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e bent over the hands which had touched | count, a lan of which Phil highly. approved, Ler, but 1 was never in a real car his one? Did she sit in $his one?” Mre. she didn’t do it. 1t was I, and I am nastier remained, the man fighting the fire and th
QUEENE nmn.ron' ;‘er‘lllnc?l:er. for he wcrnld far rather be .at homhn :;‘Xih." was Margery's reply, and B asked, eagerly, and viler than you, for Ikept still just be- ::men praying. ’l'h.:i were there for five mmm ﬂmnﬂﬂ WURKS
: + Blessed child,” grandma eaid, ** I thank there where his services were needed for his | rejoined : on the chair where Queenie cause I was afraid to be hurt, and let her bear nr!.l;dntiﬂha warm the atm
By Mars. Mary J. Holmes, suthor of “Tempost |y God for sending you to me, and that you | mother, who, though much better, could only | ** The d sat in her scarlet eloak and talked to it forme. I am the guilty one. Ididit, n‘hoetme uring their ufomd'h “l:t.y.dnl gt
‘and Sunshine,” * Etholyn's Mistake,” “ Forrest | qre good and true, like Margaret.” get out in her invalid chair, which | that's m take us this very afl rgen and she knew it, and never fold. Beat me to ?M P in:n | ventu CGODDARD & GREEN
House," otc. This was too rauch for the conscious-smitten | Phil could manage so much better than aser- | There'll be a crowd, and it will be such “And what is the very best ofall,” Margery | & pumice if you want to. I deserve it;" and gﬂt-m o over burning wood, i
o Reinette, who burst out impuleively : vant. But why do you wear'that big apronand oontinued, “she goes to an English school, jumping from the chair and the | but ¢ ‘x{ \ God, and :&1 few moments now manufactaring
“You" thing to do but to stay withme. | " T'm not good; I'm not true; I'm bad and |  * Aud Anna ? How is she ?” Ethel asked. | —they disfigure you s0.” when I told her how much I wanted to | floor, Queenie picked up the ruler, and giving | rejoin ol their Mﬁldlmlllll ives, who had | 5ARRIAGES, BUGGIES,
Y o: "'::.. ':1 not suffer ?” she asked ; | wicked as T can be, and I am going to confess | ** Does she take kindly to our cousin, or igshe | Margery blushed scarlet, and exp English, she said she'd tease her father | it to the master, held out herlittle fa, dimpled g"l::tn em up for lost. e FARMERS' DEMOCRATS,
o(lln )':n-mlu'l g erimson at this allusion to his | it all bere in ‘mother’s room, hoping she can | jealous of her, as of us " that she wore them st work to keep ey to for me, too ; and “she knew | hand for the &unuhmanl she merited. But e cing our '“P';ﬂ" am at the hotel LUMBER WAGONS, &c.
;n e Phil replied that it would not suffer | hear me, and know how sorry I am. I was “This mention of Anna reminded Phil of | clothes clean ; then dimlw of t, for he gives her everything she by this time the entire school had become de- ween eight and nine o'clock, and after
nmnm.uh from an absence of half adayor 8o, proud and hot, and felt like fighting the Miss La Rue, who had written to his | obnoxious garments, she down h, I do hope he will. I mean to moralized, as it were, and the pupils thronged mbm‘od we started to fry and get"through | From the very bn:hl:,lcm'utll :ﬁurw. and whiel
ol when I met you all, because it was 80 sudden, | aunt, and in whoee identity with her friend | rippling hair, Rein ask God to-night to make him. Lisette says around their bewildered teacher, begging him burned district by the north-east road,
must ask for what I want, and Jesus will | to s , who became almost as | that of Bt. Germain. We pussed some very | 1=~ AT BOTTOM PRICES!

and that he was at her disposal.
Mrs, Jerry at once,

«Then I'll interview :
e big piszza which

and have dinner on th
overlooks the river and the meadows. That
will make it seem some like Chateau des
Fleurs, where we ate out doors half the time,"

again, and
do so agsin,

m: for a little while.”
Goandnis

so different; and this morning I rebelled
wanted to scream, but I'll never
and I'm going to make
happy ; and now, please, go away

Queenie had been so much interested. 7
« By the way,” he said, ** there's & dress-
ou so | maker here somewhere, 8 Margery La Raoe,
leave | from Paris, whom Queenie thinks she knows,
and over whom she goes into rhapsodies. Do
tood her in part, | you know her, and is she the who

she said, as she disa) from the room
in quest of Mrs. Jerry, who heard with aston-
ishment that dinner was to be seryed upon the
north piazza instead of in the u:limng-mm.
But even & few hours experience had taught
her that Miss Hetherton’s ways were not at
all the ways to which she had been acoustom-
ed, and so she assented without a word, While
Reinette went next to hér room and trens-
formed herself from an inyalid in & wrap-
per into a most stylish and elegant young

Tady.

.dt{ow lovely the was, in her dress of dark-
bluo silk, with o Valenciennes sleeveless
jacket, such as was then fashionable, her wavy
turls, which were fastened at the back of her
bend with a scarlet ribbon, while a knot of the

and went ous, leavi
Kneeliog by the bed,

the pillows,
small, Reinette s

8!
she

storm burst upon her

she
petition made in the lowly chamber where
Margaret Ferguson once had prayed, and felt
that it had been most terribly answered.

But there was no ahldow_‘ovor her now; she

the girl alone in the | wrote to Aunt
low, humbleroom, which had been Margaret's.
and burying her face in
which seemed so scanty
obbed like a child as she | open door, in
asked forgiveness for all her proud rebellion
ainst the grandmother whom in her heart
knew to be kind and loving.

« Humble me in any way, if that is neces- | all which
sary to make me love her as I ought,” she
said, and in the after time whenl the great

person
Lydia with regard to her busi«

«ghsh” came from both the
with & nod toward the slightly
dicating that the person inquired
for was there. Then the voices were low
aud the door was shut, and the wonder and
interegt increased as Ethel and Grace
Reinette had said of their dress-
whose taste and skill they. esfeemed
t they had suggested her going
or rather they had encouraged

ness ?”
A warning
and | young ladies,

maker,
S0 Highly tus

d that
it after the mother, Mrs. La Rue, had asked
them if it wonld be a good opening for her
daughter. That Margery had written to their
aunt they did not koow, for the girl was very
ing herself and her business,

; she had | reticent concerniog

same-ribbon was worn at her throat. > hmi' d to her th
Phil had thought her b hing even in ! g
Ler wrapper, with the wet napkin on her | fess to Phil. There was nothing more she

hen she tripped into the room in
ted with surprise at the
There was & bright

head, but Wi
her new attire he starf
transformation in her.

d to God, and she was going to con- | and only spoke whi

could do, and as hers wasan April nature, she
was a8 bright and playful as a kitten when
she went down the steep, narrow stairs,

en she was spoken to.

nge that she should know
our cousin so well,"” Ethel said, * or that they
should have been intimate enough for Queenie
to rave over her as Phil says she does. I
mean to sound her on the subject, and hear

«It is very stra

ush on her cheeks, and her eyes shone like | and  bidding her grandmother good- b n
gt:rhs a8 they flashed smile afier smile upon | night, mounted her lorse and started | what she has to say,” and as it was time for
him, until he became so dazed and bewil. | with  Phil for Mrs. - Lydia Fer- | Mrs. Rossiter to take her siring, the confer-
dered that he scarcely koew what he was | guson’s. They found that lady very hot and | ence broke up, and on pretext of sseing to her

dress Ethel went into the room where Mar-

doing.  She had ber gun-hat in her hand, | nervous over &
and led him out into the groun
told him of the improvements she meant to
make, and asked what he thought of them.

She should not change_the general appear-
ance of the house, she said. She should only
add one or two bay-windows and balconies,
and enlarge the north piazza, &8 she wished
the rooms to remain as they were when her
father lived there, but the park was o under-
go a great change, and be modeled, as far as
possible, after the park ab Chatean des Fleurs.
There were to be more winding walks, and
torraces, and plateaus of flowers, and foun-
tains, and statoary gleaming amoong the ever-
greens, and clumps of cedar trimmed and
arranged into & labyrinth of littla rooms, with
seats and tables in them, end lamps sus-
pended from the branches. But the crown-
ng glory of the whole was tobe a rustic sum-
sner-honse or open chalet, large enough to
accommodate three or four sets of dancers,
when she gave an outdoor fete, and to seat
at least forty people ata breakfast or dinuer.
Her ideas wers on 8 most magnificent scale,
and Phul listenad to her breathlessly till she
had finished, and then asked if she bad any
idea a8 to how much this would cost.

i« A heap of money, of course,’ she said,
archiug her eyebrows and nose a little, as she
acented disapprebation ; ** but what of that ?
Father had Jots of money, I know, and never
denied m: snything. What is money for,
except to spend and let other people have a
pood time? I wean to fill the house with
company, summer and winter, and make life
one grand holiday for them, and you must
atay here most of the time and help me see
to things, or would thet interfere too much
with your business—your profession o

This was the second time she had alluded
to his business, and Phil's cheeks were socar-
let, and he was conscious of a feeling of shame
irqthe presence of this active, energetic girl,
who took it for granted that he must have
some business—some profession. He could
not tell her that he had nooe, and had she
pressed the poiat, would have fallen back
upon that two months trial in Mr. Beresford’s
Jaw oftice, when Le started to have a profes-
gion ; but fortunately for bim the dinner was
anponnced, and they went sogether to the
north piazza, where Reinette presided at one
end of thie table, and he at the other.

It was quite like housekeeping, Reinette
said, and she made Phil promise to dine with
her every day when he was in town.

« Not always here,” she eaid, ** but around
in different pluces —under the trees, in wy
new summer-house, which must be built
directly, and everywhere."”

She was the fiercest kind of a radical, al-
ways seeking gomething new, and Phil felt
intuitively that to follow her would be to lead
a busy, fatigning life, but he was ready for it ;
ready for anything ; ready to jump into Lake
Potit, if she said so, he thonght o little later,
when he saw her in herriding habit, mounted
upon the snow-white Margery, who held her
neck so high, and stepped along so proudly,
as if conscious of the graceful burden she
fine borsewoman, and

stockings.

onions.

yet ?

her twin.”

sliding awfully.

runs thus :

+Now I am just like tk

fix

Phil, shaii I be =0

and I
day.”

Phil

was 8orry,

heart during
her.

to Martha's Vineyard.

Mrs.

couch by the window,

bore. Reinetto was a !
sat the saddle and handled the reins perfettly, | felt hat, and answering the numerous ques-
and she and Phil made quite a _sensation as | tions of his sigters, Ethel and Grace — ques-

with King in close
had insisted that he
as a kind of body

they galloped into town,
attendance, for Reinetto
should accompany them, prise. How did
ard. she like ?

Their first call was ‘upon Mer. Deresford,
who game out and stood by Reinette's horse
as he talked to her, marvelling at the change
in this sparkling, brilliant creature, so differ-
ent from the tear-stained, swollen-eyed girl
he had seen in the morning. She told him
of her plans for improvements, which the
meant to begin immediately, and which Phil
had said would cost al least filteen hundred
dollare, but that did not matter. When she
wanted a thing, she wanted it, and would Mr.
Beresford give her the money at once, as she
had only two or three hundred dollars in her
purse at home She talked as if gold prew
on bushes, and Mr. Beresford listened to her
aghast, for unless he advaneed jt himself,
there were not fifteen hundred dollara for
her in his possession. The rapairs at H
ton Place had already cost enormously, and
there were still debts waiting to
paid. Mr. Hetherton's death would of
course retara matters a little, but it was im-
possible to refuse the eager, winsome girl,
whose eyes looked go straight into  his own,
and he promised to give her what she asked
for, and said ho had already written to Paris
to Messrs. Polignac & Co., who he believed
had charge of her father’s foreign business,
adding that he should like the papers az soon
as possible.

Beinette said he should -have them #he
next day, and added :

w1, t0o, am going to write to Messrs, Polig-
nac, to inquire for my old nurse, Christine
Bodine. Bhe knew my mother, and I mean
to find her if she is alive.”

« Not that it matéers so much about find-
ing her, as there is no dpubt that my mother
was Margaret Ferguson,” she said to i

the beginning."

Wwas gorgeous in

rich, the whole thing,
mn

her new relations.”

her at her own door,

which they had made

dress which must be finished
1s where she | that night, and on which Anni
very unwillingly, with her banged hair hang-
ing over her eyes, and her dress tied back so
tight that as shesat the tops of her boots
were visible and & portion of / her_striped
Through an open door Reinette
canght a glimpse of a disorderly supper-table,
at which & man was sittingin hisshirt sleeves,
regaling himself with fried cakes and raw

“ Come, father,” Mrs, Lydig called, in a
loud, sbrill voice, ** hain’t you done eatin’
Here's Reinette, your neice.
ette, this is your Uncle Tom, who is said to
look enongh like your mother to have been

His face was pleasant, and his manner was
kindly, as he shook hands witn Reinette, and
said he was glad to see her, and told her that
she favored the Hothertons
Fergueon's but Beinette saw that he belonged
to an entirely different world than her own,
aud after they had left *Uncle Tom's
were going over tho house at tbe Kuoll, she
said to Phil that she felt as if she was back-

« Isn’t there a couplet,” she asked, “which

“The de'il when sick a saiot would be,
But whon he got well, the de'il a saint was ho.

1at.

mother's I felt real good—as if I could be
bad again ; and I never will to grandmother.
I shall cultivate her, and make her caps, and
her dressses, aud coax ber not to wear
purple gloves, or call me Rennet
wicked
never go to Heaven if I don't rave over those
other people ? They are so different from
anything I ever eaw before.
me ; this is more like Chateau des Fleur,s' she
said, as she followed Phil through thé house
until they came to his room, where, on the
table, he found a telegram from his father,
and which was as follows :
+ Come to us at once as I must go to Bos-
ton on business, and your mother needs you.
“ PavL RossiTeR,””
He read it aloud to Reinette, who exciaimed :
« I am so sorry, fcr now I shall be alone,
meant to bLave you

too,
French girl bad made sad havoc with his
the few hours he had known
But there was no help for it ; he must
go to his mother, and thenext moraing, when,
the Springfield train, bonud for Boston, left
Merrivale, it carried Phil with it on his way

CHAPTER XV.

DOWN BY THE SEA.

Rossiter occupied the handsomet
rooms at the Sea View House, and on the
morning of Phil's arrival she lay on her

now sat sewiny as quietly and composed-

gery
he had never heard of Queenie Heth-

ly as if 8l
erton.

a was working

CHAPTER XVI

MARGERY LA RUR,

She was a tall beautiful blonde with reddish
golden hair, and lustrons blue eyes shaded
with long curling eyelashes aund heavy eye-
brows, which made them seem darker than
they really were. The features were finely
cut and perfectly regular, and the whole face
and figure were of that refined, delicate type
supposed to belong to the upper classes in
whose veins the purest of patrician blood i8
flowing. She said she was twenty one, bat
she seemed older, on account of the air of in-
dependence and self-reliance in _her manner,
like that of & person accustomed to care and
think for herself. She had come to America
the April previons and stopped at Martha’s
Vineyard with her mother, who was as unlike
her a8 it is possible for a mother to be unlike
her daugbter.
Short, and stput, and dark, Mrs. La Rue
was & fair representation of the ordinary
French woman, with some signs of culture
and education in her manner. In her early
girlhood she must have been . very pretty and
attractive, with her bright complexion and
large black eyes, which had not yet lost their
brilliancy, though there was in them a sad,
brooding expression, as if she were continual-
ly haunted with gome bitter memory.

It was she who had been most ahxious
about Merrivale, and Miss Ethel, who was
prouder and maore reserved than her sister
Grace, had thought her very forward and
quite too familiar in her questionings of the
place and its people. Margery had béen in-
troduced to the Misses Rossiter by a friend
from Boston who had employed her in Paris,
but, occupied as they were with their mother
and the gay world around them, they had
hardly thought whether she wero unusually
pretty or not, until Phil electrified them with
the news that she was the friend of their
cousin, who eaid she was beautiful.

« 'l look at her now for myself,” Ethel
thought, a8 she entered tho room whera Mar-
gery sat sewing, with a deep flush on her
cheek and @ bright, eager look in the blue
eyes liftod respectfully but inquiringly to the
face of her employer,

During the last ten minutes Margery's
thoughts had been travelling back over the
past te the early days of her childhood, -when
her home was on the upper floor of a dilapi
dated dwelling in the Rue St. Honore, where
her days were passed in lomeMmress, except
for the companionship of a cat and her play-
things, of which she had a great abundance.
Her parents were poor, and her mother was
busy all day ata hair-dresser’s, going out

Rein-

more than the

and

Over at grand-

. But oh,
that I can

Now, this suits

with me every

for the dark-eyed

cut upon the water, but mostly wi
fised fondly upon her handsome boy, who
sat by her side fanning himself with his scft

tions concerning Beinette, their new cousin,
whoee cxistenco Lad taksn them so by sur-
she
What did she wear ?
she say? and who was to live with herin

that great lovely house ?

“Don’t hurry a

chap
« There's a lot to tell, and I'd better begin at

80 he described for them firsi tho arrival
at the station, where grandma and Aunt
Lydia wera waitiog in their weeds, and Anna
her white muslin and long
lace scarf, while he flourished with a dirty
face aud torn, soiled pants.

« Oh, if you could have seen her face when
we ware presented to her as Ler ‘cousins, and
her uneles, ang her auuts I’

In

a human being's head {8 thoss
flashed first upon one and then on anoher of

+ Don you realiy mean she had never heard
of us at all 7" both Ethel and Grace asked in
the same breath, and Phil replied by telling
them everything whigh bad transpired since
Reinette's arrival up to the time he had left

All excopt the quarrel and the kisses with

ap.

thing to be kept to himsell; but he dwelt
much upon her sparkling beauty, which
would not perhaps be called beauty in the
strict sense of the word.
her ton small and too dark to be pretty, while
others would object to her forehead as too
low, and her nose g little retrousse,
Phil, who had peen the rich warm color come
and go on her clear olive cheeks, who had
seen her dark eyes flash, and sparkle, and
dance uxntil hey whole person seemed to shine
and glow like some rare diamond, she was
supremely beautiful, and he dwelt long upon

early and coming home late, whale ber father
worked she did not know where, and some
lly looking | times it entered her liftle active brain that
th her eyes | perhaps he did not work atall, for onthe days

when she went to walk, as she ozeasionally did
with the woman who had the floor below, and
who looked after and was kind to the lonely
Jistle girl in the attic, she often saw him
lounging and drinking at a third-class cafe
which they passed when her friend Lisette
Vertueil Lad clothes to carry to her patrons,
for Lisetto was a laundrees, aud washed for
many of the upper class. Sometimes, too,
Margery heard her motherreproach her father
for hus indolence and thrifiless and then
there was always a quarrel, into which her
Aame was dragged, though in what way she
could not tell, She only knew that after
these quarrels her mother was, if possible,
kinder to her than before-—petted her more,
bougiit her more playthings, and said her
prayers oftener in a little ‘closet off from the
living room. Her father, too, was kind toher
in. his rough off-baud way, but she did not
fove Lim as she did her pretty mother, and
when at last he died her giief for him,
though violent at first, was short-lived
and soon forgotton, ns the griefs of children
are, e

Among the patrous of Licette Vertueil was
Mr. Hetherton, thereputed milliovaire, wiose
elegant carriage and horses sometimes stood
on the St. Honore whilg his heusekeeper
talked to Lisette of the garments she had
brought to be washed for her little mistress,
Miss Reinette—garments dainty enough for a
princess to wear, and which Lisette took great
pride in showing to her neighbors, as a kind
of advertjsement for herself.

One mornjng when Margery was spending
an hour or twc with the laundress, helping to
fold and lay away the clothes preparatory to
being eent home, Lisette had sbown her the
lovely embroidered dresses, with tho tucks
and puffe and yards of real lace upon them,
and told her of the little black-eyed girl who
lived so grandly, and who oceasionally came
there with her maid, and seemed so much
like a playful but spitty kitten, in her quick,
varying moods, from mirth to wrath and back
again.

+Oh, how I wish I wag zich like her, and

look ¢ What was

What did

said Phil.

80,"

I tell you it was
ever saw such eyes
which

That was some-

Some might think

but to

as they rode off, ** and I am gewting quite re- | her | and piq
conciled to it now that I know you. Would
you mind,” and she dropped her voice alittle,
“ would you mind showing e the chimneys
and cellar walls our grandfather built ? and
the beer shop where mother sewed the pieces
of cloth together, and sewed those shoes and
things 7"

Phil could not show ner the chimneys
John Ferguson had built, for though there
were those in the town who often pointed
them out when Mrs. Rossiter, his daughter,
drove by in ber handsome carrisge, be didn’t

name of Reinstfe,

while his mother and sisters
lessly, but not as breathlessly as the girl in
the adjoining room, who eat making some
ohanges in g dress Miss Ethel was to wear
$hat night 10 & hop jn the hotel.

The door between the fwo rooms was only
slightly ajar, and Margery La Bae had not
heard 8 word of the conversation bhetween the
brother and eisters until her ear caught the
followed so
Hetherton and Paris, Then the workdropped
from her hands, and & sudden pallor crept

. Had such lovely dresges, and how I'd like to

see hey! Do yonu think she'd come up to our
room sometime, if you asked her?” Margery
said, and Lisette replied thay she did not
kuow, but eaid she would try what she could

s 81
listened bresth-

do.

Accordingly, the next time Reinette came
to the laundry, in her searlet hood and cloak,
srimmed with white ermine and lined with
quilted satiz, Lieette told her of the little girl
who lived on the floor sbove, and who was
alone all day, with only her doll and cat to
lci like $0 see her.

soon by

know where there were, but he could show [ iuto her eheeks, which ordinarily were- like | talk to, and who wou 3 v
her the beer shop, a8 she _termed it, b | the delicate roses of June. ¢ Thae gat gnd doll attracted Reinefte quite
it bore no traces now of what ltnudm “ 1 Reinette ;  Reil " ghe umpohumhmogm,nd with the per-
1t was long and low, like many of the old peyed. * Is th ther name like that | Wission of her maid, who demurred st first,
New England houses, but if looked deliciously | 1n all the world. Is it my Reinette, the saying she did not know 10w her master would
cool and pleasant under the tall elme, with | doarest, best frisnd I ever had ¢ Imposai. | like his daughter's going into such places, she

was soon climbing the steep, narrow, but per-

its plots of grass, and its eweet, old-
fashioned flowers in full bloom. * Gravd-
ma Ferguson, too, in her clean calico dress
and white apron, with her hair combed
smoothly back, made & different picture from
what she did in the morning, with her wide
ribbons and purple gloves. Bhe was delighted
to see them, and took Reinette all over the

to go!"

were they spoken.

« Rainestte. R

ble, for what can ske be
America, in Merrivale, where I have thonght

There was a death-like faintness in ¢he
heart of this girl. whose whispered words were
in French, and were scarcely words so softly

"

doing here in
& a fectly clean stairway which lead to Numero
40. Mr. Ruoe been home to
Iunch that day, and Margery, though scarcely
nine years old, was clearing away the rem-
nants of \heir plain repast, and brushing up

the hearth, whi door was pushed sofily
5 o open, aud a pait of bright, Janghing eyes
SHp e 88 | 1ooked at her from under the scarle and er-

houss, from the parlor where she sgid Paul
Rossiter and Fréd Hetherton had
their wives, tothe room whera Reinette's
mother used to sleep when she wasa girl,
and where the high-post bed she occupied,
and the chair she used to sit in, were still
standing. 2
« Mary—that's Miss Rossiter—wanted me
to gi$ some new furniture,” she said, as they
stood {1 the quiet reom, ** and I could afford
it as wail as not, for your granfather left me
tty well off, with what Mary does for me;
but somehow it made Margaret seem nigher
to me to have se things she used to handle
and 80 I kep’ "ent, sand sometimes when I am
lonesome like for the.days that are gone, and
for my girl that is dead, L come up here and
sit awhile and think I can see her just as she
used to look when I waked her in the mornin’,
and ahe lay there on that piller smilin' gt me
tike & fresh young rose, with her hair fallin’
.over her pretty eyes; and then I eryand wish
1 had her baek, though I knowshe's so happy
now, and some day 1 shall see her again, if
T'm good, and I do zry todo the best that I
know how. Poor Maggie, dear little Maggie,
dead way over the seas.” -
Grandma was talking more to herself than
%o Reinette, and the great tears were dropping for s
grom her dim old eyes, and her rough, red like her to clai
bands were tenderly patting the pillows, where with their kinswoman.
she had sooften seen the dear head of her work whi
child ““dead way over the seas.” But toRein.  on, always of Queenie,
ette thers was now no redness, or roughness cause Phil did, and is w
sbout the hands, no coarscness about the sisters i
for all such minor things were for- They
gotten in that moment of perfect accord and | for the summer,
sympathy, and Reinette’s tears

upon the stranger,

incredulity, if it is my

some mistake.”

glad ery which 8
Queenie !

this
the
the
be,

darling,
a2 few women

Rossiters — this
Fergusons,

and pour out q
ing her fricad ;

must remain quiet,
he did not know

with clasped hands, and head bent forward
in the attitude of intense listening, she heard
the whole story Phil told, and laughed a little
to herself at the ludicrous deseription of the
Fergusons, and the impression they made
« I can imagine just how
cold, and haughty, and proud she grew, and
how those great eyes blaged with scorn and
inette he means,”
she thonght ; * but it cannot be. There is
Then, as thename Queenie
was spoken, she half rose to her feet and laid
both kands upon her mouth to force back the
prang to her lips. * Queenie!
tha¢ settled
be no longer a doubt, This
girl from France, this cousin of
near relation of
whosver
was her Queenie,
whom she loved with such devotion
have ever inspired in another.
How she longed to rush into the next room
nestion after question concern-

but this she could not do;
she was only & seazusfress,
some changes in her patrons’ dresses.
for the prescus at least,
how the Rossiters wonld
m acquaintance and friendship

So

ile the talk in the next room flowed
as they called her be-
hom she mother and | lined with rose-color,
were so greatly intezested.

had intended stopping at
but now they spoke of
fell like rain earlier returp to Merrivale on Queenie's 8¢~

miue, and & sweet, bird-like voicé said :
+ Please, Margie, may I come in? Iam
Reinette Hotherfon—Queenie, papa calls me,
and I like that besé,  Lisepte said you lived
up here all alone with only the gst, Where
isshe? I don'tsee her”
Margery was standing before the fire, broom
in hand, with a long, sleeved ~pron on, which
came to her feet and concealcd her drees en-
tirely, while her hair was hidden in a cap she
always wore at her work. Atthe sound of
Reinette’s voice she started suddenly, and
dropping her brgom, gazed open mouthed at
There could | the vision of lovelingss addressing her so
foreigner, | familiarly. The mention of the cat struck a
chord of sympathy, and she replied at once ;
«She isn’t she; she's he, and his name is
Jacque. There ks is, under fathet's chair,”
and the two gi:t; bumped their heads to-
gethaer as they atooped af the same moment
to captnre the cat, who Was goon puwring in
Reinette's lap, as she sat before the gre.
with Margery on the floor beside her, admir-
fiug her bright, sparkling fage and besutifal
rees. »
« I've nothing half so pretty as this,” Mar-
gery said, despondingly, 8s t¢he touched the
scarlet cloak. ** My best coat is plaid, and I
only wear is on_Sundays.”
** Gh, gy !’ Reinette replied, with & great
air of sell-imperiange, and toesing her head a
little ; *I have threo moge.  One is velvet
which I wéar o ghurch
drive with pa in the
hamps

it.

they might
her friend, her

come to make
She

she resumed her

when I go, and when I
the seaside | Bois. Do you ever go there,or on the O
an | @ Elysees?”

'walk there sometimes on Sunday with

mine were blue, I hate 'em—the

0 exclaimed :
“ How sweet you
sunny hair and those

are, with hat bright
lovely blue eyes! I

nasty -
things, so black and so vixenish,. Cline says,
when I'm mad, as I am more than hll%
time. Bat, tell ofe, do you really live here
alone with the cat ?” 3 ;
« Oh, no.” And in afew words Margery
explained her mode of life, which to the
pampered child of luxury seemed desolste in
the extreme.

“0h, that's dreadfui 1” she seid ; “and I'm
o sorry for you! You ought to see our
apattments‘at the Hotel Meurice. They are
just lovely! and Chateau des Fleurs, our
country home, is prettier than the Tuilorieg—
the grounds, I mean, and most as pretty as
Versailles.” - :
Margery listened with rapt attention to
Reinette’s description of her beautiful home,
and then, as Reinelte eaid something of her

and answer. Do you think He will?

er
1 | she had at the last shown so much genuine

give Queenie the money wh

father being an Al y in-
terrupted her with :

“Can you speuk English ?"

+0f course I can,” said Reinette. I always
speak it with papa, who wishes me to know it
as well as French. Mamma was English,
and died at Rome when I was born, and I go
to an English school on Rue d’Antin, and
when papa is sway in Switzerland or Ruseia,
as he is a great deal, I board at the school,
and have such fun, because they don’t dare
touch me, paps is 8o rich.”

«0h, if 1 coald only go to that school 1 I
want to speak English more than enything in
the world, and mother wishes me to leam it,
too, and says I shall, by sad by, when.

afford it. She speaks. it a very litile,” r-
gery said ; and, after o moment, Reinette
replied :
“I'l tell you what I'm going to do. Papa
has more money than he knows what to do
with, and I mean to tease him and tease him
till he gives me some money for you, and you
shall go to that school with me; only you
must do everything I say. You must be my
little - little—*fag’ they call them at boys'
schools in England. Papa told me about it,
and they treat them mean sometimes, but 1
shall not do that to you.”

« Oh, 11l be - that—what did you callit?
I'li be anything, do anything, if I can only
go, and 1'll tell mother - to night ! Margery
exclaimed, fecling an unbounded faith in
Reinette's ability to accomplieh anything.

Nor was her faith at all shaken when, a
few minutes later, Reinette’s smart maid,
Celine, came up the staira after her little mis-
tress, who horrified her with the announce-
ment that she meant to take her new friend
for a drive in the Champs d’Elysees.

oI ghall; I will,”" she said, as Celine pro-
tested against it. “I like her, and she's
pever been in a carriage in her life, and she
stays here all day with the cat, and washes
the dishes, and she's going to ride with me,
and I'll spit and bite, if yon don't let her.”

Celine knew better than to oppose the im-
perious child when in this mood, and besides
there was something very winning and attrac-
tive in the bright-haired, blue eyed little girl,
whose dress, though plain,” was becoming and
faultlessly clean, She certainly was no ordin-
ary child, and that beantiful face would not
disgrace the carriage. So Celine consented,
and with joy beamiog in every feature Mar-
gery brought out her plaid cloak and hood,
which presented so striking a contrast to the
rich scarlet one of Reinetto that she drew
back at once, and with swimming eyes and
quivering lip said to Celine :

“ You are right, I must not go. ['m so
shabby beside her. She would be ashamed,
and that I could not bear. Oh, IwishI was
her and she me, just for once—wish I
I could wesr & scarlet cioak, and sce how it
seemed."”

“You shall! you ehall!” Reinette ecried
with great tears in her eves, tvo. *You shall
know how it seems. We'll make believe you
are papa's little girl, and Iam Margery,”
and before Celine ocould divine her intentions,
ghe was removing . her dainty searlet cloak
and hood, and trying them on Margery, who
was too much astonished to resist, but stood
perfectly still, while Reinette wrapped the
ermine, and gatin, and merino around hdr,
and put the plaid cloak and hood upon hé-
self. * Oh, how lovely you are, shesafd,
gazing admiringly at the child, * and hiw
ugly I am in this plaid.  Nobody will knjw
but what you gre reaily papa’s little gtl,
Queenie Hetherton, and I am Margery,” and
suo drugged tho bowildered Margery down
the stairs, through the court, where the old
concierge stared wouderingly at them, and
out into the street, where at a corner the
Hetherton carriage was waiting.

Reinetto gavg Margery the seat of honor,
and then sat down beside her, looking some-
what like a dowdy bit of humanity in the
plain piaid cloak, with the large hood hiding
her face. But sne enjoyed it immensely,
playing that she was Margery, and bade the
coschnan drive straight to the Champs
d’Elyse:s, and a8 far outas tha Arch of
Triumph.

it was a lovely winter .afternoon, andfall
the American and English, with many of the
Parisiane, were out, making the Champs
‘d'Elysees and the Bois beyond seem like a
brilliant procession of gayly-dressed paopls
and- splendid equipages. And among the
latter none was handsomer oy more notice-
able than the finely-stepping bays and elegunt
carriage of Mr. Hetherton, in which Margery
sat making believe that she was Queenie, and
enjoying all as much as if she had really been
the daughter of the millionaire, instead of
humble Margery La Rua, whose mother was
a hair-dresser and whose father was a no-
thing.

How happy she was, and bow in after years
that winter afternoon when sha rodein the
Champs d' Elysoes in borcowed plumes stood
out before her as the bright spot in her life
from which duted all the sunshine and all
the sorrow too, which ever came to her. Nor
was it hard for her in the least t> go back to
the hymble lodgings—to give up the scarlet
cloak, and bg Murgery sxain, for she had so
much now to think of ; 5g much fo tell her
mother, whom she found waitinz at the head
of the narrow staire, with a white, seared look
on ber face, aud an eager, wistful expression
in her eyes which seemed to look past Mar-
gory, down the dark-steirway, as if in quest of
some one else.

« Oh, mother,” Margery cried, ** you are
home early to-night, and I am eo happy.
Heaven can never be any ULrighter than this
afternoon has been to me, playing that I was
Mr. Hetherton's little giri, and wearing her
soarlet cloak.”

She was in the room by Hhis time, taking
off her own plaid ceat, which sbg bad put on
in the court below, and talking so fast that
she did not see the pallor on her mother's
face, or how tightly her hands clinched
the back of the chair as she stood looking at
her,

Mrs. La Rue had been dismissed by her
employer earlier than usual, and finding Mar-
gery gone, had been to Lisette’sroom to make
inquiries for higr. :
 Are you sick?” Lijsetto asked, as M
La Rue dropped suddenly into a chair w
she hegrd where Margery had gone
with whom, * You look gs if you had seen
a ghost.”

Making an excuse tlat she was tired, and
not feeling quite as well as usual, Mrs, La
Lue soon went back to her own apartment,
and kneeling down by the wooden chair be.
fore the fire, cried bitterly, as people only ery
when some great wrong done in the past, or
some terribly memory which they had thought
dead and buricd forever, rises suddenly from
its grave and confronts them with all the
olden horror.

« Reinette and Margery together, side by
side I she sajd. *Ob, if I could geo it—ges
her ; but no, I have promised and must keep
my vow. I-dare not break it. Isworeit by
Heaven and the cross.

For a long time she lay with her head u)
the chair, and then remembering that m
gery would soon be coming home and must
not find her thus, she arose, and wiping the
tear-stains {rom her face, busied herself with
preparations for the evening meal until she
heard upon the stairs the bounding step
which always sent & thrill of joy to her heart,
for whatever Mrs. La Rue might have been
i
beeni a party to. and whatever she was now,
ghe was wholly unselfish in her love for Mar-
gory, for yhom she would at &ny time have
givp: her é’;‘u:n 13‘{3 l‘Aml well might she love
the beautiful child whogé pregencé brightened
their humble home ag sunshine bnggﬁll' the
November sky, and who csme dancing jn
with her blue eyes shining like stars snd hep
cheeks glowing with excitement, as she talked
of the wonderful things she had seen, and of
ueenie, *who,” she said, “acted as if I wag
just as good as she, and her father se rich,
too, with such a lovely chatean, and she was
just like a picture, 88 she sat talking to me
in this harg old chair,” and she indicated the
one by whith her mother knelt, and on

which the fears were y yet dried

"

herself :
“Please, God, do it. Please answerher.”
CHAPTER XVIL

QUEENIE AND MARGERY.

thropical.

darkest when she caressed him most, an

and, windiog her arms around his neck, lai
her soft, warm cheek ageiust his, and tol

in

rapidly up and down the room :
ing. Iamnot good

Queenie, be like her if yon can !"

nature is capable.
shing with him, aud approach him in all sor
of times and places, and g0 as he sat alor

stant—then a little

his forehead for him to guess.

tracéd npon hig brow.

letters; when he made out the name’ of Ma

loved her or thought he did s But how d
Q

name wi

meadows, and hills and ghadowy woods

whom he had called Margery.
 Guess now what's her name and wi
sheis "' Queenie said, holding his faos b

eyee.
«Margery isthe name,” he saidand h
voice trembled a little. *“But who is she ?"
And then the story came out. Of the litt

poor and bad no money to send her.
have more than you know what to do  wit

for hor, becayss I
ute I saw her.
her hard—as if she belonged to me; av
you'll do it, paps, I know you will! You
send little Margery La Rue to the samescho

are at Eton.”

having taken her to such places.

replied promptly :
“Yes, I shall.

go there, and to worse places, too.

Jardin Mqbijlle,

I'llgo the

that”
And so she
day Celine was eent to Lisette ¢
ies concerning Mrs. La Rue.
quiries proved satisfactory,
were made wit!

0 make ingui

arrangemen

ing some menial servi
by way of dusting the d
books in order after school was over.
plan was
pride, for though willing to pay for Margeay
education to please Reinette, he was not will
ing to put her on a footing with his dauglite
and thought, by making heéra kind of servan
to place a gulf between them, for he kne
that in some respects Queen
than himself.

Thi

from the day when Margery became a pupi

ugh st fimes 8
literally made her s fag,
ressed her, snd 8
fought for her sometimes when a few of th
French girls sneered at her position as duste
of their books.

$0 her in helping her to mastel
ble degree of eredis.

lent friend, Q:
in disgraoe, for
of

itted 8

giave
bad been strictly forbidden on pain of
punishment, Margery was B8us
found guilty, and thougl

to be the calprit, she
up bravely to receive
to be

as
pale as she took her
and held out her
‘thand to the master,
mg'muo wistfully an
dr where
and hey fists )
1‘:.5 first blow fell ipen ﬂge innocent' Margery.
Phen swift as lightning she went to the res-
eue, and before the astoul ded master knew
what she was doiog she had wrestled the ruler
from him, and hurling it across the room,
gprang into & chair, and had him by the eol-
lar, and even by the hair, while sheeried out :
« You vile, nasty m;:.l ;llon:u you w:::h
Margery again. If you % every hair
ou of your bead. You m!ah? have known

Ele:w upon the platform

rocky country before striking this road, and
at length arrived at the woods, or what had
been the woods. Here the scenes we had

had lived o year in London, and become a
zealous Methodist. But for herself she never
and still, when later in the evening
ry kneeling by her little bed,
and knew that she was asking Him to wake

H ich | ice in thinking for & moment to allow it,

would send her to school, she whispered to

At the eame hour when Margery La Rue
was praying by her bedside in the humble

called him proud, snd Laughty, and misan-
That he was not happy was evi-
dent from the shadow always on his face—
the shadow it would seem of remorse, as if
some haunting memory were ever present
with him, marring every joy. Even Reinette,
whom he idolized, had no power to chase
away that brooding sbadow ; on the contrary,
a close observer would havesaid that it was

when her manver was mcst bewitching.
Sometimes when she climbed into his lap,

him he was the best and dearest father
the world, and asked him of her mother
who died, he would spring up suddenly, and
pushing her from him, exclaim, a8 be walked

“ Child, you don't know what yon are say-
I am very far from
being good, but she was —my Margaret. Oh,

On these occasions Queenie would steal
away into a corner, and with her bright, curi-
ous eyes watch him till the mood was over,
and then stealing up to him againwould
nestle closer to him and half-timidly stroke
his forehsad and hair with her little fat hand
and tell him no matter how bad he was she
loved him just the same, and should forever
and ever. Queenie was the very apple of bis
eye, the sun of his existerfce, and he lavished
upon her all the love of which a strong
Queenie could de any-

with his cigar, ag he liked best to be in the
evening, he was not greatly surprised when’|
the door opened softly and a_pair of roguish
black eyes looked in upon bim for an in-
white-robed figure

in its t toilet crossed the floor swiftly,
and & ing into his :p began to pat hia
face, a1, .iss his lips, . 11 write words upon

This was one
of the chiid's favorite pastimes eiuce she had
learned to write, and she had great fun with
her father makiog him guess. the words she
But he coyld not do
it now until she helped him to the first three

gery, and felt himself grow suddenly faint
and cold, for that was the pet name he had
sometimes given his wife in the early days of
their acquaintance and married life, when he

ueenie know it? How came she by that
hioh burned nto his forehead like
letters of fire and carried him back to the

Merrivale, whera a_blue-eyed, golden-haired
girl had walked with him bhand in hand, eod

twoen her hands, and looking straight into his

girl who lived aloue all day with the cat on
the floor of a tenement-house, in Rua St.
Honore, and who wanted so badly to go te
school, but eould not becauee her mother was

“But you have,” Queenie continued : “you

people say, and I want you to give me some
like her—1I don't know
why exacily, only I do, and did the first min-
Ifelt asif I wantedto hug

with me and she's to be my fag, as the boys

This last remark provoked a smile from
Mr. Hetherton, who asked numerous questions
econcerning his daughter's acquaintance with
Margery La Rue the child of a hair.dresser,
and expressed his displeasare with Celine for

“You aremever to go there again, under
any circumstances,” ho said, and Reineite

T'il ranaway every day and

if you don’t give me the
money for Margery, and if you do 1'll prom-
iee never to go there again —only Celine shall
go for her to ride with me. I'm bound to do

gained her point, and the next
As these 1n-

h the principal of the Eoglish
school to receive littls Margery as a day pupil
at half pay, in consideration of her perform-
ce in the school-room,
esks and putting the

the result of Mr. Hetherton's great

ie was prouder

But in this instance his project failed, for

in the Evglish echool, Reinette was her
avowed champion and sworn friend, and
he tyrannized over Ler, and
ghe petted and ca
by Ler always, and

And Margery in relurn was quite as de-

ned to her. Naturally quick to learn,
to retain than Reinette, she soon
her in their studies, and was of

er Jegsons, and gequit herself with & tolera-

Bat for Margery, who woyld go patiently
over the lesson time after time with her indo-
ueenip would often have been
she was not particularly fond
books, and lacked the applieation -neces-
to a thoreugh scholar. Once when h:ho

- X ioh

W]
heavy
h she knew Queenie

did not speak, but stood
the chastisement which

intaci, although the

to her like the new Jerusalem come down

was the difference, that where it had before
been imperious and commaanding, it was
now humble in the extreme, for Queenie
never forgot the great sacrifice her friend
was ready to make for her, or her own coward-

1
in the negative.
From that time onward Margery's good for-
tune was secured, and when, at eighteen, she
left the English school, Queenie stood by her
still, and got her a sition as governess in
an English family, who lived in Geneva, and,
then when Margery came home, and said she
did not like the life of & governess, as it de-
prived her of all independence of action, and
made her a mere block, subjecting her to in-

saved yet.
80 dangerously near)

gery's second year in school.

It would seem that Mr. La Rue, with his
indolent habits, aad been a great draft upon
his wife's earnings, for, after he died, there
was a very perceptible.change in her manner

that name had fled.
AN ACT

of hvlmg; '::gnna"l;;:r’n:gac'mn:g;l;:g that the wind is rising. No news of fresh
that 17 v ery's home was now a very com- ?l'l‘::“erfu hlnh‘{a been (recmved, except
d | fortal. - vne especially after her wonderful | "o 0 ™ o e c“;uuo l‘:udyoul:‘egen m:\;
skill 1+ (.uug, and perfect taste in trummibg, | pog1y purned that fears are entertained that

and, wore than all, the patronage of Miss
Hetherton began to attract people to her
rooms. Now as in her school days, Reinette
was her good angel, and brought her more
work, and paid her more mooey than any
four of her other customers.

Onee, and only once,did Reinette encounter
Mrs. La Rue, who seemed rather to avoid
than seek ber, and that was on an ocoasion
when she came n from the country, unex-
peotedly, and found Margery busy with a lady
in the fitting room.

++ Tell her that it is Miss Hetherton, and
that I will wait,” Reinette said to the small
dark womsan whom she found in the recep-
tion-room, and whom she mistook for a kind
of upper servant.

« Miss Hetherton! Reinette! Margery's
Reinette " the woman exclaimed, turning
quickly and coming closa to the young lady,
whose pride rebelled at once at this familiar
ity, and who assamed her haughtiest, mos-
freezing wanner, as she replied

“Iam Miss Hetherton.
mistress I am here, at once.

All the blood had rushed to Mrs. La Rue's
face, which was almost purple, except the
lips, and these were ashen white, and her
voice shook as ehe said :

*8hais my daughter, and Iam Mrs. La
Rue. I heg your pardou if I seemed rude,
but you have been o kind to Margery, and 1
have so wished to see you. Don't mind
my looking at you ths once, for Imust, I
maust,”

« Deliver my message first,” Rcinette said,
with the air of a princess, for the woman's
maunner displeased her, and she could see no
reason why she should gtand there staring so
fixedly at her with that strange look in her
glittering eyes as of ono insane.

At this command Mrs, Lz Hue tarned to
leave the room, butere she went she laid
her hand on Reinette's tenderly, careseingly,
as we touch the hands of those we love, and

fl he cannot

d

danger.

aTHgH LA

[Detroi

Yes; tell your
ts &

e Court Clerk.

ing,” said & secoud.

man for the place,”

said
Bones.”
** Who's Bones ?"

r- under your feet, bul

War.

id d :

« Excnse me, but I must touch you, must
thank you. You need not tell your father,
for I hear heis prouder than you, and he
might forbid your coming here again.” 8o
saying she left the room and did not return,
nor did R-inetts ever see her again, except
on an ocepsion when she was driving with
Margery in the Bois de Boulogne, and passed
her, sitting upon a bench beneath a shade
tree. The recogmtion was mutual, but Rei-
nette did not return the slight nod of the
woman's head, or protend to see her, not-
withstanding that Margery exclaimed :

« There's mother, way out there. She will
have a long walk home !”

|T0 BE CONTINUED.]

and then replied :

of
esty, but can you fi

10
8- can you do ?"

“ But Ginsling
5 Cauliflower.
18
lo
givea pledge to s

“| Ginsling."”
TUE MUBDEROUS FIKS,

¥ull Account of s Destructive Ravoges,

MoxtneaL, Sept. 8.—Most of the inhabi-
tants of Upton and the surrounding districts
spent a sleepless night, and at an early hour
this morning were afoot, the reddened eyelids
Dbespesking the effect of smoky mir and lack of
rest. In some cases men had not closed their
eyes from Monday afternoon, and were utterly

b,

“ He's
hi

he replied.
care & oent for

on before bLe'd ra
what I'il do, tbhougl

nd
yll

ol | fatigued. of the Feace. I don't know any more
d about law thana oliickea docs about as J. C, PROCTOR, Wingham.
A VISIT TO THE BUBRING DISTRICT. tronomy, but I know enough to decide - WAL GALL, Listowsel.

in favor of the
that is expectod of
isn't I"

“ Well 2"

The wind had fallen and the smoke hung
heavily over everything, while the sun seemed
without effect upon the air, which was co!d
and raw. A heavy due feil, and the news-
paper men who had ordered their teams for
6 a. m. for an early excursion in the dry and
burning district were ill-provided for cold and
damp weather. The horses were in readiness
and so were the drivers, and there is no bet-
ter appetizer than a drive before breakfast.
We took the direction of the Charlotte road
that runsnorth-westerly out of Upton, and had
not gone & half-mile when we came to the
black grey fringe of smouldering ashes and
embers. For several milesipon eitherhand as
we drove over the road there was nothing but
a devastated waste with the fringe of burning
woods beyond, smoking and cracking. These
sounds were relieved occasionally by the
sound of a falling tree. Not a living thing
was in sight except a few birds. A couple of
sparrows seemed to stick closely fothe hedges,
and looked as if they had been rolled 1n soot.
They doubtless had been very badly scorched.
Further on we arrived at a honse, and in it
there were a couple of women who could tell
us nothing, except that they were very hun-
gry, and that they had becn

COMPELLED TO LEAYE THEIM HOMES

and flee for their lives, with only the clothes
they stood in. The firo was i the crops,
except in one er two places where ditches
had been cut. The earth was one fire, the
black sods being burned completely, until
the surface of the earth seemed fo have
been sprinkled with yellow sand. For nesrly
eight miles we continued on this road, and
found that half & hundred dwellings had
fallen a prey to the flamgs. At the end of
our journey were three or tour houses that
had been spared by the flames. Each of
them had to supply lodging for from sixteen
to twensy fugitives. Noticing the abaence of
the men we asked where they were, and were
informed that they had gone to B8t, Liboire
for bread and meat and raiment. We had
gone to the end of the passable road, and as
we peered forward saw what appeared an im-
penetrable volume of smoke with the red
glare beyond.  We had already passed over
eight miles of the burning corduroy, and had

to go back the same way we came. There

was no other al ive, a8 the i ing
roads through the woods had been destroyed
long ere we arrived.

A THRILLING ADVENTURE.
On the way back we came to a bridge

the way.
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the Charlotte road, there was no egress.
| drove forward as though to press on, when

the old man called after us that if the wind
got high we might be in danger.
have spared his advice, We had no intentien
of going thither, and after trying vainly to see
through the smoke, we turned the horse's

recover,
heard that a family named Christie on the
8t. Germain road had been burned in by the
flames, and he gallantly went to the rescue.
He bad to go through a swamp and make his
way almost & mile in the face of the flames,
He accowplished the distance only to find
that the family was not in any immediate
His face and shouldeis are badly
burned, the ekins coming off in rolls.
most lamentable part of the whole affair is
that Dr. Gauthier, who attends him, believes
that he canvot recover from his injuries.

The fourth was an old man.
his_finger and drew Cauliflower aeide and

Young Cauliflower saw Bonf®s.
& man with a ved nose and lots of bad. gram-
His coat was ont at the elbows and his
manners were worse, but he was in with * the
boys” and felt sure of a nomination. He lis-
tened to what young Cpulifiower had to say

glorious constitution turn to Hinders and
L'l teli yon
a Justice

gged Edge—Ar

Getting married ap)
1 1

1 never 3

God - would not | moral courage and nobleness. s In She. Hathts ard Ton Obariotie | Tosweisl beicoDREiamrg sl aDRY:

; 80 pray, ohild, Queenie wrote ‘\:- ;hou mumtiond k:lo her mmtd';jeg r«“emtohd. uup“t:mé. mm“medh o No ployed. All work d
¥, ied, and seizing the | father, who was orway, and asl a4 a | more culty of escape in the face of & hig 3

E‘;u girl, e ot s bonse to Margery she bainvitedtospend | wind than was the oase in “ither of the other | Repairing, Painting, Trimming, &o.

raining kisses upon her forehead and lips, re- | the summer vacation st Ohateau des Fleurs, | Places. Wagons, furniture, and oceasionally done with neatness and dispateh.

leased her suddenly, and turned quickly away | where Queenie was going with Oeline. To | stoves were to be seen as though abandoned 5

to hide her anguish from her. this Mr, Hetherton consented, and all the | to accelerate flight, After travelling for half | Also lh'l- for ‘f.h:m nnh:nymm Agri-
Mre, Ls Bue wasnota religious Woman. | long, bright days of summer were spent by | & hour over the devastated country we | VIRl fmplemen 9 4

She did not believe in much of anything ex- | Margery at Chateau des Flenrs, which seemed | ¢8me to several houses which were still GODDARD & GREEN, .

barns and other build.

cept that there was a God, and that a vow :

must not be broken, but she taught Margery | to  earth before its time. Nothing | ings had: been burned. We met a number

her prayers and to read theBible, and encour- could  exces Q je's  devoti to | of ts who had Dbeen driven
her to be much with old Lisette, who | her, ~and in her  manner there away on Monday, but who had re-

turned and were trying to save something
from the wreck. They furnished the list of
losers as well as they could, and to all inquir-
es if' any of them were insured answered
‘We were congratulating one
old patriarch upon haviog been saved with
life at least, when he replied, “We are not
See that 1" (pointing to the woods
'rom this point, as at
We

apartment in Rue 8t. Honore, Mr. Hetherton | sults from the sons of the house and guests B
gaf in his handsome salon at the Hotel Meur- | of the fawily, Reinette, u:v).m knew her friend’s. :I:Id and dra';]e :).ﬁk agm{:;d We learned on :
ice, smoking his after-dinner cigar, and o¢ | perfect tasto in everything pertaining to | this jouroey that the fire had assumed propor-
casionally reading a page or two in the book lady’s toilet, and the ekill with which she | tions that no one had imagined previously. Fnur Per cen" p" lnn"m'
on the table beside him. He was a very | fitted her own dresses, suggested that she The sixth, seventh, eighth, ninth and tenth Dr.fts on Nev York, payable in Gold or =
handsome man in his middle age—handsomer | should try king as an experiment, | ranges of Acton had been burned badly, the Carre: cy, bought snd sold.
«oven than he had been in his youth, fr thore | without the formali of regularly learni two latter losing every house except three. | Oppicm Hovss—From 10 am. to 8 pm. Om
was about him now & style and elegance of | the wrade, which would take so much valu- There was no- means of getting at mx Saturdays, from 10 a.w. to 1 pan.
manner which attracted attention from every | able time, and in hor case seemed unneces- | farther particulars of this terrible affair, an J. OLIVEE MOWAT.
one. And yot he was not popular, and had | s So Margery set up 88 _8u amateudr in taking the 10,80 train the representatives of n Agent.
no intimate friends. He was oo reserved | the pleasant up;{tm;ny in dnua de la é’lix, :lhﬂ press bade good bye to the smokeand | _ b
and uncommunicative for that, and people where Mrs. La Bue had lived since the death | ames.

el of her husband, which occurred duriag Mar- The funeral of the Currier family will MONEY. MONEY.

take place to-morrow at St. Helene, whither
the most of the refugees from the road of

OF HEROISM.

The latest news from Upton to-night says

It appears that h

Th

e

MAN IN POLATIUS,

t Free Presa.]

Six months ago young Cauliflower sudden-
ly conceived the idea that it would be far
more profitablo to hold a political office than
to put in the long hours and take the moder-
ate sulary of a bookkeeper, and he epoke to
several of his persanal friends about it. They
were agreed that he would makea good Police

* You are capable and honest,” eaid one.
*You are respectable aud have good stand-

i The public ought to be glad to get such a

added a third.

ald @
+ Iv'a all right, but you'd better go and see

“ Why, ha's laying pipes to be elected Al-
dermun of the——Ward.
him io advance. Don't let the grass grow

t go and see Bones."

« all very well to say that you can bring
recommends &8 to your capability and hon-

x Ginsling? Ginshog

down on me because I didn’t belp him to get
the ward Chairmanship, and he must be
fixed or I may lose the nominaticn.

is a—a loafer,”

« Certainly he is; but how can we get
oftice withous the help of loafers ?
will ‘sscure his pledge to supporé me I'll
1f you want
the place don't delay an hour about seeing

upport you.

Young Canliflower staried out and found
Ginsling. His nose was of d:eper red than
Bones', and he had a black eys to make the
contrast more marked.

* Yes, 1'm down on old Lones,——him 1"

Ile do
He'd

no patriot.
coautry.

u
3 i
ise & bLand,
1. I waut to be

plaintiff
a justice,

und that's al
me if

¢ Well, you go to Brandymire, who also
wauts to be a justice, and ge
that he will withdraw in my favor, and 'l
pledge to support Benes.”

+* But Brandymine is in jail for as<aulting
a man,” protested Cruliflover.

# No, he isn't—he got out this morning.
Can't promige you snything until heis out of
1f I were you 1'd sce him  at once.
You'll ind him-someshere down on the Poto-

Young Cauliflower dodged in and out ot

«s and dens, and b;

and by he found Brandymine and stated his

case,

+ Withdraw in his favor ! I'll see him ——
* Gin-
¢ling is & loafer, sir and he would disgrace
Besides that he once split his
ticket, and 1 can prove that he once sold- his
vote for three dollars | I'll never compromise

first !"" roared Brandymine in reply.

Young Cauliflower hai been told what to
smny soon Brandymine cool-

« Perhaps it is muy duty asa pure and con-
sistent patriot to withdraw, but if I do so I
must have the Eastern hay-scales as a re-
ward. A fellow named Smasher is after the
place, but you go and see old Rainbow. Ruin-
bow can sit down cn Smasher, and if he will
do it I will give Liis ron a place under me.
Now, then, old Bones pledges you, Gin ‘l:f
pledges Bones and I pledge Ginsling,old Ralh-
bow pledges me, and we work the thing har-
Go und see Bainbow.”

Young Caulifiower went out to find him.
Rainbow was. willing to sit down on Swasher,

trouble.

+ fle was sent to the Workhoyse yesterday
in default of $50 fine,” e explained, ** and
you will of course hand ever the money to
We can’t run this ward withont
my son, and if this ward isn't pledged you
won't be Police Court Clerk !"

ack to his desk, and. he
ay of any onc who wants

———
A MUCH MARRIED MAN,

ht-Icoper on
ted for Bige

pears to be a simple and

but teo much of it is

where occurred the most thrilling ad

of the century. It appears that Edward Roi
was escaping with his family and two other
women. The lad was driving and the flames
were close upon them, when all at once the
horse gavea sudden jerk and threw the women

tor after connubial bl
On Thursday an offi

pretty sure to land the enterprising prospec-

isa into a peck of trouble.
cer from Barrie went

over tothe Christain Island to interview A_ M_ MORROW

John Hoar, the Government light-keeper, for

He might

R RISTERS, Attorneys, Solicitors, &
He ciooked | foag—Over Mesers. Climie, Hay & Co.
Main street, Listowel
T. G. FENN] D. B. DINGMAXN.

You want to fix

Boues was

What

replied

If you

him w pledge

3 was administered in.the presence of the
n the past, whatever wrong she might have whole school, and was to be unusually severe
a warning to others. Margery was very | o5 00

utiful white arm and
and her blue eyes glanced
d pleadingly toward the
neenie’sat, her own eyes shut,
fenchéd “tightly together until

off, along with Roi and the feather bed upon
which they had been recliniog. The horse
Le stopped even if the driver had
tried to stop him, and death terrible and fear-
ful stared them in the face. But Roi
had his wits abeut him, and theystood him in
good stead, for, picking up thefeather mattress
he called upon the women to follow him, and
all three entered at one end of the three feet
square tunnel at the end next fo the fire and
then caged in that emall space all three
waited farther regnlts.  The fire came upon
them, and set fre to the woodwork of the
bridge. Happily for them it burned very
slowly, and when the fire eat into their refuge
Roi woald stuff the epening with some mud.
The fire attacked the feather bed, but feath-
ers will singe, and will not burn. Thus they

whose arrest he has a warrapt. It appears
Hoar married a blooming descendant of Eve
in Penetanguishene some years sgo, but the
hearts of the newly married twain did not
beat as one, and they soon parted. Bubse
quently Hoar eent to England for his cousin,
and on her arrival he lovingly placed ber, by
the aid of a parson under his counubial wing,
and all was serene joy within his palpitating
breast. But wife No. 1 is now kicking up
i
rant has been 1ssued for the apprehension of
Hoar oy & charge of bigamy,

—A South End man asked a one-armed
organ g;ingex if he was a survivor of the late
war, and the organist replied : * Hang it, do
Imu&houahlwuhﬂodinil?" s

he dust, and the consequence is that & war- |

‘Wa would say to those who wish to purchaso
any of these articles, to call and examine our

Cor. Wallace agd Inkerman sts.,

EIRARE RS2 2

2

BENK OF HAMILTON.

CAPITAL SUBSCRIBED, $1,000,000.

DIRECTORS:
DONALD McINNES, Esq., Presiders.
JOON STUARY, Keq., Vice-President.
Jumes Turner, Esq , Dennis Moore, EaJ.,
Edward Umu& 8q., | John Proctor, M
orge Roach, Esq.

LISTOWEL AGENCY.

Interest allowed on deposit recelpts at
the rate of

A. McDonald & 06., Bankers.

JARMERS, MERCHANTS AND
others, “esiring money on short date en-
dorso ! notes, or with geod collateral security,
cun obtain it ot any time by spplying to the
undersigned. Also interest allowed at the rate of

81X PER CENT..PER ANNUM

on mney received on deposit. Can bo drawn at
any time with intercst to date of withdrawal
Drats issued to all points in Canada, payable at
the Merchants Bank of Canada and its branches.
American currency bought and sold,

OrricE HourRs—10 a.m. to 8 p.m.,

A. MODONALD & CO., Bankers,
Osborne's Block, Main street, Listowel.

wW. scory, Banker,

LISTOWEL, ONTARIO.
ESTABLISHED 1878.
Does a General Banking Business.

at a moden
on de-

)

2
¥,

Special attention given to collectio
ate charge. Iuterest allow!
posits at tho rate of

sIX PER CENT. PER ANNUM
can be drawn nt any time.

Money advanced io small or large amounts
ull times, on good endorsed notes or on col
securitv.

J. W. SCOTT,
Manager and Proprietor.

YPROFESSIONAL CARDS.
ENNELL & DINGMAN, BAR-

MITH & GEARING, BARRIS-
TERS, Attorneys Solicitors, &c. Office—
Uﬂaonlto Grand Central Hotel, Listowel, Ont.
. BMITH. J.

GRAYSON SMITH.
O 16y

F. W. GEARING.
fugstone's drug store.

corner Main and Livin

an's residence, cor. Dodd and

T H. MICHENER, M. D., PHY-
) « BICIAN Burgeon and Accoucheur. Office

at his drug store, Osborne Block, Main street.
Residence, opp. Post Office, Main st.

MARBLE WORKS.
W. MITCHELL,

Dealer in American and Foreign Marble.

Granite Mouuments, English &
American Grave Stomnes.
Table tops, Muntel Siaceu. Fire Grates, window
and door sills, ete,
wSTA‘ND—ODpouNB town hall, Mill street, Lis-

wWo!

W M.BRUCE, SURGEON DEN-
o TIST, late of Toronto. Graduateof the
Royal Couego of Dental Surgeons. Office—Over
Bean & Gee's store, Main stroet, Listowel. Teeth
m:: without pain by the use of mitrous-

4
RUCTOR & GALL, ARCHI-

. TEQTSand Buperintendents. Plans and
levations of publio and private buildings drawn

architect and practically, with ifica-
s 1 devall, Offons = Wingham 650 Tisy arel.

RS. DILLABOUGH & DING-

MAN, Physicians, &o. Offices—Over Liv-
Dr. Dillabough's residence,
one -ér:etm Dr. Ding*

is

3
he
it

i
it

~ BUSINESS CARDS.

D. CAMPBELL, LICENSED

o Auctioneer for the County of Perth. Balea

of all kinds conducted on reasonable 9. Or-

ders left at STAXDARD Office will receive nrompt
attention. 2-18

THOS, E. HAY, AUCTIONEER
lor County of Perth, also the Townships of
Grey and Howick, in the Gounty of Huron, Bales
attended on reasonsble terms. Orders left at
Climie, Hay & Co.'s store, or at the BTANDARD
Office, promptly to. Money to loan. 7y

L. ALEXANDER, NEWRY,

e Ont. Licensed Auctioneer for the Coun!}

of Perth. Conveyancer, &c. Mortgages, deeds,
&:., drawn up at lowest rates. Money to loan op
farm property at lowest rates. Tomplete uf-
angements for sales dan be made either n
\ewry or at the STANDARD Office, Listowel. jb
HOS. FULLARTON, NEWRY,

> Oant., Issuer of Marriage Licenses, Commis

sioner in B.R. Dee's, mortgages, leases and
ing done on le terms.

y

1
Money to lend.

OUNTY OF oPERTH. — THE
_) Warden will be in attendance at the Clerk's
Tussdal oac!

in at! an
nesday of each week, from 1to3 o'clock.
;renmr :V':ldn in -tuTnguca lt¥:1 g?u .3
uesday, esda; m‘d&y
Bunnh’y of sach wo&'.durl.u de mn.,
WM. DAVIDSON, County Clerk.

County Clerk's OMee, Btratford. i
DOMINION HOTEL, WALLACE

street, Listowel, F. W. Meckes, yroprietor.
Under the new management this bouse Wwill bg
kept in first-claes style throughout. Exeellen!

accommodation for @uests. Bar supplied witk the
Good stabling, ete

best liguors and cigars.
Prime lager o spepiaity.

VV J. FERGUBON, B,A., AT-

« TORNEY at Law, Bolicitor in Chancery,
Conveyancer, &o. Office—Campbell’s Block,
Wain street, Listowel. ~#=" Money to lend on
farm sccurity at low rates.

IB?I;I‘S “ TRIMBLE, DRESS
an antle Makers. Rooms, over Bean &
Geos store, Maln st. Listowel, :ag:l!tn fashions.

oy, Roy..l Blacl s

ot
towel, H { meeting
last Fridey in each month. .

ixg B‘hD’C‘i&‘.TSI?TEKELE
oynl Binel Piecep.
ot ircland, encam;
y DR. J, A, BURGRS
Registrar!

k XK
Zegular night o
LISTOWEL MARBLE WORKS

) Dealer in American and Foreign Marble, (&

Granite Monuments Tmported
and Finivhed 1o Order.
English and_American Gi t
s“}’nlem:g. Table TO{VOI.: c;ln‘;x’urs'l%l;;:'ﬂ:mm
sfuction guarantesed. SHOP—
Commaerocial Ho'.el,[:liltowcl, gg:. L
8! C A. M. MORROW.

0.L. NO, 617.

4 -
P A1) de The members ef
it this Lodge meet in their
LS A Lodge Boom, on n
i street, on the 1st Thurs.
o ! of eyéry rhonth,
7.50 p.n, Brethren fre:

other lodges are cordinlly
nvited to visit us when-

ever convenient.
DR.J, A, BURGESS,
Master,




