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— Capital and Lador
“Pray, Guesio dear,” ehe o6uxing satd,
“The difforence toll mo

“Twitt capital and labor, 86
‘That | may olearly s6e."

He drew her on his manly knee,
And stroked hor pretty head,

“ Now thi« is oapital, my dear,”
The lover fondly said,

'The matden ponted as he spoke,

- And crossly oried: ' [ se6s

"Tie oapitat until we're wed,
And then 'twill labor be.”

. n‘mﬂ‘mwn ‘I'imes,
SLINGS AND ARROWS,

BY HUGH CONWAY,
Back," ' Dark Days,"
‘A Famitly affair,” ote, :
(Continued from last week.)

AW wus | L0 W00 ROTP  We waTe not
likely t6 mnet ot any mutnal feiend's honen,
Thad so sictr conein oF any one whe conld
de me a friendly turn in the matter. Yot
overy moment of suspenes wonld bs an age
to me. 1zt do something.

Ho one day [ .waited until Teaw Viola
leive the honse, | watehed her tall, graes
fal form paee ont of sight, and by a great
offort roproesed cmmy desire to follow her,
Then | walked to her houss and requested
to <ed Mise Rowciter, the prim old maiden
lady nforesaid.,

I told ber in plain worde the object of iy
ealling, 1 epoke feankly of my great love
for her comptinion, and T beggad that vy
hearer wonld aill me to remoy oletgeles
whieh stood in the way of a closer intere
course,  No donbt, with a lover's cunning,
I made inveell most agresable to the aneicnt
gentlowoman,  Permisdon wae gracionsly
accorded me to vieit ab the house—ae a
feionl.

I wanted no mor&a [ rese to take my
leave, longing for to morrow te come, ae [
did not like to ventute two visits on the
first oy, Juet then the door opened and
Viola nopeated,

Just then Viela appeaved,

A look of surprite flached into her facgs

. afprics; but not dieploasure, A faint bluek

crossed hor chook, and these sigiie told me
Ishonld win her,

Now that my foot wa€ indde the citadet,
I went to work flerecly, impetuonddy, to
gain my desive, The daye that followod are
to o ton <gered to be deseribed: but not
many  paeseid before [ kmew that Violets
love wae iny own,

We wont to the kindly spineter who wae
réeponsible for Viole's ef and told her
the glad nowse,  The old lady dr(;rpﬂl her
knitting noedles and looked bawildered,
“Oh, no, no!” she cried it horrified
fonet: “you cannot menn it

Viola'e blueh and 1y words showed her
W6 wero in solomn carnest,

“Oh, dege! Oh, dear!® Misee Roer
eiter.  What shail [ dot havs only
known chach other a wosk™

Ak day wonld have besmt lovig enough on
my rm (g ‘;1 (;N«i. looking rapturously af
my lo ol :

L0 m snddon,” continged Mise Roseifer
I never droamed of stoh & thing. In old
dave mntbers wore menaget rgwh
decoronely. [ thought, M Vane, you
wotild bev at laaet thres monthe in making
her wequaintancs. ON; dear! I am muon
te hienet"*

ol soul seemied so diefrewmed that
Viel& ran over and kivend ber:

“Oh! what will Fuctacs say? He wil
Herie me terrioly,  He ie 86 masterfal; you
know Viels"

“Who ie Bustace? I aved. [ thought
that Vicl#'s fae€ grew thoughtfal ae she

mmm«a puerdias ond good

e, oy
frleret,"! whie spide

"'&mxmnmm Whers con find

Bim
“He i« kY wid Wiew Roartter, platms-
Rt M @1 56 meck te blamel

| ought to have mads @il
= | &bont you, Mr. Vene"

{

ory of inguivier
“Your friend can malie
turm. When will thas =W

Vicis sway. Wewemw

96 happy that we forgos all about Mise R«‘

! sfter’s plaintive = and Itroubled nothin
| #bout Vio ’ogu:g.'h, not eves ac
What manner of mas he was

Puat two days afterwerd I kmew, In 11 ,
evening I called as uenal a8 Mise Rossiter
gmshmduyhootudma me ig th.
| “Bustacs came back to-dsy. He is bers

| Foum to mewe the aintanes of her guar
| disn.  Althongh sh.mtl called hims by bis
Chrietian name, I fully expect.d to find
a sober, middle-aged man: but in the

cheir, lounging as if the place belonged
hin, and talking volubly to Mise Rossiter,
saW & strongly-built, sunburned man whe
could be but few years my sentor. He ross
as I entered and Viola shyly introdaced us,

He wase tall=taller t I was His
shoulders wors broad: bis limbs long and
muscular. A man wheo, if not handsome;
woutld certainly be noticed anywhere. The
, thought which succeeded'my astonishment
at hie unex appearancs was, ‘‘By
what right i« this man the guardisn of the
woman [ lovet*

He gave me hie hand; but not, I fancied,
cordially,  He looked me full in the face,
and [ knew that he was trying to gather
from ny leoks soms knowledgs of myself.
Then suddenly | saw a surprised cxpression

g

sd

i on his face—=eaw the corners of his mouth

dreop a« in half-<suppressed scorn; and frgm
that moment my feelings toward him were
thoss of mistruet and distike:

He ctaid o late that I was the oneto
make the firet move For once I was nos
sorry to leave Viola, The appearance of
thie nan among us, the close terme of ine
timaey upon which it was clear he stood
with Mise Reesiter and Viola, cast o kind
of gloom upen me. I chafed at the thought
that my banpine:w was in any way depend-
ent upon hie favor. 1 grew mooly and
tflent, and for me the evening was a dull
ons,

But not for my friende. This Grant wae
evidently a brilliant and clever talker. He
narrated, in an amusing way, his

‘| ences in some out of the way Alpine ?I?lqt

in which, for some reacon which did net
tranepire, he had been staying. Vet at
timex [ fancied that hie merriment was
forced, and again and again I saw his keen
eves turhed on me with a searching glance;
which annoyed me beyoni measuore,

When at lact T rowe, hs followed my
example, Viola, as was her custom, accom-
panil ma to the door of the house, but this
ovening [ noticed, or fancied I noticsd, &
certain reluctance and hesitation in her
manner, Eustacs Grant pasted on in front
of ue.  He opened the door and stood on the
step. [ lingered for a moment to bid Viola
a last good nieht,

Prosently Girant turned, as if impatient at
my delay.  There wae a lamp oxactly oppo-
site the houwr and the hall- wae aleo il-
lnmined, [ conld, therefors, ses the man's
face dictinetly, and there wagan indeserib-
able look in hie cves which told me the
whole truth,  Thie Enetaca Grant, whoever
he wae, loved Viola even as I loved hert
All 1wy jealons and  mistrustful nature
surged to the surface. [ grasped Viola's
hand and hastily deew her into a little sit-
ting-room close by. She looked &6 me in &
startled manner,

*Viola,” Isaid; *“who i¢ this man?”

“Doarcet, 1told you; Fuetacs Grant, my
guardian.”

“Who is het what ie hix profession?”

‘*Ah! that ie a secret as v ot, -He will tell
you sowme dav; for, Julinn, you will love
him lika & brother when you know him,”

*“Never!  Listen, Viola. Th::' man is in
love with you!”

She made no answer, and by the light
which passed through the half-opened door
Isaw a coft expreseion of pity and regret
upon her swent face,

“You know ite" [ asked.

She sighed.  “T am afraid it is so, or has
been s0.  Poor Fustace!”

The intonation of the last two words car
ried comfort to my heart. It told me thatl
need fear no rival, 1 embraced Viola, and
lott her. Grant wae till on the dooratep.
He was ovidently waiting for me. 1 pansed
in tha road, looking out for & vacant han-
som.

“Do you mind walking a little distancs
with me, Mr. Vane? «aid Grant,

“I have some distance to go.
rather drive,”

“T will not take you far, but I have some
thing [ must say to you.”

Ho turned in an‘authoritative anner, as
though fully expecting I should follow him,
1 hesitated, then joined him, and wo walked
side by i le

There wae frigid silenca betwoon us; but
ae I ghwead at the tall, manly figure by my
side, as now and again by the light of the
gae lampe I saw that powerful, striking
face, the demon of self-distrust began to
riee again.  How, [ asked myself, could it
Le possibls, all thingsa beine cqual, fora
woman to choose me in preferonce to this
man? And thanke to my concealing my
name awd true position the chances appa-
rentlv were that Grant had ae much to offer
a woman a< [ had,

By anl bye iy comgpanion stopped and
opened the door of ‘a houss with a lateh
key. He invited me to enter, and showed
me into a room on the ground floor. Onee
ineide his own house his manner changed,
He wgs now host and I wan a guest, He
apologived for the state of confusion whieh
reigned in the room. He had only re
turn@l to hiz lodgings yesterday, and hed
not yot got things straight. The room, al-
though plainly furnished, showed that ite
tonait wae a nan of taste and culturs
Booke were seattered broadeast, hers, thers
and overy wheres, Grant swept & pils off
the chair which he offered me,

“You smoket” he said, producing & cigsr
caee. T can give you some brandy and

»

sada; too,
He opened the cipboard and brought out
the bottles, I declined his proffered hoepi-

tality, and awaited his commaunication. He

1 would

stood with his baek to the and
mechanically filled & pipa. He did et
howover, light it; sad, h I looked

“Fou Iam.only cousidertng how to suy
it- I am something of a phydogmomiet
and haves been studying your faes for my
guidanes"

?
3

of a fool,” be said, “Mr. Lo~
such romantic affairs should be left to
novelists, Viola Keith would
neither riches nor poverty with the
man she loved, I tell you, if I were to go

“It would be the act of a flend,” I said,

He hed, mnot tly. ‘VYes, it
would, I will mot do it I will even keep
your secret, and let you carry out your
ridiculous But I will also do this: [
will follow you on your wedding morning,
and see with nz own eyes that yvou have
married Miss Keith in your right name.
“No!" he said, seeing I was ready to spring
from my seat in indignation, ‘‘No! 1 will
have no protest. You have brought this

yourself. You have given me the

right to mistrust you.”

“Will you be good enough toshow me
ibé right by which you interfere at allf

said :

“Until her twenty-first birthday I am
Mies Keith's guardian.”

‘*A very young one,” I sneered.

“Yee; hut older than you think, Her
mother died six years ago. [ was then 30;
she thought me old enough to be ner child’s
guardian, and I will see the trust to the
md'n .

The meaning thrown into the last sen-
tence did not escape me. It impliel that he
still viéwed me with distrust. My anger
was thoroughly aroused. v

“Perbaps, Mr. Grant,” I said, ‘‘thereis a
nearer and dearer right you wish toexer-
cise over your ward—=one which she her-
self alone bestow.”

He drew himself up to his full height,

*That, sir,” he said, calmly, ‘‘is ungen-
erou:. I bad hoped that my love for Miss
Keith was a matter unknown to all save
myself. I love her as it may be Lovond
your power tolove a woman. [ would lay
down my life for her far more easily
than to.day [ lay down my love, Yet I
do this, and to you, my rival, can say:
‘Take her, and make her happy—make her
happy.'”

The repetition of the last three words was
not a wish; it was a command, a threat.

Grant was still standing above mo, and as
Ilocked at him I saw that his face was pale,
and on hig forehead weredrops of moisture,
Hie appearancs ‘ almost startied me: but I
said notbing. I ross and wished him gon-
night. Somehow, in spite of tbe dislike
with which the man bad inspired me, there
was about him & strength and dignity which
impressed me more than Icared to own,
He accompanied me to the door. When it
closed, I paused for & moment to lizht one
of my own ciger&. Then I crossed the
road. AsIdid so, I glamesd back. The
@as was burning in the room which I had
Just left; the blind was drawn up. I saw
Grant enter, throw himiself into the chair
which I had left vacant, stretch his arms
out on the table, and lay his head upon
them, like one in agonies of grief. He was
bewailing the loss of the happiness which I
bad won

I pitied him, but I bated him. It seemed
to me thas if this man set his heart upon a
woman's love, sooner or later she must give
it to him. \*haﬁ would it be if now he
used all his power to rob me of Violat I
knew that till the ring was on her finger I
should bave no peace of mind, -

The next day, when I paid my visit to
Viola, ‘1 was full of the fear thatl <hould
tind Eustace Grant at her side, perhaps ex-
ercising all his craft. In spite of bus as-
sumption of frankness, I believed him to e
crafty, to my disadvantage It was a fear
which had no foundstion. Neither on thas
nor on succeeding days did Grant in any
way interfere with my monopoly of Viola,
Oncs or twice I met him, apparently com-
ing from the bouse. On these occasions he
howed gravely, but did not stop to ~peak.
His visits were evidently paid at such times
as did not clash with mine. I raged in-
wardly to think that he had a right to visit
Viola at any time; but I was too proud to
remonstrate, It was some comfort to me
to hear Miss Rossiter ocessionally remark
that they saw little or nothing of Eustace
now,

Viola seldom mentioned his name. No
doubt, with a woman's quickuess, she un-
derstocd that it was distasteful to me,
Nevertheless, 1 knew that she held her
guardian in the greatest esteem, and looked
forward to the time whenm we should be
friends. This I swore should never come,
Viola once my wife, the acquaintance be-
tween her and this strong-willed, attractive
man should cease, -

As Isaid, Iam indeed a pitiful hero!

Rutif 1 saw nothing of Grant I heard
from him. He wrote me, telling me he had
Leen informed by Miss Keith that our nar-
riage was to take place very shortly. 1l
would be glad to know my intenitions re-
specting the settlement of her own small
fortune, was a mptoriness about
the wording of the letter which nettled me
cXtremely. 1 wrote back that it was quite
true we were to be married in a few weoky
time, but that it was not my intention to
settle my wife’s money upow her. The sum
wae too paltry to trouble about, as it woull
be quite lost sight of in the large post-
nuptial settlement which I proposed mak-
ing. It Mr. Grant felt any doubt as to iy
meane he could malke inquiries of my solici-
tor, who had my instructions to answer all
hix questions fully,

To this latter he did not reply: but I
heard that he made the inquirfes, ae I sugs
gested. No doubt, in Viola’s interest, he
was right in so doing; but I likked him nope
the more for the action.

Yes: Viola, overcome by my impas-
sioned prayers, had consented to an aimost
immediate marriage. There was, indeed,
no reason why we should wait a-day. She
loved me, and was wi to trust her
future in my hands 1 loved her, and
longed for the moment which wonld make
her mine forever. Moreover, T longed for
the time to come when 1 might tell her all;

confess the innocent but- foolish deception |

I had praeticed, and beg her forgiveness—
not for mistrusting her; but her sex in
general. 1 was sorely tempted to reveal
the true state of affairs without further de-
lay; bus Grant's warning rose to my mind,
and Idetermined that, until the irrevocabie

words were spoken, I would keep my

We wers married in the quietest
poesible.  Viols; it seemiod to me, hadwg

:

bosom friends—nc relatives who would be
mortified unless they

|

{

|

Although I would not credit him with the
two first qualifications—go@iness and
bility—1 was willing to believe that Eustace
Grant was clever—perhaps too clever. The
disadvantage at which he had held me upon
that night when ] was for the time, in his
eyes, an imposter, rankled in my mind.
But to-day I could afford to be generous.
“drew Viola close to me. !

“Dearest,” Isaid, “I will try and
of my prejudice. I will try and forge

o9
Bz .

this man loved you, and would have made
you his wife, 1 will try to cease from
wondering why, when he is so good, noble

and clever, you should have chosen me.”
Viola laid her soft cheek against mine,

more. [love you.” <
With her words ul}ﬂy doubt, all my fear
of Eustare Grant f@1—never, I hoped, to
retur. With Viola’s arms round me, her
kisses on my lips, I could afford to pity my
unsucc><ful rival. When we were in-
stalled in the compartment of the train
which was, by a venal arrangement of the
guard’s, reserved to ourselves, I fell to
considering how I should best make
known to Viola that the name by which
she had hitherto known me was assumed.
I was beginning, or fanciel I was begin-
ning, to know something of my wife's true
nature; and I told myself that the task be-
fore me was not so easy as I had once im-
agined it would -be. My confession' was
hurried on by a question she herself
asked me:
*Julian, what name was it you signed in
the book at church??
I had hoped that in the agitatiom natural
to a bride who signs her. maiden name for
the last time she had not noticel my aunto-
graph. But she must have done so, al-
though she bad said nothing about it until
now,
So I made the plunge and told her all
Told her my true name; told her of the
beantiful house in the west which would be
"ours: told herof the life, free from care and
anxiety as to the future, which stretched
before us, Then I hésought her forgiveness
for keeping her in ignorance of these things.
I bad, be it said, given her to understand
that I was a man with an income just
enough to live npon in comfort.

Grant was right. He knew Vicla when
he told me that, by revealing my deception,
he might destroy the fabrie of my happi-
nees, - She said little, but her look told me
she was hurt and wounded. I verily be-
lieve her first thoughts were that she would
rather I had been what I represented
myself to be, than to have the power of
sharing such a home and so much wealth

with her. How little men understand
women! Perhaps because no two women
are alike,

But Viola forzave me. A woman always
forgives the man she loves, but I knew thag
she was sad at the thought that I could
bhave dreamed that riches might have infiu-
enced her. ‘Nevertheless, it was days before
Icould get her to join me unrestrainodly
in the schemes wbich I wove of our future
lite.

We went down to a quiet watering place
on the south coast. Here we staid for a
fortnight. Oh, those sweet summer daysi
Shall I ever furget them? For the time
there seemed no cloud which could possibly
shade cur jov. All the cynical, suspicious,
misanthropical elements . seemed swept out
of my nature. I told myself that the con-
stant societv of the wife I loved was mak-
ing a better as well as & happier man of me,

At the end of our stay by the sea it was
our intention to return to London for s
couple of days, and then start for Switser-
land. Here, or in what country we chose,
we were to spend monthe In fact, I had
as yet no home to offer my wife. The tenant
of Herstal Abbey would not turn out with.
out six monthe’ notice; so, for the time, we
must be wanderers, ;

Fustace Grant—I had by now almost for-
gotten him—wrote once to my wife.
seemed overjoved as she saw his hand.
writing, but vexid at the ceremonious way
in which hix letter began. It lies before
me now. Ieepy it:

MY DEAR MRrS. LorAINE: You will re-
member that next Tuesday is your twenty-
first birthday,

“As T nm going abroad very shortly, I
am anxious to sukmit the accounts of the
trust to you aud, of course, Mr. Loraine
Ihear that vou will be in town on Tuesday.
Can I call upon vou anywhere, or would it
be more convenient for us to meet at my

solicitoPs=Mr. Monk, 6 Linéoln's Inn
Fields? Plea<e let me know, Yours sin-
cerely. “EUSTACE GRANT"”

“He might have sent a word of congrat-
ulation,” ~aid Viola, in a vexed tone,
“*How shall [ answer this, Julian#”

“Say we will eet him at Mr, Monk's as
12 ¢'clcek on Tuesday.”

To which effect Vioia wrote, I did not
but I wondered at the

CHAPTER V.

‘YHAT IT SHOULD COME TO THIS.” .-

Wae reached town on the Monday nighs
and slept at an hotel. &y morning
We were to start for the continent. Besides
the interview with Eustace Grant, there
were many business matters to which I was
bound to attend. I badto see my own solic-
itor, and give him instructions about the
settlement which I wished to make on
Viola. I bad also to make my will, a
matter which until now I had negtected; so
that the Tuesday and Wednesday promissd
to be fully occupied. Viola also wished to
H{Qvisit to her old friend, Miss Rossiter.
prim spinster would never forgive her

if she passed through town without calling.
Bhe did not press me to accompany her.
Perhape, in the present changed and unex:
pected state of affairs; she had much to
8y to her old friend which could not well

read the letter,
length of it.

She |

why.

T watched the carriags which held all T
loved join in in the broad sm-;otm
Then 1lig my cigar, and, bappiest
mm walked over to my salio-
itor's.

My tusiness took even longer than I ex-
pected it would. There was much to dis-
cuss. Whatstock could besettled as itstoed
—what should be sold out—who were to be
trustees—what was to happen in ths event
of Viola's death: was she to have power of
appointment or not? All sorts of questions
like this had to bevanﬂllahd. 'l‘!n“cm:;'
quence was that when I gianced
watch I found it was neariy 1 o’.cloch_l
told my solicitor I must defer giving in-
structions for my will until to-morrow. I
jumped into a cab and drove to Lincoln’s
Inn Fields, No. 36, ready to make the full-
est apologies for my unpunctuality.

lmwentupstaits, found Mr. Monk's office,
and sent my name in to him by his clerk. I
was invited to enter his private room. Mr.
Monk was busy with some papers.

.2d your friends in the next

“““ou .ill
room, Mr. Loraine,” he said. *“I will join
you in a momeat.” :

The clerk opened a baizes deor,

green
through which I passed, and found myself
in another office. In it, however, were no

Mr. Monk, and told him they were not
there,

“Then they must bave grown tired of
waiting for you, and have gone for a stroll.
There is a door which opens into the pas-
sage. No doubt they went that way. You
must sit down and take your turn at wait-
ing, Mr. Loraine.” :

1 waited half an hour, then determined to
goin search of them. It was impossible
they had gone to look for me; so I went
down into the street and asked the driver
ot the brougham if he had seen the lady.

“Yes, sir; she went by about an hour
ago with a tall gentleman.”

**Which way#’

“Idon’t know, sir. Isawthem hail a cab
and drive off. Ididn’t notice m which di-
rection they went.”

Why in the world ‘should they have taken
a cab, when the brouzham was at the door¢
I was very cross at the thought of Viola’s
driving about London in a cab with Eustace
Grant; but, as the brougham was still wait-
ing at No, 36, it was clear that they meant
to return. After all, the best thing I could
do was to wait. As vyet, not a thourht of
the truth Lad ventured to invade my brain.

So I waite:dl on the pavement cutside Mr.
Maonk's off~e for at least an hour longer.
Still no sign of my wife. I grew nervuus
and anxious. Surely some accid:nt must
have happened—something that oblig~d her
to gostraight to the hotel. But ~ven then
Grant would have come to let me know it.
Still not a thought of the dreadful truth!
But where could she be?

1 jumred into the brougham, and drove to
tke hotel. No; Mrs. Lorainec was nct there,

1 drove to Miss Rumssiter’s, Viola had
leen there in the morning, but had left
about 11:30 o'clock., Idid not see Miss Ros-
siter, who, I was sorry to hear, was ill in
b,  As a last resource, I drove to Grant’s
house and asked for mm. He was out.
Had not beem home since the morning.
Quite uncertain when he would return.

It was now past 3 c’clock. Arxious and
annoyed, I could do nothing but go back to
the hotel and wait my wite's return. Still
not'a thcught of the truth.

I spent the rest of the afternocn ané sven-
ing passing from the hotel to Miss Rosgiter's,
from there to Grant's lodgings, and from
Grant's lodgings back to the hotel. Oniy
at one of these three places could ¥ hope to
find tidings of Viola. Repeatedly us I had
called, it was not until nearly 11 o'clock
that I found Eustace Grant at boma,

But by now I was in a diferent mood
Shall I be blamed for saying tkat this l.eg
and unexplained absence of Viola's m ccms
pany, it seemed, with Grant, brought 2 hor-
rible’ dread which I scarcely dared to
breathe to myself? The news that Grass
was at last at home lifted a weight from my
beart. He would be able to tell me when
and where he parted with Viola. No doubt
he had a message for me which would clear
up everything.

But although Mr. Grant was at home,
the servant informed me that he wonld see
no one to-night. I made no comment on
this denial. I simply forcod the door open,
and, putting the frightened servant aside,
strode through the hall and enterad the
sitting room in which Grant had, on the
night when I first met him, interrogated
me. It was empty. I threw myself into
a chair, and waited until somne one made
mYV presence known to the man whom I was
bent upon seeing.

No doubt he heard thenoiseof my forcible
entrance, In a minute the foldinz door,
which, as is often the case in lodgings,
divided the sitting-room from the bed-room,
opened, and Eustace Grant appeared. As
bedid so I caught aglimpse of the bed-
room from which he emerged. An open
portmanteau, apparently half packed, was
lying on the bed, and there were other evi-
dences of preparation for a journey.

Grant advanced toward me, but he made
no pretense of greeting me. He neither
offered bis band nor bade me good evening.
I rose and faced him.

He was pale, almost ghastly pale. His
brows were bent, and a slight twitch of the
nostril told me he was suffering from some
great, though suppressed, emotion. He
looked at me hauchtily and angrily; but
whatsoever he had wherewith to reproach
himself, there was neither fear nor triumph
in his gaze. I looked at him and wondered
but [ felt certain that he knew all about
Viola’s abs=nce.

Still, as that absence mizht even now be
satisfactorily explained, I resolved that I
would not, by evincing premature distrust
or suspicion, let this man triumph over me
8o T spoke with forced composure:

“Mr. Grant, I bave missedl my wife
somewhere. = Can you give me tidings of
her®

*“T cannot,” he replied, coldly.

“Where did vou part with her? You left
Mr. Monk’s with her in a cab. Where did
you leave her”

**I cannot tell you, Mr. Lorame.”

*“Do you mean that you are ignorant of
her whereabouts#”

*“You have had my snswer.”

My blood boilel. *“You mean you will
not, dare not tell me, you utter villain!’ I
cried. *I will know, or I will kill vou!”

The table was between us, or I should
bave sprung at his throat.

i ¢ c?rehnoth;‘:‘zg for your threats, Mr, Lo-
raine,’ said, with galli contem
“Wherever Mrs. Loraine m:gy be, shgp:;
there of her own free choice.”

“She is here—inthishonmwiﬂlyon!" I
exclaimed,

“Look for her—search every board
and cranny, [ will ring; youshl(illmbecax-
ducted over the whole building Make it

property that you are a jealous hus-

looking for a faithless wife. No; thas

shall not be done, for her sake. Wherever

she is, she is not here.”
as

signs of Viela and Grant. I returned to |

Graham & Gibbs.

‘craft with craft. Nevertheless, I muss
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WIND MILLS, FORCE AND LIFT pyyy ©
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DEEP WELLS A SPECIALTY.

Lindsay, May 5, 1886.—91-3mos.

GRAHAM & GIBEg,

A. Higinbotham.
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SEEDS! SEEDS! SEEDS§!

Cabbage, Carrot, Beet, Turnip, Mango]j
Garden Peas, etc.,

In fact all varieties of Seeds sold cheap by the Ppackagy,
ounce or pound, and will be found reliable. Al

PRIME CLOVER and TIMOTHY SEL)

And a fresh supply of

PUREt

Lindsay, March 3, 1886.—82.

GROUND OIL

Drug Store, Lindsay.

CAKE

Laraine Machine Oil.
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—

FARMERS,

THRESHERS AND MILLMEXN !
FORJALL KINDS OF MACHINERY USE -

McColl's Celebrated Lardine Machine 0j

It is without doubt the theibest lubricator in the market. McCOLL BROS. & co

For Saleby - - - - - JOS. HEAD, Fenelon Falls,

THEXTON & Co.,
McLENNAN & Co.,

Lindsay,

EDWARDS & Co.. S

Lindsay, May 12, 1886.—92.

she might be longing for me to come and l

free her. |

All these thoughts whirled through my |
brain, and for a moment unmanned me. I !
sank upon a chair, cold and trembling in !
every limb. Grant stood like a statue until
I recovered myself. !

“You villain!” I gasped. “I will know— |
I will see her! Tell me where she is!” i

He leaned forward. He looked at me
sternly.

*Listen!™ he said. in a fierce voice. “In
this room I said to you, ‘Take her, and
make her happy.” Have you done so#”

I laughed wildly. “If being willing to |
shed one’s blood for her can make a false '
woman happy, she should have been happy. !
Does she expect to find bliss in a life of !
shame with youf” i

His eyes blazed. ‘“You bhad bletter go!® ‘
be said. *'Go at once!” ;

I laughci mockingly. Now that I had !
lost all hope; now that my one desir: was |
vengeancs I could speak calmly.

*I shu.l stay here.” I said, “until you l
leave i join her. I shall follow =nd Le
with v..:. Surely a bridegroom ca: claim !
the rig..: «f hidding Lkis bride Gouspee 1!
Here ! - .ay.”

Fori ilv Grant rang the bell. ‘‘Leave
the fr. ..t door and this door wide open,”
he sai: io the servant: ‘‘then go ou: of the '
way.” {

He cume tcward me. I startel to my |
feet, : :d struck fair and full at li: white, |
setto -+ He parried the fierce ilow, ani |
iz a1..oment Lis arms were aroun:: me,

Although physical strencth isa: acecident, |
crat the most an inheritance, 1 .an 1.5 |
to confess that another is immea _cably wis

th

superior in muscular power. >
feelings of keen annoyance that i

to relate the result of that h- It -nond
struggle. I was strong, and b - me: -

my strength with many. but ..ver with
such & man as this' The mom: : we losaed

I felt that Ishould be conquerc :: thar right
does not always gain the vieti'y. Grant’s
arms were like bars of iron, tho cirth of nis
chest almost abnuimal; moreover, he stood
two inches taller than I did.  Hal [ been
told that any man could have lift.d me
from my teet, carried me through two open
doors, and iinally thrown me staggering
into the center of the roadway, 1 should
have laughed the idea toscorn. But Eus-
tace Grant did ali this, an:i shut and bolted
the outer door before I could recover my-
self.

Mad with the rage of defeat, I grasped
the railings and panied for treath. I cursad
Eustace Grant. I cursed my faithless wifa,
I cursed mys2lf and my {wn tence. Such
was my state that, counid I huve oltained a
pistol, I would have waited on that door-
step and sihot the main who had betrayed
me. as soon as he emergel from his piace of
safety—shot him dead without compunc-
tion. Ner was my mind any way soothed
Ly hearing the window thrown up, and see-
ing my bat tossed out contemptuously. I
was fain to stcop and pick it up, in order to
save myself from becoming an object of
curiosity to passersby.

What was [todo! My mind at present
could only grasp one fact—tha: Grant had,
by some diabolical mesans, induced Viola s
leave me and give hers:If to him. Fora
while my course seemsi limited to one
issue: I must wait here, outside his house,
until at last he came forth. Then I must
Gog his footsteps wuntil they led me to the
faithless womaa who had ruined my life
and brought me to shame. I groaned at the
thougit of what little more than twelve
bours hgd done. Tiis morning I was the
bappiest man in England: to-night I was
the most miserablel

So, for hours I walked up and down im
front of the house which held the traitor.
I saw the light extingnishel. Once op
twice I saw the biind drawn aside, .and
Zuessed that Grant was looking out to see if
Ihad left my post. No, you traitor! you
villain! [ am still ther~, and shall be thers
until you come out. Tien I will dog you to
than;b;tter end.

hours went by, the dawn to
hmk_ . Still—an objeet of curiosit?g?tn noé
saspicion, to the policeman—I kept
post, and should have kept it for hours
longer, had it not all at once occurred to
me that so long as I was there so long would

remain whers he was. I must meet
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' New Authorized English and ¢

G. A. Metherali.
NEV ARRIVATS

GEO. A. METHERALLS

Music Emporinm and Bookstore.
New Ontario Tablet Lesson-

i

combined: New Algebras, Ar:: :
Grammars, Geographies, Dicr:ur .- .« -
bling Books, Copy Books, F- - .~ i)

N
Slates, Slate Pencils, Lead S
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McLennan & Co.

Nails.
Hinges.
Glass.
Scythes.
Forks
Cradles.
Rakes.
Paris Green.
Binder Twine.

MCLENNAN & C0'S

Lindsay, July 7. 1386.— 1040,
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A. J. Smith.

ON OR BEFORE THE FIRST DAY OF
JULY, 1886,

A Small BOY.

About the size of & man, blind. harefcotai. 28
bis hat on his left ear. \When ‘us: scd
' he was goint to

A.J. SMITHS

For a set of team Harness.

HARNESS OIL,
MICA GREASE,

HARVEST GLOVES
HARNESS.
COLLARS.
WHIPS.
COMBS.
BRUSHES.
WHIP LASHES.
FLY SHEETS.
DUSTERS.
TRUNKS.

VALISES. 3
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= A. J. SMITHS, §

Is the best place to buye

Canningtan, July 23, 1886.—%




