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Llstowcl will be hold on

Friday Nov. 3rd, 1882.
JOHN GABEL,•I will lay down my life for you, said 

Vijal.
‘I don't want your life, returned Potts. 

«I want his.
<You shall have it, exclaimed Vijal.
Potts said no more, lie handed Vjjal 

his purse in silence. The latter took it 
without a word. Potts then went to
ward the hank, and Vijal stood alone in 
the rotyrf.

‘He has met with an accident. Is 
there a doctor in- the place ? . Send your 
servant at once.'

Beatrice hurried in and returned with

yond his authority. He folded his arms 
and said nothing.

‘You a
PITCHBRY - BIDGERY. r oried Fott8’ wbile his iace

gr^At sea,’ continued the other, ringing 
the changes in on this one word, ‘at sea 
on board ihe ship to which you had 
brought him—the Vishnu P 

Potts was like a man fascinated by 
some horrid spectacle. He looked fix
edly at his interlocutor. His jaw fell.

-There he died, 'said the stranger. 
‘Who caused his death ? Will you an
swer ?',

With a tremendous effort Potts again 
recovered command of himself.

-You_You’ve been reading up old
papers,’ replied he, in a stammering 
voice. ‘You've got a lot of stuff in your 
head which you think will frighten me. 
You've come to the wrong shop.'

But in spite ol these words the 
face and nervous manner of Potts s 
e«l how deep was his agitation.

-I myself was on board -the Vishnu,’ 
■aid the other.

•You !'
‘Yew, I.'
‘You I Thelt 

preeious small, 
twenty years ago.

-I wn- on hoard of I ho Vishnu, and I 
waw ( dloiu-l Phw|,.\rd,' ,

The memory ol some awful scene seem
ed hi I. spin- ihe loties ol the speaker— 
they thi'illed through the coarse, brutal 
nature of the listener.

•I saw Coign el lk-spard,'continued the 
speaker.

‘You lie Period Potts, roused by ter 
rnr and horror, io a florae pitch of ex
citement.

‘1 sow Colonel Despard,' continued 
the stranger,for the third time, ‘on board 
the Vishnu in the Indian Sea. 1 learned 
from him his story 

He paused.
‘Then,’ cried Potts, 

there suddenly came 
brought courage with it ; ‘then, if you 
saw him, what concern is it of mine ? 
He was alive then, and the Despard 
murder never took place.'

‘It did take place,’ said the other. 
‘You’re talking nonsense. How could 

him ? lie must have been

appear to have been mistaken in 
your man,' said the stranger, cooly. 
‘These are not your servants ; they’re 
mine. Shall I tell them to seize you ?'

Potts glared at him with bloodshot 
eyes, but said nothing.

•Shall I tell them to pull up your sleeve 
and display the mark of Bowhani, sir? 
Shall 1 tell who and what you are ? Shall 
I begin from you birth and give them a 
full and complete history of your life.

Potts looked around like a wild beast 
in the arena, seeking for some opening 
for escape, but finding nothing except 
hostile faces.

‘Do what you like !' he cried,desperate
ly, with an oath, and sank down into 
solid despair.

‘No j you don't mean that,’ said the 
other. ‘For I have some London police- 

inn. and I might like best to 
hand you over to them on charges which 
you can easily imagine. You don’t wish 
me to do so, I think. You'd prefer 
being at large to being chained up in a 
cell, or sent to Botany bay, I suppose? 
Still, if you prefer it, I will at once ar
range an interview between yourself and

WALLACE STREET, OPPOSITE SCOTT’S BANKING HOUSE,The Turning of the Long, Long
a servant.

‘We will first lift himout/saidDespard. 
‘Is there a bed ready ?’

‘Oh yes I Bring him in !’cried Beatrice, 
who was in an agony of suspense.

She hurried after them to the
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CHAPTER LII.

They lifted Langhetti out and took him 
into a room which Beatrice showed them. 
They tenderly laid him on the bed. 
Meanwhile the servant had hurried ofl 
for a doctor, who soon appeared.

Beatrice sat by his bedside ; she kissed 
the brow of the almost unconscious suf
ferer, and tried in every possible way to 
alleviate his pain. The doctor soon at- 
rived, dressed his wounds, and left direc
tions for his care,which consisted chiefly 
in constant watchfulness.

Leaving Langhetti under the charge of 
Beatrice, Despard went in search of a 
magistrate. He found one without any 
difficulty, and before an hour Clark was 
safe in jail. The information which Des
pard lodged against him. was corroborated 
by the brands on his back, which showed 
him to be a man of desperate character, 

been transported for

mmof any retail house tn Western Ontario.TO BK CONTINUED.
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FnBest ol All.
Our rigorous and changeable climate, 

and our mo-le of life induces frequent 
colds, that often leads to Severn Coughs, 
Bronchitis mid other lung troubles that 
are liable to end in Consumption. The 
best and 
for these
toral Balsam, to be obtained of any
druggist.

Mrs. B. M. Gifford, of Port Rowan, was 
many yeais» sufferer with Liver 

Complaint, and a serious complication 
of diseases. In a recent note she says she 
has only taken two bottles ot .Burdock 
Blood Bitters, and has nearly recovered 
her he. 1th, and authorizes us to me her 
name in advertising to sulfcring human i-

Cn the same evening Potts left the 
bank at about five o’clock, and went up 
to the Hall with John, 
gloomy, and abstracted. Ihe great 
question now before him was how to deal 
with Smithers & Co. .Should he write 
to them or go and see them, or what ? 
How could ho satisfy their claims, which 
he knew would now he presented ? In
volved in thoughts like these he entered 
the Hall, and followed by John, went to 
the dining room, where father and son 
sat down to refresh themselves 
bottle of brandy.

They had not been seated half an hour 
before the noise of carriage wheels was 
heard ; and on looking out they saw u 
dog cart drawn by two magnificent 
horses, which drove swiftly up to the 
portico. A gentleman dismounted, and 
throwing 
up the steps.

The stranger was of medium size, with 
an aristocratic air, remarkably regular 
features of pure Grecian outline, and 
deep, black, lustrous eyes. His brow 
was dark and stern, and clouded over by 
a gloomy frown.

‘Who the devil is he ?' cried Potts.
•ter ! 1 told him to let no

0

■wr*
milHllE IS NOTHIN'! Ml PEHMAN- .
X en! I y l-.-in fiehit to thf sufferer ns Nt r- 
mim’s I'.loelm-( urntlvc Holts, Hands afro 
lux ! I i,, V in.no dtnloly relievo ipid per
manent I y cure
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Thu Vishnu went down

agent forwho had formerly

Despard next wrote a letter to Mrs. 
Thornton. He told her about Langhetti, 
and urged her to come on immediately 
and bring Edith with her. Then he re
turned to the cottage and wished to sit 
up with Langhetti. Beatrice, however, 
would not let him. She said that no one 
should deprive her of the place by his 
bedside. Despard remained, however, 
and the two devoted equal attention to 
the sufferer. Langhetti spoke only once. 
He was so faint that his voice was scarce 
audible. Beatrice put her ear close to 
his mouth.

‘What is it ?’ asked Despard.
‘He wants Edith,’ said Beatrice.
‘I have written for her,’ said Despard.
Beatrice whispered this to Langhetti. 

An ecstatic smile passed over his face.

these gentlemen."
'What do you want?’ anxiously asked 

Potts, who now thought that he might 
come to terms, and perhaps gain his es
cape from the clutches of his enemy.

•The title deeds of the Brandon estate,’ 
said the strangor.

•Never !’
‘Then off you go. They must be mine 

at any rate. Nothing can_prevent that. 
Either give them now and begone,or de
lay, and you go at once to jail.’

‘I won't give them,’ said Potts, desper
ately.

•Cato I' said the stranger, ‘go and fetch 
the policemen. '

‘Stop 1’ cried John.
‘At a sigh Asgeelo, who had already 

taken two steps toward the door,
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WORM POWDERS.
SCHOOL-BOOKS, POEMS, BIBLES, PRAYER AND HYMN BOOKS, WRITING 
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‘D—n that por 
one in to-day.'

‘I believe the porter's playing fast and 
loose with us. But, by Jove ! do you see 
that fellow’s eyes ? Do you know who 
else has such eyes ?'

‘No.*
‘Old Sin ill ers.’
‘Smithers !’

‘Then this is old Smithers ?'
‘Yes ; or else the devil,1 said John 

harshly. ‘I begin to have an idea,’ he 
continued. ‘I've been thinking about 
this for some time.’

‘Whfct is it ?’
‘Old Smithers had those eyes. That 

last chap that drew the forty thousand 
out of you kept his eyes covered. Here 

this fellow with the same eyes, 
begin to trace a connection between 
them.’

‘Pooh ! UÏd Smithers is old enough 
to he this man’s grandfather.'

‘Did you ever happen to notice that 
old Smithers hadn't a wrinkle in his
face. ?’

‘What do you mean ?’
‘Oh, nothing—only his hair mightn’t 

have boon natural ; that's all.'
‘Potts and John exchanged glances, 

and nothing was said for some time.
‘Perhaps this Smithers A Son have 

been at ihe bottom of all this,’ contin
ued John. ‘They are the only ones who 
could have been strong enough.'

‘But why should they ?’
John shook his hea-l-

MUSICAL INSTRUMENT?, VIOLIN STRINGS,&C. 
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quickly

JOHN GABEL. 4ft MAH‘Here, dad,' said John, ‘you’ve got to 
do it. You might as well hand over the 
papers. You don't want to go into quod, 
I think. ’

Potts turned his pale face to his son.
‘Do it !’ exclaimed John.
‘Well,’ he said, with a sigh, ‘since I’ve 

got to, I’ve got, I suppose. You know 
best, Johnnie. I always said you had a

‘It is well,’ he murmured. WHO itfUNAOQUAINTtO WITH THE OtOOWAPHY OF THIS COUN
TRY WILL SEE BY EXAMINING THIS MAP THAT THEORGANS AND PIANOS.m

muit if you 
alive.’

‘He was dead,' replied the stranger, 
whose eyes had never withdrawn them
selves from those of Potts,and now seem 
ed like two fiery orbs blazing wrat'.ifully 
upon him. The tones penetrated to the 
very soul of the listener. He shuddered 
in spite of himself. Like most vulgar 
natures, he was accessible to supersti- 

horror. He heard and trembled.
‘lie is dead,’ repeated the stranger, 

‘and yet all that I tojd you is true. 1 
learned from him his story.'

‘Dead men tell no tales,' muttered 
Potts, in a scarce articulate voice.

‘So you thought when you locked him 
nd set fire to the ship, and scuttled 

mistaken, for here at 
did tell tales,

CHAPTER L1V.
THE WORM TURNS.

Potts departed from the Hall in deep 
dejection. This tremendous power of 
his enemy had been shown all along ; 
and now that this enemy turned out to 
be Louis Brandon, he felt as though 
some supernatural being had taken up 
arms against him. Against that beinc a 
struggle seemed as hopeless as it would 
bo against Fate. It was with some such 
feeling as this that he left Brandon Hall

ERÉelEl!
EEUMATIE,

Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago, 
Backache, Soreness of the Chest, 

Gout, Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swell
ings and Sprains, Burns and 

Scalds, General Bodily 
Pains,

Tooth, Bar and Headache, Frostca 
Feet and Ears, and all other 

Pains and Aches.
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Mlong head. ’
‘I must go and get them,’ he continu- JI ril3comes DOMINION, IE‘I'll go with you ; or no—Cato shall go 

with you, and I’ll wait her 
The Hindu went with Potts, holding 

powerful grasp and tak- 
otts see the hilt of a

THOMAS,
POWELL AND

his collar in his 
ing care to let P 
knife which he carried up his sleeve, in 
the other hand.

After about a quarter of an hour they 
returned, and Polls handed over to the 
stranger some papers. He looked at 
them carefully, and put them in his 
pocket. He then gave Potts the cord. 
Potts took it in an abstracted way, and 
said nothing.

‘You must leave this hall to-night,'said 
the stranger sternly—‘you and your son. 
I remain here.

‘Leave the hall ?’ gàegecl Potts.
‘Yes.’
For a moment he stood overwhelmed. 

He looked at John. John nodded his 
head slowly.

•You've got to do it, dad,’ said he.
Potts turned savagely at the stranger, 

lie shook his clenched list at him.
‘D—n you !’ he cried. ‘Are you satisfi

ed yet? 1 know 
What complaint 
like to know ? I neve

‘You don’t know me, or you wouldn’t 
that ?

1 do. You're Smithers A Co.’
‘True ; and I'm several other people. 

I've ha-1 the pleasure of an extended in
tercourse wittnyou. For I'm not only 
Smithers A Co., but I'm also Beamish A 
Hendricks, American merchants. I'm 
alsj Bigelow, Iligginson A Co., solicitors 
to Smithers & Co. Besides, I’m your 
London bi oker, who attended to your 
speculations in stocks. Perhaps you 
think that you don't know me after all.’

As lie said this Potts and John ex
changed glances of wonder.

‘Tricked !' cried Potts—‘deceived I 
humbugged ! and ruined 1 Who are you ? 
What have you against me? Who are 
you? Who?’

And he gazed with intense curiosity 
upon the culm face of the stranger, who, 
in his turn, looked upon him with the 
air of one'who was surveying from a su~ 
erior height some feeble creature 
beneath him.

•Who am I ?’he repeated. ‘Who ? I 
am the one to whom all this belongs. 1 
am one whom you have injured so deeply 
that what I have done to you is nothing 
in comparison. '

‘Who are you?’ cried Potts, with 
feverish impatience. ‘It's a lie. I never 

u before till 
i me. Those

om I lme injured hre all dead, except 
that person, the son of—of the officer.’

‘There are others.’
ts said nothing, but looked with 

some fearful discovery dawning upon

HEti
' I .forever.

All of his 
down, sudd

M.grand projects had broken 
ienly and utterly. He had 

ray of hope left of ever regaining 
the position which he had but recentl 
occupied. He was thrust back to 
obscurity from which he had emerged.

One thing troubled him. Would the 
power of his remorseless enemy be now 
stayed—would his vengeance end here ? 
He could scarce hope for this. He judg 
ed that enemy by himself, and lie knew 
that he would not stop in the search after 
vengeance, that nothing short of the 
fullest and direct ruin—nothing, in fact, 
short of death itself would satisfy him.

John was with him,and Vijal,who alone 
out of all the servants had followed his 
fortunes. These three walked down and 
passed through the gates together, 
emerged into the outer world in sile 
But when they had left the gates tin- 
silence ended.

‘ Well, dad I’ said John, ‘what 
going t D do now ?"

‘1 don’t know.’
‘ Have you any money ?’
‘Four thousand pounds in the bank.'
•Not much, dad,’ tsaid John slowly, 

‘for a man who last month was worth 
millions. You To coming out at the 
little end ot the horn.’

Potts made no reply.
‘At any rate there's - 

John, even about that.’
‘What comfort ?’
‘Why, you went in at the little end.’
They walked on in silence.
‘You must do something,’ said John 

at last.
‘What can I do?'
‘You won't let that fellow ride the 

high horse in this style, will you?’
‘How can I help it?’
‘You can't help it; but you can strike 

a blow yourself.’
‘How ?’
‘How? You’ve struck blows before to 

some purpose, I think.’
•But I never vet knew any one with 

such tremendous power as this man has . 
And where did he get all his money ? 
You «aid before that he was the deyil, 
and 1 believe it.. Where's Clark? Do 
you think he has succeeded ?

‘No,’ said John.
‘No more do I. This man has every

body in his pay. Look at the servants ! 
See how easily they did what he wished I'

‘You've got one servant left.’
‘Ah, yes—that’s a fact.
‘That servant will do something for
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her ; but you were 
least was a dead man who 
ami I was the listener.

And the mystic solemnity of the man’s 
face seemed to mark him as one who 
might indeed have held commune with 
the dead.

•He told me,’ continued the stranger, 
‘where he found you and how.'

ion was manifest on
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‘Despard or Langhetti may have got 
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Pol
enough out of tiro sp 
them. As for me and
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begin to

jr arm.
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have a general but a very accurate idea 
of ruin. You are getting 
ty clos • up to the wall,

n't give you time to breathe.’
Before this conversation had ended 

the stranger had entered and bad gone 
the drawing room. The servant

Draw up your sleeve, Briggs, 
whatever other name you ch 
show the indtdlible character ,w 

Bowhani.’
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present the hume of
Potts started buck. His lips grew 

ashen. His teeth chattered.
•He gave me this !’ cried the stranger, 

in a louder voice ; ‘and this is the draft 
which you will not reject.

He s i rode forward three or four puces, 
and flung something towards Potts.

It was a cord, at the end of which was 
a metallic ball. The bull sti <u'k the 
table as it fell and rolled to the floor,but 
the stranger held the other end in his

‘Thüg 1’ cried he ; ‘do you know what 
that is ?"

Had the stranger been Olympian Jove, 
and had he flung forth from his right 
hand a thunderbolt, 
produced a more appalling effect than 
that which was wrought upon Potts by 
the sight of this cord. He started back 
in horror,uttering a cry half-way between 
a scream and a groan. Big drops of 
perspiration started from his brow. lie 
trembled and shuddered from head to 
foot. His jaw fell. He stood

zfzelozm: S2ioO.for all diseases of the Kidneys and FIA-ISTOSLIVERyou. I ll pay you up. 
have you against me,I'd 

r harmed you.’
!specific action on moat Important 
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Wort wiU surely relievo and quickly cure.

In the Spring to cleanse the System, every 
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il- SOLD BY DRUGGISTS. Price SI.

came down to announce him.
‘What name ?' asked Potts.
•He didn't give any.’
Potts looked perplex 
‘Come now,’ soul 

has overreached himself at last, lie’s 
come here ; perhap 
for him to get out. 
vnnts ready. Do you keep up your spir
its. Don't get frightened, but be plueAry. 
Bluff him, and when the 
ring the bell, and 
the servants.'

are you
SHEET MUSIC) Ticket Offices in
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John. ‘ I his fellow

M. H. DOVv D,
s it won't be so easy 

I'll have all the ser- MAIN ST., PALMERSTON. 
Next door to Anderson's Harness Emporium

W. R. STUBBS, UNION STREET, AGENT AT LISTOWEL.comfort,’ said • ; ;HALL’Stime conies 
I'll march in with all

it could not havePotts looked for a moment at his son 
with a glance of deep admiration.

‘Johnnie, you’ve got more sense in 
your little finger than I have in my whole 
body. Yes ; we've got this fellow, who
ever ho is: and it he turns out to he 
I suspect, then we'll spring the trap on 
him, and lie'll learn what it is to play 
with edged tools.’

With these words Potts departed, and 
ascending the stairs, entered the draw
ing room.

The strange
of one ol the windows, 
brought hack to Potts' recollection the 
scene which had once occurred there, 

old .Smithers was holding Beatrice 
The recollection of this 
of light on Potts's mind.
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‘That is my draft,’ said the stranger. 
‘What do you want ?’ gasped Potts. 
‘The title deeds of the Brandon es-

‘The Brandon estates !' said Potts, in 
a faltering voice.

‘Yes, the Brandon estates ; nothing 

silent ?’
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His attitude
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CROCKERY- À.N D G L A R.S W A R E
when c 
in his 
threw
lie recalled it with a savage exultation. 
Perhaps they w.-re the same, as John 
said—perhaps ; no, most assuredly they 
must be the same.

•I've got him now, any way,' murmur 
ed Potts to himself, ‘whoever he is.’

The stranger turned and looked at 
Potts for a few moments. He neither 
bowed nor uttered any .salutation what
ever. In his look the 
terrific menace, an 'indefinable dunce of 
conscious power, combined with impla
cable bate. The frown which usually 
rested on his brow darkened and deepen
ed till the gloomy shadows that covered 
them seemed like thunder clouds.

Before that awful look Potts felt him 
self cowering involuntarily ; and he be
gan to feel less confidence in his own 
power, and less sure that the stranger 
had flung himself into a trap. However, 
the silence was embarrassing ; so at last, 
with an effort, he said

‘Well ; is there anything you 
me ? I'm in a hurry.’

‘Yes,’ said the stranger, i 
village to-day to call at the 
found it closed.’

‘Oh ! I suppose you’ve got a draft on 
me, too.'

‘Yes,’ said the stran 
‘I suppose I may call i

‘There’s no use in troubling yoi 
about it, then,' returned Potts. * 
pay.’

•You won't ?’
‘Not a penny.'
A sharp, sudden smile of contempt 

flashed over the stranger's face.
‘Peril
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1 ion , sussairn >. NS Intergreen, utufl other well 
known valuable Moots and Herbs II Is 
si rlet lv vegetable and cun not hurl I lie most 
del leal'e eonsl 11 ut ion. II.Is one of the best 
medicines in use for Regulating the bowels.

• | is sold hv all responsible druggists at one 
dollar for a quart bottle, or six bottqs forflvo

' Hold In Llstowcl by l)r. Michener,

ONLY INTERNAL CORE FOR CATARRH
a flood

‘And will you the*i keep 
‘1 will give you the cord.’
‘Will you keep silent ?"
‘I am your master,’ said the other, 

haughtily, as his - burning eyes fixed 
themselves with a consuming gaze upon 
the abject .wretch before him ; ‘I am 
your master. I make no promises. I 
spare you or destroy you as I choose."

These words reduced Potts to despair. 
In the depths of that despair he found 
hope. He started up, defiant. With an 
oath he sprang to the bell rope and pul
led again and again, till the peal 
berated through the house.

The stranger stood with a scornful 
smile on his face. Potts turned to him 
savagely :

‘I’ll teach you.’ he cried, ‘that you've 
come to the wrong shop. I'm not a 
child. Who you aie I don't know and 
don’t care. You are the cause of my 
ruin, and you'll rep 

The stranger said

ga-IN THE MARKKT-vU
injured you. 1 never saw yoi 
you came, yourself to trouble $100 wcfe»Tw!:I”tyc»*” ü'100 CURNMEAL, AC
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I hcrcbv certi v Unit 1 h ' ■• : I “ Hall 

Catarrh Cure,” nu.I from the n -i;l< • f n«p l , 
which I took, believe ,t will cur,- tic v. rvv 

of Catarrh if i s n-e be continued Ii 
of tune.
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GEO. ZILLIAX.What do you mean ?
‘Brandon is a man, i 

die,' said John, with 
‘Vijal, he continued,
‘hate 
for you.'

‘I understand, said Potts,after
A long silence followed.
‘You go on to the inn, said Potts, at 

‘I’ll talk with Vijal.
‘Shall I risk the policemen ?
‘Yes, you run no risk. I'll sleep in the

‘All right, said John, and he walked

‘Vijal, said Potts, dropping back so as 
to wait for the Malay. ‘You are faithful

'‘You know me now !’cried the stranger, 
‘I see it in your face.’

‘You're not him?’ exclaimed Potts, in 
a piercing voice.

•I am Louis Brandon !'
•I knew it ! I knew it !' cried John, in 

a voice which was almost a shriek.
‘L'igole played false. I'll make him 

pay for this,’ gasped Potts.
‘Uigole did not play false. He killed 

me as well as he could— But it way,both 
of you. I cannot breathe while you are 
here. I will allow you an hour to be gone.’

At the end of the 
Brandon Hall was at last master in the 
house of his ancestors.

after all—and can 
deep emphasis, 

j in a whis 
but would lay down his

Wallace Ht reel, Llstowcl,re was- a certain
reasonable length
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PRICE:
nothing, but stood 

with ihe same fixed and scornful smile. 
A noise was heard outside, the tiamp of 
a crowd of men. They ascended the 
stairs. At last John appe; 
dooi of the room followed bv 
vants. Prominent among 
geelo. Near him was Vijal. Potts gave 
a triumphant smile. The servants ran
ged themselves around the room.

•Now,’ cried Potts, ‘you're in for it. 
You're in a trap, I think. You’ll find 
that I'm not a born idiot. Give up that 
cord !'

The stranger said nothing, but wound 
up the coid cooly, placed it bis pocket, 
and still regarded Potts with his scornful

‘Here 1’ cried Potts, addressing the

GROCERIES, TEAS,
CROCKERY, GLASSWARE

LIQUORS,&C..&C.

75 CENTS AB01TLE. $8.1.0 A DOZEN.

The only genuine Hall's Cam nil Cure is man- 
Ufnrturod by F.J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O. 

Jtey-Beware of Imitations.
Bottled for the Ontario trade by

H.W. HOBSON, Welland, Ont.
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I reached the 
bank, but es, answered Vijal.

11 the others betrayed me, but you
ired at the 

thirty ser 
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THE COTTAGE. did not ?
••Never.
‘Do you know when you first saw me ?
‘Yes.
•I saved your life.
‘Yes.
•Your father was seized at Manilla and 

killed for murder, but I protected you, 
and promised to take care of you. 
Haven’t 1 done so?

‘Yes,said Vijal humbly, and in' a rever-

‘Haven 11 been another father ?
‘You have.
‘Didn’t I promise to tell you some day 

who the man was that killed your father ?
‘Yes, exclaimed Vijal, fiercely.
‘Well, I’m going to tell you.
‘Who, cried Vijal, in excitement bo 

strong that he could scarce speak.
‘Did you see that man who d 

out of the Hall ?

‘Well, that was the man. He killed 
your father. He has ruined me—-your 
older lather. What do you say to that ?

‘He shall die, returned Vijal,solemnly. 
‘He shall die.

‘I am an old man, resumed Potts. ‘If 
I were as strong as I used to be I would 
not talk about this to you. I would do 
it all myself.

‘I'll do it I cried Vijal. ‘I’ll do it !
His eyes flashed, his nostrils dilated— 

all the savage within him was aroused. 
Potts saw this, and rejoiced.

‘Do you know how to use this ? he 
asked,showing Vijal the cord which Bran
don had given him.

Vijal's eyes dilated, and a wilder fire 
shone in them. He seized the cord, 
turned it around his hand for a moment, 
and then hurled it at Potts. It passed

mûf’AWhen Despard had bound Clark he re
turned to look after Langhetti. He lay 
feebly and motionless upon the ground. 
Despard carefully examined his wounds. 
His injuries were very $ 

lacerated, and his 
blood also was issuing from a wound on 
the side of his necK. Despard bound 
these up as best he could, and then sat 
wondering what could be done next.

He judged that he might bo four or 
five miles from Denton,and saw that this 
was the place to which he must go. Be
sides, Beatrice was there, and she could 
nurse Langhetti. But how could he get 
there ?—that was the question. It was 
impossible for Langhetti to go on horse
back. lie tried to form some plan by 
wLich this might be done. He began to 
make a sort of litter to be hung between 
two horses, and had already cut down 
with his knife 
bushes for this purpose, 
ol wheels on the road be 
ed his attention.

It was a farmer's wagon, and it was 
coming from the direction of Denton. 
Despard stopped it,' explained his situa
tion, and offered to pay anything if the 
fnruier-would turn back and convey his 
friend and his prisoner to Denton. It 
did not take long to strike a bargain • 
the farmer turned his horses,some shrubs 
and ferns were strewn on the bottom of 
the wagon, and on these Langhetti was 
deposited carefully. Clark, who by this 
time had come to himself,was put atone 
end where he sat grimly and sulkily ; 
the three horses were led behind, and 
Despard, riding on the wagon, supported 
the head of Langhetti on his knees.

Slowly and carefully they went to the 
village. Despard had no difficulty in 
finding the cottage, u 
letter had described it. 
stood near on the ojvposite side

igor, mysteriously, 
it a draft.’ OF MESSRS. D. \V. PALMER & CO

ÎHS KEY TG ELATH,,îr head
severe. Disarms 

shoulder torn ; AT GREAT REDUCTION, A'

i.prepared to elvo bargain, «rond tr"dC ’ OINTMENT and PILLS.
aps if you knew what the draft is, 
ild leel differently.

I don’t care what it is.’
‘That depends upon the drawer."
•I don't care who the drawer is. I 

won't pay it. I don’t care even if it's 
Smithers A Co. I’ll settle all when I'm 
ready. I’m not going to be bullied any 
longer. I've borne enough. You needn't 
look so very grand,’ he continued, pet
tishly ; ‘I see through you, and you can't 
keep up this sort of thing much long
er.'

•You appear to hint that you know who 
I am ?'

•Something ol that sort,’ said Potts 
rudely ; and let me tell you I don't care 

» who you are.’
•That depends,' rejoined the other 

calmly, ‘veiy much upon circumstances.’ 
•So you see,' con lined Potts,‘you won’t 

anything out of. me—not this time,’ 
he added.

‘My draft,' said the stranger, ‘is differ
ent from those which were presented 
at the bank counter.'

of deep solemnity, 
with a tone which seemed like the tread 
of some inevitable Fate advancing upon 
its victim. Potts telt an indefinable fear 
stealing over him m spite of himself. He 
said not

‘My draft, continued the stranger, ii 
tone vvhifh was sti II more aggressive in its 
dominant and self assertive power—‘my 
draft was drawn twenty years ago.'

Potts looked wdnderingly and half fear
fully at him.

•My draft,’ said the other, 
by Colonel Lionel Despard.'

A chill went to the heart of Potts. 
With a violent effort he shook off his

‘Pooh 1’ said he, 'you're at that old 
are you ? That nonsense won’t 

re.’
‘It was dated at sea,’ continued the 

stranger, in tones which still deepened 
in awful emphasis—‘at sea when the 
writer was all alone.’
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' s nil
KidThe servants had taken their station 

around the room at John's order. As 
Potts spoke they stood looking at the 
stranger, but not one of them moved. 
Vijal only started forward. 
ger turned toward him and looked in his

rice, I defy competl-which I have marked down at very lowest figures. For quality and p 
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rove me

Vijal glanced around in surprise, wait
ing for the other servants.

‘You devils !’ cried Potts, ‘do you hear 
what I say 

None of
‘It's my belief,’said John.‘that they're 

all ratting.’
‘Vijal ! cried Potts, savagely, ‘tackle 
Vijal rushed forward. At that in

stant Asgeelo bounded forward with one 
tremendous lenp, and seizing Vijal by 
the throat hurled him to the floor.

The stranger waved his hand.
•Ix?t him go !’ said he.
Asgeelo obeyed.
‘What the devil’s the meaning of this?" 

cried John, looking around in dismay. 
Potts also looked around. There stood 
the servants—motionless, impassive.

‘For the last tune,’ roared Potts, with 
a perfect volley of oaths., ‘seize that man 
or you'll be sorry for it.’

The servants stood motionless. The
stranger
with the same sneering smile.

‘You see' said he at last, 'that

two small trees or rather 
when the noise 
fore him attract-? Seize that man !' 
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‘Ah ! said Potts,with deep gratification. 

‘You have not forgotten, then. You can 
throw it skillfully.

Vjjal nodded, and said nothing.
‘Keep the cord. Follow up that man. 

Avenue your father’s death

‘I will, said Vijal sternly.
‘It may take long. Follow him up. Do 

not come back to me till you come to tell 
me thgt he is dead.

Vijal nodded.
‘Now I am going. I must fly and hide 

myself from this man. As long as he 
lives I am in danger. But you will always 
find John at the inn when you wish to

Payment to be made one-sixth at time of purchase, and the 
ments, with interest at Six per cent.Positively c u renN e rvmi su e siO n nlMts stages
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hausted Generative Organs in euher Sex. 
yir-iTWith each ordt-r for twelve packages, 
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If the trertment docs not effect a cure- It Is 
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Mnck'. magnetic Medicine Is sold by 
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urpassed. It 
t ry species of

or Hollo-

It was where the 
age inn

It was about nine o’clock in the even
ing when they reached the cottage. 
Lights were burning in the windows. 
Despard jumped out hastily and knocked 
A servant came. Despard asked for the 
mistress, and Beatrice appeared. As she 
recognized him her face lighted up with 
joy. But Despard’s face was sad and 
gloomy. He pressed her hand in silence 
and said :

‘My dear adopted sister, 
beloved Langhetti.”

‘Langhetti 1’ she exclaimed fearfully.

and ev
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Street London, I Ivy are apurions.

tU,‘- Signed THOMAS HOLLOW A
Oxford Street Loudon.
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you don’t
know me, after all. You’re in my power, 
Briggs—you can't get away,nor can your and my‘was drawn

to the Company, which can be procured at all the A gen clcs
Potts rushed, with an oath, to the 

door. Half a dozen servants were 
standing there. As he came furiously 
toward them they held out their clench 
ed fists. He rushed upon them. They 
beat him back. He fell, foaming at the
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on their par value, with Interest accrued, on- account of 

ney.thus further reducing the price of the land to the j 
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hedo of the Company Landthe'lips
John stood cool and unmoved, looking 

around the room, and learning from the 
face of each servant that they were be-
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