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One of the Largest Papers published In Canada,
i* printed and published at Goderich, Ontario, every

WKDNK8DAY MORNING»

it the Office, Montreal Street, adjoining the Market 
Square, by

J . J. BELL,
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KOIV2Y TJ LEND.

Intelf.st Lov. -Terms op Repayment 
E \<v.

Tnr City of Toronto Permanent 
I if i mux,; axiiSavincsSociety 

Adrar ecs money at reducedratesfor from 
1 2 to 20 years. Loans repayable in in- 

alments to suit the borrower.
Full information giycn on application. 

U. II. K1ILKPXT1UCK,
A cent at Goderich.1378
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MONEY TO LEND
At Greatly reduced Rates of Interest
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F( )ILT\ M i ELIONS OF D< >LLAUS !

.lA.XUCS HMAILL,

Arc i 11 t Ki r, .v,.. a e„ « :< iukt house sqi : \ it f:
tb.lvri li. I'l.tni Hiil Hp-vibealious draxxai

ud and valued.
‘Nasteiers* and llasoua*

Kuclmnsin, Lawson /k l^obinson

HAVE oil In ml all kin Is of Sisbe«, Poors, Illinds.
M-.aiding, and - - . .

eri.di i'laning Milt.

Cliiii'.s l.x" rilICA<i»> FH1ÎK cr-ti- 
n.atrd at nu*i!v !*:$ OOOOOO, are bring 
liqaidaif-d a- l ist as adjust, «l xviTFot r i»Kr>rcTiON.

>e-iniiv. Pi «.m j a Pay m* nt, Mid Lil-e rail-, y in a«V 
justnirnl of its I,.ssv8 are the prominent feature» ol

IT R K a'"id UfI: fold V H'.S In-su.d with very 
lilii'l'al •or.dilions.
Head OHlco. Canada Branch, MOl^ 
TREAL V

Ci. h .<7. SMtT I!,i;vM«lv!il<<#<Tetary.
Montreal

A. M. l'OS!5, Aneni ivr Coderivh

A. M. CAMPBELL
Veterinary Surgeon.

Tl IRMKRLY of Coinell University, Itlne*, New 
J. York and Gridnate of Ontario Veterinary 
College. RESIDENCE, VARNA.

Will visit Rtyfield every Saturday. 1.313 3m.•

J. T. DUNCAN, V. S-
Gradvatf. ok Ontario Yktrhinary C'ollkoe.

OFFICE AND STABLES,
Newgate atreeb, Fiftli Ilouso East cf Colborne

Hotel.
îL B.—Horses examined as to sound

ness. \__________________ 1313
PATENTS

FOR INVENTIONS
EXPEDITIOUSLY & PROPERLY
Secured in Canada, the United States and Europe,

P A TENT guaranteed nr no rha-ge. Send for print
ed initructiyns. Agency in operation ten yeare, 

UE.NRY GRIST,
_ Ottawa, Canada.

MoeJianical Engineer, Soîiaiterof l'a ten to and 
ur.aughtfiinan.

Feb, 11th 1871, w«-ly—

NOTICE.

X11SS BARNES in returning thanks 
to her friends in Goderich for past 

patronage, begs to say that ahe is now- 
prepared to give Lessons on the Piano
forte and Cabinet Organ and in Singing.

Residence opposite Mr. Parage’s, 
Colborne St. 1363

Music and Drawing.
JVIISS LOWES wishes to 
1,-e friends and the publi- 
prepared to give lessens 
forte, &c. Having been taught by first 
class masters, and for several yeas» a 
successful teacher, she feels confident she 
can give satisfaction. Also, a class in 
Drawing, Water-colors, Ac., on Wed
nesday and Saturday afternoons. Fqr 
terms, apply at the residence of Mir. 
O. M. Trueman, Hamilton Street, 
Goderich."

May mb, 1873. - v ; 187#

TcrontoLif.' Assurance and
Tontine Company. j

HEAD OFFICE : TORONTO, CNT.

CAPITA I. AVTHORIZKLi BY CHARTER..............(il0f>,000
VNit!i liberty to increase to halla n.illion

called in, 25 }n:r ccni.—all paid 
vp.

INVrSTMFXTN I.1MITRD BY CHARTER TO MORTGAOM 
AND VFBKNTURES,

BOARD OF DIRECTORS •
President: The IIox John Hilltard Cameron, 

M. P.,(j. C., jkr. 4c. Toronto,
Vire Presitlûil : Lewis Moffat. Esq.
Geo UvotiAN, Esq. Judge nf the County of Tbrk.
W. II, Brovsr, Ksq., M. P., Prewcott.
Arch. Camsbon, Fjvi, . Casnfer Merchant» Bank, 

Toronte, , _ ,
Wm. J. Macdokei. t., Esq.. Manager Toronto Savings 

Bank, Toronto.
AnOVR MoBRfeoN, F.aq., >1. P.
Secretary and Treasurer; ARTHUR IlARVs.Y, Esq.

Applications for Insurance in this 
first class Company received by1 * J. J. BELL

1342 Agent at Goderich.

WRIGHT’S HOTEL,
GODICRICI1 ONT. .£

SITUATED ON THE mon BLUFF 
overlooking the Harbor, Lake and 

River.
This house after being thoroughly 

renovated and furnished is now open 
for the summer season for the reception 
of guests.

Parties going to Lake Superior by 
the Manitoba will lind this house very 
convenient.

Large families re«|itiring rooms should 
engage previously either by mail or tele
graph.

J. J. WRIGHT,
Proprietor.

Goderich, 20tli Max', 1873. 1370

BKITISH EXCHANGE HOTEL,
M.VitKKr SxjU Alli: GOBEUICH.

CAPT. XV. COX, - PROPRIETOR 
LATE OF THE UUltON HOTEL.

A continuaiipo of the favor m.d siipvort f,t the 
Comm, t rial and Travelling jcb i-1 hat xi as accorded 
before the lire, resvei-ifnliv solicite*!.

• 1334

AiN UllOK
Meainn sSail Every Wednesday 

ami Saturday.
TO AND FROM NEW YORK AND GLAS- 

goxv. Calling at Lonilomlerry t«*land .Mails and 
Va^ songer*.

$3* Pa*ienb rs lmokfd ami forwarded tb and 
from all Railway >tati''ii< in Great Rritain, Ireland, 
Germany, Norway, Sw.-.lm or Dunmnrk ami 
America, an nafeiy, s]-»eili'v, eo:,ifurtabiy and 
Cheaply, as bx- anv oth- r Route r-r Line.

THE NEW DEPARTURES."
From ftlastioxv. From Nf* York.

Sat.. .<cvt. ti3d.... TOW A.............. Mon., Oct. 10th,
«at., Sept. SOfllr. .CALEDONIA..Sat., Out. 21sl
Sat.. O, t. 7th.........XNOL1A..........Sat., Out. 28th
Sat.. Out. Ï4th... .COLUMBIA. ..Sat., Nov 4th

And ex-'rx- Wuiltn s-lay ami Saturday thereafter 
from Piur go^ >,xrth River, nt noon.

Ratfs orr*ssu;r fxyarlkin Cvrresct,
To LiverfoiH.,Gz ASGow o* Hfrrv:

Firrsr 'Cabin. $i'>5 r-.n-l $75, according to I,>e*tion 
Cabin Excursion Ti'k*is (goO<l for 12 nonths) 

««'curing best accomodation.
Intermeilmte. $.13, Steerage, $2S.

Certifieate* at LOWEST R AT/ S - an be bought 
her- bv those wishing to send for their friend

Drafts issued riayabh-on ]-r-"ser tation,
Apply At the Company's offres ,,r to

MRS WARNOCK,
XN est bit.Goderich, On

Goderirh Oct. Î3 l<i7’.

THE STEAMER

WESTERN ASSCRA8CE 
COMPANY.

HEAD OFFICE TORONTO.
CAPITAL STOCK................cn
SURPLUS FUNDS................308,369.60
RECEIPTS FORTHEYEAR

ENDING JUNE 30thl871. 367,858.26 
BON. J. McMURRICH

President.
B. HALDAN Managing Director.
FIRE & MARINE INSURANT AT

Lowest Oonent Batts-
C1PSCUL LOW TARIFF IIFBAfe8,COVF.RIX0 

ng Community.

“BENTON”
G. W.M e G REG OR,

MASTER,
Will leave Goderich fur .SAGINAW and 

intermeuiatc ports 
EVERY SI'NDAY MORNING; 

And for S^IINRX, PORT HURON, 
DETROIT and CLEVELAND

EVERY WEDNESDAY.
For Freight or Passage,

-Xi'i'iy t«>
WM. LEE.

(iodvrich. iGth .Iiiim', 1*7:;. 1:374

g o n 1: men
AND

NOME 8 EORE LINE-
In v«uiiiueii"u txitii ihu (ir;md Trunk 
Railway, himi lc.-,t. Vliva|» .s|, and most 

Viirvvt. nnitv.

THE NEW STEAMER

WM. SEYMOUR,
EDWARD MAiîLTON, 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. in., every Monday, 
Tu»s<lay, Wotlnesday,• Thursday and 
Saturday. Returning : Leave South
ampton .at 4 a. 111., Port Elgin at 4:30" 
a. in. i Inver h mon at ta. m., and Kin
cardine at 8 a. in., every Monday, 
Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday and 
Friday. A. riving in Goderich each day 
as above, to connect with the train go

ing East.

SABN1A l POST HURON.
The above named Steamer leaves South
ampton for Sarnia and Port Huron at 
4.0Üa. 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, weather perrnitting. Connecting 
with Rix-er Boats for Detroit and G. T. 
Railway Propellors from Sarnia to 
Chicago, Milwaukie, 4c. 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 Thoe 
Lee, Southampton; J. Eastwood, Port 
Elgin; P. McRae, Inverhuron ; R. 
Robertson, Kincardine; W. B. Clark, 
Sarnia; A. N. Moffat, Port Huron.

J. V. DETLOR & SON, 
General Agents, Goderich

HEW BE8
mi

D. WATSON, 
t Local Agent.

, GodtWkk lftkiNWL UT' fgf,C • -

Goderich Harness Shop
rm

ublic at

hr#* jy**

LIGHT AND
to «site», 

HAKNZS8, 
Oomuis,

-!h. Orders

-Cotes,,

Poetry.

Make Home Happy.

Though we may not change the cottage 
For at mansion tall and grand,

Or excliange the little grass plot 
For a boundless stretch of laud—

Yet there’s something brighter, dearer, 
Than the wealvh we thus command.

Though wo have not means to purchase 
Costly pictures, rich and rare— 

Though we have not silken hangings 
For the walls so bleak and bare,

We can hang them o’er with garlands, 
For the flowers are everywhere.

Wo can always make home cheerful,
If the right course we begin,

We can make its inmates happy,
And their truest blessings win,

It will make the small room brighter 
If wo let the sunshine in.

We can gather round the fireside 
When the evening hours are long,

We can blend our hearts and voices 
In a happy social song ;

We can guida some erring brother,
Le ad him fium the path of wrong.

We may fill our homo with music,
And with sunshine brimming o’er,

If against all dark intruders,
We will firmly close the door—

Yet, should evil shadows enter,
We must love each other more.

There are treasures for the lowly 
Which the grandest fail to find,

There's a chain of sweet affection 
Binding friends of kindred mind ;

Wo may reap the choicest blessings, 
From the poorest lot assigned.

‘Olive Varcoe.”

Tell ns that story, Chadwick,’ said 
Herbert Langley, eagerly.

Utterly unable to stop him, Damerel 
sat silent, and listened in vexation to a 
ludicrous account of his excitement at the 
sight of a pretty face, and his hurried de
parture from the train.

‘And the best of it is,’ continued 
Chadwick, ‘he thrusts a police gazette, 
or something of the sort, into my hand, 
and pretends the dreadful little creature 
he runs after is some dreadful woman, 
who had beeti massacreing her grind- 
mother—no, her riyal—down at some
outlandish place in Cornwall----- ’

Here Chadwick came to a sudden and 
blank stop, as he caught sight of the 
faces around him. Vivian Damerel 
and Sir Hilton were both deadly pale, 
while Herbert Langley had flushed to a 
sullen red. Then, and not till then did 
it occur Xo the unfortunate lieutenant’s 
memory, that the tragical event to 
which the paper referred had occured in 
the Trewavas family.

*1 beg your pardon, Sir Hilton,’ he 
stammered. *1 had really forgotten.
Ton my honor, I’m gorry----- ’

‘Make your apologies to Sir Hilton 
another time,’ broke in Herbert Lang
ley, impetuously; ‘but explain to me at 
once the meaning of all this. The place 
you have described, with the bridge,the 
river, the beech trees, is ray mother’s 
place. Was it on her lawn Mr. Dame
rel saw a woman standing for whoso 
antecedents he referred you to a police 
gazette ? Was it in the companionship 
of my sister he found hcr V

•’Von my word, you know—on my 
life 1 1 declare 1 really don't know any
thing about it/ said poor Chadwick, 
helplessly. *1 only meant a little chart-, 
you know, really now, nothing more.’

‘Then, Mr. Damerel, I appeal to you/ 
said Herbert, This natter cannot rest 
here; the honor of my sister and my mo
ther is concerned in it now, and 1 fully 
intend to know the truth. Sir Hilton,
I am grieved to refer to an event pain
ful to you in your presence, but you 
perceive the necessity of the case 
obliges me. Now, Mr. Damerel, whom 
did you believe you saw standing by my 
sister’s side on the lawn at Langley V 

Damerel perceived that no falsehood, 
no subterfuge would avail now, and the 
tru th would' be the best policy.

‘1 am glad you have put the question 
in the way you have, Langley/ said he, 
‘because 1 can answer it without pain
ing you or myself. Mine was, indeed, 
but a belief. I imagined 1 saw Olive 
Varcoe on the lawn at Langley—the 
girl who, justly or unjustly, is suspected 
of having caused the death of Eleanor 
Manstowe. As to whom I rèally did 
see there, allow me to refer you to Mrs. 
Langley/

There was a moment's dead silence. 
In pity to Sir Hilton, whose emotion, 
by some subtle magnetism, conveyed 
itself to each heart there, no eye was 
lifted to his face, and it was evidently 
with agitation that Herbert Langley 
spoke again.

‘The person you saw must have been 
Miss Vansittart/ he said, uneasily. 
‘Will you tell me why and wherefore 
vou mistook her for Oli'

GODERICH AGENCY
OF TH6

Trust and Loan Company of 
C A N_A D A .

Incorjtoalcd by Royal Charter.

CAPITAL—ONE MILLION POUNDS 
STERLING.

Funds for Investment.
LOANS made on the Security of approved Farsi 

City or Town Property for periods of Five 
year» or to suit the eonvenieuee of Sommets, and 

either repayable at expiry of time or by an
nua*. instalments. Payments in redaction of Loans 
will lie accepted at any time on favorable term». 
t&T Approved Mortgages purchased.

O. M. TRUEMAN,
Agee

1SU rift 8qn. e, Goderich

IMPORTANT NOTICE
F. R. MANN,

House Sigi & Carriage Paiater

the Wesleyan Methodist C 
sttfisiy utMwHla 1 wst- _______
egéel tfe .tàhuTîwtiew»of«

Now is.the tine to Met $onr Citters 
• * Sleighs, aid Carriages.

«c.*...!**»*-**

end
yon mistook her for Olive Vsrooe 1’ 

Vivian Damerel »ae silent, but he 
glanced involuntarily at Sir Hi-ton, and 
their eyee met. In that glance Sir flil- 
ton knew that Opal Vansittart and 
Olive Vareoe were one.’

‘Mr. Damerel, I demand an answer ! 
exclaimed young Langley. *1 demand 
it aa a right. -Do you suppose I am go
ing to eit tamely here, and hear my 
mother and Mater accused of harbouring

Noonedreamsof such anaccueation,' 
said Damerel. *1 give you my reason, 
candidly. It wm a chance likeness—a 
wonderful likeneM if you will—but 

more.'
____when you nw that Miss Vansit

tart was not Olive Vareoe, I trust, Mr. 
Damerel, you felt some compunction for 
the very great pain you must have Caus
ed' her and my mother, by your 
vague, and I must Bay, impertinent 
Buapicion Î'tils wm Floriaa’a brother ipwkrag, 
and Damerel, though he winced, wm

'‘•Igriele to My, I

—id,
stared hard at the 
in that quiet voice, 
i ialwMa ptaaieo, he

ac»*Varcoe, he 
Hebert Langley 

ad then,•■hr,
which ee —„ ^ 
said, 'Tow will <*h*a 
explanation, Mr.

an tart «

F. ft. MANN,^ 
hwt. 16. I6Ï0 BWZ

departed.’
‘Doyou mean®

*Yo»* force it from i 
«Yea,!/

Kiev.
you call at Langley to arrest this girl ?'

‘Not exactly/ was the reply. ‘I call 
ed to warn your mother, believing her 
to be deceived by this person, and being 
anxious to save her pain and annoy 
ance----- *

‘Say no more/ resumed the young 
man. ‘I have no right to quarrel with 
you for doing what you thought your 
duty, But you must perceive to wlmt 
course this wild supposition of yours 
regarding the identity of Opal Vansittart 
with Olivo Varcoe forces mo. It obliges 
uie to leave no effort untried to find the 
guilty woman, and prove to you, and 
the whole world, that she was not the 
companion of my sister for four months 
And, so help me. Heaven ! I will find 
Olive Varcoe before this day month,and 
give her up to justice.’

Pale, bowed down with shame and 
anguish, Sir Hilton heard this passion 
ate oath in shrinking silence. lie was 
powerless to shield Olive now ; she had 
gone her own way,and no word, no effort, 
no suffering of this world would save 
her a single pang.

In the lull that followed upon young 
Langley’s hot and hasty words, the un
fortunate Mr. Chadwick approached with 
a propitiating idea.

‘I am sure I am dooaed sorry 1 ever 
broached such a dooaed uncomfortable 
subject,’ said he ; ‘in fact, doosed thing 
altogether ; but if you’d allow me to 
suggest an idea. Look here. Miss 
Vansittart—of course highly respectable, 
and all that sort of thing. Well, write 
to her, and make her show- up, I mean, 
come over to Pans on a yisit to Sirs. 
Langley ; then everybody secs her, and 
knows she’s herself, and not that other 
unpleasant person. That finishes the 
thing at once, don’t you see ? And Miss 
Vansittart, 1 take it, will be a much 
more easy lady to find, that one who 
don’t 1 cant to be found. In fact. I 
have no doubt Miss Langley has got her 
governess’ address somewhere. So I 

>uld recommend you to follow that 
t first, old fellow, if you’ll allow me 

to fcive advice.’
jhe despairing catch even at straws, 

ancLtliis was a straw which gave a little 
more hope, a little more breathing-time 
to thV unhappy girl whose fleeting foot- 
steps^ir Hilton so often followed in 
spirit. Hence, he said, with an effort, 
‘Allow me to giro you the same counsel, 
Mr. Langley. The production of Miss 
Vansittart would at once silence all 
slander, if any rose.*

‘Yes, certainly/ returned Hebert, 
slightly embarrassed, ‘and if I can find 
her without distressing my mother and 
sister, I decidedly will. Not that I 
doubt in the least/ lie added, haughtily, 
that, they can give me every particular 

respecting Miss Vansittart.’
Permit me to advise that you consult 

your mother before speaking to your 
sister/ said .Sir Hilton, who remembered 
^ Langley’s first interview with him, 
and her request nut to mention Olive. 
He understood her reason now, and he 
understood also that strange shadowy 
likeness in Florian, which had so often 
startled him.

•Of course, of course," returned Her
bert Langley, impatiently. ‘And I shall 
hope, Mr. Damerel, to have the pleasure 
of introducing Miss Vansittart to you, 
and convincing yon of your blunder.’

‘No one will be better pleased than I, 
to be so convinced/ murmured Damerel.

‘As to Miss Vansittart’» sudden de
parture from Langley/ continued Her
bert, ‘I have not thd least doubt my 
mother can explain it satisfactorily, al
though she may not have chosen to do so 
at the time to you, Mr. Damerel.’

The young man’s increasing coldness 
and haughtiness tried Vivian sorely, 
lie foresaw the shadow of a coming quar
rel, and fearing, dreading to lose the 
privilege of seeing Florian, lie strove to 
avert it.

Langley/ said he, ‘1 think you take 
too hard a tone with mo. Surely you 
must, perceive that what i did in this 
affair was done kindly. 1 see, or 1 bo 
lievc I see, a guilty woman imposing on 
two helpless ladies, and ! act—as any 
>ther man of honor would have done—I 

call on a friend <»f theirs, and inform him 
of the deceit. Meanwhile the girl—who 
had twice seen mo pass in the train— 
escapes. If thw pretence on which she 
had entered your mother’s house was 
not false, her name not false, herself 
not false, why did she take flight? Lang
ley, your sister’s honor is as dear to me 
as to you, and for her sake 1 shall grieve 
to see you stir in this affair. I have not 
yet presumed to offer you my counsel ; 
but now 1 say—do nothing, that is your 
best course.’ >

‘It might be, sir, if Opal Vansittart 
wore Olive Varcoe/ replied Herbert ; 
‘but I repeat that she it tibt ; and I will 
prove it to yon before I am a week old
er. And we had better not meet again, 
Mr. Damerel, until 1 can convince you 
that my sister’s friend is a lady worthy 
of all respect. Have I not heard niy 
sister say a hundred times that Opal 
Vansittart was a noble and beautiful 
trirl î 1 will take ne ooe’s counsel in 
this .matter but my own. By the living 
Truth aboyé us, I will find both these 
girls! I will bring one here as our honor
ed guest, and I w^ll lodge tho other in a 
Cornish jail. Until then, Mr. Damerel,
1 bid you good day.’

•'As you will/ said Vivian Damerel, 
sorrowfully.

And there they parted, poor Chad
wick, as he quitted the apartment, mur
muring confusedly a fervent apology, 
which seemed to consist only of tho words 
doose’ and ‘chaff.’

Sir Hilton lingered a moment mure 
with Florian’s angry brother, to whom 
he seemed about to say something ; but 
checking himself, shook hands abruptly, 
and hurried away.

CHAPTER II.

‘Dear me !’ exclaimed Mrs. Gunning ; 
‘this is rather curious/

Mrs. Tobias Gunning was scanning 
the advertisement sheet in the Times, 
while the marital nose was poreing greed
ily over the other portion of that paper, 
which never fell into her hands until it 
was at least a day old, by which time 
the masculine Gunning mind was sup
posed to have mastered it, and done 
with it. The nose now lifted itself 
above the broad sheet, and looked at 

rs. Gunning for an explanation.
•Very curious, my dear/ continued 

Mis. Gunning, ‘Only listen/
‘ “If 0. who left L------- in Ireland

eo abruptly on the tenth of last month,
will communicate with the L------ family,
ahe will greatly olilige tbaas*”1

Mrs. Gunning. ‘Don’t you perceive, if 
there was no secret, they would have 
mentioned the matter to me frankly?’

‘Why------ ’ began Mr. Tobias ; but he
did not trouble himself to say tho rest.

‘My love, I am glad to hear you speak 
again with your usual ability and good 
sense/observed Mrs. Gunning. ‘Why, 
you say, should they necessarily tell me 
all their affairs ? Why, my dear, be
cause Florian is all frankness, and their 
affairs are usually so commonplace and 
simple,that they really might be placard
ed at the toll-gates, and it wouldn’t mat
ter. Then, again^poor Mrs. Langley is 
often very lonely in her blindness, and 
when she gets a chat with an old friend 
like me, she always tells me everything 
there is to tell. Now she did not tell 
me of this advertisement ; therefore I 
come back to my old argument, that 
this matter is out of tho common run of. 
their simple affairs, and so it was not 
commented on, and related to me.’

•Ah, yes/ said Mr. Gunning, ‘I see. 
Now wliat----- ’

‘That’s^ just it, my dear,’ continued 
Mrs. Gunning; ‘that’s exactly what puz
zles me. As you sensibly observe, what 
possible mystery can thefre bo connected 
with this governess, which they don’t 
wish mo to know f You sec, if they had 
mentioned the adyfcrtisemcnt to me, and 
said simply they didn’t know tho girl’s 
address, and wanted to find her, *1

Mrs. Gunning took tho tiny web in 
her hand, and scanned it with a curious 
eye.

‘This is not mine/ she said.
‘Not madame’» !’ said tho laundress. 

‘Ah, mon Dieu! what have I done? I 
have brought mademoiselle’s own hand
kerchief, which s^ie gave mo to wash, 
instead of madame’».’

‘ Whoso handkerchief did you say this 
is ?’asked Mrs. Gunning.

‘It belongs to the compatriote of ma
dame/ replied the laundress—;the poor 
young thing, w!fo gets her living by 
teaching English. Ah, it is a sad trade, 
that teaching; there are so many in it. 
But this littlo creature won’t trouble 
tho trade long. She has not given a 
lesson this fortnight —sflu has been too 
ill.’

‘Ill/ said Mrs Gunning, as she passed 
her hand across her forehead.

‘Oh, madame need not be alarmed," 
replied tho woman; ‘it is nothing infec
tious. If I permit myself to speak what 
I think, I should say grief and famine — 
that’s her disease. Will madame settle 
the bill this week ?’

Mechanically, Mrs. Gunning drew 
forth her purse, but her eyes were still 
fixed on the handkerchief.

‘Grief and famine,’ she repeated, in a 
low voice. ‘And she teaches English, 
you say ?’

‘Yes, madame. But she get st> few-
should have thought nothing of it. As f pupils; and for more than fifteen days

is, I am quite intriguer, as the French

Mr. Tobins listened to*all this silently, 
and then plunged his nose into the 
Times again, as though ho considered 
he had now bestowed a sufficient portion 
of his time and attention on his wife.
Mrs. Tobias, seeing this, perused tho 
advertisements meekly, sometimes flash
ing her keen eyes across some interest
ing paragraph, which her husband was 
reading ponderously to himself. In

she has not been out to give a lesson. 
What will she do ? When one can 
scarcely crawl up stairs, one cannot 
walk leagues over these Varia stones 
to get ten sous. Since she has been so 
ill, I have let our boy Gustave take les
sons of her. That buys her a bit of 
bread, you sec.’

‘And lias she no English friends in 
Pans V asked Mrs. Gunning, whose face 
was strangely earnest.

‘Not one/ was the reply; ‘and I askto
duiny this, she perci-ived that he selfish- ; her iu Tain to write her friends in Eng- 
lyheld Oaligiuuti between the bi; sheets j land, lint I trouble madame. Here is 
of the Timrjt. This was more than her j the change.'
wifely worship could endure. ; ‘No, no keep it, and Luy a few eom-

Now, my dear Tobias,’ she expostu- i forts for that countrywoman of mine ’
latcd, ‘I declare that is very unlike you, 
to be selfish ! 1 am sure 3*011 can’t know
that you are trying to rc.vl two papers 
«Azoiice. You can spare me one. love.’

Slightly abashed at this remark. Mr. 
Gunning drew out the smaller journal, 
and handed it to her.

‘1 shall want it soon, lie said.
Mrs. Gunning did not hear this long 

speech, for her astonished eyes had 
alighted upon this : —

If O. V. is in Paris, she is earnestly, 
passionately entreated to send her ad
dress to Bolster.’

Now what can this mem exclaimed 
tho bewildered Mrs. Tobias. ‘B-i.-stvr 
is certainly tho name of Charles Vigo's 
' >g. Other peoplj in Paris may 1. d 
know it, but 1 know it; therefore this 
advertisement betrays a good deal to 
me. Ah ! O. V. too the wry same 
initials ! But of c«>ursc, they don’t mean 
tho same persons.’

Her face flushed suddenly, as though 
some quick rush of thought, half forgot
ten, had returned to her, like an unex
pected flash of light in a darkened room. 
And laying tho paper on her lap, alio 
sat with scaled lips, looking «>n the ob
tuse countenance <>f her husband. In 
her love. f«>r him. she deemed herself 
almost wicked for this silence—this con
cealment of that dim, r-trange thought, 
half a fear, which had struck her unco 
before when conversing with A ivian 
Damerel. Vet she dared not speak it; 
no, In very truth, she dared nuf.

Receiving no explanation (rum his 
wife, Mr. Gunning drew the paper from 
1er in sullen silence, and strove to find 
ut f«»r himself the cause of her excite

ment. His ex o fell in a moment <m the 
advertisement; but this did not explain 

him why Mrs. Tobias should Hush, 
:ui«l why her hand should tremble,

You are absurdlvexcitable this morn- 
/ lie said. ‘I see no cause for it 

here.’
This tremendous oration failed t-> 

rouse Mrs. Gunning‘into speech, and | 
Mr. Gunning was again obliged t > exert ! 
himself.

It is only the old nfftir over again/ 
said lie—-some detective ov. r here try- | 
iog to get at that girl.’ ^ ^ j

said Mrs. Gunning
‘Ah, madaiziu iÿ very g<»od, very 

charitable,’ said the luuncress; ‘but I 
scarcely dare do that; she is so strange, 
so proud. Size would be very angry if 
she knew I had mentioned her to 
madame.’

‘But You have 11 d 
have not asked her 
G'.nming, eagerly.

‘Her name!’ said

.ed her. : 
name/ cried

thu woman. ‘Oli,
there is no secret about that. Madame 
sees the ‘‘O. V.” in the corner of her 
handkerchief— Mademoiselle < flyinpe 
Vulnev—that is her name, and she is 
ail orphan, she tells me; a little creature, 
no higher than that. Ami before she 
fell lli she was beautiful as n angel; but 
she is xvastrag away fast uoxv. Mon 
I/ten, !:o\v cluuiged she is! She is not 
long for tiiU world, I think.

Mrs. Gunning, whose - cheeks had 
grown paler and paler, burst suddenly 
mt i tears, and she covered her eyes with 
the handkerchief belonging to Mademoi
selle Olympe Valney.

‘What a heart madame has’’ exclaim
ed the laundress, in great admiration. 
‘Never mind the handkerchief, I will 
w ash it again with pleasure; or, if I took 
it to Mademoiselle Olympe, wetted with 
tho tears of her compatriote/ she added 
with a burst of French sentiment, ‘she 
would cherish it all the more.’

‘No, no/ cried Mrs. Gitfining, ‘don’t 
tell her! Don’t name me to her, 1 beg 
of von. Where did you say yon live?’

The woman named a narrow, dirty 
street, in tho coldest part of Paris, by tho
Seine.

‘You see.’She added, ‘wc laundresses 
mast live by tho river.’

‘i should like very much to come and 
see you,’ stammered Mrs. Gunning; ‘you 
and your bo3* Gustavo.’

‘Madame is very obliging/ said the 
xvonian; ‘but i! madame will pay a visit 
to poor little Mademoiselle’ Olympe, it 

1 xvil! be a real kindness/
‘l cannot promise/returned Mrs. Gun

ning, hurriedly.
‘But if madame comes to my poor 

place, she w ill surely see her country- 
woman/ said the laundress;‘and perhaps 
then she will bo able to persuade her to

Mrs. G miniwas roused now. Elie j accept some aid. Ah, madame, without 
fixed her eyes on her husband in intense help the poor young thing must soon
admiration of bis genius.

‘My dear love/ said she, ‘I hadn’t the 
wit to see that. 1 thought it was a genu
ine advertisement of Charles Vigo’s. 
Do you think the poor creature will be 
taken in by it, and send her address l 
But there is no direction given; so, after 
all, it must be the real Bolster.*

Mrs. Gunning changed her tone here 
to a more cheerful accent; but she still 
looked anxiously at that fountain of in
telligence, Mr. Gunning. For reply, 
he pointed to the advertisement; and 
she now saw, in small type, an address 
given at an inn, at one of tho barrières 
of Paris.

4A well-known resort of the police/, 
said Mr. Gunning—‘that is, known to 
the initiated.’

His wife hoard him in silence. She 
let the paper drop on the floor, and 
rested her clasped hands on her lap.

I wonder where she is ?’ she said at 
last. ‘I wish I know.’

Tho marital nose looked at her severe
ly over the riurof the Times, ond ejacu
lated, in a voice of astonishment, ‘You!’

‘You are surprised, Tobias dear/ said 
his wife. ‘You were going to observe, 
it would be remarkably unpleasant for 
you and me if I did know. But some
how, I pity her; it must be so horrible 
to feel oneself hunted, as she has been.’

‘Keep pity for deserving/ said Mr. 
Guuning. ‘Poor John Trewavas ruin
ed, unsettled in mind; Sir Hilton, 
career blighted ; Lady Trewavas, old age 
miserable; Mrs. Maristowe, broken
hearted.’

‘Stop, stop, my love !’ exclaimed Mrs. 
Tobias. ‘You overwhelm me with the 
fearful picture you draw of all those 
poor croaturee. I will attend my words. 
I will say I wish I knew where John 
Trewavas is.' •

The Gunning nose grunted assent to 
this, and added a wonder that Sir nil- 
ton had discontinued to adyertiso in 
OalignanHot his (brother.

•Oh, ho got *Q tired of it,’ returned 
Mrs. Tobias. ‘In every paper the same 
thing,—“Mr. Tre waves is earnestly im
plored to commueidate with his friends, 
who are in great anxiety concerning 
him. He will find his brother at the- 
Hotel du Louyre.” I declare I waasiolc 
of seeing this, and of what use to epn- 
tinne it,.if be has left Paris, as every

‘I will como to-morrow, said Mrs. 
Gunning, with a sort of desperate catch 
in her throat; ‘to-morroxv, at eleven. 
Will that do?’

‘Perfectly/ was the reply; ‘and I shall 
be enchanted to see madame.*

Thinkingherself now dismissed,the wo
man shouldered her basket and depart
ed, leaving Mrs. Gunning so pale and so 
bewildered, that ahe sat down helpless
ly, and stared around her. as though 
she hoped to find some counsel and help 
in her difficulty, from the four walls of 
the room. She avoided returning to her 
husband until she had heard Herbert 
Langley’s departing steps, and even then 
she crept into the salon quietly, and sat 
down in the darkest corner.

‘Had Herbert Langley anything par 
ticular to say my dear?* she began.

She did not think he had, bnt she 
asked the question to rid herself of the 
painful embarrassment, which she fan
cied so legibly written on her counten
ance. To her surprise Mr. Gunning 
answered with pompous solemnity, ‘He 
had something very particular to say, 
but 1 am bound not to mention it. Tiie 
subject of this conversation must remain 
a secret between him and me.’

At any other time Mrs. Gunning 
xvould have had the whole story out of 
her recusant spouse in two minutes; bnt 
now she left hini in peace, feeling thank
ful that the sin of reticence was not hers 
alone.

•Since ho has a secret which he refuses 
to tell me, he will not feel so hurt at uiy 
keeping this from hi:nT

She gazed at Mr. Guuuiog’s smooth 
foolish face till tears started to her eyes, 
then she stole towards him and kissed
him.

No coaxing, Priscilla/ said he. 4I 
don’t mean to tell/

‘No, my dear, I won’t ask yon/ said 
hie wife- ‘But kiss me back, Tobias 
love, else I shall fool quiet unhappy 1 
hate secrets— don’t yout’

•Not particular,’ he replied; ‘men 
cannot tell all their serious affairs to wo
men.'1

another,* and he would never give up 
hope till she herself bade him. And 5 
she had a lover, then at least he would 
not vield his hope until ho had seen his 
rival. Should he renounce his chance of 
life-long happiness for a myth?

One wet afternoon, when the streets 
were dreary, and the Bois deserted. 
Damerel wandered into the Louvre, and 
stood-listlessly looking at the paintings. 
•Suddenly, at the dim end of the long 
gallery, he caught sight of Florian, lean
ing on the arm of a gentleman. Her 
back" was toxrards him, but the turn of 
the head, the glossy hair, the graceful 
figure, were not to bé mistaken. His 
longing eyes, never heeding her com
panions, took in, in ono wistful glance, 
tho exquisite charm, tho tender grace of 
her presence; then he went hurried 
away, lest Herbert Langley shold turn, 
and vex him with a cold bow. But as 
he left the Louvre, ]je ran .up against the 
very m»n he wished to avoid. Chad
wick xv,as with him, and as his amazed 
look fell upon the pah*, the young mar
ine, ever eager for chaff, asked him if he 
had seen his tailor.

Nothing but seeing that much-endur
ing individual, my tailor, would evergive 
my countenance so scared a look/ said 
Chadwick.

‘Have you been in tho Louvre?’ asked 
Damerel.

‘ I hope I know botter than to ruin 
my eyesight in that way/ replied Chad
wick. ‘ W e have been making a shower- 
bath beneath tho trees, on the Boule
vards.’

Here Herbert Langley, who had stood 
a littlo aside, came forward.

‘Mr. Damerel,’ said he, ‘I hope soon to 
have the pleasure of introducing yon to 
Miss "X ansittart. When she is our guest 
again, I shall bo delighted to accept your 
apology a >r your unjust suspicion; and 
then I trust you will find mo equally 
ready to apologise, if * my. conduct lately 
has seemed to you ungenerous.’

Lifting his hat, I10 moved rapidly 
away, thus sparing Damerel the pain of 
a reply.

‘Good-bye, my angel,’ said Chadwick. 
‘You look as lost as a babe in the wood. 
It is dangerous to let you go about by 
yourself, I see that/

He ran off, and Damerel watched him 
and Langely call a Jiacre, jump into it, 
ami drive away.

It was evident Herbert uhl not know 
his sister wm in tho Louvre.

(billed by wliat ho. considered the 
young man’s insolence, and tormented 
equally by love, pride and jealousy, 
Vivian Damervfl sto->d n moment irreso
lute, chaffed to *his very heart’s core1. 
In that moment he saw Florian descend 
the steps of the Louvre /one, and hurry 
away in the opposite direction without 
perceiving hi. 1. After;. 11 instant’s hesi- 
tati"ii he followed precipitately; but lie 
had already lost lier, mid could only 
conclude she had entered some vehicle 
perhaps waiting for her on some adjoin
ing street. All these circumstances 
were but so many links ill a chain of 
evidence, convincing him that Florian’s 
interview- with this gentleman was a 
secret ones Her being out alone, and 
on a day when the drizzling rain made 
a walk a pcnancc, and her hurried amt 
frightened look as she left the -Louvre, 
all fell upon his heart with a cold, con- 
vincing;logic, unanswerable.

And who was this man whom she had 
thus dared to meet secretly, and alone? 
Cauld it bo Sir Ililton Trewavas? And 
again Damerel recalled Florian’s evident 
excitement in Sir Hilton’s presence, her 
flushed cheeks, her fevered manner, the 
looks of earnest, even anxious enquiry in 
her eye,.is shcscanned his face eagerly,at 
times when he himself was unobservant. 
These signs of interest in him, but for 
Florian’s own words, would have seemed 
proofs of lore, and Damerel knew not 
which to believe. At all events, he was 

.resolved to discover whether Sir Hilton 
was her companion in theLouvre. t 

A day or two before, Damerel had 
bought tickets for tho opera, and sent 
them to Mrs. Langley, for the blind 
iady was passionately fond cf music; 
and ho resolved, when ho joined her, 
and Florian that night in their box, to 
question h?r, and, if possible, rid his 
heart of this mad jealousy. %

Both ladies greeted Damerel kindly 
on his presenting himself in tlielr loge; 
and Florian, he fancied, was brighter 
and more beautiful than he had ever seen

Mrs. Langley soon became entranced 
with tho rausic.and sat silent and absorb
ed,as though her sou lwere all ear,to catch 
the sweet sounds that fell flowing frdm 
the singer’s lips. Seeing her unwilling 
to talk, and listening to the opera, it 
was natural that Vivian, as ho bent over 
Florian, should drop his voico to its 
lowest tone.

‘ilax’e you been out to-day Miss Lang- 
lcy?’ he nsked.

*‘I took a short drive, she replied, 
tin the Bois?’ said Damerel. . -v 
‘Ex-en the nursemaids desert the Bois 

on such a day as this/said Florian, smil
ing at the question.

‘Ah, truly/ said he; ‘it has been dis
mal! But where else could you drive?’

It was scarcely embarrassment, but a 
certain restraint, that came over Flo
rian'» manner as she answered him— 
‘Surely Paris is big enough to drive in 
without going to the Boisr

Ho dared not say, ‘Where did you go?’ 
so he tried on another tack.
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Again came that sign of nervous tre
pidation, which he had always marked 
in Florian at the nsnio of Trewavas.

‘I scarcely know ,’ slio replied, in a 
very low voico. ‘Perhaps he will never 
bo found; lie may have committed sui
cide' „

‘Ah, said Damerel, ‘I see Sir Hilton 
has tuid you of his brother s melancholy 
temperament. You seem to know him 
quite well; the picture, I suppose, was 
ns faithfully drawn as that sketch of 
yours, which I saw the other day!*

‘Yon are mistaken, Mr. Damerel,’said 
Flor .n, a vivid blush coloring her 
checks. ‘Sir Hilton has said very little 
to me concerning his bn..her.’

‘But what little makes you think of 
him as a suicide ?’ asked Damerel.
believe Sir Hilton does his brother_
injustice in conveying such an impres
sion. I know John Trewavas well—a 
meek, gentle, quiet man—too weak for 
happiness; a man sure to fail and suffer 
if he strove for" ’ ‘ ' " *
man
hands én his own life.

•It is a great mistake to suppose that 
people, too week to guard their own 
peace and happiness, are also too weak 
to sip, she remarked. ’ ‘History tells

piiit ao, n iils*.l euro T-O ISU (IQq Suffer
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stage, and her lips almost white, __ 

Vivian named tte
which he hadtémt a»dfc'^*^1*
for her to speak agaio;bo t 
minute before she moved her eyes Irom 
tho stage, and fixed them on tam wiro 
an intense and anxious look; amt even 
then it was not until tha middle^ of^a

6S85s9fi.ws
per, ‘Mr. Damerel, mm» 
poor part when you set the JW»

‘Oûmy honor, Miss W'"!/ neYS 
tried so mean a role, said Vivian. I 
was there by accident. Iÿ* 7°a by 
accident. Do you believe me™

•Oh, certainly,’ shesaid, after a mo
ment’s hesitation. Butwastheresnythmg 
strange in my looking at printings on » 
wet day, ss well ae youreelft"

‘Oh, no nothing.’ he replied. •! only 
wish I had the happiness to escort yon, 
instead of the stranger I saw with you- 

This was too much. Floriaie gazed at 
Damerel in amazement and 
her very fingers rosy with the 
flush that had suffused her fsoe.

Mr. Damerel,’srid she, ‘I refuse to 
be cross-examined on my action any far
ther. I refuse to reply to your ques
tions, simply because I deny that you 
have any right to ask them. I was at 
the Louvre with a friend, whose name I 
decline to give von.*

The proud, calm words rushed over 
Damerel’* heart like a wave from ae ipy 

a. leaving him utterly powerless to
^Florian,’ said Mrs. Langley, ‘what 
are you and Mr. Damerel disputing 
about, ifl the midst of the loveliest music 
in the world f

‘Paintings,’ replied Vivian. ‘I have 
been telling Miss Langley that I detest 
all galleries, the gallery of the Louvre 
especially.’

‘The Louvre,’ said Mrs. Langley, 
again,—‘was it this morning I heard Sir 
Hilton proposing to take yon to it, 
Florian ?*

‘No, mother,’she replied. ‘That was 
yesterday.' ....

‘Then it was Sir Hilton with her !’ 
thought Damerel, with an impetuous 
rush of anger. ‘And both are deceiving 
me.’ X ,

Turning her sightless face to thhstage, 
Mrs. Langley again gave up all, her 
faculties to the music; then Vivian bent 
towards Florian anxiously. "

‘If,’said he ‘it was Sir Hilton-^—’
‘The discussion is oyer, Mr. Damerel, 

not to be recommenced,’ said Floiian, 
interruptingfbim coldly. ‘All I ask is, 
that you win not annoy my mother with 
it.’

You trust mo thus far, then ?' he re- 
sumed, bitterly. ‘You belieye 1 shall 
not betray you ?’

Florian was evidently galled by this 
way of putting the matter; but perhaps 
she felt herself compelled to submit, for 
she bit her lip and spoke hastily.

‘Call it what you will,’ she replied; 
but I shall certainly feel obliged to yon 

for silence. Maybe, a more generous 
nature would not have spoken at all.’

‘Y'oti are always bitter, always unjust 
to me, Miss Langley,’ answered Vf 
‘How do 1 know that the most generous, 
the kindest thing I could do, would be 
to speak to your mother and brother?’

‘No, no!’ exclaimed Florian. ‘Heaven 
help me ! What should i do ?’

It was joy to hear her more meek, 
more submissive ; it was triumph to see 
lier look into Ills face with pleading 
eyes.

‘There are so many fortune hunters, 
so many villians in tho world,’ he con
tinued. ‘who make a prey of tho inno
cent, that I know not whether I dare 
give you a promise of silence. In mean
ing to do you a kindness, I may bo doing 
an injury.’

'I give you my word, my solemn as
surance, there is no danger of harm to 
me,’ said Florian.

Her eyes were still on him, filling with 
tears now ; and tho delicious sense of 
power—poweroverher—that ran through 
his veins, would not let him show 
mercy.

‘Yon are too young, too inexperienc
ed, to understand tho danger that lurke 
in - the clandestine, ’ be cont inued. ‘The 
very fact of secrecy shows there is harm.
Is it well to have secrets from your 
mother—a blind mother—Miss Lang
ley V

‘You are cruel, Mr. Damerel,’ she re
plied. ‘Cannot you understand that, 
because she is blind, a secret may be kept 
from her Î’

‘I can understand no circumstances 
that can justify such a course, Miss 
Langley,’ ho replied. ‘Perhaps if you 
trusted mo entirely I might.’

‘I cannot trust you, Mr. Damerel,’ 
said Florian ‘You ask an impossibili-
1 ‘Yet you ask me blindly to give you 

up to tho designs, or tho love,of a stran- 
ger/ said he—*a man whom, yon con
fess, neither your mother nor your 
brother knows !’

He spoke so passionately, that Mrs. 
Langley turned, and held np her hand 
for silence.

‘Hash! I implore you/ whispered 
Florian.

Thoa-e was silence for a moment, dar
ing which Florian grew so deadly pale 
that the lilies in her hair wore no whiter, 
and her tears fell so fast that Vivian 
was thankful for Mrs. Langley1» blind
ness.

‘Mr. Damerel/ she said, ‘if I give yon 
my word that the person I meet ha» 
never spoken a word of love to me, and 
never will speak it’ (oh, how fast the 
tears fell here\) ‘will you be content to 
believe that he is no fortune-hunter, and 
will you then keep silent ?’

Once more a faint hope beat in Dame
rel’» heart, and he bent over her with a 
glow of paeaion in hi» eye».

‘He is not a lover )’ he said.
‘No/ saicL Florian—a sad ‘no/ over 

which her Kps quivered.
•And he never will be?’ continued Da

merel.
‘He never will be/ repeated Florian.
Her -face drooped on her flowers so 

low, that \ ivian could not eee the tear» 
that wetted them.

‘Then I give you my promiee,*' he 
said, reluctantly. ‘Oh, Miss Langley, 
you make me accept a hard task ! You 
will not trust tme, but you force me to 
trust this stranger, into whose hands I 
yield your reputation, your happiness, 
perhaps your lifo !’ _ -

‘Ycu yield them into noble hand»,’ 
she said ; ‘there is nothing to fear.’

*6o much trust, and no love !" »ai<l 
Damerel; with ajcaloe» pang in hi* 
voice. 4(>h‘ Florian, if you would but 
give mo a right to protect you!*

Florian looked up with consternation 
in her eyes—a glance of such genuine 
fear and sorrow, that for moment Vivian 
was checked. Then he thought he had 
confessed too much to stop now; so, 
stooping low, hq continued hurriedly, 
•You know I luvo you. Tell me, is there 
any hope? «

‘None/ sbo replied.
Her voico was so faint and low, that 

Damerel scarcely hoard it; but he saw 
her shrink away from him, and, moving 
to her mother’s,aide, she put her hand 
within her arm, and stooped and kissed
her, Vivian Damerel watched her ill 
bitterness of spirit.

•She means me to think that her/noth- 
er’» is her ofdy lofe,’ «aid he; '
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