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(HAPTER L

LD lLady Lydiard |
sat meditating by |

the fireside, with
three letters lying
b~ open on her lap.
Time had discolored the paper and had
turned the ink to a brownish hue.
ters were all addressed to the same persoi—
“The Right Hon. Lord Lydiard™ and were
all signed in the same way- “Your affection-
ate cousin, James Tollmidge.”
theso H]!F*t'ilnl;tn,q of his u‘!1l'rl'q-;uultil.*'[lf'l:'. Mr.
Tollmidge must have possessed one great
merit as a letter-writer—the merit of brevity.

He will weary nobody's patience, if he is al- |

lowed to have a hearing. lLet him, therefore,
b itted. in his own highflown way, to
speak for himself.

First letter: ‘“My statement, as your lord-
ship requests, shall be short and to thft point.
| was doing very well as a portrait painter in

the country, and I had a wife and children to |

Under these circumstances, if 1
had been left to decide for myself, | hh”“}fl
certainly have waited until I had saved a It
tle money before | ventured on the serious
expense of taking a house and studio at th_u
west end of London. Your llll'ithl]-. ! PoOsi-
tively declare, encouraged me o Ur) the ex
periment without waiting. And here ! am
unknown and unemployed, a belpless artist,
lost in London, with a sick wife and hungry
children and bankruptcy staring me in the
face. On whose shoulders does this dreadful
responsibility rest! OUn your lordship’s!”

Second letter: ‘“‘After a week's delay you
favor me, my lord, with a curt reply. 1 can
be equally curt on my gide. 1 indignantly
deny that I or my wife have ever presumed
to use your lordship’s name as a INERES ol
recommendation to sitiers without your per-
mission. Some enemy has slandered us. |
claim, as my right, to know the name of that
enemy.”

Third (and last) letter: “Another week
has passed and not a word of answer has
reached me from your lordship. It matters
little,
making inquiries, and I have at last dis-
covered the hostile influence which
estranged you from me. I have been, it
secmns, so unfortunate as to offend Lady
Lydiard (how, I ean not imagine); and t.h_n
all-powerful influence of this noble lady is
now used against tae
is united to you by the
Be it so. I can fight my way upward, my
lord, as other men have doue before me., A
day may yet come when the throng of car
riages waiting at the door «

consider.

sacred ties of kindred.

vehicle, and bring me the tardy expression
of her ladyship’s regret. 1 refer you, my
Lord Lydiard, to that day!”

Having read Mr. Tollmidge's formidable |

assertions relating to herself for the second
time, Lady Lydiard's meditations came to
an abrupt end. Bhe rose, U wk the letters in
both hands to tear them up, hesitated, and

threw them back into the cabinet drawer in |
which she had discovered them, among other |

pers that had mnot been arranged since
Lord Lydiard’s death.

“The idiot!” said her ladyship, thinking of |
“] npever even heard of him |

Mr. Tollmidge.
in my busband’s lifetime: 1 never even knew
that he was really related to Lord Lydiard,
till 1 found his letters. What
nextf

She looked. as she put that question to her- |
self. at an open newspaper thrown on the |
table. which announced the death of *‘‘that |

accomplished artist, Mr. Tollmidge, related,
it is said. to the late well-known connoisseur,
Lord Lydiard.” In the next semtence the
writer of the obituary
destitute condition of Mrs. Tollmidge and her

children. “thrown helpless on the mercy of |

the world.” Lady Lydiard st wul by the table,
with her eyes on those lines, and saw but 100
plainly the direction in which they pointed—
the direction of her check book.

Turning toward the freplace, she rang the
bell. ““I can do nothing in this matter,” she
thought to herself, *‘until | know whether
the report about Mrs. Tollmidge and
her family is to be depended on
Moody come back? she asked, when
the servant appeared at the door. “Moody"
otherwise her ladyship’s steward) had not
come back. l.llii}‘ L} diard dismissed the sub
ject of the artists widow from further con
sideration until the steward returned, and
gave her mind to a question of domestic in
terest which lay nearer to her heart Her
favorite dog had been ailing for some time
past, and no report of him had reached her
that morning. She opened a door near the
fireplace, which led, through a little corridor
hung with rare prints, to her own boudolr.
“Isabel 1" she called out, “how is Tommie

A fresh young voioe answered from behind

the curtain which closed the {arther end of |

the corridor, *No better, my lady.”

A low growl followed the fresh
volice. and added (in dog's language), “Much
worse, my lady—much worse!”

Lady Lydiard closed the door again, with |

a compassionate sigh for Tommie, and walked |
. money ;

| St. James streat,

slowly to and fro in her spacious drawing
room, waiting for the steward’s return.
Accurately described, Lord Lydiard's widow
was short and fat, and perilously near her
gixtieth birthday. But it may be said, with
out paying a complimeunt, that she looked
younger than her age by ten years at least.

Her complexion was of that delicate pink |
tinge which is sometimes seen in old women |

with well-preserved constitutions. Her eyes

(equally well-preserved) were of that hard |

light-blue color which wears well, and does
not wash out when tried by the test of tears

Add to this her short nose, her plump cheeks |

that set wrinkles at deflance, her white hair
dressed in stiff little curls, and, if a doll could
grow old, Lady Lydiard at sixty would have
been the living image of that doll, taking life
easily on its journey downward to the pret-
tiest of tombs, in a burial ground where the
myrtles and roses grew all the year round.
These being her ladyship's personal merits,
impartial history must acknowledge, on the
list of her defects, a total want of tact and
taste in her attire, The lapse of time since
Lord Lydiard s death had left her at liberty
to dress as she pleased. She arranged her
short, clumsy figure in colors that were far
too bright for & woman of her age Her
dresses, badly chosen as to their hues, were

perhaps not badly made, bat were certaiuly
badly worn. Morally, as well as physically,
It must be said of Lady Lydiard that her out-
ward side was her worst side, The anomalies
of her dress were matched by the anomalies of
her character. There were moments when
she felt and spoke as became a lads of rank,
and there were ot her momeats when she felt
and spoke as might have become the cook in
the kitchen  Beneath these superficial incon:
sistencies the great heart, the essentially true
and generous nature of the woman, only
waited the sufficient occasiom to assert them-
selves. In the trivial intercourse of soclety
Fhﬂ Wns llili'” tay lill’.“'tltl' O avel'y ‘iil “r IH'I.
But when a serious emergency tried the metal
of which she was really made, the people who
were loudest in laughing at her st ol aghast,
and wondered what had become of the famil
lar companion of their every-day lives

Her Indyship's promenade had lasted but a
little while. when a man in black clothing
presented himself noiselessly at the greal
door which opened on the staircase. Lady
Lydiard signed to him lmpatiently to enter
the room

“| have been expecting yvon for some time,
hIMI}',” sho said. **You look tired Takena
chair.”

The man in black bowed respectfully, and
took his seat

CHAPTER

Robert Moody was at this
forty years of age. He was a shy,
dark person, with a pale, closely shaven face,
agreeably animated by large black eyes sel
lltﬂ'p in their orbits. His mouth was perhaps
his best feature: he had firm, well-shaped
lips, which softened on rare occasions into a
particularly winning smile. The whole look
of the man, in spite of his habitual reserve,
declared bim to be eminently trustworthy
His position in Lady Lydiard’s household
was in po sense of the menial sort. He acted
as her almoner and secretary as well as her
W-—-diﬂtnbuml her charitios, wrote her
Jetters on business, paid her bills, engaged
& servants, stocked her wiug cellar, was

--" L] l. -

il

nearly
quiet,

timne

The let- |

. ealled away into the country;

Judged by |

. know about the painter’s widow.
| that Mrs. Tollmidge and her family are left

. her daunghter,” Moody answered.

| and to start the two sons in life.

I have employed the interval in |

has

truggling artist who |

the fashionable |
portrait painter will include her ladyship’s |

| steward by surprise.

is to be done | passing in his mind.

notice deplored the |

Has |

. Anonymously
| spare them the exposure of a publiv subscrip-
tion. and 1 do what I believe his lordship |

. desk

voung

authorized to borrow books from her library,
and was served with his meals in his own
roogn. His parentage gave him claims to
these special favors: ha was by birth entitlod
to rank as a gentlenan. His father had
failed at a time of commereial panic as &
coantry banker, had paid a good dividend,
and had died in exile abroad, a broken-heart-
ed man. Robert had tried to hold his place
in the world, but adverse fortune kept
him down  Undeserved disaster followed
him from one employment to another, until
he abandoned the struggle, bade a last fare-
well to the pride of other days, and accepted
the position considerately and delicately
offered to him in Lady Lydiard’s house. He
had now no near relations living, and he had
never made many friends. In the intervals
of oocupation he led a lonely life in his little
room. It was a matter of secret wonder
among the women in the servants’ hall, con-
sidering his personal advantages and the op-
portunities which must surely bave been
thrown in his way, that he had never tempted
fortune in the character of a married man.
Robert Moody entered into no explanations
on that subject. In his own sad and guiet
way he continued to lead his own savd and
quiet life. The women all failing, from the
handsome housekeeper downward, to make
the smallest impression on him, consoled
themselves by prophetic visions of the future
relations with the sex, and predicted vin-
dictively that ‘‘his time would come."’

“Well,” said Lady Lydiard, “and what
have you done?”

“Your ladyship seemed to be anxious
about the dog,” Moody answered, in the low
tone which was habitual to him. “1 went
first to the veterinary surgeon. He has been
and—"

Lady Lydiard waved away the conclusion
of the sentence with her hand.

“Never mind the surgeon. We must find
somebody else, Where did you go next "

“To your ladyship’s lawyer. Mr. Troy
wished me to say that he will have the pieas
are of waiting on you—"

“Pass over the lawyer, Moody, 1 want to
Is it true

in helpless poverty
“Not quite true, my lady. I have seen the
clergyman of the parish, who takes an in-

' terest in the case—

Lady Lydiard interrupted her steward for

. the third time:

“You have not mentioned my name?”’ she
asked, sharply

“Certainly not, my lady. 1 followed my
instructions, and described you as a benevo
lent person In of real dis
trese. It is quite true that Mr. Tollmidge has
died, leaving nothing to his famil}y Hut the
widow has a little £570 1n her own
right.”

“Is that enough to live on, Moody " her
ladyship asked.

“Enough, in this case, for the widow and
“The dif-
ficulty is to pay the few debts left standing,
They are
reported to be steady lads; and the family is
much respected in the neighborhood. The

search cases of

nceome ol

| clergyman proposes to get a few influential
. names to begin with, and to start a subscrip-
- tlon.”

“No subscription!” protested Lady
iard Mr. Tollmidge was Lord
iard's cousin, and Mrs. Tollmidge is re
lated to his lordship by marriage. It would
be degrading to my husband’s memory to
have the begging-box sent round for his re-
lations. no matter how distant they may be,

L}'il-
I..r}’ll'

Cousins!” exclaimed her ladyship, suddenly |

descending from the lofty ranges of senti-
ment to the low. *I hate the very name of
them !
to be my relation and far enough off from
me to bp my sweetheart is a double faced
sort of person that I don't like.
back to the widow and her sons.
do they want{"

]]l A% IHu'I.‘l]

“A subscription of £500, my lady, would .
| familiar, vou know, that | fully expected to |

provide for everything
collected.”

‘1t shall be collected, Moody!
the subscription out of my own purse "

if it could only be

Hav-

ing asserted herself in those noble terms, she |

spoiled the offect of her own outburst of
generosity by dropping to the sordid view of
the subject in her next sentence. “HFive
hundred pounds is a good bit of money,
though ; isn't it, Moody?"

“it is indeed, my lady.” Rich and gen-
erous as he knew his mistress to be, her pro-

|u’ml to pay the whole subscription took the |
Lady Lydiard’s quick |

perception instantly detected what was

“You don"t quite understand my position
in this matter,” she said. ‘““When I read the

newspaper notice of Mr. Tollmidge’s death, 1 |

searched among his lordship's papers to see
if they really were refated. | discovered
some letters from Mr. Tolimidge, which
showed me that he and Lord Lydiard were
cousins.
very painful statements, reflecting most un-

truly and unjustly on my conduct—lies, In

short.” her ladyship burst out, losing her
dignity, as usual. *‘Lies, Moody, for which
Mr. Tollmidge deserved to be horsewhipped
1 would have done it myself if his lordship
had told me at the time, No wmatter; it's

uselsss to dwell on the thing now,” she con- |

tinued, asconding again to the forms of ex-
prﬁmiun which became a lady of rank

“This unhappy man v s done me a gross in- |

justice; my motives may be seriously mis
udged if 1 appear personally in communi

If I relieve them
'I.'I‘i‘"nl'l]f trouble, !

eating with his family.
in their

My
l"i‘]'l-"

evil,

would have done himself if he had lived.
on the other table, Bring it
Moody, and lel return for

I=

Mls

i_:lll'hl

' while I'm in th® humor for it."

."lI{H-i]"h' nlu-!,,u-l
wrote a check.

“Take thal
back a £3500 note,”
it to the eclergyman
‘an unknown friend.” And bequick about it
| am only a mortal, Moody Don't
leave me time enough to take Lhe stingy view

in silence. Lady Lydiard
]-!"’i‘.r;_:
inclose
8~ {from

anl
“1'l

coming

banker s
sald

to the
<ha

A |1|'-IH

| of £500 "

Moody went out with the check., No delay
was to be apprehended In obtalning the
the hanking house was hard by, In
Left alone, Lady Lydiard
decided on occupying her mind in the gener-
ous direction by composing her anonyimmous
letter to che clergyman., She had just taken

a sheet of note paper from her desk when a |

servant appeared at the door, announcing a
visitor

“Mr. Felix Sweetsir.”

CHAPTER 111

“My nephew!” Lady Lydiard exclaimed,
ll’l n t«me which I*\’p'l'i'--d'tl IL"';tlilli"‘tltll"'lt.. but
certainly not pleasure as well, ""How
years is it vou and 1 last met!” she
asked. in her abruptly straightforward way,
as Mr. Felix Sweetsir approached her writ-
ing table,

The visitor was not a person easily dis-
couraged. He took Lady Lydiard’s band,
and kissed it with easy grace. A shade of
irony was in his manner, agreeabl) relieved
by a playful flash of tenderness.

“Years. my dear aunt hesaid. “'Look in
your glass, and you will see that time has
stood still since we met last How wonder-
fully well you wear! When shall
brate the Appearance of vour first » rinkle!
| am too old; | shall never live to see It.”

He took an easy chair, uninvited, placed
himself close at his aunt's side, and ran his
eye over her ill.chosen dress with an air of
satirical admiration. “How perfectly suc
cessful!” he said, with his well-bred insole nce.
“What a chaste gayety of color!”

“What do you want? asked her lad yship,
not in the least softened by the compliment

“1 want to pay to
aunt.” Felix answered perfectly
trable to his ungracious reception, and el
fectly comfortable in a spacious armchalr,

No pen-and-ink portrait
drawn of Felix
known a pleture La so«
man, with his
long iron-gray

AR R

Wi l'!*lﬂr

my respects my dear

1ImnmiEns

surely be

well

I'II'I*'I
Nweetsir—he s too
1%
bright. restless eyes, and
hair falling in curls to his
shoulders: his airy step and his cordial man
ner: his uncertain age. his fnnumerable ac-
complishments, and his unbounded
larity he not familiar and
welcome everywhere! How gratefully he
receives, how prodigally he repsys, the cor
dial appreciation of an admiring world!
E\'t‘r}' man he knows 15 “'a l'hul'lnillj_‘; fallow.”
I‘:\'HI'_V woman he sees s “sweelly ]-I'Htl_\' »
What picnics he gives on the banks of Lhe
hames in the summer season! What a well-
earned little income he Jderives from the
whist table! What an inestimable actor he
is at private theatricals of all sorts (wed-
dings included)! Did you never read Sweet-
sir's II-I‘H'I, dashed off in the intervals of
curative perspiration at a German bath!
Then you don't know what brilliant fiction
really 1s He has never written a H'l'ﬂﬂj
work: he does everything, and only does I8
ONOs: Lne s MK ‘[h.- lll'h!. alr of ]irnf*ﬂlllﬂ.ﬂ
composers. Une picture— jJust to show how
ensily & gentleman can take up an art and
drop it again. A really multiform man, with
all the graces and all the accomplishments
scintillating perpetually at his fingery’ ends
If these poor pages have achieved nothing
else, they have done a service to persons not
in society by presenting them to Sweetsir.
In his gracious company the narrative
brig htens ; and writer and reader (catching
reflected brilliancy) understand each other
pt last, thanks to Bweotsir,

“Well," pid Lady Lydiard, “pow you e

popu-

is evers “h-'T'v

A person who 1s near enough to me |

ot’s get |

| will pay |

One of those letters contaips some |

many |

The little, lithe |
]li"! !

here, what have you got to say for ourselfi
Y ou have been abroad, of course. here?”

“Principally at Paris, my dear aunt. The
only place that is fit to live in—for this excel-
lent reason. that the French are the only

who know how to make the most of

life. One has relations and friends in Eng-
land : and every now and then one returns to
London—"

“When one has speut all one's money in
Paris.” ber ladyship interposed. ‘‘That's
what you were going to say, isa't it

/

“When one has spent all one's money
Paris,' her ladyship interposed,

Felix submitted to the interruption with
his delightful good humor.

“What a bright creature you are!” he ex-
claimed. “What would | not ﬂ'i\'l: for your
flow of spirits! Yes; one does spend money m
Paris, as you say.
change, the race course; you try your luck
here, there, and everywhere, and vou lose
and win, win and lose, and you haven't a
dull day to complain of.” He paused, his
smile died away, he looked inquiringly at
Lady Lydiard. “What a wonderful exist-
ence yours must be!” he resumcd. “The
everlasting question with yeur needy fellow-
creatures., ‘Where am 1 to get money? is a
questign that has never passed your HNps.
Enviable woman!" He paused once more,
surprised and puzzled this time, “What is
the matter. my dear aunt! You seem to Le
suffering under some UNeasiness,

“] am suffering under your conversation,”
her lady=hip answered, sharply “Money 18
a sore subject with me just now,~ she went
on. with her eyes on her nephew, watching
the effect of what she said. “1 have spent
five bhundred pounds this morning with a
scrape of my pen. And only a week since |
yielded to temptation, and made an addition
to my picture gallery.” She looked, as she
waid those words, towards an archway at the

tarther end of the room, closed by curtains |

ol pur;-lw velvet, **'1 really tremble when |
think of what that one picture cost me belore
I conld call it mine. A landscape by Hobbema;
and the National Gallery bidding against me.
Never mind!” she concluded, consoling her-
self. as usual, with considerations that were
beneath her “Hobbema will sell at my
death for a bigger price than 1 gitve for him-—
that's one comfort!” She looked again atb
Velix: a smile of mischievous satisfaction
began to show itselfl in ber face. Anything
wrong with your watch chain?” she asked.
Felix. nbsently playing vith his watceb
diain, started as if his aunt had suddenly
awakened him, While Lady Lydiard had
been speaking his vivacity had subsided little
by little, and had left him lookmg so serions
and that his most intimate friend
would hardly have known him again. Roused
by the sudden question that had been put to
him. he seemed to be casting about in his
mind in search of the first excuse for his
silence that might turn up. ‘I was wonder
ing.” he began, “*why | miss something when
| ok round this beautiful room; something

wi b 1#]!1

find here.”
“Tommie?” suggested Lady Lydiard, still
watching her nephew as maliciously as ever
“That's it! cried Felix, seizing his excuse,
and rallying his spirits, “Why don't | hear
Tommie snarling behind me?! Why dont i
feel Tommie's teeth in my trousers”

The smile vanished from Lady Lydiard's
face: the tone taken by her nephew in speak-
ing of ber dog was disrespectiul in the ex-

| treme
approved of it.  Felix went on, nevertheless
impenetrable to renroof the silent sort
“Dear little Tommie! 8o delightfully fat
and such an infernal temper! 1 don’t know
whether | hate him or love him,
he "

“T11 in bed.” answered her ladyship, with a
gravity which startled even Felix hiIIlHl‘lf.
‘] wish to speak to you about Tommie. You
know everybody. Do you know of a good
dog docror? The person 1 have employed so
far doesn’t at all satisfy me.”

“Professional person!’ inquired Felix.

“NYes "

“All humbugs, my *11*:1;' aunt. The worse
the dog gets the bigger the bill grows, don't
you see! | have got the man for you—a gen-
tleman. Knows more about horses and dogs
than all the veterinary surgeons put together,
We met In Thl' hoat }..,'!'p]r'rt:],_‘\,' CI'OSSS lllﬂ
channel. You know him by name, of course.
Lord Rotherfleld's youngest son, Alfred
Hardyman.”

‘“The owner of the stud farm! 7The man
who has bred the famous racehorses? cried
Lady Lydiard. “My dear Felix, how can !
presume to trouble such a greatl personage
about my dog?

Felix burst into his genial laugh
| was modesty more wofully out of p‘l::.f*ﬂ,” he
rejoined. “Hardyman is dying to be pre
sented to vour ladyvshin,. He bad heard, like
M "-t_" . of the I'I!.'.'l'.,'-‘:."T* ent '1"""'“":1-'-14.““"' ”f
' I’.hl-- Louse Illl-l ho 18 ]--H'_:‘:L_' to see them, HH
n Pall Mall. 1f he is
will have him here in five min-
ules el IHI.[l*-. | hadd better see Lhe 1]*'*;.{ first

Lady Lydiard her head., “‘isabel
savs he had better not be disturbed,” she an-
swerad. “lsabel understands him better than
anh iu!—t]"‘;.“

Felix lifted his lively eyebrows with a
mixed expression of curiosity and sarprise.
“Who is Isabel

!

‘“Never

Byl

| ehambers are close Ly,
at home we

sl

carelessly mentioning Isabel’'s name in her
nephew's presence. Felix was not the sort of
person whom she was desirous of admitting
to her confidence in domestic matters, “1sa-
bel is an addition to my household since you
were here last.” she answered, shortly.

“Young and pretty " inquired Felix. “Ah!
vou look serious, and you
' me. Young and pretty, evidently. Which
may | first, the addition to your
household or the Mtlllitill O your IHI‘UII‘H
gallery?! You look at the picture gallery—I
am answered again.” He rose to approach
the archway, and stopped at his Hirst step
forward. “A sweet girl is a dread-
| ful responsibility, aunt,” he resumed, with
an ironical assumption of gravity, ‘Do you
know,. 1 shouldn't be

the long run, cost you more than Hobbema.
Who is this at the door

The person at the door was Robert Moody,
returned from the bank. Mr, Felix Bweet-
sir, being near sighted, was obliged to fit his
oyeglass in position before he couid recog-
nize the prime minister of Lady Lydiard’s
household.

“Ah! our worthy Moody.
wears! Not a gray hair on his bhead-—and
ook at mine! What dye do you use,
Moodyt! If he had my open disposition he
would tell. As it is, he looks unutterable
things and holds his tongue. Ah! if | could

by &

" only have held my tongue—when | was in |

the diplomatic service, you know—what a
position 1 might have occupied by this time!

Don't let me terrapt you, .'i.li..l-l:'ﬂ:\f'1r if youa |

' have anything to say to lLady Lydiard.”

Having acknowledged My, Bweetsir's lively
| greeting by a formal bow, and a grave look
Ol wonder which respsod fully !‘lIH.'“UlI that
vivacious gentleman's flow of humor, Moody
turned towards his mistress,

“Have you got the bank note? asked her
lad yship.

Moody laid the bank note on the table,

“Am 1 in the way " Inquired Felix,

“No.” sald his aunts *'1 have a letter to
write: it won't occupy me for more than a
fow minutes. You can stay here, or go and
' look at the Hobbema, which you please.”

Felix made a second sauntering attempt
to reach the picture gallery. Arrived with-
in a lew sleps of the entrance, he thppt\d
again, attracted by an open cabinet of ital
ian workmanship filled with rare old china
lfu‘llli.; nothing if not a cultivated amateur,

Mr Bweetlsir paused to pay his passing trib-

ute of sdmiration before the contents of the

cabinet. “Charming! charming!” he said to
himself. with his head twisted appreciatively

a little on one side, lady Lydiard and

Moody left him in undisturbed enjloyment of

the t‘hllln, and went on with the business of

the bank note.

“Ought we to take the number of the note,
in case of accident/” asked her ladyship.

Moody produced a slip of paper from his
waistcoat pocket, 'l took the number, my
lady, at the bank.™

“Very well, You keep it While | am
writing my letter suppose you direct the en-
velope. What is the clergyman’s name/f”

Muﬂly l'l'lfm{‘ll the name anl tiil‘ﬂ('tﬂi
the envelope. Felix, bappening ‘o look
round at lLady Lydiard and the steward
while they were both engaged in writing, re-
turned suddenly to the table, as if he had

~ been struck by a new idea

“Is there & third pen™ be asked ‘‘Why

poudn't [ Vil s e o votr ¥ Haedr

The clubs, the siock ex- |

She showed him plainly that she dis- |

Where is |

Lady Lydiard was vexed with herself for |

don't answer |

urprised if Isabel, in

How well he I

il — il S— - . — . —

| man. aunt! The sooner you have his opinion
about Tommie, the better-—don’t you think
"
Lady Lydiard pointed to the pen-tray with
a smile. To show consideration for her dog
was to seige irresistibly on the high road Lo
her favor. Felix set to work on his letter,
in a large, scrambling handwriting, with
plenty of ink and a noisy pen. 1 declare,
we are like clerks in an office,” he remarked,
in bis cheery way. “All with our noses to
 the paper, writing as if we lived by it! Here,
Moody, let one of the servants take this at
once to Mr. Hardyman's.”

The messenger was dispatched. Robert
returned and waited near his mistress, with
the directed envelope in his hand. Felix
sasuntered back slowly towards the picture
gallery for the third time. in a moment
more Lady Lydiard finished her letter, and
folded up the bank note in it, She had just
taken the directed emvelope from Moody,

" and had just placed the letter inside it when
a scream from the inner room, in which
Isabel was nursing the sick dog, startled
everybody. “‘My lady! my lady!" eried the
girl, distractedly, “Tommie is in a At

| Tommie is dying!”

Lady Lydiard dropped the unciosed en-

. velope on the table, and ran—yes, short as

" she was and fat as she was, ran—into the -

nar rooim. The two men, Iﬂft- tng'l'ﬂu‘l', Iur‘_lkrul
at each other,
“Moody,” said Felix, in his lazy, cynical
way. ‘‘ do you think if you or 1 were in a fit
that her ladyship would run! Bah' these are
the things that shake one's faith in human
aatare. 1 feel infernally seedy. That cursed
chapnel passage—I tremble in my inmoss
stomach when [ think of it. Get me some-
- thing, Moody."

“ What shall T send you, sir? Moody asked,
coldly

“Some dry Curacoa and a And
let it be brought to me in the picture gallery
Damn 1 and look at Hob
bema.’

This time he succeeded in reaching the
archway, and disappeared behind the cur-
tains of the picture gallery.

hisenit

ag! 'l go

CHAPTER IV

[aft alone in the drawing room, Moody
looked at the unfastened envelope on the
. table.”

Considering the inclosure,
e

s ke,

the value of
I‘Hl;_'['.‘.l he feel fustified wettine Lhe
and the t'll'-.-'iu-[n- fOor salaty
Aflter thinking it Moody

he was not justified in meddling

ter. On reflection, her ladyship n
changes to make jn it, or might have a
script to add to what she had already writ
L&

i
weriring

(N vl .

1O i=

from these considerations,

was it reasonable to act as if Lady Lydiard’s

house was a hotel. perpetually open to the in

trustion of strangers! '[llnjm"[ﬂ, worth twire

| five hundred pounds in the aggregate were
scattered about on the tables and in the un
locked cabinets all round him. Moody
drew. without further hesitation, 1o
the light re<torutives prescribed for himself
h", Mr Sweetsir. The unclosed letter 1'1-;n11t*l|
in its place on the table

The footman who took the Curacoa into

. the picture gallery found Felix recumbent on
a sofa—to all appearance so completely ab
sorbed in the Hobbema that he was quité un
able to look at anything else,

He took the Curacoa mechanically, drained
the ﬂ'lﬂﬁ-ﬁ at a draught, and held it out to be
filled for the second time, * Don't interrupt
me,” he said, peevishly, catching the servant
in the act of staring at him. * Put down the
bottle and go!” Forbidden to look at Mr.
Sweetsir, the man's eyes, as he left the gal
lery, turned wonderingly towards the famous
landscape. And what did he see! He saw
one towering big cloud in the sky that

| threatened rain., two withered, mahogany

colored trees sorely in want of rain, a muddy
road greatly the worse for rain, and a vaga-
bond boy running home who was afraid of
| the rain. That was the picture to the foot-
man's eye. He took a gloomy view of the
state of Mr. Sweetsir's brains on his return to
the servants’ hall ‘** A slate
' devil!” That was the footman's report of the

\ brilliant Felix.

| An interval of some minutes elapsed, and
at last the silence in the picture gallery was
broken ||_1_F VOlLCes ]u-nﬁft‘ﬂtlllg into it from the
drawing room. Felix rose to a sitting posi-
tion on the sofa. He had recognized the voice
of Alfred Hardyman saying, ** Don't disturb
Lady Lydiard, and the voice of Moody an
swering, ** I will just knock at the door of
her ladyship's room, Sir. you will find Mr
Sweetsir in the picture ga lery.”

r‘u]lul'f_ {00,

with
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The curtains over the archway parted, and
disclosed the figure of a tall, lean man, with
a closely cropped head set a little stiffly on
his shoulders. The immovable gravity of
face and manner which every Englishman
seems to acquire who lives constantly in the
society of horses, was the gravity which this

| gentleman displayed as he entered the pic
' ture gallery. He was a finely made, sinewy
man. with clearly cut, regular features. If
he had not been affected with horses on the
brain. he would doubtless have been person-
ally popular with the women. As it was, the
serene and melancholy gloom of the handsome
horse breeder daunted the daughters of Kve,
and they failed to make up their minds about
the exact value of him, socially considered
Alfred Hardyman was, nevertheless, a
markable man in his way. He had
fered the customary alternatives

to the younger sons of the nobility
church or the diplomatic service—and
refused the and the other 1 like
ht.l‘!i'z-.,” he sald, and | mean to get my v

ing out of them. Don't talk to me about my
position in the world. Talk to my eldest
brother. who gets the money and the title.”
Ht-ﬂrtlﬂg il l”-i' HI”I Tllll“-l*“-i'“‘w”il.“ VIEEWS, :'Hlll
with a small I'J'l[i’liul of five thousand I"'”“'{“‘
Hardyman took his own place in the sphere
TIIH.L ”thl for i.ull'l '\I 1||.'* [u'l'linlur
this narrative he was alread a rich
and ome ol the greasest authorities on horse

breeding in England. His prosperity made
no change in him. He was always the sane
ETAvVe, l“lil'f, obstinataly resolute man, true
to the few friends whom he admitted to his
intimacy, and sincere Lo fault in the ex

pression of his feelings among persons whom
he distrusted or disliked. As he entered the
picture gallery and paused for a moment
hn:king nt Ft'].."l.'( (1 '”'h' :1H|IL hl*- l.'li"',':l'. u'ul-l_
steady gray eyes rested on the little man
with an indifference Lthat just H'I",,:i-il on Con
tempt. Felix, on the other hand, sprang to
his feet with alert politeness, and greeted his
friend with exuberant cordiality.

“* Dear old boy ! This is so good of you,”
| hﬂ tﬂﬂﬂu. “ 1 leal | A l do assure you 1 faal
1

“You needn’t trouble yourself to feel it”
was the quietly ungracious answer. “'Lady
Lvdiard brings me here. 1 cume to see the
house—and the dog.” He looked round the
gallery in his gravely attentive waj .
don't understand pictwres,” he remarked, re-
signedly. “] shall go back to the drawing
room.”

After a moment’s consideration Felix fol-
lowed him into the drawing room, W ith the
air of a man who was determined not to be
repelled.

“Well” asked Hardyman.

“About that matter?
quiringly.

“W hat matter?”

“Oh, you know, Will next week dot”

“Next week won't dof”

Mr Felix Sweetsir cast one look at his
friend. His friend wis too intent)y nn'u]llul
with the decorations of the drawing room
notice the look,

SWill to-morrow dof” Felix resumed, alter
an interval

-.\'t.ﬂ“i

“At what timef™

“Between twelve and one in the afternoon.”

“Retween twelve and one in the alterno n,”
Felix repeated. He looked again at Hardy
man, and took his hat. “"Make my apologies
to my aunt,” he said. “You must introduce
yourself to her ladyship. | can't wait here
any longer.” He walked out of the room,
having deliberately returned the contempt-
wous indifference of Hardyman by a similar
indifference on his own side at |Htl'lillj.:.

Left by himself, Hardyman took a chalr
and glanced at the door which led into the
boudoir. The steward had knocked at the
door, had disappeared through it, and had
not appeared again. How much longer was
Lady Lydiard's visitor to be leit unnoticed
in Lady Lydiard's house!

As the question passed through his mind
the boudoir door opened. Foronce in his life
Alfred Hardyman's composure des. rted him.
He started to his feet, like an ordinary mor-
tal taken completely by surprise.

Tustead of Mr. Moody, instead of Lady Lyd.
jard, there appeared in the open doorway
young woman in e state of embarrassinenn,

Hardy-

" her,

re-

been of
submitted
the
!'iil.-ll
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“What
Felix

8 1t

sald, 1o

who actually quickensd the beat of M)
man's heart the momant he il ey
1‘“1‘* Thr- Iul‘--l!: Wllll I”"": il Lhis
impression at tirst sight a porson
ance?! Nothing of the sort. She
“Isabel.” surnamed ““Miller.” ).
pame bad nothing it Only "'ix
ler!’

Had she any pretensions to distinction in
virtue of her persomal appearanco!

It is not CARY to answer the quest ol The
women (let us put the worst judges first) 'ad
long since discovered that she W antel that
indispensable elegance of figure which is de-
rived from slimness of waist and length of
limb. The men (who were better acquainted
with the subject) looked at her figure Hom
their point of vi;w. wil ﬂqqiiu‘ it essentially

smbraceable asked for nothing more. av
might have been her bright complexion, or it
might have been the bold lustre of her eves
as the woinen considered it) that dazzled the
lords of creation generally, and made thom
all alike incompetent to discover her fanits
Still. she had compensating attractions which
no severity of eriticism could dispute Hor
smile, beginning at the lips, flowed brightly
and instantly over hor whole face. A deli
clous atmosphere of health, freshness and
good humor seemed to radiate f(rom or
wherever she went and whatever she did
For the rest. her brown hsr grew low over
her broad., white forehead, and was topp d
by a neat little lace cap with ribYous of a
violet color. A plain collar and pilain culls
encireled her smooth, round neck and her
plump, dimpled hand Her merino dress
covering but not hi ling the charming ountiins
of her bosom. matched the color of her cap
ribbons. and was brizhtened by a white mus-
lin apron trimmed about the
pockets, a gift from Lady Lydiard Blushing
and smiling she let the door fall to behind
her, and, shyl .“.]l;-r--:h*hlll,: the stranger,
snld to him in her small, clear voice; “Lf
you please, sir, are you Mr. Hardyman

et tishily

“Are you Mr. Hardyman?”’

horse breeder de-
He smiled

The egravity of the greaf
perted him at her
as he acknow led Y M Hnrulr
man, | nilidd as he offered her a

' No, tha vou, sir,” she
of hom

first question
1 that he was
- AT,

with 8
VI “ 1
il yship's
dog
can't leave bim,
instead ol

l\-.'IIIt

aqualni pretiy inciination
am only sent here

"11..'1._:- 3 ~ 1 hnas PO, CHOELY
INTO A WA hanth., a

And Mr. Mooy

("J1 1] =" I Wi L= tiw)

"HHI-' Ri041k |t',u'_!p.n-

rightened to Dé ol any use,
:HHii ) I:Ii' }I.'I.-l to hold the
We are very xions, sir,
warm bath is the right thing.
into the room and tell us

She led the way back to the
man. naturally enough, was
hr-r W nen A man |
of vyouth and Ix
transfer his attention oA .
bath Hardvman seizod on the first
that he could devise for keeping lsabei to
himself
drawing room

1 think I shall be better able to help yon,
]']l“"-l'lllt. A YO will tell me son ethinge aboul
the dog first.”

Even his accent in speaking had

nll
Lo
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il

,'[lj:'.- l'.'

that is to say, for keeping her in tao

L4 |

nltored to
a certain degree. The quiet, dreary monos
tone in which he habitually spoke quickened
a little under his l*l""-u'TIT axcitement \s for
lﬂlln‘], she was oo llnw'i'l}' lllT*'!'i--hni 11 1Tome-
mie's welfare to suspect that she was being
made the victim ol a stratagem. She left the
door and returned to Hardyman with
“ What can 1 tell you, sir
innocently.

“H.l‘llj_. LA }arnl:-im-il‘hih advantage withouat
mercy

“You can tell me

""Irt':-w‘ sir. "

“How old ha s’

..\.'“1‘

“What his name 1s
what his iliness 1s!?
and mother!—what

lsabel’'s head be rin
thing at a
gi'HT e of entreaty
We are obliged to «

Ry or
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what sort of dog he

"\i]' 1
what |
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toy turn eidd
hoe
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all hin by 1L,
won't answer to any other ti
had when
.‘1|H'“ It with an "1 e
it less vulgar than 1Tom
very sorry. sir, 1 foi
ed to know Please to ¢
lady will tell you every
She tried to get ba
boudoir. Hardyman, te
pretty, changeful face th
with such innocent conivienoe
ity, drew her awa)
the one means at nis dis|
to his questions about |
“Wait a little, pleaso
is he!"
[sabel turned back { ron
To Tommie MR
“He is the most beautiful dog in the W
the girl began, with kindling eyy
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Il;._:h’f HIrowil pal hes on his ba
such lovi lv dark 1 hey
Rceoteh terrvier. W hen he 1s wi

s truly wonderful
him, sir,
He nis
wouldn't think it
with
tempers one does mee
him a mongrel
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nothing
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Isabel returned once
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i1 ted

was even
As she
golemn eyes, expressive
I'-nlu-lh!llrlilf‘a~ Hardyman y'vel
every horse in his stables to had the
privilege of taking her in his arms and Kiss-
ing her

“Tommie has the temper ol
the ]-HIrIIll' he likes,
bites, I ,;*'!"I*‘I';IH‘- Nt
strangers, He
Mr. Moody., and me,
think that's all. This way, sir, Il
[ an sure | heard my lady call

iy eLy.
her
wnse ol I'e
nHave

have

an angel with
*When he
obhjects W
e loves
and |

vou please;

'=|'|l ‘--'l,i':

il that ne

loves mv lady, and

he loves Al

“ No.,” said Hardyman, in his immovably |
About this |

ebstinate way.
dog'’s
Strangers
in general

[sabel’s pretty lips began to curl upward at
the corners in a quiet smile. Hardyman's
last imbecile question had opened her eyes o
the true the case. BStill, Tommie's
future was in this strange gentleman's hands;
she felt bound to consider that. And, more-
over, it was no every day event in Isabel's ex-
perience to fascinate a famous personage,
who also a magnificent and perfectly
dressedd man. She ran the risk of wasting
another minute or two and went on with the
memoirs of Tommie

“ Nobody ealled

TI"HHII‘I' 'f niﬂﬁ];‘t hp '|'“h“
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“I must own, sir,” she resumed, ‘‘that, he

little ungratefully —even to stran-
gers who take an interest in him. When he
gets lost in the streets (which is very often),
he sits down on the pavement and howls till
he collects a pitying crowd round him: and
when they try to read his name and address
on his collar he snaps at them, The servants
generally find him and bring him back, and
as soon as he gets home he turns round on the
doorstep and snaps at  the servants, | think
it must fun. You should see him sit-
ting up in his chair at dinner time, walting
10 e e IIH‘*"I, with his Iull-;nun on the ngt' {Ilr
the table, like the hands ol
public dinner making
eried lsabel, checking
in her eves, “how can 1 talk of him in this
way when he is so dreadfully ill! Some of
them say it's bronchitis, and some say it's his
liver, Only vesterday | took him to the front
door to give him a littie and he stood
still on the pavement, quite stupefied. For
the first time in his life he snapped at nobody
who went by: and oh, dear, he hadn't even
the heart to smell a lamp post!”

lsabel had barely stated this last aflicting
circumstance when the memoirs of Tommie
weresuddenly cut short by the voice of Lauly
Lydiard—really calling this time—f{rom the
inner room. ,

“Isabel! Isabel!” cried her ladyship, ‘‘what
are you about!”

Isabel ran to the door of the bLoudoir and
threw it open. in, sir! Pray go inl”
she sald

“Without yout”

“1 will follow vyou, sir.

hehaves a

bhe his

a pentleman at a
a speech, But, oh!”
herself, with the tears

nir,

Lo .
Hardyman asked.

| have something
to do for her ladyship tirst,’

She still held the door open, and pointed
entreatingly to the passage which led to the
boudol 1 shall be blamed, sir,” she sald,
‘if vou don't go 1n

This statement of the case left Hardyman
no alternative. He presented himself to
Lady Lydiard without another moment of
delay.

Hl.w.nf closed the druwing room door om
him, Isabel waited a little, absorbed in her
own thoughts

She was now perfectly well aware of the
effect which she had produced on Hardyman,
Her vanity, it is not to be denied, was flat-

tered by his admiration—he was so grurl
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and so tall, and he had such fine large eyes
The girl looked prettier than ever as she
stood with her head down and her color
heightenad, smiling to hersell. A clock on
the chimney piece striking the hall hour
rousedl her. BShe cast one look at the glass
as she passed It, and went to the table at
which Lady Lydiard had been writing,

Methodical Mr. Moody, in submitting to be
employed as bath attendant upon Tommie,
had not forgotten the interests of his mis
tress. He reminded her ladyship that she
had left her letter, with a bank note inclosed
in it, unsealed. Absorbed in the dog, Lady
Lyvdinrd auswered: “lsabel is doing nothe
ing. let Isabel seal it. Show Mr. Hardyman
in here.” she continued, turning to Isabel,
“and then seal a letter of mine which you
will find on the table.” “And when you have
sealed it.” careful Mr. Moody added, “put it
back on the table: 1 will take charge of it
when her ladyship has done with me"

Such were the special instructioms which
now detained Ilsabel i the drawing room
8he lit the taper, and clored and sealed the
open envelope, without feeling curiosi'y
enough even to look at the address Mr.
Hardvman was the uppermnost subject in her
thouzhta Leaving the soaled letter on the
table she returned to the fireplace and stud.
jed her own charming face attentively in the
looking glass. The time passed, and Isabel's
refle tion was still the subject of Isabel's con-
templation. ‘“‘He must se: many beautiful
ladies.” she thought veering backward and
farward between pride and humility. . |
wonder what he sees in mef!”

The clock struck the hour. Almost at the
same morgent the boudoir door opened and
Robert Moody, released at last from attend-
ance on Tommie, entered the drawing room.
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Admiral Porter and others, will send the 12
hack numbers, November, 1884, to Oclober, | B85,

Wwe

Wilth & Vvear 8 subsi ription beginning with N O
Vi “H“ I I.-i-il-»,l ||:|.'[' $4'. WLN '|"l|I,' AT 'ﬂ..'hu!_i-_ ."‘. !-.1|||.-

-u'l'liihlun, with the 12 numbers bound 1n two
Back

handsome volwmes, 87.50 for the whole.

scriptions
A Iree specimen copy ( buck number) will be

| numbers only supplied at these ]il'ii es with sub-
l I L Ls “i'nt Oon I"'ilh‘ﬂ

25 YEARS IN USE.

The Greatest Medical Triumgh of the Age!
SYMPTOMS OF A

TORPID LIVER.

Lossof nppetite, RDowels contive, "ain in
the heand, wigh n dull sensation in the
back part, Pain under the shoulder-
hlnde, Fullness after enting, with a dis-
inclinntion te sxertion of body or mind,
Irritubilitvortemper, L.ow spirits, with
n feelingof having neglected some duty,
Weariness, Dizziness, Fluttering at the
Heart, Dots bhefore the eyen, Hendache
over the rvight eve, Restlesaness, with
fitful drenms, Highly colored Urine, and

CONSTIPATION.
TUTT'S PILLLS aroe especially adapted
to such cases, one dose eflfects sach =
change of leeling istoastonishthesuflerer,
They Inerease the A ppetite,and cause the
holy 1o Take o Flesh, thus the system Is
nonrished, nrd by their Tonle Action on
the Mgestive Organs, tegular Stoolsare
i’r‘ ! . 'l-“.--l'l'L'l”uﬁ..l ’l‘ MHI’I"H}' Ht..”-";

UTTS HAIR DYE.

IRAY HAR or WHISsKERS changed 1o a
GLOssY BLACK by a sgingle application of
this DYE., It imparts a natural color, acts
instantaneously, 8Sold by Druggists, or
sont by exnress on receint of 1.

Office, 44 Murray §t., New York.

ST. NICHOLAS,

An tllustrated monthly

and girla, appearing on the 261h of each month,
Edited by Mary Mapes Dodge. Price 25
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Al dealers and postmasters take subseri ptions
wnd supply numbers according 10 our 8 pecial
Oor remittance may he made d I.H"‘-'fi"'. 1O

THE OENTURY CO., New York.
THE BALTIMORE WEEKLY SUN,

Terma f.-,i..-rf;",*'u (ash in Advanes

IIIIHT.I;'_;' ltT'l'lF'-'. i i} i*'4|l.|-|1"T*- 11 :""Ihl'ﬁl I’l!lT.lH“-

in the United States and Capada

Prem-
inm Copies to Getters Up of Clubs for
Lhe Haltimore H.',,j”'” Sun.

ONe YeAr.

saend oot b b R cbh o0 T NN L
the Weekly Sun

of the Dally Sun

O
Vear, and one copy

With an extra copy
one
three mmonths.,
Fifteen Copies.ieeee wessassss 10 00
With an extra copy ol the Weekly Sun
One yeur, and one copy Ol Lthe ]’:ll.'."q. U
BIX mmonins,
Twenty CopleS.cicssrccorirssrsrssnssnsssssnss 20 00
With an extra copy of the Weekly Sun
one year, and onecopy of the Daily Sun
nipne montns
Thirty Coples......ccee.
With an extrau

0000504 R0s SOGOSE e o) 00
copy of the Weekly Sun
and one copy ol Lthe IJ.tll_‘h Sin one year.
I;‘Iul'l". l..lil‘.l"ﬁ
With an extra copy of the Weekly Sun
and one copy ol the Daily Sun one ¥ enr,
als0 an extira copy ol Lhe lhlll_'q.' Sun lor
51X months,

Ol W

With an extra copy of the Weekly
and two copies of the Duily Sun one
YOur.

."'w-w-m} -Five Coples.......
With an
Aand Ltnree 111ir1r‘_~. 1]
¥ Cill,

Line Hundred rll]r‘l' o
With an

nwnil

o . 10 00
XL 111':' ! Lhe \" e K | ~
A Yy CERIY JSUD
the Dally Sun one
100 00
Weekly Sun
I‘-tl."u

exXira copy 0

Gl "'1.'”"‘ of Lhnw

SNun one

VT .

To K  and other Postal U -
b TR UAT O LTI other Mosial nion countries
' nionLns,

THE SUN,
I-J.I'i".‘

f’,l_.r n'.}..?' "‘h‘;”;a.j..l Y .

o
l"!‘r-"“-

11l

subseription by Mail, [nvariably Cash
Advance i’“'-f‘t_',j-l"' I'Il'jlti!.'. U :";H.!J"
geriplions in e United States
apd Canada,
o6 00 One month
y ) 'rhl'm' Wt-l*kﬁ
2 00 Two weeks
| 50 Une week
1 (M)

N els
I8 18
20 1B
1.3 Cls

Nix months
Four months
Three months
I'wo months

To Burope and other Postal Union Countries
O cents pel wonth

The value of the Sun as an .\.1in'rt'|;-.'|“u- _".[p.ii-
um is. of course, in proportion to I8 lmmense

| less in proportion o [he ¢ irculation—the main

A senconst =-|rl:'L "«l--['l'l- |"n -] I 'II||.*.t.i [l'! ¢

C Vigorous and uselual,

element of value In advel Lsing=than those ol

' any other daily paper of which we have Knowl-
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'Jennvy's Boarding-House.' a serial by

|
. , ,
Frank R. Stockton will contribute several of |

ul stories

‘Drill By John Preston True,
gchool=story ler bovs.

A .|inil’lﬁ _

The Bovhood i=!“?"‘;1|;|i-.r~ir-'.1r'l'_ hy Rosi }\“'.r:gh—
]*-_y, With Ulustrations by Allred Parsuns.

Short stories by scores of prominent writers
H.*.EI.HHII;_: S Usan "uit:hlh'l'-, 11. H. Bovesen. Nors
Perry, 1. A, Janvier “uahm,;-’inﬁ (ladden
Rossiter Johnson, Joaquin Miller, Sophie May
Ww. U Stwoddard, Har-
riet Prescott Spofford and wmany others, |

Entertaining sketches by Alice W, Rolling,
Charles G. Leland, Henry Eckford, Lieutenant
w hk‘ntli\'.l, Edward l‘;j_‘;.',al"-llnl and others,

|
Poems shorter contributicns and li-+|-nrl.'rrll-l|!+~ 1
will complete what the Hural New Yorker ealls |

"Lhe Dest ngueine (1Y thlit“lll ) 'llu* hhlhl, I
|
|

CO.. New Yok, |

FOR SALE.
Post ! Post! Post !

{ EVERAL THOUSAND LOCUST. Cedar
A YWhite Oak and other kinds of POSTS of dit-

THE CENTURY

Also White and Red

ratlroad ties,

Charles W, jones, living near Mr. PP, A. M
Brooks’ woods, will act as my agent to deliver

All persons are forbidden to take anvthing out

WILLIAMPERKINS

lq 1-“".'I+

s g > e

Writing Papea
Heautiful Boxes,the Nicest Assort
i|,|

STAM'SDUG STORE,

New (allan ]l wiater sty,
J H SIMPERS'

l l \l-“'t\ ‘i.‘ll‘..‘"l
" Al

e ——— -

Books for Children.

Choicest selections from English and Aweri

| pounds. [t raises the bed or bex of the wagon

The low prices will astonish you

STAM'S DRUG STORE

al

The safest method of transmitting money by
mail is by cheek, dralt, or postoflice money or-

' -'lrl'

No Deviation from Published Terms.
The Baultimore Sun Almanac, a valuable pnb.

| lieation of ninety-six pages, is pub ished us a

Supplement Lo the Sun about the Arst of each
veur. 1t is not for sale, nor 18 1t distriboted
v X ri,.l 10 subseribers ot the :"";llll, Ihlil_\-' .lllll
W h'_.y‘ for whose benent it is [Hljljli'-hl‘tl Kv-
ery subscriber to the Sun,’ Dally or Weekly,
whose name i'.-i Oon OUr books the tirnt of the 'l.'l"u‘l‘,r

| will receive a copy ol the Sun Almanac /free of

f I;ii-l'r"'f’"

Postal orders, checks, dratis, &e., are to he

' made ]nn'uhlr. and all News and Business Com-

wunications addressed, 1o
A S ABELL & CO., PUBLISHERS,
SUS IRON BUILDING,
Ba'timore, Md,.

TELE
Cooley Creamer

JUNIOR AND SENIOR STY LK,

AND WITH ELEVATOR ATTACHMENT,

One of the Bea Creamers made,
(all and get catalogue and price hst, at
Aug. 6, 1880, J. K. ALDRIDGE & CO'S.

THE DAVIS SWING CHURN,

For sale by
J.K. ALDRIDGE & C0O,

THE COLUMBIA

BoLSTER SPRING,

is the outcome of an effort to overcome all objee-
tions incidental 1o these springs. It combines

Ease, Laghiness, Duraniuy and l'htﬂpllcﬁﬂ‘.—-*

They are for Farm, Truck and Peach Wagons,
and will earey from 1,000 pounds to 10,000

but four inches, which 18 of course correspond-
ingly decreased by the weight carried, 1L can
be put on and takeu off with case | it is com-
plete as sold, and requires no alteration of the
wagon in applring it. For sale by

J. K. ALDRIDUE & CU.

l:)l'.‘.\{‘ll AND APPLE PARERS,

I
 HARPI
I

YUNSidereal i

—— il

18806,
Harper's Magazine.
ILLUSTRATED.

The December number will begin the Seven-
ty-second Volume of Harpe' s Magazine, Miss
Woolson's novel, ‘East Angels,’ and Mr, How-
ell’s ‘Indian Summer’ —holding the foremost
place in currant serial fiction—will run through
several numbers, and will be followed by serial
stoties from R. D. Blackmore and Mrs. D. M.
Oraik. A new editorial department, discussing
topics suggested by the currentliterature of
Americs and Europe, will be contribnted by W,
. Howella, beginning with the January Num-
ber, The great literary event of the year will
be the publication of a series of pupers—taking
the shape of astory, and depicting characleris-
tie fentures of American society as geen Al OUr
leading pleasure resorts—writien by Charles
Dudley Warner, and illustrated by C. 8. Rein-
hart. The Magazine will give especial atlen-
tion 10 American subjects, treated by the best
American writers, and illustrated by leading
American artists,

HARPER'S PERIODICALS.

PER YEAR:

s R ssisensirstni B UP
'S WEEKLY ciiiiiee 4.00
HARPER'S BAZAR cccoveses sesssssnsssncese .V
" HARPER'SYOUNGPEOPLE ..cvvvv-vivse. 2,00
HARPER'S FRANKLIN SQUARE Ll-
BRARY, one year, 62 numbers, 10,00
Postage Free to all subscribers in the United
States or Canada,

HARP S MAGAZINE
] l‘..,._"I

@

il
AR BET .

Foote's 18 a |

The volumes of the Magazine begin with the
Numbers of June and December of esch year.
When no time i specified, it will be understood
that the subscriber wigshes to begin with ths
current Number,

Bound Volumes of Hurper's Magazwne, for

' three years buck, in neat cloth binding, will be
sent by mnil, |JuHT|mitL on receipt ol ‘J.UU per
volume, Cloth Cuses, for binding, 50 cts, each
—by mail, postpuid. -

Index to Harper's Magazine, Alphabetical,

| Aualytical, and Clussitied, for Volumes 1 10 60

Cinclusive, from June, 1860, to June, 1880, one,

| Bvo, Cloth, $4.00,

Remittances should be made by Postoffice

' Money Order or Drall, 10 avouid chance of lo8s,

Newspapers are not 1o copy thig advertise-
ment without the express order of Harper &

Address

MARPER & BROTHERS, New York.
| S8,
H o l‘per":-: Weeklv:
ILLULTRATED,

T —————

:flr[:l*'r.‘*

Harper's Weekly has now, for more than
twenly years, maintained its position as the
- ll-anllll',.: iustrated “'I*r'k\}' ey ﬂimiu*l‘ in Ameri-
With a constant increase of literary and
| artistic resources, it is able to offer for the en-
| suing year attractions unequalled by any pre-
| vious volume, emobracing Lwo l*up'llul Llustrat
od serinl stories, one by Mr, Thomas Hardy
Hinonyg the foremost ol H‘FIII;.[ writers of ﬁcti{_nl’
| and the other by Mr. Walter Besant, one of the
most rapidly rising of English novelists ; graph-
ic illustrations of unususl interest to readers in
all section of the country ; entertaiuing short
stories, mostly illustrated, by the best wrilers
and illllrhl'htll'l P pers h:.’ lllgh authorities on

' the chiel topics of the day.

Kvery one who desires a trustworthy politi-
eal guide, an entertaining and instructive fam-
ily journal entirely free from objectionnble feat-
ures wn either letter-press or illustrations should
| subscribe 1o Harper's Weekly.

| LA

HARPER'S PERIODICALS.
PER YEAR:

HARPER'S WEEKLY civviiiiierssssnnnnannens $£4.00
HARPEB'S MAGAZINE .coiviininns
HARPER'S BAZAR ovuniivore vuven ssnnne o
HARPER'S YOUNG PEOPLE cciiieriiines
HARPER'S FRANKLIN SQUARE LIl-
BRARY, tne Year (52 Numbers)

Postage free to all parts of the United States
Canada,

4.00
2.00

Oaor

The Volumes of the Weekly begin with the
irst Number for Janua.y of each year, When
00 time is mentioned it will be understood that
the subscriber wishes 10 commence with the
Number pext alter I‘H'-'iill ol order,

Bound volumes of Harper's Weekly, for three
years back in neat cloth Mndiay, will be sent
l’.“' mall pOslayge pnitl, Or h:.’ express, iree of ex-
pense —provided the reight does not exseed one
dollar per volume—-for $7 per volume,

(Cloth cases for each volume, guitable for bind-
g, will be sent by mail postpaid en receipt of
*] ench,

Remittances should be made by Postoflice
Money Order or Draft to avoid chance of loss,

Newspapers are not to£0py this-ad verti
merst without the eXpless order of lﬁi’
Brothers. Address

HARPER & BROTHERS, Nevw'York.
15856,

—— s

| many Lunes the cogtl ol .l.lh.-it:l'ipliuu.
| on cooking, the management of ‘servants and

HARPER'S BAZAR.
ILLUSTRATED.,

Harper's Bazar istheonly paperin the world
that combines the cholcest literature and the
finest art illustrations with the latest fashions
and methods of household adorament 18 week-
v 1llustrations and descriptions of the newest

| Paris and New York styles, with its useful pat-

tern-sheet supplements and cut vatterns, by en=~
abling ladies 1o be their own dressmukers, save
|t paper

housekeeping in 118 various details ureeminenls
ly practical, Much attention is given to the in-

| teresting topie of social etiguetie, and i1 iilus-

irntions of art needleswork are acknowledged
1o be unequalled, s literary merit is of the
highest excellence, and the unigue character of
it humorous pictures has won lor it the name
of the American FPunch.

HARPER'S PERIODICALT.
PER YEAR:

HARPER'S BAZAR......... censssesssesssssss B4 D0
HARPER'S MAGAZINE, ..cviiiisssnnsnanns 4.00
HARPER'S WEEKLY cococeceiiinness R L
HARPER'S YOUNG PEOPLE reee 2400
HARPER'S FRANKLIN SQUARE Ll-
BRARY ,one year, 52 numbers..i v, 10.00

Pestage free to all subscribers in the United
Siates or Canada,

The Volumes of the Bazar begin with the first

J. K. ALDRIDGE & CO,
J\Ug. 0, 1880,

N

EW Stock of Horse-Collars and Bridl
Halters, Traces and Plow-Lines at
WRIIMd s A0 D4463

number for Junuary of each year., When no

' timed is mentioned, it will be understeod that
| Lthe subscriber

wishes 10 commence with the

number next alter the receipt of mrder,

Bound volumes of Harper's Bazar, for Lthree
years back in seat cloth binding, will be sent
Ly mall postaze paid, or by express free of ex
pense, provided the freight does not exceed $1
per volume, for $7 per volume,

Cloth Cuses for each volume,suitable for bind-
ing, will be sent by mail, postpaid, on receipt
of $1 00 each.

Remittances should be wade by Postoffice
Money Order or Draft, to avoid chance of loss,

Newspapers are not to copy this advertise-

ment without the express order of Harper &
Brothers., Address

HARPER & BROTHER®, New York,
1 850,

Harper's Young People

AN ILLUSTRATED WEEKLY,

The position of Harper's Young People as the
leading “‘t*rkl}‘ Iwrifllﬁt:ul for young readers is
well established. The publishers spare no pains
Lo prnrhh: the best and most atiractive reading
and illustrations. The serial and short stories
have strong dramatic interest, while they are
wholly free from whatever is pernicious or vul-

gurly sensational ; the papers on natural history

' and science, travel, and the facts of life are by

writers whose names give the best assorance of
accuracy and value, I[llustrated paperson ath-
letic sports, games and pastimes give full infor-
mation on these subjects, There 18 nothing
cheap about it but ils price,

An ep'tome of everything that is attractive
and desirable in juvenile literature. --Boston
Courter,

A weeklv feast of good things to the boys and
girls inevery family which i* visits, —Brockiyn
{nion,

it is wonderfEl in its wealth of pictures, io-
formation and interest, — Christian Advocate,

Terms : Postage Prepaid, 82 per Y'r
Vol. VI1I. commences Novemler 3, 1885,

— T T — R -+—*' -

SCHO0L, BOOKS AND SCHOOL STPPLIES

We have just reseived onr very
Large Supply of Sehool Books and
School Bequisites, 1 extend to all
Pareuts, Teuchers and Scholars an
invitation te call and examine onr
stoek,

Very respec tf

M.A.TOULSON,

*ﬂ' \ ’T‘ Dr‘




