| gage, if you will give me your address.”

would trust instinotively.
“You'res not afraid of me?” he said, smily

ing=such & sweet, bright smile!

,'g‘)‘\' o little hands fn his,

6 put her litt

+ mwmum
" hosuidy :

her foot on his, and
m.
“Why! you're a feather-weight,
im-nmfm{ng his cloak; but Valefle
" “Oh, please don't—oh, don't do that!”
He only laughed, and put the cloak 6over

fier shoulders, Vien he passed his right
firmly round the slender form ‘:

\"\

\

e next moment he drew refn and bent
down,

“You must hold on to me."" he said, with
shat bright smile, that had in it o much
of tenderness, too. “You won't mind, will
yout No ceremony in thunderstorms, you
know."”

Valerte was obliged ta laugh, though
&he conld not help coloving, too: but she
abey e insiructions, ac a soldier's daugh-
ter ¢hould, and clasped her white arms
abotit her cavalior's neck.

“That's right,’ said he, “now then,
Prince.”

And off went Prince, nothing loth.

And down came the rain, “cats and
dog<," and the Hghn'ag fushed, and the
thunder rolled; but gomehow Valerfe did 3
fnot care any longer-=fot hor own eake,
This \\'%; grand fun=a real adventure!
And she*had a happy conse of security with
thie handzome, gentle<voleed soldier, who
held her go fivinly, yet so tonderly, and
geemed to accopt the wholo thing o much
a8 a4 matter-of cotrse, that Valerie almost
felt tho same,

“How very=tery kind you are!” ghe
aatd, after a fow winttes, with a halftimid
glanee up into the noble face above her.
“But, oh! you are gotting g0 wet."

He glanced down into the sweet eyes
(they instantly draoped), and eniiled.

“if & good drenching would hart me,” he
said, “1 <houldn't be here to take care of |
youg and as for the other, don't you supe |
pose it'¢ a great pleasuie to me to be able
to help yeu !

“You are very good tofind it a plensure,”

“Am It Keop the cloak well round yow, |
and hide your eyes from the hghtning. |
Are you frighteneds” =

*Na, not a bit, now." |

“Hut you were frightened, poor child"

“Yee, I was frightened,” safd Valerfe,
drawing & quick breath; “it is so awesome
to be alone in & thunderstorm.””

The soldicr shuddered, and fnstinetively
tightened hi« claep of the fragile form st
the thought of what might have
to this delicate

“In this storm? Oh! no—no.”
Esao‘l:l 1 made of
fers are not plaster, you
Enow,” he said, quizzically. ‘

come back hers, |

“Yes, I do know, but anyhow I will wait foy

@ little; the storm may giveover, and then
I can return home myself.”
“T will drive you home when youare able
to go, if you will let me.” Dew’ !
t

“I eould not be so encroaching!
ask me that, please.” 2

“Encronching!” repeated the other, bit-
fng his lip under his moustache. Whatan
fonocent specimen of humanity this girl
was! “If there is any encroachment, it is
on my side, for asking the favor.”

A slight wave of color crossed the girl’s
cheek. It just dawned upon her that there
was—from his point of view—no polite fic-
tur Invuived jo hior companion’s last
words; but that was all the more reason
for yielding the point.

“You have been too kind already,” she
said, simply; “but [ suppose you must
=:?g“wqundwumﬂnvwmvuv
“"Mk” you, Miss Herbert. Here we

He turned up a street of private houses,
and paused before the door of a large red-

brick house at the corner.
Valerfe glanced up nervously at the ar-

|

sounded from cellar to garret.

There were quick steps within, and the
door was openied by a man-servant, who
started and stared in wonderment,

. “Captain Beauregard!"” he exclaimed.
- The captain drew Valerie into the hall.

“Run for Mrs. Fanshawe, Robert,” he
said. “This young lady must be seen to at
once. Iam in no plight for & drawing-
foom. Are you chilled?"’ he added, bend-
fng down to Valerie as the servant vanish-
ed: her checks were glowing, her eyes
shining.

“No,"” she said, “not in the least.”

“That's right. Ah! here she comes!"”

Valerie shrank back a little, as a stout,
elderly lady, with & most pleasant face,
full of concern, appeared, quickly descend-
fng the broad stairs; but Captain Beaure-
gard exclaimed, laughing:

“Mre. Fanshawe, I have brought you &
storm-beaten fairy to take care of.”

“My dsar Max,” said she, gaining
hall, and looking in wonder and (he could
fee) great admiration at Valerie, ‘“what

hase happened? My poor child, you must
be drenched to the skin! Come with me
at once!"’ : -

“T found her in the lane two miles off,”
explained Captain Beauregard, “‘overtaken
by the storm. [ knew I did right to bring
her here. I'll ride off to barracks now,
and make myself presentable.”

“Of course you did right to bring her
here! Come back as soon as you're ready.”

“Oh, take this cloak, please!”said Valerie;
“jt will ehelter you a little.”

“Allow me.” he said, as she raiscd her
hands to unclasp the cloak.
¢ She looked up straight into his eyes in
that instant with a look of deep, earnest
gratitude, that made his heart bound with-
in him with a throb of such gladness as he
had never yet known. But he smiled,
shaking his head, deprecating the unspok-
en thanke, took her hand for a second, then
turned and shook hands with Mrs. Fan-
shawe, threw the cloak over his shoulders,

“Yes; it was great fun!” said Valerle,
her bright eyes dancing. ‘‘But Captain
Beauregard must have got his uniform
spoilt.”

Mrs. Fanshawe rose, and walked to the

“Don’t make yourself uneasy on that
head,” she said, smiling, “he wouldn's
mind spoiling fifty uniforms in such ser-
vice. But how about your uncle, my dear?
Won’t he be anxious?”

“Yes,” said Valerie, timidly, “but I can’t
let him know I am safe; Captain Beaure-
gard said he would send an orderly, but I
ean’t bear for anyone to go in this storm.
It may cease soon.”’

“If {t does not, you will have to yield the
point, my dear. Max Beauregard always |
gets his own way!”

“He looks as it he did!” said Valerie,
with naivete. i

“Docsn’t he? Ah! he’s & vast favorite of |
mine—and of everybody’s. The men will
do any mortal thing for him. Come, now,
to the drawing-room.”

Valerie followed her kind hostess to &
Jarge, handsomely-furnished room:; and &
tall, fine-looking man of about sixty, with
fron-gray hair, and rugged, but benevolent
face, arose from an arm-chair, and came

“Robert,” said his wife, “this is Major
Borber,t‘t daughter—Edmund Herbert, you

“Is she?” exclaimed the General, clasp-
ing the girl'’s hands warmly in both his
own. “Then, my dear, if you could be
more welcome than you are for your own
sake, it would be for your father's.”

Valerie’s eyes were blind with tears,
Such kindness as this deprived her of all
power of speech; but the General patted
her gently on the shoulder, and drew her
fnto a seat beside him,

“Now, I am going to have a talk with
you,” he said, “I want to know all ahout
this adventure.” _ '

Valerie repeated what she had told Mrs. |
Fanshawe. i

*So you had a ride into town?” said he, |

you wanted to catch a glimpse of your old |
friends—the soldiers, eh?” . !

“Yes; I did!"” confessed the girl, honest- |
ly, though she colored. “I thought some
of them might be marching out, and—" . |

But the General’s merry laughter cut |
ber short.

“Well, you had your wish, hadn’t you?”
he said, “and you caught the best-looking
of 'em all—oh! fie! fle!”

“Don’t tease, Robert,” said his wife, for |
the girl, though she laughed, colored still
more deeply. “I won't have it.” ‘

“Miss Herbert won’t mind an old fellow’s
joke, will she?”’ said General Fanshawe, |
patting the little delicate hand that lay on

her knee.
“No, indeed!” she said, looking up earn- '
estly. “I know it is only fun.”
“Then you forgive me, and we're fast
friends? Ah! there’s & knock—that's |
”
A minute later the door opened, and, un- |
announced,Captain Beauregard walked in. |
“Well, knight-errant,” cried the General, |
“here is the perse- |

with us.” ‘

“The men who advocate Com-
nion are afraid to come out openly
for Anfiexation and they try to gild the

A FEW OF THE
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‘RADIANT KOME’ COAL STOVE

the best and most economical Stove in the market.

with another name. I am opposed to
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Fanshawe.” | be.

1

' Cochrane Elected in East Northamberiand |

“We couldn’t spare you!” he said. “Out
of the question! Why, you’ll be the ‘belle
‘of the ball’” Don’t you give Beau too many
dances; keep some for the others, or there’ll
be mischief.” :

So Valerie was obliged to yield—willing-

Iy enough, it must be allowed. And, after
all, she was to have her wish—to go to a
ball, and, above everything, a military
ball. She admitted, in confidence, to Cap-
tain Beauregard, how much she had de-
" sired this, and now her desire had come
about quite, as it seemed, by chance.
“If there is such a thing as chance,” said

What a happy evening that was to Va-
lerie! How often she looked back upon it
afterward with vain regret!

" Louis Charteris was, somehow, not act-
ually forgotten, but relegated to the back-
ground. Certainly Max Beauregard was
a man more formed than simple, country-
bred Louis to win a woman’s or a girl’s |
imagination—handsome, brilliant, & man

i of the world, and a soldier, who $thoughno

more than thirsy, had seen mnch service,
done brave deeds, and won glory in “many
a foughten -fleld.”

Valeric was opening her youns eyes upon
& aew werld—a world that scomed to her
TP L sl ey Tt avile st At
color 1 C Yol s
£ 801t nrdd Gn oy modmatsd and hetiiked
s Laotis soithd nod talk, O
older and mare inteileetuall
loncer and mare vavied e
that only accoauted for {acts,
alter them. -~ Poor Louis!

Bat shorily after dinner (the storm had
long ee: ). Valerie asked if she could re-
turn home now; she ought not to be late.

“You will be early if you leave here at |
nine,” said Fanshawe. ‘“‘Captain
Beéauregard is going to drive you over, isn’s
he? Your nncie knows where vom are.
Shall John take a message to your quar- |
ters, Max, to send up the dogeart?”’

“Thanks—yes.”

The message was sent and at nineo’clock
Valerie went up with Mrs. Fanshawe’s
maid to be arrayed in her own garments;
but the Gegeral's wife insisied on aldding
thereunto & warm maitle: and she took
the girl in her arms, and kissed her affee-
tionately.

*You must let me come and see you soen,

thooh g erree

it did not

: e
S,

the lsughing. “Now, young lady, confess that | dear,” said she; “and you must come and

see me.”’

And, Valerie put her arms round the kind
lady’s neck, and could only whisper, brok-
enly: : :

“I can’t thank you—I can’t speak!”

“I shall want a kiss, too, you know,”
said the General.
won’t do, Miss Valerie: its putting stum-
bling-bloeks in your neighbor’s way.”

“I don’t mind,” said she, turning round
to him with a happy smile.

“Don’t you? Then I am sure T don’t”?
:laid he; and he took her hands and kissed

er,
often, my dear!”

And he took her down tothe door, wkers

| Captain Beauregard was waiting for hLer:

and withoéut stood a spruce dogeart, with
a handsome and very spirited chestnu;
horse.

Beauregard lifted the girl to her pleon,

basso “good-nizht” from the door, and sil-
very response from the dogcart, and off

went the chestnut, at exactly the pace—
and no faster—his driver echose. Max

Beaurcgard was a first-rate whip, and the

| horse must be of & new type that

| “No hurry,” ke answered, coolly. “T |
have sent my orderly over to Welford with

“This sort of thing

“And mind we see you very, very '

| eell
| Dustin, Dec. 21.—Mr. Sheehy, M.P., was |

THE FAD AGAIN KNOCKED OUT.

—A Conservative Gain.

Bricutox, Dec. 22.—The fight in the riding |
was an exceedingly bitter one. and has re- |

sulted in the return of Mr. Cochrane, the
Conservative candidate. Commercial Union
was the great card played here, Wiman’s
money and the best speakers that the sup-
porters of the fad could muster thrown in.

There is great rejoicing here. The member-
elect and Dr. Willoughby addressed an im-
mense crowd this evening.

CHAMBERLAIN AND WIMAN.

Mr. F. B. Tharber Waxes Wroth at the

~ Commissioner’s Criticisms.
NEW YORK, Dec. 26.—The criticisms which

. Mr. Chamberlain made on Mr. Wiman to the '

reporters at Rideau Hall, Ottawa, on Thursday
last have excited some attentiou here and his
friends are offended. Among them is Mr.

| Frank B, Thurber. He has addressed the

following to the New York Herald:
To the Editor of the New York Herald :

Sir—There is an oid saying that the *hit bird flut
ters,” and the truth of it is illustrated in your des~ '
patches from Ottaws announcing the utterance of Hom.| !
' Jos. Chamberiain upon th e subject of Cammachl! |

'Union, but it is astonishing that Mr. Chamberiain, '
Ys supposed to be a trained diplomat as'

well ss s gentleman, should have exhibited |
#0 much feeling and have induiged in such

)
‘discourteous personal remarks, a: he is reported to
have done in his allusions to Mr.

is too much of a gentlemen tospeak of Mr. Chamber-
lain in terms such as that gentleman is reported o
have used toward him. Certainly Mr. Wimaan enjoys

the respect of all who know him and if mis- '
siles are thrown at him by those who differ |
| with him on public questions he should remember that |
| “the most sticks and stones are always found under the |

1 best apple tree.”

As regards Commercial Unfon, Mr. Chamberiain may |
find. that he has underestimated n both sides of the |

line the public opiuion in favor of some such proposi-

tion, although it may not come in the precise form ad- |

vocated by Mr, Wiman. T. B. THURBER.

SOCIAL SCANDAL.

The Daughiter of an English Barvonet Loses |
Her Hears to lier Groviun—iler Father's |

Anger.
LoxpoN, Dec. 27.—A baronet, whose town

house looks upon Hyde Park, recently discov-

ered that his eldest daughter had lost her
heart to an under-groom in his employment.
This menial of the stable used to attend the
lady in her daily rides. - The baronet chanced

some days azo tc enter a West End Restaur-

ant, where, to. his horror, he beheld his

daughter and the groom seated comfortably: |

at lunch. There was a scene, of course, and
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. We are selling NEWRADIANT HOMES like hot cakes. Sendin
| orders. We sell the Grand Universal Base-burrer, a splendid Stove

,and a favorite. : '
All kinds of Coo...0g Stoves on hand.

B. WOODS,

Kent Street, Lindsay.

AW FURNITURE STORE

IN LINDSAY.

| Lindsay, Nov. 1, 1887.

VIGTORIA LAUNDRY

]
| Peel Street, Three Doors East of Salvation
Army Barracks.

The subscriber intimates to the inhabitants of
Lindsay and surrounding Townships that he hes
opened a new Furniture Store in Lindsay, where ne
intends to keep on hand s stock of

Bedroom and Diningroom Sets, Side-
boards, Chairs of all descriptions,
etc., which will be sold at the lowest living prices.

REPAIRING AND ORDERED WORK a speciai:y-
I All work warranted satisfactory. £

| _ S. DOBSON,
Store in Adams’ Block, opposite J. Rizgs' Tobacco
Store, Kent street, Livdsay.—96-26.

o
Sergt.-Major John Martin
Begs to inform the people of Lindsay that he has

opened & laundry at the above address, where all
orders will be promptly attended to.

Pal’celn called for and delivered.
Family washing a specialtv.—1-t{.

JOHN MAKINS

MANUFACTURER OF

Saws and Shingle Mill Machinery.
‘Flour Mill, Steam Engines
and Steam Pumps.

Eave & large assortment of General Patierns fcr
the adove description of workas.

the augry parent carried off his indiscrees |

child and  threatened terrible things to the

audacious stable-help. What was the bar-
onet’s racge upon reaching home -to find the
eroom, who had arrived before him, calmly

engaged at his vocation. The baronet rushed .

at him, struck him and was promptly knocked
' down. - The baronet’s son, who is an offi-
cer in the army, happened to be on hand as
the moment and, secing the fate of his father,
dashed to his aid. The groom subsequently
left the premises. and has announced his in
tention of taking legal proceedings to re-
cover damages for assault, wages due and
other grievances, which are at all events
snbstantial enongh to bring out the particu-
Jars of this passage in the private history of
! one of the first fam:lies here.

| and mounted beside her; there was a lasu | REMOVED TO TULLAMORE JAIL. =" |

Mr. Hooper’s Bed Taken From Him—Mr
@ Bricn Honored.

DuBLIN, Dec. 21.—Mr. Hooper, M.P., was
removed to Tullamore -Jail to-day.

he had visited Mr. Hooper in jail before his

“ | yemoval and found him almost nude. The |
| bed and bedeiothes had been taken from his |

Awnether N.P. Scntenced.

! to eviction
prors s
i A Tantalizing

Dusniy, Dec. 21.—The Corporation

| Drogheda has voted to confer the freedom |
: of the aity upon Editor William O'Brien, who |

is now in jail
A Nonth for Father Ryan.
Dusun, Dec. 22 —Father Matthew Ryan

LY

Ata |
meeting in Cork to-daythe Mayor stated thas -

and was sentenced to one month’s |

| of County Limerick, one of the projectors of |
the Plan of Cimpuign, has been sentenced to |
.-—u’swwﬁwmm:

CANADIAN PAGIFIC RAILWAY.

Oniario and Quedec Ditvision. : F

ps | *a n ?é

)
Ex. from
Vanco'v’r

GJING WEST.

Express. Express.
tresi..... S.0va.m. 8.00 p.m,
wa......12.86 p.m. 11.35 p.m.
Je... L85 1240 am
Paterboro.... 6.42p.m. 5.31 a.m.

Pass Pontyoool...... 7.26 p.m. ;
Heack N.Toronto.... 9.10p.m. 7.55a.m. 11.16a.m. |
¢ U Station.... 950p.m. 8 a.m. 1l.45am. }

GOING EAST.,

Neakn
3.50a.m

839 a.m. :
9.24am. 1 ;

SOOTHING,
CLEANSING,
HEALING.

Jt Cures

[ CATARRH,
Gold in Head,

HAY FEVER.

| Droppings from
Nasal passages in-

Express, Express.
s.30am. 8.00 p.m.
8.33 p.m.

T Statior.....
N. Toronto .. 9.3 a.m.
Passs Pontypool ..10.46a.m.
%  Peterbore ..11.31am. 10.56 p.m.
Arr. Carieton je... 4.20 p.m.
¢ Ottawa ....... 535 p.m. 438am.
Montreal.... 2.00p.m. S.20s.m: |

Nors.—Pontypool is only 17 miles due south {rom |

Lindsay. —~ - - n
JAS. H. LENNON,
| Oppesite Benson Eouse Lindsay Agent.

GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY. |
fersuct :ASY TO USE. to the throat and

LINDSAY STATION. | excessive expectoration caused by Catarrh. Sent

GOING SOUTH-EAST. | pre-paid on receipt of price. 50c. and §1. Address
B of e | FULFORD & CO., Brockville, Ont.
! 3

1 Leave
.

. 6.00 a m Mixed airvct to Port Hope via Bethany,
, :
8.15am. direct to Toronto, from Port Hope

| 12.00 noon Mixed t~ Torouto, from Peterhoro. i
e T e e

m—ru M‘-d'liﬁ:yvia
Munilla connect on either 9.15 a. m,
or §.10 p.m. trains. !

| Local for Coboconk, conneeting at Lorno-
8 .'”“‘mmm‘kmum
City..




