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CHAFTER XVIIL
GERALD'S WIDOW,
All through the sunny months of that
early summer in which Bertie Douglas
me back to Scotland, all through the

breesea from the purple hills, there were
hundreds—ay, thousands—of men and

with delight when she let him play with
her hair. -Ife liked to thrust his tiny
hands into the soft masses and twist the
gorden threads rouud his tingers. Some-
times she would throw it round him like
a veil—but this was only in her happier
moads ; of late she had been too sad and
desperate to care even to play with
Renald.

The little fellow was also fair, but,
with a weaker shade of coloring than
hers. His eyes were blue, his hair al-
most flaxen, He was a bold,bright child,
but pale and delicate as any child would
be who had spent weeks and months in
that little hot room below the roof. His
mother had been ill for full three

energy to rise from her bed in order to

“‘Ay, was 1t!" said the old womar,
“I mind it moo, Glenbervie! that was
the vera name.”

“What was he doing there I” asked
Maggie more of herself than of her
grandmother. But Mr. Logan re-
plied—

*‘He was juist savin’ things like ither
fowk. The place was a’ in a bleeze. A
leddy found him lying on the flure wi’
the boxes an’' things he had saved, but
they couldna save him, He dee'd fower
days after.”

*““Ah,” said Maggie, with a long-
drawn wsil of lamentation, ‘‘an’ it was
me sent him there. It was me that
killed him. Oh, Gerald, Gerald, come

*“Ye'll hae a bit writing to show them,
maybe,” said Mrs. Logan cautiously.
Maggie paused for a moment, ‘‘Na,”
she answered at last, in a lower tone,
*I've nae writing to show.”

“Ye'll hae witnesses then " pursued
her grand-mother. *‘He ca’ed ye his wife
afore fouk——"

““I canna mind,” said Maggie, rather
faintly Then, sftera pause. ‘‘There
was Johnnie Morrison an’ Elizsa Low--
they were witnesses when he took me—I
think they wrote their names on a paper,
because he said he wanted no mistake
about it——"

*»And what cam’ ¢’ the: paper then ?”
‘‘He had it.”

then 1"

hiyma ten pounds in the world.”

moved voice.
in the savings bank ; and then there’s
the big bank on the stocking fut.”

ye didoa ken.
it buck, an’ gie ye interest tas the bar-
gain,

mine.”

moments. Thean she said in low, reluct-

““Ten pounds te begin wi’.”
“Ten pounds! But that’s a fortin ! I

“That's a lee,” said Maggie, in an un-

**Ye've mair than twenty

‘““How come ye to know a’ that, lass 7"
“I've watched ye mony a time when
Come, granny, I'll pay

It's for your own guid as weel's

The old woman was silent for a few

C. L. McINTOSH

?
Next door to Rhynas’ D Store, keeps
constantly adding to his well-
selected stock, choice

Frosh Groceries,

which will be found to compare favorably,
th as re quality and price, with
any ether stock in this vicinity.

TEAS AND SUGARS

In returning thanks to my cust
their patronage, I would nlsoylnvl'tgl:‘z;.o't%r-
ers who will, to cali and 1nspect my stock,

C. L. McINTOSH.

South-West side of the Square.
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%a.:. A l;::- :fp in ‘.e:dl::l n: .-::..b'.:wm ; covering she seomod nos to havesuflicient| And then she fell into hysterisal fits | ~— 'l 1l ten .yo ten gound, Maggie. ot Goderich, Feb. 18th, 1886.
I " i : ot screaming and weeping, which lasted ““Deid.” lon’ yo swal’ pound if ye'll tell me what

even for u day from the crcwded streets
nor to feast their eyes upon the pleasant
fields and babbling waters of their beau-
tiful native land. While Lady Lilias
Ruthven wandered about the park and

creep out into the hot August sunshine.
Certainly the streets round about the
Trongate were not very attractive toa

for hours, and left her in a state of com-

plete exhaustion. The little boy had to
be taken away from her lest she should

delicate woman juat recovering from ill- |d» him some injury in her mad grief,
and for two or three days she was indeed

‘“*Deid ; the twa o' them ?”

‘‘Ay, Eliza Low dwined an’ dee’d sune
after. Morrison was lost in the Tay
ridge accident.”

I'm gaen tae speer.”

to Glenbervie.
““But ye'll hae ither fouk to sweir|ed him?”

““An’ what's that 1"
‘“Why ye said ye hadsent your husbazd
Why ye said ye had kill-
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gether with & few cooking utensils and a
little cracked crockery. In this room—
about eight feet by seven—three human
beings lived together, ate, drank, slept,
quarrelled and were reconciled, loved or
hated, as is the manner of the race,
There was an old woman, generally
known as Granny Logap, and there was
a young woman whom Granny Logan
called Maggie. And then there was a
baby-boy, scarcely a year old, whose
name was Ronald.

The elder woman smuked an old black
pipe and drank whiskey at iotervals as
she sat over tho smoldering fire. She
was always chilly, in spite of the bright
sunshine that rested on her tangled grey
hair and withered cheek—in spite of the
strifling atmosphere ot the little room
below the heated leads. Her tattered
bedgown and loose jacket were so
that their colour was almost indistin-
guishable, and her face looked as if dust
and dirt had impregnated every wrinkle
and engrained itself in every inch of

left yeo here—wi’ me.”
[

Ronald.”
‘*He'll no come back.”

Magygie passionately.

will.”

The little boy set up a complaining, cry,
bat she did not attend to it. She turm.
e

perious yet quivering tones.

*“If he's deid, I'll dee, too—I canna live (&

kim? If he cared for ye he wadaa hae | For days she wuuld not allow him to be
taken from her; she spoke to no one else, said after a long pause ; “I winna sée my b
‘““He did care for me,” said Maggie | She crooned little songs to him, she whis- bairn brocht up as I was when I was a
ullenly. “I winna heed what ye say. | pered words nobody elss could hear. The bairn. He shanua hunger an® thirst as 1
He's my ain true love—my ain true|old grandmother, the doctor, and ac- hae dune. I'll steal for him rather. I'll|ant Worm Syrup,
husband—an’ he'll come back to me an’|quaintances who came in sometimes to | %l ™Y ain self, body an’ soul, befare 1'll and expel worms.

express sympathy and gratify curiosity, | *° him come to want. Whether he has

““He’il come if he is living,” cried | thought, one and all, that she was going
“‘He swore to love | mad. The doetor shoek his head in pri-
me to his life's end, and he will—he | vate over the case. ‘I don’t like it,” he | 780 mockingly.
said to himself more than once. © “‘If she
““I1¢’i} no cume back. Maybe he died |isn’t mad now, she lovks as  though she
when he was awa’,” said the old woman |soon would be. There's a screw loose
callously. somewhere which will manifest itself in

Her granddaughter suddenly sat up [the long rum.
and pushed the child away from her. |do next ?”

I wonder what she will

He had not long to wonder. The little

boy fell ill, from long coufinement and

d her white face and blazing eyes to- | insufficient food, and the mother roused torned Maggie, disdainfully.

soiled | ™*rds old Mrs. Logan and spoke in im- herself from her spathetioc etate to attend | 82" ! b
to his wants. Ronald's illness was per- | '"OFR'8 mornin,,

“‘What have ye heard  What d'ye ken | haps the best possible thing that could story. Gerald had the bit writing i his| 8prung Knees.

o' my Gerald 1” she said, forgeiting all have happened to her. She got up, she pocket book ; his brother will waybe be quitter,

her “high English” in her excitement. | nursed him assiduously, she tried to eat

nd sleep in order that she might be

y women for, women, T
editarial waste basket for tbal paper. -

The Woman's Journal is a paper ¢dited
cogset is the

As sweet ap honey is Dr. Low’s Pleas-
yet sure to d?tmy

it

obeerved this conduct with wonder. They | bis richts or no, £ll make a gentleman | T M P O R T A N T
TO OWNERS| OF STOCK.

o'm, as his faither was afore.”
‘“‘An’ hoo'll ye dwe’t #” said the old wo-

“I’ll try fair means first,"” said Maggie,
““An’ then I'll try foul. But I'll hae my
will.” ’
“Ye were aye & masterfisl’ lassie. But
ye've a sair task afore ye. Au’ what will
ye're 'fair means’ b, if a body may be
speirin’ 7"

““Oh, yo may speir an’ welcome,” re-
“I'm
aun to Lord Morven, as I told ye, the

wondering a' this time whaur I'm gane.’’

"

“An’ if no——

Giles’ Liniment Iodide Ammonia
Removes all Unsightly Buches.

and I'll tell him my | Spinal Meningitis.

mining and exrrese companies all use Giles
Liniment, and ix

s vr

"SAMUEL SLOANE,

Hamilton 8treet, Goderich.
Goderieh, Feb, 25th, 1885, 2038-4m

F. JORDAN,

MEDICALHALL

GODERICH,

Jlas on hand a full stock of the following
seasouable articles :

Paris Green,
'London Purple
Insect Powder

Cures Lameness in Cattle.
Founder, Weak Limbs.

Spavin, Rinﬁbone.
Windgalls.

No stable should be without it. Railroad,

y the great racing stables of

Hellebore.

Guaranteed Fresh and Pure, and at Lowest
Priees.

Fresh Bottled Lime Juice,

Assorted Sizes.
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see after the lﬂ'lot vltneu?n. Maybe we'll | erg. Que trial GILES  Box 3193, N. Y. P. O.
Old Mrs. Logan had only been restrain- ask yo what ye've seen an’' heard, grand- | who will, without charge, give advice on all
What's ti : ed by the doctor’s most striugenl orders mither.” She smiled as shg spoke, and &Wu’?%:m'w?:t:h:tm;o': '-’J?:":f%cﬁ&'f.f
. ’ d
at's the bairn to me y \ge! nd in quarts ut $2,50, in which there i3 great

in
] L}
Will the bairn | from remonstrating daily and hourly with :i}lll:‘: h'“ lcot;l re:ﬁlv-‘ 1: he" 'm.i:: "I‘;t .:mvifng. n'l'he Ll:lll]mlepl lnuwhi}e wrappers is Muclla 0 L]
e er grandmother s breast wi ad- | for family use ; that in yellow for cattie.
her grand-daughter on the folly of her L4 o sse g "','.":,"" b y
0’

shrivolled skin. She was not an attrac-
. tive women by any means, and the ex-
pression of animal satisfaction which
crossed her face from time to time asa | WOTAD mll.nly .
bright flame leaped up from the heap of *“The b‘":':‘ !
smouldering cinders, or she lifted the c?mpared Wi my man.
whiskey bottle to her toothless mouth, | 8'Ve me back my Gersld 1—Ah, granny,

without him.” strong enough to wait on him ; and as he
“Ye've aye the baicn,” said the old recovered she seemed to recover too.

Agent for the Toronto Mucilage Manufacfur-_
0 :

chuid e,

"ﬂ‘\'r

miration, ers.

: dinna drive me mad wi’ hintin’ at trou- | concuct. The doctor, however, spoke so i
e i v g g S g b Y ble ; if ye've heard omything o’ Gerald, | sharply on the -ubjecé——telling 'her that| ‘Ye're a clever jaud, Maggie ; ye aye PU. et}by !l the "-‘!dl."ﬂ’ horsemen on Jerome | Convenient and "i‘;:,il‘ble- and at Reduced
: wis,” she said, feeliny, for the black bottle | Barad Bone Hean s Never dissapoint, oro —

with which she occasionally glanced at g :
the miserable bed occupied by Maggie for God’s sake tell me the worst o't, and | the young womao would certainly go out
Logan and her child ; then—then”—with a wild burst of sob- |of her mind if she were not allowed per- ;
. : ; fect rest and freedom to do as she pleased chair.

Tonic. Alterative and Diuretic Destroy
. Worms, Cures igestion, Colic, Bote, Sore

“Tak’ » wee drappie, it'll no | Throat, Catarth, Fdunder, Pink-eye and
Rheumatism. e dosé is small and the poweYy

that was geterally to be found beside her Also agent for the Celebrated
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[cCCANN,

End Woolen Mills,
1885,
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Here was & cuntrast. Here at least
there was no lack of personal charm.
Margaret Logan and het boy Ronald, in
spite of their squalid surroundings, were
basutlful as any poet's dream.

¥’ W promise of -the girl’s childhood has been

more than fulfilled.

The | *8

bing—*‘then lat me dee.”

2 M
ain.

tears, from the bundle of rags that served

“Whisht, lassie, whisht !” said the|—that Mrs. Logan confined herself to in-
old woman, less harshly than before. articulate moans and murmurs which

“‘Grectin’ winna bring the deid to life | might mean as_ much or as little as the
bearer chose. She was taken completely
when one evening Maggie |® bottle that way 7 I'll hae to dress like

*“The deid ! the deid !" said Maggie, surprise
e . e el o p a leddy and talk like a leddy moo, if it’s

lifting her face, all disfigured with her | opened her lips and spoke.
*‘What way are ye groanin’ like that ?” o

She was twanty two years of age, but |} .. oy o billow. ““Wha says that Ger-|she said sharply.

she looked ' scargely more than eighteen.
Her features and  her limbs were some-
what attenuated and sharpened by recent
illness, Lut their beauty was undeniable.
Io fact, it might have been thought by
mavy persons that illness had given a
refinemont to the girl's appearance, which
her rounded outlines and brilliant color-
ing had hitherto lacked. Her skin was
of that peculiar snowy whiteness, which
sometimes goes with reddish hair, but
glear rose-tints of her chgeks and
were 80 vivid that they looked as if
they had been laid on with a brush in-
atead of being perfectly nattral: Her
eyes were not, however, the blue eyes
generally seen in persons of this type;
they were of & yelvety brown, with euri-
ous yellow re¢flets in them, and long
brown lashes like the darker portions of
her hair. Her hair varied in eolor, as
some hair—often the loveliest—will often
do.. . Almost suburn in its general tint,
it had brawn shedes aud golden lights
which made the colot difficult to decide ;
and when it was unfastered it covered
her shonlders like a_shining tiatitle, snd
hung down o her very knees., It was
halr that would have been st once the
inspiration and ‘thé despeir of any artist
who tried to paint its wonderful gleams

of reddened gold.

ald’s deid ?”
grandmother tartly. ‘‘Gerald Ruthven—

I didoa~Gera!d Ruthven,
Lord Morven."

“When 7" gasped Maggie.
*‘Mair than twa months syne. Ye'd

begun to be ill, an’ I thocht ye wad ha’

dee'd without kennin’ o't. I keepit frae

ye till ye got better, but ye're doin’ fine

noo, an’' I'm recht weary o’ your yame

merin’ aboot your braw husband. He's

gene, and we maun fin’ anither fur ye,

my bonny doo.”

But Maggie did not hear her words.
With deathly-white face and straining
eyes she was 1epeating the first words of
the o!d woman's speech—

*Mair than twa months syne !—When
1 was ill —Then, tell me, tell me—how
waas it 7—how did he die ?

¢‘The papers hadna muckle to sy
aboot it. He was hurt in a fire they
said, an’ he was ta’en to his ain hame to
dee.” :

“A fire I” baid Maggie in & hoase whis-
per. *‘Where was the fire !”

“1 dinna ken,”

“Not in his ain hoose {"

““The mewspapers eay it,” replied her |}
; sleeping boy in her arms. Her face was
I kenned his name, though you .thonght white and drawn, but there was a look in
britber ©' | por gyss which told the old woman that
some change had come over her.

The old woman turned ani looked at
Maggie was sitting erect, with her

She
was ‘‘herself” again.
I was grievin' for your trouble, Mag-

gie,” said Mrs. Logsn, with unwonted

mildness.

“Ye needna grieve,” said Magyie.
“My trouble’s my ain. I canna be
fashed any longer wi' your greetin’ an’
groanin’; I'm awa’ the morn's mornin’ to
my husband’s folk.”

‘‘Havers !" 2aid Mrs. Logan, eontemp-
tuously.

“1t's no havers,” returned her grand-
daoghter, while a red spot began to burn
on eitter cheek, and her oyes gleam-
ed feverishly, .‘‘Ronald shall hae his
richts.”

““An’ what are they ?” said the old wo-
man.

*“The richt to be krocht up as his
father's son . should be,” said Maggie
fiercely, “and not in poverty an’ want
an’ wretchedness. He shall hae the best
o’ everything, my bonny man, even if

“I'm nae sae sure o' that.”

they turn me from the door.

hairm ye ; juist a drap.” y
“Na, 1'll nane o't,v" said Maggie, angri- :,u.
ly pushing away the proferred bottle.

But !

“‘D'ye think leddies drink whusky oot o’

is great.

The Powder are Guaranteed and
urchasers Falling to obtainaCare Money

ded.
Sold by F. JORDAN, druggist, Goderich
nt 2012-1y

nly for Ronald’s sake.”

““An’ wha'll gie ye the money to dress
like » leddy 7” said Mrs. Logan with a
sneer, as sha raised the despised black
bottle to her lipa.

“‘You will,” said Maggie boldly.

“Me 1" the old woman almost scream-

ed. ‘‘Mo that has scarcely eneuch to

keep ptarvation from the door ! Me that

has had the feeding an' nursing o’ you

baith for the last fower months? - No a
bawbee will ye got frae me, lass’ an’ that
I tell ye.”

“It wou'd be for your ain advantage,”
said Maggie, quietly facing her grand-
mother. “I'll pay ye back, double what
it costs ye, an’ set ye up for Jife beside,
as soon as I get my rights.”

‘‘Ay, but suppose your dinna get them!

“I'll mak’ it up tae ye, some way. I’ll
come back an’ work for baith. I can get
a living at the theatre if in no other
way,” said Maggie with an iavoluntary
¢lance at her maguificent hair which was
hanging half loose about her shoulders,
“Ye'll be =ae loser. But if you refuse,
F'll neither gie ye aucht when I gain, nor
do a hand’s sarn for ye when I've lost,
Help me noo, or I'll never see ye're face
again.”

Her steady determination carriel the
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