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__Y\AVIES, & HALL,

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW, .
SOUTH SIDE OF WARD HOUSE.

D;c 23-78. TOWANDA,PA.
AM W. BUCK, - 3
F ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
' o !
( Nov.1370. TOWANDA, PENNA | .

OMce—At Toeasu-es's bmca‘ in Court House.
L A BEVERLY SMITH"& CO.
o [ -

BOOKBINDERS,

i
] In Fret Saws and Amateurs Supplies
"'"dsgx:ﬁ‘er;: ;r\ee-usts. BY.P'OB'H:B Bullding.

March 1, 1881,

Box 1512, Towands, P=. :
F L. HOLLISTER, D. D. &;
¢ DENTIST.

¢ Dr.E.H, Angie). OPFICE~Serond
) Su»cfssqr |ol!uc.u' of Dr. I'Ea.t‘s office,

-t B

'J'owanda; Pa., Januoary 6, 1881,

. NJADULL & KINNEY,

}
ATTOLNKYS-AT-LAW,
Ofice—Rooms (ormarly occupled by Y. M. C. A,
Reading Room,
|- #.J.MADILL.

3,18,80 - 0. D.KINXEY. i|:

- JOHN W.CODDIXG, k
o ATTORNLY-AT-LAW, TOWANDA, PA. IE
Olice ovér Kl}by‘u Drug Store.

"‘!{OMAS E. MYER

' ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

!
-
B

WTYALUSING, PENN'A,
Particular attention pald to businéss 1n the Or..]

phans® Coprt and to the settlement of estates,
. "Hep!emtier 25, 1879

l)ECK & OVERTON. '
ATTORNKYS-AT ).AW,

TOWANDA,; A,

D'A.OYERTON,

© ROPNEY A. MFRCTR,

Afrn::.\";Y AT-Law,

T TOWANDA, PA,,
"s8 i ' 14
Séllcitorof Patents, Particular attention pald,
10 bustness jn the Orphaas Court and to the sgule-‘

. ment of estates, .
Office in Mon*anyes Block May 1, °79.

'OVERTON & SANDERSON,

© ATTORNEY-AT-LAW®
TOWANDA, PA. .
E. OVRRTON. JR. , JOHXN F.BANDERSOR’

§V. H. JESSUP,

ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR-AT-LAW, b
MONTROSE, PA, .

Judge Jessup baving resumed the practiceof the

aw lu‘ Nonheprn Pennsyivania, will attend to any

-legal business tutrusted to him in Bradford county.

‘" Persons |wishing to consult: him, can; call on H.

Btreewr.LEsq.. Towanda, I'a.,whenan appoiniment
can he made. 1

YEN RY; STR_EETER,
. : ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR-AT-LAW,
TOWANDA,PA.’

Feb27,'79

- E * L. HILLIS,
- ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,  ~ .
.TOWANDA, PA. "~ [novli.?s,

I{[MM E. BULL,

. SURVEYOR.
ENGINEEKING, SURVEYING AND DRAFTING,

Ofice with G. ¥, Mason, over Patch & Tracy,
Malu street, Towanda: Pa. 4.15.50.

' ELSBREE & SON,

ATTORNEYS-AT-LaW,
TOWANDA, PA, !
N.C.ELSBRKE. L: ELSBRER.

IOHN w. MIX, -

o) - .
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW AXD U, 8. COMMIESIONRER,

) . TOWANDA, PA,

Ufice~North side Publlg Equare.

(_ 2

. ANDREW WILT,
B ° B o . -
’ ATTORNEY-AT-Law,
OMce—Yeans' Rlock, Maln-st., over J. L. Kent's
store, fowan May be consuited in German.

TAPri 12, °76.)
\ J.
V o

5 (3ce—Mercur Block, Park street, up stales,

l R. S. M. WOODBURN, Physi-

-clau and Sargenn. Office “at residence, ob
Maln street, Arst door notth of M, E. Church,
‘Towmana, April ), 181, :

Jan.1,1878.

fOUNG, -
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
TOWANDA, PA.

|
\, . B. KELLY, DeNTIsT.—Office

o over M. E. Rosenfield's, Towanda, Pa. )
Teethinserted on Gold, Siiver, Rubber, and Al.
mulum base, Teeth extracted without Lain,’
Oct, 34-72,

' D.PAYNE,M.D.,

Ao PHYEICIAN AND SURGRON,
Ofice uver Montsoyes' 3tore, Office hoursfrom 10
=y tol2A.M and from2tod PN,
Specialaitention given to

 _DISEASES .{ DISFASES
coor and or . .
THE EYE THE EAR
(L LaMB,
¢ ATTORNET-AT-LAW,

" 105 Norih Franklin-st., Wilkes-Barre, T's.
. : A BN y

Spectal attention given to collections in Luzerne
and Lackawanna counties. References: Hon. P.
D. Morrow ; First National Bauk, Towanda, - <%

A vae o PR R
fl\IRS' E. J. PERRIGO, |

i
TEACHER OF FIANO AND ORGAN,
Lessons given 'In Thorough Bass and Harmeny
Culifvation of thavolce a specialty. Located at J.
P. VanFleet s, Statp Rireef, Reference : Holmes
& Passage, Towanda, 'a., Barch 4, 1889,

‘ G W. RYAN,
LAe

CobxTY SCPERINTENDL
O38ce day last' Saturday of eactrmouth, over Turner
& Gordon's Drug Store, Towanda, Pa,

Towanda, June 20, 1878,

C 8. RUSSELL’% '

3

© .+ GENERAL
ITNSURANCE AGENCY
Mav2szote. - TOWANDA.PA.

EDWARD WILLIAMS,

PRAGTIGA(. PLU!&ER_‘& 0:48 FITTER,
Place of _bnn_lne;n a few doors t;ol:lh.o! Post-Office.
Plamblig, Gas Pitting, Repalring Pumps of all
kinds, and all kinds of Gelrlg:lpmfnptly :‘uended

t0. All" wanting-work in his line should Rive him
sl . . Dec. 4. 1879,

_ Ffﬁé‘ﬁ;ﬁ‘fﬁfﬁlxkgbf
N  TOWANDA, PA. o

[ _APITAL PAID IN........... seesess.$123,000
SURPLUY FUND 73,000

This Bank ol;n unnln-ﬂi iu:ﬂme- for the trans
. detion of a general banking business, R

- N.K.BETTS, Cashier °
JO8, POWELL, President, . o

JJENRY HOUSE, -

CORNER MAIN & WASHINGTON STREETS
. Fimsr Warp, 'ro:\usng. Pa. ., .

Mealaatalihours. Terms to sultthe times. Largs
" stable attached, - .

WM. HENRY, Paoraizron.
2, 1eaf, .

QUSQUEHANNA Courearars Ix-
b ) srircTR —FIRXT WINTER TERM will com-
mence MONDAY, OCT. 381, 188, Expenses for
buard, tuition and ' furnished foom,

veevesesesvesrnrcscnne

'I'nvinis, Ialy

overy |-
worning by GouoRICH & HITCRCOCK,

B The rafters crack and tbe wicdaws sbriek,

‘| But the sweeter tones of childish trust

1 should feel 50 bad, 1P T thoughs they had, -
'} - That I'd hate the Christmas tovs,

% 'For the bold night watch Is o'er. B
i} ‘They cram the stockings with leads of toys;

BrxJ. M. PECK,

‘ment of the Christmas season ; yet,

.obliterated nath.

'| 48 a protection againat the cold wind

| distinguishable. -

‘the young officer——for such he seem-

from §172 to | -
‘| eaught sipht of a light glimmering

N
|

o

COODRICH & HITCHCOCK, Publishers, . .. '

- HEGARDLESS OF DENUNCIATION FROM ANY QUARTER.

A\

o _$1.00 per Anaum.in Advance.

A —
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THE WATCH ON CHRISTMAS EVE.

Close by the chimney, oo Chitstmaseve,
. Are huddled two tiny forms; .

And the night s wild with atorms.

*T'is s lonely watch, for the specter Donbt
.Has entered a childiah breast; .3
And faith to-night must be lost in sight,
And the spiritlald st rest,

* Are you sare he'll come P says & tiny volee,
0, say you are certaln quite ! ’

Oh what could we do 1f it shouldu't be trae,
And nobody eame to-night?™

Break in on the other's doubt;
4.0, never you fear, you'll see him here
When the midnight beils ring out."

s Perhaps they have told us a’story, though, -
You see wo're such Httle boys ; -

Dd'you think he'll care or the wind and rala
They say he's getting old— .

‘With that beavy pack on hi« poor hump-back,
An4 the night 18 so very cold I**

s+ tell you the relr deer brings him here, .
And the lead of toys is tight

His caat is warm, and he laughs at storm §

1 know he'll come to-night. C
There never can be a doubt, I say, -

¥ O, never a cause to fear; ' .

Our watch we'lt keop while the others sleep,
And we're sure to see him here, "

. . N A
But the minutes drag, and the small heads droop
When soft throngh the parlor door '
Two shadows creep, while bright eves sleep ;

And then With stealtby tread,
They 1ift each form fn its night-gown warm
"And put the watchers to b(gd ! :

" A SEARCH FOR SANTA CLAUS.

' A little gisi of summeys few=s
Though many wintry days she knew—
“Weunt trudging through the city street,
“Tomindful of the snow and 8 eet, -

So strong the purpoxe in her mind _
The friends of little ones o find,
The good old Santa Claus,

8he saw the hollday display,
And bea' d the other children say
That *auta ¢ laus wou'd bring *hem this -
. Or that, and she wonld surcly miss -
A share in all tho Christmas jors; - -
No doll, no candies, cakes or. toye !
Alas ! 1o 8anta Claus !

| E
-What should she do? He must be near !
He always was this time of yesr!
And she wovld know him should she meet
" Him face to face upon the street;
And ro she tooi her siation there .
Upon <he busy theroughtare, .
To search for 8anta Clans,

~ Some wondered at her erger 130k ;
Whtle others passed; nor notice took
Of those soft pleading cyes ‘hat pazed
Up in their faces, much ainazed'

That of the mmany on review

There was nb_t any peeon who

' Resembled Santa Claus,

Darker the shadows grew space,
"And 1ears rolled down the malden's face,
At thuught of wretctedness and gloom
That centered in the garret room
Wherd she must seek ber wonted rest,
And for the day give up the quest

For dear old 8anta Claus,

A hand was lald apon her head:
* **What alls thee, little on= ¥** then said
A kirdly volce of manly tene:
" \V,h'y‘out so late ¢ and all alone ? °
Her'story then she briefly told,
And at s close she whispered bold,
1 your name Santa Claus 2

He answered, * Yes ** 'Twas Chrisimas eve ;
His wife would mauv glffs receive, .
But none shed ho'd more dear, he thought,
Than this j cor walf he swiftly caught
‘Within his arms ; then homeward sved 3
And, as he dropped the burden, sald: " -

¢ A gift frem Santa Claus I

No longer dvomed the streets to roam,

The beggar-child has funnd a home

With loving hear{s; and should youray: -
- % What did you get on Christmas day ?»

She"d answer you, with cheeks aglow ;

¢ Qh, lots of gondies ! for, you know,

I live wrth Sonta Claug!™ .

«—=Josephine.Pollard in Illustrated Christian
Weekly. S

A CHRISTMAS STORY.

.__\:__ i
THE INN '

'HAVERLEY ‘WOLD,
" CHAPTER L *

Tue Gurst of “Tue CRIMES.”

A Yotkshire moor—a blinding fall
of snow and’ a-dark night are.not

sclect ~a% conducive to the enjoy-

on a certain 23d of December, a fow
years ago, all those conditions fell
to the lot of-a traveler, who, mounted
on & handsome. chestnut horse, was
proceeding slowly along an almost

"The rider was a man of seven or
eight and twenty, tall, and sat his
horse like one brought up to. the
saddle; a military cloak was flung
around him, the collsr drawn™ high

that swept over the waste of snow,
antd his slouched -hat-was set low on
his brow ; but a pajr-of very brilliant
blueeyes to pierce through the yeir’of
snow, strove in search of a light, and
ever and anon kept. watch on the
path, which every moment grew less

“By Jove!” he muttered present
ly, brushing the snow from the
sunny-hued - mustache that shaded a
handsome mouth, ‘things are begin
ning to look queer = They told me I
should pass’ a roadside| finger-post,
and I have pot - passed dne yet, and
that-was to be my guide to the inn—
‘The Chimes'—which I shonld not
be sorry to reach. 1 greatly prefer
campaigning io India to this st of
thing.! g : _ o
Almost as the words“left his lips
his quick cye.caught sight of some
object a little way ahead that. flashed
for a moment through the snow and
gloom and disappeared again; but

ed—urged his horse forward, and
his'heart rose vp with renewed hope.
Surely that object was the finger-
post. Anotlier moment proved his
conjecture to be correct. There, like
a pule, thin ghost, stoed the finger-
post, stretching out “its hattered
arms to right -and léft. “Lifting him-.
sell in the stirrup, the traveler read
on the one:arm, *To Todmore and
Foxley ;" on the other, *To Holdon
and . -Bicklemere.! The latter was
the ro:d be had been told to take,
and he turned 'his horse into what
had become little.better than a track,
but still, esp. cia'ly to military eyes,
clear enough to he safe, :

In another balf hour the traveler

. 1580 pu-y .
-~ "'{-l:d !elr‘hr?,:‘:ualo‘np or flrthef partico.
Towsmds Juiy 7, -QUINLAN,A '
- T °

tbrough the darkness, and presently,

.| the outlines of s low, straggling

: | was, 11 o’clock, there were evidently

‘| side, afforded a elue to tl'e- welcome

" |rapped with his riding whip. Al-
‘| opened, and a tall, powerful York-

" { 8eé to the gentleman’s horse.’ .

-| t6 himself.

/| it appeared, only public room of the
- |chimney coruer sat a reil faced car-

" .| Thislindividual drew his pipe from

| stances, threw off his- cloak dnd hat,
| and advanced to the fire with a cour-
-| teous, . balf-careless, ‘Good-evening,

| the delicately-made ‘hands he. held

conditions anyone would voluntarily |’

| want of good -looks to take the wo-

bendiflg forward, he ccald discern

building, which stood a little back
from the road, and seemed- to be
completely “isolated.. But, late as it

people astir, for as the traveler came
in' front of the building he saw a
ruddy blaze of light .in the parlor
window aund heard a sound of gruff
voices from within.: ‘A covered wa-
gon, from which the horses had been
| taken- out, standing near the road.

sounds, which at least promised a
fire. The traveler rode up to the
door, and, springing to the ground,

most immediately the door was

shireman, with a lantern in his hand,
presented himself. . -
*1 suppose,’ said the stranger, shak-
ing the snow from his cloak, ‘one can
have a ‘supper and a night's lodging
here P o
" “Vhere else, sir?’ returned the
burly landlord. ‘Walk in, sir. Joss,

A clumpish-looking lad made bis
appearance, but the traveler insisted
‘'on going round himsealf- to the stable
and seeing that his horse’ was well
housed and groomed and supplied
with provender before he attended

Mine host was waiting at the door
wlien he returned oo -

‘Fond of yourhorse, sir?’ said he,
smiling, - o

*}'am a soldier, friend, and always
take care-of my horse first of all?

*A soldier? Ali, indeed, sir. Come
in! Your supper will soon be ready.
Awful night, isn’t it? Did you
come from Overburn ¥’ " .

"*Yes, from the station, Iam on
my way to Hildon, and I was direct-
ed to this place for a night’s lodging.’

‘Couldn’t come to a better, sir,
though I say it.’ As he spoke, he
-opened the door into the chief, or, as

inn, whicr was floored with tiles,
and roughly furnished, buta huge
:fire blazed on the hearth, and in the

ter in a cnarse smock frock.

his mouth, and stared hard at the
new comer, but did not offer to ' rise,
and the stranger, who, soldier-like,
was evidently accustomed -to make
himself: at home under any circom-

friend. -
e¢h ¥ o

To which remark the ecarter res-
ponded by a grunt, and continued to
stare. The new arrival was certain-
ly not of the class.to which the
guests at The Chimes were sccus-
tomed. He was a tall, dashing, aris-
tocratic Jooking man, whose -air,
speech and clothes bespoke the Lon-
dover; a very h ndsome man, too,
with a noble cast of featurcs, and
that blending of power and .gentle-
ness ol expression which wins alike
the trust and respect of men and
women. Although his hair and mus-
tache were of a sunry tint, his com-
plexion was deeply bronzed, nor had

‘A fing night for travelers,

for a moment- before the blaze es-
coped the effect of tropicsl suns.]
On the third finger of one of these
hands flashed a ‘reae diamond of

not seem to occur to thé young man
be would have done wise to remove.
‘How far, is it to Hildon !’ -he
asked, making another attempt at
conversation. o
~ *Matter o’ twelve mile. ¢
‘Along 1his roa} ?’
‘Noa, cross cut.
yer th’ road.! . '
‘Eben,’ probably an abbreviatiqn
of ‘Ebenezer, was evidently mine
host, who at that moment returried,
-onnouncing that his nicce would
bring in the sopper directly, and he
seated himself before the fire with a
jolly smile on kis round, good-
natured face. ) :
‘You were bold, sir,’ he began, ‘to
attempt Haverly” Wold- on such a
night as this,’ i
*I.hadn’t much choice, . mine host.
I am-on my way to Hildon, and I
am due sometime to-morrow. When
I reached Overburn I found the
train could get no further; the line
+was blocked, and likely to remain so

Eben ’ll\ show

told-m« I could ride across the moor,
8o I had out my horse and resuvlved
to try the experiment.’ . = -
‘Ah, sir, | see—young lady up at
Hildon, eh ¥’ S )
‘Nay,’ said the other, laughing,- ‘1
baven’t yet found that young lady.’
Haven't you? Well, it's not for

men's fancy. ~ It’s the Manor people
you're going to see, I take it 2
Jeist o . .
" *Well, sir, *I.bope you'll have a
merry Christmas. It isn’t very mer-
ry Christmases we get here, for there
isn’t 8- house [within eight or nine
miles either way, and so_you may
imaging it's duli.’ SO
‘Dull! I ‘could not live such a
life. How does your nicce like it.
‘Well, not much, 1 suppose; but
sheé’s not’ my niece, yon know, sir,

great price and beauty, whichrit-did |-

till leaven knows when, but' they |’

though I'call her s0. She's-a lady—
‘true as true, sir. Her father was an !
artist— nameof Brandon—coine liere |
with her one such night as this. and
she was just a baby - His bad been
a runaway. match, he told me; his*
wife was a great lady, and that was |
all 1 knew. He died quite sudden
in the night and left the. little one;
so what could Tdo? 1 couldn’t find
out who she belonged to, so I just
kept her here ; hist! sir, here she is.’
.. After hearing this romantic story
the young man naturally turned to
look with considerable curiosity on
the damsel who.now entered, bearing
a tray,and his start' of wonder and
admiration mnst ‘be forgiven him.
He beheld a girl-of about seventeen,
tall and slender, clothed in a searlet
p-tticoat, with a_.blue. handkerchief
fastened picturesquely’ -across her
bosom . A quantity of dark bair
clustered over a small, nobly-poised
head ; ber face was a pureoval; her
complexion clear as opal and as-pale;
her features delicately cut, her eyes
large, durk, lustrous, and shaded by

very long lashes. Altogetler: the

Cl e

‘them.

Firl was remarkably - beautiful, and
ooked about as -unfitted. for the
coarse, mean life to which she was
doomed as it was possible to imag
ine. To juige superficially, by her
face she seemed: to bave acquired a
sullen, prou indiffevence to:-ber fate.
8he scarcely looked up as she came
in’; she set down the tray and began
Iaying the supper asif the room was
empty save for herself, and when her
task was done she gaid quietly, ‘Sup-
per is ready, sir,’ and went and sat
down apart, drawing some work from
ber pocket and plying - her needle
quickly and silently. Her voice was
sweet and low—the voice of a lady
but without brightness ;.ir sounded
as ber face looked—as thongh laigh-

ter were unknown and happiness no|-

more than & word. The young offi-
cer could hardly take his eyes off the
girl, who never raised her own, or
took any part in what followed,
|*Raika’s a queer ’un, said the
host, jerking his thumb taward her,
*bat a good girl, sir—never com.
plains—queer name, too, isn’t it?
That was the name on her "clothes
plain enough, so we kep? it.’ -
‘It iy a foreign name,’ said the
young man, carelessly, not wishitig
to talk about the girl before her face.
‘Do you lif:e cigars, ‘Mr. , I beg

your parion '

‘Ob, 8helton’s - my name,’sir. Eb-
enezer Shﬁlt;on ; but bless you} they
all -call me Kben. Cigar, sir?
Thanky—well, I'll try one, though I
don’t remember I ever smoked one
before.’ I

It was a very dainty case the ofli-

 cer pushed to#ard him, and bore en.

graved. on it the name and statns of
its owner, ‘Captain Grahame Erring-
ton,—th Hussars,’ )

- “That your name, sir?’ said mine
bost, reading.the superscription.

*That is mny name.’. - ‘

- *Captain— Errington? - All right.
Thanky, sir, much oblige.) -

‘Eben,’ eaid the saturnioe carter,
*wasn't it to night last vear that
traveler from York fell over into the
tarn?’ . DT -

*No, no,’ said mine host, settling
himself in. the chimney corner as he
-p ke, and his burley form almost
(wappeared in the gloom, ‘that was
on Chris mas Eve. A dreadful
thing, Captain Errington He liad
come her for the ‘night—that gentle

.man—and: the next day he woull go

on. Well, I went with bim to put
him in the right way. a8 far as a fin:
ger post, yonder. that showed him;
and he must have. taken the wrong
one after all, for his body was found
nearly a month later in Hanersley
Tarn—he'd fallen in; you see, you
can't tell the tarn is there till you
fall into it, not in snow time; the
ground oll’ looks .so fair There’s
more than one has lost his life there.’

‘I must beware of i, said' Captain
Errington, laughing. - .~ .

*0Oh! siry you couldn’t mistake if
you were careful. - '}l show you the
way all right.’ ‘

“*You are too kind.’
man rose fiom the table, and Raika
rose tvo and went to fetch bim a
candle. . = e .

- *What time will you be called, sir?
she said, returning and giving him
the lamp. B -
~-*1 am ‘a soldier, Raika,’ said he,
smiling; ‘I always’ wake early,
thanks,’ . o

*Very well, sir. Good night.’ .

‘Good night, Raika.’ ’

She looked . up for a moment, but,
her eyes fell and a light color evosséd
her cheek as she met Captain Er-
rington’s gaze. No doubt she had

{been admired - often and boldly

enough, but had probably never en-
countered . admiration so blended
with reverence and pity; nor is it

likely. that she bad ever before been |.

spoken to by anjone belonging to

the class to which Her birthright en-:

titled her, and her heart beat with a-
new and bewildering sensation as
she turned-away and sought her own
little chumber. Perhaps that poor
heart, struggling ever like a caged
bird, would bave beaten faster yet
had she known that the handsome
officei’s thoughts were so entirely

absoroed . by . her that he did 10t |-
sleep-for hours, and quite forgot to

wonder how Ebenezer Shelton made
a living out of inn keeping in the
midst of a Yorkshire wold, where
his taking could hardly amount to
'£20 o year. -
i o  — . N

- CHAPTERIL
o Raiga. - ,
- Daylight brought no change in the

"weather, the snow fell fast and thick

when Captain Errington ‘descended
to the public room. .

Raika was ' there alone, moving
silently about. She lifted ber heavy
lashed eyes as the guest came in,

~| and bade bim simply *Good morning,

sir but the young man, foilowing
perbaps an impulse which thought
might  bave checked, held out his
hand. | . . .

*You are my equal,’ he said, sumil-
ing; though there was u pained look
in his eyes. oo
—An_expression of utter wonder
came into hers, and the blood rushed

hotly: over cheek and brow and dyed

even her white neck. - - .
‘Your equal I’ she eaid. “No, iam
not. Iam an inn servant.’
_%An ‘inun servant by, accident, a

Jady by birth, and, I am sure;.in all

else. -You will not, then,’ said the
young man gently, ‘give me your
hnnd%’ Do ‘ -
‘Yes,” under her . breath, ‘if you
wish it.’ : ' ‘

She lajd in his  siall white band, | d

8o smooth and delicate that it seem.
ed impossible it could do hard work;
and the touch of that hand thrilled
to the young man’s very heart. -If
be. had -followed the prompting of
the moment he would have raised it
to his lips; but thought came this

‘time quick enough to save him from

what might have been misinterpreted.
He dropped the hand and turaed
away in silence. Raika went on set.
ting the table, but she- made one or
two mistakes and had to rectify
‘Presently Errington ob.
gserved: - ° K :
‘Raika, you surely do not do the
hard work of this house 1;',_ R
- ¥he shook her head. *No;;Jos, the
ostler, does that. -1 am . not ‘very

-

The yonn;g’

strong. Eben won't let me do hard
work.! . i - . ,‘*j
‘Your fone, Raika, implies thjt
you would like todo it -~ - %
‘So I would—and have done with
iL’ ° . . .' . H 1 ‘.,
- SWith what? N
. ‘With_living, to' be isure; ’tis no
use to me, isit?” = . -
‘Hush! Raika; it is terrible to
hear you speak so; you are young;
you: have all your life before you.’
‘It won't be o long one, I'll. take
care of that,’ said she, sullenly. .~ -
.She had to pass near Errington as
she spoke. He laidg.quick hand on
bir arm and turned her ‘round to
bim. " - ' S
‘Raika, do they ill treat.you here ?’
What a fierce flash. from'the black
eyes! - - . - .
‘No; Eben is kind enough in his
fashion, ind the rest let me alone.
I would like to see apre of them go
much as dare to touch me as you are
doing!" SR
“*You dap’t mind me, Raika? |
" *You're a gentleman, and you only
mean to hegKind, | am sure; nh_i_(gx
is a pity, for it can’t do me any good,
and will make things seem worse.’ °
‘Oh, Raika, do not speak so.’ - He
turned aside with a desponding gest-
ure, - *Ob, if I could only help yan,’
. The girl shrank back with a sud-
den passionate -sob.- ‘I ‘don’t want

help!’ ‘she muttered in a choked |

voice, . ‘No, no, don’t touch me—
don’t speak to me!’ and ehe turned
and tushed out of the reom.” .|
“*Grabsme Errington. sank down
and covered his' eyes for a moment.
*By heaven!' he said to “himselt,
‘am I courting. fate, or has fate over-
taken me? The girl bewilders—
dazzles me—and she is a lady, gent-
ly born, not even—though her su--
roundings are so rough and harsh. 1
must save her from this life. But
‘how 91 } P
. The entrance of his host aroused
hiw, and greeting Eben :Shelton
courteously, the young man asked if
he and his niece would join Lim at

‘| breakfast.

. ‘Thank ye, sir, much obliged.’
‘Raika was summoned and came in
without any signs of wnusual agita-
tion on her countenance, and she sat
down in silence. ’ i
*You don’t think of going out this
morning, sir !’ said ‘Ebhen, glancing
out of the window and his eyes tra.
veling back rested a minute on the
rose diamond. . o "
‘Well, I hardly know—' last|
evening he would have answered dif
ferently, but now he had seen Raika!
“*It wouldnt be safe, sir; you can't
see.your way .when the suow falls
like that. The finger-post is a good
mile. away, and you’d néver. find it
withont someone showed you the
way, and I wouldn’t trust Jos to do
that; if he took you straight he'd be
like tell you wrong when you got
there. Maybe you think I'm speak-
ing in my own interest, sir; but your
own sense - 'll tell you thata York
moor 1n a snowsiorm isn't altogether
easy traveling! . ' | -
-_*No, I don’t. misjudge "you,’ said

_Errington, smiling, althongh there

was something about the jolly. round
face of Eben Shelton he did not quite
like: *And certainly it would never
do te take you out in a snowstorm ’
‘Lor, sir, it isn't that—t. at would-
n’t signify—it’s the danger. You
don’t know these parts,-1 see, sir.’
_-*l never was in Yorkshire in. my
life betore.” * T )
“Oh! indeed. 1 thought maybe
you belonged to the: Hildon Manor
people.’ T - '
 *Noj; T met the eldest son in town
this season, and he asked me to spend’
Christmas with them. I don't know
the rest of the family at all. ,
‘Raika glanced fartively at Eben,’
buy remuined silent, )
‘Of ecurse, sir, continued winé
host, ‘1 knew you were south.coun-
try—but still you might have been
related to the Manor people. Maybe
it'll clear up by the evening—not
much before, I think.! ° ;
*Which way from the finger-post
lies this awful tarn?’ asked Erring-.
ton.
‘Well, sir,’ the innkeeper laughed
and scratched his head, it's diflicalt
to tell you, becauss it all* Qepends,
how you come wup to the pust. For
there’s a right and 2 wrong way, vou
see—now, then, Raika, what are you
after there 7’ S
The girl had risen up abruotly,
without any ceremony, and gone to
the door. -
-*J thought T heard Binnie outside,
that’s all,’ she said. “There’s no harm:
done, - . - - [ o
*No harm buot rudeness,’ said.Shel-
ton, angrily, ‘leaping up like a young
back to look after the lurcher!
What'll Captain Errington think of
Yorkshire manners?? '
‘Pray.’ said the young man bhastily,
‘dv not imagine that I am; offended.
Raika is right—there is ho harm
done, and you know, Mr. iShelton,
ladies command all these things.’
“Ladies, .sir]. Well, she’s .born a
lndy, sure- enough, but she’s not a
lady now—don’t put that hotion into

“her head.! .

" The-girl came back to the table
with:a.burning color on her usually
pale face, and Captain; Errington,
pardy for her sake, partly for his
own turned quickly to the innkeeper
andegaid: . -~ . - - -

*You were telling me about—" -

‘The tarn—yes, sir. Well, if you
come to the finger.j.ost the right way,
as | gaid, then the road to the tarn
tarns off to the right. Your way isa
bridle-path to the left, and that wi
dens out iuto a gnod road some two
miles furthee. on.’ )
.. *Rut the road to the ri
by the tarn, does it not ¥’

*Yes, si1 ; but just on the crown.of
the bank, and- in the winter time,
with -the snow covering everything,
-you can’t see where the bank begins,
and it's a sheer descent into the
tarn, sixty feet below you—the first
you'd know. -would be.going down
like a stone:dropped in%o a well.

- *Thanks,:zaid Krrington, laughing,
‘and there I might lie for months,
like the pobr fellow you were talking
of last night.! - - .

- *Aye, sir,' said Eben, risivg, ‘that
was 8 terrible affair! By the wav,

:ht passes

jcarter, sir” - -

. ‘He is_sﬁoningén the kitchen,’ re.

plied Raika, . proceeding to clear

away the hreakfast things, '
Mine host sat down by the fire and

lighted a long pipe and Oaptain Er:

| rington leaned against the chimpey

picce and entered into conversation’
with him, a ‘converration in which
Rajka; while she was.in'the room,
never once joined, anl she:presently
went ont, leaving. the door not wide
open, but just sjar, and all the while
Grabame Errington talked to his host
his thoughts were with the girl who
seemed to have resigned berself to
ber harsh fate with a kind of grim
apathy, awfal to -beliold in one with
youth, beauty and gentle birth, all
that shonld make her, life bright and
glorions. Why did she keep away ?
If she would noy talk it was a pleas-
urc—strong enough to ‘mwmke every
pulse ‘throb—only to look at her.
Did she- distrust him? "Perhaps he
could hardly wonder if she did, al-
though she had professed tp believe
bis kindness bad in it no sinister ele-
ment. Anyliow, he answered Eben
almost at random for some little time,
but at last, with an effort roused him-
sell. The innkeeper was .a -shrewd
man, and might suspect that Raika’s
beauty bad made an impression on
thedashing guest,and such suspicions
would- probably recoil on the girl's
*1 suppose you carry pistols, sir?’
wag the first remark. of mine host
that he really fully comprehended.
‘Pistols!' The young man’s blue
eyes- opened wide. ‘Are the people
here given to shooting their neigu-
bors ? Besides, you forget that when
I started I ‘did not intend toride
across the moor.! ST
“True, si~; . no, ot course you
didn’t.’ 'Well, I don't suppose you'll
meet with any hsim between here
and Hildon, especially sach weather
as this: but there are sometimes
queer characters about.” " : S
Errington glanced out of the win-
dow. ‘It was still snowing fast, """

be said, with a half sigh. : ‘I must
manage to push on to-night,’ |

‘Ivll be' clear by .then, sir—quite
clear, at least not snowing,’ said mine
host, filling a Tresh pipe—gand I'll
put you in a way for Hildon.’ *

‘Many thanks.! He. turned té the
door, and as he reached it be thought
he heard a light step without. - Had
Ruaika been listening ? but what for?
besides he could not contect such
meanness with her, and there was
certainly no one in the passage.

‘I am just going,’ he explained to
Eben, ‘to see. my borse. -He's my
sweetheart, you know,” . - ‘

- ‘Your only one?<ah sir! I know.
better.) © - - -

‘My only one, indeed,” said the
other laughing with an odd . feeling
that to'day the answer was not quite
true. - Bah! -this .zirl was ignorant;
he really knew nothing of her; but
she was a'mere child in years—she
could be educated ; he could not be
mistaken in believing that .a noble

|sowl,a keen and wide intelligence,

resided in the slight form clothed in
homespun; he had money, bat kow

social position, use that inoney so as
to benefit this young girl without
doing her irredeemable “mischief in

find out. where her father was, who

must leave her here!’ He could not
reconcile himself to' that idea,.and
yet could see no eséape from it.

He turned toward the stables and,
a8 he drew near, saw that the door
was open, and the:- his heart-gave a
sudden hound. There stood Raika,
feeding his horse with carrots, and
tenderly caressing him the while,

She looked up. with a violent start

*{as she heard: the| young officer ap-

proach and colored
said deprecatingly :
‘I was only feeding him, I am fond
of horses. ~ - - s
‘So it seems. Don’t run aw:zyi%
laying a detaining hand on' her arm,

painfully, but

‘What are you afraid of, Raika ?’
. *Nothing.’ she stood s*ill and lonk-

breath quizkly and there was a kind'
of frightened look in her eyes for 2
moment, but it passed.

‘Nothing,’ repeated Errington, gaz-
ing steadily on the beautiful; friend.
I¢ss creature, and sorely tempted to
take ber in his arifis " there and then,
‘I bope it really is nothing. I don"
want you to’be afraid of me.' o

‘I am not; but there’s no.use in

‘Stay, Raika! it may do youn some
good.  I'may be ableto belp you if
Yyou can tell me anything about your
parents.’ . E i

‘I don’t know any more than you
heard last night. !

A troubled shade fell on
ton’s brow, Do .

‘Stilly’ he said, after a pause, ‘even
that is some clue—I1 know your fath.
er’s pame and profession—I can dis.
cover, uo doubt, who he is, and find

out your relations.! - o
" Was the girl touched by:the kind
ness? Was her woman’s heart un-
stifred by the thought? ‘Why should
he take g0 much intefest in me?* | It
-was hard - to tell. She showed no
 sign of either gratitude or pleasure ;
she drew back, and turned ber face
aside a little, saying, in a kind of
dogged manner— )

" *1t would not matter anything to
me; there-is no use in any one put-
ting themselves out about me—not
the least. I dare-say you méan to
be kind to me—I am sure youdo;
but it can’t help me.” -

" Errington set ‘bhis teeth and was
bsilent. It seemed to bim that the
girl wistrusted him, and thoogh he
did not blame her for the thought it
pained  him-deeply, conscious as he
was of no feelingthat arraigned his
hopor. He said no more, but he wus
resolved, nevertheless. to seek out.
Raika's relatives, - dhe looked at him
as he turned away, and opened her
lips to speak, but ‘closed them reso-
lutely, and without a word went out.
of the stable and back to the ki‘chen,
where she set about the work of pre-
paring dinner in a. mechanieal  kind
of a way. The snow still kept fu:ling,
and the girl watched it now and then

Erring.

Bd

Raika, where’s Martin? That's the.

oL

| with an expression of  satisfaction.

‘My friends will ‘ think 1 :am lost.’,

then could he, a young man'in higher |;

the "world’s eyes? Well, he could |

her friends were; but meanwhile he |-

| =s8nd after dark—for
for she was about to quit the stable.’

ed down; but she was drawing her|

your talking to me—it' can't- do me| '
‘Ia bit of good—? :

Slie was revolving something in her
mind. - What was it ? _

_ When she weny to- lay the cloth
Captain Errington-wus sitting read-
ing, or rather pretending to reac, a

Eben Shelton was smoking near the
fire. - - :
‘Ehen,’ said the girl, ‘T suspect you
will bave to tap a new cask. I fancy
the last one has ran out) . .
“*Nonsense, girl it can't be yet,’ re-
turned Shelton in a surprised tone..
| ‘Well, I will gee.’ ‘

; She went along the pas«age, and,
opening a low door,. descended a
stecp flight’ of stairs,so dark that
only habit could enable her to know
where she was going. When she had
reached.the bottom she took a Jan.
tern from a peg in the wall, lighted
it with a'match -she carried andlen-
tered. the cellar, a wide, dreary-look-
ing place. ‘ A
- Her subsequent proceedings were
strange. She went (0 a cask already

bucket that stood near, set the tap
running till the' bucket was full and
the cask empty. Then she carried

emptied all the beer down it, roljed
the bucket into a dark corner and
dearched about till she found a good-
sized piece of wood. With this ia
her: baud. she ascended the -steps
again, leaving the lantern behind her,
and the wood, too, it seemed, for it
;E:las not in her hind when she reach.
ed the pasgage. : : .
Q'Stmigbt.g:he w;nit. to the keepibg-
room. i .
“the cask is empty,” she said.
‘You'il have to tap a fresh one. Mar-
tin drank a lot last night, you know.’
‘Well, well,’ said mine host, rising,
*if the cask’s out, it is; so here 2oés *
. He went out of the room, and:his
heavy step passed along the passage.
‘Raika. held her breath for an instant,
but went on in her swift, silent, in-
diflerent manner. S T
~— Suddenly-there was a loud cragsh—
ashoarse cry. Errington and Raika
sprang to the door together,  *
‘It’s Eben !’ cried the latier, breath-
lessly. *He’ fallen somehow down
‘the steps. Hold! sir; you can’t sée
D'l fetch a light.! . o
The dour at the top of -the stairs
was open; from the darkness below
came 3 heavy groan. In an instant
Raika had brought a light, and she
and Captain Errington descended the
stairs. . There at the bottom lay the
bulky form of Eben Shel on, one fijot
doubled under bim. He was groan-
ing and swearing vigorously, but,
with Errington’s help, succeeded . in

/| rising and hobbling slowly up the

steps. = o
‘*How did it happen, Eben ?’ asked
Raika, anxiously. Did you slip #
‘There was somethii:g-on the steps
—something you left, you white-fac-
ed bussy,’ he answered, angrily. -
‘I left nothing,’ returned the girl
‘You must have slipped.’ But as
-she dpoke (she was following her two
companions holding up the light) slie
noiselessly threw out of sight a_piece
of wood that lay at the foot. of. the
stairs. o R .
‘I dare say it is nothing very bad,’
isaid- _Errington, quickly, wishing to
Spare the girl any abuse.” ,You were
for}nu’ute to escape so well. o
-‘Aye, I might ha’ broken my neck.
Thank you, sir, for helping me.’
He hobbled into the keeping-room,
rand there sat dawn, and examination
showed that hisifoot was pretty bad.
ly sprained. Raika brought vinegar
andswathed in fagstheswollen ankle,
and the innkeeper, with many a- wry
face, submitted to his fate and sat
with his foot upon a chair. o
*One bud thicg is, sir,’ said he dur-
ing dinner, ‘that I shan’t be able to
show you the way ; ‘but you needn’
be, hindered for that—Raika knows
ity s
. ‘Raika !’ repeated Captain Erring-
ﬁou: ‘travel & mile through tlie snow
me. I should

fiot think of it.’
% ‘Lor, sir, "tis all right. . She's not
one of your town bred ladies. She’s
beea_out on the moor at night many
a-time.’ ' o o
‘I could not -allow it! said the
y?ung‘_gnan, firmly. Raika interpos.
€e( LI
‘sou will not find your way alone,

you went alone I -should follow, for
[ should fancy you were over th:
tarn._bank.’,” - ’ Lo

- ‘Then [ must yield.’ And
was ssid on the subject.

.CHAPTER III.

.~ “TurN To0. THE Riont.”
_About 6 o'clock the snow ceased
and the moon rose and shown down
pale and clear on the- vast “expanse
of snow.” Jos was ordered to bring
round thie chestnut, and while he was
gone Captain Errington paid bis
reckoning, drawing forth a - well-
stocked purse. Raika turned -.way,
and an odd look of triumph lighted
up her black eyes is she went to the
kitchen, AP

. She came back enveloped in a long

no more

=3

‘| frieze cloak, with-a hood that would’

Araw oversthe head, but was thrown
back.. She pauséd near the door.
Errington' held out his hand to the
host ' . .
“‘Good-bye, sir,’ -said that person,
beartily. ‘A safe journcy to you,
sir, and a merry Christnas; you'll
remember. this Christmas Eve, sir,
no doubt—a funny one, eh ? There’s
Raika all réady, mind, thild, the bri-
dlé path to the left? = . - S
‘1 know it, Eben. I should know
Haverley Wold, if ny one does.’
She passed out,- Errington follow-

{ed, and they stood without in the

snow. Errington bestowed a hand.
some largesse on Jos, ard passed his
arm through his horse’s bridle.

" *Come,’ he said. 1 o
*$Are you not going to mount, sir ?’

strange courtesy, Raika.!

*Very well, sir. ' This way, please.’
- It was-very cold—fréezing hard—
but the girl did nof cover her. head.
She walked .on by her companion,
stll in silence, treading lightly and
featlessly over the frozen ground;
and Errington did not speak. Per-

for words, Once or twice Raika
_looked back, and the young man fan-
teied—it might only be’'fancy—that

. - . /;, '-_.-' .

loca! paper of about 8 month's date. |

1. *Yes) . .

tapped, and placing beneath it al

the bucket to a sink in the flooring, | f:

‘| you do not. - He murdered’ that man

-{ disc’osed than by . the part - she had
played and-her manner of relating |’

sir.  You ‘had  best let me go. If}-
{ reach Bicklemere; it is twenty miles

.| her head, with a despérate. iook in

‘| cast, he knew, for good-or evil—and

-1 again

¢ While you walk? That would be| -

haps bis heart was too full just now|

she breathed more'gqe)y when the inn
‘was out of sight. Buddenly she rais-
ed her hand.: ‘Do you see that post,
yonder, sir? Yes? Tbat's the fin-
ger-post.’ I
‘The placé where they must part!
He made no answer, and the girl
glatced at him furtively ; then 'walk
«ed on a little abead of bim, and bad
reached the finger-post when he came
up. * Finger-post it was called by
courtesy, for only one broken.arm
remained, and on that there” wan. no
direction.. The girl’s face seemed al.
‘most a8 white as snow around her.
She put her hand—it. trembled now-
~-on the young man’s arm. §
‘Do you see that track,: sir, . she
said, peinting with her other hand.
‘going to the left??, .~ . -
_‘Qu te plainly. | C
_.*Avrd you see-that other—a better
road—to the right?? -~ - . -

‘That ig. your road, sir;’ said Rai-
‘ka, steadily, ‘to the right.’ - 4

‘To the right,’ repeated Errington.
‘Eben. Shelton - said especially the
bridle-path to the'left.! - . -
Raika looked full in the speaker’s
acec . - N
. ‘Eben Shelton said that,” she said,
*berause the bridle-path to the lefi
leads right on t6 the tarn.) - =
. "Raika !’ He could eay no more
—the borror of the idea that he
startling words presented ‘checken
all power of speech. * = |

‘Believe which of us two you like.'
continued the girl, resolutely. -Trusi
him or me as yoa will. . I know hiwm :

they were talking of last night; and

if be had come with you.to-night. he

-would have -murdered you and rob-

bed you.. I couldn’t stop it last time
—I didn’t suspect it; byt I.found it

out afterward, and I knew he had
made up his mind what:to. do whet

he sdw, your ‘diamond, 'and I mad.

up my mind to prevent him. -Didn"
he find out last “night that you wer

not related to ‘the Hildon Mano

people? That was because if you
had “been "the business might have
been more risky: Didn’t he find our

to-day that you did .not carry pi«

tols? ‘I knew he would be asking
questions and I listened and heard

him. 1 lied about the cask; I poured
all the beer away and pat a piece of
wood on the s*airs that be might fuli.
down. I didn’t care whether he broke
his neck or nov; but he sprained hi~
ankle; that is.all .I' really cared
about ; and he thought I would send
you the wrong way !l am too wise
to let him see my hand, If you fell
down_into. that tarn' you-would be
buried'in the snow. "He would come
the next day and rob you—there is a
way down: for those that know jt—
and leave your. body: there for kites
and ravens. If you are wise, sir,,
take this road to the right -

_ Standing a few feet from her com-
panion, and speaking in ‘a clear.
calm, deliberate manner, Raika told
this terrible tale ; and as she finished
pointed-again to the right, as though
her intormation had nothing espe:
cially out of the way, and’ her own
future concern in the matter was of
no sort of consequence. ~Errington.
had heard her without intéfruption,’
amazed less by the black villainy

the truth, for to doubt her. never for
a& moment. occurred: to the young
man. But as she ceased he made

one step to ber side and grasped her |

arm. . ' .
‘Rajka,’ he -said, bénding  down,
‘biave, .noble womsn! you have
saved my life, “Can yon ack if I be-
lieve you? But ‘at. what risk to
yourself have you done thig! What
do you intend todo? ~ - * -
- The girl glanced round at the wide
dreary moorland, and tried to shrink
away.. . ; T o
*1?” she said, ‘never mind that, sir.
I’'m not going back to The Chimes—
that’s all; he’d kill me ‘when he
found out 1'd played him false.) -
.__-*What, then, did you intend to do,
Raika? Did you think that after
.what- you have told-me .I should
mount my'horse . and ride away and
leave you?’ C S
Raika's eves wavered. ‘I can'get
over the wmoor to Bicklemere, she
said in'a low tone: = . A
‘Raika,’ " said the young officer,
sternly, ‘you know - that you would
be frozen to death before you could

aways. .
-*What then ?* said the girl, lifting

ber eyes. ‘I want to be fruzen to
deatb—I'li be glad to die. I've
vothing to live for—my whole life
has been like that -tarn, black and
sullen: I've saved yours; now let
we go and end mine.’ o

:For answer, Grabhame Errington
flung his arm ‘round the slight form.

‘Raika you must come with me.
I will take you to friends who " will

care for you. You talk wildly, How |/
could I let you destroy your. life? |

cven’—his: lips 'almost touched her
brow as he spoke the.last words—if
it were not so dear to me?’ ! .

The girl’s dark eyes met his with
a bewildered gaze—bher fiercé, reck:
less spirit seemed to have: fled—she |
trembled like a leaf in the young|
wan’s strong embrace ; and 'when he)|
added gently, ‘Come, you can ride]
before me on the saddle, and I will
take yot'to a new and: happy _lik-.‘,‘
she’ did not answer, and ‘bardly
scemed to fully understand j‘hiui.‘ P

Errington had no doubts, no. hesi-
tation now; the web of his life was

evil it could " hardly. be if this noble-
bearted girl was to. share jt. He
loosed her for a moment, and.vault-
ing Lo the saddle, bent "down to ber

‘Give me your hands, put your
foot on mine. So! A

In 2 moment the girl ‘was seated
b-fore him, his right arm- clasped
firmly tound her, and he| bent over
the. flustied fice that would have

turned from him. *Raiks,’ he said, |

passionately, “yon bave saved my
life; give.your lifé to e, I think
you canj; I think even now you love
me, Raika) . —_—

With a quick sob, the/ girl hid her
face on the young man’s breast. He
had read the secret -she/ had bardly

.} p>d ber close to him and kissed
-|qnivering lips, whispering to her that =™

‘known - berself; read the secret of

&

| ber longing to end & life’ that with-
blank - -

out him must be so utter]
that she dared not face it. ,ﬁé wrap-
the

bie bad not meant to leave her long,
that he would not part. from her, for
he . loved her, and very soon she -
shounld be his.wife. - :

Raika could only cling to him -

then, feeling -herself in a kind of

{dream, and save to show her lover

the right .road to take, she hardly
spoke the whole way. - = - :
- Little recked Grahsine. Errington. -
of cold or snow that Christmas Eve,
as- he rode across Haverly Wold,
with Raika clasped to bim often as
passing strange that he had pledged
his life to a woman of whose very ex-
isterice be had not known .at  this
boor yesterday, the thought never
cm}e to him with any feeling of mis-
giving—any doubt of his own heart.
Eben Shelton -and- the grim lonely
inn and the terrible tarn, faded away
into a sickly dream, and left only
this treasure—like gold - gathered
from dross; and beyond the night
and the fields;of snow lay a golden

 dawn. i

It was one o'clock in the morning
when the old manor hoiase of Hidon
was reached by the travelérs, and

lights still blazed in the windows,

for it was Christmas Eve; but
amid the festivily was a deep under-
current of anxiety, for all feared that

2ome mishap had befallen Grahame °

Errington.  Errington's loud peal at
the bell brought-into the lighted ball -
the gray-haired Lady Langside

“and ber son and a ‘troop of guests,

and poor Raika. hid her face and-

| scarce knew whether to cling to: ber...
protector or to shrink from him £but. =

he bade ber look up and told his hos.-
tess tngt he had a strange tale to tell .
her; and kindly Lady Langside took
the girl's hiand, and- as Raika lifted .

her. face, then, with a sudden cry, the ~ -

lady turned to Errington ;. ¢ Grabame

Erriagton, who is this—answer me? -

Kind Eeaven!—am I dreaming 7—it

'3 Raika—as I saw her last-'—Baika .,

~~mv daughter!’ L

. * This'chjld,’ said Grahame Erring-
‘on, * is your daughter’s child, Raika
Brandon.’ | ’ . S
- Explanation followed. Captain’
Errington related the ‘adventures of
‘he two days, and Lady Langside,
her lost dadghter's child in ber arms,
related how Raika Langside had fled

her home with a. poor artist named .
Brandon. and how her faffily, in -

rheir pride ; bad henceéforth repudiat-
1 her, bitterly repenting their harsh.
ness when too late, = . - :
~ 8o after all, it was'a
Christmas at the old manor bouse of
Hildon, the precursor of many to fol-
low. . Last Christmas Captain Er-
rington and his beautiful wife Raika"
were the principal guests, and Raika,
with her bright sunny face and happy
laughter seemed another creature
‘rom the girl who had seen nothing
worth living for, and bad sought an’
escape from desp.ir in-the dreary su- -
icide of the frost sleep. . *°
: As no criminal -charge. could be
laid against 'Eben Shelton, Captain
Errington did not take any steps in
that direction, but he effectually cut
off any future.chance of that worthy
treating travelérs as wolves treat the
‘leer, by causing a strong railing to
he erected all around the tarp, and
in a letter to- the landlord of The
“himes he told him that his treach-
«ry-had bee
had been foiled. -

It is supposed that this letter pro-
sluced anything but an agreeablesim-
pression on Eben’s mind.  At-any
raté, withifi'a month of its receipt hie
disappeared,.and up to the present
time the Inn on Haverly Wold istun-
inbabited,but is visited sometimes
by touristis on account of jts being
the cause of a romantic story, which
somehow became’ known, and is still
ofter. rehearsed over Christmas fires; -
nor will-it be forgstten in the North
country when Grahame - Errington
and Raika are gathered totheir fath-
ers. . S

P ! .

An Act/of Inte est to Dairymen
i and. Faimers, :

In view of the fact that a large .
number/ of cstablishments -for -the
manufacture of butter and cheesé are
being chartored, the. fultowing Act,
whieh W pussed finally/by the last
Legislature; will be of special inter-
est - The bill is entitled* An Act to

Protect the Mauuficturers of Butter .

and Cheese.” It provides: “That
from gud afier the padsase of this
act, if any p rson or persons. with
intent to defraund, sell, supply. or-
bring, to be manufactured, 0 any
butter or cheese manutae.ory, i this
State. any milk diluted with water,
or i,n)" any way adulterated, uncleanly
and ji
cream bas taken, or milk commonly
known as skimmed milk, or if any
person or pérsons so furnishing milk
as aforesaid who shall keep back any
part of the milk known as “ strip-
pings,” or-shall Knowingly bring or
supply to any butter or chieese man-
ufactory that is tainted or partially
sour, or shall knowingly" bring or
supply to any butter or theese man-

utactory milk drawn from cows with- :
injfifteen days before parturition or |

‘wgthin fifteen days after parturition,
slinll.‘l‘or each' oflence, forfeit"and
:piy a sum of not less than ten dol-
lars por more thanione hundred dol- .
‘1ars, with costs' of'jsuit,” to be sud

-lor in anv court off competent juris-.

diction for the benefit'of “the -person
or persons, firn. of association or cor-

poration upon whom such fraad or -

neglect shall be committed.”

| . ———r————

, Josh Billingh Heard Frem. .

.= Newpont, R. L, Auz. 11, 1880
DEar BriTeErs—I am.trying to breathe

/in'all the'salt air of the ocvan, and bav-
-ing been a sufferer for more than a year

with.a refractory tiver, I was induced to

.ve'ry bnpby 1

n discovered and  how it

impure, or milk from which. .

mix Hop Bitters with the sca gale, and™ ~ ’

have found thé tineture a glorious result. -
2 .* * [ havobeen greaily: helped 'by - )
ire Bitters, and um not ufinid to say 80, -

.. “Yours withont p-strapgle, |
i . A

A I N . .
Frorat. Decorations—Hanging - )
floral decoravions in pots-or baskets -, -~

should be placed where .they can
have abundunce  of light and sun-

shine, and not near the stovg. or reg--

ister. - 1f the light comes_from one
side, the:basket ought to “be “turned’

every dsy. -,

. - .
——t @ ———

Ixa Cjncinnat;?i daily we notice that Mr. -

Tim Gleason, oxmeaber of the Council
from the Fourth Ward of that City, says
he suffered terribly with ‘theumatism all:
last winter and spriog. He'tried all kinds
‘of liniments and medicines without- any
benefit unuil he used '8t. Jacobs Oil, the -
first. applicatiod of which insured a fu.l
night’s répose, and its subsequent usc
entirely curcd bim, It is a great remedy.
—Aron (Ohio) Beacon. . o
e A _
CakE ‘or; Fru.T SANDWICHES.—
Four—eggs, : their weight in flour,
sugar and butter; warm the batter
‘and beat it in'0 a cream, then stir
them .in. 'Beat the. cake well for

balf an bour and bake in 'a rather

quick oven.: I for sandwiches slice
the cake in ‘half and put preserves
between. « ; ,
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