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% Will you not even look at’ e, Arrhu¥i;
« No,” gays Arthur, T wﬂl-not.”"" i

@ But ,why, then? It'is not 'solong ~ago
siuce you told me' yon loved: to look at mae. .
Hag &l proved so unkind  as to rendor me
ill-favored. in.a . few.days:?~- aDea:mArrthnr, o 0
miust have a shameful glass ; it lies to me. .
It never told of this awin! change. that ihag |}
taken place..

"Meve my fuint ;
lighty win hearb ‘'with grief, but with de.

o more---oh; naver mora 1" BEELLy Yy,
Fon many days a grief has been gatheripy 1
and now lies beavy upon Gretchen's hoazu’::1 i
a dlstreasmng fear, from which ghe eimnka
“that el idhot gotng well: WIHH K1ty .. Thera
48 in Lady; Blugden's; Jmannega- ange r::
‘setve whern' Her‘hushand’s pame in mentioned,
an almost sueering -tone dn.-her voice when

then the nimes being’ ca.lled, they énter their,
brougham and she oridsher-Heart out in his | .
arms all the way home.

Yet 1ot no one think that the glazing over:
of a desp wound can heal it. : Sooner orlater.
it will break forth again, to wring.tne. suffers,
ers soul with anguish. " Only the surgeon's
knife, the sudden probe, ike: baring t0: one's
slght of the bullét that has cut g0 treacher-

ches of all kinds? Ard'is: for sale And down the lowly glen,
Taing and A ‘They ownwzlzlo falke nncent.rai pride,

26
Iry all Dmggista at 25 cents lr«'hottle. [G 167, Qwn no Talis Ances
_._—--.-..‘-———-— With cunning skitl iheir dauntless will
¢ From earth 1is treasure brings,

MOTHERS! MOTEXERS!! MOTHERS 1! Their stalwart power rears br:dge and tower—

Othey are the world’s Kings!
Are yon disturbed at night and broken of
. your rest by & sick-chitd suffering -and crying [~ Wilh pen‘agd spade th%y move the earth, - -

£ G
. Jith tbe excruciating pain. of cutting toeth ? ‘ngeﬂ' onsrler {s of G0d, @ eix sweate
" If ‘go,go at once and geta ‘bottle of MRS.

o lee.rning every day ;-and it seems to me any
‘| 'othér-man's wife is prei‘embie .

4 Once for nll, Kitty,” said Sir John, con-
fronting her quietly and addressing herina
low but firm tone, « I forbid you to speak to
.me like that.again... Your. jnsinuation a. mo-.
ment since about Mrs, Charteris was, I
thought, too disgracetu] to be repeated. You.
ingult yourseli even more than me when you.

e

y
Theﬂ' bl?thrizht is the sod.

WINSLOW'S SO0OTHING SYRBUP. It will) Oome, laud metnen. lifos oble men! so speak.” - ST ey | ously fnto the fender Hesh, can restore peaco | Here the little hypocrite sighs profotndl
welieve the poor little sufferor immediately— Aﬁé‘;ﬂ%‘é’é‘ TS tabors plongas, in);ty i8 white slmost to pallor. ™ "The hand and happiness and comfort. r+nrv o b and casts a lamentable glance at s mirror og.' f&mgggl‘;dt:: ;peak of ;rim, that argues badly
posite Arthur, in which she krows he'can sse’ ome, °She and Bir John ale

But to return to. Fancy and her uindesired
eompamon. Fioding herselt actually entrap.
ped into accepting Arthur's assistance, she
loses all patlence, or at least pretends to.

« What broughkt you to my box to-night ?"
she demanda, imperiously, as they maxe their
way through. the landing. ©I-understood we

he world’s Xings.
And honor the w BW . LYLE -

BEAUTY’S BAUGHTERS !

restiog on the back of the chair is tightly
clenched. .

v 1f you are going to the opera. to-night "
sho says, % I ghail not go. I ahall not sitin
a box with you,”

« I ghould be sorry fo inconvenience you
in any way,” returns be coldly, with a slight

geldam ' now—if ever—to be séen togethe
thongh this subdued’ natrangeman% bei:i’ga?g
an ordinary type, 18 perhapa unnoncnd by thy
world, to Gretchen's earnest eyes n.nd loving
heart it 18 only too apparens, .

- Of late Kitty" has_rather nmided her—
drendiniz, perhaps, theiprobing. of those gon.

;depend npon it ; there I8 no mistake aboubit
There is not a mother on éarth who has ever
‘nnel it; who will not tell you st once that it
widl rognlate the bowels, and give rest to the
mother, and relief and health to the child,
eperating like magic. 1t is perfectly safe to
. meein all cases, and pleasant to the taate, and

ber if he will. He does mnot:}ift his head,
however, and the touching look thrown away.

‘I'donot look at you because'I dare not,”
he says, regretfnlly. The regrei'. is for !ns own.
weaknees.

« You make me aut a thmg oi honor. Yon

is the prescription of one of the -oldest and By THE DUCHESS shrug. « You shsll certainly have your box | wereto be strangers for the future ; and I am | s34 von are afraid to look at me. - One W
. . : . ould.} tle. eyes:that.
lmt éeént::: ph%mlcém: m:i 1;2!::32;'108:‘:: to yourself. When I take Mrs.Charteris her { no wit better nov;1 tb:n I was this morning, | imagine I wasa Medusa! Ob, Arthur, 1 did | the eiﬁnost a::l‘:—am t&"?eﬁg'?i::mih e
;a:lot:ﬂe 8. Bold everywhe Paa6 — gowem, I dare say she'll give me nseat in w)x.:it g:ruizoslﬁ:not 0 Jﬂegt:eig;;l{; conslders :?t t!’xi‘nk you would call me:a snako—a gayety, has flung herseif ,"with an Eh‘;ﬁag
‘ 0. ers.” per 7' ire F
OHAPTER XXV.—~CoNTINUED, . Aftay which he leaves the room and pre- | discretion, when with a woman, the better |  Her voice trembles perceptlbiy. And. Ar- g::s{;“;):ne:cel::ﬁ;n::‘tinmto ad ::?b:geixn of
a

part of valor.”

«And why did you offer me your arm- jast
now 7’ goes.on she, with some indignation.
< You knew 1 wiched to goout with Bir John ;
at least you knew perfectly I did not wish to
go out with youl'

Mr. Blunden still maintaing a discreet sil-
ence, It irritates his companion far more
than words. «You did it on purpose,” she
saye, aggravatingly. # I saw it In your eyes!
You were astermined to compel me against
my will toaccept your services I :

Even at this thrilling moment Mr. Blun-
den declines to speak,

% Are you deaf!" asks Mrs. Charteris, with
much disgust. If so, of course U’m sorry for
you. Butit there is one thing on earth I
hate, it is a person who won't answer. : You
know you are dyiog to tell me youdon’t wish
to be with me now or at any other time, and,
just to vex ms, you wont sey it. I cnnt beu
such meannegs.!' -

thur, hearing the vibration, 8ays, hastily, if-
a little savagely—

#Nongensa! You know what I mean—
what a fool 1aw in your hands. Were I to
encoyater your eyes now, I fear—I fear—1
should forget all that has tuken place.”

“ Xs tbat it 7 says Mrs, Charterls, blithely,
with a complete change of manner. ¢ Then
I insist upen your looking instantly,”

Arthur does not move.

 Must I.compel you?" she says, and, ghid-
ine round ia front of him, she lays one white
little jewelled hind uwpon his shoulder, while
-with the o¢ther she turns his handsoma face
‘to hers. )

.He obeys her, touch, nnd marks: sxlentlv,
wistfully, sadly, the lnvely riznte face; the
lustrous eyes,. the laugbing lips B0 near his
own.

. Then he too smiles in spite of: hin:self and
with o 8igh resigns himaelf to the 1nerltnble
He encliroles her with his arms snd drnwe her

valn effort to forget. How ofien hag

Jack quarreled, and confesaed . each :?Z.:,T
and besn forgiven ! Bat a tims hag come
when bitter words bad been spoken botweon |
them and no' forgiveness had beou atked by -
either, and the quarrel had been sulienly md ;
to one side, and had so festered and grown
rank, whilet he and she, with Temembrancs
of it ever near them, drifted day by day forther
apart. They spoke, ndeed, but more, ag it
sesmed, With a view to meeting the exigencies
of saciaty than from a. divine desire for
reanion,

Oune day, when things have been golng with
them rather worse than ungual, Kitty, outof
"very weariness of spirit, drives to Gretchen,
aud gilent, and out of all heart, and perhupn
little recklass, arnks into achair inher sisterg
To0m, and, having uttered some stupld com~
monplnceﬁ, Teans back with' nhstlese ‘gesture
and sighs profoundly. . " '

Hardly knowing what to sny, nnd therefors

gently the house, in a most unenviable frame
of mind,

Kitty, golng up stalrs, with her new mcod
still upon her—erect and handsome, but
very pale, with her eyes brilliant and her
breath coming quickly through ber delicately
curved nostrils ~finds upon ber dressing table
the flowers intended for hexr, They are—she
has to confess thig truth even to herself—far
lovelier than those she had so cruelly ill used
below ; they are all pore white, exquisitely
arranged, the monotony of their beanty re-
leved here and there by little {feathery
branches of rare ferns of a vivid green. She
acknowledges their oharm ; yet, Hfting them

u Poor Kitty,” says. Gretchern; makinga lit-
tle grimace; I can't help pitying her when
I think what a goose she has married.”

But at the mention of his wife’s name Hir
John grows grave again and goes' back io
commonplace subjects.

«'Do you still like that new man—Blunt 7’
he arks, turning to Dugdale.

« Yery muoh,” Gretchen returus, eagerly,
answering for Kenneth. ¢ He iz so gentle,
and, I sm sure, clever. When I see him I
believe in him, he looks.so strong, so able.
And then there {8 that last successful case of
his—Letty Norman's brother, e wus con-
gidered slmost hopeless, and is now nearly
well, And Ken is much better. Are you{remorselessly, as though she hates the inno-
not, Ken ?" cent things, she_carries them into Sir John's
«'Yes, i[dreslly ﬂﬂ;k Iiat!lx:'“ ays tKoen;Mh; dressing roow and lays them on hia table.
who wouid nsve said justthe same to pleass’ patymqing to her own room, she raises the
ber werw It tfm blackest untruth. “A,'nd go8 even higher, and deliberately and earnesat-
:‘t’:}z&ig E,m an's case, you know, was oneina ly examines her fsatures in a mirror. Yes,
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Bhe Trum WirNgss has within the past
yeoar made an immense stride in circulation,
ead if the testimony of a large number of our
subsoribers is not too fattering it may alsc
~alm a stride in general jmprovement.

This is the age of general improvement
and the Trus Wirngss will advance with it.
Mewspapers are starting up around us on all
sidas with xore or less pretensions to pablic
favor, some of them die in their tender in-
fancy, some of them die of disease of the
heart after a fow years, while others, though
the lewast in number, grow stronger as they
advance in years and root themselves all the
more firmly in public esteem, which in fact
is ‘their life. However, we may criticise

‘Yarwins theory asapplied to thespecies there
13 no doubt it holds good in newspaper onter-

prises, it is the fittest which survives. The - it iz a fair face; shs is handsome (it would
'.l‘l:"i:’xrnse Sa now .what we may term an he:gi.l;' n}%’;;ﬂ:":{' Bn::‘: 8“5; 8 ?;g';f;:; bs I:nal.y ?i:iicnlo’ns pradery to ,deny( this fact ki; dr' &t’éﬁ&ﬁt‘ﬁﬁ: t:tnsayl ::)Y:::zi ;:ogg close to him. . . deeming 1t wiser to maintain silence, Gretchen ;
- m ¥ » ng
1°'h| blished fact, it s over 33 years lu ex- to_know somothing positive abous his genius itf,: l::;i:l?l‘e if“;;?g;;g’:l 26%15:{3‘5{1322 reply. I nevertell lies, . Why should 17 m;:é]';m forgiven,. then . “k’ F“Wv maii- 1g:°:§1§§ it:rge;nmn‘:ml i %srhl:rbo::m'f]:g; 1
nee. - A n . - H 3 ., . ] ‘!!
before, golng into ecatasles over him. You| . ;ccand mark adefect in his own wifo— | 18U mOst certalnly (in spite of all my.resol- “Yes. I snppou. But, oh darling,"— | sympathetie fingers, £

t to. extend its uaefulness nd <
-But .we wan exton N utions to the contrary) very desirous of being " Kitty, anftening ‘perhaps beneath that King-

have faitb In nim yourself 7" . No, thers shall be no defect.

#ts ciroulation still further,and we want its & 50" ) 1 1 with infinite tenderness, * how conld yon do

Scdonds to asslat us if they believe dthlstf m; :‘ The:}:’sy rl'glh:k-ﬂtm‘att’: balf the battle"— Lifting  liltle gildehd pot f;olm ibe hh bls, ct:pi‘,edy ::I:J;Th:nkgnll; thgn:hanc:{;ro:n.ﬁ; .- g . . | Iy pressure, turns" her face up to’ Gl'et‘:henl
. " N 8 W

na! fo be worth $1.50 a year, and we thin she Iocks into it, and then quickly, as though y way of belng of some small good to yon Do what? -aud says suddenly—

wTell me, Gretchen, have you never ro.
pented your marriege 2”. . .

- % Kitty| What a qnentxon 1 snye Gretchaen,
thetears gnthering in her'blue eyos, ¢ What
bave I done or #aid to make you ask it? My
dear, no. Were'it all to come. over again I
shonld do €xectly as X have done. My poor
boy | my dar]mgi Do you know "—with a
littlo soft blush that rendera.her absolutely
lovaly—¢ 1 believe I fesl for him as a mother
mauet for her sickly chl[d ? Heis my. Joy, my
dslight.”

4 And your grief, "—qme!!y.
. 4Yes"—with a sigu—‘perheps eo. Bat
then whu!: joy 1s thers in this lifs that con-
taing no element of sorrow ?”

And then she tells him all about that inno- | “You a8re yet s child "—impatiently.
ceut dianer at Richmond, and of how Laura | ¥ You are too young to have learned hBt les-
was with ber, and that desr stupid Lady. In- son.’” .
man, who i3 propriety itself, And of course| “You always forget I sm only a year
he 18 very contrite, and cries mea culpa. sy | YOUDger than yoursbIt” . .
often as she requires it, and is, I think, hap-| “And youalwsys forgetthat I am inrenlity
pier in his renewed trust than Le has ever [ 8 hundred years older than I seem. They
been before in all his life. S§¥ 'a man ia ug old as he's feeling ;' surely

He would have kissed hor when the recita] | tbat might also apply to a woman. ”And 8O,
and the comments thercon are at an end, but | Meg—with asigh—%you are happy ?

ho draws back from hi 4 Quite. Utterly s0.”
7ig1tl?agn?::i; lfirisulnipﬂl,n, andlays her fiogers & And yet there 13 sadness in your smile.”

« No, no,” ehe say8; “ How can I hslp that? Livingas [ do, I
never ’\,5, auite the B'nme thina surely roust make this unbappiness my own.
again ° I wonld have him a8 strong sa your Jack, if it

i Fane is i " was the will of God.”
agh_.,;;fl Y1 what I it you mean ?" ssks Lo | ™o Perhsps if you bad your wish you would

% So many thiugs have happened, so many | 0@ none the bhappier—perhaps not ns hunpy’

words been said. You bave distrusted me, | —turning aside. ,
you may distrust me again,” « My dearest, what a curions tone yon nze!

« Nov : » 4 May 1 speuk Kitty? Of late, durling,”—very [

.ﬁ;’;ﬁ,’;"@;ﬂa’ﬁggg"sﬁd last weals. And uofcsiy, agci with infioite tenderness—« I have
how can you be sure? One can be certain of tbought—I have feared——that you and Jack
nothing until one goes through the fira, We | 8@ 1ot to each othe;_, “'b;"’ iﬁ?u aged to be. §
were happy when you wera only my frlend, Ht:.ve 1 offended you :t m y.? Bat
we have not been quite so hnppy since you | , \.Did_Yyou ever offend any one ot Aow

. delicately you put it !"—with a short unlove-
f,‘;:f,,b,,““ my lover; let us then be {riends ly laugh. ¢ Why disgnige facts that all the

(1 i ” world may read? No, we do not get on ; that §
can r;,’ﬁfl ‘Zx;f,’:;‘ ’f,;e Z:ysbemcﬁﬁiiiedugﬁz is the precige truth ; and, howeyer bad 1 may :
frienq?s,hip, after all that has come and g:’ énszn;: Jeast opprosaive]y truthfal. So |

one Y
o There is nothing 6o Iasting as a calm |, *'Yyheb ere you saying. Kitty ? *Bad'?

My, dear, who could dare use.sach a word to- §
gﬁfﬂ;‘“p’ founded on esteom,” 5ay8 she, de~ wards. yc;u? And .. then your, last rumack— W

how oddly you aaid that!.. Would you have B
Eo"::nl;a;:::: k:fd ‘;g? t’:)og::;:g;ot:ng{:; me believe dear Jack is not everything he B

ought tobal” ..
{: ;:g:?ozgioo;gsl; feilow who may choose 41 psk you to ‘belleve nothing,”—nonchal-

; antly, though a faint spasm crosses her face.
«Ob, no, 1_shan't ask you to give me anfly,,
away,’~-provokingly ; * my brother has pro- | " Of gourse, like all women, you support the

_ ] man. No doubt, if .you think so, it is I who
;:::?:ogeq'o ‘th.at And you knowhe is com- | in the s, T, .

wI ' . wDarling, how can you, apeak. o me ko
care for ey ::y?ff:hﬁ’,ff::{t:ﬁ;ﬁy ‘.’.“I‘t";’;: ‘that?,. L am fond of Jagk.; heis, my, brother

o o bam

cheerfully. '¢Ialways think, you know, one
ought to belieys in a fellow when he I8 doing
all he can for ome. It's only decently grate-
fal you know. And really you are lockiug
better. I suppose the change from the cuun-
try to thia pure air——"

« That will do; yon may draw the line
thers)” says Keonwib, laughing; and J nck
ises (2 go.

i So glad we shall see you to- night,” he Bays

u Why—whr,-—encourage Sir John so ter-
ribly. *To Bpend the “whole evening alone
with him.” *

« T didn't” says Fancy.

¢ Bat I saw you withfmy own eyes. "

- «You didn't," BoY8 E‘ancy

“ Not gée you last. night alone with Blnn-
den? -

“Not a little bit” “edjs  Mrs, Ohnrtens.
“Lrita Redesdale was with usg, but T suppoase,
at the unlucky moment’ you saw us, she. had
ror on to her carriage. Now that you have
forgiven me for what I never did, I shall teill
yvou s}l about 1t, and” then-—then Y—with a
prophetic shake of her'blonde Liead— I shall
torgive yon.”

determined not to hesitate, yet with a faint
grimace that savors of distaste, she touches
her cheeks lightly. with the .rouge it con-

just now.. After all,—mournfally, « I should
bave been wiser bad I thrown myself upon
your cousin’a mercy.”

#You would. indeed,” -—remorsnlesely—
t and far happier.” - .

“QOh, no, not happiler,”—very earnestly..
There is a humility, & want of pride, about
this epeeck eminently flattering. .Faacy,in
her turn, is silent. ) :

Presently. the corridor becoming more
crowded, and she having relinguished bis arm
some time since in the Leat ot her argument
Arthur says gently.

1 think you had Dbetter take my arm
sgain, -

4 No, thonk you,"—coldly ; #1I like walking
by myself.”

« But not here, surely.
you may be crushed.” .

1 should rather be crushed than touch
you, returns she, with all the air of a spoiled
cbili——which she i8.

Presently, however, getting into the press
of pesople, and finding that graduaily the
crowd is separating him from her, Arthar
with soms determination takes her hand and
bolds it fast—unrebuked. Doubtless madam
is rather relisved than otberwise that he has
80 porem ptorily disobeyed orders.

ln the hall Oyclamen is nowhere to be
geen.

¢ 5She has gone; and she half promised to
come home with me,"” says AMrs, Charteris,
lookivg vaguely ronnd her. # She musthave
forgotton all atout it. How cuaveless, how
thou:htless of her " tarning up two distress-
ed blume eyes, that still spurkle with resent-
ment to Arthur.

« If you will allow me I will ses you home,

#Oh, nol XNot for the world would I givs
you so much trouble,"—coldly.

# Well, then, may Itry if ! cannot hurry
vour cartisge 7"——quite as coldly.

#} ceme In Cyclamen's,” explainsg sbe, de-
jectedly. ¢ Now, howam I to get home? I
said sometbing to her early in the evening,
about going to snpper at the Lestranpes’, and
1 suppose she ealtogether misurderstood me.
How awkward it all is!”

My brougham is somewhere omtside. 1t
is yours, if indeed "—bitterly—¢you will
deign to make use of it,”

#1 suppose I must)” returns she, ungra-
ciously, yet with surprislng alacrity, and pre-
sently suffers berself to bs conducted to it by
this ill used young msn.

Having seen her comfortably settled Mr.
Blunden * rajses bis hat and says « Good—
night " and moves aside that the door may be’
closed. - But -beauty as we all know, is at’
times capricious, . Mra. Chartecls, with the

they do, ‘Wo would like to impress upen
tholr. memories that the Troe WiTNEsa is
without exception the cheapest paper of its
class on this continent.

1t was formerly two dollars per annum in
tho oountry and two dollars and a half in the
city, but the present proprietors having taken
charge of itin the hardest of times, and know-
ing that to many poor people a tedulcétlon of | I

nty or twenty-five per cent would m
g::zamg and tv{ould gﬁt only ensble :g: to'Gretchen. « Kitty >—with a slightly de-
old salycribers to rotain it but new ones to | jooted air— is never 80 happy with any ooe
enroll thomselves nnder the reduction, they | 88 Withyou.’ " .
have no reason to regret it, For what they lost | Wout a modest speech I' says Gretchen.
one way they gained in another, and they | ¢ EXcopt myself, yon ought to have added.
assisted the introduction into Catholic |  “Well, I'm notsare, do you know ?” eays
families throughont Canada and the United | J4¢k: simply, almost wistfdlly ; uud then e
States of a Catholic paper which wonld de- | Did® them good-bye and goes kome to his
fond their religion and their rights. dinner.

The Taoz Wirsess is too chenp to offer
premiums or “ chromos” as an inducement to
snbscribers, oven if they believed in their
efficacy. It goes Bimply on ite merits e a
Jourmal, and it is for the people to judge
whether they are ripht or wrong.

Bat as we bave stated we want our circula-
tion doubled ia 1881, and all we con do to
encourage our agents aud the public generally

1t has been there a long time; ; . once,
throuzh very idlenesss, she had bought it, but
had never used it. Indeed, she had no need
of it, the warmth of ber own skin being color-
ing sniﬁcxent for her.

But to.night it stands her in good . stead.
The rich glow it lends to the pullid chueks
makes dari.er, levelier the eyes above it. Ier
llps sre crimson. Her soft brown hair lies in
artistic disorder on her low broad forshead.
The maize satin of her gzown svits her to per-
fection, and, almost cheered Ly the faultless-
ness of the vision reflectad in her glues, she
smiles, Mrs. Charteris may be pretty, bat
there will be fow handsomer than Kitty Slon-
den in the house to-night. Throwing her
cloak round her, ghe tukes up her fan and
gloves and goes down to her carriage.

She finds Gretchen before her in her box
and Brundy. Doandy Lkas goue over to Mrs.
Charteris 1 receive some imuaginary message
from that cuquetto.

Fancy, in spite of her rupture with her
lover, 1s looking charming. Theblack velvet
gown she wears renders even more youthful
her mignoone features. Her golden hair g
carefully arranged ; a few siinplesilver chains
ate clasped around her throat., She has Cy-
clamen with her, and Dandy, who is plainly
rapturously happy. Bat kis happiauss is of
short daration ; presently it divs & sudden
d eth, 83 the door opening admits Sir John
Blundey, and, close beaind Lhim, Arthur!
Fancy, us she gees the latter, in her heart of
bheart laughs aloud; but outwardly rhe is
fiozsn dignity itself. In fact, it is plain to
all beholders thiat she dues not see Mr., Blan.
den, He mightas well be in the moon, or in
sny other remote and impossiule regiou, for
sll the notice she takes of him; while shere-
coives Sir John cordially, bestowing upon him
her brightest smile, and accepting alinost fen-
detly the flowers ha lays buelore her, a fac-
simile of those destroyed by Kitty's demon.
Sir John stoops to say something—no doubt
ancommonly flattering—sas he presents his
debt ; Mrs, Charteria raises her fsce to his
with an expression on it meantto madden
Arthur beyond endurance-. It 18 a perfect
tableau. Kitty even at this distance sees and
marks the pretty ecene, and drawa her breath
quaickly .

Grotchen, with her graet blue eyes fixed upon
the » Diva,” who is'singing her swestest, knows
of notlung that is going on around her being
wrapt in a musical ecatasy; she is for once
blind and deaf when her gentle influsnce is so

. e

A little farther on

——

CHAPTER XXVI,

DoxCar. ' Pray, who was there?
LARA. **Why,«ll the town and Court;
The house wWAs crowded ; and Lthe busy fans
Anmouglhe zayly- -dressed and perfumed ladles
Fluttered 1t ke bulterfiies among the flutwers,”
—Spanish Student,
As dinner hour spproaches, Kitty relents.
e ' A gort of tender coquetry induces her to put
Is to promise them that, f our cfferts are | ) yor prettiest gown—the rown in which he
seconded by our friends, this paper will be | 105" uiten ndwired her—and to trick her~
:;%lc;i:gl:‘y:ﬁ}“bed and  improvea Uriug | gelj out ia all the littlo fineries and Innocent
On receipt of $1.50, the sabscriber will be ﬁ?:{ﬁ;w:f he bas at various periods spoken
entitled to receive the Trug Wirness for She gnés down to dinner, end though sfill
10 > g
ony yeor. dine ” constrained in manoer, in rpite of heyrolf is
Auy one gonding us the names of § new | pocq hanny in thut she can seo him, aud bs
subscribers, at one tlme, will the cash, ($1.50 neur him, aod hesr bis voice again .
sach) wxlllorecelvo oY copyhfr%e nndh‘b"l 00 After diu.mr, prsging through the hall, che
':3;‘; i::.re on dnsew names, with the cash, one | geuq on utable o uo anteroom, near the draw-
ing-room, a lovely bouquet lying, frail pink
Our readers will cbligo by informing their | {1i0s0ms and little dauty buds tnat peep ont
friends of the abovevery liberal inducements Enowingly, 05 tbough to claim a kiss or at
to subscribs for the Tuue Wirxess; ulso by Least & car:sseing tou%h.
sending the name of a reliable person who « Dear Jack! After all, he is grieved at
will act a8 agent in their locality for the pub- | ypig'horrid coldness betweenus! And he has
lishers, and sample copies will be sent on ap- brought these charming flowers to help ta
phicativn, tactive intellizont ¢ make friends, How sweet of himl”
r"é w:g ac &"’m eN]g:l:l agon (ft‘l:;‘mgh' Not to be outdone in_genaroslty, she takes
'g;t “? tl? aB. o h°’ ern und Western | 4, shg fragrant bouquef, and returning to the
>tates of the n:gn! who can, by t;ervzng OUI [ gining-room, to where Jack is standing, read-
intereats, serve thelr own 08 well aud 8dd |y ¢hg evaning paper, she says, sottly, yot
materially to their income without interfer- with gome hesitation born of the late es-
ing with their legitimate business, trangement,—
The Trus Wirnzss,will be mailed to clergy- | * 4 Plike my flowdrs so much. Plnk is sach
aen, 3chool teachers and postmasters at a favorite color Withe—~"
$1.00 per annum in advance. « Pink 1" says Jack, laying down the paper.
FParties getting up clubs are not o'n]ignd to | « Those flowers are not for you. I kuow you
confiue themselves to any patticular locality, | | gter white to any. I Bent yours up-staira to
::t can Yiﬁk up taeir guota from different your room 8n hour ago.”
whas o districts; nor is it necessary to sznd ‘ n it i I
all thenames at once. They will fulfil all ,th;nﬂ??'t mine| aeysK ¥, pal ng. Whose,

I am afraid it can
with uc

------

-becanse he is your, hpsband,; bt you, you are

the conditions by forwarding the nanes nnd  The
y are for Mra. Chnrterie I made abet. badly needed. did, ‘you could hardly sug sest so.cold an’sr-'
emonnts untl the club is compleled. We | wih her last, night, gnd lost. My’ payment (. Turning her geze from the opposite box, :::;b i’:;fﬁ?fd conea fa her tone, 8275l rangement.. 1t 1s'more:than you.can expect mysel., Of. coursecall my. ”“;MM%B -y
ou o e to concede 'to.:. I am .notavatone or & With yoi,.. [Tell. mo. nom how it is with you.

It will “relieve your. mi.ﬁd to conﬂde in some

el

up Kitty lets it fall slowly upon the stalts be-
inenth, and preséntly becomes aware of a lor- |
‘gnette. fixed! Immovalily. upon her. ’I‘he

.4 Are not you coming too !" S
4 0hl thank you; mo. I should noi: dream
of intruding..

have observed that our. paper,is, if possible,
more popular with the ladies ' than with the
other sex, and we appeal to the ladies, there-

was to be made in these pink blossoms |

u«Never I .says Kitly, ‘papatonately:;... and; stick,”. -

w Oh, do, .Iook nt yonraelf " uye Fency, mer-

- BRI

-orie,” . ek
Ly Will /1t 7 " Let ine - try then. “IE is‘ long

flinging. the  flowers- upon-the-: -ground, Bhe: Pray d t @i
fiore, 10 use the gentle. but, Jrrealstible: Pres- ) ray do not give youself an
places.one.small 100} qpoqi;he;nland Aramplesi):owner ~ot: it;. Beeing. her.. glahce attracted, {{ngtant's thought. count.”. . rily, 4 you are so funny, you are making your
@ro of which hey sée misirasses 1n .00t bo~| thom ont. ofimll beamty.. ... .iai ran ‘-‘-?“' ‘P"“MV Témovea It, and:thén whe. ssed 3tis |, 1u How u;klid»c:’iny:gl:z”:n!’ency: with » | POOF hait Tosk 4o ridiculots, rumpling lt‘?pp sm‘in:t(:’,thnv&ﬁzz&_reg::p%i;:mnyyk‘i nsod. I;;;
; ; .

liko that.” 2 =vrf whole 1ife ls & mistake, - I wish u conld end,

haM on their huebmde, {athers, brothers a.nd
Bons, though . for the matter,of thal we will
take snbscriptions from themselves and their
sheters and cousinaag well, Rate for.clubs of
fiwe ot more, $1.00 par annum in advance.,

Parttes subacribiog for fhe TaUA Wirxmss
belween thia. date and the 31st December,
3881, will receive ths paper for the balance of
the , year fcee,. Wa hops that our friends or
agonts thronghout the Dominion will make
an extre. “effoit to push our circulat.ion. .Par-
then requinng sample copies or further inior—
mation pléase apply to the office of Tra PosT

. Pﬂntlng and Publishing bompany, 761 Craig .
street, Moutreal, Canads. |,

In conolusion, wathank those. of our friends
who hava, -reaponded. 80 . promaptly and so
ohearfully, to our call for amounts.dug, and
roquest those of them who have noi., to ?6 llew.
their example at, once.

u POBT” PRINTING & PUBLIBHING CO.
741 OBAIG ST., ‘MONTREAL, CANADA. -
-——-—-—-»o.——_l-—

A congh is usnally the eﬁorteofnnature to

f expel some morbid jmatter - frritating. the air
" passages iof ‘the lungs, It may -however,
proceed from ‘an:inflamed. .or: irritable: con-
.ditien ofithe:throat, n slight rash or husmor.
- often‘belol peroeptlble. Lot the cause'be what-
- ¥ mmy;r the - remedy . should be Hagyard’s
.+ Pectoral.. ‘Balsam.
;. Balsatato throat and-lang' heater: © “For sale:
by :lll'dea.iereiﬂ meui_cin'e,"et ‘25 centr 'per

‘A purely - vegstablei]. !

_ dow it they hro of no nwount

- &XYou are mnd 1" gaya har  husband, laying
his hand upon her, arm. But it i’ too Jate;:
the charm of the. flowers i ruined and loat
forever. . 4L have s great mind,to make you

| plck them up again,” he says, eiowly, with a.

look in bis usually gentle eyes she has never
geen there. before. A moment’s refloction
-would have prevented his makiny tuis gpeech,
which is both ill advised and unworthy of
him.,. .

. w Do 10t go far," seys Kmy, with a little
pale smile of dufiance, I am not your slave.
What! was it .not enough that you. should
spend .all last evening alone with her (I
learped from Oyclamen that neither she nor
Laura was t0 be present); that you should
haunt every place you think it likely she
may be at; but that now—now—when I am
wogt unhsppy, you shonld——" She pauses,
-| and, raising her hand to her throat,—unabla
to prooceed,—points to the crushed . bouquet
at her feet, that in. its palnfal death exhales
its richest perfume-. .

- Do you mean to tell me yon are jealous
of Faocy Oharterla 7’ demands Sir John, who.
s very white and stern, after a.full minute’s
pause, during Wwhich, thoy bave gazed sjeadily
into each other's eyes,

u It {8 true,” sald Krtty, et.anding back and
leaning- againut ' cheir !or eupport “ Have I
not-good. resgon 771k ¥

« It is too horrlble'fqr bilief.i! "eoldly‘ B-Aa
for these,” taking: up the fowers ‘stid“casting-
themi idto 'the 8tree: throdRH’s the’ oben wiih

“fhey”,

cin’ ,clnmen, and Sir John, making hls way. to. the.

[T SR

-Liaunceston Who is 50 intently watching
her with evident thongh restrained admira-
tion.

- The demon, not yet slaiu, moves her. Her
-lips part in a careful smile, .She makes the
very faintest motion with her fan, and. Laun.
ceston, rising, makes his way slowly past old
ladies: and innocent maidens and fat men to
her box. :

. She makes him welcome. bhe is, Indeed,
specially good to bim. Yes, he may stay, ii
he cares to—with a bewildering smile,
4 What & good houee it is, and how magni-
ficently she is elnging ! And how lovely Mrs,
Coarteris is looking to-night. No?: He
doesn’t admirs her? How sirange! But he
is without taste ; every one admires her.”
Every one mny admire her if they choose ;
he doesn’t. And he it sorry for « gvary one ;”
thare. 18 no knowing where a lead will curry
eome people. Bhe i8 too bizatre, dolly, soul-
leas for him. And he cannot think he is
without taste. He has his own Ideal, and
must woership it, not this or any other's ideei
And o on,and on., .
. Aud Kitty listensand npproves, and in' her
beart thinks him wearisome to tbe last ;de~
gree, but encourages his vapid talk vntil; Sir |
Johu notices their earnestnoss and grows dls—
tratt—go dietrait that at the close of the aven-
‘Ing he forgets to offer his. arm. to Fancy; and,
‘openiog ‘the dcor, lets Arthur takeithe reluc-
“fant ‘little ‘beatty..to lier cntﬂage in. spite of
herself "Dandy hag goné on, with Lady Oy-

.And he gbes.

CHAPTEB XXYVIL

charming -poat, turning her face towards him,
and leaning a little forward, so that the gas-
light above falls upon her, revealing every
charm,—the Boftness of the sapphira eyes, the
archness of the lips, -the sheen of her yellow
hair, tonching even, though. faintly, the. pale
roge that nestles in it.
when you know how I detest driving by my-
self, and how I abhor my own. gocletyl”. © .
'l‘hen, with a slight. drawing back of her
gkirts, as though to make room for him,snd a
sudden smile that dazzles him, shn 8ay8,
# Come,” .

“ How unkind of you,

* And though ye kill my hope, not yet my love.
‘ol hsppyr worid ' thought Pellsn.s. ‘all’ me-
Are happy 3 Ithe bapplest of all.’ "-‘l‘mrsov.

A siewor fal's upon them that is almost

unbroken until ber home ie reached, and then,
when he would have departed, she touches.
1 him with her soft -hand, and-he follows' her
through hall and anteroom to t.he iittle B0~
tom he .knows 8o well;. -
« You will take a g]a.ss of wIne wltb me," .
she says, In the saddest of tonés,-even though .
henceforth we be. indeed Bbrangers /Lo 4 i ¢ 2t
. .+ ‘A tiny tray, ready prepared, ia-laid: npon a-
distant table ;"gologito it, she :pourshim ioqt,|'
-soine wine, and with alittle touoh ot:melan=
.chioly,.and some falnt sorrow»in her ~glance

‘banas it to him. o

g srpd

.| 18 standing straight up.,

- ‘tiently, -

». UEL think you nesdn’tbe'io: unkind“td el 1

« You aré this. oniy woman 1 ever cared for,
in all my"life;"” says Arthur, patBetically, not,

hearing or heeding the interruption, « the only.
one X evar shall, care for, and—-" .. il

o Oh, but.do Igok at, yourself" persists-she; -
with the gayest langh imaginable-—=a -glearyj:.
ringing laugh of pure enjoyment ; ¥ your hair
You remind me of
some one 1 Baw once at the Haymarket, or in
.Parls ot the Grand Cirque—1I forget.which,—
bat I know it amused me intnnseiy. I wish
you would look in the glass. = ':

“'Oh, hang my hairl” says Arthnr, impa-
forgetting himseif “ ii'. doesn't
count, »

"4 'Well,: there ish't ixmwhI ‘of it, eertniniy,
acqulesces she, agresably;'# there might eveén,
with advantage, be more.:“I'sheuldn't wondér
if you got bald pretty:early, Arthur ;and that
iz?alwayu such a:drawback - t.o 8 man, ien’t

Y I VR
. % Fanoy) seys Axthur ; snddeniy fniiing on
his knees: béforé her, “do not be obdtu'ate.
Forglve ma:what T confess wis a great shi

ngu};:et l;om:- goodness.  Listen: to. ﬁ’ﬁo °d' 4 J,‘I.F;'t‘og” "’ﬂot\_,n’j&’e‘“,&:":‘,y’(’;&sﬁm‘ on?

&f ng llﬂ’ S . atefuerraafl o I 1 Oui‘

s o P I e e e

3%::,.";;,::2:!&2:5?%“ 3’;‘{, °°n2°m°ﬂ’ '.‘.'gdri'qﬁr’f ',look--'ilnm your,aietar. ,Forglveu i
e*spoaks ahe ddlbar:] 6, tﬁptny}ong-li T

-ately réleases:frora: Kis' the’ hamd' ks Hiié ‘blgp?!
edohdaly it o) Bk T eredh Akt

low," he Bays ; “you might let métold j joul"
uind for haltra minutdd s woany om0 8l

-and trooble -with it.* .
v 1 uGo on,” -says Grebohen, fmntly, kneeling
bestde her, and enciroling her with her arm.

nn "attempt at lightness, = and public sspara-
“tions worse, 80 we have- nrrangedfour little
affair privately.-
torfers with each other orour ﬁiendahip,e We

do not ¢lash, as more vulgar penplemlght 1t
igall nxcellently mansaged. -
where he has been—perhaps because I kunow.
He never.aaks: jma—perhaps: becnnea +he does -
not.care .to.know..”

‘breath.:

you are-an-angel,
od.it over :a moment isince). thera are: times
.when I can still-find flavorin lite.. I have my.
| own amusements:. 1;have actually,. etrange a3
it may sound to youw, my own lovers.” . -

then pauses.’

i}
.heavy: 80Dy Dap' b )b BaemE; onlysyestar-d
g Fou Wete. &y Biil-pRo: :and Ty together

“it Divorces are'domuen;”: eays Kttty, -with
We hive agteed never to in-

-I never ask him

R R T H U

«It 18 hnrrlble,’?. saye Gretohen, below her
s (Y

4t To, yon, my .denr bardiy.r-:v" Beoanse

-A8 for .me:(hough-¥.wigh-

" #;Yon,would ;not—" begingiGretohen, and
She is feeling sad and deprees-

ATttty ity crlen ,,Gretchen, :,wlth» -&-.
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