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CHAPTER 1IV.

It was long before Frapk de Walden fell
asleep that might, for his thoughts were all
confused, and his nerves jarred with the
shock they had received ; but, much to his
surprise, when he did doze off at last, his
sleep was deep and dreamless, and when he
awoke in the moraing it wus in a much
calmer and more hopeful frame of mind.

The sun shone brightly into the pretty
room, and the dewy sweetpess of the sum-
mer ¢awn seemed to breathe fresh bope.
His naturally elastic spirits rcse, his disposi-
tion to make the best of everything served
him in good stead now. He recalled the
discuszion of the previous night, Sir George's
proposal to make him for the present a gen-
erous allowance, Sir Gecrge's practical sug-
gestion that he himself should see Mr.,
Verver and Jay before him the true state of
affa‘rs.

*“What can it matter to him whether Essie
is Lady de Walden or not? Nay, she
ghall be Lady de Walden too beforeshe dies,
They knight merely success'ul lawyers,
and I will mouut the woolsack for her rake,
and put a coronet upon her pretty head if
she cares to wear it. Oh, I will fear nothing,
regret nothing | Mr. Verner must listen to
reason, and Easie will be true,”

Buoyed up with this ecnviction, and
honestly sharing the poet’s fancy that what-
ever is 18 best, Frank appeared at the break
fast tatle with quite a radiant face, and
langhed and chatted so pleasantly that a
heavy weight was lifted from Sir George de
Walden's miod, and Anita's large l'quid
eyes turned to him mcre than once with a
gerencly grateful look,

She was even more beautiful in the full
morning light, 1n her pretty cotton gown,
with its delicate crisp puifa and frillings
then she had been in the silken sheen of her
full dress and in the softened Justre of the
lamps, Frank looked with hali dazzled eyes
at the bright hair, the pure p:riect face, the
warm white skin, a.rgaariuua shin'ng eyes,
and, as he lroked, he murmured beneath his
breath the line in which Tennyson bas eum-
mariZed all female beauty—

“'A sight to make an old man young!'"

““What is that, Frank " Sir George asked
looking sharply up from bis paper ; and
Fravk laughed guiltily, remembering how
little complimentary to one side of the house
his involuntary quotation had been.

“Where is the son and heir? Does he not
pay a morning and evening visit ?" he asked,
half at randem, to cover his confusion, and
half because be really wished to renew hia
acquaintance with the preity child,

ady de Walden smiled, and Sir George
said d ily—

“Dos’t be impatient, Frank : you will
have rather tco much of that young msn
before your vieit is over. Anita rarely lets
bhim cut of her eight,”

*'I am so strange here,” Auita explained,
resling hrr large eyes cn the young man's
face. ““Wien wesre at home, and Georgie
has his govervess and bis lessons, it will not
be t0 ; but now I am afiaid.”

“A'raid of what?' ber husband asked,
with a little amused covtempt,though Frank
ihought the young etranger s nervous terrora
very vatural and pretry, ¢ Of the servants,
or the De Walden tepnantry? 'There gre no
krigands in t"e Westshire 10]l's, and nothing
woree than emugglera along the Westshire
ccast ; 80 you may make your mind easy,
thovgh 1 do mean to run away and leave

uu']l

‘‘T'o leave me !" the girl cried, with widen-
log eyes,

“*Yis, but for the day only., I shall be
back by the last train, and I shall leave
Fraok in charge.”

Fravk saw that the girl made a sirong
effort not to show the dismay ehe felt at this
proposal ; and, anxicus to epare her pain,
he put in cagerlv—

“There is really no reason why you should
take this jcurney, sir. I can explain all to
Mr, Verner, o=, fcr that matter, you could
write ”

“l have already written, acking Mer.
Verner to receive me between one and two
oeclock ; =0 the only thing that is to be said
on the subject is that I must start by the
next train,” Sir Gecrge answered decisively,
“Frans, you must act a8 cicerone in my H,E,
sence, for Anita 18 still a straoger in her
home.”

“Perbaps Lady de Walden would rather
1 went with you,” Frank pertisted, thinking
the girl might shrink with ¢hy digtaste from
the tak of entertaining or being eotertaived
by a stranger ; but Sir Gecrge, who bad no
wieh that his nephew should assist at the
coming int rview with Mr, Verner, waved
the proposal perempterily aside, and Anita
said. with eviaent sincerity— -

¢ Oh, no; I would much rather have you
stay 1"

S0 he gave up the point as cheerfully as
he could, eaw his uncle off, and made vp
his mind for a lcng day’s susperse,

“I sball be back befcre ten, Frank,” Sr
George cried as they parted at the little
rustic :tation ; “ and 1 hope to bring news
that will make amends for all. Who knows ?
Mr. Verner may let us have your Essie here
upon a visit. Anita will be charmed to
ms ke an English friend,”

Frark smiled and shook his head. fe«l ng
that it did net d» to challenge Fate by
heping tio much, and yet neaily as sanguine
as the other in his heart.

He went back then to the Court, and con-
scieniicusly devoted himselt to the task of
amusing Lady de Walden and her son. It
was a ta‘k that should not have been diffi-
cult, for the house was old, filled with curi-
ous legendary treasuree, with bistcric tapes
tries, and ancesiral portraits ; and Frank,
who was a thorough master of his subject,
had very pretty natural gifts as a raconteur,
But gometow he felt himself a failure to-
day. Anita made a gallant effort to seem
irterested in 21] he m%d ber ; but her nerves
had been overwrought, and she was suffer-
ing from a terrible depreesion now. She
felt o sirapger among strangers, as she
wandered thiough the great gloomy gal-
ler:es, listening abstractedly to an unfamiliar
tongue. They were all friends and kin to
hercompanion, these dead and gone De Wal-
dens wko lined the walls in ruff and
ferthingale, in armovr and buff coat ; but it
geemed to her that, one and all slike, the
large-eyed ladies, the solemn cavaliers, even
her husband’s mother, in a short-waisted,
low necked  dress, with mittens on
her plump arms and a s'raw hat tied down
over her cheiry cheeks and bright brown
curls, seemed to frown darkly at her as an
intrader and an alien in that sacred place

“You are not well, Lady de Walden ?"
Frank cried at last, struck by her long

silence ; and then, turning to look at her,
he saw that she had grown very pale, and
and that the viclet eyes were painfully di-
lated—they locked almost black in her
white face,

“Yes, I sm well,” the g'rl answered, with
a little shiver. “But 1 am rot welcome
here, How should I be? I thiok I will go
from am ng these people who look so coldly
at me.” ;

Frank stared, a little surprised ; but the
surpiise soon turned to sympathy. Tae
girl's eyes were rather wild and the soft con-
tralto voice had a {ragic ring ; but her emo-
tion was perfectly genuine. There was
nothing in the least nlmntﬁeal or a._ffec‘ge.l
about her, and he was qute 1maginative
encugh to understand the effect such a
scene might have upcn a sens.tive nature,

“] was very wrong to tire you, and keep
yeu in that dull old plic2 so long,” he said,
with honest compunction ; *“'but my tcngue
runs away with me when [ get among these
old fellowa and begin t> tell their stories.
I forget that I am boring people to death.”

“You did not bore me,"” Anita said seri-
ously ; “and I am not tired. I am frighten-
ed, that is all,”

“ Frightened of
Georgie s, ancestors ?"

¢ Of themand of romethingelse 1" The girl
paused with a strong shiver, and turned her
golden head away—then, as though chang-
ing her purpose, looked round again and
up at the kind troubled face above her with
pitifi lly shining eyes. *‘Mr. de Walden,
do you bel'eve in pres ntments ?" she asked
below her breatn, *'Because I have one to-
cay—1 have had it all the way home, There
18 & skadow, a terror sll around me ; it
comes nearer and neirer. I krow it mean
harm to thoee I love —or to me.”

Frar k was rot saperatitious ; but, as has
been sumd before, he was highly imaginative,
There was a terribla reality of conviction in
hir tone, and the fixed, frightened eyes
which seemed to geze on something hidden
from his view impressed the young man dis-
agreeably, He made a vigorous effort to
thake off the uncowfortable feeling
end answer in a practical common-gense
tone ; but the elflort was not attended with
any marked success, Amnita syon cooquered
her nervovs fears, snd thanked him with her
grntle graceful smile ; but it was evident
stll that the haunting tpectre was not ex
erciged, though she resolutely thrust it cut
of sight.

“I was wrong in one thing, at least,” she
said, as she was leaving bim. *Sir George
told me that he had used you badly, and I
thought you were to be our foe,”

*I hope all your foes and troubles ton
may prove just such scarecrow phauntoms,”
Frank said cordially.” Take a lLittle rest,
Lady de Walden, and, believe me, all your
fears will vanish in thin air.”

She left him then, whetbher to follow his
advics or not he did not of course kuow ;
and, though he had so decidedly pooh-
poched her terrors, he found himsalf ccn
sidering them with grave attention as soon
as ber back was turned.

* There is some oppressive irfluence in the
atmosphere,” he thovght, as he twisted and
stroked his blonde moustache, and stared
theughtfully down the long avenue in which
little Georgie, with his fair hair floating on
the soft Lreezs, was playing with a gin'le
colley puppy, while his purse sat and work-
ed sedately under a shadow of a big beech-
tree. ‘‘Who kaowe? She may be werned
by some strange instinet of calamity at
hand, "

A child’s laugh, fresh ringing, and silver
sweet, elicited by some more then usually
eccentric gambol upcn the puppy’s part, fell
upoa the ycung man's ear and cut his
morbid musingsshort. His face brightened,
and he drew himself up with a vigorcus
shake, as thovgh ridding himself of scme
incumbrance,

'*Pshaw—wbat an idiotic fancy 1" he cried,
as he s*&Epad cut into the sunshine, ‘‘if
auyone should anticipate evil, it is [—I who
may lose my love to-night ; but I will not
court sorrow ; it will be hard enoungh to
endure her crabbed presence when she
comes,”’

T'he eur light filtered through the green
leaves and fell lovingly on the hright head
and fr.nk handsome face, The listle lad
ran to greet him, and clung to the etrong
brown hend of his new fr.ead with childish
trust, the puppy leaped up about his knees,
claimirg with large loose paws and an im-
becilely open mouth some share of his
votice too. The love and trust of the inno-
cent young creatures pleased and touched
Frank de Walden ; he pu'led the dog's ears
snd patted hie little cousin's golden curls,
as he turned to the nuvrse, and said in his
pleassnt cordia! way—

“I will take Master Georgie for a walk,

nursa; he must learn to trust me, you
know,"”

your hLusband's, of

The nurse made her prim little courtesy,

thinking what a good hearied and nice
spoken yovng gentleman this was, though
not long atverwards she recalled thcse 1o-
nocent-sounding words with a horrified
thrill ; but she at least was troubled with
Do presentiments, and went back to the
house to ebjoy ber unexpected holiday hour
with whole-hearted covt nt.

Meanwhile, with (Georgie clinging to his
haod and trotting on those sturdy little legs
beside him, with the puppy jumping and
trisking about his heels, Frank wert off to
visit the water-fowl in the big lake, to feed
the peacocks on the terrace, and the chick-
ens and the ducklins in the farm vard.
Never had litils Georgie in his brief inno-
cevt life known so happy a day or a Irien
to much to his mind, Has delight with all
he saw was irresistible and infectious, He
chatted like a litile magpie, and h s ehall
sweet litile laugh reng out p rpetuaslly as
scme fresh miracle of fluffy Leauty met his
enraptured eyes,

“Come, Goorgie mwust go bseck now,”
Fr.nk said, consult ng his watch at last.
though the child showed no eymtom of
fatigue ; he knew that for a mite like that
auuuﬁh of exercise and excitement had been
crowded into one day ; and, with a longiog
logk back, the obedient little fellow cam at
once to Fiank's side,

But, as he returned him to the nurse's
care, Frank felt the fat little arms clasp
themselves about his throat, saw the pretty
face, with its flushed cheeks and sparkl ng
blue eyes, uplift itself to his, and heard the
goft voice whisper coaxingly—

“Io-mortow, cousin Frank —again to-
morrow

“Tcemorrow I" Frank repeated the word
a little dreamily, wondering what for him
that morrow would brng forth, *Yes,
surely, (reorgie, to-morrow shall be as pleas-
ant fir ycu and me as to-day,"

Little Georgie was fully content with this
promise, and went in the highest epirits to
bis meal of bread-and-milk ; but the rest of

the day huog rather wearily on Frank's
hands, and 1t was with something like
rapture that he hailed the approach of his
uncle's truin. He had driven over to the
station to meet him ; and when he saw the
familiar figure etep out upon the platform,
he felt bis hesr: stand still. In snother
moment he should know hia fate —nay, he
koew it already, for as the flickering light of
the oil-lamp fell upon Sir George de Wal-
den's face, he saw that it was full of angry
disappointment and pain,

The conviction was an assured one fr m
the fi st, and Sir Gecrge's stern silerce
strengthened it, It was not until they were
bhowling smooth'y aleng the moonlit road,
between the ta'l gorse clad hills, that Frank
foand strength or self-control to speak.
Then he said, in an uncertiin viice—

“You have seeo|Mr, Verner ?'

““Yen ; I have failed in my embassy, Mr,
Verner says that he promised his daughter
to my heir, that he utt:rly refbses to give
her to a poor and struggling man,”

He epoke with hard distinctness, and
Frank listened 1in a stcny ealm. It seemed
to him now that he bhad known from the
very first how it would be, wla% message
hig vnele would bring.

““And Fisie 1" he began, but Sir Gerrge
cut the question #hort.

““I did not see Misa Verner ; but her
father scemed aesured of her obedience,
Frank my dear, dear boy, I have never felt
hew much I wropged yoan until to-day,”

““Ycu bad a right to consider yourself,”
IFrank said, in the same dull tone ; end Sir
(reorge finished tte sentence with genuine
sell-reproach,

“To consider myself | Yes; but not to
make a dupe of you, I sm regretting the
long concealment, not the marriags,
Fraok."

iat Frark did not arswer ; he was ab-
torbed in miserable thoughtas,

e ]

CHAPTER V,

““Stand still, Maater Georgie |" the nurse
said, with a deepairing elgh, as sbe wvainly
tried to settle the smart scarlet cap upon
the silky curls that shone like pale gold in
the morning sunshine, and keep the litcle
daocing figure still. *'You shall have your
httle stocl, and sit on the terrace with
Carlo presently ; but you must not expect
your cousin yet for a long, long time, He
has uot had breakfast yet,”

“I bave hal brexfus,” said the child, with
an argumentative air ; but the nurse shook
her head,

* Grown up gentlefolks are nct like little
boys,” she said peremptorily.

She was fond of her charge n» doubt ; but
(reorgie, in his impatience 10 renew the
delights of yesterday, was exacting and
nritable, and her patience had been sorely
tried, 8o she gave gave the child a little
shake and deposited him on his hassock 1
the verandab, with strict injonctions not to
stir until his cousin came, and then went in
to acd a freshening touch or two to her own
to lette for the day,

“That child will wear me into my grave!”
she cried p:ttishly to a houee maid ehe met
in the hall. “I never saw any omne worry
for anything as he has done for his cousin
since yerterday.”

“*Well, he will be happy npow,” tha girl
answered with a lavgh, *for Mr. de Walden
has just gone out, to get the walk over be.
fore breakfact, I suppose.”

The nurse supposed gotoo, and, busy with
her own affairs, thought no more about the
matter. H:r window overlooked the veran-
bah in which the child sat, and, as she busg-
tled about, she heard the little voice ring out
with the welcoming ery of—'*Cousin Fwank,
cousin F'wank [” and the hurrying patter of
the little feet as they ran round the side of
the house,

“Tbank goodness for an hour's peace |”
she cried deveutly, *'I de think Mr, Frank
de Walden is the kindest gentleman and the
greatest blessing that ever came into a
house."

® ] & - -

“It is strange that Frank does not make
his appearance,” said Sir George de Walden,
coming back from the window oub of which
he had been grzing with absent eyes, and
taking his place at the well.spread break fast-
table. "1 tiu t he is rot taking this matter
tco much to heart—nct resenting it to us,”

He spoke almost querulonsly, and Anita
shook her fair head,

“I do not think so. He is eo genercus,
80 kind ; and he is pot ill, for nurse tells me
he has taken Georgie for a walk.”

““Taken Georgie 1" her husbtand echoed,
opening his eyes widely, as thougi the in.
formation astonished him. **Well, that is
good natured I must say 1"

**Yes, they had a long walk together yes-

terday, and nurse says Guorgie could talk of |

pothing but the chickens and swans and his
cousin all last night He exaoted the prom.
1s¢ of another stroll to-day, and roused her
ot daybreak to prepace for it,”

“Little tyrant 1" Sir G orge said with a
proud laugh. *“Frank might have kept his
promise, and eaten his breakfast too, though.’
Tnen, turning to the servant, he added—
‘ See that the cook keeps somethihg hot for
Mr. De Walden, Fletcher."

The man left the room, and, the moment
he bad gene, Sir George put down Lis paper
and chuckled complacent y,

“He cannot be so very broken hear:e 1if he
cen remember a baby’s wish. Perhaps it is
a mere flash-in-the-pan fancy, and he is not
really in love with Mies Verner at all. I
hope 20 with all my heart, for the father is
a hard unyielding man, made harder still by
the t-l”'ml&;hb that he his been tricked into a
promise,’

“But surcly he does rot accuse Frank of
any treachery " Aunita cried, with an em-
phasis that brought the colour to her hus.
band’s face.

“Well, he has been deceived of course,”
he sild reluctantly, smoothing the broad
sheet of the Times out with rather a tremb-
ling band. ‘‘And though Heaven knows
poor Frank was innoc: nt in the matter, the
man naturally thought him a much more
ehigible suitor than he is."

““Can you do nothing tor him, George 1"

“l can and I will,” Sir George said em-
phatically.  “Itold Mr. Veraer very plain-
ly that I felt that I had been to blame, and
bad incurred a moral responsibility in the
matter of my nephew’s career ; but he ab-
solutely declined to discuss the matter, and
hinted pretty plainly that he considered the
lad an impostor,”

““And the girl 7" Anita asked snxiously.

Sir George shrugged his shoulders,

I should say Mr. Verner's domestic d's
cipline was pretty strict, The is an air of
assured authority about him, PBut do not
be distressed, my pet; Frank is made of

?terling etuff, and a love-affair will not crush
iim,

| taneously in rock bla«ting

Hs took up the paper sgain as the man
rc-entered the room, this time bearing a note
on a small tray.

It was found in Mr. De W.lden's room,
gir,” he said, with what almost looked like a
faint flush of interest in his ordininly im.
passive face, A iita pushed back her chair
and came quickly over to her husband’s side,

“From Fraok | What can it be ?" she
cried, with nervous impatience of tha slow
fashion in which he turned the missive over,
“Oh, open it, GGeorge, ard see |”

S r George obeyed. and read the few lines
the letter contained in a very querulous
tone.

"My dear Uncle,—Neither you nor Lady
de Walden must think me ungracions cr un-
kind, but the news you gave me last night
was a terribles shock, and has upset me more
thano I quite like to show., I cannat rest till
I have hearl her father's verdict confiimed
by Either's own lips, and #so0 I have gone to
her. Do not trouble about me ; all will end
well one way or another, If she will wait
for me, I will be the happiest of men ; if
rot—well, ‘Men have died from tims t»
time, and worms have eaten them, Lut not
for love’—and my wound will cure like the
rest. 5o [ am off by the early train.”

A shrill scream broke fiom Lady de Wal-
denm’s lipy, and, but for the desperate strength
with which she clutched the ra'l chair-back,
ahe must have faller. Sir Gueorge looked up
his tace was merely croas and puzzled : but
one glance at that drawn, blanched face,
thoze eyes of utter agony, and he sprang
quickly t> his feet, fluog ene arm around hia
wife's waist, and tried to draw her to a chair;
but, ghastly as she looked, she bhiroke from
him with desperate strecgth and hurried ts-
wards the docr, 21l the angu'sh and tarror
of her hesrt Ending vent in tha hoarse cry—

“‘My boy—Georgie | Oh, lst me go 1”

B it Sir George drew her forcibly back.
He too had grown perceptibly paler, and had
a very startled lcok ; but ha had still calm-
ness enough to feel that her hyaterical ex.
citement was miasplaced.

“"Calm yourself for Heaven s sake, Anita,
and I will riog for nurse,” he said, mora
sternly than he had ever =p ken to hiz wife
yet. *(racrgie ia no doabt with her by now;
your a'arm s childish and absard,”

Bat, thcugh he HF[kB so calmly, he was by
no means easy in his mind ; and, when the
nurse at last appeared, with a pale face and
tear-reddened frightened eyes, his fears were
almost equal to those that tore poor Anita's
heart in two,

‘*Master (ieorgie is not yet back "' hs re-
peated sternly, “‘How came yuu to [oose
sight of him for to long ?"

“Please, sir, it waa Mr. Da Walden ! the
girl cried, with a cuitsey and a stifling sob,
tor the news that Mr. D2 Walden had taken
train to town had spread quickly through
the house, and Jeft the DLittle 1:d's fate in-
vilved in mystery to tic servants’ mind,
““Hs cried to go with his cousin ; and how
c¢,uld I refuse the preciour darling that ?”

““And you left him in Mr, Da Walden's
care 1"

The girl hesitat>d for the frastion of a
second only, divided between tha desire to
te'l the absoluta truth and the necessity of
shielding herself from blame; then there
came comfortingly to her ears the echo of
that gleeful baby ery, *‘C usin F waak, cous-
in Fwanok 1" and +he answered prompily—

“*Yes, sir ; Mr, de Wailden made the en-
gagement over night, and came to fetch the
darling in the morning.”

Sir (reorge drew a ﬁ:m. lcng breath, and
brushed the gray hsir back from his fore-
head.

“*Then he ia safe,” he said decisively ; “*he
must be safe in his cousin’s care. Anita my
darling”—taking the death-cold hsands in
his, and looking entreatingly at the drawn
tragic face—*'Frank has not gone; he has
f?at l:u'u train. He will bring back our dar-
ing

But Ani‘a peither heard nor comprehend-
ed him. Staring straight before her, with
the dull. fixed geze of a sompambulist, she
said, with dry stiff lipa—

““Harm to me or thos) [ love ! I knew—I
knew it. I told bim that yesterday. Oh,
my boy, my little Georgie ! Oh that it had
been me 1"

**This is terrible I" Sir (George cried below
his breath ; and the ha.ncﬁmma atately
gentleman seemed to grow old, decrepit,
and helpless in the sudden stress of stroog
emotioes. ‘‘Amita, for Georgie's sake, be
calm and stroog.  If—if—there is any
oanger, remember there is work to do.”

Lady de Walden raised her lovely eyes
with & more comprehending look, as her lips
closed, and her small hands were clasped
al:uu?ultaly, as Sir Gecrge went on hurned.
}1‘_

“I will drive over to the station. Do

ou have the grounds thoroughly searched.

ow we shall lsugh at all this fuss and

terror when Fraock brings our darling
back "
‘ When I"  Anita ecboed with dreary

bitterness ; but she had in a measure regaio-
€d her self-control, and promised to obey
all directions so steadily that her husbsnd
L:ft her with one fear the less in his heart,

(TO BE CONTINUED, )
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The Simultaneous Firing of Shots,

According to George G. Andre, the sys-
tem of exploding a number of shots simul-
| I8 making it way
slowly into [common use, It is surprising
that a system offering so many aivantages
should need so much advocacy, Some por-
tion of the prejudice against it is ro doubt
due to the pas. failures, But the obviovs
certainty obtained by using powerful cur-
rents, nnd the ease with which svch cor-
rents may be applied when the works are
lighted by electricity, should be sufficient to
induce the disappomted to try again. A
geod example of the application of the
lighting current to the ignition of blasts,
and, I believe, the first of its kind, has juat
come under iny notice in Germany. The
mine is a colliery, and the surface works are
lighted by air lamps, Underground, a stone
drift is driven, and this driit is lighted by
incandescent lamps, In the face, from
twenty to twenty-four shots are placed, and
an electric fuse in each is joined up in par-
allel circuit by means of bare iron wire and
connected with lighting cables in such a
way that the durrent can be shunted from
the lamps into the fuses. Thne result is in
the highest degree s.tisfactcry. Misfires
are unknown, and the effect is wonderfully
good, It is estimated that from twenty-
eight to thirty-two shots would be needed
if fired in the usual manner in succession -
so that the saving of labor is in this case
ccnsiderable, exceedirg 25 per cent., both
tor the labor of boring and the quantity of
explosive required,

They Compromised,

A man of aboat 35 years of age Emd
Anwan the stone ateps l=ading to the W n
Uaion Telegroph offize yesterday, and rush-
ed at the rcceiviog clerk with the inquiry :

“Cain 1 express my feclings 1n u tele-
gram !’

“D5 you mean that yoa l'ka profane lan-
guage 1"

““[Ldo! I want to use some of the ta'lsst
kind of it !"

““We can't rend anything of that eork
There are no 1l t e1s in the Murse : 1phabet
to stand fo- swear wordas.”

“Well, then, 1'il have to let it go, but I
wanted to telegraph to my brother that I'd
been robbed. I put my satchel down to
fight with a hackman, and some ope stole
'y i

He went away growling and muttering,
but in about an nour he returned in still hot-
ter haste, and exclaimed :

““Now I've bern robbed of my coat and
920 in cash, and I've got to swear by tele-
graph or bust! Hubng my coat on a tele-
sraph pole while I was trying to outjump a
fellow and samea one gobbled it 1"

“‘As I told you betore, we don't {ransmit
any profane language,” replied the clerk.
“‘You can notify your brother that you have
bad bad luck.”

““And not express my feelings! Never !
He wouldn’t believe it was me, Make an
exception for me, can's you ?’

The clirk couldnt and the man said he
would do his swearing by letter, and make
it heavy enough for doubls postage. I
wasn't hslf an hoar, however, bef,re he re-
appeared, and this time he couldn't stand
still till he shout :d out :

“I'vegot to do it | Hadn't been out of here
ten minutes when a chap in a shooting gal-
lery mopped me all over the floor | Rubbed
—licked—mopped | Say, lemms swear by
te'egrapn, I've gota dollar left, aad I'll
give it to you to send ten words to Bay
City 1"
~ *“"You might get around the rule by send-
ing a cipuer despatch,” suggested the
clerk.

**Buolly |
minute !"

And he wrote and handed in :

*‘Robbed | - -~ £ Licked ! !
—— 1 l——it| Send me £20 x 2

- I 1 I I ¥

““There she is,” he said as he paid for it,
‘‘There’s robbery, meaunass, arson, stealing,
Fﬂunding, sentiment, profanity, and brother-

y love all \rowded into the one thing, and
you bet your life Ben will catch-on. I'll
now go out and get in jail and wait for his
answer,

[ tumble! 1'll fix it in justa

—

Catarrh - A New Treatment.
Perhaps the most extrao dinay success that
has been achiaved in modern science haab:en
attained by the Dixon Treatment of catarrh
Uut of 2,000 patients treated during the past
8ix monthe, fully ninety per cent. have been
cured of this stubborn malady. This is none
tha less startling when it is remembered that
not five per cent. of the patients presenting
themselves to the regular practitioner are
benefitted, while the patent medicinea and
other advertised cures never record a cure at
all. Starting with the claim now iﬁanarally

G

believed by the omost ecient men
that the disesss is due to the presence
of living parasites in the tissues, Mr. Dix-
on at once adapted hifr cure to their

extermination ; this accomplished the catarrh
ispractically cured, and the permanency is un-
questioned, as cures effected by him four years
ago are cures still. No one else has ever at-
tempted to cure catarrh in this manner, and no
other treatment has ever cured catarrh. The
application of the remedy is simple and can be
done at home, and the Ereaant season of the
year 1s the most favorable for a speedy and
permanent cure the majority of cases being
cured at one treatment. Huéarars should cor-
respond with Mesars, A. H. DIXON & s0N, 305
King-street West, Toronto, Canada. and enclose
Eﬂ?mp for their treatise on catarrh.—Montreal
ﬂrl
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_ Thesa beings only are fit for solitude who
like nobody, are like nobody, and are liked
by nobody,

Not another Pill shall go down my throat again, said
a citizen, " when I can get such a prompt an plauunt
cure for my Bilious Attacks, such ss Dr. Carson’s Stom-

ach Bitters. It renders the Blood Pure and Cool and

makea a Splendid Spring Medicine. Large bottlea 50
oanka,

drg.;:tlfea have winge, and all grandeur is a

10c. will buy a package of the Triangle
Dyes, coctaining sofficient dye of any co'or
for 1 to 4 pounds of any goods, «ceording to
the sha le warted,

To commonplace Paupla the extraordiaary
nppa{?u possibie only after it has been exe-
cated,

Parting with friends
Is cne of the sad necessivies of 1 fe, and often

marks life’s milestones as we travel the path
from the beginaing 1o the end, Strange to
eay, De. Scott Putnam bas discovered a
means by which old time friends are separ-
ated and that without a single qualm, Put
nam's Painless Corn Extrac or promptly,
painlessly, and with certainty separates the
oldest and most stringly cemented corns,
that can be foumd, It cannot fail, for Put-
nam's s sura, safe and painless, Baware of
an srticle offered “'just as goyd,” aid tike
only Patoam’s Piinless Corn Extractor.

Tae aﬂ*!a{:tn_nf weakness are inconceiveable,
and I maintain that they are far vaster thun
those of the most violent passions,

Oh! hew tired and wealk T feel, I don't believe I wil
ever get through the Spring house-cleaning | Oh yes you
will, if you take a bottle or two of Dr. Carson's Stomach

Bitters to purify the blood and tone up the system
In large bottles 50 centa,

We should never play with favor ; we
caanot too closely embracs it when it is real,
nor fly too far frcm it when it is fal e,

Young Men !-Kead This,

The Voltaic Belt Co., ot Marshall. Mich,,
offer to send their celebrated Electro-
Voltaic Belt and other Klectric Apphances
on trial for thirty days, to men (yourg cr
old) afll cted witn nervous debi‘ity, loss of
vitality and munhood, end all kindr.d
troubles. Alto for rheuma'ism, nsuralgia,
paralysis, and many other disess:s. Coms.
plete restoration to health, wgor and man-
ncod guarantred. No risk is ivcirred as
thirty days trial is allowed. Write them
at occe for illuetrated pamphlet free,

When fear rise to a cartain height it pro-
duces the same effect as temerity. Fear
never applies to proper remedy,

The Electric Light
Is a matter of small importanca compared
with other applications of electricty, By
tb1s Agency Poison’s NERVILINE is made to
penstrate to the most remote nerve —every
bone, muscle and ligament is male to feel
its beneficent power. Nerviline is a wonder-
ful remedy, pleasant to take, even by the
yourgest child, yet so powerfully far reach.
ing 1o 1ts work, that the mcst agoniz ng in-
ternal or externul pain yielos as if by mszic,
Neglect no longer to try Nerviline, Buy
to-aay a ten cent trial bottle and be relicved
from all pain, J. Wilson, drugaist, Gode-
rico, writes : ** Nerviline gives good 1 atisfac.
tion.” Sold by druggists and country dea!-

ers everywhere,
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