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He lumed away, and then he lurned
again and looked in her agilaled [ace,

“You mean well, dearest Miss Lin.
gard,” he said, “bul Lhis discussion is as
useless as il is painful. 1 can bear Lhe
burden, such as il I shall live it

1S,

I

down. Aller all, whal is the upinion ol
others 7"
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The Merlons left curly, and Gervase

Rickman looked expeclanily al Edward,

Hinking he wou!d follow them, which |

LE c!id nol. Mr. Rickman had long since
Vansshed inlo the charmed privacy ol
'-fus study, and Mrs., Rickman had gone
In lo avoid lhe dew, bul sal al work in 2
windcw looking out on the garden.

“l musl go (o the shearers’ supper,”
Gervase said al last. .“Pérhaps, Annes-
¥, you would «nol care to look in as
well. You would find the humors of a
ehear-feas! stale?”

“OI course he would,” Sibyl replied for
him. “Bul I shali go and have my heallh
ciunk. Nonsense, Gervase, 1 shall go.
Yuu know | always do look in for a min-
wle. Come at once.”

She look her brolher’s arm and bore
him off, prolesting, laughingly, it is true,
yel seriously annayed wilh Sibyl for
goming wilh him, and angry al Annes-
ley's bud tasle in remaining with Alice.

I'ne slicarers’ supper was spread in (he
Kilchen, a long, low, dark room with
black oaken beams, filled now with the
odor of hot food, the clatter of knives and
lerks and human voices, and the Rem-
brandl shadows caused by the fire-light
playing on lhe mingled dusk and steam.

Good ale and good beef had by this
kime brought Lhe slow-working hzavy
machinery of rustic speech into full play.
Naysh Squire was telling his best story :
thal of the smugglers hidden in a tomb,
whose morning uprising from their hid-
iiZ-place made some early laborers go-
ing forth to work lhink the last day was
€ome. John Nobbs had just brought
lorth a new and powerful joke, al the
reaicmbrance of which  his  waistcoat
sl houved spasmodically, He was con-
sidering which of his songs, “In the
Lowlands Low.,” or “A Gentle Maiden,
Fair and Young,” he would sing. Sibyl
would [ain have lingered at this scene,
e unsophisticated humors of which
pweased her lively fancy, but afler the
siding of | .

“Here's a heal'h unto our Measler,
the vounder »f (L2 veast,"

Gervase insisted on her going.
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intaace hagd been dear lhen, it was len-
Jald dearer naw, llhiough the first glory
ol youlh was gone ana ils eerly lusire
diunmed. Durving Ine past mordhs Alice
hud  suffered a weacing, wasling pain,
which he was far [rom divining, and |
the perpelusls conflict while marring the |
Beauly of her foer, had left ils slamp in |
an elhéreal charm only seen in lhose
whao, like Jacob, have wresiled spiritual-
7 and prevaied. The patriarch halted
on his thigh after that night's wresiling.
No one may issue alive unscarred from
such conflicl, and Alice never regamed
her youlhful bloom. Her [ace was thin,
her eves were too brighl. And though
this suffering was, as he thought, for
another, il endeared her to the man who
loved her fo truly.

Of late she had faught hard againsl!
lhi2 conclusion which had forced ilself
upon her by the river-side. Whenever
she saw Edward she could not accepl
the verdicl her own reason forced upon
her. So il came to pass thatl her thoughls
contlinually buffeted her and gave her no
rest; she rose in lhe mornings bur-
dened by the weight of anolher's guill,
and struggled mentally all the day, till
at might she lay down wilh the hope
thal some misconeeplion existed, and
thal a straightforward recital of all thal
oceurred on lhal most unhappy alter-
neon would remove the stigma  [ram
Edward Annesley's name, only lo rise
and’/ renew lhe conflict an the morraw.
And when he ullered lhose few words al
tha: lea-lable lo-day, his voice, the silent
devolion in his manner, and the light in
his eyes, slirred a new feeling in her,
which should have been hope, bul was
fear. Till now she had nol thought thal
he loved her ; she had accepted Gervase's
theory that his jealousy, unlike Paul’s,
was the vile fruit of a light and passing
fancy. His very silence, as they paced
the turf walk in the balmy evening, told
her more elodquenlly of his love than any
speech ; and the wild flulter of pulses
wilhin her told her too truly thaf she
loved him in retu:n.

Aller a’l she was lhe first lo speak ;
the penl-up resoclve lo queslion him_ at
all hazards breaking forth almost be-

|

she wenl oul siowiy, and leaving (he
garden, passed round by the barns, and
etrolled away in the balmy June gloam-
mg, unlil she reached the bell of fis, the
moaning music of which was now still

awhile ; lhere she slopped and saw
first palg staes lsenpie  into  the
nsparenl legon-linted shky.

She ‘{urned her face lo the beauliful
w33t leaned her arms upon the rail
fMace, beyond which lhe shorn sheep
were browsing with plainfive bleating |
aad mellow belldinkling, and; walched
W2 familiar niracis of the slar-rising
with all the o&nthusiasm of romantic
ysuth ; her arderl imaginalion sugges-
‘#mg though'!s and aspirations, sud con-
Jjaring up visions hidden f{rom olhers;
fei' Sibyl ha® lie subli:ne misforlune lo
‘e a poel, as il being a waoman were not
wad enough.

A nighlingale’s song, mellow. rich and
ﬁmlmit."-puured {rom a copse hard by,

lhe lears sprung lo Sibyl's eyes.

“When the vorld is so beautiful,” she

d, "and lhere is (he hcpe of one
more beauliful, whul ean we want
mare !

~Then she fell inic a lrain ol thaught,
Wyng W find ocut ans give expression
t& the broad, general mezning of lhose
ean:used and conliicting currenils which

ake up lhe full strea:n <f ‘human life.
‘I'me best thing in youlh. next lo ils un-

iled capacily lor enjovment, is the

itless field of wision and conjeciure | wheeled in the pure pale sky overhead ;
which ils dim [ulure offers. 2ibyl slocd ¥sheep-bells,

2t, and mused upoa lhe migh'y cur- |
réat of human life, and her own lillie |
partion of il, lrying Lo picture what the |
falure might bring hee. willh an ardent
f$oe and infinite Jdepthe of theught in her
m( eyes. She saw her parents bending |

er the burden of years, and clinging |
i her [or suppor!; she saw hersell ex-!
pressing  lhoughis witch somelimes |
fbealencd lo consiupe her, and eslab- |
shing o sublle sympathy belween her-

and thousanuds of unknown souls. |
But one side of 'ife might never fully be
reyealed o her. a whele sequence of joys |
sdd sorrows must be denied her, she
emld be only lhe speclalor of the lead- |
img events in the drama of life. Thus,
o= reflecied, she might get a Uuer
image of the whole thon if her vision
wers dislorled by the storm and stress of

%Lllary and pensive in the summer lwi- |

nal experience. For some deep
t made a fair unbroken view of

Me¢ necessary lo Sibyl.

‘80 Lhesa thoughls came o her as sha
beneath the firs, her bright [ace
to the sky and irradialed by its

Igpire ; these, and o'hers too deep or loo
- s#80 lo be ultered.
the meantiine Edwara found the

ortunity he had so carefully sought.
> was alona with Alice, whose spirit

slirred by the thought that a erisis
bes life was approaching, and still

@

"
e Dy the [ear thal she might Dhe 100
' lo pass Iriumphantly thirough it.

y sirolled sdenlly Dbetweem the lall
sentinal lilies, the dazzling pelals

el which shone in glorious purily against
% green of the espaliers. Edward was
overcnarged wilh feeling 1o speak,

his heart misgave hira when he per-
ed how chnang:d Alice's face was

( ion.”
{looked down on the grass al their feet,

fore she was awar-e of il.

“Mr. Annesley,” she said, gently and
calmly, in spile ol the lhick heart-beals
which threatened to choke her, “I am
glad to be alone with vou for a moment.
{ wish to ask yol a véry serious ques-
She stopped, facing him, and

where the closed daisies really looked
like pearls, nmrgau'ﬂ_.ne. “You will per-
haps think it imperlinent,”

“How is that possible?” he remon-
strated, recovering [rom lhe first shock
cl surprise. "Any and every queslion
you care lo ask can be bul an honor lo
nie."

“You have asked me more than once
lo be your [riend,” she continrued, “and
in that name 1 venture to ask this, not
[ron: curiosily or any mean maolive, bul
sclely for your own sake.”

“Dearest Miss Lingard, this is foo good
ol you, he replied, whk>n she paused at
8 loss for further speech. "I, 1oo, have
sonlething to ask and something to say,
bul 1 will hear first,” he smiled, half in
pieasanl nockery, “whal your com-
mands are.”

" Alice still | looked down upon the
closed Nheads cl the daisies, her hands
nervously locked logether before her,
Rer lips corapressed, and her face [ull
cf feeling and purpose. The selling sun
Lthrew a  glory upon  her: swallows

farm-yard sounds, birds’
sengs, and the voices ol village children
al play. came borne in soflered lones
upon® the sl evening air; opening |
roses, ineadow clover, lily scents, and
Ihe vague perfume of the young foliage,
breathed a charm of fragrance aboul lhe
lwo logvers, lo whonm lhe whole earth
seemed charged with the meaning and

melody of etherealized passion. Her
heart was overfull, she could scarcely
ind w_.rds 10 express her burning
thoughis, f

“You sufler,” she saxd, al last, “under
an amputation—that iz allethe more ter-
riple¢ because il 1S s0 vague.” |

Edward started as if a hand of ice had |
Leenn laid upon his hearl; the whole
worid changed for him, tae sunlight
was gray, and the air losl its balm.

*“Yes,"” he replied.

“l have thoughl,” she went om, her|
heart bealing still more rapidly, “much
upon il. And | have thought thal you
might remove lhis—this reproach.”

“l can not,” he repied, pale and agi-
lated—"Alice; 1 can nol.”

Alice's memory vibraled with the
words she had heard In lhe piné wood.
“Promise that you wil never lgll. All
need ncver be knoewn,  Above gll she
must never know.” She knew now thal
she was the Helen of that fhatricidal

strife.

“Oh, do not say thall” she eried.
“Surely, surely you s..ould lell &l] that
happened on ihat day. Perhaps, after
ali, you have told all?” ahes pleaded,
wringing her hands in the intensily of
her hope. “"0Oh! wyou have lold all, and
what is rumored of something eoncealed
ic only scandal,” she urged, though his
own words aboul conceaknent sounded
in her memory, even us she spoke, like

siece the day when first he eaw it. If

I
|
|
|

| saw you ; do nol mistrust me."

| your grief.

| You to think of that, but lo begin a new

.she

ishe could bul wipe that hour from her

| seeching
] i & i -
seemed to see it in Lhe face upon which

| prayer

~1Is my opinion nothing 7" she asked.

AU is everything. | Alice, Alice. (hink
i1s Kindly of me as you can. 1 love you.
Alice, I loved you the first momert 1

her
him,

He' has now laken
4'ﬂ]1fgl'{1 her lo look al
did through lears.

“Tel me the whole truth,” she said.

“Na, Alice; believe me, Lul do nol
ask me Lhis.” he replied. “Of all peaple |

hands and
which she |

| L can, never lell ycu the slory of tnot |l envy you your ride over the downs

tiour,” '

“Would il nol ease your mind 1o speak
[reely to one who—who—who YOl
[riend 7" sne conlinued, in g “that
louched him,

“No," he answered: “no. It can naol
be. 1 musl ask you lo bury this subjecl
i your memaory foréver. Dearest Alice,
I know what sorrow fell upon you on
that day. I have not spoken lo you ol
my [feelings since, because | respected
But what is pasl is past,
and can nol be changed, and you are |
young and without near ties. And 1
have loved you, faithfully and truly.
ever since thal day when [ first saw
you. And I came here lo-day lo ask you
—nol 0 be my wile—il is oversoon for

i

way

life and lhink of my need of you, and |
lel me see vou from time to lime and |
lry to win «you. When vou kndw (hat
my whole heart is bound up in you,
will you nolt 1ry lo take me for vour
Lusband 7 ‘ :

Alice disengaged (he hands he had |
been clasping in Lhe growing inlensily |
of his words, eand slood a little further
[rom him, pausing before she replied.
with a strong resolve lo pul awav [eel-
g and lislen only to duly. g

“Do you know whal you are asking,
Mr. Annesley 1° she asked at last: “vou
come to me wilh a stain updn you, and
you refuse lo remove il by an explana-
lion,”

“Time wWill efface lhat slain.” he re-
plied, shrinking slightly beneath her
wards, which cul him to the heart: “And
though 1 am not stout enough to face
the world's scorn and bear the burden
myself, I should never ask a wife to
share it. 1 would ask her to leave this
place and let me find her a home where
these rumors Lave nol been heard., 1
Ikncrw that this is a disadvantage, but
if love can alone for anything, my love
is strong enough to alone for this. If
you could once learn to love me, Alice,
and you might in lime, the world's opin-
ion would weigh lightly with you.”

She was dumb with amazement. The
man who stood before her, exalled by
honest feeling, his face earnest. and his.
voice eloquent with passion, could not
D2 guilty of whatl was imputed to him,
longed for menfal blindness, she
would RNave given half her lile not lo
have overheard his compact with Ger-
vase, or Gervase's subsequent hints. If

memory and trust him, as he expecled
her to trust him, then she could give
herself 1o him wilh perfect unreserve
and share the burden lhal was pressing
so heavily upon him, with no reproach
from her conscience.

“Mr. Annesley,” she al last replied,
coldly, “you ecan nol love me if you-do
nol trust me. And i you firusted me,
you would confide your secrel to me.”

“My secrel!" a red flush rushed over
his face. “Why do you altribute a se-
crét to me? 1 see thal | can never win
your love, since 1 have nol won your
trust.”

He turned away, his face dark in the
chill twilight, and lhe misery in il went
ta Alice's hearl. “Let me lrust you,” she
besought him, “tell me what foundation
there is for lhese dark sufmises. Be-
lieve me, Mr. Annesley. | should like to
Irust you,” she added, wilh a pathos
which | moved and yet gladdened hiumn,
Surely theve was a liltle love in that be-
voice, he Llhought, and he

ne turned to gaze in the pale twilight.
“Trust me,” he said, his voice vibrat-
ing wilh strong [eeling, “lrust me per-
feclly with a large, unqueslioning lrust.
Remember, once for all, I can not clear
uo this mystery. You do not know what

you ask, or vou would never ask it.
‘Trust me.”
Alice began lo tremble again, and she

clasped her hands together witn a silenl
for guidance. Il would be so
sweel o say "I trust you;” but, know-
ang what she knew, so wrong: Lhe
thing sheé was asked o condone was loo
terrible, -

“No,"” she replied, “I can not trust one
who does not lrust me.”

He was silenl and héar'-struck. Once
more he turned sside and gazed blank-
ly away over the balmy garden, where
th: flowers poised their heads in a
direamy slillness lhalt seemed to yearn
for speech, and a brown mystery of
shadow  was being woven about he
lrees, away to the [lrs, beneath which
Sibyl was slanding unseen, to the mea-
dows where the sheep were gazing tran-
quilly in the mysltic gloaming, {o the
coppice from the green heart of which a
nighlingale was singing, {o the hill dark
against the sky which was bright with
the after-glow and pierced by a few pale,
[alnt stars.

“l do trust you, and I love you as I
shall never love again.” he said, after a
briel, sharp spasm of pain, “but it is all
over now. Only think as kindly as you
can of me, Allee, and remember me
when you wanl a friend."”

He was going, but an overwhelming
impulse moved her to delay him.

“Stay,” she cried; “do not ge like
this.

He came back quickly, took Her hands,
and spoke without reserve wild words of
passion.

“Hush I” she eridd ; "do not epeak like

|y dusk. '
vsee them. “I thought vou had gone lon

! '."_"Ill\l

Ling down-land, and

the boam ef & funeral knell.

®at,” and he wus gilent.

e ——— S———

*Think il over.”
Can wall,
later.”

he said, presenity,
~ay lhal I‘Hu} came agail

The apparilion of Gervase al the o

of the turl walk made lhem slarl asin

der, and they wen! lo meel him. lhe agi

lalion in their faces hidden by the friend.
Gervase appeared surprised |

Annesley.

he said. appavently
L lroubled by (e Thought thal s Ir'r_ui.
puny was superilugus.. “Whal a c¢harm
{1 Ili;_',||| ! -"':1:?_"I‘ti-.!li_'|' siid Sihyl was ou
'ilr'l'-il: nuve volu seelr her, -'I..!lin.' 3!
| "L s laler than 1 thought,” said Ed
twardyy “these  long davs: deceive ol
Fhiere is na real night at all.

“The moon will rise soon,” petulne
Gervase ;. vou had betler wail for hes
When are you and U loe have our moon
lighl siroll, Alice

“Nat  lo-nighl,”" she replied, *1 up
tired.” And when they reached |he gy

der, door she vanished inlo lhe shadowes

o
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Hie stalemen! of the Fec eral Lile pre-
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1o the shareholders at the 25th
innuat  meeling, Tuesday 19h  inst..
adicales a condition of prosperily highly
sbalilving: -~ lo. the, shareholders and
nends ol s progressive  Canadian
usitlulion,  ‘The Company has now at

shoinsurimcee fo the amount of $17,884% -

house wilh a briel “good-night,” pe- |
sponding by a sl'ghl imeclinalion of 1h |

head to Edward's muarmured mjunclion
*“Wrile."

Theén he rode awavy in lhe dew)

silence, and lhought it all over with
heavy bheart i which lhere  glowed
scarcely a spark ol lhope  Ovar (hs

ghoslly downs in (he [ainl dusk and i

the rwising moonlight he rode, up and
down and across for miles and miles

and every rood of land oveer which. h
rade was his own. He looked sadly af
his [air inheritance sleeping f{‘u“{]l-li“_".
in  the magical moonlight. woodland.
farm and field spread over he undulal-

in. the plam e
neath ; he would hiVe given half his |
[ife 1o be free of il, for the price he had |
jr.'lulll for il was loo !I"'H"-_"-. ‘The [ace ol ’
Paul, as he had lasl seen il dark wilh |
passion and bitter wilh mockery, floaled
befare him ghost-like, and look the ether.
et sweetness from Lhe noponlichl, and
dimmed the glory of the calm infinit
night. * He saw well thal the dead Paul
WiHs as serious a boarrier as the living one
liad been. Etvren il Alice recovered [rom
herv «sorrow, 1hiss silence helween hem
inust ever Keep lhem aparl: since she
did not trust hine he could never hope |6
win'her love. ;

While he rode away lhus in lhe din
summer night, the lranquil household' al
Arden quieted down, and when Ihe fumn-
ily had retired for® the night, *Sibyl
knocked al Alice’s door and enteped her
COOIT.

“"Have you anylhing o sav fo me lo-
night 2, she asked.

“Nothing.” replied Alice. who was ac-
customed to this lillle formula, the pre-
lude to some sisterly confidence : “hdve
you anylhing to confess 7"

“My sins have not been very black 1o-
day,” replied Sibyl, kissing her with un-
wonted tenderness, “but I thought—
Alice, have you senl him away ?

Alice silently kissed her lorahead.,

“All the warld is against him,” con-
linued Sibyl; *you should stand by his
side.” '

Alice burst
thing,

“Is it because you believe these hate-
ful scandals?’ Sibyl wenl on. “Surely
you can not think there is any truth in
them 7

"I think,” said Alice, lifling her head
[rom Sibyl's shoulder, “lhal he ought lo
clear himself."”

“How could he?"

“He should make a full and clear stale
ment of all lhalt he d'd that aflernoon.’

“Yes. And publish il in lhe papers,
and make the town-crier proclaim il in
Medinglon streets,” retorled Sibyl, scorn-
fully, “and who would believe it 7",

It had nol occurred to Alice belore thal
' could not now clear himself ; that the
more he noliced the vague accusations
lodged against him, the more substance
Lhey, would take; that nothing short of
a public trial, with ils formal charges
and formal refutation of them, ending in
il acquitlal, could efface the stain upon
him. If a man is said lo be an unlrust-
worthy man, it is impossible 1o dis-
prove lhe charge; i he is accused ol
[orgery, he can nol be held guilly until
the charge is supported by reliable evi-
dence. No special accusation could be
brought against Edward Annesley: the
waorst that was urged against him was
matler of surmise al the most, The casc
steod thus : the cousins had quarreled,
and it was known that they had been
near each other, if not logether, within
a few minutes of lhe violenl death of
one; il was not known where lhe sur-
vivor was al the moment of the acei-
denl, the fatal termination of which enly
wias witnessed by a third person. The
deatli was of greal advanlage lo the sur-
vivor, the motive for crime, was present.
The fact that the dead man's mother re-
fused to meet his heir and her nearesl
kKinsman was impressive. How all this
was known, and how all these surmises
and eonjectures had been buill upon the
foundation of lacls known only (o a few

w

into tears. and said no-

persons, and occurring in a foreign
counliry, wd8 a myslery that Edward
Annesley and his f[rjends waimly at-

lempled o solve.

“He must have scme deadly enemy,”
Sibyl had said once, whereupon Gervase
advised her not lo repeat that observa-
lion,

“If you wish lo ruin a person's repu-
lation,” he added, “the best way is 1o
lay some charge thal admils no disproof
apgainst him, and get il well taXad
about." ¥

“True,” replied Mr. Rickman, who was
present, “a germ of fact inflnitesimal in
magnitude, accompanied by a certaln
bias, when passed through the minds
and mouths of numerous narralors, de-
velops lo enormous and unexpeced pro-
pcrlions. Each narralor adds from a
defeclive ar careless memory ; hearsays
ar: reparted as wilnessed facts; unagi-
nation supplies gaps and enhances de-
tails, because the innale artistic feeling
of mankind demands-a properly pro-
partioned story. A savage performs
some isolated feat of endurance, he de-

aabl, of which $2.868.624.33 was wril-
Loduring the yeor jusl elosed. Ils as-
cisare S2.710.702.62, and guarantee

Hpital 870,000, - The receipls of the year
re $720.081.27. of whieh $604,359.61
vas preont and annuily income. ‘The
urplus lo pohieyholders at the close of
he yvear, exclusive of uneglled guaranlee
apital, was  $224.573.32. The report
dows thal the ratio of expenses to pre-
Nt income hps decreased nearly 3 per

4 OE L

wnt, as compared withh the preceding
cenr. The Conpany has good reason lo

el plensed with the progress made and

laok o a conlinualion of

) torward

wapulare [avor.
The

uinpany., corner of

home of lhe
and  Main
Is one of the finest
nsurance headguarters in the Dominion,
and is a credil to the management and
A ornament Lo the cily. 1L is well worth
any cilizen's time lo drop in and lake a
ok through this fine sleel struclure,
ltled with all the modern conveniences,
ind fimished i the style ol the up-lo-dale
New York oflice buildings. Nothing has
been neglected which could add to lhe
comlort of those doing business in if.
Il is a work al once solid and arlistic.
I* speaks of prosperily, confidence in the
Alure, and that enterprise which com-
mands regspecl and success, That il will
prove as profitable gs an investment as
1 is eleganl and imposing architectural-
I, we conlidenlly believe. . The f[uture
«ooks rosy for the Federal Lile, which
under - the management of Mr. David
Dexler has attained lo such prominence
among the suceessful insurance compan-

.25 of the Dominion.

m
aliribuled to one, whose aclions gra-
dually becomc roiraculous, until in the
course of ages Lhe brave savage is a god.
Such are mylhs, such is the legendary
dawn of histepy." ¢

These words Alice remembered now.
acknowledging their justice, and billerly
regrebling and censuring Llhe conceal-
menl, wheh she thought! Lhe cause of the
whole embroglio.

Better, far, better for Edward, she
thought, it would have been, had he
given himsell up to the Cantonal authori-
lies as having been (he accidenlal cause
[ his cousin’s death, if, as she sSup-
posed, that death had oceurred in the
course of a quarrel or struggle in which
both had forgolten the dangerous nalure
of the ground on which they slood. HN,
a3 she had often hoped, Edward had
merely: wilnessed the accident, why did
he nal reporl what he saw? why was
there any cgncealment? was he alraia
<[ altaching suspicion or blame lo him-
self 7 Was he, in short, & coward?

“After all,” said Sibyl, at the end of
their conference in Alice's chamber (hat
summer night, “what do these calumnies
matter ? They pain him naturally, But
he will scon live them down.” Whiclh
was but an’ echo of Edward’s words in
the garden that night, Alice reflected, as
the doors closed upon Sibyl, and left her
' the unwelcome companionship of her
own thoughls,

(To be continued).
He

ALREADY PROVED.

A young man who had inherited a
large fortune [rom a rich but very eco-
nomical relalive decided to live on a
scale commensurate with his greally in-
creased income, and was making ar-
rangements to build a fine mansion,
buy an aulomaobile, and invest in other
expensive luxuries, when an elderly
friend who had alvvays been one of his
advisers undertook to remonstrate with
him.

“Whalt's this [ hear aboul your squali-
dering the money your uncle left you,
Harry?' said the elderly Iriend.

“l am not going o squander il,” he
enswered, “but I'm going lo gel some
good oul of it."

“It's enough 1o make him furn over
in his grave. Didn't your uncle prove
fa his own case thal a man could live
on a personal expendilure of less thaw
one thousand dollurs a year?”

“Yes."”

“Well"

“wWell, he proved it so thoroughly
that I accept It as demonstrated. Whas
is the use of my contlinuing the experi-

ment

magmheenl new
Jantes

lreets, “Hamilton,

— e me—

By the lrealy of 1817 Geeal Britain
and the United Slates bound themselves

(pot to keep more lhan one walr vessel

apiece upon Lake Onlar.o.

a— | W

velops inlo a hero; the deeds of sevgmi
such beroes are in the course of time

There are at present 16,000,000 Euros
pean seftlere living oul of Europe.




