
, A New Story for the Times.

(B Y  W IL K IE  C O L L IN S .)

I .

L ato  in tho au tum n, not m any years 
since, a  public m eeting w as held a t  the 
M ansion House, London—under the  d irec
tion  of th e  L ord  Mayor.

T he list of gentlem en, invited to address 
th e  audience, had  been ohosen w ith  two 
objects in  view. Speakers of celebrity, 
who could гоиве public enthusiasm , were 
supported  by speakers oonneoted w ith com
m erce, who would be praotically  useful in 
explaining th e  purpose for w hich th e  m eet
ing was convened. Money, wisely spent in 
advertising, had produced the  custom ary 
resu lt : every seat w as oocupied before the 
proceedings began.

Among th e  la te  arrivals, who had no 
choice but to stand or to leave the  hall, were 
two ladies. One of them  a t  once deoided 
on leaving the  hall. “ I  shall go back to th e 
carriage,” she said, “ and w ait for you a t 
the  door.” H er friend answered, “  I  shan’t 
keep you long. Ho is advertised to support 
th e  second resolution ; I  w ant to see h im — 
and th a t  is a ll.”

An elderly gentlem an, seated a t  the  end 
of a  bench, rose and offered his place to th e  
lady who rem ained. She hesita ted  to take 
advantage of h is kindness, un til he had 
rem inded her of w hat she had eaid to her 
friend. Before tho th ird  resolution was 
proposed, h is Beat would be a t  his own d is
posal again. She thanked him , and, w ith 
out fu rth e r  cerem ony, took h is place. H e 
was provided w ith  an opera glass, w hich he 
m ore th an  onca offered to her when famou 
orato rs appeared on the  platform . She 
m ade no use of it, un til a speaker—known 
ia  th e  city , bu t not known eleewhere— 
stepped forw ard to support the  eecond 
resolution.

H is nam e (announced in the  advertise
m ents) was E rn e s t L ism ore.

The m om ent he rose the  lady asked for 
th e  opera glass. She kept i t  to her eyes 
for suoh a  length of tim e, and w ith Buch 
evident in te re s t in Mr. Liemore, th a t  the 
curiosity  of her neighbors was aroused. 
H ad  he any th ing  to say in whioh a  lady 
(evidently a  stranger to him ) was personally 
in terested  ? T here was nothing in the  
addreB S  th a t  he d e l iv e r e d  which appealed 
to  th e  enthusiasm  of women. H e was 
undoubtedly a handsom e m an, whose 
appearance proclaim ed him  to be in the 
prim e of life—m idw ay, perhaps, between 
30 and 40 years of age. B u t why a  lady 
should persist in keeping an opera glass 
fixed on h im  all through his speech, was a 
question whioh found the  general ingenuity  
a t  a  loss for a reply.

“ I  beg your pardon, sir, for keeping it  so 
long.” H aving re tu rned  the glass w ith 
th is excuse, she ventured  on pu tting  a 
queetion next. “ D id i t  strike  you th a t 
M r. L ism ore seem ed to  be out of sp irits  ?” 
she asked.

“  I  can 't say  it  did, m a’am .”
“  P erhaps you noticed th a t  he left the  

p latfo rm  the  m om ent he had  done ?”
T his expression of in terest in Mr. L is 

m ore did no t escape the notice of a lady, 
seated on the  benoh in fron t. Before the 
old gentlem an could answ er, she volunteered 
an explanation.

“ I  am  afra id  Mr. L ism ore is troubled by 
anxieties conneoted w ith  h is business,” 
she said. “ My husband heard i t  reported 
in the oity yesterday  th a t  he was seriously
em barrassed  by the  f a i lu re  ”

A loud b u rst of applause m ade the  end 
of the  sentence inaudible. A fam ous m em 
ber of P a rlia m e n t had  risen to propose the 
th ird  resolution. T he polite old m an took 
h is seat, and th e  lady left the  hall to join
h er friend.* * * * *

“ W ell, M rs. Callender, has Mr. L ism ore
disappointed  you?”

“ F a r  from  i t  ! B u t I  have heard  a
report about him  w hich has alarm ed me.
H e is said to be seriously troubled about
m oney m atters. How can I  find ou t his
address in thejefoy ?” _и "stOp ас ыіб lirsc впгиплгепг
shöpw e pasa and ask to look a t  the  d irec
tory . Are you going to pay Mr. L ism ore a 
visit ?"

111 am  going to th in k  about i t .” 
i i .

The next day  a  clerk entered  Mr. Lis- 
m ore’s private  room a t  the  office, and p re 
sented  a  visiting card. Mra. Callender had 
reflected, and had arrived  a t a  decision. 
U nderneath  her nam e, she had w ritten  
these explanatory  words : “  On im portan t 
business.”

11 Does she look as if she w anted  m oney ?” 
M r. L ism ore inquired.

“ Oh, dear n o ! She oomes in her oar
riage.”

“ Is  she young or old ?”
“  Old, s ir .”
To Mr. L ism ore—consoious of the  d isas

tro u s influence occasionally exeroised over 
busy men by youth and beauty—th is  w as a 
recom m endation in itself. H e said, “ Show 
ѣег in .”

Observing th e  lady, as ehe approaobed 
h im , w ith  the m om entary  oariosity 
of a  stranger, be noticed th a t  she still 
preserved the rem aine of beauty. She bad 
also esoaped the,m isfortune , oommon to 
persons a t her tim e of life, of beooming too 
fa t. E ven to a  m an’s eye, her dressm aker 
appears to have m ade th e  m ost of th a t 
favorable oircum stanoe. H er figure had 
its  defects oonoealed, and its  rem aining 
m erits  se t off to advantage. A t th e  sam e 
tim e, ehe evidently held herself above the 
common deceptions, by whioh some women 
seek to  conceal the ir age. She wore her 
own gray  hair ; and her complexion bore 
th e  te s t of daylight. On entering the room 
e h e ’m ade her apologies w ith  some em bar
rassm ent. B eing the  em barrassm ent of a 
etranger (and not of a  youthful stranger) i t  
failed to im press Mr. L ism ore favorably.

“  I  am  afra id  I  have ohosen an incon
venient tim e for m y v isit,” she began.

“  I  am  a t  your service,” he answ ered, a 
little  stiffly. “ E specially  if you w ill be so 
kind as to m ention your business w ith  me 
in few w ords.”

She was a  wom an of some sp irit, and 
th a t  reply roused her. “ I  will m ention it  
in  one w ord,” she said sm artly . “  My 
bueinesB is—gratitu d e .”

H e was com pletely a t  a  loss to under- 
B ta n d  w hat she m ean t; and he said  so 
p lain ly . In stead  of explaining herself, she 
p u t a  question.

“ Do you rem em ber th e  n ight of th e  11th 
of M arch, between five and six years 
sinoe ?”

H e considered for a m om ent. “  N o,” he 
said, " I  don’t rem em ber it. E xcuse me, 
Mrs. Callender, I  have affairs of m y own to 
a tten d  to, whioh oause m e some anx ie ty .”

“  L e t me assist your m em ory. Mr. L is
m ore ; and I  will leave you to your affairs. 
On the  date th a t  I  have referred  to, you 
w ere on your way to the railw ay sta tion  a t 
Bexm ore, to oatoh the  n ight express from 
th e  N orth  to L ondon.”

As a  b in t th a t  bis tim e was valuable, the 
ship-owner had  h itherto  rem ained sta n d 
ing. H e now took hiB custom ary Beat, and 
began to listen w ith  some in terest. Mrs. 
C allender had  produced her effeot on him  
already.

“ I t  waB absolutely neoessary,” she p ro
oeeded, “ th a t  you should be on board your 
sh ip , in the  London Dooks, a t  9 n’olock the 
next m orning. If  you had  ’os th e  piprpse, 
the  ѵеввеі would have sailed w ithout you. ’ 

T he expression of his face began to 
change to surprise. “  W ho told you th a t? ” 
he asked.

“ You shall hear direotly. On your way 
in to  the town, your carriage was stopped 
by an obstruction on the  high road. The 
people of Bexm ore were looking a t  a 
house on fire.”

H e s ta rted  to his feet. “ Good HeaveHB1. 
are  you the  lady ? ”

She held up her hand  in satirioal pro test.
“ Gently, sir ! You suspected me just now

of w asting your valuable tim e. D on’t 
ra e h ly  conclude th a t  I  am  th e  lady, u n ti l  
you find th a t  I  am  acquainted w ith  the 
oircum B tanoes.”

“ Is there no excuse for my failing to 
recognize you ? ” Mr. L ism ore asked. “W e 
were on the  dark  side of th e  burning house ;
you were fainting, and I  ”

“ Aud you,” she interposed, “ afte r saving 
m e a t  the  risk  of your own life, tu rned  a 
deaf ear to my poor husband’s entreaties, 
w hen he asked you to w ait till I  had 
recovered m y вепвеэ.”

“ Your poor husband? Surely, Mrs. 
Callender, he reoeived no serious injury 
from  the fire ? ”

“ T he firem en rescued him  under circum 
stances of peril,” she answered, “ and a t  his 
g reat age, he sank under th e  shook. I  have 
loBt the  kindest and best of m en. Do you 
rem em ber how you parted  from  h im — 
b u rn t and bruised in  Baving me ? H e liked 
to ta lk  of i t  in his last illness. ‘ A t least,’ 
he said to you, ‘ tell mo the  nam e of the 
m an who hae preserved m y wife from  a 
dreadful death .’ You th rew  your card to 
him  out of the oarriage window and away 
you w ent a t a gallop. In  all th e  years th a t 
have passed since, I  have kept th a t  card, 
and have vainly inquired for my brave sea 
captain. Y eeterday I  saw your nam e on 
the  list of speakers a t the  M ansion House. 
Need I  вау th a t  I  attended  the  m eeting? 
Need I  te ll you, now, w hy I  come here and 
in te rru p t you in Ьивіпевв h o u rs?”

She held out her hand. M r. Lism ore 
took i t  in silenoe and presoed i t  w arm ly.

“ You have not done w ith  m e y e t,” she 
resum ed, w ith a  sm ile. “ Do you rem em 
ber w h at I  said of my e rrand  when I  first 
cam e in ? ”

“ You said i t  was an  e rrand  of g ra ti
tu d e .”

“  Som ething m ore than  the  gratitude 
which only Bays T h ank  you,” B he added. 
“ Before I  explain m yself, however, I  w ant 
to know w hat you have been doing, and 
how it  w as th a t  m y inquiries failed to traoe 
you after th a t  te rrib le  n ight.”

Tbe appearanoe of depreBBion, which 
Mrs. Callender had notioed a t the  puciic 
meeting, showed itself again in Mr. Lis- 
m ore’s faoe. He sighed as heanew eredher.

“ My BtoryhaB one m erit,” he said, “ it  
is soon told. I  cannot wonder th a t  you 
failed to discover me. In  the  first place, I 
was not captain  of m y ship  a t th a t  tim e ; 
I  was only m ate. In  tb e  seoond place, I 
inherited  some money, and ceased to lead 
a  sa ilor’s life, in  leas th an  a  year from  the 
n igh t of the  fire. You will now understand 
w h at obstaoles were in the  way of your 
tracing  me. W ith  m y little  cap ital I  sta rted  
successfully in business as a  ehip owner. 
A t the tim e I  na tu ra lly  congratulated 
m yself on m y own good fortune. W e little  
know, Mrs. Callender, w hat the  fu tu re  has 
in  store for us.”

H e stopped. H is handsom e features 
hardened, ав if he was Buffering (and oon> 
oealing pain). Before i t  w as possible to 
вреак to h im , there was a knock a t tbe 
door. A nother visitor, w ithou t an appoint
m ent, had  oalled ; the  olerk appeared again 
w ith  a oard and a  message.

11 T he gentlem an begs you w ill see him  
віг. H e has som ething to tell you whioh is 
too im portan t to be delayed.”

H earing the  message Mrs. Callender rose 
im m ediately.

“ I t  ia enough for to-day th a t  we u n d e r  
stand  eaoh o ther,” she said. “ H ave you 
any engagem ent to-morrow, after the  hours 
of business ? ”

“ N one.”
She pointed to  her oard on the  w riting 

table. “ W ill you come to me to-morrow 
evening a t th a t add ress?  I  am  like the 
gentlem an who h as  ju st oalled ; I , too 
have m y reason for w ishing to see you.’

He gladly acoepted tbe  invitation . Mrs. 
Callender stopped him  as he opened the 
door for her.

“  Shall I  offend you,” вЬе eaid, “  if I  авк 
a  strange queetion before I  go ? I  have 
b e tte r  motive, m ind, th an  m ere ouriosity- 
Are you m arried  ?”

“ N o.”
“ Forgive me again,” sbe resum ed. “  A t 

m y age you oannot possibly m isunderstand,
me ; and yet ”

She hesita ted. M r. Liemore tr ied  to
pivft bar rnnfirïur.ru-------- _

JPray, don’t  Btand on ceremony, l i r a  
C allender. N othing th a t  you can ’ ask me 
need be prefaoed by an apology.”

T hus enoouraged, she ventured to pro
ceed.

“  You m ay be engaged to be m arried ,” 
Bhe suggested, “  or you m ay be in love ?’’ 

H e found it  impossible to conceal Ьів sur 
prise. B u t he answ ered w ithou t heBita' 
tion.

“ T here is no such bright prospect in my  
life,” he said. “ I  am  not even in love.1'

She left him  w ith a  little  sigh. I t  sounded 
like a  sigh of relief.

E rn e s t Liemore waa thoroughly puzzled. 
W hat could be the  old ladv’s object in 
ascerta in ing  th a t  he w as still free from 
m atrim onial engagem ent ? I f  the idea had 
ooourred to h im  in tim e, he m ight 
have alluded to her domestio life 
and m ight have asked if Bhe 
had children. W ith  a little  tao t he 
m ight have discovered m ore th an  th is 
She had described her feeling tow ards him  
ав passing the  ord inary  lim ita of gratitude ; 
and she was evidently rich  enough to be 
above the  im putation  of a m eroenary 
motive. D id she ргорове to brighten those 
d reary  prospeots to  wbich he alluded, in 
speaking of h is own life ? W hen he p re 
sented him self a t  her house, the next 
evening, would she introduce him  to a 
oharm ing daughter?

He sm iled b itte rly  as the  idea occurred 
to him . “  An appropriate tim e to be 
th inking of m y ohanoes of m arriage 1” he 
Baid to him self. “  In  ano ther m onth I  m ay 
be a  ru ined m an .”

h i .
T he gentlem an who had во u rgently  

requested  an interview  w as a  devout friend 
—who had obtained a  m eans of helping 
E rn e s t a t a serious criaia in his affairs.

I t  had  been tru ly  reported  th a t  he w as in 
a  position of pecuniary  embarrasBment, 
owing to the  failure of a  m ercantile house 
w ith whioh be had  been in tim ate ly  con
nected. W hispers affeoting hie own sol- 
venoy had followed on tbe bankruptcy  of the 
firm . H e had  already endeavored to obtain 
advances of m oney on the  usual conditions 
and had  been m et by excuses for delay. H is 
friend had  now arrived  w ith a  le tte r of 
introduction  to  a  cap italist, well known in 
com m ercial oiroles for hia daring вресиіа 
tions and his great w ealth.

Looking a t  the le tter, E rn e s t observed 
th a t  the envelope was sealed. In  spite of tb a t 
om inous innovation on established usage, 
in cases  of рѳгвопаі introduction, he p re
sented tbe  le tte r. On thia ocoaaion be wae 
n o t p u t off w ith exouses. The capitalist 
flatly  deolined to discount M r. L ism ore’s 
bills, unless they  were baoked by responsi
ble nam es.

E rn e s t m ade a  las t effort.
H e applied for help to two m ercantile 

m en, whom he had assisted in th e ir  diffi
culties, and  whose nam es would have 
satisfied the  m oney-lender. They were 
“ m ost sinoerely sorry ”—but they  too 
refused.

T he one seourity  th a t  he oould offer was 
open, i t  m ust be owned, to serious objec
tions on th e  ecore of r isk . H e w anted an 
advance of tw enty  thousand pounds, 
secured on & hom ew ard-bound ehip and 
cargo, w orth double the  money—if the 
vessel reached h er port in safety. She 
waa now more tb an  a m onth 
overdue ; the season waa storm y, and 
th e  underw ritera shook th e ir heads. The 
unfortunate  shipow ner retu rned  to bis 
office, w ithout money, and w ithout credit.

A m an th reatened  by ru in  was in  no 
Btate of m ind to keep an engagem ent a t a 
lady’s tea-table. E rn e s t Bent a le tte r  of 
apology to Mrs. C allender; alleging ex
trem e pressure of Ьиаіпева aa the  excuse for 
breaking hia engagement.

“  Am  I  to w ait for an anawer, sir ? ”
“  No ; you are m erely to leave the le tte r .”

IV.
In  an hour’s tim e—to E rn e s t 's  astoueii-

which
from
oolor.
accès

m ent—the messenger re tu rned  with arep ly .
“  The l a d y  w as j u s t  g o in g  out, віг, w h e n  

I  r a n g  a t  t h e  d o o r ,” he e x p la in e d  ; “ a n d  she 
to o k  th e  l e t t e r  f r o m  m e  h e r s e l f .  She d id n ’t  
a p p e a r  to k n o w  y o u r  h a n d w r i t in g ,  and Bhe 
a s k e d  m e w h o m  I  o a m e  f r o m . As Boon aa 
I  told h e r ,  I  was o rd e re d  to w ait.”

E rn es t opened th e  le tte r.
“ D e a b  Me . L is m o r e ,— One of ua m ust 

speak out, and your le tte r of apology forces 
me to be th a t  one. If  you are really  во 
proud and so d istru stfu l as you seem to  be, 
I  ahall offend you. If not, I  shall prove 
myself to be your friend.

“ Your excuse ів * pressure ot; business.’ 
T he tru th  (as I  have good reason to 
believe) is ‘ w ant of m oney.’ I  heard  a 
etranger say, a t  th a t  publio meeting, th a t 
you were seriously em barrassed by some 
failure in the  city.

“  L e t me t e l l y o u  w h a t  m y o w n  p e o u n ia ry  
p o s i t io n  is ,  in  tw o  w o rd s . I  a m  th e  ohildleBS 
w id o w  o f a r i o b  m a n  ”

E rn es t paused. H is an ticipated  discovery 
of Mrs. Cj-.lender’s charm ing daughter was 
in hiß mind for the  m om ent. “  T hat 
little  rom ance m ust re tu rn  to the world of 
dream s,” he thought—and w ent on w ith  ihe 
letter.

“  A fter w hat I  owe to you I  don’t regard  
i t  as repaying an obligation—I  consider 
m yself as m erely perform ing a  duty , 
when I  offer to a ss is t you by a loan of 
money.

“ W ait a  little  before you throw  my le tte r 
in to  the  w aste-paper basket.

“  C ircum stances (whioh i t  is im possible 
for me to m ention more particularly  until 
we meet) p u t i t  out of my power 
to help you, unless I- a ttach  to 
m y m ost віпсеге offer of service 
a  very unuBual and very em barrassing con
dition. If you are on the b rink  of ruin, 
th a t  m isfortune will plead my exouse—and 
your excuse, too, if you except tlie loan on 
m y term s. In  any саве, I  rely on the  sym 
p a th y  and forbearanoe of a m an to whom I 
owe my life.

“ A fter w hat I  have now w ritten , there  
ів only one th ing  to  add. I beg to deoiine 
accepting your ехоивев ; and I  Bhall expeot 
to вее you to morrow evening, aa we a r 
ranged. I  am  an obstinate old wom an ; but 
I  am  also your fa ith fu l friend and servant.

M ary C a l l en d e r .
E rn es t looked up from  the le tte r. “  W hat 

oan she possibly m ean ?” he wondered.
B u t he was too a  sensible m an to be oon - 

ten t w ith wondering : he decided on keeping 
h is engagement.

V .

W h at Dootor Johnson oalled “ the  insol- 
enoe of w ealth ” appears far more fre 
quently  in the  houaea of the  rioh th an  in 
the  m anners of the  rioh. The reason is plain 
enough. Personal ostentation is, in the 
very n atu re  of it, ridioulous. B u t the 
ostentation which exhibits magnificent 
pictures, priceless china and splendid fu r
n itu re  can purohase good ta s te  to guide it, 
and  can assert itself w ithout affording the 
Bmallest opening for a  word of deprecia
tion or a  look of oontem pt. If I  am  worth 
a  million of money, and if I  am  dying to 
show it, I  don’t  ask  you to look a t me—I 
ask you to look a t my house.

KeepiDg his engagement w ith  M rs. Cal
lender, E rn es t diaoovered th a t riohes m ight 
be lavishly and yet m odestly used.

In  crossing the  hall and aecending the 
sta irs , look where he m ight, hie notice was 
insensibly won by proofs of the taste  which 
is not to be purchased, and the  w ealth 
whioh uses bu t never exhibits ita purse. 
Conducted by a m an Bervant to the landing 
on tbe first floor, he found a m aid a t the 
door of the boudoir, waiting to announce 
him . Мгв. Callender advanced to welcome 
her guest in a  simple evening dress, per
fectly suited to her age. All th a t  had 
looked worn and faded in ber fine face by 
daylight was now softly obscured by shaded 
lam ps. Objects of beauty Burrounded her, 

glowed w ith  subdued radianoe 
th e ir background of sober 
The influenoe of appear- 

is the  strongest of all outw ard 
infiuenoes, while i t  lasts. F o r the  m om ent, 
the  Bcsne produced Its ішуюввіоп ou 
E rn est, in Bpite of the terrible anxieties 
which consumed him . Mrs. Callender, in 
Ьів office, was a  woman who had stepped 
out of her appropriate ' sphere. Mrs. Cal
lender, in her own house, was a  woman who 
had risen to a  new place in his estim ation.

“ I  am  afra id  you don’t  than k  me for 
forcing you to keep your engagem ent," she 
said, w ith  her friendly tones and her 
p leasan t smile.

“ Indeed, I  do than k  you,” he replied. 
“ Your beautiful house and your gracious 
welcome have persuaded me in to  forgetting 
m y troub les—for a w hile.”

The smile passed away from  her faoe. 
“ Then i t  is true ?” she said gravely.

“ Only too tru e .”
She le d  h im  to  a  Beat b e s id e  h e r ,  a n d  

w a i t e d  to  s p e a k  a g a in ,  u n t i l  h e r  m a id  h a d  
b ro u g h t  in  th e  te a .

“ Have you read  my le tte r  in  the  same 
friendly  Bpirit in which I  wrote i t  ?” ahe 
asked, when they  were alone again.

“ I  have read your le tte r  gratefu lly . 
B u t ”

“ B u t you don’t  know yet w hat I  have to 
вау. L e t ua understand  each o ther before 
we m ake any objections, on e ither side. 
W ill you tell me w hat your p resent position 
is—at ite w orat? I  can and will вреак 
plainly when my tu rn  oomes, if you will 
honor me w ith  your confidence. N ot if it  
d istresses you 1 ” she added, observing him  
attentively .

H e waa asham ed of his hesita tion—and 
he m ade am ends for it. “ Do you thoroughly 
understand  me ? ” he asked, when the whole 
tru th  had been laid before her w ithout 
reserve.

She sum m ed up the  result, in her own 
words.

“  If  your overdue ship re tu rn s safely, 
w ithin a  m onth from  th is tim e, you oan 
borrow the  money you w ant, w ithout diffi
culty. If the ship ia lost, you have no 
alternative (when the  end of the  m onth 
comes) b u t to accept a  loan from  me or to 
BUBpend paym ent. I b th a t  the  hard  tru th  ? ” 

I t  is.”
And the  sum  you require ів—£20,000 ? ” 
Yes.”
I  have tw enty  tim es as m uch money as 

th a t, Mr. L ism ore, a t m y sole disposal—on 
one condition.”

The condition alluded to in your 
le tte r  ?”

“ Yes.”
“ Does the fulfilm ent of the oondition 

depend, in some way, on any décision of 
m ine ?"

“ I t  depends en tirely  on you.”
T h a t answ er dosed hiB lips.
W ith  a  o o m p o se d  m a n n e r  a n d  a  B teady  

h a n d ,  s h e  p o u r e d  h e re e lf  o u t  a  sup of te a .
“ I  conoeal i t  from  you,” she said ; “ but I  

w ant confidence. H ere ” (she pointed to 
the  oup) “  is the  friend of women, rich or 
poor, when they  are in trouble. W hat I 
aave now to вау obliges me to speak in 
praise of myBelf. I  don’t  like i t —let me 
get over it  as soon as I  can. My husband 
waa very fond of me. He had the  m ost 
absolute confidence in m y discretion, and 
in my вепве of duty  to b im  and to myself. 
H ia las t words, before he died, were words 
th a t  thanked me for m aking the happiness 
of h is life. As soon as I  had  in  some 
degree reoovered, a fter the  affiiotion th a t 
had  fallen on me, his law yer and exeoutor 
produced a oopy of his wilt, and said there 
were two clauses in i t  whioh m y husband 
had expressed a  wish th a t I should read.
I t  ia needleaeto say th a t  I  obeyed.”

She still controlled her agitation ; bu t 
she was unable to conceal it. ErneBt made 
an a ttem pt to враге her.

“ Am  I  concerned in th is? ” he aeked.
“ Yea. Before I  te ll y o u  w h y , I  w a n t  to  

k n o w  w h a t  y o u  w o u ld  d o —in  a  c e r t a in  o a se  
w h ic h  I  a m  u n w il l in g  e v e n  to  s u p p o se . 1 
h a v e  beard of m e n , u n a b le  to  m e e t  th e  
d e m a n d s  m a d e  o n  th e m , w h o  b e g a n  busi
n e s s  a g a in , a n d  su o o eed ed , a n d  in  c o u rs e  of 
t im e  p a id  t h e i r  o red ito rB .”

“ A nd you w ant to  know if there is any 
likelihood of m y following their exam ple ?” 
he said. “  Have you also heard  of men,

who have made th a t  seoond effort—who 
have failed again -an d  who have doubled 
the  debt-a they  отеа to th e ir  b re th ren  in 
business who trusted them  ? I  knew one 
of those m ea иувеН. H e oom m itted 
Buicide.”

She laid her haid for a m om ent on his.
“ I  understand ytu,” she Baid. “ If  ru in  
oomes—

“ If  ru in  оотчв” he interposed, “ a m an 
w ithou t money and w ithout credit can 
m ake b u t one -ast atonem ent. D on’t 
speak of it  now.1

She looked al him  w ith horror. “ I 
d idn’t  mean th a t ” ehe said.

“  Shall we go hick to w hat you read  in 
the will ?” he suggested.

“ Yea—if you will give me a m inute to 
oompose myaelf.”

VI.
In  Іева than  the m inute she had  aaked 

for, Mra. Callender was calm  enough to 
go on.

“ I  now possess, w hat is called, a  life 
in terest in m y husband’s fortune,” she said. 
“ T he money І6 to be divided, a t m y death, 
amODg charitable institu tions—excepting a 
certain  event which ia provided for in the 
will. I am  to inherit the whole four h u n 
dred thousand pounds, and I  m ay use i t  a t
m y own sole discretion ” her voice
dropped, and her eyes looked away from 
him  as she spoke the next words—“ on th is 
one condition, th a t I  m arry  again.”

H e looked a t her in am azem ent.
“ Surely, I  have m istaken you? ” he said. 

“  You m ean ' on th is ono condition, th a t 
you do n o t  m arry again ? ”

“ No, M r. Liemore ; I  m ean exactly w hat 
I  have said. Xou now know th a t  the  oer
ta in  recovery of your credit and  your peaoe 
of mind rests entirely  with y ou rse lf?” 

A fter a moment of reflection, he took her 
hand and raised it  respeotfully to his lips. 
“ You are a noble w om an,” he said.

She made no reply. W ith  drooping head 
and downcast eyes sho w aited for hie 
decision. He accepted h is responsibility, 

“ I  m uat not, and dare not, th in k  of the 
hardBhip of my own position,” he  said ; 
“ I owe it to you to speak, w ithou t reference 
to the  fu tu re  th a t may be in store for me. 
No m an  can be w orthy of the saorifice 
whioh your generous forgetfulness of your
self is willing to make. I  respeot you ; I  
adm ire you ; I thank  you w ith m y whole 
heart. Leave me to my fate, M rs. C a l
lender—and let me go.”

H e rose. She stopped him  by a geeture. 
“  A young woman,” ehe answered, “ would 

Bhrink from  saying w hat I , as an old 
woman, mean to say now. I  refuse to leave 
you to your fate. I  ask you to prove th a t  
you respeot me, adm ire me, and th an k  me 
w ith your whole heart. T ake one day to 
th ink—and let me hear the  resu lt. You 
promise me th is ?”

H e promised.
“ Now go,” she said.

VII,
The next m orning E rn es t reoeived a 

le tte r  from M rs. Callender. She w rote to 
h im  as follows :

“ There are some considerations, whioh I  
ought to have m entioned yesterday even
ing, before you left my house.

“  I  ought to have rem inded you—if you 
consent to reconsider your decision—th a t  
the  oircumstances do not require you to 
pledge yourself to me absolutely.

“ A t my age, I  can, w ith  perfeot p ro
p riety , assure you th a t I  regard our m ar
riage в ітр іу  and solely as a  form ality  
w hich I  m ust fulfil, if I  am  to  carry  out 
m y intention of standing between you and 
ruin.

“ Therefore—if the missing ship appears 
in tim e the only reason for the m arriage ia 
a t  an end, We shall be as good friends as 
ever, w ithout the encum brance of a form al 
tie to biDd us.

“ In  the o ther event, I  should ask you to 
subm it to certain  restrictions which, re 
membering m y poBition, you will u nder
stand and exouse.

“ W e are to live together, i t  is unneoes 
вагу to вау, ав m other and son. The m ar
riage oeremony is to be stric tly  private ; and 
y o u  are BO to arrange y o u r  affairs th a t, im  
mediately afterw ards, we leave E ngland for 
any foreign place which you prefer. Some 
of *ny friunds, and (perhaps) some of your 
friends, will oertainly m isin terpre t our 
m otives—if we stay in our own country- 
in a m anner which would be unendurable 
to a woman like me.

“ As to our fu tu re lives, I  have the  m ost 
perfeot oonfidence in you; and I  ehould 
leave you in the  same position of independ 
ence which you oooupy now. W hen you 
w ish for my oompany you will alw ays be 
welcome. A t o ther tim es, you are your 
own m aster. I  live on m y aide of the house, 
and you live on yours—and I  am  to be 
allowed my hours of solitude every day, in 
the  pursuit of musical occupations, whioh 
have been happily assooiated w ith all my 
past life, and whioh I  tru s t confidently to 
your indulgence.

“ A last word to rem ind you of w hat you 
m ay be too kind to th in k  of yourself.

“ A t my age, you oannot, in  the  course of 
natu re, be troubled by the  society of a 
grateful old woman for m any years. You 
are young enough to look forw ard to another 
m arriage, which sbail be som ething more 
than  a mere form. E ven if you m eet w ith 
the happy woman in my lifetim e, honestly 
tell me of it—and I  promise to tell her th a t 
she has only to wait.

“ In  the m eantim e, don’t  th in k  beoause I  
w rite composBdly th a t  I  w rite heartlessly . 
You pleased and in terested  me when I  first 
saw you, a t the publio m eeting. I  don’t  
th in k  I  oould have propoeed w hat you oall 
th is saorifice of myaelf to a m an who had 
personally repelled m e—though I  m ight 
have felt my debt of gratitude aa sincerely 
aa ever. W hether your ehip ia saved or 
w hether your ship is lost, old M ary Callen
der likes you—and owns i t  w ithou t falae 
shame.

“ L e t me hive your anawer th is evening, 
either personally or by le tte r—whiohever 
you like beat.”

VIII.
Mrs. Callender reoeived a w ritten  anawer 

long before the evening. I t  said muoh in 
few words.

“ A m an im penetrable to kindnees m ight 
be able to resist your le tte r. I  am  no t th a t 
m an. Your great h ea rt haa oonquered 
m e.”

IX.
The weela passed—and no news was 

received of the m isBing ship. W ith the 
m arriage license in E rn e s t’s possession, 
they  w aited un til the  day before the  sh ip
ow ner's liabilities beoame due. Mrs. Cal
lender’s lawyer and M rs. C allender’s m aid 
were the only persons tru sted  w ith  th e ir 
secret. Leaving the chief olerk in  oharge 
of the  business, w ith every peouniary 
dem and Batieied in full, the B trangely- 
m arried  pair qaitted  England.

T hey arranged to w ait for a few days in 
P aris, to receive any le tters of im portance 
whioh m ight have been addressed to E rn es t 
in the  interval. On the e venin? of the ir  
arrival, a  telegram from  London was w ait
ing a t  the ir  hotel. I t  announced th a t the 
miasing ship had passed up ohannel— 
undiscovered in a fog un til she reached the 
D owns—on the day before E rn e s t’s liab ili
ties fell due.

Do you regret it  ?” M rs. L iem ore said 
to  her husband.

“ Not for a  m o m ett 1” he answered.
They deoided on pursuing the ir journey 

as far aa Munich.
Mra. L isrto re 's ta s te  for ти в іо  was 

m atched by E rn e s t’s tas te  for painting. 
In  h is leiaura hours he cultivated tbe  art, 
and delighted in it. The pioture galleries 
of M unich were alm ost the  only gallerieB in 
E urope which he had not Been. T rue to 
the  engagements to which Bhe had pledged 
herself, hiswifa was willing to go wherever 
i t  m ight please him  to take her. The one 
BuggeHtion she made was, th a t they  should 
h ire furnished apartm en ts. If  they lived 
a t  an hotel, friends of the  busband or tbe 
wife (viaitors like them selves to  th e  famous 
oity), m ight вее the ir  nam es in the book, 
or m ight m eet them  a t  the  door.

T hey were soon established in a  house

largo enough to provide them  w ith  every 
accom m odation w hich they  required.

E rn e s t’s days were paaaed in the  galle
ries ; Mrs. L ism ore rem aining a t  home, 
devoted to her ти в іс , u n til i t  was tim e to 
go out w ith  her husband for a drive. Living 
together in perfect am ity  and concord, they  
were nevertheless not living happily. W ith 
out any ѵівіЫѳ геавоп for the  change Mrs. 
L iem ore’s Epirita were depresaed. On the 
one occasion when E rn e s t notioed it, she 
m ade an effort to be cheerful, w hich i t  d is
tressed  him  to вее. H e allowed her to 
th in k  th a t  she had  relieved him  of any 
fu rth e r  anxiety . W hatever doubla he 
m ight feel were doubts delicately oonoealed, 
from  th a t  tim e forth .

B u t, when two people are living together, 
in  a  s ta te  of artificial tranq u ility , i t  seems 
to be a  law  of N atu re  th a t  the  elem ents of 
diaturbanoe gather unseen, and  th a t  the  
ou tburst oomes invariably w ith  the  Іарве 
of tim e.

In  ten  days from  the date  of th e ir  a r r i
val a t M uniob, tb e  crisis cam e. E rn es t 
re tu rned  la te r th an  ueual from  the  picture- 
gallery, and—for the  firs t tim e in  his wife’s 
experience—shu t him self up  in h is own 
room.

H e appeared  a t th e  d inner-hour, w ith  a 
futile excuse. Mrs. L ism ore w aited un til 
tho servant had  w ithdraw n. “  Now, 
E rn e s t,” she said, ‘* it’s tim e to te ll me 
the  tru th .”

H er m anner, when she Baid those few 
words, took h im  by surprise. Sho was u n 
questionably confused, and, instead  of look
ing a t h im , she trifled  w ith the  f ru it on her 
plate. E m barrassed , on his side, he oould 
only answ er, “ I  have nothing to tell.”

, “ W ere there m any visitors a t  the
gallery ?” she asked.

“ About the  sam e aa usual.”
“ A ny th a t  you p articu larly  notioed ?” 

Bhe w ent on ; “ I  m ean am ong the  ladies.” 
H e laughed uneasily . “  You forgot how 

in terested  I  am  in the  p ic tu res,” he said.
T here was a pause. She looked up a t 

him , and suddenly looked aw ay again. B u t 
he saw i t  plain ly  ; there w ere tea rs  in her 
eyes.

“ Do you m ind tu rn ing  down the  gas,” 
sbe Baid. “ My eyes have been weak all 
day ."

H e complied w ith her request—the more 
readily , having hia own reasona for being 
glad to евсаре the  glaring scru tiny  of the  
light.

“ I  th in k  I  will re s t a  little  on the  eofa,” 
she resum ed. In  the  position w hich he 
oocupied, hia baok would have been now 
tu rned  on her. She stopped h im  when he 
tried  to move h is chair. “  I  would ra th e r  
not- look a t  you, E rn e s t,” Bhe said, “ when 
you have lost oonfidence in m e.”

N ot the  words, bu t th e  tone, touohed all 
th a t  was generous and noble in hia na tu re. 
H e left his place—and knelt beside her— 
and opened to ber h is whole heart.

X .

“ Am I  not unw orthy of y o u ?” he aBked, 
when i t  w as over.

She preaaed h is hand in вііепое.
“ I  should be the  m ost ungrateful w retch 

living,” he said, “ if I  did no t th in k  of you, 
and you only, now th a t  m y confession is 
m ade. W e will leave Munioh to-morrow, 
and, if resolution can help me, I  w ill only 
rem em ber tbe  sw ëeteBt woman my eyea 
ever looked on as the crea tu re  of a  dream .” 

She hid her faoe on h is breast, and re 
minded him  of th a t  le tte r of her writin'g, 
whioh had  decided the course of the ir  
lives.

“  W hen I  thought you m ight m eet the 
happy woman in m y lifetim e, I  said to you, 
' Tell me of it, and I  prom ise to tell her 
thac she has only to w ait.’ T im e muBt 
pasa, E m e st, before i t  can be needful to 
perform  m y prom ise. B u t you m ight let 
mo see her. If  you find her in the  gallery 
to-morrow you m ight bring her here.”

H er request m et w ith no refusal. He 
was only a t  a loss to know bow to g ran t it.

“  You said sho w as a copyist of p ictures,” 
his wife rem inded him . “ Toll he r of the 
portfolio of draw ings by the  g rea t F rench 
a rtis t, which I  bought for you in P a ris  ; 
and ask  her to come and вее them , and to 
tell you if she can m ake во те  copies.”

Ho felt her heart beating faat on hia 
bosom . In  the  fear th a t  she m ight Іове 
all oontrol over herself, he tried  to relieve 
her by speaking lightly. “ W hat an in 
vention your's is 1” he said. “ If my wife 
ever tries to deceive me, I  shall be a mere 
child in her bands.”

She гове ab rup tly  from  the  sofa—kiseed 
him  on the forehead—and said wildly, “ I  
shall be bette r in bed !” Before he oould 
move or speak, ehe had left him .

XI.
The next m orning, h e  knocked a t the 

door of h is wife’s room, and asked how B he 
had passed the night.

“ 1 have slept badly,” she answ ered ; “ and 
I  m uet beg you to excuse my absence a t 
breakfast tim e.” Sbe called b im  baok aa 
he was about to w ithdraw . “ R em em ber,” 
she eaid, “ when you re tu rn  from  the  gal- 
lery to-day, I  expect th a t  you will no t re 
tu rn  alone.”

th ink , he pu t her back from  him . “  Ib 
there an end of the  disguise now ?” he 
aBked ste rn ly . “  Am I  to tru s t  you in your 
new character or not ?”

•• You are not to be h ard er on me th an  I 
deserve,” she answ ered gently. “ Did you 
ever hear of an actress nam ed Misa Max ?” 

H e began to understand her. ' “ Forgive 
me if I  spoke harsh ly ,” he said ; “ you have 
p u t me to a веѵеге tr ia l.”

She b u rs t in to  tears. “ Love,” she 
answ ered, “ ia m y only excuse.”

F rom  th a t  m om ent, aha had  won her 
pardon. H e topk her hand, and m ade her 
sit by him.

“ Yea,” he  said, “ I  havo heard  of Miss 
Max, and of her w onderfnl powers of per
sonation -  a n d !  have alw ays regre tted  not 
having seen her, while ahe . w as on the

D id  you hear any th ing  m ore of her, 
E rn e s t? ”

“ Yes. I  heard  th a t  she waa a  p a tte rn  
of m odesty and good conduct, and th a t  вЬе 
gave up her profession, a t  the  height of her 
suooess, to m arry  an old m an.”

“ W ill you oome w ith  me to m y ro o m ? ” 
she aaked. “  I  have som ething there  whioh 
I  w iahto show you.” » •

I t  w as a  copy of her busband’a w ill.
“  B ead the  lines, E rn est, which begin a t 

the  top of th e  page. L e t m y dead husband 
speak for m e.”

T he lines ra n  thue ;
“ My m otive for m arry ing  Miss Max 

m ust be sta ted  in th ia place, in juatice to 
her—and, I  w ill venture to add, in juatioe 
to m yself. I  fe lt the  sincerest sym pathy 
for her position. She was w ithout fa ther, 
m other, or frienda ; ono of th e  poor neg 
lected ohildren whom th e  meroy of the 
Foundling H ospital provides w ith  a  homo. 
H er atter-life on the  stage w as the  life of a 
v irtuous w om an—persecuted by profli
gates ; insu lted  by some of the  baser 
oreaturen associated w ith  her, to whom ehe 
w as an object of envy. I  offered her a 
home and the protection of a fa ther—on 
the  only term a which the  world would 
reoognize aa w orthy  of ua. My experi
ence of her, віпсе our m arriage, haa been 
th e  experience of unvarying goodness, 
aweetneBs and sound sense. She haa be
haved BO nobly, in  a  try ing  position, th a t 
I  w ish her (even in th is  life) to have her 
rew ard. I  en trea t her to m ake a  second 
ohoioe in m arriage, w hich Bhall not be a 
m ere form. I  firm ly believe th a t  Bhe will 
choose well and wisely—th a t Bhe will m ake 
th e  happiness of am a n  who is w orthy of her 
—and th a t, aa wife and m other, she will set 
an exam ple of inestim able valus in the 
Booial sphere th a t  she occupies. In  proof 
of the  h ea rtfe lt sinoerity  w ith  whioh I  pay 
th is  tr ib u te  to h er virtues, I  make the 
diaposition of m y personal estate  whioh 
follows

W ith  the rem ainder o fth e  clause, E rneat 
waa already acquainted.

“  W ill you now believe th a t  I  never 
loved till I  aaw your face for the  first 
tim e ?” said his wife. “ I  had  no experience 
to place me on m y guard against the 
fascination—the m adness в о т е  people 
m ight call i t—whioh possesses a  woman 
w hen all her h ea rt is given to a man 
D pn’t  despise me, m y dear. R em em ber 
th a t  I  had  to ваѵѳ you from  disgrace and 
ru in . Besides, m y old stage rem em brances 
tem pted  m e. I  had  acted in a  play in which 
th e  heroine did—w hat I  have done. I t  
d idnü  end w ith me as i t  ended w ith her in 
the  story. She waB represented  as rejoic 
ing in the  aucoess of her disguise. I  have 
known some m iserable hours of doubt and 
ahame since our m arriage. W hen I  went 
to m eet you, in m y own person, a t  the pio
tu re  gallery (oh, w hat relief, w hat joy 
felt, when I  saw how you adm ired m e!) it 
was not beoause I  could no longer carry on 
the  disguise. I  was able to get hours of 
rest from  the  effort—not only a t  night, 
b u t in  the  day-tim e, when I  waa sh u t up 
in  m y re tirem en t in the  musio room, and 
w hen my m aid kept w atoh against discov 
ery. No, m y love ! I  hurried  on the  dis 
closure, because I  oould no longer endure 
tbe  hatefu l trium ph  of m y own deoeption 
Ah, look a t th a t  w itnesa againat me ! 
oan’t bear even to see it 1”

She abruptly  left him . T he draw er th a t 
Bhe had opened to take  ou t the  copy of the 
will also contained the  false gray ha ir 
which she had discarded. I t  had  only a t 
th a t  m om ent a ttrao ted  her notioe. She 
snatched i t  up and tu rned  to the  fire-plaoe,

E rn ee t took i t  from  h er before she oould 
destroy  i t . “  Give i t  to m e,” he said.

“ W h y ?”
H e drew her gently  to  h is bosom, and 

answ ered, “  I  m u stn ’t  forget my old wife

H a î e s v i l l e , Ohio, F eb . 11, 1880.
I  am  very  g lad  to  say  I  havo tr ie d  H op B itte rs , 

a n d  never took an y th in g  th a t  d id  m e as m u ch  
good. I  only  took tw o bo ttles, a n d  I  w ould  n o t 
ta k e  $100 fo r th e  good they  d id  m e. I  recom m end  
th e m  to  m y  p a tien ts , a n d  get th e  b es t re su lts  
from  th e ir  use.

С . B. M e b c e b , M. D.

—Seals k in—W alruses.

Three hours la te r, he was homo again.
The young la d y ’B вегѵісеа aa a  copyist were 
a t  Ьів disposal. She had re tu rned  w ith 
him  to look a t  th e  drawings.

The Bitting room was em pty  w hen they 
entered it. H e rang for hia wife’s m aid— 
and was inform ed th a t  M rs. LiBmore had 
gone out. Refusing to believe the woman 
ho w ent to hiB w ife’B apartm en ts. She was 
not to be found.

W hen he retu rned  to the  s itting  room, the 
young lady was, no t unnaturally , offended,
H e could make allowances for her being a 
little  out of tem per a t  the  alight th a t had 
been p u t on her ; bu t he waa inexpressibly 
diBConoerted by th e  m anner—alm ost the 
coarse m anner—in  whioh she expressed 
herself.

“ I  have been talking to your wife’s 
m aid, while you have been aw ay,” ahe 
said. “ I  find you have m arried  an  old 
lady for her mouey. She is jealous of me, 
of course 1”

L e t me beg you to a lte r your opinion,” 
he anawered. “ You are wronging my 
wife ; Bhe ia incapable of any such feeling 
as you a ttrib u te  to her.”

T he young lady laughed. “ A t any rate , 
you are a  good husband.” she aaid sa tin - 
oally. “ Suppose you own the  tru th  1 
W ouldn’t  you like her be tter, if ehe was 
young and p retty  like me ?”

H e was no t m erely surp rised—he was 
disguBted. H er beauty  had  so completely 
fascinated him , when he first saw her, th a t 
the  idea of associating any w ant of refine 
m ent and good breeding w ith  suoh a oharm 
ing oreature never entered  h is m ind. The 
d isenchantm ent of b im  was already so 
complete, th a t  he was disagreeably affected 
by the  tone of h er voice ; it  was alm ost 
repellant to him  aa the exhibition  of un re 
strained  bad tem per, w hich Bhe aeemed 
perfeotly oareleas to conoeal.

I  oonfeBS you surprise m e,” he said, 
coldly.

T he reply  produced no effect upon her.
On the contrary , Bhe beoame more insolent 
th an  ever.

“ I  have a  fertile fancy,” ahe w ent on ; 
and your absurd  w ay of taking a  joke 

only enoourages me 1 Suppose you oould 
transform  th is воиг old wife of your’s, who 
has insulted  me, in to  the  sw eetest young 
oreature th a t ever lived, by only holding up 
your finger—wouldn’t  you do i t  ?”

Thia passed the  lim ita of hia enduranoe.
I  have no w ish,” ho said, “ to forget the 

consideration whioh is due to wom en—and 
I  have bu t one alternative. I  m ust leave 
th e  room .”

She ran  to tho door as sho spoke, and 
placed herself in the  way of h is going out.

H e Bigned to her to le t h im  равв.
She suddenly threw  her arm s round his 

neok—kissed h im  passionately—and w his
pered, w ith  her lips a t  his ear, “ Oh,
E rn est, forgive me ! Could I  have asked 
you to m arry  me for m y money, if I  had 
not taken refuge in a  disguise ?”

XII.
W hen he had sufficiently recovered to Eetro Mich

“ m m ; i i  o n  c o u u h s .”
K nocks a  C ough o r Cold endw ise. F o r  ch ild ren  

o r  adu lts . Troches, 15c. L iq u id  50c. A t druggists,

—An oft used loan—Co-logne.
" В С Ш С - рТ і В А .”

Quick, com p lete  cu re , a ll an noy ing  K idney, 
B ladder an d  U rin ary  D iseases, ©1. D ruggists.

—F lorida  w ater—The Suwanee River.
“ К О Ш ІІІ  7* V CO U N d.”

Ask fo r W ells’ " Rough on Corns." 15c. Quick, 
com plete, p e rm an en t cure. C orns, w arts, 
bun ions.

— The butcher ів alw ays happy to m eat 
frienda.

WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO’S

IM P R O V E D  
B U T T E R  C O L O R

I A NEW D8SCQVERY.
. C S T F o r s e v e r a l  y e a r s  w e  h a v e  f u r n i s h e d  th o  
D a i r y m e n  o f  A m e r ic a  w i t h  a n  e x c e l l e n t  a r t i 
f ic ia l  c o lo r  f o r  b u t t e r ;  s o  m e r i t o r io u s  t h a t  i t  m e t !  

‘ w i th  g r e a t  в и с с ез з  e v e r y w h e r e  r e c e iv in g  t h e  
h i g h e s t  a n d  o n ly  p r i z e s  a t  b o th  I n t e r n a t i o n a l  i 
,D a iry  F a i r s .

C S T B ut b y  p a t i e n t  a n d  s c ie n t i f ic  c h e m ic a l  r e 
s e a r c h  w e  h a v o  i m p r o v e d  i n  s e v e r a l  p o in ts ,  a n d  I 
n o w  o f f e r  t h i s  n e w  c o lo r  a s  th e  best in  the w orld. 
It Will Not Color th e  Butterm ilk. I t ; 

Will Not Turn Rancid. It Is th e  
S tro n g est, B righ test and 

C heapest Color M ade,
C5?TAnd, w h i le  p r e p a r e d  i n  o i l ,  i s  s o  c o m p o u n d  ' 

e d  t h a t  i t  i s  im p o s s ib le  f o r  i t  t o  b e c o m e  r a n c id .  ( 
C S T B E W A R E  o f  a i l  im i ta t io n s ,  a n d  oC a l l  < 

o t h e r  o i l  c o lo r s ,  f o r  t h e y  a r e  l ia b le  t o  b e c o m e  i 
r a n c id  a n d  s p o i l  t h e  b u t t e r .

С -Г Н  y o u  c a n n o t  g e t  t h e  “ im p r o v e d ”  w r i t e  u s  * 
t o  k n o w  w h e r e  a n d  h o w  t o  g e t  i t  w i t h o u t  e x t r a  I 
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FOK THE

KIDNEYS, LIVER AND URINARY
T H E  B E S T  B liO O D  P U A tlF lE t t .

T h ere  is only  one w ay by w h ich  any  diseftBe":oaa 
be cured, a n d  th a t  is by rem oving th e  cause— 
w hatever i t  m ay  be. T h e  g rea t m edical a u th o r
ities  of th e  day  dec lare that) n ea rly  every  diBease 
is caused  by deranged  k idneys o r liver. To resto re  
th e s  herefo re  is th e  only  way by w h ich  h e a lth  
can  b e  secured . H ere  is w here W a r a e r ’« S n f f  
î lu r e  has  ach ieved  its  g rea t re p u t it io  д I t  acte 
d irectly  upon  th e  kidneys and  liver an d  by  plao- 

th e m  in  a  h ea lth y  condition  d rives disease 
an d  p a in  from  th e  system . F o r a ll K idney, L iver 
and  U rinary  troubles, fo r th e  d istressing  d is
o rders o^ w om en, fo r M alaria an d  physica l 
troub les generally , th is  great rem edy  h a s  no 
equal. B ew are of im postors, im ita tio n s  and  
concoctions sa id  to  be ju s t  as  good. k № ?

F or D iabe tes ask fo r W a r n e r ’s S a f e  SMa* 
b e te s  C u r e .

F o r sale by a ll dealers.
I I .  H . W A B N Ë E  &  C O ., 

Toronto , Ont. R ochester, N. Y  London: Eng.
I>. С N. Ъ , 2 . 84.

C H A P T E B  I I .

“ M alden, Mass., F eb . 1,1880. G en tlem en —
I suffered  w ith  a ttack s  of sick h ea d ach e .” 

N euralgia, fem ale  troub les, fo r y ea rs  in  th e  
m ost te rr ib le  a n d  excruc ia ting  m an n er.

No m edicine o r docto r could give m e re li ef or 
cu re m e u n ti l I  u sed  Hop B itters .

“ T he first b o ttle  
N early  cu red  m e ; ”
T h e  second m ade m e as w ell an d  s tro n g  aS 

w hen a  child.
“ A nd I have  b ee n  so to  th is  day .”
My h u sb an d  was a n  inva lid  fo r tw en ty  years  

w ith  a  eerious 
“ K idney, liver an d  u r in a ry  com plain t,
“ P ronounced  by B oston’s best, p h y s ic ian s—
“ In cu rab le  1 ”
Seven b o ttle s  of yo n r b it te rs  cu red  h im  an d  

know  of th e  
“ L ives of eigh t persons ”
In  m y  neighborhood  th a t  h av e  been  saved  

you r b itte rs ,
A nd m an y  m ore  a re  using  th e m  w ith  g rea t 

benefit.
“ T hey  a lm o st
Do m irac le s?  ” — M r s .  E .  D .  S U ie k .

KIDNEY-WORT
FOR THE PERMANENT CURE OF

C O N S T I P A T I O N .« .
N o  o t h e r  d i s e a s e  i s  s o  p r e v a l e n t  i n  t h i s  c o u n 

t r y  a s  C o n s t i p a t i o n ,  a n d  n o  r e m e d y  h a s  e v e r  
e q u a l l e d  t h o  c e l e b r a t e d  K i d n e y - W o r t  a a  a  
c u r a .  W h a t e v e r  t h e  c a u s e ,  h o w e v e r  o b s t i n a t e  
t h o  c a s e ,  t h i s  r e m e d y  W i l l  o v e r c o m e  i t .

 Т Ш З  d i s t r e s s i n g  co m -
n:VtS> a  p l a i n t  і з  v e r y  a p t  t o  b e ' 

c o m p l i c a t e d  w i th ,  e o n s t i p a t i o n .  K i d n e y - W o r t  
s t r e n g t h e n s  t h e  v / c a k e i i e d  p a r t s  a n d  q u i c k l y  
c u r e s  a l l  k i n d s  o f  P i l e s  e v e n  w h e n  p h y s i c i a n s  
a n d  m e d ic l r .c 3  n a v o  b e f o r e  f a i l e d .
43- E 3 T I f  y o u  h a v o  e i t h e r  o f  t h e s e  t r o u b l e s

$
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. I BEFORE -  AMD -  AFTER , 1
5 îlortrlc Appllanctl are sent on 30 Days1 Trial.
j  TO М ЕЯ ßSäLY, YOUSSS OR S IB

'\~iJ~tlO are eû ’orlns? from Nrrvox:3 іжвітлт 
y ? Lost Vitality, Lack oc Neuvk Fokck ah 

\toon, Wastik«"Weaknesses, and ail those diseases1 j 
ef a I’eusonai. Nature resulting from А вчккй and f 
Ошва Causes. 8геечіу relief and complet« regto ration of Ниаѵтл, Vwouand Maniiooo ti UA’> акхкяь. 
Tho gran dost discovery of the Nineteenth л счгу 
Send ah onoe. r li iu.st.mtcd Pamphlet free, -.(hires*

VG..IAJß fêFlT MARSHALL fölCH. j

LYDIA E. P8NKHAlVrS 
VEGETABLE COMPOUND.

A Sure fljiire fo r nil FE3IALE W EAK- 
KESSES* Including Lciicorrhcea» Ir* 

reg u lä r  nnd Painfu l M enstruation, 
Inflammation and Ulcération Of 

the Wombj Flooding, î»RO* 
bAPSUS UTERI, «fcc»

^ P le a s a n t  to the taste, efficacious iind immediate 
in  i t s  effect. I t is a  great help in  pregnancy, a n i r ^ f>  
lieves pain during labor and a t regular periods. 

PHYSICIANS USE IT AND PRESCRIBE ÎT FREELY.
C ^ “ F o b  a l l  W e a k n e s s e s  o f  t h e  g e n e r a t i v e  o r g a n r  

o f  e i t h e r  s e x ,  i t  i s  s e c o n d  t o  n o  r e m e d y  t h a t  b a s  eve ; 
b e e n  b e f o r e  t h e  p u b l ic  j a n d  f o r  a l l  d i s e a s e s  o f  t h e  
K id n e y s  i t  i s  t h e  G reatest R e m e d y  in  th e  W orld .

^ “ KIDNEY COMPLAINTS o f E ither Sea 
Find G reat R e lief in Its  Use»

f,Yl>IA E. PIN E ll AM’S BLOOD РГКІГІЙП
w ill  e r a d i c a t e  e v e r y  v e s t i g e  o f  H u m o r s  f r o m  t h è  
B lo o d , a t  t h e  S a m e  t im o  w il l  g iv e  t o n e  a n d  s t r e n g t h  t o  
t h e  s y s te m .  A s  m a r v e l lo u s  i n  r e s u l t s  a s  t h e  C o m p o u n d .

£ F * B o th  t h e  C o m p o u n d  a n d  B lo o d  Î 4 i r i f l e r  a r e  p r e  
p a r e d  a t  233 a n d  233 W e s te r n  A v e n u e ,  L y n n ,  M ass. 
P r i c e  o f  e i t h e r ,  $ 1 . S ix  b o t t l e s  f o r  $5. T h e  C o m p o u n d  
i s  s e n t  b y n n a i l  іц  t h e  f o r m  o f  p i l l s ,  o r  o f  lo z e n g e s ,  o h  
r e c e i p t  o f  p r ic e ,  $1 p e r  b o x  f o r  e i t h e r .  M rs . P in k h a m  
f r e e l y  a n s w e r s  a l l  l e t t e r s  o f  in q u i r y »  E n c lo s e  3  c e n t  
s ta m p .  S e n d  f o r  p a m p h le t .  M ention  th is  Paper.

C^TL y d ia  JE. P in k h a m ’k L iv E b  P i l l s  c u r e  C o n s t ip a 
t io n ,  B i l io u s n e s s  a n d  T o r p id i ty  o f  t h e  L iv e r .  25 c e n ts .  

. Ö S f -S o ld  b y  a l l  D r u s g - l s t s . ^ ^ H  (a>

KIDNEY-WORT1
IS A SURE CURE

fo r all d ise ases  o f th e  Kidneys and

—  L I V E R  —
I t  h a s  s p e c i f i c  a c t i o n  o n  t h i s  m o s t  i m p o r t a n t  

o r g a n ,  e n a b l i n g  i t  t o  t h r o w  o f f  t o r p i d i t y  a n d  
i n a c t i o n ,  s t i m u l a t i n g  t h e  h e a l t h y  s e c r e t i o n ’o f  
t h e  B i l e ,  a n d  b y  k e e p i n g  t h o  b o w e l s  i n  f r e e  
c o n d i t i o n ,  e f f e c t in g  i t s  r e g u l a r  d i s c h a r g e .

К Ш  <гъ В с *  «  S ç a  If l  y o u  a r e  s u f f e r i n g  f r o m  
C J I C I I  I  C l  ■ m a l a r i a ,  h a v e  t h e  c h i l l s ,  

a r e  b i l i o u s ,  d y s p e p t i o ,  o r  c o n s t i p a t e d ,  K i d n e y -  
W o r t  w i l l  s u r e l y  r e l i e v e  a n d  q u i c k l y  e u r o .

I n  t h e  S p r i n g  t o  c l e a n s e  t h e  S y s t e m ,  e v e r y  
o n e  s h o u l d  t a k e  a  t h o r o u g h  c o u r s e  o f  i t .
<1- SOLD BY DRUCCISTS. P rice $1.

KIDNEY-WORT
ß O N S U M P T I O I f .
I h a v e  a  p o s it iv e  r e m o d y  f o r  t h e  a b o v e  d is e a s e ;  b v  itn  

u s e  th o u s a n d a  o f  ca se s , o f  t h e  w o r s t  k i n d  a n d  o f Io n a  
s t a n d in g  h a v o  b e e n  c u re d .  I n d e e d ,  eo  B troni? i s  m  v f a i th  
i u  i t s  e fficacy, t h a t  I  w ill  s o n d  TW O  B O T T L E S F R R I5 to -  
g e th e r  w i th  a  V A L U A B LE T K E A T IS E  o n  th i s  d is e a s e  to  
a n y  s u ffe re r .  G iv e  B x p re s s  a n d  P . O. a d d re s s .

P R . T . A. SLOCUM , 181 P o a r l  S t . ,  N e w  Y o rk .

P B jA C E  to  secure a  BusineEB 
E ducation  o r S pencerian P en 
m an sh ip  a t  th e  SPENOTCB- 
IAN BU SIN ESS COLLEGB 

Circulars free

DOWNS’ ELI/

Л .  І Ю , І Л У ‘
VEGETABLE BALSAMIC

Has stood the test for F ifty -Th ree 
Years, and has proved itself the best 
remedy known for the cure of
Consumption, Coughs, 
Colds, Whooping Cough 
and ai! Lung D iseases^
young or old. Sold E veryw here.

Price 25̂  ana 41.00 per Bottle.
POW NS’ ELIXIR I


