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po of being lefs alone with Max
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Eah, but,” et Valorte, fn & Tow
afie hiad colored a Iittle, bat
as shespoke, eohmmmﬁnr-“lm
much rather you dropped my surname. [
hete formalities, you know.”

«And T am the laet man to hold by them,”
e anewered, in the ssme manner; “but; of
cotiree, in these thinge, the lady must be

the arbiter.”

and yet it

s breaking
down of & barrier which seemed to ignore
friendehip. It was generous, too, in Max,
Valerle thought, with swelling heart—
most generous, not to remind her, by even
the inflection of & tone, that she had so
acted as to imply that she scarcely cared to
Femember the past, and certainly not to
encourage more than mere acquaintance<
ship in the present. She had been cruel
and unjust to him, and he had thrust the
dagger into the sheath when she herself
lad put it naked into his hande.

Onee more the cnrtain rose, and theplay
went ong and gradually Tady Elinor grew
more tranquilized, thongh she hailed with
entisfaction the fall of the green curtain.

“You're ¢lad it i all over, eh, Nellie?"”
gsked Colonel Beanregard, quizsically, as
fie took tp Valerio's mantle.

“Wickeil fellow! Yes, I am; and I am

tad My Tawford wasn't in the house, for

would have been rushing rotind like &

madman to make sure that Valerie was
not reduced to ashes.”’

“He world have known, [ hope,” said
Colonel  Beauregard, quietly, though he
was white with suppressed passion at the
implied ownership of the girl, *‘that Velerie
wad in safe handse

And a« he spoke he drew the mantle
earefully about her; but there was no ten<
derness fn his touch now, and Valerie fel¢
i if turned to stone, her eilence lending
strength to the impression that she &t least
did not repudiate Aston Lawford’s claim
to take a special interest in her

“Oh, vy, of course!” said Lady KHnory
“hit then, you know-thanks, Mr. Dallas
wathgt-—""

“F kuow,” interrupted Colonel Beatre«
gard, rather shortly, ‘that if you are much
longer Mg, Tmngloy will imagine we have
gpivited Valerde away altogethier between
e Are yot rendyt”’

“You, ves You military men slways
want things to bo done =0 quickly. That
fsright. . Draw the hood well over my head,
My, Dallag, or [ ¢hall got neurnlgie, You

Ve v erie = fartunate M

SR Virowe gk longth trf out
00 L Do and ek fonlowed with Velerie:

Cment™ sd Tady Elinor, when bid«
dine wticn to Voledle in Upper Brook
Strout, “how tin flie ! Henley next weeky
and the ecacon neprly over! I hope the
weather will be fine!™

“Yeu, indeod. CGoodnight, and thenks
g0 much for my pleasant evening. Good«
fifght, Colonel Boavivegard.”

The door closed tpon her, and & Meax
returned to the carriage, Lady Elinorsaids

“f suppose shie will go to Henley with
thie Lawfordss' :

“T 1t go."

“And there will be o splendid wedding
ifi the autumn?’ said Lady m.klﬁ
back among the luxurious cushions,
closing her eyes. “Well, I think Valerie
is wise. Lawford will make &

Husband jas hmdcwv _
every wish gratified. more oAt &

“Tliey don’t seem to require more.”

“ &K, you hiave romantic ideas, ﬂa

are n . What & pity!
: marry millions if you chose.”

talk, Nellle,” e

must chatter,
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CHAPTER !8"";‘1:! LAWFORD'S PRNFLEX<

gy e St . o8
were alone t niot very frequent
1t was -

HALY A TRUTH,

hl§ fnfat
_dated. Had his love been of & niobler
) @ : 3 ) or type
AR i d

made & mistake was in not even crediting 3
~ liirm with as much affection for her

- Women ot the iead of his

with the Prince. She carried off the
q-:wnw“ ¥ saw her dress bo-
fore she weat; it was & dreatn—a marvel—

Sccept, on any terms, an nawilling bride; |
PHut then I know she is not unwilling—she |
{s simply trying to stretch her power to its

utmost limite; and no man will be played
with too long!” |
“Is she an with your party tc
Henley?"” Lady Elinor, aftera pause,
gliding off, diplomatically, from the main |
“She hias given no deflnite answer yet,
though I know she has over & dogen invi
tations.” ,
“Dear, dear! she plays the coguette to
the top of her bent. But I don't think |
there’s much to fear; in fact, you know.”
said Lady Elinor, decidedly, “she counld
hardly draw back now-==it is too late; every- '
one talke of the affair as settled. Heraunt
says right and left that it is. She can’t for |
& moment mean to throw you over flaally;
even if, out of sheer coquetry, she does so0
&t first, But then, certainly, Mre, Laugley |
wotild interfere.” - f

[ ghall make her nuderstand,” said As-

ton Lawford, with & heavy frown, “that 1
don’t intend to be thrown off, and beekon-
ed back at will.”

This was more than Mex Beauregard
could stand. He rose and across
the room, and sat down, taking up & book.

‘““Max thinke he fe de trop,” said Lady
Elinor, in a low voice, and with a smile.

'@ngnydm’slﬂmmnn away,

m” |

o

ugtnonf mind! The tea will be up
d!mefy

don’t think she realizes there is a point be- |
yond which evern & beauty may not go!” |
“T am too fond of her,” saild he, ‘‘to be |
mmm&nﬂmmw to |
a s sport—to encouraged omne |
minute, and snubbed the next!”’
“Why, no! are quite right there.
Shall you see her before Henley

congratulations!”
?o'?l’hm-n," said she. ‘“Remember me
gister.” :

was
have tolerated so :
quite well.
av he
et e wanieh 1 hove & Iovely

| back, and read through again.

' springing to her side.

She writes to him—she
him that I cared for him. No, No!”
covered her face, “it is my own

“I told him,” said the girl, resolutely,

| “that I eould not be his wife”’—Mrs, Lang-
| ley started, and drew a quick breath of re-

—*because I did not love him,” Valerie

| went on, fully believing that she was piling
' up for herself terrible wrath for the mor-

“Oh, aunt Constance, I know I have

| but [ could not marry him. I would die

! then they must.

turbance, entered, and dropped into a chair. |
“Aunt Constance!” exclaimed Valerie,
“What is the mat- |
ter?”’
“My dear,” sald Mrs. Langley, recover-
ing herself a little, “I have been greatly
startled and shocked. They kept me at

- the Seltons’ to dinner, and then I went on
. and ealled at the Lawfords’.

I wanted to
see Aston, and they told me that Lettie

. had called in Whitehall Gardens this after-

noon and was told that Elinor and Max |
had been summoned to Abbot’s Leigh at

. two o’clock this morning. Gerald was

dangerously ill.” Valerie clasped her
hands with & cry of dismay. “And a later
telegram,” continued Mrs. Langley, ‘“‘said |
that it was violent inflammation of the '

" lungs, from a chill, and there was great '

| danger.”

“Oh, aunt Coastance,” exclaimed the

| girl, her eyes blind with tears, “how terri- |
| ble—how terrible for them all!”’

i and has astrongconstitution.

“He mnay recover,” said Mrs. Langley,
more composedly. ‘“He is not yet forty, |
Aston Law- |

) ford told me,” she added, looking at her 5
| niece, who stood silent, too shocked for
| speech, ‘‘that he had written to you to-day.” |

Valerie drew out Lawford's letter.

I have made all my friends enemies.”

Forcing back her tears resolutely, she
slowly opened her letter.

The very first words startled her. She
flushed to her brow;then she read on stead- |
ily to the end, turned the page, and went
After that ;
ghe sat for several moments perfectly still, |
the burning color in her face fading grad- |
ually away, and leaving her deadly white;

\

| but there was & dangerous quiver about

Jetter than she had given Aston Lawford |
credit for, and her heart smote her heavi- |

sot answered him yet?”’

Valerie started, flushing erimson.

“Yes,” she said, confusedly, *‘he—I—oh,
please never mind that now!”

“But I must mind it, child! You have

“Yes, I have. He asked me not to delay,
and I kept the letter as long as I could for
you to see. Ionly sent it just before you
came in.”

A ring, that resounded through the house
mingled with her last words.

Valerie made & quick step toward the

{

“Come here, child,” said her auut, & lit-
tle sternly. ‘‘What did you say?”
% said—T—"

A hurried knock at the door, and its in-
stant opening interrupted her.

A footman came in, and handed a tele-
gram to Mrs. Langley.

She glanced at it and grew suddenly livid.

“Great Heaven!” shesaid. ‘Gerald Beau-

is dead!”
Valerie almost snatched the paper from

i
:i?i’?

HERE

_Valerie ceased speaking,

| Will's.”

| Valerie went up to her rcom with afeeling

sooner! People will call me false—a jilt—
I know I told you that
I loved the world, and couldn’t marry
Louis because he was poor;” it was theold
terror of being charged with another love
that made her say this—“but I didn’t know
what it would be to marry Aston Lawford.”

Mrs. Langley, sitting in an arm-chair op~
posite, leaned her elbow on the arm, shad-
ing her face with her hand;and even when
the listener did
not move. :

The girl rose and stood before her aunt,
clasping her little hands together, and |
though she spoke falteringly, there was |
not a line of irresoiution in her face. Fra- |
gile siripling thongh she was, her will was |
set like a vise;and tae man or woman who |
hopad to make her yicld her ground would |
have been blind indeed.

“Aunt Constance,” she said, “I know
you will think me ungrateful, and you
thought it would be a great thing for me
to be Aston Lawford’s wife; but I cannot
obey you in this—whateverhappens. Ican
go back again to the country—to uncle

“And marry Louis Charteris?”’ asked
Mrs. Langley, quietly, without looking up.

Valerie’s lips opened for a gquick “No, no
—not that!” But in the instant she check-
ed herself, for the thought flashed through |
her brain like lightning: *“She thinks I
love him. If she dizcovers I do not, she |
will say, ‘You love someone else? ”’

She was silent. :

Then Mrs. Langley dropped her hond
and rose.

“Let us say no more about it tc-night,
Valerie,” she said. ‘‘To-morrow, perhaps,
or later, I may speak to you. But of this
I can assure you—I shall notsend youn back |
into the country. Now, good-night.”’ t

She kissed the girl affectionately, and

of bewilderment.

‘““What could it mean?” she asked her-
self. Mrs. Langley had promised not to
be angry with her to-night; but she did not
seem even much displeased, and she had
g0 set her heart on this marriage. ‘“Does
she imagine,” Valerie thought, ‘“‘that I'will
yiald?"

But for a time her brain felt dizzy and
confused, and she could not think distinct-
ly. She was, however, terribly excited,
and felt that sleep would be an impessi-
bility. So when Fanchon left her, she
wrapped a dressing-gown about her, and
sat down, leaning her throbbing temples
on her hands.
 Her thoughts were growing clearer now,
more defined. In the quiet of the night
they traveled to Abbot’s Leigh, and saw
the death-chamber with its tall tapers, and
the soldier, stern and calm, in his silent
watch by the dead. Long time they dwelt
there, and then they came back to the ques~
tion that had perplexed her.

Had the shock of the terrible news from
Abbot’s Leigh softened Constance Lang-
ley’s heart—for a time at Jeast? But that
connection of ideas was the flash of revel-
ation. The news from Abbet’s Leighl
Gerald’s death made Max owner of alll

With the smothered cry of a wounded
creature the girl fell on her knees, hiding
her face from the light in shame and an-

guish.
Was this it?>—that Aston Lawford was
to be cast aside for Max Beauregard?
The words, not understood at the time,
same back to Valerie, and beat upon her
“And Max Beauregard is lord of Abbot’s

Yes; even i that dread moment, Con-
stance Langley, almost in the presence of
death, thought of the gain of that death,
ening fingers. :

“And hie will think that I, too, schemed
to win him, in the very hour that I knew
hie ind wealth. Oh, Heaven! lie will think:
even this of me!’” Valerie moaned, the

has passed—to win: him, of all mem om | |
enrth!™

‘What could she seem, to Max Besuve- |

VICTORIA LAUNDRY

A FEW OF THE

Wise People

Who are this year using the

‘RADIANT KOME’ COAL STOVE

the best and most economical Stove in the market.

orndy
Mr. Emerson, Valentia
Mr. Bonnett
Mr. Harstone

Gzo. D-ig,
John Simons

Rev. Jas. Greener, 2
Alex, Cullon

Malcolm McLean

Mr. Williams, Mariposa
Mr. Gamsby

Joseph M. Greer

Johr Way

Jolin W.y, jr :

Jokn C.ad, Mariposa
John Patti, Ccboconk
Jas, Greeves, **

G. H. Hopkins

Mr. Brosd, Little Britain
A. B. Terry T. McCorneil, Royal Be*
Alex. Clarks Mr. Robicson, Little Britain
Mclntyre & Stewart é ox, 2

Samue! Irwin . Sinclai

Edward Stanten

Mr. Cairns

Mr. McCalder

John Bryans

Mr. Dobson, Mariposa
Charles McLean

Rich. Smith

James Wetherup

i Mrs., Dunn

. A. Middletca
F. Reeves

We are selling NEW RADIANT HOMES like hot cakes. Sendin
orders. We sell the Grand Universal Base-burner, a splendid Stove

iighael Decne A, Fe

i and a favorite.

All kinds of Coosing Stoves on hand.

B WO 1S,

Llndsac, N.ovc 1, 1880 .

! The subseriber intimates to the inhabitants
—— o < s :
| Lindsay and surroundinz Town
i .opened a new Fuarniturc Store in L
|

Wor John Marti i intends to keep on bhard a stock of ’

Begs to inform the people of Lindsay that he ha.f Bodifesia asd Dinin 2
sre.all | .. ingroom Scts, Sidc-
OB o il o prompdly sttended to, | ||  boards, CHAirs of all descriptions,
Parcels called forand delivered. ete., which will be sold at the lowest living prices.
Family washing a specialty. —1-tf. REPAIRING AND ORDERED WORK a specialsy

All work warranted satisfactory.
JOHN MAKINS

S. DOBSON,
—IRON POUNDER—

Stores in Adams’ Block. oprosite J. Riggs' Tobacco
Store, hent street, Lirdsay.—9¢-26,
WILLIAM STREET, LINDSAY
MANUPACTURER OF

{
Saws and Shingle M:ll Machinery,

Flour Mill, Steam Enginee i

|

|

Kent Street, Lindsay.

HORRITURE STORE

IN LINDSsAY.

Peel Street, Three Doors East cf Salvation
Army Barracks.

and Steam Pumps.

m.ummocmmurz
above

descriptionof

]
|
'
works. }
1
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Y CRAM POWDERS

Are plessant tu toka. Contain theircw. |
yrmtive. Is a safe, sure, and edecizs
yatroyer of worms in Childrenar &d»'s

vousness,weakness, lack of
within a month,

day; cures usually
nor proofs, fu:l

quackery. Positive
‘ol l-ﬂh'i;dl of testimonials, will. thte:
advics mailed in plain, sealed envgioves, free,
Erieitedical Co., Buffalo.

- X o

GANADIAN PAGIFIC RAILWAY.
a I 3 d-a i m . e
GoING WEST.
Ex. from
Express.  Express. Vanco'v'r
Leave Montreal..... 9.10 a.m. $.30 p.m.
- . 245

¢ Carletn

Eoe.

oooo S20pm. 7.28a.m. 11.16am.
¢ UStstion.... $56p.m. §00am. IL4Sam.

GOING EAST,
Pacific
00 p.m.
531

A ygaick, permanent,
absolutely certain
cure for lost or fail-

manhood, ne

Nod

eecsce

U Statiox.... _m. &Ep.-. | X
Toronto .. S0Sam. SISpm. pam.
1048 mm, 7.0 p.m.
LIESIsm. IlLilpm. 753p.am
i jo.. 437Tpm.  435am, 1241 am.
S46pm. 5B am.
S15pm. SISam.

ssscses

voes

excessive expectoration caused by Catarrh. Sent
pre-paid on receipt of price, 50¢. and §1. Address
FULFORD & CO.. Brockville, Ont.




