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| and the “Now Dwight | which followed
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I guthered that (ruy had dhought i

Beet to humor herr #iehies. :
T longdrawn cigh that fesued from her,
lipe tentified to the relief e had given her
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sired,

thit to this wppeal 66 solenin VMU one
wed, for ut that inetant & ccream arose from
the bedd, and bo the sound of an openiing deor
FaRE ok the worde

URKeop her away | What do you let her
come in here for, to confound me and wake
e s the day ehe wae borik ! Away ! |
sy, awey !

Horritisd, and unable to restrain the
Bnputes that moved me, [ eprang to my
foet andd rushed wpon the scene.  The ple
titFe that met my eyee glares &t me now
feom the black back gronnd of the past,
On the bed, that voused Rgure, awful
with the shadows of death, raleed, in
spite of the constiraining hands of her two
sone, inte an attitude oxpreseivé of the most
intenee repuleion, terror, and drend ; and 4t
the door, the fainting form of the pretey,
dimpled, carechunning  daighter, whe,

nd as

from the hand that should have been lifted:
in blesding, stood ewaying in diemay, her
wide blue eyes fived on the terrible face be
fore ber, and her hande outstretched and
clitehing in vague foar after some suppord
that would sustain her, and prevent her fallc
ing crinehed to the Hloor,

‘To bound to ber cide, and lift her gently
outb of het mother'« sight, wae the work of &
momment.  Bot in that moment my eyes had
titie to soe stich & Hash of infinite longing
take the place of the fievce passions wpon
that mother's feee, that my heart stood still, |
anit | soarcely knew whether to bear my |
bueden from the room, or to rushwith it-te |
that bedelde and lay it, in all ite childlike |
bomity, on thet maddened mother's dying |
breset. A low, deep groan from the bed de: |
cided me.  With that loek of love on her
fnco, otherwise distorted by every ovil as |
sion, Mre Pollard had fallen back inte the
aryd of her two sone, sad quletly breathed
100 lash
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CHAPTER VIL
ADVANCES,
For they aré actions that & man might
play ¢

AL e
“Mies Sterling?”
| wae dibbing by the stdeof M, Harring

thon of atroniglh | had horne her thither from
Kot mother's chamber, and wae now wabeh |
i the returning hues of life color her pale
choek. At the sound of my wame, uttered |
behind me, |atose. | had expected o |
visit from one of the brothers, but [ had been |

| in hopes that iv wonld be Dwight, end ot |

Guy, whe worll make it

“Linust spoake to you &b oncor will youw
follow me " askeod that gentleman, bowing
reepectfully we | turned.

glanced at Mes. Harrington, but he im-
piatiently shook hie head.

“Anics ie wb the door,” he remarked.
“8he i accustomed to Mrs. Harvington, and
will see that she ¢ properly looked after.”
Andl, lewding the way, he ushered me out,
patteing only to cast one hurrded glanoe baek
&t hie sletor, ne if to assnre himeolf she was
ot vot confliciently recovered to note his
action

In the hall he offored me his arm.

“The gae haenot Yot been lighted,” he 6%
platned, “and | wich you o go with we to
the patiog,

Fhie sounded formidable, but F did not
hesitute. | folt uble to confront this minm.

ST ate ut your sorvics,” [ declaved, with
& comfortable vensation that my tone con
veyed something of the uncompromising
epteit | lele

The room to which he conducted me was
o the et floor, and was darkness iteelf
when we enteved. [t was mnety, too, and
chill, as with the memory of & past fusiersl
and the promonition of & new one

Even the light which he soon made did
not so6in ab homes in the epot, but wevered
wnd (Rokeored with faint gueps, weif it long
ot to effwee iteelf and leave the grand end
solitury Fpartment to ite wonted atmosphiore
of cold feserve. Iy ite feebile fleme | soted
but twe detwile : ors wae the portraie of M
Pollard in her youth, and the othier warmy
reflection in some distant mirror.  Thefires
filled me with etrange the face
was s wickedly powerful, if I may so spesl

handeome, bt with that will beneath ite
bewuty which, whet allied to selfiehnoss; has
produced the Laeretin Horglaeand Catherine
de Medicie of the world,

The voflestion of which [ speak, dimly
“oen i it wae, had, on the contrery, & okl
ing effect upon my mind. Weary & Func
donbtedly was, and pale if dot aggad with
the emotions Fhad xperienced; thiere wae
#ill something netwral and elive i my
inage that recalled happier ecenes t6 My
€68, and gave e the Necemnry eirengthite
confront the possibilities of the prosent ine
torview.

Mr Pallerd, who in Nie taciturw gloow
seemed lﬁcénmm genine of the wpot,

16 b #trick by this seme sensstion

 fof hie 6y6% wandcred more than ones

to the mirror, m:« he summeoned up cour
-6, pertaps, | ehould eny, before!

:m to look me in the face and

OPeR the converantion.  Whew he did, it was

CUrious o note the sirife of expremion bec

twoen wnd ‘i:n the one hard, oold,

and other deprocating la ite
that controled it wns even then e
twoon ie wish to subdue and the secsssity
% fel¢ te win
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mysell, or, rather, curseives—for we
&re but cue in this matter—in &
position which would make any sfter-ex-
plenctions exceedingly difficult. For ex-
plenations cun be givem, and in « word, for
whet bee doubtiess struck you as strange
and terviblein my mother's last hours,—ex-
planations wiieh I wm sure you will be glad
16 secept, & i ienet matural for one s
bloowing in Ner womanliness to wish te
hamper her youth with dark thoughts, or to
Hiirse suapicions contrary to her own candid
&nd neble nature.”
He paused, but meeting with no response
& rather ceol bow, the strife between
his eye end lip becawe more marked. He
went on, however, as if perfectly satiefied,
hie volce retaining ite confident tone, what-
ever the disturbance communicated to his
inward nature.

“The explanation to which I sllude iv
this, said he. “My wiother for the past
thres monthe has been the vietim of many
unwholesome delusions.  The sickness of my
father, whieh was somewhat prolonged,
made groat inroade upon her strength ; and
his death followed by the necessity of parting
with Mre, Harrington-—=whom yon perhaps
kniow was for farily reasons married immedi
ately upon my father's decease, ~sowed the
geedd of montal wenkness which culminated
ofi her deathbed into apositive delivium. She
had & notion, and has had if for woeks, un<
known to every one but my brother and my-
solf, that Mra Harrington had been the occa
slon of vome groat misfortune to us ; whereas
the innocent girl had done nothing but follow
out her mother's wishes, both in her marriage
and in her cottlement in & distant town. Buat
the lovemy mother had feltfor her waealways
the ruling passion of her life, and when she
camme to tind herself robbed of o presence that
Was actunlly necessary to her well-being,
her mind, by some strange subtlety of dis
caee | do not profess to understand, con
founded the source of her grief with ite
cawse, attributing to this well-beloved
daughter's will the suffering which only
sprang out of the circnmstancos of the case.
As to her wild remarks in regard to Mr
Barvows,” he added, with studicd indiffor
ence, and the oath she wished us to take;
that was but en cutgrowth of the shock she
Bad received in hearing of the clergyman's
death. For, of seurse, | need not assure
you Miss Sterling, that for all our readiness
to take the oath she demanded, neither my
brother nor myself were ever at the mill, or
knew any more of the manner or cause of
Mr. Barrows’ death than you do.”

Thie distinet denial, made in quiet bud
emphatic tones, caused me to look at him
with what wae perhaps something of an ex-
prossive glance. For at ite utterance the
longing cey had risen in my heart, ‘' Oh,
that it were Dwight who had said that !”
And the realization which it immediately
brought of the glad credence which it would
have received from me had it only fallen
from hie lips cauced an inward tremble of
self-conacionsness which doubtless communi-
cated iteoil o my glance. For CGuy Pol
lard, withous waiting for any words [
might have to say, leaned toward me with &
gratified air, and with what [ would likeww
cill & emile, exelaimed

“You have been in the house senrce twen-
ty<four hours, but [ feel as if [ could alrendy
give gou the title of friend. Will you aecept
it from we, Miss Sterling, and with it my
most cordial appreciation and esteem ¥

“Ab, this is were bait !" T thought, and

y | wos temptedt to indignantly repel the hand

e held out ; bat comething restrained me
which [ am teo prond to call fear, and whick
in reality [ do mot think was fear, so much
a%it was wonder and « desive to understand
the full motive of condescension I could not
but feel was unprocedented in this arrogant
satire. | therefore gave him my hand, bus
in & sfeady, mechanical way that I flattered
mycelf committed me to mothing ; though
the slight but unmistakeable pressure he re-
tariied seoniied to show that he took it for &
gign of amity, if not of absolute suriender.

“ You relieve me of & groat welght,” he
scknowloedged. ¢ Had yvou been of Jhe com-
mon-place type of woman, you might have
made it very uneomfortable for we '

“ And what have | said and done,” [ could
vot help remerking, thowgh neither so bit
terly sor with g6 much irony as [ might have
donie had that desire of which [ had spoken
beeni leea keon than it was, “ Lo lead you to
think [ chadl not yet do so

“Your glence i your surety,” was the
Foeponse he made. That and your honesy

. hand, which does not lightly fall in that of

& stranger.”  And with & veal uwile now,
though it wes by no means the resssuring
&nd perhape &ttractive one he doubtless
meant it to be, ke fixed me with his subtle
glance, in which I began to resd & m

if niot & purpose; thet wade my blood lcap
indignently to my heart, and caused me to
fecl a¢ if I hvd somehow stumbled intos
miare from whick it would take more thaw

ordinary skill and patience to excape.

& loak down the shadowy room restored
iy cquanimity, however. [t was all s un-
Feal, 96 ghostly, I could not help scknow-
ledging to myself that | was moving in &
dream which exaggerated
feceived; even that which might be givew
by the garve of an wnscrupulone maw So f
detertuiied ok to belfeve in it or iw any
hing [ should seo that night, uniess it were
i the sterw soul of the woman who had
juet died 5 & quelification which my mind
canld not lielp meking to iteelf o my eyes
fell again upon her portrait, with it eruel,

exprossion.
“':;deo ot foel &% hmt;'“

2 to wy
e e ek e s
¥ do siot wonder," e purvued. ¢
fieus like thie hiaw little to do with youth
@nd bewuty. But | hope"—here he took &

BROUGHT T0 A CLOSE.
Events Marking the Termination
of the Reign of Terror.

At this time the wholesaie sisugn-
ters of the foes of the republic. As many as

different politics.

Royalists, moder<

ate republicans,

extremists, socigl

jats, were condemn-

ed in batches (par

\ fournées). There

- o " Was such & ragefor

- massacre, and so

TALLIEN. little attention paid

to guiilt or innocence that, in various cases,

Jailers marked with chalk the doors of the

cells of those condernaned to die in the morn-

ing. The doors were marked when they were

openad, on the inside, and being shut as

night, the marks would not be visible: and

hus other unfortunates would be taken to

the scalfold in order to complete the requi-
site numbes,

Legal murder had grown to be a mere mat-

tot of routine, depending on the ease and in-

telligence of the custodians of the prisoners.

Can anything miore shockingly illustrate the
savagery of the perfod? In Paris alone as
many as seventesn hundred are said by au-
thority to have been guillotined in two
monthe.  The men and women who fed the
inwtiable wmaw of the Revolution, in all
ways, throughout France bave nover been
reckoned, and never can be. Apart from the
ax, many were killed in eivil war, were shot
and drowned by order. in the south of
Franee o that 35,000 would not, presuma-
bly, be too largs an estimate. At least 6,000
must have perished on the seaffold, and many
of theso wore o prominent, so illustrious as
to make the number appear much larger.

It added tenfold to the horror that the
common people of both sexes would follow
the cart carrying the condemmed to the scaf-
fold, shouting at, defaming and insulting
them with all the volubility and vehemence
of the Fronch populace. The better known,
the more distinguished the victim, the fouler
the abuse. Poor Marie Auntoinette could
hardly be driven through the crowd that
yolled itself hoares in her denunciation. She
would have been torn to pieces but for the
guards.  So it was with hundreds of others
The mob was always flendish and would have
murdered the unfortunates themselves could
they have had their will, belleving every one
of the condemned to be & malignant aristo-
erat who had robbed, persecuted and abused
them in every poesible manner. To read the
accounts of thoss days fills the mind with an-
guish. They seers unreal, the creation of
morbid and gloomy imaginings. Could hu-
manity ever have been so diabolical? The
wildest anarchy raged; heads were constant-
Iy falling: every educated man and woman
walked under the shadow of death. Paris
and the other large cities of France appeared
to be veritable hells, in which the proletariat
played the part of demone and outdemouned
the demons of an invigible and ideal world.

This interininable slaughiter, this hideous
despotiam, for which Robespierre was held
accountable, tervitied beyowd endurance the
Paridans, wonted as they were to terror.
Their instinct of self preservation demanded
& change, any change being regarded as a re-
lief. Evory one felt too much afraid of
Robespierie to venture a suggestion for his
deposal, and yet the whole city would have
rejoiced at it.  Such was the condition of the
community that each man distiusted his
neighbor. To incur the slightest suspicion
was to be lost. People hid themselves at
night, droading to sleepat howme, lest they
should be awakened by a summaons from the
tribunal-—the certain harbingor of death.

DOWN WITH THE TYRANT.

Danton's words to Robespierre, I drag
him after me,” were winged with prophecy.
From the moment that Danton fell, even those
nearest to the dictator feit that they might
follow him at auy hour. Their feelings were
entirely vindicated. Week after week the
guillotine was pressed to do the bloody work
required of it. Would there be any end of
the daughter? Would it not go on until
France bad been depopulated? were the ques-

T
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traists, perceived that had lost
confidence in hivy; that his head sat uneasily
on his shoulders.. The cause was, if cause
were noeded; that iu bis mission to Bordesux

«

traitors and criminals, and its members were
alarmed for their own safety. Unable to
coutrol the committees, he withdrew, and
tried secretly to defeat them. During the
last few weeks of his life he was almost a lay
figure in the government. He appeared in
the convention July 26 and began to read an
elaborate, crafty speech in which appeals to
conciliation were mingled with bitter accusa-
tions. He was intervupted by a tumult. Bil-
isut-Varenne accused him of treasom, and
abused bim violently. Talliendrew a dagger
aod swore pe woub! thrust it into his own
breast if this Cromnweil should triumpk. The

deadly duel had begun. It was no longer a
question of agreement between the contend-
ing parties, but of extermination of one or
the other.

Robespierre mounts the tribune; but his
foes, who had been working under ground,
suddenly roar out, “Down with the tyrant!”
and repeat the ery whenever he opens his
mouth. He is stupefied. He hasnot dreamed
of so great a revolt among men who, two
days before, seemed to be at his feet. He is
attacked om every side; even the unalloyed
Mountaineers deserting him in his direful
need. Finally, he addresses himself to the
moderate republicans, calling them ‘‘Pure
men,” in contradistinetion to “‘those brigands

_ youder;” but they, too, are obdurate and de-

nunciatory. Beside himself with rage, he
screams at the top of his voice to Collot
d"Herbois, who presides, ‘‘For the last time,
president of ins, I demand the right to
speak;” but he can say no more.

ROBESPTERRE ON THE SCAFFOLD.

Garnier de I’Aube bawis out, ‘‘The blood of
Danton chokes you!”

And all around, the terrible . clamors,
“Down with the tyrant!”

Some one yells, “‘The accusation!”

The whole assembly rises, and glowers at
him. Resistance is futile. Despair settles
down on him. IHis hour has struck.

He, with St. Just and Couthon, is dragged
off to the prison of Luxembourg.

The Commune orgaunizes an insurrection;
rescues him; conducts him to the Hoétel de
Ville, where he refuses to sign an appeal to
arms; but his party acts without him. The
convention, learning of the rebellion, outlaws
the accused and the members of the Com-
mune. [lanriot. commauder of the armed
force, joins the Robespierreans and prepares
to resist the troops of the convention. The
Hotel de Ville is besieged in the night (the
majority of the sections of Paris having gone
over to them) and gain an easy victory. The
dictator, seeing that all is lost, shoots him-
self, not through the head, as intended, only
breaking his lower jaw.

At 4 of the afternoon all Paris is ex-
cited, watching the tumbrils as they move to
the Place de la Revolution; the guards point-
ing out the onein which the dictator iies, his
jaw bound up, his eyes closed, more dead
than alive. His eves open occasionally,
showing intelligence and mortal terror. He
is insulted as the cart goes by: a will, hag-
gard woman leaps on the wheel, and screams:
“Go down to hell with the curses of all wives
and mothers ringing in your ears, drowning
the last whisper of hope!” The executioner
snatches off the rag from the jaw. Robes-
pierre sees the gleaming ax, and utters an
unearthly groaun, hideous to hear, never to be
forgotten. In another moment Robespierre’s
head falls. Paris draws a long breath. The
nation awakes from its hideous nightmare,
The Reign of Torror is at an end.

THZIR EXD RECORDED.

Last Days of Some Noted Leaders of
the Revolution.

CLOSE OF THE BLOODY YEAR 1794

e

Reaction from thie Terror—Suicide of the
Devoted Friend of Robespierre—Deserip-
tion of the Death of St. Just and Couthon.
Justice to Fouquier-Tinville.

By JUNIUS HENRI BROWNE.

[Copyright, 1830, by Awerican Pross Association. |

Lindsay, Sept. 5, 1589.—14-Iy.
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Plaster Paris, Curtaip

Poles, Car.

—  SCRANTON COAL.——
delivered, at lowest prices.

McLENNAN & CO.

FrOR

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.

NGLE

Eailders’ Interests Liooked After
I N B 1.1

Now in tull 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,

& BYLEY

Corner Cambridge and Wellington Streets;

ALWAYS CO TO

S.J PETTY, THE JEWELER

Lindsay, May 14th, 1888,

If you want a Gent’s Gold Watch go to S. J. Petty.
If you want a Lady’s Gold Watch go to S.J. Petty,

If you want anything in Jewelry
go to S. J. Petty.

1f you went a Clock go to S. J. Petty.
If you want anything in Silverware go to S. J. Petty.

Do _you want a pair of BOSS SPECTACLES
go to S. J. Petty.

Do you want any repairing done to Watches, élocks or J ew:eh-v,
go to

S. J. PETTY,

Next Door to the Daly House,

Lindsay

This Mill is capable of cleanin

Wheat, Oats from Barley. It is
separator in the market. (leans

fat'nmnuingplm:huuhbuyno

The Champion Fanning Mil

WITH BAGGING ATTACHMENT

ILEEADS "T'EIF NI AX.Is
AND TAKES THE CAKE EVERYWHERE.

| Seed: g and separating all kinds of Grain
pomy » separating Oats from Pease. Vetchesb:sd Wild Tares from
ily eperated and the most perfect
fast and runs light.
past is enough to insure confidence

The name

Sylvester Bros.” Manufacturing Co., Lindsay, Ont.

\Advertise in The Warder.




