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CHARLES

DICKENS

Finding himself at this supper, sur
rounded by faces with which he had
been so well acquainted in old times
Mr. Willet recurred to the subject
with uncommon vigor, apparently re
solved 1o understand it never
Somelimes, after every three
mouthfuls, he laid down his knife and
fork., and stared at his with all
his might—particularly at his maim-
ed side. then, he looked slowly round
the table until he caught some pel
when he shook his head

solemnity, patled his

now ol

two O

sSOon

son's eye,

with ‘great
hhould('l, “lh‘h-'\i or as one may
for winking was a very slow process
with him—went to sleep with one eye
with an
head

sav—

for a minute or two; and so
other solemn shaking of
took up his Knite and fork again and
went on eating. Sometimes he put
his food into nis mouth abstractedly
and. with all his faculties concentrat
ed on gazed at him in a W of
stupefaction as he cul his meat with
one hand, until he was recalled to
himself by symptoms of choking on
his part, and was by that means re

his

Joe

stored 10 CONSCIOUSNESS At other
times he resorted to such small de
vices as asking him lot the salt, 1he
pepper, the vinegar, the mi tard -
anvthing that was o1 his maimed
<(|-\«Id-‘~—.xl|d watching. him as he hand
ed it. By dint of these experiments
he did at last so satisiy and convince
himself, that, alter a longer silence
thar he had ve! maintained, he laid
down his knife and fork on either side

his plate, drank a long draught irom

a tankard beside him (still keeping
his eves on Joe) and leaning Dback
\\ul(lAln his chb~iv and fetching a long
breath, said, as he looked all round

the board:
“It’s been took ofit"
By George!”’ said the Black L.ion,

striking the table with his hand, ‘‘he |
has got it!"” v
“Yes, sir,”’ said Mr. Willet, with

the look of a man who felt that he
had earned a compliment, and descv-
ed it. “‘That's where it is It's been |
took ofi."

“Tell him where it
the Black Lion to Joe
““At the defence of
father.” .
““At the defence of the Salwanners
repeated Mr. Willet, softly;, again
looking round the table B
“In America, where the war s,
said Joe. fs
“In America, where the war 1Is,
repeated Mr. Willet “Jt was 1ook
off in the defence of the Sal\\anncrs.
in America where the wal is.'" Con-
tinuing to repeat these words to him-
self in a low tone of voice (the same
information had been conveved to him
in the same terms, at least fifty
tiges before), Mr. Willet arose frox'u.
table, walked round to Joe, felt his
empty sleeve all the way up, from
the cufi to where the stump of his
arm remained, shook his hand, light-
ed lis pipe at the fire, took a long
whifi, walked to the door, lumpd
round once when he had reached it
wiped his left eye with the back .(){
hir forefinger, and said, in a faltering
voice: ‘‘My son's arm—was took ofi—-
at the defence of the —Salwanners—
in America—where the war is"'=—with
which words he withdrew, and return-

ed no more that night
Indeed, on various pretences, they
all withdraw one after another, save

was dq e, said

the Savannah

Dolly, who was left sitting there
alone. It was a great relief to be
alone, and she was crying to her

heart’s content, whe she heard Joe's

voice at the end of the passage bid-
ding somebody good-night
Good-n‘ght! Then he was going

clsewhere—io some distance, perhaps
To what kind of home could he be
going, now that it was So late!

She heard him walk along the pas-
sage, and pass the door. But there
was a hesitation in his footsteps. He
turned back—Dolly’s heart beat high—
he looked in.

“Good-night!"'—he didn’t say Dolly,
but there was comfort in his not say-
inz Miss Varden.

“Good-night!” sobbed Dolly.

“] am sorry vou take on so much
for what is past and gone,”’ said Joe
kindly. “Don-t. 1 can’t bear to see
you do it. Think of it no longer.
You are safe and happy now.”

Dolly cried the more.

“You must have sufiered very much
within these few days—and vet yvou -e

“Wf v

y ’_. .¢; “..\

'since

can

|
'mot changed, unless 's for the bet-
ter. They said vou were, but 1 don't
Isee it. You were—vou were always
very beautiful,”’ said Joe, “‘but you
?.m- more beautiful than ever now
You are indeed There can be no
"harm in my saving so, for vou must
know You are told so very ofte
1 am sure

\s a general principle, Dolly did

|
know it, and was told so, very often

|
But the coach-maker had turned out
vears ago, 10 he

a special donkey

and whether she had been afraid ol
making similar discoveries in others
or had grown bv dint of long cus
tom 1o be careless of compliments
generallyv, certain it is that although
she cried so much, she was better
pleased 1o be told so now, than ever
she had been in all her life

“‘1 shall bless vour name,”” sobbed
the locksmith’s little daughte: as
long as I live. 1 shall never hear It

feeling as ff my heart
I shall remember it in
every night

lmh'n without
would burst
my praver and morning
till 1 die!’

“Will
Wil

it makes

aid Joe l'.l'..:lll\

’ I 1

very glad and proud 1o

vou”’

vou indeed makes me—well
it
hear vou sav So
Dolly till

handkercl

and held her

Joe till

obbed
1!

tood woking at her

Y oul
old times so pleasantly
moment, 1
there can be
that
nothing had

brings
that, 1o
that 1§

harm in ta'king ol

Vvouee .|I|t Joe

up
the

fleel as |
no
now=had come bhack,
happened in  the
time I feel as if 1 hadn't
any hardships, but knocked
Tom Cobb only
come 1o see
shoulder
—Y ou remembet
Remember! But

and
mean
sufiered

night

down

and

bundle
away

had
vesterday
with
before running

919

pool

had vou my

on my

she said nothing

|She raised her eves for an instant. 1t

was but a glance; a little, tearful
[timid  glance It kept Joe silent |
though, for a long time.

“Well'''  he said stoutly, *'it was
to be otherwise, and was. 1 have

been abroad, fighting all the summer
and frozen up all the winter, ever
1 have come back as poor in
purse as I went, and crippled for life |
besides. But, Dolly, T would rather |
have lost this other arm—av, I would
rather have lost my head—than have
come back to find vou dead, or any
thing but what I always pictured you
to myself, and what I always hoped
and wished to find Thank God |
for all'™

Oh how much, and how keenly, the
little coquette of five years ago, felt
now! She had found her heart at
last. Never having known its worth |
till now, she had never known the
worth of his. How pr’ eless it ap- |
peared! |

“I did hope once,’ said Joe, in his |
homely way, ‘“‘that I might come back
a rich man, and marry you. But 1
was a bov tlien, and have long known
better than that I am a poor,
maimed, discharged soldier, and must
be content to rub through life as 1
I can't say, even now, that 1
shall be glad to see you married, Dol-
ly; but 1 am glad—yes, I am, and
glad to think 1 can say so—to know
that vou are admired and courted,and
can pick and choose for a happy life.

Vou

It's a comfort to me to knrow that
vou'll talk to vour husband about
me; and 1 hope the time will come

when 1 may be able to like him, and |
{o shake hands with him, and to come |
and vou as a poor firiend who
knew vou when yvou were a girl. God
bless vou'!”

His hand did tremble; but
that, he took it awav again
her

see

all

left

for

and

CHAPTER XV

By this Friday night—for it was on
Friday in the riot week, that Emma
and Dolly were rescued, by the time-
lv aid of Joe and Edward Chester
—ihe  disturbances were entirely
quelled, and peace and order were re-
stored to the afirighted city. True,
after what had happened, it was im-
possible for any man to say how long
this better state of things might last,
or how suddenly new outrages, ex-
ceeding even those so lately witness-
ed, might burst forth and fill its
streets with ruin and bloodshed; for
this reason, those who had fled rom
the recert tumults still kept at a dis-

b p— -

| :
{tapee, and many families, hitherto un-

Tuesday with

‘efiect that,
subsided, it would immediately  pro-
ceed to consider the petitions  pre

of his
and would Jtake

sented from many

Protestant subjects,
the same into its serious considera
tion. While this question was undel
debate, Nr. Herbert, one of the mem
bers present, indignantly rose
called upon the House 1o observe thai
Lord George Gorden was then sitting

rent
to Grip his old phrase
die!!
and |middle of it, drew a dismal cork, and  Before
subsided into a faint croak, as if he again.
llacked the
junder the gallery with the blue cock- {shortest sentence.

they

locked and guarded withdrawing his band from the bird, |ducted her, ii she might speak a word
doors, had passed a resolution to the land laying it upon his mother's arm, |with
as soon as the tumults as he looked eagerly

in her face;, “'if

k! me—they may; I heard it

said they would=-what will become of minute or
majesty's |Grip when I am deaa?”

ithe word, or the cur-
own thoughts, suggested
“Never say
stopped short in the

The sound of
of his

But he

heart to get through the |

ade, the signal of rebellion, in his | “‘Will they take his life as well as
hat He was not only obliged, by {mine?"" said Barnaby ‘1 wish they
those who sat near, to take it out, [would. If vyou ana 1 and he could
but offering to go into the street to die together, there would be none 1o

pacify the mob with the somewhat in lfeel sorry, or to grieve for us,

definite  assurance that

was prepared to give them * the sat

But

the House do what they will, I don’t fear them, !more aid me than I can aid him. If

“They will not harm you,”’ she

isfaction thev sought,” was actually 'said, her tears choking her utterance

by the
members

held
bined

down in his seat

force ot

coms-

several

In {they know all

“They will harm when

I am sure they never

nevel VOl

short, the disorder and violence which |will.”

1
reigned triumphant out of doors, pene- | “Oh!
as |that,’
elsewhere, terror and alarm prevailed |pleasuie in the belief that

trated into the senate, and there

aod ordinary forins were for the time
forgotten

On the Thursday, both Houses
adjourned until the following Monday
se nnight, declaring it impossible

1o

had iﬂ.

Don't you be too sure of

cried Barnabv, with a strange

she was

'self-deceived, and in his own saga-
city “They have marked me, woth-
from the first. 1 heard then' say

so 1o each other when they brovght

{me to this place last night; and 1 be

pursue their deliberations with the ne- lieve them Don't vou crv for m»
cessary gravity and freedom, while |They said that 1 was bold, and s¢
they were surrounded by armed |am, and so 1 will be. You may think
Lroops And now that the rioters [that 1 am silly, but I can die as well
were dispersed, the citizens were be- |as another I have done no harm,
et with a new fear; for, finding the [have 1?7 he added quickly.

public  thoroughiares and all their | “*None before Heaven,'' she answer-
usual places of resort filled with sol- led

diers intrusted with the free use uf‘i “Why, then,”" said Parpnabv, ‘let
fire and sword, they began to lend a "them: do their vworst You told me

greedy
afloat of martial law being seen hang-
ing on lamp-posts in Cheapside and
Fleet Street These
promptly dispelled by a Proclamation
declaring tha all the rioters in cus-
tody would be tried by a special com-
mission in due course of law, a fresh
alarm was engendered by its being
'whispered abroad that French money
had been found on some of the noters
and that the disturbances had heen
fomented by foreign powers who
|sought to compass the overthrow and
ruin of England. This report, which
was strengthened by the difiusion of
anonymous handbills, but which, if it
had any foundation at all, probably
lowed its origin to the circumstance of
'some few coins which were not kng-
lish money having been swept into
‘tlxt‘ pockets of the insurgents with
other miscellaneous booty, and after-
{wards discovered on the prisoners or
Ithe dead bodies,—caused a great sen-
isation, and men's minds being in that
‘excited state when they are most apt
(to catch at any shadow of apprehen-

ear 10 the rumors which were joree—you—-when I asked what death |

meant, that it was notning to be fear-
if we did no harm Aha!'

His merry lavgh and playiul man-
ner smote her to the heart., She

drew him closer to her, and besought
him to talk to her in whispers, and
to be very quiet, for it was getting
dark, and their time was short, and
she would soon have 1o leave him for
the night.

“You will come to-morrow”"”  said
Barnaby
Yes And every day. And they

would never part again.

He joyviully replied that this was
well, and what he wished, and what
he had felt quite certain she would
tell him, and then he asked her where
she had been  so long, and why she
had not come to see him when he
was a great soldier, and ran through
the wild schemes he had had for their
being rich and living prosperously,
and, with some faint notion in his
mind that she was sad and he had
made her  so, tried to console and

is;ion, was bruited about with much [comfort her, and talked of their for-

industry.
All remaining quiet, however, dur-
|ing the whole of this Friday, and on
'this Friday night, and no new dis-
'coveries being made, confidence hegan
to be restored, and the most timid
'and desponding breathed again. In
ISouthwark, no fewer-than three thou-
'sand of the inhabitants formed them-
selves intg a watch, and patrolled the
streets every hour.

jample; and it being the manner of
| peaceful men to be very bold when the
danger is over, they were abundantly
fierce and daring, not scrupling to
question the stoutest passenger with
igreat severity, and carrying it with
a very high hand over all errand-
boys, servant-girls, and ’prentices.

Nor were the jeried ‘Hush!' and turned awav
|citizens slow 1o follow so good an ex- |head '

mer life and his old sports and  free-
dom; little dreaming that every word
he uttered only increased her sorrow,

and that her tears fell faster at the
freshened recollection of their lost
tranquillity.

“Mother,” said barnabv, as they
heard the man approaching to close

the cells for the nigkt, ‘“‘when 1 spoke
to you just now about my father vou
vour
Why did you do so? Tell me
why, in a word. You thought he was
head. You are not sorry that he is
alive and has come back to us. Where
is he? Here?”

“Do not ask any one where he is,
or speak about him,” she made aps-
wer.

“Why not”” said Barnaby. * Be-
cause he is a stern man, and talks

|roughly? Well! I don't like him, or

want to be with him

mother, |
terrors being !vou thought I had forgotten that!"

“Becanse I am sorry that he is

this prisoner Yes, but she
must be quick, for he was locking up
for the night, and there was but a
to spare. Saving this,
the door, and bade her

50
he unlocked
£6 in

He started hackward, trembling
from head to foot; but seeing who it
was, demanded why she came
she could reply,

there
he spoke

‘Am 1 to live or die?
murder too, or spare””

])U von do

“My son—our son,'" she answered,
“is in this prison.’

“What is that to me? he cried,
stamping impatiently on the stone
pavement “I know it. He can no

|
vou are come to talk of him, be-|
gone!”’

As he spoke he resumed his walk,

and hurned round the court as before
When  he came again to where she
stood, he stopped, and said

Am I to live or die?

Do veu re

pent?”’ :
Oh'!'—do vou”?"" she answered. “*“Will
vou, while time remains? Do not be-

lieve that I could save

od."

vou, if 1 dar-

“Say il vou would,”" he answered

gage himsell and pass on
vou would.”

uh."

Thursiay, M

M

arch 1s5th, 1906

in the same way, seecking

in those who
living invite him
ters a man it is
him He that
sessed
friend
unseen
Pills,
frial.

to do battle
foe is Par
which are ev

WHEN THE TH!

Iixcellent authorities agree that

a thunderstorm the
is much the safest
A carpeted floor or

heavy thick rug is better to stand or
than bare wood. It is
laway

from chimne
In the open
dangerous

lars

feet from a large
quite safe. If light
immediate vicinity

high tree as a rule
tions. Water is a

tor, and it 1s well to avoid the ban's
of streams In a

storm.
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Pleasant as syrup,

{with an oath, as he tried to disen- 'as a worm medicine; the name is Mo-
if |ther Graves’ Worm Exterminator. %o
|
greatest worm destroyer of the ag

by careless or unwise

difficult
finds himself
should know

A person sheltered undoer
a low tree or shrub thirty or forts

|abl¢- 1o procure the means of fight, WEAK “h-=': alive; sorry that he has come back;
now availed themselves of the calm, fresk $ from and sorry that he and vou have ever Il. Two Week: after the F dati
|and withdrew into the country. The TIR ke in the met. Because, dear Barnaby, the en- | is vompleted
shops, too, from Tvburn to White- They -_ deavor of my 1'e has been lo Ir.«'t‘pl b g A
chapel, were still shut; and very hit- WOMEN r“ﬁ“u vou 1wo asunder ’ In all estimates for building, one of
{tle business was transacted in any of they a to “Father and son asunder' Why?"" | the prin-iple items of cost, is labor.
lthe places of gr-at commercial resort | They have s dissy sensation n the bead, .\ 0w ipered i his ear, | Delays on mdrﬂ weather—long
{the melancholy forebodings of that | o duties during the < ''¢ when vou nwst know it. He |money loss St ..
numerous class of society who see | dg be and s burden. has shed the blood f one who loved | tect you against delays and excessive
y seem to be & drag e . v . | labor cost. A building may be put up at
with the greatest clearness into the bim well, and trustea him, and pvever | 00" S0l of the wear regardiess of
darkest perspectives, the town re- | llLBUBN’s HEABT did him wrong in word or deeu | bt caniiie. “The average dwell-
mained profoundly quiet The strong Barnaby recoiled in  horror and | ing may be erected, complete, ahove the
military force disposed in every ad glancing at his stained wrist for an | foundation in two weeks’ time, Ounce in
vantageous quarter, and stalioned al AND NERVE le instant, wrapped it, shuddering, n ]'“‘;-ruﬂ:l }v:!":s.ll(l)dlg(::hl‘:lx:h:)::'
. ; y . ) need repairs, la Ag as >
'\...}. n.m'nu.h:tnlm pmul.. held  the Sl that weak, |.,\. ',’““ e mrk.'e Rmrdg e e s Sropoont
scattered fragments of the mob in . "7'“’ S But,”" she added hastil s the ke ling
.o G ) 3 tired out, sickly women need to ¢ 14 v a e KeY | To those building or remodeling howmes,
check; the search after rioters was them the blessings of good health. turned in the lock, “and although we | The Mews! Shingle & Siding Co., Limited,
prosecuted with unrelenting vigor They give i tful sleep, tone shun him. he is vour father. dearest. | of Preston, Ont., will send, free, if you
and if there were any among them so the ws.' ﬁ‘h the Il'lli ; and 1 am his wretched wife. They mention this paper, their handsomely
desperate and reckless as to be inclin- | gake mich hlood. C. McDonald, =c-k his life, and he will lose it. It illustrated catalogue showing many of
ed, after the terrible scenes they Ll | P Is Prairie, Man., writes: “I was ust ot be by our means nas if the beautiful designs they make in Art
beheld, to venture forth again, they | itroul with shortness breath, we could win him back to penitence Mstal Goode.
were  so daunted by these resolute tation of the heart ‘M '?k 1 we should be bound to love m.m vel o
measures, that they quickly shrunk four boxes of “‘“""’.“‘E:'{"‘ Do not seem to know him, except as
into their hiding-places, and had no m&‘“& o one who fled with you from the jail Listen to me for one mome:
thought but for their personal safety and if they question vou about ﬁ‘mf Bhe returned or BBt & Wamens
In a word, the crowd was wutterly | Pﬂﬂﬂ)eﬂﬁl Ebﬂﬂmb- do not answer them. ("l be t 1 am st wrwly riseh irem A -
routed l "“HH'\ of b ’Illlll]ll';l ?"&w.l‘l T.‘:OT: T.n Vvou Hllu:;*'h the IIIL;'II “4’;1-.:” ‘:‘-: . b(.d from which 1 never '“'l"'d to rise
had been shot dead in the sireets T ) UAP— Bad b with wab At jagain. The best among us think, at
Two hundred and fifly more were l\—! — She tore h-l'l\('lf away and i A ‘\Il('h a time. of _;1:1)41 intentions !¢ .H
ing, badly wounded, iz the hospitals, strength to venture imto the open few seconds Barnaby was aloms. BHe performed and duties left undone if
of whom seventy or eighty died with- 'wivs, Barnaby sat in his dungeon, !stood for a long 'ihu- Sooted to the I have ever since that fa.al night
in a short time afterwards A\ hun- wondering at the silence, and listen- [spot, with his face hidden in his 'nnll'h(l to prav lor vour repentance
dred were already in  custody, and [ing in vain for the noise and outcry ‘hands, then flung himself, sobbing yeiore death—if 1 omitted, even thet
more were taken every hour How which had ushered in the night  of upon his miserahle bed = lanything which might tend to urge it
many perished in the conagration, or |ate Beside him. w:th his hand in But the moon came slowly up on vou when the horror of vour erime
by their own excesses, is unknown, hers, sat one in whose corapanionship lall her genile glory, and the was fresh—if, in our later meeting
but thal numbers found a  terrible pe felt al peace She was worn and looked out and turcough the small I yioiteR to the "H“”’, 'hat was & 9
grave in the bot ashes of the flames sitered, full of grief, and heavy-heart- [compass of the grated window, as e, 408 forges to fail Wpen my i
they had kindled, o crepy into \‘“'l"\ ed but the same 1o him through the Harro'y crevice ol one ..Ild‘ olemnly adjure you N the s \
and cellars 1o drink n secret or 1o Mother. he said, after long sil- 1zood deed in a mm kv life of cuilt. the ol him vou sent to his account
nurse their sores, and never saw the ¢, “how long—how many davs and face of Heaven shone bight and mer EEAVER, o PRTAIEE The it
light again, is certai When the em ghts—shall 1 be kept here cif He raised his head, zazed up hich must come, and \.:1‘.'
hl"!\ had been black, and cold for Not many, dear I hope not |ward at the quiet sky, which seemed ling on vou now—I humbly Lneel
man “""‘h\* the laborers \"‘“"W » 1e mile upom h 'H‘!- in sasness “\:h."'\mlj and 1 the agony ol :
proved this beyvond a doubt You hope! Av, but vour hoping 'if the night, more thoughtiul than catior which  vyou see me, besecch
Seventv-iwg private houses and fouar will not undo these chains 1 hove. |the day. looked down in sorrow tthat vou will let me make at
strong  jails were  destroyed in the [hut they don't mind that. Guip hopes the sufierings and evil deeds of mer '“m” :
four great davs of these riots The | hut who cares for Grip? and felt its peace sink deep into hi What is the meaning of vou
total loss of properiy, as estimated I'he raven gave. a short, dull, melan- bheart He. a poot idiot caced in 1 ing words” he answered roug
by the sufierers, was one hundred |choly croak. It said ““Nobody,”” as narrow cell was as much im..: p Speak 50 that 1 may under
and ifty-five thousand pounds; at the plainly as a croak could speak t¢ God, while gazing on the mitd | ¥ s
lowest and least partial estimate of Who cares for Grip, excepting vou |light, as the freest and most favored (To be continued.)
disinterested persons, it exceeded one znd  me?” said Jarnaby, smoothing 'man in all the spacious city; and !“I —————
|hundred and  twenty-five thousand the bhird's rumpled feathers with his [his ill-remembered praver, and ihe |CAN CANCER BE CURED? 17
pounds. For this immense 10ss, com- hand. “‘He never speaks in this place; [fragment of the childish hymn, w th | CAN, SiR
pensation _was soon afterwards made he pever savs a word in jail; he sits {which he sung and crooned himself | o
lout of the public purse, in pursuance and mopes all day ir this dark cor- |asleep, there breathed as true a spirit i“.\‘cml L u~n1~‘ (stamps) for .l‘mu.\.—t
¢ - & Bpiri Cancer, its Cause and Cure Sttt
of a vote of the House, of Commons, per, dozing sometimes, and some- (as ever studied homily evpressed, or | & ; —" . etk b
[the sum being levied on the various times looking at the light that creeps lold cathedral arches echoed. & Jury, Bowmanville, Ont
wards in the city, on the county. and 'in through the bars, and shines in| As his mother crossed ‘a vard on her T
the borough of Southwark. Both Lord his bright eve as 1 a spark from |way out, she saw through a grated | The Demon  Dyspepsia.—In ol it
Mansfield and Lord Saville, however, those great fires had fallen into the [door which separated it from another [times it was a popular belief that de-
who had been great sufierers, refused room and was burning vet. But who lcourt, her husband, walking round |MONS moved invisibly through the :
te accept of any compensation what- cares for Grip?” and round, with his hands folded |Dient air, seeking to enter into mer )
evel The raven croaked again—Nobody. |on his breast, and his head hung and 1trouble 1‘hem At the pres
The House of Commons, sitting on| ““And by the wayv,” said Barnaby, |down. She asked the man who con- day the demon, dyspepsia, is at larz

habitat:«
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