 
m ental as physical. Once before, and  only 
once, she had  know n m y Lady to  be w hat 
females call “  overcome”—th a t was upon th e  
eve of h e r M arriage w ith  Sir R o b e r t; there  
was m uch sim ilarity  between the two a ttacks, 
bu t th e  present was far more violent. In  the  
first instance, she had been to ld  by her L ady
ship th a t  i t  was owing to  “ the heart,” w hich 
was fitting  enough under her then  circum 
stances—b u t now w hen there  was no bride
groom -expectant to  flu tte r th a t organ, i t  d id  
seem singular certainly. Doubtless h e r m is
tress would speak presently, and afford th e  
fu llest inform ation ; in  th e  m eantim e there  
was noth ing  for i t  b u t silence and sal vola
tile.

M y L ady’s eyes are closed, and h e r fea
tu res pale and  s till as marble, b u t her lips 
are a little  parted. W ith  her w hite hands 
thus crosswise over her bosom, she looks, 
th in k s  th e  confidential maid—for a ll the  
world like th a t  Dame Lisgard iu th e  chancel, 
by  the  side of whose m arble couch h e r tw elve 
fair ch ildren kneel, and  take  th e ir  m other’s 
ceaseless blessing. A ll twelve so near of an 
age, and so m arvellously alike, thanks to  the  
skill of th e  sculptor, th a t  one would have 
though t th e  whole dozen—b u t th a t  four, as 
M istress Forest has read in Portents and Pro - 
digies, is th e  extrem e lim it—had m ade the ir 
sim ultaneous arrival in  th e  world. Stiff and 
cold alhiost as m arble are m y Lady’s limbs, 
blue-veined like  i t  and rouncled ; b u t b y  de
grees, as M ary rubs them  steadily, th e ir  life 
returns.

“  T hank you, th an k  you,” m urm urs her 
Ladyship. “  I  feel b e tte r now ; b u t” (this 
w ith  effort) “  I  w ish to  be le ft alone.”

“  Alone, m y L ady ! I  dare not leave you 
thus, w ithou t even knowing w hat ails you. ” 

“ N othing ails me now, M ary—nothing .” 
L ady Lisgard made a  fein t of smiling, b u t 
k ep t her eyelids shut. She did no t dare to  
le t her m aid read w hat was w ritten  in her 
eyes.

“  W as i t  your poor heart, again madam ?” 
“ Ay, my poor h e a r t!” M y L ady was 

speaking t ru th  there. Among the  thousand 
millions born to  suffer on th is  earth , there  
was no t one upon th a t  Christm as Eve in 
m ental agony m ore deep than  hers. T he blow 
•eceived liad been so terrib le  and unexpected, 

th a t  i t  had  a t  first half stupified all fee ling ; 
th e  real to rtu re  was now commencing, when 
when she was about to  realise th e  full ex ten t 
of her injuries. Lady Lisgard was not w ith 
ou t courage ; b u t she was no Indian w arrior 
to  desire a  spectator of such torm ents. “ I  
m ust be alone, dear M ary, she repeated.
“  Be sure you breathe no word of th is  to  any 
one. Say, how ever, th a t  I  am no t very  well. 
The cold when I npoiwd th a t  w indow to  the 
Wraits”—here she visib ly  shuddered— “ seems 
to  have frozen me to  th e  m arrow—you may 
te ll them  I  have tak e n  cold. I  shall not t>e 
down to  breakfast. ”

“  A nd  I  should recommend you to s tay  in 
doors, m y dear (as I  hope to persuade M iss 
L e tty  to  do), although i t  is Christm as D ay ,” 
said  M ary  tenderly , as she m ade up th e  fire 
before leaving the  room ; “  for the  church is 
fa r from w arm .”

“  I  shall no t go to  church ,” said Lady Lis
gard, w ith  a  decision th a t  reassured her a t 
tendan t, and  enabled her to wish her m istress 

good-night” w ithou t m uch apprehension.
“  H e w ill be in  th e  choir to-morrow m orn

ing” was th e  though t w hich was crossing the  
m inds of m istress and  m aid a t  th e  same in 
stant.

CHAPTER IV.
SIR RICHARD GAINS HlS POINT.

I  don’t  know  how  i t  was in the  M onkish 
tim es in  England, b u t i t  appears th a t  the  
keeping of religious days—always excepting 
th e  Sabbath—is n o t in  accordance w ith  th e  
genius of th e  country  as i t  exists a t  present. 
By general hab it, we are devout, or certainly 
re v e re n t; and y e t th e  m ajority  seem unable 
to  d iscrim inate betw een fa s t and festival. 
Christm as Day, for exam ple, is kept by  the  
evangelical folks exactly  like  Sunday, w hich 
is w ith  them  very  m uch th e  reverse of a 
feast-day. W ith  th e  H igh  Church people, 
again, i t  is a  holiday, to  be enjoyed after a 
certain peculiar fashion of th e ir  own ; while 
th e  g rea t m ass of th e  population outrage both 
these parties by  trea tin g  half the day  as a 
fast and th e  o ther half as a  festival. A fter 
m orning church, i t  is  generally understood 
th a t  one m ay en joy  one’s self—th a t is, w ith 
in th e  lim it of th e  dom estic circle. There is 
th e  rub. I t  is  no t every disposition th a t  can 
appreciate forfeits and  snap-dragon. M y own 
respected grandfather used  to  thank  H eaven 
w itn  m uch devotion th a t  he had  always been 
a  dom estic m an, who knew  how to  enjoy a 
peaceful C hristm as in th e  bosom of his fam ily ; 
b u t th en  he alw ays w ent to  sleep im m edi
ate ly  a fte r dinner, and  nobody ventured  to  
w ake him  u n til th e  servants came in  to  
prayers, a fte r w hich he w ent to  bed.

I t  is a  p leasant sight, says H oly W rit, to  
see b re th ren  dwelling together in un ity  ; b u t 
th e  i rem ark  w ould no t have been p u t on re
cord had  th e  spectacle been a  very common 
one. I t  is  a  sad confession to  make, b u t I  
th in k  m ost of us m ust own th a t  th e  “  family 
gathering  ” in  th e  country  even a t  Christmas- 
tid e  is not th e  m ost agreeable sort of social 
en tertainm ent. There is too much predeter
m ination to  be jolly  about such festivities, 
too m uch resolution to  p u t up  w ith  Polly’s 
tem per and  J a c k ’s rudeness, and to  please 
grandpapa (who is funded a t all hazards. 
W hen we find ourselves in  th e  up-train again 
a fte r th a t  dom estic holiday-week, we are no t 
a ltogether displeased th a t  i t  is over, and se
cretly  congratulate ourselves th a t th e re  has 
not been a row. I  am, of course, speaking of 
erd inary  folks, such as th e  w orld is m ainly 
composed of, and  no t of such exem plary peo
ple as m y readers and  myself. We have no 
tam ily jealousies, so struggles for grandpapa’s 
favor, no difficulties in  liavirig common pati 
ence w ith  Polly, no p riva te  opinion—if he 
was no t our b ro th e r—about Ja c k  ; no aston
ishm ent a t H enry ’s success, no envy a t 
A ugusta’s prospects. B u t w ith  the m ajority  
of grown-up brothers and sisters, th is is not 
so. Since th ey  parted  from one another un 
d e r th e  paternal roof, the ir lines of life have 
diverged da ily  ; th e ir  in terests, so far from 
being identical, have become antagonistic. 
M argaret is as nice as ever, b u t Penelope is 
no t a  b it im proved, and y e t one m ust seem to 
be glad to  see one as th e  other. One m ust not 
only forgive, b u t fo rg e t; i t  is not (unhap
pily) necessary th a t  we should be polite, b u t 
we m ust be affectionate—grandpapa will 
th in k  i t  extrem ely odd if we are not “ gush
ing .”

T he Lisgard fam ily circle was not large, 
though, as we have seen, there  was room in 
it  for d isag reem en t; moreover, there  was a 
“  dead set of dom estic element, the  consan
g u in ity  being relieved by  th e  presence of 
M iss Kose A ynton. If  grandpa were wise, 
th is  should always be th e  case ; for i t  p re
vents C ourtesy from tak ing  leave of th e  com
pany, w hich she is only too ap t to  do, under 
the  m istaken notion th a t  near relations can

afford to  do w ithou t her. I t  was w ith  no such 
intention, however, th a t  m y L ady had  asked 
M iss A ynton to  M isit M irk. She would have 
though t i t  hard, indeed, if her tw o sons 
could no t have spen t a  w eek toge ther under 
th e  same roof w ithou t th e  presence of a 
Btranger to  prevent th e ir  quarrelling. Rose 
had  been a  ’school-friend of L e tty , and  the  
la tte r  young lady had  asked perm ission to  in 

c i t e  her yonng fn en d  to  th e  A bbey for C hrist
mas. She had no home of h e r  own to  go to, 
poor th ing , having ne ither fa ther nor m other. 
She lived w ith  her aunt, M iss Colyfield, a 
fashionable old lady  in  M ayfair, very popular 
among h e r acquaintance, b u t a  so rt o f  person 
no t uncommon in th a t  locality, whom i t  is 
not a ltogether charm ing to  reside w ith  as a  
dependent. Miss A ynton was evidently  aor 
cusomed to  suppression. I t  m ade a man 
positively indignant to  see one whose youth  
and  intelligence en titled  her to  be thc  m is
tress of all who approached her, so humble, 
so unegotistic, so grateful. I t  was evident 
th a t  she had  p len ty  of na tu ra l good spirits, 
and every faculty  for enjoym ent, if she only 
dared exh ib it them . H er very  accom plish
m ents, w hich w ere numerous, were tim idly  
concealed, and  peeped forth  one by  one, a l
most, as i t  seemed, by  compulsion. She 
m ight have have le ft M irk, for instance, 
w ithou t a  soul knowing of her ta ste  for ccclc- 
siaatical decoration, if i t  had  no t been fo ra  
sore th ro a t which prevented L e tty  from super
intending th c  C hristm as ornam entations in 
the  chancel.

‘ Can’t  you do it, m y dear said L etty , a 
little  peevish a t  thc  disappointm ent, aud 
hopeless th a t  her placc could be filled by a 
London-bred girl like Rose, who had never 
seen holly-berrics except in th e  greengrocers’ 
shops, or a t t h e  artificial florist’s. “ Nowr, 
do try , and  R ichard and W alter will both 
he lp .”

“ I  w ill do my best, d ear,” th is young lady 
had  answ ered simply. A nd never had  any
th ing  so beautiful been seen in th e  county, 
as th e  resu lt of her efforts. So m uch was 
said of them  th a t  L e tty  had  ven tured  to  go 
to  church th a t  morning, despite her ailm ent, 
and was as earnest in  her praise as any in  the 
congregation. There was no such th in g  as 
jealousy in  her composition, and  the  success 
of her friend was £ genuine pleasure to  her.

‘ O mamma, you have m issed such a 
s ig h t !”  cried she, as L ady Lisgard m ade her 
first appearance th a t  m orning a t  th& luncheon- 
table, looking a  little  grave and  pale, bu t 
gracious and dignified as a queen in  exile, as 
usual. “ N ot only th e  chancel, b u t the 
whole church a  perfect bower of evergreens, 
and  everyth ing  so exquisitely  done ! The 
pillars, a lte rna tely  ivy and la u re l ; and under 
th e  gallery, beautiful tex ts  in  holly-berries 
set in green. As for th e  w all a t  th e  back  of 
th e  a lta r—th e  decorations th e re  are such th a t 
i t  m akes one cry  to  th in k  they  are ever to  be 
tak en  down again. Oh, I  do hope you will 
feel w ell enough, dear mamma, to  come to 
church th is  afternoon and see them . ”

“ Really, Lady L isgard,” said M iss A yn
ton, blushing deeply, and  w ith  her soft eyes 
looking very  m uch inclined to  be tearful, 
“ you m ust not believe a ll th a t  L e tty ’s k ind 
ness induces h e r to  say about me. ”

“ N ay, i t ’s true , m o th e r/’ broke forth  Sir 
R ichard. “ I  never could have dream t of 
any th ing  so beautiful being m ade out of 
leaves and  berries. The old church looks 
enchanted, and  M iss A ynton is th e  fa iry  th a t 
has done i t . ”

‘ S ir R ichard  suggested tlie  centre design 
him self,” re tu rned  Rose g ra v e ly ; “ and the  
fact is, I  am noth ing  b u t a  plagiarist in the  
whole affair. Our curate in P a rk  S treet 
gives him self up  to  floral religion, and dresses 
up  h is church m  a  dozen different garbs ac
cording to  th e  season. I  am  one of its  volun
tee r tiring-wom en, and  am  therefore accus
tom ed to  th e  business—th a t  is all. ”

‘ I t  is  very honest of you to  te ll us th a t, 
Rose,” said m y L ady approvingly.

* Yes, m am m a,” broke in  L etty  ; “ b u t  i t  
was very  w icked of her no t to  te il Mr. Mos
ley, who came to  th an k  h e r in  th e  church
yard  a fter service. H e actually  m ade an 
allusion to  h er in h is sermon—talk ing  about 
her ‘ pious hands. ’ She never to ld  him  one 
word about th is  London cu ra te .”

L e tty ’s laugh rang m errily  ou t as she thus 
tw itte d  her friend, b u t her bro thers d id  not 
echo it. N either of them  relished th is  m en
tion  of th e  M ayfair clergyman. They had 
each in  tu rn  enjoyed th a t  religious w ork, in 
w hich th e y  had  been fellow-laborers w ith  
Miss A ynton, and  each perhaps flattered  
him self th a t  he had  been m ost pleased w hen 
his own fingers w ere looping th e  berries for 
her, or holding th e  ivy  while she fastened i t  
in  its  place. Of course there  was nothing 
serious betw een e ither of them  and  herself. 
Sir R ichard  would na tu ra lly  look h igher for 
a  bride  than  to  th e  dependent niecc of a 
fickle old woman of fashion ; w hile as to 
W alter, w ith  h is  com paratively small for
tu n e  and expensive tastes, i t  was absolutely 
necessary tn a t  he .should “ m arry  m oney,” 
and no t mere expectations. Still, no m an is 
altogether pleased to  hear th a t  a  young girl 
he adm ires is engaged to somebody else ; and 
a lthough th is  had  no t been said of Rose, ye t 
M ayfair curates arc dangerous persons, and 
church-decoration (as th ey  w ere aw are by 
recen t experience) is a  fascinating occupa
tion  when indulged in by  bo th  sexes a t  the  
same time.

So L e tty  had  all th e  laugh ter to  herself.
“  H ow  strange i t  w as to  hear th e  people 

w hen th ey  first cam e in ,” continued she.
T heir ‘ O hs!’ and  ‘A h s !’ and ‘ W ell I  

nevers !’,  w ere quite  irrepressible. ”
“  Especially th e  gentlem an in  th e  gallery, 

who expressed his opinion th a t  i t  was for all 
th e  w orld like  M ay-day,” observed W alter 
slily. “ M iss A ynton’s chef-d’oeuvre rem inded 
him, i t  seems, of Jack-in-the-G reen.”

“  Yes, was i t  not shocking, m am m a?” ex
claim ed L etty . “  H e  spoke qu ite  loud. * I 
shouldn’t  suppose th e  creature had  ever been 
in  a  church before. H ow  he d id  s tare  about 
h im !”

“ You m ust have been looking in  h is direc
tion  yourself m iss,” re tu rned  th e  young d ra 
goon, “  as, indeed w ere all th e  female p a rt of 
th e  congregation. W e don’t  see such awful 
beards as his in  M irk  church every Sunday.”

“  How  touchy dear W alter is upon the  
sub iect of beards,” observed L e tty  demurely.

The cap tain ’s sm ooth face colored like  a 
g irl’s, w hile Miss Rose A ynton sought con
cealm ent in her pocket-handkerchief. Even 
L ady  Lisgard forced herself to  smile a t  the  
em barrassm ent of her handsom e boy. B ut 
S ir R ichard  d id  not smile ; he was no t on 
sufficiently good term s w ith  his younger b ro
th e r  to  enjoy even so innocent a  joke a t  his 
expense.

“  Y ou have no t y e t seen th is  d istinguished 
stranger, I  suppose, m am m a?” resum ed 
L e tty , w ithou t whom—w hat w ith  Rose’s 
shyness and  th e  coldness betw een th e  two 
young m en-r-the conversation would have 
languished altogether.

“  W hat s tranger do you mean, my dear 
said m y Lady coldly.

“  W hy th e  m an th a t  came w ith  th e  W aits 
la s t night, and sang beneath  your window. 
Surely, you m ust have noticed h is voice, so 
different from poor old A sh and  th e  re s t of 
them .”

“  Now  you m ention it, L e tty , I  th in k  I  d id  
rem ark  th a t  there  was a  strange singer among 
them . H e had  a  voice like M r. S teve’s. ”

“  V ery probably, m y dear m other,” ob- 
served j W alter lau g h in g ; “ for they  bo th  use 
the  same tuning-key—th e  Spigot. S teve is 
said to  be qu ite  jealous because th is  gentle
man from fofeign pa rts  can tak e  tw o glasses 
to  h is one, a lthough i t  cannot be added th a t 
doesn’t  shew it. S teve can look like a  p a r
son when he pleases, whereas h is new  friend 
has m ade a sacrifice of his very  countenance

to  B acchus; and  y e t he m ust have been a 
handsome fellow a t  one tim e.—Don’t  you 
th in k  so, M iss A ynton  ?”

“  I  really  scarcely looked a t  h im ,/’ re tu rned  
th e  young lady  addressed. “  I  should hate  
to  pass an  opinion upon th is  distinguished”— 

“ O R ose,” in te r ru p te d . L e tty  a rch ly ; 
“  how  dare you !—W hy, W alter, she told 
me herself, omly five m inutes ago, w hile we 
were tak in g  off ou r bonnets, th a t  she though t 
his expression * magnificent’—th a t was her 
verjr word—and  th a t  she would like to  take  
him  in  chalks. ”

“ I  m ust confess,” said Rose, “ w ithout 
ven turing  to  call i t  good-looking o r otherwise, 
th a t  h is  countenance, artis tically  speaking, 
seems to  me very  s triking. H e is ju s t one of 
those w icked people, I  fancy, in whom one 
feels a so rt of in te res t in spite of one’s self.— 
Now, don’t  you th in k  so, S ir R ichard?” 

“ M y dear M iss A yn ton ,” re tu rned  th e  
baronet w ith  an a ir of hau teu r th a t  neu tra l
ised th e  fam iliarity  im plied by  his words, 
“ if  th is  person has won your sym pathy, he 
is fo rtunate  indeed ; b u t I  m ust say th a t  I  
don’t  see th a t  he deserves it. H is beard, 
w hich is certa in ly  a  handsom e one, has also 
as i t  seems to  m e—th e  advantage of obscur
ing half h is  countenance. I  confess I  th in k  
he looks to  be a  scoundrcl of th e  first-salt
water. ”

“ T h a t’s w hat Rose means / ” cried L etty , 
dap p in g  her hands. “  H e’s one of those dear 
handsom e villains who used to —ah, infest— 
yes, th a t’s th e  phrase—who used to  infest th e  
Spanish Main. How charm ingly m ysterious 
was th c  very place in w hich they  carried on 
the ir profession ! 1 f i t  was not for sea-sick
ness, I  should like  to  liavc had  som ething to  
do in th e  Spanish M ain myself. I have not 
the  shadow of a  doub t th a t  th is  Mr. Derrick
—evidently  an  assum ed nam e W h a t’s
the  m atter, dearest m other ?”

M y L ady had  u tte re d  a  low cry, such as is 
evoked by  sudden and  acute  physical pain.

* Nothing, m y love—nothing  : i t  was a  
passing spasm, noth ing more. A  tinge of m y 
old rheum atism  again, I fear, w hich is a  sign 
of old age, and  therefore a  m alady I  do no t 
wish to  b e ta k en  notice of.—Now, don’t  d is
tress yourselves, m y  dears”—for all liad risen 
w ith  looks of genuine and affectionate anx i
e ty , except M iss A ynton, who had rapidly 
poured out a  glass of w ine.— “ T hank  you, 
R o se ; th a t  was all I  w anted. Nobody offered 
me any sherry, so I  though t I  could try  
w hether I  could no t obtain i t  m edicinally .— 
W h at w ere you saying, L e tty , about th is— 
th is person?”

“  1 was m erely rem arking th a t  he had  p ro 
bably  been a  bucaneer, m am m a.”

‘I  o ther words, th a t  he deserves hang
ing,” observed S ir R ichard  gruffly. “  I  hope 
he w ill soon tak e  himself, for we have got 
tipplers enough in  i t  a lready .”

“ Dear, dear, dear !” said  L e tty  sed a te ly ; 
“  to  m ake such an  observation as th a t, ju s t 
a fter mamma has been craving for sherry  J 
Besides, how can th is gentlem an annoy you, 
S ir R ichard  ? H e isn’t  come here to  d ispute 
th e  title , is he ;

M y L ady  k e p t her lips closed th is  tim e ; 
b u t an  anguish passed ever h e r face th a t  
would have been easy to  see, had  n o t th e  
eyes of those a t  tab le  been otherw ise engaged.

L e tty  was looking a t  her friend, in hopes 
th a t  she should ge t h e r to  laugh a t  her high 
and m igh ty  b ro the r ; Rose d id  no t dare look 
up, for fear she should do so. W alter, 
h is handsom e lips slightly  curled, was con
tem ptuously  w atching th e  baronet, who 
stared , Sphinx-like, rig h t before him , as was 
his custom  w henever he was in  one of his 
au tocratic  hum ors, as a t  present.

“ I  don’t  chose to  have persons of th a t  sort 
in th e  parish ,” said lie w ith  icy distinctness.

“ B ut, m y dear R ichard, you can’t  tu rn  
him  o u t,” reasoned L e tty , ra th e r vexed b y  an  
exhibition of her b ro ther’s pride  before h e r 
school-friend beyond w ha t she h ad  calculated 
upon. “  H e has a  r ig h t to  stop a t  th e  L is
gard Arms as long as he pleases.

“ A nd  I  have a  rig h t to  tu rn  Steve ou t as
a  ten an t”------

‘ You have nothing  of thejkind, R ichard ,” 
in te rru p ted  W alte r q u ie tly  “  you have no 
more rig h t th an  I —not even legal rig h t, for 
th e  inn  is no t y e t yours, and  as for m oral 
righ t, i t  w ould be th e  m ost m onstrous piece 
of te rrito ria l oppression ever heard  of ou t of 
Poland. So long as th e  man behaves h im 
s e l f ’------

‘H e does not behave him self,” p u t in  Sir 
R ichard  angrily. “  H e is a d runkard , and  a 
braw ler in  church. ”

‘ Gracious m e rc y ! how you m ust been 
looking up  B urn ’s Justice. B u t you w ill no t 
be a  m agistrate, a  custos rotulorum , ti l l  you 
are  of age, rem em ber, so th a t  he is safe for 
six m onths. In  th e  m eantim e, he certa in tly  
means to  s tay  here. H e is so good as to  say 
he likes M irk, I  unders tand  ; and  th e  village 
folks like him. H e  is a  g rea t addition to  the 
c h o ir ; and  I  shall certa in ly  ask him , in case 
he rem ains, to  jo in  our M irk  volunteers : 
S teve te lls  me he is a  m ost adm irable shot 
w ith  a rifle, and  w ill do th e  corps c re d it.”

“  This is a ll th e  w orse,” quoth  S ir R ichard  
vio lently  ; “  he is only th e  more likely  to  be 
a  poacher. W e have more th a n  enough of 
th a t  so rt already, and  I  beg th a t  you will 
give none such your encouragement. ”

“ lE ncouragem ent!” re tu rn ed  W alte r airily.
‘ W h a t patronage have L  to  offer ? I  am not 

Sir R ichard, who can m ake a  man happy 
w ith  a  word. ”

“  V ery  w ell,” continued th e  baronet w ith  
suppressed passion, “ le t him  tak e  care how 
he trespasses upon th e  Abbey-lands—th a t ’s 
a ll.”

“  N ay you’ll  see him  a t  th e  A bbey itself, 
laughed W alte r carelessly, “  and  th a t  p re tty  
often, unless I  qu ite  m isin terpreted  M istress 
F o res t’s m anner when she parted  from  him  
a t the  L ych G a te : I  never saw tw o people 
m ore affectionate upon so sho rt an  acquaint 
ance.”

“ A  m ost ineligible suitor, I  am  su re ,’ 
broke fo rth  th e  baronet. “  I  tru s t  M ary  is 
n o t fool enough to  disgrace herself a t  her 
tim e of life by  any  such alliance.”

“  She is alm ost old enough to  choose for 
herself,” responded W alte r  drily . “ T he 
selection of a  husband for one’s servan t is 
scarcely th e  privilege of even a  lord  of the  
m anor, and  w hen th e  servant is no t one’s 
own ”------

“  believe, s ir,” in te rrup ted  S ir R ichard  
hastily , “ th a t  I  am  only speaking th e  sen ti
m ents of her m istress, in  whose hand, of 
course, th e  m a tte r lies. —M other, do you n o t 
agree w ith  m e th a t  i t  would be very  unwise 
to  encourage any  attachm en t between M ary  
Forest and  th is  reprobate stranger, D errick  ?

I t  was plain m y L ady had not recovered 
from her la te  ailm ent, of w hatever na tu re  
th e  a tta ck  m ight have been ; otherw ise, she 
would have in terfered  betw een th e  brothers 
before a  d irec t appeal for h e r decision had  
been m ade by  e ithe r of them , i t  being a  ru le 
w ith  her never to  place herself in an  inv id i
ous position w ith  respect to  her children. 
To th e  astonishm ent of the  baronet himself, 
however, L ady Lisgard now forced her pale 
lips to  u tte r  deliberately  enough : “ I  th in k  
i t  would be very  unw ise.”

“ A nd  therefore ,” pursued S ir Lichard, 
hastening to  push  h is  advantage, “ i t  would 
be worse th an  unwise, i t  w ould be absolute 
cruelty , since you do no t in tend  her to m arry  
th is  fellow, th a t  opportunities should be 
afforded her of m eeting him  under the  same 
roof. I  do no t say  th a t  his offence of braw l
ing in church th is  m orning is a  sufficient 
ground of itse lf for forbidding him  th e  house, 
a lthough to  m ost persons w ith  any  sense of 
decency i t  would be a serious misdem eanor : 
b u t w ould i t  no t be well, under these pecu
lia r circum stances to  tre a t i t  so ?”

“  Y es,” re tu rned  m y Lady, rising from th e  
table, w hite as a  ghost, “  you are right, R ich

ard  ; le t th is  M r. D errick  be forbidden the  
house. ”

[to be continued .]

What Becomes of the Gold.
[ F r o m  t h e  H a m i l t o n  N e w  D o m i n i o n . ]

One of th e  la te s t reasons given to  account 
for th e  g rea t business depression of th e  
la s t few years is th e  unusual locking up  of 
gold in European vaults, and  th e  d rain ing  of 
o ther nations to  satisfy th e  craving for more 
of th e  same noble m etal, on th e  p a rt espec- 
iaUy of France and Germany. W h y  has 
gold increased so in  value, a n a  silver become 
depreciated in so m any countries ? W h y  th e  
stopping of factories, and  th e  ceaseless and  
fruitless search for w ork—and  money ? N ot 
so m uch th e  luxurious living of our day, they  
say, as th e  policy of France.

In  France, w ith  its  th ir ty -s ix  m illions, th e  
circulating  m edium  was silver a lm ost exclus
ively, from th e  tim es of th e  dim  long ago u n 
ti l  th e  year 1850. Napoleon I I I ,  th en  offered a 
a  sm all prem ium  for gold to  be paid ou t of the  
Bank o f France, in  order to  draw  th e  gold of 
o ther lands to  th a t  country. B y th is  means the  
circulating  m edium  in  France was changed 
from silver to  gold. In  1858 i t  was shown 
th a t, in  th e  proceeding seven years, 175,000,- 
000 of new  gold had  been draw n in to  France ; 
p a rtly  stored aw ay and  p a rtly  coined and  p u t 
in to  circulation. A fte r fifteen years more 
of th e  same sucking process, and a fte r the  
French G overnm ent had  paid  one thousand 
millions to  Germ any, th c  Bank of France re 
ports 350,000,000 francs now  ly ing  in  her 
vaults in th e  shape of gold and  silver bul
lion. In  th c  la st tw en ty  years France m ust 
have taken  a t  least $600,000,000 w orth of 
gold from  th e  re s t of th e  world.

In  Germ any th e  old circulating  m edium  
was th e  silver thaler. Forty -tw o  millions of 
a  population were satisfied w ith  th a t  stand 
ard  u n til a fte r th e  la te  war. In  1871, along 
w ith  th e  u u ity  of th e  Em pire, came a  law, 
changing the  stan d ard  to  gold. France was 
conquered in th e  field, and  m ust now* be 
conquered iu  finance. H ence th e  adoption 
of Napoleon’s policy, and th e  . prem ium  on 
gold. B u t France was tw en ty  years ahead, 
and  had  her vaults fuU. In  th e  struggle, 
however, gold became m ore rare  and  va lu 
able, w hile silver sank in  value. A nd here 
also is th e  prim ary  cause of th e  depression in 
th e  U n ited  S tates, w hich has hung  as a  pall 
over the  land  since 1873. I t  was first fe lt in 
the  fact th a t  th e  A m erican people became 
payers of tr ib u te  to  European capitalists, and 
were oppressed w ith  d eb t and  th e  resu lts  of 
outrageous speculations. A s th e  European 
people and capitalists began to  feel the  
dram  on them selves, th e y  required  th e  pro 
m ised pay from th e ir  A m erican debtors. 
Borrowing was “ played o u t,” and  A m erica 
ran  short—hence th e  crash. Down came the 
paper house, and  th e n  followed th e  whole 
tra in  of consequent disaster.

T he  old royal B ank in  Berlin  held  very  l i t 
tle  gold, b u t th e  new  Im perial B ank has a l
ready  la id  up  one hundred  and  fifteen m il
lions in  h a rd  m etal. Then th e re  are o ther 
m illions sto red  aw ay as a  m ilitary  fund, and 
g rea t sum s have been p u t in to  circulation, 
bought up  by  p riva te  persons, and  stowed 
aw ay in  chests^ and  h idden  stockings. The 
value of gold rises, w hile prices for m erchan
dise sink. H ence Germ an in d u stry  and  com - 
m erce are p rostra ted , and  w orking people suf
fer.

Those who know  say th a t  France and G er
m any toge the r have absorbed from other 
countries, in  th e  la s t five years, no less than  
seven or e igh t h undred  m illions of gold. 
T h a t is tw o h u n d red  m illions more th a n  all 
th e  mines in th e  w orld have produced in  th e  
same tim e, A dd  to  th a t, then , th e  tw en ty  
per cent, used in  them anufactu re  of watches, 
jew elry , &c. Each nation  holds a ll she can 
get, and  grabs for more, because th e y  fear 
each other.

In  th e  U n ited  S tates th e  stan d ard  coin 
was th e  old silver dollar. A ll bonds, u n til  
th e  la te  war, were issued under th is  s tan d 
ard, and  in te rest was payable in  silver. B u t 
in 1873 th e  A m erican Senate, in  im ita tion  of 
B ism arck, changed th e  standard  from  silver 
to  gold. T he silver dollar became th en  a 
“ legal ten d er,” to  th e  ex ten t of only five 
dollars. N e ith e r th e  pS<5ple n o r th e  Legisla
to rs  could have understood a t  th e  tm le  th e  
actual resu lts  of such a  law, or th e y  would 
n o t have been gu ilty  of such folly. European 
capitalists chuckled over U ncle Sam ’s finan
cial policy, and  w ere satisfied w ith  th e  ex tra  
tw o hundred  millions th u s  added to  th e  value 
of th e  bonds th ey  held, for, a t  a  single stroke, 
e ight per cent, had  been added to  th e  whole 
—th e  difference betw een th e  silver and  the  
gold dollars. The U . S. governm ent may 
have gained in c red it in  th e  money m arket, 
b u t th ey  certa in ly  paid very  dearly  “ for 
th e ir  w histle. ” Tim e alone wiU teU how the 
financial fight w ill tu rn , in  the  struggle of the  
U nited  S ta tes w ith  th e  w ealthy  nations of 
Europe for th e  possession of th e  gold. H ow 
dark  th e  prospect m ust be can be seen in th e  
fact th a t  th e  governm ents of E ngland, G er
m any and  France do no t owe a  single cent to  
a  foreign country , w hile th e  U n ited  S tates 
pay in  hard  gold every  year, as in te res t on 
borrowed money, one hundred  m illions more 
th a n  th e  y ie ld  of all th e  m ines in  California, 
and  every  gold-producing d is tric t in  U ncle’s 
Sam ’s dom ain p u t together.

Ou r  b ac h e lo r m entions th e  fact th a t  the  
scratch  of a  female baby  is always more 
sudden and  treacherous th a n  th a t  of a  male 
baby.

T h e  benefactor alw ays re ta ins some affec
tion  for th e  person whom he has benefitted 
N o ex ten t of ing ra titude  succeeds in  u tte ily  
effacing th is  k in d ly  feeling on th e  p a rt of the  
benefactor.

W e m entioned in our la s t w eek’s issue the  
W anzer series of Sewing M achines, and  i t  
gives us pleasure to  call th e  pa rticu la r a t
ten tion  of purchasers of th e  new  W anzer A 
s tra ig h t race and  W anzer F  m achines. Both 
are fam ily m achines, th e  la t te r  can be used 
for m anufacturing  as w ell as fam ily work. 
The W anzer A  can be w orked by  hand  or 
foot and  is a  beau tifu l running  machine. The 
W anzer F  has a  reversible feed enabling the  
operator to sew backw ards or forwards w ith 
o u t stopping th e  machine. These machines 
are now tak ing  th e  lead in  th e  m arket, and 
are having a  large sale.

P rofitable E mployment. — A  perm anent 
business. W e have no doubt b u t a ll our 
readers have seen th e  large two-colum n a d 
vertisem ent of K ennedy & Co, proprietors of 
Dr. RadclifFs G reat Rem edy, Seven Seals or 
Golden W onder, w hich appeared in  ou r pa 
per tw o consecutive tim es ; as th is  county  is 
s till open, we tak e  th is  opportun ity  to  advise 
our readers to  w rite to  them  a t  once a t 
P ittsbu rgh , Pa. T he advertisers are w orthy  
of confidence, and  th e ir  assertions can be re 
lied  on. P arties  rem itting  m oney can be a s 
sured th a t  th ey  w ill receive ju s t  w hat is p ro 
mised. Tlie liberality  and  enterprise  of 
Messrs. K ennedy & Co., are show n b y  the  
fact th a t  th e y  give to  each agent a  coin silver 
hunting-case w atch. W e have seen and ex
am ined th is  w atch, and  are able to  say th a t  
i t  is in  every w ay equal to  w h a t is claimed 
for it. They w ant an  agen t in  th is  county ; 
some lucky reader of th is  paper w ill ge t it. 
T he rem edy they  offer is popular, the  profits 
large, th e  business a ll your own. I f  you do 
n o t w ish another to  bear aw ay the  prize, an 
sw er th is  advertisem ent a t once and rem it for 
sam ple dozen, and you w ill th an k  us for a d 
vising you, and  th u s  giving you a  business as 
long as you live, perm anent, profitable, hon
orable, pleasant. W ho could ask  m ore ?
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