
bear that better than suspense and uncer- she called at the foot of the stairs :__
tainty.” "Mrs. La Rue! Mrs. LaBue! Where be

"No, Margie, not disgrace to you. thank you all, and may I come up?”
Heaven ! not disgrace to you in the way you “Yes, yes. Hush ! Margery is very «ok,’ 
think." Mrs. La Rue cried. the neighbor, whose name was Mrs. Whiting,

And with this horrid fear lifted from her answered, going to the head of the stairs, and 
mind, Margery came nearer to her mother, 
and said :

"If there is

USTOWEL CARRIAGE WORKSand recalling here and there certain acts 
which, viewed in tbe new light shed upon 
them, seemed both plain and mysterious 
Buzzing through Margery’s brain, and almost 
driving her mad, was the same sickening sus
picion which had at times so distracted Rei- 

te, but, like Reinette, shs fought it down.

you suppose. aî^A- though they cannot 
ratand you they Will know yon are ex- 

" O hoi yo ho 1 ho yo ho ! who's tor tho ferra ? cited and that there is trouble of some kind.

Queenie said, while Mrs-La Rue exclaimed 
witii a ring of joy m her voice as if 
expected relief had como to her 
we need not tell ; we will not 
keep the secret forever."

"Bnt you must tell me all you know about 
my mother," Queenie said, while Margery 
went swiftly down stairs, for _the bell was 

rguson was 
know if she 
h velvet or

Mo act of .Mention Chmtine broke do<™ ou. 3£,d*hi£ iT
tirely, aod throwing her arma arouud Bam-
etto. sobbed out bab. whom h«w ioaght his own plwnnjvt he did not
, ~ “1-1

KillIpff# EsSPkSks
ette, kiss me-becaase-bscanso I am ^ mother replied: her, save as the father of her friend, who, tor
Christine." . „ It mad; him feel B0 badly that he did not hie daughter’s sake, had been kind to her so

It was not in ReinetU s nature to resist k o{ her nnlega i mentioned her far as money was concerned. But it was for
each an appeal, and she ki«cdthe poor trem- ^ I used to ask him about her; and he tbe woman upstairs, her mother, that her 

woman twice, and then drawinga chai beautiful and sweet, and good heart was aching so, and the hot blood pour-
kc very softly to her and said. and fcbat hfl wished me to be like ing so swiftly through her veins. To lose

.... wif,h her ; and then, if I was sitting on his lap, as faith in her whom she had believed so good, 
KE 1 most always was when I talked to him of and who had taught her always that truth 
na rwiu- hQ W0Q,d put me down BQddenly and and parity were more to be prized than all

walk across the salon so fast, and once ,1 saw the wealth in the world, would be terrible, 
him w pe away great drops of sweat from his And yet that mother’s life had for years been 
forehead. He must have loved her véry much, one of concealment, for which she could see 
or he would not have held her memory so s»- no excuse. That given to Queenie was not 
cred. But you have not finished. I want to the true reason. There was something else 
know just how mother died—want to see her —something behind ; " and I must know 
up to the last.’’ what it is," she thought; “ and if my fears

So Christine wont on and told of the long prove true, I must keep it from Reinette." 
hours when the dying woman lay with her Starting to her feet at last, and forgett 
baby clasped to her bosom, and her head pil- haw weak and sick her mother was, she w 
lowed on the strong arm of her maid, who half way up the stairs and vailed : 
held her thus until tbe darkness was passed " Mother, will you come down, or shall I 
and the early dawn of the mild spring morn- come up ?” T
ing began to creep into the room, when Mar- The voice was not the same which Mrs. La 
caret roused a little and said : Rue knew as Margery’s. There was a hardness

“ It is almost over, Cnristine. I am going and sternness in it which boded no good to 
to Jesus, whose arras are around me so her, and mortal terror took possession of her 
am not afraid. Tell them at home I as she thought : [

“ My hour has came. She will 
frem me. Well, no matter. It wlil 
for her, perhaps?’

“ Say, mother, will you come down, or 
•hall I come up ?" came again from Mar
gery, and this time Mrs. La Rue replied :

" Oh, Margery, Margery ! not yet—not 
yet ! Spare me a little longer. I have been 
so tried and worried- I am not quite rgiht 
in my head ; wait awhile before y 
dear Margery."

There was a world of 
words—" dear Margery"—patl 
ing both as if the mother were 
from her child. And M 
meaning, but her heart

iivicKErrntn fkrut,

«ODBABD * CARfiBI
putting her finger t 

At the sonnd of 
no disgrace for me, then tell kind of tromu’ousnese 

hat it is. I shall never cease over Margery, whose he 
till I know:"

to her lips.
Mrs. Ferguson’s voice a 
>se seemed to creep all 

ead moved a little, and 
eyes partly unclot ed as the old lady 
the room, and, in great concern asked 

was the matter.
"I mistrusted somethin
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tongue, 
iu’s fresh pippin and brown as a berry, 

y to Twickenham town.An 1 be* 
An 1 ’tin me at onco w

worrying you or leave this room 
"lheu listen."
And raising herself erect in her chair, while 

back to her face, and
the fire of a maniac, mornra’," shesai

but a penny some un- 
"Yes, yes.

‘tell
what

"I _________
mornra’,’’ she said, "for she didn't a; 

n«. nu xkuo BuuMuum . natural at all, and her hands was just
"Listen ; but sit down first. The story is : ioo. Have yon tried a mustard paste the 
nr. on3 enn mill n«wd nil vonr strength be- whole length of her backbone? My Margaret

?The Inlaws' in bud and th" sun's goingîôwn,)
A*And howshaUI g4t ineto* Twickenfiam town ?" 
She’s a rose in her bonnet, and oh she iooks
As thoTitUe pink flower that grows In the wheat. 
With her chucks like a rose and her lips like a
"Aud^ureu'nd you're welcome to Twickenham

; we
ailed her thisig

she didn't appear
1 ‘ like

the blood came surging 
ber eyes flashed with i 

La Rue continued :

id°
blibling worm 
to her side Mrs.:e spoke v 

“Now tell me."
" Tell you what, child ? What do 

most to know ?" Christine, asked, a 
replied :

“ About my mother—all about her. You 
are the first I have ever seen who knew her 
after she was Mrs. Hetherton. I have heard 
what she was when a girl—the sweetest, love
liest creature, they say, with eyes like the 
summer sky, and a fsce so fair and pure—not 
a bit like me -and I wish to hear from begin
ning to end all yon know about her, and when 
you saw her tirstf, and where, and i 
death in Rome, when I was bo 
you there to care for either of us."

“ Would you mind holding mv hand wmle 
I tell you of my first days with Mrs. Helher- 
ton?" Christine said, and Reinette took the 
cold, clammy hand between both of hers and 
rubbed and chafed it as tenderly as Margery 
herself would have, done.

She was beginning to feel vei 
ward this woman who had known 
the insinuation in Me 
and her own suspicious were 
time, and she saw before h 
had cared for her when an 
seen her mother die.

“ Begin," she said.
hear." H

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, even though soma 
of them boasted of having attended upon 
duchesses ; told her, too, of the handsome 
rooms at tho Hotel Meurico, and of the beau
tiful young lady who was so kind to her, and 
made ber more a companion than à maid, 

ithstanding that her proud husband fre
quently protested against it and talked of bad 
taste, which sometimes made madams cry.

“ Aril did she tell you of Morrivale and her 
u know she was an Atneri- 

and Mrs. La Rue re

stairs, ior t 
Grandma Fe 

siting to k 
l silk wit

This timo it was Mrs. Roseiter and her

y <
Un

,ent of w; 
er brown

ringing again 
growing iropati 
should trim In

long, an A you will need all your strength be- whole length of her backbone ? My Margaret 
) fore it is through. Sit down," and she point- : sometimes had such faintra spells, and that 

ed to a chair, into which Margery sank me- , always brought her to." 
chanically, while a strange, prickling eensa- j Grandma was standing at the far side of 
tion ran through her frame, and she felt a the bed as she talked, and when she mention- 
sickening dread of what she was to hear. ; cd her daughter Margaret, Margery s eyes 

"I am ready," she said ; but her voice was unclosed and turned toward her with a look 
thi fainter now, for her mother’s was calm of recognition, 
and steady as she commenced the story, which of her hands i 
she told in all its details, beginning at the day 
when she first saw Mr Hetherton" s advertise
ment for a waiting-maid for his

e the «tory was pleasant enough 
for Mrs. La Rue dwelt at length 

the goodness and sweetness of her mis
as, who was always so kind to her, and who 

trusted her so implicitly ; but at last there 
came a change, and Margery’s eyes grew dark 
with horror and pain, and her cheek paled, 
as she listened to a tale which curdled the 
blood iu her veins and seemed turning bwj 
into stone.

Without the sle 
gusts against the 
which had risen

fii-

"JtSSSSB@S
You'd think 'twos a journey to Twickenham

O hoiTand O ho! yo may call as ye will 
The moon is a-rieing on Petersham bill ;
And with love like a# rose in tho stem ol tee
There’s danger in rowing to Twickenham

This time ll was ,urs. xtuieitct nuu UW 
daughters, and into Margery’s mind there 

shed the thought, "Are all the Fergusonsfli
coming here to day, and wlut would they say 
if they knew who ray mother was ?" But they 
did not know of the exciting interview in 1 
room aboie, where Reinette questioned so 
rapidly and impatiently the woman who 
almost crouched at her feet in her abasement, 
and answered amid tears and sobs. The 
Rosaitcrs had merely come to ask when Mrs. 
La Rue could do some work for them, and 
they

locked
no one else sh «
gone and alio knew hereelf why the truth had 
been withheld from her.

Up stairs the talk was still going on, though 
the voices now were low and quiet as if the 

but would the interview 
never end ? would Reinette never leave b 

to go to her mother herself and dem 
an explanation ? Slowly, as it scorned, the 
hour hand crept on until it was twelve 
o'clock, and then at last a door opened and 
slmt, and Queenie came down the stairs, her 
eyes re l with weeping, but with a look of con
tent upon her fees which surprised 
a little.

“ She cannot bo very angry witn mother, 
she thought, and her heart began to grow 
lighter as Queenie came up to her, and put
ting her arms around her neck, said to her :

" Margie, it makes you 
now that I know your mother was my nurse, 
and I love you more than ever. But how 

yon arc, and your hands are like lumps 
of ice. Are you sick ?" sho continued, as she 
looked with alarm at Margery’s face, which 
was as white as ashes.

" Not sick, but a good deal upset with what 
I have heard," Margery replied; "but tell 
me," she continued, "what docs mother say ? 
What reason docs she give for having kept 

Why has she never told you

len grandma t 
bhe clasped it

took one 
tightly,and would not feUt go, while two great tears 

rolled down her cheek, and her lips moved as 
if sho wonld speak. Then she was quiet, and 
did not stir again until Reinette came in, and 
at sight oi her sprang forward, exclaiming :

"Oh ! what is it ? what is it ? Margery 
Margery! What has happened to her ?"

I TO BB COMTINUKD.j

wife.about her 
and only BANK OF HAMILTON.For a time the -et 

to listen to,

tress, wh

rn,
s."QUEENIE HETHERTON. .

andma withery soon, taking gra 
to the great relief cf Margery,

r upon them, determined that 
ould enter until Reinette was

By lira. Tlnry J. Ilolm.-., author of “Tempest 
nnd Sunshine." " Ethelyn’s Mistake," " Forrest 
House," etc.

left v CAPITAL SUBSCRIBED, $1,000,000.
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that I------
was so happy, and death had no terror for 
me. Tell them I seem to hear the children 
singing as they used to sing in the old church 
in Merrivale. and the summer wind blows m 

ut, and brings the perfume of the pond- 
witb it, and the river flows on and on 

amid t’ue green meadows —away—away—just 
as I r.ra floating so quietly out upon the sea 
of eternity, where the lilies are fairer and 
sweeter than those which lift their white 
heads to the sunshine in the ponds of Mem- 
vale. And now, Christine ; place my baby 
so I can kiss her ones more, for sight and 
strength have failed me. ”™ - 
■“ The child's face was lifted to ths pale 
lips which kissed it tenderly, and the* just 
as i)ie warm Italian sunshine ligh, 
distant do 
gold, and

DIRBCTOKB :
CHAPTER XXXIII. well known American ship Three 

, formerly the steamship Vander
bilt, and one of the largest merchant vessels 
afloat, has been sold to merchants in Liver
pool for £8,000. and she will hereafter sail 
under the British flag. The vessel wss built 
by Jeremiah Simonson, under the supervis- 

of Captain Peter Lefcvre, at Greeupoint 
in 1855. Her frame is of live oak and loonst, 
and she is 320 feet in length, 48<j feet beam. 
291} feet depth of hold, and 2,972 tons 
nrement.

As the Vanderbilt she was employed in 
the com- 

ntil the begin- 
she was pre-

The
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ing itry kindly to- 
i her mother ; 

Polignac's letter 
e forgotten for the 
,er only one who 

infant and had

be •86bkinkttr’s interview with mabobbt. 
Reinctto did not ring, but entered unan

nounced, like one who had hut one thought, 
one purpose, and was resolved to carry it out 
with us little ceremony as possible. It was 
fortunate for all patties that this was Mar
gery’s dull season, and there were no girls 
there with prying eyes and curious ears to 
listen, for Reinette was greatly excited now 
that tho moment drew near when she could 
confront Christine, and she plunged atone® 
into business by saying to Margery, " Where 
is your mother ? I have come to soe her.

•• Mother is sick," Margery replied, " sick in 
bed with an attack of neuralgia ; sho is very 
nervous aud cannot see anyone. I am so 
but you will have to wait. Maybe I can do 

Tell," she continued, looking wonJeringly 
at Queenie, who, utterly disregarding what 
she said, had started for the stairs.

" No, you will not do as well. I must see 
her ; it is very important and I cannot wait, 
Queenie said,‘still advancing toward the stairs 
while Margery put herself between them and 
her friend, whoso strange conduct surprised 
her so much.

ety rain was beating in 
windows, and the wind, 

noon, roared down the 
chimney and shook every loosened blind and 
casement, but was unheard by tbe young girl, 
who, with a face like the faces of the dead 

so tightly together that the 
ough the flesh where the nails 

pressing, sat immovable, listening to the 
story told ber by the woman whose eyes were 
closed as she talked, and whose words flowed 
on so rapidly, as if to ntter them were a re
lief and eased ths terrible remorse which had 
gnawed at her heart so long.

Had she looked at tho girl before her she 
might have paused, for there was something 
awful in the expression of Margery's face as 
she 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 
floor, while purple spots came out upon her 
face, aud the white froth, flecked with blood, 
oozed from her livid lips. .

Margery knew the secret of Chnstme Bo-

Proctor,
storm was oveer ; 
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" I am impatient to
and hands locked 
blood came thr

in those two 
and p!ead- 

asking mercy 
argery recognized the 
did not soften or re

lay». Indeed, she could not understand her
self 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-

pathosMargery
in Gold or°Ctthe New York and Havre Line until 

mand of Captain Lefevre 
nine of tho Rebellion, w

to tbe Government by Commodore 
Vanderbilt. Her cabins were tom away from 
tho deck in a single night, immediately after 
her return from a trip to Havre, and in a 
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 
mt in condition otherwise to meet an attack 
rom tho Merrimao, and to sink her if pos

sible. Captain Lefevre and Chief Engineer 
John Germain were transferred to the Gov
ernment servie» with the Vanderbilt, and re
mained on board of her daring tho timo she 

Admiral Wilkes’ flag-ship in the West 
uadron.

After the Rebellion was closed the Van
derbilt was sold in San Francisco, fully 
equipped us a steamer, for 842,000, to the 
three Howes brothers, the firm of Ge 
Howes & Co., which failed rrceutl 
vessel was entirely rebuilt and qonver 
a sailing ship in 1873, And was named the 
Three Brothers. Sho has been employed in 
the New York and California and the Liver
pool trade since then, and has made some of 
the quickest voyages on record.—Neic York 
Tribune.

g 1 
ted

me of Bt. Peter’s with a 
all over tbe great city, and far out 

upon the Campagna tbe morning was warm 
and bright, the young mother lay dead in the 
silent room, with only her servant and baby

seem neater to me, U

money. MONHnr.den so long and so successfully.
But she di-1 not then 

awhile, and going to the — 
tempting dinner, which she

; she waited 
prepared a 

arranged upon a 
-here Mrs. 

left her,
:to as marble, her eyes blood- 
and her whole a'.tituie that of a

go up ; 
kitchen.with her."

There was a fresh bnrat of tears aud sobs 
from Remette as she listened to the story .and 
when it was ended she threw her arms around 
her nurse's, neck and nearly strangled her 
with kisses, as she said :

My darling old Christine, I van forgive 
you everythiug now that I know^ how good 
and trne you were to my mother."

With something like a moan Chnstme 
freed herself from the girl, and went rapidly

A. McDonald & Co., Bankers. 

T7IABMEBB, MERCHANTS ^AMD
Jl others, desiring money on short 
dorsad notes, or with good collateral security, 
can obtain it at any time by applying to the 
undersigned. Also interest allowed at the rate of

old home ? Did 
can ?" Queenie 
plied :

“ Yes, she told me all about her home aud 
Merrivale, and I was familiar with every rock, 
ami hill, and tree, I think, especially the elms 

the common, and the poplars near her 
home. She was so fond of Merrivale aud her 
friends, and used olten to cry for the mother 
go far away."

“ Was she very homesick ?" Reinette asked, 
and Mrs La Rue answered her :

•■ At times, yes, when monsieur was away 
with his associates, orstaid outso late nights, 
as lie sometimes did."

Reinettes breath came quickly for a mo 
ment, and h. r voice shook as she asked, very 
low, as if afraid some one might hear :

“ Was not father kind to her always ?"
‘•If beautiful dressis an.l jewelry, and 

horses and carriages, and plenty cf money 
means kindness, thon' he was kind, for she 
had all these id profusion, but what she 
wanted most she did no: have, and that was 
her husband's FOiiety," Mrs La Rue said, 
an l then Reinette drew back a little haughtily 
and answered :

“ Christine, you did not like my father. I 
see that iu all you say, bat .he was very dear 
to me, and I loved him eo much ! You were 
prejudiced against him, but I insist upon 
your going on just the same and 
everything. Why did sho nut have 
ety ? Wh re and how did he pass his tinv, 
if not with her ? Ho love 1 her, I am sure. You

mother."
Shs kept -vs r-ling this, for there 

expression on Mrs, La Rue’s face which she 
could not understand and which did not quite

" Ho was vezy proud of h r girlish beauty 
and in his way was fond of hcr, but I do not 
think it was in 
to love any one very long, 
loved himaa'.f. Her habits 
his did no't suit her ; she breakfasted at nine 
and was 
custom a

asked.
tempting dinner, wnien st 
tray, and then took to the room, wn 
La Rue still sat just as Reinette had 
her faoe as white as marble, her 
shot and dim, i 
guilty culprit awaiting its punishment.

And she was awaiting hers, aud when the 
of Margery

bringing her the uiccly-prepan d dinner, she 
seemed to shrivel up in her chair, and 
head dropped upon 
not spe ik, and when Margery 
table to her side, aud placing 
it, poured out her tea and held it to

;rn

" But you cannot see her. I promised none 
should disturb her," she said again, and now 
she laid her hind on QueenieV shoulder to 
detain her, for Queenie’sJoot was on tho first 
stair and she looked resolute enough to storm 
a fortress as sho persisted in her determina
tion to

face which confronte

CHAPTER XXXVI.silent so long ? 
who she was?"

“ She says it was for your sake ; that she 
feared lest 1 might think leas of you if I knew 
yeu were the daughter of my former nurae,’ 
Queenie replied, and looking caruvatly at her 
Margery

0*11cime inrimTlhfirst person
margert's illnbss. SIX PER CENT.IPER ANNUM

up in her chair, and her 
her breast. But she did

When Reinette 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 result of her 
interview with Mrs. La Rue, telling him the 
reason given by the woman for her silence, 
and professing to believe it.

“ It was very foolish in her, of course, 
d ; " for, if possible, I love Margery 
ter now that I kno w who her mother 

counting for the fancies 
of some people. Christine seems very much 
broken, and does not wiah to be questioned 
as she would be by grandma and Aunt Mary, 
if they knew what we do, so we will keep our 
own counsel. lean trust you, Mr. Berea-

orR° KîœA'ïïKïaaMMffiiî
The American onrrenoy bought and sold, 
into OmcB Hocus—10 o.m. to 3 p.m.

A. MCDONALD A CO., Bankers,
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on mon
not hS's resolute than her own was the 

d her as Margery roused 
up and said iu a'voice Queenie had never 
heard from her before : " Miss Hetherton 

i me. I tell yon mother is tuck 
Iu disturbed. You must not go

drew a little“ I did not know just where your father 
was, for be was never long in the same place, 
aud as we c uld not wait to hear from hi 
and I did not know what to do. strangers too 
the matter in hand aud buried her 
Protest-rat grave-yard at Romo, where yonr 
father has never bean since."

“ And I ?" Reinette said. “ 
to him ? tdok mo

asked :
you believe this ? believe it to be 

e true, the only reason, don't you ?"
•• No, I do not believe it is the only rea

son," Queenie answered, promptly. " It is 
true in part, ho doubt, but there is somethmg 
else—something she did not not tell me, ami 
whi;h I am resolved to find out. If there 
is a mystery I shall clmr it up. My curi
osity is great enough fur that. But I did 
not tell her so, she teemed so scared—so like 
a frightened child. Margery, I believe ydur 
mother is more than half crazy."

“ Yes yes," and Margery caught eagerly 
... the-suggestion. " You are right ; she is 
crazy. I can see it now, and that will ac
count for much which sc 
Queenie, be patient ; 
let the world iuow vrh

•ay upon 
her lips. ted■t

she swallowed it mechanically, as slie did the 
food pressed upon her. At last, however, she 
could take no more, aud putting up her hand, 

gesture of dissent, and whispered

in theYou astonish 
and cannot J. It. scull. It«iiker,
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she made a 
f lintly ;

*• Enough !"
How sick, and old and crushed she looked . 

Bnt for this Margery would not spurn her ; 
or, rather, she could not, for tho something 
urging her on and making her very deter
mined and calm, when, after taking tho 
dinner away, she returned to her mother, 
and sitting down where Queenie had sat,

*■ Now, mother, till me.”
“ Tell you what ?" Mrs. La Rue asked, and 

Margery replied :
" Tell mo the whelo truth every 

as you did not tell it to Queenie."
“ What did I 

said, in a bewildered kind of way, an if the 
events uf tbe last few hours were really a 
blank to her.

“ You told Lor you 
her former nurse," Margery 
mother interrupted hc-r will

am, Margery ; that was the truth, 
was Christine Marie La Mille Bodiue ; but
dropped the first name and tho last, and for 

years was only Marie La Mille."
" Yes, I know," Margery returned, 

deceived mo with regard to your name, 
von kept your identity a secret from Rein 
when you knew bow much she wished 
you. and you gave hor as 
feared lest she would tbii 
knew I was the child of 
served her mother."

"Yes that's it—that's it, Margie !" 
Mrs. La Rue gasped, as she clutched the 
skirt of Margery’s gown and rubbed it caress-

" ^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— soma- 

you are keeping from me, and which 
t know. What is it, mother ? Why 

you 
?"

she said 
the bet 
is, but the

up." You took me 
to Chateau des Fleurs ?"

" You, I took you to Chateau dee Fleurs,” 
Christine replied, while her face grew scarlet 
aud thou turned ashy pale, and Queenie never 
dreamo l of the chasm she leaped in silence, 
or of tho bitter remorse which brought those 
livid spot* to the face of Christine, who did 
not look at her now, hut shut her eyes and 
leaned wearily back in her chair.

and talking all this tires 
but Reinette was not satis-

Aud I tell you I must. I have important 
news frem Mentone, news which concerns 
voor mother and me, and I must see her.

- News ! What news ? " Margery asked, 
thinking suddenly of the letter her mother 
had received from Mentone tho previous 
night, and experiencing a vague feeling of 
fear and dread of some impeding evil. 
" What nows have you heard which 
my mother ? Tell me," she repeat 
ing steadily at Reinette, with who was. re
garding her fixedly, with a bright, blood red 
spot on • itLcr cheek, aud a strange glitter iu 
her black eyes. , „ .

Reinette hesitated a moment, - kept silent 
by something .in Margery’s face. Lut when 
ntc tail (ur Ilia tUir,i turn.', "lalliiM wliat 
news you have.received from 1'ranee, si 
pli.nl : “ Margery, it shall n< vur, 
make any difference between u-, b

re°i

THB HPAiVIMU H.tBt.

Brtillnnl nail Inlerealing <"e cinonln.
Madrid, Oct. 21.—Forty days having 

iince the birth of Infanta Mercedes 
ions ceremonies, took place in the 

palace to-day on tho occasion of the first ap
pearance in public of Queen Christina. 
Before ten o'clock this morning crowds of 
people assembled before the pulaoo, and car
riages deposited many Indies wearing black 
or white mantillas. Ministers, generals, and 
diplomats followed in full uniforu. When 
they got to the galleries on the first floor, 
they found them tilled with a brilliant com
pany and the Chapel Royal already occupied 
by marshals, judges, grandees, aud the 
royal household. Many priests and choris
ters du.-tercel around the altar, which was 
splendidly lit up, and the Cardinal Patriarch 
of the Indies and the Primate

The lawyer bowed and looked searchingly 
at her to seo if no other thought or suspi
cions had been suggested to her by her inter
view with Christine But. if there had she 
gave no sign of it, and her face was very bright 
and cheerful as she said good bye and was 

sat directly

peed eincerns
Ld. 3 so strange. Oh, 

icrciful, and don’t 
Ry member,

se," Queenie rejoined. "She 
was with my mother when I was born and 
when she d cl. I shall not wrong h.r ; do 
not fear me,” and Q-iconic's lips touched 
Margery's iu token that through her no harm 
should come to tho poor woman who, iu the

at wo do.
“ I am so weak, 

so," sho said ;
tied itiou was : Moneyi 

all times, 
security

she is my d, and her next que 
“ What did father say 

. it.’
tilling me 
e his soci*

word of it,when he first sawmy uur down todriven home, where she 
write the news to Phil.

left Rome and was journeying on 
toward India, where she was to direct her 

or. Telling Phil was just the same as 
keeping it to herself, sho thought, for he was 
perfectly safe, and so she wrote a minute ac
count of the affair, and gave him all the 
gossip of tho place, and told him how she 
misstid him more and more every day, and 
could not get accustomed to living without 
him, and how silly it was iu him to fall in 
love with ht r aud then go off, when but for 
this foolishness they might have been so 
happy together.

It was three o'clock by the time the 
letter was finished, an.l as the rain by 
lime had ceased, aud there was a prosp 
fair weather by suneetting, Reinette 
mined to take the letter to tho 
and then call upon her 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, sho longed 
to see her again and assure her of her faith 
in and love for her.

“ To be sure, 
just the kind of per 
tine to be, but then 
must kill all my old prejudice for her, and 
love her for mother’s sake and Margery’s."

In some things Reinette was easily influ
enced and persuaded, and though she did not 
altogether accept Christine’s explanation us 
the real and only one, she was just now too 
glad to tiad her to doubt or question much ; 
aud as she drove again across the causeway 

she felt lighter and happier

Tell me nil about it.
Christine did not reply to this, but sat with 

together, and a look upon 
thoughts were far back in 

living over some painful

me ? tell her ?" Mrs. La Rue
He hadher binds lock-id 

her face as if her 
the past, and she was

did. You know ha loved my

•ut your 
old nurse,

•^PROFESSIONAL CARDS.Lett
were Christine Bodi 

began, and
king tochamber above, i at iu a low chair rod 

and fro, with a sickening dread of tl 
l.iuLit whe n hlie must stand fact to face with 
Margvry aud mo t the glance of those clear, 
blue eyes which" might read the .-tory she h id 
not t il.i R. iiictti, and which ehe could hot 
tell her child.

“ Telfme ; how idil ho act ? What did he 
say ? ’ Reine its repeated, and then, with a 
s nile full uf irony and bitterness Cbriatino

T7YENNELL & DINGMAN, BAR-
-I. BISTERS, Attorneys, Solicitors, Ao. Of- 

tilimie, Hay * Co.'s store,
Bouiue, my 
wing to find."

mother is Chrmtine
whom i have bi en tryi . .

•• Christine Bo line ! My luoiatr L.iris- 
tiiie Bo lin-.-1 ! Iuip-6siblv ! .Sue was Mane 
L-i Mille, liuw d.d you l.eiv r. ? Mar-
guy gasped as she elu:cLt<i l.iincites 
should-v with a grip which was t> liuful.

• •I have it f'oui her agent in Muiionc, 
who has received money loi h. r at differ- 
eut Unes fr.mi Mcisrs. I’olignac in Paris- 
money mv father di-poi-iti d for her with 
them yeai's ago. Now let me go ! I roust 
see her ! " Quoenin said, darting up the 
etail s, no longer restrained by Margery, who 
had let her pass without further protest.

Clasping her hand to her head as if smit
ten with a blow. Margery staggered back, and 
leaning against tho wall for support, tried to 
think what it oil meant, while with lightning 
rapidity her mind traveled back over the 
past, gathering up a thread here and there 
until she had no doubt that what Queenie 
had told her was Iruo. Her mother was 
Christine Uodiuo. But why this conceal- 
ment ? What was sho hiding ? What had 
eho done ?

Margery's first impulse wan to bur 
the stairs to her moth, r’s room, where there 
was already tho sound of excited voices, her 
mother's and Queenio’s blended together, ns 
each strove to bo heard, aud once she caught 
hor own name, as if her mother were calling 
tier to come.

Then she did start, and was half w 
the stairs, when tho door-bull rang viol 
—a sharp, imperious ring, which suc reçog- 
nized us Anna Ferguson's. She was exptet- 
iug that young lady, and knowing thath 
ever fierce a storm might bo blowing, 
mast keep it from tho world, she calmed lier- 
self with n tremendous effort, and opening 
the door lo Anna, listened patiently for 
several minutes, while the girl examined h. r 
eaequo and said it would do very well, only
6he price was too high.

•• Ma never asked anything like that for a 
common sacque."

• Very well. Pay 
Margery said, anxious to 
tomer. who had asked, iu
WJ“ isu't that Queenie up st 
she talking pretty loud for 
son ?"

Ii :
“ And I floes—Over Messrs. C 

Main street, Liatowel. 
T. G. Fennell.I - were both 

ready with a cross homo aloft with pallium 
and holy wator to Gueen Clinstiuu. They 
all went to tho door ed tho chapel to await 
tho Queen, who appeared, preceded by 
grandees, gentlemen, lords aud generals, all 
in full court dress. The Queen looked pale 
under her diadem and magnificent lace man
tilla. Her 1. ng pale pink train of satin and lace 
was boruo by two dukes. Tho King was in 
marshal's uaiform, and wore the toiso 
Tho Queen took the Infanta Mercedes 
the arms of her governess, the Duch 
Medina de las Torres, and knelt 
cushion, holding her child, while 
Patriarch read the gospel of purification over 

Then she arose and entered the church 
followed by tho princesses, all in light blue 
satin traîna and light mantillas. The King 
and Queen daring the mnas, which was 
beautifully chanted by tiie choir of the Chapel 
Royal, were under a daia of curious and an
tique tapestry three hundred years old. Tho 
courtyards and staircases of the pal 
occupied by thousands of people eag 
enter, bat in vain. Directly after the 
Nuncio arrived at the palace, 
in state carriages, escorted by t 
guards and troops. In thé1 courty 
waa received with royal honors. The 
cio was conducted to the throne room by tho 
Lord Chiimfceilaiu, and there the Cardinal 
read to the King, surrounded by h s ministers 
and courtiers, a papal brief, in which Leo 
XIII. expressed gnat sympathy for the Sover
eign of Spain, and sent his pai ticulur bless 
ing to the Queen and her infant daughter. 
The Nuncio, accompanied by the King aud 
his minrsttra. went to the chamber of Queen 
Chrtitinn, who was standing with the Princess 
nnd her la.l es. The In'anta Mercedes was 
held in the arms of her governess, the Duch
ess Medina de las Torres. . The Nuncio, after 
a short address to tho Queen, opened a tplen- 
did alabaster and gold embossed casket, con
taining two magnificent drosses in satin, sev
eral beautifully embroidered covers for cush
ions destined for the Infanta, several precious 
relics for the Queen, and also a papal brief 
and relic for each of the infantas Isabel, Eula- 
lie, and Paz. The principal relic, a cross of 
brilliants, was immediately hung round the 
neck of the Infanta Mercedes. Tho ante
chambers were crowded with the nobility and 
ladies anxious to sen the papal presents. To
morrow Queen Christina and Infanta Mer
cedes go in state to the Atoclia cathedral for 
a Te Deum- On Saturday a levee will be 
held iu the Palace, and a banquet of 120 cov
ers will be given in the ball of tho columns 
to the ministers and chiefs of the diplomatic

iswcred :
" Hu sword because you were not a boy .
• Oh-h! this i-i terrible," Reinette ex^ 

claim d, as her face grew very red-
But she was too proud to let her nurse see 

how she was pained, and sho continued :
“Yes, lean understand how a man 

him would lie ii!s appointed.If ho wanted 
very much ; but he loved me afterward, 
sure of that. How long didyou stay with me 
at Chateau des Fleurs, aud why did you leave ? 
Was it M. La lino ? You must have been 
married soon after mother died, for Margery 
is almost as old as I am."

" Yes, yes," and Christine caught eagerly 
at this unexpected help. " Yes, 1 waa mar
ried and had to leave, but I saw you some
times when yon were a little child, playing in 
the grounds of the chateau."

“ I remember it—yes; a woman came one 
day when I was with my nurse and kissed and 
cried over me, and gave me some bon bons; 
and that was you," Ile nette said, and Mrs La 
Rue aaaonted, wiiilq Remette

“ And yett lived all the time in Paria, and 
never tit me know o brought Margery to see 

and, oh. Christine, when I foqud her 
room that day and she told you of 
u know then who I was ? ’ 
knew," waa the reply, and Reinette

D. B. Dinoman.
I

Monsieur Hethertou's nature 
or more than ho 
did not suit him ;

QMITH & GEARING, BARRIS-
O TER8, Attorneys Solicitors, Sen. Office— 
Opposite Grand Central Hotel, Liatowel, Ont.

R. Smith. J- Gbatsoj^mith.

“You 

to find
CHAPTER .XXXIV.

up two hoars before that ai was her 
t home, she said ; he breakfasted at

long
this

F. W. Gearing.like.
a reason that 

nk less of me if 
one who had once

BEISBrrii'S «XTBBVIEW WITH CHRISTINE. TARS. DILL ABO UGH & DING-
MAN, Physicians, Ac. Offlces-Ovcr Liv

ingstone's drug etore. Dr. DiUabougli'a residence, 
corner Main and Livingstone streets. Dr. Ding- 

r. ei1.1m ana Pe
office herself

eleven iu his room, and frequently dinpd oat, 
returning generally to see her dressed for the 
epera or concert, and dictating about her 
toilet until we were both at oür xvits’ end. 
Her tastes were too simple for him. He 
wished her to wear velvet, and satin, and 
diamonds and pearls, while she would have 
liked plain muslin gowns and a quiet home 
in the country, with hens, and chickens, aud 

ery happy at Chateau des 
have been happier if mon- 

with her, but ho was 
Switzerland anl Nice, 

eat deal an l sho 
was so kind to

When Reinette went up tho stairs to Mrs. 
La ltuo's room, sho had no definite plan of 
action ; indeed, sho had no plan at all, except 
to confront and confound tho woman who had 
deceived her eo long, and whom sho found 
sitting up in bcU with so terrified a look on 
hi r face, that she stood an instant on the 

gazing at her ere she plunged im- 
into the business which had brought 

in Margery’s promise that 
urb her, Mrs. La Rue had 

iet, and was just fall- 
sed by the 

stopping at the gate, 
heard Reinetle's

voice speaking earnestly to Margery, 
that the hour she had dreaded >o long hud 
c me at hist Keiintttihai heard from Men
tone. aud had come for an explanation.

•• Fool, that I ui-.l nut end it all last night, 
when I had the nerve to do it," she said, us, 

up iu L-ed, she listened with bated 
m l fool steps came up tho stairs, and 

Urinate Ilethertou stood looking at htr.
But not long ; tho girl was. hi too great 

haste to wait. and., advancing swiftly to the 
o. dside she began, not angrily but repruach- 
fullv : •• Christine, you see I know you ; I 
have found you at last, traced you through 
Meosts. I'ol gtnc to your agent in Montone, 
who. c clerk put me uu your track ; so th ro 
u.iu he no mistake. You are Christine Bodine, 
u»y old nurse, whom J have so wished to find ; 
and you knew I wished i; all the time and 
did nut sp. ak, did not tell me who you were. 
Why did you treat me so, Christine ? What 
is your excuse ? You have one, of c -ursc."

She spoke eo rapidly, pouring out question 
after question, and her eyes blazed so with 
excitement, that for a minute Mrs. La Rue 
was stuuutd, and answered nothing, but sat 
-taring blankly at her, like one in a dream. 
— last, however, her white iips moved, and 
she said, faintly “ Yes, I am Christine, and 
I don’t know why I didn't tell you."

- You don't know why you didn’t 
That is very strange." Reinette rep 

'there is nothing to conceal, if all y 
iugs with my parents were honorable and up. 
right, I see no reason for hiding fr;m me the 
fact that you were once my nurse. Christine, 
1 did not corns to quarrel with you," and 
Rvincttu’d voice softened a little. “ T 
laved you too much for that, but! have come 
to hear about my mother. You were with 
her when sho died. You nursed me when I 
was a babv. ^ 
me and of me. 
and trusted

a velvet 
Cardinal

U1..U a i UHHiouuu,

T H. MICHENER, M. D., PHY-
? r • SICIAN Surgeon and Accoucheur. Office 
at his drug etore. Osborne Block, Main stree" 
Residence, opr*. Post Office. Main st.threshold 

pc-tuously 
her there, 
no oue should dist 
grown comparatively qui 
ing off to sleep whm sh 
sound of carriage wheels 
and a moment after she

SIAUBLi; HO 11149.pets. She was v 
Fleurs, and would 

lr had staid
" she thought, “ she is not 

fancied Chris-thii cson I had 
she is Christine, and I—uch in Pans, and 

. eo we were alone a 
taught me many thing-

“ But why ili-1 not my father stay with 
her more ? " Remette asked, and Mrs La 
Rue replied : “ He-was food of travel, and
hunting, and racing,_ and had many gen
tlemen friends there', whoso influence was 
not good, and he codiplaincd that Chateau 
des Fleurs was lonely. If he only had a 
child - a sou,—he could bear it, he said, but 
us it was, the place was unendurable, and sj 
he staid awa.v weeks at a time while . 
mother pined and drooped" like some 

which has neither water nor sunshin 
Oh this is very dreadful," Queenie s

ing sob. “ I am glad grandma 
know' what you luve told

my m -ther. But go on 
. I insist upon knowing

Ufe' w. MITCHELL,

“ There is nothing—nothing—believe me. 
Margie, nothing,'’ Mrs. La Rue said, still ca- 

iog the gown, as if she would thus appease 
her daughter, who continued 

" Yes, then
a something always bin 
seo it now—recall it all 
tion, yonr moods of m 
almost to insanity, and 
iu frequency sinco 
met Ueiuctte. Th 
stated times was

Rue’s white lips, and Margery 
“ You must then havo alwayi 

whereabouts. Whan wo lived in 
father was alive, you knew that Mr. Hether
ton was there iu the c:ty, too, and did you 
ever see him ?"

" Never—never ! lie would have spurned 
3 like a dog." Mrs. La Rue answered, ener- 
tically, and Margery continued :
“ But you knew ho was there, and when 

Queenie came to mo that dav when I wore 
her scarlet cloak and she ray faded plaid, you 
knew who ehe was, and did not speak ?"

" Yes, I knew who she was, and did not 
speak," moaned Mrs. La Rue, and Margery 
went on :

“ And when I was at school with her, and 
her father paid the bills, and when I vtiited 
her at the chateau, you knew, and did bot tell 
me. But did you tell my father ? Did he 
know who Queenie was ?—know of Mr. Heth-

" No, he did not." Mrs. La Rue replied. 
“ nor was it necessary. I was a faithful wife 
V) him, and there was no need for him to 
Lfnow."

“ Mother," Margery began, after a mom
ent's pause, "why did you wish to hide from 
Queenie who you were ? I have a right to 
know. I am your daughter, and if there-has 
been any wrung I can share it with yon. I 
would rather know the exact truth than 
think the horrible things I may think 
if you do not toil

take another name than you- 
own, and why did you not reveal yonr 
self to Queenie. but leave her to grope in 
the dark for what she eo much wished to find ? 
Tell me, mother. I insist upon knowing," 

Driven to the last extremity, and forget
ting hereelf in her distress, Mrs. La Bue re
plied ;

" I had sworn not to do it ; had taken a 
vow never to let Queenie know

e was rou
afraid to let Queenie know who yeua gr Dealer in American and Foreign Marble.

Granite monuments, English A 
American Grave Stones.

Table tope, Mantel nieces, Fire Grates, window 
;£ and aoor sills, etc.

^Stand—Opposite town hall, Mill street, Lis-

felt tiooed ; ace were

is something ; there has been 
binco I c an rem'mber. I

with his 
the royali.up

me, did yo 
“ Yes, I 

went on :
“ You knew I was Reinette, my mother’s 

child, aud never spoke, or tried to see mu 
oven ? That is vory strange. And did father 
know, when Margery was ;at school with me, 
and afterward at the chateau ? Did ha know 

r daughter ?"

—your fits of ausirac- 
etincholv, amounting 
which have increased 

we came to America aud 
received at 

was ii not?" 
’’ came in a whisper from Mrs. La

to the village 
because there was now some one who could 
till her of h r molhcr as Mrs. Hetherton.

Dcpo. iting h-r letter in the office, and 
bowing to Mr. Beresford, who happened to be 

sing iu the street, she drove next to her 
ndmother’s, bu: was told by the girl that

btarting 
hi catii ll
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tions in detail. Offices—Wingham and TJsV,wel.

s. Ferguson had gone to see Mrs. La Rue 
more than no hour ago, and had not yet re
turned though shs did not intend to be gone 
any length of time.

•• Very well, I will go there, to.q," Remette 
and her carriage

she was
“ Not 

he knew,a 
intimate with her. 
he tried to separate 
ber something uf it, 
eru France."

Reinette did remember that ber father had 
objected to her further iutircourse with Mar
gery La Rue, and that he had seemed very 
much excited and even angry about it, and 
that after this she had lost track of Margery 
until she found her in America. But why 
should hur father object to friendship for a 
little girl whoso mother had boon so much to 
his wife ? • Why, unless he was offended with 
something in the woman ?

“ Christine," she began, at last, after there 
had been silence for a moment, “you may as 
well tell me the truth, for I am resolved to 
wring it from you, and I will not tell Margery 
either. Y’ou had done something to displease 
my father ; now, what was it ? I insist upon 
knowing."

“ Nothing, nothing 
gasped. “ He 
wish you i 
that is all

then, no ; bnt after she was grown 
nd was uot pleased to have you so 

You will remember that 
you from hor. You wrote 
when we were in South-

b kno wn his 
Piarie, and

with a cboki 
will never | 
of her «laughter and

the whole."flH H I H I
So Mrs. La Rue went on and told of the 

weeks and weeks which her misstre s passed 
alone at Chateau des Fleurs, while Mr. Ueth- 
ertou was seeking his pleasure u'.sewhe-e ; of 
his great desire for a son to bear Lii name ; 
of Mrs. Hethertou's failing health, and re
moval at last to Southern France, and the 
as the season advanced, to Ru ne ; of 
great joy which came to her so u; xpectedly 
and which she purposely kept frou her hus
band. wishing to surprise him when he 
joined her iu Roma as ho proini d to do 
of tlu weary weeks of waiting, hoping 
against hope! for he was always coming iu a 
few days at the most and never cam.- ; and 
then of a girl baby's birth sooner th an it was 
expected, aud tho see ne which followed, when 
the young wife did, with her little girl 
clasped to her bosom aud her own head pil? 
lowed on Christine's

Here Christina stopped suddenly and cov
ering her face with her hands sobbed hys- 
tericall; h- recalled that scene, while Rein- 
ett.-, to .ed as she had never cried before 
for the o>uig mother in Rome, who had hell 

babe to tht ry last and prayed that 
God would bless it and have it iu his keeping 
and make it a conjfort and a joy to the 
baud and father, who was far away, joining 
in a midnight revel where wine, and cards, 
and women such as Margaret Ferguson never 
knew, formed a conspicuous part.

“Her baby was a 
Mrs. La Rue said, when 
she would have it where she co 
tie hands upon her face, even after 
came upon her, and she could no longer see. 
The English physician had been in. and told 
mo she probably would not last the night 
tin ough, and that I should have pome one 
with me. But she said. ‘No; Chsistine aud 
baby aro all I want,’ and when he was gone 
ehe made me sit by her, while she talked, as 
she had done many a time, of her home over 
the sea, of her sister, and her mother, to 
whom she sent messages. I remember her 
very words. ‘Tell them,’ she said, ‘that _ 
have never ceased to love them, and to long 
for them wi h such tinging as only homesick 
creatures know, and if I have seemed neglect 
ful, and have uot written as I ought, it was 
because—because—I couldn't. I can't ex
plain, only I love them—love them so much ; 
and now if I could lay my head on mother’s 
lap. as I did when I was a little girl, aud it 
ached as it is aching now. I shoal 1 
ifillingly. Dear old mother 1 poo 
w.th bis hard browu bands, which

the rest J. C. PROCTOR, Wingham.
^ WM. GALL, ListoweLwas soou drawn up 

rhero tlu doctor’s gig
said,
up before the cottage w 
was standing.

“ Dr. Nichols here ? Mrs. La Rue must be 
lad I came," Remette thought, 

rapidly up the walk aud entered

BUSINESS CARDS.me what you like," 
bo rid of her cos
her supercilious

g<
worst*. I am g 
as she went 
uoannounce 

“ How is Mrs. La Ruo, aud where is Mar-
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stairs? And isn't 
a well-bred per-

» Oh. will she never go?" Margery thought, 
just as the bell pealed a second time, and 

• Grandma Ferguson came iu, bringing a bundle 
almost as large ns herself, and entering 
once into full details of what she wanted 
have made, and how.

•• I s'pose Aunv is goiu' to bo married, 
Hhe said, looking hard at her granddaughter, 
“ though she hain’t noticed mo enough to 
tell me so right out ; but everybody's talkin’ 
it, and I thought I might as Wflll have a new 
silk gown. My moiry antique is pretty well 
whivped out, and a nice silk is alius handy 
got browu-a nice shade, I call it." and she 
unrolled a silk of excellent quality. l)u* » 
yellowish brown, which would be very unbe
coming to her.

“ On, grandma, why didn’t you get black 
instead of that horrid snuff-color ?" Anna 
tend, contemptuously, as she glanced cure- 
leesly at the silk, ami then went out, leaving 
tlie.old lady a good deal crestfallen, and a 
little doubtful with regard to tho d» 
had lately thought so pretty.

Margery did uot tell her it was as nice as 
Mack, but she soothed her as well as she 
could* And beard her suggestions, and took 
her measure, aud showed her some new 
laehion-plates, and did it all with her ears 
turned to her mother s room where tho talk 
was still going on, now low and earnest aud 
almost pleading, and again so high and ex
cited that grandma atked if that wag not Ren
net's voice, and what sho was talking 
for. Then Margery excused hersel 
moment aud ran swiftly up stairs to her 
mother’s room, the door of which was ajar, 
and that accounted for the distinctness «ah 
which tho sound of voices was borne to the 
parlor below.

Mrs. La Ruo had risen from her bed anl 
put on a dressing gown which Reinette was 
buttoning for her while she waa trying to 
bind her ting, loose hair into a knot behind. 
Her face was white as ashes, aud m her eyes 
there was a frightened, h inted look, as of 
one pursued to tho last extremity. But 
when she saw Margery, their expression sud
denly ohangedto one of fear aud dread and 
thrusting out both funds, she cried : “ Oh, 
Margery, go away ; this ig no place for you."

Advancing into tho room aud closing tho 
door,Margery said in a low firm tone of ' 
“Miss Hetherton, I don't know what all
is about, but mother is too weak and sics to 
be thus excited. Will you leave her untU a
fitter time ?”

“ Don't call mo Miss Hetherton, as if 
were angry et me, " Reinette rep 
without looking up from buttoning Mrs. La 
Rue's dressing-gown, “ I cannot go 
Your mother kucw my mother and is going 
to tell me about her. She is Christine Bodiue."

“ Yes, yea, I am Christine. God pity me," 
the miserable woman exclaimed, uni 
Margery’s face their sw 
Able pain and disappoint™

Bhe bad said ts herself that this which 
Seinette bad told her was true ; that her 
inother was Christine, and still there had 
been a faint hope that there might be some 

but there was none ; her mother 
eelared it herself, and with a low cry 

like a wounded animal shs turned away, say- 
ing as she did so : “There are people in the 
l*trlor, and your voices are sometimes louder

g eu?" she asked of a woman whom sho met 
iu the hall, and whom she recognized as a 
neighbor. ■■■■■■■■I

“ Don't you know ? Haven't you heard ? 
Margery has bad au apoplectic fit, and is dy
ing," was tho woman's reply, and with a 
shriek of terror and surprise Reinette fled past 
her up tho stairs to Margery’s room, where 
she paused a moment on the threshold to 
take m tbe seme which met her astonished

By the window, which was raised to admit 
the air, the doctor stood, with a grave, troubled 
look, while near him sat Mrs. La Rue, with a 
faoe which might havo been cut from stone, 
so rigid and ii 
while ber eyes, „ ■ 
dark circles around them, seemed like coals 
of fire as they turned upon Reinette, who 
shuddered with fear at their awful expression. 
At sight of her the woman’s lips moved, but 
made no sound—only her fingers pointed to 

bed where Margery lay breathing heavily, 
but with no other sign to show that sho was 
living, tihe looked like one dying, with that 
pinched* blue look about the mouth and nos
trils which precedes dissolution. And she had 
seemed and looked like this since the moment 
she fell to the floor at the end of her mother’s

ifor a few mo

Av

tell me ? 
lied. “ If 
our deal

:

no, no l’’ Christine 
was very proud, and did not 

to bj intimate with people like 
- everything.''

“ And was that the reason wby After he 
was dead and you met me here you kept 
silent ? Wore you afraid I, too, was proud, 

think less of Margery, if I knew.”
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bead, with

ovable was ev 
set in her

Y’ou know what mother said to 
She loved you, (Jhrietiue, 

y pu. I have it in a letter writ- 
my father before she dieù, when he 

was away in Russia or Austria. And that is 
why he paid you money, was it not Chris
tine ?"

She was looking fixedly at the woman 
whose white face blood red spots were 
ginning to show, and who answered falter-

™deep-
th A Young Han Claims I’ay for Prolrcilag 

a Young LbJt.
Before Judge Dwight, in Supremo Courl 

Circuit, 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 spectators. In his complaint Dean 
that while in San Francisco in 1878 he met 
the defendant, who engaged him to travel 
with her as an escort, and render her such 
service as should conduce to her safety, con
venience and comfort, and the protection of 
a large amount of valuable property, which 
she intended to take with her, and agreed to 
pay for such services the reasonable value of 
tbe same. Dean, who is a young man of fine 
appearance and of fashionable address, testi 
tied that under the defendants instructions he 
traveled as her brother, and 
baHe, receptions and parties i 
of the Union, and also accompanied her to 
Paris, where he was discharged. One of his 
duties was to carry with hun 9250,000 worth of 
diamonds when nut in use by the defendant.

The defense is s denial of any bargain aud 
an assertion by way of counter claim that 
owing to an attaehment procured by the 
plaintiff in the Supremo Court of Brookl 
she was detained in this city at an expens 
8300 a week. The defendant, who is a you 
lady about 26 years of age, and who appeared 
on the stand handsomely dressed in brown 
silk trimmed with golden braid and profusely 
decorated wilh 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. T 
was submitted to the jury at 4 o'clock 
sealed verdict was returned.

Money

THEuld
“Yes, yes ; you have guessed it. I was 

afraid," Mrs. La Rue said, quickly, as if re
lieved that Reinttte had put so good a reason 
into her mind.

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

ing her hands to her head, she said,

me. Why didr

the
be-

Friday and 
saine hours.

WM. DAVIDSON. County Clerk. 
County Clerk's Office, Stratford.

great comfort to her," 
i she could speak, "and 

aid feel its lit- 
blindness

and clasping 
imploringly : 

•‘Leave me
Y es,.that is why ho gave mo the money. 

Oh. Reinette, leave me ; go away ; don't try 
to unearth the past. There are things you 
should not know—things I cannot tell. God 
help me. 1 wish I h*d died before I ever saw

88i now, please ; there is 'ho&Sfc 
more to tell, and I am so tired and sick, and 
— and—there is Margery yet to see. Oh. Miss 
Hetherton, make it easy as you can to Mar
gery. Don't let ber think ill of me. I could 
not bear that. I'd rather have the bad opinion 
of the whole world than hers. She is so 
good, so true, and hates deception so mneh. 
Go now, aud leave me to myself. I believe 
—I think-yes, I am sure I am 

Reinette looked at her in surprise, 
ing that what she had confessed sho

TXOMINION HOTEL, WALLACE
J ' street, Listowel, F. W. Meckes, proprietor. 
Under the new management this house will be 
kept in first elaiH style throughout. Excellent 
accommodation for «nests. Bar supplied with tbe 
best liquors and cigars. Good stabling, etc 
Prime lager a specialty.

ments Mrs. La Rue had been 
as helpless and almost insensible as her 
daughter ; then, rousing herself with a 
great effort, she knelt beside tbe unconscious 
girl, and lifting ber head covered the white 
face with kisses aud tears, and called upon 
her by every tender epithet to open her 
and sneak, if only to curse the one 
had wrought so much harm. But Mar
gery's ears were deaf alike to words of love 
or pleading, as she lay so still, and looked 
so awful, with that bloody froth about her 
lips, that, at last in wild affright, her mother 
called for help, and the woman who lived 
next door, and only across the garden, was 
startled by a succession of crics, each louder 
than the preceetling, and which came ap
parently from Mrs. La Rue's cottage. En
tering at a rear door, and following the di
rection of the lounds, she came to the 
chamber where Margery still lay upon the 
floor, with her mother bending over her 
and shrieking for aid. To lift Margary up 
and carry her to htr bed, aud send for a 
physician, waa tho woman's first work, and 
then she tried wbat she could do to restore 
the insensible girl, who only moaned faintly 
once 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 thought, aud that she had 
fallen suddenly from her chair while talking 
to her after dinner. This was all the dx- 
planation she would give, and, more per
plexed than he bad often been iu his hie, the 
physician bent his energies to help the yonug 
girl who, ii seemed even to him, was dying, 
for the most powerful restoratives and stim
ulants failed to produce any effect, or to move 
so mnch as an eyelid.

It was

who Isolemn

" Had made a vow ? Had sworn not 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 :

“ Yea, Mr. Hetherton, curse him in his 
grave ! He has been mv ruin. I was so 
happy aud innocent until I knew him. He 
wrong the vow from me ; he paid the money 
to keep it

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-

yeur face."
She looked so £pale and deathlike that 

Reinette bent anxiously over her. aud bring
ing the camphor bathed her forehead, aud 
held it to her nostrils until she was better, 
and raising herself from ths pillows upon 
which sho had fallen, she said 

cannot lie

so loud escorted her lo 
n different citiis \\T J. FERGUSON, B.A., AT-V V • TOBNEY at Law, Solicitor In Chancery, 

Conveyancer, &c. Qffico— Campbell's Block, 
Main street, Listowel. Mar Money to lend on 
farm security at low rates.

mad."ll, 811

smothering. I must get up. while I talk toyou, 
but oh, you’ll be so sorry. You'll wish you 
had m ver come. Bring me my wrapper th. re 
on the chair, and my woolen shawl, for I am 
shivering with cold."

Her teeth wt
were blue and pinched as Queenie brought 
the wrapper and helped her put it oa, kneel
ing on tho floor to button it herself, aud oc
casionally speakiug soothingly to her, though 
her own heart was beating rapidly with a 
dread of what she might hear. Then 
that Margery appeared on the scene, and by 
suggesting that no one but themselves need 
know what had so long been bidden, changed 
Mrs. La Rue's intentions altogeth 
For a few brief moments there had been 
her miud a resolve to make a clean breast 
o! it, and to tell the truth, and then when 
that was done, she wonld kill 
eo escape the storm sure to follow her reveîa-

* «• Better die," sho thought. “ than live to 
be questioned and suspected by the Rossite 
and Fergusons and everybody, 
if they knew I was Christine."

Bu‘ when the idea was 
Margery and Reiuettq nee 
her mind, and iu w 
the lattir there 
bridged over in

“ Help me to my ouair, I am very, very 
weak," she said to Reinette, when Margery 
had gone. . .

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

aid affectfeel that I am
l I

[•‘There is something else," she thought, 
“something 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, 
Christine ; I am going, but another time 
you’ll tell me more of my mother."

Then passing the hand to her lips she ran 
the stairs to Margery, who was waiting 

anxiously for her, and whose face was white 
aud ghastly as she turned inquiringly to her 
friend. But Reinette's manner was reassuring.
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Wrenching her dress away from the hands 
which still held it, and drawing herself back, 
Margery demanded:

“ Tell me wbat yon mean ? You have said 
strange things to me.mother. You have talked 
of ruin, aud innocence, and money paid for 
silence, aud as your daughter I have a right 
to know what you mean. And you must 
tell me, too, before I look on Qaeenie'a face 
again. What is it, mother ? What was the 
secret between you and Mr. Hetherton ? 
What have you done, which yon would hide 
from me ? Speak, for I most know, and I’ll 
forgive yon. too, even if it brings disgrace to 
me. If you do not tell, and suffer me to 
live on with these horrid suspicions tortur
ing me to maduess, I can never touch your 
band again, in love, or think of yon as I have

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

“Don’t, Margie, don't drive l 
for the telling will involve so mnch—eo much 
Some will be disgraced and others benefited 
don’t make me tell, please don’t.”

She stretched her arm toward Maigery, who 
stood immovable as a rock, and said, with a 
hard ling in her voice :

“Disgrace to me, I

,8
r old father ! 
have worked 
and comfortso hard for me—God bless them, 

them, when they hear I am dead 
“Oh, Christine l" Reinette sobbed, “grand- 

ght to know this—she and Aunt M 
v have never heard

!’ "

The case
' a°‘1 * 1 LISTOWEL MARBLE WORKS

Throwing her arms around Margery's neck,
she said :

“I shall love you better than ever now that 
I know you are the daughter of my nurse.”

“Do you believe there was no other reason 
for eOucealmcut ?” Margery asked, when told 
of the excuse her msther had given for her

“I know there is something else, and I «hall 
find it out," was the substance of Reinette's 
reply, and in her heart Margery, too, believed 
theiie was something else, which she, too, 
must know, and for tbe first time in her life 
ehe was glad when Reinette said good-bye and 
ten her alone to meet she trial she foil was 
awaiting her.

Regt»trari
ary.ma oug 

too. They 
last days, fi 
dead, and 
I ought to tell my 
co glad to know.”

“No, no ! oh, 
you would not 1"

7n one word of 
lor father only wrote that she was 
did not even tell them of my birth, 

grandmother ; she will be A.. M. MORROW--There are two different .ways of con
ducting stock business out west. Thu one is 
to buy young steers, keep them two years on 
your range, and sell them as foor-year olds. 
Per bead the increase iu value varies between 
5K) and 915, thus enabling the ranchman to 
double his capital in a short time if his losses 
do not exceed five per cent, and he has luck. 
The other method is to raise stock, buying 
Texas, Oregon or Utah cows and the neces
sary number of eastern or English bulls. 
Thin, if you make up your mind not to sell a 
single animal in the first three years, is in 
the end more profitable than the feedi 
of stock. At first few men went into
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Gi'tmiti* illnmisnenti Imported
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to no ! bettor not. Yen said 
Christine exclaimed in tor- 

“It would leal to so much talk--so 
many questions about—a Dont your father, 
and—Reinette, forgive me—but his record «*as 
not the fairest. Even you, his daughter 
would not like to see its blackest pages."

Reinette’s face was crimson with shame 
aud resentment, aud in her eye was that pe
culiar gleam wuich so bewildered and cou- 
tuuuded these pu wbou? it fell. The fair 
structure eho bad built ab.qt her father's 
memory was tottering to atoms, bnt she > ould 
struggle bravely to keep it together as long as 
possible, and she replied :

“ If there were pages so black in father's 
life, don’t show them to me, lest I should say 
you told me falsely. He was my father,and

■tie

be, as I should

suggested that only 
d know,she changed 

hat she would now tell 
was to bo a deep, dark gulf 
silence.
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— Master

me to toll
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— it, the 
being large, but as in the last 

•s the larger profits of the business 
became known it is the favorite with men 
tempted by the chanoo of making a fortune 

five or six years.

CHAPTER XXXV. then'that Grandma Fergusonjust
came in. She had remembered seme direc
tions with regard to the brown silk, which she 
had failed to give in the morning, and had 
come again to see abdut it. Finding 
below, and hearing the sound of voices above,

ital needed
MAlOEBT AND UER MOTH KB.

For a full quarter of an hour after Beioette's 
departure Margery sat motionless, with her 
held bent down, thinking of all the incidents 
of her past life as connected with her mother,

mistake ; 
•had d > „ 1

no one
insuppose. Well, I can

*
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