]

One of the Largeét Papars published I Canads,
is printed and published af Goderich, Ontario, eve"y

eallog 5.0 L 220 S0 &

Lo =0 Lottt

0

WGP e g R T

WEDNESDA'Y MORNING,

at the Office, Montreal Streot, vdjoining the Markst
Bquare, by

J. J. BELL,

EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR.

advance, $2 if credit
ull.l’ﬂ-!l are

Terus— $1.50per annum, {»
is miven. Ko pt‘\:r discentinued til
pald, except at

RATES OF ADVERTISING:
d
Eight cents per line for the first insertion, an
wo cents per line for each suhsequent {nsertion. k
Business cards not exseeding 6 liues, $4 pe
annum, fiom 6 to 10 Lines-$5.
The number of lines to he reckoned by the :‘p&ce
occupied measured by a seale of solid Nnrguﬂ' .'“‘
Advertisements without specific directions,
be Iéuned until forbid, and charged sccordingly*
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- ficéetings.” ,

G.B.C.y A F. A, &. ML
HE REGULAR COMMUNICATION:
is held on thefirst Wedn of each :
month at 7.30 p: m. Visiting brethren
cordially invited.
'W. DICKSBON, Sec.
awid-ly

The following rates will be charged t3
and others who advertise by the year,—
One Column 1 year
PR

Half **
“ “
Qnarter**
. “

Eizhth *°
“ .
.

Thia agreement is to he confined to the ordinary
bnsiness of aommercial housea, and {or such it will
nnt bhe hald to incinde Auntinn Sales, Removals,
Co-Partnership Notices, Private Advertisements of
fndividual members of @rms, louses to let or for
Sale, e,

#2 The above rates will in all cases te strictly
adhered to. -

Advertisaments intended for insertion A
partionlar issue should resch the office by noe on
Tuesday.

The large cireulation of tha SIGNAL makes it
an unsurpassed advertising mediam.

408 WORK OF ALL KIN28
Kvarnted with neatness and dasratch. DBilla printed

while you wait. Orders by mail punctfally attend-
ed to.

Business Divectory..

M. N1ICHOLSON,

o

Ve SURGEON DENTIST.
Office and residence, West Street.

Three doors belox Bank of Montreal, |

Goderich. sty |

John Campbelt, M.D., C.M.,
(Graduate of MoGill Univarsity, !untxu‘l).r
SEAFORTH.
OFF[CB and residence—One door south of Ross’

hotel, Main street, and opposite McCallum’s 3

hetel.

Seaforth, Aplﬂl?li, 1873, 13687

Dr. P. A. McDougall
ILL be at home for Consultation up 1
‘V o'clock, a. m., svery day  Will visit plt&‘u
at any hour afterwards, night or day. iw

.0. Shannon M.D.

[)KYSIC! AN,SURGEON, &¢ ;xc., Goderich, Ont.
13:40-1y

DER. McL.LEAN.

{)HYS!C[A‘S. SURGEQON, CORONER. &c. Offiee
and Residenee third door east of Central Sshool.

Dyr. Cassadv,
McGill College

HYSICIAN, SURGEON, &c.. Office, Hamilton
Strcet, Goderieb, Ontario. swio2

1ra L.owis . ,

ARRISTER AND ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, ASX.(
|gSnl|cilnr-in. Chancery, County Crowu Attornéy,
Qoderich, Ont, Offiee.in CourtHouse.

C & G .
ARRISTERS, SOLICITORSIN CHANCERY, &c.
Ma Square. Goderich.

wb2 J. T.Garmow.

B. L. DOYLE,

ARRISTER AND ATTORNEY, SOLICITOR-

in-Chancery, &e., Goderich, Unt. 1357
ELLIOTT & WATNSON

TTORKEYS - AT - LAW, BSOLICITORS., IM
Chancery, Conveyancers, &c. Ciabb's Block,

Goderich.
. MONEY TO LEND. 1373

Sineclair & Seager

ARRISTERS, &c¢., Goderich.

J. 8. SINCLALR CHAS. SEAGER, Jr
@oderich, Dee. 1st,1871. Iy.

wW.R. SQUIER,
ARRISTER, ATTORNEY AT LAW, SOLICI-
tor in Chancery. &c. 4oderich, Unt.
Office, oyer J. C, Detlor & Co's Emporinm, Market
Square, Goderich. 1353

G CAMPAIGNE

AW CHANCERY AND CONVEYANCING.
Office at Dixie Watsen's, Ofcial Assignee,
sw7-tl Goderich, Ont.

Malcomscn & Kenu;xg.

ARRISTERS, ATTORNEYS, SOLICITORS, &c.
&c , Clinton, Ont. w3l
MONEY TO LEND.

JAMES SMAILL,

RCHITECT, &e., &s,, COURT HOUSESQUARE)

Goderich. Plans Bpecifications drawn
eorrectly. Carpenters’, Plasterers’ and Masous’
work measured and valued. "

-1y,

Buchanan, Liawson & Robinson

AVE on hand all kinds of S8asbes, Doors, Blinds’
Monldings, and Uressed Lamber,at the Ged
erioh Planing Mifs. —

A. M. CAMPBELL -
Veterinary Surgeon,
MORMERLY of Cornell University, 1thacs, Kew

i
ork and -Geraddate of Ontario Veterimary
College. RESIDEBNCE, VARNA.

Zm visit Bayfield every Ssturday.
J. T. DUNCAN, V. 8-

GrADUATE oF Oxtamio VETERINARY CoLLBOR.

OFFICE AND STABLES,

1313 3m,*

Newgate Street, h!gdﬁun East cf Colborne.
N. B.—Horses examined as tosound-
1313

PATENTS

FOR INVENTIONS

EXPEDITIOUSLY & PROPERLY |-

Secured in Canads, the United States and. Buraps,
P.AdT,lean‘-ﬁnu. dehformt-
HENRY.GRIST,

P oFm R W RIGAT'S

. ﬁlongn to £end.

* | interestand favourable terms of repayment,

A —

- ijotcl;.

——

HOTEL,

GODIERICH.ONT.

SITU ATED ON THE HIGH BLUFF
overlooking the HHarbor, Lake and

ver. -
R‘T;il house after being thoroughly
renovated and furnished is now opem
for the summer season for the reception
of guests. .
Parties going to Lake SBuperior by
the Manitoba will find thishouse very
conyenient. o=
Large families roqumn{ reoms should
engage previously either by mail or tele-

h. “
wrer J.J. WRIGHT,
-0 Proprietor.
Goderich, 20th May, 1873. 1370

BRITISH EXCHANGE HOTEL,
MARKET SQUARE GODERICH,

CAPT. W. COX, PROPRIETOR
LATE OF THE HURON HOTEL.

A continuance of the favor and support of the
Commercial and Travelling publicthat wasacsorded
before the tire, respectfuily solicited. -

.MONEY TO LOAN
AT LOW RATES OF INTEREST. |

FRERBOLD Permanent Building'and |

Sayings Sl:cl;oty qf 'foronto.

For particu apply to .
or particulars apply

Ag‘ent'n.t Goderich.
Secretary and Treasurer,
CHAS. ROBERTON,
Toronto.

MONEY TO LEND
At Greatly reduﬁ Rates of Interest |
THE undersigned has any amouat of mcmey te

ears, at a low rate of
loan from two tn fifteen y albind
defy

1343.

by yearly instalments; rate of expenses 1
competiton.

- HORACE HORTON

rajserfor the Canada Per-
‘;’n.neni Building & Savings

_Soclety. of Toronto.

INSURANCE CARD,

The Subscriber is agent for the followmgfirst-class

Insurance C i

FROVINCIAL of Toroats, | |
L ‘'oronte.

Mre & A%iurl:o business done at the

Fire &
lowest possible rates

HORACE HORTON

Office Market Square, Goderich.
Oct, 26th 1870. w36-1v.

$25.000

Loan on Farw or Tows property st 1per
ceat, Appiyte -

G. CAMPAIGNE, Selicitor, &c.,
Goderich.

Oct. ?lh. lﬂtl 41t

SIONEY TO LEND
- LE INTERES1
T O N acart ropevbbie’ either

early or half-yearly. Apﬁ»

ly to
l~’ZN RY MATHERS
st.
1309-1.

MONEY TO LEND.

(N  IMPROVED FARM PRD-
perty. at 8 per cent simple interést
’p.l‘ annum. Apply to
SAMUEL SLOAN,
Colborne Hotel.
Goderich, 8th Oct., 1872. 1338
e

——————

Insurance

i e

—

—

THE LIVERPOOL&LONDON
AND GLOBE .
{(NSURANCE COMPANY,
‘Available Assets, $37,000,000-
Losses paid in the eou;:"-f m—ln ,-n ox-
FORTY MILLIONS OF DOLLARS !
Clamms by OHIICA GO :E; _onti-
"' -N?:;M'|mvh:':;:w
7k 1o tosees are the prominent. "ot
PIRE asd LIFE POLICIES -issued with very
liberal conditions. Lo
Head Office, Canada Branch, MON-
TREAL :
G.F.C. SMITH,Rénndent Secretary,
; MonTREA

2
A. M. ROSS, Agent forCoderich -

TorontoLife ‘Assurance and
HEAD OFFICE : TORONTO," ONT-

‘ 188 BARNES in réturning .

thanks
o hee friends in Goderich for past
that she is now

W to say
and
Residence

JAMIES VIVIAN

car v BY CHARTER. ... oos - §1QN008
‘With Hiberty to W”u&:ﬂ. 4

-

3 - -1
| stemmerssail Every Wednesday

GODERICE LODGE ND. 83

.. TQ, AND FRO
hooked and a
from all muyvﬂstnium in Grest Britain, ln}.::;d

Amenca, a8 sa
Cheaply. other
» 8 B RLW DEPARTURER.

8at.. t. 234 10w
Sat., 5:}3'" soth.. .

Sat.. Oct. 7th ..
Sat., Oct. 14th..

Eﬁﬁ: ‘i}‘x‘c':r'siun Tickets (good for

‘here by those wishing to gend for their friend

Scott, Vaxistbne & Co.,

BEO TO INTIMATE THAT THEY HAVE

in the old stand of Mr. A. M. Johnston Victoriast.,
G

Tombstones,

o the hest stile of workmanship and on reasonable

Helens.

Amount called in, 25 per' cent.—all paid]

"ANCHOR LINE. |

and Saturday.

NEW YORK:AND 8-
b'nndondm tolend nuﬁl':m_

. Cathmgat »
forwarded to amd

en or Denm

¥y
=]

#rom Nee York.
..Mon., Oct, 16th,
..Rat., Oct. 3lmt
"ANGLIA...... Sat., Oct. 28th
..cnl.uuglas....s:.. l:ov
Wednesday ‘an turday thereafter
. ”l;:,m Pier 20, North River, at noon.
RaTks oF PASSAGE PAYABLE IN CURRENCY,
To 11vERPOOL, GLASGOW OB DERRV:
$65 and 8753, accordin to location
; tlgso.' onths)
ecuring best aceomodation.
) :nmrm(fluu. $33. Steerage,
Certificates st LOWEST RATFS can be

Frem tilasgow.

ht

Torafts issuned Dayable on preser tation.
App?; ::uuu Company’s Offices or to
MRS WARNOCK,
W est 8t. Goderioh, On

Goderieh Oct. 38 1871,

GoderichMarble works

opened -a branch of their Kincardine X
MERRLE- CUTTING WORKS,

ederich, and will be ab’e to supply

Mantlepieces,
Window Sills,

&e., &c., &e,,

e GAVIN STUTHERS,
Agent.

" Goderich 17tk Juy, swWos-t

I.NiPOBTAN T NOTICE

F. R. MANN,

House Sign & Carriage Painter

ESIRES TO ACQUAINT THEPUBLICTHAT
Dhe has fitted rp a shop on North street next to
the Wesleyan Methodist Church,with varnish reom
8 where he is prepared to fill all orders promp-
tly,and at reasomable prices Thankful for the patron
age of the last 7 years solicits a eontinuance of the
sme.

Now is the time to Paint your Catters
Sleighs, and Carriages.

&% Orders from country Carriage shops attended
to with dizpatch.

Sign Painting, Gilding, Graning. Glazing. Paper |

nging . &c.,ac

F. R. MANN
Uoderich, Aay, 15, 1670 swl

OPENED O0UT AGAIN.

S

Watchmaker & Jeweller,

Dl!l#l! to return his sincers thanks to the

publio for the pa extcnded him . in the

past, aud to annonnce that he has removed to the
nvston Street,

on Ki: formerly cecupied as
A Baloon by Reed, and directly
Crabb’s store, which he fas fitted up in first class

style. He would call special af to the

RUSSELL WATCH

foz tha sale of which he is Sole

A Stock of Waltham, Meri 1
'm in Guld and Silver e:nol‘." Figinand fwiie

ofal k:i; which he will sell cheap. &
REPAIRING DONE JAL
A CALL SULICITED. A% TOU, y

D. McKENZIE.
Godetich, March 28th. 1573 1863

DOMINICOIN
‘CARRIAGE WOBKISN'

AN

liberal .
him"in ‘h'r mNtd

still carries on- P

- Poetry.
My Books. .
Oh ! how swest when I deme home
- Te see sround me many a tome ;

' 'Here to'rovel, there to muse,

Glean or wander as I choose.

One or two—s0 seems to me—
Throb with echoes from the sea :
And in some-my sense perceives
The harmony of forest leaves :
Hero is one—a bosom book—
Thai babbles like a mountain broek ;
Another yeot is gorgeous, still,

As sunset on a distant hill.
Eudless landscapes cruss my room,.
Fancy-decked in twilight gloom ;
Autumn, Wiater, Summer, Spring,
Wizard books, ye changeful bring!
Something apt for sach emotion,
Love, or gladness, or devotion :

Ye to me, iostead of wife,

Instead of child —are second life.

Ye at will give up yonr kmowledge
Buch as may befit a college,
Tortured iato rigid rules,

Vexed with learnifig of the schouls :
Or ye proffer information .
With an easy salutation,

As though meant, with purpose sly,
To put one off till by and by

And leave me, after all eideavour,
In doubt of whatis wise and clever.

Some of ye are asa stream,

In whose depths rare jewels gleam ;

Happy he who kneels to driuk,

Leaning o’er the steepy brink,
Catebing through the eurrent’s flow

Fishes from the gems below.

Admouisher of ‘strife and folly,
Cheerers of black melancholy,
Gentle, most persuasive Teachers,
Or autheritative Preachers ;
Companions full of life and spirit,
Mentors who some grudge inherit ;
Sometimes full of queerest fancies,
Vague as Jack-o-lautern dances;
Other while ye are as prim

As Quakers neat, sedate and trimn.
Three or four are jolly fellows
Whom Time fortifies and meilows ;
Some make pretensions to be witty,
Others chant a stirring ditty ;
Buiting every time and ssason

With a rhyme or with a reason.

Books, beloved ye are to me

An unretorting family ;

Ye for each day's irritation

Always bring a compensation.

How shall sadness come, or gloom,

While ye be about my reom,

Looking down from friendly neoks!?

My benison upon ye, Books !
WALTER WHITE.

agent 1n Goderich. |:

Ho bos n hand a large and woil selected steck of }
FEWRLLBRY| ™

R.J. WHITBLY]

PBECS TOTHANK  THE: PUBLIC}!
for the libe 5% wooorléd’

opposite - ."';._-.
E. MARTIN' Co

CARRIAGE . & SLEGIH MARINGY

‘“‘Olive Varcoe.”

. CHAPTER IX.

On every side & wall—a wall of dislike
suspicion, distrust; and Olive, beating
her hands against it in vain at

and sat down in silent
despair. The ible se¢ret that her
heart held was killing her; yet she would
not tell it. Bewildered in every other
thought, numbed in every other faculty,
in this aloneshe was clear and firm; she
would die rather then confess the ‘ruth.
Shut up in her soul for ever, the secret
of this crime might kill her, but it would
not make her a babbling coward. tho
had yearned for revenge—revenge for
what she had once fancied and ealed ife
long imjuries; and now vengeance was in
her and she found the cup bit-

as poi and

‘.Wh:to::d"l n‘:&. seemed the little
slights she had suffered, the small spite
of servants, and the sfieers of a mean
world! Was it worth while for these to
draw down upon their heads death and

GT“. and allthe unutterableangnish
C. | of the murderer’s doom? ' No, & thou-

Better brave, Mz

M”*.lhi, kn¢lt dowd- N_, clasped
‘Bokbt1 -good Bolstert’ uu.?ru. 'c
back te your master, sud ssy I than
him.  -Say he has saved s life, and made
me his for ever.’ :
Tears streamed down Olive’s face
now, and the dog looked at her with

wistful eyes.

‘Go!’ she whispered; aud Bolster
ebeyed her. She watched him bound
through the library window, and dm:f-
pear among the thick shrubs; then she
crept softly to her room again. i

On the floor lay the red cord. Olive
pegarded it with a look of horror. Twice
she laid her hand over it, and twice she
snatched it away, shrinking from the
hideous contact. Then nerving herself,
she gathered it up at last, and gazed
upon it with a perplexed uncertaln eye.
In a moment she went to the chimney,
and opening the little door or valve
which closed the stove, she thrust the
rope as high np as she could place it.
This position did not seem safe, but it
was as safe as any one she could think
of now.

Scarcely had she dane this, and wash-
ed her shightly soiled fingers, ere a
man’s hand tapped at her door—the
door on the spiral stairs. She seemed
to know instinctively it was Jehn, for
she uttered his name in a low voice, and;
in a moment he stood befere her. He
was very pale. He had been weeping
bitterly.

‘Olive;' said he, ‘Hilton has begged
me

‘Hilten ! what of Hilton 1’ she cried,
with her old fierceness. ‘I want to hear
nothing of Hilton.’

John stood before her meekly, not
lifting his eyes. ;

‘I do not wonder at that,’ he said.
‘Olive, I am not come-to insult you, yet
perhaps you will think Iam if I tell you
what Hilton says.’

‘What are a few insnlts more or less
tome !’ said Olive. ‘Who is therein
this house who has not insulted the poer
relation I—the wretched girl deper t
for her biead on the Trewavas bounty 1"

‘Not me, Olive,’ replied John,. in the
same sad voice; ‘nor Hilton either, I
hope.’

‘Hilton has insulted me mest of all,’
she said. ‘His kindness was an insult.
His love—for he did make love to me—a
keener insult still; for he showed me it
was but an idlenm——mrelo . limrt.h an
explanation to a poor girl like me—a
pnrtimo flung anay when he fought o
wife.’ ~

‘Don't, don't speak of her 7 shrieked
John. ‘Be ungrateful if you will to all
who have cared for you; but let the
dead rest.’

Olive looked on his white woe-worn
face and was softened.

‘Heaven help you!" she said.
loved her, John.’

The workings of Johu's face were ter-

You

"\ said John.

> | gelf.

the | ngainet e, bu
g it g R B

rible; he snnk down in a chair, and gave

' himself up to the grief that convulsed
| his frame.

Olive did not aid him, or
go near him with a kindly touch; she
simply waited silently till he had calmed
himself; then she said, ‘Try to tell
me what Hilton says. I will listen.’

‘He did not say it, but he thinks it,’
‘Mind, Olive, itis not I who
so mistake you.' :

John looked in Olive’s face imploriug-
ly. then dropped his eyes: i )

*He thinks you guilty of this murder,’
he said.

There was s momeut’s silence, and the
beating of Olive’s heart could be heard.

‘A‘ﬁ how did you answer him I’ she
asked. .

‘Oh Olive, I told him not to be de-
ceived by appearances. [ said I wonld
stake my life on your innocence.’

Olive gazed into John’s face a moment,
then she covered her eyes with her
hand, and shuddered visibly. It was
strange that she did not assert her inne-
ce! or utter one word exculpatory of
herself.

is money,’ said John, ‘all gold
—notes might be dangerous—snd [ have
a boat hidden under the rocks by the
Lover's Seat. There is time to get yon
on board the steamer 2

‘What do you mean? asked Olive,
rising, and shrinking away from him.

‘l am only obeying Hilton,’ he replied.
sDon’t think that I counsel you to go,
Olive. Hist ! is there any one listening?
Hilton said, ‘‘Save her—take her by
sea " Now will you go—will you es-
cape, Olive

‘No ' exclaimed the girl, in a resolate
yoice. ‘Tell Hilton I would not let him
save me. I will stay here and bear the

‘Yonu are right, Olive,” said John, in
his saddest voice. ‘Les the guilty flee.
Let the migerable secret villain who has
done this deed, give up his neck to the

, or lie down in-some ditch and
die, as he doubles and turns to escape
justice; But, Olive, why should you
suffer? Will you let me saye you #’

" Olive hesitated, then she raised her
eyes and looked him steadily in the

face. .

‘No,’ she said, ‘you shall not saye me,
Joehn. The. whole world should net
bribe me to take safety from
llsll;?l. Go in peace.
sell.

_ John turned away, ing for the
door like & blind man.- e. had not
given her his he had not spoken
to her with any of his old affection and

"Johun,’- said she, ‘promise that you

will - do mmltﬂih in ‘the h of
me, ve me to defend my-
reamstances

I will save my-

may be streng
to

be
© SATe’ ; ng‘and secrst
el AT Sl it sy

contradicting vour statement,

‘kept him silent. He i i

i Y

id_l_oﬂld have been' her Husband knelt
downl by her side, and took her hand in
his. On the cold finger glistened’ the
diamond - ring of - betrothal—the ring
which, only a few days ago, he had re-
bplaced on her warm hand, with the
tinu and tears of reconeciliation. Tears
fellon it now, burning tears of _bitter-
ness, of remorse, of agony.

‘Let no one touch her but me,’ he
cried, fiercely, as the inspector cf police
knelt on the other side of the corpse,
and took up the right hand.

‘Excuse me, Sir Hilton,” said he; ‘I'm
bound te do my duty, sir. Mr. Dam-
erel spoke of a _cord—a red cord—tying
the wrists. Idunotsee it. T amlook-
ing for it.’

%ir Hilton Treowavas. started to his
feet and retired a step or two from the
body. This search was more than he
could bear. It was not enough that
Eleaner was murdered, but Clive must
be the murderess ! Fate was too bitter
against him. i

‘Mr. Damerel,” said the inspector,
‘you - spoke of acord. 1don't see it,
sir.”

‘It was Lere when I left this place,’
said Vivian Damerel, looking up, an,
and bewildered. ‘Look for it pray! It
was hanging looscly on the wrist. You
will remember I told you we cut the
knot, which was caught or entangled
in a branch.” °

‘It is not here, sir,” said the inspector.
‘Perhaps Mr. Vigo has it, He watched
the bo;; while you were away.’

‘Vigo!" eried Vivian Damerel, ‘Vigo!
do not go away. You are wanted.’

When the party came up from Tre-
wavas, they found Charles Vigo seated
in the place where Vivian had left him,
with his face turned away from the
corpse. After a greeting almost silent
in its painfulness, he had quitted the
group, out of respect to Sir Hilton's
grief, which he was unwilliag to witness,
Now, on hearing his friend’s voice, he
came tewards them slowly.

‘We cannot see anything of any cord
here, sir,” said the inspectu:.. ‘Have
you got it, sir?

‘No, certainly not,’ replied Charles
Vigo.

‘But, Vigo,” expestulated Vivian
Damerel, ‘no one been here but

"you, and the cord was on the poor girl’s

wrists when I left you.’

‘Indeed!’ said Charles Vigo, turnin,
on his friend; ‘are you sure of that?—*
am positive,’ replied Damerel.

‘Then look for it,” responded Charles
Vigo; “for if your statement be correct,
and there was reaily a cord, it must
eer‘ainly be here now, asno human
being has been near this spot but me.’

‘If there was really a cord! cried
Damerel, in indignant astonishment.
‘You know there was.’

‘Excuse me, Mr, Damerel,” said
Charles; ‘you are too warm. 1am not
I am
taking for granted there was a cord,
since you say there was; but where is
it

Invexed wonder and annoyance Mr.
Dame;el haidl:’id the men in theirbmrch
aronnd the on the grass the
brink of the pi;l, and bcno'athy the
branches. Of course there was no cord.
They found, howeyer, the book Eleanor
bad been reading, and a gold bracelet

n. Of course the inspector
possession.

‘It was no robber who attacked her,’
he remarked, ‘forher ringis on her
finger, and her purse is untouched.
What sort of cord wasit, gentlemen,
that you found?'

‘l am not saying I found a cord,’ re-
turned young Vigo. ‘It is Mr. Damerel
who asserts he saw one.’

. ‘You will not dare to say that you saw
no cord!’ cried Damerel,—‘that you did
not see and handle- the cord that Miss
Varcoe wore yesterday on her wrist for
a girdle?

w"l‘hiu is serious,’ observed the inspec-
P

*It will be my duty, Ifear,to arrestthis
young lady—thatis, if you persist in
your statement, Mr. Damerel.’

‘I persist in speaking the truih,’ he
replied. ‘Charles Vigo, you ure mad!’
8ir Hilton Trewavas here came for-
ward.

‘Gentlemen,” said he, eorrowfully,
‘this is surely no time for dispate. Awd
me {o take this poor girl home to Tre-
wavas, and leave the police to search for
this missing cord, if there be one.’

He, too, had dared to say ‘if,” and
Vivian Damercl felt himself greatly ex

asperated; yet affection for his friend

that
Charles Vigo had hidden mt;‘::::i, and
that his infatuation for Olive was driv-
ing him mad.

‘I persist in saying there wasa cord,
and it was Miss Varcoe's,’ said Damerel.
‘L saw her wear it three days ago.’

At this moment Bolster stole up
silently, and licked his magter’s hand.
Charles Vigo started violently, and his
face !uhoxf Then kneeling édlm. he
let the the dog jump on him, and, with
his paws on his his honest

against his cheek.

your | young man rose from his knee, there

gleam of hope in his bluec

which he hid with drooping lida.
‘It is strange, gentlemen, that you
camnot agree oh this important point,’
said the inspector. ‘Sir Hi the

men areready. I await your orders.’
h"fhcy :loo:l the deadfgirl up, and bobre
Ren ong, her lover walking by
her side, &o otnl,cu following —the most
mournful procession. that had ever en-
tefed: the old mansion of Trewavss.

vas,
Th
uncoveringas they passed,

. 'w?-:-'a'mv;;w-ﬁv‘ z
e ¥

W?aj

molo;i "The man"whoA

'| quickly by the

|- with & ring of mouraful triumph in

_ ‘No, ‘no; she was drowned at the
Lady’s Bower,’ replied Sir Hilton; ‘they
found her in the pool there, Doubless
it was an accident; she slip
pand fell in perhaps, and being unaided
dnd alone—-'

‘v John had entered and heard this. He
was white as ashes,

‘Hilten," he said, in his quietest, sad-
dest .voice, ‘tell the truth; itis more
merciful to tell it at once, Mrs. Maris-
towe; your daughter was murdered—
crvelly, foully murdered. The wretch
who has dous it must hang ; for 1t he be
not haunted through the world, he will
live a horror, a curse to others and to
himself.’

John took the shrieking woman in
his arms as hespoke, asif to comfort
her, and pressing her head upon his
breast, he turned his white face towards
his brother. Then Sir ilton saw how
woo-worn it was, how stamped with
agony and liying patience it was, and
seeing this, he knew that the worldly-
wise, the coldly calculating love that he
had given tothe dead girl was like a
feeble lamp compared to the burning
sun of John's passion,

‘You lovpd her!” shrieked Mrs. Mari-
stowe, clinging to the stricken man. ‘A
mother’s instincts are always true. I

her foot |

county, yon will be anxious,;forthe
of ‘yeur family, to clear _wup
mystery; and you may rely"

utncst skill to diseover-the right
Have you suspicions, .Y , 8IE,
peintiog to my.‘foml' > pnh e

‘Nonas,’ replied Sir Hilton, abrupfly.
‘My belief is, that the poor girl slipped
into the pvol accidentally, -and was
drowned.’

‘Then you don’t rogard Mr. Damierel’s
story of a rope, sir? inquired the inspee-
tor. A

‘No,” replied Sir Hilten, ‘I always.
took him tote a nervous, effeminate
sort of & man, given to exaggeration.
woauld take yeung Vigo's word a han-
dred times against his; and if he says
there was no cord, I should believe him,
and not the other.’ ‘

The inspector was silent, and Sir
Hilton went on warmly. s

‘It is far miore likely, more natural

will take comfort from your voice. I
will be led by your hand to look upon l
her dead face. Oh John, must we bear
this?’ ;

The young man trembled from head |
to foot, but he bore up the shrinking
woman bravely.

‘Be it 80, ‘I willlead you to her," he

said. ‘Hiltonstand aside. This is my
task, think what you may.
Qotter than you. Let the stronger 16ve |
kave the deeper bitterness. You cannot |
drink my cup for me, though you try.’
It was true; and Sir Hilton, abashed,
stood aside to let his brother pass. He
had striven to take upon himself the
hardest part, but his feeble, prudent
love was trampled down by this rush of
assion, and he stoed silent, and felt
ike an intruder, as he gazed upon
John's deeper agony; yet he followed
instinctively ‘into that hushed and
silent room, whgre she lay dead upon
her white couch.
Conventional, a ‘shadow of fashion
and of the world as she was, Mrs. Mari-
stowe was still a mother, bereaved of her
only child; and all there was of depth,
and of feeling in her unimpassioned
soul, burst forth as she gazed upon the
dead face of her daughter. Kneeling
down she pressed her in her arms, and
shrleked, ‘Eleanor ! Eleanor!’ in a voice
that rang through the old house, reach-
ing Olive in her chamber uas she too
knelt, closing her ears with her hands,
to shut out the drecadful sound.

The wretched mother kissed her child
again and again, then she calied John
forward—John, who, with hand on his
eycs stood uhrink'mf,' in the doorway.

*John,) said she, ‘vou loved her. You
may kiss her before I shut her face away
from the light.’

John rushed forward, and flung him-
self on  his knees by her mo:her’s side.

were gone; he was wild, incoherent,— |
almost savage. |

‘Mine now,” he murmured; ‘mine in |
death! Oh, Eleanor! no wordly, sel-
fish love can take you f,rom me now !

1 loved Rer | b;

! —were summoned 'by the
His patience, his courage, his meekuess | that evening, and desired to attend | his brother

to think thatshe wag drowned by ac-
cident,” said he. ‘What human being
could haye a motive for killing so yeung,
se gentle, se innocent a creature?’

‘Jealousy is & criel thisg -sir,” sxid | ]
tor, looking him in. the face | and you differ.’

the ini
suddenly. ‘Jealoury has sommitted
many a muarder.’
8ir Hilton Trewavas colored to the
row. 3 :
‘IHave you anything mare to say to
me that must necessarily be sawd?’ he
asked the man onldly. .. 35 :
‘Véry little, Sir Hilton,’ an the
man, and then he hesitated. fact
is, sir,’ he resum ‘Mr Eslick, ‘thé
superintendent of the district, will be
here in an hour or two. I thought it
best to seud for him, sir, as T know you,
as a magistrate, would like this matter
cleared “Y as quickly as possible. I
hope you’ll excuse my not having waited
for your orders, 8ir Hilton. I saw you
were much flurried, sir, so I took upen

myself——' : \
for Mr. Eslick®

‘You telegraphed
said Sir Hilton.
‘Yes, sir, and I have taken the liberty

of asking Mr. Damerel and Mr. Vigo to | be

stop here to see him,' replied the maa.
‘You are not offended, sir, [ hepe?

‘Offended!” said -Sir Hilten.
have only done yourdaty. I must de
mine. [ must send a message te the
coroner.’

Blindly hoping something from the
clash of pempous magistrates with the
fassy little coromer, Sir Hilton sent his
telegram in feverish haste. “Vithan-
swering speed the coromer fix 1 the in-

uest for two o’clock the next at the
Trewavas Arms, in Trewavas urch-
town. And the jury—all men from the
parish of Trewavas. and all at
in different ways on the Trewavas family
constable

‘You

puncteally.

All this did not prevent the-arriyal ef
Mr. Eslick, whp, driving te the house
in a light dog-cart, entered freely-and
:ﬂ'nbly inte cenversation with every

Here at Jast my d ti my

broken heart are trinmphant! Whe
has such a right as I to toueh your dead
lips? Oh, Eleanor ! my love ! my love!

With his arm beneath her head, he
kissed her, raining tears upon her face.

In the midst of her grief, Mrs. Mari- |
stowe glanced upon Sir Hilton a look of
angry triumph. She was glad that he
should see how much greater was John's4
love than his. But the look was last,
for Sir Hilton was too utterly broken
down to heed it. He came forward
slowly, and stood by John's side. His
very soul within him was moved by his
})ml.her‘l grief, and the secret of his
ove.

‘John,’ said he, putting his arm about
him tenderly, ‘come away; this is too
much for you te bear. Mrs. Maristowe,
she was to haye been my wife. I am
not without heart, not without love for
her.’

He stooped as he spoke. and would
have touched her cold cheek with his-
lips; but John—meek, quiet John—
turned on him fiercely.

‘Let her be, Hilton !”he cried. ‘She
was yours living; she is mine dead. You
shall not touch her. I loved her; what
dqes it matter. telling my secret now ?
1 loved her long before your prudent,
cautious pride fastened eyes
upon her, and chose her for a wife. Let
her be, I say! I did mot intrude my
wretched love upon-you when she was
yours; why intrude yours upon me now
she is mine I’ )

He held his brother back with the
force of & madman, and in the fixed
glare of his eye there was a look of mad-
ness, or of wild grief akin to it, that
startled away from Sir Hilton’s mind all
feeling of anger.

“John,’ said he, drawing gently back,
‘gurely thisis an f nr:l;;h. 1

ield Lr to you dead, as I would living,
gndyou been frank with me, and had
she wished 1t. BitI trauly believe she
loved me, and me only,’ he added, ina
sad, low tone. + ] )

John looked upon him in a wild way,
and Sir Hilton canght him in his arms
ashe he fell forward senseless. They
carried him to another room, and re-
vived him slowly. He awoks at first for-
H mome;t ot ‘ll:i:nbco I o:o:

orrOT Upon , fo
gl b7 ks o
ing his brother’s y i
e s bim. Sad aid he folt bether,
and would go away and try.to sleep.
‘Hilton,” he

y bn‘:kcmz _qniot
ice of his, which came back now in

i't:‘:?d nre:tno-. ‘1 hf:lu{lnio nl:::
i 3 uld not i ven no'

el Mk Mrs. ?Mnri.ltovn, will

Marist ' wi

s losked the doot, and shonow
gaye him the key; he kissed it with &
.:ui -n touch her now,’ he

his

| any other purpose.

 have taken

q
said,

being he met on the road. By
this means that smiling gentleman soen
collected a mass of informatien, that
would havefilled three columns of a
daily paper, but was scarcely useful for
Nevertheless, his
seeming energy and his presence soothed
and pleased poor, bing, fechle Mrs.
Maristowe, who igfplered him to find
the murderer of ¢hild at once. Then
she plunged inte her grievances, her
suspicions, her dislikes, and, rambling
as her talk was,she nevertheless instilled
alarge amount of distrust .into Mr.
Eslick’s mind cencerning 8ir Hilton
and Olive. .

For metives of his own, he had pre-
sumed that it wasdue to Mrs. Maristowe,
as the mother of the murdered girl,
to seek a private interview with her be-
fore speaking toany of the Trewayas
family; and now, having seen her, it was
with & mind doubly prejudiced that he
sought a moment's conversation with
Lady Trewavas, nS

Semewhat surprised that he asked for
her instead of Sir Hilton, that lady,lean-
ingon the arm of her grandson, entered
;h' reamand bowed to him without speak-

ng.

"C-nnot I see your ladyship alone;
asked the affable Mr. Eslick, witha beam-
m’n":iltmmd, Lady T : hesi

“Muw rewavas itat-
ed, but Sir Hilton -p’oke for het. -

‘This matter concerns me, Mr. Eslick,’ 2

he said, haughtily; ‘and I: consider,
theref t-all you may have to:‘{
to Lady Trewavas, you can say wi
more fitness to me. I am ready o hear
you, sir.’ . W aiia

‘You will excose mey Sie' Hiltow,’ eaid:
he; ‘I wished te

that was all. And s3I haye s fow. ve- | with

marks to make respecting .jourself, I.
theught it would be more Mh' to
your feelings not to be present.  Dat;
is often dm.nubsl:iﬂu Hilton, ard.
am sure yeu will £ for me, if I am

obi : = - |tn
o ‘apol fi“z Mr. Eslick,” in-
1 need no apole; ; t. E: ok,” in

Nething yon can say will affect mei:
h'.’Boou g this rebuff with the same
.®
. compliniefit, 'Mer. Eslick
lngodh y Trewavas. " ’
en haveseen no reason to suppose
that Miss Maristawe would: .o...a?
cidg -uh-‘l"!w-:::‘,v'
*, ir," was-the reply. :
'B:mwm unhappy,’ he centinued;

‘she was ‘of ’ in ;
e ke s g by oy

.," n’: o g

"on my way hither onthe de

~with “which - he would |’

o f s LR youe
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"thoughts - upon thas -litile - -
turret chamber, wh‘:r’: Olel::—lhlllul:d,-
avoided, forsaken ' b{ - all—sat :
Trewavas trembled painfully. - -
‘Madam, I am delighted to hear you

8| indi tly,’ “said. Me.,
-sheald

beaming with smiles, - .f - ‘I;. -
grieved to be compelled to suppose thas:
you and Sir Hilton Trewavas were with- .
holding information, which might ma-
teridlly assist the police‘in their efforts
to discover the truth,” - - - . i
‘1 withhold no information 1’ exclaim-
ed Sir Hilton, Kot with anger. ‘My.
-eyidence  will be" m%.:m,
right time. And I @ésire to know by
what right you came hither,: whenas yet
there has beeti nio inquest,  aid ‘no rea-
. mntomeetiﬁ.q‘u_.]‘;r iy
‘Then your brother magistrates

The serene, smiling man Hers' drew

from his pocket a slip of paper. - .

‘You perceive, mn&m—-ny lady,’ said
he, ‘your family 1s - one_of such distine.
tien .iu this. county, that . I would not
presume to act without orders.- . T called

0 .ﬁllly lieuten-

ant, Sir Anthony Roskelly, and h
being willing to s painful duty
Sir Hilton Trewavas’s hands, has com-
mi;nionozih me to l:vluum the matter,
—but with every delicacy, my lady, and
with eve to wishes
Would y:{l m soe é:uhthony'd
written orders, sir 1’ 3

‘I have not the honor of 8ir Anum:{
Roskelly’s - acquaintance,’ said Sir Hil-
ton, thrusting the papers aside. ‘His
ord?rl, I presume, are for you, not for
me.
.. ‘Have I your permission, sir, to carry
them ot P said Mr. Eelick. 4t would
very painful to my feelings to place
myself in an ism with 'you, sir, and
you see it would look bad in the eyes of
the w if we did mot on these
points. It would look very bad if I
were obliged to say, that Sir Hilton
Trewavas threw any obstacle in the way
of the polige.”

Mr. Elick smile’was seraphioc in hu-
mility and kind wful hod“ d th'b;d’

t, sorrowful an
Sir Hilton Trewavas felt. ‘m;..,
that he must submit to the presswre of
circumstances around him. A ruthless,
cruel murder had been committed en s
young girl, his guest, his betrothed wife;
and it was, therefore, not for him to cavil
&t the officiousness of the polide, and ‘::
magistrate enemy, an
neighbor, Sir Anthony Roskelly. y
here is no spite like neighborly spite.
In country towns and country s
the man who lives next door to you
commonly bears you no good-will. Sir
Anthony Reskelly had been in youth ‘a
lawyer’'s clerk. who matried his master’s
widow, and red. He traded in
ccal and iirdu:&tdﬁn-.-‘hﬁ&*
getic, unscrupulous, , Arasping man
B oeappied Wills $erimbe: uid hell Iat
fast. Poorer men wentdown before him
like straws, and he took their places,:
and grew fat on_their ‘The world
said he deserved suecess, and spplauded
him;but a few, standing out of the world
held aloft frem his fity, halt-
at it, half i $ .

ar insolence,- such cruel rspasity
should be crowned with riches. Among
these was Sir John
Sir Hilton’s ' gran
lawyer's widow died i
Antheny—then Mr.—Reosksily il
young enough to wooa secend wif
Elated by wealth, he proposed to Miss
Tregwythan, a hﬁybolcmging to - one of
the oldest families in the county. . 8h
refused him, and married his enemy, Sit’
John Trewavas:: Thenceforward there
was a thorn in the rich man's side. Dis-
appointed in his own esunty of marrying
for birth, he wentto’ , and mair-
:‘}“{::;',?.,."“‘ oy oo,

a 0 er; . - .
in-law's death the baronetcy was best
ed upon him.

did’ relentlesaly, . © - &
This was thamah, who,:availing" hint- .
polf of 'the time and tha appestupity) now

sui-| that




