™ for newspaper,” it will pass
r&% with & one cent stamp per 0Z.
Address P. MURRAY,
Expositor Office, ORILLIA.
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BAREIETER;EJIEE'
TEY-AT-LAW, Solicitor in -
cery II(EF . Notary Public, Commis-
sioner for taking Affidavits, &e.
MONEY TO LEND.
OFFICE—Next door to the ** Orillia House,”
or at his residence, after office hours.

DGAR, FENTON & CORBOULD,
E Barristers and .irzorntru-:.ilnw, Solici-

in Chancery, Conveyancers, &c.
“ﬂr?-::—-ln mﬂnﬁuﬂmga Mississaga St.,

J. D. EDGAR
F. FENTON,
G. E. CORBOULD.

AMUEL S. ROBINSON, SOLICITOR,
and Notary Public for the Dominion Bank,
Orillia. Convevancer, &c. Money Lent.—
Commissioner for taking Affidavits. .
Orrice—Next door to F. Kean's Store, Oril-
E sty vaIE' fﬂﬂ: Cai
ANCER, &c., &c. tor for the Can-
ﬂnf’:mlnen&t !:I;mld: ing Society, Orillia, Ont.
J. ALPORT, Accountant, Arbitra-
. tor, Valuator, Land, Insurance and

General Agent, Orillia, Ont.
Drﬂr.';}:‘.f[um.ic Buildings.

N.B.—Rents and d:h; collected.
Onillia, June 5th, 1572,

F W. ARMSTRONG,

- (Successor to A. Fowlie. P. L. 8.)
Provincial Land Surveyor, Draughtsman,

Civil Engineer and Architect, Valuator, Land
and General Agent. * Maps compiled. Dispat-
ed Lines carefully adjusted. T 3

OrricE—Next door to the * Orillia House,”
formerly occupied by A. Fowlie.

All Orders by mail will receive
tion. —Address, Box 57, ORILLIA,

] J. OUGH, M. D., s
. Member of the College of Physiciansand

Surgeons of Ont., (Graduate of Vietoria Univer-
sity,) Physician, Surgeon, and Accoucheur, Bea-
veston, Unt. Office—Beaverton Dispensary.

35-1v.
W H. LAWRENCE,

VETERINARY SURGEON,

EGS to inform the inhabitants of Oril-

La and vicinity, that he has settled in Or-
fllis, for the practice of his profession, and
that he will be happy at all times to attend to
any case for which his services may be required.

Orxillia. Aus. 10th, 1871,
Emmsn SEAGER, L. D. S,

SURGEON DENTIST,
(Late of Teromto,)

Teemains at his office in Orillia, from the 1st to
to the 13th of each month, and is pre 1 to
wait on those requiring his services 1n Flate
Work. Filiag and Extracting. None but the
best materials nsed. : :
255 Office and Besidence No. 3, Lake View
Terrace, near Mr. Quinn’s, Front St., ﬁ;réhlhn‘

135.

rompt atten-
Bor 9%,

% .
%HEIHEEE gar‘ﬂﬁ.
()RILLI.-‘L COMMERCIAL SCHOOL.

Established Sep, 11th, 71|

The full course embraces a thorough
English, Business and Classical education.

&5 TERMS IN ADVANCE. &3

Forfu rher information address
W. DOUGLAS,
' Box 114, Orillia, P. O.

FDRTIEE BROTHERS,

House, Sign, and Ornamental

PAINTERS

GRAINING, GLAZING, MARBLING,
AND PAPER-HANGING,
Done with neatness and despatch.

!

€5 Country Orders Promptly Attended to.

West Street, - - - ORILLIA,
C. FORTIER, J. D. FORTIER,

W. FORTIEE.

ROBT. ARNOLD,

Carriage, Sign, and Ornamental

Painter, Glazer and Paper
Hanger.

Orders, either from town or country,
will receive prompt attention.

Smop—Opposite Tudhope’s Carriage
Works, Orilha.

OriLLia, July 3ed, 1872,

Messrs. KERMOTT & COOKE:

GesTLENES,— Y our Extract of Colchicum has
entirely cured me of Rheumatism, from which
I have suffered for a la.eu?lh of time. I first
tried some of the most celebrated Rhenmatism
Liniments which proved of no utility, then I ap-

ied to a first-class physician, whose medicine

no effect on me, but as soon as I began
taking Dr. Kermott’s Compound Extract of

i ediate relief,
Colobicum, I found imm R. MANN.

HE EXPOSITOR is a Weekly News-
paper devoted to local and general news,

and the business, farming anddomestic interests.
Published every Wednesday afternoon. Terms, $1
yable inadvance. P. MUERAT,

e Vs o

MORE'S
Temperance Restaurant,
Peter St., convenient to Railway Depot.

HIS new and commodious house has |

Iately been fittted up in &

SUPERIOR STYLE!
suited to the wants and requirements of board-
ers, and the travelling commumty.

GooD AND SUBSTANTIAL MEALS!!
can be hal at any hour of the day.

As no spirituous liquors are sold, it will be

found as comfortable and convenient a house as
e : R. MORE,
Orillia, June 12th, 1872. . 136. |
ST‘EA.EIBGAT & STAGE HOTSE.
GRAVENHURST.
DorcALD B;ﬂﬂa - - - PEROPRIETOR

 ————

This Hotel is large, neatly farnished, and al-
wavs mEplmd m]:?hL the thﬁ?ml: Wines.

Sampie and suite rooms for Commercial Tra-
ellers and visitors.

If the emvelope is left open. “&it!i'm“mma

SEWING MACEHINES,

GEORGE MEAD,

HAIRDRESSER,

Has removed his business to the OLD POST
OFFICE STAND, Mississaga Street, which he

has fittedup in a erior to any North
of Toronto. Int friends and the

i kind and Liberal e they
El;him for \ m] .

4]
.

the
vehﬁbj.;m]!i the last
months, he
to busi and due . ess, and
mu:ﬁfﬁdﬁlﬁdmh merit & conntinu-
meﬁﬁhﬂm;

ew

nﬂ'a:tu:lﬂe lﬂ-]nﬂmﬂthﬂ'hﬁr, giving & pleasant
!hﬂ“rofhﬂthmldlndhﬂt'ﬂﬂ,
Also a large and well assorted stock of Mer-

Briar andIndia Eubber marked

1872. 1872.
SUMMER ARRANGEMENT

Until further notice the Royal Mail
Steamer

"IDABURTON/

(JAMES REIDE, Master,) will run
as follows:— _
Leave Orillia every morning (Sundays ex-
cepted) for Washago, at 9 o'clock, a.m.,
touching at Longford and the Portage.
Leave Washago on the arrival of the mail
from Gravenhurst, at 1 o’clock, p.m.,
touching at Longford, and connecting
wich train at Orillia, at 4 o’clock, p.m.;

thus giving excursionisis a good oppor-

tunity of visiting the mills at Longford,

or going through to Washago, and re

turning the same day.

Fare to Washago, 40cts; Longford and
Portage, 25 cts; Tickets for the round trip,

50 cts.
D. L. SANSON,
Orillia, June 11th, 1872. 136

1872.

Summer Arrangement!!
Until furthernotice, theRoyal Mail Steamer

CARRIELLA

(ANGUS CLARKE, Master,)
Will run as follows:—

Leave Orillia every morning (Sundays except-
ed) at 8 o’clock, a.m., for Portage. Returming,
calling at Longford and Rama. Will leave
Orillia, at 1 o'clock, p.m., on arrival of the
train, for Washago, with through mails and

Longford and | ¥

passengers, touching at Rama,

the Pll;?ug'e Will leave Washago at3 o'clock,
p.m., for Orillia, calling at the different ports
on the route.

On Tuwesdays and Fridavs. will leave Orillia
at T o'clock, a.m., going to Washago, callin~ at
the different ports on her return trip. Tﬁ'p,a

iving ies from Washago two hours at Onl-
%lg returning the same day.
Fare to Washago, 40 cts; Portage and Long-

ford, 25 cts; Raca, 20 cts.
& < D. L. SANSON.
Orillia, June 11th, 1872, : 136.

THE CANADIAN POST,

Published at Lindsay Every Friday Morniug.
GEO. T. B. GURNETT, ProPRIETOR.

The * Canadian Post,™ established in 1857,
with which is incorporated the ** Lindsay Adve-
eate,” established in 1854, affords advertisers a
larger constituency of resders than any other
journal publisbed in Central Canada.

‘\VEEELER & WILSON'S

IMPROVED
SILENT MOTION

G. TUDHOPE,
AGENT, Rugby P.C

ORILLLL

Livery Sté.bles !

MATCHEDASH STREET. -

WM. JACKSON, PROPRIETGR.

FAST HORSES

AND GOOD CONVEYANCES.

@5~ Enquiire at any of the Hotels.
TINDLE'S
» B
New lLavery
STABIIES.
(Opposite the Residence of James Sanson,
Esq., Front Street, kﬂri.!li-.:.. )

GOOD HORSES!

%55~ Clean and respectable Vehicles. {9

AGRIGULTUML INSURANCE CO.
(Of Watertown, N. ¥.)

0= :
CHARTERED1853.
JOHN C. COOPER, President.

ISAAC MUNSON, Secretary.
niture and anwm
CASH ASSETS..........5$601,563.00.
Head Office for Dominion of Canads, KING-
STON, Ont. _ ;

Deposited for the benefit of Canadisn Policy-
Holders especially, at m,t_lm.mm_
LOSSES PROMPTLY PAID.
Ixseecrors.—W. Marshall and A W.
Smith. PR
Agent at Orillia,
109 P. MURRAY

SILVER CREEK MILL!

~XORTH ORILL1LA.

LUMBER AND SCANTLING
-« FOR SALE.
" BENNER

May 8th, 1672.

& SONS.
131-1m. -

great leap against his

‘wearily.

ORILLIA, ON

T., CANADA,

ght gm ;t:uﬁu.

Not All at Once, :

The boy who does a stroke and stops
_ Wil never & great man be;
"Tis the aggregate of single drops
That makes the sea the sea.

The mountains was not at its birth

A mountain, so to =
The little atoms of sand and earth

Have made its peak a peak.

Not all at once the morning streams
The gold above the gray;

'Tis a thousand little yellow gleams
That makes the day the day.

Not from the sncw-drift May awakes
In purples, red and Greens;
Bpﬁl;gn whole bright retinue it takes;
make her queen of queens, -

Upon the orchards rain must fall,
And soak from root to root,
And blossoms bloom and fade withal,

Before the froot is fruit.

The farmer needs must sow aud till,
And waste the wheaten bread:

Then cradle, thrash, and go to mill,
Before the bread is bread.

Swift heels may get the early shout,
Baut, spite of all the din,

It isthe patient holding out
That makes the winner win,

LADY THORNHURST'S DAUCHTER.

BY MRS. HARRIET LEWIS,

Author of ** The Double Life,” ** Tressilian
Court,” &ke., &c.

(Continued.)
Lord Thornhurst pressed her hand

tenderly. He attributed her strange | pe

and shrinking silence to bodily wear-

iness, and with his unoccupied hand
he drew her nearer to him, so that | long avenue towards the mansion.

her head lay upon his shoulder.
“Christmas would not havz been
Christmas had you remained in

town, my own wife,” he said in his | overhead were stripped

rich caressing voice, his tones thrill-

ing the wounded, dreading heart
thobbing heavily against his hand.
But as you are so
did your fatherallow gou to come on
alone? I expected Colonel Redruth

leand weak,why

would dine with us. Without him,
we shall have butnine invited guests.
. *Father had business in town, and
I am quite able to travel alone. I
have notevenneededa maid, although
ron almost insisted thaet I chould
take Martha to town with me.
¢ Cannot Colonel Redruth

ellow

busivess to wait upon pleasure in | and sprays of polished green, amon
the holiday season ? inquired Lord | which the red holly berries glisten
Thornhurst. ¢ Businessat Christmas | like sparks of fire. The dining-room

time ? That seems too much like
transacting businessuponSunday. By
theby, Ignatia, I saw an odd notice in
the Times—second column—yester-
day. It was merely a striking coin-
cidence of names. I must show it
to you, What was the name of yonr

Lady Thornhurst’s heart
_ lordships
hand. She withdrew from his em-

brace, as if stifled by it, and gasped
foram. ™

“Good heavens ! you are really ill;

cried the Marquis in alarm.

She did not answer, but pressed
her eforhead against thecold window-

lass.
“ It is nothing,” she said presently,

in 2 half-chocked vuice—*a sudden
spasm—that was all’

The marquis was silent. She

looked at him. He was regarding
her gloomily, with glances of
fulness that bordered on suspicion.

ﬁistrus-

‘It was what I said to you, Ig-
patia,” he said in an altered voice,
‘that made you start. I felt your
heart give a frightened bound.

There 1s something more than a

coincidence of names in that notice.
Did you put it into cthe Times ?
Lady Thornhurst shook her head.
- Colonel Redruth did 7
“Yes—hedid,’ was the slow, pain-
fully spoken answer.

Lord Thornhurst’s face changed in
its hue. The gloomy look deepened
in his bold blue eyes.

Who was the Jost child — this
Georgia Holm—fcr whom the Colonel
advertised ? he asked. *‘Was she
your-daughter ¥ :

The Marquis asserted by a move-
ment of her head.

‘But you told me she was dead 7

¢I thought she was,” was the an-
swer. ‘I was led to believe thatshe
died.’

¢ Why has there been any mystery
about her ¥ demanded the Marquis,
his face and voice growing stern.
< Why bave you never told me that
she was stolen from you? How
have jyou discovered that she lives ?
Who stole her? And for what
object ¥ -

<It is a long story, Antony, and I
am tired, said Lady Thornhurst
‘I have not told you be-
cause the has been very pain-
ful to me, and I supposed my child
to be dead. Do mot question me
now. 1 willtell you all when 1 shall

. have rested.”

The Marquis was dissatisfied, and
his face ﬁw&dit; hut};ﬂl:ahwﬂulﬂ
not press his inquiries while his wife
was so fatigued:

‘Very well,’ he said, after a brief
silence, speaking cheerfully. I can-
not understand this mystery——for

that there is some mystery, in this
matter, is plain to me. T cannot un-
derstand either, why you should
have preserved from me a secret
during all the zine years of our mar-
ried ife. T have had no secrets from
you, and T supposed you: heart was
fully known to me. t I trust you,
Ignatia ; you will explain the matter
to me in good time.’ .

‘ To-morrow night, after the din-
ner party, or the next day, she an-
swered gratefully. ‘Trust me An-
tony, until then. I bhave never wil-
fully deceived you, and the only
secret I have kept from you will be
soon revealed to you.'

The Marquis forced himself to be
content.

your daughter 7

‘No. She may be dead’ as I for-
merly believed. Ihad a suspicion
only that she lived ; not an absolute

certainty.’

The Marquis lapsed into silence.
The mystery of the appearance of
Holm at Thornhurst, as related to
him by the gardener, came back to
his mind. The mystery of Ludr
Thorphurst's singular agifation, ill-
ness, and late outdoor walk upon the
same night, recurred to him. An
atmosphere of m 1es seemea to
surround him, and in spite of his re-
solve to trust his wife, he became |

to ooth interminable. Both experi-
rienced a sense of relief as
they bowled in between the open
lodge gates, and went swiftly up_tha

A rough wind was blowing in from
the sea. The sky was dull, and the
trees lining the avenue and arching
of their
leaves. There was frost in the air
and winter,in its bleakest, dreariest
aspect reigned dully over land and
wild gray sea.

But on alighting at the great porch,
and entering the house, a different at-
mosphere awaited them. In two
great massive fireplaces along the
side of the hall, fires were glowing
brightly. The hall was spunneﬁ
with green arches, whose spicy pine
odor filled the air. The drawing
room was undecorated, but the long

girl-baby who died in her infancy ¥ | ioness were waiting for her just with-
ve a | in the door.

pariors were festooned with wreaths

also, as the housekezper, who was
awaiting the return of her ladyship
in the hall, informed Lady 71born-
hurst,” was a mirdcle of beautv in

its Christmas suit of feathery spicy
green.
The noble little sons of the March-

She embraced them
both, comp'imented the housekeeper
and butler on their taste in decora-
tions, and went up to her own rooms.
She apeared at dinner, but soon after
retired to her rooms again for the
night. The marquis did not follow
her, passing the evening alone in his
library, and the husband and wife
did not meet again until morning.
That both felt the coldness and es-
trangement that had arisen between
them was very evident when they
met, but neither alluded to it. The
Marguis was proud and jealous, and
Lady Thornhurst dared not confess
her story to him until the dinner
party should be over and the guests
departed.

The marchioness spent the day in
her own room, and in the nursery of
her boys. Her husband took care
not to intcude upon her. They met
again at luncheon, when Lord Thorn-
hurst coldly expressed his pleasure

at the recovery of her ladyshi

C p» Who | have mali
was looking unusually well, exci ai I cast
ment having brought a faint pink |}

flush to her cheeks and a glqliuus -

lustre to her dusky eyes.

The dinner houf was eight o'clock. |

The guests were nearly all neighbor-
ing gentlemen with whem ! Lord
Thornhurst had been more or less in-
timate in his long ago bachelor days,
and included two or three gentlemen
from town who were visiting in the
neighbourhood.

]ind_v Thornhurst came down to
the orand drawing room some min-
ates before the arrival of the earliest
of their guests. The Marquis was

ing the room impatiently, but
!Dwilcteg and looked at her admiringly
as she swept into his presence. Their

estrangement was forgotten for the
moment, as he zazed uson the full
splendor of her tropical ty. She
had never looked more noble, more
d, more queenly, than upon thys
Eli-:uristmm evening. She woré a
dress of moire antique, withia sweep-
ing train, and of a rare amber colour,
by contrast with which her clear,
dark skin, her blue-black hair shin-
ing HIEE B!I.tll:;, ?‘Elhher magnificent
ike midn appeared more
:u?:rh and glowing. Diamonds
sparkled in her hair, upon her round
throat, and on her arms and hand.
Lord Thornhurst approached his
wife, and the two were in conver-
sation when the first carriagearrived,
bringing Aamiral Sir Henry Har-

THURSDAY,

|4ng his grand and

-------
L P

AUGUST 8, 1872,

court and Lady Harcourt, his wife
an intimate friend of Lady Thorn-
hurst, and a near neighbours. She
was to be the lady present be-
tually, and ltel'sglrt o'clock the com-
pn{_:agltmtnthm:dy and
the hfnldm:uddining-mm_
The Christmas dinner was fairly in-
augurated, and the long and
mirl.h mﬂmundad with jest and
mirth, such as was a i to
the seasun and the mumm:..hﬂe
several courscs had been discussed,
and the dessert of pines and forced
fruihol:mm'd miﬂﬂ.md?ﬁ
appropriate delicacics were p

upon the table. The servants had

‘Did the advertisement meet with [ been dismissed, and the guests linger-
success ? he asked. “Did you find | ed over the dessert, e:nﬂnging pas-

sages of wit, and relating anecdotes,
discussing old times and old friends,
and enjoying that *feast of reason
and flow of soul’ su to belong
to a well-arranged dinuer

Earty.
Suddenly, in a little lull that fell {

in the gencral conversation, when a
pin might have been heard drop, as
the saying is, Mr. Hastings, a beard-
less young barrister from London,
and nephew and heir appearent of
of Admiral Harcourtsaid,in'his shrill,

easant voice, leaning forward and

king down at the foot of the table:
~ “Sir Morgan Treathyr has done
well for himself, Lord Thornhurst.

gloomy, suspicious, and troubled. e ‘was married at St. George’s,
The drive to Thornhurst Anover Square, last Thursday.

thyr will be the sensation

of the season, I predict. The court
papers were full of her beauty, dress,
style and dimonds. As the beautiful
Falconer, she was the some
years since before her divorce. And
oy the by her divorce made her
more the rage than ever. I kvnow
three fellows in our club who actual-
ly proposed marriage to her, under
theconviction thatshe wascelebrated.
The Marquis of Thornhurst’s brows

darkened.

‘I am not on exactly friendly
terms with Lady Trethyr,’ he said,
rather stiffly. ‘I do not approve of
divorces.’

A tall epergere of flowers screenad
Lord Thornhurst's face from Mr.
Hastings, and the latter did not see

that he had touched upon a tender
subject. He laughed gaily ashesaid :

“And you do mot approve of di-
vorced women, I dare say ¥

«I do pot, sir, said Lord Thorn-
hurst coldly. Mr. Hastings langhed
again, in utter ignorance that he was
standing upon the brink of a volcano.
The other guests were silent. The
Admiral, who knew Lord Thorn-

hurst intimately, motioned to his

nephew to drop the subject, but Mr. |

Hastings, in utter innocence and
heedlessness, took the fatal plunge.
« Ah, my lord,’ he laughed, ‘you
are more chivalrous than you would
have us believe. One cannot pay a
hicher complement to a lady than to
make her one's wife, and thus avow
one’s self to the world her champion
forever. Am I not right believing
Lady Thornhurst to be the noble and
injured lady who was plaintifiin the
suit of Holm verses Holm 7
A silence like that of the dead
succeeded. Lady Thornhurst bow-
ed her head, as if to the coming
storm. The guests, knowing their
host better than young Hastings,
were speechless with awe and terror.
But suddenly the silence was
broken. Lord Thornhurst leaped to
his feet, his eyes aflame, his face
low, his wmien terrific. Young
tings shrank back in his Seat
pale as a sheet. : _
‘ You say that my wife was a di-
divorced woman 7 cried the Marquis
in_ a voice of ringing fury. *You
ed a most noble lady.
the lie in your teeth !

CHAPTER XXVIL
A MUTAL MISERY:
4 ‘hash, ominous as the calm that
precedes. the awful outbreak of the
whirling tornado, succeeded the ut-
terance of Lord Thornhurst’s pasion-
ate retort to the thoughtless words
of the young London barrister.
Every face around that glittering
dinner-table grew yet paler, with a
terrivle apprehension. Every gaze
turned alternately with keen anxi-
ety from the host to young Hastings,
who sat bewildered, overwhelmed.
The violent insult of the marquis to
the young man seemed for the mo-
ment utterly unpardonable, and one
or two fiery spirits, friends of yourg
Hastings mentally decided that it
could ouly be wiped out with blood.
Whatthe upshot of the scene might
have been, had matters been left en-
tirely to the two men chiefly con-
cerned, may not be known. Admir-
al Sir Henry Harcourt, whose nep-
how and their youn Hnahno%l was,
was an intimate friend Lord
Thornhurst, and knew his peculiar-
ities and idosyncrasies thoroughly.
He loved the fiery Marqygs tenderly,
having been his guardiangand know-
mg virtues,
He now interposed, saying under his
breath, to his nephew :- -
‘ Retract your words, sir.’ :
The young barrister colored, but
frightened at the storm his innocent-

il
" gl
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| diamonds, dropped gracefully toward

e e A A

T
you were in a jesting mood like my-
self. I bogp:lé:?ymr noble lady
also and retract my words in fofo.’

It certainly required more brav-

to make this ap , after the
insult of the I to resort
to the-old time and young

ings felt it so. He resumed his
seat, his face flushed, his hands trem-
hH'III‘E.

* The marquis, who had been white
with passion, to flush also.
The enormity of the insult he had
hurled at his . presented itself
to kim. Controlling himself by a
stern commanding efiort, he said.

‘It is I who have to beg pardon,
Mr. Hastings. Your careless words
touched me upon a tender point, and
I can only u that wound as an
excuse for my unparionable violence,
My friends here who have known |
me for years, know how the experi-
ences of the Divorce Court, in the
case of the Falconers, prejudiced me |
against the very name of divorze. |
A.%u.in I beg your pardon for an in-
sult, to a guest, that would have
shamed a savagpe.

He left his place and came the
length of the table to young Has-
tings’ side, and offered his hand. |
The ani barrister took it, and the |
two shook hands in silence. Then |
the host returned to his seat, and
peace was restored. Admiral Har-
court made an attempt to divert
the thoughts of the company telling
a story of his sea life apropos of
nothing, and although no one listen-
ed to it, in the tremor following the
late excitement, vet his tones and
forced jollity had the effect of caln- |
ing the guests and restoring an air |
of pleasant serenity. r

Until now the guests had delicate-
ly refrained from looking at their
hostess. Among those pre:-;.mt.i
their were but two who were
aware that the remarks ot j’ﬂﬂ'ﬂﬂ'E
Hastings had a foundation of truth |
-——tha.t:i..ndj' Thornhurst was indeed |
a divoreed wife. Thle:y now cast an |
appearantly casual glance in the di- |
rgction ﬂf’F Lady Thornhurst, and
were surprised at seeing not the
faintest trace of emotion in her face.
She was indeed pale, but so also was
Lady Harcourt; but she was ap-|
parently not frightened, not appre- |
hensive, not at all troubled for her-
self Her gray dusky eyes, full of
trembling shadows, were fixed in
sympathy upon young Hastings,
wer graceful head,

Lady Harcourt, who was repeating,
in a somewhat flurried fashion, some
recent gossip concerning the nation’s
scrape-goat—the Prince of Wales.

Every person present seemed to
feel it incumbent upon himself to
eftace the recollection of the recent |
unpleasantscene. KvenLord Thorn- |
burstand Mr. Hastings brought forth |
their stores of wit and humor for the
occasion, and presently the contre- |
temps was nearly or quite forgotion |
by all but two present, the host and
hostess.

Lady Thornhurst and Lady Har-
court lingered long at the table, but
arose at last and departed to the
drewing-room. Thegentlemenlinger-
ed over their wine in high good-
bumor, finaily rejoined the ladies. |
The coffee was brought to the draw- |
ing room and served; some music
was had; and soon after eleven
o'clock Admiral Hurcourt’s cartiage |
wae announced, and the Admiral,
Lady Harcourt and Mr. Hastings
took their leave, Other i
were announced in swift succession, ‘
and at half past eleven o'clock the |
the last guest departed, and the last
carriage whirled down the avenue.

As the sound of the wheels died
out on the crisp wintry mnight air,
Lady Thornhurst crossed the floor
of the nd drawing-room and |
placed one amber-satin covered foot |
upon the polished fender of one of
three grate-fires that glowed in the
room. Raising her dress lightly
above her instep, she stood there ap-
parently serene, proud and self-pois-
ed, but inwardly so sick at heart
and trembling,that the veriest wretch
must have pitied her, could he have
seen beneath that unmoved exterior.
The three great chandeliers, blazing
with wax-lights, sent down a glow
of wellow radiance upon ber, as she
stood there in her glorious beauty
and queenly magnificence of atiire.
There were flowers crowded into the
rare Pompeiian vases on the marble
shelves, and in various nooks and

niches, flowers that breathed of sum-
mer and sunshine.,There was warmth
and fragramee in air; luxurious
low and brightness on eveg side.
ne searcely have thought
that in secfpice. Paradise the trail’
of the i wid be visible.
The wis entered the room
from the hall by a door at the far-

ther end, and came slowly up the
Jength of the apartment. He had|
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dismissed the servants fro tt;eﬁmt <

part of the house for the and
was now intent upon a private inter-
view with his wife. -

He approached with a countem-
ance from which all the pleasant
brightness had d with the
latest guest. There wasa cloud ou
his brow ; a moody look in his bri
blue eyes; a pained and trou
expression on his fair and noble Saxs
on face. He had tossed back his
waving yellow hair, bright as corn-
silk, and looked the picture of a wild
unrest and of gloomy discontent.

He wheeled a chair toward the
Marchioness, and requested her to
be seated. :

‘Thank you, Antouy,’ she answer-
ed, not stirring, ‘but 1 prefer to
stand.’

The Marquis bowed and stood op-
posite her, leaning upon the end
tLe low mantel-piece, and regarding
her with gloomy, accusing eyes.

‘The hour has come for a full
understanding between you and me,
Ignatia,’” he said. *In the first place,
I desire some light to be thrown upon

the affair ot to-night. I heve known'

Archy Hastings for many years, and
have always believed hirn to be the
soul of honour. What could have
prompted Lim to utter that lie fo-
night—to insult his host and hostess
at their own table ¢ T Delieve,” he
added, his face darkening, *I ought
to ;-Etrac-t my apology, and call him
oL

Lady Thornhurst did not reply,
She cocld not. The story she
meant to tell her husband that night
had been already hinted to him in
the remark of Mr. Hastings, and her
confession was to be foreed from her,
in a manner that galled her proud
nature. She compelled berself to
maintain an outward calmness, in
spite of her inward terror.

‘You said you had a confession to
make to me to-night about your
child,’ continued the Marquis impa-
taently. * After nine years of wed-
ded life, you permit your husband to
learn Ly accident that a child of your
first marriage still exists, and that
Y01 are prosecuting a. secret search
for her. And when I question you
upon the subject, without a suspicion
that the girl is yours, I find myself
on the brink of a mystery which has
lain between us unsus by me

| all these years.  After this discovery,

I do not know that I should be sur-
prised at any duplicity of which I
might find you guilty. But I do
not care to hear the story of your
stolen chiid,” he said moodily. I

have graver affairs to attend to.
but | This matter with Hastings 1s not yet

ded, T do not think that I shall
rest satisfied with his apology for his
wanton assault upon my wife and
the mother of my sons’

Lady Thornhursttwisted her hands
torether mervously. Her love for:
her husband, her fears of his dis-
pleasure, her wild apprehension that
he would withdraw giﬂ love and con-
fidencefrom her on hearing her story,
made her tremble at the t of
teiling him. Yet with a bravery
that many 2 man marching to the
field of battle would have envied,
she gathered her energies for the

task before her.
« Antony, she said, in a low, flut-

| tering voice, * Mr. Hastings did not

lie?

The Marquis stared at her, utbec-.
iny a discordant langh.

‘You mean that he but uttered'
foolish jest 7 he said.

*No, Antony ; [—I mean that he
told the truth ” :

The Marquis’ eyes dilated; his
face grew cerrible in its haughty
anger.

“ Ignatia,’ he said sternly, “I will
not bear such a miserable jest even
from my own wife.’

The Marchioness assented by &
movement of her head.

( To be continued.) _
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« Smarr Poraroes."—There are
some very small insurance compan-.
ies in Canada, but the litter of baby-
companies that New Hampshire is
able tosupport is something interest-
ing. Fifteen of these town mutual
fire insurarce companies hadassets of
£2.555, or $170 apiece. One of them
has $8.13 of realized assets, and four
of them are unable to show I35

iece. Perhaps the mest remarkable
eature in the case is that insurance
in these legalized shaws cost as much
last year as sound and reliable com-

panies would have charged.
Tee NUMBER—AN ¢ says
that the number of flies that will
lose their lives by falling into mola:--
ses and things thisseason will amount
563 a2 Thor m’m'%?:'@a
; emhmﬁ may
but if the author of the above would
keep count we think he would find
the true number to be pearer 9,500«
210,732.168,119,762.000,473,002.
LARGE quantities of salt have been
shipped of late from Goderich. The
barke Jesse Hoyt cleared recently
taking no less than 500 tous in bulk,
300 sacks, 220 brls fine, and 235 bris
dairy, from Platt’s works to Chicago.
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