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o 1n New York. o
' Coughs and Colds—If everything has failed;
“try “Allen's- Lung Balsam and be cured.—

Sze{sl'dv.-‘-_-': . ot

Colorado contributes 100,000 colts_to the,
country’s resonrces this year. ©. ... o

If your children are troubled with.worms,
give them Mother Graves’ Worm 'Extenpu;.
ator ; safe, sursand effectunl. -

Ths citizens of Oregon City, Ore., are hunt-

- ing down s wild woman., " . 7

National Pillsis the favorite purga-~
tive and anti-bilious medicine, they
are mild and thorough.

. Senator Ingalls refuses to lecture for §$2

‘agnight.

Curter’s Little Liver Pills must not be con-
‘founded with commorn Cathartic or Purgative
Tills as they are entirely unlike them in every
reapect. One trial will prove their super-
iority. : TS

The average income in Kamschatka is $4
per year.

Mr. Peter Mullen, 212 W. Twenty-fourth
street, New York, says that he sutfered six
years with rheumatism and found no relief
until St. Jacobs Oil, the sovereign remedy,
.was applied, which cured him completely.

New York’s various prisons now have 15,-
690.convicts in custody.

Almost cvery person has somo form of
scrofulous poison lntent in his veins. When
this develops in scrofulous sores, ulcers, or
eruptions, or takes the form of rheumatism,
or organic Hiseases, the sutfering that ensues
is terrille heyoud description. Hence the
gratitude of those who discover, as thousanda

yeurly do, that Ayer's Sarsapcrilla  will
tharoughly eradicate’ this evil [rom .the
systen. @

It was Uennyson who invented the head-
line * Sweet Girl Graduate.”

Worms often destroy children, but
Freemen's Worm Powders destroy
Worms, and expel them from the
system.

A Michigan horse died with fear on seeing
an clephant.

There are many perfumes. which, when ap-
plied to the handkerchief, have a very agree-
able odor for a few moments and then die
away, leaving only a sickly, disagresable
smell. Not so with Morray & LANMAN'S
Fiornipa WaTeR ; the longer it is exposed
the mora delicate and delightful becomes its
rich aroma.

Nearly all the Chinamen at San Francisco
have been vaccinuted.

—It is truly wonderful to see how the
name of Mrs, Pinklam is a household word
among the wives and mothers of our land.
Alike'in the luxurionus homes of our great
cities and in the humble cabins of the remote
frontier, one woman’s deeds have borne their
kindly fruit in health for others. 48-tf

A Culifornin colonel has lost his voice
throngh excessive smoking.

No oxe Buys 4 *'P1c 1§ A Pokg”—in other
words, purchases on mere guesswork—who
buys for his or her rclief Northrop & Lyman’s
Vegetable Discovery and Dyspeptic Cure.
The fact is too well known to leave room for
any peradventure that it is a sovereign cura
tive for Indigestion, Costiveness, Impurities
of the Bload, Kidney and Female troulles,
wnd other infirmities. .

Clarence Three-Stars, the son of 2 Sioux
chief, is employed packing goods ina Phila-
delphin store.

A Crying Evil.—Children are often
fretiul and ill whon Worms is the
causs. Dr.Low's Worm Syrupsafoly
expels all Worms. ,

Three men were arrested in New York re-
cently for keeping a still behind the bar of
their saleon.

Amos Himdgin, Toronto, writes: “T have
been o suiferer from Dyspepsin for the past
six years. All the remedies I tried proved
useless, until Northrop & Lyman’s Vegetable
Discovery aml Dyspeptic Cure was brought
under my notice. 1 have used two bottles
with the best vesults, and can with eontidence
recommend it to those alilicted in like
manner,”’

“Adels Belgarde is reported as saying: #1
am not engrued to Signor Salvani, nor shall I
ever marry him,”

Jos, Beaudin, M. D.,, HHull, P. Q., writes:
*Dr. Thomas’ Lelectric Oil commands o large
and increasing sale which it richly merits. I
have always found it exceedingly helpful; I
usc ib in nll cases of rhewmntism, us well os
fractures and diglocations. I made use of it
myself to enlm the pains of n broken leg
with dislocation of the foot, and in two days
I was entirely relieved of the pain,” e

London has 26,000 acres of forest parks ;
New York, 1,084. Nine new parks are to be
laid out in Gotham.

Gilbert Lair, St.Margaret's Hope, Orkney,
Scotland, writes: *‘ Iain requested by seve-
ral friends to order another purcel of Dr.
Thomaa’ Eclectric Qil. The last lot I got
from you having been tested in severnl cases
of rheurnatism, and has given relief when doc-
tors’ medicines have failed to have any effect.
The excellent qualities of this medicine
should be made known, that tho millions of
sufferers throughout the world may benefit
by its providentinl discovery.” .t

London supports on eight-page penn
monthly, the scﬁe contonts ofgwhli)ct% colzlsist{

or Gaum,'f.-_.‘."ﬂ,ard' ‘Cash,” % Put-Yoursely in His
L. Placet de, &, "

CHAPTER II.—Tne-Two FaTEERS...
-4*QOh, sir ! the very image of my own. ' It
fills: me with forebodings. I pity you, sir,
with'all my heart. That sad sight reconciles

me t0 my lot. 'God help you!” S
And he was going away ; for now he felt an

LT

,

—— \

-J unressoning, unmanty terror leat his own

child should have turned from colored wax to
‘pale. t
P Mr. Bartloy stopped him. ‘
s Are they so very like?” said he, _
« Wonderfully like!” And ugain he was
going; but Bartley, who had received him
go coldly, seemed now unwilling to part with

him. :

“ Stay,"” said fhe, ‘“and let me think.”
The truth is, a daring idez had just flashed
through that brain of his ; and he wanted to
think it out. He walked to and fro in silent
agitation, and ‘*his face was as a book in
which you may read strange matter.” At
last he made up his mind ; but the matter
was one he did not dare to approach too
bluntly, so he went about a little.

“Stay, you don't know all my misfortunes.
I am ambitious, like you. I believe in science
and knowledge, like you. And, if my child
had lived, you should have been my adviser
and my right hand. I wunt such & man as

ou.”
Y Hope threw up his hands, “My usunal
tuck,” snid he, “rlways o day too lote.”

Bartley resumed :

«But my child’s death robs me of moncy to
work with, and I can't help you nor help my-
self,”

Hope groancd.

Bartley hesituted. But after a moment, he
said, timid]y :

¢ Unless " —und then stopped.

* Unless what ¥ asked Hope, eagerly. *I
am not likely to raise objections, my child’s
life is ot stako.”

““ Well, then, uuless you are really the
superior man you seem to be—a man of ability

}and courage.”

s Courage !” thoaght Hope, and hegoan to
be puzeled, However, he said, modestly, that
he thought he could tind courage in o good
cnuse.

“Then you and I are made men,
Bartley.

"These were stont words, hut they were not
spoken firmly ; on the contrary, Mr. Bartley's
voico trembled and his brow began to perspire
visibly.

His agitation communicated itself to Hope,
and the latter snid, in a low, impressive
‘voice : .

“This is something very grave, Mr. Bart-
ley. Sir, whatisit?

Mr. Bartley looked uneusily all round the
room, and came close to Hope. * The very
walls must not hear what I now say to youn.”
Then, in o thrilling whisper, My daughter
must not die.”

Hope locked puzzled. .

“ Your daughter must take her place.”

Now, just before this, two quick ears be-

an to try and catclt the conversation.

Ionckton had heard ull that Colonel Clifford
aaid—that warrior’s tones were so incigive ;
but, as the matter only concerned Mr. Bart-
ley, he merely griuned at the disappointment
likely to fall on his employer, for he knew
Mary Bartley wasat death's door. e said
as much to himself, and went out for a sanil-
wich,{or it was lis luoch time. But when
he retwrned with stealthy fout—for all his
movements were cat-like - he cuught sight of
Bartley aud Hope in carnest conversation,
and felt very curious.

There was sotiething so mysterious in Bart-
ley's tones, Monckton drew up against the
little window, pushedl it back an inch, and
listene«t hard.

But he could hear nothing at all until
Hope’s answer came to Bartley’s proposal.

Then the imdiguant father burst out, so
that it was easy enough to heur every word :

«1 part with my girl ! Not for the world'’s
wealth. What? you call yourself a father,
and would tempt wme to sell my own Hesh and
bload, No! Poverty, beggary, anything
sooner than that, My dadling! we will
thrive together or starve together; we will
live together or die together,”
He snatchedd up his hat to leave. Dut
Bartley found a word to make him hesitate,
He never moved, but folded his arms and
snid ¢ -

S0, then, your love for your child is self-
ish.”

s Selfish 1" criod Hope ; ¢ so selfish that I
would die for her any hour of the day.” TFor
all that the taunt brought him down o step;
and Bartley, still at:\mTing like o rock, at-
tacked him again : **If it is not selfish, it is
blind.” Then he took two strides, and at-
tacked him with sudden power: * \Wha
will suffer most if you stand in her light?
Your daughter ! Why, she may die.” Hope
groaned : “* Who will profit most if you are
wise and really love her, not like a jealous
lover, but like a father. Why, your daugh-
ter; she will be taken out of poverty and
want, snd carried to sos breezos and scented
meadows ; her health and her comfort will be
my care ; she will fill the gap in my house
;ud in my heart, and will be myheireas when

die.”

¢ But she will be lost to me,” sighed poor
Hope,

* Not so. You will be my right band ; you
will be always about us; you can see her,
talk to her, make her love yon, do anything
but tell her you are her futher. Do this one

" gaid

pound note. Buy yourself ‘& new suit and
ive the child & good meal. . But; pray, bring
er Yere in half an hourif you can,” -~

Then Bortley took him. to the lobby and
let him- out in -the street,.whilst he went
-into the house to buy the nurde and make her
his confidunte, - P

"He had & good deal of dificulty with her;
she was shocked nt the proposal, and, beinga
women, it was the details that horritied her.
She cried o good deal. She stipulated that
her darling should. have Christian burial, and
eried apain ot the doubt.. But as Bartley
conceded ‘everything and offered to settle
hundred pounds » year on her, so long as she
lived in his house and kept his secret, he pre-
vailed nt last, and foun(F her an invaluable
ally.

To dispore of this character for the present,
we mast inform the reader thut she proved a
woman can.keep u secret, .and that in a very
short time she was us fond of Grace Hope us
she had been of ‘Mury Bartley.

We have said that Colonol Clifford’s tulk
penetrated Monckton's ear, but produced no
great impression at the time. Not so, how-
ever, when he lhnd listened to Bartley’s pro-
posal, Hope's answer, and all thut followed.
Then he put this and Celonel Cliflord’s con-
municution together und saw the terrible im-
portance of the two things combined. Thus,
as a congenital worm grew up with Jonah's
gourd, and was sure to destroy it
Bn.rbluy’a bold and elaburate scheme was
furnished from the outset with amest dunger-
ous cuemy.

Leonard Monckton was by npatute a
schemer, and by hubit a villuin; and he was
sure to put this discovery to profit. e came
out of the little offive and sat down at his
deslc and fell into o brown study.

He was not o little puzzled, and here lay
his diffioulty. Two attractive villainies pre-
sentwd themselves to his ingenious miud, und
he naturally hesitated between them. One
was to levy blackuail on Burtley ; the other
to sell the secret to the Cliffords.

But there was w specinl reason why he
should incline towards the Clifords, and,
whilst he is in his brown study, we will let
the reader into his secret.

This artful person had immediately won
the confidence of young Clifford, celling hin-
self Bolton, and had prepared a very huartless
trap for him. He introduced to lim a imost
beautiful young woman, tall, dark, with oval
face, and glorious black eyes n.m%eyebrows, a
slight forcign accent, and ingratiating man.
ners. He called this beauty his sister, and
instructed her to win Walter Clifford in that
character and to marry him. As she was
twenty-two aud Master Clitford nineteen, he
had no chance with her, and they were to be
married this very day at the Register Office.

Mancuvering Monckton then inclined to
Iet Bartley’s frand go on and ripen, but even-
tunlly expose it for the benefit of young Wal.
ter and his wife, who adored this Monckton ;
becouse, when n beautiful woman loves an
ugly blackguard, she never does it by halves,

Fut he had no sooner thought ont this con.
clusion than there came an obstacle.  Lucy
Mnuller's heart failed her at the last moment,
and she came into the office with a rush to
tell her master so.  She uttered a cry of joy
at sight of him, and came at him panting and
full of love,

“ 0, Leamud, I am so glad you are’ alone,
Leonard, dear Leounard, pray do not insist on
iy miurying that young man,  Now it comes
to the time, my heart fails me,”

The tears stoud in her glorions eyes, und
an homest man wonld have pitied hier, tind
even rvespeeted her a little for her compuue-
tion, though somewhat tardy.

But her master just fixed his eyes collly
on lis slave and replied, hentally :

¢“Never mind your heart; think of your
interest.”

The weak womnan allowed herself to be
diverted into this topic.

“Vhy, he is no such great catch, Iam
sure.”

#T fell you he is, more than ever; I have
just discovered another twenty thousamd
pounds he is heir to, and not ’got to wait for
that wny longer than [ choose,’

Lucy stamped her foot.

“Ido not care for his money. Till he
canie with his money, you loved me.”

*I love you as much as ever,” siid Monck-
ton, coldly.

Lucy began to sob,

“No, you don't, or yon woulln't give me
up to thut young fool I”

The villain made o cynical reply, that not
every Newgate thief could have matched.

*“You fool,” suid he, “can't you marry
him, and go on loving me? You won't be
the first. It is donc avery day, to the satis-
faction of all parties.”

‘“ And to their unutterable shame !” said a
clear, storn voice at thoir back.

Walter Clifford, coming rapidly in, had
Lieard but little, but heard enough ; and there
he stood, grim and pale, a boy no longer
These two skunks had made & man of him in
one moment. They recoiled in dismay, and
the woman hid her face.

He turned upon the man first, you may be
sure:

**So you have palmed this Jady off on me as
your sister, and trapped me, and svould have
destroyed me ?"

His lip quivered ; for thoy had passed the
iron through his heart. But he manned him-
self, nnd carried it off like » soldier’s son.

‘“But if I was fool enough to leave my
father, Iam not fool encugh to preseat to

mareied.” " -

“Yes,” snid Luey, with an - eagerness‘that |
coutrasted strungely: with his cysical com-
posure ‘“that is the flrat thing and the moat
understandable.” . . ST

"And she went dancing off with him. as gay
a3.a lark, and leaning on him at an angle of
fdrty-five; whilst he went erect -and cold,
likke o stone figure murching. L

Walter Clifford came out in time to sce
them’ pass the great” window. Ho watched
them down the street, and cursed them, not
loud but deep ! i

¢ Mooning, as usual, said & hostile voice
Lehjud him.

He turned round, and there was Mr. Bart-
ley seated at his own table. Youny Clifford
walked smertly to the other side of the table,
determined this should be his last day in that
shop.

¢ There are the payments,
ierly.

Bartley inspected them.

‘¢ About one in five,” said he, dryly.

“ Therenhouts,” was the reply. (Consum-
mate indiflcrence.)

** You can’t have pressed them much,”

““Well, I am not good at dunning.”

““What are you good at 2"

said he caval-

¢ Should be puzzled to say.” wrong. You are too old for me to give youa
*Yon are not fit for trade ¥’ thrashing, so I won’t stay here any longer to

¢ That is the lighest compliment was ever
paid me.”

“0, you are impertinent as well as incom-
petent, are you? Then take o week’s warn-
tng, Mr. Bolton.”

¢ Five minutes would suit me
Bartley.”

¢ Q, indeed, say one hour.” C

“All right, sir; just time for a city
clerk’s luncheon—a glass of bitter, sandwicly, |

eep at Puncly, cigarette, and a chat with the |!
armaid.” :

Detter, Mr. |'

MreWalter Clifford was a gentleman, but |

we must do him the justice to suy that in this
interview with his employer he was a very
impertinent one, not only in words but in the
delivery thereof. ) '

Bartley, however, thought this imperti- |
nence was put on, und that he had grave
reasons for being in a hurry. He took down
the nuinbers of the notey Clifford had given
him, nml looked very grave and suspicious all
the time, v

Then he locked the notes in his safe ; and
just then Hope opened the door of tie little
oftice and looked in.

¢ At last ?”" said Bartley. .

 Well, sir,” said Hope, *“Ihave heen half
an hour, and I have chunged my clothes and
stood witness to & nuuringe. She begged me
so hard ; I was at thedoor. Such a beautiful
girl : T could not take my cyes off her.” -

¢ The child ?* said Bartley, with naturnl
impatienee.

“ I have hidilen her in the yard.”

 Bring her this moment, while the clerks
are out."”

Hope hnrried out, and scon returncd with
his child wrapped up ina nice warm shawl
he Wi bought her with Baytley’s money.

B rtley took the child from him, lovkel at
her face, and said :

“Little davling, I shall love her as my
own.”

Then he begged Hope to sit down in the
Tobby till ke saould eall him and introluce
hiua to his elerks.  “*Oue of them is o thief;
I'm afraid,”

¢ ook the child instide and gave her to
his comfederate, the nurse.

“Dear me,” thought Hope, ““only two
clerlis, and oue of them dishonest. I hope it
is nof that gool-natwrad hoy. Ob, no! im-
possible ! '

Al now Bartley  returned,. awd at the
s fhine Monckton eune briskly in throngh
the little oflice. ’

At sivht of bim, Dartley saiil ¢

“ O, Monckton, I guve that fellow Bolton

week's notico ; but he ingists on going
diieetly.

Alonckton replied, slyly, thut he wae sorry

Lo that. .

“Suspisicns?  Eh 2 suid Bartley.

“ So suspicions that if T were yoi, indead,
My Bartiey, T think, in justice to me, the
watter onght to be cleared to the bottun.”

* Yon are right,” said Bartley ; “I’ll nave
him searched before he goes; fetch me o de-
tective at once.”

Bartley then wrote a line npon his card and
handed it to Monckton, directing him to lose
no tinwe, He then rushed out of the house
with an air of virtuous indignation, and sent
to"make some delicate arrangements to carry
out a fraud, which, begging his parden, was
us felonious, though not so prosaic, as the one
he suspected his little elerk of.

Monckton was at first 2 little taken aback
by the suddenness of all this ; but he was too
clear-headed to be long at fault. The matter
Evn.s bronght to a point. Well, Lie mnust shoot

ring.

JIn a moment he was at the safe, whipped
out a bunch of false keys, opened the safe,
took out the cash-box, and swept all the gold
it contained into his own pocket, and tock
possesasion of the notes. Then he locked np
the cash-box again, restored it to the safe,
lockad that, and sat down at Bartley’s table.
He ran over the notes with feverish fingers,
and then took the precaution to examine
Bartley’s day-book. His caution was reward-
ed- -he found that the notes Bolton had
brought in were numbered. He instantly
made two parcels. Clapped the unnumbered
notes in his pocket. The numbered onos he
took in his hand into the lobby. Now this

his eyes.-upon the young maniwith_ a-very
peculiar look.

up to date.” .~ A

no jesting matter.
the accounts, sir.” .

with proper feeling.

swering bis eyes rather than his- words.
¢ Why, surely, you can’t suspect me 3" .

pect everybody whose conduct is suspicious.”
He turned on him like o fon.

entertnina them, not the gentleman they
be insulted.” .
& detective, confronted him.

-« ¢ Examined !”

| hesitated. ‘

‘robbery ! Notes end gold  all gene'! N won-
| der. you were in such u hitrry toleave. Lucki-

false kcys,” cried Bartley.

A A Ty kX -

“You seem in o very, great hurry to go.
a« \veu' I m'n Ton —j?.g! ) ) « )
“ You have not ¢ven demanded your salary

L]

“ Excusethe. oversig ‘was not made

for business you know.,™: -4 . ;
. **There is something -more to.settle besides | the poor boy fell upon his mneck, anl kisseg
-your salary.” v * { his hand. ' ' ‘ :

¢ Premnium for good 66ﬁduct'!"v,_:;,._. '
“No, sir.’ Mr, Bolton, you will find this

There ore defaleations in

The young mun tuméd serious at once,
“Iam sorry to hear that, sir,” said he,

Bartley.cyed him still more aev.e_rél'y. '
* And even cash abstracted.” L
“Good heavens,” said the young man, an-

Bartley answered sternly: I
» I know I have been robbed, and so I sus-
This was too much for . Clifford to. bear.

“ Your suspicions disgrace the trider who

He suntched up bis bag oznd yyns,,mﬁz_jcl;.i;lg
off when the door opene(f,.jznd Monukti_)n! with

“ No,” roaved Bartley,

L Ty i3t
furious, in turn,
“¢ but you will stay to be examined. .

EE R
Ly

e Searched, then, if you like it better,” "
"' No, don’t'do that,” sail the youny fellow;
““apare me such o humiliation.”.” - 7
. Bartley, who ivas avaricious, but not cruel,
1 Well,” said he, I will exanine the safe
before I go further.” R S
Mpy. Burtloy’opened'the safe and ' took “ont
the cash-box. Lt was empty.” He.uttered &
Joud: exclamation. - ST
FWhy, it's o clean sweep! A wholesale

}y 20110 «of the notes were nunbered. “Search
hine, - - R
“ No, no, Don’ttreatme like a thief,” cried
the poor bay, almost sobbing. . , . o
MIf you are innocent, wﬁy object ¥ said
Mou:kton, satirically. -~ . . ©
* You villain,” eried Clifford, *‘this is
your doing, I am sure of it.” ~ .- .
_ Monclzton only grinned triumpnantly; bug
Bartley fired up:’ o .
“ If there is & villain here, it is you. He
is a- faithful servant, who wurned his em-

pl(ﬁ(er." :
e then pointed sternly at young Bolton,
ond the detective steeped up to him and said,
curtly :

** Now, sir, if T muss,”

He then proceeded to search his waistcoat
pockets, The young man hung his hend, and
iooked gnilty. He hnl heard of money be-
ing put iuto an innocent man's pockets, and
;:‘9 foared that gune Lnl been played with

i,

The detective examined
pockets and found —nothiug,

His other pockets—nothing.

The detective piutted his breast and ex-
amined his stockings-—nothing.

“Try the bag,"” saiil Monckton.

Then the poor fellow trembled ayain.

The detective searched the hug —nothing,

He took the overcoat aml tmrued the poeie-
ets out—nothing.

Javtley looked surprised; Monckton still
more so.  Moantime Hope had gone vound
from the lobby, and now entererd by the sinall
otlice, nnd stood watching a pavt of this busi-
ness, viz., the scarching of the bug and the
overcoat, with a look ol ivony.

“ But wy sufe must have beer opened with
“Wlhere are

his waistcoat

they

“ And the nuwmbered notes,” suid Mouck-
ton, *‘where are they ¥’

“(Gentlemen,” sail iope, “May I offer
my advice 3

“TWho the devil are you?' said Monck-
ton,

“He is my new partner; my associite in
business,” said the politic Bartley. Then,
deferentinlly to Hope, **What would you ad-
vise?”

*You have two clerks, Iwoull examine
them both.” '

‘¢ Kxomine me.” eried Monckton. f*Mr.
Bartley, will you nllow such an affront to be
put un your old and fnithful servant

“If you are ifunoceut, why object?” said
young Clifford, spitefully before Bartley
could answer,

The remark struck Bartlov, and he acted
on it.

"“Well, it is only fair to Mr. Bolton,”
suid he. '*Come, came, Monckton, it is
only a form."

Then he gave the detective n signal, and he
stepped up to Monckton and emptied his
waistcont pockets of eighty-five sovereigns.

¢ There !" cried \Vaﬁ:er Clifford. ** Therse !
there I”

#* My own money, won at the Derby,” said
Monckton, coolly ; ““and only a part of it, 1
am happy to suy ; you will tind the remain-
der in bunk notes.”

The detective found several notes.

Bartley examined the book and the notes.
The Derby | He waa beginning to doubt this
clerk, who attended that mecting on the sly,

1t
-tithief}- you are'caught in your own

- Apd this he -thundered at' him wth syep
sudden power; that the thief went eringin
out, * and :
were awed. . But i Ho
body except Walter Clifford that h had yp.
done Monckton’s work in the lobby ;i they

tried and made no defence.
call Hope as his witness, for it was clur Hnpe
must have seen hiin commit the thet and gf.
tempt the other villainy. But the fise ycey.
sation leaked out as well as the theis, 4.
g;evious conviction was proved, arl the iy

peril on the day it first existed ; yet ay ¢}t
very day it was saved from expoaire, ynd
buried deep in a jail.

was never heard of for months.
turned up in Sussex with a little girl, whe
had been saved from diphtheria by~ truche.
otomy, and some unknown guack,

parent
ut theregular practitioners of mediciye,

wenned from trade, and auxious to prajitiste
his father, but well aware that on his wav to
reconciliation Le must puss through jubuiion
He slipped into Clifiord Hall at nisht, ang
commeuced his approaches by going to the
butler's puntry. ¥
knew it ; a fuithful old butler of the antiyue
and provineial breed is apt to be mure un.
reasonably paternal than pater himself.

bed, a goed supper, and good advice :

word with him first,”

soven years had been o very good scrvant
and for the next seven years rather: hud ene.
and would now have been a havd musterif
the colonel had not been too great a Tartuy to
stand it, appearerl before his supeior with an
air slightly restfaectful, slightly aggressive,
to speak to you, if you will let him.”

by old John's munner he divined,

ness to announce my visitors.”
safe that he will be welcome.”
dutiful son like him!”

he is the returving prodigal.”
come,”

is the rule of lifo for men of our age, now we
are out of the army.”

own cause, John, and if e takes the tune

you o he will get turned out of the
prediy «

respect, wlich disarmed the words of ¢
true meaning.
for the tirst time:

his own fother!”

colonel.
ing aund swearing, indeed.

colovel, be o futher,
dane 2"

fellow shot for, and Le hus left me n prey to

forgivo him.

their masters, young and old. New servants,

that.”

o
You : double

A

y1¥elon ; “false accuer ang
"

- éven . those ' who emaine

never bld- any.

*To run forward a little, Monckon yag
He rod ot

ant judge gave bim fourteen yeurs.
"hus was Bartley’s fatal sccret i1 morgg)

Bartley set Hope over his business, ang
Then he

There was a scar to prove it. The tenfer
inted it out triumphantly, and riled

CHAPTER IV.—AN OLD Sexvaxr,
Walter Clifford returned liome pretiy well

any

.
Iero he was safe, ang

. Tu this worthy, then, Walter owed o wond
** Better not tackle him till T've il 4

Next morning this worthy butler, who for

and vory dogge
** There is ayoung gentleman would be slad

‘“Whois he?” askel the coloncl, though

“Can't ye guess ¥’
“ Don’t know why Ishould. It isyouriusi.

¢ Qh, I'll avnounce him, when I am mwle
“ Whuat ! isn't he surc of n welcome ¥ yood,
‘ Well, sir, he deserves o welcome. Wy,
“We.are not told that he deserved « welf

* What significs ? he got one, and Seripture

“1 think you had better let him ploul his

e

uick 3 as you will some of the.s
Mr. B:'..Ler. ”

“We shan’t go, neither of us,” =il
Buker, but with @ sudden tone of abive

He added, henging G e

* Loor youny gentleman ! Afvaid 1) e
YAVEat's he afraid of 97 asked the oo,
rouglily. ) . o
*0Of you carsing and swearing at in.”
“The cursing and swenring,” oidl the
“A thing I never do now; ears
Yon bhe —-"
‘There you go," sand old Johu,  * Cane
What has the poorlny

‘“He has deserted, n thing I have seens

parental anxieties,”

“ And 50 he bas me, for that matter; 1ul
Anyway, I should like to i
his story before I condemn him,  Why, ke
ouly ninetecn and four mouths come diarti
mas. Besides, how do we know ? he sy
have had some very gnod reason for goine”

¢t His nge mnakes that probable, dowsn’t itY

I daresny it was after some girl, sin,”

¢ Call that o good reason ¥”

¢ I call it o strong one. aven't you never
found it ?" (The colonel was betrayed inte
winking.) ¢ From sixteen to sixty, & woman
will draw a man where o horse can't.”

“ Since that is so,” said the colond, drily,
* you can tell bim to come to breakfast.”

“ Am I to say that from you?”

““No:vew & Lathat much upon your
self I have known you presume a good deal
more than that, John,"”

'“Well, sir,” said John, hanging his head
for a moment, ‘‘old servants arc like oh‘l,
fricnds, they do not presume o bit; but then
—raising his head proudly—* they curo for

sir; why this lot that we’ve got now, they
would not shed a tear for you if you was tobe
hanged.”

“\Why should they?' said tho colonel
** A manis not hanged for building churches
Come, bent & retrent. I've had cuough of
you. See there's a good breakfast.”

Ol I said John, “I've took care o

‘When the colonel came down, he found his

of selected poems. thing for me, and I will do great things for | the world your cast-off mistress as my wife 1” \ E !
':E;? Re%ﬁ);? :?%ndr}lﬂ—(}l_eanse the | you and her. To refuse me will be to cut|(Lucy hid her face in her bands.) * Here, | lobhy must be shortly described : However, he wus just, though no longer con- | gon leanlng against the mantlepiece ; but be !
Ss%ap WA del'olitﬁglw Bg‘iﬁmisaﬂphm your own thront and hers, as well s mme.” | Miss Luey Monckton, or whatever your name |  First, there was a door with & glass window, fiding, oo left it directly and stood crect, for the colonel fll 1
for the toiletlg medica 808D | * Hape faltered o little, mny be, here is the marringe license. Take | but the window had dark-blue gauze fixed to | *‘1am bound to say that not ome of the | had drilled him with his own hands. v
On : . t Am 1 selfish ¥ said he. ) that nnd my contempt, and do what you like | it, so that nobody could see into the lobhy | numbered notes is here,” “Ugh! said the colonel, giving u snort
# o of th; phrases given to the world h.y ‘“ Of course not,” was the soothing reply. | with them {” from the office; but a person in the lobby, The detective wns now examining Monck- culiar to himself, but he thought ** Hov 1
ulﬁ nex{ (i‘ o en_te;tu.mmg C,';“"““““"1 Sun 18 | « No true father is—give him time to think.” | With these words ho dashed into Barfley’s | by putting his_eye close to the gauze, could | ton's overcoat. He produced a small buuch | handsome the dog is,” and was proud of hing
mowledgeous information. i Hope clenched his hands in agony and | private room, and thero broke down. 1t was | sce into the office in a filiny sort of way. The | of keys. ) secretly, only ho would not show it. N
. Dr. J. Corlis, 8¢, Thomos, writes : ' Dur- | pressed them ngainat his brow. a bitter cup, the first inhis young life. door opened on n lavatory, and there were| ‘‘How did thoy come here !” cried Monck:- | ¢ Good morning, sir,” said the young mat g
ing ten years’ active practice I have had oc- | * I it selfish to stand in her light; but| The bafiled schemers drank wormwond tno: { also pegs on which the clerks hung their | toa, in amazement. | . with civil respect. ¢
casion to prescribe Cod Liver Oil and Hypo- | part with her—I can’t—I can’t.” ~ but they bore it differently. The woman cried | overconts. . Ther there was a swing-door| It wns an incautiouswemark. Bartleytook | * Your most obodient, sir," said the old
phosplptes. Since _Northr_op & Lyman's *+Of course not, who asks yon? She will | and took her punishment meekly ; the man { lending direct to the street, and sideways in- | it up directly, and pounced on the keys. He | man, stiffly, . . g
Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil'and H)’.éwphos- never be out of your sight; only, instend of | raged nnd threatened vengennce. - | to » small room indispensable to every office, { tried them on the safo. One openod the safe; |  After that neither spoke for some time, a2 b
phites of Lime and Sodna came under my seeing hor sicken, linger, and die, you will ‘¢ No, no,” said Luecy, **it serves us right. Mounckton entered this lobby, and inserted | another opened the cash-box. the old butler glided about like o cat, helping ¢
notics, I bave tried it, and take great plea- | see her surrounded by every comfort, nursed | I wish I had never seen -the fellow! Then |the numbered notes into young Clifford’s coat Meantime the detective found some notes | both of them, especially the young oné to :
sure in saying that it has 51\7&:\ great satisfac- | and tended like a princess, and growing every | you would have kept your word and married | pocket, and the keys into his bag. Then | in the pocket of the overcont, and produced | various delicacies from the side table. Whenlg o
tion, and is to be preforred to any I have ever | day in health, wealth, and happiness,” me | whipped hastily back into the office, with his | them. i - = -1 he had stuffed them pretty.well, he _umed U
used or recommended. I have used it in m ' Health, wealth, and happiness 1" “ 1 will marry you new, if you can obey { craven face full of fiendish triumph,. ' * Qreat heavens ™ cried Monckton, “how |softly snd listened at the door, Naither ol
own family almost 08 a beverage during heavy | ¢ Health, wealth, and happiness 1" me.” He started for the detective. But it was | did they come there " the gentlemer were in a hurry to bresk thely:
colds, and ingvery instance a lappy Josult | These words made a great impression on.| ¢ Obey you, Leonard? You have been my | bitter cold, and he returned to the lobby for [ *Qh, I dare say you kmow,” said the |ice; each waited for the other. &
bas ]f{’u“"’d- I cheerfully recommend its use | the still hesitating father ; he began to make | ruin ; but only marry me, and I will be your | his own overcont. As he openedl. the lobby | detective, . T ’ . Walter-made the first remark : r
In a’l cases °‘f Qebilily arising ffOrr}"weaknesa conditions. They were all granted heartily. |alave in everything—your willing, devoted, | dvor the swing door moved, or he thoughtso. | ‘Bartley examined them eagerly. They | ¢ What delicious tea!” v .
of the muscular or nervous aystem. *«® |, “Ifever you are unkind to her the compact | happy alave !’ He darted to it and opened it, but saw no- [ were the numbered notes." o ““As good as. where you come from! I} .
‘The Earl of Lichfield has joined the Blue | is broken, and ¥ claim my own again, ““That is a bargain,” said Monckton, | body. Hope having whipped behind the “'You scoundrel,” he roared; **these show | quired Colonel Clifford, insidiously. '3
Ribbon army. His son and daughter are ' So be it. But why suppose anything so | coolly. "“I'll be even with him. I will|open door o?the little room. Monckton then { me where your gold and your notes came-| . ‘¢ A deal better;” said Walter. P L
attached to Lord Lansdowne's household in | monstrona? Men do not ill-treat children, It | marry you in his name and in his place.” put on his overcont and went for 4he de~|from. The whole contents of my safe—in | .. :*.By the-by,” said the colonel, “whero digg U
Chnada, - is only women, who adore them, that -kill This puzzled Lucy. tective. - : .+ . .- | that villain's pockets 1" ;- °’ : you come from ?*" e n
— - e them and ill-use them nccordingly. She will| ¢ Why in his name ?! she snid. He met Clifford at the door, and wore an |- ¢ No, no,”- criedl Monokton, in agony. Walter mentioned the town.... . '
‘DIAMOND DYES. | be m{ little benefactress, God bless heri I| He did not answer. - . insolent grin of defiance, for which, if they:| 1t's- all' o' 'delusion: ‘Some rogue has|{ * You'nstonishme,” said ghe'colonel. s
“These wonderful dyes have almost entirely | 5 0. Ve her more thanI ought, being yours, | * Woell, never mind the -name,” sho gaid, | had not passed esch other rapidly, he':would | planted them there to ruin me.” '+~ = | made sure you had been enjoying ﬁhﬂ plevly
superseded sl other dyes or dye-stuffs, both g:l;gly htllm? lllgesolntehwlllthout hfgr{ ut that | “so "that it is the right man, and that'it is qu lil:ely hnve&eel:: kngl:é gown. e " "Kleep that for the'l;)eulll:,_'! B:ld ‘&hg_pplgpe-- ur??i%f the capital. ,u.l 1 have stood bl
i i ‘fam e only Iault yon shall ever find in me, | you.” : . 8 it was, Walter Clifford- entered, the { man ;'*“he is'sure to believe:it. Come, my:|: .5 urae -wouldn't hav ;
fge;g:f :{fﬁ".’%"é‘fgr&:g in:nly “‘l"i? The | There is my band on it.” . . Then Monckton’s fertile brain,, teemirig | office flushed with wrath, and eager. to-loave b bloke. "I knew who was my bird the movison | ir."- v ¥ « o : by
;) ozhineal Lo :Eobd pe} allma.,t “i“ fadder, Hope at last wns taken off his guard, and { with. villninies, fell to hatching s new -plot | behind him the mortifications and humilia- | T :clapped eyes® on the two. 'Taint hisfirst.!. ** Very few' purses can,” said Colom® 0
dyes are ’w'ellgnigh forgotten, ' %;.:s ;nt;md: took the proftered hand, That is a bind. | more felonions than tho last. "'He would rob | tions-he had endured.. - .~ . | s+ | job; “gents, ,you': take iny -word. ‘Wé shall -Clifford.: Then, in'an off-handi way, Havogg! 8o
“these Dyés to color more goods, pack ran® |-ing nction, and somehow he could no longer | the safe and - get. Clifford convioted for the |.;He went to his own little deak and tore up | find: ﬁu :photo i some jail or other in time | you brought her along.with yout". . bi
‘package, than uny tther %fgfe:’efﬁaE? f°&' go back, . L theft ; convicted ‘as Bolton, Clifford would |Tucy Muller's;lettors, and his heart-turned | for.the'nssizes.”. .~ . =, + 7= |~ ‘Certanly, not,”- said Walter, Oﬁ':_". fu
. 'tﬁ"’giive‘z,nbre brilﬁn'ixt arid durable colors. 8n¢ | . Then Bariley told him he should live in|never: tell his-real nume, and Lucy .should,| towards home. He went:into:the lobby, and, “;Away with, him," eried .Bartley,. furi- | guards$¢Her? ;;Who e . .- on - 1ot
R o 4ag | thohouse at first o brenk tho purting. | enter Clifford's house with & certificate,of his [:feeling hot,,which was no wonder; bundled:| ously=z it ww i b oo fu . Whyydhelgint that,decoyed yor )b %
. - . coo SR 0 And fromahis hoar,” suid. he, “you are  death and a certificate of his martinge, both, his oilice ovuréoat wnd his brusn: and comb |.1;i"Asia policemanstook him off, the bafded vii-: y S Continuey vie 57 +30 gy =
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