
Grandmother-
BY L. A. D. CHAM BERLIN.

S have a sunny corner in my home,
One corner where fcV’e Bhadows never come ;
For whfn the glowing sun outside has set 
Grandmoihor’a sunshine lights the corner up.

Her features have the radiance of love ;
Her vo.cethe peacefu cadonce of the dove ; 
jKcr silver hair a crown cf glory shines,
Her winning wayaro?.nd all hearts entwines.

The very wzinkieson her placid faca 
■Seem but to add a beautifying grace,
Anri to enchancs her beauty as foracoth 
D j dimples on the âir, plump check of youth.

The children know grandmother's corner well, 
And run tc hor their troubles all to tell.
They’re sure to find their clouds all acatfiexed 

quite,
And heaita filled up again with aun-hine bright.

'No clouds e'-?r dim grandmother's corner bright. 
For ahe \ aa learned full well the source of light. 
She draws in cheerful patience her supply,
And evattera it to every passer-by.

D ar Grandmother I would every home and heart 
Had such a blea&irg in it as thou art.
Long be thy iifo, and lighter still thy days,
Until u^on thee bhallbea nHeaven's perfect ray8

H a l f  W o n .
W i en once a firm resolve is made, 
Jrull half the battle’s won.

G ro w in g  To g e th e r.
A merry heart and arriving face 

Are better far than sunny weather;
A ncble jife atd forma cf grace,

L i i ;  ld*v ea and flowers, giow wll together.

I B .  L ESTRANGE.
A  f  l L E  O F  AN A T L A N T IC  L IN E R

C H A P TE R —III.

The reputation of the Atlantic Ocean has 
•been so utterly lost, that no abuse of it by 
■'me can defame it. As the most whimsical, 
wrathful, spiteful of oceans, it Is but too 
well known. It was my fats to b8 a victim 
of its temper for six days, during which I 
endured all that a poor nervous invalid c*n 
suffer. Storms blew all round the compass.

seemed to be rollirig night aud day un
ceasingly, now in this direction, now in that. 
M y bed was like a billow, I like a log tumbl
ing over it. The steward who attended to 
me coolly f poke of the string of tempests as 
spring gaits of rather a gentle S'-rt. I have 
the impression that I did not sleep during 
these six days and nights ; but this nobody 
'will credit. I admit that I was often in a 
state of dull lethargy, incapable of using 
limbs or Benses, yet conscious of what was 
going on near me.

Theodore was a born sailor; the more 
Boreas blew, the livelier he became. For 
the first two days, the kind fellow tended 
me like a woman ; brought the doctor to 
see me, ministered to my hvmiurs, impor
tuned me with the robust man’s consolations.
I  begged him to leave me in peace. The 
third day he obeyed me almost literally ; for 
on that day I do not remember seeirg him, 
except when he came to bed. His bdrth was 
over mine, and he had that night a IoDg 
struggle to get into it, which put me into a 
fever to witness. I thought it was the rag
ing waters t ’-'at made him so clumsy ; I now 
know that he had been drinking champagne. 
On the fourth day I saw a little of him ; (he 
iSfth, he came into our stateroom several 
times and hurriedly. He alwayB spoke to 
•me, and appeared to look at mo with a 
peculiar anxiety. Ouce the steward came 
to the door and could not open it. Theo
dore rose from the floor, and in an agitated 
voice asked what was wanted. He did not 
open the door, whioh he had bolted. X was 
getting a little better, and this incident 
struck me. Subsequent events no doubt 
intensified my remembrance. I seemed to 
know ih*t something furvitive was going 
on, and was uneasy, but too shattered by 
weakness to bestir myself.

The sixth day, Theodore remained in his 
loerth until the afternoon I heard him 
groan over my head several times and toss 
about uneasily. About four o'clock he got 
up, artor drinking his fourth glass of brandy 
and soda. The Stewart eyed him very 
strangely, I thought; and then the man eyed 
me inquiringly, as he held the empty glass 
and taiked about the improving weather. 
After dressing, Theodore sat on the sofa 
staring at the floor, as though looking through 
the ship’s bottom. He was pale, shivered 
from time to time, muttered to himself, but 
never took his eyes from the floor. I grew 
alarmed as I watched him. A t first I 
thought he was going to be sea-sick after a ll ; 
that tiis reckless indulgence in food, drink, 
and tubacco had found his point of gastric 
toleration. But the expression of despair 
which cut deeper and deeper into his fu.es, 
making its whiteness more marble like con
tinually, was not that of a sickening man ; 
or rather, it was the manifestation of a mind 
diseased.

“  What ails you, Theodore!” I aBked, in 
a tone so hoarse that I did not recognise my 
own. Illness had indeed changed me in 
every way.

He jumped up, as If he had been struck 
In the back ; hia eyes ran round the room, 
then rested on me, as if he did not know me. 
For a moment we stared in silence.

“  How do you feel, Charley?" he said, 
advancing to me,

“  How do you feel, Theodore ? ’
“ Me? ” rubbing his head with both 

hands energetically— '*me, Charley? W hy, 
you know lam  always first class.1’

“  Don’t try to impose up<n me, brother ; 
ycu are ill— worse than I have been.” 

“ Impose ! What on earthdo you mean?” 
His f-»ce was tcarlit; he shook, and he 
caught at the side of the berth, as if ho were 
falling.

I got on to my elbow and tried ta leave tho 
bed but the effort was too great; my head 
swam ; I fell back helplessly. I lay still 
awhiie. Theodore returned to his seat on 
the sofa, and again fixed his eyes on the 
floor as before. The dinner-bell rang.

“  Are you going to dinner, Theodore 5” 
I asked.

He did not reply. I repeated the ques
tion, He looked a: me, muttered, ana be
gan to move about.

Again [ asked the question.
•‘ N o ;  I do not want to eat,” he said 

short' y,
“ Y o u  h a v e  e a t e n  n o t h i n g  t o - d a y . ”
“  I am not hungry.— Don't bother me, 

Charley. ’
“ Theodore, I insist upon knowing what 

has produced this extraordinary change in 
you, Tell me, or 1 will get up and bring 
the doctor. What has made you ill J”

“  Really and truly, Charley, I am not ill

at til j a bit out of sorts.— Lie still; you 
are aB weak as a kitten.— W hat will you 
have for dinner ?”

“ I will not eat again, until you tell me 
what is preying upon your mind You 
frighten me, Theodore. Only something of 
the most extraordinary nature coula have 
metamorphosed youintothe haggard, harass
ed wretch that you have become, You are 
a perfect wreck,’ "

He laughed, a wild, passionate, mocking 
laugh, and turned his head from me.

T h e  stew ard  k n o ck e d  at the  d o o r , ca llin g  
to  ask if I w ou ld  hava som e d inner.

“  D o  hava som eth in g , C h a rley , acid 
T h eod ore , w h o  becam e su d d en ly  co lle cted ,
“  and I  w ill d in e  with y o u  — Here, steward, 
com e ir '.”

T h e  d oor  op en ed , the stew ard  en tered , 
and w ith  h im  the d o cto r . A fse r  a fe w  in 
qu iries reg ard in g  m y  h ea lth , th e  la tter said 
to  T h eod ore  : I  w ant to  sh ow  y o u  those
th ings I spok e  of in  m y  c a b ir .”

M y  b ro th er  lo o k e d  i»t him  w ith  in te n  e 
surprise, then  a flash c f  u n derstand ing shot 
in to  h is eyes , and  he said  ia  a qu averin g  
v o i c e :  I  w iil be  w ith  y o u  in  five  m inutes ;
I  am  n o t  dres ed . ’

I had not been alone many instants, when 
the steward entered my room in a stealthy 
manner, and came ulose to me, whispering : 
“  Has your brother told you ?”

“ T o ld  m e !  W h a t ? ”
“ O ft h e r o w in  the sm oke ro o m la  t  n ig h t?  ’ 
“  W h a t  d o  you  m ean ? ’
“  W hy, you see, he was playing cards 

and lost a lot of money— so it is reported, 
for of course I was not there ; and it ended 
in him knocking a gentleman down.”

I groaned so deeply, that the man was 
frightened, and made clumsy excuses for 
mentioning the matter. I  pressed his hand 
reassuringly, but I could not ppeak ; then I 
motioLed to him to leave me. How can I 
describe the abyss of despair into which the 
story hurled me ? Theodore gambling, 
drinking, quarrelling, going to tne bad al
ready ! Gambling ! All at once recurred 
the Beene of the 1 ank notes he had held be
fore me when I fell ill. I had forgotten it. 
Then returned the boy’s wild behaviour at
dinner-table. L EstraDge Ah ! that evil
being had justified my opinion of him. Oh, 
why had I been ill? M y absence had p.r- 
mitted this terrible debasement of my 
brother.

Hours seemed to pass before Theodore re
turned. He did not speak, but began to 
pull off his clothes, as if going to bed. The 
light wa« turned down to a glimmer. He 
thought I waB asleep.

“  Do not undress, Theodore,” I said, as 
calmly as I could ; “  turn up the light.”

“  Do you want something, Charley ?”
“  Yes, I want to talk to you "
“  Put it off till morning : I ’m so tired 

that I cannot talk.” He sighed wearily.
“ No, Theodore; I  must talk, however 

tired you are. Come here, unhappy boy, 
and tell me what you have been d..ing. 
Whom did you strike in the smoke-room ?” 

He recoiled from me and made for the 
door. I sprang out of my berth and caught 
him by the arm.

“ Let me go, Charley, tor mercy s sake?
I cannot remain here ; it wiil kill me. ’ His 
looks of horror, his mad efforts to tear my 
hands from him, his ecstasy of terror, for an 
instant stunned me, Then an icy quiet came 
over him. 1 knew that something supreme
ly serious had happened, to have changed 
my brother so absolutely.

“  Sit down 1 ’ I said authoritatively. 
“  Tell me the whole truth ; I can bear it.” 

Ha looked at me as the bird at the rattle
snake, half fearing, half confident.

I turned to increase the light, and he 
again became restless. “ Now, Theodore, 
out with it. No good can come from delay, 
and concealment is impossible ; others will 
tell me. Let me know the extent of my 
shame from the author of it. W hat hive 
you done ?”

“  D jo ’t, don’ t speak like that, Charley ; 
I can't bear it.”

“  I thought you were a man, and afraid 
of nothing.”

“ I was so once, my brother. I am not a 
man any longer ; I am a villain, a fratricide 
Oh, heavenly Father, why have I lived to 
commit such a crime !”

These dreadful words tore my soul as 
grape-shot ravages the flesh. I stared ioto 
the eyes of the miserable boy ; 1 placed my 
hands upon his h«ad, to draw him nearer to 
me looking into the dep hs of his being.

Explain yourself. Have you seriously in
jured L'Estrange?’

“  L Estrange, Charley !"  Here he assum
ed an expression so utterly unlike what I 
had expected, that I believed he had gone 
Insane.

“  Yes, L'Estrange, the man you Btruck in 
the gambling quarrel. ”

“  I do not understand you, Charley,” said 
Theodore, in something like his ordinary 
m  inner.

“  Did you not strike him ?’’
“  N o .”
“  Did you not gamble with him ? ’
“  No ; that is, he was my partner.”
I put my head against the wall ; the con

fusion of my brain was unbearable. “  W hy  
are you so agitated, then? W hy did you 
call yourself a fratricide ? W hat is the 
meaning of all you have been manifesting 
for the last dozen hours

“ Really, Charley, I cannot tell you— at 
least, not just now. In the morning.”

‘ Do you wish wholly to shatter my mind 
and body, Theodore ? You have . ommitted 
some deep wrong. My ignorance of the 
facts is a thousand times worse than the 
knowledge. If you refuse to tell me, I 
shall go to the smoke room, if it is now oc
cupied, and ir quire from the attendant. If 
he is in bed, I shall waken him.”

But he will only tell you that the gentle
man ib all right again. The doctor says I 
have not hurt him ; and we have become 
good friends again,”

I listened to him a3 if he were talking in 
an u n k n ow n  tongu e. After a loEg s ilence , I 
said : “  Then you have been suffering from
a fit of temporary insanity, brought on by 
drinking and gambling ?1’

He turned away from me, trembled, did 
not speak.

Again my fears returned. “ You are con
cealing something hideous from me, Tneo- 
dore. It is infamy to do so. I ask for the 
last time, will you tell me what yon have 
done ? Answer, or I leave this oabin t < re
turn no more. If you have not confidence 
in me, your brother, your friend, then all is 
over b e t w e e n  us. I B h a ll n o t  go to Califor
nia, but shall find some employment in New 
York.  ̂ ou must go your own way— we 
s h a l l  h e n c e f o r t h  b e  f t r a n g i r s . ”

A  deep feelingSof solemnity thril.ed me as 
I  spoke. Theodore did not answer ; but he 
sobbed hysterically for a few minutes, and 
then threw’ himself at my feet, pulling my 
knees with convulsive anguish, “  I cannot

endura my misery ; it is too great, Charley. 
Would that I could atone by djing at your 
feet ! 0  try broken hearted mother !— my 
unhappy sisters 1”

“  This ia the very height of folly or re
morse,” I cried in a terrible agitation.
“  Theodore, in the name of those dear crea
tures at home, what have you done, that 
you act thus ?”

“  I will confess, Charley,” he whispered, 
hiding hss head in my breast and pulling me 
tightly, “ Do not forgive me, though ; no ; 
Godhims< lf cannot forgive me. I have— I 
have stolen the money from your bc x —we 
are beggars!”

T he shock  w as suprem e ! T he ca lam ity 
m easureless1, final ! A  cry  of despa ir burst 
from  m y  burn in g )ip 3. S lo w ly  at first, then 
qu ick er  and q u ick er , 1 rea lized  th a t I  had 
duties  to  p e ifin m  tow ard s the lost  creature , 
trem blin g  at m y  fee t, tow a rd s  those  helpless 
su ffering w om en, d ep en d en t up on  m e fo r  all 
th ings now . T h ou gh  b 'a ck  ru in  w as c ra s h 
ing  a roun d  m e on  e very  s ide, 1  m ust n o t  d e 
s p a ir ; I  m ust figh t fo r  them  w h o had  no 
ch am p ion  but m e. T h e  hugeness c f th e  m is 
fo rtu n e  began to  stea d y  m e as 1  th ou g h t o f  
it. W e  should  reach  N e w  Y o i k  m ore a b 
je c t  th in  the pau p er em igrant. W h a t  
c .vXd w e d o  ?

‘ 1 Did you take all the money ? 1 I asked 
Theodore in a quiet voice.

“  All that was in the pocket-book,” he 
answered whisperingly.

“  Have you lost it ail ?”
“  Yes.”
“  Who won it ?” 1 demanded, a sudden 

curiosity arisirg in me. Up to this point,
I had been oblivious of the history of Thee 
dore’s gamb'iog transactions ; now it seemed 
that I ought to know how the boy had gone 
wrong. In the effort to adjust myself to a 
new and calamitous situation, I must begin 
at the beginning.

“  Who won the money from you ?”
“  A  young man. He is named Barker.”
“  Did L’Estrange win anything from you?” 
“  Not a shilling, Charley.”
“  Tell me all about it. 1 am settling down. 

Besides, you have told me the worst,”
“ 0  Charley, I  do not know how I can  ex

pose my infamy to without you spurning 
me from } ou, as the most cruel and infat 
uated man in the world.”

“  Spare all that sort ot talk, Theodore. 
Tell me the bare facts. W ho is this man 

Barker ? An acquaintance of L'Estrange B? ”  
“ No, a o ; they are total strangers, I assure 

you. L'Estrange has lost more than I 
have.”

“  Enough of generalities ; come t ) partic 
ulars, Tell me all, and from the begin” 
niog,”

I will, Charley.— W ell, I first played 
with L ’Estrange, just we two. I won a lot 
of money from him, I don't know how. He 
almost seemed to be giving it to me. W e  
played at whist, double-dummy. Yeu re
member how excited I was, and the cham
pagne, and the greenbacks that I showed 
you. W ell, from that I fell into a gambling 
fuver, and I won from L ’Estrange quite a 
hundred pounds. Then others began to 
play with us, the man Barker, and a young 
gentleman, the son of an English nobleman. 
This latter lost a great deal to L ’Estrange ; 
but L ’Estrange lost it to me, and I lost it 
to Barker. Then we began to play at 
American games, that I never had heard of, 
quick games, over in a few minutes. It 
went oa day by day. I  was always in a 
state of excitement. I once had five hun
dred pounds in my pocket. I thought I 
was going to make our fortune before we got 
ashore. It was not for the money, Charley 
1 swear it was n o t; it was to make us both 
rich, so that we might send for mother and 
sisters without delay. I really did think 
that 1 was destined to obtain a heap of mon
ey, and all at once”-------

“  Poor simpleton! ’ I interrupted. “  And 
did you believe that money so got could 
biing a blessing to us? Do you think that 
I wo lid have shared In the fruits of gamb
ling, Theodore ?”

“  Do not upbraid me, Charley ; I loathe 
myself enough ; ah ! may you never know 
the awfulness of my remorse 1 Still, I did 
wish the money for all our sakes, 1 am not 
selfish ; at least I am free from that. And 
you do not know what a fearful thing temp
tation is, Charley. I cannot tell you how 
the passion to win grew upon me ; I could 
have sat up day and night playing incessant
ly. I wanted nothing to eat; drink, stimu
lating drink, was all I needed. Our stakes 
grew by degrees, until hundreds of pounds 
were won and lost in an hour or two."

“  And was there nobody sufficiently man
ly or sufficiently moral to protest against 
such a scandal ?” I exclaimed indignantly. 
“ How could gentlemen witness a boy like 
you playing for hundreds without stopping 
the game ?”

“  Nobody knew what the stakes were bu 
ourselves,’ said Theodore earnestly. ‘ ‘ We  
played with counters, and the winnings 
were paid in the cabins of the players ; we 
settled up th.ee times a day. I was won
derfully lucky at first, and quite surprised 
at m yself; t'-e cards oeemed to be charmed 
in my favour. Sometimes I lost nearly all 
my gains ; but I always had a little left 
over from my first winnings to begin again, 
until yesterday. My luck quite deserted 
me, The yonng Englishman had lost all 
his money ; and another gentleman took his 
place, who had never played with us before. 
L’Estrange and I were partners ; Barker 
s,nd the stranger against us Between 
breakfast and lunch we did pretty w ell; 
but in the afternoon, fortune went quite 
away from me ; I ro B e  up at dinner-time 
having lost two hundred pounds 1 was al
most frantic, for I did not know what I 
should do to pay. I spoke to . Estrange, 
w h o  asked me all abou our affairs.” •

“  Did he suggest that you should take the 
money from my portmanteau, Theodore ?” 
I  cried, all my suspicions of the man’s evil 
character rushing back upon me.

“  No, Charley ; bat he said that my spell 
of bad luck would be over perhaps, then, 
and that 1 would be sure to win heavily 
next time. Besides, he said, I was bound 
to settle up, or he would be difgracsd as 
my partner ; so the evil spirit led me to take 
your money, Charley. 1 put off the thing 
as long as 1 coula ; I stood looking over the 
side of the ship, and a trifls would have de 
cided me to jump overboard ; and then I 
thought of home, and I grew more desperate 
than to commit suicide; I determined to try 
the cards again ; so I took the kevs from 
your pocket, finding you asl<ep, aud I hast
ened back to play. Bat bad luck went on ; 
I lost and lost, until I was again some hun
dreds to the worse. 1 need say no more, 
Charley; I have ruined you and all of us.” 

The miserable boy threw himself on the 
floor, as if he would annihilate the memory 
of his sin by dashing out his biains.

I lifted him up, and strove to comfort

him. My tenderness made his arguish 
more poignant,

“  Do not be kind to me ; I can bear any
thing but that, ’ he groaned.

“  Who, then, shall you lead back to better 
ways but me, Theodore? You have fallen, 
poor boy ; you must rise again, It is a fright
ful decadence at the threshold of life. But 
we will bear it together, my brother. — And 
now tell me of your quarrel. Whom did 
you strike ?”

“  B ark er. I  cou ld  n o t  p ay  the  w h o le  o f 
m y  losses. H e  said som eth ing in su ltin g , 
and I  k n ock ed  him  under the ta b le ,”

“ D o  y o u  owe him som eth ing still ?”
“  Y o s , f i fty  pou n ds . B u t the d o c to r  and 

som e o th er  gen tlem en  have m ade th ings 
p leasant again . I  am  sorry  I  lost m y te m p 
er. T h e  d o cto r  has assured m e th a t B ark er 
is q u ite  w ell again. L ’ E s ’ range has p ro m 
ised  to  square m y  deb*’ ; and he says I  can 
p a y  him  at ar,y t im e .”

“  1 am  qu ite  astoun ded  at L  E strange 
proviD g a fr ien d , T h eod ore  ; I  had  the 
w orst fee lin g  aga inst h im  th a t I  have know n  
in  all m y  exp erien ce  o f  m e n .”

“  Y o u  have been a ltog e th er  w ron g , C h a r
ley  ; L 'E stran ge  is a g o o d  fe llo w .”

D iy had broken over tho placid sea before 
ir conveisation terminated. Exhausted j 

byaomany agitations, and with laden hearts, 
we fell into our berths like dying men.

I did not wake till noon. Theodore slept, 
or feigned to do s?. I got up, and looked 
out of the porthole upon the dazzling waters.

The weather was magnificent. I dressed 
quickly, and left tho cabin, I wanted to 
be alone, to ponder on the frightful position 
of our affairs. A t the Instant of waking, 
al! had burst upon me afresh ; but the repose 
had given my mind both strength and calm, 
In a lawdays we should be at New York, 
penniless, planless; something must be 
schemed before we were shot upon the quay
side like human rubbish. Farther, 1 must 
preoccupy Theodore’s mind with the future, 
or the wretched boy would do further mis
chief. 1 knew how much he would suffer 
from the unappeasab e torments of remorse, 
from the shattering of all his va n self con
fidences, from the shame he had heaped up
on himself and ms 

The deck was crowded with passengers ; 
for, with fine weather all the invalids had 
been brought from their cabins and placed 
on chairs and couches, 1 paid no attention 
to any one, but walked slowly, thinking as 
I had never done before, and resting against 
the bulwarks from time to time, when 1 
grew faint with useless cogitation. No ; I 
could not imagine any expedient in our case. 
Friendless, beggared, broken-hearted, dis
mayed, what could I do ? 1 groaned in im
potent agony, and stared at the glittering 
sea, though I saw it not.

“  Etes-vous malade, encore, monsieur ?'*
I started and looked down, and saw ly

ing on a deck lounge, the figure of a lady. 
Her veil was wreathed round her face, pale 
as death ; two dark, burning, pitying eyes 
were fixed upon me.

“  Do you not recall me ?” asked the lady, 
still speaking in French.

A  moment I was confused, then I remem
bered her, and replied : “  Pardon me, mad
ame ; I was preoccupied, I hope you are 
getting better. W e have had rough weath
er "

“  You have suffered much, monsieur,” 
she re j oined, looking intently at me. “ W hat 
a change 1 Ah ! the sea is terrible.”

'* It is indeed, for poor weaklings like me, 
madame.

A  bitter sigh followed my words.
“  You are still very ill,” said the lady.

I hope the -weather will be fine until we 
reach New York ; then you will be happy. 
W e soon forget the discomforts of ship life 
when we are on shore.”

A mournful smile was my only comment, 
W hat had 1 to expect ashore ?

“  You do not agree with me?” demanded 
the lady with surprise.

“  I agree that I prefer the land to the 
sea ; jet the land does not always biing hap
piness? ’

“ Happiness!” exclaimed she. “ W here 
do we find happinesB ? It is a phantom, 
not a reality.— Were you seeking happiness 
in America ?”

“  Yes ; like millions, 1 am going with 
that intent, or rather I was.” I stopped, 
for a sudden sob choked me

“  You have been v tr y  ill, monsieur. 
You are quite unmanned. I did not think 
thatthe strorgsr sex suffered so mnch."

The lady ’a voice was tender and pitying ; 
it affected me in a surprising manner, 1 
bent my head and turned from her in a par
oxysm of grief. How long the fit of mental 
anguish lasted, I do not know ; I seemed to 
wake out of a dream, tremblirg and ashamed 
of the weakness I had shown. The lady 
was speaking to her maid. I rose from the 
seat I had fallen into quite unconsciously, 
but I was so weak that I sank down again.
“  You are seriously ill,” said the lady : 
“ allow my maid to briDg you something,” 
She then spoke rapidly to her attendant, 
who hurr ed away, and soon reappeared 
with a glas? containing some sort of restor
ative, I drank it gratefully, and sank into 
a pleasant lethargy.

The lunch bell rang ; the deck became de
serted ; the lady and rnyeelf were alone. 
Gradually strength and calm returned, and 
I was able to thank the kind creature. 
Little by little our conversation expanded, 
until I had told her all about my plans be
ing annihilated by my bt other’s folly. She 
was even more Bgitated than myself as I re
lated the story ; and »t the close she got up 
from her couch, and begging me to excuse 
her hurried departure, left me.

(TO BE CONTINUED,}

The advertiser, no iratter how small hlg 
favors, is like the brave general. He con- 
Bideres fcis place to be at the head of the col
umn.
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F ARMS tfOK BALM. -A ll kind*.— Sea A for 11s*. 
J ohn J. Da l i t , Guelph.

ASK YOUR GROCER FOR
IM PERIAL FRENCH SHOE BLACKIN G
jjT^URE Btt&D A.VR3HIRES tor ifcle, two oown, two
JIT yearling heliera and one bull. Write fcr 
l̂on. prioo ftnd oediKree fco Q. F. Ba k f b .

% 7 ’ ALUABLK FARM FOR SALE—lOU acre* d* 
W miles east of the city of St. Thomas. Foi 

particulars address J. J. Lewis, New Sarum, Ont.

X lt  is coneded by all that the D omikion 
Business CcliiHgb, Kingston, is deserved- 

ly the most popular bu^iaess trailing s^h eel la 
Canada.

F ARMS FOR SALE.- GOac es, in theTowngbip of 
Scarboro, 17 miles tast of Toronto, first class 

land, well feuced, good buildings: also 100 acres cf 
fi at class hardwood, in Duffcrin, five miles f om rail
road station. A bargain Apply t j  J. A. HIGGINS. 
Dundalk P. O. *

F

A T h r i l l in g  In c id e n t .
T h e re  w as a th r illin g  scene in  th e  J ersey  

C ity  d ep ot  t f  the  P en n sy lva n ia  R ailroad  
th e  oth er  n ig h t. A  la d y  w ith  tw o  ch ild ren  
w as w a itin g  t o  m eet som e frien d s  w h o  w ere 
exp ected  on  an incom ing tra in . J u s t  as an 
exp ress  tra in  ro lled  in to  th e  d e p o t  the 
y ou n g est  ch ild , a g ir l o f  s ix  y e a rt , d rop p ed  
a b a ll she had  been p la y in g  w ith . T h e  ball 
ro lle d  on th e  tra ck s  in  fro n t  o f  th e  tra in . 
T h e  ch ild  d a rted  a fter  it  and  the m oth er 
shriek ed  w ith  s g o n y  as escape seem ed im  
p  ssib le. A  y ou n g  m an sprang up on  the 
wiacks, se ized  th e  ch ild  in  one arm , ju m p ed  
on  th e  p ilo t  o f  th e  en g in e, and , lu ck ily  
ca tch in g  th e  ro d , h e ld  on u n til th e  engine 
st  p p ed . T h e  cou ra geou s  rescuer , w h o  
sprain ed  his an k le  in  ju m p in g  on th e  p ilo t , 
was W illia m  H . P en n in gton , o f  N e w  B ru n s
w ick .

A t  a n egro  w e d d in g , w h en  the m in ister 
read th e  w o rd s , “ lo v e , h on or  and  o b e y ,”  
the g room  in terru p ted  h im  and s a id : “  R ead  
that a g in ’ sah ; read  it  w unee m o ’, go ’s de 
la d y  k in  k e tch  de fu ll so lem n ity  o f  de m ean 
ing, I ’se been married b e fo V 1

*OR SALE—SMALL CIRCULAR S\W  MILL—
’ water povver and St*?»m Shinplo Mi'l ; also 4U 

Acres of Land w th small Dwelling Houses, and large 
Dweliinjr vith small Store connected, situated on 
Bl'ck River, on Lot 10, ia the 7th Co. t.f Rama. 
Satisfactory reasons given for s lliner. Applv to W
I. TRENOUTH. Fawkham P. 0 , Ont.

A  SUCCESS AG Alls ST ALL PRKEJUdio
V il'if.ms’ Ejp Water has proved Itself a fiUcoes*-. 

by all who have used it i coording to directions if their 
eyes were curable, an will be B -tn bv the uaf*e?0igne<f 
certificates-  ̂ It cured me, S years bliDd, ncculist fniled, 
O. Fortio ; it has cu.ed me, occuiist would uot toy me. 
Alexander Wand, 6 jeers b ind, Chao. Amiott; 4 y ars, 
El e Dufour; 33 years blind aud now I see, John 
Leer- ix. A?k your drut'gists for it. Wholesale—Ly 
man Sons & Co., 334 St. Paul St., Montreal.

FOB FIifiASANT SEIWllil*
— USB ONLY —

Ciapperton s Spool Cotton I
Warranted FULL Length, aad lo run imooth on any 
*ewing machine. See that Olappirton ’b name it on 
he label. ! » ’ For sale bv all aoodU Dealer*.

S T A R  A U G U R
$ 2 0  P e r  B ay

W E L L  B O R I N G
ha« no superior; 20 feel per hour; hand or hora«* 
power; oomblned boring and rook drilling machine?! 
grand aucoesi ; first prisea and diplomas. Send for Oat. 
alogue.

68 S faiT  S tree t, H a m ilto n , C anada .

WATER
rXTJEEJEl

U

E C L I P S E  ”
KNITTING- M A C H IN E .

The only machine suitable for family use. One ma 
chine, without change o f cylinder or netdles—will 
knit all sizes cf stockings and 6ccks, full-faahioned 
and Beamle&s. The Ribber is the simplest part of the 
machine, and the same needle is used in doing ribbed 
and plain work. The lifting of the stitches entlr?lv 
dispensed with Mitts, Glovea, Undershirts, Drawers, 
Sashefl, Tuquaa, Jersey Suita, and almost every kind 
of knitted goods can be made on it. Received Firs 
Prize at Dominion and Provincial Exhibi ion, and 
First Honors at every fair giving prizes th’ayear. 
Do not confound it with others. It is a new inven
tion. Send Stan p for circular. Active agents wan. 
ted. Sold on instalment plan. Discount for cash. 
Instruction bcok sent with everv machine, from 
which any person can learn to operate the “ Eclipse.’

Tlie T oronto K n itt in g  M achine Co.,
1 1 6  B A Y  S T ., T O R O N T O .

G U T  T H I S  O U T !
T h e  N ew  C o -O p e r a t iv e

jewing facMnel
 IS TH E------

BEST m  TH E  M A R K E T ,
MEW ST A S ®  i S E W  r i  KHilTt'KB

Latest improved Attachments
A gen ts  p r ic e  fo r  s im ila r  m acM n e 160 

Our p r ice  o n ly  $25 each .
B‘ fore buyfnc send ua atamp for., our elegant pholc 
•anh and samples of sewing.

Machines guaranteed for three yeara and asul oa
trial.

An lad wantin a machine will do well lo write to

THE OO-OPSRATIVX

Sew in g  M ach ine Co.
V I  JAMKK «T. KO0TR, HAMtCTOH

G U R I Y  & W A R E ’S
STAN D ARD SCA LES

A re  t lie  Iteat, A t 
tested  b y  f lie  F a ct
thattoeror.re more 
our acalea in use 
the Dcmmlon than 
of all o*her makes 
combi ned.  ^
Stock and C^oal 
Scales, FariiKiV ~ 
d ra in  a n d  D a iry  Seales, G ra cers ’ B u tch e rs ' 
S ca les , S ca les  f o r  D o m e s tic  Use,

Housekeeper*^ Consult Your Best 
Interests

By purchasing a scale, and In buying one be sure 
to get the beat. Our scales are fully warranted in 
every particular. All aizea R a ilr o a d , W a reh 1'ns© 
» n d  M il l  T ru c k s . A la r m  M on ey  D ra w e rs .

For sale by the Hardware Trade generally. Il
lustrated Catalogue and Price List forwarded upon 
application.

G U R N E Y  &  W A R E
HAMILTON

WAiuiHODSitB—Montreal and Winnipeg.


