e

oy ot

f

Mav 111 ,8].|

if ' . aa

[ae— TN
=

EMIGRATION-AND OTHER MATTERS,
¢ “ R ‘ : . ' .

We fale.the following from’ the Montresl
¢ rrespondencd of the.Toronto Globe:—

This afternoon Mr. Dunca Mclntyre was
at work in the Syndicate offices and was
visited by a large number of gentlemen on
Syndicate business. If business matters have
“boen as successful as has been Mr. McIntyre's
trip from a health-giving polint of view, the
.. Syndicate would bave little cause of com-

" plaint. Your correspondent, in conversation

With Mr. McIntyre, learned that the stream of
‘emigration from Great Britaln this year can-
not fail of being very great, ag the vessel in
which he had sailed to New York was obliged
to leave a great number of emigrants bebind
at Liverpool and Quecnstown.

% Where are those emigrants bound for

- principally ?” :
« Most of them are going west.” .
a To the United States or the Dominion

North - West?” .
« Most ot them to the States I think, buta
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very large number are going to the Dominion

North-West.” . .
it Have tho Syndicate completed their emi-.

gration arrangements 7 .

«No, not yet. Wo were too late in. the
year. 1i we bad had the contract signe,d be-
Tore Christmas I think we would have ‘aad all
things arranged for a very heavy siteam of
emigration this year.
msake arrargements all in & week with the
steamsehip ‘compsnies.”

% Will you have anyemigration this year ?”

«Qh, of course we shall have a great num-
ber. Mr. Stephen was in Scotland not very

Tong siace, and his arrapgements will send a
*large number. The great bulk of our emigra-
~tion will commence next season.” .

« What about the statements that yow are
replacing Canadiaus with Americane in the
westorn section of your road ?”

« There is no foundation for such a state-
ment. We of course choose a good mun for
head of a department, and do not interfere
with the appointments he makes. We sent
Mr, Baker out there as our chief execntive
and accountant, and his experience with the
Allans, Canada Central, etc., fitted him for the
place. Then there is Mr. Harden, whose ex-
.perience upon the Grand Trunk is well
known and acknowledged. We have invested
.our money in the enterprise, and we muat get
the men who, in our opinion, are the best to
fill the situations.”

«What about about the sale of your lands?
Have you succeeded s well as you antici-
pated 77

«Yes, wo have done pretty well, though
gome people have made an eflort toshow tbat
our lands are not worth giving away. We
gell our lands at $2.50 an acre.”

«Do you charge that price all over the area
chosen 7"

+Yes, we make no reservation whatever.”

«] notice your Syndicale is to build the ¥ault
Ste. Marie Branch linefrom Callender Statina.

You csnnof, however, |

>

-thbir_e/"is a v?eék' point. We _;nny_escapé many

& “fatal shaft by keeping ourgelves well
fortified with 'pure blood .and & .properly
nourished frame.”— Civi} Service Gazette. Bold
only in packets labelled— Jauzs Errs & Co.
Homeeopathic Chemists, London, England.”
Also wakers of Eprs's OmocoraTs Essencr ;
for afternoon nse. :
— et A~ A
OBITUARY.

1t is with deep regret we aDBO" ;ncs the
death of Mr. Patrick Cosgrove, of ¢, Ga'priet
de Val Cartier, P.Q. ,an event wh*,ch ocr.urred
on the 13th of last April, after. an fikress of
three weeks. The deceas .4 wak highly
esteemed and respected for nhig integrity and
worth, and acted as 8geD*, for the Turoe WiT-
nEss for o number of cears, Reguiescat in
pace.

— o

A LO,SING JOKE. :
A prominent pyysiclan of Pittsburg eaid
jokiogly 108 "ady pattent who was complain-
ing of her / omtinued il health, anu of his
inability t' 5 cre ker, utey Hop Bitteral” . The
lady tool,; 3 ¢n earnest and used the Bitters,
from W pich she oltained permanent health.
Sher ow lzughs at the doctor for his joke, buk
hej 4ynotso well pleased with it, a8 it cost him
8’ mood patient.—Harrisburgh Patriot.

BREVITIES.

Mr. G. Amyot's election for Bellechasse is
to bs contested.

Toronto tailors are agitating for an in-
crease of wages.

Belleville's Corporation expenditure for the
past year amounted to $35,558.43.

In the past sixteen years the British Indian
Budget has shown n deficit sixteen times.

During the past six years the populaticn
of New Zealsnd has increased 65 percent.

On Fridey evening last a little boy was
killed by lightning at St. Charles, Bellechasse.

The last two steamers from China to San
Francisco brought nearly a thousand Chinese
each,

The National Exhibition at Tokio, Japan,
was visited by 65,000 persons during the first
15 days.

George A Kirkpatrick, M. P., has been
elected President of the Kingston Water
Works Company.

No fewer than fifty-three derelict vessels
were sighted and reported to Lloyds, in
January, in the north Atlantic.

The writ for the election of a representa-
tive P'ver, rice Lord Dunboyne, has been is-
sued. Lord Ardilaun is spoken of.

The autograph fan is the latest invention,
1t is made of parchment, and distinguished

personages can write their names on it.

Two Caughnawnga Indians were drowned
yesterday morning while attemptiog to run
the Upper Joachim rapids in a small boat.

An Egyptian blue-book shows that there
are 5,370 schoouls, 5,727 teachers, and out of
850,000 children in the country, 140,000 go to
school,

The Brazilian Government has resolved to

RF.&DMOND O,D ONN ELL .sm{le,,cr[oas'ed ‘the room’ without a word, 1it a-

candle ad placed it.on the téble beforehim.

LE CHASSEUR &’ AFRIQUE.

PART IL

———

CHAPTYXR XX VI.—CoNTINUED.

You waged “war with Lady Cecil Clive, in
taking her lover from her, and she certainly
never wronged you. She was your friend
through all.” )

The hard look came over her face once
more, a hard light in her large eyes.

« Was she? In your eyes of course, Lady
Cecil can do no evil. But what if I told you
she had done me the deepest, the deadliest
wrong of all 7 o -

He looked at her in surprise. .

« I don’t understand,” he eaid, a little cold-
ly. «I believe Lady Cecil to be incapable
of willfully wronging any one. -And she al-
ways spoke gently of you.”

She leaned her forehead on her hands, and
pushed back ber hair with & long, tired sigh.
¥ it What & mockery, what a satire it all is—
the world and the people in it! We are all
sinners, but I wonder what I have done, that
my life shouldtbe so accursed ! Redmond O'-
Donuell, this morning I felt almost happy—
a fierce, triumphal sort of happiness—I had
fought a long, bitter battle, but the victory
was with me at last. Now, if I could lie down
here and die, I should ask no greater boon.
My life has been from first tolast a dreary,
miserable failure. Oh,God I want to do right,
My life has been bitter, bitter, bitter, and I
feel as though I was steeped in crime to the
lips. If I could only die and end it all! But
death passes the guilty and miserable by,
and takes the happy and the good.”

Her folded arms were lying on the table,
her bend foll forward on them as though she
never cared to lift it again. From firat to
last she had been a creature of impulse, sway-
ed by a passionate, undisciplined heart—n ship
adrift on a dark sea without rudder or com.

088,

P «There have been days in my life—in the
years that are gone—aye, in the weeks that I

was not death I feared—Dbut what comes after.
Captain O’Donuell,” she lifted her haggard
eyes and looked at him,and to the last day of
his life the hopeless despair of that face—the
hopeless pathos of that voice haunted him,
« what must you think ofme? What a lost,
degraded creature I must be in your sight.”
He took both her hands in his, 8 compas-
sion such as he had never felt for any buman

He _watched: her in. silent surprise.
drew from her pocket a folded paper, and

_dream. of in coming here,” she said.

ever.
you are, six years ago I had been saved.”

‘She rose up with-a éﬁf;iagé,‘_:ﬁnfatheﬁiablé

She

‘anded it to him, )

«Yon have done greater service:than y_c.)i:ifr

one last favor. I want this paper -destroyed.
I have a whimsical fancy to ses-vou do ‘it.
Hold it to the candle and let it burn.” -~ - .-

He took it doubifully. He read the super-
scription—* Confession of Harriet Harman,”
and hesitated, ¢ I don't know—why should
I? 'What is this?” .

« Nothing that concerns.any one on earth
but myself. Yon will be doing a good deed,
I believe, in destroying it. Let me 8ee you
turn it. X can doit, of course; but as I eaid,
I have a fancy that yours should be the hand
to destroy it. Burn it, Captain O'Donnell."

'Still wondering—still doubting—he obeyed.
Held the pap2r in the flame of the candle un-
til it dropped in a cbarred cloud on the table.
Tken she beld ont her hand to him with a
brave happy smile. = ‘ .

“ Once more I thank you. You have done
me a grestservice. You have saved me from
myself. When do yomn and your sister
leave?”

«To-day ; butifIcan aid you in any way—
if I can take youto your father—"

« You are ready to do it 1 know ; but Lhave
pot quite made up my mind about that yet.
It is not a thing to be done in a hurry. . Give
me a few hours. Come back if you will be-
fore you depart, and if you have any influeance
with the Earl of Ruysland, don't let him send
that search-warrant to-day. Let us say good-
by, and part for the present.”

He stood and looked at her doubtfully. He
felt vaguely that never had he been farther
from understanding her than at this moment.

«I will come,” he said, # and I hope—1 trust
by that time you will bave made up your
mind to return to yonr father, and—if Rose
wishes it—may T bring ber to see him?”

4 Certainly—he will not koow her—poor
fellow. He knows nobody. Farewell, Red—-
mond O'Donnell,—my triend."”

There was a lingering tenderness in her
voice, in her eyes, that might bave told him

bave spent yonder at Scarswood—when 1§ her gecret. But men are totally blind some-
have held the laudanum in my hand, to my | times. Be saw nothing. Ile grasped her
lips, that would have ended it all. ButIdid| band, «Not farewell,” he said: ¥aun re-
not dare die—such wretches as I don't. It| voir.”

She went wilh him to the door. She

watched him with wistful eyes out of sight.

« Farewell,” she said, softly ; ¢ farewell for-
If Henry Otis had been to me what

CHAPTER XXVII
THAT NIGHT,
Tares hours later, and Redmond and Rose

@ Do

being before stirring his beart.

has given you, once more.”

inspiration shining in her face.
« [ will " she answered.

« What am I that I should judge? And if;
I thought so, would I ask you to be the com-
panion, the sister of my sister 7 there i8 no-
thing but pity for youn in my heart—notbing.
Give up this dark and dangerous life and be
true to yourself——to the noble nature Heaven

Bhe rose up—her hand still in his, a sort of

# You—whom I

O'Donnell had quitted Scarswood Park for-
evor. The last farewells had been said—to
Lady Davogerfield, weeping feebly, not so
much at their 1oss as over the general distress
and misery that was falling upon the place,
the dread of her own fortune. To Lady Cecil,
cnld, and white, and still, giving her parting
kiss to the sister—her parting hand-clasp and
look to the brother, « Farewell forever, my
love—my love—who loved me once,” that
lovg, wistful, hopless glance said. To Lord

‘5;"‘: .Q.f ‘7".' A
/8t _,1,um in France, and. that
-all -Hér.eyil-oings 8re at an end. To-night.
you shall ‘have my letter—to-morrow do* a3’
you please:—Once more, my lord; farewell’;’”

O,
will ghare Roge!g:as

to where . Rose.Bat in the basket-carrisge
sweiting him.- Once he ‘glanced back—he
half-smiled to see his lordship standing petri:

. Helifted his hat and sprang down tho steps.|-

fied: where he had left-him. He glanced up
at'a particular window. A face thatdead and,
in its:coffin would never look whiter, watch ¢g
him there. ““He wav d his’hand—the pdajes
flung up thelr heads and dashed dow g the
avenue ; in a moment Scarsweod lay behind
them like & placein & dream.

There was not one word sprken all the
way. Once Rose, shout ta -gpeak,
glanced at ber brother's facr, and the words
died on hislips. Did he love Lady Cecil
after all—had ke loved Ler vainly for years ?

They went to the Siver Rose... Miss O'Don-
nell had her former room, and there, wrench-
ing himself from the bitterness and pain: of
his own loss, he told her the story of Gaston
Dantree, -

« If you would like to see him, now is yonr
time,” he said. “I am going to Bracken Hol-
low. -You can come, if you like.” - .

She listened in pale amaze, shrinking and
trembling as she heard. ‘An idiot for life!
At the horror of that fate all her wrongs
paled into insignificance—what awiul retribu-
tion was here? .S$he rose up ashen gray with
pity and horror, but tearless and quiset,

u ] will go,” she answered.

He procured a fly and they started at once.
Agalin it was & very silent drive. Redmond
O’Donnell forced his thoughts from his own
troubles; brooding on hopeless loss of any
kind was not his nature, and thought of Xa-
therine. He almost wondered at himself at
the pity he felt for her,—at the sort of «dmir-
ation and affection she bad inspired him with.
How brave she was, how resolnte, how pa-
tient; what wonderful self command was
hers. What elements for a noble and beau-
tiful lite, warped and gone wrong. Bat it
was not yet too late ; the courage, the gener-
osity, the nobility within her wounid work for
good from henceforth., He would take her to
France, her better nature would assert itself.
She would one day become one of those ex.
ceptionally great women whom ihe world de-
lights to honor. Sbe—he paused. Theyhad
drawn up at the gate, and standing there with
folded arms, with rigidly compressed lips,
with eyes that looked like gleaming stesl,
stood Henry Otis.

The Algerian soldier knew him st once,
and knew the instant he saw him something
had gone wrony. As he advanced with his
sister Mr. Otis flung open the gate, took off
his hat to the sister, and abruptly addressed
tke brother. -

#1 have the honor of gpeaking to Captain
Redmond O'Donnel! 77

#1 am Captain O'Donnell, Mr. Otis,” was
the calm answer. T come here with my
sister by Miss Berncastle’s permission.”

“I inferred that., This 15 your second
visit to-day 7"

« My second visit,” O'Dennell added, secret-
ly wondering why the man shouid assume
that belligerent attitude and abgry tone. «1I
trust Miss Herncastle is here? I came ex-
pecting to meet her 7"
 Miss Herncastle is not herel” Qtis re-

had

not come w'ith . e for ber
folly is thigg g o0 10r Berown sakel

Heory tis return 8
od bl glancc .
goougb. Tho tnderstood, 1 ODomm; )

“ VTho can comprehiend a woman._!
*‘B“ such g woman ag-Katheriny Daing;?is:ld
-nt,;-.fo;r i once: Bhe 8hall” be digoy
For six years: I have obeyed her ip e
and in evil ; now :I refuse to obey logoo
The truth shall be told.~yes, by Hegpo "
lot their pride‘suffer as it may. T, s
know that.the girl upon whom they "'t,shal
,_leddi__s___qf {:ﬁg_i\r_blood! He, with all |j3 di;;'][p
n . N > '
,ta'er'!”mlg fnass, shail find she is hjg daugh$

% Who ?* O'Donnell asked, wi ierad
glance. But Henry Otis moadilvt}ijfpr‘:e;cm

“ Yonder is Hannah—if you want to g 3t B

miserable wretch hidden for fiye vear: “
Bracken Hollow, you had better go.” Igh 3
tell him, not you,” + * ehal
" His angry Jealousy flashed out iy avery
look, In every word. He hated thiy mm?r
this dark, dashing, Irish soldier—wity hi
magnificent stature, his handsome, duck gy
Eatherine loved him! Was it part of |

yrre_tched destiny always to love men uttex
indifferent to her, while he—all his Jif,

seemed to him he had lain his heart at |,
feet, and it had been less to her thag )
‘ grr:aémdt she god-
6 turned away from him in a passjop
wrath against her, against the tall,p hi;gz‘
amazed chasseur, against himself and bis
fatuation, and dashed into the beltof gly)
-woodland that shut in the gloomy hoggs
4Tl tell at Jeast!” he thought ravag
% I’ll humble the Earl of Ruysland ; gnq g
her—let her resent it if she will, T )
been ber puppet long enough, Whils 4
cared for no one more, I hoped ugninsth
but'now that she has fallen in lovo with
Irish free lance, let her go. My slavery ¢f
from to day.”” '

O'Donnell looked after him, angry in |
turn—then glancing at his watch and seq)
that time was flying, he rejoined his siyg
waiting anxiously in the porch.

“ Who is that man, Redmond ?” she ggl;f
timidly—* were you Guarrelling? F;
angry he looked!”

#1 was not quarrelling,” he answer
shortly. ¢ Rose, we have no time to spa
See this man if yon will, and let us oo,
want to catch the five o'clock train.”

Old Hanuah was in waiting—ehe too loil
ed gloemy and forbidding. Her nursling ig
fled—in some way this young man had to
with it, and Hannah resented it according]
He saw it and asked no questions—~he fel
inclination to subject himself to {urther 1
bufls. Let them all go—he did not und
stand them—he washed his hands from her
forth of the whole affajr.

Hannsh In silence led the way up a di
gpiral staircase to an upper room. She cs;
tiounsly inserted a key and unlocked ¢
door.

#Mske no noise,” she said in a wkisp
« he's asleep.” s
. Ske softly opened the deor and led the
in. They followed, Rose clinging to her -}
ther’s arm—wkite, trembling from hen! QB
foot. She was led to a bed ; upon ita fdH
lay, asleep, motionless. A hot mist was 4

i

thought my enemy, shall save me. I re- Ruysland, politely afiable and full of regrets fore her eyes ; for a moment ashe could m
ke strove

You have changed your mind about that have
you not 7"
«\Well, no. That is the Syndicate bas not.”
I think you sald before yon went to

Topross the system of Indian slavery and to
punish all those who may possess slaves on
the Amazon.

Colorsl Malcolmson has been honorably

pounce it—the plotting—the evil—the re-
venge. And for your sake—for the love you
bear her, I will spare her."

querade ball, and doubly, trebly confound

to the last.

Confound Mrs, Everleigh and her mas-

plied, his eyes glancing their irate steely fire;
ighe has gone.”

% Gone "

« Gone—fled—run away,

That would not

look ; then it cleared away.
sommand herself, and for the first time i
soven years Rose Marie Dantree looked upo
her husband's face. i

Europe that you were likely not tobuild that acquitted b § B He looked at her in mute inquiry. She| yjecmy tle fi di Gi +
. ¥ & court-martial at Bombay of . ss Herncastle for persuading Ginevra to 4 : " ]

bit of the road atall ?” , ; : \ smiled, drow away her hands, and resumed her tion i ' surprise me; but this does.” He stinck| ‘There was nothing revolting or tert: R
the churge of cowardice and misconduct at the ot d go. Theonly consolation is we'll have her angrily an open letterhe held, © Captain O™ | the sight.  As he gl:ay ]'eeg ot Lthe "'01‘ .

« Yes, I recollect. The Syndicate had not
then made up their minds to amalgamate
with the Canada Central. It wasin London
they decided to do that. When they did so
then they took up the question of the Sauit
Braunch, and seeing in it a good stroke of buii-
ness have resolved to go ahesd with it. By
that means we can take our emigrants through
to the Sault, and during seven or eight months
of the year send our supplies and emigrants
through our own country.”

*Who are to build from the American side
to meet you at the Sault 7’

uWe do not meet any one at that point.
We will have ths steamers there during the
navigable months, and will come down to
Montreal over the Quebec, Aontreal, Ottawa
and Western Rallway.”

tTo return to the North Shore Railway,
what kind of offer was it that the Syndicate
made to Mr. Chaplean and the Province of
Quebec lor it? I notice the Minerveand Mr.
Chaplean grnab'e that your offer was ridicu-
lously low—that it was the lowest of all the
offers they received-”

' We never made them any ofter whatever
(empbatically). I am in a position to say
that the Syndicate never offured a dollar for
the North Shore Road.”

« How have you succeeded in your disposal
of the North-West land in Great Britain?
Haves you sold any of it ?”

“Yes; in the Red River district alone we
havedisposed of over 300,000 acres.”

Here Mr, McIntyreread a telegram in re-
ference to locations in half a dozen town-
ships, asking what the prospects would be if
the party telegraphing should make selections
of land in any of them. He stated that in
roply he had announced that selections made
in good faith by parties would be respected
by the Syndicate when the lands will have
been surveyed.

« You will charge them the same prices as
others pay 7"

« Yes; $2.50 an ncre all arcund.”

i« Are your sepplies arranged for in Great
Britain 7"

. ¢ Yes, such of them as we purchase in
Great Britain, Some of them are on the way
H

« What do you purchase in Canada?’

t Since the contract has been signed we
have ordered in Canada 580 flat cars and 200
box cars, besldes a large number of first and
second class cars for passenger traffic.”

# Where are these being made "

“The majority of them in London, Ontario.”

« What about your locometives—will thess
be made in Canada?”

% They are not easy to get just now. They
are rather scarce in Canada. We cannot get
them, and we are likely to suffer very much

retreat from Maiwand,

‘It is reported that English capitalists are
negotiating for the purchase of 5,000 acres of
Cumberinnd marsh lands in Nova Scotia, for
the purposs of starting a cattle ranch.

The father of the present Duke of Suther-
land was thirty-seven when he married the
Duchess, who was a daughter of L.ord Carlisle,
and was only seventeen. He was deaf, 8 man
of delicate sensibilities and large humani-
tarianism. The hospitalities of Dunrobin
Castle, where Americans wore welcome, were
munificent.

Chicago has a Mormon church, founded by
the followers of the origiral Joreph Bmith,
but it does not countenance polygamy, and
claims that the following passage was in the
unmutilated Book of Mormon: * Wherefore,
my brethren, hear me, and hearken to the
word of the I.oid; for there shall not any
man among you have save it be one wife, and
concubines he shall bave none, for I, the
Lord God, delightetk in the chastity of
woman,"

A few years ago John Peck becama n Bos-
ton car conductor, and during the first week
or two he was dreadfully vexed at the fre-
quency with which his car got off the track.
One day tke end of a rail flew up and stuck
in the car, and that night, utterly disgusted,
he threw up his place. In the seascn that
followed he took the matter into consgidera-
tion, and in a few days called on the superin-
tendent of the line he bad left and said he
could make a “chair” which wounld remedy
the tronble. The officer was at first incredu-
lous, but Peck produced models which were
deemed satisfactory, and was told to makea
trial. To-day Peck's patent railroad chair,
for which he secured suvveral patents, is nsed
by all Boston street railroads, snd on many
great steam roads.

% Where have you been for & week back?”
enquired a man of bis neighbor; “I have not
a weak back,” retorted he, "you misunderstood
me,’ remarked his friend; #but if you ever
got a weak back try Burdock Blood Bitters.
1t cures all debility arising from disordered
Kidneys, Liver or Blood, and is the best
purifying Tonic in the world. All medicine
dealers supply Sample Bottles at 10 Cents,
Regular size $1.00. 38-2

Next week will be commenced
in THE POST the Scrial ¢ Charlie
Stuart and his Sister,’? one of the

most charming Stories ever pub-
lished and written by one of the

« You do not understand. See here, Cap-
tain O'Donnell, T told you, did I not, my se-~
cond object in returning to Epogland was to
discover my parentage?
covered it.”

#You have!” he cried, breathlessly.

«] have discovered it. My fatber lives,
and the daughter of my nurse occupies my
place in his heart, the nnme I should bear.

It ie o very oid story—changed at nurse—and { ;.o saying ?

that nurse has confessed all.” r

4 You have done this. Then I congratu-
late you indeed !
at once, of course! No one, believs me, can
rejoice at this more sincerely than I.”

« You mistake. I will never go. This
now. IfI renonnce my reveryge and wrong-
doing in one way, 1 remounce it in all. I
never understood half measures.”

¢« But there is wrong-doing here—it is right

« Caplain O Donnell, dot'c yor see another
isin my place! My goig

My father is a very prood masn—wonld is add ¢
to his pride or happineis W siknowiedge | .
soch s daughteras 177

« Ajl that bas pothizg v 3

on the hip before night faile.”

your lordship to forego,”’ O'Donnell said, with
Woll, T have dis. | * oo S
warcent, my lord.
ty to epter and go through Bracken Hollow
as freely as you pleage—if you only wait un-
til to-morrow.”

i . her escape, and carry off her victim—bher pri-
Yon will go toyour father | ooper whoever it may be, and start lite lox-
urionsly in London or Paris, under a new
aliag, and with poor Sir Peter's money. My
. ] dear O'Donnell, you're a sensible fellow
morning I had intended—but that iz all past enongh in the main, but don’t sou think this
last snpgestion of yours betrays slight sym-
ptoms of softening of the brain 1"

cps - Herncastle's story and you don't—that makes
—it is your duty to go. the difterence, ”

_ g wotld EICE| cpre that I care to know any more than I do.
shame and difgrace, and misery upon ber.  1f per previous history be in keeping with its

grapbr.

t Ard even that consolation 1 must ask

i1 have been to see Miss Hern-
And there is no need of that search
I believe yon are at liber-

« My gocd fellow, do you know what you
Wait! with such an arch-trait-

ess a8 that! Wait! give her time to make

# My lord—no. You see I know Miss

« Gad !” his lordship responded, “ 1 am not

eguel here, it must be an edifsing auntobio-
I8 her name Herncastle, or what ?”

tHer name if not Herncastle. | do not

chasscur answered. wi
right and wronz.
your father, and a2
to his pride 10 yo—z_

8ae smiled.

¢ Would 1zis e Four alv
example oniv—=7F fuitexr Tirs
Ruysland.
the firet I think of ;

you hers.”

joy.
i you can—to go.”

w1 tell you still to go. Right iz right.
Though the Earl of Ruysland were your fa-
ther, though Lady Cscil had usurped your
place, I should say, go—tell the truth, be the

cost what it 1ay.”

« You, who love Lady Cecil, give me this
advice? Captain O'Donnell, you don't love

har.”

. kpow what it i5, I belisve she does not know
i berzelf. My lord, she is greatly to be pitied;

(loams 2in Jouz toderstand, as
#zpoope I went to him
and said, My lord, 1. Zsesrive Dangerfield—
—Helen Herccastiz=—Geiwn Dantree—aby
alias you pleass-—-im your daugbter; she
whom you call Lady Cecil Clive is but the
daughter of your former servant, my nurse.
She hated your dead wife, my mother, and
when yon came to claim your child she gave
Suppose I said this—suppose I
could prove it-—what then? Would the earl
clasp mwe to bhis bosom in a gush of parental
love? Woulu Lady Cecil get down from her
pedestal of birth and rank and let me mount?
Think of the earl's shame and pain—ber suf.
fering—8ir Arthur Tregenna's humiliation;
think how much happiness I, the usurper, en-
Bring the case home, and tell nge still,

tbe has gone wrong, but circnmstances have
driven her wrong. The bitter cynic who de-
dnes virtne a& only the absence of temptation
was right, as cynics very generally are. 1n
ber place, I believe I would have done as she
bas done—ay, worge. Life has dealt bhardly
with her—hardly—bardly. 1 tell you so;
and to lean too greatly to the side of pitv for
the erring is not my weakness. Gaston Daun-
tree is the ghost and prisoner of Bracken Hol-
low. She hasconfessed; but I believe he is
well and kindly treated ; and if, instead of
caring for bim there, she had left him to die
like & dog in a ditch, she would only bave
given him s deserts. She has taken (fairly
or unfairly as you will—I dont know) a
lIarge sum of money from Sir Peter Danger-
field ; but I say theratoo she has served him
right., In her place I would bave taken
every fartbing if I could, She has done
wrong in the matter of the ball, but even
then, treated as Lady Dangerfield daily treat-
ed her, I don't say I would not have done the
same. From first to last I maintain Miss
Herncastle has been more sinned against
than sinning, and 8o your lordship wonld ac-
knowledge it you knew all.”

His eyes were flashing, bis dark face flush.
ed with an earnestness that rarely broke
through the indolent calm of long habit and
training. His lordship stood und stared at
him aghast.

Donnell, what bave you been saying to her—
what influence do you possess over her that
she should resign the triumph of herlife, in
the hour of its fulfilment, for you? By what
right do you presume to come here, and med-
dle with what in no way concerns you?”

Redmond O’Donznell stood and looked at
him, his straight black brows contracting, his
voice sinking toa tone ominously low and
calm. ’

# Rose,” he gaid, ¢ step in here and wait un-
til I rejoin you” She obeyed with a startled
Jook. «Now then, Mr. Otis, let us under-
stand one another; I dow’t comprehend oane
word you are saying, but I do comprehend
that you have taken a most disagreeable tone.
Be kind enough to change it to one a little
less aggressive, and to make your meaning a
little more clear.”

# You don't understand?’ Otis repeated,
still with ruppressed anger. ¢ Have you not
been the one to counsel her to renounce the
aim of her life, to resign her birthright be-
cause, forsooth, the woman who has usurped
it is your friend? Have you not been the
one to urge this flight—to compel this renun-
ciation ?"”

« My good fellow,” O'Dopnell cried impa-
tiently, « if you intend to talk Greek, talk it,
but don’t expect me to understand. And 1
never was clever at guessing riddles. If
Miss Horncastle has run away, I am sincerely
sorry to hear it——it is news to me. What you
mean about rencuncing her birthright and all
that you may know—1 don't. I urged her to
give up the life of falsehosd and deception
she has been leading lately for one more wor-
thy of her, and I understood her to say she
would. The influence I possess over her ix
only the infinerce any true friend might pos-
goss. Farther than that, if you want me to
know what you are talking about, you will be
kind enough to explain.”

And Henry Otis. looking into the dark,
gravely haughty face knew tbat he spoke the
trath, He handed him the letter.

uIt is from her” he said, “to me. Read
it.”

O'Donnell obeyed. It bore date that day,
and was significantly brief, .

« HENRY—NY BroTRER : You will be sur-
prised-~pained, angered, it may be—when I
tell you I am going,and coming back no more.
1 give it all up—all the plotting, the weary,
wicked, endless scheming that brought re-
venge perhaps, but never happiness. And
the confession is burned! They sball never
kaow--neither my father, nor she who has
taken my place unwittingly, shall ever be ren-
dered miserable by the truth., I canremem-
ber now that she at least was ever gentle and
sweet tome. IfI told them to-morrow, I
could not, would not take her place; my

beauty was there—the calm, the peace. (:i8
arm supported bis head—he was neither s
nor thin—he had changed very little. T
classic profile was turned toward them—
long, black lashes swept his cheeks, the I}
were parted in something like a smile,
glossy, black, curling hair was swept ¢
forehead. He looked beautiful as he
there asteep. And over Rose's heart the
love surged—the great wrong he had done
was forgotten—she only remembered she
been his wife, and that he had loved her o
Her face worked—she sapk on her kuees.

¢t Gaston ! Gaston!’ she whispered, gro
ing ghastly.

He started in his sleep—tbe dark, Ia]
sunken eyes, opened and looked at her.
the met them the last trace of life lsftt
face—she sank backward—her brother cay
her as she fell,

« I might bave known it would be too m
for her,” he said. ¢ I should never havy
her come.” =

She was on the grass outside the gate %
she recovered, her brother bathing her
head and holding her in his arms. Shelog
ed up 1nto his eyes, burst into a sudden [§
sion of crying, and hid her face on his b8
He was very patient and gentle with her-
let her cry in peace. Presently he sl
and kissed her. £

#«If youare ready we will go now, B4H
be said. “You must not ree him =if
It can do no good—his case is hopele:-—48
knows no one, and when he is disturbed i
gives trouble, the old woman says. (I8
Rose, be brave—it is bard on you, tut It
hard on all of ws. Since we must bex ]
troubles, let us at least bear them bravel

She went without a word. She drew '8
veil over her face, and cried rilently bt
it. They reached the Silver Rese; Lantj:}
the luggage were there. The luggsge * !
ready for the railway, but Lanty wus 0%i4]
to Le seen. The sound of voices in the ¢l
yard, however, guided his master—Nr. '
ferty’s melliluous Northern accent wad
to be mistaken.

1 See now—that I may never sin (God
don me for swearin)—bat X'll come bail
ye—an' maybe marry ye—if I don't see 48
body I like better. Arrah! where's the!JR
av¢’ cryin’ and screechin’ in this way? 5§
me own heart's broke intirely—so it is. I
thin ye can write to me when I'm awaij
{sn't that same a comfort? Faith! il
beautiful hand ye write—aquil to ivf
schoolmaster in Ballynahaggart. Ar
dait yer letthers in this way : * Misther b7
Lafferty, in care o' the Masther, InF
parts.’ Arrah! hould yer noize, ap'don’t
fetchin the parish down on us. FarorD®
amn't 1 ready to stick to ye, Shussn, b
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from want of them.” < . .
“\What about the Kingston works, will |PUrest and most charming of hat I .11 « Good Henven!” hs said; « what rhodom- , ; ptiy A
they make any for you ?” 8 ’ authors, he: slol:::l lb :l::: ,;’fﬁttﬁh?m ;z:v:pl;:{{,orl “f:;: ontade {s this? Is the woman & witch 7 and | fatber would never care for me-—would look :lr];(':?k “;; ;‘:)i; 7“,;‘5;::"& l::hwl’gltlellin’; : ‘
have you fallen under herspell at last? And | upon me a8 a shame and disgrace. Let it go I may go to ’my qrave feet foremos i

“We will take them where we can get
them of course.”

# What is the principal attraction pos-
gessed by the North-West lands for British
farmers 7’

% There is much interest aroused there
about the cattle trade, and if we can show
them that we really poesess the facllities for
cattle raising that we thirk our Jands possess
there need be little doubt as to the flood of
emigration ibat will pour in.”

Erpp's 00C0A—GRATBFUL AND COMPORTING—
¢t By a thorough knowledge ot the natural
laws which govern the operations of digestion
-and nutrition, and by a careful application of
#he fine properties of well selected cocoa, Mr.
Xpps has provided our breakfast tablee with
a dellcately flavored beverage which may
Bave us many heavy doctors’ bills. It is by

the judicious use of such articlen of diet that’

a constitution may be gradually built up until
strong enough to resist any tendency to
disease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are
Boutivg arouud us ready Lo aitack wherever

WHAT THE SUPRRIORESY QF THE
CONVENTS THINK OF THE
WEBER PIANOS.

New York Piano Co., Monireal ;
GENTLEXEN,~—It i3 with pleasure I announce
that I am perfectly satisfied with tha Weber
gNew York) piano which I bought from you.
t gives every satisfaction, and I would be
happy to have it intrrduced into all owr es-
tablishments, a8 well as to all those who wish
to buy a fine piano.
Yours respectfully,
SisTER St RoMuatp,
Superioress Congregation de Notre Dame,
Joliette

Wa have ueed the pianos of Mr, A, Weber
in tais institntion for several years, and feel
pleasure in recommending them for their fine
tone and durability. They give entire satis.
faction in every respect.

S1aTzr Mary ANGELA HUGHES,

poseible, 1 would bs the first to go and tell
Oancengain—in the face of all {bat nmay
Tell the truth, take
the place and name that are yours, and let me

her.
follow—I repeat, go!

help you if I can,”

Bat still she sat keeping that strange, wist-

ful, searching gaze on his face.

# You Jove her so well that you leave her,”
she repeated, dreamily; # you leave her be-
canss ghe 18 an earl’s danghter and you think
If you knew her to be poor—

above you.
poor and low borz—"

« I would still leave her,
no difference.

enough for me,

wife rough it also.
don't care to talk of mysell.

Clive is not for me—apymore than oneof her

Buperloress Mount Bt. Vincent Academy,
Now York, 3156

Majesty's daughters. Let us speak only of

you?

It wonld make
Poor or rich, gontle or simple,
who am I that I should marry a wife? My
soldier’s life in camp and desert does well
How would I do, think you,
{or one bronght up as Lady Cecil Clive has
been? I can rough it well enough-—the life
suits me; but I shall never care to see my
Lat us pass all that—T

I would acknowledge all this if I knew all.
Then, my dear fellow, in the name of com-
mon-sense tell me all, for I'Hl be hanged if I
can make top or teil of this. Who, in
Heaven's name, is this greatly wronged—
much-to-be-pitied Miss Herncastle 7"

it Perhaps I ought to tell you --and yet it is
such a marvelous story—"

tEgad! Iknow that beforehand;
thing connected with this extraordinary
youog womsan 18 marvelous, Whatever it is,
it cannot be much more marvelous than what
has gons before.”’

» My lord,” O'Donuell said bastily, «I see
my sister walting, and I bave no time to spare.
Here i8 a proposul : don't gonear Bracken
Hollow uatil to-morrow, until you have heard
from me, Before I leave Castleford I will
find time to write you the whole thing; I re-
ally don't care to tell it, and when you have
rend her story, I believe I only do you justice
in saying you will let Mies Herncastie alone,
I have reason to think she will leave Castle-

AVArT.

evesy

lord to-day with my sister and me-—that she

with atl the rest. Captain O’Donnell has
proven himself my friend ; for his sake I re-
noance my cherished vengeance, Let the
miserable woman we have lured here go.
Care for poor Gaston as you have always
cared. Do not follow me; when happler days
come I will follow you. Do not fear for me.
Sir Peter Dangerfield’s money is in Hannah's
keeping ; restore it to him ; I would dis scon-
or than use it. Tell Captain O*Donnell that
while 1 thank him-~thank him with all my
heart and soul—1I still cannot go with him,
For my own sake I cannot., He has been my
galvation ; to my dying day his memory and
yours will be the dearest in my heart. Dear
Henry, my best friend, my dearest brother,
farewell !
to you, from the first ; this Jast fight will
trouble and distress you most of all ; butit is
for the best—the rest never were.— Farewsll |
: EaTaERINE.”

Redmond O'Donnell looked up from the
letter with a face of pale wonder.

I havo been a trouble, a distrees |

-hag him now, or willishortly: 8D

Lin't.” o
Mr, Lafferty and the rosy-cheeked b8
were ensconced behind a tree, Lanty 8
on the pump, Susan dissolved in 10
love-scene, undoubtedly. Susan’s répl ¥
insudible, but her lover might be he
any ons Who chose to listen. '
« Why, don't I lave him, is it ?PDE
conscience, thio, it's long and maby 8™
ago I'd av left him wid his sodgerin 80 &
tbrampis’ if I cud have found “’ﬁf';
cent Irish boy to throst him wid. BotPIH
it was, ye see—av a bullet from 81

lﬂev O ¢

poke from a pike cut his sodgeridk l".-;
waa_always to the fore to close the CU'a
eyes, an’ wake' him comfortably, and :* J

Donnell should. ' But,:
cret, mind)—her ladyship, good 10

> ol
he's half a8 unaisy, an’ half a8 throul

on herhande as he is'on mine, it's b g
besick en’ sore av ber bargain. Aa'!

£ What does ehe mean " he ssked, %1 Dar.

me tvo kuees I'd go to ye shia minuld




