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MEG THREDGOLD.

CHAPT1B L

lire nv

%St
Il I bed not been an artist I date 

I would not bavé fallen so qnickl; 
so hopelssalj in lofe with Meg 1 
wold. -Aa U was 1 fell a victim to her 
grey-blne eyes and blonde hair, long be
fore 1bad bad any chance of discovering 
white thoeaagbly good, fair-minded gbl 
she warn ned Whst a particularly praete- 
eal and proaaic view of life abe took out 
of those noetic eye*.

lleg wsethe child of the overseer of a 
coal mine, a shrewd, hard-headed man 
who had worked hia way up, and who 
«toed very high in the estimation of bis 
employers. Some disturbances in the 
coal district having brought the «object 
of (the mioee prominently before the pub
lic mind, I had been sent north by the 
editor of an illustrated paper, tc tehe 
sketches of the affected outride on the 
•spot Zech Thredgold had been very 
good to me, and had not only initiated 
me into all the mysteries of the Bine- 

•atone Fit, where his own work lay, but 
had allowed me to visit hie home, and so 
to become acquainted with the girl whom 
I dared not confess I wanted to make my 
wife.

She knew it of course. But Meg was 
a model of discretion, and received my 
timid hints aad half avowals with a 
bland and imperturbable calmness which 
was rather disconcerting, the more eo ae 
the senior partner of the firm which 
owned the Bloeetooe Pit was a constant 
visitor at the overseer’s unpretending 
little home.

“ Do yon like that old Sebert Cetmng- 
hem, Meg I” I eeked her one day. when 
I (had been more then usually imitated 
the evening before by the ogling glsnoee 
which the senior partner had met at my 
divinity.

There wee, an happily, nothing indicat
ive of a tender friendriup between ns in 
the fact of my calling her by her Christ
ian name. She bed been j act Meg 
Thredgold to all her acquaintances from 
her earliest years, and my first attempts 
to address her more formally had been 
snubbed as presumptuous. She had 
been wishing the family table linen, and 
was fastening it up with .pegs on a 
clothesline at a little distance from the 
grimy looking red brick house, which 
wee her ridiculously unsuitable home. 
The whole neighborhood wee unsuitable 
for her, I glanced around on the dreary 
landscape ; the barren, black-looking 
moor with scarcely a tree ; with here end 
there on a spot blacker than the rest, a 
wheel high above the ground denoting 
the shaft of a coal pit ; the rows and 
groups of dingy miners* cottages ; and at 
the nncooth-looking creatures who nod
ded to Meg in passing, as if she hid 
been one of themselves. By what mira
cles had Meg obtained, among each sur
roundings, the complexion of a ruse and 
the carriage of a queen !

In the meantime she was giving 
leisurely answer to my question,

“Do I like Mr Cattingham ? Why, of 
course I do. He’s very good to father, 
and thinks a lot of him. look at the 
way he’ll come in end have snpper or a 
cup of tea with hiib. That’s great con
descension in e gentlemen of Mr Cor- 
ringhem’s position.”

“Condescension)! Why that is all on the 
other eide, I think. What pleasure could 
hi* society give to any one 1 Yon know 
very well why he comes, Meg 4”

I was by this time enveloped in ■ table 
•loth which, in a wild endeavor to make 
myself useful I had been endeavoring to 
fasten np with a peg on the clothesline. 
Meg stood watching my struggles with 
sedate amusement. I was annoyed with 
her for being vain enough to be pleased 
with my insinuations.

"Don’t yon know,” I went on irrita
bly, ‘’that ha’s a hard bad man, and that 
he married a girl years ago who ran away 
from hlm 1 Perhaps abe Is alive now ; 
it wooldn’t be a very safe thing to marry 
him I finished spitefully.

Meg took the tableoloth from me and 
answered with her usual deliberation.

"Mr Corringham would find plenty of 
women to take their chances of that, 
expect. He’s got £6,*00 a year, yon 

.know. And to be bard isn’t the same 
as to be bad, Mr Bell. And ae for the 
girl he married running away, why it 
Isn’t always the husband's fault when 

• that happens.”
“And yon don’t mind » little risk for 

the sake of £6,000 a year ? I see, Mies 
Thredgold. ’’

“I haven’t had it offered me yet, Mr 
Bell,” said Meg dryly. “Fortunes don’t 
get thrown about quite so freely'ai peo
ple seem to think. Who am I that I 
should have the spending of £6,000 a 
year t”

"You’re more worthy of it than any 
girl I know,’, I had to admit, “Too 
wouldn’t fill a great position any the less 
well for being able to wash up tea 
things.”

“That’s what Mr Corringham aaya.” 
“Oh, Mr Corringham be hanged.’’ 
Unluckily, as I uttered this wish in no 

very subdued tone, the person whom it 
concerned happened to be on hie way to 
Zech Thredgold’» house, and so near as 
to overhear my words. Meg ceught of 
sight of him first, end to my passionate 
Indignation greeted him with a smile at 
least as cordially sa that she had be
stowed upon me. I gave him a curt 
salute, which he returned more curtly 
Still.

Sebert Corringham was a thick-set 
man under the middle height, with e 
face which in repose looked as If he had 
been carved out of woodjbut which was 
capable of plenty of strong expressions 
when bis passions were roused. He 
treated me to a stare of infinite contempt 
sa I raised my hat to Meg and with the 
excuse that I must be off to my work 
turned hastily away. When I reached 
the lane at the bottom of the hill, how
ever, I found that Mr Corringham had, 
by a short cut, got there first 

He stood waiting for me, with his 
hands in his pockets, his fee1, planted 
wide apart and a look of stubborn resol
ution on hie face. I would have passed 
him without e word, but this I saw he 
wee determined not to let me do.

"Hey there, Mr Palette-aad-broah, e 
word wi ye, if yon please !” he cried im
periously on my approach.

I stopped short, and waited for the 
threatened “word,” which came without 
delay.

jar* ot hi»; head in the direction of 
Zeoh’a home.

“ I am not sneaking after her, I am 
going to wee her openly, day after day, 
whenever 1 get the chance, because I 

her to be my wife,” I answered de- 
“Aod I don’t see how yon 

ooaid have • better object for 
visits."

y be I haven’t on* no good,” re- 
Mr Oonrtogfcaia, with an oopteaa- 

ant drya ess of tone ; “bat that’s neither 
here oor there. I take an interest in 
the girl ; I’m her father's employer, end 
I don’t approve of yoong men of your 
•art philandering about her."

I don’t sea wbat year approval has

himaelf, in a voice like a file.
thou wanst educating thyaelf.thon young snared

to do with the matter,’’ I mid haughtily 
1 Don’t yon,” said Corringham, with a 

hard chuckle. “Call on Zech to-night 
and yen’ll see. On the other band, if 
yoor wise yen’ll be content to take my 
word for it, and save the yonng lady 
some awkwardness/’

Perhaps the awkwardness will torn 
out to be for yon,” laid I, incensed at 
the man’s coarse presumption. “Yon 
make £6,009 a year ; I don’t make £600 
bat I haven't the ill-treatment of a 
yonng wife en my conscience, nor the 

sibil --xieaibility of her turning up again at an 
nconvenient moment to bennt me. ”

This tsent, which I delivered with ell 
the force rod point of which 1 was capa
ble, caused my rival to tarn livid with
rage. ..................

‘‘Yon-----Cockney whelp !” heeeid, in
low, thick voice, with hie teeth set 

feet
Hit first impulse seemed to be to at

tack my person ; and although much 
taller than he, I should have stood 
roor chance against his muscular force, 
lot he restrained himself and fixed up

on me a look of triumphant malice which 
made ice far more uneasy than a blow 
would 'have done. Then with another 
dry chuckle he walked of£ hie hands in 
his pocket», with an air of safe superior
ity.

My "forebodings were realized. That 
evening when I called at Zeeh’e boni 
si I generally did—to have a cop of 
with him, the door was opened by Mrs 
Thredgold, who told me very shortly 
that her husband was out. I could hi 
him in the room overhead ; but worm 
than that, Meg,—who was loping the tea 

* table and looking perfectly unconcerned 
—did not even glance in cap direction. 
I would have lingered, eeked some ques
tions ; for I was meek-spirited enough 
when Meg was concerned.

But the door wee shut In mp face.

“don’t wan’t one, thank yen «hr,1

cub, a-falling foul of thy batten !"
In hie anger, which peered through hie 

tone of contemptuous amusement, Se
bert Oorringham fall Ipto • rougher kind 
of speesh than I had before heard him 
usa I toned tmy beak upon him with
out a weed, wee leaving lire Img1» V*m 
lor, when he raised hie voice to otter » 
final tenet.

“Thon beet loot thy chance of a dinner 
or a tee, now and then it my boose, led. 
Thon’ll not been my wife’s visiting list, 
and so I toll thee.*

So this coarse brute was Meg’s choice 1 
For I eoold not doubt, both'frem hie 
easy tone of assurance, and from the re
ception I had from Mr* Thredgold, that 
he wee boosting on e sure foundation. In 
an agony of mortification and resent
ment, I was about to rush ont of the inn 
when I was suddenly restrained by the 
knowledge that Corringham waa waiting 
at the her and that I should have to 

I paused and stopped to pat 
the oolite which, having apparently taken 
a great fancy to me, had followed me in
to the hall. At that moment the door 
of the smoking room opened, end a rad- 
laced man who waa sitting Inside, with a 
long clay pipe in hie mouth, called to the 
dog :

“Raff, Raff, ooom ’ere.”
Bot the collie shrank behind me as 

the door closed.
I turned to the chambermaid, who waa 

creasing the hall
“Do you know whom this dog be

longs to I” I asked.
“Oh, yea,” she answered et once. “To 

the Dockers, a cheap jack and his wife, 
that’» staying there. Mrs Long let them 
pitch in the field at back, and they’ve 
got a van out there and a tent. A nice 
pair o* skinflints they are, and eruel, 
too. Why, they’ve cuds their own dog 
so shy he won’t go near strangers, hot 
hangs about the van all day long.”

“He will go to strangers, though. He’s 
been fawning upon me and following

timidly.

mattered
right!”

“That remains to be seen,1 
L

Running baek into the ton I provided 
my self with a lantern, and ret 
induced the boy, who was rather 

d by my intrusion, to let

orovmea

main.
The ( 1 ch^jrokwM right ; he_ waa $

The girl looked at the dog, who was at 
that moment was licking my hand.

“Well,” said aha in surprise, “I never 
saw him carry on like that before ;

CHAPTER □

You’re sneakin' after that law, Mag 
Thredgold, op yonder,” be mid, with a

I was much more miserable that angry 
et this snub, for I love Mag ae deeply as 
to be able to grieve more over her scant 
prospect of happlnew as the wife ot the 
rough brute Corringham than over my 
own disappointment.

My work et Lancashire waa practically 
over; Indeed, I should have been back 
to town twe or three days before this 
bat for the magnet to the red brick house 
on the hill. Now ! therefore, I want 
straight back to the cottage lodging I 
had been occupying so ae to be near the 
pita, paid my bUl and marched off with 
my portmanteau into Calney, the i 
eat town. A long, straggling place it 
it waa, this Calney, built on a steep 
ridge ef the bill, extending in an inter 
mittent fashion quite a mile and a half 
from the station. I made straight for 
the principal inn, where the landlady, 
a crusty, dictatorial old lady, who 
had taken me into her special favor, 
took me into her parlor, and soon warm
ed ont of me the reason of my black 
looks and of my sodden departure. A 
beautiful collie, which had been standing 
at the inn door, followed me end stood 
by me, wagging hia tail, while I mede 
rov confession.

“Ah,” said the landlady of theSwan.ae 
she handed me a box of cigars. They 
were very bad cigars, and very dear ; 
bat for some reason it wee considered s 
special privilege to be offered one, and 1 
dared not refuse. “You’re not In the 
mood to take it kindly, bat let me tell 
you there’s many worse men about than 
Sebert Corringham, for all he,a a bit 
rough in his way. And as for that law he 
married, she was a regular hussy, and 
it was her flirtin’ ways got her into trou
ble with him. And to leave him as she 
did, waa enough to tarn a saint hard, let 
alone such a man aa Corringham,,’

■But that’s no reason why he should 
make np to another girl when he’s not 
sure he’s * free men, end nee hia position 
aa employer to tarn mother man out of 
the field.”

“Eh, bat we’re none of ns quite fair 
when In love, you no more than the rest 
The law knows he’s had a wife, and if 
■he like* to take the risk, why even if 
the first should tarn np, Corringhi 
would do the right thing by her end not 
let her starve.”

But this suggestion was intolerable to 
me. I sprang up from my seat. The 
collie, whose heed I had been carewing, 
leaped np about me, aa if sympathizing 
with my indignation.

“And don’t yon think,’, I burst ont, 
trying to keep my pawion within my 
bounds of decorum, “that it would be 
better for her to marry a man with 
whom she would run no risk 1 And a 
yonng man? One who would be n com, 
panton to her. And—”

“And a deal better looking and less 
rough, and a gentleman, eh? Well, thet’s 
for the law herself to sey. Bat, after 
all, sir, she's no lady, and maybe she 
thinks she’d not fall in love with yoor 
Lonnon ways. She’s no fool, isn't Meg 
Thredgold.”

“That’s jnst it. She would accustom 
herself to a new mode of life without 
any difficulty, being so intelligent. And 
■he would soon feel more at borne in a 
London drawing room than In that mis
erable brick-field where herjhome is. ”

“Well, if she married Corringham 
she'd have plenty of money—more than 
yon could give her, I reckon. No of 
fence to you.”

“But she’d never learn how to spend 
It. Now, I could educate her, and with 
ont her knowing it !"

“Ha, ha 1”
This interruption, in the shape of a 

dry, hard laugh, came from outside the 
her. Startled and angry, I looked up 
to see Sebert Corringham’s wooden face 
wearing an expression of mocking amuse- 
mept. I could not tell how much he 
had heard, but his head was bent for
ward in sn attitude of listening attention.

“Educate her, eh 1" he repeated to

The door of the smoking room opened 
■gain, and again the red-faced man call
ed to dog friend. I went into the room, 
the collie followed close at my heels.

' ’I* this your dog ?” I asked of the 
man with the long pipe, who looked, iu 
■pita of the character I had jnst heard 
of him, prospérons and jovial. “Ha 
teems to have taken a great fancy to me, 
and an I have to him, for he’s a beauty 
and no mistake.”

“Ay, air, that a be,” said the cheap- 
jack, who waa evidently a Yorkahireman 
“And a piotar a’ used to look, a stendin’ 
out’ plank wi’ a boy got up as your Lit
tle Lord Fondeloy, black velvet and 
crochet collar and a partielar nice 'ead of 
’air. It drawed t’folk, 'specially the 
women, better nor plum pnddeo compe
tition or barrer race, or toy sooch-like. 
Didn’t it, Martha ?”

A atont lady in purple silk, with 
black “front,” who was sitting by hsr 
husband’s side,careless of tobacco-fames, 
nodded emphatic assent as she smooth
ed out the folds of her drees with a large 
mittened hand.

“You’ve given him np then ?” I ask
ed, noting his regretful tone.

“Ae given me pop,” he answered rath
er sharply. “Wi’ nothing to do but to 
eat his head off, 'a’a taken into hie head 
to catch such a cold I can’t let him show, 
is folk would be say it waa cruelty. Bo 
there, I am, supporting boy and dog, 
and nothing to show for it."

And he took two or three vicious puffs 
at hia pipe,

“You mighfengage another boy till 
this one lost hia cold,” I suggested.

“That's whst I’m always a-tellin’ of 
him,’’ broke in Mr* Dockers triumph
antly.

But her husband shat her up with a 
glance of scorn.

"Nae, I couldn t,” he said decisively. 
“To be any good t’boy must be takin’- 
like, and have a ’ead of ’air. Wigs 
won’t do ; I’ve tried ’em. And onr boy 
has a pair of eyes that fetch the women, 
and there’» no denyin’ he makes your 
ord’nary brat look common-like and 
broad in the nose. Besides, it don’t do 
for yonr Lord Fondeloy to sniff, and 
moat of 'em sniffs. Now Wallie, don’t 
sniff ; and that fact alone ia worth a 
fertin’ !"

“Well,” said I, ai I rose to leste the 
room, “I hope he’ll soon get well for hie 
own sake aa well ae jours, poor little 
chap.”

“He’ll take his time about it, if its on
ly to spite me !" grumbled Mr Dockers, 
while his wife rose and made me a bob- 
courtesy. “It suits his book better to 
lie all day a-coddlin' himself oop than to 
earn his bread and repay bis benefac
tor.”

I didn’t care much for the benefactors 
tone, and 1 quite sympathized with Ruff 
for not liking him. It was a strange 
thing, though, to see how the animal, 
who had been lying quietly under the 
table, jumped out when I opened the 
door end slunk out after me. I paused 
in the hell s few minutes to put my pipe 
away, thinking I would go into the coffee 
room aad have some tea. As I so did 
I felt something tagging at my coat. It 
was Ruff, the collie ; he was wagging his 
tail and pulling me toward the back of 
the hall. Wondering whet waa the mat
ter with him, I let him lead me serosa 
the atone-paved floor and along a pas
sage which led into the court yard behind 
the inn.
At the bottom of this court-yard was a 
doted door, to which Ruff led me. 
evidently desiring me to open it. I did 
so, and he bounded through into a slop
ing field in which a large tent was erect
ed, close by which stood a living ran on 
wheels

The dog ran, backing, op the wooden 
steps, and a few moments later the door 
was opened a few inchee, and a childish 
voice, hoarse and week, (aid :

“Ruff, good old Ruff ! Where have 
you been so long ?”

Then the boy broke into e violent fit 
of coughing. I noticed how thin the 
little hand waa which he put ont to pat 
the dog’s head, and I was moved with 
pity for the poor little bugger left out 
here in the cold. It wae too dark for to 
see his face in the shadow of the 
door.

“Hello ! little man," I cried. “All 
alone here ? Haven't yon got a light ?”

“taking-looking” child. About 8 
old, but looking younger on account of 
hia extreme fragility, he had silky fair 
hair sad large gray eye*, and a gentle 
expression which might well “fetch the 
woman folk,” aa old Dockets had said.

“This plane la too cold for you without 
a fire, with that eold.’T said ; while Raff, 
evidentlv believing that he had brought 
• good friend to hu young master, stood 
between aa and wagged hia tail.

“Oh, no,” aaid the boy, “I have»rag, 
and Raff comes and ourla himaelf np by 
me and keeps me warm,”

“And do they leave yon shat np here 
by yourself all day?" I asked, trying to 
hide my indignation.

“Oh I don’t mind. I bays a book that 
i van read while the light lasts, and I 
don’t feel I want to ran aboot now. Mrs 
Dockers never forgets to give me my 
breakfast and dinner ; bot I don’t seem 
to want to eat much, and I shcnldn’t 
much mind if aha forgot.”

The little fellow, while rather alarmed 
by the thought of what the consequences 
might be of admitting a stranger, was 
evidentlv delighted to get some relief 
from hie loneliness by this conversation. 
He told me, in answer te my questions, 
that he had never known his father or 
known anything about him ; that hia 
mother used to make dresses, bot that 
■he had died “oh, ever so long ago,” as 
Wallie added with a sigh, and tnst Mr 
and Mrs Dockers, who were lodgers in 
the eeme house with hie mother when 
she died, had adopted him and taken 
him round the country with them eyer 
since.

No, they were not nnkind, he went on 
in answer to a further question, at least 
not until his cold got so bad. Then Mr 
Dockets had said that Wallie’a mother 
came from these parte, end perhaps they 
might be able to find some of her friends 
If not the boy continu'd with a sob, 
they said something aboot finding hia 
mother’s pariah and putting him into the 
workhouie there.

“What waa yonr mother’s name Wal
lie ?" I eeked, gently, while I privately 
clinched my first with a strong desire to 

‘go for” old Dockers.
“Lizzie,” aaid he.
“Bot she must have been Mrs Some

thing! What did people call her ?”
s could not remember. He had 

a booSjtoith her name in it, but was on
ly joat‘r “Lizzie.” He would show it to 
me.

The boy brought ont a box, contain
ing each privstetressures as he possess
ed, a book in a binding which had once 
been gay with magenta and gold. It 
waa a volume of selections of poetry ; 
regular lover’s gift, I guessed with a 
smile, aa I opened it and tamed to the 
fly leaf.

Bot the inscription there, written with 
a quill pen, in a bold, firm, masculine 
writing, startled me beyond measure. It 

this :
With dearest love to Lizzie, on her 

birthday, from Sebert Corringham.”
Then there wee a long flourish, sod a 

date of ten years beck.
My brain reeled ee the possibilities 

which this discovery opened oat crowd
ed in upon my mind. Sebert Corring- 
hsm wee e free men then !” And this 
was the child whom he had never seen ! 
After e brief passionate straggle with 
myself I teeth hard, knowing whst I 
must do.

“Wallie,’’ I said, in a voice in which 
even the boy noticed a change. “Will 
yon lend me thia book ? I will take 
great care of it, and I think that by 
showing it to some one I know I can get 
yon a good friend.”

The little lad assented at once.
“Yon are a good triend, I think,” he 

■aid, simply.
Leaving my lantern with the boy, and 

telling him not to mention my visit to 
the Dockers yet. 1 harried sway, while 
Ruff watched me with a disappointed 
bark as I ran down the wooden steps.

I think the collie had had dimly in hia 
faithful dog’s mind that I should take 
his little master sway somewhere 
where it waa warm and bright.

“All right, Ruff, I’ll come back and 
look after him,” I said.

And my encouraging tone set hie 
busy tail wagging.

this announcement, fer her elderly lever, 
with a moat pretentious scowl on hie 
fane, now made hie appearance at the 
door, with hia hands planted deeply to 
his pockets. Ho had heard my voice, 
and believed that I had coma to mahe 
another attempt to supplant him with 
Meg.

“Can I have a few word* with yon Mr 
Cortinglao, on a private matter of im
portance ?” I asked coldly, before he had 
time to speak.

■That’s just what 1 want," he an: 
wed, witq lowering and ferocious eul- 

lennesa, which seemed to frighten Meg, 
for she uttered a cry and glanced from 
him to me to terror.

I wee no way alarmed by hie tone. 
But Meg knew the brute better than L 
He seized hie hat and pulling the door, 
•hnt it roughly, took roe bv the arm with 

strong grip, and turned np with me

the child about to warmer climates when 
the winter came on, and whether on sea 
or on land the one eooftant attendant onconfiant i
father and eon was Ruff, the collie. For
we all feel that there woeld hare been 
no loving father’s arms, and no comfor
table homo for the outcast, it it had out 
IpiHfMC nty and sagi

Buff.

ip ’
across the mcor to the left. As he led 
me rapidly away, a woman appeared at 
the window. It waa too dark for me to 
be able to see mere than thia, that it waa 
Meg, and that aha waa making me ges
tures of warning. I .felt far too secure 
in my power of taking ear* of myeelf-to 
take much heed of these, bot I wee glad 
to find that mv safety was not altogether 
a matter of indifference to her.

Meanwhile Corringham way hurrying 
forward, directing oor steps » rough 
and broken part of the moor, where 

been. Ithad never

•egacity of

*sr-rr.
THE TIME TO BATHE.

Kefere Keen antiid Be Are

Wt*--

THE TORONTO BÙD1
-MONEY BYLAWS TO BE PRE! 

tO RATEPAYERS.

Fined for Kissing n Girl—Cher,

■eeiinrni.
In considering the subject of injndi-

to

wae some minutes 
before he spoke, in a savage dogged tone, 
which made me wonder whether the poor 
little eon I had discovered for him would 
not be better even where he was, than in 
the care of each e father.

Now then,” said he at last, “what do 
rou mean by slinking op here after that 
as* when yen had yonr orders ‘Hands 

off?’ ”
I take no orders from yon,” I aaid 

very quietly, knowing what a ante posi
tion my errand gave me. “Bat as 
happens, the bnsineee that brought i 
here had nothing or next to nothing, 
do with Misa Thredgold.”

“That’s a cursed lie. you----- ”
1 felt myself suddenly seized by both 

arms, turned, and forced backwards over 
the rough ground. I shouted “Help !” 
I struggled, bot I had been taken too 
much by surprise. 1 could neither free 
nor stop myself. Qaickes and quicker 
we went over ground which eloped down, 
until suddenly stopping with a jerk, my 

ailaot flung me from, tripping me 
op.

A moment later I wae lying many feet 
below, at the bottom of a pit which had 
been dog for quarrying purposes, bot 
since abandoned. At the same time I 
had sense enough to be thankful I had 
not fallen on my back, for assured if I 
had,Sebert Corringham would bays fear
ed my rivalry no longer.

I think that, having given this pleas
ant little vent to his passion, Corring
ham bad a moment cf compunction. I 
saw hia burly figure looking down into 
the pit, as he said gruffly, yet I thought, 
not without anxiety :

“You’d better not have interfered, von

My head waa beginning to swim and 
my limbe to feel dnmb, I knew that I 
most make the most of my time.

“Come down here,” I said ! yon havn’t 
heard what I had to say. ”

After a little hesitation, Corringham 
walked around the edge of the pit and 
came down by an easier way then he had 
given me.

“Put yoor band In my left hand pock
et here." I aaid. “My arm is broken, 
or I would not trouble yon. lake ont » 
book yon will find there.”

Sebert gave a growl like an angry 
beer ; it was bis way of showing a pang 
of remorse. He complied without a 
word, end drew out a volume of poetry 
he bad given to the girl he married. I 
heard him shake like a leaf ; I heard a 
hoarse exclamation :

“Who gave yon this? he asked in a 
low, shaking voice.

“Your eon.”
There wae e moment of absolute sil
ice. Then the roogh, surly men fell

chapter m.

I made straight for Zech Thredgold’e 
cottage. I had two missions to fulfill ; 
one with Meg, and the other with Sebert 
Corringham. Mot much to my surprise 
I found that I could make one journey 
do for both ; for when I knocked at the 
door It was opened by Meg, and I could 
hear the voice of her elderly admirer, 
who wae sitting at the tea table.

The house was built in such primitive 
fashion that the front door opened into 
the family sitting room, but a wooden 
screen bad been built np to keep the 
draught oat eo that no one saw me bat 
Meg when the door wae opened. The 
girl looked startled and rather confused. 
Bat I hastened to re-assure her.

“I haven’t come to tease yon, don’t 
be afraid,” I said, in a most matter-of- 
fact tone, “I start for London to-mor
row morning. But as I have just learn
ed something it msy be to your advan
tage to know. I thought I’d better run 
over here and tell you.”

Meg twitched the door handle rather 
nervously, and seemed to wish to say 
something. But I would not give her 
time. I could not trust myself not to do 
something idiotic if once we came to par
ley. So 1 rushed on with my speech.

“Your admirer is there—Mr Corring
ham”—Meg looked uneasy and blushed 
—“you can marry him without any fear 
of his first wife turning up. She’s dead, 
I thought it only fair to let you know 
thia as soon as I knew it myself, since I 
threw the doubt in your face this morn
ing.

“Thank yon,” answered 
trembling voice.

“And now 1 should like to speak to 
Mr Corringham. Would you ask him to 
see me t I won’t detain him more than 
a few moments.”

Meg wae spared the trouble cf making

on hia kneaa beside me and blnb-began
baring like e baby, incoherently thank
ing me, blessing me, imploring my par
don, begging me to tell him more. Wee 
hie wife alive ?

“No," laid I, “yon ere quite free to 
marry Meg Shredgold.”

“Oh, I don’t know about that,” said 
Oorringham, slowly. “She likes yon 
beat, yon know.”

I straggled, in spite of the pain in my 
arm, to torn and look into hia face.

“Do yon mean that ?" I asked abrupt
ly-

“ Certainly I do. That’s what made 
me so savage. I think I’ll just go and 
tell her what I’ve done. It'll do me 
good to make a (clean breast of it, and 
Meg won’t spare me, if I know the lass. "

He hurried off, heartily ashamed of 
himself, penitent, humble. I lest con
sciousness as soon as he wae out of eight; 
and before I had recoved altogether I 
had momentary gleams of intelligence, 
daring which I knew that I waa being 
carried along by two men, one of whom 
was Corringham and the other Zech 
Tredgold, while Meg herself wae walk
ing by my aide.

When the doctor saw me he declared 
that I had austaioed a compound fracture 
of the right ankle, besides breaking my 
right arm, But I didn’t care. The 
more there waa the matter with me, the 
longer I would be before I could leave 
the dearest spot on earth to me—Zeck 
Tredgold’a little house on the moor. 
However, when I did leave, I took the 
charm of the place with me. Meg never 
had cared for Sebert, ahe acid, and never 
intended to merry him.

“But I thought,” she added with her 
proaaio North conatry caution, “that you 
being so much younger and better look
ing, and having eo much the prettier 
manners, I was perhaps letting myself 
to be led sway eo ranch by the eyes. And 
so I thought I wouldn’t jump at you, 
but would wait a little and see how you 
turned out,”

“And are yon satisfied now, Meg ?”
She wasn't going to spoil me with two 

effusiveness. She just looked at

cioua bathing one of the medical jour
nal» reiterates that it la highly dangerous 
to along* into the water just after a meal 
or while faligned.

An hour before noon and befeee going 
to bed are the beat times to bath*. The 
average deration of the bath should be 
from five to ten minutes for children, fif. 
teen miaules for women and bat little 
longer for men. To delay much beyond 
these periods ia » pernicious practice in
viting debility and injury. How often 
one sees in n stroll along a popular see 
beach, groupe of drenched, miserable ob
jecte with blue lips, chattering teeth and 
wrinkled, clammy akin, who have been 
spending half a morning alternately 
plunging into the wave» and walking 
about, dripping, in the cool air. From 
what should have been an invigorating 
dip, they return to n condition approach
ing collapse.

Sueh abas* of see bathing ia unfor
tunately too common, even among 
those who have sought the aenaida for 
the improvement of impaired health.

The immediate eflhet of a cold bath 
to chill the surface of the body, the tern 
peratora of which, as tested by a ther 
mometer, may fall several degrees—ae 
moch even as three or foor. The skin 
becomes pale, the lips blae, there is chil
liness, shivering, goose skin, and the 
breath has a spasmodic and catching 
character.

Cold bathing ia salutary ondar certain 
conditions of the system, while in others 
it ia capable of great harm. It benefits 
the strong and robust and it can be made 
a restorative tonic, a revitaliser, to the 
“ran down” when wisely and jndiotonaly 
used.

Aged people should nae it with ranch 
care and not ofiener than every other 
day ; and should not remain in the water 
longer then ten minutes at the meet 
Persons who have heart or kidney die- 
ease and those in a feeble state of health 
should not indulge. If the bather does 
not remain in too long, “reaction” sets 
in, the ohillinem.givee place to a pleasant 
glow and a feeling of comfort and agree
able exhilaration. Thia reaction follows 
most quickly when the bath ia of abort 
duration. The shorter the bath the lees 
is the ultimate depression of the temper
ature of the blood. The shorter the both 
the greater ,ia its power of itlmnlatieg 
the functions ; the longer it le continued 
the greater is the cooling effect and the 
consequent lowering of vitality.

The beat of all hatha ia the swim: 
bath, for in it the bather can indulge 
a free exercise of hie limbe, aneh as is 
hardly attainable under any other cir
cumstances. Swimming is n very valu
able exercise, ae it brings into action s 
large number of muscles, ft employe the 
arma equally with the legs and leads to » 
healthy development of the muscles of the 
chest. A sea bath has also another great 
advantage over all other forme of bath, 
that it ia taken in the purest air possible. 
Reaction more rapidly occurs after a sea 
bath than after a river betb.and thus the 
liability to “catch cold” ia lees, although 
the popular belief that it ia impossible to 
take cold from a wetting with salt water 
ia far from the truth.

The practice into which the fair aax has 
fallen, of sitting about for a long time 
after “coming ont” in order to dry their 
hair,is injurions, and should be avoided. 
As soon as the bather leaves the water the 
body should be dried thoroughly and the 
clothing assumed rapidly as possible.

Serious injury of the ear, resulting ev
en in deafness, has occurred in conseq
uence of the waves striking forcibly on 
the side of the heed. Pnt a light cotton 
plug into each ear.—New York New».
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Petition-A. Grand Trank V 
Killed—Bobbed an tbo Bmprs 

’ Toroxto, Aug. 8>—Tbsrsare sen 
to be presented (or the endorsatk 
ratepayers of Toronto to-morrow, 
lug a total of $73»,253, outride otth 

grant, $300,000: The three i 
portant are the Waterworks Impi 
,$239,770 ; General Permanent Impn 

100,333 ; and the Parks Impr 
i,840. pm other items are $10,0 

Howard memorial, $30,0.0 for Bo; 
trial School and $30,000 for Girls’ : 
School.

At the Pdlic* Court yesterday 
Rderiter, aged 57, giving his add 
William-street, was charged with 
assaulting a young girl named El 
who resides with her parent» in 
house The offence consisted of 
putting his arms around the ch 
while meeting her in the passage < 
morning and kissing her against 
Col Denison told the accused thaï 
he taught that the law forbids ai 
old or young, Mating little girls ag 
will, and fined him $1 and costs c 

William J. McLeod, laborer, w 
yeatarday afternoon charged wii 
assault It appears that McLeod 
the 7-year-old daughter of hie lan 
Porter, 834 Front-street, to the 1 
him, end while there induced tl 
accompany him to a secluded spo 
attempted the outrage. The chi 
ittracted the attention of peopli 

Ity end he was handed over tc

The 38th election petition w 
Hall yesterday in the 

crom-petition against David Port 
form candidate who was defeat 
George. Mr. George’s election w 
ed against some time ago.

! Conductor Walter Powell, one< 
employee on the Grand Trunk, 
awful death yesterday at term» 
•York. Mr. Powell waa attac 
Kingston mixed which leaves 1 
the east at 13%. Hia train re«
York about 1 o’clock, remainini
minutes Conductor Powell, a 
slowed up, jumped from the 
toward the west end of the 
and walked along between 
to the station for ordei 
not perceive the pSot en| 
(Was p»—'"g east at a rapid rate, 
Powell took a slanting walk t 
platform, and the moment he pli 
across the rail, the engine struck 
him in’ pieces
l Police Magistrate Denison he 
Mayor Clarke saying that he v 
accept any portion of his salar 
paid in full.

I A Louisville (Ky.) Indy was r 
and her tickets on the Empress 
night.

Coroner Powell yesterday s„r>
ge In’

much
me out of the corner of her eye and said
"Yes.”

Sebert Corringham gave a ns a wed
ding present more fit for a duke and 
duchess than for a poor artist end hie 
wife. The recovery of the child—for little 
Walter proved to be indeed hi* son—soft
ened his rough nature, and made a hap
py man of bin. The boy’s delicate health 
wm now hie only trouble. He took

u

dcCabe’s undertaking 
an inquest on the bo 

, who died suddenly in tl 
i the preceding night, 

i foreman of the jury 
; The only evidence taken was 
cent T. Bero of Queen-L> 
brother-in-law of the deceased; 
in whose office deceased died, I 

The result of the poet-mc 
» public, but the coroner ai 

Dr*. Teekey and Wilberforce 
conducted it, and who 1 
thorough examination, bi 

at all the organs 
state end there wai 

sfor death discovered.
It was decided to adjourn th 

. Monday, Aug. 11, and Corone 
Bantime submit the facts tc 

General’s department, with tl 
the stomach be analyzed.
| The burial certificate issu 
Powell ascribed death as beii 
cotic poisoning, the testimony 
deduction.

1 The remains will be taken I 
interment via G.T.R. this moi 
was only 21 years of age.

ONE MORE DA

Mlaard’a Uniment relieves neuralgia.

Rev. Mr Roes, father-in-law of Dr. 
Gunn, baa rented the home of Mr Ho- 
vey, in Clinton, and will take up hie re
sidence there.

The Keetef Evil.
Dyspepsia and constipation are the 

sources of varions diseases, but root end 
branch may be removed by using Bar- '» 
dock Blood Bitten according to direc- 1
lions. It is endorsed by the press, the ‘ 
public and the profession, and cannot be 
excelled for the cure of eonatipetion, 
dyspepsia and all diseases arising there
from. 2

aiuoub mot
<-d at least u

Dr Mackld and family left Seaforth 
last week for Calgary, Northwest Terri
tory, where he intends in fotnre to re
side. The doctor’s many friends wish 
him prosperity in hie new home.

As a Healing, Soothing application for 
cats, wounds, braises and sores, there is 
nothing better than Victoria Carbolic 
Salve. im

Colin McArthur, Morris, left for the 
old country on Friday of last week.

C. C. Richards & Co.
n,ed y°or minard’s

LIN IMENT In my family for some y acre 
and believe it the best medicine in the 
market as it does all it is recommended 
to do. Daniel Kibrstbad.

Canaan Forks, N.B,

John Mader, Mahone Bay, informs ns 
that he was cured of n very severe attack 
of rheumatism by using MINARD’S 
LINIMENT. in,

A team belonging to Neil McDonald, 
of the 9th con,,Morris, while mowing hay 
came in contact with a bee's nest from 
which thev took fright and ran away, 
breaking the mower.

Kemmler’» Electrocution F 
for Wedneaday Mo

t Auburn, N.Y., Aug. 4.— 
the Associated Press repre 
Warden Durston it it would 
correspondent to absent hi 
vieinity of the prison two 
“ Why, certainly,” was 
“and I will say to you frank! 
be nothing of importance wi 
hours." This was said at 4 o 
noon, hence the warden is ai 
statement that the death b< 

until 4 o’clock 
Ion will probat 

ig-
A delicate point of law 

gested here by a gentlemai 
lore. This suggestion was n< 
of any personal interest, bui 
of careful perusal of the stat 
Kemmler has been sentenced 
of the sentence that directe 
be killed in the week beginni 
4 Here is the point raised : 
beginning Au2< 4 ends wit 
warden has arbitrary power 
cation until Sunday, Aug. II 
held that the general la 
vene to prevent the killing 
the ground that any execut 
cesses upon Sunday is not le 

I Directly at this point tin

I by that general principle ol 
sentence under which Keen 
to he killed is void in part, i 
void. Brought to a closi 
assumption is that if it 
Ksmmler on the seventh di 
signaled, then it would 
him on any other day of tl 
*d. The situation, it is 
different if Sunday interv 
seven days, because it wo; 

ik and be a part of 
ting the week.

_ie case stands the v 
lienee is to be executed 

complete, because the wi 
day void In law. Unlei 
general law which may 
which is raised, the entii 
.thought, might be declare 

Gaimenr Workers 
Rochester, Aug. 4.-

convention of the garmi 
United State» and Canada 
Hew Osborne House in 
noon at 3 o'clock.


