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the suubeams fell between them and the
birds sang on the roses outside the window,.
Veronica was the first to break the terrible:

silence, '
‘Mare,' she said, *‘you will not betray
me ¥’ &
‘ No,’ he replied slowly, ‘T will not I:iutu'p A
you, lest the iron hand of the law shonld”
grasp you, Groat Heaven, how could yow |

|
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J. CLIFFORD, Proprietor.
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Bar supplied with the best wines, liquors
and cigars. Sample Rooms for commereinl

travel era, (Good stables and sheds, Atten. | ava low rate of j".'tﬂrﬂﬂt and on easy terms
tive hostler. of payment to sult borrowers:
i - o y _"". .A unt or t]_]_ﬂ- IJAHUAEHIRE' FIRE &I
g LDON HOUSE, Woodville, LIFE S SURANCE Co.  Capital, $10,-
T. EDWARDS, - Proprietor | 000,000.

First-clase accommodation and attentive
servants. Bar well supplied with the choic-
est liquors and cigars. 'Bus to and from all

trains and every convenience for the travel-

Fing public.

-l . —

NDRTHERN HOTEL, Woodville,
BENJAMIN SCAMMON, Proprietor,

This House is situate in the contre of the
business portion of the Village, and has re-
ocently been refitted and refurnished, aud is
therefore most suitable for commercial men
and the public generally. The Baris sup-
plied with the best brands of Liquors and |
Cigars. GoodStables and attentive Hostler.

JUNUTIQN HOTEL, Lorneville,

DONALD MCINTYRE, Preprietor.

This first-clags hotel is situated at the
Junction of the Midland and Toronto &
Niplssing Railways, and ie noted for its
superior accommodation for the travelling

The bar is always supplied with the

lic.
E:lt brands of liquors and cigers. Good
stables and hostler. 145
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EORGE WILLIS MILLAR,

Clerk st and 7th Division Courts County
Victoria. Clerk Township of Eldon. Sac-

retary Eldon B. A. Society. Agent P. B
8. Company. Conveyancer, Commissioner

in Queen's Bench.

M UDSPETH & BARRON,

Barristers, &c., &c.
Office—Kent St., Lindsay.

JOHN A. BARRON,

ADAM HUDSPETH.

NEELAHDS & PENTLAND, Dentists,
LINDSAY, ONTARIO,

One cf the above will be at Hamilton's
Hotel, Beaverton, on the SECOND MON-
DAY of eachh month. He will also wvisit
Woodville on the Second TU ESDAY of each
month, stopping at McPherson’s Hotel.

J. NEBLANDS, L.U,5. | JOS. PENTLAND, L.D.B.

A_ G. CAVANA, P. L. 5,

DOMNION LAND SURVEYOR.
PRAUGHTSMAN AND VALUATOR &C.

Ogrmicr--Roach’s Hotel, Brechin,
Orders by mail for Survoying, Level:

ling, &ec., will receive prompt attention.
143.8m

J. MCKAY, M. D, L R C. 2. and

| P El1SDURGH.

iR. . 8.y

(LIEENTIATE ROYAL COLLEGE OF PHYSICIANS,
AND LICENTIATE OF LOYAL COLLEGE OF
SUURGEONS.)

GYNECOLOGY —-(Diseases peculiar to
Women) practiced in Hospitals exclusively
devoted to Diseases of Women in London
and FEdinburgh made A SPECIALTY.

PROF. LISTER'S Appliances aud appar-
atas for the Antiseptic System of Treatment
row adopted Ly all the leading Surgeons of
Europe on hand.,

. m—

N. B.—Dr. McKay's varied and extensive
expericnce in the Hospitals of England and
Seotland —the four Diplomas which he holds
from the best Colleges of the Mother Coun-
try in addition to his Canadian Degreos
should be a sure gnarantee of his efiiciency.

gi~ PHYSICIAN, SURGEON, AND

ACCOUCHEUR.
Office—King-st., Woodville.
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WOODVILLE, THURSDAY, NOVEMBER 20, 1879.
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iniivﬂﬁ MJTAGGART, Kivkfield,

C

Appraiser for the
& Savings Company.

The STANDARD FIRE INSURANCE
CO. Authorized capital, $3,000,000.

The ISOLATED RISK & FARMER'S
FIRE INSURANCE CO. Capital, 3600,000
The. ONTARIO MUTUAL FIRE IN.
SURANCE CO., of London, Ont,

Agent for the sale of the celebrated
WILSON A., and LOCKMAN SEWING
MACHINES,

LAND and General Agent,
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ommissioner in B. R., Conveyancer.

T

(lmuwin. Permanent Loan
MONEY TO LOAN

A

TO LOAN AT FIVE PER CENT.

May 7, 1879.

10,000

Apply to
sWM. JOHNSON,
Law Office, over Wateon's Store,
[127-3m] LINDSAY.

sonable rate of interest.
Municipal Debentures

Agent London and Canadian Loan & Agency

Money to Loan.

ONEY TO LOAN on FARM PRO-
PERTY, for a term of years, at a rea-
¢ Mortgages and

bought. Apply to
DUN. CAMPBELL,

Company,

67-1y WoobpviLLE, ONT

—

other
repay; up to
the loan is a '
made for commission, payments in advance

Oure for Hard Timoes.

If you want money to buy more land, to
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Like my dear browa cottage amang the trees.

~ I've travelled far in foreign lands,

But no where have I found the pleasant ease
As in my brown cottage amang the trees.

Sighs for rest, some place where to dwell at

E'en tho' it be a brown cot "'maog the treer.

Zealand Tablet the tollowing Gaelic verses,
with an English translation.
earnest of the prophecy’s fulfilment in the
re-establishment of the Benedictine Order in

“ Pro Beno Publico,”
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MY COT AMANG THE TREES.

at

I have a pretty brown cottage
Hid away amang the trees,
And there the robins’ morning song
Soars quivering en the breeze ;
There 1've spent my happiest days
With a wife and children dear,
Each daily task more pleasant made
By their joyish shouting near.
nd in &' this world naught can my fancy

please W

W

I've seon the lords’ castles fine,
I've at their costly tables dined,

And quafl*d the rich ruby wine ;
Felt a’ the joys of high estace,

And revell’d where princes reign ;
Yea, been honored amang the great,

For mine 18 a vaunted name ;

ri

Lords ! tell me not your lives are sweat,
Your days a’ contented spend,
Many sweets ye may daily taste,

Yf: thlﬂ:f'i: n.?i: IE: l:lll {i that blows, But I do ask this—deny those Stay—tell me oue thing, Did he wish _‘ ;f-i
When the heart sick of Jloasures horrible words.’ to destroy it? Did he ask you to doso?

Sighs oft for mercy and release
From a’ youths' festive {reasures ;

ease,

CeLus.
Beaverton, Oct. 22ud, 1879.
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A PROPHECY OF iT. COLUMBA.
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An esteemed correspondent sends the New

He finds an
[

E—————

see you there.
Verouica in his arms,

stery ¥ Why did you not deny that woman's
outrageous charges?
will !
tressed me.’

colour could ever brighten it sgain ; his heart

some mystery, Veronica,” he went on; ‘1
can see that, Tell me what it is.’

me that it is not true,
youshould remain silent under such a charge;
it is unwomanly almost—deny it.
explanation of the mystery ; my sweetheart
shall be as free and unfettered as the wind

death on her face.
ly, but her lips trembled. She tried to
smile, but the smile, died away.

not jest over such a subject as this -do not
jest about a crime! I could not have thought
you capable of such light words.’

have done such a deed ¥
She looked at him with a shudder, s
‘ Could I really be put into prison for it ?*
she said. e
‘Yes, if those whom yeu have defrauded
chose to prosecute you ;’ and then he we 5
dered, for a soft sweet light. cume over n.,,
white stillness of her face. A
‘1 see,’ she said slowly-—* I understand,”
‘ Veronica,” he cried, *how callous yow -
aro ! You scem to bave no shame for the
deed that you have done.’ s
She was asking herself what she should
—how she shoull make him understand
rand then, with a great, sharp, bitter ps zl? .
the thought came to her that she !ﬂ "1
uever muke him understand—that she e«
never beeak her oath, the oath taken tri :
her hands on her dead father's heart. He |
was looking at her with wistful eyes.  ©
' You, Veronica,' he said, * whom 1 'I*'_.,t'_ '
of all women the most perfect, will you teld
me why you did this? Will you ﬂfl'ﬁ' m 1
some explanation of the mystery-—any key =
by which I may solve it? Will you say. one
word that will lessen my misery ' hia
‘] cannot,’ she replied. ‘1l am hnuif_(d:",
chaina of iron—I cannot. I tell you this
one bare fact—I burned the will. Yon
must trust me all in all, or not at all.? '_
‘Trust you? Great Heaven, trusta wo-
man who could burn the will of a dead m

No. 153
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Then Sir Mare, pointing to the door, said:
‘Go ! Leave the house ; but weit for me
the railway-station at Hurstwood. 1 will

The woman left the room, and he took ' '
‘ Sweetheart,” he said, * what is this my- .:.
)
My Veronica burn o
You cannot think how it has dis-
He kissed the white cold face,
hich looked as though neither warmth nor

as full of keen intolerable pain. *There is

“ 1 cannot,’ she said.

And the two simple words were more ter-
ble to him than any others,

¢ At least, my darling,’ he pleaded, ‘tell
1 eannot endure that

My
A

i 1]

v P

I ask no

W
u e el [ES

‘ No,' she repliad, * he did not.’
*I'ken do not osk me to trust you, Veron-
ica. No man’s honour would be safe in such
hands. 1f there is a mystery, and yun'lq:ﬂ'
explain it to me, good—tkat will de ; if not, !
we must part.’ e
She held out her arms to him with
ery. - &
}‘fl’nn,' she repeated—* part—you and I
‘Yes,” he answered coldly, ‘if it broke
my heart & hundred times over. You 1o
not suppose that 1, s man of honour, could
marry & woman who had deliberately

Then she looked at him, with the pallor of
She tried to speak light-

“What if T could not deny it, Mare ¥
His face flamed hotly.
‘ Great Heaven, Veronica,” he cried, ‘ do

b
alow

‘I an not jesting,’ she answered, faintly ;
1 never thought of doing so.’
She saw his faca grow stern and his eyes

1

pay off & mortgage or
advise you to
Canada Permanen

any, which has mac
Fur the last twenty-three years than any
You can get auy time you want to
amount of

gee the re

20 years, The ful

other debts, we would
duced terms of the

t Loanu and Savings Com-
1e more loans to farmers

Scotland :—

‘“I mo chridhe, I mo ghraidh !
Naite guth mnhanach bidh geum bha:
Ach mun tig a’ saoghal gu crich,
Bidh I mo chridhe mar a bha.”

Tona, lovely, holy isle !

take a cold, hard expression,
‘* Veronica,’ he said, ‘ answer me one ques-
tion—it is your own fault that I have to ask
it—is that woman’s charge true? She says
that she holds proofs-—is it true ? Tell me
-—did you burn a will or did you not? An-

troyed the will of a dead man? 1 would
marry such a one even if the loss of her k
ed me.’

ing her haunds,
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¢ I never thought of that,’ she said, {168

#
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* | shouldl in:agine not,’ replied Sir Hm

dvanced, no deduction being

or expences,

For further particulars apply to

In thee, the voice of monks while
Must yield, alas ; to low of kine !
But ere time ends, again thon'lt shine.

JNO. C. GILCHRIST.

1

0"
of inierest,

payment.

EZF (toop MORTGAGES AND MUNICIPAL

rate.

Money! Money !

MONEY TO LOAN

good Farm and Town Property, in
gnmns of #200 to 220,000, at a low rate
on most favorable terms of re-

DeBENTURES PURCHASED,

All classes of buildings insured at a low

D. B. CARMICHAEL,

28 Manilla, Ont,

OrricE—One door east of Post Office,

RCH. CAMPBELL,

COUNTY AUCTIONEER

WOODVILLE, ONT,

3. B. Fotheringham,
LOAN AND INSURANCE

GENERAL

—AGEN'T.—
HONEY 10 LOAN.

Corner King and Church Streets.
WOODVILLE.

106

Rusinegs Carvds,
J. EALWARD & BROS.
BRICELAYERS,
PLASTERERS AND HASONS de.

]

Fetimates furnisned, and contracts taken for
amy or all of the above work. Materiala far-

nighed if rw'i_u:ll:'mL
J.
WATCHMAKER &

ONE DOYR WEST OF NORTHEEN ROTEL

LEEDHAM,

-
L |

PHOTOGRAPHER,

WoODVILLE, ONTARIO.
M :H. G STOTT
v epared to give
Mu -ns on the Urgan

At h I
Mr.,
ther

g 'iMS MODERATE,

| ls Lot 'It. L I.llllﬁ."llp

.. next door to
& [~|!-:. cian ne at.tumled at
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cn the shortest notice.
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WOODVILLE

1, JVEHERY

ENRY EDWARDS is prepared to sup-
ply LIVERY RIGS at any time and
Special attention

given to Commercial Travellers. Charges
always moderate. TERMS. CASH. Sta-
bles in connection with the Eldon Houese,

5l HENRY EDWARD JE.

HAIR-DRESSING, &c
D. POWELL,

Is prepared to do
HAIR-DRESSING,

SHAVING,
SHAMPOOING,
DY EING,
&e., &e.

{n the latest styles, at the “‘Parlor” oppo-
site the Northern Hotel, Woodville.
PETER CLIFFORD
ARTER &c. Carting done to and from
) the Railway Station and throug hthe
Village at Moderate rates.

SUDBSCRIDE ror THE ADVOCATE

A GILDED SIN.

By THE AUTHOR OF ‘ DorA THORNE,”
“WEDDED AND PARTED,” ““A BRIDE
FROM THE SEA,” “ FroyM GLooM
TO SUNLIGHT,” &cC.

{Uﬁhﬁnﬂt‘d{]
‘1 will not insult Miss di Cyntha by any
such question,’ he replied, '
‘Then you are unjust,’ she said. ‘You
accuse mo of bringing a false charge; ask
Miss di Cyntha whether that charge is true
or talse—she will not deny it if you ask her.’
Still there came no words from the white
lips that were closed so strangely.
‘I refuse to do any such thing,’ he return-
ed,
* Again, Sir Mare, I say you are unjust,
I accuse Miss fi Cyntha of having in her
own room, unknown to every one, and, as
ghe thought, unseen by every one, wilfully
burnt Sic Jasper Brandon’s last will and tes.
tament. More than that, I can prove that
she did so. Now, Sir Mare, look from her
to me—which of us looks guilty ¥’
He looked at Veronica as though expect.
“ing an indignant denial, None came.
“Miss di Cyntha,” she continued, °tell |
Si¢c Mare, who accuses me of bringing a
false charge, whether you destroyed that
will or not.’
Still there was no answer.
‘1 awear to Heaven that 1 saw her do it,
and that I have the proofs,” cried the maid.
‘1 should not speak so plainly before you,
Sir Mare, but that hushgnoney will do from
you as well as from her.’
Then Veronica spoke; she went up to him,
and withiout looking at him, she said—
“Will you seua that woman away, Marc?
I shall die if she remains here. I will spcak
to you whea she is gone.’
1t sirock him with & pang more hilter
than death that she had never once denied
the charge.
*Go," he said to Morton ; ‘leava Miss di
Cyntha's presence, and pever dare to seek it
again, I eave this house at once. If in one
hour from now you are within the walls,
rothing will save you from prison.’
+ And nothing will save Miss di Cyntha
from penal servitude,’ she rejoined.
The woman's persistence ir her story as-
tounded him, while Veronica’s silence be-
wildered him. It could not be true- of
conrse it was false ; but it was evident frem
her silence that there was a mystery.
 Hush ' The white lips had opened again
and a voice that was unlike any he had ever
heard came to him in the suulit silence.—
' Do not drive her to extremes, Send her

swer me,’

gist her fate even if she could lie—Morton
would produce the charred fragments as evi-

dence,
o screen herself, He must think what he

]

‘1 could uever look at yon without remems
berinz what you had done. 1 should be
wretched, miserable, Ve must part.’ i]'*

¢ Part " she repeated faintly, ‘Oh M ;
1 thought you loved me so I’ HELY
* Loved you? 1 love you even nn‘_lrf- ] '
pite what you have done ; but marry you ¥
cannot, Veronica. Your own conduct hag
parted us.’ e
¢ You muet not leave me, Mare,” she said,
holding out her arms to him. *Yon are
more than my life , you must not Eﬂ-.' '- :--, {
could never trust you,’ hesaid, holding
or arms lest they should clasp hil
awares, * There is no help for if
a, Unless'you can explain away this
mys¥ry, we must part. Think it over, an
give me answer yourself.’

She stood quite silent before him, her white
face drooping from the sunshine, her I J
clasped in mortal pain. Was there any
chance, any loophole of escape ? Could any:
thing absolve her from her solemn "
No, there could be no release. It "lll,;
Katherine's sake, for her father’s memory—
the same urgent reasons that had influenced
her before existed now. Were she to bb“llli
duced to break her vow, Katherine ﬂi;
suffer tenfold. She would keep it.
¢ Must we part, Veronica,” he said—*we!
who have loved each other with so great i
love, must we part? ; 1{
¢ Unless you can trust mo, and let mi
keep silence,’ she replied. A

+ T cunnot trust you ; 1 can only say goot
bye, Veronica. You have broken the
of the man who has loved you as few _
ever loved, Farewell V' g

He did not touch her hand, or kiss h
face, or stop to utter one more word.
haps, if he had done so, his strength
have failed him. He left her standing the
in the sunshine, with the bitterness of d H f
hanging over her.

He went at once in search of Lady Brs
don. He found her in the pretty mornis
room, alone. She cried out when she s
his pale set face, T

¢ What is the matter, Sir Mare?
is wrong ?’

T want to speak to you, Lady B
hesaid. *Veronica and [ have had ®o
unpleasant words. We have had a qua
that can never be healed, and we have pa

She knew that it would be useleas to re-

She—Veronica -- would not attempt

would.
¢ Did you destroy a will, Veronica? he
ropeated. ‘ Answer me—I shall go mad
with suspense.’
She raised her white face to his, and spoke
slowly—
‘1t is quite true,” she said—‘1 did burn
Sir Jasper Brandon’s last will and testament;
yet listen—I would deny it if I dared, but i
that wowan lolds those fatal proofs it is
uscless,’ _
He drew back from her as though she had
gtabbed him.
« You do not mean it, I am sure,” he said
—*¢ you cannot mean it—it would be too hor-
rible, You are saying it to try my love—
only for that—to try my faith, my darling ;
you could not have done it.’
¢ Was it so great a crime ?’ she asked sim.
ply.
‘A crime ?’ he repeated. ¢ The person who
could even ask such a question must be dead
to all sense of honour and shame, * A crime?
I should place it next to murder.’
‘1 dié not know it,” she said softly ; ‘I
never thought of that.’
He looked at her in horror,
“Then you did it—yon really and truly
did it, Veronica ?’ he said.
¢ Yes, I did it, Marc,’ she replied sadly.
¢ What was the reason? Why did you do
it? What was your motive? Tell me, that
I may understand.’
‘1 cannot do that,’ she replied sadly, ‘I
can tell you no more than this, that I of my
own accgrd burned that will.’
¢(3reat Heaven,' he cried, it isincredible!
Did any one else know ?’

+I cannot tell you,’ she replied.

¢ Was any one else present ?’

‘ No,’ she answered.

* Was the will you destroyed one against
your own interests? Did it take money
from you, or what?'

She raised her dark eyes in solemn wonder
at the question.

* You must think what you will of my mo-
tives,' she roplied—*1 cannot explain them
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to yon.' od for ever.’ .
‘It is incredible I he criel. ‘T could be- | Lady Brandon held up her hands i d
may 3

lieve you and myself both mad before 1 could
Is it some foal trick, some hor-

f

'an it be possible, Sir Mare, that y
have parted with Veronica? Why, she ¥
break her heart ! It must not be. [et
go to her—let me talk to her, Ii she
offended you, she will, 1 am sure, ‘be
sorry ; let me go to her, I know how §

loves you, my poor Veronica.’
(T'o be Contimued,

Tre ADVOCATE from now until 1st

believe this.

rible farce ¥’
‘ No,’ sho replied, * it is the simple terrible

gruth, I destroyed the will, but I did not

know it was such a crime as you say.’
« And if you had known ?' he oried.
¢ 1 should have destroyed it just the same.’
* You swear it ig true !’ he said.
¢ [ swear it,’ she replied.

away,’

Expreas parcels carefully attended to.

)

I'hey stood looking at each other, while | January, 1881, for 81. Send in your n&




