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made me the happlest man tving., i shab
ride over to-morrow to vour aunt's house
and hear what you have to say to me. Mind
vou're at home. Not a dav must pass with-
out my seeing vou. |1 do love yvou, Isabel-1
do indeed!” He stooped sand kissed her
heartilv,. “Only to reward me.” he ex-
plained, ‘‘for giving you time to think.”

She drew hersell away from him-—reso-
lubuly, not angrily. Before she could make
a third attempt to place the subject in its
right light before him the luncheon bell r
at the cottage. and a servant appeared,
dently sent to look for them.

“Don’t forget tomorrow.” Hardyman whis-
[:rpd, confidentially, “I'll eall l!llt'II1 and
en go on to London and get the ring.’

N - e - - -

I ond tomfort—I shall enjoy lunch. That's
what 1 feel, rovghly described. 1 don’t sup-
posé 1've been five minutes together without
thinking of you, now in one way and now in
another, since the day when | first saw you
When & man comes to my time of life, and
has had my experience, he knows what that
means. It means, in plain English, that his
bheart is set on a woman. You're the woman,”
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pested with Moody to declde whether the obligations to the Kindness of his illustrious
course of the nquiry should follow the horse correspondent which made it impossible ffF
dealer next. Tuere was the cash account, him to send an excuse In a fortnight's
showing how the money bad been spent. tme, at the latest, it would be mecessary for
And there was Bharon, with his pipe in his him to leave England, and a month or mors
mouth and bis dog on his lap, waiting for might elapse before it would be possible for
orders. him to return.

Moady wisely took time to econsider before Under these cireumstanees he proposed, in
he comr mitted himself to a deeision. In the his own precipitate way, to hasten the date
meanwhile he ventured to recommend a new of the marriage The necessary legal delay
course of proceeding which Sharon’s report would permit the ceremony to be performed
had suggested to his mind. on that day fortnight Isabel might then

“It seems to me.” he said. “that we have ' accompany him on his journey and spend a |
taken the roundabout way of getting to our | brilliant honeymoon at the foreign court
end in view, when the straight road lay be- A She at once refused not only to accept this
foreus. If Mr. Hardyman has passed the ., but even to take it into considera- |

. - - ﬁ_ﬁ —
softened since | have riended you in your
troubles. That good at least has come out |
of my foolish ho and perbaps also out of
the true sympathy which I bave felt for you.
I can honestly a<k you to accepd my heart’s
2:;?;":::'?0'::?}!:-‘1‘;!‘ happiuess, and I can cssurs 1o Kenly & Tilghman,

“Let me say a word now relating to the
afforts that | have made to helY yon since

' that sad day when you left Laldy Lydiards

;Gencn,ll Commaission Merchant
house.

1 had hoped (for reasons which it is need- | - -
Jess to mnnlE:m here) to intarest Mr. Hardy- | ;\\ e ] l _;l’) A% I(EV’H W }l ol 1”'{ .
BALTIMORE, MD,

That time 1s

WM. B. TILUAMAN.

J. O .TIGAMAN, M. T.EARLF,

YWm. B.T1lghman & CoO..
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MY LADY'S MONEY

By WILRIE COLLINS

AR EFISODE IN THE LIFE OF A YOUNG GIRL.

PART THE FIRST.

A w —

man bhimself in aiding our inquiry. But |
vour aunt's wishes, as expressed in her letter
' %o me, close my lips. 1 will only ask you, at
some conven'ent time, to let me mention the
= last discoveries that we have made, leaving

THE DISAPPEARANCE.

tion.

CHAPTER XVL

Payiag hiz court ‘o the ex-schoolmistress

on the next day, Hardyman made such excel
Jent use of his opportunities that the visit to
the stud farm took place on the day after.
His own carriage was placed at the disposal
of Isabel and her aunt, and his own sister
was present to confer special distinction on
the reception of Miss Pink.

In a country like England, which annually
suspends the sitting of its legislature in hounor
of a horse race, it is only natural and proper
that the comfort of the horses should be the
first object of consideration at a stud farm
Nine-tenths of the land at Hardyman's farm
were devoted, in one way or another, to the
noble quadruped with the low forehead and
the long nose.  Poor humanity was satisfied
with second rate and third rate accommoda-
tion. The ormamental grounds, very poorly
laid out, were also very limited in extent;
and as for the dwelling house, it was literally
a cottage. A parlor and a kitchen, a smaok
ing room, a bedroom and a spare chamber
for a friend, 1 scantily furnished, sufficed

for the modest wants of the owner of the |

property. If you wished to feast your eyes
on luxury you went to the stables.

The stud farm being described, the intro
duction of Hardyman's sister follows in due
Coursa,

The Hon. lLavinia Hardyman was, as all
persons in society know, married rather late
in life to Gen. Drumblade,
great deal, but it ignot saying too much, to
describe Mrs. Drumblade as the most mis
chievous woman of her age in all England.
Scandal was the breath of her life; to place
people in false positions, to divulge secrets
and destroy characters, to undermine friend-
ships and J':L"E'Tﬂ,t'nh' enmities—these were the
sources of enjoyment from which this dan
gerous woman drew thﬂ iﬂi‘!hllllﬁf“ill‘ fllllll
of good spirits that made her a brilliant
light in the social sphera, She was one of
the privileged sinners of modern soclety.
1he worst mischief that she could work was
ascrils<d to her " suberant vitality.” BShe
had that ready familiarity of manner which
i2 (in her ciass) rarely ]
insolence in disguise. Her power of easy
self-assertion found people ready to accept
her .on her own terms wherever she went,
Shke was one of those big, overpowering
women, with blunt manners, voluble tongues
and goggle eyes, who carry everything be-
fore them. The highest soclety modestly
considered itself in danger of being dull in
the absence of Mrs Drumblade. Even
Hardyman himself-—who saw as little of her
as possible, whose frankly straightforward
pature recolled by instinet from econtact
with his sister-—could think of no fitter per-
son to make Miss Pink's reception agreeable
to her while he was devoting his own atten-
tons to her nlece. Mrs. Drumblade accepted
the position thus offered with the most’ ami
able readiness. In her own private mind she
placed an interpretation on her brother'’
motives which did him the grossest injustice.
She ' elisved that Hardyman's designs on
Isabel contemplatad the most profligate re-
sult. To assist this purpose, while the girl's
uearest relative was supposed to be taking
care of her Mrs. Drumblade's idea of
“fun.” Her worst enemy admitted that the
Honorable Lavinia had redeeming qualities,
and owned that a keen sense of humor was
one of her merits,

Was Miss Pink a likely person to resist the
fascinations of Mrs Drumblade! Alas for
the exschoolmistres:! Before she had been
five minutes at the farm Hardyman's sister
had fished for her, caught her, landed her
Poor Miss Pink!

Mrs, Drumblade could assume a grave
dignity of munner when the occasion called
for it. She was grave, she was dignified,
when Hardyman performed the ceremonies
ﬂf hll.l'n:hli‘ll”ll. Hllt"‘ Hnlllli not =AYy hl]u W AS
c¢harmed to meet Miss Pink—the ordinary
slang of society was not for Miss Pink's ears
—she would say she felt this introduction as
apriviiege, It was so seldom one met with
persons of trained intellect in society. Mrs,
Drumblade was already informed of Miss
Pink's earlier triumphbs in the instruction of
youth. Mrs. Drum.lade had not
blessed with children berself: but she had
nephews and nieces, and she was anxious
about their education, especially the nieces
What a sweet, modest girl Mis Isabel was!
The fondest wish she could lorm for her
nieces would be hat they shoud resembile
Miss Isalel when they grew up. The ques-
tion was as 10 the bost method of education.
SBhe would own that sh» had selfish motives
in becoming acquainted with Miss Pink
They were at the farm, no doubt, to see
Alfred’s horses. Mrs Drumblade did not un-
derstand horses; her inlerest was in the
guesiion of education. She might even
confess that she had accepted Alired’s in-
vitation in the hope of hearing Miss
Pink's views. There would be opportuni-
ties, she trusted, for a little instructive con-
versation on that subject. It was, |n-rhu|n.
ridiculous to talk, at her age, of feeling as if
Etﬁ were Miss ink's pulul, ard }'i:t, It ex-
actly expressed the nature of the aspiration
which was then in her mind. In these terms

feeline her way with the utmost nicety, Mrs,
Drumblade wound the net of flattery round
and round Miss Fink, until her hold on that
innocent lady was, in every sense of ths
word, secure. Before half the horses had been
passed under review Hardyman and Isabel
were out of sight, and Mrs. Drumb ade and
Miss Pink were lost in the intricacies of the
stables. “I':It‘l'hal‘l.'ul}' stupid of me, Wae
hld better go h:u‘k, and establish ourselves
comfortably in the parlor. When my
brother misses us he and your charming
niece will return to look for us in the cot-
tage.” Under cover of this arrangement the
separation became complete. Miss Pink held
forth on education to Mrs. Drumblade in the
parior, while Hardyman and Isabel were on
their way to a paddock at the farthest limits
of the property.

“1 am afraid you are getting a
tired,” said Hardyman.,
myarm!”

isabel was on her guard; she had not for
gotten what Lady Lydiard had said to her,
“No, thank you, Mr. Hardyman; I am a
better walker than vou think.”

s0) discoverel to

WIS

L)

little
“Won't you take

Hardyman continued the conversation in

his blunt, resolute way. *“I wonder whether
you will belleve ma,” he asked, *“if I tell you

that this is one of the happiest days of my |

lifef”

1 should think you were always happy,’
Isabel cautions v replied,

pretty piace to live in as this.”

Hardyman met that answer with one of |
man Is

his quiull_\( ]‘Hmiliu"r denials A
mever happy by himself.” he said
happy with a companion.
am happy with you.”

Isabel stopped and looked back,
man's language was becoming a little too
explictt, “Surely we have lost Mrs. Drum-
blade and my aunt/” she said. *“I don't
sée them anywhere.”

“You will see them directly; they are only
along way behind” With this assurance
he returned, in his own obstinate way, to his
one object in view, “Miss Isabel, I want to
ask you a question. I'm not a ladies’ man
I speak my mind plainly to everybody—wo-
men included, Do you like being here to-
day ™

“He is
For instance, 1

Isabel's gravity was not proof against this

very downright question, *'l should be hard
to please.” she said, laughing, “if 1 didn't
enjoy my visit to the farm.”

Hardyman pushed steadily forward
through the obstacle of the farm to the ques-
tion of the farm's master. “You like being
here™ he repeated. *“Do you like me?

This was serious. Isabel drew back alittle
and looked at him., He waited with the most
iﬂlpﬂllﬂt!‘hhlu Hi'ﬂ‘i’ﬂ}' for her I"t'ill'r"-

“1 think you can hardly expect me to an
swer that question,” she said.

“Why nott

“Our acquaintance has been a very short
one, Mr. Hardyman. And if you are so good
as to forget the difference between us, |
think I ought to remember it."

“What differencer”

“The dilference in rank.”

Hardyman suddenly stood still, and em-
phasized his next words by digging his stick
into the grass.

“If anything | have said has vexed you.”
he begzan, “tell me so plainly, Miss Isabel,
and I'll ask your pardon. But don’t throw
my rank in my face. I cut adrift from all
that nonsense when I took this farm and got
my living out of the horses. What has a
man's rank to do with a man's feelings!” hae
went on, with another emphatic dig of his
stick. “lam quite serious in asking if you
Mke me, for this good reason, that 1 like you.
Yes, 1 do. You remember that day when |
bled the old lady's dog. Well, I have found
out since then that there's a sort of incom-
pleteness in my life which I never suspectec,
before. It's you who have put that idea intu
my bead, You didn't mean it, 1 dare say,
but you have done it all the same. 1sat
alone here yesterday evening smoking my
pipe—and [ didn't enjoy it 1 breakfasted
alone this moruing—and | didan't eujoy that,

J sald to mygell, Bhe's coming to lynch, that’y

[t is saying & |

“having such a |

Hardy- |

“You've the women,”

Isahel had thus far made several attempts
to intérrupt him, without suceess. But when
Hardyman's confession attained its culmi-
nating point she insisted on being heard,

“If you will excuse me, sir,” she interposed,
gravely, "'l think I had better go back to
the cottage. My aunt is a stranger here,
and she doesn't know where to look for us”

“Wedon't want your aunt,” Hardyman
remarked, in his most positive manner,

“We do want her,” Isabel rejoined. *“I
won't venture to say it's wrong in yvou, Mr.
Hardyman, to talk to me as you have just
done, but I'm quite sure it's wrong in me to
listen."”

He looked at her with such unaffected sur-
priﬂu and distress that she Htﬁ]l]ﬂ_‘fl, on the

point of leaving him, and tried to make her- |

self better understood.
*1 had no intention of offending you, sir,”
she said, a little confusedly. *‘l only wanted

to remind you that there are some things |

which a gentleman in your position—" She
Ft“lr!l'll‘ tred to finish the sentence, f!lilﬂfl,
and tegan another,
lady in your own rank of life,” she went on,
“1 might have thanked you for paying me a
compliment, and have given you a serious
answer. As it is, | am afraid | must say
that you have surprised and disappointed me.
|l ean claim very little for myself, | know:
but I did imagine—so long as there
nothing unbecoming in my conduct-—that 1
had some right to your respect.”

Listening more and more impatiently,
Hardyman took her by the hand, and burst
out with another of his abrupt questions,

“What can you possibly be thinking of
he asked.

She gave him no answer; she only looked
at him reproachfully, and tried to release
herself.

Hardyman held her hand faster than ever.

“1 beliove you think me an infernal scoun
drel.,” he said. “1 can stand a good deal,
Miss Isabel. but | can't stand that. How
have I failed in respect toward you, if you
please! | have told you vou're the woman

my heart is set on. Well? Isa't it plain
what I want of you when I say that! Isabel
Miller, 1 want you to be my wife!”

Isabel's only reply to this extraordinary
proposal of marriage was a faint cry of
astonishment, followed by a sudden trembs.
ling that shook her from head tn foot.

Hardyman put his arm round her with a
gentleness which his oldest friend would
have been surprised to see in him.

“Take vour time to think of it.,” he said,
dropping back again into his usual qu#t
tone. “'If you had known me a li‘tle bepter,
you wouldn't have mistaken me, and you
wouldn't be looking at me now as if you
were afraid to believe your own ears. What
is there so very wonderful in my wanting to
marry you! 1 don't set up for being a saint
When | was a voung man I was no better
(and no worse) than other young men. 1I'm
getting on now to middle life. 1 don't want
romances and adventures; I want an easy
existence with a nice, lovable woman who
will make me a good wife. You'r: the wo-
man, 1 tell you again. 1 know it Ly what
I've seen of you myself, and by what | have
heard of you from Lady Lydiard. She said
yviu were prudent and sweet-tempered and
affectionate: to which I wish to add that you
have just the face and figure that I like, and
the modest manners and the blessed absence
of all slang in your talk which I don't find
in the young women | meet with in the pres-
eat day, That’s my view of it., I think for
myself. What does it matter to me whether
you're the daughter of a duke or the daugh-
terr of a dairviman? It isn't your father I
want to marry; it's you. Listen to reason,
there's a dear! We have only one question
to settle before we go back to your aunt.
You wouldn't answer me when I asked it a
little while since. Will you answer nowt! Do
you like me™

Isabel looked up at him timidly.

“In my position, sir,” she asked, “"have ]
any ri;,;hl to like yout What would your re-
lations and friends think if I said Yes?

Hardyman gave her waist a little admoni-
tory squeeze with his arm.

“What! You're at it again? A nice way
to answer a man, to call him ‘sir,’ and to get
behind his rank as if it were a place of refuge
from him! I hate talking of myself, but you
force me to it. Here is my position in the
world: 1 have an elder brother: he Iis
married, and he has a son to succeed him in
the title and the property., You understand
80 far! Very well! Years ago 1shifted my
share of the rank (whatever it may be) on
to my brothers shoulders. He's a thorough
good fellow, and be has carried my dignity
for me, without once dropping it, ever
since, As for what people may say, they

;:111'

bave said it already, from my father and |

mother downward, in the time when 1 took
to the horses and the farm. If they're the
wise people | take them for, they won't be at
the trouble of saying it all over again. No,
no. Twist it how you may, Miss Isabel
whether I'm single or whether [I'm married,
I'm plain Alfred Hardyman; and everybody
who knows me knows that 1 go on my own
way and please myself. If you don't like
me, it will be the bitterest disappointment 1
ever had in my life; but say so honestly, all
the same.”
Where

whose

s the woman in Isabel's place
capacity for resistance would not
have yilelded a little to such an appeal as
this/

*1 should be an insensible wreteh.” she re
plied, warmly, ““if |1 didn't feel the honor you
have done me, and feel it gratefully.”

“Does that mean you will have me for a
husband " asked downright Hardyman,

She was fairly driven into a corner: but
(being a woman) she tried to slip through his
fingers at the last moment,

“Will you forgive me,"” she said, “if 1 ask
for a little more time! 1 am so bewildered. |
hardly know what to say or do for the best
You see, Mr. Hardyman, it would be a dread
ful thing for me to be the cause of your giv
ing offense to your family. 1 am obliged to
think of that. It would be so distressing for
you (I will say nothing of mvself) if your
friends closed their doors on me. They migh!
say | was a designing girl, who had taken
advantage of your good opinion to raise her
sell in the world Lady Lydiard warned
me long since not to be ambitious about my
sell. nnd not to forget my station in life, be
cause she treated me like her adopted daugh
ter. Indeed-—indeed. I can't tell you how |
feel your goodness and the compliment-—the
very ereat compliment—von pay me. My
heart is free; and if | followed my own in
elinations—" Bhe checked herself. conscions
that she was on the brink of saying to» much
“Will you rive me a few days.” she pleaded
“to try if | can think composedly of all thi-
| am only a girl, and 1 feel quite dazzled b
the prospect that vou set before mae.”

Hardymau seized on these words as offer
ing all the encouragement that he desired
to his snit,

“Have vour own way in this thing, and in
p\'urt'lhln'.:f" he lll'liil, with an unaccustomed
fervor of language and manner. *l am so
glad to hear that your heart is open to me.
and that all your inclinations take my part.”

Isabel instantly protested against this mis
representation of what she had reallv said
“Oh. Mr. Hardyman, you quite mistake
me!"

He answered her very much as he had
answerad Lady Lydlard when she had tried
to make him understand his proper relations
toward Isabel

“No, no; | don't mistake you. I agree to
every word you sav. How can 1 expect
you to marry me, as you very properly re
mark, unless | give you a day or two to
make up your mind! It's quite enough for
me that yvou like the prospect, If lady
Lydiard treated yon as her daughter why
shouldn’t you be my wife! it
reason that you're quite right to marry a
man who can ralse you in the world, 1 like
you to be amhitious, though Heaven know:
it isn't much | can do for you, except to love
you with all my heart Mtill it's a great
encouragement to hear that her ladyship's
views agree with mine——"

*“Tevy don't AZTree, Mr l'ﬂl"ﬂ\’l“llﬂﬂ" pro-
testedd poor lsalel, “You are entirely mis
representing —"

ardyman cordially concurred in this view
of the matter. "“Yes! yes! [ can't pretend
to represtnt her lady-hip's language, o
yours either; [ am obliged to take my words
a8 they gome to me. Don't dilmh)rm;ml!;
ity oll right—I understand \u have

“If 1 bad been a young |

was |

stands to |

CHAPTER XVIL

Events sncceaded vach other rapidly aftes
the memorable day, to Isabel, of the lan-
cheon at the farm.

On the next day (the ninth of the month)
Lady Lydiard sent for her steward and re-
quested him to explain his conduct in re-
peatedly leaving the house without assigning
any reason for his absence. She did not dis-
pu'tu his claims to a freedom of act on which
would not be permitted to an ordinary serv-
ant. Her objection to his present course
of proeceding related entirely to the mystery
in which it was involved, and to the uncer-
tainty in which the household was left as
to the hour of his return Un these grounds
she thought hersell entitled to an explana-
tion. Moody's habitual reserve—strength

ened on this oceasion by his dread of ridi~ule
if his efforts to sarve Isabel ended in falluwe
—~dignclined him to take Lady Lydiard iate
his comfidence while his inquiries were still
beset with obstacles and doubts. He respect-
fully entreated her lad yship to grant him a
delay of a few weeks before he entered on
his explanation Lady Lydiard’s quick tem.
per resented this requost. She told Moody
plainly that he was gulilty of an act of pre
sumption in making his own conditions with
his employer. He received the reproof with
exemplary resignation, but he held to his
conditions nevertheless. From that moment
the result of the interview was no longer In
doubt. Moody was directed to send in his
accounts, The accounts havinz been ex-
amined, and found to be serupulously cor-
rect, he declined accepting the balance of
salary that was offeredd to him The next
dav he left Lady Lydiard's service

OUn the 10th of the month her ladyship re-
ceived a letter from her nephew

The health of Felix had not improved. He
bad made up his mind to go abroad again
towards the end of the month. In the mean-
time Lie had written to friend at Paris
and he had the pleasure of forwarding an
answer, The letter inclosed announced that
the lost £500 note had been made the subject
of careful inquiry in Paris. It had not been
traced.  The French police offered to send to
London one of their 1141, well ac-
quainted with the English language, if Lady
Lydiard was desirous of employing him. He
would be perfectly willing to act with an
English officer in conducting the investiga-
tion, should it thought necessary. Mr
'rf‘ll}'_ IH"III__: wu[]nq]l'mt ns 10 ”1!‘ l‘l’{iu‘ilii'llf‘\'
Ol Ilr'-‘vFlII'Il;_': ”Jij;-. ¢.‘-hjr*-‘fl-ll Lo “ll"
pecuniary terms demanded as being extrava-
gantly high. He suggested waiting a little
Lﬂ'flrrt'ﬂﬂ} I‘l'}mlt' was sent to Paris; and he
engaged meanwhile to consult a L.ondon so-
licitor who had great experience in cases of
theft, and whose advice might enable them
to dispense entirely with the services of the
]'11'\"“1‘*] IH:,h'H

Yeing now a free man again, Moody
able to follow his own inclinations in regard
to the instructions which he had
{rom Od Sharon,

The course that had been recommended to
him was repellent to tha self-respect and the
sense of delicacy which were among the In
bred virtues of Moody's character He
shrank from forcing himself as a friend on
Hardyman's valet; he recoiled from the idea
of tempting the man to steal a specimen ol
his master's handwriting. After some con
sideration he decided on applying to the
agent who collected the rents at Hardyman 3
London chambers. Being an old acquaint
ance of Moody's, this person would certainl)
not hesitate to communicate the address ol
Hardyman s bankers if he knew it, The ex
periment, tried under these favoring circum
stances, proved perfectly successful. Moody
proceeded to Sharon's lodgings the same day
with the address of the bankers in his pocket
book. The old vagabond, greatly amused by
Moody's sctples, saw plainly enough that sc
long as he wrote the supposed letter from
Hardyman in the third person it mattered
little what handwriting was employed, seeing
that no signature would be necessary. 1he
letter was at once t'u!n[uhwl, on the model
which bSharon had already suggested to
Moody, and a respectable messenger (so far
as outward appearance went) was employed
to take it to the bank. In half an hour the
answer came back, It added one more to
the difficuities which beset the inquiry after
the lost money. No such sum as £500 had
becn paid, within the dates mentioned, to the
credit of Hardyman's account,

Old Sharon was not in the least discom
posed by this fresh check. "Give my love to
the dear young lady.,” he said, with his cus
omary im udence, “‘and tell her we are one
legree nearer to finding the thief.”

Moody looked at him, doubting whether
he was in jest or in earnest,

‘Must ' squeeze a little more information
mto that thick head of yours?' asked Sharon.
With this question he produced a weekly
newspaper, and pointed to a paragraph
which reported, among the items of sporting
pnews, Hardyman's recent visit to a sale of
horses at a town in the north of France
‘We know he didn't pay the bank note in to
his account,” Sharon remarked. "“What else
lid he do with it! Took it to pay for the
horses that he Inill;_:ht in France! Do you see
vour way a little plainer now! Very good
Leot's try next if the money holds out. Some

ody must cross the channel in search of the
Which of us two is to sit in the steam
boat with a white basin on his lap? Old
Sharon, of course,” He stopped to count the
money still left out of the sum deposited by
Moody to lll'l'l'H.}' the cost of the ihl]ll“'_\r’
‘All right!” he wenton. *“I've got enough
o pay my expenses there and back. Don't
stir out of lL.ondon till you hear from me. |
can't tell how soon | may want you If
there's any difficulty in tracing the note, your
hand will have to go into your pocket again
Can't you get the lawyer to join you! Lord!
how 1 should enjoy hlluﬂ.lltlt*l‘lllg his money!
It's a downright disgrace to me to have only
got one guinea out of him. 1 could tear m y
tlesh off my bones when I think of it.”

The same night Old Sharon started for
France by way of Dover and Calais

Two days elapsed and brought no news
from Moody's agent, On the third day he
received some information relating to Shar-

n-—not from the man himsels, but in a letter
from lsabel Miller,

‘“For OICaS, dear l{“hﬁ]‘t“ she “'I‘nh*. “IH}"
judgment has turned out to be sounder than
yours. That hateful old man has conflrmed
my worst opinion of him. Fray have him
punished. '}uku him before a magistrate and
charge him with cheating you out of vour
money. 1 inclose the sealed letter which he
gave me at the farm hquse. The week's time
before I was to open it expired yesterday.
Was there ever anything so impudent and so
inhuman! 1 am too vexed and angry about
the money you have wasted on this old
wretch to write more. Yours, gratefully
and ﬂﬁ'l-u'lluuuwl‘y. “IsAaBEL."

The letter in which Old Bharon had under-
taken (by way of pacifying lsabel) to write
the name of the thief, contained these lines:

“You are a charming girl, my dear; but
you still want one thing to make y ou perfect
and that is a lesson in patience., | am prnutl
and happy to teach you, The name of the
thief remains for the present Mr., —
(hlank).”

From Moody's point of view there was but
me thing to be said of this—it was just like
Old Sharon! Isabel's letter was of infinitely
greater interest to him. He feasted his eves
on the words above the signature ; she signed
herself, *“'Yours, gruwhﬁl}' and affection
ately.” Did the last word mean that she was
really beginning to be fond of him?! Afrer
kissing the word he wrote a comforting let-
ter to her, in which bhe pledged himself to
keep a watchful eye on Sharon, and to trust
him with no more money until he had hon-
estly earned it first,

A week passed. Mood
sabel) still waited in v
France, He had just decided to delay his
visit to Bouth Morden no longer, when the
errand boy employed by Sharop brought
him this message: ““The old 'un's at home,
and waltin’ to see yer.”

his

best

he

I-]'l.i!'ﬂ'lu. lj
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note

(longing to see
n for news from

CHAPTER XVIIL

Sharon's news was not of an encouraging
character. He had met with serious difficul
ties, and had spent the last farthing of
Moody's money in attempting to overcome
them.

OUne discovery of importance he had cer
tainly made, A horse withdrawn from the
sale was the only horse that had met with
Hardyman's approval He had secured the
animal st the high reserved price of twelve
thowsand france—being four hundred and

liﬂ'ht? podan s in [".:.'-ﬁldn MMy — ud he
bad paid with an English bank note The
reller (8 French hormse dealer resident in
Brussels) had returned to Belginm lmme-
diately on completing the negotiation,
Sharon had ascertained his address, and had
writen to him at Brussels, inclosing the
pumber of the lost bank-note In two days
be had received an answer informing him
that the horse dealer had been called to
England by the illness of a relative, and that
he had hithorto faiied to send any address to
which his letters could be forwarded. Hear
ing this, and having exhausted his funds,
Bharon had returned to London. I$ now

stolen note, you know as well as | do that he
bas passed it innocently, Instead of wasting
time and money in trying to trace a
stranger, why not tell Mr. Hardyman what
has happened, and ask him to give us the
number of the note! You ean’t think of
everything, | know ; but it doss seem strange
that this idea didn't occur to you before you
went to France,”

“Mr. Moody,” sald Old Sharon, “I shall
have to cut your acquaintance. You are
a man without faith; I don’t like you, Asif
I hadu't thought of Hardyman weeks since!”
he exclaimed, contemptuously. *“Are you
really soft enough to suppose that a gentle-
man in his position would talk about his
money affairs to me!/ You know mighty
little of him if youdo. A fortnight since 1
sent one of my men (mMost respectably dressed)
to hang abont his farm and see what infor-
mation he could pick up. My man became
“,u'.nnl'lull‘l.r acquaintad with the toe of a boot
t was thick, sir: and it was Hardyman's, ’

“I will run ths risk of the boot,” Moody
replied, in his quiet way

“And put the question to Hard yman ™

"Yeu'

‘“Very good,” said Sharon. ‘If you get
fnur answer from his tongue instead of his
0ot the case s at an end-—unless | have
made a :-Hm]-hlht mess of it. Look hﬂl‘ﬂ,
Moody! If yvou want to do me a good turn,
tall th o Lthat the guinea opinion was

the rig.a. vna  Leo him know that he was the
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“Tell the lawyer that the guwinea opinton
was the rioht one.”

fool, not you, when he buttoned un his pock-
ets and refused to trust me. And, | say!”
pursued Old Sharon, relapsing into his cus
l,l_llli:ll'j" I.l!lillhh*lll‘r.', "}'n+|'|'!- in love . vou
know, with that nice girl. 1 like her myself.
When you marry her invite me to the wed
ding. 11l make a sacrifice—I'll brush my
hair and wash my face in honor of the ocea
sion.”

Heturning to his lodgings, Moody found
two letters waiting on the table. One of
thp"] l]"“lﬂ the Hlllilh }lhrill'" lll_l‘!"it-“l'-ﬂrk' llt‘
opened that letter first

It was written by Miss Pink. The first
lines contained an urgent entreaty to keep
the circumstances connected with the loss of
the five hundred pounds the strictest secret
from every one in general, and from Hardy-
man in particular. | he reasons assigned for
making the strange request were next ex-
Yrﬂq:ﬂ;l in these terms: ":\l}' niece sabel 18,

am happy to inform vou, engaged to ve
married to Mr., Hardyman, If the slightest
hint reached him of her having been asso-
ciated, no matter how cruelly and unjustly,
with a suspicion of thelt, the marriage would
be broken off, and the result to herself and
to everybody connected with her would be
disgrace for the rest of our lives.”

Un the blank space at the foot of the page
a few words were added in Isa'el's writine:
"“Whatever changes there may be in my life,
your place in my heart is one that no other
erson can fill; it is the place of my dearest
I'rn-mi. Pray write and teli me that you are
not distressed and notangry., My one anxiety
Is that you should remember what . have
always told you about the stite of my own
feelings M_‘a' one wish i1s that vou will stull
let me love you and va ue YOu As lltll;;ht.
have loved and valued a brother.”

The letter dropped from Moody's hands
Not a word, not even a sirh, ]Hihhl'll his lllh.

n tearless silence he submitted to the pang
that wrung him—in tearless silence he con
templated the wreck of his life.

-

CHAFPTER XIX.

The narrative returns to South Morden,
and follows the events which attended
Isabel’'s marriage engagement.

To say that Miss Pink, inflated by triumph,
rose, morally speaking, from the earth, and
floated among the clouds, is to indicate
faintly the effect produced on the ex-school-
mis.ress when her niece first informed her of
what had happened at the farm. Attacked
on one side by her aunt and on the other by
Hardyman, and feebly delended, at the best,
by her own doubts and misgivings, Isabel
ended in surrendering at discreiion. Like
thousands of other women in asimilar po-
sition, she was in the least degree uncertain
as to the sta ¢ of her own heart. To what
extent she was Insensioly influenced by
Hardyman's comnmanding position in believ-
ing herself to be hilh‘i*l"‘ﬂl}' attached to nim,
it was beyond her power of sell-examination
He doubly dazzled her by his
birth and by his celeority. Not in England
u|1i_"-,'. but lhl“!rllj..;flﬂllt }*:-'I.H'H]H', Lhe WEAS O 'O~
ognized authority on his own subject., How
could she-—how could any woman--resist
the influence of his steady mind, bis
firmness of PuUulpose, his Illtl:ll}' resolu-
Lion Lo owa i*k’t'l'}'f'llli,{ to himself and nuuuug
to his rank, set off, as these attractive quali-
ties were, by the outward and personal ad-
vantages which uxercise an ascendancy of
their own! lsabel was fascinated, and vyet
lsabel was not at ease, In her lonely mo-
ments she was troubled by regretful thoughts
of Moody, which perplexed and irritated her.
She had always behaved honestly to him; she

to duscover

had never encouraged him to hope that his

love for ber had the [aintest prospect of be-
ng returned. Y et, Knowing as she did that

her conduct was blameless so far, there were
her
the wakeful bhours
of the night there were whispering voices
Had there

pevertheless perverse in

which took his part.

sympathies
In

which sad: Think of Moody!
been & growing kindness roward this good
friend in her neart, of which she was hersell
pot aware! Bhe tried to detect it—to weigh
it for what it was really worth., Duat it

too deep to be discovered and estimatad, if1s
did really exist—if it had any sounder origin
than her own morbid fanecy, In the broad
light of day, in the little bustling duties of
life, she forgot it again. She could think of
what she ought to wear on the welding
day; she could even try privalely
how her new signature, “lsabel Hardy-
man,” would Jlook when she had the
right to use it. On the whole, it may be said
that the time passed smoothly, with some
occasional chocks and 1lruulma'k1. which
were the more easily endured seeing that
they took their rise in Isabel’'s own conduct
Compliant as the was in general, there were
two instances, among others, in which her
resolution to take her own way was not to
be overcome. She refused to write either to
Moody or to Lady Lydiard informing them
of her engagement, and she steadily dis-
approved of Miss Fink's poliecy of conceal-
ment in the matter of the robbery at lLady
Lydiard’s house.
her as a passive accomplice by stating
fami'y considerations in the strongest possi-
ble terms.
you, my dear, | might leave you to decide,
But 1 am involved in it, as your nearest re a
tive: and, what s more, even the
memories ¢f your father and mother might
feel the slur cast on them.” This exageerated
lar zuage—like all exaggerat:d lang. age, a
mischievous weapon in the arsenal of weak-
ness and prejudice—hal its effect on Isabel
Heluctantly and sadly she consented to be
silent

Miss Pink wrote word of the engagement
to Moody first, reserving to a later dav the
superior pleasure of informing lLady Lydi-
ard of the very event which that audacious
woman had declared to be impossible. To
her aunt's surpri e, just as she was about to
close the envelope, lsabel stepped forward,
and inconsistently requested leave to add a
postseript to the very letter which she had
refused to write! Miss Pink was not even
permitted to ses the postseript. Isabel se.
cured the envelope the moment she had laid
down her pen, and retired to her room with
& headache (which was heartache in dis
guise) for the rest of the day.

While the question of ths marriage was
still in debate, an event occurred which ex
ércised a serious influence on Hardyman's fu-
ture plans

He received a letter from the Comtinent
which claimed his immediate attention. One
of the sovereigns of Europe had decide | on
making some radical changes in the mount-
ing and equipment of a cavalry regiment,
and he required the assistance of Hardyman
in that important part of the contemplated
reform which was connected with the choloe
and purchase of horses. Setting his own in-

lay |

Her aunt could only secure |

‘If the disgrace was confined to |

sacred |

While Miss Pink dwelt eloquently on

the shortness of the notice, Miss Pink's niece

based heyr resolution on far more important
grounds
the contemplated marriage to his parents and
friends. and Isabel was determined not to
become his wife until she could be first as
sured of a eourteous and tolerant reception
by the family, if she coud hope for no
warmer welcome at their hands

Hardyman was not a man who yielded
easily, even in trifles
his dearest interests were
ducing Isabel to reconsider her decision
was still vainly trying to shake her resolu-
tion when the afternoon post brought a letter
for Miss Pink, which introduced a new ele
ment of disturbance into the discussion.
letter was nothing less than Lady Lydiard's
reply to the written announcement of Isabel's
sngagement, dispatched on the previous day
by Miss Pink.

Her ladyship's answer was a surprisingly
short one. It only contained these lines:

“Lady Lydiard begs to acknowlelge the
receipt of Miss Pink's letter requesting Lthat
she will say nothing to Mr. Hardyman of the
loss of a bank note in her house, and assign-
ing as a reason that Miss Isabel Miller is en-
gaged to be married to Mr. Hardyman, and

might be prejudiced in his estimation if the

facts were made known Miss FPink may
make her mind easy. lLady Lydiard has not
the slightest intention of taking Mr. Hardy-
man into her confidence on the subject of her
domestic affaira
posed marriage, lLady Lydiard ca<s no
doubt on Miss Pink's perfect sincerity and
good faith: but, at the same time, she posi-
tively declines to believe that Mr. Hardyman
means to make Miss Isabel Miller his wife.
Lady L. will yield to the evidence of a prop-
erly attested certificate—and nothing
else.”

A folded piece of paper, directed to Isabel,
dropped out of this characteristic
Miss FPink turned from the first page to the
second lLady |._‘,'1|IHI'+| addressed hen mluphul
daughter in these words:

“1 was on the point of leaving home to
visit you again, when 1 received your aunt's
letter. My poor, deluded child, no words
can tell how distressed | am about you. You
are already sacrificed to the folly of the most
foolish woman living.
care you do not fall a victiim next to
designs of a profligate man! Come 10 me
instantly, Isabel, and | promise to take care
of you"

Fortified by these lettors., = ald d by
Miss Pink's indignation, Hardyman pressed

to

his proposal on Isabel with renewed resolu- |
nhis |

tion. bHhe made no attempt to combat
arguments—she only held firmly by her de-
gision. Without some encouragement from
Hardyman's father and mother still
steadily refused to become his wife, Ir |
tated already by lLady Lydiard's letters,
he lost the self-command which so em nently
distinguished bim in
life, and showed the domineering and des-
potic temper which was an inbred part of
his disposi ion. Isabel’s high spirit at once
resented the harsh terms in which he spoke
to her. In the plainest words she released
him from his engagement, and, without
waiting for his excuse:, quitted the room.
Left together, Hardyman and Miss Pink
devised an arrangement which paid due re

sl

it to vour diseretion, when Mr. Hardyman
has become your husband, to ask him 1he

. questions which. under other circumstances.

Hardyman had not yet announced |

[ should have put to him myself

“It is, of course, possibie that the view |
take of Mr. ]‘{Hl"ui_\ Ian s caracity to hpI“ 118
may be a mistaken one. In this ease, if vou

| still wish the investigation to be privately

cnrried on, llup‘: of you to et me continuw
to direet 1t as the greatest favor you can

confer on vour devoted old friend.

In the present case
concerned in in- |
He |

The |
I' hill‘l. or 1o s anvbhody, and then |
| his oflice,
| bank stop' el payment, at a thne of com

he had lent a iarge sum of

With regard to the pro- |

ietter as |

For God's sake. take |
the |

' been lost 10

| wants as a lopely man, amd

the ordinary affair. of |

spect to lsabel’'s scruples, and at the same

time met Lady Lydiard's insulting assertion
of di-belief in Hardyman's honor, by a
formal and public announcement of the mar-
riage.

It was proposed to give a garden party at

the farm in a week's time, for the express |

purpose of introducing Isabel to Hardyman’s
family and friends in the character of his
betrothed wife., If his father and mo. her ac-
cepted the invitation, Isabel’s only objection
to hastening their union would fall to the
ground. Hardyman might, in that case,
plead with his imperial correspondent for a
delay in his departure of a few days more;
and the marriage might still take place be-
fore he left England. lsabel, at Miss Pink's
intercession, was induced to accept her
lover's excuses, and, in the event of her
favorable reception by Hardyman's parents
at the farm, to give her consmt (not very

willingly even yet) to hasteaing the cere
mony which was to make her Hardyman's
wife.

On the pext morning the whole of the in-
vitations were sent out, excepting the invita-
tion to Hardyman's father and mother,
Without mentioning it to Isabel, Hardyman
decided on personally appealing to his mother
before he ventured on taking the head of the
family into his confidence

Hardyman and Miss Pink.

The result of the interview was partially
successful-—and no monr l.ord Rotherfield
declined to see his n: and he had
engagemaoents nder any cir-
cumstances present at the
ress request of

whicl
Ill'l‘\'l'll
garden party, Bat,

Lady Rotherfleld, he was
certain concessions,

“I ha e always regarded Alfred as a barely
sane person,’”’ saild his lordship, “since he
turned his back on his prospects to become a
horse denaley If we decline llll”gt'“lt'l' to
sanction this new act—| wont say of insan-
ity, | will say of absurdity—on his part, it is
iImuyossibile 1o In]‘l*ti]l‘! 1O “ll!lt 1i]-rrmhluhlu
extremitios he may not ]rl'm'tﬂh] We must
temporize with Alfred.
shall endeavor to obtain information
respecting this young person—named Miller,
| think you said, and now resident at South
Morden. If | am satisfled that she Is
a woman of reputable character, possess-
ing an average eduecation and presentable
manners, we may as well let Alfred take his
own way., He is out of the pale of society
as it is: and Miss Miller has no father and
mother to complicate matters, which is dis
tinctly a merit on her part—and, in short,
if the marriage is not absolutely disgraceful,
the wisest way (as we havh no power to pre-
vent it) will be to submit., You will say
nothing to Alfred about what | propose to
do. 1 tell you plainly I don't trust him. You
will simply inform him from me that | want
time to consider, and that, unless he hears to
the contrary in the interval, he may expect

wOMe

to have the sanction of your presence at his |

breakfast. or luncheon, or whatever it is. |
must go to town in a day or two, and 1 shall
ascertain what Alfred's friends know aboul
this last of his many follles, if 1 meet any of
them at the club.”™

Returning to South Morden in

no sarens

frame of mind, Hardyman found Isabel in a |

s ate of depression which perplexed and
alarmed him,
The news that his mother might be ex

' pected to be present at the garden party

failed to raise her spirits. The only explan
ation she gave of the change in her was that
the dull, heavy weathor of the last few days
made her feel a little languid and nervous
Naturally dissatistied with this renly to his
inquiries, Hardyman asked for Miss Pink
He was informed that Miss Fink could not
see him. BShe was constitutionally subject to
asthma, and having warnings of a return of
the malady, she was (by the doctor's advice)
keoping her room. Hardymap returned to
the farm in & temper which was felt by
vverybody in his employment, from the
L ainer to the stableboys.

While the apology made for Miss Pink
tated no more than the plain truth, it must
be confessed that Hardyman was right in de
clining to be satisfled with lsabel's excuse for
the melancholy that n!‘qu'rﬁﬂl her ~he Im_.j
that morning received Moody s answer to the
lines which she had addressed to him at the
end of her aunt's letter, and she had not yet
I‘H"ﬂvv[‘lﬂl from the effhct “'hh‘h It bhad pru
duced on her spirits,

“It is impossible for me to say honestly
that | am not distressed’ (Moody wrote) *“by

the nmws of your marriage engagement. The
vliow has fa len very heavily on me. When
. Jook at the future now 1 see only a dreary

lank. This is not your fault: you are in no
way to biame, | remember the time when |
should have been too angry to own this-
when | might have sald or done things which

torests out of the question, Hardyman owed | | ghould have bitterly repented aflerward

In the meantime 1 |

‘“You mved be under no apprehension
about the expense to which you ae likely to
Put 11l -, | have ulu-!li't‘tl-“}' inherited what
s to me a hand-ome fortune,

“The same post which brought your annt's
letter brought a line fmom a lawver, asking
me to see him on the sUDeCt of my iate
father's affairs. | waited a day or two be
fore | could summon heart enough to see
went to
You bhave hear.! that my father's
mercial panic,  His latlure was mainly at-
tributed to the treachery of a (rend (o whom
1Oy an 1 W L
waid him the yvearly interest without ac
LHI]“ led7ing that avery farthing of it had
unsuccessiful specwiations, The
son of this man has prospered in business,
and he has honorably devoted a part of his
wealth to the payment of his 1ather's credit-
ors. Half the sum due my tather has thus
passed into my hands as bis next of kin, and
the other half to follow In cours: of L L {
my hopes haidl beenu fulfilled, how gladly |
should have shared my prosperity with you!
As it is, 1 have far more than enough for my
plenty el to
ﬁ]ﬂ‘ﬂl] in your service

“God bless and prosper you,
shall ask you to accept a I-%m- pRescni (rom
me, among the other oflerings that are
made to you before the wedding dav

"R A

and delieats

mvy dear. |

The studiousls

one in which these lines were written hind
an effect on lsabel which was exac.ly the
Tl}uﬁ]h‘“[- T!.Hl“.u'u‘f 1111 ::-.i Y 11 W I'11 @&l

considarate

| She burst into a pas-ionate fi

the sale solitude o! her owl
Ing words escaped her, **1 wi
balore 1| met with Alfred Hard
:\--Thv tbt‘u~1'-;1-- 1l (] LIU LN LNeEnNnts Ani
1. 1y L K ilid} ' Iti.“Ll-t’-'
Leseb the contenrplated announcewment of
" n "

Miss Pink's asthma, developed by the un-
favorable weather, set the doctors art as
defiance, and threatened to | that un-
fortunate lady a prisoner 1n 'O0Im on
the day of th: party. Hardyman's invita-
tions were in some refused, and in
others accepted by hushands, with excuses
for the absence of their wives. His elder
brother made an apology for himseif as well
as for his wife Felix Sweetsir wrote,
“With pleasure, dear Alfred, if my health
wermits me to leave the house.” Lady
}_n'tlz;u'l. invited at Miss Pink's special re
quest, sent no I'r|ll}'- The onhe encouraging
circums ance was the silence of Lady
Rotherheld,
intimation to the contrary, I

difhicultles seenex .
th

LSS

sanction the marriage by her presence,
Harlvman wrote to

earliest possible day, and asking to be par

doned if he failed to express himself more

definitely. in consideration of domestic af
fairs which it was necessary
he started for the continent,
not be time enough to write again, he proin
18] to senil a h-Li-_fr.'l]nhu' announcement ol
his departure., Long afterward
remembered the misgivings that had trouble
him when he wrote that letter.
draft of it he had mentioned, as his
exXp wiedd to he
married. In the fair copy the
bodling of some accident to come
painfully pre<ent to his mind that

m]! 1I]I" ‘-\"llln A i'ir 'I] ]t'fr‘l‘l"*'i L0
rince and substituted the desicnedly

deflnite phrase, ‘‘domestic affairs.”

ments. that he
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All Bilious Complaints

from the best drugs.

IHH.I.HIH_' All ulruunr--.-fu

i . & Box

TUTT’S
~ PILLS

25 YEARS IN USE.

The Greatest Medical TriumEh of the Age!
SYMPTOMS OF A

TORPID LIVER.

Lossot appetite, Rowels costive, Pain in
the hend, wikth n dull sensation in the
back part, Pain soder the shoulder-
blade, Fullness after eating, with n dis-
inclinntion te exertion of body or mind,

irritability ot temper, Low spirits, with
afeelingof having neglected some duty,
Weariness, Dizziness, Fluttering at the
Heart, Dots beforethe eyes, Headache
over Lthe right eye, Restlessness, with
fittul drenms, Highly colored Urine, and

CONSTIPATION.
TUTT'S P1LLS are especially adapted
to such cases, one dose effects such

change of feelingnstoastonishthe sutferer.,

Fhey Inerease the Appetite and cause the
hody 1o "Take o Flesh, thus the system 13
nonarished, and bhythelr 'l‘nnh: Action on
the Digestive I]rg:hl.“;flllnr Stoolsare
]II'IHIIH‘I“L Price 8 Inrrn “t-a”-"-

TUTTS HAIR DVE.

GRAY Hatr or WHISKERS ehanged 1o a
ALOSSY BLACK by a single application of
this DYE. It imparts a natural color, acts
instantaneously. BSold by Druggists, or
sent by express on receipt of 1.

Office, 44 Murray St., New York,

A BIG REACH,

With an abundant variety of new

Spring Clothing we can easily sup

piy the Fat and the Lean Man—in

fuet, the Young and Old, the Youth,
CUur

Boy and Child are all within

reach.,

A.CYATES&CO

Clothing for Men, Youths, Boyvs and Children.,

602-604-606 CHESTNUT ST..

PHILADELPHIA.
Books for Children.

Cholcest selections from Koglisk and Ameri

canfauthors. The low prices will astonish you
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BTAM'S DRUG STORE

So long as her son received no
wWas A SIgD
that Lord Rotherfleld permitted his wife to

his imperial corre
spondent, engaging to leave England on the

to get!le hefore
If there shonld

Hardvman

In the rough
FRCTee
for not being vet certain of his own move-
immediately
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They are perfectly safe to take, being rrrELY
VEGETABLE and prepared with the greatest care
1They relieve the sufferer at
once by carrying off all impurities through the
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Malt Whiske

Absclutely Pure and Unadulterated. Entirely Free from FUSIL OIL.

—Do you know what it is? Ask your Physician lv
% F SIL nl or Druggist and he will tell you that I'T IS A .
o’s Positive Sure Cure for Malaria Pulmonary Complaints, Indigestion, Nervous
o'e Prostration, Bronchial Troubles, General Debility, Loss of Mental Power
o's and all Wasting Diseases, Endorsed by over 3,500 Physiclans® and Chemists.
o'e Invaluable as o STIMULANT AND TONICO in Typhold Fever, Dysentery
*: Diarrheea, and all low forms of Discase HE RECOGNIZED

0 s ANTIDOTE FOR CHOLERA s

:‘: We are the only concern in the United States who are bottling and selling to the Medical
o's Profession and Drug Trade an absolutely Fure Malt Whiskey, one that is free from Je
o’ FUSIL OJL and that is not only found on the sideboards of the best families in the T

o’e country, but also in the physician’'s dispensing room.
sie

.

0 DR. AR the great German Chemist, gays:—““T have made an

i:i of worr #FIEE g-l'LT HISKEY, which gave a very gratifying result. our *
o ¢ Malt Whiskey, obtained mostly by extract of malt convusion and a very caveful %,
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¢ ¢ gimilarly obnoxious aloohols which are s

RECOMMEND IT TO THE

Prof. YON YONDER, writes .—"“Purity itself— |
Duffy's Malt Whiskey, is the purest liguor that I

have ever analyzed. 1must therefore unqualifiedly | PRED. . SAWENRS, M. D.. of Rochester. N Y
rocommend it to the medical profession,” & gradunte of the It*adlnE'Eurnlw' 1 colleges Y . "i
The late HARVEY L. BYRD, M. D,, President | prescribe your Malt Whiskey in my practice here,
of the Faculty, and Professor of the Baltimore Med- | consider (t a very superior reliable article and oan
jeal College, says: “1 find 1t remarkably free from | heartily recommend it in low states of fevers, acute
fusil oll and other objectionable materials 80 often | inflammations, and duprmulnz nmlndlumnnrﬂl‘!
found in the whiskies of the present day. and also as a tonle in feeble digestion conva

JAMES J. ODEA, M. D, of Staten Island, the
author of several works on insanity, writes: “When
| preseribe an alcoholle stimulant, I order your Ia

IN FACT, IT IS A BEVERACE AND MEDICINE COMBINED.
su P s and those afllicted with HEMORRHMHAGES
T WE WILL on receipt of SIX ll(!l..lulll!:
gsend to any address In the Un led’ States (East of the Rocky Mountains), all kxe
press Charges prepald a plain ease (thus avoiding all i}{nr:rtunit for comment), ®
containing Six Quart bottles of our PUREK MALY WHISK EY and with it ine
writing. and under the Seal of the Company a SURE and POSITIVE CURE fore

.

OCONSUMPTION and other WASTING DISEASES in thelr early stages, Thise

Formula has been prepared especially for us by the great German Sclentist, )r. Von Vonders.®

It can be prepared by any family housekeeper at slight expense (Raw Beefsteak and +t:|rt:|r1|r"Ir
PURE MALT VWELLSILIE ¥ beng of the Ingredients.)s;
Af%er this preparation has been taken for a fe

w weeks, the previously 2o0nsplcuously prom- ¢
inent bones in ‘,mtic-nw suffering from Consumption and the like diseases, get cove with a ¢,
thick coating of fat and muscle, the sunken and bloodh ischeeks fill up and assume a hue, ¢/
the drooping spirits revive, while all the muscles of the body, and chief among them the rt,
¢! are stronger aund better able to perform their functions, because of being nourished with a
¢’ richer blood than they had been before. In other words, the system is supplied with more
o carbon than the disease can exhaust, thereby giving nature the upper hand in the conflict.

weeeSOLD BY LEADING DRUGGISTS AND FINE GROCERY HOUSES s

Sample Quart Bottles neni to any address In the United States (last of the k} foun-
talns), ne;:.:ura y packed in plain case, Express charges prepaid on receipt of Ee],.aw -

THE DUFFY MALT WHISKEY CO., BALTIMORE, MD., U. S. A..
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mous Mult Whiskey, I know it to be wholeso
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escence from acute diseases, where an

who
stimulant is indicated, and especially In‘i; s
Pulmonalis.”
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S CHOIE BOOKS !

PUBLISHED BY

JOHN B. ALDEN,

NEW YORK,

OUR STOCK IS LARGE AND

FRESH !

Wecarry an assortment of the finest Drugs in
the market,

AFINE LARGE
JUST

ASSORTMENT
| RECELVED
Uul'l'l'rﬂr:'iii'lic-tl [lt[n!Hur'nl 18 lirst-class in ' ! PJI :
e¢very respect aud under our own
I:-i'l.!n.llhl] cire.

U.

THE CHEAPNESS AND NEATNESS OF
THESKE BOOKS WILL ASTONISH YOU,
Ve are sole agents for Kent county,

July 9. COLIN F.S5TAM

I'. STAM,

Feb, 12 Druggis

3
Ii (ro

Le-Making Feed ‘SO;‘PS

—— F O R~

AL VARIETIE OF POUL TRY|

FOR TOILET PURPOSES.

Beware of using the Common Soaps ln the

market! Many Skin Disesses are brought on
by using ¢ e

ply from artificial sources the chemicaland-| ° WG Yo Shep we hate boms .

- - . . . 1rTat ) .
physiological elements ubsolutely required to areful in tl.nk-ing our selections and we believe
form egy shell, albumen and egg yelk. We be- | have the besl in town,
heve the use of this powder will directly en-
llance and inerease the lI‘UlluﬂiUU of eges. ’

l e

ab ceuls per packunge l .
GOLIN ¥, sTAM, |®Uestion,

Druggls | Answer,

. Examine Large Stock of Sea Sideand
Lovell's Libraries at
C.F.STAVW'SDRUG STORE.
\Fyou wantany Ja0Ks by Wul, syl for
catalogue.

The object of the Egg-MakingFeed is to sup

COLIN F.STAM,

Whatshall I read ?

.“H.TI."H 0,
\/ INTER BOOTS —~We have them for men
and bovs al prices that will be found as
OW a8 Lhe lowest. rrhu:"' il want will do wel
inapect our stoe h J. H. S.MPERS.

KR Silverwa ré.

(ABPETSS & OILCLOTHS at low
SIMPER

J. H

Writing Paper
Beautiful Boxes. the Nicest Assort

OWn—Al Au extra fine supply of the best quelity at

STAM'S DRUG STORH

STAM'S DUG STORE.
j Hns & CAPS—New fall anl winter goods

at J.H. SIMPERN',




