"HALL'S "E5
H:ir 'Renewer.

Seldom does’s popular, romedy win such' a =
strong hold upon the pablic conflidence as has -
Harr's HAIR RENEWER, The cases in which
it has accomplished a complete restoration of -
color to Lo hair, and vigorous herlth to the
scalp, are innumerdble,. ., ° .

0ld people like it for its wondertul power to
restore to their whitening locks thoir original
color and beauty. Middle-nged people like it
because it prevents them from getting bald,
kecps dondruff away, aud makes the hair
grow thick and strong. ' Young ladies like it
as a dressing because it gives the hair a beaun-
tiful glussy lustre, and enables them to dress
it in whatever form they wish, Thus it {sthe
favorite ol uil, and it has begowne so simply
because it disappoints no one,

BUCKINGHAM'S DYE
TOY. THE ‘WHISKEKS

Ha¢ become one of the niost imporrant popn-
lar toiletarticles for gentlemen’s use. When
the beart is gray or maturally of an umede-
sirable shnde, BUCKINGHAM'S DY is the
remedsy.

" PRETARED BV

- et v e
R.P. Hait & Co., Nashne, X35

Gold by all Drugeicta,

Q Ry
BEFORE ~— AND — AF
Electric Appliances are sent on 30 Days’ Trial,

TO MEN ONLY, YOUMG OR OLD,

O aro puffering from Nrnrvous DEBILITY,

LosT VITALITY, LACK OF NERVE FORCE AND
X1a0R, WASTING WEARNESSES, and nll those disenses
of 0. PERSONAL NATURE resulting from ARVSES and
OTRER CAUSES. Bpecdy relief and completo resto-
ration of HEALTH,ViGoR and MANHOOD GUARANTEED.
The grandest discovery of tho Nineteenth Contury.
Send at oncefor llustrated Pamphlcifree. Address

VOLTAIC BELT C0., MARSHALL, MICH, -

ROVINCE OF QUEBLEC, DISTRICT OF
MONTREAL—Superior Court. No, 203,
Dame Eugcenie Perreanlt, of the City of Mon-
treal, wife of Pierre auwr liens Marien, of the
same place, trader, duly authorized o rcsteér en
Justiee against her said husband, Detendant. An
action for separation as to property has been in-
stituted in this eause.
Montreal, 23rd August, 1884,
. T. & C. C. DELORTMIER,

3-5 Attorneys for Plaintiff.
MUDRDAY & L‘ANMAE’b
GENUINE / 'W ATE

FLORIDAS s e

TOILET AWND BATH.

ITHE SURE CUR
KIDNEY DISEASES,
LIVER COMPLAINTS, §
CONSTIPATION, PILES,
_ AND BLOOD DISEASES.}

PHYSICIANS ENDORSE IT HEARTILY.

| _“Kidney-Wort is thy most successful remedy
R Iever vscd. Dr. P. C. Ballou, Monkton, Vt.
; *‘Kidney-Wort is always reliable,'
Dr. B. N, Clark, 80. Hero, Vt. H
“Eidney-Wort Las cured my wife aftor two years
| suiforing.’”” D, C. AL, Summerlin, 8un Hill, Ga.

IN THOUSANDS OF CASES

1t has oured where all clse had fuled. It{s mild,
but efMcient, CERTAIN IN ITS ACTION, but

N t# Itclcanseathe Blood and Strengthens and
gives New Lifo to all the important organs of
j thobody. Tho natural action of tho Xidneys is

§ restored. The Liver is ol 1 of alldi
d and the Bowcls move frecly and healthfully.
Iu this way tho worst discasos are cradicated 14
N from the syutem, a ;
§ PRICE, $1.00 LIQUID OR DLY, SOLD BY DRUGQIATS. 7
N | Dry can be sent by mail, #
WELLS, RICGIARDSOM & CO, Burlington V
RV LT AT G 9
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fOU CAN BUY A WHOLE

Imperial Austrian Vienna City Bond,

¢ hese bonds are shares in a loan, the interest
«hich is paid out in premiwms four times
yearly. Every bond is entitled to
FOUR DRAWINGS ANNUALLY,
until ench and every bond is redeenied with a
arger or smaller premium, Xvory bond Must
draw one of the following premiutns, as there
are NO BLANKS.

4 Bonds @ 200,000 fiorins,— 800,000 fl

1 Bond @ 50,000 * — 50,000 ¢
1Bond @ 30,000 ** — 30,000 “

2 Bondr (2 20,000 ¢ — 40,000 ¢

2 Bonds (@ 10,000 ‘- — 20,000

2 Bonds @ 5,000 ¢ — 10,000 *¢
20 Bonds @ 1,000 *¢ — 20,000 ¢
12 Bonds @ 400 ** — 4,800 ¢
12 Bonds @ 300  — 3,600 ¢
24 Bonds @ 250 % — 6,000 ¢
2560 Bonds @ 140 Y — 358,400 *F
2360 Bonds @ 130 ¢ —306,800 ¢

Together 5,000 bonds amounting to 1,649,600
. floring, The next Redemption takes
place on the

FIRST OF OCTOBER.

And every Bond bought of us on or before the
1st of October is entitled to the whole premivm
that may be drawn thereon on that date. Out-
of-town orders sent in Registersd Letters, and
inclosing $5, will secure one of these bonds for the
next drn.winﬁ‘. Balance payable in monthly in-
talments, Ior orders, circulars, or any other
nformation, nddress

INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO.,
60 Fnltpix St,, cor. Bro;j(l’\i'lqy, Nevw York Clty,
' ° ¥STABLISHED IN 1874.

4 The above Government. Bonds are not ¢
be compared. with any Lottery whatsoever, as.
lately decided by the Court of Appeals, and da

gttgonﬂxgg_ with, any of the laws of the United

wtas, SU :

N.B.—In. writing, please state ‘that you saw | -

~ | WHERE THE SUMMER EVER REIGNS,

LOVE AND MONEY

Through the fields of .scented clover, . .- '~
C Witg a lingering sad refrain, . S
. Comes the wind from haunts elysian
A 'With its socthing sighing atrain— _ .
- Where the shades of ‘eve are densest,
. And the'uplands looketh dim. .
There the meadow-bird is thrilling
Ta the day her vesper hymn;

Paths of gold, and floods of, crimeon
Gleameth from & land afar,

- Where the misty dim horizon L
;Winds its fateful mystic bar; - N
Through the paths of fading splendor,

‘With a blush that never wanes,
Comes the nymph of youth's fatr dreamland
‘Where the summer ever reigns;

Snowy arms with May-flowers aden,
Swaying bells of wintry white—

Violets from recesses—gathered
Where their beauty shunned the light—

Modest field-flowers, royal dahlias—
Chastened lilies crown the lot ;

While meath beds of half-blown roses,
Peeps the blue forget-me-not.

-

Beanteous lowers in dreamland gathered ;
Blooming once in vanished spring ;
Menories of the sunlit places,
That our fancies hoped to win—
When the tide of life is ebbing,
May it drift to sunny plains,
And a grave in some bright valley
Where the summcr ever reigns.
Grack O'BovLg, Ottawa.

THE LATEST DYNAMITE HOAX.

It was known that a certain_smart U. S.
young wman had studied chemistry for six
months 3 had ordered a scctioned hand-bag
and sailed for Faglind, 1t was subsequently
ascertained that he had made several visits to
a clock and wateh maker before leaving. The
cable was used to cause his arrest on arrival,
and a trio of wetaphysicians were summoned
to open the bag, which, in view of probabilities,
were regarded  as  patriotic heroism of the
highest order.  The official verdiet reported 23
sawples of Johnston's Fhuid Beef, 10,000 cir-
enlars, 4 =hirt collars, and a box of tooth-picks.—
Hull Budget,

The Salvation Army is petering out in Eng-
land, Tts stale war cry hus perceptibly
dwindled, and its receipts have fallen ofl’ im-
mensely.

Why don’t you try Carter’s Little Liver
Pills 7 They are o positive cure for sick hemd-
ache, und ull the iils produced by disordered
Liver. Only one pill a doze. tts o
s

Clements 1. Markham, a London author-
ity on arctic questions, commends Greely's
work as valusble and says the research must
goon. =

OUR HABITS AND OUR CLIMATE,

Al persons leading a redentary and inactive
life are more or less subject to derangement of
the Liver and Stoinacl which, if neglected in a
changeable elimate like ours, leads to cln_'umc
disease and ultimate misery,  An occasjonal
dose of McUale’s Compound Butternut DPills
will stimnlate the Liver to healthy action, tone
up the Stomach and Digestive Organs, thereby
giving life and vigor to the system gencrally.
1or sale everywhere, Price, 20¢ per box, five
Doxes SO0, Mailed free of postage on receipt
of price in money or postage stamps—D. 1.
Meciale, chemist, Montreal, 95 ¢f

2 el

ARRIVAL OF ABBE IIOGAW.

THE DISTINGUISHED PRIEST EXPLAINS TIIE
OBJECT OF UIS VISIT.

New York, Aug. 27.—Among the passen-
gers who arrived from Liverpool yesterday
was the well-known Abbe Hogan of the
Seminary of St. Sulpice, at Paris. The
Abbe’s profound attainments as theologian
and teacher of that famous institution are
known throughout the Catholic world. He
has come here at the request of the Superior
General of the Order of St. Sulpice, I*ather
Icard, to take charge of the seminary of that
name recently completed in Boston.

In stating his sentiments to a reporter rela-
tive to America, the Abbe remarked that he
luoked upon the United States as the Ireland
of the future—that bigger Ireland to which
so many of his countrymen resorted. *‘Iam,”
he snid, ““an cnthusinstic Irishman, and T
thank God for it. I shall immediately enter
upon my work. I have been teaching and
preparing young men for the priesthood for
many years, so when I reach Boston I shall
enter the new seminary to commence the old
work.” '

The Abbe will remain a few days at the
rectory of St. Patrick’s Church, Brooklyn,
before leaving for Boston.

An order-in-council has heen passedamend-
ing the order of 13th March, 1879, respect-
ing lobster fishing by extending the time for
ten days inthe Province of Quebee and Prince
JEdward Island, the counties of Restigouche,
Giloucester, Northumberland, N. B., and
that part of Westmoreland lying on the
north strait, and the countics of Inverness,
Antigonishe, lictou, and those portions of
Colchester and Cumberland, N. 5., lying on
the Strait of Northumberland,

Lprs’'s COCOA—GRATEFUL AND UOMFORTING,
—*By a thorough knowledgoe of the natural
laws which govern the operations of digestion
and nutrition, and by a careful preparation of
the fino properties of well sclected Cocon, Mr,
Lpps has provided our breakfast tables with a
delicately tlavored beverage which may save us
many heavy doctors’ bills. It is by the judicious
use of such articles of diet that a constitution
may bo gradually built up until strong enough
to resist every tendency to disease.  Hundreds
of subtle maladies are Hoaling around us x'c:ldry
to attack wherever there is o weak point. We
may escape many a fatal shaft by keeping our-
selves \\-ell fortitied with pure blood and pro-
perly nourished frame.”—Civil Service Gazelte.
Made simply with boiling water ormilk. Sold on-
ly in packets and tins, (31b and 11h) by grocers,
labelled, “* Jaymes Xrers & Co., Homceopathic
Chemists, London, linglan .

——

Fast Potato Digging

THE WORARCH POTATO DIGGER

\ Savesitscostyearly, FIVE TIMES
OVER, t0 every farmer,  Guar-
R anteed to lﬁ Six Hundred

> ushels a Day!

SENT ON ¥
80 Days’

TestTral

-
Write postal card for FREE clegnutly

=
lgustmted Cngo%g%ue, igllsnl; Brilllunt Colors,
t 209 2 O pu .

ot cost ue & n 206 State St.,

\iarareh Manufacturing Go., cRicado, ini.
8t. Marys Carriage Man’fg Co'y,

(INCORPORATED.)

Capftal, « = = « = « §48,000,

A Division o Surplus Stock will take placeo
OCTOBER 22nd, 1884.

' SUBSCRIBE NOW

SH_A.RES FOR SALE §2 EACH

Tﬁls is the best investment in the Country. Seond fo
proapectus, and full particulars to -
! JAR. THOMPSON, " H.A L. WHITE, .

[

"By CHARLES. READE.

Gaunt.” * Hard Cash,” *‘ Put Yourseif in His
) quca,',’ &o., &e. - I .

CHAPTER XX.—CONTINGED.

And with that he showed Bartley’s order
and signature. _ R

Hope bit his lips, merely said :

¢ He will rue it.” ’ .

Burnley sidled awsy ; but Hope cried to
one or two men who were about :

“*Keep a sharp lookout on him, my men;
your lives' are not sufe whilst he’s in the
mine.”

Burnley leaned insolently against a truck,
and gave the men nothing to observg ; the
next minute in bustled the honest miner ot
whose instance Hope had come down the
mine, and begged him to come jand visit the
shoring at once.

Hope asked if there were any other men
there; the miner replied in the negative.

¢ Very well, then,” said Hope ; *“I'll just
take one look at the water here, and I’ll be at
the shoring in five minutes.”

Unfortunately this unwory statement let
Burnley know exactly what to do; he had
already concealed in the wood-work a cani-
ster of dynamite and o fuse to it to last about
five minutes. He now wriggled away under
cover of Hope’s dinlogue and lighted the fuse,
then he came flying back to get snfe out of the
mine, and leave Hope in his death-trap.

But in the meantime Grace Hope came
down in the cage, and caught sight of her
father, and cane screaming to him :

¢ Father ! father!”

““ You here, my child

““There’s a plot to murder'you! A man
called Burnley is tc cause an explosion at the
old works just as you visit them.”

‘ An explosion,” cridl Hope, “and fire-
damp about ! One explosion will cause fifty.
Ring the bell ! Here, men ! danger !”

Then there was a rush of men.

““ Ben Burnley is firing the mine !”

There was a yell of fury ; but a distant ex-
plosion turned 1t to onc of dismay.

Hope caught his daughter up in his arms
and put her into » cavity.

*«1I'ly, men, to the other part of the mine ! ”
he cried.

There was o louder explosion. Inran
Burnley, terrified at his own work, and flying
to escape. Hope sprang out upon him.
¢ No, youlon't; living or dead, yon are
the Iast to leave this mine ! ”

Burnley struggled furiously, but IHope
dashea him down at his feet.

Just as a far more awful explosion than all
took place, onc side of that amphitheatre fell
in, and the very carth heaved.  The corner
part of the shaft fell in upon the cage, and
upon muny pour miners who were hoping to
escape by it; but those escaped for the pres-
ent who hud obeyed Hope's order and fled to
another part of the mine, and when the
stifling vapors dvifted away there stood Hope,
pale as death, but strong as iron, with the
assassin at his feet, and poor Grace crouching
and quivering in her recess.

Their fate now awaited these thrce--a
speedy death by choke-damp, or a slow death
hy starvation, or a rescue from the outside
under circumstances of unparalleled ditliculty,
since there was but one shaft completed, and
that was mnow closed by a mountain of
débris,

CHAPTER XXI.—BuRIED ALIVE.

The explosions so tremendously loud below
were but muftled sounds at the pit’s mouth ;
but, alas! these mutlled sounds, and one
flash of lurid flame that shot up into the air,
told the tale of horror to every experienced
pitman and his wife, and the cry of a whole
village went up to heaven.
¢ The calamity spread like wild-fire. It
very soon found its way to Clifford Hall, and
the dcputy ran himself with the news to Mr.
Bartley. Bartley received it at first with a
stoney glare and trembled all over ; then the
deputy, lowering his voice, said:

‘¢ 8ir, the worst of it is, there is foul play
in it. There is goold authority to say that
Ben Burnley fired the mine to destroy lis bet-
ters, and be has done it; for Mr. Hope and
Miss Hope—that is, Miss Bartley that was—
are both there,” He added, in a broken
voice: ‘“ And if they are not huried or stitled
it will be hard work to save them. The mine
is a ruin,”

Bartley delivered a wild scream, and
dashed out of the house at once; he did not
even take his hat; but the deputy, more self-
possessed, took one out of the hall, and fol-
lowed him.

Bartley hurried to the mine, and found
that several stout fellows had gone down with
their pick-axes and other tools to clear the
shaft, but it must be terribly slow work, so
few men could work at a time in that narrow
space.

Bartley telegraphed to Derby for a more
powerful steam-engine and experienced engi-
neers, and set another gang to open the new
shaft to the bottom, and see if any sufferers
could be saved that way. Whatever he did
was wise, but his manner was frenzied. None
of his people thought he had so much fecling,
and more than oneof the gnaking women gave
him a kind word. He made no reply ; he did
not even seem to hear. He wandered about
the mine all night, wringing his hands, and
at last he was taken home aimost by force.

Humanity overpowered prejudice, and
Coloncl! Clifford came to the mine to sec if he
could berof any use to the sufferers. He got
hold of the deputy, and learned from him
what Bartley was doing, He said he thought
that was the best course, as there would be
division of labor; but, said he:

¢TI am an old campaigner, and I know that
men cannot fight without food, and this work
will be & fight, How will you house the new-
comers ?”

““There are forty-seven men missing, and
the new men can sleep in their cottages.”

“ That’s so,” said the Colonel ; ¢ but there
the wives and the children. I shall send
sleeping tents and eating tents, and provi-
sious cnough to feed a battalion. Iorty-
seven lives " suid he pityingly.

“ Ay, sir,” said the depunty, * and such
lives, some of them ; for Mr. Hope and Miss
Mary Bartley—leastways that is not her
nnmne now : she’s Mr. Hope's daughter.”

** Why, what has she to do with it *”

I am sorry to say, sir, but she is down in
the mine !”

‘4 God forbid,” said the Colonel,
noble girl dead, or in mnortal danger !

““She is, sir, and”—lowering his voice—
¢ by foul play.”

Then, seeing the Colonel greatly shccked
and moved, he said:

“And I ought not to keep it from you.
You arc our nearest magistrate. The young
Indy told me at the pit month sheis Mr,
Hope's daughter.”

¢t And so she is.”

‘“ And .she said there was & plot to destroy
her father in the mine by exploding the old
workings he was going to visit. 5ne Ben
Burnley was to do it~a blackguard that has
a spite against Mr, Hope for discharging him,
But there was money behind him, and a villain,
that™”she described te uas—black eyebrows, &
face like & corpse, end dressed in e suit of

““ that

.tweed. one color. We hoped that,she might

is in the TaUE- WIINEss, 8-tf
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N President. 8co,-Troas”
Maiys, Ont - SR
-EVTIAGE.NTS. WANTED BIG GUHMISSION.
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-+ | have been mistaken, or she

n'ﬁght have warn-

oraf « 1ps Never Too Lale ta(ﬂ;ﬁd," Grifith |

.. *“My gon,”, saidthe Colonel,

he deed’ is done ;

‘not time “to" warn e
r:done, even in

and.a,dorker:deed was ‘ne
Colénel Clifford groaned,
After a whilehesaid : .

¢ Seizé' that Ben Burnley at once, or -he
will sodn leave this place behind him.” - -~

in the mine : that is one .comfort ; and- if he
comes out alive his life won’t be worth much,

Judge Lynch on the other.” :

«*The first thing,” said the Colonel, *is to
save these precious lives. God help us and
them ;” .

He then went to the railway, and wired
certain lending tradesmen in Derby for pro-
visions, salt and fresh, on a large scale, and
for new tents. He had some old ones stored
away in his own house. He also secured
abundance of knives, forks, plates, ‘buckets,
pitchers, and jugs, and, in short, be opened a
commissariat, He inquired for his son Wal-
ter, and why he was Iate. He could learn
nothi»-* - '~t Walter had mounted a
hunter, and left word with Baker that he
should not be home till eight o’clock. .

-¢ John,” said the Colonel, solemnly, I
am in great trouble ; and Walter is in worse,
I fear. ' Let nobody speak to him about this
accident at the mine till he hasseen me.”

Walter Clifford rode to the Lake Hotel to
inquire after the bracelet. Thelandlady told
him she had sent her husband aver with it
that day.

“Confound it!" said Walter, *“ why, he
won’t know whom to take it to.”

“0l, it's all right, sir,”eaid she, *“My
Sam won’t give it to the wrong person, you
may be sure.”

“‘How do I know that ?” said Walter ; and
pray whom did you tell him to give it to?"

“Why, to the lady as was here with you.”

¢ And how the deunce is he to find her? He
does not know her name. It's a great pity
you could not keep it till T came.”

Well, sir, you was so long a-coming.”

¢ That’s true,” sxid Walter ; *‘let us make
tle hestof it. I shall feed my horse, and get
home as quickly as I can ”

However, he knew he would be late, and
thought he had better go straight home. He
sent u telegram to Mary Bartley: * Land-
lord gone to you with bracelet,” and this he
signed with thename of the lundlady, but no
address. He was afraid to suy more, though
he would have iiked to put bis wife upon her
guard ; but he trusted to her natural shrewd-
ness. He mounted his horse aml went
straight home, but he was late for dinner, and
that vexed him a little, for it was a muatter
Colonel Chiffiord was particular about. He
dashed up to his bedroom and began to dress
all in & hurry.

John Baker came to him wearinga very ex-
traordinary look, and after some hesitation
said :

I would not change my clothes if I were
you, Mr. Walter.”

“0h,” sail Whalter, “I'm too late, you
know ; in for a penny, in for a pound.”

¢ But, sir,” said old John, ‘“the Colonel
wants to speak to you in the drawing-room.™

Now, Walter was excited with the events
of the day, irritated by the affront his father
bad put upon him and Mary. strung by hard
riding, ete. ; he burst out, *“Well, I shall not
go to him ; I have had enough of this—bad-
gered and bullied, and my sweetheart affron-
ted—and now I suppose I am to be lectured
again. Yousay I am not well, and bring my
dinner up here.”

¢ No, Mr. Walter,” said the oid man grave-
ly ; “I must notdo that. Sir, don’t you
think as you are to be scolded, or the angel
you love affronted ; all that iz over forever.
There has been many a strange thing happen-
ed since you rode outof our stable last; but
I wish you would go to the Colonel and let
him tell you all; however, I suppose I may
tell you as much as this, that your sweet-
heart is not Mary Bartley at all ; she is Mr.
Hope’s daughter. .

““YWhat ! cried Walter, in utter amaze-
ment.

“There is no doubt about it, sir,” said the

and her; but it would not matter, for the Colo-
nel he takes it quite different from what you
might think, He swears by her now. I
don't know realiy how that came about, sir,

ing the Colonel he said to me, ‘John, she’s
the grandest girl in England, and an honor to
blood in her.’”

*No,” suid John Baker, gravely.

**No !” said Walter ; what then;

¢ It’s trouble.”

“ Trouble ?” snid Walter, puzzled.

¢ Ay, my poor young master,” said Baker,
tenderly ; sore trouble,such troubleasafather’s
heart won’t let me or any other man break to
you whilst he lives to do it. I know mny mas-
ter., Lver since that fellow Bartley came
here we have seen the worat of him ; now we
shall see the best of him. Go to him, dear
Master Walter. Don’t waste time in talking
to old John Baker, Go to your father and
your friend,”

Walter Clifford cast a look of wonder and
alarm on the old man, and went down atgnee
to the drawing-room. His father wus staid-
ing by the fire. He came forward to him
with both hands, and said :

“My son!”

¢ Father,” said Walter, in
**what is it ?”

,* Have you heard nothing ?”

¢¢ Nothing but good news, father-—that youn
approved my choice,”

** Ah, John told you that.”

¢ Yes, sir.”

““And did he tell you anything else 2

“No, siv; only that some great misfortune
is upon me, and that I have my father’s sym-
pathy.”

“You have,” said the Colonel ; and would
to God I had known the truth before! She

i

& whisper,

‘| is not Bartley’s daughter at all: she is Hope's

daughter. Her virtue shines in her face ; she
is noble, she is self-denying, she is just, she
is brave ; and no doubt she can account for
her being at the Lake Hotel in company with
some man or other, 'Whatever that lady says
will be the truth, That’s not the trouble,
‘Walter; all that has become small by com-
perison.  But shall we ever see her sweet
fuce again, or hear her voice ”

‘¢ Futher,” said Walter, trembling, ‘‘you
terrify me. This sudden changein your
voice that I never heard fulter beforo ; some
great calamity must have happened. Tell
me the worst at once.”

‘“\Walter,” said the old man, stand firm;
do not despair, for there is hope.”

“"Thu.nk God for that, father ; now tell me

“Welter, thers has been an explosion in
the mine—a fearful explosion ; the shaft has
fallen in ; there is no getting access to the
mine, and all the poor souls there are in mor
tal peril. Those who are best acquainted
with the mine do not think that mony of
them are destroyed by the ruin’; but they
tel) me these explosions let loose poisonous
geses, and so now those poor souls are all
exposed to three dendly perils ; choke-damp,
fire-damp. and starvation.’ ' o o

¢ It's pitiable,” sald Walter ; *“ bitt ‘surely

this is & calamity to Bartley, ‘and 't the poor

that you Wave learhad to'respect,” '

4 the mine was fired by, foul play," !

'
,

32 O T

‘seen that there was 'no.mistake and’she had |,

Jbribed & villain'to firc some:part, of the™ mine’
' \H‘F\ w1,

“ No, he wor’t,” said the deputy. “He is

with law on one side of the blackguard, ai.nc'l

old man ; and I believe it isall out about you

for I was not there; but when I was dress-

her sex, and there's not a drop of Bartley’s.

miners, but not t6 any one that I' Iové, and'
Y

solemnly, |

. " o N R 3L
“¢It is_believed - that some, rival own'e{'ﬁor

else some pérsonal eremy' ﬁf;j.:Willia.m;?,:Hg}'j?i
that-Hope wa inspecting.’ !

‘“Great- Heavens !” said”

. “Grea Walter ; can'such
villaifiy.exist ! Poor, »poor Mr.: Hops ; who'
would think he had an enemy in. the world ?”

“ ‘¢ Alag !” said the Colonel, *“that is not all.
His daughter, it seems, overheard:ths villain
bribing the ruffian- to commit this foul and
terrible act, and she flew to the mine direct-
ly. She dispatched some miners fo catch
that hellish villain, and she went down’ the
mineé.to save her father.” :

““Ah 1" said Walter, trembling all over.

" *“8he has never been seen since.”

The Colonel’s head sank for a moment o
his breast. . . o

Walter gronned and turned pale.

** She came too late to save him; she came
in time to share hisfate.” .

Walter sank into a chair and o deadly pal-
lor overspread his face, his forehead and even
hisvery lips. .

The Colonel rushed to the door and called
for help, and in & moment John Baker and
Mrs. Milton and Julin Clifford wers round
poor Walter’s chair with brandy and ether
and salts, and every stimulent.

He did not faint away ; strong men very
scldom do at any mere mental shock.

The color came slowly back tohis cheeks
and his pale lips, and his eyes began to fill
with horror. The weeping women, and even
the stout Colenel, viewed with anxiety his re-
turn to the full consciounsness of his calami-
ty.
y“Be brave,” cried Colonel Clifford; be a
soldier’s son ; don’t despair; fizht; nothing
has Deen neglected. Even Bartley is playing
the man ; he has got another engine coming
up, and another body of workmen to open
the new shaft as well as the old one.”

“God bless him 17 said Walter.

“And I have an experienced cngineer on
the road, and the things civilians always for-
got—tents and provisions of all sorts.  We
will set an armv to work sooner than your
swect-heart, poor girl, shall lose her life Ly
any fault ot ours.”

“ My sweetheart I” cried Walter, starting
suddenly from his chair. ‘“There, don’t cling
to me, woman. No man shall head that army
but me. My sweetheart ! God help me—
SHE'S MY WIFE.”

CHAPTER XXIL
REMOKSE.

In a work of this kind not only the exter-
nal iccidents should be noticed, but also what
may be calied the mental events. We have
seen a calamity produce a great revulsion in
the feclings of Colonel Cliflord ; but as for
Robert Bartley, his very character was
shaken to the foundation by his crime und its
terrible conscquences. He was now like a
man who had glided down a soft sunny slope,
and was suddenly arrested at the brink of a
fathomless precipice. Bartley was cunning,
selfish, avaricious, unscrupulous in reality, so
long us he could appear respectalle: buthe
was pot violent, nor physically reckless, still
less cruel. A deed of blood shocked him as
much us it would shock an honest'mun,  Yet
now through following his natural bent too
far, and. yielding to the influence of a re-
morseless villain, "he found his own hands
stained with blood—the blood of a man who,
after all, had Dleen his best friend, and had
led him to fortune ; and the blood of an inno-
cent girl who had not only been his pecuniary
benefactress for a.-time, but had warmed and
lighted his house with her beauty and affec-
tion.

Busy men, whose viewsarc all external,
are even more apt than others to miss the
knowledge of their own minds. This man,
to whom everything was business, had taken
for granted he did net actually love Grace
Hope. Why, she was another man’s child.
But now he had lost her forever, he found he
had mistaken his own feelings. He looked
round his gloomy horizon and realized too
late that he did love her; it was not o great

'] and penetrating love like William Hope's

he was incapable of such a sentiment; but
what affection he had to bestow, he had given
to this sweet creature. His house wuas dark
without her ; he was desolate and alonc, and,
horrible to think of, the instrument of her as-
sassinntion. This thoughtdrove him to frenzy,
aund his frenzy took two forms, furious ex-
citement, and gloomy despair; this was now
his life by night and day, for sleep deserted
him. At the mine his measures were all wise
but his manner very wild ; the very miners
whispered amongst themselves thut he was
going mad. At home, on the contrary, he
was gloomy with sullen despair. He was in
this latter condition the evening after the ex-
plosion, when a visitor was announced.
Thinking it was some one from the mine, he
said, faintly, ““Admit him,” and then his de-
spondent head dropped on his breast; in-
deed, he was in & sort of lethargy, worn out
with his lnbors, his remorse, und his sleepless-
ness.

In that condition his ear was suddenly jar-
red by a hard, metalic voice whose tone was
somehow opposed to all the voices with which
goodness and humanity have ever spoken.

‘“Well, governor, here's a slice of luck,”

Bartley shivered.

Is that the devil speaking to mo?” he
muttered, without looking up.

‘“ No,” said Monckton, jauntily ; only one
of his servants, and your best friend.”

“ My friend?’ suid Bartley, turning his
chair and looking at him with a sort of dull
wonder,

‘¢ Ay,” said Monckton, *‘your friend ; the
man that found you brains and resolution,
and took you out of the hole, and put Hope
and his daughter in it instead ; no, not his
daughter, she did that for us, she was so
clever.”

““Yes,” raid Bartley, wildly, it was you
who made me an assassin. But for you, I
should only have been a knave ; now I am a
murderer—thanks to you.”

““Come, governor,” said Monckton, ‘¢ no
use looking at one side of the picture. You
tried other things first. You made him
libernl offers, you know ; but he would have
war to the knife, and he has got it. He is
buried at the bottom of that shaft.”

“ God ferbid 1

** And you are all right.”

“I am in hell,” shrieked Bartley.

““Well, come out of it,” said Monckton,
‘“and let’s talk sense. I—I read the news at
Derby, just us I was sturling for London. I
have been as near the mine as I thought safe.
They seem to be very busy clenring out both
shafts—two steam engines, constant relays of
workmen.  Who has got the job in hand ?”’

**I have,” said Bartley. .

* Well, that’s clever of you to throw dust
in their eyes, and put our little game off your
own shoulders. You want to sive appear-
ﬂ‘:ces ! You know you cannot save WI;llin.m

ope. .

i‘PI can save him and I will save him; God
will have mercy on a penitent assassin, as He
once had upon o penitent thief.” o

Monckton stared at him and smiled. -~ .

- Whp has been talking to you—the par-
0N ?u . ' ‘ X . L
- i%“My own conscience. ~I'abhor myself as
much as I do yon,;:you black villain,”"" .- -
¢ Ah ! 'said: ‘Monokton, ;| with* & wicked'
glance, ‘“ that's how.a man  patters- béfore he’
splits”tipon his pald; -taisave his own akin.

ow, look‘here,.old man;;befors youlaplit
on me, ask'yourself who ki
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ed Mr Hope. in' time; bl mow it istobe. ", “Tsit'possible?” . "u" 7 " = % | terest inthis job. . You silenced a dangerons

enemy, but what have I gained? You ought

*to squure-with me fisst, a8 you promiscd, - Jf

you split_.on. me before that. i

yourself in the hole and lea.\?:a !i:\lo:;ﬂlf i u,t’
~"Villain and fool P said Bartley. < tp..
trifles do not trouble me now, 1If J.)l"’o e and
my dear Mary are found dend in thag. m;nd
T'll tell how they came by their death nd
I'll die by my own haad.” centh, and

Monckton said nothing, but loo t hi
keenly, and began at Iasbt’to feel ulfzzis;u im

*‘A shaft is but a narrow thing,’ B;n'tl

s ) e
rejoined ; * why should they be buried alives
Let’s get to them befo ]t

g ! re they are starved t
de:s.‘th. We moy save them yet.! 0

- Why, you fool, they'll denounce ug 1
. 'VXl;utifdoI T care? 1'would save them both
_n(x)ol::-%\]v.” wus to stand in the dock to.

* And swing on the gallov ek
end i"?lur da.ys'= ina prisézml.’(3 Ve mext week, or

“ I'd take my chance,” said Bay N
rately. “I’ll {mdo m’y crim]:!;; tI]eg::nde..p\?.
punishment con equal the agony Tam in nr;wo
thzlullks to you, you villain,’ !

Then turning on him sudden] ;
ing hin the white of his eyes likey a 1:]1;1“?‘:2\;-
o dangerous mastilf, he hissed out, Ygr
think nothing of the lives of better n;en ; cu
hupsoglrould%n’t value your own e

“Qh, cg your pardon,” sui nck
“That’s a ve;"yydiﬂéxl')ent thing.”ld Mond‘ton,

**Oh, you do value y ur own foul life
. “At any amount of mouney,” said Mouck.

on.

“Then why do you risk it

“Excuse me, governor, that’s a thines I
muke a point of not doing. T risk my inste.
ments, not my head, Ben Burnley to wit.”

“You are risking it now,” said Bartley
still more strangely at him. 4

“How so, pray?”’ said Monckton, gcttine a
little uneasy, for this was not the liirtlcy:h‘c
had known till then.

Bartley took the poker in his hund amd
procceded to poke the fire; hut somehow |
did not look at the fire. He lonkel askang
at Monckton, and he showed tie wiute of §is
eyes more and wore,  Monckton kept biis cyé
upon him, and put his hand upon tie Landle
of the door.

* Tl tell you,” said Bartley—* by voming
here to tempt, provoke and insult the v roter
whose soul you destroyed by forcine me to
assassinate the best man und the S\\'uu\:uﬁt wirl
in Enrgland, when there were vipers amd :"il-
lning about whom it's a good wctiun to sweep
oft God’s carth. Villuin, I'll teuch yoir tn
come like a fool and madden & nwduian ! |
was only a rogue, and you hwe wade me
aman of blood. All the worse for you, 1
hame murdered them ; Ull execute yoi’ 7 ang
with these words he bounded ou Lim likey
panthcer.

Monckton tore the doors open nnd dashed
out, but a furious blow rell Lefore he was
quite clear of the doorway,  With such force
was it delivered that the blunt metal cut in.
fo the edge of the door like a sword ; tie
Jumb was smashed ; and even Monciton, whe
received but one-fourth of the blow, feli upm
his hands and knces into the hall, and wag
stunned for a moment, but feiring wors,
staggered out of the hall door, which, luckily
for him, was open, and darting into a little
grove of shrubs that was close Ly, grovelul
there in silence, bleeding like a plg, wd
waiting for his chance to escapecutively : int
the quaking reptile ran no further risk.

Bartley never followed him beyond his own
ryom; he had been gorded into o manincal
i:npulse, and e returned to his gloomy sulle-
nsss,

Walter’s declaration,madesosuddenly before
four persons, startled them greatly for a mo-
ment—Dbut only for a moment., Julia was the
tirst to speak.

“We might have known it,” she saild.
“ Mary Bartley is o young ludy incapable of
misconduct, she is prudence, virtue, delicacy,
and purity in person; the mun she was with
at that plifce was sure to be her hushand, and
who should that be but Walter, whom she
loved 27

Then the servants looked anxiously at their '

masteyr to see how he tock this startling reva-
Iation. Well, the Colonel stood tirm as if he
was at the head of & column in the fickl. He
was not the man to retreat from any position,
He said :—

¢ All we have to do is to save her; then

my house and arms arc open to iy son's
wife.”
" ¢ God bless you, father !” cried Walter, in
a broken voice; ¢ and God bless you dear
cousin ! Yes, it's no time for words.” And
he was gone in a moment,

“Now, Milton,” said the Colonel, **he
won’t sleep here till the work is done, and he
won't sleep at all if we don't get a bed for
him near the mine. You order the break out,
and go to the Dun Cow and do what you cun
for him.”

“That I will, sir; I'll take his own sheets
and bedding with me. I won’t trust that
woman—she talks too much; and, if you
please, sir, I'll stay there a day or two my-
self, for maybe I shall coax him to eat a mor-
scl of my cooking, and to lie down a bit,
when he would not listen to & stranger.”

“You're a faithful creature,” said the Col-
oncl, rather aggressively, not choosing to
break down ; * so are you, John; and it is at
these moments we find out our friends in the
house ; and confound you, I forbid you both
to snivel,” said he still louder. Then, more
gravely, “How do we know? Many &
gtormy day ends well; this calamiby may
bring happiness and peace to a divided
house.” )

Colonel Clifford prophesied right. Walter
took the lead of a working gang and werked
night and day, resting two hours enly in the
twenty-four, and even then with great relue
tance. Outside, the scene was one o
bustle and animation.  Little white tents,
for the strange workmen to sleep 1o
dotted the green, and two snowy refreshment
tents were pitched outside the Dun Cov.
That establishment had large brick ovensand
boilers, and the landlady, and the women she
had got to help her, kept the table always
groaning under solid fare that nover onﬁ
fagged, being under the chu.rge‘ of that ol(
campaigner, Colonel Clifford. The lnndlady
tried to look sad at the occasion which callel
fcrth hor energy and talents; bub she wast
woman of business, and her complacenty
oozed through her. Ah, it was not so at tlie
pit mouth ; the poor wives whoso lmsbam(:
were entombed below, alive or dead, _hovere_(
and fluttered about the two shalts with their
aprons to their cyes, and eager with their
questions. Dendly were their fears, their
hopes fainter and fainter, as day after
day went by, and both gangs, working 1n 8
parrow o space, made little progress, com
pared with their own desires, and tho pl‘ayt?l‘s
of thoso who trembled for the result, It was
a race and a strugyle of two gollant pasties,
and o short description of it will be giveti
but as no new incidents happened for six days,
we shall presérve the clox.xologlcn_,l 01'dcl:¢}
ovents, n.ns now relate o daring project which
was received in that intorval. .

Monckton - and - Bartley were now enem(lieiz-
united, them. * Monckton registered a vowl') °t
future vengeande upon his late associate, bu
‘ ' o survey of the pre:
sent circhmstances; he fell back upon & dar

project - he~had ‘conceived years ago ‘on t1°

e

very day wher he‘was arrested “for _\‘.heft in
Bartley’s offie. ;| TEIL Lo g
" . Perhaps o ders, their:memory disv gt
ed by suchis:iumber of various matters aswe.
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