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\TERRIBLE SECRET,

dark ooumin, Loes; o
“Then you hunw‘-jm

And you nover

ing Eeoess Lo hila
hia fair blond (aoce.
Catheron. Youl

me. "

iy dear Sir Vietor,” with alitile psub,
“don't be unreasopable. I should |wve
something to do, if [ pub you on couran’ of
all my acquaintances. I koew Mpr,
Catheron—alightly,” with & gasp. Is there
any crime in that?"

1"Wea " Bir Victor answers, o & voloe
that makes his wife jump and his son cry.
1Y oa—there is. 1 woulda't own a dog—Iif
Juan Cutheron had owned him before me
To look at him, is peollution encugh—to
know him-—diagrace 1"

Wictor | IMagrace !

“Disgrace, Ethel! He is one of the vilest,
moat profligate, most loat wretches that
ever disgraced a good name Ethal, 1 com-
mand you to tell me this man ever
anything to you {riend what 1

LiaAnd if ho has been—what theal” She
rises and faces him proudly.
answor for his oygps!

1Y ag—wo all most answer more or Brsim
for those who are our [riends How come
you to have his picture! What has he Dacanay
to you! Not your for Heaven's
aake, Ethel never that [

“And why not 7 Mind " she says, still
facing him, her bluo eyes aglitter, “l daon't
sav that he was, bat it howas- what then?"

“What then ¥ He is white to the lips
with jealous rage and fear, *'This then—
you ahould never again be wife of mine "

WWictor I she puts out her hands as if to
1-l|.|-|.|;|’| off B ‘tl|.-:"ﬂ, Hidon s BAY that '.'h. '.Illll..
say that ! And-—and it 1sn't true—he never
vas & lover of mine P

El:ﬂ-'t:f

lover

nover, aovear |
She burst ont with the denial in passion.
L Ieal abid L:\-‘!'p‘:'!:jl_\:. In nll har Wi deledd
tifo she has nover segn him look, heard him
speak like this, though she had seen him
i galous—needlesaly-—oltan.
(iHa never Wwia yous
salling me the truth 1"
'iNo, no—never ! nevar,
look like th {’h what brought that
wrotched micture here ! I kuow him
alightly—ouly that—and he did give me
photograph, How could 1 tell b

waa the wretch yom say he is—how
goold 1 think there would any harm in
taking a picture? Ho seamed nice, Viotar.
Whas did dat”

VHas seomed nical” Sir Victor repeated
bisterly, ‘*and what did he ever da? WWhat
has he loft undone, yeu had better nak. He
hes broken every command of the deca-
legue—severy law human and divine. He is
daad to us all—bhis sister included, and hiaa
bean these soven years. Ethel, can [ be.
lsve——"

”j-. hln‘r_: tald ;.‘:-11: =r l'iu-'.l'll‘.u:ll". .T-.'I'-I WI"
ballove as you please,” his wile anawers, &
lttle sullenly, turning away from him

She understands him. His very jealousy
and aoger are born of his passicnate love
for bor, To grieve her {8 torture to him,
yot he grieves her ofien.

For & tradoaman's daughter W0 marry A
baronet may | on@ romove
from paradise; etil - a remove,
And 0 serpoRt o rr.l} Catheron’s
Eden is the ugliest snd most wioi
ous of all eerponts-—jealonsy He hns
never shown hiv green eyes and ebnoxious
olaws so palpably before, and ns Sir Victor
looks at her bending over her baby, his
fierce paroxysm of jealousy gives way toa
flarce paroxyem of love.

«Oh, Ethel, forgive mo " ho aays; *'1 did
not mean to wound you, but the thought
of thet man—faugh! Dut 1 am » fool to
be jenlous of you, my white lily. Kiss me
—forgive me—we'll throw this snake in the
grasa out of the window and forget it
Only—EI had rather you had told me.™

I‘[Iu tetes up the wretchad little mischief-
making piciure, and flings it out of the
rindotr with a look of diagust. Then thay
“iinn nnd gacke up,” but tha stab has bean
given, and will rankle The folly of her
past is delpg its work, as all our follies
past and pressot are protiy sore b doy

lovar T lII:I:Jl..: [ty |
Yictor—don't

L

8 avar

|.'|:_!
L
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OHAPTER III.
oW LADY CATHERGN CAME HOME.

Late in the nfterncon of a Beptember
dav Sir Vietor Catheron, of Catheron
Royels, brenght homs his wife and son

Hia wife and son! The coanty atood
astounded. And it had been a doad
gecret. Dhreadinl! And Ines Catheron
was jilted? Shocking And she wais n
soap-boiler's daughter? Horrible | And
now when this wretched, minguiddd young
man could keep his peciref Onger, g8
was bringing his wile » siild home

The resident gentry =at thunder-siruch.
Did he expect thoy wonld eall ? (Thiswaaslhe
gentler sox.}” Plutocracy might joatle aris
tooracy lato the background, but the line
[ T r-u deawn somewhere, and the daugh-
ter of & Lendon soap-boiler they o b
not receive. Who waa o pom
sive that there had been a marviage at all
And poor{lbez Catheron | Ah it waavory anl
—vary sad. Thore waa & well-known, wall
hidddn Saint of insanity inthe Uatheron tam
|l{ It mapt be that lalant ipesanity erop
P ni up. The young man must simply be
madd,

Nevertheloss bells rung, and bonfires
Mased, tenantry oheared, and all the old
pervacis (with Mra. Marsh, the hounse-
kseper, and Mr. Hooper, the butler, at
thaswr hapd) were drawn up in formiudahble
geray Lo reosive them. Amnd if both hus-
band and wife were very pale, very silant,
and very mervens, wha & ta Hlams?
Vietor had set sociéty st deflance ; it woa
gociety’s tmrn now, and then—there wos
Jues |

For Lady Cetheron, the dark menacing
Sgure of her Buzband's cousin hannted hor,
.~ As the big, turreted, towered, ivied
sile ol wtoma and moriar oalled Catheron
Royals, with its grest bell booining, ite
Union Jack waving, reared up befofp the
sonp-botler's  dsaghter—she  abeutely
cowerdd with & drsad that h h

L am afrnid ™ cha mid. "Oh, Vi - |

, though
!-mhra-

Aot o

—nof qaite na

0 whe trulh moam h"ﬁ’a
a0k a Catharem, Sir Vietor waa afraid,

oo,

"Alrald I be
e ghees of the
w

¥
| =1

ir

s "o whai, Eibel!?
™y In.nd,r, ilu:r walle
jme Ay gar m Rapert's Tower T

ol e 18 amilios, TIF have our Bne
would B

5, Ho. pér llne for At |

until forbidden and |

————

. Dobb Catheron,

| be Vietor Dobb

of house. What do yeu

Mot chriotenad yeb?

hair ¢f the house is always shristoned at

Cathbyon Royals. ¥ietor, no doubt you'll

follow the iit ol your ancestors, ve

bim Bis mothes's (acgily name. Your mother

Iﬂﬂlhﬂh“lﬂlmm and you are

Victor B0 Cathéron. Good customs

shoald not be l#d your son's name
e v [

oy gk e ape Srogged, ke vl

tor's body timgle in his face. But he stoed
silent.

| his wite !

And 1t was Ethel who, te the sar- |

prise of every one, her husband included, |

turned apon Miss Catheren with flashing
eyes and flushing cheeks.

“And suppose, he ia christened Victor
what then?! It is an

| honest English name, of which nene of my
' :‘uml{ have ever bad reason to feel asham-
i |

"Am 1 o |

e
ths daughter of & marquis—my son's mother

y husband's mother may have beon |

is the daughter of a tradesmas-—the name |

that haa bésn go wl snough for me will be
glnc.d snough for him. I have yot to learn
thore is any disgrace in honest trade.”

Miss Catheron smiled once mare, a smile
more skinging than worda,

““No doubt, Youn have many things yet
to learn, I am quite sure. Vietor, tell your
wifs that, however duleet her voice may
be, it would sound sweeter if not raised so
very high. Of sourse, it lsato be ex ootad

-] make every allowance, poor ochild, for
the fallings of her—oclass. The dressing.
bell is ringing, dinner in an hour, until then

-an revoir,”

Still with that most insolent smile she
bows low onoe more, and her gold silk,
her Bpanish laces, her diamonds and
splendor, Miss Catheron swept out of the
rooIn,

And this was Ethel's welcome home,

L L] L] -

Jnst two hours later, & young man came
walking briskly up the long avénue leading
to the great portico soteance of { athoron
Royals, The night was dark, exoept for
the ohil]l white stars—hers under the arch-
ing oaks and e¢lmas not even the atarlight
mRono,
lonelipess cared this young man.
kands in his pocketa he went nlong wt o
swinging pace, whistling cheerilyl Heo was
very tall ; ho walked with a sawagger ¥
could make out no more in the darkness

VLE

Ths groat houss loomed up bafors him,
hugo, black, graad, a row of lights all along
the first foor. The young men stopped his
whistling, and looked ap wilin = amild nol
pleasant to soe.

“Four years ago,” ho said, batwean his
teath, “vou flung me from your door like &
dog, most noble baronet, and you swora to
lodge me In Cheshold jail if r}u"-'l.‘! preatm-
ed t0 coms back. And I swore to pay you
offif I ever had a chance. To-might the
ghanee has come, thanks to the girl who
jilted me. You're a man of uneommonly
high stomach, my baronet, proud as the
douoe and jealons as the devil. Il giv
your pride aud your jealousy e chance to
show thomselves to-might.”

He lifted the massive brass knocker, and
brought it down with & clang that echoed
through the houss. Then he began whis-
tling sgnin, watching those lighted, lace
draped windowe

“And to think,” he was saying inwardly,
tto think of our little Ethel beis
here. On my word it's & lift in life Tor bl
sonp-bollor's pretty daughter. I wandor
what they're all about uwp there now, ]
how loez takes it. [ shguld think
mist have been tho, dickens to pay when
gho heard it Oral,”

I'he heavy door swung baok, and a digni-
fird eldetly gentlemap, in black broadeloth
and silk stockings, wtood geaing ot the In
trdder. The young man stepped from the
outer darhoess into the lighted vestiimloe,
and the elferly gentleman fell back with
a

n

1) mistrean
.- 1

RAETQ

r}:'Mutar Juap 1"

spfistorJusl, Hopper, I yon please—
Mistar Juan Willlam, my old cocka
lorum, my last rose of summor, how goes
1t. qlr

Ha grasped the (amily butler's band with
a jolly lsogh, and gave it & shaRe that
brought toars of topture to ite ownar's ayoa.
In the blaze of the hall chandalier he Ao
revealed, a big fallow, with eyes and hair
raven black, and a boleé, bronzed [moe.

o What, William | friead of my ahild-
hood's days, ‘nones koew thess but to love
thes, none named thes bub ko praise’—not &
waord of welooma?! Btrichen dymnb at sight
of Lthe prodigal son ! I say ! Where's the
yoat ! The baronet, you know, and my wis-
ter, anc the new wife and kid ]
dining-room ¥

T the dunnu-rmn'.t‘r” Mr. HDF'IHFI is bat
just able to geap, as With harrob pletared
an his face he falls back.

“All right, thess Dgm't fatigne your
vonerables shanks praceding me.
the way. DBless you, William, bless you,
and be happy 1

He bounces up Lhe stairs, this lively

ﬁ-.-.-un.g man, apd the next instamt, hat in
and, stands in the large, handsomae, bril
].I.l.“‘ir lit ﬂihlﬂ‘g room. ALhey are wtill
lingering over the vlhtlnu-lllrl:E and with
simultaneous ery, and aa i by one impulse,
the thros shart Lo theis (eed ead stand con
tgundpd. The
theatMonl atpirufls,

‘Bosne —dining reom of Lhe
‘Dop Oiovanni'—~trengflo musio, lighta hall
down—snter sintaa of Tirtuous f}un Pedro.”
He bLreaks inte & polbeking laagh snd
chan
YDiARY expect me, did you ' he says, ad.
dresaing evarybody, ‘“Jeyful wurprise,
imm't it? loes, how do! Baronel, your
hamble servant. Borry
been told my wifs i hers, and D've come
siber her, naturally, And here she ia
Ethel, my darling, who'd bavs theught ol
seeing you st Catheron Reyals, o honored
guest ! CGive as n kiss, my sagel, snd say
on're glad te ses your serapagrace husband

repcobe

He siridea forward and has her In his
arms before any one oan speak. Ha stoope
his black. face to kims bar, jusl

uit.hn.MInh,h- head !

on his and she fainte dand w oy
CHAPTER IV.

i ¥OT ARLIEYERE 9T
HONEST. "

that ia nothing like human,
Sir Vietor C leape forward sad tears

L~ XX~
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DESTEN

I
|

Put neither for the darkuesa nor |
With his |

| o6 Lt

:1[L-'.' I, at nitea

{ He

She ke quietly, but her oyes
Iﬁﬁlnl'q?k- black stars. She knew
brother for & lar of old, bat what i this
were true? what if her v
here so soon?! Bhe held & g
champagne to the white l.,lf:

“Dirink,” she said, sethoritatively, and
Ethel mochanically drank. Then the blue
syes open
tor's arma

“Oh, what is it 7" she said. ““What haas

~ | happened ¥
_ f{':} eyes full upon the dark intruder, and

with & ory of fear, a shudder of repulsion,
her hands flew up and covered her ﬁm
“Don't be afraid, my darling,” 8ir Vie-
tor sald, holdi hor close, and locking
with fashing, defiant oyes st his enemy ;
“"this Eﬂﬁl;ﬁ has told » moastrous [alse-
hood. Deny it, my love 1 ask no more,

| and my serventa shall kick him out.”

“/Oh, shall thoy!” asaid Mr. Catheros ;
iigell we'll see. Now, Ethel, lock hars
I don't understapd this business, you know,
What does Sir Victor mean by calling you
It isa’t possible you've gone an
committed bigamy-—thers must be soma
mistake. ' You are my wife, and as such I
clalm you."

“‘Ethel, you hear that,” Bir Vicetor oried
in s voice of agony; “‘for Heaven's sake
spoak !| The sight of this fallow—the sound
of his vdioce is driving me mad. Speak and
deny this horrible charge.™

“Hhe can't,"” sald Juan Cstheron |

“I can ! 1do!"” exclaimed Ethel, start
ing up with flushing face and kindling r{ul ]

Tt {s & monstrous le.  Victor ! O, Vie-
tor, sond him away ! It isn't trose—it lan't,
it fam't 17

1iHold op, 8ir Viator,” Mr. Catheron in
terposed, ““let me ask Lhis young lady o

ncstion or two. Ethel, de you remember
May, two years ago in Heotland *  Look wb
this picture ; it's yours, ign't itT Look at
this ring on my littls Bnger ; you gave it to
ma, dida't you? Think of the little (iias-
gow presbytery whare we won: through the
ceremony, and deny that I'm your husband,
i you oan."

But her blood was up—gentle, yielding,
timid, she had yet a I\;Ji.rlt ol her own, and
her share of British *‘plock.”

She fscod her ncouser like a small, fair-
haired lioness, her eyos flashing blue fire.

“Tdo deny it Y ou+wretah, how dare
you some hare with such & lie " Hha turn-
#d her back upon him with a scorn under
which even he winced. ““Victor!" she
cried, lifting ber clasped hands to her hus-
bapd, ""hear me and forgive me il you can
1 have done wrong—wrong—-wrong—bhut I
—1 was afraid—afraid of losing you, Vie-
Lo | , 11 you o f:l.!ll.ﬂ[’.uu-:l. sbout the
photoyg 1—=hu, thed wretch, did give it to
ma, AR or face drooped with a bitter
gl yo was my lover then, yoars ago, in
Boob I

e " quotad Mr. Catheron, ‘‘truth is
will prevail ! Tell it, Ethel ;
the whole truth, and nothing but
tho Ersn

igilance, sirl

ALk
th,

mlghty

, Lady Catheron cried,
lon't dars call me Ethel. I was only
think of it, a child fif-
my holidays in iasgow

' |
||.|r.‘.1t L

Uanil
fiftean, Victor

Leen, spanding
'Ir'|",'!|-:!'. I L 1 '1||1||
lave to mb I.:

ial
And he maka
amueed him [or thié imo
i l_..._--|-.|.'_'_|:|i._r himaalf az & sort o] lll-.'l'.-l.'..:-'i.
prince, fucnkil in disguise Ha took
my silly, girlish fanoy for the time. What
. 1 mow of love? The day I
wWAS kome, wa axchanged pio-
pures and rings, and he took me out for o
last tHe lod me n solitary
chapel, nade me join hands, and
l"-"!-'.-" mysell to be his wife. There was
not n soal in the place but ourselves. As
wa left it we met paps. We shook bands
and partad, and until this hour 1 have
gever since sat eyes oa his face, Victor,
don't hlame me too much—think what a
child I was—remember 1 was afraid of him.
The instant he was oot of my wsight 1 dis
liked him. Hae wrote to met [ 'pever aD-
gwaered his lotters oxcapt oance, and it was
to roturn his, and tell him to troubla me no
That is all. O Vietor ! don't leok
that! | sorry—J1 AmM  BOTTY,
Forgive ma o I shall dis,™
whitae, bat

thnl

TLATE

Lo FeLar
Wl le mnto

inara
mil

He was ashen thorea waa n
dignity about him into silence
avan -:.;..;- fnay nagiranos of Juan Ustheron
.L...-|;nf kissed the bear-wet,
:Iu'u-'!!:l::u;]n.'.u I":-:' "':'..'I;.Ig.fﬂ.'-"l?

T believ o, he sald;
feult waas | y tetling me long &
ory, and git down."

He ]'ﬂn.-'-'u" Lar in & ohsile,

i, ¥ gl
A

"'_':, EFRLE 1!:1.':1'

h
¥
e Lhon b

=

wullied over,

| mnil eonfromted his cousin.

v Juan Oatheron,” he mild, "'you are a
alanderer and & scoundrel, as you niwnys
Leave this house, and never, whilst

set your foot acrosa its threahold

Wiy,

I live,

| Five yoars ago yon commitied » [orgery

In the |

I know
| amd hard labor

| Senlland,

of my name for three thousaml pounds,
I I_|..|,'|.I.m‘.. you out of Catheron Hoyals an
let you go. I hold that {orged check yet,
Enter this house again, repeat your in
famous 1i8, and you shall rot in Chesholm
jail ! I spared you then for your sister's
saks—for the name you begr and disgrace
but come here again and defame my wile,
and 1|l transport you though you wera my
brother. Now go, and never come back.”
Ha walked te the door and flung it wide.
Juan Catheron stood and looked ab him,
bl pilmiranla F_'-m.hl humor nnroliisd, some
thing like genuine admiration in his face.
"By Juapiter I" hs exclaimed, ""'who'd
havé thought |k | Sueh n milk-s0p aa he
used to be ! Well, baranet, 1 dou't deny
you got the upper hand of me in that un
Slasgant lttle affair of the forgery, and
'i- rilany Taland with a chain on my leg
fop twenty years 1 rl:_uu"[.
particnlarly crave. 8 if |}'r=-1!!l
wan't come, she won't, but [ say again i
deuced shabby treatment. Because, hara:
nkt, that sert of thing is & marmiage in
say what you like. 1 suppose

atadl | s,

| it's natural she shdnld prefer the owner il

ung mos sirikes & Lragie '

| Tells,’

his sone for Ghad of svery day life. |

to intruds, but I've |

|
1

Catheron Roysla and twenty thousand per
annum, to & poor devil of a fellow like me |
bat all the same it's hard lines. Good:by,
Ines—be sisterly, ean't you, snd ocome and
gea & fellow., 1'm stopping at the "HRing o
jn  Chesholm. Good-by, Ethel
“Thou haat learned to love another, thou
hast brokem every vow,' bub you mighh
shake hands for ths sake of old times
You won't—well, Lhen, od-by without.
The next time 1 marry [l make surs of my
wife.”

He swaggered out of the room, !dvmﬂ
Victor » friendly ahd forgiving nod, t:j
his wide-awake on his blaak curls, clatie
down the stalrs and ent of the hoose.

“By-by, William,” he
“T'm off again, you see. ost inhospitable
loA | ever saw-—-never o muah aa offered me

St Ty R P h R

Oh river!
rivee I

The r cloped u him. Hs looked
h"nlt lightod windaws and Isoghed.
TR0
el

Ram m‘t:ﬂ: if

wenh off ol me,

Sir

hey—egmd ! the little falr-halred baronet's
“ b 4 y plocky after all—such & mblly-coddle aa he |

ed o b, OFf sourss her betng my wife's
furg And
for I Ha'

i hope Inen

give ma some |

. 1l'she doam't ] must go aad see
. that's all™
» waa go for & moment silonos

Al J-; o
. . bl

od, and she steod erect In Bir Vie- |

ﬁﬂ to the batler. |

ward
of loed |

soward. No, it is all over—he will never
oare for me, nover trust me again.™

He came in na she sat th mournful
and alone. o the dusk of the o ber the
litile hali-hidden white fgure mntl:, his
oye, the golden hair glimmering through
the dusk.

““Ethel,” ho said, “is that window open !

' Come away immedintely —you will take cold

in the draught.”

He spoke gently but very coldly msa he
has never spoken to her before. Bhe turned
to him with » great sob.

“Oh, Vietor, forgive me " she sald.

He waa silont for a moment. He loved
har with » great and peasslonate love ; to
sso her weop was torture, to see her suffor,
misery. She had never been dearer than in
this hour. Still he stood alool, torn by
doubt, racked by jealousy,

“Ethel,” he criad out, “*why did you de-
peive me ? [ thought—I could have sworn
you were all truth and innccence, stainloss
as & lily, white as an angel. And to think
that another man-—and of all men Juan
(stheron. No. I can't even think of it—
it in enough to drive me mad !*

She fell down on her knees before him
snd held up her clasped hands.

“] was ouly a child, Victor. 1 know
pothing of him, nothing of love. I bhave
done wrong, shamefuolly, sinfully wrong in
poncealing the trath, but you were so exasct.
ing, nuljv:uinmu, and I was so afraid of losing

Ol loved you so—I loved you so. 0,
Totor, fergive me or 1 shall die 1"

Ha looked down at her, the hatred that
la twin sister to love in his eyes,

“And I waa & baronet. Hnad that any-
thing to do with your fear of losing me, or
wna the d-:.-'r'plll_rl'l. the In'l.mhnm‘ cansed
whelly by love

It was the first aruel thing be had ever
mid to her, rej.'-l.'lul.rnl gf -Am @sDOD O3
paLd. BEha arosa to her fesk and tarned
oY .

]l have desarved it," ahe anawersd b |
told you a falsshood once—why should you
belisve me mow? I have no more Lo say.
Tha woman who had w»vér known J unn

Catheron, eould Be no wife of yours—Lhat
| jrin] s nbont tho any cureca effected

waa [ likely to conlosa
hid the truth for fonr

was your senlence
after hearing it 1 [

" F g 5

| increasing aod my

ool I,..umu you—attribute the motive to what |

you please,
you seo fit. Bend me away if you like.
will be ne more than 1 deserve.”

She stood with her back toward him
looking oud into the night. He was stand.
ing aleo guite still, listening and watching
her. Send her away., She knew him well ;

It

I am youra to dispose of as |

| pills that I began to feel an improve
ment. I
| l"'L‘].'-‘. Iow evar, and never had a 1"';"']""'“.

knew that it was as utterly impossible he |

could let her go, could live without her, an
that she eould reach up and remove oue of
those ahining stars

** Band you AWAY,
you awny, Ethel I my love, my wifol”

Bhe was in his arms, held to him in &
strained embrace. HShe trembled, she
shrank in his grasp. The flerce impet-
noaity of his love frightensd her at times.

L j"r en you do forgive me ¥ ahs '"El.'h[n‘r-
ed. "Oh, Victor, lam, I am sorry. ludeed,
indeed, my darling, it was becanse loved
you I dared not tell. You forgive me, I
Iiu.-m-, bhut let me hear you say 1t

““Forgive you ! Ethel, is there any thing
in the world I would not forgive ! I have
!'-..::1.|-.| af men ".l.'l'.n WL Mk ='.:1|-. died Fl.-'l:'
women I laughod: at thgm once—I can
understand it now. I should die or go mad
i 1 lost you. 1 forgive yon, but—if you
had only told me bafors.™

There was o littls gol
on his shoulder,

T tried onoe or twice
you know whal & cpward 1am,
mn forbade my telling
Bhe said I had been s little
all over and dome with
groat fool, telling my own lolly.
Wi Wara |,;|||~.rr|r'-!, nn 1 EAW YOl
EVEry Iman i 1
wora. sy '—I was more scarcd than ever
I thought Juan Catheron was i I pever
wrote to him I had returned all his let-
ters. I thought I had destroyed _his pic
ture ; I never knew I had dome so Very
wrong in knowing him at all, until that day
in Russall€quare.  But Vietor—- husband
—only forgive me thia and I'll nover,
never have a secret from you agein as long
as 1 live™ “%

fhe was littla Detter than a child still—
this pretty youthful matron and mother.
And with the sweat, pleading face uplifted,
thoe big blue ecyes swimmiing in teatrs, the
aulvering lips, the pathetic volee, she did
what you, sir, would dope in Lis
place—kissed and forgave her.

And mam

fool—thiat was

povil io be &
And after
galoon of
L LELL t:l““‘

looked -« nt

£ I.|i:.

hava

CHAPTER V.

f THE TWILIGIHY.

“',_"T_r'. WOrda gan be slpt I -'-:.'.1Fl'|:l .o repro
hend your conduoct, -P" o i o have
acted disgracefully ; you aro listening, sir,—
disgracefully, I say, to your couain Inex:

And you aro the first of your line who hsa
blarred - the .'|'.1|'.I|_'.. esautlcheon, Linlgos
danghters have antered Cathoron Royals as
brides. It waa left lor you e wed & soap
boiler's daughter 1"

Thos Lady Heléna Fawym, of Fowym
Place, to nér menhew, Sir ¥ictor Catheron,
just one fortnight after Lhat n amerable

pight of bia wife and helir's eomifng homa |

The young man atood listening in sullen
mnger, iha red hloodd mounting to
his vary temples. His Counsin Inex had

| a8 I was before thoe

| Q.

he repeated ; Yigand |

| have a good word to say fo thom,

o

| try something else,
, and her head lay |
-1 did indeed, but |

| animnls,
that is the truth. |

o |

| 14840

| J. P. Lamb

| and the dikease immedintely disappenrs,
The

{ of South

‘wiles from
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Moans of Oure Are at Hand 1
From the Leuninglon Post, ‘

Mrs. Mary Olmstoall, s highly re-
spected and well known lady

vesiding
south of the of Wieatloy m
subject of an experience that has
oreated pot w little wonder, and has
exoited so much comment in -the vi-
cinity of the lady's home that the
Post believes it will prove of general
interest.
Proceoding
residence, we were ushéred ioto a
rooin where sat the genial old lady
Upon enquiry sho informed us that she
was in her eightisth year, and for one
of her years she is the piotare of
health. Bhe expressed her readiness
to make public the particulars of her
suffering and cure, stating that while
she did not care to figure prominently
in the newspapers, yet il her testimony
would relieve otbers suffering as she
had done, she would forego any
seruples in the matter.  Bhe then re-
Inted the ktu'rjr of her case as follows :
“About six yenrs ago I was stricken
with scistica rheumatism, which first
made its appearance in wmy left knee,
but gradually took possession of all my
limbse. Within thres months after its
first wppearance | was unable to leave
my bed, and day wid night suffered the
most excrociating pmin. My limbs
were swollen to more than twioe their
mantural size, and drawn out of all
natural shape. My feet were also
badly swollen, and nry right arm  was
n the shape of a sewmi-cirele, For
three long years I suficred in this
wanner, being unable to put a foot to
the floor, the only way I could move
anround was by being wheeled in a
chair. My appetite gradually left me
until T had no desive or relish for foou
of any kind, and I got very thin aud
weak, During nll this ume I &kept
doctoring with the medical practition-
ers of the Ili*ij..:hl-h-ll:l-J--HL and swallowed
of meditine which cost my
hustund moach monoy, but 1 am on-
pble to say that I recoived any benebt
fiom this madicine. My agony kept
Rystem growing
wenker, till many times death would
been o welcomwe relief to my
Af.er reading in the news-

R:l | tl K

have
#
suflorings.

Dy the use of Dr. Willinms' Pink Pills,
L decided to try them, My cnse was n
stubborn one, and it was not until |
bied taken half a dozen boxes of the

continned taking the

and tosday I am as hearty and healthy

cAlne
SR I e

[ am now able to kot and sew as

1ErEGn, while f[or

pheumatism

{ast
years my fingers wore as stifl as neod les,

fH ANy Young
| awo my vecovoery r"':ll:.J'r'!_}' LW 1'1.

Williams' Pink Pills, and will always

De. Williams' Pink Pills may be
hadl of all '!1'”’.'.5'55' its or diveet l',"‘ imail
from Dr. Willisms' Medicine Co,, |
Brockville, Ont., or Scheneotady, N.Y-, I

t Hile, n box, or six 22 .50,

dd only In  boxes,

which Liears

hl_r"u'*i ‘lll'
Lha
the

Do not be ]H'-!-Hrl-iﬂli'll to

WP er
©eon pany's
trade mnrk.

e B

teh 'of every kind, on humar of
cuared in B0 minutes oy
Waoolford's ?'::r.ll:lt-'l.-:r' [otion. Wirr
anted by J P. Lawb.

Fnglish Spavin Laniment removes

all hiard, soft or ealloused LI.]IL||-'-i- and |
| Blamishes from horses, R :"'1'p:l'l.i'|'|r

Carba, ,‘-1].l lints, Ring Bone. Sweeney,
Stilles, wnd Swaollen
Throat, Coughs, cte. Save $50 by
hottle, Warranted

H]n'.l.ihﬂ_ =

of ouce

hy

Ruesvsmatisy Conep 1y A Day,—

HMouth American Rlicomatiec Cure [or

[theumatism and Neuralgin r-ﬂ.diruilf |

cures in 1 to 4 day [ts action upon
the system Is remarkable and myster-

1OUSA, It removes at once the causa

dose  greatly benefits, 75
Warranted by J, P. Lamb,

[irat

oente.

1:|'|n-|'1':i "ili‘il..l-{il'l"ifl-Tl. of “THWHHTI‘L”F“-’.:
rnd., says: 1 had been in a distrossed
condition for throee Yonrs frrml T"';t'l“
YOURN~aE, Wonkness !_lf the n.""it-l’ﬂll:i.l.:h'
|I:!|';-;'|n-}1--i_|. :|.||1] ]-||!I.r;_'h-"-.i';lll'| ”I'II;E r|'|_'l|-'

to the handsome l'..r:nL

e |

ol

aore
| b  the
o m

hunge

Hlu ﬂl P o

he wa ﬂf
bewtd [

he
kuo
Thec

and

(X0
N

darcs’ ca

dude

aye-§
aar
bag w

scart.

ona's

yo knaw? "

officer.

aye. He
sibly doit!
knaw! "

mash him?

future. bnt

him, and cli

cans and =

laha

lar vom don't
Buith—Yu
Jot

Yl e pITE

1,.!.'HI"I’.

HenLix,
of 71 yeara

Boleh  pars
govna aed
AL LhRtangny
relioved to

Litisg oo

thrown on

[ ||.Irr~-.E [+
pubiishing
journalism o
asditor aund

tielnn, auo
Perry, tathar

bellicn losses

berioyged by

[ bought one LotLle
Noervine, which
done me more good than apy $00

h1=:|;|’,:'| Wwis fromas,

I||l. AREEE L]

| worth of docton ing I ever did in my |

mansged during the past two weeks to |
miulze hia existencd ns thoroughly ancomlort-

able as a thoroughly jealous and
[l woman cap He ?mll flown at laat to
his sunt for comfort and this is how he got
|
"fn:'l Halena.” he burst In:'rfh, Fighia
too muech | Not even from you will | beap
it. A soap-boiler's danghter my wile may
bo—it Ia the only charge thai oan be
brought agalnst her. 1 have married to
loasn m_‘,':-‘r'nf. and it dons plesss me enor-
rn-.u-.l'iy. lnex, confound her ! badgers me
enough. [ dida’t expect,
be badgered by you.™
'] hava no wish to badger youn. 1 bring
| po charge against your wifee 1 have sesn
hor Bbat ones, and |H'|'rlilﬂ'l.“.]r' l lika her ox-
cossively. 1 believe her to be as good as
oho Is protty. But against your pondact, 1
| do and wiﬁ protost, You have rrm-ll;,
shamafally wronged your eousin—hnmilist-
| od her bayond all telling. I egn only wom-
| dor—yos, Victor, wonder—that wilh’ ber
'}'-‘ET natome she takes {4 an goistly ns she
‘_ |m_..
i As guletly as she domm! Good Hear-
| éns [" burst forth this “badgered” baronet.
| "You should live in the same houss with
| her to find cut how quistly she takes it
| Women onderstand how (o lorture—Lhay
| sheuld have heen grand inguisitors of a
Spanish inquisition, Ml mch & thing sver ex-
| fwted. I am alfrald 1o Tacn her, wtala
' my wile in fifiy differsat ways fifty timss o
day, and | —my guilty ¢ g
il‘l‘lhilh‘l‘lﬂ har. haa not known a
honr wincs she entersd Uathersn
| Rays and all throogh her informal rerpent
|trm.|n-. Lat lior taks care—il she were ten
ﬂ“m’mﬂﬂu. oran ahe mAY o ons  slep
| too far,

|

I'I,:Il.tﬂ- |

Aungt Helena, to |

|
i
1

life, [ wounld ndvise eVEry wi -'11-.1.'}
nerson to use this vilunble and lovely
remedy.” A trial bottle will sonvinee
‘Warrnnted by J. P. Lamb,

¥l .

- PR

PIOUS BMILES.

e faned 1o e Swallowasd.
Tipple—I{ you really want fogetata|
man's heart, It most be throngh his stom- |
ach,
Sibyl=Thank you, Put I'm no Jonah.

The Melort Coarioosds.
“What kind of men do you like best 15
eat Y’ askAd tha traveler.
“The kind yonr mother nesd lo make,

rejoined the cannibal, with a hard, afgni-
fieant look.

Proof Fositivie
Doncon Heavyweight—Do you supposs
that our first parents in the Garden of
Eden Indniged in intoxicating liquors?
Harry Hopeless—Kre mnst have, Bhe
saw saakes and fell,

A Doeabter
Elder Berry—Joblota tells ma he still
han serions donbis abont the miracles
Dr. Thirdig—Why shonld he have?
Elder Borry—1le ean't got over the facl
that the witnessss to #m  wers mostly
fishermen,

Quick Change of Bass,
Helon van de Hiche (sntering drawing.
room, quite ontof bresth)—0h, girla! have
heard the naws

1

Maolntoah's |
pf thoss

of & € hap kem along.
surty, snd yon orter seen his
He was & loo
e know."”
ppened?”

pranls |
the ingara boatl,

“Y{ =, and what

“W. hy, Jlzn begins to smile as soon s
w ths Httle dode, and we who
& Jim knows that sunthin® was ap.
appie he comes
his pa, tent leathers on
“Fellabs, I'm lookin®' fur the

wnth & cent.

“Of eourse.

Jones—1 say, ol

s—Awlnlly

Smith—Yoa

Cannda with s
WO ikl

Wl
| lender and aomae of Lis relatives in eflect:
lug thieir sscape irough

L -

r- | ¥ & it .II= H
R B e
okl g

'.'..' Py Lol I
Bk - Pl

smochod oug
full @ f luoss Leoth

ro, Lub

still B mipwod,

attora. k
wiia a4 sdttin’ here,” ho Liegan,
vwhe 4 that telier there, whose nae i
Jlm, + and who t'inks: he is
v to flzh pOwIS OB
hung; ¢ that ho nlmost cried.”
. W aated o fighy, &id bhet” queried

“Yd v, the nwinllest way.
abond «ix men, but thoy souldu’t stup,
He 3 st cried because two great big

Hlonfof = wo
Chim gahirow

uldn't
hissell.

ra boat, ye “knaw."”
Jim {! sanps up and wants to kuow who
him » fellah.”

“W ‘anted to plck s fuss, Isuppose?”
obser ved the officer.

“H odid. He wanted to pick a mortal
coml mt. He meant to break that little
right in two and use the pieces fur
fish-} ait. The little chappie looks at
Jim !in & weary way,

e-d lass like this and says:
fellah, it's custom, ye knaw, but 1
. Does the——aw——Dboat
leave from thisdock?’ Helooked mighty
and that encouraged Jim, and
Jim h o baginas té cuss and blow.”

St 11 anxions, eht”

Tk .0 anziousest kind of anxious,
foels 1 hat he has got to tackle that dnde
or chiww & rag, and as a starter he hanls
off an d spit terbacker-juice on the little
shiny shoes. Mebbe he expects
the dtide to ron away, but he dido't fly
Ha stays right there and
looks Jim all over and smiiles and says:
‘Me deah fellab, will yon kindly take
your handerchief and remove the—aw—

“But Jim didn't removet’ gueried the

Becher life he didn't!
all aronud to see if there'
pight, and then he reaches out and tries
to polee his finger into the little one's
don't ;
Chappie jumps back and says
me deah boy, I cawn't put up with such |
familiarity, doncher knaw—cawn't pos- |
If yon go to frolie with me
I shall be obliged to hurt ye,

git

“And then, of course, Jim sailed in to

salled in to wreck -:hquiu‘u bloomin’ | I H R ES H E R s
1

santhin’

little feller drops his cape, puts up his
dukes, and in one blessed minute Jim
wis a licked man

Cha
mba over

two-lmnded, and by and by he swings |
far the jaw and Jim goes over that box |
and falls n=leep like a bloomin' summer
even’, and it wasn't two mioiia ago that
he opened his bloomin' ayea.”
“But about the duda?”
“"Oh, he stops a minit to

hunke n

wanti
A, lierd 1L 1a,
groo
o don'

EX-REGISTRAR M'DOUGALL DEAD:.

He TWas Frominant fn Polltical Clroles | h

wid A Well-Hnown
Lk,
Douguil, ex registrar of the cotuty
bis remlclonce lors 1At ovonlug

A,

ptinnd, and
Hin
LEut

LR ATE S
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|
i e e

Ot iy W OET

Yonnyg MeDongall recelved his
gdueation In Toroulo achools of that timo
bot by (he deatl of his Iather lid was
res o T o,
talndd a sitoation in the lesding publishing
bouse of Rowsell & Thompsan

lita oW

thorough k
InlinEng, H'-"

hile own
nablisher of

pnimr, the Canadian Family Herald. |
is also became an aotive Beform poli-

plong with

of Lhe sx-regletrar of Un
| tario, ho #as largely justrumenigl in goi-
| tug ap influsptial "deputativns nindl petl
Hons 1o Lord Elgin 1o support of thy re- !
W hen
Magkeu?!s Terurned trom exile and was |
1l
[uronta he was one

il

All ALYIY N
poass ln
nasintod

rioters on Y ougo slreel,

 Mr. MaeDutngall was all Lis life a [fberal
junrnalist and pw agogsod Liip eonfidense aud
estoaiu of the leading men of his party
He was gematkably weoll informed, Leing a
rut!_}' and POPHMLIAT aM nker an well na
'i'ﬁg-urul-lﬂl sl
He contribnted to the

oore, was oditorially conoected with the |
{amiiton Junrnal nifl Express, and also
Hairus
and joinl owner gl the Hastlngs Chronlole,
llnh].‘lht'l st Bellavills, anef ILlhullln-nllj
edditor of the Koat Advertiser, published at

with ths o
Dlnthnin,

latilor i.lrulll___'-
soaiabion,

slgned

#

hin il

lordd of
& mppad

grasp, but
control of the

in 1842

!nlul Into Orono,

While driving

R TR Bl

iltan

ln 1888 he removed Lo Berlin
beeama proprietor aud editor of ths DBer-
lin Telegraph anid German Canadian, the |

paper publisghed in Ualhsiln
MasDougall materinily assistod M. Win
Gillesple, sditor of the Hunilwon Spectator,
in establishing the Canadisn Fress As
e waa elected Lresi |
denit of the Assoclation aud was afterwards |
made an honorary life member,

Hé flled tha ofce of reglstrar of Water.
loo unill about three years ago whena he 1o
Flis reslgnation was due to an in
vestigation into the managemeont of the
office and to the official retaros ou feon T
oeived by the Incumbent

s — e e —

A TORONTO TRAVELLEA KILLED-

Han Over by His Waggon on the Heud
Weonr Newenntle, (hnk.

Newcafris, Onk, Ang. 30.—<A fatal ac
oldent pecarred morth of here on the hill
in which Jaccbh [

penes, 42 Park road, Torombo, traveller |
for the Dryee Pablishing Company, lost |

paming

itel ingor bim and let
By and hfl a dude
t

wrinhﬁu
pants, and then goes ofl sayin';
to do it, yo knaw, but I weally had to.
Wantaed to poke me in the eye, doncher |
geée, and I nevah allow it—mevah.
an ravair '™
Why HMe Dido't Want It.

1 man, have yon a do!

wenk it7
, Abnolntaly

24,

s Arat Qerman liberal news

down the ULill with his |:
slaven tronks, = vallse on his pedl |

ardl and bo save it b mads » |
lost hils belanes rnd

teatn and fall -uﬂ.&i

|
&£

e i e 1 :.1 -

basd, got
B

Ho sasasd

Call
For Bale {
. B . RENDALE COMPANY, |

LHONNJURGW FALLE, WT.
S

He was little and

k.l.l.'l-'hl.'l.' - & W

CONFECTIONERY

reats one of
there box,

that

With that

WHOLESATLR
BROCKVILILK

OYSTERS IN SEASON

and puts up ap
“Ah, me

He

Ha jest looks
copper in

howayar,
“Weally,

Lhara,

doncher

Spit on his hands and

appened, The |

ypie skips around |
im, and lghts |

HAS NO EQUAL.

ick up his |
outer his |
‘Sorry |

Fel- . . 2
imitations.

Take It. .
of yon, old man,

ranve,  It's couns

Cusiom wor
ful witention.

ATHIENS

MAIN HT., ATHENS,

i
™
.

x widl ve prompt and care-
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ESTABLISHED 1882
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H. H. Cossitt & Bro.

(Nuccesser fo J, L. Upham)
Fruit € Commission Merchant
ANID RETAIL
ONTARIO

Two (2) Brores—TELEPnioNEs 244 & 244

MANUFACTURED BY

MecColl Bros. & Co.. Toronto

Ask your Dealer for “Lardine” and beware of

all leading dealers in the country
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EMULSIO

Diseases of Children are speedily
It stops waste and makes children fat and healthy.

Prepared by Scott & Bowne, Bellevitie. All Druggists, 50 cents and §1.

cured

Coughs and.Colds

i are signs of weakness.: Don't wait until you
| are weaker and nearer Consumption. Begin

Scott’s Emulsion

of Cod-liver Oil, with hypophosphites of lime
It strengthens the Lungs, cures
Coughs and Colds, and builds up the system.
Physicians, the world over, endorse it.

ECOTT'S

Dttawan and

LR Quotaiions farnished to the trade

ovar lhils

2

Rutberford and
e wtng v 1 1094, to new subscribers, for

e -

Subscribe Nowl

‘The AtHens Reporter to tW® end of

“ Mexican Fly Ointment”

ONLY REMEDY KNOWN FORL THE

TEXAS HORN FLY

Sold 1n Tubs, Kegn, Hall-barrels, and Barrols, by

The Samuel Rogers Oil Co,

l l‘r“ﬂk"ill"ﬂi

i

only Z4€JI3

LYN AGRICULTURAL WOREKS

Ploughs and plough points at
very lowest prices and old metal
wanted at Highest Market price.

G. P. McNish, Lyn, Ont,

>

<

USE LARDINE MACHINE OIL

The Champion Gold Medal Oil, which cannot be Excelled,

McCOLIVSCYLINDER OIL

Have a good stock ot genuine all-wool Yarn and Cloth,
will be prepared to sell the same at moderate prices, and will
at all times be prepared to pay the highest market price for

“ﬁ'll:ﬂgm nt”mr " :;:

.l

Tweeds, Worsteds, Overcoatings, Bte.

I

m-rurd'":'r!. m“. mﬂr
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Lyn W?o.ollen Mill! o
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