e ———

« Queenie, Reinette, Miss Hetherton]
what are you doing? You may be erasing
something very important for me to know.
Stop, instantly ! You have no business thus
to mutilate a letter which does not belong to
you,” he cried, growing more and mére in
3 ‘earnest, and cven irritable, as she paid no
heed to him, but went ceolly on with her era-
sures.

¢ It is my business,” she answered, at last,
and her voice was low and strange. **It is
my business, and no one's else. The wretches
have dared to hint at something which might

« Here is comething which may interest @ little different from what you are now.

you, and possibly you
Phil read the letter
impulse was that he

he thought of going &
even see Reinette. Of
be to him what she h:
some pleasure to sce

at his father’s house,

India. And still the

Mr. Beresford :

make you think badly of papa, and I will not
have you see it. It has nothing to do with the
businege, so far as you are concerned. It had
to do with me, his daughter, and I will not
have his memory dishonored by so much as
& hint of anything wrong. You can have your
letter now ; they have paid my nurse's agent
and sent you his receipt.”

She handed him the letter, which, as it was
written in an unusually hurried manner, he
counld not read, and so she read it to him, un-
consciously laying a good deal of stress upon
the fact that Christine had been paid, and
that there was an end of that.

You see they do not tell you where she
is,” she eaid, trying to speak naturally,
though there wasga kind of defiant tone in her
voice. ** And you need not make any further
inquiries. I might not like her, and if I
breught her here I should feel obliged to keep

er.

She looked straight at Mr. Beresford, who
nodded assent to what she said, but was not
wholly deceived. That the erasure had some-
thing to do with Christine he was certain,
and, with his curiosity roused by Reinette’s
excited manner, he resolved to ascertain for
himse!f who aud what the woman was. He,too,
had .the address of her authorized ageut,

HE ' he had
( at him, and call him old, as she gome-
QUEENIE THERTON«I' timcse&unu. whea he wnumcouscioua (:lltl ving
. Mary 3. Bolmes, suthor of “Tempest | 10 ack young. She would assume imn
Bi:;:umhm:." y Emolsn.'; Mistake,” -Tyor‘;c,,: coquettish mavneis ‘wh\oh he thought so
House," ote. charming, and then in the end she would lay
g her little hands in his, and answer in her
8aUCY WAY :

« You can have me if you really want me,
but you will get a bad bargain.”

Thia, or something like it, was what he had
fondly imagined, and alas ! the result was so
different. The little hands he had expected
to be laid in lus were locked firmly together,
and the girl stood up erect and dignified
before him, with no coquetry in her
manner, or even shyness, and she gave him
her answer which hurt him so cruelly. He
was not one to beg and ‘plead as & younger,
more impetuous man might have done, and
80 the blow hurt him worse and made him
shiver with a cold, faint feeling, as he looked
earnestly at her for a moment, while she
looked back as curiously at him, seeing some-
thing in s face which awoke within her a
feeling of great pity for him.

(L} %1, Mr. Beresford,” she said, coming a
little nearer to him. ** Don't look at me like
that. Don't care for me so much—I am not
worth it. Ishould not make you happy, I
am so high tempered, and passionate, and
bad, and say things you never would forget.
Nobody could forget them but Phil, and he
has sworn never to do it again. Only to-day
he called me a vixen and a termagant, end
left me in hot anger, and if I can make him
feel like that, what could I not dJo to you,
who are go different —so much more matter-
of-fact.”

The meution of Phil was unfortunate, and
awoke in Mr. Bereeford a feeling of bitter
jealousy which made him say things he would
have given worlds to unsay when it was too
late do so

« Phil I” he repeated, snceringly. * Yes,
I see ; 1 understand ; Phil is my rival, and I
might have known it. Women always pre-
fer idlers like him, who have—" he stopped
suddenly, checked by the expression of the

confronting Lim 8o

and the mail for New York which left Merri- biaok BVS8 e :
vale next day carried two letters, one in Eng- ‘:;ec’“il‘l;)l‘;;:? growing 8o fierce and bright, o8
lish and one in French, directed to M. Jean | 5.8 ¢ s s : .

24 ol ool “Well, goon. Youdid notfinish. You
Albrech, Mentone, France, anl in the one | ..:3 " Gilars like him ,who have—' Have

written in French was a note for Christine
Bodine, in whom Reinette had jmplicit faith
a8 a true, good woman, notwithstanding what
the Messrs. Polignge hadl insinupted sgainst
her. They were vile, suspicious people Kein-

. ette told herself, who, because hér, father paid
money to a poor woman, thought she maust
be bad. They did not know, as she did, how
kind and faithful Christine had been to her
mother, who asked that she should be re-
warded and cared for, and this was the way
her father had done it. Thus Queenie rea-
soned and tried to reassure herself, but for
days there was a shadow in her bright face,
and a duall pain in her heart as she wondered
what the mystery conld be concerning the
woman Bodine.

what ? I insist upon, knowing what you
mean. What is it Phit has whieh you have
not 2" ) ¥ [

Her tone and manner; made him angry,
and he auswered her at Iast :

“He has plenty of time at his disposal to
make love to you ; he has ncthing else to do
and women like men with no sim, no object
in life}; nothing to do but to play the Sardan-

and Reinette's eyes
blazed with scorn, “l did not dream you
were so mean—so dastardly. Idleras you
say he ig, Phil Rossiter would cut his tongue
out sooner than it should say a word against
you, his friend, were you a thousand times
) - Lis rival ; and you, in your foolish jealousy,
But Queenie could not be unhappy 100g, | goonge him of wearing women's dresses, and
and in visiting Margery as she did every day, | ;oo anq o
nng calling upon her cousins at the Kuoll, bp"Q\mgx.lie T did nothing of the .sort,” Mr
and watching what had become a decided K 1o1i i 7 )
flirtation or rather genuine love affair be- g;:&;‘{m said, interrupting her, and she con-
tween M]u)ur Rossiter and Anna, she re- '~Y(s‘ you did. You likened him to Sardan-
covered her spirits, and resumed her old, - gy 5 i
hsciunt_im: mannér with Mr. Beresford ﬂg‘:];‘;: iwt‘:,]yl'u is the same  thing, and I hate
and Phil, drove them both to the point of g Not more tian I hate myself,” Mr. Beres-
seeking to know their fate, whether for good l()nl‘anid for he was bf,uguni,{g 'to be very
Cres much ashamed of the weakness which prompt-
y e ed him to speak against Phil Rossiter, whom
CHAPTER. XXIV. he liked g0 much, *‘Forgive me, Queenie ;
‘1 LOVE ¥ 0. CORRNIET it was unmanly—cowardly in me to attack
B XUy QR my rival, and nothing but cruel disappoint-
ment and bitter pain couid have induced me

Beresford,”

Mr. Beresford was the first to say it. As

Le did not often see Phil and his cousin to- | to do it. Phil ismy friend, and the most
l{“““rv except in  company with Grace or | unselfish, kind-hearted fellow in this world.
Ethel, or Anna, he had no reason to know | Can you forgive me for saying aught agaiost

_how much they were to each other, or he
might not haye been as confident of success
as he was when at last he made up his mind
to speak and know the worst or best there
was to know. It had been his boast that o
woman living could affect his happiness one
way or the other. As a general thiog he did
not believe in m ; that is, did not believe
them real, or worth the love so many strong, | ev
gonsible men wasted upon them.

But the little, bright-cyed French girl had
torn down all Lis fortifications, and hedid be-
lieve in her, and wanted Ler for his own, a8
he had never wanted anything in his life,
She was so fresh, so original, so piquant, so
different from auny one he had ever scen.
Ethel and Grace Rossiter were fine, and
sweet, and lady-like, but they never affected
him, while Margery La Rue was, he acknow-
ledged, the most beautiful girlhe had eeen.
Tverybody conceded that, and Mr. Beresford
was not an exception to the rule.

Since the night when Reinette berated him
8o soundly for what she thought his lack of
appreciation for Miss La’ Rue he had called
upon her a few times, and felt a growing in-
terest in her, as he saw how pure and sweet
ghe was, with an inborn delicacy and refine-
ment of manner seldom found in persons of
her elass, for ehe never tried to hide the fact
that Ler mother was a hair-dresser in Paris,
and her father a nothing.

This, of itself, would have keen a terrible

him ?"

Queenie knew he was in earnest, and, as
ready to forgive as to take offence,she answer-
ed at once.

 Yes, I know you did not mean it ; you
could not. Phil may be an idler, I rather
think bLe is, but he is go noble, to goud, so
sh, and bears with me as no one elee
could. But, Mr. Beresford, you are
misteken. Phil ig not your rival, and it was
no thought of him which led me to refuse
you. He is my cousin, and if 1 loved him
ever so much, I conld no more marry him
than I could my brother, if I had one. I
am enough of & Roman Catholic to think
such A marriage unnatural and el
could not do it, and I have no d y to—
no love for him that way. Why I would
gooner marry you than Phil ; upon my word
[—‘;onld."

Sho had forgiven him and he knew it, and

or

-

he began again :

come in time to think of me,
for a year perhaps, or more, but some time,
when you have learned how much I love you.
Promise me that you will Put me on
trial for a year, during which time I will not
bother you with love making.

ataid old guardian, nothing more.

Will you

weighed as yothing, in the scales against her,

Reinette had quarreled with Phil that day
—hotly and fiereely quarreled, and had told
him to go away uud mnever come near her
again, for she did not like him, and thought

from his, she said, with a little shiver:

It is growing cold. I must go in now,
and you must go home, and never speak to
me as you have to-night.”

magant, and that she need not expegt him to
put himself in the way of her temver again,
even though she wrote him a hundred notes
of apology.

Then Phil went away and slammed the
door after him, and was goon riding rapidly
Aown the bill,while Queenio from her window
watelied him, wondering if she had offended
fiim past all reconeiliation, and what her life
would he without patient, good-for-nothing
Phil to eome and go at her nod.

And then she wondered if it was true, as
he had said, that ehe was vixenish and catty
(those were the terms he had used), and if
owhers thought so, too—Mr. Beresford, for
instaioce, who was so different from Phil, and
of whon: she was a little afraid. She had
never treaied him with such burts of temper
as sho had Phil, but she had been hot and
imperious in her manner towards him when
he did not please'har, and with Pnil's words,
«You are a vixen and a termagant,” ringing
in her ears, she resolved tc be very gracious
to Mr. Beresford when he came
that evening, as he was sure to do. Every
claw should be sheathed, and if she were a
oat she would be a very gentle, purring one,
and she put knots of scarlet ribbon here and
there, and was altogether lovely when he
come, carlier than usual, and this time
avithout any papers or foreign letters for her
40 read. There was nothing to Jo but talk,
and ?mnie was very soft and gqntle, and
aaquiesced readily to his p ition that
they walk out to the ledge of rcoks, which
was her favorite seat,

The early October night waswarm andstill,
and the young moon hanging in the western
sky giving a pale, silvery light to everything
and falling upon the dark hair and bright,
glowing face of the young girl who was full
of life aod animation, and talked, and laughes
and coquetted with her companion until he
conld restrain himself no longer, and eatch-

ng her suddenly ia his arms, said to her:

 Queenie, llove ypu,and want you for
my wife. I have loved you, I believe, since
the moment I first saw you at the station,
and you clung to me as your father's friend,
whom you were to trust with everything. So
trust yourself to me ; let me have a right to
call you mine. I have lived for many years
with no thought or care for womankind, and
such men Jove all the more, whenat last their
heart is tonched. Surely, surely, Queenie,
you will not tell me no.”

This last was safd in a tone which had in
it something of fear, for Queenie had
wrenched herself from him, gnd standing a
little apart was looking fixedly. st bim with
wide-open, wondering eyes as if asking what
hejmeant.

“ fay, Queenie,”’ he continued, ** you will
et me love you. You will be my wife.”

« No, never, never! Always your friend,
Dut never your wife,” she said, and her voice
rang out clear and full as if the answer were
decisive. *Iam sorry,” ¢he began, very
gently and_pityingly, as she eaw how he
staggered back as if smitten with a sudden
blow, ** I am serry that you eare for me thie
way; sorry if I have encouraged you. I
thougxyou knew me better than that. I
have laughed, and talked, and flirted with
you just as I have with Phil, but with no in-
tention to make you love me. Forgive me,
Mr. Beresford, if I have misled you. I can-
mot be your wite. I have o love for you.”

He knew she was in earnest, guite as much

plied :

happen to us both."
It did seem long to

her, but to

of her assertion to the contrary,

had said of Phil.

CHAPTER XXV,

PHIL'S WOOING.

night when he lay awake thinking of her,

her and never come agaiu.

was dressing himsgelf in
when breakfast was over,
hour or more with his

nd be had eat

and tame, and take so much
their worsteds, as if their lives depended upon

I08€8.
They were nice girls, of course, he thought,

he was puzzled Yo know how he should dis-

Reinette.

again, and life had rather a dreary lookout
for Plal when he at last left the hcuse
and sauntered glowly toward Mr. Beresford's
office.

The lawyer was busy, as usual, but he
greeted Phil even moré cordially than usual,
for there was in Mr, Beresford's beart a feel-
ing of keen regret for heving allowed him-
self to say aught against the young man
whom he really liked so much, and who, it
scemed to him, looked rather sober and ab-
stracted, as he seated himself near the
window and began idly to turn the leaves of &
law book. The mail was justin, and amongst
Mr. Beresford's letters was one from his uncle,
in New York, who wrote asking if his nephew
knew of any honest, trusty, winning young
man who would like to go out to India for a
year or more on business for the firm. Tact,
and patience, and suavity of manner were the
essential qualifications, he wrote, and to a
person possessed of these, the firm would pay
a liberal salary. On many accounts he pre-

ferred a man from the country, and so had

written to his nephew first.
Mr, Beresford read the letter carefully, then
glanced a¢ Phil, and asked himself whether it
| were not a desire to :emov?‘; l:?llll)]e !l;iv;l
> from his way which prompie: im to think
Wy the expression of her face as by hor words,  him just (hey man llo,r the place. Phil was
and for a moment he felt bewildered gnd . yryaty and winning, with any amount of tagt
stunned with his sense of loss and pain which * gn3 ‘perseverance if once roused to action.
was all the greater beeause he had expected & | The post would suit him exactly ; and decid-
different answer from ber. Not expected her§ jng gt last that he was not wholly selfish in
to say yes at once, for that was not her na-{ the matter, Mr. Beresford: handed him the
fure. She would tease him, sud msybe laugh  Jetter, saying :

hope rose suddenly within him, and taking
her hands in hisand holding them tightly there

 Oh, Queenie, you give me new life, new

hope, for if Phil is not my rival, you may
not now, not

I'll be your

SRR e T B r T 10
‘::’:‘l':; 'f““: _;‘L‘l‘ :" .“’“\‘:‘l ditbel ]“l‘;l ]“I‘ l“l“ —will you think of it a year?
:‘“j ;:'A\i‘u‘n"‘ll«lr ”i‘“'( “.’:"“3'_ BE; ‘““!‘f «Qf what use would that be,” she said,
A8 AERINAT 10N it was not 80 with | « (yon at the end of the year I should think
Queenie's. She was to the manor be g on 2
father's side, at least, and tho F S B
8. BIF0 STy a8 « But you might not,” he replied. ‘At

lenst give me that chance; give me one ray

big n-u)nsl;hl lmn"r\. y 1;\1”"‘ |""l ]“‘5 “ Not until a year, and then, if no other
ﬂ"»“l‘f:“‘ A "“’" 1’.; o by ‘l (" “:}‘v'l'“‘." love has come between us, I shall tell you
ready to go, and glad to be rid of such & ter- | goain that Ilove you," he said, and she re-

“ A year is a long time, and so much may

him, who
was 8o much older, it seemed as nothing, if
at the end he could hope to win the girl who
walked so silently by his side until the house
was reached, where he said good-night to her
and then rode back to town, feeling, in spite
that there
was @ grain of hope for him, if he would bide
his time patiently, and feeling, too, a great
remorse and hatred for himeself for what he

When Phil left Reinetteso suddenly he was
full of resentment, for she had been unusu-
ally unreasonable and exasperating, and he
meant what he said when he told her he
would not come to her again if she wrote him
a hundred notes of apology. She had called
him a bore, and & spooney, auda Miss
Nancy, and he didn't know what else ; and
his anger continued all through the day and

and how she looked with the great tears stand-
jng in her flashing eyes as she bade him leave

« And I won's by Jove!” he said, ashe
e morning ; but
an
ther and sisters, he
began to feel terribly ennuied, and to wonder
why CGrace and Etnel would be so dull
interest in

haying the right shades of wool in their

but quite commonplace and old-maidish, and

pose ef his time, now that he could not go to
It had been hiscustom to ride
over to Hetherton Place quite early in the
day, and stay until late in the afternoon, but
that was over now ; he was never going there

to-night.”

enjoy the voyage immensely, for he Jiked the _her own temerity, but Phil bade
sea, and he should enjoy the vew t
only—and Phil gave a little gasping breath as | said:

stroct, and hear occasionally the sound of her
voice, and all this would be impossible in

which he had so longed for at times, was too
good to be lightly thrown away, and he said to

«1 am half inclined to go; at all events I
will see what father says, and let you know

Girls do not generally marry men who

"

Here Queenie stopped lnddm.l{l,;pm A
go on

may like the sitnatien.”
through, and his first
would go. He should

life, too, | & tone sho must obey, and she went on,
way where he could not « Who have nothing to do but amuse
course, she wonld never | selves and othera. It is all verynice in

ad been, but it would be | and mothers to know how to run our .wi-:
wachines and how our dresses should

her come in and go out
and to wateh ber in the

them to have some aim in life—some

chance to do something, | tion, and you have none.

port one's self, don’t you think so ?
She spoke very gently, but every

done.

“ Bon jour, Monsi
ly on Phil's ear, and

while he read it.
&. m,,"” and read as

you must be
earnest when I

me such dreadful pa
& cat, avd a termaga;

and ssid I hated you

I criel real hard,
sorry, Phil and I

Pierre and stay to

you come down

Phil Rossiter was
an appeal like this,
and everything else

a8 he read it, while
like that of some

badiy ; offer it to hh

Phil wasin the st
minutes later he wa
erton Place and ¢
saw as she waved it
was there. And F

glad to have Phil
when he kissed th

and asked if ghe did
silly to come the m
* No, I don’t,” &

send for you. It'i
live apart, for what
either of us without

eagerly, as he drew

light of a new hope
his faca

Phuil had long ago
Queenie with more
had only been
by her fitful moods,
sometimes
might speak with

manner mean,
could not livo apart.
certain ;

ly to tell ber how i
would be his wife, a:

* We'll never
ling,” he said.
frown on my wife's
meant for me, and
ing that you'll not

be married at once.

ghould wait a day.

don't you speak to r
she did not answer

are,” he continued,
look into the face,
with au expression
upon it, which he c

could I kill you by
u mus
y, you
me all this time—n
. { believe you loved m
me at the 1

indeed."”
And this he said

and fear.
“ Oh, Phil,” Qi
when excited, ‘ If
me ene whit, an
misled you for
would drown

* You thought,”

and then, when the;

boy speaking to her

ven. I never tried

been taught

curses.”
“You are not &

mind.
own cousin in spite
her children were id
deaf and dumb, and

looked upon you as
Surely, you cannot
view to making you
I am eerry, Phil, so

pever crossed the s
your wife—never !

again what we have
and the days will be

think always that I
but I didn't. Oh, I

She was still kn

stead :
me?”

+1 don't know,
thought gbout you

-beginning and build
you; snd then, Phil,

who handed him a dainty note, and waited |
1t was dated at** Hetherton Place, 9 o’clock

“Dean Pm: — '* What & simpleton

never come back again.
awfully and so you did me, and you called

what, and I called you & bore, and a spooney,

I am just as lonesome without you as Ican
be, and last night, after I went to my room

forgive me, and come right over here with

broiled chicken, with pop-overs and maple
syrup. You know you can eat a dozeu. 1
shall be out on the rocks,and see you avhen

tiec my pocket-handkerchief to my parasol
and wave it for a sigoal.
will come, won't you, and we will make it up,
and never, never fight agein ?

Your repentant,

tenso desire to fly to the girl waiting for him.
Mr.Beresford saw Pierre hand Phil tiie note,
knew it was from Reineite, and watched him

was not greatly surprised when Phil said to
him, as he rose to leave the office :

« By the way, I've been thinking it over,
and I don't believe I care to go to India ; it
is too far away. There's Will Granger—just
the fellow they want, and be needs money

until he was at her side, sitting just where
Mr. Beresferd had stood the night befere and
asked her to be his wife.

How sweet and lovely she was with that
air of shyness and penitence ! for she was
very sorry for what had passed, and very

both her hands, and offered no resistance

then held them fast while he talked to her,
would come back, just as

“ Nothing, Queenie, nothing,” Phil said,
d

passed his arm around her waist, while the

deterred from telfing her so
all - storm.

favorable answer, for what but this could her
and her assertion that they

and with his arm around her, hold-
ing ber fast, he began rapidly and impetuous-

to him, and to speak of the future when she

stood and eettled between them.
quarrel then,
I should

and send me away from you.
care for you, and there is no reason why we

and she will be £o glad, and so will Ethel and
Grace, for they all love you dearly.

to all sense of speceh or hearing.
Queenie, what is the matter? How white you

her face and eyes which filled him with dread

theair with her hands, as she always did

myself in Lake Petit, but
I have not, I certainly have not. I thought

she hesitated a moment—** thought what ?
That I was a stock—a stone, to be unmoved
by your beauty and sweetness, and —I will
say it—your wiles and witcheries, which, if
they meant nothing, were damnable, to say
the least, and prove you to be the most heart-
less coquette that ever breathed, Girls do
not usually write notes to men such as you
have written me, begaing them to come back,

you Lave received me, without meaning
something, and if you do not mean marriage,
may I ask what you do mean ?”

He spoke bitterly, but not at all as he had
ever spoken to her before when his temper
and hers were at their height.
outraged, insulted man, not the passionate

cognized the difference and shivered from
head to foot, as she crouched down on her
knees beside him and sobbed :

« Listen to me, Phil, before you judge so
harshly, and believe me, as I he

way. You are my cousin 100, my blood rela-
tion ; our mothers were sisters, and I have
that
unnatural, such as God disapproves and

said, quickly, and she replied ;

“ No, but I had much of their teaching in
my childhood, at home in France, and th 8 is
one of the things which took deep root in my
I had a governess who married her

knew that, she drowned herself in the Seine.
Phil, I would no sooner marry my cousin
than I would my brother, if I had one, and I
you as such, and thought you understood.

and bold, as to treat you as I have, with a

volts against that, the same as if you were
my brother, end 1 know all that is over be-
tween us—that we can never be to each other

will come here no more a8 you have come,

Phil, aud worse thap all, you will perhaps

lieve it and forgive me !

white face was turned to his, and every mus-
ole quivering with anguish, as she thus im-
portuned him. He could not resist her, and
stooping down he kissed the quivering lips,
but did not say he forgave her ; he asked, in-

«If T werenot your cousin, could you marry

perhaps, in time, but 1 counld not now, for you
are like a brother, and I must

" fell sudd
saw Pierre,

her rejection of him had
turning, he

follows:

when, fool that I was, I belie
to think I was in
told you to go and
I know I tried you

mes—a vizen, & virago, | happy.

nt, and the dear kaows

. but, Phil, I don't, and

trimmed and cught to hang, but we wish our
husbunds to be different from that; wish |

oceupa-
You have naver
done anything toward earning your own liv-
mg. Your father is rich, it is true, and able
to support you, bat it is more manly to sup-

word was
a sting, and hurt ?hil. if possible, more than

+ Yes, I see,” he answered, bitterly. -** You

think me a lazy dog, whom people generally J
despise, and 8o 1 am, but it is very hard to

hear it from you, Queenie; hard to know|that

I have neither your love nor your respeot,

wved I had both,” | whose
did not refuse to take it, though he was still
smarting under this new pain.

«I can forgive you,” he said, with a faint
gmile “*beeause Queenie defended me, but it's

“And so you have, Phil ; so you have"
Reinette said, eagerly touched by the gricved,
hopeless expres#iion of his face, which was not
at all tlike Phil's face, usually so bright and
 You bave both theloveand respect
—love as a sister—Ior neitber Ethel nor
Grace can love you better than Ido,ina
certain way, and I respect and esteem you as.
the oldest, and best, and most nunselfish Phil
in all theworld. Doa't, Phll, oh dfn't ery I”

TSRS

) ,”hnve offered mysell to
“ You !
replied :
“ Only last night,
and eaid she did
aocused
in my
which
friend. I sncered at your

9

like that.’*

ford cruelly, and made

Brute I”
“Yes, I said it, Phil, bul

my face
you bn.‘vlely. Forgive me,

eyes the tears were

ver;
and gave you no hope ?”
Mr. Bei

Phil, but added.
“She told me, however,
for at the end of the time

ghe d, in a tone of ag

and said to myeelf, ‘[am
a8 the great tears, which lie could nok restrain,

am, and I want you to
Juach. I have ordered | sed with pain.
now,” ske added, frightened by the storm ol
sobs and tears to which he at last gave vent,
the hill, and Tl
crept closer to him, and took

And now you

his tears away, while her

“QUEENIE." not, for in only one way could she do it, and

not the man to withstand
and, as he read it, India
was forgotten in his in-

possible. On that point
conscientious as the most rigid Roman O
lig. To marry her esusin would( b

and so ttere was no hope for him in

another, and she said at last :
+Phil, I can never marry you; this is jus
as impossible as for your sister to do it, bul

his color cama and went
young schoolgirl, and he

That would net be hard, for I do not be

as 1 do for you ; and, if you wish it I'll swea:

“No, Queenie ; no,

e that,” he said.

reet by this time, and ten
g galloping toward Heth-
he girl whose signal he
aloft to let himknow she
*hil rode hard and fast

effeminate idler like me*'"
He was still smarting from the hurt of he
last objecion to him, and be went on :

thing avd be a man, whom you will nevei
taunt again with his laziness and sloth.”
“0Oh, Phil, you misunderstood me!
back ; and she gave him nt taun} yon.
tion. It wasn't a taunt at all.
Phil. 1 am so sorry—oh, so sorry for thil

ot think him weak aud lnurnit:g'ﬂ work, whenI meant to be s

inute she sent for him.

he eaid; * I knew you

I knew I should

s uscless for us to try to
would the world be to
the other 2

em more than once, and

ed Phil.

her down beside him an

her eyes, ‘do you mean to send me away

and joy shone all over be 1y wife ?”
e “Yes, Phil; I meanit. Ican
told himself that he loved
thon a cousin’s love, und
3 r said.
sometimes all sunshine,
But now he surely
the full assurance of & | and mastering him, and making him sitdow

again, while everything grew dark aroun:

. She loved him, he was
and asked if he were fainting.

nexpressibly dear she was
to say good-by.
lunch, no thought of boiled chicke:
and pop-overs, for both were

s if everything were under-

will we dar-
not like to see a

face, and know it was
I will be so good and loy-

wish to call me a bore,
And we will
You need a Lusband to

forever.

I'll tell mother to-night, as n stranger:

Why fore he troubled her with his tale of love.
me, Queenie ?" he said, as
him, but sat like one dead

WDy, far-off I

0 gO.

Possibly his grave was there waitin,

as he stooped at last to
which was pale as ashes,
of pain, and even horror,
ould not understand.

ave killed me,” Queenie allite.

She was Reinette, his little Queen, and he $ : “ Qb Phil, you b

5 3 3 5 of sunlight, for without it the - world will be : v ok ever; but he would not tell her so. He would
loved ?\. ras men of his mature age usually | oo o qre ary. I shall put myself on probation snid, at last, as she released herself from | oo’ oo 0 i) s farowell. But he must kiss
love '\\hru the grand passion seizes llwn)‘ for | chether you will or not.” i him and moved to another rock, where Nev Gres. fon l]lB-RQkC of n‘ll sho. kiad been o
the first time, and h told her so oue night She did not answer him, but stood looking she sat down and looked at bim with | o0 T8 g e Had hoped she would be
whon l‘]ll"‘)lﬁlll l.ri:dllull' upon the ledge of | (o across the moonlit meadows with a eyes from which the bot tears were [alling He wae & tall, six-foot young man, and she H
rpf),m w‘; .‘x;,‘:i||0,'.l‘l‘.,‘:‘\“f.'1" ”ﬂw town and the | ¢y5upled look in her dark eyes which he could l‘k“: lr‘“!;‘.l o, Queenie " Phil cried. ** H wee little girl, whom he could take in his
Kiver WAl Uit el not fathom. At last releasing her hands Kiiled you, Queenie I Piil eried. ® HOW | 40,04 05 he would a chiid; and he took her

telling you that I loved
t have known it already.
have not been deceiving
ot been leading me on to
e, just as I love you, only
ast ? That would be cruel,

arms, and kiesed 1
to her:

in hi

member, Queenie,

because of something ., in |be. Good-by! I'm going now.”

neither of them guessed just where or ho
they would meet again.

CHAPTER XXVL

necnie replied, beating

my conscience reproved
d said Ihad purposely
my own amusement, I
PHIL GOES AWAY.

Shil inte:
Phil inferrupiad her, a3 Place, and asked, abruptly :

to India ?”

to night,” Mr. Beregford replied, and Phi
continued ;

better write myself.”

y 0ome, tevelve buem 14 Mr. Bereford turn quickly and look at him.

“ Why, Phil,” he said, * whatails you

and strange ?"

It was the

now, and Queenie re-

been my friend.”

+Yes,"” faltered Mr. Beresford, thinki
morsefully of what he said to Reinette,
wondering if Phil would think that

for hea-
to make you love me this he knew. S $ 7

rolled down his white face which was conval.
« If you ery like that I
shall wish I were dead,"and I almost wish so

She was still kneeling b{ him, and she

is hands from
his face, where he had put them, and wiped
own fell
fast as she tried to comfort him and conld

with her view of the matter, that was im.
was a8 firm. {'l 1

way ; but maybe she could comfort him in

I can never promise to marry any one else.
lieve I shall ever see any one for whom I care

to remain single for your sake forevershall 1?"
Iam not as selfish as
“You ought to marry ; you
need a husband here at Hetherton Place—
somebody with energy and will, and not an

“Whether you marry or not cannot affect
me, for Iam going away—going to do some-

1 did-
I only told you that girls
would rather their lovers had some occupa-
Forgive me,

appy !

Phil had risen to his feet, aud ehe had
risen, too, and stood looking up at him with
an expression which if it was not born of
love, was near of kin to it and nesrly madden-

with no word of hope ?—mean that you cannot

, never be
your wife; becanse I am your cousin, and be-
canse Ido notlove youinthat way," she

And Phil knew she meant it, and was con-
scious of a death like sicknees stealing over

biw, and Queenie's voice seemed a long way
off, as she spoke to bim in affrighted tones,

Be did not faint, though it was some min-
utes before he was himself again and rose
There was o question of

past
earing for such things now, and only remem-
vered that, in some scnse, this geod-by was

She thought he would, of ccurse, come to
Hetherton Place again—to-morrow, perhaps
—but not as he had come heretofore ; not as in
the old happy days; not as the Phil with
whom she could play and coquette, but more
more like Mr. Beresford be- | MP

He koew Le should not come again to-
morrow, nor for many, many to-morrows—
never, perbaps ; for there was dacger in that
torn land to which he now meant

for bim, or he might tarry years and years,
until the bright, beautiful girl standing before
him hed grown oll and gray with the cares
And so, to him, it was good-by for-

ser forehead and lips,

whatever comes,
e for you will remain unchanged ; for
i not the love of a day or year, but love
till death, and after, too, if such a thing can

And he went swiftly from her, while she
watehied bim with & throbbing heart; and

Mr. Beresford was alone in - his office when
Phil came in afier his return from Hetherton

« Haye you seen Will Granger about going
+ Not yet; no, I thought I wonld wait till
 Don't gee him, then: I willtakethe place.
Write 80 to your uncle af once, or perhaps I'd

Something in the tone of his voice made

What has happened to make you look so white

“ Nothing,” Phil answered—** that is, no-
thing of any consequence to any one but my-
myself.” Then, moved by a sudden irapulse
to tell somebody. Phil burstout : * Beresford,
I can trust you, I know, for you have always

ng re-

either;" and this he said b

t | ing that away down in his

mind, especially with Phil
going. He had made up

rence to the business.
“But why go I.ov-’morrow

- lied

replied :

“I must go bafore I sce

of her might unman me ai
"

t

=
-]

Mr. Rossiter, on
r | proved it, It was no way
to hang on to his mot
all his days ; he eaid Phil
thing for himself.

much,

devising trimming for dre
sewing-machine.

o | ticent all through the

ters which must be attend,
sudden to them all—his g

for himself, and when

 No, I have staid with

before this and make me
should have been more of

self with various preparat
n
d | him off, and tried toseem
and tried with his sisters
which overshadowed his f
#o unlike himsell.
him, and was Reinette in
with it? They thought s

swered :

letter when 1 am gone.”

little vexed with the girl

ing over the river, across

for when later in the ds;
for New York stopped ab
carried him along toward

g
HOW QUEENIE BOR

rivale a few minutes and
on to the wes But she
it'carried with it a young

bat pulled over his eyes,
what was passing around
only of her, listening ever
of his horse's feet coming
Queenie felt sure he woul

= each other.

into the yard.

In a trice Queenie was
certain that the
over with his sisters as

struck Queenie that there

you of being
mad jealousy said things of you
only & coward could have said of his

gaid that women generully preferred a
Sardanapalos to evergetic, strong men, or

“You said this of me to R
thought you my friend! I would never have
gerved you 80, Phil said, and in his eyes
there was an expression which hurt Mr Beres-

and before returning home he wrote himself
te the firm in New York, accepting the situa-
tion, and saying he would be in the city thé
next evening, as he wished for a few days be-
fore sailing in which to post himself with re-

But only Ethel and Grace were

Reinette Hether-

Wl'jh&n 7" Phil exclaimed and Mr.
and when she refused

| not love
my rival

me,
, and

idle, aimless life,

and I

Then ehe read on :

ever, for men of my habits, wno have never

been nocustomed to hardships of any kind,

« I am going to India on business ‘forI a
B g

MORMONS BY THE THOUSAND, l

Elow the Uhurch of the Latter-dny Saints

i ot imate.”
d‘?‘eallixl-lly:lll’)’ﬁ:‘dhmh:t: groanad bitterly, in Recruited—An Average ot itwo
8s she thought, * Why did Phil say what Thousand Ceaverts Arriving Krom
will make me feel like his murderer, if he Europe Ench Year—The Attltude of
shonld die ous there.” ‘;:r Lo T "

(Noew York Star, Sunday.)
It is d that Rev. Dr. Talmage will

firm in New York, of which Mr.
uncle is the head. The salary is
the duties such as I can perform,
am going.

him think of the

wounded Omaar when he cried out, “Et tu

t I took it all back,

and made what amends I could. Queenie
will tell you so, if you ask her. She flew in
a yellow-jacket, and defended

Phil, I am greatly

ashamed of m; %
He offered his hand to the young man, in

shining, but who

hard to bear. You say she refused you

ord thought of tha year's proba-
tion he had insisted upon, and spoke of it to

that it was useless,
her answer would

bethe same, 8o you see there is hope for me

ecause be saw how

utterly crushed and Leart broken Phil was,
and he wounld not add to his pain by confess-

heart there was a

shadowy hope that Queenie might change her

away, for he was
his mind to that,

? There is no such

sary,” Mr. Berosford said, wl
heard the contents of the letter, and Phil

her again ; the sight
nd make me give it

8o the lettor was sent, and when Phil went
- | home to dinner at night he startled bis family
by telling them that he was going to India for
a year, and possibly longer.
J  To India !” both mother and sisters ex-
claimed, and then Phil explained it to them.
The former opposed the plan with all her
sirength, for life without Phil would be
nothing to the mother who loved him so

the contrary, ap-
for a young man
her's apron strings
ought to do some-

This was only a repeti-
r | tion of the old story of idleness and ease, and
confirmed Phil 1n his purpose.
make something of himself — would show
that he was capableof higher occupation than

He would

sses and running a

He was very sore on the
s | subject of the sewing machine, and very re-
dinner, and when it
was over excused himself to his sisters, say-
ing he had letters to write and some few mat-

ed to. It was very
oing away—but, as

he said, he was his own master and must act

his mother tried to

“Queenie,” he began laying Lis hands persuade him'to give up going, he answered :
upon her shoulders and looking fizedly into

you too long. You

are the best and dearest mother in the world,
but you bave done wrong not to send me away

stay away, too. I
4 man among men.

I see it now, and must take the first chance
offered me. A year is not very long, and I
shall write to you every week.” e

8o Mrs, Rossiter gaveit up and bustled her-

ions for his comfort,

and eaid she should go to New York to see

cheerful and happy,
to fathom the cloud
ace, and made him

What had happened to

any way connected
0, and when in the

morning he said he was going to bid his grand-
n | mother and Anna good by, and they asked if
he were not going to s2e Reinette, too, he an-

«1 gaw ber yesterday, but give her this

They were sure of it, and for the first
{ime since they had known Ler, they felt a

who even then was

atehing from her window for the rider com-

the causeway and

‘the long hill as he would not come again,

y the exnress train
West Merrivale, it
the new life which

was to have an aim and occupation.
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She saw the long train as it came across
the plaing from East Merrivale—saw it shoot
under the bridge, past the station, and glide
swiftly on by the river side until it was lost
to view in the deep cut by the old gold mine,
and she remembered afterward that she heard
a | the whistle a8 the train stopped at West Mer-

then went speeding
never dreamed that
man whose face was

pale a8 eshes as be sat with folded arme, and

seeing nothing of
him, and thinking
1 then for the eound
up ths hill.  For
d come back to her,

and that in some way they would make it up,
and assume their old, delightful relations with
And she watched for him all
day long, and was beginning to get restless
and impatient, when about sunset,
mter carriage came slowly up the hill and

the Ros-

at the door, feeling

recreant Phil had driven

he sometimes did.
there, and it
was something &

little strange in their manner, while Grace
had evidently been crying.
I am 86 glad you have come !"

she said,

il | as she led the way info the house. * 1 have

socount to any one else.
in earnest, and means to

been so lonely to-day, with nota person to
see me exoept the Major and Anna, who were
here a fow moments this morning, and who
are 8o ahsorbed in each other as to be of no

1 do believe he i3
marry her; then

9| won't we have to bow to my Lady Ros-

been here to-day 7"
¢ Phil has gone ; you
here yesterday,” Ethel

her brother,

i

; 1 hnow

or, at least that he was going;

voice there was & hardness, as if
cousin were trifling with her thus to ask for

siter | Where's Phil, and why hasn’t he

surely knew that,
he was
and in her
her

said ;

But she knew better when . she saw
how white Queenie grew as she repeated after

Gone I and I knew of his going! You
istak hing. Whero has

“T must tell talk to
or go crazy,” Phil continued. ** The fact i

such unions were

as [ deserved.” ~

Boman Oatholio § Fhil fectly well what the answer would be.

no is worth caying for ? I asked

of everything, and two of
iots, while the third was
when the poor mother

for I cannot stay here.”
uilty hypoerite, and Phil replied :
a brother, and I loved

think me so brazen-faced 2t

s,
bave made a fool of myself and.been rejooto’d,

+ You rejécted | By whom ?" Mr. Beresford
asked, althoogh he felt tbat he knew per-

« By Reinette ,of course. What other wo-
man is there on the face of the earth whose
ed her to be
my wife, and she refused, and made me know
she meant it ; and now I am going fo India,

*“What reason did she give for her re.
fusal 2" Mr. Beresford asked, feeling like a

+ She had three reasons, each of them good
and sufficient in her own mind. First, she
did not love me that way, as she expressed
second, I was her cousin, and, with her

, | are
1| h

she could not speak aloud
w To Indin | For what

will he be gone ?”
surprise,and which had so
thought

with it ;
for it was

you

“ We
1hal

to do
away,

Roman Catholic notions, it is an

wiut me for your wife,
surry, and I wish I had
ea, for I can never be

My whole nature re.

feel .o small, so contemptible ;

been in the past. You| for hereven to respéct such a da

so long without you,

meant to deceive you;
didn’t, aud you must be-
Will you 1"

eeling beiore him, her

he had used when s
efte.

conscience-stricken who

could bear it

man,

Phil. You see, I never | ¢hink me so much ;

$ . your friend, though Hea-
in that way. I might, | vop knows I am, and that there is no man
living I like as well.

up a new kind of love for 3 en: =
Tahould wish you fo'be weaknegs said things for which I blush, I,

able sin to marry one's cousin ; and third,
she could not marry 8 man with no aim, no
occupation, no business, except to loop up
dresses and run a sewing machine. Thats
what she said, or something like it, and
that hurt me worst of all, for it made me
and after
she said it; I knew how impossible it was
wdling, | out Phil "
effeminate Sardanapalus as I must appear to
ker."”

At the mention of Sardanapalug Mr. Beres-
ford started violently, for that was the name
ing of Phil to Rein.
Had she tola him ? It was not likely,
else he had never come there with his con-
fidence, which seemed so like a stab to the | no
at  last
no longer, and as Phil
went on with his story, showing inall he
said how implicitly he trasted him, he burst

out :
* Stop, Phil, stop a minute, while I make
a confession to you, and then you may not | gaid good

g0 back to the | yaok on you once, and in a_ moment of

ko

from here
had given it up before.”

die, as he will ! No, no ;
Queenie cried, piteously.

peing your brother. But

he'd go away. Oh!

Reinette was sobbing
Ethel and Grace were

ak of me 7"

late.

« Did he
last.
-by 1"

looking on.

her letter—Phil’s letter—v
rivacy of her room,

But, Phil, I went | broke her heart.
« Dear Queenie,” he began,

away—ior & year certainly,

er that she was sick in bed

For a moment Queenie did not speak, but
stood staring at Ethel, who,
was in fault, went pitilesaly on :

6 gone ?”

« To Indis !” Ethel said.

And then Reinette grasped the chair near
which she was standing with both hands, and
leaning heavily upon 1t, asked, in & half whis-
, for something was choking her so that

? And how long

As rapidly as possible, Ethel told all she
knew of & matter which had taken them so by

affected her moth-

sure that she

had - something
¢ you sent him
after he came

day that he decided to go; he

« I sent him away |—sent him to India to

I did not do that,”
“ I said I could not

marry him, and he my cousin ; and I could
not, any more than you could

marry him, he
I did not think

what shall-we do with-

passionately, and
erying with her,

for Phil had made the happiness of their
fives, and without him they were very deso-

Queenie asked, at

 Did he leave no word ? no message ?

« He left this for you,” Ethel said, paseing
{he lstter to Queenie. who clutched it eagerly,
but would not read if tuere with the sisters
That they blamed her, and held
her responsible for Phil's India trip, she was
certain, and ehe felt glad when they at last
-night, and left her to herself and

hich she read io

and which nearly

* I am going
and perbaps, for-

opinion of me ;

good, and
and so I
Mr. Beresford made me the offer
this and with my usual indolence I
deolined it, but I did not know then your
did not know hova you ds-,

preach to-dey about ** Utah and the Mor-
mors,” and no doubt the Brooklyn Tabernacle
will be filled with fully as hrgo an sudience
as that which ,convened on Sunday last to
listen to his ‘discourse on *The Chinese
Question.” ‘Whether he will be i favor of giv-
in

]&ised me for my
your refusal of me.

never taunt me again with my idleness.
oh, Queenie, how

you more attractive than me
feature or purity of complexion, and men g

with no hope orwish for anything else, if yo
must be denied me.

1know you will be sorry when 1 am gone, an
tomed to it in time,
my place ; and, just here,
for Mr. Beresford.
and asked my pardon for it,
him, and you must do so, t00, and not be ho
thing tells me you may be, when you know
gued to yon
@ told me of your refusal of

ing, how can I say it, loving you as I do?—

And now, good-by, and if it is forever—if

you always,

I put my arms around you and hold you for

s4ying good-by to you forever and you kne

token of all we have been to each other.”

can I live without him ?”
heart hot, resentful things toward Mr. Bere

Phil with his idleness.
w1 hate him—I hate him!" she sai

given him, and still held him as h

vand can ese no one, unless it is Marger;
Ask him, please to call at her door, and te
her to come to me, for I amina gre
trouble.”

With & suspicion aa to the nature

gery,
tried to comfort her.
be comforted.
there now for her ?

“ You can bring him back, The ship do

_
)

p.
“ Do you think—do you believe he woul
come back if I were to write and beg him ?

stained face.

darling, if you do that he will have &

an
ueenie, I do believe that hurt me more than
1 might live without
your love perhaps, but not without your res-
pect, and so I am going to begin life anew,
with some aim,some oceupation,and you -lll;l:
ul
love you, and how I long
to hold you in my arms as my OWD darling.
1t is a strange power which you have over us
men—a power to hpld us at your will by one
glance of your eyes, or toss of your head.
Other faces may be more beautiful than yours,
some would say that Margery La Rue's was
one of them, but there is something about
mere regularity of

down before it as I have done, body and soul,

May you never know
how my heart is aching a8 I write this, my
farewell, to you, and yet to have known and
loved you is the dearest thing in life, and the
memory of you will help to make me & man.

miss me everywhere, but you will get acous-
Some one clse will take
although I do not
pretend to be so good or unselfish that it does
not cost me a pang to do it,I would say & word
He knows why I go away.
for I told him, and like the splendid fellow he
is, he confessed what he said of me to you,
and I forgave

and rash, and bitter against him, as some-

am gone, and that possibly Mr, Beresford sug-
the words which made me go.
himself, which | extinet as long as the world shall stand.
he will not take as a refusal yet, hoping time
may change you ; and if it does—oh, my darl-

it does, don't worry and tease him, but deal
with him honestly and openly, as a true
woman should deal with a true, honest man.

never come back again—remember thatI love
always ! and I shall carry your
image with me wherever 1go, and so, in fancy,

oweut ag my own, and kiss your dear face,
1'ny4 sure that if it were really so, thatT was

it, you would kiss me back once at least, in

«Qh, Phii, Phil, yes, a thousand times
would I kiss you, if you were back again ! and
1 am so sorry for the nasty words I said about
your idleness,” Reinette cried, as, with Phil's
letter clutched tightly in her hand, she lay
upon her face sobbing bitterly, and wondering
what life was worth to her now, that Phil was

gone.

T couldn’t marry him, I couldn't, for he's
my cousin!” she said; * and I do not love
him that way, but he was so much to me, how |

And then there began to creep into her

ford, who had put it to her mind “to taunt

stamping her little feet by way of emphasis,
but when she remembered that Phil had for-

friend, and wished her to do 8o, she grew
more calm and less resentful toward him, but
declined to vee him when, next morning, he
rode overto Hetherton Place and asked for

her.
« Tellhim I am sick,” she said to Pierre,

Queenie’'s trouble, Mr. Beresford rode back § n e 8
to town and delivered tho message to Mar- and did not interfere with mine.”
who went at once to her friend and
But Queenie refused to
Phil was gone, and what was

not sail for some days, you say, and a word
from you will change his mind,” Margery
said, caressing the bowed head resting on her

Queenio asked, quickly, lifting up her tear take in the matter.

« T've no doubs of it,”” Margery said ; “‘but,
right
fo

the M a chance to live and flourish
ins to

LISTOWEL CARRIAGR W
GODIDA Ill;& GRBEN
Aro now manufacturing

UARRIAGES, BUGGIES,
FARMERS' DEMOCRATS,
LUMBER WAGONS, o

¥rom the very best soleote ) material, and whici
they will sell

=" AT BOTTOM PRICES!

We would say to those who wish to purchaso
auy of jh;m articles, to call and oxawine our

=

&
in the United States or mnot
seen. It is thought by some that as he
«gtood up” for the Ohinamen and depre-
cated what he considered an unjust perse-
cution of the representatives of the Celestial
Empire, he should on the same ground plead
for equal rights for the * Latter-Day Saints.”
The probability, however, is that Dr. Tal-
mage will the M g on ]
of their ** immoral tendencies.”

While the public are waiting for the Taber-
nacle Preacher’s opinion regarding the fol-
Jowers of Joe Smith and - Brigham Young,
some facts about the Mormons which have
been obtained by the reporter of the Star at
o | Castle Garden and the New York Agency of
that peculiar olass of people will be of interest
u | to the reader. The New York Agency is es-
tablished in a little 7 by 9 room on the sec-
ond floor of No. 8 Battery Place. Mr. W.U.
Staines, the gentleman in charge, is & Mor-
mon Elder,  He is regarded hy the Saints as
one of their particularly bright and shinivg
d | lights. As be has been a faithful believer in
the doctrines of Joe Smith and Brigham
Young for twenty years, he has & thorough
knowledge of the rise and growth of what has
become a large.and flourishing sect.

An agent was found by the reporter last
week and interviewed as follows :

+ What do you think of the fature of Mor-
monism ?"

«Ithas & grand and glorious future in
t, | store for itself,” was the reply.
 Then you do not believe that it is des-

to die out ?”

I know the truth of what I speak when
I say that Mormonism will never become

It

The glad time will come when the Baints
will inherit the glories of the New Jeru-
if | salem.”

« Do you not consider true Christianity an-
tagonistic to your doctrines 2"

“ No, sir; our religion is the esacnce

1 | of Christianity. We have faith, hope aund
chanty.”

« How do you obtain your converts
abroad ?”

a « By simply explaining to the people in

Burope the leading features of our belief.
We make many converts among the Welsh,
w | Toelanders, Scotch and Hollanders. The
The number of arrivals at New York per year
ia 2,000 and the prospect is that within five
years the average will be doubled. It has
bee « stated that the German Government
has taken measures to prevent the preaching
of Mormonism in that country; but it
would be a - very difficult task to hunt up
the missionaries and drive them out of the
land.”

« Will Mormonism be eecretly preached in
Germany ?"

« No, tir ; we never do anything in sccret.
Our operations are open and above-board.
Several montha ago, Mr. William M. Evarts,
acting in a semi -official capacity on behalf of
s. | the United States Government, sent out a cir-
cular letter to all of the principal Iuropean
Gover ts, asking that Ling be done
d, | to discourage or prohibit the bringing of Mor-
mons to the United States. I presume that
the Germans are paying some attention to
is | Secretary Evarts’ letter.”

« Are you making a special effort just now
to secure converts in Germany ?"”

« Elder Cummings, one of our leading men,
is a German, but he pays no more attention
to people of his own nationality than to
others. The Germans pretend to be a liberal
v. | people, aud if they refuse togivethe Mormons
11 | & chance they will not be sustaining their
at | reputation for fairness. Now I believe in civil
and religious liberty. I1f a man sees fit to
of | worship his dog I would not interfere with
him as long as he minded his own business

Tho agent has in his possession a large
number of extracts, clipped from newspapers,
in regard to the Mormons. Among these ex-
tracts were some interviews had with the Con-
s | suls of the leadiug foreign ceuntries, from
which Mormons came to the United States.
Mr. Schumacher, the German Consul-Gen-
eral in this city, was surprised when he was
informed of thereported action of the German
1d | Government in regard to the Mormons. He

efore P *
No apprentices cmployod. All work guarants ed,
Repairing, Painting, Trimming, &e.
done with neatness and dispatoh.

Alao mE:in for Thomvson & Williams' Agri-
cultural implements kept on hand
GODDARD & GREEN,

3. Cor. Wallace and Inkerman sts,, Listowel.

CAPITAL SUBSCRIBED, $1,000,0C0.

DIRRCTORS:
NALD McINNES, Esq., Presidert.
Y R, Esq., Vico-Prosident.
Jimos , Bsq , Dennis Moore Frl.,
Baward Gurney, 1sq., John Proctor, ey,
Georgo Roach, Kaq.

LESTOWEL AGENCY.

on deposit receipts at

Iuterest aliowed
tho rate of

“
Four Per Rent. per Annum.
Drefts on Nos York, payable in Gold or
Curre: ey, bought and sold.

apeter Houas -From 10 k. to § pm. O
Sarardaye, frow 10 aau. to 1 P o,
J. OLLYER MOWAT.
Agent.

MONEY.

A. McDonald & Co., ! Bankers.

ARMERS, MERCHANTS AND
others, desiring woney on short dato on-
dorsed notes, or with good collateral security,
can obtnin it at any time by spplying to the
undersigned. Also interest allowed at the rate of

81X PER CENT..PER ANNUM

on money received on doposit. Can be drawu ot
any time with interest to date of withdrawal
Drafts issued to all points in Canada, pavable at
the Morchants Bank of Canada and its branches.
American currency bought and sold,

Orrice Hours—10 a.m. to 3 p.m.

A. McDONALD & CO., Bankors,
98 Osborne's Block, Main stroot, Listowel.

J. W. SCOTT, Banker,
LISTOWEL, ONTARIO.
ESTABLISHED 1878.
Does o General Banking Business.

Bpesial akigmtion slvet b oo e on e
posits at tho rate of
SIX PER CENT. PER ANNUM
can be drawn at any time.

\lney advanced fo small or large amounts l'.‘:
on good endorsed notes or on collate!

J. W.SCOTT,
Manager and Propnietor.

JPROFESSIONAL CARDS.
FENNEI.L & DINGMAN, BAR-

RISTERS, An.ornoz'u, Solicltors, &c. Of-

ficos—Over Messrs. Climio, Hay & Co.'s store,

Main street, Listowel.
T, G. FENNELL,

D. B, DINGMAN.

MITH & GEARING, BARRIS-
TERS, Attorneys Bolicitors, &o. €

Opposite Grand Central Hotel, Tustowel, Ou
5{' BMITH, J. GRAYSON SMInir
F. W. GEANING. 3 b by

RS. DILLABOUGH
MAN, Physicians, &r. 0
fugstone’s drug store. Dr. Dillahot
corner Main and Livinzstine stro.is
an's residence, cor. Dodd and Pe

H. MICHENER, M.. D., PHY-

» | said that he thought there must be some mis- | €J ¢ SICIAN Burgeon and Accoucheur. Office
In fact, he doubted the | 8t his drug store, Osborne Block, Main street.
ty of the cable dispatch. Accord- opp. Post Office, Main st.
ing to his idea the German Government bad MAABRHER. B SWEIEELS,

more important business on hand than pay-

to expect yon to marry him.

nor would anything else satisfy him."

“ Then he must go,” Queenie answere
with a rain of tears.
cousin ; that is & part of my religion.
would be hideous to do_it.
but my whole life goes with him. Oh, Phil,
am nothing,nothinz without you. Why we

everything ? "
over their tea talking of Queenie, Mrs. Lia Ru
said to her,

“If Mr. Rossiter were not
you think she would marry him ?"

“Sho fancies she does not love him in th
way, as she expresses it, but if the objection

feel differently.

will.”

her household cares.

Ler pride ?”

|To BE CONTINUED.]

N ARNIZxS.

BER

“News” Mulcted in o Libel suit,

day.
Mr, John Crerar, of Hamilton, wag Crow

Two were

him to come back could mean nothing else,

+ 1 cannot marry my

Phil must go

you so silly as to fall in love and so spoil

her cousin, do

I have no doubt of it,” Margery replied

cousinship were removed, I believe she woul
Poor little girl, sheis eo
cast down and wretched, thinking she has
driven him away to die as she declares he

Mrs. La Rue had listened intently to all
Margery told her of Reinette's distress, and
thero wera tears in her eyes ag she cleared
away the tea things, and busied herself with

«Poor little girl," she whispered to herself.
«Woild her love for him outweigh every-
thing—everything. I wonder is it higher than

A Large Number of Seduction Cases—The

Brrun, Sept. 20.—The Fall Assizes for
this coynty, Honor Justice Osler presiding,
which epened on Monday last, closed here to-

r | ing fon to a few ies who were
making a small number of converts. Mr. Ed-
mund Breuil, Consul-General of France, when
4, | interviewed on the subject, said : ** We never
had any trouble with the Mormons iu France.
1t | In fact, there are very few French people who
have any inclination to join the Latter Day
1| Saints. France is a Republic where civil and
re | religious liberty prevails, and if the Mormons
can get any converts there they are welcome
to send their missionaries and make the

That night, as Margery sat with her mother trial.”

10 At the office of Mr. Archibald, the British
Consul-General fthe reporter found one of Mr.
Archibald’s chief aeeistanta, who eid that
the Government of Great Britain had prid
no attention whatever to the letter of Mr.
at | Evarts requesting that Mormons be prevented
of | from coming to the United States. He
1d | added :*The Britizh lion,you may be sure,will
never put his paw upon the Mormon mis-
gionaries, who do nothing more than preach
their peculiar doctrines. If any of the Drit-
ish subjects eeco fit to leave their
nativo land and take thcir chances
with the Utah saints they will not
be prevented from making the experiment
A man's religion is his own personal affair,
and he is at liberty to think and act as he
pleages if he does not break the laws of his
country and keeps within the bounds of pro-
priety.” Conversations to Mormonism have
been numerous in different parts; of Great
Britain for several years, and will probably
continue to be for some time to come."”

“'he system adopted by Mr. W. C. Staines
for forwarding the foreign Mormons
who arrive at Castle Garden to
Utah is so complete that the people cannot
be imposed upon by ticket agents and sharp-
ers. He sees that their wante are previded
for, that they have snitable food and lodging
while in the city, and does not relax his la-
bors in their bebalf until they are safe on
n | the train hat is to bear them westward.

Counsel,but there were no criminals for trial, Very few of the Mormons who come to
a fact which was favorably noticed by his
T,ordship in his charge to the Grand Jury,
His comments on the civil docket were less
flattering, there being, out of & list of eight
records entered for trial, no less than thre

dueti ts | of Elder Bywater.

America tarry any great leogth of time in
the Hastern States. Their great desire is to
reach Utah &s soon as they can. There are
about 100 resident Mormons in Brooklyn,
whera they bold services under the direction
Small branches of the

actions for
agaiost uprmarried defendants,

against a married man, who was mulcted i

seduction was accompl

Clements, for the defendant.

cate for costs, Durand & Andrews for th

fendant.

the plaintiff and ancther to defendant ; th
plaintiff was non-suited.

There was a verdict for plaintiff of one cen!
damages, and no certificate for costs.

who did not
appear. The case of Feather v. Dechert was

320 damages. The jury, in answsr to a
gfiestion by the learn luinrlxe. found thatthe

ished by force. Andrew
and Durand for the plaiutiff, Bowlby &

BeoxNER v. Scorr.—An action for slander
against a very old widow womam for calling | ances are in the same box at once.
the plaintiff a thief, the plaintiff got a ver-
diot for onw cent damages, but no certifi-

plaintiff ; Mr. Dingman, of Listowel, for de-

Re Virzer v. BLock.—An action for mali-
cious arrest of the plaintiff for selling the
goods comprised in & chattel mortgage from

In McGuise vs. BraaiNguay, ao ectien by
a son-in-law against his father-in-law for
slander in charging plaintiff with arson.

FiscreR et al. vs. MoYER, was an action by
E. R. Fischer, of ¥ormoes, and his wife’
against P. E. W. Moyer, editor and publisher

Chureh of the Latter-Day Saints_are located
in Queens County, L.L, and in Pennsylvania
n | and Ohio,

B
POVERTY'S GRIP.

The annoyances to which 8 man withont
money can be subjected are almost without
number, but it is seldom tbat two acquaint-
On Con-
grees street yesterday one man said to another
a8 they met : X
e “Ah! yon miserable liar, I'd break your
nose for a dollar I
The person thus addressed opened his wal-
let, but it was empty. He wanted his nose
broken ever so much, but he couldn't raise
thecash. Then he remarked :
0
for fifty cents !”
The gray-head felt in all his pockets, but
he found no half dollar. He was cast down
over the condition of his finances, but man-
t | aged to say: -
“T’ll give you
cents !"
The other went down into all his pockets,
but no nickel could be discovered.  Disap-
i at

boss licking for just five

of the Berlin Daily News, for d

libellous article which appearedin defendant’s
paper last December. The article, which was
written by defendant hipulf, narrated the

fora | P t & d on his face as he re-
plied :
« Give me two cents and I'll roll you in the
gutter!”

The other couldn't raise it. Even when

P d in two g
of assault, in which the

tiff for keeping a house of ill-fame in Berlin

mailers, ete.

was brought, and

$200 damages. J.
& Lemon for defendant.

This was the first ocoasion on which Mr,
Justice Osler appeared here in his ;nd'xcml
capacity. On Monday evening he entertained
the members of the Bar at dinnerat his quar-
ters at the American Hotel, and his demeanor
and conduct en the Bench gave the highest
satisfaction, The learned Judge has secured
for himself the thorough sonfidence as well
as the favor and respect of the legal profes

sion and people of the county.

male pl“;i;uiﬂ was
complainant, and the otheragainst this plain-

Both plaintiffs were charged by the defendant
in his article with being netoricus black-
/The defendant pleaded justifi
eation, He was asked, both before the action
in Court in the course of
the trial, to retract and apelogize, but refused.
The jury gave the husband $10) and the wife
King for plaintiffs ; Miller

they offered to lick each other for a cent the
money could not be produced, and both went
their ways realizing how keen the grip of
poverty can be tightened. — Detroit Free
Press.

—_—
—The French Exhibition palace of 1878
has been bought by the city of Bordeaux for
$260,000. ‘It pust be removed by the 15th
of May next.

—Of the twelve Oxford first-class men in
honors who entered the House of C

W. MITCE LI,

Dealor in Awmorican and Foreign Marbia

Granite Monuwments, English &
American Grave Stones.
Table tops, Muntcl picces, Fire Grates, window
and door aills, ete. :
iTAIND—()mmaLu town hall, Mil street, Lis-
Sy HiE

&

“7 ¥ BRUOEIZ SURGEON DEN.

e TIST, late of to. Grad

Royal College of Dnntnoaell:gonn-f O‘BE::%‘VM

Bean & Geo's store, Maln street, Listowal '.l'u&

::}.xtﬁl‘l without pain by the use of nitrous-
gas.

r 4

PBOCTOR & GALL, ARCHI-
. TECTS and Buperintendents, Plans and
elevations of public and private buildings drawn
architec and practically, with specifioa-
tions in detail, Offices —Wingham and Tist wel.

.
J. 0. PROCTOR, Wingham,
i WAL GALL, Listowel.

 BUSINESS CARDS,

D D. CAMPBELL, LICENSED
o Auctioneer for thé County of Perth. Bales
of all kinds conducted on reasonable terms. Or-
ders loft at STANDARD Office will receive vrompt
attention. 213

rMPHOS. E, HAY, AUCTIONEER

for County of Perth, also the Townships of
Grey and Howick, in the County of Huron. Sales
attended on reasonable terws, Orders loft at
Climie, Hay & Co.'s store, or at the BTANDARD
Office, promptly attended to. Money to loan. 7y

R L. ALEXANDER, NEWRY,
s Ont. Licensed Auctioneer for the County
of Perth. Conveyancer, &c. Mortgages, deeds,
&>., drawn up at lowest rates, Money to loan on
farm |vnqmn{ at Jowest' rates, Complete’ uft

ements for sales can be made either uf
Newry or at the STANDARD Office, Listowel. 40

TUOS. FULLARTON, NEWR
Ont , Tesuer of Marriage Licenses, Cmmm}l
sionerin B.R. Deeis, mortgages, léases and
wll comveyancing done on reagopable terms.
Monoy to lend. _ =
COUNTY OF #4PERTH. — THE
Warden will bo in attendance at the Clerk's
Office on the first and third Tuesdsy iu esch
month, from 10 to 3 o'cleck. The Clerk will be
in attendance at his office on Tuesday and Wed-
nesday of each week, from 1to3 o'clock, The
Treasurer will be in attendance at his office on
Tuesday, Wednosday, Thursday, Friday snd
Baturday of ench week, during same hours.
WM. DAVIDSON, County Clerk.
County Clerk's OMee, Btratford. 8

DOMINION HOTEL, WALLACE

street, Listowel, F. W. Meckes, propriesor.

Under the new mnnnﬁament this bouse will be

kept in first-class style throughout, Excellent

tion for guests. Bar d with the

best liquors and cigars. Good stabling, eto
Prime lager a specialty.

J, FERGUSON, B.A., AT-
o TORNEY at Law, Solicitor in Chancery,
Conveyancer, &c. Office—Campbell's Blo:{,
Main dtreet, Listowel. s« Money to lend on

* You gray-headed poltroon, I'd lick you jefarm security at low rates.

h 18568 TRIMBLE, DRESS
and Mantle Makers. Rooms, over Boan
Gee's store, Main st., Listowel. Imtest fashious.

Terms reasonable. Ladios attention Invited.

l)l.]) Clt
A saynl Bicel cop
ory. Rog. | Binck Hnighta
<1 Evcinod, encomped at Lis

. lowel. Regular night of meeting
iust Friday in each month.
DR. J. A, BURGES
Registrar’

LISTOWEL MARBLE WORKS
A MMORROW

) Dealer in American and Forelgn Marble. @

Monunents Tmpeorted
Finished 1o Order.
¥oglish and_Amorican Grave Stones, Mantel
P eces, Tablo Tops, Counter Tops, e
fatizfaction guaranteed. SHoP—Opposife tI
@anumorcial Hotel, Listowel, Onb .
al (& A. M. MonRrow.

Granite
n

last April, only one, Mr, Bryee; Las made his
mark as yet.

—The fine weather in August worked a
great improvement in the French wine crop,
which is now expected to be up to the average
in most districts.

—On Sept. 4 the thermometer in England
reached the highest point this year, 87.2°,
Such temperature is slmost unprecedented

0.L. NO. 617,

e The members of
this Lodge meet in their

other lodges are cordially
nvited to visit us when-
evaa conve!

there in September,

nt.
J A GESS,
Master




