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fire with the air of :amman who was seous-|
tomed to be asked favors and had no ob-

sort of way. Evidemtly he had no ‘sus-
icion of the nature ef Jim's request, and
ndeed his daughter had given him so lit-
likely that he should know just what was

done had he been an aristocratic old .lady
instead of being an aristocratic old gentle-
3

hand, tlus Las been an swi
-———e me—one Lnever expected. But you have
“Zas ovvuied himseid with his'back tottne|spoken to:me fairly and well,
You may depend that I will never
Miss Earle:shall b&a{s
ection to nting ‘them in a us|safe from an rsuasions of mine as

: g [0 were a Mala)? lgtiim and could mot speak sign—only he leoked at her with an in-
a word of English.’ i
«It may all work ont smooth :enough.,” | thelove which filled his eyes.
tle trouble in that way that it was hardly]the old man said, kindly.

wrle

ou.
tray your trust.

But Jim shook his head

consolation.”

“You warnted to ask me something? he|spoke again.

repeated, blandly.

“Yes, sir, I did,” said Jim.
your consent to myengagement to your
daughter.”

“To my daughter!” Mr. Earle e¢hoed,
looking as he felt, simply thunder struck.

the time she was staying at the:Deanery
at Blankhampton,
up to see you about it then, only:l felt

it was a little hurried—a little premature.}J

Besides, I was not by any means sure

during the autnmn, and thought Imight
see more of her then.

choice but to await your return.”

“And you have spoken to my daugh-
ter?” the old man asked, stifily.

“This morning, sir,” Beautiful Jim re-

plied.

“Mr. Deresford,” said Mr. Earle, speak.
4ng in the most formal tones possible, I
am very sensible of the compliment you
have paid my daunghter in wishing tc
marry her, but in her name and myown }
must decline the honor.”

1

1
{
“J must decline the honor.” |

“But, sir,” said Jim, aghast, “‘what
reason have you for this? My family‘is
irreproachable—I am the eldest son, ar
rather the head of my house.
is between three and four thonsand a
year, and I don't owe a farthing in the|
world, not even a tailor's bill.”

Mr. Earle waved his hand impatiently
and yet with a lofty eir.

“It is not aquestion of family,or yat|
of income,” he said.

“Then, sir, what is it? Jim cried, in
infinite distress. *Not my character, I}
hope, for as to that my commanding oﬁi-.

cight years in his regiment, so he ought
to know.”

“Mr. Beresford,” said the old mxn‘
gravely, “it is wery painfol for me to|

cer will speak far me, and I have beenr,

it not be best for us to consider the con-
versation at an erd and your proposal de-
clined?”

“I wonld ratlier hear your reasons far|

declining it {»laiulj, sir,” said Jim, witk |gently.

admirable coolness.
, “Is that so?” asked Mr. Earle.
“Yes, sir,” returped Jim, ‘‘that is s0.”
“Then I must speak out,” said the old
man, with a sort of groan.
everything unpleasant, and made a rule
of shirking all disagrecables whenever
ossible. **Well, Mr. Beresford, I must
ell you frankly that if you had eome to
me last autumn and asked for my daugh-
ter, I should, if my daughter had been
willing, have considered yourself, your
family and your income a perfectly desir-
able and suitable match for her; but since
that time a great deal thas happened.
You, for instauce,
since then on a suspicion of murder.”

“It.is for{uneasily.

fectly the advisability of the objecti
rather stumbling block, which I have
compelled to raise.

do, indeed:

My income | "

He lmtedl

have ,been arrested

o) t be told,” he- said, | clasped in the arms of the man who

My d““‘?.}étfg :n:o sensible, so clear| her,the man sbt}al loved, and 1earuedhth;
g he will .r-| true story of the teriible murder whic

Denied, that Lie S e S"Z,,"mo,‘ had taken place in Walmsbury barracks;

been | When she learned with shame and anguish

with the best grace that he could.

Not that he waited very long; he heard
the hall door close behind the master of
the house, and then, as Naucy did not
come, he rang the bell and asked the

! Jim, hdlding: out his : grieved to say it—but
blow te

I thank

‘1 have very
coming, as he would undoubtedly ‘haveilittle hope of it, sir,” he answered, sadly.
I have very little ho
you all the same for t
After a moment of silence Mr. Esrle

of it; but I thank

But it will be asad
“Yes, sir, I met her frequently during|blow to her, I fear, poor child, and—well,
really, Beresford, on the whole I think the
1 should have come | news had better come fromyou.”

“It will bo a hard task for me;*said

im.

“I don't doubt it,” returned . tho .old
that Miss Earle would be inclimed tojman; “but the questionis—from which
listen to me—and Iintended to beimtownlof us will she take it the best?
will see then, even if she.does not see it
I was in town, but/already, that you are comvinced of the
you and she were abroad, sir, and Lcould|truth of what i
not get foreign leave.so I had simply nojhad better come from you, Beresford, I
I will go out and lunch at
my club and leave you a clear field, so t_imt.
you may tell herand get it over. Yes,
that will be the best, I am sure.
my dear fellow, I trust to your.honor.ab-
solutely.”

Before Jim could say a word against this
lan the old gentleman had shaken his
and again, and had slipved out of .the

room. So he had no choice but to await
the meeting with Nancy and the neces-
sary disclosures which it would- entail

She

urge; and—yes, I think it

You see,

servant who came in answer'to his som

mons if he would ask Miss Earle to be
| good enough to see him. And in less than
{two minutes she came—with her dove's
eyes all alight with love and-the sweetest
and: brightest smile npon her lips—the

lips that were his and yet not his.

“Well?” she said, gayly, as she crossed

the room to his side.

Beautiful Jim took her .ontstretched

hand in his.

“My dcarest, I am afraid I have the
said,

most sorry news for you,” he
humbly.

“‘Sorry news?” sharply.
is my father?”

. ““He has left me to tell yun—gone tc

his club.”
“Ta tell me—what?”

For a moment Jim could herdly speak
“To tell you that our engagement ic
edst,” hc

impossible; for the present, ai

answered, with an effort.
“Father said that? But why?

do you mean, Jim—that he refuses?”’
““At present.”

““At present—oh! do tell me the worst
What do you mean by at pres

at once.
5

though it is hard upon us,” said
gently.

cion.”

“But he does not believe it, surely,’
eyes -and lips

she cried, with Dblazing
tightly compressed.
im replied.quickly.
it affect us?’ she exclaimed.

so when tha consequences
for me, i3 too hard—it’s too hard!” e

““But you don't understand,” said Jim
*It.is not the opinion of other:
he is "thinking of at all—orly, that as

am not cleared yet, the suspicion migh!
at any time rise up against me and over

|helm both of us.
“But you are innocent.”

|
fore today, my

| hopes.

“But, Jim,” she cried, eagerly, ““did you
'not tell father that you could prove your

self innocent at any time?”

Beautiful Jim shook his head. “‘XNo
{did not tell him that.”
“But why?”

“Then, where

What

“My dearest, your father is qiite right.
Jim.
““Ho does not forget that I Lavc
been - arrested on a suspicion of murder
{and that while the affair remains a mys
itery, I am not free from further suspi

“No, he does not believe it, thani God,’

“But if he does not believe it, why let
I kawvc
never knowp my father influenced by the
ke el pa f ; . lopinion of others in all my life, never
have to speak with greater plainness; wm\And tothink thithe shoul i to be
80 serious

“Innocent men have been hamred be
darling, end your fathe:
{feels it,” said he, more full of pity fo
|ber tlhan of sorrow for his own broker

“Because he would insist that I shoul

lieve vo- 7% be innocent and Tbelisve you I «What is it?” she W' " timo to wait, and if we love one another

tobh” | arable, for I see 'vou had not  Jim put his grm aro her and held| always, it will soon go past; and it is not

¢hou -7t o the danger to which:such a” her closely to him. as if we were to be kept apart altogether.” {larly
im wonld expose ber—so .I.wili ‘‘Must I speak more plainly?” he asked.

tn alsc 1*“Yest Obh! m

darling, I am so sorry, so

ge is the one per-
son in the world to whom I could not tell
it, except in the face of the most dire

danger.”
“f:—wu—not—-—our—buy?" she whis-
red, painfully; and for answer Beautifal
im ‘did not speak, made no gesture, no

in him still? Oh! I know how , how
unselfish you are, Jim, to do this; but it
is a cruel deception on an old man—it is,
indeed. I am snre no will ever come
of it. And what am [ to say if—if—oh!
I mean when they say that you did it?
And people will say it, Jim; I know it.”

“‘Bus their saying it won't make it true,”
he said, quietly. *‘And, after all, you can
always say that you believe in me, youn
know. And, Nancy, my dear love, doyou
think that I shell ever forget that when
all the world might have been justified in
beiy against me you were ll:)lg own brave,
loyal hearted darling, who believed in me
apart from all the evidence that seemed
to be agsinst me—do you think that I
shall ever forget that? Oh! my love, my
own darling, how little you realize what
my love for you is if you can think so for
one moment.”

And thus Beautiful Jim won the day,
conquered in the battle, against his own
interests, against all that would have
made him the happiest man upon God's
green earth that day, and after a little
while Nancy got over her first burst of
indignation against young Tommy, and
became more calm and collected. And
then she was in a measure able to realize

finite and tender pity shining through

CHAPTER XXIIL
FOR THE OLD MAN'S SAKE.
Undoubtedly it was the most bitter mo-
ment which had ever come into Nancy
Earle’s life, when] she stood tifbtly
oved

that it was no otherthan the last of her
proud race who had done this damnable
and cowardly deed.

She was soashamed! That was the key
note of her thoughts—shame, only shame.
Although she had not known it, she had
been proud of her faith and trust in the
man she loved—she had unconsciously
been thrilled with a delightful sense of
pleasure in her own brave faithfulness,
which could stand up, though all the

goor old Owen had some to harm, but tn-
0

«It's so hard,” she sobbed; "‘and are 'matters which did not in the smallest
you to be under this hideous suspicion degree concern him, and, of course, as all
While he flaunts about as ‘the last of the|the world knows, when fellows will do
Earles?” And is my father to put all his|that sort of thing, they often come in for
trust and faith in him blindly and believe {more than the bargain for.

whom he had liked very well on the whole,

ubtedly Owen had always had a particu.
disagreeable way of interfering in

All the same,
he was sorry enough about poor old Owen,

and he would have given worlds to have
undone or averted such a deplorable acci-
dent—yes, Tommy always now thought of
Owen's death as a pure accident; it was
such a much more palatable word than
murder, which had something coarse and
revolting about the very sound and look
of it—but since that could not be, he had
come to the couclusion that it would be
simply useless to worry himself into a
lunatie asylum, or even into his grave, by
fretting about it.

So you may believe, after Tommy had
arrived at this decision, that it was not
very long before he took to the old ways
and the pretty drawing rooms of the
pretty women in Blankhampton knew him
as of yore. -

With regard to the young lady at the
Duck’s Tail at Walmsbury, it can only be
said that Tommy had already come to
look upon the recent events of the past as
a distinet intervention of Providence to
save him from the consequences of the
dull and dreary life into which he had
been mercilessly thrust. And the odd
part of it all was that he had meant seri-
ously enough to marry her, to make her

world should be ageinst him and all the
evidence of circumstances might conspire
to do him to death, and yet say: “I love
this man—I believe in him—he is incapa-
ble of this vile thing that is laid to Lis
charge.”

Yes, there had been something grand
and noble in her love, and she had felt
that, come what might in the after years,
he couid and would always feel that the
woman he loved had never wavered in her
trust of him! And then, after all, to fin
out that he had kept silence for her sak
and for that of the old father who ha
borne his good name as a bright jewel t.
be guarded and treasured, that he ha«
kept silence in the face of a charge whicl
could, and most probably would, cling t
him all the rest of his life. Oh! it was :
bitter, bitter blow to the girl who hed beer
reared in pride, and whose training hac
been onc of honor.

In those few minutes of reflection she
went back over the years of the past, the
years curing which she had willingly
stood on one side for her younger brother,
because ho was the last of the Earles, be-
cause he was a boy.and she was only ¢
girl—a girl—a thing of no particular im
portance, and tkough she was an Earle
like him, yet she was an Earle who did
not count. There was no thought, or
room for such in her mind, of pity for

Beantiful Jim’s real worth, to have some
idea what a brave, true hearted, honest;
gentleman she had won for her own.

*‘Bat,” she said suddenly, and in a
stern, determined voice, ‘‘thera is one!
thing, Jim, that you need never ask mo
to do, for I never will. That is, as ]ong‘
as [live, to acknowledge Stuart as my
brother. When you go back to Blank i
hampton you must tell him that I know|
the truth, and that so far as is necessary
to blind my father I will behave to him as |
[ have always done; but out of my father's!
presence bhe must distinctly understand |
that he is, for the future, dead to me. I
have consented — unwillingly, as you|
know—to help-to hide his crime for my
old father’s sake, and for that alone; but
[ have not yet sunk so low as to have any
dealings with a criminal. 8o make that|
absolutely clear to him, and tell him, too,
that Iam bourd by no promise of secrecy—
and if he in the smallest way presumes)|
upon the knowledge that we wish to kecp
it from my father, I shall have ncither
hesitation nor compunction in speaking
out at once.”

“Very well, I'll make it clear to him,”
said Jim, quietly.

And presently she asked him to tell her
the precise details of the terrible event,
and, after a good deal of persuasion, Jim
complied and did so. Then, for the first
any temptation which might have led him| time, ehe learned &ll there was to know
to do this horrible thing—she had no feel-| about Rose Meeking, the bar maid at the
ing of mercy toward him. Oh! no, only 8| Duck’s Tail, and the part which she had
wild, indignant sort of rage possessed her| taken in the tragedy.
that he should have stained and suilied ] must see her,” she said.
the fair name Le bore, and have put ugon something for her; I wonder what it is
his living relatives a shame which they possible can do? She must be a good
must earry with them to the grave. woman, a very good woman, or she would

She broke from the clasp of Jim’s arm | have -used her knowledge to marry him
and turned to the window, where sh: | hefore this. Anyway, I must see her. It
stood looking out upon the square, speech | will not be easy unless she comes to town,
less from anger, and a whirl of hot indig | but it must bo managed somehow.”
nant thoughts chasing one anothe It was not very long after this that Mr.
through her mind: and at last she turnec | Earle returned from his club, if the truth
back to where he was still standing. he told, in a very unecasy frame of mind

“You must tell my fatber,” she said |us to the manner in which Naney might
decidedly. ‘‘Yes—yes—I know all tha'|have taken his decision. He went into
you would say. But I am doing™yhat I{ the room where they still were together,
know he would like best if he knew. It]and Jim got up with a sort of apoll}gv for
will be an awful blow to him, but hc| his presence. 1
would never forgive me if he found out “I am here still, sir,” he said, by way of
that I had kept such a thing from Lim.” |excuse. *‘You see we had a good deal to

Beautiful Jim shook his head. talk over, and”

“I will not te!l him,” he said, firmly:
“In the face of suspicicn he has trusted
me, and I wiil not reward bim in that
way. I could not, my darling, even for

you.

“Put if he were to find out,™ she began.

“Then he never must find it out,” re-
joined Jim, firmly. ‘Who is to tell him?”

*I will,” said Nancy.

“Jt will be his death blow—it will kill
him! Ho has always Dbeen the best of
fathers to you, and for the sake of that
young”—he broke an ugly word off here!

ind substituted a milder cone for it—
‘that young idiot. would you reward him
hus? No, my child, I am sure you wil]
ee that it cannot be! Desides, he is soolé
ind we are young. We can wait a little
lor each other.”

“And he is td go cn in his wickedncess
anpunished, Lolding his Lead as high as
he will?” sho exclaimed.

Jim* copld not help smiling es he re-
membered Tommy’s piteously abject air|
on the evening before poor dearold Owen's|
funcral at Walmsbury. ];

“The poor young bezzar is not holding |
ais h»nfxd \(':\l)l;)l my dearest,” h{‘ said, “I shall never marry any other man.”
rently. Besides, for the sake of your|, ., ", : ; : :
Lat we cap leave Lis punidi:ment to u‘Jm‘ s arm; “‘and although 216 will wait
higher Will than ours.” for your conseut to our marriage. I must

“I must do

like, my dear fcllow,” the old man cried.
*I am only very sorry that"——
“Father,” broke in Nancy, “I want to
say something. I have never disobeyed
you in my life, but I want you to give me
my way now,

other man but this,” laying her hand on
&

" 3 2 e o able ans Fron 3 1 n "
Jim fairly stagoered back.as the werds SPQ’-IL' - T “Is it possible that you have any pity| }ldh and free to see him as often as I
passed the old man’s lips. “Ohlmo. I shall tell”him. Yes.iti |for ] she eried, ineredulously. he N
“Mr. Barle,” he said, hkearsely, “you no use tr_xlng to persuade me against it “Yes, that I have,” Jim answered. It

dan't—you surely can't believe that I
committed that foul erime?”

“I should have asked you to go out of my
house some minutgs ago.

a verdict of ful murder against somé
Borsuu or persons wnknown is yeturned.

o you not sco that until the ease is set|

at rest oue way or the other, you -are not,
and never can be, free from suspicion? At
any time it isliable to rise up agaist you,
not a mere suspicion, but a hideous dan-
ger which may overwhelm you! Lo you
think, Mr. Beresford, that I
would let my young daughter go head
long into such a danger as that? No, sir,
a thousaud times, no; and let me tell you
that although I may have antiquated
fdeas of love and honer, I1hink you shew
your wish to love and honor her very
lm«rﬂ_: indeed by even dre
ing of subjecting her to eve
chance of such amisfortune.”

Beautiful Jim lpoked os bo felt, more
staggered than ever; and, worst of all, he

n o reuiote

felt thut from his point of view the old &I

, si,” Lo said.

1 3
17 my own innceence—{forgot that

1 telling me one thing—suppose

- 1 o CERTY tfn
rlo 13 stiil willing to Le my wife,
u give yourconsent then?”

. inly T will,” thoe old man replicd
“And you will not forbid me to see¢
her?” Jim pleaded

“I will not forbid you, Mr. Deresford.
No, on the contrary, I will show you
willing
gent

1. by simply asking yo

atterupt to marry her without my perinis !_'
sion, aud not to compromise her by being|imposs.bie for me to say a wore u!

seen about with her.  [f she likes 1o cor-
respond with youn, well and geod. If you

I—| b

[
|
. . : N, onclp v
Lo world did not know it else. lm!--»~l\' PR

I have made up my mind to do it.

| “But be will certainly deli

|son up to justice,” Jim persisted.

deserve it?’ ghe said, passionatelv.
should the inpocent
|

| guilty?
{ why should it be you and I?

\n day longer.

|your leing so weak about the
| affair.”

For a moment Deantiful Jim
say one word. The little .cloc!

and:
tapping
felt that Le must speak,
| must convey to her the neccs
| ing to her father furthcr

her foot upon the feader.

T

| of his f:

[* _*Idon't know Low to say it,” Lo sa
| Enwillingly.
--I
she cried.
i tell me quickly.
|('huw~'- vour words. Do tell me.”
be said. thus urged,

**Nancy,’

| power to clear myself te your father
{imperative that you shouii ot d

caro to come here now and agein, when|either:

you ars in town, I will not prevent it or

I dare say, under the circum-|andy
this i8 a somewhat unusual war|in hLis words,
ding; but 1 lhave always given|her lif
my danghter the most absolute trust and| looking straight into his honest eyes. so a lit

forbid it.
stanc
of e

sho is worthy of it in every way. Ibe

She had not fully gras~pe.

stiff and strained,

-| full of love aud sadness,

It i
{all very wellto be generous and mercifu
“If T believed #,” Mr. Earle answered, |to otlers; but I ought to be your firs:
thought, and it will bs but a pocr sort of
Yet there is th},'guxu-y(-.\i:y to secure some one their peace
fact—-vou wero arrested on suspicion, and ©of mind at the cost of breaking my heart.
¥ er that per-

did not|;
ek cn the
ing—dream- | chimncy shelf beside them ticked loudly) face.
weerily on, and Nancy was resting,!
Jiin| “Ile
ot least that Le and
»1!}7 for not! freo—
wan Le|
ly done, yet Le¢ Leodly kuew|is s

., | this very dey.”
G, f

t there is something to teil me,” we
“Oh! Jim, don't spin it out—; -
Don't stop to pick aud'eafe

“you !
7 that I trust vou as an honorable] knuw you are making It borribly hard foriccpt to save my own life: even then it discovery was over and he reclized that,
O’ my dear, my dear, why can’t would be a hard task for me to be com ;
u, or won't you understaud that it is pelled to speak

ut my

as she stood so,”

is no lizht matter to have murder on your| CIIAPTER XXVIL

mind, «ud be dopsn't look as if he found| A TRYING INTERVIEW.

iteso.” Meantime, socicty at Blankhampton
“*Al! you don't know him,” Naney cried. | was greatly edified by the return of *‘the

“I do. He is like an india rubber ball—! lust of the Earles” to its midst.

while you hold him tight he is crushed| Just at first he had not been inclined to

and guiet, but cnce release your grip of|avail himself of the privileges which it

him &nd ho is a3 full of bounce as ever.|afforded him; he had been dazed and

“*And if be does, does not that pr‘\rs;)nj If he Lnows that you know, I can well be- | crushed by events which had happened re-
“Why 1 | ¥

ave to suffer for the| That Las been Lis way out of difficulty and| doul fron
Or if some such must so suffer,

lieve that Le is humble and abject to you | cently, and had morcover sufiered a good
DBeautiful Jim's continued pres-

Somebow he never seemed able to

danger cver since he was a boy—a baby;| euce.

Why not the| but now that ho is out of your sight, I| et out of sight of the accusing look in
No, Jim, I have made up my mind.
could or|I will not let you lie under this suspicion
In fact, I tell you frankly
and honestly, that I cannot understand

would not mind staking my very life that| Jim’s eyes, or from the accusing tones in
he is flirting with ore of the Leslie g'u‘l:,] his voice, or from the acensing meanings
at this moment.” in everything that he said.

“Not at this moment,” said Jim, smil-| Jim had no thonght of this at all—in

whole\ ing sadly, ““if you would be very accurate,| truth, he had conceived such a profonnd

t is—but likely enough he is thinkjng|contempt for, and such an aversion to, the

[
| about it. {:mng scoundrel, that if he could possibly
: iushed up angrily all over her fair help it he never addressed Lim, or even

allowed bis eyes to rest upon him. Still,
1 can not understand you,” she cried 'as I have said, so it seemed to Tommy;
Ile was your friend, your best fricud— and it was not until Beantiful Jim went
you .willingly let his assassia go off for Lis short leave that the lad began
to breathe with anything. lilio freedom.
*Don’t you uniderstand that yourbrother But it is but a siep from the sublime
red to jue?” Jim asked, gravely.' to tle ridiculous, so it was but a step for
tiaself, for his sale, I would not Tommy's light and buoyant naturo to slip

10—

| “For

don’t you say something? she Lave Leld my hand one moment, and ho from the depression which was the result

list, puzzled by the expression knows it. 1
2, and guessing that there was would I sce him hanged to-morrow—nay, lightness of his usnal demesnor; end then
mystery is ever cleared up, and| yet scmetling else for her to Lear. ! .

Right williagly und cheerfully of Jim's presence to the gay and airy
it was that Blankhampton society was

huddeved at the dreadful word,' able to welcome him to itself again.
| not atterapt to speak, and Jim!  Now mind, it was not that Tommy had
; {in any way got over the horror and dis-
t he is your brother—that made him ' tress which the Walmsbury tragedy had
n in the first instance; now, caused him-—not at.all; it was only that
ather has showt such trust he had a very singular and adaptable dis-
enerssity, I could not betray him ex-| position: and after the first great dread of

Nan

for his people's sake, he was safe from
Beautiful Jim’s wrath, he began to smooth
down alto- the irrevocable past over, to whittlo away

And then poor Naney brok.

and, gether. ard began to weep bitterly and a motive here and to heighten an aggrava-

A

. . . A4 o
cmehow Jun got hig'tion there. until he at last began to fecel
and drew lier head that, so far from his having committed a

passionately. and
arms round her a

{ + s megning,|down upon his breast, soothing her as if crime in being the actuel cuuse of Owen's
't she realized that there was truth she were
Her face grew pale, and| **T

o weary child in distress death, Owen had behaved with really
y, there, my darling, don't ery/vindictive and remarkable shabliness to
ie murmaured. At least let us wait bim ia being knocked over by the cumb
tlo while and see what happens.  Wo, bell.

are young, and it wmey only bonlit:!o‘l Of course he was awfildly corry that

“*As long as you like, as long as you|

I shall never marry any|

g |

the mistress of Earles Hope, and the pos-
sible mother of the Earles to come.

Well, that had been an escape for
which he could never been sufficiently
grateful—never; and, although he had 1o
doubt that she could, if she chose, make
herself uncommonly disagreeable, that
sort of person is always open to being
“squared,” and happily he would always
have the power to settl. inatters with her
in that way,

So when Beautiful Jim, in great disap-
pointment and yet not wholly sad, went
back to Blankhampton, he found young
Tommy once more in the full swing of so-
cial popularity, just the spoiled pet he
had been aforetime; and after tho first
gasp of disgusted surprise, Jim promptly
went for him.

“By the bye, Earle, I want to speak to
you,” Lie satd to him the day after his re-
turn from town.

**All right,” returced Tommy, *‘will
you come to my room or shall I come to
yours?”’

“You can come to mine,” said Jim,
shortly.

So to Jim’s room they went, and its
owner turned the key in the lock so as to
secure them from interruption.

Just at first Tommy tried on the old air
of jaunty equality. **Well,” ho said. sct-
tling himself in the most cemfortable
chair that the room contained, *'I suppose
you've nothing especially pleasant to say
ltu me, ch? Idon't expect it in the least,
{so I'm prepared.”

1 “That’s as well,” said Jim, shortly, not
{looking at Tommy at all, but at the pipe
{he was filling, *‘for what I've got to sa
| you'll find devilish urpleasant—I should,
at least. You probabiy don’t know why I
went up to town.”

“Not in the least, except for the usual
thing,” returned Tommy. trying hard to
keep cool and unconcerned, and only suc-
ceeding in looking thoroughly ill at case.

“Ab! I thought so,” said Jim, drawing
hard at his pipe. “Waell, I didn't happen
to go for the nsualthing at all. I wentto
ask your sister to marry me.”

For a moment young Tommy simply
| zasped; all the *‘last of the Earies pride
| seemed to stiffen him. and micgied with
it was a curions contempt that any fellow
{should be thinking seriously of marrying

his sister Then the advantages of the
[ connection flooded in upon him, and he
| made haste to reply:
| “Hm—well. I can’t understand any
|fellow wanting to marry Nancy, though
she's pretty and good, and all that. How-
ever, I'm suro I hope she accepted you.”
I —*1 quitp admit your sister’s ir‘.!(-riority
|tothe young lady at the Duck's Tail,”
isa‘xrl Jim, brusquely; “but you see you
| were beforehand with me there. How-
ever, your sister did accept me.”

“I'm awfully glad—let me congratulate
| you, old chap,” cried Tommy, efiusively,

olding out his hand. “‘And when is it
to be?”’

“When I am free from any fear of being
{charged with Owen’s murder,’ replied
{Jim, coldly, and taking no notice o the
|outstretzhed hand.
| Tomw.y sunk back into the big arm-
chair again.

“What do you want me to do?’ he
asked, growing white with fear.

“Nothing,” Jim returned. *“For my-
self, I don't know that I should have to{d
|you about it at present, only your sister
|charged me with a message for you.”

‘ “Yes,” said Tommy, breathing more
| freely. ‘‘And it was''—

she will go to your father at once and tell
him everything; and sho told me to re.
mind you that she is bound by no promise
to shield you, and has no reuson for con.
cealment.”

Ior some time Tommy sat staring into
tho fire place blankly, trying hard to re.
cover from the blow which Deautiful
Jim's words had dealt him; but at last he
smiad Ta

TO BE CONTIN UED.

Miraculous.
My Miraculous Cure was that I had
suffered from kidney disease for about
iwo years, was off work all that time. A
friend told meof B B.B, I tried it, and
am happy to say that 1 was cured by two
botties.” Wm Tier, St Marys, Out. 2

A Better Plan.

The Gazette, published at Amherst, N,
S., informs us that a nove'ty in that
county (Cumberland) was the desiruc-
tion, under the C. T. Act, of a cousider-
able quantity of liquor on Christmas
Eve. Duavid Foster, of Oxford, had
been tried here before Justices Chapman -
and Hicks, on three several informa-
tions, one by C. R. Casey, for eelling
liquor ; one by the same for keeping it,
aud exposing for sale, and another by
C. Lowther, for selling, Accuted was
convicted for each offenze, and fiued §50
for each. He is now serving three
months in jail for the tiret offsnce. Un-
der orders from the Justices, Coustables
Perches, of Amherst, and Lowther, of
Oxford, took the liquors into Vicioria
Square on Monday eveniug, and set fire
to them. They included a cask of whis-
key, a keg of rum, b gal. jug of brandy,
and two cases contaimnmny flasks of
various liquore, Doubtless many on-
lookers who only sniffed the smoke, con-
sidered this a great waste of the exhila-
rating fluids, when they could nave
been made instrumental in promoting a
number of Christmas rows and crimes
against society.
SRR
Don’t 8 eculate

Run no risk in buying medicine, but-
try the great Kidney and Liver regula-
tor, made by Dr. Chase, au‘hur of
Chase's receipes. Try Chase’'s Liver
Cure for all diseases of the Liver, Kid
neys, Stomach and Bowels, Sold by all
druggists.

The distressing paleness so often ob-
served 1n young girls and women. is due
in a great measure to a lack of the red
cerpuscles in the blood. To remedy
this requires a medi¢ine which produces
these necessary little blood constituents,
and the best yet discovered is Johnson’s
Tonic Bitters. Price 50 cents, and $1
per bottle at Geode’s drug store, Albivn
block, Goderich, Sole agent, [b]

ERse i
Dyspepsia.

Dr. John Blackmer says dyspepsia is
simply indigestion, and the states of the
stomach in which this exists may be of
widely different character. The inquirer
aid not dictate whethker he desired light
more particularly on the symptoms, the
cause, the course, or the treatment of
this aflection, and so in the hope of
meeting ;of his wish I will touch briefty
on each of these points :—The ordinary
symptoms are upeasiness, discomfort or
even pain ia the region of the stomach ;
this may be and often is quite as promi-
nent when the stomach is empty as when
itis filled. There may occasionally be
vomiting. there is frequently regurgation
of food and eructation of gas, the latter
in surprising quantities.- There is gen-
erally coustipation, though sometimes
the opposite condition cbtains. There
is often palpitatiou of the heart, disturb-
ed sleep with unpleasant dreams, hawk-
ing and spitting, acid stomach, etc.

= R e e
A Great Sulerer.

That person who is afflicted with rheu-
matism ‘s a great sufferer and greatly to
be pitied if they cannot procure Hag-
yard's Yellow Oil. This re.nedyis a cer-
tain cure, not ¢cnly for rheumatism but
for ell externs! aches snd ioternal
pains. 2

Sudden Death in Church,

Mrs Ruth Woodger, an aged member
Main Streot Methodist church, Mitchell
died suddenly just before tLe services
commenced last evening. She left her
howe in good spirits and in her usuaf
health, and walked to the church She
shook hands with the lady who sat next
to her, who enquired about her health.
Her reply was, *‘I feel pretty well, but »
little tired,” and within ten minutes

| **About this business. I had to tell
iher. you know,” said Jim, looking straight
at him.

All the fear came back into the lad's
eyes again. *‘You told her—Nancy!” he
| gasped. Good God! You must have been
| mad!”

“I don't think so0,” said Jim, icily.
| ““And I would leave that nzme out of the
| question if I were you—it doesn’t sound

well. Well, as to telling your sister, as
| a matter of fact, I did not tell her—she
| found it out.”

| “How?” Tommy hardly spoke above a
| whisper, and his Leart began to beat so
| fast that he was nearly suffocated.

*Well, I raturally told Ler that I was
I not the man who murdered Owea.”
| “Well?”

{ *“*And then she expressed great anxiety
|lest I might fall under suspicion again.
ES«), in order to reassuro her, and not in
| any way to let light in upon you, I told
I her that I could sufely establish my inno-
ceuce at any time. Naturally she pressed

! me to do 0 at once, particularly as your
father, although he believes in me him-

self, will not consent to our marriage

juntil all fear of my danger is at an end;
tand then ‘1 had to tell Ler that, for the
sake of this man’'s relatives, I'was bound

to keep silence.  She did not £2e it™
| *Ah, girls are so beastly selfish,”
| Tommy broke in. *It's the way they're
Lrought up.”
“Perkaps so,” said Jim, dryly. “IHow-

| after uttering these worde her spirit
bad touk its flight, She died sitting up
in her seat, While preparations were
being made to convey the corpse to her
late residence the pastor of the church,
Rev C K. Stafford, atked the congrega-
tion present to adjourn on singing *'Safe
in the Arms of Jesus ” The congrega-
tion was deeply moved, and many wept
aloud.

e I
How a Dude Caught Co'd.

A slim young man in the height of
fashion was violently sneezing in a street
car, when a companion remarked, ‘‘Aw,
Chawles, deah boy, how d’ye catch that
dweadful cold.”  **Aw, deah fellah, left
my cane in the lower hall tother day,
and in sucking the ivory handle, so
dweadful cold, it chilled me almost to
death.””  If Charles had used Dr. Har-
vey's Red Pine Gum his cold would not
trouble him very much. For salo at J
Wilsou’s prescription drug store.  tf

Dr McTavish, late of Staffa, who has
bsen laid up with a severe attack of
rheumatism at the resiaence of his sis-
ter, Mra E. .McFaul, in Seaforth, for
several weeks, is now recoveriong, and
hopes soon to be all right again. He in-

‘| tends seeking a warmer climate, and will

lever, she did not see it, and even went 8o

[far ns to eay that she should tell your |
father end get tho mystery cleared up |

somehow, and then I had to say that I
wowld not have your father know it for
any consideration, and she guessed.”
There was a long end death like silence,
but at last’ Tommy looked up. “And
what is she going to do!” ho asked
““Nothing!” returned Jim. *3he is go-
ing to wait. But sho charged mo to tell
you that sho -forbears only for your
father's sake; that she has neither pity
nor merey for you; that, but for him, she
would willingly deliver you up to justice

to-morrow. And she says that, just so
far as is necessary to bl wur father,
she will be to you as shie @  before, but

ino further. That if you
,the smaliest thing thut

v time do
{sapproves,

rot likely resume his practice in Staffa.

National Pills are a mi'd purgative,
acting on the Stomach, Liver and Bow-
els, removing all obstructiens. lm

Londou papers reate a atory of &
Welsh preacher who started on the cars
to fulfill an engagen:.ent, "lien the con-
ductor came for hia tickét he had for-
sotten to bring it, and had also furgot-

" ten his money. What was woree he had
forgotten where he was going. It was
found impossible to suggest to hin any
| station that seemed to be the right one,
'n1 he had to telegraph home to Lave
his friends look 1wto his diary to send
hun word where he was goiug. Word
cune and he was started on all right.

b

THE POET’S (

Worse Than Mai

A bachelor old and cranky
‘Was sitting alone in his ro
His toes with the gout were |
And his face was o'erspres

No little ones*shouts disturt
From noises the house wa

+ In fact, from the attic to cell

'"Twas quiet as quiet could

No medical aid was lacking
The servants answered his
Respectfully beard his orde
And supplied him with ev

But still there was somethix
Sometning he couldn’t cor
The kindly words of compa
The touch of a gentle han

And he said, ashis brow gre
And he rang for the hireli
:\Ve "I, marriage may be a |
But this is a blamed sight

A Varlety of Jottings th

the FalreSe:

Violet and rosy heliol

revived, and the newly

in these shades ars exq
and beautiful,

Broad brimmed, lov
worn by young girls a
usually ornamented by
bow of stiff ribbon se
back. The lovps are
crown and twisted ab
much as possibie, 8o ear
windmills.

Long, pretty fvathers
a yard or two of thick r
quality of broad felt
chased at a surprisingly
diciously combined thet
make a charming hat b
any type of face.

Qur dressmakers are
there is a sowmething
- garment of even the
that will never fail to
ver. This was apparet
blue crape and white 1
man juettfrom Europ
crepe were draped bot
with an eflect that i
wholly delightful. Enr
moved they fell in ea
but never with a sug
pess 80 COMIMON AN
that material.

Alpaca woven Wit
comes in any numbe
sometimes stamped
figures. Th's materia
and fully as durable a
pun’s veiling, with no
trapping every grain

shedding it from the §

Every one is shoj
spring goods, such
checks do the light fa
American challis, st
and embroidered mt
gold, are early snag
mammas and laid by
eration.

1f one cannot aff
only able to have one
the best and most eff
ply a puinted piece !
that will extend alm
well out en the shou
collar and cuffs, and

of a emall, close-fitti

The fur boa, so cl
table in nearly eve
ore fault, which wat

ner of connecting 1

Either it must be

to give warmth, or

But both methods

emall fur collar th

the throat, and fron
can depend leng ane

A charming danci
green and gold mat(
accordion-pleated bl
palest golden-green
Empire sash comas
geams of the bodic
dotted with pend
beads. Theendsr
gkirt and terminate
berfringe.

Directoire zowns
pale-violet silk, are
this season. They
granitured with go
this trimming form
finigh tor the folds,
at the foct of the
draping corded silk
Greek fashion, w
shoulder clasps ©
silver, accesscries
the gown.

A pretty little h
ful wearer, exhibi
house in Twenty-!
with a “*housmaid’
Roman-red strip

here is a Garib:
red, wite a plast
turn-back cuffs of
with cream color,
Added to thisis a
colored lisse, edge
en by a garnet sca

In the list of
colored India cas!
are patterns with
erings, the design
imitating Kensing
striped fakrics 1
gkirt, while the
the plain fabrict
The draperies are
ing, concealing @
skirt, but invaria
the very handsor
from the belt to ]

P Although man
wool fabrics sho
vices, with silver
appearing in son
old Roman patt
endless variety
stripes appear,
materials in exc
weaving, either
bordering or m
faille, have take
making of the r(
like gowns worn

Victoria Carb
to internal medi
scrofulous sores
all kinds,



