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(ESTABLISHED 1848,)

One of the Largest Papers published In ' Casada,
isprinted and published at Goderich, Ontarie, every

ignal,

WEDNESDAY MORNING,

at the Office, Montreal Btreet, wdjoining the Market
Bquare, by

J. J. BELL,

EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR.

—

Traus—$1.50per annnm, in advance, $2 if credit
is nv-n, Ne par;:-v discontinned tili all arrears are
paid, except at th.o option of the publisher,

RATES OF ADVERTISING :

Eight cents per line for the firat insertion, and
wo cents per line for each subsequent insertion.

Businegs caras not exceeding ¢ lines, $4 per
annum, fiom 6 to 10 lines $5.

The number of lines te be reckoned by the space
occupied measured by a scale of solid Nonpareil.

Advertisements without specific directions, will
Ve inscrted until forbid, and charged accordingly.

YEARLY AGREEMENTS

The following ratee will be charged to merchants

and otlbers whoadvertise by the year,—
One €olumn 1year
¢¢ @« gmonths.....

.
Half

"

.
Qnarter **

o .

Bighth **

lyear....
6 wonths..

84 8 months

< to be confined to the ordinary
hu'::‘r::snnﬂ(:n'o“;n;;r:ul houses, and for snch it wil
not be held to include Anction Sales, Removals,
Co-Partnership Notices, Private Advertisements of
. individual members of firms, houses fo let or for
BSale, £a.
&& The above rates will in all cases te strictly
g v i tion in any
Advertisements intended for inser
paruvnl::- issue should reach the office by noen on
Tuesdsy.
The large circulation of the SIGNAL makes it
an unsurpassed advertising medium.

308 WORK QF ALL KINDGS
FExeouted with neatness and despatch. Bills printed

while you wait. Orders by mail punctually attend-
ed te.
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Mectings.

: ﬁotzls.

GODERICE LODGE NO. 33

G.R.C.,A.F. A, A. ML

: TBI REGULAR COMMUNICATION

is held on thefirst Wednesday of each
month at 7.30 p: m. Visiting brethren
cordially invited.
W. DICKSON, Sec.
Goderioh,dth May, 1871, - 8WIi3-1ly
SMonep to Lend.
S25.-000
Loan on Faru or Towx property st 7per
cent, Applyto

To
G. CAMPAIGNE, Solicitor, &e.,
Oct.30th, 1871 ane Goderich,

MONEY TO LEND

T EIGHT PER CENT. SIMPLE INTEREST
for 5 or 10 years. Interest repayable eithes

1 half-yearly. Apply to
carly or haltyearly. AR ENRY uaTHERS,
St. B
1004,

MONEY TO LEND.

ON IMPROVED FARM PRO-
perty, at 8 per cent simple interest

annum. Apply to
L SAMUOEL SLOAN,

Colborne Hotel.
Goderich, 8th Oct., 1872. 1338

Busiuess D

M. NICHOLSON,

SR sURGEON DENTIST.

Office and residence, West Street.
Three doors belo¥ Bank of Montreal,
Goderich.

fectorp.

P— i

et

1311y

John Oampbeil, M.D., C-M.,
- (Graduate of MoGill University, Montreal),
SEAFORTH. )
FFICE and residenca—One door south of Ross
hotel, .Mnln street, and opposite McCallum’s
hot

ol.
Seaforth, April 23rd, 1873, 1367

G .C. Shannon M.D.

N, & GEON, &¢ ;&c., Goderich. Ont.
[)l{\'SlClA\ SUR! B oty

DR. McLEAN,
HYSICIAN. SURGEON, CORONER. &c. Office
P-nd Renidence-third door vast of Central 8chool

Dr. Cassadv,
M Gill Collese
HYSICIAN,SURGEON, &c.. Office, Hamilton
Pﬂtreet. Goderich, Ontario. swl02
ara L.owis
ARRISTER AND ATTORNEV-AT-LAW, axD’
ol;citor-in- Chaneery, Ceanty Crown Attorney,
Office in CourtHouse.

B
Goderich,Ont,

Cameron & (Garrow.
ARRISTERS, SOLICITORSINCHANCERY, &c.
Office, Market Nquare, Gederich.
M C. CankRroN wol J. T.Gaprow.

B. L. DOYLE,
ARRISTER AND ATTOKNLY, SOLICITOR-
in-Chancery, &c., Goderich, Ont. 1357

ELLIOTT& WATSON
TTORNEYS - AT - LAW, SOLICITORS. IN
Chancery, Conveyancers, §c. Ciabl’s Block,
Goderich.
MONEY TO LEND.
Sinclair & Seager
1 ARRISTERS, &c.,Godeti -l
J. 8, SINCLAIR CIHIAS. SEAGER,
Goderich, Dec. 18t, 1871, ly

1373

Jr

W.R. SQUIER,

ARRISTER, ATTORNEY AT{LAW, SOLICI.
tor in Chancery, &c. tioderich, Ont.

Office, oyer J. C, Detlor & Co's Emporinm, Market
Bquare, Goderich. 1353

P F.WALKER,

TTORNEY-AT-LAW AND SOLICITOR-IN
Chancery, Couve aucer, Notary Public, &¢,

MOffice, over Mr,C. E. Archibald's

8tore, God-
erich, Ont, 1378-6m

G.CAMPAIGNRK

AW CHANCERY AND CONVEYANCING.
Officeat Dixie Watsen's, Official Assignee,

swi-tf Goderich, Ont,

Malcomson & Ieating,
ARRISTERS, ATTORNEYS, SOLICITORS, &c.

B &e., Clmton, Ont. w3
MONEY TO'LEND.
T HOGH HAMILTON
YONVEYANCEB AND GENERAL
Agent, Crown Lands Office, Goderich, OJZ.AND
) Money to L.end. 138
JAMES SMAILL,
RCHITECT, &¢., &c,, COURT HOUSESQU
A uoderlch.' Pl:na' and ﬂpeciﬁculos?dr&ll::

correctly. Carpenters’, Plasterers’ and '3
work measured and valued, And' Masons
1307-1y,

Buchanan, L.awson & Robinson
HAVB on band all kinds of Sashes, Doors, Blinds*

Monldings, and Uressed Lambe: God-
erich Planing Mili. sty
1809.

A. M. CAM
M, GAMPBELL

ORMERLY of Coinell University, ithsca, New

York and . Graduate of O -
College. RESIDENCE, vARNA 10 Veterinary

Will visit Bayfield every Saturday, 1313 3m,*

J. T. DUNCAN, V. 5.

GrADUATE OF ONTARIO VETRRINARY CoLLEGE.
OFFICE AND STABLES,
Newgate Street, Fifth Houss East cf Colborne

0
N. B.—Horses examined as tosound-
ness. 1313

MONEY TO LOAN
AT LOW RATES OF INTEREST.

FREE HOLD Permanent Building’and
Sayings Society of Toronto.
For particulars apply to

A. M. ROSS.

Agent at Goderich.
Secretary and Treasurer,
CHAS. ROBERTON,

Toronto. 1343.

MONEY TO LEND,

InTEREST LOW.—TERMS OF REPAYMENT
Easy.
Tae Ciry or ToRoNTO PERMANENT
BUILDING AND SAVINGS SOCIETY
Advarcesmoney at reduced rates for from
2 to 20 years. Loans repayable in in-
stalments to suit the borrower.

Full information giyen on application.

R. H. KIRKPATRICK,

Agent at Goderich.

MONEY TO LEND
At Greatly redu_eei Rates of Interest

'HE undersigned has any amount of money to
loun from two to fifteen years, at a low rate of
intercstand favourable terms of repayment, payable
by yearly instalmcuts; rate of expenses will defy
competiton.

HORACE HORTON

Appraiserfor the Canada Per-
manent Building & Savings
Soclety, of Torento.

1378

INSURANCE CARD.

The Subsefiber iz agent for the followingfirst-class
Insurance Companies

PHOENIX of London, England. /
HARTFORD eof Hartford.
PROVINCIAL of Toronto.

\
\

BRITISH AMERICA, of Tnmnu».\\
Fire & arine business \done at the
lowest possible rates

HORACE HORTON

Office Market Square,

Goderich.
Oct. 26th 1870. #36.1v.

WRIGHT'S HOTEL,

GODERICH.ONT.
ITUATEDON THE HIGH BLUFF

S overlooking the Harbor, Lake and

River.

This house after being thoroughly

renovated and furnished is now open

for the su for the reception

of guests, .
IE:rtiu going to Lake Superior by

the Manitoba will find this house very

convenient. .

Large families requiring rooms should

°nlllzl9 previously either by mail or tele-

e J.J. WRIGHT,
Proprietor.
1370

Goderich, 20th May, 1873.

BRITISH EXCHANGE HOTEL,

MARKET SQUARE GODERICH.

CAPT. W. COX, PROPRIETOR
LATE OF THE HURON HOTEL.

A‘ continuance of the favor and support of the
Commereial and Trayelling publicthat wasaccorded
beforu the fire, respectfully solicited. -

ANCHOR LINE.
stenmenSnn_Ev;ryWednesi-y

and Satarday.

TO AND FROM NEW YORK AND GLAS.
w, Callingat Londonderry tolend Mails and
86

- assen, , 8 booked and forwarded to and
from all Railway Stations in Great Britain, Ireland,
Germany, Norway, Sweden or Denmark and
Amenca, as safely, speedily, cowfortably and
Cheaply, as by any other Route or Line,
THE NEW DEPARTURER,
#rom New York.
LLIOWAL L Mon., Oct. 16th,
...CALEDONIA..Rat.,, Oct. 31st
....ANGLIA ‘Sat., Oct. 28th
Sat., Oct. 14th....COLUMBIA...8at., Nov dth
And every Wednesday and Saturday thereafter
from Pier 20, North River, at noon.
RATES oF PASSAGE PAYABLEIN CURRENCY,
To LivErrooL,GLASGOW OR DERRY:
FirsT ‘Camin, $65 and $75, according to location
Cabin . Excursion Tickets (good for 12 months)
securing best ;;;omgd-tion. $130.

3 age, $28.
Certificates at LOWEST RATFS can be bought
here by those wishing to send for their friend
Draftsissued payableon presertation,
Apply at the Company’s Offices or to
MRS WARNOCK,
W est8t.Goderich, On

¢ Goderieh Oct. 93 1871.

GODERICH

AND

NORTH SHORE LINE.

In connection with the Grand Trunk
Railway. Shortest, Cheapest, and most
direct route.

THE NEW STEAMER

W M. SEYMOUR,

EDWARD MARLTON, MASTER.

will ply -in connection with the G. T.
Railway as follows : Leave Goderich
on arrival of Express Train from
the East, weather permitting, for
Southampton at 3 p. m., every Monday,
Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday and
Saturday. Returning : Leave Souwth-
ampton at 4 a. m., Port Elgin at 4:30
a. m., Inverhuron at ta. m., and Kin-
cardine at 8 a. m., every Monday

—

Insurance.

THE LlVERPOOL&LONDON
AND GLOBE ’
INSURANCE COMPANY,

Available Assets, $27,000,000.-
Losses paid in the eoucr::d of Thirty-five years ex-

FORTY MILLIONS OF DOLLARS!

Chaims by CHICAGO FIRE esti-
mated at nearly , 000000, are being
liguidated as fast as ;ljuu: w;:nﬁw n“-:,lrel:n::.
rity, Prompt Pa; l beral .
J:n::'x:nt Tt ite losses aze the prominent features of
this wealthy comvany. g
FIRE -n’d LII'B’POUGIIS issued with very
liberal conditions.

Head Office, Canada Branch, MON-
TREAL
@.F.C. SMI1H,Resident

Seecretary,
MonTagaL

A. M, ROSS, Agont for Coderich

TorontoLife Assurance and
Tontine Company.

HEAD OFFICE : TORONTO, ONT.

CAPITAL AUTHORIZKD BY CHARTER
Wita liberty to increase to halfa million

Amount called in, 25 per cent.—all paid
up.

INVESTMENTS LIMITRED BY CHARTER TO MORTGAGES
AND VEBENTURES,

BOARD OF DIRECTORS :
President: The How Jomw HiLrLyarD CAMBRON,
M. PLQ C.il.o. ‘t:.‘

"Eeq. Jndge of the Cotinty of York.

., M, D., M. P,, Prescott.
ARcH, UAMERON, ., Cashier Morchants Bank,

PATENTS
FOR INVENTIONS
EXPEDITIOUSLY & PROPERLY

Becured in Canada, the United States and Europe
ATENTguarauteedor no charge. Send fo: s
Pod ipstructions. Ageney in u;e..[.‘“g. ten ;-p:‘.‘“
HENRY GRIST,

ttawa, Caneda,
of Patents and

Bt

Draughtsman,
Feb, 11th 1871,

NOTICE,

Mlﬂ& BARNES in returning thauks
to her friends in Goderich for past
patronage, begs to say that she is now
Prepared to give Lessons on the Piano-
forte .'.12 Cabinet Organ ‘ﬁd inGSinging.
. idence site Mr. Savage’
Colbornest. 0 Bt

‘Music-and Drawing.

S8 LOWES wishes to inf
friends and the public t‘w:'hehei:
e lessens on the Piano

been taught by fiest |

for several yearsa
eels confident ghe
Also, & class: in
&c., on Wed.

'oronto,
Wu. J, n Toronto Savings
e e Macmonm e aronto.

Axavs Monntsow, Bea., M. P. Hanvay, Esq.
o+ Aplications for Insursnce in this
t class Co: revei
e . 3. BELL

1342 Agent at Goderich.

WESTERN  ASSURARCE
COMPANY.
HEAD OFFICE TORONTO.

CAPITAL STOCK $400,000
SURPLUS FUNDS........208,369.60
RECEIPTSFORTHEYEAR
" ENDINGJUNE 30th 1871. 357,858.26
HON. J. McMURRICH
ident.

B. HALDAN Managing Director.
FIRE & MARINE INSURANUE AT
Lowest Current Rates-

PECIAL LOW TARIFF OF RATES,COVERING
Insurance for one or three years on detached
Dwellings; Ch h in

and wi sy
Navorabie to the Farme
velling A

\hia Town. ADSIY 5

d Afor trans;

the townships
with

writing

mission to the Head Office.

D. WATTON.
Local Agent.

Goderich 12th Bept, 187"

| ¢lass running

Taesday, Wednesday, Thursday and

Friday. Arriving in Goderich each day

as above, to connect with the train go-
ing East,

SARNIA & PORT HUROK.

The above named Steamer leaves South-
ampton for Sarnia and Port Huron at
4.00 a. m,, Port Elgin, 4.30 a. m., In-
verhuron, 6.00 a. m., Kincardine, 8.00
a. m., Goderich, 2.00 p. m., every Fri-
day, weatber permitting. Connecting
with River Beats for Detroit and G, T.
Railway Propellors from Sarnia to
Chicago, Milwaukie, &. Returning:
Leaves Sarnia every Saturday at 8
o’clock, a. m., weather permitting. For
further information, apply to Byron
Wilson, Purser, on the Boat, or to Thos
Lee, nth-m%‘tﬁ:; J. Eastwood, Port
Elgin; P. Hc. » _ Inverhuron ; R.
Robertson, Kincardine; W. B. Clark
Sarnia; A. N. Moffat, Port Huron.
J. V. DETLOR & SON,
UGeneral Agents, Goderich

)

e

GODERICH AGENCY

OF THE
Trust and Loan Company of

CANADA.

- Incorpoated by Royal Charter.
CAPITAL—ONE MILLION P
S1ERLING. oHaDs

—

Funds for Investment:|

OANS made on the Security of
City or Town Property L‘r ;:rll\:l:ed Parm

ble at exniry of ti
auai i ents. Paymentsin m'.'.'&a‘l'.
will beacoepted at any time on favorable terms,

S& Aprroved Mortgages purchased,
G. M. TRUEMAN,

Agen
rkol 8qua e‘.(loderlel

117

IMPORTANT NOTICE

F. R. MANN,
House 8ign & Carriage Painter

VESIRES TOJACQUAINT THEPU.
2.'. Thasfitted up a shop on Neorth lt?:'t(iltlllt‘;

esleyan. t Chureh,with
attached mu-u; mp-nduluul:rmm:

tly ,and at reascuable prices 11,
age ot the 1ast 7 years selicits .untium: ':(tm

Now is the time 0 Paintyour Cutters
slelgs{ and Carriages,

s from conntryclnhnlhoynﬁadd

“'.‘,.ﬁm‘.::- la& G ilding, Graining, Glazing, Paper

UGodeich, Awg, 16.181;'0& l[fﬂ’li:

m“‘
SOMETHING NEW!
7 ﬂxf,pNDE—;{;l.(;N.;]‘)‘_H
o B i 1 e Trni
IN. CLINTON s
© ' where all kinds of
| Sewing
will be epaired, altered and put in fnt

Poctrp.

Written for the Sigmal,

Song-
Amr—The Wanderer.

BY WM. BANNATYNE.

Far away o’er land and sea, wheresce’er
thy wanderings be,
In quest of fame or fortune, prone apart
from we to roam ;
Dost thou e’er thou r: mbler! fancy, that
the spirit of thy Nancy
1s with weary watchings, worn and woe
’Lorn pining here at home?

While ambitions dazzling star o'er the
gory field of war
Inspires thy breast to prowess bold thro’
danger’s wild career
Whilst battles bolts are gleaming and
glory’s pennon streaming,
Can soft sad thoughts of homeand lave
Recal thy spirit here ?

In the dewy twilight shade, of the leafy
woodland glade—
While the ring dove’s plantive murmur-
ing floats sweetly on the wind:—
Where the tinkling streamlet gushes
’mongst the fragrant flow'rs and
bushes,
Wilt thod e’er thou wanderer meet
again
With her you've left behind ¢
Oh that weary bauble gold! What hearts
are bought and sold
By the bright ensnaring witcheries that
sparkle round its shrine!
What false false words are spoken ! what
fond ties rudely broken !
‘What chilling anguish preys on breasts
As prone to trust as mine !

Sweet hope ! thy smiles impart to my
sadly heating heart ;
Give visions dear to truth sincere and
joy for years to come !
When free from bloody danger, from
the land of foe and stranger,
Kind peace and honest-hcarted Loye
Shall call my wanderer home.

Have Courage To Say XNo.
You're starting to-day on your life's

journey,

Alone on the highway of life :

You'll meet with a thousand tempta-
tions—

Each city with evilis rife.

This world is a stage of excitement;

There’s danger wherever you gu ;

But 1f yon are tempted in weakness,

Have courage, my boy, to say no,

The syren's sweet song may allure you,
Beware of her cunning and art ;
Whenever you see her approaching,
Be guided and haste to depart.

The billiard saloons are inviting,
Dccked outin their tinsel and show
You may be inyited to enter—

Have courage, my boy, to say no.

The bright ruby wine may be offerod —
No matter how tempting it be,

From poison that stings like an adder,
My boy have courage to flee.

The gambling halls are before you ;

The lights blow the dance to and fro!
If you should be tempted to enter,
Think twice, even thrice ere you go.

In courage alone lies your safety
When you the long journey begin,
And trust in a heavenly Father,
Who will keep you unspotted from sin.
Temptations will ¢o on increasing,
As streams from a rivulet flow,
But if you are.true to your manhood,
Have courage, my boy, to say no.

‘“Olive Varcoe.”

s
—_—i0—

CHAPTER VIL.

On the second ﬂoor ni Mrs. Langley’
apartment was a little si > A
c:llod Florian’s own, and he::mfbo and
Olivye sat together. Mrs. Langley never
mounted these stairs ; her blindness
kept her to her own chamber and the
drawing-room. Florian therefore had
little to fear of paining h_or mgthor, by
her coming in_contact with Olive for a
day or two, till the sorrow had fallen on
Trewavas, and the secret was a secret no
more. Looking at Olive’s white face,
Florian dreaded this day. It seemed
hard she should have suffered so much

in vain, and that shame, , and

infamy should fall upon the house
which she had almost died to save.
What would she feel when the bolt fell?
What would .hh:n - 3 w.lia:: lbp"k::;
Charles Vigo’s irawa 1 ’
step by step, and inch b{meh, he had
hunted down the guilty .

Weak and worn, Olive sa$, with list-
less hands upon her lap, and her head
reclining on the cushion of her chair,
In contrast against the cfimson silk,
there shone out the glossy
her hair, and the deu!;l.y. :
small face omce so y
radiant with the colour of the damask
rose; but, changed as she was, here still
were those wondrous dark eyes, 'ﬁlle_d
with a holio;:rnd far lof.:‘r light ﬂn:'::
the days of pride passinn,
the lon"blu:k lashes seemed langer now,
when cgoy m:.d:lll a cheek of I,l;l’:l:n

As she sat she asleep, as Flo

;was feverish,

erimson ll(l)l:-
ed upen each cheek, bringing upoa her
face an unearthly, painful beauty. Flo-
rian wrapped a shawl abvut her,
and watched till her rest grew peaceful
then she crept away, and 74
door gently, went to her mother’s room.

was doewn upon the sands, with the soft
marmuring flow of the waves rippling
at her feet, and here she was g Sir
Hilton this dreadful dream of murder;
aud he smiled as he listened, and aaid
her dream was a folly, for circumstances
black as ebony would never make him
deem her snlt{ He had neyer loved
but her; and asforJohnshe did not knew
he would seon e Eleanor’s bridegroem?
Then she fell upon his neck, and cried,
‘It is only & dream—only a dream. Oh,
Hlthon, m‘l&on L9

ow Florian had desired her maid to
admit Sir Hilton Trewaves to her
sence the instant he arrived; so, w.
Olive alept, the door was softly opened,
and the girl, in whispering accents an-
nounced his name.

‘I beg pardon, sir,’ said the maid,
‘Miss Vansittart has been very ill. She
is sleeping. 1 will go and tell Miss

ley you are here.’

She closed the door, and Sir Hilton
was left alone with the s . Almost
hidden in the fold of the scar!~* shaw
he had not noticed the tiny form hh
the servant named her; then he turned,

blood rushing to his

I as an angel’s, and
lh? I;lnlod as he ] on her,

ow can she leok so 1 ! he
said to himself bitterly, podoets
Thu:; l“tll:‘- tronbl:ﬁy.: took in more
accurately the aspect face, he
the change,| the fever-spot np’on '&:

oy oy el peihar
o i had suffered —,

she was dying. He made one step to0-
wards her, and at that instant she
stretched out her haud in sleep, and
murmered, ‘Hilton ! Hilion !’

‘Olive !’ he cried; “Olive, I am here.’
For a mowent, at the sight of her
suffering, at the sound of her voice, he
forgot all, excopt the love that he had
80 lons deemed ignoble. But as she
started up, and her dark eyes in
wild affright met his, be drew back,
snfll mastered hi": em;tion.

am sorry, Miss Vanasit if I have
disturbed you,’ he said. -

Oliye knew what his words meant:
‘Save yourself if you can; I will not be-
tray your dieguise.’

She arose trembling, and letting the
scarlet Cashmere fall from her tiny
figure, she said mournfully, ‘Thereis
no divune here, Sir Hilton. Iam
Olive Varcoe.’

His yoice faltered, and his eyes rested
on her face, as they ha 1 deme in the old
days, before he had deemed it a wise
deed to quench his luve, and trample
ruthlessly on hers.

‘Yes,’she said simp'y.

Then, because of her trembling weak-
ness, Olive sat down again, and with a
slight shiver she drew the shawl around
her. The hectic colour on her cheeks
had faded, and her face looked like
marble, as slie leaned back on the red
cushion. Sir Hilton could not see with-
out emotion the sorrowful change in her,
that teld of pain and sickness.

‘You have suffered much,” he said
softly.

Olive made him no answer, she knew
he could not measure her lu&etinp but
she could not help the tears that started
to her closed eyes, and welled from their
long lashes over her pale cheeks. .
*‘Olive,” he continued —and his face
was scarcely less white than hers as he
spoke—*Olive, in all humaa problblh:ﬁ
this is the last, and only time, we

ever speak face to face, and alone. For
blike a great gulf, a crime stands between
you and me for all time, and we

now for ever ; but if it will comfort you
to know that I repent my hardness of
heart and worldliness—above all, that
I repent the blindness and cowardice,
that made me fling away my love for
you as a toy, that had amused my boy-
hood—then know, Olive, that I acknow-
ledge it as the great mistake and sin of
my life. And remember, I take my full
share of the sin of Eleanor’s death, and
therefore I think of it mercifully and
pitifully.’

‘Oh, thank Heaven you say that!
cried Olive, clasping her hands. Thank
Heaven !’

‘And Ican freely forgive her musr-
derer,’ continued Sir Hutonina low

voice.
‘Remem! our words,’ exclaimed

Olivo./;\f(m falling on her knees,

and holding her hands ot"?n towards him.

‘Oh remember your w when are

called upon to forgive ! Do not en

your heart them, and deay both your

share in the sin and the pardon of it.’

*I will deny neither,” replied Sir Hil-
ton, much agitated by her yehemence.
‘Olive, let me think I have made you

ier by saying this.’ .
*Happier !’ said she, as she wiped the
streaming tears from her eyes, aud a
smile broke over her face ; ‘yes, you,
have indeed made me happier. I think
now, I can bear the worst pain of all.’

‘What worst pain ¥ asked Sir Hilton,
glancing around, half in terror. He
thought she meant a prison and death.
‘The pain of knowing I have suffered
all this 1 vain,’ replied Olive, pressing
hes hand upon her quivering lipg to still
their trembling, and looking at bim in
such strange grief, that he could scarce-
ly restrain his own tears.

‘Not in vain, Olive,’ he said ly.
‘Surely all suffering cleanses the
I have confessed to you that I am sorry, '
that 1 have repented; give ‘me the same
consolation ; tell me that this 1
this gentleness I see in you, are f:.its
of deep repentance for the past
though the world never forgives, though
human justice lpqllllhsl d r I
will forgive. This hasty sin, mad’
crime shall not——" "

‘Yes, yos, this mad crime,’ repeated
Olive eagerly.

¢‘3hall ot npn&; the ll:)nat.h‘c:n my

ity, my m and my love,’ he con-

ri‘nisd. y‘N:'.ciyt shall not drive that sick;

sorrowing, repentant sufferer ffom my
?,

iye covered ker face with her
.ugh{lornobl burst forth in an
Stifal to hear. o
P";l'{‘hnnk God you say such words as
these I’ she cri ‘Oh, how shall 1
thank Him for all the goodness, and the
love, that haye wo‘rgnd this miraele in
youronce proud spirit? Remember, it
is asolemn promise you have made. You
will forgive,-though the world never for-
ives; you shall show mercy,

once reunded hl'mlu'::d pitiful kvhét;—
© hands, e

y

d
felt
r words, and for &

agony of prayer,
shat awful
¥ e he ssid in

And | him,

“”ﬂ‘h v
his ~eyes, Mlh‘h::hﬁt oy

“‘The Greatest Possible Good to the Greatest Possible Number.”
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od. deepest of all is
Siterdd paably; with entilabiog T

u _rashly,

¥hen I taunted u:.hﬂ‘?&mmr’.-

urasde, or 3/
e Eer i love Oh, how ool
Ibe se mad—I, who knew him—how
could I?

Oliye’s overcame her here,
udbmhMmhc'M' she
we y.

::ot-i Sirh rourself ’Mohn';
acocount,’ iltom, piti 3¢
trust I chall yot find him, ‘and take him
back in to Trewavas.’

Olive looked up, and her glance shook
Sir Hilton Trewavas to his soul. What
did it say? What did it mean? Why
was it full of a pity so much greater
Rat it wt wnlike the gref guilt should

80 unlike ilt
h'i:r" Mozmﬁouddnoteorhto
words; came
Sad, e Yeabat be A srmstemaas
of the time, for Ofive, with somewhat of

Jokn-“worda

faultless features, the emaciation of the | yourself with

to him.’
“Tell him so if he you find at Trewa-
vas,” said Olive in a very earnest tone,
‘and say I asked him to forgive me. Is
I‘d{ rewavas well 7’ she asked hur-
tiedly.

‘I think s0,’ he replied.
‘I am glad of that,’ said Olive. ‘Tell
her from me that I hayes

-go';‘

m tenderness he had first en-
, then rejected. No, she was a
woman now, chastened and subdued—
by a sense of guilt, he thought - and
prouder and colder in her repentance
than he would have deemed it possible
that the fiery and loying Olive Varcoe
could eyer be. Then it was so strange
that she should be cold to him—to him
who had insulted and forsaken her, and
deemed her guilty; yes, strange, indecd,
that the love that from boyhood, in all
its wild devetion, had ever been his,
could at last grow weary, and fade
away, Was this pale icicle Olive—the
Oliye who had loyed him so dangerously
and deeply, and whom he had dreamed
of 80 often as she sat weeping at his feet?
He had thought of her as loving Charles
Vigo, but his first glimpse of h-r face

made him forget that; now it came
back to him bitterly, and he turned in

to the door,

arewell, Miss Varcve,” said he.
‘You desire me to leave you, and I go.
I have ne right to ask you why you are
here, or under what circumstances I
mme your conscience exonerates you

to bring trouble on this

house, and that is enough. You kmow
P Tt B Tl i st
om ey being a widow
snd blind.’ vhens
‘Blind?’ Olive, mournfully;
‘ah, blind, blind, blind! Go, Sir Hilton;
sy thing that will kill
you as you stand.’
In the schoel of adversity Olive had
learned to discipline her soul; so this was
the only bitterness to which
ve vent, in return for his cruel words.
f he wond ‘ct}ler dt,l:eludno
time to auswer it, for the door opened,
and Herbert Langley eutered, followed
by Chadwick and Damerel.

*Miss Vansittart,” said Herbert Lang-
ley ap ing her with deep t,
‘I trust yon will forgive me for intruding
on you, but I am anxious to introduce
to you a friend of mine, who is bent on
believing that you are not yourself.
‘Allow me to make known to you Mr.
Vivian Damerel.’

the meaning of which was never in her
) 1 ’m h Oli

wi ve her your message, ve,’
turned E Hilton, .

reol ir
He looked at her wistfully, with words
on his lips that he dared mot utter. She
had fallen back exhausted, and, but for
the tears on her cheeks, he might have
deemed m‘,d, 80 mub‘l:“w ite was
the once ﬂuhms
‘shlin P hculd& geutly. A
started, and opening her eyes,
looked at him a littie wildly.

‘T am weak and tired,’ she said, put-
ting her hand os her head. ‘You had
better leave me, Bir Hilton. You will
find Flcrian in ths drawing-room.’
This was the first time in all his life
that Olive Varcoe had asked him to
leave her, and the uest came upen
him with a strange chi But it was
right he should go; it was time, indeed,
this painful and final parting was over.
He rose, and gazing at her with
sad eyes, wished that she would hold
out her hand. ‘I would mot refuse to
take it,’ he said to himself. ‘No, I
w‘Blud ns:i; niide no sign of asking from

] (] no
him such-a mark of kmdu:m aave
in her sloep, she had not once called him

Hilton.
‘Farewell, Olive,’ he said, sorrowfully.
‘Farewell, Sir Hilton,’ she d

Olive half rose and bowed, with her
large eyes fixed on the cold face of the
man who had alwayslooked on her with
suspicion. He was pale ae death. and
his firm-set lips looked cruel in their
contempt and scorn. He had fancied
she would not dare to meet his glances,
but she did so firmly, sadly, calmly, and
his eyes were the first that fell. Neith-
er of them spoke a word.
Not noticing this, Herbert Langley
eagerly introduced Chadwick, who rat-
tled on in his usual way.
‘You are scarcely strong enough to
bear our presence, Miss Vansittart,’ said
Herbert leyh:gologetieau , ‘but
my anxiety to introduce Mr. Damerel
to you must be my excuse. Trewavas,
how came you here I’
‘I came to see Miss Langley,’ replied
Sir Hilton, in embarrassment.
'i;e.nd here she is!" exclaimed Chad-
Florian seemed much agitated; she
was flushed, and trembling. She held a
letter in her hand.
‘Herbert,’ she sail, eagerly, as she
bowed to the three gentlemen who
her, ‘I want fo speak to yon.”
‘One thing at a time, Flo, if you
please,” said her brother, putting her
aside. ‘Let me finish this affair with
Mr. Damerel first.’
‘Da 1," he eontinued, ‘here is my

Her voice was firm, though low and
sad. - But still he li , and, with
face half averted, he spoke in a tremb-
ling tome.

*Olive,’ said he, ou left yourself
without resources, when you so con-
tcmftnmuly refused my aid, and ‘‘re-
paid” me—as you called it—the cost of
your education. It was a cruel thing to
do—cruel to yourself, more cruel to me.
I trust—I hope you have had aid from
others—' i
‘You mean from Mr. Vigo,” interrupt-
ed Olive. ‘No, I could not permit even
him to maintain me. Ihave worked for
myself.’

‘Worked I” said Sir Hilten, and his
lips shook, as ho looked at the little frail
creature, who talked thus.

‘Yes,” ehe replied, I taught English,
till I fell 1ll.”

‘But you have wanted for nothing, 1
trust? Surely you had money duriug your
illness, Olive? continued Bir Hilton, and
his kvoieo trembled painfully, now, as he
spoke,

‘No, 1 had mo money,’ replied Olive
simply; ‘but the poor woman who

in the next atti¢ tc mine was v: kind
to me. 1should hayve wanted things
but for her. And then a lady came to me,
who was yery good,’

‘Wanted all thingal’ exclaimed Sir Hil-
ton bitterly; for her words wrung his
proud hoart to the core. ‘And you ae-
cepted charity from -tnulan! live, 18
this just? Surely you will let Lady Tre-
o not wad Oliy

‘No, no!’ said Qliye, interrupting him
wildly,and spreading her M.h:l ore
her face in a kind of terror,”‘I cannot
accept Trewavas bounty. No tioney from
a Trewavas shall ¢ver toich my ‘{nndn;
I will die first.’

The proud man to whom she had owed
all thingsall her life—a home, comforts,
edutation, position, all the world holds
dear—| her, and bowed his héad in.
humbledsorrow. Hesaw thatall thesub-
stance of his house would be to her now

as 3

‘You—jyou fear to vex Mr. Vigo,
haps,” he said bitterly, ‘in acovpiing
from me what yoa d not take from

Bat itis hot I who venture o ask
this favour it is your sunt, Lady

waves.’

‘I ‘shall mever vex Ohsrles Vigo by
what I do,’ said Oliye. . ‘I can take
nothing frem any mvhu :-e is
Trewa whether person aunt
c‘wn:i.;."»

“Then what will do P cried Sir}
Hilton, whdunﬂgm

‘I can work whea I am well,’ she re-

Hilton looked at the white face,
u‘.‘l‘u‘ of the little creature

snd | whe

hand—take it, if you can say you are
sorry for the mistake that has caused so
much trouble.’

Viyian Damerel looked at Florian—
he wanted to make her understand that
what he did, he did for her sake; but
she kept her head turned away as she
bent over Olive anxiously.

*If I have given you or Miss Langley
trouble, I am sorry for it,” said Vivian,
eyasiyely. .

‘But now you have seen Miss Vansit-
tart,’ persisted Herbert, ‘you are of
course willing to acknowledge that your
act in Ireland was prompted by a mis-
take I’

Olive would have spoken here, bhut
Florian p her hand earnestly, and
she kept silent.

‘Miss Langley,” said Vivian, turning
1o her suddenly, ‘if I saw. you cherish-
ing some dangerons creature, would it
be right or wrong to warn your {.icnds
ofit?

Sir Hilton, yery pale, took a step
nearer to Olive, as it to protect her; but
Herbert Langley, at Vivian's question,
broke into fury.

‘What !’ he cried. ‘Do you dare still
to question my houor and truth? Flo-
rian—Miss Vansittart—this man insults
you both.’

Restraining his passion, Damerel an-
swered in his coldest tones.

‘I see mo mnecessity for a quarrel,
Langley. If your sister will say this
lady is Miss Vansittart, I will say the
same, and acknowledge that 1 was de-
lu:z by a likeness, not so great now
in illness as it was same mounths ago.’

‘Speak, Flo " cried her brother vehe-
mently.

Florian saw that Viyian Damercl was
resolved to lay her under a personal
obligation to himself. To gain her
gratitude he would tell this falsehood,
but not else ; he would tell it as a favor
to her, or he would speak the truth.

Again pressing one hand on Olive’s
shoulder to implore her silence, she
stretched the other towards Damerel,

‘Read this letter Mr. Damerel, with-
out ing one comment on it,’ she said.
‘When you havp finished it, [ will an-
swer you.’

Her earnest manner, hor grave look,
commanded attention, and even Herbert
let her have her own way in silence.
Still, with that sad pitiful shadow on
herface, she turned to Sir Hilton Tre-

wavas.. ;
‘Sir Hilton, three days ago I promised
you news of your brothor,’ she said. ‘I
ive it now, 1 heard to-day, bya sure
that he is at Trewavas, ill—per-

8“70 would have started up, but Flo-
rian’s firm hand still held her, and that
nervous grasp -&n entreated her to have

pn‘m“ snd A

e silen
think you will find a telegram

at your hotel, ung:n ing your instant
return,’ concluded Florian. .
Heaven, poor John is at least

‘Thank
at home I’ said Sir Hilton, with pale
ll];' what a gomfort he is found.’
one

Vivian Dam: tm".tll.tlx face of one
L.} of Ol

j sz?’:lgnd horror, had

ipstant restored the letter to Flo-

.and he now stood i

for you with my whole heart. Do you go
on this sad journey alone? she asked,
and that sorrowful shade of pity stood
more visibly on herblind face than in
Floriau’s tearful eyes. ;

‘I go alone,” he replied, a little won-
deringly. i

‘Not alone, Trewavas,’ said Damerel,
in a husky yoice. ‘I will go with you,’

‘Mr. Damerel,’ said_the blind lady,
‘you are kind in-that offer; yes, go with
him. And Mr, Chadwick, will you aceom-
pany us? We return to England instant

patien!
reproaches of the humble as to the flat-

’

Damerel heard this request, and yet he
did not repent f his proposal to accom-
pany Sir Hilto':. The suppressed excite-
mont in his faco and manner checked
tho ¢ :uborant tiow of thanks with which
Chr < wick accepted Mrs. Langley’s pro-
pos..ion,

. Herbert, however.uninfluenced by the
silent fever in the hearts around him,ex-
claimed, in a vexed tone, that he was no
reason for such a move; but his mother
interrupted his speech.

Who is here?’ she said, uneasily. ‘Flo-
ri:;!f!g, what lady is here, besides your-
self?’

‘Oh, mother, what nonscnse!’ cried
Herbert. But his mother turned on him

angrily,

‘Children,’she exclaimed, ‘do you take
adv':’mtage of my blindoess to deceive
me!
Her serrowful voice pierced Sir Hil-
ton’s ear like a knell. What would hap-
pen, when she knew whose presence it
was she felt so palpably?
. Vivian Damerel, still pale, still ex-
eited, looked at Florian, and her -eyes
plainly answered back, Speak!
:Mrs. Langley,’ he said, in a clear low
voice, ‘it is Miss Vansittart who . is
here.’ -
As he uttered this, Olivo flung back
Florian's restrained hand, and rose hut-
riedjy. ’
‘There is no Miss Vansittyrt here,
she said, in a sad, wufaltering tone,
‘Mrs. Langley, I am Oliye Varcoe.’
Herbert Langley heard this; and, in
amazement and pale as death, he rush-

teries of the great.””
e — it
The Vagaries of Juries.
. The Southern Cross, of New Zealand,
is responsible for the following:—

In a great many cases juries might ad-
vantageously be dispensed with. Not
long ago & man was tried formnnlhvtgr
ter in a neighboring colony. One of
witnesses swore he saw the prisoner
beating his victim to death with a stick
nfx feet long. Conm to the opinion
of every one in co! e j ht
in a verdict of notm' 3 i

*‘Whatever made you come to such a
decizion 7" was asked, a few days after-
ward, ‘of the fereman.

‘““Why, you see, I measured the stick
myself, and, so far from being six feet
long, it was barely four feet six.”

In another town a man was tried for
horse-stealing. His only defence was
that he bought the horse from a man =
named Brown.

. “Had Bygaym red hair 1 interposed a
juror.

“‘He had !” replied the prisoner.

“That’s all right—I knew him1 and
:IO tl‘l‘ag red hair. The man told the

ruth.,

And so upon the truth of this ludi-
crous non sequitur, a well-known horse.
thief was turned loose upon society
again.

" WhatIZave Seen.

1 haveseen a young man sell a good
farm,turu merchant,and die inan insane
asylum,

J have seen.a farmer travel about so
much that there was nothing at home
worth looking after.

I have seen a man spend mere money
in folly than would support his family in

ed towards his sister, and wrenched her

from Qlive’s side. .
¢ you mad, Florian? he cried, in
fury. \‘What villany is that? And yeu,
girl, how haye you dared cheat my
mother and sister, and contaminate
their roof with your terrible presence!”
As he spoke-thus to Olive, he saw his
blind mother seek her way gropingly to-
wards that pale, shrinkirg figure, and
clasp her in her arms, while her face
streamed with tears.
‘Mother!’ he exclaimed in horror.
‘Read this,” said Florise, in a whis-
per putting the letter in Lis hand. ‘Itis
from Mrs. Gunning. Shc is staying at
Trewavas. Reud it,and be silent. Moth-
erreceived it this morning, 1 haye just
read it to ker. It excited hem®#o much
that I doferred totell Ler Olive was
here.’
As she was saying this, Herbert half
read, half listened, and now upon his
face, too, there sat that shadow of pity
which still rested pale and quiet om |
Vivian Damerel. }
Olive Varcoe was woeeping bitterly,
while her small trombling figure was
held up by Mrs. Langley’s supporting
arm,
‘Sir Hilton,” she said, turning her
blind face towards him in the deepest
pity, ‘you must not linger here. Say
farewoll to this poor ditressed child, and
leave us.’
Stricken by amazen:eut, and feeling as
though a cold hand had been laid upon
his heart,and yet blind, still blind to the
git:erlruth,Sir IHilton ndyanced:towards
er.
‘Farewoll, Mrs. Lan
Olive,” he said, softly.
‘l'ake her hand,” whispercd Muis.
Langley. ‘She has been fearfully faithful
to you, S'r Hilton.’ :
Blindly wondering still, and thinking
her lovo had indsed been  fearful, he
would, in pity. have takon Olive’s small
pale hand, which Mrs: -Langley strove
to place in his; but Oliye drew it away
quickly, and suppressing her sobs, she
said hastily, ‘May Heavhn help you,
Hilton! Tell J. hn from me—but no,
my grief is past speech;’ and clasping
her arms round Mrs. Langley, ske hid
her Iice, while sobs choked her
word..,

gley. Farewell,

(To be continued.)

Lost—A Tory “Griovancs.”

What is now troubling the Ontario
Tories is that Mimico agricultural farm
business. By the removal to Guelph not
only was better soil obtained, but build-
ings. The only hope left to the Tories
was that the price paid for the rejected
Mimico site would be a dead loss and
that the land would be found unsaleable,
except at a ruinous dopreciation in
value. They ventured to prophecy that
much through their organs and itinerant
orators, and have made the most out of
it they could. But it seems the unfor-
tunates are to be disappointed. On
Saturday last 80 one-acre lots, and a
number of four and five-acre park lots,
set off out of the property, were put up
at auction. All the acre lots went off
rapidly, and between twenty and thirty
of the park lots, 191} acres in all, being
sold fora total sum of $15,901. The
avarage price paid per acre for the farm
was $78; the average price per acre re-
ceived on Saturday was 883 It is wicked
in the Hon. Mr. McKoellar to thus take
almust their last grievance from the
Tories. If the land had gone for §77,-
§ per acre the M«il could haye made a
column of figures out of it, proving that
the Provioce wiis on the high road to
bankruptey,but, as it is, the figures work
the wrong way for anything in the out-
rage line to be manufactured out of
them.—Hamilton Times.

Tho Duko of Chandos.

Ono day the Duke, being on a jour-
ney, saw at the door of aninn at which
the horses were changed, a m beats
ing a young servant zirl with a horse-
whip. = Taking pity on th. poor girl, the
Dul:e went to interpose vetween them,
when he was informed that the groom
and the girl were marcied, This being
the ease, nothin could be said; for the
law of England .t that time, permitted
husbands to beat their better halves to
any excess short of death. The groom
who had noticed the movement of the
Duke came up and_offered to sell him
his wife, if he would buy her; and, in
order to save her from further sh-
ment he did so. But, when the
was concluded, the did not know
what to do with his new acquisition, and
0 he sent hertoschool.. Soon after this
an"‘l‘::k N ; so that eventually
girl, ygowhe grooa

en by the roadside before every
m, bo&m Duchess of
and com herself in her new rank
with perfect dignity; for, thanks te their
exquisite tact, which is 80 superior o
that of men, women are nble to mount
the social scale with marvellous X
and it s seldom that they do nok
throw off all traces of an )

UMBNT OF Suconss.—We
Tas lnr:! e 5k mtilin

marry
the poor seryant

[ cuiTis, Fifty cents

fort and independ
T have seen a young girl marry a
young man of dissolute habits, and then
repent it as long as she lived.
1 have seen a man depart from truth -
when candor and veracity would have
served him a much better purpose.
I haye seen the extravagance and folly
of children bring their parents to pev-
erty and want, and themselves to dis-
grace.
I have seen a prudout and indus-
trious wife retrieve the fortunes of a
family when her husband pulled at
the other end of the rope. ’
1 have seena young mar who des-
pised the ecounsel of the wise and
advice of the good and his career was
in poverty and wretchedness.

The Advantage of Printing,

+Mr. B., a well-known Metropolitan
printer, once told us that onone occsaion
an old woman from the country came
into the printing oftice with an old Bible
in her hand. “I want,” said she, “‘that
you should print it over again. lt's
gettin’ a little blurred, sort of, and my
eyes is not what they was. How much
do you ax?”

“Fiity cents."”

“Can you have it done in half an
hour? Wish you would—want to be

getting home. I liye a good way out of
town.”

When the old lady went out,he sent
around to the office of the American
Bible Society, and purchased a copy for
fifty cents.

“‘Lor’ sakes a massa!” exclaimed the
old lady, when she came to look at it,
“how good you've fixedit! I never
see nothing so curious as what printers
is.”"— Awncrican Newspaper Reporter.

HEeATRENDING SORROW.--‘Vy Moshes,
my dear Moshes, vot ish de matter mit
_lv)ou :l” uke}c.li nnhlsfneli;ish friend of his
rother, wham he foun i
in his store in Chatham :rytr::t‘. Piisously
**Oh, don’t ax me, 1 bin such a fool ;
never I bin such a fool.” )
‘“Vell, can’t we do nothings about it ?

Vatish de matter?”

‘“Vell den, a jackass he comes in and
he buys a coat, and I tells him seventy
dollars.” )

“g_ell, didn’t he pay de seventy del-

“‘Oh yes, he pays it, but dat is vare I
was sich a fool ; -I didn’t scharge him
seventy-two. Oh my, loss him two
tollars, I was sich a fool.”

The following is taken from a transla-

-tion of ‘‘Book of Good Councils, written

in € ucrit, B. C.1600,” that is nearly

3509 years ago : .
‘“Like as a Rlank of driftwood

Tossed on the watery main,

Another plank encounters,

Meets—touches— again:

So, tossed and drifting ever

On life’s unresting sea,

Men meet, and greet and sever,

Parting eternally.”

. A BeRyrirur Horsg.—There is noth-
ing that can contribute so much to
reuder the horse beautiful and elegant,
to improye his condition and make him
all that is desirable, as “Darley’s Uon-
dition Powders and Arabian Heave
Remedy;” it has been used by many
persons who own valuable carriage and
other horses with deoided—.uq::, and
sowell pleased are they withit that
they always keep iton hand in case of
emergency; it may be given at all times
with pel:flect nf‘;ty. Remember the
name, and see that the si re of
Hurd & Co. is on each wkmmh-
Newcastle, Ont.; pro-
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