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THE FOES OF A HQ%ISEHOLD.
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CHAPTER XXVL

FAILURE,

They had the bay to themselves, No
one else wus out, though the little boats
rocked in the water as lightly
as shells. Had any one else been down
on the shore, they could not have resist-
ed the tacit fnvitation. It was a peace-
ful night—not a breath of wind ruffled
the water—it was as smooth as glass,
and the moonlight maae a long silver
track which looked like a path of light
jeading to the open sea. Alice pointed
1t out to her compsnion saying—

‘*“ Row straight along that light as far
as you can.”

“That would be until the moon sinks
and the light is gune,” he said, almost
jestingly.

‘“‘How gloomy the bay would be then,
and there would be nu light to come
back by.”

After that she sail nothing. She
leaned back in her seat witheut moving,
ouly from time to time trailing her long
white fingers through the water and
watching the track left by the boat as it
flew along the broad silver path.

Mr Dalrymple rowed well ; his strong
even stroke sent the light boat swiftly
along, and as they went he wondered to
himself what thsy had come out for.

He hud done his best to begin and sus-
tain an interesting conversation, but Mrs
Moore had answered only in monosylla-
bles, and he had been forced to see that

she did not wish to talk, He was there-

fore silent, but again he wondered what
they had come tor. Mrs Moore did not
seem tired. She did not think of the
tide, which had turmed, and they wers
floating out to the open sea. He had no
idea how far they had come ; on a might
like that distance could scarcely be mea-
sured as in daylight. He wished to turn
back ; this silent floating over the water
was not what he had pictured to himeelf
when he had suggested a row by moon-
light.

Presently the church clock struck
elever. Slowly and solemnly the strokes
followed one another across the water,
and then cames the sound of chimes.
They were not melodious chiwes ; it was
“a strange, old tinkling tune”’ which
rang out from the ‘‘grey tower,” and at
the sound of it Alice shivered a little,
drew her scarf more closely around her
2oulders, and eaid—

“I am tired, and it is getting cold ; let
us go back.”

Back they went, still in silence. She
seemed sunk in thought to which her com-
panion had not the key; as they return-
ed along the private road from the shore
he thought there was a litfle repressed
excitement in her manner, but she said
nothing. When they re-entered the
drawing room at Brantwood it was near-
ly midnight.

A good deal of curiosity was maunifest-
od as to where she had been, and some
anxiety was expressed, but she disposed
of everything very quietly, saying in a
perfectly clear and composed voice, which
everv one heard—

*“You uneed not have been alarmed, I
was quite safe. I have been for a row
on the bay with Mr Dalrymple.”

Here Percival spoke in a tone of po- | Were married.”

lite an unemotional remonstrance—

‘‘My dear Alice, how could you be 5o
imprudent? Are you not wet ?"

N5, thank you. Mr Dalrymple
lifted me both in and out of the boat.”

“‘Still you ran a great risk if you had
no warmer wrap than this,” touching the
scarf which she still wore. ‘‘How could
you be so foolish? I wonder you had
not more sense, Dalrymple, than to take
Mrlj Moore on_the water so lightly
clad.”

HELEN LAFONE :

quiet, ind

L

“‘I hope won't mind 7’

*‘Not at 8li¥ ghe replied in the same
€ tone as before, aud

taking up B8R fan she went downstairs

into the - room.

When eame upstairs later that
night he foulid his wife,who had come to
her room SOm® time before, again seated
before the fire, mot having taken off her

dress.  sea.,

The light low, and she made a
beautiful p sittinz in the shadow
with the , playing on her rich
dress and back from the jewels
she wore oR, and wrist and hand.
Since her @ she has almost given
up wearing Whtite, and this evening her
dress was d“pen pansy-
colored vel was not & col-
our much WofFthen, but Alice had al-
ways been 10r to fashion in the co-
lour and Nel of her dress, with the
result that : each black and
white dress hadhad several duplicates in
her drawilg room that eyening, she
alone had Worn the purple. It was a
colour whisliset off her golden hair and
dazzling faieskia so perfection, and she
bhad l.uukod Marvellously besutiful that
evening. ¥ercival was fully alive to her
beauty as hegame forward in the half-
lighted room, and. let his eyes rest upon
her for s moment without speaking, then

he said— “
“Ycu are , Alice 7"
“Yes,” oh§ , rousing herself.

“I waited foryou ; I wanted to speak to

you. "

0 i‘{]l(;ﬂkﬂ-: Lhave k?it you waiting;
i ad kno wanted me, 1
b bd:: e, I would

‘“There waamo accasion,” she replied,
carelessly ; “L om not tired, and I can
say what I wagt to in a few minutes.”

“Iam at your service,” he said, and
she went om,

*‘Whatever other faults I may have, I
think you will give me credit for always
working above ground. I know that as
arale I sider myself first— that is
only naturak . X have been brougkt to de
8), butat anyrate I am not a vulgar,
:]chim}ng woman who strikes in the

ark.,

Percival wasalmost too surprised to
speak, but hemsid —

I hope you will give me credit for
having slways done you justice. in that

way,

“I don’t think I have thought much of
you, but I am going to give you warning
now.

She piused again and presently went
on—

“Do you kmow where Sir Cuthbert
has come from "'

“From Indis, I suppose.”

‘“Have you.any idea, did you ever
hear why he weat to India ?”

“No, never,” with an accent of sur-
prise,

“It was becsuse I refused to marry
him, He asked me twice; did you
know that 9*

I never heard of it,”

“l wonder Helon did not tell you of
first time, =~ She mever heard of the
second ; it was the day after you and she

Percival said nothing ; no remark oc-
curred to him except the unsuitable ques-
tion—

. "*Why did you not accept him?"

“I thought you had better know,”
went on Alice.

“Why 1” asked her husband, looking
straight down upon her.

Their was no anger in his tone, and |

Dalrymple. who had a confused idea that
there was wnore in all this than ‘“met the
cye,” muttered something a little inco-
herent, and meved to another part of
the room, Alice followed her husband’s
retreating figure with rather a curious
glance, and then with an almost imper-
ceptible movement of her shoulders be-
gan to talk to some one else. The sub- |
ject dropped and was never mentioned
ain,

A few days later, in the evening, just
before dinner, Alice was sitting by her
bedroom fire alone and apparently lost in
thought. Percival was away, bul was
expected home to dinner, and she her-
self had come home from amn expedition
which had lasted nearly all day. She |

might have reasonably laid claim to fa- | !0 & Woman whom he had once loved ;

tigue, but her attitude and expression
indicated rather thoughtfulness. She
sat in & low,cushioned chair which seem-
ed fashioned expressly for resting in,but
she was not resting. She sat bended
forward, her elbow supported on her
knee, and her chin restiog on her jewel-
led right hand ; her deep blue eyes
gravely and almost sadly watching the
dancing, flickering flames.

As she sat there Percival came in,and,
after yreeting her with the usual cour-
tesy asked—

*“What were you thinking about when
1camein?”’

*‘I was thinking of all the people we
have here, and wishing they were as
tired of me as I am of them.”

*“Then they would go,” he said smil-
ing.
*“Then they would go, and I should be
60 glad.”

She rose as she spoke, and sighed a
scarealy andible sigh.  Percival said—

*‘In that case I ain afraid 1 have made
rather a8 mistake.”

“How ! Have you been inviting some
more "’

Her tone was very quiet ; it had none
of the old imperiousness or impatience,

*‘Do you remember a man who at one
time, I believe, came a good deal to

| the corpse of anyone who has been dear

The Thwaite, Sir Cuthbert Maitland.”

She looked a little astonisheu and
snid— ’

“I renémber him very well,
him ?

“‘I met him in London yesterday, and
asked him down here. He is coming
the day after tomorrow.”

She said nothing, and he went on—

What of |

| to discuss the guestion further.”

“I thought yeu might not care to
have him here if you knew that.”

“I thank you for your candour ; but I
do not see that what you say is any ob-
stacle to his coming. You refused him,
which [ take to mean that you did not
carefor him. You are now my wife ;
you will hurdl! suppose that I do not
trust you implicaty.”

She passed her handkerchief across
her lips before replying.

“I'know you have every confidence in
me,” she said in a voice as cold and
emotionless as it was poesible for voice
to be ; “and you are right ; but though
1t 18 & long time ago, and I am now mar-
ried, people will not have forgotten ; he
will nit have forgotten.”

*‘Why do you think so ?”

. “Because if he had forgotten or grown
indifferent he would not come here, He
18 not quite like other men. I don’t
think he ever could become inditferent

but if he could, he would never go near
her agiy,”
*‘That sounds like a paradox.”
“I know, he is rather paradoxical.
e wont count it an unpardonable
breach of good breeding to behave to a
wWoman whom he had once loved as if
rlche had no longer any attraction for
1im
. "‘Then you consider that his accept-
Ing my invitation is a proof that he still
loves yoy 77 ?
“I'kuow that it is so, He i* not one
of those people who can bear to look at

to them,”
Percival forbore to remark that he
did not sep where the corpse came in.

1o was silont for 8 moment, and then
said —

“I thank you for telling me this; I

you have any reason to fear his coming,
tell me ; dop’t let anything I have done
or ssid in ignorance prevent you.  If

you would rather he did not cume, he
shall not.”

She took » step backwards ; she had
risen from her seat when her husband
said he 88w 10 need to discuss the ques-
tion forther, and her mauner was al-
most distant as she replied—

“.I have no reason at all to urge
against his comfug; you have perfect
confidence in.mie, 1 bave perfect conti-
dence in myself, sud,” with a little
lsugh, “‘we bath have pecfect confideace
in Sir Cothbert, "I must spologise fur
having detained you so long over s mat-
ter of se little importance. *‘Good
night,” holding out her hand as she
spoke,

“‘Good night,” he answered, taking it
for a momeat in his, and then going in-
to his dressing room,

She stood where he had left her, and
her face wore a very curivus expression.
*‘Gone !" she said at last. *“‘Waell,”
shrugging her shoulders. ‘It is not my
fault; I have .done my best; I have
given him the last chance, and he has
thrown it away.”

CHAPTER XXVIL
LOST IN THE FOG.

Helen sat alone in the Rectory draw-
ing rvom ; it was dim, misty afternoon,
and she had not yet been out. In the
morning it had rained, and Mr Long-
worthy had on that account declined to
take her with him when he left home
after breakfast. He kad not yet come
back. Mrs Longworthy was busy with
some parish work, and Helen was all
alone. She laid down the book she had
been reading, went to the window and
looked out. 1t was not late, and though
the gloom of the day made it darker
than usual, there was light enough for
anyone to go for a walk who had as little
dislike to, or distrust of, lonely country
roads as Helen, so she went upstairs and
dressed herself for walking. Before gu-
ing out she rapg for the housemaid aund
bade her, should Mrs Longworthy come
heme first, say that she had gone out,
but was not going far, and should be
back before long.

She went out of the garden and then
stood still to eonsider in whieh direction
she should go. She was glad to be vut ;
fresh air was a necezsity to her, and she
was fond of walking alone. She had
said 80 once to Mr Longworthy, and his
lips had twisted into s smile as he said
that he quite agreed with her ; in more
senses than one she was fond of walking
alone. Bhe thought of this now, and it
was with a smilé upoo her face that she
at last set out upon the road she had
chosen, a high road leading over the hills
to a village that lay upon the other side.
Helen knew that when she got to a cer-
tain point, she would be able to see the
lights of the village twinkling in the
valley below, while if she turned her
head she would see the lights of Miller’s
Gate dotted all over the hill-side. She
was fond of this walk, and though she
had sometimes encountered a tramp on
his way from one village to the other,
she had never been in any way anncyed.

As she walked on, her eyes wondered
guite lovingly over the country; in
spite of the fact that in Miller’s Gate
she had known deep trouble, she could
not help growing fond of ic. Her heart
turned instinctively to the hills and
found comfort there. So now, though
this lonely little moorland village was
looking by no means attractive, and to a
stranger would probably have appeared
a place from which to flee in horror,
Helen felt her heart grow warm as she
thought of it,

As she went on, the road grew higher
and higher. The mist seemed to have
hfted. She was in the humor for walk-
ing, and she thought she would extend
her stoll until it was time to return to
tea. There was not a sound to be heard;
the high hills ruse sround her and shut
her in from the world. She might spend
her whole life in Miller's Gate and mo
one would know of her existence. She
had made no attempt to hide herself ;
everyone knew her as Mrs Moore, and
she was as safe as if she had wrapped
herself in the mystery of half a dozen
aliases. She walked on steadily, think-
ing of one thing and another, when she
heard the sound of fectsteps coming be-
hind her. It was evidently a man who
was walking ; that long,measured, swing-
ing step could not belong to a woman.
A moment later, as he gained upon her,
she recognized the footstep of Dr Holme,
and she made a little ‘grimace, as she
thought—

“‘He will give me a lecture for being out
80 late.”

She had seen the doctor once since he
had called at the Rectory and startied
her by his agitation, as on their second
interview he had appeared as usuval, and
made no mention of that other time, she

about something in no way concerning
herself, and had straightway forgotten
about it.

The minute after she had recognized
his step be was upon her, and saying in
a questioning tone—

“‘Mrs Moore ?”’

“Good evening, Doctor,” she replied,
turnmg round and holding out her hand.

“Jt is late for you to be out alone,” he
said as he took it.

“Y do not think it is much after half-
past four.” 1

‘‘Half-past four is late for ladies at
this time of the year.”

“Really,” she said smiling, **1 believe
you weuld confine us aitogether to the
house if you could. I have met you at
alLhours of the day, and you generally

esteem your confidence as a compliment.
At the game time I don't sce how I can |
Put Matland off I have no reason to!
Rive. The weather 18 not bad, our
friende are not suddenly leaving us,

smallpox has mot broken out' in the
veighborhood. And even if any or all |
of these things had happened, we should |
still have to give him the alternative ;
and 1f he wants to come, he will come
As I said vefore, I have perfect conti-
dence in you, and Maitland is a gentle-
man. 1 do pot think there is any need

"‘You are not afraid of anything hap-
pening?” she asked, with rather a pecu-
lar smile,

He did aot reply at once, then he said,
rather impulsively—
‘1du not quite understand you. If

had an objectivn of eome kind t0 make.”

“You ure imprndent also in your
choice of roads. This is probably the
in-the neighborhood on_ which

in-4

only on 00!
you ran a risk of meeting beggars or
tramgs ; it is really not safe, though, I
hope, you have been foriunate encugh
not to meet.any.” .

“I am sorry to dieappoint you. I
have met several ; not today, but 1 sel-
dom come up here without meeting at
least one able-bodied pauper.”

He was silent for a moment, then he
said, .

“I am geing to make a suggestion
which I hope will not be disagreeable to
you.”

*‘Let me hear it.”

““I have to call at the house on the top
of the hill, just where the road begins to

wait for me, and accept my company
back to Miller's Gate 1"

ing something which you had every rea-
son to supposa I should refuse.
contrary, I shall be very glad ; only
shall you be very long 1"’

had concluded that he was disturbed |

*“You speak as though yon were ask-
Qa the

*I do not suppose sv. Why 7"

‘I wust get back to the Rectory by
tea time. I Jeft word I would be home
by then, and if I am not they will be
uneasy. "’

“Il will not keep you beyond your
time.”

“‘There is another thing—where am I
to wait? The people here so dislike
strangers coming into their houses, fid
I do not know these people at all.”

““It witl be all right if you will not
mind sitting in their kitcheu,”

**1 should be fanziful indeed if I could
object to the kitchens here, with their
slated floors that look like grey marble,
and their huge fires which are reflected
from a whole waliful of britliant metal
dishes and dishcovers.”

They were silent after this. The
charm of Helen’s solitary walk was brok-
en ; even though she did not dislike the
Doctor’s presence her thoughts were
turned foreibly from their former chan-
nel, and began to ran on Miller's Gate
and the ple she knew there. Dr
Heolme on mlidc was perfectly content.
He was walking with the only woman
for whese society he had ever felt more
than a passing wish, and he was sure of
having her with him for some time, He
promised himself a holiday in the even-
ing, a holiday which he would spend at
the Rectory, again in her society. He
felt quite happy and youthful at the
thought, He did wnot care particularly
to talk; he was quite willing to be
silent, and to think his own thoughts.
Before they reached the house at the
top of the hill it was quite dark, and out
of the darkness rose up a man’s figure,
and a voice half surly and half whining
asked if they had *‘a copper to spare.”

““Thank heaven, I am with you,” said |
Holme as they walked on.

*‘Do you really think I ehouid have
run any risk if I had mét him alone (|
she asked with some curiosity.
‘‘Probably ; you would have been |

than himeelf, two very good reasons for

aoything he would have wrested your
purse from you ; had you rvefused, he
would have foreibly possessed himself of
every valuable you had about you.”

“Ibhave none as it happens, I leit
everything, purse, watch and rings, at
home.”

““Then he would have left yru by the
wayside half dead, in revenge for having
cheated his expectations.”

‘I did not think you had it in you to
talk so much nonsense,” sho szid com-
posedly. *‘I fancied all your utterances
were marked by the strictest adhesion to
truth and common seuse.”

“You should always be prepared to
have your preconceived ideas on any
subject cverthrown,”

““Quite true; from which I suppose
you acknowledge that what you have
Just said was not common sense.”

ely

“‘Teu't this the house to which you
were coming ?”’

“Itis. Now, will you come in? The
household consists only of the man amd
his wife, who is my patient. You peed
not fear any annoyance ; they have no
children.”

She followed him into the large, clean,
comfortable kitchen of the country,
where they found a man smoking, whi
stood up at their entrance. The doctor
exchanged a few words with him and
then went upstairs, leaving Helen alone
with her host.

He seemed a little uncertain what to
do, but at last took his pipe from be-
tween his lips and pat it on the high
mantel shelf,

““Why do you put away your pipe ?
asked Helen); ‘‘not on xiyy u‘:\fugt, I
hope. 1 like it.”

He took 1t down azain and put it in
his mouth, after which hesmoked for
eome time in silence.
co was a little overpowering, but Helen
bore it brave, and at last, after one or
two vain attempts, succeeded in draw-
ing her host into conversation, He was
an inteliigent man, a small farmer by
calling, so that Helen found plenty cf

her very clearly and comprehensively,
though he seemed surprised that a being
of her eex, size, and appearance ehould
know or care anything about such
things, They were soon on very friend-
ly terms, and Helen did not notice how

came in again and said he was sorry to
have kept her so long, but he had been
unable to leave his patient before.

“‘Could I have been of no use to you ¥
she asked.

“‘I thack youn, but a neighbor is sit-
ting with her who is able to do every-
thing I wanted.”

Helen shook hands with her host, and
they departed and began their walk
home. The mist had come down a¢ain,
but was not thicker than when Helen
firet set out, and they walked along
briskly talking chiefly of the people they
had just Jeft.

““You made friends with Tyson,” said
the Doctor.

“Yes ; he is very intelligent, 2and ap-
pears to have some enlightened ideas. I
should have liked s

She stopped short.
have said—

“I should have liked Percival to talk
to him,” but checked herself in timne.

““You would have liked what 7’ asked
her companion, ss she did nct go on

“‘Nothing,” she replied indifferently,
and he had perforce to be content,
though he knew she had been going to
| may something more, and had stopped
because she would not say it to him.

“I think the mist is getting thicker,
she said after a pausc. “‘I hope we
shall be able to find our way home.”

‘‘We have a long walk yet,” said the
Doctor, standing still and locking round
bim. “I wish I had not perevaded you
to come on.”

““Do not be upeasy about me, I shall
not take sny harm.”

“Let me ree,” he weunt on, peering
sbout. “‘If I remember rightly, there
is just here a path across the moor, by
taking which, we should get home in
half the tiwwe we should want if we fol-

She was going to

dip. Will you come so far with me,

lowed the road. In that way we might

et in before the fog becomes very thick;
for I can swe we are uot going to get off
withott a regular fog. Should you ob-
ject to plunge across the moor §”

bad, the sooner we get home the bet-
ter.”

then,” he said,*'and I will go and see
if I am right.”
been standing the fog had grown much
thicker, f
side she only very dimly saw his figure
moving cautiously and slowly
In & few moments he came back to her,
saying, before he reached her side—

siy 80 ; but if you will trust yourself to

‘alone acd very much smaller aud weaker | carelessly.

being attacked. If you had given him|

“You are too quick,” was his only re- |

The strong tobac- |

“‘Notat all. 1f it 1s going to be very

“Stay where you are for a moment

Fven in the few ;;nmentu they had

When the Doctor lefc Helen's

forward.

““It is all right ; tho path is there, and
it is & very short cut. If you would pre-
fer the longer and easier way by the road

me, I have ten years’ knowledge of these
movrs, and promise to take you I’lf“y
home. Will you have faith in me!

Helen had of course no idea what feel-
ings underlay his words, and her tone
was almost iadifferent in its extreme
quiet as she replied— .

“I have all possible faith in you, and
would very much prefer the short cut.

‘‘This way then, we must not delay, or
we shall gain nothing by choosing this
path. *Give me your hand; we have to
cross this bit of moor, and you might
stumble over the knots of hegther."

She gave him her hand, which was un-
¢loved ; she had taken off her glove
when ske was in the farm, and same at
the same tinie,

“In future, I think, we had better
each take care of ourselves, 1f the path
is across the moor sll the way, I shall
often be in danger of -tumbhnu, aod if
you stcp to help me each time we shall
never get home.”

“] should not have suggested our
coming this way if I had not been pre-
pared to help you.” i .

They went on for some little way in
silence ; it was not easy to taik. Dr.
Holme went first and Helen followed
him closely, with perfect contidence.

1 cannot tell you how unnoyed I am
at having brought ycu into this fog,” he
said presently.

“Do not be acnoyed,’ she answered
] rather enjoy it; 1t is &
novelty. I only hope we shall not be
very late in getting home, because the
| Longworthys would be anxious.”

“I do not think you need fear stay,”
| turning round, *‘let me help you .over
| this bit of marsh. It is rather an awk-
| ward place ; I know it of old. But it is
| encouraging as provicg that we are om
the right way.”

“And how far from Miller's Gate 1
l “About a mile and a half.’

He turned to help her, and they were
| delayed, because ihe stone on which
| Helen place her fuot proved to be ua-
{steady, and he would not let her stand
| upon it until he bad made it safer. All
| this took'some little time ; he stooped
! down and groped about for something to
| put underneath, and then insisted upon
! proving it himself. Helen, who was

rather impaticnt to be at howe, said
| tinally—

*Do not trouble any more abont it,
please ; the fog is petting worse.
Though yeu are close to me I cannot see |
you at all. I can see nothing; it is hkui’
|a wall.”
. Dr. Holme raised his head with an ex- |
clamation of surprise, - While he had |

been busy smocthirg Helen'~ path, a |
| fresh volume of fog had come rolling
! down over the hills, bl.tting out every- |
| thing, even the d atline of his com-
I panion’s figure, which had before beer |
| vigible.” i
| ‘“This is very bal. he said,‘‘it has not |
| been as bad as this for years. We had |
better makeall the haste we can,  Take!
! my hand again.
| “I canrot see it,
{littleon one side 1 will spring from the

| stone.” |

| “Very welt, on'y take care.”
[ She eprang, bot alighted a little to
jone side. He did not give her time to
{ Join him, but stepped up to her,saying—
| ‘*Are you all nzht © T hope you have
i not hurt yourseli at all.
“How could I hurt myself.
| on. A

They went on forsome time, and then
| the Doctor said —
| Y am afraic ycu w:ll be very tired by
ithm time.”

Let us go

[ | “Yam tired, but n-t excessively so. |
questfons to ask him, and he answered That medicine you gave me has strepgth- [

| ened me wonderfully,

| ‘T am glad to hear it,
are not alarmed e

| “Certainly not,
for alrrm ¢

| “Ohno;

J hope you

aer,
Is there any cause

but many ladies would be

the time had slipped by until Dr Holme | nervous at being caught in & fog like |

this.
‘

| “Tam not natura'ly nervous.”

| 1hey went un and on without appar-
|ently coming nearer to Millet's Gate:

i nothing was visible through the impene- |

| trable wall of fog.

| “Suarely,’ said Helen at last, ‘“‘we

| have walked more than a mile and a half

| eince that marsh.

| *“It secms a long time sinca we were

 there, certaialy, bt you must remember
we have to go very slowly.”

“I.winh I knew what cume it is; I sup-
‘ Poge it is impossible to find out ¥’

‘I believe T have some matches; I
will strike it 7

H.e felt in twe or three pockets before
finding his matchuox, and when he had
opened it he said,

“There is one match, Mrs Moore;
i shall T strike it /
| “If you please. 1 do not see what
would be gained by saving it up.”

He pulled out his watch, gave it to
Helen to hold, and struck the match,the
tiny flame of which flickered and then
blazed un. Both bent their heads over
the waich, and Jooked eagerly at it. It
| Was just eight o'clock, and as they raised
their heads the matzh went out.

**We must have got off the path,” said
Helen. ‘It wag only half-past five when
we left the farm. Even going by the
road, we ought to have been at home
long before this.”

“Y am afraid you are right, but when
could it have happened 7 We have come
straight along the whole way.”

**No, wo havenot. When I crossed
that marsh, instead of waiting for me to
come to you, yon came to me. It must
have been then ; we turned in the wreng
directian, and no doubt have been going
away from, instead of towards Miller’s
Gate ever since,”

10 6E CONTINUED,

If yon will stand a |

A Geod Countomance,
Boils, Pimples, Blotches and Skin
umors distigure the conntenance, Pu-
rify the Biood ty usiug Burdock Blood
Bitters 10 rewove the' impure matter
Whigh loads it, end the result will result
will be a oclear. skin, good oompl;xion‘

aud perfeot health.

e ——————
ke Was Not Frepared.
The foliowing will theet » sympnthetic

respouse in the hsart of many a weary
bousskoeper during this house-cleaning

season : .
‘* Are you prepared for death !’ the:

clerzywan asked, with a tremor of emo-
tion in his voice, as’ ha ook the sick

woman's hand in his gwn, A shade of

tient thought crossed the invalid's
ace, and by and by she said she didn't
hardly velieve she wus ; thure was the
little bedroom carpet to be taken up yet,
and the paint up-staire had hardly been
touched, aud she did want to put up new
curtains in the aining-room ; but she
thought if she didu't die till uext Mon-
day, she wotld be about as nenr roady
as a woman with a big family and no-
virl ever expecthd to be. That woman
got well,

Four Ycars of Sulfering.

Mra Torrance McNish, of Smith's
Falls, Ont., after four years’ intense saf-
fering with Scrofula, from which her
head became bald, was cured by Bur-
doock Blood Bitters, after the beat medi-
cal aid had failed. 2

SRR

Ladies Oul .

_ The conplexion is only rendered un-
sightly by Pimples, Liver Spots and’
Yellowness. Thuse 1t is well known are
caused from an inactive Liver and bad
blood. Dr Chase’s Liver Cure purifies
the blood and whole system. Swe Re-
cipe Book for toilet recipes, hints and
suggestions on how to preserve the com-
plexion. Sold by all driggist.

sread oy CATARRH

TRY THE CURE ]

A particle 18 appliea into each nostril and is
agreeable. Price 30 cents at Druggiste ; by
matl, gxstcred. @0 cents. ELY HR%‘G. Drug-
Rista, Greenwich-st..New York,

Fi §. S, “OREGON”

TWENTY FIVE

2 5

Toilet
§_etts

NEW PATTERNS.
NEW SHAPES

|
.

Prices to Suit Everybody.

| CHAS. A.

NAIRN’S.

Goderich, April 28, 1887, 2138-

| NEW

SPRING GOODS!

DAILY ARRIVING.

AT

. PUxLoY

| has a large assortment of best goods for

GENTLEMEN'S SOITS

|

|
j{on hand, at the old and reliable st ’est-
&L, near the Bauk of Montreal. R Y

l 2041- HUGE DUNLOP.
|
|

Rewarded are those

'PIGHL who read this and

[then act: they will find honorable y -
| ment that will not not take themm!‘m:“rtll:;r
| homes and families, The profits are large and
| sure for every industrious person. Many have

made and are now making several hundred
d(-llursp month. It is easy for any one to
makp $5 and upwards per day, who is willing
to v\ork'. Either sex, young or old : capital
not needed ; we start you, 'i?“veryth;;w new,
| No special ability required ; you, reader, can
{ do it a3 well as any one. Write to us at once

for fu.) particulars, which we mail free. Ad-

dress STiNsoN & Co., Portland, Malue. 30,

b AMERICA'S I

THEY RECENTLY ME
MATTERS OVER A1l

Portralts and Sketches
Garsett, Dr. Joseph |
W. Dawson snd Dr.
The Family Doctor.

Only the other day sev
tors, composing the Am
sociation, met in Mausi
organized for the com!
their numbers into ter
tered at once upon as
tracts the attention of t|
not alone for the zeal
played, but for the pro
the older members to th
ress made in medical s
third of a century A
fact in this progress i
current joke represents ¢
for more sickuess *'u
active,” they are ever
ardent investigators of '
ease, the most earuest s
and, as a rule, astonishi
devising preven
tive measures
The city in which
this gathering is
beld presents. a
gratifyi proof
of this fact, the
percentage of pre-
ventible diseases
having been re-
duced to a mini-
mum. In Ohlo
and Kentucky the
average of public
health has been R
greatly raised, " - *
while in Indiana, once |
laria and related en%:
revolution bas been so
forty years the average
has been increased nea
the percentage of disea
low a point as in any of
Much of this improve
course, to tho drainagy
clearing up of the land,
Knrt of it to the eflicie:
calth, aided by the resi
every locality.
In all the centml w
official machinery for py
o8 perfect as that of
ment. The physician a
county board, ex officio
of the county, is vigilan
it is a fact now recogniz
that if one desires to lea:
nent of the local peculis
in the shortest possib
man for him to apply t
physician The tor
rions is the local scienti
iscovered bugsand wor
to him for an opinion
well digger or miner wh
teresting foesil is deli
over to “‘our doctor.” 1
indeed. has long stood ni

DR. W. W. DAWBON.

first became known to
account of life on the c¢
where he served as phys
States navy du the
John Tyler. In October,
from the navy to take
the National Medical «
lnfton. having in 1
eldest daughter of
Wise. afterward the
of Virginia. In 1861 he
state.” was in charge of
Richmond and family s
dent Davis, whom he ac
fiight. Soon after he was
at Washington, and a li
volved in that curious an
versy which came

near smirching a

vice dent of

the United States

and which will be
sufficiently recal-

ed to m!d'{le aged
readers by the one
omnious word,
“Cundu rango.”

Time has com.
the and 4
the “wonderful \

cure for cancer” DR. 3.
has taken itsplace
among the standard joke
sion. . Garnett was
1820, in Essex county, V,

Dr. \WW. W. Dawson, ct
. Dr. Garnett, is also a naf
born in 1828. He was g
graduates of the Ohio
and has a national reput

n and lecturer on *‘(
hospitals.

His work
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DR. JOSEPH RANSOHOFP. I

of
opponents for the id
friend and cupporterm'v
younger man apruentl 54
representative of his nativ
the sessions of the assocls
& very able speak
-: Faﬂﬁiifh.ﬁfaﬁmt h. ? ;%t-m|
rlnlon t to !
is medical works are not
of statement.
Dr. Josaph Ransohoff, of

achieved quite
_— & success |

there is first a

mee
saction has & Z to
cialty, Mhmof
Teasonabie recess’ to see t

.The receptions are es|
' Ive; and all in all, this mee
-,_!Pﬁ-"'h

e el




