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illegible,
Henry could Jjust distingnish the words, “Firs¢
Act,” and “Persons of the Drama.” The lost
wretch had been thinking of ber play to the

differed from the pages

T snt bad tegen fal ot which be bad just been reading. Signs of an

(Continued from last week.) Henry returned to his room. and there :' the o.ntuno otu‘ the "; ap
CE . .PTER XX1V. His first impulse was to throw aside the proached its end. The bandwriting

manuscript, and never to look at it again,
The one chance of relieving his mind from
the dreadful uncertainty thag it,
by obtaining positive evidence of the truth,
was a chance aunihilated by the countess’
death. What good purpose could be served.
what relief could he anticipate, if he read
more?

He walked up and down the room. After
an interval, bis thoughts took a new direc-
tion; the question of the pt pre-
sented itself under another point of view,
Thus far, bis reading had only informed him
that the conspiracy had been planned. How
did he know :httbephnhndbeenputine:-
ecution?

The manuscript lay Just before him on the
floor.  He hesitated—then picked it up; and,
returning to the table, read on as follows,
from the point at which he bad let off:

*‘While the countess is still absorbed in the
bold yet simple combination of circumstances
Wwhich shé bas discovered, the baron returns,
He takes a serious view of the case of the
courier; it may be Decessary, he thinks, to
send for medical advice, No servant :.’leu
in the palace, now the English maid has taken
ber departure. The baron himself must fetch
the doctor, ilthedoctorhren.uy needed,

&8 ‘Letushsvemedlulhelp by all means,’
his sister replies. ‘But wait and. hear some-
thing that I have to swy to you first.” Bhe
then electrifies the baron by communicating
ber ideas to him. What danger of discovery
bave they to dread? My lord'slife in Venice
has been a lifeof absolute seclusion; nobody .
but hisbanker knows him, even by
@ppearance, He bas presented his letter of
credit as a perfect stranger; and he and his
banker lmreB never seen each other since thag
first visit. He has given no parties, and gone
fo no parties. On the few nccasions when he
bas hired a goniola or taken a walk, he has
always been alone. Thanks to the atrocious
suspicion which makes him ashamed of being
seen with his wife, he bas led the very life

which makes the proposed enterprise easy of
accomplishment. |

“The cautious baron listens—but gives no
positive opinion as yet. ‘See what ¥you can
do with the courier,’ he says, ‘and [ will de-
cide when I hear the result. One valuable
hint I may give you before ¥you go. Your
man is easily tempted by money—if you only
offer him enough. The other day I asked
him in jest what be would do for £1,000, He
answered anything, Bear that in mind, and
offer your highest bid withous baegaining,?

“The scene chauges to the courier’s room
and shows the poor wretch with photo-
graphic portrait of his wife in bis band, cry-
ing. The countess en&;n. ,

“She wisely begins by sympathizing with
her contemplated accomplice. He is duly
grateful; be confides bis sorrows to his gra-
cious mistress. Now that he believes himself
%o be on his deathbed he feels remorse for his

“My lord turns to the baron (who bas thus
far taken no part in the conversation) and
msks him, in a sneering tone, bow much longes
Be proposes to prolong bhis stay in Venice,
The baron answers quietly, ‘Let us speak
plainly to one another, my lord. It you wish

( me to leave your house you have only to say
the word, and 1 go.’ My lord turns to his
wife, and asks if she can Support the calamity
of her brother’s absence—laying a grossly in-
sulting emphasis on the word ‘brother.’ ThLe

. countess preserves her impenetrable com-
posure; nothing in her betrays the deadly
hatred with which she regards the titled

) ruffian who has insulted her, ‘You are

) master in this house, my lord,’ is all she says,
‘Do as you please.’

“My lord looks at his wife: looks at the

g baron—and suddenly alters his tone. Does
he perceive in the composure of the couutess

¢ and ber brother something lurking under the
surface that threutekm him? This is ag leass

i eartain, that he makes aclumsy apology for

the hrln’guago that he has used {Abject
wreteh

© “My lord’s excuses are interrupted by the
return of the courier with the lemons and bog
water,

“The countess observes for the first time
that the man looks ill. His hands tremble as
he places the tray on the table, My lord or-
ders his courier to follow bim, and makes the
lemonade in the bedroom, The countess re.
marks that the courier seems bardly capable
of obeying his orders. Hearing this the man
admits that he is ill. He, too, is suffering
from a cold; he has been kept waiting in a
draughbt at the shop where he bought the
lemons; he feels alternately bot and cold, and
be begs permimion to lie down for a little
while on his bed,

“Feeling her bumanity appealed to, the
countess volunteers to make the lemonade
herself. My lord takes the courier by the
arm, leads him aside and whispers these
words to bim: *‘Watch her, and see that ske
puts nothing into the lemonade; then bring i
tome with your own bands, and then gots
bed, if you like.

“Without a word more to his wite or to the
baron my lord leaves the room,

“The countess makes the lemonade and the
courier takes it to his master,

“Returning on the way to his own room he
is 80 weak and feels, he says, so giddy, thag
be is obliged to support himself by the backs
of the cbairs ashe passes them, The haron,
always considerate to persons of low degree,
offers his arm. ‘I am afraid, my pcor tellow,‘
be says, ‘that.you are reaily ill.’ The couriep
makes this extraordinary answer: ‘It's all

over with me, sir; I have caught my death.?

*“The countess is naturally startled. ‘Yog
are not an old man,’ she 8ays, trying to rouse
the courier's spivits, ‘At your age catching
cold doesn’t surely mean catching youp
death!’\ Tlie courier fixes his eyes despaire

After reading one or two of the more co-
berent passages Henry recoiled from the ever
darkening borror of the story.
the manuscript, beart sick and exhausted,
and threw himself on bis bed torest. The
duor opened almost at the same moment.,
Lord entered the room., :

**We bave just returned from the opera,”
be said, *‘and we bave heard the news of thag
misérable woman’s death,
lpokotohariulmhltmomenu.mdlmt
to hear how it happened.”

“You shall hear how it happened,” Henry
answered; “and more than that You are
now the head of the family, Stephen: and I
feel bound, in the position, which oppresses
me,tglelnyoutodecﬂowhtought to be

With those introductory words, he told his
brother how the countess’ play had come
into his hands. “Read the first fow pages,”
be said, “Iam anxious to know whether the
same impression is produced on both of us.”

boasting of this as her own invention#” he
asked. “Was she too crasy to remember that
these things really bappenéd™

This was enough for Henry; the same im-
pression had been produced on both of them,
“You will do as you please,” he said. “Byt it
you will b: gt:ldad by me, spare you?iell &
reading o 0se pages to come, which
scribe our brother’s terrible expiation of his
beartless marriage,”

“Have you read it all, Heary

“Not all. Ishrunk from reading some of
the latter part of it. Neither you nor I saw
much of our elder brother after we left
school; and for my part, I felt, and Dever
scrupled to express my feeling, that he Be-
baved infamously to Agnes. When I read
that anconscious confession of the murderous
conspiracy to which he fell a victim, I re-
membered, with like remorse, that
the same mother bore us. I have felt for him
to-night, what I am ashamed to think I never
felt for him before,”

Lord Montbarry took his brother's band.

“¥You are a good fellow, Henry,” be said;
‘‘but are you quite sure that You have not
been needlessly distressing yourself? Because
some of this crazy creature’s writings acsi-
dentally tells what we know to be the truth,
does it follow that all the rest is to be relied
on to the end?”

Thm L mnr,
ingly onl the countess, neglectful tmtm:?t:! hi; wife. He could “M 20 powsible doubt of it,
“'My lungs are weak, my lady,’ he says, | Fesign himself to die, but despair OVerpowers | "N, possible doubt his brother repeated.
‘I bave already had two attacks of bron. | bim When he remembers that he has saved no | wg o go on with my reading, Henry—and |

money, and that he will leave his widow
without resources, to the mercy of  the
world,

ehitia The second time g great physiciam

see what justification there may be for that
Joined my own doetor in attendance on me,

confldent conclusion of yours.”

He considered my recovery almost in the - Heread on steadily until be had reached
light of & miracle. “Take care of yourself,® | “On this hint the countess speaks. Sap- | the conclusion of the second act. Thew oo
he said. “If you bave a third attack of | Po%e You wers asked to do a perfectly easy | 100105 up.

Shing,’ she says; ‘and suppose you were re-
warded for doing it by a present of £1,000asa
legacy for your widow?

**The courier raises himself on his pillow,
and looks at the countess with an expression
of incredulous surprise. She can be
eruel enough (e thinks) to joke with a man
in his miserable plight. Wili she say plainly
what this perfectly easy thing is, the doing
of which will meet with such a magnificent
reward?

“The countess answers that question by
eonflding Ler project to the courier, without
She slightest reserve,

**Some minutes of silence follow when she
basdone. The lfoul'iel‘ is not wea:i ekn?::

to speak without stopping to thin
g::ll keeping lLis eyes on the countess, he
makes a quaintly innocent remark on whag
be hias just heard. ‘I have not hitherto been
@ religious man; but I feel myself on the way
toit. Bince your ladyship bas spoken to me,
1 believe in the devil.’ Itis the countess’ ine
terest tosee the humorous side of this con-
fession of faith, She takes no offense. She
only says, ‘I will give you half an hou; by

rsell, to think over my proposal. You
’l::indnngerof death. Decide, in your
wife’s interests, whether you will die worth
Rothing, or die worth a thousand pounds.’

*‘Left alone, the courier seriously considers
bis position—and decides. He rlses with dif-
ficulty; writes a fow lines on a leaf taken
from his pocket book; and with slow and fal-
tering steps leaves the room.

“The countess, returning at the expiration
of the balf hour’s interval, finds the room
S Tl g
of hisbed? He answers: ‘I have been pro-
tecting my own life, my lady, on the bare
chance that [

bronchitis, as certainly as two and two make

four you will be a dead man.® I feel the

same inward shivering, my lady, thas I fels

on those two former ons—and I tell

Cm'ng.aln, I bave caught my death in
enice.

“Speaking some comforting words, the
baron leads him to bis room, The countess
is left alone on the

“Shbe seats berself, and looks toward the
door by which the courier has been led out
‘Abl my poor fellow,’ she says, ‘if you could
only change constitutions with my lord whag
& happy resalt would follow for the baron
and for me! If you could only getcured of g
trumpery cold with a little hot lemonade,
a;ad _il. be could only catch his death in your
place}

*‘She suddenly pauses—considers for awhile
=and springs to her feet with a cry of trie
umpbant surprise: the wonderful, the unpare
alleled idea has crossed ber mind iike a flash
of lightning. Make the two men change

. Dames and places, and the deed is done}
~ Where are the obstacles? Remove my lord-—s
. "by fnir means or foul—from his room and
keep him secretly prisoner in the palace, to
live or die as future necessity may determine,
Place the courier in the vacant bed and call
in the doctor to see him=ill, in my lord’s
cbaracter, and—if hLe dies—dying under my
lord's name.” :

The 1manuscript dropped frem Henry's
bands. A sickening sense of horror overpowe
ered him. The question which haq occurred
at the close of the first act of the play ase

' sumed a new and terrible interest now. Ag
far as the scene of the countess’ soliloquy, the
incidents of the second nct bad reflected the
the events of his late brother's lifs as faithe
fully as the iucidents of the first act. Was

the monstrous njot. revealed in the jines whie
be bad jusi read, Lhe off's nwing or,u':e[ls:i'l‘;fe@

morbid imagination; or she in this cuse
also deluded herself with the idea that she
was inventing when she was really writing

ander the influence of ber own guilty remeine | ing which describes your ladyship’s plot. I
brance of the past? If the latter interpreta. mfy no$ have strength enough, :l ﬂ‘:n cng
tion were the true one, he had Jjust read the supposed, to betray you by making a
narTative of the contemplated muriler of his | plete confession with my own lips, but I
brother, planued in cold blood by a woman employ my last breath to speak the
who was at that moment inbabiting the same dozen words which will tel the doctor w
house with him. While, to make the fatality | be is to look. Those words, it is needless to
:g;;gle:o. Azneis hteorself l::d innocently pro | add, will be addressed to your ladyship if I

tbe conspirators with the une man who engagements tow, thfully
'r?l fitted to be the passive agent of their m!m = 1 Bl
crime. :

; Even the bare doubt that it might be 80, | Y0 state the condition on wiich he will play
Was more than becould endare. He left hig , bis part in the conspiracy, and die (if e doss
Foom; resolved to forcs the truth out of the | die) worth £1 008,

den 1TBEr the

!
ounce her before n..;‘l.
authorities as a murderess at !::ge. ’ the food and drink

remains which yon discovered this morning
are the remains of our brothery” he asked.
“And do you believe it on such evidence as
thist”

Henry answered silenty by asign in the

ve. ;
Lord Montbarry checked himself—gvi-
dently on the point of entering an indignant

~“You acknowledge thas you have not read
the later scenes of the piece,” he said, “Don’t
be childish, Henry.. If you persist in pinning
your faith on such stuff as this the least you
can gois to make yourself thoroughly ac-
quainted with it. Will you read the third
act!? No? Then I skall read it to you.”
He turned to the third act, and ran ovep
those fragmentary passages which were

ind of a stranoer.
"'313:';& i: i.scene in the vaultsof the palace,”

he began. “The victim of the conspiracy s
sleeping on his miserable bed; and the baron
and the countess are considering the position
in which they stand. The countess (as well
as I can make it out) has raised the money
that is wanted by borrowing on the security
of ber jewels at Frankfort; and the courie:
up siairs is still declared by the doctor to
have a chance of recovery.

and unknown
nobleman to be ,put out of the way?
ively, by letting him starve in his prison?
.Noj; the baron isa man of refined tastes; he
dislikes needless cruelty.

shlredbm;;o!
81 accomplicé; also to spending
any one but himself. Shall they drop their
prisoner into the canalf The baron declines
So trust water—water will show bim on the
surface, Shall they set his bed on fire? An
excellent idea; but the smoke might be seen,
No;pohonhg'bnodoubtne&rm

money on

: safe way out of it than to poison him. Isis
possible, Henry,
tation really took place”
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“Do you really believe that the mutilated :

clearly enough expressed to be intelligible to
TEr.

remaing. Bay, assasination by the knifs of B
The baron ctjects to trusting

hnhedeurm.httbemhrénnynom !

ik

: lnhc:m Xplanation of the mystery of
- no e
thoA.ﬂ;muhd iﬂl'lenh explanation of
any
the mystery of your own life and death,
Farewell :
. THR END.

F. Gregory.
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tird act,” he FROST SASHare agreat help
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destroyed, the obv

: Fresh and Reliable.
alternative is to hide it—and the baron .
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GREAT BARGAINS.

&

equal to the occasion. His studies in the
library bave informed him of a safe place
concealment in the palace, The
may recoil from bandling the acids and
watching the process of cremation, but she

i
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@mlysvﬁnkmuubdﬂntm pow- has just received from
“N;onl” Henry reiterated. “No more!” France and EM‘““ full %'mew}‘é"ﬁ{x“ée"'nﬂ'-sﬁm this week
“There is no more that can be read, my stocks of

dear fellow. The last page looks like sheer

delirjum. She may well have told you that

ber invention bad failed her!” : '

| “Face the truth bonestly, Stephen—and say
her memory.”

Lord Mon rose from the table at

Turnip Seed,
Carrot Seed,

Little Britain, Feb, 9, 1888 —83.

. James Keith.

Having got settled down to business we are now prepared to give Bargains in

Tweeds, Worsted Goods, Shirtings, Prints, Oottons, Cottonades, Table
Cloths, Towellings, Ladies’ Dress Goods,

-MADE CLOTHING and GANSEYS will be seld v,
The balance of our stock of READI& G ENER AT, N

.tc-’ etc.

GOOUDS. Ladies’, Gentlemen's ::5

CALI: AND Bm CONVINCOCEHD,

J. B. WELDON,

LITTLE BRITAIN,

which be bad been sitting, and looked at his:

brother with pitying eyes, -
“Your nerves are out of order, Henry,” he

Mangold Seed,

:‘,‘:‘, “A:dmino wth':ndor. after that “f’righttn: = fF H E K A R
facovery under { e ave won't | and all other kinds o teld, '
.;.“f’a}';:"".':ﬁ ;&:J‘;&Em’g tz:: Vegetable and Flower

meantime, let us understand each other on Seeds,

N ORGAN.

one point at least. You leave the question of

what i$ to be done with these pages of writ-
~inglt¢z.n"e, as the head of the family™
o

Lord Montbarry quietly took up the manu-
script and threw it into the fire. “Let this
rubbish be of some use,” he said, holding the
pages down with the poker. “The room is
getting chilly—let the countess’ play set some
of these charred logs flaming again.” He
waited a little at the fireplace, and returned
to his brother. “Now, Henry, I bave a Jast
word to say, and then I have done. I
am ready to admit thut you bave stumbled
by an unlucky chance on the proof of acrime
committed in the old days of the palace, no-
body knows how long ago. With that one
concession I dispute everything else. Rather
than agree in the opinion you have formed, I
won't believe anything that bas happened.
The sypernatural influences that some of us
felt when we first slept in this hotel—your
loss of appetite, our sister’s dreadful dreams,
the smell that overpowered Francis and the
bead that appeared to Agnes—I declare them
all to be sheer delusions! I believe in noth-
ing, nothing, nothing!” He opened the door
o go out, and looked back into the room.

CLOVERS, moﬁf, LAWN GRASS

and many other'kinds of Pasture Seeds.
COR. KENT & WILLIAMST., LINDSAY.
Lindsay, Mch. 8. 1788 —87.
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Manufacturer, Port Hope,

Karn

Celeb
ont. L
all manufacturers,

in the Dominion

1882,
Those in ';oant of a good

REMENMEIER

Lindsay. Oct. 5. 1887.—85.

I have received the agency for Victoria county for the

rated Organ, manufactured at
received the only silver medal, highest
at the Dominion Exhibition, 1 883, 8t.
John, N. B, This was the last medal ever awarded Organs
of Canada.

The Karn Organ also received the last medal awarded
Organs atthe Toronto Imdustrial Exhibition, Toronto,
2

Woodsteck,
award over

Organ should call at my store
and see for themselves. I intend
10 men and horses on the road,
any profits on men and horses,

to sell cheap, as I keep
therefore I don’t want

TEIE PI.,.acn,

JAS. KFITH,

SEED STORE, WILLIAM.ST
G. A. Metnerell.

Every conceiv-

“Yes,” he resumed, “there is one thing I be- : Mis : %
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ronfidence—I believe A ill iums, vt. an
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Lord Mantbarry. But Yo zuree bad never o laagtn. i A ous o taodist Church, Lindsay, | now recognised as the Beat Instrument
orgiven the great man of the amily for his njsres wil ® for lndhno, manufactured.
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‘ i':: t:h ;totll?e;‘:nm;l’ om?a'g mlis::nunt Miscellaneous. F . situated on Colborne-st.. :-t ot | Here you have them.
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- coming out of the dentist's door—and, thank HE CANADIA drainage, fenced, good well; Dumetons et; all neat and most of them hand-
3’3,":%:3- the hscl:lg:o't :lom." 5 T sent to any address i Great | fruit and by e
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Thanks to the nurse’s quick temper and : . 5 ises; cnlya distance, from the oeatre of
quaint way of expressing berselt, the ob Zear. Acdress THE Post, Lindsay. Cesana. e tl.?d';:' hﬁnh m“moe garden palr-.

of Henry's inquiries was gained already! He

:
]

DESIRABLE HOUSE FOR SALE

ventured on asking if she bad noticed the sit- OR TO RENT. — Comfortable Wwhich may be divided into lots to suit

Frame
, For l.enulpna to P. G. PI Lird-
uation of the house. Sbe had noticed, and House, six rooms and kitchen, vood well, one Ol"-. ; o :
, 8till remembered the situation—*'did Master ?H:; ~ vay, | 22088 * =
Henry suppose she had lost the use of her | Possess!

senses, because she bad bLappened to be nigh
on 80 years oldi” The same day he took the
false teeth to the dentist, and set all further
doubt (if doubt had still been possible), at
rest forever. Theteeth had been made for
the first Lord Montbarry. ,

Henry bad never revealed the existence of
this last link in the chaiu of discovery to any
living creature, his brother Stephen included,
He carried his terrible secret with him to the
grave

There was one othier event in the memora-

THE COOK’S BEST FRIEND

b; . CARD OF THANKS.
t ble past on which he preserved the same com- “M,;“ M.vh?s'::n:‘a.nlh u,.‘f ;:a' s.%% e
passionate silence. Little Mrs. Ferrari never prizes at (‘obourg Central. For further var | 7. 4. Middletom, Esq., a@ent Mutual Ac-
knew that her husband had be as she éﬁ%ﬂ&l“g to “'P‘&‘m‘." 3'“.“' cident Insurance Co, of Manchester,
supposed, the countess’ victim—bug the . > % e
countess’ accomplice. She still believed thas | por HopS; 1ot 31, con. 3, Hamilton Townabip. | S —We destre to thank you for prompt pay-

the lats Lord Montbarry had sent her the

£1,000 note, and still recoiled from making Ingurance Ce. of » 0B account of

claring bad “the stain of ber husband’s blood JOSEPH KILLABY.

on it.” . f SAMUEL RULLICE.
Agnes, with the widow's entire app THOS, BAK

took the moncy to the Children's hospital;
aud spent it in adding to the number of she

: K In the spring of the new year the
took place. At the special request of .

J. G MATCHRTT.
DOUGALL SINCLAIR
Lindsay, Dec. 29, 1887.—81.¢¢.
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SCHOOL BOOKS.

Don’t forget the fact that my shop is
known as the School Book Emporinm for

Victoria County. All the standard books
kept in stock at loweat prices.

G. A. METHERELL.

Lindsay, Fb. 14, 1885, —84.
Grain and Produce.

GRAIN AND WOOL.

mudﬂn-o—d will pay the :

BIGHEST CASH PRICE

- FOR =

Barley, Wheat,
Peas and Oats,
of Dundas & (g%. storehonga, Kast Ward,

Lindsay. WANTED 50,000 LBS WOOL deliver-
od at Muket.ao'

W.D. MATTEEWS & Co.
_Lindsay, 1883,

HIGEE’! CASH PRICE PAID
—FOR—

WHEAT and OATS.

S

The undersigned are to pay the High-
Market Price and Oats
- delivere at their mill Lindsay.
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being

man they are now pre to

ordera f\ mm.:!mu.. &MO

=nl=nw d'uo at our mill and will continue
BERRRE,

hlh' SADLER, DUNDAS & Co
Lindsay, Oct 1st, 1884.

HIGHEST CASH PRICE PAID FOR
.WHEAT,

The undersigned are prepared to pay che

HIGHEST CASH PRICE for WHEAT

at the Beavarton Bmc_mm.

ving the latest improved Rok
lﬂng!ﬂmhttadn& manufactare %r'o FLOUR

are new ed to Al all orders with
P

&% Chopping dome at all times. ¥

- DOBSON & CAMPBELL,

. BEAVERTON
| N.B.—Bakerstrades speciaity.

Beaverton, July?, 187,581y
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