
having fallen, sustained an incised wound on the head. The jury
found deceased diedfrom exposure after receiving th6injuries to his
head.

AtOmaghNovember Fair there was a goodquantity of stock,
andmany buyers were io attendance. In some departments prices
improved,buton the whole there was not much change from former
fairs. Springers and newly calved cows changed hands briskly at a
decidedadvance. Springers,Ll3 toLl6 10a each;second class,LlO
toLl2 10a; thirdquality, from L710s to L910a ;new calved cows
sold atLl2 to LUlOi;second quality,L9103 to Ll2;third kinds
and strippers, fromL610s to L810a; thrf-e-year-olds,L710a toLll;
two-year-olds, fromL6fry L710s;eix-qaarer-olds,from L310s to
L610s;calves,L3toL4each. Fat sheep for butchers were scarce
andsold from 30s to40a each;ewes,LI10a toLl 15s;Scotch sheep,
from 20s to25s each;and lamb?, from15s to 20s each.

"Wexford.— The county hunt was stopped during the week
at Tintern,because the masterrefused to warnoff a number of land-
lordsand others whose presence waß objected to by the people. Tht
latterassembled in largenumbers amid great excitement and refused
toallow thehunt toproceed. HonMr Cbichester, LordTemplemore's
eon, and Mr Boyd of New Boss, agent to Colonel Tottenham, were
someof the objectionablepersons.

AN ALTERED CASE.

In the drawing-room, Mrs Neamep, to further exemplify her
strength of character, went to sleep without any dissembling. This
gave Winnie a chance to gratify her curiosity, which, regardless of
her influence, had become exigent."

Toll me, Auntie," she asked, "
why does that young man, why

Joes everyone defer so ridiculously to her 1
""Hush, my child," said Mrs Gran' ley. " Why, don't youknow f

She is liable to heart stroke, and must be eased from any excitement.
Such filial submission ina great strong man Bfemß noble tome."

After thiß explanation Winnie retired to a corner and pondered;
nor did she emerge therefiom un il the guest aroused witha aUrt aad
forthwith talked vociferously, as if continuing an animated conversa-
tion. Then she sprang to the old lady's aide and attended upon her
with surprising gentleness. Mrs Neames, however, did not make
such responses as this consideration merited. She seemed pre-
occupied. Her gaze was fixed, fixed with a glareon the young girFu
hand. Finally she spoke, and her voice might have embellished any
oneof theFates." Where did youget my son's ring ?

"
she asked.'"Ring. He left it withme that is Iborrowed it," stammered

the discomfitedWinnie, as she incontinently retreated into her cor-
ner, How her cheeks burned and how her heart thumped, evtnas
it had during that terrible race. She feltas if every eyerested on
her with suspicion. Ob, what should she do? Surely they, surely
he, would understand that she had not known that her intense grip
had removedand retained the ring. She would explain,but how
wouldshe dare face him after her disdain ? Ah, there lay the sting I
Granted that she wasnear-sighted, ablind person of any discernment
must have recognised at oncebis grand personality.

There were pleasant sounds of laughter, and the men entered.
Winnie watched Ambrose Neames with eyes of adulation. How
gentle, how gallant he was, so considerate toward his mother, so
courteous toward hisentertainers. Ah, modesty was the only panoply
befitting aknight without fear or shame 1 A great gratitudeswelled
within the girl, and overmastered every other emotion. He had
risked his life to save her,astranger, from worsethan death; no con-
ventionalscruple should restrain ihe expressionof her appreciation.
With a gesture which seemed imperious, because it was impatient,
she called him to her side.

"Shall wesound that chord, Miss Driscoll?" he began gaily,
"Or do you think that so dull a slave can have no thoDght nave of
Blavery ?

"
don't! pray don't1" Winnie pleaded. "Forgive me, I

didn't recognise you Oh, you were so good I
"

"Iam the ont to worship, to worship you forever, Can'tyou
feel, Winnie, don't you know that from the instant Isaw youIhave
loved you?

"'
At this juncture there was a sharp, discordant interruption."

My son, rasped MrsNeames!voice. " that young Miss therehas
your grandfather'sring, which you said you had lost.""Yes," whisperedthe girl,"Ihave your ring, and-I'llkeep itif
you like."

(From an Americanpaper.)
CCbnchided.)

Itwas a month later, that throughout her guardian's home there
wm a pleasurable excitement, which seemed silly to Winnie. The
idea of ouch a fuss being made over the entertainment of an old
woman and htr son at dinner? They were not even strangers,
either;for Mrs Neames was the widow of her guardian's former
partner, andstill retaineda share in thebusiness, and Ambrose, the
"on, was his confidentialclerk,

Winnie descended tomeet the guests with an air more befitting
a dismissalthana welcomt. She found a stately and weighty dame
with colourless,almost lividcomplexionandaggressively-rolled white
hair;and ademure youngman, brownof hair and eyes and mous-
tache.

With themental comments, "Virago
"

and "Ninny," she gave
hsreelf up tohospitable cares. Her companion at dinner doubtless
thought her taciturn, but then his mother famisheda ready excuse,
Theold lady wasdiscursive, and on a subject, too, which might have
proved embarrassing to a moreresolute appearing young man;but
Ambrose merely smiled affably. She disconr ed on the tantrums of
his childhood, themisdemeanoursof bis youth, and the failings of his
maturity, and ascribed great credit toher watchfulness, thathe was
no worse thanhe was.

"Ikeep the reins pretty tight yet," continued Mrs Neameß.
"Nonight-key, no cigars andcards. Astrict reckoning of everycent
expended."

11Butwe all leanon Ambrosein the office," venturedMr Grantley."Iknow. We talk business over everynight, andItell him
what todo.

Winnie studied the young man beneathher glasses. Was he not
ashamed, when even she, a stranger, could blush for him. Appar-
ently not all. He seemed toglory in his subjection, nowand again
agreeing:

41 Yes, mother,Idon'tknow how Icould get on without your
advice," all the while doing justice to the viands. What insensibi-
bility I What ignorance of therights and privileges of glorious man-
hood! Alas, there were nolonger any men, or, if there were, they
cameanddisappearedlike veritable g>da.

The anxious mother kepther eyes sharply engaged with her son's
conduct. When champaign was served, she cried out to the butler :
11Mind, onlya half-glass for thatboy,"and then,"Fill it with water,
Ambrose," and Ambrose smilingly obeyed, while the bntler nearly
dropped the cooler in consternation, and Winnie's highly-intelligent
nose expressed its highest degree of contempt. A singular young
man. surely, noticeable on account, of bis defects. Well, it was
remarkable for a modern young man toeven attain distinction in
this HoeI Why didn't he talk? Because she was reserved? That
didn't excuse him from his obligation. But no;he seemed tho-
ronghly content to smirk and gorge, andsay, " Yep, mother," and
"No,mother," likea round-about having an outing.

At length, Mrs Qrantley's signal gave a welcome relief, which
faded before a shock. For as Ambrose Neames bowed and drew
back his chair,he whispered to Winnie, withan undeniable air of
tenderness:

"Only fora few moment*. Our memories share a responsive
"hord, you koow, wbicb will draw me to you" Was the man daft,
or simply andnaturally insolent1 Winnie's head wasproud, indeed "
her dreamy eyes fUshed angrily.

'
"Cord 1

"
she repeated, flippantly " 'tis apronstring you mean."
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YOU LOOK SICK1
YOU FEEL SICK!

YOU ARE BJCRI

WHAT WILL YOU DO1

IF YOU ARE WISE
YOU WILL TAKE A COURSE OF

CLEMENTS' TONIC.
The greatest renovator of a worn out Bystem the world has everseen,positively and permanently restjres, m>nly virility, to provo

which evideoce is forthcoming from any quarter.

READ THIS CASE.

Mrs AnnieLeve't, Manchester street, Christchurch, N.Z., who writeson April 19th, 1893 :— About two years agoIreceived a great shock
to my nerves whichbrought on palpitationof the heart, and laid me
prostrate inbed fora month. 1had report to a doctor but he did
me very little good. Btill very little better,Iapplied to a chemist,
being very weatc andnervous aad really fit for no kind of work;I
had no heart to do anything, and my life wasa burden to me. Ihadread about Clements' Tonic, and wns persuaded to giveita trial I
got someand found it was the best thingIhad taken for my com-
plaint

—
in fac, it has made me fuel sirong,having putnew vigor

into me ;it has greatly improved my appetite,and removed thatua-
pleasant feeling of weakness and languor.— Yours trulj, AnnieLevett, Manchester street, Cbiistchurch, N.Z.

Mykes and,Co., Dentists, Octagon, corner of George strett
The guaranteehighest class work at moderate fees. Tbeir artificial
teethgive generalsatisfaction,and the factof them supplying a tern*
porarydenture while the gams arehealing does away withthe incoo-
venience of being months without teeth. They manufacture a single
artificial tooth for Ten Shillings, and Bets equally moderate. The
administrationof nitrousoxidegas is also a great boon to those need-
ing the extraction of a tooth. Bead— [Advr.

HI QMITU cPeo.Ple>s Bootmaker,127 Manchester St. (opposite Burke'eHotel), Christchurch.— Men'sShooters,\Jt OlfllI111
*rom Ss 6d, Shoes from 8s 6d, Bluchers from 5s tid, Canvas Shoes from 2s 6d, Ladies1 Boots and Shoesfrom6s,7 Children's from 2e. RememberH.J.SMITH'S 127 Manchester street.


