
ARCTIC EXPLORATION. J. VANSTONE,story ways of late. ▲ word of encouragement j 
might have set him right again. He tried to 
dismiss the thought but it clung to him 
all the rest of the day, disturbing him with a 
vague remorse.

That evening he left business earlier thah 
usual, reaching home before six o’clock.

The lamp was not lighted in the sitting- 
room. and Edmee eat at the open window, 
looking out dreamily into the soft spring 
dusk.

She turned towards him with a welcoming 
smile as he entered, but did not apes’:, and 
soon resumed her dreamy gaze i"‘ ■ ...j twi
light.

There was something fori >-

grown unsociable of late," they 
i ; “he cares for no other company 
Beatrice."

“ He has 
told him 
but his !

His inquiries at other well known artists’ 
haunts in the neighborhood met with the 
same result. He then drove to the nearest 
depot of police, and stated 
superintendent, who took down the artist’s 
“ signalaient," and promised cheerfully that 
“ living or dead," he should be found before

cept for a small pallet bed in one corner; and 
the usual litter of an artist’s studio ; 
canvases, a lay figure half smothered in 
drapery, dusty plaster casts, and anatomical 
drawings.

Near the window was a tall easel supporting 
a half finished picture, and before it, 
paint stained holland blouse, and down-at- 
heel slippers, with his dark hair in disorder 
about his forehead, sat the artist, Leon Le-

He was a tall slight young fellow of four or 
five-aud-twenty, with a handsome olive face, 
mobile lips, and “dark eyes full of dreams’’ 
under fine level brows. There were haggard 
shadows under his eyes, and between the 
brows was that upright furrow which is so pa
thetic in a young face, telling as it does of 
some doep seated grief or gnawing care.

He had pallet and brushes in hand, but he 
was not painting. He sat with one elbow on 
his knee, in a listless attitude, pulling the 
ends of his long moustache, and staring mood- 

y at the picture before him.
The visitor, after watching him a few mo

ments in silence, coughed to attract his at
tention. He started and turned and seeing 
who it was rose and made a hasty movement 
as if he would have concealed the picture. He 
checked himself, however, and stood with the 
color mantling in his dark cheek, looking with 
an expression, half proud, half defiant, and 
altogether hostile, at the intruder.

“ Bonjour, 
you, I fear,” the latter began, in his dry 
deliberate tones, as he entered and closed the

» I did not hear you knock."
“ No, you were—h’m—busy, 

what is this ?" he continued, 
the easel. “ I have not seen 
before.”

Leon dabbed some more color 
palette and began to paint with

know you have not. I did not in
ti to see it till it was exhibited in the

P“Ponulnebleau,eb?anoSer ‘last appeal,’after 
an interval of three years. Well, it can follow 
its predecessors," and be was about to con- 
sign it to the tire, unread, when his eye was 
caught by the address.

“A woman's handwriting tient l 
something new. Can it be—"
He hesitated a moment, than sat down at 
the table, drew the lamp towards him, and 
opened the letter.

“Dear Uncle Jules," it began.
He started, and glanced at the signature— 

“Edmee LafeuUlade." "Bon Dieu -then 
Louise left a daughter and I never knew it I 
It is true I always burnt her husband e letters 
unread." He turned back to the beginning :

•• Dear Uncle Jules :—You will be surprised 
to receive a letter from your unknown niece, 
but though I am a stranger to you, I cannot 
feel that you are one to me ; dear mother 
used so often to speak of you, and of the 
davs long ago* when you and she lived to- 
gather. I know what a grief your estrange-

Ait was to her——"

tMCOPAiR«-
Is prepared to give the very bee* 

bargains In
dcrCfceyne*e Wchvnse 1er Reach

ing Ike Pel*.

Commander John P. Cbeyne, B. N„ ret- 
ponded on Saturday, the 24th of January, to 
an invitation from the members of the Royal 
Artillery Institution, at Woolwich, to explain 
his scheme for the scientific exploration and 
discovery of the North Pole by means of a 
steamer, sledges and balloons. He stated 
that Lord Derby
ment had joined _ „ _ .
namely, Sir Charles Dilke, Mr. J. H. Poles- 
ton, Mr. Wm. T. Charley. Mr. Wm. Gordon, 
Dr. Cameron and Col. Alexander. It is pro
posed to hold a meeting at the Mansion 
House,to be presided ever by the Lord Mayor, 
to finally decide upon the expedition. The 
plan sketched is as follows If the estimated
cost—viz., £80,000—is forthcoming, the ex
pedition will start in June. Her Majesty’s 
government will be asked to lend their steam 
storeship Discovery for the purpose, 
also in contemplation that a shooting 
in connection with Cook’s tours will :

€#mi
WILLIAM W. STOUT.

Hire, Charmian, take my bracelets ;
Tuey bar with a purple stain 
My arms ; turn over my pillows,
Tuey are hot whore I have lain ;
Open the lattice wider,
A aauzo o'er my bosom throw,
And lot me inhale the odors 
That over the garden blow. e
I dreamed I was with my Antony 
Ahme HbevUtonhas vanished,
SS flame* and ttoeperfume have perUtad 
As this spiced, aromatic pastille 
That wound the blue smoke 
Is now but an ashy hill.

n°8he came closer to his side, and clasping 
her hands on his arm let her head sink on 
his shoulder.

No words could have moved him as did the 
mute appeal of those little clinging bands, the 
confiding pressure of the fair head on hie 
bi-east. His heart was stirred by an emotion 
utterly new to turn, or, if not new, long for
gotten ; a feeling which he thought was buried 
in his sister’s grave.

He put bis hand gently under the girl s 
chin, and for a moment regarded her in 
silence. ... „ . .,

“Stay, then, child, if you will," he Mid , 
abruptly, and tumedfrom her without another
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that il morning.
There wm nothing more to be done, but he 

could not return home alone ; he dismissed 
the fiacre, and continued hie search on foot, 
wandering aimlessly through the busy, bril
liant streets, where the shop windows glitter
ed through the rain, and the long Unes of 
gas-lamps were reflected in the wet pave-

Nearly four hours had passed in this way, 
and he was wet through and tired out, when 
he found himself on the Pont aux Doubles, 
under the solemn shadow of Notre Dame, 
whose clock had just struck ten.

The rain had ceased,and the moon gleamed 
fitfully through broken and dispersing clouds. 
Tbe water was touched with a tremulous 
lustre, and when a little flaw of wind 
•truck the surface every ripple had a silvery

embers of Parlia- 
tral Committee—

and six m 
the Cen

.he lonely
little figure, dimly outlined a„ -unit the wan
ing light.

He had felt

of its odor

Scatter upon mo rose loaves.
V cool me after my sleep, 
witn sandal odors fan me

and disappointed the 
resentment all died outnight before, but hie 

at the sight of her.
He came to her side And laid hie hand 

lightly on her shoulder.
“ Dreaming, Edmee?" 

i took the hand

A melancholy tune,
To rhyme with the dream 
And tne slumbering afterr.
There, drowsing In golden sunlight, 
Loiters the slow, smooth Nile 
Through slender papyri, that cover 
The wary crocodile :
The lotos lolls on the water 
Au.t opens its heart of gold,
And over its broad leaf pavement 
Never a ripple is rolled.

"81 ta savais comme je fame 
Bien sur, toi-meme tu m'aimeras. 

—Edmee sang softly to herself as she eat at 
her easel. Her brush was seldom idle, and 
she was delighted to find that her paintings 
met with a ready sale. It happened so for
tunately that “Unde Jules’s” employer wm a 
picture dealer !

Five months had passed since she came to 
Rue St. Jacques ; it was now the first week 
in April. A golden spring evening was draw
ing to a close ; the street below was in shade 
but one slanting ray of sunlight lingered 

ip. flickering round the girl’s head 
leave her.

that has vanished

LISTOWEL TANNERY.It is 
partyand pressed it to herShe

cheek with her favorite little careM.
“No, I have been thinking. Thinking 

many thoughts and some of them sad ones."
“ You have a trouble that you will not tell 

me,” he said, m he took his seat beside her.
“ I am going to tell yon now, Uncle Jules ; 

I do not wish to have a secret from you. Yes
terday, when 
pected to hear from, 
should have told you 
not a school-friend, bat so 
a friend—dearer to me 
world, except yourself.”

“ Except myself ; are you sure there is any 
exception ?” *»o questioned with a grave smile. 
“Well, well ' And who is this mysterious

living they were our neighbors at Fontaine
bleau. Afterwards he removed to Paris, but 
he still taught at Madame Vernier’s,
I saw him often. My father knew that we 
loved each other, but before he died he made 
Leon promise that he would not Mk me to 
marry him while he was still poor. He him
self had known the bitterness of poverty— 
mon pauvre pere 1 he had seen my mother 
wasting away in—”

Her voice faltered and the tears rushed to

Her companion compressed his lips 
pain. Edmee did not know what a ) 
rmoru her words sent through 
There wm a moment’s silence, then he aaked 
suddenly, “What did you say his name was— 
this artist ?"

“ Leon Leclerc."
He pushed back his chair with

pany the steamer to some of the Arctic bays, 
where there is some splendid shooting—wild 
ducks flying about there in flocks of sixty at 
a time, four or five flocks often passing every 
minute. Commander Cheyne proposes win
tering the first year in as high a latitude m 
possible. Tbe sledges will start about March 
30th, 1881. When the sledges are baffled by 
obstacles recourse will be had to balloons. 
These are expected to start about June, next 
year, at which time the sun will be shining 
in the Arctic regions “day and night." The 
balloons will be inflated at starting by passing 
steam through iron filings, and 
will be afterward manipulated by means of a 
supply of pure condensed hydrogen. Three 
balloons will be employed, each having a lift- 

to one and one-half

TOWNER & CAMPBELL,
The estrangement was of her own mak- 
” interpolated the reader ; "she cut her- 

self adrift from me when she married Victor 
Lafeuiliade, a vaurien without a tou in his 
pocket, or an idea in his head, who fancied 
himself an embryo Raphael—ah, bah ."

“ Since my father’s death” (so he is dead ? 
tient tient /”) “I have been pupil-teacher at 
Madame Vernier’s, but now that she has 
given up her school I must find another some. 
1 have not, that I know of, a relative in the 
world but yourself. May I come to you? ' 
(■‘Par Exemple /”) “I shall not ta a burdeu 
to yon, for though I do not inherit my poor 
father’s genius” (“save the mark !”) "I think 
I paint well enough to earn my own living. 
Even if I cannot sell my pictures I can always 
teach. I am compelled to leave here on Tues
day, and if I do not hear from you to the con- 
trary, I shall venture to take for granted your 
permission." (-‘Tuesday ? Diable ! that is 
to-day; if I had only known—”) ‘Dear uncle, 
please let me come to you ! I am so lonely, 
and the world is so wid

Manufacturers ofThe bridge was deserted except for a soli
tary loiterer like himself leaning with folded 
arms on the parapet, at a little distance.

methiog in the man’s figure and attitude 
struck him as familiar. He scrutinized him 
for a moment with growing hope, then moved 
towards him. He soon saw that he had not 

n deceived by a chance resemblance. It 
was Leon who stool there, looking down 
gloomily at the river. Absorbed in his thought, 
he did not perceive the other's approach till 
he felt a hand on his shoulder, then he start
ed and looked around.

“ Monsieur Vautreau I”
“ I thought I was not mistaken,” the latter 

returned, composedly ; “this is a fortunate 
chance. I have just been to yonr rooms, and 
was disappointed to find you from hdme. Are 
you walking my way?”

Without waiting for an answer, he linked 
bis arm firmly within the young artist’s ; but 
Leon drew back.

“ No— I am not going yonr way, whatever 
it is. For the future our patds lie apart, if 
you please."

“ For the future, so be it. But for the pres
ent I ask you as a favor to give me your com
pany for a few minutes. Are yon so bitter 
against me that you can’t grant me that

The twilight breeze Is toolazy
Andyoulittie cloud ii as motionless - 
As a stone above a grave.
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me who it wm I ex- 
we were not alone, or I 

that—that it was 
>me one dearer than 
than anyone in the

Tn
BoMonsieur Leclerc. I startledAh me ! this lifeless nature 

Oppresses my heart and brain.
On for a storm and thunder !
For lightning and wild, fierce rain 
Fling down that lute—I hate it! 
Take rather buckler and sword, 
And crash them and clash them t 
Till this sleeping world is stirred.

as ifthe too 
loth to

She wore a knot of violets 
and there were more on the

at her breast, 
chimney-piece,

filling the room with the breath of spring. 
Pictures and sketches brightened the panelled 

-Vails, books and work made a pretty feminine 
litter on a bide table. The place had acquired 

look of home which

together Tient, tient, 
approaching 
this canvasto my Indian beauty—

■ My cockatoo, creamy white,
With roses under his feathers—
That flashes across the light.
Look I listen I as backwards and forward 
To hie hoop of gold ho clings.
How he trembles with crest upli 
And shrieks as he madly binge .

unr
is an artist. When his mother wasonly a woman’s

presence can give.
Mr. Renault sat at hie escritoire, writing 

letters with a rapid pen ; not so absorbed 
in hie correspondence, however, that he 
could not glance now and then at his com
panion.

Looking np presently from his task, Edmee 
met hie eyes and smiled, with that bright 
fearless look of confidence and sympathy 
which never greeted him on any face but

6“ Unole. I wish you would put away those 
tiresome papers. You ought not to bring the

ice home with yon."
“ There are letters which must be answered 

t into

to it
ing power of one 
The balloon party will consist of seven 
persons, with water and provisions for fifty- 
one days, bnt it is expected they will reach 
the North Pole in from thirty to forty hours 
after leaving the sledges. The exploring 
party will remain at the North Pole about a 
week for scientific observation, and will dis
patch a balloon to Russia for the purpose of 
telegraphing the news to England. The in
telligence it is thought, can be conveyed from 
the North Pole, via St. Petersburg, to Lon
don within three days. The Arctic regions 
will be photographed from the balloon every 
hour, the distance to be traversed by the 
balloons being estimated at 500 miles. Mr. 
Coxwell is to explain tbe balloon arrangements 
at tbe Mansion House meeting. The pro
posal to pay out a small telegraphic wire from 
the ballon m transita, so as to join the ship 
with the North Pole, has been abandoned. It 
was stated that the Duke of Cambridge had 
consented to allow military officers to act on 
Arctic committees, and, at the conclusion of 
the address, it was arranged that a committee 
—forming the sixtieth of the local com
mittees throughout the country—should be 
formed.

TRIALS OF TICKBT-OF-l.BAVE
in it nr

PROFESSIONAL CARDS.so thatenergy.
Oh, cockatoo, shriek for Antony ! _

Till be hoars you even in Rome.
There—leave me, and take from my chamber 
That stupid little gazelle, ,
With its bright, black eyes, so meaningless, 
And its silly, tinkling bill !
Take him my nerves he vexes—
The thing without blood 
Or, by the body of Isis,
I'll snap his neck in twain !
Leave mo to gaze 
Mistily stretching
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tend you . „
Salon.”

His companion gave him an odd look under 
hie bent brows.

“ Ah, vraiment ? it 
me, then ? Humph I"

He adjusted his spectacles with great nicety, 
and backed away from the picture till he got 
it at the proper L

It represented a street of sombre ston 
houses in mediaeval Florence ; in tbAelSE* 

ou ml were the figures of three 
vancing towards the spectator ; 

clad in rich dark draperies, the t 
walked between her comp 
white. The face of this figure was un 
At the side, in the shadow of a heivy por
tico, stood a youth, who was gazing at the 
maiden in white with a look of rapt and pM- 
aionate admiration.

was not intended for
ld°

OMITH & GEARING, BARRIS-

F. W. Geahino. ^ »-»y

fide and so cold. Your 
affectionate niece, Edmee Lafeuillade."

For some minutes he sat with the letter in 
his hand, rubbing hie chin and staring ab
sently at the last linos. Then, slightly shak
ing liis head as if in answer to his thoughts, 
he methodically,refolded and restored it to the 
envelope.

“ Out of the 
stay for a day 
rangements.

or brain
M if in 

i pang of 
bis heart.

at the landscape offl
fXRS. DILL ABO UGH & DING-
LJ MAN, Physicians, Ac. Offices-Over Liv

ingstone's drug store. Dr. Dillabougb's residence, 
corner Main and Livini-d >ne streets Dr Dlng- 

's residence.jcor. Dodd and Penelope sts.
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ing away,
the afternoon's opaline tremors 
e mountain’s quivering play 

Till tbe fiercer splendor of sunset 
Pours from the west Its fire.
And, molted as in a crucible,
ÏÏS'ïCffi KMCt1,.» de»rt 
With giowlug mountains is crowned, 
That, burning like molten jewels,
Circle its temples round.
I will lie and dream of the past time, 
Æons of thought away,And through the jungle of memory 
Loosen my fancy to play.When a smooth and velvety lilacs, 
Supple and cushion footed,
I wandered where never the track 
Of a human creature had rustled 
The silence of mighty woods,
And. fierce in a tyrannous freedom.

the law of my moods, 
it, trumpeting, started 

When he hoard my footstep near,
And the spotted giraffes fled wildly 
In a yellow cloud of fear.
I sucked iu the noontide splendor , 
Quivering along the glade,
Or, yawning, panting and dreaming, 
Basked in the tamarind shade 
Till 1 heard my wild mate roaring,
Ah the shadows of night came on 
To brood in the trees' tbick branches, 
And the shadow of sloop was gone ;
Then I roused and roared iu answer,
And unsheathed from my cushioned feet 
My curving claws, and stretched me 
And wandered my mate to greet.
We toyed in the amber moonlight 
Upon the warm, fiat sand 
And struck at each other our massive 
How powerful he was. and graud !
His yellow eyes flashed fiercely 
As ho crouched arid gazed at mo,
And his quivering tail like a sorpout 
Twitched, curving nervously.
Then like a storm he seized me,
With a wild, triumpunnt cry,
And wo met as two clouds in heaven 
When the thunders before them fly.
Wo grappled and struggled together,
For ins love, like his rage, win rude,
Aud his teeth iu the swelling folds of 
At times, m our play, drew blood.
Often another suitor—
For 1 was iloxiio aud fair—
Fought for me in the moonlight 
While I lay crouching there.
Till his blood was drained by the desert, 
And. ruffled with triumph and power,
He licked mo and lay beside me 
To breathe him a vast half hour.
Then <l>wu to the fountains wo loite 
Where the antelopes.came to driuk,
Like a b It wo sprang Upon them 
Ere they had time to shrink.
Wo drunk their blood and crushed them, 
And tore them limb from limb,
Aud the hungriest lion doubted 
Ere he disputed w.th him.

„8;to-night. You don’t want me to ge 
trouble with my chefV'

“ He works you too hard ; he is a tyrant, 
that Monsieur Vautreau. Ciel—what a Darnel” 
she exclaimed, with a little shrug ; “ it re
minds one of vulture.'’

He looked up quickly.
• Who told you my — my employer’s

She pointed to an envelope, beering his 
business address in full.

" Somehow, though I don’t know him, 
have u prejudice against him," she added.

Ae glanced at her under his spectacles.
» Not a few persons who do know him, 

share it, I believe," he remarked drily. “But 
he has not been a bad friend to me, on the 
whole. In fact, I may say that everything 
possess I owe to ‘ Monsieur Vautreau.’ ’’ 

Vraiment ? Then I will try to like him.

„ -hill, who 
anions, in Spotless

simple request ?”
“ I am not bitter against you,” the young 

man said, in a weary tone, moving with him 
mechanically. “I am too wretched to be 

Despair leaves no room for resent-
“D‘Despair?’ ta, ta, ta?” his companion re

sponded with cheerful contempt ; “despair at 
five-and-twenty, with all the world before 
with talent, health, good looks and pour comble 
de bonheur—the love of the sweetest girl in 

Leon stopped short in sheer aston-

you know—" he began.
I know that Edmee loves you ? 

On good authority, parbleu ! I had it from 
her own lips not many hours ago. I was not 
aware till then, Monsieur Leclerc, that yea 
were my niece’s fiance.”

The artist stared at him.
*' Your niece l Edmee’e uncle is Monsieur 

Renault," he stammered.

i question. However, she can 
or two till I can make other ar- 
Francoise,” he continued aloud, an exclam-

ati angry.
ment."“ you must prepare a bedroom for my niece, 

do you hear ? It is likely that she will arrive 
this morning.”

•‘ You know him ?" she said quickly. “Ah, 
I can guess. He paints for Monsieur Vau
treau, n’eit-ce pas ? and 
heard singing my song, 
pictures, Uncle Jules ? are they not beau
tiful ? is there not a briliiaut future before 
him ?”

“ I—yes, I think so," he acquiesced me
chanically, hardly conations of what he said. 
Leon Leclerc Edmee’e lover ! He could not 
realize it.

“ If only he does not lose heart," she 
on ; “when I heard from him a month ago 
he seemed depressed aud anxious ; I fear be 
had been working too hard. He was busy with 
a new picture, which he hoped to finish in time 
to send to the Salon. He promised to write 
again and tell me how it was progressing, but 
tiens 1" she broke off, leaning forward to look 
out of the wiudow, “there is the /acteur com
ing to the house. Perhaps he has 
me.”

She left the room at once, and in a very 
few minutes returned, breathless, from her 
hurried run down stairs, with a bright flushed 
face, and a letter in her hand, which she held 
up triumphantly.

“ At last 1 I had a presentiment that it 
would come to-day."

She hastily lighted the lamp, and sat down 
at the table to read it. But before she could 
open the envelope her uncle rose suddenly 
and laid his hand on hers.

“ Edmee—do not read that letter, or, at 
least, let me see it first.”

She looked up at him in wonder.
" Why may I not, Uncle Jules ? Do you

“ I too have a presentiment," he returned, 
with a forced smile ; “ I fear it may contain 
bad news. Voyons donc—it you will give it 
to me unread, I will call upon Leon to
morrow, aud—and later—you shall see him.”

She flushed and paled, holding the letter 
tightly folded in her hands.

“ I cannot,” sh 
it. It he is in trouble

He turned from her without another word, 
and walked to the window, where he stood 
with folded arms looking out into the dusky 
street. Very soon an exclamation from Edmee 
made him look towards her again.

She was very pale, all the brightness had 
faded from her cheek.

“ Oh, Uncle Jules, you were right ; this 
is bad news indeed 1 He writes to—to 
bid me farewell, all his hopes are wrecked, 

aud—he is in some dreadful trou- 
does not explain—stay, what is

it was he whom 
Have you seen yiSiIf he had announced that he expected a 

white elephant she could not have looked 
more astonished.
“What? your niece ? Didn't know you

“ The mooting of Dante and Beatrice,” 
the artist explained, “ from a passage in 
the ‘ Vila Nuova.' There is the book on the

mill JOHN A. BURGESS, M. D. C. M„
tf Graduate of McGill University, Montreal, 
member of the College of Physicians and Sur
geons, Ontario. Physician, Surgeon and Accou
cheur. Office and residence—First door east of 
Hess Bros-’ shdw rooms, Main st., Listowel. 10

I table.” Paris !” 
ishment.

“ How do
had one.

•• I didn’t know myself till a few moments 
ago. Her father is dead, it seems, and has 
left his child a beggar—but that was to be ex
pected of the man."

“ And what are you going to do with the 
girl ?" the old woman inquired sourly, glane- 

at him over her shoulder. “ Keep her 
e in idleness while you are scraping to

gether money for her to squander when you’re 
dead ? Folly 1”

“ A folly your master is not likely to 
mit, ma mi■■■ My niece will find—hark, what 
was that ?" he broke off.

It was a knock, or rather a 
the outer door, and it had been twice ra

ted before it attracted their attention. At 
repetition Françoise obeyed the

filed in dark wraps

'he money-lender took up the volume—a 
nch translation—and read aloud, in aFre

monotonous voice, “ * This wonderful crea
ture appeared to me in white robes between 
two gentle ladies who were older than she, 
aud passing by in tba street she turned her 
eyes upon me, and in her ineffable courtesy 
saluted me so graciously, that I seemed then 
to soar to the heights of all blessedness.’ I 
see. Yes. Humph I"

The artist 
his face, but 
been carved in w 
his thoughts.

“ It is nearly finished, I see.” lie re 
at length, “when you have painted
face of your Beatrice----- "

have painted it half a dozen times al
ready, bnt I can't satisfy myself," the young 
man returned, with a quick* impatient sigh. 
“I know the face I want ; I see it before me 
always- always ! but there is something in it 
that eludes me ; something pensive, spiritual;, 
a grace too subtle to be fixed on canvas by 
any artist living at the present time.”

He looked musingly at the picture, seeming 
to forget his companion, who was watching 
him steadily, taking a long drawn pinch of 
snuff meanwhile.

Tho lines about his month looked ornin- 
shut his snuff-box- 
took off his spec-

kne VV>M.BltU(JE, SURGEON DEN-VV . TI8T, late of Toronto. Graduate of the 
Royal College of Dental Surgeons. Office—Over 
Bean & Gee’s store, Main street. Listowel. Teeth 
ex’racted without pain by the use of nitrous- 
oxide gas. 15

I knew but tl 
Tho «-loplmn

I A late London journal says : “Wo shall 
have a strike among the ticket-of-leave men 
soon. Scarcely a day passes without com
plaint from some of them of the vexatious re
straint upon their motions in having to be 
constantly reporting themselves to the police 
wherever they are. One Charles White, who 
had just arrived at Brighton 
was yesterday brought up on the charge 
reporting himself. He confessed it and de
clared he would rather do another seven years’ 
penal servitude than go on as he had been 
doing. He was moving about the country as 
fast as lie could, lucking for work and the 
necessity of constantly reporting himself wm 
intolerable and not to be borne. He had him-

4
mg
hei " • Voux-tu mon cœur ? il est a toi.','

“ That song is a favorite of yours,” lie said, 
after a pause, writing en.

She blushed for no apparent reason, and 
was suddenly mute.

“ I have heard some one 
continued, as he folded hi 
was it. now ? Tien*— I recollect."

She looked up inquiringly.
“ No one you know. A client of mine— 

of ours I mean. By the by, that reminds 
me, I must look him up to morrow.”

“ Is he a painter ?” Edmee asked quickly. 
“ I wonder-------- ”

She checked herself, aud left the sentence 
unfinished.

“ Yes, he is an artist," her 
" ho paints for—Monsieur ^ 
do. Apropos, Mademoiselle, you
speak more respectfully of your patron-----"

* “ Especially as he pays so liberally." she 
returned, smiling. “ Why we shall be quite 
rich soon.”

M. Renault took snuff demurely.
“ It i-j liis interest to encofirage rising 

talent.”
Edmee looked at her work critically with 

her head on one side, then lifted her pretty 
shoulders and eyebrows.

“ Mine will never rise much above medio- 
I'm afraid.”

You have a decided gift, and you have 
been well taught------- ”

“ Yes, by my father, aud afterwards by—an 
artist who was our drawing-master at 
school. That is one of his sketches," she 
added, pointing to a water color drawing on 
the wall, a glade in the forest of Fontaine-

“ A clever study of foliage," he said, glanc
ing at it. "I should bay he had talent.”

•‘ Genius," she corrected softly, w 
proud light in her eyes which her uncle 
not see ; “he is poor and obscure now, but 
tho world will hear of him some day."

“ Well, it may, if he makes noise enough ; 
but if lie is timid or modest ho may possibly 
end as many a 'genius’ has bjfore him, by 
dying in a garret."

To that she made no reply, and there was 
silence till Françoise entered to lay the cloth. 
M. Renault had 
late, having the d 
boring traiteur's.

“ Have you been downstairs to inquire for 
letters, Françoise?" Edmee asked, as she be
gan to collect her painting materials.

“ I went this morning----- ’’.

-pilOCTOR & GALL, ARCHI-
J TECT8 and Superintendents. Plans aud 
elevations of public and private buildings drawn 
architecturally and practically, with specifica
tions in detail Offices -Wiugham aud Listowel,

e a furtive anxious glance at 
i own features might have 
ood for any clue they gave to

“ Yes, that is my name out of business. 
•Vautreau’ does just as well for a signboard."

“ And—and does she know that----- ’’
t‘Uncle Jules’and Monsieur Vautreau 

are one ? No; that is my secret—was, I 
mean, for—I suppose—of coarse you will tell 
her the truth."

Ho glanced furtively in the young man’s 
face, but Leon said nothing ; he seemed hard
ly yet recovered from his Surprise.

“If 1 had any claim to your forbearance," 
his companion went on after a pause, “Imight 
ask you to bo mercifully Silent, to let me keep 
unshaken tho love and trust of the only 
ture who------- ’’

gave
his —for the season—

a letter forelse sing it,” he 
is letter. “ Who

“ Tha J. C. PBOOTOB. Llllowelmodest tap at marked

rll w. MORAN, ARTIST, LATE
X • of Toronto, bees to inform the people of 

Listowel and viemitv that ho has opened a 
studio in tli~ Campbell Block, Main street, and is 
prepared to execute portraits in oil, water colors 
and crayou, at prices to suit the times. Instruc
tions in any of tho above brunches will bo given 
at moderate ratas. Pleaso call at his studio—first 
floor, west room, front, in the above block. 19

summons.
A girlish figure, mu 

stood on tho threshold.
“ Monsieur Renault ?” said a young voice, 

interrogatively.
“ Entrez," the woman answered, and drew 

cak for her to pass into'the room.
The money lender hastily moved the lamp, 

so that the light fell full upon the visitor’* 
features as she entered, leaving his own in 
shadow.

“ Uncle, I am Edmee,” she said, and ap
proached him shyly, holding out two little 
gloved hands, and looking into his face 
anxiously, wistfully, with a mixture of hope 
and fear! tie looked at her iu return as if 

a ghost ; and, indeed, she seamed 
in. With all the heart he possessed 

young sister, and 
If, standing before 

look he

“I

self gone to tho police station with his papers 
torn up and threatened, if he was not sent to 
prison, to commit a theft in order to compel 
the police to lock him up. He was sent to 
prison for a month.”uncle returned, 

Vautreau. as you 
ought to

BUSINESS CARDS.îere was an odd break in his voice, 
added abruptly, with a change of 

“But I have no such claim. Come, 1 
walk on. I promised Edmee to brie 
Nothing short of seeing you 
at ease, after your letter.”

“I was half distracted when I wrote it,” ho 
muttered, apologetically, ‘ after I had hoped 
so much, it was crushing to fail ; to feel,that
I had--------”

“Allons donc! you 
and patience are all

Tb
ho JY D. CAMPBELL, LICENSED

L-J • Auctioneer for the County of Perth. Sales 
of nil kinds conducted on reasonable terms. Or
ders left at Standard Office will reeeive prompt 

lion. 2-1»

my nock —It is perfectly marvelous the number of 
persons wh<o are anxious to discover seme 
new kind of religion that the world never saw. 
They don’t stop to try the religion that Lm 
stood by through thick and thin for 18» 0 
years. They are like the young man who 
took his geography home from school, 
forming his teacher that he wasn’t going to 
study it until he knew more about it.

her mindwill set
ously grim. At length tie 
with a sudden snap, and

“ Monsieur Leclere,” he said abruptly, *• »! 
low me to remind you that this is the tixtii 

of April.”
“ Deja !” the artist exclaimed, coming out 

of his reverie with a start.
“ line time flown so 

of it. Yes,

'yHOS. E. HAY, AUCTIONEER
X for County of Perth, a'eo the Townships of 

Grey aud Howick, in the County of Huron. Sales 
attended on reasonable terms. Orders left at 
Cliniie. Huy & Co.’s store, or at the Standard 
Office, promptly attended to. Money to loan. 7y

ln«
she were i 
one to him. 
he had o 
here was 
him, with just tlia 
well.

“ I hope you arc not displeased with mo 
for coming ” tho girl said anxiously, as ho 
did not speak, “but —but 1 had no 

Uncle Jules,” elio said with

have not failed. Courage 
you need. Courage to 

patience to wait. You must restore 
your picture aud send it to the Salon. Yon 
will soon finish your Beatrice when you have 
the original to paint from—hein ? Stop that 
fiacre aud tell the man ‘Rue St. Jaques, 39 
bit.’ ”

nee loved his
J B. LORnE, LICENSED AUC-
tf • TIONEER for the County of Perth. Sales 
of all kinds conducted on reasonable terms. 
Orders left at Stanbabd Office will receive 
prompt attention. Special attention given to 
collection of debts. Loans negotiated on short 
notice._____________ ________ ________2-9

t wistful LISTOm CARRIAGE WORKS.red. “ I must readquick with you ? 
the day has come

crity
Truly, I am glad
round and----- ”

“ And we go through the old form again, I 
ppose ?” the other added listlessly, produo- 
g pens and mk.
“ Well, no ; I think I will not trouble yon. 

I do not feel disposed to renew the bill again. 
I, in short. I want my money.”

The artist looked at him aghast.
“ Bon Dieu 1 Monsieur Vautreau, yV6 

cannot bo in earnest ?”
“ I never joke in business,” was the dry

“ But you 
the national 
short notice. Bes 
with me.
you would take pictures instead of money,

The usurer interposed with uplifted finger. 
“Pardon. Thu understanding was that so long 
as you painted for me, aud for mo alone, I 
would forgive you tho interest, and not press 
you for the principal.” He darted his finger 
at tho picture. “You meant to steal a march 
eu me, hein ? Ah, bah, don’t talk of breaking 
faith after that.”

“ I wanted to have it exhibited ; I had a
particular reason----- But I have worked for
you like a galley slave for the last three years, 
and yon know well that my pictures have 
more than paid the debt. Alton* ! be frank ; 
if I were to die to-morrow, couldn’t you sell-
them for triple what you----- ”

“ If you were to die to morrow—perhaps ; 
but you arc not going to do me that good 
turn,” the money lender answered pleasantly. 
“Frankly,” he added, as ho took up his hat. 
“I have enough of your pictures. They have 
fallen off of late, and I mn beginning to fear, 
do you know, that you have mistaken your 
vocation.”

Leon bit his lip.
“ And yet it is not long since you —
“ Prophesied great things of you ; I remem

ber. But I did not know then how weak you 
were, how impatient, how easily discouraged. 
And I did not know,” he added with a soar 
smile, “that you had other preoccupations. 
Art is an exacting mistress, Monsieur Loclerc 
she brooks no divided allegiance. She has no 
smiles for a suitor who sits idly dreaming of 
other loves while daylight fades, and his colors 
dry.”

Tho artist flashed and frowned.
“ I cannot alter my circumstances or my

That was a life to live for !
Not this weak, liuimm life,
With its frivolous, bloo.lle 
Its poor and petty strife!
Gome to my arms, my love,
The shadows of twilight grow 
And tho tiger's ancient fierceness 
Iu my veins begins to flow.
Como, not cringing, to see 
Take mo with triumph an i power 
A* a warrior storm i a fortress I 
I will not shrink or cower.
Come as you came in tho desert 
Kro wo were women and men, 
When the tiger passions wore in us. 
And love as you loved me then !

«OWJDARI» & «REEKwhere else

ing smile, “won’t you sty that you are glad 
to see me ?”

ss passions,
JD L. ALEXANDER,r_ NEWKY,XX# Ont. Li ceased Auctioneer for the 
of Perth. Conveyancer, Ac. Mortgages, ,
&2., drawn up at lowest rates. Money to loan on 
farm property at lowest rates. Complete ar- 
rancemi nts for sales can be made either at 
No wry or at the Standard Office, Listowel. 40

Are now manufacturing
Edmoo had been waiting and watching in 

a fever of suspense and anxiety. She heard 
their footsteps on the stairs, and came out on 
the landing.

Seeing Leon, she uttered a tremulous cry of 
joy, which he echoed, and the next moment 
she was clasped in hie

M. Renault watched them as they passed 
into the sitting-room, oblivion» of himself and 
all the world, then gently closed tho door 
upon them and went to his owa bedroom.

He struck a match, and eat down at his 
table, with his hands folded before him.

He tried to think 
evening, but he could not ; he could only 
listen to the sounds in the next room.

“ He will tell her—of course he will. He 
has told her by now. She knows who I am, 
Vautreau, the usurer ; Vautreau the ‘ Vam
pire'—how many other pleasant titles of 
sort have I, I wonder ?”

CouiityCARRIAGES, BUGGIËS,
FARMERS’ DEMOCRATS,

LUMBER WAGONS, Ac.,
which

am—you arc welcome,’’ he said abrupt
ly, rousing himself, and he just touched her 
forehead with his lips. “I have been out of 
town, and have only just received your letter. 
How did yon learn my addre

“ I found it among my father’s papers. 
He wrote to you, I think, shortly before he 
died ?”

“ I received a letter, yes. You have some 
baggage, I suppose ?”

“ The boxes are iu the fiacre at the door.”
“ Go down, Françoise ; pay the man, and 

have them brought up, and then come and 
see if you can make this fire burn. Pouf I 
Confound tho smoke !’’

“ It wants a little coaxing,” Edmee said 
quickly, and the next moment she had drawn 
off her gloves, and was cn lie knees tafi re the

“ I am a very domestic character, Uncle 
Jules,” she said, smiling at him as sho plied 
the bellows ; “the girls used to say 1 was 
a housemaid spoilt. There I think that 
will do nicely now, and if I only bud 
a hearth-brush—ah, voila !” In a 
ling she had made the hearth neat, and 
looking with satisfaction at her work.

The fire

“ I

very best selected material, and 
they will sell

is-at bottom prices i

From the
rjItiOS. FULLARTON, N...VRY,
X Ont., Issuer of Marriage Licensee, Commis

sioner in B. R. Deeds, mortgages, leases and 
all conveyancing done on reasonable terms. 
Money to lend. _____________________ _
/BOUNTY OF PERTH. — THE
VV Warden will be in attendance at the Clerk’s 
Office on tlm first and third Tuesday In each 
month,ti.im 10to!) o’clock. -The Clerk will be 
in attendance at hie office on Tuesday and Wed
nesday of each week, from 1 to 3 o'clock. The 
Treasurer will be in attendance at his office on 
Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday, Friday and 
Saturday of each week, during same hours.

WM. DAVIDSON, County Clerk. 
County Clerk’s Office, Stratford.
I kUMiMUÏN iivuiiL, WALLACE
1 J street Listrwi 1. F W. Veekes, proprietor. 

Under i he new muiinw mi nt this house will be 
kept iu fiiBt i Ibi r il)!e throughout. Excellent 
accommodation for curst s. Bar supplied with the 
best liqui rs end cigars. Good stabling, etc 
Prime lager a specialty.

88 ?” he says, a 
hie, but he 
this ?”mhl as well 

at I owe you at 
les, you are breaking faith 
understanding was that

know that I pay
She would say to those who wish to purchase 

any of these articles, to call and examine our 
material before purchasing elsewhere.

page and read 
tv the worst of

glanced over the last 
aloud : “I once thought poverty 
evils, but I know now that a man has not 
tasted the ‘dregs of bitterness’ till he is in 
debt. My first step towards ruin was taken 
when I crossed the threshold 
Dieu /’’—of Valtreau, t 

She looked up biankl 
“What does it

not your--------”
“Give me the letter,” he interrupted, ana 

took it from her hand. Standing so that she 
could not see his face, he read the 

wled lines which had evidently bee 
ten immediately after his interview with the 
artist that morning. His own name was 
mentioned in terms which brought the blood 
to his dry cheeks. But tho letter breathed 
more despair thau bitterness.

“Adieu, Edmee !” it concluded ; “I must 
not let you waste your life iu waiting fur a 
day which may never dawn, though in saying 
farewell to you I part from all that makes life 
sweet.”

••If I rashly part from Ufa itself, forgive me, 
my beloved, and forget me.”

M. Renault crushed the paper in his hand

—Blackwood’t Magazine. debt payns j 
tide

Tin No apprentices employed. All work guaranteed.

Repairing, Painting, Trimming, &c.
done with neatness and dispatch.

Also repairs for Thompson A Williams’ Agri
cultural implements kept on hand.

GODDARD & GREEN,
21 Cor. Wallace andInkerman sts., Listowel.

VAUTREAU THE VAMPIRE
over the events of the

of”—“toon(From Temple Bar.) 
son distinguished by this pleasant 

sobriquet was a picture and bric-a-brac 
er, whose dark, dusty,over crowdedlittl 
in the Run de Provence,was well kuo 
fifteen years ago, to every artist an 
tante in Paris.

At the back was an office, still dingier than 
the shop, where at any time 
hours of 10 a.in. aud fi p.m. the proprietor 
might be dimly discerned seated at a high 
desk, immersed in figures, llo was a bachel 
or, on the wrong side of sixty ; small and 
epare aud dry in person, imperturable, in 
manner, with a grating voice aud a sarcastic 
smile.

Modest ns was his establishment, his busi
ness was on a very extensive scale, and was 
not confined to the buying aud selling of 
pictures.

Ho styled himself “Homme d’ Affaires,” 
an elastic title which covers other callings 
besides an agent’s. For instance, it may 
mean a usurer ; not that we assert M. Vau
treau to have been au usurer, any more than 
the father of the Bourgeois Gentilhomme 
was a “shop-keeper,” but having a good deal 
of money, aud being of an obliging disposi
tion, he lent it to liis friends, and in return 
for the accommodation cemented 
interest which ranged from fifty I 
winds. His clients were for tho 
brethren of the brush, though there were not 
a few men of letters, rising doctors, and bar
risters among them. Talent was his security.
He prided himself on discovering at once 
whether a young man had de l'avenir, and 
his penetration was so seldom at fault.that to 
•‘lxNine of Vautreau’s men” was a recom
mendation.

It is true that his enemies—those malicious 
persons who had nick-named him the “ Vam
pire”—asserted that Vautriau’e men general
ly came to grief in the long run, and that 

one promising young artist who 
gaged to him time, talent and pros

pects had eudodtuiserably, bankrupt in all. But 
such slanders M. Vautreau could afford to dis
regard. Whoever failed, he flourished ; “ add
ing to golden numbers,” growing every year 
more prosperous, envied, and dreaded.

His shop, as has been said, was in the Rue 
de Provence, but the apartment wnioh he had 
occupied for more than twenty years was en 
the Left Bank, in the Rue St. Jacques, that 
“ long, unlovely street” which leads from the 
Quartier des Ecoles to the Observatoire.

Here, and here alone, the money-lender 
was known by his real name, which was Jules 
Ri-nault. He had assumed the other as a 
nom de guerre when first he began business.
His unsociable habits, and the mystery at
taching to ins occupation, made him suspected 
by his fe llow-lodgers of belonging to the se
cret police, an idea which he rather encour
aged, as it saved him the trouble of maki 
acquaintances. Not half a dozen persons 
Paris were aware that the wealthy money 
lender of the Quartier d’Antiu and the mys
terious lodger in the Rue St. Jacques were 
ene and the same individual.

One foggy November evenin 
1865, he returned to bis rooms, 
absence from town on business.

Old Françoise, hie menagere, wm on her 
knees before the stove, blowing a sulky fire, 

ch bad filled the room with smoke, in spite 
of open door and window.

“Que diable i Do you want to smother 
me ?” her master exdaimed.jiauaing on the 
threshold.

She grunted something inaudible M she _ it
gave the recalcitrant fire a spiteful poke. He “ot nnt nnniMMnt
shrugged his shoulders and entered, glancing 14 an od^’thftt -nf^cool chee 
round with a slight shiver. Cheerless enough tmu, the pressure of MI oooi^hee

“”in,better, or paper, f ” he when =0.0, tbi. pomt hi. reflection, were inU,r.
he could .peek, t.k.ng ofl hi.gloee^ The ^™wllh pen. « pn. 1" the
question was merely pro forma ; few com- , . * 3

inb.h. Z "" ToXonldnotheh.ppphere.eren .-»■
••No-je. the,, i. n Utter; indeed I ehould. Ah, yon don't

“stoToî^l W-rlm. know how eweet it in. niter hying eonoo.

the usurer.” 
y at her companion.
? Surely that is not—

taken to dining 
dinner sent in

The

eshop

dilet-.T'
He could picture the change in the girl’s 

face ; the look of wonder and incredulity, 
giving place to one of disappointment— 
disgust.............................His heart con
tracted with a papg so keen it was Use phy
sical pain.

He seemed not to have realized before how 
dear she had become to him, how she had 
taken root in liis heart and his home, 
them with a “sweetness and light” 
known to him before. A dreadful sen 
desolation settled upon him, he felt like 
who stands on a forlorn and distant shore, 
and sees all he loved floating away from him 
across the waste of water.

A tap on the door roused him. It was 
Leon. His face was fhi*h<,d, there was a 
smile on his lips, aud a light of new hope in 
his eyes.

“ I am glad you are come,” the elder man 
said, before he could speak ; “ I wanted to 
have a little talk with you. But first”—he 
took out his pocket book, and seleeted one 
paper from those it contained—" first, oblige 
mo by burning this. I will tell you what it is 
afterwards.”

He twisted and handed it to hiscompanion, 
who, after a hesitating glance at him, lighted 
it at the candle. As the scorched paper un
folded, the artist caught a glimpse of the 
writing.

“ What ! it is my own note of hand you 
have made me burn.”1

“ Just that, so we are quits. As you truly 
said this morning, your pictures have more 
than covered the debt. There is a handsome 
balance due to you, which I will return on 
condition that you wiU dtake Edmee with it.”

Leon seized hie
“ Ah, Monsieur Renault, you have released 

me from one obligation only to lay me under 
another, which I can never repay. Let me 
call Edmee----- ”

“ No, stay—not yet 1" he interrupted. 
“ Now that she knows I am—what do 

?’’ he broke off ; "you have not told

BANK OF HAMILTON.between the “ But something may have come since.”
" Well, uiam'zelle, your legs are younger 

than mine,” the old men igere answered bluntly, 
giving the cloth a flap before she spread it. 
Edmee laughed.

“ Very true ; I will go myseJJ," she said 
pleasantly, and left the room.

ways asking for letters—ca m’embete," 
grumbled Françoise, under her breath ; “aud 
who does she expect to hear from, I want to 
know ?"

“ From some of lier school friends, prob-

I* Hu
se muc

CAPITAL SUBSCRIBED, $1,000,000. VV EEHUUBON, B.A., AT-
YV • TORN E Y at I.aw, Solicitor In Chancery, 

Conveyancer. Ac. Office—Campbell’s Block, 
Main street, Listowel. n*- Money to lend on fn»-wi fl..riifl|v flf low rntpF.

and tbewas burning cheerily now, 
flickering blaze brought out the gulden 
gleams iu her fair liair aud lighted up her 
face ; a sweet attractive face, fail of brightness 
and courage, yet touched with pensiveness. 
The features in repose had a faint air of mel
ancholy, as if life shadows had already fallen 
upon them.

She took off her hat and glanced round 
the room.

“Aud this is your home," she said thought
fully. “I tried to picture it to myself, but

filling'■ A1 DIBECTOHN :
DONALD McINNEB, Esq., President.
JOUN STUART, Esq., Vice-President.

James Turner, Esq , i Dennis Moore, Esq., 
Edward Gurney, Esq., | John Proctor, Esq., 

Geoige Roach, Esq.
1\yriSSE8 TRIMBLE, l JJREbïi
1YX and Mantle Makers. Rooms, over Bpan A 
Gee’s store, Main st., Listowel. Latest faalii 
Terms reasonable. Ladies attention invited.

im some oi uer scuom 
Who else should it be?" 
inphl" grunted the old woman, with 
h significance that her master looked

The last letter she had was directed iu a 
and the post mark 

i my belief 
the girl has got a lover, aud if you—"

“ T ai* toi /" he interrupted sharply, as 
d outside.

1,1 STOWE I. AtiEWCY. "tXTM. HELMKA, BUILDER AND
- V Vo Contractor, Listowel, Ont. Buildings <-f 
all descriptions contracted for Houses, bams, 
stone work, Ac. Farmers wishing to have first- 
class barns erected should wait upon him. 
Orders left at the Albion Hotel will receive 
prompt attention.

and looked up.
“I will go to him,”
“Take me with 

want to see him—
“You shall see him, but I cannot take you 

with me. I must speak to him first alone.”
“Then will you bring him back with you ?” 

she entreated, clinging to his arm.
“I—yes, 1 will bring him,” he answered 

slowly, and was silent a moment, looking i 
the sweet, earnest face upraised to his. He 
was thinking that perhaps he should 
see that look of love and trust upon it again.

“ Kiss me, child !” he said suddenly.
Wondering a little, she obeyed, pressing her 

lips to bis cheek again and again.
“ She shall be happy—it will atone," he 

mattered, and the next moment he was gon 
His heart was heavy and anxious as he bn 

through the dusky streets. Should _

a," was all he said, 
you I" Edmee pleaded 
to tell him--------”

; “I Interest allowed on deposit receipts at 
the rate ofman's handwriting, m’seu, and tho 

was Paris, not Fontainebleau. It’s Four Per Cent, per Annum.“But your picture was not much like tho 
ty ?" No, 1 suppose not, or you would 
have been quite so anxious to como to 

me.” was his dry conclusion.
“If I had known before how—how triste it 

was, I should have wanted to come to you 
long ago," she answered gently.

He scrutinized herkneenly under 
brows.

get abroa
She looked up 

der of a child,
“No ; I alw

ped his chin, 
between the bars of the 

“Umph. well—riches 
comparitive terms. I am certainly not i 
rich as I could wish to bo. Few people are 
suppose.”

simply, 
pinesa then as
let me. Then

IIOAIil TOirk, payable in Gold or 
bought and sold.

Of pick Hottbs—From 10 a.m. to 3 pan. On 
Saturdays, from 10 a.m. to 1 p.m.

J. OLIVER MUWAT.

urreucy,to receive 
per cent up- 

most part

Edmoe’s footstep was heartmue's lootstep was 
“ You did not find a letter, then ?" her 

uncle enquired, looking at her curiously. She 
shook her head. Who is the friend yoi 
bo anxious to hear from ?' he asked, “ 
one you knew at Madame Vernier's ?”

She blusho4 and hesitated, glancing at 
Françoise, who was listening with undisguised 
curiosity for her reply.

“ No—yes, some one I knew at school."
Françoise gave an incredulous sniff and put 

down the platus with a clatter.
Mr. Renault's face darkened ; he turned 

from the girl abruptly aud busied himself 
with his papers, more hurt than he cared to 
acknowledge by what he deemed her want of 
candor.

But in fact sho wished nothing more than 
to take him into her confidence, aud was 
thinking how provokingly it happened that 
Françoise was present just then. After din
ner, when they were alone together,she found 
it impossible to recur to the subject,
Renault produced a formidable-looking 
book, and buried himself in it for the

TN SUMS FROM $200 TO $20,.
X 0C0, at 71 per cent, on farm and town pro- 
party. Fire Insurance Agency in connection.

The highest price obtainable paid for good 
mortgagee. Deeds and mortgaucs drawn np, and 
general conveyancing done. Apply to

f ADAM HUNT, Agent, Ac., L 
«9 13th Coo. Wallace, Teviotdale P. O.

his bent
MONEY. MONEY.any one told you—ridiculous 

ad—that I am a rich man ?” 
with the

rumors
character,” ho answered shortly.

" Thon I should advise you to change yoqr 
profession," was the usurer’s reply, as he 
moved toward the deor.

Leon threw do vn his palette and brushes 
with an angry laugh.

“ Parbleu t and what occupation should 
you suggest, Monsieur Vautreau ? Shall I 
turn oil and color-man, or add painting and 
glazing to ray present profession ?”

“ You might do worse. In any case you 
will be kind enough not to forget that little 
matter of business. In. a week's time I shall 
expect to hear from you ; if I do not you will 
hear from me. Bonjour

tay, listen I” the artist pleaded, very 
pale and grave now, following him to the doo 
“ be reasonable. It is your own interest 
to press me too hard ; I-------- "

“ Bonjourrepeated the other.
“ Give mo tims, at any rate ; let 

chance of------- ’’
“ Bon jour," reiterated the money 

for the third time, as he passed out.
sed on the threshold to launch one

“ You might as well have let me have 
picture, you see. It will probably be i 
possession this time next week."

The young man uttered a 
articulate exclamation, and sue 
brush loaded with color dashed

grave innocent 
and shook her head, 

fancied yeu were poor. It is
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be; l always 
it not ?’’ ried on

TjiARMERS, MERCHANTS AMD
1? others, desiring money on abort date en- 

1 notes, or with good collateral security, 
can obtain it at any time by applying to the 
undersigned. Also interest allowed at the

ii find Leon ? that was the doubt which oppi 
him. He did not believe—he—would n 
lieve—that the young man would carry 
bis vogue threat of self destruction, but I 
haps iu his reckless despairing mood he had 
quitted his lodging», leaving no cl 
whereabouts.

The money-lender hailed the first fiacre 
that passed him, and drove to the Rue Louis» 
le-grand.

Before going up stairs he looked into the 
concierge’s close little loge, where a brown, 
buxom woman in a white cop wm frying an 
omelette over th

looking meditatively
more than 
had mort

poverty are 
tainly not so
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on m°ney received on deposit. Can be drawn at 
any time with interest to date of withdrawal 
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ue to bis HiKULK WOfltfiX*.
glad you are not rich,” Edmoo said 

“I could not have added to your hap- 
îen as I think I can now if you will W. MITOHELL,

'here is a line in an old poet that 
foud of : -Affection is a hardy^plant

you think it is true ?”
Ho took a pinch of suuff, and shrugged his 

shoulders.
“ It may be. I can’t tell. Experience has 

taught me that there is only one kind of of- 
* ' which it is absolutely safe to believe

for M. 
account Dealer in American and Foreign Marble.
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Table tope. Mantel nieces, l'lre Grates, 
and door sills, etc.

^Stand—Opposite town hall, Mill street, Lis-

" 8 you say 
her ?"

•• I have told her nothing except that you 
found me just now when I was in despair, 
and brought me back to hope and happ 
—and here she comes to thank you," he 
concluded, m just then Edmee entered the

“ But how shall I find words ?” the girl ex-

m very lout 
t flourish# 
i think it is

s best in a poor soul.’tlm the evening.
“ But to morre 

tell him all,” she
ow—to morrow evening I will 

resolved. “ Do you know whether I shall find Mon- 
■ier Leclerc at home ?”

“ He is gone, monsieur," sho answered, 
over her shoulder, in a high, cheery voice.

“Gone out?”
“ Gone away -gone for good," she corrected, 

doming forward, frying-pan in hand. "He 
came down about an hour after you called 
this morning, and paid his term, and gave me 
the key of his room. I was to give it to yon 
when you called again, he said. The things 
he left belonged to you."

“ Had he

SCOTT’S BANK,
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ESTABLISHED 1873.

ma have a
On the following morning “Monsieur Vau

treau” made his appearance at the shop in a 
mood which his assistant described in confi

ne# to himself as “massacrante.”
To do the money-lender justice, it 

seldom lie indulged in such a fra 
rule, however ho might try 
tempers, lie contrived to keep bis own.

At about 11 o’clock he went out, greatly to 
his subordinate’s relief, announcing that he 
should be absent about an hour.

It was

-lenderfeet
in.’ A WEEK in your own town, and no 

capital risked. You can give the busi
ness a trial without expoune. The 
best opportunity ever offered for those 
willing to work. You should try noth
ing else until you s- o for yours. If 
what you can do at the business we 
offer. No room to explain bore. You 

can devote all your t(Jie or only your spare time 
to the business, aud Tiake great pay for every 

that you work. Women make as much as 
men. Bond for special private terms and particu
lars, which we mail free. $5 outfit free. Don't 
complain of hard times while you have such a 
chance. Address H. HALLETT A Co., Portland,

cl timed,throwing her arms around her uncle’s 
ii ok. “Ah, I never can be grateful enough ! 
L it, dear uncle,” she said seriously, “how I 
wish you were not in the service of that
dreadful--------” ■

ord against Monsieur Vautreau, if 
you please," Leon interrupted. " Uncle 
Renault has shown me that X wm quite mis
taken in his character. The fact is, he is an 
impostor, a lamb in wolf's clothing."

“ But Edmee shall have her wish," her 
uncle added. “ I have served a hard 
master quite long enough, and now I intend 
to take ‘ease with dignity.’ Françoise shall 
have a retiring pension, and we will look out 
for a snug little house in the suburbs, where 
—tient, I am getting on fast. All that is in 
the future. For the present, as I don’t seem 
to recollect having dined to-day, with your 
permission I will Have some sapper."

•• And will drink success to that rising 
young artist, Monsieur Leon Leclerc," 
eai i Edmee demurely.

*• And confusion to Monsieur 
put inher uncle.

“ No, no,” she eried gaily, “prosperity to 
Monsieur Vautreau ; we can afford to forgive 
him now. Allons, messieurs.

P arthian" XVliat kind is that ?”
" The regaru every 

and his own interests, 
which the world tarns.”

She looked up quiekly to make sure 
in earnest, then gazed at the fire with a very 
grave face for several minutes without speak
ing.

Wb 
bad a 
and puz

“ What a tad, sad life yours must have 
been if you have learned to doubt the very ex
istence of affection ’’ she said, softly. “ Since 
my mother left you there has been no one to 
— ah, yes ; I can understand. Poor Uncle

Does a General Banking Business.
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ate chaige. Interest allowed on de
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er people's
man feels for—himself, 
•Self’ is the pivot on

«>«
in “ Not a wpassionate in- 

latching up a
the

“ There—lake it now, if you like 1” Instil 
recklessly.

But the sudden gust of passion subsided in 
a moment ; the brush fell from bis hand ; he 
gazed in a sort of horror at the defaced pic
ture. What had he done ? It seemed m if he 
had killed a living preatnre, the companion of 
hie solitude, confidant of ail bis hopes.

a finishing touch with a ven- 
i his companion’s sarcMtip com-

any luggage ?"
•• A hand-bag—nothing more.”
“ And be did not say where he was going?”
She shook her head.
“ He had been writing a letter, and he 

Mked me to stamp and post it for him, as he 
• had no change.’ I don't believe he had 
eau in hie pocket—le pauvre garçon 1 
wanted to lend him a few francs, but 
not take them. He was in great trouble, 
that is certain ; he looked quite upset."

She could tell him nothing more, and he 
went out into the street again. Tho evening 
was chill aud gloomy ; a drizzling rain was 
falling. He stood looking right and left, 
knowing not which way to turn. Where, in 
all tbe great labyrinth of Paris, was he 
to look for the poor lad whom he had driven 
to despair ? ...

•• Where now, mon bourgeois ?” the driver 
demanded, examining the end of his whip 
with philosophic indifference.

- To tbe Cafe dee Arts, in the Rue du 
Helder,” he answered, throwing himself into 
the carriage again. He did not expect to find 
Leon there, but be might meet with some 
one who knew him, and bad seen him since 
morning. He was disappointed, however. 
He found more than one who knew the artist 
well, but none who had seen him that dsy, or 
for many days previously.

s a sweet spring morning, mild and 
sunny, with a soft breeze, and a limpid blue 
sky. Paris, with its dazzling white house 
fronts, its brilliant boulevards, wh

en she raised her eyes to his again they 
look of wistful pity which disconcerted 

zled him.g in the year 
i, after a week’s

bursting into leaf, its blooming 
gardens, its fountains splashing and spark 
ling in tho sunshine, its general air of bright
ness, lightness and newness, looked like a 
fairy city, conjured up in a single night.

The money lender, who never notified the 
weather except when it compelled him to 

ar an overcoat or carry an umbrella, went 
way leisurely, with his hands behind 

him, acknowledging the greeting of passing 
acquaintances by touching the brim of his 
hat with his forefinger, down the Rue de la 
C haussée d’Antin, crossing tbs Boulevard des 
Italiens, into the once aristocratic Rue Louis- 
le-Grand. He stopped at a tali, faded look- 
’ house at the further end oi the

, a hairdresser s shop on the ground floor. 
Toiling up fear flights of slippery stairs, he 
paused at a door, on which was nailed a card 
with the inscription :—“Leon Leclerc ; Ar
tiste-Peintre," and applied his knuckles very 
directly to the upper panel.

His modest summons meeting 
sponse, he opened the door a few 
looked in.

A Urge light hero room, unfurnished, ex.

J. W. SCOTT,
Manager and Proprietor. iTo tC.000 A YEAR, or $5 to $20 

Jv day In your own locality. 
I No risk. Women do as wi ll as 
Imcn. Many make more than 
Ithe amount stated above. No 
fone can fail to make money 
fast. Any one car do the work. 
You can make from fiOcta. tp 

82 an hour by devoting your ovenirgs and spajo 
time to the business. It costs nothing to try top 
bu-iuess. Nothing like it for money making ever 
offered before. Business pleasant and strictly 
lionon ble Reader, if yon want to know an 
about the best paying business before the public, 
Scud us yonr addi cts and we will send yop full 
particulars and private terms free ; samples 
wo. tli *5 also free ( you can then make tip your 
mind for vovrjelf. Ad<ir< ss GEORGE STINSON 
and Co., Portland, Maine, 
m A fit A ! MONTH guaranteed. 819 a day 
V innriu home i dado by the industrial*. 
* 1 cl I 11 I'upital not required ; we will . im il II l-t'ft yea. Men, women, bove a„d IIUUII'11" m»ke money faster at work IfIgVQ >>*’ us V- at anything else The 

-ork is light aud pleasant, and 
such as anyone can go right at. 

Those who are wi.e who aeo this notice will send 
os their addresses at once and tee for themselves. 
Cbstly Outfit and terms free. Now is the time. 
Those already at work are laving up large sums 
^njponoy. iddress TRUE A <$0., Auguste,

trees were

LISTOWEL MARBLE WORKS
he wouldwill

7JL. M. MORROWJules !
Sne took the band that hung at his side as 

he stood near her, and raised it to her lips, 
then laid it caressingly against her cheek. He

fk.n8It

“Teat is 
geance,” wm

“Ah ; in more senses than one,” be an
swered quietly ; his face had grown suddenly 
calm and white ; “fine to my work and my 
hopes. ‘Adieu—revet, illusion*, vunxlft /’ •’

And without another glance at the defaced 
canvas, he took it from the easel, and turned 
its face to the wall.

The money-lender shrugged hie shoulders, 
and left the room.

“A hasty young fool ! The best picture he 
hM painted yet. He had no right to cheat 
me of it," be mattered, m he descended the
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street,^on
John, wliat odor if that ?” “ Cloves, 

•• But that other?" “AUspice, my 
r?”beloved. ’ “ But isn’t there nuotbe

bilevedeet." “ Just one 
oet beiovedest."

a little
you would make a good

es, apples, btli
more?" “ Raisins, my most neio’ 
“ Well, John, if you would only drink 
brandy, now, I think you would mak<

Still, he felt uncomfortable. Leon’s white 
despairing face haunted him like a reproach. 
He wished he had not been quite so hard withinches
tne lad, who alter aii had done him good 
work, though he bad fallen into dreamy, dil- 0 I


