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(Continued ).
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k" R i, ey o yon
gl 1 Know my enemies have done
t‘x.;. Wl will carry it out to the bitt rend
There; ave so many :
beinge ont )

: ~ things against me—my
Iy n g, my quarrel with Lynn
and, ab W all, the advantages I gain by his
!v.vli I am not afraid ; I will cover
with ¢ onfusion yet. I have the
tot you to strengthen my hand.’
1¢ loses her hold with infinite tenderness.
and bends his head for another kiss.

* Good-bye, my dearest and best. It

death.

;:_mf\' be our last Kiss in this world, but, even
I 1t 1s, know that [ love you, and will love |

You as long as I live.
a;:an} unless I come back to you cleared ot
this horrible crime. But heaven will help

my righteous cause. And now again good-

bye.”
CHAPTER XIX.

)}i:;;h recovers slowly—so slowly tha:

lms.a_mn:m sometimes thinks he is

mending at all.

= In the mild spring days he
ies by

v the open window, dreamily gazing
out at the tlushing woods, or lisicmng to
the songs of the happy birds, with an in-
tense sadness in his hollow eyes. He seems
to want nerve, elasticity, force, to shake off
the languor and weakness that have suc-
ceeded to the more dangerous symptoms of
his malady. Rosamond cannot rouse him,
cannot make hint take an interest in any-
thing. Doctor Hazel cannot think what it
is that is retarding his recovery. 1t is not
that Doctor Hazel is in any hurry to have
him convalescent, for he certainly is not,
so far as he himself is concerned. Does he
not see the fair Rosamond daily, by reason
of his patient at the Parsonage? Has he
not sometimes seen her even three and
four times daily? And could he be ex-
pected to desire a cessation of these de-
licious meetings? Yet he acts comscien-
tiously by his patient, and is concerued
when he tinds him apparently standing : -ll,
when he has been fairly started on the hign-
road to recovery.

With a knowledge in her heart which
Dcctor Hazel does not possess, Rosamond
watches her brother. From her chair by
the window or by the fire she glances at
his face from time to time, when she fancies
she is unobserved. And the hopeless look
in the sunken eyes, the sad curve ef the
lips, the hectic tlush on the thin cheeks,
fill her with strange grief and impatience.
To see such a wreck made in a few short
weeks of what was so lately as fine and
stalwart a young fellow as ever pulled an
oar or wielded a cricket-batis sad enough;
but to kmow that it is done through an
insane adherence to an absurd whim or
theory is more than sad—it is bitter and
aggravating to the last degree. That a
man in full possession of his senses can
willingly sacnfice himself to any such high-
flown and sublimated ideas is more than
R samond's sisterly patience can endure.
But she tinds herself powerless to deal with
this case. Slei: terr.b'y obstinate an.
tenacious herselt, and she knows that her

inacy 1is intensified tenfold in her
brother. She knows of only one resource ;
but she hesitates before trying it, knowing
that it is her last chance.

So she watehes Hugh furtively ; and, as
each day finds no change for the better
his condition, but rather for the worse, she
grows almost as sad looking as he is, having
her own troubles as well as his te weigh
down her spint.

One afternoon they are thus together, she
sitting on her low chair by the window, he
lying on the couch close to the open win-
dow. It is a sott April evening,and a sunuy
brightness lies on the woods,on the uplands.
on the rearer gardcn-beds, where narcisst scs
and hyacinths and primroses mingle thei
fragrance, and clumps of pale wallflower
gild the old walls, and the Srim box edges
look shining and emerald green. Hugh is
gazing out dreamily, with one thin hand
supporting his head and the other holding
a little half-closed book. He has aot spok:n
for more than an hour, and Rosamond,
watching him, has surrepti i usly removed
some tears from her eyelashes. All at once
he turns to I

ner,
“Why do vou look at me so, Rosa mia ?
You are always deing it,” he says, half play-
fully.
#8811 don't think I am,”
hurriedly.
** Indeed but you
feel your eye upon me.

she replies

are,” he says. ‘1
What is the mat-

ter? Ismy hair growing gray, or my face
blue, or wha it that excites your curios- |
ity so much?’

"¢ Do you feel better to-day ?’ she en- |
quir s, in antly.

! Igrow better every day,” he
le wearily, turning away Lis

s, i
**Uh,
answess, a 11
head again.

] ¢on’t think you do,” she says, getting
ap and gol to h:n_)v. ‘““Hugh, what 1s
the matter with you?

¢ The matter 7 he repeats, looking up at
her with eves not altogether grave,

“ Yes. You need not try to deceive me.
You know you are not one bit better than
you were a week ago, if so well. What
1s keeping you back ?”

““ How can I tell ?”” he says.
motive power, I suppose.”

‘¢ Bat you don't try to get well,” she ex-
elaims.

¢ Perhaps I don’t want to get well, Rosa
gmundi,” he returns, with a curious smile.

“ That is just it,” she says sorrowfully.
¢¢Oh, Hugh, do shake off this melancholy
which is destroying you! If you don't—"

““ What will happen?’ he asks quietly,
with the same strange smile.

She does not answer, but a great passion
of tears takes possession of her, and she
cries as it her heart would break.

“PDon’t!’ Hugh whispers gently, taking
her hands from her face. **If 1 would
rather die than not, child, is it net better to
let me die?”

¢Oh, no—no !” she cries. *“ Why should
you wish to die?! Youare so young—you
can do so much good by living—why should
vou wish for a terrible death ¥" she sobs,
refusing to be comforted.

«¢ Death is not terrible to me, Rosamond
terrible as life. I am not
wicked enough to pray for death, much as 1
may loug for 1t ; but, ifit comes, I will bia
it welcome with my whole soul.”

¢ Bat it is unnatural to wish to die,”
Rosamond says passionately. *ltisun-
natural aud wicked and wrong. 1t is be-
1k and ill that you wish it.
1 and like yourself, such a

““ Want of

—not half s

cause you al
It you were str

I will never see vou |

ingly ! 7" he
voice.

tUan you honestly say that you never
tried to make her care for you ?” asks his
sister.

murmurs, but'in an uncertain

“Ican ! he exclaims, vehemently. I
can, and 1 am tuankful to be able to say it.
But 1 am not free from blame. I fear—I
know that I have more than once let her see
how much I cared for her.” .
!” Rosamond echoes, with a

You have !

condemnation in her tone which she assumes

for her own purposes.

*I must have done so beeause T could not
hide it,” he says. ‘I strugcled hard-
you may know how hard by the wreck it
has made of me—but I am sure she knew
my secret ; and for that 1 blame myself
bitterly ; for I could have borne any suffer-
ing myself, if only she were happy.”

But she is not happy,” Rosamond says,
drying her eyes. ‘“She is just as unhappy

{ as you are, and she has not even the satistac-

}

|
,
|
3
.
E
|
]
|

tion of knowing that she has caused it her-
self, as you have. 1 think your conduct is
dastardly towards Frances, and so I tell you.
Is 1t her fault that she has money ? Tell me

| Jxop v
not | that!

Hugh is silent now.

I don’t know why she should be forced
into unhappiness all her life,” continues
Rosamond, ‘¢ while you should meekly he
down and die, just because Frances Lynn
happens to have a few thousands. Why
can't you let the momey lie in the bank, or
wherever it is, and be as proud as ever in
this uncomfortable little hole ? I dare say
Frances Lynn is quite fool enough to agree
to any such crazy arrangement.

Hugh is silent still, but whether con-
vinced or not Rosamond ¢annot tell. She
can only sow the seed, and she plants it
deeply with a vengeance. But she can see
that he looks a shade less desponding even
while she speaks; and, theugh she would
not for worlds let him see any triumph in
her eyes, it is in her heart all the same.

CHAPTER XX.

It is the month of April and Rosamond
(arlisle is not happy. Her lever is gone—
perhaps never to come back—gone with a
cloud over him which he may not be able
to dispel. She hears many unpleasant
rumors, which seem to gather force from
the fact of his leaving the country just now.
Some of these she has heard before ; pthers
—condemnatory speeches, just too veiled to

be openly taken hold of—she finds no diffi- }

culty in’ tracing back te Mr. Jayne. She
understands his enmity now, and knows
that he will do all in his power, be it much
or Mittle, to do Gyde Despard hurt. She
only hopes that Gyde may be able to prove
his innocence, to the confusion of his foes ;
but meanwhile she passes mamy gloomy
days of watching and waiting for the news
that does not come.

Sometimes she wishes she were back in
London, where so many things would help
to occupy her during these weary weeks.
But then she cannot leave Hugh, and, even
if she could, she would scarcely go away.
Everything near the parsonage reminds her
of Despard—of her meetings under the
larches in the frosty twilight, of their part-
ings at the little churchyard stile, of his
passionate dark eyes and their pleading
looks, and of her own wild happiness when
she lirst knew that this grave lonely man
loved her and that she loved him.

She has mused about him so often, lean-
ing over the fire in the little Parsonage
sitting-room, that the place has grown dear
to her from the very association. She
would feel far more separated from him
anywhere else, where nothing would remind
her of him. Walking down the plantation
path, she has but to look straight ahead,
and she can fancy he is by her sice. Lean-
ing on the stile—now partly overgrown
by a great rampant brm.nble.wnh rough
prickly leaves—she can imagine that by
turning her head a little she will meet his
loving eyes. So he is never utterly absent
from her at Lynn ; she knows his thoughts
are with her there, in the places he
Lnows so well ; and for this very reason it
would go hard with her to leave Lynn, even
if she could leave Hugh.

One day she was standing in the garden,
locking down at the thick border of violets
she has planted about the centre beds. She
has a bunch of the fragrant purple blossoms
in her hand ; bui, while she gathered them
her thoughts scattered, and now she stands
bareheaded in the shunshine, with a world
of tenderness in her dreamy eyes—a pretty
study for a painter, were one but here to
mal - it his own.

The green door opens softly while she
muses, and Frances Lynn comes into the
garden. Miss Lynn looks pale and worn.

| Perhaps such deep mourning as she still

wears is unbecoming to her—perhaps over-

| anxiety for Lady Katharine has brought

those shadows under her keen dark eyes,
those sal lines about her mobile mouth. She
looks older by five years than she did in the

autwim.  She has not the glorious know-
ledee which makes Rosamond’s trouble

almost sweet.

** How absorbed you look !” Frances ex-
claims, comm?7 close to her before she is
aware. *“ Do you know what a pretty  pic-
ture you make in your dark-blue dress, with
those dark-blue violets in your hand ? You
look like a violet yourself. If I could paint
vou now, I would call the picture, ¢ Violets.’
But what were you thinking of, Rosamond ?
I am quite curious to know.”

““ Then I shall not gratify your curiosity,
Frances. What has brought you down so
early to-day,” Rosamond asks, not inhospi-
tably, howeven i

] have come to say good-bye,” Miss
Lynn tells her, a sudden sadness coming
into her voice. ‘“We go to London to-
morrow—my mother and I. Doctor Hazel
has given her permission to travel at last.”

1 am so sorry,” Rosamond says.

*“ That my mother is pronounced con-
valescens ?” asks Miss Lynn.

¢ Oh, no—but that you are going to leave
Lynn Royal,” says Rosamond.

““It is time for us to go, is it not?”
Frances asks, shiugging hershoulders. *¢ I
would not have stayed so long if I could
havehelped it.”

“ I know that of course.
miss vou horribly, Frances.”

¢“And for same reasons I am horribly sorry
to go,” Miss Lynn admits,gathering a spray
of may-blossom from the old thorn beside
the door.

““And you really must go to-morrow ?’
Rosamond says regretiully.

“Really and truly,” answers Miss Lynn.

“Lynn Royal will be awfully desolate,”
says Rosamond.

**Oh, not for leng!” replies her friend.
“(ryde will soon be back.”

Rosamond shakes her Lead sadly.

Jut I shall

| Lynn watches her curiously.

thing would never enter your head.”

« 1 think it would,” Hugh answers quiet- |
ly. ““ When : is weary of living, one's
next thoucht uaturally is to wish to die.
The moment iile grows wearisome, then

)egins to have strange charms for the

death | /
It will at least put an end

human heart.
to strife.
Rosamond weeps on unconsoled. Her
brotiier's words do not allay hLer sorrow,
rather do they add to 1t
death 18 s t uck
root in lus that she! fears it is past
eradicating now. But stil she hasher own
resource, and she dctemuuc:s to use 1t now.
- Hush, do you know that you are break-
ing Frances Lynn’s heart 2 ”
i -, and the hectic flush on
He starts shightly, and the hectic flush o
his che-ks deepens a little.

. > » »
¢¢ Breaking her heart?
easily. s Iy

<+ Yes,” she replies,  and you may have
a right to destroy your own happiness, but
F SE e 3 K >
I do not think you have 2 right to destroy
hers.’

* Heaven knows

mina

he smays, un-

{

His desire for |
iberate—has taken such deep |

| some people say.

!

I did not do it will- !

“You don’t think so? Well, I do. If
he does not, he is a greater simpleton than
I took him for.”

“But you do not know-——

“I do know Rosamond,” interrupts Miss
Lynn. ‘Do you think [ have been blind

»

{ and deaf all these months? I know why

Gyde has gone away.”

“And do you—do you believe what you
have heard ¥ Rosamond asks clasping her
haxrds tightly together.

““No,"” she replies.

Rosamond throws her arm round her sud-
denly and kisses her. Frances Lynn returns
the vehement embrace.

< I do not believe it, and, what is more, I
know that it is not so generally believed as
Gyde has enemies—that
Lorrid old Jayne, for iustance —and they are
the chief whisperers. But he will live it
down. I think he ought not to have gonc

2 L2

(TO BE CON TINUVED.]
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A. NORMAN, i-q.,

of the bowels, which they

MR. NORMAN,

MR. NORMAN,

Gentlemen,

$7.00. Call

Norman’s FElectro -

I recommend all smfferers to try them.

I have fully tr.-d and most car
one of the best forms f administering Electricity, now know
tism and Neuralgic affections.

The Appliances are made in all sizcs andv sh
$5.00 for small Bands, and from $5.00 to

ESTABILISETED 1874

IMMEDIATELY RELIEVE AND CURE

Spinal Comjfaints, General and Nervous Debility, Rheumatism
Lung, Throat a.n(_l Ch?st Uomp-laints, Neuralgia, Bronchitis,
Sciatics, Sprains, Consumption, Sleeplessness, Colds, Indige

Ask for Norreun’s Electric Appliances and yow will be safe against imposition,
and are cheap at any price.

TESTIMONIALS.

tried in vain to cure;

Dear Sir,—( suffered for four years from what Dr. Davis, of Chicago, and other eminent physicians called rheumatism

but I am thankful to say your appliances have entirely removed the pain.

Curative Appliances.

, Gout, Nervousness, Liver, Kidney,
Incipient Paralysis, Asthma,
stion, Spermatorrheea, &ec.

for they will do their work welly

: IngeRsoLn, August, 1878,

Yours truly,

RHEUMATISM AND NEURALGIA.

PETER DOWING.

Toronto, November 23rd, 1874.

efully tested and seen used yonr Curative Insoles and Bands, and believe this to be
n to be of such valuable importance for the relief of Rheumas
I most cheerfully recommend their use to all sufferers of these complaints.

C. B. HALL, M.D., 20 Caer-Howell Place,

JOHN OVEN

Yours truly,

Toronte, October 10th, 1878.

DEaa SiR,—About three years ago I fell from a lauder about twelve feet, across the banister of the stairs, and was takem
up for dead, since which time I have suffered severe pain in my back and side, and great weakness, unfiiting me for business,
and got very little ease until I used your Electric Belt and Insoles, which relieved me very much.

S, 125 Yonge Street,

apes for the different parts of the body, and range in price from $1.00 te
$15.00 for Waist Belts.

See Circular, which is mailed free to all applicants.

Hundreds of such testimonials and private references can be given.
L. WNORMADINT, INo. &€ Queen Street FEast, WMoronto, Ont.
N.B.—Electric Baths, Sulphur Baths, Vapor, Herbal, Mercuarial and Hot and Cold Baths always

TRUSSES FOR RUPTURE.

and see them.

THE BEST IN AMERICA.

Always on hand, and fitted to all shaped persons, and guaranteed to givc satisfaction.
They are Firm, Smooth, and Durable, and never move out of place. Single $5.00, double,

REMEMEBER THE ADDRESS,

A. NORMAN, 4 QUEFN ST. EAST, TORONTO.

ready for Ladies amd

BANKING INSURANCE ETC.

TEIE DOMINION

FIRE INSURANCE COMP'Y

s Deservedly Popular for its

LOW RATES, PROMPT SETTLEMENTS

and Liberal Treatment of its Patrons.
TORONTO BRANCH OFFICE,

NO. 9, TORONTO &ST.
WILLIAM FAHEY, i

General Insuranee and Finaneial Agent. |

J. GREENLEES, Jr.,
ESTAT‘E AND INSURANCE AGENT, |

Office :—No. 11 KING STREET WEST,

IMPROVED

HOWE
SCALES!

GEQO. F. HAWORTH, Agent,

65 Yonge street, Toronto.

2 4, 6.
J. DIXON,
THE PHOTOGRAPHER!

CHEAPEST IN THE CITY.
201 to 203 YONGE STREET

OLEIGHING ~ PARTIES

{ WWILIL. EIND

¢

' FIRST-CLASS ACCOMMODATIO

| AT

‘Scarboro’ Héights Hotel.

FOR TERMS APPLY

CITY LUNCH ROOMS,

61 King Street East.

l eoa tf
i

GENERAL HAT JOBBING

Silk, Soft, Stiff Hats
made over.
Noft Hats
SUIfT Haits.
LATEST EBEILOCKS.
¥<. Silks Turned on Shortest Notice. =%

Steam Hat Works, 67 Yonge St

made imto

G. N. LUCAS,
STEAM DYE WORKS,

388) YONGE STREET.

NOTICE.—This is the only place where ladies
and gentlemen can be sure of getting their old
clothes cleaned, dyed and finished equal to new.
Gentlemen’s clothing re-made,repaired or turned by
first-class workmen only. We warrant all our clean-
ing and dyeing not to shrink or stain, in which we
defy competition. City orders called for and re-
turned. N. B.—Beware of canvassers. We keep
none.

'LOVELL BROTHERS !

{ and 62 YON(

BOOK AND JOB

‘Steam Printers%& Publishers

i
i Fine work of every descriptiona Specialty.
|
1

Attention given to Book Work.
| application.

Estimates given on

EeEaNTe. ' | 3] AND 41 MELINDA STREET TORONTO.

CENTS, 4-POUND LOAF,
FAMILY BREAD,

I 3 EXTRA QUALITY.

DELIVERED DAILY.
CRUMPTON'S BAKERY 171 KING ST. E.

CHAS. M. LARSEN

Manufacturer o all kinds of Lacqeured and
Enamelled Woodwork, Turning and
Carving in

WOOD, HORN, AND IVORY,
BILLIARD &=e=5 g

-
Turned and colored a speciality.

MEERSCHAUM AND AMBER GOODS RE-

1T

KING STREET WEST.

TORONTO.

MIRROR

AN D

Picture Frames

OF EVERY DESCRIPTION,

MLADE TO ORIDER

COOK & BUNKER'S

36 King Street West.

TorontoSteam Laundry,
54 and 56 Wellington St.

COLLARS 2 0
'

AND
CUFFS

will please put on list,
G. P. SHARPE

PER
DOZEN.

Parties wishing no glo
¢ No Gloss.’

l

COAL, WOOD AND COKE. |

Leave your orders for COAL, WOOD and
COKE a2t the YORKVILLE COAL, WOOD,
COKE and GENERAL EXPRESS OFFICE,
and obiain what you pay for in weight
and measure.

T. FISHER, Proprietor,

62 YONGE STREET, YORKVILLE.

Orders taken for
Furniture pr
PRESS OFFI

Express work and Rema
nptly attended to at FISHE

2, 939 YONGE STRE TORONTO,
, YORKVILLE. €-0-w

~ JAMES NOBLE,

MERGHANT TAILOR,

No. 1900 Yonge Street..
CINGALESE
‘HAIR RENEWER

IS WITHOUT DOUBRT THE'

BEST PREPARATIBN FOR THE HAIR

that has been presented to the publie, for restoring
it to its natural eolor, and leaving it
soft and glossy.

—

It stops falling of the Hair.
It removes Dandrufl.
It cools the Sealp

IT RESTORES GRAY HAIR TO ITS ORIGINAL
COLOR AND BEAUTY.
PRICE 50 CENTS.

Its continued 115\3 by those with Bald Heads, will
produee a beautifiil new head of hair. Every one
recommends it. For sale by JOS. IDIL“'GDR_T“.
168, and J. DAVEIDS & Co., 171 and 364 King
street east. \ 246

ESTABLISHED 1869.
Ontario Steam Dye Works and
Clothes Cleaning Establishment.

324 YONGE STR]—JE’i\', Opposite Gould, TORONTO-

THOMAS SQUIRE, Prop.

The only house in To&onto which employs first-class
PRACTICAL MEN to jjress Gentlemen’s Clothes.

b =

CROMPTON CORSET

COMPANY.
Manufacturers of Superior
CORSETS.

42 YORK St. TORONTO.

SANITARY.
Water closets thoroughly cleaned and deordorized
by the Excelsior Ordorless Exeavating Company.
“Honest, sober, and quiet men only employed.
Orders by post promptly attended to. -
. S. W. MARCHMENT & CO.,
City Contractors, 50 Adelaide street east

GO TO NOLAN’S,
69 Queen st. West,

FOR

CHEAP BEDROOM SETS

AND ALL SORTS OF
Household Furniture !
Also—Cheap Cook Stoves.

C. M. WINTERCORBYN

EGS to

return his
sincere thanks to
his many iriends, and
citizens of T oronto gen-
erally, for the support
A hitherto accorded to him
duri the last three
and he assures
1t no effortsshall
: spared to retain their
confidence in tne future.
He weuld intimate that
from lack of time at his
disposal toattend per-
sonally to the wants of
the public, he has sup-
gists the different Drug-
pliedthroughout the City
with his Compound* which is put up in labels con-
taining full directions.
A personal interview if necessary, can be had dur-
ing the hours of from 10 to 12 noon, and 2 to 4 p.ni.,
at his office 144 King street west.

C. M. WINTERCORBYN,

Sole Marufacturer of Slavonic Hair Restorer

The new French Medicine cures Spermatorrhaea
IMPOTENCE, NERVOUS DEBILITY, Weak-
ness, the results of Errors, Excesses, Causing Pre-
mature Decay of the Vital Powers, Loss of Memory,
Unfitness for Business, Obstacles to Marriage, ete.
Sold by druggists everywhere. Wholesale :
MAN BROS. & CO. Sent by mail securely sealed
on receipt of price. 75¢. per box ; 3 for =2. Address,
“ Imperial Medi¢ine Agency, Toronto.”

EVERY ONE WISHING TO

ECONOMIZE

SHOULD BURN

ALL RAIL COAL !

It iS More Lasting and is Su-
perior to all others.

BY PURCHASING FROM

GEO. F. BOSTWICK,

22 ADELAIDE STREET EAST,
You will get it Fresh, Dry & Clean.

CANADA SCALE COMPANY,

102 Adelaide street east,

Is the best and cheapest place in the city to buy
scales.  All kinds of scales adjusted and stampes.
Charges low.

JAMES G. WHITE & CO.

NIL DESPERANDUM.

) TRADE MARK.
f TR
\

|

Important to Nerv us
sufferers.

HE GREAT ENGLISH RE-
MEDY for Nervous Debility
and all Nervous Affections, includ-
ing spermatorrhaa,~eminalWeak-
& N ness, etc., result of Self-abuse, in-
@EW, discretion, ete., in GRAY'S SPE-
Siamy . CIFIC MEDICINE. This is the
BBfOI‘e Ta»kmg only remedy which has ever been
known to permaneitly cure Palpi-
tation of the Heart, Consumption in its early stagcs,
Rushing of Blood to the Head, Wind in the stomach,
Indigestion, Loss of Memory, Want of energy,
Bashfulness, Desire for Solitude, Low Spirits, Indi
position to Laber en account of Weakness, Universal
Lassitude, Pain in the Back, Dim- TRADE MARK.
ness of Vision, Premature 0Old
Age, ete.  Full particulars in ‘our
pamphlet, whien we send securely
sealed, on receipt of a three-ce
stamp. The Speeific is now sold
by all Druggists at €1 per package,
or six for $5, or will be sent free
by mail on receipt of money, by
addressing

THE CRAY MEDICINE CO
1 TORONTO.-
b




