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A Thrilling Tale ot the Austral-
i u.n‘Gold Diggings.

= *This cular mine, 1 suppose you
mean{” said Gaston, W1 h a yawi. “Very
likely it is. However, I'm willing to take
the risk. Good-day! See you at four,” and
with a careless nod M. Vandeloup lounged
out of the office.

He walked along Collins Street, met a few
friends, and kept a lookout for Kitty. He,
however, did not see ber, but there was a sur-
prise in store for him, for turning round into
Swanston Street he cameacross Archie McIn-
tosh. Yes, there he was, with his grim severe
Scotch face, with the white frill around it,
and Gaston smiled as he saw the old man,
dressed in rigid broadcloth, casting disap-
proving looks on the pretty girls walking
along.”

“A set o hizzies,” growled the amiable
Archie to himself, sprancin’ alang wi' their
gewgaws an’ flne claes, like vrar-horses—the
daughters o’ Zion that walk wi’ mincin’ steps
an’ tinklin’ ornaments.”

“wHow do you dot” said Vandeloup, touch-
ing the broadcloth shoulder; upon which Me-
Intosh turned.

“Lord save us!” he ejaculated, grimly,
wjt's yon French body. An’ hoo's wi' ye, lad-
die? Eh, but ye're brawly dressed, my young
man,” with a disapproving look; “I'm hopin’
they duds are paid for

«Of course they are,” replied Vandeloup,
gayly, ‘‘do you think I stole them?”

«Weel, I'll no gae sa far as that,” remark-
ed Archie, cautiously; “‘may be ye have
dwelt by the side o' mony waters, an’ flour-
jshed. If ye ken the Screepture, ye'll see
God helps those wha help themselves.”

“That means you do all the work and give
God the credit,” retorted Gaston, with a
eneer; I know all about that.”

«Ah, ve'll gang tao the pit o' Tophet when
ye dee,” said Mr. McIntosh, who had heard
this remark with horror; “an’ ye'll no be sae
ready wi' your tongue there, I'm thinkin’,
but ye are not speerin aboot Mistress Vil-
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I's.
“Why, is she in town!" asked Vandeloup,
eagerly. :
gAyy: and Seliny wi' her,” answered
Archie, fondling his frill. “She’s varra
rich noo, as ye've nae doot heard. Ay,
ay,” he went on, ‘ghe's gotten a braw hoose
doon at St. Kilda, and she's going to set up
a carriage, ye ken. She tauld me,” pursued
Mr. Mclntosh, sourly, looking at Vandeloup,
«if T saw ye I wasto be sure to tell ye to
cogne an’ see her.”

“present my compliments to madame,”
said Vandeloup, quickly, ‘‘and I will wait on
her as soon as possible.”

«Losh save us, laddie,” said McIntosh, ir-
ritably, ‘‘you'reas fu’ o' fine words as a play-
actor. Have ye seen onything doon in this
pit o Tophet 0’ the bairn that rin away?"

“Oh, Miss Marchurst!” said Vaundeloup,
smoothly, ready with a lie at once. “No,
1'm sorry to say I've never set eyes on her.”

#The misstrers is joost datt aboot her,”
observed McIntosh, querulously, “and she's
ganging tae look all thro’ the toun tae find
the puir wee thing.”

] hope she will,” said M. Vandeloup, who
devoutly hoped she wouldn’t. “Will you
come and have a glass of wine, Mr. Mcln-
tosh ("

“I'11 hae a wee drappy ¢’ whusky, if ye've
got it gude,” «aid McIntosh, cautiously, ‘‘but
I dinna care for they wines that sour on a
body's sto nach.”

MeIntosh having thus graciously assented,
¥ andeloup tock him up to the club, and in-

troduced him all round as the manager of
the famwous Pactolus. All the young men
were wonderfully taken up with Archie and
his plain speaking, and had Mr. McIntosh
desired he could bave drunk oceans of his
tavorite beverage. However, being a Scotch-
man, and cautious, he took very little, and
left Vandeloup, to go down to Mme. Midas
at St. Kilda. and bearing a message from the
Frenchman that he would call there the next
day.

Archie having departed, Vandeloup got
through the rest of the day as he best could.
He met Mr. Wopples in the streety who told
him how he had tound Kitty, quite unaware
that the young man before him was the vil-
lain who had betrayed the girl. Vandeloup
was delighted to think that Kitty had not
mentioned his name, and quite approved of
Mr. Wopples's intention to take the girl on
a tour. Having thus arranged for Kitty’'s
future, Gaston went along to his broker,
and found that the astute Polglaze had got
him his shares.

“Going up,” said Polglaze, as he handed
the scrip to Vandeloup, and got a check in
exchange.

“Qh, indeed !” said Vandeloup, with a
gmile. “I suppose my two friends have be-
gun their little game already,” he thought,
as he slipped the scrip into his breast-pocket

“Information?’ asked Polglaze, as Vande-
loup was going.

“Oh! you'd like to know where I got it,”

said M. Vandeloup, amiably. ‘Very sorry
I can’t tell you; but, you see, my dear sir, I
am not a womaa, and can kesp a secret.”
. Vandeloup walked out, and Polglaze look-
ed after himn with a puzzled look; then sum-
med up his opinion in one word, sharp, in-
cisive and to the point:

“Clever!” said Polglaze, and put the check
in his safe.
ian'ndeloup strolled along the street think-
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“Bebe is out of my way,” he thought,
with a smile; “I have a small fortune in my
pocket, and,” he continued, thoughtfully,
“Madame Midas is in Melbourne, I think
now,” said M. Vandeloup, with another
smile, ‘‘that 1 have conquered the blind god-
dess.”

CHAPTER VIL
THE OPULENCE OF MME. MIDAS,

WEALTHY man
does not know the
meaning of the
word friendship.
He is not compet-
ent to judge, for
his wealth pre-
cludes him giving
a proper opinion.
Smug-faced  phil-
anthropists can
preach comfort-

Vs able doctrines in

- N pleasant rooms
with well-spread tables and good clothing;
they can talk about human nature being un-
justly accused, and of the kindly impulses
and good thoughts in every one's breast.
Pshaw! any one can preach thus from an al-
titude of a few thousands a year, but let these
placent kind-hearted gentlemen

descend in the social scale—let them look
twice at a penny before spending it—let them
landladies, exorbitant land-

a formerly occupled by
be?n fitioeaite, cosuples 1Y 4 e mized
up in the famous hansom cab murder nearly
eighteen months before, His daughter, Mrs.

nd with her husband,
agents to

alarge
inclined to give it until Mrs. Villiers appear-
ed on the scene. The house suited her, as
she did not want to tumis!;:?& of he:a:wg
seeing she was only going p & year,
sheh;fw Thinton &Y Tarbet, who had the let>
ting of the place, and took it for a year.
The windows were flung open, the furniture
brushed and renovated, and the solitary char-
woman who had been ruler in -the lonely
rooms %0 long, was dismissed, and her place
tak:n by a whole retinue of servants. Mme,
Midas intended to.live in style, so went to
work over the setting up of her establish-
ment in such an extravagant manner that
Archie remonstrated. She took his inter-
ference in a good-humored Way, but still
arranged things as she intended; and when
her house was ready, waited for her friends
to call on her, and prepared to amuse herself
with the comedy of human life. She had not
long to wait, for a perfect deluge of affection-
ate people rolled down upon her. Many re-
membered her—oh, quite well—when she
was the beautiful Miss Curtis; and then her
husband—that dreadful Villiers—they hoped
he was dead—squandering her fortune as he
bad done—they had always been sorry for
her, and now she was rich—that lovely
Pactolus—indeed, she deserved it all—she
would marry, of eourse—oh, but indeed, she
must.

And so the comedy went on, and all the
actors flirted, and ogled, and nodded, and
bowed, till Mme. Midas was quite sick
of the falseness and frivolity of the whole
thing. She knew these people, with their
simpering and smiling, would visit her
and eat her dinners and drink her wines,
and then goaway and abuse her thoroughly.
But then Mme. Midas never expected any-

else, so she received them with smiles
saw through all their little ways, and when
she had amused herself sufficiently with
their antics, she let them go.

Vandeloup called on Mme. Midas the day
after she arrived, and Mrs. Villiers was de-
lighted to see him. Having an object in view,
of course Gaston made himself as charming
as possible, and assisted madame to arrange
her house, told her about the people who
called on her, and made cynical remarks
about them, all of which amused Mme.
Midas mightily. She grew weary of the
inane gabble and narrow understandings of
people, and it was quite a relief for her to
turn to Vandeloup, with his keen tongue,
and clever brains. Gaston was not a chari-
table talker—few really clover talkers are—
but he saw through every one with the utter-
most ease and summed them up in a sbharp,
incisive way which had at least the merit of
being clever. Mme. Midas liked to hear
him talk, and seeing what humbugs the peo-
ple who surrounded her were, and how well
che knew their motives in courting her for
her wealth, it is not to be wondered at that
ghe should have been amused at having all
their little weaknosses laid bare and classified
by such a master of satire as Vandeloup. So
they sat and watched the comedy and ﬂ
unconscious actors playing their pats,
felt that the air was filled with hea\y, @ane
uous perfume, and the lights werd

and that there was wanting entirely that
keen, ccol atmosphere which Mallock calls
“‘the ozeme of respectability.”

Vandeloup had prospered in his little ven-
ture in the mining market, for, true to the
prediction of M. Barraclough—who, by the
way, was very much astonished at the sudden
demand for shares by Polglaze, and vainly
pumped that reticent individual to find out
whdt he was up to—the Mazpie Reef shareg
ran up rapidly. A telegram was published
from the manager stating a rich reef had
been struck. Specimens of the very richest
kind were displayed in Melbourne, and the
confiding public suddenly woke to the fact
that a golden tide was flowing past their
doors. They rusbed the share market,
and in two weeks the Magpie Reef shares
ran from four shillings to as many pounds.
Vandeloup intended to scll at one pound, but
when he saw the rapid rise and heard every
one talking about this reef, which was to
be a second Long Tunnel, he held his
shares till they touched four pounds. then,
quite satisfled with his profit, he sold out at
once and pocketed nearly ten thousand
pounds, so that he was provided for the rest
of his life.

The shares ran up still higher, to four
pounds ten shilling, then dropped to three,
in consequence of certain rumors that the
pocket of gold was worked out. Then an-
other rich lead was struck, and they ran up
again to flve pounds, and afterward sunk to
two pounds, which gradually became their
regular price in the market, That Barrac-
lough and his friend did well was sufficient~
ly proved by the former taking a trip to
Europe, while his friend bought a station
and set up as a squatter. They, however,
never knew how cleverly M. Vandeloup had
turned their conveisation to his advantage,
and that young gentleman, now that he had
made a decent sum, deterniined to touch
gold mining no more, and, unlike many peo-
ple, he kept his word.

Now that he was a man of means, Vande-
loup half decided to go to America, as a
larger fleld for a gentleman of his brilliant
qualities, but the arrival of Mme. Midas in
Melbourne made him alter his mind. Her
husband was no doubt dead, so Gaston
thought that as soon as she had settled down
he would begin to pay his court to her, and
without doubt would be accepted, for this
confident young man never for a moment
dreamed of failure. Meanwhile, he sent all
Kitty's wardrobe after her as she went with
the Wopples family, and the poor girl, tak-
ing this as a mark of renewed affection,
wrote him a very tearful little note, which
M. Vandeloup threw into the fire. Then he
looked about and ultimately got a very
handsome suite of rooms in Clarendon Street,
East Melbourne. He furnished these richly,
and having invested his money in good
securities, prepared to enjoy himself.

Kitty, meanwhile, had become & .great
favorite with the Wopples family, and they
made a wonderful pet of her. Of course,
being in Rome, she did as the Romans did,
and went on the stage as Miss Kathleen
Wopples, being endowed with the family
name for dramatic reasons. The, family
were now on tour among the small towns of
Victoria, and seemed to be well known, as
each member got a reception when he or she
appeared on the stage. Mr. Theodore Wop-
ples used to send his agent aliead to engage
the theatre—or more often a hall—bill the
town, and publish sensatioual little notices
in the local papers. Then when the family
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o herl?er a favorite, and when in burlesque
to Fanny Wopple's
Prince, there was sure to be a crowded
pouseand lots of applause. Kitty's voice was
clear and sweetas a lark’s, and her execution
gomething wonderful, so Mr. Wopples
tened her the Australian Nightingale, and
caused her to beso advertised in the papers
Moreover, her dainty appearance, and a cer-
tain dash and abandon, shehad with her car-
ried the audience jrresistibly away and
Fanny Wopplea 1oL b & o8 B e oo
ve been jealous of the
oSy Ty - She, however,
wns, and ab
they had
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er great success, “T've Just had a Row
?intg gia.mgrmea," and Kitty sung the jewel
song from “Faust” in a manner worthy of
Nilsson, as the local critic-—who had never
heard Nilsson—said the next day. Alto-
gether, Kitty fully repaid the good action
of Mr. Wopples by making his tour a won-
derful success, and the family returned to
Melbourne in high glee with full pockets.

“Next year,” caid Mr. Wopples, at a sup-
per which they had to celebrate the success
of their tour, ‘‘we'll have & theatre in Mel-
bourne, and I'll make it :he favorite house
of the city, see if I don't.

It seem)(;d, therefore, as though Kitty bad

found her vocation, and would develop into
an operatic star, but fate intervened,
Miss. Marchuist retired from the stage,
which she had adorned so much. This was
due to Mme. Midas, who, driving down Col-
lins Street one day, saw Kitty at the corner
walking with Fanny Wopples. She imme-
diately stopped her carriage, and alighting
therefrom, went straight up to the girl, who,
turning and seeing her for the first time,
grew deadly pale. i

“Kitty, my dear,” said madame, gravely,
«T have been looking for you vainly for a
year—but I have found you at last.”

Kitty's breast was full of conflicting
emotions; she thought that madame knew all
about her intimacy with Vaundeloup, and
that she would speak severely to her. Mrs.
Villiers's next words, however, reassured her.

“You left Ballarat to go on the stage, did
you not¢” she said, kindly, looking at
thegirl; “why did you not come to me{—you
knew I was always your friend.”

“Yes, madame,” said Kitty, putting out
her hand and averting her head, “I would
Lave gone to you, but I thought you would
stop me {rom going.”

“My dear child,” replied madame, L ¢

thought you knew ine better thau thac, what
theatre are you ati”

“She's with us,” said Miss Fanny, wao kad
been staring at this gruve, hand=omely
dressed Jady who bad alighted from such a
swell crrriage; ‘*we are the Wopples Farmi-
L

“Ah' said Mrs. Villiers, thinking, “I re-
member, you were up at Ballavat last year.
Well, Kitty, will you and your friend drive
down to St. Kilda with me, and I'll show you
my new house?”

Kitty would have refused, for she was
afraid Mme. Midas would perbaps send her
back to her father, but the appealing looks
of Fanny Wopples, who had never ridden in
a carriage in her life, and was dying to do so,
decided her to accept. So she stepped-inta
the carriage, and Mrs. Villiers told the ceach-
wan ta drive home.

As they drove atong;Murs. Villiers delicate-
ly refrained from asking Kitty questions
about her flight, seeing that a stranger was
present, but determined to tind out all about
it when she got her alone down at St. Iilda.

Kitty. on her part, was thinking how to
bafle madame's inquiries. She knew
she would be questioned closely by her,
and resolved not to tell more than she could
help, as she, curiously enough—considering
how he had treated her—wished to shield
Vandeloup. But she still cherished a tender
feeling for the man she loved, and had
Vandloup asked her to go back and liveswith
him, would, no doubt, have consented. The
fact was, the girl's nature was becoming
slightly demoralized, and the Kitty who sat
looking at Mme Midas now--though her face
was as pretty and her eyes as pure asever—
was not the same innocent Kitty that had

' visited the Pactolus, for she had eaten of the

Tree of Knowledge, and was already cultur-
ed in worldly wisdom. Madame, of course,
belioved that Kitty had gone from Ballarat
straight on to the stage, and never thought
for a moment that for a whole year she had
boen Vandeloup's mistress, so when Kitty
found this out—as she very soon did—she
tooxk the cue at once, and asserted positively
to madame that she had been on the stage
for eighteen months.

“But how isit,” asked mwadame, who be-
lieved her fully, “that I could not find
you?”

“Because I was up the country all the
time,” replied Kitty, quickly, ‘‘and of
course did not act under my real name.”

“You would not like to go back to your
father, I suppose?” suggested madame.

Kitty made a gesture of dissent.

“No,” she answered, determinedly; ‘T was
tired of my father and his religion; I'm on
the stage now, and I mean to stick to it.”

“Kitty! Kitty!” said madame, sadly, ‘‘you
little know the temptations—"

“Oh! yes, I do,” interrupted Kitty, im-
patiently; “I've beeh nearly two years on
the stage, and I have not seen any great
wickedness—Uesides, I'm always with Mrs,
‘Wopples.” ,

“Then you still mean to be an actressf”
asked madame.

“Yes,” replied Kitty, in a firm voice; “if I
went back to my father, I'd go mad leading
that dull life.”

“But why not stay with me, my dear?”
said Mrs. Villiers, looking at her; “Iama
lonely woman, as you know, and if you come
to me I will treat you as a daughter.”

“Ah! how good you are,” cried the girl, in
a revulsion of feeling, falling on her triend’s
neck; “‘but indeed I can not leave the stage
—TI'm too fond of it.”

Madame sighed, and gave up the argument
for a time, then showed the two girlsall over
the house, and after they had dinner with
her, she sent them back to town in her car-
riage, with strict injunctions to Kitty to
come down next day and bring Mr. Wopples

young man.

Tt was, as Mr. Woppls would have said,
a highly dramatic situgion, but, alas, that
the conflding nature ofj¥ime. Midas should
thus have been betraye not only by Van-
deloup, but by Kitty h self—the very girl,
whom, out of womanly sompassion, she took
to her breast.
. And yet the world tajks about the inher-
ent goodness of humanfnature.

CHAPTER VIIL
M. VANDELOUP {8 SURPRISED.
7 A o HE quiet life
1N, -
SR P Kitty bad led
= e \f since she camo to
¥d Melbourne, and
A the fact that her
“appearance on
the stage had
taken place in
the country,
made her - feel
quite safe when
making her ap-
pearance in Mel-
bourne societ y
3 that no one
&y would recognize
her or know anything of her past life. It
was unlikely she would meet with any of the
Pulchop family again, and she knew Mr.
Wopples would hold bis tongue regarding
his first meeting with her so the only one who
could reveal anything about her would be
Vandeloup, and he would certainly be silent
for his own sake, as she knew he valued the
friendship of Mme. Midas too much. to lose
it. Nevertheless, she awaited his coming in
considerable trepidation, as she was still in
love with him, and was nervous as to what
reception she would meet with. Perhaps,
now that she occupied the position as Mrs,
Villiers's adopted daughter, he would marry
her, but, at all events, when she met him she
would know exactly now he felt toward her
by his demeanor.
Vandeloup, on the tger hand, was Guito
unaware of the surprise in store for him, and

thought that the old friend he was to
meet weuld be some Ballarat acquaintance
of his ewn and madame's. In his wild-
est flight of fancy he never thought
it would be Kitty, else his cool nonchalance
would for once have been upset at the
thought of the two women he was interested
in being under the same roof. However,
where ignorance is bliss— Well, Monsieur
Vandeloup, after dressing himself carefully
in evening-dress, put on his hat and coat,
and, the evening being a pleasant one,
thought he would stroll through the Fitzroy
Gardens down to the station.

It was pleasant in the gardens under the
golden light of the sunset, and the green
arcades of trees looked delightfully cool
after the glare of the dusty streets. Vande-
loup, strolling along idly, felt a touch on his
shoulder and wheeled round suddenly, for
with' his past life before him he always had a
haunting dread of being recaptured.

Bue man, however, who had fhus drawn
his attention was mone other than Pierie
Lemaire, who sfood in the centre of the
broad asphalt path, dirty, ragged, and disre-
putabieeoking. He had not altered much
since he left Ballarat, save that he looked
more dilapidated looking, but stood there in
his usual sullen manner, with his hat drawn
down over his eyes. Some stray whisps of
grass showed that he had been camping out
all the hot day on the green turf under the
shadow of the trees, and it was easy to see
from his appearance what a vagrant he was.
Vandeloup was annoyed at the meeting and
cast a rapid look around to see if he was ob-
served. The few people passing, however,
were too intent on their own business to give
more than a passing glance at the dusky
tramp and the young man in ‘evening-dress
talking to him,so Vandeloup was reassured.

“Well, my friend,” he said, sharply, to the
dumb man, “what do you want?”

Pierre put his hand in his pocket.

“Qh, of course,” replied M. Vandeloup,
mockingly, ‘money, money, always money;
do you thing I'm a bank, always to be drawn
on like this ¢

The dumb man made no sign that he had
heard, but stood sullenly rocking himself to
and fro and chewing a wisp of the grass he
had picked off his coat.

“Here,” said the young man, taking out a
sovereign and giving it to Pierre; “‘take this
just now and don’t bother me, or upon my
word,” with a disdainful look, “I shall posi-
tively have to hand you over to the law.”

Pierre glanced up suddenly, and Vande-
loup caught the gleam of his eyes under the
shadow of the hat.

“Qh! you think it will be dangérous for me,”
he said, in a gay tone; ‘ not at all,
I assure you. 1 am a gentleman, and
rich; you are a pauper, and di-reputable.
Who will believe your word against mine #
My faith! your assurance is quite refreshing.
Now, go away, and don't trouble me again,
or,” with a sudden keen glance, “] will do
as I say.”

He nodded coolly to the dumb » n, and
strode gayly along under the shade of the
heavily foliaged oaks, while Pierre looked at
the sovereign, slipped it into his pocket, and
slouched off in the opposite direction without

even a glance at his patron.

At the top of the street Vandeloup stepped
into a cab,and telling theman to drive to the
8t. Kilda Station in Elizabeth Street, went
off into a brown study. Pierre annoyed him
geriously, as he hever seemed to get rid of
him, and the dumb man kept turning up
every now and then like the mummy at the
Egyptian feast to remind him of unpleasant

thin,

“&:‘nfound him!” muttered Vandeloup,
angrily, as healighted at the station and paid
the cabman, “‘he's more trouble than Bebe
was; she did take the hint and go, but this
man, my faith!” shrugging his shoulders,
“he's the devil himself forsticking.”

All the way down to St. Kilda his reflec-
tions were of the same unpleasant nature,
and he cast about in his own mind how he
¢.ald get rid of this pertinacious friend. He
couldnottumhimoﬂoponly,ul’hrn
right take offense, and as he knew more of
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gentleman about, it would not do to
run the risk of expo thlnm ' )

the g be " said V. i
carelessly; “in thu:;ﬁne the
todg in order to wake the

_He was, without doubt, an extremely au-
dacious young man, and though hc not |
know who the young lady was, would cer-
tuln’l; ly have put his design into execution,
had not the white figure suddenly risen and
confronted him. The light from the fire
was fair on her face, and with a sudden
start Vandeloup saw before him the girl he
had ruined and deserted.

“Bebe!"” he gasped, recoiling a step.

“Yes!” said Kitty, in an agitated tone,
“your mistress and your victim.”

“Bah!” said Gaston, coolly, having recov-
ered from the first shock of surprise. ‘‘That
style suits Sara Bernhardt, not you, my
dear. The first act of this comedy is excel-
lent, but it is necessary the characters should
hl:’w” one another in order to finish the

“Ah,” saia Kitty, with a smile, “do I not
know you too well as the man who promised
me marriage and then broke his word? You
forgot all your vows to me.”

“My dear child,” replied Gaston, leisurely,
leaning up against the mantel-piece, “if you
had read Balzac you would discover that he
says, ‘Life would be intolerable without a
certain amount of forgetting.” I must say,”
smiling, “I agree with the novelist.”

Kitty looked at him as he stood there cool
and complacent, and threw herself back inte
the chair angrily.

«Just the same,” she muttered, restlessly,
“just the same.”

“0Of course,” replied Vandeloup, raising
his eyebrows in surprise. “You have cnly
been away from me six weeks, and it takes
longer than that to change any one. By the
way,” he went on, smoothly, “how have you
been all this time? I have no doubt your
tour has been as adventurous as that of Gil

”

“No, it has not,” replied Kitty, clinching
her hands. ‘“You never cared what became
of me, and had not Mr. ‘Wopples met me in
the street on that fearful night, God knows
where I would have been now.”

T can tell you,” said Gaston, coolly, tak-
ing a seat. *“With me. You would have
soon got tired of the poverty of the streets,
and come back to your cage.”

“My cage, indeed she e-hoed, bitterly,

ing the ground with her foot. ‘Yes, a
, though it was a gilded one.”

“How Biblical you are getting,” said the
young man, ironically; * but kindly stop
speaking in parables, and tell me what posi-
tion we are to occupy to each other. As
formerly "

“My God, no!” she flashed out suddenly.

“So much the better,” he answered, bow-
ing. “We will obliterate the last year from
our memories, and I will meet you to-night
for the first time since you left Ballarat. of
course,” he went on, rather anxiously, ‘*‘you
have told madame nothing?”

“Only what suited me,” replied the girl,
coldly, stung by the coldness and utter heart-
lessness of this man.

“Oh!” with a smile.
name?”

“No,” curtly.

“Ah!” with a long drawn breath, “you are
more sensible than I gave you credit for.”

Kitty rose to her feet and crc yssed rapidly
over to where he sat calm and smiling.

“Gaston Vandeloup!” she hissed, in hisear,
while her face was quite distorted by the
violence of her passion, “when 1 met you I
was an innocent girl—you ruined me, and
then cast me off as soon as you grew weary
of your toy. I thought you loved me, and,”
with a stifled sob, *God help me, I love you
still.”

“Yes, my Bebe,” he said, in a caressing
tone, taking her hands.

“No, no!” she cried, wrenching them away,
while an angry spot of color glowed on her
cheek, “I loved you as you were—not as you
are now—we are done with sentiment, Mon-
gieur Vandeloup,” she said sneering, “and
now our relations to one another will be
purely business ones.”

He bowed and smiled.

“So glad you understand the position,” he
said, blandly; “‘I see the age of miracles is
not yet past when a woman can talk sense.”

“You won't disturb me with your sneers,”
retorted the girl, glaring fiercely at him out
of the gathering gloomin the room; “I am
not the innocent girl T once was.”

«Tt is needless to tell me that,” he said,
coarsely.:

She drew herself up at the extreme in-
sult.

“Have a care, Gaston,” she muttered, hur-

.riedly; “I know more about your past life
than you think.”

He rose from his seat and approached, his
face, now white asher own, to hers.

«“What do'you know?” he asked, in a low,
passionate voice.

“Enough to be dangerous to you,” she re-
torted, defiantly. :

They both looked at one another steadily,
bnt the white face of the woman did not
blench before the scintillations of his eyes.

“What you know I don't know,” he said,
steadily; ‘‘but whatever 1t is, keep it to
yourself, or—" catching her wrist.

“QOr what?" she asked, boldly.

He threw her away from him with a laugh,
and the somber fire died out of his eyes.

“Bah!” he said, gayly, ‘‘our comedy is
turning into a tragedy, I am as foolish as
you. I think,” significantly, ‘“we under-
stand one another.”

“Yes, I think wedo,” she answered, calm-
ly, the color coming back to her cheek.
“Neither of us is to refer to the past, and
we both go our different roads unhindered.”

“Mademoiselle Marchurst,” said Vande-
loup, ceremoniously, “I am delighted to
meet you after a year’s absence—come,”
with a gay laugh, “let us beg.m the comedy
thus, for here,” he added, quickly, as the
door opened, ‘here come the spectators.”

“Well, young people,” said madame’s
voice, as she came slowly into the room,
“you are all in the dark; ring the bell for
lights, Monsieur Vandeloup.” :

“Certainly, madame,” he answered, touch-
ing the electric button, *‘Miss Marchurst and
myself were regewing our former friend-
ship.”

«How do you think sheis looking?” asked
madame, as the servant camein and lighted
the gas.

“Charming,” replied Vandeloup, looking
at the dainty little figure in white standing
under the blaze of the chandelier; ‘“‘she is
more beautiful than ever.”

Kitty made a saucy
burst into amausical laugh.

. “He is just the same, madame,” she saidy
merrily, to the tall, grave woman in black
velvet who stood looking at her affectionate-
ly; “full of compliments, and not meaning
one; but when is dinner to be ready?" pa-
thetically; “I'm dying of starvation.”

" said

“Did it include my

y is to kiss

little courtesy, and

AR RN

tor Infants and Children.

Oastoria cures Colic, Constipation,
Sour Stomach, Diarrhcea, Eructation,
Kills Worms, gives sleep, and promotes &
0
Wit injurious medication.
Tag CENTAUR COMPANY, 77 Murray Street, N. ¥,
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MISS MITCHELIL

WINTER MILLINERY, DRESS AND

MANTLE MAKING.

Great bargains given in all departments, especially in Winter Milli-
nery. She is now prepared to make HATS AND BONNETS in
the latest fashions having secured a first-class Trimmer.

New Cutting System. Special attention given to Evening, Wedding,
and Street costumes, and made in the latest styles. All customers
from a distance waited upon on Saturdays. All orders promptly
attended to. :

ROOMS—Over Warner & Co’s Dry Goods Store, Doheny Block, next door to
A. Higinbotham’s Drug Store.
1740-t1

FARMERS, ATTENTION.

Having secured the Agency at Victoris Road for the MASSEY snd HARRIS Companies, I
i am prepared to supply Farmers with the be:t

Farm lmi)lements at Prices and Terms which Cant be Beaten

A tull stock of Repairs always on hand., I will also keep on hand Organs, Sewing Machinee,
Washing Machines, etc. Call and see me before purchasing elsewhere.

JOS, V. STAPLES, Victoria Road.
Victoris Road, Nov. 4th, 1891. —7-26

CHANGE OF BUSINESS.

I take the liberty of advising you that I have purchased the general
Store business heretofore carried on by Staples, Anderson & Co. Being
a partner in the said frm I would say to my patrons of the past, I feel
grateful for the healthy support with which you have favored us with
in the past four years. Our pumber of castomers hav~ increased every
year since our organization. To whom it may concern in future L pur-
pose studying my customer's best interests by keeping the best goods
and having my stock well assorted. Boots and Shoes a specialty. Call
and examiae stock and get prices. I would suggest my terms are cash.
All kinds of farm produce taken in exchange tor goods or cash to suit
customers,

Fire Insurance effected in best English Companies. A call solicited.

R. A. ANDERSON.

Victoria Road, November 2nd, 1891 —17.4.

Organs Repaired and Tuned
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED.

Orders by mail promptly attended to.

R. N. SISSON, - - LINDSAY, ONT.

1801

WELL - ASSORTED.

Winter is near at hand, and we have made preparations for it, and
would ask you to see our stock of BOOTS AND SHOES, which you
will find fully assorted and good value.

We have also a fine range of DRESS AND MANTLE GOODS, and as
crops were extra good this year, we would suggest that you give your
wives a share in them by purchasing a new Dress or Mantle. Our
Millinery Stock, though we have had a large trace in1t,13 kept well
assorted. Don’t fail to call and see what we have.

B. 2. vERBEX.

Little Britain, Oct. 15th 1801.—1804-t¢

THE MANUFACTURERS’ LIFE & ACGIDENT

INSURANCE COMPANIES,

Combined Authorized Capital
and other assets ....................$3,000,000

J. W. WALLAGE:
Agent, Lindsay:

W. A. HORKINS,
District Manager, Peterboro?

—

FOR

Cheap FURNITURE

GO TO

ANDERSON, NUGENT, & Co.

KENT STREET, LINDSAY.

Undertakers and Cabinet Makers

Call andm our stock. No trouble to show it

S

ON. NUGENT & cO-




