“ | fniil.n be Fashed.”

When | waaa little lass, just sixteen,

Bonnie wae |, butproud as aqueen ;

Pruud and saucy, and hard to please,

Arid wonderfu’fond o’taking iny ease.

Folks didna mind then—for 1 was young—

The “canna oe fashed ” that waa aye on my
tongue.

“1 couldna be fashed ” wi’
school,

And now i am old, | am only a fool ;

“1 couldna be fashed " wi’the dairy and house,

And now I'm as poor as ony kirk mouse ;

And wien mitherspak o’my needle and thread,

“1couldna be fashed " was aye what | said.

my books at the

But spite o’my laziness, spite o’my pride,

Young Elliott, the pride o’the country-side,

Cam seeking my love ; and oft for his sake

Awheen o’ fair promises | would make ;

Butwhen the time came the gude purpose
dashed

Wi’ justthe auld sang, “

was
I canna be fashed.”

“l couldnabe fashed,” if he wanted to walk ;
“1couldna be faehed," if he wanted to talk ;
I thought it was fine sae indifferent to be—
Folks niustna be Bure o’the getting o’me ;

And thus a’ his hopes and his pleasures were
dashed

W ith thae wearisome worde, “1 canna be
fashed.”

But | said them too often. One hotsummer
ay,
W hen l)n/e folks were a’
hay,”
My lover said, “ Laseie, let’shelp them
I canna be fashed," | said, wi’a smile.
“ O lassie, dear lassie, thae words gie me pain
And I looked in his face and said them again.
Then he put on his hat, took the over-hill
£ track,
And from thalday to this he has never come
back.

busy in *“saving the

awhile.”

1've had “ fashes " enou since thae happy days

Wi’ losses and crosses and wearifu’ways ;

Imighthae been weel and happily wed

If 1'd keepita kind, ceevil tongue in my head ;

But“ 1 couldna be fashed ” wi' others, you see,

And fortune and friends ceased Vfauhin ” wi’
me.

Sae, lasses, tak tent from the tale | hae told ;

Dinna wait to be ceevil until you grow old.
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"Can she? But perhaps you lail in the
oleveruesB also ?”

111 think you are exoeesively rude and
disagreeable,” |1 say, muoh affronted, and
getting up, move with dignity towards the
door.

“if you see Aehurst tell him I want him,”
o&Ils out Marmaduke as I reach it.

“Tee ; and at the same time | shall tell
him you said he was a dunce at oollege,” 1
return, in a withering tone.

Marmaduke laughs, and dropping the
preoious gun, runs after me, catohes and
draws me baok into hi* sanctum.

“1 think Dora and Ashuret two of the
moet intellectual people it has ever been
my good fortune to meet,” he Bays, still
laughing and holding me. “ Will that do ?
Is your majesty appeased ?”

“1 wouldnt tell fibs, if
return 1, severely.

“ Say lies. | hate the word «fib.” A
lie sounds muoh more honest. But | am
really in earnest when | Bay | think Dora
olever. | know at least twenty girls who
have done their best to be made Lidy Aeh-
urst, and not one of them ever oame as near
BucoesB as she has.’

“But he has not proposed to her yet.”

“ 1t is the same thing. Any one oan see
that be has Dora on the brain, and | don’t
think (asking your pardon humbly) his
brain would Btaud muoh pressure. 1°d lay
any amount she haB him at her feet before
hiB visit iB oonoluded.”

“How delightful 1 How pleased mamma
will be ! Marmaduke, | forgive you. But
you must not say alighting things of me
again.”

“ Blighting things of you, my own darling 1
Cannot you see when I am in fun? 1 only
wanted to make you pout and look like the
baby you are. In reality I think you the
brighest, dearest, sweetest, et cetera.”

Thus my mind is relieved, and I feel |
oan wait with oalmness the desirable end
that ia evidently in store for Dora.

I am so elated by Marmaduke’s ooncur-
renoe with my hopes that | aotually Kiss
him, and, re-seating myself, oonsent to take
the but-end of the gun upon my lap and
hold it oarefully, while he rubs the barrels
up and down with a dreadfully dirty pieoe
of scarlet flannel soaked iu oil.

“Do you think they would ever grow
brighter than they are now ?” | venture
mildly. “If you rubbed them for years,
Marmaduke, | don’t believe they would be
further improved ; do you ?”

“Well, indeed, perhaps you are right. 1
think they will do now,” replies he, regard-
ing his new toy with a fond eye ; and then
almost with regret, as though loath to part
with it, he replaoes it in its flannel berth.

“By the bye, Phyllis, I had a letter from
a friend of mine this morning—Chandos—
telling me ot his return to England, and |
have written inviting him here.”

I were you,”

“ Have you? | hope he is nioe. Ishe
Mr. or Captain Chandos, or what ?”

“ Neither ; he is Lord Chandos.”

“What I” ory I ; “the real live lord at

last 1 Now, | suppose, we will have to be
very seemly in our oonduot, and forget we
ever laughed. Is he very old and staid,
‘Duke ?”

“Very. Heis a year older than | am ;
and I remember you onoe told me | was
bordering on my seoond ohildhood, or some-
thing like it. However, in reality you will
not find Chandos formidable. He has held
his honors but a very short time. Last
autumn he was only Captain Everet, with
nothing to speak of beyond his pay, when
fate in the shape of an unsound yaoht sailed
in, and, having drowned one old man and
two young ones, pushed Everett into his
present poeition.”

“What a romanoe | | suppose one ought
to feel sorry for the three drowned men,
but Bomehow I don’t. With suoh a story
oonneoted with him, your friend ought to
be both handsome and agreeable. Ib he?”

“1 don’t know. | would be afraid to Bay.
You might take me to taBk and abuse me
afterwards, if our opinions differed. You
know you think George Aehurst a very
faeoinating youth. Chandos is a wonder-
ful favorite with women, if that has any.
thiug to do with it.”

“ Of oourse it has—everything.”

“1 have been thinking,” Bays ’Duke,
" that aa a Bet-off to all the hospitality we
have reoeived from the oounty, we ought to
give a ball.”

“ Aball I Oh, delicious I” ory I, olapping
my hands rapturously. “ What has put
Buch a glorious idea into your head ? To
danoe to a band all down that great, big,
ball-room I Oh, Duke 1l am so glad |
married you 17

'Duke laughs and oolora Blightly.

“ Are you, really? Do you mean that?
Do you never repent it ?”

“ Repent it ? Never —not for a single
instant. How oould | when you are Bo good
to me—when you ate always thinking of
thiagB to make me happy ?”

“1 am doubly, trebly rewarded for any-
thing I may have done by hearing suoh
words from your lips. To know you are
eglad you married me’is the next best
thing to knowing you love me.”

“And Bo | do love you, you silly boy ; |
am very, very fond ot you. Marmaduke,
do you think you could get Billy here for
the ball ?”

“1 will try. 1 dare say 1 shall be able
to manage it. And now run away and get
Blanohe doing to help you to write out a
liet of people. She knows every ene in the
county, and is a oapital hand at anything
of that sort.”

“ She seems to be a capital hand at moat
things,” | reply, pettishly, <exoept at
making herself agreeable to me. It ia
always Blanohe Going oan do thia, and
Blanohe Going oan do that. She is a para-
gon of perfeotion in your eyes, | do believe.
I won’t ask her to help me. | hate her.”

“Well, aBk auy one else you like, then, or

no one. But don’t hate poor Blanohe.
What has she done to deserve it ?”

‘Nothing. But | hate her fcr all that.
| feel like a cat with itB fur rubbed up the

wrong way whenever | am near her. She
has tbe happy knaok ot always making me
feel small and fooliBh. | suppose we are
antagonietio co each other. And why do
you oall her 'poor Blanche? 1 dont see
that she is in any need ol your pity.”

‘Have you not said ahe bas inourred
yoar displeasure? What greater misfor-
tine could befall her?” Bays 'Duke, smiling
tenderly into my orosa little faoe.

I relent and BTiie in turn.

“ Ob, believe me, Bhe will not die of
that,” 1Bay ; Vat all events don’t you be
unhappy, 'Duke,” patting his faoe softly.
11 shall never hate you—be sure of that.”

And then oatohing up my train to facili-
tate my movements, | run through the
bouBe in searoh of Harriet and Bebe, to
make known to them my news and discuss
with them the joya and glories ot a ball.

“ 1t Bhall be a ball,” Bays Bebe, enthusi-
astically, “ suoh as the oouuty never before
attended. We will astoniBh tbe nativea.
We will get men down from London to
Bettle everything, and the deoorations and
TuBio and supper shall be beyond praise.
I know exaotly what to do and to order. |
have helped Harriet to give balls ever so
often, and 1 am determined, as it will be
your first ball aa Mrs. Carrington, it shall
be a splendid BucoeBB.”

“My first ball in every way,” | Bay,
feeling rather aBhamed ot myself. “ 1 was
at Beverai small dances before my marriage,
and at a number of dinner-parties Bivoe,
but I never in my life waB at a real larce
ball.”

"What I” oriea Bebe, literally struck
dumb by this revelation ; then, with a little
lady like shout of laughter, “ | never
heard of anything half so ludicrous. Why
Fhyllia, I am a venerable grandmother
next to you. Harriet,” to Lady Handoook,
who had juet entered, “ just fanoy ! Phyl-
lis tells me Bhe was never at a ball I”

“ | dare Bay she is all the better for it,”
says Harriet, kindly, seeing my oolor is a

little high. " If you had gone to fewer you
would be a better girl. How did it happen,
Phyllis ?”

“No one in our immediate neighbor-

hood ever gave a ball,” I hasten to explain,
“ and we did not visit people who lived far
away.” | suppress the faot of our having
no reapeotable vehicle to convey ua to thoee
distant ball-givere, had we been ever so
inolined to go. “ | BuppoBe it appears very
odd to you.”

“Odd I” oriea Bebe ; “ it is abominable 1
I am so envious | oan Boaroeiy bring TveeU
to speak to you. | know exactly what |
may expect, while you oan indulge in the
moat delightful antioipationB. | oan re-
member even now the rapturee of my firet
ball; the reality far exceeded even my
wildest flights of fancy, and that is a rare
thing. Positively | oan smell the flowers
and hear the musio this moment. And
then | had Bo many partners—more, | thiuk,
than | oan get now ; I oould have filled
twenty oards instead of one. Why, Phyl-
lis, I am but two years older than you, and
yet if | had a pound for every ball I have
been at, I would havo enough money to
tide me over my next BeaBon without fear
of debt.”

I sit down, and running over all my
dresses in my mind, oannotoonviuoe myself
that any of them, if worn, would have the
desired effeot of adding years to my faoe
and form. My trousseau,to he just, was
deeirable every way. HOW Bhe managed it
no one could tell, but mother did con-
trive to aorew Buflioient money out of papa
to set me oreditably before the world. Still
all my evening robes B€eT youthful and
girlish in the extreme aB |l oall them up one
by one.

After a full half-hour of earneat cogita-
tion, I make up my mind to agrand pur-
poae, and, atealing dowuBtaira, move rather
Bneakily to Marmaduke’s study. | devoutly
trust he will be alone, and as | open the
door I find I have my wish.

He ie busily writing ; but, as he is never
too busy to attend to me, he lays down his
pen and aTiieB kindly ae he aees me.

“ Come in, little woman. What am | to
do for you ?”

“ Marmaduke,” | say, nervously, “ | have
oome to ask you a great favor.”

"Thatis something refreshingly new.
Do you know it will be the first favor you
have aBked of me, though we have been
married more than three months ? Say on
and | swear it shall be youra, whatever it
is—to the half of my kingdom .”

"You are quite sure you will not think it
queer of me, or—or shabby ?”

“ Quite certain.”

“Well, then—with an effort—* for this
ball, I think, Marmaduke, | would like a
new dress; may | send to London for it ?”

When | have said it, it seems to me so
diBgraoefully Boon to ask for new clothes
that | blush crimson, and am to the laat
degree shamefaced.

Marmaduke laughs heartily.

“Is that all7” he BayB. “ Are you
really waBting a blush on Buon a alight
request ? What an odd little girl you are 1
I believe you are the only wife alive who
would feel modest about asking Buch a
question. How much do you want, darling ?
You will require BoTe other things too, I
Buppose. Shall | give you a hundred
pounda, to see how tar it willgo? Will
that be enough ?”

“Oh, 'Duke | a great deal too muoh.”

“Not a bit too much. | don’t know
what dreBaea oost, but | have alwaye heard
a considerable BuT. And now, as we are
on the Bubjeot of money, Phyllis, what
would you prefer—an allowance, or money
whenever you want it, or what ?”

“1f you would pay my bille, Marmaduke,
I would like it beet.” 1 have never felt Bo
thoroughly married as at this moment,
when I know myself to be dependent on
him for every shilling I may Bpend.

“Very well. Whatever you like. Any
time you tire of this arrangement you oan
say so. But at all events you will require
some ponket-money,” riaing from the table
and going over to a email eafe in the wall.

“ No, thank you, 'Duke ; | have BoTe.”

“How muoh ?”

“ Euough, thank you.”

“ Nonsense, PhylliB I”
“ How absurd you are! One would think
I was not your husband. 1 wish you to try
to remember you have a perfeot right to
everything | possess. Come here directly,
take this,” holding out to me a roll of notes
and a handful of gold. “ Promise me,” he
BayB, “ when you want more you will oome
to me for it. It would make me positively
wretohed if | thought you were without
money to buy whatever you fancy.”

“ But I never had fifty—I never had ten
pounds in my life,” | say, half amuaed. “1
won’t know what to do with it."”

“1 wonder if you will have the BaTe
story to relate this time next year ?"
anewers ‘Duke, laughing. *“ The very sim-
plest thing to learn is how to Bpend money.
And now tell me—I confess | have a little
ouriosity on the subjeot—what are you
going to wear on the twenty-fourth ? You
will make yourself look your moBt charm-
ing, will you not, Phyllis?”

“1shall never be able t0o look dignified
or imposing, if you mean that,” Bay I,
gloomily. “All the old women about the
farms who don’t know me thiuk | am a
visitor here, and oall me 1Mies,” juBt as
though | were never married.”

“ That iBvery Bad, especially as you will
have to wait so many yeare for those
wrinkles you oovet. | dare aay adealer in
ooemetipa, however, would lay you on a few
for the occasion, if you paid him well ;and,
with one Of your grandmother’s gowns, we
might perhaps be able to persuade our
guests that | had married awoman old
enough to be my mother.”

“1 know what | should like to wear,” |
say, Bhyly.

What ?”

" Black velvet and the diamonds,” | aay,
boldly.

Marmaduke roars.

almost angrily.

“What are you laughing at?” | aBk,
testily, aomewhat vexed.

“ At the picture yon have drawn. At
the idéa of velvet and’diamonds in oocjuno-
tion with your baby face. Why did yuu
not think of adding on the ermine ? Then,
indeed, with your height you would be
quite mejeetio?”

"But may | wear it? May l—may 1?”
aBk |, impatiently. “All my life | have
been Wanting to wear velvet, and now when
I have so good an opportunity do let me.”

" Ibthat your highest ambition ? By all
means, my dear ohild, gratify it. Why not ?
Probably in Buoh an effective get-up you
will take the houee by storm.”

"1 really think I shall look very nioe and
—old,” 1 return, reflectively. Then,
“ ’Duke, have you written about Billy ?”

“V¥YeB; | said we wished to have him on
the 19th for a week ; that will bring him in
time for the slaughter on the 20th. |1
thought perhaps he might enjoy that.”

“You think of everything. | know no
one so kind or good-natured. ’Duke, don’t
make a joke about that velvet. Don’t tell

any one what | said, please.”

“Neverfear. |1 will besilent as the grave.
You Bhall burst upon them aB an aparition
in all your ancient bravery.”

That evening we dress early, Bebe and I,
for no particular reason, that I oan remem-
ber, and, ooming downstairs together, Beat
ourseiveB before the drawing-room fire to
ruin our complexions and have a oozy ohat
until the others break in upon uB. As we
pause, the door at the end of the room is
flung wide, and a tall young man ooming |n
walks Btraight towards me.

The lamps hava not yet been lit, and
only the orimson flashes from the blazing
fire reveal to uB hie featurea. He ia dark,
rather more distinguished-looking than
handsome, and has wonderful deep, kind;
gray eyes.

“ Lord ChandoB," announces Tynon, in
the background, Bpeaklng from out the
darknesB, after whioh, having played hia
part, he vanishes.

I rise and go to meet the new-oomer,
with extended hand.

“ TbiB ie a surprise, but a pleasant one.
I am very glad to bid you weloome,” 1 say,
in a shy, old-faBhioned manner ; but my
band-olasp ia warm and genial, and he
amiles and looks pleased.

“Thank you; Mre. Carrington, | Bup-
pose ?” he aaya, with BoTe faint hesitation,
hia eyes travelling over my dreadfully
youthful form, that looks even more than
mBuaiiy ohildish to-night in its olothing of
white oaBbTere and blue ribbons.

“Yes,” | return, laughing and blushing.
"Marmaduke Bhouid have been here to
give us 4 formal introduction to eaoh other,
though indeed it is hardly ncoesBary ; |
BeeT to know you quite well from all I have
heard about you.” .-

A slight ruBtling near the fire, a faint
pause, and then BaDe oomes forward.

“How dye do, Lord Chandos?” ehe
BayB. “ | hope you have not quite forgot-
ten -me.”

She holds out her hand and for an instant
her ey<ja look fairly into hie—only for an
inBtant.

Sbe is dressed in aome filmy blaok gown,
that clinga olose to her, and bas nothing to
relieve its gloom Bave one spot of blood-red
oolor that reatB upon her bosoT. Her arms
shine fair and white to the elbow ; in her
hair ie another fleck of blood-red ribbon.
Is it the flickering unoertain light or my
own fanoy that makes her faoe appear Bo
pale ?

Her eyeB gleam large and dark, and tbe
ourious little black mole lying so close to
her ear looks blacker than usual in oontrast
to her white cheek. Bat her tone rings
gay and steady aB ever. A smile quivere
round her lips.

I am puzzled, I Boaroeiy know why. 1
glanoe at Lord Chandos, and—sureiy the
firelight to-night is playing fantastio trioks
—his faoe appears flushed and anxious. |
draw conclusions, but oannot make them
BatiBfaotory.

“1 had no idea | ehould meet you here,”
he aaya in a low tone that i studiously
polite.

Bebe laugha mueioally.

" Nol Then we are mutually astonished.
I thought you Bate in Italy. Certainly it ib
on my mind that some one told me you
were there.”

“l returned home laet week.” Then,
turning to me, he Bays, hurriedly, “ I hope
Carrington is well ?”

" Quite well, thank you. Will you oome
with me to find him ? He would have been
the firet to weloome you, had he known
you were ooming, but we did not‘hope to
Bee you until next week.”

“1 had no idea myself I oould have been
here so soon. But business, luokily, there
waa none to detain me, Bo | oame atraight
on to throw myself on your tender mer-
oiee.”

We have now reaohed the library door.

“ Marmaduke,” | oall out, opening it and

entering, “ | have brought you Lord Cban-
doa. Now, are you not surprised and
pleased ?”

“Oh | more pleased than | oan aay,”
exolaima ’Duke, heartily, ooming eagerly
forward to greet hia friend. "™ My dear
fellow, what good wind blew you to uB B0
soon ?”

When I return to the drawing-room I
find the lampe burning cheerily, and moet
of our party aseembled.

Lady Blanohe, reclining on a low tauteuil,
iB conversing earnestly with Sir Mark Gore,
who stands beeide her. Seeing me, she
BTiieB softly at him and motions him to a
ohair near her.

Dora, in her favorite white muslin and
sweet demure BTiie, is holding Mr. Powell
and Sir George Ashuret in thrall. She is
bestowing the greater part of her attention
upon the former, to the disgust and bewil-
derment of honest George, who looka with
moody diBlike upon hia rival.- Both men
are intent upon taking her down to dinner.
There is little need for you to torture your-
self with jealous feare, Sir George. When
the time coTeB it is without doubt upon
your arm Bhe will lay that little white pink-
tinged hand.

Bebe iB Bitting upon the aofa, with the
infatuated Chipa beside her, and ia no
longer pale; two orimaon spots adorn her
oheeks and add brilliancy to her eyes. As
I watoh her wonderingly she Blowly raises
her head, and, meeting my gaze, bestows
upon me aglance so full ot the livelieBt
reproaoh, not unmixed with indignation,
that | am filled with oonsternation. What
have | done to deserve Bo withering a look ?

“1 would give aomething to know of
whom you are thinking juet now,” BayB a
voioe at my elbow. “ Notof nu, I trust?”

I turn to find Sir Mark iB regarding me
earnestly. Instinotively 1 glanOe ait the
vacant ohair beBide Lady Blanohe and in
doing so enoounter her dark eyeB bent on
mine. Verily, | am not in good odor with
my gueetB to night.

All through dinner 1 try to attract Bebe’e
attention, but cannot. | address her only
to receive the oddest of repliea. Even after-
warde, when we get baok onoe more to the
drawing-room, | oannot manage an explan-
ation, aa Bhe eBoapeB to her own room, and
doea not appear again until the gentlemen
have joined uB.

Neither Bhe nor Lord Chandos exchange
one word with eaoh other throughout the
entire evening. With a aort of feverish
gayety the ohattera to young Thornton, to
Captain Jenkins, to any one who may
ohanoe to be near her, as though she fears
a silenoe.

Nevertheless the minutes drag. It is the
atupideBt night we have known, and | begin
to wish 1 had learned whiBt or ohess or
something of that sort. |1 am out of spirits,
and, though innocent of what it may be, feel
myself guilty ol some hideoUB blunder.

Presently the dreaded quiet falls. The
whist-piayers are happy, the rest of uB are
not. Sir Mark, with grave politeness, oomea
to the resoue.

“Perhaps Mr. Thornton will kindly favor
us with aeong ?” he Bays, without a BTiie.

And Mr. Thornton, with a faoe even

more than usually benign, willingly oon-
aente, and givea mB “ What will you do,
love, when | am going ?"—apropos of his
approaohing departure for India—with
muoh sentimental fervor, and many tender
glances direoted openly to Misb Beatoun.

“Thank you,” murmurs that young lady,
when the doleful ditty is finished, having
listened to it all through with an air ot sad-
dened admiration impossible to deeoribe,
and unmistakably flattering. " I know no
song that touohee me Bo deeply as that.”

"1 know you are laughing at me,” says
Chips, frankly, seatiug himself again beeide
her, and sinking his voioe to a whisper
that he fondly but erroneously believes
to be inaudible ; “ but | don’t oare. | would
rather have you to make fun of me than
any other girl to love me 1’

Could infatuation further go?

“Pehaps one might find it possible to do
both,” insinuates Miss Beatoun, wickedly;
but this pieoe of flagrant hypocrisy proving
too muoh even tor her, she raises her fai.
to a level with her lips and subsides with
an ierepressible emile behind it, while poor
little ChipB murmurs :

“ Oh, oome, now. That is more than any
fellow would believe, you know,” and grinB
a pleased and radiant grin.

Bebe, being aBked to sing, refuBea, gently
but firmly ; and when | have delighted my
audienoe with one or two old English bal-
lads, we give in, and think with animation
of our bede.

la the oorridor above |
Bebe.

“ What has vexed you ?” | aBk, anxiously.
“ Why:are you not friends with me? You
must come to my room before you go to bed.
Promise.”

seize hold of

“Very good. | will oome,” quietly dis-
engaging my hand. Then before closing
the door, "Indeed, Phyllis, 1 think you

Wight have told me,” she Bays, in a tone of
deep reproaoh.

So that i it | But surely she must have
mseen his ooming Bo unexpectedly was a
great surpdse. And ie there a romanoe
oonneoted with her and Lord ChandoB?

I oonfeBB to an overpowering feeling of

ourioeity. | dismiss my maid with more
haste than usual, and, sitting in my dress-
ing-gown and Blippers, long for Bjbe’s
ooming. | am oonvinoed | shall not sleep

®ne wink if Bhe fails to keep thia appoint-
ment.

I am not doomed to a BieepieaB night,
however, aB presently Bhe oomes in—all
her beautiful hair loose about her Bhoulders.

¥ Now, Bebe,” | exolaim, jumping up to
give her a good shake, “ how could you be
Bo oroes all about nothing? 1 didnot know
myself he was ooming Bo soon. You made
me miserable the entire evening, and spoiled
everything ?”

“ But you knew he wae ooming some
time ; why did you not Bay Bo ?”

"1 forgot all about him. 1 knew no
reason why | should attaoh importanoe to
hia preeenoe here. | don’t know now either.
I waa quite ignorant of your previous
acquaintance with him. Probably had he
waited in London until next week, as he
originally intended, it might have ocourred
to me to mention his coming, and BO |
would have spared myself all tbe oruelty
and negleot and wioked looks Bo lavishly
beBtowed upon me this evening.”

“You have yet to learn,” Baya Miss Bua-
toun, who is, I think, a little aBhamed of
her pettiBhness, “ that of all things I most
detest being taken by Burprise. It puts me
out dreadfully ; I don’t recover myself for
ever Bo long; and to see Lord Chandos
here, of all people, when | believed him
safe in Italy, took away my breath. Phyl-
lis, 1 don’t know how it is, but | feel | muBt
tell you all about it.”

"“Yes, do. | am soanxiousto hear. Yet
I half guess he iB, or waa, a lover of yours.
Is it not Bo? And something haa gone
wrong ?”

“Very much wrong, indeed,” with a
rather bitter laugh. “ It «in be aBlight
oome-down to my pride to tell you this
atory ; but | oan trust you, oan I not? |
am not fond ol women friends as a rule—
indeed, Harriet is my only one—but you,
Phyllis, have exeroised upon me some
oharm, | do believe, as when | am near
you | forget to be reserved.”

“ That is beoavBe you know how well |
like you.”

“Isit? Perhaps so. Well, about Lord
Chandos. My Btory is a short one, you
will Bay, and to the point. | met him first
two years ago.. He tell in love with me,
and laat year asked me to marry him. Tbat

isall ; but you will underBtand by it how
little: ambitious 1 was of meeting him
again.”

“ And you ”

“ KefuBed him, dear. How could | do

otherwise ? He was only Captain Everett
then, without a prospeot on earth ; and |
am no beiree. It would have meant pov-
erty—scarcely even what is called ‘genteel
poverty—had | oonsented to be hia wife ;
and”—w ith a quiok shudder of dieguBt—"“ 1
would rather be dead, I think, than endure
Buoh a life aa that.”

“ Did you love him, Bebe ?”

“1 liked bim well enough to marry him,
oertainly,” Bhe admits, Blowly, “ had oir-
oumstanoes been different.”

We are silent for a little time ; then Bebe
aaya, in a low tone.

'*He waa Bo good about it, and | deserved
so little meroy at hie hands. | don’t deny

I had flirted with him horribly, with oruel
heartleBsness, considering | knew all along,
when it oame to the final move, | would
Bay ‘No.” 1 liked him Bo well that I oould
not make up my mind to be brave in time
and let him go, never oounting the pain |
would afterwards have to inflict—and bear.”

Her voioe sinks to a whisper. Without
turning my head, I lay my hand on hers.

“ It all happened one morning,” she goes
on, presently, making a faint pause between
eaoh Bentenoe, “ quite early. There was
nothing poetio or Bentimental about it in
the way of oongervaiories or flowers or
musio. He had oome to pay me his usual
visit. It was July, and mamma and |
were leaving town the next day. We are not
to see each other again for along time. Per-
haps that hastened it. It was a wet day, |
remember—I oan hear the Bad drip, drip,
of the raindrops now—and we felt silent
and depreBBed. Somehow then—I hardly
know how—it all was said—and over.”

" How Bad it was I” | murmur, stroking
the hand 1 hold with quiet sympathy.
" And then ”

“Then | let him see how utterly false
and worthleee was the woman he loved. 1
let him know that even if I adored him hia
want of money would be an insurmounta-
ble barrier between ua. | think I told him
so. | am not quite eure of that. 1 do not
reoolleot distinctly one word | Baid that
day. 1 only know that ho went away
impressed with the belief that | was a mere
oontemptible money-worshipper.”

“Did he Bay anything—reproaohful, |
mean 7"

“That was the hardest part of it. He
would not reproach me. He only eat there,
looking distinctly miserable, without an
unkind word on his lips.”

“What? Did he say nothing ?”

" Very little. Unless to tell me I had
treated him disgracefully, | don’t know
that there waa anything to be Baid. He

deolared that he had expeoted just Buoh an
answer ; that he felt he had no right to
hope for a happier one. He did not blame
me of course | wae aoiing wisely—and so
on. He never onoe aeke 1 me to reooneider
my words. Then he got up and said he
muat bid me a long farewell. He knew a
man who would gladly exohange with him
and give him a ohanoe of Beeing a little
Indian life ; he waa tired of England. You
oan imagine tbe kind ofthing.”

“ Poor fellow, how did he look ?**

(To be continued

The question of the “ kist of whiBtles ” is
Btill agitating the Scotch mind, and the
Sootoh Free Kirk has oalled a oonferenoe to
decide whether organe or other instru-
mental musio may be used in publio wor-
ship.

CURRENT TOPICS.

Althousu the year 1881 has not yet
entered its eixth month the number ot livea
lost at sea has been tenible. By the four

large disasters whioh have already ooourred
412 lives have been l1oBt. These figures, of
course, do not include the Boorea of liveB
loet in minor catastrophes.

T he example long Binoe set by the United ¢
States, and the more recent union move-
ment among the Méthodiste of Canada,

have not, it would BeeT, been without
their influence in Australia. There the un-
happy divisions which are charaoteristio of
English Methodism Btill prevail. The
union spirit, however, grows stronger and
stronger ; and according to our lateet news
the Bible Christians of South Australia
and Victoria have declared in favor of
union with the other branohes of the
Methodist family of ohuroheB.

The present ruler of Afghanistan boasts
of hiBskill aa a mechanic, a Mogician and a
physician. In eaoh o&pacity he believes

there is no Afghan to equal him. To ex-
peot truth from an Afghan ia like looking
for water in the desert, says a writer in the
London Times, but it ia Baid that Abdurrah
man is an accomplished liar and an adept
in the art of chioane. He iB averse to the
practicc of making oatha, but When he doea
make one it ia considered a sure Big'n that
he has no intention of performing «hat he
has promised.

A new lIrish grievance bas been dia-
oovered by Mr. Kenny. The honorable
member intends to ask the Firet Com-

miaeioner of Worka for what reason the
publio notice attached to tbe Coronation
Chair in Westminster Abbey has been
altered by tbe omission of all references to
the legend h|therto generally admitted and
recognized, viz. That the Coronation
Stone of Sootland was first used for the
ooronation of the Irish kings and that it
was only oarried to Sootland by Fergus, the
Irish King, who subdued that oountry.

An expert oonneoted with the Pennsyl-
vania geological survey estimates the
amount of the ooal still remaining in the

anthraoite region at 8,000,000,000 tons.
Should the present rate of ooal production
be oontinued the supply will 1aBt about 250
years. Only 46 pjer oent. of the volume of
the ooal in any given vein gets to- market.
The pillara left standing to support the roof
take 33 per oent. of the whole, and 24 per
oent. is wasted. Until quite reoently only
27 per cent, of the ooal vein oould be ueed.
The pillara required4l percent, and 32 per
cent, was wasted.

Perhaps the moat ourioua battalion in
any army ia the Norwegian Corpa of Skat-
era. It ia oompoeed of pioked men armed
with rifles, whioh they use with great pre-
cision. The Bkates used aro admirably
adapted for travelling over rough and
broken ioe and frozen snow, being sixinohes
broad and between nine and ten inohea
long. The soldiers oan be manoeuvred
upon ioe or over the buow fields of the
mountains with a rapidity equal to that of
the best trained oavalry. As an instanoe
of the Bpeed at whioh they oan go, it is
stated that a messenger attached to the
corps has accomplished 120 TiieB in 18}
hours, over mountains.

The combination receotly formed by the
four leading propeller linea on the lakea to
keep up freighta to a oertain atandard will
probably oollapse before long. “ Every one

admits,” Baya the Chicago Tribune, “ that
freights are low, butat the same time there
are but few who think tbere is anything
to be gained by attempts to bolster them
up so long aB the present demoralization of
railroad rates exiata. Supply and demand
necessarily regulate the freight market,
and at present the supply of transportation
facilities largely exceeds the demand.
There is plenty of grain to go forward
but no one BeeTe to want it very bad. The
same may be Baid of lumber. The ooal and
ore trades are in healthier oondition, but
not Buffioiently ao to support the entire
shipping of the lakes.”

L ord Kandolph Churchill is now fairly
a rival candidate with Lord Salisbury for
the leadership of the Tory party, Sir

Stafford Northoote being in ill-health, fcnd,
at the best (if we are to believe a London
contemporary), too “ niminy-piminy"” for
the time. Lord Salisbury has the advan-
tage of being twenty years older, of having
held Cabinet office and of having latterly
been in clobo contact with Lord Beaoons-
field ; but he is intellectually arrogant and
unsympathotio, whereaa Lord Randolph
has an eminently sympathetic manner and
voice, wbioh are in winning oontrast to
Salisbury’s Bardonio gloom and frigidity.
When Lord Randolph appeared, bare-
headed, before a vast assembly at Birming-
ham, accompanied by his young and pretty
wife, ther6 was Been the perfeot historioal
type of the ariatooratio demagogue “ quia
bien étudié sa bete.”

E vert flower of any note in the wooda or
meadowa in England ia associated with the

memory of BoTe saintly man or epoch of
earlier times. The snow-drop was under,
stood to mark the feaet of Candlemas ; the
Canterbury bells not only cured throat
diseaee—henoe oalled throat wort—but kept
alive the holy memory of St. Augustine ;
the lily of the valley wae understood to
have firet sprung from the sprinkled blood
of St. Leonard, slain in a wood near
Hastings, where St. Leonard’s haa sinoe
been built. The harabell claims to be worn
by none but those who are true. The blaok
epots on the leaves of the oommon arum,
“ouckoo-pint,” or * wake-robin,” are due
to the BaTe oauBe that oolored tbe red
heart’s orimson chest or twisted the orop

bill’s beak, for legends differ as to whioh
of these two birds pluoked out the nails
from the oross.

John W yctiffe, the 500th anniversary of
whose death has just been oelebrated in
England, ia believed to have been born in

Yorkabire, England, about 1324. He died
at Lutterworth in 1384. It is now 500
years Binoe hia dootrines were condemned
by the Synod.ptDivinesassembled atGray-
friars Priory, London. In his writings he
maintained that the authority of the Crown
was supreme over all persons and property
in England. He was opposed to the whole
framework of the hieratcby and to ejoisoo-
paoy and endowments, holding that the
olergy ehould be supported only by aiTB.
He retained the ordinanoe of baptism, but
without regarding it as esaential to Baiva-
tion, and the sacrament of the TaBB, but
without the dootrine of transubstantiation.
Some of his dootrines have of late been
advooated by modern social reformers,
notably hia viewa on the land queetion, on
whioh he held that private property in land
was robbery.

Amono the 86,000 non-commissioned of-
fioers and men constituting the British

home army on the 1st of January, and in-
cluding all young soldiers, there were under
5 feet 5inches in height 10 622 ; between
that and 5 feet 6 inches, 11 944 ; between
5 feet 6 inches and 5 feet 7 iuohes there
were 15 810, and nearly the same number,
or 15,499, 5 feet 8 inohes or an inoh under ;
between 5 feet 8 inohes and 5 feet 9
inohes there were 12,763 ; between 5 feet
9 inohea and 5 feet 10 inohee, 8,725 ; and
between 5 feet 10 inohea and 5 feet 11
inohes, 5,373. Above that height there

were only about 5,000 men, and one-fifth i the

are in the Household Cavalry, of whom

665 are over, and 378 less than an inoh
under, 6 feet. In the Guards, notwith-
standing tbe lowering of the standard from
5 feet 8 inches, there are but 505 men be-
tween 5 feet 7 mohes, tbe new, and 5 feet
8 inohea, the old, minimum. Ic the mat-
ter of ohast measurement there were 2,376
under 33 inohea and 5,543 between that
and 34 inohea. For eaoh increased inoh
ab )ve tbat the respeotive numbers are 13;-
796, 16,303, 17,106, and 13.690.  Above 38
idohes the number is of oourse muoh lesB.

M. Pabville haa dieoovered a new uge for
eleotrioity, viz., to proteot vines from the
disastrous effeots caused by any sudden

fall in the temperature. It haa hitherto

been the ouatom in Franoe to keep a per-

son on the watch in the vicinity of a vine-

yard, and direotly a oold wind arises to Bet

fire to some combustibles, suoh aB tarred

Btraw, and by means of the smoke ariBing

from the fire to warm the air, and Bo ooun-

teraot the ill effeota of the oold wind. But
aa this watoher may not always be watob-

ing, (Here iB constant wind ooming upon
the vineyard before the fireB oan be lighted,
and M. Parville maintains that by ueing
eleotrioicyi this danger may be overoome.
He would put one or more eleotrio batteriee
in the vineyard, similar to thé batteries
used to fire mines, the wires being oon-
neoted with the prepared combustibles. By
a simple arrangement, whenever the ther-
mometer falls very low an elie trie ourrent
is passed along the wirea, lighting the firee
on ite way, and by filling the air with amoke
proteota the vinea. The idea seems inge-
nious, and is stated to have been very
auooesBful.

The faot that photographic portraits are
Bo rarely good likenesses ia attributed by a
writer in Chambers’Journal to the oiroum-

atanoe that by photography it haa hitherto
been found impossible to give colors their
true shale value. What iB meant by this
ia that yellow to the eye is a brilliant
light tint, butin a photograph it is repro-
duced almost blaok ; red, instead ot giving
tbe I idea of fire and light, oomes out
blaok, and blue photographs perfeotly
white ; suoh changes, of oowurse, playing
sad havoo with ooTpiexionB and oontraets
of oolor generally.  Aooording to a reoent
Frenoh prooess, however, the trouble or
drawback in question oan be obviated, the
plan oonsisting simply in addition to the
usual ingredients of the sensitive photo
graphio surface of 1 per oent. of oosine. A
modification of the crystoteum process is
now being introduoed. The photograph,
printed in tha usual manner on paper, iB
first of all immereed in a mixture of
naphtha, paraffine, maatio drops, ether
and vinegar ; thiB treatment makea it quite
tranaparent, Bo that body ooiors in oil, if
laid broadly on their plaoes on the baok of
the pioture, show through with good effeot.

F ob five centuries, from the daya of the
firet Normana to thoae of the laat Tudors,
the Tower of London was the offioial

residence of the kings of England, and
hence the Boene of muoh ot its political
history. Plantagenets and Tudora have
inhabited it, and for three centuries kings
started from it for their ooronation oere-
mony. Two kings, four queens, and many
prinoes and prinoesses died there. Many
have been born there, and two are buried
within its walls. There is hardly any
other building in Europe, and oertainly
none in England, of whioh it oan be oer-
taiuly said, as it oan of St. John’s Churoh
in the White Tower, that it atanda to day
muoh aa it waa in the daya of the Norman
and Angevin Kings.

Pbof. Reoger, On feeding his monkeys,
in Paraguay, with eggs, observed tbat at
flrat they smashed them and then wasted

muoh of their contents ; but they soon
learned to hit one end againat BoTe hard
body and piok off the bite witb their pawa,
and if they out themselves onoe with any
sharp tool, tbey would either not touoh it
again or handle it with the greatest cau-
tion. Lumps of sugar were given them
wrapped up in paper, and sometimes a live
waBp was put in to try them, so that in
hastily opening the paper they got stung ;
but after this had onoe ooourred they
always held the paoket to their ears to
deteot any movement.

Carrying War
Into the enemy’s oountry. Thiaia verified
in the oase of Putnam’s Corn Extraotor, Bo
favorably known throughout Canada. The
large demand from the United States for

this great oorn oure has induoed the pro-

prietorsto put it up there, and boldy push
it to the front aa the leading artiole in itB
line. From England alao a dematfd bas
arieen. This is the reverse of the usual
methods, aB a large portion of the proprie-
tory gooda sold here emanate from these
countries. Thia BpeakB highly in favor of
Putnam’s Extraotor, the great oorn oure.
We advise sufferers from this disoomfort
to test ite merit.—Exchange.

A Santa Barbara, Cal.,, man realized
$1.100 from an aore and a half of strawber-
ries last BeaBon. This year he has been
Belling about $30 worth daily, at wholesale
prioes, from the BaTte patoh.

Fair Kvidence tmr Everybody.

No one can doubt the great merit of
Polaon’aNervitine, for it haa been plaoed
in the market in 10 oent bottles, just to
give you the opportunity of testing its
wonderful power over all kinds of pain.
ThiB ie the best evidence of its effioienoy,
for every person oan try for themselves.
Poison’s Nerviline is a positive (it oannot
fail) oure for oramps, headache, oolde, neu-
ralgia, and the host of pains that flesh i
heir to. Good to take, good to rub on. Go
to any drug store and buy a 10 oent BaTpie
bottle. Xjuge bottlee 25 centB.

MahdiiBm is oatohing. Another Mahdi
has risen in Bokhara by the name of
Mohammed Abdallah Ben Oman. He has
taken the title of Kefrid, and has written a
letter .Jo the, Sultan calling upon him to
unfurl the green banner of Mabommed
against the unfaithful.

—Itiatruly wonderful to Bee how the
name of Mra. Pinkham ia a household word
among the wives and mothers of our land.
Alike in the luxurioua homes of our great
oities and in the humble oabins of the
remote frontier one woman’s deeds have
borne their kindly fruit in health for
othere.

John E. Smyth, personal property o ve
aaeesBed. Total, $4,000. Off, $1,600.

The sufficiency of thy merit is to know
that thy merit ia not BUffioient.—St. Augus-
tine.

A miser growa rioh by aeeming poor ; an
extravagant man growa poor by BeemiDg
rich.—Shenstone.

You will never oonvinoe a man of
ordinary sense by overbearing his under-
standing.—Samuel Maunder.

It iB one proof of a good education and of
true refinement of feeling to reapeot anti-
quity.—Sigourney.

A Fayette, N.Y., farmer with 400 buehela
of potatoea on hand, after vainly waiting
for Beverai months for a rise in prioe, fed
the whole lot to his horses, cattle and hogs.

A famoua mollah at Cabul having de-
olared the use of tobacco to be oontrary to
the Mohammedan law, the Ameer has
Bubmitted tbe question to a oounoil of
mollahs from all parts of the oountry. If
their decision be against the indulgence in
tobaooo, its use in Afghanistan will be
prohibited, but if they pronounoe it.lawful
anti-tobaooo prophet is promised
imprisonment at Candahar.

Cette

The New and Novel.

East Cleveland ia to have an eleotrio
motor for drawing atieet oars.

A swarm of locusts 9 miles wide is devas-
tating Texmaloa, Mexico.

Mrs. Bradley, a Connecticut woman,
dying from the effeots of a oat bite.

Custer Co, M. T., has a larger area than
the five BmalleBt States of the Union com-
bined.

The Kentuoky Legislature baaprohibited
bioyolista from using the public roads of
many oounties of the State.

The New Orleans Exposition ia to have
the largest building in the world. It bas 33
acres of floor area.

ia

There ia land in the oity of New York
worth $15,000,000 an. aore.

LYDIA E. PINKHAM’S

*VEGETABLE COMPOUNDJT
*«*»* SARCHTVEQRE* 4 %
For all of tliose Painful Complaints and

* * Weaknesses so common to onr best
* % * % *FEEMALE POPULATION.* *

It will curb entirely the worst form of Fe-1
male Complaints, all Ovarian troubles,'In-i
PLAMMATION AND ULCERATION. FALLING AND DIS-1
PLACEMENTS, AND THE CONSEQUENT SPINAL WEAK-!
NESS, AND 18 PARTICULARLY ADAPTED TO THE]
Change of Life. ook oK x
*1t will dissolve and expel Tumors from the|
Uterusin anearly stage of development. .The
tendency toCancerousHuméas thereischecked
VERY SPEEDILY BY ITSUSE. ** * * * * A
* 1t removes Faintness, Flatulency, destroys
ALL CRAVING FOII STIMULANTS, AND RELIEVES WEAK-
NESSof the Stomach. |t cures Bloating,Head-!
ache, Nervous Prostration, General Deb|I|ty,
Depression and Indigestion. *

* That feeling of Bearing Down, causing Pain,
Weight and Backache, is always permanently
CUREDBY ITS USE. * * * *

* 1t will at all times and under all circum-
stances ACT IN HARMONY WITH THE LAWS THAT
GOVERN THE FEMALE SYSTEM, * * * *

* j93“lts purpose is SOLELY for the legitimate

HEALING OF DISEASE AND THE RELIEF OF PAIN, AND
THAT IT DOES ALL IT CLAIMS TO DO, THOUSANDS OF
LADIES CAN GLADLY TESTIFY. Fook*
* * For the cure of Kidney Complaints in
EITHER SEX THIS REMEDY IS UNSURPASSED. * *
* LYDIA E. PINKHAM’S VEGETABLE COMPOUND lIs
repared at Lynn, Mass. Price $1. Six bottles for $5.
gold byalldrugglsts Sentby mail, postage paid, in form
of Pills or Lozenges on receipt of price as above, Mrs.
Pinkham’s “Guide to Health” will be mailed free to any
Lady sending stamp. Letters confidentially answered. *

No amlly should be without LYDIA E. PINKHAM’S
LIVEI?] % e)/ cure Constipation, B|I|ousness and
Torpidity o lhe er. 25cents per box b

i N.

NEVER BE WITHOUT
p U N N ’S

/6001"

BEST

\FRIEND/

li. 24 44.

» .

r r DOWNS’ ELL1 F. |

VEQETABLE rAMALC

ELIXIR

Has stood the test for Fifty-Three
Years, and has proved itself the best
remedy known for the cure of
Consum ption,
Colds

Coughs,
,W hooping Cough
and all Lung D

young or old. Sold Everiwhere.

)W NS’ ELIXIR

30 DAYS’ TRIAL
* DR

(BKFOIi.) (AITIiH.J
ECTRO-VOLTAIC BEII and gther ELECTRIC

L
:LA pliances aro gent on Days’ Trial TO
MEN ONLY, YOUNG" OR OLD, who are suffer-
ing from Nervous Debility
Wasting Weaknesses, and _all't

iseases”

Lost Vitality,
se diseases of a

ho

Personal Nature, resultlng from Abuses and
Other Causes: Speedy relief and complete
restoration to Health. Vigor an Manhood
Guaranteed. Send at once for IIIustrated
Pamphlet free. Address

V oltaic Belt Co., M arshall. Mich.

EYE, EAR AND THROAT.
Q. BRYERSONLRCP.

D  aSs, B Lecturer on the Bye, Bar and Throat
Trinity Medical College, Toronto. Oculiet aud
Auriet’ to the Toronto General Hospital, late
Olinioal ~Assistant Royal London Ophthalmio
Hospital, Moorefield’s” and Central London
Throat and Kar Hospital. 317 Church street
Toronto. Artificial Human Eyes.

ESTABLISHED 1809.

GriIBB &GALLOW

All kinds of IIog Products handled, also
Butler Cheese JEgfes« oultry, Tallow
etc. Bgg Carriere supplied.” Con8i#n-
mentH solmted 83 Colborne street Toronto

LIVE FOXES WANTED,
-EITHER—
CUBS OR FULL GROWN.

For particulars apply to HAROLD LIAMB*
Main btreet, corner Hughson street, Hamilton.

;ave| positive Temeady for the above ]|sease [ |L

I/IBE thou sands of cases o lhe worst kind and of on
elandln have been cured. deed so stron falt
In Its efficacy, that 1 will send TW( E, to-
gether witha VALUABLE TREATISE on thls dlsease ta
any sufferer. Give Express and P. ress.

PR. T. A. SLOCUM, LW Pearl St., New Yorfc*

AGENTS WANTED TO SELL
-TJL VETERINARY MEDICINES. Addrese
v'\\jlltlhstam . DR. W. B. MASON & CO., Marshall

ic

learn steam engineering

and earn $100 pér month
Send your name and 10c. in stampstoF. Keppi
Engineer. Rrfdereport. Ot

fL A tU to secure a buBLueii

Education or Spencerian Pen

manship at tne BPENCHB

IAN BUSINESS COLLSOm
Llob Oiroulan tie«



