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THE STORY OF MY LOVE. |
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© night skies [ motsos, T'eras mitoh froublad about ausé { 1
Jeaves, thesilve moon, and the | Anpette, for she seemed (0 unlike herselt.
dark handso of my lover—I dared in “He came soon after you had gone .to
my own heart use the word—were with me she went on nervously, “Hs
in my dreams, The song of the igales % St

and my lover’s voioe blended harmoniously,
e e e =
reamed on | monow. “Felicia—gc “Mr Benson would never make me un-
night, Pelicial” was the burden of -the- me- |- ,*-1 langheds- *He is always the bear-
Jody; and its ravishing strains fell soothing- “ﬁ! 1 news to me.” _ .
ly on my seades, o | Shelooked &t me wistfuily.
““To-morrow™ was come. The sun was | ¢‘Mr. Benson desires a long talk with you
1 the earth with its resplendent .rays, | on business- masters,” she explaned. ““You
birds >arolled their songs of delight, the { had better defer 1t until after dinner,”
e forfui: abecal Nellawan sobing b | od 16 T ampitiny tha "eekere ol 4 bors
perfume was coming to it:le ining natare of the bum-
- tellme ‘‘what it all meant.” I knew that | ness. '
one word explained it, and that that word | Had I been less ergrossed in my own love
was “love.” He was coming. Patienoe— | story, I should have known frcrm Mr Ben-
he would be here soon, and then my life | son’s nervous hesitating manner that some-
would be czowned by the possession of his | thing of more.than usual importance was
love! : P | omiss. While I was talking to the grave
I was standing under the ing cedar | old lawyer, while I was dining with him, I
boughs, anticipating in th t the happi- | was in fancy looking into my abeent lover’s
ness that was to bemine, when a letter was | face and listening to the notes of the night-
brought to me. I had gone thither knowing | ingales.
that he must pass by the spot. The golden ““Can you spare an hour this evening,”
sunlight that pierced through the 'droupihg izquired Mr, Benson; “‘or shallI defer my
hs was warm and pleasant. He would | business until the merning?” |
stand beaide me, and he would tell me ‘““what It ap to me thas he was not unwill-
it all meant.” Taking the letter from the | ing to defer it. I had never seen him s0 un-
beazer, a thrill passed through me. I knew | like himself—confased, hesitating, glancing
by instinct that the note was from him, 1 | at me strangely, beginning a speech, then
opened it hastily. It ranthus—my first love- | endix g abruptly,
letter— : I saud to bim at last—
_ “I bad hoped to be with you to-day, Fel. ““You are not we:l, Mr. Bsnson,”
‘cia, as 1 have much to say to you. But I ““No, I am in great distrass,” he an-
o }“: received atelegram from my agents | swered. -

in Ireland, and,it a :- i fousi f 1 :
there friom utter destruction, 1 mu~® 20 8% | fession for him to make, ¢In distress?” I

once. Ishall not be long absent. I hope to | repeated. “You are mot ill, I hopef
be back with you before thenightingaleshave | You have not met with any misfor-

ceased tosing.” tane ?"

N . . very unusual
Though the sun was shedding its war~;L1 ‘] am zotill, and the misfortune that de- ';:nd nﬁlh were strong and healthy, and

around, a sudden iroy chill fell o . every- I preeses me is not mine,” he said.

-

. C o ' oY s 2 . thei
_ thing, All the gold seer od to fade from +Not yous!” I exclaimed; and kis grave Sh;:r:::nmuat beautiful and & very good

the uun]i&nl the pe** =

thought yoa should bave one more happy |
shosght you sbosl

Benson, ‘“therewas no ocordislity between
father and son, Sir William likaq:n BAVE
money; Psul enjoyed g i

fnhu! s miurl:*nilfl is hame haveful to
the son. . They quarrelled fiercely before
they parted. and fl should imagine from the

{ the letters that passed between them
:ﬂﬁ”{m 1:-1- never on friendly terms

again, Sir William refused him an allow-

ance for some time, 80 deaply rooted was his
anger. He afterwards relented; bus by that
time the young man’s heart was hardened.
I know that Sir William wrote to him se-
veral times on the subject of marnage, urg-
ing him to take great care mot to be so fool-

ish as to fall in love—that he must Dot mar-

ry until he resmned to England, and then
he was to maTy a wealthy woman., Money

was to be his first consideration. Sir Wil-
liam told me all about these letters. He add-

ed also that he bad never recived an an-
swer to them. ‘“That accounts,” remsriked
Mc. Benson, *'for the young fellow’s silence
sbout his marriage. There is ne doubt he
believed implicitiy thas, if his father knew

of it, he wouald disinherit hiamand Ieave him

penniless, for he ma.ried much bene ath bim,

his wife having no dowry except a bea.ntinl_
want to save my property “In distress?’ It was such a strange con- face * :

“*Who was she?”’ T asked. 2
«:Her nams was Gabrielle Fairfax,” he ve-

lied, “‘and she was living in the famik of
Elajur Esmond as governess to his ch:

ing in India; but the Es-

ts did not care to with them.

ume . to de from | manner gave &% Mﬁﬁmnl signifioance to girl, so Colonsl Brownlow tells me, oclever

and accomplished, belonging to a respecs-

glory fremm, ea; ") and sea. A mist of pas- “The fact is,” he continued, looking at ‘able English family. She had, of coarse,ro.

my cup ¢f ’ rmqbefura my eyes as 1 saw | me, ¢¢] have, for the first time iIn my pro-

P ash . | fession .
:I: e l:;ppmnm::ﬁ* ntfiﬁf-h T ri— I could only repeat the words,““A terribls
e : ’ :

id that to | mistakel” ;
i’ u{:i?:: cEE:EIB 'El;?: ::rluld refurn, ¢s[t is not often that lawyers do that,” he

ppoin ] ¢ tious. I

i inted. but not fearful, | said. *They are generally very cau

L;?il; %:i::::dﬁii?tm Epuk;n to me of thdﬂir f:r H:;’i;t:; r‘l:hll frli :m:l:: ,Pu::e; nila:inl:l‘:dﬂ,
1 d had expressed a £n . : : _ _

E;:]E :Eiti:iﬁnﬁ:fizhﬂinmu it. TlE: tenants | ‘‘above #ll m-n, uhi::ll t;:ll:ﬂ:ﬂml::ﬂ Tﬂ

were always in rebellion against the agent, | step he 1akes, |

a lest harm should come | not.” - ST
| :nni:f i;?aﬁl:rlfn?l;hed at the idea. He was He was talking to a girl whose whole soul

' i i bellion, | vibrated to the music of the nightingales
nmhfr}?:%l n;‘i::a ﬁﬁt:;:tnihggr :ﬁ I— | and the sound of her lover’s voice; and EEE
EDW&H the summer waanot over, the roses those wcrds, portentous as they were,
had not Geased to bloom.  All would |notstartleher. ..o .o o
come right if 1 had but.the pntiencei to :Enit. - ;:Tﬁt,hﬂ E: E?;:iu it: = u;::u I“:m utu
wB]I Bhluuld smnaga.u} prbes - ot blsme, though blame must lie mm:wha};ﬂ_n
' B;lt, notwithstanding my self-administer- It does not lie with you, I feel sure,” I

ed solace, a chill had come over the warm seii, with a faint attempt at consolaticn,and

summer day, and I wondered vaguely why | as a proof of my confidence in his legal acute- l

I had allowed my own lite to be s0 gnmplai_'.- ness. : raies e
- i . Why should this terri- The worst of 1¥, :
E:E::?lwﬂma hagnm he was pot that’tha mistake I have made affccts
i -hat—oh, the horror of itl— | you.” e _
:Ltahtli.}e;aﬁg::i:tm: back! “Then,” J sad, *it can be eauly reme-
An hour afterwards, while I was standing | died.” For, 10 my lgnnrgneu,l oid t111«'.»1.7 tl;.}ng |
ander the cedarsa second letter came. Itwas there could be any mistake made whic

» - ld ]_'i‘Dﬂ.!]. Bﬂﬂﬂt me.
frcm Lady Saxon, -Brief, but to the point, w::?I : :.:nfm e Wt oo Dareanrdlng

, . . » fortuns, and no prospect of ever poi
al life, made a terrible mistake, any. Paul Jesmond fell in love with and

mariiad her. No one knew of the marriage,

except Major E:mcnd and his wife. Paul

and the old lawyer was atrangely silené

carel not 1st it be known, lest Lis father
should hear of it. He never spoke of it,even
to his most intimite friends; bhat he told
Major Esmond that when he returmed to
England he should take his wife straight to
Jesmond Dene. and trast to her lovely face

10 win bim his father's forgiveness, Miss
Gordon, I can hear in fancy his cheery yoang
voice saying, ‘When my faiher sees her, he
will relent.” He was alwa)s sangutae, poor
aul!” 3 _
- I knew that—my Lright-faced haniscms
cousin! Mr. Banson went on—
“‘He rented a pretty little house on the

ily for two years no one guessing his
:::::?p E son. i*uT born thera?umd Paul
Jeamond who koew the importance of that
son’s birth, took the precauticn of having 1%
propexly registered, and of keeping a copy
of the registration. The chill was christen-

 ed by the resident chaglain, who, in his tern,

faithfully kept the promise of secrecy that
he had given. Paul took yet another pre-
caution, which, for one so habitva l LEHI‘H—
less as him€lf, seems to me scmewhat re-

it ran— 2 - ition, it will be a terrible blow | markable. He gathered together the need-
‘Come and comfort me, Felicia—I have | my in bt | fal pa his certificate of mariiage, and |

lost m]’_““ﬁ,“ﬂ“inl I want to talk to you m:!f :;n v:r: happrmhgm it would thﬁ?&tﬂiﬁoﬂa of his son’s tirth—and plac-

about him. - ed them together, witha long letter to his

I went at once. Aunt Annette kissed me | be :mpoasible for any one to be bappier,” "I l

1 1 ile 1 liad* :
with a quiet smile. I think she understood | repli e L
know : e | William’s will, Miss Gordon?” he ccntin-
M .'my son!” That was the burden ued. _ ,
of Iilg;uga::?g:a ory; yet she was not sorry I answered that I remembered them

to Ireland, for she firmly | well. . _
&?i:?:dhi;dh%:lﬁaﬂity to ﬂ:ﬂ&j’ the anger “‘The whole estate descended to his scn

against his agent, s*When the peo- | Paul. The title i:_heraditnrj; the estate is
;Ig?:adhim, they will be sure to love bim,” | not. If Paul married and had children, it
she argued with motherly pride. “There | went to then::; If he died unmarried, it be-
could be no batter cure for disaffection | came youra.” = =
than seeing and comversing Wwith my | 'é Yes ; and it is mine,
son,” said.
3 over she walked ““So I thoug _ )
wiﬁ?nggsﬁlf} irflﬂ? if‘:l?: dr‘:'?a. s0,” he answeied; ** but, Miss Gordon,it ap-

licia,” she said. **What should I do with- widow and an only son,”

out you? I wish you were my own daugh- . CHAPTERVL
“I:.& few m-ments afterwards sheadced— The lawyer’s words fell likea poisoned ar-

6 ioia T shonld be the happiest | rows cn my heart. Paul had lift a widow
wc.n?a.h:; iil;aé;fi;hule wide world if Nelll? fell { and an only son! That meant that I was no
in love with you, and you agreed tg marry | lorger mistress of J esmond Dane—that the
him! I wonder, if he asked you to be his | splendid inheritance I had planned “to do o
wife, whether you would say ‘Yes’ ? I almost | much good with had slipped from my

think you would.” grasp.

I could laugh happily at the werds, | There wassilence between us for some | eyed lad who had loved me when I was a

:nowing what he had whispered to me. 1ime—a silence fraught with unutterable
Ln:::;img dazzhter Felicia,” Eﬁﬂ murmured | horror to me, Mr, Benson broke it at
when I had taken my seatin the pony-car- | last. = sl
1iage—*‘fair as the sweetest flower that “I blame myself,” he said. ‘I ought to
blows.” have made enquiries, and have been satisfi-
And with those pleasant words ringing in | ed beyond the possibility of a doabt that
my ears I hastened home, - Paul Jesmond had not married; I ought to
The last rays of the setting sun were fall- | have ascertained that before helping to
ing over Jesmond Dene as I drew near; a | place you in possession, 1am afraidit is a
golden light lingered on the distant sea, on temhﬂtgloyrﬁoynu, he added.
the pine-wood, on the rushing river, on the ‘““Yes, it is,” I replied—so great a blow
green pastures and the picturesque pile of | that I cannot at present realizs it. It has
buildings which I had learned to love so stuuned me.” : .
well. No warning of mmini tempest came *It stunned me,” said Mr. Benson, *I
to me; noshadow lay on the loyely Dene: no | was for many hours quite unable to cum-
timent of coming evil possessed me, | prehend the result of this lorable blan-

presen i o ¢ 2
here at the great entrance door, looking | der. Now I see plainly enough what I ought
:olnt:nnd l.:nnnl. stood mrmta.;nutta. to have done. I should have written to In.
She held out her hands to me as Iascend | dia for further information before you were
formally installed as mistress of Jeamand

ed the flight of marble steps. :
"Walagma home, my dear!” she said; but =

strange in her voice, and a It would have bﬁubﬁﬂu‘"l aul me- |
E:;:.E?lzok wmru;g“ face. ““You lock | chanically. *““You are quite l.ll."l that there

tired, Felicia,” she continued; ‘‘you must | is no mistake now?” I added.

S o i o e i | SRR B S i

Somewhat to my mrpnn lho led the way | I—I cannot tell g:; thl::u ﬂ;;ﬁﬁ nI.; ::m
o, o hod b 5 e whle ] | 1oy word of Panls g e ad o
P e = e, | B ey e et £

into one of the :mall Grawing-rooms that we | I blame myzelf;

Benson is here,” don.”

‘Mr. Benson was the family solicitor, and Nevertheless, - bravely as 1 bore this
had for many years been intrustsd with the | crushing reverse of fortune,it was a terrible
management of the Jesmond affairs, 8ir | Llow to me. For -lﬁm:i it had banished |

memary.of my lover's face. | si

“‘Benson says so!” was affirmation st But slowly it began to return, and I took
Lsythi nﬂ heart once more. The first thought that

him with all his investments; Benson had | presented itself clearly to my mind was
drawn up the will which made me, in con- | this—that, if he loved me,change of fortune
sequence of Paul’sdeath, heiress of Jesmond | would not affect him; and whilst I possessed
Dene; Benson had brought us down to the | hislove nothing on earthcould affect me,

William had the most implicit faith in bim. | the cherished
enough for anything. Benson had ad

-

father, telling bim sll the story of his mar-
him, that he would be kind to kis wife and

I ch:ld.”

¢+ + Lat little Guy succeed me,’ he wrote,
¢ Dy not visit the offences of the father on
the son. However faulty I may have been,
do nos disinherit my boy. My marriage may

displeate you, but you will forgive me when
you see my wife’s face. And she is a3 good
as she is beautiful. I loved her with all my

tha k Heaven?” I | heart. There comes to me, father, at timss

a presentiment that I shall die young,

; If I do, be kind to my wife and child, Loat
ht. Heaven knowkl Smalt | oo miiaottie honor that falls o the
' pears : i ' -widowed ladies of Jesm ene, and let my

““You bave comforted me greatly, Ye- thas Bhal was A Ted e e [ son succeed to the estate. I am your orly
son, you will not refuse my prayer. I am
{ writing this, so that. should anything
happen to me, my wife may bring it in her
hands to you, and you, in your tarn, will do

justice to her.”
“So run3 the letter, Miss Gordon.’

and to think only of the handsome bright
child, and of his littls son.

that P

1>u about him. His comrade ' » the fatal ex
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¢Yes,” replied the lnsryer gravely. *Tue
news of Sir William’s death was nos known
in the regimens when she left, and Colonel
Brownlow, understandimg that I was the
family solicitor, advised her to come siral
to me. She did-not do so, but all od &
fortnight to elapse, and then she came.

“Then you bave seen her ?” I cried. %

“Yes,” he answered, ‘‘I have seen her ;

en Medical Discovery.”
*“This is the fast line,” rem,,
wsenger on & train which

%ﬁh Mt half an hoar, hag

another, “‘it seem3i to be fas

%. Hm" iﬂmﬂ, but no
‘Bage’s Catmarh Remedy.
Love is blind, very blind—
is rich, '

tm"ll_
equal, Fun,'
whﬁ H“ﬂll‘l

W 80 say—time
well, im our advice to ho
Iadies generally. The grea
isting always te have a perfect]
medy convenient for th
| cure of the ailments peculiar t;
t’iMhﬂt
all the symptoms attendant upoy
disorders—induces us
strengly and unqualifiedly
| *“‘Favorite Preacription”—go
friemd. It will save money.

. The J1ji Shampo is a Japaaeseng
Not a bad pablica ioa for per
barber’s chair.

and paip

Koepary
y safo py,

Ilium_!_
I'ﬂnl,ga

¢ relief

Tecommen
man’y ]m:

erasal 'h.ﬂm;

Thexn Tell It,
of pains and aches w3,
pleasure - thap
on’s HEE‘F[[.m oL

~ satisfact
To the victim
ings can give greater
mmgamm of relief. Pols
actly fills the bill. Nerviline cures rheg.
matism, Nerviline cures crs

mps. Nery.

after that,

’
““What about her?” I asked: eagerly.

“Whas do you think of her?”

*‘Sae is =i 'l the I::t.huuﬂﬂ WOmAD
I ever beheld,”’ he replied. - - =

**And good as I:uu?ghl .1 askhed m

] could not judge ; lhemhnnt with me
very lcng—though enough so eonvirce
ma{hl.t%mr ¢laims are valid and legal. She
is Lady Jesmond, ani ber son is.3.r Guy.”

‘-Heaven bless my in's Lttls aon, Si»
Guy I” I managed to say, alshough my eyes
were blinded with tears.

“F am glad, I am thankful that you bear
it 8o well,” said Mr. Benson, _"I‘ have never
felt 30 snfious or so unhappy in.my life as I
bave fels over this unfortunate business.
Bat who would have thought that Paul
would mexry entir<le for beausy, And then
hide his wife in the Neilgherry Hills?” 1 do
not know what woull have been the resals
of this match if Sir William had 1.ved.”

*““You say Paul married her entirely for
her beauty ; surely he must have loved
her ?” _ _

“Yes, there is no doubt he ¢ii,” he re-
plied. Sti.l there was a sigaificant hesita-
tion in his manner, .

“You do not like her ?” I said, divining,
as I believed, his true thoughts., I put the
question s0 suddenly that he had no time to
think before he answered.

““No—indeea I do not,” with an air of
great relief, *‘‘Bat she will be here $o-mor-
row, Miss Gordon. She woull nos come
with me, but it was arranged that she
shoull fellow me.”

(To BE uoﬂmmi} ae

THE EDUCATION OF *‘PUSSY.”

riage, and begging, if anything happened to

By t-a% time my eyes were full of ‘tears,
and I had begun to forget my own troublses,

“Jt a ., ocontinued Mr. Bonson,
aufml very suddenly with one of

The Playlul Companion of Two Unfortu-

nates,

Prince  Krapotkin’s experiment with
¢ Pu-ay,” the companion ot his captivity, |
has been repcated Ly M. Emile Gautier, his

telligence of the cat. The result of his ex-
periments are published in the Revue Scien-

music. But these are not the most =urpris
ing features, Among those which Krapot

head with a luxarions mass of hair. Kra

“thoso terrible maligant fevera so common in
the East. He had been appointed to some
elight military command where he would be
detained thres months, The name of the
to which he was sent, and where ho
died, was Faizabad. As » matter of course,
he bade farewell to his wife, she knowing
that the separaticn would be for three
‘months ; and dmiag that time, not having
expected to hear from him, she was not anx-

pedition was tain Archie 1 ho
was by hi l:g:phtn he M_]'Iu'hi:n,w
nu%dmh,, while some

he was away on military business.
ﬁuqmmmh throw any l.lgh? ::::

S

P i o
- erviline, the great
internal or external pains. gr?‘nﬂcm
¢osting only 10s. may be had at
Bay one and test it,
'tles of Nerviline only 25¢c., at all drug.
gists. Nerviline, nerve pain curs,
The lad who was pounded by angthe

lad to whom he owed a cent, now declam
the other fellow was **

foolish.”
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penny wise and pound

What ! Limping Yet? -
Why should you go limping aroun
when PrTNAM'S PAINLESS €orN Exrrac.
TOR will remove your corns in a few dap
It will give almost instars relief and s
guaranteed cure in the end. Be sureyn
get the genuine Putnam’s Corn Extractor
made by Polscan & Co., Kingston, fo
many substitutes are being offered, and
it is always better to get the best.
sure, and psinless. _
““Coofidence 38 a plant of slow gro
the bunko steerer
uccessful as he appean v

" should be

oy A O 2 Tk B~ e W A

If this were true,

wounld not be sos

5 S o e, LR

Young Men !—Read This.

Tax VorTraww Berr Co., of Marshl
Mich.,. offer to send their celebrated Eux
TRO-VOLTAIO BELT and other ELESTRIO AP
PLIANCES on trial for thirty days, to mm
)young or old) afflicted with nervous debil:
ty, loss of vitality, and all kindred trocbla.
Also for rhesmatism, neuralgis, paralym,
other diseases, Complete resior-

A

illastrated pamphlet free.
The Venetian

way of tying up

moor of Verice.

ndotier has a pecalir
i3 craft ; in fact, 1f mi

S gl | TR 5 G TSI T

fellow prisoner, wh) during h:s deteation at
Clairvaux has 'atudiod-‘nry closely the in-

regular
benefitted, while the patent
other advertised cures never
‘8 with the claim DOW |

i

tifigue, M Gautier says: ‘It is literally
true what Krapotkin says, that * Poesy’—
whoie’ education, it should be mentioned,
has been particularly careful—recognize4 her
image in a glass, distinguishea the different
sigos of the prison clock, plays hide-and-
| 8:ek with the same seriousness and the same
interest as little children, etc. Itis also
correct that she understands (at least she
behaves as if ghe unierstood) the significance
of a few words, I am even disposed to be-
lieve that she is not indifferent to Gounod’s

ago are cures still. No one else
tampted to cure catarrh in this
other treatment has ever cured
application of the remedy i8
done at home, and th
year is the most favorahbie
permanent cure the maiority of
cured at one treatment
respond with M
King-street Wes T
stamp for their treatise on Ca

CALaIT
aimple and

a8 !’Bﬂﬂm_'—
ragla for &

g

shouli &

d enci®
tareh— Mok

=utferers

essra. A. H. DIX

kin has omitted to cite there is one which t, Toronto, Canads.
has always struck me more than all others,
and which I now submit to you. I ought

| to tell you that nature has ornamented my|  E:-0acmy may be wealth, bu

alwaysa good thing to dra#® B
kin on the other hand, is extramely bald,
This difference was psed by our little c .n-
panion for a singulgr intrigue. It has often |
happened when both played with her that
she softly passsd her paw .over our respec-
tive heads as if 10 ascertain that her eyes
did not deceive her. This inspection con-
-¢lnded and the vigual notions confirmed by

Imuortant.
When you visit or leave New York
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sarprae, Fon varioey of etmibins poectan: |

.83, L'ne variety i0ns ex-

ed harii_tndl she did not dissimulate the feel-

ing. NNearly every evening the scene was

nm_thmqgti.hmt ification, as you | Toreato,
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