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The Turning of the Long, Long
Lane,

BY MONSIEUR DEMOULIN.

CHAPTER LIL

FACE TO FACE.

On the same evening Potts left the
bank at about five o’clock, and went up
to the Hall with John. He was morose,
gloomy, and abstracted. The great
question now before him was how to tlel»nl
with Smithers & Co. Should he write
to them or go and_ see them, or what ?
How conld he satisfy their claims, which
he knew would now be 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 overn
bottle of brandy.

They had not been seated half an hour
betore the noise of carriage wheels was
Leard ; and on looking out they saw &
dog cart drawn by two magnificent
horses, which drove swiftly up to the
portico. A gentleman dismounted, and
throwing the reins to his servant, came
up the steps. )

The stranger was of medium size, with
an aristocratic air, remnarkably 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.
‘D—n that porter ! I told him to let no
one in to-day.

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

‘No.'

‘uld Smithers.”

‘Smithers !’

‘\v“‘__‘w

“I'hen this is old Smithers ?’

Yes ; orelse the devil,’ said John
harshly. ‘I begin to have an idea,’ he
continued, ‘I've been thinking about
this for some time.’

“What is it 7'

‘Old Smithers had those eyes. That
last chap that drew the forty thousand
out of you kept his eyes coyered. Here
comes this fellow with the same eyes,
begin to trace a conncction belween
them.’

‘Pooh ! Old Smithers is old enough
to be 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 been natural ; that's all.’

‘Potts and John exchange glances,
and nothing was said for some time.

‘Perhaps this Smithers & Son have
been ut the bottom of all this,” contin-
ued John. ‘They are the only ones who
conld have been strong enough.'

‘But why should they ?’

John stook his head-

‘Despard or Langhetti may have got
them to' doit. Perhaps that d—d girl

did it.  Smithers & Co. will make money
enough out of the speculation to pay
them. As tor me and you, | begin to
have a general but a very accurate idea

of ruin.  You are getting squéezed pret
ty elos: up to the wall, dad, and they

won't give you time to breathe.’

Jefore this conversation had ended
the stranger had entered and had  gone
up to the drawing room. 'The servant

came down to announce him.
‘What name ?' asked Potts,

‘He didn’t give any.’

PPotts looked perplexed.

‘Come now,’ said Jolin, “lhis fellow
has overreached himself at last, He's
come he perhaps it won't be so easy

for him to get out. [I'll haye all the ser
vants ready.. Do you keep up your spir-
its. Don’t get frightened, but be plucky.
Bluft him, and when the time comes
ring the bell, and I'll march in with all
the servants.'

Potts looked for a moment at his son
with a glance of deep admiration.

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

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

The stranger was standing looking out
of one of the windows. [lis attitude
brought back to Potts’ recollection the
scene  which had once occurred there,
when old Smithers was holding Beatrice
in his arms.  The recollection. of this
threw a flood of light on Potts's mind.
Ha rvecalled it with a savage exultation.
Perhaps they were the same, as John
soid—perhaps ; no, most assuredly they
must be the same.

‘'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. e neither
bowed nor uttered any salutation what-
ever. Inhis look there wasa certain
tervitic menace, an ‘indefinable glance of
conscious power, combined with impla-
cable hate, 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 awtul 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 embar <0 at last,
with an effort, he saic

‘Well ; is there any
me ? I'min a hurr

‘Yes,” said the stranger, I reached the
village to-day to call at the bank, but
found it clos i

‘Oh ! [ suppose you've got a draft on
ne, too.

“Yes," said the stranger, mysteriously.
‘I suppose I may call it a draft.’

“There’s no use in troubling your head
about it, then,’ returned Potts, ‘I won't
pay.’

‘You won't 2’

‘Not a penny.’

A sharp, sudden smile of contempt
flashed over the stranger’s face.

‘Perbaps it you knew what the draft is,
you would feel differently.

‘I . don’t care what it is.’

‘That depends upon the drawer.’

‘I don’t care who the drawer is, I

2

hing you want of

won't pay it. I don’t care even if it's
Smithers & Co. I'll settle all when I'm
ready. I'mnot 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 |
ka‘:ly up this sort of thing much long-
er.

*You appear to hint that you know who
Iam ?' |
‘Something of that sort,” said Potts |
rudely ; and let me tell you I don’t care |
who you are.’

‘That deg rejoined the nlhm‘\

|
|

calmly, ‘very much upon circumstances.’

‘So you see,’ contined Potts,'you won't
get anything out of. me—not this time,’
he added. |

‘My draft,’ said the stranger, ‘is differ- |
ent from those which were presented |
at the bauk counter.’ \

He spoka in & tone of deep solemnity, |
with a tone which se
of some inevitable Fate advancing upon |
its victim. Potts felt an indelinable fear
stealing over him 1n spite of himself. He |
said not a word.

My draft, continued the stranger, in a |
tone whith wasstill'more aggressive inits |
dominant and self assertive power—‘my
draft was drawn twenty years ago.’

Potts looked wénderingly and half fear- '
fully at him, |
Iy draft,’ said the other, ‘was drawn
by Colonel Lionel Despard.’

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

‘Pooh I' said he, ‘you're at that old
story, are you? That nonsense won't
do here.’

‘It was dated at sea,’ continued the |
stranger, in tones which still deepened |
in awful emphasis—‘at sea when the l
writer was all alone.’ :

med like the tread
|

It's a lie !’ cried Potts, while his face

ew white.

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

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 frighteu me.
You've come to the wrong shop.’

But in spite ol these words the pale
face and nervous manner of Potts show-
ed how deep was his agitation,

‘I myself was on board sthe Vishnu,'
said the other.

“You I

Yo, 1!

You! Then you must have been
precious small, The Vishnu went down
twenty yoars ngo,'

L waw on board of the Vishou, and 1
wnw Colonul Fopanl,'

The memory ol kowe awlul sopne seem-
ed to lanpire the tones ol the speaker—
they thivlled-through  the coarse, brutal
nature of the listener,

I waw Colgnel Dospurd,'oontinued the
speaker,

You lie I' eried Potts, roused by ter-
ror and horror, +o a flerce pitch of ex-
citement.

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

He paused.

“I'nen,’ cried Potts, quickly, to whom
there suddenly came an idea which
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
it if you saw him ? IHe must have been
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 wrathfully
upon him. The tones penetrated to the
very soul of the listen He shuddered
in spite of himself. Like most yulgar
natures, he was accessible to supersti-
tious horror. He heard and trembled.

‘He is dead,” repeated the stranger,
‘and yet all that I told youis 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
in, and set fire to the ship, and scuttled
her ; but you were mistaken, for here at
least was a dead man who did tell tales,
and 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.

‘e told me,' continued the stranger,
‘where he found you and how.

\wlul expectation was manifest on
the face of Potts.

‘He told you of the
Draw up your sleeve,
whatever

ark on your arm.
« “Potts, or
other name you choose, and
show the indellible character ,which re-
resent the nume of Bowhani)'
rted buck. His
Iis teeth chattered,

‘[Te gave me this !’

lips grew
ashen.
cried the stranger,

in‘a louder voice ; ‘and this is the draft
which you will not reject.
ITe sirode forward three or four paces,

and flung something towards Potts.

It was o cord, at the end of which was
a metallic ball. The ball stiuck the
table as it fell and rolled to the floor,but
held the other end in his

!" eried he ; ‘do you know what

that is?

Had the stranger been Olympian Jove,
and had he flung forth from his right
hand a thunderbolt, it could not have
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. Ile
trembled and shuddered from head to
foot. His jaw fell. He stood speech-
les

“I'hat is my draft,’ said the stranger.
‘What do you want ?' gasped Potts.
title deeds of the Brandon es-

ates
“The Brandon estat
a faltering voice.

‘Yes, the Brandon estates ;
less.’

*And will you thea keep silent ?’

‘I will give you the cord.’

‘Will you keep silent 7'

‘I am your master,’ said the other,
haughtily, as his-burning eyes fixed
thewmselves with a consuming gaze upon
the abject wretch before him am
your master. I make no ‘promi I
re you or destroy you as [ choose.’
Ihese worls reduced Potts to despair.
In the depths of that despair he found |
hope. He started up, defiant.  With an
outh he sprang to the bell rope and pul-
led again and again, till the peals rever-
ted throt the house.

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

‘I'll teach you,' he cried, ‘that
come to the wrong shop. I'm not a
child. Whoyou are I don't know and
don’t care. You are the cause of my
ruin, and you'll repent ol it.’ :

The stran d nothing, but stood
with the same fixed and scornful smile.
A noise was heard outside, the tramp of
a crowd of men. They as
stairs. At last John appeared at the
door of the room followed by thirty ser
vants, Prominent amnc these was As-
geelo. Near him was Vijal. Potts gave
a triumphant smile. The servants ran-
ged themsel around the room.

‘Now,' cried Potts, ‘you're in for 1t,
You're in a trap, I think. You'll find
that I'm not a born idiot. Give up that
C“l“l !‘ X

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

‘Here !" cried Potts, addressing the
servants, ‘Catch that man and tie his
hands and feet.’

The servants had taken their station
around the room at John's order. As
Pouts spoke they stood looking at the
stranger, but not one of them moved.

said Potts, in

nothing

jer

you've

Vijal only started forward. The stran-
ger turned toward him and looked in his
face.

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

Youdevils I d Potts, ‘do you hear
what [ say ? Seize that man !’

None of the servants moved.

‘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 leap, and seizing Vijal by
the throat hurled him to the floor.

The stranger waved his hand.

‘Let 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 time,’'- roared Potts, with

| a perfect voltey of oaths., ‘seize that man

or you'll be sorry for it.’

The servants stood motionless. The
stranger remained in the same attitude,
with the same sneering smile.

‘You see’ said he at last, ‘that you don't
know me, after all. You’re iu my power,
Briggs—you can’t get away, nor can your
son.

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 fis He rushed upon them.
beat him back.
lips.

John stood cool and unmoved, looking

He fell, foaming at the

and display the mark of
Shall I tell who and what you are ? Shall

They | joy.

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

‘You appear to have been mistaken in

your” man,’ said the stranger, cooly.
‘These are not your servants ;
mine.

they're
Shall I tell them to seize you ?'
Potts glared at him with bloodshot

eyes, but said nothing,

+3hall I tell them to pull up your sleeve
hani, ‘sir?

1 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-

y, with an oath, and sank down into
solid despair.
‘No ; you don’t mean that,’ said the
other. ‘For I have some London police-
men at the 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, [ think. You'd prefer
being at large to being chained up ina
cell, or sent to Botany bay, I suppose?
Sull, if you prefer it, I will at once ar-
range an interview between yourself and
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 stranger.

‘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 !’ cried John.

‘At a sigh Asgeelo, who had already
taken two steps toward the door, paus-

ed,
‘Here, dad,’ said John, ‘you've got to

doit. You might as well hand over the
papers. Youdon'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, Johunie, I always said you had a
long head,’

‘I must go and get them,’ he continu-

.

‘'ll go with you ; or no—Cato shall go
with you, and I'll wait here.’

The Hindu went with Potts, holding
his collarin his powerful grasp and tak-
ing care to let Potts see the hilt of a
knife which he carried up his sleeve, in
the other hand.

After about a quarter ofan hour they
returned, and Potts 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 stérnly—‘you and your son.
I remain here.
ve the hall ?’ gaeged Potts.

oy

For a moment he stood overwhelmed.

e looked at John. .John
head slowly.

“You've got to do it, dad,’ said he.

Potts turned savagely at the s
e shook his clenched fist at him,

‘D—n you!" he cried. ‘Are you satisfi
ed yet? 1 know you, I'll pay you up.
Wuat complaint have you against me,l’c
like to know ? [ never harmed you.'

“Youdon’t know me, or you
say that ?

‘I do. You're Smithers & Co.'

“True ; and I'm several other people.
I've had the pleasure of an extended in
tercourse withyou.

Hendricks, American

toSmithers & Co. Besides,
London
speculations in stocks.
think that you don’t know me after all.
s he said this Potts and John ex
changed glances of wonder.

“Tricked!' ecried Potts—‘deceived
humbugged ! and ruined |

you? Who?

And he gazed with intense
upon the calm face of the stranger, who
in his turn, looked upon him with the

beneath him.

aw the one to whom all this belongs. - 1
am one whom you have inj
that what I have done to youis nothi
in comparison.’

whom I have injured &re all dead, exc
that person, the son of—of the officer.’

“There are others.’

Potts said nothing, but looked with
some fearful discovery "dawning upon
-him.

‘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 Lovis BraNDON

‘I knew it! I knew it!" eried John,in
a voice which was almost a shriek.

‘Cigole played false. I'll make him
pay for this,” gasped Potts.

‘Cigole did not play false,

He killed

| me as well as he could—. But dway,both

of you. I cannot breathe while you are
here. Iwillallow you an hour to be gone.’

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

CHAPTER LIIL

THE

'OTTAGE.

When Despard had bound (lark he re-
turned to look after Langhetti. e lay
feebly and motionless upon the ground,
Despard carefully examined his wounds.
Ilis injuries were very severe. [isarms
were lacerated, and his shoulder torn;
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 be four or
five wiles 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. e tried to form some plan by
which 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 two small trees or rather
bushes for this purpose, when the noise
of wheels on the road before him attract-
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
farmer-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 at one
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. It was where the
letter had described it. The village inn
stood near on the opposite side - of the
road. 5

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 Ezh!ed up with
But Despard’s face was sad and
He pressed her hand in silence

gloomy.
and said :
‘My dear adopted sister, I bring you

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

our beloved Langhetti.”
‘Langhetti I’ she exclaimed fearfully,

nodded his

wouldn't

For I'm not only
Smithers & Co., but I'm also Beamish &
merchants. ['m
also Bigelow, Higginson & Co., solicitors
I'm your
yker, who attended to your
Perhaps you

Who are you ?
What have you against me? Who are

curiosity
nir of one’who was surveying from a sup-
erior height some feeble creature far

*Who am L.?" he repeated. ‘Who? I

red so deeply o
Sl ; And where did he get all his

. A : ava T tare's Clak? D
‘Who are you? cried Dotts, with "v“‘l ll 'Ml!“i Y Dl "t_' “_h( rlo<| ?( lark? Do
feverish impatience. ‘It's a lie. Inever )0’\!\'1 iink he has succeedec
injured you. Inever saw you before till No,' said John. .
you came yourself to trouble me. Those ‘No more do I. This man has every.

ept body in his pay.

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

Beatrice hurried in and returned with
& servant. ¢
‘We will first lift him out,’saidDespard.
‘Is there a bed ready ?'

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

She hurried after them to the wagon.
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 oft
for a doctor, who soon appeared.

Beatrice sat by his bedside ; she kissed
the brow of the almost unconsecious suf-
ferer, and tried in every possible way to
alleviate his pain. The doctor soon ar-
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 ofa
mugistrate, He found one without any
difficulty, and before an hour Clark was
safe in jail. The information which Des-
pard lodged ugainst him was corroborated
by the brands on his back, which showed
him to be a man of desperate character,
who had formerly been transported for
crime.

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 hitn. She said that noone
should deprive her of the place by his
bedside. Despard remained, however,
and the tyo 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 Bealrice.

([ have written for her,’ said Despard.

Beatrice whispered this to Langhetti.
An ecstatic smile passed over his face.

It is well,” he murmured.

CHAPTER LiV.
THE WORM TURNS,

Potts departed from the Hall m 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 being a
struggle seemed as hopeless as it would
be against Fate, It was with some such
feeling as this that he left Brandon Hall
forever.

All of his grand projects had broken
down, suddenly and utterly. Ile had
not a ray of hope left of ever regaining
the position which he had but recently
occupied. He was thrust back to the
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 ?
ile could scarce hope for this. He judg
ed that enemy by himself, and he 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 isfy him.

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

‘Well, dad !’ said John, ‘what are you
going to do now ?'

I don’t know.'

‘{Iave you any money ?’
‘Four thousand pou

*Not much, dad,’ said John slowly,
tfor a man who last month was worth
millions. You're coming out at the
little end of the horn.!

Potts made noreply.

‘At any rate there's ene comfort,’ said
John, even about that.’

' ‘{What comfort ?’

‘Why, you went in ab the little end.’
They walked on in silence.
1 ‘You must do something,’
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?
4 ‘You can't help it; but you can strike
a blow yourself.’

‘How 7'

‘How? You've struck blows before to
some purpose, | think.’

‘But [ never vet knew any one with
such tremendous power as this man has
mone
was the deyil,

in the bank.’

said John

Yon «aid before that he

Look at the servants!
See how easily they did what he wished I’

‘You've got one servant left.’

‘Ah, y that's a fact.

“That servant will do something for
you.

‘What do you mean ?

‘Brandon is a man, after all—and can
ie,' said John, with deep emphasis.
“Vijal, he continued, in a whisper,
‘hates e, but would lay down his life
for you.'

‘I understand, said Potts,after a pause

A long silence followed.

‘You go on to the inn,
last. ‘I'll talk with Vi
Shall I risk the policemen ?

“Yes, you run no risk. 1'll sleep in the
bank.

aid Potts, at

ijal, said Potts, dropping back so as

to wait for the Malay. ‘You are faithful
to me.

‘Yes, answered Vijal.

+All the others betrayed me, but you
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 doneso?

‘Yes,said Vijal humbly, and in a rever-
ent tone.

‘Haven t I been another father ?

‘You have.

‘Didn’t I promise to tell you some day
who the man was that killed your father ?

‘Yes, oxclaimed Vijal, fiercely.

‘Well, I'm going to tell you.

‘WHo, cried Vijal, in excitement so
strong that he could scarce speak.

‘Did you see that man who drove me
out of the Hall ?

‘Yes

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

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

‘I am an old man, resumed Potts. ‘If
i I were as strong as [ used to be I would

not talk about this to you. I would do
it all myself’.,

‘I'll do it ! eried Vijal. *I'll doit!

His eyes flashed, his nostrils dilated—
all the savage within him was aroused.
Potts saw this, and rejoiced.

‘Do youknow 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
round and round his waist.

‘Ah | said Potts,with deep gratification.
‘You have not forgotten, then. Youcan
throw it skillfully.

Vijal nodded, and said nothing.

‘Keep the cord. Follow up that man.
Avenge your father's death and my

ain,

‘I will, said Vijal sternly.
{ ‘It may take long. Follow him up. Do
| not come back to me till you come to tell
me that he is dead.
Vijal nodded. -
‘Now [ am going. I mustfly and hide
myself from this man. As long as he
lives I am in danger, But you will always

#1 don't want your life, returned Pott
I want his.

#Yon shall have it, exclaimed Vijal.
Potts said no more.
his purse in silence.
without a word.
ward the bauk, and V
the road.

Tha latter took
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—— e s 52 e

Best of

Our rigorous and cl
and our mode of life in
colds, that often |

inges

for these di <
toral Balsam, to

druzgist. >
Muys. B. M. Gifford, of 'ost Rowan, was
for many i
t

vemsau sufferer with L
1 ous compl

rs, and has r
her he.lth, and authori

s us to

ty.

oI will lay down my life for you, said
Vi

8.

He handed Vijal

it

s then went to-
ijul stcod alone in

able climate,
frequent
to savera Coughs

8y

Bronchitis and ot bles that
are liable to end in Consumption. : The
best and mo 1 t remedy known

t note she says she
en two botiles ot .Burdock
g ly recovered
use her
pame in advertising to suffering humani-

YRR

ONTHL/ CATTLE MARKET IN
LISTOWEL. The next Uattle Falrin
Listowel will be held on

Friday Nov, 3rd, 1882.

NORMAN’S
Electric Belt Institution,

st, Toronto,

i

AT e T P =
JOHN GABEL,
W ALLACE STREET, OPPOSITE SCOTT'S BANKING HOUSE,
keeps one of the largest stocks of

WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELLRY,

of any retall house inWestern Ontario.

s ()

IN FINE GOLD AND

he invltes comparison in \'nr.lcty. quality or price.
GOLD CHAINS,
NECKLACES,
RINGS,

SILVER WATCHES

All the latest designsin

LOCKETS, _
BRACELETS, ;

’ n

[A, LIVER COMPLAIN

S : y oo W ABES
SETS, Ero.,, Erc.| pilao,” NERVOUS DEBILITY,
INDIGESTION, RHEUATISN
SWELLINGS, INJURIES,
A great yariety of Clocks, andali first-class value. Fine Walnut Clocks b very ww flpures NEURALGIA, ETC.,
HPILES - MR R ) Q| And a host of troubles over which mediel
SPECTACLES IN GOLD, SILVER AND STEEL }RAMES |0 0% OtV ehie hich mediolne
? sultat
S e D., Druggis

THE LARGEST STOCK OF SILVERWARE IN TOWI |

CERMANREMED!
REEUMATISH

Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago,

Gout, Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swell-
ings and Sprains, Burns and
Scalds, Genaral Bodily
ains,

Feet and Ears, and all other
Pains and Aches.

& a safe, sure, simple and chean Ext

Remedy. A trial entails but the comp:

trifiing outlay of 50 Cents, and every on
th pain can bavo cheap and positive provf

fons fn Eleven Langus

BS0LD EY ALL DRUGG
IN

IS A SURE CURE

for all diseases of the Kidneys and
L
It has specific action on this most important
organ, enabling it to throw off torpidity and
inaction, stimulating the healthy secretion of
the Bile, and by kéeping the bowels in free
effocting its rogul

t It uffering from
Malaria. miiTavo tho eills,

|
Wort will surely reliove and quickly cure.

In the Spring toolesnse the Bystem, every
one should take & thorough course of it.

"KIDNEY-WORT

are bilious, dyspeptic, or constipated, Kidney- |

4- SOLD BY DRUCCISTS. Price8i. U

y

Fackaohe, Soreness of the Chest,

P | s b 6
Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted U X B I D T E

No Preparation on_earth equals 1. Jacons O::

|

HALL’S

Engraving done free on all SEllverware bouglit from us,

e $ 0} e

arge, and contalns ali thelatost noviilies

Our stock of Fancy Goodsis ver

BOOKS AND STATIONERY. SECERLEC) VL)
AND HYMN BOOKS, WRITING FREEMAN'S
SRt WORM POWDERS.

VIOLIN STRI S

POEMS, BIBLES, PRAYEIR
PAPER, ENVELOPES

MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS,

SCHOOLZBOOKS,

Aro plessant to take. Contain their own
Pur;ative, fo, sure, and effectual
degroyer of worms in Children or Adults.

MAN

WHO 15" TED WITH THE
TRY WILL SEE BY EXAMINING THIS MAP THAT THE

REPAIRING—Watches, Clocks’ Jewellery &c., repaired promptly, and allwork grarinteed

GABEL.

JOHN

ORGANS AND |

==

s

'DOMINICN, '
| B )
POW=L!

| |

AL

|
WEBER, FISHER, AND |

e e e e T

: asscngers, Without change of cars, batween
Chicago and Kansas City, Council Bluffs, Leaven-
worth, Atchison, Minnucapolis and 8t, Paul, ¥
e s in

on Depots with all the principsl
»f road between the Atlantio and the Pacifia
. Its cquipment is unrivaled and maguifi-
being composed t Comiortable and

O ifigent Horton Re-

t Lino of Dining Cars
reo Traing between Chicago and
soury Kiver Points, Two Trains between Chi=
0 and Minneapolis and 8t. Paul, via the Famous

‘““ALBERT LEA ROUTE.”

| ORGANS
[
1 PTANOS

| SHEET

i, 50 per cent, less

‘mediate points,
ravel on Fast Bxpress

a at all principal Ticket Offices in
nada.

: igh and rates of fare al,
s competitors that offer less advane
ord iled information, get the Maps and Fold=
ers of the
GREAT ROCK ISLAND ROUTE,
At your nearest Tioket Offlce, or address
#, R. CABLE, E.8T. JOHN, &
X Vioe-Pres, & Gen'l M'g'r, Jen'l Tkt. & Pass, Aghe

CHICACGO.

‘ Shaw's publications ofSheet Mus

MAIN
Nextdoor to Anderson’s Harnes
T, AGENT AT LISTOWEL.

W. R. STUBBS, UNION STR

FALL AND WINTER STOCK

—OF—

IS RECOMMENDED BY’ l/\NS.

[=ic=2

We offor
Ca

$100°

My little ds
for two y
the use of
about cured.

I hereby ¢
Catarrh Cure
which I took, vill cur
case of Ca hifi ¢ be vont
reasonable length of time, i

ents,—Hr

last year, and it 5ives i

Yours tr
H.w

Is s0ld by all Wholesnle and Ret

Bottled for the Onta ade by

ra

Y I

N, Druggist.

HALL'S CATARRH CURE

and Dealers in Patent M
the United States and Ca
PRICE
75 CENTS A BOSTLE (1) A DOZEN,
| The only genuine Hall's Cat 1 Cure is man-
ufactured by F.J. CITENEY & CO., Loledo, O,
BEF™ Beware of Imic

H.W.HOBSON,Welland, Ont.
SOLD IN LISTOWEL BY J.A.HACKING

A CURE, GUARANTEED.

MAGNETIC MEDICINE.

—~

Brain and

(BEFUIE)  TRADE MARK:

Positively eures N
Weak Memory.Loss of Brain Power,!
stration, Night Swent.

Weakness,and Gen

Loss of Pon

T

ntellect, Sirengthens the Enfeebled Brain, an
Restores Surprising Tone and Vigor fo the E
hausted Generalive
ZAr-With each order for

accompanied with five dol
our Written Guararntge tor
if the trertment does not effuc 7
the Cheapest and Best Medjeine W th
Market.
let,which we desire to mail free to any ac

) emon

dress,
Mack'y Magnetie Medicine is sold by | mon
Druggists at 50cts.per box, or 12 hoxes for $3
or will be mailed

the money, by addr
MEDICINE CO.,

find John at the inn when you wish to
see me.

MACK’S MAGN
Windsor, Ont., ( A

Sold in Listowel by J A Hacking, and
Druggists every where, oy

. It
alrs Nervous Waste, Rejuvenates the Jaded

nd

vousuess in all_its stages | P :
o Semvat s | ments, with Interest at Six per cent. |

£ N'nrrullllw’rlu 1, Semdual |

il

-

€
y

tis
e |
Z®-Full particularsin our pamph-

1-

{ postage, on receipt of |

N $2.50 PER ACRE.

ForOld and Young, Male and Femalo

DRYGOODS,

T\VEEDS,(T()'l"l‘()f\'.‘i,I’]I[."l‘ : et s R RS
READY MADE CLOTHING, USED ALL THE. YEAR ROUND.
TS AND CAPS, &C.| —
8 ‘}:ml S AND CAT & | JOHNSTON'S |
OUR GROCERY DEPARTMENT ‘ HLXR;‘)'A\[’X\I{“JLIX
‘ Fon

will always be found very complete.

Liver Compli"tint, Dvspepsia

& the Blood.

TEHEAS AND COFFEES |

at rock-bottom pricessince the tariff has been taken off. |

L J
CROCKERY-AND GLASSWARE

= o et o TR (VATATNE INMEAT, &C
EAVY STOCKS AND LOWEST FIGURES. FLOUR, OAT .\\\l:r CORD 4
e RO \r\'\l/l' AND SHINGLES ALWAYS O HAND.

And for Puy

WINES AND it B el B LS S

3 ken, Goods
The largest stock in town, and the choicest brands, All kinds of produce taker Goods |
delivered to any part of the fown

GEO. ZILLIAX.

nd jt to others,
Honduras

saparitlin, Wild Chorry
<SSl Winter
lunt t

Wallace Street, Listowel,

TORONTO TEA STORE.

MANAGEMENT.

Sucgass e Bes Tes of o,

NEW

ht out the stoek of

The undersigned takes pleasure ininforming the public thal he ha

GROCERIES, TEAS,
CROCKERY,GLASSWARE ,
LIQUORS, &C., &C.

OF MESSRS. D. W. PALMER & CO

AT GREAT REDUCTION,

| OINTMENT and PILLS.

THIS U
IS A

/o bar; s sther retall house 1 » trade ; speetal, atten-
{s prepared to give bargains second to no other retail house in the trade ; "
gl 5 = tlon is invited to my lurge

STOCK OF THAS,

For quality and price, I d
st stock tn town of

competi-

which I have marked down at very lowest fiznres.
tion in this line. The la

PURIFY BLOOD, impart tone to the
NED GOODS NERVOL 3, and act most power-
c.aAN : s NERY
e DTV AND BOW EL.S,
STION and assimilation,

n whole bodlly frame with
TH - and vigour. Nervous Head-
ok, Trembling 1o and GEN-
{ ERAL DEBILITY q I to the po-
| tent force of these Pills, and
| they are unrivalled in thelreflicacy in all

ALL OF WHICH WILL BE SOLD CHEATP FOR CASH OR TRADE. | FEMALE COMPLAINTS

+ all obs{ructions, SKin olemishes,
I Y than any other

100 PACK A
S WHITE F.
5 CRATES CROCKERY, IMPORY

£, 50 CKAGES 1
) FROM LIVERFPOOL

} All geods delivered to any part of the town free of charge, and on the short st notiec { forn

Soliciting a liberal share of public patronage. | pimp

ADANM IDAVIDSON | [

CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY COMPANY ittt

= | 7HEOAT AND CHEST DISEASES,

AN v TFIC TAY O NS off + FERTILE BELT Aatiinn
The CANADIAN  PACIFIC RAILWAY COMPANS off ands in the ¥LE o 5
of Manitoba and the Northwest Territory for sale on certain conditions as to cuitlvation, &t \d heal~
; = ULAS,and for al-
ing tortures of

other
cneiraling

seys, and
L :

Bronel

RHEUMATISM, GOUT,

sed. It
secies of

nce in five annual instal-

ayment to be made one-sixth at time of purchase, and the b

BEURALGIA it 18 uns
1s to cure Seurf and ¢

| A REBATE OF $1.25 PER
’ allowed for cultivation, as described in the Corapany’s Land Regulations. |
|
\

TIHE LAND GRAN'T BONDS ‘

and

il et

skin di 5

Manufactured ¢
WA

HoLLO~

Professor

and sold at
ench
4 cen 9%
| to the Company, which can be procured at all the Agen cies of the Bank of Montreal ¢ sizes in pro
other Banking Institutions throughout the country, will be

RECEIVED AT TEN PER CEINT. PREMIUM

1ed, on" account of and In payment of the purchase
land to the j rurchaser

tion and L and Companies.

¥ haveno Agent in the
y Medicines

Jook to the
if the

with interest a
1eing the price of th
rents made with Imm

on their par valu
thus furth
Special arran

, Oxford
184
ks of my sald Medicines are

\d also at Washing

| For copy of the Land Regulations and other partic ulars, apply of the Company Land
| Commisstoner,JOHN MCTAVISH, Winnipeg ; or (tathe v indersigned,

By order of the Board, Nl
#PCHA RLES DRINKWATER,
BECRETARY,

Signed THOMAS HOLLOWA
Oxford Street London.

Montreal, 1882, 13d

’




