ol e as ever. the roses
BB ever die !
i goman who had charge

#
.Jooking cemhetery ran om,
ﬁp‘l’ﬂ?ﬂiﬂkﬁd his way amongst
with wreaths of immor-

tod with coloured figures and
l";‘muu—hidry and greteeque
Pt yet jovely with the expressten
et rememberarios and -undying
pot? sithful hearss. far
s 108 grave he had oceme se

joss lendid magnolia-
Y 'b:‘:i;yp;ln;pih Iarge rose-tint-
%. soft pitying tears over the

pame carved en the marble

I:tll if to meet his eye, as Mr,

hed. .
;:'IIHDILBBHI DANVERS,”
ol1, but that was enough ; that
M s bad come to seek—and had
+ and shen h3 smiled with an
that surprised his

¢ how people generally looked
J heir dead.  And mensieur had

saxious find this one; his face
. and ~nml"nr;| that she
{t was some dear triend he was

e 18 DO dnto.‘: he said, presently.

o!
i he et tell1 Tt i little
530 608 JOAT since I came here ; the

here then, A woman—

1‘:::;5 say—oame often, at firet
Jthe fl wers and $o water the reose
[ gever spoke te her ; she came and
rd to any ene, until the
jps. Then she bade me water the
.{or her, and she gave me little foo—
mall, And mnoe these last menths
208, and I water the roses always.
wilng woman she was, grave with
sgorrow or care, I sheuld may.
mch come here to this place, mon-
(o guardian of the cemetery, net
jued by her task, cencluded with a

mlear was not of that kind. There
wrrow In his leok, there were ne tears
ges. His haggard face had brighten-
of his sternly-set lips relaxed, aswith
st grlef, in #ight ef his dead ; and the
iih b lald 1o the woman’s hand was
that she tuarned it ever deubtfully
win a8 he leit her. Ot what was
i plece the price? Thers was an in-
htbe quick-witted Seuthern bleod

:d with gay, 2 wined ner of a metive in this uncal-
y %o some sberality ; and the weman reselved
4 or by the de money sheuld be spent enly on such
S & greup of utouched neither hearth mor home.
whema m ut if it should bring a ourse on the

aa!’ she sald with a shudder, as she

;'lfmr' - 1ha hem
re apt fo do _I:n:‘::f; tegether te cleanse ¢
end of the d [ thing is transparent eneugh,” Par-
les, Oome, cla Dvers congratulsted himself, as he
e cunetery behind him, ¢*It is just
shoek his mgined. The woman—the eld ser-
‘d“b““ C[H' traced me ou$, either for revenge

vhat she hoped te gain, never dream-
it [should come here te coufeund her

wary ; or perbaps reckoning that she
int pecket the wages wrung frem
o her revelation. One step mere,

i ?F-iuhed that would ating me to

 ws no pity, ne remérse in his ssul,

ted before the priest and demanded

alie legal proefs of death of Marie

e Danvers, :

I rlest was & young man, and had net

wa appointed eure. He echeed the

mid the indiffarence with which it

*already spoken as he turped ever
4 of hia register,

fint date ? What year ?”

Danvers shrugged his sheulder.

W—five years age, I am net sure,”

ted, ‘ That is what I deskxe te

Wiched the priest’s forefinger as It
“ tlowly dewn the page, and he
‘elore it stopped, that the name was

" iit. ¢ Marie Dslorme Danvers.
108 25:h, 187 —, Interred June 26;h.’
% Wi
crifiag 1 you supply me with a cepy
E“ Proceeded te draw eut the re-
) ::2; a:d Percival Danvers watched
0%, a suppressed fire gleaming
eeath bis dark eyebrews. His strong
?kl. litile as he teek the decument
. !g!;iﬂt—uhaak with the eagerness
?ﬁﬂrﬂ.ﬁ. grasps a coveted and hardly-
‘i:':_“ Parhaps the father 1" the cure
FE'% th?ﬁ signs of an agitation he
cle
Nfachor 9 until new.
1 Danvers laughed alonud at the
g ' C Was tee content te be dia-

o me, I thought i
, ght it was pomible.
Dot Mranger here, and thEo.child’u

naw to me.”’

A | What oppig 9 o

‘"3 eyes opened wide, What a
'h:imu this man had, whe trembled

#I;: u::gd;“hd such atrange ques-

By ild 2"

E"‘;“ Danver's eyes foll for the
wng ¢ Page he held in his hand,
2, th::'l‘d! which seemed to make

b pieopll 20d which dreve  the
Dﬂm m?iﬂ'l. od 3’.,”.':!

- % the record;  nee

of

within the fringe of cypress- |

life,” the woman said,

net rich ; he had had

tbing is set at rest for ever; the

2 ohild whege death Is atteatod

"‘l‘it‘hn[nm bﬂk." the Fﬁ

i

!

{E

g

T

“This is the house of Mr. Dalorme " he
- “ Are any of the family living here
new "'

¢ Mr. Delorme has been dead a leng
time,” the weman answered. ‘¢ There was
enly his daughter lefs. She wens away five
wm. Are you a friend of the family,
¢ Yes—thatis, I knew Mr, Dalorme. Can
you $all me where Miss Dalerme went 2’
“ Miw Delorme ! Ah, that is a sad story !
It must bs many years since yeu knew the
family, sir, er you weuld know. If you will

pl“ $o enter, { will tell ,’“-"

¢ Isshe living ? ' That was Percival Dan-
ver's next question, and beads ef perspir-
atien atecd on his pale ferchead as he asked
it. Bus the sun-blinds were down all reund

was too full of the tale she longed -to tell to
notioe the pallor ¢f her viiter,
living !’ he repeated.

‘¢ That is mere than I can tell. Sometimes
I think she must be dead, since even she
grave in the ocemetery has been unvisited
fer months, and that is the last thing she
would neglect. But it has been a sorrewful
life, and a lonely cne, and she must have
had little te grieve for. Dd yeu knew her,
sir, when you knew Mr. Delorme 1"

¢ It is a great many years age, and she

-must have been quite a child then,” he

anawered evasively.
¢ Yes, she was only a child when she met
the man whe married her and ruined her
‘““She was away
from her father then, staylng with her auns.
She was a sweet ye girl, and as beauti-
ful a one as you weuld wish te see ; and,
young asshe was, she had plenty ef lovers.
Amengst them was an Englishman, Madame
Delerme, the aunt, did not like him, but
the young lady did ; and—OQecile Lacroix,
who was her bonne, teld it allte me—they
met in msecret. Then Mr Dslerme heard
of the affair, and he called his daughter
heme. The yeung mau was summened
away at the same time by his father, arich
merchant in Terente. Mr. Dslorme was
great losses, - and his
daughter would have ne dewry. The yeung
peeple were in despair at the separation,
and the young man persuaded her te marry
him privasely, with enly Coaclle as witneass,
She was a Roman Cashelic, the Eaglishman
was a Proteatant; he bribed a priess te
make them ene. Then he went away to his
father, and she came heme hers. He was
to get his father’s consent, and to return te
claim her ; and they parted, full of love and
hepe. Bat the bleasing of the Church was
not en that ; how oosuld it be?
The bridegroem never bams back ; he never
even wrete. He was a villain !
% Our peer flewer faded and pined. Then
the truth came out. Mr. Delerme was
furious, and he weuld bave hunted the Eng-

[ lishman te the end ef the earth ; but the

priest put in his werd. It was ne marriage
that had been ocslebrated, he said ; the
bridegreem was a heretic, and there ceuld be
ne sacrament of marriage between ene of
the true Church and a heretic. Se Mr,
Delorme forbade her te call herself by the
English name, even when her child was
born. I think she weuld have breken her
heart but for that saweet ohild. Fer her she
lived on, and even Mr. Dilerme grew seft
and tender te the little thirg. Then he died,
the old man—they say his death was haaten-
ed by his daughter’s treuble—and she lived
on here, with Cecile and the child,

¢ Porhaps the Englishman died. - I have
theught ee semetimes. Sarely he oould
not have been such a monster as te have fer-
saken her all these years if he had lived !
We may have called him hard names which
he did net deserve, and have slandered the
d“‘dl" :

She creased herself, and went on;

¢ Then came the hardest trial of all ; the
child died. She was well and bright one
day, playing here under the magnelia-trees,
and the next day she was in heaven. It was
a sunstroke, seme said. Others said it was
fever. It broke the mether’s heart. She
never leoked up aftsrwards, and she ceunld

" not live here, where the child’s veice seemed
| always In the air. She went te live with

Madame Delerme on an estate a few miles
..'“:,iiht they sent the notice of the child's
‘death se the English papers : so Ceclle teld
me, It might reach the father’s eye—whe
knew ! ~ And Ceclle at least never believed
thas he was dead. Then, mere than a year
ago, Madame Dalorme died. She left her
little fortune $e her niece, and Cecile came
here. She alwnyiln u:;d to u-n:; mddt::i:
the child's grave e cemeflery, an

told me they were going away—she and her
mistress, for a long time, on a long jeurney.
Semetimes 1 th‘lnl;: t.::th“ gone to seek her
child’s father we shall never hear
e as we have never heard of him,

Percival Danvers rese up,

out inte the alr.
Ehn‘:.ﬂrﬂ:?ﬁ;mg, ’ he sald %o the weman,

she fellowed him anxiously. *‘I _ave walk-
od $00 far in the sun. Is will ge off pre-

.
|
¥
"l w w |
- l

aﬁ.
f

“Ceclle 1" ho said weakly.
"Yﬂ.ﬂill." . -
“ This is no ghest; it
flesh,”” he muttersd, as
held a cup te his Mps, *
od tome?! Wheream [
“ Yeu have been very
"hﬁ:"“.,..,'{..m..”“-
w T
ment of Heaven
¢ Mario—Iis she here 1"

lll..h. -

i |

If
:E’ |

|

“*No, she isin heaven.”
mmfumﬂnh:l}h“
spoken, for a oy ki
features ; Ceclle knew that net even .
win pity or serrow frem him for the weman
1 $reated so R :
%02, that my hands should have nurse

frightened.
It was the day

Eogland, He had not dared to ask her the

befere he was to mall for
question upen which his fate hung until
shen. Now he drew from his pecket-beek
the record of his child’s death and spread it
out before him. Auw he glared at it with wild
eyes, he seemed to soe a demon
w thing“&:t:ﬂh:pand -
w some : w
fore in the darkness of the nig
mind was at its weakeat. How eaay it
would be to write another figure before that
one! Sse, there was space lefs for it!
Whe would know? Has thrust the paper
hastily from him. Hae started up and 'E
ed to the farthest corner ef the reem, and
turned his face to the wall. Bat the blank
wall showed him a visien of a ruined man,
bankrupt in heneur and happiness, shrink-
ing before the zcern of the werld which had
so lately amiled on him ; and of a falr sweet
face, with horror and leathing written uper
El, tt:m.:lar n.w; trm:; him for ever., I

e tempter whispered more lmfortunh
than ever. ** It is not a crime. It can hl.rz
no ene, Who would know ?”

In anether moment it was . written,
““ Marie Dalerme Danvers, Aged 23.” |

- The next day he was gome, and Caclle

sent an impreoatien after him which made
the tendei-hearted housekeeper shudder.

¢ May the cup he weuld drink be dashed
from his lips! May vengeanoce deg his foot-
steps, and justioe seise him and drag him
dewn !” the faithful servant said, with raised
hand and solemn veioce,

CHAPTER X,

¢ Miss D)veton I” Lady Kelth was saying

anxiensly. ‘‘It must have been Cymshia,
Albinia, it must havs been Cynthia.”

Lady Saltmarsh said n , and Bir
Goorge Vivian his shoulders,

¢¢ All cata are grey in the dark,” he said,

quoting s Frenoh proverb. :

Lady Keith teok up her knitting and sat
down., There was an agltated flash en her
delicate cheek, and her slender white hands
trembled ; Lady Saltmarsh’s shafts, often
ewsayed in vain, had saken effect at last,

i1t was sfterneon—gro late by the
shadews, but early as yet the cleck.
There were no lights in Lady Keith’s mem-
ing reom; which oen to the Serrace
and leoked over teward the park ; and with-
out the gergeeus orimson and gold ef the
autumnal glery had reselved themaselves into
the sembre neutral gray of twilight.

Sir Geerge gltl nmt;d:,;d AW iet'p.
persens presently meunt ace sheps
slowly, ly, and pause at the
looking back at the shreuded glants in
park belew, Lady Kelth saw them toe.

¢ It is Cynthia,” she repeated faintly.
Seltmicsh t1id, peinting 4 fe halt-opit

tm 8 1 1] -open
door, whenoe came round the rich
h%e;ezhioh h:ﬂ i::z b buﬂﬂynthh'l a5
& white came fluttering against
the glass, and a gray-rebed figure atole in
out ot the shadows and sat down, just asa
feotman threw open the doer, with a lighted
lamp in hand; and, in the illumination,
Etith Doveten, all unconscieus, ralsed her
beautiful glowing face—sransformed in some
m us way since they had seen it last—
and leeked at the three whe were, each in
their own fashien, in j
upon her in their hearts.
one thing which ocould cause such a trans-
formation in a weman's face. Sir G
knew what it was and loeked grave ; Lady
Saltmarsh knew what it was ard leeked
triumphant,

and her heart sank,
Miss Deveton was the enly

‘reom later the same o

| Shenoeforth reg

. This widely

Lady Keith guessed dimly |

~ “ Webhbave bunh-hhn-. Peor child—

hew oeuld she knew 1’ Lady Kelth sald. |

“ We ht to jhave teld her ; it sught te
T o et o i young and
susoepitbls, and alene ; and s

h—t:_uy kind %o her. I will fell her fe-
| |

Lady Keith sat by the fire In the glr!’
venlng—it :
metherly ouastem whioh she haa eof

- Origin of Slanting Roofs.

Te find the seurce frem whioch the Ea-
repean nations have derived the art of bulld-
ing In stene, we must leck to the land of
the Pharachs. From Egypt the crafs passed
to Greece, and from the Greeks it was taken
te be by them dissemin-
nerth and west of Europe
in the precess of colenization, The similar-
oonstruoctive parts of

uildings te some of theose

found in Egypst of older date, afferds strong
oonfirmation of the tradition that the Greeks
borrewed the art from the Egyptains. The
reeks, however, in adepting it added a
new feature, the ent, and the reasen
for this addition is easy to find. Egyptis
g:eﬂnlllr rainless. All the protection from
olimate required in a or temple

in such a ceuntry is shelter frem the sun by
day and frem the celd by nighs, and for
this a flat roof, supported by walls, eor pil-
lars with architraves, is quite sufficient;
as In all Earepean ocountries,
bas to be taken inte account, a slanting
roof becomes a necessity. The Greexs, with

E

birth to the exigencies of olimate, was
ded as so essential to the
artistic cemploteness of the werk that it
was sald that if a temple were to be erected
in the oceleatial where rain wounld
net be pemsible, the pediment oeuld nes be
emitted. — Popular Science Monthly.

Invalids’ Hotel and Surgical In.
stitute.

oelebrated institution, lo-
oated at Buffale, N, Y., is organised with a
f':ull'l;ﬂ‘-! olghho::l E:purlanud and 'g.-lnlg
Physicians and Sargeens censtitu
the moat oom erganization of medical

lml-u.rflul in Amerioa, for the treat-
ment of all chronic diseases, whether re-

quiring medical or surgical means fer their
oure., Marvelous sucoess has been achieved
in the cure of all nasal, threat and lung dis-
eases, liver and kldnuz discases, diseases of
the digeative organs, bladder diseases pecu-
liar to women, blood taints and skin dizeas-
oy theﬁml’tl.ln:n, nuuralg{lg. ]nurvunl de-
bility, paralysls, epilepay (fite),
rhea, impetency and kindred .
Theusands are cured at thelr hemes threugh

8.' The cure of the worst rup-
tures, tumers, - varicocele, hydrooele,
snd strictures are guaranteed, with only a
shors residence at the institution. Send 10
cents In stamps for the Invalide’ Guide-
Book (168 pagee), which gives all particu-
lars, Address. World's Medical
Aswseciation, Buffalo, N. Y.

A great deal of talent is lost im the
world fer the wans of a little courage.

€ Golden Mediocal Discevery”’—she greas
bleed-purifisr, e
' i rankles In the heart like in-
justios, te understand the motives of
cendues, and never deubt the word, or re-
fuse #e0 accept the - explanation of erring

Offensive breath vanishes with the use of
Dr. Sage’s Casarrh Romedy:

Don't use any more naussounspurgatives such
as Pills, Salts, &o., when ;:um In Dr.
ﬁm’:h'm:ﬁﬂ;n. a dae

; Mﬂﬂmthuﬂmmd'.mdnrlnﬂ the Blood

%

- pweand cool. Great S8pring Medicine S0cts,

spermator-
affections, |

mar

]
other Ucormercial ard English Courses. All gradu-
atss b precaring good sltuations.
Ml . 87, 80 and 41 AdelaliCe Bb. l..'lnm

. GENTS 1—-YOU CAN'T FIND A BOOK THAZR
gives berter satisiaction or shat you can make

for unem

faster with thap ** World’s Wonders.” Bellsto
—Ohristiane

od persons; ouitfit fres $0 actual can- |
te for terms.
Co.: Branlord

BRADLEY: GARRNTEON §

BRANTFORD
0OLD WATER '

RICE STARCH

NEVER FAILS.

ON""AXRIXS

Agricultural College
- WILL RE-OPEN ON FIRST OOTOBER.

Oourse in Agriculturse, -Live Stock, Dairying. Vet-

Iﬂﬂlw'ﬂd-ﬂﬂl d hﬂll‘ w Ill
the wants of I-m.:n' sons. For u;ruul'-.r

adapied %0
giving in-

formasion as 40 coet, terms of admission, eto., apply

o - JAS MILLS, M. A,, President.
- Guelph, Auguss, 1886.

Please mention the paper in which yousaw shis advi.

Dai
e st 1200, oy o

sacke.

Salt.

Brand, Worth:

ington, also the OCelebrated asabion and

bsands of Canadian Dairy Salt. Butter Workers, &o.
Bend for Price Liss.

JAMES PARK & S8ON, TORONTO

Awnings !

SEND FOR PRICE LIST,
Awning, Flag, Tent & Camping Depot

169 YONGE STREET, TORONTO

Armstrong’s

PATENT TEMPERED STEEL

Cutter

Made from Besi Texrpercd Spring Steel.
LIGHT, HANDSOME, S8TRONG, AND VERY .

We ars having & targe demand *his scason from -
sections where sample Jots were sold last winter, and
orders should be plucad evrly $0 securs &t=
tentlon. Corning, Pcrtland, and * Jump Fead,”
Rodies 80 suvis, asd all at vary moderate
Have you used our Steel Bob-Sleighs? #erd ror de-
scriptive olrculaa

& Sleigh Gears,

DURABLE

prices.
J. B, ARMSTRONG M'F'O-

CO. (LD). GUELPH, CANADA.

And Larsest Tralsing Scheel in
Canada. Send for Calemdar-

KEPT BY ALL GROCERS

MANUr -

Wallei Weoas

ASK FOR THE
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