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) Rhynas’ Store, keeps
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4 o compare vorably,
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AND SUGARS

A SPECIALTY.

g thanks te my customérd for
ze, 1 would also invite an oth-
to call and inspept my

0. L. McINTOSH.
South-West side of the Square.
feb. 18th, 1886,
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m, 4 ihm ¢ Beans.
mw‘ Golden Wax, e ‘
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e Beigha, Bod Juld 1o

¢ 8eeds, nnd al kinds of Field and
eds, carefully selected from the

nment of Fresh Ground Oatmeal
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Hamilton Street, Goderich,
1, Keb, 25th. 1885, 2036-4m

\

Call and Examine Stock. Opposite Colborne Hotel

.

of ali' Styles.

ket.

the Best in the Mar

ons,
Double

REPAIRING A SPECIALTY.

-Seated Carriages

Canopy-Top Phat
All Work Warranted, and nothing but FIRST.CLASS WORK Made. 20434

ock of First-Class Top Buggies on hand.!

A Large St

)JODS

SOLD AT COST.
ck of

AND PATTERNS,
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FAILORING !

300DS

1l Season.

New Goods.

JINILOP,
2 TAILOR.
door to Bank of Montreal."sa

ORING

H STORE.
OODsS.

ch, Irish, English ana
“inest Selection of
ench Suitings, dc., &c.
1D ASK FOR PRICES.

cCorrmac.
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JHST m TIHE towards her omn room, but when she
» |stood upon its threshold she remembered

; e e ;l:tx ny Im::;’rzw;.owr:ting:l:r

: . 1 ere—w ‘ for the
BY Amr.m}f# SERGEANT, ] idied axplanabion.. Add she had no
Actior ‘or “J4oésrls ;Wirs,” *Usoex | explanatiop to gire? ’ & moment
Faise Prerences,” &c. "Beetrice's heart sdnk ;* the it fose again

on a wave of bitter indignation. What
i right had this stranger to interfere on
OBAF‘:;% (fownhs'““d) on., behalf. of Beatrice’s_interest? A
There was ‘ . wl:w tkingoman . he might bej ) but & had
;\oof'fromw a « Blm known his: cousih fur .a few _wesls or
with'a look of startled inquiry, not un= | yon¢hs only, while they—the Ruthvens

ven peither looked nor spoke.

THE HURON SIGNAL, FRIDAY, APRIL 30, 1886.

Beatrice bent her steps meshanically }in his boyhood, He knew that Dr. Air-
Jie had spreened his own pupil by a false [ harsh, vexed tone ; *‘I did not know—at od man ——="""
oath in'order to save the réputation of [least, I think we had perhaps better put
Lord Moryen's family, And out of this|off this conversation until fumorrow. | bitterly, *‘I am not kind hearted, I have
great wrong, over which he had brooded | Don't you shink so 1
in silence for many years, there had
grown up in Anthony's heart a sense of
bitterness and injury which rendered |the lateness of the hour and her need of [ly.
him peculiarly ready to think the worst|repose. As he speke he looked at her |Gerald 'Ruthven bejengs. And I will
pnd hope the least ffom men and women | curioosly oat of his half-sharned, half- have no mercy on him now.”

who Beld high positions ic the ‘world. [}

behigd him, then walked up to the Earl | ¢4 them far more closely than years of |vulnetably and even wesk was his desire
and spoke in low distinotly ercouraging | casual acqusintanceship. She resented |to do wokk 'that the country would valte

tones.

. : 0 . : the idea of Anthony's possessing a larger | —to be in some way or snother » leader
“‘Pon’t ezcite yourgelf. He is doing |ghare than herself and Morven and |of men ; and the unlikeliness of his sne-

woll snough. You have not hurt him.” | Gerald of Bertie’s confidence. She left | cees i this direction was » bitter- deop
Beatrice uttered an involuntary exdla- | Lijies’odt'ol ghe question. The relation jin his cup which he cwed dlso to Gerald

ation of thankfulness. But Lord Morven | hetween Bertie and Lilias was separate | Ruthven.

did sot look 8p. - i and spart, o 320 i
*“Will-he vecover I’ he ssked. .| Thinkiag of these things she question-
I hope so. 1 think that he may.|ed whether it wodld not bé better to go

His condition is better than I expected.” | to Bertic himself and te!l him the whole | hear his

For he had asrivel by re-

flection at a pretty clear ides of the state

hiv grandiather's mind when old Mr.
Hart cgme to the Tolice Tourt to
pee. -He was prefty sare that

Lerd Morven gave ne give no sign of jgtory. He was tender hearted and chiv- bqi for that sonyigtion of guilt-—so’cley-
gladpess. He sat perfectly still as he |alrous enough, she thought, to hear the | erly contrived by Dr.: Airlie—he would
had pat belore ; only a line between his | worst of Gerald and to forgive. But|naw hiave been ‘master of Glenbervie. Hé

brows grew deeper and blacker as he |ghe shrank a little from the experiment, | did not gridge
looked before him and eaid nothing. | She did not know that he had spoken | tortune, 6.;-{;

Béttie Douglas his’ good
Bad never forgiven Ter-

The doctor glanced at him, and then at definitely to Lilias of his love for her ;| sld Rethven.. Kt mqno of the resolyes

rned to his pa- .?1!!0, with her seng
“the 10098 Rtk Fed ¢

r her 49 37 [ Li) ‘ i d

e A A

her “of “bpinion" olhg el 2° Ninr Away From afs

sin., She was

ive prideon the| whichhad animated his life for: yeass—
iteuder gare of | thab ‘vome ey he would tax Geraid
¥ fear| Ruthven with his guilt and make hifa

‘eat dust,” as the Eastarns siy, ' for ‘his
hameful  cowardice. ~He had ‘never

Mogven was best left to himself, but ske family of which one had disgraced him.| meant t0stay ‘even .foz sn hour wpder

deferred to Dr. Airlie's judgment.” Bhe {'s61t as poot Glerald had done.
made p-shep towapds him, snd opened
horiliphde hpeak.) ¢ 4 V4 ) ) &

But Morven took her bygNsurprise. |ing him the story ?
He lifted his hand and said in hoarse

| Lot Morvens root s s it was, he: hed
--On the other. hand, would it be honor<| nbt yet broken bfokén ‘brend in “the
\|ate tole} hie warry Liliss wibhoot fell- | house, and did not intend to do s0 ; but
J his revengeful projest had been stayed.
Between love for her cousins, concern | Hé could #o" nofling * whitle Gerald My

(onb. for her 6ld friend Bertie, regard for tho_ sensoless, pgrhlpl ayjng ; hut he P‘M’

#Don’t ssk me| to fell you Whit he |honour of thp femily to /which she bes

said. He hag disghaced qu_"l!\, If he |jonged, Beatricy It somethicg of the|whick he had been threat. - In spile;ef
lives, I- 1 will never see h.lm—-ﬂ"" olear, calm judgment snd haughty decis | Gerald's iliness’he would havé mudd »
speak be him sgain. I he dies, 1 abal| |gion for which she was renowned. = She [clédn breast of Kis suspicionsd To Bert-

be thankful.”
“Some explanation must—be made to

felt herself weak and wavering as a child

ie but for Beatrice's intercession, Beat-
She wondered that neither Liliss nof | rige had interssted him ; he folt himself

Mr, Lockhart or Mr. Douglas,” s8id | Bertio seemed to be aware of Gerald’s|bound to show Beatrice some little cen-

Beatrice. condition. Neither of them had come tp | #

ideraiion, and yet. he gished he had

“Why! They have no right to de- inquire after him. She learned after- never sesn her. He wished with all his

mand> explanstions: whes —~w

~Aheir | yapds thatDr. Airlie bad taken precau- | beart that she was not a relation of: the tell my consin; Bertis Dovglas, e whote {#m 8ot’ aééubtomed-¥o Tadles; 1 wesl| ensured by the use of CiNesLzs: Haam

property 1s festared,” said Tord @, | iohs agaitst their knowing tha extroms [ mat whom'he had vowed for years o
with haughty bitterness. ‘‘Good heay- | oravity of the pituation, and that after punish, ‘and  whom destiny 'déemed at
ens ! to think ‘thst Gefald should try %o waiting for.an hour or so and receiving | last to have plased within his hande,

rob another man ! an encouraging letter from the doctor,
Tt could not be,” said Beatrice. ‘‘Oh, | Liliag had gone peacefully to bed. Beat- |
Morven, it is impossible.” * rice turned from her roem to her cousin’s | s

““Nevey ‘was a msn’ so bound by cir-
omstances,” he'said'to ‘himself, angrily.
‘I must sfiow same gratitude to fhie wo-

*“I have hiapwe word for it. ‘Why do! —there was,only a sitting room between [ ;man who worked with me, for Berties
you force mesofay.ad ! £i» way rebbiugy the fwo roome—dnd looked at the pretty sake, only » few hours ago.  But I won't

the house—robbing Bertie.

Douglas’s | golden-haired creature as she lay asleep. | be foreed. into'silence. Udless fome ox-

house—when you found him. There is|The early dawn was creeping in between planstiops is forthcoming Il "have the
no other explanation. He does not deny [ the curtains of the room. ~Beatrice bet | wkole story aitt t5 the light of d.". Peo-

it. _Ha only said that he had & worthy{down in the dim light and kissed her|pio will believe me now.

1 have toiled

object. A worthy object ingeed !—1I ;ooulin'l forehead. ‘‘No harm shall 6onié | hard encagh te get into s positien where

heard no more.” i
““He cannot be in his right mind fmurmured, as she turned away.

to you if I can avegt it, my darling,” she | {liey ‘would believe me.' T'm rot going
“I|to be baulked of my revepge, although

Some delusion must have taken hold he | will escrifica anythiog to your bappi-| Miss Essilmont may come to me a hun-

him. Dr. Airlie says such delusions are | sees.
possible. And do you net remember,"”

dred times and beg me to keep the secret.
She went back t6 her owa room, and [Of all things in the wcrld a secret is what

said Beatrice, gaining courage as she |, 4 o4 e by asconscious ‘'movement | I hate. * I will not be beund down to
went on, ‘‘that when ho was l?tthdboy. upon the packet of paper that had fallen | keep “this one. .And yet—it's a horribly
he had some odd fancies—optical detu- | ©\ o4} vor in the burning hotse. §he | hard thing to refuse her—under the cir-

sions #hd things of that kind —"
Lord Morven had recovered his calm- bolows hee. . Ehould she” késg them ©

ness by this time, He rose and took his |\ oy 0y the Doctor had counselled ! |1ooked down at the floor.

cousin by the hand. “My dear Bea-
trice,” he maid, —*‘Gerald’s - delusions

drew themi out and set them-on the table | cumstances.” * ! 4

He gnawed his black monstache and
He had atop-

Bertie ? - Should she conceal them, or|,ed short in his walk, and was leaning
even—rash thought—destroy them 8| goqinet & marble pillar which formed one

never led him to steal. In this case ho | iy, iy tho chain of evidence that might | of the supparts to an archway sbout haif-

accuses himself of stealing. He avows

it; doe night almost thiuk that he glo- | 14y erime?  Which should she do ?
ried in it, T wish T had reason to doubt
his word.”

Beatrice loyed her youngest cousins
with a sister’s love. ' Lilias .was well A

¢ % ressipn of her eyes.

worthy uf her affection ; but Gerald, wlid, ke aaiid o herielf hatt! glond, 1 Wil
wayward, erratic, as his course had al- S s
ways been, received perhaps a larger g
share of her tenderness than he by any
means deserved. ' It was this strong,
warm sisterly feeling that welled up in
her heart and caused to risk even Mor-
ven’s displeasure—usually a somewhat
formidable thing—by ‘pleading in Ger-
ald’s favor.

D

BEATRICE'S BARGAIN,

““You will help to save him, will you | what seemed to him an eternity of time, | ® ! t
“You will not | Miss Essilmont had certainly promised [ sppearance, she had caught up and fung
round her graceful shoulders a rich, soft

shawl of Indian manufacture, where gold
threads gleamed out from betweeq the

she was usually less afraid of her cousin | fousd in Bertie's house ; but she stayed dall blue and erimson and a,mber hues— |
away 50 long that he began to wonder |8 garment fit for a queen’s daughter,

not, Morven ?” she said.
be cruel to him ? You would not surely | tosee him again and, if possible, to ex-
- -surely—give him up—" She stop- | plain to him the suspicious circumstances

ped, not dering to say more, although | under which Gerald Ruthven had been

than anyone else in that household. °

] shall do nothing,” said Morven | whether she had forgotten her promise,
stonily. Then, as he turned away, Bea- | or whether he had been mi.uke.n as to
trice heard him murmur, *“I have done | what sho had said. He had chosen to
too much already.” . make the long corridor his resting-place ;

She would have made some rejoinder |there were plenty of seats ranged here
but for Dr. Airlie's re-appearance. The |and there along the sides, and numerous
old man expressed some surprise at her | pictures and weapons on the walls with

terms to go to bed. Beatrice mccepted |tractions. He was beginning to swake
her dismissal meekly, only bargaining |to s keen sense of the unpleasantness
%o be called if any dangerous symptom |and untenableness of his position. After
should declare itself or she could be of |all, as Miss Essilmont had said, he had
any use. Lord Morven seemed to take | no especial right to interfere, ~ If Lord
little notice of her departure. He was | Morven— Bertie's gaurdian—were satis-
leaning against the wall, as if some un- fied, Lockhart could do and say nothing.
wonted physical weakneos had overtaken | He knew well enough that the circum-
him ; his face was deadly pale, and his |stances in which he had been’ found
eyes were rivetted to the floor, It was |might easily be explained—that he him-
Stephen Airlie who opened the door for | self would scarcely have thought them
Miss Essilmont, and bowed her out with | suspicious but for the facts in Gerald’s
that serene fatherliness which charaster- | past career, which made him, in An-
jeed him in company with young people, | thony’s eyes, for eyer untrustworthy He
Lord Morven did. mot hear’the doctor |had known for years that it was Gerald
whispered in the girl's ear as she left the | Ruthven, Lord Morven's brother, who
zoom, ‘‘Keep those papers to yourself, committed the thgft from the bookstall
eo ho paid,” ' for which Anthony had been punished

one day be used for,the proving of Ger-| way gown the eorridor. Thus' absorbed
in thought, he did not hear the rustle of
«She looked down st them thoughtful-|a woman's dress beside him, and wot uo-
ly. A new determination moulded the|til a gleafi 67 light from™a"candle fell
curves of her lips and changed the ex-|upon his face was h® conscious that Miss
‘‘At any rate,” | Essilmont had come at last.

He started and changed hia_position,

looking at her with involuntarily admir-
ing eyes. There was somethingin her
appearance whizh compelled his' admira-
CHAPTER XIV. tion. She was still pale with fatigue and

. |pain, but there wasa light in her eyes
which told of s trinmph which he could
Dull, Qispirited, and entirely ill at|pot understand. She had not changed
ease, Anthony Lockhart had waited for her dress, but from some -womanly io-

tinct, perhaps, of adding dignity to her

which Lord Morven had himself present-
ed to her on a return from a trip to
India. Beatrice’s left hand was in a
#ling ; she held the candle in her right,
and as she raised it she looked calmly
and proudly intn Anthony’s face.

to you.”

to the roof of his mouth. He could no
speak.

dark room in which her condle made
mere flicker of light.
on the table, and then signed to him t
take a chair.

mote courteously mindful of her visitor
convenlence. i
Here Anthony found voice.

“‘May I trouble you,” she said, ‘‘to
remaining up so long after her evening | which to oecupy his atteution. But[come with me into the library? We
of excitement and fatigue, and recom- | Antheny was to seriously disturbed in | may be interrupted here at any moment;
mended her in- polite but peremptoy | mind to give any thought to these dis-{and I have something important to say

coneciouy that he ought to apologize,that
he ought to tell her that he could trust ng.
her and would wait for an explanation
nntil it was convenient for her to give
him ene; but his tengue seemed to cleave

A queen could not have|Was in no particularly gentle mood.*
been more. coldly distant in manner, cr

“I beg your pardon,” he said, in a|you, that you were at least a kind heart-
“You were mistaken,” said Anthony

no cause to be, I have been wronged
“Why 7" said Miss Essilmont, drily. |all my life by—" He stopped short,

He stammered out something about | bit his lip, and then went en more slow-
‘‘By members of the cless to which

eyes, and thonght thatshe wus the| “‘There is more in your determination

Heo believed that they were ‘all alike<=|most besutiful wemsan that he had ever [than liss on the surfsce. You bave
polf-sopking, insolent and falte ; that|eeen, -But his reluctant apd slmost [some special grudge agrinst Gerald,
; true uobility of soul dwell with those | sullen- menner told nothing of his ad. | You hate him for some cause or oih-
mingled with a sort of horror. ButMor-{_y04 been’ intimate with Bertie from [who toilsa' and: strove for their daily | mirstion. i
: his very boyhood. Beatrice did not reflect | bread ; and that riches corrupt the leard

It was & great relief to the girl, per- | ing the circumstanpes of difficulty and [like sin itself.” He despised luxary sdid [scornful smile,
haps also te Morven himself, when Dr. | dunger into which the ceusins had been | wealth, loathing the temptations that
Airlip ro-appeared. He closed the door | foraed together were likely to have link- |they brought. Theone pointon which |answered. ‘I aut prepared tn spesk to

“ ,___'l

¢You draw conclusions rapidly,” said
i PRkt Anthony. Bnt she noticed that he said
“Itds useless to. say that now,” she | neither or no. '

“Is it generous,” she asked, “‘to let &
you, and I wish to get the matter over [persomal grudge influence your judg-
as s00n as possible.” i ment ™

. She had sct the’ candle on the table| ‘‘I am not generous.”

and ligitted » lamp which stood close by [ “Tour cousin would acarcely like to
while ahe was spéaking. see Gerald injured—or disgraced——"
“Now,” she went on,‘'we can seé each

Beatricd’s Jip curved with & réther

faces of thise with whom Fhave to do, {Iy.
Will; Mr. Lockhart; have you snything| Beatrice was ailent for s moment.
to spy befpre I begin 1" Then she spoke in asorrowful toue,
'With one hand resting upon the square
library 4able, and -her eyes oalmly re- [ship with the Usckharts " she ssid.

%o llnw that A;nthony was some- | really are—you turn agdinst us ¥
what teken ;aback. ', No weman, e

gtound. . This ‘reflection 'showi v tiat | “If it were not-for Bettie, 3o yoa think

was ‘aboyt. tb dnter 'wpon: » duel,. of f
which the isstie wae exiremely -piobless § —at last,” said Begtrios aloyly,”
U it Mgty i, Mkl b thony’ l

“No," ‘ssid Authony, with ap effort, | ferced sne,.and coversd:mare pain thew

“‘Heoin better, I beliave, I cbme, as | thanka dox his shange of .wind. . Do yon
yow know, Me. Lockhart, in fulflpent | kiew. that.-he dreve me from his door
of a'promise.”’ sitiiW La with ‘threats and blows when I was a.

o5 nipl et * esw L |hontelesd, destituld tad of ten years old 1
. “Y peomised o, give ‘you Garald's ¢x- |1t was & wonderthat I did mot go straight
“Braotly so,' dAnd if> you” did- met {1 koowthet that lis. & word which one
keep yout promise; I was ‘to-be free to | does ‘net ‘use in'n Jady’s pressnde, but I

story, which, in my(gpinios, lie onght to {#8rvad spd beatgn and ;
now,”" T AV IAT Iar 30 posk for years, L don’s say this
Deatfice’s fingers clutched the edge of | by - way of . complaint. , I rajeice nowy

P

little more sclosely than. before, bus, her | mety ‘that: I ‘should wever haye lehrat

or things, to put no faith ip any, man—

when she answered.

from the promise.” “That was a hard losson,”ssid Bew-

*‘My cousin must submit o have jus- | hold. Dou you understand ?
other's faces. - I always, like to see the |tice done,” said Anthony; almost stern- { be master of Glenbervie if you lke.
Vou have only to say the word,”

“Relented !"—Anthony’s sneer wn§ : »
“I have nothing to sy, except that I|irouy, bul Bentrice did mot liks {8—*Re-| Liver cure is o m&f« Re-

! s o is’ ~ : :
tigimetiudpeg o e radh thay Mr. Goraid Rathive is sesov. | leated | T do' met know i he 3id: re- | cige Book

voice was as ¢ool and steady s ever witholt: it. w‘;‘?ﬁht.w"{hi’ﬂ‘gﬂ othe »&dn{iﬂoq

“Iam here to ask you to relesse ma|oepecially if he be prosperous.” e

own future,” she said—knowing all the
time that Lockhart cared for it as pas-
sionately ay any man could do—, even if
you are perfectly willing that your
younger cousin should enjoy your posi-
tion and possess all the advantages of
which ysu would make so much mere
use than he—still you might care a little
for an expression of your grandfather's
real feeling for you. You might perhaps
like to kmow that he grieved for his
barshness, that he thought of you aad
tried to provide for you at the last,
Would that not soften your feelings to-
ward him 7"

‘1 might do so, said Anthony, lovking

at her intently. Then; with a sudden

hange of tenance, ‘‘You mean that

you know something about him that I

don't know. Yes, I should like to

hear.” .

“I do know semething,”’ Beattice re-

sponded softly.. “L know how to re-

verse the positions that you and Bertie
You may

*“What word 1"
“‘Say that you will not harm Gerald—

““And is thjs to be the end of our friend- | and I will tall youall.” *

She had made her venture now.: She

garding him, she Jooked 80 reselute mnd | '‘You, the head of the family, as you | had threwn her bait ; would the fish rise?
For the moment she held’ her breath ;
“The head of the family | OL s fami- | the role Shat she was playing was mew to
thouaght, would-lodk and apesk in.that |1y that would aever heat my name, never | her'; slio had never bargained for sny-
sariner urfless she were sdre of her own | sepognise my existence !™ oried Anthony, | thing before.

The silenct lasted for & minute or two.

”r._bckhuk know very littls abouk wc-[I should be bere now? 'He is'the only | ¥t was broken by a strazge lsugh feem
men ; for women will wee an #apured {ane af the Leckbarts who eyar stretched | Anthony—<dn sgitated, anmirthfullaugh.
mmunum*m'h forth . Aadd to mel : X sengrateful tod“‘Good heavens !” he said, and ‘then he
$hey ats fowasdly ‘quaking ‘wichidobbt |him ;: bist T owe nething 2 any other of | laughed again. “T believe the girlthinks
and foar, And Hestrice, knoy that ahe | the Toekharta® o« sl 4 | that she can bribe me to kesp'the ‘se-
“Youy grandfather relanted, perhaps|cvet!” o Hea

™o 38 cowryoan.

2 ® ™ M.
Arodud Mmﬂ:tf‘”r hese's

containityg uselul infortation,

1+ 4iNent ; and it he did, T should give him no | aver ﬁo.&mu‘wu‘

the cest of the medigin
Boek $1. Qaldva.-y"iboA.,
1y P T——

SaysDryden: .~ 7 ¢ T
sp.’i-lzrv’wfum, #nd when you rant
swear ] [ 3 54

plandtion el his presence st Glenbervie.” [to the deyil—Again I beg your pardon ; FCan ch-:::‘l you to her with a single hair.

ut #'mast b besutifal have
" power ; snd beautiful hair ¢an be

vel from pil< Reydwen. Sold st “20... by J. Wilson

Bséing 4 believing,  Read the %

theshanl that wae' round, hée » | thak Ehad that experisnee ; & teught me | moniala in the psmphlet on Dr.
L dgaped d h Buren’s Kidneyp(?::e, then buy a botile

urself of all those distreas-
t can’ tell you
n Goderichy

.E:uc it.” S‘:).;E 3?‘

2m

She looked'at him unflinchingly, asf | trice, who'was watching hiny attentively.
she had made a very ordinsey request;| ‘‘A¥, it was hard. ¥ learnt it in pri-
there was even a tosich of irap eriousubas | son.”" : ]
in her tone ; but Anthony’s face changed | | ‘‘In prison ?” " ulon
when he heard it. * A flush swept scross| “Yos, Miss Esilment. You are talk-4
his forefiead ; hhis brows ' contracted sis it | Ing to & man who was once in jeil for

with aoger ; then he smiled in an odd, |theft.”

consérained sort of way. ; . The grim triumph of hiy tong, the

“Ah,” he said in an undertane, still |straightforward glance of his keem dark

looking at her from under his bent brows | °Y%, led Beatrics to exclaim, impulsive-

with a keen sarcastic look, “‘this is what | ly— :

it is 4o trust to a womau's word.” *‘Ah, but you were not guilty !"

Thea Bestriop fushed scarlet. “No,” he said, and s sombre look

. ‘You spoak unbecomingly,” she said, | came into these piercing eyes ; ‘‘no, I was

with dignity, in spité of that vivid blush: | 1ot guilty. But I bbre the punishment.

WILSON'S

w;

COURT WOUSE SQUARE, =

‘3HOLS DNHA

" PRESCRIPTION

_ ““You do not know the circumatances || am not really any the warse for that
in which I am placed. I would not will- | axperience either ; only—it was not s
ingly break my word, bat I am foreed— | pleasant ome. I do not forgive the per- |
forced to.” sons who brought it upon me.”

“I yndgnhnd." said Anthony, with a “And now,” said Beatrice, with a
slight bow, and satirlcal swile.  ““Yeu|yirance little' catch in her veice, “‘now
find that l.bo matter cannot be explained | ypo 40 you have made your '.y' in the
satisfactorily, and family pride prevents | 4014, now that‘you sre known and re-
your :cknowlod'gmg the truth. I under- spected and independent, now you re-
stand perfectly.” e gret that you have mot the pesiticn which
She was silent. She found it difficult would have been yours by right if your
to deny his statement of the facts. And | ryndfather had not *disinherited his
it would have taken a great deal of pres- | .oy, 17 v oie
sure to bring Beatrice to the point of
telling a lie—even for those she loved. | 34 not regret it.”

“*Mr.Lockhart,” she said at last,grave- | ¢You could have gone inte Parlia-
ly and coldly, “I am obliged, a8 I was|ment. You could have been'a leader of
about {o say, to throw myself upon your | mpn, You would have.had a grest ¢ar-
mercy. I am going to break my word. | paer.” 00

T do not like breaking a promise, but it| The man’s eyes flashed at the sound of
is po use to6 ask me to keep' this one. |the softly spoken mentences, ' Then he
Draw what conclusions you will. ' I shall | ypiled, and folded his arms.

say nothing.” "“You. read character quickly, - Miss
““Excuse ma : has Mr. Gerald Ruthven | Kssilmont. It isa dangerous gift,” he
been unable to make any representa- |gaid. '

tions to you on the subject ?” d She knew that he would not acknow-
*“If he has,” said Beatrice, courageous- |fedge to her that her words were like a
ly, “I am not at liberty to lay them be- | clarion-call to him ; that she had laid her
fore you. , finger unerringly on the sore place in his
“Then,” said Anthony, tentatively, | heart—the consciousness that he must
‘‘you are prepared for my placing the | pecessarily remain obscuye for many
whole matter in Bertie's hands ¢” years, even if he obtained successin the
“No ; a thousand times no.” end, because of his poverty, and the bad
““Then what do you expect me to do, | atart that he had had in beginning life.
Miss Essilmont ?” How she divined all this she scarcely
*‘Iexpect nothing. I onlyask you b0 |knew. Perhaps the heeds of the spirit

*“No,’, said Anthony sternly. “No, 1

Anthony bowed and followed. He felt be genereus. Bertie's property is in safe | are easily divined by those who have

hands. He has been wronged of moth- | felt the same. And Beatrice was of an
ing.” ambitious disposition.

“Of notbing? Well, perhaps not.| Baut,seeing that he would not show
Yet a man has surely a right to know | the pain she believed he felt, she chang~
when an attempt to rob him has been | od he felt, she changed her tactics. She
made——" was not speaking at random ; she had a

t
Beatrice made a sharp, sudden move- | point in view, She thought she saw a

She led the way to the library, a great | oent away from him, as if he had in~ | way of bending even this proud man. to

a | flicted physical'pain upon hér. Anthony | her will. The color began to rise in her

She set 1t down | stopped short ; he felt & moment’s com- | cheeks as she went ou ; in spite of her

But he | usual calmness she folt her hands trem-
ble. She had a secret in her possession,
and she did ot mean to give it for noth-

o | punction for having hurt her,

“You,are very hard,” said Beatrice,

$“What makes you | !P8-

's | almost passionately.
I | the knowledge of what she knew 7

g0 hard " Have you no pity?
thought, from what Bertie told us about

“Even 1f you care 80 little abeus your
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PRESERVE YOUR
SITGHT

FRANK LAZARUS

(Late of the firm of Lazazus & Morris)

Renownéd Spectacies and Eye Glasses

—i” 3

These Sgoeuclen and Eye Glasses have been
used for the t 35 eu'{ and ﬂvenﬁ every
instance un undé satisfaction, ey are
THE BEST IN THE 'WORLD. They mever tire,

and last many years without change.
—FOR BALE BY—

Yates & Acheson,

HARDWARE MERCHANTS,
GODERICEL.

FRANK LAZARUS, MANUFACTURER

28 Maryland Road, Harraw Road,
LONDON, ENGLAND.
(Late Lazarus & Morris, Hartford, Conn.)

ta.No connection with any other firm in the
Dominion of Canada.
20321y

Jan, 28th, 1885,

A. B. CORNELL,

UNDERTAKER,

Has the Finest Assortment of First Class
Coffins, Caskets and Undertakers’ Goods in
Town, also Hearse for Hire at Reasonable

Races.
FURNITURE! - - FURNITURE!

As Usual he Keeps the CHEAPEST AND
BEST Stock of “i“ indsof Furniture. 1 Buy

or Cash and
I Oan Undersell Any Other
Furniture Man in Town.

1 Also Sell the Celebrated High Armed Im
roved

How much would he pay her for Raymﬂnd sawmg Maﬂhina l

Give me a Call and Save Money.
Opposite Martin's Hotel, Hamilton Street.
Goderich, Dec. 3rd, 1885, 2006~
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