o ,,TTHE;.TRITE WITNESS AND CATHOLIC CHRONICLE. L R

: \

January 26,'83

Marble Working

/ use by tho publio
5 " for over twenty years,
and 1s the best proparation
‘ever jnvanted for RESTOR-
.‘ING GRAY HAIR TO ITS
]"YWTH_FUL COLOR AND

( It smpplliea the nat:m-nlN

feod and color to the hair
piends without staining the
pkin. It will Incrcase sund
_thieken tho growth of the
_halr, provent its blanching
and falling off, and thus
\sA\'E.R'r BALDNESS.

¢ cares Itching, Erup-
and Dandruff.
HAIR DRESSING itls very
| desirabdle, giving the haira
| siikzen softnoss which nll

admire. I$ keeps the head |
[ eas, sweet and healthy.

e A——

Dyp
WHISKERS

E will changs the beard to 2 BROWN or

BLACK at dlscreiion. Deing in one
preparation it fs. easlly applled, =nd

prednocs n permazncnt colar that will

Dot wash off.
PREFALRID 8Y
Q| Pl 'LELi. "?..' lia
Rokd by aH Daa arn s Riadticine,
LYMAN RONS & 00., HONTREAL,
Wholcsale Agents,

: Aco\'unnunn ot Hops, Buchu, Kl
o2k LA ~vd Dandelion, with ali e b
Bmeat o) aoa tive properties of alt otler T
Arho greatess Biood Puriﬁeﬁ-

o ) an poseibly long exist whare Iop.
BT ¢ tory o ro us ed 50 varied aud pertecsmtm'lr'_:

0 ‘-

B Thoy pivecow I Wis and rigoriatoaged ana iz g
B 700l whoso efgmployments cause jrregulari

§, urinary organs, ¢ -

nro whns the disenss or ail' gy} 3t 1
Don't walt untliyons@§ o =et bus

M $600 wiil bo palt fora cof
ouro or ulp, Do not suffer §

Domember, Nop Bitters ia 5o'dy,
f2rouiien nostrim, but tlie Mirest 8 ;
fNicdicine ever mace; Whia “INTALR: 4

and BOPEY nod no porwoen o Zamily o
Hahould Lo witbous themn
‘BD.1.C. §s 20 aleolutn nnd frreti®
g akgowm e ol opum, '
Hnaretiod Allschl by oo

]
ViokesterNY axnd Torunto wm:n, |

HOPE=DEAF

-Dr. Peck's Artificial Ear Drums
PREVECTL

RESTORE THE HEABING
he work of the Notaral Drom.
ition, bat invisible to others.
fon nod even whidl ard

tinotly. We refer to those using i o
va circular with testimoninls. Address,
PECK & CO., 852 Broadway, New York-

Miscellaneous. -

2 week in your own town. Term and 85
owift free. Addrees H. Co.
tland, Malne,

OTICE—~The Canada Advertising
No. % King St. West, Toronta,
aathorized to reeeive
werilaements for th.s Paper.

We would respecifally onll.the attention of
the publio to our large and varied atock of
MABEBLE MONUMENTS,

HEADSTONFS,
) TABLRETN, &0, &€
" Which tor neatness, beanty of desisu nud prices
defy competition,

RMARBLY and LIMTESTONI 208TS, for
encloaing lots, aiways on hand.

Terms easy. The trade suppled. All work
guaranteed,

CUNNINGHAM BROS,

1 RLEITHNY STREFRT,

Provisions, &¢.

McGRAIL & WALSH,
COMMISS) X MERUHANTS & DEALLRS
FEUIT & FROVISIONS,
341 & 343 Commnissioner Strect,
MONTREAL, P.Q.

Consignments soliciled for the ssle of

Pork, Lard, Huwms, Eggy,
: Mutter. Hiows, Patatoes,
APpi~f, Strawberries, Peaches, &c.

CORRESPONDENCE INVITED. 3itt

Spavin Cure.

P -
THR MOST SUCCYS-FIOL. REMEDY ever
diapnvered as It 1acertain in its effects and does
not blister. Alro excellent for human flesh.
Read proof below,
¥rom COL. L. r. FOSTRR.
Yorrx@gsrows. Ohio, May 10th, 1880,
Dr. B. J KENDALL & CO, Geniri—~1 hrd R
very valuable Huun.bletonian colt which I prized
very highly, he had a large bone spavin on one
Julnt and a8 +mall ore on tha ather which made
him very lame ;{ I had him under the charge nf
two veter:nary surgeonr which futled 10 cure
him I wasoneovany reading the advertisem«nt
of Ivendall’s Spavin Cure in the ** Chicago Ex
pr+ 88!’ I deterinined at onceto try it, and got
our druggi«ts bere 1o send for it. {hey ordered
three tottles; I tnok them all avd thought 1
wonld give it a thor ugh trial, [ used it acenra-
Ing to directions and the fourth day the colt
censed tn be lame, and the umps have dis-
apperyed. Jused bntone bottle sxnd the colts
Iimb-~ are ax free (rom lum pk and a8 smoonlh as
any hourse 1o the state. He im emirely ctred
The cure was Fn » mirkahtathat I let twoof my
nelgbhore have the remaining twn bolike s, who
are now usiug it. Very Respectfully,
L. T. FOSTER.
KENDALYL'S SPAVIN OURE.
WILTON. Minn., Jan. 11, 1881,
B.J. RRNDALL & (Co. Gents :~Havipg got a
horse buok of yon by mall 8 year ngo. the con
lenig of which per-uaded je to try Kendall's
Spavin Cure on the hind leg of one of my
horses. which was badly swollen anad could not
be rednced by any other remedy. I gl iwo
bottles of Kendali’s Bpavin Cure of Prestou&
Ludduth, Dropgists, of Waseca. which com-
Eleter enred my horss. Abpout five years agol
aa a three year old colt aweenicd very bad. I
uged your rexredy as givep In your book with-
out rowelling, 8nd I maost say, 10 your cre-it.
that the colt 18 entirely cured, which 18 a sur
rise not. only to myself but also to my neigh-
8. You sent me the bank for the rifiing
sum of 25 cents, and 1{ [ could not get another
1{1keln I would not take tweniy-five dollars
or it.
Yours, truly,
GEO. MATHEWS.
KENDALLL'A SPAVIN CURE.
ON BUMAN rLESH.
PATTEN'S MILYLA, Washjogion Co., N, Y.. Feb
21at, 1878.~DEAR SIr:—The priticular oree on
whbich 1 used yoar Kendall's Spavin Core was
a mul'gnant ar kKle sprain of aixteen months'
rtanding, I had tried m«ny thingg, ha! in valn
Your S8pavin Care put the foot 10 the grvund
ggaip, and. for the first 1tme &lpece burt, In &
nustural position. Fora family linlnient it ex.
ceeds everylhilng we aver usd, .
Yourstru'y,

Rev. M. P. BELYL,
Pastor of M. E. Church Patten's Mills, N, Y
KENDALL'S RPAVIN CURE

18 sure in ity eff-ofts, mhid in 18 action, a8 1t
dnes not bliater. y¥et i1 I8 ponelratiog and power-
ful to reach every deep ssated pain or to re-
move any bony growth or o' her rnlargements,
suc- as spavins, gpling, carhe, orllous, wprains,
swelllngr snd any lame+ness and all enlarge-
ments of the joiows or iimbe, or for rheuma-
tiam 10 ynan and for any porpots for which &
I!n:ment jz ured for man or besst It is now
koown to be the bestliniment for man ever
used, acting mild and yetcertaln in 18 efftoin
Send address for Illastrated Olroutar, whioh
we 'hink gives positive prool of ita viitues.
Price $l per botile, or six bottles for $5. Al
Druuelsts have it or can get it for you, or &t
will be sent to any address, on receipt ol prioe,
by the proprieters, DR. B J. KENDALL &
CO., Enorburg Falle, Vi,

SOLD BY AI.LDRUGQGISTS EVERYWHERE.

Lyman, Sons & Co., Montreal,
WHOLESALE AGENTS

e ———

Musicral Insiruments.

THE “WEBER”

“All Artists give them the Preference.”|

—Nsw Fork Herald.

“THE FINEST PIANOS IN TH: WORLD.”

Uned in all the Leading

“Thero 1a an exiraor-
‘riehness and

—Centennial Judges.
Convents of the United States,
e ; “ As wong-hird
/4 i sopg-bird, };om tm
jmi Gerster to
own dear Loudre Xi
logg, & artist afne

“For m

) the arily, ue
doubt. thia is due to his

“'Weber's Pianos were

QRN ablythe bess : )
- NI +“The tone of the Weber Piano 1s 20 pure, pro-

lopged and of such inexhaustible depth. that
they sustain the volos in a wonderfal degres.
We no$ only commerd them in the highest
terms, but conxider them the best pianosin the
world.” — H¥R MAIESTY'S ITAXYAN OPRRA

. ‘was the finvst we ever

‘are undoubtedly
. ‘beat- in America—~
i bly in the wor d—
ENNIAL

kindness {0 them, but
mainly to thut somas
",'g‘;"fo %lt!:e r;om. that
eXtr a ayrapa-
thetio richness of the
Weber Plann which
makes his instruments
the spectal favorite of
every great mnsielan”
\~New York 7'imes,

GENERAL AGENCY FOR CANADA,

NEW YORK PIANO CO.
226 & 228 8t. James Street, Montreal.

NOTICE:!

FAITH AND UNRATTH,

COUAPTER I—Continued.

Yet it is his eyes—perfect as they are in
shupe and color—that betray the chief faults
of his disposition. He Iz too easy-going, tov
_thonghtless of consequences, 100 much given
to letting things go— without consideration or
fear of what the end may bring; foo full of
tife and spirite to-dsy, to dream of a sadder
morrow ;—s0 hsppy in the present that tee
futare troubles him not at all,

« How ill yon look!” he says, anxlously,
addceessing his uncla. ¢ My desr Arthur, yoo
buve been overdoiog it You sbhould not
have remained o louyg i that room alone.”

# Well, it is all over now,” Sartoris Eays,
wearily, sinking into s chair mesr him. «1
was elad to finish it once for nll. Tbosa pri-
vate pipers he keptin his own room should
be vXszmined rooner or later; and now my
tuek is at an end I feel more contented.”

« Wan thers anything beyood 7—"

u Vory litcle. Just one letter eesled and
directed to me- It contained a desire that poor
Maud’s lotters shonld be buried witk bim, I
found them in a drawer by themerelves, neatly

thur, tLe present earl, and Doriay, the young

guardinn,

chitdren—took smsl! heed of thew, and be-
yond providiog masters for them at first, and

and giving them choice of professions, had

tiod with pale bine ribbon—her fuvorite color,
—and with them sn old likeness of her, fsded
almont white.’ '
« For how long he remembered hor!" aays
tbe young mao, in a tone of slow astonish-
mant.

u Too long for our present day,” returns his
uncle, absently, Then there is silence for n
moment or two, broken only by the chatter of
toe birds in the snnlit garden ontside. Prea-
eptly Sartoris Apeaksagain, #Where is Hor:
ace ?” be asks, indifferently.

« Ho wsg here, half an hour ago, with Cla-
rirra. She came over when she heard of—
our sad news. Tbey went out together—to
the stables, I think. BhallI find bim for
you?"

« No, T do not want bim,” says Sartoris, &
little impatiently, «How stran e no one
told me ot Clarivra’s coming! And why did
you not go with her to the stables, Dorian?
Sarely you know more about horses than he

does .*
About twenty years before my story opens,

Dorap, fourth Lord Sartorie, died, leaving be
bind tim three sons—Reginald (who now,
too, bas passed into ibe land of shadows), Ar-

er.

This Dorian alane, of all the brothers, had
married. Bat his wife (wbho was notable for
pothing bevond ber deceitful temper and
beautitul face, being as false as she was fair)
having died too, in givinyg birth to ber second
child Horace, and her husband having follow:
ud her to the grave about three yeara later,
the care of the children devolved upon their
uncle R-ginald, who bad been appointed

But Ruginald--being a somowhat careless
man in many respect:, and little given to

later on sunding them to school and college,

leit them v-ry much toth ir own devioes.
True, when college debts accumulated, and
pressing bills from long:sufferine traderpeople
came pourlpg in, he would rouse himself suf
ficiently to remonsatrate with them in a feable
fsshion, and, ba~ing received promises of
amendment from both boys he would pay
their bilis, make each & handsome prersent) as
atonement for the mild scolding), and, hav
ing thus dropped a sop oi Oerberns—or con
acience—would disrmiss money matteras, ne
phews, a d all from bis thoughts. :

S0 the child-en grew, irom youth to boy-
hood, irom boyhoed to carly manhbood, with
no one to whom toappesal {or sympathy, with
no womau’s voloe to teach them right from
wrong—with few hardships, fewer troubles,
and no aoff ctions.

Arthur Branrcombe, indeed, who had come
back from India ¢ix montns after his father’s
donth, and bad stayed at Hythe for two inter-
minable years (a8 they feemed to bim), had
during that tiwe 80 worked bimsel} into the
heart of the eldest boy Dorlan, and had so far
taken him into his own in returp, that long
years had falled {n ettrco the fondness of
either. Indeed, mow that be has returnsd
from abroad (only as fate bas willed it, to
tako his brotier's place). he finda the love he
bad grafted ia the child still warm in the
heart of the wan.

Horace, the younger, had chosen hia profes-
sion, and gone in heavity for law, But Dor-
fan, who Inherited two thousaod a year from
his father, and & charming residence—sitait-

from the pretty village of Pnllingham—had
alected to try hia baod at tarming, and was at
firat honeatly belisved In by coofiding ten-
ants, who discussed hin: as a being up to his
ayes in azricultural lore and literally ateeped
in new and improved projects for the cultive-
tion of land.

But time undeosived these good souls. And
now, thongh they love him better, they bolieve
in him not at sll. Toadore one's berses, and
to be a perfect slave to one's dops, Is one
thing ; to ind a tender interest iu the price
of guano, and s growing rndmiration for prize
pigs, is quite anotner. When Dorian hdd
tried it for six moonths, he acknowledzsd, re-
lactantly, that to him mangels were an abom-
ination, and overfed cattle n wesrying of the
flesh,

Every now and then, indeed, he tells him:
golf that ho must ¢ look about him,” as he
enlls it, nnd, smotbering a eigh starts for a
quick walk across his land, and looksat a
fisld or two, or into the nearest paddock, and
askeshls steward howthings are going on, and
1f all 12 a8 aatisfactory now as in the old cays
when his father held the reius of government,
and, having listened absently to comfortable
answera and cheerful prediotions for the fu

ture, stxolls away again, thoroughly content,
xot caring to inveatigate matters further,

He is fond of London life, and spenda a

good doal of histime there ; 18 ocourted and

petted and made muck of by enterprising

dowagers with marriageable daughters, an a

young man oharming, well bred, altogether

chic, and undoubted beir to an earldom ; for

of Arthur Sartorls’s ever marrying, now he

hiss 8o long passed the prime of Iffe, no one

ever dreams,

Ho knows all the best people in town, and

puts in a good time when there; ls a falr

band at whist, and can beat most men at bl
1tarde; will now and thern put money on &

tavorite for the Oaks or the Oraud Natlooal,

but cannot be sald to regard gambling as an

amusemont. He I8 extravagant in. many

ways, but thoromghly ubseigsh and klod:

heurted, and generonatoa fault. He famuoch
affected by women, and adored by ohildren,.
who
friend. .
Borace, both in face. and In figure, -is
strangely Jike hia father—in oharacter very
different, Ho i tall and well built, with eyes
large, dark, and liquid, but rather too olosely
got to bo pleasing. His mouth i3 flrm and

od about three milee from Hythe, and two |

instinotively accept hi s o troe|.
stinoflvely Rocept him as & 00| iin .at once in the library,’ he says, very

wardly blind. to thelr caprices, and an anmir
‘er ‘of their follies, and-is therefore, sn im:
menge ‘favorite with a certsin class of them,
whose minda are subservient to their bodies,
Yet to every rule there 18 an excuption. And
by women good, aud trus, and loyal, Horace
has been, ond is, well beloved.

As Lord Bartoris and Dorian cross the hall,
they meet Harace, and a pretty girl—tall, slen.

sppears sad, and slightly distressed, but
scarcely unuerved; there s a suspicion of
tears sbout ber large gray eyes. - Her gown of
violet velvet (for, though they are In the mer:
ry month of May, tbe days are still cold and
fretful), sits ciorely to ber perfect fignre; a
Loangtry bonnet, to match her dress, covers
her bead snd suits sdmirsbly her oval face
apd Greclan mnose and peach-like ‘com-
plexion.

Goioz up, with impulsive grace, to Lord
Surtrris, she lays both her unzloved hand-
upon his sbounlders, and presses hor lips with
tender sympathy to his cheek.
« Bow sad it all is 7 she asys, with a little
bresk in her voica. « How can I teil you ali
I feel for you? Tfycu bad only had the faint.
ust warning! Bur it was wll so sudden, so
dreadfal.” :
w What a kind child you are, Cisay I” 8avs
Sartoris, gently ; v and to coms to us 50 soon,
that was so goed of you."

 Wae it 77 soys Clarisss, quickly. ¢ Thbat
i what has been troubling me. Wbo only
heard the terrible mews this morning, and
papa seid it would be intrusive to call so
early; but I—I could not keep awny."
« Your presence in this gloomy house is an
undenisble comfors,” says Sartoris, sadly. ©1
am plad you uaderatood us well enough to
kpow that. It is my greatest wish that you
gbould regard us all with affection.”
He glances trom her to Dorian, as he
«peske, with anxious menningz. Bat Dorian's
gaso is fixed thougbtially upon the rtained-
gla-s window that is flinglng its crimson and
parple raye upon the opposite wall, and has
obvioualy baen deat to all that haa baen pass-
fog. Asfor Clarissa, she bas turned, and is
looking into Horace's datk eyes.
Sartoris, catching the glance, drops Mise
Peyton's band with a sigh. She notices the
half petalant action, and compresses her lips
slightly .
«Now
she saye, sweetly.
by going.”
« Will you desert us go soon ?” says Sartor-
ig, reproachtully. 4 At lesst stay toluncheon
" He paunres,and sighe profoundly. Just
now the idea that the routine of daily life
must ba carried on whether our beloved lis
dead upon thelr couches or stand living in
our path, is hateful to him.
u| hardly liks,” says Clarisin, nervously ;
] foarm—:"
Dorian, rousing himself from his thooghts,
comes back to the present moment,
«QOb, ftay, Olsrisra,” be saye, burriediy.
« You really must, you know. You canuot
imugine what a reliof vou are to us; you help
us to besr our gloomy memories, DBusides,
Arthur bas tasted nothing for hours, snd your
belng here may tempt bim, perbaps, to eat”
« 1f I can be of any use——," rays Clarisa,
kindly. Whereupon Sartoris gives her his
arm, and they all adjourn to the dining-
room.,
It is o large old-fashioned, Btately apart-
mwent, onk-paneled, with large muliioned win-
dows, and a massive marble chimney.piece
tbat reaches high as 8 man's head. A plea-
sant, sociable room ot ordinary times, but now
impregnated with the vague gloon that haugs
over all the house and seeks even bere to
sheck the gaudy brizhtness of the sun that,
rushing in, tries to illominate it.
At the siduboard stands Simon Galo, the
batler and oldest domestio at Bythe, who bae
lived with tue dead lord as man anad boy, avd
now regrets him with a grisl more strongly
resembling the sortowlag of one for a friend
than for a master.
With downosst eyes and bhowed head be
standg, thinkly sadly how much too old he {8
{for new cares and fresh faces. . Reginald had
been all the world to him ; the new man is as
potbing, Countiog friendships as of litile
worth unless years have gone to prove their
depth and sincerity, he feels no leaning to-
ward the precent possessor—knows him too
short a tlme to like or disl’ke, to praise or
blams.
Now a8 his eyes wander down the lonz
table, to where he can see the empty ohair of
him who zests with such unearthly tranquil-
ity in the silent chamber sbove, the thousht
of how soon a coraparative stranger will fill
it canses him a bitter pang. And, ss he so
rause , the door opens, and they ail come in—
Sartoris first, with Clarisss, psle and qulet;
the brothers—so like, yet 80 unlike—follow-

I have gesn you, I shall feel better,"
s And—I think I mast

ng.
%ld Simon, rousiug himself, watches with
jealous eyes to ses the place so long occupled
by Reyinald usurped by another. But he
watches in vain. Bartoris, without so much
a8 o glance in ita direction, takes the chair at
t10 lower end of the table; and the others,
followlag his lead, seat themselves at the
g des withont ecmment of any kind; where
upon Gale draws along breath, and vows
fldelity to his new lord upon the spot.

It in o dismal meal, dull, and displritiog.
‘The ghastly Egyptian mummy seems present
in foll force, if not in the letter at least in the
splhit. Bartorir, having taken a glase of sber-
ry, triflea with the meat upon his plate, but i

terally ¢ats nothing. No one appesars pos-
sersed with o desire tospeak, aud indeed there
is little to be sald. When loncheon 18 nearly
over, a small dark object, hitherto nossep,
creeps out from some forgotten corper, and
stretchea itsell forlornly; it is poor Reginald's
favarite dog, that ever siuce bis death bas Jain
orouching out of sight, but now, driven by the
pain of huncer, comes creeping forward whin-
ing piteously.

He goes up to the accustomed chalr, but,
finding it for the first time empty and deaf to
his complainings, turns disconsolately away,
and passes from seat to seat, without accept-
ing food at any of thelr hands, until he comes
to Clazissa. Bhe, stooping, ralges him to her.
kree (her lushes wot with teara), and feeds

‘ate. .
¥ The whols svens, though simple, is sugges-
tive of ‘loss and loneliness. ' Bartoris, leaving
the table with some baste, goes to the window
to hide his emotion. Dorian follows him.
Whersupon Horsce, rlsing too, orosses to
wheta Clariasa sits, and, bending over her,
says somothtng in alow tome. '
The moments fiy. A clock upon the mantel-
plece chimea half-past four. Homoe bird, in
the exuberance of its mad joy, scurries wildly
past the windowa, Bartorls, with a sigh,
turns from the light, and, seeing Miss Peyton
and Horaoe still deep in conversation, frowns
slightly, ,

# Horace, will you tell Durkin I want to see

quietly, yet with some latent irritability. °
#In one moment,” teplies Horace, unmov-
ed, going back to the low toned dielogue he
has been earrying on with Olarlsea.

# T am afrald I must lay myself open to the
charge of rudeness,” says Sartoris, atill very

somewhat hard, his smile goft, but uncertain.

He 13 always charming to women, being out-

quietly, but with a peculiar smlle. ¢ But it is

der, and graceful—comiog toward them. - She-

him tenderly with the dalnty soraps: upom her |-

jmportant; and I wust see Dnrkin_ﬁt : (;nbg;'-

My dear Horace, oblige me in this matter.”

« 8hall I pot see Clarissa to her carriage
ficat " says Horace, raising hir dark eyea for
ons moment to his uncle’s face.

 Dorian will ges to that,” says the old
map, elowly, but 8o decisively that Horace,

-} bidding the girl a silent but warm fareweli,

with a bad grace departs,

« How late it grows” gays Mies Peytonl
glancing at the clock ; and, drawing from o
side pocket her own watch, she examines it
attentlvely, as though to assure berself the
huge time. plece on the mautel-sbelf hne not
told a deliverate lie. *1 must go home,
Papa will wonder whore I have been all this
loug time. Guod-by, Mr, Branscombe” (she
ig atill, naturally, forgotful of the new title).
« [ bops,) very sweetlz; # you will nomea to
886 Us 48 600D 88 ever yun can.”

«TFhauk you, yes, I shall come very soon,”

says Burtoris; and thon she blde him good.

by, end Doriun follows her trom the room in-
to the preen dark hatl outside. )
# Now changed he is!” gha says, turning
suddenly to bim, and indicating, by a little
backward motion of her hesd toward the
room she had just left, the person of whom
sho epealls, « How alteredl—Arthur, I
mean. Not now, not by this grief; it ien't
that ; his maooer, to me especially, has been
altogether diffurent for a fortnight past,
Ever eince that last picnic at Anadale—you

‘remember it— he has not been guite the same

to me."” ]

¢t Lot me see; that, T think, was tho even-
iog, yon aud Horace diove home alone to-
gather, with that rather uncertain brown mare,
wag it not 7"’ saye Dorian, with no appirent
meaning in his tone. ¢ My dear chbild, I dare
say you are mistaken about Arthur. Your
imagination is lsading you astray.”

# No it ia not. Iam the least imaginative
pereon alive,” eays Miss Peyton, with an em-
phat{c sbake of her pretty head. “I can't
bear that surt of people myself; they are al-
ways seeing something that isn’t thers, and
are generally very tiresome ail sround, I'm
rather vexed about Arthur, do you know 7"

¢ Don't mind bim,” says Brunscombes,
easily. ¢ He'll come all right jn time, He
is a psculisar fellow in many ways, and when
he neta’ 'hls heart on any hobby, rides it to the
death. -

# Has he a hobby now 7"

«Yes., He hasjust formed, and ia now try-
ing to work out, a gigaotic scheme, and cuta
up a little rough every now and then because
all the world won't see it in the light that he
does."”

« Poor man |” saya Clarisss, eywpnthetical-
lg. % No wonder he Besms strange atiimes;
it i8 8o dopressing to be bafflad. Why don’t
you belp bim, Dorian 7”

« It wounld take two to help him,” says Mr.
Branscombe, jooking faintly amuased.

«Could 1 be of any use I"—engerly.
would do anything I could for him.”

# No, would you!” says Branscombe, his
amusswent growing more perceptible. ¢ I'm
suce that's very good of you. 1 daru say, if
Arthur cou'd hear you say that be wounld go
out of bhis mind with joy, ¢« Anything’ is
such a comprrhensive word., You're sure
you wou't go back of it?”

« Quite sure,"—with some surprise.

u« My dear Clarisga, is it possible you have
not yet seen throngh Arthar'’s latest and great-
eet design?

« 1f you intend to tel!l me anything, do s0;
beating about the bnsh always fa:iguea me to
death,” says Miss Peyton, in a tove of uigni-
fled rebuke. ¢ Whatdoes Arthar want ?"

« A little thing~—a mere tiiffle. He simply
wants you to marry me.”

« Really, Dotian” says Clarissa, coloring
slowly, but warmly, I think you might fiad
some other subjuct to just on.”

uI pever made a joke in my life; I hope I
never shall,” returns Branscombe, reproach-
fully., % What bave I done, that you should
accase me of #uch a crime? I huvs only
spoken the plain, unvarnisbed troth. To ses
you my wife is the dream of Artbur’s life, bis
sole ambilipn, And just now, yon know, you
sald yon were guite prepared to éo anything
for him. You can't, with any gense of honor,
back out of your given word.”

«.I never heard anything so absurd, so fool.
Ish, 80 nousensical!” says Miss Peytop, re-
wentiully.

« Nonsensical !
consider my——"

«It {3 more! it I8 right down atopid of
him,” says Ciarisea. who plainly declines to
congider any one's feelings.

4 You nesdn't pile up my sgony any bigh-
or,” interposss Branscombe, meekly. «To
my everlasting regret I acknowledgo myself
utterly uuwortby of you. But why tell me
8o in such sound terms? I assure you I feel
excessively purt aud offended. Am I toun-
derstand, then tbat you have refosed mo ?"

« You shali undw stand sometbing worse, if
you say anot ‘er word,” says Clarisss, holaing
up before bim a little clenched bavd in n
would be threatening manver, Aud then
they both laugh in a subdued fashion; and
she moves on towatrd the open bull-door, he
following.

« Well, I forgive yon,” he zays, as she steps
into her Jow pbaston, and he arranges the roy
carofully arcund ber. «71'hough vou don't de-
serve Iit. (Whst ridiculous little bands to
guide such refractory ponival) Bure youn ure
quite comfortable? Well, good-bve; and
look here,"—teasingly—#1 ghouid think it
over if I were you. You may not get 50 6x~
ocellent a chanceagain ; and Arthor will never
forgive you."

« Your uncle, though charming, and a very
dear man, is al8o a goose," says Miss Peyton)
somewhat {rreverently. ¢ Masry you, indeed
Why,I should quiteas soon dresm of marry
ing my brother ?”

« Well, as I can't be your husband, it would
be rather nice to be your brother,” says Mr,
Branscombe, cheertully. ¢ Your worde give
me hope that you regard me in that light, -1
Bhali always think of you for the future a8 my’
sister, and so I am sure "—with an eloquent
nnd_{l"nhor misohievons panse— will Hor-
ace i’ : ’
Misd "Peyton Diushes again—much more

U ¢

My dear Clarlesa! pray

vividly this time—and gathering ap the reine”

bastily saya #good:-bye® for the second time,
without turning her flushed face \o his, ‘and
drives rapidly up the'avenue, - - P
Branscombe stabds on the steps watching
ber until she 13 guite 1oet 40 sighs behind the

rhododendrons, and then strokes his' mus-|

tacho thoughtfully.

" W THat has quite arranged .ltullf, { should
faucy,” he says, slowty. « Wel), I hope be
will be very good to her, dear little thlu'l“:

CHAPTER 11,

Her formwaa fresher than the mommé 1080
When the dew wets 118 leaves.” :
- THOMBIN,

PusLieaiM-oN-THE MooRs is a small, un-
tidy, picturesque Httle village, sltuated on‘the:
alde of a Lkill. It poasta ‘a railway<Zstation, a

police-barrack, a eolitary hbtel,- and two or|

three well-sized shops. ' Itis.¢ld-fashioved,
Stationary, and, as a rule; hopelesaly harimless,
though now and then dizcussions, based prin-
cipally on religious gronnds, will ‘arise.* " -

These cat scarcely be avoided, a8 one-half
of the parigh trips lightly after Mr. Redmond,
the vicar (who hes a subdued paesion for wax
candles, aud a craving for fioral decorations),

and looks with scorn upon tho other half, ag,

‘| younger ; i8 geldom cast down or elated, gur.,

| 1ater, Olarissa, with all her money, wonld g

.| dook Blood Bitters cure all dizeases arisl

4 fog. It regulates the Bowels, cléanses

with solemn step and slew, it descends ty,
bigh hill that’ leads, each Sabbath, to the
. Methody ” hapel beneath. -

It vever grows older, this village, and neve

priged or demonstrative, about anything, Iy
a qudint, sleepy fashlon, it bas its dissipg.
tions, and acknowledges its festive seasona.
such as Christmae-tide, waen ail the shopg
buret into » geberal ploom of colored carg

and February when valentines sdoru ever

pens. It has aluo its fuir days, when fat cat.
tle, and lean sugarsticke seem to be overy,
where,

A marriage i reckoned an event, and canggy
some gossip; a birth does not—possibly g,
ceuse of the fuct that it is o weekly occur.
rence. Ipdeed the babivs in Pallingbam arg
ajoy forever,” They have their season g}
the yeur round, and never by any chance tgo
vat;” though I bave heard panple very foul.
isbly liken them to flowers. They grow agyg
thrive nod blossom all over the place, which
o doubt ia premtly to the credit of the ip.
habitants, Occasionally, toe, some one i3
good envugh to cause®n httle pleasurable ex.
citemwent by dyioy, but very seldom, as thg
place ia futaily henithy, and peaple live here §
uatil they become u socinl nuirance and gl
wost Wish themseives dead. There is,. [ be
lieve, some logend belevging to the couatry,
nbout an old woman who had to be suet, g
aggressively old did she becoms; bug this is
obscure,

Abuut two miles from the town one comes
to Bartoris, tbe residence ot Dorian Brans.
combe, which runs in s line with the 1ands of
Scrope Royal, the property of Sir James
Scrope, :

Bir James i8 a tall rather old-young man o
thirty-two with a calm, expressive face, kind.
Jy eyes, and a somewhat lanky fizare. Hp
has a heart of gold, a fine estate, and—a step.
sister,

Miss Jeanie Bcrope is not as nlce a8 she:
might be. Hhe hasa lace as bard a8 her man.
ner, and, though considerably over forty, lp}i
nelther fat nor fair  Bhe hus a pertect talent 7
for making herself obnoxious to all unhappy:”
onough to come within her seach, & *emper
like % nate the Quret, and A pnose like the !
Duke of Wellington. .

Somewbhere to the Jeft, on a hill a8 high and .
pompots as Iteell, stands the castle, Wwhers'!:
thres mouths out of the twelve the Dake and
Ducheea of Bpendleton, and some of their fam. |
ily, putin a dreary time. They give two i
balls, one fancy bazasr, a private concert, and
thres garden partivs——neither more nor less— (§
&Very year,

Nobody likes them very much, g
becanss nubody koows them. Nuvbody dis. 7
lik & them very much, for just the same rea: iy
son, 5

The castle is beantifully situated, and i3
correct in overy detail. TLere ure Queeni¥
Auyne rooms, and Gothic apartments, nnd@
Elizabethan sntercoms, sud staircases of the
moebt vague., Thers are secret pnesages, acd t',
pavels, sod sliding doors, and trap doors, and, i
in fact, every rort of door you could mention,?
and all other abominations. Artists revel lnf:j
1t,sud grow frenzied with joy over its impos-3
nibilities, and almost every yrar some room s’
puinted from it and sent to the Academy.
But outslie lies its chief beauty. for thers are:}
the swelling woods, and the glimpse of thi'ls
far far-off ocoan a8 it g'eams, how green how':
stee] bine, beneath the rays of the setting sun ~
Aud beyond it I8 Gowran. where Clarigsa live
with ber father, G orxe Poston. £

Clarigaa fa all tbat is charming. Bhe {]
tall, Blight, svelte : indeed, earth hae not any. i
thing to show more fair. Bhe Is tender, tooily
and trav, and very earnest—perbapa o degresi
too oarnest, ‘oo intense, for every-day Jife.;é,f:%
Her eyes, 4 twin stare of beaunty,” aredeep and’;g?
gray ; bher hair is dark ; her mouth though3"
somewhat large, I8 perfect; aund her smile
induscribable, 8o sweet it i3, sosoft and lin,
ering.

Her mother dled when she was nine yea
old, sud from that time uutll sbe was twelv
she spent most of her 1l @ with the Brans
comb boys—riding, fdshing, sometimer evel
shooting, with them. The effect of such
training begau to make itselt terit, bhe wa
fast degeneratiog futo 8 tom-roy of the fisd )
water (indeed, one of the purest gems of iti: '3
kipd), when Jumes Scrope, who even then wal .
a gerious young map, came to the rescue, an
induced ber father to sepd her from Gowran:
.0 & achool at Brussels. i

« Virtue s its own reward,” they tell us
let us hope Scrope fult rewarced! 3
he did or not, I koow he wae considersbly 3
frigbtened when Olarises (having diecoverad "
who had been the instigator of this ¢ plot"ts )3
drive her from her beloved Gowranp) cam:
down to Scrope Hall, and, dashing into bis '
pressuce ike a small whirlwind, abused bin 3§
tor his well.meant {vterforence in good roned
tormn, aud, having refused even to say gool 23
bye to bim, had slammed the door in his facs :
and, rtarting from home next morning bal
seen no more of him for six long yesrs.

At seventeen, herauat, the Hono, Mra. Gre
vlile. bad brought ber back from Bruesels
her cwn bouse in town, where she Xept ba
for twelve months, and where she once mow
renewed acquaintunce with her old friend
Docian and Horace Bronscombe. Mrs Gre
ville tock her to all the most desirablo ball
of the season, to concerts and “email au
earlles,” to high-art entertainments of thi
most ¢ too. 100,” and, having given her fr¢
acope to break the hearts ot half the men I
the town, had sent ber at Inst to bex fathe
hopelessly in love with a detrimental.

The detrimental was Horace Branscomb
Mrs. Greviile was Intensely munoyed end dit
gusted. After a'i ber care, all her trouble ¥
have this happen! Bbe had married her om:
girls with the greatest sclat, had not madeo¥
falss move with regard to any ol them, a0
now to see Olarizsa (who with her beauty an
fortuno, mighs have marrled any one) thro?
herself away upon a penniless barrister seer
ed to Yer to eavor of positive crime.

Horsoe, cettalnly, so fsr, had not proposs.
in form, but Mra. Greville was not to-be boOrEes
winked. He meant it. He was not alweigy
at her niece’s slde for nothing; and sooner i g

b
i1

over'to -him., When she thought of tij
sbocking waste of money, she groaned aloud
and then she washed her hande of the whod
affair ; and sent Olarlssa back to Go
where her father recelved her with open arm
and made much of her.

. (Continned om Third Page.)
" "Fha Liver is the graud purifying orgsn

the system; when inactlve] or obstrnated
blood snd 1l bealth ave certain results, B

from dlsordaved. Liver, Stomaeh, Bowals
Kidneys, purlfying, restoring and strepgthe

enriches the Blood, and 1wy arts tone to oy
organ of the body. Trial Bottles 10 cents
o . e .
'MONTREAL & SOREL RAILWAY.
“"Phe Montresl. & :SBore! Railway Compa®
bave cotpleted thelr work in placing all ¢
tlea‘ou the bed of tholr new.road, - The trat
will belaid &8 soon as posaible, and It {9 €
peoted a train wiil run over the rosd gow
time in Febrnaty. An amicable settlem¢
bas been effected with nearly oll the P
perty holders on tho line,




