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" 'OHAPIER XX Oantinued, »
Y " e voseed his olgac insa the grate, combed
i isack hiv halr with hia fogers, tied his oravat

. ‘anew, and made hie -way tothe door ol the
. Lady Kuthleen's ait -log-rorm,

". . Here he knooked narvously,

" The door was Opened, after &

! dyship's mald, Mary.
S oneat faga decl.red her amrprise at

this dulooksd for inkrusion.

Basuntyne pushed patt her roughly, en-
teriog the pretty, warm tiated eliting-room.

The sunlight was psuriog In a golden flzod
througb ono of the wide.draped windows, A
low, red firs was lo the grate. A fow flower-
ing plants wers on o table by a south win-
dow, aad above t ‘em hang a birdeage, Ca s

pretty Iol d work-table by the weat window
gome sewing wae lying, and beside the table
wag tho L \dy Eatnleen's low sawing-cnalr

Tte room, with it3 belonginge, looked very
pure and dainty §o she restiess oyes of the io-
truder.

+¢ Where Is the Lidy Kathleen " he avked
impatiently, with a stride towards the dress-
Jog-reor, **1 want to aee her.”

The mald ran to the door of the dremsing-
room, holding it ahot.

ss For shame!" she exclalmed. < To in-
trude into a lady’s rnom in 118 manner} My
Isdy will not ltke it 1"

¢ Where Is ahe, I aay?* orled Basssatyne,
In a fury, makiog s if he would dislodge the
girl from ber poas by main force, *Where
Is my wita?”’

¢ The Lindy Kathleen is gone to walk in
the park,” answered the maid, alarmed by
his manner.

Bawantyne turned away abraptly, and des-
osnded tho stairs, In the lowar hall he paus.
od to get hishat, which he slounobed over his
ayee, and he then laft the house, and oroesed
4he sunny gsrdens towards the park,

Ax he went he 1:0ked about him on'every
slde, as if expecting to aes bie malden bride
on one of tha gardenseats. Bat she was no-
where In sight.

The park was, properly, a grand old wood,
with trees that had stood for many genera-
tlons. These had bssn judiclomsly thinned,
thelr branches had been praned, and the
undergrowth had buen zjalonsly olearad away
a2 fagt an it had showed itsell, Theatraight,
columoar stems of the trees nprose from a
turf such as can be fonnd nowhere butin
Ireland.

The park, withIts soft, ambrageous shades,
was [ntersected by drives and by sevlnded
foot-paths, eling whioh rastie seats where
placed,

Bassaatyne hurrled Into one of these
plunglog into the depthe ol the park.

Presently, in a serl :1ded epot, where $10
shadows were thickest, he came upon the ob-
jeot of his search,

She wasaitting upon a low bench, her bands
folded on her knee, her facs p:1lid with a
hop.1:ae, despal-ing expresalon which onght
to huve emote the villain who called himaelf
her husband to the heart,

She wasnot thinking of herself, hut of her
young ei:p-slst:r, Tae letier of Nora's mald
had arcused her deepest anxlsties, and she
was now oonaidering a projsot of proceeding
to Dablin to frquire persopatly lato this amae-
Ing story of Nora's dlsapp:arazce.

Bassantyne approached her awiitly and
nolzeles:ly, atepping on the thick, springing
tarl

¢ Lamenting your fate, as usual, Kath-
leen?" he sneered, az he came near,

The Lady Kithleen sta ted, looking up,

$You here?' she ¢jiculated, maklog a
movement to arlse and depart.

¢ Yes; I am here, Sit down. I have
sought yoa out for a private conversation—"

¢Tn this ;110e?” sald the Lady Ksthleer,
looking around her.

“ Why not? It is as private an thst very
pretty sitting.room of yours which L have
joet visited in search of you. No onecan
overhear uv."”

8 Vory well,” sald the Lady Kathleen, re-
suming her asat. I will bear youn.”

Busantyno flucg himeelf oarelessly at her
faet, looking up int> her face with his hag-
gord, mocking eyes.

% You don't seem %) hear of Lord Tresham
noweadaye 1" be remarked.

014 {t to talk about him yon have come
here?”’ demanded the Lady Kathleen, flash.
lpg with indignstion.

**N—no—not exactly. But I admire a
hablt of confidence bstween husbands and
wives, and it la pleasant for me 41 disenes {n
a bumorous splrit thess disappolct d lavers
of yoore—"

Thte snowy hrow of the Lady Ksttlsen
contracted sudderly. Her face graw stern
apd sogry.

¢ Do not remind me of t1e treachery that
made you my husband in place of Lord Tres-
hsm !” she commanded,

% Ak! The guestion Is, wounld he have
beon yoar hasbsind if [ had atood cut;lde the
eld kirk door and lat the coremony go oa ¥
assked Bissantyne oarelessly. ¢ Sappose old
Mr. Uowan had deolsred yea and Lord Trea-
ham man and 7ifs, wevl 1 you not have beon
woree off then than now ?"

The Lady K-tileen's cheeks: flzehed, and
sho shuddered a9 with a sudden terror,

¢t That would have beea worse,” she sald,
in & shiverlog volce, ' Ob, a thousand tlmes
worse! It ie better agit a1

Basantyne regarded his bride for moms
minutes in silenos, Then he eaid gravely
and abruptly:

¢ Kathleen, you lovel me onco—"

¢ Nover! Coase to remlad me of a glrllab
folly, whioh, G:d knowe, I have repsnted in
bitterness of sngolsh. Loved yon! As
muach as the bird loves the merpent taat
oharme 1t! You most never tiunt me again
;ﬂith that wretched past. I will not boar

$ 1"

s [ waz not tanntlog you,” roturned Bas-
santyne serfon:1y.  “'I lnve you sill), Kath-
Jeen, or I, would do g0 if you wonid but en-
ooucage me t3 doso. I admire your grand
and atately womanhood far more then I ad-
mirud the arch and 1 wely girl, I am willing
to trv to become warthy of vou ! If you wili
enly 1wk kiadly upon me—"

¢ 1,3 us talk sonsibly, or nat &t all,” Inter-
poned the Lidy Kathlcen coldly, *f You
have not come ont hare 4o talk of 1wve, You
are troubled. Whet has happeaed 1"

¢ Nothing, Only this ebeonce of Murpla
annoys me, Hs stiovll bhave been here a

week or tun days age.”

% Uan he have betrayoed you I’

T don’t know, I huve foarr. Bat how
conld he betray me without betraying him-
melt? A reward has been offered for hia cap-
g¢ure as for mine, and he would be rubning
his own neck into danger in betraying mo !”

¢ [ understand tbat yours is by far the
greater cffanse agsiont the laws,' sald the
Lasdy Kathleen, ** Cannot this Murple make
some bargain‘for his own eafety and obtaia
the reward aleo for betraying you ?’

¢ He might, Understand one thing,
Esthleen, I wlll never bs taken allvo,
QOapture means for me a-disgracsfal doath,”
aald Bassantyne, gloomily, “ I do not
think they would look for me In Ireland,
leant of allin this secluded valley and in this

brief delay,

bl.ths,

gulse. I do not Intend to abanden this place )

" until my doubks have become ocertainties.. I
. . have besn » wretched fugltive toolobg not to
. ‘sppreciate such s havon as thie, Bat Iintend

~Y'to-be: ptopoud_hz-ﬂiﬁhhl@- tioment's notice
| Yoo miins give wis money. It W for tut X

|

have come out o seavoh:of yoo,”. . <
t¢ I thoughkt so, - How much money de you
wang " oo e ‘
¢ Aemuch as T osn get, The more the
better,”
# [ have-my pocket-book with me,’ sald

the Lady Kathleen. I have jamt had a

psid me a amsll portlon of the
rents. I have not been up to my room aince,
and hayy IVin my jooket, The amount ly
thres hundred pounds.”

Bausaniyne's biack eyes sparkied,

 Give it to me I he said, extending his
band.*Wish shat amonnt I can iy anywhere,
sud at aoy momers. Glve me the money
Kathlesn 1" -

Tae Lady Kathleon obsyed, giviog him her
pures. :

Ho sook It gresdily,snd deliborately count-
ed cut its contents, Then he put It in hiz
pooket, with a smile exp:emsive cf his deep
sathf satlom.

“I may not nasd it for fiight,” he observed,
i Iv's & email anm, aiter ail, for the hosband
of the Lady Kathleen Connor. What {s yoar
inonme, K «tHl :en 1!

¢ About teven thousand s year.”

S Ak shet is bottersaan 1 thought. We
aball share it equally, Katbloen, Of that we
oan speak  hereafter. Yom must agree
to sstila & caréiin sum upen me, and It
woul i bs we!l for yeu to make a will, s0 that
1 may ba provided for in the event of yonr
doath,”

The Lsdy KEsthleen arose, as she aald
quietly :

¢ T have al;eady made my will.”

* But not since our marriage Io Scot-
land ™

41 made it a week ago, since we
oame to Ballycomaor. My liwyer came to
ses me while yon were out riding. The wlll
properly aslgned and witaeased, is In his pos-
sension !”

B wesantyne's face abanged.

44 Of course you left yaur property to me?"”
ha guestioned, with visible anx!ety.

¢ The eatat) not belng entalled, I ocould
Jeave it to whom I chose,” returned the Lady
Kathleen, “' Aund I have chosen o leave if,
in the event of my death, to my young step
sister tbe Lindy Nora Kildere ! I koow yon
too well to leave my own lifs noguarded at
any polnt, While I Jve, I will in »
msnner provide for you,” she added with
merked emphasis, ¢ but my desth will never
benefit you. Now I hope we understand each
other,”

Bamintyne reddened with aunger. Baf
t) have quarrelled with the Lsdy Kathleen
would have been like hurling himueelf againat
a pollshed rock, hurting no one but him-
#8lf, he controtled his passlox and held his

pesos,

The Lady Kathleen, without another
word, turned and swept into the nesreat
path, proceediog swiftly toward the hall
Brave ns she wae, abe did not care to trust
herself alone In that dusk eolitude longer
with $1as dark-browed, sinister villain.

Bassantyne contluued to reci'ne upon the
graes, aand knaitted bis brows in unpleasant
thought,

¢t She surpacted that I would do anything
to porasss myself of her property,” he said &)
himself. *“Perhapsshe was right, Bat, by
Jove ! how mharp she is! How she has
chapged in the fast two years ! She Las
grown as prompt and keen and declrive as s
man of busisess, Asnd as she haw the whip-
hand, the will never give me the balf, nor
the fourth of her income. Bbe intends to
dole ont to me small sume at & time. I
wonder how muck hor jewels are worsh !”

Be tyok cut a olgar caee Irom hls pockat,
drew & match on his boot role, and }it a
clgar, which he began to puff tracquilly,
atill llying oa the grase.

*J could ‘loot’ conough out of the hall any
pight to msks me independently rich,” he
thonght, wits half-shat eyer. **And the beat
of it would be, that my lady woald never
dare havo her own hnsband srrested for the
robbery | [ balleva I'll do it, seelng that it
cfiers se fire an openicg for my peounliar
talents [

Hp contioned to puff hia cigar lazily. The
breeze went whietiing through the trees
above him. The soft annlight etole down in
speoke, like golden chowera, and danced and
trembled on  the grass besides him., The
orash of boughe now and then tild of the
proximlty of mome tall-sntlered deer. And
occagfopally a bhare went skarryiog by te
somse secluded covert.

Bat these were not all ‘of the sounds and
slgtLtu in the duiky shadea of the grend old
park,

Thers wers ctoal:hy atepa areeping ever
the turf toward the little dell where Basran-
tyne lay smoking, the tread of & man who ia
afraid of beiog hoard. They ocame nearcr and
halted at laat behind the truck of & glaut
tree, where their proprietor, soretnlng him-
zolf, peeped out with stealtby gazs ab the un-
consglolous Bassantyne,

Thisa man was no other than the objut of
Murple’s terrore and the vause of Murple's
flight—Lsme Bill !

Hs glared at Bapsantyno wlth the stare of
& basilisk,

He bad reached Dublin for ssme trace of
Murple, otkerwise Fogurty, but in vala, He
hed made an excaraion up irto Oounty An-
trlm on & filess scent, but of courss alzoin
vein, And ab last, in accordance with the
rosolutlon he had avowed a fortnight mad
more before, ho had come down to Bally-
connor In search of the absconding valet,

He had arrlved In the village that morn-
Jog, and bad made oautious Inquiriea concern-
fug Murpte, bot 0o ops kad been ablo to glve
him any information, He bad then walked
out to Conner Hall, and comiag upon Da-
laney, the stewnrd, had asked if Mr, Bas-
santyne’a valet bad yets arvrived, to which
queation he had received a negative reply.
‘Lo his interrogatorien in regard to Muorple's
whereaonts, he had besn referred to Mr.
Basoantyns himaelf, who wos, he waa in-
formed, strolling in the park.

Lame Bill had burried in quest of the new
“imaater” of the hall, and had come apcn him
in the manner wo have stated.

Hidden thers bohind the tree, he continued
ta survey and ¢o study the countenance of the
Lady Kathlein's husband, wishout positive
guepicion ee to hia ldetity, and yet vagaaly
remiaded of his resemblance bo vhe ozoaped
convias ha bud formerly kwown, ard mow
bated with ull the bliteraces of a rovengefal
aatura.

Aw it was highobit to do nothiag In a
st ‘aightlerword manner, but to move eearetly
and futlvely, in obedience to his cat-like in.
ttlncto, Lymo Bill crouchel in the shadow,
watching every turn of Basesantyne'a head,
every movem:nt of his blg, balky fizare with
a gazs that bad In 1t somebhing of fasoiza-
t!onn

A regalar swell 1" he thought, * A nob
of the fivst water | Queer how he reminded
me of Gentla Bob!
crazy to have thought thmt a great lady
would have married a convict, How am I
golog to sek tils high flying ohap about hls
vallo? Perhaps the best way would bs to
apply for a situation.*

Af this moment Bassantyne lezlly tarned
his head In the opposite direation.

Sometbing In the outline of hie featares, or
his movements, bronght an eager glow to
Lame Blll's cheekkn and s ntrange light to his

oyel. i

!

i

t
{

pusinens interview with Dslaney, and he has

I muut have boen olear

his noas was Geritleman Bob's vrlok all over.”
he though$;, peeriog:at "the t figx
with the gazs of a ferres, ' I oan't bs, - in
courae—but if I: could only hear bim spesk,
I'd know ceriain. It It’s Géntleman Bab—
‘and It ain't, in conrse—ho’d know'me st tho
firet 1,6k, and woull botray himselt: What
8 hloered atroak -of -lnck it - worl1 be it this
here nob shon'd tarn oat t5, be Gentleman
Bob. My fortune would be made, Xit’s all
gammon, this swell’s belog a fugitive conviot,
ont I mean t¢ try bim.”

Quiit'ag hisconcesl nest boldly, he stepped
iaio the dell, )

“Whe's thers?® asked Bawsaniyns;
lelaurely looking aronnd,

The next moment, with an sjsonlation of
terror and horror, he 130ped to hia feet and
glared around him, as if unoextain which way
to eacapa.

A straogo, exultant smile glowsd on Lame
B:l's face,

** It 43 Gentlaman Bob, eare encogh 1" he
oried. ¢ GentlomanBob. {10 etoaped convict,
in disguise.”

CHAPTER XXII.

AN OMINOUS DISAIPEARANCE,

The $wo men—Bastantyne and Lawe Bill—
facad each other ; the one horrified, madden.
ed, despsrate, with a hunted expression in
his black eyes ; the other smiling, and glow-
Ing wita sinisterexultation,

It was a strange scese, The lontly,
shaded dcliof Qonnor Park. the sunlight
drifting dewn between the lsaves and
branches In little dancleg showers, the twit-
ter ef birds, the mualc of runuing water, and
g0 Incongruous with taese lnnocent sighta and
asunds, those two murderous faces gliring
throagh the shadewa at each other,

Slowly and atetlthily, with the motion of
» oat, the hand of Bastaniyne orept to his
:rlaut pooke$ in which were hidden his pis-

N,

Aa his band oams in centiot with the oold,
frory-mounted weapons, he seemed to feel
that be had not yet {1e$ control of his futare,
Hin self .posnension came back to him. He
remembered that he had not yet betrayed his
indentity to hia enemy, and he began so think
It poaslble that he might yet carry maitsra
with & high hand and put 1o rout Lame Bill's
waplolons,

The refloction brought with it a thrill of
hope. The color came back to hissaliow
cheeks, and he aswamed a haughty, soper.
cllious manner, such as he deemed appro-
pelate $o the lord of Connor Hall,

 Stand back, fellow I" *¢ ho ejnonlated
hoaraely and menancingly, *‘ How dare you
ictrade like this into private grounds ! Thia
ts no place for footpads, as you will find to
your ooat !"

This address, and the dominering air with
whiob it wae delivored, alter the recent
evident panic of Bassantyne, was like a blow
{n the face to the Intruder. He gavo a great
gaep of astonlshmert, and opened kia amall
eyes to thelr widest exlent, while an ex-
presalon of utter bewilderment convulsed hia
visage.

Then he foroed a hoarse lsugh, and ex-
claimed :

‘* Ha, ha ! Pretty well done, (entleman
Bob! You always was good at acting, but
thia here Is gcod e.ough for the Thesyter
Roy:l 1"

** Gentleman Bob !" ‘ropeated Barsantyne
hoarsely, ¢ What do you moesn, fellow ?
But it is evident what you mean, Loave my
grounds, thief or I will have you scourged
from thom ¥’

Lame Bill orept a few paces nearer, his
keen oyes fixsd in puzzled scrut’ny upon the
dark and einiater face of the Lady Kathleen’s
husband.

* Your grounds !” he smecred. ¢ You
nesdn't put on none of your airs to me,
Gentleman Bob! Al ysur bigh fslotlog
con't impose on me. I didn't paus 80 locg a
a time with you out In Anustraly for nothing,
No orinkly beard can deceive me, Your dls-
gulsn aln’t deep enongh—"

¢ Nooundrel | Do you kuow to whom you
ars talking]! I am Nicol Basmantyne, tae
husband of the Lady Kathleen Connor—"

“ Ot Ballyconoor, ndsoon! I kaowall
that., I kpoew too that you are my old pal,
Gentlaman Bob, and that I can make my for-
tune a-giving onyou mp. Youv'e been every-
thing by turns, Gentleman Bob, count, lord,
gentleman of leisure, gambler, forger, thlef,
convics, and fagitive ! And {ngitive you are
now, though you have foolad ome of the
nobleet ladies in Irelaxd to make a runaway
match with you ! There wlill be a fine come-
down to tha vride of my lady when the besks
Isg you, Youn've been keen to get yourself
into t4in Gue nast, but when you come to find
youraelf in & prison, the change will be too
great to be agreeabla 1"

The expresslon of Baesantyne's face changed
slightly, yet encugh to be perceptible to hia
enemy.
hat shot told !” observed Lams BIl),
with a gleam of satisfaction in his sullen
eyes, * You won't go on t) deny that you
are my old psl, Gentlemen Bob, wlill yon "

1 will no longer parley words with you,
wretch, Bagons ! oried Basantyne threat-
eningly.

¢ Not yet. I called hare to inquire after
your vally, Nowville, or Marple, or whatever
ha calls himself this year. He hasn’t gone
home yet, I understand ?"

Bissantyne was nearly choking with rege
and fary., Halonged to throttle the im-
puodext wretch who dared t linger in his
grounds when he had bidden him begone.
And yet there was a dangerous fascination in
Lame B 1'a presence, and he desired to pro-
long the interview untll his enemy should be
dfsponsessed of the conviction of his identity
with ¢ Gentleman Bob." He forced himaelf
t> say calmly ¢

¢ My valet 7 I diecharged him I Dablin,
He was an impndent fellow, whom I had
in my wmervice but a few wotke, snd
whom I did net osre to bring down to
Ballyoonnor. If you want him, yon will prob-
ably fiad him fn Dailin.”

«t A bird in the band is worth two In the
busb,’”’ maid Lame Bill, *¢1do not oare ss
much abont the vally now. FExonge thaan.
noyance I've made you, Mr. Batzantyne, And
good morning.”

Ho ralaed his worn hat fn a mocking bow,
snd sldled away, as if bent on izatant re-
treat,

Bigeantyne toak the slarm.

““Stay,” he sald In & condliating tone.
“It is evidont, my good fellow, thst you
have mistaken me for seme one elea.
resemblsnces are frequeat and mardly aoai-
dental—"

¢ (b, yae,” said Lame Biil. ¢ Morely ac-
oldect.l, of course. Excuse my impudence,
sir. Guod morning.”

Again he mado a movement to depart.
<Basactyoe’a slirm lncrensed, Tae man’s
spologlea and haste to pget away were more
menacing than the loudest threate. Ha be-
lloved sll his bluetoring to be of no ¢ffscs,
Evidontly the man koew him bsyond the
shadow of a denbt.

And then a siokening pensatlon assall:d
Biwsantyne's heart. How long had Lawme
Bill besn hiddea in the shadows surronndiog
t10 little dell? And he been thers during
the Interview with the Lady Kattlaen? Had
he studied Baszantyne's leatures whehthe lat-
ter was plone and uagnarded?! Wan all thia
dlsgnie of beard and atalned complexion,

*.¢¢ That thove -6'p of his flngers alongside
" Teokmbent figure

There |

conviot? It muit bemo,

Tae cold wweat wiarted on Bissantyne's
dark forechead, A convalaive trembliog selz
ed him,

 Don't ba 1a euch a hurry, wy good man,”
he sald, In & husky volce. *'Thers’s no barm
done by yonr slogular condact, I took you
for a footpad at first, but yeur abrapt ap-
pearance will acoount for that. No doubs
you are a worthy follow. Bat about my
val:t. Were you abou$ to apply for his
situation 2"

Lamo Bill grinned.

i Well, no,” he sald. I have no call to
be vally. My talent lies inthe way of being
master. I've got my oye on a priza that's
offsred for reward for tha recovery of a great
criminsl ~the ope I took you for, begging
your parden, Mr. Bassantyne—and if I should
get that, or them—for there's two men
wante‘d, and two rowarde—I should be & rlch
man."

#Yge; but you might make mors by hold-
Iog yonr tongue,” enggestcd Basaantyne
oaution:ly,

A qutok glam lit up the eyes of Lame Blll.
A gcbeming look sppeared on his face. Ap-
pcaled to in his weak polnt, his desire for
galp, even his revengefulness sank into the
backgroand: Greed first, revenge afterward,
was his movto, He never allowed his per-
sonal feelings to etand in the way of his mak.
Ing money.

s Jf yon's gokt anything to ssy,” hie e xclaim-
ed abruptiy, **we won't best arcuud the
bonsh. You koow you are Gentl:man Bob,
and I know {t! I've beea looking outeol the
shade here at you until I knew you beyond
the shadow of a doubt. If yeu want to play
off, youn will deceive no one but yoursclf. 1f
you come out flatfocted, we may come to an
understanding.”

Bawsantyne's face paled to a sickly yellow:
He laoked abon$ him with glarlng eyes.

** You are alone$” he sald.

# This tlme, yes. Yot not slone, for I am
armed.”

s Well,
sllent

A swift glowreddened lame Bill’s face,
swift gleam abot into his eyee.

¢ You own up, then ?" ha demanded,

¢ ] own nothiog Inso meny words,” sald
Baswantyne doggedly, * I merely ask what
i» your price ?*

Lame Bl refleated,sunding sidelong glancen
around him, Into tv park, uuvd at the barly
figure of hls enemy. Evideotly he was et
mating Bizsantyns’s resonroez,

8 Lst me soe,” he mused. ““You arc a
rlch map, tve husband of an helresa, Her
ladysbip loves you to distractlon, or she
would nover havo cloped t> Szotland with
you. Romantie, proud aa Lucifer, high-bred
and dalnty, she wonld sacrifiee all she haa
rather than to Jive under the shadow of a
terrible dlegrace. The reward effsred by
goevernment and the colonial anthorities for
your capture {8 three thonssnd roanda, I
bear you no love, Gentlernan Bob, and my
ravenge is worth at least ae much more, To
{orego it, I should want at lanast three thous.
and pounds. And then by way of prcminm
and so on—well, we will call the whole
samount ten thonsand pounds. Give me that
sum down, and a thonsand & year, and I'(l be
a8 dumb as the effig yoo the lord lizuteaant’s
tomb."”

“ Ton Are
coozy

¢ By no means, If you havena't got it your-
self,your romantio andjsrdent young trido will
give It t> you, Not a peony less, Gentlewan
Bob. If you don’t like my coffer, you needn’s
accept It."

A dangerous glitter shone in Bassantyne’s
oyer,

y" I haven’t got the money,” he sald.* And
Ican't got it. You will have to moderats
your demande—""

“ Not n farthing ! A man will give a good
deal rather than give vp such splendor as
this,” and again Jame Bill glanced around
bim. ** A real park, an old mansiop, horses
and oarriages, servants, and, best of all,a fine
Indy bride, are not to be lightly thrown
away. Anda man won'sswing for the sske
of saving a few pounnds to his wife. And that
bringa me to the polat, You muo:t pay my
demands or swing 1"

Hia face was momentarily averied from hle
enomy. Watohing his chance, Bassantyne
apraug upon him with the leap of u tiger, at-
tering & hoatse ory of ruge,

Taken unwarer, Lame BII had not
time to draw a weapon. He struck out
blindly with his hande, fighting for dear
Hte.

A quick, sharp stroggle between the two
sacoeedod.

Baseantyne way beavy, burly and powerful.
He had the strength of a glant in his triwey
arms, The other, albelt Iame, was as qafok
and an sopple as a panther, He knew wh-rs,
when his first panic was over, o plan: his
blows to make them effsctive, and he had a
way of using his bullet head as a btattering-
ram—a morle of fighting whioh with the
merlt of novelty, wasalso as effcctive as his
blowa,

For a littls while only the hoaras breathing
and muttered cursea of the two men were
heard in the little glade., But at last
the corflict drew near its end, she euperlor
atreaugth of Bassantyne giving him the upper
hand.

¢ You will betray me, will yon 2" he maut.
tered hoarsely, ** W'eil see ! Lt t'iia sottle
our outatandiog account, my friend 1"

And with a mooklog encer, he dezalt his
enemy & blow upon the temple that folled him
10 the ground.

The man fell ilmp and lifsleas. Hia face,
brujsed andawollen, was atained with blood.
His eyelids drooped to hia cheeks., His arms
fell to hix alde.

(To be continned.}

what will you take to keep
A

thousand pounds ! you

FITS Al Fits stoppsd free by Dr, Klinan
Great Nerve Restorer. No Fita after firas day'’s
use. rvelous cure. Treatise and $3.00 bris)
bottie free so Fit cases. Sand te Dr, Kline, 931
Arch St., Phila. Pa.

Lord Bellew Turned Barman,

Lord Bellew, o ruined Irich pobleman, bas
apphed for a pubiic victualer’s licceae to sell
wine, beer and spirite. His lordabhip was lately
the landlord of » small gin miil outsias Basker-
ville Gardens, a favorive Uockney resort, where
he used co atitand bar io his shiet sleeves, but
failed in buainess, was sold oud hy the sheriff,
and has been gettiug his living by doing odd
jobs ever since. Now my lord wishes to try the
‘liquor business on a largec scale and to keep o
geautue **Pab.”

TO THE DEAY,

A pezeon cured of Doafness and nolses in the
hiead of 23 years’ standing by a simple reruedy.
Will send a description of 1t FLEE to ANy psrson
who applies to Nicgo180N, 30 St. John street,
Montreal,

Be Ye Tempsrateinall Things.

His Grace the Archbishop of Oanterbury,
primate of a]l Fiagland, nae applied for a license
to sell ** wine and beer to bs druek on the
premisea.” The eaid premizes, however, are
thoze of the church house, and the purpose for
which Hie Grage craves the license is the sup-
plying of liquid refreshment to the clergy of

chapged name and high position, but the -

the_dioceses whe are attendivg the memorial
javilee,

meérest fimisy veil to this anolent. éasmy, and ) e
‘had he already locked beneath them and seen |-
ander them all bis old comrade and fellow-

-

¥ for nx tu your own lucality. Durlng the past
faw x-un.lhuu wha have thus worled bave.

roaeived

A2 their scrvicus—more that sbarrel o!mo_l;_q ;

tions fora day or two. This ls the chanee of
& lifetiua for thoss who npply gt unce. Any
onoanywhere can eam QLJO per month.
Great workers, under the mosl fuvomable

aF .

OLLARS 2
ey

® conditions, eurn F20 a duy end upwards.
N Ko clasa ofreq‘ie inthe world are making

neh aonoy, Without eapital, us thow ot work for na
Whatever you havo done, or iwhatever you may do, you shonid leak
into this roynl echance. You will findthat f;" caneasily moke
silthat we chimand mose. 10 you writetous efnre wesecureal,
the warkers we weed, we will layall bafore yon FERER. Bette
wiite beforo you reat, und Lhen If you couchids not tu go to work,
orif we cannot errploy yon, no harih isdono. Every oneofour work -
s makes big mousy. TUUE & COo LK 2UT, Anguns, Mains.

4 HOW CAN THE LONG

r:y‘ SO T T
BE THE SHORT

fs the traveler’zs favor-

| u
its to all points in Minne-

aota, North and Sonth

Dakota and Montana,

It is tha only line to Gread

Falls, the future mavufact-

uring center of the Northwest ;

to tho fertile free lands of the Milk

River Valley ; and offeras choice of

three routes to the Cosas, Stifl itie

the short¢et lina between 3t. Paul,
Minnespolis, Fargo, Winnipeg, Gooks-

ton, Moorhead, Caselton, Glyndon,
Grafton, Ferans Fa:ls, Wabpeton, Davil's

Lke, sud Buotte City. It is the besv
route to Alasks, China and Junsn; snd the
journey to tne Pacific Ooast, Vapcouver, Ta-
ooma, Seattle, Portland and Ssn Franpoisoo,
will be remrmbersd aa tha delight of a
life-tma opce msade throogh tha wan-
derfnlacenery of the Manitobn
FPacifc Ronte. To fish and lund;

b0 view themagnifienpoa of

nature ; to revive the apirit ; ree-

tore the body ; to realize the

dream of she home-seeker, the

gold-geeker, the toiler, or the

ocapitalia, visis the conntry

reached by the St Posul,

Minpaapolis & Mani-

tobs Raillway, Write

tn F. I. WRITNEY,

G.P. &T A, St

Paul, Mion,, for
mspa, books and
guiden. If you
wanbds freefarm
inalovelyland
write for the
“‘Great Re-
servation, "’
readisand
reaolve to
accept
t he

very
loog oae

and yet be
the short-
toh bedween
given pointa,

Kor instavos

the St Paul,
Minneapolis &
Manitoba Rail-

way has over
8000mileaof

road ; ma g g nif-
icentlyeguipped
and managed,

ib is ome of the
greatest railway eys-
tems of this country ;
for the same ressons it

HAND
OF
FORTUNE!

== |
SER

Y SYRAGU:

LY.

v Beat cmie for colix, cough, consumpilion
ty tho o'd Yeectable Fulmiuney Balsam.” Cutler
Bros. & Co., Boston. Forsl c lareglollie sent prevaus

TO PARENTS.

Never neglact the health of your Children
duriog the Summer season. If they sulfer from
Qulic, Diarrhma, or Tecthing Paing, nae DE.
Copzres's InFants' SYRUP, snd yon will give
them immediate relief.

. M‘nn’!l’l‘kenvmse'nméfmﬁn.un"ut;

‘over Five Milins of dollars for |-

S A OAROLT

WEITTEN BY A PEOTESTANT GLKEGTMAN.

.Tn the good olden - siines theis onpe Aovrished
» queen, E

| Her step was elastic, majestio her mien; .

.The robe which she wore was emerala green,
And the name she rejoiced in was—Erin,

As the dream of & poet—a vision of light—
Her face it was fair and her eyeis was brighs,
A rare “ thing of beauty 3" the joy and de-

light Co
Of her kindred and people was Erin,
Of her minatrels bave sung ; for hertheroes have

fought.
And sagea dsveloped the rich atore of thonghs ;
0, glorious and grand are the desde thab were
’ wroughb, .
By thote who have lovad tiese—dear Erin.

Ia » hall of her fatharaehe dwels in proud atate,
Wida open its portals to the poor, as the

Rreab, .
1 And “Cead mille fulithe” wasover the gatg

LThn fronted the palace of Krin,

Ko u%'il forinal disisnos wae in that Nobls
ils,

But kind greeting—Ifond looks—the hand’s

> pressure—the smile,

Thcy w?te all of one heart—all the Bons of the

Tals,
¥ Al redd'y bo dia for dear Erin,

] All wae g,;uial there—fun and fessting * ga

lote’—
While the aonl-thrilling harp did swest melody

pour

With a paesionaty grandeur that sntranced o
its core )

The rapturons heats of aweed Bring

Trath, Chivairy, Honor, Religion aud Lors,
She fostered snd cherislie{--they tock deap roat
of yors— s
From the moil of ite sons to be banished no

]

mora
While remember’d ’a the dear name of Frjn,

How rich was the fruit whioh these presious
seada bore,
When the learned of Europe used o0 8,0k b0 ber

shore,

While the better they kuew her, they loved her
the more,

Extolling fame of dear Erin.

There is something more true than the besy

artist paiats,

Snmetbing so pure that nought ever tainta,

Such gxu' v:era—will again bs—bless'd Islangd of
<ints,”

'T'wan the titls all gave thee—old Erin.

Here I fain now would posuse—leave unfinished
my song—
Uamensioned the horrible,
wrong ;

The foulrst e’er practized the narions among,
Which after betol them, paor Erin.

hoars rending

More eloquen’ pens have ofy dotsiled the

roRl—

How the foul epoiler came and ravished thy

Degt,

Masde thy proul heaving bosom a Pelican's
brenst,

Bleediug for thy children, poor Krin,

Waell, the sons of the epiiler seem now to re-
gred

Somewhat of the wroog they bave doas thee

while yet

There istime, ley them tsbter the treacherces

nes
‘Wherein they huve entapgled dear E:in.

If not, why then still the old adage remains—

% Help tbyeelf, God will help thce.” We'vs
hearts, hands and brains ;

We'll shatter $o fragments the lasb of tha

chaice

Wherewith shey bave bound thee, dear Erin.

¢ Peace on earth, was & mezsage the angels pro

claimed ;

Aud peace we have lovel till we're almosh
sshamed

Lest as epiritless cowards wo yet may be
namet

Crimeoniog the pale faca of dear Erin,

The Union #ORCED us we still would rerpecs ;
The righe hand of {riendship we shall nos re-
MU H

Ban fair play—ample justice we fully expect,
Thaen forgive and forgev, whiapers Erin.

PEENTS WANTED i o AT e v

2713

PROVINOE OF QUEBEC DISTRICT OF
MONTREAL, SUUPERIOR COURT,
' No. 2663 DAME MARY ELIZABETH
FEATHERSTON, wife of Jaxis Cousmina-
HAN, both of she Qity and District of Mont-
rea!, Plaintiff, and the said JAMES CUN-
NINGHAM, Defendant. Anaction en sepitra-
tion dc bien hus this day been enter.d by Plaia-
tiff againat Defendant.

Montreal, 10th Fetruary, 1880
MACLAREN,LEET, SMITH & SMITH,
20.5 Attorneys for Plaintid,

% The Only

A ow Lot o Lib

HAVING—

ABSORBENT (QUALITIES, “B&E

Appliances

A Cre Wilhon!  MedcTue

All diseagen are Cnred by our Medicated Electrio Belb and Appliances. Oa the principle thad
Electricity is Lilo, ovr App'iances are brought directly into contact with the diseased part,
They a0t as parfect absorbents, by destroying the germs of disesse and removing all

impurities from the body.

Diseasss are succesttully sreated by correspondende,

as our gooda can be applied at home.

"READ OUR HOM

E REFERENCES:

REV. CHAS. HOLE, Halifax. N.8,, is happy totestity to the benalitareceived from cur Butterfly

Belo and Actina.
for failing eyesight.
days, one ye r's atandlog ; used Actins and Balt.

a rufferer for years, conid not be induced to part wiil cur Electric Blt,

Senator A. E. BOTSFORD, Sackville, N.S., advise everybedy to use Actina
HENRY CONWAY, 44 Centro Strect. oured of iacsrmilzteynf. faver in tea

BIRS. 8 M. WIITEHEAD, 578 Jarvis Sb,,
MR. J. FULLER,

44} Centre Street, coughed eighteen months, cured iu two trasttnents by Actina, J. MoQUAIG,

sresin merchand, cured of rheumatism in the sh
Parkials, ecintica and lame back, cured in fitteen

back, pain in breast and dyepapit. afrer baing laid up oll winter.

Street, cured of sc:atica 1n six weeks. D. K. BE

lessnesn in three days by waaring Lung Shield and usiog Actina.

tobacconis, curad of headache aftex ysars of

vulders sfser all others foiled. JAS. WHEEKS,
d»98. WM. NELLES, Thesalnn, cured of lame
MRS, J._SWIFT, 87 Agues
LL, 185 Simcos Streat, cured of ona yaar’s sleep-
L, BE. MoKAY, Queen Btreet,
sufforingn, MISS ANNIE WRAY, Manaiog

Avenue, wusic teacher, finds Actina invalusble, E, RIGGS, 220 Adelaide Street West, enved of

catarrh by Actina

G. 8. PARDEYR, 51 Beverley Streeb, cured of 1ame back after all medicines

hod farled. MISS T'RLLA CLAYTON, Taronto, cured of paralysis after boing in the borpital
nive mooths. JOHN THOMPS3ON, 109 Adelaide wes, cured of a tumor in the eye in two

weeks L'y Actina,

MI1S3 . M. TORSYTH, 18 Brant Streut, reports a lump drawa from ber

hand 12 years’ staonding. DMHKS. IIATT, 542 St. Clarence Avenuc, Tcronto, cured of Broon

Porsnn.

EG.

cheap gt nny price.” aays Mr. S. M,

S il& testimoniala on file.

% Send for Tilnsteaved Book and Journsl giving full list, Free,
No Fancy Prices.

“ Your Bslt and Suspansory bave cured me of impotency.” writ
po! bs without your Bult and Suspensary for 850,” writen J. g
‘“ Fur general debiling vonr Belt and Suspevsory are $6@s
MR McCLINCHY, Thessslon, cured ot rhoumnsism in back
and legs, very bad oase; Iaid up & long sime, Many more such

Catarrh impossible under the infloence of Actinma,

Aotina will oure diseases of the eye.

O. 'These letters are on file, THSY

Combined Belt and Suspensery, only #5 00—Certain Cure.
NO VINEGAR OR ACID UBED,

W. T. BAER & CO.

MEN{16¥ THIS PATER,

171 Queen Street West, Toronto.



