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VHAPTKR XVIII
(CONTINUED.)

The moment, fly—the Let hour of 
the oM veil in last drawing to ila close.

‘Ten minute, to twelve,’ crire Lord 
lljuelv 'Hera', to the jollj, New 
xe«r. Let us drink his health in the 

Jjou-i old German way, to the one we 
love best.’

‘He filled his glass, looked at 
Crystal, and touched his to hers.

The happiest of all happy New 
A ears to you/ ho says, ‘ami i am the 
lirst to wish it.’

And then a chorus of voices arises.
Ilappy New Year !" and each turns to 

«Otnebodjr e'so L«l, D,nely stretches 
loith hei hand to her sou with a look 
cf fondest love. Terr, Dennison 
leans over to her with the old wistful 
light in his eyes. The vicar and bis 
»iie exchange affectionate glmces. 
-Trance turns to no one ; her thoughts 
«re over the sea. with one absent.

Then they alt lise, and as by one 
«ccurd throng to the windows tv see 
the New Year dawn. White and 
plet.1 the stars loik down on the snow- 
white earth ; it is still, calm, beautiful, 
rtoin the ullage, the jo,-bell, clash 
forth ; the old,ear is dead—the new 
begun.

‘Leroi est mort .'—vive le roi ex 
claims Lord Djnely. 'Ma, all good 
Wishes gu with him.'

1 he piano stands b, his side. He 
.Strikes the ke,a with a bold, skilled 
touch, and his rich tenor voice lings 
spiritedly out;—

‘He frothed his butm 
-A Jollier year wo eha!
A» i *Ug.h ,hiel?ye!i ure waxing dim.
And though his foes spe*kTill of him.
He was a friend to me!
Avery one for his own
Ana?8fhois 8,.*rry ani1 fold, my friend-tzsiïzàïiiS'sZr*bo,d' ■"ta‘

‘M, pale, ui, pensive France,’ he 
Bays, 'wh, tint mournful look I The 
old year has been a good Iriend to ton 
also, haa he not I As Teuuysou s.ve, 
‘’He brought you a Irieud aud a true’ 

true love.” *
‘“Aud the New Year will take 

them a.ay,’” finishes Lad, Dynely 
with a smile. ‘An ominous quotation,' 
trie. Let us ho|ie for I .otter things’ 

And now, my little biide elect, as 
.you ate to he up betimes to-morrow,
I propose that ,ou go to lied at 
once, else that pretty | leach face ol 
yours will he yellow as an, orange at 
the altar to-morrow.’

So it is over, and the New Year is 
with them. The guests uot «topping 
at the vicarage sav good night and go, 
the others disperse to their rooms 
1 here i, a farewell „|,|cl, „o one tees' 
between the happy pair, then Kric 
saunter* out into the white stair, 
night to smoke one last bachelor cigar, 
and Viystal is kissed by mamma and 
Lad, Dynel, and France, and takes 
her candle and goes off to her room, 
Binging softly to herself as she goes: —
\ ou must wake and call me early, call me

early, mut her dear,
J* or to morrow will be the happiest day of all

the gin I New Year.
Thu morning cornea, sparkling and 

glimmering with 1 rusty sunlight, and 
the vicarage is ail bustle and gay con 
fusion, a very Babel of tongues. Nine 
—coffee ; ten—dressing ; eleven__car­
riages at the door, everybody down 
stairs, and the supreme hour has

Up in her “maiden bower” the 
bride stands robed for the altar. The 
hot, red roses of last night have died 
out ; she is paler than the white silk 
she wears. The chilly i: ‘ flowers
are on her head, the filmy veil shrouds 
her like a mist Silent, lively, she 
stands in the midst of her maids, not 
crying, not speaking, with a great 
awe of the new Die that is beginning 
overlying all else.

She is led down, she enters the 
c image, and is whirled away through 
the jubilant Now Year’s morning to 
the church. There the bridegroom 
awaits her. The church is full, 
Vill igere, friends, guests, charity 
children, all assembled to see the 
y icar’s prettiest daughter married. 
There is a mighty rustling of silks 
ami moires as the ladies ot the family 
fl »ck in, a flutter of pink and snowy 
gauze us the six bridemaids take theii 

UV-awAs* iu «*. their h#»*rl. anrpi «ces. France is at their head, and 
divides the admiration of the hour 
with the bride herself. As usual, the 
bridegroom dwindles into insignifi 
Oiuce—the one epoch in the life of 
man when he sinks his lordly 
svpiemacy, and is, comparatively 
ape «king, of no account. Terry 
Dennison is there, looking pale, and 
miserable, but who thinks ot noticing 
him Î O.ily France’s compassionate 
eyas 1 >ok at him once as he stands, 
silent and unlike himself, with an 
infinite pity in their dark depths

It begins -dead silence falls. The

lo
res | to uses,0w murmured 

t a ne.-1 v audible in that hush. It is eyes sol tens to pity as 
8U ® ,i .11aw one long breath of j him, ‘I promise. It is

together, and the Right Honorable 
Lord Viscount Dynely is “Benedict, 
the Married Man.”

After that the hours fly like 
minutes. They are back at the 
vicarage. They are sen ted at break­
fast, champagne corks fly, toasts are 
drunk, speeches made and ie.*|K>nded 
to. The bridegroom’s handsome lace 
is flushed, Ins blue eyes glitter, all his 
feigned languor and aflected botedom, 
for the time being, entirely at an end. 
By his side his bride silt, smiling, 
blushing, dimpling, most diyinely 
fair. Opposite is Terry Dennison, 
trying heroically at light talk and 
laughter, that he may not be the 
one death's head at the feast, but his 
face keeping all the time its mute, 
cold misery.

The breakfast is over. The newly- 
made Viscountess hun e i away to 
change her dress. They will travel 
by the afternoon ex pi ess to London, 
t lienee to Folk stout. The hone) moon 
will be spent in Brittany ; the first 
week of Februaiy will find them in 
Paris, there to remain until the 
Lindon season is fairly at its height.

White satiu B|*l ndor, nuptial 
blossoms, virginal veil, are changed to 
a travelling suit of pearl gray, that 
fits the trim little figure to a charm 
From beneath the coquettish round 
hat and gossamer veil the sweet 
childish face looks sweeter and more 
childlike than ever. In the hall 
below the impatient bridegroom stands 
—at the door the cartiage waits. 
She is trembling with nervous excite­
ment from head to foot ; she is but a 
frail, sensitive little creature at best. 
Her mother is weeping audibly—her 
father coughs, takes off his glasses, 
and wipes them incessantly. France 
Foi rester stands with dark, tender 
eyes, and in her heart a vague feeling 
of pity, which she cannot define, for 
this fragile-looking child-wife.

‘Oh, Eric!’ she says, laying her 
hand on his shoulder and looking 
up at him with those dim, dusk eyes, 
‘be good to her ! take care of her, 
live her always, Yrou hold that 
child's very life in your hands ; if you 
ever neglect her, if you ever grow 
cold to her, as suiely as we both stand 
here, she will bieak her heart.’

lie iaugliB—nothing irritates him 
this thrice happy day, and this is 
really a most st<i|>endoue joke.

‘1 neglect her ! 1 cold to her ! When 
I am either I pray to heaven I may 
die !’

She shrank back ; something in 
his words, something in his look 
frightened her.

‘He will neglect her, he will turn 
cold,’ some inward, prophetic voice 
whispered, ‘and the doom he has evoked 
may fall.’

One other heard these impassioned 
words—Dennison. He paused a 
moment, caught Eric’s hand, and 
wrung it hard.

iioçk to yourself, Dynely,’ he &uto,
In a hoarse, hurried voice, ‘if you ever 
forget that vow !'

Then he ran rapidly up the stiiis 
and disappeared.

Lord Dynely looked after him, 
shrugged his ghoulders slightly, and 
laughed again.

‘Poor old Ter-y !’ he said, ‘ “the 
rtiliug passion strong in death. As 
much in love with Lady Dynely as he 
ever was with Crystal Higgins. Ah, 
well ! time blunts these things. L«t 
.ta hope he will have livel down his 
1.1 starred madness before we meet
g The bride’s door opens, a flock ot 

pink and white and sky blue nymphs 
flutter out. The biide for an instant 
remains alone. Indifferent to what 
may be thought, may be said, 
Dennison entera, goes up to the new 
made jieeress, takes both her hands in 
his, with a clasp whose cruelty is ui. 
conscious, and looks down with gloomy 
eyes into the startled, milk white 
loveliness of her lace.

•Crystal,' he says, his voice hoarse 
and hurtied still, ‘1 must say one 
word to you before we part. It, in 
the time that u coming, you are ever 
in trouble, if you aie ever in need of 
a friend, will you send for me I All 
oui li\es we have been as brother and 
aister—by the memory of that bond 
between us let me be the one to cotue 
to you if you ever need a friend.’

She looked up at him. To the day 
of his death that look haunted him— 
so radiantly, so unutterably happy.

«I in trouble 1 1 in need of a friend V 
she related in a low rapturous sort 
of whisper. I, Eric’s wife ! All. 
Terry ! dear old ftllow, dear old 
brother, that can never be. 1 aiu the 
happiest, happii et creature on all 
God’s earth !'

«Yet, pronvse,’ he reiterates, in the 
same gloomy tone. ‘Who can fore­
see the future 1 It trouble ever comes 
—mind, I don’t say that it ever will
__I pray it ne'er tray—but if it
comes, and you need help, you will 
send for me ? Promise me this.’

‘It is treason to Eric to admit any 
j such supposition,’ she 1 lughs , ‘1 don’t 
admit it, but if it will please you, 

sound Teiry,’ the radiant brilliance of her 
sin- looks at

one again, with that tender, com­
passionate glame.

'Good-bye, Terry,’ she says softly. 
‘If 1 have ever given you pain l am 
sony. Forgive me before I go.’

‘There is nothing to forgive,’ he 
answers huskily. ‘No man on earth 
could help loving you, and all women 
seem to love him. Good-bye, little 
Crystal, and God iu Heaven bless

It is their parting. She flies down 
the titaiis to where her impatient 
posses»r stands.

‘1 — 1 was saying good-night to 
Terry,’ she falters, trembling already, 
even at that aim low of a frown ou his 
god-like hi‘«w. But at sight ot hei 
the shadow changea to brightest sun

‘Good-bye ! goud-h\ e ! guod-hye !' 
echoes ami echoes on every hand.

The bride is kissed, and passed! 
round to be kissed again, and there is j 
crying and confusion generally, and 
in the midst of it Miss Forrester’s 
wicked black eyes are laughing 
at Eric, who stands inwardly fuming 
at all this “confounded siene,” mot tally 
jealous, and longing to tear his bride 
from them all and make at* end ot 
the bowling.

It does end at last ; he hands her 
into the carriage, springs after, slums 
the door, the driver cracks his whip, 
and they whirl off from the door. A 
shower of slippers are hurled alter 
them—then the carriage turns an 
angle and disappears, and all in over.

The guests begin to dlejietse, some 
at once, some not until next day. A 
gloomy silence falls oyer tue lately 
noisy, men y house—it is ai most as 
though theie had bien a dentil. Re 
action after so much excitement seta 
in ; everybody, more or less, looks 
miserable. Terry Dennison is the 
first to go—lie rejoins his regiment. 
Lady Dynely, dowager, and Miss 
Forrester are tin next—they return 
for the winter to Rome ; and Miss 
Forrester makes no secret ot Lm 
eagerness to be off.

The next day dawns, sleety, rainy, 
chiil, a very winter day. The last 
guest has left the vicarage by the 
noon train, and the depression and 
dismal ness is more dismal than ever. 
The eight remaining Misses Higgins 
wander, cheerless and miserable ol 
aspect, through the lately tilled rooms, 
setting to rights and taking up tie 
dull thread of their dull gray It*es 
once mote.

When night falls, shrouded in 
sleety rain, the lark old vicarage 
stands sombre and foilorn, despite 
the presence of those eight bright 
creatures, under the inky, dripping, 
Lincolnshire sky.

PART TH I It IK

over, all -lia-, .
reliai, au.l « «'»«”■ *nd

CHAPTER 1.

A raw and iainy Febiuary evening
__the first week of the month. Over
London a murky, smoke-colored skv 
hung, dripping wet, miserable tears 
over the muddy, smoke coloiel city. 
The famous “pea-soup atmosphere” 
is at its very pea-soupiest—figures 
flitted to and fro through the murk, 
like damp spectres, shrouded in great­
coats and umbrellas. Tbe street 
1 imps, that had been lit all day, 
winked and flickered, yellow and 
dismal s)>ecks in the fog.

The streets of the city were tilled 
v i-.h noisy, jostling life—the streets 
of the West En it wete silent and 
d< B3rted. The deadest of all dead 
seasons had come ; the great black 
houses were hermetically sen led ; the 
denizens of Belgravia and Mayfair 
hail flitted far a *ay ; even the 
bit liant gnslitemporiums ot Regent 
street were empty and deserted this 
togi y February evening.

At the bay-window of one of the 
gieal club houses of St. James-street, 
a man stood smoking a cigar and 
staring moodily ciit at the dark and 
dismal twilight. The wet flag-stones 
glimmered in the pallid flicker of the 
street lamps, lew and far between ; 
drenched ami draggled pedefctriuns 
went by. Now and then a hamlsom 
tore |mat, waking the gruesome echoes. 
These things were all the man at the 
bay window had to stare at ; but tor 
the last hour he had stood there 
motionless, his moody eyes fixed 
upon the rain tamten j.lass. The 
solitary watcher, sti «tided upon 
Western L mdon at this most ii 
hospitable season, was Terry Dennison. 
Terry Dennison, who yesterday ob 
laine.1 a fortnight’s leave, and who, 
this dreary February evening, fourni 
biiuself in the old familiar quarters — 
why or wherefore, he hardly knew. 
There were numbers of country In uses 
—bright, hospitable houses, to which 
he held standing welcome—houses 
where a “southerly w ind and a cloudy 
sky proclaimed it a hunting morning,” 
but lie had thrown over all. ami whs ! 
here as utterly alone, it seemed to 
him, as though he had lwen w.ecked 
on a deserted island.

The five weeks that had passed 1 
since CrysUbèl Higgins’ wedding dav
hail mails h.,» ~K—L. - >

evening, he wondeis—where is she, 
what is she doing Î

Are she and Erie doing the honey­
moon still in the leafless groves of 
Biittany, or have they gone to Rome 
to join the G r ion Gary II party, 
Where Ltd y Dynely and Miss 
Forrester also are? An unutterable 
lunging t ) see Crystal once^nore tills 
him—it is folly, he knows, something 
worse than folly, perhaps, but before 
these two weeks ot freedom expire he 
must stand free to taoe with Viscount 
Dynely’s bride.

The last gleam of the dark daylight 
is fading entirely out as a hamlsom 
whirls up to the door and deposits its 
one passenger. The glare cf the 
lamp falls full upon him, and Dennison 
recognizes an old acquaintance. As 
the man enters he turns and ht 1 Is 
out his hand.

What ! you, Dennison 1 Mv dear 
tell-iw. f to meet you. I saw a 
face mi the window and thought it was 
NI ma lav’s New Zealander come 
oefuie l.is time to philosophize over 
the desolation ot London. Beastly 
we.uhor, as usual. I low three 
milli ms of fieople, more or less, can 
drag out existence through it—’

The speaker flings himself into a 
chair and gives up the problem in 
wea-y disgust.

‘I thought you were in Greece, 
Burrard,' says Terty, tbtowing away 
h is cigar, and depositing himself in a 
second easy chair.

‘Was, all January. Gave it up 
aud cime to Paris, to have what om 
transatlantic neighbors call “a good 
time ;” and just as 1 was having it 
(Felicia’s here, you know), caute a 
teleg am from Somersetshire, sum 
mooing me home. Governor—gout 
m the stomach—thinks he’s going to 
die, and wishes to have all his off 
spring around him. It’s the filth 
time I have been summoned in the 
same way,’ says Mr. Burrard, iu a 
disguised tone, ‘and nothing ever 
conies of it. It’s all hypo on the 
governor's part, and the family know 
it ; but as he’ll cut us oil' with a 
shilling il we disobey, there’s nothing 
for it. It was lieastly crossing the 
Chaunel, and 1'ui always seasick. 
It’s an awful nuisance, Terry—give 
\ou my word,' Mr. Burrard gloomily 
concludes.

‘Hard lines, old fallow,’ laughs 
IVi ry. ‘Ijet us hope this time that 
your journey will not be in vain. 
So Paris is looking lively, is it 1 No 
February fogs there, 1 suppose ? I 
shouldn't mind running over myself 
lor a few days. Many ’ people one 
knows '?'

‘Lots,’ Mr. Burrard si ntimentally 
replies; 'and, as 1 said before, la belle 
Felicia at the Variétés, younger, ano 
lovelier, and mure 1*1*1 than *»vs»r 
Gad ! Terry, the divine art of petit* 
soupers will never die out while that 
woman exists. Sh“'s a sorceress and 
enchantress—a witch. She must be 
five-and-thirty at the least ; and last 

• ilit, as I sal beside her, 1 could 
have taken my oath she wasn’t a day 
more than seventeen.’

—The editor of the Huron Record, 
published at Clinton, is a mum lier of 
the church and a telotuller, and is 
consequently lie proof. No doubt 
the public will believe him when he 
puts this statement on record “Only 
tor the fact that the following incident 
is vouched for as being true by an 
official ot Goderich tp., a gentleman 
whose veracity is unimpeachable, we 
could hardly have given credence to it 
He relates that there were two 
in Ilia house that where
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passing train severed jts body in two. 
This is one of the n^ost remarkable 
cases of suicide cmr heard of.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Tiik Elegant little plated Screw top on 
“Tkahkkky" makes it the cheapest, most per 
feet,and n.oat Recherche of all toilet exquisites. 
Get a five cent sample.

The Bad and Worthless
are never imitated or counterfeited. 
This is esia-cially true of a family 
medicine, and it is positive pi oof that 
the remedy imitated is of the highest 
value. As Soon as it had been tested 
and provtd by the whole world that 
Hop Bitters was the purest, be.<t and 
most valuable family medicine on eat fcb 
many imitations sprang up and began 
to steal the notices iii which the press 
and people of: the country had express­
ed the merits of II. B., and in every 
way trying to induce sullen tig invalids 
to use their stuff instead, expecting to 
make money ou (lie ciedit and good 
name of 11. B. Many others started 
nostrums put up in similar style to II. 
" with variously devised names in
which the word “Hop”or “Hops'' v»eie 
used in a way to induce people to be­
lieve they wete the same as Hop Bit­
ters. All such pietended remedies or 
cures, no matter what their style or 
name is, and especially those with the

Cancers ia4 otfieiTimoar»
are treated with un un a! success by 
World’s Dispensary V tdical Associa­
tion, Buffalo, N. Y. Nmd stamp for 
pamphlet.

—It is reported tiiatk contract has 
been signed to buil the Hout is 
and Rocky Mountain Vail way from 
a point on the Camélia \ I’ tcific rail 
way 100 miles west ol Winnipeg to 
the Rocky mountains, ilr. Pew has 
also purchased a controing iiit-nresli 
in the company. Woib 'III commence 
at once. The first fifty titles are to be 
completed by the 1st Juil 1883. and 
the whole within the tiae specified 
in the charter. The railwill pass 
tlirou *h Rapid City.Foi t l.|ice, Battle 
ford, and Edmonton.
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MOSEY HEMITTED

few of my ‘rheumatic neighbefc’ (one 
old lady iu pat ticulai )pronounVa it to 
he the best article of its kind tkt has 
ever beer, hrought before the public ! 
Your medicine does not requirr any 
longer a sponsor,tint if you wish aie to 
act as such,I slioU lie vulj wv Vuj'p/ |V«. I 
have my name connected wnh your ; 
[irosjierous child.
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—The difficulty between Ja|*i ami 
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lion to Japan 
relatives of the mi

ESTA B L I S H ED
XjISTOWEL,

PALMERSTON,

CLIFF

[)A-er calif l t 

 ̂■ -

are* wt %r r*a«l 1them » 1

fCjaK i' "

SAVISUS DEE. 
Money rvcfiived on di p" 

■unis, and a libcrul rati- of
MOSEY TO 1.0AS

There is a curious diversity oi( 
among smokers as to the kind oj 
they prefer. Some like the clay 
best, others prefer the briar root, 
again the meerschaum,some mustj 
their pipe well seasoned tx-foie 
can enjvy it, others again must hr 
new pipe and throw it away whepfcr 
it liecomes a little old. But tln*li 
this diversity of taste among theijBs 
curious,.it is not all curious that <§• 
is suhstantial unanimity air,on'

Oi; approved note*, o 
I or long dute* : Sal* n 
I bon-M lr. hulk or h, 
I Kari.n '-srvquirlngadxi
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MOSEY REMITTED 
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—The Erie ami Hut oil Railway 
be completed from Blenheim to 
laceburg and rolling stock put up< ■ 
by the first of the year, providiç ^ 
bonus of about $5fi,6lfO or $60,00 
guaranteed by the different uiunicii 
ties, to he paid at completion ot 
road. It will cost about 9135,00Ctj 
complete the road, over and above 
amount in the trustees’ hands and 
Government bonus. Tli
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are imitations or counterfeits. I 500; Blenheim, 810,000; Dresden,£1 
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Beware of them. Touch none of them 
Use nothing hut genuine Hop Bitters, 
with a bunch or cluier of giet-n Hops 
on the white label. Trust nothing els--. ; f*'**e’ wr*tes
Druggists and dealeta aie wam.d "VCHM,on to visit Scot 1 md.and know..1 

against dna'.ing in imitations ol couo ' excellee« onalltlf-H of Ilr
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| v. itfi him, and the result has been ve 
! iis’ijidshiog. We may say that 
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when ailments had been 
incurable by eminent
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two week's medication. U ^mu
cheaper than any olh* r l *“
while it is the cheapent. it i much Ml■- 

SWFull particulars in our pumphkL ” |
■ desire lo mail free ‘o ai * -Mr - 
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lg -1 H at .vei ls, per box. or Ii box- ’ ' .
a* ill be mailed free ol po-t As-.ol1 rc" 
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Sold in Listowel by J. A. Harking, aid

ruKtd»ts everywhere. ______
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damaged,involving a loss ot hundreds 
of thousands of dollars ; aud at A spin- 
wall several lives were !o«t. Railway 
communication between tl 
is interrupted, a number of bridj 
having been broker.
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»•»----- murmur
go through the si loot congregation, 
t'hey enter the vestry, the registry is 

C rd, they are back in the carriages, 
.. fling away to the wedding hr 
A, and bridegroom and bride are

ill n. K I

rememler that. No trouble 
touch me. Eric loves me and has 
made me Ins wife. Let me go Terry__

wedding break he is calling.’
He releases

Terry. He was looking 
can ever haggard and jaded —the honest blue | potei
..... 1 u - • 1 eyes kept the old kindly, genial glance

for all things, but they look out with

Wells’

her bands, she bold, on, i ^ 1
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Miiazing auceees of ... ,v „ „ JttA„*, 
riVK. and recommend it for both i 
' ■|‘* of s«xual wcamiccis See ».i v 
n another column.

— Iu the Recorder's Court al IV 
terson, N. J., receiitly, Lieutenail 
Ludgate, of the Salvation Arm; 

two coasts and Captain Inman were tried befott 
a jury for being disordeily on tli 
streets on Sunday, the 20th of Angus. 
A good deal of evidence was taken ct 
the matter. The Salvationists in then 
evidence stated they thought tlitf 
according to law they had a right t 
sing religious songs on tbe streets, alst 

- - to shout Halleluj i, amen, and us
1 m'ack^SauxK?m other expressions. The jury failed tc\
vn.i it fr.. > -> — ■ agree, one being for acquittal and fi

tor conviction, and were discharged.

i
-minai Wl IK <!■>-.
How ah a Hcqui-ncti of Self A !»"•***. *■- ■

ergy. loe# of memory, uniwnuil 
in in the back, dtamew* of v .-i"». P*. 
re old age. ami many oth«?rd - ..■* 
imamity or c nsuoiptioH and a Prvn'1

r ui for circulars with testinionialUj*' .;
kil. The INVIGOKATOIt i *•

six boxi-tt for $.>.!>> •! * ", .

Skianv Mon.
Health Renewer” restores 

health and vigor, cures Dyspepsia, Im- 
»v«*«nce, Sexual Debility. SI.

tl be sent free hy mail, 
iipt of price, by addreSHing 
J. CHUNKY, I vx-inrur»*-1
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