THE MILL MYSTERY

BY ANNA KATHRINE GRWEN.

T stood etill, not knowing whether to &d-

VaNce of retreat. At the same moment I

beard the sound of steps descending the

Mairs. '

“So you think thic n hetter place for decte
#ion than the floor abover” excleimed Guy
Pollard, drawing up by my side. “Well, I
&M o6 «ire but you are right,” he added ¢
and [ saw by the light of the lantern which
his companion now hrought down the stairs,
the cold glimmer of & emile croes his ohin
lips and shine for & momens from Mis fm-
’tumblc eyes. Not knowing what he mesnt

glanced anxicuely about, and shrank with
dismeay ae I discerned the black hole of the
vt he had mentioned, yawning within three
feet of my eide. Was it & dresm, my
presence in thie fearful enot ! [ looked at
the long stretch of arches betore me gloom-
Ing away into the darkness beyond us, and
felé the chill of & nameless horror settle
apon my spirit

Was it becouse I know those circles of
blackness held many another such pit of
doom as that into which I had so nearly
stumbled ! Or was it that the griely sspect
of the scene woke within me that slumber-
ing demon of the imugination which is the
bane of natures like mine.

Whetever it wae, I felt the full fores of
firy position, end scaroely cared whether my
voice trembled orF not as [ replied ¢

“Yeu gnrc\fy have me in your hands ; but

" that doex not mean that i¢ is I who muse
make a decision, - [f I understand the sitan
tion, it i« for yon to say whether you will be
murderers of pot. "

““T'hen you do not intend to put e in pos:
gession of my father's will 1"

“No," I murmureq, and bowed my head
for the blow [ expected from him, :

But he dealt me no blow. Tnstesd of
thet he eyed me with & look which grew
more and more sinister as I met his glance
with one which I meant should convey my
fndonvitable resolution. At lsst he spoke
& jain ¢ i

“I think you will ceconelier your deter
mination," said he, with & meaning I did
fot even then fathom, wid exchunging &
quick glance with the sileny figure at his
fight, he leuned towarde me and— what
heppened !t For & moment I eould not tell
but soon, enly too soon, I recognined by my
etunned and bleeding body, by the closeness

~ of the air T suddenly breathed, and by the
civele of durknese that shut about me, snd
the atill more dictinet civele of light that
glimmered above, thut 1 had been pushed
into the pit whose yawning mouth had bus
& few short mements before nwekeoned in me
such dismay,

Agthast, almuost mad with the horror of &
fate co much more tervible than any I had
anticip ted, I steove to utter & cey : hut my
tongue refused ite oftice, and nothing bat an
innrticulate murmar fose from my lips. 1t
was ot piercing encugh to clear the edge
of the vut, &nd my sl sunk with despsie as
T heard ite fraitless gurgle and realissd by
the sound of departing stepe, and the faing
and fainter glimmer of the eircle of light
which at my first glanee had shone quite
brightly above my hideons prison<hounse,

M dmrenisastenng e e Shehy o5
to perisn,

Cod ! what an inctant it was! To speak,
to <hnied to cally nuy plead for aid, was hug
th: natural outcome of the overwhelming
v onich 1 felt, bt the soundt of steps had
Gied ot into an awful stillness, and the
Eonmvering cacie upon which my staring

« G ere Baod had fuded into & darkness so
viter and otwplete, thut had  the enrth
ton piied nbove my hesd, [ oonld not
bave been wore wholly hidden from the

light. :
[ had fullen on my knees, and desporate
& [ wae, had mude no attetapt to riss  Not
that I thought of prayer, unless my whole
duced and horrified being was & Prayer,
The consolatione which [ had offered to
others did nov seem to meet thie cass.  Here
Wae 06 death in the precence of friends snd
under the free light of heaven. Thie was &
horeor.  The hand of God which sonld resch
every other morta, whatever theis Aanger
or doom, seened to stop short at this gate of
el I eonld not even imagine my eoul
escuping thence. [ was buried and yet [
waealive and ktew that [ must remuin slive
for days if not for weoks.

[ do not suppose thus I remained in this
feightfnl condition of sheolnte hopelessness
for more than five rinutes, but it seemed to
e an eternity. If & drowning man can
Foview his life in an instant, what was there
not left for me to think and sutfer in the
Ispse of those five horrible minutes? [ wes
young when the unse-apulons hand of this
duting muederer puched me into this pits I
wasold when with & eheill of joy such &&
passes over the body but once in o life-time,
Fheart & voics iscte from the darkness,
saying severely, “David Burrows, are you
Prepared for w desision now?” sgd reslived
that like the light which now rang into
full brillience ebove my hend, hope had
come ngain into my life, and thet I hs! to
epeak but & dosen worde 6 have sunshine
&nd liberty restored to me.

The Fush of emotion which this startling
change Lrought was almast s0o much for my
fenton.  Looking up into the sardonic fece,
1 could not discern peering over the edge of
the vat, I asked with the frastic impulse
that left me o time for if &n im<

silence and darkness agsin settled upon my
dreadful prison-Nouse,

But thie time I had hope to brighten me,
and shutting my eyes, I waited patiently.
Bat &t last a8 no chenge came snd the
eilence and darkness remained uubroken, I
became violently slarmed and cried to my-
pr-y

should eertainly have raised my voice in
curses upon my credulity snd leck of cour-
age. Butbefore my passion could resch
heighs, hope shone again in the shape of
turning light. Some one had entered
cellar and drawn near the vat ; but though
I strained my gasze upward, no face met
my view, and presently I heard a voice
which wamﬂaolm tter in
tones of surprise snd ‘

“Where is the clergyman? Guy ssid I
should find him here and in good ocondi
tion §"

The masked figure, who was doubtless the
one addressed, must have answered with &
gosture towarde the hole in which I lay,
for I heard him give vent to & horified ex.
clamation and then say in accents of regred
end sheme: “Was it necessary?!’ and
afterwarde: “Are you sure he is not
injured 1"

The answer, which I did not hear, seem-
ed to satisfy him, for he said no more, and
goon, too soon, walked away again, oarrying
the light and leaving me, as I now knew,
with thet ominoue black figure formy watch
and guardian,--a horror that lent & double
darkneseto the situation which was only re-
lieved now by the thought that Dwighe
Pollard's huranity was to be relied on, and
thet he would never wantonly leave me
there to perieh after the will had been die
covered and destroyed. :

It was well that I had this confidence, for
the time I now had to wait wae long. Bu¢
I lived it through and wt last had the joy of
hearing footsteps and the voice of Guy say-.
ing in & dry and satisfied tone: It is all
right,” after which the face of Dwight look-
ed over the edge of the vat and he gave me
the help which was needed to lift me ont.

I wae & free man again. I had slipped
from the gatesof hell, and the world with
all ite joys and duties lay bofore me bright
and beautiful as love and hope could make
it Yet whother it was the gloom of the
cellar in which we still lingered, or the
baletul influence that emanated from the
three pereons in whose presence I once more
stood, Ifelt « strange sinking at my heart
and found myself looking buck at the pis
from which I had just escaped, with & sen:
sution of remorse, as if in ite horrid depths
I had left or lost something which must ore-
ate & void within me forever.

My meditations in this regard were in-
terrupted by the voice of Guy.

““David Barrows," said he, “we hold
the paper which was given you by my
father. "

I bowed witha slight intimation of im-
paticnoe.

““ We have lcoked at it and it ie as he
suid, his will. But it is not such & one as
we feared, and to-morrow, of as soon a8 we
can restore the seal, we shall return it to
you for such disposition as your judgmens

euggests, ™
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Mmade me forget my shame.
“ You will give it back ' I ropeated.
“To-morrow," he laconically replied.

CHATER XXII -
THE CYPHRA

Ah my falee heart, what hast thou done§

This is a story of fact ; it is aleo a story
of mental struggle. I shall not, therefore,
be considered too diffuse it I say that this
anlooked. for ending to. my unhappy adven<
fure threw me into & strange turmoil of feel
ing, from which I had no rectuntil the nexs
dey came.  That they shonld protise to re-
Htore the will, to obtain whioh they had re-
sorted to measures almost oriminal in their
severity, awoke in me the greatest astonieh-
ment. What conld it mean? [ waited to
gce the will before replying.

It cwme, & Guy Pollard had promised,
&t noon the following day. It was in & new
euvelope, and was sealed just as it had boon
before it had left my possession.  Had [ nos
known into what unecrupulon. hands it had
fallen, I should have doubted if it had ever
been opened. Aeit was, I wae not only
confident that it had been read from end to
end, but fearful that it had been tampered
with, &nd perhups sltered. To get it ous of
@y hands, and if possible, my mind ale, [
earried it ot once to Mr. Nicholls, who, I
bad ascertained that morning, had return-
ed to town the dav before.

He received me with affability, but looked
& littie surprised when he icrned my ercand.

“T was just going to call on the family,”
stid he; I drew op Mr. Pollard's will my-
self, andamat

“You drew up Mr. Pollard's will?" I
hastily interrapted. “ You kuow, then, ite
contents; and can tell mee "

‘“ Pardon me,” he as hustily put in, ““the
family have the first right o o knowledge
of what Mr. Pollard has done for them. "

I fels myself at & Iyes. To explain my
rightes and the great desice which I experi-
€nced to aecertan whether the tenor of the
peper he now held coincided with thas
*hich he had submitted to Mr. Pollard for
his signature, necessitated o full relation of
fucte which I was not yet cortafn ought to
be made public For if the will had not
been meddied with, snd Mr. Pollari's wishes
#tood in no danger of being elighted or
ignored, what else but & most unhappy
scandal could acorue from the revelation
which I would be forced to meke? Then,
my own part in the niserable affair. Ifnoy
productive of notual evil, it was still some-
thing to blush for, and I had not yet reach-
ed thet of repentancs or humanity

“You ssy Mr. Pollard gave you this will
tohand tome. Do you know the cause of
this rather extraordinery proceeding, or
have vou any suspicion why, in the event of
his des.ring me to have in charge & paper
which ought to be ssfe enough iu his own
house, he chooses his pastor for his messeng-
er instead of one of hisown sons "

“Mr. Nicholls,” I returned, with inward
satisfaction for the opportunity thus given
me for reply, ‘‘the secrets whichare confided
to & clergyman are as sacred as those which
are entrusted to a l.wxy;r.d I ml;l not ulll

my suspicions if any ; I can only
m&.m One thing, however, I will
add: Thet owing to circumstanc's which
I cannot explain, but greatly regret, ihis
paper has been out of my hands for s short
time, and in speaking as I did, I wished
merely to state that it would be & satisfac-
tion to me to know thatno harm has befall-
en it, and that this is the very will in spirit
and detail which you drew up and saw sign-
ed by Mr. Pollard.”

‘‘Oh,"” exclsimed the lawyer, *if that is
all, I can soon satisfy you.” And
open the envelope, he ran his eye over the
document and quietly nodded.

“It is the same,” he declared. “Thers
has been no meddling here.”

And feeling myself greatly relieved, I rose
without further conversation and hastily
took my leave.

But when I came to think of it all again in
my own room, I found my equanimity was
not yet fully restored. A doubt of some
kind remained, and though, in con-
sideration of the manifold duties that
pressed upon me, I relentlessly put it aside,
I could not help its lingering in my mind,
darkening my pleasures,snd throwing acloud
over my work and the operati nsof my mind.
The sight which I now and then caught of
the Pollarde did not tend to allay my anxie-
ties.  There wae satisfaction in their coun-
tenances, and in that of Guy, at least, a cer-
tain triumphant disdain which could only
be partly explained by the victory which he
had won over me through my fears. I
awaited the proving of the will with anxiety.
If there were noseeming reparation made in
it, I should certainly doubt its being the ex-
pression of Mr. Pollard's wishes,

What was my surprise, then, when the
will having been proved, I obtained permis-
Sion toread it and found that it not only
contained mention of reparation, but that
this repar.tion was to be made to Margaret
his wife.

“For sums loaned by her to me and lost, I
dosire to make reparation by an added be-
quest——"s0 it read ; and I found myself
nonplussed snd thrown entirely out in all
my ocalculations and conjectures. The
anxiety he had shown lest the will should
fall in this very woman's hands, did not taily
with this expression of justice and generos-
ity, nor did the large sums which he had
left to his three children show any of that dis-
trust which his countenance had betrayed to-
wards the one who was present with himat
the time of his death. Could it be that he
had given me the wrong paper or was he, as

Mre. Pollard had intimated, not responsible
for h 8 actions and language at that time. I
began to think the latter conjecture
might be true, and was only hindered in the
enjoyment of my old tranquility by the re-
membrance of the fearful ordeal I bad been

wihieeted to in the mill, and the considera~
Haw chich tv Lecught of the foars and sus-

picions whick must have existed to make
;’;Q perpetration of such an outrage possi-
e,

But time, which dulls all things, soon be-
840 to atlect my memory of that hideous
nightmare, and with itmy anxiety lestin my
unfaithfalnese to my trust, [had committed
& Wrong upon some unknown innocent.  Life
with ite duties and love with itespeedy marri-
age gradually pushed all unpleasant thoughts
from my mind, and I was beginning to en-
joy the full savor of my happy and honorable
position again, whea my serenity was again,
and this time forever, destroyed by a certain
revolation that wae accidentally made to
me.

The story of it was this. I had taken by
mistake with me to & funersl the prayer-
book with which Mr. Pollard had presented
me. I was listening to the anthem which
was being sung, and being in & nervous
frame of mind, wae restiessly fingering the
leaves of the hook which I held in my band,
when my eye, running over the page thas
happened to open before me, caught sight of
some of the marks with which tie toxt was
plentifully bestowed. Mechanically I no-
ticed the words under which they wteod, and
mechanically [ began reading thom, when,
to my great aston.<hm-ut and subsequent
dismay, T perceive. they made sense, in
short had a connection which, when carried
on from page 0 paye of the book, revealed
sentences which promised to extend them-
selves into & complete communication.

You can also ims ine my wonder when
by following out the plan I have indicated,
the suljoined sentesces appeared, which, if
somewbhut incoherost at times—as could ouly
be expected from the limited means at his
command-—certainly convey a decidod mean-
ing, especially aftsr receiving the punctua-
tion and capital letters, which, after long
study and some after-knowledge of sffairs,
I bave ventared upon giving them :

“My sin is ever betore me.

“Correct, lest thou bring me to nothing

“Do those things which are requisite and
Becessary for & pure and humble one, Grace
by name, begotten by son, he born of firss
wife and not obedient to the law abroad, ¢

prisoner.

“Revelation made known in few words
whereby when yo read ye may understand
the mystery which was made known unto
the sone, fellow-heirs of Grace.
“';:hndtuub diligently for the young

Hd.

‘“The higher powers resist and are s terror
to cod worke.

“Do that which fs good and thou shals
have praise, minister of God.

"Wnnfmn must needs be subject for
wrath, for they are sttending continually
upon this thing.

“Render therefors to all their dues ; tri
bute to whom tribute; bomor to whom

“T'wo possessed of devils, exceeding fierce
dﬂommaaa-qm
be cast away.

““They murmur againss the good mean of
:ﬁiﬂqﬂbmm&m&

gainet perils in the city an honest and
"'“iyﬂl-quhﬁ:v
age to Grace.
“The devil ivagaines me.
ma.-—-m vexed with
e Rones

**Said adevil: “Father, yo do dishonor
me. Say ye know him not, thy som, and
suffer that a notable prisomer, his wife and
child, were not called by thy name.’ ‘I will,
said I. But I deny all here. My soul is
sorrowful unto death, as I bear false witness

them. ; :

 The hand that betrayeth me is with me.

“I appoint you to sift as wheat.

“This must be accomplished, for the
things concerning me have an end.

‘*Words sent to me out of prison, ssid :
* Daughter weep(s). Beseech thee gracious-
ly to fetch home to thee my child in tribula-
tion. For lo, the ungodly bend their how
snd make ready their arrows within the
quiver, that they may privily shoot at them
which are true of heart. Show thy marvel-
lous loving-kindness unto an undefiled soul
forsaken on every side of mother and friend-
ly neighbors. Make haste to deliver and
save. I am clean forgotjten, as a dead man
out of mind. I am befome as a broken
vessel.’ }

¢ Whilst I held my
sumed away daily.

I will inform: thee angl teach thee in the
way wherein thou shalt

¢ Blessed are folk chosen to inheritance ;
the children of them that dwell under the
king. !

*“ Poor Grac(e) come aver the see (sea),
unaware that I were sick,

“Deliver my darling from the lions, so
will I give thee thanks.

*“Olet not them that are minc enemies
triumph that hate me.

““They imagine deceitful words against
them that are quiet in the land.

“Child is n thy land.

“Look after daunghter among honorable
women. House in City of the Fast Wind.

* #“~.C-H-A-R-L-E-8-S-T-R-E-E-T.

“Child I have looked upon not.

I promised with my lips and spake with
my mouth, but Goid turned his mercy upon
me, and upon health has sent forth his voice,
yea, and that a mighty voice.

‘I sink, and the deep waters drown me

‘* Mine adversaries hath broken my heart.

““ Let the things that should have been for
them be for the poor prisoner’s posterity.

‘“Break down the carved work and search
out my will.

*Number omitted for okvious reasens.

‘* Walk to table under southwest borders
of room, take the wood that hath in it oper-
ations of the law and cleave.

* For my days are gone like a shadow, and
I am withered as grass.”

o e v

CHAPTER XXIIL
TOO faT™x
What fear is this, which startles ix: our ears?
—RoMHO AND JULIET.

The conclusions which I drew from these
Sentences after a close and repeated peru-
sal of them was to this effect:

That Mr. Pollard instead of possessing
only two sone, as was generally suppused,
bad in reality been the father of three. That
the eldest, born in all probability before .\y);.
Pollard’s removal to this country (he was an
Englishman by birth), had, by some act of
violence or fraud, fncurred the penalty of
the law, and wae even now serving outa
term of imprisonment in his native land.
That this son had & daughter innocent and
virtuous, whom he desired to commit to the
care of her grandfather ; that he had even
sent her over here for that purpose, but
that Mr. Pollard, taken down with the ill-
ness which afterwards ended in duath, had
not enly failed to be on hand i. .eceive her,
but thas, surrounded and watched by his

wife and sone, who, in their selfish pride,
were determined to ignoro all claims of kin-
ship on the part of one they despised, he had
noteven had the chance to take such measures
for her safety and happiness as his love and
regard for her loneiy and desolate position
seemed to demand. That the will whose
concealment in his desk he had managed to
describe, had been in recompensc for this
neglect, and tha by it she would receive
that competence sad acknowledgment of
her rights which the batred of her unscru-
pulous relatives wou.d otherwise deny her.

Aad this was the will I had weakly given
up, and it was upon the head of this inno-
cent child that the results of wy weakness
must fsll.

When I first recognized this faet I felt
stupefied. Ihat I, David Barrows, should
be cause of misery and loss to a guileless and
pure soul ! I could not realize it, nor be-
lieve that comsequences so serious and ir-
remediable could follow upon am act into
which J had been betrayed by mere coward-
ice. Bat soon, $00 soon, the matter became’
plain to me. Isaw what I had done and
was overwholmed, for I could no longm
doubt that the réal will Had been destroyed
and that the one which had been returned
to me was asubstitated one, perhaps the very
sawe, which lh*d seen among the papers of
Mr. Pollard’s desk.

The result offly remorse was sn immedi-
ate determination on my to search out
the young girl, left in this emarkable man-
ner to my care, and by my efforts in her be
half do what I could to remedy the great
evil which, thyough my instrumentality, had
befallen her. N\

The purpose was no sooner. taken than ]
prepared to carry icout. S—— could hold
no duty for me now paramount to this. J
was a father and my child lingered solitary
sud uncared-for in a strange place. I took
the first tramn the next morning for the
“gity of the east-wind.”

The hour at which I arzived at number—
Charles Street, was one of deep agitation to
me, I had thought so contivually upon my
journey of the young weif I was seeking,
Would she be the embodiment of ingenuous-

be-

ue, my bones con-

ness which her grand fathe# had
lieved her to be ? Should T find her
I
and

founded rather upon Mr. Poliard’s wishes
than any knowledge he had of her disposi-
tion and acquirements ?

_Thehouse was, as far as I could judge
from the exterior, of a most respectable
character, and the lady who answered my
somewhat impatient summons was one of
those neat and intelligent-looking persons
who inspire confidence at first ghncc.. .To
my inquiries as to whether there was living
in her house a young English lady by the
name of Grace—I did not like to venture
upon that of Pollard, there being some
phrases in the communication I have shown
you which led me to think that Mr. Pollard
had changed his name on coming to this
country,—she gave me a lock of such trou-
ble and anxiety that I was instantly struck
with dismay.

““Miss Merriam ?’ she exclaimed ; then,
as I bowed with seeming acquiescences, con-
tinued ina tone that conveyed still more
disquiet than her face, ‘‘She was here; but
she is gone, sir; a woman took her away.”

A woman ! I must have grown pale, for
she swung wide thedwor and asked me to
come in.

““We can talk better in the hall,” she re-
marked, and pointed to a chair into which I
half fell.

“I bave a great interest in this young
lady,”I observed ; “iashort, I am her guard-
ian. Can you tell mv the name of the per-
son with whom she went away, or where she
can be found now ?”

““No sir,” she answered, with the same ex-
pression of trouble. *“The woman gave us
no name nor address, and the young lady
seemed too much frightened to speak. We
have felt anxious ever since she went, sir;
for the letter she showed us from the capt.in
of the ship which brought her over, told us
to take great care of her. We did not know
she had a guardian or we should 1ot have
let her go. The woman seemed very pleas-
ant, and paid all the bills, bur——"

“‘But what ?” I cried, too anxious to bear g
moment’s delay.

*She did not lift her veil, and this seemed
to me a suspicious circumstance.”

Torn with apprehension and doubt, I stag-
gered to my feet.

““ Tell me allabout this woman, I demand-
ed. “ Give me every detail y u canremem-
ber. I have a dreadful fear that it is some
one who should never have seen this child.”

‘“ What day ?” I interrupted her to ask.

“Thursday,” she replied, ‘‘a week age
yestvnl.‘y. 2

The very day after the will was returned
to me.  [f she were the wom in'[ feared, she
had evident.y lost no time.

** She asked for Miss Merriam,” the lady
before me pursued, evident.y greatly pity-
ine myv distress, ** and as we

. e
visitors, we immediately proceeded to call
her down. But the woman, with a mutter-
ed excuse, said she would not trouble us;
that she knew the child well, and would go
right up to her room if we would only tell
her where it was. This we did and should
have thought no more about it, if in a little
while she had not reappeared in the hall,
and, inquiring the way to my room, told me
that Miss Merriam had desided i leave my
house ; that she had offercd her a home
with her, and that they wes: to go im-
mediately. :

‘I was somewhat takenahack by :his,and
inquired if I could not sec Miss Merriam.
She answered ‘What for »’ and when I hint-
ed that moncy was owing me for her board,

on the spot. I counld say nothing after this,
‘But are you a relative, maam? to ‘which
her guick and angry negative, hidden, how-
ever, next moment, by a suave acknowledg-
ment of friend:hip, gave me my first feeling
of alarm.  But I did not dare to ask ner any
further questions, much as | desired to know
who she wis and where she wis ¢ nag to
take the young girl. There w s something
in her manner that overawed me, at the
same time it filled me wit dre.d.  Butif I
eould not speak ¢ her [ meant to *ave some
words with Miss M p m iefore e left the
bouse. Tuis the wo.. «n seemd t+ wish to
prevent, for she stood close by me when the
young girl came dow, and when I s.epped
forward to say vocl-by, pushed me some-
what rudely aside and took Miss Merriam
by thearm  ** Coine, my dear,” she cried
snd would have harried her out withous
a word. ButI would not havethat. The
sorrow and por . oxity in Miss Merriam’s

partin silence. So I presisted in speaking,

her go, asked her if she would not leave
her new address with me in case any letters
should come for her. ‘I have told you,’ said
she, ‘that Miss Merriam goes homs with me.
It is not likely she will have any letterg,
but if she should, you can send them to the
place mentioned on this card,” and she pulled
a visiting card trom her bag and gave it ®»
me, after which she inmediately went away,
dragging Miss Merriam after her.”

‘““And you have that card ?” I cried
“Why did you not show it to me a
once ”’

“ @, sir,” she with a sorrowful
shake of her head, *‘it wasa fraud, a de-
ception. The card was not hers but another
person’s, and its owner don’t even know
Miss Me:riam.”

“How do you know this™ I asked.
* Have you seen this other person **

“Yes, sir, Ibad occasion to, for a letter
did come for Miss Merriam only a short
time after she left. So thinking it & good
opportunity to see where she had gone, I
carried it to the address which was on the
card given me, and found as I have told
you that it was not the same lady at all who
lived there, and that there was nos ouly no
Miss Merriam in the house but that her
name was not even known there.’

*‘And you saw the lady herself?”

® Yes, sir.”

“And are you sure it was not the same
as the one who was here ?”

" ““Ob yes; she was short snd stout and
bad a frank way of speaking, totally unlike
| that of the veiled woman.”

** And the latter !
You have not told me.”

Iasked this in trembling tones. Theugh
I was sure what the answer would be, 1
dreaded to have my fears confirmed.

“ Well, sir, she was tall and had afull com-
mending figure, very handsome to look at.
i She was dressed all in gray and had a way
i of holding her head that made an ;

sized woman like myself feel very small aad

insignificant. Yet she was not agreeable in
. her appearance ; and Iam sure that:if}
| could have seen her face I should have dis-
¢ LZ'o be continued. )

"W o reason |

she drew out her pocket-book and paid me

face were too mar<ed for me to let her de.’

and after saying how sorry I was to have |

Old English Codin Powde

TESTED AND TRIED

by all the best horse owners and breeders

in the county. Rain or shine it won’t hart

sny animal. It tones up the animal,

purifies the blood, makes the hair sleck and
glossy.

25 cents Bach, or 5 tor One Dollar.

A HIGINBOTHAM, - Drugdist.

M’COLL BROS. & CO., Toronto

Manufacturers of and Wholesale Dealers in the following specials;
Wool . i
Cylinder Bolt Cutting 'QILS
Red Engine Eureka )

Try our Lardine Machive Qil and you will use no other.

McCOLL BROS. & CO,

TORONTO, ONT.

Liardine

OILS

1680 35

City Harness ‘Shop, Lindsay.

PROPRIETOR

JAMES LITTLE, -

Haviog extended my business, the last move being to purchase from MR. JAMES LOVELL his entire atock
-nd the g0 will of his business, who row retires, I am prepared to give all my old customers, ard asc many
new ones as favors me with their paironage, sstisfuction in ail orders with which I mad be entrusted,

My Stock of Harness, Collars, Whips, Trunks and Valises

'~ large, well selected, yuaranteed, and cheaper than any place in towr. Hand made collars a speclalty.

Remember that all my work is finished by experienced workman, none other employed. This is money well

mwvested. All I ask is an inspection of my stock and you will be convinced that it is the largest w choose

from, best workmanship, uucfe"prieu reallv cheaper than any place in town My expenses being lower,

herefore 1 yive my customers the benefit. Gentleman, place in your orders at once and don't miss this
opportunity. Repairing promptly done. Don’t forget the place. Give me a call,

JAMES LITTLE.

Sign of the Mill C,Saw; South side Kent st.

Powder, Shot, Shells, Apple Parers, Plaster Paris, Curtain Poles, Car-
pet Sweepers, Mixed Paints, White Lead, Brushes. Lanterns, Clothes
Wringers, Belting and Mil! Supplies, and all kinds of Shelf and Heavy

Hard ware; als. the celebrated i

—SCRANTON COAL —

delivercd, at lowest prices.

McLENNAN & CO.

Lindsay ept. 5, 1889.—14-ly.

roRxR

Cheap FURNITURE

GO TO

ANDERSON, NUGENT. ¢ o,

KENT STREET, LINDSAY.

—_———

Undertakers and Cabinet Makers.

Call and see our stock. No trouble to show it.

ANDERSON, NUGENT & CO.

Builders’ Interests Liooked After
D X 2 31,1

Now in tull blast, and dry

Doors, Sash, Blinds, Mouldings, &c.,

How was she shaped ?-

guaranteed, with prices right. Parties intending to build

should call and inspect our work before buying elsewhere,

and we will convince them that they will save money by
: doing so, '

~ INGLE & RYLEY

Corner Cambridge and Wellington Streets,

1508-1v
——

e ——

WE EXTEND TO ALL OUR CUSTOMERS

A Merry Christmas

AND
A Happy New Year
::;: drg{e“‘tloim ::tma::y friends for the

Our stock will always be found well assorted
handled by

patronage and sup-
to assure them our best attention in

in all the i i
us and prices reasonable as any, e




