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CHAPTER XL\
When the

concourse separated, and,
dividing into chance clusters drew
off In various directions, there still
remained upon the scene of the late
disturbance, one man. This man was|
Gashiord, who, bruished by his late

fall, and hurt in a much greater de
gree by the indignity he had under-
gone, and the exposure of which he
had been the victim, limped up and
down breathing curses and threats of
vengeance.
It was
0 wastle
he vented froth of his
ence in these eflusions, he
steady eye on two men, who g
disappeared with the rest when the
alarm was spread, haa since return
ed, and were now {
moonlight, at no great d
they walked to and fr and
together

He made uno move to is ther
but waited patiently on the dark side
i the street
of strolling %«
and walked away in con
he followed

Keeping the in

the secretary
wrath n

not
nis
the

nature
word
malevol
Kept a

naviu

pearing 1o have that object 01 e
ing seen by then
T'hey vent up
past Saint irel |
away by Saint Gil to Tottenham
Court Road t the back of
pon the western de, w then a
place called the
was ret
choicest kind leading nto L1t {
Grreat
overgrow: i an ZIi and du
weed; broken turnstiles, and the P
ight posts of palin nce
carried o or nhrewood, which met
aced all edles walke witl
agEea al 1 vV hi
ng featur { the { "
‘,Q re d ." t e | l‘
tetl a 10
ping of a wret

Oarst stunted

heaps ol ashe tagunant poo

aorse

keeping with ene, and vould
have suggested {f the houses had )
sufficientlyv, of

people were

ione so0, themsel
how very
lived in the crazv huts adjacent
how fool-hardy might
one who carried money, o1
cent clothes, to walk that way
unless by dayligi.

Poverty has its whims ar shiow
of taste, as
these cabins were
false windows rainted on their rot
ten walls; had a mimi clock
upon a crazy tower of four feet
high, which screened ney;
each in its little patch of ground
had a rude seat or arbor. The po-
pulation dealt in rags, in
broken glass, ins old wheels
and dogs These, in thei
ways of stowage, filled the gaidens,
and shedding a perfume not of the
most delicious, in the air. filled it|
besides with yelps, and scream
howling.

Into this retreat the secretary fol
lowed the two men whom he had
held in sight, and here he saw them
safely lodged, in one of the meanest
houses, which was but a room, and
that of small dimensions. He wait-
ed without until the their
voices, joined in a discordant song
assured him they were making
and then approaching the door, by
means of a tottering which
crossed the diteh in front knocked
at it with his haad

“Muster Gashford'’’
who ovened it, taking his pipe from
his mouth, in evident surprise. "‘Why
who'd have thought of this here hon
or! Walk in, Muster Gashiord—
walk in, sir.”

Gashford required no second invita
tion, and entered with a
air. There was a fire in the
grate (for though the spring
pretty far advanced, the nights
cold), and on a stool beside it
sat smoking. Dennis placed a chai
his only one, for the secretfary, in
front of the hearth, and took his seat |
upon the stool he had left when he
rose to give the visitor admission

“What's in the wind now Muster |
Gashford?’’ he said, as he resumed |
his pipe, and looked at him askew
““Any orders from headquarters” Are|
we going to begin? What is it, Mus-|
ter Gashiord?”’ |

“Oh, nothing, nothing,”’ rejoined the
secretary with a fIriendly nod to

wiho

nd

PoOoOr the

wore

vone

turreted
one

the chin

hones, 1n

sound of

plank

sald the man

gracious
rusty !

was
\\o'lo'l
Hugh |

Hugh. ‘““We have broken the ice,
though. We had a little spurt to-
day—eh, Dennis?"’
“A very little one,’’ growled the
h n. ‘‘Not half enough for me.”’
““Nor me neither!” cried Hugh.

“‘Give us something to do with life
in it—with life in it, master. Ha,
ha!”

“Why, you wouldn't,”’ said the se-
cretary, with his worst expression of
face, and in his mildest tones, ‘‘have
anything to do with—with death in
it?"”

“I don't know that,”’ replied Hugh.
“I'm open to orders. 1 don't care;

not 1."
“Nor [!'" vociferated Dennis.
“Brave fellows!' said the secre-

tary, in as pastor-like a voice as if
he were commending them for some
upcommon act of valor and generos-
ity. ‘‘By-the-by''—and here he stop-
ped and warmed his hands; then sud-
denly looked up—'‘who threw that

stone to-day?"
Mr. Dallé coughed and shook his
head, as who should say, ‘A mystery

indeed!’’ Hugh sat and smoked in
silence.
“It was well done'’’ said the se-

cretary, warming his hands again. “'1
should like to know that man.”

“Would you’"” said Dennis, after
looking at his face to assure himself
that he was serious. “Would vou
like to know that man, Muster Gash-
ford?”’

“I should indeed,”’ replied the se-
cretary.

“Why, then, Lord love vou,”’ said
the hangman, in his hoarsest chuckle,
as he pointed his pipe to Hugh,
““there he sets. That's the man.
My stars and halters, Muster (Gash-
ford,” he added in u whisper, as he
drew his stool close to him and jog-
ged him with his elbow, “what a in-
He wants as

“tlllc‘:

prove fort '
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|
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| GGashiord

surly
remark
ting things offi? Strike while
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|
|
|
:
|

|

voice, as he overheard this last |
‘Where's the good of put- |

| *Ah!”" retor '»d Dennis, shaking ln\‘
head, with a kind of pity for s |
iriend’'s mgenuous vouth but sup-
pose the irom ain't hot, brother *

vou strike, and have 'em in the hu

mot Fhere wasn't quite enough to
|p:~-\‘mr em to-day I tell vou If
you'd had vour way, voud
spotit the fun to
15

l You must get people’'s blood up alore

nave
Luined

ome, and
Denni quite right
ford smoothly He is

'
| correct Dennis has great

ald Gsash
perfectly
'."‘l\'-\llnLv

of the world

I L
the unexpected cont

')} mv eve

| I1IStence

|
o nave
Feelir K

CXPre

come abo
the subject much too vast for
10N he pulled W 1 h
LZali and looked the

| i av re
a slow
tell what

should

umed 1he { etary

impressive way

mav come 1o pas and {
bhe ob ed agan

| wills to have recourse to viol

| l'il"
my lord LT

ibly
con

mind

fias uflered teri

| to-dav as far as words
| you
’ my recommendation of hoth as
| good stanch hevond all douhbt
' and suspicion—the pleasant tas) of
| punishing this Haredale You may
| do as vou ])’t'.t~" witl m or nis
provided that vou show no

{ and O quarte and |

| bear of hl
builder

sack 11

can go)
two—hearing

.

signs to

VOu

men

mercy
veé no two
nding where

You many
with it as vou
must come dowr I must

be razed to the ground: and he

Oust sta
the placed then
burn it. do
like, but it

belonging to him. left as

le s new-bhorn infant
nhave

)

eXposed Do vou ur
said
pressing his

pau

together

lerstand me (rashiord

hands

ind

nderstand vou iaster!
You spe lain
1 s hearty!”

I knew vou

cried
now. Why
would like it
shaking him by
you ‘.\nlll!l.
Dennis; 1
alone ]

sald
the Land,
Good-night

would rathe:
mav have 1to

I thought
Don't  rise
find my way

make other visits here, and it's plea
sant to come and go without dis-
turbing vou [ can find my way
perfectly well.  Good.night'” i

He was gone
behind him Thev looked at each
other, and nodded approvingly, Den
nis s.irred up the fire.

““This looks a little more like busi
ness''’ he said.

“Ay, indeed'”
suits me!"’

“I've heard it said of Muster Gash-

and had shut the door

cried Hugh; ‘“‘this

While the
worst men were thus working in the
dark, and the mantle of religion, as-
sumed to cover the ugliest deformi-
ties, threatened to become the shroud
of all that was good and peaceful in
society, a circumstance occurred
which once more altered the position
of two persons from whom this his-
tory has long heen separated, and to
whom it must now return.

In a sinall English country town,
the inhabitants of which supported
themselves by the labor of their

for those who made bonnets and oth-
«r articles

an assumed name, and living in  a
quiet poverty which knew no change,
no pleasures, and few cares but that
of struggling on from day to day in
one great toil for bread—dwelt Bar-
naby and his mother. Their poor
cottage had known no stranger's foot
since they sought the shelter of its
roof five years before; nor had they
in-all that time held any commerce
or communion with the old world
Zom which they had fled. To labor
in peace, and devote her labor and
her life to poor son, was all the

llhgue-mbe
to the lot of
' - '!'.

v S

ford,”” said the hangman, ‘‘that he'd |
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and while that remained unbroken powers ¢l observation 10 the utmost,
she was coutented he had acquired degree of sagacity
For Barnaby himsell the time ! which rendgod 1 famous for miles
which had fown by had passed him | round Hi conversational powers
like the wi The datly suns of | and surprising performances were the
vears had shed no brighter gleam of | universal theme and as many per-
reason o his mind, no dawn had | sous came 10 see the wonderful ras
broken on his long, dark might He | en, and none left his exertions -
would sit metimes—often for days | warded—when he condescended 1o ¢
together— a low seat v the fire] bit, which was no: alwavs
' mMtage door, busy at work | 2 IS I8 capricious—hi varni
or he lvarned the art his mo formed an portai i ¢
' and 1 ;'": ll(‘lp e on stoek !l!l""'lf ithe mra
tale e W L repeat as Appears o know |} ¢
keel | | ' ight He | well ol i ! t \
! tion of these little and unre
e of vesterday was | Barnaby a his
1 norrow. but he liked ! ed in pu
the mome and when the o el )
( el | remain pa- | tuito pert
Wi 3 her | @ { { b X
‘Ai\' ! nd \\1|:‘\ ! 1l |
el 'y fro ~t antil i1t | o i
) € | win | .
her and then their | YOI \ )
ca gs were bars flicient | « held } i ecat
1 ' Nt wigh of | I'ime !
1] ort & Wi | wande: notl ¢ |
i lawn of v until the ng {
o night Few ! June
at ce. | hildren,
be idle ] T d no com ) \ I'he
" 0 | v ! Indeed nee
i1ld have ) ywout
rambles ing
| ' ! ther ) ht
e Ore nd he
gl 0 " { { ho sery
} DOSE ' { Witl mot he
O . . . ’ . I | . ;‘1‘1 ; !
| i v
t Ol !
W '
an ] al W {
1 not q '
limp | ' almost | .4 ' o~ ' Ao
spet \ hie atigue, Barnaby nd ( " a
Wi 1s¢ with ( g at « fee
S0 tendant O e ame | | 1! i
cla \ whom he would retu in arn L d |
ke anne (hn a t hest travels, ng 11y A ¢ nse hat's
Grip ! s tle asket his  we noug! ) W
{ hack WAS a constan! mem- o { a | i
| arty, and, when they set kr where to find it. Grip and 1
cathe and high spir- o« H )
og | ‘ { han the t}

Vel What would vou do he asked
Iheir pleasure these excursions What' A world of thir W
Were simple  enougl \ crust of i« finelv—von and I. I mear not
hread and scrap of meat, with water Grip—keep horse dog wear bright
irom the brook or spring. sufficed for colo and feathers, do vro more
their repast Barnaby enjovments ork. hive delicately and at our east
woere, 1o walk, and run, and leap, till Oh, we'd find uses for it. mother. and
he was tired, then to Lie down on es that would do us good. 1 would
the long grass, or by the growing [ knew where gold was buried How

orn or in the hade ol some 1A‘l“ hard I'd work to dig 1t Hlj'

tree, looking upward at the light You do not know aid hi no
clouds as they floated over the blue ther i1sing from her seat., and lay
surface of the skv., and listening to i hey hand upon his shoulder
the lark as she poured out her bril- what men have done to win it and
lhant song There were wild flowers how thev have found, too late. that
to pluck=the hright red poppy the it litters brightest at a distance
gentle harebell, the cowslip and the and turns quite Jdim and dull whet
rose There were birds to watgh, handled.”

fish. ants, worms, hares or rabbifs ‘Av, av; so vor sav. so vou thinl
as they darted across the distant he answered, still looking ecaeerly in
pathway in the wood and so were the same direction For all that
gone, millions of living things 1o mother. 1 should like to try

have an interest in, and lie in wait N wi not see,”” she suid how
for and ( i,”) handas and hout 1in  red it 1s? \'H'hih"_ hears 0O many
memory of  when they had disappear stains of blood, as gold Avoid it
ed In default of these, or when 'hey None have such cause to hate its
wearied there was the merry imn name as we have Do not so much
hg to hunt out, as 1t crept in as as think of it, dea love It has
lant through leaves and bough ol brought such misery and sufiering on
1re and laid far down—deep, deep,  vour head and, mine as few have
in HHow places=like a silver pool known, and God grant few mav have
where nodding branches seemed 10 to undergo I would rather we were
bathe and sport; sweet scenis of dead and laid down in our grave

ummer al

breathing over fields of

beans or clover, the perfume ol We
leave or mo the lile of waving
1 1ree and shadows alwavs changing
When these or anv of them tired, or

o1

xcess of pleasing tempted him to

ut his eves there was slumber in

the midst of all these soft elights,
with the gentle wind murmuring like
music in  his ears, and evervthing
around melting into  one delicious
dream

I'heir hut, for it was little more—
stood on the outskirts of the town,
at a short distance from the high
road, but in a secluded place, where

few chance passengers straved at any

season of the vear
garden-ground
naby
trimmed

It had a plot of
attached, which Bar-
in fits and stafts of working,
and kept in order. Within

doors and without, his mother labor-

ed Tor
rain,

their common good, and hail,
show o

| ference 1n het

# surprising memory and wonderful |

firmness—that he never forgot, and |
never forgave, Let's drink his !
health!” .

| a strange desire to know what hap- |

worst passions of the |

scenes of her
little

so far removed from the
past life, and with so
thought or hope of ever vis-

Though

iting them again, she scemed {o have

hands in plaiting and preparing straw ling a species of self-instruction com-

mon to his tribe, and exerting

|

of dress and ornament |
from that material, —concealed under

it
Then,
when the wind blew loud and strong,
the old expression came into her face
and she wouid be
of trembling, like one who had an
ague.
this, and putting a great constraint
upon herself,
her
change hall caught his observation

unprofitable member of the
household.

‘Hugh readily complied, pouring no | pened in the busy world. Any old
liquor on the floor when he drank | newspaper, or scrap of intelligence
this toast—and they pledged the se-|from lLondon she caught at with
cretary as a man after their own!avidity. The excitement it produced
hearts in a bumper. | was not of a pleasurable kind, for
i s her manner at such times expressed

CHAPTER XLV. ' the keenest anxiety and dread, but

never faded in the least degree.
and in stormy winter nights,

seized with a fit

But Barnaby noted little of

she usually recovered
accustomed manner b-ofore the
Grip was by no means an idle or
humble

Partlv by dint of Bar-

nabyv's tuition, and partly by pursu-

his
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sunshine found no dif-,

than vou should ever come to lovi

1

For a Barnaby
his eves and looked at her with won
der. Then, glancing from the red
ness in the sky to the mark upon his
wrist as if he would compare the
two, he seemed about to question her
with earnestness, when a new object
caught his wandering attention, and
made him quite forgetful of his pwu
pose.

This was a man with dusty feet
and garments who stood, hareheaded
behind the hedge that divided their
patch of garden from the pathway,
and leaned meekly forward as if he
sought to mingle with their conver-
sation, and waited for his
speak. His face was turned towards
the brightness, too, but the light
that fell upon it showed that he was
blind, and saw it not.

‘““A blessing on those voiees'' said
the wavfarer. ‘I feel the beanty of
the night more keenly when T hear
them. They are like eves to me. Will
they speak again, and cheer the heart
of a poor traveller””

‘““Have.vou no guide®’’ asked she wi-
dow, after a moment's pause

‘““None but that,"' he answered,
pointing with his stafi towards the
sun; ‘‘and sometimes a milder one at
night, but she is idle now."

“Have vou travelled far’”

“A weary woy and long
the traveller as he shook his  head.
“A weary, weary way. I struck my
stick just now upon the bucket of
vour well—be pleased to let me have
a draught of water, lady."”

“Why do vou call me lady?”

moment withdrew

reloined

she

returned. ‘I am as poor as you.'
“Your speech is soit and gentle,
and T judge by that.” replied the

man. ‘‘The coarsest stuffs and finest
silks are—apart from the sense of
touch—alike to me. T cannot judge
you by vour dress.’

“Come round this wav,” said Bar-
naby, who had passed out at the
garden gate and now stood clase be-
side him. ‘‘Put vour hand in mine
You're blind and always in the dark

eh? Are vou frightened in the dark’
Do vou see great crowds of faces
now? Do thev grin and chatter?”

t“Alas!” returned the other. “‘T see
nothing. Waking or sleeping, noth-
ing.”’

Barnabv looked curiously at his
eves. and touching them with his

fineers, as an inquisitive child might,
led him towards fhe house :
“You have come a long distance

"

said the widow, meeting him at the
door. How have you fonnd vour way
so far?”

“Use and necessity are good feach-
ers. as 1 have heard—the best of any”
said the blind man. sittine down up-
on the Mt‘ to had

time to|

| T W e R R
e ol o o e e i 4
£ |
.;. = - & : ‘
HHE] 190
TIEHEH 14 9 v
< < |l 9%
S A e | 5=
o>
Sixteenth Sunday After Pentecost
1 Su. w Most Holy Rosary.
2 M. A Angels Guardian.
3 A w S. Anselm,
4 w. w. S. Francis of Assisi,
s | T. w S. Galla.
6 F. w. S. Bruno
7 s w S. Mark, Pope.
Seventeentn Su~day After Pentecost
- Su W Maternity of B. V. Mary.
9 M. A S. Denis and ( ompamons.
E 10 T w S. Francis Borgia.
E 11 W w B. John Leonard.
- 2 T w S. Basil the Great,
- ¥ w S. Edward, King.
E 11 S ' S. Callistus, Pope
Eighteenth Sunday After Pentecost
-
— z Su . Purity of B. V. Mary.
- —= A B. Victor IIL., Pope.
- » T . S. Hedwiga.
— N \W S. Luke, Evangelist,
- I . S. Peter of Alcantara,
=l . i w. S. John Cantius
el Q S. Bernard.
- .
-~ Nineteenth Sunday After Peutecost
-— S 1 All the Holy Roman Pontiffs
= 23 M Most Holv Redeemer.
— 24 r w S. Raphael Archangel
-— 25 \\ W S. Boniface 1., Pope.
= 6 T I S. Evaristus, Pope.
e B A s i
-l - } \ Vigil of 8S. Simon and Jude.
g 28 - SS. Simon and Jude, Aposties.
> Twentieth Sunday After Pentecost
= 29 Su. g I'wentieth Sunday After Pentecost
< M g Of the Feria.
E I T W Vigil of All Saints, Fast. 5. Siricius, Pope
P A ML M A M A AL 81 21 A, A .\'I: 5‘!;3'/;3";;\'23'2.} ;\v, .
& [TUASTUE ST NS A S U A SIS S S IS TS S 7,.*— F** M w
-
- 1 : .q 1111
- Study at 1e in your spare time, without quitting
— A BUS NESS work A good business education for every man and
g__ EDUCA‘”ON woman in Canada, For particulars address
=| BY MAIL Canadian Correspondence College, Limited
TORONTO, CAN.

TR Io

A

AALDABAR AR MR A LR

pind 1 a s phd A
£ of mile upBn his face
IKY Handpost { ©
Tone alt aul .A Inadesvd
ore 1o est
hing d
A t poke ¢ raised | mug o
wale to his mout'! It was clear
sparkling
it \"I"n"]’ ) nis 1" st
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great, for he only wet
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hanging with

ip round his neck, a kind of
or wallet 1 whicl o car

The widow et

crp
\ ood
bread
helore nn bhut |l
her, and said that through
ness of the charitable he had
his fast once that morning, and
not hungry When he made her this
reply he his wallet and took
out a few which was all it ap

SONK and

chneest thanked
the Kind
broken

Was

opened
pence
peared to contain
Might |

aid, tu

make bold to
towards

1OOKINE ol

ASh T

nin where Barnaby
who ha

would lay thi

that om

mit for me in bread

Voway

1o Keep me o
blessiug m e
Voung feet that will hestir then

selves in aid of one So helpless as a

ightless man'

Barnaby looked at his mother. wl

vu
moment lu
charitable en
man sat
face,
sound ol hs
imaudible to the wi
said, suddenly, and in

one, -

nodded assent: in anothey
was gone upon his
Fhe blind

artentive

rand

with an
alter the
leps was
dow. and then
avery altered

There variow

kinds of blindness, widow
the connubial blindness,
perhaps you may have observed in
the course of your own e perience,
and which is a kind of wiliul .ud self-
bandaging blindness. There is the
blindness of party, ma'am, and p.ablic
men,  which is the blindness of a
( mad bull in the midst of a regiment
of soldiers clothed in red
the blind confidence of vouth,
| 1s the blindness of voung kittens
whose eves have not vet opened on
‘, the world; and there is that physical
| blindness, ma'am, ot
contrairy to my own desire, a
illustrious example. Added to these,
ma'am, is that blindness of the in-

listening
ntil | y
intl ong
retreating

Joo!

are degrees and
There 1s
1haam, which

which

tellect, of which we have a  speci-
men  in your interesting son, and
which, having sometimes glimmer-

ings and dawnings of the light, is
scarcely to be trusted as a total
darkness. Therefore, ma’am, I have
taken the liberty to get him out of
the way for a short time, while you
and T confer together, and this pre-
caution arising out of the delicacy
of my sentiments towards vourself,

Having delivered himself of this
speech with many flourishes of man-
ner, he drew from beneath his coat
a flat stone bottle, and holding the
cork between his eth, qualified his

sion of the liquor it contained. He
politely drained the bumper to her
health, and the ladies, and setting it
down empty, smacked his lips with
infinite relish.

“I am a citizen of the world, ma'-
am,”" said the blind man, corking his
bottle, *‘and if I seem to conduct
myself with freedom, it is therefore.
You wonder who I am, ma’'am, and
what has brought me here  Such ex-
| perience of human nature as 1 have,

leads me to that conclusion, without
' the aid of eves by which to read the
{ movements of vour soul as depicted
{In vour feminine features. 1 will sat-
isfv  vour curiosity immediately,
ma’'am, im-mediately.””  With that he
slaped his bottle on its broad back.
and having put it under his garment
as before. crossed his legs and folded
his hands, and settled hunsel! in his
chair, previous to proceeding any fur-
ther.

This change in his manner was so
unexpected. the craft and wickedness
of his deportment were so much ag-
gravated by his condition—for we
are accustomed to see in those who
ml lost hin

vou will excuse me, ma'am, I know."" |

mug of water with a plentiful infu-!
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which 1 am, |
most |
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not aloud leave, ma
| desire the favor of a whisper
She moved towards him, and stoo
ed dowr He muttered a word in
eal and, wringing her hands IS
paced up and down the room like
distracted. The blind man. with »
fect composure, produced his bho
nixed another glassful, pu
hefore, and, drinking from
fuv"t»\\l"i het “‘!'!‘
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nust o! iu
fdod

motion of her
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again
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to time
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his
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(To be Continued.)

A Purely Veretable Pill. —Parc e
lee's Vegetable Pills are compounde=d
solid extracts {
known virtue in the treatment of !i-
ver and kidney complaints and -
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FARM
LABORERS

Farmers Desiring
Help for the coming
season should ap-
ply at ence to the
Government Free
Farm Labor Bureau.

Write for application form to

THOS. SOUTHWORTH

Director of Colonization
TORONTO




