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tae mak’ ternis for yoursel’ an’ yere bon-
ny Latva wi' Loed Morven—forby the
boz ilsal’, which ye'il maybe fiad whaur
Gerald Ruihvea Jeft i.. There's nae
tellia” But ihe slianc is wor.h a guid
pua’ nowe o twa,”

JUST I TINE

BY ADELINE SERGEANT,

Avtnor or “Jacosr's Wire,” “UxpER
Fause Preresces,” Lo

CHAPTER XIX.

A WARNING,

CHAPTER XVIIL (Continued.)
MAGGIE LOGAN.

«“If 1 tell ge,” she said at last, ‘‘ye’il
no breathe a word ? Y¢'ll promise 7”

“Ay.”

“I'd better tell ye, maybe,” said Mag-
gie, as if suill arguing the matter with
herse f, *‘and then ye'll understaud.
‘Gianny, ye mind the time when Auntie
Bell an' e weut to Glenbervie. Auntie
Bell was a nurse then, ye'll mind, an’

Beiiie was couvaleszont. He was able
to sit up for a poriion of each day—to
lie ua & broad, old-fashioned sofv ia his
Ledeooms and 1ok vut at the view ef red-
dening wcods aud puarpling heathor ia
the distance-—even to be moved into lLis
sicting-room o0 the same floor and to see
his facior and his lawyer on husinezs
matters. Butthere wasa great weakness
aad languor about him atill, It seewed
to Anthoay sometimes a« if a slight

think so. For the bux, wilh its contents
of movey and jewels, which Anthony
had crmmitied to the police officer’s
cliarge, had been placed lock and hLey
at the losal Baok, aod bad passed with-
out paciienlas uotice as oue of ihe few
va'uable possessions which had foria-
vaisly escaped (e Jwmes, Mrs Pirie,
i1 comwna with the genewal puulic,
kasw no-bing of il, and daced wui couat
on tha shanea of iis presecvaiion.

“I waa scarcely like to say, sir,” she
at3aored at las., wich caviion. **f hae
nacsed a10 wooy folk that I diana mind.
Mis.ivss Douglas, she wad hee been the
persoa o Lell ye, bat she's died, puir
Lody, #a’ My Bertie was ower younyg to

tas’ walice o' ihae vhings.”
“Of eraean,” said Autbony, “‘Ab,
woll, il doesn’s sig»iy. Thank you,

Mes Pic's.”  And (ben be dismissed the
surjact fio.a his wiad 2 ao utieny un-

““And it is always to remain in Bertie’s
possession 1"

Anthony was silent for a momcnt.
He looked down, and crushed the fern
under his foot with some impatience.
“‘Before I answer you,” he said, *“let
me ask you one qnestion. Would the
ownership or non-ownership of Glenber-
vie effect Lord Moryen's decision with
respect to Lady Lilias Ruthven's mar-
riage "

*Yes. And he had great influence
over Gerald Ruthven. Miss Essilmont,
I would not for the world say anything
to disturb your confidence un ssarily,

3 Sleepless Nights, made miserable
that terrible cough,
remedy for you.
Druggist.

Shiloh’s Cure is
For sale by J. Wi

bat believe me, Dr Airlie’s influence is
not always an influence for good. I
have known a case’—Anthony’s voice
became a little agitated as he spoke—*‘‘a
case—in which that influence was fo unc-
od upon—a crime.”

“Mr Lockhart ? It could not at any
rate be founded upsn wrong-doing in this

“I do not know. I suppose that it
would—to some extent. Morven would
noi be any the more likely to give his
consent to the marriage if poor Bertie
was nct even the laird of Glenbervie.
But that consideration ought nov to
weigh with you.”

“It does weigh with me— to some ex-
tent, as yousay,” rejoined Anthony with
asmile. “But I have another reason
for delaying my decision. After all, I

instance,”” said Beatrice, with some
haughtines. :

I did not mean to say s0,” replied
Anthony more humbly than usual ; “but
I wanted you te understand that Dr,
Air'lie would use any means that fell
wiffin his power—good, bad, or indiffer-

OF WORTHLESS IMITATIONS

BEWARE |

As there are %m

J3 Beve ,
CROMPTON CORSET ¢0.’

stamped on inner side of all Coralinegoods,
Without which none are gennins.

]
is

ent.”
‘*‘Morven trusts him inplicitly,” said
Beatrice in & doubtful tone. But An-

C. L. McINTOSH,

she was sent frae the hospilal Lo tend an
auld genrleman that lived doun Stirhw’
way 1"

“I miond.”

**He'd been lovking for lis grandson
.in Glaskie, an’ the grandson was in jail,
The auld man get astroke when he heard
o't. He was ill in the hotel for a day or
twa, an’ when he was ta’en awa’ to his
.ain hamwe, Auntie Bell gaed wi' 'm.”

‘““Whar's a’ this to do wi’t ?” inquired
old Mrs. Logan.

*“Waic a bit an’ ye'll hear. Auntie 43¢ll
‘hadia veen there owre lang when she

waakeaing of mental energy and will
have foliowed upua the loss of physical
straagth ; he could not tell how or why
i, was, hut he thought Limscli conscious
of some want of resolution and steady
purpose in the character of his cousin—a
want which he had cever vbserved le-
fre. DBertie was as lovalle as ever, but
Aathony could not help thinkiug that at
times he was a little week.

Perhaps, however, Anthony judged
him harshly. In Bertie's place he would
cariainly not have been as easily depress-
el and disheartened as Bertie had been
by Lord Morvea's dismissal of his suic ;

have known Bertie for a very
tine.”

He stopped
away, as if considering what to say

fin .futone,

M.~ Pivie looked after him wiih a
por-z'ed expression ae he siroae away.
‘‘Ha's a d-ep aue,” was ber conclusion,
““He's gou Iis aip pleas an’ hin aio devi-
cay, A he'll uever come o wav.. Mr
Ba e for monwy, wi’ his hoony eyes aun’

Laiv, sue likg Liw faiher »%ore e inacried

w1’ Miss Jases an' used to come ahoot
our place when I wasa lassie. Ay, Mr
Bari‘e’s vam naiv lie hisy woilies (haa a
easials like a bawk, TI'd gae theoogh a
wachle pan uad sorrow to kewp Mr
Baiiaia hisaio, I wish Do Aivdie wad

erly.
““Yes 1" she said at last.

thoay, with deliberation.
body else.

asoui property,

right (0o it who cannot use it rightly.
should vake away withvut a grain of

short

suddenly and looked

next.

Bealrics listened and watched him eag-

“I know I may trust you,” stid An-
“I know that
I may tell you what I would not tell any-
You will not betray me.
Well,; I hold what ave called odd views
I think no man has a

I

sent up for me to gae an’ help her. She
wanied a lassie Lo rin errands, she said.
I went the nex’ day, but she had queer
erinnds for me to dae.”

“I mind, I mind. I thocht there was
somwe. hing wrang. I speered at her mooy |
a time what gaed on at Glenbervie, out
.she wadna say. She cam’ awa’at the |had its charm for the young man, al-

auld laird's death no a penny the rich- | though he did not yuite understand it.
or.” Anthony took to himself, almost uncon-

“She an’ the Jaird’s dochter, Mrs, |8ciously, a certain amount of authority,
Douglas,” said Maggie, “wanted me to [and, as if to coulxteltb.alfillce it, a cerui‘u
_spy on the auld man’s doings—me, a wee | 8mount of responsibility. H.e mfule it
bit lassie o’ twal’ yearauld. Tt wasna fit | his busiaess to see that Bertie did the
wark for me, as I hae tult my Auntie right and the sensible thing on every oc-
Bell. No but what I did it weel eneuch, | ¢a*ivu. And, while this treatment was
T'he Iaird never suspeckit a wee cratur |4 novelty at least, Bertie bore it with
wi’ hair lite gowd and cheeks like roscs, | great geod humor. :
as he used to say. An’itcam’to this,| It came perhaps from‘the possession 'of
that he hid a box fu’ of gowd a.’ jewels [the paper which Beatrice had placed in
Anthony’s hands, Old John Leckhart’s
Douglas nor Auntie Bell could find it, will gave to his elder grandson the whole
an’ I lent o't &’ the time.” of the Glenbervie estate ; leaving to Ber-

An’ yo never telt yere Auntie Bell }” tie only a small income, of which An-
thony himself, in conjunction with Loxd
Morven, was to be trustee. It wasan
“Nor Mrs. Douﬁlu 7 extraordinary will, considering the little
“Na.” that Mr. Lockhart knew of Anthcny,
““Then—ye'll hae the box beside ye ¢’ |3ud Avthony himself was fully alive to

-eaid Mrs. Logan, in a voice of suppress. | its strangeness. He tried to learn every-
o akatussiont, thing possible concerning the old laird,

“No, 1've 8o the box."” and heard some queer stories about his
ed for " fow moments, as if she were re- | vddities, hi§ ffeaks of olstinacy and wil-
L]
luctant to go on with the tale. ‘I daurna fulness. ) 4
say s word, Th’ auld laird curséd me if It looks to me sometimes as if there

I said onything to ony leevin’ sowl, an’I | ¥ere streak of something mcre than
keep my word—until— until—" eccentricity in the old man,” said An-

“Until what 7’ thony to himse)f. ‘‘As if his mind had
“Until Gerald garred me tell him,” been dinon%ered by lon.m sheck, or '“‘f'
murmured Maggie, with an irrepressible | €0ed by grief nn(! anxiety. But I dfm t
sob. ““An’ hoo could I say him nay 7” hear anybody giving 'thu explanation.
“Yo mean that ye keepit the secret |BY the by, Mrs. Pirie, our landlady,
-thae twal’ year an’ mair 7" said the old suid that she knew him. I'll have a talk

‘woman. *‘A secret that wad ha’ made | "ith her some day.”
yer fortunei Ye fule !” i The opportunity soon occurred. An-

The contempt of her tone could not be thony met her as he was walking throug_h
put into words. the lower passage of the house on ltus
“I wish T had kept it langer,” said | "2Y to tho' door, and she stopped hu’n
with a question about some of Bertie's
requirements. It was easy for him to

but then Anthony was made of steruer
stuff than his cousin, aud had béen
moulded Iy adverse circumstances into a
very different character, He grew into
the habit of treating Bertie in a protect-
ing, elderly-brotherly kind of way,which

an’' nctes in a place whaur neither Mre,

said the old woman.
“No me.”

Maggie paus-

Maggie passionately. ‘‘He said he would

baspen his gail ihe day 5 L'in just wea-
ryiu’ to bae a ceack wi' bim a‘pwol a’
these things, A4’ be te'lt me thai he
thochs ha had heard o' Magie”
Meawwiite Anthony bad gove out for
a wald, ara was making his way thenngly
a wood which exte.ded {or svmne dis-
iance on ench hank of the river outside
‘he weva,  In this wood he suddeuly
canzh, i hi of & wonen's figure s sougst
e Be s npped shori, and re-
garded icinea'ly.  For a momeot e
cia'd hiewdly nhulieve the iestimony of
hisova eyes. A lille :vickliag buio
vratioaagh the widyi of the biraken ay
his feet ;a.1d theve, jost beyod ii, sionl
Beaii'ca Ewsilmont. She did not see
him ; she was lenning agaiosl a icee,
holJinz & book in her hand, but lher
eyes weia fixed on a'hit of blue sky visi-
e heiseen the overhanzing bLraaches
of ihe trees. She was dressed ln b'ack
—wnaroiuyg for pbor Gerald Ravhven—
ba’ the shawl that she bad throwa round
her gra:aful shoulders was of her favoac-
i@ cimsav, aod evea in that momeot of
sileat ohservaiioo Authoay counld not
he'p noticing how brightly the diamouds
flastbsd upon her alender, ungloved
haud. He paused, spellbound, neither
iikiag to advance nor to retreat. It
seemed to him that her face was paler,
thianer than it had been when he saw
ii lasi; boi theu. he had not often seen
it beariog that expression of thought,
almost of sadcess, which now distin-
guished it, and which used to be strange
indeed to Bealrice's animated features.
A great deerhound was croaching at her
side.  Something—perhaps the dog's
low howl when Anthoay mcved his hand
—caused her to turn at last, Then she
saw him. Ske changed her posture, let
the hand with the book in it fall to her
side, anl smiled with a frank friend!i-
ness which made his heart leap--he knew
n..t'yhy.

*‘Good morning, Mr. Lockhart,” she
said. *“You have found sut my favorita
retreat. Isit not a pretty place? Take

ey

compunciion every acre of land from the
maa who sees in it nothing but a means
of amusement. He should use it for the
goud of Lis lenants, the good of the
counicy i Jarge. or he ehould not have

it avell. Neow Iam wiling to wait. I
don’l Lelieve in Lurning my cousin out
for Jhesake of my ownights, I dun't

cace 10 0wp Junded propeiiy, and 1 have
no faacy L) set.Jo down ia the couatry ;
bu. i’ Ber.ie we,e Lo prave himself a bad
wiasier, a had landierd—ovr if he merely
used his wealih for his own pleasure and
proiic, as 80 mavy ven do row a-days—
why, iken, I thiuk I shou'd tell him to
mate roow fo*me. Iam nov goiag to
suvad by ava kee sy mooey, my pop-
eriy wasied wh-u . here are thovsauds of
sacviog miea acd sick chi'dien and
truoddes down women ia ihe covutry
w'om I coohl have helped if 1 bad bad
the ind.”

“*Bat you rre noc a Socialisi, are

you? said Berleice in rather a giave
v sige,

A.whouy ‘aagbed. “T fove Lhe peo.
ple " be seil, *‘a1d | want them to larve
iteicvighin,  Judge foc yourself wheth-

er Jint 4 Socinl'sim o not. T c:Ml it
Clivisiinnivy.”

She was sileul—impressed, almcst ‘is
spi.e of he.sell, with a view of life and
couduct which differed strangely from any
that had ever been presented to her be-
fore.

*‘Sn, you see,” he coniioved cheerful-
y, 1 wean to wait a few weeks or
inon.ba hefore I decide. Eveu if F were
to take my own rights I should not leave
ki pevailess, yru know, Miss Essil-
mont. He has an incdme.”

‘‘Bertie is kind hearted and gener-
oas,” said Beatrice in a low voice. “I
dou’t think he will do anything to injure
the people in his charge.”

“So muweeh (he better. That will
relieve me of a great responsibility.”
“Mr. Lockhact,” said Beatrice, “I
really don’t know wheiher to think you

quickly from one to the other ; his face

thony returned no answer. His eyes
were fixed upon the patl-way he was
treading. There was a frown of per-
plexity upon higbrow. How much or
how little ought he to tell Beatrice Es-
silmont of the story that would show Dr
Airlie in his true colers !

And while he hesitated tho opportun-
ity was lost. A turn in the pathway
brought them face to face with the very
man of whom they had been speaking:
Dr Airlie was also’ taking his walks
abroad, and had come—by accident or
desiyn ?—to the spot which Miss Essil-

which will be found to eoms.r
TEAS AND SUGARS

their patrouage, I would also invite any oth~
ers wao will,

Next door to Rhynas' Diug Stare, } eeps
constantly adding to his well-
selected stock, choice

Fresh Grocsries,

@ favorably,
vﬁ:ﬂee. with
inity.

both as reﬁarrlu quality an
any other stock in this

A SPECIALTY.
In returning thanks to my customers for

and inspect my s
C. L. McINTOSH.
South-West side of the S8quare,
Goderich, ¥eh, 13th, 1836,

mont loved to frequent. He glanced

wore a keen and even a suspicious exe
pression as he did 80 ; but in one moe
ment the aha:p look was gyne, and nothe
ing but innocent and benevclent inter-
est benned from his soft blue eyes,
(coNTINUED)
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What' ihe Use ?
Why suffer a single moment, when you
can got immediate relief from internal
or exiernal pain by the use of Po!son’s
Nerviline, the great pain cure? Ner-
viline has never been kbown to fail. Try
a 10 cent sample bottle. You wiil fiad
ic just as recommemded. Neuralgia,
toojhache, cramps, headache, and all
similar complaints dieappear as if by
magic when Nervilioe 1s used. Large
boiiles 25 cents, Test botiles 10 cents,
at druggists and country dealers.

0.
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Because the (harges Are Well Founded.

Mr. Cameron, M.P., having exposed
the vile practices of so many of the Tory
M.P.s in grabbing timber limits, coal
lands, etc., as the price of their subser-
viency to the Government, the whole
broud is in full pursuit; calling him ill
names and throwing mud at him. Why

SEEDS.

The Larges@ck in Town.

BEANS.—White, Golden Wax, Butter Beans.
tandard,

WHEAT.—Buckwheat, Odessa, Fife,

PEAS.—Fjeld Peas,

FLAX BEED.—Flax Secd, Linseed Meal,
e,
MANGOLDS.—Mammoth Long Red, and all

Garden Seeds, carcfully selected frcm the
best houses. ¢

just arr|

1886.

LOVERS.—Red, Large Late, Alsike, White,
Lucerne,

RASSKS,—Timothy Se>d, Orchard Grass,
Kentucky Blue, Red Top, Lawn Grass,
Hungarian and Millet, Tares.

Agﬂ.—“’hlu Australian, Black Tartariam,

ORN.—Canada Yellow, Eurl'*

Minnesot
Stowell's Kvergreen Horse o -

'ooth,

White Marrowfat, and
Black Eyed, etc., Daniel ’Rourke’s, Ma-
Lean's Little Gem, ete.

(gmund. 0il Cak
other kinds.

UENIPS.—Swede, and afl other populae
varieties,

ARROTS.— White Belgian, Red Field In-
teanodhue. and al} iludsol gorden car-
roi

Sunflower Secds, and all kinds of Field and

A consignment of Fresh Ground Oatmealk

ived.
SAMUEL SLOANE,

Hami'ton Street, Goderich,
Goderich, I'eb, 25th, 1885, 2006-4m

don’t they disprove his charges ? It would
be more effective than calling names. —
[Brockyille Regorder.

e ———

Qe u'resnd Chi’ls,

Quivire is tha populac cure forchill fever,
but ii dces nov a'wavs cure.  Esquire
Pelion, of Geass La' e, Michigar, cock
io ali GO0 greaine of quinine for chronic
chills and malacia)l fever. Af.er {hat
ard various oher remedies had failed,
five botiles of Burdock B'vol Bittess
cored him. 2

MEDICALEALL

Paris Green,

F. JORDAN,

GODERICH,

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

e ———
Cora (chewing on her last caramel)—
What makes you always twirl your cane,

London Purple

Mr. Merritt? Little Johnny (who is
always around) —Because he ain’t got any
mustache.

Insect Powder

———be
A Fale Proportion.

There could be no oiffer mo @ fuir than

Hellebore.

ihat of the proprietors of Hagyard's
Yellow Oil, who have long offered io re-
fund every cent expended for that reme-
dy, if it fails to give saiisfactiun on fair
trial,

e —————
1n the history of medicines no prepa

Guaranteed I'resh and Pure, and at Lowest
Prices. * a

Fresh Bottled Lime Juice,

Assorted Sizes,

punish me if I tauld ; an’ see what has ! 3 :
ration has received such universal com

follow her into }w own little sitting-

15eSs. |

PDERICIET |

JOLEN |

MITLLS.
!('}roweu of the Surrounding

v

‘eXchange Tor ehrohared to take

nw the following articles, vis

—White, Grey or Horse.

—Grey or Check.

‘weeds or Full Cloths,

White G

- e, Grey, Col

, Plain or Tefn. = %

?Broad o% Nha.rrow.
arn — it

8d or in Colors.e' ol

arps made to order.

L CARDING.

8 for th’s work cannot be 8
vill endeavor in most cases o
I brought in, if required. .
ning and Reeling, or Spinni:
arse or fine, hard or soft ud:t'.

position to do all kind

lally done in a full se: g‘fu:oul;
'ill guarantee to do for you fully
s little better than any ia our

tiully solicited.

. McCAN

Esst End Wooleu Mills,
" 18th, 1885, .

happened ! Gerald is deid—deid, an’ a’'
‘through me. He tauld me to tell him
everything, an’ I thocht it nae hairm,
What for should he no hear o’ the laird’s
.hiding-place—he might as weel hae the
box as for it to lie by unknown an’ un-
thocht o'—but hairm has come o't, the
warst hairm o’ a’, wae's me fer't.” And
Maggie burst into tears and hid her face
in her hauds,

““Was it &’ gowd an’ jewe's, Maggie !’
asked her grandmother hungrily. ‘A
‘boxfu' t”’ :

“There was papers,” said Maggie,
wearily. ‘‘An’ I think—though I never
thocht siccan a like thing at the time—
that it was the papers mair nor the gowd
an’ jewels that Mistress Douglas wanted
to get a grip o’; and Gerald thocht rae
t00. He kennod the family an’a’the
ins an’ oots 2't, an’ he wad hae likit weel
to see Glenbervie gae to the auld luird’s
-eldest grandson, ane Anthony Lockhart,
instead o' the young Mr. Douglas that
thas it the noo. He said something that
I could. not richtly understand about a
wrang that he had done to Anthony when
thé was a luddie, an’ he wad be fine an’
pleased if he could gie Anthony back
:his ain, He telt me mair than that, an’
he grew sair thochtfu’ an’ troubled like ;
then at last he borrowed Dauvid Baird’s
.clnes an’ set off without telliu’ me pre-
«wisely what he was ga'en to dae. But I
kenned—though I willna say a’ that I
ken, He went aff wi’ a Jauch an’ a jest
a8 his way was, ‘Goodbye, Maggie,’
says he, ‘maybe I'll come back a rich
man and maybe no, but rich or puir I'll

fo'e ye till I dee—you an’ the hairnie.’
An’ that was the last I'll ever see or hear
o’ Gerald.”
There was a long silence, broken at
last by Mrs, Logan's quivering voice.
“I'll len’ ye the twal' pun, Maggie,”
she said in unrsually amiabletones. ‘‘An’

o ahall hae mair gin ye require it, Yere

,Auntie Bell’'s noo leevin’ at Glenbervie
goun, an’ she'll be glad to help ye. Ance
at Glenbervie, ye'll hae a guid chance

room, and to say with an excellent ae-
sumption of carelessness :

“*You nursed my grandfather through
his last illness, did you not, Mre,
irie 1

“Yesy, [sir.” Mrs Pirie lifted her eyes
to his face and then dropped them de-
murely to the grounda. Her-features
weve remarkably expressionless ; Anthc-
ny said to himuself that ‘hey locked as
if they were carved in wood.

““‘Was it a long illness ?”

“‘A maiiter o' three months, sir, or
thereaboot. I canna gxactly mind.”
-Was he conscious—and sensible—the
whole time ?” said Anthony.

Mrs Pirie looked at him again.
““Whiles,” she said siguificantly, and she
held her tongue,

““Whiles,” repeated Antlony.
varied from time to time then ?”
“Ay, sir.”

““He could not walk from room to
room, 1 suppose, during the last few
weeks of his illness?’ Anthony was
wondering where that tin box from wlich
the will had dropped ont could have
been concealed so long. He had ex-
amined the room in which it had been
found, but the fire had worked its way
8> well amongst the bookshelves and the
disjointed masonry that no trace of the
opening in the panelled wall was discov-
erable. And he knew that Mr Lock-
hart's bedroom was situated cn the other
side of the house,

“Did he never get into his study after
his first attack, for instance ¥’

Mrs Pirie deliberated, She saw—or
fancied she saw—that Anthony had got
some inkling of the way im which the old
man’s mind has worked during the last
days of his life, and she wondered how
much or how little she had better let him
know. Would hé pay her anything for
the story of Mr Lockhart’s vain repent~
ance? Probably not, And the missing
box must have been .destroyed in the
‘fire? It was watural that she should

“He

care—the brook is between us.”

“May 1 come over 1"

“Certainly. Then you will get my
point of view,”

*‘Which things are an aliegory,” said
Aunthony, with a smile as he strode over
the brook. He did not know whether
she understood him : probably she could
nct understand all that was in his mind
at that moment, for by the brook he
was symbolising to himself the line of
seperation which society drew between
them. She offered him her hand with a
look which told of seme gladness at his
coming; and then they both stood silent
—a silence which was full of a strange
double conciousness asilence charged with
suggestion, which neither of them cared
to break. Was it merely the knowledge
that they shared the secret of Mr. Lock-
hart's will which gave them that feeling
of standing alune and separate from all
the world? Surely so trivial a cause
would not produce that result ?

It was Beatrice who—woman-like—
broke the silence, giowing restless under
its thrall sooner than the more massive
naturn of the man was apt to do, She
turned a little towards him as she sp ke
*‘ How is Bertie 7’ she asked.
‘“He is growirg stronger.
illness has been serious:”

‘Do you think that his health is gen-
erally delicate 1’ said Beatrice, with a
resolute plunge into prosaic detail,
which yet she felt herself unaccountably
anxious to set aside.

“Not usvally. He has had a great
deal to try it—his wound in India, his
illness afterwards, then the excitement
of coming home, the burning of his
house, and Lord Morven's rejection of
his proposal—it has all tended to pull
him down .”

‘* You speak of his house,” said Bea-
trice, after a moment’s reflection.

“Yes. Why not 1"

“It is—not his.”

But his

Miss Essilmont,”

‘‘Possession is nine points of law,

very generous or
“‘Or & gueai hypocrite 7’ said Anthony
with one of his rare laugbs. *“I don’t
thiak J am either vue or the other. I am
only teying to be just.”

*“And that is a haider maiter than to
be eiiher,” rejoined Beatrice with an an-
swering smile.

She hegao to walk slowly through the
wood, aad Anthooy walked at her side.
Presenily she spoke again.

“I must tell you what onr movements
are likely to lie during the next week or
two. We are goinyg abroad.”

‘‘Indeed ? Bertie will be sorry.”
“Lilias w sorry too. It is Morven’s
wish—not ours, You see I have not the
influence you attributed to ma.”

“Iam sure of your goed will—your
good wishes at any rate.”

‘‘Yes, you may be sure of that. You
will tell Bertie what I say. We are
going to Switzerland for change of air
and scene. My cousin Lilias has not
been well ; she has grieved over this sep-
aration—and over Gerald's death—and
the doctor has ordered her away.”

“Dr. Airlie 1"
“YQ.."
“Ah. Ithought as much.”

‘Do you not like Dr. Airlie, Mr Lock-
hart 7"’ said Beatrice, struck by the tone
of his yoice.

“T do not trust him. I have reason to
dislike and distrust. 1 thought at ene
time, Miss Essilmont, that I could tell
you the whole story, but my lips are
eealed now. There is no reason why I
could tell you a story that would give
pain. But this I must say—do not trust
Dr Airlie. He is a man that would hes-
itate at nothing to further his own
ends.”

“T have sometimes thought so,” said
Beatrice, rather reluctantly, ““but I have
never found him personally anything but
kind and agreeable. He has great in-
fluence over Lord Morven. It seens es-

mendatiou, for the alleviation it affords
and the permanent cureit effects in kid-
ney diseases as Dr. Van Buren’s Kianeyy
Cure. Its action in these distressin,
complaints is simply wonderful. Sol
by J, Wilson. 2m

HepworTH, 6th May, 1386.

I can say with confidence that 1
derived very grear relief from Dr.
Jug's Medicine. I had been ill for
over five months with congeation
of the lungs, and was reduced to a
very low ebb, when a friend in-
luced me to try this medicine. I
received very gieat benefit from it
and attribute my rapid recovery
ineasure to its effects.
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