
Yes; innocent or guilty, Pros]
* ' great ....... .......

and dissimulation to wear this presence of 
mind at a time when his honor uivl future 
happiness, all that he held clear in life, were 
at stake. And he was only thirty years

Either from natural deference, or from 
the hope of gaining some light by a private 
conversation, the commissary determined to 
speuk to the banker before acting de-

_ “There is not a shadow of doubt, mon 
sieur, ’ he said, as soon as they were alone 
“this young man has robbed y-m, 
would be a gross neglect of duty if I di. 
not secure his person. The law will decide 
whether he shall be releasod or sent

This declaration seemed to distress the 
banker.

He sunk into a chair, and muttered
“Poor Prosper !”
“Be calm, monsieur,” said the official , 

“before the week ends justice will have col 
lected sufficient, proof to establish the guilt 
of this unfortunate man, whom we may 
now call in."

Prosper entered with. Fanferlot—whom 
they had much trouble to awaken—and 
with the most stolid indifference listened 
to the announcement of his arrest.

In response, he calmly said :
“I swear that I am innocent."
He drew from his pocket a small key,

!" which he laid on the table, and said :
■ “Here is the key of your safe, monsieur.
I hope for my sake f'
be convinced of my innocence ; and 1 hope 
for your sake that the truth will not 
come too late. Before leaving I hand 
over the books, papers, and accounts 
necessary for my successor. I must 
at the same time inform you that, without 
speaking of the stolen sum, 1 leave a deficit
in cash.

, “A deficit !' theu
how, after this, can nis guilt be double 

Before stealing the whole contents of l 
safe, he has practiced bv occasional am

;ht the commissary

„ -------------------- the
has practiced by occasional small

thefts.”
i “A deficit !” said the detective to him
self ; “now, no doubt, the very innocence of 
this poor devil gives his conduct an appear
ance of great depravity ; were he guilty, he 
would have replaced the ” * 
portion of the second."

The grave importance of Prosper’» state
ment was considerably diminished by the 
explanation he proceeded to make ;

“There is a deficit of three thousand five 
hundred francs of my cash account, which 
has been disposed of in the following man
ner : two thousand taken by myself in ad
vance of my salary ; fifteen hundred ad
vanced to several of my fellow-clerks. This 
is the last day of the month ; to-morrow the 
salaries will be paid, consequently------”

The commissionary interrupted him.
“Were you authorized to draw when

ever you wished to advance the clerk's 
pay ?”

“No ; but I knew that M. Fauvel would 
not have refused me permission to oblige 
my friends in the bank. What I did is done 
everywhere ; I have simply followed my 
predecessor’s example.

The banner nodded. The police commis
sary shut up his portfolio, bowed to the 
banker, and said to Bertomy :

“Come !"
Prosper had put on his coat and hat cool

ly, and he left the room with the two re
presentatives of the law, while the banker 
sorrowfully regarded the departure.

you by eau.i arm, and escort you to the 
commissary of police ; and, ouue there, I 
I shall be under the painful necessity of 
searching your pockets, whether you will

Cavaillon was devoted to Prosper, and 
willing to make any sacrifice in his behalf ; 
hut lie clearly saw that it was worse than 
useless to struggle any longer, as he won id 
have no time to destroy the note. To de
liver it under force • was no bstrayul ; but 
he cursed his powerlessness, anil almost 
wept with rage.

“I am in your power.” he said, and then 
suddenly drew from his pocket-book the 
unlucky note, and gave it to the detective.

Fanferlot trembled with pleasure as lie 
unfolded the paper; yet, faithful to his 
habits of fastidious politeness, before read
ing it. he bowed to Cavaillon, aud said : 

“You will permit me, will you not, mon-

Then he read as follows :
"D.'iar Nina,—If you love mo, follow my instruc

tions instantly, without a moment’s hesitation, or 
asking any questions. On the receipt of this note, 
take everything you have in the house and establish 
.yourself in furnished lodgings at the other end of 
runs. Do not appear in public, hut conceal vours-.-if 
obedience8 1,OSS',!e’ *My li,e depend on your 

“1 am accused of robbery, and am about to be ar
rested. Take with you five hundred francs which 
you will find in the secretary.

“Leave your address with Cavaillon, who will ex
plain what 1 have not. time to tell, be hopeful, 
whatever happens. Good-by.

Had Cavaillon been less bewildered, he 
would have seen blank disappointment de
picted on the detective’s face after the 
perusal of the note.

Fanferlot had cherished the hope that he 
was about to possess a very important 
document, which would clearly prove the 
guilt or innocence of Prosper ; whereas he 
had only seized a love-letter written by a 
man evidently more anxious about tin 
welfare of the woman he loved than his

Vainly did he puzzle over the letter, hop 
ing to discover some hidden meaning ; 
twist the words as he would, they proved 
nothing for or against the writer.

The word “everything" underlined could 
be interpreted in so many ways.

The detective, howevor, determined 
to drop the matter here.

“This Madame Nine Gipsy is doubtless a 
friend of M. Bertomy ?”

“She is his dearest friend.”
“Ah, 1 understand; and she lives here?” 
“You know it well enough, as you saw

“I suspected it to he the house, mon
sieur ; now tell me whether the apartments 
she occupies are taken in her name.”

“No. Prosper’s.”
“Exactly ; and which floor, if you 

“On the first.”
During this colloquy, Fanferlot had fold

ed up the note, and slipped it into his

"A thousand thunks, monsieur, for the 
information ; and, in return, I will relieve 
you of the trouble of executing your 

ission. With your permission, I will my
self take this note to Madame Gipsy.”

Cavaillon began to remonstrate ; 
Fanferlot cut him short by saying :

“I will also venture to give you a piece 
of advice. Return quietly to your busi
ness, and have nothing more to do with 
this affair.”

“But Prosper is a good friend of mine, 
and has saved me from ruin more than
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CHAPTER IV.

It was Fanferlot’s duty to take the pris
oner to prison, but he asked his principal 
to let- him proceed in another direction. He 
wanted to secure the note of Bertomy’s 
which he knew to be in Cavailion’s charge. 
The easiest way was to arrest him, but lie 
might refuse to betray who the “Gipsy” 
was, and, on second thoughts, the 
detective concluded to dog the en
voy until he could catch him in 
the act of delivering the note. This was 
but play to the détective.

Fanferlot waited a long time, but did not 
wax impatient ; for he had often had to re
main on watch entire days and nights at a 
time, with much less important objects in 
view than the present one. Besides, his 
mind was.busily occupied in estimating the 
value of his discoveries, weighing his 
chances, and, like Alnaschar in the 
“Arabian Nights,” building the foundation 
of his fortune upon present success.

Finally, about one o’clock, he saw 
Cavaillon rise^ from his desk, change his 
coat, and take down his hat.

“Very good !" ho exclaimed, “my man 
is coining out ; I must keep my eyes 
skinned."

In another moment {he clerk came forth, 
and after a slight liewation in choosing the 
shortest route, lie da^eri off at such a smart 
pace that the Squirrel had much to do to 
keep up with him. On reaching the Rue 
Chaptal, Cavaillon suddenly stopped, and 
entered the house numbered 30.

He had scarcely taken three steps up 
the narrow corridor when he felt a touch 
on his shoulder, ' and, turning abruptly, 
found himself face to face with Fanferlot.

He recognized him at once, and turning 
-Kcry pale, he looked around for means of

Bu^the detective, anticipating the at
tempt,'barred the passage-way. Cavaillon 
saw thaft he was fairly caught.

“Whalfr do you want with me?” he asked, 
in a voices tremulous with affright.

Fanferlot was distinguished for his ex
quisite suavity and unequaled urbanity. 
Even with his-prisoners he was the perfec
tion of courtesy, and never was known to 
handcuff a man without first obsequiously 
apologizing for being compelled to do so.

“You will be kind enough, my dear mon
sieur,” he said, “to excuse the liberty I 
take; but I wished to say that M. Bertomy 
threw you a note this morning.”

Cavaillon saw 'the folly of contradicting 
a man so well informed ; so he said :

“It is true Prosper gave me a note this 
morning; but it xias intended for me alone, 
and, after readiig it, I tore it up, and 
threw the pieces into the fire.”

This might be the truth. Fanferlot fear
ed so ; but how could he assure himself of 
the fact ? He remembered that the most 
palpable tricks often succeeded the best, 
and, trusting to his star, he said at haz-

“Permitme to observe that this statement 
is not correct; the note was intrused to you 
to give to Gipsy. You not only preserved 
the note, but you came to this house tor 
the purpose of giving it to Gipsy, and it is 
in your pocket now."

“No, monsieur, no I”
Fanferiot paid no attention to this de

nial, but continued in his gentlest tone :
“Aud I am sure x vU will be kind enough

‘Only the more reason for your keeping 
quiet. You cannot bd ot the slightest as
sistance to him, and I can tell you that you 
nmy be of great injury. As you are known 
to be his devoted friend, of course your ab
sence at this time will be remarked upon.
Any steps that you take in this matter will 
receive the worst interpretation."

“Prosper is innocent, I am sure.”
Fanferlot was of the same opinion, but 

î had no idea of betraying hie private 
thoughts ; and yet for the success ot his in
vestigations it was necessary to impress 
the importance of prudence and discretion 
upon the young man ; lie would have told 
him to keep silent concerning what had 
passed between them, but he dared not.

“What you say may be true,” he said.
“I hope it is, for the sake of M. Bertomy, 
and on your own account, too ; for, if he is 
guilty, you will certainly be very much an
noyed,and perhaps suspected of complicity, 
as you are well known to be intimate with 
him.”

Cavaillon was overcome.
“Now, you h«d best take my advice, 

monsieur, and return to your business, and 
—Good-morning, monsieur."
The poor fellow had no sooner turned the 

corner of the street, than Fanferlot entered 
No. 9, gave his name to the porter as Pros
per Bertomy, went upstairs, and knocked 
at the first door he came to.

It was opened by a tiger dressed in the 
most fanciful livery.

“Is Madame Gipsy at home?”
The groom hesitated ; seeing this, Fanfcr- 

lot showed his note, and said :
M. Prosper told me to hand this note to 

madam, and xvait for an answer.”
“Walk in !”
The name of Prosper had produced its 

probable effect. Fanferlot was ushered into 
a little room furnished in blue and go d silk 
damask. Heavy curtains darkened the 
windows, and hung in front of the doors.

“Our cashier was certainly well lodged,” I 
murmured the detective.

But lie had no time to pursue his inven- 
iry. One of the door curtains xvas pushed 

aside, and Madame Nina Gipsy stood before 
him

Madame Gipsy was quite young, small, 
and graceful, with dark complexion, and 

ny hands and feet.
Long curling silk lashes softened the 

nercing brilliancy of her large black eyes ;
1er lips were full, and her teeth were very

She wore a velvet dressing-wrapper, 
which did not conceal the lace rutiles be
neath. But her hair was curled and frizzed 

igh on her forehead, and confined by nar
row bands of red velvet ; her black hair xvas 
rolled in an immense coil, and held by a 
beautiful gold comb.

She was ravishing. Her beauty was so 
startling that the dazzled detective was 
speechless with admiration.

“Well,” he said to himself, as he remem
bered the noble, severe beauty of Made
leine, “our young gentleman certainly lias 
'ood taste—very good taste—two perfect 
jeauties.”

While he thus reflected, perfectly be
wildered, and wondering how he could be- 
[in the conversation. Madame Gipsy eyed 
lim with the most disdainful surprise ; she 

wae waiting for this shabby little man i« a 
threadbare coat and greasy bat to explain 
hie presence in her dainty parlor.

She had many creditors, and was recall
ing them, and wondering which one had 
dared to send this man tb wipe ilia dusty 
boots cm her blue velvet «trvet, greet.

Bketox, Dec. 30.—Word was receix-ed 
Friday from Sault Stc. Marie, Mich., time 
Mrs. Peter Pacoloui, mother of Mis. 
W. Robinson of this place, and a former 
resident of Newton Rul

Mrs. Pacoloni had been missing since 
December (5, and yesterday her body was 
found buried in the chicken house. When 
dug up the body presented a ghastly ap
pearance. Sand adhered to the face, head 
and feet. Only the underclothes xvere on 
the body. The dress was missing. Over 
the right eye was a contusion, as if made 
by a blunt instrument. Not two feet from 
the burial pla.e of Mrs. Pacoloni leaned 
the frozen carcass of a hog. Her husband 
has been arrested charged with her

Pacoloni was the dead woman’s third 
husband, the names of his predecessors 
being Thomas Walker and Archibald Mor- 
risou. Both of the latter were Simcoe 
County farmers, and it was on the death of 
Morrison that the woman migrated to 
Michigan. Pacoloni had also been married 
twice before.

Mrs. Pacoloni was an Irish xvoman. Dur
ing the past 15 years she has been in con
stant quarrels with her husbaud, and it is a 
point at issue between her sons aud those 
of Pacoloni as to who was the aggressor.

A Sault despatch says:
Nobody believes that Pacoloni murderefl 

the xvoman deliberately. He probably 
struck her more violently than he intended, 
and finding that lie had killed her tried 
desperately to hide all traces of his crime. 
Some allege that two ot Pacoloui’s rela
tives had a hand in the murder.

When informed last night by Prosecuting 
Attorney Hurst that his wife’s body had 
been discovered, Peter Pacoloni received 
the news with astonishing coolness and said 
he did not believe it. He is a keen-eyed, 
■hrewd-looking man of 58 years. When 
asked to te!l what he knew of the terrible 
affair, he said:

“ On the morning of Dec. 6 1 got up 
and went to the barn aud left my wife in 
bed. I returned to the house in half au 
hour and found my wife curling her hair. 
Breakfast was ready and we ate together. 
Afterward she went out to milk, and I 
went to the barn again. I returned to the 
house in half an hour and put the milk 
away. Then I went back to the barn. This 
was about 8 o’clock. When I went back to 
the house, an hour later, mv wife was gone, 
and I have never seen her since.”

The verdict of the coroner’s jury was 
that the deceased came to her death at the 
hands of some person or persons unknown. 
The evidence produced at the inquest leads 
to the belief that Pacoloni is guilty of this 
terrible crime. The evidence is circum
stantial, but the chain is complete.

Pacoloni’s preliminary examination has 
been postponed until Jan. 2.

A BRUTAL ASSAULT.

that May End in Murder-Beaten In His 
Own House.

Orawokville, Dec. 30.—John Wylie, a. 
stonemason, was brutally assaulted in hist 
own house in the East Ward on Monda; 
night. Wylie, it appears, was alone in 
house when a quarryman named John' 
Penny, better known as “Scotty,” entered. 
Penny helped himself to Wylie’s lunch and 
a row ensued, in which Wylie was beaten 
into insensibility. He is now in a critical 
condition and his ante mortem statement 
was taken to-day by the crown attorney. 
Penny was arrested and is now in jail.

THE WILLIAMS MURDER.

A Search of the House and Vicinity 
Ma<l« Yesterday.

Toronto, Dec. 30. —Government De
tective Greer and High Constable 
Hurst of Brampton yesterday paid 
a visit to the house formerly occupied 
by James Williams and his wife by 
the Middle-road, Toronto township, and 
thorougblv searched the house, yards and 
adjoining fields with a view of ascertaining, 
now that the snow has entirely disappeared, 
if the murderer left any instrument behind 
which may have been used by him in killing 
the old people. Their search was not re
warded with sunce s.

The Williams’ horse and s leigh, which 
formed so important a part in identifying 
the accused parties, was taken from Bramp
ton to the Moody farm yesterday, Moody 
giving a bond of $1000 that he would pro
duce horse and cutter at the trial at the 
spring assizes.
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A CUSTOMS OFFICER SUSPENDED.

Irregularities Discovered In the Barrie 
OBiee—Collector Grant suspended.

Barrie, Dec. 30.—For the past few days 
an inspection of the books of the local cus
toms official has been in progress and im
porters have also been summoned to testify 
to amounts of duties paid in specific in
stances. Irregularities have been discovered 
and Collector Grant has been suspended. 
It is alleged that the sums remitted do not 
agree with those received, the discrepancy 
in the case of one large importer amount
ing, it is said, to $800. The total deficit is 
not yet known. There is likely to be a 
change, and on the strength of this proba
bility some 15 candidates are out among 
their friends looking for support for the 
vacancy when it arrives.

Business of the Week.
New York. Dec. 30. -Bradstreot’s to

day will say: General trade throughout 
the Dominion is at the customary low ebb. 
and not many travelers are ou the road. 
Christmas trade has been disappointing, ex
cept in New Brunswick, where it has been 
the largest, on record. Anticipated .tart^f 
changes at Ottawa tend to depress bqSiness. 
There are 1781 business failures reported 
from the Dominion and Newfoundland in 
1893, compared with 108‘2 in 1891, with lia
bilities amounting to $15,(399.000, about 50 
per cent, more than iu the year before, and 
assets $7,388.000, a proportionate increase 
compared with the year before. Noteworthy 
increases in numbers of failures are found in 
the far Northwest, but in Nova Scotia there 
has been a decrease in number. Bank clear
ings at Hamilton, Toronto, Moutreal and 
Halifax amounted to $15,359,000 last week, 
13 per cent, less than in the week before and 
5 per cent, less than in the week a year ago.

Socialist Ii»c*>ndl«riec Arrested.
Warsaw, Dec. 30. —Over 100 Socialists 

and Polish Irristests have been arrested 
here on the charge of setting fire to the 
military storehouses. The storehouses are 
now closely guarded.

Cobblers on Strike.
Brussels, Dec. 30. — Nearly all the 

shoemakers employed in the large factor
ies at Verviers, Province ot Liege, and 
vicinity have gone on strike. The me* de
manded an increase of 25 per cent, in their 
wages which the employers refused to
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Ayers Hair Vigor
Prevents hair from falling out.

number of years ago, by recom
mendation of a friend, I began to use 
Ay/r’s Hair Vigor to stop the hair from 
falling out and prevent its turning gray. 
Trfe first effects were most satisfactory. 
Occasional applications since have kept

/
yfiy hair thick and of a natural color."— 
)H. E. Basham, McKinney, Texas.

Iyer's HairVigor
Restores hair after fevers.

“ Over a year ago I had a severe fever, 
and when I recovered my hair began 
to fall out, and what little remained 
turned gray. I tried various remedies, 

but without success, till at last I began 
to use Ayer's Hair Vigor, and now my 

hair is growing rapidly and is restored 
to its original color."—Mrs. A. Collins, 
Dighton, Mass.

Ayer’s HairVigor
Prevents hair from turning gray.

‘ ' My hair was rapidly turning gray and 
falling out; one bottle of Ayer's Hair 

Vigor has remedied the trouble, and my 
hair is now its original color and full
ness."—B. Onkrupa, Cleveland, O. * 
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Harness0? Saddles
It contains cuts, descriptions and prices. We 
have a larger trade in these goods than any 
other firm in Canada. We sell them in every 
Province and Territory. We guarantee prices 
lower than any local dealer can possibly give. 
We ship them with privilege of examination 
before paying for them. We have every style 
of harness, from dog, goat or pony to heavy 
and extra heavy, double and single ; also 
gents’, boys' and ladies' saddles. Address

THE SUPPLY CO., Hiaohm F>LLg. Ontakio

Un-nerved, Tired
People and invalids will find in

CATIPBELL'S QUININE WINE
A pleasant restorative and appetizer. Pure 
ana wholesome, it has stood the test of years.

Prepared only by K. Campbell & Co., 
Beware oflmitatior s. Montreal.
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NOTICE TO CREDITORS.
or AlHNilmm Dlbbell, Deceased.

Pursuant Pro- 36 of Chapter 110of the Re
vised Statntes of Ontario, lt*7, notice is 

hereby given that all creditors and others hav
ing claims against the estate of Abraham Dib- 
bell, late of the Town of Barrow, in the County 
of Barrow, in the State of Wisconsin, one ot the 
United States of America, deceased, who died 
on or about the 16th day of December, A. D. 
1690, are, on or before the 1st day of Februayr, 
1894, to send by post, prepaid, to A. H. Back
house. of the Town of Aylmer, in the County of 
Elgin,theadministratoi of the propertyof^aid de 
uoaaod their Christian names and surnames, ad
dresses aud descriptions, the full particulars of 
theiriclaims.a statementof tlieir accounts and the 
nature of the securities fit am ) held by them, 
and that after the day last aforesaid the said 
administrator will proceed to distribute the 
assets of the said deceased among the parties 
entitled thereto, having regard only to such 
claims of which notice shall have'been given as 
above required, and the said administrator will 
not be liable lor the said assets or any part 
thereof, to any person or persons of whoseclaini 
or claims notice shall not hare been received by 
him at the time of such distribution.

MILLER & BACKHOUSE, 
Solicitors for the Administrator.
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Always,® 

Nevaf 
Wll

7 OK sprinkling jai 
1 forcing water fw 

no equal. P®
PRICES 1

ri.re now pi pared to supply 
[iy depth 1 well for hand

Ed or qu cksand

■wear a lifetime
■ns, washing windows, or 
■-m house to barn it has

„/ER than ANY 
JtheR.

)0N & McCREDIE,
AY1.MEB

W. WABNOCK

SOLD RING,
2121 2

____V

I'tife-SnlfteyGlJSldl.1:.:••»;. ,:li ~ .?. 5' . / • :

King ot Canadian Turf.
Will stand for a limited numbrr of mares 
Tfti* " stable*, Aylmer, tor the fall 
ot 18D.1, and the season of J K94.

Mares From Distance Pastured Free
dv,“? ,at haling, the mar< 

may be returned free of charge.
TERMS : $50 for the season with return 

privilege.

termed0! iUo!f Rin6’« «oils, » yearling,
*Uhl,.n,«"‘™2",he Win*°r ‘

[ R LEABN.
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CHAPTER j

TUB HEIRESS 
r Mrs. Farquhar was thirt;
! than her husband. The fa, 
pleasure tc him, became 
offence, and he quarrelled ’

. better reason. At least 
'Nevill. his cousin ; and so 
|»t all acquainted with the 
I Old John Farquhar died 
and left his widow not one p 
And her sob, young John— 
as ever was seen, a smart 
who had never offended h 
year ago, and then only by 
tercession for his mother-: 
cut down to a pittance of t 
year. While, on the oth 
Nevill’s daughter, little Jes 
one knew, and who was to 
cant, became the possessor 1 
a park, and a hundred the’
It waa scandalous.

Of course gentle Mrs. F 
herself ill, and said it was all 
of course young John was ag 
Iieved himself on the workhu 
But Mr. Nevill took the m 
heart than did either, and 
stood on end with dismay ; f 
extremely high-souleu gentlem 
think a member of hie housebc 
fit by such inonstroua^njustk 
this time was eighteen, "pr« 
apple of her father’s 'eye ; ra 
little person, who, having left 
ed now to go to college. But 
understand money matters, 
under the presenteiscumstanci 
annoying to her papa. For 
were perfunctory and chi 
one moment she was bu 
her wealth some extravagac 
Spain, and the next clamori 

.it all up in a parcel, and se 
post to her cousm John. Clear 
there waa but one comfortabl 
the difficulty ; the heiress must 
Farquhar, and so restore to hii 
tance. This project was the % 
invention of both Mr. Nevill am 
It was propounded to John, 1 
little hesitation, and having 1 
the workhouse, agreed. Provis 
is : in Jessica's interest he inse 
treaty a saving clause. “If,” 
"your daughter is perfectly 
present, and when we shall h 
acquainted."

“Very proper,” commented \
“ could not be more proper. } 
John says is admirable. You 
congratulated on your husban 
Sit down, my dear, and write hii 
response. ”

Jessica obediently took a pen 
“My dear Cousin," with a full

“ What, my love, is the matte) 
ed her father.

Jessica threw down the pen 1 
to cry. Then it came out.

*•* I don't want to marry John I 
•obbed Jessica.

Mr. Nevill hit his iip impati 
manded reasons, and Jessica 
supremely hard to make them int 

'* I don’t want to marry till I’r 
twenty-eight papa. I shouldn’t 
were an old maid. I want to go 
papa and to be—to be cultured.
I want to be superior."

You must try to express youn 
clearly," said Mr. Nevill

“Papa,” said Jessica, who 
moment had imprisoned her ai 
in her breast, and who the 
loved her father dearly, was n 
in the habit of talking to him 
Lady Sterne waa married at 
and now she is so stout, anc 
much to do, and she always seems 

"j of her husband, and so tired of ba 
“every one thinks her so stupid.” 

“Yon have not yet made your 
dear, Jessica," said Mr. Nevill.

“ I should much rather bo like d 
Snow, who is always so nicely dres 
who reads so much, and writes 
Sunday at Home, papa. 1 mean, 
the good of marrying at all ?” cried 
“And if ever I do get married, I 
marry a--person —vhorn I esteen 
worship. ” Here Jessica colored.

Mr. Nevill explained that sîxe xva 
iberty to worship John Farquhar, 

she must not keep him ten years 
for his money ; an 1 then he advise 
go on with her letter.

Jessica tried again. “ But Jol 
juhar seems quite an ordinary perse 

and I don’t suppose I shall find it 1 
possible to esteem and to xx’orahip h 

“ Then you had better love him 
Mr. Nevill dryly—“that will do as 

Jessica grew very pink. “l 
could only esteem and worship an; 
—here she blushed furiously—“ 1< 
one who was quite my ideal in ever

Mr. Nevill put on his spectacles a 
ed. “Jessica, are you thinking 
Hobson ?” 6

(Mr. Hobson, the curate, had mad 
den prosposal for Jessica two mont 
and had been declined with a few te 

1 Papa, you know I hate Mr. Ho 
I know nothing of the sort,” s 

ather testily. “Are you thinklnc 
üdgar Lee ?”
“Papa, Sir Edgar has never so 1 

isked me, and I hate him worse ev 
Mr. H-xbson.”

Of whom are you thinking ?”
I am not thinking of anyone.” 
Excuse me, my dear. You call 

your * ideal,’ I think."
“He isn’t any one," murmured Je 
“ Oh, a figment of fancy ? Then 

fcllow him to be a rix-al to John. A 
s of no importance."

“ Oh, papa, it is ! it is ! And, 1 
you want to upset my whole life. 1 
me of those girls who are always 
ind imagining about ‘falling in la 
bink all that is such nonsense. I x 
ço to Girton as Flora Williams d 
earn a great, great deal, and—aud 
lible. Oh, I can't explain," endei 
re»sica, in despair.

“ My dear,” said .Mr. Nevill, “fa] 
o\*e is not nonsense. It is very se 
îspeo’ally to women, who are judged 

£>y the way they do it. They teach n 
ibout it at Girton, I think ? That 
bief reason for not sanding you then 
ill this is irrelevant. You need not 
he question in the abstract. You 
narry your cousin JoRn, and the 
ou fall in Io\-e with him the i 

Write your letter, my love.”
Jessica could not make her father 1 

_>tand that he was trampling o 
inest sprouts of her delicate soul, 
ubmitted ; and in the summer 
arquhar was to come to Nevill 

make his betrothed bride’s acq

Now, it m;.at be confessed, the


