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BLAME WOODSTOCK SEWAGE.

' FOR THE DEATH OF COWS NEAR
! . BEACHVILLE AND CENTRE-
i VILLE.

The relations between the eity and
ithe Township of West Oxford in con-
mection with the long-standing nuis-
mnce occusioned by the refuse *from

. lthe creek runming through the town-
 ship, will probably become strained
pgain .48 the result of some things
that have occurred in West Oxford re-
cently. . N
Some time ago the township council
sent 2 communicalion to the city
eouncil, Lhrealening legal action nn-
dess the city did something towards
prevention of refuse entering the
iver and flowing dowm through the
" farms along the bank. It was claim-
©d thal the existence of the nuisance
Wwas o ‘menace to the farmers. i
It is now contended that thé ‘own-
ship had some grounds for the pro-
test, and that the fact is demonstrat-
ed by the mysterious death' of ¢ mum-

ber of cows on different farms in
West Oxford along the river bank
lately. Some days ago, James Nott,

of Beachville, lost a'¥aluable cow, and
this week a couple belonging to a Mr.
Gardner are said to have died. One
farmer living near Centreville lost
several of his herd, and the owners
are ioelined to hoid the city of Wood-
&tock responsible. They have no di-
rect proof that the death of the cows
are the resulls of the eity sewage,
but are inclined to think it is. 1t
is probable that the stomachs of some
of the cows will b> analyzed.

It seems a Jong stretech fromr here
to Cenlerville for Woodstock sew 1ze
to extend its fata! influence;  but
come West Oxford people are preparad
to credit Woodstock sewaze wich al-
most unlimited powers of evil.—-Wooi-
stock Kxpress,

" UCLE JOHN'S PHILSOPHY.

S,

“Yaas, by hickory, Tom went to the,
¢city and got some eddication into his
mnoddle, but Willum staid right te
bhum on the farm with me a-jerking
the whiskers off the barley. Tom has
been studying painting and las cost
me quite a heap, ‘too. Oh, well, I
reckon maybe Le'kn get along comfort-
tably. T don’t go a great deal on
them there artists as make pictureg|:
to sell in the big picter gallries. Now;
ther.’s Willum that stayed at home.
He couldn’t tell the dative case from
4 bale of hay nor couldn’t tell a Sweeds
isk sunsei from a red rash on a tur=
nip—but say when he draws a foad
«of pigs to market he gets $180, but
Tom can draw grapes with the dropsy
and a hemdtitehed landscape — but
he’kn never, never get Mong till he'kn
draw one thing. He’s tride it but

asn'l got it yit. He can’t draw—a—a
salary.— Karl Schmidt.

THE DAY OF MIRACLES NOT PAST.
A Toronto “Star” reporter investi-
gated the casel of Mr. Geo. Warner,
and found that after thirteen years
of almost total deafness, he had been
curec by inhaling Catarrhozone.
. This proves that where Catarrhozone
reatment is employed, impaired hear-
ing and deafness can be cured.Catarrh-
ozone always brings quick relief, and
is warranted to give lasting satisf:
tion. °"All sufferers from impaired
hearing, deafness, head noises, and
ringing in the ears are advised to in-
hale Catarrhozone and derive ihe
great benefiti it is capable of pfforg-
ing. Price $1.00, small size 25¢c. Drug-
gists, or N, C. Poison & Co., Kingston,
Ont. . i (
Dr. Hamilton's Pills cure Constipa-
ftion, |

THE INVENTOR'S WORK.

For the benefit of our readers we
publish a list of patents recently
granted by tha Canadian and Ameri-
car governments, secured through the
agenoy of Messrs.: Marion & Marion,
patent Attorneys, Montreal and
Washington, D.C. <

Alexander Blaekie, Annapolis Roya
N.8,, Larrigamn; Roderick Alek. 1
Lennan, Russell, Man., rolier bear
ing ; Napoieon Gendron, Montreal,
Que., faucet; Eugene R. Vadebon-
weoeur, St. Germain de Grantham,
Que., pipe coupling; Gilbert Emery,
Brantford, Ont., speed mechanism
for bicycles; Hermas LaRose, Ver-
ocheéres, Que., baling press; Joseph
Guindon, Montreal, Que, artificial
fuel. . )
Write to Messrs. Marion: & Marion
for a copy of their “Inventor’s Help.”

fac-

. $100 REWARD $100.

The readers of this paper will be
pleased to learn that there is at least
-one dreaded disease thut science hag
been atle to cure in all jts stages and
that ig Catarrh. Hall’d§ Catarrh Cure
is the only positive cure known to the
medieal fraternity. Catarrh being a
vonstitutional disease, requires a con-
stitutional treatment. Hall's Catarr}
Cure ig taken internally acting direct-
1y upon the blood and mucous surfaces
of the system, thereby destroying the
foundation of the disease, and giving

the patient strength by building up
the corstitution and assisting nature
The proprietors
its curative
powers they have offered One Hund-
red Dollars for any case that it faile
Send for a list of testimon-

in doing its work.
Yave > much faith in

to cure.
jals. Address

F.J CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O.
+ Sold by druggists, 75¢.
{ Hall's Family Pills are the best.

Qenuine Castoria always bears the Signature
of Chas. H. Fletcher,

‘When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria.
‘When she was a Child, she cried for Castori
; When she became Miss, she clung to Caste

SHE TOOK
HER GHOIGE

Lo +*++++H+M++H++++-&+&+

“Noihing more easy. My father’s
golicitors, Messrs. Gull & Sharpe, of

iar witly every stage of my existence

mission about Tour years ago. = They
hold #)1 Family decuments — certifi-
cates of baptism, and so on. My fath-
er wag a careless man ag to business
matters, but ke had infinite faith 1n

ers of any significance into their

rge-” | )

“Messrs. Gull & ‘Sharpe are a most
respectable firm,” answers Mr. Scrod-
countenance, as if so old establighed
o firm ought to be spoken of with
awe. ey () L
N refor you to them for my identi-
fication,” says Alexis, “and I shall be
obliged if you, shall let them have a
copy of nmyy cousin’s will. I shall go
to them directly I get back to London,

their advice.” {

“I kave not offended you, I hope,
Mr. Secretan, by my business-like
mannei 6 discussing thig question. I

-

confidence for many, years, and 1 am
waturally—" | ‘

“Very naturally — quite proper.
Good-morning, Mr. Scrodgers. Please
losc no time ubout the copy of my
cousin’s will.” ‘

“The original document is in Doc-
tors’ Commons.” &

“Ab, then, Gull & Sharpe will be
able to get me a copy. Good-morn-
ing.” | =y L
Alex léaves the dull ld office elate.
He knows all that he wanted to know
—knows that he is lord of Cheswold
Grange; that he, need never go back
to Ausiralia; that his agency for Keel
& Skrew is at an end; that he is
an Engiishman of landed estate, — a

gentleman by fortune as ke is u gen-

tleman by birthk!. -1
He is eager, to get back to London.
iff itt were only to communicate his

good fortune to the friend of his ad-

versity, Richard Plowden.
“Dear old Dick! How glad he will

be. Hi: shall have an acre of ferns at
Cheswold, and his mother need never
let her lodgings any more unless she
likes.” 5

Thece is _one thought that ',ou('h‘osv

higlxxr{l\iﬂ' deeply—the thought of the
¢Xild whose face he has never seen.

\
¢

CHAPTER, XXVI,
Startling Information. =

| AR | . e

Aidel by Messrs. Gull & Sharpe, of
the Ficlds, who put all things in train
for him, and take him under their
parchment wing with affectionate
proteclion, Alexis has no difficulty in
proving his right to "Cheswold
Grange. and_ all those messuages and
tenements and various holdings there-
to appertaining. It is a comfortable
estate Lo imkerit, for Miss Secretan
has been an admirable woman of busi-
ness, and has managed everything
with fostering care which has beau-
tified and enriched all it touched. The
land — save five-and-thirty acres of
Lkome farm, park-like pasturage all of
it—is lcc om long leases to tenants who
are contented with their holdings, and
do noi grudge labor or, money on im-
provements. The gardens, the house,
the stubles, need only a little care to
restore them to that perfection of
elegani precision and gracious order
whicl: distinguished them during Miss
Secretun’s lifetime. Alexis takgs a
singu«ayr mode of rvestoring things,
amd one whieh’ wins him much favor
from the inhabitants of Cheswold and
its immediate neighborhood. He con-
trives, with considerable
himself, to get back ‘ull his cousin’s
old servants. The butler, or in-door
servani, pompous ‘as the ruler over a
retinuc of powdered footmen, yet with

of a kvife-boy ; Mrs. Bodlow, the cook
and housekeeper

middle ed house maid, who had pol!

cack had become an object of affec-
tion anc pride (o her; the gardeners,
who knew every apple-tree, eavery

viceable ve

ly subsided into drawing her
the shady lanes in a
Alexis felt a
scattered houschold — in seeing cver

Bath-chair

nament assume its proper place,

as Falstaff

collection! Alexis remembers

old china — how ' those
treasures had seemedr to him "more
beautifai-than anything he had ever
seen - before. He . remembers the

ing to-w Dutch summer-house, in red
brick, with stained-glass windows —

that had once served as a bowling

Before thet elins in the garden had
quite lost their gum:mer green, in &he
early days of fine September, ‘Alexis
is established at the Grange, the qld
servants have come back, and every-
thing is in order. Full of delight’ in
his new possessions, the master of
Cheswold Grange invites Richard
Plowden to come and shoot his part-
ridges. ) PEIE .

“They are my partridges.” he adds,
“theugh they, feed on mwy, tepant’s corn

Frebbodeododrbodnidedododederdmirdededdedodfdeode s | VO!

Lincoln's Inn Fields, Lave been family

up to the time when I sold my com-

his lawyers, and he committed all pap-

gers, with reverential expregsion _of

and take all necessary steps under

had the honor to enjoy Miss Secretan’s'

for the most part. Comié and have a
pop at them, Dick,” amm invita)
which startles Mi. Pl , who
never fired a gun in hig lifes.-

Dick comes to Cheswold Graage,
however, and gladly, not to pop at the
partridges, but to rejoice in the sight
of his old friend and patron basking
in prosperity’s sunshine. ¥

“I ailways felt you must be born to
good luck, Captain Seeretan—"
“Call me Alex, Dick, or I shall hit
L,

“Weli, then; Alex. There was some-
thing so bright and geunial about you.
It seemed as if you couldn't long) be
unler a cloud.”

“Did it, Dick? The cloudy weather
laste{ quite long enough,‘though, old
fellow, and the clouds are ndt gone
yet. It's a hard thing to have this
beautifu! place, and not be able to
bring my baby boy here, and establishl
him in the home which is to be his
when «*am dead and gone.” ;

“Have you told Your wife of you
allered fortunes?”’ inquires Dick.

“No.=a word. She shall know in
only as a pauper she deserted, or I
will at best own to the wages ofa hard
working clerk.  She shall come back
to my poverty, Dick, if she and I are
ever to  be reunitedi — not tof my
wealth. How, pretty she would look
at the head of this table, by the way!”

They arc lounging over their wine
after dinper, the diamond-cut de-
ecanters reflected in the polished ma-
hogany ‘as in dark water, golden ogg-
plumes from the western wall and
peacles from the gsouthern ‘hestling
among dark green leaves in heart-
shiaped dishes of old Derby ¢hina.

“Yer. I darc say,” says Dick, more
inclined to blame than praise the ab-
semt wife. ¢ o
“You uever saw her, Dick. A pity.
She is so lovely—a woman created for
happiness and prosperity, not for toil
and care. And in marrying me she
wedded sorrow and poverty. It was
very hard for her. I ought to have
beenn more congiderate. Can I wonder
that she grew weary of the struggle
—that she tried to cut-the knot that
bound her to my misfortunes? Toor
child I : J ,

“Poor you, I think, to have \ycdded
suck a piece of selfish prettiness,”
gsays Diek. { 2

“Don’. be hard upon her, Dick. For-
tune was too unkind in those days.
The outlook wps so black. If there
had been a glimmer of hope in our
horizon she would have stayed with
me, ['ve no doubt. Think of her now,
druaging as a governess, hiding her
beau y in some back parlor, orA.wcond.
floor nursery — ‘oiling for a, pittance,
while I enjoy all the comforts of this
déar old place. That's hard to think
of. isn’t it, gld fellow?” \

“Merely retributive justice,” answ-
ers Dick, sturdily. “But are you sure
that she is a governess now?”

“l have every reason to suppose so.
Her last letter tells me she i9 on the
high road to fortune — fortune which
shc and I are to share. Taking this
in cor juuction with the information I
got from her sister, I can only imag-
ine that she is in the employment of
some rich person likely to leave her
money. ¢ : .

“Ratler an ignoble pesition that,”
says Dick; “waiting for dead men’s

trouble to

only onc small underling in the shape]

, who had served Miss
Secrelan five and twenty Vears; the

ished every article of furniture in the
low-ceiled bed-chamber so often that

plum 2a? peack, nectarine and aprieot,
on the old red walls; the coachman,
who had driven Miss Secretan about
in the old fashioned barouche, a ser-
le yet, and in the old
green pony-chaise, and had ultimate-
along

pride in Tos(oring ithe

y
bit of furniture, every quaint old gr-
How
intensely had Matilda Seeretan stud-
ied the fitness of things before she so
placed them — the Cheswold shepherd-
ess ot this angle — the Wedgwood tea-
pot on this shelf — that figure of Quin
in Bow china to balance
Kitty Clive in Worcestershire ware,
pnd so on, to the end ofl The modest
how
his childish eyos had gloated on the

garden — ‘the broad gravel-walk leadl-

the orunge trees in square green tubs
rangei along—the closely shorn grass

green. “'[he place is very dear to him
for it recalls the happiest days of his 7
childhood. | A the anxious parents.

ghoes.” 5

Alexis sighs and fills another glass
of his cousin’s well kept La Rose.

“What are you going to do to find
her?” asks Richard. ¢

“I've put the business in the hands
of a very clever man in London to
whom my lawyers recommended me.
In the abstract I hate the idea of a
private inquiry office. ‘but in my par-
ticular case I can’t get on without
one. My man is to find out Bibyl’s
whercabouts by hook or by crook.
Once found, and face to face with her,
I don't think I should be long jn
bringing “her to reasony She must
have changed| very much if she has
ceaged to love me.,” [

Dick ventures no ‘reply to this. He
has & very poor opinion of his frined’s
wife, thinks her stone-hearted, nay,
almost inhuman, and in his idea Alexis
Secretan’s future happiness would be
best secured by Sibyl's being kept at
a distance. What could be sweeter
than life im this old Jgountry-house,
these fertile gavdens, these park-like
meadows? and why disturb the seren-
ity of ike atmosphere by brmgmg al
woman heref The lovelier she is, _thu
more irouble she is likely to bring.
Was it not Helen’s beauty which over-
turned a Wworld? A i
~ Mr. Secretan’s new life is assuredly
so full of pleagsantness that if iL_ were
possible for him to forget the w ife he
had loved, o Lo cease from ionging
for the son he hag never seen; he has
cause enough: to take his ease, and en-
joy the pleasures of a Q:runqull mind.
Cheswold scems to him just one of the
most delightfui places on the surface
of thic earth. It is set in a landscape
of rural beauty, fertile, luxuriant, like
a picture of Constable’si 4 There is
plenty of sport. A good pack of f(_)x-
hounds in ihe neighborhood, to which
Alexis subscribes liberally. There are
pleagant heighbors,who hasten to call
on the inheritor of Cheswold Grange,
and are eager to make &hem.seiv 28 use-

IISZLI' Secretan finds himself received
with such peculiar cordiality by _f:\th—
ers and mothers of goodly families of
grown-up daughters that he takes an
early opporiunity to let it be known
that he is the worst of detrimentals, a
fhusband without a wife. He tells
one of Lis new friends, in the strictest
confidenve, that he .is temporarily
separated from his wife in consequence
of some family quarrel, but he hopes
for reunion before very long, and

it. Tue disappointment is rather
severe for the parents of marriageable
daughters, some of whom hav.c been
hanging rather long on hand, like the
winter pears on the wall. Mr. Secre-
tan is ot a great cateh in the matri-
monial market, of course. A prez.ty
old house and grounds and from fif-
teen hundred to two thousand a year.
A very moderate allowance, but a com-
fortabie and a respectable one, think
And then Miss
Secretan has always ranked high
among the neighbors. There is am
odor of sanctity about the Grange.
“A pity the young fellow _'shoulgl'
hnve made such a mess of himselr,
remark the fathers.  The mothers
go so far as to call it ¢ shame. Ths
daughters feel a scense of lcss,‘und are
not quite so.amiable to Mr. Secretan

with'n a_we:k everybody within twen-,
household.| ty miles of Cheswold knows all about

vagance findl him out and rejoice in
his restored fortunes. A e of old

brother officers arop up in 1 eigh-
borhood. Colonel Churton, settled
and sobered into a country pan,

great in the cuftivation of mangles
and turnips; Major Tollinson, With
prize cattle, which help to eat the
colonel’s roots—these are full of
wuarmest ‘friendliness.
It seems to Alexis that he had never
been poor. He has spent some of his
cousin’s acoumulated casu in the pay-
ment of his debts—debts cf honor and
tradesmen’s billy have alike been re-
paid, with five per cent. interest in
every case. There is now no one liv-
ing wio can say he has lost money by
Alexis Secretan.
“Whal a pleasant feeling it is,
Dick !” says Alexis, as ke pockets the
last receipt with sincere thanks. & §
really feel ad if I had only just reach-
ed my proper number of inches, as if X
had been a half a head shorter than
1 ought to be for the last six years.
There is a springiness in my step, too.
Ah, Dick, thig is the real wortl of
money — ‘the glorious privilege of be-
ing independent.’” , |

Alexis is settled down gomfortably
in the rooms he has chosen for him-
gself, and beginsg to fecl as 7f Le had
lived at the Grange all his life by the
time the/Tirst frosts sparkle on the
grass, and the leaves fall fast from
the good old trees, ‘und lie thick in
grove and glade, despite of gardeners
and wheelbarrows. He has put up
new book-shelves in the library, where
Miss Secretan's favorite poets and
divines, in neat calf or vellum bind-
ings, make but a small appearance,
nnd has filled them ‘with the books
he loves, a truly cosmopolitan collec-
tion. He has bought himself  a cou-
ple of clever hunters, and a wuseful
covet hack, which he can also drive
in a dog-cart. He has shot over the
stubbles and in the preserves of his
noble neighbor, Lord Starborough, and
hias had two jor three good runs with
the Wicherly Vale fox-hounds. He
has made a large circle of new’ dc-
quaintances, and renewed several old
friendships. But in all this time he
hiad no'tidings of Sibyl. L
He hag, it is true, received numerous
letters from the private inquiry office
some promising speedy success, ¥hers
agking some questions of detail which
help to confirm a suspicion or estab-
lish its falsehood, some declaring that
the inquirer is on the right track. But
the result has been g Tailure. So far
private inquiry has effccted nothing.
Despairing of ever succceding by
this means, Alexis insoerts an adver-
tisement, which' he means to be his
final appeal to his obdurate wife:

£ '
“Dixon Street, Chelsen,—I refuse to
write to you through the faithful ser-
vants in I—— street. I consider such
indirect communication degrading to
you and to me. I have no sympathy
with your schemes. 1 refuse any
share in fortune so won. [ claim you
by dny sacred, right as your husband.
You\need not fear starvation, or even
the pinck of poverty. I have obtained
employ:neént which will enable me to
keep wife and child in decent comfort.
Come back and be assured of my fond-
est affeciion. Prolong our separation
and it may become eternal.”

This advertisement wis quickly an-
swered by another, beginning with the
whatch-word, Dixon Strect :

?

“Wait and hope. A littic patience,
and we shall be reunited. “You can
not wisk for reunion more earncstly
than 1 “do. 'The fabric which has
taken miore than two years To build
must ot be destroyed by a moment
of impaticnce.” ¢

1 1
Alesis inserts a sccond advertise-
ment. o

1 ‘ L . S .
“Dixon Street,—Give me the custedy
of our fon, and I will be content.”
~
'

To which the answer is one word:
{‘Impossible.”

t R A e t
On this Mr. Secretan lcses :ceiuper,
and fQve gives way to resentment.

“Heoriless, inexorable!” Le says to
himeelf. *“She loves '‘momey betten
than she loves me. The sordid desire
to inherit some weak-minded old wo-
man’s wealth is stronger to her than
duty or affection. Is she worth all
the pain 1 have suffered for her? Is
she wor'hy the constancy I have given
ther?’

The answer to these questions is a
decided megative. His love for his
wife has been & foolish, unreasoning
passion, wasted upon an unworthy ob-
ject. Ile now determines to forget
that cold and cruel wife, and to enjoy
all the pieasures of his new pesition ;
and in the various employments and
enigagementis of -country life nis days
glide by smoothly and pleasantly, un-
til tle approach of Christmas. ‘It is
now three years since Sibyl 1eft him.
He dines witht Colonel Churton one
brighl frosly evening, just a. week he-
fore tLe great festival. The colonel’s
spaciovs old house, Longley Mead, is
foll of guests, military and civil,young
people, middle-aged people, elderly
people, pretty girls with portly moth-
ers and portlier fathers. .

They sit down, about thirty, to din-
ner, in a f'n2 ouk pegeled dining ecam,
and the board is a noisy and merry
one. Quiet flirtation is going on
doubliess in some quarters wunder
cover of the general talk and jaugh-®
ter, the cross-firing of respectable
old jokes, the remarkable anecdotes of
horses, dogs, foxes, and birds; the dis-
cussion of that last troublegome case
at preily sessions, and a good deal
more genuine county talk. The ban-
quet is leng and splendid ; but at Jast
the ice puddings have made their
round, the liqueurs have followed the
fairy goblets, golden-starred. The
pot-bouse grapes have been sdmired,
and the ladies have left the ruder sex
to draw up to the host's end of the
long table, and enter upon that serious
discussion of the merits of various
ports and Bordeaux which yppears to
affocd s¢ much delight to the mascu-
line mind.

“You used to be a pretty good i
of claret in your time, S('.gl‘gtu:,,g:?lgz
the colonel, cheerfully ; “give me your
candid opinion of that Margaux.”” *

“Aboutfas gse{! 2 judge of
he was of a pretty woman,” gg S o
jor Tollinson, while Alaxis gmwyl‘; :%;s
the Chaleau Margaux, “ang he had a
wonderful eye for beauty.” &

“Oh. come now,” remonstrates

claret as

the

the nex* time he takes them into din-

ner. B (9 .
. Old friends whom he hag kgown in

colonel. “Secrelan never wag 5 Vady’s

his brief .summer ol youthful extra- ycb‘l‘n.,'l’oliimon."

noring these remarks;

¢

1 grant that he was foo lazy

a jgar to play croquet on a blazing
July afternoon, or to dance, attend-
amoe a! pienios or tea-fights, or make
himself useful at a school-feast carry-
ing baskets of buns and jugs of boilin,

tea. DBut he was a great admirer
the sex, for all that, and at a county
ball Le always got the most dances
witk the prettiest women.”
“A nice clean wine,” says Alexis, ig-
\ .
“Talking of pretty women,” says a
young man who sits furthest from ihe
host, “1 thinki I had the pleasure of
meeting one of the prettiest girls yon
could ever hope to see down in "York-
shire the week before last.” :
The word Yorkshire catches the ear
of Alexis. ' So large a county must
needs Le rich in female beauty ; but he
remembers that Redeagtle is in York-
shire, and he thinks of Sihyl. Or
perhaps it is that instinet which in
some moinents of our lives warng us
that some word vital to our interests
ig about to be spoken. %
“Plenty of pretty women in ‘York-
shire,
did yjou find the grouse
Danvers?

“No, I wag in rather, a poor, coun-
try for grouse. © I was at ®Mr. Hol-
ford’s piace, between Hillsborough and
Redcagtle.” : X

with a hand that shakes a . little.
“May we ask for the beauty’s namef’
he says. 2
“She i¢ a Miss Faunthorpe — an
heiress, I believe.

bhuve hie tint by and by. T met her
at Sir Wilford Candonnel's, and the
rumo 1s that Sir Wilford is going to
marry her. He's uncommonly sweet

meanest comprehension.”
Alexis tries to check the tumultuous

himself and compose his countenance,
apd. by a great effort succeeds.

Why should this be his false wife?
agke ‘he voice of reason. Sibyl has a
grown-up sister whom he has never
seer, a sister who may be as lovely as
herself, aithough his wife had always
disparaged Marion’s charms. Or thig
Miss Fauntherpe may belong to some
other family—nay, must so belong,
sines she is spoken of as an heiress.

“You have roused my warmest in-
teres'.7in _this Yorkshire beauty,” he
says, with amused Jangour. “Could
you not draw upon your powers so far
a8 to describer her to us®”

“Yes. by all means; Indulge us with
a litlie word Minting; give us
verbal piotograph of your beauty,
says Colonel Churton. s

a

excluims Mr. Doanvers, pleased of hav-
ing made himsel{ the object of weneril
atlention after having languished in
the shade during the earlier part of
the enfertninment. .

“Picture to yourselves—"

“Oh. come, we want you to do the
picturing.”

“Imagme an oval face framed in
wlark-brown hair loosely braided. I
believe tLat's the word, isn’t it? Hair
witk a glimmer of gold and a ‘natural
ripple. eyes of darkest kazel, com-
fiusLes the cheek with a lovely pink,
like the inside of those pomegranates;
featureg almost Grecian.”

“Sounds ratber like a
Pashion-plate,” says Major Tolli
“I'd rather hear of 2 retrousse nose,
red hair and freckles, or a tawny lit-
tle gipsy, with murderous black eyes,

“Not to admire Miss Faunthorp»
would be to despise perfection,” says
Mr. Danvers, slightly offended

“Yo wven't told us her Christian
name, “sidys Alexis.

“It fits her to a nicety, for there
is 2. mystic look about her pale ‘f{x-l'
und dwrk-brown eyes. Her
Sibyi” ~

“And she is going to be married to
v Yorkshire baronet?”

“Sir Wilford Candonnel, one 3f the
wealthiest landowners in the West
Riding. Mind, I don’t say the match
is a scttled thing. Tt hasn’t

face in the

name is

been

ple haven’t begun to congratulaie her,
but the marriage is talked of. I dare
say the local papers will get hold of it
soon. ‘We understand,” ete.”

“And there id a tich uncle in the
question?” asked Alexis. He had re-
covered his self-command by this
time, and makes ‘the inquiry with the
air of 2 man who only talkd for the
suke or keeping up the gonversation.

“Yes. a shriveled 61 fellow, 'who
eals any amount Nepaul pépper — an
artful old bird! Looks as 1f he had
made his money in slaves, or vpium, or
something contraband. Sort of yman
who would have done well-in Warren
Hustings’ time, when John Company
}hul things all his own way in “the
Bast.” | R

“Do you remember his name?”

“Let me see—hum — $ha—er—er —
Travers—no—rather an odd name.
Trinder. No. Trenchard. Yes, that
is it. Stephen ‘Trenchard. Pretty
niece cailed him sometimes Uncle Ste-
phen, sometimes Gncle Trenchard.”

“Stephen Trenchard,” repeats Alex,
staring blank! at the tall epergne in
front of him. J f

This iz a shock he ig notf prepared
fqr. Stephen Trenchard, his father's
bgttcr enemy. The man whose arts
disinherited him, Alexis, while yet un-
born. The man whom his family re-
ligion had taught him to execrate.
And it ‘was this man’s niece—a dau.
ghter of this detested race—he had
married It was to covrt and cherishi
his father’s enemy that his wife had
left him. N
“TLis is the fortune she is to inherit,
fnd we are to share. Thig is the
scheme of her life. It is for Stephen
Trenchard’s ill-gotten wealth'I-am io
wait.
ond trust her. And she shows her?
self so true to her trust Yhat com-
mon rumor gives her to another man.
It is time for ‘me to make an end of
this farce of fidelity.” {

( ——— '

A -
CHAPTER XXVII/ | ,

Town Talk.

Before tha close of the next day,

Alexis is once more in Redeastlo, This,
time, pO\\'cvcr, he goes straight to the'
chief inn, or hotel, as it proudly call-
ed itself—(he institution

: $ ris o i
man,  He leff that king of thing to ls‘;ufm o s g ot

which sup-
anguishing
of the hall dozen or 8q of idlg

in five minutes, and a vehicle of'

stimulate the native y

says the host, incuriously.'How
this year,
You were staying some-
where near the moors, I suppose?” |

formation in the way of

Alexis grows pale, vefills his glass

At Jeast there's
a rick old East Indian party she goes
abou* with, and I conclude she's o

upon kLer, that’s a fact patent to the

beating: of' his heart; tries to Meady

six months ago.

“Wko can describe the indescribablef

ference
anythicg they like to give him in an

plexion ivory pale, save when excite-

glow or. some of the windows.

as

formaliy announced, Fou know ; peo~-
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J,

mbes. Ofoeq ; Str:
logersoll. King Strieg

MeKay,
Dr. Neft, 9 to 11a. m., 2to ¢ ard 7.80 ©
Telephono at office and residence.
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month. H. ROWLAND, Sec, J.

descriprion may; be reckoned =S
in half an hour, ides ‘ilapo:o:tx::

Yasg
while two 1ively m_guidﬂ °fguﬁ'9.
With o considerable power ot'rem:+d

outh to inteljee.

tual effort, On ome side of the

hotel is the billiaxd room, whe
contasty of skill go on under t’;::, ety
ed lamps, and monpey is won and lost,
On the other gide is the readi

shad.

ng Toom,
Busetul in-
k Tadshg i
guides. the county history, ulgxf:u‘zs
anc time-tables, the lounger may u”
Joy literature as Tresh as the day b':--
ftl:rc y‘t‘i)[erd;:g’s ‘;Evaning Standard”
or a unch” not quite e wee

gy 5 q e three weeksg
At the Coach and Horses Alexig de
posits kis amall valise this dark [y
cember cvening at five o'clock, %

where. besides a Yariety of

universa. tea-time among the nur;gﬁ
ses an) Jower classes of Redcast]e, the

witching hour at which Mrg. Sto,

and he: friends discuss the mol':u{::u;?;l&
fin(:mcm of their neighbors over barle-
quin cups of drange Pekoe. [l Las
come to the hotel in order to draw
breat: before swooping down upon
that r'a's: wife of his, and with a view
perbap-, to make himself bette
quainte with the ground he ~tands
upon. From Mr. Danvers he may,
have heard something less or some.
tLing mose than the truth. Here in
the place she inhabits he is likely to
make himself acquainted with the best
or the worst that men and women can
say o1 her. :

He bitterly resents ‘the falsehoodg
told him by Jenny Faunthorpe nearly
S That instance of
Jjuvenil: depravity is only a new proof
of the bad blood that flows in the
veins of the Trenchards. Alexis lookg
upon it as hereditary vice. 3

“I'ney’re all cold-blooded and false
alike,” he tells himself. “The man
robbed my father of his rights, and
wore a smooth face all the time, and
pretendec to be his friend. The child
looks i1 my face and lies to me. Who
could have suspected, a child of such

ac-

falsehood?”

Beiug set upon by an elderly waiter,
and besought to order his dinner, Mr,
Secretop expresses a provoking indif-
to that meal. He will have

Lour’s time. A private sitting-room¢
Yes, by all means, and a good fire. He
will g for a walk while his dinner ig
preparing. And, by thes way, Which
is Mr. Trenchard’s house?

“Mr. Trenchard's house? Lancaster
Lodge.” The waiter mentions it with
respec ~in his tone. “Straight up the
street sir. and through the Bar. It
is the third house on your lefy nbove
B ir. . You can't miss it, sir. A noble
looking- mansion with a lodge entr-
ance, onc of (the finest houses in Red-
castle *

Ales strolls up the street in the
winter dusk. Lamps gleam redly be-
hind fan-lights, there is a 1-4>~_\" fire
The re-
cctability of the sceme strikes the
ranger. It is so different from that

dilupidated, untidy end of the town

in which
situated.
ey 3 :
So my wife has a rich uncle as well
poor one; and she came back to
her native town {o pay her court to

Dr. Faunthorpe's house ia

the rick man, not to seck a homely
shelter with the poor one.
knew that she was my enemy's niece,
and hac not candor or courage {o tell
me the

And she

truth. It suited her ‘humor

better to leave me in a sneaking fash«
ion l”l”d fasten herself on to the
wealt

of a gcoundrel.” !

Continued on Page 8.
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though the weadther w
propitious, they wel
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On visiting the e
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Julia anc Alphonstir
stylish models of L
and Halsey and Licl
(ork.

Il'j‘wu or three feat
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winter wear. Rougl
kinds arv’in popular
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themsecives readily

styles, while the sm
guch ag mirror anid
extensivery used nc
gatins, mories, panne
and cheniiles in black
est colors are vely
in the trimmings.

In featuers,‘long
paradise ospey, natu
and bredsts are very

‘ihe beautiful  col
that a1e used in tri
son are the pretty
ton S. The new
with the rich black ¢
most pleasing and
when seen in a1
like this.

Among the many ¢
bonnets that deserve
we notice the Dolere
son's novelties, and i
a sort ot double bri
chenille, the crown ¢
was caught softly °
white digrette. ]
draped with blue a
liberty silk.

An attractive bor
chenillie sequin crow
purple ind grey i
with sicer eabochor
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black mirror velvet,
low, and the wide b
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pigrette is the onl
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The Marquesc h
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witk a white chiffor
aigrettes

Anciner striking
display is a table of
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hats. We noticed
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Bronche the Almo
erly, which are
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On leaving the
with the convictior
ton anl Mr. Heundr
tol be proud of {he
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