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BILL NBADS,
Together with every description of
PLAIX AND FANCY PRINTING,
EXZCUTED WITR WRATSESS AND DISPATCE
MAGINTRAYES BLANKS,
Printed neatly, and npoen M Paper; als
ways on hand and for sale at this Ofiies,

—OFFICE~
IN “JOURNALY -BUILDING.

" Jotels
[OTEL nENNERT,

EUROPEAN PLAN,

SARATOGA AND L1BERTY 5T,

and Lestanrants.

LAD ES’ AND GENT'S RESTAURANT.
A3-OPEN DAILY."&%

ROBT. RENNERT, Prop.
Ilennert’s
RESTAURANT,
CALVERT AN.;-(—?ERMAN NTS.,
BALTIMORE.

OPEN DAILY EXCEPT BUNDAY:
July 21—tf ,
~ THE ¢ OLD PLACE"”

URBAN'S ERESTAURANT,

(I))N gl%iR THE CAR BTAT
’ ROAD,
YORE TOWSONTOWN.

Having disposed of the Smedley House my friends
will nowgﬂn me at my OLD PEACE. ag above.—
As heretofore, 1 will always keep on hand the finest
brands of LIQUORS, BRANDIES, &e.; also BROWN
STOUT, BASS'S ALE, PORTER, and the chqiqe
brands of CHAMPAGNE, CLARET, &. The BEST
BEER on draught and in bottles, for family use.—
A large stock of CIGARS of best brands alwayson

hand.
A@-Summer residents can always be supplied at

ity prices.

¢ nyaPAmple stabling and shedding and polite hos-
ance,

ter always In i"mi:lll'\l\fls H. URBAN, Proprietor.

June?,'#—1y
TEN MILE HOUSE, —

ON THE YORK TURNPIKE. %
CHARLES 0. OUCKET, FProprielor.

The undersigned, having purchased the well
knolzx?n TEN-nﬁILE HOTEL PROPERTY, York
Turnplke, the same will in the future be conducted

him.

yHe has stocked his Bar with the choicest Liguors,
Wines and Cigars, and an attentive hostler will be
in constant attendance for the care of stock.

The house has been thoroughly renovated, and
the public can rest assured that the proprietor will
use gts utmost endeavors to make his guests com-
fortatt:‘le am} satﬁ;ﬁed.t onage respectfully solicited

of public patr .

A shaze of p P CHA%&LBS 0. COZ‘KEY.

Jan., 27, 6. —1f Proprietor.
G OVANSTOWN HOTEL. Fa

LEWIS RITTER, Proprietor. %

Havingleased the above Hotel I mostresgectmlly
solicit the public patronage. The house being in
complete order, offers an agreeable resort for Ladies
and Gentlemen, where thef can obtain Breakfast,
Dinnerand Supper, with ali thedelicacleswhichthe
marketsafford. The Bar will always be supplied
with the best articles to be obtained, and every at
tention will begiven to the comfort and pleasure o

visitors. LEWIS RITTER, Proprietor.
_Jan.25,'79.—1y —

ST. JAMES’ HOTEL, m
NOW OPLEN, -
COR. CENTRE AND CHARLES STREETS,
BY THE WASHINGTON MONUMENT.
FIRST-CLASS IN ALL RESPECTS.

RESTAURANT—EUROFEAN PLAN.
J. 8. CROWTHER,

Oct. 8.—tf

oLD

SEHEERWOOD
' Rye and Malt

MIEDICINAYI, WIIISKIJY.

[ C—

This whiskey I8 0ld stock of standard
strength and purity particularly adapted to all cases
of inﬁisposuion requiring a stimulating Tonic.

It has been submitted to the test of the most ex-
acting requirements of Physicians, and connofs-
seurs as well, receiving their commendatjon.

Take no other, but insist on having this only, If
you desire the very best.

Sold only in glnt (Blake) bottles with wrappers,
sealed top and bottom, bearing cautionary notices
with our signature,

WIGHT & LEUTZ,
Cockeysville, Md.

—FOR SALE BY—

W. T. CowmaN & Co.,

RANKINM & KANE,

HoPPER & CATOR,

W, M. MAYNADIER,

J. M, WHITEFORD,

PeERrcY M. REESE,

JNO. F. O'HARA,

ENGLAR, KETTE & Co.,

A. C. SMITH,

J. D. ALxoxNY & Son,

ELLRIDGE BUTTON,

SAMUEL MILLER, !
March 24, '88.—tf

O MORE SICK HORSES.
JOOK . EFY.

rade Murk,

THIS CELEBRATED CONDITION POW-
DER AND HEAVES REMEDY is the BEST
Condition ard fattening Powder on the market.
Good for Horses, Cattle, Sheep and Hogs, and es-
pecially recommended to Racing Stables, It inva-
riably restores Appetite, and never fails to cure
Heaves when taken in the earlier stages; a great
rellef even when fargone. Itnever cakes from age
or dampness. 8end for testimonials. One package
isam lg sufficient to cure in ordinary cases. Very
1iberal discouunt to the trade. Sent free by mail on
receipt of 50 cents.

JOCKEY CONDITION POWDER CO..
P. O. Box 816, Baltimore, Md.

REFERENCES:

T. R. BYE, City Hall Stables, 219 North Street.

PHILIP MARCH, Lexington and S8t. Paul 5t.

JOHN F, HOGAN, North Central Avenue Stables,
12:1216 Cential Avenue, Baltimore, Md., and many
others. .

Aar-Vianted parties to sell above on commission.

i, i

$83 SOLID GOLD WATCH.
SOLD FOR $100 UNTIL LATELY.
BEST 88 WATCH IN THE WORLD.

Perfect iimeo-keeper. Warranted. Heavy. Solid
Gold Hunting Cases. Both ladies’' and glgnu’ sizes,
with works and cases of equal value, ONE PER-~
SON in each locality can secure one free, together
with onr large and valuable line of HOUSEHOLD
SAMPLES. Theso samples, as well as the wateh,
we send free, and after you have kept them in your
home for ¥ months and shown them to those who
may have called, they beceme your own property.
Those who write at once can be sure of-receiving
the WATCH and SAMPLES, We pay all ex-
press, freight, etc. Addreas

GEO. S8TINSON & CO.,
Box 812, Portiand, Maine.

BAMUEL J. ROBINSON,
J~No. H, HEID,

LeEer & Co.,

ADAM DIETRICH,
LESTER CLARK,

Jxo, W. HITSHUE,

S. W, TiproN & SoN,
F.L.LAWRENCE & BONS,
LEwis H. URBAN,

J. 8coTT PRICE,

C. A. KROEBER,

Dec. 29.—1y*

PATENTS,

OPPOSITE U. B. PATENT OFFICE

and we can secure patent in less time than those
remote from Washington.

S8end model, dnwlnf or photo., with description.
We advise if patentable or not, free of charge, Our
fee not due till patent {s secured.

A PAMPLET,
“How 10 Obtafn Patents,” with name of actual cli-
ents in ymu'A %taw. county, or town, sent free.
ress

' C. A. SNOW & CO.,
Opp. Patent Office, Washington, D. C,
Nov. 24~tf

LOCH RAVEN
) LIME XIILNS,
Maryland Central Rallroad.

Having Increased facilities for BURNING LIME
we take this method of informing the people of
B0 e FoLIbles that we are now
RN AGRICULTURAL LilfE, which we offer at
reasonsble rates. Our stone being of a superfor
quality we guarantee satisfaction.

he Bottom Lime is celebrated as the finest
foxr Whitecoating gul’w'el.
TANHETIN & JENTFER,

Kiiue st Loth haveu, M4, G, E. R.
Pest omel;-mcn RAVEN, Baltimore county.

CAVEATS, and TRADE-MARKS
obtained, and all Patent business
conducted for

MODERATE FEES,

Wiscellaneans.

. Seeds, Fmylements, &q.

Joetis.

1 837 wxsranusmep ] 837

J. EDWARD BIRD & CO.,
BALTIMORE, MD.

EVERY DEPARTMENT
BRIGHT WITH ATTRACTIONS FOR SPRING.

RIBBONS,
RUCHINGS,
TRIMMINGS.
BUTTONS,
SHAWLS,
DRESS GOODS..vovviseras HOSBIERY.
MOURNING GOODS......MERINO UNDERWEAR,
CLOTHS SKIRTS.
MEN'S FURNISHINGS,
VELVETEENS............. HMBRELLAS.
CALICOES . '
CAMBRICS

GINGHAMS

HANDKERCHIEFS.
LADIES' CLOAKS AND DRESSES.
LADIES' AND CHII{DREN'S WHITE UNDER-

VEAR.
INFANTS OUTFITS.

LADIES' AND CHILDREN'S CORSETS,
ALL NEW—THEBEST THAT CAN BE BOUGHT
~—ALL AT THE

LOWEST PRICES.

OVER HALF A CENTURY
of unsullied reputation is back of every offering
that our shelves or counters carry.
FAIR DEALING, ONE PRICE STRICTLY

and Freshest Novelties in Fancy and Staple Pro-
ducts have made us Headquarters in Baltimore for

| Best Goods at Bottom P’rices.

Mall Orxrders.
We solicit correspondence (with orders) from an
portion of the country, pledging our ample experi-
ence, immense facilitles, expert help and superb
stock to please all. Thesimplest to the largeat want
fllled on day of its receipt.
CALL ON OR ADDRESS
J. EDWARD BIRD & CO,

13 E. BALTIMORE 8T., BALTiMORE, MD,
April 13.~tDec. 1,89,
WALI:_ PAPER ! ‘
WALL PAPER!!
WINDOW SHADES! : .
WINDOW SHADES!!
FLOOR AND TABLE OILCLOTH.
ek vt
JACOB MYEBERS,
No. 39 North Gay Street,

[OPPOSITE TO THE ODD FELLOW’ HALL,]
BALTIMORE, MD.
B
The Old and Reliable Wall Paper and Win-
dow Shade Store

oF
BALTIMORE CITY,

Isnow prepared toshow his new stylesof WALL
PAPER, and send samples to any part of t;:e coun-
try when applieation 18 made to him. Will send
the best workmen to put up the same when wanted,
Will sell WALL PAPER AND WINDOW SHADES
AT FACTORY PRICES. Call on or send to him
and see his beautiful lines.

A@-Has no branch house or any connection with
any other house in the city.

JACOB MYERS, No. 30 Gay 8t,,
» BALTIMORE, Mbp,
Dec.18.—1¥

Most respectfully informs his numerous
customers and friends that he has
removed to the store adjoining
Brown Bros.’ Banking House,

A, E. WARNER

0Ol1a No. 1571 W. BALTIMORE STREKT,
New No. 131§ E, BALTIMORE STREET,

Oppo. the B, & 0. R. R, Building,
BALTIMORE, MD.,

Where he intends to continue themanufacturir g of
his elegant
REPOUSSE SILVER WARE

Of the finest Standard,

Anad hopes from his personal attention to merit the
favor of all in want of & superior article in ever
respect, together with a fine stock of DIAMON
AND OTHER JEWELRY of the latest style, GOLD
AND SILVER WATCHES AND CHAINS and heav-
{est Silver Plated Ware, Table Cutlery, French
Clocks, Opera Glasses, Eye Glasses and Bpectacles,
Gold Pins, Gold and Silver Canes, &e¢,

Aar-A call s most respectfully solicited, as prices
will ge a gre;n inducement to merit your favor.

Feb. 26.—t

Ohas. MocRae,

—WHOLESALE—

LIQUOR DEALER,

409 . CALVERT STREET 409

OLD NO. 111.
NEAR THE DEPOT*

BALTIMORE, MD,

THE BEST 3 WHISKEY IN THE CITY.

SrTRY IT."Ga
May 28./87.—=1y

FREE, FREE.

$93 SEWING-MACHINE.

To at once establish trade in all parts, by placing
our machines and goods where the people can see
them, we will send free to one person In each lo-
cality, the very best sewing-machine made in the
world, with all the attachments, We will also send
free a complete line of our costly and valuable art
samples. In return we a3k that you show what we
send, to those who may call at your home, and after
2 months all shall become your own property. This
grand machine is made after the Singer patents
which have run out; before patents run out it sold

for 393, with the attachments, and now selis for
350, Bes!, strongest, most useful machine in the
world. All is free. No capital required. Plain,
brief instructions given. Those who write to us at
once can secure free the best sewing-machine in
the world, and the finest Jine of works of high art
ever shown togetber in America.
TRUE & CO,,
Box 740, Augusta, Maine.,
Dec. 20.--1y*

H. MANN,
Co INSURANCE AGENT,
TOWSONTOWN,MD,
LIVERPOOL AND LONDON AND GLOBE IN.
BURANCE COMPANY, insuresagainstloss by FIRE
or LIGHTNING, and pays promptly.
—OFPICE—
PHIPPS BUILDING. NEXT TO POST OFFICE
TOWSON.
Policies written on DWELLINGS, STORES,
BARNS and other BUILDINGS. Also,on FURNI-
TURE,STORE GOODS, and other valuable CHAT-

TELS,LIVE 8TOCK, &c.
C.H, MANN,8g, Agent,
May 28.—1y- T

'owson, Md
CHABLEB B.McCOLEAN,
OOUNTY SURVEYOR
AND CIV1IL ENGINERR. .
PLANS and SBPECIFICATIONS FURNISHED FOR
BUILDINGS AND BRIDGES,
—OFFICE—- ‘
ROOMB 6 AND 7 MASONICHALL,

TOWBONTOWN,MD
Nov.27,1380.—t1

Iﬂnc'runns.

HOUGHTS ON HAMLET, illustrated by recita-

fons from the Play. LABOR IN RELATION TO
UMAN DEVELOPMENT, and the Demands of

Labor upon the Civilization of the Age. .
POETIC AND DRAMATIC RECITATIONS AND

PERSONATIONS, introducing the Iate Mr. JOHN

E. OWEN®' uftr character of “JOHN UNIT” in

Self, and Miss CHARLOTTE CUSHMAN'S wonder-

ﬁ‘: {mp'gnomuon of “MEG. MERRILES” in Guy.
nnering.

EN GAGB&EIZ&I‘S RESPECTFULLY SOLICITED.

! H. CLAY PRXUSS,
‘ Arlington, Baltimore Co., Md.
Dec, 81.—tf

E TOWSON NATIONAL BAYK 1
CASH OAPITAL, $50,000.

n daily, from 10 ¢'clock A. M. until 290 P. M.,
fompodu., " Making Loans on first-class sscurity,
and doing s eeneral banking husinem,

S |1 MR REASUNARLE. "N
JUOMN G. COOKEY, President.
JOHN CROWTHER, Jr., O L

MAN UFACTURERS
—Q P

FERTIIL.IZERS.
RIFFITH, TURNER & CO.'S

ANIMAL BONE PHOSPHATE,
A high grade Phosphate, a complete fertilizer
always gives good results, -

RIFFITH, TURNER & CO'S
AMMONIATED PHOSPHATE,

f{IFFITH. TURNE-R_:& co’8
ALKALINE PLANT FOUD.

Prepared with s ciar:daptation to the growth
of Corn, Potatoes, Tobacco and Vegetablesrequir.
ing Fertilizer rich in Potash.

IFFITH, TURNER & CO'S
GRrT RAW BONE.

PERUVIAN GUANU AND PLASTER,

FIELD AND GARDEN SEEDS,

Our stock of Seeds are new and true to name, em-
bracicg all the valuable varieties, and are from the
most reiiable growers only. Thankful for the com-
mendation and increased patronage which have
erowned our efforts to supply the best seed in the
market, we will strive to mer!t confldence.

Dr. Bally
" Hay and Fodder Cutters

Superior to any cutter in thamarket. Received the
Highest Award at the Bay State Fair, October, 1888

MOSELEY’S CABINET CREAMERY,

Mosédley’s Cabinet Creamery is offered to the pub-
Ho“EsIT RELY ON 1TS MERITS. A trial is so-
cited,

STODDARD CHURN,

I8 easily operated and cleaned. Is durable. Over
12.080 in use, giving entire satisfaction wherever
used,

Malta 8hovel Plows, Iron Age Cultlvators, Corn
Drags, Cahoon Seed Bowers, Planet Seed Drill and
Cultivator, Pennsylvania Grain Drill, Thomas Horsq
RBake, The Gazelle Horse Rake, Hay Tedders, Fousts
Hay Loader, American Hay Eieva.tor. Double Har-

on Hay Fork, Grain Fans, Philadelphia Lawn

owers, Corn Bhellers, Clder Mills, Farmers’ Evana
Corn Planters, Evans Corn Drills, Hay Presses, Hay,
S8traw and Fodder Cutters, Butter Workers,

OLIVER
OChilled Plows

N

RUN LIGHTER, ARE MORE EASILY ADJUSTED,
AND DO BETTER WORK THAN ANY
OTHER PLOW,

BROWN WAGONS,
CUCUMBER PUMPS,
MOWERS,
REAPERS AND BINDERS.

A-REPAIRING DONE WITH DISPATCH. -6
SEND FOR CATALOGUE.

GRIFFITH, TURNER & CO.,

205 AND 207 NORTH IPACA STREET,
BALTIMORE,MD.
Feb, 0.—tf

AVID MARKLEY, :
Lauraville, Balto. Co. .
BUY THE BEST AT CITY PRICES

| — .
IDaviada Markley,
GENERAL MERCHANDISE,

DRY GOODS, &o,

FLOUR, FEED, HARDWARE,
BOOTS, SHOES, RUBBERS,
GARDEN AND FARM SEEDS,
&e.g &o.,
MNANUFACTURERS’ AGENT
FOR THE SALE OF THE

BEST
PI.OW E E
— N
AMERICA!
CHAMPION WAGON,
THI
HORSE’s FRIEND.

THE POLE NEVER BTRIKES THE HORSES,
AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS,
BOLGIANO'S GARDEN SEEDS,
LISTER'S BSTANDARD BRANDS FERTILIZERS
GROUND BONE, ORCHILLA GUANO,
SOUTH CAROLINA BONE,
PLASTER, KAINIT, LIME, CEMENT, &c.,, &c.

David Markley,
Harford Road.
July 14.—tApril 14, '89. .
SEEDS

—AND—
FARMING IMPLEMENTS.

J. Xas. MAOCRKIN,
—SUCCESSOR TO—~
AYRES & MACKIN,

3453 N. CALVERT ST., BALTIMORE, MD.
{Removed from 130 Light Sireet,)
—DEALER IN—

GARDEN SEEDS, FLOWER B8SEEDS,
CLOVER, TIMOTHY, OATS, CORN,
ORCHARD GRASS, &c., &c.

HEADQUARTERS FOR THE FINEST LINE OF
Agricultural Implements
MANUFACTURED.

Bessell Chilled Plows, Hoosier Corn Drills, Farmers'
Friend Double Row Corn Planters, Little Dia-
mond Bulky Cultivators, Tiger ﬂay Rakes,
Tiger Mowers, Waldron and Bprouts’

ay Carrlers, Hoosler Grain Drills,
Ross Ensilage and Fodder Cut-
ters, MoKay's Plant Setter,
Iron Age and Planet, Jr.,
ultivators
Hand Plows, Hand Seed Drills, Shovels, Rakes,
Hoes, Forks, &o.

843 N, OALVERT 8T.,, BALTIMORE.
March 2.—tf

Suctioneering.

G=0: W. HOOK, .
AUCTIONEER,

Towson, Md.

BPECIAL ATTENTION GIVEN TO
SBALES OF REAL ESTATE

—AND— :
PERSONAL PROPERTY.
Jan. 12.—0m

EORGE W, STOCKSDALE,
CONSTABLE, COLLECTOR
AUCTIONEER,
REISTERSTOWN, BALTIMORY CO.,"MD.

AGENT FOR BAL?BLP)%‘ REAL .EITATE.
Prio‘:pt altent on glverto all business entrusted
Ooct. 28, 1886,—(f
AMUEL G. WILSON,
AUCTIONEER, TOWSON, Md,

WILL GIVE PROMPT ATTENTION TO ALL
Fab. 0 SIALES ENTRUSTED TO HIM,
oD, ¥,— ’

EORGE L, STOOKSDALRE,
AUCTIONEER,
TOWSONTOWN, BALTO. COUNTY, D,
V(V)lg. ;llztond to all business entrusted to his care.

--tf

SAMUEL B, METTAM,
EER

AUCTION
PIKESVILLE, BALTIMORE COUNTY,MD.
Ordensleftattheoficeof' MarylandJournal'wiil
ivepromptatiention.
Meris.t

WY OTICE TO TAXPAYERS
TN
BALTIMORE OOUNTY.

emmmapnnsy

OFrICE OF TREASURER AND COLLECTOR OF 'mxul

OF BALTIMORE COUNTY,
TowsoNTOWN, MD, Ma 1888,
Notice 1s hereby given to the TAX-PAYERS O

BALTIMORE NTY, that the TREASURER
AND COLLECTOR OF COUNTY AND STATE
TAXES is ready to recsive the taxes on the lavy of
1888, as well as all back taxes, at his office, ‘1‘5
SONTOWN, DAILY.

~Offtoe Hours—
Ist to November 1st from 8 A. M. 10611;.

ovember Istlo Aprit lst from 2 A. M. (o 8

A-ON SBATURDAYS ONLY'SA
At the MANUFACTURERS’ NATIONAL BANK,
N. E. corner of Baltimore and Liberty Streets, Bal-
timore, on the levy of 1888 onll
FROM 10 O'C K A. M. to ?‘ ‘OLOCK P. M.
. MORGAN,

GEORG'
Treasurer and Collector.
J. HARMAN SCHONE,
OSOAR JOHNSON,
GEORGE C. TRACEY,

A xl
x‘

} Cletka.
m’ bc_'u
J. MAURICE WATKINS,

e _DRALRD IN ; .
- rPrravrly RIONR, N
H Y Mleats, graﬁ'oﬁﬁl. &OCug

v

-l

FARLY MORNING IN THE WOODS,

Above the eastern mountain tops,
A narrow line of gray -

Proclaims the yanishing of night,
And coming of the day.

Upon the lake the first pale rays
Caress the watery plain,

While in the forests lonely alsles
Dark shadows still remaln,

The morning mist, like drapery,
Hangs over reach and bay ;

And through it, faint and faintet still,
The shore lines fade away.

The water with the vapor blends ;
The lake appears to be
Aslimitless as the ocean,
Au endless, unknown sea.

But up the bay the golden shaits

. Have plerced the misty rim,

And in the distance, far and vague,
I see the islands swim.

Vast, dim and shadowy beyond,
The ghosts of mountains stand ;
Mysterious and stern as fate
They guard the sflent land,

The ripples lap-along the beach
In changing crystal lines;

On every leaf of birch and brake
A dswdrop spangle shines.

From stately pine and silver birch
Bweet notes melodious ring,
As feathered songaters of the wood

, Thelr matin carols sing.

And thus the glad day cometh on
Across the mountain walls,

And down their ancient, rugged slopes
A slanting splendor falls.

Down through the whispering treetops
The yellow sunbeams pour,

And carpet with a cloth of gold
The mossy forest floor.

* LI S * .

A siiver light to the westward,
To eastward, light of gold ;
And the spirit of the morning
To me a tale has told.
[ Forest and Stream,

iscellaneons.

A STAGE UNDINE,

CHAPTER I.

The theatre was crowded, though the
new play was by no means either very
poctic or very brilliant, or, in truth, very
highly moral. Possibly in that latter de-
fect lay part of its attractiveness; never-
theless, gorgecus coloring, clever if not
gracoful dancing, bright musio, and a free
display " of round and supple limbs—all
lent their quota tothe desired rqsult. The
piece was o success! The audience was
in good temper and applauded everything ;
the poorest jokes made it laugh, the flim-
siest sentiment waa grected with effusion
and the dancing created quitea furor.

In a private box near the atage there
sat, however, a man whose delioate, sen-
sitive face and large, intellectual-looking
head seemed to denote a nature that would
make moro ideal demands and have more
fastidious tastes, yet his dark dreamy eyes
rested on the performance ss if entranced.
He sat back a little in the box, and was
partly hidden by the shadow of & curtain,
but had any one cared to watch him they
could have seen that he never shared
either in the mirth or in the cheap emo-
tion that was around him. W‘:tching
him still more closely, it might have been
poticed, too, that his cyes followed one
figure alone in every scene.

No wonder ! The girl was supremely
beautiful. She could not be more than
seventeen, probably not so much, and her
beauty had not reached its zenith, yes in
that dawn of still unfulfilled splendor
there was only more piquant charm.

The creature seemed young with a youth
such as our worn-out generation seldom
knows. A youth that had all the fresh-
ness and the buoyancy of a Hebe, all the
voluptuous promise of Ceesar's (Jleopatra.

She seemed thevery embodiment of
physical life and health as yet unawaken-
ed into spiritual consciousness, as yet
mistress, not servant, of tho still dormant
soul. Her eyus were bright and olear
and lauﬁhing, the mouth ripe and red and
full, and the girl danced with such aban-
don, such absolute enjoyment, that others
infiuitely more skilled and trained had
not half the charm.

The play was nothing to Gilbert Bur-
rell, the physieal representation of his
ideal of lovcliness was everything. Half
poet and half soulptor in everything and
conscious of his 1ncompleieness, Gilbert
was at least wholly devoted to beauty. It
meant to him the satisfaction of every
sense, the realization of every dream, the
blossom of time, the promise of eternity.

There was in this worship an element
of self-consciousness, a pitifal remem-
brance always presont that his own life
would ever be out of harmony with his
ideal, would ever be & discordant note in
the symphony of nature.

Rich enough to gutify every taste, so0
far ss money copld go, young enough
and sensuous enough to thrill responsive
to every sight and sound of this beauti-
ful earth, bad this man’s soul not’ besn
cramped and confined in a ruined house
of cluy, life might bave been for him full
to overflowing with rapture and success.
As it wes, he never could move without
a sense of humiliation, never could see
himself in the glass without & shiver of
repugnance, never could meet the eyes of
o woman without, as he fancied, reading
in them @ mute compassion that was in-
finitely worse to bear than indifference
would have been.

Great heavena! conld love mever be
his; only ever, ever this oruel seorch-
ing pity that made him unable for & mo-
ment to forget his burden? Fate had
used him barshly. A babe of twelve
months, he had fallen from his osreless
purse’s arms, and & bent spine and a
shortened limb wero henoeforth his heri-
tage of paim.

Ho was weary of the women gf his own
cluss, the gentle souls that were swoetly
gracious to him, that bore with his peta-
lance and forget to resenmt it, that put on
no dalnty airs of coquetry, no sweet. fiat-
tering, provoking reserve, but trested him
with & tender motherlines) of which he
-wes Quick enough to understund the
meaning. He was ‘‘out of the M

where love was conosrned, therelore any
smount of kindness was = Liy spvice.—

He had learned to bate it !
When the curtain foll ‘r

forgotten himself; now the old pain was
once wore present. Slowly he rose and
stood a while hesitating as the house thin-
ned, then walked boldly behind the stage.
He was known there, and in & moment
-was among the nymphs and fairies of the
ballet. They were tired now, and most
of them looked jaded and depressed, but
instantly his eyes lighted on the radiant
oreature he sought.

There was no weariness visible about
her even yet, and she stood laughing!
exeouting & pas seul asa final ﬂourisg
when Gilbert entered. Another moment
he was bowing before her as profoundly
83 to a Duchess. Then he raised his eyes
to meet hers with a quick questioning,
dreading to read in them pity or coniempt.
Of the former he neeg not bave been
afraid, for those shining orba had never
yot becn wet by sympathetic teare, and
for the latter the fair Celin would never
have dreamt of feeling it for a man that
dressed so well, and wore such a magnifi-
cent diamond as that which sparkled on
Gilbert’s finger. The flash of it had
c;ugbt her glance the moment he approach-
ed.
"For good or ill, from that moment Gil-
bert Burrell’s life was altered.

CHAPTER II.

Celia was not what the world calls bad !
She was only a beautifal untrained animal
with a soul—if she had one at all—of
which she was entirely unconscious; as
for being good or being wivked, she had
never thought about either. So long as
she had emough to eat and drink and

lenty of pretty olothes to wear, and so
rong a8 her father did unot get drunk too
often, or did not ill use her when he did,
she was as happy as possible.

Yet the weeks went on, aud Gilbert
Barrell, with all his cultured refinement,
was only growing more and more in love
with this stage Undine. She wondered
at him vaguely as his admiration showed
itself in ways to which she was all unused.
He would geze at hér by the hour, and
when he talked asall it was in dreamy
idealisms she utterly failed to understand ;
yet the girl unconaciously found it easier
to drift into o sort of tacit acceptance of
his attentions because they did not take
the form she would have expected, and
were less demonstrative than idealistio.

Untrained though she was, Celia shrunk
from deformity of every kind, and craved
for what she thought beauty, though as
yet it only meant to her wealth and orna-
ment and luxury. She saw nothing to
admire in her lover's clear-out, refined
face, nor in the exquisite modulations of
his voice, his artist's hands, and his poe-
tio thoughts—but his presents were lovely |
The flowers and the jewelry, the delicious
bloomy grapes and velvety peaches—how
she reveled in them all, and lifs was
smoother and softer to her beoause of him,
and the kitten-like oreature purred con-
tentedly because it was so.

It seemed very easy to say yes, very
bard to say no, when he asked her at
length to be his wife. At the time it just
meant to her having all those delightful
things or giving them up forever, and the
poor child was not heroio enougk for such
self-denial,

So Gilbert had his way! Poor, pur-
blind idealist, he fancied that fate had
more than atoned to him for the sorrows
of his youth, Bliss, unalloyed bliss,
would be his now, ‘long as life should last.
No fear, no misgiving, troubled him.
He soarcely asked himself if she loved him.
he felt 8o seoure in his own devotion, so
assurcd that no woman’s heart would fail
to repond to the tenderness he would lav-
ish upon bis darling. - Blinded though he
was however, it was not long ere a vague
something threw ita ghastly shadow across
his Paradise and struck a chill horror to
his heart.

Waas it a mere fancy, born of his mor-
bid sensitiveness, or was it true that his
wife never willingly let her eyes rest upon
him ? Could it be possible that the very
faot of marriage had made the girl more
alive to his deformity, ur was it just some
undemonstrativeness of nature, some
strange feminino vagery, that made her
now shrink from his caresses? Now,
when he had hoped her heart would open
to him of its own accord ; now, when he
was trembling with a new joy and a hope
of coming blessedness ! .

Surely their chbild would draw them
nearer to each other ; surely motherhood
would give to this lovely creature the one
touch of diviner beauty sho needed to per-
feot ber. But, alas for his dreams ! the
boy that was to be the crowning joy of
his lifo, the flower and the glory of hers,
was born, as it seemed, but to perpetuate
his humiliation. The ckild was the liv-
ing image of his father, and when the

oor little fellow was able to toddle about
ilbert used to watch him with a great
mute pain at his heart, and his eyes hot
with unshed tears. '

And the mother ? Who ocould say what
she felt, or if she felt at all ? Hor the
most part she ignored both the father and
the child, and lived her own life as bright-
ly as she might. Aud the years did much
for her outwardly. She had some dra-
matio instinet, some talent, and she adap-
ted herself to the role she had to play
wonderfully well.

The eocentricities of pronunciation and
pbraseclogy had toned down, till now
what remained. only gave a little air of
Ei&mncy sod unconventionality, She

grown to know her beauty and its
power, aod this knowledge brought with
1t su added dignity with just encugh tine-
ture of coquetry to mako it attrastive.
That she was profoundly ignorant still
few discovered. When a beautifal wo-
wan smiles, little more is required of her
by way of answer, aod Celis oould ocons-
ionally be racy im addition.

Gilbert had long given up the hope of
winning her love, given it up from the
fitst moment their eyes met ovor the ohild
that had been born to them, and his were
wet with tears and hers were oold and
hard and unrcsponsive. He who began
by seeing his wife through a mist of poe-
try now read her very oclearly; yet he
only pitied her the more. His love had
done s grisveus wrong to the beautiful
woman, and he lived in dread of the time
when she shounld folly awake to the know-
ledgs of all it mesnt. ,

Tove, resl, tens love, should ever
rouss her heart, snd the slowly-develop-

ing nature should spring to maturity st
ta touch, whp'- could atwwer for what the
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surrounded by every luxury she was less
happy then in the old days of work and
poverty and harhship. She was so dull
at times that even a new dress or a fresh
bauble diverted her no longer. Then,
again, she had fits of high spirits, that to
her husband’'s anxious eyes seemed to
have more than a dash of recklessness.
A orisis must come sooner or lator, Gil-
bert knew, blessed or cursed by love’s
terrible prophetic insight.

CHAPTFR 1II. .

**You are cruel, oruel, Mr. Warburton.
Why should you make me tel] you that I
love you ?”” sobbed the woman. ‘‘What
but pain can ever come from the know-
ledge of it?’ And the glorious dark
eyes and full ripe lips were raised for
moment pitifully to the face of her com-
pauion ; but, alas for her! it was triumph,
not compassion, that she read there.

*‘But you shall say it, my beauty, with
those sweet lips of yours, though your
eyes have owned it a thousand times
already ; then I shall feel as though life
might even yet be worth the living.”
His voice had a hard ring in it, despite
its passion, and the strong hands that
rested on her shoulders hurt her; yet
there was a ‘power in the man she was
helpless to resist,

A nervous thrill ran through her frame
and the color came and went in her cheeks.

“‘Don’t, don’t make mo say it; I can
never undo it then,” she moaned ; but
a smile crept round Warburton’s hand-
some mouth as ho listened.

““Now, be 8 good obedient child,” he
said, ‘“‘and let me hear you just once say,
‘Hornce, I love you’; then I will ho{
you agsinst the world, let it say what it
will. Come, now, you've never called
me Horace yet, Celia—Qelia, my pet and
my darling. Ah! Isee, I must charm
those trembling lips into speech. Now,
when I'hold you so, whisper it ever, ever
so softly, and love will make me hear.”

*‘Horace, Horace, oh, you know I love
you; how can I help it?’ oried the
woman ; but as she spoke she loosed her-
solf from his embrace and stood looking
wistfully away toward the blue and shin-
ing sea,

All was 8o calm, so sweet, 80 sunny
that summer day on the Riviers, itseem-
od as though life should know naught of
sin, nor wrong, nor pain, and as though
huwan souls should ge free to enjoy the
warmth and the besuty of their short
young day gladsomely, as the gay bat-
torflies that chased each other wantonly
from flower to flower.

Warburton threw himself on the sand
at her feet; no troubles of consience dis-
turbed him ; it was another triumph won ;
being won, already he could fske it calm-
ly, and he watched the woman a little
curiously as the ocolor slowly faded from
her cheeks and her hands olasped each
other helplessly, while her proud head
bowed itself beneath the shame that cov-
ered her. '

““Who would bave thought it; the
creature has something of a conscience,”
mused the man ; *‘it is troublesome, but
it makes the game more interesting.” He
let her alone a moment or iwo, lavguidly
epjoying her beavty, and intellectually
relishing the study of a weak, tempted,
struggling human soul—since that soul
was o woman's ; though he must not let
the struggle be too long continued, lest
thic issue might grow doubtful, so much
he recognized ; recognising, too, that
after the battle with her own higher self
the woman, in her weakness and her
weariness, would be all the easier con-
quered by an external tempter.

Bab | there was acarce a psychological
phase a woman could go through on her
downward path of which this man did
not know the outward signs : he has play-
ed both Mephistopheles and Faust com-
bined in his own person too often not to
recognize every point of vantage.

That night Mrs. Burrell was gayer than
her wont. The house where they were
staying was full of those odds and ends of
Eoglish society so often to be found abroad
—geople whose purses, reputations, health
and happiness have gone to wrecl and
who make the best they can of the remain-
der in out-of-the-way places where their
histories are unkoown. With her youth,
her beauty, and her husband’s wealth,
Mrs. Burrell reigned queen of a place
where there was little of attractive woman-
hood to be mes, and it scarcely needed
her gift of song to win her all the admi-
ration and flattery even she could wish.
She had sung again and again as though
she could never tire, and her reckless
laugh echoed through the room and
grated oo her husband’s fastidious ears
even mote than tho songs she bad chosen,
yot never bad his pitiful heart ached so
much for the woman he yet loved.

Some answering magnetism in his own?
nature rendered him oconscious of the
storm of passion that was surging within
her, and a diviue self-for?etting pity made
him long to help the wife whom he yet
koew to be false to him at heart.

The evening was over at last, and the
brilliant woman stood in the centre of her
own room loosening her magnificent bair
from the ooils that had enmocircled her
regal head. Gilbert stood watohing her
for a moment or two before retiring to
his own apartment, which opened out of
hers. A sadden, foolish impulse took

osseseion of the man, self-restrained as
Ee had grown of late, and he stepped up
to her. - .

- ¢'Qelis, Celia, desr wifo! have you not
one word to give me?” he sid, half
brokenly—but a cold ‘‘good night” was
the only answer to his appeal, and, stung
to the quick. Gilbert Burrel turned aws
in silence.

It was midnight, yet the woman heleft
paced her room, and her little hands
clenched themselves passionately. It
seemed to her she held her whole life in
her own power, and might ohoose to mold
it as she would. Duty had little meanin
to her, yet not for nothing had she live
these last few years with one whose sense-
of honor was high and nature pure. In-
sensibly thatidesl her hn:bcuj reverenced
had influenced her. Not mow did she
think so much of her wealth and her lux-
uries as she weighed the. choioe she hed
to make; perhaps she had got used to
them, and so valued them the loss. Yat,
with what -ahe oalled love, on ome side,
apd ageinet iz only an intangihié some-

tlmu’b she

thing thet beld her beck
gould not name i¢, even to bersalf,) she

silenced in her breast, but it keeps her
husband sleepless as it whispers of the
wrong lie bas done the woman that he
loved, and night deepens toward the
dawn., ;

Some impulse makes him rise at last
and go to her room. He shades the night
lizht with his hkand and bends over her
;u she lies flushed and smiling in her slum-

ers,

“‘Horace | Horace!” whisper the warm
and routing lips, and Gilbert grows
Ehut y pale, and his hand trembles. His

rain seems to reel, and there isa strange
noise in his ears. He sinks into a low
ohair by the bed, and tries to calm him-
salf, but that odd noise only grows the
louder. Surely, surely it is not his own
heart throbbing so wildly? Is it the
wind rising, or the sound of the distant
water ? he wonders vaguely, as it grows
louder and louder and ever seoms more
near.

“Fire! Fire! Fire ! comesa cry upon
the night, and then the rush of hurrying
feet, and Celia springs from her couch
quivering with terror.

“Save me, save me, Gilbert! Why
don’t you save me 7" she cries, but Gil-
bert turns from her, hurrying to the ad-
joining room where his child and bers lies
alone in its innocent helplessness,

The father seizes the boy in his arms,
but Celia grovels at his feet in utter self-
abandon. The surface polish has drop-
ped from her, and all the wild animal in-
stinct of self-preservation awakens with-
in her and conquers every nobler feeling.

A bitter smile curls Gilbert's lips for a
moment, and his soul is full of unuttera-
ble contempt—then his face changes.

Men think quickly in such moods as
Lis, and he glances at the beautiful orea-
ture more in pity than scorn. No won-
der life is sweet to her, since youth and
beauty and love—such love !—are hers.
He drags her to her feet and, holding still
hia child, rushes to the door. The stairs
are o mass of flames already and exit by
them is impossible, and he recognizes that
they three are alone in this quarter of the
house. Closing the doors to shut out for
a brief moment by its frail barrier the
stifling smoke and heat, he flies to the
window, which is fortunately open to the
calm summer night. Below it runs a
narrow ledge of ornamental woodwork.
Can he reach that, cumbered as he is?
It is the only chance, and danger and
hope give him strength, . as further along
he scesa ladder at another window whénce
other frightened inmates are making their
escape. In that horror of danger, it is,
alas! every man for himself and his own,
and Glbert’s orics for help areall unheard.
How is be to reach the place? Celia is
all but helpless in her terror, and the
father and the husband must choose be-
tween his wife and child. The footing is
of the narrowest, and had he been the
strongest of living men, he could not have
helped two at onmce across that giddy
bridge ’twixt life and death.

Agonizedly he looks from wife to child,
from child to wife, and as he looks the
shawl he has wrapped round his incocent
darling drops from the little deformed
shoulders. Ah! what can life be to such
a one at best but pain? At worst, such
agony as he himself has had to bear.
And meanwhile the glorious woman is
clinging to him for help, her soented hair
bowing against his cheek, her soft white
arms thri%liug hir with their unwonted
touoh. ' o

*‘One moment, one moment, my, dar-
ling !"” ho cries, as he places the child on
the ledge; ‘‘cling to that outjut and
you'll be safe.” And hastily, with that
unnatural strength such nervous organi-
zations alone can attain in times of supre-
west tension, clutohing here and there
an ornament, bero and there a spar or
window frame, he half leads, half drags
the frightened woman toward the means
of safety, and reaches the spot where the
open French window gives for a moment
a surer foothold, and below rested the
ladder of escape.

“Let me have her, Burrell, lot me
have her; there's not a moment to lose,”
cries a voice, and o pair of strong arms
are outstretohed, and Warburton’s hand-
some face is lit up by nsudden jet of fire
amidst tke smoke from the window.

Merciful Heaven ! is it for this he has
saved her! To give her into the very
arms of the man who has won her love !
With a wild impulse of frantio jeslousy
he draws her closer, 80 close that she al-
most ceases to breathe, and the jewels on

er uncovered bresst cut into the white
and delicate flesh.

Next moment she feels the strain relax,
and the next has reached those outstretch-
od arms, lowsred to them by the help of
tho man whoso beart she has betrayed.
She reaches the ground, how she knows
not, snd now the animal terror is past
and tho woman in her reawakens.

“'Save hin, save him, Horace! Save
him and my boy!” she cries, as she sees
once more on the giddy ledge the dark
figare of her husband clasping his child
and hers to his breast.

Once again that dperi‘lous walk is at-
tempted, but the child can give no help,
and the father is all but spent and totters
at each step, while now from every win-
dow tongues of fire leap out to oatch the
woodwork on which he rests. ‘

A ory goes up—‘'Wait, wait, wo'll
bring the ladder nearer!” and willin
hands and throbbing hearts make.a ros
to oarry out the promise, Warburton not
the last ; but even as that cry reaches
Burrell it is too late for anyaid. A false
step, s momentary loss of balance, sad
through the hot sulphurous air there fall
to earth a father and s child, locked in
each other’s arms. In that moment of
horror Qelia’s sout is born to oconscious
life, and she drops on her knoes by Hiis
side.

“Oh! Gilbert, Gilbert, I wasnot worth
it,”” she cries, as she covers his face with
her tears and her remorseful kisses; bu!
the dark eyos gaxe into hers a moment
ere they close for ever, and the soul of the
man looks through them, and she knows
herself forgiven. In that il:noe she

ains her first conception of & beauty that
more divine than human, the besuty of

o soul that loves unto the death and grudg-
es not the very life blood that is oosing
from the dyinglips. Now she could bave
loved him, but it is sll too late; only his
child remains, the ohild thas is saved as

by » mirsole ; for soarcely has be received

fall that hus lkiiled the
body

bruise i

i¥ey - whoee nnglled
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1 best of all.

tries to comfort him~she whe never bes
fore thought of lessening any pain that
was not all her own. o
N S A A )

Morning follows night, and night the
woary day, be humen sorrow and zemorse
never so great, and weeks bave passod
away, but Celia bas never once granted
audienco to Horsce Warburton. He
shrugs his shoulders and swiles oynically
in the intervals of his rough et noir. **My
lady will tire of the saintly role ere long.
Nature put more Venus than Madonna
into those blue veins of hers, and the Peps-
tion will be in my favor, if I'm pot mis-
taken,” he muses to himself, and” mean-
while plays a waiting game.  He¥ relac-
tance koeps him somewhat longer inter-
ested than her consent would have done,
and he means to win her yet. Who can
say with certainty whether or not he will
succeed ? | ‘

Worldly wisdom has no faith in the
power of self-sacrifice to save one human
creature ; yet, though evil be strong and
humanity weak, through sin and sorrow
and remorse there lies an upward'
which he or she who will may tread, though
it be with bleeding feet. o

Be it as it may, there i an indescribable
change in Celia Burrel since that terrible
night’s experience ; and letting the world
and worldlings say their say, oharity is
fain to hope that & soul was born to the
beautiful woman by the anguish of another
and that Gilbert Burrell neither loved
nor died in vain,
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The lew?pi'ng Iee.

Thousands of seals are found in patches
on the floes, but when one pateh is ex-
terminated the men often have to wander
far from the ship in search of more prey,
and itis then that their early training
in copying comes in advantageously.
Occasionally the sealers go eightoen or
twenty miles away from the vesssl over
the ice, and in all places it may not be
equally strong. Sometimes the pans are
scattered ; then the experienced ocopyist
will use a slab of ice as a raft, guiding :it
into the desired position with his gaff,
and so ferrying himself across the ¢‘leads”
oropen water. Atother times the “lolly”
or “*sludge” is soft, but will bear just one
foot at & time, so the hunters spring rap-
idly over till they find & more secure pan
on which to take breatb. When tgoy

goue far ond bBave to drag their
“‘tows” of skin a considerable distance
back to the ship, it may bappen that where
the ico has been all secure on the journey
out the sealers find & gap too wide to jump
iying right in their homeward path. Bat

‘even if no floating peos are within resch,

they are at no loss what to do; the
‘“‘tows,” each containing five or six seal-
skins with the blubber attached, are flung
into the water ; the blubber eauses them
to float and tha men use them as stepping-
stones across the open water. Accidents,
of course, occur from time to time, and
men often go through the “‘lolly” or
miss their footing and come in for & cold
bath, which, considering their filthy con-
dition, may not be altogether an unmiti-
gated evil; but it is rarely that sny of
them are drowned, as help is always at
hand. Qocasionally the whelping ice ap-
roaches 80 close to the shore that the
Fandsmen come in for their sbare of tke
spoil, and then even the women sad chil-
dren eagerly join the scene of carnag.
In the Spring of 1883, ata place callud
Bett’s Cove, one woman secured five-and-
thirty seals in one day, aod at Twillin.
gate many women killed heavy loada of
seals, the people going twelve miles from
land on the ice to reag this harvest.
When the ice remains tig tlg packed for
any length of time in the bays the seals
sometimes craw! on to the land, and at
Bonavista Bay it has happened that as
meany as 1,500 seals have been killed
among the bushes on one of the islands.
A few vears ago the seal ice came close
to the town of St. Jobn's, and the inhabi-
tants sallied out to reap the benefit. As
they went seaward in the morning some
of the hunters saw & man with his gun
beside him sitting on & hummock of ice
not far from the mouth of the barbor.
At his feet lay a dead seal. They weant
on in quest of their prey, and walked so
far out that it was late in the afterncon
before they returned. Happeniog to pass
by the same spot they saw the maa still
sitting on the Enmook and the seal lying
as before. They went up o him. The
man was dead,sitting upright stark sad
and staring, frozen hard as the ice on
which he rested. ‘
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The Hovm: 'Garden.

Every farmer should devote half an
acre or more to small froit. He will ind
& home market taking every day quarts
at high prices. Every dollar expended
will save two io meat and medioine bills.
At home and at school, fruit is better for
children than cake and pie, and the table
the year round should be supplied with
fruit, cither fresh or canned. Io the lat-
ter form raspberries retain their flavor
armers say that they oan
buy better thun to raise, but they never
buy enough. In my own fmi{ —not
large—we use six to ten quarts of small
fruits daily from June to August. A
friend with a half scre -city lot had it
plowed and fertillised, and planted $26
worth of plants, kept sccount of expenses
for five years, with oredit at market rates
for fruit consumed ; the profit was §160
snaually. Evory farm and home should
have such a half acre, aod then will be
found bealth and happiness, as well as
mooey, in small fruit.
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Quits Sarm.—Mother—I told you nos
to eat onions for supper, Laura. There's
s oaller in the patlor now.

Miss Laura—Who ?

Mother—Young Mr. Bashful.

‘Miss Laura—O, that's all right. He
won’t get olose enough to find it ouk.

L oo o

A3 An examination in pablio schools :
Professor to Pupil—*¢In whish of his
battles was Gastaves Adolphus killed I*
Pupil (after reflection)~~*1 think it wes
in his last battle.” - = .

ety
A3 cA thousand dollars for that Lisile
iotare I  *'Yea'm, but it is in ol
now, snd—" *'Oh, yes, I &id net
of that. What an awfel monspaly -dlint
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