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Oae sf the largest Papers published In Canada,

■ printed and published at Goderich, Ontario, every 

WEDNESDAY MORNING,

at the Office, Montreal Street, adjoining the Market 
Square, l»y

J . J . BELL,

EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR.

Terms—$1.Soper annum, in nrlrance, 82 if credit 
is iriv«n. No paper discontinued tili all arrears are 
paid, except at tho option of the publisher.

RATES OF ADVERTISING :
Eight cents per line f <r the firet insertion, and 

wo cents )ier line for eadi subsequent insertion.
Business cams not exceeding 6 lines, $4 per 

annum, fiom 6 to 10 lines 85.
The number of lines to he reckoned by the space 

occupied measured by a scale of solid Nonpareil.
Advertisements without specific directions, will 

be inserted until forbid, and charged accordingly.

YEARLY AGREEMENTS :
The following rates will lie charged to merchants 

and others who advertise l>y the year,—
One Column 1 year.........................................

“ “ 6 months....................................
•• months................................... *■'

Hal f “ 1 year............................. ............
** “ fi months............................... * '
“ “ 3 months....................................

Quarter “ 1 year ..........................................20
“ “ 6 months..................................... I"
“ *' 3 months..................................... *

Eighth “ lyeat............................................ *2
“ “ 0 months..................................... j*
“ “ 3 months..................................... ®

This agreement Is to be confined to the ordinary 
business of commercial houses and f*r such it will 
not he held to Include Auction S ih s. Removals, 
Co-Partnership Notices, Private Advertisements of
Individual members of firms, bouses to let or .or 
Sale, (Ce.

tiTThe above rates will in all cases be strictly 
adhered to. *

Advertisements intended for .insertion in any 
particular issue should reach the office by noon on 
Tuesday. ,

The large circulation of the SIGNAL makes it j 
an unsurpassed advertising nu-diui::.
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meetings.

GODERICH LODGE HO. 33
C2.lt. C., A. F. A. A. OT.

rlK HKUl’l.AII COMMUNICATION 
i* held vii thetirst Wednesday of each 
„„mth at 7.30 p. in. Visiting brethren 

cordially invited.
W. DICKSON, Sec. 

Goderich,Ith May, 1571. sw73-ly

itloncn to £cnir.

S23GOO
Loan on Farm or Town property at 7 per 
cent. Apply lo

G. C.VMPAIGNE, Solicitor,&o„
Oct.30th. i»7l 41 if Goderich.

Executed with neatness an.l c 
while you wait. Orders by n

ni N printed 
tu.illy attend-

Business Llivcctonj.
It NlCin)L,SO.V,

1 Îîf;^ SURIlE’O'i ÜIlNTiST.
Office and rosidviiw. W-'.si Street. 

Three doors belo v Rank "* .V-ditroal, 
Goderich.

MONEY TO LEND.
| xN IMPROVED FARM 1*R0- 
" * porty, at 8 per cent simple interest 
per Annum. Apply to

SAMVEL SLOAN,
Colborne lintel.

Goderich, 8th Oct., 1872. 1338

MONEY TO LOAN
AT LOW RATES OF INTEREST.

FREEHOLD Permanent Building'niid 
Sayings Society of Toronto.

Fur particulars apply to
A. M. ROSS. 

Agent at Goderich. 
Secretary and Tn-asvirer,

Cl IAS. ROBKRTON.
Toronto. 1343.

C; olck

WRIGHT’S HOTEL,
GODICIilCII <)M'

CITUATED ON THE HIGH BLUFF ; 
^ overlooking the Harbor, Lako and j 
River. j

This house .after being thoroughly 
renovated and furnished is now open j 
for tho summer season for the reception 
of gi^esta.

Parties going to Lake Superior by 
the Manitoba .will Hud this house very
convenient.

Large families requiring rooms should 
engage previously either by mail or tele
graph.

J. J. WRIGHT,
Proprietor.

Goderich, 20th May, 1873. 1370

BKITISU EXCHANGE HOTEL,
MARKET SyVAUS COIWUICV. 

CAPT.W. COX, - PROPRIETOR 
LATCOFTIIF. HURON HOTEL

A continuant of the favor 
Comm.-n iai amiTni\ tiling p" 
before lhe lire, I’e.speclfiilH so

îpoclry.

AlN'JHOK 1 ANE.
Slcaiiici k^ai! Lvei y V* vdavsday ! 

nm! 8atnrtl;i}’,

The Mooting*.
I:Y LOStiFELLOW.

After so lung an absence 
At last wo meet again ;

Does the meeting give us pleasure,
Or does it give us pain ?

The tree of life lias been shaken,
And but few of us linger now,

Like the Prophet’s two or three berries 
In tho top of the uttermost bough.

Wo cordially greet each other 
In tho old, familiar tone ;

And we think, though we do not say it 
11 ow old and grey he is grown !

Wo speak of a Merry Christmas 
And many a Happy New Year ;

But each in his heart is thinking 
Of those that are not here.

We speak of friends and theirfortm.es, 
And of what they did and said,

Till the dead alone seemed living, 
And .he living alone seemed dead.

And at last we hardly distinguish 
Between the ghosts arid tho guests.

And a mist and shadow of sadness 
Steals over our merriest jests.

TO AM)
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from all lUilwav Nt-ati":; < in 
Germany, Nurwav, Svvd.- 
Amcru a. as sif.lv, sj.h ! 
Cheaply, as l-
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‘Olive Varcoe.’

interposed Olive ;

I N 11 : i : ! 1F* ItKPAYMKNT I 1 111........ «
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lrn Lcwih

rl ARRI irRR AND ATT'>KNKV. \ f-T.AW,
>So|. •iVxr-iii-Cli'vvery, ('"«wv ' ’"'vn .Mt'-rnvy, 

0 I'tcridi,Out, Urtice iut-'ouri H-u.-".

Tin: Cm »r T..::<'Nro Pebmaxknt 
B» I ’ ! I. M NI! : A M • S A V ! N< : s S< n T K 1'Y 

AJ va» tvs m. divy;. t i e lucedrates for from 
2 to 2<i years. Lo ins repayable in in 
stahnents to suit the borrower.

Full inform.it "n «n giycn on application.
R. If. IxTl^lv P XT HICK, 

l;;;s Agent at Goderich.

MONEY TO LEND 
At Greatly red’ ccd Rates of Interest

Apia

Godvricl, O.-t. 1>.

(4 H.d I t l:

MHS V.'M.M

Camiiron As €*nrr<
4 FEUS,SOLICITOUS IN i'll1 > A WïlS TEllS,SOUCI 

< >:li-i , Market Sq-iar

3
It. L. DOYLK. .

ARIMSTKIt AND ATTORN h V, < il.l'ITO 
in-t'iiiuii.-.ury, &.C., Goderu 1 1 !. 1:

ELLIOTT* WATSON
TTORN I’.YS - AT - LAW, SOf.IVlToRS.VTT

Chancery
(ioiltrivh.

Coiivcyaui vrs, Ui

MONEY TO LEND.

iSinclitir &. Scftgcr
*c.,Gvlcvl *1i.BAltrUSTF.U .

J. S. SI ML MR VlIXS
Goderich. Dec. 1st. 1S71.
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INSURANCE

liiHiirancA Compaiiii
Tll"KVI\' .f l.im-l lii.Aa 
HALTFolO of 11 uttord.
IMtnX IN< l.M.. Moi.,n:to.
Klill ISII AM. RK A. dl Tor 

F'irv At Marine bn>
lowest possible vales

CARD,
tollowiimlirst-clas

HORACE
( lllicA Mil

•l. 2**itli" DM.

ID/in on
Goderich

GO DERI C
AND

DCRTB 3H0BE
In c<»iinvvli“H with the < ii 
Railway. Slioriest, Cln apt?

direct route.

n

n-T Trunlx 
. and most

* be unjust.’
‘ Xml wlio now, continued Charles,

‘ ! ‘were so stone blind in their pride, that 
j they could r.ot imagine one of their 
: name, their family, had done this deed ; 
| they could not perceive the poor girl 

. • they half despised was a martyr, piling 
■ on her innocent heart all tho tortures 
fiom whijli she saved them.'

1 A . !;v spoke. Olive opened the window 
! ami stole out into the garden, leaying 
him to praise her to Florian alone, 

i ‘She cannot emlure to hear a word 
• against them,' said Charles, sadly ; ‘but 
! Mias Langley, you will, I know, agree 
j with me in thinking Sir Hilton Trewavaa 
I a p. <>r feli.iw, utterly unworthy of the 

wonderful love which that girl hasgixen 
I him.’
I ‘There is on’v one worthy of it,’ said 
! FI rian, and her eyes tilled with tears, 
i •and that is yourself.-’

Clurles Vigo glanced at her agitated 
face, and a deep color stole oyer hid

Office, over .7. C. Dctlo 
Square, Goderich.

’& L in pu

1» F. WALKER, 
TfORSEY AT-LaW.A. Chancery, 

t> < ifflee, over 
erie.h. Out.

AND SOI.IC1 TOR-IN
r, Notary I'uhiiv, <tr. 

Mr, C. F. Archibald’s God-
l.-.TS • n.

a. CAMl’AlGNK
A'W CHANCERY AM) CONVEYANCING.

eat Dixie WatHwii*» 
-If

i wüeial A «signée. 
tioUvrich, Ont.

insurance.

THE L1VERPOOL&LONDON 

'.v:> cî.oiî::
INSURANCE COMPANY.

A vnllul.lc *27,000,000.
Losses paid in tin .,f Thirty-five years ex-

Mnlcom»on & Keailng,

Barristers, attorneys, solicitors,Ac.
Ac , Clmiou, Out. w«5

MONEY TO LEND.
;HclGil H AMILTÔ.N

Conveyancer and ghnervl land
Agent, Crown Lands Office, Goderich. Out.

FORTY MILLIONS OF DOLLARS!

Till-: NEW STEAMKR

W M. SEYMODR
EDV.’AUD MAilLToN, MAsTEIt. 

will,plj* iit connection 
ltuilway as follows : 
on arrival of Kxpn 
the East, wvitlu-r 
Southampton at :i m.. • wry M 
Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday and 
Saturday. lieturiiiny 
anipton at -Î a. nu, l‘« 
a. nu. I n v vi himn at < 
cardine at 8 a. tu.,
Tuesday, Wednesday 
Friday. Arriving in <io«lerich each da1 
as above, to connect willi the triin go

ing Hast.

xx itli the fl. T. 
Leave (îoderich 

Train f r. .in 
permitting, fur

: Leave Suutli- 
i t Hlgin at 4:30 
t. n:., nfid Km- 
eve ry Monday,

Money to Lend ICS

«I AM 104 «MAILL,

ARC!UTKGT,Av.,Ac„C<)U!IT IIOUSESQVARE 
tio leriuh. Plan* and Specification* drawn 

correctly. Carpenters', “tenteront* und Masons* 
w irk measured and valued.

____________________________________ 1307-ly,
ilucliauan, Lttxvson Sc Robinson

HAVE on hand all kind* of Sash»*, Doors, Blinds' 
Moulding», and urussud L imber,at the God- 

ericdi Planiny^Mill.

A. M. CAMPBELL
Veterinary Surgeon.

IN)RMKRLY of Gomel! Vniversily, ltliacn. New 
; York and Graduate of Ontario Veterinar) 
College. RESIDENCE, VARNA.
Will visit Bayfield every Saturday.

Claim* by PHICAGO FIRR c<
mate 1 at warlv ^R.OOOOOO, fire l»<‘i 
liquidated as fast a» adjusted witiu.i t m i.vction. j 

Sfi-uritv, Prompt Payment, and l.iL. rality in ml- | 
jnstmcrit of its h.-sses arc the prominent feature* oi • 
this wealthy com .any.

FIRE and LIFE POLICIES issued with very | 
liberal conditions.
Hoad Office. Canada Branch. MON
TREAL

O.b.C. 9M11 l!,tt«?«identSecretary, 
Montreal

A, M. ltUSS, Axonl «orCoderich

TorontoLif? Assurance and
Tontine Company.

HEAD OFFICE : TORONTO, ONT.

1313 3m.»

J. T. DUNCAN, V. S-
Graduate of Ontario Veterinary Collkue.

OFFICE AND STABLES,
Newgate Street, Fifth House East cf Culhoruc 

Hotel.
N. B.—Horses examined ns to sound

ness. 1313

FA TENT S
FOR INVENTIONS 

EXPEDITIO 0SLY & PROPERLY
Secured in Canada, tho United State* and Europe,

1"> ATE NT guaranteed or no charge. Semi for print* 
. ed instructions. Agency in operation ten year*. 

HENRY «Kl»l,
Ottawa. Canada,

Mechanical Engineer, Soliciter of Patents and 
Draughtsman,

Feb, lltli 1371. w*.lv —

NOTICF

MISS BAUNES in raturnir.g thanks 
to her friends in Goderich for past 

patronage, begs to say that she is now 
prepared to give Lessons on the Piano- 

'forte and Cabinet Oi^an and in Pinging. 
Residence opposite Mr. Savage’s, 

Colborne St. 1303 *

HEW BESTAURANT.

JAMES VIVIAN
Having leased the store on the

corner of Weat and Waterlo* Strict* and fitted 
it up as a Reetaurant and Fruit Store, is prepared 
to supply everything in Me Mûe- 
FSUiT. VEGETABLES. OYSTERS, Ac., 

in their season.
HOT AND COLD MfiALS AT ALL UOU RS. 

Goderich, 12 April 1873. 1365

CAPITA!. AVTHOl.lZI V RV ( HARTER. .
With liberty to increase to lia!

...........$100,000
i million

Amount called in, 2«> pi
VJK

r end.—all paid

TO MuRTOAOi:.-

SARNIA & POET HURON.
The above named Steamer leaves South
ampton for Sarnia and Fort I hindi at 
4.00 a. m., Fort Llg'.’i,. 4.30 a. m., Tn- 
verhuroti, B.UO a. rn., Kincardine, 8.on 
a. m., (iodvrich, 2.00 i i., every Fri
day, weather permitting. Connecting 
with Hiver Boats for Detroit and fî. T. 
Railway Propeliors from Sarnia to 
Chicago, Milwatikio, Ac. Hoturiong : 
Leaves Sarnia every Saturday at 8 
o’clock, a. m., weather permitting. For 
further information, apply to Byron 
Wilson, Purser, on the Boat, or t > Tims 
Lee, Southampton; J. Eastwood, Port 
Elgin; P. Mcllao, Inverhuron ; R. 
Robertson, Kincardine; W. 1). Clark, 
Sarnia; A. N. Moffat,. Port Huron.

J. Y. DETLOR A SON, 
General Agents, Goderich

‘I have only done what any man with 
,i man’s heart would have tried to do,’ 
We answered : ‘and Olive will never love 
me f'T it ; 1 do not deceive myself in
that respect : and 1 have never looked 
forward to that as my reward. The 
poor child promised tv» be my wife, be
cause she had a generous idea that she 
< ii';lit not otherwise to make me suffer 
any contumely or annoyance for her 
sake : Lm never in mv own heart have 

. rj held lier bound by a promise made 
i .n lx in a spirit of self sacrifice, if I 

! have ever seemed to make any claim on 
I her word, it was because otherwise I 
j could not get her to accept the ht Ip she 
I n much needed. And you know how 
j .-he avoided all obligation; you recollect 
tiie trouble shega>e you and me once 

• to find her ? I was compelled to make 
1 a claim upon her duty to save her from 
perishing ; but not a real claim.

No, Olive’s is not a heart to love 
! twice: and without her love, what would 
1er h ind bo to me, Miss Langley / 1

i should break my heart in having so 
I cruel a gift.’
! As Florian' listened to his words her 
■ face grew crimson, then pale, then red 
, » gain, -and the brightness of a groat 
; hope lifted lier spirit from its heaviness.
I Yet she could not speak.

In her innocent self-consciousness she 
j fancied that the slightest word her trein- 
; bling lip:* uttered Would betray her 
i «écrit.

Seeing her silvm, Charles Vigo began 
; to talk more lightly.
! ‘Here is the real hero of our story,’he 
said, pulling Bolster’s ears. ‘He brought 
that dreadful cord to me at the time 

i \xli6ii I sat by the pool, in a state of 
rror and bewilderment past

found that he had laid his finger men
tally on John Trewavaa. “But there is 
not a tittlo of evidence,” I said. “That 
young lady, Miss Varcoe, can speak, if 
she pleases,” he answered. “But she is 
taking suspicion on herself instead,” I 
continued; “and I know her—she will 
«lie rather than speak. I want to spare 
her; indeed, I have promised her she 
shall not be called upon, you see what 
a cruel task • it would be for her !” 
“Then we must do without her,” said 
the man; “and meanwhile, sir, get her 
out of tho way, for Mr. Eslick is blind 
with self-conceit, and Sir Anthony Ros- 
kelly is bent on getting a victim.” Then 
xve limited' up that rascal Skews between 
us, Miss Langley; and—and I think 
that’s all/

‘Except all your generous zeal in 
righting the innocent—except all your 
courage, coolness, and devotion,’ said 
Florian.

‘Never mind that,’ returned Charles 
Vigo, whistling to Bolster. ‘What do 
you say t«> a stroll in the garden, Miss 
Langley f

CHAPTER VIII.

GODERICH AGENCY
OF THE

Trust and Loan Company of
C A N_A DA .

IwnrjHHllcil h;i lluyul Churlrr.

CAV1TAL- -ONK MILLION J"! 
SI MULING.

•USDS

A p.

< gTOCK-S EXTRA

MACHINE OIL
a ni général nae for the r»t two years and 

9 bent estiefanttwi, u may be seen by tea- 
any of theleading houses in Ontario, 
real in the coldest weather, ft |a 
a for the lightest and fastest, as well

BOARD OF DIRECTORS •
President: I’h»* Hun John IIii.iyxiip Cams icon, 

M. kr. Toronto,
Vire President : Lbwis Mokfxt. Esq.
(lf.ii [M iiUAN, Esq. Judge "f the C mntv of York, 
w. II. Biiovsk, K*q.. M. D., M. P., Pr.wott.
Anvil. Cahkkus, Ksij . Pushier Mcrchunbs llimk,

\Vm. J. Macdom:i.i., Esq.. Manager Toronto Saving* 
Dank, Toronto.

Axovs MmiiiHON, Ksq., M. P.
f'cct-lnry ond Trois.irer : Aktiiuic IIakvi-.v, E.--q.

Applications for Insurance in this 
first class Company received bv

I. J. BELL
1342 Agent at Goderich.

WESTERS ASSURANCE
COUTANT.

HEAD OFFICE TORONTO.
CAPITAL STOCK............... 9400,000
SURPLUS FUNDS.............208,309.60
RECEIPTS FORTHEYEAR 

ENDING JUNE 30tU1871. 357,868.20 
HON. J. Mc^URRICll

President.
B. HALDAN Managing Director.
FIRE & MARINE INSURANCE AT 

Lowest Current Batts-
SPECIAL LOW TARIFF OFRATB8,COVERING 

Insurance for one or three years on detached 
Dwellings; Churches and Schools with contenta, ir. 

Cities. Towns and Country plaaes. These rates and 
terms of policy particularly favorable to the Farm, 
n g Community.

Firet Class man wanted for a travelling Agency 
for the townships outlying this Tewn. * Apply in 
writing with references to thcundeniignod for trans; 
mission lo the Head Office.

D. WATSON.
Local Agent.

Goderich mh Sept. 18V 8

Funds for Invest:
T OANSm.-i.l- on t 

City or Town

r.ent.
i Ui. uni y <if i t-.x 

rty fur i- n ,.U , 
years or tu suit the uonvc;mmcc of iLivr-nw 
e'ther repayable• at expiry <»l tiim1 --r 
ans; instalments. Payments in fv*l,i< t mi . 
will to accepted at airy time on fax oml.lv tv 

SOT Approved Mortgage* purchased.
G. M. TRUEMAN,

ui : ■4 S.,

Goderich Harness shop
-:o:-

at 11.00 per 
rsTwwetifh'l 
. GLKN.ZTe

W. A. MARTIN
HAS pleasure in announcing to the_ _ ________ _____  ... . Ik?.of
___Town and County that he baa purchased
Harness business of Mr. Isaac HaHfday, on Ham* 
I ton 8t. After haring servedhiaapprenttceship with 
Messrs W.tH. Martin, Goderich. W,*A. ft. has 
werked for the last throe years In the beet Waraess 
Shops In Chicago, and If sow prepared to wtabe eg

LIGHT AND HEAVY HARNESS,

u. DUNLOP 

Merchant Tailor,
WEST-Sir JiSgT,

GODERICH,

HA S recei vedii is Spring St ock of fi puda 
and is prepared as esual to make all 

kinds of Garments in the most fashion
able styles and at the lowest rates.

Gent* ATtirn!sailings

of all descriptions constantly on hand.

A CALL MSFECrULLY SOLICITED.

ty- Two good Tailors wanted imme
diately.

Goderich, 16th April. 1873.

IMPORTANT NOTICE

HoME-Cuwenre Àm Scotch Ooilam,
and witt «wpstek. Onlsrs

**■ ; ‘ ."-i,

F. R- MANN,
House 8ige at uarriip Peiater
pMMBjmUOP.lWt ISÎf52UCTHAT

on North street u653S.

Now is the flue to Paint y cur Cutters 
• Sleighs, and Carriages.

horror and bewilderment past telling.
I The sole dear feeling that 1 had, was the 

«me that told of Olive’s innocence.- 
I “Bui the outside world has not watched 
! hcr as 1 have—does not know her as 1 
j do.” I hn\d to myself; “and this cord 
' which she lost by the pool yesterday will 
! accuse her.” Miss Langley, I had seen 
j her l«'su it. Flinging it angrily from her 
| hand as she passed the water, it slipped 

from her waist and fell to the ground, 
i and I saw it lying on the grass as .she 
disappeared beneath the beeches. But 
what wuiiId it avail to tell this ? Would 
it prove that she had not returned to 
the Bower, and used it as an instrument 
of murder V “Oh, giye me time !” I 
cried within myself, “and I will prove 
her innocent; but I must have time. Ah, 
good dog; take this to its mistress/’ I 
rose; I patted the dog; I talked to him, 
and pointed the way to Trewavag. I am 
convinced Bolster understood every 
word I said, for he set off at full speed, 
not by the path, beneath the trees; and 
you have heard with what sagacity he 
obeyed all my instructions.

‘But were you not afraid of his being 
met { asked Florian.

‘Of course 1 was,’ lie replied; ‘but I 
saw it would makejthings no worse, and 
the C i-.nre of his success was worth try 
ing for. My wish was to keep Olive’s 
name entirely out of the affair : and you 
can imagine my distress and amazement 
when I found i had sent her the cord in 
vain, and she was almost courting sus
picion instead ot repelling it. But when 
I saw this,—when 1 listened to her 
prayer to me not to say she was in the 
wood,—when I heard her appeal to 
Lady Trewavas to' prove she bad not 
quilted her -chamber, the truth came to 
me like a flash of lightning ’

‘And not earlier, not instantly at the 
pool ?' cried Florian.

‘Scarcely,’ said Charles. ’ ‘The idea 
had seemed too dreadful; too wild then, 
and I thought of the foreign sailors on 
board the Brazilian ship in the harbor. 
But now it was different; Olive would 
not take suspicion on herself to save one 
of them,—would not hide she was in 
the wood to avoid giving evidence 
against one of these. She would bear 
this load of sorrow and contumely her
self, to spare them, but not for any other 
living creature, of that I .was certain. 
At first I did Sir Hilton Trewayas the 
honor,’he added, a little bitterly, *of 
suspecting him, not thinking him, you 
see, so grand a knight as poor Olive

‘Oh, that was horrible—too horrible V 
exclaimed Florian.

‘Not more horrible than his suspect
ing Olive,’ continued Charles Vigo. 
‘But as the shadow came into my mindjSSk-l

thought
kindly of Sir Bilton than didChari*, 
and ahe believed, when the fmnes ef

now.

Then I

Was John Trewavas sane or insane l 
This was the question of the day; ami 
doctors, as usual, differed. Each had 
his theory to propound.

Men, wise in their craft, called togeth
er from all parts of tho kingdom by Sir 
Hilton, only ad«led to his distress by 
their diversity of opinion; and yet he 
could «caroly wonder at their perplexity; 
for John, often for days together, ap
peared as rational as the sanest man 
that watched hnn. His health too 
seemed no xvorse, though he was worn 
to a very shadow.

But tho time now drew near when his 
doom would depend on tlie belief or dis
belief of twelve men, on tho evidence, 
of those doctor* and-witnesses whom his 
family had called together to prove him 
mad; and as the days went by it was no 
marvel that Sir Hilton's anxiety grew 
upon him like a fever.

At last it was here-—the day he had so 
long dreaded; and John Trewavas, held 
up by his bîothur’s arm, stood at the 
bar, and pleaded guilty, in a weak voice, 
low and sad.

Then his c>uns. ! .«Jarful up, an«l de
manded that a jury should be eunpan- 
nelled, to try if he was in a lit state of 
mind to pi- :ul. This xvas done; and 
throughout the dreary hour counsel ex
amined ami cross examined, and doctors 
argued and differed; but long before the 
day had closed, the great point at issue 
undecided still, the prisoner had fallen 
exhausted, and been carried away m the 
xvaTiler's arms.

‘lliiton,’said .T-.’vi, sad ionlv, as his 
brother sat by Lia bed,'have I saved my
self anv shame, any pain that my crime 
should bring upon me i

‘None, John, none,’ he replied: and 
Sir lliiton turned away his face from tho 
haggard eyes looking into his.

*1 know there is something wrong 
here,’ said John, putting his hand upon 
his head, ‘bnt I have not tried to hi «je 
it— I have not sought to escape through 
that. No, let them find me guilty, 
they will. I have suffered the prison 
patient'y,—Hilton, have I not l Say 
yes, say patiently.*

‘Patiently, John !' Yes. God help 
me !—yes,’ answered his brother, hold
ing ni Lis pain.

‘Ami today, Hilton,’ said John, 
clutching at "his'hand, eagerly, ‘1 did 
not shrink from that public shame. I 
let the imn sink into mv s«ml, — say, 
patiently, humbly,—did L bear it s«d

•Yes, replied Sir Hilton, ‘btfnihly. 
God have mercy on you, John ! you 
bore it humbly.’

John’s haggard eves lighted up .at this 
with some Wild hope.

‘I came home t<» sutler all this—vol
untarily to suffer it,’ he said, excitedly: 
‘that was not cowardly, IliUoii And 
now will she—will she lot me s v her 
again J Will she think this enough ? 
Van she forgive me row ( Is there any
thing more t hat I can suffer—anything 
more that I can do. S'» that she max' 
stretch out. her hand to me, wneii l die. 
and sav, “John, I forgive you my 
death ?”

Sir Hilton’s tears wvro fulling, lmt he 
brushed them a* and answered, 
steadily. 'Yon nave done all that man 
can do, John, lo expiate your guilt ; you 
must go now to that great, that divine 
sacrifice f««r pardon.’

Join, was silent, but Sir Hilton saw 
by his lips that ho prayed, and for a

Hilton ?—it would havedo you see, 
widened it V

‘Try to sleep, John,’ said Sir Hilton, 
bending over him anxiously ; ‘you are 
xx'*eaTy and excited.’

‘Soon, 1 shall sleep soon,’ said John,
Then be took Mrs. Maristowo’s letter of 
pardon, and putting it on hia nillow, 
rested his haggard cheek on it. ‘1 think 
I can sleep now. Peace—peace—peace
_she said peace—she prayed for peace.
When I die, bury me in the prison yard 
in a nameless grave—that will be an
other step—another link in the bridge 
of pardon. I see the gulf narrower.
1*1111110 letter on my heart, Hilton ; let 
it lie there when I am dead. Peace— 
peace—let us pray for peace.’

The word peace died away softly on 
his fevered lips, and his last breath 
passed with it. For one moment a deep 
grev shadow over the wan worn face, a 
fixed look, and all was still.

Mad or sane, .responsible or irrespon
sible, the spirit of John Trew&vas was 
gone to its Maker.

* * * * * *
In her grief and bereavement Mrs.

Maristowo had not been without com
forters. The terrible crime which had 
struck her childless, surrounded her sor
row xvith a halo, the glory of which was 
wonderfully consoling to her self-love.

Never had she been- so visited, so 
sought after, as she was now. Great 
ladies jolted ox*er fifteen miles of cross
roads to see her, and county magnates 
vied with each other in civiltics, invita
tions, and condolences. All this made 
life pleasant to her ; moreover, tho 
death of that fair young daughter ren
dered her the richest lady in the, land, 
and the report of her great wealth 
brought to her suitors, that might other
wise have been Eleanor s. At forty-two 
a lover is not unwelcome ; so amid flat
tery, sympathy, and suitors, Mrs Maris- 
tovvo'was in no danger of breaking her 
heart, even oxer tho untimely grave of 
an on’v child.

Half her liking for John had arisen 
from the instinct which told her he was 
a weak man, who, as a son-in-law, would 
yield to her every potwrand influence 
which tho Maristowo property gave ; 
while Sir Hilton, on tho contrary,would 
be lord of himself, his lands, and his 
wife. In visiting Trewavas she intend
ed John to be her son-in-law ; but thwart- 
,-d in this hope by Sir Hilton, she grew 
U> dislike him, and to halo Olive X ar- 
ooe, whose passionate, generous nature 
was antagonistic t ) hers in every fibre 
and vein. Olive, not being cut to the 
conventional pattern of her goodness, 
was incomprehensible, and therefore a 
creature to be feared and hated.

From that cruel summer, through tho 
autumn and winter, and on to spring, 
she had vented this hate r,f Olivo in 
hitter words, outspoken and whispered.
In castles and mansions, towns and 
villages, a shadow following Mrs. Maris- 
towe s steps had gathcied round Olive’s 
name. To lords and ladies, squires and 
dames, she had wept weak tears and 
uttered weak regrets over her inability 
to punish the wicked woman whose hand 
had been guilty of her daughter’s death.
Her feelings, then, can bo imagined 
when John’s incoherent letter acquaint- 

’if | edher w ith *hc truth. Ho had done it, 
and Olive had borne all this contumely 
in generous pity andin generous love.

As Mrs. Maristowo read John’s wild, 
despanng words and cries for pardon — 
as she read* his entreaties to her to do 
Olive justice—she felt «ns Ha man felt 
when he grasped the bridle of tho horse 
that, bore Mordeeat tho Jew, and pro
claimed through tho royal city that thus | 
should it be done ‘unto .the man whom ! from your

say she would be a' witness on your 
brother’s behalf.*

‘Her kindness comes too l.ate,’ re
sponded Sir Hilton, bitterly: ‘and a few 
days ago it was offered to me through 
Sir Anthony Roskelly, in the shape of 
an insult. She would speak for John, 
she said, if I would give her an assur
ance that no marriage would ever take 
place between mo and Miss Varcoe.’

‘She said this also to me,’ said Da- 
merel; ‘but I could not bring you such a 
message.’

‘Olive has borne too much for me ami 
mine,’continued Sir Hilton, ‘for mo now 
to suffer any man or woman on earth to 
name her to me, save with all the honor 
and reverence that are her duo. But 
least of all will I endure a word against 
her from Mrs. Maristowo.’

‘You are right,’ said Damerel. ‘She 
«and I especially owe to Miss Varcoe a 
reparation, which on my part, I feci can 
never be paid in full.’

‘But Mrs. Maristowe will have no 
such feelings,’ returned Sir Hilton. 
‘Hers is a nature incapable of compre
hending a soul like Olive's. Tell hcr, 1 
felt too much for her grief to ask her io 
testify to my unhappy brother's unfail
ing gentleness when sane; but had she 
dope this at first, and voluntarily, I 
should have been most grateful. Such ! 
words from Eleanor’s mother would been j 
worth much to me; but I would never 
have consented to accept this justice 
from her lips on any condition, least of 
all on one involving Olive’s name. Tell 
her, also, that all the sin and all the 
suffering wo laid upon that innocent 
head will go down now into John's 
nameless grave; and for his sake, and 
because she pardoned him, I pardon her 
this last insult to Olive, sent to Olive, 
sent to'me through the venomous tongue 
of an «ineray. This is my farewell to 
Mrs. Maristowo.’

Let it be ours also, unless our readers 
care to hear that sho marriedJtho needy 
brother of a marquis, and that a son was 
born to her, whose pattering feet and 
childish laughter chased away the sound 
of Eleanor’s name from the halls of 
Maristowo Court.

for my sake,have suffered your innocence 
to be branded with crime—you who have 
bowed your head to the outpourings of a 
blind world’s wrath,to save me from sor
row? Oh Olive,you cannot, you shall not 
leave me,’

‘I must—I must!* returned Olive. 
‘Charles Vigo took me with that brand 
on me —gloried in so taking me—bore 
with mo the blind wrath and hate of an 
unseeing world—- suffered for me. I will 
not desert him now -I will not!’ she 
cried, impetuously.

‘There breaks forth tho old passion, 
Olive, but not for .mo,’"said Sir Hilton,in 
a sad voice.

‘No,nut for you,’ she answered ;' And 
her face tinshoaiisudden crimson. ‘I have 
no right now to break into passionate 
tones for >on. 1 told you on the night 
we parted i would never ask you for 
love again. 1< spare your pride* T gave 
it. up. and put my hand in Charles 
Vigo's, and bound myself to him for 
ever. Sir Hilt'-n on that day you saved 
your family name, but you lost mo.r

Once more Olive ’timed away as if to 
leave him, but he stood before her with 
outstretched arms, his face-pale and 
resolute.

tiling.

There is ne in rd ef s well
judieioos adver- 

Bend the tri-

enough? Let me go now. This only pains 
me.*

•And you will leave me like this!’ he » u’fd 'John/iV oVerto Oalcat-,.id, w,th mcreasiagjmsaioB—jyoawho, ta°andtoU Mr. jXJ^that IAAU b.

sustained system
tising failing of ei 
lowing.

“My success is owing td my liberality 
in "at rertising.*—Bohieb.

“Advertising has furnished me with » 
competence.”—Amos Lawbdcs.

“I advertised my productions and mid# 
money.”—Nicholas Lohgworth.

‘-Constant and persistent advertising is 
a sure prelude te wealth.*—Stsphs* 
Girard.

“He who invests one dollar in bsei 
ness should invest one dollar a advertis
ing that besiress.”—JL T. Stswabt.

“Without the aid of advertisements I 
could have done nothing in my specula
tions. I baye the most eomnWte faith la 
printers ink. Advertising is the royal 
road to business.**— Babmum.

Two Centuries Sense.
Scene—Library in the house of an 

elderly gent, somewhere in Australia, 
Old gent telegraphs to the kitchen, ana 
waiter ascends in a balloon.

happy to liave him sup with me. Never 
mind your coat, now. Go.”

(John leaves, and at the endofnve 
minutes returns.] , ...

John—“Mr. Johnson says he will 
come: he bas got to go to St Petersburg 
for a moment, and then he will be here»

Old Gent—“Very well, John. Now 
start the machine for setting the table, 
and telegraph to my wife’s room sitt 
tell her that Mr. Johnson is coming ; 
then brush up my balloon, for I have an 
engagement m London at 12 o’clock.

[John flies, and the old gentleman 
runs over to the West Indies to buy » 
fresh orange. ]—American Manufacturer*

An Irish jury.—At the Limerick 
Sessions, recently, the jury, after a quar
ter of an hour’s absence, returned into 
court, “We find him not guilty.” Chair
man—“Are you unanimous in your 
verdict?” Foreman: “We are, your Wor
ship. we are nine to three.” (Great laugh
ter ^ Chairman: “This is not a proper 
verdict.” Foreman: “We first decided, 
your Worship, that the minority should 
bo ruled by the majority before going 
into the merits of the case. We then be-

CHAPTKR IX.

It was a fortnight after John s death, 
and Olive, clad in deep mourning, Rat 
upon a great rock by the sea-sliore, look
ing westward. He eyes were fixed on 
thejdying splendor of the setting sun, 
whoso glory trailed along the sea in lines 
of purple, crimson, and gold.

Dazzled by these, sho did not see 
creeping near the shore, now flashing 
into the light, now darkling in the sha
dows, a small boat, impelled.by a single 
rower. But her tiny figure, conspicu
ous in her black garments, stood out 
darkly against the glorious sea and sky, 
visible to him as a beacon ipight be; 
and with hand somewhat unsteady, ho 
rowed swiftly towards her. Then, as 
the keel grated on the sands, she turn
ed, and saw Sir Hilton Trewavas. He 
came towards her hurriedly; and as she 
rose, and would have sprung down from 
tho rock, his hand seized hers, and aided 
her. It was but the touch ef a moment; 
yet her heart beat, and her cheek crim
soned, while Sir Hiltou grew pale to the 
lips.

‘Do you hold ‘otffc your hand to help 
me now ?' said Olive, a little wistfully 
‘you would not touch mine less than a 
year ago, even to say a last farewell ?

‘Be cruel to mo if you will, Olive,’ he 
I answered. 1 long to hear reproaches 

lips. I wish -you_ would

minute not a sound crept through the 
cell. •

Then again lie began to murmur soft
ly, as if to hitnself, ‘The poor—it is 
written : He will have mercy on the 
poor. 'Who is poorer than I ?—stripped 
of rank and honor, stained with guilt, 
covered with shame, stricken with re 
morse and sorrow- -.and not always hav
ing a niiml to know these things because 
of the cloud upon my brain—the mist 
that conies down and puts my thoughts 
in confusion, bringing niv childish tears 
and idiot laughter. Oh, l am pour, in
deed ! Ain I one of the poor to whom 
the promise is given ? Say, Ilrflon, is 
there light ?—is there hope ?’

F, v answer, Sir Hilton stooped and 
put his arm around him, aud .Tehti, with 
a wild look, burst 
voice, singin;

)iive looked «at him in the same wist
ful way; and, as her eyes half filled w ith 
tears, she turned her face from him, 

‘Always tho same cold gentleness,’ lie 
said j in a despairing voice. Oh for a 

, tone of the old waywardness, «à Hash of 
j the old passion ! Shall Fyiever, never 
1 see it back ?’
! ‘No,’ answered lHive, sadly ; ‘it is gone
I for ever. Sorrow has broken my spirit 
j t > the yoke. I shall never vex the 
I world again with the fire of my tongue.’ 

There was something in her tone that 
spoke of a broken hear!:, and Sir Hd-ton 
lo died .at her till his eyes grew dim.

‘Olive,’ he said, pleadingly, ‘listen to 
mo, 1 improve you. Do not send me 

i away from you for ever. Bo my wife,
1 and come with me to Italy for your 
health’s sake. You arc ill; you are weak; 
you seem to mo the shadow of yourself. ’ 

His voice shook, and he held his hand

forth with a loud

‘ “1 will praise Him with my mouth,for 
He shall stand at at the right hand of 
tho poor, to save him from those that 
condemn his soul.’

Then subsiding into sudden calm, he 
turned liis eyes upon his brother in 
pleading agony. ‘Oh, Hilton, is there 
nothing I can do?-nothing moreT—no 
reparation I can make ?’ ,

‘Mv poor brother, be at peace, re
plied *Sir Hilton. ‘What can you do 2 

‘Nothing through all eternity, mur
mured John—‘nothing ! Oh, blot it 
out ! blot it out ’ Let it not be written 
against me for over. Let Eleanor say 
she forgives mo - - rise 1 cannot die. f 

‘Here is a letter, sir, f.»r your brother, 
said a man, opening the harsh door
60Sir Hilton took it mechanically, but 
turned pale as he saw Mrs. Maristowo’s 
writing on the envelope. John seized 
the letter with his.thill eager fingers, 
and tore it open with.'a frenzied look. 
The paper was blurred with tears.

‘I furgiveyou,* wrote Mrs. Manstowe, 
‘strange as it may appear to say so, 1 
forgive you for my daughter a death. I 
came into Court to-day, and aaw your 
face; endhavro* - seen it, with all the 
pain and madness on it, I write -again 
I forgive you. Ido not look upon y«iu 
as the moet guilty, and I w»h others

~b"iit Mrs. Maristowe had here erased 
her judicious words,. and with * prayer 
for his peace and pardon ahe eopehided
ab-ShefL listened to my entreaty at 

last,’ said John with clasped hands. 
-Pardon and peeoe-she prays for these 
for met Peace !-esn peace oonie at
her cry f , . ■ , . „

"Then you hase her torgiTene-L,Jehar 
said Sir Hilton. ‘I am glad of that.

«I wrote to her week.—many weeks 
•go,* said John, weerfly, confessing the 
truth, and imploring he* pardro ; but 
she would not,answer me. Pnrs 
peace—she eeya peeee am. It the 
Mother fargiree, will the daughter fee

m "

the kinir delighted to honor.’ Dut she | spe.sk bitterly to me; 
would not t ike the part of Daman on I a hope, 
licrsvif. unless obliger! to do so ; so she ! 
n....‘lily bill the fi tter, aiul kept its con- I 
tvi,is ;x secret. Sho tried to think that 

did not believe it ; she told herself |
John had gone mad willi grief, and this i 
self-.accusâtion was a tiling not uncoin- j 
mon m the itisane.

When Vivian D.imerel came to lier, he j 
found her querulous .and excited, and ! 
until lohn’s confession was published, j 
Still unwilling to believe t'vj truth ; and j 

il n belief xv;is forced «»:i her, she ex- • 
chain.ed. passionately, tii it Olivo had in- ; 
cited John r., do the dee i, in order to 
be Sir l!ilt..n’s wife : and ti c more in
dignant Lamerel grew .at this, the mtiro 
lui icr she became against them.

‘i vaine hither,’ said Da morel, ‘to on 
treat ,0.1 to bear witness to John’s gen- | 
tlenoss and kindness when sane. Your 
testimony will have great weight with » 
jury ; and elively you will not refuse to 
how this pity to the family, whoso af- 

ifltvlvni is even greater than your own.’
‘Let Sir Hilton promise me that he 

^iil never marry Olive Varcoe, and 1 11 
say, w liât I think—that John is quite 
incapable of crime, when in his senses,’ 
she replied ; ‘but without this promise, 
l will not come forward. I’ll never 
help that girl to reap tho reward of her 
sins.”

‘Sins !' cried Damcrel. ‘Shelias been 
tho victim of all our prejudices, hate, 
and injustice. 1 aift ashamed of my part 
in the matter; show some generous 
shame fur yours, Mrs. Maristowe.’

But Mrs. Maristowe was hard as 6tono, 
all her tears and pity were for herself, 
and all her shame for other people.

At length, however, Vivian persuaded 
her to come down to Bodmin to watch 
the trial ; and once there, lie easily pre
vailed on her, through the curiosity, to 
enter the Court. Then she saw John, 
and seeing all the madness and despair 
upon his face, her heart smote her with 
pity, and that unanswered prayer for Ilia 
pardon came back to her memory, as 
the desperate cry of perishing soul.

Sho no longer doubted his madness, 
and madness is worthy of pity and par
don, even though its hand be red with 
violence. When he felt senseless, she 
hurried away, his pale face haunting 
her ; and then with tears of mercy drop
ping on the paper, she wrote the letter 
of forgiveness, which calmed the agony 
of John’ despair and death.

‘Tell Sir Hilton to call on me to-mor
row,’ she said to Damerel ; ‘I will swear 
there was no quieter, gen11er, or more 
harmless being on earth than that poor 
creature ; and he must have been mad 
indeed when this deed ■*'

Tears stopped her; and used as he was 
to tears in Mrs. Maristowe, Vivian 
Damerel pitied her now ; and glad to do 
her behest while her heart was merciful, 
ho hurried away to find Sir Hilton.

Thus it happed, that as the great 
gates of that doneful house wherein his 
brother lay were opened for Sir Hilton 
Trewavas to pass out, he saw Vivian 
Damerel standing in the street.

*1 have been waiting for yon/ said 
DaflrçreL ‘Mfre. Maristowe—*—’ But 
looking on Sir Bil ton Y f*o*, he checked 
himself, ‘What has happened f he

then I might hive

lX, . „ . , y .. . . came all unanimous in the end.” (Laugh-
‘Yon shall not forsake me thus.! he - ter.) Chairman: “But how could you be 

said, with desperate calmness. I have lln>i imous when you gay you are 9 to 3Î”
loved you too long to let you go, and you 
have loved me. It is for ms you have 
suffered, not for Charles Vigo ; and by 
the mark of your sufferings now upon 
your face, I claim you. You shall never 
be any man’s wife but mine-!’

‘Do you threaten me V said Olive. 
She smiled as she spoke, half sadly^ half 
proudly.

‘You smile, Olive !’ ho cried, eagerly 
catching at hope. ‘Then you do not 
mean to forsake me utterly ?’

‘I do not forsake you/ she replied ; 
‘we shall always be friends, and Bosvigo 
is very near ; wo shall ox’oil be neigli-

Olive said this with her eyes bent on 
the ground, and a faint color stealing 
into her cheeks. Sho had a thought in 
saying it which Sir Hilton did not un
derstand. He fancied it was said cruel
ly, with the intention to wound.

‘Olive, you have grown bitter t«> me/ 
lie cried, angrily. ‘You iqsult mo .when 
you offer me friendship and neighborly 
civility instead of your love. I will 
have neither. You might have spared 
mo this last insult of neighborliness, 
Olive.*

Olivo glanced at him reproachfully,' 
but he read her look wrong.

‘Yes, I know,’ he said, ‘how I insulted 
yon in the old time—I know I denied 
love and offered charity—1 know that 
before your eyes I promised my h.and 
to another woman, but i did not know 
that you could stoop to take revenge for 
all this.’

‘I revengo-1 myself long ago,’ said 
Olive, softly, ‘There is no yongeanco in 
my heart now.’

‘You revenged yourself,’ ho answered, 
fiercely ; ‘but how ? By heaping bene
fits on me beneath which I writhe. You 
chose to bow your soul into the dust for 
me, and despised me while you did it.*

‘No, no,’said Olive, gently. ‘I pitied 
—I—lox-ed you/

‘Loved me,’ repeated Sir Milton bit
terly, ‘and bound yourself to another 
man ! I do not want such « jVO as that, 
Olive ; 1 ask your whole soul.’

‘I cannot give it,’ she said, steadily. 
‘I have no right to love you now any 
more than you had to love me whenyou 

! were bound to Eleanor Maristowe.1'
(To y<3 continued..)

0^05# ia Manitoba.

(From the Free Tress.) :
After a season's residence in this sec

tion of Manitoba, where no seed was 
sown in anticipation of the grasshopifcrs, 
it is pleasing to take adrip to the wost- 

I xvard, and view the immense yards of 
I ^rain stacks unpflf'every farm. VVo be- 

lievr the quantity of grain raised iri the 
! Province this se: son is much larger than 
1 that of any previous one. The yield is 
I immerse. We have endeavoured to 
'collect accurate information upon this 
: latter matter, and XLe result is very 
''tat!«factory. Wheat w;'l average about 
■ thirty-five bushels per acre, running 
! between twenty-eight mid forty-five, 
j Oats will average at least sixty bushels 

running from fifty to seventy-

you say you are 9 to or 
(Laughter.) Foreman: “Your Worship, I 
took down those who were for finding 
him guilty and those who were for ac
quitting him, and the minority agree to 
to the verdict of the majority.** Chair
man: “Oh, go inside; each of the three 
men who were in the minority, are they 
of opinion that this man is guilty? ■ Go 
inside* and let them agree about it. I 
don't want to hear any more of your 
deliberations; go inside, and let them 
find that this man did not strike the pro
secutor.” The jury then retired, and 
after a few minutes reentered court,and 
Handed in a verdict of “not guilty,” 
Chairman: (to the jury) “Gentlemen, 
you have «agreed to your verdict. You 
say that tho prisoner is not guilty? Fore
man “SVe do.” Chairman: “Is that the 
verdict of the wliolo of • you?” Several 
Jurors: “Yes your Worship.” Chairman: 
Discharge tho prisoner now. (To the 
prisoner) “I hope ifyoucouio here again 
you will not get off so easy. Prisoner: 
“it i» my first oftienco. and it will be my 
last.” (Loud Laughter in which the 
whole court joined.)Chairman: “Butthe 
jury say you have done nothing at all.” 
( Laughter. )

State elections in Pennsylvania, Ohio, 
Iowa and Oregon, took place on Tues
day and was generally favorable to the 
Republicans. Pennsylvania went Re
publican by increased majorities ; Ohio, 
it is thought, will show slight Democra
tic gains ; Iowa proved Republican 
enough to dofe,it the Democrats and 
Grangers united by an overwhelming 
vote, and Oregon succeeded in electing a 
Democratic member for Congress. The 
political situation throughout the coun
try remains apparently unchanged.

Nothing.—One of Hbr Majesty’s In
spectors of Schools in the uort h, received 
recently an answer from nn urchin which 
rather astonished him. In speaking ot^. 
the creation of the world, the insp 
asked a little fellow, “Of what did/God 
make it?’ ‘xNotbing,” was the regly; and 
in order to impress upon.JJie pupil’s 
mind the greatness of tho work, asked, 
“Did you ever see/.nothing?” “Yes,” 
when ho contirpied—“vn the sklate, 
Sir/’

Buckrifet cartridges to the number of 
somodnillions are being manufactured 
ijarthe Royal Laboratory at Woolwich 
for the expedition against the Ashantees. 
These cartridges are of two kinds—one 
being for the muzzle-loading Enfield 
rifles with which the Fantces and other 
friendly natives are to be armed; the 
other for the Snider breechloading En
field rifles, which arc intended for tho 
use of the regular troops.

______________ _________ , per acre. ---- w -
towards hor imploringly as she shrunk I tiv>. ïhe oats are im ismi.ly. heavy, 
away from him against the roek. ’v- 1

*1 cannot bo your wife,1 sho replied. 
et am engaged to Charles Vigo. 1 have

happened 1’
asked in sit awed tone.

‘My brother is deed," answerod Sr 
Hilton. ‘He has appwded from man’s 
judgment to God’s, May he find mer
cy !

There was * m<
Vivian grasp^ his
W, ‘Hi* 3«*th is a _____
60 ndtttdwk me h*«t h esy^ss.- •

Sir Hilton I.
this; h. simjfty bowed his h~4, end 
they walked on s few stepe le stlia..

. --j with AtrÂ" AY
continued

promised to be his wife. You heard t he 
promise down yonder at tho little inn 
when—when you refused me your love/ 

‘Pity me, Olive !’ said Sir Hilton, pas 
sionately. ‘I was blind then. Is this 
your forgiveness, to remind mo of that 
bitter time Î’ Heavens 1 what right has 
this man to steal you from me f—to rob 
me of all I hold dear on earth ?’

•You gave him the right.’ returned 
Oliye, sorrowfully; ‘all that woman 
could say to man, I said to you that 
night. I did not turn to him, till all my 
pravers to yon had failed ma/

Sir Hilton hid his face in liis hands; 
he could not answer her.

‘And even then,’ continued Olive, 
more softly, ‘it was for John’s sake I 
went. And shall I be so selfish now as 
to leave the man who helped mo ? Had 
I a right to make his name a byword, 
and heap the world’s cuit to mot on him, 
and then forsake him? No, ho has 
suffered for me. I will be true to my 
promisé to him.’

‘Suffered!’ exclaimed Sir Hilton,catch
ing at the word. ‘It is because he has 
suffered for your sake that you will not 
desert him? Then you must not forsake 
me. I tell you it is I who have suffered 
—suffered horribly. And if we apeak of 
sufferings, Olive, what right had you to 
suffer for me!—-what right in loading me 
with this burden of gratitude,of wonder, 
of love, and now thrust me away from 
your life, telling me I shall bare this 
burden for ever, and you will t ike no 
payment—you will endure no return of 
lore from me?’

‘1 cannot help it,’ said Olive, with a 
quivering voice y^‘I belong to Charles 
Vigo how. But do me justice, Hilton ; 
own that I tried to spare you this pain. 
Remember how I pleaded with you that 
night, with what tears and anguish, and 
with what patience I bore your scorn. ’ 

‘Olive,- yen jnadden me 1* cried Sur 
Hilton. ‘Is it comforting to know that 
this misery is my own fault ? And why 
not have arid to me then, “I Am inno
cent r ’ v . e„ ,

•Yon would not have behefed me, 
replied ptiv i ‘and to explain the^dr- 

me would have

weighing upon the average over forty,; 
pounds to the bushel. The average .. 
vield of barlev is about fifty:bushel* per ; 
aero. It is also very heavy, but the wet 
sunnier has detract id slightly from the ! 
proverbial brightness of Manitoba bar- • 
'ey. The 'yield of root* has been some- ' 
thing extraordinary. VYe may specify. i
Hugh Grint, of Rat Creek, had seventy- 
five bushels of oats to the acre, and 
over fifty bushels of barley. An eighty- 
eight bushel grist, by measure of his, 
weighed one hundred and ten bushels. 
John C. Ball, of White Mud, from 
seven bushels of seed potatoes raised 
three hundred and fifty bushels: D. 
Morrison, of the same neighbourhood, 
raised twelve bushels of onions upon a 
patch of land twenty feet square. These 
are all facts, and well worthy of record.

APrlntor Priaco.

From the Halifax Reporter.
The Prince Louis of Hesse, mentioned 

in tho telegrams as being orl a visit to 
Ontario, is Prince do Battenburg. of the 
Royal Alfred. He is on a month's leave 
of absence, and is a great favorite with 
Halifax people, with whom he has asso
ciated for some four years. Why his pre
sence in Ontario should, as the telegram 
states, “ere,ate surprise,” wo are at a loss 
to imagine. Prince de Battenburg, we 
may mention, is like all Germans of high 
birth, master of a trade. His is that of 
sprinter, and when the RoyaV Alfred’s 
ball, in honor Lady Dufferin, was on 
tho tapis, he showed his proficiency in 
the following way : Owing to the accident 
which hanpened to Mr. Theakstpne, the 
head of the Reporter's iob printing de
partement, it became almost impossible 
for us to undertake, it addition to bust- 
ness already in hand, the work of setting 
up and printing tho “danco cards.” The 
Prince, who brought the manuscript, on 
learning the difficulty, immediately took 
off his coat went to work and set up the 
list of names, accomplish ing the task m 
a workmanlike manner, the young ladies 
who happened to have preserred the 
programme may possibly attach greater 
value to it on that account.

. 1;F v>T.—Epos's Cocoa■—Grate- 
?cr. and Comfortiso.—“By a thorough 
knowledge of the natural laws which 
goveru the operations of dideation and 
wtritien, and by a careful application of 
he lino properties ei well-selected cocoa, 

j vjr. Epps has provided oar breakfast 
; ables with a delicately flavoured bever- 

igo which may save us many heavy 
lectors’ bill.’*—Civil Service Gazette. 
Made simply with Boiling Water or 
Milk. Each packet is labelled—“James 
Errs & Co., Homoeopathic Chemists, 
London,’

Mani fAi Tvns or Cocoa.—“Wo will 
now give an account of articles, at their 
works in the Fnston Road, London”— 
see articles in Cossc/f’s fliaocLW

_____ John. Tf tKôàght R
âr your hate than to See yon 
; and to know the truth 

would hat • brought on yon two terrible 
t—kMOTtttttOTfc one m dishmnv.’
‘Yon would not give me the ehoioo of 

•MM»* Mtwmttd-Sto KRa*. UlM,. 
Yon let me act in igtwraaoe--reject yon

been.
troth.’

«MBs. Var- ‘Ton are right, Oliye,’.
■ 1 ihoWd hate been aeowi

i. «ate- had kept your innocence within my 1

Iotehstino amd InronixsT Bvemt. 
—A lecture will ne delivered at Ottawa 
on the opening of the next seisien of 
Parliament by the Hon. L. 8. Hontmg- 
ton. The enbiect will be taken from the 
Revelations of 8a John^ Obep. L,

“Beilway

Forty Years’ Experience have test
ed tho virtues of Dr. IVistar’e Kalsamof 
IFtkf Cherry, and it is now generally ac
knowledged to be the best remedy extant 
for pulmonary and lung diseases,embrac
ing the whole range from a slight cold 
to a settled consumption. Were it not 
for its met its, it would long since have 
“died, and made no sign."

The Instrument of Success.—We 
must work if wo would make: Few 
people live by their wits, and labour is 
tho natural inheritance of our race, 
necessary to health as well as prosperity: 
hut as nono can expect perfect immunity 
from sickness, it is right that the best 
means of cure should always be ready. 
Now for colds, coughs, rheumatism, 
neuralgia, cramps, cholic, Ac., there is 
nothing like tho “Canadian Fain 
Destroyer." For salo by all Druggists 
and country dealers. Price 25 cents per 
bottle.

NO itlsia

Ihnnias FcUrtrie Oil! Wort A Te.nl imex iu Wtivkl 
in Gold. Do you know anything of Uj If not,
time you did.

Pain cannot stay whoro It ia eacd. It la the 
cheapest Medicine ever made. One dose cures com
mon Som: Throat. One l><>tlle lias cured Bhon- 
rRiTia. ;"!fty cents worth baa cured an Old 
Stxxdko Cocon. One or two bottles cures bad 
ca*en of Pi le* snd Kidxey Tuocblm. Six to eight 
applications enre any cask or Kxcobiatkd Nipples 
or Inflamed Breast. . One bottle has cured Lame 
Back of eight years standing. Daniel Plank, of 
Brooklkld, Tioga County, Ps.Myi: "I went 
thirty miles fur a bettle of your Oil, which eSected 
WosDESt L'L Cv»e of s Cbookid Lina by six 
plications. Another who his had Asthma 1er 
vcirs, says: ”1 have half of a 60 cent bottle left, 
and S10O would not bey it If I eoeid get no more."

Rufus Robinson, of Nonde, N. T„writes: “One 
small bottle of yonr ZcLacrero Oil metered the 
roiice where the peraon had not rpoksn above e 
wh spar In Pits Veaes." Rev. J. Mallory, Of Wy
oming, N. T.. writesYonr Rolutbio Oil cored 
me of Bronchitis tnjtone Week J’ Dealers ell over 
the connu

with

like 1
itc -

- 4> . : - -

try
that haa gli

, say: '
Iven such complete eati 

- of the BenIt is composed of Six of the Best Oils teat am 
known. Is ae goo* to tase as for external use, an* 
is believed to be lmmeaeuroably superior to any-

---------on much suffering
la so* I» mot

thing ever made. Willi
md etsny dollars of «apense^ ,U «.l* b, c--------

sTkTlami*». PmamT*.' v.,aw
NORTHROP RLTHAM, VewtUKLa, Oat. Sole 
‘ÇerL^dîdütfw—Selected and Meetnsed.-Smi
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