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JUST IN TINE

world. We should ficht on unequal |interference in his affairs,” remarked
terms. Our weapons are not matched.” | Beatrice.

“*Possibly.not. I use franknessand| ‘‘You take a good deal of interest in
boldness for mine,” said Beatrice, who | Mr. Lockhart’s afairs,” said the doctor
was angry. ‘“‘If I wanted to know a | with a smile. ‘‘Perhaps I may be allow-

Presently he turned around, and
walked quietly back to his writing-table.
His face was still ashy whito, but his
voice was steady and unconcerned as he
made some trivial ohservation about

-
A Grewing Evil
Scrofula, or king’s evil, as an enlarge-
ment of the g'ands of the neck is term-
ed, may be called a growing evil in more
more than one sense. Mrs. Henry
Dobbs, of Berridale,was cured of enlarg~
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LY ADELINE SERGEANT, secret I would never try to eutrap a|ed also to remind you that if Mr. Lock- | the weather. Beatrice replied in the ed glands of the neck and sure throat by
AUTdoR oF “‘Jacosr's Wire,” “Uxper | Woman inte heedless admissions, or | hart does not brook interference, neither | same tone. Evidently he wished his the '.'“’;."{l.l -tquextemal i lf; Hag-
Faise Prerexces,” &o. worm out of her what she did not wish | does the Earl. And it seems to me that | recent outburst to pass without any re- i “w_l_.__.._...
to tell. I would ask outright for infor- | by enlisting your sympathies on his side | mark. The energy and cheerfulness with
mation, and withdra¥ my request :f I |in clandestine interviews Mr. Leckhart “You will be on your way to the Alps which Gladstone is preparing for a
saw that it gave pain or offenca.” is in danger of being accused of irterfer- | tomorrow,” he went on, ‘I hcpe that premenduu: ﬁlﬂlg“"ﬂl Satnst app:‘Arx«intly

“Ah Miss Essilmont,” he said, lifting! ‘‘I have had the misfortune to offend | ence, in what is most especially the Earl’s | Switzerland will give you back some of 8‘::;':“0:: ;o:Idoba :u‘tlr:’lo;jlllua‘:du;:-
his hat politely, “it is a lovely morning | you, 1 see, by my question just now,” | business.” your bloom, Beatrice. You have been [spondent, but the blacker the sky grows
\ifor a walk, isitnot? Good morning Mr said the doctor with great intercst. *‘I Beatrice's surprise alone had made her | lusing it of late.” “‘9_ more merrily he claps on sail, and
Be khart ; good morning. I-trust your |#ssure you I did not intend to do so. I |listen to the end of his speech. When| He stretched out his hand to her with ;h_""l"‘:eef“'"}:"’m 'ki.“d' The"’P".'“"
« ®gonain is better today.” thought that I was meeting you on your | it was concluded, she looked at him for |a tender yet melancholy smile. She R‘J:ert innhime i':mhil.nz o‘:,fn .er 5::"::
The doctor stood before them, evi-|own ground—using those very weapons |one moment with a’chill disdain of which | laid both her hands in his, and leaned | Itis difficult to foretell wyhat geﬂ'ect 'ly;ii
dently meaning to go no further. The of courage and plain speaking on which |even he felt the influence, drew herself | forward a little towards him as she |swing and dash may not have upon the
situation was a little awkward,for Ancho- ( you pride yourself. The weancns which [up to her full height and said a few |spoke. masses. We shall be better able to
ny took no notice of his salutation, And I meant to represent myself as using | words in a very haughty tone. ““You need change as much as we do, FRO0e uter o SRl Wave. KpPHBR he
2 » | torch to the heather. ;

Beatrice selt painfully conscinus of the | Were simpty those of added age and ex- “I will rememaber what you say, Dr. | Morven, Why do you not come with .
doctor's integrity which had just been | perience opposed to your own fresh youth Airlie. Will you bear in mind also, that | us ¢” It can do no harm to try Freeman's
presented to’ her mind. But Anthony and beauty, which make you so much |I never forgive an insult? I wish you He shook his head. ‘‘Not just yet. | Worm Powders when your child is ailing,

took the quickest way out of the diffi-| more formidable an opponent than I|goud afternoon. Come, Lion.” There are some business matters chat I |feverish or fretful. 1
could ever be. But in accordance with| She placed her hand on the dog's head | must attend to.” 5 For lame back, side or chest, use
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culty.

I must bid you good bye, Miss Es-|your suggestion, my dear Miss Essil- and turned resolutely in an opposite dir- | ‘“‘But ycu will come whom they are Shiloh’s Porous Plaster. price 25 cents.
silmont,” he said, laoking and speaking | mont, I withdraw the questions that I fecticn from that in which she had been | finished ?” For sale by J. Wilson, Druggist. which will be found to compare favorably,
_ exactly as though she were #till alone. [ asked, and apolegize. walking with Dr. Airlie. The doctor did “I hope 80.” — ""u;:; o el‘:“"&‘l‘m’m‘“ 2 el:l.t'y.'lm
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‘. “Bertie will he expecting me hume| ‘‘Itisa litrle late in the day for that, | not venture to follow her. He watched *‘And before I go, Morven, will you|  No, Ethel; when you hear of a young
in,” is it not 1’ said Beatrice rather bitterly, | her graceful figure until it was lost to|let me say one word te yeu about 5:";,‘:‘:;“;"":‘,’:“” "m::eh" it| TEAS AND SUGARS
“Good bye Mr. Lockhart,” said Bea- | She meant that he had gained all infor- [sight between the trees, and then he | Lilias 1" R i1 aet o ie T e A SPECIALTY.

thing that will get in th i
trice holding out her hand with her | mation he wanted before he withdrew his [smiled to himself and waved his hand i e i it Ta Foluralag (Kanks: (s 3 Sust

‘ Lord Morven’s brow darkened slightly. | and light the fire. ¥ Q%r
brightest and frankest smile. *‘Give|guestion. But the doctor only lovked |ironically. He made a movement as if to draw Beclared Incurable. their ““’"‘”"'“M“”""".wk“ '
Nhicis t08 v, oo A i ok be. B Skisly shinie, out-tuld, 1 ki Vo ers wKo will, to cali and inspect my

“Brave words, my lady!” he said, | away his hand, but Beatrice rotained it| E C McGoven, of Syracuse, N. Y., 0. L. McINTOSH.
epair. I will take care of Lilias.” . . |[pardon 7. Then, as Beatrice disdained |beneath his breath. *‘You think tolord | frmly. who is & well keewn resident of that South-West side of the Square.
Dr. Airlie watched the little sgshé with | to repeat what she had said, the two|it over me when you are Countess of | ‘No,” she said, ‘‘you must not begin place, sud declared incurable by his | Goderich, Feb. 18th, 18%.
Wh Aath aadd fo e ¥ M d 1Y g by bei ! physician, the disease being a complica- .
en Anthony was | walked.onw. or & few minutes in per- | Morven, do you 7 You will find cut your | by being angry with me before you hear | ¢ion of kidney and liver complaint. Ia g
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GODEBERICH. curious interest. 5
o - out of hearing, he ssid in his softest| fectsilence. mistake. I have a hold over your future | what I have tosay, = Morven, Lilias is[two. days he found relief in Burdock 1886. I 8 i
tones. . Dr. Airlis spoke at Iast. husband which even your influence will | very unhappy.” Blook Bitters, and in une month he en- y “
ers' Attanﬁon “What a fine looking fellow “I am afraid that I bave in some way | not serve to unloose !” “T am sorry for it. But I can do noth. | tirely recovered. ey B .
' hat’ ing, I fear, to make her happier. . Bea-[ Prof. Willis, the physiognomist; says: R

e incurred your displeagure,” he said. “‘Af

*‘Beware of the girl “that ‘has black

:lgned_h_a;:choleo Eelection of beon s0 unsatisfactory.” I mdm alter this melan- trice, you are a woman eof the world, . S s
Y 3 ¢ efes, shun the girl ‘with’ blas, and ru .
“What do you know sbout hig#asid | oholy s 488 1 ahall be ovly too ERayTEy: BX you ought to nnderstand my metives. | ¢ Wi s o TOR e iy | The Largest Stock in Town.
Beatrice, rousdly. e happy. < LORD MORVEN’S MASTER. Bertie Douglas is no fit suitor for my sis- | practioaily. vestricts the 'choice of the| = Rod, Large Late, Alsike, Whi
Dr. Airlis shrugged his shoulders and| Beatrico drew her warm wrap rather | o ac 0 o L o ostomed to | 1T "":‘h".’o"" mb.o. ‘:’ Oi':"'i"' ‘::} Lucerné. s
” g N A : . y A “Dr. Airlie’ L | with pink eyes, w not warran GRASSKES. —Timothy Seed hard Grass,
: epread out his hands.  ‘‘Nothing,” he|more tightly around her and answered | . qisturbed in his private. stady. It Dr. Airlie’s very woids !” said Bea genuine onzid.oﬂhull-o meseums. Kentucky mm;mm wan Grass,

aaid alowly, “‘that is fit for you to dear.” | with a frankness which showed her de- g trice, withdrawing her hands in awift
Beatrice's old impulse, her” ol long- | termination to use no unfair method of ::I::I;:n:llll,; ::i:ﬂmmb;oi:.:hi‘c: li':zl diap!c'unn. ‘‘Hae he been influencing m‘f;;‘ah::;‘-;::’ g’"‘l‘i;m ‘:t;}.
ing, to say flatly “'I don’t believe you,” | se!f-defence. the walls frem ceiling to floor. He was | Y% ¥ i . | Soathern Red Pine. Don’t Jet a cough
was sirong upon ber st thas moment. | *“It is trve,” sho snid, *‘you have of-| jiiing at his desk, his melancholy eyes| . —teven Aurlie is my triend,” replied | ¢row troublesome when it can be reliev- | ~ '5igoairs
But she controlled it, as she had con- | fended me, Dr. Aitlie—that istoss) you [5° 4 absently npo,n the velnie spais be- Morven, coldly. ‘‘If I ask him for advice | ed and cured by this remedy at th,ounnll nmﬂaﬂ.l’hs A
trolled 1t wmany a time before. She|have acted in whatTl think isan unbe- (¢ .o him although he was not reading ; he is bound to give it.” :;:"" 25: s‘::g ouly a ih“; pRos oy R ey
walked on silently at Dr, Airlie's side. | coming manner. You advised Lord Mor- | .4 e started viclently when a knook | ‘But you are not bound to fullow it,” P"'°‘. gy "': o S T
After all she knew nothing of Avthony | ven to refuss Mr. Douglas’ propesal for | .. 4o the door—more viclently indeed said Beatrice, rising and standing before . ‘; tW?‘?’mB; cleb Is llol:.: mh‘ﬁ" MANGOLDS —Manmoth Long Red.'and ail
leunt ot Money to Loan. Lockhart. She had seen bim some halt: | my. cousin Lilisa’ hand. You will pardon | ;101 o man of ordinanly strong nerves him. *“Why should you be subervient | ot h:"‘:';:‘.r tbo.l:oetm.in“ Uy has a swell- | o O s Bwede, and afl other popalar
R. PR'CE' dcgen times, and had had a little conver. | me for saying that I have never been| .. 1; 4o start at » sudden sound. There to his wishes? You consult him at De. Marvay's ol .—White an, Red Field

- : : i ; Sovrmzxx Rzp Pivs CARROYS -
i Block, East street, Goderich. S sation with him. What was that com: | able to-understand why you gave your | yu, o look of sémething very like dread | °**™ torn.  You set his advice above|, L5, ey o | Soriodiate. And G Kinlet (eeeh ous-
1» 1886, 2038-3m pared with Dr. Airlie's knowledge of | opinion in the matter at all.” upon his face as he turned towards the your sister’s happiness. 2 Sl.l‘nﬂower&eg:. and all kinds of Fiéld and

It is not|care, and the p is confident it
% . . » < ey 2 g A G Seeds, carefully selected from the
| ’ his past life, presumably well grounded| “That is & hard saying, Miss Essil- | door and told the visitor to enter. Then right. will waintain .m.m. geputation | best houses. +
7 s o ust arrived.
UNN S know what you are ssying,” seid the | ¥Or mie st Wilsoa’s preacription drug b

and complete ? mont. After my long conneetion with | he sprang to his feet. ““My dear Beatrice, you surely do not |it hae so justly won in'$he United States. A e of ¥resh Ground Oatmesl
S s store. Alex. Reid, general meérchant, SAMUEL sm.i-

“By the bye,” the Joctor said, break- | the family I take an interest in it which | *‘You, Beatrice I he said, with sn ac- ! :
ing in upon her meditations in his silki- | gurely justifies me in my anxiety for the | cent of zlad surprise. **This is indeed an | L>7 Quietly. His face was pale, almost | of Goldwater, Ont., says :—Dr. Harvey's TS {f':.:‘}lﬁ" nsac&nu. Go:loric:ll:.

est tones, T have long been intending | welfare of its members. Besides, allow | unexpected pleasure. 1 do not often see gid in its impassivenéss. Beatrice [Sonthern Red Pine is without doubt the
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to ask you a ‘question, relating to the| me to make a little correction. Lord you here.” ; knew the look ; it was one of inflexible b:lnt.w:z:l. mﬁgi‘:\:n"::h:?d;n;‘il:‘:
events of the-night of the fire— Morven refused Mr. Douglas’applisaticn | Do I disturb you 7’ said Beatrice, il ertt sand Odwaber. A4
““The .ubjoct is such a painful one,” as soon as it was made; and it came upoR | with a glance at his open book.
said Beatrice quickly, ‘‘that I must beg| him with all the force of a surprise. You| ¢Not at all, I was doing nothing.”
of you to spare me.” were present, 1 believe ; you know for| And then Lord Morven, having given
*‘Excuseme, it is my duty to ask this | yoareelt that Lord Morven had had no | her a chair, hurriedly closed the volume
Muestion, and you are the last person to | conversation with me on the subject (and pushed it away. The action arrested
whriok from the performance of any du-| when he dismissed Mr. Bertie Doug- | Beatrice's attention. Almcest before she y
ty, however painful it may be. Not that |4 " knew what she was doing she had read such a loving brother—so kind, soindul-
this is a painful or personal questiun,”| «He had said to me that you had for- | the title of the book. gent, 8o auxious for her happiness? I
said the doctor, with a smile. *Itis|seen it,” said Beatrice quietly. “Ycu| * *Mania and Kleptomanis.” Morven, | ***™ not to knew you now. You
simply a matter that may bave escaped | discussed the inatter before Bertie came | why ao you read books of this kind 7’ woulfl surely not sacrifice her whole life
your memory. Do you remember that | pack from India.” “T am interested in this subject,” said to pride and worldly feeling § You‘ de
you were on the point of showing me| My opinion being asked by Lord | her cousin, with a faint, embarrassed (?t Apow kst pon A daing, - il
some papers that had fallen out of the| Merven, I could not avoid giving it,” said | smile. will break hen. heart. I have never
tin box found in the library in the west | Dr. Airlie. “Is it not & morbid kind of interest 7 | **ked you anything for myself ; but see, | Giles’ Liniment Iodide Ammonia

wi:g at Glonbor:io i “And w'b‘y, may I ask, did you give| *‘Possible.” {‘:legn ';‘l"); 0: rn:':' IF :r.“v?ly ':k:hilet R u'l Ufmz'(l:tuml’ Buumém'nm in Cattle.
“I remember. ) ,| such an opinion 1" “Forgive me for speaking of it,” said al e.f g - ACHD:-ahy th"‘g Spinal Meninyitis. Founder, Weak Limbe.
You have the papers still, perhaps? “Why did I say that I should not per- | Beatrice earnestly, *‘but if your interest | - ° ease you it you will grant me this, | Sprung Knees. s Ringbo!
‘‘No, they are in the hands of thelr| mit the marriage, were I in Lord Mor- |in this subject arises out of poor Ger- Movven, - Bewsin 1 teush yiu e Doy ¥ indgalls.
riahtful owner.” ven's place? Because I thought—tospeak | a1d’s—" kneel to you for it—the only thing that I s
) ’ 3 y '.. x - hu
“Mr. Douglas T . quite frankly, my dear young lady—that “Dor.’t mention him! Never let me have ever “,ked ? You said that ycu lov min?n:;unbrl?l 2'l°?i§.b:o,m'?ﬂ:§ i.'ll 2 Giles'
“ i t ; ed me once,” Linimént, and In th t racing stablesof
The master of Glenbervie, to whom ) Bertie Douglas was a very poor match | hear his name again,” exclaimed Lord s o ] Bolciat ond Loilieedh Res aihitred wond:
all papers and valuables found in the| oy Lady Lilias Ruthven.” Moryen, half rising and then falling back She was kneeling in very truth as she | ers. One trial will convinee.

determination, before which even her b
$roud spirit quailed a little.

best judge of my own ncliou:.l .nl‘a:: ITMPORTAINT MEDICAL HALL

TO OWNBES OF §I0CK.

will not marry Mr, Douglus with my
consent.”

“Is it you who speak, Ralph?” said
she reproachfully. ‘‘You,who used to be
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house belong,” said Beatrice steadily. i X 4 o s : .. | spoke,  She had slipped down upon a | ,0f0h, "0 o BRar. ive. advies i in
, He has inherited a fortune from his |iv his seat with a look of extrewe agita hassock at his feet, and her clasped ,‘,”.m°“..;'d‘,,‘.’(‘,“o,f,;m,;;m,n‘;“;':ﬁe_
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hands wera lifted supplicatingly. He |and inquarts nt $2,50, in which there is grea
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I e sty o o e, 2| SRR Moo
“I have | ™Y sdvice. ’ g0 beautiful before, Her magnificent | Giles Iodide Ammonin Morse aud Caitle ’

: k, and that hi
‘‘But now that you know it, you think ;:' FONEERE S apus shavk, 4% " dark eyes were suffused with tears, the oW ALER.

I ce had turned pale. Used by 11l the 1+ading horsemen on Jerome | Convenient and Reli
rent) i i - | Park, Fleetwood. Brighton Beach. Shee ‘ i
differently, I suppose. “I am very sorry,” she murmured. carmine color came and went in her ex rk, Fleetwoo ighton Beac eepshead

i ““No,” sai irli s ressive face. The ve ride of her de- pay Apd Balke Head. Ndewiﬂ mul‘.pmﬂzh.m
! do not see the use of pursuing the sub- No,” said Dr. Airlie softly. N(.). There was nothing else for her to say. p . ry p! Tonic. Alterative an uretic roy
ject.” As long as Mr. Douglas has Glenbervie|p + .t the same time, -while she sat

Worms, Cures Indigestion, Colic. Bots, Sore
“You mean that you gave them to Mr | only, he was no fit suitor for Lady Lilias. watching him, it seemed to her that this

“Then—excuse me for asking—you ’ : : b ton.
did not give those papers to Mr. Antho- Sotheris ol Sriondin Romhay. Hen
ny Lockhart ?” said the doctor.

Beatrice did not hositate.
answered yonr question, Dr. Airlie,” she
said, with complete self possession, ‘‘and

“I did not know that fact when I gave
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MILLS. Lockhart.” With Glenbervie and the Indian nabob's | 4,06 sensitiveness was as morbid in its alidins Refunded 2 AY 3
Ll _ A flush rose to Beatrice's brow. She | fortune, he was not altogether—impos- | ., f. Ehs nonstast brcoding over sedls men_\vould have been irresistible. Ogu'l'«r by F. JORDAN, dngu;;:ﬁ}odorlch Medlcme and Pms
y: owers of the Surrounding set her lips and said nothing. Dr. Airlie | sible. With the fortune alone and witk-| .\|' & orke in order to discover (as she Did Morven find it so? \§/ R 7. . s X

: L A i e i P §
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= Grey or Horse. to do? he asked amiably, as if she had | sible.” ’ I ky t o )8,
i—Grey or Ch: answered him in the nﬂitm'ntivo ““‘But ho has Glenbervie !"” B beg Mt PARaon,” b '."J at last, | of delicate homage that pleassd him more
or Full Cloths, i - : ,» | removing his hand from his eyes, and 1 id

or Hea - “Ezcuse ‘me Dr. Airlie. Isaid noth-| ‘‘Yes. But he may not have it long. speaking in an altered voice. “‘I ought than all beside,
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i CARDING. The doctor smiled, and then shook his "’0“_‘ it. Old .!ohn.l..oekhart of Glen- | «jyeaqr Ralph, be ccmforted, said | ™€ cn?‘ answer, ¢
ewll;?r tsnh ‘work cannot be sur- head. “You are too sincera for your b“""“’ madel'klll, did he “;:” gh, NL"' Beatrice, laying her hand soothingly said. Say. yes, ]ike'li‘(;,ur own nobl;a; ) h f ™ \
hbme&ﬁfn?rl}"n“a?;m'“_'”“do part, Miss Essilmont,” he said. ‘‘You Ef‘“'f‘““" we l':;":"h"' °"'A '; tA“ opon his. ““Whatever his trouble or | €nerous eeif and I will be content. = | &
Inning and Reeling, or Spinning had the game in your own hands, and will, if the wor oes not. An D | weakness may have been, he is at peace not—
. b have—pardon me the expression— thony knows, and Lord Monten knows, now. Think of him as he is—" She never finished the sentence. VA R/E Ty STORE e
o0 have fooled it away. If you had |80d another porson whom I willnobname |, -\ v iid Morven, drawing his | Morven started back with a hasty warr-
told me bolidly that you had given the knows too. It is on'l,y poor Mr. Douglas hand away from her. Then he laughed— ing movement. Tho docr-handle hnd wal l Pa pe r,
papersto Bertie Douglas, I ehould have who does not know. a strange, harsh laugh which filled Bes- | clicked.  In another moment Dr. Airlie DeCO ratio ns
believed you.” Ho rubbed his white hands together, | ice's mind with apprehersion. “As he walked into the room as ca'mly as if it - ’
«But I—" she stopped short, and [snd looked at her with such thorough |. o What can you tell about him ?” And belonged to him, and not to the Eail-at Wa| l Tl nts .
bit her lip. enjoyment of the situation that Beatrice | i1on he rose, pushed back uis chair, and all. Morven made a furious gesture of ' L. o
“You could not say so. No, for you shrank back angry and yet appalled. walked to the window, where he stcod disr?nosal, of which the Doctor tm{k. no Carpet inn g
bad not done so. :You gave them to| ‘‘You think you know a great deal, | for some minutes without uttering a | POtice. H'e ‘d““c‘_"d. to the “m'."“' Hang| ng Lam ps
Anthony Lockhart. Your silence tells | Dr. Airlie,” she said at last, in a very | word. table _and lookea emfungly before l.lrp. ]
me more than your speech. Admirable | cold tone, ‘‘but remember thalitis not| peatrice sat perfectly still. Beatrice had not risen ; the was still And a General Assortment of
holding Morven’s hand in hers and
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not fitted for the part of a conspirator.” | by underhand means.” Morven had never shown this side of his
¢‘Certainly not. You are quite.right, | character to her before ana the breaking
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“And yet,” said Beatrice, turning
towards him a swift look ef defiance,
‘‘you may yet find, Dr. Airlie, that I
am equal to the tesk of outwitting you.”

The doctor raised his eyebrows. ‘A
challenge ! he said, good-humoredly.

4Uadouttedly a challenge, My dear
young lady, I would not accept it for the

Miss Essilmont, as you always are. But |down of his usual reserve affected her
I am not driven to underhano xpedients | strangely. He was not like himself.
as yet, thank God ! My knowledge comes [ But she could wait until he had re- |
to me in ways that are perfectly legiti- |gained his self-possession.  She felt |
mate, and I shall make all the use of it | instinctively that he would forzive any- l
that I choose.” thing rather than an attempt to force his
“Mr. Lockhart is not the man to brook | confidence. l

She glanced at the Doctor with supreme
gcorn, and then turned baek to hercoues-

in, whose melancholy face expressed The cheapest Eouse Fmguﬂﬂi‘.:‘!gfﬂjnia

more perplexity and embarrassment than
any sign of yielding. The charm wrs
broken—-the good moment was alrcady
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