
THE WEDDING BELLS;
OR,

T E L L I N G  H E R  F O R T U N E .

By the Author of “  P ro v e d  o r  N o t  P ro v k u ,”  E tc .

C H A P T E R  V II . — (C on tin ued , )
The reading proneeded sm oothly and 

pleasantly, tho render doing fa ll justice to 
the charnrrng poem he read, and ewdentsy 
feeling it also A  4 he went on the eyes of 
most of those present were turned upon 
him ; the busy needles ceased ; Sylvia in
voluntarily drew  near her coaaiu, whose 
hand closed f ndly over hers, and Ciara's 
face was absorbed and very earnest.

So he read on until he came to the des
cription of 6*0  men bound for hom-., and 
the passage Is too beautiful not to bear in
sertion here :
11 The year was over and gone at last, and both of ui

bound for h me,
I and another, an artist friend I had made while I 

staved at Rome,
A kindly, open-hearted man, who waa coining home 

to claim
The right to circle a finger with gold and blend a 

nam-> with hi-1 name 
Hr told hiHStory f,ankly to me that five long vears

ago
He and bi* lova had met and parted in bitter tearB 

at.,d woe ;
Knowing not when they might meet again but strong 

in the love and truth 
That k?cp the flowers of the soul 90 fresh In the dew 

and beauty f t youth.
Thev trusted each other fully, at.d he knew he should 

find her the same 
In heart ar d soul as the last sweet time he had heard 

her utter his nams ;
And he paced the long deck tl and fro, looking so 

blest and proud 
lu his love and trust, that I know not how I uttered 

my thought alo id 
With a touch cf cvnicism which rnw I think of, old 

friend, with pain,
I said, "H ow nuid  you bear to lose where you only 

think to gain ? ’
And he stopped his walk and gazed at me with a 

look of porfect calm,
Take the pi-aoo of a soul that ia fully tuned to the 

pitch of the Infinite psalm 
Of love ‘ I have thought of that before, she may be 

dead and gone,
Slay be lying wi h violets on her breast. His holy 

will he done 1 
Or else she may have thought me dead, and have giv

en herself to one 
More worthy than I should be of hor; 'twere hard to 

stifl., a moan
By that intensity cf pain, in the heart's doep book 

1 have lead .
That gri< f is more for the living lost than ever it is 

for tho de„d.’ ”
There was no pause in the reading, but at 

this moment Clara turned sudd n!y and 
leaned her head dow n on Lady E llison ’s 
lap ; the blind lady ’s face was m oved and j 
paler, something in the reading had touched 1 
her— it may have been those last words j 
about the “  living lost’ ’— and she put her i 
haad fondly  on the bow ed, bright head on 
her knee. M r. Burke watching, Baw the 
movement.

M r L  icy went on :
"  * Hut I dread it not, I feel so strong in the Infinite 

love and trust.
And I know that God will never let my full hope 

crumble to dust,.
She cannot else be lost. I know there’s a cant society 

uses.
When a frivolous girl plays with a heart as long as 

her fanov chooses,
Then casts the poor plaything away for others to toy 

witn (unless indeed 
It be too much broken for that), and cares not and 

takes not tho slightest hoed,
And they oall it only flirting 1 but sh« Is so pare and 

holy and high,
A3 muoh above that unwomanly shame as a star in 

the depth’s of sk> ;
And all of tha lofty and beautiful with her inmost 

nature Is blent,
My treasure, perhaps, may be lost to me, but It can

not have thus been spent I’ "
Clara had lifted  her head again, and at 

these last words her eyes turned to the tall, 
stately figure leaning against the w indow, 
and met M r. Burke s glance fixed upon her 
with a strangely meaning glanoe. The blood 
rushed in a hot flood to the g irl’s faoe, and 
she returned the look with one half p lead
ing, half indignant, averting her face the 
next moment. Neither did she glance in 
Mr, Burke s direction again during the read
ing ; and when the pretty poem was over 
and he came to Lady E llison's side—for he 
was a favorite with Clara’s adopted mother 
—Clara quietly left her seat aud quitted the

C H A P T E R  V III,
WEDDING-BELLS AND FORTUNE-TELLING.
“  Miss Frith and Miss Sylvia, if you 

please, are you nearly ri ady ? A ll the young 
ladies are down, and it is getting la te .”

“  D o oome in, Jones,”  Sylvia answers, 
in a despairing voice. “ D o help us, w ill 
you ? W e ’re in the most awful confusion. 
Miss Frith ’s maid has been lent to Miss 
Klwes and her sister, and we have not had 
a soul to assist us.”

(ones, Lady M ary's maid, having com 
pleted hor mistresses’ toilet, declares herself 
at Ilbsrty to assist the tw o young ladies, 
who have just finished the work of dressing 
the bride, and are surveying their own dress- 
88, laid out on the bed o f the room  they 
share, rather ruefully.

“  W e shall never be ready,”  a*ys Silvia, 
despairingly.

“  1 am afraid we shall not, Indeed,”  an
swers Clara, who is sitting in an arm-ch ir, 
in her white wrapper, putting on the pret
tiest pair of white satin shoes imaginable.

“  Y ou  Bhould have dressed before you 
w ert to Miss Ella, m iss,”  said Jones, rapidly 
reducing Sylvia 's hair from  a tangled m iss 
of curls to the neatest of coffures.

V ery pretty did both girls look in the 
pretty costum»s o f cream-colored silk and 
great plumed Rubens hats to match ; and 
when they deBotnded to the drawing room 
most of the guests had already started for 
church, only Ella, looking pale and very 
beautiful, her father, and the bride maids 
being in the drawing-room.

I am not going to weary m y readers with 
descriptions o f the wedding and its details, 
the w edding presents, and guesta, and 
dresses. They can read half a dozen such 
descriptions any day in the Court Journal ; 
suffice it to »»y  that the wedding passed 
off admirably. Eila looked most beautiful 
— pale and m oved, but full of a tremulous 
happiness, which took half the pain from 
Lady Mary s heart. Lord A rthur looked 
radiant, the bride-maida lovely , and the 
BpeecheB were thoroughly appropriate and 
felicitous. The bride and bridegroom —the 
former in the prettiest o f traveling costumes 
— left in the afternoon, amid the usual 
shower of rice, satin slippers, and good 
wishes ; then, when the guests had 
left, L ady M ary went up to her room to give 
vent to the tears she had hitherto reproaaed; 
her huabaud soon follow ed her, and tne

home party gathered in tho hall, somewhat 
at, a loss to know wh it to do wi h themselves. 
The young people were aloi e, for Lady 
Ellison and the older portion of guests had 
gone to their rooms to recruit before dinner, 
in preparation for the dance in the evening.

A fternoon tea creatod some slight d iver
sion, and passed away half an hour ; but 
the young people were either tired or de 
pressed, and tho usual laughter and merry 
chat se, m ed to have (1 d with the bride and 
bridegroom , Perhaps the feminine portion 
of the com m unity were envying E lla  her 
handBome husband, her title, and trousseau; 
and it may be that some oi the males were 
thinking Lord A rth ur a lucky fellow , and 
pitying their own solitary conditions, “ One 
w edding begets another,”  is another way 
of expressing the proverb which says that 
“  Oho fool makes many and, from  the 
general aspect o f things in the quaint old 
lull a ; Eotherstone H all, it m ight bo con 
jectured that the proverb would hold good 
in this case.

Sylvia and hercouein Charlie were sitting 
in one of the low , cushioned window-aoats, 
the form er looking very pretty and more 
Bubdued than usual in her brido-maid 8 
dress ; while Charlie, leaning forward 
Blightly, with his hand in auspicious prox
im ity to hers, was talking earnestly in a 
very sentimental strain, Ted Feiherstona, 
with dark-eyed (Jracio A ilen , waa in the 
midst of a desperate flotation, which was 
growii g very earnest, anrt likwly, M r. Burke 
thought, to prove serious. M r. Lacy waa 
discussing Owen M eredith and R obert 
Browning with Lady Isabel G ilo  - a n  aris- 
tooratic-looking girl o f throe or four and 
tw enty—  and that the discussion was enter
taining m ight be judged from  the animated, 
eager faces of both. Lady Isabel s sister 
Annie was talking to Mr. Burke, who was 
leauing against the tall oaken chimney piece, 
and glancing occasionally at Clara, who sat 
in the other window-Beat —a favorite station 
of hers— with Lord Henry Gale and a couple 
o f Charlie D ashw ood ’a brother officers in 
attendance ; and the group thus form ed 
was by far the most lively of the several 
groups assembled in tho hall ; while L >rd 
George Gale and Frances D olby, the sixth 
bride-m aid, occupied an old-fashioned settle 
by the chim ney piece.

The house was very quiet— only the ser
vants were m oving about preparing the 
rooms for the evening entertainment ; while 
from  the tennis court outside the children's 
gay voices aud laughter came softly in, borne 
on the soft s immer breeze.

“  I think tnia is rather alow ,” said Fran
ces D jlby , presently— she was a handBome 
girl, addicted to ilirtation, and with a strong 
mupcon of slang pervading her conversation, 
but lively and agreeable withal— “  shall we 
do something more < xciting ? ’

“  Rather slow !” said Lord George, rue
fully, “  I call that a reflection on me, Miss 
Dolby. Haa m y conversation been boring 
you awfully

“  N ot so much as it has bored y o u ,”  she 
answered, laughing.

‘ 1 Bared me !”  he echoed, in a shocked 
tone. “  H ow  can you suppose such a 
thing 1”

“  H ow  can I  ? I  cannot suppose anything 
else ? D o you think that I  have not B e e n  
your atrenuoua efforts not only to keep from 
yawning, but to find aubjecta of conversa
tion ?" asked Francis, gayly. “  They have 
been most praiseworthy, but they must 
have exhausted you m entally as; well aa 
physically. ”

“  Misa D olby, you are cruel !”
“  Lord George, you are—discerning !”  

laughed Miss D olby. “  Shall we adjourn 
the seance ? ’

“  W hat c m  we do said Sylvia, recalled 
to her duties as the young lady o f the house, 
and cutting Captain lUahwood short in the 
m iddle o f a most pcssioiuate tirade. ‘  W ould  
you like to try  a game of pool 1”

“  Or shall we play ‘  consequences ?’ ”  said 
1 ady Annie, who waa beginning to find Mr. 
Burke not so entertaining as hia looks had 
promised.

“  ‘  Consequences ?’ W h at game is that ?” 
asked L >rd George, laughing. “ It  sounds 
prom ising ”

“  I t  is not very enlivening,”  said Frances, 
lightly. “  I  don ’t think our brains are 
clear enough to make it amusing this after
noon .”

“  A  happy thought has struck me !” said 
Sylvia , suddenly.

“  Hear, hear !”  laughs Frances.
“ Frances shall tell our fortunes. ”  said 

Miss Fetherstone. “  She tells them ca p 
itally  !”

“  Oh ! delightful !”
“  Charming 1”
“  Oh ! you must, Frances !” was echoed 

on all Bides ; and after some laughing resist
ance, Miss Dolby acquiesced, and a pack of 
cards was brought in

“  I hope you all believe in it firm ly,” 
said FranceB, as she seated herself before 
the square oak table in the centre o f the 
hall, looking very bright and mischievous 
as she ahuflled the cards ; “  because if there 
are incredulous cnes present the sibyl re
fuses to prophesy.”

“  Oh I we all believe im plic itly ," said 
Lord George, laughing.

“  Speak for yourself,”  said Miss Dolby, 
im periously. “  Ladies and gentlemen here 
present,'’ she added, looking round gravely, 
“  do you  believe in m y power, with the 
help of these cards, to foretell events ? ’

“  Im p lic itly .”
“  M ost certainly !”
“ W ith ou t d o u b t ! ’ repeated one after 

the other of the assembled company.
“  Lord H enry, I did not hear your voice ; 

nor yours, M its F rith ,”  said R, ances, g a y ly : 
and the summons the tw o persons addressed 
looked up somewhat surprised, as if the pre
ceding conversation had passed unnoticed 

“  W hat is it ?”  said Clara, leaving the 
window-seat, and drawing near t ie group 
round the table, follow ed by Lord Henry.

“  Do you believe in fortune-telling V  ea!d 
the pretty  tircuse de cartes.

“  Of course n ot ,”  said Clara, carelessly.
“  Oh ! but, Clara, you must !”  said S y l

via, eagerly. “  Frances is going to tell us 
our fortunes, and she cannot do it if there is 
an unbeliever present.”

“  Then shall I go away ? ’ said Miea Frith, 
laughingly,

“  N o, you need not go away. 1 w ill oon 
vert her, S y lvia ,”  eaM Mi.sa D olby, laugh
ing. “  N ow, girls, w ho is coining first ! ” 

Miss Allen was tho first to voiui.tser, and 
w he,. she had cut the cards Mies Dolby 
proceeded to tell her an amuBing tissue, in 
whioh love and matrimony, anel a preFent, 
and a fair man who had recently taken a 
long voyage, figured promim n tly—  the latter 
so evidently pointing to Ted Fetherstone 
that Gracia s clear brunette cheeka were 
crimson when Francos released her.

The next victim  %vas Sylvia herself, and 
Miss D jlb y ’ s intim acy with the Fetherstone 
family enabled her to give a semblance of 
truth to the pretty fijtion  she wove for Syl
v ia ’s edifi ration.

“  There are the paseion-cards between you 
and a dark m an,” Frances said, gravely, as 
she proceeded to determine Sylvia ’s fate, 
“  and ihere is trouble— a little, you  know , 
not very m uch— but if the love between you 
is sincere it w ill be surm ounted.”

“  The course o f true love, etc., e tc .,”  said 
Sylvia ’s, forcing a laugh, but coloring to the 
roots of her Bunny curie.

“  E x a c ly ,”  Frances answered, so lem nly ; 
“  but a little p&tisnce and fidelity will make 
all Btraight in t me. A nd thore is a long 
voyage in Btore for you , aud a dark man, 
which will have a pleasant termination.

“  The voyage of life, I hope, love ,”  whis- 
p red Charlie, as Sylvia went back to tha 
window-eeat.

“  Oh, Charlie ! H ow  foolish !" sighed 
poor Sylvia. “  Y ou  know papa will never, 
never consent.”

“  And yet, with a little patience and fidel
ity ,"  murmured Charlie.

“  A h ! you know that I w ill never marry 
any one else, Charlie. ”  Sylvia answered, 
with the tenderesi smile.

“  M y darling,” said Charlie, passionately. 
M eanwhile the fortune-telling went on 

gayly ; FranceB D olby ’s imagination was 
vivid  enough to make it amusing, and her 
penetration sufficiently great to enable h ir  
to put a piece of truth and possibility into 
her prognostications. 0n8 after the other 
the bride-maidB heard their fa ‘ e> predicted 
by the pretty sybil, until Clara's turn ar
rived in due course.

“  N ow , Alisa Frith, I  am quite ready for 
y ou ,” Frances said coaly,

“  For me ! W hat for ? ’ said Clara, who 
was apparently in a very absent m ood.

“  For your conversion. W ill you cut, 
pleaae, three times ?”

Clara laughed as she drew near the table, 
and with a little spring perched herself upon 
it. Clara was rather an intereating char
acter to the guests at Fetherstone 1, all, she 
was so pretty and pleasant, and exquisitely 
dressed, and the others grouped round the 
table eagerly, Sylvia and Charlie Dashwood 
com ing from  the w indow-seat, and Mr. 
Burke from  hiB station by the mantel-piece.

Clara glanc»d round, and folded her pret
ty  hands in aflected dismay and resignation, 

“  H ow  inquisitive you all are ! |Miss D ol
by , do you allow such curiosity ?”  she said, 
gayly.

“  Oh ! yes ; I  am anxious your conver
sion should be a public one,”  said Francea, 
lightly. “  W ill you  cut, please ?”

“  On ! certain ly,”
Clara cut the cards into three packets as 

desired, and Miss D olby proceeded to spread 
them solemnly before her.

“  This ia you, ”  she said gravely. “ This 
queen of diamonda ; and you are at present 
in some perplexity. Y ou  muat prepare 
yourself for trouble, but it  w ill not be of 
long endurance, and w ill be succeeded by 
great happiness 1”

“  H ow  delightful I" laughed Clara.
“  Your perp lexity ,”  continued Miss D ol

by, without heeding the interruption, “  pro
ceeds from a doubt you entertain, and which 
you are anxious to so lve .”

“  A  doubt J”  Clara repeated, her faoe 
losing its m erriment, and the little hand 
whioh held Sylvia ’s growing somewhat un
steady,

“ Y es, a doubt. Y ou  are anxious t '  have 
it solved, and it concerns the happineas of 
some one you love .”

Aa s h e  spoke Frances l i f t e d  her h e a d ,  and 
looked f u l l  into Clara’s face. Mlaa Frith 
wae very pale, and there waa a strange look 
of troubled eagerneas in her brown eyes. 
M r. Burke, who was watching her, saw 
that as she spoke she pressed her hand al
m ost in v o l u n t a r i l y  to her B id e .

“  W ell ?”  ahe said, faintly.
“  And y e t,”  continued Mias D jlby , her 

head once more bent over the cards, “  if it is 
solved as you wish it to be, if your deaire ie 
granted you, your ow n position w ill be ma
terially altered. Y on  w ill lose much o f the 
love of a dark woman who is at present 
kindly disposed to you— you w ill lose much 
m oney.”

The fortune teller broke off suddenly. 
Clara’s face was white, her lips quivering. 
Those around were silent, listening intently ; 
and seeing C laras almost irrepressible em o
tion, R ichard Burke's face had grown vary 
stern.

This girl, who seemed so true and t ure, 
was she but a deception after all ? W as she 
engaged |in 80Tie entanglement o f which 
Lady Ellison would have diaapproved ? W as 
Misa Dolby aware of this ? There was ev i
dently something which m oved the ordina- 
rily self-possessed girl greatly, thought T ed ’s 
friend, with|a pain at h iB  own heart at the 
thought.

“  There is a letter com ing to y ou ,”  con 
tinued MiBB Dolby— “  a letter from  a dark 
man, concerning a fair man, w hich w ill give
you a great disappointm ent, and ”

“  Frances, do be quiet 1”  cried Sylvia at 
this juncture “  C ara ia ill. W hat is it, 
dear 1 ’ ahe added, softly . “ A re  you faint? ’ 

Miss Do by looked up in dismay. Appa- 
reLt y, her conversion of M its Frithlhad been 
more com plete than she h id anticij ated, for 
Clara h id turned her face, and hidden it on 
Sylvia ’s shoulder, clinging to her friend 
with trem bling hands.

They gathered round her eagerly, w ith 
anxious questions, while Sylvia hastily de
sired her brother to fetch some water. But 
beforo ho could obey hor, Clara lifted her 
face, very pale still, but smiling.

“  H ow  absurd o f mo !”  she said, forcing 
a little laugh. “  I am afraid 1 startled you 
all. I wub a little faint for a m oment, that 
was all. Forgive me, Miss D olby, for hav
ing interrupted you. Ted, I  don ’t want 
any water— no, nor salts, thank you, W ill 
the sib) 1 kindly continue ? Let me see, where 
were we, I waB to have a letter, waa 1 not ?” 

“  Shall I go on ? ’ Francea said, dubiously. 
“  Of course, if you w ill be ao good. Do 

the cards tell you how I bear thia threatened 
r disapp intment ?”

“  They tell me that the disappointm ent 
is follow ed by great happiness,”  B a ld  Miss 
D olby, gayly. “  A nd the passion-card in 
your life is aurrounded by aunshine.”

“  Does that mean that m y love-affairs 
shall prosper,’ said Clara, llippantly.”

“  Yea j but it  ia love 1 affair.’ The noun 
is not in the plural,”  said Frances, gayly  ; 
“  and” — ahe bent ever the cards again, then 
pushed them from  her, flushing slightly—  
“  that is all, I  th ink .”

“  N .., ’ said Clara, qu ickly. “  M i-8 Dol
by, don ’t. *pare m y feelings 1 W hat do they 
tell you now ?"

“  N othing, indeed ; bu t ”
“  But what ? Pray tell me ! ’
“  But they say there Ib a separation in 

store for you, through a dark woman who 
w ill come between you and the man you 
love. ThiB trouble will only ba tem porary.” 

“ Is that all ? ’ Baid Clara drawing a lii.tle 
breath of relief. “  Thanks, very much, 
fair s ib y l! '’

“  H ave I  converted you ?”
1 Com pletely. A nd now d tn ’t you  think 

it ia time fo go and dress?’’ said M its Frith, 
jum ping lightly from  her seat ou the table. 
“  L id y  Mary particularly wished we Bhould 
not be late.”

So saying, Clara went lightly away, and 
her departure was follow ed hy a momentary 
silence ; moB" of those present were th ink
ing o f the stra 'ige em otion Clara had d is
played and wondering whether it proceeded 
from  bodily illness or m ental distress.

Just at this moment the dressing bell 
rang and there was a general dispersion ; 
silken trains rustled softly up the broad, 
oaken Bte.ircase, little heels pattered on the 
polished floors, the silent bachelors’ wing 
beeaTie noisy on the spot, gay voices sound
ed in the passages, and iu five minutes the 
only perBoos le ft in the hall were T ed  and 
“ T e d s  friend. ’ The former was still 
lounging 011 the oak settle, the latter stood 
w ith his forehead against the tall, carved 
mantel shelf in deep thought.

“  Time to go, old  fe llow ,”  Bald Ted, In
dolently.

“  Y ou  take longer getting into your sw al
low tail than I d o ,”  said M r. Burke, absent
ly , but he lifted  his head and prepared to 
make a move.

Something in his face struck Ted.
“  Is there anything wrong, Dick ?”  he 

said anxiously.
“  W hat makes you think so ?”  said the 

other.
“  Y ou r fa ce .”
“  It  is a more expressive one than I 

thought,”  D ick answered, smiling somewhat 
sadly. “  But there is nothing wrong, Ted ; 
I was only thinking that a man w ho, having 
had his happiness once wrecked by a woman, 
and who ventures it a second tim e on a w o 
man’s faith, deserves that the B e c o n d  ship
w reck should be even more disastrous than 
the first ! ’

(to be continued.)
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Christmas Cards
B Y  M A I L

At leas than wholesale priooe. All well assorted. No 
two alike, Postage prejAid. BIRTHDAY OARD8 
may bt included. Not Fringed. Frirokd.
25 OARDS, good value, for $ 25 $1 50
25 “  larger, “  50 & 2 25
25 “  very fine, "  1.00 3 25

£3T Orders may be- proportionately mixed. Cash to 
aocorapany order, Address,
Matthews Bros. & Co.,Toronto
Free Lands and Cheap Homes

FOR THE M*LL»ON 
Aloni? the line of the Chicago an«l Northwestern 
R ailw ay  In cen tra l D akota and Northern
Nebraska. New sect on» ar*> hei?'ir op^md up and 
ranidlv settled in these w on d er lu lly  productive  
reg ion s, and the “ firsa comira” will have “ first 
choice ” of looition.

For fall information (which will bo Bont. you free of 
charge) about the free lands and cheap homes, apply 
to

JOHN H. MORLEY,
Western Canadian Pass. Agent, C. & N. W. R.,

9 York Sc., Toronto, Ont. 
R. S. HAIR, General Pasa. Agent,

Chicago, Ills. ______

The King of Servia.
Servia was made independent o f Turkish 

rule by  the Treaty o f Berlin, signed July 
the 1 3 ,187S, as the result o f war between 
Turkey and Russia. The Sultan’a authority 
was thereby so weakened that he was oblig 
ed to give up all authority over the Ser- 1 
vians. As events have shaped themselves, 
notwithstanding the assistance given by the 
forces ol the Czar in the attainment o f her 
indepsndence, Servia has gradually depart 
ed from  the position of subserviency to 
K u s B i a .  This brings her into m ore intimate 
relations w ith Austria, which haa an army 
o f occupation ia  the neighboring States of 
Bosnia and H erzegovina; and a B  by the 
gradual dismemberment of Turkey, the 
interests of Hussia and Austria becom e in 
creasingly opposed to each other, the peace 
o f Europe ia very seriously endangered as 
the result of the bloodless revolution ac
complished by the people o f Eastern Rou- 
melia recently, in which Eastern Roum elia, 
a State tributary to Turkey, declared for 
union w ith Bulgaria, alBO tributary to the 
Porte, and the union is an accomplished 
fast,

K ing Milan I. waa born in August, 1854.
In 186S his uncle, Prince M ichail I I I  , who 
occupied the Servian throne, was assassinat
ed, and Prince Milan succeeded him. H e 
waa only 14 years old at the tim e, and a 
oouncil o f R egency waa appointed to con 
duct the government of the principality in 
hia name. In  1872 he attained his m ajority 
under the laws o f Servia, waa crow ned, and 
took charge o f the govem m pnt in peraon. 
He waa married October 17,1875, to Natalie, 
daughter of a Colonel in the Ruasian I mper 
ial (luard. The offspring of the union is a 
son, Alexander, born August 14, 1876. The 
result was disastrous to K ing  Milan. In 
M *rch, 1877, the conditions of peace were 
signed. The next m onth Russia declared 
war against Turkey. Fortune favored the 
forcea o f the Czar, and by the Berlin Con- 
gress Servia waa recogn 'zed to be independ
ent of Turkey, with an im portant increaie 
o f terrritory, In  M *rch, 1S82, Prince M dan 
accepted the royal dign ity as tendered him 
unanimously by the N ition al Assem bly. 
October o f thi> same year, a woman fired at 
him tw ice in the cathedral at Belgrade, hia 
capital. Tho K ing was unhurt. His 
aeaai’ ant was the w idow  of a colonel who 
had been executed by hia ordera, more than 
four yeara previoualy, for rioting.

A Terrible Accident.
Particulars are just to hand of a dreadful 

aocident which occurred the other morning 
at Stone L :ck  bridge on the Bedford and 
Chillicothe turnpike, resulting in th - drow n
ing of three persona and B e r io u s  injury to 
tw o others. L is t  Thursday David Bigam, 
a farm er living near N ewtonvllle, while g o 
ing to Cincinnati with a load o f  produce, 
was dangerously injured by a collision with 
a runaway team and is now  in a precarious 
condition. Laat Tuesday his daughter, 
M iley Blgam, ag( d 17, and his son M ilton, 
f,g.jd .13, accompanied by M is3 Yeager, aged 
17 and Charleu Paige, agod If), with Joseph 
B 'irkle, c f Boston, went down to Terrace 
park to see Bigam and administer to his 
wants. A t tw o o ’clock  next morning they 
started home in their two-horse wagon. 
W hen they reached Stone Lick creek at 
four o’clock it was pitch dark. The bridge 
at this point was burned five years ago and 
has never been rebuilt. Owing to the dark
ness the team passed by the cut o f !  to the 
ford , and came right up to the bridge abut
ments, Y oung Paige who was driving, 
just then rtalized their position and at
tem pted to turn. In so doing, the team, 
wagon aud five persons wore precipitated 
over the embankment. They fell into 15 
feet of water. Burkle, M iss Bigam andhei 
brother were drowned, but Paige and Misa 
Yeager managed to get ,out.

I t  is eaid t h a t  underground wires, cover
ed w ith chem ically prepared palmetto fibre, 
have stood runakable tests w ithout failure, | 
and for covering single or few wires that j 
substance ia probably the b e B t  and cheapest 
covering now  known. j

‘ SUN ” JY PB -W filFSK !
This is not a rubber stamp, but a genuine metal 

type manifolding machine. Just the thing for olergy- 
men, teachers, business men and othe*s having limit
ed oorrenpoadenoe. As a guarantee that the maohine 
is as represented, I agree to reoeive it any time with
in 6 months at prioe paid in exchange for the Cele
brated Remington Perfected Type*Writer.

GEORGE BEXGOH tiH , S o le  A g e n t,
34 K in g  S treet E ast, T o ro n to .

C A U T I O N
E A.C H  P L U G  O F  T H E

MYRTLE M Y Y
IS  M A R K E D

T- & B.
IN  B R O N Z E  L E T T E R S

None Other Gcnu'ae. 
CUT THIS OUT I

The New Co-Operative

Sewing M achine 1
 IS  THE-------

BEST IN THH MARKET,
MEW I T A I D  I NKW  F U K M T IK 1

Latest Improved Attachments
Agents price for similar machine 160 

Our price only 825 each.
Before buying send u« itamp for .our elegant pbote 

g?aph and sample* of §ewing.
4flTMaohlne« guaranteed for three yeara and B«ct tff 

trial.
* An lt,d wantin a machine will do well to writs to

TH E  PO OFKRATIVS

Sewing Machine Co.
*9 JAMES 8T SOUTH. HAMILTON

B U Y  T H E  

IMPROVED CONBOY

A S  T H E Y  A R E  T H E  M OST S T Y L IS H , 
C O N V E N IE N T , A N D  M OST D U R A B L E  

TO P IN  T H E  M A R K E T .
T h e r*  a re  o v e r  t w e n t y  ThouHRnd o t t h e . f  

T op s  n o w  In  u se , a n d  nre  g iv in g  b e tter  
s a t is fa c t io n  th a n  an y  o th e r .

T he m anufacturer o f these C elebrated 
C arriage T ope, ow ns m ore patent* fo r  im 
p rovem en ts, and m akes & greator variety 
than any oth er  firm  in  Canada or the 
U n ited  States.

THEY ARE FOB HA1.K BY ALL THE LEADING 
CARRIAGE BUILDERS AT PRICES THAT CANNOT 
BE SURPASSED BY ANY THAT IN ANY WAY 

APPROACH THEM IN QUALITY,

FACTORY &TSALEROOM, 
407 to 413 King St. West, 

T O K O S T T O


