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The Man in the Cuse,
Gloce s was created there has boon an

awlul
lhﬁ“ﬂﬂl‘llﬁlpllﬂﬂ earthi—all blame is
cabhar, =
Lat any wickudues bLe done, st aDy time or

salnts and siupers 4o declare, * A woman in
the case!”

Bomie 1o to suleide ineliued blows out Liis little

o Huwﬁim.h“hl mgn I:lﬂ-.'l.lﬂ woman ! every pro
. ¥ .

Ori l-.r:u'u fool auothur ool despatches from tlis

ifo,
s :.lgumumlr wentioned, * He has & pretty
wile.”

Ifa bz?ln. a thief my nature, steals bhis emwployer
Lndliuu' alone to Caneds, the girl was " left

mbidnd,

Or i he's seou a-talking with & wouian vil the
WaY. X

w The wowian in the cade goes, Lo, the daily
PRpOrs SaY

Wow this thing makoes us women all too wiserably
il

But tor our dire oxisteuce, vl would neover kill
nor steal |

ta fact, i Evo to Adam the Lord had never
givan,

his earth bad so continued a suburbai, surt of
Leavew.

14 oeclrs Lo me, however, from another poiot of
Vipw ——

Had we ne'er been given Adam, wo eould have &
heaven, too, .

il the werld were only womoun, Wy could keep Wt
froe frown Crilae,

For doesn't Ll ™ '_‘]:1

every time?

It was Fve who gave the apple that hias Lrought
us all our wou _

But wilhi po one there to tale it, ghe could wever
hiave doun 8o,

Though men will kill and
wi irp 8o dear,

You sbould mind thoy Ox our valuo by their
own vilstenee burw,

Adem " work tha wiiscllelf

steal for us, bocause

When you comae to thiok it over, one concluslon’s
yiory sure,

Had they never boen croated we would neer
have sought to lure

Their poor souls from paths of virtue;
{rown Dlame are not exewmpl—

Do wo load thoin O tomptation,
tempted 1S 1o templ

l.!u.*j.’

they have

With this noew light on the subjoct, ratber
Einguiar il s601s

But iustead it's plainly plural,
MicALS,

When the blamie lor auy
bhoad you traco, .

Yam will over Bod o wollan and o men e&ra il
tho caso,

in reality 1t

pgotion to lis Tounteain

—Flora MecDanald,

SIR HUGH'S LOVES.

And he leernt yet another thing, as his
anger slowly burot itself out and only
profound wretchedness and intolerable
suspense remained as to his wife's Iate—
something that startled him with a senge of
gweetness, and yet stung bim with infinite

ain: when the hsunting presence of his
ot wife seemed ever with him and wonld
not let himy rest; when his remorsé was
terrible ; and when hewould have given up
all e had in the world just id hear her say
in her low fond voice that ghe forgave him
all.

For he knew now that he hindd
wronged lier and that his neglect
and colduess hed driyen her from her
home.

The uncertainty of her fate somotlimes
nearly drove him wild. How could she

l::l.\'-_"hﬂ.] liet ]J'J*.'I.J.:i B0 Roourately that no
traces of her and the child could be found?
Could evil have befallen themn ¥ God help
him il & hair of those innocens lieads had
been touched. Id his weakness he could
not always control the horrible iMmaging.
tione that beset him. Often he would wako
from some ghastly dream and lie till dawn,
aneble to shake off his deadly terror. Then
all of a sudden ho would remember that
hesty postscript, ** Donot be anxzious about

I am going to some kind people who

'\.1'! i

will be good to me and the boy ;" and he | op withont suffering. An unerring instinct
would fall nsleep again while vainly trying | told her that Erle had not alwaye been
to recall if he had aver heard Fay epeak | indifferent 10 her: that once, not 80 very f
of any friends of herchildhood, But though | long ago, his friendsoip had beon true nnd
Erlo and Miss Mordaunt tgied to help him, | deep. Well, she had forgiven s fickleness.
no namo oceurted to any of them. : | Wa bitterness rankled in his heart agamst
[t was an added burden to him that Frle hini. He had been very Kind to her;
ould ¢ come to himg; but thore was he would not wish her to be unhappy.

tronble in Belgrave Honse, and the shadows
were closing round it. Lrle could not leave
his uncle, but wrote very kindly to poor con
acionce-stricken IHugh, ana said all he could
to comfort him.

It was in those hours ol dreary helpless.
ness that Huogh learnt to miss lus Wee
Wiiic. In those long summer alternoons,
while his foreign nurse nodded drowsily
beside him, and the hot air crept sluggishly
in at the open window, how he longed for
the small cool hand that used to be laid so
seftly on his temples, orput the drink to
his parched lips before they could frame
their want. He remembered the nours sho
had sat beside him, fanning the tlics from
his pillow or bathing his aching liead. Bhe
had never left him—never scemed tired or
m*:;-!n:r:ﬂ.Huui.luh her face had grown eo
pele with watching. Othera would  have
spared her; others told him that she was
spent and weary, bnt he had never noticed
it, And, brute that [ was,’* he thought,

loft her alone in her tronble with only
strangers and hirelings about her, to fight
her way through the very Valley of the
Shadow of Death.”" He took out her letter
end smoothed it out—it was a trick of his
when he thought no one wotild see him. e
had read it over until he knew it off by
heart. Ah! if Heaven would but spare
him this once and give him back thoe
strength he bad misused, that he might
ind her, poor child, and bring her home,
and comfort her as only he could comfort
lher. e would love hor now, he thought ;
yes, il she would only bear with him and
give him time, he knew from the deep pity
aud tenderness which he felt that he wonld
love her yet, for the merciful Providence
that had laid the erring man low Was teacls
ing him lessons that no other discipline
eould have incnleated.

I'he cold Decemaber wind waa whirling
throu gt the bare branches of the oaks and
beschiea in the Redmond savenue when
Gir' Ilugh came home, a changed and sa -
dened man.

Yoo -ehanged oatwardly as well ne e
wardly. Good Mrs. Heron eried when Al
aaw him enter the hall on Savillo's arm,
looking #s0 thin and worn and leaning on
lus stick. 1

His youth secmed to have passed away .
his smooth forehend was already furrowed
like that of a middle.aged man, and his
fair hair had worn off it alightly, malking
him look ten vears older ; ahd yet there was
that in Hugh Nedmoud's face, if Margarct
could have seen it, that wonld have filled
her pure heart with excooding thankfnl.
Nras

For though the pallor o ansed by suffering
waa a1ill there, and those who saw him said
that Sir Hugh was s broken man, yet there
was n nobler expreasion than it had eover
worn in happier days The old fretinl lines
ANl

around the mouth were gone ; 11"3"!‘.1-.‘
the oyviea look d sadly ronnd st the ol
familine faces, an though missing *hoe trucst
and best, #till, thera wa n chastened

gravity anbout s whole mien that -].Il-L- of

A new and eat I purpose; of n heart so
hambled at last that 1t had sled to 1ts b s
eefue. and had found steength in tie i

"f Fia's I

Many vehrn alterwards he owned, to one
who wasoverl 18 closeat frm ad. that A whole
lifotine of saffering had boon compressed
inta those few short years that had followed
Ris father's death, The whole plan and
purpose of his youth had been marred | hie
heatt wasted by a passion that was deniod
satislaction; and Iastly, just as lie waa
beginning to turn to his neglectad wife with |
A svmpathy and interest that promised well

for  lor  future  happiness, saddendy
he fonund his name oulragi d aml hiw
hamoe forsakon, and the loa and terror
ol an anb 1rn1]]~ remorse Inid heavily upon
him |
That was a atrange winter 1o "lll.‘.."l [led
aopd - the steangest  and  saddest he
lind w.cr paassl, when he spent long,
aolitars ava in the old liall; and

When the sweet face of his Wee Wifio
seemed to lure him on, with the sad Undine
eyes that he remem a0 well; when,
with the -:nutﬂriul{l:f man ever cager for
the unattsinable, began to loug more
and more to see her;, when hia anger
revived and impatience with it And,
tnough hardly owned it 1o himself,
both anger and impatience were born of

love,
CHAPTER XXXVII.

VANITAS VANITATIE.

Ani is there in God's world so drear a place,

Where the loud bitter cry Ia raised io yeio |
Where tears of pensnee comwes too late for grace,

As on Lhe uprooted fower the genlnl rain.

Keble.

8t Luke's little aummer wag over, the
ripe golden days that October binds in her
gheaf, the richest and rarest of the year's
harvest, had been followed by chill fogs—
dull sullen days—during which flaring gas-
lights burnt in Mra. Watkins' shop even st
noonday, and Yern's busy fingers, never
willingly idle, worked by the light of a lamp
long before the muftin boy snd milkman
made theimgglternoon rounds in Elysian
Fields. '

Anything Iarther removed from the
bypical ides of the Elysian Fields could
acarcely be imagined than on such an after.
noon. 1t was difficult, even for a light-
hearted person, to maintain & uniform
checrfulness where damp exaded every-
where, and the moist thick air seemed to
cloge round one in vaporous folds. Some-
where, no doubt, the sun was shining, and
might possibly shine again; butit was hard
to reslize it—hard to maintain cutward or
inward geniality nnder such depressing cir.
cumatanced.

¥ern hed turned [rom the window with
an involuntary shudder. Then sbe lighted
her lamp, stirred the fire, and sat down to
her embroidery, As her needle flew through
the canvas her lips seemed to close with an
expression of patient sadness, There
wers sorrowiul curves that no one ever
E-[H;'. for Fern kept all her thoughts to her-
soelf.

Wover sinee the night when she had sob-
bed out her grief on her mother's bosom,
when the utterance of her givlish despair
and longing had filled that mother's heart
with dismay, never since then had Fern
Hi!ﬂﬂkl'rl of her trouble. ** We will never
talk of it ngain,” she had said, when Lhe
ontberst was over; “it will do no
good;” and her mother had sorrowlully
aciuiesced.

Mrs., Trafford knew that only time,
that beneficent healer, could deaden her
child’s pein. Fern's gentle nature Was
capable of quiet but intenso feeling, Nea's
faithful and ardent affections were repro-
duced in her child. It was not only the
loss of her girlish deeams over which Fern
mounrned. Her woman's love had uncon-
geionsly rooted iteelf, and could not be torn

But she was very brave. She wohld not
ook at the future. The cold biankneas,
the narrow groove, would have chilled her
heart. She only took each day as it came,
and tried to do her best with it

With her usnal unseclfishness she deter.
mined that no one else should suffer
through her unhappiness. Her mother's
briel hours of rest should be nnshadowed.
It was a pale little sunbeam whose amiles
srected her of an evening ; but it was atill
a sunbeam. 'The eweet locks and words
and loving attention werestillalways ready.
As Nea watched ber child her heart would
awell with pride and reverence. BHherecog-
nised the innate strength and power of self.
ancrifice that Maurice had left her as his
legacy. ** Of all my children, Fern is most
like her father,” Mra Trafford would say ;
o ghe is stronger than she looks—she would
rather die than tell me again that she is
nnhappy."

Buat Fern wounld not have owned that her
life was unhappy as long ns she had her
mother to love her, She was taking her-
aolf to task this afternocon as she sat alone

for Fluff had escaped as usual to Ml ra.
Watkins'—apd was blaming hersell for
her discontent ; and then she sang very
softly a verse of her favorite hymn—

He that thou blessest s our good,

And nnblest good is i1,

And all is right that scems Mokt wWrong

1{ it g Thy aweot will,
but almost beforo she had finished the last
line, she was etartled by her brother's
abrupt entrance.

- Porcy ! oh, I did not hear you,” she
faltered, and she turned a little pale, and
her lieart began to beat more quickly. It
was foolish of her, but she never heard
'erey's step without listening involuntarily
tor the quick light tread that nsed to [ellow
1t, but that néver came now.

o You are alone,” he said quickly, with a
keent glance round the room. * Well, it is
best, because 1 wanted to speak to you.
[lave you hesrd from Miss Davenportlately,
rarn o .

¢ Yes ' she stammered, raiging her solt
cyes 10 his face with a pitying expreesion ;
v 1 had a letter the other day.”

“ Well,” L.-1'|'.t|:'l.l.":1'ut'l:,'. o {imrﬂ sho say
when they are coming back 7"

o In another fortnight—at least they
mean ta start then ;' and there she stopped,
and looked at him very piteously. * How
| wish mother would come ; she will not be
very long, and—and I would rather that
Von heard it from her.”

« Do yon mean that you have anything
i cial totell mo ¥ he asked, struck |:.'r}' hor
aAnner.

. Oh, 1 wish von had not asked me," she
retarned, clasping her hands ; ** you are so
fond of Crystal, and it will make you
terribly  wnhappy .gbut mother said we
ought totell you, Percy, dear. There was
never any hope for yon -you know she
alwrys told you wo; sud now Crystal 1a
marricd

Marricd ! e almost shouted, and his
handsome Younog (nce seemied Lo grow ll!l'l'[}
and pale.  * Married ! Pehaw! yon are
jesting, Iorn.

éar  Perey,

anawered,” pgently,

14 vou think 1 woul! jest with yon on
such n subject.  Iudeed —indeed it is troe.
She was married some ten days ago to Mr.
Ferreke, thoe blind clergyman, wlio was
staving at Delgrave Hanse, ile hind come
thiere to look for her. He had known ‘her
from & child, and titey had long loved cagh
other. :

o Married ' he repeated, in the same
dull, hard voice, and ll'.t"n* was something
in hie face that made Fern throw her arma
round hie neck.

o (¥, it 44 hard,” sho sobped ¥ * 1 know
how hard it ia for you to hear 288 say this,
but it hias to be faced. @ha never decoived
yon, deae —eho never let you hope for n
single moment ; ahe wan always trone to
hersell and yon. Try to bear it, Percy
try to be glad that ber unhappiness idover.

only  Erle—generons, kind wearted Erlo

and that she is married to the mau abe

l

own ears, * Will you give
mother, Fern ?"

stay with me, Percy
“WNot now; 1

but as he mounted his horse,
made him
handsa.
gloom.

goemed lifting » little.

and she might take her o
follow her own
or less would not matter
mood.

the saddle, and bad taken
hands; and & worse

him,

Bhe had told him that hia
him—that he could carve
future;
lifle—on the short tale of
twenty ycars-—his
him.

What o pitiable part he
Was it possible that such

not his cowardly desertion

it was too late to redeem
eyes,

he was secretly jealoma of
been
him.
temapted him,
he had stooped

engagement to Evelyn Belby.

it all.  Oh, il he could only

wis & gambler.

Erle 1o save him [rom the
his own rashness.

As he rode on, his thou
- prow tangled and confused.

these years he had fed on

he could make a clean br

oo Iate.

His reins were hanging
horse's neck. His high-spir
Lhad bLeen following her ow
than an hour now, and had
a walk, ss FPerey
whe « he was. He found
bridge with the river on eith

and for the moment he

was.
There was o steamer passi

go by.
prew giddy, but, to Peroy'
was a sharp scream, and the
the child had disappeared.

and, with the agility of a pr
had swung himsell on the
he could ses the eddy

wIt was a plucky thing
observed a navvy who

proceeding, and who afterwarda

it to lirle Huutingdon
know as ever 1 'saw
thing in my whole life,

for he dived
—what must it do but back
again.
the young gentleman would
him you see.”

Yes, it had stunned him
apent life was over.
whatery grave °
up to heaven ? The old epi
engraved on the tomb of &
liver speaks quaintly of

CARDE,

Ho morey souglit and ma

she wept over the [ate of

“ 1lis last act wap, to
another ; God only kuows

Lot us trust him to the All

Angustine, * the child of so
cannot be lost.”

nncomfortable day.

nneasy.
this once, he had said, with
ness, but he would soon be a
and then Percy must look to
I'ercy, nettled at his tone,

somewhat shortly, and in #

But this was not ail,

pondent.

trightened him still more.
“ Perhn

tion with Pegey silenced him
w True," returned Mr. H

that the writer says
word !
have taken out of poverty.
might have

Strangely un w
Now's HEIIIJ
wonld have rovolted
K ele felt the ernelty
dare not con
the Traffords to bim now ?
There was to be & Ia

the

seemed Lo be built up acrogs his path,
e could see no outlet. * I cannokstay now,"
he said, and his voico sounded strange in his

 Oh, do not go,' shepleaded, and now the
tears were running down her face.

will come agsin,"
answered, releasing himsell impatiently ;

look up and
And then he rode out into the

It was tod early to go home; besides, he

did not wish to Isce .
Hﬂm was {resh, |

pace—a few miles more
Black care was sitting behind him on

the murky atmosphere was closing round

but as he looked back on his past

heart was sick within

Crystak could ever have loved him ?

only won her silent contempt 7

His fate was frowning on him,
ition at Belgrave House had long been
irksome to him. His grandfather lo
but not as he loved Erle; and in his heart

possible he would have sup
Only he himself knew how
and the subterfuges to which
He had encouraged Erle's
visits to Beulah Place from motives of sell-
interest. and had been foiled by Erle's

How he loathed himsel as he thought of

Young ae heVwas, ruin scemed staring him in
the face. He had squandered his handsome
allowance; his debts were heavy.
heard his grandisiher say that of all things
Lo abhorred gambling; and yet he knew ho
Only the preceding night
e had staked a large sum and
and that very morning he had appealed to

failure: how was he to goon living?
taste was bitter in his mouth.

And then he repeated drearily that it was

rouscd himself to s&ce

Ho was miles nway from Belgrave lousc;

and drew up to ask a boy who was
loitering on the footpath what bridge it

lad had clambered on the para
Either he overbalancec himeelf or

In an instant Percy was off his horse,

child had sank; and in another moment he
had dived into the dark water.

Ay, and the pocr
young gentieman would have done it toc, for
any onecould see he knew what he wasabou! ;
in straight after the child ;
and then, that dratted steamer—you will
excuse me, sir, but one's feelings are strong

| child : and the poor [ellow, he must have
struk his head against it, for he went down
Oh yes ! the child was all right, and

right too, but forthat nasty blow, it stunned

Did be eall vpon his
God for suceor ag he went down into his
Who knowswhat ery went

Betwixt the raddla and the gronnd

and Raby quoted them softly to Crystal ns |

would go to redeem a faully prst —God only
knows, Do not cry ro bitterly, darling.

a8 the good bishop said to the mother of 8t.

Frle Huntingdon had passed an anxioue,
Porcy's confession of
his gambling debts had made him gorionsly
[t was in his power to help him |

generosity they had not parted frienda.

After luyncheon Mr.
ITontingdon had called Erle into his study,
and had shown him a letter that he had
just received from some Anonymous ¢ d ey B
Qame unknown friend and well.
wisher bad thonght it aavisable to warn
Mr, Huntingdon of his grandson’s reckless
doings. Erle locked deadfully shocked as
he read it: and the exprossion of congen-
trated snger on Mr. Huntingden's face

{t is not true,” he !Ill.'l'l.'l'm-'ﬂd,
and then the remembrance of his conversa-

his harl rasping voice ; '* do you not see
he can
And thisis my grandson,

known the son of
Trafford wonld never be worth anything.”

speech ; but
his uncle,

A "

8

my love to my

he

some imp
wave his

The fog
wn road, and

to him in this

the reins from
m than

life was before
ont his own

his four-and-

had played.
A& WOm&n as
Heard
ol his mother
And now
himsell in her

Iis

e
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Bnmth‘.ll:g had ha
dreadful b » they. told him,

he must come with them at once ; and
had shuddered and turned

:upﬁrlaﬁ himself with some difficulty as
he bowed to his guests with old-
liteneas, and excusing himself,

is old friend Bir Frederick Drummond to
take his . But as the door closed
behind him, and he found bimself sur-
rounded by frightened servants, he tottered
and his fece grew grey.

“You will kill me among you,"” he
muttered. * Where is my n wi? Wil
none of you fools tell me what is the
matter." <

“ He's in there," returned the butler, who
was looking very scared, and pointing
to the library; and the next moment
Erle came out with a face as white as
death.

#(h ! uncle, uncle, don’t

in till the
have told you. i

Percy is there, and——"

but Mr. Huntingdon only motioned
him aside with his old peremptori-
ness, and then closed the door npon them.

He knew what he should find there—he
knew it when they whispered into his ear
that something had happened ; and then he
walked feebly across the room to the vouch,
where something lay with strange rigid
lines under a satin coverlid that had been
flung over it; and as he drew it down and
looked at the face of his dead grandson, he
knew that the hand of death had struck
him I]ll:;-. that he would never get over this
—aever

' 4

him,
Erle—if it had

lanted
e had

undo the past.

1ie had

had lost ;
consequence of

ghts seemed to

Hie life was &
All
husks, and the
Oh! if
east of it all.

loosely on his
ited little mare
n will for more

relapsed into

himsaell on a
ar gide of him.

was perplexed,

ng; anda little
t to sce 1t

a horror, there
next moment

actiscd athlete,
parapet. Yoa,
where the

to do, sy,
hind scen &rhl:
detailed
« ] don't

n pluckicr

to pick up the

have been all

the young ill-

taph that waa
notorions i!l.
hope in such

rey fTound,

her unhappy
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ut'}" and save
how far this

Merciful ; and,

many praycrs

unusaal stern.
married man,
himself : and
had answered
pite of Frlo's |

i

antingdon, in

evor

whom |
Well, well, 1
Maurice |

be epoken of
pure soul
oy ‘s sine.:

| the irrcsponsive weight, the chilled touch,

CHAPTER XXXVIIIL

XEA AND HER FATHER MEET AGAIN. '

Whence art thou sent from us ?
Whither thy goal ¥
How art thou rent from us
Thon that were whole
As with severing of oyelids and cyes, a3 with
sunderiog of body snd soul,
¢ Whoshull raisetheo
Frow the house of the desd ?
Or what man shall praise thee
That thy praise may be gaid ¥
Alas thy beauty! alas thy body! alas thy head!
What wiltthou leave e i
Now thisthibg is done?
A man wilt thou give wa,
A ron ToF miy B0,
For tho light ot my eyes, the desire of my lifo, tue
desivaulp onc.,
B burne,

Erle had followed him inte the roon, but
My, Huntingdon took no notice of him. ' 1f
he could, he would have spoken to him and
implored him to leave him, but his tongue
soemed to cling to the roof of his mouth.
He wished to be alone with his grandson,
to hide from every one, if he could, that he
was atricken down aot last.

He had loved him, but not as he bad
loved Erle—the Benjamin of his old age;
his non of coneolatieon. He had been stern
with Him, and had never sought to win his
confidence; and now
unhappy boy seemed crying to him from
the ground. And it was for this that he
had taken him from his mother, that he
should Jie there in the prime of his youth
with al) the measure of his sins full to the
brim. How had he died—but he daved not
ark, and no one told him. FErle had indced
entd somotliiug about a child; but hie had
not understood any more than he under.
atood that they had sent to tell the mother.
Erle's voice, broken with emotion, had cer-
tainly vibrated in his ears, but no sénse of
the words had reached him, If he had
knowii that that mother was slready on
her way to claim the dead body ol her son,
he wonld have hidden himself and his gray
haire.

What o beautiful face it was, hothought;
all that had marred it in life was softened
now : the sneers, the hard bitter lines, were
smoothed away, and something like a amile
rested on the young lips. A, surely he
whs at resthiow !  Some stray hairs clung
damply to his temples, and My. Hunting-
don stooped over hiaf and put them aside
with almost a woman’'s tenderness, and
then he sat down on the chair beside
Lim and bowed his grey liead in bis hands.

He was struck down at last! 1l hia
idolized rle had lain there in Percy's
place he could huve borne it better. Dut
Nea's boy!  What if she should come and
require him at his bands! * Come home
with yonr own Nea; father’ had he ever
ceased to hear those words 7

Had he ever forgotten her standing there
in the snow with her baby hidden under
her shawl. and her aweet thin face raised
to his 7 Had he ever ceased to love her and
yearn for her when his anger was most
bitter againgt her? Burely the demons
must have leagued together to keep posses.
aton of his luuﬁ or he would never have 8o
hardened himself against her|' He had
taken ber boy from her; he had tempted
his youthfo] wenkness with the sight of
wealth, and then lhe had left him to his
own dovices, He had not taught him to
v wash his hands in innoceney, or to take
heed to tho things that were right.” Day
and night that boy’s dead face, with its
likcness to his mother, would haunt his
memory, Oh, Heaten ! that he were indeed
childless, that none of these things might
dididde

» Unele Roll, will you not come away
with me?" implored LErle; * the house s
quite quict now, and all the peopls have
gone:' but Mr., Huntingden only shook
hia head —ho lind no strength to rise from
his chuir, wnd he dould vot tell Erle this.
The poor boy was terribly alarmed at his
uncle's looks; he did not scem 10 under-.
stand anythiyg ho said; and what il
Mra. Tmﬂ’ur.‘ ghould take it in her head
to como—il only he could get his unclo
RWAY.

Bat even as be framed the wish the door
opened noiselesely, and Mr. Huantingdon
raised his eyes. A tall woman with gre
hair Jike his, and o pale, beantiful face wit
an cxpression that almost froze his blood,
Jooked at him for » moment, then eilently
p.‘“ml un thﬁ Ffoom. ‘Hd 'l.'i'ith hﬂr llMl
beushing diim as hoe sat there motionless,
paused Leside the couch, Aud it was thids
that Nua nnd her fathor mot againe But
ghe did uct potgee him ; thepe was [II'II:',' one
uh]. el fur her t’l‘.‘I-—|hE‘ !1.1" mute ﬂﬂ"r{'ﬂf
her boy. _
awlul look of woe on her face, sho drow tho
dark head into her arms, and laid the doad
choek against hey breast | and as aho fele

Algernon .
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lier dried-np misery gave way, and the teara
streamed from Loy eves, '
Bhe was calling him

only boy.

ﬂ’l'm Jindl forgotten his cowardly desertion
of ler ; the fanits aud follies of his_ycuth.
Living, he had been little to hier, bat vhe
claimed the dead an her own. Bhe had for-
gotten nll; she wWas the young mother
again, as she smoothed the dark hair with
Ier thin Angera and pressed thé cold face to
her' bosotn, s thongh she could warm the

deadly ehill of death, - g

ner (arling—her

oar, ' hoa, he wWas

What were
gentlemen's

_M+prlrilmlﬂ. ouse that even. | giretchied out to

- ; I ‘I'..‘ . . ¥
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the blood of the

Silemtly, and still with that |

L] [ 3
The doctors who were summoned ssid
that a paralytic scizure had long been im-
: he might linger for a fow weeks,
t it was impossible to say whether
he would ever recover full consciousnees

again.

Erle heard them sadly ; he had been
fond of the old man in lﬂtﬁ of the tyranni-
cal sway that had ruled him hutmhnud.
His uncle had been his actor,
and he could not hear
emotion.

Mrs. Trafford had not lelt the house from
the moment of her father's alarming seiz-
ure; she had taken quiet
sick-room, and only left it tofollow her boy
to the grave, Fern was there too, but Erle

fair hair shioin
The two women
holding her

in the wintry sunhght.
d stood together, Fern

back to Belgrave House, and some Kindly
neighbor had taken the girl home.

sympathy, but
opportunity. Neither of them knew how

them. Hrle's changed
and depress

the sight of her own slim young figure mov-

80 sad.
he told himself, ns they drove awa

Hhe was dearer to him than ever,

said it.
He had not geen Evelyn since Percy's

house with her aunt, Lady Maltravers,

course this was impussible under the cir-

not to

to her.
{To he continued.)
il —_—

ile Mistook His Man.
Two men were standing on the corner,

to be gentlemen. One was & quiet, unde-
very enthusiastic personage.
A man passed by, saluting the enthusias-

ventleman,

you, but u gentlemnen spoke to you just
now.'’ d

w Yeg, I uoticed it. Ile ia s carpenter,

speank whereyer they meet you.
like it, eh ?"'

v [f he is & gentleman, T would not hesi-
tate to speak to him, no_ malier where 1
met him,"" mildly observed the other.

“ (Oh! You wouldn't, eh 2"

know if you paid that carpenter for the
little job he did for you 7"

w1 don't see how that can interest
you, or why 1 should make you mny con
filent."

« Perhaps not ; men who talk as you do
Jou't generally sve vory far.”

' Will you explain yourself, sir 7"

v Cleeriully | You geo 1 know you; you
didn't think so, but [ do. You want to be
a0 miuch better thau that carpenter, nnd 1
kuow you are not half as good or near €0
deserving of the title of yentleman as
he ia

v You know this, ¢h 7"

w Yes, and 1 know more. I know your
history from away back, and 1 can assure
you that my opinion of it would not be at
all csmplimentary. When 1 worked at the
bench 1 was just as much & gentieman as 1
am now : and if 1 had known it was for
you that my workman, who just passed,
did the work, he wouldn't have done |
until you hiad paid for it. Do yon want to
know why ? No? '] thought so0.”

— o e e e
Fiong This Up.

Farm animalg are hurt more by medi-
gine than by the lack of it. ‘When an
animal needs medicine it needs s compe-
tent physician.

Pure wator and a variety ol wholesome
food regularly given, with comfortable
ghelter and Kkind trestment, sre the bust
preventives of disease.

A mortgage on thoe honi makesa the fire-

LB
of prosparity and frechearteduess.

Some men Jook at the sky only to fore.
cast the weather, gee mots beauly In A dol.
lar than in a bed of dowers, and will hear
the crow in & cornficld quicker than the
Iark in the air,

Better is it to have one pair of trouscra
with money 1 the pockets than two pairs
with empty pockets.

The horse knows all that the coltlenrned,
and boys tormenting the colt are not toach.
ing it what it should know.

Hystem worked ten hours a day and was
done. Hap-hazard got up at 4 in the morn.
ing, hurried all day and was doing the
chores at h.-:.'ll'-l'mat o at night.

Job had ¢ patience, yot it was fortu.
nate for him that ho did not join fences
with a neighbor who kept breachy stook.
| The man who fills his jon-house providis
Rimsell with a conservator ol health anud a
servant ol pleasure.
| The man who is too poor to tako the

Thstr: or to buy his wife a new dress with.

| picking for Loldmian oat awindlers and
patems gi[m';.rn.ig I;nmh_
. "_'-"'"""I.""_'-"‘"_'_' o 3
Mre. Dinalh Muolock-Craik waa unijue
among authors aa regards her habits of
work. SHo never began s work for publica.
tion which she did not finish before begin.
ning another, [t ia thought that she did
ot at her death leave a line of unfinished

manuscripl.
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e my boy toa'” A
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his danger without

of the

did not speak to her; the crape veil hid her
face, and he could ouly see the glenm of her

mother's hand ; and when the
gervice was over, Mrs. Trafford had goue

Erle
1 would glldly have ppoken some word of
Mrs. Trafford gave him no

sadly and wistfully the ﬁg: girl looked after

ks, his paleness
ion mado Fern's heart still
heavier; she had not known that he had
loved Percy so. Bhehad no idea that it was

ing between the graves that made Erle look

from
the cemetery; and he hated himself as he

death. She was etaying at some couniry
where he was to'have joined them ; but of

cumstances; and though he did not like to
own to himself that her absence was o
relief, he took the opportunity of telliug her
hurry back to Loadon on his
account, as his time was so fully eccupied
with necessary busincss and watching his
poor uncle that he would not be free to come

talking. Doth were well dressed and seemed
monsteative man, while the other was n
tic individual, who failed to recognize the
courtesy, but continuedtalking to the quiet

¢+ 1 bog your parden, sir, for interrupting

who did some werk for mp recently., Those
fellows are such a nuisance; if they happen
to do o little job for you they pn:EunH: to
1 don't

 No, I wouldn't ; but pardon me again
if I am presumptuous, but 1 would like to

\ont grambling s rich nmnfh to afford fine |

le intorest Wfe pupeistitious to note| Grocer (beaming on her)—1.want to
th both Gladstone snd Bismarck were [ make ycur burden as light as possible, my
Tmfrﬂ:‘r. ﬂ*lnuﬁim!an:'ll;:plﬁ deat. SR
who camo world on - .
the week m*:‘r. Lmrﬂ[ Itis mm fashionable for ‘“-r
lIsane Newton, Georgs Washington and kiss each in will ly. on-
ﬁ'ﬂﬂ:ﬂ cott, * Iarge the man's du l: this
enry Tnm DBulow, » we gaess the men can stand it
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in vain. young
that if his wisheas
end his life with a revolver. At this time
he wis on & vacation from hia Bt
Cirencester. The family communiceted
with the detective police of Birmingham,
and for weeks past private detectives have
watched the barmaid's movements night
and day. Bhe is the daughterof a poulterer
Hﬂlnoﬁu in  Wolverhampton, Detectives,
solicitors, and chrmn have also visited
the girl's home on' If of the family to
try to obtsin information of the heir's
whereabouts, for it was discovered that he
had run sway from college. Very little in-
formation was, however, forthcoming, .

though one interview was secured at
ho between the young man and his
mother, the only result was hjs declaration

that if he were taken hﬂ foree he would be
taken home on n str r. Authenticnews
was received on Sunday that the couple had
eloped and had been married at, it iy be-
lieved, & country church near Liverpool:
The bride hasherself communicated thisin-

youny heir's family are naturslly greatly
concerned. The young fellow has, during
the latter part of the proceedings, backed up
his independence by putting forwerd * his
golicitor "' when it hasbeen threstened by his
family. An attempt to secure o special
licensc only & few days beforethe snccess.
ful elopement \was frusirated by the
registrar hlr g to possess private in-
formation of how the matter stood, In his
second attempt, however, he seems tq have
been more fortunate.

In counection with the announcement of
the romantic elopement the following ad-
vertisements, taken from local papers, will
be read with intercst, as supplyiog tho
needed key : * Foster-Devitt—On the 26th
inst., at Bt. Mark's, Winshall, Derbyshire,
by Rev. G. Clarke, Percy,Reginald, only
son of Capt. Foster, Gtourton Court, Stour-
hridge, to Alice Dora, youngest daughiter of
John F. Devity, Wolverhampton.' * Notice
—Capt. Foster, of Btourton Court, neut
Stourbridge, hereby gives notice that he
will not be responsible for any debts his
son, Percival Reginald Losten, may

contract.” o

In Love's Harnices,

Most women naturally look forward to
matrimony as their proper sphere in life,
but they should constantly bear in mind
that fair, rosy face, bright eycs, and a
healthy, well.developed form, are the best
passports to & hap,y marringe. All those
wasting disorders, weaknesses, ** dragging-
down " sepsations, and functional irregu-
larities peculiar to their sex, have an unfail-
ing specific in Dr. Dicree's Favorite Fre-
geription, It is the only medicine for
women, sold by druggists, under a positive
quarentee from the manufactuers, that dt
will give eatisfaction in every case, or
maney will be refunded. This guarantoeg
has been pristed on the boitle-wrapper
and faithfully carric1 oud for many yeard.

- s
Mra. Cloveland's Able AMove,

Alra. Claveland has been making all of
her bonnets this fall, thus setting an
example which will alicnate the support of
every milliner in the land. But it makes
all the Lhusbands solid, and, mind . jou, it's
the husbands that have the votes, not the
milliners,—Chicago Herald.
__._+—_-._—.- - e
Yon sturdy oak whose branches wida
Tio'dly the storms and winds dely,

Not long ago an acorn, small,
Lay dorwant 'veath the sungmer kY.

Not unlike fhe thrifty oak in its germ,
development and growth, is consumption.
But even this mighty foe of mankind,
posgitively yields to the wonderful curative
roporticsof Dr. Pierce’'s Golden Medical

iscovery il taken early. Don't be blind
to your own interests and think yours a
hopeless case. Thias remarkabie remedy
has resened thousands. Of droggists.

el P T

In Malne,

Mrs. Brailer—Ilere's Deacon Cudds
right in front of us, Tom. BHee what ho's
reading, and when the train boy comes i
biy the book for me. It's sure to be inter-
esting and instruciive.

Mr, Brailer (looking over the deacon's
shoulder) —Larry Donahue's ** Bar-RKeeper's
Guide."-—Puck
e -

Sult Yonrnell,

but there is no other rvemedy for sick
headache, dizziness, constipation, lilious.
ness, or to restorén regular, healthy action
to the liver, stomach and bowels, equal to

Pellety ** prepared by Dr. Pierce. Ol drug
gists, JETT RIK,
— ——*- ™
They Leave Naothlng.
First Burglar— Wot'll ! do with this
burglar alarm, 13ill—take it along "
seeotil DBurglar— Yes, slip, it in the

o
ITCHING VILES

Byvsirtous —Moisture ; intgnetitching and

ing. 11 allowed to continue tumora form,
which often bleed and alecerate, bevoming
vory sore. Swarse's Ograesy stops the
itching and bleeding, licals ulceration, and
in many cases removes the tumors, 1% s
equally’ eficacious in  euring all Skin
Discascs, DR SWAYNE & SON, Profrio.
tors, Uhiladelpbia, Bwayse's OQINTMENT
can be obtaiaed of droggists. Sent by mail
for 50 cents.
N B
Me 1. cw His Nusiness,

Lady (in a bric a-brac store/—"' Let me
g o sorpething hatnisome but®heap,”
Cler®—+ Yea'm; something for a wedding
prosent T Lol Fitizin.

-l
The Yar Reaching

Perfume of A guu::-:f name heralda the elaim
that PPatvam’s 'ainless Corn FEstractor s a
anre, vertain and painlesa remedy for corna,
Fifty imitations prove it to be the best, At
druggists.

— i ——
E Jaandlod-¥ Feri=o
Pretty Servant Girl—You don't give full
weight,
Grocer (sighing)—1I know it, but youalore
are to blame forthat. 2. A
H“‘t ﬂ'h'l- ‘l' 'm-

--—J

tormation and has asked for forgiveness. The'
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tombs of the Cap
ty of Verona in the middle ages, but in 12 .
Fuston Bquare Tuesday moruing,

arlin ard

Juliet's Jane Hures

—

ALMA LADIES' COLLEGE,
BT, TUOMAS, UNTARIO. .

This institution which had last O{miha
t enrolment of all the AN
for women is uffering supervior
andvant to young wemeg.in Literary
Course, Fine Arte, Commerci® Bcience and
Music at the very lowest rates.
Address, Principal Austin, B, D,
B e
Prima Facle Evidence, 4

“ Mamma,'" said s young lady iu:i home
from school and gazing upon Alexander
Harrison's ** Open Sea,” * is thia an oil
painting or a water color 7" '

" 8h,” answered her mother, with a look
of iurf)rina and chagrin. *It's a water
color. Don't you seo the water ?"'—Chicago
Trilune.

-
L. W. Giddings, Buperintendent of the
Rio Grande and P'eeos Railigud, rejoices in
the possession of [a daughter born st Gal-
veston ot Baturday. It is the first girl
child born in the éidﬂi:}gn fniaily for over ‘

120 vears,
r'lm,‘

\eveo's e ligha

LITTLE
denR AN LIVER
e lS PILLS.

BEWARE OF INMITATIGNS. ALWAYS
ASK FOR DR, PIERCE'S PIILLETS, OB
LITTLE BWJ.B-EDJ:‘ED PILLS,
entirely vegetablo, they o
eynte without distur mnmn;n the Bi‘ﬂ P'FET tHI::

or occupation, Put up in glass vialy, hermeti-
cully sealed, Always fres and reflable. As

EES

l these  Jittlo
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those reliable little '* Pleasant Purgative |

stinging ; most at night ; worse by scratch, |

n Inxative; miteratlve; or purgatlve
1'1.-111:15 give hu. E‘:mt.:porl‘-.-rt
ﬂ-’]tiﬂ-[ﬂmjﬂﬂt

SICK HEADAGHE,

ssitliona Ilcadache,
Dlociness, Constlpa-
tion, Inﬂiqnulnn
Ftillouns ALLRC. ol uﬁ
derangements of the stom-
ach and bowels, are prompt-
Iy relieved and per m:ﬁ A
cured h;r the uze of ;
2]

ative Pela o

Plerco's Ploasant Pa
In explanation of the remeutal power of thes
 Pellets Bver o great a variety of diseascs, o

may truthfully be said that their action vy

the svstem is universal, not a gland or tiss:

escaping their sanativo Influgpop,  Sold 1o

druggists, 25 centa s vial, Manufactured at 1he

Chemieal Laboratory of WoRLD'S ISPENBANY q
MEDICAL Ass0OCIATION, Buffalo, N. Y.

[ e ]
g affered by the manufaetur- 1
et orn of Dr. Snge's Cotarrh }
Y Remedy, fTor a cuse of

i‘-‘_ﬁ Chronic .Euf!.ul Catarrh which
3 they eannot cure,

symproms oF oAramitin -1l
henny  headache, obstroction of the neswl
wesaeeg, discharges falling from the Y
fnio thie throat, somelthngg profuse; wilvry,
atl poerid, sk others, thickgenoncious, e oUg,
puitrulent, bloody and putrid; the cyes foo
woeak, watery, nid Intlamed s thoere i8 ringing
in tho ears, deafoess, Liacking or coughing to
clear tho throat, cxpoctorntion of oflvusiye
thatter, together with ecabs from ulecers, {ha
voiee 19 changed nand has o nasal twang ) the
bronth 8 offensive; sniell and taste are im-
paired; there is a sensation of dizzinees, W ith
Rt dnt;rnw;alnn. n backing cough and gen:
eral debility. Only o foew of tho above-namied
symptoms are lkely to bo presont i nny one
Thousands of casea annually, without
manifesting holf of the above symptoing, ro.
st in consumption, and end in the grave
w0 discnss 18 BO - common, more deceplive nand
dungeraus, or lesa unids rataood by physlcinna,

iy its mild, root o, nnd hﬂ]i{'ﬂu projrcrtiea,
e, Sagee's Cotgrel® Jemoedy curcs the worst
cascs of Catarrchy “cold In the hepd,”
Corvza, and Unigrrhel HMoendache.

Sodd by druggists overy h herog &) cunits.

'wprnteld Agony from Catacrh.'

Pl W, TEavaxen, the fnous peameriet, o
off Fheaea, No ¥V writeas * Bous 10n Years e
| supffeqed vtold ngony from chrouio rinsatl
cotiaprh. My fumily physiclin gave mic @ ol

cinbbes and sakd T must die. My cpse wiea

iy o Bend oo, That every day, towards stie-
1ty Aoiee woeld boeome 80 honree | eonli
i v epeatd ttaove aowhiaper,  In the mornis
i u*-...m: ated cloaring of my throat 'I-'l-'htll:i

oo W Lpeagaets s, 11y Lhe ose of Dr. Sage's
Catareh Howgedy, by three montha, T was o wold
Gt ned 11 cnre Das been permanent,” |

wepnstantly tlawking aud Spitting.”

TN 1-.;',_'_ R0 ts, I:"'"E-u 02 I%ie -"‘“I“",
&, Featiz, Mo, writes: *Dwas n pront guilerer
frovn catareh Tortheee yoenrs, AL Limes |EEHHL
bty brcrthis, ol was ruunruull;i' Baw ki
aned Epiitinge, nid for the Jast clghbt mon s
erttlil ot beepthe throagh e nostrile, I
thonrht ot hiing could e done 1or me, Lwick=
iy, I was mlvistd 1o try e, SBape's Caterrh
[emedy, and T am now o well ma, I herbio v
it to lg The only sure remedy Tor cauthrely noow
rvans factneed, nnd Gne bins only 1o five o
fair trial ty expertence petoudnhing veiults .-;;:
i pertnanent cure,”

Three Botiles Cure Colarrhs

Fri Honnrse, Ruypen 15 O dsbimbia { sk
Pur., says: My doughter el ot el
gl s v yewrs ol vory Bl 1 B
Eage's Unlarrh Moemnedy mdeortiad, nid )i
curcd i bottle for hor, ond goun faw Tt ® |

nent cure,  She s poew vightech yeary old e |
sound and hearty.”
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Merchants, Butchers, ‘

AND TRADEKS GENERALLY,
We wapt & dudt A% in your joealily to ok

CALFSKINS

For n1. Casyy furniaha ] on aatiafvitory gaarant
Addecss C. 8. PAGE, Hydos "ark, Vermong, U.
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