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mm. ‘who were equally struck . tho
beauty ‘aud distinction of the young glrl

the peculiar appearance of the m ot
only were his hair anll beard white ut his
face was horribly disfigured by what seemed
scars from a burn. e

Tuey walked toward a villa which was for
sale, and cxamined it with a view to its pur-.
chase, and in a few days they were installed:
théro as/the owners. -

As is usual in small villages, the people of |
‘this charming valley soon found out all about
their new nel"hbor, who had bought the
White House, as the villa was called, and they
told cach'other that he wasa rich Canadian
whoshad come to France with his daughter.

edber, fol' sﬁebegan to run wirﬂy M

frlom view.

: Sf wiil l.now.
await il necessary all night. He ran all the
way and reached the station, seeing no one
but men on the way; but there was no one

there. The train did not leave for a quarter

of an hour, and ho waited and watched and
“lie waited and watched again until another

_oné had gone. Then he decided togo home, .

and there be would surely find out if Su-
zanne was or had been out. When hereached
tho hotel it was nearly 11 o'clock, and £u-
| Zaune was not in their.common pmlor. Then
| tho father went to Suzanue’s bed room and
softly tried tho knob, The door opened, but

T will be at tho mﬁonudr

cided: to goon to tlp ks
walit there for Pierre, who
colne there for his lunch 3 W
‘along by the ruins' hnhbtio&lﬂ
the sky the figure of a bedutiful young‘*glrl
standing on a wall, which was so old thal: it
was a wonder it lmd stood s0 long. =

He was so surprised by this unaxpected
vision thut he forgot where he was-or that he
held a gun in bis hand, when the dog saw a
pheasant and made a movcmenz which threw

the butt.of Raymond’s gun backward against |
a troe, and there was o shirp repovt, followed |-

by a rushing, ‘crumbling. uoxsa:m.! a womnn’s

pidreing ery for belp.
. Theyouhg' girl on thowall

tho unexpected shot had resounded, m i p

two young men walked onn |

Julia loved Raymond with: a tender, more
absorbing love than she gavo to horeldest
- born. - Pierre Ln
‘dened "bim' soi
character to resont, it or feel jeguous
mond did not khow there wmhd lif]
.aq 1;, oniqiolizsd Lis brother.

of the parents, and they both - wgm to tallc-
of their children, and Rogersoon divined that

this, and though it sad-

«WILL BE IBSUED “His namo was William Forney, and that of tho room was darlk., ; ’
! the daughter Miss Suzanne Foyney. Hes| ' “‘Sho -hasnob réturned,” thought he, a prey | movement started tho insecure wnn which {both- s'mit.tan wilh. the beauty an
ON OR ABOUT mother was dead. viplent ~gitation.' crumbled beneath her feet and sho i:cn with' 1 this young girl? lr 80, woe is iue.”

. When they wero settled in their néw home.

| Just then tho voice of Suzanne broke the:

#nd among the stones some v

Deeember’ 20th. | Mm I‘ome‘{ asled lis danghter if she thought | stilliess: .| screamed again as slio féll, and R: 1o g
| i Uil Bl feil) ’ she should feel happy in ‘her new home, Bhe | : &I5{hat yon, father?” heard another ery, that of Picrre. Hewu 3 A
. . Bevany T Slhse ety plied: too himself to-receive an;
E e e e *‘A joy beyond words beameq in Liis eyes. os far away himse! receive any Wﬂfy
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the management have great
|pleasure in assuring the
READING PUBLIC that
their favorite paper does not
go backward, and :that its
Christmas issue will lead all

In Announcinging the

“Whex ever you aro I am happy, and I feel
sure that we will both be.happy bere.”

Tho father bowed his head and loal;ed
tenderly at his daughter, stifling o sigh. As
the readel will havo divined, this' father and
«cliild werd’ the samo who had fled from |
Frazce on that dreary night, Roger Lu.roquo
and Suznyno.

When Roger had left France forthe second
time, and as a fugitive from justice,carrying
his precious burden ho took passage for New |
Yorlk, where he stayed but a short time and
then went to Canada, where he went
to work in a machine shop with a
sort of avidity, hoping to regain fortune
and return to. France with the one pur-
pose of discovering the mystery of ihe
drama of the Vilie d’Avx ay.

Such cnergetic and ‘intelligent labor was

ho heard that voice. She was there asleep
quictly in ber bed and he had aroused her.
So Lo was mistaken, Hotlmnked God in his
heart.

| “Yes, denr, itisd, I thought. Iheard you'

out.”

| “No, father, I was asleep.”

“Sleep again, my darling; sleep.” And 80,
lad and reassured, the fatner kissed the
@mghm and rc.t;p'ed

Suzanne gavo a sigh of relief when he was
gono.nml said: “Ho did not know me, hap-
pily.”™

Roger had not .been decoived for it was

Suzanue who had been in tho cemetery and |
kissed the cold iron that surrounded 'the ]

gravo that held a mother’s precious clay.
i %

CHAPTER X1

and very pale Lo was as lie yushed for
but met Pierrs with a deathly white face.:
they both reached the inanimate body of ‘the

“I'young stranger “Iying among the stoneulndr

dust at tho sane time.

“Dead " safd Pierre, wildly; “deadt. = |

“\Vho is she, do you know?”
“I.saw her, yesterday for the nmuma" e
» Suzanne lay upon hef back, her armﬁ
stretched out and a thin stream of blood
trickled down her pale face from a deep
und in her forehead: Pierre took her in |
isstrong arms and carried her to c&& foun-
in of &t. Thebault. Tliers L Inid Ler, With
he: head upon a mossy bank, whilo Raymond
l? hatidkerchief and mado a compress,

laﬂm

was deep and severe. ';lm he
hands, her face and eyes.

it the b wounda.wﬁch' 3
over leeding it

theydldmmoroﬁpau:penk but gfter bohad
seeu her wthe!:.rm with heurt

4 £ ychive
solitudoe and each thou"ht his secrcc lxidden
from all eyes. Bumra had to ook after

gdﬁ- a Jaborers, so that

1g the object of
ymmd ‘would tako his
gnn for counbennnco and linger about plaoes

S, : s : e Bound to Koliisve its PRI dnd ohs after an- | “How beautiful she is!” said Ruym i > 1
EDINBURG H. others in the v amety and other Roger made thres 1,,,9,,;;“;}’,,",“;2,‘,’. The first days after the arrivalof Rogerand | | ; o .ing to both; so neither !
4 : £ ’ ! W in the making and management of steel,  He | Li'datghter at tho White House were very nor hnymond could go to seo Suzanne | J
“CAPITAL, - -, - - - $30,000,000.00 extent ef its contents. We roturned to New York, and he succeeded with |1 Busy, but soon Buzanne began tohave a little “I'home, not even accompanied by their 1
TOTAL AéSETS, py 3533 269.46 | o Lo o his inventions beyond his most sanguine | More time, which she occupied in riding about a S j!mgao! the, two brothers bad i
" “ are now &naklng arrange-| nopes, and e found himself: in the possession | the pleasant neighborhood, sketching and i hk“}phe place in; tho | of ° -
_,Q Fire Instirance at Lowest Cur- ¢ of a reasonablo fortune, With every reason to gxatbeung the wild flowers and ferns that Bm 'of herself. - Before she know: . T
1 rent Rates. ment for several new and | believo that it would grow and multiply into t grew so bountilully in every direction. them ber (houghts wore bounded by ber . |
& B g % i ihors then hembeald evednaed: = - One morning ‘she started early with her homeé, ber art .aud ber father. . She knew e i
]). R. JACK, Resident Agent. entirely original features, of| “wuie here Roger met with an acoident, | Sketchivg implements to visit an old abbey, | that sho was protty aud that men. admired '’ |
* L OFFICE— Nehich disfigured him so_greatly that he felt which had many historic recollections, and | ‘her, but she had always shrunk from any ex-
which ‘ announcement will o reached there about 8 o'clock, and gave her | pressed admiration with a horror unfeigned,
“Room 3, Pugsley’s Building, Cornor Prince Wm. almost o5 if it wero o special providence. He b i 3 b —
had rushed to assistin saving some poople orse in charge of the guard, who had o little | Marriage was not for her., Two or three, !
5 ¢ and Prinoess Streets. be made at an earl) date. whose escape from a bum!ng building was | cottage near by. - This abbey was considered times beforoe this lier hand had beén asked of
e ; y cut off, and, after having brought them%own afine pieco of architecturo and was kept in her father, but when ho referrod the question
A - A limited number to tho street in safety, a._burning timber fell, | TPGIr_ by the care of Barotiess Nathaniel to her sho refused so {leterminedly t
NER . TR i i : striking him on the left 5ide of the face, and | D¢ Rothschild, to whont it belonged. ' | Jrastain to dechine, patictilarly, as she
J : i of advertisements will be bmmgig so thattho scar which remained | | Suganne - went to -work . diligently and “I do not wish to leave you, nor ever lwa
™ ’ i almost destroyed the entire symmetry and painted continually until ebout noon, trans- | | : nybom:m as Jong dsl' R
e inserted.  Make your ap-|ccior ot that side of his face, ferring tho scéns to her canvass with much | | H to himself: “Somo day .she.
3 sl effect. Then she suddenly discovered that | will change her mind and I shall be forgot- i

9,

phcatxons early

. Homoved away from that place and ugain
returned to New York, only now he boro the |

she was both hungry and thirsty. “I will go

‘ten. Let her belong to me, then, as long as
iluiscontenl.”-' o

GI‘NG‘ER ALE . armo of. Williams Forney, and Stzsnns i a | ol Eop %, 17 Terbape that fsail [ wan, Do Suzanne let her horss walk aldeg 5
Two Phaxes of Life. Jfew years seemed to forget thatshe had ¢ver | “ghg returned to the lteeper's house, and -paths ‘where' the rich braticlics ‘
—AND— had another name. But did she really for- there the- keeper’s wife, a_buzom, handsome M w‘ﬂu sparkling dewdrops, and she -
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A pair of rubber boots she wore,
" " Her face was all aglow,
| -+ As tvom the path beside her door
Shashoveled off the snow,

. Bhe ceased not when L rmhod her side,
But labored with & will
And, though her arms were slender, plied
The implement with skill.

pet? ‘Roger felt sure sho had,’ for during |
theso wholo ten years she had never made the
slightest meumon, nor: given ono look that.
might give riso to a suspicion that sho re-
membered.  So Rogeér's mindm easy on
that score, <

ed(l)m day Rogvr said to her quite unoxpeet—

“Sumnne, we are goinz to leave Now York
and go to Paris, & placo you know nothing o!.

young woman, offered Suzanne some lunch,
and as she sat at the snowy table a young
man in bunter’s costume entered the door
with Lis gun and gamo bag, followed by a
magnificent hunting dog.

Ho bowed protound]y without speaking,
and the keeper’s wife pleasantly, if somewhat
a,wkwnrdly, presented Lhim, saying:

i “Mademoiselle, do not be afraid. This isa
gentle youth, M. Pierre De Noirville; who has

s ; 5
Pierre took her in his strong arms.

In spite of all the efforts of the two broth-
ers, Suggnno ¢id not rogain . ‘consciousness,
and they looked at each other in despair.

“Wo must get help,” said Raymond. “She
‘will bleed to.death, ;' (o bring Catharine and
tell her lrashand 'to bring thecarriole.”

Whispered
“T wonder if I shaltses him to<ay? And
‘| when she saw him coming 'along,- his gyn

‘from the spot, but he looked. nnnxzous.so
sad, and shen when ho saw Ler so_ glad, thixs

said good morning with very Mu'#l
| words more, and each wentalong t!wirdl&er

entpsﬂu,boﬂxkuppntormwﬁng.

 swung over his shoulder, she. felt like flying -

she did not go. Then they: approucbod and' ‘

o

« : . " What do you say#” . !

Your husband ma’am 1 vnsh to see, i permission to shoot in the park,’ He lives’| At last Suzanne oened her e though | One day Suzanne -was seated. in a ma-:y

i ;“3% ﬁ?e ig']l:ah:gs'to 3 no“fn ?t:gr l‘ii::ct: f:‘:b@!"m‘ you d° tather, near bere with his mether and elder brother. | the pain in hwhagd nm&ygﬁ. that she ;i:ilil in one part of their park with her port-

T s S M find ‘When bLe huuts bo al comes hemforhis | 560 o' and to tch the sun-

- ou’ll find him in, I guess. ; g"’ s;mg ;iht culmly, and ;oht:mz&mu!;z Iunch, WaYS xﬁb‘:ﬂ'ﬁﬂyv b::kan:th:ls &‘mﬂyif:mtg MOQIOI'!. trying ‘ﬂx g
T, Juetxo right in ; you needn’t ring ; 4 a hidden thought, y rephodto )xis protqpnd bow by | timidl telling -ber ‘painted trees, but it was warm and the ! '

A— E POTE Ma‘na'g e resent, I surmise, Roger: had gone out, her tnoo saddened, and P ber own. lunch, ‘En my T u!g i&pm!ﬁo ie]p ‘drowsy sound of the little. mk * ber feet’

PROFESSIONAL

54 PE

na.q A%ﬁsws

H 's .zt his bealth lift pmhcmz
t’p stairs for oxercxse

. THE MOTHER IN LAW IN EEAL LIFE. |
Who was it, whon T wed my ‘wife,
Wished me s loreg and hap y life

’ From tronb e free. nnve: strife?

My mot her-u-hw.

‘Who was it ta-ght ‘my wife to bake

B retrospective ool carae into the depths of
her lovely violet eye&
| They reached Paris, nndnogerwmttmdly
about, kngpwing /himself ‘unsecognizable, and
on a solid footing as far "¢ his’ idenﬁ&y was
concerned.; - He w was received asa rich Amerl-
can Canadian who had mado his fortune by
mventions relating to steel.

Roger went everywhere, and no one knew

‘her horss ready

as she had no. mind to sit

L“’m.:m:?z’

ch.hough xm was. very |

him,
b something : foreign.in the

of his eqcndhh oonpluion.
W&m llkan Oriental then French,

Suzanno cxcused herself and returned to
‘her work, tellfnaﬁhs Ldeper’s wife to bave
an hour.

wonld soon come,” 'Fhm he brought water
inhis hunting cup and web-her, handkercliiéf |
and placed that also upon  hey head. -~ While
b was dccupied with ber she neticed ‘be- | 18
tween her eyelids his fine and delicate face,
his large, honest cyes, and she Yelt hemlf
perfectly at ease, with him, which she had
10t done with, Pierre. .

mndahershepythdnsﬁngher upon a
she fell asleep, nor woke

Pmmhmwh«abpahnd préssed it
‘there, nnd she, from pure maidenly shame

A loaf of bread eake When she went put Picrro followed her | « : Hing.
n“‘ mmm And nﬁae ':liégsqymnke? him Ho passed tho' very fudges who had | ! th his oyes, gnd hg:)hed the good natured uu?,?;::::?m, m‘:;’. ﬁ‘; sﬁe, “pleuﬁ 5
Mymo(hcr-m law, questioned him, ho went to the concierge of | Catharine with questions as to the beautiful | thank Yo0.?

No. 15 Coburg street,

‘WEXTDOORABOVEDR. HAMILTON’S.

John F. Ashe,

Who gave us counsel when we went

Housekeeping, money freely spent

On things for use and ornament ¥
My mothor-in-law.

‘Who tanght my wife to hke dellcht

In making all around her right,

‘And meet me with n smile at night ?
mother-in-law.

.| tory: ' No one knew him.  His uncle, Ber~

his old apariment .where 'Julia had left the
fatal inoney, and where be had lived so long,
but tho concierge answered his trifling ques-

ﬂonsasﬁtonsu'ahger. He went tohisold fac-

nandit, had sold -the factory just beforo his
teath, which took place some two years be-
fore, and Roger’'s hears drew him toward tho

young Miss I‘omey, who did not act so
frightened as do all young French girls when
t.hey happen to meet a young man. He ad-
mired het eweet but sober  dignity and her
evident self possession, and in fact he waxed
exceedingly ‘enthusiastie; ¢ <Pierre lingered

long over his omelet and fresh’ bread, coffes

and cream: eheese, in: Mpuotmingtlm

“My name is Raymond Do Noirville, but I
lmvod‘zne nothing to be thanked for.”

g o

consciousness, At this

bed and htpught a docbor, who declared that

' Who it wh wife i 1d place, It was tho hour for ditiner, th
& R“ﬂ"l?.%r.u:"’"é'}" Crormes £ pa i, b thouh,they | o s S © M | thougls e s et ".-’.‘;‘ui”‘m""",.:},;':
i t G it PR n
DAD in-| looked curiously at tho manshndmgthm
BABBIB'TER,K‘ITORKEY. Ete. oo uyl::m or-in-law. Hickod JFriamiy o) e, a0 sming Daey ;hnmwisbul::mdn :f&; hdmnn!sbed;m night, but ikt sl woold probably” haves;
. : i : ‘l;m:rnun!‘oyr school gur em cared ?mve called them nearly all by name. cottage, and giving Catharing herimplements | Raymond ard Pierro were both anxious,
FENPR: Aud all their Jittle This and the regret caused by the death of | and Lalf finished chetch said: *‘I shall b8 | but dared-not go to-inquiro _about her, so

mothor-m—hw.

old M. Bernardit and bis wifo gaddened

d, when its own pain bad dead-

til sho felt: a solt, sweet and chaste
a eet “chaste. :
‘“ all “upon her fdreﬁé‘oi‘f."'wms"’u""‘sﬁig?

héeve corly to-morrow morning,: and: 4y t0°| cach in turn, and unknown to the other, be-
finish it,” and then she rode off rapidly. At sought Catbarine to ride over to the White
the roment. she vas cbotit to leave the park nomwmmm-mm h!gr was,.
gho made & gesturs of. vexation and annoy- Fathaﬂﬂa

ange gs:she; memeeNomIdhmndmg "Inwbmﬁmuhnlll ibquiui Yourul'

ummmm

PIA_N OFORTE

ened her. atber :wsel.lho thought she had
won. ;

Sbe crept - mbo the hmmd .up to her
room uno ad, and when ber father camo

e ere Rk Roger greatly. This noble-end kind old
o snugly tueked t'ﬁcm d " ‘| eouple had ‘invented’ a ‘story about having
And, t daﬁ; Eatlfem staid ? ‘put Suzanne in ‘s convent school, and the

mother-in-law, | neiglibors never questioned its truth. 8o

A'Wh ,was it, when theirp

?

Hﬂ lothing eh? took: care ? i ﬁorythugmnim t6 aid Roger'in Lis new | jmumovable.as a statue and gazing at ber with your inother’s?? to seo why sho did -not wn; gtgn to dinner
§ oover g‘ww ) i mcﬂ!mmuon. ; 1 My of mn each m thatwomau’sblanedhoon way.of ex-

%m pmmt tn. receive’s few My momm-:ﬁ""" ~Ons day Roger told Siizaine 80 nét’ feel | Then Pierre, cogry with himeolf, turned || “Ab,” thoug'tt Catharine, “chis is not a | cuse, a headache, pleaded for ber.
tion on the piano, at moder- ‘ kmemy it he ‘was mot' home' as’ carly as | abruptly cad shamelccedly toward bis home, good outlook. Both brothers are ¢ertainly | The mext day. Mme. Db Noirville came to

* Who comes the first. to sooth my woes usual, that ho wished to' look at ‘some coun- | tlio Meridon farm, which was to be seen from | heaid ovef~ "heels “in ‘lo¥e" with' that young see them just as’ they had returned from a
MISS ’“mcocx, he ‘.:’.Y:-’:’Z;‘ﬁﬁ%‘i’.ﬁ.“:%%%‘t‘ﬁ“f" tey houses and mightbs detained.  This was | tho gatot Abo parkc. American. Teis o sorty day whon brothets | arive - Julia b oo with tho inention ot
) mother-in-law. }'}:ﬂ: t:lley Wc;“’l :“g at. igﬁ:ﬂ%g‘ﬁl 1?‘!""';1 ; Meridony faria. was sftlmhd 8t About ai,i 4 become rivals.” b rian
83 QUEEN STREET. ) 0 truth was that he w walt un esfromtha onﬁqundcdnmﬁed i Catbarine bad nted herself as comin;
w““’"“’ °‘“"‘dh" lent night fell and go to Villo d’Avray and kneel (900 or, 800 , QCTes, thlvng ‘which ran the tm:n Ame, Earvﬂld. \ildclf under lhi

J. HUTCBISON," M. D

Cmiu SA g w %org 9’5 En"a‘gl‘l‘ﬁ

0ﬁ d Ruidenoe—hmﬁn Rew, Portland
N. B.“A:ﬁoinmc Mission Chapel.

xtbeootlnu pa; Ghe rent?
sea me
mother-m-ln'

or is she.
< A nero frmnd she s been to me,
Fo?ever mn«red let be.

Bl LABUﬂHE

by 'poor Henriotte's grave, wlich he' had
never seen, but which was holy ground to

- All the late afternoon he wandered about
the little village: into the woods behind and
beyond the house where he had lived. -*The
house was closed cud the beantifi
had run to weeds. Desolation and neglect
were marlked ‘upon  ths place, and Roger
could mot bear thesight of his once charm-
ing home tlius gono to decay. " Ho wandered
tothe edge of the town to tho little grave-

wille with her two sons,

X wette. river; and. here bxed Julia Do Noipr~ | pi
Ra)'mmdnndP

'his farm. -wes.all that they had.to depend
on, for. Lucien’s death left. them bug

provided Tor,. until I.uﬂens uncle.. luu; di
beqneathing * this ; property to :

. garden | prothers. . Pierre, mannged the. tann whihv
:Raym?:d was prep:u’lng bimself for the law

‘Julig had gx-eatly changed durlnv these ten

years which followed the condemnation for
life to the man slie loved and the death of her

Wl'jbc ﬁde it mcum&c;t* upon
idon farm to

i’o the care her sons ‘had | w

Ixis daughter, and he wished also to satisfy

hlmselfustothequestionof theit identity.

. Ho put off the evil day as long as he possi-

’bly could, fearing that his ‘suspicions would
m apd Mme. De: !'bmxﬂo

and he ‘dreaded’ amy i

cxcher of the young men m!gpt wnchﬁw i

heart of Suzanne. N
She had now been up: and pbout’overol

in vain for t.be cause or thkmdden dlm:ge.
Bothoqght o i

I

. “Oh, madémofselle, pardon mb, ‘ﬁmpf'om’
R %In; 'hnt'hm you offended that you ask
my_ pardon?’ said’ she, more coldly and

. A . pted Translated from tho French | Y2rd, but until niglit fell bo dared not go to | hushand: - Remorso, had aged her, and, al- | days, and even began to take her customary | haughtily; if possible, than before.
JAIES Tu SHABKEY, LILIBI M& ; and ted tho 5 the tomb he searched.~ The moun ross dnd' though sh was but 43, she was bent and ﬁd{:. and had already made two or three ] thought—I feared—that I was vnbappy
: : of Julés u&r] et by its light'ho discovered a grave suirourided: ‘withered and had tho appearanceof an old | discreet allusions to the .duty he owed his enough to,;u;ve some way vexed you.”
: { e — W™, | by aniron grating, and on the marble cross, | woman. Thero was not o day passed nor a | neighbors of ‘Moriddn farm, - Laroqhe : ‘Wm en ’?-ﬂdd:e. bowi;g.and
 Bartister and A : : " pY OLIVE HARPER ' ; |Llidden by weeds that grew rank over the | night, in which sho. did not geem to see two | stood that the moment had come, - 2hs
Bm aﬂd ttomey’ Gt : «@ | 'pour martyr bepeath, he found the’ name of | {phantoms—tho one whom sbe had sent to a | must accede to the demands of etiquette, and Raymond maq ﬁ° make a sign to his
i s ~=¥.  |'his wife. Howank down udlayivg his face n and dcath, the other hier good and gen- | also to-discover if bisifears wero justified or | 'to say nothiug to M.
(Continued.) on the cold damp, grass-wept. for his young da usband, dead in'bis friend’s defense. - - | 'not. ' They:drove overto the farm and mr sonear his heart, and

FREDERICTON, N.B.,

TO LET.

Shop, No. 9 Canterbury St.,

There is no doubt that this was one of the
hspplest periods 6f Henriette’s existence, for,
: | knowing nothing,  ‘'she suffering “nothing.
Peace and kindness were ber portion and
‘bodily health & full ‘and precicus boon. In
no asylum the world affords could this poor,

| stricken wifo' and mother have had better

‘¢onditions for her ultimate cure than here.
'There was nothing to arouse her dormant

faculties, to make her remember that she was | P

wife, whose death now seemed more real to
him than it ever had before. He gathered a
/bandful of the rank; coarse weeds and ‘kissed
them and placed them in his pocket and roso |
‘to'go, ‘with a heavy ‘heart, for she had died
‘believing him guilty. He had turned to go,

| movihg amiong the graves: 'His heart stood i
. st{ll,; and ha looked with wild eyes toward the
hantom, if such it was. Ie watched and

‘Her life sinco, then had been one péignant
t.  Had it"uot been for hor two sons she
‘would certainly bave divalged her part in
I:his horrible crime; but to clear .Roger's
nlmo she must bllgbt those of her two sons.
"And she thought Roger was dead, as he was

‘when ho thouzht ho saw a woman’s figure | reported to have been killed in an attempt ab

eseape. ‘ ; ; ;
Raymond was 22 years old and Pierre 24.
Raymond was small, pale and of nervous

ishown in, when Raymond and Pierre re-
.ceived them with effusion. Pierre then went
for his mother and she camp in, dressed in

the deepest mourning, Pale, aged and bowed
nnd with her once raven tresses aimost white,
'yet Roger knew her instantly, but her great
dark eyes' were raised to his face without
recogunition of him. Nothing bad told her
who stood before her. As to' him, he con-
tained bis emotion with the most painful

~their: mersatim wu,themtore on ordinary
topics, and they soon took their leave.
Ibmk:hox muo:l:mgomy thas Suzanne
re er severity, it is ver that
horgnbeutmhed heavily all the: ﬁme,’ﬂ::d
lost color and spirit; 50 much so as larl-
ously disquiét her father, who feared
;:ﬁ‘m. but sbe cleclared herself parloctly

“Well, do you toel contentad here? Would

Lately Occupied by she walked from one grave to another, | temperament, with his father's soulful eyes; | effort, and he half looked to see Lucien ap- |'you like to go away, té. Paris or any other ;
&m as a Custom Tailor mﬁ'::m‘;ﬁ'tn:?:bk pliiee Henrietto isearching every where and looking at all the | while Pierre was large, robust and dark. pear. place? You have only'to say what yoi wish,
b ‘Laroque lived eight long years, - Barely 24 inscriptions on tho stones as sho went. Both were hancsome, - “3adame.” said the poor man, “your sons | you know, my child, to find me willing.”
. =Also— yearsold when this crushing blow.gell u{m His heart stopped beatln“gl, as sou;t:m: in| Though living in a{aﬂs Raymond eame havehdonbtless told i«;u of the necx:id;:‘x: : “11 xe:;,u;m‘fﬁy l;’ gpy here, father,” she
{ her walk or movement told him t it was | often to the farm, always Bundnmm:d as | which-happened to my -daughter, and }.was | rep te this qufet, peaceful exist-
SHOP, 161 BBUBSBLS ST'! her’ W05 s Bow 5, bab (i guiths with his daughter, though a long cloak and hood ! often as Lis duties and studies permitted him | anxious to thank them for their ;:ue of her, | enco far better than I would a gayer place.

her, and the absence of wearing ‘thought,

drawn cluscly over her face completely hid

during the weck.

without which most probably she would

Bo say no more, I pray you.”

~Satable for a Jobbing Blackemith or Horse Shoe- | soypied with ber healthy life, left bher far ,
iu. 1mmediate possession given. Rent [ fresher and younger in afrpenrq:nee s aha hor from view, . The two brothers loved their mother ten- | have died there alone.” . The real reason that, she did ish to
Low. - Apply to If it was Suzanne, then she bad forgotten | derly, and respected her habitual sadnessas | “You exaggerate the little service we leave mweent ‘ome for Paris w at she

A. G. BOWES & CO.,,

No. 21 Canterbury St.

had been before she became demented.

It was in 1873 that the tragic events we
have narrated took place, and we take up the
thread again in 1580, and follow Roger La-
roque and his liftle girl, who eight years be-

-{ fore m a stormy night Jeft France for

| nothing!

Shie Lnew: all, and for ten long
years bad. so dissinmiulated that he was en-
' tirely deceived; in spits of all ‘the efforts he
hnd made to discover her mind.

- His emotion was so strong that ho was
obhgud to'séat himself upon a tombstone and

the natural result'of” the loss of her husband
in so tragi¢, a manner,. ‘They believed that
lbo could never be consoled for that breave-

Timt évening Raymond returned from

. Paris, and seeinz the game bag hie remarked

could render her, sir,” replied Raymond.
Pierre was slow of specchrat all ‘times, and

nowhecuﬂddonoﬂﬁngbutdevourﬂnum | there,
| with his eyes..
As Roger spoke J‘nliashrnnkdm inbar-
| chair, and there was on her countenance a

‘knew Raymond’s vacation ended very
soon, and that he then would be near her
following her at every turn, and here
Ibe wouid be free. .

pnsadaﬂtooswimy.tmd autemn
came with its gor"eom beauty of coloring

st

’ ’ m(ljzloli‘ay uite unexpectedly, a tall man, | WPe away the thick drops of cold sweat | to Pierre: visible expression of fear, which, however, | and its wealth of harvess, and October had
Ple FT PIGS FT N S hllolﬂd(,l‘\ with Hair . and [xea(i trom hid forebead. e b s thpleanntto-momwlwm hunt with | none remarked. Though'she had noidea of | nearly gone. Already tho nights were cold
; - ’ ’ “I will know if it is she,” said he; *‘I must Roger’s identity the sound of that voice had | and fros ¥, thoush tho days wero bright and

Raceived this day from Beston:

{

white as snow, though he was not ol enough
to have had such ‘a mark of age, alighted
1’1 'O1Y t'm train o6 a station in the charming

v of Chevreuse. With hiin

Imow. 1If it is really Buzihne she will go to |
her mother’s tomb.”

As ho wasabout to go back, there, near him,
stood the same dark shadow going toward the |

PAem did not answer. If Rnymond Imd
noticed his brother’s face then Lie would have
seen a look of annoyance pass over it

‘The next morning the sun shone bright and

never changed, and her thoughts wandered
to the days when Roger was still alive. Iis
eyes wers upon anen As ho ceascd to
speak she listened still and sho looked ot him

e \V.unlm ed .ﬂmuu their
ndeven into the forest beyond, asif
d Ler lost peaceof mind, Lier young

vy \-nh uushed  tears, bub

S

s "9
(a2 = = S > g - Py :
10 Kegs Pz& 8 Fcet' ! Junz g ,“li‘[?lﬂg gate. the two brothers went out with their guns, | with a searching glance. Dut though it was el 'on d Ry 2, ehe )
' Forsaleat 19; Nort Side, King Sqn- : '?»“-"“,)f were | “Madame, mademoiseile, for pity’s sake, oné | and for a long time kept together, as they had | Roger’s voice sho was positivo that the wan
J. D. TU Etﬁ‘v‘; 2 Bretotcunatits | wonll? but one dog, but at last Raymond found him- | before her was not Roger. i ¥ 4
fo g hoer age, aud bery I and x;nowlcd‘_;o of the

s alont the

The shadow heard, but that voice fright-

welf alone, and as he was a little tired he de-

Presently Raymond proposed that they




