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ev were old friends. It was €asy
Y from the way 1n which
keot siience, ROt in embarrassment
in a pleasing consclousnNess that
. was no need for making conver-

ness that,

p1L.
was delightful to sit out there at
top of the six broad stone steps
ing down to the lawn, with the June
like a fire behind the dark r:eu;ia.r.
ASSHIEHGB G{}H]pﬂ]]] ter, with her fair smooth hair, light
l eyes, and pale, regular features,
=27 3 ot an uninteresung object to one
admired her peculiar style of
v Toe hands she had loosely
d on the open volume of Carlyle
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: with features thin almost to
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fienses of a young man and a girl
) were stroliing to and fro on the
_*¢hat vou did not believe *n love;
in your opinion the feeling of which
z and novelists write has no exist-
 save in their imagination. Have
changed your mind v

be lis-ened with a surprised air.
Certainly not.”

Then how do you account for that?”
| 2¢ain he indicated the pair on the
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Artificial Limbs & &
s for all deformities (
i Human Body. Easily,” Hester answered, looking
e he looked, with an amused smile.
hrissie has filled her head with
ances of 2]l kinds ever since she was
Ive. She expected to «fall in love,”
he calls it, and was quiie prepared
it when Ted came on the scene. As
him, why he saw that she was pretty,
fancied at once that to have her for
ife would be the height of human
5. lmagination 1s the root of it all,”
I do not quite agree,” said Paul,
Fa pause.

You did once.”

Yes ; when I was younger and had
t less of the world. I think now
f there is something in it ; but I be-
® that many men and women go
bugh 1ife without ever falling victims.
jall be one of those, and you an-

¥

Disease, Hip voint Dise
f the Knee and Ankle,

Legs, Club Feet, etc.
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limb. You areat liberty 3
this letter if you wish todo
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Pester assented.

And that brings me to what I
led {0 say to you to-night. I intend
~ Ay, 1 reed a wife, both as a
dNowv.18e Panion and ‘riend, and to keep my
2=
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cured her, <ol

within the shadow, keeping | _
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THE

B — = e

S v odd’s w Messiah, |
. ; Gods ne | man
|

1

‘on the steps.

|
%

R
R P e T T,

*ATCHMAN LiNDSAY

THURSDAY,

s =

e

honse and receive my guests. In re-

| tarn, I can offer her a comfartable and

happy howme for life.”

“ Yest said HEEIEI‘, Anory with !H'_'l'*.

self as she felt that her pulses were
quickening their beat, while the young
before her was as cool as it he
were speaking on the simplest business
matter, His next words disturbed her

| even further.

“ Wili you be that wife, Hester ! We
suit each other, we enjoy each other's
society and our views on most subjects
are alike. What do you say? Would
you like time for consideration, or wil
you give me your answer now ¥’

“ Let me think for five minutes only,
and then 1 will answer you,” she said,
quicily, shading her face from his gaze,

sun.

It was at this moment that the girl
she had called Chrissie said to her
companion, with a laugh :

“ Look at Hester and Paul, up there
Don’t they look like
lovers naving a quarrel ¥

There was something in this idea so
ludicrous that both langhed heartily.

“ Poor old Forrest ¥’ saxd the young
man, lightly. *“He’s a cut-and-dried,
prosaic, matter-of-fact old chap ; yct 1
like him. He's only thirty but he’s as
unromantic as a cabbage.”

The five minutes over, Hester raised
her head.

«« Very well,” she said, calmly.
is a bargain.

¢ Of which I have the best,” lLe
answered, pressing before he rel eased
her soft fingers.

Soon after he todk his leave. Hester's
eyes toilowed him down the diiye, and
then his image was drownzd by a rush
of tears.

Below, on the lawn, a diffrent fare-
well was being said.

« There goes Forrest. That means I
must be off, if I mean to catch the same
train. Good-bye, my swe:t.”

‘hen Ted sighed, and looked 1n
Chrissie’s eves in such a way that she
averted her face.

¢ Don’t be a goose, Ted,” she said.

“ How severe you are tc-night, my
darling ! Gocd bye. Do you think
He:tevs looking? Just one! You look
so lovely to-night, with that touch of
red from the sun in your hair, that 1
don’t know how to tear myself away.”

They were very young and very
happy, consequently they said mwany
things that if Hester couid bave heard
them would have made her shudder with
disgust and curl her lip in contempt.

Tt she had lifted her head then sae
would have seen the girlish figure of her
sister held in a close embrace.

Ted kissed the fair cheeks until they
turned of a rosy red, then darted off,
while Chrissie ran towards the house.

Her light feet flew up the steps, then
came to a full stop.

«« Why, Hester, what’s wrong 1” she
cried, approaching the elder oirl, but
restraining her natural impulse to place
a caressing hand on hershoulder. Hester
would not like it.

« T should be very fond of her if she
would let me,” she bad once told Ted,
rather pathetically ; “but she always
holds me at a distance. I only remem-
ber her kissing me once, and that was
when I was quite a child.”

«“Wrong 1’ said Hester,
““ Nothing.”

Her voice was already uader com-
mand, and when she had dried her eyes
scarcely a trace of her agitation Tre-
mained.

«“Chrissie, I have some news for you.”

Christine turned pale.

 Bad news?’ she asked with some
apprehension. _

“ Neither bad nor good. FPaul bas

41 It

calmly.

: - i | asked me to be his wife and I have
ade a gesture with his hand towards | =3

promised.”

«« Oh, Hester ! I never guessed, never
dream~d, that you loved each other "

H-ster rose suddenly.

“ Don’t be romantic, child!
like cach other, of course.
Chrissie !”

The last exclamation was caused by
her sister seizing her hand, as she was
turning away, with a look almost of
horror on her fair face.

We
Don’t

‘« Hester, dear Hester, you must not | &

marry him. You don’t love him—jyou
have never loved anyone yet, and come
day you will meet the right one ! Then
what will you do? Oh! don’t, don't
throw yourself away on such a cold,
hard 5

¢ Hush !” Hester drew herself up,
and her blue eyes flashed.  Paul is a
man to be trusted, and never in all the
years we have known him have we
heard anything to his diseredit. There,
dry those eyes, fooiish sentimental child.
You have your way of being happy and
1 have mine.”

Chrissie followed her sorrowfully into
the house, but said no more. She had
never, so far as she knew, influenced
Hester to the smallest extent in her
whol= life.

The two girls lived with their grand-
mother and aunt, who allowed them
perfect liberty, and never thought of
inter:ering in their affairs.

Theire was an odd household, of
which no memkter sought the confidence,
consulted, or took the advice of any
other.

= - = | ——

On this evening the grandmother had

con: to bed, aud her clanghter had

:t;i-a-‘i-‘"u Ot }umim i the EUt:U{Jl-I'ULHH-
wis Hno one to aolice the! thuughtﬁ. which

There

agitution of the girls, or to comment
when Hester wentupstairs,and Christine
saut down, sad and thoughtiul, in the | ignorance, were pertectly,

drawing-1oowm.

- { . - .
« How cold and calm she is ! mused | thought themselves wizepr 13 thelr gener-
Ellrisslu, but sbe did not anderstand

her sister.

Hester was far from calm as she sank |
on her bed, and leaned her hot brow on | in those 'oneiy hours she cried long and

the cold 1ron of the toot.

«« How unconcerned he was!” she
““ He did not even care
Iama
piece of furniture that pleases biw, and

sald, aioud.
whether I said ‘yes’ or ‘no’.

he has made a bid.”

A burning tear or two came to her | her eyelids swolleu with shedding tears?

ayelids, and then retreated.

“Why diax I yield so easily?” she £ :
“ Because 1 know he|as ]H}HHEHP, the traces of her agitation.

asked herself.
wvould never have asked me again,
suppose. And what then

who could read my thoughts would
thirk I wanted to be his wife. Well, he |
I have only
to lock well, to dress well, and receive | aSTCNHT
his guests in a way that will do him | laid it aside and began to walk to and
And I must never ve ill, or|I10
tirea, or dull, or he will repent that he | 0w, .
If T were ill, what would wvone I’ she asked !mrsrl‘t.
Send for a doctor, I suppose, | M€ NO IHOTC of his doings—perhaps

will be easily contented.

credit.

married me.
he do t
and go away until I was well again.”

A bitter smile crossed her face, cnd |

then eams= another thought :
“ And i e were il

feilﬂw,
me.
married he will be i11.”

She went to the glass to straighten
her hair, which she usually wore brush-
ed perfectly smooth, It was loose now,
and tne rough, light locks about her
The
was of a really beautiful

forehead almost transformed her,
reflection
W OIT AL

“ He shal/ not be so ind:tferent.
will make him—J—-=-"

She broke off, and, with a sound be-
tween a laugh and a sob, covered her

Aushed face with her hands.
“* Tdiot !” she muttered.
there is such a thing as love,”

s S—— E—
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It was on an August evening in the
following year that Paul Forrest wear-
ing a rather depressed and gloomy air,
sat on the window-seat in a prettily-
furnished room reading a letter, and
looking from it to his young wife who

was occupied with some needlework.

“(Chrissie writes in very good spirits,”
he said, as though that fact were rather

an injury than otherwise.

“Yes, I envy her,” Hester answered,
¢oldly. “Those two are perfectly suited

to each other.”

There was a long silence, then Paul
folded the letter, and with a band that
was not quite steady, restored it to its

envelope and gave it to bis wife.

« And so she is afraid you are not
happy ¥ be said, slowly. “Isthat why
you were so unwilling to let we read

what she said ?

for some time.”
¢ Qeen what ¥’

Hester, I have seen

“That you are unhappy. 1 am afraid,
—le paused, then added—*I am afraid

that we made a grand mistake !”
« T have long been of that opinion

Paul glanced at her quickly, and

compressed his lips.

« What are we to do?” he asked.
“We can't go on like this ! It is nearly
a year now since we took that step that
Let us
anderstand each other now, once for all.
Would you bLe happier if we were to

I shali never cease to regret.

part ?’
«To part?”

inaudikly.

«T,eave me out of the question. I see
this is a new idea to you ; take .. little
time to consider, and tell me to-morrow
At any rate, we will
do nothing hastily; we have learnt that

what you think,

lesson, both of us.”

His brow grew darker and more
loomy as there rose before him the
dark, handsome face of a man who had
of late been a frequent visitor at his
Yes, undoubtedly Hester had

house. :
learni to love, while Ze

He rose suddenly, and walked to the

door.

« I am going out,” he said, quickly.

«Tf T am late, don’t sit up.”

Left to herself, Hester laid her work
aside. She was very pale, and her lips

nivered.

¢« And this is the end,” she said to
« After all my struggles, after
all T have done, he is longing to get rid
I have striven so hard, tried
every means, every art I know, I have
made myself as fair as I could to please

herself.

of me.

him ; have peen gentle, loving, as
never was«to anyone tefore, Then

have been distant and cold ; and lastly,
T have tried to rouse him to jealousy.
And now he asks me if we had not
move
him? Will Fe always turn from me ?”

She looked at her watch. It wasten
o'clock ; so she rang and told the ser-

Oh, will nothing

better part!

Anyone | she went dow:: again.

what then?
Why, I should nurse him, wait on him, |
smooth s pillow, read to him, poor |
until he could not do without
I almost hope that when we aro

« After all,

She started violently,
and her needle ceased to fly in and cut.
« Would you ?’ she inquired, almost

= r—

FEBRUARY 18, (8g2.

-

—_ — i ——— =

Paul's words, she determiped to await
a | his reqarn.

She had nothing to divert her
revolved round lie
same point. Chrissie and Ted, at whose
foolish romance she bad |aughed 1 her
blissfully
| happy, while she and Paul, who had

,'J__I_iﬂil.l were Uhligifd to own at lﬂEt t,l'jﬂt.
they had made a great mistake.
Hester was not given Lo weeping, sut

miserably. Strive as she wmight to win
his love, Paul did but grow more weary
of her—that was the Lurden of her
ar ef,

The clock striking twelve roused her.
Would she be fair in Paul's sight with

|~ -
She ran upstairs and bathed them, then
rearranged her hair, concealing, as far

1| Her busband had not returned when
She took up a
book and tried to interest herself in 1ts
contents.

For a time she contrived -to fix her
astention on the page, out at last she

Where has he
“He tells

¢ How late he 1s!

cven less—than he did when we were
only friends. But I will be patient, and
surely some day I shall be rewarded.

One o'clock, and he had not cume.

She was beginning to feel sericusly
uneasy- Some accident must bave
| befallen him, or he would surely not
stay out so late. And her fancy drew
her a picture of her husband, bleeding
|and halt dead, beirg carried to a hos-
pital.
And then another. He was fighting
more and more weakly with the stffocat-
ing water, and there was no oneat hand
| to aid. And his body would be washed
away down the river, unseen, and she
1 would wait and wait for weeks, months, E
vears, alw1ys trying to hope he would
come back until her mind would give
way under the strain.s

Two o'clack. Certainly some des-
perate thieves had noticed that he
carried a waich, had followed and sur-
prised bim, and on his resisting, had
thrown him to the ground, subjecting
him to savage kicks and the most
brutal ill-usage.

She went to the window, opened it,
looked out, and listened. There was
the steady tread of the policeman on his
beat, but no other sound. Every house
looked blank and dark and dead.

When three struck, she was standing
at her front door, listening with strained
senses, whiie before her loomed like
some dread spectre, the wision of a
future without Paul. Oh! for some
kind soul to speak to, someone who
would suggest cheering possibilities to
account for his absence !

She went in again, so unnerved with
dread, that her shadow, cast by the
lamp high on the wall, made her start
and tremble.

At last! A step coming down the
deserted street which was not the police-
d | man’s regular tramp—and yet it did not
it | sound like Paul’s brisk tread. Would 1t
pass the house? She pressed her hands
to her breast as it drew nearer. No!
There was the click of the gate latch.
It was he, for he shut the gate after
him. Then cdme the sound of the key
in the door.

Hester stood by the table steadying her-
gelf with one hand, her face like white
marble, when Paul came in.

s Hester !” he cried out, and then
sprang forward for he saw that she sway-
ed, and could scarcely stand. She tried
to speak, but vainly, and her head fell
forward on his shoulder.

When she came round, she was lying on
the sofa, with her husband bathing her
fuce with cold -vater. She sat up, and
looked at him anxiously.

“tOh ! Paul,” she said with a sob, “I
was beginning to think something terrible
had happened to you. What kept you so
late ¥°

«« Kept me! I have been walking; that
is all. Why did you sit up ?”

Hester’s eyes were still intent on his
features.

“Something is the matter.
well, Paul ¥

He shook his hend. He was still on
one knee beside her, and she laid her
hand, that trembled, on his shoulder.

I am your wife, dear,” she said, with
a strange timidity. *‘If you have any
trouble, I ought to knew.”

¢ Never mind me,” he returned.
““Were you really so anxious, Hester? I
am glad.”

“Tall me,” she entreated, more earnest-
ly, without heeding his interruption,
“‘what does it mean, Paul ¥ Why did you
go and walk about all these hours, until
you are quite worn out ¥

] was worried,” he said, abrutly, and
tried to rise, but his wife held him by his
arim.

“T must know,” she persisted, an exeit-
ed flush tinging her cheek. “Are youun-
happy ¥’

A light gleamed into Paul's mind. Was
/it possible that he had been again mis-
I taken ? He looked eagerly into his

wif’s face which was full of loving anxiety-

““Have we been ac cross-pfirposes all
this *ime! Hester, I huve been driven
half-mad to-night by an idea that I am
ashamed to confess. Ilove you, my dar-
ling; and you -

“You never let me guess it,” Hester
gaid, as bis arm stole round her, ‘‘or I

—
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Are you
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Farmers, Threshers and Mili Men generally should try
LARDINE MACHINE OIL.
Machines, and wears equal to Castor Oil

McCOLLS

Guaranteed to be better and cheaper than Tallow.
and you will use no others. -

McColl Bros. & Co.,
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It does not Gum or Clog

CYLINDER - OIL.

Try above Oils

Toronto.
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called up.

ever expects to be called upon to pay.

been going during the last few years :—

AVE ?
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THE ROYAL CANADIAN INSURANCE CO'Y.

The latest Blue Book shows that after providing for all liabilities the surplus of the
ROYAL CAN ADIAN for the protection of its policy holders at the close of last year
was $509,074, besides stock to the amount of another $100,000 subscribed but not

The same Blue Book shows that the surplus of the London Mutual was $67,176
composed entirely of the unassessed portion of premium notes which no policy holde

The following table shows at a glance how the affairs of the London Mutual have

T oisian _F:;slh : | Eukrplt_:s
: avallable for reckoning
e mg;.ﬂ:;l {?Et v lossis BMnneyd premium notes Investments
ik :;"EH.I‘ at close of PLEOWS at full face each year.
* | each vear. value.
1885 | 96,047 | 963,963 None S101,816 None
1886 l 9,878 50,686 None 115,955 £6,500
1887 | 12435 22,701 $20,000 | 97,268 8,000
1888 ! 23.014 20,721 40,000 v5.334 None
1889 | 20,436 13,911 40,000 74,063 9,028
1890 - 26,182 * 1,403 60,000 67,176 11,797

which company to select.

Lindsay, July 22, 1801

It should be borne in mind that during the last three years the London Mutual col-
lected in heavy assessments over $30.000 more than usual, and yet at the close of
last year, after collecting a full year’s income, they had only £1,403 with which to
pay 526,182 of unsettled losses. In resard to secority no one should hesitate as to

= CORNELL,
Agent Royal Canadian Company.
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keep a large stock of

Goods in that line.

east of the Benson House, where he will

A, W. HETTGER

as removed to the store lately occupied by Mrs Gemsjager

Fancy Goods, Wools, Embroider-
ies, silks and all kinds of

Woos and other articles now Selling at Cost,
STAMPING DONE TO ORDER

g Dveine and ScouriNg promptly and neatly executed

A. W. HETTGER.

e

e

has npened an assortment of the

EATEST STYLES IN HATS
TRIMMING EFFECTS, ETC,
A ———

and invites the inspection of the ladies.

in price.

FALL AND WINTER

MILLINERY.

MISS OBRIEN

AND BONNETS,

Many of the new styles

are pronounced very handsome, and are really moderate

MISS OBRIEN

Three Doors East of Benson House.

should have owned long ago that I loved

vants to go to bed. And, in spite of, you befcre we were married. s

e Walchman

ONLY so CENTS PER ANNUM.
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