
C u r l i n g .

A  U N O  TOB THE СШИЛЕП9.
Tho' fiery an’ fiercely the sun may arise.

He’ll be pale ere he sinks in the west,
▲ match will be waged till it e’en shakes the 

ik ie s ,
An’ a  vict’ry be scored for the best.

You brag o’ the brave wha ha’e won for you fame 
Iu the red ranke o’ danger во grim ;

The brave for the present, whauvever their hame, 
Are the вкірв with the best nicket brume !

Chorus—Then, hurrah ! Johnny Frost in 
his grey auld age reigns,

An’ liurrahl for his loyal men a’ ; 
Hurrah 1 for the brumes an’ the 

crampets an’ stanes,
Wi’ the play an’ the roarin’ gaffaw !

The tailor’e been up a’ tho wearisome nicht 
At thae mournin’a he couldna let stan’ ;

The cobbler has sworn that a sovereign so bricht 
Winna cloot the best shae in the Ian’.

The grocer’s wife kens that the grocer’s awa’,
For it’s her maun attend to the shop ;

And, thanks to the frost, for the limb o’ the law 
Squared a cat e, to save time, on a roup.

Chorus—Then, hurrah ! Johnny Frost in 
his grey auld age reigns, etc.

Wha’e wantin’ the doctor—they’ll just need to 
wait,

He has never a minute his ain,
He’s skilly an’ a’ that, as true as you say’t,

But, I’m sayin’—he plays a braw stane.
The parish has honors that a’ maun maiutain, 

An’ the parson himsel’s gane to play ;
He may preach about всогев wi’ the sling an tho 

etane,
But his heart’s in a win for the day.

Chorus—Then, hurrah ! Johnny Frost in 
his grey auld age reigns, etc

The weaver’s awa wha leads weel in a rack,
Wi’ the mason, wha drives a hard shot ;

The laird an’ the farmer draive ower back to 
back,

An’ tueir rente an’ their wrangles forgot.
T h e  h o s t  o ’ t h e  S ta g  is  a fo o t  w i’ t h e  r e s t ,

He has pleasure an’ business in haD’ ;
He aye tak’s a sample or twa o’ hie best,

An’ a roarin’ game’s aye keepit gaun.
Chorus—Then, hurrah ! Johnny Frost in 

his grey auld age reigns, etc.

Gae hame'.wi’ your corn, for the miller’s wheel’s 
fast,

Nor a turn is he thinkin’ to dae ;
There's ice on the loch, an’ as laug’s it may last, 

Dod, the miller an’ man maun baith play.
Or what brings you here wi’ your horse to get 

shod,
An’ the maister awa’ wi’ his rack ?

They’ll win,sae you’ll better jog on wi’your load, 
Fur there’s пае sayin’ when they’ll be back. 

Chorus—Then, hurrah ! Johnny Frost in 
his grey auld age reigns ;

An’ hurrah I for bis loyal men a’ ; 
Hurrah I for the brumes an’ the 

crampets an’ stanes,
Wi’ the play an’ the roarin 

gaffaw I

LULIE’S LOVERS.
A  S t o r y  f o r  t h e  N e w  Y e a r .

A t about 10.30 in th e  m orning of the  30th 
of D ecem ber, 1881, young W illiam  Nanse 
sa t a t  hie desk iu  the  oounting-room of the 
publishing firm  of Neaves, N eville & Neaves 
—“ N. N . & N .,"  as the  em ployees shortened 
it .

T he window a t  hie left looked ou t on one 
of the  busieet eeotions of Oxford S tree t, or 
would have looked o u t bu t th a t  a th ick  
ohocolate oolored fog h id  everything save 
th e  Bounds ot oonfuaion going on in  it.

N ause looked up from  the  heap of papers 
on h is desk and called to an ofhoe-boy 
“  8am , le t m e know the  m om ent Mr, 
N eaves comes in .”

“ Yesair ; 'e ’s—V s  a c o m in ’ now, eir.” 
Nanse sw ung round in  hia ohair and rose 

quioklv. A m iddle-aged gentlem an of 
alm ost a  m ilita ry  firm ness of bearing was 
approaching the  counting-room , surrender 
ing h is overcoat to an a tte n d a n t as he moved 
N anse m et h im  a t  tbe  door.

“ Mr. Neaves, can you give me a few mo
m ents, sir ?” he asked.

“  T h is  m orn ing?”
“ Yes, s ir  ; I ’d  like to get i t  over.”
M r. N eaves drew ou t h is watoh. “  Come 

to  me a t  11—no, say five m inutes past, p re 
cisely and  he passed on to h is private 
offioe. .

N ause re tu rn ed  to h is desk, and rap id ly  
sorted  and arranged th e  papers there . The 
m inu tes dragged, th e  m inutée flew, and h e  
was oold and ho t by tu rn s. H e w rote on a 
fresh  envelope, •• Miss Lulie Featherfew , 
99 M arylebone R oad,” considered i t  w ith  a 
heavy frow n for a  m om ent, th en  tossed it  
’"f-n the  wasta-basket^wir.h 
tie n t sigh. “ 'N o , he m uttered , “ i t  в done 
and ended, and  in a  few m om ents I  B h a l l  
have cu t the  bridge behind m e.”

W hen i t  w anted  but th ir ty  seconds of tbe 
tim e, ju s t enough to exaotly keep the 
appo in tm en t—for “ N. of N ., N. & N. never 
w aits o r keeps w aitiug,” was the  ou rren t 
say ing—N anse sprang up, looking a  little  
pale, saluted, in  passing, a  handsom e, 
sallow young m an w ith  “ Good m orning 
H arting ton ,” orosBed over, tapped a t  Mr. 
N eave’s private  office, and  was prom ptly 
called in.

T he olerk who reoeived the  m ail en tered 
th e  counting-room  and  laid  a le tte r  on 
N anse’e desk. H arting ton , whose desk 
was nex t beyond tb a t  of N anse, observed 
th is  and drew  indolently near.

H e stood perhaps a full m inute meohani- 
oally t»  istiug h is long dark  m oustache and 
looking a t  the  le tte r, T hen , firs t throw ing 
a  slow, careful, keen glance around him , he 
pioked from  the  w aste basket th e  disoarded 
envelope N anse had  addressed to Miss 
Featherfew , and slipping in to  i t  the  le tte r 
from  N aose’s desk, sealed and p u t it  in bis 
breast pookeii. He then  laid down ano ther 
le tte r  in  plaoe of the  one he had  iu st 
removed, and  w ent to b is desk. T bere  be 
seemed to  become alm ost im m ediately 
absorbed in  nie work, ye t had  any one 
taken  h im  by th e  han d  i t  would have Ъэ- 
trayed  h is agitation.

In  h is private  office M r. Neaves, sitting  
with b is h a t off, b is shoulders squared, 
h is th ick  iron  gray h a ir  pushed Ьаок from  
h is forehead, was a m an well w orth look
ing a t. If  you had  been going to deBoribe 
h im  essentially  in  th ree  words, you would 
have said, “  Business, experienoe, h e a r t ” 
—a reversal of th e  usual o rder of things.

“  W ell, my boy,” said th e  head of the 
firm , m otioning to a  chair, " w h a t  is i t?  
B y  your looks its  trouble, so le t us get i t  
behind ub as soon ав m ay be.”

“ I ’m going aw ay, віг,” exolaimed N anse 
speaking w ith  difficulty. T hen, a f te r  a 
m om ent's silence, he th rew  up his head 
and w ent on rap id ly , “  I  c an 't explain, and 
I  hope you’ll n o t th in k  hardly  of m e, sir, 
b u t I  m u st go aw ay ; and  if you had the 
m an you w anted  in m y place, I  should 
beg you to  le t me off a t  once—to-day. 
B u t of oouree I  don’t ask  th a t, only, sir, 
if you’ll ріеаве arrange i t  as soon as you 
oan, i t  w ill be tho greatebt kindness to  me, 
віг.”

“ T hie is  a  strange request—very ,” said 
M r. Neaves. A fter a  couBiderable pause,
"  Is  your m ind quite m ade u p ?”

“ Quite.”
"  W e have been th inking lately  of eome 

ohanges in whioh you are  in terested . D on’t 
in te rru p t me, b u t listen. W ith  the  new 
year Mr. Neville, who is rioh enough, and 
tire d  of business, goes out of the  firm  by 
agreem ent. Y ou have been w ith  us some 
tim e ; you know ihe business ; you su it 
UB ; a n d  we have m ade up our mindB to 
offer you a  place in the  firm , beginning w ith 
th e  new year. See !”—pushing a  proof slip 
tow ard  h im — “ Neaves, N anse & NeaveB. 
I t  looks well ; i t  sounds well ; wo th in k  it  
will be well."

N anse had  risen  and taken th e  sup , and 
now stood qu ite  m ute, and  very red in the
{мѳ*

••Oome,” resum ed the  older m an ;
•* you’ve m ade me oraok the shell a day 
sooner th an  I  w an ted ; b u t young folks 
alm ost alw ays do force m atte rs  a  little . 
Oome, now, doesn’t  th is  change thinge a 
b it?  C an’t  you explain ? Or, b e tte r yet, 
le t explanations go, and you stay .”

Oh, M r. Neaves, all th is  m akes i t  h o r
rib ly  hard  for m e,” said young Nanse, 
beginning to  trem ble like a  girl ; » bu t— 
b u t i t  doesn’t ohange th ings a t  all. Do 
believe how gra tefu l—”

“ One w ord,” broke in Mr. N eaves—“ are 
you diHHatiatied w ith  me, w ith  us, w ith  any- 
thing here?” .

“ No, sir—never, s i r /
•• Very well, I ’ll look up a man and et

you off as socn as I  oan.” Mr. N eaves had  
already tu rned  to h is desk, b u t he stopped 
the  young m an in  tho doo rw ay . “ S tay  1 
Your address—I  m ight w an t to  use i t—is 
w ith  Miss Ingram , isn ’t  i t?  ” M r. Neaves 
shot one of his keenest glances w ith  th is  
sim ple question.

“  No, s ir  ; I  left my a u n t’s a  m onth  ago. 
I ’m  stopping in  G uildford s tree t.” H e was 
so confused th a t  ho did no t give th e  n u m 
ber ; and Mr. Neaves, who w as not a t  all 
confused, ignored the  om ission and occu
pied th e  nex t s ix ty  seconds in w riting a 
note, whioh w as delivered by the  postm an 
th a t  sam e n igh t a t  99 M arylebone road.

N anse looked very tire d  as he sa t down 
onoe more to his desk. “ I t ’s an ill tu rn  
you have done me, L ulie  F eatherfew ,” he 
m uttered , under his b reath , “ and I  hope 
you’ll be satisfied w ith your w ork.” Then 
observing the note which H artington had 
left on h is desk, he opened it, read  i t  twice, 
tore i t  in tin y  b its, and draw ing tow ard him  
a  sheet of p lain  business note, w rote a  few 
lines, inclosed, addressed and stam ped  it, 
w ith  an a ir  of fiuality  and dejection.

“ Shall I  post your le tte r  for you ?” said  
H artiug ton , tu rn ing  to him  a t th a t  in stau t. 
“  I ’m ju s t goiDg m yself.”

T h is note also was delivered th a t  sam e 
n ight a t  99 M arylebone Road, and the 
house m aid took them  up to  the  draw ing
room floor, dropped a courtesy, and 
handed  th tm  to Miss B etsy Ann In g ram — 
a pearl of a m aiden lady, w ith slightly 
silvered brown hair, blue eyes and delicate 
нкіп se t off by a  dress of silver-gray silk. 
To the  young lady seated near h er a t  the 
в а т е  table, kn itting  w ith scarlet wools, the  
house-m aid gave a  th ird  le tter.

T his young lady was exceeding fa ir  to 
look upon, by reason of a  so rt of w itchery 
whioh was neither of eyes, hair, complexion 
nor shape. T he free-epirited gaze and oer
ta in  m ovem ents of th e  m outh  indicated 
grea t pride and wilfulnees, ye t softness 
and generosity too.

Miss Ing ram ’s le tte rs  were short.
Tho briefest one ran  th u s :
“  D e a r  M is s  I n g r a m ,— Telegraph if you 

cannot see me a t 11 o’clock to-morrow, the 
31st. Yours tru ly ,

“  N a t h a n ie l  N e a v e s .”  

T he o ther note read  :
“ D e a r  A u n t ,—You m ean m ost kindly, 

bu t you don’t  know M iss F eatherfew ’s 
m ind. I  do ; so le t u s leave it. As soon 
as Mr. Neaves can supply m y place I  am 
going aw ay—to А тег іэа , I  th ink . I  am 
sorry  you m u st be vexed by th is, b u t it 
can’t be avoided. Of course, if you’ll be 
alone I ’ll oome and see th is  old year out 
w ith you, as we’ve been used to do ever 
since I  oan rem em ber. D on’t  th in k  th a t  I 
shall ever forget how good you’ve always 
been to m e— m ore than  a  second m other, 
God knows. B u t when I  come don’t le t us 
speak about Miss F eatherfew , please.

“ Yours, W i l l .

“ P .S .—I  hope” (Lulie carefully soratched 
out) “ Miss Featherfew  is well.”

Miss Ingram  slipped the  le tte rs  in to  her 
pocket ; a  sm ile had  a t  the  la s t c rep t into 
the  anxious expression of her faoe. Taking 
up a copy of the  Gentleman's M agazine , she 
glanced over the  top of a t  her com panion, 
whose head was a  little  bent, b u t not more 
th an  was n a tu ra l in picking ou t a  tangle in 
th e  skein.

I t  rose again to its  n a tu ra l w ilful poise 
and the fingers followed the  needlea lightly 
along the  scarle t meshos. A vivid color 
had  come in to  th e  young cheeks w ith in  the 
l*st few m om ents, and the fine w hite line 
m arking the  ou ter crim son of th e  lips 
showed th a t  some powerful excitem ent was 
being resolutely repressed.

W hatever her le tte r  had  been, she had  
got i t  quickly in to  h er pocket.

“ L itile  m inx !” m urm ured  Miss Ingram , 
m entally , “  I  know th a t  le tte r  w as from  
W ill, and she kn its  aw ay as if she had n ’t 
any heart, an asd if I  h ad n ’t any  e ith er.” 

The nex t iu s ta n t the  m aid announced 
“ Mr. H arting ton , m a’am ,” and  in w alked 
th e  handsom e sallow young m an w ith  the 
volum inous dark  m ustache who had taken 
to  th e  post a t  least one of the 
le tte rs  th a t  n ight delivered in M iss In-

J ü ß .ÄIIa rlin g to n  was reoeived by Mm^ 
Ingram  w ith qu iet courtesy slightly  shaded 
w ith  anx iety  ; by the  young lady w ith  an 
unusual show of cordiality .

r<1 thought 1 m ight m eet N ause here,” 
he said, replying to  Miss In g ram ’a vague 
inquiry  if all were going well a t  th e  offioe.

“ Oh, dear no,” exolaim ed Mias F e a th e r
few, quickly. “ Mr. N anse seldom oomes 
here uow. H e is too busy, of course, and 
th en  he ів likely, we hear, to m ake qu ite  a 
rise in life soon.”

“ L u l ie ! ” cried Miss In g ram .. I t  was 
w onderful how in tensely  wilful the  girl 
could look while so quietly  slipping along 
the  needles in her work ; and  n e ith er of 
them  observed the  “ Ah ! ” of relief whioh 
had escaped Mr. H arting ton  on being 
assured th a t M r. N anse was not likely to be 
there.

A veiled and confueed blending of 
curiosity , caution, in te rest, calculation, 
passion and resolve strangely  an im ated  his 
faoe and m anner during the re s t of the 
interview .

“ So you have heard of i t ? ” he asked 
looking a t  them  a lternate ly . “ W ell, then 
I  suppose I  am free to speak.”

“ Yes, p ray  tell us everything, M r. H a r t 
ington,” said Miss Ingram , eagerly. “ You 
know how good and tru e  my nephew  is, and 
how muoh I  care for the least things con 
corning him . B u t h is m odesty m akes him  
reserved.”

“ Oh, Mr. H arting ton ,” said  Miss F ea th er 
few, crossing to  the  piano and tak iug  up 
some music, “ I  have th a t  lovely H ungarian 
a ir  a t  la s t Do come and sing i t  for me 
We oan hear about Mr. N anse la ter, can 
we, au n t ?” w ith a  challenging flash of the 
eye.

“  If  you don’t  m ind ,” said  Mr. H artin g  
ton, “ I  would like to speak now, dear Miss 
Featherfew , because—because now we are 
alone, and I  am  afra id  I  m ay have to give 
some pain. L a te r, some one m ight drop in 
you know.”

“ Oh, very well !” said  L ulie, coldly, re 
sum ing h er sea t and h er work w ith  an air 
of abstraction.

Miss Ingram , who had  grown a  little  
pale, gave her whole a tten tio n  to  th e ir  
visitor. “ Yes,” said she, “ we have heard 
—th a t  is, I  have known some little  timi 
th a t  Mr. Neaves was th ink ing  of taking 
W ill in to  p artnersh ip  soon ; a  g reat thing 
for him , dear boy, so young as he is, bu t he 
iiohly  deserves i t .”

H arting ton  looked a t  her a  m om ent, 
then  said, w ith a  b u rst of em otion : “  You 
know how  m uch I  have alw ays liked Nanse, 
and I  am so grieved to have to tell you— 
By Jove ! he ought to come and tell you 
him self.”

W h a t is there  to tell me ? ” cried Miss 
Ingram , in a changed voioe. “  Speak ou t a t 
once.”

L ulie  F eatherfew  laid  down her knitting. 
Yes, do p ray  speak out, Mr. H arting ton ,” 

said she, in a  eoft, steady tone. “ We 
should never know anything of W ill’s doings 
if you d idn’t  tell u s ”—w ith a  look a t her 
aun t.

W hy, he’s going aw ay ou t of the 
country ,” exclaim ed H artington.

‘ Oh yes, he’s w ritten  to me about th a t, ” 
said Miss Ingram , w ith a  re to rting  glance 
a t  her niece.

B u t he’s going aw ay in spite of Mr. 
N eave’e offer o f—”

“ M r. Neaves has not m ade th e  offer,” 
n te rru p ted  Miss Ingram  ; “ he does not 

iu tend to m ake i t  till the  day after to 
m orrow —New Y ear’«.”

Oh yes, he has, though ; I  happen to 
know th a t  the  m a tte r  of the  partnersh ip  
was proposed to N anse th is very day ; and 

and afterw ard  Mr. Neaves w ithdrew  it, 
and N anse is to leave, and  we th in k —they 
say a t the  offioe—th a t  he m u st have done 
som ething very wrong ; th a t’s w h a t’s w his
pered a t  the  office.”

“ W h at’s w h isp e red ?” dem anded Miss 
Ingram . “ I  w ant to know every word

about it, Mr. H arting ton  ; I w an’t to  know 
exaotly w hat is eaid.”

“ Well, th e re ’s been a  good deal of ta lk  
for weeks back. N anse has been very 
gloomy and absent-m inded, and now they  
th in k  th a t  he’s—You know h e ’s had all 
th ings in h is own hands in the  counting- 
room .”

“ Ab ! ” gasped Miss Ingram , “ л ou m ean 
th a t  they  dare  insinuate  m y boy would 
stea l—th a t’s the plain English of w hat you 
are telling me. And you—you, Mr. H arting
ton, h is old friend—you have throw n back 
th e ir  base lies in  th e ir  tee th ! ”

H arting ton  recoiled a  little , cast down his 
eyes, and  rem ained pensively silent.

N otning could have affected Mies Ingram  
more than  th is  a ir  of d isin terested  regret. 
She recalled the note from  Mr. N eaves— 
couched, indeed, like so m any of its  prede
cessors ; bu t oould i t  perhaps have th is 
heavy m eaning?

T here was a  rustle  of the  silver-gray silk. 
Mies Ingram  had  left her chair, and sunk 
on one knee a t  H arting ton ’a side, and there  
she spoke, in a  low, broken voice : “ Your 
silence is terrible. I do not oare for w hat 
people m ay say who do no t and can
no t киол my nephew ; but you, liis old 
friend, you know h im —obstinate, high- 
sp irited . and wayw ard, bu t tru e  as fine 
gold ; aud if he has iu baste , by some acci
den t which perhaps palsies him  with u n 
foreseen oousequeuoeH, done any tlnog—if 
you have any reaaon for th a  hon ib le  fear 
you give m e—” Sobs stopped her pleading ; 
bhe crept back to  her chair, and covered her 
face w ith her banda.

A t th a t  in s ta n t H arting ton  looked up 
w ith a  sudden Btart. Lulie Featherfew  
h ad  come around from  the  b u b le  and taken 
his hand iu an alm ost powerfully nervous 
grip. She was quite  pale b u t her voice was 
stady  and soft.

“ Gome, Mr. H arting ton ,” said B h e , and 
drew  h im —his ho t fingers closing passion
ately  around her oold han d —into  a 
curtained  recess.

“ Now,” said Lulie, in a  voice th a t 
shook a  little  for the  first tim e th a t  even
ing, “ w hat has W iil done and how can we 
help h im  ou t of it ?”

44 Miss Featherfew —L u lie—you m ust let 
me say som ething else first. N anse and I  
have been friends, b u t we are  rivals, and 
we agreed to give each o ther a  fair field.”

44 Oh, M r. H artington, is th is giving him  
a  fair field ?” she m urm ured , p u ttin g  her 
free hand to her eyes.

The young m an breathed  fast and 
heavily .

“ W ait—hear me out. H e hasd o n e—I'm  
bound by solemn oath no t to tell w hat he 
has done ; b u t—b u t if you’ll prom ise me 
th a t  you’ll be my wife, I  can and will clear 
h im .”

A shiver ran  through her, an ou tbu rst 
seem ed on h er lips, b u t she checked it, and 
presen tly  said, “ Come to  m orrow night 
and I  will answ er you, bu t please leave me 
w ith  my au n t now.” H e drew  her close, 
and covered her hands with kisses. 44 Go a t 
once!” she gasped, w idely averting her 
head.

W hen the  door had closed upon h im  she 
ran  across the  room and locked i t ,  then  
tu rned  and flung herself a t  Miss Ing ram ’s 
feet, stra in ing  her arm s around her knees, 
and broke ou t in grief so wild and passion
a te  th a t  the  older w om an was frightened 
in to  саітп евз.

44 Oh, aun t, do anything, everything you 
like to me ! I t  is all m y fault. I ’m the 
worst, the  w ickedest g irl th a t  ever lived ! 
Oh w hat cau W ill have done? W h a t
ever i t  is, I  drove h im  to it. And th is—th is 
m an, h is friend, will help him  out of i t  if 
I ’il m arry  him . O h,” laughing w ild ly ,44 of 
course 1 will ! H e’s m uoh too good for me ; 
but, oh ! I  ha te  Ьі«л so. Ah ! I  could cu t 
my hands off ! Aud I  do love Will ! I  have 
loved h im  m ore and more, every day, every 
hour, of th is  wicked tim e th a t  I ’ve been во 
cruel to  him , and driven him  to d e sp a ir!” 

44 Tell me how it  all happened, ohild,” 
B a ld  Miss Ing ram , pu tting  h er arm s kindly 
round th e  struggling girl.

44 Oh, i t  was all my vile tem per—my vile, 
vile, ha tefu l pride. H e d idn ’t like me to 
w altz w ith  Mr. H arting ton , and  when I  
said I  would, be got apgry. and said th a t  —
Ltiabcsuj шллісо t  gTTT WOUld IÏUÔ W lUBTIÜCt- 
ively th a t  he was not the righ t so rt of m an 
to be so fam iliar w ith. And then  I lost my 
tem per quite , and I gave him  back b is ring, 
and  I  told him  I  hoped he’d find a  girl 
m odest enough to be Mrs. N anse воше 
day. And I  knew Mr. H arting ton  was 
looking öd, so I  вроке up lo u i to vex W ill 
the  more, and  then  I  w ent off and  danced 
every round dance w ith  Mr. H artiugton. 
B u t th a t’s no t th e  w o rs t”—pushing back 
her loosened h a ir  from  her flushed, wet 
faoe. “  T he nex t day  W ill cam e—you 
rem em ber, for i t  was th en  ho sen t for his 
things away from  here—and he spoke so 
kindly, aud begged me to forgive him , and 
eaid I  had  m ade h im  so jealous he oouldn’t 
help himeelf ; aud then  he tried  to p u t the 
ring  on my hand again ; bu t I  w ouldn 't let 
him , and I  laughed and told h im  to keep it 
fur the  fu tu re  Mrs. N anse; th a t  I  thought 
M r. H arting ton  oould find a ring  th a t 
would do well enough for m e.”

“ Oh, how could yo u !” cried Miss 
Ing ram , draw ing back a little . She oould 
no t help resen ting  th is for h er nephew. 
B u t L u lie  caught her hands, and  sobbed 
o a t :

“  If you were only in love yourself you’d 
understand  how a girl co jld  be awfully 
wicked aud yet w ant to be good all the 
tim e, an d —and wish eomebody would 
inauage her and m ake her behave. If he’d 
only kep t the  ring  in  his hand  one in s tan t 
longer I  should have snatched it  and kissed 
it  before h is eyes, and if he h ad  only 
w aited a m om ent I  should have got 
over m y wL-ked pride and throw n 
m y arm s around him  ; but, oh I he 
ju s t gave me one strange, white, с >ld 
look, ав if he did no t in  the  leaet love me 
any more, as if I  were the d ir t under his 
feet, and th en  he was gone, and then  I 
d id n ’t  care w h at became of me. I t  got 
worse and w orte, and I  would no t have 
any one guess how w retched I  was, and  the 
Very first tim e Mr. H arting ton  asked me 
to be his wife, I  half prom ieed I  would.”

“ W h at a  w retched, w retched business !” 
sighed Miss Ingram . “ B u t in  one thing, 
L ulie, I  can ’t  understand  you. I  have 
been proud in m y tim e, b u t had  I  been 
iu your place I  would, a t  least when I 
had  oome to  m y senses, have w ritten  to 
the  m an I  had  wronged, and acknow
ledged m y fau lt.”

“  I  d id w rite ,” w hispered L ulie , her 
head drooping, “  aud he—he sen t baok the 
le tte r  unopened th is  very night. Oh ! oh ! 
he will never oare for me again !”

Мівв Ingram  pursed  her lipe and looked 
over ber niece’s head in to  the  fire.

A fter a  long pause—
“ L ulie ,” said she, “  I  Bent a  note to W ill 

by Mr. H arting ton , and h is reply  cam e to 
night. I  oan understand  i t  Btill better 
from  w hat you have told me. I  am  quite 
sure he loves you, ohild, and though Mr. 
H arting ton  d id frigh ten  me a t the m om ent,
I  do no t believe th a t  W ill has done an y 
th ing  wrong. W h at I  do feel is th a t  unless 
th is  trouble can be m ade righ t between 
you two, i t  will bave Rpoiled h is life. I t  is 
plain to me th a t  he is throw ing everything 
aw ay for your sake, aud you oertainly 
have been a bad g irl.”

Lulie nestled oloser and sobbed more 
softly, ав one com forted ; and soon after 
the  au n t and niece p arted  for the night.

T he las t m orning of the  year opened 
w ith th a t w inter brightness whioh во rare ly  
sm iles on London ; and  a t  11 o’olock p re
cisely Mr. Neavea was shown in to  Miss 
In g r im ’s drawing-rot m , and found her 
alone, and evidently u i . d r  some excite
m ent.

‘ Ob, N athan iel !” s te  exolaimed, taking 
h is hand quite  eagerly between h er lady 
like palm s, “  w hat’s th is about W ill ? M r. 
H arting ton  really  frightened us. B u t I  
oau’c th in k —no, I ’m sure he has done 
nothing wrong.”

I  can ’t u n d erstand ,” said  Mr. Neaves, 
looking very m uch surprised , “ w hy H art-

ington’s nam e should oome in a t  all. You 
got m y note? I ’ve oome about your 
nephew . W e m ust no t le t him  throw  up 
th ings in th is way, you know. Of course 
I ’ve seen w hat wae th e  m a tte r  a ll along ; 
he’s been jilted, aud  thinks life has nothing 
left in i t  for him  any more. I  fe lt th a t  
w ay myeelf, B e tty —you know w hen I  
т е ш " —a wonderfully sweet в т і іе  breaking 
over hie faoe ; “ bu t I  pulled through, mai •  
a  m in t of money, and like my chop as well 
ав ano ther m an.”

As she rem ained silent, Mr. Neavee 
afte r a  short sigh, w ent on in  Ьів usual 
tone : “ I  suppose Miss L ulie  has
bsen fractious, and you and I , ав th e  two 
best aud nearest friends these foolish 
young people have, ought to  be able to 
get them  to kiss and make up, and ring in 
tbe new year m errily . So, as th e re ’s no 
tim e to be lost, if you"l ju s t please send 
for Miss Lulie w e’ll ta lk  over th ings com 
fortably .”

“ Oh, I—I don’t qu ite  th iu k  th a t  would 
do,” said Miss Ingram , hastily  pu tting  out 
her hand as he would have rung  the  bell.

Fortunate ly  I  can tell you how m atte rs  
stand. I t ’s ju s t a  lovers’ quarre l, and a t 
first m y niece was m ost a t  fau lt ; b u t it  
was very foolish of W ill to take a  head
strong g ill a t  h e r word.” Mr. Neaves 
tu rned  abtup tly  tow ard  her, bu t she hurried  
ou : “ Then, wtien she repented  and  wrote 
to him , i t  was oertainly very unkind to 
marely fling back her la tte r  unopened. Of 
course you Cebu s te  the next overture m ust 
oome from  him . I  can ’t have L ulie, who is 
a  dear good girl w ith all her faults, too much 
hum bled.”

“ Nanse peut baok her le tte r  unopened ! 
I should no t have expeoted th a t  of h im .”

" Tben m atters got worBe through Mr. 
H artin^ton ’s try ing  to step  in to  W ill’s 
place. You see i t  w as about h im  they 
quarrelled ; aud las t n ight he was here, 
aud bu told ив W ill bad  got in to  some 
dreadful всгаре, th a t i t  had leaked ou t in 
the c f f i e e ,  and th a t  you had  firs t offered 
aud then w ithdraw n th e  offer of p a rtn e r
ship ; and, oh ! he’s ooming here to-night, 
and he m ade a point of it  w ith  L ulie  th a t 
if she would engage herself to h im  he would 
help Will out.”

“ W by, B e tty , tho m au’s a  scam p—a 
thorough eo im p,” cried Mr. NeaveB, w ith  a 
very ste rn  face. “  N ause has done nothing 
whatever out of the way, except th a t  h e ’s 
an  ass, and the  best, stra igh test, tru e s t 
young fellow in all London ; and  th is  H a r t
ington. I  th in k  the  worse of Miss L ulie 
th a t  she oould ever have any th ing  to  вау 
to such a  creatu re as th a t a fte r having a 
m an like N anse a t  ber feet. I  don’t half 
oare to get th is  q uarre l m ade up between 
them  ; I  don’t half—”

“ Stop, N athaniel. I  oan’t have you 
speak like th a t  of Lulie. She has suffered 
quite  onough from  her own foolish pride, 
aud now from  W ill’s, a n d " —quite  fiercely 
—“ a  m an should not leave th e  field in th a t  
way. If  he cares to win he should Btand 
h is Kround.”

Mr. Neaves sprang forw ard, h is faoe 
transform ed w ith sudden kindling energy ; 
“ W hy, th in , B e tty , B e tty , th a t’s a  good 
lesson, aud I ’ve got il  by h e a rt firet tim e 
saying.”

Miss Ingram  s ta rted  back a t  the advance 
of her too ap t pupil ; bu t the  soene was 
changed encireiy by the  en trance of Lulie 
Featherfew , to  whom Mr. Neaves addreBBed 
him self w ith  h is charaoteriBtic ab ru p t 
directness :

" Good m orning, M iss L ulie  ; for I  hope 
it  is a good m orning ; and  will you te ll me 
—I ’m old eneugh to be your fa ther, my 
d e a r—will you tell me w hether you love 
Mr. N anse? B tnause ”—keeping fast the 
hands th a t  tried  to f lu tte r from  hia—“ if 
you do, why be unhappy, and m ake him  
unhappy, w heu the  least little  b it of oom- 
mon sense will set all r igh t, you know ?

Tbere ів no knowing how the g irl would 
have borne th is onset from  anybody еіве, 
bu t there was som ething so unm istakable 
in the sim ple, plain, whole k indness of it, 
and in his d isin terested  unconsciousness of 
the possibility of cffending, th a t  the  true 
ring in the  g irl’s n a tu re  answ ered to i t  
and besides her h e a rt w as soft w ith  tru e  
repentanoe, and sore w ith the  fear of having 
lost her lover раьі гссотс  v. пи, w u n n iu ch  
biusning and banging of her head, the  
proud girl fa ltered  out softly :

“ B u t he wouldn’t even read  my letter.'
“ Oh, ju s t le t me have th a t  le tte r, 

please.”
F a t cam e tbe le tte r  out of her pocket, 

as if i t  had  known it  would be in request.
“ Now, don’t  you be afraid , m y dear ; I ’m 

not going to read  it. And you can tru s t 
me—tell her th a t, B e tty . I ’ll no t p u t you 
to snam e before any m an ; an d  ju s t stay 
in , both of you, please, till you h ea r  from 
m e.”

“ W ny, aun t, he oalled you B e tty  ! ” was 
L ulie’» dum founded ejaoulation as the door 
closed on Mr. Neaves.

“ An old hab it be som etim es falls in to  
said Mise Iugram , quickly. “ We knew each 
o t h e r  a t  B o h o o l . "

“ W hat can he be going to do w ith my 
le t te r ? ” m urm ured Lulie, re absorbed in 
her own feelings, and in  ho t and oold 
Bbiversof oonjeoture.

T his ів w hat Mr. Neaves did w ith it. On 
reaching his office he sen t to r Nanse. The 
youug m an looked very wan and heavy- 
hearted .

“ I  called for you,” said M r. NeaveB, “ to 
авк you if th a t is your h an d w ritin g ”—and 
he plum ped in to  the  younger m an’s hand 
the le tte r he had  brougnt away from  Lulie 
Featherfew .

“ Yes, sir, th a t’s my han d .” The ho t blood 
flew in to  b is face ; he w as sta ring  a t  the 
postm ark, and burst out, in g rea t agitation : 
“ B u t, sir, th is  w as posted yesterday, sir 
see here, ‘ December 30 ’—and  I  have not 
w ritten  to—to th a t  address for weeks.”

“ The envelope is broken ; see w hat it  
oontains." Mr. Neaves вроке tersely.

Nanse drew ou t the inolosure, and gave a 
ehort ory : “ W hy, sir, i t ’s a  le tte r  to me 
fro m —from —Oh, sir, here’s foul play! ”

“  H ush ! ” said the  older m an, alm ost as 
excited aa the  younger. “  Ask m e no ques
tions yet. G et away som ewhere and read 
your le tte r. W ait, though. M ake m e one 
prom ise—th a t  you’ll no t answ er it, w h a t
ever i t  is, b u t m eet m e to  night, 8 o’clock 
Bharp, a t  Miss In g ram ’s, and no t a  word 
about anything to anybody. Your word on 
th is  V ’

“ Yes, Mr. Neaves.”
T hey wrung hands, and  NanBe hurried  

aw ay. H e was m et on the  s tree t by H a r t
iugton.

“ Halloo, N anse ! w h a t’s up ? H ave you 
seen a ghost ? ”

“ Yes, the ghost of a  wronged love and of 
a  sham  friendship  ! ’’ N ause flung out 
these words a t  H arting ton . T he la tte r  
leaped to the  Budden reckless resolve of 
rieking all on a  la s t throw.

“  Oh , oome, N anse, a  girl B h o u ld  be 
allowed to ohooee, and  if you had  won, I ’d 
have wished you joy, old boy—by Jove, I  
would ! ”

“ W hat do you m ean ?” asked NanBe, 
faoing round upon h is old friend.

“ T hat Lulie F eatherfew  la s t n igh t gave 
me ber promiee to Ьз Mrs. H artington 
■ “ If th a t  is true, you stan d  in no need 
of my or auy congratu lations,” Baid Nause, 
so quietly th a t  he had gone m any paces 
on his way before H arting ton  recovered 
from  bis surprise.

The 5 o’clock poet brought Мівэ Ingram  
the  following epistle :

“ D eib  B etty,—N anse and I  will be 
w ith  you to n ight a t  8. I f  H artingtou 
саіів, keep him , and ask  Miss L ulie  to 
s ta y  in her room till  I  send for h er.— 
Your N athanieii.”

“ Oo, w hat does he eay ?” said Lulie 
Featherfew , iu a  g reat flu tter. “  Can I  
see it? ”

B u t B o m e h o w  Мівз Ingram  thought ehe 
would not liiow th is note.

“ M r. N elves will be here to-night, my 
dear, aud tring a friend w ith  him  ; and, 
L ulie—I  dou’t th in k  you need m ind—he 
expresses ь w ish th a t  you should keep 
your room till he Bends for you.”

“ How vary odd !”

“ N athan ie l alw ays w as eooentrio.”
“ N athan ie l !” eohoed Lulie.
“ W ell, th a t’s hie nam e, ohild, and I 

to ld  you we were a t school together. 
T here ’s noth ing in th a t  I  B h o u ld  hope.” 

W hen L ulie  was gone, Mitts Ingram  drew 
out h er le tte r  and  looked a t  i t  again, w ith 
blushes and flu tteriugs like any young girl. 
‘" D e a r  B e tty  I"  Oh y es, if you give way 
in tb e  least, they  will have all [ and ‘ Your 
N athan ie l.’ W ell, I  never!”

And when a t  eight o’clook ргеоівеіу, Mr. 
Neaves was announced, i t  is a  question 
w hether he obeerved as quickly as young 
Nanse did on h ia arriva l, th ree  m inu tes 
la te r , th a t  Міав Ing ram ’s soft brow n locks 
were puffed and p laited  m ore elaborately 
th an  usual, aud th a t  th e  lace a t  h e r th ro a t 
and w rists was of a  bridal Апепевв, aud 
tb a t in ber cheeks w as a  rose like tb a t 
of early  girlhood.

W hen, in answ er to  tb e  в и т т о п в , Miss 
Lulie came in w ith soft laoe a t  her th ro a t 
and wristB, and such a  rose in her cheeks 
as only youth and love and tender fear aud 
bounding hope oould pain t, there was ju s t 
no explanation a t  all, bus a  glad sa ft ory of 
each o th er’s nam es, and th en  they  w ent off 
together in to  the  curta ined  alcove, w here 
only so few hours before Lulie had  stood 
bhnnking in such w retchedness from  the  
earem ea of H artington.
“ Suddenly Lulie gave a  g rea t s ta r t , laid 
her fiuger on W ill’s lips, as they  both heard  
Mr. H arting ton  announced, and the  nex t 
m om ent heard  Mr. Neaves saying,

You are  ju s t in  season to congratulate 
me on w hat I  consider a  very fo rtunate  
change iu my business, by which, though a  
tried  old friend goes ou t of the firm , a  dear 
youug friend, aud one of the  m oet capable 
and upright young men I  ever knew, comes 
in .”

H e then  w ent to the  alcove, and retu rned  
leading Nauhe by th e  hand . “ I t  will be 
* Neavee, N ause & Neavee’ from  to-morrow 
and Mr. N anse has all tbe  appoin tm ents 
for the  counting-room  and ou ter offices. 
Now tell me, Mr. H artiug ton , have I  not 
prepared a  p leasan t ьигрпве for you in 
securing you the first ohance to  wish a 
friend joy of w ell-m erited prom otion ?”

The eyes of the  young men m et, N auee’s 
lite ra lly  danced w ith  the  happy light of 
love, во happy  in  ita renew al th a t  be could 
no t bear to look on tbe  виііеи aud pale 
countenance of h is defeated silen t foe.

“  Ah, s ir ,” he exclaim ed, “ if i t ’d left 
w ith  me, th e re ’ll be few ohanges, and  cer
ta in ly  none in the  counting-room  and hie 
looks en trea ted  some оотраавіоп of M r. 
Neaves for H artingtou.

“ W here’s L u lie?” eaid M r. Neaves, ig
noring tbese looks. H e w ent behind the  
ou rta in s aud drew  the  young lady forth  
into tbe  light, and laying her hands in  those 
of N anse, he tu rned  again to H arting ton  

“ You know they  were engaged to eaoh 
o ther long ago, and  bad a  little  tiff, as 
lovers will, and  to-night th ey ’re  m aking up 
for loet tim e. B y Jove, a ir,”—w ith sudden 
ferocity—“ take  a  lesson by th is  n ight, and  
by the forbearance these loving hearts 
m ake me show you !”

H arting ton , who had not spoken, tu rned  
and  w ent tow ard  th e  door. T here  Mr. 
Neavee, who withheld N anse and Lulie 
from  approaching him , p u t ou t hia hand.

“ T ake a week’s leave, and then  come 
back to your old place if you chooae. All 
here are  agreed to le t by-gonea be by 
gones.”

H arting ton  w ent ou t w ithou t look or 
word. T he young lovers, a fte r one or two 
exclam ations of th a t  com passion and p ity  
wbioh are such a  sacred p a r t of happy love, 
w ent back to th e ir  t ry s t  behind the our 
ta ius, and quite  forgot, in th e ir  se lfishЫівв 
th a t  the  hours flyiug во sw iftly  for them  
m ight be long and tedious to th e ir kind 
guard ians left all to them selves. W hen the 
hour of m idnight struck , L ulie  s ta rte d  with 
a  little  pang of rem orse for th is  neglect, and 
peeped between th e  cu rta in s.

“  W hy; W ill !” she w hispered, softly. 
T hen W ill peeped fo rth , and then  they  
pressed cloae together and laughed. Soft 
aa was th is laughter, i t  was overheard. Mr. 
Neaves aud Miss Ingram  cam e tow ard 
them ...

“ H e laughs beet who langha la s t,” said 
-Mi. хлoaves, looking in  цщг
Nanse.

Miss Ingram  and Lulie claapedeaohother^ 
“ I  know—he waa a t  sohool w ith  you,” 

saucily w hispered Lulie.

“LUCKNOW” KAVANAGH.

T l i «  D u d s . »  e l  V e s e t a r i i t n  D i e t .

T he wife of th e  celebrated D r. T anner 
haa lately  taken up her abode in France, 
having obtained a  divorce from  h er eccen 
tr ie  husband  u nder th e  following circum  
stances : D r. T anner, i t  appears, is pecu 
lia rly  addicted to ex trao rd inary  fanoies 
and, в о т е  tim e sinee, he thought th a t  
he had  found ou t th a t  th e  hum an  ch arac
te r  beoomes modified according to 
the  food taken by the  individual, 
and  especially in relation to the  vegetables 
oonsumed. C arrots, he avers, m ake people 
fidgety and sly : tu rn ip s produce ex tre rie  
am iab ility  ; w hilst a  prolonged d iet of 
F rench  beans induces g rea t irritab ility  of 
tem per. T he oarrying ou t of th is theory  
has brought great trouble in to  D r. T an n e r’s 
home. H e m ade a  heavy wager on the 
queation w ith  some friends, a n d  
experim ented  on Mre. T anner with 
F ren ch  beans, giving h er to  ea t about 
th ree  pounds of th ia vegetable daily. I t  ia 
not a ltogether to be w ondered a t  if, a fter 
suoh a  regim en, Mrs. T anner became ra th e r  
more irritab le  th an  waa perhapa oontem 
plated , aud th rew  a jug a t D r. T a n n e r’a 
head. T he doctor, however, gained his 
bet ; and, m ore thoroughly convinced th an  
ever of the  tru th  of hia theory, p u t his wife 
oo the  tu rn ip  d iet, во as to m ake her 

am iable as she w as before the  
F rench  bean regim en. T h is tim e, how 
ever, th e  r e s u l t  was no t so s tric tly  i n  
acoordanoe w ith the theory. M rs. T auner 
objected to be any longer a  subject of these 
vegetarian experim ents ; sued for a divorce, 
and, w hat ia more B in g u la r ,  obtained i t . —  
B ritish  M edical Journal.

P r i n c e  B l n m a r c k  а  Ш п п т г  l o  ГѴгш‘П І« Іа
(From the London Standard.)

T he neuralg ia from  w hich P rince  B is 
m arck has been suffering in  th e  head and 
face lately  has now become so aevere th a t 
he is scarcely able to a rticu la te . P riv y  
Councillor F redericbs, a  physician fre 
quen tly  oonsultedby th e  Chancellor hereto 
fore, delivered his opinion th a t  the  pain 
агове no t im probably from  th e  tee th . 
P rince B ism arck, though he has never ye t 
undergone a  den ta l operation, was quite 
willing to subm it to one now if i t  were 
necessary. On exam ination, however, by 
an experienced d e n ti.t. no traoe of any 
fa u lt could be discovered among th e  teeth, 
and accordingly P rince B ism arck, who 
him self calls hie m alady “ tic  douloureux,” 
has escaped being experim ented upon for 
the  present.

T here  is a  oommon belief th a t  if you 
once begin the  use of a  certain  class of 
m edicines you m ust keep i t  up, or reaction  
w ill follow inevitably. T h is ia tru e  of all 
stim u lan ts  and excitanta like alcohol, 
strychnine, vegetable b itte rs , w hich act 
chem ically and m echanically to goad the 
organio functions to greater activ ity  w ith- 
ou t contribu ting  anything to the  work of 
repair. T he im m ediate effect is agreeable, 
the  u ltim ate  resu lt m ischievous. T issue 
elem ents as oombined in W heeler’s Phos 
phates and  Calisaya neither stim u la te  m r  
depress, as they  supply the  form  of energy 
iu our daily food. ,

“ So your business is picking up, e h ? ” 
said a  faoetioua cobbler to  a ragpioker who 
had ju s t com m enced operation on an a th  
barrel in fro n t of his shop door. “  Yes, 
and I  see yours is m e n d i n g , ”  quickly 
replied the ragged urchin .

The Death of the Brave Irishman Who 
Won the Victoria Cross by Saying 

Lucknow.

? A w o n u i i l t v r i .  U X P JL O IT .

One of tho bravest of tho biavc m en to 
whom  h as  been aw arded the  precious little  
piece of gun-m etal known aa the  Viotoria 
Cross has ju s t  died, receiving goarcely a 
word of notice from  th e  E nglish  press. 
T hom as H enry  K avanagh’s nam e is p re 
ceded by th e  fa ta l asterisk  in O’B yrne’s 
chronicle of the  V ictoria Cross published 
nearly  th ree  years ago’, and a s t i l l  more 
accom plished contem porary  h isto rian  re 
cords th a t  “ Lucknow ” K avanagh “ lost 
hia life shortly  a f te r  hia heroio exploit, in 
battle  w ith  the  enem y,” yet he only passed 
away a  few days ago. T ne o f f i u i a l  record 
of bis deed is brief : “  Mr. T hom as H enry 
Kavanagh, A ssistan t Com m issioner iu 
O adb ,” we read , “ on the  8oh of November, 
1857, then  serving u nder th e  o rders o f- 
L ieu ten an t G eneral S ir  Ja m es O utram , in 
Lucknow, volunteered on tbe  d a n g e r o u B  
duty  of proceeding through  the city to the 
cam p of the  Com m auder-in-Chief, for tbe 
ригрове of guiding the  relieving force to the 
beleaguered garrison in  the  Besidenoy, a 
task  w hich he perform ed w ith  chivalrous1 
gallan try  and devotion.” In  1857 Mr. 
K avanagh was a subordinate in  one of tbe  
G overnm ent d ep artm en ts  a t  Lucknow . 
A lready tw o a ttem p ts  had  been m ade to 
relieve the  garrison of th e  Besidenoy and 
to  raise th e  biege. H avelock and  his 
devoted little  arm y h ad  succeeded in  en te r
ing tbe  place, b u t th e  m u tiueers closed 
arouud i t  a ll th e  m ore closely and the 
garrison fouud ita num bera increased, bu t 
w ith  a  daily  d im inishing supply of food. 
“ On one side,” we read , “ were only a 
sm all prickly p ear hedge and a  n a r r o w  
ditch , on ano ther a  l o w  fence l i k e  t h a t  
wbioh o rd inarily  епѵігопв tho comm«» 
Iud ian  compound, b u t th e  m en who were 
behind these trifling obstacles never thought 
for a  m om ent of flinching. T hey w e r e  
half-starved, m any were B u f f e r i n g  from  
dybeutery, m ore were wounded, th e  hail of 
bullets under which they  Btood was 
unceasing, they  had  nothing to cheer them  
except th e ir  own grand sp irits , relief dould 
no t possibly come for som e tim e, and 
every day m ad e  the  foe m ore num erous 
and stronger, b u t th e ir  courage never 
opoa gave ou t.” S ir Colin Cam pbell was 
advancing, and  i t  w a a  of the  g r e a t e a t  
im portance th a t  the  exact position of 
th e  rebels and the best line of approaoh to 
th e ir  works should be com m uuioated to 
h im . B a t  w ith  the  m utineera sw arm ing 
around th e  Residency th e re  were a hundred 
chances to one th a t  any  m essenger u n d er
taking th e  despera te  journey  would be 
discovered, and  discovery m ean t a b ru tal 
—probably a lingering death . K avanagh 
5vhe had been fighting in  th e  trenches 
among th e  civilians and had been wounded 
веѵегаі tim es, volunteered to  carry  de 
Bpatches to S ir Colin’s cam p, tru stin g  to 
h is knowledge of the  native language aud 
custom s and to his disguise as a  B adm ash 
or B w a s h b u c k l e r ,  who had  cam e from  
Ondh or D elhi to  jo in 'th e  cham pions of 
the  good оаиве. O u tram  endeavored to 
dissuade h im  from his m ission by frankly  
pointing ou t its  dangers, b u t K avanagh 
persisted  iu tendering  h is servicea, a n d  
t h e y  were finally accepted. H is  featurea 
d i d  not lend them eelves readily  to his 
d i s g u i s e ,  but h e  succeeded so w e l l  w ith  t h e  
b u rn t o o r k  a n d  other lim ited  m a t e r i a l s  at 
bis oom m and t h a t  when tow ards s u u s e t  he 
preseu ted  h i m s e l f  a t  t h e  G eneral’s q u a r t e r s  
no one recognized h im  till he r e v e a l e d  h i m  
self, giving h i s  costum e a n d  complexion 
a  final touch, and  h iding a  note of 
in troduction  to  S ir Colin Campbell 
in hia tu rb an , K avanagh se t off a t 
nightfall, accom panied by a  native spy 
K auaoji L ai, bidding good-bye to C aptain 
H ardinge a t  tbe  river’s edge. T he messen 
gei в forded the  B t r e a m  a n d  passed the  i u  
B u r g e n c  seu tries ou the  opposite bank. "  I t  
is a  cold n igh t,” eaid the  sen tine l a a  at 
l“-st. aatifcüed th a t  they  were friends, he 
allowed them  to  m aroh on. “ Yes, bu t i t  
will be oolder by and by,” was K avanagh 
anawer. T hey passed the o r d e a l  of tbe 
picket fu rth e r  on aa succesafully, a fter 
rigid questioning, and pressed on, a t tim es 
m arching shoulder to  B h o u l d e r  in th e  ranks 
w ith th e ir  enem ies. Onca a g a i n  a  guard 
waa tu rned  ou t and they were questioned 
narrow ly ; then  th e y  blundered in to  the 
enem y’s lines a t  D ilkooshah P a rk , and im 
proved the  opportun ity  to count the guns 
and es tim ate  the  force ; then  they  waded 
through a  sw am p for two houre aud crossed 
tb e  canal, th e  Iriah m an ’a fee t being badly 
cu t during the  passage, aud , afte r o ther 
m ishape an d  labors, à t  4 a. m. they  passed 
through the  la s t two rebel pickets aud a o o n  
were overjoyed by being challenged by au 
E nglish  eentry . A fter receiving a glass of 
brandy  from  th e  officer of the  picket 
K avanagh w a s  directed  to th o  Com m ander 
in-Chief’a ten t, w here he m et an elderly  gen 
tlem an ju s t leaving it, of w hom ;he asked the 
whereaboùtB of S ir Colin Campbell. “ I am 
S it Colin Cam pbell,” sa id  th e  aatoniehed 
offioer, eyeing the  Sepoy uniform  from  head 
to foot ; “ who are  y o u ,  sir  ?” K avanagh 
handed to him  S ir Jam ea O u tràm ’s note 
“ Ia thia tru e  ?” asked S ir Colin, w ith  some 
d istru s t kindling in  hia keen eyea. “ Do 
you doubt me, s ir  ?” - asked Kavanagh 
“ No, no,” replied S ir Colin, “ b u t i t  s e e m s  
very Btrange.” K avanagh, who was w o r n  
out w ith anx iety  aud fatigue, asked th a t  he 
m ight be allowed some sleep before re 
counting hia adven ture—a request willingly 
oomplied w ith. In  a  te n t darkened for the 
purpose he firs t thanked  God for h is fafety 
aud th en  Blept, while i h e  flags B e n t back 
“ yes ” to  th e  signal from  the  anxious gar
rison, “ I s  K avanagh safe ?” N ot until 
then  was his wife, who had  stood by his 
B id e  in th e  trenches and  been wounded 
inform ed of h is deed and  ita success. D ur 
ing the  advance and the  severe fighting 
whioh followed un til on the  lT m  the 
Residency was relieved, K avanagh 
was w ith  Campbell, advising and 
figbting, aud  w as the  first of tbe rescuing 
force to reaoh h is form er oomradee. The 
rew ards of h is heroism  were th e  first Vio 
to ria  Cross given to a person no t holding 
m ilita ry  ran k  and the  appointm ent of 
Assistant-Com m isaioner in Oudh, w here 
few weeke la te r  in com pany' w ith  C aptain 
D a w B o n  he B to r m e d  with à  handful of 
native police and  civilians the  fo rt of 
Sandela, in  w hich a  large force of rebels 
defeated a t  Lucknow  had  taken up i t s  
position.

Mr. K avanagh w as la te r  appointed Regis
tr a r  of Lucknow, and held the  office a t  the 
tim e of hie death . H e w ent home o n  leave 
last spring, bu t in Buch ill-health  tb a t  he 
spen t nearly  the  whole of his visit in hos
p ita l. H e waa ou hia way to In d ia  when he 
died a t  G ibra ltar, a n d  w a a  buried with 
m ilita ry  honors. Of a n  o ld  Irish  fam ily, 
“ L u ck n o w ” K avanagh was born in  the 
county of Cork. H e doubtless has re la 
tives in th is oountry, as h is g rand fa ther 
waa compelled to fly to A m erica afte r 
E m m e t’s rebellion ,rin  whioh he had taken 
an active part.

A m arried  m an of our acquaintance 
thiuka i t  strange th a t the  m an who first in 
vented sleep did no t extend th e  inv itation  
to  babies:

N O T IC E .
Eaoh bottle of Briggs’ E leotrio  Oil w ill 

hereafter be aooompanied by a  corkscrew, 
aa i t  is im portan t th a t  the  oork should be 
preserved and the  bottle well oorked when 
not in иве to re ta in  the  streng th  of the 
medicine. I t  cures R heum atism , N eural- 
gia. L iver a n d  Kidney C om plaints of the  
U rinary  Organs ; cures com plaints arisiug 
from  Colds, such as Sore T hroat, B ronchi
tis, D iphtheria,C ough, A sthm a a n d  Difficult 
B reath ing .

■ 4 и  • ---- . J
The love th a t  las ts—T he love of money.
T here  a^e said to be six ty  graveyards in 

Philadelphia.

RHEUMATINE
THE GREAT CURE FORRHEUMATISM

A nd all com plaints o f a  R heum atic  na tu re  
R H EU M A TIN E is no t a  sovereign rem edy for “ all 

the ills th a t flésh is he ir to ,” b u t for N E U R A L G IA , 
S C IA T IC A , R H E U M A T IS M , a n d  com plaints ol 
Rheum atic na tiu  e.

І Г  I S  A  S U R E  C U R E .
. ■' Ф -------“ V  v  -t-.:: '■%

Ъ е Ш 'Г  from  IT Irs . И .  W e b * !« * r , o f  G u t  l |» b ,  
m o t h e r  o f  t h e  l i n e  f f i c g i n t r n r  o f  t h e  

*  C o u n t y  o f  W e l l i n g t o n  a u d  w i f e  o f  t h e  
l o r i n e r  R e g i s t r a r  o f  4 i iu e lp h .

350 W o o b W ic n  St r e e t , G u e l p h , ) ' 
F e b r u a r y  2 8 th , 1882. )

M y  D e a r  M r.  S u t h e r l a n d I  h a v e  h a d  so  
m a n y  p e o p le  a p p ly in g  to  m e  fo r  p a r t i c u l a r s  o f 
y o u r  f a m o u s  m e d ic in e  “  R h e u m a t in e ,” t h a t '  I  
th o u g h t  I  w o u ld  w r i te  a n d  a sk  y o u  p a r t i c u 
la r s  a b o u t  i t .  M y so n  R o b e r t,  in  C e y lo n ,h e a r in g  
o f t h e  w o n d e r fu l  r e l i e f  i t  h a s  g iv en  m y  d a u g h te r  
A da, w ro te  a s k in g  y o u  i t  y o u  h a d  a n  a g e n c y  in  
t h e  E a s t,  o r  in  E n g la n d .

W o u ld  y o u  k in d ly  w r i te  t o  m e  a t  y o u r  le is u re  
a n  i  t e l l  m e  a l l  a b o u t  i t ,  so  t h a t  I  m a y  c o m m u n i 
c a te  w ith  m y  so n , a n d  g iv e  in f o r m a t io n  to  p e o p le  
in q u ir in g ,  f o r  t h e  f a c t  o f  m y daiighter’s severe 
illness a n d  c o m p l e t e  c u r e  h a s  g o n e  f a r  a n d  
w id e ?  W e  fo llo w e d  t h e  d i r e c t i o n s  o n  t h e  b o t t l e s  
to the letter. B y  t h e  t im e  s h e  h a d  f in is h e d  th e  
se c o n d  b o t t l e  a ll  p a in s  h a d  l e f t  h e r ,  s h e  s le p t  
w e ll  a u d  h a d  a  g o o d  a p p e t i te ,  a u d  f o u n d  h e r  
s t r e n g th  c o m in g  b a c k , b u t  s h e  to o k  t h e  t h i r d  so 
a s  to  c o m p le te  t h e  c u re .  S h e  h a s  n o t  s u f f e r e d  a t  
a l l  s in c e  f ro m  r h e u m a t  sm , a l th o u g h  w e  h a v e  
h a d  a  c h a n g e a b le ,  t r y in g  w in te r .  I  a m  g la d  w e 
w ill  n o w  b e  a b le  to  g e t  i t  in  o u r  o w n  c ity , a s  M r. 
P e t r i e  to ld  m e  h e  h a d  s e n t  f o r  so m e .

I  r e m a in  y o u r s ,  v e ry  t ru ly ,  •
M . W E B S T E R .

SOLD B Y  A L L  D R U G G IST S .

Ihe Rheumatine Manufacturing Co.
ST. C A T H A R IN E S, ONT.

J .  W i u e r C o . ,  W h o l e s a l e  A g r n t s ,  

H a m i l t o n .

\ mark Æ i

G IBrAIM&NERVEFOODjJrf'’ •
F o r  O l d  n n d  I T o u n g ,  M a l e  a n d  F e m a l e .
P o s i tiv e ly  c u re s  tT e rv o u sn e ss  in  A L L  i ts  s ta g e s  
W eak  M e m o r j ,  L o ss  o f B ra in  P o w e r .S e x u a l  P r o s 
t r a t i o n  N i« b t S w ea ts , S p e rm a to rrh o e a , L e u c o r-  
rh ce a , B arre .n h ep s, S e m in a l  W e a k n e s s  a n d  
G e n e ra l  L o ss  o f  P o w er. I t  r e s to re s  S u rp r is in g  
T o n e  a n d  V ig o r ;to  t h e  E x h a u s te d  G e n e ra tiv e  
o rg a n s . 12s* W ith  e a c h  o r d e r  f o r  t w e l v e  p a c k a g e s  
a c c o m p a n ie d  w i th  five d o l la r s ,  w e  w ill  Bend o u r  
W r i t te n  G u a r a n te e  to  r e f u n d  t h e  m o n e y  i f  th e  
t r e a tm e n t  dope n o t  e ffe c t  a  c u re .  I t  is  th e  
4 ’h e a p e N t  a n d  B e * t  M e d ic in e  in  t h e  m a r k e t .  
P a m p h le t  s e n t  f  е е  b y  m a i l  to  a n y  a d d re s s . Sold  
b v  d ru g g  s ts  à t  5 0 e .  p e r  b o x , o r  6  b o x e s  fo r  
S 3  5 0 ,  m a i l e d  f re e  o f  p o s ta g e , o n  r e c e ip t  ot 
m o n e y

M a c k ’» M a g n e t i c  M e d i c i n e  C o .,  
r W in d s o r , ) n t . ,  O a n a d a .

Sold by all druggiets everywhere.

I SURE FITS!
waen I  вау cure 1 do not шояп merely to stop uiom top a 

time and theu have them  return  again, I  mean a  radical cure. 
I  have made the  disease of PITS, EPILEPSY or FALLINO 
SICKNESS a  life-long, stndy. ' Iw arrant my remedy to cure 
the worst cases. Because others have failea is no reason for 
not now receiving я  cure. Send a t onco for a  treatise and a 
Free Bottle of my infalllbÎ3 remedy. Givo Express and Post 
Vfflce. I t  costs you nothing for a  trial, and I  will cure you.

Address Dr. H. O. ROOT, 188 Pearl St., New Yorfc.

Come all who wish w hite T eeth  of pearl, 
To set off lips of cherry  ;

A trag rau t B rea th  for the boy and girl 
W ho purchases “ T e a b e r r y . ”

ЭЕ

' I t 's  E v eb ï O se’s D o ty —To im prove the 
opportunities presented  for health , cheer
fulness and com fort. See to it ,  th a t  
Zopesa is used in your fam ily for Dyspep- 
eia and Biliousness. I t  is guaranteed  to 
remove them . <•

»ß a  w e e k  in  y o u r  o w n  to w n . T e r m s  a n d  $6  
. o u tf i t  f re e .  A d d re s s  H . H a l l e t t  & Oo. 

P o r t l a n d ,  M a in e .

N  O H M A N ' S

E L E C T R I C  B E L T
IN S T IT U T IO N  (E S T A B L IS H E D  1874 

4  K Î I 4 G  N T K E H  E A S T ,  T O R O N T O
K E R N O U S  D E B IL IT Y , P h e u m a t i s m ,  L a m t  

R ack , N e u ra lg ia ,  P a ra ly s is ,  a n d  a l l  L iv e r  a n d  
C h e s t  C o m p la in ts  im m e d ia te ly  r e l ie v e d  a n d  
p e r m a n e n t ly  c u re d  b y  u s in g  th e s e  B E L T S  
В А Ю 8  A N D  IN S O L E S .

C i r c u la r s  a n d  C o n s u l ta t io n  F R E E

|) A W E E K . $12 a  d a y  a t  h o m 9  e a s i ly  m a d e  
J C o e tly  • u f l t  f re e . A d d re s s  T r u e  & Co. 

A u g u s ta , M a in e  *

.GONSSJiFTION.I have a  positive remedy for the  above disease: bv l t i  
Яве thousands of cases of th e  worst kind and of lonir 
standing huve been cured. Indeed, so strong is mv faith 
n Its efficacy, th at I  will send TWO BOTTLES FKÈE to

gether with a  VALUABLE TREATISE on this d ise a se .^  
any sufferer. Give Express and P. O. address.

PR. Т, A, SLOCUM, 181 Pearl St., Now York.

M G  MEN
of a situation, »ädreee Valentine Игр». ЬпввѵіИе

AU our druggists now heartilly  endorse 
the  am aziug success of M ack’s Magnetio 
Mediciue, and recom m end i t  for both sesee 
iu all oases of sexual weakness. See adver
tisement in another column.

D recrre«  i t  W ell.
N othing ever introduced for the  oure of 

any ailm ent deserves th e  high repu tation  
it  has so rapid ly  gained as P u tn a m ’s P a in 
less Corn E x trac to r, the  g reat and only eure 
oure for Corns, Bunions, etc. I t  acts 
prom ptly, i t  acts painlessly, i t  aots 
efficiently, i t  aots in the  m ost radical 
m anner. No pain, no discom fprt. P u t
n am ’s Corn E x trac to r is the  acme of perr 
feotion as a safe cure and painless rem edy 
for Corns. B ew are of im ita tions and  sub. 
stitu tes . A. C. Poison & Co.,, props.,
Kingston, Ont. Portland, Maine.

L 1 T T I E  С Е Л  W A S H E R .
Washing without labor 
A wonderful invention, 
“plf op.->atins, no rub
bing required.

j| Price $3.00-
й Send for circulars. 
? Agents Wanted.
J. LINDSAY.

Waterford, Ont

tO  рег ?ау at h°we.T  '  ' Г *5  f re e . A d d re s s  Bt in s o k  &
Samples worth 

‘ Co..


