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for Infants ihd Children.
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mowatome” H A Anomsm, )M.D,
iillo. Oxtord 84, Brookiyn, N, Y.
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HEGLER & JACKSON
ARPISTERS, SOLICITORS, &e.

- Money to Loan st lowest rates. Offices, King
treet, over Bonk of London, Ingersoll,

J. 0, HYGLER.  J. B, JACKSON, B. A,

M. WALSH,
ARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIS,
T owob Yo, Morigages. Boughs
.‘gfs!o}gl up Stairs, Walsh's Blo"k, Thames Street,
ngersoli, Ont.
SAMES F, McDONALD, L. LB,

BABRISTER AND ATTORNEY
AT LAW. Thames-St., Ingersoll. 1680

JAMES VANCE,

ARRISTER, SOLICITOR, CON-

VEYANCER, Notary Public, Commissioner for
Saking Affidavits, &o, Money to loan at lowest rates.
bought and sold. Otfice—Richardson’s

Blocl + post-office.
JAS, V:‘N‘OF ROLAND W. SMITH, M A.

W. W.HOLCROFT, .
ARRISTER, Solicitor, Notary

Public, Conveyancer &c. $100,000 to loan on
Mortguges at 6 per cent interest. Mortgages bought
Offics over Broweit’s Drug Store Thames 8., Inger
soll, Ont. 1688vy

DR. McEAY,
R.C.P.&1 M., EDINBURGH.
o Ooroner for+he County of Oxford, Graduate
of tbe Royal Qollege ¢f Physwcians, Edinburgh.—
Lste Surgvon In the BriMish Marine Service. Office,
Thames Street, Inrersoil,
Resid Charles Street.

J. ABPTHUR WILLIAMS, M.D.,

EMBER Royal College Surgeors,
Englana ; Licentiate Royal College of Physi-
isns, London; Liventiate Midwifery Royal Coliege
of gs; Mec mber of the College of Physiciana ad
Burgeons, Ontario,
PHYBICIAN, SURGEON, ETC.

*’ﬂoul‘n sttention given to diseases of the eye and

The Brady’s Block, King-st. west, nearly
te the London Bank.

W idence, King-st., 8 doors West of Methodist

W, F. DICKSON, M. B.,
R. O P & 8 & L. M, Edio-
¢ burgh, and L. F. P, & 8., Glasgow. Member
of she Oollege of Physicians and Surgeons of Obtar-
bﬂu. Brady's Blook, corner Thames and King
sireote. ‘Telephone. v-y

¥. D. CANFIELD, M.D.
HOMOEOPATHIST, Physician and
Surgeon.
Offie. Tharies Streek Ing- veoll.
. DPE. E. FOXTON.
: EMBER Royal Collegé Surgeons,

d, successor to the late U . Hoyt, Ing-
ersoll. Oﬂhn) King Street, formerly oecupied by
Dr, Hors, Night cails at office attended to.

Telephoue Connection .

DRS. WH. AND H, 8. SCOTT.
FFICE,opposite the Caister House,

Woodstock., Uffice hours from 9.30 a.m. to 4
m ., and from 6 to 8 p.m. Residence, corner of
3 Pipmu Avenue and Lighs Street. 23

1626

W. A, SUDWORTH.,

A VURGEON DENTIST, MEMBER

of the Royal College of Dental S8urgeons, Gradu-~

te of Ont. Dental College. Anasthetics ter-

4 for the painless extraction ef teeth. Office oppos-
te the Ingersoll

H. W, HILL,
?RODUOE and Commission Mer-

whant, Agent for the Emnire Loan Association,
oney 10 loan at lowest rates on {arm and town pro-
Woodstoek.

im. Market Square,
January 8lst, 1884.
%0 J. M, HEGLEIR,
OIOLICITOR, CONVEYANCER,

Y "Notary Pubiic, &e. Issuer of Marriage Licenses
:rlan “c,“ p-‘rl cent,  Offiee, opposite
y 187648

15686v-y

A. N. CHRISTOPHER,

BANKER & BROKER

(NO'l INCORPORATED.

Money Loaned on Notes and
Mortgages at Lowest Rates
of Interest.

Deposits receivec| and interest allowed thereon, which

can be withdrawn s$ say time. estate bought

and sold upon masonable terms, Special attention
paid to colleptions and prompt remittances.

$50,000 to Loan at 5} & 6 per
cenf per annum.
Office, Kiny 8t., Market Building.

INGERSOLL.

[mperialBankoiCanada

HEAD OFFICE, - TORONTO

Capital Paid Up, $1,500,000.
Rest, - - 660,000.

Purchases Municipal Debentures, Issues Drufis on
its branches and agencies in the North-West. Trans-
fers ){cnsyl“by Telegrams to Winnipeg and Brandon.
Dealers in Sterling Exchange. Ssvings Department
—Deposits received and interestallowed. Agenis in
London, Messra. Bossnquet, Salt & Co., 78 Lombard
street, with' whora moneys ‘for transmission from
Great Britain to Oatario and the North-West may be

deposited
P. R, WILKIE Cashier.

SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT.
Deposits of $4 and upward received and Interest
allowed thereon st curreat rates.

INCERSOLL BRANCH.
J. A. RICHARDSON,
Manager.
MERCHANTS BAN
OF CANADA.
CAPITAL PAID UP $5,799,200
RESERVE - - 1,100,000
INGERSOLL BRANCH.
HIS BANK TRANSACTS A
General Banking Business, Buys and Sells Ex-
chauge on England and the United States, and issues
Dratts on New York and all parts of Canada.
Partieular attenntion paid to collections for Custom
ers and Banks,
A, M, SMITH.
Manager,
|
OF CANADA.
AUTHORIZED OAPITAL - - 81,000,000
Heaql Office, Toronto.

H. 8, STRATHY, General Manager,
ALEX. MANNING, Prosident,

BrANCHES. —Aylmer, Brantford, Drayton, Elmirs,
Gl Hi

i1, 16th Oot. 1885.
v COMPOSITION.
‘TR. VERRINDER, . (Organist of
D e
Riroas miodarabar ApSy b :
DR. VERRINDER,
462 Queen’s Ave., London.
(}. W, DUNPHY. V.8
RADUATE AND MEDALLIST
B of the Ontario Veierinary Cu" ege, Toronto.
Treats all Diseases of
: Horses and Oattle,
* SURGICAL_OPERATIONS A SPECJALTY.
- 4 fullsu of madicines for hors2s aud cattle ale

_ wayson
- ONTARIO.

J. D. V. B,
ETERINARY SURGEON,(Gra-
m%w of domessio ).Wﬂ:
‘door Souwsh Rices’ Rotel,

_ . the London Bank,
PIANO OREGAN, SINGING, HARMONY AND

ol
above,

B,

il Ingersoll, Madoc, Orillis, Ridge-
town, St. Thom:s, Toronto, Wallacehurg, Wasford.

Savings Bank Department.

Sums of $1 and upwards received on deposit and
interest allowcu thereom from date of deposit to
withdrawal ; n¢ notice of withdrawal required.

4% NOTES discounted at lowen$ rates,

American ani Sterling drafty bought and sold.
Drafts issued on all poiuts of Canads.

Special attention paid $o Collentions.

C.'W. M: SIMPSON,

Manager Ingersoll Branch,
41 :

J. 0. NORSWORTHY,
.—-——-z&«nmn--——-
KING i!g!\éé;; INGERSOLL.

a 6 Banking, oan and

b

; JAMIB BRADY, -
CENSED AUCTIONEER
’ - INGERSOLL, ONT.,
hmtuu "-n-l-nmmormm A

ast e - Eope

_!y,th Fallowiog

Steamship Lines:
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I1SSUER OF MARRL/GE LICENSES.

I beg to announce. to parties wishing to
borrow upon Mortgage Security either to
pay off present encumbrance, to purchase
additional groperty or lo improve present
haoldings, that T am antliorized by my prin
cipals to offir loans Jor the present at the
following laio rates of Tierest, vie. : _ For

loans of 8500 upwards ai(5% to 6 por vent.)

five and a half to six per cent. per annum,
according 1o the termi of repayment re-
quired by tiie borrower, Nowis the time
for parties wanting loans to make their
applications, (The.marigage cam be made

jmd the mojuey paid over ot any time that

uiirqﬁfaﬂ.) These exceptional low rates
wre-not likly to be kopt open any great
bngthoftine 8w

ELY’S

CREANBALN

Cleanses the
Nasal Passages,
Allays Pain and
Inflamm ation,
Heals the Sores,
Restores the

and Smell.
Try the Cure. HAY=FEVER

A particle is applied into each nostril and is agree
sble. Price 50 cents at Druggists ; by mail regis-
tered, 60 ets. Circulars free. ELY BROS, Drug-
gists, Owego, N. Y.

GRATEFUL—COMFORTING

Epps' Cocoa.

BREAKFAST.

¢ By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws
which govern the operations of digestion and
nutrition, and by a careful application of the fine
properties of well-selected Cocos, Mr. Epps has pro-
vided our breakfast tables with a delicately flavored
beverage which may save us many heavy doctors’
bills. It is by the judicious use of such articles of
diet that a constitution may be gradually built up
until strong enough to resist every fendency to
disease. Hundreds of subtile maladies are floating
around us ready to attack wherever there is a w2ak
point. We may escape many a fatal shaft by keep-
ing ourselves well fortified with pure blood and a
oroperly nourished frame.”—Civil Service Gazette.
Made simply with boiling water or milk, Sold
only in packets by Grocers, labelled thus :
JAMES EPPS & Co., Homeopathic Chemists,
London, England.

IMPORTANT TO ALL

Who are Bald, or have Thin or Grey
Halr, or who are troubled with

DANDRUFF

‘Hair Magic

Will be found invaluable for t%e hair and scalp. It
eleanses the scalp of all Dandruff, invigorstes the
growth of the hair, and in cases of baldness where
there are the slightest signs of roots left it will pro-
duee good crops of hair, I$ restores grey hair t its
original color, and is an excellent dressing.

DO NOT DELAY if your hair is in s wesk con-
dition get a bottle at once.

For sale by J. Gayfer, J. W. Browett, R. Knee-
shaw & Co., D. Secord. Ask for it.

A. DORENWEND, - Sole Manfr.,
TORONTO, CANADA.

A, Eorenwand is the leading manufactirer of
Hair Goods in Canada. Tivy

NO MORE PILLS!

MOTHERS LIKE ITI
CHILDREN LIKE IT!!
Because it is agreeable to take.
IT CURES
LivEr COMPLAINT,
BiLious DISORDERS,
Acio Sromac, Dyseersia,
Loss OF APPETITE,
8ick HEADACHE,
ConsTiPATION OR COSTIVENESS

PRICE, 25¢. PER BOTTLE.

PUREST, STRONGEST, BEST,
CONTAINS NO
ALUM, AMMONIA, LIME, PHOSPHATES,
or any i materials,
TORONYO, ONT.

E. W. GILLETT, CHIGAGO, TLia
32’7 of the CELEBRATED ROYAL YEAGT IAXES.

COUGHS, COLDS,
Croup and Consumption”
CURED BY

ALLEN'S LUNG BALSAM

SYLNES TN p .

AND CANADIAN DAJRYMAN.

T |
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By WILKIE COLLINS.

TOE FIRST A PART.

({HAPTER L
In the year 1810 the reputation of Dr, Wy-
brow as a Loudon physician reached its
highest point. It was reported on good

; tent hyalth. Not satisfied with questions, i he

i carefully

ined the grent organs of life.
Neither his hand nor his stethoscope could
discover anything that was nmiss.  With the
admirable patience and devotion to his art
which had 'distinguished hiza from _the time

| when he was a student, he still subjeeted her
to one test after another. The result wes

always the same. Not only was there no
tendency to brain disease--there was ncit

| even a perceptible derangement of the nery-

| with you,” he said.

ous system. “I ‘can find nothing the matter
“I ean’t even account

| for the ‘extraordinary pallor ol your com-

! plexion.

authority that b was in receipt of one of the |

largest incomes (lerived from the practice of
medieine in modarn times.

One afternoon, toward the ciose of the Lon-
don season, thy doctor bad just taken his
lnncheon after a sgecially hard morning’s
work in his copnsulting room, and with a
formidable list (f visits to patients at their
own houses tofill up the rest of his day.—
when the serveint announced that a lady
wished to speak o him.

“Who is shq?” the doctor asked.
stranger?’

“Yes, sir.”

“] see no strangers out of consulting hours. {

Tell her what the hours are, and send ber
away.”

“I have told har, sir,”

“Weli#”

“And she won't go.”

“Won't go?” The doctor smiled as he re-
peated the word:s. He was a humorist in his
way; and ther: was an absurd side to the
situation whick: rather amused him. “Has
this obstinate lndy given you her name?” he
inquired. .

“No, sir. She refused to give any name-—
she said she wouldn't keep you five minutes,
and the matter 'was too important to wait till
to-morrow. There she is in the consulting
room; and how to get her out again is more
than I know.”

Dr. Wybrow considered for a moment.
His knowledge of women (professionally
speaking) restel on the ripe experience of
more than thirlly years; he had met with
them in all tleir varieties—especially the
variety which knows nothig of the value of
time, and neve: hesitates at sheltering itself
behind the privileges of its sex. A glance at
his watch informed him that he must soon
begin his rourds among the patients who
were waiting for him at their own houses. He
decided forthwith on taking the only wise
course that was opened under the circum-
stances. In otlier words, he decided on taking
to flight.

“Is the carrizge at the door?” he asked.

“Yes, sir.”

“Very well. Open the hoase door for me
without making any noise, and leave the
lady in undisturbed possession of the consult-
ing room. When she gets tired of waiting,
you. know what to tell her. If she asks when
I am expected to return, say that I dine &t
my club, and. spend the evening at the
theatre. Now. then, softly, Thomas! If
your shoes cresik, I am a lost man.”

He noislessly led the way into the hall, fol-
lowed by the servant on tiptoe.

Did the lady in the consulting room sus-
pect him? or did Thomas' shoes creak, and
was her sense of hearing unusually keen?
Whatever the sxplanation may be, the everit
that actually bappened was beyond all doubt.
Exactly as Dr, Wybrow passed his consult-
ing room, the cloor opened—the lady appeared
on the tbreshold—and laid her hand on his
arm.

“J entreat you, sir, not to gn away without
letting me spenk ta you first."

The accent was forelgn; the toue was low
and firm. Her fingers closed gently, and yot
resolutely, on (he doctor’s arnw

Neither her language nor her a¢tion had
the slightest effect in inclining himffo grant
her request. The influence that instantly
stopped him, ¢:a the way to his carriage, wis
the silent influence of her face. The startling
conttrast ‘betwien the corpselike pallor of her
complexion and the overpowering life and
light;, the glittoring metallic brightness in her
larges black eyes, held him literally spell-
bound. She vias dressed in dark colors, with
perfect taste; she was of middle height, and
(apparently) of middle age—say a year or
two over 80. Her lower features—the nose,
mouth and chin—possessed the fineness ard
delicacy of form which is oftener seen amorg
women of foreign races than among women
of English birth. She was unquestionably a
handsome pernon—with the one serious dravw-
back of her ghastly complexion, and with the
less noticeable defect of a total want of tender-
ness in the expression of her eyes. Apart
from his first :motion of surprise, the feeling
she produced i:a the doctor may be described
as an overpowering feeling of professional
curiosity. The case might prove to be some-
thing entirely new in his professional experi-
ence. “‘Itlooks like it,” he thought; ‘“‘and it's
worth waiting for.”

She perceivied that she had produced a
strong impreasion of some kind unon him,
and dropped her hold on his arm.

“You have comforted many miserable
women in your time,” she said. “Comfort
one today.”

Without wsiting to be answered she led the
way back irto the room.

The doctor followed her and closed the
door. He placed her in the patients’ chair,
opposite the windows. Even in London the
sun, on that summer afternoon, was daz-
zlingly bright. The radiant light flowed in
on her. Her oyes met it unflinchingly, with
the steely stesidiness of the eyes of an eagle.
The smooth pallor of her unwrinkled skin
looked more iearfully white than ever. For
the first time in many a long year past the
doctor félt his pulse quicken its beat in the
presence of a patient.

He placeii her in the patients’ chair.

Having posessed hérself of his attention
she appeared, strangely enough, to have
nothing to iay fo him, A curious apathy
seemed to ha;ve taken possession of this reso-
lute woman, Forced to tpeak first, the doo-
tor merely inguired, in the conventional
phrase, wha! he could do for her.

The sound of his voice seemed to rouse her.
Still looking straight at the light, shs said
abruptly: | have a painful question: to ask.”

“What is i/b1”

Her syes firaveled slowly from the window
to the doctcir’s facy, ' Without the slijghibest

d &p)) of agitation she jput the

“painfal quiestion” in thess extraordinary
words:

_ “I want ¢ know, if you please, whelher I
am in dangyr of goirg mad?’

Some me1| might have been amused|, and
some miglit have been alarmed. Dr.

ag

e

\
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You completely puszle me.”

“The pallor of my cdmplexion is nothing,”
she answered, a_little impatientl). = “In my
early life I Bad a narrow éscape from death
by poisoning, ‘I have mever had a com-
plexion since, and my skin is so delicate I
cannot paint without preducing a hideous
rash. But that is of mo importance. T
wanted your opinion given positively. I be-
lieved in you, and you have disappointed
me.” Her head dropped on her breast.
“And so it onds!” sho said to herself bitterly.

The " doctor's thies were touched.
Perhaps it might be more~eorrect to say that
his professional’ pride was.a little hurs, It
may end in the right way yes,” he remarked,
“‘if you choose to help me.”

She looked up again with
“Speak plainly,” she said, ¢
you#”

“Plainly, madame, you come to me as an
enigma, and you leave me to make the right
guess by the unaided efforts of my art. My
art will do much, but not all. For example,
someshing must have occurred—something
quite unconnected with the state of your
bodily health—to frighten you about your-
self, or you would never have comse bere to
consult me. Is that true?”

She clasped her hands in her lap. “That is
true{” she said,-eagerly. “I begin to belfeve
in you again.”

“Very well. Yom can't expect me to find
out the moral cause which has alarmed you.
I can positively discover that there is no
pbysical cause for alarm; and (unless you
admit me to your confidence) I can do no
more.”

She rose and took aturn in the room.
“Suppose I tell you?’ she said. “But, mind,
I shall mention no names!”

“There is no need to mention names,
facts are all I want.”

“The facts are nuthing,” she rejoined. “I
have only my own impressions to confess—
and you will very likely think me a fanciful
fool when you hear what' they Are.” No mat-
ter. I will do my best to content you—I will
begin with the facts that you want. Take
my word for it, they won't do much to help
you.”

She sat down again. In the piainest possi-
ble words, she began the strangest and wild-
est confession that had ever reached the
doctor’s ears.

ing eyes,
w can I help

The

CHAPTER IL

“It is one fact, sir, thut I am a widow,” she |
said. “If is another factthat I'm going to |

be married again in a week’s time.”

There she paused and smiled at some
thought that occurred to her. Dr. Wybrow
was not favorably impressed by her smile—
there was something at once sad and cruel in
it. It cawme slowly and it went away sud-
denly. He- began to doubt whether he had
been wise in acting on hisfirst impressior.
His mind reverted to the commonplace pa-
tients' and ‘the ‘discéverable maladies that

were waiting for him, with a certain tender |

régret.
The lady went on:
‘‘My approaching marriage,” she said, “lias

one embarrassing circumstance connected |

with it. ~The gentleman whose wife I am to

lated to him as his cousin. I have innocently
robbed her of her lover t¢ind destroyed her
prospects in life. Innocently, I say—because
he told me nothing of his engagement until
after I bhad accepted him. When we next

met in England—and when there wasdanger, |
no doubt, of the affair coming to" ‘my knowl- |

edge—he told me the truth. - I was naturally
indiguant. He had his excusé ready. He
showed me a letter from the lady herself re-
leasing him from bis'engagement. A more
noble, a more high minded Jetter I néver read
in-my life. ¥ cried over it-==I who have no
tears in me for sorrows of my own! If the
lettey had left him any hope of being forgiven
I would have positively refused to marry
him. But the firmaness of it—without anger,
without a word of reproach, with heartfelt
wishes even for his happiness—the firmness of
it, I say, left him no hope. Heappealed to my
compassion; he appealed to his love for me.
You know what women are. I was toc soft
hearted. I said,'Very well; yes!’ So it ended.
In a week more (I tremble as I repeat it) we
are to be married.”

She did really tremble—she was obliged to
pause and compose herself, before she could
goon. The doctor, waiting for more facts,
began to fear that he stood committed to a
long story.

“Forgive me for reminding you that I have
suffering persons waiting to see me,” he said.
“The sooner you can come to the point the
better for my patients and for me.”

The strange smile—at once so sad and so
cruel— showed itsell again on the lady’s lips.

‘Every word I have said is to the point,”
she answered. *“You will see it yourself in
a moment more.”

She resumed her narrative.

‘“Yesterday—yod need fear no long story,
sir; only yesterday—I was among the visit-
ors at one of your English luncheon parties,
A lady, a perfect stranger to me, came in
late—after we had left the table, and had
retired to the drawing roora. She happened
to take & chair near me; snd we were pre-

sented to each other. I knew her by name,
as she knew me, It wasthe woman whom I
bad robbed of' her lover, the woman who had
written the moble letter., Now listen! you
wers impatient with me for not interesting
you in what I'said just now. I said it to
sati !y your mind that I had no enmity of
feeling toward the lady, on my side. Iad-
mirad her, I felt for her—I had no cause to
reproach inyself. This is very important, as
you will presently see. On her side, I have
reason to be assured that the circumstances
bad been truly explainsd to her, and that she
understood I was in no way to blame. Now,
knowing all these necasary things as you do,
explain to me, if you ean, why, when I rose
and met that women's eyes lookirg at me, I
turned cold from head to foot, and shud-
de'ad, and shivered, and knew what a deadly
panic fear was, for the first time in my life.”
The doctor began to feel interested at last.
“Was there anything remarkable in the
lady’s personal appcarance?” he asked. 2
“Nothing whatever!” was the vehement re-
ply. “Here is the true description of her:
The ordinary English lady; the clear cold
blue eyes, the fine rosy complexion, She inani-
mately polite manner, the Iarge good humored
mouth, the too plump cheeks and chin; these,
P e 1o v g
as e an) g
when you first looked at her, m:wok;;'-
by surprise?”
“There was natural curiosity to see the
woman who had been praferred to her; and
perhaps some actonishment also, not to see a
more engagity and more b person;

ARy ner good ‘CHATACIr mIgDU fot really De
deserved, that her noble lajter was a skillful
piece of hypocrisy—in shorf,, that she secretly
bated me and was cunning enough to hide it.
Nol the lady had ‘been her friend from her
girlhood, was as familiar with her as if they
bad been sisters—knew ber positively to be as
giood, as innocent, as incapeible of hating any-
body, as the saint that ever lived.
1y one last hope, that I had only felt an or-
dinary forewarning of (amger in the pres-
ence of an ordinary enemy, wasa hope de-
stroyed forever. - There ‘wis one more effort
1 could make, and I mado iit. I went next to
the man  whom I ‘am to . marry.
I implored him to 1elease me from
iy promise, He refased. I = deeclared
1 would break my engagargent. H, showed
me letters from his sistery, letters from his
brothers and his dear friemds—all entreating
him to think' again befort he made me his
wife; all repeating reports of me in Paris,
'Vienna and London, which are so many vile
lies. ‘If you refuseto marry me,’ he said,
‘you admit that these reports are “true—you
ndmit that you are afraid to face society in
fihe character of my wifs.’ What could I
noswer? There wasno ontradicting him—
he was plainly right;if I parsisted in my re-
ftusal, the utter destructitn'of my reputation
would be the result. I consented to let the
wedding take place as we had arranged it—
and left him. The nightihas passed. I am
lhere, with my fixed conviction—that innocent
‘woman is ordained to have afatal influence
over my life.” I'am here vrith my one ques-
top to put. ¢ the one mun. who can answer
it. For the last time, sir, what am I—a de-
mon who has seer: the avenging angel? or only
a poor mad woman, mtisled by the delusion of
o deranged mind?’

Dr. Wybrow rose from his chair, deter-
mined to close the interview.

He was strongly and painfully impressed
by what he had heard. The longer he had
listened to her the more frresistibly the con-
viction of the woman’s wickedness had forced
itself upon him. Hbe tried vainly to think of
her as a person to be pitied—a person with a
morbidly sensitive imtagination, conscious of
the capacities for evil which lie dormant in
us all, and striving earnestly to open her
heart to the counter influence of her own bet-
ter nature; the effort was beyond him. A
perverse instinct in him said, as if in words,
“Beware how you believe in her!”

“I have already given you my opinion,” he
said. “There is no sign of your intellect
being deranged, or being likely to be de-
ranged, that medical science can discover—
as I understand it. As for the impressions
you have confided to me I can only say that
yours is a case (as I venture to think) for
spiritual rather than for :medical advice. Of
one thing be assured—wkat you have said to
me in this room shall not pass out of it. Your
confession is safe in my keoping.”

She heard him, with a certain dogged res-
ignation, to the end.

“Is that all? she asked.

“That is all,” he answered.

Bhe put a little paper packet of money un
the table.

“Thank you, sir. There is your fee.”

With those words she rose. Her wild
black eyes looked upward with an expression
of despair so deftant and so horrible in its
silent’agony that the doctor turned away his
head unable to endure the sight of it. The
bare idea of taking anything from her—not
money only, but anything even that she had
touched—suddenly revoltecl him. 8till, with-

| out looking at her, he said, ‘“Take it back; I

don’t want any fee.”

She neither heeded nor heard him. Still

{ looking upward, she said, slowly, to herself:

“Let the end come. I have done with the
struggle; I snbmit.”

Bhe drew her veil over her face, bowed to

the doctor and left the roor.
be was engaged to another lady when he hap- |
pened to meeb with me, abroad—that lady, |
mind, being of his own blood and tarsily;, re- |

He rang the bell and followed ber intc the
hall. As the servanb elosad. the door on her,
& sudden impulse of curiosity—utterly un-
worthy of him, and at the same time irresisti-
ble—sprung up in the doctcr’s mind. Blush-
ing like a boy, he said to the servant: “Fol-
low bher home and find out her name.” For
one monient the man looked at his master,
doubting if his own ears had not deceived
‘bim, - Dr. Wybrow looked back at him ix

silence, The submissive servant knew what
that silence meant—he took his hat and hur-
ried into the street.

The doctor went back to the consulting
room. A sudden revulsion of feeling swept
over his mind. Had the woman left an in-
fection of wickedness in the house, and had
be caught it? What devil had possessed him
to degrade himself in the eyes of his own ser-
vant? He had behaved infamously—he haid
asked an honest man, a man who had served
him faithfully for years, to turn spy! Stung
by the bare thought of it, he ran out ino the
hall again and opened the door. Theservant
had disappeared; it was too late to call him
back. But one refuge against his contempt
for himself was now open to him—the refuge
of work. He got: into his carriage and went
his rounds among his patients.

If the famous physician could have shaken
his own reputation, he would have done it
that afternoon. Never before had he made
himself~ so little welcome at the bedside.
Never before had he put off until to-morrow
the prescription which ought to have been
written, the opinion which ought to have
been given, today. He went home earlier
than usual —unutterably dissatisfled with
himself.

The servant had returned. Dr. Wybrow
was ashamed to question him! The man re-
ported the result of his errand, without wait-
ing to be asked.

“The lady’s name is the Countess Narona.
She lives at’-——

Without waiting to hear where she lived,
the doctor acknowledged the all tmportant
discovery of her name by a silent bend of the
head, and entered his consulting room. The
fee that he had vainly refused still lay in its
little white covering on the table. He sealed
it, up in an envelope; addressed it to the
“Poor box” of the nearest police court, and,
calling the servant in, directed him to take it
to the magistrate next morning. Faithful to
his duties, the servant waited to ask the cus-
tomary question, “Do you dine at home to-
day, sir?”

After a moment's hesitation hesaid, “No; I
shali dine at the club.”

The most easily deteriorated of all the
moral qualities is the quality called “con-
science.” In one state of a man's mind his
conscience is the severest judge that can pass
sentence on him, In another state he and
his conscience are on the best possible terms
with each other in the comfortable capacity
of accomplices. When Dr, Wybrow left his
house for the second time he did not even at-
ternpt to conceal from, himself that his sole
object in dining at the club was to hear what
the world said of the Countess Narona.

CHAPTER IIL

There was a time when a man in search of
the pleasures of gossip sought the society of
ladies. The man knows vetter now. He goes
to the smoking room of his clab.

Dr. Wybrow lighted his cigar and looked
rouad him at his breth in social 1
assembled. The room was well filled, but the
flow of talk was st/ll languid. The doctor
innocently spplied the stimulant that was

ted. When quired if anybody knew
the Countess Narona he was answered by

both those feelings restrained within the
limits of good breding, and both not lasting
for more than a few moments—so far as 1
could sée. 11iay, ‘10 far,’ because the horrible
agitation thatishe communicated to me dis-
turbed my juigment. If I couid have got to
the door I wuald have run outof the room,
she frightenei me so! 1 was not even able to
stand up—I sunk back in fy chair; I stared
Wm‘uﬁw oln I e
Jooking «it me with a gentle surprise.
-rﬁwnxtunnhh&quq.m
1s to say nothing. I felt her soul in them,
looking into it such a thing

hing like & shout of astonishment.

JARY 23,

1888,

parues, and tnat e I00Ked on
ture husband as a most b

Hearing this the doctor raived another
shout of astonishment by inquiring the name
of the gentléman wbom the countess was
about to marry.

His friends in the smoking room decided
unanimously that the celebrated physician
must be a second “Rip Van Winkle,” and
that he bad just awulgned from a super-
vaturel sleép of twenty years, It was all very
well to say that be was devoted to his profes-

the lady’s fu-
nan.

sion, and that he had neither time nor incli-:

nation to pick up fragmentsof gossip at din-
ner parties and balls.. A man who did not
know that the Countéss Narona had borrowed
money at Homburg of no less a person thanh
Lord Montbarry, and had then deluded him
into making her a proposal of e, Was
& man ‘who had probably never heard of Lord
Montbarry himself. The younger members
of the club, humoring the joke, sent a waiter
for The Peerage, and read aloud the memoir
of the nobleman in question, for the doctor's
benefit—with illustrative morsels of inferma-
tion interpolated by themselves,

“Herbert John Westwick. First Baron
Montbarry, of Montbarry, King's county,
Ireland. Created & peer for distinguished
military services in India. Forty-eight
years old, doctor at the present time.
Not married. Will be married next week,
doctor, to the delightful creature we
have been talking about. Heir presumptive,
his lordship’s next brother, Stephen Robert,
married to Ella, youngest daughter of the
Rev. Bilas Marden, rector of Runnigate, and
has issue, three danghters. Younger brothers
of his lordship, Francis and Henry, unmar-
ried. Sisters of his lordship, Lady Barville,
married to Sir Theodore Barville, Bart., and
Anne, widow of the late Peter Norbury,
Esq., of Norbury Cross, Bear his lordship’s
relations well in mind, doctor. Three broth-
ers Westwick, Stephen, Francis and Henry,
and two sisters, Lady Barville and Mrs. Nor
bury. Not one of the five will be present at
the marriage, and not one of the five will
leave a stone unturned to stop it if the count-
ess will only give them a chance. Add tothese
hostile members of the family another
offended relative not mentioned in The Peer-
age, a young lady”——

A sudden outburst of protest in more than
one part of the room stopped the coming dis-
closure and released the doctor ifrom further
persecution.

“Don’t mention the poor girls name; it's
too bad to make a joke of that part of the
business; she has behaved nobly under shame-

ful provocation; there is but 6he exvuse for'
Montbarry—he is either a madman or a fool.”
In these terms the protest expressed itself on
all sides. Speaking confidentially to his next
neighbor, the doctor discovered that the lady
referred fo was already known to him
(through the countess’ confession) as the lady
deserted by Lord Montbarry. Her name was
Agnes Lockwood. She was described as
being the superior of the countess in personal
attraction, and as being also by some years
the younger woman of the two. Making all
allowancs for the follies that men conunitted
every dsy in their relations with women,
Montbarry’s delusion was still the most mon-
strous delusion on record. In this expression
of opinion every man present agreed—the
lawyer even included. Not one of them
could call to mind the innumerable instances
in which the sexual influence has proved irre=~
sistible in the persons of women without even
the pretension to beauty. The very members
of the club whom the countess (in spite of her
personal disadvantages) could have most
easily fascinated, if she had thought it worth
her while, were the members who wondered
most loudly at Montbarry’s choice of a wife.

While the topic of the countess’ marriage
was still the one topic of conversation, a
member of the club entered the smoking
room, whose appearance instantly produced
a dead silence. Dr. Wybrow’s next neighbor
whispered to hira, “Montbarry’s brother—
Henry Westwick.”

The new comer looked around him slowly,
with a bitter smile.

“You are talking of my brother,” he said,
“Don’t mind me. Not one of you can despise
him more heartily than Ido. Go on, gentle=
men—go on!”

But one man present took the speaker as
his word. That man was the lawyer who
had already undertaken the defense of the
countess.

“I stand alone in my position,” he said,
‘“end I am not ashamed of repeating it in
anybody’s hearing. I consider the Countess
Narona to be a cruelly treated woman. Why
shouldn't she be Lord Montbarry's wife?
‘Who can say she has a mercenary motive in
marrying him?”

Montbarry’s brother turned sharply on the
speaker. “Isay it!” he answered,

The reply might have shaken some men.
The lawyer stood on his ground firmly as
ever.

“I believe I am right,” he rejoined, “in
stating that his lordship’s income is not more
than sufficient to support his station in life;
also that it Is an incorne dertved almost en-
tirely from landed property in Ireland, every
acre of which is entailed.”

Montbarry’s brother made a sign, admitting
that he had no objection to offer so far.

“If his lordship dies first,” the lawyer pro-
ceeded, ‘I have been informed thaf the only
provision he can make for his widow con-
sists [n a rent charge on the property of no
more than £400 a year. His retiring pension
and allowances, it is well known, die with
him, Four hundred a year is therefore all
that he can leave to the countess, if ha leaves
her a widow.”

“Four hundred & yea. is not all,” was the
reply to this. ‘‘My brother has insured his
life for £10,000; and he has settled the whole
of it on the countess, in the event of his
death.”

This announcement produced a strong sen-
sation. Men locked st each other and re-
peated the three startling words, “Ten thou-
sand pounds!” Driven fairly to the wall, the
lawyer made a last effort to defend his posi-
fion.

“May I ask who made that settlement a
condition of the marriage?” he said. “‘Surely
it was not the countess herself?”

Henry Westwick answered, “It was the
countess’ brother;” and added, ‘““which comes
to the same thing.”

After that there was no more to be said—
s0 long, at least, as Montbarry’s brother was
present. The talk flowed into ofitier channels,
and the doctor. went home,

But his morbid curiosity about the countess
was not set at rest yet. In his leisure mo-
ments he found himself wondering whether
Lord Montbarry's family would succeed in
stopping the marriage after all. And more
than this, he was conscious of & growing de-
sire to see the infatuated man himsalf. Every
day, during the brief interval before the
wedding, he looked in at the cliib, on the
chance of hearing some news. Nothing had
happened, so far as the club knew. The
countess’ position was secure; Montbarry’s
resolution to be her husband was unshaken.
They were to be married inthe chapel at
Spanish place. 8o much the doctor discovered
about them—and no more.

On the day of the wedding, after a feeble
struggle with himself, he actually
his patients and their guineas, and slipped
away secretly to see the marriage. To the
end of his life he was angry with anybody
who reminded him of what he had done on
that day!

The wedding was strictly private. A close
carriage stood at the church door; u fow
people, mostly of the lower class, and mostly
old women, wers scattered about the interior
of the .~ Here and there Dr. Wy-
brow detected the faces of some of his breth-

lookinz woman, who might have been the
countess’ companion or maid; the other was
undoubtedly her brother, 3aron Rivar., The
bridal party (the bride henself included) wore

et '
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to forbid the progress of the service. Noth-
ing in the shape of an event occirred—noth-
ing extraordisary, nothing dramatic. Bound
fast together 13 man and” wife, 1he two ¢lis~
appeared, followed by their withisses, to sign
the registers; and still Dr. Wybrow waited,
and still he cherished the obstinate hope that
something worth seeing miust certainly hap-

pen yet.
The intervad ' passed; and the 1narried cous

ple, returaing; to the church, walited together-

down the nave.to the door. -Dr, Wybrow
drew back as they approached. To his cone
Tusion and surprise, the countess: discovered
him. -He liesrd her tiay to her husband,
"“One mement;, T'see a friend.” = Lord Mont-
barry bowed and waited. She stepped up ta
the: doctor, took -his band, and wrung it
bard., He felt.her overpowering black eyes

Jooking at hiny through her veil. “One step
more, you see, on the way to the end!” She
whispered those strange words, and retutned
to ber husband. - Before the doctor could re-
cover himself and follow her, Lord and Yady.
Montbarry had stepped, into their carriage,
and had driven away.

Butside the church doorstood the thrue or
four members of the club, who, like Dr.
Wybrow, had: watched the ceremony out of
curiosity. Near them was the bride’s brother,
waiting alone, He was evidently bent on
seeing the mun whom his sister. had spoken
to, in broad daylight. His bold eyes rested
on the doctor’s face, with a momentary (flash
of suspicion in them. The cloud suddeuly
cleared away; the baron smiled with charm-
ing courtesy, lifted his hat to his sister's
friend, and walked off,

“One step more, you see, on the way to
the end!”

The members constituted themselves into a

| club conclave on the church steps. They

began with the baron. ‘‘Damned ill looking
rascall” They went on with Montbarry.
“Is he going to take that horrid woman with
him {0 Ireland?” “Not he! he can’t face the
tenantry; they know about Agnes Lock-
wood.” “Well, but where is he going?” “To
Scotland.” “Does she like that?” “It's only
for a fortnight; they come back te London,
and go abr¢ad.” “And they will never re-
turn to England, eh?” “Who can tell? Did
you see how she looked at Montbarry, when
she had to lift her veil at the beginning of
the service? In his place, I should have
bolted. Did you see her, doctor?” By this
time, Dr. Wybrow had remembered his
patients, and had heard enough of the club
gossip. JHe followed the example of Baron
Rivar, and walked off.

“One step more, you see, on the way to the
end,” he repeated to himself, on his way
bhome. “What end?’

CHAPTER IV.

On the day of the marriage Agnes Lock-
wood sat alons in the little drawing room of
her London lodgings, burning the letters
which had been written to her by Montbarry
in the bygone time,

The countess’ maliciously smart; description
of her, addressed to Dr. Wybrow, had not
even hinted at the charm that most distin-
guished Agnes—the artless expression of
goodness and purity which instantly attracted
every one who approached her. She looked
by many years younger than she really was,
With her fair complexion and ber shy manner
it seemed only natural to speak of her as a
“girl,” although she was now really advanc-
ing toward 30 years of age. She lived alone
with an old nurse devoted to her, on a modest
little income, which was just enough to sup-
port the two. There were none of the ordi-
nary signs of grief in her face, as she slowly
tore the letters of her false lover in two and
threw the pieces into the small fire which had
been lighted to consume them. Unhappily
for herself, she was one of those women who
feel too deeply to find relief in tears. Pale
and quiet, with cold, trembling fingers, she
destroyed the letters one by one without dar-
ing to read them again. She bad torn thp
last of the series, and was still shrinking from
throwing it after the rest into the swiftly de-
stroying flame, when the old nurse came in
and aslked if she would see “Master Henry”—:
meaning that youngest member of the West-
wick family, who had publicly declared his
contempt for his brother in the smoking room
of the club.

Agnes hesitated. A faint tinge of]color
stole over her face.

There had been a long past time when
Henry Westwick had owned that he had
foved her. She had made her confession to
him, acknowledging that her heart was given
to his eldest brother. He had submitted to
bis disappointment; and they had met there-
after as cousins and friends. Never before
had she associated the idea of him with em-
barrassing recollections. But now, on the
very day when his brother’s marriage to an-
other woman had consummated his brother's
treason teward her, there was something
vaguely repellent in the prospect of seeing
him. The old nurse (who remembered them
both in their cradles) observed her hesitation;
and sympathizing, of course, with the man,
put in a timely word for Henry. “He says
he’s going away, my dear; and he only wanis
to shake hands, and say goodby.” This plain
statement of the case had its effect. Agnes
decided on receiving ber cousin.

He entered the room so rapidly that he sur-
prised her in the act of throwing the frag-
ments of Montbarry’s last letter into the fire.
She hurriedly spoke first,

“You are leaving London very suddenly,
Henry. Is it business? or pleasure?”

Instead of answerinjg her, he pointed to the
flaming letter, and’t» some black ashes of
burned paper lying iightly in the lower part
of the fireplace. ®

“Are you burning letters?”

“Yea?

“His letiiers?”

"Y&"

He took her hand gently.

“I had rio idea I was intruding on you, at a
time when you must wish to be alone, For-
give me, Agnes—I shall see you when I re-
turn.”

She signed to him, with a faint smile, to
take a chuir.

“We hiave known one anotoer since we
were children,” she said. “Why should I
feel a foolish pride about myself in your
presencel Why should I have any secrets
from you? I semt back all your brother's
gifts to me some timeago. I have been ad-
vised todo more, t» keep nothing that can
remind me of him—4n short, to burn the let-
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What do think, Eenry! I hardly
you & ! X can
believe it.” g o

“If yiou could bring the retribution on him
that he has "deserved,” Honry Westwick
answered sternly, “I might ‘be--inclined to
agree with you.” y it s

As that reply passed his lips, the® old
appearsd &Y' ‘the " door, i
another visitor, B S —

“'m- sorry to disturb you, my dear, Bu#
here is little Mrs. Ferrari to know
when she may say & few words $0-yquis

Agnes turned to Henry  beford éhe réplied.
“You remember Enily Bidvrell; uiy-1fiedrite
pupil years ‘ago at’ the village
afterward my maid? She left me 60 Hlrry
sn [talian courier, named Porrari—ant'f ams
nfraid it has not turried out ‘very well Do
you mind my having her in lere dor &
minute or two#! ;

Henry rose to take his Jeave. “Ishould be
glad to see Emily again atany othortime,”
hesaid. “But it is best that T should o fiow.
My mind is disburbed, Agnes; T might jay
things to you, if 1 stayed heére ‘any Ionger,
which—which are better 1ot said now, I
shall cross the channel by the mail te-nighs,
and see how a few weeks' change 'will® help
me.” He took her hand. - “Is théve:
in the world that I can do for yotst" hbuiited,
very earnestly.  She thanked bim; Sfd tried
to release her hand. ' He ‘heéld it Wit atrom-
ulous, lingering grasp. ~ “God "bless” you,
Agnes!” he said, in faltering “tones, wish his
eyes on the ground. Her face flushed. again,
and-the next instant turned: paler thamever; '
she knew his heart as well-as he knew-itihim-
self--she was too distressed to speals’ He
lifted her hand to kis Mps, kissed it"férvently,
and, without looking at her ‘dWgain; l¢ft the
room. The nurse -hobbled after’ him'to the
iead of thestairs; she had not forgotten the
time when the younger brother had been the
unsuccessful rival of the elder: for thehand
of Agnes. “Don't’ be downhearted, Master
Henry,” whispered the-old~ woman, with'the
unscrupulous common serse of personsin the
lower rank of life. “Try her ‘again, when
you come back!”

Left alone for a few moments, Agnes took
a turn in the room, trying to compose. her-
self. She paused before a little 'water color
drawing on the wall, which had -belonged to
her mother; it was her own' portrait when
she was a child. “How much happiet we
should be,” she thought' to herself, sadly, “if
we never grew up!”

The courier’s wife was shown in—a little,
meek, melancholy woman, with -white 'eye-
lashes, and watery eyes, who courtesied
deferentially, and was troubled with a snaall
chronic cough. -Agnes shook-hands with her
kindiy. “Well, Emily, what-can I do for

out”
’ The courier's wife made rather a strange
answer: “I'm afraid to tell you, miss.”

“Is it such a very diffiult favor to grantf
Bit down, and let me-hear how youure going
ou. Perhaps the petition will slip-out%hile
we are talking. How does your husband be-
have to you?’

Emily’s light gray eyeslooked more
than ever. She shook her head and
resignedly.

“I have no positive complaint to make
against him, miss. But I'm afrafd he doesn't
care about me; and he seems to take no in-
terest in his home. "I may almost say he's
tired of his  home. It might be‘ better for
both of us, miss, if he went travelhig for
awhile—not to mention the money, which is
begimning to be wanted sadly.”

She put her handkerchief to her eyes, and
sighed again more resignedly than ever.

“I don't quite understand,” said Agnes. “I
thought your husband had an engegeinent to
take some ladies t0 Switzerland and Italy?”

“That was hisill luck, miss. ~One of the
ludies (Wil ill—and the others' woulda’t go
witho! r. They paid him & month’s salary
as com! tion,  But they had éngaged bim
for the antumn and winter<and the “loss is
serious.” 3

“I am sorry to hear it, Emily, Let us
hope he will soon have another chdnes.”

“It's not his tuPn, miss, to & reconmended
when ‘the next applications ‘comié ‘tg the
couriers’ office. You see, there are §7 many
of them out of employment’ just Hiotw.” H he
could be privatelr recomtaended”~ - She
stopped, and left the unfinished senteucs to!
speak for itself.

Agnes understood her directly. “You want
my recommendation,” she rejoired.’ “Why
couldn’t you ¢tay so at once?” 5

Emily blushed.

“It would besuch achance for my hus
band,? o answered, confusedly. - “A lefter,

inquiring for a geod courier (asix months'
engagement, miss!) carhe t6 ‘the’ offide i
morning. It's another" man's tur~ to bu
chosen—and thd secretary will recompend
him, If ‘my hisband”could - only ‘Sénil bis
testimonials ' by thé same ‘post-~with" just s
word in your nane, miss—it mHght’ turn the
the scale, as the) say: - A°privaté résdmmen-
dation between yentlefolis g0 86 far.""
T be Continued,

People of the Congo Countity,

You will; of courss, want Sonss desoription *
of the people in this my {irst visit 'frony ‘the
great valley. ~They ‘are‘for ths ‘idsli part
peaceful on the lower rivers; vary mesh in
features, form'and color, *They hiive
such as taking: out the'c
teeth, notehing' thie stime;

.2 y Dicking - cex
shaped marks” i’ their” forébeads and tem-
ples, and msking animals; or & ghest
smail marks, on -their ‘chests gl bmhmt;
distinguish the different tribes.  'T'heir dress

nuree

wate

sidesr.- They also wear in

brass rings on- their wai

wonien wearing strings and strings of

arotnd their waists and ap

chests and backs. The stiff by

tail of the elepk is: also :

article of jewelry, being worn &g
Their religion eonsists

icitie being work as1s 2
bad man, whom' ‘they’ eall’ ndokL—Conga

Missioviary in’Christian Recorder. order.

' WHY LAURA LOST BER BEAU.
Laura onde had ax sffiuent bean,
Who salled ‘twice a fortnight, or s2,
Now nthe bits, Bnuhv'ﬂq :
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