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at tle OMceJ‘"f‘ g Square, by
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EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR,
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Aectings.

i ion, and
Fight centa per line for the firet insertion,
Wu%‘;nlﬁ per line for each subsequent insertion.
Business cards net excceding 6 lines, 84 per
annam, fiom6 to 13 lines $5. &
her of lines te be reckoned by the space
ocggi:?lr&umred by a scale of solid Nonpareil. a
Advertisements without specifie directions, W
be insorted nntil forbid, and charged accordingly*

YEARLY AGREEMENTS :

The following rates will be charged to merchants
and others who&dvertise by the year,—
One €olnmn 1yrar......
S & 6 rimths
months
1year....
6 months
% months
1YCAT.coeee
6 months
8 months
Tyent....
f months

L 8 montha...

mant fxtn he econfined ta the np!lnyn-v
?n:{‘v::uzanrrmf-:-,:‘ al houses, and for such it will
not he held to inclule Anction Sales, Removals,
Co-Partnership Notiers, Private Advertisements of
individual members of tirms, Houses to let er for
Bale, d£a.

£% The ahove rates will in all cases te strictly
adhered to. fic & " i

Advergsements intended for insertion in an

mﬂlfﬂll‘r‘is!ue ghould reach the office by noen on

uesday. .

The large cirenlation of the SIGN
an unsurpassed alvertising medinm,

208 WQRK OF ALL KINDS
Executed with neatn.es and despateh,

while you wait. Orders by mail pupe
ed to. -

s

Busiucss Divectorn.
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m A1 NICHOLSON,
i

SURGEON DENTIST.
Office and residence,

West Street.

Three doors belov Dank of Montreal,

o <

Goderich. —
John Qampbetl, M.1Y., C.D M,
(Graduate of Mt raersity, Montreal),

SEAFORTH.

FFICEaulr 1 e dor

hotel, Main stis 7

hotel. e
Seaforth, AFTITZTL 1 5

. Goderich. Ont.
13:40-1y

PUYSICI.\N.\'['ZMI N, ke

DR McLIIAN,

PIYSICIAN. SURGEOY, CORONER. kc. Office
l and Residenee third dooreast ol Central School,

Dr. Cassady,
% (11 3l .

M
HYSICIAN,SURG
stroet, Goderich, ¢

tra ILowiR
l}ARRlSTER AND ATTORNY
Solisitor-in. Chancery, U
Goderich,Ont, Officeinto

Oifice, Hamnilton

swlug

AT-LAW, ax3
wi Altorney,
u

Cameron & (3arrow.

ARRISTERS, 80LICITORSIN CHHANCERY, &ec.
B Office, Market S iure. Grederich.

2 J.T. GARROW.

M C. CaMERON w

B.L.DOYLE,
ARRISTER ANP ATTORNEY, SOLICITOR-
in-Chancery, &c , Goderieh, Ont. 1357

~ELLIOTT & WATSON

TTORNEYS - AT - LAW, SOLICITORS. 1IN
P Chaneery, Cenyeyancers, &c. Crabb’'s Block,

Goderich.
MONEY TO LEND. 1373

Sinclawr
l ARRISTERS, &c., G
J. 8. SINCLALR
Goderich, Dec. 1st,1971..

CIIAS. SEAGER, Jr
Ty.

W.R. SQUIKEKR.
ARRISTER, ATTORNEY AT LAW, SOLICI-
tor in Chaneery. &, G »lorich, Ont.
Oflice, over J. C, Detlor & Co's Einpori
Byunare, @oderich. ]

TTORNRY-AT-LAW AND  ROLICIT(
Chuancery, Conveyancer, Notary Publie,fdo,
¥ Office, over Mr,C. E, Arciuibaid’s Store, God-
erich, Ont, 375611

R-IN
£

G.CAMPAIGNERE

AW CHANCERY AND CONVEYANCING.
Officeat Dixie Watsen's, (\ficial Assignee,
sw7-tl Goderich, Ont.

Y]

Malcomson & I enting,

ARRISTERS, ATTORNEYS, SOLICITORS, &c.
&0 , Chnton, Oat.

MONEY TO LEND.

JAMES SMAILL,
RCHITECT, &¢., &¢,, COURT HOUSESQUARE
@Goderich. Plans and  Specifications drawn
eorractly. Carpenters’, Plasterers’ and Masous’

work measured and valued,
1307-ly,

IBuchanan, Lawson & IRobinson

H.\VE cn band all kinds of Sashes, Doors, Blinds,
Monldings, and Dressed Lamber,at the God-
erich Planing Milt. |

1309.

A. M. CAMPBELL
Veterinary Surgeon,

YORMERLY of Coinell University, 1thaca, New
York and Grn.lnnu‘ of Outario Veterinary
€olleza, RESIDENCE, VARNA.

Will visit Bayfield every S:.turday,

1313 8m.*

J. T. DUNCAN, V. S.
GRADUATE OF ONTARIO VETERINARY COLLEGE.
OFFICE AND STABLES,
Newgate Street, Fmi.}l‘ tl’]lnuse East cf Colborne

N. B.—Horses cxamined as tosound-
ness. - 1313

l’; TENTS —-.
FOR INVENTIONS
EXPEDITIOUSLY & PROPERLY

Becured in Canada, the United States ‘and Europe,
P ATENT guarauteedor no charge. Bend for print-
ed instructions. Ageney in vperation ten years,
HENRY GRIST,

Ottawa, Canada,

Mechanical Engineer, Solizitor of Patents and
Draughtsman,

Feb, 11th 1871,

NOTICKE,

we-ly—

to her friends in Goderich for past

. beys to say that she is now

pre| to give Lessons on the Piano-
forte and Cabinet Organ and in Singing.
Residence opposite Mr. favage’s,
Colborne St. 1363

Music and Drawing.

anom wishes toinform her
friends and the public that she is
repated to give lessons on the Piano
f.m,q., , Hiﬁ.:i been taught by fiest
Mwm?f*uh u’“" o

s con
g T S e o

a class

[V] 158, BARNES in returning thanks '
- pa

GODERICH LODGE NO. 3:

XX

Goderich,4th May, 1871,

G.R.C.yA.F. A, A. M.
HE REGULAR COMMUNICATION
is held on thefirst Wednesday of each

month at 7.30 p: m. Visiting brethren

cordially invited.

W. DICKSON, Sec.
swi3-1y

Slonen to Lend.
S25.000
Loan on Farw or Tows property st 7per
cent, Applyto

TO
G. CAMPAIGNE, Bolicitor, &c.,
Oet.30th, 1871 (3844 Goderich.

MONEY TO LEND

T EIGHT PER CENT. SIMPLE INTERES1
for5 or 10 ycars. Interest repayable either
carly or half-yearly. Applyto
HENRY MATHERS,
8t, Helens.
1309-t1.

MONEY TO LEND.

N IMPROVED FARM PRO-

perty, at 8 per éent simple interest
per annum. Appl
SAMU

v to
L SLOAN,
Colborne Hotel.
Goderich, 8th Oct., 1872, 1338

MONEY TO LOAN
AT LOW RATES OF INTEREST.

Sayings Society of Toronto.
For particulars apply to
A. M. ROSS.

Secretary and Treasurer,
CHAS. ROBERTON,

Toronto. 1343.

MONEY TO LEND.
INTEREST Low.—TERMS oF REPAYMENT
Easy.

Tne City oF ToRONTO PERMANENT
DUILDING AND SAVINGS SOCIETY

Advarcesmonéyat reduced rates for from
2to 20 yedrs. Loans repayatle inin.
stalments to suit the berrower.

Full information giyen on application.

R.II. KIRKPATRICK,
Agent at Goderich.

MONEY TO LEND
At Greatly redu_ce_rl_ Rates of Interest

HE undersizned has any amount of meney to
loan from two to fifteen years, at a low rate of
interest and favourable terms of repayment, payable
by vearly instalments; rate ef expenses will defy

WRIGH

River.

renovated and furnished is now open
for the summor scason for the reception

REEHOLD Permanent Building®and | ¢

Agent at Goderich. | s

ﬁdttls.

Poctrp. |

T8 HOTEL,

GODERICH.ONT.

ITUATED ON THE HIGH_BLUFF
overlooking the Harbor, Lake and

This house after being thoroughly

of guests, .
Parties going to Lake Superior by.
the Manitoba will find this house very,
convenient.

Large families requiring reoms should
engage previously either by mail or tele-

b
bR J.d. WRIGHT,
Proprietor.
Goderich, 20th May, 1873. 1370

BRITISH EXCHANGE HOTEL,

MARKET SQUARE GODERICH.

CAPT.W. COX, PROPRIETOR
" LATE OF THE HURON HOTEL.

A continnance of the favor and support of the
Commercial and Travelling pulu?cthnt wasaccorded
before the fire, respectfully solicited. Fisi

ANCHOR LINE.
SIeamcrssni_l?v:;Wedncsdny

and Satnurday.

TO AND FROM NEW YORK AND GLAS-
Callmz at Londouderry toland Maiis and

Tow,

ark
nfortaliy and

e,

R,

m Newv York.
on., Oct, 16th,
at., Oct, 21ast

. Oct, 28th

COLUMB
sday and Saty

< oF FASSAGF PAYABL
w1, G ASNGOW
i &7H, ac

N CURRENCY,
DERRY:
ing to location
r 12 nonths)
ation. 8130,
Ntecrage, 828,
RATLN can he homght
erd for their friend
Jreser tation,
y's Offices or to
MRS WARNOCR,
West8t,Goderlch, On
Godrrish Oct, 23 1877

THE STEAMER
“BENTON"
G.W.McGREGOR,
MASTER,

Will leave Goderich for SAGINAW and
intermediate ports

EVERY SUNDAY DMORNING;
And for SARNIA, PORT HURON,

ecompetiton.
*HORACE HORTON

lpprnhoﬁ- for the Canada Pér-
manent Building & Savings
Soclely,_of Toronto. 2

INSURANCE CARD,

The Subscriber is_agent for the followingfirst-claxs
Insurance Compnanies
PHOENIX of Londom England.
HARTFORD ef Hartford.
PROVINCIAL cf Toronto.
BRITISII AMERICA, of Toronto.
Fire Marine busincss
lowest possible rates

HORACE HGRTON-

Office Market Square, Goderich.
Oct, 26th 1870. wio-lv.

done at the

- Insurance.

THE LIVERPOOL&LONDON
AND GLOBE
INSURANCE COMPANY,

Available Asscts, $27,000,000-

Losscs paid in the course of Thirty-five ycars ex-
cee )

FORTY MILLIONS OF DOLLARS !

Claims by CHICA GO FIRKE esti-
mnt‘;l :v. )ﬂ.»nﬂy &3, 000000, are being
liqnidated as fast as adjusted WITHOUT DEDUCTION:
Security, Prompt Payment, and Liberality in ad-
this wealthy comvany,

liberal conditions.

TREAL

G.F.C. SMITH,Resident Secretary,
MoNTREAL

A. M. ROSs, Agent for Coderich

TorontoLife Assurance and
Tontine Company.

HEAD OFFICE : TORONTO, ONT.

—
CAPITAL AUTHORIZED BY CHARTER
With liberty to increase to halfa willion

Amount called in, 25 per cent.—all paid
up.

INVESTMENTS LIMITED BY CHARTER TO MORTGAGES
AND DEBENTURES,

BOARD OF DIRECTORS :

The How Jonx HiLivarp CaMERON,

.P.,Q. C., &c. §c. Teronto,

Vice President: Lawis MOFFAT, Esq.

Geo DuccaN, Esq. Judge of the Ceunty of York.

W. H, BrousE, Esq., M. D. . P., Prescott.

ARCn. CAMERON, hq‘, Cashier Merchants Bank,
oronte,

W, J. MacpowmLL, Esq., Manager Toronto Bavings

Bank, Teronto.

Axcre Morrisox, Fsq., M. P.

Seeretary and Treasurer : ARTHUR HaARvey, Esq.

Applications for Insurance in this
first class Company received by

4 J.J. BELL
Agent at Gederich.

WESTERN ASSURANCE
COMPANY.
HEAD OFFICE TORONTO-
000

President:

1342

RECEIPTSFORTHEYEAR
ENDINGJUNE 30th1871, 357,858.26

HON. J. McMURRICH
President.

B. HALDAN Managing Director.
FIRE & MARINE INSURANCE AT
Lowest Current Rates:

PECIAL LOW TARIFF OF RATES,COVERING
on

Insurance for one or three

besiing: IV ke

b L ”fﬂcuhrnd “mnm’u. to the F
'arme

-lgcon::mlt g 2

First Class man wanted for a
for

Goderich 12th Sept. 187"

o toshy

WILL eend

i

justment of its losses are the prominent features of

FIRE and LIFE POLICIES issued with very
Head Office, Canada Branch, MON.

DETROIT and CLEVELAND
EVERY WEDNESDAY.
For Freight or Passage,
Apply to
WM. LEE.
Goderich, 16th June, 1873. 1374

GODLERICH

AND

NORTH SHORE LINE.

In conncction with the Grand Trunk
Railway. Shortest, Cheapest, and most
direct route.

A

TAENEW STEAMER

WM. SEYMOUR,
- EDWARD MARLTON, MASTER.

will ply in connection with the G. T.
Railway as follows : Leave Goderich on
arrival-of Express Train from the East,
wesather permitting, for Kincardine and
Inverhuren at 3 p. m., every Monday,
Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday and
Saturday. Returning : Leave Jnver-
huron at 6a. m., and Kincardine at 8
a. m., every Monday, Tnesday, Wed-
nesday, Thursday and Friday. Leave
Goderich for Southampton and Port
Elgia every Thursday, 3p. m. Re-
turning, leave Southampton 4 a. m.,
and Purt.Elgin, 4.30 a. m. every Fri-
| day. Arriving in Goderich each day as
above, to connect with the train going
East. ’

SARNIA & PORT HURON.

The above named Stcamer leaves South-
ampton fer Sarnia and Port Huron at
1.00a. m,, Port Elgin, 4.30a. m., In-
verhuron, 6.00 a. m., Kincardine, 8.00
a. m., Goderich, 2,00 p. m., every Fri-
day, weather pormitting, Conneeting
with River Boats for Detroit and @. T.
Railway Propellors from Sarnia to
Chieago, ‘Milw;ukie, &c. Returning :
Leaves Samia cvery Saturday at 8
o’clock, a. m., weather permitting. For
further information, apply to Byron
Wilson, Purser, on the Boat, or to Thos
Lee, Southampton; J, Eastweod, Port
Elgin; P. NcRae, Inverhuron ;3 R
Robertson, Kincardine; W. ‘B. Clark
Sarnia; A. N. Moffat, Port Huron. ’
J. V. DETLOR & SON,
General Agents, Goderich.

GODERICH AGENCY

OF THE
Trust and ‘Loan Company of

CA NAD A
Incorpoated by .Royal Charter.

CAPITAL—ONE MILLION P
S1ERLING. OUND'S

—

Funds for Investment.

Lo.u«’ﬂ made on the Security of approved Farm

reperty fo

mr.t 't: suit the connnie’nce;tp:;lr::.w;:.'ll;:

nual indalmante, Pugod, oy me o b7 e
., u redactien of Loan!

 will beacespted atany time on favorable terms. '

&& Aprroved Mortgagespurchased,

G. M. TRUEMAN,
Agen
rkot Squa e, Goderich

7

IMPORTANT NOTICE
F.. r MA NN,
Sign & Carriage Painter

BSIRES
M .ﬂ ACQUAINT THE PUBLICTHAT |/

Wherohe is th
and at reasony to 64l all orders
o T S

.. Sleight, and Carriages.
S countey Carriage shops attended

s &e.. 5'8%

promp~

Qghth time to Paint your Catters |3

Harsh WordsEastily Spoken.

If I had known in the morring

How wearily all the day

The words unkind would trouble my
mind

That I said when you went away,

I had been more careful, darling,

Nor given you needless pain;

But we vex our own with look and tone

4+ We might never take back again.

For though in the quiet evening

You may give me the kiss of peace,

Yet it well might be that neyer for me

The pain of the heart should ccase!

How many go forth at morning

Who nevér come home at night!

And hearts have broken for harsh words
spoken,

That sorrow can nc'er set right.

We have careful thought for the strang-
ers, -

And smiles for the sometime guest;

But oft for our own the bitter tone,

Though we love our own the best.

Ah!lips with the cure impatient,

Ah! brow with the shadc of scern,

'Twere a cruel fate, wero the night too
late

Te unde the work of the morn. .

live Varcoe.”

ple by

A yellow shade passed over the dried
couptenance of Mr. Heriot.
‘Yoy/take it coolly, Sir Hilton,’ said
he, ‘4s it your pleasure to gratify the
hate "of this venumous magistrate, by
giving him a victim to tear to pieces '
Mr. Heriot was w0t often indignant
now, since he was no longer paid for it;
neverthelose, there was a touch of indig-
nation at this moment in the tones of
his clear voice. Sir Hilton heard him
with astonishment. Ho had expected
the world’s condemnation for screening
Olive; but to be rebuked for abandoning
her, startled him.
*I do not forsake her,’ ho cried; ‘it is
she whe forsakes me. She will not let
me saye her. 1 have kept a boat off this
coast for three days in vain.’

The tone of mque in which he spoke
surprised Mr. Heriot in his turn.
‘I would advise you to go and try her
again,” he remarked, drily. ‘Does your
boat still wait ?' A
‘Yes,’ replied Sir Hilton.  ‘Cyn you
stay here till I rcturn? 1 will go at
once. I will but speak a moment to my
brother first. The agitation of the last
few days has laid him on a sick bed.’
‘Then why bother him 1" asked Mr,
Heriot.
‘Oh, his head is clear, and he will ad-
vise me how to persuade Olive,” replied
Sir Hilton. ‘He has a very patient,
calm nature; a nature for which she has
a wonderful respect, being herself pas-
sionate; a word from him will influence
her more than any entreaty of mine.”
‘Then it is ‘a pity he can’t go instead
of you,’” observed Mr. Heriot.
The old dried man's tone was more
canstic than ever, but Sir Hilton did not
stay to reply to him. He took the key
of the low-arched door from the drawer
of the table, and in a moment his step
might be heard ascending tke spiral
stairs.
As Sir Hilton approached his brother’s
bed, and looked down upon his pale,
weary face, he read in every haggard
line how great the love was which could
cause such suffering. It was not with-
out a pang of remorse and shame that he
marked the change in features once so
calm and placid. The calmness was
gone; the eyes were wild nn.d woe-worn;
the cheeks flushed, the lips dry; the
whole body restless, as though swaying
to and fro insome great agony.
‘John, T have something to tell you;
can you bear to hear it?’ asked Sir Hil-
ton, in his kindest voice.
‘I ean bear anything. There is nothé
ing can happen to me worse than is ceme
already,” said Johnm, closing Lis eyes
wearily. s
Then, in a few words, Sir Hilton told
of Mr. Heriot's visit,and ot Sir Anthony’s
resolve to arrest Olive; he related alse
his own plan fer her escape; and lastly,
he asked how he should induce her to
listen to him. .
“Try every argument you have in
store,’” replied his brother; ‘and, l_utly,
if they fail, tell her that, if she «ill not
let you save her, I must and will.” .
‘Is that all ¥’ asked Sir Hilton,ina dis-
appointed tome. ‘If she does not listem
to me, will she heed you, John 7'
The sick man sighed heavily, and
turned upon his side, hiding his face
from his brother. .
“Then I will write to her, if you like,’
he said. ‘Give me my desk.’
He wrote a few words with a nervous
hand, his face flushed painfully with the
effort; and when he threw down the pen,
he fell back on his pillow, with eyes un-
naturally fixed and haggard,
‘My dear John, I fear you are worse
than you think yourself,’ said Sir Hlton.
‘Let me send Dr. Burton to you.’
‘No— the sight of medicine and doc-
tors is hateful to me,” replied John.
‘Seal that letter, Hilton, and promise
me you will nokt give it her save as a
last resource. I have written feverish-
ly, so do mot frighten Olive with my hat
words, unless her] obstinaey renders it
necessary. Bring the letter back te me,
if you spare her the pain of reading it.
Give me your word for that, Hilten, be-
fore you go.’

His rapid r

t, impressed bis brother painfully.

E: gave the required word, and was
quitting the room when John called him
back

utterance, his feverish as-

“There is brandy in that flask,’ said
he. ‘Give me some, Hilton, before you
leave me.’

‘My dear fellow, you must not have
brandy !’ exclaimed Sir Hilton.

“Then I shall take something worse,
Hilton," said John—°I shall try epium.
I must llee‘}), or 1 shall go mad !’ ,

e = Tou s
deman ir

‘Lately it 'bhas, when nothing else
e T
sleep, I wo 0 it, ere .

S&Hﬂm ured out the brandy and
held it to his lips. - -

‘Did th?' girl Ts?;n'.iva ou Mrs.
Maristowe molnsl ‘he

At the qusﬂo:h ‘ohn fell

x
back on the

washed walls, and heneysuckle covered
casement. One large trunk; containing
all Oliye’s wardrobe, rested in a corner,
and she herself sat by the window, with
eyes fixed anxiously on the quiet street,
upon whith the moonlight shone fitfully.
Suddenly she started, and a deep, bright
color flushed up over her face and neck.
In another moment the door opened,
and Nir Hilton Trewavas entered. 8he
rose to receive him, and pointed toa
chair silently. There was no ti
between them, beyond a llightmdl;?
the head. -

‘Olive,” said Sir Hilton, in a low, pas-
sionate voice, ‘I am come opce more to
entreat you to accept my aid.’

‘I cannot renew that subject,” replied
Olive. ‘I have refused ence and for
ever.’

‘You thirtk, perhaps,” continued Sir
Hilton, ‘that the verdict of the coromer
is final, and you are no longer in any
danger? In thatcase you could afford
to flout at my help; but you are mis-
taken: it is not so. You are liable, at
any time, to be charged with the crime
committed three days ago——e""

‘And whatif Iam? nhrmgted Olive,
fiercely. ‘Do not fear that I shall call
upon a_Trewavas to own or to defend
me.’ k

‘You misunderstand me, Olive,” said
Sir Hilton. ‘You would be past helping
then. If it comes to that, things must
take their course, and the eonsequences
to you would ‘bo more terrible than I
dare to think of.’

Olive smiled in sorrowful scorn at his
words. - &

‘Are all the Trewavases cowards?' she
said, bitterly. -

‘If T have shrunk, it has been for
your  sake, Miss Varcoe,” replied Sir
Hilton. ‘I cannot forget that you are
my courin, and that you were brought
up at Trewavas.’

‘Always for yourself and for the Tre-
wavas name,” murmured Olive. ‘You
can deny that 1 am a cousin,’ she said,
aloud; ‘and you can eomfort yourself by
remombering that [ have aquitted Tre-
wavas for over.’

‘I am not come to you in a bitter apirit
liko yours,’ said he. ‘I am come to save
you from shame, disgrace, and perhaps
death. You will be Arrested te-morrow,
and taken to prison, Olive, will you let
mc save you to-night 7’ -
‘No;* ‘she replied, resolntely. ‘I am
under too many obligations to the Tre-
wavases already. They have ever-
whelmed me with benefits; I cannet ac-
cept any more of them.”

‘Olive,’ said he, ‘at such a time these
sncers are .childish, and eruel both to
yourself and me—'

‘I am not sneering,’ in*errupted Olive;
‘I speak in bitter earnestness. 1 have
been clothed, and fed, and sheltered
boneath the Trewavas roof for ten years;
the best return I can make them new
for this kindness is to refuse to let them
meddle with my misesable fortunes.
Let my fate and theirs heuceferth be
separate; let our names never be spoken
by the same lips.’

‘But this cannot be !’ exelaimed Sir
Hilton. “Yeu have lived with us teo
leng; our cousinship is too well known,
The disgrace of your crime and yeur
punishment-must fall on us also. How
can we be other than linked together for
over?

Olive turned very pale, and her large
eyes flashod em him a staspge leok.

“To spare the ;
I would do much,’
eanit be hurtltecause a miserable Var-
coe suffers 1’

‘Olive, it is for your own sake I ask,’
eried 8ir Hilton, ionately, ‘and not
fer tho family pride you scorn so much.
Will you let me take you away to-night?’
‘Onee more, no !" cried Olive. ‘I
‘would net go a step with you from this
door, eyen %o save myself from the
scaffold.’

“Then it is fram hate to me you re-
fuse !" said Sir Hilton, and his coler rose
high in his face.

Standing by the chimney-piece, cling-
ing to the narrow ledge for support,
Olive turned her eyes full en him, and
said dreamily, ‘No, not for hate, though
you merit hate from me. Yeu madsme
love you when a child; and when I was
a woman, you forced me tostand by and
see you give your love ta another—to
one who had all the gifts that you most
valued—the gifts that 1 could never
hope to win. For such a prize as
Eleanor Maristowe, you were right to
fling me by as you weuld a reed. And
because your love for me had been im-
plied, not spoken, I had not evem the
right to complain.’

‘Whe is most wronged?’ he said, bit-
terly. ‘You or Eleanor? She lies dead
in her mother’s house, therefore I have
let that womian he&g.:ontumely onm
head; but T will net bear it from you.
will not let you utter Eleanor’s name in
ny ears. How can you,” he added, as
his voice broke down huskily, ‘how ean
you dare to do it ¥

clasping her hands together. ‘Have you
pronounced me guilty, and condemned
me unheard ! A rare judge you make,
Sir Hilton Trewavas! And, as to dar-
ing, I dare do more than yeu can
dream of.’ .

‘I beliove you,” replied Bir Hilton,
mournfully. *You have proved that.’

‘You insult me,” cried Olive, turning
on himn with sudden indignation. ‘Leaye
me! I will bear this no longer !’

‘1 will not leave you,’ he said. ‘I
must and will save you frem a prison
and a shameful death. You shall let
me do this. You owe it te me, For
you I have trampled on my honor; for
you 1 wink at crime, and forfeit the
world’arespect, Will you let me do
-this in vain "

*Not for me have you done this, Sir
Hilton,” she replied, in a sad veice. ‘Bat
if I let yon save me, what will the werld
say then 7’ .

‘It will say either that I connived at
vour escape, or effected it,’ said Bir
Hilten; ‘and my best friend of yesterday
will cut me to-morrow. 1% will say
more; it will perhaps declare that I was
secretly your aceomplice.’

‘And are ‘you ing to suff ’
said Olive in & softened voice, '(.:rmm'i.
bear this load of econtumely for the sake
of my u'foty 'l:od .

‘Yes,” repli ir Hilton, steadily.
“This pain will be a futl?;r‘o wei ’t

=
eve yeu,’ sl . H
voice was 'ﬁ. ::w, and s mbnko in:;
"1:‘;.' Y. foll upon
and clasped
him. i

ught to trial.’

‘pride o-pang; 4
she replied. ‘But

‘Are you my judge? asked Olive, |

compared te what I should suffer if yon

_{inte

broken by Olive’s sobs. She sprang to
her feet, brushing her tears away, though
they fell faster than her hand could
wipe them; and, standing [thus with
streaming eyes before him, she said in a
low voice, a swift flush cove her face
—‘Hilten, we shall never mebt again.
Take me in your arms, and kiss me be-
fore I go. 1 shall remember $hat kissin
prison, in sorrew, in exile, ifi death. It
will comfort me when my burden seems
heavier than I can bear, and perchance
I lie fainting beneath it. Hilton, you

will not refuse me so slight & thing as
a caresst A touch of hamd, then!—a
kind word? What! net even that? Then
God’s will be dore. My heart is break-

ing!’

gl'he stony look on Sir Hilton’s brow
relaxed as hesaw her break down ut-
terly, as he saw her cover her face with
her hand’s and turn away hopelessly,
like one humbled to the dust.

‘Olive,’ he said, coldly, ‘I should des-
pite myself if I weakly yielded to your
prayer. My lips can never touch yours
again, either in love or in kindness. I
have said, compassionis all I can giye
you now. But for pity I would not
stand by your eide a minute, What!
will you ask for love, for caresses, for
tenderness from me! Isitmnot enough
that I criminally shield you from jus-
tice, I, who am bound by every tie of
honor to punish the murderer of my
affianced wife! Olive, you ask too much
when you desire oven a touch of my
hand.’ ,

Her face flashed upon his as he spoke,
not humble, not sorrowful, but flushed,
proud, and indignant.

‘Do not fear that I shall ask it again,’
she said. ‘Have you anything more to
say to me, Sir Hilton?’

‘I have to explain to you my plan for
your safety 5

‘Your plan!’ she cried, breaking in
upon his speech assionately, her eyes
blazing as in the days when no sorrew
had touched them. ‘I will not hear it!
I will not owoe my safety to your com-
passion; I scorn it! You have refused
me even a kind word. Shall I take
anything frsm yeur handsnow? No!a
thousand times no ! B8ir Hilten Trewa-
vas, Olive Varcoe will never live to be
saved centemptuously by your pity.’

Bhe was in earnest, bitter earnest, and
he saw it. Still he importuned, he pray-
ed, beating his words passiomately
agairst her fiery pride as againsta wall;
but they fell back useless upen his own
heart, chilling it into despair.

; ‘Then John must save you,’ he cried at
ast.

‘John! exclaimed Olive. ‘No, no, you
are dreaming, Sir Hilton. John cannet
saye me.’

‘He willrise from his sick bed, and
die to save you, obstinate, wungrateful
asvou are,’ rpturned Bir Hilton. ‘He
said, ‘‘Tell Olive if she will not le8 you
save her, I must.” Hereis bhis lettor;
read it, and accept his he'p, since you re-
fuse mine.’

Olive took the letter, witha wild ter-
ror shining out of her eyes, and a look
of firm resolye upon her pale lips.

‘I refuse your aid, because you deny
{t te me upon the only terms en which
I could accept it,’ she said. ‘I would
let the man who Joves me suffer for
my ,uko, but not 1 who loathes

~

e.

She broke the seal of the letter with
trembling fingers, and read it hastily.

‘Poor John!’ she said; her eyes -filled
with tears, and crushing the letter in her
hand; she turned a changed face towards
Sir Hilton.

‘Must I bear this too?’ she murmuredt
‘Oh Hilton, Hilton whyweuld you not.
spare me! Itis too late new. Wait, if
you will, andsee what I ean do fer John's
sake.’ .

Perplexed, angry, weary, Sir Hiiton
watched her, as she burnt John’s letter
bythe lighted taper; then she wrote hur-
riedly a tiny note, which she folded and
tied with white silk. Sir Hilton thought
this was Johm, and fanoying she had
yielded now, he waited every moment to
hear her say she was ready to accom-
pany him; but to hissurprise,she walk ed |
tethewindow, and unhung fromits hooka
cage within which there rested a small
white pigoon; she tied the note beneath
its wing, and opening the lattice with
a siloent hand, she set the bird free. It
flew swiftly upwards into the darkness
and disappeared.

‘What folly is this, Olivef’ cried S8ir
Hilton. ‘Tv whom have yeu sent that
carrier pigeon?’ é

d‘lt is gone teCharles Vigo,’ she repli-

A thrill like am electric shock ran
through Sir Hilten’s frame as she uttered
these werds. young Vigo’s disap-
pearance was her doing, and she know all
along where he was hiding. Could any
new proof of her guilt be needed, this
seemed to give it; and added to the pang
of this thought, came a sharp, burning
pain, which he scarcely recognised as
Jealously.

d‘And why to Charles Vigo? he ask-
ed,
In spite of his horror at Olive’s
crime, his voice shook, and his hand
i‘.ll:emblod to seize her as she passed

ium.

‘I have'nocepted hisoffer,’ replied Olive
mournfully, in & drcamy veice, ‘Per-
baps it is oruel to let him suffer so much
for me; but he loves me, he trusts me, he
believes in me,and love is happy when it
suffers.’

A smile quivered on her lips—a smile
sosad, that it seemed more mournful
than the saltest tears eyer shed.

‘Does Mr. Vigo, for your sake, sacri-
fice home, name, and country? demand-
ed Sir Hilton ina s tone; ‘and do
you accept so much from him? His
fatheris an, old man; he will mever
live to see his son in. And with
;:«_:h a wife as you, he will scarcely wish

% .

‘You are cruel!’ said Olive, calmly.

_For the' first time her eyes fell- wpon
8Sir Hilton reproachfully, and again his
restless hand half raised itself, longing
:lt‘ﬂy to touch her for a mlo-;nt. Yet

ere was & burning anger in him now,
gnivarinf through every nerve in his
esh, holding d6wn all kinder werds that
ht have ceme.
Cruel!’ he echeed. ‘No, not I. Itis
but truth I lf‘tk. So you elope with
Charles Vigo? You do that boy this bit-
ter wrong, rather than accept my aid—
rather then let John save you.’
- ‘Yes,” she returned, in the same
dreamy, mournful yoice. ‘Tell John his
letfer decided me, and I leave England
tomight with Charles Vigo. Tell him
there was no other way for me to-escape,
you ing me as you do; and let mno

 soorning
g llxut"!. y for me trouble him;'I shall be in

hands. Give him this message, and
;};’-yu, say, I prayed God_to save
Tears! Were these tears mpon Sir
 Hilton’s cheek, as the woman he deemed

©. | o guilty fixed rlarge eyes on him, fill:
ol with unntieseble sadtumst S

un
ﬁnl’hm ¥ i
ithere was no time for further
; o Heaven you hgve sent for me
dblast? o exslainnd. ‘ObveT have ouf.
SortummrrT biré Mared- z
! butpow.

‘Do wot heed him,’ she said, softly.
‘There is no time for quarrels. Mr.
Vigo, I promised you, that if all aid
from the Trewavas family failed me, I
would accept your mest generous offer
of assistance. 1t has failed; do not seck
to know why er wherefore. Mr. Vigo,
have you counted the cost of helping
me? You will be exiled from home and
country—='

‘Let those scorn who do not under-
stand,’ interrapted young Vigo, ea ger-
ly. ‘I know whnt Iydo. Olive, I am
proud to suffer somewhat for your sake.
The shame aud pain of which you speak,
will be ‘to me a glory. You know what
I feel—you know what I think; why
should we talk further? All things are
ready. Will you come ?’

‘This is intatuation indecd ! exelaim-

ed Sir Hilton, angrily. ‘Olive, I con-
jure you, bv all you huld sacred, to
pause ere youn drag this young man into
thq shame of your guilt. Remember,
he is the only son of his father—the sole
pruF of an ancient house.’
. ‘How dare you epeak to your cousin
in such words as these ¥ cried Charlea
Vigo, drawing Olive towards him, and
standing proudly by her side. ‘Do you
not sece—’

‘Stop !’ exclaimed Olive, springing up,
?nd putting her hand upon his mouth.

Remember your promise to me, Charles
Vigo. Do not waste words now; there
will be timo hereafter for all these
things. Sir Hilton, I have reflested
deeply on what I do, and on what I
stand pledged to do, in accepting the
aid of‘ this true and generous friend.
Mr. Vigo, at that futurd time of which
wo haye talked, when you gome to mo,
and say, “‘Olive, remember, in the day
of your shamo and humiliation, when
the dearest friends forsook you, and
lovers stood aloof, I came, I understood,
I saved you;” then, if you will have the
poor gift, I will put my hand in yours,
and bte your wife.’

She said. this, mot with crimsem
cheeks, and eyes flashing love-light from
their lashes, but with pale face, and
heafl d'rooping forward, bowed humbly
as if in shame. Her hand rested on
Charles Vigo’s arm—tho hand that Sir
Hilton had flung from his knee, and re-
fused even to touch—and taking it in,
he bent his lips upon it reverently.

‘I shall never remiud you, Olfye of
this time,” he £aid, softly.” ‘I shall make
oo claim on your gratitude; you de not
think so meanly of me as that. No, a
a free-will offering—all your heart and
soul, Olive, or merely a poor. remem-
berance; I will take nothing between
these two.’ '

Sir Hilton heard him, and his very
soul secmed on fire. Either theso were
noble words, orthey were the out-
pouring of the wildest, maddest in-
fatuation that cver possessed an un-
thinking heart ; surely they were these
last, and this boy was crazed by his
foolish passion for the guilty girl. This
was not love, the sound, reasonable,
moderate aftection upon which tho world
bases its happtness; it was midsummer
folly, that could not out!ast a month;
yet his blood burned with fiery heat as
he heard it,and it seemed to him that
he was being schooled in love by a
beardless youth, whose mind had net
yet reached the stature of a man’s. [le
tried to stand by indifferently, and
listen with a careless mien to Olive’s
answer, but his hand clutched the back
of his chair, and his heart beat liko a
hammer against his side.

‘I am not worthy of you,’ said Olive.
You give meatoo generous love; it
covers mo with shame and pain. How
can I ever repay you 1"

IIer head drooped down till it touched
his arm, and the accents of her voice
rang eut in deep mournfulness.

‘You pay me when you trust me,’ re-
plied Charles Vige. ‘Olive, wo have
lingered too long., The men wait for us
Let us depart.’ ,

‘[ am ready,’ sho said.

Her voice had the same sad, listless
tone. It seemed she scarcely eared to
saye herself. Sir Hilton watched her as
she put onher hat and cloak, andthe
moments to him now counted like golden
sand, unutterably dear, fearful in their
valueand their pain. Suddenly he con
strained himself to speak.

‘L know not what arrangements you
may have made, Mr. Vigo,’ said he. ‘I
believo mine more safe, but my cousin
prefers your aid and your plan'to mine;
8o, of course, I have "no right to iater-
fere. Perhaps you are aware that both
the Trewavas constables aro in the
kitchen of this little inn. I believe thoy
would let me pass unmolsted;bat wheth-
er you can——

“They can have ro right to detain me,’
interrupted Charles Vigo; ‘and there is
no warrant out yet against Miss Varcoe;
they dare not interfere with our actions.
Novertheless, Iam prepared for all
things. Olive, I will be with you again
in a moment.’

He sprang from the window as he
spoke, and Sir Hilton, with a hot throb
at his heart, saw himself left alone with
the girl, who but a few minutes ago had
crouched at his feet with tears, praying
for a word, a touch of kindness. Now
she stoed erect. with her head turned
away from him, asthough listening in-
tently for the slightest sound.

‘I see mow, Olive, why you have re-
fused to accept the arrangements I made
for your safety,” said Sir Hilton. ‘You
preforred young Vigo's plans.’

‘Considering your feelings,” she re-

lied, ‘the obligation to you would have
Keeu too great a burden to bear. But
why ronew this? The subject isclosed
for ever.’ -

‘Youn take advantage of the infatu-
ation of aboy, toruin him, said Sir
Hilton, bitterly.’

‘Do I? said Olive; and her listless,
weary tone shewed that he could scar-
cely now rouse her into anger.

‘Yes, you do a cruel, unwomanly
thing,’ continued Sir Hilton; ‘and I do
not know that I am justified in my own
conscience in letting him go.’ .

‘You had better t1y to stop him,’
returned Olive; ‘you will find his arm as
stroog as your own. You can do better,
Sir Hilten Trewavas;you can stop me.
Go tothe menin the kitchen, and tell
them I mediate flight; or try to find Mr.
Eslick and his watchers—they are in
the village - and inform them of my
plans.” . .

‘T am not a police spy; I amnot an in-
former,’ retorted Sir Hilton.

‘Then go your way in peace, and leaye
me to mine,’” said Olive. ‘Of what
use is this bitterness between us?’

‘Of what, indeed 1’ said Sir Hilten.
‘Olive, are you firmly resclved on de-

ing with this young man, when I
your cousin, offer ryonsn asylumin a
convent in France i

‘What .a delightful .and flatteriog
alternative!’ answered Oliv.e. ‘Do cease
Sir Hilton, you weary me. .

Sir Hilton looked at her gloomily.

*If shg would say again, ‘‘Hilton,save
me, beggause you love me.” Heayen
knows what madness I should be cap-
able of,” hq ejaculated to himself.

But nosuch words broke from her
lips. She stood before_ him, proud and

tient, as though "t; had put her love
f:- him away from or ovevl'-_ it

“You_cannot marry young Vigo Wi
aa scoiiation of murdee hanging over
. vemarked Sir Hilton, ‘It

)
" ’

4306l bo horrible for him.’ :
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He spoke so fievcely that Olive turned
and looked upon him in wonder.

‘You have heard my words to him,’
shesaid. ‘‘Must [ say them over again!?
You are a man without merey, Sir
Hilton. ;

‘So you fancy you will be happy!’ he
continued; *gou dare to dream of mar-
riage, of love, of home—you, who must
live in secresy and remorse—you, whose
victim is not yot buried out of sight ef
the avenger!”

‘Heaven help me!” murmered Olive,
wringing her hands together. ‘You are
pitiless, indecd!”

The anger within Sir Hilton’s veins
had brought these dreadful words to his
lips; but he was sorry now, as he looked
upon the dead white face before him.

‘Olive, we will not part in anger,’ he
said, maore softly. ‘Here is my hand—
will you not take it?’

The girl looked at him with the wild-
ness of fcver in her eyes, and thrust his
hand away. :

‘No! T have told you 1 won’t have
your pity,’ she cried, passionately.

‘Yon will not take my hand ?' said.S8ir
Hilton, amazed.

It was something new indeed for him
toask a kindness of Olive, and be re-
fused. Liko & tyrant, whose slave sud-
denly rebels, he found his power gone,
while he thought it still absolute.

‘No! I will not take your hand,’ she
replied. ‘You insult me, offering itas
you do, in the loathing of compassion
and disgust.’

‘Olive,” he exclaimed, ‘can you not
seo that it is myself I hate? 1 permit
you to conquer my conscience, and
break down even -my horrcr of crime.
Oh, my miserable weakness! I loathe
myself while I yield to it. Say fare-
well to me kindly, Olive; I can hold out
nolonger. A minute ago you asked me
for a kiss of peace; nowitisI who ask
you. Olive, give me your hand; let me
touch your lips once more; and may
Heavea have mercy on us both?’

He drew near her; the warm hand -for
whose clasp she had yearned rested on
her neck, his breath came down mupon
her cheek, and then she started back as
one awakening from a dream. .

‘It is too late,” she said mournfally.
No kissof yours shall ever touch my
lips again. When I prayed you for a
caress, the memory of which would haye
bheen so dear tome, I was free: now I
haye promised to be a good man's wife.
I am no traitoress, Hilton. I shall be
true to him; now he has my pleged
word.”

Sir Hilton’s face was scarcely less pale
then hers, as he stood before her irre-
solute and trembling. 8mall, fragile as
she was, she was more pawerful to sub-
due him than 3 lion, and he dared not
put forth his hand and touch her.

. ‘We have played together, boy and
girl, Olive,” he resumed; ‘and now, in
leaving me for ever, you refuse me the
poor privilege of a consin. Do you in-
deed refuse it? #
His words galled her. It was always
cousinship, brotherhood, or compassion
this man was forcing on her. She want-
ed none of it. She paid no heed tothe
passion of his voice; she did not see the
anguish cf love inhiseyes; she noted
only the illchosen words

‘You prosecute me as you ever did,’
she said, bitterly. ‘Charles Vigo’s af-
fianced wife needs no cousin’s kisses on
her lips. The time of which you speak
—the happy play-#ime of our life—is
gone by for ever, Milton. I shallnot
weep now to leave you without a kiss.
I have suffered too much for tears.’

Her acoeat was unutterably sad; yet,
cold as ioce, she moved away from him
and walked to the window, leaning her
small, lithsome figure from the lattice,
as she looked out into the moonlight for
Charles Vige. S8ir Hilten watched her
with a bitter smile on his face, .
‘Perhaps it is better as itis,’ he said,
subduing his faltering veiee into firm-
ness. ‘I confess my chivalry does not
equal your lever's. Itis my prideto
keep the name of Trewavas unstained.’
Was it the moonlight falling full on
Olive’s face, that covered it at this
moment #th such a wonderous beauty?
‘Your pride shall havo its way, 8ir
Hilton,” she said; ‘Olive Varcoe will
never throw a stain upon the name of
Trewavas.”

Her forlorn attitude, her weary aspeet
changed, asshespoke, inte a stronger,
nobler look—it was as though the breath
of some brave spirit had passed over
her, infusing courage and fertitude into
every vein.

‘Neo, yeur chivalry does not equal
Charles Vigo’s,” she continued, in a less
tirm tone. ‘You offer me a convent in
which to hide my misery—and even
that poor gift is an offering made to the
Trewavas blood within me; he intrusts' |
me with his honor, his happiness, and
even with his name.’ : : .
Sir Hilton grew exasperfted at her
words.

‘And can guilt, such as yours, rejoice
in the blind infatuatien of a boy, who,
for passion’s saké, tramples on every
duty, dishonors his father’s grey hairs,
and loses solf-respect, te clasp te his
bosom 2

‘Hold I’ exclaimed Charles Vige's
voice. ‘Insults now are cowardly indeed,
becanse you know at this moment I am
poweriess to resent them. Repeat your
words when Ireturn to England, Sir
Hilton, and you shall have- your an-
swer.'

At the first lt&tﬂh}} sound of the
young man's voiee, Sir Hilton looked up,
to see_him standing by the window
while, © grouped silently in the small,
quiet, moon-lit street, were abeut half 4
dozen men, of that rough, strong aspect,
that can only be described as seafaring.
Two of these jumped through the case-
ment, and grasped Olive’s luggage; but
almost at the same moment the door of
the little parlor was opemed, and the
landlord and his wife presented thém-
selves in a sheepish uncomfortable man-

ner.

‘I beg your pardon,.Sir Hilten,” sai
the landlord; ‘I am a quiet m‘:z’ ln.a“}
wouldn’t wish to be disrespectful-—’

‘Oh, hold your tohgue, Tom,’ inter-
poesed his wife, who had cast a scrutinis-

ing look at the aspect of affalrs
her. Youare as long-winded as ‘;l;onnd

bellows. The long and the g i
Sir Hilton, is, that these th:u" ;::nli
spies of sir Anthony’s, they are nothing
better—aro getting mighty enrious
about your stoppingso long; and I think
the sooner you goes up to the house the
better. Are thess sailors friends ef
yours, sir{’ 2
‘No,’ said 8ir Hilton, shortly,
‘Then I must make bold to say, I
can’t have no disturbance of the pe;n.
at my house,’ broke id the lgndlord; ‘and
if they are your men, Mr. Vigo, yon had
best take ’em offat onge.! -
said his wife,

‘Hold your ngise, Tom,’
Viﬂ‘hu't nothing te
I'know; these are
a kog in-

‘Young 8quire
do with this lof
in‘shore many 5

who have
ioht.’

pass.
With Olive .- clinging to
Chatles Vigo walked towards the deor,
and Sir Anthony’s two spies feund them-
overpoweréed

| selves in a memenst hustled,

inned in a cerner.

. ow, my dears, we don’s want to
hurt ’ee,’ observed ono huge Cornishman
ashis fist played on the censtable’s ribs;
‘but if you don't keep %l:l.tl I shall be
ferced to give ‘ee s Cormish hug. [
shall, shure. We be e men, wo
be, going abeut our aun bus’ness; and if
other folks put their nosgs ento it, and
meets weth a fist, the fault isn’t ours, I
recken.’

* This was said in the blandest way, be-
tween bruisers and crunchers, that
came down heavily upon .the chest and
face of Sir Anthony’s unfortunate spv.
The landlord and‘landlady of the Tre-
wavas Arms’ had at first seemed inclined
to join in the fray; but prudence, and
perhaps something in Sir Hilton's leoks,
deterred them. The whole affair was
over in-a minvte, and Olive, Charles
Vigo, aud the men, were gome. As
their tramp resounded through the dead
quiet of the slumbering yillage, the
church clock struck twelve, and Sir Hil-
ton, rousing himself at she sound as
from some sirange. bewilderment rushed
past the disconfited watchers, and fol-
lowed Olive with a swift feot.

(To be continued. )

and

A Reform Government.

The friends of , honest, liberal, and
constitutional Government may certain-
ly congratulate themselves on the fact
that in the largest, wealthiest, and most
progressive Provinces ef the Dominion,
the policy of their party is not enly in
the ascendant, but carried out in the
form of practical legislation by a Re-
form Adminstration. We have, perhaps,
with too mach attention to matters so
contemptible,noticed thesillylibelsthat,
with an iteratian terribly wearisome to
their readers, the Tory press have
from time to time trumped up against
the Gevernment of Ontario. he diur-
nal discharge of these pop—guns ha
come at last to be treated by all alike
with ridicule. Nobody believes the‘
stupid fabrications, and the centinual
and repeated efforts to prove them to be
true, imply in themselves a conyiction
of their falsity. No old er ‘mew con-
stituent grasps Mr. Mowat less cordially
by tho hand because, instead of siiting
as a Vice Chancellor at Osgoode Hall,
he has given the benefit of his high
talents and unswerving integrity to the
service of his country, in a pesition at
once more onsrous and more dignified.
No farmer in Ontario has had his
faith shakgn in Mr. Archibald McKellar
because a malignant political opponent,
convicted of defrauding the public re-
venue, trumped up the foul accusation
fathered by the Tery press nnder the
name of the Elgin frauds. The most
loudly professing purist does not place
one bit the less trust in thehenour and
rectitude of Mr. Adam Crooks, becauso
a political renegade, defeated in & dis-
honest attempt to secure unlawful speil
at the hands of a corrupt Goyernment,
published to the world the Siiver Islet
seandal, and bolted off to Europe just
as the time came feor substantiating the
accusation. Nobody now even dreams
that Mr. R. W. Scott is the agent of
the lumberers in disguise, or that ho
sold the Huron berths merely to benefit
the teo sanguine crowd who flocked to
the Parliament Buildings last October.
Where menbring their minutest iransac-
tiens to the light of day—where_ every
Crder in Couneil, every transaction 1n
fact, thatean chalienge tsecurityis
laid bare and epen by the free and volun-
tary act of the Goyernment themselves,
anlt-{ where, with all the most assiduous
efforts, not a single charge worthy of
debate can be formulated against them
—we may rest satisfied that we have, at
least in Ontario attained to something
like incorruptibility at the head of af-
fairs. —Globe. :

Mr' J. M. Donnelly, Principal of the

Mitchell Public Schoeol, has been
broaght before the Reeve, charged by
Mr. Wm. Abbott with abusing his son

Albert, a boy aged éleven, by striking
him on the head. - As this case so soon
followed s recent prosecution on behalf
of tho boy Lemoun, much interest- was
manifested. After hesring the evideneo
and . examining the boy's head, the
Reove said that tho evidence was altoge-
ther against Mr. Donnelly, and he must

fine him. -The boy was badly abused
abeut the head, which was a dangerous
place. Mr. Donnelly, excitedly—‘Allow
me to threw out a challenge: I will fight
Mr. Abbottin three months for £100 a
side, and I believe I ean whip him too.

Mr, Abbott—'I acecpt.” Mr. ’'T. Babb’
—*I will hold the stakes.” The Reeve
—*‘Mr. Donnelly, if you don’t keep
quiet I will put you both im the lockup
and let you fight it out there® For the
present: offence I will sentence you to a
fine of 85 and $3,60 costs ta be paid
within ten days, or to be imprisoned in
the county gaol for fifteen days.’ ke

The Wesleyan, Presbyterian and
Episcopalian bedies of Canada have mu-
tually agreed to appoint Thursday, the
16th of October, to be observed as a
Day of Thanksgiving.

Gananoque suffered heayily by fire on
\Vedneud‘:‘y night. b

A Goop Honsl..J Thereis much plea-
sure and profit in the services of a good
herse, and but very little of either in a
bad one;’ no person from choice will re-
tain a bad horse, many, however are in
ssion ef such who need not be.
e think there are fow horses so bad
that their condition cannet be improved
and rendered more yaluable and useful
'_for their owners, to effect which, there
is nothing equal to ‘Darley’s Condition
Powders and Arabian Heave Remedy;’
it has effected astonisking results in
thousands of cases. Remember the
name and sse that the signature of
Hurd & Co., is on each package. North-
rop & Lyman, Newcastle, Ont., proprie-
tors for Canada. 'Sold by all medicine
dealers,
. et D e
ViRTve,—Virtue rarely passes unro-
cognized by the world. . A few distorted
optics may fail to recognize her features,
but it would be as easy to conceal. the
face of the noon-day sun under a. mask
as t0 hide her resplendent features.
And so it is with the *“‘Canadian Pain
Destroyer:” every o® who uses it
speaksin the highest terms of its virtues
and pain removing qualities. For rhea-
‘matism, neuralgia, colds, cholic, cramps
and summer complaints, it has no equal.
For sale by Druggists and country deal-
ers. Price 25 cts. per bottle. .

TR Is health worth having? ¥f it is
Pprotect it—it ia a jewel as easily last oz
virtue, andJ £ i 5
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