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favor, some of themdis in'thelr tender in-

fancy, some.of them die” of-- dleease of -the

heart after & fow"years, while others, thongh |

the fewest in number, grow Etronger a8 they

advance in years and root themselves all the

more firmly in public esteem, which in fact
§8 their life. However, we may criticise
Darwins theory as applied to the species there
18 no doubt it holde good in newspaper enter-

...priees, it is the fittest which survives. The
“Trum-WiTsEss has survived & generation “of
mien’all but two years, and it isnow whet we
mey term an established fact. - -

~But we want to extend its usefulness and |

ita circulation.still further, and we want its

friends to agsist ns if théy belleve this jour-

.. nal to be worth $L.60 a year, and we think
- ‘they do. We would like to impress upon
" thelr memories that the ‘True  WITNESE is
without exception the cheapest paper of its
class on thig continent.
. -1t was ‘formerly two dollars per annum in
the country and two dollars and a half In the
..city, but the present proprietors having taken
charge.of it in the hardest of times, and know-
. Ing that to many poor people a reduction of
twenty or twenty-five per cent would mean
something and would not only enable the
.old subscribers to retain it but new ones to
'enroll themselves under the reduction, they
have no reason to rogret it. For what they lost
one way they gained in snother, and they
asaisted the introduction into Catholic
families throughout Canada and the United
States of o Catholic paper which would de.
fond their religion and their rights,

The True WiTNESS I8 too cheap to offer
premiums or # chromos " ag an inducement to
subscribers, even if they belleved in their
efficacy. It goes simply on its merits as a
journel, and it is for the pecople to judge
whether they are right or wrong.

But as we have stated we want our gircula-
tion doubled ia 1881, and all we can do to
encourage our agents and the public generally
is to promise them that, if our cfforts are
geconded by our friends, this paper will ba
still further emlarged and improved duriog
the coming year.

On receipt of $1.50, the subscriber will be
entitled to receive the TRUE WirnEss for
ons year,

Any one sending us the names of 5 new
subscribers, at one time, with the cash, ($1.50
each) will receive one copy free and $1.00
cash; or 10 new names, With the cash, one
copy freeand $2.50.

Our readers will oblige by informing their
frionds of the ahove very liberal inducements
to subscribe for the Tace WirNgss; also by
gending the name of a reliable person who
will act as agent in their locality for the pub-
lishers, and sample copies will be sent on ap-
plrcmon

We wantactive intelligent agents through-
out Canada and the No:thern and Western
B:ates of the Union, who can, by serving our
interests, serve their own a3 well aud add
materially to their income without interfer-
ing with their legitimate business,

The True Wirxess will be mailed to clergy-
man, school teachers and postmasters at
$1.00 per annum in advance.

Parties getting up clubs are not obliged to
confine themselves to any particular locality,
bat can work up their quota from different
towns or districts; nor is it necessary to sand
all the names at once. They will folfl all
the conditions by forwarding the names and
amounts umtil the club is completed. We
have observed that our paper is, if possible,
more popular with the ladies than with the
other gex, and we appesl to the ladies, there-
fore, to use the gentle but irresistible pres-
ure of which they are mistresses in our be-
half on their husbands, fathers, hrothers and
sons, though for the matter of that we will
take subscriptions from themselves and their
pisters and cousinsas well. Rate for clubs of
five or more, $1.00 per annum in advance.

In conclusion, we thank those of our friends
who have responded so promptly and so
cheerfully to our call for amounts due, and
request those of them who have not, to follew
their example at once.

«POST” PRINTING & PUBLISHING CO.
741 CRAIG ST., MONTREAL, CANADA.
- e—— = et
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The summer season now reaches its
climax, and {8 prolific in developing bowel
complaints. Over indulgence in {ruit, im-
moderate drinking ot iced waters and summer
beverages, in a few hours produce fatal
ravages among children and adults. Dr.
Fowler's Extract of Wild Strawberry is the
aost reliable remedy for all forms of summer
complaints, Bafe, pleasant and prompt in
its effects. All dealers keep it. .. 50-2

——e 40— s e et

Irishmen are more numerous among the ac-
tors of America than :thelr assumed stage
names indicate. George :Clark's real name
1s O’Nell, Frank Mayo's is Magulre, James
‘A, Herne's is A Robert Hearn, E. Graham’s
is Magee. John.Thompson's is McGlory, Hen-
ry J. Montague's was Maun, Dan Bryant's, was
O'Brien, Edward Leon’s is Glasgery, Horace
Yinton's i Fargy, Wm. J. Florence’s is Con-
lio, Barney Williams's was Faberty, Frank
“Little'r 18 Kerrigan, Tony Hart’s is Cannon,
John E. Ino¢'s fs Mulcahv, James Paters’ s
MFleming, John H. Daly’s ie McCarthy, Ernest
Linden’s is Hannigan, and John T. Ray-
mond's was O'Brien uatil he [ately had it le-
gally chaunged. ‘ .o

Erra's CocoA~—GRATEFUL AND COMFORTING—
« By a thorough . knowleige ot the natural
laws which govern the.operations ot digestion
and nutrition, and by a sareful application of
the fine properties of well selected cocos, Mr.
Epps has provided our breakfast {ables with
a delicately flavored beverage which may
-8ave us many heavy doctors’ kills. It is by
the judicious use of such articles of diet that
a constitution may be gradually built up until
strong enough to resist any tendency to
-disease. . Hundreds of subtla maludies are
floating around. us ready to attack wherever
there is & weak point. We may escape many
a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well
fortified with pure blood and a properly
nourished frame.”— Civil Service Gazetle. Sold
only in packets labelled—* JauEs Erps & Co..
Hommopsthic Chemists, London, England.”
Algo roakers of Erprs's Cnooor.un Eseence
for a‘ta-noon ngo. .
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THE MUSSULMAN REVOLT.

UNCERTAINTY AND URRASINES3 STILL PREVAILING.,

- The World's London ‘Epecial eays it is diffi-
.cult to obtain an' accurate idea of the positfon

. of affairs in Tunis and Algerie. The rule com-
_pellinz co:respondenta of French papers to
gubmit their letters to militsry cengorship is
&1l in force, The corraspondence from the

‘the Mussulman e.uthoritiee*"'l‘he  Arabs openly’
declare that the Bey betrayed the regency,
‘and it i8 for them to fight for the Mussulman
supremacy. The agitation in Tunisis increas-_
ed by the arrival of the Tripolitan tribes, [

whoae head men assert that France decreed the
"conquest of all the Barbary Statesand Egypt,
and the Sultan called upon the followers of
the Prophet to batile against the
_threatened - spoliation;: -~ At.. this-- season.
of the year-—end the summer i3 un~

nsuaily bot—it will be quite Impossible;
for any European force, no matter how |
strong, to attempt to penetrate the interior.

The French.can do nothing; therefore, but
hold Sfax untfl reinforcemeats.arrive,  In
‘the autnmn France must either subjugate the
marauding tribes or evacuate the country.

The generals.in Tunis have asked Governor
Grevy for Algerlen troops but.the state of
affairs there is so crmcal that the men cannot
be spared. -

ARE YOU GOING TO TRAVEL?

Don't forget a eupply of that Dr. Fowler's
Extract of Wild Strawberry. 1t is a superior
remedy for sea sickness, and positive cure for
all bowel complaints induced by bad water,
change of diet, or of climate. Whether at
homse or abroad, it should be kept at hand in
case of emergency. 50.2
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EVICTIONS IN IRELAND.

There has been issued a return, compiled
from statistics presented to the Inspector-
General of the Royal Irish Constabulary, of
cases of eviction which have come to the
knowledge of the constabulary in the guarter
ended the 30tk day of June, 1881, showing
the number of families evrcted in each
connty in Ireland during the quarter; the
number readmitted as tenants, and the num—~
ber readmitted as carotakers. From this
statement it appears that in TUlster 400
families, numbering 2,028 persons, were
evicted ; 24 families, consisting of 121 per—
80ns, were readmitted at tevants; and 276
families, numbering 1,373 persons, were read-
mitted as caretakers. In Leinster 171 fami-
lies, numbering 750 persons, were evicted; 12
families, consisting of 50 persons, were re-
admitted a8 tenants ; and G2 families, num-
bering 296 persons, were admitted as care-

takers. In Connaught 268 {amilies,
consisting of 1,570 persons, were
evicted ; thres tamiliss, numbering
14 persons, were readmitted as ten-
ants; and 118 families, pnumbering 718
persons, were readmitted as caretakers. In
Munster, 186 families, consisting of 914 per-
fons, were evicted; 11 families, numbering
71 persons, were readmitted as tenants; gnd
89 familles, consisting of 507 persons, were
readmitted as caretakers. Ths totals for the
quarter are:—Evicted, 1,065 families, consist-
ing of 5,262 persons; readmitted as tenants,
50 families, consisting of 256 persons; re-
admitted as caretakers, 542 families, number-
ing 2,895 persons. This leaves 473 families,
numbering 2,112 pergsons, who were not ra—

instated.
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FOR COUGHS.—Mix one teaspoonfal of
Perry Davig’ Pain Killer in three tablespoon-
fule of syrup, and take two or three teaspoon-

myeelf as Lady, Catheron,” - V
u Edith; I.command you! name the day .

& Now my dear Bir Vietor—"

& DearVictor, without “the prefix; let ‘all
formality end between us.
wait ? You are your own mistress, I my own
master ; 1 am desperately in love~~I want to
be marned I will be marrfed.  There is no-

-it be—this 18+ the last of . Me.y-—shall it be thee
first week of Jaly 2. ' i}

August, We don’t do things in thls despe-

_ste sort of hot haste.” ~ -
« But why should we delag? ' Whet is there

~w compelled to wait longer than August.”
.. “Now, now, now, Sir Victor Catheron, Au-.
gnst is notto bathonght of. I shall not
marry you for-ages to come—-not until Lady
Helena Powyss' gives her full end free con-.
gent.”
t Lady Helena shall give her full end free
eonsent in a week ; she could potrefuse me
vthing longer if ehe tried. Littls tyrant !

object like this.”

« Yes, I would. Nobody marries in this im.
petuous fashion, I won't hear of August.
Besides, there is8 my engagement with Mrs.
Stuart. I have promised to talk French and
German all over the Continent for them this
summer.”

«] will furpish Mrs. Stuart a substitute with
every Europesn language at her finger-ends.
Bariously, Editb, you must consider that con-
tract at an end—my promised wife can be no
one's paid companion. Pardon me, but you
must see this, Edith.”

n] gee it,” she answered gravely. She had
her own reasons for not wishing to accompany
the Stuart family now. And, after all,
why should she insist on postponing the mar-
riage ?

« Youare relenting—1I see it in your face”
he exclaimed imploringly. « Edith! Edith!
shall it be the first week in September?’

She smiled and looked at him as she had
done early this eventful morping, wken she
had said « Yes!"

« Ag brain fever threatens if I refuse, I sup-
pose you maust have your way, Bat talk of
the wilfulness of women after this !’

« Then it shall be the first of September—
Bt. Partridge Day ?” &
« It ghall be St. Partridge Day.”

—

CHAPTER XIII.
HOW CBARLIE TOOK IT.

Meantimoe the long sunny hounrs, that
passed so pleasantly for these plighted lovers,
laggad drearily encugh for one young lady at
Powyss-p.ace—Miss Beatrix Stuart.

She bad sent for her mother and told her
the news. Placid Aunt Chatty lifted her
meeck eyebrows and opened her dlm oyes as
she listened.

‘Sir Victor Catheron going to marry our
Edith] Dear mel I am sure I thought it was
you, Trixy, all the time, AndEdith will be
a great lady, after all. Dear mel”-

That was all Mrs. Stuart had to say about
it. She went back to ber tatting with a ser-

fols of the mixture every half hour, till relief
13 obtained,

DYNAMITE.

WHAT TEE IRIBH IN LOKDON THINE OF THE
LATEST BRNSATION. ‘

LoxooN, July 26,.—The London corre-
spondentof the New York Star cables :—
The reported finding at Liverpool of 8 num-
ber of infernal machines filled with dynamite,
on the steamer Malta, with which to blow the
# blawsted” Englishmen to atoms, was a sub-
ject of conversation among the friends of Ire-
land in this eity yesterday. The reported
finding of some of O,Donovan Rosa’s bill-
heads in some of .the barrels in which the
machines were packed.served to add addi-
tlonal excitement,

In order to ascertain the views ot the Land
League on the subject, the Star reporter inter-
viewed Dr. W. B. Wallace, President of the
Irish National Land League.

“I have no hesitancy in expressing my
vlews,” saldthat gentleman. I do not know
of any society on this side that has for fts ob-
ject such a mode of procedure, The men con
nected with Irish affairs are very clear-headed
business men and do not believe in wastlng
their money or time in wild-goose schemes. ’

% Then, 1 infer that you disapprove of such
a method of warfare 7"

« [f they take it into their heads to settle
matters with England in a physical way,
while they may not di.card the use of dyna-
mite, or any other powerful means of de-
struction, they do. not believe In boxing
up such. things and packing them' in
ships for the purpose of having Cus-
tom House officials in England make
the . timely discovery. of them, and by
creetlngaeeneetlon. throw dust.in the eyes
of the people of Europe. -There is no use jn
denying that there are.Irish organizations in
this country with ramifications in Irelaud
that ultimetely regard phyeical force as the
only means ‘whereby redress of Irieh griev-
ances can be obtained from England. It may
be saild that every Irlshman possessing a
spark of patrfotism or'an atom of sympathy
with the peopl® of his race, would hail an op-
portumty for successfully dealing with Eag-
land in that way ; butas I said befors, these
men want matters done in a business-like
manuner, and only when every other means
of doing good ' should - be - exhausted.
My ‘impresslon is ' they regsrd these
dynamite stories that we perlodically hear of
from England as either the purest fabrications
of English officlals for English purposes, or
the mad exploits of wild and Quixotio Irish.
men, who seem to think that they carry the
Irfsh race in their pockets. In reference to
the present case, if we wait long enough after
this sensation, we will ficd the proper ex-
planation come from the proper people.”

P

JULY.

During this month summer complaints
commence their ravages. To be forewarned is
in be forearmed. Dr. Fowler's Extract of
Wild Strawberry 18 the best known pre-
ventative and cure for all forms of bowel
complaints and sickness : incident to the
summer season. . 50-2
o et~ e e

Mr. Irving's lease of the Lyceum, in Lon-
‘dnn, will soon expire, and ‘it is understood
that it is his intentiop to: buy up the freehold
of the theatre for a sum little short of £120,
‘000, This sam Mr. Irving will be able to

pay out of the net eernlngs of his manage-
menty : ! . .

ene quietude that exasperated her onmly
deughter beyond bounds,

¢ ] wonder if an earthquake wounld upset
ma’s equanimity!” thought Trix savagely.
% Well, wait ontil Charlie comes! We'll Boe
how he takes it.”

Migery loves company. If she was to auf-
fer the pains of disappointment herself, it
would be some comfort to see Charlie suffer
also. And Trix was not a bad-heaited girl
either, mind—it was simply human nature,

‘Charlieand the captain had gone off explor-
ing the wonders and antiquities of Chester.
Edith and Sir Victor were nobody knew where
Lady Helena had a visitor, and was shut up
with her. Trix had nothing but 'her novel,
and what were all the novels, in Mudie's li-
brary to her this bitter day ?

Ths long, red spears of the sonset were
plercing the green depths of fern and brake,
when the two young men rode home. A ser-
vant waylald Mr. Stuart and delivered his
slster's mersage. She wanted to see him at
once en important business.

# Jinportant business!” murmured Oherlie,
opening his eyes.

But he went promptly without waiting to
change his dress..

# How do, Trixy ?” he said, saunterfng in.
# Captain Bammond's complrments, and how
is the ankle ?”

He threw himself—no, Charlie never threw
himself—he slowly extended his five feet ele-
ven of manhoed on the sofa, and ewalted his
siater’s reply.
"~ #QOh, the aukle's just the same—getting
better, I suppose,” Trix answered, rather
crossly. I didn't send for you to telk about

my ankle. Much you, or Captain Hammond
or any one else cares whether I have an ankle
at all or not.” °

¢ My dear Trix, a young lady’s ankle is al-
ways a matter of protound interest and admir-
ation to every well- regulated meeculrne
mind.”

« Bah! Chnrley, you'll never gtrees what 1
have to tell 77 J

« My child, I don't intend to'try. T he.ve
been eigh:—eeeing, all the afternoon, interview-
ing cathedrals, and walls, and rows, and
‘places, until I give you my word yon might
kuock me down with a feather. If yon have
anything preying on your mind—and I see
yo]u"hsve_ont with it. BSugpense is pein-
fa

Ho cloged his eyes, and calmly awaited the
nows. It came—like a bolt trom a bow. .

«Charlle, Sir Victor Catheron has pro-
posed to Edith, and Edith has accepted
him [”.

Charlle [opened his eyes, and fixed them
upon her—not the faintest trace of surprise
or any other varthly emotion upon his fa~-
tigued face. )

# Ah—and that's your news! Poor ohild
After all your efforts, it's rather hard upon-
you. But if you expect me to be surprised
you do your ouly brother's penetration some
thing less than justice. It has been an evi-
dent case of spoons—apparent to the dallest
intellect from the first. I have long out-
lived the tender passion myself, but In others I
always regard it with a fether!y—ney, let me
BaYy, even. grandfntherly interest. And so
they are going to'love.and live together
through many changing years,” as “the poet
says. Dless you,” said Ohurl:e,'llftlng his
hand over his imaginary pair of lovors at his
feet—\ bless you, my ehlldren, and  be
‘happy "

And this was alll ‘And ehe had thought
he was in love with Edlth lumself! This
was alll—closing his ‘éyes egain ns though

\ .eu

}, ‘lagy,” etg:id'ldrotl Fou're m.élovo with

‘| posed to me, : - But no—you: -must g’

.realizathat I ever will be. "I can't think ofr

Why need WO, | -

"thing to walt for==[-won’t-wait,~£dith, shall-

- #“No, sir ; it shall not, nor the first week of

to delay for ? 1 shall bave a brain fever if {.

sou cared for me one straw you would not.

;;fn
f°.7,

Edith 1 yourself, and yon “could havé had her if

-F'you:wished, fof she likés.jou bettér. 1hao 8ir.
; _Victor, and’ then Bir Victor mlght baye® pro--|.

awd-’
1ing about,’ prowling and prancing, andlet her |
:8lip through“your fingers I" v
, ¥ Prowling:and praueing. ! - Good Heeven,'
Trix! 1 ask.you soberly, &8 man -to max, did-
you ever £ee me prowl o_rpra.nce in the whdle
course of my life ?” ~

—« Bab-h:h " said Trix, 'with a perfect eheko
‘of scorn in the interjection. ¢I've no pa-
tience with you! Get out of my room--
do!’”

. Mr. Stuart, senior was the only one who
did not take it quietly. His ‘bile’; roee “at’
onos.; :

"< Hiith I Edith Darraill* Fred Danell’e pen-
niless:daughter! Beatrix Stuart hayveyou Jet
 this.young baronet slip through your ﬁngere
in thls rldlculous way, after all 7" '

'« never Tet him ||allp—he Hever we.s ‘n’ my
ﬁngere ” retor(:ed Trix, nearly crying. «It's
my ueunl‘luck 'T don't want him—he'sa stu-:|
pid noddle—that’s what he'is! Edith's bet-
ter—looking than I am. Any one ¢an see that
with half an eye, and when'I was sick on that
horrid ship, she had everything her own way.
I did my best—yes I did pa—and I think it’s
& little too hard to be scolded in this way,
with my poor sprained enkle and every-
thing I”

w Well. there, there, child I” exclaimed Mr.
Stuart testily, for he was fond of Trix ; #don't
cry. 'There's as good fish in the Bes, 88 ever
were caught. As to being better-looking
than you, I don’t believe a word of it. I
never liked your dark complected women my-
self. You're the biggest and the best-looking
young woman of the two, by George!” (Mr.
Stuart's grammar was hardly up to the stand-
ard) " There's this young feliow, Hammond
—his father's a lord—rich, too, if his grand-
father did make it cotton-eplnnlng Now,
why can’t you set your cap for him! When
the old rooster dies, tbis young chap will be
a lord himself, and a lord’s better than a bar-
onet, by George! Come downstairs, Trixy,
and put on your stunningest zownp, and 8ee if
you caw’t hook the military swell. "

Following these pious parental connsels,
Mijss Trix did assume her #stunningest”
gown, and with the aid of her brother and
a crutch, managed to reach the diningroom.
There La.dy Helensa, pale and preoccupied,
joined them., No allusion was made at din-
ner to the topic —a visible restraint wae upon
all.

«0ld lady don’t half like it chuckled
Stuart pere. « Andno wonder, by George! If
it was Oharley I shouldn’t like it myselr. -I
must speak to Cbarlie after dinner—there's
this Lady Gwendoline. He's got to marry
the upper-crust too. Lady Gwendoline Stuart
wouldn't sound bad, by George! I'm glad
there's to be a8 beronet ip the family, even if
it isw’t Trixy. A cousin’s daughter’s better
than nothing.” - .

So in the first opportunity after dinner Mr.
Stuart presented his congratulations as biand-
ly as poesible to the future Lady Catheron
In the next opportunity he attacked his “son
on the subject of Lady Gwendoline,

« Take example by younr cousin Edith, my
boy,” said Mr. Stuart in a large voice, sta.nd-
ing with his hands under -his coat-tails.
# That gir)’s a credit to her father and family,
by George! Look at the match she’s mak-
ing, withont a rap to bless hersel{ with.
Now you've a fortune in prospective, young
man, that would buy and sell:half a dozen of
these beggarly lordlings. You've youth and
good looks, and gnod manners, or if you have-
n't yoa ought to have, and I say yon shall
marry a title by George! Thers’s this Lady
Gwendoline—she ain’t rich, butshe's an earl’s
daughter. Now, what's to hinder your going
for her ?*

Charlie looked up meekly from the depths
of his chalr.
« Ag you like it governor. In all matters
matrimonial I simply consider myself as non-
existent. . Only this 1 will promise—I am
ready to marry her, but not to court her. As
you truthfully obsecrve, I have youth, good
looke, and good mauners, but in all things
appertaining to love and courtship I'm as ig-
Idorant asthe child unborn, Matrimony is an
ill no man can hope to escape--love-making
is, Asa prince in my own right, I claim
that the woolng shall be done by deputy.
There {8 her most gracions Msjesty, she pop-
ped the question to the late lamented Prince
Consort. - Could Lady Gwendoline have any
more illustrions .example to follow? You
settle the preliminaries. Let Lady Gwendol-
ine dothe proposing, and you may lead me
any - day  you please a8 a lamb to the
‘| slaughter.”

‘With this reply, Mr. Stuart, senior, wee‘
forced for the presemt to be content and go'
on his way. Trlx, overheering, looked up'
with interest:

* Would you marry her, Charlie?"

« Certainly, Beatrix';' haven't I sald sc?
If aman must marry, as well a Lady Gwen-
doline as any, one else. Ae Dundreary says.
*One woman iB a8 good a8 enother, end 8
good deal better.’”

Y Bat you've never seen her B

"1 What differeuce does that meke ? Isup
pose the Prince of Wales never saw' Alexan.
dra until the matter was cut and dry. You
sea I love fo gquote lofty ‘examples. Ham
‘mond hsd descrihéd _her, and I should: say
‘from his'description’ &he Is what Barry Corn-
wall would call a igolden girl’ in every:
thing 'except tortune, Hammond speaks of
her as though she.was made of precious:
metals and gems, . She has golden halr, 'ala~
baster biow, rapphire eyes, pearly teeth and
ruby nose. Or, stay—perhaps it was ruoy
lips and chiselled nose Chisseled, sounds a8
though her olfactory organ was of me.rble or
granite, doesn’t it ? And she's three.snd-thir-
ty years of age.; I found thatout for myself
ftum the Peerege. . It's rather an advantage,
however, than otherwise, for a man’s wifs to
be ten or twelve years the elder. .. You see
she combines all the qualities of wife and
mother in one.”

whist-table to joln his father and mother and
Lady Helena. He had a8 yet found no oppor-
tunity of speaking to Edith, and at dinner
she had studiously avoided meeting his ‘eye.
Captain Hammond took his post beside Miss
Stuarvsinvalid couch, and made himself agres
able and entert.eining to-that youung lady,

+Trixy’s eyer gradually brighiened, and her
colour came back; she beld him a willing
captive by her eide all the eveuing through,
Papa Stuart from his place at the whist table

room, -’ *

A ellken-hung arch- eepe.mted thie drawing-
rooin from another emeller, where tho piano.
stood.” ‘Excépt for two waxlights:on the pia-’
no this second drawing.room: was in twilight..
‘Edith ‘sat 4t thé'piano, Sir ' Victer: stood .be-
gide her. | Hor’ fingers wanilered over the keys

pell o;:a ellence,lo ong:iban o
/ ‘9? "%’}i @

jeld’ihe young barh

: gl hlbly agpured eggimand again
-have- ha&ﬁ?:xpeﬂenoe in the5 ,5.

'} 8plritl

1. And.then Charlie sauntered away to the |,

beamed 'peternal e.pprovu.l down the louz ‘

orde,

epeeglese phase ott enhgl het
e iy A speechlet phase,

08!-

g

:good-night, and’ went away to her room. Ble
“looked :11l and Worn, and streugely e.nxloue.

and eeelng her. pale faéé, gayeher bis arm
and ‘assisted her- up~the Iong stairway to her

“r00W..... Mrs,, Stuart, yawning very much, fol:; .5-

Jowed--her exemple. ~..Mr, Btusrt went “ont}

- thrétigh-the.open French window.to smoke &
*|-1ast oigar. Captain’ Hemmond‘and Trix were |-
~{ fathoms deep in their oonvereetion

- Miss
Darrel], in the inner rogQm, stood’ elone, her,
elbow reetlng on thelow marble msntel, her
eyes fixed thoughtfully on the wall before
her. - Tho twinkle of the tapers lighted up
the diamond on her hend, glowing lrke 8
‘minfatore sun; s onmeem s

#You have been so completely monopo-
lized all the evening, Dithy,” said a femllie.r
vioce beside her, i that there has been no
“such thing a8 speaking & word to you. Bet~
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ter Tdte than'never, thongh, Ihope.™:. «: ; |

-She’lifted her eyes to Charlie's face;. Gh&rlle
looklng as he ever looked to her, “'a man 'of
men,”. . handsome ‘and! gallant; -as though
‘he - were . indeed - the prince ‘they cBlled
him. : He took in his, the hand hanging so
loosely hy her e1de, tne hnnd that wore the
ring. . )
4 Whe.t a pretty hand you have, Edith and

how well diamonds become it. I think you
were horn to wear diamonds,. my . handsome
cousin, and walk in silk attire. 'A magnifi-
certring, truly--an heirloom, no doubt in the
Catheron family. .My dear cousin, Trix :has
been telling me the news, Is it necessary to
say 1 congratulate you with all my heart ?" -

His face, his voice, his smile held no emo-
tion whatever, save that of cousinly regard.
His bright gray eyes looked at her with bro-
therly frankness, nothing more,

The colour that came 8o seldom, and made
her lovely, rose deep to Edith’s cheeks—This
time the flush of anger. Her dark eyes gleam-
ed ecornfully ; she drew her hand suddenly
aud contemptuously away,

« It is not necessary at all, Consin Charlie,
Pray don't trouble—youreelf—-I know how
you hate trouble—to run fine phrases. I
don't want congratulations; I am too happy
to need them.”

% Yet being the correct thing to do, and
knowing what & stickler you are for les con-
venances, Edith, you will still permit me hum-
bly to offer them. It is a most suitable
match ; I congratalateSir Victor on his ex-
cellent taste and judgment, He is the best
fellow alive, and you—I will say it, though
you are my cousin—will be a bride even a
baronet may be proud of. I wish you both,
all the happiness so suitable a me.tch
deserves.”

Was this sarcasm—was it real 2 She conld
not tell, well as she understood him. His
placid face, his serene eyes were as cloudless
ag o summer 8ky. Yes, he meant it, and
only the other day he had told her he loved
her. She could have laughed aloud—Charlie
Stoart’s love! .

On the instant Sir Victor returned. In his
sacret heart the batonet was mortally jealous
of Charlie. The love that Edith could not
give him, he folt instinctively, had long ago
been given to her handsome counsin. There
was latent jealousy in his face now, as he drew
near.

wAm1 prematnre, bu- Viotor, in offering
my congeatulations?” Obarllc said, with plea-
sant cordiality ; «if so, the fact of Edith's be-
ing my cousin, almost my sister, must excuse
it. Yonars a. fortunate. man, baronet. It
would be superfluous to wish .you joy—you
have an overplus of that article already.”

Sir Victor's brow cleared. Charlie’s frank-
ness, Oharlie's perfect good-humor staggered
kim. Had he then besn mistaken after all ?
Hoe stretched forth his hand and greeped that
ot Edith's cousin. .

She tarned suddenly and walked ewsy,
passion of anger within her, flashing as she
went s look of hatred—yes, absolute hatred
—upon Charlle. Bhe bhad brought it upon
herself, she had deserved it all, but how dared
he motk her with his smiles, his good wishes,
when he knew, that her whole heart was in
his kesping 7 :

« Itighall not be ln his keepiog long,” she
said savagely, between ber et teeth. «JIn-
grate! More unstable than water! And I
wag fool enough- to cry for him and myself
that night:at. Killarney.”

It was half past vleven when she weat up
to het room. . She had stodiously avoided
Charlle ‘all the remainder of the evening.
She had demeaned herself fo her affianced
with 4 smiling devotion that had pearly turn-
ed his,brain.- But-the.smiles and the bright-
nessa ell faded away as she said good night.
Bk4é toiled wearily up ‘the stairs, pale, tirea,
8, half her youth apd beanty gone.
Farther down the passage she could hear
‘Charligs mellow volce trolllng carelessly a
song : | ‘

« Did you ever have a couein, Tom ?
' And conld that coneln sing ?
Sisters we have by the dozen Tom,

But a cousin’s a différept thlng.,

Everyone went to bed, and to slesp ‘per-
haps, but Bir Victor Cetheron. ‘He was too
bappyto sleep. He lit his cigar and paced
to and fro in the soft darkness, thinking of
the great bliss this day had brought him,
thinking over her every word aund -smile,
thinking that the first of September would
glve him his darling forever.. He walked be-
neath her window .of course. She caught: a
glimpes of him, and with intolerant impe-
tience extinguished her lights and  shrouded
herself and her wicked rebellion in darkness.

His eyes strayed from hers to his.aunt’s' far- | .

ther along the same side.  Yes, in her room
lights still burned. Lady Helena usually
kept early hours, as beficted her years and in-
firmities.. What .did she mean by * burning
the midnight oil 7 to-night. . . 'Was {hat black
lady from London with her still? and in
what way wag she mixed up with his aunt?
What would they tell -him to-morrow? What
secret did his aunt hold? They could tell
him nothing that conld in the slightest influ~
ence his marriage with Edith, that he knew ;
but giill he wondered a little what it all could:
be. .At one the lights were still burning, He
was sorprised, but he would wait.no longer.

"He waved his hand towards Aliss Darrells
room, this very furgone young man. ¢ Good-
nlght my love, my own,” he murmured: By-
ronically, and wentto bed to sleep and dream

.of her. «And no warning voice came in those

dreams to tell Sir Victor Catheron it was the
last perfectly happy nlght he would ever
know. J .
C&Arrnn X1v.
T0 MORROW,

To-morrow came, gray, and overcast. - The-

fine. weather which. had lasted almost ‘since |
‘their ‘leaving New York. showad::signs of

.bresking up, Miss Stuart's ankle;was:so:
-much better that she:was able to limp.down.
utalrs at eleven a.m,, to.breakfast; and. reésume
her flirtation with.Captain' Hammond where

fn ‘soft, dreemy melddien ;- they- talked in
whispers ‘wheh - -they telked e.t all. The

it hed broken off last. nlght.\ wMies: Dnrrell

A A

bYQs ee 'ho -
- .4\

LAt halfpsst>ten Lady Helons, _piesdlngﬂ
headaohe, roge from the. wbjst-teb!e, said

"“Her nephew, awaking from h.le trance of ‘bliee >

f

had a heednche‘ nu did ot appear,
the absence of his idol and day
tor collapsed and ate his

:lence and sadnégs; i =

Breekfuetrover,d’li’ﬁi Y l!T’ynlkgi! 1 .
deripg Arearlly}

i
“thelong-hoursw o .
and  playypilliards leth‘ the other
but’ no,, he 88100 .TestlgEs even
~What wds! he to doito‘km Hima?
“rellef “when'a s=rvant gam‘3 wnth
ﬁom‘hle aunt. LE A

My ledys éomphmen’te Sir, Victo
111 you pleelie stepnpe at onee G
«Now for” the gand-fecref” he thoy
athe ekelefon i theofam:ly“closet__the Bh.t
‘00very of-4hié mysterious woman in ylae Jig

_+The'woman in black was DOWherg iy

-when he entersd his aunt’s , Parlm il
Lady Helena sat alone, her facq ente
eyes heavy and red:as though w;thw Rle, el
but all the anger, all the exciteme,t of YQP 1‘11 )
ABPONO s v ety e er

4 My déar nnnt ?the young man gald’ teally
-concerned, & Iam sorry to.see you lookm il
And—enrely you havé not been crying L3

¢ Bit~down,” .his - aunt .repHed. « Ter, |
_have ,been-crymg I have had good lengo
to; cryfor ‘many years paet: T'have gent fo
you, Victor, to tell you all—at lenst g]] j; ;3
advisable to tell you at Présent. And, besor
I begin, let me apologize if anything | o]
have said y sterday-on the subJect of your en
gagement has wounded you."

- And{

,wl,n ows, loo
ginmng tod

iellow
for thy
It Wag
Gmeesag

Ty ang

{| I «Déar Lindy Helena,: between you anq od

there can’be- o' talk' of pardon, Tt Wag yg
nght to object if you saw CRUSe, and no dgu
it is natural that Edith’s want of birgh and f; '
tune would weigh with you. But they 4, nor
weigh 'with me, and I know the happinagy ¢
my lifé o be very near-your beart,  J puo
onty to say again that that happiness ligs op
tirely with her—that without her I shog)g b
the most miserable fellow alive—io heat yq
withdraw every objection and take my dacy
ling to your arms as your daughter,” :

She sighed heavily as she listened.

# A wilful man must have his way, Yof
are, o8 yon told me yesterday, your own mg
ter, free to do as you planse. To Miss Dy
rell personally I have no objection ; shg |
beautiful, well-bred, and, I believe, angy
girl. Her poverty and obscure brrth an
drawbacks in my eyes, but since they sre ng
50 in yours, I will allude to them no morp
The objections I made yesterday to vour mg
risge I would have msde had yoor brig}
been' s dukes daughter. I had hop
—it wag an absurd hope—that you would p. 25
think of marriage for many years ic comg
perhaps not at all."

« But, Aunt Helena—-"

«-Do I not say it was an absurd hope?
fact is Victor, 1 have been a coward--a 1
vous, wretched coward from first to Jast,
shut my eyes to the truth. I feared yif
.might fall in love with this girl, but I
the fear away from me. The tlme has con
when the truth must be spoken, when n
love for you can shield you no longer, B
‘fore you marry you must know all. Doy
remember, in the heat of my excitement ys
terday, telling you you had mno right to
title you bear? In one mense I spoke th
trath. Your father—” she gasped ar

patsed.

« My father 7" he breathlessly repeated

« Your father is alive.”

He sat and looked at her—stanned. Wha
was she seylng'l His father alive, after alf
those years' and he not Sir Victor Ca!heronl
He half rose-—ashen pale.

#Lady Helena, what is this? My fnther'
slive—my father, whom for twenty years—
since I could think at all—I have thoughi
dead! ‘What vile deception is here?’

#8lt down, Victor; you shall hear all,
There Is no vile deoeption---the deceptlon,
such as it is, has been by his own desire,
Your father lives, but he is hopelessly in
sane.”

He sat looking at hez, pale, stern, almos
confounded,.

« He—he never recovered from the shock
of his wife's dreadful death,” went on bef
ladyship, her voice trembling. ¢ Health rs
turned after that terrible brain-fever, but m
reason.. We took him away—the best med
ical ald everywhere was tried—all in vaig
For years he was hopelessly, utterly insan
never violent, but mind and memory a tota
blank. He was incurable—he would nere
reclaim his title, but his bodily health m§
good, and ‘he might live for many yes)
Why, then, deprive you of your rights, &in
in no way you defrauded him? The worl
was given to understand he was dead, an
_you, a8 you grew up, took his place as thouz
the grave had indeed closed over him. Bu
legally, as you see for yourself, you hava rf
‘claim to it.”

- Btill he eat gazing at her—still he
ellsnt, his lips compressed, waitinyz for
en
.-uwOf late years, gleeme ot reason have I
turned, fitfully and at uncertain times. 0
these rare occasions he has apoken of jo
has expressed the desire that you should st
bs kept In ignorance, that he shall ever be
the world dead. You perceive, thereford
though it-1a my duty to tell you this, it ney
in 0o way alarm you, ss he will never inté
fero with your claims.”

Btill he sat stlent—a strange, intent, lister g8
ing expression on his face.

« You tecollect -the lady who came hei
yesterday,” she continued. Yictor, look3
far back into the past, have you no recollt‘
tion of some one, fair and youog, who us
bend over you at night, hear you say joi
baby prayers, and elng you to sleep ? T
and think.”

. He bent his head in assent.

4 I remember,” he answered.

. Do you. recell how she looked—has b
face remained in your memory ?"

«She bad dark eyes and hair, and was hat
gome. - I remember no more,”

She looked at him wistiully.

» Victor, have you o idea who that woms
Wdis—1none " .

« None,” he rephed coldly. «How cot
1, .since ,she was not my mother. I 169
‘heard her name!” :

«She was the lady you saw yeeterds)"

« Who was the lady I saw yesterday ¥’ .

She paused s moment, then replied !

with that wistful glance on his face:

-« Inez Catheron.” : il
,he half-started wher

« What 7 Agnin.
feet. “The woman who was my moth
rival and enemy, who made her life wretcha
who was concerned In her murder! W s
you aided to escape from Chegholm jail! !
woman who, directly or; lndirectly, is g
of ber deathl? . . "

4 Sir . Victor. Cetheron, how dare F‘;
Lady Helena also, started to her feet. her
flashing with baughty apger. @I tell i
Inez Oathercn has been a martyr—not a D'
deress. She.was, not your. mother’s rivah
ghe had,a right to be—was she not yoﬂf’
ther's plighted wife, long before he ever iﬁ
Ethel Dobb? She wag, your ‘mother's T
It .was her.only fault, and her. whole life
been . 8spent ia; expluﬁng it, :Was; i s
,atonement suflicient, that for the ctime ﬂl
other, she should . be, branded ,with . Life
;infamy; and banished- forever lrom "home
friends "

“If the gullt wasnot hers it was bes

"
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