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«The £ anet O Fogclaimet Guy witheeori
Ry Phings et heppen somewhere, |aup

CHomwhers, indeed! Reerywhe
@iy af «&  Bub | dow't mean to 1
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fried withious sour lewve.  Hor danghter ha
éte in [or & legaocy of seveuty thousan
poende :

tdaventy Fhotcand pounds ¢ On my work
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Guy fhest ap

“if 1'd known that hefore [ qpoke to her, d
Fou cuppose | chottid have Aoy etory te teil ¢

Wny pob ¢ 16 troe | didn'c maay @
hetrees myeeif=poor Rats | But if she'd hat
miliong Ui bave marciet her all the sawme”

AL Bt juet Boe sorc of man who is cert
aln b0 got wind of @ windfail, Bat ther
caw't be much nieniel done If yon know &l
the efrcumetances beforehand, Fovon, Ous
miay want all corte of advics. and perhaps
packor boddes And that . poor lady, the
FROLIEr, Wanis 6ll s (Eends and all the hely
ehs can find

“0 you know, Foit maks me qiite ansiow
to ses than, Huy. Ads thees ladios coming
o any frionde o hows of tgsic own

o, They have to nivndie tusic friends i
Englawi are staying just for the pres
et in London, 46 the Clarencs; while the,
are looking avound.”

“Paen  look here. Your youug womat
Mt be  marded from W honse—Kate'
Foues. [ think that will do¢ And mesn
wiifle thay chall come on & vieit.  You musn’
Waste FOUE GG BY FIL(Bg Up 10 TOWE threr
mm. and wiling long letters the

“How can | % Wu:z:hq?

v esy nethifogs and
&t anybody wha @y Fin doing & rash
Wing  Rash dm Ehe ot“-‘:y m‘:mu Fve
jever 2 . Thae's & con
im”&&mm;mim There—I
fake your word for your fricude”

' i ¢ wo them, and

“Fhanks bs
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.fo meet bim. “Well, thisis & famous sur

“Oly, the * i Heron. “YoW
mmw-& m:hq:td- suspic
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fose of flattery. Avd wao but the man who
was making the fowi, and restering it to
micre than ife anclent forvunes, wae fitted to
e ite voics in Parlimaent in plaee of the
gheolots Rarnest

Guy'eown hegrt was @ full of gratitude
hat it conld find rooms for pride. |
€Well, wotlemen,” @wid the banleor, “T'my
much obtiged, Pavewes . . . Homestly, Pm
Hot eagerto b i the Houss; bat you kuow,
ne well ae | do, that Frnalwayw at the cervics
6f this city, here or auywhere.”

¢ had scomed for & moment that Heron's
:»Nte €pirit wae abinus o give way, and that

would refuee.  For the banlker, with all
Bis enerey was & domestic man, who loved
B home aud bis liberty, and bBad never
oucht, sines his return, & wider fleld than
Marchgrave. Guy sighod with reliof: for a
groks of @rnerous Kindness had made his
fetendls carreer g dear to Nim as aaything
conld be that was ot Marion.

« And fow for the juetics work,™ said For
on, when they wore left slone again. “So
il sovor—cven siarp, mind. By the wav,
§t stities me that e going to ask Kate to
fucite hrange guests without being able to
tell her their names!™

Fvon in the midst and thick of hie affairs,
priblic aud private; e found time to think of

Guy.

“What! Heven't [ told yout™

«Xo. Vou never called her-angthing but
Ghe’ Butthat will bea trifle vaowe, I'm
afraid, from Kate's potas of view, and from
fhie postman’s also, [t will bawdly do to ade
drse. ‘She, Clarsnes Hotel, Loudon.’

cMarion Furness,” wid Guy, dwelling on
the name whieli; for the first time he spoke
sloud in tullk !

= * * * * w*

At soven sharp Guy Derwont vang the bell
&% The Cedars, as Mre Heron's - wedding
¢ from her hushand was called. A
sotman, who must have entered the bank-
&'« cervics within the latst month's, asied
s name, and lead the way into the draw-
fng-roon.
“What, Guy Derwent!™ cried & brisk and
Bright littls women, almost ranning forward

prisef Why, we begaa to thivk you were
fever coming home again! T am glad to see
yot. [ wish John was &t home!”

“Pidn's he toll you he'd seen me? asiced
Guy, in come surprice on hie side.

“You know what John ig” sid Mre He
o, 1 haven't ceen him myself since the
morming—awl o't it provokingt Ie's had
another of those telegrame’ that are always
calling Kim off about something or aunother,
heaven lnow. where. [Ws ungrateful, of
course, but | do wish cometime: that John
waen't quite so mueh thought of, so that one
conld tell in the morning & little about what
the way is golng to bring. Here's lis note,
you sesr “Swiden business; only just time to
cateh the train. ™™

<Al then it's nothing wrong. [« about
the new docks, [ suppose. And”—he was
about to mention the deputation and ite cone
gequenices, when it «truck him that such &
pi & ce of news might have boen intentionall
reserved by Weron, in orderto have the ples-
gure of telling hie own wife i his own way.

Sovertheloss, it soemed odd that Jonm
oron chould have forgotien & guest whom
hie had not ceen for si¥ monthe, and for whom
he had shown himssif so full of consideration.
The businew that called him off must have
been very widdon and very absorbing indeed.

Guy did not lose his dinner; and an even-
ting spont in talking to Marion to sympathe-
fic ears was clear gavine No—surely nothing
cotid be WFORG.

CHAPTER 1L
MADAM PLACID,

BOUT ten o'clock on an
wWwitumn morsing & givd
vae <tanding in her room
n e London hotel, before
the lookingglase.  And
Wha! she s&W wae a pic-
tures uely irrocular little
face, bright all ovor, with
hair  almost brown
enough to be called black
N\ vl large gray eyes full
f such changing light
and colour under their
L deticate black trows, that
it would bewillerone fosay of what ting they
teuly were, Lo mouth, for all the flasness
of ite curves, wae amply large enough o
promite genorous speech from an open heart,
and <hs had what not one girl has ip a thou
andl—a rest ehin. The sea wind had failed,
or forgotten, to make her cheoks less pale;
but (hey were healthily pale, such as a puo
white rose may be that just dreame of boing
& dama<k one.

Such was Marion Farnese when, at nin~
teen yoms old, she took captive, by ner eyes
her volcs, and her anile; the heart of Guy
Derwent in the course of half a voyage
And,; despite her sound and dreamlese sleep,
et aver and . her very decided appetite for

reskfast, he had ample reason t1 be wtis
fied with the amount of heart she had giver
him in retorn—for it was & very large heart
and dhe had given him the whole, withou!
depriving her closest and deavest friend, hey
mother, of & «ingle atom,

«@hail [, or shall | not? she, now dresse:
&l ready for a new day of suosine, askec
the girl in the glas; and then smiled to se
with what profound serfousne<s the questior
had been put and received. She had paid s
good deal of attemtion to mirrors of late
For she had a great desive to wee what Guy
Derwent had wen in her, and was still puszled
by the problem; and in many ways she fea
herself «o changed from the Marvion Furnes
of Melbouine, aud a bundred other places
that it was ax if she had to make her own
acquaintance all over again, “‘No—I won't,
then”

Aud co che went; along the dim and dusty
pesages, betwoen infinite varieties of cluster
&1 boots; and down the creaking stairg, int
the dingy sitthucroom; for the Clarence, ¢
which Guy haa recommended them, had boeg
the fowa-hotice of Marchgrave and its neignh
bourhood for many slamberous generations,
3‘:!.1 was appropriately quiet, dusty, and

“Why-—oh, you wicked woman!” eried
Marion, darting to the nearvest window ani
sorging & chawled figure in her arme. “Wha ¢

e good of my passing by your very door
tiptoe fo fiod you down first, and »w
nowheret It too horribly mean and v

of you-it f« fndesd™

*Pid o think [evme to Eogland to elrep,
fas?® asked & richer and fuller voice thaa
Havion's, sud with & taderer note io it

They were Lark and Nightingale.

Thew, fndeed, I did, muwma. Fm sure
jou’vehind enough of getting up in the duk
S the other dde of the worll—aund the Sum-
#ra does't ‘count for resting. Put why
f:dn't you call met”

«Ols, Moy, you silly child! as if—"

“Veos, ax il As if I wanted to lose &
winute of our fiest real day! Oh, dear!

I know youw may bave been up for

B GOCE FOT O BfeRn, L st W) keouy weel

st to go tosleep snd s av sslor would b
the very best thingintuew vt ST dow's

want to sleapy auy moge, 1O ¥ want to be
gwake evey honx  Thor'l be plenty of
time to sleen Waelh you vegone™

«f gene:™

“Of & uree, Moy L en't you going to—
Be Mr Derwontd?

TR e f¢ y e T phrer

B e ¥ T I USRS O
e Farnows vas o one o’ 0
whoo by thelr e in heir
threston the Ialters Hivors wia el 8ug

jo. She was one of | ther: of good

omes—who promise an i lovelieria

fiEown Way tLan syrimer and sprins ‘The

flest nawe @ vopd Lo to anybedy to

give hor was Madawm Placd; and nebedy to
Jook &t her would drears of F g hoving lived
any sor? of life but eppr oL i o lu

ef thiake—~I am sar | e Derwent is

R\Wl‘“ saich eher angd she C il not adl as men

& A ship fn'ta bed ul i to Judye peodle

in. Ho s a gentlo Lo EeTets,

He isniot vain, | Pe talks
sonse, Focan faid inlove witha civlwithout
& King woat s s o wlasl she wase A,

abeve &l hiz dleestion is of ! <G OIUeT,

Fve watehed hint eqe sl drible o d L never
saw huu anyildog oue the bewer Lo bis
menls”

“Hawmea "

“[o you wesn yo:u:! ie lim to De the
worse for them! Or cu ot [ to have said
that he & Shokeanegre, aod ‘“x""““- and the
Archangel Michsel, auc vulled nto one, with
Just & piquant tonen of Luciler

“Dor’t lauzh at e, ploass! Of course not
—only—only———"

«Muse's | supposs (het he has any faults
atall "

«Of conrs he hge fan'te,  As if 1 enuld
care for & saint or a wachine. . O course he
hae fatlte—bi: omes. For eue .hi.y, I am
quite couvineed he has  eon—w 3R R

o oWild, my dearr What is ‘wild'#?

« As if everybody didu'c kuow ! Why,
wild is—wild” .

“Well, it on3: to me as if there is some
bedy, at sny ae, wie doesn't krow. De
sou mean that be drinks Lo mueh ¢ ?

“Gray denik ! Woay I would not lock at
i B

| 33 ZRRN
“Or gambles

“}{e pates cards And svdo L7 :

O firdepleasure in sin and wickedness
without heeding whot hearts he breaks or
what lives be <poil. &

«j{ow can you say such horrible things!
You make ine creepall over ! Surcly—sure-
Iy sou don’tinen my thing, mamma 42

“Qaly that you den’t wem to know what
you mean Wwhen you falk as if you wers
rather proud than setef yeur jover’s having
been “wiwd’ Ido lappea lo Kuow wuat bes
ing will means, and—Toere, May, let us
tadk of peasaater things. Breakfast, for in-
stanco, and then what we will do after. |
euppos: We two sudll be all alone by our-
svives to-day 7

“Ye-« ;: he will have his business to see to at
Marcograve. We aro as free as air. We'
have all cort of jun”

“Hypoerite ! Anyhow, we'll have break:
fast at once. Toen—whys, thea I know you'll
be wanting o write just one leng letter,
whatever you may preiend. And mean-
while I'll g out for an heur by myself, all
alome, [ must go tothe bauk, and there’s no
call for you to go too. Then Il come back
and find your Ltier finished, and we'll go out
sl soomd as muek of the money I bring back

68 TN
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“Why, mamma, who's rununing “‘wild®
now {’

“Ouly me May. Come—don't let us lose
ot ber hour of thisdelightfulfog. How de-
Hetous iv smeils!”

‘That broaklast was a ploasant meal, and in
the vory midst of it came the post, with a let:
ter directod to Mis Marion Furness, and
marked “Marchgrave.” That was an eveat
—t was Marion's fist love letter.. And the
o prov ! heter even than Marion had ex-
pecied. o s jar belonged to the
Hne® Laal % s With eathusiasm the praises of
John Heron. Toey gave Marion a twicge of
Jealousy, though tlis paragon of paragons
washataman, “No—whatever mamma may
say, [ do not like perfection,” murmured
ghe.

i~ Furness went out, according to the plau
of thar day’s campaizn ; and Mar.on, secure
of no more than an hour to herself, sat dows
without more de:ay than sufficed to read the
lotter ten times over, to write to Guy. Mari-
on was getiing on very fairly well into the
middle of her third page, when she was taken
aback by the entrauce of a waiter, with the
«tartline announcement that a gentleman t«
e Mrs, Furiess was on his way info the
roonk

It must be Guy himself—who else could it
be ¢ Forthey had noteven another acquaint
ance in the wihele United Kingdom. Her
heart zave a great leap—and then sank again.
It was not Guy.

«My mother—Mrs Furness—has goneout,”
said she stifity, bocause shyly.

“Gone out,” asked the visitor. ‘‘Well, 1
suppose she will soon be in? Pil wait. Se
you ave Wiss Furness Se you are Marion.
And as like hor—as liko her—as a lily can be
like & rose.”

“The sprech was add enongh in itseif, apart
from hit knowiedge of her Christian name
and it was dolivéred brasiuely, not to say
rudely.

“f kaow you mother,” he weat on aftera
mony uf & sieace. Thatis to say, i did years
ago. And she will romember me. Bu you
don't—and iittle wondor, seeing [ don’t re-
member yon—though I've not forgoiten you,
all the sam>. { konew her before you
koew her,  Rhe's welli” 7

An old iriend of her mother’s! arion felt
that it wa: she who had beenrude. Yes; het
mother had onco bad friends, she knew.,

“Quite well.  Pleas sit down and wait:
she won't bo iong. [ never thought we ha!l
any Enclish fends!  OF course, I'm glad te
tincd myself so wrong. But how could any-
hody know we were here

«Ah! I ha to seo the list of pavsen
gers on board the Sumatia. Aund the name
of [irness ja't so common that—well, 1
wantl T s20 with my own eyes And they
told me at a glaeawhowe daughter you must
be. You caw’s possibly remember your
fathor. Does she—your mother—ever speak
of him?”

The first roughnesswas passing out of his
raanner aud  his voics, and Marion was re-
penting.

“Sometimes—not very often,” said she.
“Did you know him#’ :

«Ho was my clcsest friend. . . . She

¥ “ye ooy . L
- Yo x ¥ e PR

Seievl e ¢ =y dead
thor: My o el boties pols 0o Mg

ALY Tt ba v vl 2 ek an odd ques-
i Bk € Rias to pasit quite ia that
ay,

And what have son Leen doing, you two,

'] e whiles
“favion, swallowing
she felt to beun-

i, THas | e %, slaging,
orld; and & hard

5y ST .
R S S T S oA savl

s Deolunr of shaas

bl S <
waehing, ba'f over the W
Vo it has Beou—tR row. Sie bhes wauted
fionde ™ :
But tie bad times ara over now?”
“Yes, thank Ged. Mamus had s brother
S0 w.osn't on lerms with her. I dom'S
kww why., We never & a
fiwra himy, andhie died without & will.

as we can get tarouga in & day. And |

A swlten cons~ou-ness came over Mariom
that <he bad Becoms most

Iy contidentint with one who was, after all,
ERUtREOWw: sincer, cven though he had
been hier € ther's nud was still her mother’s
triend. She "~ dr{rcd into confidences
sheknewnet . gw3 i yet, even now that
#he suddenly rew...d it, it Xill ceemed na-
tural,

Woell, her mother

cvrt soom be back; and

meanwoiische eonl | Lo. have said anything
thatco'd 2ot So o talked, and she
qrswared and i il she ecauzht the
SHUIVL ol nowe e rus”le upon the stairs

+¢7 said Mrs. Fur-
*“And now forour

Ske did net move a « en pearer the extend-
ed arms.  Sie made Lo step either way, and
yet cne ieit that she rocoled.

“God n Leaven!” sue cried; “Yon havelet
bim fod me—after ali these years—and
Never had
i moved—no, nos even
wien death had m- rem in the bush,
from flood or fl:», o when they had, in their
wilder wanlerings, b en s ipwreeked amopg
savago tribos, or n th \ had been in
greater peri nmomg
world—men who s and eall them:elves
Christians and ye agerand thirst for gold.
What was tiis mvs ory —who was this tl’nan!
I is not {or e {0 nectect the doe. Buk
Zarion, bewllored 25 iy was, darted from
ber wi w1 wa ner mother and - hew
mothe $ s

Bereyes to kK anew i

*Who ave you:" evied

He let his.ames tal to

wrion’s brain hecan to reell
she seen Madam P!

real savages of the

hGt—they flamed.

v with surprises,”
¥y vavsfail. She'idcome
to herself 11 a m Ay dear—tell her—
guietly—that your ! hus {ound her at
last, alier al! these years ™

As be sp ke, Marion felt that her very lips
turned pale. :

No wurd would come. Her father! Heof
wiom she had toough: as of one dead—for
wiaat her motherhad ©.id to Guyv Derwent
had never Leen told o Marion. i'{:' of whom
she had thought with 2 vague romance as of
some departed hero—and this was he!

“daua—motaer! Speak tome! Isit
true?’

Leah Furness advancad, almost thrusting
Marion a~ide. The doe took ber rightful
place in front of tio :

“*Adam,”

A
a voicy as clear asa
Lell. “lLthoe med, that we bud
eseaped you [or ever il mine—I aniny
Lamb, How you have teacied usout, Heaven
knows; bat |, as i as Heaven, know why.
Poor, I mizht have siarved: rich, we are
worth the iluding But what is
mine, shall dever e yours.”
o your lost nusband a strange
" sa'd Adam Furness, mcre
re. “Bul—you were alwavs
strange. Asto any reason for my finding
you whom ! st and uive been seeking—
dou’t kuow wint yvou mean.. What reason
can a husba: . e tor seeking his wife but
one? Couie, laat.  Thizk of eour giri, ta
whom [ meant to give « pleasant surprise—
as if, wors lick, plainat pleasures didn’t
dways tuca sour.. My dear, you will give
vour fatiier a kiss? Tell ber, vou tell her,
what I've besn -aving’ Sh dazed.™
*I amx Tsaid Le \kinz a bar

wr left ar :
girl. “And Tsiy o youin your own worge
—~*What rea-on has a nn-baad for seeking
his wife but one?”  And you know what that
rasnisas wellasl, \nd what r ason has
a wile > irom her husbanrd,
and b« {1tuer—teacaing her
to th.oicaindeais You znow that oo™
“Xo, Hdo’t, Bat helore you tell me, sup-

p s alazid < it- Tor dve minutesalone ™

“its ow,” said Leah Fuar
iess bittoriy, The »f is dome. She
Laores now that he r is one from whom

Lher mo'ier h 1 ing to hide. So she
had et now wiy, N, Marion, don’t go.
} wish you to hear whatever this man may
say.

“Then she shall hear it,"said he. “Listen,

1 have beoa o nnfortunate asto have been
convie:nd of a . And then, whenl
eame back to the world, instead of finding
my wife awndchild waiting to receive me,
they were kst and zone. I have been ek
ing them rowd the world: that has been the
work of myv who'e life for eightesn long
vears. \mi now., whea at last I have
irixt find my own wife,
who believe in my hooour and
my inno ence  agrinsd the whole world,
tarning from me as from the criminal
that I have never been.”

Ther» was pathos in his voice and his bear-

- even more than in his words, dignified
and = I+ s thoy were, They went straight
to Marion’s heart—sle knew -not what to
believe. Hor mother was her faith—and yet,
‘1y wronged man in the

toaced

i thore was i

ag to be robbed of
b e fur TWO years more—
+h, I think; 1o make up for the loss
of seventeen—" 3

] soe,” said Loai slowly, speaking clearly,
and yet with the mati:r of one under the
influence of a dream. “You—H:aven knows
how—have discovered thas it is worth your
while to elaim as your own a woman who is
no longer noor. You forget only one litile
Adarm, that nei uer the woman—aor
yours to claim.”

my Culs

&
ot oo Y

¢ yorrs. I havesaid it. Ta:: not your
wife, .~dam Farness. And now clxiim my
ebild if you dare!™

The dream passad from her voice and her
eyes, She looked him full in the face, and
thraw away her good name without the semb-
lance of a pang.

s Are you out of your miad, woman?” he
burst out. ‘Do you kiow wkat you aresay-
ing? Do youknow tha yourown daughter
yours and mine, is hearivg you—Heaven

knows why—swearing away your name and
her owni”

“I know everviking,” said she coldly. “It
is hard on hor to learn that she is no man's
ebild—and ("om me. But it is true.”

“]t is a foul slander!” cried he. *A slan-
der on yourse!f, Lesh. No sase woman
would say of herself what you are saying
pow. Not my wife? Why, you know that
yon”are. You remember our i

“Enough!” said she. “Ideny thatI was

ever married—that I even thought mysell
marrjed! Prove it—if yow cam. . . .

imowstome™ K A Ancusz M. D., o, .
Tas Ceyravr CoMPASY, 77 Murray Street, N. ¥,
-y

ilarion. I have been an unfortunate man. |

OLD ENGLISH
Condition
Powder.

Twelfth year the farmers of this district have been using it. Sales larger than ever. Sold in
Manitobs, Muskoka, Eastern Ontaric,—in faet all over. Rsin or shine it won'’t hurt any
animsl. 25 cents each, 5 for $1.00

A. HIGINBOTHAM, - Druggist, Lindsay.

City Harness Shop, L ndsay.

JAMES LITTLE, - PROPRIETOR

H_,ﬁ.umhdnghpum_m MR. JAMES LO™ zui hir ent»a stock
on in

and the good will of his business, who row retires, I am to all my 0’ customers, and as many
new ones as favers me with their i ail with which I mad be entrusted.

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

is large, well selected, gusranteed, and cheaper than any place in town. Hand made collars s specialty.
Remember that ail my work is finished by workman, none other employed. This is money weil
All T ask is an of my stock and you will be convinced that :t is the largest to choose
from, best workmanship, prices really cheaper than any piace in town. My expenses being lower,
therefore I give my customers the benefit. piace in your orders at once and don’t miss this
opportunity. Bepairing promptly dome. Den’t forget the piace. Give mea call.

JAMES LITTLE.

Lindsay, Dec. 12th, 1888.—1618 EF

LADIES ano GENTLEMEN

Contemplating buying anything in the

Jewelry - Line

Should see

S. J. PETTY S Stock

before purchasing. We are now showing the largest stock we have
ever carriod. Whereas the goods are better and more choice than ever,
the prices are away down.

See our new Band Rings,

See our Wedding Rings, with our guaran-
- tee on every Ring.
Newest Goods in Ear-rings Brooches, Braceslets

See the new SHAKESPEARE BRACELET in Silver, latest out. As
usual, we carry all Enes in AMERICAN WATCHES, in gold and
silver cases.. A full line of Ear-rings and Brooches suitable for
MOURNING. Call and see and be convinced of the above assertions,

S. J. PETTY, the Jeweler.

Next the D}ﬂy House, Kent street, Lindsay.

April 16th, 1890,

FORXR

Cheap FURNITUR

GO TO

ANDERSON. NUGENT. & Co.

- KENT STREET, LINDSAY.

Undertakers and Cabinet Makers.

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

ANDERSCON, NUGENT & CO.

Eu?lders’ Interests Liooked After
DR Y = 1I1.17

Now in full blast, and dry
Doors, Sash, Blinds, Mouldings, &c.

guaranteed, with prices right. Parties intending to build
-:dinl and inspect our work before buying elsewhers,

we vin_m them. that they will save money by
doing so,

 INGIE & RYLEY

e Corner Cambridge and Wellington Streets -
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