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liko thoe wild glaro of madness in that last
backward look.

* Heaven keop hor safo and sane ™ ho
cricd again and agnin, with a sort of ro-
verontial passion, as ho leant his aching
lad against the carnage window, mlﬁ
luoked out with sad unseoing oyes on the
saft beauty of the starlit summer night,

And, while the fervent prayer still
echoed in Ius heart, Nora de Gretton
knelt by her dead husband’s side, with
blood on her little wlito hands and on
her protty velvet dress, blood that ran in
along eruel stream along the white rug
on which ho had fallen--that followed a
knifo-throst through his heart, and with
which hislife had obbed away,

CHAPTER IX.

“How luto tho governoras this morn
ing ! Cristino Singloton cried, looking
up with a prolonged yawn from tho lotter
shie liad been indifferently seanning as
her mother came into the room. ‘1s he
down-stairs yet 1"

**What a question!™ Mis, Bruce an-
swored, witha laugh, as sho took her
place at the well-spread  breal.-fast table,
and cagerly turmed the euvelopes on her
plate, only to put them aside with a dis-
appointed-—

** No letter from Vanco again! What
can the boy bedving?”

** Getting mto mischicf, of course!™
Cristine sard sharply. ¢ But never mind
Vance, mother ; 1 asked you whether the
governor liad comie down.”

** O conrse hie has—at least threo houra
ago; and glad enough T was to get rid of
him, 1 assure you. 1 neversaw a manin
such a state of nervous excitement in my
Ife. Really 1 think the wodding has
tutired hea beainn—ho has dono nothing
Imt walk about the corridors declaring
that somcthing terrible had happened to
Nar,"”

“To Nowa!” Cristine cchoed, with
a nervous atlompt  at a contomptuous
laugh.

Had Mrs. Bruco chanced to glance al
her daughter, she might have scon that
tho gale face grow suddonly pinched-look-
ing and pale, and tho i {t cyes had a
frightencd and guilty glitter.  Cristino
Singleton, who was endowed with a sing-
ulatly small amount of faith in Divine
justico and mercy, was, onthe other hand,
mast horribly superstitious, and placed
an abject trust in signs, portents, and
warnings.

**Did—-did the governor sco anything?”
¢hoy  asked uncomfortably; and Mrs,
Brueo Inaked up with an astonished stare
from tho housewifely task of mcasuring
the arange pekac into 2 silver teapot.

“* Bless me, child, what should he aco ?
Youare asgreatagooscashois. I de-
clate you will ruin my ncrves among
you !" sho cried, witha pettish laugh,
hat a consoling consciousness that her
nerves wero made of no such penetrablo
stutf, but wero oqual ta any amount of
feiction,  **Ho did sce at “ast that it was
landly farr to spoil iny sleep, worn out as
1 was with a fatiguing day. beeause he
could get nono himself, and went down-
stmira, whero T hiave nodoubt he found
refugo in his precious oks.”

Cristine mado ne further eomment 5
aster al'y it ado tittle difference to her
~hether her step-father made his appear
zadver unt She Lad pleaty to occupy
Ber thoughta, but unfortunately the frnd
sho herself had given them was less en
tirely sweed now than she had imagined it
Iast mpht,

Then she hiavl been entarely alsorbed
iv the theught of the amplo revenge she
Tl wkenupon the girl whe had out-
shisue Rermn every way. With some-
thinz like an intexication of delight, she
hiad victurel N opening her present
amd readitg the news it contained, pictur.
! the ulter hortor of the bnde of aday
«hen Berold baer e Weforo hertnd
wiaphantly contiden? in hier truth, ausd
when alie bad to tell himthiat wath her
exw handa alic had 1aised up a barrier be.
twe 1 then.

stago of Cristing's fancy had sceined on-
tiroly eatisfastory nand ontortaining last
night ; awmid thuiders of applause tho
curtain had fallen upona picturesque tab-
leau of her triumph and Norw's crushing
defeat ~thedenovtement had been pleasant-
ly complete.

DBut somechow the brillinnt picturo fad.
ed a httlo in the colder morning light—
disagrecable after-thuughts began to in-
trudo on the givl’s mind and fill her with
selfish terrors. Now that tho intonse and
irritating jonlousy that urged heron to
any longths and blinded her to all but
the immediate consequences of her acts
hzd passed into the back-ground, sho bo-
gaun to sce with alarming sharpness some
serious solf-made difiicultices in hov path.

For what. happened to Lady do Gretton
she cared not oo atraw,  She knoiv how
suro and crucel was thoe blow she had
dealt ; tho victim wmight recover from it
or dic of it, if she chose. But she did
caro very much what happened to herself;
and a spectral army of ugly possibititics
paraded menacingly before her till she be-
zan to wish, not exactly that the blow
had not beon struck, but that sho herself
had fizured sumewhat Jess prominently
as tho avenging anwel

“What « fool § was to write that lot-
tert” sho thought, knitting her fair brows
and tapping her smurt French slipper im-
patiently onthe floor.  ¢*She wnu‘d have
kuawn without a word that 1 hiad planned
it all, and I should not be in her power,
as I am now. Of courso she will show it
to Arthur in sclf-defence, and then he
will never speak to me again ; or sho may
send it to the governor, and then, quiot
as ho is, this house will hardly hold us
both, O, dear, I have made a horrible
mess of it, look which way 1 will1”

“Do comno to bhreakfast, child ; yon
look quite pinched and wan with hunger,”
;\Ixs.(hruco broke in with a brisk cheer-
fulness that scemed horribly incongruous
to Christino ; and asthe girl mechanically
obeyed her summons and drew a chair to
tho table, she turned to the scrvant, who
still lingored at tho sidoboard, with the
carcless question—

““Where is your master, Finnis?
Does ho know wo arc at breakiast1”

“Xo is-in tho library, ma'am, and 1
rang tho bell twenty minutes ago.”

“Perhaps ho has gono out,” Mrs,
Bruce suggested, looking across at her
davghter, with tho alight contemptuous
smilo shic was wont to bestow upon her
husband’s unpunctual habits,

. Iliut, the man negatived this idea decis-
ively.

“)Oh, no, ma'am! 1 took him in a
telegram & little whilo back, and he
has not left the room since then, 1
knaw,”

“A telegram !”  Cristino repeated,
pushing back her chair, and turning a
ghastly hue, herrible to look upon.
. an)':cr, their must bo somcthing

ng."”
. ng. Bruce felt by no means comfort-
able herself ;s some of tho superstitious
dread that oppressed her daughter scem-
od suddenly te pass to her, driving tho
healthy color from her face and _making
hier clear voico ]ma\t; and unsteady 5 but
sho felt, if enly to 1mpress tho listening
servant, that a sharp rebuko was ne-
cesssary, and administered it with sufki-
cient dignity and pramptitude..
(TO RE CONTINUED,)

—

Suffer net your thoughts te dwell on
the injury you have reecived or the pro-
vaking wonds that have been spoken to
Foui.  Not only learn the art of neglect
ing them at tho timo you reccive them,
but let them grow lexs and less every mone
ment, until they dic out of your mind,

Mark Twain has hitupun a feaxible way
to protect hie works in Fagland, Mare
just han the United States, Fugland ex-
tends sepvight te fonvigiers, and with the
sole provise that the waerk xhall bo fimst
publishied i her countre, Mark Twain,
therefore, publishies Lis books in London

vine daybefore they are issued at home,and

The hlo drmua played out on theys pretects himself in both markets,

HOME MNINTS.

Evr Water.—Three lovel tablesponus.
ful of white copporas, threo level table.
spoonsful of ealt, oneand one half pints of
wator.  Boil tlus for a fow moments and

ut a drop in the cye mght and morning,
3o carofus intho usoof i~y as it is poison.
ous. ‘This is known to bo an unfailing
roamody for weak and inflamed oyes. 1t
should be diluted 1if uged with babies.

To Swerrex Raxcip Burrer.—.\ cor-
respondent of the Country Gentleman
states that shio has rendered butter that
was too rancid, ovon for covking, perfect-
ly aweet by cutting it into picces of about
a pound ecach, wrapping the pioces in
clean, whito cloths, and burying them a
foat or wmor- deop in the ground, allowing
thent ta lie & week or two, thon washing
and resalting. A correspondont of tho
Rural New Yorker adviscs tho boiling of
tho butter, with the addition of a hand-
ful of salt and a teaspoonful of soda, to
two or threo pounds of butter, then pour-
ing 1t into a crock to cool.

Luamxors PaiNnt.—Take oyster shells
and clean them with warm water. Put
them in the fire for half au hour, and
tako them out, cool them, pound them
fine, and remove the worthless gray parts.
Put the puwder into a cruable, with al.
ternate layers of sulphur.  Closo the lid
and seal it up with sand made into o atiff

asto with Leor.  After tho crucible has

een over the fire for an hour, and after-
wards covled, tho contents will be found
to bewhite,  Sift tho powder carcfully,
and mix it with gum water. This gives
paint which remams luminous fora long
time after dark, if it is first oxposed to
daylight.

CGrnung  Leather.—Wo find in thoe
Lapicrzednny the following method de-
scnbed for gilding leather. 1t is first
moistened with a sponge, then atretched
and tacked to a baard. \When dry it reo-
ceives o cont of thick isinglass solution,

|

Foeaten and allowed to sottle,

beats Upon thia
is lnid lyghtly with a brush shects of ail.
ver finl,  which ara thon pressed down
with a wad of cotton wool.”  When tids
#odey s painted over with yellow
leather varuish, which gives it a beautiful
solden appearanco. A varnish for branzo
vota and slippers s wado by dissolving
aniline ted i shellac or other varnish,

Cevest ror Tix axp Grass. —-Tho
fullowing, which has Leen reccinmended
for joining the motalic to the gluas parta
of Xeroseno lamps, isimpormeable to nll
oils . Caustic sodn, ono ounco; water five
ounces ; rosin, threo ounces; pluator of
Pans suflicient.  Mako a solution of the
soda in the water, and boil with the ream
until this is dissolved. To the tquid add
half jta weight of plaster, and apply im
modintely. 1t sewc finnly in half to threo
quarters of an hour,

Pasovisa Starxs.~—A mixture which
in oxcellent for removing greaso spols and
ataina from carpots and clothing is mnde
of two ounces of ammonin, two ounces of
whate castilo spap, ono ounce of glycorine,
ono ounce of cther, Cut the soap fine,
dissolve in ono pint of water over the
fire ; udd two quarts of water. This should
bo mixed with wator in the proportion of
a teacupful to ono ordinary-sized pail of
water.  Mix thoroughly, and wash soiled
garments in it.  For removing apots, uso
a spongo or cloan fiannel eloth, and with
a dry cloth rub as dry as possible. Woal-
len goods may bo made to look bright
and fresh by hemyg sponged with this.

Prince Gearge of Wales, says the Lon.
don World, 18 proving himself a real
“alt.” Hois thepet of officars and eren
of H. M. 8. Canade, and though nat
backward in his studics or other then con.
scientious in his duties, ho is healthy,
handy, and just a littlo mischiovous. Ho
takes tho rough with tho sinooth without
losing s head or temper, and his ruddy,
free, and well.set limbs sive 10 be scen

then ono of whito of egg that has been first in every kind of sport.

ATL THROUGH JANUARY!

L e © -

To be
ALL CLOTHING,
ALL DRESS GOODS,

:) CONTINUATION OF (:

IMMOLATION

Notwithstanding the great suocess which at.

SALE !

tended our

IMMOLATION SALE

Daring December, we have atill over

i $9§ $200,000.00

WORTH OF STOUK WHICH 18

Sacriﬁ(;ed until January 3lst.

REMEBMBER-:

ALL MANTLES,
ALL CARPETS, ALL DRY-GOODS,

Being Sold Regardless of Profits !

ALL CLOTHS,

R.WALKER & SONS

33 to 37 King Street, Xast, Torente,



