His Un@e’s Heir.

CHAPTER I.

“And you will be gone three days,
Frank 1" 1

Frank de Walden emiled at the pathetic
little mgh that finished the senterce, and
May Verner langhed aloud,

**You foolish ehild,” she said, gatheriog up
her working materials and prepsring to
leave the lovers alore, ‘‘do mot you know
that it will be an unmitigated blessing to
have Frank rafely disposed of for the next
few all importent days? Even if he were
not in duty bound t) obey Sir George's sum-
mons, I should ¢t il say, Go.”

““Abdicate in favor of the milliners, in

fact,” Frank observed, watching the brisk i

movements of his futare sister-in-law with
lazy content. He was very fond of May ;
but just now a lete-a-tete with liisie seem-
ed a thing most desiratle in his eyen,

“Exactly; and uclzss you wish Mrs,
Frank deWalden's trousseau to be laimentab.
ly incomplete, yon will rather proleng than
shorten your vizit,” May sasid, and disap-
peared with a laughing nod,

“Ts May right, Essie!” Frank atkel, tarn
ing to his lit'le swestheart, ‘Do 1 keep

ou from the serious duties of life? No"—
Ea stoopad end kissed the pretty upturned
faca—*‘your first duty is—to me.”

““And youra to Sir George,"” Essie answir-
ed, with a pout ; but the poat was all play-
ful, though there was a suggestion of tears
in tha eyes that were a3 blne a5 April tkies,
though fringed with jet-black lashes,

They were a handsome couple, and form-
ed a pretty p'ciure as they sat on the flow-
er-filled teriace of the picturesque river s'ce
house—he tall, strong, gray-eyed, and fair-
haired. she small #nd elender, with fice jet-
black hair, and pretty, paleskin, that seem-
ed to give, by force of contrast, an intensity
and depth of eclor to the innocent blue eyes.
Frank looked meditatively at the river giis-
tening like molten gold in the sunset glow,
and bright with pleasure-bcats of every
kind, be'o-e he answered her last, pettish
remark. Then he eaid with a little laugh,

“Wiell, I suppose I do owe him some duty,
Essie, though Ifait-hertn he has pot given me
much opportunity of paying my debts, 1
naver was o ﬂnrpri,agaiu my lite as when 1
received his pote,”

‘I thought he telegraphed 1"

“So he did, on his arrival in England, and
wrote by the following post. L=t me see—
I muet have his letter., Ah, heraitis! Rath-
er a mysterions epistle too for such a utvq]ad}'-
going old fellow as my respectad nncle, ™

And Frank placed the paper he extracted
from his pocket-bodk in the girl's hands,
She turned it over with a puzzled look, then
began to study its contents,

*‘Read it aloud, Essie,” the young man
broke in ; sud while ho lounged lazily upon
the balustrade and looked out over the
s 0:th shaven green lawn to the glittering
water beyond, the clear girlish voice reat
cut the following letter - —

“My dear Nephew,—When you wrote to
me three weeks agfo, anrosneing your en-
gagement toc Migs EstherVeraer,you thought
i suppoze, that yoa were periorming a con-
vertionul civility to ycur father's broiler,
and never gne s:d how cCeep an iaterest the
news would have for him, Of cour:e it was
news 1o be expected. A good-lock'ng young
fellow like you, with m:ny advantages, nat-
ural znd acquired, was surely locked npon
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af a prize in the matrimenial markes,

“‘Do you take that sentince to heart, Mi:s
Essie?”’ Fiark put in gravely ; but EHae'e
went on demurely,

““And I wase at ope time afraid that, rely-
ing too surely upon your expectations, you
have made an imprvdent ckoice of a wife,
This however ¢oes rot scem to be the caee.
I take yoar word fcr Miss Vernsr's loveable
and amiable goalities, the photograph an-
sweis for her grace and beauty ; and, as the
world calls her father a rich man, 1 suppose
she adds to ber other attractions the solid
and lasting charm of wealth.”

E-sie Vircer locked up from thke pepr
with a sudd:n Bush, and found that angry
clow rdflected in her lover's face.

“'He is dreadfully prectical,” Frank eaid,
with a rather nervous smile ; ‘‘but parents
and guardians will te like this to the end of
the world.”

“I suppeee 50,” Essie agreed, shaking her
dark head dclefully, *‘Perhaps papa would
have refused me to you if you had not been
Sir George de Walden's heir.”

“T thivk the *perbaps’ is more than prob-
able.” Fravk answered drily. “‘Todeed, 1
bardly think that I should have found the
courage to ask him to give his beautiful
daughter to a briefl: s barneter,”

““I'hen you wonld have doze the beautiful
daughter' a cruel wrong,"” the girl said, in a
shy talf-whisper, and with a quick and elo-
quent upward glance that, ss a matter of
course, brought her lover t3> h:r side, and,
for a while at least, interrupted the reading
of the latter.

““Now do let me finish, Frank,” ehe said
at last. “‘Papa will be home immediately,
and then you must talk to him, [ do so
want to koow what more your uncle hes to
gay. I have lcst my p'ace, Ah, here it
is !

““By the time this reaches yon, I shall be
in England—at the Court ; and 1 1 quesl, as
a particular favor, that you will join ms
there at o1 co, as there are some business-
matters that must be settled between us
witaout further delay. = Remember me to
Miss Verner, whose acquaintance I shall
hope s on to make, and believe me now as
heretofore,

“‘Ycur affectionate uncle,
*(GEORGE DE WALDREN,"

““What a st-args letter!” Essie said bard
ing it back. ‘'‘Bat Sir George is rather a
sirange man, is he not "

““Well, yes, I suppose 50 ; but I cannot
gay 1 remember him very clearly, He has
led a wandering life, you know, and only
gettled down to his hermitage near Naples
within the last three years. I have since
then thought several times of running over
to see him ; but—"

“But what ?"” Essie echoed coriously, as
her lovsr paused, with a slight shrug of the
shoulders and a medifative twist of his
moustache.” Would he not have been glad
to see you ¥’

“Well, he never evinced any eagerness on
the point. In fact, this is the first mnvitation
ke ever sent me,”

“What a shocking old creature! And
you are his only relative—his own brother's
child ! If he does not care for you, what can
he care for?"”

“Rather a difficult question t> answer,”
Frank said, smiliog at the girl's indignant
face. ‘‘Co'ns, bresses, entiguities of every '’

—

kind perhaps, fcr ho is a Doctor Schliemann
in a small way ; but, on the whole, Illt would
be easier to tell yon what he hates,

“Tell me, then,"”

“Your sex generally,” Frank answerad
gaily. *‘He is a misogynist of the most con-
frmed sni awful description, and therefore
I am the more surprised that he should write
so civilly of you.”

¢ (It 18 never too late to mend.” Perhaps
he has changed his views. At any rate I
shall try to conver: him,” Essie cried, with
a little cenfident nod, _

And, looking at the pretty creature in her
soft dress of craamy pink, with coral knots
and buttops (hnt set off the clear pallor of
the ekin; the dusky locks and bright blue
eyes, Frank thought proudly and foadly that
his dainty Jove would find the subjugation
of any man, even a gruff old woman-huter
like Lis uncle, an ¢asy task, Bat he counld
not discnes the matter further, for jost then
Mr. Verner and his elder danghter came out
upon the terrace, and the conversition nat-
urally took a more genoral character,

Mr. Verner was a big, florid, fair man,
stamped, as it were, with a sort of hall-mark
of tu scess, Samehow it was imposasible to
be in h's presence an hour without fe ling
that he wss very rich, and had accumulated
all his money by his own upaided egeriions,
though why that conviction should be borns
in upon one it was not guite so easy Lo #a.y
There was nothivg of pompous self-asserbion
in his manner, nothing of boasting in his
quietly-correct speech ; bui, in some way,
the imprzseion was given, and it was cor-
rect, .

If Coastantins Veraer had not abeolute-
ly entered London with the traditional half-
erawn of the prospective millionaire as his
gole possession, he had at least spent several
yoars of g0 did poverty within it before for-
tune vouchsafed him the faintest and meost
wintry smil2 ; but he bad from the fiist a
calmly confident belief in himeclf and his
own future; sni, when the occzsion for
which he had long waited, came, he seiz.d
it at once. A small successful epeculation
was followed by a greater ; *"Verner's lnck”™
became proverbial upon 'Change, and the
uckoown, etraggling man developed into a
gocil celebrity, Thoee strogeliug days lay
very far back n his life now ; May and Es.
sie knew nothing of them, He had not mar-
ried until the clonds began to break ; their
lives had been wholly spent in the sunshine
of prosperity, and their only grief as yet ha 1
been their mother’s death, which had oceur-
red about three years back,

People rather wondered that Mr Verner
who had no heic to carry on his name and
succeed to his great poseessions, did not
marry 2gain ; but he anneunced frankly that
he was centent with his girls, and meant to
devots the remainder of his life ty them,

“‘1f Heaven had seat me & son, well and
good,"” he would eay in his mor: expansive
moments, “] should like to think that I
had left a Constantine Verner behind me ;
but Heaven has not so pleased, and I have
received too many good gifts to gramble be-
canse one more i3 denied me,  Esther and
May ere good and pretty girls, not likely to
disippoin: my just and reasonable hopes;
and, if lhey only marry to please me, I sball
be quite satisfied to share my fortune be-
tween them''—an avnouncement that natur.
ally brougkl a crowd of ¢iurciers and aspir-
ants, eligible and the reverse, about the
pretty cn-heiresies’ heels.

For:anately for them, however—for they
had a2 yet no conception of the strength of
their father's will and the terrible coase-

nences of incurcing his displeasure—they
had both chosen to pleass him, and with
their future, as his roseatte fancy planned
it. he was blandly and smiliogly content.

May,of whom I expected less,has done me
the greater credit,” he would eay, leaning
back in his big e¢hair, and joininz his finger-
tips lightly, as he eurveyed the situation
serencly with his mind’s eye, “‘Lord Crox-
for1is of couree unobjectionable In every
way ; moreover, she really cares for him,
which is remearikable in ench a match. Now
Kssie—ah, my little Essie might have done
hettir, 8o much admirad as she was too !
But 1 have not the heart to cross that child's
whim, Moreover, De Wa'den i3 a fine young
fellow, of excellent family and prospicis;
there is nothing agninet him but his present
lack of means, and that my daughter need
pot mind. Sir Georar capnot live for ever,
and then little Eseie will be Lady de Wal-
den of De Walden Conrt. Well, well, the
‘whirligig of time’ plays us strange pranks ]
What would my good, plodding old father
have sa’d had any one told him that his
grandchi'dren would be, the one a peeress,
the other a baronet's wife "

Having thue philosophically rcconciled
himself t2 the match, Mr. Veraer received
his future ton in law not only graciously,
but with distinguished consideration, end
made no objection to the early marriage fcr
which Frank pleaded, provided that S.
George de Walden, on his side, L ad nothing
to say agaicst 1t.

“F.r you will of course ask your uncle's
consent ; he may ha- e other viewa for you,”
Mr, Verner siid, with a etateliness at which
Frank inwardly and irreverect!y laughed,
though he answered with perfect gravity
that he had already written on toe subjact,
but was assured of hm uncle's consent,

““So S r George has answered your letter
in persen ! Mr. Veraer eaid, when the girls
had left the table, and the two mon sat
alone over ther their wine, the elder peeling
a peach with much deliberation, the young-
er casting lenging glances out at the terrace,
where Essie and May sat chatting in the soft
dusk.

“In person and ¢n paper too, sir : he wish-
e8 me to ran down o the Covr "

“Bat he wakes ne objsction to the mar
riage?”’

“On the contriry, he express-s the warm
est approval, adm'r.s E sie's photocriph,
and, 1o sbors, writes very pleassnily an
deed,” concluded Frank, thinking that, on
the whole, it was better to suminarize the
letter than read 1t just at present ; and Mr,
Verner received the summary wlth a well-
pleased smile,

““Then, as he comes to bless and not to
ban, we must take his promptitude asa
great compliment, Of course you go to him
at once 1"

“Of course, It will be rather queer to see
the old place alive again. It looked like the

palace ot the S[aeping Beauty the last time I

was down thera,’

“De Walden Court is very old, I believe?”
Mr. Verpner asked, with an anticipative
pride in the historic granduer of hiy lssie's
tuture home ; but Frank answered careless.
|y —

““Not very—Elizibethan only ; bat it is a
picturesque old place, and 1 cannct think
what made my uncle neglect it so 1ong.”

““Well, the neglest is over for a time at
least,” said the other, pushing back his

chair, and r'sing in pity for the lover’s man
ifest impatience. “You will convey my
compliments to 8'r George, Frank, and, as,
I supp se, it will be neces ary that we oid
fogies meet, assure him of a hesrly welcome
here,”

Frank nodded assentingly ; but it is
doubtful whether he quite knew to what
proposition he apreed, 1or the pext moment
he was out in the moonlight bending eagerly
over ls.ie's chair,

“At lagt 1" the girl cried, lifting her soft
reproachful cyes fo his. *'Oa, Frank how
jong you have been !” =

““And I have grudged every moment,” he
answered erg rly; ‘*but we were talk%ng bus-
irness sweetheart, an | now the task 1s over
and my rewsrd has come,” :

““Y¢s, but this t' me to-morcow 1" the girl
said, with a little involuntsry shiver. ‘‘Do
you know, 1 have a superatitions dread of
this visit, Frank.,”

Frank ounly laughed, anl kissed the prat-
ty, jewe'led fingers that tightened on his
then : but aftrrwar '8 he recalled the words
with a stringe, superstitious thrill: and
wondersd wheace tha% thadowy waraing
Came.

e —

CHAPTER IL

‘“‘Mr, Da Walden, &ir?”

The man toiched his hat, and came across
the platfoem with ana interrogitive look, as,
Lot and dusty with his long jouroey, Frank
alighted at the quaint little road-side sta
tion which waa the nearest point to D)
Walden Court There were fow paisengars
and those few were wvillagers, eo the ser
vaht's discriminatory powers were not se-
veroly taxed in picking out the stranger
guest.

“Yes, ] am Mr. De Walden.
ueorge 18 well.”

“Quite well, gir, but a little knocked up
by the late jouraey. He has sent the dog-
cart, sir, as he could not come himself."”

Frauk nodded, and as he gathered up the
reins, found himsslf vaguely wondering what
it was that struck him as strange 1n the
speaker’s tone and look. The man was a
perfectly well-bred Eaglish servant, with the
civilly reserved speech and automatic move
ments peculiar to his class; but either Frank
imagined it, or the dull wide eyes rested on
his 1ace with a momentary glance of curiosi-
ty and compassion,

“Pshaw | I am getting as nervously fan-
ciful as my little Essie!” the young man
thought with asmile at his own folly as the
cart bowled briskly along through the greea
laxuriant country that lay between the sta-
tion and the Court, *'l conld never lecture
her with any show of Fl‘ﬂpfiﬂt? again if she
only knew that I indulged in whims and
phantasies too.”

It was nearly six when they drew up be-
fore the old gray-stone house clothed from
basement to turret with ivy, and bathed in
a rosy sunset glow that made the small
pointed windows glitter with a jewel-hike
lustre from their dark setting. On the lows
ezt of the three ter;ac2s that ran along tha
wide front of the house two tall peicack-
epread ont the iridesscent eplendor of their
tails, eracted their graceful heads and start
crowned crasts, and screamed a dis:ordant
welcome,

“ “The raven himself is hoarse that croaks
the fatal entravce of Dapncan onder my bat-
tlements,’ " Frank murmured sollo voce, and
then he scolded lumsslf for the mal a propos
quotation that had come unbidden to his
lips, and ran lightly 113 the eteps to join
Sir (izorge, who stosd on the upper ter-
race.

¢ Welcome to the Court, Frank,” eaid the
elder man., *‘Ascd welcome home, sir,’
cried the younger, in a breath; and then
they looked into eacs other’s faces, and
again that curious seneation of being s udie |
and compassioned came over Frank de Wal.
den'a mind.

“What a conceited fool I am to-day !’ he
decided almost angrily.  “'Of course, after
such an absence, he studies me a little bit.
Am not I etudying him? Very well, he
looks too, on the whole, though he seems a
lictle more nervous and shaky than I thought
him in the old days; parbaps his years be-
g'n to tell." |

“You look well and happy, Frank,” Sir
(George said, with something like a sigh, as
he turned from the contemplation of hie
nephew's etalwart figuce and brizht hand-
some faca, and led the way into the pgreat
cool library that lay at the back of the house
and looked upoa the placid water of the
lake.

I'eavk langhed, throwing his hat down
upon the table and settling himself lightly
and casily on the arm of a big chair. :

1 was just thinking the same of you, sir,
You look—I don't know exactly how to pat
it—! righter and youoger than when 1 saw
you last, though that was five yeirs ago.”

Fraok spoke abe simple truth as 1t pre-
gented itself to his mind, Had he been deal.
ing in subtle flattery, he must have been
pleased with the gratified flush of the hand-
some old face, the pleased sparkle of the
still bright eycs, though Sia Geo ge only
sald, deprecatiagly—

“Tush, my dear boy ! I am as well as a
man of my age can expcce’ to be, that 1s all ;
but, to return to yoa and your picspects.”

Frank opened his eyes at this. Hs own
prospec’s naturally engrossed a lirge shars
of his thoughts, and he was snxious enough
to disonss them ; but. considering that he
had but just set fcot in the hoass, that he
was thirsty and travel-stained, and even a
litble confused, his uncl:'s haste struck him
as upseemly and absurd,

“‘Oh, iy prospects are bright enough !”
he anserered carelessly. ““At this moment
I bave but oae wigh in the world "

“And that is—"

“To wash off all this dust, and get some-
thing to drink.”

Sir George turned away with a smothered
exclamation of disgust,

““You will find wine and epirits and sola
on the side-beard,” he said impatiently ;
‘‘and for the rest, I think your ‘tub’ must
wait a little while ; there is something I
must 83y to you at onea.”

Frank only wondered what reason could
excuse this frantic haste, but wisely confin-
ed all eqpression of wonder to a brief up-
lifting ot his eyebrows, and listened respect-
fully while he slaked his thirst,

““Honestly, you are perfectly happy and
contentad with your lot?”

“"Perfectly,” the young man sveware
lifting the bright face that was in iteelf the
fullest confirmation of his words.

“‘Miss Verner is a good unselfish girl, who
loves you for yourself aloae *"

“I am sare of it, though that is rather a
strarge queation, 8'r,” Frank anawered, with
a sudden flagh.

“I koow it ; but t1e necessity for putling

I hope Sir

suchquestions upset all myplans and brought
me home."

“I know that—it was awlully good of you
to come,” Frank murmuvrad, recslling his late
movement of indignation with a remorseful
twinge ; but Sir Georga frowned, as though
the grateful tones annoycd him.

““And Mr¢, Verner? Is he satisfied with
the mateh 7’ he asked abruptly.

“I think so, thongh he might reaszonably
have expected something better for KEize,
who wrs the loveliest debutante of her season,
H-r photograhh really gives you no idea of
her beaty. She is——"

But Sir George waved the subjech of Essie
and her charms impatiently away, and pur-
sued that which interested him,

“‘He knews exactly how things stand with
you ?°

*'Of course ; he made himself azquainted
with my position sir,”

“Your position as a man with two hua-
dred a year of indepenient income? Your
prospecis ab the ba-?’ Sir George asked,
eyeing the trank face keenly.

For the firet tlme Frank hesitat:d over his
anawer, and felt uncomforiable and perplex-
ed. A3 a matrer of coarse, the nixt heir of
a reclusze bash:lor uncle sixt, yearaold looks
¢n himzelf as seourf of the succeassion, and
gives that comfortable eecurity a prominent
piace among the prorpects of which he
speaks ; and Frank de Wallen, beicg only
luman, had naturally done as other men
would do in his place. But it was one thing
to think this and tacitly allow it to be
though, and quite another to lock in the liv-
ing man’'s tace, and say with brutal frank-
nes—*‘*No, my prospects of succeeding yon.”

“‘Can you not answer !’ the elder man
eried, cutsiog his nuocomfortable maditations
short ; A d Fravk answered with an uceasy
smile—

“It is an awkward queation.”

“Let me make it easier then ; and for
Heaven's sakes answer me frankly., No ; that
I am sare you will do. Ansswer me prompt-
ly—that is all I asa. Did Mr. Vener give
his daughter to you, the young ank strugling
barrister, with nithing bat a shadowy fam-
ily intarest and his own bright wita to help
him int the fight, or—to the future Sir Fian-
cis, the heir of de Waldren Court "

['he blood rushed hotly over Frenk de
Walden's face, and his heart beat with un-
comfortable quickness ; but, placed between
truth and falsehood, ke could not—aid he
did not—hesitate,

“I am afrail it was to the latter, sir,” he
said, with a littlo tremor 1o hia full pleasant
voice, ‘‘Hssie is an apgel of unselfishness ;
but Mr. Vener is a self-made mas, wto
places an inordinate value on such dignities.
He does not ask for monsy—he has abua-
dancs of that ; but his danghtsr'a husbhands
must give them a high nlice in the world.
The elder is to mariy L rd Cozford, and the
younger——"

“Sr George de Waldan's heir.
Fraak 1”

Sir George turned away abruptly, and
stood for perhays five minates staring out at
the lake, from which all the sunsst glow had
pasaad, Frank could only see his back and
the handsome gray head that wast still car-
ried with a proud and atately grace, and
woudered, with a sort of restless irritat'on,
when he wouli tuorn round snd speak —ex.
plain hie enigmatic questioning and still
more singular silence in some reazonable
fashion.

At last hz could endure it no longer, He
croseed to his uncle's side ; and as the two
stood in the clear revealing light of the wide
window, he noticed with surprise the gray
vallor that had crept over the fine-fea‘ured
old face, the troubled appealing lnok of the
gray eyes, It nseded no more to touch his
kindly heart: and all his irritation passed
AWAY, After all, how did he knows what
troubles weighed upon his uncle's minl, or
how much the exerticn made for his saks
had cost the raclessa!?

“Why am I ‘poor Frank,” and why do
yoi seem s5 awfolly troubled, sir?” he ask-
ed brightly; and Sir George looked as though
the question relisved him,

“Bacause—you will hate me when 1 tell
you, Fravk.”

“I think not ; but try me,"” Frank answe:-
ed, with a smile,

*‘Bacause—you are ot my heir,”

Frank de Walden puat out a hand ani
cavgnt the back of a tall chair that stcod
heside him with a steadfast grip, for the
room seemed to whirl rouad in an eccentric
fashion, and all the objects in it o mix
themselves upinin extricable confaosion. He
was conscious that he laughed a littls loand-
ly, as at some excellent jest, and then some.
bow he found himself staring at bis own
face, very whita and wild-eyed, in the big
glass purmounting an old cabicet that front-
ed him.

“Not your heir?” he repeated stupidly.
«Is it a joke, or —" _

“No joke at all. I have been married
four years now, and my son, who i8 of courze
my heir also, 1s @ fine chill, nearly three
years old.” i i

An awkward silenca followed, during
which Frank vainly tried to realise the
strange facts he heard, and Sic George to
find words that should soften shis terrible
blow ; but these were far tosea~ch and long
in coming, and Frank waa the ffrit to speak
after all.

‘1t is rather late to congratulate you,
gir.” he said, struggling gallantly with the
sickenng feeling o disappoin*ment and de
feat, the chill forboding that eppressed him;
“‘hut the fault 18 not mine.”

“‘No, indeed,” said the other, squeezing
tha offered hand tightly, and looking apole-
getica'ly into the dazed young face. “‘Frank,
I have used you shamefully ; I never felt
that as [ feel it to-day.”

“You were not sworn to oelibacy,”
Frack broke is, with ratser a dreary little
smile.

““No; but I had no right to let you nurse
a deleusion for four years—the four years
you might have used so well Let ma think
and speak hardly of myself, Frank, just at

resent ; it i3 my only coneolation. By-and-
y you shall hear No—you shall sse
my excuse,’

‘“Lady de Walden is here then ?”

““Yes. After four years of marriage, she
has at last seen her husband’'s home—my
poor Anita. I donot know how she will
accommo late herself to English ways,”

“She 1% not Epglish 1"

‘‘No—an [talian, a mere girl, who, when
she married me, knew nothinz of my rank or
means, and has lived in contened obscurity
with me and her child, She is—but I will
not tell yon what she is—you shall judge
for yourself. Yon look pale and tired now,
Frank."

“] am a little t'rad,” Frank answered.
rousing himself with an effurt, “I thinkl
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will go to my roym and make myasell pre-
gentable,”

Sir (2orge looked wistfally after hi'nnd
drew a loog breath of relief,

“‘He brara 1t wel! ; but the bl >w is a hard
ons, Pray Heaven it miy no; be follo wed
by a worss " he mutteced. I fear those
Vern:ra build too mneh o1a the sueccession,
Well, well, I cin only do my bast 1"

(To B CoNTINUED.)
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YWhat is Catarrh }

From the Mail ( Oan, ) Dee, 15th,

Catarch is a muco puralent discharae
caused by the presence and development of
the vegetible parasita ameHa in tha int:r.
nal linir g membrane of the voie. This par-
asite is only developed under favorable cir-
cumatarc s, and thess are:—Mirbid state
of the blood, as the blighted ccrpuscle of
tuberc's, the germ po'sonef syphilis, mers
cury, txce nea, from the r.teniion of the
effste mattor of the skin, suppressed per.
spirat’'on, badly ventilsted sl eping apart-
ments, and other poisons tra% are ger-
mira‘ed in the blood. Toese poisons keep
the 1nternal lining memlrsn: of the nose 1
a constant stat: of irricat on, ever ready for
the deposits of the seeds of these germs,
which sproal np the postrils and down the
fauces, or back of the throat, causiog ulzer-
ation of the t roit; up the eustachian tubes
causing deafnses; bur.owing of the wvocal
corde, causing hoarsenesa, nsurping the
proper stractura of the bronchial tubes, end-
ing in pulmonary coasenmption and death,

Miny attempts bave been made to dis-
cover a care fur this distressing diseaze by
the use of inhalan's asd other iogenious
devices, but noie of these treatments can do
a particle of good until the parasites are
either deatroyed or removed from the mucus
tis=ue,

Some time since a well-known physician
of furiy years standinz, after much experi-
menting, succeeded in discovering the
necessary combination of ingredients which
never fails in absolutely and permanently
¢radicating this horrible disease, whether
standing for oae year or forty years. Those
who may be suffering from the above disease
should, witkont de.av, communicate with
the busin-ss manag:rs M >sars, A, H. DIXON
& SON, 305 Kmgz Ssreet Weat, Toronto,
and gat full particularsani ireatise free by
oenlo:ing stamp.

A Terrible Tragedy.

A tercibly tragedy was happily averted
the other eveving by the pressnce of mind
of the wife of one of ovr moit respected
cit’z ns. The fam'ly cons=13ts of tha husbani,
wife and two children Ve briefly narrate
the thrill ng exparience of this family, M,
X, hurri ly entersd the roym where his wife

acd family wers s:ated and from the
da‘erm’nad expr2son wuton h's face,
M., X esaw at once that something
was amiss. H» demsnlel his razor
wiich had ac.identilly been removed-
Tae korror expericnded by Mrs X,

may be imigiazed, and in o der to divers his
aftenticn ngu rad f.r what purpose he want-
ed to use it, Imagice her relief when he
stated his int u./onof removnza corn or
two which ached terrible, and like a true
wom n she was equal to the o:casion, for
she had alr-ady puarchas:d a bottle of Pat-
nam's Painless Corn Extractor, of which, on
every hsni, she hal heard no'hng but
praize. A o'd the evils of domnesti: lice by
us'nz Pawnam's C rn Extractor,

An (o female institute contains 30 red-
headed girls and the principal dispeniss with
gas and all oeher artificial light. Use only
tne Triansle Dyes. 102

The degreea of “profe:sor of contempor
antiquities’” has been conferrelin New Yu:-g
He is not, Fowever, the manager of a ballet
troupe,
The Testimony

Of hundreds of druggists bear here witness
to the efficacy of Pulson's NERVILINE as the
moit potest remedy in the world for all
kinds of pains. Nerviline is composed of
newly discovered ingredients, and is equally
aood for internal or external use. Pur-
chase a ten cent samp'e bottle, and tesf it
at onca, T. R. Melville, Prescott, writes:
“My customers who have used Nerviline
speak highly of it, and I am satisfied it will
take a leading Eﬂaue in the market before
lonz.” Try Polson’s Nerviline for pains.
Sold by druggists and country
everywhere.

You may tame the wild beast ; tha confla-
gration of the American forest will czase
when all the timber and dry woed 13 con-
sumed, but you cannot arrest.the prozress
of that eruel word which you uttered care-
lessly yesterday or this moroing.

Thera are ots of people gnini:rqunﬂ grumbling, and
half sick at the Stomach all t time ; who might be
well and happy, if they only used Dr. Carson’s Stomach
Bitters occasionally. It i3 a splendid Blood Purifierf
All Druggiats 50 centa
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dealers

Tn RENT IN CARLETON PLACE. ON THE
line of the C. P, R. R, a store with dwelling ;
good business stand ; sutable for Dry Goods, Clothiog,
ete., good opening. A 'W. BELL, Ourleton Flace, Ont.

0 RENT IN CARLETUN PLACE ON THE

line of the C.P R.R_, » store with dwelling ; good
business stand ; suitable for Dry Goods, Clothing, ete.,
good opening. A, W. BELL, Carleton Place, Ont.
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and Moustache Producer.
tion which ia

A genuine pre -
arganteed to do all that iz claimed

for it. Producing laxuriant whiskers and moustache
in #ix weeks. In bottles safely packed to :lily ad
dresa or §1. F. REINHARDT, Mail Building,

Toronto.

“A UOTION BALE OF FARMS IN THE TOWN

ships of Barawak and Keppel, County of Grey.
On Wedneaday, 9th of July, 1854, at 2 o'clock P. M. will
be offered for sale by nuction, at Breckenridge's Awc-
tiom and Furpiture Rooms, Coulson Block, Poulett
8t., Owen Bound, aa follows:—Farcel No. 1.—About
nine miles from Owen Sound, cﬂmma{ down to the wa-
ter on the weat side of the bay, being lots 3 and 3§, 3rd
conoession, township of Barawak, 150 acres, more or
less, awout half arable land, rest fit for grass; large
frume barn and stable nearly new; house, part log, part
frame; no standing timber. Parcel 2.—Lot 36, lﬁ-ti con-
cedsion, township of Keppel, 37 acres, more or less, un-
improved, about & mlle from No.1. This lot onght to
go with number one for the sake of the timber. The
two lots will be put up together, and if not sold, will
then be offered separately. Terms, one tenth at time
of sale, remainder of one-fourth wishin 30 days, and the
balamce to be secured by mortgage, pavable ns may be
reed on, with interest at 7 per cent. perannum. GEO.
SPENOER, Estate Agent, Owen Bound., Robt. Breck-
enridge, Auctieneer, Uwen Sound.

DEATH TO POTATO BUGS.

ASK YOUR LOCAL DEALER FOR
RAMSAY'S PURE PARIS GREEN,

Nothing hasbeen found more effective for destroying
Fotato Bugs. The purest is the cheapest,

A. Ramsay & Son,

Paint and Color Manufacturers, Montraal.

L — o —

W.&F, P.Currie & Co.

100 Grey Nun Street, Montreal,

Importers of
Drain Fipes, FPortland Cement,
Chimney Tops, CanadaCement, Vent Linings,
Water Lime Flus Covers, Whiting,
Fire Erinim. Plaster of Paris, Fire Olay
Borax, Roman Cement, Ching Cla

Manufacturera of
Begseme " Steel sota, Coalr & Bed Spriogs



