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À member of the medieel ataff 
London hospital being recently asked

in e| 
dbv

..X>.
this terrible affair la ever, air, I should to de with him, that I'd aeon how aet 
like_a few days’ leave, 1 should Indeed.” against a marriage his people would be,

" h| " r It . would |

tution are attributed to intemperance, 
replied : “It would be difficult to eeti 
mate the number, but It ie unqueetion 
ably great. We aometlmee find ever 
children with drunkard’e liven, due to 
the habit of giving infante gin to eottbe 
them while teething. Drink is with u« 
a source of much trouble. If the pub 
lie-houeee were ahut we should have tc 
close half our wards, or mther, we should 
be able to take twice as many patieuta !"

THE POET’S CORNER.
A Kill.

Something made of nothing, tasting very 
sweet ;

A most delicious compound, with ingredients 
complete ;

But it as on occasion, the heart and mind are 
sour,

It no great significance ; it loses half its

Something made of nothing, and nev«er twice 
the same.

Though lis known in every country where 
lovo has had a name ;

It is clearly meant for giving, though *tis 
sometimes bought and sold.

And, like coffee and potatoes, is not so good 
when cold.

«s* as: k.’ssj,hu mouth «itt,

be the ruin of hlm. I,

waa only a girl, the Earle who did not 
count? Assuredly, yea.

It waa not many daya before young
kindly—then "hesitated, stem- told Mm hia father would never overlook1 Tommy Btrh wee ordered returnto 

little, opened hi. mouth aa If to iter receive me, and that we couldn’t be headquarter., and anotimr oune 
apeak, and flushed scarlet under hia married without hla father, for we oOuldn't I htopLaoe; aleooneof the senior subalterns 
bronzed face—' 'Rr—the—the—er—well, live on nothing, 
my deer boy, the fact la I—I thought per- into a tnff—poor ' 
haps, after all that has happened—the— ate—and asked for the ring, 
the mistake of your arrest and all that, out and tell him that I’d given it to Oept.

•ht find it a little painful to—to Owen and that he could get it from him.you
And with that he just curved me anda bit, sir,” said Jim, promptly. Cttpt. Owen, too, and' went; and Tneveri him that he could have ten days’^leave atremain

••Not a bit, sir,” said Jim, promptly._w__ ____ ____
“It will be painful to me ever to think saw him again till I saw him at the in' 
labout Owen, no matter what part of the quest.”
world 1 might be in, for he was the best "Is that true?” Jim asked, search- 
friend I ever had in my life; but about ingiv.
the matter of arresting me—well, the po-, "True as that God is above us," Rose 
lice thought they had a clew, and they Meeting answered, solemnly, 
were quite right to follow it up. I am ford, I’d no idea of hia goii 
not.at all tender on that point, sir, I as- murdering him, and if I shii 
sure you; and besides, everybody who was because I believed in m; 
knows me, who knew what friends he and poor lad waa 
I were, would laugh outright at the idea ; did it.” 
that I could have murdered him.”

“Very well. We will see—we will see,” 
said the colonel, in a tone which signified 
that-the interview was at an end.

So far as poor Owen was concerned, the 
day was soon over. At 2 o’clock precisely1 you had not been cleared that day

have (riven him the chance of

detachment.
And as soon as Jim found himself once 

more in Blankhampton, the colonel told

any time that he liked. Naturally 
enough, he replied that he would like to 
have it at once, for, in the course of his 
conversations with Tommy, he had elicited 

as, nose the fact that his father and sister had re- 
Mr. Beres- turned to England and were in truth at 
back and their town house at that very time, 
led him it I Therefore, Beautiful Jim packed up his 

ay heart the'traps—or had them packed up, which 
beside himself when he amounts to the same thing—and took 

1 himself oil to London town, there to see 
ie lady of hist love^

grown against me?” said Jiim “Would The journey to London seemed to him a

It oft appeased discord, when 
failed to please,

Whether bestowed caressingly or given just 
to tease ;

For a laugh will often save one from doing 
something worse.

And the line that taste this sweetness are sel
dom heard to curse,

•Tie the strangest, oddest mixture, this some
thing made of naught.

Which is never seen nor handled, although 
’tie often caught ;

Which will not spoil in keeping, whatever be 
the clime.

For this something made of nothing will 
stand the test of time.

the sad procession left the officers' quar 
ters and went slowly toward the ceme
tery on the outskirts of the town. The 
coffin waa carried on a gun carriage and 
the pall held by officers of th 
regiment, Col. Barnes being on one side 
and Beautiful Jim on the other. In front 
was the band—or the greater part of it— 
which had come over from Blankhampton, 
and behind were the mourners, all mem
bers of Capt. Owen’s family, 

words have| These last had been specially demon-
rd, show!

And supposing that suspicion had Ike lady of hid toye^
B.„ffn against me?” said Jim. “Would The journey ’ 
yon have shielded him at the cost of my! terribly long c 
life?” j which he went

“No, Mr. Boresford, I would not. If the kingdom; t 
I should it seemed to
getting reached the terminus he found that they 
;en out. were iu to the minute, and that his watch

one, although the train by 
t was the fastest express in 
bat to Jim’s impatient heart 

to craw], although when he
ve given him the chance oi

away, and then I should have spoken----  , , .... ....
It was that that made me so nervous and had neither gained nor lost. And then, 
frightened before the jury. I was terri- being nearly 8 o’clock in the evening, he 

the dead man’s fied lest I should clear one at the expense to wait until morning oefore he could

By JOHN STRANGE WINTER

CHAPTEB XIX.
A PAINFUL HOUR.

The colonel, who was staying at a hotel 
In Walmsbury had betaken himself away 
from the anteroom by the time Beautiful 
Jim returned to it, so for that night he 
could do nothing further to promote the 
scheme he had prepared forgetting Tommy 
Earle sont back to headquarters. There
fore he had to wait until 10 o’clock in the 
morning, when Col. Barnes arrived in 
barracks.

The funeral was arranged to leave the 
door of the officers' quarters at 2 in the 
afternoon, so as soon a? the colonel ap
peared, Beautiful Jim went into the office 
with him and asked him for ten minutes’ 
private conversation before he saw any of 
the others.

“Certainly, Jim. certainly,” said the 
colonel, kindly. “Now, tell me, what 
is it?”

"Well, sir,” said Jim, gravely, “young 
Earle won’t be able to go to the funeral 
he's ill in bed, but of course the doctor 
will tell you about that. Still, I wanted 
to speak to you about him. The lad is ill 
—In fact, he's been ill and unlike himself ’; 
ever since we came here. The place does 

or morally, and I j 
F he remains here he 

l go to the dogs, nothing else.”
“But 1 don't quite understand," said the 

colonel, looking puzzled.
“No, sir, but I'll explain,” said Jim. 

“It's just here. Young Earlo is very young 
as yet, his mind is of the smallest, and 
the lack of society in this place is driving 
him to seek society that will be the ruin 
of him. In short, he has got mixed up 
with b very dangerous, designing sort of 
woman, and if I could induce you to get 
him away out of this it will be the salva
tion of "him, nothing less. Owen, poor 
fellow, was very anxious about this, and 
almost the last thing he said to me was 
that he should try to get you to transfer 
him back to headquarters.”

“Was that the subject of conversa 
tion which you would not disclose?” the 
colonel asked.

Beautiful Jim hesitated for a moment. 
“Well, sir, frankly, it was. I thought

strative to Jim Beresford, showing him; 
by every mean* in their power that they 
had no part whatever in the suspicion 
which for a few hours had been cast upon 
him.

“It is very good of you to meet me like 
this, sir,” Jim said to his dead friend’: 
father, when that old gentleman held out 
his hand before every one assembled ii 
the anteroom and shook it heartily.

“All I can do for my poor lad now is h 
stand bv his friend,” returned the oli 
man. sadly.

“Thank you, sir," said Jim, gratefully 
“I shall never forget that you did stam 
by me, never.”

And then they had to take their place 
and the sad procession started on its way 
to crawl at a foot's pace through th 
crowded streets, with arms reversed an 
the band playing the mournful strains r 
the “Dead March,” while hundreds o 
eager heads were pressed forward to get ; 
glimpse of Jim, as he paced first on thc-J 
left of the gun carriage, and to point Jim 
out as “him as was took up for it, you 
know, but they couldn’t prove naught 
again him. ” It was a painful hour, but 
Jim held his head.up high and straight 
and bore himself like the brave, soldierlx 
gentleman that he was.

“I’ll never believe that he did it,” criée 
a woman in the crowd at the grave side 
“If he’d had a hand in sending the pool 
chap there, he could never have looket 
Into the grave so sad and sorrowful as hi 
did. No! I’ll never believe it of him.”

“Well, he’s not clear of it yet, anc 
won’t be until something more is fount 
out about it,” was the answer of her com

of the other
“But do you know that I am not clear?' 

said Jim, gravely. “Ho long as this mys 
tery remains I may be brought np again 
at anv time and charged with my friend's 
murder.”

"J should speak for yop in that case. 
Mr. Beresford," said the bar maid, with 
dignity.

pamon.
And then the service came to an end 

and the last volleys were fired over the 
open grave of one who had been a univer 
sal favorite among his fellows.

So they turned away and left him t< 
his quiet sleep forever, marching a wax 
with brisk and jaunty steps to tha' 
smooth and swinging air which has jarret 
so often on hearts harrowed by a great 
and irreparable loss:

Love not—love not,
The thing you love may die.

ever since wo came uere 
not suit him physically 
am perfectly certain if h 
■will go to the dogs, notl

%

venture to show himself at the house of 
his divinity—he had to think of his din 
ner, after which, for the sake of killing 
time, ho dressed himself and went out 
very late—and what he called "looked in' 
at tiie Savoy theatre. Be had some sort 
of vain hope that she might be there—but 
she was not. He was lucky enough to 
get a stall, the only one vacant, and 
scanned the house narrowly; but alas! 
there was no such lovely saint’s face and 
dove’s eyes as hers, although there were 
lovely women in the audience by the 
dozen.

So he went back to hia hotel and

CHAPTER XX.
TEN DAYS’ LEAVE 

As soon as Beautiful Jim had a spare 
hour to himself be went down to the 
Duck’s Tail and asked for the landlord 
who came to him. looting a little fright 
ened.

Mr. Broxvn.” said Jim, going straight 
to the point at once, “I want to have tel 
minutes’ private conversation with Miss 
Meeting. Have you any objection to it?”

“Not the least in the world, sir.” re 
turned Mr. Brown, civilly, “and, perhaps. 
Mr. Beresford, you won't be offended if 1 
make so bold as to say I never was so 
pleased in my life as I was when the jury 
gave their verdict—never.”

“That’s very kind of you. Mr. Brown,” 
said Jim, and forthwith held out his hand 
to him. “And now, if you can let me see 
Miss Meeking for ten minutes, 1 shall 
be more than obliged.”

“You shall, sir, said Mr. Brown, and 
immediately hurried away to carry Jim’s 
wish into effect

straight to bed, only because the sooner, fears, 
he got to sleep the nearer he would seem 
to morning and to her. And in the morn
ing, ridiculously early, that is to say be
tween 11 and 12, he started off to Hans 
place, and was told that Miss Earle was 
at home. Better still, she was alone, and 
best of all, there was something in her 
face and manner as she rose to greet him 
which made Beautiful Jim forget all cere
mony and take her in ills arms. “Oh, my 
darling, my darling!” he cried, "my own 
darling”-----

CHAPTER XXI.
“I LOVE YOU!”

It was some little time before either 
Nancy or Beautiful Jim could collect their 
senses enough to say a single word. Then 
Nancy made a remark which fairly took 
Jim’s breath away, acting on him very 
much like a pail of iced water might do 
on a cold and frosty morning.

“Oh! you don’t know. I’ve been nearly 
nad," she cried; "nearly mad! They all 
.ay you have done it, and then Stuart 
■vrote”.

“What did Stuart write?” he demanded, 
sternly.

She looked at him half frightened and 
with doubtful eves.

“Ought I to tell you? It is all over now 
and proved to be a mistake

“I insist upon knowing,” he returned, 
harshly.

In spite of the anger in his face, the 
sunshine broke out over the girl's lovely 
countenance.

“Oh! my dear, don't put that word ‘in
sist’ between you and me,” she said, 
gently. “It sounds ugly, and it looks 
uglier; but it feels the ugliest of all.
There is no need of it, for I will tell you 
if you wish it, without any insisting.6

Jim was penitent in a moment.
“Forgive me, ray dearest,” he said, be

seechingly. “I have had a good deal to 
tiy mo since I saw you last ; and the worst 
of it all was that I wasn't sure that you 
cared a button for me. It would all have 
been so easv if I’d only been sure of 
that!"

Nancy gave a great sigh, not entirely a

her, I’ve never seen her since the 
was in London before I met you."

I “But how could Stuart know?" she per- 
listed.

Beautiful Jim’s faee turned like a stone.
“He knew that I had no hand In it—that 

I was absolutely innocent," he rqplied. 
“Don’t ask me any more, darling. The 
subject la too painful to me, for you know 
old Owen was the best friend I ever had 
in all my life."

For some minutes Nancy stood looking 
at him, her sweet dove’» eyes filled with a 
light such as he had never seen shining in 
their clear depths before.

“I believe.,r she said, slowly, "that you 
know who committed that murder.”

Beautiful Jim returned her searching 
gaze with one as steady and aa true, but 
he kept silent.

Apparently Nancy took It as an answer, 
for she made no attempt to press the ques
tion—for s question it was, though not 
put in the form of one;—further; instead, 
she put another, and one much more diffi
cult for Jim to answer.

“Does Stuart know also?"
The words rang out clear and sharp, as 

such words might fall from the lips of an 
accusing angcL

Jim said nothing, and she repeated the 
question imperiously. Then he spoke.
; "Nancy, my dear, if you love me and 
trust me, ask me no more about this mis
erable affair,” he said imploringly. “If I 
keep silence when I know, will not yon, 
who trusted me when appearances were 
dead against me, trust me still?”

“It is not that I do not trust you im
plicitly, utterly, absolutely," she said, 
gently; “but if you know anything and 
are shielding a guilty person, let mo beg 
of you, for your own sake, for mine, to 
hide nothing. Jim, my dear, do you real
ize that you are not safe yourself so long 
as this crime remains unpunished? At 
any moment matters might take a fresh 
turn against you and you might 
hanged.”

Jim shook his head and smiled at her

ask you something, so I will leave yen » 
few minâtes before lunch.”

This Implied that her father was to in
vite the visitor to join them at that meal, 
a hint that waa not lost upon him.

"Well, Mr. BeresfordThe said, aa the 
door closed behind Nancy's retiring form, 
••sou wanted to ask me somethin»*"

TO BE CONTINUED.

TEMPERANCE WORK.

nwm All Over Ctsewslss the

I thould Mpeak for you in that com, Mr 
Berttford.”

“Miss Meeting." said Jim, “I have don 
you a wrong. You're a better woma: 
than 1 thought you.”

The bar maid breathed a sigh of relief 
“I’m glad you think so, Mr. Beresford 
I’ve been nearly out of my mind the las 
few days, for it’s cne thing to have. ; 
handsome young fellow mating love t 
you and it's quite another to have mnr 
der on your mind. I’ve never been mixe. 
up iu anything of the sort before, and it’i 
what I’ve no liking for, 1 can tell you.”

"Nor I,” returned Jim, with sympathy
“Then, Mr. Beresford,” said Miss Meek 

lug, as lie moved to the table where hi 
had laid his hat and stick, “1 suppose you 
are not going to tell on this poor lad?”

"Miss Meeting,” said Jim, promptly,
“so far as tho poor lad is concerned, 1 
have neither feeling nor pity. I would 
willingly see him hanged to-morrow, foi 
I think he richly deserves it. It is very 
well for you to excuse him by saying that 
he did not know what he was doing, that 
he was not himself when he did it, and 
for him to say he was in a blind passion 
and never meant it. On your part it’s a 
mistake, but on his it’s a lie. If 1 had
suspected on the day of .the inquest what . . „ ..
1 know now, nothing on earth, not even doleful one, for a distinct thrill of satis 
the considerations which Will keep me faction ran through it. 
silent now, would have induced me not to, "And I was just thei same. As soon as
disclose tho subject of that conversation heal'd the awful news that suspicion 
between Cant. Owen and mvself. which had fallen on you—you of all men in the

world—I sat down and wrote to tell

In the course of a minute or two the 
it best to keep it to myself, because I was maid appeared, evidently in almost as 
certain that the lad did not know tkatjg^^ a fright as she had been on the day 
Owen had found out what was going on, ;0f t)u, inquest.
and it seemed hardly fair to him to tell j “Good day,” said Jim, civilly—“or—do 
It-” ! you mind shutting tho door?”

“I understand. I will respect your. Miss Meeking shut the door and ad 
wishes,” the colonel said, hastily. Jvanced very slowly and unwillingly to-

“Thank you, sir,” said Jim, “Apart | Ward the fireplace, keeping her terrified 
from the fact that this woman will cer- ; eyes gxed on )jm the while, 
tainly marry him if she gets the chance, j jim banded her a chair. “You had bet 
or rather, if she does not find herself cir- t<‘r down, had you not?" he said, in the 
enmvented by ns, Walmsbury is about the : game civll tol,e. “I shall not keep yon 
worst place in the world for a lad of his ; long, but you look ill. You had better 
temperament. With proper bringing up j gif down.”
he might have been, and probaily would ( Miss Meeking sat down. Jim, on the 
have been, a very fine fellow; but he has contrary, stood up with ills back to the 
not been properly brought up quite the fire; there was a moment's silence, 
contrary, in fact. He s the last of a good : “You are perhaps a little surprised at 
old family and the child of his father s :my wishing to see you,” Jim began, “i 
old age, and in consequence has been j dare say you will be more surprised still 
taught from hia cradle to think himself a when you nave heard what 1 have to sax’ 
young god^—nothing short of it. Now, ; to y0u. I wanted, however, to see you 
the lad isn t a young god; he s a very or- about the evidence you gave at the in* 
dinar}' addle headed young ass, as you qu0Ft the other day." 
saw for yourself, sir, the night he first I “What about it?/ I told all I knew,” 
dined with us, os full of self importance tfie bar maid flashed out. 
and conceit as it s possible to be. There- [ “Excuse me,” said Jim, very politely, 
fore, apart from this entanglement, this «but you did nothing of the kind—you 
is a very bad atmosphere for him to be in; t0id very little and, as it happens, you 
he is a must important person, and being tnow a great deal.”
only one of four men practically isolated— | Miss Meeking started tin from her chair, 
for there is literally no society here, and | but Jim motioned to her to sit down, mo- 
I fancy the people hereabout look upon us ; tiemed with a gesture so imperative that 
as so much dirt thau otherwise ho Is j she was compelled to obey, 
able to give his opinion far more freely I ..You diil Lot tell the truth, Miss Meek 
than is good for him Now, with the rcgi- ing,” said he, severely, “and though it is

between Capt. Owen and myself, which 
was a full account of his interview with 
you, and his annoyance at Mr. Earle's 
proceedings. As it happened, ho left the 
ring with me, and I have it now, so that 
I have but tto speak the Word to put the 
rope about the young scoundrel’s neck. 
As I tell you, if it were oulv for him I 
would not hesitate; on the contrary, I 
should do everything to help the law. 
But when I declined to speak, it was be
cause I did not believe he could have had 
anything to do with the matter, and it 
was only last night that I discovered the 
truth. Yet, although he persists that he 
was in what he calls a blind passion, and 
did not know what he was about, even 
last night he tried to my face to make me 
believe that he thought me guilty of thif 
horrible crime, and it was only by the 
merest chance that 1 happened to be able 
to unmask him.”

“Then why do you spare him?” asket 
the bar maid, in a tone of genuine wonder.

“Because there are others to think of 
His father is a very old man, infirm, anc. 
in bad health. Such a blow would be hi: 
death. Ilis people ai*e all very good, ant 
would be crushed forever by a shame s< 
horrible; he has a sister who is an angel 
who has always been taught to stanc 
aside because he is the boy, the heir, the 
last of the name. It is for the sake o 
these, and these alone, that I mean t< 
keep silent, though I know that I ough

sneak.” 
“it’s got

ment he Is scarcely able to opeç his mouth 
at all, ho is regularly at school, and a 
pretty sharp one too, and is made every 
hour to feel himself to be not of the very 
smallest importance whatever.”

“Well, I’ll see what 1 can da about it,”' 
said the colonel

There was uut much sympathy in his 
tone, but then, as Beautiful Jim knew, 
he did not particularly like Tommy, and 
when Col. Barnes did not like a person he 
was never very gracious.

“I suppose,” said the colonel, after a 
moment's silence, “that you would like to 
^o back to headquarters yourself, Beres

“Just as you like, sir,” answered Jim 
indifferently. “It is pretty much all the 
same to me. I shall not get entangled in
Walmsbury. and though of course the M vm3iu 1D e ,
place is duil, cue pUoe U very much the L, i’dld break my word at all. 
aamo as another to me. But when ell him-Tom. that is-that I’d have

s good of you,” said tho bar maid

you
that I for one did not and never would
believe it. And I”----

You xvrote to me? I never had the 
letter," he broke in, impatiently.

Because 1 never sent it," she answered, 
quickly. “I—I—remembered that 1
wasn't sure whether you cared about me 
or not, and the letter I had written was 
rather affectionate, and It seemed h; 
critical to xxTite a stilted one; and 
sides, I couldn't think of anything to say 
in such a one, or what reason to give for 
«riling at all. And then Stuart wrote, 
and—and he seemed so prejudiced against 
you, said everybody believed you had 
done it, and that so far as he could see 
there could be no doubt at all about it, 
and that he was very sorry I'd over met 
you, and all that sort of thing, you know. 
But still it wasn’t that which made me 
not write, for I didn’t believe a word of 
it—not a word.”

“God bless you for that, my darling,” 
laid poor Jim, passionately. "But tell 
ne just what it was that kept your sweet 
otter from me?”

“Well, Stuart said—of course, I dare 
lay it was only gossip that was floating 
ibout in the regiment at tho time,” she 
.dded, apologetically ; “but he said it was 
icry well knoxvn among the officers that 
bough you and poor Capt. Owen had 
lways been great friends, that he had 
itclj- cut you out with one. of your 
ousins of xvhom you were awfully fond, 

admiringly, “for it will cost you a good and that It was undoubtedly this that was 
deal, I've no doubt. I'm afraid, Mr. Beres- at the bottom of it all ; and I thought if 
ford, that you’ll find a good many people you were fond of her that you wouldn’t 
who’ll be ready and willing to throw it at, care anything about a letter from me.” 
you—the murder, I mean. But I hope! “The young hound!” muttered Jim be- 
you and the young lady will bo happy, tween his teeth.
Oh! yes, I guessed at once. I hope si 
never kuoxv it, poor thing, I'm sure.”

“Miss Meeking,” said Jim, “you have 
my best wishes for the future. I will

Tho girl tried to withdraw herself from 
the clasp of his jealous arms.

“Jim!" she exclaimed.
‘Forgive me, dearest,” he said, soften

iy. '
possible you do not know it, they call 
false evidence by the ugly name of per
jury."

And what did 1 say false?’ She 
framed the words with her pallid and 
trembling lips rather than spoke them.

“You implied a great deal. You sup
pressed all that passed between you and 
Capt. Owen about a ring you were wearing 
at the time. You did not.tcll the jury that 
you had given your word to Capt. Owen 
that you would have nothing more to do 
with Mr. Earle, or that the self same 
night you broke your word, while it was 
almost yet in your mouth, and actually 
told Mr. Earle what sent him straight 
back to barracks in a blind passion, 
and”

“Sir,” said she, rising and going toward 
him, "as there is » God in heaven above

I told 
no more

write to you by and by, when matters are ing instantly. "T forgot for the moment 
a little more settled, and if I send yju a1 that young Tommy was )onr brother— 
Uttle present in return for your straight- \ we don’t call him ‘Stuart’ in the regiment, 
•forwardness to me this afternoon, I hope you know,” he ended, with a sad smile— 
you won't refuse it.” I “but by the unromantic name of Tommy;

“Indeed 1 won't. Mr. Beresford,” she'and it is rather a blow to me to find that 
said, quickly j he of all the fellows has been the one to

'And if ever there is anything I can do ' blacken me, and to you.
for you, be sure I shall be ready to dolt, 
Jim went on, and then he held out his 
hand, and she laid hers in it. “And I 
needn't say, need I, that I’m very sorry 1 
misjudged you at first?”

“Not a word," said the bar maid, heart
ily. And then they shook hands again, 
and they parted. Hoxv relieved he was it 
would tie hard to toll. Of course he knew 
that he ought, In strict justice, to go and 
tell the colonel everything, and simply 
leave Tommy to his well deserved fat i. 
But he had taken the wrong upon his os i 
conscience for her—for her and the o i 
man who xvaa so proud of his good okl 
name and his own unstained honor. T

For the old man’s sake? All! and nq, 
out of • much consideration for him, fo

l dare say it was only what he heard, 
she answered, still clinging to the old 
habit of shielding her boy, though all her 
love and sympathy were with Jim.

Jim shook his head.
“No. my darling, Tommy knew when hf 

wrote that to you that I wns absolutely 
innocent, and I'm afraid he trumped up 
all the story about my little cousin out of 
his own head and to suit his own ends.”

“But why? How could he tim-v? Then 
there is a cousin?" she cried.

“Yes. I have two cousins, great friends 
of mine, and poor dear Owen xvas utterl; 
gone on one of them,” he answered. 
should have been enchanted if she had 
taken him, but she didn’t, or rather I be
lieve she didn’t, for Owen never said a

No; I could always speak."
“And you would?” eagerly.
“In that case—yes.”
“Then let me beg and pray of you to 

speak now,” she cried, earnestly. "Jim. 
believe me, it can do no good to shield the 
guilty. It is kind of you—but In such a 
case silence, even from the kindest mo
tives, becomes a crime. Jim, dear, It ie 
the first thing I have asked of you."

The sadness in Beautiful Jim’s honest 
eyes turned to distress.

" “My dear." he said, “you don’t know 
how hard it is for me to refuse you any
thing. If I had done it myself I would 
go and give myself up at once; but as it 
Is, if I speak the blow will fall the heaxri- 
est upon those who are perfectly ill no 
cent, who do not even guess that inch a 
shadow has or ever could come near 
them.”

"They would probably be the first to 
ssv, ‘Let justice be done!' " she cried.

Dim looked at her keenly. He saw that 
she had no suspicion of tho troth; that it 
never entered her mind that it might be 
over her that this black and shameful 
shadow hungl He knew that she had 
been from her cradle taught to look upon 
honor os before all; that the traditions of 
her house contained many and many an 
example of fair and gracious women who 
had bidden the men they loved go forth 
to battle, and. ost them what it might, 
had never fl.uci.ed in the hour o f, parting ; 
xvho, even though the one life dearest of 
all on the earth to them had been laid 
down, had yet, heart broken as they were, 
gloried in their own fortitude. Ho saw 
that she was of the same race, thin girl he 
loved so dearly.

“Supposing that such a test came to 
yourself?" ho asked.

If it was my oxrn brother I would de
liver him up to justice!" she cried proudly. 

"And your father?"
“My fatherl Ah! I might hesitate for 

him, she admitted, “though, mind, he 
would not hesitate himself. ”

“That decides me," said Jim, heaving a 
great sigh of relief. “This man has a—a 
parent too, who is old and without re
proach. That is why I have stained my
self with a crime, Nancy; for a crime it is, 
though I hope it will not go hard with me 
hereafter, being committed through 
mercy."

The girl was conquered.
“Jim, you have a better heart than L 

You are more merciful by far. I will take 
back my request, but only on one condi
tion.”

"Which Is?" he asked.
“That if personal danger from this al

ienee should ever threaten you, you will 
speak out."

“I promise you that.”
"And you are sure it is safe?"—anxl 

ously.
"From the worst—yes! 1 shall be se 

verely blamed, and probably severely pun 
lshed, If It over comes to light that I have 
hidden my knowledge, when my allegiance 
to the queen commands me to speak; but 
there will always be sympathy for me, I 
think.”

"And yon actually have the proofs? 
There is no mistake about that?” she per
sisted.

“I hold the proof myself,” he answered; 
“and shall do so as long ae I live, or until 
the truth comes to light.”

She professed herself satisfied—gently 
said that she would have been better 
pleased If no such mystery had been hang
ing over him; nor could he in any way 
blame her for that.

“You wijl see my father when he comes 
In?” fbe asked. “He Is at his club now, 
but he will bo in to lunch.”

"Oh! yes. I would like to ses him and 
;et it all settled as quickly as possible,” 
im answered, xvitli alacrity. Poor follow, 

tho prospect of seeing her father was a 
much more eongeuial topic of conversation 
than the details of poor Owen’s cruel mur
der and the likelihood of his bringing the 
murderer—young Tommy, be it remem
bered—to justice.

“I don't think he can object to me," he 
said, cheerfully. “My family and Income 
are all right, and my colonel will give me 
a good character if ho needs it. -I’m glad, 
my darling, and more than ever now, that 
I always «rent in for a good character. It’s 
ti tie sometimes, when you can’t do things 
that you see other fellows doing, and be 
apparently none the worse for; but going 
straight pays in the long run. Nothing 
like it. Not, all the same, that I ever 
calculated on any end at all. I don’t want 
to blow my own trumpet In the least, but 
I’ve gone straight simply because I liste 
everything that’s crooked.

“And I 
softly.

The priests of Montreal preached on 
Temperance on the last Sunday in the 
month. They forbade their parishion
ers to give liquors to caller» on New 
Years’ Day.

Cardinal Manning has succeeded in 
persuading 80,000 persons lu London 
alone, to enroll themselves in his Tem
perance league of the Cruet.

Rev Joseph Cook lays : “High li
cense gilds the saloon, transforms the 
gin hole into the gin-palace, and an gives 
external respectability to the liquor 
traffic.”

The Texas Synod of the Cumberland 
Presbyterian church at its 1st» meeting 
held in Dalles, adopted e recommenda
tion that unferinented wine be used in 
the sacrament.

During the last three months of 186?, 
there ware 508 prosecutions of tavern 
keepesr throught Ont. Of the, 380 
oases were convicted, 182 dismissed, and 
14 withdrawn. In ten of the oasee the 
accused absconded.

By some want of tact so innocent 
liquor dealer in the Northwest allowed 
the polios to siess shoot 150 gallons of 
whiskey while en route from Oleieliec te 
Regina. The innocent one was fined 
8200 and his horses and wagons confis- 
cited. It hardly paya to deal in whis
ker up there. The stuff could have been 
sold for $1,200

Those persons who ire still in doubt ae 
te whether Prohibition will prohibit, 
should correspond with e Kansas man 
who is iu goal serving out s seventeen 
years' imprisonment for selling 208 
glassee of beer, and the fines and costs 
standing against hit propi r.y amount to 
$10.000 Here it an authority os that 
much discussed question.

The Duchess < f Sutherland, who had 
been for several years a total abstainer, 
wearing the blue ribbon, and who on 
several occasions opened Stafford House 
for temperance confereeces, with ad
dresses by the Bishop of Rochester, Can
on Wilberforce and others, died in Lon
don recently in her sixth-first year.

Mere MeeaarkaMe Still,
Found at last, what the true publie 

has been looking for these many yean 
and that ia a medicine which although 
but lately introduced, has made for 
itaelf a reputation second to none, the 
medicine is Johnson's Tonic Ritters 
which iu conjunction with Johnson’s 
Tonic Liver Pills has performed some 
most wonderful cures impure or im
poverished blood soon becomes purified 
and enriched. Billiousneea, indigestion, 
sick headache, liver complaint, languor, 
weakness, et»., toon disappear when 
treated by these excellent tonic medi
cines. For Sale by Good, druggist, Al
bion block, Goderich, sole agent. [d

Metes Her Visiters.
1. Never give “pleasant surprise#. ”— 

Nobody likes to be taken unawares in 
the midst of possible house-cleaning, 
sickness, or even the weekly waehing. 
Don’t delude yourself into thinking that 
the pleasure of seeing yon will compen
sate for the - inconvenience caused by 
your want of thought. Unies» yon are 
exceptionally agreeable it will not do it. 
One of the chief pleasures of paying or 
receiving visits is in anticipation.

2. State beforehand the length of 
your visit.—Every hostess wants to 
make the most of the time devoted to 
her. She cannot do this unless she 
knows what the time will be and can 
plan accordingly. It would be a disap
pointment to her to have crowded all 
your entertainment into one week and 
then find that the visit was to^be length
ened out to three.

3. Avcid’giving unnecessary troubled 
—A thoughuee guest is seldom a very 
agreeable one. It may be only thought
lessness that prompts one to pro
long calls long past a hostess’s supper 
hour, merely throwing her and the cook 
into a state of nervousness and expec
tancy sadly destructive of a spirit of hos
pitality—hut it makes one a very uncom
fortable visitor.

was it not all for the sake of the one xvli word to me or I to him about it. As for

love you,” said Nancy Earlo,

IMW'I Bandage Veer Byes.
The custom prevalent smoug physi

cians ts well si the laity, of tightly 
bandaging or tying up the eye as soon as 
it becomes inflamed or sore it a had one. 
The effect upon the eye is bad. It pre
cludes the free access and beneficial 
ettecte of the cool air, and at the same 
time prevents or greatly retards the 
free egress of the hot tears and morbid 
secreations of the inflamed conjunctive 
or corner, or both. In those cases, 
too, w here a foreign substance has got into 
the eye, the banosge (which is usually 
clapped on the thing) presses the lids 
more closely against the ball and thus 
increases the pain and discomforts by 
«ugmentiog the laceration, caused • by 
the foreign body. This cannot fail to be 
harmful. In those cases where the 
light it painful it it my habit to adjust 
over the organ a neatly fitting shade, 
which, while it excludes tire light, al-( 
lows the free access of air.

CHAPTER XXH.
A REASONABLE OBJECTION.

It was not more than half an hour after 
this that Mr. Earle returned from his 
club, and entered the little room where 
his daughter and Beautiful Jim were sit
ting.

And who his daughter’s visitor was, 
Mr. Earle had not the very smallest idea, 
until she Introduced him by name.

“And Mr. Beresford has waited to see 
you, dear father,” she said; “he wants to

Be sure to tell definitely the road and 
train ou which yon will go, and, if your 
arrival is to be near the dinner or sup
per hour, whether yon will have lunched 
on the train, ll is hardly right to leave 
your hostess in doubt as te the necessity 
of waiting a 'meal for you when yen 
could have saved her this anoyance by e 
word.

The best regulators tor the stunaeh 
and bowels, the best cure for biliousness, 
sick headache, indigestion, and all affeo- 
tions arising from a disordered liver, ere 
without exception Johnson's Tonio Liver 
Pills. Small in size, sugar coated, mild, 
yet effective. 26 ots, per bottle sole by 
Goode, druggist.) Albion block, Gpde, 
rich, sole agent M


