weE
then t;:f ehook
door, Molesworth whotm ehe hed in & mes
e oty s e
was capable of anythin :
AT S o
t
gnm there mh:mblm P " it -
6ttt to try the g6t ﬂw ¢
mwm« ﬂn):l 6; “Amnd R i b
troubled women e
Fled aetion she had kmdld:{c possible
h, and by her women's wit ecceeded

it hiding hereolf with him in thet
death above, can ot imagine
@nd horror which must heve overcome
& she found hereelf forced to ki
Kh«ny fosults of her feick end

im for eid where ¢he ho
Gver hifn in her diedein. K
thie wes ot encnugh to whi
fight, | cen imegine no
#tances that wonld, My own
fene ot the thonght of it, and
nd world-worn men "

€ ghonld like to ask
which may etriké you &€ im
wfecting, but which [
mmpmi by fio other #enti

tre to do yoit w cerviee

€ Aok it

fp presupposes that yott Keow
gequninted with the letters you
ghown Mr. Qryee, and it i in e

L ]

i

i
3%

;ﬁf
P ETT |

i
g

3
ot
F=i

i
it

gentiment with whick yott
youe wife to regard you |
“y !

 You, @F

(€ Not gentitude dimply, nor rogard ; but
leve v

«hove

Yot it was bt o shart time eines
@i poitring otk the most extravagant ex

wetong of sifestion for another. Kycuse
16 ¢ | cannot etop to soften these hard
prathe

CCf know ¢ bt & prestan <o wild end dn-
festenined hae tervible rovilsione.  She
fiosdod jiret sttch an exporience perheps; o
show het whet trie love fe"

«CAnd you have missed nothing f-noth:
ing in her pegard for yor | menn

CHf [ had ne tronble but thet, [ should
he & vory lmp{vy oot

The tnepector, grave heyond hi€ wont,
eved the decter denbtfully.

@ Yor are not decsiving yourself " he
nekeed significnntly.

N

CPretty women o often meke & mes

helieve anything "
Anger flashed from hie

The doctor roses
6ye.

Yo fnenlt & most misetable mene |
€66 that thie ie only snother weeneh of the
fack, " he exclaimed.  You have & purpose
other than thet of destroying me ™

COf wnt te find ont if Genevieve Qreto
o< Wive of €0 Hght n natiee ehe conld furn
from one love ta anothet in the twinkling of
h cye

P Cameron erveyed the epesker and
e eilent,

CF cannot bolieve,” the inepeoter inexe:
Falily purenesd, Cthat & women whe conld

-
il

love

feel and exprose hereolf ae Qenevieve (rete
Fex Hae done in thess lottore we have read,;
conld from ang mere rovnldon of feeling,
oo her whole self to yort with thet fresh:

fitee and ardof your langUage eeome t6

tply
c\m still the decter wie stlent:

I time had «\HSM“J, I conld have nhder
@60 her conduet.  Hut to leap from one
ardent paseton (o anothe withoit canee of

traneition seoime so wnnatiural that | ehotld
ot blawne you if you folt some dottbt &« t6
hee teth,

Phe doctor folt himestf in & netand he
il not know which way to baf,

Fhe  inepector procesded with seeming
hese tlosantog

AV Rl not that hve been youre optaion
i i were ancther mat's case than YOUr 6Wh
thit yott were cofeidering ¢ e

".I‘\mtl-!y; | dannot ¢ay ¢ you awake @
fieet of dloeping sefpente i my browset and
ek me Lo et off nid analyzo their writh

g, le it necessry to foake e enlfer
LIRS

G e necorenty,  You will forglve me
wheit yout reocive the clew ta my o
thvee

gk wm [ onet ke know  thein now!
Am | te be kept waiting n thie s
ponee

e Camoron, T will dot keep gout i

eeponss  You will find when you Fetien
homme, & worat i gone parlore whom | e
et gon to placs st your wife's side in the
capacity of nires, thotgh hef bueltiees e
(ivcetly that of & deteotive. She i o kindl
capable  and dleotoot  woman that wm
geither offend yotr nor botrey e Meay |
foly wpon Yo te ceietve hor wid prt noth.
g in the way of her hﬂm"ﬂg hot dutiee
property

AL, «be " came from De Cameron i &
brtret GF chame s agony, ‘Chow can | de
otherwies ! Are you not the master of my

fate and honoet"
Phe inepoctor, who found thie we hord &
toce of work we he sver had had te do in
':6-: tife, ehook hie head. o8 'wﬁ no firt
thieh my duty compele me," swid he. ¢ You

hive bosh made the viettm of & woman
whotly vworthy of you ™

CAnd te there no sssapet Mt we
“anhmit to thie indignity,  though you de

not 6161 know Phere wae siy initeder com-
weitted

S et is @ mysterions death o aosonnt
for antl Mre, Cameron ie the only one whe
can acootnt for it Fo be enre if we
® that D Motesworth conld tetl

Pt he shidl tellc”

GOy on mnight not WERE to hear it the
ihepoctor snggested,

Hut the docter flached ont quickly end
sirnostly:

Cf de. IF you think he knowe thie fecte
which snrronnd Mitdesd Farley's death, ke
Will not long vetrin his seoret when he «ees
what hie ;ku‘v \ﬂ:‘\ cost me"

e Molesworth is & Hrong e
tt will not be so casy mw K fnte
gpoech.

e dene not know that my wife hae can-
fossed to the death of thie ghel in her roon "

And do your propose to toll kim o

CRf gon will conntenancs me in dolng

L
CAnd you thinke that witl be snfficlent o

loasen hie tongue ¥ .
¢ Yeu, e

CEde rot agree  with getc of
ftamp  have peontier m‘& :
will nesd something wore then i

hite
hotwesn

acknowledgnent L
change the etory
thew "
5 «“ ;1‘\‘& Wwith the & f ¢l ol b0
. 16 i sbrong e, |am dﬂﬁ"
ane, @nd | will m\h?g the besie ;Cﬂ if
he be made of fron
g ";’l“ !!H);* 'hi\‘ tooked G thé 1W
fgly. ¢ Fonly wieh
apportunity for mnkmm(m m
‘? wet which | Muaet  can X .ﬁ
_ o

 Cameton;  dutine Meale
Wheter

N.S(’\md. He hae

We caty Hew ...‘2‘.‘,

Keve ok ® %
' #ole ony trwos

Gone! Julles Moleaworth ! then the direction of thet letter for an instant. rdmldhb—tﬁ— for whom barmless landscape betore nim.
.:-.L “f.“.:: He knew who it was intended for, and he was in search, till suddenly s house was the ordinary white frame
beew than " kuew what menver of love it was which realization came, thet, for be kuew, -Mnmgﬁwﬂyp&rﬂ
u srengr G #% Congis: L it The which hed died | the fugitive might be hirs | amongst our pative hills and valleys, and
e« ,« e Moles- inte lﬂ.:”ﬁ“ from any of the closed which | saving the thin line of smoke slanting away
worth P It he sight of ite object i the role of su humble | met his eye on side ; and thet by | from the solitary chimmey, there was no
did k',‘ﬂﬁw o & time dressmaker, had revived sgain and burned | this nseless parade e was pos- | sign of human life in or about the -
wm:‘\“' Pusiness interest hie hins, with triple force, now that she had recov- sibly cutting short all hope of the encounter | *“If I should have been recognized !” he
links Wi to thie 1 em determined to ered her pristine , and shone before sll b'ﬂnm% mm.u@umdm
haeee EhaE Mmm some of the mmkm of her ,wealth | Entering & tavern e hind now | real relations in which he and this Moles-
wrs mdm-m'«.fortm eud Suck chauges of wers | roschol, he enmaced Nimeell, in & quiv worhstood. Mz
dew in them 1ot UNCOMMon, . Cameron mook, consider, without pros- ithout horse, 5
m'd“mm,m”m“%"m" - wonder thet they hind ocourred to the cold, m“of what course he had Mhmdndmmd knocked.
e ’mbv-dmydnﬂ‘c He smbitione spirit of Julive Molesworth. The pursue to gain the end he had in Hlnhad.uuhemmimmthondahe
m‘m:mmhhﬁm - vordw insinustions of the inepector | view. The came into the room 00, | was certain that he would not be from the
Drove to & tenement house where he hiad & came to him &¢ he and he felt | but that did nov disturb his meditations, | frout, as the windows facing the road were
s, went 1, end did nos come out. | Mmeeif & fool dhut b lnd for & memens which were now thoroughly engrossed by | protected by blinds. :
here WS & F6RE €Xib, JOU s66, and he muet supposed that such bresks ss had ocourred | the subject in hand. No answer came to his first_or his second
h&wm«dﬂmm«ﬂmmdi{.mm" between her snd Molesworth, were neces- |  Where should he go to learn if & mam, | knock. Nor did the third ring bring any
mien he ie in the hebit of vieiting there de- sarily M?v even though « third correspondin “Ju& w,hm mn,ﬂwughn was forcible enough to
clares e did 1ot come near her, nor wes he W n between them with his in- rance, y come into town? the door on its hinges. Those within
g6eri OfF the SIRirs by &N of the swerm of rights as husband and guardien. but know but one person in town, or had had evidently made up their minds not to
g i s B i In Mo prosent tumuls of feling he wee he but thought to have asked the for | hear him. _
'.I."“ the pheton ¢ rendy to believe that she had received this | some sssistance in thhmd under- | A fourth and still heavier knock ended
€ vhere till one of onr policemen taking? But he was and he must | his efforts to gain admittance at the frons
found it and drove it inte & " Rut before he had wallked & block, his | work out his problem unaided. How theu | door. 1f there was no oue at home (which
« proof of his extreme anxiety resson—or was it his irvesistible love for | could he discover Molesworth without dis- he did not believe) he was but wasting his
o 4 her—retwrned to him. He remembered the closing his personsl interest in flading him? | time here. So leaving the front door, he
« Very." pure face ﬁh‘x.i:g from amid ite %mlm bntou;. ;.dkddmmedlm :?: house to
llows, in & silent but ever appeal. so little was ready back entrance, ing it unlocked
M,','.“"a"""”."" nouelly sccompanies | Billows, i & oot O e . e lolt tht | %o discard it without trial. But he did not. | kuocked once oat of politeness, and with-
« Was niot with iim on thie night.  Thie, truth lay hidden it ; thet whatever As drowning men clutch at straws, so he | out waiting for the response he had so
with the fact thet he osrried & Mﬁummordoodu.mmuu &t aw which held & possi- | little right to expect, lifted the latch and
smell sstohel, and had teleen &l of hie money | "O% lignesty and faithful love for her | bility of success. was this : | walked in.
out of the bartle, Malkes it next to ceriain husbsnd. But whet man cen be sure of Molesworth, if & ve, in hi An empty room opened before him : that
that it was remedinted fight.” himeelf when once that insidious reptile | must have one intense lml::s him | is, there was no one in it, though from the
"Ohmopm it ¢ there ie no douby sbout osfled doubt has crawled into the sacred | to New York and its local news, that | somewhat savory smell that arose from the
thet.  But I"M‘kw if will give me nest of his affectiona was the desire to know what progress the | various pots and pans steaming on the
lenve, [ oen find Kim : o detec< At this moment, However, of renewed police were making in the affair in which he | stove, he gathered there was some one in
tive, my wite heve been by the dootor could do this. But for | was so vitally interested. He would there- S
M“:,m,, inite which I hwve been lntely Molesworth his bresth held nothing but hard- | fore feel the necessity of seeing the New He gave a sharp rap at the sitting-room
1 andt [ should lile the niess and an im resolution to follow | York dailies. Now, where were the New | door, aud with just an instant’s delay, fol-
d“",{?"!, themc” him to his b retreat snd wrench from | York dailies tobe found 7 That question he | lowed it by a quick entrance that disturbed

« Well, | see nio good resson why fehould
refuse to grant it to you. Pt he has been
m« days, nd mey be hundrede of miles

m here. Do you feel a¢ if you could leave

e wife?”

¢ f muet.  Don't you 66 that it would
ke more than & MAN'S conrage to watoh at
her side with these terrifie donbts uneolved!
T muet be wotive, [ must be working for her
if [ am te hold my reason till she is restored
wgain to her netural solf.  Resides I shall
fiot be long. Something telle me I shell find
him soon

“ (o, thew, but-=" The i did
not finieh,  Hig compassion made him dread
the discoverios which still lay in welt for
thie heavily afflicted man.

CHAPTER XXVIL -

RRIDGRT HATTORAN

Pr. Cameron went from tide interview
immediatoly to Mre Olney's house.
fonnd her at home, and (6 lie grent astonish-
ment percsived that she no sooner hewrd hie
peme than she advanced eagerly to meet
Wi, They were soon telking, and she told
Iim that the dootor must have expected to
stay axay o long time, s he had teken
with hitn hie wother's photograph ¢ & cir
cimetance &l the more mearked that iw
order 6 do this he had been obliged to take
it out of ite soouetomed frame. Rut his
clothing and emall - effects y - had
been left behind i and had it ot been for
the mrryin{ away of that wre, shie
would foar he had gone to e death, so
melancholy had he heon sines thet dreadfal
c‘wmrmw which had robbed him of hie
eide,

‘Ihe dector smiled bitterly. If she be-
leved thet the woman who died had been
the one whom Julive Molesworth had
contted and expeoted to marry, it was not
for him to enlighten hew

The good woman went on. She both
liked and admired him-¢ but she did think
Wim o little hard. [t wae this hardness
which had killed Mildred Farloy. *“ Yes,
Mildred wae a brave gitl and o bright girl,
hut she had & woman'e longing gvr syt
pathy and affection which I (ﬁ‘ not think he
wae fully calonlated to meet.  Kven her
mother's love did not always satiefy her. |
have soon it and | have felt sorry about it
Hut [ never dreamed how miteh she would
have to ;io throngh, of that her disappoint-
ment and grief would drive her o frensy
and sicide. I [ had-- "

Rut here the dector made haste to divert
her attention from the giel she was disoues-
ing to the man concerning whose where-
whoute he was €0 vitally interested. She
iimedistely followed hie lead and for half
an houe telked freely about her mysterione
bosrder, hie habite and hie friends, till
siddenly she diverted him from the train of
thotght in which he had been indulging, by
the romarle

4 And he was go attached to you, sir”

It wae like & bombshell.  ** Attached to
me ! he somewhat helplessly ted.

“Why, yes, sir, gou are his denrost
feiend, are you not’

‘Fhie blood which monnted to the doctor's
hirow wie hie only reply.

“f [ thought you were. Your name ie
Cameron ie it nott"

Ho bowed, but did not spesk.  He could
st Such & fload of sudden doubt and har
rowing suspicion ruehed upon kim with her
worde

“CPhen [ am sure,” persisted the widew,
€ ihat e thinks & great deal of you, sir ¢ if
f had not besn, | should have been more
carefnl what | said to you.  For [ promieed
Me Uryee & detootive; &iF, and & very
Ermart ma <that | would s nothing more
thant [ conld help sbout Dr Molesworth and
i€ unacconntable abeence.

[ wae not aware that Dro Molesworth
cherisrod for me any partionler regard.
But if he did-"

“«Oh, [ know he didc You have lived
long enough to know that & woman has
gome weaknousses and
osity. [ do ot pretend to be better than
othere of my sex, though it i« not often [

stoop to other lettera.
viditor had turmed quite pele now,
and listened quite intently while she went

i fbymnl«i
lying

A hig lettere were of ne interest to me [

wever thought of rending it and was

hurriedly out when my eye fell on &

that word wae love -

br Cameron
She did no¥ know
wbont Mrs, Comeron's former
did; and felt that it was imposible
to lsten any further to these confidences.
"‘m&ﬂ‘ "’ g“h.m.dg “m ‘
e T o Ienghod outright
¢ here ¢ W
“ Biese you," she ; “there is no
Karme in what [ wee going to sy The
Was written to you ="'
we

have feit 6ver EineE——"
v If you never gob

<mind tellin' me now if it is Yonkers or

him by force, if not n, both the
gecret desired by the police and the fact of
Genevieve's innocence as his base
and uncalled for renewal of their old com-
munications, The barb which had uncon-
gofously been held by Dr. Cameron's

hand ever sinces he knew the humiliating
facte of Genevieve's former on, had re-
ceived its venom in the d he had
just made, and woe now to the breast iw
which it was ultimately destined to lodge.

The real source from which he expected
the information which would direct him,
was the r woman of whose remarkable
case and Dr. Molesworth's peculiar troat-
ment of it, we have already spoken. She,
if any one, would be in possession of the
fugitive's comfidence. Dr. Molosworth's
ambition, the interest suwrrounding o case
that promised him fortune and fame must
be one he conld not entirely drop.

To the hospitsl, then, Dr. Cameron pro-
ceoded, and to the poor patient, who looked
nendmﬂy grateful to see him.

« 0, did you know, docther, I was dyin'
for & look at ye? [t's many & day since

‘ve come to see me, and I'm that thank-
| to yo for coming now if only to see how
well 'm doin’. Shure it's luck Pve
had betwoen the two of ye since I came to
this blessed spot. [ was wonderin' how
many yarde of good stuff it would take for
me shroud. [t was that near to the ceme-
tery I was. But you're lookin' pele, sir
Aiw't I right now !  And the beautiful lodz’
your wife, how is she? Well, I'm thinkin'?
¢ No," was the grave response, ‘* she is
ot as woll as you are, Bridget, [am on
my way to visit Dr. Molesworth, and I juet
nﬁamwmhowyoum that I might
toll him."

“Oh, Pm that well, sir,” she began.
¢ You know where's he gone. It's w
luck that you do, so it is. Nobody
kniows & bit of him &t sll. They tell me he's
sick again.”

Dr. Cameron bowed his head in assent,
but he feit nmmy guilty in doing.so.

“ They don't k after me so well now,
that he's away and can't come in and cateh
them. He said it was somebody's sicknoss
took him away, and that [ wasn't to go
his orders, and when | was well and got out
I was to sind wérd to him. Let him be
wieey for so [ will if I can make out what
he wrote for me ; bloss him, I have to study
& bit to reak the best o' writin,' and the
Lord forgive me, his is that crooked I can't
make out & ‘d’ from a ‘t." Would you

Orange he's gone to, for it looks like both oF
aither. Do you mind, docther dear "

Again the dootor folt forced to bow, and
he would have been glad indeed if he could
have ended his answer there. But her in-

wiring look demanded more, as did hie own
gnorance, so trampling down his netural
instinots, which were all in the way of open
and honorable dealing, he ssid

“ But I am in the same dilemma as
Rrdget. If you will let me read the ad-
dross he gave you, | will sec if [ can make
it out. He otight to have written it plain
enough for 'yon to read.”

“ He told me not a one was to sec it &b
«ll,"” she remarked,; a« her hand stole some-
what hesitatingly under her pillow ; “ and
sald, looking me right in the eye, that if is
:h” l‘u;:ml . :vaon‘t to tell whow‘:;t« it. But

ure he didn't wean w, docther, for
you're hie friend snd kuows' the medloiues
&« well as he does himeelf.”

¢ No, he could not have meant .
And with small conscionsness now ”ho
humiliating part he was playing, in his in-
tonise dosire to see those }or vidden lines, he
reached otit his hand and took the slip from
the poor woman's hand.

A single glance sufficed. Informing poor
Rridgot that it was neither Yonkers nor
Orange, but H—=, he lent himeelf for &
few minutes to & careful consideration
her condition, e left her with & repeti
of Dr. Molesworth's instructions, and wi
the mmg knowledge in his bronst, that
no ve conld heve worked the affair
mmm‘.

#is

sult the myddn‘ — w’ oy
ngm et after some

required ne words to
shivank from entering the sick room, even
on the eve of & And

“] amviot say. Are youJ. M.

“!c.htmw li,-‘w-t to ser

< You will have to go to his then.
¥ dow't know any p-—."k-'

Pr was conscious of having

i i dhe hope s Dr: Molervorth

;
1

could ask with impunity.

e found that there was but ome place

where they could be bought, and to that
place he went with his first inquiries. Had
any new-comer in town taken to buying a
New York paper lately?  The dealer knew
of no such person. Had he any fresh orders
for the Herald or Times within the last
week, aa?r? Why, yes. Old James Lewis
had suddenly taken to reading the newsand
came every day for the New York Herald.
And who was old James Lewis? A farmer
who lived some two miles out on the west
road,
Dr. Cameron remembered the name, and
asked some off-hand questions about this
person, which mnlte?l in satisfying him
that the possibility of Julius Molesworth
being in his howse was great. There was
some one besides the regular family staying
with him--who, nobody seemed to know ;
and as Dr. Cameron did not care to seem
interested in this person, but only in James
Lewis, he did not press the point, anxious
as he was to establish it. A remark was
uttered in his hearing a few minutes later.
It was to the effect that James Lewis was
slways down te meeting on Sunday, no
matter what the weather was. If this was
g0, he resolved te wait till the next day, and
in the meantime o sound the livery-stable
meén.

He toook adventage of the darkness to
drop into one or two places about town
where there was likely to be talk of a more
or less gossipy mature. For instance, he
ste] into the blackemith's shop which
he chanced to find open, while the several
men and boys, grouped about the fire, dis-
coursingmtown tepics. What he ex-

'ted from this move it would have been

rd to tell ; certainly he had no right to
expect any, and was as much surprised as
it wae ible to be, when & drawling voice
uttered over his shoulder :

“That man st Jem Lewis’ is an
odd un.”

He stole a look behind him and saw the
slouching form of & man, who, as he looked,
Jonnged forward snd joined the group in
front of him.

“ What do you ¥ asked the black-
gmith, turning s psirof curious eyes towards
the newcomer.

¢ [ say that that 'ere man at Jem Lewis’s
fe an odd un.”

“« What man?" cried one voice. And,
# \\'ho are you ™ cried another.

« [ am & fellow as peddles small ware,
and I say that the man what boards at Jem
Lewis’ farm house is & curious cuss.”

 Then you show you don’t know any-
thing about it,” came in convincing tounes
from the man who steod mext to him.
« There is nothing curious about John
Staples.”

«* He means that fellow at Hunter’'s. Not
once has he stepped out on the road since
he came there ; and he's not sick neither.”

«« Maybe I do,” acknowledged the pedler.
¢ [ sometimes gets names mixed.”

¢ [ haven't seen him, I've only hearn tell
of how old Mrs. Hunter had took in &
boarder, and how particular she was not to
Tet any one see him, because he was writing
of a book. As if that was any excuse. You
might as well say I didu’t want to see no
one because I am building an L onto my old
dmm{. g
« Mrs. Hunter was always & queer un
Herself,” broke in a new voice.

¢ [sw't Mrs. Hunter's house the next one
to Jom Lewis !” in the pedler.

. (r)nhly & r;\ilo hetwomlﬂlm.”ﬂu

¢ Then that's how got
mixed,” said he. Dr. Cameron 1.}:"3:
smithy and entered the livery stable. Here
he ma;'do nmgen\ut':ltﬂhe t:: d.:dhom
snd by on the wing s was
just mﬁ{mg whether he wou{'l venture
upon & question or two, when that same
drawling voice was heard again over his
shoulder saying :

« [s that man still stopping at Hunter's
do you know ?"”

& Can't say,” answered the livery stable
keeper. ** I havn't heardof his going away.”

«Pve got & bundle for him, shirts and
things what Mrs. Hunter got me to buy in
Albany. Going up thet way to-gmrow "

Pon’t know.”

"

no ome. For this room, like the back one,
was entirely empty. No evidence here or
anywhere in the room of that presence,
encounter which. he had come so far
was now risking so much in the way of
politeness and habitual self-respect.

He was still standing there when he heard
a sudden step, then the sound of a door
hurriedly opened and shut, and then—could
he beleive his ears? the tramp of a man’s
foot on the path without, foilowed by the
noise of wheels, as if the horse and buggy
he had left in front was being tampered
with. Struck with consternation but not
robbed entirely of his self-possession, he
reached the front door and flung it open.
Dr. Molesworth, with hat in hand and
overcoat on his arm, was just jumping into
the buggy.

¢ For Heaven's sake Molesworth !” cried
the doctor, holding out his arms, as if in
that way he could stop that stern and deter-
mined man. v

But the other took the lines and speedily
drove away. Dr. Cameron called out once
more :

¢ If you are a man, come back and face
me, but if gsou are a coward—" ;

The words were lost in the clatter of the
horse’s heels.

* Dr. Cameron stepped into the house and
sunk helplessly on the tirst seat he found
there. So Julius Molesworth was a coward
as well as a knave, and was not above the
meanest of tricks to save himself from an
encounter that his conscience told him could
bode him no good. Dr. Cameron writhed
with shame and impotent rage as he thought
of it, and could have cursed his folly for the
lack of precaution he had shown in leavin,
his horse within easy range of the purs
fugitive.

he direction taken by Dr. Molesworth
in his flight had Leen away from town. This
added to the perplexity of Dr. Cameron,
who saw himself left at a strange house in
the face of a coming storm,

His thoughts were interrupted in a char-
acteristic manner.

“ Well !” exclaimed a voice from the door-
way, * and what does this mean ?”

l¥e rose, turned and found a stromgly
built, somewhat energetic middle-aged
woman whose air and attitude bespoke her
to be the mistress of the house.

« Ah, madam, excuse me. You find me
an unwelcome intruder into your house. . I
came to see the gentleman who has been
boarding with you, and he has played me
the trick of ruunning away with my horse
and buggy, without giving me so much as
an rtunity of telling him my business.”

'?E:)is a smart un,” was all the answer
he received.

The doctor, foreseeing no sympathy here,
at once turned away towards the deor.

“It is a long walk to town,” he remarked,
but I must at once undertake it if only to

means to follow the man I have
come here to see.”

“ You won't catch him,” said she.

“ Why

]It is going to storm, so that the man
who has half an hour’s start will never come
up with the person who chooses to follow
him.”

&

Dr. Cameron laughed.

« You speak as if it were January and we
were in the wilds of some wilderness instead
of being not a hundred miles from New
York.”

« You are a city man and you don’t know
country weather. Besides, this storm will
beat any storm that has been in these parts
t" ym)‘

Dr. Cameron’s attention was immediately
diverted by the sight of a team descendi
the hill towards the house. The widow
evidently seen it too, for she turned towards
‘him as if anxious to distract his attention
from the coming team. His caution atonce
took alarm.

* Who is that coming ¥ he asked.

« O that is only Jem Lewis coming home
e lives in the next house
down there.”

“ But he has a team aud that team may
be hired,” exclaimed the doctor, hurriedly
ing the front door.

The widow tried to stop him, but she
goon ssw it was of no avail; the =

farmer had already siackened the pace
of his horse, and in a few minutes more had
ore the door. There

i

>
were two men
Dr. i
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My Stock of Harness, Collars, Whips, Trunks and Valises o
ls lares. well eiocted, uarantend, snd choaper than say Flace 18 SO0 cepiosed. This i money wai By
invested. All I ask is an of my stock and you will be convinced that 1t is the largest to choose P
from, best prices really cheaper than any place in town. My expenses being lower,
therefore I give my customers the benefit. Gentleman, place in your orders at once and don’t mias this has
opportunity, Repairing promptly done. Don’t forget the piace. Give me s call, ke s
JAMES LITTLE. g
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before purchasing. We are now. showing the largest stock we have ;;:A
ever carriod. Whereas the goods aré better and more choice than ever, o
: the prices are away down. i
See our new Band Rings, _ 1
See our Wedding Rings, with our guaran- il
: tee on every Ring. -
Newest Goods in Ear-rings Brooches, Bracalets - mie
rig
See the new SHAKESPEARE BRACELET in Silver, latest out. As ol
usual, we carry all lines in AMERICAN WATCHES, in gold and suc
silver cases. A full line of Ear-rings and Brooches suitable for us
MOURNING. Call and see and be convinced of the above assertions, -

S, J. PETTY, the Jeweler. ol

Cheap FURNITURE |
ANDERSON, NUGENT, & Co.

KENT STREET, LINDSAY. . :

Undertakers and Cabinet Makers.
Cﬁl and see our stock. No trouble to show it. <

ANDERSON, NUGENT & CO.
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| Builders’ Interests Looked After f
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New in full blast, and dry
Doors, Sash, Blinds, Mouldings, &c.,
guaranteed, with prices right. Parties intending to build
should call and inspect our work before lll:nyilgnglsewhem,
and we will convince them that they will save money by

NELE & RYLEY.

CornerCambridge and Wellington Streets




