
$2 PER ANNUM
OP THE

REGISTRARS OF VOTERS
OF THEIR

MAYSITTING, 1889.

Notice is hereby given to all persons quali-
fied to be registered as voters in their respec-

tive election districts of Carroll county and

State of Maryland, and to the registered
voters in said election districts, that the Of-

ficers of Registration for the said respective
election districts will hold their May sitting

for the year 1889, in their respective elec
tion districts, on

MONDAY, THE 13TH, AND TUESDAY,
THE 14TH DAYS OF MAY, 1889,

said 13th being the 2d Monday in May, from
8 o’clock, a. m. to C o’clock, p. m., for the
purpose of registering in their registries of
voters of their respective election districts:
all persons who will be qualified to vote in

their respective election districts at the
next ensuing election after the said May

sitting: for the purpose also of revising and ,
scrutinizing their respective registries ot
voters of their respective election districts,

and for noting and making a list of names for
the purpose of striking off their said respec
live registries of voters the names of all
persons who from the respective Registrars ot
Voters’ own information, or from the informa-
tion of others, furnished them the said re-
spective Registrars have good reason to be-

lieve proper to be stricken off said respective
registries of voters.

. I
The places of the said respective Registrars

sittings on the days and within the hours
above named, will be as follows:
In Election District No. 1, called

Taneytown District,
The Officer of Registration will attend and

sit at his residence, on Frederick street, in
Taneytown.
In Election District No. 2, being

TTniontown District,

The Officer of Registration willattend and
•sit at the office of H. H. Weaver A Co., op-

jxaite Devilbiss* Store, in Unionlown.
In Election District No. 3, being

Myers' District,

The Officer of Registration willattend and
•sit at the office of the Registrar, in Silver
Run.
In Election District No. 4, being

Woolery’s District,

The Officer of Registration will attend and
sit at Samuel Stansbury’s Hotel, in Patapsco,
•on the Western Maryland Railroad.
In Election District No. 6, beirg

Freedom District,

The Officer ofRegistration will attend and
sit at the office of the Registrar, in Sykesville.

In Election District No. 6, being

Manchester District.
The Officer of Registration will attend and

sit on Monday, the 13th day of May. at Jacob
Blocher s Store, in Aleaia, and on Tuesday,
the 14th day of May, at hit residence in

Manchester.

In Election District No. 7, being
Westminster District,

The Officer ofRegistration will attend and
sit at hi* residence, No. 168 East Main street,

in Westminster.
In Election District No. 8, being

Hampstead District,

The Officer ofRegistration will attend and
ait at Snydsr’s store, in Hampstead.

In Election District No. 8, being
Franklin District,

The Officer ofRegistration will attend and
sit on Monday, the IBtb dsy of Msy, at Wis-
field, sod on Tuesday, the 14tk day of May,
at bis residence, in rraaklinrille.
In Election Diatr.akJto* 10, being

MiddletaM^Rsirict,
The Officer of Registration will attend and

sit at the Lyon House, in Middleburg.

In Election District No. U, being

Hew Windsor District,
The Officer ofRegistration will attend and

sit si the Old Bank Building, in New Wind-
sor.

In Election District No. 12, being
Union Bridge District,

The Officer ofRegistration will attend and
sit at faia place of famines*, in Union Bridge,

la Election District No. IS, being
Mount Airy District.

The Office- of Registration willattend and
ait at Rady's drag store, in Mt. Airy.

Signed:
JOHN P. GARDNER,

Officer of Registration for the Ist Election
District of Carroll county.

HARRY WEAVER,
Officer of Registration for the 2d Election

District of Carroll county.
JACOB P. HULL,

Officer of Registration for the 3d Election
District of Carroll county.

JOHN H. TAYLOR.
Officer of Registration for the 4th Election

District of Carroll county.
WADE H. D. WARFIELD.

Officer of Registration for the sth Election
District of Carroll county.

GEORGE SHOWER,
Officer of Registration for the 6lh Election

Distriot of Carroll county.
SAMUEL C. WICKERT.

Officer of Registration for the Tth Election
District of Carroll county.

JAMES W. HASH,
Officer of Registration for the Bth Election

District of Carroll county.
LEWIS C. FRANKLIN,

Officer of Registration for the 9th Election
District of Carroll county.

GEORGE W. SHANK,
Officer of Registration for the 10th Election

District of CsrrtSll county.
WILLIAM D. LOVELL,

Officer of Registration for the 11th Election
District of Carroll county.

THEO. A. CLAY,
Officer of Registration for the 12th Election

District of Carroll county.
OSCAR M. SPURRIER,

Officer of Registration for the 18th Election
District of Carroll county.

D. N. Hcmio,
mav4 2t Counsel for Registrars.

. J —-I

In the Circuit Ceurt for Carroll
as a Court of Equ ¦ -

Nathan I. Gorsuch and Charles C. Gorsucb,

partners, trading, 4e. as N. I. Gorsuch 4
Son, and others vs. William A. All-

gire, Adm., and others.
Ordered ihia24th day of April, A, D. 1889,

that the private rale of the real estate made

and repotted in the above cause by CharlesT.
Reifmiider and Harry C. Allgire, trustees, ap-

pointed by the decree passed in this cause to

sell the same, by their fourth report of sales,
be finally ratified and confirmed unless cause
to the contrary be shown on or before the 29th

day of May, nest; provided a copy of this or

der be inserted iu some newspaper published
in Carroll county, Maryland, once a week for
three successive weeks previous to the 2<Hh day

of May next.
The report states the amount of sale to be

$475.90
WM. N. MARTIN, Clerk.

True copy,—Test:
apr27 3t Wn. N. Maktix, Clerk.

In the Circuit Court for Carroll County.

In the rustler of the petition of Samuel R.
Duvall for tbe benefit of the Insolvent

Laws of the Stale of Maryland.

Ordered this 23d day of April, A. I)., 1889,
that Monday, the 12lh day of next,

be and the same is hereby fixed for Samuel
K. Duvall, Pilitioner for the Benefit of the
Insolvent Laws of this State, in the above
cause, to appear in the said Court and answer
such Interrogatories or Allegations as his
creditors, endorsers or sureties may propose
or allege against him, and that the said Peti-
tioner or J. Milton Reifanider, his Perma-
nent Trustee, shall give notice thereof to the
creditors, endorsers and sureties of said In-
solvent Petitioner by causing a copy of this
order to be published in some newspaper
published in Carroll county for five successive

weeks before the 8d day of June. next.

WM. N. MARTIN. Clerk.
Published at the request of J. Milton

Reifsntder, Permanent Trustee.
True Copy,— I'est:

apr27 5t Wv, N. Martin, Clerk.

POSTER PRINTING a specialty at
the Abvocatx Office.

gHARRER BROS.,

Clothiers & Merchant Tailors.

Wants Building,

Main Street, Near Depot,

WESTMINSTER, MD.

We show a Larger and more

Varied stock ofCloths. Cassimeres,

Clothing and dents’ Furnishing

Goods than any other house in the

county

STYLES AND PRICES

JWMAxtoiusb Yon.

IT SHARRER BROS.,
mar 17

j^ERTILIZERS.
H S. ROBERTS A CO

A HOME ENTERPRISE.

We desire to inform the farming public that
we have teased the spacious warehouse near
the depot, formerly occupied by the West
minster Market House Co., for the purpose

of making Fertiliser and keeping for sale a

full line of Fertilising Material. W believe
we will hare a larger assortment of both the
raw and manipulated goods than any other
establishment in the county. We aim to have

it of the best quality,and solicit an inspection

and trial of our goods by the farming com
munity. We buy our material in large quan-

tities in bulk, and as our expense* for manip

alating are less than thoae of city manufactu-
rers. we certainly will be able to sell pure and
good goods cheaper than they. Moreover, as
we are making oor Fertiliser* right under the
inspection of those who we expect ta become
our customers, we think it should be s sulfi
cient guarantee that they are Of a pure and
good qualify. We guarantee that they will In*
dryer, with lea* aeid* and moisture, and in a
more drillable conditim than those of the city
mixture. We propose to encourage the use

of such goods as are a genuine manure and
plant food, and that are of a permanent char
acter, in preference to those which are only

of a stimulating nature. Our line at present
will consist of

R# Bone Meal, Bone Dust, Dis-

solved Bone, Dissolved Bone

a ah,,, nigffftrnifBone Black, Ground

VSnkagc, Dried Blood, Nat-

vWal Phosphate, Acid Phosphate or

South Carolina Bock, both

Ground and Acidulated; Kainit, Mu

riaxe of Potash, and a General

Line of

AGRICULTURALCHEMICALS.

We will have several brands of Mixed
Fertiliief of our own formula, which we
especially recommend for the spring trade,
and we will mix goods after any formula that

any of our customers may desire.
Our house is very easy of access for teams,

and we invite farmers to inspect our goods.
For a description and analysis of our goods
for the fall trade, also for a special inducement

which we propose to offer, see our printed
circulars later.

H. S. ROBERTS 4 CO..
mart tf Westminster, Md.

AND

RETAIL DRUG STORE,
ALUAUGH BUILDING,

Westminster, Md.

Buying our goods in large quantities, we are
enabled to sell at a large reduction. We
quote Butler Color, Wells, Richardson Jt
Co’s., 14 per gallon in bulk; Horse and Cattle
Powders, a genuine article, wc can and will
sell you at 16c per pound, or two pounds for
a quarter in bulk. We guarantee all our
goods as strictly pure. Our spices, such as
Cinnamon, Cloves, Allspice and Pepper, as
well as our drugs, we have ground especially
for us, and test them according to the United
Slates PharuiHC-opia. Wc are tbe proprietors
of Buckley’ , Hair W'asb, Nailer’s Liniment,
Grayson’s Cough Syrup, Grayson’s Diarrhoea
Cure, Grayson's Pile Salve and White’s Tooth
Powder, all of which preparations are sold
largely throughout the country and highly re-
commended by the medical profession.

octlS tf

CARDS AND* CIRCULARS printed at
this Office.

|sj)je Hem at nitic
WESTMINSTER, MD., SATURDAY, MAY 11,1889.

IS IT

The Farmers’ Fertilizer Co.

OF WESTMINSTER, MD.,

IS ALWAYS ON TOP ?

Because only Absolutely Pure Mate-

rial is used, and the Company

besides guarantees the same
class of Goods to Stock-

holders and the Trade
alike.

The Company carries the largest and Best
Assorted Stock of

BONE AND CHEMICALS
In the State outside the city of Baltimore.
Its goods are all in good drillable condition,
and are

GUARANTEED to GIVE SATISFACTION

The street recently opened past the Albion

Hotel will relieve any objection to the
railroad heretofore existing.

As the Company proposes to stand by its

friends and customers in the future as in the

past, it asks a call from the agricultural trade

before purchasing elsewhere, as it means

business, and will not be undersold.
Special attention paid to ibe compounding

of private formulas.

K. M. BISH.
mar 23 tf Superintendent.

T OW IN

THE-:-ZEIBER-:-BUILDING,
44 WEST MAIN STREET,

Westminster. Md.,

Aud for the next 30 days

OFFER GREAT BARGAINS

Heavy Leather and Rubber
Goods.

Those wanting Bargain* should *'si 1 them-
selves of this opportunity.

A foil line of the

Latest Style Hats and Caps,
*xn

THE BEST SHOES
For men. women and children ; also

Umbrelias,-;-Trunks,-:-Valises,
Satchels, Ac.

Prices as Low as First-Class Goods

Will Warrant.

V. L. BEAVER.

44 W. Main St, corner John,

inari*. Westminster, Mil.

GUSTAVUS BARNES.
NEW WINDSOR. MD.

Having leased the Store Stand near the d<-

pot, formerly occupied by Allen Uibberd. 1

bare opened an entire New Slock of Goods

bought si bottom price* for ca*b, which will

be sold st vmall profit*. The public i*respec-

lifully invited to call and learn my price* and

examine the stock which consol* of a full

line of Oroconea, Confectioneries. To-

bacco A Cigars, Hardware, Queens-

ware. Glassware. Wooden ware, Oils

A Paints; a large assortment ofBoots

A Shoes, Hats A Caps. Ready Made

Clothing, Olovea, Hosiery and a full

line ofNotions.
A fair proportion of the public patronage is

respectfullv solicited.
febl6 GUSTAVUB BARNES.

rpHE GRANDEST OP ALL.

THEODORE DERR & SON,
Tt Bs Miuu Slrevt, Westmimler, Md., invite

you U>

THEIR SPRING OPENING,

Which consUu of Uu* largest and best selected

STOCK OP DRESS GOODS,
In Silk and Wtwil Fabric*. Fine Scotch Zeph

yra, I>res* Gingham*. White Good*. Ac.

IN TRIMMINGS
We *bow you all the latest Novelties of the

season-

OUR DRY GOODS STOCK
Is larger than ever.

IN CARPETS, MATTINGS
And Upholstery Goods our line is complete

in every respect.

Ladies’ and Children’s Fine Shoes.

We have a beautiful line at the lowest prices.

THEO. DERR 4 SON,
79 E. Main Street.

1 mar 2 Westminster. Md.

General insurance
agency.

No Notes! No Assessments!

All Stock Companies.

CONTINENTAL, WESTERN,

ROYAL AND GUARDIAN.

| Persons desirous of changing and bettering
themselves in insurance are invited to call at

my office, No. 14 Liberty street, opposite
the Depot, Westminster, Md.

feb2 tf JAMES SHRIVER.

E. BAUGHMAN, D. D. 8.,

DENTIST.
Successor to Dr. Charles Billingslea.

Office One Door West of Union National

Bank, Westminster, Md.

Will visit the following places;
Union Bridge. —lst Wednesday of each

month.
A’etc Windsor. —2d Wednesday of each

month.
feb2s-88tf

J. ROUSES FOR RENT.

mar 23 4t APPLY AT THIS OFFI(?T

QEHM’S ACME HALL.

COMPETITION RETIRES.

$300,000 Worth of Superbly

Made Clothing,

Due to our large facilities in buying and
manufacturing (second to none in America),
enables us to offer the largest, the richest and
the most varied stock in

SPRING AND SUMMER

CLOTHING

At prices simply inimitable.

MEN’S SUITS.

Every millof worth, at home and abroad,
is represented in our .Slock of riolhing.

Ibiaineas Suits ST.">O lS3O.
Working Suits $} to $lB.
Itress Suits $lO to S4O.
Spring Overcoat* $0 to S3O.

JUVENILE SUITS.

Oar Bovs’ Department never wav so beau-

tifully and bountifully stocked a* at present.
Extraordinary value*. #2 really for #I, are
bound up in many of our offering*. Norfolk*.
Flam Blouse*. Sailor Biouae*. Pleated Suita,

Plain Kill*. Braided Kilt*. Short Pant* and
lamg Pants Suit* $2 to #lB.

Furnishings for Men & Boys.

New importation* of Neckwear from 50c to

#1.35: our While Shirt 50r; Gold Headed
Silk Umbrella* #1 45; oar "Wearwell’' Hose
iwo for 35c. Teooi*. Bicycle. Baseball and

Outing Sail* and Shirt*.

Clothing Made to Measure

At one third lew than exclusive merchant
tailors' price*

Write for sample*, calalojae and aelf*
measurement*. VV ailing. baQaee. toilet and

retiring room* for vimlora. Of interest to

visitors—-onr KSeetric t’aah Cable SyUrn and
Electric Lighting.

OEMM S ACME HALL.

ao d 7 Wei Baltimore treel. one door from
Charles.

Ml< Baltimore. Md

\ H. nUBKB,

NO. * CARROLL HALL

ntavea is

DRUGS.
CHEMICALS.

PATENT MEDICINES.

AND PERFUMERY.

ESPECIAL ATTENTION PAID TO PHY-

SICIANS' ORDERS AND PRE

SCEIPTIONS

april SS-lf

A NEW DRUG STORE.
AT THE WEST END.

Cor. Main St. and Pennsylvania Avo.

Being a graduate of the Maryland College

of Pharmacy and having bad much experience
iu the Drug busim-s*. I flatter my*elf that alt

prescription* will be filled with the utmost

care. My stock of

Drugs. Chemicals, Patent Medicines

Toilott Articles. Fancy

Goods, etc..

Are allfresh, having been ju*lpurchased from
the manufacturer*. Night call* promptly an

swered. a* I sleep in the store. A call i*re
•pectfullv solicited. _ _

mi.y7 S7.ly LOUIS REINDOLLAR.

raaNK a. hkkb. iauCEL *. utitK.

Jf K. HERR & BHO.,

Manufacturer* of

COACHES, CARRIAGES,

BUGGIES, JAOOER WAGONS!I

PHAETONS, AC.

Special attention given to Repairing. All
orders promptly filled and work of every kind
warranted.

ITKaetory opposite the Montour House,
Main street, Westminster, Md. aug 8-ly

J )ARK WANTED.

SCHLOSSER TANNERY.

WE WILL PAY
SIX DOLLARS ($6) Cash per ton of 2,000

lbs. for Chestnut and Spanish Oak Bark, of
this Year * Peeling.

Delivered in good order and condition at

the SCHLOSSER TANNERY, before the
Ist day of July, 1889.

ENGLAND A BRY’AN,

Proprietors.
apr.G 6t Jas. S. Baer, Superintendent.

SALE.

Having quit housekeeping. I offer at pri-
vate sale my home, known as

WINCHESTER PLACE,

fronting on Green Street, in Westminster,
containing 10 ACRES, MOItL OR LESS.
Also lots on Green Street, and 20 ACRES Oh
LAND on the east side of Westminster, adja-
cent to the city limit*. fSTlerms will be
made very easy. For further particulars call
upon WM. A. McKELLIP.

mr9tf

JSelect foetru-
A CROWN OF MOTHER’S TEARS

LittleLkliaWilson inAtlanta OmstituUoH.
One evening when the sun had set.

Allnature stilland hashed,

Two little stars came peeping out.

laooked down on the earth and blushed.

Two little while robed angels

Looked down from the stars ofgold.

And saw the saddest, sweetest sight
They ever did behold.

| It was a mother kneeling
By the side of her dying child.

Whose little quivering lips now wore
A peaceful, heavenly smile.

The fair young brow was clammy.

idiort and quick his breath.
And the sweet blue eyes were sparkling-

So soon to be closed in death.

The Reaper stood with sickle drawn

To pluck the lender flower.

While the mother s heart for her darling yearned.
Oh. tw as a sad. sad hour.

The chcmbe looked in pity

From their home of joy and mirth;

Then laying down both harp and crow n
They fluttered down to earth.

entered the darkened room
And hovered round the bed.

And caught the mother’s tear* as they fell
On br'lariicg s golden head.

They were brighter fkrthan the miser s goM
Or the treasured diamond's blase,

j And they spark Inilike the bright sunbeams

Mid the fairest summer days.

One illle cherub took them all

Am! hurried back to heaven.
And wove them into a beautiful crown

To the dying child to tw given.

The Xher angel caught the Uab.'
in lender arms of love.

And bore him over Use dark wild fiver
To that glorious home above.

Whx n they reacted she beautiful cityof gold."
ith no more doubt* or fear*.

They piaeed a crown on ht*shimmering rtirU—

Tbe crown ofmother * tears

£Herl
A STAGE UNDINE.

Emm the lemljemeo • M***iin-

i’llAI-TXK I

The theatre was crowded, though the
new play wa* by Bo uu-ans either very
pnetic or very brilliant, or. in truth, very
highly moral Possibly in that latter de-
fect lay part of its atlraotiveoeu*. neverthc-
iw. gorgeous coloring, clever if not grace-
ful dancing, bright music, and a free dis
pUv of r>uid and supple limfw —all lent
their quota to the desired result The
piece wa* a wren* The audience wa* in
good temper and appiamhd everything:
the poorest joke* made it laugh, the film-
iest sentiment wa* greeted with effusion,

and the dancing created quite a /ror.
In a prime bos near the atage there <at.

however. a man wboee delicate. Hwiliir
face and large. inleUectuallooking bead
•Tiui to denote a nature that would wake
more ideal demand* and hare wore faatid
mhw> tastca. yet hi*dark, dreamy eye* rented
on the performance ¦if entranced Ho
•at luck a little in the boa, and wa* parity
hidden by the shadow of a curtain, but had
any one cared lu watch him they could
have sewn that he never shared either in
the mirth r in the cheap emotion that
around him Watching him *1:11 more
chwiy. it have been noticed, 100,
that his eye* followed one figure alone in

every aeene
No wonder' Th. girl •upreii.eiy

beautiful. She could not be more than
seventeen. probably not *•> much, and her
beauty had not reached its aenilh, yet in

that dawn of dill unfulfilled pleodor there
wu only wore pojuaut charm

The creature seemed young with a youth
aurh aa *ur wn> out generation widow
knows. A youth that bad all the fresh ores

and the buoyancy of a Hebe, alt the volup-
tuous promise of Cwari Cleopatra.

She seemed the very cmtadtmcM of
physical life and health aa yet unwakenod
into spiritual consciousness, a ye* mistrem,

not servant, of the atill dormant soul. Her
eyes were bright and clear and laughing,
the mouth ripe and red and full, and the

girl danced with such abandon, such abso-
lute enjoyment, that others infinitely wore

skilled and trained had not half the charm.
The play was nothing to Gilbert Bur-

rell, the physical representation of hi*ideal
of loveliness wa* everything Half poet

and half sculptor, incomplete in everything
and conscious of hi* incompleiencse, Gil-
bert was at least wholly devoted to beamy
It meant to him the satisfaction of every
sense, the realisation of every dream, the
blossom of time, the promise of eternity.

There was in this worship an clement of
sell conseiousnew. a pitiful remembrance
always present that his own life would ever

be out of harmony with hi* ideal. Would
ever be a discordant note in the symphony
of nature

Rich enough to gratify every taste, so

far a* money could go. young enough and
sensuous enough to thrill responsive to

every sight and sound of this beautiful
earth, had this man’s soul not been cramped
and confined in a ruined house of clay, life
might have been for him full to overflow-
ing with rapture and success. As it was,

he never could move without a sense of
humiliation, never could see himself in the
glass without a shiver of repugnance, never

could met the eyes of a woman without,
as he fancied, reading in them a mute com

passion that was infinitely worse to bear
than indifference would have been.

Great heaven ! could love never be his
—only ever, ever this cruel scorching pity
that made him unable fur a moment to for-
get bis burden ? Fate had used him harsh-
ly. A babe of twelve months, he had fallen
from his careless nurse s arms, and a bent
spine and a shortened limb were lieucefort h
fits heritage of pain.

lie was weary of the women of his own

class —the gentle souls that were sweetly
gracious to him, that bore with his petu-
lance and forgot to resent it, that pint on

no dainty airs of coquetry, no sweet flat-
tering, provoking reserve, but treated him
with a tender mothcrliness of which he was

quick enough to understand the meaning.
He was “out of the question’' where love
was concerned, therefore any amount of
kindness was at his service. He had
learned to hate it!

When the curtain fell for a moment he
still sat on, but the light faded from his
face, In the joy of watching absolute
strength and beauty he had almost forgot-
ten himself; now the old pain was once
more present. Slowly he arose and stood
awhile hesitating as the house thinned, then
walked boldly behind the stage. He was

known there, and in a moment was among
the nymphs and fairies of the ballet. They
were tired now, and most of them looked
jaded and depressed, but instantly his eyes
lighted on the radiant creature he sought.

There was no weariness visible about her
even yet, and she stood laughingly execu

ing a pa* *evl as a final flourish wheu Gil-
bert entered. Another moment he was
bowing before her as profoundly as to a
duchess. Then he raised his eyes to meet

hers with a quick questioning, dreading to

read in them pity or contempt. Of the

former lie need not have been afraid, for
those shining orbs had never yet been wet
by sympathetic tears, and for the latter the
fair (’elia would never have dreamt of feel-
ing it for a man that dressed so well, and
wore such a magnificent diamond as that
which sparkled on Gilbert’s finger. The
flash of it had caught her glance the mo-

ment he approached.
For good or ill. from that moment Gil-

bert Burrell’s life was altered.

CHAPTER 11.

Celia was not what the world calls bad!
She was only a beautiful untrained animal
with a soul—if she had one at all—of
which she was entirely unconscious; as for
being good or being wicked she had never
thought about either. So long as she had
enough to eat and drink and plenty of
pretty clothes to wear, and so long as her
father did not get drunk too often, or did
not ill use her when he did, she was as

happy as possible.
Vet the weeks went on, and Gilbert

Burrell, with all his cultured refinement,
was only growing more and more in love
with this stage Undine. She wondered at

him vaguely as his admiration showed itself
in ways to which she was all unused. He
would gaze at her by the hour, and when
he talked at ail it was in dreamy idealisms
she utterly failed to understand; yet the
girl unconsciously found it easier to drift
into a sort of tacit acceptance of his atten-
tions because they did not lake the form

she would have expected, and were less
demonstrative than idealistic.

Untrained though she was, Celia shrank
from deformity of every kind, and craved
for what she thought beauty, though as yet
it only meant to her wealth and ornament

and luxury. She saw nothing to admire
in her lover's clear-cut, refined face, nor in
the exquisite modulations of his voice, bis
artist's bands, and his poetic thoughts—-
but his jiresents were lovely ! The flowers
and the jewelry, the delicious bloomy grapes
aud the velvety peaches—hows lie revelled
in them all, and life was smoother and sof-
ter to her because of him. and the kitten-
like ere*tun- purnsl contentedly because it
was so.

11 seemed very ea*y to say yes. very hard
to say no when he asked her at length to

be his wife. At the lime it just meant to

her having all those delightful things or
giving them up forever, and the poor child
was not heroic enough for -uch self-denial.

No Gilbert had his way! Boor, pur-
blind idealist, he fancied that fate had more

than atoned to him (or the sorrows of his
youth. Bliss, unalloyed bliss, would lie
bis now, long as life should last. No fear,

no misgiving, troubled him. He scarcely
asked himself if she loved him, he felt so

secure in his own devotion, so assured that
no woman s heart would fail to respond to
the tenderness he would lavish upon his
darling Blinded, though he was, however,
a was mu long ere a vague something threw
its ghastly shadow acmes his I‘aradise and
struck a chill horror to his heart.

Was it a mere fancy, born of bis morbid
sensitiveness or was it true that his wife
never willinglylet her eye* rest upon him?
Could it be possible that the very fact of
marriage had made that girl more alive to

his deformity, or was it just some undemon-
strativeness of nature —some strange femi-
nine vagary—that made her now shrink
from bis caresses'— Bow, when he had
ho}wd her heart would open to him of its
own accord?—Bow. when he was trembling
with a new joy and a hope of cowing blou-
sed new?

Surely their child would draw them
nearer to each other, surely motherhood
would give to this lovely creature the one

touch of divider beauty he needed to per-
fect her. But. ala* for hi* dreams' the
boy that was t<> be the crowning joy of his
life, the flower and glory of her*, was lorn
a* it seemed, but to perpetuate hi* liutui
lialkui. The child was the living image of
hi* father, ami when the poor little fellow
wa* able to toddle about Gilbert used to

watch him with a great mute pain at his
heart, and lit* eve* hot with unshed tears.

And the mother? Who could say what
she felt, or if be felt at all? For the
most part the ignored both the father and
the child, and lived her own life as bright-
ly a* die might. And the year* did much
for her outwardly. She bad some drama-
tic instinct, some talent, and she adapted
herself to the ml’ she had to play wonder-
fully well

The eccentricities of pronunciation and
phraseology bad toned down, till now what
remained only gave a little air of piquancy
and unconventionally. She had grown to

know her beauty and it* power, and this
knowledge brought with it an added dignity
with just enough tincture of coquetry to

make it attractive. That she was pro-
foundly ignorant still few discovered.
When a beautiful woman smile*, little more

is required of her byway of answer, and
Celia could occasionally be racy in addition.
Gilbert had long given up the hope of
winning her love, given it up for the first
moment their eye. met over the child that
had been born to them, and his were wet
with tears and hers were cold and hard and
unresponsive. He who began by seeing
his wife through a mist of poetry now
read her very clearly; yet he only pitied
her the wore. His love had done a griev-
ous wrong to the beautiful woman, and he
lived in dread of the time when she should
fully awake to the knowledge of all it
meant.

If love, real, true love, should ever

rouse her heart, and the slowly-developing
nature should spring to maturity at its
touch, who could answer for what the end
might be?

Already her soul was stirring in its sleep,
and the first flutter*of awakening life were

changing her. Though she was surround-
ed by every luxury she was less happy
than in the old days of work and poverty
and hardship. She was so dull at times
that even a new dress or a fresh bauble
diverted her no longer. Then, again, she
had fits of high spirits, that to her husbands
anxious eyes seemed to have more than a

dash of recklessness. A crisis must come
sooner or later, Gilbert knew, blessed or

cursed by love’s terrible prophetic insight.

CHAPTER m.
-You are cruel, cruel, Mr. Warburton.

Why should you make me tell you that I
love you?” sobbed the woman. ‘-What
but pain can ever come from the knowledge
of it?” And the glorious dark eyes and
full ripe lips were raised for a moment

pitifully to the face of her companion; but,
alas for her! it was triumph, not compas-
sion, that she read there.

“But you shall say it, my beauty, with
those sweet lips of yours, though your eyes
have owned it a thousand times already;
then I shall feel as though life might even

yet be worth the living.” His voice had
a hard ring in it, despite its passion, and
the strong hands that rested on her shoul-
ders hurt her; yet there was a power in the
man she was helpless to resist,

A nervous thrill ran through her frame,
and the color came and went in her cheeks.

“Don’t, don’t make me say it; 1 can

never undo it then,” she moaned, but a

smile crept round Warburton's handsome
mouth as he listened.

“Now, be a good obedient child,” he
said, “and let mo hear you just once say
‘Horace, Ilove you!’ then I will hold you
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help are all unheard. How is he to reach
the place? Celia is all but helpless in her
terror, and the father and the husband
must choose between his wife and child.
The footing is of the narrowest, and had he
been the strongest of living men ho could
not have helped two at once across that
giddy bridge 'twist life and death.

Agonizedly he looks from wife to child,
and child to wife, and as he looks the shawl
he has wrapped round his innocent darling
drops from the little deformed shoulders.
Ah ! what can life be to such a one at best
but pain ? At worst, such agony as he
himself has had to bear. And meanwhile
the glorious woman is clinging to him for
help, her scented hair blowing against his
cheek, her soft white arms thrilling him
with their unwonted touch.

j “One moment, one moment, my darling,”
| he cries, as he places the child on the ledge;
! “cling to that output and you’ll be safe.”
And hastily, with that unnatural strength
such nervous organizations alone can attain
in times of supremest tension, clutching

| here and there an ornament, here and there
a spar or window frame, he half leads, half
drags the frightened woman toward the

, means of safety, and reaches the spot where
; the open French window gives for a moment
a surer foothold, and below rested the ladder

; of escape.
“Let me have her, Burrell! Let me

have her ! There’s not a moment to lose.”
cries a voice, and a pair of strong arms
are outstretched and Warburton's hand-
some face is lit up by a sudden jet of fire
amidst the smoke from the window.

Merciful Heaven ! Is it for this he has
saved her? To give her into the very
arms of the man who has won her love!
With a wild impulse of frantic jealousy he
draws her closer—so close that she almost
ceases to breathe and the jewels on her
uncovered breast cut into the white and
delicate flesh.

Next moment she feels the strain relax,
and the next has reached those outstretch-
ed arms, lowered to them by the help of
the man whose heart she has betrayed.
.She reaches the ground, how she knows
not. and now the animal terror is past and
the woman in her re-awakens.

“Save him, save him, Horace! Save
him and my boy !” she cries, as she secs
once more on the giddy ledge the dark
figure of her husband clasping his child
and hers to his breast.

< )ncc again that perilous walk is attempt-
ed, but the child can give no help, and the
father is all but spent and totters at each
step, while now from every window tongues
of tire leap out to catch the woodwork on
which he rests.

A cry goes up—“Wait, wait, we’ll bring
the ladder nearer !” and willing hands and
throbbing hearts make a rush to carry out
the promise, Warburton not the last; but
even as that cry reaches Burrell it is too
late for any aid. A false step, a momen-
tary loss of balance, and through the hot
sulphurous air there fall to earth a father
and a child, locked in each other’s arms.
In that moment of horror Celia’s soul is
born to conscious life, and she drops on her
knees by his side.

“Oh ! Hilbert, Hilliert, 1 was not worth
it." she cries, as she covers his face with
her tears and her remorseful kisses; but
the dark eyes gaxe into hers a moment ere
they close forever, and the soul of the man

looks through them and she knows herself
forgiven. In that glance she gains her
first conception of a beauty that is more

divine than human, the beauty of a soul
that loves unto the death and grudges not
the very lifeblood that is oozing from the
dying lips. Now she could have loved
him, but it is all 100 late. Only his child
remains, the child that is saved as by a
miracle; for scarcely has he received a

bruise in the fall that has killed the father
—the father whose mangled body lies be-
tween the little one and the cruel stones of
the courtyard.

Celia draws the boy to her heart and
tries to comfort him—she who never be-
fore thought of lessening any pain that
was not all her own.

Morning follows night, and night the
weary day, be human sorrow and remorse
never so great, and weeks have passed
away, but Celia has never once granted
audience to Horace Warburton. He
shrugs his shoulders and smiles Cynically
in the intervals of his nmyi el uoir. “My
lady will tire of the saintly role ere long.
Nature put more Venus than Madonna
into those blue veins of hers, and the reac-
tion will be in my favor, if I’m not mis-
taken,” he muses to himself, and mean-

while plays a waiting game. Her reluc-
tance keeps him somewhat longer interest-
ed than her consent would have done, and
he means to win her yet. Who can say
with certainty whether or not he will
succeed?

Worldly wisdom has no faith in the
power of self sacrifice to save one human
creature; yet, though evil be strong and
humanity weak, through sin and sorrow

and remorse there lies an upward path
which he or she who will may tread,
through it be with bleeding feet.

Be it as it may there Is an indescribable
change in Celia Burrell since that terrible
night’s experience; and letting the world
and worldings say their say, charity is fain
to hope that a soul was born to the beauti-
ful woman by the anguish of another, and
that Gilbert Burrell neither loved nor died
in vain.

Treatment of Acute Rheumatism.

Boston Journal of Health.

For external applications in acute arti-
cular rheumatism, there are none more

efficacious than mustard poultices. The
use of these should be commenced at once,

|as soon as the joints become painful. If
; only a small number are affected, poultices
can be applied to each simultaneously, or

;in succession until all are treated. When
new joints become involved, renewed ait-
plications are demanded; in fact, the disease
should be “chased" from one affected por-
tion to another. The poultices may be
applied twice daily, and after their use the
inflamed joints should be wrapped in dry
cotton wool, and then bandage neatly and
lightly with flannel. Some authors claim
that these coverings are useless, but all
who have suffered from the disease can
testify that exposure of the joints, even to
the warm air of the sick room, aggravates
the pain.

A more expensive application, and to
some more agreeable than the mustard, is
the following: Oil of cajeput and spirits
of camphor, of each one ounce; spirits of
ammonia, six drams; alcohol and chlo-
roform, of each one ounce. To use this
first fasten neatly over the inflamed joint
flannel of sufficient size to cover the same;
after saturating this with the mixture,
which must be well shaken, quickly
cover with an another piece of flannel or
oil silk. It should create an agreeable
degree of beat, but if it burns too severely,
the outer covering roust be at once remov-
ed to permit evaporation, which can be
allowed for a moment and then again con-
fined. The effect of the application will
indicate how often to renew it.

Some people are called weak-minded,
because it takes them at least seven days to>
make up their minds.

against the world, let it say what it will.
Come, now, you've never called me Horace
yet. Celia—Celia, my pet and my darling.
Ah ! I see, Imust charm those trembling
lips into speech. Now, when I hold you
so, whisper it ever, ever so softly, and love
will make me hear.”

“Horace, Horace, oh, you know I love
you; how can I help it?” cried the woman;
but as she spoke she loosed herself from
his embrace and stood looking wistfully
away toward the blue and shining sea.

All was so calm, so sweet, so sunny that
summer day on the Riviera, it seemed as
though life should know naught of sin, nor
wrong, nor pain, and as though human
souls should be free to enjoy the warmth
and the beauty of their short young day
gladsomely, as the gay butterflies that
chased each other wantonly from flower to
flower.

Warburton threw himself on the sand at
her feet; no troubles of conscience disturb-
ed him; it was another triumph won;being
won already he could take it calmly, and
he watched the woman a little curiously
as the color slowly faded from her cheeks
and her hands clasped each other helpless-
ly, while her proud bead bowed itself be-
neath the shame that covered her.

‘•Who would have thought it; the crea-
ture has something of a conscience,’ mus-

ed the man. “It is troublesome, but it
makes the game more interesting." Ho
let her alone a moment or two, languidly
enjoying her beauty, and intellectually rel-
ishing the study of a weak, tempted, strug-
gling human soul—since that soul was a
woman's, though bo must not let the strug-
gle be too long continued, lest the issue
might grow doubtful: so much he recog-
nized—recognizing, too, that after the bat-
tle with her own higher self the woman, in
her weakness and her weariness, would be
all the easier conquered by an external
tempter.

Bah ! there was scare a psychological
phrase a woman could go through on her
downward path of which this man did not
know the outward signs; he had played
both Mephistopheles and Faust combined
in his own person too often not to recog-
nize every point of vantage.

That night Mrs. Burrell was gayer than
her wont. The house where they were
staying was full of those odds and ends of
Kpglish society so often to be found abroad
—people whos? purses, reputations, health
and happiness have gone to wreck and
who make the best they can of the remain-
der in oot-of-thc-way places where their
histories are unknown. With her youth,
her beauty and her husband's wealth, Mrs.
Burrell reigned queen of a place where
there was little of attractive womanhood to

be met, and it scarcely needed her gift of
song to win her all the admiration and
flattery even she could wish. She bad
sung again and again as though she could
never tire, and her reckless laugh echoed
through the room and grated on her hus-
band's fastidious ears evqp more than the
songs she had chosen, yet never had his
pitiful heart ache*! so much for the woman
be yet loved.

Sme answering magnetism in his own

nature rendered him conscious of the storm

or passion that was surging within her.
and a divine, self-forgetting pity made him
long to help the wife whom he yet knew
to he false to him at heart.

The evening was over at last, and the
brilliant woman stood in the centre of her
own room loosening her magnificent hair
from the coils that had encircled her regal
brad. Hilbert stood watching her fora
moment or two before retiring to his own

apartment, which opened out of hers. A
sudden, foolish impulse took possession of
the man. self-restrained as he had grown
of late, and he stepped up to her.

"(’elia, (’elia. dear wife! have you not

one word to give me he said, half brok-
enly; but a cold “good night” was the only
answer to his appeal, and. slung to the
quick, Hilbert Burrell turned away in
silence.

It was midnight, yet the woman he left
pan*] her room, and her little hands
clenched themselves passionately. It seem-

ed to her she held her whole life in her
own power, and might choose to mould it
as she would. l>utv bad little meaning to
her, jet mg for nothing had she lived those
last few years with one whose sense of
honor was high and nature pure. Insen-
sibly that ideal her husband reverenced
had influenced her. Now she did not

think so much of her wealth and her lux-
uries as she weighed the choice she had to
make; perhaps she got used to them, and
so valued them the leas. Yet with what
she called love on one side, and airainst it
only an intangible something that held her
back (though she could not name it even
to herself ) she hesitated.

At length she throws herself upon her
bed dressed as she is, and sleep settles on

her eyelids. Conscience for the lime is
silenced in her breast, but it keeps her
husband sleepless as it whispers of the
wrong he has done the woman that he
loved, and night deepens toward the dawn.

Some impulse makes him reseat last and
go to her room. He shades the night light
with his hand and bead* over her as she
Ijes flushed and smiling in her slumbers.

“Horace! Horace !” whisper the warm

and pouting lips, and Hilbert grows ghastly
pale and his hand trembles. His brain
seems to reel and there is a strange noise
in his ears. He sinks into a low chair by
the bed and trios to calm himself, but that
odd noise only grows the louder- Surely,
surely it is not his own heart throbbing so
wildlv? Is it the wind rising or the sound
of the distant water ? he wonders vaguely
as it grows louder and louder and ever

seems more near.

“Fire' Fire! Fire!" comes a cry upon
the night, and then the rush of hurrying
feet, and Celia springs from her couch
|uivering with terror.

“Save me, save me, Gilbert I Why
don’t you save me ?” she cries, but Gilbert
turns from her, hurrying to the adjoining
room, where bis child and hers lies alone
in its innocent helplessness.

The father seizes the boy in his arms,
but Celia grovels at his feet in utter self-
abaudou. The surface polish has dropped
from her, and all the wild animal instinct
of self-preservation awakens within her and
conquers every nobler instinct,

A bitter smile curls Gilbert’s lips for a

moment, and his soul is full of unutterable
contempt —then his face changes,

Men think quickly in such moods as his,
and he glances at the beautiful creature
more-in pity than scorn. No wonder life
is sweet to her, since youth and beauty and
love—such love !—are hers. He drags her
to her feet, and holding still his child rushes
to the door. The stairs are a mass of
flames already, and exit by them is impos-
sible, and he recognizes that they three are

alone in this i|uarter of the house. Closing
the doors to shut out for a brief moment

by its frail barrier the stifling smoke and
heat, he flies to the window, which is for-
tunately open to the calm summer night.
Below it runs a narrow ledge of ornamental
woodwork. Can he reach that cumbered
as he is? It is the only chance, and
danger and hope give him strength, as

further along he sees a ladder at another
window, whence other frightened inmates
are making their escape. In that horror
of danger it is, alas! every man for him-
self and his own, and Gilbert’s cries for


