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Viee Presidént: Lewis MorraT, Esq.
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W. I, Brot 5xq., M. D,, M. P., Prescott.
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Bank, Toronto.
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A. M. CAMPBELL
Veterinary Surgeon,
]1 In’\ll-.ZRL\' of Cornell University, 1thaea, New
A York andl e of Outario Veterinary
C o RESIDENCE, VARNA,
sit Bayfie'd every Satn

J. T, DUNCAN, V. S.
GRADUATE 0F ONTARIO VETERINARY COLLEGE,
OFFICE AND STABLES,

Newgate Street, Fifth Touse East ¢f Colborne
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N. B.—=Uorses examined as tosound-
ness. | 1313
PATENTS

FOR INVENTIONS
EXPEDITIOUSLY & PROPERLY

1313 3in,*

Agent at Goderich. |

fjotels. 7

WRIGHT'S HOTEL,

GODICRICH.ONT. »

SlTUATE]) ON THE HIGH BLUFF

overlooking the Harbor, Lake and
Rlver.

This house after being thoroughly
renovated and furnished is now open
for the summer scason for the reception
of gucsts,

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

Large familics vequiring rooms should
engage previously cither by mail or tele-
graph.

J.J. WRIGHT,
Proprictor.
Goderich, 20th May, 1873, 1370

BRITISH EXCHANGE HNOTEL,
MARKED SQUARE GUDERICH.
CAPT. W. COX, PROPRIETOR
LATE OF T{IE HYRON UOTEL,

A continnanee of the favor and sapport of the
Commereial and Travelling pebiethat wasaccorded
before the five, respecifuliy soheited, .
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ANCHOR LINI.

steamcersSailfivery Wednesday
and Saturday.

TO AND FROM NEW YORK AND GLAS-
gow, Callingat Londonderry toland Mails and
Passengbre,

Y3 Passeny, rs looked and forwarded to and
from all Railway Sts in Great Britain, Ireland,
Germany, No p n " or Denmark  and
America, as safely, speeh'y, comfortabiy and
Cheaply, as by any other Route or Line,

TIHE NEW DEPARTURE

> From New York.

ct. 16th,

t. 21st

. 28th

. 4th

thereafter

PAYARLEIN CURE Ncy,

i1ASGoW OR DERRY:

ccording to Incation

6d for 12 months)
lation. 8130,

Cabin Execursiorn
securing t
Interuedy 828,

Certificates at LOW an he honght
her: Ly those wistins to send for their friend
Draftsissaed payableon yprosertation,
Apply at the Company's Offices or to
MRX WARNOCK,
W estSt.Goderich, On
Goderieh Oct. 23 1677,

THE STEAMER
. a.;—.&*"’“ :.‘:“i
“BENTON"
G.W.MceGREGOR,
MASTER,

Will leave Godlerich for SAGINAW and

intermediate ports
EVERY SUNDAY MORNING;
And for SARNI), PORT HURON,
DETROIT and CLEVELAND

WLl

EVERY WEDNESDAY.
For Freight or Passage,
Apply to
WM. LEE.

Goderich, 1oth June, 1875, 1

Bd

BYE

GODERICIH

AND
NOR1TH SHORE LINE.
In connection with
Railway.

the Grand Trunk
Shorteat, Cheapest and most
direet ronte,

-

TAENEW STEAMER

= i * P | P 2
W M. SEYMOUR,

EDWARD MARLTON, MASTER.
will ply in connection with the G. T.
Railway as follows : Leave Goderich
cn arrival of Express  Train from
the East, weather. permitting, for
Southampton at 3 p. m., eyery Monday,
Tuesday, Wednesday,” Thursday and
Saturday. Returning : Jeave Sonth-
ampton at 4 a. m., Port Elgin at 4:30°
a. m.; Iuverhuron at ¢a. m., and Kin-
cardine at 8 a. m., every Monday,
Tuesday, * Wednesday, Thursday and
Fridayv. A.riving in Goderich each day
as above, to connect with the train go-

ing East.

SARN1A & PORT HUROR.

The ubove named Steamer leaves South-
ampton for Sarnia and Port Huron at
4.00a. m., Port Elgin, 4.30a. m., In-
verhuron, 6.00 a. m., Kintardine, 8.00
a. m., Goderich, 2.00 p. m., every Fri-
day, weather permitting.  Connectin,
with River -Boats for Detroit and G. T.
Railway Propellors from Sarnia to
Chicago, Milwaukie, &c. Returning:
Leaves Sarnia every Saturday at 8
o’clock, a. m., weather permitting. For
further information, apply to Byrom
Wilson, Purser, on the t, or to Thos
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

8ecared in Canada, the United States and Europe,
[) A TE NT gnaranteedorno charge. Send for print-
ed instructions. Agency in operation ten years,

HENRY GRIST,
Ottawa, Canada,
Mochanical Eugincer, Soliziter of Patents and
Draughtsman,
Feb, 11th 1871,

NOTIOCKE,

i‘llSS BARNES in returning thauks
to hee friends in Goderich for past
patronage, begs to say that she is now
prepared to give Lessons on the Piano-
forte and Cabinet Organ and in Singing.
Residence opposite Mr. FlV;x;'l.

1

Colborne St.
Music and Drawing.

MISS_ LOWES wishes to inform her
friends and the public that' sle. is’

Fore . “Sving ‘boon ionght b7 st

orte, vi t

class masters, u.:ﬁ for several yearsa

svocessful teacher, she feels confident she

can give satisfaction, 8 ;

WESTERN ASSURANCE
COMPANY.
HEAD OFFICE TORONTO.:

CAPITAL STOCK....... .$400,000
SURPLUOS FUN DG e vian o0
RECEL

ENDINGJUNE 30th1871. 3857,858.26

HON. J. McMURRICH
President.

B. HALDAN Managing Director.
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Snc:%x?&?&&nomﬂcovumm
i

nsarance for one or , three on detaciied
Dwel! ; Churches and pubonr."'.fh
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terms ofpoll:tv, pmm&

GODERICH AGENCY

OF THE
Trust and Loan Company of
CANADA.

Incorpoated by Royal Charter.

CAPITAL—ONE MILLION POUNDS
S1ERLING.

Funds for Investment.

L(i‘AuNs mndTe on '.hPe Secunity of appro Mt'l.'l'-
sity or Town- Pro or _periods o ve
years ot to suit the b of B ets, and
either repayable at expiry of time or by an-
nual inflalments. -Payments in redaction of’

will beaceepted atany time on favorable terms,

&5 Aprroved Mortgages purchased,
G. M. TRUEMAN,
gen

1317 rient Squa ¢ Godorich

IMPORTANT NOTICE
F..R. MANN,

Poctrp.

Make Home Happy.

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

Or exchange the little grass plot
For a boundless stretch of land—

Yet there's something brighter, dearcr,
Than the wealvh we thus command.

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

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

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

We can always make home cheerful,
1f the right course we begin,

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

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

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

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

We can guide some erring brother,
Lead him fiom the path of wrong.

We may fill .our home with music,

And with sunshine brimming o’er,
1f against all dark intruders,

We will firmly close the door—
Yet, should evil shadows enter,

We must love cach other more,

There are treasures for the lowly
Which the grandest fail to tind,
There's a chain of sweet aff:ction -
Binding friends of kindred mind ;
We may reap the choicest blessings,
From the poorest 1ot assigned.

‘“Olive Varcoe.”

—— O}

‘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 excitementat 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 liad beeh massacreing her grand-
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. 7Then, and not till then did
it occur to the unfortunate lieutenant’s
memory, that the tragical event to
which the paper referred had occured in
the Trewavas family.

‘I beg your pardon, Sir Hilton,’ he
stammered. ‘1 had really forgotten.
"Pon my honor, I'm gorry—'

‘Make your apologies to Sir Hilton
another time,’ broke in lerbert 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 my mother’s
place. Was it on her lawn Mr. Dame-
rel saw a woman standing for whose
antecedents he referred you to a police
agazette 1 Was it in the companionship
of my sister he found her

“’I'on my word, you kno¥—un my
life! 1declarel really don't know any-
thing about it,” said poor Chadwick,
helplessly. ‘I only meant a little chati,
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 1t now, and 1 fally
intend to know the truth. 8ir Hilton,
I am grieved to refer to an event pain-
ful to you in your prescnce, but you
perceive the necessity of the case
obliges me. Now, Mr. Damerel, whom
did you believe vou saw standing by my
sister’s side on the lawn at Langley 7

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

‘I 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 Lsngley—!.h‘e

Langley. ‘Am T to bear this? Did
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 tosave 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 what
courso this wild ‘supposition of yours
regarding the identity of Opal Vansittart
with Olive Varcoe forcesme. It obliges
me to leaye no effort untricd 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. He 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 doosed sorry 1 ever
broached such a doosed uncomfortable
subject,’ said he ; ‘in fact, doosed thing
altogether ; butif you'd allow me to
snggest an idea. k 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 Paris on a yisit to Mrs.
Langley ; then everybody sees her, and
knows she’s herself, and not that other
unpleasant person. That finishes the
thing at once, don’t yousee? And Miss
Vansittart, 1 take it, will' be a much
more easy lady to find, that one who
don’t want to be found. In fact, I
have no doubt Miss Langley has got her

dverness’ address somewhere. So I

uld recommend you to follow that

t first, old fellow, if you’ll allow me
to give advice.’ :

he despairing catch even at siraws,

this was a straw which gave a little
mor} hope, a little more breathing-time

unkappy girl whose Heeting foout-

steps Sir Hilton so often followed in
spirit. Hence, he said, with an effort,
‘Allow me to gize you the same counsel,
Mr. Langley. The production of Miss
Vansiitart wonld 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,” he added, haughtily,
‘that they can give me every particular
respecting Miss Vansittart.’
‘Permit me to adwise that you consult
your mother before speaking to your
sister,’ said Sir Hilton, who remembered
Mjs. Langley's first intorview with him,
and her request not 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, impaticntly. ‘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 plcased than I,
to be so convinced,” murmured Damerel.
‘As to Miss Vansittart’s sudden de-
parturo from Langley,’ continued Her-
bert, ‘I have not thé 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 coldncss
and haughtiness tried Vivian sorcly.
He foresaw the shadow of a coming (uar-
rel, and fearing, dreading to lose the
privilege of secing Florian, he strove to
avert it.
‘Langley,” said he, ‘I think you take
too hard a tone with me.  Surcly you
must perceive that what 1 did in this
affair was done kindly. 1 see, or 1 be-
lieve | see, a guilty woman imposing on
two helpless ladies, and I act—as any
other man of honor would have done—1
call on a friend of theirs, and inform him
of the deceit. Mecanwhile the girl—who
had twice scen me pass in  the train—
escapes. 1f the pretence on which she
had entcred your mother’s house was
not false, her name not false, herseif
not false, why did she take flight? Lang-
ley, your sister’s honor is as dear to me
as to you, and fer her sake 1 shall grieve
to see you stir in this affair. T have pot
yet presumed to offer you my counsel ;
but now I say—do nothing, that is your
best course.’ 1
‘It might be, sir, if Qpal Vansittart
were Olive Varcoe,” replied Herbert ;
‘but I repeat that she it not; and I will
prove it to yon before I am a week old-
er. And we had better not meet again,
Mr. Damerel, until I can convince you
that my sister’s friend is a lady worthy

girl who, justly or unjustly, is susp
of having caused the death of Eleanor
Manstowe. Asto whom I réally did
see there, allow me to refer you to Mra.
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, .
p“"I‘he‘%;‘erlon you saw must have been
Miss Vansittart,” he said, uneasily.
‘Will you tell me why and wherefore
you mistook her for Olive Varcoe ¥’
Vivian Dnmmhrl‘L;n:s H.i.tob“t h;
ced inveluntari ie n, &N
gh!‘elilr eyes met.- In unt"hngo 8ir Bil-
ton koew that Opal Vansittart and
Olive Vareoe were one.’ ,
‘Mr. Damerel, I demand an _saswer !
exclaimed young Langley. ‘I
it as a right. Do you suppose I am go-
ing to sit tamely he and hear my
mother and sister of barbouring

an assassin ¥’ .
“No onedreams of such an accusation,’
said Damerel. ‘I give you my reason,
candidly. It was a chance likeness—a
wonderful lik,om- if you will--but
ing more.
not.Ahx:g when you saw that Miss Vansit-
tart was not Olive Varcoe, 1 trust, Mr.
Damerel, you felt some compunction for
the very grest pain you must haye caus-

. d ‘mother, by your
:dm:'er“";n ) ! :3» say, Wt
.uf&:;o:“ Florian’s brother speaking,
and Damerel, though he winced,

of all respez:t. Have [ not heard my
sister say a hundred times that Opal
Vansittart was a noble and beautiful
girl? 1 will take ne obe’s counsel in
this.natter but my ewn. By the living
Truth aboye us, I will find both these
giris! I will bring one here as our honor-
ed guest, and I will lodge tho other ina
Cornish jail. Until then, Mr. Damerel,
I bid you good day.’
‘As you will,” said Vivian Damerel,
sorrowfully.
And there they parted, poor Chad-
wick, as he quitted the apartment, mor-
muring confusedly a fervent apology,
which seemed to consist only of the words
‘docse’ and ‘chaff.’

8ir Hilton lingered a moment more
with Florian’s angry brother, to whom
he seemed about to say something ; but
checking himself, sheok hands abruptly,
aud burried away.

CHAPTER II.

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

Mrs. Tobias Gunning -was scanning
the advertisemeut shoet in the Times,
while the marital nose was poreing greed-
ily over the other portion of that paper,
which never fell int> her hands until it
was at least a day old, by which time
the masculine Gunning mind was sup-
pt_uod' to have mastered it, and done
with it. The nose now lifted itself
aboye the broad sheet, and loeked at
Mrs. G for an ex i

‘Very curi my dear,” continued
Mrs, i, listen.

¢ “If 0. V., who left L—— in Treland
so abruptly on the tenth of last month,
will communicate.with the L—— family,
i‘vﬂM lige tham "'’ d
‘Staff I Mr. Gusoing, as

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 net trouble himself to say the 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-
canse Florian is all frankness, and their
affairs are usually so commonplace and

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

‘This is not mine,’ she said.

‘Not madame's !" said the laundress.
‘Ah, mon Diew! what have I done? I
have brought mademoiselle’s own hand-
kerchief, which she gave me to wash,
instead of madame’s.”

‘Whose handkerchief did you say this
is 7" asked Mrs. Gunning.

‘It belongs to the compatriote of ma-

simple, that they really mizht be placard-
ed gt thetoll-gates, and it wouldn’t mat-
ter. Then, again, poor Mrs. Langloy is

there is to tell.
me of this advertisement ;
como back to my old argument, that
this matter is out of the common run of.
their simple affairs, and so it was not
commented on, and related to me.’

*Ah, yes,” said Mr. Gunning, ‘I sce.
Now what——’

‘That’s? just it, my dear,” continued
Mrs. Gunning; ‘that’s cxactly what puz-
zles me. As you sensibly obserye, what
vossible mystery can thdre be connecterl
with this governess, which they don’t
wish me to know ?  You sec, if they had
mentioned the adyertisement to me, and

often very lonely in “her blindness, and |
when she gets a chat with an old friend | tut this littlo creature won't trouble
like me, she always tells me cverything
Now she did not tell | lesson this fortnight —she has been too

therefore I | ill.’

said simply they didn’t know the girl’s
address, and wanted to find her, {I|
should have thought nothing of it,
it is, I am quite intriguce, as the French [
say.’
Mr. Tobias listened to’all this silently, [
and then plunged his nose into the '
Times again, as though hc considered
he had now hestowed a safficient portion |
of his time and attention on his wife. |
Mrs. Tobias," secing this, perused the
advertisements meckly, sometimes flash- |
ing her keen eyes across some interest-
ing paragraph, which her husband was
reading ponderously to himsclf. In
doing this, she perccived that he sclfish-
Iy held Galignani between the biz sheets |
of the Times. This was more than her
wifely worship could endure. {
‘Now, my dear Tobias,” she expostu- |
lated, ‘I declarc that is very unlike yvou,
to beselfish! 1 am sure you can’t know |
that you are teying to read two papers
atonce. You can spare me one, loye’
Slightly abashed at this remari, Mr.
Gunning drew out the smaller journal,
and handed it to Ler.
‘I shall want it soon, he said.
Mrs. Gunning did not hear this lonz
speech, for her astonished cyes had
alighted upon this :—
‘If O, V. is in Paris, sheis earncstiv,
passionatcly entreated to send lier ad-
dress to Bolster.’ h .
‘Now what can this mem " excl.
the bewildered Mrs. Tob ‘
is certainly the nane of «
dog.  OtLer peopls in Parnt
know it, but 1 know it; the o th
advertisement betrays o good dezl w0
wme,  Ah! O. V. too very same
initials!  But of course, they don’t nican
the same persons.’
Her face tlushed suddenly, as though
some quick rush of thought, half forgot-
ten, had returned to her, Like an unex-
pected flash of light ina darkencd room,
And laying tho paper on her lip, she,
sat with sealed lips, looking on thic ob-
tuse countenance of her husband. In |
her love. for him, she dcemed herself
almost wicked for this stlence—this con-
cealment f that dim, strange thought,
half a fear, which had struck her once
before when conversing  with Vivian
Damercl.  Yet she dared not speak it
no, in very truth, she dared nofl.
Receiving no explanation  from lis
wifo, Mr. Giuming drew the paper from
her in sullen silence, and strove to find
out for himself the cause of her exeite- {
ment.  MHis eye fell in a moment on tl
advertisement; but this did not explain
to him why Mrs. Tobias should fiush, |
and why her hand should tremble, !
“You are absurdlv excitable this morn- |
o no cause for it ;
failed to
chy and :

thexert
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the

ing,” he said. see
here.”

This tremendons  orafion
rouse Mrs., Cunning int
Mr. Guoning was again obliged
himself. 7
‘It is oply the ol affiir over oya
said he —‘some detective over hoeve try- |
ing to get at that girll’

Mrs. Gunning was rousud now. She
fixed her eyes on her hesband in intense
admiration of his genius.

‘My dear love,” said she, ‘I hadn't the
wit to see that, T thoughtit wasa genn-
ine advertisement of Charles Vizo's.
Do you think the poor creature will be
taken in by it, and send her address?
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 adyertisement; and
she now saw, in small type, an address
given at an inn, at one of tho barriercs
of Paris.

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

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

I wonder where she is ¥’ she sauvl at
last. ‘I wish I knew.’

The marital nose looked at her severe-
ly over the rinrof the Times, and ejacu-
lated, in a voice of astonishment, ‘You!’

“You are surprised, Tobias dear,’ said
his wife. ‘You were going to obscrve,
it would be remarkably unpleasant for
you and me if I did know. DBut some-
how, I pity her; it must be 8o horrible
to feel oneself hunted, as she has been.’

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

Stop, stop, my love !’ exclaimed Mrs.
Totias. ‘You everwhelm me with the
fearful pictuze you draw of all those

»our creatures. I wilkamend my words.

i will say I .wish I knew. where John
Trewavasis.” ' .

The “gnnning nosé grunted assent to

SN
.

ed a wonder that Sir Hil-
ton had discontinued to adyertise in
Galignami for hisfbrether. -

*Oh, he got =a-tired of it,” returned
Mrs.: Tobins. * ‘In every papev the same
thing:—*‘Mr..Trewavas is earnestly im-
plored fo éomuiunidate- with his friends,
who are in' -anxiety concerning
him: - He will find his. brother at the:
Hotel du Lonyre:” I de¢lare I wassick
.of secing . this, and of what use to ocpn-

- Abthis e

et

| chiaritable,’
, scarcely dare do that; sheis so strange,
s> proud.

! miid

[ of yon,

tinue it,.if he has left Paris, as every | -
thinks’: .» ‘d..
seevant entered,.

dame,’ replied the laundress—‘the poor
younyg thing, wlfo gets her living by
teaching English. = Ah, it isa sad trade,
that teaching; there are so many in it.
the trade longz. . She has not civen a
ill.
‘L11,” said Mrs Gunning, as she passed
herhand across her forehead.

‘Oh, madame need not be alarmed,’
.replied the woman; ‘it is nothing mfec-
tious. If [ permit myself to speak what
I think, I should say grief and famine —
that’s her discase. 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. Dut she get sd few

As rpupils; and for more than fiftcen days

she has not been out to give a lesson.
What will she do? When one can
scarcely crawl up stairs, one cannot
walk leagnes over these Paris 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 has she no English friends in
Pans V' asked Mrs, Gunning, whose face
was strangely earnest.

*Not one,” was the reply; ‘and Iask

| her in vain to write her friends in Eng-

land. But I trouble madame. Here s
the change.”

‘No, no—keep it, and buy a few ¢om-
forts for that countrywoman of iine,’
said Mrs. Gunning.

‘Ab, madame i very good,
said the launcress;

very
‘but 1

She would be very angry if
knew T had mentioned her to
me,’

‘Bt vou e nd nggaed Lierswoad 1
have not asked Lier name,” cricd Mrs,
Granning, cagerly.

‘Hername!” said the woman. ‘Ol
there is no sceret about that.  Madame
sees the “O. V." in the corner of her
handkerchicl — Mademoiselle  Olywmpe
Valnev—thut is her nuwmne, and sho is
an orphan, she tells mej o hitde creature,
no Ligher than that. And before she
fell 1li s'ie was beautiful as nn angel; but
is wast away fast now.

Dien, how cliwged she 3! She is not
long for this world, I think.’

Mrs. Gunuing, whose . chieeks had
grown paler and paler, burst suddenly
int) tears, and she covered her eyes with
the handkerchief belonging to Mademoi-
sclle Olympe Valuey.

*Wiat a heart madame has!” exclaim-
el the laundress, in great admiration.
‘Never mind the handkerchief, I will
wash it again with pleasure: or, if I took
it to Madermoiselle Olympe, wetted with
the tears of her compatriote,” she added

she
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" with a burst of French sentiment, ‘she

would cherish it all the more.’

‘No, no,’ cried Mrs, Gihning, ‘don’t
tell her! Don’t name me to her, 1 beyg
Where did you say you live?

Tiie woman named a narrow, dirty
street, in the coldest part of Paris,bythe
Seina.

‘Yon see,” ghie added, ‘we laundreasos

" mast live by the river.'

‘I should like yery much to como and
sce you,’ stammered Mrs. Guuning; ‘you
and your boy Gustave.’ o

‘Madame is yery obliging,’ said the
woman; ‘butif madame will pay a visit
to poor little Madomoiselle® Clympe, it
will be a real kindness.’ .

‘L cannot promise,’returned Mrs. Gun-
ning, hurriedly. .

‘Bat it madame coines Lo my poori
place, she witl surely see her country-
woman,’ said the laundress; ‘and perhiaps
then she will be able to persuade her to
accept some aid.  Ah, madamo, without
help the poor youngthing must soon
ie.

‘L will come to-morrow, said DIMrs.

Gunning, with a sort of desperate catch

{in her throat; ‘to-morrow, at eleven,

Will that do?’

‘Perfectly,’ was the reply; ‘and I shall
be enchanted to sce madame.’

Thinkingherself now dismissed, the wo-
man shouldered her basket and depart-
ed, leaving Mrs. Gunning so pale and 8o
bewildered, that she 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 uuntil 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 mot think he had, but she
asked the question to rid herself of the
painful embarrassment, which she fan-
cied =0 legibly written on hercounten-
ance. 1o hersurprise Mr. Guoning
auswered with pompsus solemnity, ‘He
had something very particular to say,
but 1 am bound not to mention it. The
subject of this conversation must remain
a seerot between him and me.’

At any other time Mrs. Gunuing
would liave had the whole story out of
her recusant spouse in two minutes; bunt
now she left him in peace, fecling thank-
ful that the sin of reticence was not hers
alone. ]

Since he has asecret which he refuses
to tell me, he will not feel su hurt at wy
kecping this from him !

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

him. .
*No coaxing, Priscilla,’ said he. ‘I
don't mean fo tell.” _
‘No, my dear, I won't ask you,” said
his wife. ‘But kiss me back, Tobias
love, else I shall foel quiet unhappy 1
hate secrets— don’t you?’
he replied; ‘inen

‘Not particular,’
serious affairs to wo-

cannot tell all their
men,’
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another, and he would neyer give
hope till she herself bade him.mA:dullz
she had a lover, then at least he would
not rxeld his hope uatil he had seen Lis
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,
Dumergl wander2d into the Louvre, and
stood-listlessly looking at the paintings.
Suddenly, at the dim end of the Jong
gallery, he caught sight of Florian, lean-
ing onthe arm of a gentleman. Her
back was towards 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 one wistful glance,
the exquisitecharm, the tender grace of-
her presence; then he went hurried
away, lest Herbert Langley shold turn
and vex him’ with a cold bow. But as
hie left the Louvre, he ran up against the
very man e wished to avoid. Chad
wick was with him, and as his amazed
look fell upon the pair. the young mar-
ine, ever eager for chaff, asked him if ha
had seen his tailor. .

. Nothing but seeing that much-cndur-
ing individual, my tailor, would evergive
my countenance 8o scarcd a look,’ said
Chadwick. "
‘Have you been in tho Lourre? - asked
Damerel.

‘ Thope I know better than to ruin
my eyesight in that way,’ replied Chad-
wick. ‘We have been making a shower-
bath benecath the trees, on the Boule-
vards.’
Here Herbort Langley, who had stood
a little aside, came forward.
‘Mr. Damerel,” said he, ‘I hope soon to
haye tl)e pleasure of introducing you to
Miss Vansittart. When she is our guest
azain, I shall be delighted to accept your
apology [or your unjust suspicion; and
then Itrust you will find me equally
ready to apologise, if» my. conduct lately
has seemed to you ungencrous.’
Lifting his hat, he moved rapidly
away, thus sparing Damecrel the pain of
a reply. .
_‘Good-bye, my angel,’ said Chadwick.
‘You look as lost as a babe in the woed.
It is dangerous to let you go about by
yourself, I see that.’ §
He ram off, «nd Damerel watched him |
and Langely call a fiwre, jump into it,
and drive awy,
It was evideat Tlerbert did not Kiow
his sister wis in the Louvre.
Galled by what he, considered the
young man’s insolence, and tormented
equally by love, pride and jealousy,
Vivian Damereél stood @ moment irreso-
lute, chaffed to dis very heart’s core.
In that moment he saw Florian descend
the steps of the Louvre - lone, and hurry
7 In the opposite dicection without
ving hica. After:n instaut’s hesi-
tation he follawed precipitately; but he
liad already lost her, and could only
conclude she hiad entered somo vehicle
perhaps waitiug for her on some adjoin-
g strect.  All these circumstances
were but 8o many links in a chain of
evidence, convincing him that Floriau’s
interview- with this gentleman was a
sccret one.  Her being out alone, and
on a day when the drizzling rain made
a walk a penance, and her hurried and
frightened look as she left the .Louvre,
all fell upon his heart with a cold, con-
vincingilogic, unanswerable.
And who was this man whom she had
thus dared to meet secretly, and .alonel?
Cauld it be Sir Hilton Trewavasf! And
again Damerel recalled Florian’s evident
excitement in Sir Hilton’s presence, her
flushed eheeks, lier fevered manner,- the
looks of carnest, even anxious enquiry in
her eye,as slicscanned his face eagerly,at
times when he himself was unobservant.
These signs of interest in him; but for
Florian’s own words, would have secemed
proofs of love, and Damerel knew not
which to believe. At all eventg, he was

1resolved to discover whether Sir Hilton

was her companion in the Louvre. ®
A day or two before, Damerel had
bought tickets for the opera, and sent
them to Mrs. Langley, for the blind
iady was passionately fond cf music;
and he resolved, when he joined her,
and Florian that night in their box, to
question her, and, i€ possible, nd his
heart of this mad jealousy.

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

Mrs. Langley soon became entranced
with the music,and sat silent and absorb-
ed,asthough her aoulwere all ear,to catch
the sweet sounds that fell flowing from
the singer’slips. Seeing her unwilling
to talk, and listening to the opera, it
was natural that Vivian, as he bent over
Florian, should drop his voice to its
lowest tone.

‘Have you been out to-day Miss Lang-
ley? he asked.

‘[ tnok a short drive, she roplied.

‘In the Bois?’ said Damerel. =

‘Even the nursemaids desert the Bois
on such aday 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's manner as she answered him—
‘Surely Paris is big enough to drive in
witheut going to the Bois?’ -

He dared not say, ‘Where did you gof’
so he tried on another tack.

‘Poor Sir Hilton Trewavas still lingon
in Paris, hoping to find his brother,” he
continued; ‘but I fear it is a vain search
—don’t you!’

Again came that sign of unervous tre:
pidation, which be had always marked
in Florian at the name of Trewavas.

‘l searcely know ,’ she replied, ina
very low voice. ‘Perhaps he will never
be found; he may bave committed sui-

‘Ah, said Dawmerel, I see Sic Hilton
Las told you of his brother's melancholy
temperament. You seem to know him
quite well; the picture, I suppose, was
a8 faithfully drawn as that skétch of
yours, which I saw the other day?’

‘Youn are mistaken, Mr. Damerel,’ said
Floriin, a vivid blush coloring -her
checks.  ‘Sir Hilton has said very little
to me concerning his brother.”

*But what little makes you think of
him as a suicide ¥ asked Damerel. *[
believe Sir Hilton ‘does his brother an
injustice in conveying such an impres-
sion. know John Trewavas well—a
meoek, gentle, quiet man—too weak for
happiness; a maa sure to, fail and suffer
if he strove f?lgui" but certainly not a
man to do sp desperate o deed as o lay
hands én his ownlife! - - -

*u]:,- a geeat. mistake to
-people, too weak to-guard their. own
peace and happiness,
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her very fingers rosy with the

flush that had suffused her face. .
‘Mr. Damerel,’ said she, ‘I refuse to
be cross-examtned on my action any fur- «
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 you.’

The proud, calm words rushed over
Damerel’s heart like & wave from an icy
sea. leaving him utterly powerless to
reply. .

‘Florian,” said Mrs. , ‘what
are you and Mr disputing
about, ifl the midst of the loveliest music
in t}l’ne world ¥
“Paintings,’ replied
been telling Miss Langl
all ggllﬁriu, the gallery of
especially.’ 5

‘The Louvre,” 'md ; .l.nd?‘,
again,—‘was it this morniog I heard Sir
Hilton proposing to take -you to it,
Florian? - - . . _
‘No, mother,’she replied.  ‘That was
yesterday.’ - .
‘Then it was Sir Hilton with her !’
thought Damerel, with an impetuous
vush of anger. ‘And both are deceiving
me.’ 2 5
5 Turlnilzz }ler sightless face to th ’lhfo, .

rs. ey .gave np al er
faculties tﬁ thome;g:heq Vi bent
towards Florian anxiously.

‘If,” said he ‘it was Sir Hilton—"'

“The discussion is over, Mr. Damerel
not to be recommenced,’” said Floriam,
interrnptinghim coldly. ‘All I usk is,
that you will not annoy my mother with
it.” ;
¢You trust me thus far, then ¥ he re-
sumed, bitterly. ‘You belieye I shall

not betray you ¢’
Florian was evidently galled by this

Vivian.
y that I detest
the Louvre

]
9~

‘way of putting the matter; but perhaps

she felt herself compelled to sabmit, fer

“she bit ‘her lip and spoke hastily.

‘Call it what you will,” she replied;
‘but T shall certainly feel obliged to you
for silence. May be, a more generous
nature would not have spoken at all.”
“You are always bitter, always unjust
to me, Miss Langley,” answered Vivian
‘How do I 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 shouldI do?’

It was joy to hear her more meek,
more submissiye ; it was trieniph to see
her look into his face with pleading
eyes.

y‘Thcm are so many fortune hunters,
somany villians in the world,” he con-
tinued, ‘who make a prey of the inno-
cent, that I know not whether I dare
give you a promise of silence. Inmean-
ing to do you a kindness, I may be doing
an injury,*

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

Her eyes were still on him, filling with
tears now ; and the delicious sense
ower—power over her—thatran through
his veins, would met let him show
mercy. . .
‘Yon are too young, too inexperienec-
ed, to understand the danger that lurks
in-the clandestine,’ he continued. ‘The
very fact of secrecy shows there is harm.
Is it well 1o have secrels from your
mother—a blind mother—Miss -Lang
ley ¥ :

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

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

‘[ cannot trust you, Mr. Damerel,’
said Florian. ‘You ask an impossibili-

ty.’

y‘Yet you g‘ak me blindly to give you
up to the designs, or tho love,of a stran-
er,” said he—‘a man whom, you con-
ess, neither your mother mor your
brother knows !’ .

He spoke so passionately that Mrs.

 Laggley turned, and held up her hand

for silence. .

‘Hush! I implore you,” whispered
Florian.

“These was silence for a moment, dur-
ing.which Florian grew so deadly

that the lilies in her hair were no whiter,
and her tears fell so fast that Vivian
- was thankful for Mrs. Langley's blind-
ness. o
‘Mr. Damerel,’ she said, ‘if I give you
my word that the person I meet has
never spoken a word of love to me; and
neyer 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 afaint hope beat in Dame-
rel’s heart, and he bent over her with a
glow of passion in his eyes.

*He is not a lover ?’ he said.

‘No,” said Florian—a sad ‘no,’ over
which her lips quivered.

*And he never will be?’ continued Da-
merel. - = .

*He never will be,’ repeated Florian.

Her -face drooped on her flowers s0 -
low, that Vivian could not see the tears
that wetted them. i

‘Then I give you my promise,™ he
said, reluctantly. ‘Oh, Miss Langley,
you make me accept a hard task ! You
will not trust jme, but you force me to
trast this stranger, into whose hands I
yield your reputation, your happiness,
perhaps your-life ! -

" “Ycu yield thera into noble hands,’
she said ; ‘thereis nothing to fear.’

“So much trust, and no love ! said

Damerei; with a jealoas in his
voice. ‘Oh Florian, if you would but
give mo a right to protect you! :
/-~ Florian looked up with consternation
-in her cyes—a glance -of such genuine
fear and sorcow, that for mement Vivian
was checked. Then he thought he had
confessed too much to stop now; so,
stooping low, he continued hurriedly,
“You know I luve you. Tell me, is there
any hope? ' :

‘None,’ she replied. .

Her voico was 8o faint and _low, that
Damersl scarcely heard it; but he saw
her shrink away from: him, and, moving
to hier mother’s side, she put- her hand
within her arm, and stooped and kissed
he:, ‘ V’tvi:tn Damerel watched her in
bitterness of spitit. :

‘She means mie to think that her moth-
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for her is her life-




