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THE KING'S REVEL.

¢Sing us a song of dole and pity ;
Tell us a tale akin to grief:

Long have we danced in the riotous city;
Now, tired of revel, we crave relief.”

1le sang in tender tone of Love #nd Death—
T.ove wild in grief, Love cold in Death’s embrace.
Full low and sweet he sang, with bated breath,
And low the harp strings whisper'd through the
place.

Loud and harsh broke the jeering laughter,
“(allest thou that a song of bale?
Thinkest to woo us to weeping after

PRL

The city’s sport with an idle tale?

Of Love and Life the poct obedient sung—
Of Love grown cold in living. 1ligh the strain,
Like wailing winds, throughout the palace rang;
The harp strings quivered with a cry of pain.

Harsher the mirth as he closed the ditty ]
Scornful the eyes 'neath the ivy leaf.
«We call’d for a song of dole and pity;

We call’d for a tale akin to grief.

Then clear he sang of meadows sweet with flowers,
Where two young lovers Love's first promise spoke.
1lis voice rose like a bird’s from April bowers;
The harp strings thrilled with tender joy and broke.

ITushed was the air as in wine scents sleeping—
Wine that the mute lips could not quaff:
Never a sound of revel or weeping—
“flo! Sir Jester, the king would laugh!”
(vleman in II:'//AI‘/",\

— Chetyles 'l‘ll\"l"}f”” '

THE FLAXEN WIG.

L.

Mr. Broderick Adrian, of Emlyn Park,
Surrey, was close on 50 when he deter-
mined to marry.  Hitherto he had lived a
life of much seclusion ; though, as he was
not morose, and on occasion could display
a social disposition, he could not justly be
considered a recluse.  An ample patrimony,
which he had inherited at an car‘_\' age, had
permitted him to lead a life of studious
leisure.  As he took n first-class when at
Christ Church, and had shown considerable
debating powers at the Union, many of his
friends had anticipated that he would at-
tain to a distinguished place in publie life ;
but he soon lost all taste for politics, and
his retiring disposition kept him from tak-
ing an active part in any social or economi-
cal (uestions.

Mpr. Adrian was a man of inexpensive
habits, and by judicious investments his
fortune had greatly accumulated, so that,
naturally, as he advanced in years thoughts
regarding the ultimate disposal of his
wealth sometimes occurred to him. It was
probably in consequence of such medita-
tions that he was suddenly seized by the
regret that he had not married in early
life. But when he was considering this
question it occurred to Mr. Adrian that he
was not yet too old to repair the omission.
Many men older - than himself, he knew,
had married happily, and been blessed
with desirable families. The result of these
deliberations was that he thought fit to
mention to several of his most intimate
friends the probability of his entering the
married state if he could find a suitable
partner. Those who heard of his in"en-
tion thought that great good fortune was
in store for some lncky young lady, as Mr.

Adrian, being only 49, was not outrage- |
ously old, and there could be no doubt |
that he must be enormously wealthy. ‘

As soon as he had fully made up his |
mind to marry, perhaps as a natural con- |
sequence, Mr. Adrian suddenly began to '
be more partienlar about his personal ap- i
pearance. Without being actually slovenly, |
hie had long been somewhat neglectful in |
the matter of dress. This circumstance
was the more remarkable because in his
vouth he had been something of a dandy.
it was, therefore, the easier for him now to
cmploy the good taste that had formerly
distinguished his apparel.  He found it a
different matter, however, when he came to
consider the changes which time had
wrought in his personal appearance. So
devoted had he been in his studious pur-
suits, and so careless of his looks, that it
may be doubted if Mr. Adrian had ever
before fully realized the fact that he was
perfectly bald.  With this one important
exception, time had been rather indulgent
to him than otherwise. Ile was erect, and
his step was still elastic: he was free from
bodily complaint; his teeth were sound,
and his complexion was fresh and retained
much of the ruddiness of youth. It was
probably Mr. Adrian’s comparative ignor-
ance of the world that led him to take an
exaggerated view of his chief defect, caus-
ing him to believe that it might prove a
serious obstacle in the eyes of the lady on
whom his choice might fall. Certainly no
man in his circumstances, whose knowledge
of the world was extensive, would have
been likely to entertain such an opinion.

It was while ingenuously musing upen
the disadvantages under which he would
labor on entering the matrimonial market
that Mr. Adrian bethought him of procur-
ing a wig. It is a singular fact that men
and women of the utmost probity in all the
other affairs of life have no compunction in
cheating each other about themselves, even
.tlthoug{.‘l they are aware that the deceit
must ultimately be deteeted.

The first time he was in Londou, Mr.
Adrian accordingly went to his barber and
stated his wishes. The barber replied that
he would be pleased to make the article he
required, but, if he did not mind some
additional expense, a wig could be pro-
cured for him from a ¢elebrated perruquier
in Paris superior to any that could be made
in London. Mr. Adrian said that ina
matter such as this excellence was the
point chiefly to be considered.  Measure-
ments were accordingly taken of his head,
and memoranda made respecting his com-
Jexion and the color of his whiskers.
i'hen he was told that in about three weeks |
the wig would arrive from Paris, and would,
it approved, be at once forwarded to him.
"Fhe barber added that if any minute altera- |
tions were vequired he would be pleased to
make them, though, such was the skill of |
the Parisian artist, there was little doubt
that the wig would fit perfectly and give
great satistaction.

Mr. Adrian’s present state of mind may é to the object of his aflections.

singular circumstance happened which in- |

| entreaty to lose no more time cre he began

Mr. Adrian was one of those fair, smooth-
complexioned men, who, provided they
keep their hair upon their heads, retain a
vouthful appearance till far in middle age.
Hitherto he had looked every day of his
vears, but now he might readily have
passed for 20. Irrespective of the improve-
ment which it wrought in him, the wig was
a marvel ot skill, and also of beauty. The
hair, instead of having a stiff, set appear-
ance, as is usual, fell in natural curves, and
was as crisp and soft as when it grew.
Notwithstanding the lightness of the shade,
it seemed to accord perfectly with his
slight whiskers. He was naturally elated
by the striking chanit{ar roduced in his ap-

earance, so that . Adrian not only
ooked but felt young again.

The fact that he intended to marry had
circulated among his friends, and suddenly
a shower of invitations fell upon him.
Those who had marriageable daughters
could scarcely be said to be disinterested
in the hospitality which they proffered, but
there were others, chiefly middle-aged
matrons, who out of sheer kindliness of
heart asked Mr. Adrian to their houses
with the intention ot aiding him to get a
wite, urged also, it may be, by a feminine |
desire to have a finger in so promising a
matrimonial pie. Mr. Adrian would doubt-
less have accepted one or more of these in-
vitations, and his marriage would in due
course have followed in an orthodox and
commonplace fashion, but for the singular
events which now took place, and which
were fated to change his destiny.

il.

The day following that on which Mr.
Adrian began to wear his wig, after he had |
lunched, contrary to his wont, he felt
rather drowsy, and sitting down in an arm-
chair ia his hibrary he fell asleep.

He slept for more than an hour, and, on
awaking, his face had an almost cestatic
expression of happiness.  On catching
sight of himself in the mirror over the
mantlepiece, Mr. Adrian thanked heaven
that he was still young enough to enjoy
what Victor Hugo has called *‘the honey
of life.” It was evident by his radiant
look that something unusual had occurred.
The fact is, that Mr. Adrian had just had
a most remarkable dream. Nothing he
had ever dreamed before had appeared so
vivid and real, or had made upon him so
intense an impression, or, it may be added,
had filled his Lcart with such blissful emo-
tions.

Taking into account the nature of the

thoughts which were occupying so many of
his wakeful hours it was no more than
natural that when asleep he should dream
of a lady. DBut it was no ordinary evanes-
cent vision that had appeared to Mr.
Adrian—indeed, no one whom he had ever
met in real life had impressed him so
strongly, and he did not doubt that in
some mysterious fashion he had beheld the
counterpart of an actually existing persen.
The place in which she had appeared to
him seemed to be a ballroom in some
stately edifice, but amid the splendor of the
scene he had been attracted only by her
voice and features, which remained in-
delibly fixed in his mind. So vivid was the
impression that he not only believed that
the lovely being whom he had seen had a
real existence, but hoped that one day,
with the vigilant, thou;_:L entranced, senses,
he should watch the play of her sympathe-
tic features and listen to the music of her
voiee. 4™ '
Mr. Adrian’s life entered a new -phase.
No more was he troubled with regrégs that
he had not married earlier, for in that case
he might never have found his ideal. The
lady who had appearcd in his dream seemed
to be about 25, and it was with satisfaction
he told himself he was not yet too old to
win her heart.

On the following day at the same time he
had a similar drecam. By night, to his re-
gret, he slept as usual. It was clear to him
that the lady who occupied nearly all his
wakeful moments, and whom he often saw
more plainly still when he was asleep, was
a person of high rank. - The place where
he oftenest saw her was a room or hall
such as could only belong to some princely
dwelling ; her appearance and manners
were aristocratic ; the people among whom
she moved had a high-born air, and all her |
surroundings were of a corresponding |
nature. Mr. Adrian congratulated himselt |
on the fact that his own descent and fortune |
did not render him an imeligible match,
even for one who plainly moved in an
elevated station. There was one remark-
able peculiarity about the dreams, which
was that their scene never seemed to be in
England ; the dress, too, and surroundings
were undoubtedly foreign, though of what
nationality they might be Mr. Adrian had
not suflicient knowledge to determie.

Sometimes the dreams took an exquisite
variation. Once he seemed to be walking
in a forest with her whom he now deemed
his own, for, if he could read her eyes
aright, she had given him her heart. They
were alone, and hand in hand went beneath
the shadows of tall trees. At last they
reached an opening in the wood, and be-
neath them, on a fertile slope, could be
seen the outlines of a great c[:atoau, while
all the landscape seemed bathed in a mystic
light, as though it had been painted by
Poussin or Claude Lorraine.

It has been said that Mr. Adrian did not
doubt that there was a human counterpart
ot his visionary love, and ere long he re-
solved to exert himself in order to find her.
He was prepared to spare neither time,
labor nor money in conducting his search.
He often regretted that he had no artistic
skill, and was therefore unable to portray
the lovely features imprinted on his heart,
as he belieyed that if he had a portrait it
would soon be recognized, sceing that it |
was impossible for so much beauty to re-|
main uniamed.

One afternoon, when, conirary to his
wont, he felt no inclination to sleep, a

i
I

|
|
<

fluenced him as though it had been a diveet |
his qquest.  This afternoon. Mr. Adrian had
entered his  conservatory and cut a few of
his choicest lowers, which, he teld himself,
he would have taken delight in presenting
Defore

|
|
|
|
|
|

be judged by the fact that during the next | putting the flowers in a vase he laid thein
few weeks he awaited with impatience the | on a small table in his library and left the

Only a few days after
When he

arrival of the wig.
the stated time he received it.

peared to him to be of too light a shade;
Hut this opinion was soon altered when he
tried on t}l(‘ wig, and observed the meta-
morphosis which he underwent.  The |
change wrought in his appearance was |
simply marvellous.

glove, and—to use amother rather hack- | for bi

neved phrnsc——«‘.:-l('f-li(m was impossible,

l
first openad the box in which it was, it ap- ’
|
|

during Lis absence unnaticed by him,

as he opened the door, he distinetly heard
a sigh om within, and on entermg he
{found that the flowers had been moved,
though the room was empty, and it was |
impossible that anyone could have entered 1
Mrp. |

Adrian wag much perturbed by this ineident, '

room for scveral minutes.  On  his return, I

The wig fitted like a | and felt almostasif he had been reproached |

his dilatoriness in beginnine his search ;
™ L)

ut he now 1« solved to di lay no !onm-r.
. ]

!
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and he was prepared if necessary to seek
through every country of the world her
whom he-was cager to find, and he had de-
termined not to cease till he was successful.

I1I.

The evening before his departure Mr.
Adprian invited the Rev. Thomas Charltonto
dine with him. Ie had made Mr. Charton’s
acquaintance at Christ church, and when
the living at Fairmile fell vacant he pre-
sented it to his old college friend. Though
no estrangement had arisen between squire
and parson, during the last few years there
had been much less social intercourse than
at one time.  When calling at the vicarage
a few weeks béfore this, Mr. Adrian had
communicated with some diffidence to Mr.
Charlton and his wite the tidings that he
was contemplating marriage. and they were
both overjoyed to learn the fact.

There was, of course, no ceremony be-
tween the old college friends, and when
Mr. Charlton received a.request in the
morning to dine at the manor house that
evening he at once accepted the invitation,
and sent a message to his curate to inform
the members of an industrial socicty in the
course of formation that the meeting in
connection with it, which was to have been
held that night, would be postponed till the
next.

It was casy for Mr. Charlton to perceive
during dinner a change for the better in his
host's manner, which reminded him more
than once of the early days of their friend-
ship. M. Adrian was also rejuvenated by
the wig, so that the clergyman was, on the
whole, slightly bewildered by the new
character in which kis patron appeared to
him. It was only natural that Mg, Adrian
should be elated, because now, on the eve
ot his departure, he did not doubt that
fortune, which had exeited his hopes in a
manner so singular, would also guide him
to their realization, bringing him a happi-
ness far beyond the highest expectations of
his past life.

After dinner Mr. Adrian informed his
auest that he was going away next morning,
with the object ol bringing about, if possi-
ble, the important matter of which he had
recently spoken to him. *‘Ihope,” added
Mr. Adrian, “‘that when I next see you
there will be reason for you to congratulate
me.”

“So vou are off tomorrow—Clebs in
search of a wife!” laughed the Vicar: I
envy you. You must feel, and indeed you
look young again. I trust,” continued
the vicar in a more earnest tone, ‘‘that you
will make a choice which will greatly con-
tribute to your happiness and comfort.
There are many ladies now—"

I have already chosen,” interrupted Mr.
Adrian, ‘“‘there is only one lady in the
world whom I can desire to be my wite.”

The Vicar looked at his host in surprise.
It was only about two weeks before that he
had heard Mr. Adrian express with much
diffidence the difficultics he expected to en-
counter in finding a suitable partner, and
he had not been ifrom home since then. It
was scarcely possible, the Vicar thought,
that Mr. Adrian could meanwhile have
fallen in love with any of the young ladies
in the parish, not certainly because they
were destitute of attractions, but because
he had seen them all grow up from their
infancy. Besides, Mr. Adran had just
told hun that he was abount to leave home in
connection with his marriage.

“Let us have a cigar, Charlton,” said
Mr. Adrian, noticing lis guest’s perplexed
look. They then went to the hibrary to-
gother, and, standing by the fire, .Mr.
Adrian told the astonished Viear all about
the dreams and visions that had recently
been hannting him..
thoroughly pru«-ti«-al man, with no super-
stition about him and very little imagina-
tion. 1his surprise kept him silent for sev-
eral minutes after Mr. Adrian finished
speaking. The Viear’s eyes were bent
upon the floor, and he scemed to avoid
looking at his host.

At last he said: ““The only tangible
matter you have related—I mean the only
thing which may be accounted for natur-
ally—is what you have told me about the
flowers. Now, I think that when you
opened the door a current of air, especially
it one of the windows was up, might cx-
plain the sound you heard.”

“A window was open,” returned Mr.
Adrian; “*but you surely give me credit for
the ability to distinguish between the sound
of a rush of wind apd a human sigh !

““At all events,” suggested the vicar, in
a mollifying tone, **might not air blowing
from the window account for the disturb-
ance of the flowers?”

“No,” was the curt reply: and then Mr.
Adrian continued : **I know the difference
between wind-scattered flowers and flowers
that have been tenderly handled, and per-
chance caressed !”  Mr. Charlton glanced
at the speaker furtively, and again bent his
eyes upon the floor. le was silent, but his
host’s words had evidently impressed him
deeply.

“What is your opinion regarding what I
have told you?” asked Mr. Adrian. *My
reason for taking you into my confidence
was that I might ask your advice.”

“You are imposing a diflicult and some-
what delicate task upon me,” replied the
vicar.

“Give me your candid opinion,” said
Mr Adrian; **I start tomorrow on my
seach for the lady who has thus mysterious-
Iy marifested herself. Do you think that
my difficulty in finding her will be very
oreat?”

“For our old {riendship’s sake, no less
than because I think it my duty, I shall 1eld
you what I think, even at the risk of offend-
ing you.”

““That is what I wish and do not fear
that I shall take offence, ‘provided von tell
e the truth.”

“Very good. You must pardon me,
then, it 1 teil you that I believe you to be
labornys  under an hallueination, which is
doubtless due not only to your solitary
mode of life, but to the momentouns step
which you lately have been contemplating,
and which has naturally been occupying
much of vour thoughts.”

“In other words,” observed Mr. Adrian,
coolly, “you think that I am not perfectly
sane,”

“Not precisely  that,” said the vicar,
withdrawing his eyes from Ins host ahd
onee more (ixing tiem on the floor: *‘you
misapprehend my meaning.  On wveneral
watters I am_ eonfident that you are as
same as | am, but yon must excuse me for
thinking that on one point—I refer to the
fair sex—you are at prescnt, prrhu]ns, just
a littie—not so sensible, I may say, as
could be wished.”

Mr. Adrian inclined his head and smiled
sardonically; but the Viear was not look-

line at i and proceeded :

Mr. Chariton was a |
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“You have asked my advice and you
shall have it. No harm has occurred yet,
but such fancies as those you have narrated
to me, in.my opinion, indicate some degree
of weakness in the constitution, and one
hallucination, I understand, often leads to
another. So, ere the matter goes any tur-
ther, I strongly recommend you to consult
some eminent specialist, who will doubtless
benefit you by his advice.”

*‘In other words you advise me to go to
a ‘mad doctor.””

“Not exactly that. But there are cer-
tain physicians who have devoted their
lives to mental ailments and peculiarities,
and you might derive beneﬁl: from their
advice and treatment.”

“May I ask if you have noticed any
other peculiarities besides that to which
vou have already alluded ?"

The Vicar glanced involuntarily at the
wig. and then replied in a hesitating fash-
mon:

[ have observed nothing, unconnected
with the matter which is at present so
greatly concerning you, which could possi-
bly call for any remark.”

*I am obliged to you. And to prove
i that I have taken in good part what you
have said. I intend to follow your advice.
I told you that I intended to leave here to-
morrow, and I shall now go straight to
Paris and consult Dr. Lionnet.”

Mr. Charlton thought that this announce-
ment was only an additional proot of his
patron’s eccentricity, for why, he asked
himself, should Mr. Adrian go to Paris,
sceing that there were several eminent
specialists close at hand in London?

Of course, it cannot be a pleasant thing
to converse with one who has the impres-
sion that your mind is affected, as little
that is said in these circumstances is likely
to influence the hearer favorably. So Mr.
Adrian—who was never saner n his life—
under the plea of his early departure on the
morrow, gave his guest a hint that he
would like him to leave, and Mr. Charlton
accordingly went home at an unusually
carly hour.

Next day Mr. Adrian carried out the in-
tention which he had stated to Mr. Charlton,
and after spending several hours in town
he left for Paris by the night mail. He had
appeared to acquiesce very readily in the
Vicar's suggestion, but the reasons which
had prompted him to go to Paris, were quite
unconnected with Mr. Charlton’s opinions.
Mr. Adrian knew that the celebrated French
physician had carried his researches into
many strange channels connected with the
human mind, so he hoped that Dr. Lionnet
might at least be able to furnish him with
some explanation of the phenomena that
had been manifested to himself, if not to
Krovide him with some clue that would aid

im in his search. Another cause— even
more potent than the other—that brought
Mr. Adrian to Paris, was the fact that the
scenes with which his dreams had familiar-
ized him had apparently been located in
France, and it was in that country he be-
lieved he would find the object of his affec-
tiens.

IV.

M. Adrianwas an accomplished linguist,
and had no difliculty in explaining his case
to the great physician in fluent and idioma-
tic French.  The doctor, however, who
' knew a little English, on discovering the

' nationality of his patient, resolved to speak |

| to him in his own language, that there might
be no pessibility of being misunderstood.

Dr. Lionnet, on hearing Mr. Adrian’s
story, was evidently of the same opinion as
Mr. Charlton, for spanning Mr. Adrian’s
head with two fingers he asked him if he
ever felt a sensation of tightness at the
places indicated. Then, before his patient
had time to reply, the physician exclaimed
in surprise, **Why, monsicur wears a
veeg !

So perfect was the decepticn that it had
escaped the physician’s notice until by the
pressure of his fingers he felt the scalp slip-
ping on Mr. Adrian’s smooth cranium.

Mr. Adrian assented, and in reply to the
question, ‘‘How long has monsieur worn the
veeg ?" he replied, ‘*About a monh.”

“Ah!" exclaimed the doector signifi-
cantly, while he kept his fingers still span-
ning Mr. Adrian’s head, ‘‘and probably
this is the first veeg monsieur has ever
worn, though he has been belt for years?”

Mr. Adrian was forced to admit the truth
of the conjecture.

“Ah!” exclaimed the doctor again; ‘‘the
veeg has given heat to monsieur’s brains
and caused them to ferment. Toila! and
with these words the autocratic man of
science, with a deft and rapid movement of
his hand, plucked the wig from Mr. Ad-
rian’s head, and ere he could be prevented
threw it into the fire.

So inflammable did the wig prove that it
blazed up almost as quickly as gunpowder
and disappeared with similar rapidity.

As it vanished a very audible sigh fell
upon Mr. Adrian’s ears. *Did you hear
that?” he asked, appealing to the physi-
cian,while his face had a disturbed expres-
sion.

“‘Monsieur will hear and see no more,”
was the reply, *‘for now his brains will be
cool.”

Without saying more, Mr Adrian drew
himselt up stiffly and laid a handsome fee
upon the table. He then bade the physi-
cian a hearty adieu, and left the consulting
room.

He was excessively grieved at the loss of
his wig, which he had grown to value
areatly, but he felt no inclination to get
another.

He told himself that he was only justly
punished for acting upon the Viear's advice.
[1e was soon, however, forced to admit that
the physician’s prognostications had turned
out correct, as no more, either when asleep
or awake, did he meet with any of his re-
cent experiences.  But still the lovely face
he had seen remained indelibly fixed on his
mind. For several weeks he lived aimlessly
in Paris, and, though he believed as firmly
as ever that he must some day find her who
was occupying most of his thoughts, he

for a method to emter upon his search.
Sometimes, when in a picture gallery or at
the theatre, and even on the boulevards, he
would look around as if in scarch of some
one whom he expected to see.

Among his other pursuits Mr. Adriam
collected eurios of various kinds, especially
favoring camecos and medallions. e was
passing one day a small shop in a rather ob-

| in the window he entered. in the hope of
| finding something worth adding to his ¢o'=
loction.
cles exposed for sale Mr. Adran suddenly
uttered an exclamation of mingled astonish-
ment and joy. Ile was holding in his hand
| a small and exquisitely-painted enamek, a

scemed to lack the energy or to be at a loss |

scure (uarter, when noticing several antiques

While examining the various arti-

e

portrait of the beautiful face which he had
come from England to seck.

“Who is this?” he enquired with an
effort, for his voice seemed to come from
one who was scant ot breath.

“I do not know,” replied the dealer;
“but monsieur will sce that the portrait is
very fine. The price is 200 francs.” Mr.
Adrian at once paid the money. It was a
moderate sum for so exquisite a work of
art, but had ten times as much been asked
the price would have been paid without
demur. Mr. Adrian knew nothing about
enamels. and after he had looked for some
tim2 with a rapt gaze he said:

“How did it fall into your hands?”

It was sold to me by a woman whom I
do not know.”

“Do you possess no information about it
at all?”

“None. Butl can give monsieur the
address of a connoisseur who at least will
be able to tell the artist,” and the man then
named one of the chief dealers in articles of
virtu in Paris, from whom Mr. Adrian had
frequently made purchases, and who was,
therefore, known to him. Ile at once hur-
ried to the shop.

“It is by Decazet, and very valuable,”
said the connoisseur as soon as he had seen
the enamel.

“Where shall I find that artist?” asked
Mr. Adrian, as though he were again
breathless.

“Find Decazet! In his grave, monsieur.
Decazet has been dead for a hundred
years."”

“A hundred years!” exclaimed Mr.
Adrian, repeating words that had fallen
upon his heart like heavy weights and
crushed it.
| «If it is to know whose portrait this is
' that monsieur wishes, I can tell that with-
out troubling the shade of Decazet. The
portrait has passed through my hands,
though not by the same artist. The lady
was the daughter of the Duc de Castres.
He fled from France at the time of the
great revolution, but what became of bis
daughter was never known, for ecre his
flight she suddenly disappeared.”

Vithout speaking another word, and
with a look on his face of blank despair,
Mr. Adrian left the shop. Acting almost
involuntarily, and scarcely knowing what
he did, he went straight to the shop ot the
perruquier from whom his wig had been
procured. On the account which had been
sent to him from London the French barber
was named ; so he knew where to go.

“I am. come,” said Mr. Adrian to the
perruquier, ‘‘to make some inquiries re-
garding a wig that was made by you and
sent to London two months ago.”
| «A flaxen-colored perruque made for an

English milord ?”

“It was made for me. I wish to know
where the hair came from of which it was
made.”

The barber shrugged his shoulders, but
did not attempt to reply.

“I paid what appeared to me a very
high price for it,” said Mr. Adrian, ‘‘but
I will willingly give you the same amount
again if you can tell me its history.

“Very good. The bargain is made.
Monsieur has rightly conjectured that a
strange history pcrtains to that perruque.
First, then, monsieur must know that the
hair was that of a lady. The very beauti-
\ ful hair was stained and had, therefore,

suitable only for a purpose such as that for
which it was used. The stains were" un-
fortunate, or the hair would have fetched
ten times the price charged to monsieur.
Such beautiful hair to be stained !”

“Stained! How?”

“With blood, monsieur,” replied the
barber, lowering his voice.

Mr. Adrian said nothing, and after a
pause the speaker continued : '

“My ' family have been perrugiers for
three generations. The hair ot which
monsieur’s perruque was made was found
with much more in a box belonging to my
grandfather, which, supposed to be value-
less, had long been stored away as lumber.
When opened at last it was found to be
full of hair, most of which was attached to
the scalp. The hair of monsieur’s perruque
was still rooted to the natural scalp. All
the hair in that box was very fine and of
great value. It was the hair of some of
the noble ladies of France who perished by
the guillotine.”

* * * a *

Mr. Adrian will never mairy. But of
late he has grown more genial and kindly-
hearted. Among his numerous eccentrici-
ties is the reverential regard which he be-
stows upon a beautiful enamel that hangs
above Ynis writing table in his library.
Many who have seen him looking at this
portrait and who are aware that it was
Eainted more than a hundred years ago

ave thought that it must remind him of
some one whom he has known.—J. Craw-
Sford Scott in The Gentleman's Mugazine.

Ifyou want a situation, invest 10 cents in

a “Progress’” want.

False Doctrine.

The extent to which the ordinary services
of the Church are understood by the poor
is not easy to determine without special
inquiry, and yet sometimes the clergy come
upon alarming proofs that things are not
quite so clear as they suppose them to be.
It is not so long ago since a Yorkshire in-
cumbent, dwelling in a valley where the
})coplc are supposed to be particularly long-
weaded, told me of a mournful experience
which befell him while wisiting a sick par-
ishioner. The Yorkshireman was ill, very
ill, but doggedly opposed to spending a
penny upon the doctor. He had found, he
thought, a more excellent way, ind was
accordingly epnducting, with very alarming
result, some experiments upon his con-
stitution,  kxcessive devotion to a cheap
but far from innocuous quack medicine was
' st bringing him to a state in which medical
aid and the wfallible pill would be alike
superfluous.

“My dear Mrs. ——,” said the vicar to
his obstinate parishioner’s wife, *‘your hus-
| band is really killing himself with those
Cpills. It's a case of suicide,—a downright
| SIn.

“Yes, sir,” replied the tearful partner,
“I know it. And many and many's the
| time I prayed against it in the church ser-
vice.
}' *Iu the ehurch service ?” said the vicar,
a little doubtfully.  **You mean when we
pray for the sick "

*Oh, no, sir,” was the reply.  “I mean
where we always say in the Litany—isn't it ?
" —¢From all false doctoring, good Lord,
- deliver us." "—Cornkill Magazine.

Advertise in ““Pregrese.” It pa s,

unfortunately to be eut short, and so was .

THE EQUITABLE SOCIETY

Exceeded all Previous Records.

[For particulars, see Annual Statement.]
Assets......805,042,022.96 Outstanding

Assurance..$549,216,126
Liabilities.. 74,248,207.81 New Assur.. 153,933,535

Surplus (4

per cent) .$20,7904,715.15 Income....... 26,958,077
Surplus Earned in Five Years (1884-1885),.$21,824,766
Surplus Earned in One Year (1888)........$ 5,067,124

Increase in Income.......... 83,718,128
Increase in Surplus (4 p.c.). 2,690,460
Increase in Assets........... 10,664,018

Or e Live INsurance CoMPANIES OF
THE WoRrLD, Tne EQUITABLE HAS—
For 9 years transacted the largest An-
nual New Business ;
For 9 years held the largest 4 per
cent. Surplus ;
For 3 years held the largest Outstand-
ing Business—

While its superior financial strength is
shown by its high ratio of Assets to
Liabilities (128 per cent.).

In selecting a Life Assurance Company,
the Considerations of Chief Importance
are

SAFETY AND PROFIT.

1. SAFETY (or permanent protection ).—This is
measured by Suiplus and the ratio of Surplus to
Liabilities.

Of the leading Companies of the world, the Equitable

Society has the Largest Surplus, and the highest ratio

o Surplus to Liabilities,

2. PROFIT (or the largest present and fulure
advantage )~This is measured not by increasein
Surplus alone, nor by Dividends paid alone, but by
both combined ; that is, by “SURPLUS EARNED.”
Of the leading Companies of the world, The Equitable

shows the Largest Surplus Earnings.

C. A, MACDONALD, - - General Agent,
E. W. GALE, - - - - Resident Agent,
St. Jonw, N. B.

FERTILIZERS !

Intending purchasers would do well to see
samples of our

HIGH GRADE FERTILIZERS,

before placing orders elsewhere.

Tmperial Superphosphate,
Gronnd Bong,
Bone Meal.

If you cannot get our goods from your
dealer, address us direct.

Provincial Chemical Fertilizer Company.
i 89 WATER STREET,
| St. Jonx, N. B.

ST. JOHN ACADEMY OF ART.
STUDIO BUILDING, 74 GERMAIN ST.,
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

THE SCHOOL-ROOMS are now open to Pupils

from 10 until 5 every day in the week, except Satug-

day afternoon.
The aim of the School is to give Pupils a good

training in
DRAWING AND PAINTING.

The course taught consists in—

Drawing from Models and objects;
* the Arntique;
L Life;
o Still Life.
Painting from Life.
Lectures on PERSPECTIVE, including Parallel,
Angular and Oblique Perspective; casting Shadows
by gas light and sun light; Reflections in the mirror

and water. %
A specialty is made of Portraiture in this Schoel.

Pupils are taught to draw them in Charcoal and
Crayon, and to Paint them in Pastel and Oil. |

Principal—JOHN C. MILES, A. R.C. A.
Assistant—FRED H. C. MILES
8% SEND FOR CIRCULAR.

Established 1838.

PAINTING!  PAINTING!

HE SUBSCRIBERS are prepared to receive
orders at their OLD STAND,

No. 18 WATERLOO STREET,

e FOR ==

House and Sign Painting, Gilding,

GRAINING, PAPER HANGING, KALSOMIN-
ING, WHITEWASHING, Etc.

A. D. BLAKSLEE & SON.
Dispensing of Preseriptions.
Special Attention is Given to
this very important branch.

Medicines of Standardized Strength used.

By this means reliable articles will be supplied, and
in each case compounded by & competent person.

B~ Prices low. &g
WM. B. McVLY,

D spensing Chemist, 185 Union Street.

DR. SCOTT’S
Electric Hair

——

urler.

ADIES who wish to quickly liang, Crimp or
4 Curl the IHair, by a new aethod, should have
one of these new inventions.

For sale by
A. CHIPMAN SMITH & CO.,
. Charlotte Street.
GENERALAGENCY
FOR THE
Province of New Brunswick

OF
Toe Commercial Union Assurance Co.

(Limited), OF LONDON,
and Phaenix Insurance Co., of Brooklyn,

A. C. FAIRWEATHER, CHAS. J. TOMNEY,

Barrister-at-Law, General Agent. Sub-Agent.

| BARNIHILL'S BUILDING, ST. JONIN, N. B
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