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not the idealized memory of an artist's
dream.

He had barely returned to his seat when
his host re-entered the room. In reply to
Mr. Brooke’s question he said that he was
experiencing no evil results from his acci-
dent. One of the hotel servants now
entered, bringing some wine.

“It has just occurred to me that I have
not yet introduced myself,” said the host,
as he handed Mr. Brooke a card, on which
appeared the words, “The Duke of Mace-
don." Mr. Brooke would not have been
surprised had ho found that his entertainer
was a prince. He now expressed his

pleasure at making the Duke’s acquaint-
ance, and gave his own name, mentioning

the more select of his two clubs as his ad-
dress.

They had been sitting talking for a short
time when the door opened, and Mr. Brooke
felt his breath checked as he beheld the
original of the lovely portrait which he had
so greatly admired, and the beautiful vision
which now dazzled him seemed fairer far

than the photograph. On seeing him the

girl stopped. She evidently expected to

tind the room empty, or at least no stranger

there. She was about to turn back quickly,
when the Duke bade her enter, addressing
her by the name of Medea. Then he in-

troduced Mr. Brooke to her, calling her his
daughter. The Duke began to tell her
about his accident, and in the course of his
narrative she uttered some exclamations in
broken English, which Mr. Brooke thought
the sweetest music he had ever heard; and
once, when her father spoke in warm terms

of the assistance he had rendered, he met

her eyes, which had turned to him with a

look of gratitude. When her father
I stopped speaking she essayed a few words
| of thanks, which made Mr. Brooke feel as
I confused as if he had been a sensitive boy.
| Then she rose and left the room. Mr.

I Brooke thought that he could detect an
' unmistakable resemblance between father

i and daughter in the deep blue eyes and
[ finely chiseled features,

j When they had talked a little longer to-

gether, and Mr. Brooke was on the point
jofleaving, the Duke said: “As my stay in
London is short and Imay have no other

! opportunity of seeing you, willyon do me
' the favor of breakfasting with us to-morrow
morning?” This invitation surprised and

I delighted Mr. Brooke, so without hesitation

jbe accepted it. Half-past ten was named
as the breakfast hour, and the Duke added
that no one would be present except himself
and his daughter.

“One word before you go,” said the
Duke, after he had bidden Mr. Brooke
good-bye. “Pray do not mention my name
to any one meanwhile, as I do not wish my
presence in London to be generally known.”

I “Ishall observe your request. Your
reasons are doubtless political,” said Mr.

¦ Brooke, smiling.
| “I shall explain my reasons to-morrow

i morning,” was the reply. As Mr. Brooke
walked away he felt as though he were

j treading on air. He could scarcely collect

1 his thoughts; the events of the last two
| hours differed so much from those which
, usually entered into his rather commonplace

I Ijfej and he was conscious of a sensation

j which partook both of joy and fear, and
was such as he had never before experienced,
He soon entered a hansom in order to drive
to his club, and ere he alighted he bad
seriously asked himself thoquestion whether
he was in love; and to his dismay he was

I unable to answer in the negative. As he
was held to be slightly eccentric, no one
paid much attention to his thoughtful ex-
pression and absorbed mood that afternoon.
His behavior did, however, cause a few to
conclude that he must be maturing some
plan in order to save and invest his money,

i Mr. Brooke was really considering the
I question whether the Duke of Macedon

1 would be likely to regard him as an eligible
i suitor for bis daughters hand, He knew
that Greek nobleman was not a person trim
would probably be very rich, ahd he won-
dered if his own money would have suffi-

cient weight with the old man to overcome
any scruples which disparity of birth might
awake. As to Medea herself, he believed
she was a gentle, affectionate girl, who in

j this matter troqjtj be guided solely by her
j father, and that if ho had the chance it
would bo easy to win her by proving the
devotion of which he was conscious. Mr.
Brooke was not a man of great wealth—as
wealth is reckoned nowadays; but he never-
theless possessed large means, and it is cer-
tain that many English noblemen would

a have accepted him as a son-in-law.
r, Brooke nevef taojf any one into

his confidence on the subject ofdiis money,
itis impossible tosay what he bad. Never
before had the matter occupied so much of
his thoughts as it was doing now; and ere

i he went to sleep, which was at no early
| hour, be ba4 decided that, without making
I a declaration, he would endeavor to djspqyer

j next morning what manner of suitor the
Duke of Macedon would think worthy of

I his peerless child.

CHAPTER 11.

Next morning at the hour appointed Mr.
; Brooke returned to the hotel and was kindly

! received by the host and his lovely daughter.
| After a repast, the character of ‘which
;seemed fitted for the refined beings for
whom it was prepared, Mr, Brooke ac-
companied father and daughter to the room
in which he had been on the previous day.
Now that he was in the presence of bis en-
chantress, Mr. Brooke felt that he would
be powerless to carry out the resolution
which ho |)“d formed of seeking to learn
the views which the Duke entertained re-
garding his daughter’s future. To act so
prematurely would, he thought, be almost
a desecration of her divinity. But it was
almost certain that a friendship formed so
favorably and progressing so auspiciously
would continue; and when he was invited
tq fheir ancient home, then among the
vales of Grceoe —Mr. Brooke's reverie was
interrupted by the Duke, who had also been
pondering. Medea had taken up a volume
of Tennyson; her father had already ex-
plained that although his daughter could
hot speak English, she could road it fluently.

“There is a small favor I wish to ask of
you,” said the Duke, addressing Mr. Brooke,
“but before I state itImust give you a few

particulars regarding the history of my
family.” Ifis daughter rose as jfshe were
about to leave the room. “Stay, Medea,”
said her father; “I wish that yon, too,
should hear what Ihave to say.” So the
girlsat down again, in an attitude of atten-
tion, fixing npon her father’s face a look
of filial regard. Then the Duke continued
—“My family was ancient before some of
the proudest dynasties of Europe had their
origin. Ican trace roy lineage hack through
the period of my country’s greatness, till it
is lost in the dim twilightof fable. The
only language which my daughter can speak
is the language spoken by her ancestors

when it breathed from the harp of Sappho
and swelled in the thunder ofDemosthenes.’.’
Such a declaration might well explain the
fire which, poptrary to their wont, appeared
in the old map’s eyes.

“But do not think,” he proceeded, “that
Ipossess an inordinate pride inmy descent,
for lam not a rich man; and rank without :
wealth is, in my opinion, contemptible.
Of the two, when divorced, I think money
the preferable; and, especially for my
daughter’s sake, I would, were it possible,
freely barter the qualifications which Ihave
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gPRING IS HERE

And so is our Spring Stock of

Clothing, Shoes, Hats and

Men’s Furnishing Goods.

We aim to show a better line of these goods

than has ever been shown in this county.

Beautiful Cassimere and Cheviot

Suits for $6, SB, $lO.

Elegant Black Corkscrew Cutaway

Suits for 87.50 and $lO. Best 815.

Just look at our Nobby Stiffand Crush Hats

for Men and Boys. We sell the Best Shoes

for Men, Ladies and Children sold in the

Coanty, Look at our $1.25 and $1.50 shoes

for ladies, and our SI.OO and $1.25 Plow

Shoes for Men.

CHILDREN’S SUITS.

We sold twice as many last year as we ex-
pected, and now are selling them much

cheaper. Beauties from $1.50 to SO, and

don’t forget we are giving a better Base Bal

and Bat with every suit.

LOOK AT OUR MEN’S

NECKWEAR.
We guarantee every article.

Call on us, we willsave you money.

FRED D. MILLER & BRO.,

• 9 E. Main Street,

Albaugh Building. Westminster, Md.
mays *

C. O. GRIMES. J. <J. STITEI.T.

O. GRIMES & CO.,

AT

THE PRINCIPAL DEPOT,
WESTMINSTER, MD.

Have as complete a stock of

CHOICE GROCERIES

as can be found in our city.

CHOICE TEAS, COFFEES, SYRUPS,

NEW ORLEANS MOLASSES, CANNED

GOODS OF ALL KINKS, CIGARS, TO-

BACCOS, fcC-
The .best grades of Fat. Process and Family

Flour constantly on hand at bottom figures.
We pay the highest prices for Wheat, Corn,

IRye, Oats, and all kinds of Country Produce.
Agents for Ladio A Rand’s Blasting Pow-

der, and Judsoa's Dynamite for stump blast-
ing, Ac.

FARMERS
Can be supplied withthe best quality of Cot-
ton and Flaxseed Meal, Heavy Middlings,
Bran. 4c., at lowest prices. Call and see
US'marß E. 0. GRIMES & CO.

HAWKES’CRYSTALIZEDLENSES

Combined with Great Refracting
Power.

THEY ABE AS TRASPARENT AND COL-

ORLESS AS LIGHT ITSELF,

And for softness of endurance to the eye can-
not be excelled, enabling the wearer to read
for hours without fatigue. In fact, they are

PERFECT SIGHT PRESERVERS.
Testimonials from the leading physicians in

tie United States, governors, senators, legis-
lators, stockmen, men of note in all profes-
sions and in different branches of trade, bank-
ers, mechanics, etc., can be given who have
had their sight improved by their use.

Alleyes fitted and the fit guaranteed by
L. H. DIELMAN,

New Windsor, Md.
These glasses are not supplied to pedlers at

any price. A. K. HAWKES.

WHOLESALE DEPOTS
apr7-6m

£JBNTRAL DRUG STORE,

OPPOSITE CATHOLIC CHURCH,

ifajn Street, Westminster, Md.

JOSEPH~~B. BOYLE,

aruocifiso* to wells bros.,

DEALER in Pure Drugs, Medicines,
Chemicals, Perfumery, Fancy Articles,

Tooth Brushes. Combs, ToiletSoaps,
Segww, Ac. Also Trusses and Shoulder
Braces.
PURE WINES AW© L*sUOß£

FOR MEDICAL PURPOSES.
Patent Medicines, Horse and Cattle Powders,
Ac. A fine assortment of STATIONERY,

Physicians’ orders promptly filled and
Prescriptions carefully and accurately com-

pounded. mar 17tf

_

Having associated with me in the Lumber
.and Coalßusiness my son, M, JOHN LYNCH,
ihe business will, alter the Ist day of March,
;be conducted under the firm name of E. Lynch.
Jk Son. EDWARD LYNCH.

We pleasure in announcing to the pub-
lic that w shall continue to keep on hand and
;furnish all kinds of Building Lumber and j
•Coal, at the Old Yards in Westminster, Md.,
and hope, that by strict attention to business
Mad with a desire to please, we shall continue
ito have our share of the trade.

feb2Blßßstf E. LYNCHk SON. ,

T^TOTICJS. —It will be necessary for the 1JLy creditors of David Witter, deceased, to

file their claims in a proper court in Virginia J
to participate in any benefits resulting from

up same in that state, and I have been
Just informed it should be done on or before
ihe 2Sith hast. For any further information
that f can give please address

HARVEY S. WITTER,
Jly7 3t Adm’r., Medford, Md.

£>ROPOSALS FOR BUILDING.

Kealed proposals will be received for the
ljuiidiugof s private residence in Westminster,
Md., up to July 21st. A copy of the plans
and specifications can be seen at the office of

REIFBNIDER 4 REIFSNIDER,
Attorneys at Law,

july7-8t Westminster, Md.

fJTO FARMERS.

The Farmers’ Gold Dust Phosphate has no
superior, and produces better results, in many
cases, than fertilizers costing $5 to $7 per ton

snore. This is the emphatic testimony of
those who have used it.

A. W. BUCKINGHAM, Agent
July7-3 t Westminster, Md.

JpOR SALE.

TWO SECOND HAND BICYCLES.
0e a Safety Biepcle. Credit Terms if De-
wed. CHAS. E. FINK,

Attorney at Law,
No. 190 East Main Street,

easy2l tf Westminster, Md.

OOMMIBSIONBBS’ NOTICE.
The County Commissioners of Carroll

county will meet at their office, in Westmin-
ster, on the First Monday in August, 1888, for
the transaction of business.

By order, CHAS. BRILHART,
july7 Clerk.

PA. OORSUCH, Auctioneer,
• WESTMINSTER, MD.,

Cries sales at moderate rates and guaran-
tees satisfaction. No satis faction, no pay.
Orders can be left at MeKellip 4 Clabaugh's
lav office. janSl;

HARDWARE and STOVES

OFFERED LOW.

Excelsior and Albion Cook
Stoves and Ranges.

i Carpet Sweepers, Tubs, Churns, Buckets,
Knives and Forks, Sad Irons, Coffee Mills,
Tinware, Wire and Cotton Wash Lines, Ac.
A full line ofMechanics* Tools in general, and
also the largest stock of Chains ever offered
in this market, such as

TRACE CHAINS -©a
Of all Grades: Tongue, Breast, Stay, Halter;
Log and Fifth Chains; Forks, Shovels, Hoes,
Rakes, Spades,

9 SAWS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION,

Grindstones and Hangers, Vises, Anvils, Bel-
* lows and Blowers; Steel Shovel Blades of

9 all sizes.

’ Hardware, Iron, Steel, Coach Goods

Wheels, Leather, Glass, Oils, Paints, 4c.

CUCUMBER PUMPS,

¦ Ready-Mixed House Paints,

1 BARB FENCE WIRE,
London Horse and Cattle Food.

1 SLATE MANTELS IN STOCK.

PLUMBING AND GASFITTING, ROOF-

ING AND SPOUTERS,

Done at short notice. Plain, Galvanized,
Cast Iron, Lead and Terra Cotta Pipes, and
all plumbers’ supplies constantly on hand at
lowest market prices.

BABYLON 4 GILBERT,
(Successors to A. N. Stephan,)

Near Depot,

i f„l,25 Westminster, Md.

gAVE MONEY
BY BUYING AT

J. T. WAMPLER & GO’S.

NEW STORE,

No. 1, Carroll Hall, or 181 E. Main

, Street, and at the

OLD ESTABLISHED STAND
OF J. T. WAMPLER, NO. 00 W. MAINST.

A Kill.!. AND COMPLETE STOCK OF

Dry Goods and Notions,

Hosiery, Underwear and

.Gents’ Furnishing Goods,

j Also a Most Complete Assortment of

QUEENS WARE,

GLASSWARE,

GROCERIES,
SYRUPS,

CIGARS AND TOBACCO, &e., &o.

ROCK BOTTOM PRICES
l GUARANTEED.

; I apr2B-ly

i JJORNER’S
ABSOLUTELY

PURE ANIMALBONE

FERTILIZERS.

Warranted.

Prices Lower by Comparison than

any Goods inthe Market.

SEND FOR CIRCUI.AK.

JOSHUA HORNER, Jr., 4 CO.,

Bowly’s Wharf and Wood St.,
]uneQ3 J3t* Baltimore, Md.

-yY'AKBFIELD ROLLER MILLS

Manufacture and keep constantly on hand,

FLOUR, FEED, HOMINY,

MEAL AND CHOP OP

ALL KINDS,

i

§^rhighest Cash prices paid for

Longberry a specialty,

I nl4 tf DAVID ROOP k SON.

SUNDAY SCHOOL PICNIC.—Zion
M. P. Sunday School will bold its annual

1 picnic on Saturday, July 28th, Jce Cream
I and Confectionaries in abundance, Several

, prominent speakers will be present and every
j effort will be made to make it a day of enjoy-
I ment to all. A band of music will be in at-

J tendance. Come one, come all and share
the pleasures of the day.

J. W. BUCKINGHAM,
. july7 4t Superintendent.

JH. MEDAIRYft CO;
.

PRINTERS,

BOOKSELLERS AND STATIONERS,
No. 6 North Howard Street.

Opposite the Howard House.
BALTIMORE.

f&*Blank Books Made to Order in any

I style. nov 26 1882 ly

FOR SALE. —The subscriber offers for
sale a TRACT OF LAND, formerly a

| part of “Clover Hill,”lying near Patapsco
! FftlJs. It is of a very excellent quality, in a
i high atata of cultivation. Will sell 10, 20, 50

j or more acres to suit, on very reasonable
| terms. A ,cle.ar title given. For further in-
; formation apply to E. N. BUCKINGHAM,

my 9 Near Finksburg, Carroll co., Md.

JOHN BEAVER.
MAKUFAUTt’BEHOF

Monuments and Headstones
In Marble and Polished Granite.

Lowest Prices.
marS Cm* Westminster, Md.

I IMS BY THE
J BEST METHOD.

Farmers, ifyou wish to improve yojjr land
quick and cheap give the Woodsboro’ Lime a
trial. Less quantity per acre required. For
prices, delivered at nearest railroad station,
address J. W. LeGORE,

mays 18t* Woodsboro, Md.

jyj-ONEYTO LOAN

ON FIRST-CLASS MORTGAGES.
No commission charged.

GEORGE L. STOCKSDALE,
Attorney at Law,
222 E. Main Street,

i jane 25 87 tf Westminster, Md.

TO OWNERS OP HORSES.—I am
prepared to operate upon horses having

ringbone, splint, spavin, heaves and other dis-
eases of a like nature. I make no charge if
Ido not effect a cure. My remedy removes
ringbone without leaving any mark.

E. WAGONER,
My 26 3in West End, Westminster, Md.

Magistrates* blanks for
Sale at this Office

; Original odrg.

: RESURECTION.
Written for the Democratic Advocate

, BY J. \V.BLAGENHAUP.

How clearly shines the morning star

1 Serenely bright in the blue sky.
| With not a mist itslight to mar

That’s beaming lustrous from on high.

1 See! see! a brighter star appears

Among the scintillating gems;
> And then this mundane sphere it nears

1 Andlikea flashing meteor streams.

Gaze, startled Roman, from thy place

* Of vigilby Messiah’s tomb;
‘ Ve who toward the garden trace

r Your way, what doth your path illume ?

Down from the sky the star descends,

Toward the sepulchre itsweeps;
And then a radiant angel stands

Before the place where Jesus sleeps.

The guards forget their vigilance,
And falliu terror to the ground,

, I And lieas dead in dreamless trance

Sightless, and deaf to every sound.

The seal was broken by his hand.
The angel rolled the stone away;

And then two shining seraphs stand

Before the place where Jesus lay.

Forsake, O Death, thy pale domain.

Andflyaway ou winds of morn;
, O shadowy King! thy silent reign

1 Isended—from thykingdom turn.
L

The flash oflifeagain regains
Its natural hue on Jesus’ face;

The life-blood's flowing through his veins.
His eyes beam with their former grace.

Jzord of all life, and Prince of peace,
Come forth victorious from thy grave;

Thy sway supreme shall nevercease,
Life to the dead thy dying gave.

Joy to the world’s remotest bound!
Joy to the world’s remotest lime!

1 The Conqueror supremely crowned
Is Lord ofevery age and clime,

j Harney, Md,

Jacket JStorj.

THE DUKE’S SHARES.
J. Crairford Scon, In The Oenlkman'i Mn<jtiiinc,

CHAPTER I.

Mr. Hcriot Brooke had a reputatiou for

caution which was unenviable, as his ex-
ceeding wariness, especially in money
matters, afforded his acquaintances fre-
quent matter for jesting. From his father ¦
he had inherited a considerable fortune. I
which must have increased greatly during J
the seven years it had been in his posses-
sion, as. be had lived far within his in-

come.
Though the bulk of his money had been j

acquired in trade, Mr. Brooke had never 1
himself engaged in business, and was rather
a swell in his way, as he was a member of !
a very select club and had a large circle of j
aristocratic friends. But for his parsimo- |
ny he might have been in Parliament, and, j
as he did not lack ability, might have j
taken a far more prominent position in
society than he did. He also was debar- !
red from close intimacy with many mem-
bers of his club, who would gladly have

cultivated his friendship, but he could
never be induced to back a horse for more
than five pounds or play whist for higher
than half-crown points. So foreign to his
nature were expenditure and speculation of

any kind, that, though nearly thirty-seven,
he had hitherto refrained from taking a
venture in the matrimonial lottery. In an

older man his extreme cautiousness would

Rave been loss remarkable, but when thir-

ty-five be had the prudence of threc-seore j
and ten.

One afternoon Mr. Brooke was waiting I
at a crossing near the Piecadily entrance j
to Hyde Park tillthe traffic would permit !
of his getting to the other side of the road, i
when his attention was attracted to an

aristocratic looking old gentleman who was [
standing Hose by him, with apparently the
same object as himself, jfe 174 s a fine-j
looking man, a foreigner apparently, and i
clearly a man of rank. Just as Mr.
Brooke’s eye fell upon him for the second
time the old gentleman made a run in

order to cross.the street, for there was a

temporary break in the line of vehicles; but
he had not observed a rapidly advancing
hansom, and in his efforts ts avoid it he
fell, and the next moment he was under
the horse, which the driver had failed to
pull up in time. Uttering an exclamation
of horror Mr. Brooke rushed to the rescue.
He was the first to reach the place, and

succeeded in extricating t)a old gentleman
from hi* perilous position. Fortunately he ;
did not seem to have received any injury- j
A crowd soon gathered, and when a police-
man came up to take the cabman's num- I
her and address the gentleman protested
that the fault had been entirely Ids own, I
apd that it was impossible the driver could
have seen him- On finding that there was
nothing to look at the people bejjaa to dis-
perse almost as quickly as they had col- j
levied. Though he had received no iojn- j
ry the old gentleman told his deliverer j
that he felt slightly stunned by the fall; so j
when they reached the pavement he walk- j

I ed along leaning on the arm which Mr.
jBrooke had offered him. They had not

gone piany steps when Mr. Brooke sug-
gested that be should bail a cab; but in
reply hie companion said that he had only
a short distance to go and would prefer to
walk. So they went together in the direc-
tion of Victoria. Owing to the-opinion
which he held regarding the old gentle-
man's station in life, Mr. Brooke was not

surprised to learn from him that he was ;
staying at the Grosvenor Hotel. When
they reached the hotel entrance, after a
few courtly words of thanks, he begged 1
Mr. Brooke to do him the favor of accom-
panying him within, and after a slight
hesitation Mr. Brooke consented. He was
then conducted to a luxuriously furnished
private drawing room, which evidently be- ]
longed to one of the first suits. Mr. 1
Brooke sat down at the bidding of bis host,
who then asked to be excused for a short ;
time, and as be spoke he pointed to the '
dust that adhered inseveral places to his ]
clothes. When Mr. Brooke found himself i
alone he looked curiously around. In ad- :
dition to the costly furniture which belong- i
ed to the room he could sec numerous ar- s
tides which were evidently the property of j
the occupant; and in the elegant and taste- 1
ful though unstudied arrangement of cer- <
tain nicknaeks and fapey work there was -
plainly revealed to Mr.Brooke tbe touch I
of a lady’s hand. On a small davenport (
near him he noticed some note paper lying, t
on which was stamped a coronet. Sudden- i
ly be started, as bis eyes fell upon the most <
beautiful face he had ever seen. It was a i
portrait on porcelain, of large size, which 1
stood framed upon a small occasional table 1
in a corner. The picture was that of a I
girl of not more than nineteen or twen- I
ty; her hair clustered thickly over a low i
brow, that was wide and instinct with
intellect, and the charm of her exquisite 1
high born features was enhanced by the f
grave, pensive expression of the poetic '
eyes. Snch a face Mr. Brooke had never <
seen except insculpture, and he arose and t
approached it closely ere he Was convinced c
that this was a portrait taken from life, and f

s for that which I lack. So Mr. Brooke,
without any effort on his own part, had

i learned the Duke’s sentiments upon the
5 matter which he had so much at heart,
s He had reddened like a schoolboy, and his

- eyes plainlybeamed with satisfaction. The
v Duke had paused, and was apparently

awaiting a reply; so Mr.Brooke said—and,
s almost unconsciously, he had looked round
:¦, at the luxurious apartment ere he spoke :
i “Wealth is, of course, a comparative term;

for what would be opulence to a man of
a moderate views might be poverty to a noble

r of high rank.” “I shall not conceal from

s you the extent of my means, and although, as
- you may infer, I am neither destitute nor

; in any way dependent, my entire capital
- would not equal the annual income of a

poor English nobleman.” Mr. Brooke
t heard this statement with unmixed satis-
; faction, and could not help thinking that it
! was rather mean of himtofeel pleasure for

1 such a cause.

1 “1 have come to London,” continued the
r Duke, “in order to invest the money I

5 possess, and before leaving my country I
1 realized all the property I had for this

r purpose. You will, doubtless, conjecture
- that I had a special object in view. Such

’ is the case, and if my venture prospers, I
‘ shall no longer be a poor man; though I

3 may not become wealthy in the English
r acceptation of the word. I shall now lay

5 before you my plan, as lam confident that

1 it is safe inyour keeping, and that you will
' not divulge it.” Mr. Brooke was about to

* make some protestation of his good faith,
3 but the Duke raised his hand to signify
’ that this was unnecessary and proceeded:

1 “For many generations it was a tradition

r in my family that ifever a time of need j
1 should arise our fortunes would be restored

' by the riches which were contained in a
small territory which wo owned in Phry- j

• gia. There were known to exist here eer- j
1 i tain old gold-mines which had remained

r ! unworked probably from the time of the
1 ; ancient Persian monarchy, but which were

thought still to contain large auriferous

deposits. None of my ancestors, however,
1 seem to have had the energy to reopen the
1 workings; or, perhaps, fortunately for

themselves, they never experienced the
! need of doing so. My father, however,

r who at one peried of his life was much in

1 want of money, instead of seeking to test j
' the accuracy of this tradition of oqv house, ;

actually • sold the territory where the old i
. mines were situated. Since my father’s ;

death I have often resolved to obtain again
possession of this land; and recently, chiefly

! for my daughter’s sake, I decided to take I
; active steps inthe matter. Butaslfound
! that all Ihad inthe world would be needed !

to purchase the ground, which in other
respects would have proved but a poor in-
vestment, I determined that ere I conclud- j¦ cd the bargain I should personally iqvesti- ]
gate thu value of the old workings. After

' some trouble Imade the discovery that our j
! family tradition had fallen far short of the |
’ truth, and that the mines still contained j
” untold wealth. I conducted my researches ¦

1 with as much secrecy as possible; but either
1 through the treachery of a servant, or in

! some way unknown to me, the resalt of my |
examination leaked out, and before Icould
obtain possession of the land it was bought |
by an English capitalist, who, in turn, dis-

; posed of it at an enormous profit to a joint-
-1 stock company, which was formed to work

the mines. The promoters of tfie company
1 are at the present time endeavoring to place

1 their shares in the London market. But
' Providence docs not seem yet to have alto-

gether deserted the fortunes of my house; |
because the English public, owing to the

1 distance of the mines, and the meagre na- |
tare of the information regarding them, i
are shy of buying the shares, which have : 1
in consequence fallen to a very low price. 11 I have resolved to avail myself of the op- 1

1 portunity, and so secure at least a portion 1
of the wealth which pgbtfqlly qught to M
have been mine."

| Apart from other considerations the j
; pathos in the old man's voice and the na-
j ture of his narrative had completely en- j
(listed Mr. Brooke’s sympathy; so in an-

( swer to the question, “Willyou aid me by ‘
investing my money for me ?” he gave a

| ready assent. Qn hearing this reply the
Quko wept to q srqall safe which stood in 1
a corner of the room, where, as it was in- 1
closed in a case of mahogany and was cov-

ered by a piece of fancy work, its true '
nature could not be discerned by a casual •
observer. Unlocking this, the Duke took •
out a rollofßank-of-England notes, which, , *
to Mr. Brooke’s surprise, he placed in his 1
hands, hiddifis hi“) count iMm. Mr-¦ >
Brooke found that there were a hundred ‘¦ of them, and that each was of the value of 1
one hundred pounds. j s

“Quite correct,” replied the Duke when 5
Mr. Brooke made this statement. “You 1
hold in your bands all the money I possess, j
and in order to procure it J have disposed !
of all roy saleable property, But if for- t
tune favors me Ishall still be a rich man, ®
for the money you hold in your hands may '
be increased ten —aye, fifty fold. If you I ,
will but consent to render me a slight favor ‘
my prosperity is assured beyond the possi-
bility of doubt.”

i-You oat) ceftalnjy reckon nn my assis- ”
tance,”

“You will thus place roe under the deep-
est obligations. But do not fear that lam 1
about to put any severe tost upon your
friendship or generosity, as the only favor (
Ishall ask of you is, after all, a small one; 1
but the results willbe great, and it is by ' s
these that I shall measure your kindness. 1
Retain tfie money, please; | do not wish 1]
you to return it, The service I wish you 3
to perform for me is to take that money 1
into the city and give your broker the or- ,-

der to buy ten thousand Phrygian gold- 1
mine shares. They are £5 shares, but, as t

the public are keeping aloof, they have ®
fallen to j£l;at which price, Isee from the 6

newspapers, they qre at present quoted in 9the market. My reason Tor asking you to 9

buy them for me is that ifI were to get an 3

introduction toany broker myself my mo- P
live would be guessed, and if it was known *

that I was willingto back my opinion of
the mine by purchasing shares the price h

would certainly be raised against me, per-
haps to an extent which would render my ii
benefit small. Many are aware that I re- o
ceqtly purposed to work the mines on my g
own account. IfI were merely desirous ci

of speculating I would not seek your as- s<
sistance, and I do not doubt that it is p
against your principles to have anything to b
do with transactions of that nature.” a

“You are right.” n
“But I trust that you understand that si

my purchase is in no sense of the word v>
speculative, but simply an attempt to re- B
cover what is rightfullyray own.” fii

“That is the lightin which I look upon m
the transaction.” tc

“Then, may I count on your assistance hi
inmaking my purchase ?” el

“Certainly.” di
“I am deeply grateful, and hope here- tl

after to prove my sense of the obligation p<
you confer. I wish to lose no time. Will st
you, therefore, take at once the money A
which I have handed you to your broker, tl

and ask him to buy the shares I have £a
spoken of?” “Now?" Without delay, th
please.” And on saying this the Duke b<
rose, as if to indicate that he was impatient tc

for Mr. Brooke’s departure, Mr. Brooke as
also stood up in considerable surprise. tl

“Is it possible,” he said, “that you in-
tend to trust me, of whom you know noth-
ing, with such a large sum of money—in
fact, as you have told me, with all the
money you possess ?”

“There is nothing,” replied the Duke
in a quick manner, “with which I would
not trust you; my faith in you is bound-
less.” Medea had also risen, and with a
smile, extended her band.

“You need not bid Mr. Brooke good-
bye,” said her father; “he willsoon return,
when he has executed my commission.”
Mr. Brooke put the bank-notes in an in-
ner breast-pocket, and buttoned up his coat.
Mr. Brooke was so astounded that when
the Duke said : “Of course you will not

mention my name, but let it appear as
though you were buying the shares for
yourself,” he could only utter a few awk-
ward and scarcely intelligible words of
compliance.

CHAPTER 111.

When Mr. Brooke left the hotel he
walked a little way before he was able per-

fectly to collect his thoughts, and then he

entered a hansom in order to be driven to
the city. While he was pondering on the
almost incredible confidence that had been
placed in him, a terrible doubt suddenly
entered his mind as he asked himself the
question; “Are the notes genuine?" This
thought caused a sharp pain to shoot
through his heart, because if his dread
was confirmed he knew that his idol would
be broken and lost to him for ever. At
this moment the cab was passing rapidly
along the Strand, and justopposite Coutts’s
bank he bade the driver stop, and, alight-
ing, entered the building. Unbuttoning

j his coat he took oilt the roll of notes and
handing them to a cashier, ho said: “fan

; you tell me if these are all right?” He
had an account with the bank, so he was

I well known. The cashier rapidly turned

I over the notes, and then said, “Shall I put
this ten thousand to your credit, sir?”
“They are all genuine?” “Certainly.”
With a radiant face Mr. Brooke hurriedly
held out his hand and received the notes
back; and then, muttering something about
having to pay the money in the city, he
placed them in his pocket again, and left
the bank with such an elated expression
that the cashier, who was looking at himin
surprise, had some doubt as to his sobriety.

; Mr. Brooke’s spirits had indeed undergone :
i a striking reaction since the period of their [¦ depression before he entered the bank; and
when he reached the office of his stock-

| brokers, contrary to his wont, he appeared
! to be under the influence of considerable

jexcitement. The firm which did business
I for him was of high standing on the Stock
Exchange, and, as a rule, declined to under-
take speculative transactions. The partner
to whom Mr. Brooke gave his order knew

I him well, and on hearing his client's wish
he looked at him in surprise.

“Of course,” he said, “you know what j
jyou are about?”
j “Perfectly,” was the reply. The astute

: broker saw that his client possessed private
! information, and without saying another
word he left the office and entered the

iStock Exchange. In less than twenty
minutes he returned and told Mr. Brooke,
who was waiting, that the order was execut-
ed, and that the shares had been got at his
own price—namely, twenty shillings each.
Mr. Brooke received his contract note, and

as next day was settling day, he thought it
best to pay over the ten thousand pounds
at ortce, which he did, on the understand-
ing that the shares were to be delivered to

him as soon as possible.
Well satisfied with the rapidity with

which he had transacted his business, Mr.

Brooke left the office in order to return to

the Grosvonor Hotel. He had not gone
many steps when it occurred to him that j
he ought not to permit such a favorable
opportunity of making money to slip through 1
bje fingers, especially as the Duke would
be the readier to listen to his suit if he

wcreastill wealthier man and a co-proprietor
with him in the Phrygian mines. As the
result of these deliberations Mr. Brooke
hurriedly retraced his steps to the broker’s ¦
office and gave a second order, this time to j
the extent of twenty thousand pounds, j
No comment was made now upon the trans-
action; It was clear that Mr. Brooke knew
something.

Just as he was leaving Capel Court
with his two contract-notes in his hand
Mr. Brooke met Sir Charles Davis, one of
the titled members of the Stock Exchange
and a member of the same club. “Do [
you know anything about the Phrygian
gold mines?” asked Brooke, and at the j
same time he held out his contract-notes, i
Sir Charles glanced at the amounts, and i
said. “I have just seen the tape, and they
are quoted one and a half. If you follow
my advice you'll take your profit at once.” i

“I have bought for investment.”
“Yon mean to take them qp?” ‘.‘Cor- i i

tajnly," Sir Charles gave a low whistle of 1 1
surprise. “Well,” he said, “no wonder 1I
they are going up if you are bulling them ; i
to that extent. Tell us what you know.”
Mr. Brooke shook his head as he placed ~

the contract-notes in his pocket-book, |
“You are a cute fellow,” said Sir Charles ' |
admiringly: and as he went away he dellb- 1 ,
crated whether ho ought not to buy a few i
“Phrygians" for himself, but ultimately | ]
decided not to do so.

When Mr. Brooke returned to the I 1
Grosvenor Hotel he found the Duke await- |
ing him, and he naturally manifested great i
satisfaction on learning that his business <
had been transacted, and that the shares j I
had already had a vise. As Mr. Brooke, i
according to his instructions, had bought ' 1
the Duke's share in his own name, he be-
gan to speak about their transrerrence; but j
the Duke said there was no hurry about t
that and it could be arranged at any time, i
Mr. Brooke felt that the confidence repos- s
ed in him was almost sublime. Medea f
was not in the room, and Mr - Brooke t
waited in eager expectation of fier appear- ,
ance; but she did not come. His disap- t
pointment, however, almost disappeared ;i
when the Duke invited him to dine with c
them two days later. He therefore left the
hotel in good spirits. a

On going to one of his clubs tbqt eyeq- c
ing Mr. Brooke was questioned by several d
of the members regarding the Phrygian t
gold-mines. Their curiosity had been ex- a
cited by Sir Charles Davis, who had told a
several of his friends, as an extraordinary v
piece of news, that Brooke had “gone a a
buster in Phrygians.” As Mr. Brooke’s a
cautious character was wellknown, it was a
naturally supposed that he bad Required tl
some special information regarding the in- I
vestment, and was acting on this knowledge, n
His friends conjectures seemed to be con- w
armed when they applied to him for infor- ci

Nation about the matter, and he declined ci

xi give them any enlightenment, although d
ac did not deny that be had bought the ci

thares largely. His conduct was much p
liscussed that night, and the result was rt

.hat no fewer than thirteen orders were s<
aosted to various brokers in the city, in- di
itructing them to buy Phrygian shares, ci

Kb the natural result of so much buying ei

he shares rose considerably next day; and di
or a time there was great excitement in ol
he market. Sir Charles Davis himself
aecame a bull, and Mr. Brooke’s brokers B
old one or two of their clients who had oi

isked their advice that they had reason to
hink there was something in Phrygians, ai
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would have some difficulty in proving his
claim to a dukedom. Imay add that his
youth and middle age are shrouded in
obscurity; how and where he passed them
is a mystery, and I shall not repeat to you
certain rumors, for which, after all, there
may be no foundation. By the way, f
heard that he was seen in London recently.”
The speaker paused for a short time, while
he seemed to deliberate, and then he ex-
claimed, as ifan idea bad suddenly occurred
to him : “I wonder if he could have been
connected with that gigantic fraud, the
Phrygian gold-mines! The manner in
which the confidence of investors both in
London and Paris was won is as mar-
vellous as it is obscure. I have heard that
the perpetrators of that swindle must have
cleared little short of half a million. Both
the magnitude of the operation and the
skill with which it must have been con-
ducted seemed to me to prove the com-
plicity of the Duke. Are you not able to

throw any light upon the affair?”
“Icannot."
“The Duke has a wonderfully lovely

daughter to whose fascinations Ibelieve
he owes much of his success. But the
opinions of those who have met her are
divided regarding the nature of the part
she plays, as some assert that she is igno-
rant of her father’s true character and
unwittingly lends her aid to further his
projects."

“She is innocent!” exclaimed Mr. Brooke
lin a fervent voice. The diplomat slowly
jelevated his eyebrows, looking at him

; keenly the while. “Ishall bid you good
evening,” he said, and as he walked away

Ihe continued, speaking to himself: “Brooke
knows more of the Duke of Macedon than
Ido.”

Not long after this one of his oldest
friends, Mr. Warren, a director of the
Bank of England, and his father’s executor,
met him in the city. Addressing Sir.
Brooke in a paternal manner the old fellow
said: “What's this Ihear about your los-
ing thirty thousand pounds in a bogus gold
mine? Iwould never have believed it of

you, Robert; and I don’t thinkyour father
would have believed it. But I have
known very good men ere now, who, lead-
ing a lonelybachelor life like you, when
on the verge of middle age, begin to get
a little cranky; and as likely as not to

begin to drop their money. Take my ad-
vice, my boy, and cro you go further wrong
get a wife; she will help to keep you
straight.”

Whether Mr. Brooke was alarmed by
Mr. Warren’s experience is uncertain, but

I he certainly acted on the evidence given,
and only three months later his forthcom-

| ing marriage was announced. In his
! choice of a wife Mr. Brooke seemed this
] time to have avoided all that was Greek;

because, although the features of the Hon.
Cooille Barbaxon, who had accepted him,
were decidedly classical, they were of the
Roman type.

Twilight Scenes.

A wee mother is carefully putting her
favorite doll to bed. With tender solici-
tude she removes each dainty little gar-
ment and fastens on the tiny night-gown.
Then, with a fond kiss, she hugs her
treasure to her and places it in its little
cradle. After patting it for a moment
geutly, she tiptoes out of the room as the
twilightpeeps curiously into it.

Afair maiden stands before her looking
glass adding the last touches to her even-
ing toilet. Her lover will soon be here!
Her eyes are full of innocent lovclikc! She
looks eagerly at her reflection inthe glass!
How glad she is that she is pretty! She
frowns a little at a crimp that willnot stay-
just as it should. A ring comes at the
door, and she hastens away in the gather-
ingtwilight to meet her lover. A young
wife sits anxiously watching for her hus-
band. At each approaching footstep her
heart beats rapturously and then grows
heavy with disappointment! She will not

go indoors, it is so sweet out there! The
crecping shadows cheer her trembling
soul so she waits and wishes and the shad-
ows lengthen into darkened night.

A mother is rocking her baby to sleep.
He looks at her gravely while they move
to and fro as if asking why the bright
sunshine must leave and the ugly shadows
hide her dear face from him. There is a
wealth of wisdom in his great sweet eyes'.

He holds tightly to her dress as if to keep
her near by. When at last his eyes are
closed, she disengages the loving hand,
kisses him lightly—he must not be awak-

ened—and arises to put him into his crib.
Then she sinks back into her chair and be-
gins to rock him again. It is so pleasant
to rest in the twilightand he is so sweet to

nurse!
Awoman kneels by a fresh-made grave.

The headboard stares coldly at her and
seems to say over again the words inscrib-

ed upon it: “He was her onlychild and
she was a widow.” With tear-ladened
eyes she bends down lower and lower, till
her lipsrest upon the earth. She longs so.
to kiss the quiet form it is hiding from
her! And the twilight seems to hurry
past her and gladly lose itself in the dark-
ness.

A care-worn old woman sits watching
the shadows come —they arc friendsto her
—friends that she welcomes—for they al-
ways sing the same song to her,” One
day nearer home.” And as she smiles to
them her thanks she, too, repeats, “One
day nearer home.” And so life—woman’s
life—goes on in the twilighttill rest comes
to her weary body and joy to her waiting
heart—till her spirit reaches its home
where never a shadow can fall upon it.

What Salt is Good For.

Salt dissolved in alcohol will remove
grease spots from cloth.

Salt in the whitewash will make it stick
better.

Brass work can be kept beautifully
bright by occasionally rubbing with salt
and vinegar.

To clean willow furniture, use salt and
water. Apply it with a nail-brush, scrub
well, and dry thoroughly.

When you give your cellar its spring
cleaning add a little copperas water and
salt to the whitewash.

Sprinklingsalt on the tops and the bot-
toms of garden walls is said to keep snails
From climbing up and down.

For relief from heartburn or dyspepsia,
Irink a little cold water in which has been
iissolvcd a teaspoonfnl of salt.

Ink stains on linen can be taken out if
be stain is first washed in strong salt and
vater and then sponged with lemon juice.
For stains on the hands nothing is bet-

er than a little salt, with enough lemon
uice to moisten it, rubbed on the spots
md then washed off in clear water.

In a basin of water, salt, of course, falls
o the bottom; so never soak salt fish with
he skin down, as the salt will fall to the
kin and remain there.

For weeds in pavements or gravel walks,
nake a strong brine of coarse salt and boil-
ng water; put the brine in a sprinkling
•an and water the weeds thoroughly, bc-
ng careful not to let any of the brine get
in the grass, or it willkill it too.

Strong brine may be used to advantage
n washing bedsteads. Hot alum water i
Jsc good for thisjrarpose.

as one of the longest-headed and most
prudent of their clients held them to a
large extent. On the day succeeding that,

the excitement continued; all the shares
had been bought up, and they were
at a premium. Mr. Brooke might have
sold his shares at an enormous profit, but
he was waiting to consult with the Duke,
from whom he had heard nothing, though
he had written to him. On arriving at the
hotel at the hour that had been fixed for
dinner, Mr. Brooke was terribly disap-
pointed on learning that the Duke had
suddenly been summoned abroad, and,
with his daughter, had left for the Conti-
nent that evening. Mr. Brooke had been
looking forward to such a triumphant and
happy time! His vexation, however, was
somewhat modified by the belief that he
must soon see the Duke again, as he still
held the shares that belonged to him. Mr.
Brooke had resolved to consult the Duke
upon the matter, but he now determined
to sell his own shares and so secure the vast

profit which their rise had brought him.
He accordingly wrote to his brokers that
night instructing them to sell his shares as
soon as the market opened next morning.
Various causes kept him awake for a long
time, and when at last he fell asleep his re-
pose was restless and unrefreshing. It
was therefore late when he rose. As soon
as he had taken breakfast he went into the
city to see that the brokers had carried
out his instructions and to learn what ;
price the shares had brought. When he
entered the office he saw the partner who j
had bought the shares for him.

“What did you sell them at?” asked Mr. I
Brooke in an eager voice,

i ‘'They are not sold yet," was the reply,
spoken m a somewhat supercilious tone.

“Why ?” asked Mr. Brooke, who was
evidently displeased, “myletter must have
come by the first post, and ”

“We got your letter in good time—had

there been any market. But the fact is
Phrygian shares arc unsaleable at any

price; I doubt if you could get a shilling
apiece for them."

Mr. Brooke sank into a chair and stared

at the speaker in a helpless fashion. He
did not attempt to speak, and the broker
continued:

“I have always had a very high opinion,
sir, of your prudence and financial ability,
and I would consider it a favor if you
would tell me how you were induced to
put so large a sum of money into a bubble
such as this.” It has been said that he
had advised several of his clients to follow
Mr. Brooke’s lead, and he wished to be
able to reconcile them to their losses by

I giving some more satisfactory reason for
j his advice than any he had at present. 1j But Mr. Brooke uttered not a word in re- !

j ply. “You first bought the shares," eon- ijtinued the broker, “to the extent of £lO,-
000; and soon afterward you returned and

j risked another £20,000. You must have
I been influenced by some one in whom you

j had great confidence."
“No one advised mo to buy the shares.”

j The broker on hearing this uttered an ex-¦ claimation of suprise; but before he had

¦ time to say anything more Mr. Brooke had
i hurriedly left the office. Mr. Brooke tried

I hard to struggle against the conviction that

the Duke of Macedon had deliberately dc-
deccivcd him, but the fact that the Duko
had shown himself so indifferently about
having the shares transferred to him, and
also his sudden departure, seemed to point
to fraud. Mr. Brooke’s doubts about the
matter entirely disappeared later in the day,
when he learned the reason of the great
fall in the shares. A telegram he heard,
had reached the Stock Exchange from some
one who had been sent to inspect the
mines, and his report was that the old
mine was absolutely worthless; that appar-

ently (t had once, many years ago, been
worked fot lead or silver ore, and if, as had

been allegded, gold had recently been discov-
ered, it must have been placed there. Mr.
Brooke knew now that he had been made
a victim of a novel form of the old “con-
fidence trick," which had been performed

, on a gigantic scale by a man of talent and
, education, who possessed a thorough know-

i ledge of human nature. But was it pos-
I sible that that loving face, which still con-
tinued to haunt him, could be the mask of
an abandoned heart? Mr. Brooke could
not believe that; he knew that she was in- 1
nocent; and yet a depressing fear would

sometimes arise. Many of his friends who
had lost by their speculations assumed
very unkindly expressions when they saw
him; but as he had never advised anyone '
tg invest in the Phrygian mines, it was
impossible to blame himopenly. Although j J
it was known that he had lost heavily, he
was still a wealthy man; so that many, '
when they saw his pale face and downcast i 1
expression, wondered why he was taking f 1
h(s loss so tpuoh at heart- They were ig- j ,
noraut that it was not the loss of his money ¦,
only that he was grieving for, but that he j 8
had lost his faith in man, and almost his 1 1
faith in woman.

More than a month passed by, when one jJevening at a public dinner he met a mem- (
ber of the Athenian Legation whom he j
had numbered among his friend.-, many
years before. While talking to this gen- j
tlcman Mr. Brooke abruptly said, after a
brief reverie: (

“Have you ever heard of any one in
Greece called the Duke of Macedon?”

“I know him well,” was the reply. “I
mean by reputation," continued the speak- (
er, “as I oanunt boast of a personal acquain-
tance.*’

“I should like to know something about (
him."

“The information I possess regarding him : ,
is limited, but weighty. He is, I believe, I
the greatest swindler in Europe. He is 1
throughly unscrupulous and possesses great
abilities. He is nu common rascal, who

for the sake of a few hundreds, or even s
thousands, dues something that brings him
into the hands of justice. He is only at- I
traded by stakes of the greatest magnitude,
and he seems to be able tosecure his plan- h
der without fulling intothe dutches of the a
law. It is a singular fact that his victims
are invariably reticent regarding their loss- w
eg, and so far- from seeking to punish their w
defrauder they generally do their utmost
to conceal their injuries. He must possess cl
a large amount of capital, and he is, thus si

able to conduct many operations which
would be altogether beyond the scope of U

any ordinary adventurer. A short time ft
ago he was concerned in raising a loan for

a European State, and in his conduct of di
this affair he committed large defalcations, di
But in order to inflict the punishment
which he had merited, his extradition th
would have been necessary, and ere that w
could have been secured political secrets
connected with the loan must hare been tc

divulged which might have involved the ju
country ho had robhed in war. So be was ar
permitted to go nnscathe.d With such
resources, both of mind and money, he to

seems to be able to set law and justice'at th
lefiance. It must surely be a swindler’s sk
crowning triumph when his victims are
eager to conceal their wrongs! But how m
lo you come to bo interested in the Duke in
>fMacedon?" ca
“I wished to know,” stammered Mr. in

Brooke, “whether the title was a genuine ot

me.”
“I think not. His family, I believe, is in

m ancient one, but even he, I imagine, ah
•


