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‘“‘Compose yourself,” said Morven,
with the dreariest smile which Beatrice
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CHAPTER XXIX,

Jmeﬁtgd to bring about.

finding Lilias present. He entered in
the wake of Maggie Drunimond, whose
beauty was never more brilliant than in
this moment of trial and possible defeat,

hem as usual last night. The devil is in

was not at all disconcerted st

out for Glenbervie.

then !

ing ; for it wasna mair than a week syne
that he bad bidden me good-bye and set
He said he would
be back sume, and I'm sure he likit me
If it’s true that he cast me off,
it's a sad woman I shall be for the

“No,” said her brother,quistly. ““N&J
as I have said, he did not deny it. He
told me of bis marriage”—a spaam of paia
passed cver Lord Morven's face at the
recollection of Gerald's confession—
‘“and begged me to care for his wife and

““More than one of s fhay ssy that,
my lord. But you have special gecasion,
perhaps, For it is owing to this great
and terrible mistake that you have tried
to hide the fact that Gerald—poor Ger-
ald Ruthven—is still alive.” L & ‘

had ever seen. ‘‘The devil has had
plenty ¢> do in the matter, fio doubt,and
80 have you ; but in this case neither he
nor you were to blame. I unlocked the
doors,” 1

uud as he saw Lilias an illumination of
pleasyre kindled in his face. He and
Lilias both made an involuntary move-
ment towards each other, them restrain-
ed themselves out. of consideration for

rest o' my days; but whether he cast | children,
me off er no, the laddie’s his sin, and
should be treated as such by his ain kith
an’kin 1"

They a1l listened' to Maggie’s outburst
in silence, but with varying degrees of

identity of this lady and child.
boy will probably be my heir—"

You will understand,” be

continued, addressing himself W
‘‘that without throwing any i 00

on any one, I must have proofs of the
As the

0 BE CONTINUED.

Day and Night

Duriug an acute attack of Bronchitls, & |

. STILL ALIVE, their friends, but flashed bright answer- cedse! roat,
W :  Moryen has Iy .when .,.“Y""-J‘,'i\‘! ¥°ﬂ g}!l?ckﬁg the d!’(fﬂc ing glances of trust dnd affection’ into [respousive emotion. The tears ’“‘hfd A slight shock seemed to run through eth“:t:n:,ekdl:l;f :c‘khl:gméon‘h,-:ﬂ::t
.:ﬁmw ?~ “trice apbkel’ He, » hga _;’_""'.“ that his ”'\."“ ruin | each other's eyes, There was really no [to Lady Lilias’ 'y”I:o rdm;; sand Bertie [the hearers ; they glanced expressively | (ne sufferer. Sieep is banished, and great
W out in large ! * of furniture, as though for support, °°,| P S 4 need for speech when eyes could be so [looked eagerly at orven to see |at Beatrice, and Lord Morven saw the | prostration follows. This disease is also
| ndrzm% d contemplated her with blank yet an- s “Fool, indeed,” said Mol"o"!. bitterly. eloquent. what effect had been produced upen him. [glance. ““My cousin Beatrice, he said, | sttended with Hoarsenéss, and sometimes
md. Ao e guish-stricken eyes. But not perhaps so utt:'orly vile as yon | Maggie came in with some natural{Morven sat like a rock ; impassive, grey, | ‘'is about to be married to Mr Anthony :;’:: “" 'v°::' " :: l“ liable d.:em
io:“ lhl..lw “::‘ ual, — “Gorald I" he stamwgred, _ “‘Gorald ! woulﬂ have had me b:.:i . dignity and a little nervousness as woll ; | motionless ; it might have been thought | Lockhart, of Glenbervie; and I have Ml.yc' ;;",: Chcrryw},oc.:o rall :“o fd:

' s 142 5ot Enow-—* ” @ [T “Tootdr, @ an imprecation | but she expected to be queen of the oc- |that he had not heard a word. Beatrice [every intention of golng abroad for » speed )
- P : A 5 S y relief and eure in eases of Bron-
&dm'h'r?:; “Say nothing I" oried Beatrice, sink- h\wnnﬁhu‘fn » then, turn.lmz l.-oufnd, casion, and was somewhat surprised to [ moved away from his chair and came to [few years, when all these matters are | chitis, It controls the disposition to
wn "’-'-'f ‘b’.’_ ing into a chair and hiding her face in caught sight of Beatrice. His agitation | fnd that the first words spoken eoncern- | Maggie's side, then, layiog her hand on |settled. 1n the meantime—my brother’s | cough, and induces refreshing sleep.
wﬁdr A dis- her hands. “Keop silence if you like, ;xhlnzod to fury as soon as he saw her | ed her not at all. For Lord Morven, | the young mother’s arm, she also spoke. | wife was Margaret Logan. Is this Mar- l“_Ie ral\_"o‘)l?:en‘ s r;:'r:u-utf‘cjw‘g:!?&hﬂ f.::
UrLeL L v ot e e T 300 A RY B AT ettt e Bt a0 ot o, L b ot ot tha,” e B | LF BRIt  Fro amamel l
- T “I witi tell you o lies,"” -wm » s . - > /Y18, | the faintest conception of her name or of (81l anxious to do you jurtice. ““There is no doubt of that,” ssid Ber- e g il "
stored my hair to ® in & quivering voice, “‘and yet —I'é.,::d WERR I JU WY breath- | Ler errand—turned and spoke at vnce | Morven will telf us whéther Gerald speke |tie, He turned to Maggie, but she, | “*"*! re\l;lve‘i"te;mut Relief .
stor “m’z hatt to asl tall sou he 1ruth, ~ Deliove we st od a word you would ruin everything. It | to Bertie Douglas, t _ | of you and what he said.” forgetting her pesition for a moment, had Y tried Ayer's Ohatry Paciotal 4 Delped
e B ?ﬁﬁ‘i‘i‘. 5 any rate when I say that I—" he paused, |° Y°" VA T Teee Whv v 'p"ih.d “I do not know'why you have come,” | Maggie turned and gazed at her. The | retreated several steps and was looking [ me mm{fll:tely "and_effected .l't ly
s, 5 drew a long_breath, and went on in a otu"lznme. But you sball suffer for it | he suia. His voice was low andgbroken, grave and earnest saympathy of Bea- [at anthony Lockhart with a strangely cu;e.—yogtoveag,l[.b.l,(':umd Itom,.
al r Vltor ."im..- voic*f“thﬂ I did wot cause Ger- ”knl befhnbﬁidr Morven or Beatrice she-ihe villes of ‘an oid tasyand it | trioe’s fones ‘?d lo?k. njemed bl - st gt AT b A be“y::nzm;ir?"h‘iﬁw';ny :M:dkt'."i:
’ ald’s death. Indeed that is true.” Wioririyhergratones duncep e start'ed Bertie into grave attefition. her. The defiant light in her hazel eyes | she repeated, ““Then it’s a richt again ch;?nlc Bronchitia, and all lung d :
is and Pesfumers. S0 vulied boe Sool 5od Saoked ot i | WY, T8 WS SUER Ttom IS TODM | sty you tpeak let me ask one|quenched for a moment in & rush of |and Mr Arthony has come tohis ain 7’ | —2I:A- Rust, M. D"s"’“lhl"r!rl“-
as if u legion of evil spirits were pursuin, S b A = g I was attacked, last winter, with asevere .
pt actien, and with marked distrust. ki Bastebso Jockiad a0 f B | question. Is it true- -as Beatrice thinks | tears. *‘Ob, my leddy,” she said pas-| At first nobody replied. Then Ber-| Cold, which, from exposure, grew worse
prom » Ln. rice orven for ex- —that you are in the same mind about | Sionately, *‘it's no for my ain sake, it's |tie answered. ¢‘Yes, Anthony has come and finally settled on- my Lungs. By

night sweats 1 was reduced almost to &
skeleton. My Cough was incessant, and I
frequently spit blood. My physieian: told

“You strack him,” she said in a low

wilse planation, but ke, with knitted brows and a1 mastie of Glais:

: ; my sister Lilias ? or is there any change | for my bonnie bairn’s 7" to his own.
folded lips, averted his head and seemed [~ *‘Give me the child,” said Beatrice, | vie.”

s for Sick and Nerv- “Yen.” Morven hung his head. ‘T . = ; i 8 (
stipation, and all all- my infinite shame—I n!gruck him, Go:ij dr s i h?r i ) “Morven !” ‘maid Lilias, indignantly. | holding out her arms. “Not 1,” said Anthony abroptly. He| Jive :t\om%ll:,l“h.upAhllllé:'nte:ltl'norv‘}\rm:g (rlell:: :
1 a disordered Liver. forgive we 1" Thﬂ. was a le’:ll pause. Beatrice | She hagd flushed crimson with anger and| For a moment Maggie hesitated ; lit- | raised his eyes and fixed them upon Ber- | dles without relief, I was ly
° sufferer from *But the blow—it led surely, 1o his waited for lm?w minstes and then re- shame, and would have left the room but | tle Ronald was not acenstomed to strang- | tie’s face. ‘I made the claim in anger Cured By Using
l':lrn.e Cuhnrﬂoh‘ vond " dealh " ’ ’ solved to question for herself, for Beatrice's detaining hand. Beatrice | ers, and might cry If he were transferred |—under a mistaken impression ; I desire ::,o :3:3(?“0‘;,:,:‘;:;' l(,‘eh:;m mn:::, ‘,E
L13 » U 3 4 g
“‘0‘“ :'h‘h::lml “No.” M?'f"‘- she ":E“" of whom-is | understood better than Lilias what Lord |to other arms. But when Beatrice |to withdraw it now.” resume business, after having pro-
':’w &~ y "Ho; can you tell 1 Dr. Airlie speaking+ Morven meant. He scarcely knew that | smiled her wonderfully radiant smile, “You cannot withdraw it,” said Eer- g?‘;‘.‘_cfl‘LJJ‘;;;E:}'lg‘ﬁ::{:ug%“g;n'%"on'— )
P tall T om oive olit  Beatitsa But before he could even try to answer | Lilias was in the room. His mind seem- | the little fellow stared somewhat doubt- [tie. ‘It would be wrong if you did—" For years I was in & vocline. T had'
b Pl“. ’ 2 -’ | her another interruption occorred. The|ed bent in one direction ; it would be | fully, then smiled in return, and held “‘Ay, ay !” broke in Maggie, to every- | Weak lungs, and suffered from Bromchitis:: ,
] would I not tell you, if L had caused his |4 o od—timidly this ti if % iz Sye 1 ; 3 y " and Catarrh.  Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral re-
utco..!mnu.l-. Soite ¥-1 eonli-not besk w6 voe s Sl 00T Was open: iy ime, a8 il | useless to force it into another. Let |out his little hands towards her, Bea- |body's surprise. ‘It wad be wrang in stored me to health, and I have been for a
in £ ¥ ®%! | the new-comer hardly liked to show her- | Morven have his say. trice took bim in her arms, and then |deed gin ye didza tak’ your ain birth. [ long time comparatively vigorous. In
" case of a sudden cold I always resort to

er is what you meed

mof Appetite, Dizzi- .

ptoms of

mts per bottle. For
ist.

ycu alie (o yeur face—because I love

“WSis it not? You have Tearnt to despise

me, to hate me—and I do not wonder.
Your-instinct warned you to bewarevof |,

= : elf; and both Morven and Beatrice
4 yonl.‘. .:l;h?n' secing that she shrank uttered a quick exelamation of surprise. manfully,
S ! t 1s too late 4o tall you e0 now, It was Lady Lillas Ruthven, who came |t at present ; but I am ready at any
up to them with outstretchad hands of | time to avow my love for Lady Lilias.” .
greeting, flushed cheek, and sparkling

“Very well,” said Morven,

no

He was |tell us what you know 9’

“There is no change,"” replied Bertie | went up to Morven, aho still sat as if | richt, and set straight what’s been crook-
“I did not come to speak of | turned to stone in his great arm-chair.

it for sae mony a year. It's for Gerald's
‘‘Look at him,Ralph,” she said. *Is he [sake that T'll speak the truth, as he wad
t Gerald’s verv image? Will you net | bid me doif -he were here. Ye'll hae
She drew |forgotten maybe, my lord, that I'm

the Pectora), and find speedy relief. —
Edward E. Curtis, Rutland, Vt, i
Two years aﬁo I suffered from a severe
Bronchitis. The physician attending me .
became fearful that the disease wouﬂfter— ;
minate in Pneumonia. After tr{,‘:‘snﬂ-
ous medicines, without benefit, nally
prescribed Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, whie

ye and words of- apology vpon her|standing, with his hands on the table be- | nearer to him and spoke in a lower tone. | niece to Mrs Pirie wha nursed the laird

ongue, fore him, leaning a little towards the |*‘If ever you wronged poor Gerald,” she [o' Glenbervie in his last illness——" {ﬁ;:e;xﬁ:g&:tao::‘:r't Jnfg,na!::?l“:v‘::gutr.:lo.
*“Oh, Morven," she said, “I could not | assembled group with a worn and weary | said, ‘‘you can at any rate do ustice | And then Maggie launched forth into| — Eroest Colton, Logansport, Ind,

stay away. The Claremonts were called | look in his hollow eyes. ““Wait then, |now to his wife and child and s. make | a full account of the dying' momen's of Ayer" cnel‘ry Pect‘r.',

back to England, and I did not like o |till tonight. - Perhaps you will change|amends——" poor old Mr Lockhart, and of the part Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.

stay at the pension all slove. You will {your mind. If, after all you hear, you| Morven rose from his chair, putting [ which she herself had pliyed—a story

me. Ycu broke your promise to me, |,

Beatrice, but I do not blame your.”
‘‘Morven, I never thuught your car.

ed,” she said, greatly "softened, but

hoping that he was exaggerating his by sll Druggists.  Price §1; six bottes, §6«

Drugy
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% regret. forgi ill 4§ lad to | still hold t hoice I will put i ; : . ich i
: Goderich - rgive me, will you not 1 amsoglad to fstill hold to your choice I will put no oyt hig hands with a wild gesture, as if | which gave moro pain to some of her A
dc(';ly. | " 4 ‘;‘ H; ditered an agltated, gcornfal /by at home I” obstacle in the way. But do not com- |y, ensrear her to 8Ay N0 more. hearers than she bad perhaps anticipat- Sy
/ eveland. l"?n‘ . o imed. Wh Beatrice glanced at Morven in some | mit yourself, you do not know what may “You need net tell me that !” he said, |ed. Certainly Bertie Douglas suffered BEWARE
I_—llml". ot care e exc m'o i er® | slarm. But he did not seem displeased, | happen before the close of day. No standing up, with an aspect of such stern | keeenly at this exposure of his mother’s ,
— haye your eyes been Beatrice ! Or per- | g, isged his sister on the forehead, and | words ; stand back, Lilias. Till you dignity thas all except Beatrico fell back [greed. *‘An’ I tauld nacbody for years| OF WORTHLESS IMITATIOR®
Commodious Steamer, baps I should ",‘h" = 4 'h“'h" ™Y | then turned away from her with a heavy [have heard all that you will have to abashed.  ““I do not need to be remind. |an’ years—not even Dr. Airlie,” said T ‘&2".“23’?.?‘3?:?’}""
W U 5110 :omu;o Ib“nhdocn‘g‘ vy k;;p silones -eo sigh, B bear, say nothing. You will not [?nd ed of my duty in that respect.” This mat- | Maggie, excitedly, ‘‘thouch often he - ean:r:tl‘c:‘oﬂrdmd:&
s Mo, , long ‘ omzat to l'.ﬁl’: lycm, morn- “l,f comes to the same th::lg in !,he that you have much to thank me fOr. | tor has come upon me so suddenly that |speirt at me about the box ; but when I‘,:i.,c‘}py.,.{'.‘},.,.ih.mu".ﬁi
e Destoniion: ing, noon; lﬂlzh. _t” t' worshipped | end,”” he muttered to himself. **Nothing Now, sir, may I ask what is your busi- my silence is surely excusable. I do mot |Gerald an’ .ne was man an’ wife I could- o:‘.lgr on.:h-o..r:pc":a-ol‘ _
Bows: : | you, t!ut I was willing to kiss theground | can matter now.” ness with me 1’ know this—this lady. But I did know | ua hide anythinz from him, an’ he heard o ma “’&.";‘:’; ns§
§;u-‘n-r-hyqnl °” on which you tm«!, and be tnm.plod be-| Lilias had left the dcor open; and| Bortie had colored deeply, and wan; ;o 2 it from his own lips—that he |the haill story an’ hantle mair that I e e
mmﬁ*m“ l.ol: ! neath your feet in ro&um,ln;ltll Im;do Beatrice ..pcrce?ved that the old butler luo!xing at Lilias with an expression |, 4 married 8 youog woman named | hzena time to tell ye i’ the oo, Tmind % ::cme:myot-eelnathum
;’.ﬂ:‘: . u.a you believe my words. orgo't that | was making signs to her fmm.¢h° ball. | which leem.od .to beseech her to have Margaret Logan ; and that the marriage, [0t fine, for I never saw him sae enolp‘l'o' consnm L B
lie, Ll women needed to be told of a man’s love. | She went away to speak with him ; and | confidence in him. But at Lord Mor- though somewhat irregularly performed, |esger nor sae muckle put about.| . »
h on A was afraid of wearying you ; but & wo- | returned in a few moments with & some- | yen's abrupt quostion he turned away 4 R e a’ ; b bout | **TLnpedoniuse pideof ofl Ganlinegeds..
was a legal ene. He spoke in terms—in | He epeired a’ manner o’ questions abou ‘Without which none are gemuins.

& Detruvit and C
h on Thursday,
sontinued duriag-the sea.-

und&y. i
very Bunday, at 126’clock f |
leveland,

man is never weary of hearing her own |y

{ other women ; but I thought you atill

praise, Forgive me ; you are not like upon her face.

hat beightened color and a puzzled look | from Lilias and gathered himself up for
E conflict. Maggie had refused Beatrice's
“Morven,” she said gently, *‘will you | kindly invitation to seat herself ; with

terms of the highest affection and re- |the papertan’ the bit boxie an’ the mon-
spect of his wife ; and begged mo to care | ey, an’
for them—and for his child.

”

Thavestin “For heaven’s sake,” said Lord Mor-

more unlike them than you are. It {allow Mr Douglas to speak to you for a | her baby-boy in her arms, her face legal papers in my own possession.” ven, rising to his feet, ““if you have any

seems that you can bear to be caressed — | few minutes 1"’ lighted up by an unusually vivid color, Maggie drew a lon l’;ruth of ;'elief . | respect for your husband’s memory say

to listen to tender words. It was I| “Douglas! What does he wantwith|per attitude slightly defiact. Bertie o snabcbad. har chilg e Bea: S0 mpra

that you -hated, not Love itsell. And|me?” said Lord Morven. Then his eye glanced at her and then at Lord Morven [, . 0. - o pressed it tiher e Maggie stared at him. “‘It’s juist be-

T thought—I thought that you hated | fell upon Lilias. It is useless,” he said, | hefore he spoke. “It's &’ rich.t then,” they heatd her mur.- cause I hae a respec’ for him that I mean

Love !” sadly rather than angrily. ‘‘He should “I do not know, whether I had better : : to speak,” she said proudly ; ‘‘juist be-
‘I never hated you, Ralph,” said Bea- | ;,ot have come. Lilias, you are mistaken | a5k fora few words in private before I cause he was aye generous an’' kind, al

KETS
UND TR {
) issued I‘(l: St ‘

2.00,

eals and berths included.
mur, “‘my wee lammie, ye shall hae your

ain name an’ your own place in your

Mt and passage, and all

"W’M“’ LEE { trice, drawing nearer to him. ‘in this man, He is not fit for you. He goon,” he said. *‘But Mies Essilmont aihirs Rooka? though maybe a bit fulish now an’ then
A.leltuéoderloh. ! *'1 wish you had, _“l.“ "f’“ld have ilgoing to marry udiﬂ'e_ronl woman.” , | knows something of t:he circ'\‘xmntnnces, Lord Morven looked at her sternly. —an' I'll no keep silence for ony man’s
:“ by parties wanting been nearer .lova than indifference. O!l, “It is you who sre ll‘l.'lk.tn, Ralph !” | will she kindly l.:oo.t,he.]udge? ' | “I have said that my brother was mar- biddin’. Maybe, my lord, ye'll no hae. . 'LL CURE OR RELIEVE
- Beatrice, is it too late? Can I not win|cried Lilins. *‘He is not going to mar-|  ¢Go on, Bertie, said Boa.\tnce. i ;1 ried,” he remarked, *“but I have not heard Fhe story. It was the thf)cht. 0 ','4. A DIZZINESS
you back 1” ry anyone but me. Oh, dear Ralph, will | i petter to speak now, while Dr Airlie added that T had every reason to believe the will that made him sae abxions to g/%fg}‘;gﬁu " DROPSY, 4
lcﬁl.mﬂ He saw the reproach in her eyes as she | yoy not be kind and good to us? Listen | js away,” she added to herself. that my brother's wifs and child were | %°t at the box.” He said to me, ‘When Iﬁlbl(.‘ESTIO'N H.WTf’ﬂINO
¥ . s looked up. to him, at any rate. He will explain| “Then I can have no hesitation,” said dead:" 3 1 wasa boy, Maggie, Dr. Airlie led me | y4unDICE. > OF THE HEART,
‘ﬂnuffﬂ - “I see,” he continued sorrowfully; “I everything that seems strange, and I|Bertie. *‘Lord Morven, I am sureitis| «From whom did your lordship get |into committing a great wrong against | ERYSIPELAS, ACIDITY OF
LION understand. T was first—and yet I am | ynall not mind beingpoor. Dear Ralph, | by no wish of yours that this lady does | ihat information " said Bertie, with ir- | Anthony Lockhart. I did not then know | SALT RHEUM, M'?gaaroucu.
too late.” you will let him come, will you not " not occupy her rightful position. " You repressible satire in his tone. who it was that was blamed for my fault Zg:g;gzgﬂ' OF THE SKIN
Beatrice’s eyes slowly filled with| «]am afraid,” said Beatrice quietly, | are the last man to allow your brother's| Lord Morven winced. *‘It was Dr. |and sent to prison in my stead for a| ang avery subiien ot diskias “m
tears. “that you both misunderstand Bertie's | widcw and your brother’s child to be| Airlie,” he said, somewhat unwillingly. | shameful petty theft of mine, that I've ““"""ewg‘& :&%‘

“who went to Glasgow and reported to |repented ever after—but I've found out
me that Margaret Logan— or Ruthven— |since and tried hard to get to kunow
and her son Ronald had died of fever,” |what's become of Lim, Now that you've

“‘Dear Ralph,” she said, ‘I am so purpose in coming here today. Not but | wronged in any way—"
sorry. I have wronged you more than I| what he is true to you. Lilias; do not My brother's widow and child!”
mew. 1thooght that you wculd not|pe afraid of that but I wmean that he ! gaspod Morven. His face became dead-

T. HILBURN & G0, ™*isene’

vE YOU & —

:Lh-lmnm..... core—that you would be willing enough | comes today on other business. You |) le ; his eyes showed a sudden terror. “And you trusted to Dr. Airlie’s re- | told me this I believe I could do him a

s o ‘lm to give me up when you found that I did | st not be alarmed —Mra Drummond, ;O:Tic'-’ came round to his chair and |, 9 u’;(ed Bertie. good turn, T'll get the box out of that THE KEY T0 HEALTH‘

1 Coas will be found & swr not love you as I should—as a woman | ;¢ whom Dr Airlic wrote to you—is with | 1aid her hand on his shoulder. “T did.” hole, if it's there still, by hook or by

:'.Dtnshuusz e ovght. Forgive me, and—fergive An-'| him here.” “Ay, an’ that's me an’ wee Ronald,”| “I am sorry that you trusted Dr. Air- | crook ; and I'll see that justice is done.

iolely with the r-'c'«":ﬂ"f.'n s ‘hony too ; it was my fault.” “Lilias’s fair face paled for a moment. | g3id Maggie, advancing a step in the |lie so much,” said Bertie. He fronted | ‘1 won’t go openly,” he says, ‘for fear

.:J?,m’;ﬁ'.ie'?m"‘.: n = She held out her hands to him. He|«Mrs Drummond with him 7’ she ex- | pride of her glowing and defiant beauty | Lord Morven as he spoke, and did not |there should be difiiculties put in my DT TEDC
I,::'nd b-'bt‘ having i turned as if to take them ; but suddenly | claimed. ‘But what has he to do with | towards Lord Moryen’s chair. ‘It was | notice that the library dvor was opened | way ; but Glenbervie's an easy place to I),l ) U)\u

100 SOLD - his face changed. His lips turned white; | Mrs Drummond 1" the auld doctor that garred me haud my | just them, and that Anthony Lockhart+ get into, and I'll just make an expedition :

:{,3," 'C;mldk Pook his eyes glanced ayound as if he had| Ty s all right,” said Beatrice in her|tongue. He tauld me that Gerald had |stepped into the room. But Beatrice | there seme night and explore.” And I Unlooks allthe cloggod avenues of the

'f:'m-mm me:r?:: heard a sound that brought terror to his | ear. j 2 said on his dying bed that I wasna his  saw. She drew herself out of the little | borrowed some workman's clothes for Bowels, Kidneys and I.dver,.urz;

v W,‘MMM ! sounl. “T know it is all right,” rejoined le.y wife ava, and that his lurdship would put | circle, and met him with her finger on |him, and saw him off, and he kissed me | ingeff grﬁu&ngthog:iz;mm e

°.‘"'°'.D'-WIUNC0- “Ab,” be said, with a groan, ‘‘you|Lilias indignantly. “I never thoughtit| .o, prison 1f I eaid onything aboot it, | her lip. He looked at her in some sur- | before he went’—here Maggie's voice :,yx::;og the :w::';}’on. at the same

3‘""‘:% ?m.‘d:n:':ld o would not give me your hand if you knew | was anything else ; but I confess I donot | 4 [ daurna speak. But Mr Douglas | prise, not knowing what was the mean- | began to tremble—‘‘an’ thanked me| time C Acit!ity of _the

m::- ...d";a‘-:. 3 all. 1f T did not kill Gerald—1I am guilty | see why—"' here has lookit into the matter, and he |ing of the sudden summons, and |for trasting him. helping him to set richt m:fh’ = mumﬁ:.'in.._

N CURE. A safe and positiv still.” "“You will see why presently,” said |says that the doctor lee'd, an('i that it's | of his introduction into the midst of an|a great wrang eartburn, Comstipation, D!'w

:'u'“ PILLS. 25 cts. per box A2 D .ﬂung hinaa ek | Bestrise, suhlestly Ouliing .hér or pl.nn”ensw that I was Gerald's wedded apparen.tly excited group of persons. | Sha broke down utterly and sobbed | %fmtg:, 3& fialt Rheum,

ALL DEALERS & i the sofs, and hid hia face between his | ¢vyy have only to wait and listen. Oth- mf?. : She laid . her hand on his arm, and |a10ud. Her sobs were the cnly sounds | Eryaipelu.m& Fhu of

Lord Morren can probably tell us, brought him forward a little way —keep- the Heart, Nervousness, and

er people have more cause for fear than heird for a few minutes in the room

= Sole Agents, Bradfert
trice was puzzled. She would have | gou, Morven, shall they come into the eral Debility; all these and many

at any rate,” said Bertie iu a very t
other similar Complaints

hands.

ing him still, however, outside tho range | yhere Morven, Anthony and Beatrice

g ) : . . - i il 1d_to the
S W'LSON- Wy xen but for an interruption—one|yoom 1" quist tgne, .whclhcr l)r A .G.'m‘.d of Bertie's visiva. Sho had chosen o |,like all stood aghast at the vnexpected | happy influence of ﬁ'(ﬂm
>DERIO§£, 4. 3" which Morven had perhaps anticipated. | prorven bowed his head, and seated | Ruth won his death-bed denied his |15y o difficult part ; she wanted to act turn given to a story whick. they had in-| BLOOD
e, d * The inner duor of the room suddenly . . o1f. he seemed tired cf contending, | MATTiAge. .. | as mediatrix between two men who were | terpreted so very differently. Now that| T, MILBUEN & 8., Pronristors, Toromtos
\ND BRUCE orened, and Dr. Airlie appeared. Was| . !;zc; was very pale, and his eyes Lord Mor\'ex.\ looked stupefied ; he did | .;co14 for her hand sDuk dhe 958 Sietels Lh:c]ue F0 s bk bk e an )

it his footsteps which Lord Morven bad | £ re 5 Jook of utter weariness—perhaps | 2O reply to this appeal. that she would succeed —as certain, per- |i}¢ mystery seemed ! Gerald then had
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distinguished ? His usually neat attire
was dmordered, his face was pale, his
voice agitated and unsteady. For the
first time in her life Beatrice saw the
doctor in a state of extreme nervous ex-

also of despair. Lilias, still standing,
watched the door by which her ceusin
went out. For Beatrice departed at
once to meet Bertie, and also to send a
message—an urgent message — to Mr

“Did Gerald speak of anyone?

of her 1"

“‘Can you remember, Morven ?” Bea-
trice whispered anxiously in his ear.
Her
name is Margaret—Maggie ; did Le speak

haps, as Rosiland in the Forest of Arden,
of reconciling differences and healing
old wounds by the charm of her brave,
bright spirit. |

“I am sorry that you trusted Dr, Air- |least had lavished upon him.

been no thief. He had tried to redeem '
the honor which he had lost by his boy-
hood’s act ; he had vindicated his claim
| to the love which his wife and sister at
But what
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re favorahly,
rice, with
cinity.
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“Oh, my lord,” said Maggie, suddenly
throwing a tone of vehement passion into ‘
her voice, ‘‘it's no for my ain sake that
I would ask you listen to me; it's for

lie so much,” said Bertie, He has shown | were the feclings of three who had con-
diabolicsl ingenuity in preverting the  demned him without a hearing?
truth. For his own ends, I suppose, he| Morven spoke first. My God !" he
wished to keep Gerald Ruthven's wife ‘ sighed, scarcely above his breath.
and child vut of the way for the present. | *“What have I done?’ He sank back
He not only persuaded you that they |intc his chair and buried his face in his A SPECIALTY.
were dead, but | e led Mrs. Ruthven to|hands. th TelRingk Gt fo my customers for
believe that Gerald denied the marriage| Then' Anthony spoke, with a face of | their Rﬂ“oihl“ e, L l'ouzjd also i:—'de“lnykﬂb
upon his death-bed.” J marble and voice so unlike his own that|™® " " " 08 lf: ﬁz;iqli"’bécn
‘“But he did not deny it, Morven !”— ! his hearers turned upon him in amaze- 8>uth-West side of the Bqn;ro.
It was Lilias who spoke, ' ment,

citement. He was not even sufficiently
on his guard to observe her ; he advanc-
ed to the Earl, and almost wrung his
own hande as he addressed him.
“My lerd—my lord,” he said, ‘it is
‘ you who have done this /"’
’ Morven lifted his face from his hands;
lie did not seem to understand.

*“What is it ¢ he asked.
“What isit? You do not know what
has happened,” gabbled the little doctor.

Lockhart, bidding him come to the
Towers at once. This done, she delay-
ed the interview between Lord Morven
and the visitors as long as possible ; and 'I :
when it could be put off no longer she |the bairn’s. Look at bim, my lord, and
léft word with the butler that on Mr|see whether he isna like Gerald. It's
Lockhart'd arrival he should be shown |Gerald’s ain laddie, an’ Gersld loo'ed
at once into the library. For what was | him dearly—an’ me too, although the
was going to happen might tend, she|doctor says that he denied me on his
thought, to a reconciliation between him |dying bed ! He must hae been wrang
and Bertio Douglas ; and this she ar-:in his heid when he said sae, I'm think-
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