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{Continued from last week.)
CE«PTER XX1V.

. Henry turned to the window, thinkmg w
.elieve his mind by looking at the bright
view over the canal. e soon grew w

of the familiar scene. The morbid fascing-
tion which seems to be cxercised by all hor-
f.ole sights, drew him back again to the
ghastly object on the floor.

Dream or reality, how had Agnes survived
€he sight of it? As the guestion passed
@rough his mind, he meticed for the first
timo something lying on the floor near the
@oad. Looking closer, he perceived s thin
Sittle plate of gold, with three false tooth at-
Racbed to it, which bad apparently dropped
out (loosened by tho shock) when the manager
st the bead fall on the floor.

The importance of this discovery, and the
®ecessily of not too readily communicating fs
€0 others, instantly struck Henry. Here
surely was a chance==if any chance remained

. ==of identifying the shocking relic of buman-

ity which lay before bim,the dumb witness
©of & crime! Acting on this ides, be took
{poasession of the teeth, purposing to use them
@ o last means of inqt;ig::nm.::
Sempts ot investigation tried
Bad failed,

to
. BAsbe looked ot again st the view,
was g goit knock et the door.
fo open it—2and checked himself
€heact. A doubt cccurred tobim. Was f§
¢he manager who had knocked? He called
out, *“Who is theref”
- The voice of Agncs answered him. “Have
aayihing to tell me, Henryf”
He was hardly able to reply, “Not just
Bow,” bo s2id, confusedly, *“Forgive me if 1
don’s omn.,t.ho door. 1 will spesk toyou s

Tho sweot voice made ftself heard again,
plesding il bim y. “Don't leave
sme alone, llenry! 1 can't go back to the

people Gown stairs.®
ow could he resist that appeall e heard
%er sigh—be hoard the rustling of ber drem
@8 gho moved away in despair. The very
Bhing that be bad sbrank from doing but a
W minutes sinco was the thing that he did
o3 ¥le joined Agnes in the corridor She
as she heard bim, and pointed trem-
Blisg in the direction of the closed room.
¥'Is it 20 terrible as Lhat!” she asked, faintly.
*_He put Liis arm round ber to support ber.
A thonght camo to bim as be looked at ber,
walting {1 doubt and fear for his reply.
*"¥ou sball decide the question for yourself,”
be said, *if you will first put on your hat and
€loak, and come out with me.”
_ 8be was naturaliy surprised. “Can you
‘fgll me your object in going out? she asked,

He owned what his object was unreserv.
edly. *I want, before all things,” be said,
%to satisfy your mind and mine on the sgbe
Ject of Montbarry's death. I am going to
take you to the doctor who attended him in
bis iliness and to the consul who followed
Rim to the grave,”

Her eyes rested on Henry gratefully. “Oh,
bow well you understand me!” she said. The
manager joined them at the same moment,
on his way up the stairs. Henry gave him
the key of the room, and then called to the
servants in the hall to bave a gondola ready
8t the steps.

“Are you leaving the hotel?” the manager
asked,

“In search of evidence,” Henry whispered,
pointing to the key. ‘‘If the authorities
want me, I shall be back in an hour.”

CHAPTER XXV,

The day had advanced to evening. Lord
Montbarry and the bridal party had gone to
theopera. Agnesalone, pleading the excuse of
fatigue, remained at the hotel. Having keps
up appearances by accompanying his friends
to the theatre, Henry Westwick slipped away
after the flrst act and joined Agnesin the
drawing room,

“Have you thought of what [ said to you
earlier in the day?” he asked, taking a chair
at ber side. “Do you agree with me that one
dreadful doubt which oppressed us both is at
least set at rest?

Agnes shook her head sadly. “I wish I
eonld agree with you, Henry=I wish I could
bonestly say that my mind is at ease,”

The answer would have disconraged most
men, Henry's patience (where Agnes was
concerned) was equal to any demands on it

“If you will anly look back at the events
of the day,” Lie sald, “you must surely admit
that we have not been completely baffled,
Remember bow Dr. Bruno disposed of our
doubts: ‘After thirty years of medical prae-
tics, do you think I am likely to mistake the
symptoms of death by bronchitisP If ever
there was an unanswerable question, there it
fs. Was the consul's testimony doubtfal in
any part of it? He called at the palace to
offer his services, after hearing of Lord Mont-
barry's death; he arrived at the time when
the coffin wasin the house; he himself saw
the corpee placed in i¢, and the lid screwed
dewn. The evidence of the priest wasequally
beyond dispute. He remained in the reom
with the coffin, reciting the prayers for the
dead, until the funeral left the palace, Bear
all these statements in

: what prevents from
ing the same senss of 'rrl.iof that I feelr”
Henrv asked.

Agnes eagerly interposed.
.“"%:,lhdhlt an bour to spare before
dioner, and I disturbed ber once more over
her endless writing.” :

*And you told ber whas you found
you opened the hidiuﬁ.plmf'
“Of course I did,” Henry replied. *Isaid,
in s0 many words, that I held ber responsible
for the discovery, and that I expected ber to
reveal the whole truth, She went on with

:

“I can’t] I daren't!” she exclaimed, “After
what bas bappened {n that borrible room, she
is more repellent to me than ever. Don't ask

She was not the terror that
possessed her. Henry bastened to change
the subject.

“Let us talk of more interests

ing,” be said. “I have a question to ask yog

about yourself. Am I rightin believing that
the sooner you get away from Venice the
bappier you will bef”

“Right™ she repeated, excitedly. “You
a&re more than right! No words can say bhow
1 long to be away from this horrible place,
But you know how I any situated—yon heard
what Lord Montbarry said at dinner timef®

“Suppose he has aiterea mis pisus SN
dinner time? Henry suggested,

Agnes looked surprised, “I thought be
bad received letters from England which
::il;'ged bim to leave Venice to-morrow,” she

“Quite true,” Henry admitted. “He had
arranged to start for England to-morrow,
and to leave you and Lady Mo and

under my care. Circumstances have oe-
curred, however, which have forced him to
alter bis plans, He must take youall back
with him to-morrow, because I am not able
to assume charge of you. lam obliged to

England too.”

Agnes looked at him in some little perplex-
ity;she was not quite sure whether she under-
stood bim or mot ®Are you really obliged
to go back?” she asked, :

Henry smiled as he answered her. “Keep
the secret,” he sald, “op Montbarry will never
! forgive me|”

She read the rest in his face. “Oh,” she ex-
claimed, blushing brightly, “you have not
given up your pleasant boliday in Italy on
II'ylwbml‘lm"r,bu-k England,

“1 shall go back with you to
nes. That will be holiday enough for no.""‘.

8he took his band in an out-
burst of gratitude. “How good you ave
to mel” ishe' murmured tenderly. “What |
should I have dobe in the troubles thas have |
come to me, without your sympathy? I can’s |
tell you, Henry, bow I feel your kindness.” |

She tried impulaively to ifhis hand to ber |
lips. He gently stopped ber. |
said, “are vou |
truly I love you?” |

- That simple question found its own way to
ber heart. She owned the whole truth, with- |
cut saying & word, She looked at him—-and !
then looked away again, ’

He drew her to his bosom. own |
darlingl® be whispered—and kissed ber. |
Sot:ly and tremulously theswoet lips lingered, |
and touched his lips in return. Then her |
bead drooped. She put her arms round his |
neck, and bid ber face in his bosom. They |
spoke no more, i

The charmed silence bad lasted but a little
while, when it was mercilessly broken bye
knock at the door. !

Agu started to ber feet, She j
self at the piano; the instroment being oppo-
site to the door, it was impossible, whes she
seated hersel! on the musie stool, for any
face,

E:m entering the room to see her
ry called out irritably, “Come in.®
The door was not

the children to enjoy your boliday in Venice '

give up my boliday in Italy, and return to !
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es turned nervously to the door by
Agnes bad left him. She might re-
to the drawing room; she might want
to see what the countess bad written. He
Jooked back again at the passage which
startled him—considered with himself for a
moment—and suddenly and softly left the
room.

CHAPTER XXVI
Entering his own room on the uppes floor,

i

questionably shaken; his band trembled as be
pages; be started at chance noises
on the staircase of the hotel, .

The scenario,
play began with no formal prefatory phrases,
She presented herself and her work with the
easy familiarity of an old friend.

“Allow me, dear Mr. Francis Westwick, to
introduce to you the persons in my proposed
‘pnhy.unBehold them arranged symmetrically

a line,

“Thelord. The baron. The courier. The
doctor. The countess,

“Idon’t trouble myself, you see, to invent
fBctitious family names, My characters are
sufficiently distinguished by their soclal titles,
and by the striking contrast which they pre-
sent ona with another, :

“The first act openg——

“No! Before I open the firstact T must an-
nounce, in justice to myself, that this play is
entirely
scorn 0 borrow from actoal events; and,
what is more extraordinary still, I bave nos
stolen one of my jdeas from the modern
French drama. As the manager of an Eng-
lish theatre, you will naturally refuse to be-
Heve shis, It doesn’t matter, Nothing mat-
fters—except the opening of my first act,

“We are at Homburg, in the famous Salon |

@'Or, at the height of the season, The coun-
tess (exquisitely dressed) is seated at the green
hohmhd g.trul:.g.n of all nations are standin g
Pplayers venturing their mo or
only looking on. My lord g
strangers. He is struck by the countess’
personal in which beauties and
defects are tuwgmmgled in the most

and you may have a chance of winning.! My
Englishman) blushes, bows and

]

The countess provesa true prophet.
She loses My lord wins twice
oo T em
“The countess rises
::uw. money, and she offers my lord

~3BST6a Of taking it, Be poiitely places his

i e i S e S & RS i

or outline, of the conntess’ '

the work of my own invention, I .

is among the !

from the table, She |

My lord smiles |
perbly, and presses s second loan on ber, i cal. He owes debts

L T

desperaté

3 'u-uy. Wait for me here while I make in-

. quiries sbout my lord. You have evidently
: groduced a strong impression en him. If we
ean turn that impression inte money, no
matter at what sacrifice, the thing must be
" -
and induiges in a soliloguy w velops
oy
D atomcea at )
,  Immense

returns, overbears her last words, and says

. %0 ber, ‘Yes, leave Homburg by all means;
provided you leave it in the character of my
lord’s betrothed wife!

“The countess is startled and shocked. She
protests that she does mut reciprocate my
lord’s admiration for her. She even goes the
length of refusing to see bim again. The
baron answers, ‘I must positively bave com-
mand of money. Take your choice, betweet;
marrying my lord's income, in the interest o
my grand discovery—or leave me to sell my-
self and my title to the first rich woman of
low degree who is ready to buy me.’

' “The countess listens in surprise and dis-
may. Is it possible that the baron is in
earnest! He is horribly in earnest. ‘The
woman who will buy me,’ he says, ‘is in the
next room to us at this moment. She is the
wealthy widow of a Jewish usyrer. She has
the money I want to reach the solution of the
great problem. I have only to be that
woman’s busband, and to make myself master
of untold millions of gold. Take five minutes
to consider what I have told you, and tell me

| on my return which of us is to marry for the

; money I want, you or 1. :

| “As be turns away, the countess stops him.

“All the neblest sentiments i her nature
are exalted to the highest pitch. ‘Where is
the true woman,’ she exzclaims, ‘who wants
time to consummate the sacrifice of berself,
when the man to whom she is devoted de-
mands it

“She does not want five minutes: she does
not want five seconds—she Lolds out her hand
to him, and she says: *Sacrifice me .on the
altar of your glory! Take as stepping stones
on the way to your triumph, my love, my
liberty and my life’

“On this grand situation the curtain falls

Judging by my first act, Mr, Westwick, tell

me truly, and don’t be afraid of turning my
| bead. Am Inot capable of writing a good
| playr

j ] ] ] s ]

Henry paused between the first and
acts—reflecting, not on the merits of the play,

- but o the strange resemblance which the in-
cidents so far presented to the incidents thas
bad attended the disastrous marriage of the

; first Lord Montbarry.

Was it possible that the countess, in the
present condition of her mind, supposed her-
self to be exercising her invention when she
| Was only exercising her memory?

i The question involved consideration too se-
rious to be made the subject of a hasty decis-
fon. Reserving his opinion, Henry turned
the page and devoted himself to the reading
of the next act. The manuscript proceeded

, as follows:

" “The second act opens at Venice. An in-

terval of four months has elapsed since the

date of the scene at the gambling table, The
action now takes place in the reception room
of one of the Venetian palaces,

“The baron is discovered alone on the
! stage. He reverts to the events which have
bappened since the close of the first act. The
countess has sacrificed Lerself; the
| marriage has taken place—but mot without
obstacles caused by difference of opinion on
the question of marriage settlements,
| “Private inquiries instituted in England
. bave informed the baron that my lord’s chief
income is derived chiefly from what is called
! entailed property. -In case of accidents he is
surely bound todo something for his bride,
Let him, for example, insure his life for a
' sum proposed by the baron,and let him so
settle the money that his widow will bave it
if be dies first.

"My iora pesitates. ‘Ihe baron wastes no
' time in useless discussion. ‘Let us by all

means,’ he says, ‘consider the marriage as
broken off.! My lord shifts his ground, and

. Pleads for a smaller sum than the sum pro-

- posed. The baron briefly replies, ‘I never

; bargain.’ My lord is in love; the natural re-

. sult follows—he gives way.

“So far, the baron has no canse to com-

s
second

) | plain. But my lord’s turn comes, when the

marriage bas been celebrated, and when the
honeymoon is over. The baron has Joined
| the married pair at a palace which they bave
: hired in Venice. - He is still bent on solving
i the problem of the ‘Philosopher’s Stone.’ His
| laboratory is set up in the vauits beneath the
| palace—s0 that smells from chemical experi-
ments may not incommode the countess in
the higher regions of the house, The one

ber to acceps | ohueleinthonyothhgrandd
b‘;".l’h.eounm ,: as usual, the want of

is,
money. His position
has become tmlya-m:
of bomor to gentlemen

~ at the present time,

l"mmthtnomtharhcktnml. She wins, lnhhownmkotllte,whichmutpumvdy

and wins

countess,
[

He s

that it is possibl the

to solve the famous prob-
hnund!ho‘h:hﬁph::.mu' !
pecuniary resources have long since been ex. |

Fech
HH

A
111

» the baron, ; be paid; and he proposes,
room, hears of | manner, to borrow the money of my lord,

in bis own friendly

She can only
ber noble husband—being no
longer distractedly in love with ber—now

serve the countess no longer. Sbe will give
up ber wages and return at once to England.
S
tems’ service is mo service for an coun-
woman, since the baron  hag m""""“
B e e dow what any iy i
isses the  she indignantly dis-
m.h,v

and condiuek o6 hir majd, M lord moy o
e b d

'W'm‘, .

ONT., ¥RIDAY, 9, 1888

c— '+ e — — . -«

.,m' = o

WouiS have struck yeur
husbemd “;’pm ndbytlnu:
m*qﬂd e gt

unendurable pecuniary po-

*“The countess gravely reminds the baron
‘that this is no joking matter. After what my
Jord bas said %0 her she has little doubs thas
he will communicate his infamous suspicions
to bis lawyers in England, If nothing is done
to prevent it, she may be divorced and dis-
graced and thrown on the worid with na re-
source but the sale of her jewels to keep her
from starvi
“Atthis::mt the courier who has been
engaged to travel with mylord from England
crosses the stage with a letter to take to the
The countess stops kim and asks to
mnttholddre-on the letter. She takes
it from him for a moment and shows it to hee
brother. The handwriting is my lord’s, and
the letter is directed to his lawyers in Lon-
dem .

*The COuTier proceeas §6 & pusivinee. sme
baron and the countess look at each other in
tilence. No words are needed. They shor-
oughly understand the position in which they
are placed; they clearly see the terrible rem-
edy for it. What is the plain alternative be-

* “Castoriais so well adapted to childres thas
Irecommend it as superior to any prescription
Eowntome™ H A Ancmez,M.D.,

111 8o, Oxford 88., Brookiyn, N. Y.

eures
Sour Stomach, Diarrheea, Eructation,
Kills Worms, gives sleep, and prumotes di=

tajurious medication.

TEE CEx¥TAUR CoMPANY, 77 Murray Street, N, v,

fore them? Disgrace and ruin—or my lord’s

e — e

J. B. Weldon—Little Britain.

death! :

“The baron walks backward and forward

in t agitation, talking to himsel?, The
emmtms‘wa bears fragments of what he is say-

GREAT BARGAINS.

ing. He speaks of my lord’s constitution
probably weakened in India—of a cold which
my lord has caught two or three days since—
of the remarkable manner in which such
alight things as coldssometimes end in serious
illness and death.

“He observes that the countess is listening
to him, and asks if she has anything to pro-
pose. She is a woman who, with many de-
fects, has the merit of speakiug out. ‘Is there
0o such thing ‘as a serious illness,’ she asks,
*corked up in one of those bottles of yours in
the vaults down stairs?

“The baron answers by gravely shaking his
bead. What is be afraid of?—a possible ex-
amination of the body after death? No: he

eh: Look out forour new stock of
Chwen'l SPRING HATS coming this week.

Little Britain, Feb, 9, 1

James Keith.

Having got sett'ed down to business we are now prepared to give Bargalns in

Tweeds, Worsted Goods, Shirtings, Prints, Oottons, Cottonades, Taplg
Cloths, Towellings, Ladies’ Dress Goods, etc., etc.

Y-MADE CLOTHING and GANSEYS will ba solq
op. Look out for ons new stk of GENERAL DRY 5004 Ladies’, Geatluumn's sy

CALI, AND BE CONVINCED,

J. B.WELDON,

LITTLE BRITAIN,

—————

can set any post-mortem examination at de-
fiance. It is the process of administering the
poison that be dreads A man so distin-
guished as my lord cannot be taken seriously
ill without medical attendance. Where there
is a doctor there is always danger of discov-
ery. Then, again, there is the courier, faith-
ful tomy lord aslong as my lord pays bim.

THE KAR

N ORCAN.

Even if the doctor sees nothing suspicious,
the courier may dh:om‘ something. The

m, to do its work with the necessary se-
uncym, must be repeatedly administered iz
graduated doses. One trifling miscalculation
or mistake may rouse suspicion. The insumr
ance officd may bear of it, and may refuss te
puy the money. As things are, the baron
will net risk it, and will not allow his sister to
risk it in his place.

“My lord bimself is the next character who
appears. He has repeatedly rung for the
courier, and the bell has not been answered.
‘What does this insolence mean?

$*The countess (speaking with quiet dignity
=for why should her infamous husband have
the satisfaction of knowing how deeply he
bas wounded her/) reminds my lord that the
courier has gone to the post.. My lord asks
suspiciously if she has looked 'at the letter,
The countess informs him coldly that she has
no curiosity about his letters. Referring to
| the cold from which he is suffering, she ine
quires if he thinks of consulting a medical
man. My lord answers roughly that he is
quite old enough to be capaable of doctoring
himself,

“‘As he makes this reply, the courier ap-

I have received the
Celebrated Karn, Org

in the Dominion of Canada.

t

Those in want of
and see for themselves,

Lindsay, Oct. 5. 1887.—85.

agency for Victoria county for the
an, manufactured at Woodstock,
Ont., received the only silver medal,
all manufacturers, at the Dominion
John, N.B. This was the last medal ever awarded Orguns *

highest award over
Exhibition, 1883, 8t.

The Karn Organ also received the last medal awarded
Organs atthe Toronto Industrial Exhibition, Toronte,
1882,

@ good Organ should call at my store
I intend to sell cheap, as T keep
no men and horses on the road, therefore I
any projfits on men and horses,

don’t want

TEH Pl.aAcCcnh,

JAS. KEITH,

SEED STORE, WILLIAM.ST

G. A. Metherell.

pears, returning from the post. My! 1!t))rd Miscellaneous.
gives hiw orders to go out again and buy S -
some lemons. He proposes to try hot lemone Tﬂﬁ?ﬁ?‘m@ﬂml- See advt. and

ade as a means of inducing perspiration in
bed. In that way he bas formerly cured
colds, and in that way be will cure the cold
from which he is suffering now.

*‘The courier obeys in silence. - Judging by
appearances, he goes very reluctantly on this
@arond errand,

( ontinued next week.)

Machine Oil.
USE

GOLDEN STAR

MACHINE OILS

—~ AND-—

COPPERINE.

FINEST IN THE LAND.
ALOMZO W. SPODNER,

EE THE POST'S WEDDING INVI-
TATION CARDS with envelopes. A dozen

t styles, C| 3 alar.
VAIL the " Kew and croRant e
gnt.

ices

HE OLD RELIABLE BRICK
YARD.-Established 1870—I have now on
band in my ‘ud at Cannington a ehoice quan
GK which I will sell at th%vynd

Cannington station or Wood-

canaot be. beatcs. D JOH Wk BES\Juality

nington, Dec. 3, 1887—74-1yr. .

ORGAN » PIANO, VOCAL MUSIC and
Piane Tuning,

ME. RICEARD HUMPEREYS,

t of the Methodist Church Lindsay

T e oo Organ and Piaco, aad
o @

Residence: w.mnston'ttr::t.?o g oHeg

of Cambridge. Lindsay. Nov. 16, 1887.—71-1y.
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mwt . t e
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sent to anv address in Cunade, Great

Britain or the 'nite  Srates for One ﬁoﬂn [

se@f. A\ dress | B Posr, Lindsay. Canang.

\' EMORIAL CARDS —I is cnstom-

after a dewth in a family to send to
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99 PERCENT |15zl ey st
PUREST. "Ti: "N ERT, BEST, | 88ch about five cres, and will &ut with them
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OVER 100 STYLES OF |fermd" ¢ LATDCAw, Sho b, e o>
HAY SCALES, e~

GRAIN SCALES,
FARM SCALES,
TEA SCALES,

s, Wall P
SCHO@OOKS-
G. A METHERELL

Is sole a t for the County of Visto,
‘.?or the coubnttyed -

UXBRIDGE ORGAN,

BOW recognized as the Beat Instrument
manufactured.

WALL PAPERS.

Here you have them.
able design, and prices to suit every
pecket; all neat and most of them band-
some, from 5c. as high as you wish to
indulge.

SCHOOL BOOKS.

Don’t forget the fact that wy shopis
known:as the School Book Em: orinm for
Victoria County. Al the stand wrd books

kept in stock at lowest prices.

G. 4. METHERELL.
Lindeay, Fgb. 14 1888 —84,
‘
e —

Grain and Produce.
(JRAIN AND WooL.

The undersigned will pay the

HIGHEST CASH PRICE
Barley,

Peas and Oats,
delivered at the old Brogd hoase. el
of Dundes & Oo's Siooeran o S louse. sus

Lindsay =WANTED 50,000 Lus WOOL deliver-
od at Lindsay Market.

W.D. MATTHEWS & Ce.
Lindsay, 1883

[J{GHEST CASH PRICE PalD
—roR—

WHEAT and OATS.

The undersigned are the High=
est Market Price mc: 2:’& Oats
delivere at their mill Lindsay.

PATENT FOUR—NEW PRCCESS.

Ha lnt:;duood :lhlouw process for ﬂ:
Are now pre

Al all ordere for the petee ep s " Aepare

umw_.:.mdmmnmﬁ'wmmdnu

tor the
SADLER, DUNDAS & Co.
Lindsay, Oct 1st, 1884.

HIGHEST CASH PRICE PAID FOR
WHEAT,

The undersigned are prepared to pay the

HIGHEST CASH PRICE for WHEAT

&t the Beaverton Roller MinNi

uead improved Rol-
tor Brias introduced the latest improved 1

man UR
orders with
e - A
4% Chopping dene at all times. ¥

DOBSON & CAMPBELL,
BEAVERTON

N. B.—Baker’s trade a specialty.
Beaverton, July?, 1887,—58-1y

Every conceiv-

Wheat, ¥

= &

O %@

To

ha
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bod
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las
the
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