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BEST aÀND COMFORT TO T1 E
surrERING. -

"BROWN'S HOUSEHOLD PANACEA
has no equal for relieving -pain, both interal
sud exterual. It cures Pain lin the Site

ack or Bowels, )ore Throat, Biematiem
othache, Ltrmbag and any kind n a Paie

or Ache. " 1twillmost surely quicken the
Blood and Heal, as its acting power is won-
derful." "iBrown's Household Panacea
being acknowledged as the igret Painh- Re-
Hlever, and of double th sitrength o,.any
other Elixir or Liniment ln the world, should
be ln every family handy for use wben
wanted, "4as It really '.s the best remedyi l
the world for Cramp in the Stomach, and
Pains and Aches of all kinds," ad la for sale
by aIl Dnrgglest af 25 cts a bottle. rG2

RECiPES.

EpPs'e CoOoA-UaATEFUL AND COMFORTING.
-c' By a tbarough knawledge eof the na-
tura tlawE whlch govern the operations of di-
gestionued nutrition, and by a careful appli-
cation anithe fine properties iofweil selected
oD et s &r»s bas provided aur breakfast

tabAc W delicately flavored bevarage
'abîch msy Save us many heavy doctors'
bille. It le by the judiclous use of such ar-
ticles ai diet that a constitution may be
grdualy built up until strong enough to
raisdt every teudency to disease. Hundreds
1 seubie maladies are oating around us

ready to attack wlieraver there le a weak
point. We may escape mary a fatal shait
by keeping ourselves wcll fortified with pure
blood and a properly nourished frame."-
Civil Service Gaze te. Made simply with boil-
ing water or milk. Sold only in packets and
Ins (j lb. and lb.) labelled-" Jans Eps &

Co., EHomeopatbleiChemistes London, Eng-
Iand." Also makers of Eppe'e CsoaonTu
Essaes for afternoon use.

$200.OO Reward!.
Will be paid for the detection and conviction

ci sny persan sellimg or dealing lu any bogue,

counterfeit or Imitation Hop B usa, especi-

ally Bitters or preparatiéns t- the word

Hop or Hops lu their nan' nnected

therewith, tbat i inatended alslead and

cheat.the public, or for auy, preparation put

in any form, pretending. ta be te same as
HopB BmEs. The genuine have cluser of,

GREEx Hops (notice this) :prInted on the'

white label, and are the pureat âùd e4t médl

eine ou eartb aespecaily, for $inj'ey Lti
udervousi Dlseaàaes. Bwrewiref of alkolyt

and of al preteddifmlalf Faeipts oi

HOP BITTERs pubtusted in papers or for sale

as they are frauds and swlndles. Whoever
deals In amy but the genuine will be prose-

uated.
HOP BIanss MF. Co.,
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THE TRUE WITNESS AND CATHOLIO .CH(JRONICLE.

.etreating, commanding him ta speak before
he leaves Brightbrook. Business calle him
away on Tuesdày nexit, and the Rubicon muet
be crossed.between then and now. Ha le
not a mevous young mn as a rle; but,
truthito tell, the thought makes hieartbeat
r- little quicker. Pertaps It la mot ta his
discredit that tehle a trifle afraid o this regal
'Olga., Heis not the fret Mnu wbo has feared
this obil, white goddess. Thisa ''hursday
evening. He bas stilU one, twd,'three, four
days and nighte to scrcw his courage to the
sticking.place, and put his fate to the touch,
" win or lose IL al."

" I will speak to-morrow," he thinka, ook.
Ing at ber across the ont flowers and crystal.
É m .,Id , 11 i h nannMl T ha af<nlM. .

LJUa , e1a.-Dake the olks cff five
lemons. Beat dem undil day vas piWck sud
plue. Grade ln one qnartofitiegs. db
off one bind cff mili, uu n 1ud id lu. Add
von bar of soap. Pui iii.ven Ii y ureovges.
Let it remain in de oveu urdil you remave
id.

ONON SALÀ.-Get von good strong, teslthy
ouon, unid kil! Id. Get a bammer und a nult
und drive the iell owi off id. Soak Id in
kerosei-e ail two recnfldr. Jul, do anin ln
de aven. Pour de atad over de onion undil
it resoIe. Put a 1t!lo powdtr indo id urid
lire it cfl.

SAm:nnaur.-Got n emall kraUt u puId
Id ln a pail. Buy von pint off good, large cab-
bages. Retnove de peel. Get von quard cff
good, sweet vincgsr. CJop de vinegar up
Indo emall slicos. Pour de cabbage over de
vinegar. Let id rernain undil id begins ta
ferment. Den ead Id ven jcu bave got a cold
in your head.

SHORTcAKZE.- Get a small boy ta pick yon
two quarts of berries ut 1 cent a quart. Roll
de berries ont mid a rolling-pin. Add de
juice of aeven lemons. Dake one cup of ont.
meal und a pocketinl mid rye fleur. Stir Id
rid a lead pencil No 2. Cook it undl id gets
ta a Ecal-Ekin brown. If you expect your
moder-in.law ta subber, burn de bottom off de
cake a little.

les CarAum-In du fisat blace, you got ton
bounds cff goot, sweat, clear ice. Be sure dot
de ice vas mot sour or mouldy or second-band.
Dake a hot flat-iron und Iron It out smooth.
Wrap id around a dable-spoou full mit cream.
Led id stand undil id coolsoff varm. Add
hot carryaway seed do suit de taste. Stuft id
mit milr, und cad id slowly.

BEs SouP.-Boil Jour quards off vader
undil il vas brown. Bore a hole in de vader
mit a gimlet and puda u von cub of salt.
Den pur in von beau; stir de bean around mit
a proom-bandle undil de beau resolves. Grade
ln soma borse-radistes. If yuu keep a
boarding-house, put in ome more vader, Cut
IL up in dinslices mit a hotkfhte.

FrEn-First, yan vas gofishing. Dahe along
a took und line and a halt a dollar,und catch
s fish. Gad your vlfe ta dress IL for you.
CookI Id Friday for dey frey, dey sey, bedder
on dat day. Hold an umprella over It vn Id
vas cookIng, sa de flavor vill not get avay.
Got someone ta pick de boues ond for you.
Ead It mid soma pineapple doughnuts.

LIMBuaGEa CnsEs.-YOu get some skin-
mUk. Skia It ln de morning. Pour Id Inda
a tub. Put ln two fliles. Led 1, stand undIl
Id gets tired. Then lad id sit down. Pour
de cheese Into pails ta moule it. (Dot's
where mouldy cheesa comes from.) Set id
out in de yard till id becomes of age. Build
a fence around id, sa dot Id vîil not get away.
Ven de cheese begins to walk around id vas
ready ta ead.

SPoNEcàitE.-Dake four bounds off damu-
lated uger. One s poon full mit flour. Bake
twa dggs, ugd dake de yolks cff de eggs. Pour
lu four or dree largo, medium-sized smali
spngoeu Add von salt. Add von quart of
xaaspses ut ou eau borrow Id. iake de
cake quickly pefore de children gets home
frm school. Pun id away in a dry blaco
nudul yon vas alone, und den ead id. Sdir
de cake well pefore you begin ta comence ta
cok id.

BEEFSarK.-GOt vone pound off round
tenderloin porter-house rack-steak. Pound
the steak mit a hammer undIl It lochs like
liver. Then run id drough de clothes-
wringer. Then you led de children play
baseball mid id undil id vas dender. Pud Id
off de pan. Change Id on Iids both sides pe-
fore id vas done. WIpe id off dry mit a wet
dowel nudil iL vas moiat. Add de dowel.
Cook Id undil you vas tired. Serve Id do
sme of your enemies.

]liiNcEPIE.-Get a place off rubber und eut
oud de under crust. Scollop de edges mit
de ebears. Buy four bounds off cowa' neck
at one cent a pound. Chop IL up undil iL
was chopped. Chop up voue peck cff apples,
basket und ail. Add voue yard of red flan-
tel und' a peck cf sawdust. Give Id two
coats off varnih. Cook it voue hour und
sixteen tches.

J. F. PAusoxa.
New Haven, Ct.

Juiy 19, 1882

By tho Antior cf "Giuy Earlsconr' Wa O
, U anlSgO, "eclflf

O'DonfleI," etc.

CHAPTER III.,
A&TER TiE CNcEaT

The lamps are lit lu the pretty drawing-
roomcibthevilla. Dinner la over, and the

oc guest, the Rev. Ignatis Lamb, sité near
nys. Ventnor's sofa, talking earnec.tly. The

ex-rector of St. Walburger le the Incombent
of a beautifal ttile church lu the villoge now,
nat Eo rich or ea rare a gem certainly as St.
Walbruger la the daysi of Mrs. Abbott-etill
an extremely pretty structure. Gothie as to
style, medinval as ta painted saints en gold-
en backgrounde, arstocratic as to congrega-
tion, and all that there laiof the mont ritualis-
tic as ta doctrine.

Mrs. Ventuor, pallid, languld, graceful, re-
clining on ber couob, listens with weary lu-
terest. She las a pew at St. Ohad's, and ts
especially anxioDus about the success ai t1r.
Lamb's latet preject-that of foucding a
convent and an crphan nuylum, on a grant of
land receutly presented ta the church by
Colonel Ventnor. The ordtr le quite a new
one, the Siaters of the Suffering-Mr. Lamb
Lim'sef the founder, and to establish the
mother House in Brightbrrok, witu an asylum
and a day-chool, is a pruject very near to tue
reverend gentletan's heart.

"I saw the Reverend Mother last week," he
le uying ta Kars. Vkntnor, "and it was she
who proposed this concert. For obvious
recsous, it is more convenient at present thn
· ither a pionie or fair. Mother Bonaventure
knows this singer-this Miss Jenny Wild-
knew her before she entered religion, you un-
derstand, ad speake of ber In the very
highest termas. Her moral character-Miss
Wild's, of course-is perfectly unexception-
able. And ehoe smore than willing ta assist
us by giving a concett and donating the pro-
ceeds. She le said to ixcel in charities in-
deed, andi eepecialiy interested la orphan
children. In addition t ler concert she
promises two hundred dollars. Ail tbip, with
the noble donation of your excellent husband,
my dear madam, will enablo us to start
work at once, without incurring pecuniary Il-
abilities. Everythiug la arranged, and the
concert takes place on Monday evening.
Miss Wild ls at prescut lu New York,
but will reacli Brightbrook on that day.
May I hope, my dear Mrs Ventnor, that yen
will endeavor to be present ?"

I :o nowherc of late," Mrs. Ventnor, re-
sponde, languidly, ' as You are aware. My
wretched hcaith, you know-but assurediy, if
possible, I wilIl e present nt the concert."

"'And Mis Olga-we may, I presume,count
upon ber without fail ?V

The door opeis as hi speaks, and the Rev.
Jgnatius pauses, and is consolons of a stock
-net an unpleasant one. He holde distinct
views upon the celibacy of the clergy, and
has always advccted them, but at this mo-
ment he feels that nader certain influence, a
man and an Anglican pr!est may be untrue
ta the convictiod's of his lite, and yet be ex-
cusable.

She coifies In, tall, alender, whIte-robed,
ber lovely hair falling like a bath of sunshine
over her shoulders, ber gold and snowy
drapery trailing about her, a faint flush on er
cheeks, a starry light in her bue, blue eyes.
Bahind ber comes ber faithini ehadow, Frank,
and the everend Ignatius frowns slightly,
and realizs that handsome distant cousins
are a moet dangerous and objectionable clat
ofmen.

ci My dear, how late yen are," mamma mur-
mure, as Olga stoops and kisaes ber- ,ciwe
have dined without yon. Dr. Gilson, you
know, is most peremptory on the point of ny
always diuing at the same hour."

« Pray make no excuse, mamma-it does
not matter In the least," Olga says, gaily,
4 Frank and I will dine tete-a-tete. Ve have
been quarrelliog all the afternoan, and cn
recommence over cur soup. Anytbiag new,
In Brightbrook, Mr. Lamb? What of tue new
couvent ?"c; Olga thinks of renouucing this wickcd
world, and going la for Mother Abbess.
The role would suit ter, 1 think. She bas
rather the look at this moment ai a veste]
virgin-a Norms-a Priestess of the "nn.
That sort of people never cared far anybody
but themeelves, and were made ofI lc.water
more or less, I believe."

il My dear Frank, how oiten have I told
yon that sarcasm la not your strong poir t ?
You menu to be cynical, but in reality I am
almost sure I would like it. The habit of
the Sistersaof the Suffering le lu admirable
taste-a trained black robe, a white cof, and
long black veil are always picturesque and
becoming. What of our fair, Mr. Lamb-or
le It ta be a pienic ?"

Mr. Lamb explaine. It ta te be neither.
It la ta be a concert-a ballad concert, wtth
Miss Jenny Wild as prima-donna, anri Mou-
day next le the appointed night.

« Miss Jenny Wild? Jeuny Wild ? I do noL
know the namne. Who l3 she ? do you know
ber, Frsuk ?"

." Neyer heard lier-beard ai lier thaughi.
Singe la chiaracter-ballade cbiefly, and isa
very popular. Good contralto they say, buc
seldom cornes ta New York. It la not ta be
supposed you would know ber, Miss Ventuar
-scampering over the faon ai the earthr as
you have beau for the past five years. Corne
ta dinner. I do nat know bow it may be
wltb yau, but I amu consumedly h-ungry."

Tney go. Frank msy be lu lave wltb the
exquiaite face acrass the table, but that fact
does mat Impair hIe appetite ta any strions
extent, If it existe, it lu perhape a love af the
eyes, not af tlie beart, for te le distinctly
conselous of being mach marc comfortable
away from bis adare d one than with lier.

Her presence, ber trlumnphant beauty, bave
upon him the affect af a fever. He seeke toa
woa sud win her, and te feels that if te sac-
ceede lic will be lu a state ai unreet sud dis-
comfart aIl the test ol bis 1ife. She exacts
taoomchi; ber ideal la too highi; te canu

nyrrah It ; It la always unoamfortable toa
dwel oen the teights. Still ttc famly ex-
pect it af him,aud ta show tic wht e feather
lu love or lu war le mat the nature af a Liv-
ingtan lu au off-baud sort af way lie lias
bea making lave .ta bhis pretty cousin ever
aince ha can remember,- but ta distinct pro.
posailihe tas naver yet came. ln bis pàcket,
ta nighit a letter lies from tua moather, urging,

Praise as pou nay, wbn Lie tale ledone
SBiais but a maid lte owooad wovn.
But to-morrow comas and he does not

opeaik. He dos not feel sentimental sa it
chance, and no fellow can;-propose in cold
blood. And Saturday, and Sunday, and
Monday: come, and atill golden silence
reigns, and bis fate bangs in the balance.
And Mondey evening le the evening of the
concert, and there le no longer chance or

,lime.
ie whole Ventnor family go. Olga in

Indin muelia, with touches of crimton here
and there ir. lier pale, cilp draperies and
laces, ie, as aver, bewildering. A fairly
fashionable assembly fills the hall, and MisS
Veutnor finds an acquaintance who seems to
knoaw al about the musical star of the
niglht.

" A viy charming songtres, I assure you,"
the lady soys. "b Shetravels with ber guar-
dian and bis wife-German, I believe-and
has a very sweet and powerful contralto, with
an odd sort of pathos in it int mont people
are captivated by who hear her sing. I- have
seen ber give nearly a whole eveniig's enter-
taluinent h sll, ninging cong ater song, ln
charcter, wlth a rapidity and porer quite
anzirg. It Is very good of her ta proffer
her services in this way ; but ten Eo t is
good ; if la quite like ler. She le the moIst
garerous and largc-hearted creaturo lu the
worldd-and beyond reproach, I assure yon;
in »Il quarter Miss Wild is most higlily
spulten of.,,

"Yes T' Olgo says,lndifferently. She is not
much lnterestod, natumally, ln Mi.ss Wild or
lier character. Her glas eweeps the hall,
and she la buey acknowledging bows. Iu le
somethling of a bore ta be tere at ail, after
seasons of Fatti and Nisson abroarl. Stil ,
it la for Mr. .Lamb, sud sic e Olga Ventnor
-and noblesse oblige.

The curtain rises ; the sotage liandsomaly
decorated. A slim, drk young man, with
great Itallan eyes and accent, appeare, and
singe "Let Me Lika A Soldler Fall," in a very
fine baritone voice. Then there ls a piano
seo-Liszt'S 'iRhapsodie No.2," performed in
a masterly manner by Herr Eriscon, and then
Mise Jenny Wili le before them, andc "Love
My Love,"s leringing through the concert-
rooi, ln a voice tbat makes even Olga Vent.
nor, dificult as shie Ia, look Up l pleased
surprise. And looking once, she looks agalu.
The singer, a tall, finely-formed young
woman, dressed simply enough, in dath siik,
ls a person to command from most people a
second glanc. It ia hardly a badeome face,
but iti a striking one; the features are
good, the eyea dark and brilliant, and with an
intensity of expression not often seen. There
is vivid dramatic power ln ber rendering of
the song-the voice ias that Sweet, touching,
mînor toue Olga bas heard of. But some-
thing beyond al tbis stikes and hoilds Miss
Ventuor. "1As in a glass darklyI" sre secus
to recognize that face, tiat voice. She knite
lier browse, and tries to recall. In vain-
Miss Jenuny Wiid refuses to be placed. She
concludes er song, and disappears in the
midet of a tumult of applause.

'She le realny a veryfine singer," Olga says
to the lady by ier side, i but it is the oddest
thing. i Saeem btoave seen and heard ber
somewhere before."

" You bave attended sone of het concerte,
perhapa?" the lady uggests.

"No, it cannothbe tlhat-this lesthe first
concert I have attended since my retura to
Amorica. Frank 1" imperloualy, "are you
asleepi? What are yon thinking of, sitting
there, with that dazed look ?I"

t Of Miss Jenny WIld. Somewhere-In
some other planet, perhaps-I muet have
met that young lady before. Ahi aie sle
good-natured, she responds to th encore.
Rare sabris lagain."

Mise Wild reappeare, bowing gracionaly to
the hearty call she hd received. Her fine
dark eyes calmrly survey the house, and lift
and rest for the firstl ime on the Ventnor
party. They fall on Frank Livingston, and
meet bis puzzled glance full.

A Elight flush rises to ber face,n aslight
saille dawns about the lips, then ber graceful
figure le drawn up, and abe isesinging ciWith-
lu n AMile of Edinboro" Town." The old
ever welcome favorite le listened to with de-
light, and a great basket of fiowers le present-
ed to the singer. Olga hande Fnuik lier
bouquet.

"Throw i," ishe says; '-she deserves It.
She sang that delightfully. Miss Jenny
WJld ia vorth coming to hesr. But,
ob I wheresave I seen and beard herb be-
fore ?II

Frank throws the cluster of white roses
with unerring alm-it light s at the feet
of the songstress. She etoops and picks it
up, and again that slight glance and flush and
emle rest on Livingetone, as sie bows and
quits-the stage.

The Italiau sings again, Herr Ericson per-
forma a ringing rondo, and Miss Wild slngs
the grand aria "iNabuco" trom Verdi, quite
maguificently, and ogain le raptuorously en-
cored. Once more sheresponda with another
Scotch song, "Sleeping Maggir," and once
more ber eyes look and linger with evident
amusement on the profounidly puzzled face of
Frank Livingstone. Thein ithe concert le
over, and they are out in the sweet darkness
ai the Jane night.

SW/o te MlIes Jenny WVIld ?" cries
Oiga, impatienly ;"u I hale te be pezzlednnd
sic puzzles mc. Frankr, I commandi you !
finri eut ail about ber, andi li me why lier
face and voice sre se nid icolously'familiar.
And shehlas evidently' seau yois befor-she
duid jou the Louer ta look et yeu more than
once lu the most markedi maurnor."

"I go to-mnorrow," le Frank'a entrer, ' and
whether i tirait aven ratura te dîscover Miss
Jenuny Wid's antecedeuns, an for an>' other
rason, dapenda entirel>' upon joua, Olga, suri
what you wiii say' ta me to-unit !I'

The heur tas came-tic tva arc nions,
lingering for a moment before saylng goodi-
night sud going lu. They stand au the
plazz-n; tire Jane stars shino aboya threni; thec
silenca af midnight le around them,

Sic gloncas atim in lusurprisec, sic lae
bumming ' Within a Mlle of Ediniboroa
Town."

ano I cannot, cannot--wunnot wunuot--
'aunnattbuckle to!"she singe, suri then breaks
cff la laugh,.

" What a tragical face I Whatl a desparatea
tonua! Wirat a dramnale speecb i Yen go lo-
morrow, sud whe tirer yen wîi aven raturna
depends an vhat i will 5say ta-night i Beally
Frank, tic concert suri thie Impassionedi slng-
Ing of Mliss Wild have beau tee muet far jou.
Muet yen reallys go te morrowv? I amn sorry. .

it, do1yau? 7Wehave bean playing at fIrta-
tien al aour livs, and, by 'mistake, yo bave
fancied the pidy ermnest to-night. Yen arce
netin love witth me-you do not want me ta
be your wife. You would be miserable if I
sidyes, and yen know It. But fear net. I
am no ugoing ta say yes."

" SayIt and try 7 I will risk the misery.
All my life will be devoted ta you-every
thought of my heart, if yeu will marry me,
Olga."

'Mairy yenl sie repeats; marry yon,
Frank I There Ie that In er tone makes
Livingston redden ngrily and throw back
his head. She laughs a little lu spite of
herself. 'I never thought of such a thing
in my life,' she says with cruel cooluess.

SDo yu meanu ta tell me,' the young
min demande, in no very tender tone, 9that
you do not know It was a compact made and
agreed ta years and years agoV

'Never ['lshe answers, with energy, 'never1
In Euch compact I aa no share -of such
compact I never heard. Ob, yes Il contemp-
tnously, in reply ta bis Indignant glances;
'I have irard hints, inuendoen, seen smiles
and wisa glances; but do yen think I hreded
them ? They are the impertinences relatives
seeme to think they have a right ta. There
la but one persen on earth who has n right
to speak ta me of such a thing-my dear
father-ar.dhe has ben silent. And 1 do
net cura for you, Frank-in that way. I

rn very fond of yen-there never vas a
tima when I was not, 1 think,' she says, and
holds out ler bands with thie set, Sluring
amile that makes men her slaves, 'there
neverwill come a time when I shall not
be. But not like that. Thare l net a
friend I have lu tris world I would not
oorer, lose than you; se sake Lands, and

forget and forgive all this. Let us tay
good-night and good-by, and whean you re-
turn-say In thrie or tour weeks-you will
have forgotten the fancy af to-might. Do
not look cross, Erank, it, doea not become
you-and came in."

Sie slips ber band through bis arm, and
balf laughing at bis moody face, drawas inm
into the house. The gas burn lowIn the
drawing-room, the piano stands olen; ishe
trikes the keys as she stands, s miing over
ber shoulder, and sings :

&The fairest rose blooms, but a day_
Good-by !

The fairest Epring must end with May,
And yon and I can only say : 

Good-by, good-by, gooi-bs!'

CHAPTER III.
AFTER LONG YEARa.

The morniug that follows tis night of
the concert is blek uand raw for June. A
drab sky frowns on a unles word ; the
wind le as much like November as the monti
cf roses, and the veather-wise predict
raia. But in this threatening ate of the
weather Miss Jenny Wild hires a pony
carriage, and starts all by herself for s drive.
Net for any aimless drive-she seems te
know very well wherehe wants ta go. She
is very plainly dressed in black, a straight
dark figure sitting upright In the little car-
riage, a black straw bat, with a blue veil
twisted round it, on her head. She pulls
this vel over her fece as sh drives through
the village, and glancing hardly ta the right
or lait, taking fia woorilnri ras, sud pulls

up at the Red Farn, erstwhile Sleaford'a.
Here se sits and gazes for a long, long

time, with darkly thoughtful face and nrood-
Ing eyes, ut the dreary and desertedb ouse,
There aer most miserable childbood was
spent; working in that kitchen ber most
miserable girlhood wore on; lu that attic-
room how many supremely wretched night
of cold, and pain, andi alation, and eart-
b:eak the child Joann struggled through!
In that adjoining chamber her merelless
task-master had met is fate, and passed tobis donth. In that parlour, with is iratter-
ed paunes, how any a jolly revel that been
held, lu which her part was only additional
drudgery. And yet sh bnd lced them tao,
thare wre igehts and musie, and langhter
and dancing, and youtb, and at one of them
she had first seen Frank Livington' gay,
handsome face-the same face, eider, man-
lier-ce had looked upon again last aight.
Out of yonder broken gate she bad watched
him came one never-ta-be-forgotton morning,
with bis fair little cousin in is arms. Last
nigit he had Bat by that fair young cousin's
side, and listened ta her einging. Aways
these two are asecciated in her mind, and al-
ways aith a sense of dull mortid p-dn. In
that gloomy kitchen sh firet saw Geofiry
Lamar, the true, noble-hearted friend who
had done all In his power ta lift her out of
ber misery, aud out of herself. Hare wild
Joanna suffered and sinaved, was beaten and
girded t; fro htre sie flaed ont lto the
world, wth George Blake ! And to-day she
might have been George Blake's wife, If
chance-or Providence-had not thrown I l
her way Frank Livingston, and se lana mo-
ment changed ier whole life.

She turn from th eerie spot ait last, and
goes on te Black's Dam. Hier, tua, time
and decay had lain their ruinous finger. The
old mill, ber belter and salace s aoften, bas
Iallen te utter dacay ; the pond is almoat dry
-sileut desalation reigns. She turns from
it with a shud'ier, und drives away. Great
drape of nain are begmning la patter, but aire
canes almest as 11ttle fer s metting no s lnu
the old dajs. Sire drives la Aibbott Wood-
the old gate-ireepen lis-as etil lu ttc vine-
'aneathedi gothiic lorige, but ta can gis-e bar
no nae of hIe missing rmistress..

A baryer Ire-u Cie city' daces everything
tint is ta te donc lu tisse latter day'a. Of
Mrns. Abbatt or Mr. Gccff:y ne one taena toe
know any-thing. Tire ra folle heavîly' ns
aira drives thirough tic lavaI>y, lests- avenues,
ap te tic grand, cilent, somnbrc hanse. Taie
blinud anc down, thea shuttera closedi, Itlookte
s il 'acre mournlng fer those it irad lait.
She dots rot go ISu, though ehe is luvitedi toe
de se b>' Mms. Bill. Bbc fael sire annot
look mu thase fait, empty' apartmeute, filled
b>' the bauuting iaces.f bailf a dezen jeans
aga. EHem own lesamong them, the restlese,
nahasppy, siaiess Joanna a! seventeen. Shec
is naithen aimlae nor reetless nom. Sihes
foundi hen nIcha ari verkti lile, suri tic>'
suit har well. But hrappy ? WVell, she le
hardi>' tirat, sud jet a ver>' dufferent, a monh
viser, gantier, noblu Janna th'aa tire darir,
discontenteri protecgee af Geoff~ry Lamar.
Sainenari mand goodi, nia tas gros-m, throeughr
jeans ai inmdnae sar afsfection given te bar
fuvibly' sud ioyally b>' tte fierr Professer
sud Miada Erteson. Ail tiraI la bas! lnu

looking, alert.. Broken-tedare at hie rejec.
tion he bas a rlht ta b, an may be, but a
broken heart le beoming te tome people,
and Livingatân .. açparently one of them .

In his secret soul there iaather a sensation
of relie!, that as the train bowles long It
bears him in its'thtobbing bosom a free man I
He bas done whatidestiny and is Haker and
the united houses ofîVqntnor and Livingeton
expected.of tim, and stetaid no, and there
me no appeal And when Mr. Livingeton
dies, and worns at blim, whatever theimme.
diate "ause may be, he l comfortably con-
vinced it will not Ie love. Sb, in ..a faIrly
cheerful rùood, hesurveys hisfIellow-passen.
gers, untolde his Brightbrook paper, and reads
what the musical critic of tiat sheet as ta
say about last night's concert. Mies Will ile
lauded, and LivLngaton le disposed ta laud
also. She sang remarkably well, and looked
very imposing. Thst grand aria frorn 'Na-
buco' is lstill rngiag m ils cars, nd Il oc-
curs te hira once more te wonder wy er
face should te o oddly famillar. Net a
pretty face, he decides, but a good one, a
striking one, and once seeu not ansily forgot.
ten. And then he turne ta another column
and subj ct, and forgets ail about it

He spends three or four dtys aIn New Yerk,
among old triends ind old haunt. His
principal object lu corniug te town 1 ta
tell hie mother the result of bais proposal, and
sa mak an end (if that business once and
,or ever, but his mother has gone on a visit.
Ru proposes ta follow her, for hu knows it le
a subject on which she is more than aunxious,
out il no-ws that will keep, and h dace not
hurry himself. On the vening of the third
day re sees by the bills that Mits Janny Wild
la te give one of her character concert, and
makes up his mind ta go.

" Prhaps i shall te able to place ber tbis
time," he thinks, « and sa getrid of ber alto-
gether. I beleve I wat dueamfg of her half
the night jasE night."

So, a little ater the commencemert ai th
concrr, Air. Livingston sauniers iri, and
finds a large and fashionable gathering.
Mauy of the faces present are familiar; one
lady la a private box bows, and smilles and
bochone, and In a few moments be ls1shaking
handa with Mrs. Van Rensselaer and ber
daughters.

c. Sa glad ta met you once more, my dear
boy," that great and gracions lany exclaim ,
" and looking sa extrettly sunburned and
well. Ve heard you had returned with the
Ventnor, and were staying with themra t
that charming villa. And how s dear Mr.
Ventnor, and the lovIs- Oge, saEr their pro-
longed Earopeau tour ?'

& Mrs. Ventnor la much as usual, aud Oga
is rather loveller than usual," says Frank.

c And when are wu te congratulati you, Mr.
Livingston' Vsays the elder Mis Van Bns-
sener, a dashing and daring brunette, but t:0
quite so young as she used ta bc. cAh I we
bear more than you think, we stay at homes.
We expected Olga wouild bave captured a
duke at leas, so may rich Amerian girls are
making brilliant matches this year. And
yet there aie is, la belle des belles, back again,
and-as we uaderstand-unattached ! But
you can open the mysteries, no doubt?'

& I only know Olga refused hall the peer-
age 1' says Livingston, with calm mendacity.
' As for your very flittaring tinte, Miss Van
Rensselaer, you do me toc mucht bonorn in-
ferriug I bave anything ta do with it. Ih
might s awell love some bright, parlicular
star, and so on, as my beautiful cousin Olga.
Such daughters of the gods are nt for im-
pecunious artiste liko mysel. At i hero le
Miss Wild, aud as Marsuerite, singing tIe
famos "Jewel Song." How well sie is
lookin, and in wat capiral voice sie ie ta.
night.'

aYou bava seau er before ?' Mis Brenda
Van Renselaer Inquires.

' Once hefore, ant a concert last Monday
night. Er voice bas the riug]ng of moun-
tatu belle 1 and what pathoiand ldramatic
force she has ! She weuld niake a fine i-
trese. It strikes me Mlias Wild grows onr
me. I lke her better now tiant, 1 did evenu
then.'

' Ub ! he slovy,' cries Miss Brende,
gushingly. «'We are the greateat friends.
She lu received by tie very best people.
She ls pen fectly charnIng in private lfe,
and, unlize rnost artidt, always so wllling ta
sing. Sire cames leotas to-night alter tire con-

cert; mamma has r reception. 1 thin ber
drawing-room songs are even more beautifala
than ber stage singing."

" Come and make her acquaintance." nays
Mrs. Van Rensselaer graciously.

STiranks-I wili," Livingston reeponds
lie is exceedingly taken by Miss Wild;

he loves music aliost more than he doe
art; and her voice, ber aook, are so sympa.
thetio that they draw him nrretlstibly. Be-
sider, Le wants ta discover wbat laithat
femiliar look about her that se perplexes him
noW.

c Who is Miss Wild 7" h sks, as, in the
midst of hearty applause, she quits the stage.

'Ah i who, Indeedl?' returne the eider Miss
Van Renselaer. 'cFind somebody ta answer
that, if you can No one know ; she arase
firet a little pale star out West, and went on
shining and enlarging unti shIe i the star of
first magnitude. You se hernow. Hark
ta the clapping--shwill retulninu a mornent
-ie>' alwraye en:core ber sangs. lat!terng,
but ratier a bare, I shrould thint. Sera sire
la ; whatî will ec gis-e ne naow, I wondere?'

An bour inter he stands lu the Van Rans-
saluer drawng-roaOMP, and rawaita lie intro-
dnotion lo lire cantatrica. He cannat tel]
whiy Le is sa vividly' iterestedi lu her, nleass
IL le caused tby thaet puzziing famîtiarit>'. Brti
ineestaed sari lipattent as hu is, sud as ire
iras neyer beau to meat any artiet et the mid
before-.

«AMr. Lîvingeton, Misa Wildi," saya simmply
bis hiostese, anrd ire loots dawn int two darkr,
jcwel.like ejes, int a smiling lace. Ha la
conscous ai bowing sud murmuring lie
pleaeure-anothear maoment and tome eue ele·
iras cilamed hr, sud tic turne-e gone.

He loira aller ber with knittedi brew and
evar deepening perplexities. T[hat tall figure,
tint gentle, arnest face, lieue great, gaem-like
eye--they' ara in saine mystnerious vay- as
rail known ta bima us hIe awn face lu the
gIss. He tries te approachi ber mare tisan
once ail the everning weomr an, but she is
ailwaje surroundedi. The charm ai k" t man-
uer evidently' carrnes ail before 1$, as well mse
tire charmn et ber voice.

Present>', when ire le about te give up lnu
despair, te tsars ber ainging, sud maires bIs
vas- ta the piano. Tic rords eha singe hic
bas never heard befiore-the air le ten-der sud

Very sweet:-

"Mydarig Io my danalng my darlintgIDoien kuor boy I vantut. en iglrt?
The winat passes, moaning and snarllng,

Like some evil ghost on its flIglt*
On te vat street your lamp's gleamn alnesredis, alus-did
You are sitting yoe-didayou star

As I spoke? .>rd ou guess at thi eadly.Chin patu in my heart?

out here where the duil rain ta falling,
Just once-juist a moment-I watt;

Dd you here the sad voice that was callibg- our mima, Jus 1pausa b y mie gkta?2
twaajuasmaebreat kb, I ku ,dear ,
Nat even Love'a earu could have teard;

But, eh, I washungering s, dear,
For one litte word.

Ai, me for a word that could move you,
Like a whiser of magical art i

Hryback." 1,
i Are you sorry, Olga? Shall you mies me?

Do youencro for me, I iwondr, the -very least
la the world ? Oh, yon know what I mean 1
Do not laugh t me, for Godl's take ' with al-
most angry impatience. 'You have laughed
.at me long enough. I love you,Olga i-I
want jou tobe my wif1 i'

The worda, thought ofI t long, came
abruptly'enoggb-roughly, indeed. He secs

i hr facé the - famillar, mocking look he
know full well-a look nothing seems to
have power to soften or change. But at the
Irritated passion of bis voice sud face, It dies
out, and she look at him with emiling, gen-
tle, half-amused eyes.

l I like you so mucih, Frank, tiat I am
anrv van have eaid this. Yon do not mean

I loveyou1 Iloveyom! ilovey ou,
There la no other wordln mrheaft-'

She looke up; ber eyes meet bis. Bas abs
ben consâlous of bis prasnce there ail
along ? Her bands strike the wrong chordi
there Ie a jar and discord ; a fli rises over
her face; she laugbs, and suddenly breaks oh.

'C , go on ' balf a deceu voices cry;
'(bat ls -lvely.'

c I sing It fron menory, Misa Wili ys,
'It je a little poaem I lit upon the other day
in a iagazine,'and it seemed ta fit te
music'I tai. i will sing yu something
better instead.'She sings 'Kathleen Mavourneenm,'ai
loots no more at Frank Livingston. le
stands wondering, and of bis wonder finding
no end. He turns over asently some sheet
t nusie bearing her nare, and as ha does

ta, trom one of them a writteu page falls.
It is the sang hc lias broken off. Instantly
ie cummits petty larceny, ari puts it in is
pocket.

" It will serve as au excuse to cati upon
ber and restore ber propry," thini:s tis
" artaul dodger." "Finrd out who sie [s J
muet,or I shall perish miserably of curioslty.

« Kathleen MavourneenI" le finished. n.d
she maires a motion ta rise; but ber listeners
seera insatiable.

" Only one more-one litte, littile ne, de&t
Mies Wild, "a young lady says.

She pauses, glances at LivingEton's rbso:b-
rd face, smile, and begins I My Ain Ingle.

sid-r." Aud then, in one second, like a ilh,
a ahock, the trath. burats upon him. lit ,aa
heard that rong before i la the draWing-,rora
of Abbott Wood he ias heard the same voice
sing it I le stands petrified, spell-bounri,
breatleos, his eyes on ber face. Mleafords
Joauna! Yes, yes, ves ! the reddish, unkempt
hair, shining, dark, bEcOMingly d'reSSed, the
sweet voice perfected, womanly, sweet, but
still-Sleaford's Joanna!

How it cornes about he does not know, but
ive minutes later hae standing with ber
alone, both ber bands clasped close in bis.

L Ir ia d he xclaimi; " I cannuot be mis-
ttakIen. It i Jonna I"

" Sleaford's Joanna," she answerr, and toc,
slowly fill her eyes, though her lips are
smiling. " I saw you knew me, puzdled as
you looked, and thought the old song would
put an und ta your evident nisery. îes,
M1r. Livirgstop, alter ail these yeare, it l
Joaunia."

- And I am the first ta fied yeu" he says,
triumplauly ; I lthat's a good cmnen. Telt
me whera you Ilve. I must cne to se you
and ralk over the old days. au sbaU rot
make s etranger of so Cld a friend, a.au.

-So lid a friend ' she drrws îway her
bands and laughs. " Wetre yu aid I ever
friends ? Ab, yes, come and tee me. It
does me good t alook at a Bilghtbrook tacs.
And I am glad-yes, glad, that yours ei the
first."

" And that sla Seaford'u Joanne," Living-
stou thinke, going borne through trecity
atroet, feeling dazeud and in a dream, aI "fii:.

stately, famous ! What wil iga e ay whenlI
tell ber this ?"

CHAPTER 1V.
"cARRIED DY STOBMt '

When Frank Livingston carres bis blight-
ed affections away with him from Eright-
brook and is fair, cold cousin Olga, it iF, as
las been said, with the Intention of seeing
his moither and making an end of that, sud
tfien etarting off for a summer sketching
tour through Canada and British Columbia,

That was his intention. The last week of
Jane ie lere, and so t iMr. Livingston,
Canada and British Columbia-places misty,
aar off, unseen and undesired. Tbree weeks
have come and gone, warm, dusty weeks,
and avery day of tease twenty-one days has
sen him iby the side of Mise Jenny Wild,
and for more heurs a day than be cares to
coint.

lise Wild eis stillsinging-not every mght.
but onc or two eveninge a weeka. Sre is c.
favorite with th musical p uc.iand hr con-
outl are always wel et" nded. Oa the
cigits sire sings a slendi Ad exceedingiy
bandsome young man may b obeerved in uae
of the front satt, drinking lu t]h entranacti
looks every note of that swaet, b::l-lLke voice
Miss Wild on the stage, in traiiing silts and
stage adjanct, is a very impoalng and grace.
ful person.

She las s face that lights up well, doik
pale, and clear; great star-like eyes, ar.d th-
most beautiful amile and teeith-the yon
gentleman la the frort seat thinks-in all the
world. She as hardly handsome, at titaeS

ec le positivly plain, but yet there are
others when, flushed and iaparkl!ng th
excitement and applause, ber dark yes
sbhining, ahe le brilliantly attractive. She
posesses i. an eminent degree that mng-
retic unknown face, quite apart fram her
beauty, and called fascination. lier suile
enchants; ber eyes hold you ; her vOica
bants you; ler tricks and graces o manier
captivate before yout know Il. Where the
charm exactly lies no one can tell, not ber
most bewitched admirer, but It la there, subtIle
and irresistible. The tones of er voice, the
words sic says sad sings, the light Of bt
eyes and her amile liager in tLe nie'iory ci
moon after loveler womcn are forgotten.
prheps il i a little lu ber aboanding vitlitY,
her jayons life, her lavisi largeness of heart,
that huesnro snd la spare for all whor coma.
Frieuda, admirere, loyers, if yen will, she bat
mny, sud foremost among thera Frank
Livinguton, For Frankr Livingson ta be
la lave, or whlat be colis sncb, l
no new experience. Ha huas loved min
womn, and beau caredi for, mare o:
less, a gaod demi, lu turn. Handirsome
souciant, Inconstant, he le jet a galion!t5
gracions young fellow, for whose flfait
flirts ara quite as muet ta blame s his O
intrinsic lnfidelity. Thrcc wveeka ago
yung lads' rfusedi hlm-at preseut e le the
ardent admirer af sather. ha aniy csEe
wovuldi bave takeu hie rejeotton th philo5O
pihy, and consolied imelf promaptly-P
sui>'y with sanie good-ieooking youn'g squaW
If ire had gone ta Britilh Columbia. fe b5
not gone te tint chili>y landi, andi MiessJl?

ildr, the songsree, bas foundi faveur anr
my> ords sigt. Sire bawltces hm--th

force cf chiaracter, lier great papalaltrtre
numabar af bis rivais, the evidenat preferi r
ehe shows bIma, turn tis tend. Hie ignora
past anti future, te lves in the present-l
the sunlight af Chose dar, etrancug te

Ha s'penda every afternoon b>' ber aide, l l
park, lu the stree, lunlier parleur. H

sketese lier In tait a hundredi attitude
he le painting bar portrait-te la paei

happy 1
For MIse. Wld-well, Livingstonu o t

q aite make her out. Her eyes and 802110
walcome him always ; she takeas bis bosquei
se singe him the songs he likes B.er doO
are open te hlm when cised ta all the ns't

of. the world.. And something lu ail tbil
puzzles him... If t ware any one1s0
would be most enouragiug preeence,
this, le 4onna uand Jôsune.Ia different.
d o e s n o t .û ûd ar m t a d b e r ." e . sle b y n o wers e

ur of w Wh answer * ould be, If hea hei
înllned to speak to-mbrow. Sie lirasls'

yq ofdat tberecan be n> doubt; but
he were to say, " Joanna, will youesel
wife ?" nic tas ver>' atrong double ai wihlL5

answer would be. But h has no nteDn

(Continrd on Third rase.).e

her has its day at last. Of friande she has
many of lovera she bas tad her share; of
admirera more than she cares to remember.
And love bas redeemed ber, and.'Mies Jenny
Wild ' iseall that they say of her, and more,
giving of her abondance to all worask uand
need.

That afternoon Profassor Erioson saS bis
family, as ha aIe them, lave Brightbrook.
By the morning train Mr. nFrank Livingston
bas gone up toa New York,, and whil Misa
Wild la recalling the days o her outh, ha
le spinmrng along, a cigar batween bis' lips,
the morning paper la his band, far from the
scene of hie despair. TruthI to tel, ha looks
anything but desparing this morning, lu a
mot beomtng English suit of the very j'
rourbeat grey tweed, fresh vîgorousegood-


