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cozening words, or did lie feel onlv powerless ta
resist thenii ? Sir George, at al ovents, was
powerless in the white supplo bauds that could
turn him ta ber will. Ho stood there lookiug
at ber, and thon in passionate words of love be-
gau ta plead that their . marriago miglit not bedayod. For a moment Hayward was forgotten.
Ho only saw Isabel; Isabel, who cared uothiug
for hima except as the owner of the broad lands
whichl ay around tliem.

it was aIl sttled before the day waa cver.
Mr. Trevor was told, aud gave bis pleased con-
sent. Hilda Marston was told, and the vorv
butler knew asale waitod at table that day, that
lie was atteudiug bis future lady.

Isabel was a woman who laved ail this. Adu-
lation and praiso were pleas4aut ta ber e ira, and
flattery waa sweot. She loved also the jewels
whicb Sir George presented ber, and wbeu lie
asked beave ta clasp rouud lier lendor white
tbraat the sparkling sapphire that abo liad cov-
eted the first night she waa at Massaam, anad
wlaicb Sir George bad liad sot for ber, abe told
herseif, as she tbauked bini witb lier rosy lips,
that ahe must learuiii time ta care for the giver
of aIl these fine gift.

She foît very triumpliant, ton, when alie told
the " Feathoratone girls " of ber engagement,
and asked tliem ta beholer bridesmaida.

Patty and Lu could scarcely contain their as-
tanialiment, indeed, witbin the bounda of good
breeding when tbey heard the uewa.

"lSa," said Lu, tbougbtfully, "'ail those
atonies about bim were lies, I suppose ?"

Il Lies are not uncomnion thinga, my good
Lu," answered Isabel, smiling. "lFor nay part,
I nover quito believe wbat I biear-."

cHAPTER XV1I.

HAYWAI-D'5 ;MOrMEl!.

But we must retura ta Hayward. Returu ta
wben Hilda Marston left himi at the railway
station, aud wheu, witli a crushing seuse of
pain, aliame, and humiliation, lie sbortly after.
wards startod on bis jaurnoy ta towu.

Ho had taken a ticket for Landau, but almost
witbout reason. Hisaniather lived there, but lie
wss not going ta lier. Ho only feit that thore hoe
would ho unkuownj for there wss a dark pur-
pose in bis heant, and overwbelming bitternes
lu bis saul. -

Isabel Trevar, iu fact, had turued bis life ta

aIl. Wat lied been pay ta lier was deatb ta
im. He had ioved ber so mucli, niaking an

idol of her, with as blind an idolatry as the poor
beathen gives ta bis imaged god.

Hesast iu the carniage in the train, witb bis
grey set face turned ta the window, and bis eyes
apparently fixed iutently on the drifting nain.
There were other people ini the carniage, but lie
scarcely saw tliem ; plasent words excbauged,
but lie nover hard tliem. He ouiy feit that bis
life was blsnk for evormone, and that lie bad
tbrowu ail upon one ca and faile..

Prese.utiy, at anc of the stations, some of the
passengers got out of the carriage.Ho saw them
go aud that was al. Que manbowever was left
ini it ; a man wlio bad been looking attentively
at Hayward once or twice duing the last blai-
bnur.

Ho was a clergyman. A tebi, powerfully-made
youug man, with smooth fair liair, and a fair
skin tsuned. Ho had large, rather prominent,
steady grey oyes, and witb these ho laoked at
Hsywsrd again and again, as tbey travelled ou-
ward. Ho wss, in fact, studying Haywand's
face. Thon, in a pleasant, clear-toned vaice,
wben they were alone, lie addressed him.

"Pardon nie for speaking ta you," lie said,
"but are you nat Mrs. Hsyward'a sonb"

IlYos," answered Hayward, tunning bis grey
set face a moment fram the window, Ilarn
Phubip Hsywand."

il I thought 1 coubd nat ho mistaken, " said the
young clergyman, with a amile. «"1I know your
pliotograpli sa woll, sud your inother lies 50 often
talked ta me of ber Philip, that 1 was sure 1 was
riglit. I am glad," ho sddeal, bis face ro-assum.
ing its usual sweet, soniaus expression, "'that she
lias writteu ta you ta go tolier. I suppose she
lies told you the trutli at lest ?"

IlWliat truth V" asked Hayward, sbarply.
For a moment the young clergyman liesitated.

Thon lie said witb mucli gentleness, IlI suppose
yau know she is very ibI b"

Il"111!" repoated Haywsi-d, I have beard
zthing of any ilînesa. I know nothing of ber

igii."
At this, a distunbed expression crossed the

clergymnan' s face.

liad broken througb ber resolve, and told you
of ber ilînesa."

" No," aaswered Hayward, I have beard
nathixag. b1liad a letter from lier the other day,
and she said uotbing. 1-I-arn completely
overwhelmed by the news."

Ho turned away bis liead as lie apokeof
wbat wss lie tbinking b O Godl! wbat had lie
been about ta do! Hoeliad forRotten ail about
bis po.r motiier in bis dark fiespair. Had for.
gotten duty, affection, everything unden the
blow whicb bsd struck hirn .dowu. N ow, lie
began to think. His inther-the geutle, ten-
der motlaer thuat lied loved andl watched aver
him ail those years 1 Oh, liow could lie bave for-
gotten bier ; baw shlow bis selflsb misery ta drive
evorything else framn bis beart !

" Tell nie ail about bier, ir," ho said, in a
broken voico, ta the youug clergyman sittiug
opposite ta hian. " How did you got ta know
lier ? How long bas alie been ill b"

I bave knowaa ber about a yean," answered
the clergyman. IlI arn one of the curates of the
perisli in wbicli abe ives. 1 ouglit ta tell you
my nime, toa. It is Horace Jervis. 1 got ta
kuow lier when viaiting in my district, sud ne-
turslly soon became interested in bier. She wus
iii, even wheîî I firat saw lier-I think abe told
nie that abe had nat saen you for nearly eigbteeu
niontha b"

Hayward thouglit for a moment, sud thon
said, -

" Yea, it is juat about eigbteeu montha."
" Sa abe told me," went on Mr. Jenvia, "sund

she ao gradually told me bier history. Thon I
bearnt that my father sud yours had been in the
saine regiment, the 84tb, sud this absa, naturally
increased my intereat ini ber sud yau. b bave
visited lier constautly, sud lateiy, as 1 told you,
1 have nepeatedby urged lien te tell you of ber
ilîness. But, witli unselfiali affection, she could
nat bear ta give yoa pain."9

"tOh! my Gol!" goaued Hayward, sud lhoco)vered bis face.
" It would be sad ta fee lio," cautinued Mn.

Jervis, " fan at times alie suifera gneatby, if lier
soul were nat so pure sud white. I cainuot help
thiuking of the engoba wbeu 1 look au yaur
matlien's face."

Again Haywand groaned aloud. His soul waa
50 blank sund dark that the young clergyman'%
words stnuck him like a sword.

"1------ust seem a brute ta you," lie
muttered.

diWliyb" asked Mn.Jervis, surprised. "You
did not even know of your mother's ilîness.
But you wilb go ta ber now. She will die naw,
wliere I am sure she wishes ta die-in lier dean
sau's arma."

IlYes," said Haywand, sud lie bit bis quiver-
iug hip.

At that moment some of the vague doubtinga
sud yesruiugq lar Light, that lied sa often
paased sud ne-passed aver bis saub, recunred ta,
Heyward. Wasthis meeting accidentel, lie
thouglit, on bad the baud af God been put ont ta
save him frorn a feanful crimne? Opposite ta hain
was the celui, sweet, pleasant face of Mn. Jervis.
Haywand baoked et bim witb bis gloaany eyos,
woudornu if the look of pesce imprnted ou it
caime fnom oearthiy bappiness. Thon lie thouglit
af lis mather. The mother wbose life for the
lest tweuty years lied been e weary stnuggle.
And ahe wes dying now-dying, sud le-

" I knaw that she lias langed, sîmoat passion-
ateby, and prayod moat earnestly, ta see yau, "
said Mn. Jervis, internupting Hayward's ne-
marseful reflections. " I1 know this from ittlt-
thinga abe bas said. but ber falth is perfect.
Thie veny lest tirne I sa' rs'hnae told nie that if
it were God's will sbewouid 500 you soan. "

diAnd yet-snd yet-" said Heyward with
deep eotion, If"nbeas I1lied met yau-"

" Hon prayers miglit bave been auswered in,
sorne other wsy," nepbied Mn. Jervis, quietiy,
Ilfor we are sure that noue of tbemn will ho un-
ILeand."

Ho said this in the aimplest wsy. There was
na faltering on doubt in thîs youug rman's mimd.
Haywand, pession-tassedan sd misérnable, loakeal
witb strangoeuvy ou the senene oyea and brow
of thia youuig curae. Tbey weno bath about the
saine age-soine tweuty-six, on sevon years aid,
perhaps-aud both were tali, strang, stalwart
mon. Tbey were bath brave, alsa. Hayward
lied pluuged into s rsging ses et e worni'n'a bial-
ding, witli deatb stsring him in the face, but
Mn. Jenvis faced deatb daily. He fâced it in the
feven-wards of baspitals, ini dreany d-ns oif
miseny, povorty, and shame.

He spoke of bis work very quietby. Hoelied
-chosen bis vacation. Earth sud Heaven wene

gentie, sympathiziug, and considerate, though
not obtrusively so.«

When tliey arrived in town, lie propoed to
accompany Hayward to the bouse = hlis
motlierlived. He bad two motives for this; one
beinge that lie thouclit that in lier present weak
Condtion hier son'a arrivai sliould be brokexi
gently to Mrs. Hayward ; another that hie did
not like to leave Hayward alone. Hayward
made no objection to this proposal-nay, it was
a sort of relief to inai to have a conapanion in
this miserable houa.

Mrs. Hayward was very pour. She hiad oniy
lie p ralt oaasalieutenant's widow, and

theamlispenistlataglier son liad been able to
allow lier out of lis salary. Still Hayward was
sliocked and surpriaed when tlie cab in whicb
the youug men were seated stopped, by Mr.
Jervis's direction, before tlie humble dwelliug,
wvhere the curate informed him bis mother lived.
It was only a common lodging-liouse, a lodging-
bouse in Ranelagb-road, in which two workmen
and their families also livod. The poor widow
liad gone to this bouse to save. lier son was
away, and she knew no one, sud so in this noisy,
over-full liouse she existed, putting away, cach
montli, baîf of the suin that Hayward liad regu.
larly sent lier.

She liad ouly one rooin.. A room whieh lookod
into tlie street, and at the great furiiture-re-
iuoving establishmnent opposite. She was too iii
to go out, and she used to sit at the wiudow
vaguely watching the great vans coming and go-
ing. It was a desolate life, and yot this poor
wonaan was flot desolate. Slie lived thoro, liop-
ing in God's good time to rjoin lier busband;
slie livod there, prayiug for and thinking.of lier
only son.

That son feit almost utterly overcomo as lie
entored tli,- bouse wliero she livod.

A liard-faced woman, who opened the door in
answer ta Mr. Jervis' sumiaaans, received tliem,
and on the curate inquiring for Mrs. Hayward,
said-

" l'in sure l'mn glad you've corne back, air, to
look sftor lier. 1 doi't know wliat to do witli
bier, slie's fearful iii --but perhaps this gentie.
man's somo relation ?" and she looked at Hay-
ward. *

Hayward made no answver. He wus struck
dumb with the appearance of povorty arouud.
Hia mother bad writteu to him to tell him that
slie bad changed ber lodgiuigs, but she liad told
him nothing more.

" Whero is lier rooni 1" lie asked, hoarsely.
" The firat door upstairs, to the left, air,' an -

swered the womau. " Sho's been very bad to-
day. She ouglit to have some of bier frienda
about lier."

" Lot megop firat ?" said Mr. Jervis, lay-
ing ha8 hand kindly on Haywatd's arm.

"4No," said Hayward, " no," and lie began
ascendinî tli arrow, uncarpoted atairs.

When he reaclied tlie firat door to the left lie
pau8ed. It was slightly ajar, and lie atood for a
moment lookiug in,. He saw ixside a woma-a
woman familiar, and yet not familiar. A wo-
man on whose face death had set its stamp , and
whose features were so sliarpened and cuanged
that hie scarcely recognized them. Yet, it wus
bis mother. Hayward saw this, and lie saw also
by the samne liglit on the table, whicli fiickerod
and fell ou bis mother's pale face aud ou lier
pale, thin baud, that she wus reading one of bis
own lotters. A letter tliat lie bad writteu from
Massanm, when bis lioart bad been full of hope.
There she sat, reading, and re-reading lier son's
words, as she bad read theni mauy a time before.
Sho smiled as she did 80 smiled, and thon a
audden flood of houe, of joy, almoat of inspira.
tion, seenied to s v r lier lioart.

"O God !" Is e murmured, Iooking upwarda.
Let nie see my dear boy's face before 1 die."
When Hayward board these wordo lie came

alowly forwar'd, and the iext moment hoe was
clasied tiglitly in bis motber's arma.

(To be coWinued.)

C»NUNPTKON (JURE».
Au old physician, retirod fromn practice, lisv-

ing had placed in bis bauds by an EEut India
miasionary the formula of a simpfle vegetable
remedy, for the speedy and permanent cure for
conauniption, bronchitis, catarrh, asthma, and
ail throat and lung affections, also a positive
aud radical cure for nervous debility and al
nervous complaints, after baving tested its
wont4erful curative powers in thousanda of cases,
lias felt it hi.3 duty to make it kuowu to bis suf-
fering fellows. Actuated by this motive, and s
desire ta relieve human sufferingz, I will send,
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AILMONTE, Ont.

FIRST IMPRESSION-TUE VILLAGE BY NIGHT
AND IY'DAY-SETTLEMENT AND GRaWTH-
ITs MANUFACTIJBING INDUSTRIES-MIScEL-
LANEOUS NOTES.

1 remomber, wben a boy, liaving seen et the
Royal Polyteclii Institution, Landau, s nepre-
su-tation of that enchautingstary about Aladalin
and bis wonderful bsmp, sud the derkeued
scene siîowiugz the fairy palace fan away in the
distance, witbý its countiess windows twiukbiug
like so many stars, bas over since been indelibly
imrressed upon my memary. The picture waa
recailed vividly ta uany mimd ou the evening
wbeu, a passenger froua Arupnior by the evouiug
train, 1 firat caugbt siglit of the viliage af AI-
maoite. The train lied paased tlirough e dark
streteli of country wlîen, quite suddeniy, the
roar of ruabing waters waa heard, sud simul-
taeousiy there appoaned befone us a scexie which
remiuded me et once of the fainy palace at the
Polytechuic. The Canada Central R.R. nains
alorig su ebevated riîge, and down in the munky
depths of tbe valley there stood s vat building,
the outliuea only veu.uely defiieal, but witb its
rawa upon nows af windows brilliantby illumin-
stod. Thon, funthen eiesal, other largo build-
ings, also lit up, came into view, and, wlîer the
train sbowly cnossed a bridge spanniug a senies
of cascades, wo saw lights bore, there sud overy-
wbere, telling af a busy cammuuity. Snicb was
my impression of Aimante by niglit. Sou-a by
day I fouud it nat wantiug in picturesque
features. It is a moat quaintly-sitnated place,
quaintly laid out. The river, rether sbsurdly
uamed " The Mississippi," rnsn thraugb the
contre, sud is dividod by an islsud juat wbere
tiiene la a feUl in the bed of some eighty fa-et.
Befone the construction of the muitifarions damsu
naw ta be soon, the felîs musit bave been excep-
tiauily fine, but there are still e few places
wliene the waten rushes on in its naturel. chan-
nels aven nocky lealgos sud great boulders, as if
nejaiciug lu its freedam.

The villagb site is hiliy, sud the oldor portiona
is laid ont in anuliap-hszard sort of way. One-
tlieory is that the firat buildons foilowed the fine
of a cow-patb, but I presuime the settuens natu-
rally built nean the shore af the river, anal that,
nat being by auy means straighx, the streets sul)-
sequently made show all the windixags. Anyhow,
e greet portion of the village is made Up of'
streots wbich wind about sud go up sund down
witli a degree af indepeudeuce wbia'h i nather
liked aften an experieuce af villages said towns
wbere the streeta are severely stnsigh£an sd bevel.
A taste for the innegular is disceruible arng the
buildings. It la very rare ta find twa bouses ex-
ectly alike, sud mauy are loated as thaugb the.
ownens lied suddenly gat tineal af maving them
anound. As for niatenial, there ane buildings of
wood, of brick and of atone, the berge milîs, the
schools and the chunches beiaîg bulît of the lat-
ter-a capital stase qusrried in the vicinity.

SETTLZMENT AND (GROWTH.

Iu the years 1819-21, the Britishi Govenruaiet
assisted one Col. Marsalal ta hning ont a number
of Scotch ernigraats, principelly resideuts aof snd
about Glasgow sud Paisley. They wtere inostiy
settled in wbst is uow lio Townsbip of Ramsay,
Connty af Lsnank. Sucli of tlie pioneers as
survive, give a doleful accoant af their eeniy
expeincea-a long ses voyage, a poar neception
et Qtiebec, a dnesry trip ta, Montreal, thence by
scow, tawed by oxen, ta Prescatt, snd, finally,
a weary jouruey tbrough the " wilds " ta Lan-
ark village, wliore the families weited while the
fethera wont ont sud selectoal land unp the
country. Some made scows anal tnusported
thein families as fan as passible by this înean'a,
using the scow afterwards as a roof for e rulely-
constructed but. The firat year was one of con-
siderabbe suifening ; some af the eItersansd the.
weak childnen succumbed. As lu the case ai the
settlers along the St. Lawrence, the Gavornuent

g ave sncb families as were in need provisiaxus
for a yean, a few toals, bieuketa, &c., anal a suan
of mauey, which, tbaugli et firat cousidenod as a
loau, was aftenwards made a free gîft. Happily,
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