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Pain cannot stay where it lsused. It Isthe cheap-
eit medicine ever made  Fivedrops cover a sur-
face ns inrgeas the hand, (One dose cures Comman
Sore Thruat. One battle hins cured Bronchitis, 50
eents’ worth has cored an 0ld <tanding Cough. Tt

roly cures Usturrh, Asthmaand Cronp. Fif

s worth has cured Crick in the Back, sud
thesame quantity Lame Hack of elght years' stand-
ing. It enres swelled neck and all other Tr.maors,
fthumatism, aad Pain and sorensss in any part, no
where 11 may be, por frem what csuse It
may arice, it always does you good. Twenty-five
cents’ worth has cured bad cases of chronie and
itlnody Dysentery  One teaspoonfal cures Colic In
fifteen minntes, It will cuue any case of piles that
is possthie to enre. Six or eight applieation are

| warran'ed to eure any case of Exeoriated Nipples

or Iutlamned Hroast.
snd bound up, there is never the ali
It stops the

L

For Bruises. if applied of.en
5._11. discolor-

:?“ﬁ. ~ize. 15 cents. rmlx;:-.minncn'g
.. Bale l"ﬂlprimef'l?'ﬂnﬂl!u. Y.
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sSolid 1n Brownville by A. W. Nickell.

AUTHORIZED BY THE [, 8. GOVERNMFNT.

First National Bank

—_—0F —

BROWNVILLE.

500,000

Paid-up Cupital,

duthorized *

IS PREPARED TO TRANSACT A

General Banking Business

BUY AND BELL

COIN & CURRENCY DRAFTS

on &ll the principal citles of the

MONEY IL.LOANED

ra., Desjersin GOVERNMENT BONDS,

STATE, COUNTY & CITY SECURITIES |

DEPOSITS

lrecived parable andsmand ‘sand INTEREST al-
owed o ame certifioates of deposit,

MMECTORS —Wm.T.Nen, B. M. Baltler, M. A
Haodley, Frank E. Johnson, Luther Hoadley
Wm. Fralsher.

JOIIN L. CARSON,

Presldent.
C.MeNATOGHTON., Asst.Cashier.

i ESTABLISHED IN 1856.
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AGENCY

IN NEBRASHKA.

s e YT 11iam H. Hoover. |

Mortgages, and all Instru-
y tue transfer of Real Ky -

Hasa

Complete Abstract of Titles

| to &ll Real Estate 1n Nemahn Coanty,
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I.io ATTORNEY AT LAW

And Inatice fthe Peace. Office In Court
Bull ding. Brownvitle, Xeh

‘.
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L. HULBURD, |

Honse

I, & THOWARS,
ATTORYEYS AT LAW, _ 3
OMes. aver Theodore HINL & Co.'s store, Rrown
ville Neh,

L. SCHIMK,
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H. BROADY. |
Attorney and Comnscrlor at Law,
: ravwnwille  Neb 1'

T. ROGERS '1
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014 Reliable

MEAT  MARKEL.

Give Him a Call

- WYV 1

And you will be well
Served with the best
the Market affords.

NO. 4G.

\ « Attarnsy and Conntelorat Law.

Winlgtvediligent attentd )
entenstedtohiseare. Ofice 1o the Roy buliding

Browdville. Xeh,

on Lo any laga hnainess

W. GIBSON,
J.

BLACKSMITH AND HORSH STHOER

Work done to order and aatisfaction gnaranteed
First streat, batwean Maln and Atimantic, Hrown
ville, Neb,

»AT. CLINE,

I T FASIIIONABLE
;E BOOT AND SHOE MAKER
CUETOM “':.|‘:r adet Sar
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Rhep, No. I Mnaln sirect

FL

anf§ l
Hr e, Neh. |
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I; M. BAILEY,

SHIPPER AXD DEALER IR

LIVE STOCK
BROWNVILLE, NEBRASKA.
Farmers, please call and get prices; I want
t o handle your stock.
OMen—34 Maln street, Hoadley bullding.

ACOB MAROHN,

MERCHANT TAILOR,

and dealerin

FineEnghsh, French, Seoteh and Faocy Cloths
Yestiangs, Ete., Fle.

Brownville, Nebraska.

B. Bell Andrews, M. D, |
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PILLS

INDORSED BY =1
PHYSICIANS, CLERGYMEN AND
THE AFFLICTED EVERYWHERE.

THE BREATEST MEDICAL
TRIUMPH OF TEE AGE.

TUTTS’ PillS

CURE SICK HEADACHE.

TUTT'S PILLS

CURE DYSPEPSI

sTc.

these puils the her-is
fora sniagonistic gua

tiet of A STRENGSTHING,

Prroative, anda Pu-
mrTiNg Toxie,

Their first apparent

efiect i8 to increuse the

CURE CONSTIPATION.

TUTT'S PILLS
CURE glus.
TUTT'S PILLS
CURE FEVERANDAGUE.SON

the jnfinence of thoese
ills, indicates their s

TUTT’S PILLS|:

dapiability to nourieh
CURE BILIOUS COLIC,

' TUTT'S PILLS

afcacy In curing per-
| Cure KIDNEY Complaint,

| TUTT’S PILLS

choly, drspepsin, wasi-
CURE TORPID LIVER.

similate, Thus the=ys.
tem 18 nourished, and
by their tonic action on
ihe digestive orpans,
regular and bealthy e

chromic ~ Copstipation,
end impartingheaith &
Birenprih to the sysiem.
EVErywiere,
Price 25 centa,

Office
Murray st

ing of the mnsclessluc-

g of the liver,

1

| for an ignominious defeat.

TUTT’S PILLS et by comeve s |
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A Paradise in Hell.

JOHN C, THOMPSON,

No more ean | a slnner he—

Not from Christ as a sinner flee—
Bul at his feet forever rest

Walting to know the worst or best.

No more can [ asinner be,
Asking blessings Lord of Thee,
As [ see you on the tree
Suflring, bleeding, dying for me,

Gentle Savior, let me to

In your eanse be bold and true,
And some sinner try Lo save

From that dark and seething wave,

Now my task on earth !s done,
And the gates of Heaven won,
And I =e6 the rentaso wide

In my Savior's hands and side,

. in hell.
nville, Nov, 2, IS8T

HER CHOICE.

Ttis growing dark. The fire In the
library, although the time is early
June, is burning briskly. A grey-
hound, a very handsome specimen of
its kind, lies sleeping on the hearth-
rug. There is a genuine air of com-
fort in all the surronndings, yet Mr.
Dugdale—whose admiration for the
countrylis not unrestrained, and who
bas come down to his neglected estate
only beeause a long-neglected sense of
duty and a new steward have ecalled
him—{s gitting with his bands before
him, wobndering, in a melancholy
fashiion, what on earth he Is goingito
do with himself for the next month.

If, he soliloquizes, he even knew
I’auy one in the country! Of course,

they will all eall, the Katkins espec

United States and Europe |islly, but new acquaintances are such

'Falmrt-. And dinpers where Freneh
conks are unknown—pah! He doesn't
know & tepnant on his estale, or a

On approved security only. Time Drafis dlseount | landlord in the distriet, except’ old
«d, and special accommodations granted ta deposit- | » )

| Major Hyde, who, probably, would
| be considered unendurable In townp
He wonders, vaguely, what Thistle-
ton is doing now, and Duumore, and
all that lot ; perhaps—

*A lady wishes tosee you, 8ir,’ saye
{ Hickson, speaking in a respectfol un-
dertone from the doorway.
| ‘*Another of the personal begging-
| Tetter sort,’ says Mr., Dugdale to him-
| welf, with a meek skrag Runiocking s
| drawer that contains money. ‘Better
[ have it ready ; the orly thing I know
fnr to get rid of them in a hurry.’
| Sinking back in bis chalr, he put on
his most miserahle air, and prepares

There is some slight delay; then
the rustleof a woman's skirts, a word
or two from the admirable Hlickson,
who then throws wide the door,} and
{ announces ‘Miss Carew,” in bis usual
{ well bred monotone,

Dugdale, rising from his seat with
some preeipltancy, makes a deferen-
tial how. There la extreme respect,

|
|

| Does a general Real Estate Business, Sells {thougih: & good deal of lrrepressiblr]
Lands on Commlssion, cxamines Titles, | surprise, In his manner as his eyes

{
| meetr hers.

8he s young—about three-and-
twenty—very slender, very excellent-
ly formed, of middle height, and ex-
tremely pretty. Her eyes are n clear.
{dark gray; her light brown halr is
:l’.‘n\h-'!‘rd by a large hat, trimmed
| handeomely with feathers; & gray
: gown fits her rounded figure to perfee-

tion; bier hands are encased in irre=-
lprnaolmhlr gloves., Dugdale, as he
looks at her, repente him of the ‘heg-
ging-letter’ ydea, and, at the bare re-
i membrance of It, colors slightly. Seo
does his visitor, though from far dif
ferent motivea,

‘I must ask your pardon for this—
]l.his introsion,” she saye, in a low
| tone, thouvh perfectly distinet, and

full of dignity and sweetness, °I
| would not have come myself, but my
‘hrnlher I8 quite an Invalld, *uffering’
| from an accident, and it was pecessa-
ry one of us should see you. When
we heard you were returning to town
| #0 soon it frightened us lato action.’

‘l do not return to London for a
| month.’

‘Indeed " with suppreased chagrin,
| *We were told you Iintended leaving
| to-morrow or nextday. Had I known

the truth—'

‘Pray sit down,’says Dogdale, eonr-
I' teourly handing ber a chalir, ‘and let

me know what I ean do for you.’
! ‘I #hould have_introduced myself,’
|ahe rays, with a falnt smile. ‘*My
! brother; and I are your tenants, Mr.
Dugdsle, and have, I think, rome
xlight elaim on your forbearanee.
i The place, Weston Lodge—you know

| it 2—has been in the possession of our
| family for years. First, my grand-
| father hiad it from your grandfather ;|
then my father had it; pow my broth- |
| er has it; but our lease has expired.’
| She patunses,

! “You,make me fegl ashamed that 1|
| know so little of my tenants or their
| wishes or concerns,” he says. I
know, indeed, nothing of the neigh-
horhood. My living so mueh abroad
i= my only excuse. But that my late

flnar her own way there,
you must indeed, you know,” says the | you?' she eaya with a smile and a|gee him !’
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that streteh to the south of us, but,
anfortunately, just now we eannot. I
thought, if I were to ask youn, you
would perbape reconsider yoar slew-
ard’s advice, and let us keep our
home.' 2

The sweet voice trembles ever such
a little, the gray eyes fall, the little,
delicately gloved band taps nervous-
Iy upon the table near ber.

‘Have you spoken to Graham?’
acks Dugdale, who, just at this mo-
ment, could have soundly rated his
over zealous manager.

‘No. We thought it better to see
yon, yourself, Will you think of it ?
Bhonhnhgr.eyﬂwn and regard
adds, gently, 'but my brother—his
heart Is in the place; hehas been del-
icate of late, and all this anxiety
preys upon him and retards bis recov-
ery. We have been good tenants; I
would ask you not to dispossess us.’

‘I shall speak to Grabam to-mor-
row. Pray do not disturb yourself
about it; I promise you,’ says Mr.
Dugdale, who is singularly pliable
where beauty pleads, ‘you shall keep
your home. Nobody shall dispossess
you.’

‘How shall I thank you?' exclaims
she with greatful warmth, rising.
Tears of emotion shine in her dark
eyes. 'I hardly dared hope when I
came, and now'—she pauses snd again
a smile curves his lips—'I can go back
to George and make him happy.’

‘It makes yourself happy, .too, I
trust ?,

A little shadow falls into Miss]Ca-
rew'seyes, They droop.

‘Thank you—yes,' she answered ;
but there isa fainlL weariness, a curi-
ous pain, discernable in her tone.

‘Let me see you to your'—carriage
he is going to say, but hesitntes, Bhe
certainly looks like a woman who
should bave carrisges at her disposal,
but he remembers hearing from Gra-
ham that Weston Is but a small place,
und checks himself,

‘Yes—I drove over,’ shesays, quiet-
ly. And theun be follows her to the
hall door step, and sves there waitlng
for her atiny phaeton, a tiny pony,
and a groom holding its head. All ix
well appoiuted, and, though small,
perfect.

Mixs Carew gives her hand to Dug-
dala, anp steps into the phaeton ; the
groom spriogs o behind and hands
bis mistress the reing; she turns and
bestows upon her laodlord a smlle,
ehort, though exceedingly sweet, and
in another minute pony, tiger, lady,
and all have disappeared down Lbe
avenuoe,

He, left standing upon the gravel,
watches her retreat until distance
has, indeed, awallowed up all traces
of her, and as he looks he muses,

What a sad Jittle face she had, but
how expressive! What sweetness In
the eyes | Yes; beyond doubt it all
lay In her eyes, There wasn't mueh
to speak of in the'rest of her features,
except her mouth, which was charms-
ing, but there was cerlainly a fascina-
tion in her eyes. What did Grabham
mean by ocrealing such confusion, all
ubout & paltry few pounds a year,
more or less? It was most offieiousiof
him. After all, a fellow ought to
eome down and see about his tenants
every now and then, and consult
thelr wishea, and see after their—

*Well, Dugdale, my boy, and how
are you ?’ says a mellow volce behind
him, and, turniog, he beliolds the
Msjor,

*‘Ah, Hyds, I'm uncommonly glad
losee you," exclaimed he, brightening
and telling the honest truth, Even
Hyde, old-fashioned as he Is, brings a
welcome with him, being, as it were,
a breath from the world of town.

‘Thank you. Heard of your arrival
and Just dropped down to get a look
at you, and axk you todine to-morrow
night., Know how slow you must
find it vegetating in the wilderness.
I lcame through the park, and just
saw Miss Carew drivingaway. Mon-
strous pretty girl, T tuke it. Came
about the lesse, eh ? You must give
Dugdale ;

kindly Major.

‘I have glven it,” eays Dugdale.

‘Glad of it—glad of it. The only
right thing to do. I might have
knowp that she would get no refusal
from you.
boy. is all powerful, eh?
nothing that ean touch on her this|
season, come now,” says the ancient
hero, with an alry laugh that still re-
tains the freshness of nineteen. ‘I
lay you anything yoan like yon
haven't seen a prettier girl this year'

*Yes I have," laughing, ‘but few so
—so—haunting. I like gray eyes.
Come in and dine with me, Hyde;
it will be a charity, and may, per-
haps, rave me from suleiding ; I can't
stand my own company.’

‘T shall be delighted,” says the Ma-

| stewart, poor fellow, died, and that | jor, who, next to having some one

T the new man Insisted on my presence
| here for a few weeks, [ should not be
| in 1his hoose now,  Yes, you wants
| new lease—is that it?’

*That is it,” with a glance of sur-
| prise at his evident indifference to, or
| ignorance of, all that has been going
‘inn of late. *The question ia, shall we

get it? The new man you speak of—
(Graham—has, I think, advised yvou to
i the conlrary.

| to dine with him, likes best to dine

with some one. He ls fond of snciety
and young men, and is especially fond
of Dugdale.

Astrey lounge through thegardens,
enjoying a cigsr before dinnse, the
| Major grows commuunicati re-
|lates muny things. Touching on the
| Carews, he finds himself encouraged
|by his host, and forthwith enlarges

He wishes {o take our | on the topie.
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‘Knogked himeelf to bits, last win-
ter, out bunting. Ribs, leg, bead,
all weut to smash, and even now he
is only slowly recovering. No doubt
he will pluck up in & hurry, now this
leane wory Is at an end, but, at oune
time, I eonfess, I thought he was
done for. That poor girl, Cldrissa,
was quite ill, between grief aud nurs-
ing.'

‘Oh! That is what makes her look
so sad, I suppose.’

turaing sharply;
ent in love, surely!
ertinence even to ne

‘T may a8 well tell you sbout it
unﬂd-ﬂyd‘. who adores Lthe sound
of his own volee, and is beginning to
enjoy himself intensely. ‘All the
world here kuows the story, so as you
are sure to hear it from some quarter,
sooner or later, I shan't be breaking
contidence by telling you.’

‘Yoo know Bir Wilfred Havghton ?
Well, he was the men, They were
engaged to be married about three
years ago; everything was arranged ;
never was there a fellow so much in
love, as we thought, when suddenlya
cousin of Clariesa came on the scene.
A pretty girl, [ am bhoand tosay, but
bad, gir, bad to the beart's gore.
There was something fetching about
her, I suppose, because every man in
the nelghborhood (execept mysell)
Dugdale, I am proud to say, made an
ass of himself about her. But she
laid her plans cleverly, and never
ceased (ill she had wield Haughton
from his allegiance, and, I verily be-
lieve, broke Clarissa’s heart. She has
never held up her head since, Fair-
ly ergshed she was, and all for a most
unworthy objeot, as I cannot help
thinking him.’

‘You put it mildly. A man who
eould be guilty of such an act must he
termed an unmitigated blackguard.’
says Dugdale, calmly knockibg the
a<hed off his cigar.

*So [ think. But the oream of the
joke I8 to follow., Mme. Violet hav-
ing made her little game, and eajoled
Haughton to the top of her beunl,
coolly threw him over at the las: mo-
ment, and married a city man with
no birth to mention, but un!lmited
coin.’

‘Served him right,’ viciously. ‘I
knew him slightly, but can’t say I
fancied him ; wesk, It seemed to me,
and self-opinionated, He has been
abroad tor some time.’

‘Fit of the spleens. They say he is
eoming mb at the end of the
month, so F dare say be has got over
it.!

“How will Miss Carew like his be-
Ing in the neighborhood agaio !’

‘She Is very game,’ says the Major;
‘proud, you Know, and that--she
won't show what she really feels.
Perhaps his coming will cure her el-
fectually, and settle matters forever.’
*You mesn she will probably accept
him a second time ?’

*Accept him! Nonsense, sir, she
will reject him, and that with scorn—
with gcorn !’ says the Major, flushing
with indignation.

A month renders the Carews very
intimate with their landlord—which
is hardly to be wondered at, as scarce-
Iy a day passes without hi= coming to
Waestun, avowedly coming to sit with

| bim, apd even as Dugdale, with a

r
haggard, and be, leaning his arms
upou it, sontinues always with his
eyes turned from hers.

‘What If he is coming bome be-
cause the first and best love is still
stropg within bim? It may be that
he is coming to galn forglveness.’

‘Oh, no, no!’ shrinking. ‘I bope
not. That would be terrible. I hope
not. But,’ with an effort, ‘it is im-
poseible!’

‘I think it s so utterly possible that
I am almost sure of it,” says Dugdale,
who takes a savage pleasure in piling
op ble own agony. ‘No man under
the clrcumstancea would elect to
come to the place again, unless with
L“ an .n.- e :

‘You frighten me,” she eays; and
then she sighes, and bruxhes back her
#oft hair impatiently from her tem-
ples. ‘Would you act #0 In such =
case ?' she asks, presently, in aslow,
dreamy tone,

Then he turns to look at her, and
thelr eyes meet. The tender eilence
of coming night fa all around. The
faint, melodious lowing of the oxen In
the far-off meadows alone breaks the
stiliness of the evening, that ls dylng
with such lingering sweetness.

‘I eannot answer that question,’ re-
turns be, a little unsteadily ; ‘I eould
not plecture myeelf in such a onse.
Had I dared to love you, It would
have been with such a love as would
have lasted to my dying day !’

Bilence agaio. She has grown very
pale, aud the hand that trifles with
the huge bunch of erimson roses so
Istely plucked, is trembling slightly.
The cows are coming slowly toward
them through the cool deep grass;
the birds, bigh over their heads, are
twittering drowsily a last good-night;
(George's voice from the veranda calls
for them lo return.

‘You are thinking of the past?
says Dugdale, hurriedly, taking one
of the roses from her.

‘Yes, and of the fulure,’ she replies,
in a troubled tone.

‘Clarissa ! you still love bim ?*

‘How shall I tell,’ returns =he, with
a touch of passlon. ‘I bhave so long
brooded over my unhappy story—so
ofteu told mywell I shall never again
. Bhe muses abruptly. ‘I wautto
¢es him,’ she says, after a slight hesal-
tation.

‘Naturally,” with some bitterness.

*No, you mistake. [ want to see
him,' slowly, ‘becsuse when I do—on
the instant—I shall know,’

‘Know what?' eagerly.

‘My own heart,’ replies she, some-
what sadly. o

Three days later, walking along the
quiet road that leads to Weston,
Clive Dugdale comes upon Clarissa
and a stranger, evidently in earnest
conversation. Even from the distance
he can see the stranger Is Sir Wilfred
Haughton, and that he and Clarissa
are on friendly terms, It is plainly,
however, a chance encounter, becaunse
Haughton's horse is standing beside

beating heart, marks all these ;facts,
they shake hands, and Haughton,
mounting again, rides briskly away
As Dugdale comes up with her,
Clarigsa turns gladly to meet him,
wilh a bright amile. Her face is deli-
cately flushed ; there i« an unwonted
brilllapey in her eyes; she Is altogeth-
er a changed and even a loveller Clar-
issa than usual.
*That was Sir Wilfred?' remarked

George, but in reality to see Clarissa.
Oneevenlng toward the close of this !
month, Dugdale happens to be dining |
at the lodge. He haa dined there
often of late, young Carew having ta-
ken an enormous fancy to him, belng,
indeed, slmost low spirited when he
is out of hlssight. All through din-
ner Clarissa has been singularly dis-
tralte and meditative; there ia a fur-
off look in her cleargray eyves her lov-
er Is quick to mark. BStrolling in the
garden with ber, later on, through
the warm, sweet, wooing July air, he
suddenly breaks_the long silence by
sayving :

‘Hew quiet you are this evening.
Has anything vexed you--disturbed
you?

‘Have I betrayed myeell even to

rare, faint blush. ‘No—yes—I con-

It makes me jangry with myself to |
know that I am anpoyed, but I can-

morrow !’ Her voice haa fallen slight-

ly.

‘Yes, I kunw.” He bas turned his|
face away from hers. !

‘Of course you have heard all that
old old story,’ she says, quite ealmly, |
but with another blush so vivid as to |
bring tears to her eyes. ‘It seems
very old now, Every one knows it]
that thought was very bilter to me
just at first, but now [ searcely seem
to miod it, and you are o geod a
triend I can ppeak to you about it. It
is very disheartening, is it not,” with
a little constrained laugh, ‘that, after
all one’s inward Jectures, one should
find one's self as far from indifference
as ever?’

Mistaking her mesning altogether,
he winces perceptibly.

‘Does his comlng dlstress you ¥’

he, superfluously, regarding ber curi-
ously—jealously.

*Yes," still amiling.

*Your very first meeting with hlml
has wronght a wonderful change in
your appearance. You are pleased?

‘It was not our first meeting. Last
evening he called to see us just aflar‘
you bad left. Had you remained to
dinner, as George and [ wished, you
would bave met him.’

‘SBhould 1? Thauks. The loss is
not irreparable. I would rather see

been for Haughton ; already her poor
wounded beart bas found comfort in
the very nearness of the beloved.

Pshaw | why dwell upon the inevi-
talle, like & love-sick girl ! He will
throw up the whole business, leave
for London lo the morning, and try
in absence to forget.

But when the morning comes he
lingers. A falnt hope—thatis almost
de=pair, o closely does it border on it
—holds him still in bondage, and
compeis bim to stay on, and witness
the final scene in this small drama.

One afternoon, walking slong the
road toe Weston, he encounters the
Major coming towards him from a
sidewalk that branches toward the
west and leads to Uplands, where
dwellthe Adalrs. They shake hands,
but, even at the moment of meeting,
Dugdale becomes aware that there is
so unmistakable cloud upon the Ma-
jor’s usually urbane brow.

*You have been to Uplands ?" says
Dugdule, because he has nothing else
to say, and is too muech the property
of melancholy to care to make conver-
sation.

‘Yes," absently, ‘the old lady Ia 11l
again. Bat tell me. Clive, Is It true
that Clarissa Carew e going to marry
thas fellow Haughton ?

‘Have you heard it ?' asks Dugdale,
winolng.

*Yes—the Adalrsare full of it. They
say it is all settled, and that they are
to be married Immediately. My dear
boy,' says the Msjor, raising his hat
to wipe his forehead, ‘ean’t be true.’

‘It may be true,” says Clive, gloom-
ily. He is drawing simless strokes
with bis stick upon the dusty road,
and s feeling distlnetly miserable.

‘It may, sir! What do you mean
byjthat?' demands the Masjor, irasol
bly. ‘I teil youitshan't! It is mon-
strous! What! a woman like that to
throw herseif away upon a worthless
fellow, and one who has treated her
#0 infamously o the past! I tell you
I won't bear of it. I thought Clar-
issa had more pride.’

*And yet I do not think she le
wanting In pride,’ says Dugdale.

‘] don't know what you eall it, but
1.for one, wouldn't have belisved It
of her,"saysold Hyde, growlog slight-
ly incoherent. ‘I aball speak to her,
snd if possible prevent it. If I were
a young man like you, Dugdale, I
should make love to her myself ; pro-
pose to her, and marry her under his
very Dose, rather than let such a sao-
rifice take place. But young men
of the present day,” says the Msjor,
disgustedly, ‘are abomivably wanling
in both taste and feellng.’

‘T wish I eould agree with youo, says
poor Clive, sadly.

*As no ope else will Interfere, I
shall. Nothing shall prevent me.
Her father and I were old cronies,
and [ shan't stay by and see his girl
make such a fatal mistake without
attering a word of warnlog. I must
now go home and seribble a letter or
two for the post, and after that I
shall walk up straight to Weston and
ask her what she means.’

‘I think I wouldn't if [ were you,’
Dugdale ventures tosay mildly.

‘But [ shall sir! Don’t talk to me !
Pouf! do you think the anger of the
prettiest woman in Europe could turn
me from my duty ?_ Never! says the
Msjor, proudly.

Dugdale half smiles as they part
company, and he continues this way
to Weston. The ha'l door, as unsual,
stands wide open durlng the glorious
August weather, and, makinog his
way to the study where young Carew
geperally eits, he enters unannoun-
ced,

|

Dugdale, are the man.’ So he reads
it. The brother knowing well the
slster’s feelings, had thought kindiy
to give him gentle warning of what
is surely in store for bim. That
glance was an |1l omen!” Well, well !
he throws his head in sogry deflance
of cruel fate, aud draws his breath a
little hard. .

At tbls moment a light and well-
known step crossing the hall outside
makes itself heard. It comes nearer;
the door ls thrown open, and Clarissa
fresh and sweet as the perfumed fow-
ers In ber hands, stands upon the
threshold.

‘Why, what a solemn oonclave,’
she says, jestingly. *‘What long,
long faces! But that the sllence of
the grave seems to reign, I ahould
¢ay you were all indulging lo a battle
royal. What is_lt, George?' layiog
her hand upon his shoulder with a
soft, caresslog touch.

Taking down the hand, Carew
holds it closely in his own and re-
gards her with sllent scrutiny for a
full mioute. Then glancing at the
two men, be says, as though decided :

‘My sistsr is here—she shali speak
for _herself. Clarlssa, Sir Wilfred
Haughton and Clive Dugdale wish to
tell you—that they—Ilove you ; they
have come thisafternoon to asak your
hand in warriage. It is for you to
either refuse them both—or—make
your cholge between them.'

He has spoken disjointedly, but to
the purpose. Clarissa, growing
white as the lilies in her trembling
fingers, shrinks away from him, and
letting her flowers fall, covers her
face with ber hands.

‘Ob ! why have you done this?
ories she ; itis terrible—it Is cruel—'
‘No—it Is the wisest course,” whis-
pers he, hurriedly. ‘It will end at
once all doubt and suspense. Be-
lieve me, it js better so —and kinder.’
Looklng up, she glances first at Sir
Wilfred, who Is evidenlly anxious,
but perhaps a little too assured—then
timidly at Dugdale, who Is rath-
er In a back ground, with his head
bent downward, and his arms erossed
upon his breast. Feeling the intensi-
ty of berregard, he ralses hia bead,
and meets her gaze full. Io his eyes

[ there ia a world of sorrowing, a pas-
l.ionata regret, a dumb agony, sad

through its hopeless longing.
‘Clarissa!’ says Haughton, entreat-
ingly, attenuptiog to take her hand.
‘No, no!' she exclaims, hastily
waving him back, her heart beatiog
painfully. Then, ‘Clive, will you
not speak to me?' she says, moviog
a Btep or two In his direction.
Theeffect Iselectrio. At her words,
Dugdale starts violently, the sadness
disappears, and In Its place a great
gleam of joy rises and Illumines his
face., Yetevern now he bardly belleves
in hir own good fortune.
Going up to her, he Imprisons her
hands, _and asks, In a volee so chang-
ed she scarcely knows it to be his:
‘Am J your choice,?'
‘Yes,” faintly.
*You love me, Clarissa ?' almost ve-
hemently.
‘Yes,' retoros sheagain. Andthen
overcome by her _emotlion and the
situation generally, she bursts into
tears; whereupon Clive, unmindful
of her brother's presence, or that of
bis disconcerted rival, catches her in
his arms; and with a sob, she lays
her,bead upon his breast!

The tenth annlversary of the mar-
riage 1s called the tin wedding. The
invitation ecards should be made of
tin, on which may be painted the
bully-tine. The arrival of guests may

Atthe doorway he stands motion-
less & moment, sealng Carew In earn-
est conversation with Sir Wilfred
Haughton, Hearing him, they both |
look up, and Carew's expreasion |
changes from cold disapprobation to|
quiok dlstresa. '|

(George and you when alone. But you
have not yet answered me; though,
indeed, I wscarcely peed an answer
when I look at you. You arebright-

‘It Iaonly Dugdale,’ says Haogh-
ton, with a curlous gleam lo his dark |
eyes, and a certain maddening sense
of triumph In his slow, deliberate

| be announced by the tin-tln-nabula-

tions of the bell. If any one comes
who is not Invited, instruet your ser-
vant to say, “*Not tin.”" The presents
may eonsist of anything In the tin
line, from a boy's whistle to a water
spout according tojithe amount of
“tin" you may have to expeud upon

thew.

e — - —

They werecourting : ** What makes

er, more radla;t. than .I h‘uve ;ver‘ltnm-a. ‘No, do not go sway. D‘""ttha stars 8o dim to-night 2" sbe said,
yet seen you. ou were pleased (0| dale; you are a welcome friend here, | softly. “Your eyesaresomueh bright-

‘Very !" emphatically. ‘Why not?,

1 did not know him."

you the reason of my presence here |

Dugdale pales visibly, and his brows

| and | bave no deaire to conceal from er.” he whispered, pressing her little

hand. They are married now: *I

f-ss it; Ishould not be disturbed, but | A fter all, as I toid you, be is an old | o-day. I have come o ask Nlsa Ca-| o .\ many telograph poles 18

¥ " | = 1 ) i - :
[ am—in that lies my self contempt. | friend: [ hardly remember the time| raw’s hand in marriage. | Do = - AN

atars,’”” she remarked musingly. ""One

*And,’ beudiug a little to look into | gontract—otherwise he suppresses all | if it was loug enough,” he growled.

‘Yes—now [ ‘know,'’ returns she, |
with a qulet, though very jntense sat-|
isfaction.

‘And you are quite bappy ?' There
is a shaoe upon bis face that grows
deeper every second. She haviog
averted her eyes, fails to see it.

‘Very happy,’ she anawers, quietly.
‘Happier than [ have been for three
full years. A long time, Is it not?
she asks, alittle wistfully.

‘Yes. I coogratiuate you,” In a
somewhat forced tone. They bave
reached the entrance to Weston ; he
now puts out his band to say good-
by.

‘You will not come in ' sarprised,

‘Not to-day, thaok youa.'

‘Oh, do,’ with open disappoint-

Beauty in distress, my |not belpit. I beard to-dsy Sir Wil- Ihar eyes, which met his frankly, ‘you ]nulward symptoms of emotion. Then |
You have|fred Haunghton is ecoming home to- pow—know 7 i

suddenly a wild determination to en-
ter the llstas himaell : to deglare aloud

she has been beloved, takes posession
of him. Almost without allowing
time for reflection, he turna to Carew.
and saye, with foreed composure :

.['
day, bound on the same ‘errand. I
love your sister, Carew, and would
ask her to marry me. Let her choose
between us.’

weak, and finde adifeulty in sudden
movemenis; a look of perplexity and
diseomfort pervades his handsome
face; he trifles nervonsly with a pa-
per-kuife that lies beneath his hand.

‘Yoa distress me,” he says at

ment: ‘George will be so grieved il

you do not.’
‘George must excuse me to-day; I

‘Yes,'slowly, ‘it distresses me; and
yet I eannot say whether it makes me
glad or sorry, After all, he was an
{old frlend before—before anytbing

| cannot go Io now,” he says, almost
curtly, and. raisiog his hat, walksde-
terminedly away.

length, addressing both suitors. I
hardly know what tosay. Ofcourse,
I shall inform my slster of the bonor
you have both done her, and—and—
you must abide by her decision. Bat

his affection for her, If only to lot |

her see how well, though silently, | brown bread Lwo ounces;

tno, have come to Weston to-|

George rises slowly., He Ia still|

it grieves me to know that one of you |

Wiy don't youa talk common seuse?’”

PunpiNg.—Unfermented
mllk half a
pint; one egg; sugar quarter of an
ounee, Cut the bread joto alices and
pour the milk over it, beolling hot:
let it stand till well soaked and stir I
the egg and sugar, well beaten, witha
| large grated nutmeg, apd bake or
| steam for one haonur,
pE— S
An advertisement in an exchange
sava: "Linen pants for one dollar.'”
Now, why ghould Linen pant for ofde
dollar? And if we were to give Lin-
en one doliar would it stop pant-
lnog? Does Linen pant for a trade
{ dollar or a Bland dollar? And does
| it ever pant for more or less then 8

| dollar.
— ——-—-* - -*—-

BrEAD

Insert the atems of cut flowers In

water in whieh twenty-five graios of
sal-ammonise to the guart have been
| dissnlved, and then may be preserved
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1= a monthly, 0-page Scrap Book of the cream of
the Worid's Literature. Single copy. Ze., or §2 per
An Oil Chromo (14xX0 inches) of ' Yosemite
» price, §3;  ** Black Sheep,” s $1.50 book, in
s “Christian Oakles's Mistake." a §1
hinding. and a sample copy of “Wood's
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His heart ia filled to overflowing | —muast—'
with bitterness and sad forebodings. He pauses, and uncoonsclously, m!win!er-
Isit, indeed, all over? Can his aweel | his embarrassment, fixes his eyes on o =
dreams and happy thoaghts have met | Dugdale. Clive groans inwardly ; to | “Taken prisoner and hand cuffed,

with such a eruel death? Agsin he| him it is aslmple matter, the transac- I'anid the bad boy w_bau he was appre-
sees her lovely face as she turned to| tion of that regretfal look. the finish-| bended and had his ears boxed.

greet him, flushlng with content and | ing of that broken sentence. ‘One o Al
l(luinm." _Of course, the blush had | of youn must go to the wall—and you,| Charity is the salt of riches,

| farm, and ineorporate it with the ‘There is only she and George,’ pays | -
fieMs that lie beyond it, and let it all | he, ‘and they are quite devoted; she Sooliek nccu’rred Sstwesa us. 1donot
out at 8 higher value. OFf course, we | thinks there is nobody like George, forget that.
ean retain the house, but without the | and he thinks the saume about Claris- *No doubt he bas, long ere this, re-
land it s useless to us, as my brother ®a, and I quite sgree with him.’ pented his crowning—nay, bis only
ie fond of farming. We are willing| ‘Yoo seem rather epris there,’ says | 8¢t ©f folly.’
¥ou should raise our rent—we would | Dugdale, smiling. ‘George, as you| They bave got down to the wicket
'gladly take all those flelds I epeak of, | call him, 18 111, is he not 2’ gate by this time, that leads Into the
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