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CHAPTER IIL.—Contined.

“There is nothing mysterious about
bim. FHisname is Edmuad Neville.”
. “The same whose life you saved a few
Yyears ago in Ireland ?

“Exactlv.”

“O then I know all about him, and 1
am much relieved.”

“Why relieved ?”
. “Because I had tancied that your
friend would have been a sort of counter-
part of yoursell.”
. “And to such you could never have

*

ore #endured ?”

pri- 5. “Why, dear Walter, I think you as
up- Ry near perfection as any one can be; but
on- had your friend been exactly like you,

You would have lost your originality,and
& bad specimen of you I could not have
$olerated.”
“Well, vou may comfort yourselfthen,
for we are as unilike as possible.”

“Is he as grateful to you as he ought
tobe ?”
“I do notsee what gratitude he owes
the.”
“Did you not save his life?”
“I did by him what I would bave
done by any human being I had seen in
dangor of perishing. I see no merit in
that.”

ons, R W .
ces © “Merit!” exclaimed Mrs. Thornton;
ce “no, indeoad, my dear Walter, there was
rg no merit in it, except tLe honor it did to

your head and heart; but it is a bad
.;ecedeut, indeed 1t is, to risk one’s own
1 e___”

“It is a precedent not likely to-be too
often followed,” irspatiently interrupted
Colonel Leslie. “What is this story,
alter?”

“Let me teil it,” said Margaret, eagerly.
Walter shrugged his shoulders impat-
iently, and she went on:

. %It was about nine years ago tbat it
happened, when Walter was staying in
Ireland, at Mr.:Neville's house—"

“My dear,” interrupted Mrs. Thornton
Syour father does not care at whose
house the accident happened.”

*I happen to care,” quietl¥ remarked
Colonel Leslie, “ifitis Mr. Neville of
Clantoy; I knew him at Oxford.” L
- “It is,” said Walter. )

“] remember,” rejoined Leslie, “that
e was one of the fiercest Orangemen in
our debating-club. I can remewber,
now, a violent and eloquent gpeech he
inade against Catholic Emancipation.
He was a prejudiced but a clever fellow-"
.-“And such bhe uas been ever since,”
Teturned Walter, “and where his predil-
®ctions and bis antipathies do not bias
hig judgment, he is an excellent and
mMost upright man; but hisearly impress-
ions never forsook him, and subsequent
events seem to have fixed them in his

ere
ba.
C01
16,-
her
the

servant into his house, and bad always
8trictly adbered toit; but his game-
seper, who was one of those old here-
ditary  domestics who succeed to the
*eeper’s office, and to his lodge, with
same regularity as heirs apparentto
their ancestral halls, married a Roman
Citholic wife, who had bronght up her,
8on in her own faith. XKnowinyg the
8trong prejudices of his master, he had
Curefally kept this fact from his knowl-
. ®dge, and as he was himself a regular

ular attendant at the parish cburch, and

r. Neville was not in the habitof
hot troubling bimself apout the families
©of hisservants, he knew nothing what-
“'®ver of the religious creed of the boy
Maxwel]l, who being in the  meantime
_-permitted to become the constant com-
~ Panjon of the young Leir, and his asso-
clate in all field-sports and rural amuse-
* Iuents, s very strong attachment sprung
up between the two youths. Oneday
When they were clambouring up trees in
- the park, John Maxwell broke one of
tlie branches with his weight, and fell
heavily. . to. the ground. He was taken
“ up senseless, and it was found that he
- had suffered a concussivn of the brain.
Aftera long confinement, he recovered
- his bodily, but not his mental health
°and strength, and ‘exhibited from that
.~ time, occasional 8ymptoms of partial de-
rangement. Still, a8 there was nothing
alarming in those Symptoms, and the
interest of young Neville:for his com-
panjon was increased by an accident
" that had befallen himx in his sex¥ice, no
interruption of their habit took place.

he violence which Maxwell sometimes
.Giplayed towards others, was mever
" 8hown towards Edmond, to whom he aj.
Ways eyinced the most devoted affection,

accustomed to scamper over the roof of
the old castellated house, and one day
that they had mounted there together,
Maxwell was seized with one of those
dden and irresigtible impulses which
the characteristics of insanity, and
asping his companion in his arms, en-
eavored to precipitate him over the
mttlement. At first, Edmund fancied
that he wasin jest, but when he found
*e attempt was real, he struggled with
1l his might, clung to one of the but-
;Mresges with the strength of despair—-"’
“And he was saved !” interrupted Mar-
et, turning to her father, “saved by
alter’s intrepidity and presence of
Iind. He perceived from below the
dreadful struggle, and swinging lumself,
8% the peril of Lis life, from cornice to
€ornice, he scaled the outside wall of the
turret, and reached the roof in time to
‘rescue the boy from the grasp of the
‘madman, who atiacked bim in bis turn
‘With desperate. violence. Was it not so,
alter?’ .
“It wus,” he replied. “The scene was
8hort butdreadful. I cannot thinkof it
fo this day without shuddering. The
8ervants soon came tomy assistance,
‘and-the unfortunate youth was secured.
om that moment he became a con-
med manige, and was placed in
confinement. 'This incidens, of course,
.made a great noise all over the country,
and ‘many stories concerning it were
‘Iivented and circulated by the gossips
about the place. Amongst others, it was
‘reported that a Catholic priest had em-
ployed Mazwell as an instrument
towdrds young Neville’s conversion, and
‘had s0 worked on his mind by spiritual
Jerrors.as to drive him tonsanity. Mr.
Neville: had of course ‘been greatly
xcited by the occurrence, and those
false and sbsurd rumors were very soon
: ‘to hig ears. He thus learned,
e, that the -constant
and very nearly the mur-
of hisonly son, was a Catholic;
afid though he did not actually credit
1 the foolis

mong other pastimes, the boys were |y

ish storiés which were current

in the neighborhood, bisindignation was
very great at the deceit which he
considered had been practised upon him,
and a fresh stimulus was thereby given
to those religious antipathies which
were already too strongly implanted in
his mind, and his hatred of the Catholic
rel igion, and of all who professed it,
became more rooted, and assumed a
more inveterate character than ever.”

“Horrible !” muttered Colonel Leslie.

“Very natural indeed,” observed Mrs.
Thornton, “to hate the man who has
almost killed your child. I really thinlk
it quite wicked not to make allowances
for people’s feelings. Why, to this day
I cannot look with any comfort on a
Frenchinan, since the French master
gave Eustace the scarlet fever. He came
to him with a face as red, and athroat as
sore—"

“Why, my dear,” interrupted Mr.
Thornton, “you do not suppose, do you,
that the man did iton purpose?”

“I suppose nothing, Mr. Thornton. I
assert nothing. I do not wish to judge of
people’s motives; but I only maintain
that from that day to this, the idea of
contagion has been linked in my mind
with the very sight of a Frenchman.”
And Mrs. Thornton poked the fire with
an energy and a conscious freedom from
prejudice, that made Leslie and Walter,
in spite of themselves, smile as they
looked at each other.

Indeed, few things drew a smile from
Leslie so readily a8 some piece of folly
or inconsistency in others, and there was
something bitterly sarcastic in the
curl of his lip and the expression of
his half-closed eyes. Even when any-
thing appeared to work on his better
feelings, and to inspire bim with any
degree of admiration or interest, he
seemed not to sneer at others for being
great and good, but at himselt for being
moved to appreciaie it, and a bitter jest
was generally the fruit of a latent
emotion. As he became domesticated
at Grantley, and renewed his intimacy
with Waiter, he could not help respect-
ing his character, and admiring his way
of thinking; but unwilling to betry this,
he often sought to throw ridicule on his
pursuits, il not on himself, in a way
which was perfectly indifferent to the
object ot these attacks, but which tried
his daughter’s patience severely. Mar-
garet’s feelings' were warm, and her
temper not much under cootrol; her
affection for Walter made her peculiarly
alive to the least allusion aimed at him
in Colonel Leslie’s conversation. Some-
times the injured Walter would rouse
bimself from a fit ot abstraction, and
observe her clieek flushed and her eyes
darting fire at somne remark which either
had escaped his uotice, or in which he
had not discovered, or at least not
resented,the latent sting. But we must
now return to the day which foliowed

iColone] Leslie's arrival at Grantley, and

own that our little heroine, deprived ot
the society of Walter, and left in what
was to her an awful tete-a-tete with her
father, had some trouble to keep up her
spirits; and when the twa succeeding
days also elapsed without bringing with
them any change or variety in the shape
of a vieit from the inbabitants of Heron
Castle, an occurrence on which she
confidently reckoned, it was with diffi-
culty that she restrained her impat-
ience.

On the fourth day, having been again
disappointed, she determined to order
her horse, and late in the afternoon to
ri le to the vicarage, where Mr. and Mrs.
Thornton had returned on the sawe
morning that Walter had left Grantley.
That vicarage wag a8 xretty a home as
can well be imagined,—one of those low-
roofed, straggling cottages, to which a
room had been added here and an angle
there, till the original slmpe of the
building had merged in these successive
additions. Creepers and evergreens,and
a gleam of sunshine, madeit look asgay
on that November afternoon as if spring,
instead of winter, had been approaching.
A few dahliag and Chrysanthemums
still adorned the beds, amd the hollies
were already displaying their coral
berries. Margarel’s spirits rose as she
galloped across the park, and drew near
to the iron gaté which separatod if from-
the grounds of the vicarage-house. And
when she came in gight of the house
itself, every small-paned window, everg
smoking ‘chimney, every laurel-bus
seemed to give her a welcome. The
house-dog barked furiously, the gate
swung merrily on its hinges, the door-
bell rung gayly as she approached, and
she jumped off her pony as lightly as if
for three whole days she had not been
measuring her words, and glancing
timidly at Colonel Leslie’s face, with
the secret conviction that he thought her
a fool, or abore. Her grandfather, wio
from his study bad seen her. arrive,
came hastily to the door, kissed her cold
blooming cheehs, called her his darling
child, begged her not to stand in the
draught; and led her inte the little
d}‘&Wlng-room, where his wife was
employed atan endless piece of tapestry-
work, which had been as often unpicked
as Penelope’s, though not on as syste-
matic a8 phllan*or with 80 deliberate a
purpose. Margaret tenderly kissed ber
grandmother, took the well-known work
out of her hands, threw her own hat and
whip on a couch, settled herself in 'a low
comfortable armchair;threaded a needle,
_and began working as if for her life.

“Grandpa [’ she exzlaimed in a mom.
ent, “grandpapa, I know now what the
poor dogs feel when their muzzles are
taken off.” . i

“Do you, darling? How so?”

“I have been muzzled for the lastfour
days” she returned, With anod and a
smile that made her grgndfather stoop
down and kiss her forehead, while he
said:

“Foolish child I o
“Ay  grandpaps, you say ‘F onlish
child?” and it means,; ‘Dear, clever,
darling girl’ While my father says,
when I make a remark, ‘Very true, my
love, and that means, ‘I wish the girl
would hold her tongue.’ So much for the
value of words.”

“Words, my dear,” observed Mrs.
Thornton, sententiously, “are only the
signs of things.”

“True. grandmamma, and certain
things bad better give no signs of life at
all; such as a father's aversion to his
child.” she added with a tone of mingled
emotion and resentment. .

“Nonsense, my love,” cried Mr. Thorn-
ton, “how could anyboedy have an
aversion to vou, and still less - your own
father ?” .

“Phere i8 no accounting for aversions,
'Mr. Thornton,” observed his wife; «I
have felt myself tbe most inexplirable

references for some people, and dislikes
for others. I never could abide the sight
of Mary Dickips, Mrs. Sydney’s house-
"maid, or of the young curate who did
duty here last. Sunday.”

'

Clippings.

“You fill a long-felt want,” as
the starving tramp remarked to the
gentleman who bought him a
square meal.

*
*

Polite Conductor—*Shall I help
you to alight, madame? Aunt
Mindy—“Much obliged young
man, but T don’t smoke.”

*

*
* %

Willie—“Papa, what is that big
hammer for, in the box at the side
of the car ?” Papa—*It serves two
purposes, my son—to enable the
conductor to knock down fares and
to help the commercial travellers to
crack jokes.”

***
“Women seldom indulge in sar
casm.”  You think they do not?”
“As a rule they are too kind-heart-
ed to be sarcastic.” “H'm! Did
you ever hear one of them say from
the top of the stairs, ‘This isa nice
time to come home!”

***
Mr. Thomas Storey, of Carle-
ton, has been appointed farm in-
structor at the I%ingston Peniten-
tiary. Among his many testimon-
ials he has one of high chargcter
from the foreman of the Guelph

Model farm. There were about
twenty applicants for the position.
*

* *

1t is now estimated that the deep
water canal, proposed to run from
Lake Superior to Lake Erie, will
cost at least $500,000,000. The
canal will be 345 miles in length,
have 30 locks, and a large number
of costly acqueducts. The canal
will have to be 30 feet deep and 300
feet wide.

*

* *
Dr. Phillips Brooks the Protes-
tant Episcopal Bishop of Boston,
whose death is anndunced, after
having read Bishop Spalding’s re-
cent article against exhibiting obe
scure pictures and improper amuse-
ments at the World’s Fair said.
“That is a great article, a grand
work, that ought to be memorized
and preached by every minister
throughout the land.”

***
Editor—“No, my dear sir; as a
posthumorous poem these verses
would be good.  But T-do not see
my way clear to publish them just
now.” = Poet—“But what advan-
tage would it be to me to have them
published after my death?” Ed-
itor—*1 cannot say, my dear sir.
But a posthumorous poem ig es-
pecially valuable in the fact that it
assures the reader that ’no more
will be written by thesameauthor.”
' e
- Monsignor Sotolli’s salary is a
modest one considering the -impor-
tance of his position and the am-
ount of work he is likely tobe call-
ed upon to perform. His expenses
will probably be light, hpwever, as
the Catholic University, doubtless,
is glad to be honored with his pres-
ence, and should he be called to
other sections. of the country for
special work, the parties in whose
interest he travels will, doubtless
defray “his expenses.  Still $6,000
cannot be called other than a mod-
erate salary for the permanate del-
egate.

ON TRIAL FOR 90 DAYS.

trical apoliances in the world. They have never
failed to cure. We are 8o positive of it that we
will back our belfef and send you any ’Electrical
Appliance now in the market and you can try it
for Three Months, Largest list of testimonialg
on earth. Send: for book and journal Free.
W. T. Baer & Co,, Windsor, Ont,

' ’Aujr SHAPE OR FIGURE

of body or pocket-book, no matter whether
you are a# lean and atlenuated as a rail or
rotund as & ball, can be fitted toa T at our
store. ‘When your olothes do suggest o scar-
city of cloth or a fire sale, your appearance
creates the Impression that as far as you are
econcerned, the world {8 out of joint. We are
making the nobblest suits seen this season,
which will it you as snug as a warm corner
on a winter night and be in every particalar
as thoroughly finished in appearance as a
book on the last page. Thesd garments look
what they are—ciegant, stylish and genuine
and as far removed from shoddy as the
equator is from Gregenland.

“

WHITE & MANAHAN'S

496 Main Stroet.

MAGAZINE

EVERYONE SHOULD BUY AND READ

T [}

1 Oanasa‘s New Hign-Gusss MonyuLy

The finest, completest and latest line of Eleo- |

- 3 mel
[ Magazime

828,000 IN REWARDS.

Seventh half-Yoarly Literary Competition
of The Canadiwn Agriculturist.

In accordance with their usual custom for
some years past, the publishers of that old
and reliable publication, The Canadian Agri-
culturist, now presents its seventh Great
Halt-Yearty Literary Competition tor the
winter o7 1808, to the people of the United
States and Canada.

The following is the prize list:
1st Grand Prize..........$2,50 in Gold
2nd :: . ... Lo in Goid
8rd . . 500in Gold
4th C . 250 in Gold
__ &th ¢ e 1w in Gold
3000 Elegant Silver Tea Services, Pianos, Or-

gansg, Gold Watches, &o, &c., making atotal
oL over 0,000 prizes.

How To BECURE A PRIZE.-Take a few
sheets ot paper and make all the words you
canh out of letters contained in the words,
“COLUMBIAN EXPOSITION,” and send them to
us, enclosing one dollar for six months
subscrlpt,lon to the Agriculturist or the
Ladies’ Home Mazazine—two of the best
home monthiies inthe world,

RyULEs.—Foreign words not allowed. 2.
Letters cannot be used oftener than they
appear in the two words “Columbian Ex-
osition.” 8. Names of places and persons
arred.

All lists containing over 100 correct words
will receive a valuable special prize. S&end
postal card for 1ist of prize winnersin former
competitions. Address.

THE AGRICULTURIST PUB,Co.,
Peterbcrough, Canada.

RICHARD & CO.,

IMPCRTERS OF

Wines,
Ligquors,

FRESH

St.LeonMineral Waters

Only 50 cents per gallon.
365 Main Street, Winnipeg.

Drewry’s Colebrated Ales, Porter
and Lager Always in
Stock.

P.BRAULT & CO,,

—— IMPORTERS OF ——

Wines,
Ligueors,

Cigars.

513 Main St., Opposite City Hall.
Special Attention to Family Trade and
Orders from the country.
An Excellent and Pure Native Wine in
Stock at $1.50 per Gallon.
Drewry’s Celebrated, etc etc.,
Telephone 241.

JOoB
PRINTING !

Billheads,
Letterheads,

"Noteheads,
Statements,
Envelopes,
Business Cards,
- Visiting Curds,
: Receipi Bqoks,
Cheque Books,
Dodgers,b
Society Work,
Pampbhlets,
Voters’ Lists,
CLonstitution and
By-laws

AT THE

Northwest
 Review.

Cigars.—
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Dr. Morse

r. Morse’s

's Indian
Root Pills,
e’s Indian
~__ Root Pills.
Dr. Morse’s Indian

‘Root Pills,

Keep the Works in good order.
NorMaN, Ont., January 13, 120G
W. H. Comsrock, Brockville, Ont.

Dzar Sir,—Your * Dr, Morse’s Indian Ruot P 1l
are the best regulator for the system that human:y
can usz. Lifeis ag the time-piece: frailaad delicats
are many of its works, A tiny particle of foreign
substance adheres to the smallest wheelin the works,
and whatis the result ?—at first, only a slightdiffercnce
is perceptiblein its time-keeping, butwait you; a
the obstruction grows, the irregularity becomes
greater, until at last, what could have been reciiied
with little trouble, in the beginning, will now require
much carein thoroughly cleansing the entire woiks.
Soitisinhuman life—a slight derangement is nex-
lected, it grows and increases, imperceptibly at first,
then rapidly, until what could, in the beyinning,
have been cured with little trouble, es 1imost
fatal, To prevent this, I advise &'l to purify the
system frequently, by the use of Murse’s Pills, and

Dr. Morse's Indian
Root Pills,

$0 preserve vigor and vitalit
Yours fA{t'hfullg,
H. F. ArwerL.
Ihe Travellers® Safe-Guard.
Amagavous Ponp, N.S., Jan. 27, '9a

W. H. ConsTock, Brockville, Ont.
Dear Sir,—For many years, I have been a firm

Dr. Morse's Indian
Root” Pills. s

iever in your “ Dr. Morse's Indian Root Pills.”
Not with a blind faith, but a confidence wrought b:
an actual personal experience of their value an
merit, My business is such that I spend much o
my time away from home, and I would not con
sider my travelling outfit complets withouta box o
Pills. Youtﬁ &c.,
. R. McInnis.

4

orse’s

FOR SALE BY ALL DEALERS

F="To save Doctors’ Bills use

Or. Morse’s Indian Root Pills.
THE BEST FAMILY PILL IN USE

4 valuable Article sells well.
Boracrors Harsor, N.S., Jan. 1
W. H. Consrtock, Brockville, Ont ] ke
DEaRr Sir,—This is to certi
Medicines, including various kinds of Pills, 1
more of the Dr. Morse’s Indi~x Root Pills than of
the others combined, Their sales I find are still
creasing. Yours, &c.,
N. L. Nicuovrsox.
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tremely LOW PRICES

Our selection of Shoes has never
PRICES so

OUR-RED

Includes everything in stock.
to buy relable

A full stock of READY-MADE
GENTS’ FURNISHINGS.

Never before has there been

OUR LOW PRICHS.

The past weeks have demonstrated that the purchasing public appreciate our ex-

for Btylish and Serviceable Footwear.

been so universally admired, and our LOW
thoroughly approved of.

All our Goods are fresh and new. We have not any old or shop-worn Goods

to offer vou,

UCTION - SALE

such an opportunity
footwear for so little money. PRor v

ALL Goops -MARKED IN PraiN FiGurREs anp One Prick.

RICHARD BOURBEAL, 360 Malin Street.

N.B.—LADIES’ FINE BOOTS A SPECIALITY.

C. A GA]

MERCHANT TAILOR

Has just receiveq 4 large stock of

Suitings, Overcoatings & Pantings

suitable for Fall and Winter wear. "

RE AU

CLOTHING of the best material always on hand

FUR COATS, CAPS, ETC.

IN GREAT VARIETY.

Sign of the Golden Shears, opp. N.P. Hotel, 324 Main Street, Winnipeg

EDWARD

Fine Ales, Extra Porter
And Premium Lager.

Have the option of selecti‘tié ]

Over 2,000,000 Agres of the

in paym@l}tdf}ands, by wh
TOWN LOTS for sale in
- Line of

COAL LANDg

AND SOLD AT THE

Men’s and Boys’

AS

REDWOOD AND'EMPIRE BREWERIES
The Canada North=West Lan
- - kimited

“orthe North-West Territories, ;
Which they offer for sale on Easy Terms. Payments by Instailments. No Caultivation

o

“BANKRUPT §

———OF———

CLOTHI'NC

" THE BLUE STORE,

A LRGE STOCK OF €LOTHING BOUGHT ‘66’ CENTS ON THE DOLLAR

Remember THE BLUE STORE,

‘AN ADVERTISING MEDIUM, THE NORTHWEST
- REVIEW 'is unsurpassed in reaching the Catholic
population in the L e

L. DREWRYS

~$PRURY UINISOM Ul OSNOY-IUW

:}w_m Kiompig *+~ [dwioQ B oAISUeIXY

WINNIPEG, MAN,

d Company

the terms of their agreément with the Cé,n:@-‘,, :

. dian Pacific Railway,

Finest Agricultural Lands in Manltoﬁgi i

Conditions,

Write for Particulars of the Company’s system of accepting shares instead of Caal
ich a considerable acted. -

saving ig effe

all the Townis and Villages on Main *

the Canadtan Pacific Railway,
BETWEEN BRANDON AND THE ROCKIES.

.

RED RIVER LOTS

Maps and g} other information can be obtained a!: the office of the Company.

Winnipeg Office : 339 Main Street.
WP%. SCARTH, Land Commissioner.

London Office : 90 Cannon 8t., E. ~
JOHN R. NESBITT, Secr’ez,,arg A

TOCK”

e

VERY LOWEST PRICES.
Suits Sold; at Half Price.

434 Main Street.

Northwest.




