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King or Knave

WHICH?P

CHAPTER (1L
EEVENTY THOURAND FOUNDHA,

hen  Marion heard ber
mother make o startling
& Confoudan, it was ae
the world had suddenly
etarted from ite fouwndas
ton.

«You heard what [ wid
Marvion * asked Mre Furnew. “Did you
wncderctand .

W heaicd eomet fage = | uaderetood nothing.”
#id Marion with downenst eyek

G iy faney (b wae  not for nothing
that | made e & confosdon before yout It
had to b made. Voo oven if it makes you
Bate 51 OF 4O five, i had ta be made! on
fhioeiond botter anything than that youw
fall into that man's power”

G hatagon | eeorn yon?® erted Marion,
with st het heart in hor volesy “ae i 1 did
ROt know, as airely ae [ live that whatever
heppened, yon onll novet have been to
Bl What weuld it «ignity if | hed te
bo cabled hie danghior (L [ am two years
oltor:  What conld he dot

AV bt contid e not dot Bat it te no good
fath g of whint coutl o might have been.
Tt e worth o8 the shame ta the world to be
fioo from bine | ean't explatn everything
to yot Magion .

ANfannna, | om wEtting to Guy. Ay letter
he< not yob gons ™

CAh | reneinber
& hapey ¢ ¢ 0 €
Wl sond your lotter ae it e and ghve i
one. | will widte to him, toa  Of cotree he
Fiieh khow how everything et o

Clust Lo kinow  evoryihinget -

(¥ et bo et tadeo o And from e, |
have alicady told R something: and he ha¢
& thght to know atl. Dow't be afvald, May.
Youe lovor ica gentlomant and gentlemen
don't thiow over ghtle whom they love, and
who love thewm, and have done nothing
WECREE

Afapion pondered,  For mother's last worde
eontatned & hitterness that they Wwere awar
edly far from being  intended to convey.
Horo 0 no heto, gentloman or only wan,
iy wounkd have to learh & seoret concearning
hor bieth that woukd reflest upon her mother.
Oitght not hor mother's goold name to be at
Jeat & o to Ber @e et own happinese-
oughit who ot to guand e with her life, if
feed be, a¢ the most aoved trust in the world!
Flow contd <he begtt to kot het mother be de
gradod in the eyes of her lover?

Rather than that he, of all men, shoulkd
Jon cieh @ socret, she muet deprive him of
the sight 0 learn it

s tonty it faded nto hett mind that «he
B o Ly bobber and het awn tying oped
on the tabs b the window of the aftting
goom, 10 bo wead by any chance waitor of
ehambernniid,  Mre, Furiew had clowd the
falk and wire making memoranda with a pen
eil, o Mari o ran dowastadee to vescue the
ove lottos that xhe woull keep for ever as &
pelic, arid the other .that must never be
p(m“m\.

L he osly Known, howerer, ROt even the
fetrore W i have tonnted her down, Fos
fhose, th B f0 that hat meanwhile gathered
it @& Hoee yolow  fonlhesy sat the way
o whom Wik bound to  recognin
hor father, whothor  she wonld o no
Ut doalay, she Bad botieved in him a¢
& dund berop amdt vow he had eome back
Biom the @rave tin which che hat believed
Bim o He, e B o fha one prrpose of broak
ot e d¢ of tho wWomen ho ha! tefi
Bobibnet hioo, b of b g thom to <hame

Mo bt weove devaned of his nob having
EOND WY £ worer it wak tob late for het
fo ro ot e

G have bew waiting for yon," said he
A ot et pot come down again for

We were to have had

ho ve b wontd Bave waited B yot came '
gy, FON SOt o <he ofton like thie-
Bk whoat b ie e day &

P torible father o etainty  had some

gin by thetie tones iy
i vohsi g BNyt Wk aphatont ROW,

Sho beovors pnbappy sighed Marion
wf dou't Mow how b bohave fo Fow- You
Mt forgive mo that | don't know how.
My omothor hae glways been everything o

v b e and oo

he
il e hae been  setting  your heart
Qe st e b siihed baeke F e
Ny Rho hag nevid tpokoin of you @&

gl nonkoad word, i —

Cledtayd T Nover mind about youd own
Bt avionsc Masien, We've got ko think -of
Chor Fornow, :
L T ST S lth\‘tlm
Whpe b bl Rorstlee « ¢ <« She
B hwa sokon of me kindly, poor Teah

A <l Bk O CARSS tO sp oAk elee, (ot knows
@k vot s s boon . wonkloring abont &
Bt Brom ne o nes, who wonkd have given, @
God her the workl Eyvo boon ehasing  het
™ Ve whes oo Rk her at lact
bt fo do dight and Justic

wea biaonoth s

> oy Wi ek oy Coildh she, & womey
| o dornes ber amarriages dentos it
beioee U Taevif e hasbandg  who knows
Al beathwed of ber ow  ghtd, who honowrt
heo . ey < hoyvil'e 't

Sy e i gowe wite!” asked Marios
faintiv, bor heart beating

cnoredd |y it s were notd Would

o by it bt o fades if she wnder
o word<t It e omore than hor
Pl dEonon, Te can coly mean one thing’
CAVEat thingt' She conkd searcoly frame
Ehee B nonect giesss but hett beart beat more
! ST (3
Cin coriain statey, Marion, people alwayt
forn Jove nte hatred-—the¥ hate the worst
thoe whom they love the best. I women,
they will inagine thers lves martied toome
man whom § ey Rever SRW§ or; hike Leah,

ot he »

Forey

Pood! Yo mean ehe fessec"  The
pros el contit pot xpesk the most terrible
word it can be spoten o side of hellk

M wod ot eoak 1, stid he “You
Rivow whab she bt edil; and all the while
we eve surely husband and wife & amas
gnd & woman can be made by chureh and
o ooethe B aye, @l ohve wpon & tie, by
o wove, o™ 5

Werionce owie ey was guivering. The
Phoi bt v ge oW to herae it wae terrible
Bui, with sht her capectty for faith, che kew

BOow to FesoR 2

£

Ter eye Toll upon Ber Tofler. She
Slroady <son it fn the a&iF
engagervent must be over for her

it

ke, Bhé noW @w it ot more

fon that it must be out forher

1€ bibe new and dread was angthing
even & listle more than & dream, the daughter

5
bip

gzt
gizk

of Leah Furiees was o ¢
o giel with maduess i
dower, elkan

gt
¥
4
%

pute it on me to love her and guard her all $5¢ | will have told you what need I have o

mmhhmvmi.uwm “um”(‘lvﬂ\-y d:;-
m«t;!.nllhpdn-m are her m“mm‘;‘b:b :h-
b oron bimelt hod ot mmpressed (30 | saying 4 & mall fum, called the Grees

hter. He had les: convinced or per-
guaded than he had taken possession of her
mind by fores, and iaposed bhis own views

upon here

“We were planning to take some quiet
place fn the country,” eid she, “whete manv
ma counld i

€« And that might etill be the best thing. .
Hut it wante thinking over; and it fe I who
muet take things in hand, now. [ woun'teee
leﬁ‘“m( God bless you, my dear;
goodhye, once more, for & little while.”

§15 touched her forehead with his lips, and
wae gonet but hie fafluence remained.

Mre, Farness looked fnquiringly at Marion
when the girl rejoined her, but asked no
quest iong

“May," eaid she, very quietly, and ae if the
Jast talk between them bad not been broken,
“apne thing fe cortain—you and I must leave
thix place and give no sigi of where we are

e, | wae mistaken when [ thought we
had fornd rest. We must wait another while.
Mo ha< no logal clatm upon us, it ie troe; but
he f&not & man who yielde to legal righte it
they stand in his way. Toere isanly one thing
to be done=to fly. Here ie & letter for Guy,
telling hin--what you know. Hee, pleass, that
1% goes, with gour ewn. Hhe took the letter
dirccted to “Guy Derwent, Feq, March

pave” What ought to be done with it!

e, & Jottor s @ lotter, and a trust iea
truct. Pt thie lotter, tolling what her own
heart ae well a« her father now teld her to
be fale—that her mother was no wife: how |
conld <he, with her own hands, despateh to |
hev Jover this signed deathewarrant of her |
mother's god namet
Guy wust learn to forget her; she must
teach him to forget that there wae & Marion
Furiess fn the world.  Mad or not mad, her
mother's daughter conld be no wife for him.
The letter must not go
And <o, though two letters had been writ-
ten, the post carried none from the Clarence
to Marchgrave that day. Ae for what she
foit in givingup the man whom she loved
with all her heart, her brain was on fire, and
her heart was nunbled. She bad not tiwe to

feel.

The letter to Guy, unopened, was conceal-
od her botom; the luggage wae packed and
in the hall; the hill waepaid; the cab was at
the door. And, since Marion koew not their
pext destination, there was no means of leav~

& tradl

N‘I‘N Gireat Western,” «rid Mre. Furness to
the cabman, in & olear voice, w0 that she
con'd be ?h’mly heard by the hotel porter.

Arrived at the station, Mre. Furnes had
the luggage taken into the cloakroom, and
went with Marion into the waiting-room,
where she settled horself in a dark ecorner—it
wae now evening-—and doged, or seemed to
doge, for the better part of an hour.
At the end of an hour Mre Furness roused

cCome, Marion,” said she.

Engaging & porter, she had her luggage
taken fo another cab, and ordering herself to
bo deiven to an address almost whispered
fato the cabinan's ear,  Offfthey drove again,
through a fog now growing black with night,
and botweon the rows of flaring gas lampe
which, to Marion's oxeited bratn, appeaced
like & eordon of demon sentries stationed to
koep fugitives in view,

«if he calle at the Clavencs,” said Mrs
Purness, at last breaking slence, “he will
only learn that we have left London by the
(iroat Western.,  If he inquires at the station,
he will - if he learne anything-learn that
two ladios might have arrived in & cab, or
might have come from the country by train,
1€ ho finds this caby ho will learn that we bhave
gono o wh we we are golng: and it ho goes
there, he will find ne flown again, and past
following.  Vesceven if he «t rikes the !
beginin g of the trail, we shall bave start |
enough to baflle bloodhounde, .« . . Ab
hevo wo are, [ chancad to notice it on my
way from Lombard Street today. We may
have to rongh it for anightbut we're nonew
hande at roughing it, youand L . . . .
We «hall be far away, Wwhem this time
toanorrow @hues”

The cab, after many twicts and tarne, had
ctovpe & in & dark, Rrrow alley, ata window
whenee o warm lght glowed throngh the
Fod curtaing of a long, low casement with nar<
Fow panes  Onee more the eab was dismies
et and Magion, now falling into & dreaw,
followed hor mothor throngh the intervening
fog, ant aeross ayard of  greasy pavement,
into a ol o and dingy passage where a man
i shirt-sdoeves received the two ladies witha
stare

TRl R * * .
WNo onothing can  be wrong!” exelaimed
Guy alowd, when he kaped from his bed the
next bright morning at Marchgrave: “and,
what's were, vothing shall-and nothing
ever shall!™

— This was Tuesday; and on Saturday he pro<
poses to ran to thwn

We:dnesdo v morning opened brightly above
we kelier from
\ French
ahip had come b frome g chend ol Havre, and
planged him in isurances and bills of lading
wp to the eyesc  Which, uader the circnux
stances, was just as well,

But when Thursday morning came letter
Joss, hobosan to think of scarlet fever, small
P“‘f‘ biokan Hmbee all soris of arnixieties, do
fned. Two v n from the Aptipedes ought
mRever to have bon allowed to go to Fone
don alonys,  Ee wonkl bo hiceteraal evime it
angthing had bappene L If he did not hear
from Mavion by the last posty he would throw
the Tacille of Havre to the winds, take the
pight mail axd be i London Lelore another
guntise,  As the thn: for (he kst post drew
poar, hiv impationco drove him to the post
office itsolf, o that he wight know that day’s
fate the moment the ke ers came in.

They aveived &t oty and tiere, swre
enotgh, Was & letter Cor b withles Bondon
pos!.nmlk: andd ad dreseed & woran's hand,
Both deticets & d B e <alioge her worihy to
be Marion's own, But #0 Spones had ! ;h_.“_
e it than hic face changed, and he wasat
The Cedare as fast & the fivet fiy-borse at

hand could evavl, It wae after bonking
hours, or be wou!d have gone to Chapter
Street: but, any way, Jola Hevon would
be &t home a:gin by now,
John Floron was at home, sitting  with his
wife aver the study five :
Both buband and wife welcomed him
heartily, with outstretclicd bands
“You are & good fellow, Dorwent,” said the
banker. “Aud what's more, we've been tak-
the liberty to say o behind your back,

and I Sit down, and light a cigar”
“Fre come on  business, ?«u—-m

though <"

“Though it's the wrong tiwe,” sighed Mrs.
Merom. “Ob! dear! I did think better of you,
Mr. Derwent. Juet two hours home agaia—
and of couree all Marchgrave tearing him to
pleces before he has tine to turn round.  Of

it'¢ in the nature of the rest of them—

bat You™

bt \n\ni_,‘ L iow, here waus
Marion, e was he e all day.

[ 'a doosst'p, an awa, & Knockew,

where parted—I forget name: Julia empti
by - > | of Wp::‘d and farthings.

!
2
H
:
E
g
)

mwm I thereby enclose you a on
Drake, of Lombard Street, which I
have procured thisday, for the whole amount
=£70,000, which they are prepared to meet,
as | havearranged with them this morning.
Marion knows nothing of this, I need not
say. «Affectionately yours,
“Lxan FURNEss.”

«] guppose you will invest the money, €0
& to give usa moderate income. But that I
leave to you. Ob, Guy—Dbe good to my May!

| And you will-for I even I, have not quite for-

gotten how to trust; and I trust you. And !
you alone”

«Well?” asied Joha Heron, refolding the |
letter.

“You know as much as Ido,” said Guy.
“Rridently that scoundrel has turned up |
again—~and evideatly there je & lotter, or, I |
expect, two letters together, that I have not
received. Of course [ am off to Soutiamp-
ton by the first train—but meanwhile—" |

John Heron considered. :

“To be sure; by the next train,” he echoed.

| «“Wait « bit, though! Wire them, ‘Come

to Wn;" tell thema to come. here to
me
“You are a brick, Heron!” said
schoolboy-wise, his eyes kindling.
telegraph this minute—"
«What—and rob Kate and me of your
oommzl No, no! Kate will never forgive
you. are forme; send one to South- |
ampton and another to town, and I'll send a |
fal messenger to the station.”
«And the money?” asked Guy, baving fived
up the forwe without the least respect to |
aumber of words, He-would have preferred |
%o be his own messonger; but he could not |
refuse to stay for what, after all, was noth~- |
ing more than a whim. “Shall I bring the
dvaft to the bank to-morrow, or will you l
take it now?” !
“Jt doesn’t matter. But perhaps you bad |
botter leave it with me it’s not business-like
to carry such things about on one at mid- |
night—and till midnight you're & striet |
Pll put it in my private safe here.
out #¢, | keop everything on the premises—
five and thief-proof safes, special messengers;
and all—except Guy Dorweat, so I must
Tpiua the chance of keeping him, too, while
ean.” -
}iere ie the dralt, then. And it will have
to be invested—"
“Rather! Mrs.—what's her namei— Fur-
ness it & lucky woman, my lad. She’ll bave
geventy thonsand pounds worth of original |
ghare: in the new docks. . She'll help to make |
Marchgrave!”

Guy,
“rn

CHAPTER IV,
A NARROW EXCAPE

he far end of Relve-

dere Road situated in

Piggot's Town in the

far north of London,

was ealled Euphrosyne

Terrace ; and each of

tho very last two hous

we in  Fuphrosyne '
(the aristocratic quarter, distin- |
from the rest of the road by
ml an
storyy had & crimson lamp axd
a brass plate to scowl at one another
acrost the way. Om the left was “Mr. E
Smith, Surgcon:" on the richt, “Wyndham
Spell, M. R C. 8, L A € ete, ote, ofc,
Phy sician, Sargeon, and Accoucheur.”

Mr. Wyndham Sneli was a slim, youugish-
Jooking man, with & pink compl:xion and
fair hair—cathor good-looking in a chinless,
anubefaced ot of way. The four nost ob-
gervable poiuts sbout him were a pair of sin-
gutarly vhite and  dolicats hands, a more
than needful display of dingy luen, flaxen
hair brushed and plastered into a pyramid,

and the swootos of smilee, He wae emiling

pow to himeol?f as be stoad drununing apon |
the parior w indow, wateaing & madd servant

carrying on! a big medicine-bottle from '
Smith's oves the way.

“Wyndbam! Just come and help me over
thic account. [ think they're got the far- |
things wrong."”

Mrs. Suell was not, and never had bécn, a

pretty girl f
Wyndhan Suell lingered  a moment at the

window, to give Smith's patieat a ehanco of

admiring bis hair and his smile.  But, as she

took no notiee, he rrueced his shoulders, and

lounged to his wite's sido,

!
Terrace
gsie i

ex s

P the most domwsticated creature |
going: axd yot—though U'm not what you

the window without-= "
“They myse it three farthinzs; 1 can only
myke it one Who was that givl?”
“Han ok if T know, 11 was to knowall
the young persons that maies «
Good lord! [ hopo it's hystoria

the same.”

] do wish wekuow what we could have
for supper to-day.”

“Dinner—d mner, Julia. Do learn to eall
things by their right nam .

“Dinuer's all right. Tuere's the cold legs
and & pickied onion aplece. 't heve's three in

. $a 0
we

hwaed at one™
“Well; there’s nothing for it at six but the

wgregherkin, if I looked very hard.”

“Civeat heaven! And thusscience rewards
hor votaries in this nimeteonth cemtury of
surs, that we brag and bluster over!

Well, never mind me, Julia. Diduw't I tell
rout Ouly P've so much to think of and all

1 thought 1 told you, thouch, I've a
particular appointment, you kmow, with
cong<frayrs, in town so | shan’tstarve.”

M Snell looked np sharply.

“Cong-frayrs! Is that French for a coun-
tess or for an opera dancer, Wyndham Snell?
Of course it's nothing to me; only I should
like to know.”

Wyndhaw Suell hsto;;d upon her a smile

. starve on cold knuckle nndpie!ded gherkin.

| time this mc-ning; and the Royal Albert

any port in a storm.”

| dozen things, one more absurd than the

! tell you, Julia, in spitsof all your grumbling

' would givea !

«} can’t heipit,” said he deprecatingly. !

may cail regularly handsome—1 can’t go t |

| but atter a moment'ss
Yoo at one——

[don't |
wish Smith ill, but 1do hope its hystoria, all i

“Funch—luned, Julia We dine atsix; we :

cold knuekc; and priaps T micht find ono |

“The byker must wyte then,” she sighed
“One and elevenpence farthing. Can you
myke that do!" *

“Hardly. A physician can hardly meet
the top sawyers of his profession with less
than half a crown. It wouldn’t leok well.
Do you mean to say that’s all the money in
the house, Julia?”

“Why, you had over four sovereigns when

went out Tuesday 5

“My dear, I didn’t ask what we have bad,
or what we shall have. The question Is,
what we have now. Auad they weren't four
sovereigns—two of them were halves. Let
us be accurate, my dear, whatever happens.”

«“fhen you have nothing, W
nothing at all

«Nothing at all—thanks to this confounded
social system of ours, wherea dolt like Smith
gots all the patients, and talent is left to

farthing— :
“Not a farthing more. And the rents due
to-morrow; and the water called the third

sent to say they can't send any more beer—""
“Et tu, Brute I" : :
He spoke lightly, but for the first time his
emile looked foreed.
“Then—Julia—perhaps you will kindly
¢ what the devil is to be done. I know
women arn’t much good at suggesting; but

“]—D'm sure I don’t know—if you doa't,”
said she, with & curiously timid hesitation for
oue who looked so sharp aad, in a geaeral

Wy, so capable of snapping. “Bat—it has

me that we might set up where there |
isn’tanother doctor quite so near, and the
patients py, aud the tradesmen aren't gquite so
. mor have to dun one quite so hard.”
«Where's that, Julia? 1If you’litell me, m
Where is the place where patients pay
and counter-skippers don’t dun '

“Could I do anything, Wyndbam? There’s
a terrible lot of washing wants doing in Pig-

's Taown; and it doesn’t get it, not even
our own—the laundresses are so dear. I
t do it cheaper—and then, after a bit,

you might afford an "all.

« Heaven alive, woman! No. The wife
of a professional man taking in washing!
1, the husband of a washerwoman!

«] knew 'twas no good asking & woman for
advice,” said he. “You've only proposed a

other. Look at me, Julia—a man of talent,
if ever there was one; a man of exveptional

ao withoutJulia. She’s my social memory,
you know. Weil—another time. B
«And—by the way—talking of that,” said

notes before I'm obliged—on principle, you
know—and it isn’t wortn while to carTy & lot
of gcld up to town and back again. And, in
& poor neighborhood like this, it's downright
funny the style a doctor’s shillings and six-
penses run away. Couid you spare me—b'm
—half-a-crown{”

“No, Snell. I can’t spare you half-a-crown.
But I'llspare you five nundred pounds.”

Mrs. Suell nearly let her sewing drep, she
started so. Hor husband turew himsell back
in his chair.

“Five hundred pounds !”

«Why the devil do you put on your wind-
bag airs to me! Dont I kmow how you're
off, and don’t you know that I know? You're
starving in this heaven-forsaken hole be-
cause it’s the only piace where you can squab
for notking; and because nobody knows you.
You -dou’t keep wine Lecause there isn't
apothouse tuat will trust you. You're not
engaged to dinner; you've git no banknotes;
and you want haif-a-crowa ior just the same
reason that other men lise you want balf-
crowns. Youw're an imposior, Suell; and I
hate imposiure. - You've failed as an actor;
you'vedailel asa fiiance agent; you're fail-
ing as a quack; and your coniounded cone.
ceit would make you fail even asa saicide,

for Infants and Children.

;m:.dmumu, Casteria cures Colie, Constipation,
recolnmend it ag superior to any prescription Sour Diarrheea, Eructation,

tmowatome™ H A Ancazzm M. D,
311 So. Oxford St., Brockiyn, N. Y. injurious madication.
Tae CesTavR CoMPANY, 77 Murray Street, N. ¥,
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if you triel. No off>uce, Mrs.- Soell. You
won’t mind what I say. We!l—Tin come to
give an old friend another chance—and this
time you can’t fail.”

Wyudbam Soell shrugzed his shoulders.

«QOh, Julia won't mind. She has a fine
sense of humor, has Julia: shecan takea joke,
and so can I. If theres anything we can do
for you, Furne s—witiout prejudice, you
Eknow—we’ll do it wiik all the pieasure in
li‘! »

“Never mind about the pleasure, To come
straight to the point, there’s a lady, in
whom I'm interested, that wants a home,
with medical attendance and strick privacy.”

“A lady ¢ asked Mrs. Snell, very sharply

¢ A'lady.  In short, my wife,” said Adam.

“And you,” said Mr. Snell, while ber hus-
band silently contemplated his finger-nails;
“you propose that your owm wife, a lady,
should lodge—here ™

“Sooner hore than anywhere. Where is
there to be found such privacy? Where
such careful watching? ‘“There’s only cne
little thing [ ought tosay. This lady, though
as surely married to me as Mrs. Snell is to
you, is subject to one slight delusion, or
Tather two. She has taken a morbid hatred
to myself; and she believes herself, poor
thing, to be unmarried. IU's strang=: but—"

“A case of monomania—and exceedingly
interesting,” said the doctor. But it’s a seri-
ous thing. I'm not sure, whea I come to

skill in the noblest of professions;a man of
varied accomplishments—though I don’ take
any credit for that, seeing how easy they

came— ana buried alive, hounded by duns, |

condemned to starve on pickled gherkins. 1

and complaining, that is not my fault—it's
the world’s; and that something must and
shall be done. I wished there was a revolu-
tion to-morrow ; I'd be on the top of the barri-
cades. [ wish there was a devil; I'd sell him
the best bargain he ever got ia his life for
five hundivred pounds down. . . Look I
say—and havged if there isn’t another fool
carrying his carcase to Smith, and not to

«“Not the girl again " asked Mrs. Snell.

«] said a he, and a fool. There he goes,
the icibt.

old noodie!
Hanged if he isn’t coming to me!”

«Agpatient—to us? Oh, Wyndham! Docs
he look as if he’ll pi &’

Eyven Julia Sevell felt a thrill of hope as she |

started from her seat aud went to answer the
beil. But the wintry sort of hope as she
come into ber piain face

she found borseil face to fuco with a mid ile-

aged man, who, though more than common- |

Iy well wrapped up about the peek, jaws, and

ears, had the air of being able to snap his |
. finges at_ the
! heavy voice:

doctors; and . who said, in a

“Good-day, Mrs. Srell, Is Wyndham at
homeo !

ilo undid his wraps, as he spoke, before |
entering, and showed a  face taat, to judge |

trom her look of dismay, Jalia must be re-
mewbering only to well Not that there
was anything to object to, at first sight—a
grave, stroug, manly face, neatly shaven off
all but & pair of the most respec able griz-
gled whiskers, and with keen, resolute eye

«] have not forgotten you, Mr. Furaess!”
eaid she. “Sc far from forgetting you—I

or than ever wt eyes D you agyne. You

may syvo yourself the trouble, sir. My hus- |

band, Dr. Nnell, is & professional man; and
weo choose GUE 0WR company—now. ”
“Oh—yoit Jhiok I'm come to bet or to beg,
Mrs. Spell.  Quite right of you to be parii-
eular. Youru: Windbag—I beg your par
don, Dr, Wyidiiam Suell— always did wanl

a nursent:il.  Bul uever you fear, 'm come
to do him a ool rurn: and you too. Ikaow
)

what you thick of me; bul my money, I sup
pose, is as good gs any other man’s— and a
long si_ht boster than none.”
Rude as was *he speeca in manner, it
ot uniin Uy in tore. There had been aa
ominous movement of Mrs. Suell's bouy haid
asif to slam ile door .. ber Visitors faces
'.tp “E‘;”l L ‘; .
yiolded, witn one of hor irequent sig s
He followed Ler into the pariof taking
note on his passage of many ‘rivial but sizni-

ficant things—the absence of a dcormar, the
patches of sreen damp in the ceiling, tuera:
ced holes in the thin floorcloth, all comnined
with a cleanliness which, however meritori-
ous, cruelly emphasised symptoms el pover.s
t:at would pass unnoticed in a general

o

Wyndham Snell was seated at the round
table before a big volume opened so aste
| eover the greasy bills. He rose politely; but

suddenly his smile turned a Little faint, and
he recoiled.

“Adam Furness—by Jove!”

«Yes: here I am,” said the other, still not-

everybodly, they suy, once in seven years

what I've scen of it, that this is a neighbor-
hood where a doctor ouzht to do well.” 7

& waraing look at his wife, who bad reseated

two, the people would die like flies.
when its well played.”

over a—

telegraphed for to &

your coming.”

Ho’s almost rubbing his nose on |
Smith’s plate. Why doesn’t he knock, the |
Bat—— Hulloa! What's upt |

flickered out when |

Ah'—I see you don’t remember me. |

vudred pound, if Thad-it soon- |

ing things with hiseyes. “Everybody meet:
How are you flourishing? Seems towe, from

“Rather,” said Wyndbam Snell, throwing

hersel aud taken up some sewing. “There
ism’t a better neighborbood for practice than
Piggot's Town. If it wasn’t for a doctor or girl will

. Not a bed game
"ltbhnl.yu"wl.'l.yu‘n

.m;?'hhmuf—bﬂht‘k
word that s greengrocer’s tenth baby provents |. oo ) o fact of his baving told even &

«] suppose s0. Well—conscience does set
Bard tasks, no doubt; but them it gives high

think of it, that five hundred pounds—"

“Quite so. Five hundred pounds down, as
a premium; that should enable you to put
your house in order and make a fair profit
for a year. Or, wait a bit. What do you
say to this—add a thousand to the five hun-
dred’—he glancad at Mrs. Snell as he spoke
—vand cure her as quick as you can?¢ Of
course I mean money down.”

The doctor and his wife exchanged looks.

Fifteen hundred pounds all at once—a leap
from an abyss into the realms of air.

«“Jt’s worth thinking of,” said the former.
“Of course, fifteen huirired’s none too much
—and there is nothing takes so long to cure
s monomania 2

“ Well—:akeit or lave it,” said Adam
Furness. *ideg't suppose it will be hard to
find a doctor win'll take in & woman witha
weak life for fifteen hundred, and rumn his
chance whether he makes a profit out of her

¥

g
=
-
e

But then youd get noless if
ied to-morrow.”
2 was no speeial emphasis
words. . But they wore spoke
enough for each of the: 8
| they were recrived in dend s
| mot a sinzle word move, till e:
full time ior weizhing and being w
wif she died to-morrow,” b
“Mrs S
ad meanwhile you'll
i see my poor Leah,

-3 .
= :
) .

e )

| anabsent wary.
kindly preparea yoemii
make a run up folowa 20

! Yeu' 1l have to jud f mind.
! And I'm araid she’s got a weak heart, as
| well 2s a weik brain. - However, all that’s
| for you to judge, as ber medical atiendant—
f not for nm-.”

§ sfs thoro-—.< there any chance of ber refus-

ing to come 7
“Every chance—if sh sees or hears of me.

| Noae, if you tell her that you come on the
of one Guy Derwent. of Marchgrave.
You'll say that Le has jone to Sout
and seat you to town, so - th

mo chance of miiss kb

act story, as we-go.”
¢-And when she fiids horself here I
“When tiat kappon-—I leave things lo
you; and” he bent his head politely—* to
Mrs. Sueil.  Pernaps tif:een hundred was a
trifie mean. Say two thousaand : fifteen bun-

&ed down this very afternoon. and whiem 1
hear from you this day week, five handred
more. . . No:not another word. That's
my very last, and—"
Adam Furness left the parlor first; husband
and wife followed
“And you said,” she balf whispered, “you'd
pel! yourself to—old Nick—for five hurdred
pound.”
“f didn’t—so hold your jaw. But if I1did
—what then #”
“ You've done it for four times the money.
That'sall”
“] haven’t. Butif I had—the more fool
he. . Two thousand, Julia! When he
-ightlnvebadthewupleotusform
ba:f-crowns,
“Here's the place,” said Adam Furness, as
the cab drew up at’ the door of the Green
Cheese, Blink Lane. “You go up alone—
frst-floor front. Il wait below By the
way, if you find a girl with ker, don’t be sur-
prised. It’s only my daughter, Marion.”
“Will she know who I am, and what Pm
come for?
“Of course. She'll go with her mother o
your house; and Pl follow alone by the same
train, see her as soon as she - arrives, and ex-
plain—I mcan, bring her away. Keepup the
fiction ‘about Marchgrave—that’s all. The
”

very day. and that here I am,” thought he—

Balf truth by accident was a sort of miracle.
“Ah! this will be the door.”

Bohwed;ht'umndbl‘-gwqa
before him, as he found himself face to face

CLD ENGLISH
Condition
Powder.

de_ﬁh yvear the farmers of this district have been using #t. Sales larger than ever. Scldim
Manitoba, Muskoka, Eistern Ontario,—in fact all gver. Rain or shine it won’t hurt any
snimal. 25 cents each, 5 for $1.00 .

A. HIGINBOTHAM, - -Druggist, Lindsay.

City Harness Shop, L ndsay.

PROPRIETOR

JAMES LITTLE, -

mmmwmmummmmm MR. JAMES LO™ _uLL hir entive stock
and the good will of his business, who row-retires, I am repared to give all my o’ customers, and as many
m_uhmummm-n‘c&‘ n in all orders with which I ma£ be entrusted.

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

fe large, well selected, guaranteed, and cheaper than place in town. Hand made collars a specialty.
mmm-{m’-ﬁni&dbyw nome other employed. This is money well
invested. All I ask is an dmymkaﬁm'mhmﬁ;mdm;mmehrgmwchom
from, best prices really cheaper than an place in town. expenses being lower,
therefore I give -agd-lghebu!& phco’hyonr order!s:ogce -nddon‘tugm shis
opportunity, BRepairing promptly done. Don’t forget the piace. Give mea call.
JAMES LITTLE,
Lindsay, Dec. 12th, 1888 —1619.
—

LADIES ano CENTLEMEN

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. i -

See our new Band Rings,

See our Wedding Rings, with our guaran-
tee on every Ring.

Newest Goods in Ear-rings Brooches, Braczlats

See the new SHAKESPEARE BRACELET in Silver, latest out. As
usual, we all knes in AMERICAN WATCHES, in gold and
slver cases. A full line of Ear-rings and Brooches suitable for
MQURNING. Call and see and be convinced of the abovs assertious,

S,J. PETTY, the Jeweler.
Next the Daly House, Kent street, Lindsay.
April 16th, 1890,

FrOoORXR

Cheap FURNITURE

GO TO

ANDERSON, NUGENT, & Co.

KENT STREET, LINDSAY.

Undertakers and Cabinet Makers.

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

ANDERSON, NUGENT & CO.

Builders’ Interests Looked After

DE X BiI1.IN

Now 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 buying elsewhere,
and we will convince them that they will save money by

doing so,

INGLE & RYLEY

looked weren't
e s ":ﬂl.i.‘d?:uob:.um,ﬁon..-:du Lo e thaas of witer 1 have to| Witha girl with clasped hand and scared
» soon as she becarne of it che shut it on : sed i p
"Nﬁ;lﬂ\; aid Herom. “Out with ite i _‘m”‘ ¢ resghe — t-ll-n'.‘ principles p‘:’,:,; ““Yuma. - i
“No—but very strangs. . . . Youre snap, just as she seemed to do most dinet™ ‘ that sounded stifled. -on—e-—n-:_
member what I told you on about The table a tremendous creak: which She seized him by the band, and led kim to
future motherdu-law® & heart that never rejoices,” mur- | told Adam as plainly as if it had & horsehair sofa on which lay a handsome
41  “Then read thisletter. 1 isfrom Marion's -l do—" come to expressive contact with Julia's aeeded not to Inok twice to see what had be-
mother. And tell mewhat to do.” =:“..“li= -uu. ™ sid she, Jwith tl-.'l:hn—uﬂn-su
e SOoDer
alrtd--llllﬁ*“.-l g-.-h.T.l“_"rﬁ frigid 4 :--u-n-hh "'l"..u I‘h‘. - "-"".
“Dran Denweer™ when » women works aim do- SO, hang it—s6 A medical thing, bound nor bunter might parsae.
s wrves an cccastenal ¥ Firuess, wisere P ke Homlet in the play- |
ol e be sempunnd. |
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