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‘When he put hi ;tmmnhdhm

The ‘‘next” got inta the chair and lofs

When You sad I Were Young. of his visitor, for he had a greas liking for | want it. In the meantime I shell study ! rose. The —_
The litsle children of to-dsy never heard Olaude, and during the winter had seen a Sovialism : I hink is would agree with me.” mﬁ’&'ﬁ.mam Barber Shop Stowy of Silence and
e had presty well gome out of | R0od deal of him, the anly chesk to T Gaopari laughed. 1 wish you oould fmamming B25 0 S oy oll, and, skiffand | A man with elaven weeks of Wity
#aghion when voters of the lass mmmcm“.mummmhnmﬂﬁ"”m“ came down ta the breakinat- and a long growsh of heard esepped into &
mm“‘:%mmm $00 pressing in his hospitalisies, sad Gas- |shoulders.” . » mdhhh.hﬂ:. in of silver dishes | barber shop in one of cur two cidies the
were old enough to piay, to sing or to pard t00 anxious too eludecivilities which | “ Charitable wish, ocertainly. and smoking vi which was her daily | other day and sas down. Probably he was
whissle swenty-eight years sgo will remem- he could nas resurn. They were gnise insi- | Claude. then,” | tugheas. nos in his best moed. As any rate he
ber what was the popular tune in those | MAte encugh to '8 t|  Well, the lightnesa of my Beats, No one bus Cornelia noticed how very locked oross, even though is was his nexh
daye. H.nyoufnmumthawctdloftha difficulties, and, indeed, Claude’s very first gaid Gaspaad. “I muss see Mr. Beymour .ndmshhohﬂ.lndmm tarn.
ariginal * Dixie?” Here shey are: remark led to the topic. shis very day, and find cut abous “”!gn"' mnh“h“m‘“m%:?‘di" « Nexs,” said the barber.
1 wish I was in de land of cotton, ne;talmyonm going cus ta Ceylon gage, or I shall not feel thas this 18 ¥ Ton. in which Esperance waa ta com-} I'll wais for Sam,"” eaid the man with
i : m: 12 ” . : I .l - I . [ ] l -
?‘:dm““‘:m?"f: e i, ¢ anHt least I was going, bus I “Lﬂtmknowwhmmml'.md b Ohnlhhdhl‘:nowww our mnmt:a dog m?dl:kﬁm:h
Early on s frosty mawnin'. believe I have changed me mind."” . when you can to my mqms.']’ .ma”“cm gh:gg:;gm;nmmga are. ioea % a8 & circular saw in mosion. -
— will de weaber, « Indeed ! oh, I sm sorry for that. I|risingto go, and Rurrying : 2% for it ta-day—why not take |  Allrighs,” said the barber with empha-
g‘}fnhemn: d.aab; 3 t mmﬁﬁ; Sir Henry | more as Gaspard began to reit ;.:hl?k fis ¥ ¥ o ..;;g::’u S sl
the

He look as fierce as & forty-pounder.

geem a er; ollin ituation.
will run away, missus took a decline, D?'nn?e wm e:itght ha.:e heard

Her face was de color ab de bacon rine of it . )
pi pieme ioed s o, lver aney mcoioaet o e . vy
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How could she act de foolish part day. Bus you have changed your mind,

An’ marry s man to broke her heart ? yon;ﬁy?"
. “ Yes ; I most wait till something turns

uckwheat cakes an’ : 3% s .

aaka you fat or ‘&e:we?l batter apm qulanﬁ, rephed Gup.td. trying to

Here's a health to de nex’ ale misses, stifle a sigh of despair.

An’ all de gals dat wants to kiss us. « Bus, my dear fellow, if I may eav 8o,
gurely it is madnesss to give up such a

Come an’ hear dis song to-morrow ; chance as this. Coffee-planting is the »esé
Den hoe it down an’ scratch de grabble, shing going now ; you will not hear of cuch
To Dixie land I'm bound to trabble. an opening every day. Besides, have you
. oo not spent this whole year in Mr. Micawoer’s
I wish I was in Dixie, hooray, hooray ! fashion —waiting for something to turn
;‘xlle]’)lm:l::gmd up®"’

To live an’ die in Dixie ; Gaspard smiled a listle.
Away, away, away down SBouf n Dixie; “ Yes, it is true. DBu there must be
Away, away, away down Sout in Dixie! wark, yon know ; I never will believe that I
> ghall not find it in time. If the worss
mmn BY THE DE , |came to the worst, I would swallow my

u 8 pﬁdem&tumintanrennhwniter!” .

“ Ah, yes; I can picture ycu aé Gatti’s,
for instance, with s napkin tuekntg.“;tgﬂ'ar
your arm, scolding the cook down 1

A TALE OF TWO COUNTRIES.  |4;j Claude laughed heartily. Then, sud-

« Oh, that would be delighsful,” cried | denly growing grave, * Bas, seriously, De
Lady Worthington.
has nos thought of it. Is would pleasas|not give up Ceylon.”

Esperance, too. Poor child, Claude’'s| ** O! course I should not, if is could be
picture will not be exaggerated now; I helped, but it cannaot be,” said Gaspard,
oould fancy her with just such a look on decieively ; * so help me by considering my
her face. I assure you, Henry, I fairly)other capabilities.”

cried over that picture, when I saw it the] * Well, first, I hope and think you are
i A capable of confiding to me the reason of

« I hope you won't it depressing in | this sudden change,” said Claude, quietly.
the house,” said Sir Henry, laughing, * tor| Gaspard, a listle gurpriced, hesitated a
I boughs it yesterday.” moment, shen answered, * Well, as you

« Really! oh, [am soglad. Claude will | can probably guess, the expenses Bra oo
be pleased that we should have it ; he waa | greas, and I, like a fool, did not think ot
always very tender over his * Mariana.’” | that af first.”

« 1t 18 one of his finess pictures, in my| Claude, who had saspected this, gave an

ini i exclamation of relief.

“ There! now we have come to the
bottom of the matter. Why on earth did
you not tell me as once? It ghall be

as emsily as possible. By good
luck, oo, I have it with yme—it will be
quite a coup de theatre "' ; taking a blue
envelope from his packes handed it s0 Gas-
pard. ‘* There, De Mabillon, you will do
me a great favor by saking that. No—
don’s open it now. I want to talk to you.”

« This is impossible ! exclaimed Gae-
pard, di ing his lagt words. * It is
very goad of you-ta shink of if, bat I could
not dream of accepting such a sum. Thank
you s thousand times for the thoughs,
however."

Now if you want to dribe away sorrow

e
it
il
I i

one’s independence, therefore I
must decline your kindness.
« Yon aristoorats are terrible people io
deal with. Are we not fellow-men? Why
shoul? you be hard up for fifty pounds, and
yet rcinse to relieve me of it when I have
po use for it ? The early Christians got on
very well thas way, why not you and L.”

« You belisva in socialism, and I do not;
I heard too much of it from Lemercier at
Paris.”

« I don’t understand anything about that
nonsense,” said Claude, half impasiently.
« All I know is that things muss be very
wrong indeed if one friend can’s help
another. What's the use of a friend if,

Sir Henry mentioned it to me thia very |gr®

for Colney Hatch !

pard. « But the most thing
has happened. . I went to Mr. SBeymour o

make

mens, he has told me that my passage is
taken—taken for me, you —
paid for. Of course L made inquiries, and
after some hesitation, he tells me that it
was Sir Henry W
thas he wished me not $oc know—such con-
gideration! Of course I immediately
hurried back to you so return the money
you lent me with such kindness—yau

-3 ”

+ I dare say she dean { Mabillon, this is all very absurd ; you muss | will
Ianghed heartily.

Three cheers for Sir Henry Worthington !
If he had breashed a word of it to me this
morning I should not have caught you so
nicely! Was ever the pride of independenoce
so sold ! Take it back? No,indeed ; I don’t
unmake bargains so quickly.”

now ; shere is no need; I haveno right
to it."”

gaid Claude, pretending to take up his
palette and brushes. * It defilea the air,
and jesting apar$, De Mabillon, 1 cannot
take it back again. Give me the pleasure
of making it really useful ta yourself;
there must be hundreda of things you want
for Ceylon, and when you are there yoa
won'$ live upon sir for the first six months.
Besides, you will be wansing to go up to
Rilchester before you sail—why not take a
week at the Spread Eagle ? Confess now,
that you are longing ta do sa.”

should not pus such temptasions before
me."”

said
Claude, who saw this waa the only way to
win his pont. I should shink you
culpably neglectful it you did not see your
gister first—why, you are her guardian, are

ing—.

“"rhuluknbmd the next
tunity,” i
pledge you my word of honor. There! a

break down till everything was made ready

the man who waa cross sitting by the
. | window, wasching for Sam. Haif an hour

. The shop was full and shere
gecemed to be a good deal of amnsement

all exceps the man who was wailing
for Sam. One by one the cnatomers kept
coming in. The clock hands passed from
6.30 so 7.30 p.m., and then to 8.20 p.m. As
abous this time the door opened and a head

pped ino.

“ Heard from Sam yes?" said the head.

+ Yea,” replied the barber.

« How is he ; having a gcod time?”

« Guess he is. As any rate he says
he is.”

“ When do yoa expect him home? "

« In abous three weeks.’ )

The door slammed after the queetioner,
jues as the man with the beard, who waa
waiting for Sam, jumped
« Wh—whas did you say?" shouted he.
Did you say Sam wasn’s coming for three
weeks '

The barber repreased his smile, snd in a
voice thas was low and even toned he said :
« Yes, sir. Sam is up ocountry, and we

him back in abous two weeks and &
half. Busif you want to wait for him
we'll make up & bed for vou right here
on"—but the rest was lost by the dooe
glamming on the resiring form of the
man who was waiting for Sam.—Lewiston
Journal.

mensofis. It really is a providence that
you are not ied."

« Thank you, I agree with your last
remark,"” said Cornelis, dryly. ** If Bella
is not, fis, I should advisa you to go alone,

« I shall do no sach thing. - You make
the most absurd fuss about Esperance.
She is quite well, and only mopes when
there is no one to talk to. Don't tell me
thas any one can chatter away at a y
one evening, and set up for an invali the
nexs day.”

Poor Esperance ! The * chattering had
been such hard work. She gave a little
gigh as she heard it broughs up against
her, but anxious to pas an end to the argu-
ments, she said in as bright a vaice aa she
conld command, * L think I can go, thank
voa, Cornelia; don's trouble about it."”

« Qh, well, if you like to be so loolish,
you can,” said Cornelia, vexed that Mra.
Mortiake should conquer. * You know
quite well that you would be better at home.
Hoawever, if you like to spend your morning
over dresses and bonnets, 'm sure I don't
wish to hinder you,” And she ewept oul
of the room, leaving Eeperance to reflecs
gorrowfully that she had coffended the
person who had wished to befriend her, and
earned the aredit of being deeircus of that
which in reality she most disliked.

Bus the day waa not at all to be dark.
The laat poss brought a letter from Gas-
pare, containing his good news of yesterday,
and proposing $o come %o Rilchester in a
week's sime, and this was such joy to
Esperance that for a little while she forgot
her troubles, and grew sa lively and cheerful
that Cornelia was half inclined to retract
her opinion, and agree with Mrs. Mortlake
thas, after all, Esperance’s ill health waa
anly a fanocy.

CHAPTER XXIIL

The dean was not pleased when he heard
tHh:t h‘(:nspnrd was ooming to Rilchester.
grown wenatomed to Emnm’s

' No, not abons Ceylon,” panted Gas-

ements, and, o my

who took it ;

Claude leaned back in his chair and

« Was ever anything so neatly mgnnged !

Gambling in Newspapers.

We are jast now wondering what steps
the Tressurer intends finally to take
towards suppressing the taste for gambling
that newspaper competitions undoubtedly
excite. For the pablic, especially the little
boys and girls whose youthful minda should
be devosed %o their elementary studies, they
are anything but a blessing. For journal-
ista they are something more than a nais-
ance, and, if permitted so develop, would
greasly degrade whas cught %0 be a

honorahle calling. There is little o-;:,l
needed for starsing one of those journalistio
enterprises bayond a pot of paste, a pair of
scissors and a few evening and morning
papers—although an old jest-book will be
found useful. The printer and paper-maker
aan often be indnced to give credis, for the
sake of favars to come. _By dint ot offering

« But, indeed, Magnay, 1 cannot take it

« Don't talk of business in my studio,”

« T gee Esperance? Yes, indeed ! you

“« No temptation, but = dusy,” sai

oppor-
. interrupted Clande ; « to which [
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affect the competifions referred to. By
shis Act any person wha shall ** knowingly
euffer to be exercised, ¢ apen, shown,
or exposed to be played, drawa, or thrown
at or in, either by dice, lots, oards, balls,
or by numbers or figures, or by any other

any game or
ia liable toa ty of £500." But the
competitors in these prize competitions

exercise their game as their own

sorup
All this sime, at the deanery, Esperance

was toiling on, with a fixed resolve not to and, as Mrs. Mortlake remarked

ta Cornelis, *¢ Politeness is worth sao much,
and costs so lissle.”

« I don's see any politeness if yon don’t
mean to carry ous the suggestion,” said
Cornelia, bluntly.

* My dear, you are go literal ! Of counrse
I oan’s really s the oarriage then, the
Lowdells must have a drive this afterncon.

for Gaspard. Her powers of physical
endurance had been well trained in the
giege, and she bore pain and fatigue bravely
and patiently, only the dull gnawing pain
at the heart overmastered her sometimes.
This very evening, which had been so

so greatly affected, and for himself he| when trouble comes, one must draw back | momentous to Gaspard, found her more . : h.gw
oonld not beg. What had he done for a | into one's shell of pride, aud refuse to take | exhansted \han qemal. There bed besn a]DuS s pleasd E oe, and she can quite | houses, not as the houses of the persana
year he oould go on with, he argued with the hand that’s offered ? dinner-party, and it was almost twelve w?xm:gmgthnltprgotxt. o s offering the prizes, so thas the Act would
Jimeelt. The semi-gtarvation had not| Gaspard paced up and down the room |o’clack before she wearily mounted the A fine tissua of lies | Thss child is a|Seem notta have any application to them.
killed him yes, he would struggle on, and | thinking. Clande's arguments did not as | atairs sa her attic room, her flushed cheeks greas deal too sharp not ta find you out. —Law Thues.
wait in the hope that some other wark |all coincide with the diotates of his pride of and weary, yes too brilliant eyes, betraying Besides, why oan’t you be honest ? -
might be found which would not require | independence: her fatigne. Beally, C , it you emplay sach Some Timely Suggestions.
such an outlay. Poor Gaspard! how many « You see,” he began, after a pause, “ it| The rooms had heen hot and ?ﬂﬁf"m I will not argue withyou !{ A few hints are here thro
tun;-thtdtyhatmvulatth.an{mm- is not as if this were a matter of necessity. | crowded, and the constant standing had |, Cto o honmty': indeed ! I don's|Capadian women who inh::; anh fok
duom,n'ndhuwhaliuughtmmtu} If I were ill or helplesa it might be rigns sa | lefs her tired out. Wearily she set down “‘;lih DAL w 3| Europe. First and foremoss mvmmhngr
The privations which he was bearing 50 acoept it ; bus I oan live as I have lived ; | her candle, and throwing apen the windaw, | to call a spade a spads,” said | ming as early as possible Baits n‘.-n&_
y seemed unbearable for the future, there is no immediate—-." leaned out into the ocool air, resting her ornelin, shortly. * Bub if you prefer i, ‘plan your wardrobe with referen
D thay he had had  hope of release. Ho| * Exouse me,” said Claude, bresking in ; |aching head sgainst the open lattioe, and what is your object in thia palitia trip—_mmake up your mind o travel wit)
b.ondnn:hntnllshmpomtyl.udhmnght « if I may speak very plasinly with you, I looking very much like Claude’s* Marians.” m‘.‘.I?)xd least possible with the
him, as he had nover allowed himself to do | think you will awn shat this mode of living | She %o count the days; it was the|. - you not see that Mrs. Lowdell wa&| ~What you really need reduced
before, and saw all $0o plsinly how much |is reslly killing you by inches. Now, I|30sh o May, and Gaspard’s ship was to :nwm? said Mrs. Mortlake. * You | jowest terms is a loose biankes, o
his bodily strength was beginning $o fail ; | maintain that a man has no mare right to sail she second week in June; there was|y oo, cbeervant she is, and Doator | wrapper in which you may sk apfiaom
he remembered the days of cesesless toil | do that than $o commit suivide outright— bus little time, and her head felt 80 heavy is suoh a partioular man, I would | fiannels, knickerbokers  made of fiannel,
he had borne during the siege, and shought | when he has the chance of avoiding if, that that she knew she could get on bus slowly not fer the warld have them guess that we | mering ings, warm gam;d ﬁmnnnd.
how s walk of two or hres miles wonld |is. Besides,'you are not independent ; yau e e last of the shirts which she had|%Fe 20% perfeetly friendly with the Delihood, a long woolen uister to cavar
thmm.sndlmtha@ﬁuthnnght. have your sister to think of. For her sake, =esolved ta finish thas night. Withnl::g: m One must be ml;fnl. ¥9u | whole of the gown, some - the
Then he grew sngry with himself for not | as_leass, not for your awn, you will taka drawn sigh she closed the windaw, “ M father is ac unguarded. keruhnlsmdum&dunﬂytmc,k hand-
having remembered the expenses of the |this help now, will younot? What right taking her work, sat down %o the table, | .. y father is no hypoorite, at least,” | T,o4 the maerial for v
voyage during his interview with Mr. Sey- |have you to sadden her life by wiltnily | stitching away at her wristhand at first very said Cornelis, angrily. * Whydid you ask | yq of gerge, with a H{:x‘::tnckodm
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if his senses were deserting him, as well as
:;’:'urmgth.o:u;zgngdokutheth:ugluot 2 thamuktmn:or five turns up and
failing powers. What would | down room, then stopped abruptl
hndhcitbwntadmnchlmr”hdomounde,hismm o
There oould be only one answer $o thas « Yon are right, Magnay ; I must think
snd Gaspard oould not repress a | of her. How to thank you for your gener-
. He was so young, and clung to| osity I do not know. You will not think
Iife with such ardor ! moreover, he was 20 | me because I have withstood it
sccustomed to think of desth as swift and | so long ? You understand, I am sure, how
sudden, and sweetened by patriotism like it was, and I do not now yield as to the
that of his father, that she idea of this|duty of independence, only, as you say, I
slow, dreary starvation seemed all the more believe I am beginning to fail, and I must
$errible. : live to free Ot course I taks
Hcvam_thammd misery, | shis ag a loan.”
when his solilude was invaded.| * No, no,” interposed Clande. “ I'll have

avaid hooks and eyes and fancy tastenings,
r:ﬁemherth_u_mnnhotthe time your head
oo be describing she arc of a circle and

less toilets you have to make she better.
e T R AN
and ¢ do for demi toiletha

worker was almost too tired $o cross the Hermin—I expect him. Why? A Heavealy Vist
room $o her bed. Effe—I'va gos to study, and the gas| Wife (delighted)—Whas !ul"

Bub with rest came no relief to her; dmyahnmmmp.nhlmshhrmmym the summer shower ? Bus where did
mmwmaggﬁmnm when you twa are in the parlar. get shas lavely piece of ice ? !
very w s : R - Husband ml.nd’. i hailstone

arss Whae, e puck heing BT estimated population i8 807,- | which just T o e okl A .

can pay off our morkgage with it.
s«mo&:m
Clara—Well, o tell the trush, dear

Clara—I mean Frank. I declare,
absent-minded I am. I thought it z
Tmm“”,mud'm—
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