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AWICKENHAT FERRY, than you sappose, aid- though they cannot | tlo net of attention Uhxis‘:ine broke down en. | I lovod him eo dearly. He was kind and recalling here and there cerfain acts bear that bester than suspense and uueer- she called at the foot of the stairs:
— u:nlerykslx\ndpy!:m they Will know ynnyam ex- ;;:e'll;, and mmw‘mg her arms around Rein- | alw \-sTalwqys— and I will stand by which, viewed in the new light shed apon | tainty.” 4 ' “Mre. La Rue! Mrs. LaRue! Where be mmm Gmﬂg wum
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A o 4l "‘l‘“-l:l’{"mm°1‘.‘l‘f‘;g“§~w 1 down | Speak lower ; do. 1f this thing I hear bo | + Oh, my darling, my pet, my baby whom | have sought his own pleasure, butk Buzzing through 'sbrain, and almost | Heaven | not disgracs to you in the way you  ‘‘Yes, yes. ush | Margery is ve%hk," —_
ind 'tis brit 1 papny to Twizkenham town.” trae we surely need not tell it o the world ; | I narsed. I have so longed to clasp you to | mean to neglect my mother./H loved ] driving her mad, was the same sickening sus- | think.” Mrs. La Rue eried. the neighbor, whose name was Mrs. Whiting, PP GREEN
he ferry-man's slim, and the f«ﬂ;)'-mt\n;n )'t;\"l:?- we can kaep it to ourseives.” my beart, but dared not, and now I must, I hs“nu_d to talk of her fo m¢é picion which had at times so distracted Rei- | And with this horrid fear lifted from her answered, going to the head of the stairs, and DDARD &
i h;':,:.j,',',(f 'w soft twang ot the end of Bis | "'y o "srhraery, that is what I mean to do,” | must. I have hungered to Fold you in my Did ho? Did he talk of your te, bus, like Reinette, she fonght it down. | mind, Margery came nearer to her mother, putting her finger to Ler lgn ko e
Andhom g, a5 apippin and brown as o berry, | Queenie said, while Mrs.akia Rue exelaimed | grms as I held you yearsago, and to focl your y:;]u.’ bll:im“t“ ukedma:‘ﬁ:tb‘;.& not for the desd man whose costly mobu- | and aid: % ' Attho sound of Mrs. Ferguson’s voice a ufacturing F
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me at once what itis. Isl ever cease over Margery, whose head moved a e, an MERS' DEM! y

with
expected ralief had come to her: *‘Yes, yes,
we need not tell ; we wiil not tell ; we will
keep the secret forever.”

«Bat yon must tell me all you know about

"tis but y to Twickenham town.
A ek ie e " am — | had ever of his own accord spoken 0 her of
her mother, replied 3
It made him feel so bldl{ that he
often speak of her nnless 1 m
first. 1 used to ask him about her
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ﬂvoyud of Merrivale. He was nothiog to
, 8ave as the father of her friend, who, for
his doughter’s sake, had been kind to her g0
far as money was concerned. _But it was for
the woman upstairs, her mother, that her

eite, kise me—becanse~bseausa -1
Christine.”

It was not in Reinette’s nature to resist
such an appesl, andshe kissed the poor trem-

worrying you or leave this room $ill I knows” whose eyes partly unclosed as the old lady
“1hen listen.” entered the room, and, in great concern asked
And raising herself erect in herchair, while what was the matter.

the blood eame surging back to her face, and I mistrusted sol i ailed her this

%0 hot yo ho! Lo yo ha | I'm for the ferry.
(The briar's in bud and the sun's going down,)

And it's late as_it is, and I haven't a ‘mnny; 3
And how shall T get me to ham town ¥’

Twicken
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0 hot {'and 0 ot o 1y call ne yo sl ; if they knew who my mother was ?” But they | licst creature, they say, with eyes like the e her EAE i .- E:o‘;‘:m“mtchg;‘f“ s panthing ales | °F o tondy,” shs oaid ; but ber voios was | unclosed and turned toward her with 8 100k | 130 repairs for Thompson & Williams' Agri-
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And with love like o, rose in tho stern of 80 | oo ohoce where Reinette questioned 50 | @ bit like me —and I wish to hear from begin- | UP o the las what it is,” she thought; * and if my fears | and steady as che commenced the story, which ' of her hands in hers she clasped it tightly,
Loow aboit er, sud when So Christine wont on and told of the loag | prove true, I must keep it from Reinette.” she told in all its details, beginning at the day  and would not let it go, while two great tears GODDARD & GREEN,
olled down her cheek, and her lips moyed as | 21  Cor. Wallace andInkerman sts,, Listowel.

when she first saw Mr. Hetherton's
ment for a waiting-maid for his wife.

For a time the story was pleasant
to listen to, for Mrs. La Rue dwelt a
upon the goodness and sweetness of her mis-

advertise- |
if she would speak. Then she was quiet, and
did not stir again until Reinette came in, and
t ot her sprang forward, exclaiming :
ig it ? Margery !

ning to end all yoa
you saw her firs, and where, and about her
death in Rome, when I was born, and enly
you there to care for either of us.” X

« Would you mind holding mv hand while

Starting to her feet at laat, and forgetting
hew weak and sick her mother was, she went
half way up the stairs and called :

« Mother, will you come down, or shall I
come up ?”

hours when the dyiog Woman lay with her
baby clasped to her bosom, and her head pil-
lowed on the strong arm of her maid, who
held her thus uatil the darkness was passed
and the early dawn of the mild spring morn-

rapidly and impatiently the woman who
almost crouched at her feet in her abasement,
and answered amid tears and sobs. The
Rossiters had merecly come to ask when Mrs.
La Ruecould do eome work for them, and

wherry,
There's danger in rowing to Twickenham town
<

enough 1
t length | &% sighi
“Oh ! what is it ? "what
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the voices now were low and quiet as if the
gtorm wa3 over; but would the interview
never end ? would Reinette never leave her

Reivette did not ring, but entered unan-
nounced, like one who had but one thqught,
one purpose, and was resolved to carry it ont

with as little cercmony as poseible. It was
fortunate for all partics that this was Mar-
gery'a dull season, and there were no girls
there with prying eyes and curious ears to
listen, for Reinette was greatly excited now
that the moment drew near when she could
eonfront Christine, and she plunged at once
into business by saying to Margery, ** Where
is your mother? I have come to soo Ler.”

%\ Mother is sick,” Margery replied, ** gick in
bed with an attack of neuralgia ; she is very
nervous and cannot see anyone. I am gorry,
but you will have to wait., Maybs I can do
aa well,” she continued, looking wonderingly
at Queenie, who, utterly disregarding what
ghe said, had started for the stairs.

# No, you will not do as well. I must s
herjitisv important and [ caunot wait
Queenie said, still advancing towar 1 she stairs,
while Margery put herself between themn and
Ler friend, whose sirange ¢« nduct surprised
her so much.

+ But you caunot see her. I promised none
should disturb her,” she said again, aud now
she laid ber hand on Queenie’s’ shoulder to
detain Lier, for Queenie'sfoot was on the first
stair and she Iooked resolute enough to storm
a fortress as sho persisted in her determiva-
tion to go up.

But not lees resolute
face which confronted her as Marj
np and said in a’voice Queenie
heard from lier before: *
You astonish Ite
and cannot bo disturbed.

« And I tell you I must. Ihave importa:
news from Mentone, news which coucerus
votr mother and me, and I must see her.”
7 W News! What news?" Margery asked,

thinking suddenly of the letter Ler mother
ived from Mentone the .previous

than her own was the
gery roused

had never
). Hetherton !
you mother is sick
You musié not go

K

had recei
night, and experiencing a vague feeling o
fear and dread of some impeding

« What news hayve you heard which conc
repeated, leok-
, with who waas. re-
od  red

er in

free to go to her mother Lersell and demand
an cxplanation ?  Slowly, as it scemed, the
bour hand crept on until it was twelve
o'clock, and then at last a door opened and
ghat, and Qaecnie came down the stairs, her
eyes re | with weeping, but with a look of con-
tent upon her facs which surprised Margery
a little,

« 8he cannot be very angry with mother,"”
ghe thought, and her heart began to grow
lighter as Queenie came up to her, and put-
ting her arms around hor neck, said to her :
+ Margie, it makes you seem nearer to me,
now that I know your mother was my nurse,
and I love you more than ever. But how

white you are, and your hands are like iumps
of ice.” Are you sick ?” shs continued, as she
roked with alarm Margery's face, which

¢ a3 ashes.
1t a good deal upset with what
Margery replied; * but tell
me,” continued, ** what does mother say ? |
What reason does she give for having kept
silent so long ? Why has she never told you
who she was ?” |
“ Bhe says it was for your ‘eake ; that she
feared lest I might think less of you if I knew
you were the da y - fort nurse,’
] y at her

|

v, I do not belies
' Queenie AnSW
in part, no doubt, bu
else—something sbe did n

itis th
1, promptly. *Itis
there 1s somethmg
10t tell me, and

are right ; sh
ccazy. I ean seeit now, will
wnt for much which s

o, Now

Queenis

stairs, ul
had let her pass withou

Claspi er hand to her hiead as if
ten with a blow, Margery staggered back, and
leaning agaiust the wall for suppoit, tried to
think what it all meant, while with lightuing
rapidity her mind travelod back over the
past, gathering up & thread nhere and there

until sie had no doubt that what Queenie
had told her 5
Christine Bod
ment ? W
ghe done ? I au

Mirger alse was to hurry up
the starrs to lier mother's room, where there

dy the sound of excited voiees, her

in's blended  together, as
ench strove to ba heard, and once sk
her own name, as if her mother were
B to come.

sho did siart, and was half w
gho stairs, when the door bell rang viole
—n sharp, imperious ring, which she rec
nized as Auns Ferguson’s. She was expec
ing that youny Indy, and knowing that Lo
over fierce a storm might

caught

mast k it from tho worl
self tremendous effort, end oper
the o An listened p.
savernl minutes, whil irl exar
and said it would do very well, only

the price was too hi
r uske

« Ma never nything like that for &

au

common &

she

stairs to Mrs,
e of
d, she had no plar pt
nd confound the woman who had
1 d her so long, and: whom she found
sitting up in bell with so terrified a look on
her face, that sbe stood an instant on the
threshold gazing at her ere she plunged im-
petaously into the business which had brought
hier there. Sccure 1n Margery's promise that
no d disturb her, Mre. La Rue had
T ively ‘quiet, and wa: just fall-
she was roused by the
1s stopping at the gate
heard Reinetse's
to Margery, and felt
e had  dreaded so long had
¢tte had heard from Men-
\ for an_explanation.
gid not end it all tn
verve to do it," she sai
she list with bated
ame up the stairs, and
1 looking at her.
Wi il 100 § g
swiltly to the
v but reproach

te went up th
he Lad no

12¢ to your ¢

1@ on
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and her own suspicions were forgotten for the
time, and she saw before her only one who
had cared for her whben an
seen her mother die.

+ Bagin,”" she said.
hear.”

And so Christine began, and told her of the
advertisement for a waiting maid, which she
had answered in person, and how she had
been preferred to all the gay, fli pant, airy
applicants for the position, evea though some
of them boasted of having attended upon
duohesses ; told her, too, of the handsome
rooms 2t the Hotel Meurice, and of the beau-
tifal young lady who was so kind to Tier, and
made her more a companion than & maid,
notwithstanding that her proud husband fre-
quently protested against itand talked of bad
taste, which sometimes made madams ery.

 And did sho tell you of Merrivale and her
old home? Did you know she was an Ameri-

" Queente asked, and Mrs, La Rue re-

infant and had

+1 am impatient to

, she told me all aboat her home and
Merrivale, and I was familiar with every rock,
d hill, and tree, I think, especially the elms
upon th rs near ber
home. Sh
friends, and v
g0 far away.

t+ Was she ve
and Mrs Ly

ed often to ery for the mother

1,

nette aski

y hom
swered her

ur Wil away
ate nights,

ment, and |
low, as if aira;

whish I am resolved to find out. If there **Was not fath

is & mystery 1 shall clear up. My cuti- “If beautiful dres and jewelry, and

osity i6 great enough for that. But I did | horses and carriages, and plenty cf money

not tell ber so, she seemed go scared—so like | means kindness, u Le was kind, for she
ry, 1 bel ] had all these in profusion, bat what

have, and that
Mrs La Rue

wanted most she did no?
her husband's eociety,”
and then Reioette d

same anl telling
Why did she not h I

Where and how did he
Ho lovelher, I

ton's 1

than he

at nine
s was her

t home, sbe said ;
ven in his room, and frequently ding
& generally to &c
neert, and dicial
were both at our wi
tes were too simple for him.
wished her to wear velvet, und satin, and
diamonds and pearls, while she would have
liked plain muslin gowns and a quiet home
in the country, with hens, and chickeus, and
) She was very happy at Chateau des
Fleurs, and would have been happier if mon-
sieur had staid more h her, b ), Was
in Pars, and itzerland and
d 5o we were alone great deal ar
tauglt me many thir g0 kinc

|

| ele
| returni
a or ¢

whose influ
that Chateau

iends ti
and he
was

cofiplained
lonely. If b

wother pined
lily which ha
“ Ob this is

1 & choking sob.

" Very well. Pay me | is your excuse®  Yon have se.
Margery said, anxious to bor | She spoke ly, pouring out question 8
tomer, who had asked, in her supereilious | qrror i eyes blazed 80 with pat dosire
way : | excitement, that for a minate Mrs., La Rue | of Mrs, Hethert: i
> up stairs 18 | w ered nothing, but sat | moval to S rax
she id for a well-bred pee- | o4q 1e in a dre s the advanced, to R
son ? A oved, and 0 came to ber &
« O, will she never go ?"" Margery shought, l .«\h- i ;ml», and ﬁ:xd“njhf‘\f:\[ e p.)‘\l‘;: elyken:
just as the Lell pealed a second time, and band, . wishing' to
. Grandma Ferguson came iu, bringiog a bundle “ You doa't kn 1 joined her in R
as large :\s_h self, uml‘ entering &% | Thar is very ' Reinette replied. 1t | of the weary ting, hopiog
once juto full details of what slio wanted 0 |“ti,er is uothing to couceal, if. all your deal. | against hope, for h coming in a
have made, and how. ., | ings with my pareuts were honorable and up- | few days at the most
#1g'poss Anny is goin' to be married,” | e, for kiding from me the | then of a girl baby’
shie said, looking bard at her granddaughter, | foor that you were oncemy narse, Christine, | expected, and th wed, when
« though she bain't noticel me enough to | 1 gij not coma to quarrel with you,” snd the young wife died, with her little girl
tell me 8o right out; but everybody's talkin’ | Roinette’s voice softened a little. ** I have | ola ped to her bosom and her own head pil-

it, and I thought I might as wgll have a new
gilk gown. My moiry antique is pretty well
whivped out, and a nice silk 1 allus handy. I
got brown—a mice shade, I call it,” and she
anrolled a silk of excellent guality, bus of a
sellowish brown, which would be very unbe-
‘coming to her.

# Oh, grandma, why dida’t you get black
instead of that Lorrid snuff-color?” Anua
daid, contemptuously, as she glanced care-
lessly at the silk, and then went out, leaving
the.old lady 8 good deal crestfallen, aud a
littlo doubtful with regard to tho dress she
had lately thought so pretty.

Margery did not tell her it was as nice &S
Vlack, but she soothed her as well as she
eould, end heard her suggestions, and took
her measnre, and showed her some new
fashion-plates, and did it all with her ears
turned to her mother s room where the talk
was still going on, now low and earnest and
almost pleading, and agnin so high and ex-
cited that grandma asked if that was not Ren-
net's voice, aud what was talking so loud
for.  Then Margery excused h self for a
moment and ran swiftly up irs to her
mother's room, the door of wi was ajar,
and that accounted for the distinetr with
which tho sound of voices was borae to the
parlor below.

Mrs. La Rue had risen from ber bed and
ut on a dressing gown which Reinctte was
nttoning for her while she was trying to

bind her long, loose hair into a koot behind
Her face was white as ashes, and in Ler cyes
there was 8 frightened, h wted look, as of
one pursnad to the last extremi
when she sew Margery, their exyression sud-
denly changedio one of fear and droad and
thrusting out both hauds, she cried : * Oh,
Margery, go away ; this iz no place for you.”

'‘Advancing into the room aud closing the
Aoor, Margery said in a low firm tone of voice:
«Miss Hejherton, I don't know what all this
is about, but mother 15 too weak and sick to
be thus excited. - Will you leave her until a

fitter time *"' e
+ Don't call me Miss Hetherton, as if you
were angry et me, " Reinette replied

without looking up from buttoning Mrs. La
Rue's dressing-gown, ‘I cannot go now.
Your mother kncw my mother and is going
to tell me about her. Sheis Christine Bodine,”

# Yes, yes, I am Christine. God pity me,”
the miserable woman exclaimed, and over
Margery's face their swept a look of unutter-
Aable pain and disappointment.

She had saidts herself that this which

leved you too much for that, but L have come
to hear about my mother. You were with
her when she died. You nursed mo when I
was & baby. You know what mother said to
me and of me, She loved you, Christine,
and trusted you. I haveitin a letter writ-
ten tomy father before she'died, when he
wasaway in Bussia or Austria. And that is
why he paid you money, was it not Chris-
tine ?"

She was looking fixedly at the woman on
ose white face blood-red spots were be-

wh
ipuing to show, and who answered falter-

ingly :

“'Yes,that is why he gave me the money.
Oh, Reinette, leave me ; go away ; don's try
to unearth the past, There are things you
should not know—things Icannol tell. God
helpme. 1 wish I hgd died before I ever saw
your face.”

She looked so fpale and deathlike that
Reinetto bent anxiously over her, and bring-
ing the camphor bathed her forebead, and
held it to her nostrils until she was better,
and raising herself from ths pillows upon
which she had fallen, she said :

“]1 cannot lie here. I feel that
smothering. I must get up, whileI talk to)
but ¢ a'll be so sorry. You'll wish you
i y wrapper there
shawl, for I am

shivering with cold

Her teeth were chatiering, and her lips
were blue and pinched as Queenie brought
the wrapper and helped her put it on, kneel-
ing on the floor to button it herself, and oc-
casionally speaking soothingly to her, though
her own heart was beating rapidly. with a
dread of what she might hear. - Then it was
that Margery appeared on the scene, and by
. suggesting that no.one but themselves need
know what had so long been hidden, changed
Mrs. La Kue's intentions altogether.
For a few brief moments there had been in
her mind & resolve to make a clean breast
of it, and to tell the truth, and then when
that was done, she would kill herself, and
80 escape the siorm sare to follow her revela-
tions.

« Better die,” sho thought, ** than live to
o questioned and suspected by the Rossiters,
and Fergasons and ev ody, as I should be
if they knew I was Christine.”

But when the idea was suggested that ouly
Margery and Reinettq need know,she changed
her mind, and in what she would now tell
the latter there was to be 8 deep, dark gulf
bridged over in silence. .

lowed on Christive's arm.

Here Christine stopped suddenly and cov
ering her face with her hands sobbed hys-
tericall: h. recalled that scene,while Rein-
ette, to el as she had never cried before
for the dying mother in Rome, who had held
Ler babe to the .ry last and prayed that
God would biess it and have it in his keeping
and make it a comfort and a joy to the hus-
band and father, who was far away, joining
in a miduight revel where wine, and cards,
and women such as Margaret Ferguson never
knew, formed a conspicuous part.

+Her baby wasa great comfort to her,”
Mrs. La Rue said, when she could speak, “‘snd
she would have it where she could feel ics lit-
tle hands upon her face, even after blindness
came upon her, and she could no longer see,
The English physician had been in, and told
me she probably would not last the night
through, and that I should have some one
with me. But she said, ‘No; Chsistine and
baby are all I want,’ and when he was gone
she made me sit by her, while she talked, as
she bad done many a time, of her home over
tha sea, of her sister, and her mother, to

whom she sent messages. I remember ber
very words. ‘Tell them,’ she said, ‘that I
have never ceased to love them, and to long

for them wi h'snch longing as only howesick
creatures know, and if I have seemed neglect
ful, ve not written as I onght, it was
because—becanse—I couldn’s. I can't ex-
plain, only I love them —love them so much ;
and now if I could lay my head on mothar's
lap, as I did when I was a little girl, and it
sohied as it is aching now, I shoall die more
willingly. Dear old mother ! poor old father !
with his hard brown hands, which have worked
80 hard for me —God bless thewm, and comfort
them, when they hear I am dead!' ™

“Oh, Christine 1" Beinette sobbed, “‘grands
ms ought to know this—she and Aunt Mary,
too. They have never heard one word of her
last days, for father only wrote that she was
dead, and did not even tell them of my birth.
I ought to tell my grandmother ; she will be
co glad to know.”
“No,no! ob, no! better not. Yeu said
you would not ! Cbristine exclaimed in ter-
ror. *“It would lead to so much talk--so
many questions about—avout your father,
and— Reivette, forgive me —but his record was
not the faires Even ¥ his daughter
would not like its blacke:t page

Reinette's face was crimson with shame
and resentment, and in her eye was that pe-
culiar gleam which so bewildered and con-

it fell. . The fair

singing as they used to sing ia the old church
in Merrivale, and ¢he summer wind blows in
and out, and brings the perfume of the pond-
lilies with it, and the river flows on and on

amid the green meadows —away —away—just
as I am floaling so quietly out upon the ses
of eternity, whers the llies are fairer

aweeter than those which lift their white
heads to the sunshine in the ponds of 8
vale. And now, Christine ; place my baby
g0 1 oan kiss her onca more, for sight snd
strength have failed me.” v

“ The child’s face waa lifted to m
lips which kissed it tenderly, and the
a8 the warm Italian sunshine ligh
distant dome of 8t. Peter's with &
gold, and all over the great city, and far out
upon the Campagna the morning was warm
and bright, the young mother lay dead in the
silent rocwu, with only her servant and baby
with her.”

Theore was a fresh barat of tears and sobs
from Reinette a3 shelistened to the story,and

1ded ghe threw herarmsaround
nec 1d nearly strangled her
as she gaid.:
riing old Christine, I can forgive
hing now that I know how good
and troe you were to my mother.”

With something like a moan Christine
freed berseif from the girl, and went rapidly
on @

I did uot know just where your father
was, for lie was never long in the same place,
and es we could not wait to hear from him,
and I did not know what todo, strangers took

the u in hand and buried her in the
Prot Rome, where your
father %)

“ And I “ You took me
to him ? took me to Chalean des Fleurs ?”

“ Yos, I took you to Chateau des Fleurs,”

ne replied, while her face grew scarlet
turned asby pale, and Queenie never
hasm she leaped in silence,
bitter remorse which brought those
livid sy to the. face of Cbristine, who did
not look at her now, but shut her eyes and
eaned wearily back in her chair.

talking all this tires
but Reinette was not satis-
xt question was:

when he first saw

Chr
aud the

and her
« What did father sa;

to this, but sat with
, and a look upon
s were far back in
ing over soms painful

oo A3 if b
t, and

; how did he act ?  What did he
repeated, and then, with a
1y and bitterness Christine

yeas besanse you were not a boy1”
his is terrible,” Reinette ex-

t
a5 hor face grew very red.

yeoud ta let her nurse see
1 sho continued :
nd/how & man like
uted if ho wanted ason

T 1; but he loved me afterward. L am

{ that. How long did you stay with me

at Chatean des Fleurs, and why did you leave ?
Was it M. La Roo?  You must have been

married soon nfter mother died, for Margery
is almost s old as I am.”

“ Yes, yes,” and Christine caught eagerly
at this unexpected help.  ** Yes, I'was mar-
ried and had to leave, but I saw you some-
times when you were a little child, playing in
the grounds of the chateau.”

[ remember it—yes; o woman came one
day when I was with my nurseand kissedand
cried over me, and pave me some bon bons ;
and that was you,” Renette said, and Mrs La
Rue assonte o Beinette eontinued :

+ And you lived all the time in Paris, and
never let me know o brought Margery to See
me ; and, oh, Christive, when I foynd her
up in that room that day and she told you of

voa know then who I was ?”’
I knew,” was the reply, and Reinette

knew [ was Reinette, my wmother’s
child, aud nover spoke, or tried to see me
oven ? ‘That is vory strange. And did father
y was jab school with me,

hateau ?  Did he know

You

T

¢ t
your daughter ?"
1en, no ; but after
1l was not pleased to have

she was grown
you so
¢r. You will rememb
separate you from her. You v

g of it, when we were in South-

ern uce.

Reivette did remember that ber father had
bjected to her further intercourse with Mar-
La Rue, and that he had seemed very
I excited and even angry about it, and
that after thi had losé track of Margery
until she found her in America. But why
should her father object to friendship for a
little girl whose mosher had been so much to
his wife ? - Why, unless he was offended with
something in the woman ?

+ Christine,” she began, at 1ast, afierthere
had been silence for & mowment, ** you may as
well tell me the truth, for T am’ resolved to
wring it from you, and I will not tell Margery
either. You Lad done something to displease
my father ; now, what was it ? I insist upon
knowing.”

n

« Nothung, nothing ne, nq ! Christive
gasped. ** He was very proud, and did not
wish you to ba intimate with poople like me ;
that is all —everything.”

« And was that the reason why after he
was dead and you met me here you kept
silent ? Were you afraid I, too, was proad,
and would think less of Margery, if I know."”

“Yes, yes ; you have guessed it. I was
afraid,” Mrs. La Rue said, quickly, as if re-
lieved that Reinette had put 8o good a reason
into her mind.

She was very tirel, and had borne so much
that it seemed to Ler she could bear no more,
and clasping her hands to herbead, she said,

imploringly : :
thepe is
and m

“‘Leave me now, please ;
more to tell, and I am so tired
—and —there is Margery yet to see. Oh, Miss
Hetherton, make it easy 88 you can to Mar-
gery. Don't let ber think ill of me, I eonid
not bear that. 1'd rather have the bad opinion
of the whole world thau hers. She is so
good, 8o true, and hates deception so mueh.
Go now, and leave me to myself. I believe
—1I think—yes, I am sure I am going mad.”

Reinette looked at her in surprise, wonder-
ing that what she had confessed should affect

her so.

There is something else,” she thought,
acthing behind, which she has not told,
and I mean to know what it is, but I will
leave her now,” and taking Christine’s hot
hands in hers she said, very kindly,“Good-bye,
Chrisiine ; I am going, but andther time
you'll tell me more of my mother.”

Then passing the hand to her lips she ran
down the stairs to Margery, who was waiting
anxiously for her, and whose fage was white
and ghastly as she turned inquiringly to her
friend. But Reinette's manner wasreassuring.
Throwing her arms around Margery’s mneck,
she said : 3

«I shall love you better than ever now that

know yon are the daughter of my nurse.”

“Do you believe there was no other reason
for concealment 2" Margery asked, when told
of the excuse her msther had given: for her
silence.
+I know there is something else, and I shall
find it out,” was the substance of Reinette’s
reply, and in her heart Margery, 9o, believed
there was something else, which ghe, t0o,
must know, and for the first time in her life
shewas glad when Reinette said goodh’. and
left her alone to meet she trial she felt was
awaiting her.

for her, perbaps.”
‘ Say, mother, will you cowe down, or
ghall I come up?” came again from Mar-
gery, and this time Mrs. La Rue replied :

« Oh, Margery, Margery ! mot yet—not
yet! Spare me a little longer. I have been
50 tried and worried- Iam not quite rgiht
in my head ; wait awhile before you come,
dear Margery.”
There was a world of pathos in those two
words—'* dear Margery"”’—pathos and plead-
ing both as if the mother were asking mercy
from her child. And Margery recognized the
meaning, but her heart did not soften or re-
t. Indeed, she could not understand her-
seil or define-the strange feelidg which had
taken possession of her and was urging her
on to know what it was her mother had hid-
den #o long and so successfully.
But she did not then go ap ; she waited
awhile, and going to the kitchen, prepared a
tempting dinner, which she arranged npon a
tray, and then took to-the room, where Mrs.
La Rue still sat just as Reinette had left her,
her faoe a8 whito as marhle, her eyes blood-
shot and dim, and her whole a'titude thatofa
guilty culprit awaiting its punishment,
And she was awaiting hers, and whea the
first blow - came in the person of Margery
bringing her the nicely-prepare d dioner, she
seemed to shrivel up in her chair, and her
head dropped upon her breast. Butshe did
not speak, and when Mas drew a little
table to her side, and p
it, poured out her tea an
she swallowed it mechanically, as she did the
food pressed upon her. At last, however, she
could take no more, and puttingvp ber hand,
she made a gesture of dissent, and whispered
fiintly ¢

+ Enough !”
How sick, and old and crushed she looked !
Bat for this Margery would not spare her ;
or, rather, she could not, for the something

d held it to ber lips,

gusts against the windows, and the wind,
which had risen since noon, roared down the
chimney and shook every loosened blind and
casement, but was unheard by the young girl,
who, with o face like the faces of the dead
and hands locked so tightly together that the
blood came through the flesh where the nails
were pressing, sat immovable, listening to the
story told her by the woman whose eyes were
closed as she talked, and whose words flowed
on 5o rapidly, as if to _utter them were a re-
liof and eased ths terrible remorse which had
gnawed at her heart £o long.
Had she looked at the girl before her she
miﬂu have paused, for there was something
awlul in the expression of Margery's face a8
¢ho listened, until the story was ended, when,
with a cry like one in mortal pain, she threw
up both her hands and fell heavily to the
flosr, while purple spots came out upon her
face, and the white froth, flecked with blood,
oozed from her livid lips.

Margery knew the secret of Christine Bo-
dige !

CHAPTER XXXVL

MARGERY'S ILLNRSS.

When Keinette left the cottage that morn-
ing she drove straight to the office of Mr.
Beresford, whom she found alone, and to
whom she communicated the resalt of her
interview with Mrs. Lo Rue, telling him the
reason given by the woman for her gilence,
and professing to believe it.

« It was very foolish in her, of course,”
she said ; ** for, if possible, I love Margery
the better now that I know who her mother
is, but there is no accounting for the fancies
of some people, Ckristine seems very much
broken, and does not wish to be questioned
a8 she would be by grandma and Aunt Mary,
f they knew what we do, so we will keep our
Ican trust you, Mr. Beres-

« bowed and looked searchingly

urging her on snd making her very dete
mined and calm. when, after takiog th
dinner away, she ‘returned to her. motler,
and sitting down where Queenie had sat,
said @

“ Now, mother, tell m
+Tell you what ?"' Mrs
Margery replied :

# Tell me the wheloe trut
as you did not tell it to Quee

blank to her.

 You told Ler you were Ck
her former uarse,” Marg I
mother interrupted her wi
« And I am, Margery ; that was the truih.
was Christive Marie La Mille Bodine ; but
dropped the ficst name and the last, and for
anly Marie/La Mille.”
T know,” M y returned.  “You
th regard to your name, ‘and

wristine Bodine,
d [ her

1
1

years was
o Y

)

»u knew how much
) ud you gave hor as 8 rcason that you
feared lest she would think less of me if she

knew I was the child of cne who had once
served her mother.”
“ Yes that's it—that's it, Margio !

Mrs. La Rue gasped, as she clutched the
skirt of Margery’s gown and rubbed it caress-
ingly.

« Mother,” Margery said, and her voice
was low and stern, “that excuse might do for
Queenie, but not for me, who know all our
past life, There is something else—gome-
thing you are keeping from me, and which
I must know. Whatis it, mother? Why
were you afraid to lat Queenie know who yeu
were 2"

« There is nothing—nothing—believe me,
Margie, nothing,” Mrs. La Rue said, still eca-
ressing the gown, as ifshe would thus appease
her daughter, who continued :

« Yes, there is something ; there has been
a something always sinco I can rem>mber. I
sea it now—recall it all—your fits of absirac-
tion, your moods of melanchol
i , and which |
2 to 2

met Re!
stated times was from her
“ Yo es,"” came in a
ite lips, ent on :
1 must th y8 kuown his
Whean we lived in Paris,
e, you knew that Mr. Hi
too, and did you

od -

ever s
¢ Never—never | 1d have spurned
me like a dog,”” Mrs. La Rue answered, ener-
getically, and Margery continue
« But you knew he was there, and when
Queenie came to mo that dav when I wore
her searlet cloak and she my faded plaid, you
knew who she was, and did not speak 2"

“ Yes, I knew who she was, and did not

speak,” moancd Mrs. La Rue, and Margery
went on :
 And when I was at school with her, and
her father paid the bills, and when I visited
her at the chateau, you knew, and did not tell
me. But did you tell my father? Did he
know who Queenie was ?—know of Mr. Heth-
erton ?"
“No, he did not,” Mrs. La Rue replied,
“nor was it necessary. [ wasa faithful wite
30 him, and there was no need for him to
now."”

« Mother,” Margery began, after a mom-
ent's pause, ** why dia you wish to hide from
Queauia who you were ? I have a right to
know. I am your daughter, and if there-has
beer any wrong I can share it with you. I
would rather know the exact truth than
think the bhorrible things I may think

it you do mot tell me Whydidr
you take another pame than  you-
own, and why did you not reveal your

self to Queenie, but leave ' her to grope in
thedark for what she g0 much wished to find ?
Tell me, mother. I insisi upon knowing,”

Driven to the last extremity, and forget-
ting herself in her distress, Mrs. La Rue re-

«1 had sworn not to do it ; had taken a
golemn vow never to let Queenie know who I
was.” ,

+ Had madea vow ? Had swornnot to do
it? Who made you swear? Who required
that vow from you ? Was it Mr. Hetherton ?"
Margery asked, sternly, and her mother re-
plied :
 Yes, Mr. Hetherton, curse him in his
grave ! He has been my ruin. I was so
happy and innocent until I knew him. He
wrang the vow from me ; he paid the money
to keep it ; he: 4
She stopped here, appalled by the look of
Margery's face—a look which made her cower
and tremble as she had never trembled be-
fore.

Wrenching her deess away from the hands
which still held it, and drawieg herself back,
Margery demanded:

« Tell moe what yon mean ? You have said
strange things to me,mother. You have talked
of ruin, and innocence, and woney paid for
silence, and as your daughter I have a right
to know what you mean. And you must
tell me, too, before 1 look on Queenie’s face
in. What isit, mother ? What was the
secret between you and Mr. Hetherton ?
What have you done, which you would hide
from me? Speak, for I must know, and I'll
forgive you, too, even il it brings disgrace to
me. If you do mot tell, and suffer me to
live on with these horrid saspicions tortur-
ing me to waduess, I can never touch your
band sgain, in love, or think of yon as I have
done.”

She bad risen from her chbair, and stood
with folded arms looking down upon the
wretched woman, who moaned :

“Don't, Margie, don't driveme to tell,

“ What did I tell her Mrs, La Rue |
said, in a bowildered kind y, as it the
events of the lust few hour re really a

ther thought or suspi-
psted to her by her inter-
But_if tk had she
i very bright

was
down to

1d cheerful as
driven Lome,
write the ne

1 journeying on
| to direct her
| lettor, T L

keeping 1
ectly

wall the
how she

i
perf
e
go
missed him more and more
could not get aecustomed to

T c
1d gave hi

and told

Lim

him, and how silly it was in
love wish her and then go- off, wher
this foolishness they might have becn 8o

happy together.

1t was three o'clock by the time the long
letter was finished, and as the rain by this
time had veased, and there was a prospect of
fair weather by sunsetting, Reinette deter-
mined to take the letter to the office herself
and then call upon ber grandmother, and
possibly upon Mrs. La Rue again.

Christine’s pale face had haunted her all
the afternoon, and, fearing that she might
have been a little hard with her, she longed
to ses her again and assure her of ber faith
in and lowe for her.

« To be sure, "’ shs thought, ** she is not
just the kind of person I had fancied Chris-
tine to be, but then she is Christine, and I
must kill all my old prejudice for her, and
love ner for mother's sake and Margery’s.”

In some things Beinette was easily influ-
enced and persuaded, and though she did nat
altogetber accept Christine's explanation
the real and only one, ehe was just now too
glad to find her to doubt or question much
and as she @ again across the causew
she felt lighter and happi

to the villag r

becanse there was now some one who could

t311 her of her molher as Mrs. Hetherton.
sposi her letter in the ¢

bo o Mr. Beresford, who happe

passing cet, she drove next to Le

grandmoth s told by the girl that

Mrs. Fergu: oue to-see Mrs. La Rue

), and had not yet re-
he dil not intend to be 5o

“ Very woll, I will go there, toa,’
said, and bLer carrigge was soou
up before the coltage where the doetor's
was standing.

« Dr, Nichols here ? Mrs. La Rue musi be
worse. I am glad I came,” Reinette thought,
as she went rapidly up the walk and entered
ucanncunced.

« How is Mrs. La Rue, and where is Mar-
9" ¢he asked of a woman whom she met
1 the hall, and whom she recoguized as a
neighbor.

“Don't you know? Haven't you heard ?
Maigery has bad an apoplectic fis, and is dy-
ing,” was the woman's reply, and with a
shriek of terror and surprise Reinette fled past
her up the stsirs to Margery's room. where
she paused a moment on the threshold to
take in the scene which met her astonished
view.

By the window, which was raised to admit
the air, the doetor stood, with a grave, troubled
loak, while near him sat Mrs. La Rue, with a
face which might have been cut from stone,
80 rigid and immovable was every feature,
while her eyes, deep-set in her head, with
dark circles aroynd them, scemed like coals
of fire as they turned upon Reinette, who
shuddered with fear at their awful expression.
At sight of her the womau's lips moved, but
made no sound—only her fingers pointed to
the bed where Margery lay breathing heavily,
but with no other sign to show that she was
living. She looked like one dying, with that
pinched, blue look about the mouth and nos-
trils which precedes dissolation. And she had
seemed and looked like this since the moment
she fell to the floor at the end of her mother’s

story.

¥or o few moments Mrs. La Rue had heen
as helpless and almost insensible as her
daughter ; then, rousing hersell with a
great effort, she knelt beside the unconscious
girl, and lifting her head covered the white
face with kisses and tears, and called upon
her by every tender epithet to open her eyes
and speak, if only to curse the one who
had wrought so much harm. But Mar-
gery's ears were deal alike to words of love
or pleading, as she lay so still, and lcoked
8o swiul, with that bloody froth about her
lips, that, at last in wild affright, her mpther
called for help, and the woman who lived
next door, and only across the garden, was
startled by a succession of cries, each louder
than the preceeding, and which came ap-
parently from Mrs. La Rue's cottage. Eo-
tering at a rear door, and following the di-
rection of the rounds, she came to the
chamber where Margery still lay upon the
floor, with her mother bendiog over her
and shrieking for aid. To lift Margary up
and carry her to hex bed, and send fora
physician. waa the woman's first work, and
then she tried what she could do to restore
the insensihle girl, who only moaned faintly
onge in token that she knew anything that
was passing around her. When questioned
by the physician who was greatly puzzled
by the case, Mrs. La Rue said that Margery
had not seemed well for some time—had
overworked, she thopght, and that she had
fallen suddenly from her cbair while talking
to her after dinner. This was all the éx-
planation she would give, and, more per-
plexed than he bad often been ii his life, the
physician bent his energies to help the young
girl who, is seemed eveu to him, was dying,
for the most powerful restoratives and stim-
ulants failed to produce any effect, or to move

afloat, has been sold to merchants in Liver-
pool for £8,000, and she will hereafter sail
under the British flag. The vessel wes built

by Jeremiah Simonson, under the supervis-

ion of Captain Peter Lefevre, at Greenpoint
mn 1855. Her frame is of live oak and locust,
and she is 320 feet in length, 483 feet beam,
294 feet depth of hold, and 2,972 tons meas-
urement,

As the Vanderbilt she was employed in
the New York and Havre Line until the com-
mand of Captain Lefevre, until the begin-
ning of the Rebellion, when she was pre-
sented to tbe Government by Commodore
Vanderbilt. Her cabins were torn away from
the deck in a single night, immediately after
ker return from a trip to Havre, and ina
few days she was converted into a war ves-
sel and went to Fort Monroe, where, after
having her engine beam and smoke-pipe pro-
tected from the shots of the enemy, she was
put in condition otherwise to meet an attack
from tho Merrimae, and to gink her if pos-
sible. €aptain Lefevre and Chief Engineer
John Germain were transferred to the Gov-
ernment serviee with the Vanderbilt, and re-
mained on board of her during the time she
was Admiral Wilkes' flag-ship in the West
Gulf squadron,

After the Rebellion was closed the Van-
derbilt was sold in San Francisco, fully
equipped as o steamer, for $42,000, to the
three Howes brothers, the firm of George
Howes & Co., which failed recently. The
vessel was entirely rebuilt and converted into
a sailing ship in 1873, and was named the
‘I'hree Brothers. She has been employed in
the New York and California and the Liver-
pool trade smee then, and has made some of
the quickest voyages on record.—New York
Tribune,

R Ce
Maprp, Oet. 21.--Forty days having
elapsed since the birth of Infanta Mercedes
two curious ceremonies, took place in the
palace to-day on the occasion of the first ap-
pearance in public of Queen Christina.
Before ten o'clock thia morning crowd
people smbled before the pala
riages deposited many i
or white mantillas. X
diplomats follc
they got to
they found them fil
pany and the CL

[inisters, generals, and
full nuiforn. When
on the first floor,

1 the Cardinal 1’
the Prir

of the
ready with a ¢
i koly water to Queen Chnstina.
ent to the door ef the chapel to
appeared, preceded by
generals, all
The Queen looked pale
and magnificent lace man-
r long pale pink traiu of satin and lace
by two dukes. The King was in
al's umiform, and wore the toison d'or.
Jueen took the Infanta Mercedes from
the arms of her governess, the Duchess of
Medina de las Torres, and knelt on a velvet
cnshion, holding her child, while the Cardinal
Patriarch read the gospel of purification over
her. Then ghe arose and entered the church
followed by the princesses, all in light blue
satin trains and light mantillas, The King
and Queen during the which was
beautifully chanted by ti oir of the Chapel
Royal, were under a dais of curious and an-
tique tapestry three hundred years old. The
courtyards and staircases of the palace were
oceupied by thousands of peop'e eager to
enter, but in vain, Directly after the Papal
Nuncio arrived at the palace, with his suite,
in state carriages, escorted by the royal horse
guards and troops. In thé courtyard he
was recerved with royal honors. The Nun-
eio was conducted to the throne rcom by the
Lord Chuamb n, unl there the Cardinal
read to the K surrounded by h's mivisters
and courtiers, apal brief, in which Leo
XIIL expr rcat sympathy forthe Sover-
eign of Spain, ¢ sent his particular bless
n and her infant daughter.
ympanied by the King g

srne wloft with pallinm

They

Infanta Mercedes was
the Duch-
ess Medina de las Torres. . The Nuncio, after
dre:s to the Queen, opened a ¢plen-
ter and gold embossed casket, con-
taining two magnitcent dresses in satin,
eral beantifully embroidered covers for cush-
ions destined for the Infanta, geveral precions
relies for the Queen, and also a papal brief
and relie for each of the infantas Isabel, Eula-
lie, and P The principal relic, a cross of
brilliants, was 1mmediately hung round the
neck of the Infanta Mercedes. The ante-
chambers were crowded with the nobility and
ladies anxious to see the papal presents. To-
morrow Queen Christina and Infanta Mer-
cedes go in state to the Atocha cathedral for
a Te Deuw. On Saturday a levee will be
held in the Palace, and a banquet of 120 cov-
ers will be given in the ball of the columrs
to thie ministers and chiels of the diplomatic
coTps.

=
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AGALLANT DEFENDER,

ms Pay for Proteciing
ng Lady.

Before Judge Dwight, in Supreme Courl
Cirenit, at New York, on Tuesday, Charles
Dean sued to recover from Theresa P. Belt
for services rendered as an escort and general
attendant. The court room was crowded
with sp In his laint Dean avers
that while in Ban Francisco in 1878 he met
the defendant, who - engaged him to travel
with her as an escort, and render her such
service as shoald conduce to her safety, con-
venience and comfort, and the protection of
8 large amount of valuable property, which
she intended to take with her, and agreed to
pay for such services the reasonable value of
the same, Dean, who is a young man of fine
appearance and of fashionable ad:
fied that under thedefendant’s
traveled as Ler brother, and
baHs, receptions and parties in different ¢
of the Union, and also accompanied her to
Paris, where he was discharged. One of Lis
duties was to carry with hiz $250,000 werth of
diamonds when not in use by the defendant.

The defense is s denial of any bargain and
an assertion by ~way of counter claim that
owing to an attachment procured by the
plaintiff in the Supremo Court of Brooklyn,
she was détained in this city at an expence of
$300 a week. The defendant, who is a young
lady about 26 years of age, and who appeared
on the stand handsomely dressed in brown
silk trimmed with golden braid and profusely
decorated with diamonds and jewelry, testi-
fied thet she took care of the plaintiff out of
charity and in order to help him find friends,
who, he claimed, resided in Europe. The case
was submitted to the jury at 4 o'clock, and u
sealed verdict was returned.

=

A Yonog Man Clat
a¥

—-There are two different _ways of con-
ducting stock business out west. The one is
to buy young steers, keep them two years on
your range, and sell them as four-year-olds.
Per head the increase in value varies beiween
$1) and 815, thus enabling the ranchman to
double his capital in a short time if his losses
do not exeeed five per cent. and he has luck.
The other methed is to raise stock, buying
Yexas, Oregon or Utah cows and the neces-
sary number of eastern or English bulls.
if you make up your mind not to sell a
single animal in the first three years, is in

.

€01go

John Proctor, ¥wq.,

Edward Gurne
hon.uh, Esq.

LISTOWEL AGENCY.

Interest allowed on deposit receipts at
the rate of

Four Per Cent. per Annum.

Drufts on New York, payable in Gold or
Currency, bought and sold.

Ovrrce Houvns—From 10 am. to 8 pam. Om
Basurdays, from 10 s.m. to 1 p.m,
J. OLIVER MOWAT.

Agent.
MONETY.

24
MONEY.

—

A. McDonald & Co.,, Bankers,

ARMERS, MERCHANTS“AND

others, d: money on short date en-
dorsed notes, am

ood collateral security,
can obtain it at any e by applying to the
undersign

od. Algo interest allowed at the rate of

8IX PER CENT.PER ANNUM

on money received on deposit. Can be drawn af
any time with interest to date of withdrawal.
Drafts issued to all points in Canads, payable at
the Merchants Bank of Canada and its branches.
American currency bought and sold.

Orrice Hours—10 a.m. to 3 p.m.

A. MODONALD & CO., Bankers,
Osborne's Block, Main street, Listowel.

W. sUe Banker,
LISTOWEL, ONTARIO.

ESTABLISHED 1878.

Does o General Banking Business.

Special attention given to collsctions at s moden

ate charge. Iuterest allowed on de-
posits at the rate of
SIX PER CENT. PER ANNUM

can be drawn at any time.

P
a.

.

-

Money advanced in small or large amounts
all times, on good endorsed notes gr on ooll.n.“

securitv,
J. W.SCOTT, /
Manager and Propriefor.

"JPROFESSIONAL CARDS.

ENNELL & DINGMAN, BAR-
RISTERS, Attorneys, Solicitors, &o. Of-
flces—Over Messrs. Climie, Hay & Co.'s store,
Main street, Listowel.
T. G. FENNELL,

D. B. DINGMAXN.

MITH & GEARING, BARRIS-
TERS, Attorneys. Solicitors, &e. Office—
Ogonim Grand Central Hotel, Listowel, On
BMITH, J. Glu!snn‘ﬂ’ul'rn.

F. W. GEARING, 1-8y
DRS. DILLABOUGH & DING-
MAN, Physicians, &o, Offices—Over Liv-
ingatone's drug store, Dr. Dillabough's residcnce,
corner Main and Livingstone streets, Dr. Ding-
Wi 5 1e8ideuce, COF. Duad and Pe

H. MICHENER, M. D.,, PHY-

e/ o« SICIAN Surgeon and Accoucheur. Offioe
at his drug store, Osborne Block, Main street.
Residence, opp. Post Office, Main st.

MARBLE WORIKS.
p st
W. MITCHELL,

Doealer in American and Foreign Marble.

Granite Monuments, Englis
American Grave Stones.

Table tops, Mantel
and 4

ieces, Fire Grates, window
oor sills, ete.

BTAND—O ite i
s 'ppos town hall, Mill street, Lis-

M.BRUCE, SURGEON DEN-

e TIST, late of Toronto. Graduateof the

Royal Couage of Dental Surgeons, Office—Over

Bean & Gee's store, Main street, Listowel. Teeth

extracted without pain by the use of mitrous-
15

£as. GRach
PROCTOR & GALL, ARCHI-
. TECTS and Buperintendents, Plans and
slevations of public and private buildings drawn
y and practically, with specifica-
Ioi:x'n in detail, Offices—Wingham and T.ist wel.
J. C. PROCTOR, Win
P W

gham.

M. GALL, Listowel.

BUSINESS CARDS.
D. CAMPBELL, LICENSED

» Auctioneer for the County of Perth. Sales
of all kinds conducted on reasonable terms. Or
.:(gn liu at STANDARD Office will receive nrompt

ention.

Grtls_

MPHOS. E. HAY, AUCTIONEER

for County of Perth, also the Townships of
Grey and Howick, in the County of Huron, Sales
n‘l‘munlud on ressonable terws. Orders left at
Climie, Hay & Co.s store, or at the STANDAND
Office, promptly attended to. Money to loan. 7y

L. ALEXANDER, . NEWRY,

e Ont. Licensed Auctioneer for the County

of Perth. Conveyancer, &c. Mortgages, deeds,
&o., drawn up at lowest rates. Money to loan on

farm property at lowest rates, Jomplete ar-
rangemen or sales can be made wither at
N or at the BTANDARD Office, Listowel, ~ 40

HOS. FULLARTON, NEWRY,

Ount,, Issuer of Marriage Licenses, Commis-
sionerin B, R. Deeds, mortgages, leases and
terms.

1 con ing done on
Money to lend.

OUNTY OF #PERTH. — THE
arden will be in attendance at the Clerk’s

Office on the first and third Tuesdsy in eac!
month, from 10 to 3 o'clsck. The
in attendance at his office on Tuesday
nesday of each week, from 1to3 o'clock. The
Treasurer will be in attendance -at his office
Batarday of sach

County Clerk’s Office, Stratford.

'I OMINION HOTEL, WALLACE
stroet, Listowel, F. W, Meckes, proprietor,

Under the new management this house will b

kept in first-class style throughout. Excelle

accommodation for guests, Bar supplied with t!
est liquors and ecizars. i
Prime luger a svecialty.

o
Good stabling, ete

JRGUSON, B.A., AT-
Y at Law, Solicitor in Chancery,

Office—Campbel’s Block,
Ly , Listowel. %" Money to lend on
farm security at low rates.

7\ TRIMBLE, DRESS
A¥L una Mantle Makers. Rooms, over Bean &
Gee's store, Ma'n st., Listowel.

t Latest fashions.
Terms ressonable. Ladies attention invited.

[5558

12 MPLE

\, i LY »

oy L Ruighte
1 Ree iped ot Lis
wel. 1 1t of meeting
150 Friday in each month,

DR. J. A. BURGLS

X

LISTOWEL MARBLE WORKS
A MMORROW

Denler in American and Foreign Marble

Granite Momn
and Fini

Engli

nents Umported
i 10 Order.
Grave Stones, Mantel
Counter Tops, ete.
Soop—Opposito the
, Ont.
A. M. MoRROW.

3 te
tel, Listowel,
r
I 0. L. NO. 617,
_4e The members of
this Lodge meet in their

« Help me to my chair, I am very, very
weak,” she said to Reinette, when Margery
had gone.

Reinette complied with her request, and
leading her to a chair plaged her gently in i,
and drew the shawl closer around her, for
she saw how she shivered, though there was
a fire in the wood on the hearth. At this lit-

the end more profitable than the feeding up
of stock. -Ats first few men went into it, the
capital needed being large, but a8 in the last
few years the larger profits of the business
became known it is the favorite with men
tempted by the chanoo of making a fortune
in five or six years.

tounded these ou whom
structure she had bailt abogt her father's
memory was tottering toatoms, but she would -

siruggle hrnvelg; to keep it together as long as MARGERY AXD HNE NOENENS
possible, and she replied : For a full quarter of an hour atier Reinotte’;
+ If there were pages so black in father's | departure M;rgety g“;o“om 'u.h'
life, don’t show them to me, lest I should say | head bent down, thinking of all the incidents
you told me falsely. He was my father,and ' of her past life as connected with her mother,

Reinette had told ber was true ; that her
‘mother was Chyistine, and still there had
been a fant hote that there might be some
mistake ; but there was nope ; her mother
+ad deelared it herself, and with & low ery
dike a wounded animal shs turned away, say-
ing as she did so : *‘There are people in the
sparlor, and your voices are sometimes louder

Lodge Room, on Reglan
street, on the 1st Thurs
day of every month, at
7.3 pan, Brethren frem
other lodges are cordiglly
nvited to visit us whey-
ever convenient.
DR.J. A. BURGESS,
Master

80 mnch as an eyelid

It was just thewthat Gravdma Ferguson
came in. She had remembered sewe diree-
tions with regard to the hrown silk, which she
had failed to give in the morning, and had
come again to see abdut it. Finding no one
below, and hearing the sound of voices above,

o

CHAPTER XXXV, for the telling will involve somuch—somuch !
Some will be di d and others b d;
don’t make me tell, please don't.”

She stretched her arm toward Margery, who
stood immovable as a rock, and said, with &
hard ring in her voice:

“Disgrace to me, I suppose. Well, I can |




