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IOVENNA & MASON'S
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X l“ "‘r vial attention given to Le-Trimming
h AL l - A0d Kepu.nting all classes of Carriage Work.
g F Satisfuction guaranteed (or No Pay) in

-

HORSESHOEING

SHOP—_0, Mill Street opposite to
Sproule's Hotel.

McKENNA & MASON.

are in operation.
Handles for
Wm. HOGG.
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A NKERS,

Money L.oaned

e e

NTEREST AT 6 PER CENT.

Allowed on Savings Deposits.

all points, at lowest rates.

W.M. LTUCASB,
Manager.
Spteember 23, 1880.

TG, o — . — e s e

F. F. TEEPLE'S

“WORKS,

DUNDALK, ONT.

The subseriber is prepared to supply the
public with
WAGGONS,
DIEMOCRATS,
BUGGIES,
SLEIGIIS, |
CUTTERS,
BGDB-SLE1IGHY,
Together with al! kinds of repairs in wood
or iron on short notice, nt rensonable” rates.

I'. F. TEEPLE.

¢ill be at MARKDALE |

Dundalk. Sept. 2nd, I881. 1-ly

e .

HAIR CUTTING AND SHAVING

b |
Every Working Day,
I3y "CThomas Smith,

=" Orde s filled for Tomb Stones.
alarkdale, July 21, 1881. 45-3m.

'GEORGE MOBLE,
INSURANGCE AND LAND AGENT,

LICENSED AUCTIONEER
For the County of Grey,

= = =

Aarst for the following reliable Companies :

| CITIZENS', of Montreal,

AGRICULTURAL, of Watertown, and
TRADE & COMMVERCE, (Muatual)

of Tecronto.

A numher of Choice Farms for sale. also
Y illeen [.ots

Anction Siveseonducted in Town or Coune-
trv on Shortest Notice.  Charges moderate,
Bills, Blauk Notes, and Stamps provided.

GEO. NOBLE.

Alangpare, May 20ih, 1581. J6-1y

g

- ]

wateness Semwnaerns 3250, White metal Harntlog Cane
5, Imitation golbd §8. Belidpodd 1L Chesapest and Lesi
{for yeur own oses or speralative pur A VYalarble cal-

slogue frea. THOMPSON AU Z32 Sassau, hew Yark

Joseph Gibson,
PLAIN & ORNAMENTAL
I I A ST ICIRR IC R,
WHITEWASHING—CALSOMINING
in Shades and Coloss,
All work gurranteed. Charges moderate.

NDMarlsdale l.’-(_l._

b.l-j.l:.'r

e - ——

. E. DAYIS,

JUILDER & CONTIMACTOR, (Stone and
]J‘ Brick). After completing 13 buildings
his scason is still on the track and is still
prepared to do all kinds of stone and brick
work, plastering and tuck poivting. Those
who contemplate building will find it to their
advantage to give him a eall.

llesidence corner of Brown and Sproule
Stetos, MaagpaLE. 16-y .

T. B. Gilliland,
PROV'HO'L LAND SURVEY'R,

EUGENIA P.O.

Orders left at the Standard Office,

Markdale will receive prompt attention.
- 86 100.

A Preric Mgeetine should be
oalled of the citizens of every city,
town and village in the Dominion, to
consider what shiould bz done to
prevent the hair from tarning  Gray
__and falling ouf. If this 1mportaus
question received their earpest con-
sideration they would unammously
decide that seience had at last dis-
covered something that would avswer
this purpose—and furthermore would
recommend Cingalese Hair Renewer
as being this sometling for restoring
the hair to its natural color,and pre-
vent its falling out. 50 cents per
bottle. For sale by all Druggists.

i e —

S — T ——

a week in your own town.
85 ontfit hee. No nisk.
Everything new. Capital

not required. We will furnish you every-
thing. Many are making fortunes. Ladies
make as muech as men, and bovs and girls
make great pay. Reader, if you want & busi
ness at which you can make great pay all the
time you wnr]r:, write for lﬁ‘rliculﬂ.rs to H.
Hainrert & Co., Portland, Maine.

SALESMEN WANTED.
To begin work at once on sales for Fall of
1882, for the

Fonthill Nurseries,

THE

LARGEST IN CANADA.

T —

Heap Orrice--TORONTO, OxT.
Osrices—MONTREAL, P. Q. and
e ST. PAUL, Mixx.

T
NURSERIES, FONTHILL, ONT.

We can start in addition to our already large |

foree

100 Additional Canvassers,

And want men who can give full time to the

VOL.2 .--No. 46,

— ._ . !.;-_- ,ﬁ*ﬁ
Wm: Lucas & Co., [
N large or small amounts, at all times, Gn

good endorsed notes, or on collsteral | B
| seenrisy.

t="Drafts issued and Collections made on

2-ly

Joax Creasor, Q.C,

Cordially invites all thase who are lovers of |

GOOD PHOTOS

To come AT ONCE and give him & tnal, for
todo 80 is to be

Suited as they never were Before

—

="All poor and cheap work despised by

him.
G-ood ~xrorl,
7 —AND—
MODERATE PRICES.

is hir motto.

All the Popular Styles made by
ot

—————-

J. L. BROWNE,
Over the Standard Office, Markdale.
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ROBT. ASKIN,

MARKIDAILID,

Has opened out a First-Class

Furniture !

——jnwll-.—_

UNDERTKING ESTABLISHMENT,

And therefore has supplied a want long felt,
especially in the Undertaking Line.

COFFIXNS,
CASKETS,

SHROUDS,
and all

FURERAL FURNISHIRGS,

sapplied on the shortes notiee.

A SBSplendid ITearse

tor hire at moderate rates.

FURNITURE!

I'rom the Common to the

Best and Lgiesi Styles,

in everyining in the hne,

c;ll:' :I" 11 . F L :. ) g i ll‘*ll.:‘1tl".|;l-

ROBT. ASKIN.

LY

Union Carriage Works.

All work manufastared from

FirsT Grass MATERIAL

In the Lateat acd Best Improved

otyle, aud finished with

IEnglish Varnish.

Painiin_g#&ﬁ;ﬁming Rigs

will receive prompt attention.

All Repairs execated in the shortest
possible time
consistent with good workmanship.

U Rl 2 ]

Goop WORK A SPECIALITY.

. = =il
temember the Shop, opposite the Cheapside

D. J. SHANAHAN,

Proprietor.

Markdale, Deec. 2ud, 1881. 6G4.

Creasor& Morrison,
ARRISTERS,SOLICITORS. CONVEYX-
ances, &e. &e,

Orrices in Owen Seund, Dufferin Block,
over W. ¥F. Woll's Store and in

MARKDALE
Over W. J, McFarland’s Store on Thursday

and Friday of each week.

I="Funds to lend on reasonable terms.
Duxcax Monrisox

Markdale, March 15, 1882. 79-ly
. Hotels,
REVERE HOTEL,
MARKDALE.

7. SPROULE, - Proprietor.

HIS popular Hotel has had a large ad-
T ¢i:'1;i+|:vfl::|clﬂI added to it, thoroughly refitted,
and is now secoud to none in the county.
Good stabling and attentive ostler.
class accommodation for commercial travel

ers. Terms $1.00 per day. 17-ly

REST axp COMFORT ro ras SUFFERING

Miﬂﬁi’l‘m
Neuralgia, Sciatica, Li

p ot , l I B
Backache, Soreness of the hes?,
Gout, Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swell«

ings and Sprains, Burnd &nd
Scalds, Gensral Bodily

Pﬂﬂj

Tooth, Ear and Headachs, Frosted
Feot and Ears, and all other

Pains and Aches.
No tion on earth equals Srv. Jacess Ord

a8 & sa sure, si and External
Remedy :!. Irlll-1I mzthhut # comparatively
trifling outlay of 50 Cemts, and every one ;

rliilhn:li.ltmm hn:h-plﬂpﬂdﬂﬂw

Dirsctions in Eleven Languages.

SOLP BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS
IN MEDICINE.

A.VOGELER & CO

Baltimore. Md.. E:}.J-

N AINTTED.
5,000 CORUS HEMLOCK BARK.

FYHE Undersigned will pay for all such
Bark, delivered end piled on line of T.,
G. & B. Railway, $3.25 per. cord, measured
and paid for at voint of delivery, For var-
ticulars and eontracts, apply to
D. L. YAN VLOCEK,
P. 0. Address, 215 Jarvis st. Toronto.
March 23, 1882 BO-1h

m— s ——

EUCENIA
Grist, Saw and Lath Mills

Having made eqgfgmiue improvements in
my Grist Mill I feel confident I can give
good satisfaction.

GOOD FLOUR ALWAYS ON HAND.
Chopping one Every Day.

Cnstom Sawing and Bills Filled on the
shortest notice.
LUMBER AND LATH ALWAYS
ON HAND.
Cherry, Butternut, White Ash, Black Ash,
Basswood, Pine and Hemlock Logs wanted.
691y M. AKITT, Eugenia.

'WARNING !

There is great danger of tak-
ing cold from wet feet. 1f you
waunt to

Guard Against Sickness!

heep your feet dry and warm
by procuring your

=00 WS 1

- nOM—

KAY & THOMAS.

Satisfaction Gnaranteed. Med-
icated Cork Soles, all sizes, kept
cn havd. Remtmber the place
opposite the new BTA¥JARD

Uffice. 40

=

The Poet's Corner

e ———

THE MOOXN.

Behiold the moon, the silver moon,
The empre=s of the night,

That sheds a radiance o'er the earth
Aud fills me with delight.

When the sun has done its mission,
And is hidden from our view,
Then the moon, Jike an orbed lamp,

Comes up in the azare blue;

And glitters on the bosom
Of the briny ocean wave,

To guide the weary mariner,
Whilst winds nund waters rave.

She cheers the faithful shepherd
While with his fleecy charge;

And monthly round the earth she goes
Although so very large.

She lights extensive cities,
And gleams upon their towers ;
And makes all things like dreamland

Down in yon sylvan bowers.

She shines the same upon the mount
With its grand and lofty domes,
As on the humble village
Witk its free and happy homes.

Xes, this serenest moon,
She looks as calmly down

Upon the bloody battle field
As on the victor's crown.

When the Frost King has adorned
The stately wood with gems,

Theua the moon's reflecting rays,
A charming beasuty lends :

Till my heart is filled with rapture
With the Mﬂhﬂﬂl m!..

That looks like rome gay
Or some mysterious dream.

She brings up faded memories
To me when I'm alone;

Of ties that have been broken
Wlth friends I've met st home.

1 often thmkudmﬂdl
What sights she must haye seen ;
mmmd__ 4

o

your to-mor-
row, Sir Arthur ? I heard you telling
Lady Dangerfield at dinner, but did
not quite catch jour drift. Business
I suppose.’ ’

Business, yes—business too long
deferred. Penwalder wrote me a
week ago,urging me to retarn. There's
fever among my p#Hople, mining ae-
cidents and miuich distress. It is grea-
uy to wy disereditthat I have neglect-
ed my duty so long.’

‘Humph ! then you positively leave
us tu-morrow ?°

‘1 positively leave to-motrow. I
wish I hal gone last week.'

‘Sodo 1, Eotd Ruysland spoke
gravely, and with inwonted energy ;
‘so do I, with all my soti': For the
last week BSearswood has been wuo
place for you.’

‘My Lord !’

‘It is high time for me to speak—a
false delicacy has restrained me too
long. I would indeed prove unwor-
thy the dying trust of my dearest and
truest, my best friend, your dead fa
ther, if I held my peace longer. To.
night I will speak, be the conse-
querces what they may—+to-night I
will do my duty, however distasteful
that duty may be. Long before you
return to this bouse, if return you are
mad enough te do, I and Cecil would
have gone, and it 1s neither my wish
nor my intention that we three shall
eyer meet again. My daughter's
health demands change—she is fall-
ing into low spirits—I will take her to
Scotland t> the Countess of Stra-
thearn’'s for the winter. I merely
mention this tkat yon may make your
tarewells to her finally when you part
to morrow.’

A flush rose up over the blonde
face of the Cornishman, a deep per-
manent finsh ; his lips compressed,
his eyes did not leave the table

‘I eee I do not take you by sur-
prise,’ his lordship coldly went on ;
I see you are prepared for what I
would say. How bitterly I have been
disappointed in you— of all I had ex-
pected from your father's son—of—I
may say it now on the eve of parting
for ever— of the plaps I had formed—
of the hopes 1 had chernished—it
would be idle to speak to-nigLt. Hopes
and plans are at an end—your father’s
dying wish binds me no longer, since
you have been the first to disregard
it. But still for your father’s sake,
I will speak. |

You have deliberately chosen to be-
come infatuated with a woman of
whom you know nothing, excepi that
she is your iuferior in station—de-
liberately chosen to throw us all over,
and fall in love with a designing ad-
venturess,’ .

That decp, angry red still burned
on the baronet's face, his lips were
still resolutely cowpressed, his eyes
still fixed upon the table. At the last
words, however, he suddenly looked
up.’

‘Designing adventuress I he re-
peated, slowlyr. *‘You use strong
words,Lord Ruysland. Of eourze you
do not make such a statement on
mere suspicicn.’ :

‘Tdonot. I condemn no one on
mere suspicion.

He took from his pocket-book a lit-
tle packet of papers, and spread two
of them out on the table. X

Be kind enough to glance cver these,
Sir Artbur. They are the testimo-
nials of character, and the references
given by Miss Herncasie in London
to Lady Dangerficld.’

Btill dead silent, the young Cor-
nishman took thew:. The testimo-
nials were careflully worded, the re-
ferences were to a Mrs Lawton of
Wilton Cresceunt, and a Jonas Wood-
widge, Esquire, of St. John's Wood.
He read and pushed them hack.

‘Well,’ be said ina compressed
voice.

‘Read this also.' The Earl pushed
another letter across to him. ‘I wrote
that, as you see, to my solicitor, ask-

ing Lim to call upon Mrs. Lawton.
You bave read it. Now read this
answer.’

He oushed a third letter across.
For the third the baronet read :

‘Likcorn's Inn, Lonpox, July 29th,
My Lorp:—In comphance with
your demand. I ealled at Wilton Cres-

cert at the number given. No Mrs. |

Lawton lived there. I next called at
S8t. John's Wood ; & Mr. Jouas Wood-
widge had resided their about a year
ago, but has emigrated with his whole
family to Australia, This 1s all the
information I have been able to ob-

tain.
‘I arr, my lord, ete.’

- Bir Arthuar laid down the letter.

The flush had faded from Ius face,
leaving him very pale.

‘It is plain to be seen by any one
not wilfaily blind, that the references
are by Miss Herneastle, of
coursg, for her own ends.

~I'telP you the simple  truth—to-

motrow I shall tell it to all the house.

—to-morrow Miss Herneastle quits
Bearswood, and for ever. To-1 1
warn Arthur, my lad—my son

]
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if yo A'l you bhave said I
ye deserved —no oue can feel how

1 haye fallen from honour and maun-

hood more than I. ‘Whether it 1s
still too late t0_ repair my great famit
must rest with you. What I have

—

returned to England for —what I came
0 Scarswood for—you must sarely
vow. It wagto see and know Lady
Cecil Clive, and if she cou!d so far
honour me, make Ler my wife. ¢
The bound that battered old organ,
the warl's heart, gave ut the words!

be was saved ! But his immovable

| face remained as 1mmovaile as ever.

‘You are but ‘mertal, Arthar, and
Miss Heincastle isia most attractive
woman. Without possessing a single
clana to beauty. she 1s a 4o to
fascinate men. whera the perfect face
of a goddess mightfail. Bhe 18 a
Citce, whose power all must feel. It
is not toolate, I hope, I trust; and
yet Cecil is very proud. If ehe can
forgive and acCept you, I can with all
my heart. I shiall not say good bye,
then, but good night and au revoir.’

He then left before 3ir Arthur could
spuak—Ileft him aloue in the brightly
lit empty drawing rooms He stood
ir-resolute, ther turned and followed
the earl from tlie room. Now was
the time-=now or never; lot himn hear
his fate at once. Something lay hike
a stone in lis breast—the dark, be-
guiling fice, the soft flute voice of
Helen Herncastle was bef ire his eyes,
in Lis cars. Of all the women on
earth she was ibe owme woman he
would lLave chiosen for Lis wife, and
Destiny had written that he must
never look on her face aganin,

1u passing the length of the draw-
ing roum to the door, he had to go by
the tiny boudoir, where ov the even-
ing of the theatricals, he had followed
Lady Cecil,” The curtaius were ouly
partly drawn, and seatel within, her
hands folded listlessly in ler lap, her
eyes fixed on the dim starlight, he
saw once more, as on that evening,
the earl’s daughter. Ason that even-
ing, he sweyt back the curtain, and
stood, tall and dark, by her side.

Her half-uttered exclamation died
away. Befure she could speak one
word he was saving what he had ecome
to say—hurriedly, incoherently —his
face all set and stern, looking as un-
like a lover as can well be concuived.

He was unworthy of her —infinitely
unworthy ; he esteemed and admired
her with all his heart ; 1t had been his
dving father's wish—he bad her fath-
er's conseut. Would Lady Cecil Chive
do him thie honor to become his wife?

She looked up at the last words,
flushing red in the darkness.

My father's consent,’” she repeated

slowly. *Sir Arthar, tell me the
trath. My father has beén walking to

vou to-night ! He has—oh ! how shali
I say it—he has ordered you to follow
me here and say this ?’

‘On my sacred honor, no. I have
been talking to your father—asking
his permission to address you. I have
said hefore I am unwcrthy ; if ycu re-
fuse me, I shall feel 1 am receiving
the pomishment I richly merit. If
you aceept me, it will be the study of
my life to make you happy.’

She must say yes—her whole future
her father's depended upon 1. She
could not brave his anger—she could
pnot live this life for ever—what
weuld become of her if she re
fused ?'

All at once Torrvglen rose before

| her, and Redmond O'Donndll’s face,

bright, eager, Joving. Yes, 1n those
days he loved her. He had changed
—she was no more to bim than her
cousin Ginevra, and while life lasted,
she must love him. No time to shirk
the truth now, she loved Redmoud O’
Donnpell, and this man who stood be-
side her asking her to be his wile
loved Helen Herncastle. What a
miserable, travestied world it was;
what wretched hypocrites and cheats
they were ! -

‘You do not answer,” Sir - Arthur
said, ‘I have lost all hold on your
respect and esteem, as I deserve. Lady
Cecil, will you not speak at least, and
let me hear my fate ?’ _

“What is it yon wish me to say?
she asked wearily, a touch of pain and
impatience in her voice. ‘You ask
me to bz yonr wife, Sir Artbur Treg-
enna—you are a.-man of truth and
honor—yon have lost neither my re-
spect nor my esteem. Tell me truly
—do you really wish me to say yes?

‘T really wish you to say yes. If you
do not say it, then I leave England
again in a month—for years—for
life.’

She drew her breath hard—she
spoke with a sort of gasp.’
‘You will leave England! Then

there 1s no one else you will marry if

2

“There ig no one else I will marry
if you rcfuse—nc one.”

He said it resolutely—a hard, me-
tallic ring in his tone, his lips set al-
most to pain,’

‘There is no one else I will marty
—if you refuse me I leave England.
Once more, Lady Cecil, wmill you be
my wife ?’

‘I—will be—your wire.’

The words were spnkep—her voice
faltered—her face was steadily turned
to the stall moonlight. * It was over.
He took her hand and lifted it to his
lips. How chill its fouch, but scarce-
ly so chill ae the hps that touched it.
Then was drawn away and ske stood
ap.

- I leave here for Cornwall, as you
know, to be absent two—almost three
weeks, To-morrow, before I go, I
to Lord Buysland. What-
i past—this

out her
accord now, ‘and
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thought of 1t, love-making withont a

t the Book of Fate—Lady Ceeil Treg:

| & claim upon her gratitude and love ®
: One or the oither hand it must have

mald-servant answered the door.

'a pufiellt—-'

‘and will see you, 1 dare say.
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She left him #tlanding there and
mtnphwl;o%ithﬁ
all beeh-—she - half-smiled as she

woird of love, & proposal of marri
without & spark of affection lvet::g:

them. They were like two puppets
in a Marionette comedy ph?-i:fge at
being in love. Butit was all gver—
her father was saved—sh# would malke
a brilliant marriage, after all. She
had actepted ‘him, and fulfil'ed her
destiny. Her Hame was written in

enna,

i - |
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» . CHAPTER XXIIL

AFTER' THE MASQUERADE.

By the first train’ on the morning
following the distovery-n the church-
yard, Mr. Joggind went back to .Lon-
don. By the -same trair, in a first-
class compartmént, Captain ('Don-
nell went up\to London also. 7K

His last doubt had been remo¥ed —
the Katherine Dangerfield of the past
the Miss Helen Herncastle of ‘the |
presentewere one gud the same, He !
knew as well as®he ever knuw after
the wholes truth—tlie whole ‘strange
story. It had not bgen death, that
trance that held hier, but one.of those
mystic torpors which mmds and Bod-
1es have fullem into often bef ro—a
cataleptictrance, so closely res¢mbling
1ts twin sister, death, as to deceive
Dr, Graves. ‘But the eyes of love gre.!
not easily blinded ; Henry Oftis: bad'|
guessed from the first, no doubt, what |
it was. Why he bad not spoken— |
why Le had let the matter go so far
as to permit her to be buried, rather |

siaggered the chassenr. Was it that |
he feared to find his opivion of ler
being still living rididuled ? or that by
saviug her fromn thié horrilile fate of
being buried alive he wished to forge

been—if the latter, he certainly had
failed, or by thiis time she would have
been his wife.  And that same night
—alded no doubt—he had reopened |
the grave and taken the same inam- |
mate from its “dreadfal re<tine.place.
He could see 1t all—the resuryection-
i1st, the story trumped up for the ser-
vant next mornme, the mysterious |
sick voung lady—the brooding of thut
powerlul mmd—that ‘strong intellect
in the solitude of the lonely eottage. |
In that quict, upper  room. no doubt, |
the whele plan of the future had been |
laxd—the whole plot of vengeance had
been woven. Perhaps. too, the uar-
row boundary line that separates ma 1-
ness from reason had been 1:1'1_::-:.-:1.-1,'
and much thinking had made Ler!
mad. ' |
Then had come Ler flight-—her ex- !

ile to America—her theatriea! succoss. |
Her object in this hagd probably been |
to make money to carry out her plans
and she had made 1t. She had re- |
turned—had workel.Lier way into the |
family of Sir Peter Dangerficld —and
for the past six weels played her role
of nursery governcss.  Dut where was |
her revenge 2 What had she accom- |
plished ‘beyond playing ghort, and |
frightening the little baronet nearly |
out of his senses?
while to risk se much to eamn so little |
—or was it that some deeper, darker, |
deadlier plan of vehgeance lay vet |
ahead ? 1f so, then perhaps he was |
1u time to frustrate it, and yet, in this |
momeut there was more of admiration |
than any other feehnz for Miss |
Herncastle nppermost m his mind. |
The bitter pathios of lier own words
came back with a foeling alinost like |
remorse, ‘With whom hfe Lad gone !
hard’ 1deed—who had been mifted
with a greal, generous, loving heart, |
such as iE 1'uri‘.~l}' given Lo woman, un 1‘
heart that had been :roken, a nature |
that had been Dbrutally ernshed until |
it had become warped aud wicked as |
he found it now. Que of these womeon
formed of the stafl that makes the
Charlotte Coirdays, Joan of Ave, o |
Lucretia Borgia, as Fate will. |
‘Surely the saddest, strangest fate |
that ever befeil woman has been hers,' |
he mused ; ‘cinety-nine out of a Lun-
dred would have sunk under 1t —died
of a broken heart, a ruined life, or
given up the  battle years ago, and
drifted into eternal obscunty. Dut
Katherine Dangerficll is the hun-
dredth who will fight to the bitter
end. [or Bir Peter it signifiesdittle |
—he richly descrves all shie is making |
bim suffer, but Sir Arthur Trecenna |
and Lady Cecil Clive are quite anoth- |
er matter. There sheé wust oo ;

o

further, Otis. mav.- have iufluence
over her. If she defies it, then Treg-
cnna shall know all.

He entered a hansom on his arrivil
at the metropohis, and drove at once
to the resiience of Dr.- Olis. A neal !

il

‘Was Mr. Ous at [iome ?

‘No, sir, not at home—won't be
home until to-morrow—run down to |
the country for Lis ‘elth. Bat if it's

‘It's not a patient—it's busines.
You don't happen to know, I suppose,
what part of the country your master |
has gone to ?'

‘No, sir—Le cfler goes—tha conn:
try he calls it—just that. Dut it's
himportant bustness, wissis, sh's i,
What |

name shall I'say, sir |

O'Donnell” paused “a ‘moment. It
would not do to send in his nam*, he
thoucht. ; 1

‘Just tell your mistress a gentleman |
desires to see her for five winutes—1
won't detain her longer;’ |

The girl “vamshed—reappeareil. |
‘Missis will see vou. Waulk this way, .
sir, please,’ and the next moment he |
was ushered into the parlor and the
presence of Mrs. Otis.

*You waunted to see nde, sir.” The
kpitting was saspended for a momen!, |
as sue cuniously an l admringly up at |
the tall re and handsome face of |
the Chasseur d’'Afrique. ‘Pray come

| s and take a seat.’

‘Thauks, madam. Ic was your son
I desired to see, butin his absence I |

have no doubt it will do equelly well |
to say what I bave come to say
y

to !
ou. Mr. Otis is in the country, your *

homor you withmy whole seryant taﬂsma-—thﬁi' w th> ph.inh.inllmirwurﬂhrm

| suspeets,

Was it worti |-

+-rql.’1 %)
W{m
wes in tile cemetery

2 ' ros\ ml, I‘ﬁll
growing quite white.

‘You know Misé Hernecastle ?° lie
said, “wod sre iuterested iu her wel-
fare. .cur fon did her & great servico
once, mid is her nesfest and most
confidential friend etifl. Tt is of Miss
Herncastle.that I have come to Lon-
don tv speak; dnowing that you and
Mr. Otis have het welfare at heart.
She must icave Scdrswood and at
once; or else—or else, ptinful as my
duty may be, Sir -Peter Dgngerfield
-shall knuw the truth.’ :

{* The kmtting dropped on the florr—
little Miss Otis rose to  her- fees pale
dmd trembling. -

' ‘I’Whmnre yon, si¥ 2" she cried, ‘whd
are yon ?’ e ~

~* My name'is Medinond O'Dotnell.’

‘I am very sorry to-frighten and
agitate you in this way, wiy dear Stes,
Ous,’ he said; speaking very getitly,
‘and if Miss Hw:m:%a will Jistert tus
reason, there is nothing really 85 be
irightened about. Bat oue tling or
the other she must do—leave Sears
woud or tell the truth®

‘The truth I’ z

‘That she is Katherine Dangerfic!.|
—not lywg in Castleford charchy:i
bat aljve and m the flesh. You sc. |
know all—all.’ ' 1

She sat looking dt h!m, pale, T.c.
legs, EPEEE}QL'?-}E with fear gaud nr

‘That Katherie - Dangerficl.
Ilelen -Herncastle are oue ar: |
sawe,” no one -but mysell kne 4
There™ 4s the ' grave,
tombsrone with its false inscriptic:: *.
stagger threm. 1 adwue know—I ka

Mrs. Otis.’

‘I sec 4 have distressed vou, Mrs.

Otis—alarmed yon—and I regret hav-
ing cone so. “There is no oceasion
for alarm however, Miss Herneastle
has only to drop her musquerade and
come forward m bher tvue character,

| ad 1 .am ready and willing to beeome

her friend iustead of hier enemy. Fuf
L will not stand by and see tnis de
ception goon. I wish yoa good af-
taruoon.’

Ite weited in town during the four
ensuing duys, and on the evening of
the fifth ke returned once more to
Castleford.

He presentod himselfl at Searsviood
at once. . He had not seen his sister
for a week. It was close upon eight
o'clock, and the silver grayv of tiie
sumunter evening was debtpecing into
twilight as he walked up the avenne.
The tlutter of a white dudss cAuzht Lis
eye amud the durk green depths of
forn; a tall, slenler—shape, with
brizlit. hozel hair, was slowly pacine
the terrace 2lone. It was Lauly Cecil.
A soft mass of rcse pink cashmere,
silk and down, wrapped her. She
held & letter in bov hanl wind: ala
readias shie walked.  Aud even 1o that
‘i religions light' O'Donn sl saw, o
faneied, that the fae, pa'e facy had
rrown paler and graver than he had
cver yel scen 1f, 1 thos: past five

- days.

‘I-'III}' ceeil.’

e 1ifted lus hat and Btool before
her. Bhe bad not heard him antil he
spoke. . A faint, tre.onlous flush rose
up over the sensitive face as she turn-
ed and gave hnm Ler fhand.

‘{‘.lel-;'.lll O Douuell! aund jli.'wt nY
we began to sive you up for lost. 1
am rlad yo haze come—-1 have been
wislung for'you unspeakably. 1o you
know that 1lose 15 il ¥

‘Something has happened—I don’d
know W]:;H‘, -l..]'f thiat Miss Terncastle
18 at the bottomn of that tyro. Your
sister has worked hersélf into a fever,
she has neithier caten nor slept, 1 be-
lieve, since yon wend away. Sowme-
thing 1s preyiug on her miud, some-
thine. which Miss Herneastle alone
knows. Oh, that dreadful Miss Hern-

| 1 e
“eastle! Why did she ever enter this

hotse? l_'.t;lL.tiu " DPounell, we are
i troubie, torrible trouble, and she 1s
the cansc of it all. D you know that
she 15 wone 77 -
“roane ! ] .
‘Been dismissed —dischareed —sent
away 1 diserace. It s the stranzest

=

| Unuz—tue wmost wickedly malicions ;
' in.d whiatev 4 Ih:l‘ t]-_, ¢t coull lhiave

been puzzles all)

‘Lady Ceelly you pnzzle me. What
new cuormity has Miss Jlerncastle
beon guilty of 2

*Yoa do well to call it enormitvy.
She has parted Sir Peter and s wife
—for life, I oroatly fear.’

I dare s:u_[y,r.:wple who 2o thro:
Life s you'have goue, neither |

nor hating very sreatly, can aff

be eyuteal, and hard, and eol .
Lhave never suffered yourscelf

red, I suppase—how are yvou

staud or fezl for your weak:
mwortals who do ? Bat at les

vow will be able to desecnd

towee of strengtih far enou

pathize with vouar sister.

with her Captain O'Donrell-

as far as you understand the

for she 1s m trouble. Don’t b
bhard—your lite is not all over— *
may-learn what 1t is to sufficr. befor.

| youi die !’

She turned from him, an 1l was gon#
—the graceful willowy figare, the
flashing hazle eyes. The passim in
her voice—what dil it mean ? - He
walched her—an mexplicable 1ook on
his fuce—a hard sort of sinile on his
li 8.

['i'l ven yon may loarn what it is to’
suffer before you die.” He repeated
Jier words inwardly,as he ook his way
to his sister's room. *Al, Lady Ceecil,
you tanght me that lesson thoroughly
six years ago. I was a tool then—
a fool now —and I fear the follv will
go with me to my grave.” lle tapoed.
at his sister's door. It s [, llose’
hiis famiiar voice said.  ‘May 1 couna
i 2 =55
Ile heard a stifled cry from within—
a cry of terror it souaded, and bis
heart smote him. Poor little IRose !
Had it come to this—had he been
hard and unfeeling with her. and
tanght her to fear iustead of love bim?
With the remorseful thonght still m
hhis mind, the door cpeued and sue
stood before bim.

[TO BE CONTINUED, ]

V. Edmanson of Bradford writes: —
Burlock Blood Bitters is au cxoellent
pre iﬂ.ﬁun', gives erntire satisfaction:
an es increaging eve v. 15 sells
now on its meriu;——Bmk mocj
Bitters cures Scrofula, Liver Com<
plaint, Dyspepsia and Kulney cottie
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