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said Arthur, on whose ear Mrs. Carr's
tone jarred; he could not tell why.
«Feminine curiosity, and a natural
anxiety to fathom the reasons of your
gighs, that is all. But never mind, Mr.
Heigham, you and I shgll not quarrel
because you are engaged t0be married.
You shall tell me the story when you
like, for I am sure there is a story—no,
not this afternoon; the sun has given me
a headache, and T am going to sleep it
off. Other people’s love-stories are Very
interesting to me, the more so because 2
have reached the respectable age of thirty
without being the subject of one myself”;
and again she langhed, this time at her
own falsehood. But, when he had gone,
there was no laughter in her eyes, noth-
ing but tears, bitter, burning tears.
«Agatha,” said Mildred that evening,
whether that term is not more applicable
to the person who does his best to out-
rage an unprotected woman, and take
advantage of the absent, than to the
gentleman against whom you have used
ity and, darting on him one glance of
supreme contempt, she swept away like
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“He could never go far from me,” she Streets. :
answered. .
What do you mesn? M. T. HARRISON, King Street.
«] mean that I hold the strings of his |D- McARTHUR, King Street.
h.em't in my hands, :.md I have only t0 | G NELSON, corner King and Char-
lift them to draw him back to me—so0.
, S i lotte Streets.
No other woman, no living force, can P WS
much dirt, do you? You shall smart for| keep him from mey if I choose to bid him WATSON & Co., corner Charlotte and
this, »s0 sure as my name is George| come.” Union Streets.
Caresfoot. Only wait till you are inmy |- «Sypposing that to be so, how about|D. JENNINGS, TUnion street.
power, and you shall learn that I was ‘the self-respect you spoke of just now ? :
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and you shall learn many other things|from the hands of another woman ?” G. A. MOORE, corner Brussels and
«That would entirely depend upon the Richmond Street. :
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ly di h . . B <
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he still lived, it would become 2 daily | B E- COUPE, Main Street, Portland.

away in odd corners of the house and
woods, in order to keep out of his way.|and shamefual humiliation such as T had | ALBERT McARTHUR, Main Street,
rather die than endure.” Portland.

Then he took to writing her letters, and
sending handsome presents, all of which| Tady Bellam lanced up from under :
she returned. her h);avy-lid(}{eg eyes. apthought had JAMES MCKINNEY, corfer Chngiotio
evidently struck her, but she did not and St. James Street
express it. J. BROWN, Indiantown Post Office.
«Then I am to tell your cousin George | . W. HOBEN, Union Hall, Portland L
that you will have absolutely nothing to |y RORERTSON, Exmouth. street.

do with him ?”
“Yes, and beg him to cease persecut- E. WALSH, corner Clarence and Brus-
sels streets,

ing me; it is quite useless; if there were
D. J. GILLIS, Marsh Road.

no Arthur and no other man in the world
I would not marry him. I detest him—I | KING & IRWIN, corner Princess and
Charlotte street.

can net tell you how 1 detest him.”
«]t is amusing to hear you talk so,and | THOS. L. DEAN, corner Duke and Care
marthen streets.

to think that you will certainly be Mrs.
George Caresfoot within nine months.” | RICHARD EV. ANS, corner Carmarthen
and Brittain streets.

“Never,” answered Angela, passionate-
ly stamping her foot upon the floor. | - © DEFOREST. Coburg street.
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Poor Angela! It was hard both to lose
her lover and to suffer daily .rom the
persecutions of her hateful cousin, which
were now pushed forward so openly and
with such pertinacity as to fill her with
vague alarm. What made her position
worse was, that ghe had no one in whom
to confide, for Mr. Fraser had not yet re-
turned. Pigott indeed knew more Or
Jess what was going on, but she could do
nothing, except bewail Arthur's absehce,
and tell her “not to mind.” There re-
mained her father, but with him she had
never been on sufficiently intimate terms
for confidences. Indeed, as time went on,
the suspicion gathered strength in her
mind that he was privy to George's ad-

d not think

«What makes you 8ay such horrible
things ?”

ry you, and that I have made up my
mind to help him to do so, and that your
will, strong as it certainly is, is, as com-=
pared with our united wills, what a straw
isto a gale. uThe straw cannot travel
against the wind, it must go with it, and
you miust marry George Caresfoot. You
will as certainly come to the altar-rails
with him as you will to your death-bed.
1t is written in your face. Good-by.”
For the first time Angela’s courage
really gave way as she heard these dread-

at last matters grewiso bad that, having
no other refuge, she determined to appeal
to him for protection. 7 DIEGS ot
«Father,” she said, boldly, one day to
Philip, as he was sitting writing in his
study, “my cousin George is persecuting
me every day. Ihave borne it as long I
can, but I can bear it no longer. Ihave
come to ask youto protect me from him.”

«Why, Angela, 1 should have thought
that you were perfectly capable of pro-
tecting yourself. What is he persecuting
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