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Chas. L. Baker,

- In returning thanks to hig numerous
inform them that he has just return
| treal Markets, where he has

: urchased th ies i
suitable for the Christmas e latest novelties in the Groce

olidays. He has also replenished his Stoc

goods cannot be surpasgsed.
TEAS.

AL re than nanal care haa heon bestowed on t!
P

BISCUITS.

.; Lo \ on this department, in order to retain the confidence
b s by the public ain the past. [t is unnecessary to mention the ditforent brands. W

always heep the best, and prices will be feund satisfactory,  Me, Baker suceceded in making

o vy bive purchases of superior geades at low prices, and invites his customers to give mendation.  We always keep a good vsriety.

heee Teas o tnal, feelinge assured thit thoy will ive entive satistaction, THE CELEBRATED 5

.l: \ l:l\'lr TP, et intvoduceed by us, has had a very Livge salde, pad has become very popu- MISMOUSO
b Fhe gy of one present stock e suporior, while 1he prieo is lower than usual. we now

pove PHRER AND A HALR LB, FOR ONE DOLLAR

| - COXFEES.

W pay pacticnlar attontion to this department, and as wo erind in one improved mill as
I\M' verl R cka replemshed every week, curv enstomers ennrely upen eetiing fresh, hi&"l"}"
davone d Coflee, the aroma of which will be pereetved the moment ‘it s brought into the house.

! TOBACCOS.

Mo nalds No o a2, ¢ Princo of Wales ™ always in stock, togother with all tho other
pop b brards i Chewinge and Smoking, :

: SUGARS AND SYRUPS.

Oaeas e the great advanee o pricessin the Beitish as well as in the American Markots, we
ey we cannot quote low prices. Wo will; however, always keep o large stock and soll as
o mably as possible, Gotden and Amber Nyrups always on hand,

Wo can recommend it to our

Maccaroni, Vermicelli, Citron and Orange Peel.
We have a large stock of Crosse & Blackwell’s
tlowers, Picealilli, Chow-Chow, Gherkins and Mixed Pickles.

which woe offer at very low prices.

Blacking ; Fancy Soaps : Hair Qils, etc., ete.

and ‘“Extra Select ” Oysters.

FISH.

- Canadian

CHRISTMAS NUMBER.

CHRISTMAS,

CIRCULAR.

~

patrons for past favours would respectfully
ed from the New York, Boston, and Mon-

Trade,
of gro-

- ceries which will be found, as usual, choice, extensive and complete, and in-
spection thereof will convince customers thatin regard to price and quality these

Wo purchase from the celebrated manufacturers, Christie, Brown & Co., Toronto, who made
the finest display in this lino at the Centennial Exhibition, which of itself is a sufficient recom-

We havo a varied assortment of Miscellaneons Goods too numerous to specify in detail, and |
among which will be found Proserved Ginger, Preserved Squash, California Honey,
Poas, (packed in France,) Gelatine, Corn Flour, Corn Starch, Schepp’s Dessicated Cocoanut,
Epps's, Taylor’s and Barry’s Cocoa, French Capers, French Mustard, Horse Radish,

French

Celobnted Pickles, comprising Onions, Cauli-
We have also American Pickles
in gallon and half-gallon jars ; and we have the famous Wyatt & Co.’s Pickles in quart jars,

All kinds of Spices, Sauces, Essences and Extracts, Sardines, in quarter and half tins ; Ocean
Trout in tins ; Lobsters, in cans and pickled ; Cove Oysters ; Mackerel and Salmon in canas,
Colman’s and Keene’s Mustard ; Twin Brothers’ Yeast Cake and Cook’s Friend ; Parisian

OYSTERS.--During the season we will keep the celebrated *‘T. C.,” 0. K.,” “W. T.,

We devote particular attention to this department, so that onr geods may always be fresh
and satisfactory, and receive consignments by express every week of all kinds of Fish in season.

! PRUITS We are now receiving from Portland Finnan Haddies, Fresh Haddock, Smoked Salmon, Mack-
;. e erel, Gireen Cod, Boneless Cod, Yarmouth Bloaters, Digby Herrings, Kippered Herrings, and
i Wb a very extensive teade in this dopartment, and have consequintly made the necessary Scaled and Smoked Herrings. .
prororitions for anpplying the wants of onr customers duzing the appreaching holiday season, We have a large stock of Salt Herrings at §7.50 per bbl., in kegs at 81.50 ; Fresh Water Her-
O aredowall be fonnd wnunsually well assorted, and includes Loy ers, London Lnyers, Loose, i rings at 83.50 per half-bbl. ; Lake Superior White Fish at 83.75 per half-bbl. ; Lake Superior
W el Sesdileas, Naltana and Valeneiy R using  the Litter o :|':.'.' v and half boxes,  We | Trout at 83.65 per half-bbl.

< oaban

Now Cuerants, Fresh Oranges and Lemons, Malaea Grepes, (very line), Figs in 1 b,
. )

ih

LR

an L B baskots,

\ vory lare stock of Green _Apples, which we offor at 22

A large stock of Coal Oil ; Fine and Coarse Salt, for dairy, packing and fertilizing purposes,

- CANNED FRUITS.

ol were purehased diveet trom the tivst psehers in Boston, and ave superior to any-

Feved i Bendsay, while wo aes able to make the prices very mueh lower than
v odieect, e wo ene recommend the goods va beine fresh and of superior quals |
wa comprian Ponches, Qainees, Pears, Novawberries, Blackberries, Damsons, To- |
s Pae Mo Geeon Poas, Yarmonth Sugar Corn, Novine Beans, ote., ote. |

Hams in Sweet Pickle, Jowls, and Lard,

TO THE TRADE.
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stocks.  All orders by mail or telegraph will have our best attention.

L e
| - g 8
- “‘b“‘__.“_;‘"

FARMERS, sar

D

] 1y Barag e i

Will in future give & Discount of

- 10 Per Cent. on all goods for CASH.
DRY GOODS,

His stoek is veplote with all the LATEST NOVELTTES in
many of which make appropriate Holiday Presents.  k"TUnusual at-
tractions during Christmas Week.

Baker's Bloek, Kent-st,, Lindsay.

=

to his complete stock of

CUTTER TRIMMINGS,

Cross Cut and Machine Saws, Logging Chains,

always on hand. The Packing Flouse is in full operation, and we now have an unusually large
stock of Mess Pork, Bacon, Rull Bacon, Sugar Cured and Smoked Hams, Dry Salted Hams and

We are prepared to offer special inducements to Country Merchants desiring to sort up their

. Stoves & Tinware.

The undersigned has much pleasure in calling the attention of Carriage-makers

Iron, Sleigh Shoe Steel, Anvils, Vieces, Horse Nails, Horse Rasps,‘

A nd all other goods requiredby them,  Having imported direet from manufacturers he is in a position to offer goods at a low figure. His stock of

BURREL'S SINGLE AND DOUBLE STEEL AXES,

COOKINC, PARLOUR AND B9X STOVES

IS WKELL WORTH THE ATTENTION OF

Rofore purchasing olsewhere, as he is determined not to be undersold,

Having just received from the manufacturer a full stock of

PLATED WARE, comprising new and clegant Designs,

He is in a position to offer extrs inducements: in that line. Quality of goods guaranteed.

New York Club and other SKATES will be sold cheaper than ever.

AM, s LINDSAY.

| GEO. H. BERT
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"~ | A SACKFUL of SOVEREIGNS,

A Wonderful Storyof Christmas Luck
IN THREE CHAPTERS.
CHATTER I.—THE SUMMONS,

A sunny garden slope upon the |
southern side of Highgate Hull; at |
its lower end a delicious tangle or- |
chard, long grass, and underwood, |
russet-tinged briers, and commeon
ferns.

Higher up, the gnarled and twist-
ed old apvle trees thick with rosy
truit, give place by degrees to a
strip of gooseberry and currant
bushes and kitchen greenery; until
these, in their turn, edged by a high
boxed border, sweet and gay with !
wavering lavender, gilly-flowers,cab- |
bage roses, sunflowers, hollyhocks,
and the homilier order of garden
treasures, terminate in a smooth
well-kept lawn.

Upon this look several windows
of a quaint, cld-fashicned, irregniar
red-bricked cottage, partly thatched
and partly tiled; with honeysuckle
and many a sweet scented creeper
clambering round the angles, and
even going some way up a little
stack of twisted chimaneys; the whole
—cottage, garden and orchard—
surrounded by an old moss-grown
wall, which, on the front or high-
road side of the domain is bright
and odetous in spring with over-
hanging lilac and laburnum, whilst,
where the antique iron gateway
makes a gap, a great arch of ivy
marks the entrance to this pleasant
home: one of those homes, indeed,
which, rural and unpretentious,
might have been found 1m many a
London suburb a quarter of a cen-
tury back; but which, alas, have
well nigh disappeared now, since
the overwhelming wave of bricks
and mortar has swept out fiom the
great city, like the ever widening
eddy on the surface of a lake, when
rising fish or idly thrown stone dis-
turbs its placid waters.

also in perfect harmony with its
surroundings, save that part of its
roof has been recently repaired with
a patch of somewhat too new and
over bright red tiles. Nestling
snugly under the shade of a big elm
tree, midway on the slope, betwixt
orchard and kitchen-garden, it over-
looks that well known view with
St. Paul’s, dimly looming—with
chimney-stacks. towers, and spires
-~—through the long line of murky,
dusky sky.

A sweet retrest for toil worn citi-
zen, or any caring for the gentler,

Particularly saited as a back-
ground does it seem to the figure
seated at the rustic tablein the little
arbor on the soft September after- |
noon when our tale begins. He is |
an aged but tolerably hale-looking,
broad-shouldesed man of about
seventy-five, with keen brown eyes,
and having that smug, old-fashioned
aspect in dress and mein befitting

] | pity he retired from his business so
There is a wooden summer-house, |

you had been a Government clerk.”

‘Then, sir, I am very glad ‘hings
are as they are,’ said Mr.
Woodwyn, smiling, whose position
in this family group is thus made
evident.

‘Here, Lily, come along, here's
daddy,’ he went on, as a sweet little
curly-headed girl of about tbree
came toddling down the path, and
ran into her father’s arms. ‘Shall
wego in now and have tea? and
grandfather will come in at six,
won’t he ?

The father, carrying his child,
strolled up towards the honse. His
wife: lingered to say an affectionate
word or two, and to kiss tenderl
and with solicitude her parent’s
cheek. He patted her hand kindly,
but with some anxiety evident in
his action, that she should not catch
sight of his memorandum book.

Alice Woodwyn was a tall and
graceful woman of about twenty-five
having her father’s eyes and mould
of features. Her profusion of warm
brown ringlets were restrained in
their evident tendency to fly out
wildly by a cuuningly-devised band
of delicate blue ribbon, endingin the
neatest and most coquettish of bows.
There was rather a sad expression
on her gentle comely face as she join-
ed her husband in the little parlour
giving upon the lawn; and as she
busied herselt in making tea and ar-
ranging the details of the ample
meal spread upon the snowy table-
cloth, she said,

‘L don’t think father seems quite
as well as usual, George; I have no- !
ticed for the last two or three days |
something rather strange about him;
I feel a little anxious.’

*I don’t see it,’ answered her hus-
baud from the easy-chair into which
he had thrown himself, whilst dane- |
ing the little girl upon his knee; you |
know he is at times somewhat petu- !
lant in his manner, especially when
he gets on the subject of taxes and
the Government. It was a great

soon; he has never been quite happy
since.’

‘Ah, no, indeed; but his unhappi- |
ness began some time before that. !
i It was poor dear Tom’s rash deter-
mination to go to sea that was his
first great sorrow; I mean his first |
great sorrow since he lost my dear |
| mother. Silly lad ! only to think |
| of his turning his back upon such !
good prospects, such a business as'
my father’s was for him to step into |
causing so much grief and anxiety.’ |

‘Yes, he was a great fool, no!
doubt,’ answered the husband; ‘but |
it's an old story now, it’s no use!

simpler ways of life. | talking of that; why, Tom has been |

away more than ten years, I sup-'
ose,’ !
‘Yes. But father has never got |
over it; he never seemed to take the |
same interest in his business after- !
wards.’”

@

little one—¢ dpa won’t ’?n.k,
grandpa tumbled down on table !

In a moment husband and wife are
flying down to the summer-house. At
a glance they see the child’s words are
true; for there, prone acruss the table
at which he had been writing, helpless
speechless, unconscious, lies the dear
kind old man, his body partly resting
against the chair, the pen still in the
outstretched hand, as it lies across a
sheet of paper, slightly smeared with
the last toach ot ink. To raise him
and loosen his stiff high white neek-
cloth is the work of an instant on
George’s part, whilst Alice, bending
over the distorted face, calls loudly for
help.

[‘: comes, of course, in time, and
Matthew Rickman is laid upon hLis
deathbed; for he never recovers con-
sciousness, and with four-and-twenty
hours of his spirit passes peacefully
away.

For one moment at the last the glas-
ed eyes turned with the faintest look
of recognition to the face of the loving
and heart-stricken daughter: a slight
twitching of the mouth, as if he would
have spoken some words of farewell, a
momentary expreasion of anxiety, and
all was over.

CHAPTER II
THE DISAPPOINTMENT,

Beyond and entirely apart from the
deep scrrow into which the little home
at Highgate was plunged for many
months after the doath of it oldest

inmate, there was interwoven with the |

grief a sense of amazement at the ob-
scurity in which Matthew Rickman
had left his affairs; an amazement, it
may be said, not limited to the region
of Highgate, where so old a resident
was of course almost as well known as
the church spire, but extending into
many an influential commercial circle
in the City.

As may have been gathered from the |

words of his son-in-law, George Wood-
wyn, Mr. Matthew Rickman was sup-

| posed—nay, by - these who were best

informed, was known—to have amass-
ed considerable wealth; yet, except in
regard to a comparatively small sum,
no clue was discovered to indicate
what he had done with it, or in what
securities it had been invested. He
left no will, and never seemed to have
employed a lawyer, having himself ar-

! ranged the dispoaal of his business in
i Cheapside and most other matters. At

one time he had had a confidential

clerk, or head man, who had been in !

his employ for a long while and might
have known something about his mas-
ter’s affairs; but he tvo was dead, had
died very soon after the business past
into other hands. Such memoranda
and accounts as were found with Mr.

Matthew Rickman’s effects were couch-

ed in terms so mysterious, and set
down in trade and private marks so
obscurely, that it was evident they
were not intended to be understood by
any onesave their owner—thatis, with
one exception, but this is a very nota-
ble one.

Amongst the papers picked up in

the summer-house, after the confusion ;

ensuing upon th2 sad catastrophe
which happened there had passed
away, was a certain sheet of foolscap,
which, from the purport of what was
written in a trembling hand upon it

[PosTaGE PRzPAID BY THE PUBLISHER.

the experienced band-clerk, George
Woodwyn, suggesting nothing ifor the
first moment so much as checking by a
careful counting the correctness of the
amounts; and, of course, they were
correct to the last sovereign.

No contemptible sum either for
‘humble livers’ in content, such as
George and his wife were; and it was
with a grateful heart that he prepareda
to place his wife’s and his child’s por-
tion ineas he thought, some more pro-
fitable place of security than an iron
safe. Still, without any mean repin-
ing or covetous feeling with regard to
whsat they had naturally supposed they
would coms into, it was impossible for
them to banish ail sense of disappoint-
ment. The ever-recurring question
as to what the old man could have

have kept this sense alive.
}  The ne’er-do-weel renegade son, Tom

| Rickman, who with all his faults was |

1 not a bad fellow at heart, and very
| fond of his sister, had never entirel
| broken off communication with home
i His father, in his anger, had fordden |
| the mention of the lad's name from the §
! time he quitted England 10 go asa
| common seaman befure the mast. But
| to his sister Alice he had from time
{to time  written; and when,
! by his last letter, he showed that he
had, after a fashion, managed to make
| a start in sheep-farming in Australia,
! with a prospect of doing w=ll, she had
! ventured to put the letter into her fa-
| ther’s hands.  Ha read it, but he gave
' it back without any remark.
Nevertheless, it seemed he had not
| forgotten it. Thus means were open
i for sending the £1,500 to Tom without
| much difficulty; and the loving sister
! in doing so, we may be sure, poured
| out in the fulness of her heart many
. entreaties that her brother would pro-
! fit by his father’s forgiveness and gen-
erosity, and many an earnest hope that :
| he might be spared to return to his.
, native land.
Within twelve months of old Mat-
: thew’s death the Woodwyns knew that "
{ Tom had received the money safely.
{ He wrote:
! ¢It has come in the very nick of
| time, and by its means you will see [
| shall coin a fortune that shall be large
: enough before I have done to compen-
‘ sate us all for the lamentable loss we
| sustain through the eccentric and mys-
| terious crochets entertained by my fa.
i ther in all money matters, though I
i don’t despair of your comiig upon
| some trace yet of the ‘‘bulk” of his
property. \What T have got, however,
I shall invest in this farming business
in which I am a partner with a man
whom I picked up out here, and who
like myself, had nuthing to begin with;
but we shall buth be rich men in time,
and then, but not till then, my dear
‘ and loving Alice, you will see me in
England again.’

*Sobe it I hope Tom will nut be
disappointed; it is time his luck be-
gan to turn. If a little of it came this
way I should not be sorry,” was George
Woodwyn’s remark when he had read

! the letter.
¢ What do'you mean ! inqnired}Alice,
¢ Why, | mean,’ answered her hus-
band, ‘that mine seems to be descrting
. me. 1 did notintend to tell you about
! it, but you see, it's of no usemy at-:
’ tempting to keep anything from you;
the fact is, I have had another disap-
pointment in the bank this tery day.

done with his money wouldfin itself |

1 have been such
not make up my
mind to sell.’

‘] am grieved for you, my pour
George,’ said Alice, ‘more than 1 can
say; but we must not let trouble take
away all our ho(fe and strength—w:
need both. - And we should not forg.t
the dear bright days we have kuow:
now that we have to face unflinchiny:
many a dark and dreary one; for 1 t
have only sad news to tell. By t
mid-day post come a letter from vic
Tom; he has lost all—every farclit
of the £1500. His partner has =’
sconded with everything he ocould L.
his kanda on, and we may expect T
here, bereft of means, and hatii;
worked his way home {as in his hij
pier and younger days he worked b
way out), trusting and assured th:
with us he will find comfort and .
hearty welcome. God help him an
us! The hearty welcome he shs
have, George, from both of us, =ha
he not? But auother mouth to fev.
—will be—a burden—and my heart *~
heavy.’

Here a few quiet tears stole softly
down Alice’s checks, and for & momor:
choked her utterauce.

“Tom cuming hume!’ said Ge: ruc
‘and penniless!’

‘Yes,”? auswered the wife; ‘and h
will be here a day or twobefore Chiosi-
mas day, if the ship makesas i o
| run as he expects. This letter we
| sent by the mail which started.2 w--
| before he was to sail.’

*Well, well, dear wifie,” said po.:
| George, ‘he 1s your brother, has y. o
i dear eyes and kind voice, we Kuow
such as we have he shall share; 1o
thank Gud, no man ¢in rob us of
love that has ballowed these walis v
as for many & year past. Let nsthn
Him that we stand here togther wi
one heart and one hope, and et
thought unshared by the other.’

Somehow, mnotwithstanding
gloomy Dprospects, this opening
heart gave to each a fortitude ~w s
sent them to slecp that night
peacefully perhaps thau had been
case for a long while pas:.

say for years, and
m’idiot. I

CHAPTER Uil. ~THE LUCK
Christinas eve, in this the most 1.

morable. of all years forthe Waneo

household, fell upon a Sanday

long anticipated Iatal call on the ~oe.

had crme about & fertnizhe previ.

and the poor drudying bank claih.

- promoted yet, save by a very -

stey, had met it withh great dith
aud many saeritices; but he reioo
to his little hoire at Highyate -
saurday night, determnned oo
Jeast fur the next two (daya care sh
be driven from its doors, apd 1
nothing but gratitnde to the Gives
all g:-'ni for what was stiil ieft to
should 1ill his heart.

So the best fare betitting the s
that circnmstauc-s wonidallow,t:
falting far shert maybe of the pi
ion of some former Christmas ::
had been prepared by the oo

housewife.  The winor portion o1
for the great feast was. of course, ¢
tu be dreamt of unt:l the mur
, was being set forth by degrees
Sunday afternooa upon the ta

the little parlur locaing out ups
lawn and garden, aii now e
brilliant under a freshly fallen o.
of suow, As far as the. im: |
moment was \:"N’f"l'ill"i, ole
alune slightly clonded - the hapyoe
that, notwithstandisg ther tron.
beamed in the fages of onr two I
ana their Little girt.  No furthes =
had boen heard of that sther iv &
and long absent member of
fawmily.

1 ¢omld have wished,” satd e
‘that poor Tom conid have arriv o
time to eat his Christmas beef with: =
There wonld be encuzh for himg
I had heartily hoped that he ne
have ‘eome to hatid.” as we say 10 th
city, in tune.’

The words had scarcely passci i
lips when, after that rashion of “cein
ciderice’ su necessary for stories .o
plays, and which by critical read:;

* and audiences is vfton held to be art:

ficial in tiction, but which when oceur

‘Still,’ said George, ‘I say it was  ed to be that on which the old gentle-
a great pity he gave it up; he is al- man had been in the act of writing
ways hankering after it now; can’t.| ¥hen hand and brain were so suddenly

: e, i paralized. Whethe® he was induced
cut himself adrift; as vou know, he | to write what he did from not feeling

' and the smear of ink across it, appear- |

the retired, well-to<lo man of busi-

is constanty going into the City pot- |

ness, that all who haveany acquain- | tering about; I wonder what he !
tance with Matthew Rickman know | finds to do there so often. By the |
him to be. Open before him lies a ' bye, that reminds me. Judkins told '
small memorandum book in Which | me that he met him in Lombard-
he seems to be adding up some fig- ’ street nearly every day during the
ures; and beside him, with ink bot- | whole fortnight we were away last
tle and tray of pens, ave a few scat- | month at Broadstairs; and he had -

well, or whether he had received some

prevision of what was going to befall |

him, or whether merely after his own

eccentric fashion he conceived that the |

time had come for him to make some
arrangements by which those who
were to follow him could inherit his
property, will never be known; but
certain it is that he seemed to have

There nave been more promotions.-
owing to the opening of the new branch,
but 1 am again passed over. 1 sup-
pose I shall be left out in the cold now
till I am an old man. I'm sure it’s
' very fortunate we have no house-rent
to pay, for I shail get no rise in salary
for years, I can see.’
‘Now, dear, don’t begin to worry
yourself, please, about money : we
shall do very well even if you don’t

i get an increase, though it is hard for
i you; but we shall always have this

roof to cover us, thanks to my dear

whisker, and the quiet expression ;
with which from time to -time he:
looks out upon the view tells of
contentment with both place and
circumstance. Yet in his eéyes and |
round the corners of his mouth a
very close observer might detect !
some signs of waning health, and |
there is at times a knitting of the |
brows and a raising of the garden |
hat, which might suggest occasional |
twinges of pain passing across his |
forehead, The clock of the neigh- |
boring church chimes out the half !

pauses of his calculations, he strokes |

tered papers. Now and then, in the | always got his little blue bag with ' heen struck by the difficulties that '
: 1 wonder what he does there. | would arise through his dying intes- .
his clean shaven chin, or toys with | Judkins asked if I could guess at tate, and that he desired in some sort

his mutton-chop strip of pure-white | all. Everybody wonders at him.’

him.

document in question :
HieHeats, Sept. 1549,

‘Well, then, it's a pity everybody
has not something better to do,’ said | (g o;

: aving for many years been of the

Mis. Woodwyn. ‘T suppose my fa-  frm opinion that the English people

thercan go into the City when he are too heavily and unjustly taxed,

likes, without first consulting every- = through the recklessmaladmiristration

body ? of the finances of the country by a sel-

‘Yes, certainly. But now, tell 1sh: 1 pens :
me, Alice, does it never occur to you | t:lgblllrtle?y;;‘e m s w"::‘g :el‘;‘i’:g’
as strange ! and do you never think | 0 enormous revenue collected from
what it is that can take him there 80 | ynpecessarily large duties and taxes
frequently ! One would think yout | annually levied, I am determined that
woman's curiosity would at least be : when I die no mure of my property
excited.’ i shall pass to the credit of the State in

srhans i .oe. if | the shape of probate or legacy duties.
Fethape i wenld ke, Georps, ¥, Therefore I have made no will, but by

| to repair his error, for thus ran the

fish and corrupt Goyernment, and hav- |

hour past five, and whilst the sound ! I did not love my father as dearly .
dies away on the delicate air he asI do. He has aiways been so.
draws from his fob, by its broad | good and kind and loving to me all
rvibbon .nd bunch of seals, a large | my life, that I have striven never to |
old-fashioned gold watch to compare ' cause him even the least anxiety if |
the time. Presently he is deep in T could help it, and much more not i
his figures again, when footsteps ap- to do what I know he dislikes above
proaching along, the winding gravel . all things; and you know there is |
path that leads down from the cot- . nothing he so much dislikes as any |
tage to the summer house diverts prying into his doings or his affairs. |
his attention, and hastily gathering | Therefore I never appear to take !
vp some of the scattered papers he . any heed of his going or coming; I |
places them with a certain air of . never even ask him where he has
secretiveness under she book he is been, much less what he has done,
examining. 7 ! because I know he so particularly
'‘You are home earlier to-day,: dislikes it.’
George,’ says Mr. Matthew Rick-| ‘Just like you, my dear loving !
man, looking up towards the figures | wife, always striving to make peo-
of a young man and woman, who | ple happy. I'm a stupid blunder- |
had by this time come within speak |ing fellow to have asked you; I|
ing distance. | might have known all you have said |
‘A little, sir, perhaps; we have | without your sayingit. Ah, there’s
had a rather slack day at the bark,’ ' six o'clock striking; let's have tea.
answered the former, a pleasant, ; Come, Lily, yon shall sit between |
blue eyed, fair haired young feilow, ' daddy and grandfather; he'll be here i
albeit with somewhat weak and!in a minute. i
changeless expression of face. His| But several minutes passed, and
tall hat and tight titting black frock | the old gentleman dii not appear. |
coat, apart from this remark, pro- | Then said the mother, !
claimed him to be straight from the | ‘Run down, and tel! grandpapa |
city. | that tea is ready, Lily; he will be !
‘I am not sorry, either, he re-| late.’ |
sumed, stretching himself with an | ‘It will be for the first time in his |
air of weariness; ‘and I have been ! life, then,’ broke in George. ‘No, |
a little disappointed and vexed.’ i sit still, Lily,‘as the child was about !
‘Ah! how sol’ to move; ‘grandfather is half-way |
‘Why, father,” quickly answered : here by this time, I'll be bound; he

the summer house and placed her | nent, whether for business or - plea- |
hand gently on the old man’s shoul- | sure; if he had not been as punctual |
der, ‘don’t yon remember I told you | as the day throughout his long life ‘
George was hoping to get a step | he would never have turned that |

through Mr, Gore's retirement? And , little hosiery businesss in Cheapside |

this my deed of gift I make over to my

youngest and best-loved child, Alice

Woodwyn, the sum of £1,500, and a
like sum to my much-misguided but |
always affectionately remembered ton,
Thomas Rickman, at present supposed
to be sheep-farming in Australia; and
that, farther, when it be possible to
convey to him the said sum of £1,500,
I request that he may be told at the !
same lime, notwithstanding the grief

his wayward conduct caused me, I, in !

these my last days, heartily forgive

him, and pray that the Almighty may '

do the same, and in the future guide
his footsteps back to those parts of
rectitude and obedience whence he has
so sadly strayed. Also, I hereby give
to my little granddaughter, Lilian
Woodwyn, the sum of £1,000, to be
held by her parents in trust for her
until she be of age; or until she shall
marry with their full consent and ap-
proval. These three sums in gold will
be found, each tied up in a separate
bag, and labelled with the names of
those for whom they are intended, in
the small iron safe at my bed-head;
the key of the safe (also labelled) is

in my pocket. That my children only
may understand how the main bu—’

Here the writing ceased. The in-
complete word ended with an irregu-
lar upward siroke of the pen, which
was partly smeared, probably by the
coat-cuff as the helpless hand slid sud-
denly across the paper.

That Matthew Rickman should have
died worth no more than £4,000,every-
body said, was simply absurd; nay,

clearly indicated that the writer was
going on to say something about the
main buik of his property. All who
saw the unfinished writing were unan-
imous in interpreting ‘bu—"’ as the be-
ginning of the word ‘bulk,’ and this

now it has been given to George's | into the fine concern it became; 1o, | from the context, it was quite natural |

.| time in reading the newspaper all |

junior—and, of course, he feels it is
hard.’ !

‘Well, well, I am sorry for that,’ |
answered Mr. Rickman, -vacantly;
‘but it will come, it will come. He's
better off where he is, anyhow,than
if he had been in a government of-
fice.”

‘0, I very much question  that,
sir,’ broke in the younger man.

‘But I don’t,’ was the rather sharp
response. ‘You have at least the
satisfaction of working with a clear
conscienee;. you are not idling your |

day, wasting stationery,and robbing |
your country, as you would be if
your father had got you a post under
Government. You know my opin-
ion of the way Government offices
are , and Government too,
for the matter of that. I have no
patience with the waste and reckless
e re that go on in all depart-
ments, whilst we hard-working folk
ve to pay treble the taxes we
need. No, George, I really don't
think I should ever bave consented
to your matryingwy Alics here if

| in other ways.’

nor have made all the money he did | to conclude would have been followed |
{ by ‘of my property.’ But at the criti-
‘What other ways do you mean, my | cal moment the summons had come.
dear{’ asked his wife; ‘has he made | As the momentous sentence hung'upon
much money in other ways !’ | the pen’s point, the fingers guiding it |
‘0, of course. ‘Don’t you know, : had relsxed, and the dictatinz, busy,
Alice, that it was he, and one or two | plotting mind became as meaningless
more men of his stamp, who laid the | a blank as the remainder of the un-

mother’s foresight in making her fa-

ther leave this little freehold to me at

her death. At any rate we can never

be turned out of house and home; be-

I sides, there will be dividends coming
in soon from mine and Lily’s portion
of dear father’s money.’

‘Yes, yes: I know all about that: not
but what I see the sharesin the *Wheal
Grydd Copper Mining Company ™ have

| gradually been going down, and they
are now at five or six lower than when
we bought in, not quite a year ago. 1
! dare say I am foolish: but there seems
to be a run of bad luck with us just
now—that’s all I meant to say: think !
! no more about it.’ :
;. Buta loving wife has sharpened per-
ceptions, and #ill easily divine the
state of her hushand’s mind, strive he
never so earnestly to hide ir: and
though Alice Woodwyn cave little
heed to the tone in which George had
referred to the matter of luck on this
occasion, the first suspicion that he
had some anxiety which he was keep-
ing from her was raised by it. Ths
sugpicion increase1 after some months,
when she ooserved, not only that there
was a saddened look creeping over her
husband’s kindly face, but a constant

i inclination on his part to refer to the

ill-luck which he conceived was beset-
ting them

| more than three years after they were

! left alone in their hom2 a real anxiety !

arose, which touched both hushand
, and wife more nearly perhaps than
| any they had ever felt. The little girl
! Lillian became dangerously ill, and
. after the fever which struck ker down
i had passed =ne remained in sadly deli-

| cate health for many months. She |

i

| had to be taken to the sea for change

{ of air; and what with this, and rhe !

! heavy expenses for medical attendance
! (for the first doctcrs in London were

I consulted), it was indeed found that |

their income was barely sufficient to

! attached to the bunch I always carry | meet the heavy strain upon it. For it

| must never be forgotten that though
! the mother and daughter's portion,
: amonating to £2,500 of old Matthew’s
| money, had yielded by its investment
! in the ‘Wheal Grydd Company’ fair
| dividends up to this time, they were
! not equivalent to the share the old
| grandfather had contributed to the ex-

penses of the home, and which of
| course had entirely ceased through the
| unhappy mystery in which he had cho-

: _he | these written directions, this deed of ' sen to envelop his affairs.
the young woman, as she entered | is not the man to break an appoint- | gift—call the paper what you please— |

| anxieties, news had ccme that Tom

| Rickman’s venture with the sheep-:

farming was going wrong. A murrain
large sums; whilst; to put the fnish-
ing stroke to their misfortunes, the di-

pany suddenly ceased, there being a
check to mining operations.
By the time, therefore, thatthe fifth |

- with the rapidity

In the course, however, of little |

By way of addiny to the Woodwyns’

had broken out, by which he had lost :

vidends from the ‘Wheal Grydd Com- !

ring in. real life is considered or:
‘very fortunate,” the bell at the

aate beneath the ivied arch claie
with a boisterous peai: and two i
utes later the little sitting room wa
dwarfed in its proportions by thwe

pearance within of a broad eies
larze limbed, weather beaten
sadly travel-stained and battered st
his exterior, but with a pair of b
pure eyes, g0 tull of hope and ch.

uess that they made your heard o
at onca with trust aud joy; aod o,
made not only the Licart but the »!
person of Alice Woudwyn bound: iv:
of livhining, sn
spranyg towards him, and. pefore ove

TR

'a word could be uitrred had funs i

arms aroung his nceh, and almost in
den his bearded honest race by the o
luge of kisses she poured upon it.
What a talkivg, aud hand shadoo
and kissing, again and agan, b
after that!  What a snceession of
coiterant questionings atd uposs
constructed answers!  Whar unia
matical voluble sentences wereec:
ed about! How there never seeniod
be any likelihood « 1w peefors,
coming to an end atnd matters <o
down again! First-—if. there o,
could be a tirst in such a complic;
of sayings and “dowmss —Tom
take up his little neice with g0 u
strength of arm i hand  thee
child’s head seem=d imperilied by
low cuiling; then h» secined inen
to-treat his own sister in the =«
way; and was not quiie sure but
e wonld have holsted George up
his arms. 80 entirely overe une w
by the buisterousness and Streng
his joy. . Nor was tiht of the
threein their degree less demense
tive. They had thoroushly canzie
nfection; aud all the time then
" were as full of tears as they conl-d
—and Mrs. Woodwyn's-didn't !
them, for they kept running over
streaming down her face so that
would have thouzht a private catiu.
was sumewhere at work, and was o
hidden from view by the prufusi-.o
brown curls, which now, fairly e~
iug the bundage of all p'aiis and i
were lowing about in every dirce oo
and getting go mivod up and e
led with her brother’s locks-—-a
were exactly the sawme ¢our, "
only, as it scemed a little less !
when his head shook with lauwge
that tiie confusion of appearance
| quite as great as the confusion of tu
{ gues.
By degrees, ho

T

; quility set in, ana, -
'| rangewment haud been
| body’s comfore, i
i at the renast.  Afwe
by natural tuat o
reaction ghould fo s
there were many cire

ucctod aith the little - eroup
have a depressing intluenee, i
cvenling ton began to close i, »

alf hour

after the

| sation ok rather a gio
vreseutiy Lo bri :
down to his knees with a heavy spant
sald, whilst the vy
which he had just,suirred abowed o
face beaming again with snnles,
‘Well, it's no use repinin < we i
try and make the best of matters.
is true 1 haven’t got a penny 1n ¢
world—not a stiver; but U'm fuil

ytarn, |

g e
RRie ity

diow ul

Christmas after Mr. Rickman’s deah |
was coming rqund, we find the \_Vood- i between us we will retrieve our f
wyas really in somewhat straitened | tunes somehow. At present [ am t.
circumstances. Still sickly, Lilian has | glad to be in the dear old home or.
this autumn failed to get her usual | ygain for anything to depress me 1.

hope and good health, thauk G.d,

foundation of much of our most re- !
munerative intercourse with the silk !
trade of China? And though his|
name has never been prominent in the
affairs, it is said that he has been their
backbone; if he had lived fifty or sixty
years earlier he would have been just |
such a sort of man as the old !
India directors were. Lord bless my
heart! oreople in the City who know'
more of these things than I do say he
must be worth a mint of money. He
is rather late, thongh,” went on Wood-
wyn, after a minute’s pause; ‘perhaps
yon had better run and fetch grand-
father, Lily; he can’t have heard the
eclock.” And the child scampered away
through the open low window.

A few minutes pass, and she is back
;glin, breathless, frightened, and sob-

ing.

£ is the matter, my darling?
what is the matter ¥’ cries the mother,
taking her up in lier azms.

written page !

Despite the most minute search and
inquiry, extending over two or three
vears, as to what the old gentleman
had done with the presumed mnass of
his wealth, nothing came of it; not a
signor hint wasobtained. 1t was brought
to light that several larze sums at
different iods had been ;ecretly
presented by him to various ¢ arities;
indications that he had constantlybeen
doing good by stealth in many direc-
tious cropped up, all going to confirm
the wide-spread opinion that he had
large resources to draw upon, but not
in the least leading to an idea of
those resources were deposited.

The '£4,000, divided, asthe paper

described, into three portions, were in
thein:d:-bnmmouh- When the

canvas bags were emptied, four thou-
sand bright new golden sovereigns In

three glittering heaps lay on the table
—-an amasing ing sight this

‘Grandps, grandps,’ gasps out the

, truly
o ansccussomed eyes, but o those of

breath of sea air; it could not be af-
forded, and this deprivation left ita
mark on the pallid cheeks of both
mother an daughter. As if, too, to
bear out the adage that misfortunes
never come alone, one gloomy Novem-
ber afternoon, George; returning from
the city more depressed than ever, has
to make a clean breast of his troubles,
unable any longer to evade the tender
questionings and appealing locks of
his wife.

‘I don’t know what we shall do, my
darling,” he said; ‘but that abominable
mining company, after showing grad-

where | nal signs of decreasing prosperity, the

share going steadily down month by
month, so that I should have lost hun-
dreds of yours and dear Lily’s money
if I had sold—though I ought to have
had the pluck to realise my loss long
ago—has finally come to such a pass
that every one in the city says there
must be a call on the shares soom. I
have forseen this for months, I may

s e —

| much. Dear heart! only to thin
| sixteen years since 1 was in this r.«
| —and then I was but sixteen y:-:.
{ old! How small the place looks! A:
| this little puss—she seems very pa
1 and peaky, poor thins!—wasn't bior
| or thought of; and 1 had only seen yu
| once in wy life, Mr. George, wnu .
‘l migi:tily stuck up young prigl theugn
you—casting sheep’s vyes even the,
! Alice; not but what she was nearl
tall at fourteen as she is now—y -’
looking straight at his aister and ;.
ting her cheek: ‘but you don’t 1
quite so plump and rosy in the fic. . .,
you did then, you puor darling'! I
we’ll bring the ruses back svmuchow
yet.
*1 don’t know how you are going to

do it, Tom,’ she answered sadly.
. ‘When 1 think of how affairs stan.’
with us all, there comes a great knock
at my heart in the midst ot my <i-i-

CONTINUED ON FUURTE PAGE.




