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* BEAUTIROL J0

(Continuecd from last week.)
ur course he had to do 1t1  woctors In
general are not accustomed to stand much
nonsense for a merc matter of disinclina-
tion, and it was useless for Tommy to
protest that ho was not hungry, that he
couldn’t swallow a morsel, ihat the brandy
wonld be safe to go to his head, and that
be would make an utter and complete fool
of himself in consequence.
«8tuff and nonsense! Drink it off at
ence without any more argument,” re-
lied the doctor; “‘if you don't, I'll just
et these men to help me pour it down
our throat. Why, you'd better be down-
{tht drunk than look as you look this
minute;” and thus pressed, Tommy did
the doctor's bidding.

CHAPTER XVIL
RUSPICTON
Private Edward Leader, batman to Mr.
James Beresford, of the Blankshire regi-
meat, sat ih the kitchen of his master’s
quarters looking and feeling that a more
migerable devil than himself did not ex-
15t upon the face of the whole earth that

L
was not a young man who had en-
joyed the advantages of a liberal educa-
tion; in truth, he could just read and
writo sufficiently well to be able to scrawl
notes to his sweetheart, and t6 make out
the addresses on his master’s letters, but
certainly not sufliciently well to trouble
to make himself acquainted with the con-
tents of the epistles which came to and
were scnt off by Mr. Beresford. Had he
been a better educated young man he
might have known and felt the wisdom
of a certuin very sensible remark which
comes to us from the Italian: '“The word
that once cscapes the tongue cannot be
recalled; thie arrow cannot be detained
which has once sped from the bow;” but
glag! Private Edward Leader was blessed
with no wisdom of that kind, and only
sequired it after the fashion of most
blundering fools, by the aid of the expen-
sive school of sad and bitter experience.
Now that the mischief was done and
the effcct of his babbling tongue had
passed beyond his control, he saw but too
glﬁn]y the extraordinary value of silence;
ut it was too late—the mischief was
done—the word had escaped his tongue—
the arrow had sped from the bow, and its
Ero ess could not be stopped by him who
let it fly—no, not even though it
should lodge in the very heart of the one
. whoinall the wide world least deserved it.

For, during the excitement of that fear-
ful day on which Capt. Owen was found
still and stark in his own quarters, done
to the death by the dastardly hand of a
murderer, Leader had, in talking over the
events of thie previo:s night with his
comrades, let slip thut his master snd
Capt. Owen had hud “a shindy” in Mr.
Beresford's quartc:s immediately before
dinner.

“Some ‘at mus! have ’appened to put
the captain out,” said Leader, sh
his wooden head with a great air of wis.
dom, “‘for in general heo's such a quiet
sort—ay, dcar, was, I mean—'pon my
life, it's hard to believe that ’'e’s really

one‘l' .

“And they ’ad a row?” asked one of the
bystanders.

*Yes; of course, you know, I wasn't
there in the room, but the eaptain, ’e
come up the stairs and banged into m
master's soom—and then I ’eard
words, and at last the captain banged out
again and into his own room.”

*But you don’t mea to say, Leader,”
exclaimed another listener, *‘that you
thglk Mr. Beresford did it?”

Course not; butitlooks rum tlntthe;
should ’nwh words that very night,
setarned r, stubbornly,

mlgn.u , after thi:.o it did not take

very long for & rumor to spread
out the barracks that Leader had
28a30D 10 believe that Mr. Beres{
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«“Well, Beresford,” said he, sul his
voice and manner to the occasion, **
8 ver{oterrlble business, I"—

*I hope it's not necessary for me to pro-
test my innocence to you, sir,” said Jim,

gravely.

My dear lad, I need not say, that noth-
ing short of your own confession could
make me believe you capable of an act so
cowardly,” said the colonel, kindly; *‘but
at the same time, Beresford, it would be
a satisfaction to me to have your positive
assurancethat all was right between you.”

*Col. Barnes,” said Jim, solemnly -
ing out his hand, “'I give you my word,
on the honor of an officer and a gentle-
man, that I am absolutely innocent of this
charge, and as utterly ignorant of the
truth as you can be {;melf."

“] belleve you implicitly,” said the
colonel, taking the young man’s out-
stretched hand and gripping it hard.

“It was the t blow to me,” Beau-
tiful Jim went on, wretchedly. “In fact,
colonel, I could scarcely believe my own
eyes when I went in the next morning
and found him. Oh!” with a shudder, “to
think it could be poor old Owen, the best
friend I ever had in all my life—the dear
chap who smoked his last ;ipe with me
only seven or eight hours before”—

«'He was with you the last thing?”’ the
colonel cried.

“Yes, colonel; he generally turned into
my room on his way to bed, and he did
that night.” - ,

“But what is this story about your
baving had a quarrel with him?’ the
colonel aslked.

“A quarrel—with Owen—I?" ropeated
Jim, In accents of such unmistakable as-
tonishment that the colonel saw an ex-
planation was necessary, and began to
malke one at once.

“Yes; there’s a tale going about, which
I suppose accounts for your being here at
all, that you and Owen & quarrel that
evening just before dinner.”

“Never!” exclaimed Jim, indignantly.
‘““Never, either then or at any other time.
Owen and I never had @ wrong word in
our lives.”

I confess it seemed to me incredible,
knowinicthe fast friendship whic": had
existed between you ever since you had
been in the regiment,” the colonel said;
*but such is the tale, and from what f
could gather during the few minutes I
was in barracks after hearing the news of
FOUr—your”’ ——

“Arrest,” put in Jim, who was too
anxious to hear what the colonel had te

3

tell to be above calling this very unpleas-
ant spade anything but a spade. ‘'Yes,
sir. ell?”

“I gathered,” the colonel went on, re-

lieved about having to use the obroxious
term, ‘‘that it was your servant who set
the idea afloat. It seems that he was in

the kitchen just before mess that night ' P

and saw Owen dart into your room and
heard very high words between you after-
ward. He seemed to have the impression
that you were quarreling, and blurted it
out after Owen was found.”

““Oh, Leader's a bit of an ass,” said

Jim, carelessly; ‘‘but I shouldn't have

thought he would have imagined I was

ready to murder my best friend. Utter
fool as heis, he might have known better
than that.”

“Leader don’t think it at all, poor
devil,” said the colonel, promptly. ‘‘He
swore through thick and thin that he had
never said it, and I left him blubbering
like & school boy kept in on a cricket
match day. But I'm afraid it will prove

& troublesome business; and, by the bye, :

Beresford, how could
such an idea?”’
- “Well, eolonel, in one way he wasright
enough,” Jim answered. ‘““Owen did come
into my room that evening in a towering
rage, but mot with me, nor in any way
concerning me. I can’t tell you what
about, as it is connected with another
Erson who could not have been mixed up
the later events, for he was and is ab-
solutely ignorant that Owen knew what
he did know and was. so affected by it, a3
Ihappened to know. Leader was right
enough about there being high words,
only th:inware not between us. In fact,
it was simply that the poor old chap was
full of disgust, and therefore came and
poured it all out to me. Of course, all the

Leader have got

,other fellows will be able to speak to the

fact that Owen and I wereon the best of
terms during the whole evening.”

“@h, of course, it won’t hold water for
@ moment, Jim,” said the colonel, kindly.
It will all come , there's not a
doubt about 'that; only it was so unfor-
tunate that Private Leader should have
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m" crimingl lawyer who bad
come down from London to wateh the

w,”mduponthstlhohhm be-
Vi

There was & stormy scene with one Pri-
vate Leader, who swore and foreswore
himself until he was with
tempt of court, and was finally
unceremoniously out of it as & witness
who was noth better than an idiot;
and his un and confused evidence
was the only e which bore in
way nst the character of the
man’s friend, James Beresford.

On the other hand, there was the testi-
mong of the officer commanding the regi-
ment that since the time Capt. Owen and
Lieut. Beresford had been in the service
they had been on terms of unusual inti-
macy; that, on his oath, he believed they
had never either quarreled or had any
ngpmach to a quarrel during all thazml
they had been officers of his regiment, and

that, so far as he knew, Lieut. Beresford

had never had any quarrel or unpleasant-
ness with any other of his brother officers.

Then came the evidence of the other
officers whose quarters were on the same
landing, namely, the doctor, young Man-
ners and Tommy Earle.

The doctor stated that he occupied &
room overloo the barrack yard, and
next to that of Mr. Beresford. He was,
therefors, the furthest away from the
room in which the murder bhad taken
place. It was Capt. Owen's invariable, or
almost invariable, custom tc spend the
last half hour of the ev in Mr. Beres-
ford's room He frequently joined them
thers, but on that evening he was very
tired. He had had a dangerous case
his care for some days previously, and
had not had much sleep the two nights
before.

“But you were invited to enter Mr.
Berecs:o M:1;001::1?” ;

e n .ll

““And by whom?”

**Well—practically by both of them.”

*Can you give us exact terms of
the invitation?”

*“Oh, yes,” answered the doctor, quietly.
“] went up the stairs with Capt. Owen;
Mr. Beresford was immediately behind
us. Isaid: ‘Well, I'm off to bed; gd
night, all of you." Whereupon Capt.
Owen returned: ‘Oh! don’t go to bed yet,
come in and smoke a pipe with us.’
Beresford supplemented the invitation by

ing bold of myarm. ‘Yes, come fn
:gdh” f an hour; there’s sgoo&cth.’ he

“But you did not go?”
*T did not. I told them that I was
dead tired; that I had been up the greater
art of two nights with & bad case in
pital, and wanted to get to bed while
I had the chance,” Dr. Foster answered.
“So I bade them goed night and went into
my own room.”
“And that was the last time you saw
Capt. Owen?”
“Al!;e, ” "ifne% the doctor.
“And you heard no quarreling or an
dispute between thm?ﬂ !

“Not a word.”

“Could any such quarrel have taken
lace in Licut. Beresford's room without
your knowledge?”

I think not.”
“But, being very tired, did you not fall

i ulee‘x immediately? Did you go to bed at
once?’

«1 did; but not to sleep. In fact, I
heard Ca})t. Owen go to his own room.”

*‘How long after was that?”’

“I should say about half an hour.”

““And t.he? were apparently on good
terms then?

“Well, I heard them laughing several
times. In fact, it was their laughter
which kept me awake. And then I heard
the door open and Capt. Owen say: ‘Well,
Id;d:re’ say you're right. Good night, old

: “Y).ld Lieut. Beresford make any reply?”’
*‘Yes; he said ‘Good night, old man.””
"Y(?,u heard Capt. Owen go to his own

+] did, and close the door behind him.”

*Did you hear Lieut. Beresford moving
about his room after that?”

““Yes. Well, I heard him, to the best
of my belief, get into bed.”

*“How could your hear that?”

““Because I heard him moving about the
room precisely as I had heard him move
every night for weeks past—once or twice
across the
afser the other, and then I heard bis cot
creak.”

**Through the wall?”

The doctor smiled.

*The walls are not particularly thick,
end there is, I believe, only a2 lath and
plaster between his room and
mine, and as our cots stand in the same

ition, with ouly the ition between,
r:n hear it creak verypd‘;;lnctly."

*You can hear voices plainly througa
the partition?”’

“1 have often called out to Mr. Beres-
ford 'f.rom my room, and received an an-

swer.
*And what more did you hear after y
%;‘ved Lieut. Beresford had got in
“Nothing.”
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theless, to Beautiful Jim. It is easy and
well to make little of & when it is
over; yet t r had very real

while it had lasted, and more than once
Jim, in spite of his innocence, had caught
himself furtively st his throat and
wonde what the feel of the rope
would be like, if it should come to that.
Oh! without doubt, it was very,
pleasant to be free once more.

i

in the room above the mess room, who
bad been so great a favorite with them
all, there were no open demonstrations of
satisfaction and joy at Beautiful Jim'’s re-

The inguest.
There was & moment’s pause
, and then the name of Lieut.

in the

ford was called, and Jim stood up. | lease that evening. But immediately
*You are a lieutenant in the after dinner the colonel filled his glass to
t2” the brim, and, turning to Jim, who sat in
“lam.” .| the place of honor beside him, drunk to
"gggﬁ length of service have you? him in silence, an 1e;xa.mple whiil; wabsl fol-
- ears.” lowed by every other man at the table in
“The dgceased was in the regiment | ¢upn, v At
when you joined it?” |  “By the bye, where is young Tommy?”

- “Yes; he was.”

“You and he became friendly very
soon?

*Yes; he was my best friend.”

“You are on friendly terms with all
your brother officers?”

*'Yes; and [ have always been so.”

‘You have never any quarrel or
misunderstanding with a brother officer?”

"Ne'e!'."

*“When the deceased came into your
quarters before dinner did any dispute

asked Jim, suddenly becoming aware that
Tommy was not in the room.

“*Gone to bed, or in his room. Seedy, I
fancy,” returned the doctor, who sat on
his left. ‘‘The young duffer’s not up to
much; he’s just about as weak as a cat.
In fact, there’s no stamina at all about
him, and all this business has knocked
him over completely.”

«H'm—there’s no reason why it should
particularly,” remarked Jim.

“No; but it has, and that’s very cer-

arise be”tween you?”’ tain,” said the doctor decidedly,

,"go-w o itk shiout s s Suddenly lir. o;‘;urred to h'irm that it wgs
““He was ve E ‘hmgs ust possible that young Tommy might
“He was annoyed,” emphasizing the Lve Eeen down to see his charmer at %he

last word. - Duck’s Tail; that that young lady, feeling
“With you? herself released from silence by poor dear
“Ob! no. He was never either angry | old Owen's death, might have disclosed to

or annoyed with me in all his life.”
" “What was he annoyed about?”
] am not at liberty to say.”
“You must answer the question.”
*T cannot. It was an official annoy-
ance, about a person not in Walmsb
or very near Walmsb at the time,

who could not possibly have been in any
x:ry” eonnectedw:rith Capt. Owen'’s mur-
*How was that?”
*'Because that person never knew, and,

him the episode of the afternoon, when
Owen had coolly taken possession of his

Further, that Tommy might all
this time be in a mortal funk lest his
well known ring should be found among
poor Owen’s belongings, a1l some very
unpleasant inguiries bo set wiloat in con-

uence.

“] should tlink the sight ¢f that beauty
in the witness box today riust Lave cured
him completely,” Jim thought, vith a cer-
tain amount of compassion fcir the lad’s

to the best of my belief, does not know | foolishness. *Well, I must go up as soon
now that Capt. Owen had any cause for | g5 1 can get off and talk to Linm likes
annoyance. _father; and then I'll set his mind at rest

about his precious ring.”

Accordingly, as soon as he could get free
of the colonel’s ponderous efforts to show
his pleasure at his favorite’s freedom,
Beautiful Jim betook himself upstairs, his
eyes turning with a look which was in
itself a reverence to the door before which
two sentries were stationed, and with a

"Aé%, you say it wasnot a personal
“Not in the very least.”
“Then why cannot you disclose the
jculars?’
“‘Because they were given to me in con-
fidence, and I decline to break it.”
“Did Capt. Owen say where he had been

during the afternoon?” rap upon the panel of Tommy’s door
At this point Beautiful Jim raised his :
honeat eyes snd beheld staring at him, opene‘1 g.without. further ceremony and

with the fascinated gaze of a bird at-
tracted by a snake, the girl who was bar-
maid at Duck's Tail; her small, sharp
features were strained and anxious, her
dark skin was of a greenish pallor, which
contrasted horribly with her profuse and
unnaturally golden hair. Jim looked at
her steadily for a moment, and then turned

The lad was sitting in an easy chair, his
ﬂge in his mouth, his elbows resting on
knees, staring into the fire. He looked
up listlessly enough at Jim’'s entrance,
but when he saw who his visitor was,
sprung up into an attitude of haughty
resentment.
“To what,” he asked, ‘‘do I owe the

his attention back to his questioner. e
“Yes: he had been into Walmsbury.” honor of this visit?
“Did he tell you where?” _TER

“Yes; he went to the Duck’s Tail.”

*The Duck’s Tail? What to do there?”

“To get the address of a horse dealer
who been recommended by Maj. Whit-
taker.”

“Did he get it?” :

I don’t know; he did not say.”

“Was the annoyance connected with
this horse dealer?”

*‘Not in the very least.”

Then there followed a long and close
examination on the after events of that “Exactly what I say,” returned Tommy
day and evening, to all of which Jim re- . Earle, ctirtly.
turned answers precisely corroboratingthe | Most men wow.a have grown furious
evidence which had gone before. Then at , under such an attack from a lad of
last he was told to stand aside, and the . Tommy’s years and regimental st
name of Rose Meeking was called. | but Beautizul Jim, just freed from the

Somewhat to Jim’s surprise, Rose Meek- |

i shadow of a violent and ignominious
ing proved to bo the sharp visaged young ' gegth, with the weight of his best friend's

: . cruel murder still pressing upon him, did
hgﬁu:tuh:g alif.ﬁ otfhfﬁ.let&i%h:? L&:ﬁ:‘ . not lose his temper in the least—on the
very guilty, indeed. . contrary, he became calm and still.

‘ge deposed that rather late in the ;

““Tou;x‘xixyﬁi" he began; wlhen Tommy in-
afternoon Capt. Owén had comc into the  terrupted him passionately.

bar of the Duck's Tail. There was mo « - Earle, if you please, sir,” he cried.
one else there. She did not know the  ‘‘Mister Earle,” said Jim, with & half
exact time, but the landlord and the smile, and strong emphasis on the word,
family were at tea. She was busghtidyi

$‘Y0U WON'T TELL HIM?”

¢To what,” asked Tommy Earle, with
iey formality and politeness, ‘‘do I owe
the honor of this visit?” For the space
of quite a minute Beautiful Jim stood
still and stared blankly at him, as if he
had not understood the meaning of his
words. At last, however, he pulled him-
self together, and spoke. ““What on
earth do you mean?’ he asked.

“tell me plainly what you mean by this

ing up the bar for the evening. She al- extraordinary bebavior.”
| wgys%id that the last thing fetore she coighe inference is obvious,” said Tommy

went to her tea.

Capt. Owen inquired the address of a
horse dealer, a Mr. Johns. She
knew Mr. Johns’ address and
She also told him that . Johns
had been in the hotel that morning

“Yes,” in an inquiring tone—then, find-

. ing that the lad did not speak, went on—
g ;‘;nd I es‘:il to insf:dr—hiwliiat?" gut p:ivel!l‘gl?
e question s lips the pale t
broke in mm, and hep Tommy
by the arm with a grip that made him

i

F

___g_

B

i

gone up to London for two or three
upon which Capt. Owen remarked
was no use his writing or going to '
for & week or so. Cspt.Owenm

w

' wince and shrink.
*My God, do you mean to say that you
believe I murdered him?” he cried.
Tommy turned away his head and tried
to forece his arm from the grip of the

FESE

time, talking to her about
, and then left. She did not kno
went. no

,..
i

he
bar

g
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“Let go my arm and goout of m:
i :‘ho you M. Mr. Beresford,” sz

lad.
But Jim stood still and stared straight
into the lad’s handsome eyes, as if he
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sor Infants snd Children.

*
X
fewntome” K A Ancum, XD, Kills Worms, gives sieep, and promotes &-

Tax Cxwraus Coupaxy, 77 Murray Street, N. Y.

' Ingle & Ryley.

The practical way to make
your house warm is to keep
the cold out. To this end Frost
Sashes are a great help.

We manufacture Sashes to
fit any sise or shape of window

s " perfect stop to draughis of
of cold air. Send im your orders or call at ithe
factory.

Prices the

lowest consistent with good work.

INGLE & RYLEY,

LINDSAY PLANING MILL.
Lindsay, Oct. Slst. 1888.—21.

Hogg Bros.—0Oakwood.

CLOVER SEED

We are prepared to pay highest
market prices for

ALSIKE CLOVER, RED CLOVER

TIMOTHY SEEDS.

Bring along your sacks and get the cash.

HOGG BROS,

OAXRWOOD.

E. GREGORY.
Draes and Chemeal,

l I.umber.

LUMBER AND WOOD.

ERILLABY & KENNEDY,

Wholesale and retail dealers im all
kinds of

LUMBER, BILL STUFF
AND WOOD.

nlt‘l‘i‘nbghg. - %??ﬁ%iﬁ%’mﬂ of all
A . kinds in stoek, Framing Timber and Jeists of
Toilet Soaps in great variety | *1esths Bhinglesof all grades cheap.
and at low prices to suit FIREWOOD
the times. Ot the best quality delivered to any pars of

the town.

Hair, Tooth and Nail
Brushes

Perfumery and Toilet Re-

quisites of all kinds.

Library, Tadble and Hand
Lamps, Chimneys, etc.

(ORNER KENT and WILLIAM-STS,

Grain and Prf;ciﬂce.
ermns'r COASH PRICE PAID

WHEAT and OATS.

LINDSAY T e F Wit oad Date
Lindsay, July 31st, 1588.—S. > delivere at their mill Iindsay.
7. G. Edwards. PATENT FLOUR—NEW PROGESS.

Ha introduced the new process for the
man of Flour they are now prepared t@
fil1 all orders for the patent article. OPPING
l& pow being dene at our mill and will continue

J. 6. EDWARDS, &t i

HN.ESAI.E AIII BETAII.. Lindsay, Oot 1st, 1884.

HIGHEST CASH PRICE PAID FOR
WHEAT.

The undersigned are prepared to pay che

RIGHEST CASH PRICE for WHEAT

at the Beaverton Roller MiliL

Having introduced the latest improved Rol-
ler System for the manufacture of FLOUR
they are now prepared to flll all orders with
the patent article,

&% Chopping done at all times. B

Sicaaac e

SHELF al EEAVY EARDWARE

Seasonable Goods, Russell’s DOBSON & c“""nm"{{m
Carving Enivesand Porks—every' . o _n..cretrade s special gx_:Avxn
set warranted; Butcher, Stake Beaverton, July 7, 1887.—5%-1y

description, all of the best Miscellaneous.

~ CHIN.— PENING in

T s wesgors Biated | D 2 g D0 o DR G61L
Goods, Bpoans, Knives and Porks, | MARER May s, m 55

HE CANADIAN POST WILL BE

sent to any addrees in Canads, Grest
Dollar &
Batter Dishes, Napkin Rings 2.0 tiboer finday. Connts
Children’s Sets, any of which e e
ORSES WANTED.—Parties
would make a nice Christmas sgund borses to sell will ind s ready, P
Preseat; Acme Olub Skates, | Central “‘: anar, or :tg‘”’;‘;‘;“ngo%u o
mh ‘Bells, Wire M Mats, | W. WEESE. Lindsay, May 18, 1988 —97-t.
hdw Cloth, Cinder EMORIAL CARDS.—It is custom
Sifters, Butk ‘Saws, Saw Bueks, | ary after a _death in & tamily to 8315

i g s . ‘ friends and relatives a memorial card
: _,Aﬂ'o,‘«:'@'%”""“ o e i s s

Rad Carriage Makers Hardware. JFOR SALE. — A Span of BLACK
G. EDWARDS, | iys #ood traveiors and gracevc - Aiso s
i Sign of the dnwil. MULE Awwruoamx .

| Zindeay, Doo. 0, 158020 ol :
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