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CHAPTER XXVI..
U1I' PACKAGES RETURNED.

As J ion turned the corner of a lane 
Iciuliiik to the high road, site found her
self awkwardly trying to pass a man who 
emit vented her—a fine young fellow far 
tm elegant and well-dressed to be aRig- 
gariite.

“Beg pardon H he said abruptly, as 
if he were not in the best of humors. 
And then she recognised him.

“It’e Mester Ralph Landsell,” she said 
to herself as she went on. “What is he 
doin' here ?"

But before she had finished speaking, 
she started at the sight of a figure hur
rying un before her,—Liz herself, who 
had evidently just parted from her lover, 
and was walking rapidly homeward.

It was a shock to Joan, though she 
did not suspect the whole truth. She 
had trusted the girl completely ; she had 
been geuerou-dy lenient toward her on 
every [mint, and her pang at finding her
self deceived was keen. Her sudden 
discovery of the subterfuge filled her 
with alarm. What was the meaning 
it ? Surely it could not mean that this 
man was digging fresh pitfalls for the 
poor .straying feet. She could not be
lieve this,—she could only shudder 
the ominous thought suggested itself. 
And Liz—nay, even Liz could not be 
weak enowr’i ♦«» ♦rtfl" wi*’t danger again.

But it —........ . ..~i uurrying on
before her, and who was walking so fast 
that both were breathless when Joan 
reached her side and laid a detaining 
hand upon her shoulder.

“Liz," she said, “are yo’ afeard o' 
me !" '

Liz turned her face around, colorless 
and frightened. There was a tone in 
the voice she had never heard before, a 
reproach in Juan s eyes before which she 
faltered.

“I-I did »a know it wur y o'," she 
said, almost peevishly. “\Miat fur 
should l be afenred o’ yo' !”

Joan s hand dropped.
“Vo know best,” she answered. “I 

did 11a say yo’ wur."
— Liz pulled her shawl closer about her 
shoulders, as if in a nervous protest.

"[ .’.mill, t see why I should be.though 
to be sure it s ' enow to fear one to be 
followed V this way. Canna I go out 
fur a minuit wi’out—xvi out-----

“Xay, lass." Juan interfered, “that’s 
wild talk."

“Ti,‘ ' ehoihl wur asleep, she said, 
“an it wur so lonesome i tli house. 
Thccr wur l. harm i cumin out.

"I hope to (hid timer wur na,” ex
claimed Joan. "I d raythev see thy 
dead face lying by th’ little un s on th’ 
pillow than think as timer wur. Vo 
know what I mean. L.z. Vo know I 
could na ha" caught up wi yo wi out 
passii, tliot mon timer,—th' mon as yo’ 
ha ' 11 meet in' nil th Tiy. > ■ 'd knows
whv. . tss. tus I vanna see, unless yo 
want to fa' ; a, k to shame an ruin.

They were at home by this time, and 
she ■ î vile! the door to let the girl walk 
in : tore her.

“Ilet time u.-l ie. Liz, s..e said. “I 
lnun hear..what tha iias to say, iur I can
na rest h fear tor thee. I am na anger
ed, fur I pity thee ton much. Tha art 
naught but a chi hie at th best, an tli 
wor'i . is fu* o traps an shares.

I.:/ nmk oif her hat and shawl and sat 
down. She Covered her face with her 
hands, and subbed appealingly.

‘‘.I ha" na done no harm."-she pro
test... I niwer meant m ue. It wur 
his fault. He wuiuiut let me a-ue, an’ 
—an lie sai l lie wanted to hear summat 
about th' choild, an' gi e me summat to 
help me along. He said as he wur as
hamed o hisse» to La left me wi’out 
luiiin y.i ut he wur hard rial at the toime, 
an now he wanted to _i me some."

knew had only left his hands half an 
hour before.

1 he' browt it beck to yo’ the said 
calmly.

He glanced down at the package and 
then up at her, irritated and em
barrassed.

“Yon have brought it back to me," he 
mid. “May I ask what it is 1"

“I dunnot think yo* need aak; but 
tin' yo’ do so I con answer. It’s th’ 
money, Master Landsell,—th’ money yo’ 
gave to poor Lizxie.”

“And may I ask again, what the mon- 
ey I gave to poor Liais Has to do with 
you 1”

“Yo’ may ask again, an’ I con answer.
I am th’ poor lass’s friend,—happen th’ 
only friend she ha i' th’ world. Be
cause God hss made me the stronger o' 
the two, I ha’ stood by her; an’ because 
I am th’ stronger o’ the two I stond by 
her now, an’ tell yo’ as I will na see yo’ 
play her false again."

“The devil !’’ he broke forth angrily. 
You speak a—as if you thought 

meant her harm.”
He coloured and faltered, even as he 

spoke. Joan fronted him with bright 
and scornful eyes.

“If yo' dunnot mean her harm, dun
not lead her to underhand ways o’ de
ceivin’ them as means her well. If yo 
dunnot mean her harm, tak yore be
longings and leave Riggan to-morrow 
morning.”

He answered her by a short uneasy 
laugh.

“By Jove,” he said. “You are a cool 
hand, young woman—hut you can set 
your mind at rest. I shall not leave 
Riggan to-morrow morning, as you 
modstly demand—not only because I 
have further business to transact, but 
because I choose to remain. I shall not 
make any absurd promises about not 
seeing Lizzie, which, it seems to me, is 
more my business than yours, under the 
circumstances—and I shall not take the 
money back."

“Yo’ will na ?"
“No, I will not."
“Very well. I ha’ no more to say," 

and she went out of the room, leaving, 
the package lying on the table.

When she reached home, Liz was still 
sitting as she had left her, and she looked 
up tearful and impatient.

“Well ?" she said.
“He has th' money,” was Joan's an

swer, “an’ he ha’ shown me as he is a 
villain."

She came and stood near the girl, a 
strong emotion in her half-pitying, half- 
appealing look.

“Lizzie, lass !" she said. “Tha mün 
listen to me,—tha mun. Tha mun mak’ 
me a promise before tha taks thy choild 
upo' thy breast to-neet. "

“I dunnot care," protested Liz, weep
ing fretfully. “I dunnot care what 1 do. 
It's aw as bad as ivver now. I dunnot 
care for nowt. Ivverybody s at me — 
noan on yo’ will let me a-be. What wi" 
first one an’ then another, I’m 
drove wild."

“God help thee !" said Joan with a 
heavy sigh. “1 dunnot mean to lie hard 
lass, but yo’ mun promise me. It is na 
inich, Lizzie, if—if things is na worse wi 
yo’ than I would ivver believe. Yo’re 
safe so far, promise me as yo’ will na 
run V danger—promise me as yo’ will na 
see that man again, that yo’ll keep nut 
o' his way till he leaves Riggan."

“I ll promise owt,” cried .Liz. “I 
dunnot care, I tell yo’. I’ll promise owt 
yo’ll ax, if yo’ll let me a-be," and she 

; hid her face upon her arms and wept 
aloud.

tliowt as th’ newspaper 
a mon to tackle," he

Tve alius 
wur enow for 
would say reflectively; “but timer's sum- 
mat outside o’ th’ newspapers. I nivver 
seed a paper as had owt in it about de. 
sert islands, let alone cannybles.”

“Cannyhies, indeed,” replied Mrs. 
Craddock, whe was occasionally one of 
the audience. “I conna mak' no sense 
owt o' thee an’ thy. cannybles. I wonder 
they a na shamto’ theirsens, goin’ about 
wi’out so mich as a hat on, an’ eatin' 
each other, as if there were na a bit o' 
good victual i’ th’ place. I wonder th 
Queen dunnot but a stop to it hersen if 
th’ p&rlyment ha’ not gotten the sense 
to do it. It’s noan respectable, let alone 
Christian. ”

“ Eh !” said Sammy; “but tha'rt i’ 
a muddle ! Tha’dst alius be i's muddle 
if I’d let thee mak’ things out thysen an’ 
noan explain ’em to thee. Does tha 
think aw this here happent -i’ England ? 
It wur i’ furrin’ lands, owd wench, 
desert island i’ th’ midst o' th’ aea."

“Well, I wur huppin’ it wur na i’ Lan
cashire, I mun say !”

“Lancashire ! Why, It happent fur 
ther off nor Luunun, i' a place as it's 
loike th’ Queen has nivver seed nor
heerd tell on. ",\

•.Money !” said Juan, 
money

"Aye, lie said-----
“Wait!” said Juan.

'Did he offer

‘Did yo’ tak’

rest-“M hat w ould yo’ ha me 
lessiy. “Theer wur no harm——"

“Ha' yo' gotten it "ii y>' ’ interrupt
ing her again.

“Ayi. tupping t" loi a a; (Uastion-
inglv.

Juan held'out her hand
“( ■ i e it to me. she sai l,, steadily.
Mr. Ralph Landsell, vLu was sitting 

in his c •mforiable private parlour at the 
principal h' -tel . t the little .town, was 
disturbed, in the enjoyment of his night
ly cigar, by the abrupt announcement of 
a visitor,—a young woman, who sur
prise! him by walking into the room and 
straight up to the table near which he 
sat.

She was such a hands.-me yming wo
man, with-her large eyes and mun y cut 
fact1, and heavy nut-brown hair, and,
despite her common dress, &•» ury im
posing a young man was quite smriled, 

-especially when she laid upon the 
ablecloth little package, which he

CHAPTER XXVII. 
sammy craddock’s “many-ensis.

At least twice a week Jud Bates made | 
a pilgrimage to Haviland Park. Having 
been enlightened to the extent of two or 
three chapters of “Robinson Crusoe,” 
Sammy Craddock was athirst for more. 
He regarded the adventures of the hero 
as valuable information from foreign 
shores, as information that might be 
used in political debates, and brought 
forth on state occasions to floor a pre
sumptuous antagonist. Accordingly, lie 
held out inducements to Jud such as the 
boy was not likely to think lightly of. 
A penny a night, and a good supper for 
himself and Nib, held solid attractions 
for Jud, and at this salary ho found him
self engaged in the character of what 
“Owd Sammy” called “a many-ensis.”

“What’s that theer?” inquired Mrs. 
Craddock on first hearing this imposing 
title. “A manny—what ?”

“A many-ensis, owd lass,” said Sammy 
chuckling. “Did tha ivver hear o’ a 
private gentleman as had na a many- 
onsis.

“Nay. I know nowt about thy 
nianny-ensisses, an’ I'll warrant tha does 
na know what such loike is thysen. ”

“It means a power o’ things,” an
swered Sammy; “a power o’ things. 
It s a word as is comprehensive, as they 
ca* it, an’ it’s one as will do as well as 
any fur th’ lad. A many-ensis !” and 
many-ensis it remained.

Surley the adventures of the island 
solitary had never given such satisfaction 
as they gave in the cherry houseroom of 
the lodge. Sammy listened to them 
over numerous pipes with a respect for 
literature such as had never before been 
engendered in his mind by the most, im
posing display of. bindings

The old woman looked dubious, if not 
disapproving. A place that was not in 
Lancashire, and that the Queen had 
nothing to do with, was to her a Mace 
quite “off colour. ”

“Well ! well !” she resumed, with the 
manner of an unbeliever, “thee go on 
thy way read in’ if tha con tak’ comfort 
f it. But I mun say again as it does na 
sound ChriskiaW44.£tJ,nu- That’s the least 
I con say on’t.”

“Tha'rt slow i’ understandin,’ owd 
lass,” was her husband’s tolerant com 
ment. “Tha does na know enow o’ lit
tery tour to appreciate. Th’ female in- 
tylect is na strong at th’ best, an’ tha 
nivver wur more than ordinary. Get 
into it, Mauyensis. It’ gotten late, and 
I ni fain to hear more about th’ mon Fri
day, an’ how the poor chap managed.”

Both reader and audience were so full 
of interest that Jud’s story was prolong
ed beyond the usual hour. But to the 
boy this was a matter of small conse
quence. /-Hi) had tramped the woods 
too often with Nib for a companion to 
feel fear at any time. He had slept un
der a hedge many a night from choice, 
and had enjoyed his slumber like a 
young vagabond, as he was.

He set out on this occasion in high 
good humour. There were no clouds to 
hide the stars; he had an excellent sup
per, and he had enjoyed this evening.

He trudged along cheerily, Lis enjoy
ment as yet unabated. The trees and 
hedges, half stripped of their leaves, 
were so suggestive of birds’ nests, that 
now and then lie stepped aside to exam
ine them inure closely. The nests might 
be there yet, though the birds had flown.
Where throstles had built this year, it 

_ was j ust possible others might build 
a’most | again, and, at any rate, it was as well to 

| know where their haunts had been. So, 
having objects enough to attiact his at
tention, the boy did not find the way j 
long. He was close upon the mine be- j 
fore he had time to feel fatigue possible, 
and, nearing the mine, he was drawn 
from his path again by a sudden remem" 
hrance ‘brought up by the sight of a 
hedge surrounding a field near it.

“Theer wur a bid as built i’ that 
hedge i’ tli’ spring,” he said. “She wur 
a new kind. I’d forgotten’her. I meant 
to ha’ watched her. I wonder if any j 
other felly fun her. I’ll go an’ see if th’ ! 
nest is theer.”

He crossed the road to tin* place 
where he fancied he had seen this trea
sure; but not being quite certain as .to 
the exact spot, lie found his search len- i only one 

I gthenod by this uncertainty.
“It wur here,” he said to himself; “at 

least, I tliowt it wur. Some chap mun 
ha’ fun it an tuk’ it.”

At this moment he paused, as if lis
tening.

“What’s that theer?” he said.
“Theer’s some one on tli’ other side o’ 
th’ hedge. ”

He had been attracted by the sound 
of voices—men’s voice—the voices of 
men who were evidently crouching under 
the shadow of the hedge on the other 
side, and whose tones in a moment more 
reached him distinctly, and were recog 
nized.

The first was Dan Lowrie’s and before 
ho had heard him utter a dozen words,
Jud dropped upon his knegg. and laid 
his hand warningly upon I^ib’s neck.
The dog pricked his pointed ears, and 
looked up at him restlessly. All the 
self-controhof his nature could scarcely 
help him to suppress a whine.

“Then as is feared to stand by Dan 
Lowrie,” said the voice, with an oath,
“let ’em say so.”

“Theer’s not a mon here as is feart,” 
was the gruff answer.

“Them theer’s no need to gab no 
more,” returned Lowrie. “Yo* know 
what yo’ ha’ gotten to do. Yo’ ha* th’ 
yitriol an’ th* sticks. Wat yo’ fur him 
at th’ second corner an’ I'll wait at tli* 
first. If he does na tak’ one turn into 
tli’ road he’ll tak’ th’other, an’ so which 
turn he tak’s we’ll be ready for him.
Blast him ! He’ll be done wi’engineerin’ 
fur a while if he fa’s into my hands, an' 
he'll mak’ no more rows about .b1 Dav-

Impatient for the word of command, 
Nib stirred uneasily among the dead 
leaves, and the men heard him. Not a 
moment’s space was given to the two 
listeners, or they would have saved 
themselves. There was a smothered ex
clamation from three voices at once, a 
burst of profanity, and Dan Lowrie had 
leaped the low hedge and caught Jud by 
the collar. The man was ghastly with 
rage. He shook the lad until even he 
himself was breathless.

“ Yo’ young devil !” he cried, hoarsely, 
“y</ve been listenin’, ha’ yo ? Nay, 
theer’s no use o’ yo’ try in’ to brave it 
out. Yo've done for yo’rson, by God !’*

“Let me a-be,” said Jud, but he was 
as pale as his captor. “I wur na doin’ 
thee no harm. I ou’y coom to look fur 
a bird’s nest. ”

“Yo’ listened,” said Lowrie; “yo’ 
heerd what we said.”

“Let me a-be,” was Jud’s sullen re
ply.

At this moment a man’s face rose 
above the whitethorn hedge.

“Who is it ?” asked the fellow, in a 
low voice.

“A dom'd young rascal as has been 
eavesdroppin’. io’ may as well coom 
out, lads. We’ve getten to settle wi’ 
him, or we’n fun ourselves in th’ worst 
box yet. ”

The man scrambled over the hedge 
without further comment, and his com
panion followed him ; and seeing who 
they were, Jud felt that hi- position was 
even more dangerous than he fancied at 
first. The three plotters who grouped 
themselves about him were three of the 
most desperate fellows in the district— 
brutal, revengeful, vicious, combining 
all the characteristics of a bad cl^ss. 
The two last looked at him with evident 
discomfort and bewilderment.

“Here’s a pretty go,” said one.
“Aye, by the Lord Harry !” added 

the other. “How long’s he bin here ?"
“How long’st bin here,” demanded 

Lowrie, with another shake.
‘ ‘Long enow to look for a bird’s nest 

an’ not find it,” said Jud, trying to 
speak stoutly.

The three ex changed glances and 
oaths.

“He’s heerd ivver)* word," said Low
rie, in a savage answer

There was a mementV silence, and 
then Lowrie broke out again.

“Theer’s on’y one road to stop his 
gab,” he said. “Pitch him into th 
mine an’ be dom’d to him. He shall na 
spoil th’ job, if 1 ha’ to swing fur it.”

HUG-H IDTXZETXjOIP
-IS NOW RECEIVING-

Fall and Winter Goods
Id Gentlemen's Wear, which he will make up in

First-Class Style at Very Low Rates.

Ready-MadO Clothing,
In Great Varietj usual. Call and Inspect.

ISTO'W' IS YOXJR. CHANCE TO

SAVE MONEY
by going to

Gr- B-A.X.Xj’O’
great CLEARING SALE of all kind, of Furniture. Pictures end Picture Frames, which 

will commence on the

6th OF OCTOBER,
and continue until sold out as nr Intends giving up business and returning to the North-west. 

Great bargains and wonderful reductions in
CVPBO TABLES, CHAIRS. BED-STEADS, BUREAUSCL WASHSTANDS. LOUNGES. u
and all other kind* of furniture. Lumber and oordwood and all farm produce taken in ex
change. Remember the old stand opposite Wateon'e Bakery.

Tsus. <3*. Bfîil 1 -

Extensive Premises and Splendid New Stock-

CAMEL imnlT ”
Hamilton Street, Goderich.

—A good assortment of Kitchen. Bed-room. Dining Room and Parlor Furniture, raol 
hies. Chair, (hair, cane and wood seated!. Cupboards, Bed-,Leads, Mattresses. Was 
Lounges, Sofas, What-Nots, Looking Glasses.

N. B — A complete assortment of CtflHns and Shrouds always oa hand, also Hearses for hi 
at reasonable rates.

Picture Framing a specialty.---- A call solicited. 1751

■--------- -------- ' ~ 7*--------------- -------

Z^asrxDQsOrs .^-ttexrtlon. !

such as Ta 
ih-etand

I
Nib gave a low whine, anti Jud’s heart 1 

leaped within him. Every lad in Rig
gan knew D m Lowrie and feared him. 
Thf re was not a soul within hearing, 
and people were not fond of visiting the 
mine at night, so if they chose to dis
pose of him in any way, they would 
have time and opportunity to do it with
out risk of being interfered with. But i 
it happened that upon tlie present occas
ion Lowrie’s friends were not as heated \ 
as himself. It was m»t a strictly person- j 
al grudge they were going to settle, and | 
consequently some remnant of humanity I 
got the better • >f them.

“Nay,” said the youngest, “one’s | 
enow. ”

“Nay,” Lowrie put m; “one's not I 
enow fur me, if theer’s another as is 
goin’ to meddle. Summat s getten tu I 
be done, an done quick.”

“Mak’ him promise to keed.his mouth 
shut,” suggested No. “He'll do it 
sooner nor vet hissen into trouble.”

“Will t*a ?” demanded the young one. IJud look up at him. He had the 
stubborn North-country blood in him, 
and the North-country courage. Hav
ing heard what he had, lie was sharp en
ough to comprehend it. There was 

engineer wh< ni, Lowrie could 
have a grudge against, and that one was 
Derrick. They were going to work 
some harm against “Mester Derrick,” 
who was his friend and Miss Aniçe's.

“Will tarepeated his questioner, 
feeling quite sure of him. The youth of 
Riggan were generally ready enough for 
mischief, and troubled by no scruples 
of conscience, so the answer he received 
took him by surprise.

“Nay,” said Jud, “I will na. ”
“Tha will na ?”
“Nay.”
The fellow fell hack a step or two to 

stare at him.
“Well, tha’rt a plucky one at ony 

rate,” lie growled, discomfited.
Jud stood his ground.
“Mester Derrick’s bin good to me,” 

he said, “an’ he’s bin good to Nib. 
Th’ rest o’ ha’ a kick fur Nib whenivver 
he gits i’ yo’re way; but he never so 
much as spoke rough to him. He’s gin 
me a penny more nor onct to buy him 
summat to eat. Chuck me down the 
shaft, if y o’ want to.”

[to be continued]

Barbed Fence Wire contracted for in any quantity a* very lowest prices.

SELL EITHER 2 OR 4 BARBED FENCE WIRE.
Wire and barb galvanized after beng twisted which cannot scalcoff.

Use Barbed Wire for Fences.
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For sale, by
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Free of «'barge.
All persons suffering from Coughs, 

Colds, Asthma, Branchitis,Loss of Voice, 
or any affection of the Throat and Lungs, 
are requested to call at your drug store 
and get a Trial Bottle of Dr. King’s 
New Discovery for Consumption, free of 
charge, which will convince them of its 
wonderful merits and show what a regu
lar dollar-size botte will do. Call early.

»—[Adv.

“Must say it’s the nicest thing I ever 
used for the teeth and breath,’* says 
everyone having tried1 “Teaberry,” the 
new toilet gem Get a 5c sample 3m

... rr.
tier stock than ever before of choice 

Wheat, Barley. Peas, Black and White Gate. 
Tares, Clover, and Timothy; also Pea Vine 
Clover, Alsike, Lucerne and Lawn Grass,

Eleasure in stating that 1 have on hand
etb ------ “ * * - - -

(TM* Engraving represents the Lungs in a he aim/ stated

THE REMEDY FOR CORING

CONSUMPTION, K COUGHS,
GOLDS, ASTHMA," OEOÏÏP,

— *
All Diseases of the Throat, Lungs and 

Pulmonary Organe.
RT ITS FAITHFCL C8Ï

CORSVMPTIOW HAS BEEN CURED

When other Remedies and Physicians have 
failed to effect a cure.

Recommended by Physicians, Ministers anp 
Nurses. In fact by everybody who has 

given It a good trial. It never fail* 
to bring relief.

As an EXPECTORANT it has no Equal.
It is harmless to the Most Delicate Child.

JH eon tain a no OPlVJt in any Form.
,'j^‘Pirections accompany each bottle. 
SffTor sale by all Druggists.

A first class assortment of

FIELD. GARDEN and FLOWER SEEDS
selected with great care from the best seed 
houses in the country. Call and sec. Wo 
keep the best and most genuine seed wo can 

purchase.

COMPTON’S SURPRISE CORN,
The best field corn yet introduced. Ground 

oil cake kept constantly on hand.

JAMES
1779.

McNAIR-
Hamilton St.

rpO BUILDERS

K INTAIL BRICK
i—

YARD.

A quantity of good white brick on hand and 
for sale at reasonable rates.

The subscriber is now carrying on the brick 
maklntr business at the Kin tail kilns, and will 
give all orders which may be sent him the 
most prompt attention. The brick Is of first 
class quality, and the terms are reasonable

Address

john k McGregor,
Kin tali. P O

Derrick marched Uito the tierhollali


