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La Grippe.

i aregular active tran.
ndicative wode, present
willi 118 nom-
[ArOTRENRT ;

La grippe
BIIVE el iy
ana

Rlive |-a-r|--|'.|L
sive cAre, Nrst person, I'm gripped ;
Vol re gripped; third
8 Eripped: coms~
il reaches the super-
had, badder, badaest

[enNe lisagrees

l'!'\‘ari!‘ﬁ[
BECOLI WTBGT
peFson e, st ol 1
mon gelder,
vis lh'r'.'l

lal

But 1 .1(-. how &

the gospel can condemn

Pige not  see

minmsler ol

wing drinking, when 1t 18 &0 well
koown that the Saviour himself
euee turned waler Into wine

[be Bev. Mr. Wilgus — Exaetly
gl any lime you fornish me with

wine wade by Lbe same process, |
gres o druk all I can possibly
b4 Haute E Press,

She—LU'm alrmid papa doesn’t hike
YU & LIt xeorge,

He—well, what of it I've got
oo much =aud to he alraid of the

| 4

S spprebensively)—Yes, bat .
sganil i4 just the stoff to make footn
prints in, George Bu £y

Walchman (breathlessly )—The

aormitory is on fire, and if
they fud it out they'll stop to save
their foothalls batsand things, and |
I..It“T Ql!

Uoys

To thoe Public.
We bave sold out cur interest in
Works and
attention
: and to the job office,
All those indebted to the Lincoln

be Lineolo Trop will

berealter devole onr to

Iron Worka o to the Hrst of Jana~

T wminke mmediate ssltlement

} Uudersigued.
Hespectlully.
1. M. Rogegrts.
o AU UATY tl.

L- L. WITHERSPOON.
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

sEWTON, N. ©

Practice= in the Conrts of Oataw-

e, Lincolo. aud adjoining counnties.
HONEY 10 LOaN 00 improved farms

o Catawba and Lincolo counties ip

sums of ¥300 and upwards, ou long
me 4 T lerme. Wil et

clignts al the Alexander Hounse in

Lipcolnton, ou second avd tourt

Moudavs in each mounth )
Aug. &, 1889 1 |

Bosrding Schonl Prineipal (qalek
lv)--Notily the boys that all who

{#re pot downp.stairs in two minutes

won't get any pie.—N. Y. Weekly
- e -
Foraker nominates Tam eed for
the Presidency, and ex-Speaker
Keifar sticks his head onut from the

eave of oblivion long enongl to say

that be endamsss Keedd. When soeh
dhistingnishad corpees risa up to
prociaiin tor him it is evidence that
e mast bave some eminent guali-
fication to hesd o Toneral proces-

r 3 .
=IO, — ¥ W Rgton SLar.,

Y felt g0 nervour, mamma,”’ said
a little girl, reterring to an acel-
deut on the previous day.

‘What o you mesn by ‘nervous’.
oy dear ¥

“Why, mamma_ it's just being in
a hmiry all over.' —Springfivld Hes

b !
Jput

VPEEPSY

This is what you ourh
you
Thouzands are
nrninz bepsuse they find itennt
inds upon thousanids icllure are spant
unually hy our peopl the bope that
bey may sttain this boon And vet it may
he had by all We pisrantee that Elae-
tric Bitters, if ns=d sciording to directisns
il the in, will bring you
ol Ly and t the demon Diys-
pepeisa sud iostall instead hu!lnl-ﬂ' “_c
mwmerd Electric Bittars for Ha[.hpel-l

must have it, o fully eo Toe

semrcbing for it duily, sand

|
ul

- in

g

use perdisted

LG5 =slian s

Ve

snd 4!l dissases of Liver, Stomuch and
Kidnevs Sald st 50c. and §1 per rmzug by
J. M. Lawing, Physicisn and Pharmacist
B e

Subseribe for the Lincorys Cou-
RIER, $1.50 a ve ar

Euvglish Spavin Liviment removes
all Hard, Soft, or Calloosed Lumps
and Blemishes from horses, Biood
Spavin, Grubs. Splints, Sweeney,

Ring-bone, Stifles, Sprains, all
HBwollen Throats, Coughs, Ete. Save

¥50 by use of 1 bottle. Warranted
the most wonderful blemish core
ever known. Sold by J. M. Lawing,

Physcian and Pharmacist, Lio-
coloton,

D. W. ROBINSON,

ATTORNEY AT LAW.

Linevinton, N. O
Practices in this and surround-
in_g counties,

Also and Federal

(.‘LIHI‘!‘@.

in State

B Next door to the Racket.
Oe 4t , 1889, 1y.

WRITING TAUGHT BY MAIL
IS NO LONBER AN EXPERIMENT BUT A
DECIDED SUCCESS

A5 TAUGHT BY G. P. JONFS,
[ sou want to learu Lo write beantitully, and stay at home, now 18
s
ELVE AMMOTH LFSSONY, COVERING A PERIOD OF THREE
MONTHS FOR 23 00,
LEAUTIFUL FIECE OF WRITING FOR 15 CENTS.
Uue dozen o wmore ways of siguing your name lor a Silver Quarler

A sHhsel ol € tE

uilapie lassull

Viuged tha
For 30 o
te tor Cirealar enclosing a 2
it M. J. WILLIAMSON
g ol Oard
LolUr writing

Heralt, Ch o, 111

Piol Migs is notl only a beaotif
). Marr 'moxnps:
most accompany

P,

el

is stiperh

c@scsin encher

I3,
esz |Der

Ling 4 excellent, yYou art
President “FPen Aat Hall", Florence, Ala.
writing to band

Anlly combived siguatures 20 cents.
eeli handsome ards with vame va 25 cents.
writing 33 ¢ents.
uy work is all I elatin for it.
¢uts 1 will send vou some of the best wrillpg you ever saw.

Send me su order and be con-

cent stamj.
€ destined to become a grand pen-

They are models of grace and
W. D. Suowarcee, Editor Pen Art
ul writer, but an excelient, and sue-
w, Privcipal Piedmount Semipary.
welh order

JONEDS, rexmax,

I Piedmount Semivnary, Lineoluton N C. . Nov 8,89, 1y
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‘]‘ LApIES CHAalISE.

RACINE WIS.

Thou- |

When the Children Have all
Gone Away.

{ The bonse is deserted and silent,
| The elock aevining soltly to say—
How cheerless it 18 and how lonely—
For the chidren have all gone
away !

No foot-falls ars heard on the car-
per,
No laugh heard of iunocent glee:
Apd their play-things are resting
securely,
Where the dear children wished
them to be!

How deep and profonnd is the still-
ness
That reigns In each vacated room;
But the mem'ry of those that are
absent
Lingere like some sweet perfume.

As 1 sit here and thiuk 1t all over,
I feel it so plainly tosiay,
How lonely I'll be in tbe future
Wheu the children bave all gove
AWAY.

Tuev're only to make a week's visit
With grandma auvd grandps—
that's all :
Bat it gives me a ghmpse of the
mowment
When tbe maudates of duty shall
call,

Anpd they, as brave men spd traoe
women,
Must answer and fall into line,
H Marching, unfaltering, onward
In the patbways the callings as-
sign !
I sball sit in my old-fashioned rock
er,
And, rocking and thinking aliday,
I fear I'il grow weary and ailing,
My dark locks be toruing to geay

| I'll wonder what each one is doing—
Apd where may each wanderer be,
If any are sick or uubappy,
Or if they are thinking of me.

Then l'll lay dowun the glove | am
knitting.
Aund look at 'their pictures once
more,
Till each ove is covered with kisses.
As l've kissed their sweet fuces
belore.

Then through Mewory’s hallway re.

sounding,
Their light-falliug footsteps 1°ll
bear,
But lifting my glad eyes to greet
them

No children, alas, will appear !

The houee ig deserted and lonely,
The clock seeming softis to say.
How cbeerless it1s aud how louely—

Yor the children bhave all gone
| away !
MEs. N, A, MONTFORT.

The Story of Ananle Laurie.

The famous soug that is sung by
'all singers of the present day, 1 aw
| informed, says & Wiiter io the Chis
cago Heraid, ia o wmystery to the
author. [ was raised on the next
farm to Jas, Laorie, Aunie Laurie's
father, and was personally acquain-
ted with her and father. and
algn with the anthor of the sone.
| KEnowing these facts, I have been
| requested by my friends to give to
| the public the benelit of my knowl
| edge, which I bhave cousented to do.
| Aopnie Lanrie born in 1827,
and was ahout seventeen years old
when the incident ocenrred which
gave rise to the song bearing Ler
name. James Laurie, Aunie Lan-
rie's father, was a farmer, who Jived
on and owned a very large farm
called Traglesdown, in Domfries~
{ shire, Scotland. He hired a great
| deal of help, and eémong those thart
he employed was 8 man by the name
of Wallace to act as foreman, and
while 1n his employ, Wallace tell in
love with Annie Laurie, whih fact
her father soou learned and forth-
with discharged him. He went to
his bome, which was in Maxwellton,
and was taken sick the very night
he reached there, and next morning,
when Anuie Laorie beard of it, she
came to his bedside and waited on
him till he died, and on his death-
bed he composed the song entitled
“Annie Laorie.”
——g A

DR, ATEER S ENGLISH PILIS
Are uctive, effective and pure. For sk
beaduche, disordored stomach, loss of ap—
petite, bad complexion apd biliousness,
they bave never besn equaled, sither in

Americs or abroad. Dr. J M Lawing,
Druggist,

her

was

From Gopey's Lapy's Hooy
ANORIGINAL YALENTINE.
BY L A H

How it had happened that careless, |

aught not to have lefe it ¢
carelass]y.”?
“Never mind thar,” Jack inter

rapted  him sharply, “How von

them at the end of the week., “She
®as  tired of a ‘shop.girl’s’ lite, she
said, “and, a2 thers was 1eally po

good-looking Jack Briggs had be- I:’f‘“““ by it is what I wish to know.” | necessity for her remaining, she was
CAmM® RO fl'iélll"}' with that queer Then halt asbamed of his Abger, as | going o her bome In a distant

fellow Fraser was still & matter of | @ “20gHE bis friend’s Lok, be ad- | town, where. she hintad

astonishment 1o thoss who knew|
them noth; and it was tras that to
@ cansnal observer they appeared at- |
terly nnsuited to one auother; bat it |
was 1ol 80 in reality.  In apite of |

Jucks fundoving uatore, which |99 williag to tell yon how 1 came though they were

made him a universal favorite,there |

was a good deal of depth to his|
character, He wes not altogether
devoted to pleasure, but was vETY |
earnest in his work, tond of books, |
and bad a strong appreciation of |
Fraser's sterling good sense ; while |
tnder Phil.’s stern outererast thr—.ra]

was a current of quist humor,which ||

responded plessantly enough to
duck's hgliter vein.  The two had!
grown to te very warm fiends, |

| Millie certainly,

I beg vonr pardon, Fraser,
butr you know, confound 1t I don
noderstand ir !

“No, of coarse voa dou'r, Jack,”

rephisd Phil: “ueither do I

ded

I am
Ly it; bet I hardly think it will
give you mach isformation,’
Thereapon he
story. Jack

relared the whole
listened intently, while
the surprise deepened on lis 1ace
When Fraser bad ended, Jack piek
ed op the *photograph’” again and
studied it ws if he expected tn see
the likeness change nnder his gaze,
“See here, Fraser, there must bel
some mistake, This iy 4 pieture of |
I bave one like ir, |

., affuirs of
marrunonial natures awaited her,”

I't must ba awaoed that the Rirls
evinesd & very wild regrot at  her
|Commuuication. She had unever
a favenilte among them, so,
all polite enongh
i'..l her, eonld buar teel that their -
[iteness was rather Juke-warin

4 | Helew to  Miliy,
that Miss Munson has seen the fal-

| bewn

faney,” sald

{ leey of human bopas  in your conge

in's direction.”

Millis langhed her glesful
laogh as she answered:
I cannot ahs
d a1 to have sapposed he would
really become interested in her., I
shionid not like her 1o know it, of

heliave slie iz sn
s0rv

| . : 7 . 5 ] LM » 4§ - t . » b W .
thoagh Jack bad wmade all the ad- | Lt as for Ler having ever sant it tc urege, but Jack really dislikes her

vantages lowsrds Iuif-luirh'-p. i
he wasas snre of Fraser now (e
often said) as of bimselt, Thuas he
frequented Phil’s roow at all times, |
certain of a4 weleome. Upon this
evening, having no other engage-
went. be bad strolled in and seated
himself i Phil.’s comfortable arm-
chair, with a eigar, préparing for a
long chat. They had been discnss-
ing all sorts of thivgs, and the talk
bad urned upon books, a2 it oiten
did (Phil. being a great veader)and
Freser picked up the volume he was
reading to show his friend a certaio
passage. ln deing so, the “Phnto-
graph” slipped from berween its
leaves and feil face duwnwards at
Jack’s feet.  He picked it up mech-
anically (Phil. had not noticed it)
and beld it m his hand while Lis
friend wasreading. As Fraser closed
the book his glance fell upon the
pistare.  Starting eagerly forward,
he would have tuken i £ .5 Jack's
band; but too late, for Jack, not
sesing bis wovement, bad turned it
to the light. His look of ntter
amazement was too much for Fraser.
After all, though he was annoyed
at the mishap, it bad a redicalons
side, and he conld bardly restrain a
swile as Juck, too astonished tur the
moment to speak, sat staring at his
cousin's face. Raising his eyes at
last to Fraser, be asked i bis most
frigidly dignitied tone:

“Muay I inguire how you came ioto
possession of this?”

Frager could see that he was
much avnoyed, and did not wonde,
atir, for he kuew how foud Jack |
was of his consin sad bow jealonsly |
he regarded Ler name. '

It wasa very eore point with
Jack that aoy of bis women-kind
shonld be ohliged ta work for their
living, and if it had been possible to
persuade his avnt and Milly to al-
low him to sapport them, he would
Lave strained every nerve to do so; |
bat neither of them wonld listen to|
such a rthing.

“No,” said Millie, “vou are not!
my
ghould not 1hink of allowing you to|
bear the burden of supportiug the
fantily We are all poor together,
but we ought to be thankfal, you
and I, Jaek, that we ean earn our |
owun living; and never fear,” she ade« |

ded, with & quick appreciation of !
her warm beart, *“if ever mn!ht!ll-
and

I need anything, we will unll
hesitate to come to yon for help.

So  all Jack conld do was to se-|
curs a lodging in the same houase!
with hiz annt and couosin, take Milly!
abont a little in a quiet way, and
watch carefully over their interests.
He was very fond of Milly's beauty,
auil had a great admiration for the |
manner in which she condacted)|
herself,and for her aristoeratie ideas |
which made her somewhat reserved |
towards bis sex. Jack had not a
shade of warmer feeling for hiai
pretty cousin than that of brotherly
affection. Bat he did admire and |
believe her all that a woman shonld |
be. To find her picture there in the
possession of a nan almost a stran-
ger to her not only startled bat!
displeased nim thoroughly.

At first Phil. was pozzled how to,
answer him; bot he decided finally|
to tell him the simple troth.

“I am sorry, Jack,” be began,*

that yon should have seen that. I

{for one

yoa, why its impossible you kuow.

Why, whar do vou take her for ?
glaring angrily at Phil. I
“1 did not SAY your cousin sent l
it,” said his friend calmly: * bot, s
you say yourself, there i uo doubt

a3 to whom the pietare represents, |

and, excuee we, Jack, butean you {
sewd it. if she did |
: yon

tell me who did
not.”

“It is not ber bandwriting,” wenr |
on Juck, not noticing the ql.lt-'allnu.l

I i sorey she makes berself so dis
ayreeable.  She has been oue of us
here so long that we ougiht to miss
bher very maeh.'

“Dou’t waste any sympathy on
her. Mlly. [ reslly do pnot think she
is worth it She  does vot care a
sudp for any of us, and 1 thiok she
hias heen especially unpleasant to

Milly sighed a little. Possibly
oue fanit in her uatare was her de -

“It is pot her writing ou the suvel- | sire to possess every one’s good will,

"

ul|u'.'
“No,” replied Fraser,
uat,™
“l say."” eried Jack, sirnek by the
snrcastic, tone,
mstance  sappose that my
chnsin sent vou that picture? Why
sbe iz utterly incapable of such a
thing! She is the most timid.mod.
est hittle girl you ever knew. Wi
bang it, man !
kKvow what I am ralking about?”
Asaslight sunla hovorad on Phil s
lips: “My dear fellow,” he replied,
“1 bave not the slightest donbt that
Miss Briggs is everything vou 24y.
The whole thing is evidently inten
ded only as a joke, and had 1 only
bsen more carefal, I might have
spared von this annovance.’
“Aunoyavee " burst out Jack," my
abnoyance is a very emall thing
when I think what her
would be conld she know of this.
must sift this matter to the bottom
I cannot allow anyone to hold au er
ronecus iwpression of my cousiy,’

lealings

he went on proudly. “Yon will per fwe for this *7 he added, prodocing |
i | Jack, atter heating the whole, “that
| it we 1o fake th's photograph, |the yellow envelope. and handing 4

Fraser- 1 should like *o return it to

its rightful owner ™

‘Fraser, vou do nntl

Dou'r you suppose 1|

bt Miss Mauson's departare conld
“T suppose | Dot be & very Leavy ernas fo her.

Ida was to leave on Satorday,and

Friday evening Jack made up
his mind 1o question his consin an
the subject of the “photograph.

on

Millty bad heen nunsually light.
hearted 1hrough the week, for wr.
| Fiaser appeared to bave qoite for-
| gotten to wuloh her, and
thuos shie was relieved of mnch of her
embarrasmeant, when she thought o!
tha valeutine, She counld not know,
ot conrse, that he avoided her only
hecaiise he feared that Jack might
have already spoken
dreaded the

to her, and

etfeet of lis atory

[requested w few words in private
jwith Ler, Milly langhed at bis sober
{face and sancily told bim that he
looked hke a Father Confessor with
sometbing on his mind.

“I have something on wy mind.’
{Jack replied gravely and it bas been
Milly, will
you bhe kind enoogh 1o sccount to

| there lor several days

It to hier

Milly's eslor rose, and Jacks

little |

Therafare, when Jack very serionsly |

o
—— et
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tbaat 8o | companions that she should leaval “Juack. are yon erazy ¥ My phote-

graph! | never gavamy photograph
{t0 any wan bat you.”
Jack flang up beth hands in =
fransport

“Well, sither I muat be crazy, or
you esrtainly are. Milly open that
envalope and tall me if that is your
likeness, or if you have a doable

Milly did as ne bade her, and
drew out her own  smiliug  phote~
graph to the light. Io utter bewil-
derment the picture tell from  ber
handa as she atarad blasukly at Jack,
who had expecied to find her over-
whehued with confasiou.

“Well,” he sald, as she did uot
speak, “now sapposs you tell me
what it all means."”

‘I don’t know,” faltered Milly.

“Don't know ! Jack eried, alwost
fisreely, advancing closs to ber.
“Milly, did yon or did you uot send
that picture to Fraser *

Anger again took posseasion of
Milly at this guestion, and dinging
off the hand he had laid ber
shoulder, she sprang to her feet and
faced him

“Jack, I will never forgive you!
Of course I did not send it! How
eould yon think I would *" went on
poor Milly, barsting into tears. “T
unever could have believed vou would
think sueh a thing of me.”

This was toa mnch for Jack, who
placed Milly in Ler chair agaiu, and
soothed her grief as best he could
with great companction, protesting
that he did not believe it, pever bad
and never vould, with mueh irrele-
vaney, At last Mil'y dried ber
tears and became eqoul 1o the ocea.
Si0n Onee more,

“Lasten, Jack,” she sail, 1 cauunt
for the presence of ts
photograph in any way whatever ;
but that I addressed that envelope
s gnite trae, though bow Mr. Fraser
could have guessed 1t I doun't wee.”

“It would have been strauge it be
hado'r,” muttered Jack. “as your
pictore was inside.”

“Bat it wasa’t inside,"” eried Milly,
“or that is I certainly did not puat 1t
there”

“The plot thickens. Shall we ever
kuow bow it got there? " grosued
her cousin: “bul explam ahout the
envelope, pleass ; let me know what
you did do, if possinble.”

Thereupon Milly related thewhole
story of the “valentine,” adding
that she had thought it sxtremely

fookish : butl had no idea of heaning
: Ay thing more aboat i
all

(H ]

accotiug

“Phe wionot of it 1+, said

| some one substitoled the
| s
[ graph’ for the “valentine.

‘photo-
It 1s our

. | : . { hosiness now 1o fod ont who  tuat
Now this did not please My |Beart tellin equal proportion, as I ;

Fraser at all He bad wpot the

slightest desire to solve all this |

mystary, if in doing so, or allowing
it to be done for bim, be must part
Wwith the eberished picture. He did
not like that term, “rightful owner.”
Whom did it belong to if pot to bim?
It kad certainly been intended for
him by some one, and réemembering
Miliy’s blnshes and downcast face,

sender.  Still it wonld never do to
let Jack kuow bis feelings, so
answeresd guietly:

“Why, iriggs. if you
think it necessary to trouhla vourself
in this mauner, do so by all means:
bat it seems  to me hardly worth
while.  As yon say, it will probs
ahly aonoy
measure,and really the affair is quite
sale with me. 1 should nevar have
meutioned 1t even to yon, had vou
not digeovered it for vourself. Yon
Enow I am oo gossip, Jack?'

he

certainiy,

“Indeed, Fraser,” Jack replied

hat, nevertheless, I am nnot satisfied
to let the matter rest here, so. with
your permission, I will keep this.”

And, suiting the action to the word,

ope” in bis pocket-book.
What more could Fraser say? He
swallowed his vexation as best he

good night.
However, it was a day or two be-

the mystery.
for another event to accar.

On the morning of the day on
which Jack made his visit to Fra-
ser, Ida Munson aonounced to her

| they stood {aoking ar cach
Milly was the firat to speak.

“Oh, Jack! “how did
you tind oat that I sent it "

other
she erisl,
Jack groaned inwardly.

and his pride mast have a decided
fall,
“Milly, he said severalv, “I did

not suppuse it possible for vou 10

brotber, awl il yon were, l';,.. conid not feel that she was the !0 such a thing as this. How in | i=n’r a fool.

Wi
hi% anger nereasing as
her pretty, blashing
conscience-stricken

the world did it happen
eried Jack
he watehwl
fare, hefone

juim, ‘4t is ntrerly anlike yon, sach

|l am sure I cannot

A torward, uumaidenly thing to do.
lmagine whal
Fraser mast think of it all.

| be attered these last words, **uns
| maidenly.!

| “Jack, what do you mean ¥* she
jeried. “How dare you say that to
ey o apply it to snch a little joke
:asmi:, whick. though it may be

|heartils, “I am guite sure of that: ! oolsh, 18 qomite harmless, and in

|which I am not slove coucerned !
{As for Mr. Fraser she went on,
 growing hotter in Ler first exocite-
ment, *“be 13 wore of astick than we

:ha placed “photograph” and “envel. all thonght ham, if ke is s0 terribly

this !

i *Why, Milly, answered astonished
jdack, “1 don‘t know what to make
'

shocked at

|conld, aud very soon Jack bade him | ©f Yoo. 1 beg your pardon if I called

}nm by too hard a name ; perhaps I

went too far; hat surely it is a littte |
fore he could muster courage to tel! | Ut of the common course of 1hings | gigedly comforted, and be left bim
| Milly his story or attempt to trace | for a young lady to give ber photo-
Thua there was time ! 2mapb, unasked, to a man with | aver before.

whom she is very slightly acquaint
ed,

The murder was out. Milly lit-
erally gasped in ber surprise.

{ had ever bheen in his life.

some one I8, and I must =&l the ats
famr straight with Fraser.

Ywhat does
| he think 3 Ob,

Jaeck, 1 shall have to leave 1he store.

i “Oho" lnoaned Milly.
what does he say 7

It was troe then she did send it, | [ can never look him 10 the face

again.”
i “Nonsense !" answered Jack, who
| was more thoroughly angry thau be
“Kraser
When the matteris
explaimed he will he ready to apols
agize to you for believiog you capas
You
49 she
*He doesn’t kuow
vou, or uuch about women anyway."”
O, I don't bim.” sbe
sobbed. “Irismy owo fault I ought

ble of sich 4 piece of idi oy,
canunt blame him, Milly,"*
moaned sgain.

blume

Miss Briggs hﬂ'mul| Milly’s anger rose to meet his gs | W0Ver to have given in - wuen toey

| urged me, but they were s0 per-
| wistent, and Ida Manson dared me.”
“ObL ! eried Jack. “)riss Mussop
dared you, did she ™
Then he said no more, hut a quiet
opluion began to form in his mind
as he remembered how oltey be bad
noticed [da’sapparent malicionsness
toward Milly. His eoasin bad borpe
enough for one evening, so bid-
'ding her cheer ap aud he wonld see
that it was all righr, be left her to
go straight to Fraser. That gen-
tleman received him with ready
sympathy, aud expressed deep res
gret for the extreme aunoyatc: it
mnst have cagsed Miss  Briggs—of
;whom he :ad so manv pretty
things that Jack's leelings were de-

with a heartier liking for bhim than

Iu the midst of bis pleasure at
{the malter beng thus ecleared up,
| Fraser could not but feel one regret,

| Continued to Fourth Page.|




