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asked.
‘Through the window.*
‘Well, you're a nice one. This is not the 

tune to scold you however, and you and I
5veStot.®LK°ont the wme wv cow. 
They'll think we are in onr bed—let them 
tbiok it. Come, be quick—show me (he 
**7 out. It's a goodiih step from here to 
the Plain, we’va not a minute to lose, and 
nota soul must see us goiog or returning.*

Mrs. Armitage was nearly as slender and 
active as her me*. She accomplished the 
deccent from the window without the least 
difficulty, and soon she and Hetty were 
walking quickly in the direction of the 
Plain—ther kept well in the shadow of the 
road, and did not meet a son) the entire 
wa>. Daring that walk neither woman 
•poke a word to the other. Present!, the, 
reached the Flam. Hetty trembled ae aha 
stood by the alder copse.

‘Keep your courage up,* whispered Mrs. 
Armitsge, ‘we must bury that stick where 
no one can find it.*
H *P°n V™7 it, Aunt Fanny,» whispere і 
~ettj, I have thought of something— 
thereis the pond half a mile awsy. L«tue 
weight the «tick with etonea and throw it 
into the pond.'

■Thot’e i good thought, child, we’ll do

loot night ? she

gtrdene and nil the tweet summer world. 
Hesotilel so she was, ih t wai oat ot know
ing with the summer and the time at geief r.

Againit Audrey’s wish Msrgaret insisted 
on being present during the first day ot the 
trinl. Everett's trial would io oil probahi- 
lity occupy the while of two days Awdres 
W** *Я. nppeor in court 0, Wtt-
ness. His evidence and tînt of Hettv 
Armitsge and the ^ipnror who bad Men 
ekero running across' th* Г'А’Р- would prob- 
*blj Î?™ the csM ngoinot the pnson- 

Hetty • endence, however woe the 
moot important ot oil. Some ot the neigh-
£”* “,d .‘і Hett/ *‘nld =e^r im
strength to go through the triel Bat when 
£* h“*« cr“‘"o stepped into the witnere 

*** " perceptible want of en-

shone brightly. She gavé WfmlîL?”

Tbd"oST1îî*î;”*’ ‘“ehtlydefisot voice. 
Her ne,er °"« filtered.
ani-ss; 
aa«"?SS“.?sS 

s-l-X"?"1 i=,.ts; à кгіЗйййї
away from that of the secured man. It 

*.ft*r ,eh® h»d inadvertently met hie

їп,‘кїл‘іП ??' Ї1 tbecourl- Hetty was on- 
remiîLdM be,om? °f,he occasion. Her 

b v ue*U'y' h!r mod«»’y. the ring 
ottrnlh which teemed to peiv.de eU her
Everett”8 Є0Г<1'' '0ld f‘,*'4r poor
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not

SNARL or
'. . . KINK.

1enrorsn or Pnevious СжАгтив. o in and will; but don't let ne talk of it
SS. i™«5W. •'••• anymore. The one thing you and I have-1°Üc'Ënd ZrfkMu'ÏÏ

SgSssrÆiaœ
t** аіявіїїімтіеемвп are remember- witness. You must see that your face ЙГ^ЇіїЖкІЇЇьї’Їі.’га'Ж do^fB>5 betray you when youVo сго.«х-

ÎSTSTaSiilîi?iSnlffi^^H*"^S*î/l,l‘t ‘No’il weeV »ud the girl. Tvs got 
vwAiMvMtiMtKtiaiirainasL HeSyiSSï you to help me now. I can talk about it 
ЗЇЇЇЇЇЇ ЙЇТй™Г1'*'^hsspeediiy sometimes, snd it won't lie so heavily on 

"І10 Tnn‘ my heart. Aunt Fanny, do yon really
1Хміг ^ґл,,оГкпо. і,, і don’»

SaaSs»~Sît Kfbi^y»’A.X.X-
"ьГмїіЛЙїЧіЗ01 ,bJrb t* •«« Which oaght to remember lie wiped ont of their
0.^7^h«'h^wÜ"«ÏLVd.cXÉto,"o'; breuis no clean a. if you .„hod a slate 

pk°kon l,bur, efter ns ng It. My mother wna cook in the 
Î2^mtombS*BtoMiSPFo№ïïd,i.« F“-/t*_ndhV ™°,lher “d.ber mother

1
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CHAPTER VIII.
The village never forgot the week when 

the young Squire rame of age. Daring 
that week many important thing, happened 
The mual leetiviiiM were arranged totake 
place on Monday, tor on that, day ihe 
Squire completed hie twenty, fii* year. On 
the following Thursday, Robert Audrey wos 
to mirry M-rgsrct Dorglic, and hetwetn 

/,i , . . » — — L-ourt tneee two dsye, namely on Tmtadev nrfor cloao on » hundred years. Don’t you Wednesday, Frank Event! use to be Died 
suppose I know thdr ways by thu time P for the murder of Horace Frore »t SsliV 
Oh, I could toll you of tearful things bury. It will ho easily believed then fore 
Lr.nhJVfhV“.„d"khde^ done before that the excitement cf Шв good loUu“ali
now end fbi men who did them bed no ov.r the country reached high water mirk ______
were ьїьюИіо1 Smthtid "tt,?*" “ lh*7 в“'-Є ,p,r“ ,ro“ bil PMilion, the young ««flered from . trace ol the fsmily malady,

î axsaisssRïàrîГ”%’ї“'їг-Ь5'™,“^ї rs„“s*1№.™ibr,ч”
Her manner hid completely changed. A born Folks call it the r,”‘ public gs re would ho natnralfy turned 'Something >o tnflmg that you will laugh

stealthy, teeriql look cîept into hfr lace sn^Tw’ul°* God' ltl f-u upon this young тю. But mat as when I tell you. You know my favourite 
She went on tiptoe tof.e door to ,‘o,t u h Ьм tiï V‘ c®“e,.on wee the interest which ell who k5e. him
p“Mdti,îVi^ii.,s5: b'.d“.ror\mdbSr1  ̂ ж

^’^:t,‘rddre’'1 hM,r ™ror- £ygbf,ber^’P л'йзгійЖійй:

ipere anywhere.’ P н°,Пр u ‘ *??d «um.Untiti evidence there wa. nithing hot
She the lit. candle and placed it on -ЖВеуопп, вСТ,™ м ШГ № go^.fo be known ol thi. vonng He 

the centre of the little toble. P wiU reoïre ÏÏS lôoni m Jî, м ‘ ,Gv ï*d bed in the put, «. far 5, .11 could
Having done thie, she eostod heeoolf— blo°d bn toll, an immaculate life. He was the only

oho didn’t ooro to look at Hetty. Sbs telt Ш .І UaTheZMnuL 1 ““‘«••‘Iwed mntta,. Mr. Evereft
ws if in n sort ol way she bad committed ,°d I ™koen lodging, in SaiUbury, end was

5r,o,,TÆ"tesr“d ,eu ”

notcuetoencou,^ any eye, tor . few "J <4‘ »*« to go over it ogoio, Aunt M^^îiVw^oTÔît"
Mi;t1leFMd0,‘,‘I0n,P^,O"tf’ ^ «• »-“«^

‘Yon are quite sure, child, that yon hive теіьГг the bnttü naV™1 C?° Pre‘»lon- She could hardly think of any-

rsî’jrçBS-stss a’KSs.rt'sL.Vb^sssaœsü sa v—

*• хлап-їл S‘3!r“ sr* iasthe mere word of » slip of ж giddy girl like, he b‘.db torLotren ЇЇГІЬпі?о F “d *^nl ,ееш>10 »hnl sway the son-
you. You must swesr it—is there » hihi» іЛі .j *®r8°‘ton all about it and he was shine from me. You cannot, of courseIn the room P ’ ,bMe » b,ble J°'V “db*fP/’ “d bey esy he wm eeen help coming of ^ on Monday, but S
‘Oh don’t Aunt, I wish you wouldn’t ’ h. l aUfi*"p!°-d*y'j її” there is nothing unreseonsble in my seking■Stop that silly whSUof "ora, Hetty; їм Xr“ w?th t"r' тЛЛТ І° Î5" wedding pos’poned for7, week*

rsKssa №m“Nï”2.h d‘£Hr^..ьіЖійу.,”Г^лї‘ Err^i^i^LT^

th8t„ Не'ГГ^6 T“ w°ddingm’ • bert- Dj ituttpoue the

book iu^^hMd Mdray^bre God'k S.°rreVrbbv ^d“h .°" a 1 t’T°,e he’li , Awdrey stood close to Mmgaret. Sheheaven that vou saw Mr RnKnot a a marry hér by and bye. Aunt—he seemed looked anxiously into hie eves • thev metküîTK e°№XTïinî^hW ch’ld- b--with * curious expresZ'ol Mn
teUthe truth if you don’t want to lose your tt.t is the belt thing th.”*^d b.'ppeu to '."hereTeie fretioTK ^nThbrncn  ̂= twMty-fotftP*"7 тЄ’ dea""’ °‘,,h»

Hefty trembled from hood to foot. Her Ь In other «v^™ ііе° Ьмп^ ^іїҐ ї“ я'1 ,“Jd Ь“‘г‘’’ b« “id. ’Ont I ma 'Ye.,’ she aoewered, .,ou are first, firri 
nature was impaisiontble—the hoar—the ssyP Msvbe he7 is for a *h!7’ Ь.'Л.7^ *Oected with a stringe and unaccounuhle of all. I will put aside my superstition—
terrible excitement she had just lived cone men lor nil thit nnihint npnthy with regard fo this terrible murder, the wedding shill not be postponed.’
thraugh-lhe solemn, frightened «ргеіііоп ?Гкмр the d~m оГІ™ Üi fcom ьГ o%mT^,‘ 3 н‘Ь'.‘°#Є“Р ь ’Tbmïlou a IhouSTnd^ timee-how
of her aunt's face, irritated her nerves to Whit ira von m « ,1.77. Î. i < ' lor that poor unfortunate Everett. Try ai happy you make me.’
the iMt extent. She hid the utmost diffl- Hetty P’ 7 4 8 f ulte|,iJ j1'110,Jeel «т«™ Awdrey went home io the highest spirit.,
culty in keeping herself from screaming “I can’t bear to think of tha q„„;— ! h,m- Mergmet, 1 would confeee Thoanepicious week dawned. The young
aloud. ^ тогггіп7міоП»пгі.. • ' “ Sqmra 'hie to no one in the world but yourself. Squire’.coming of ме went oB without a

•What do you want me to do P’ she said, -Stuff and потеше! What ie the ®verett '• “‘thingtome—you are every- fUw. The day wm a perfect one in August.
hoHrng th.tMt.ment between her limp Squire to you, except „one of the l.miÎy «.“‘on &е^ї1пГр!Р°ПЄ Ш7 Ь“РРІ' «Ісоті^гГ»? «.“mîiiori^” H^°

these word. ; 'I, Hotly Armitage, Ime X”'ьмТеп^ТіЬтегі^'^і тої са^Ммкім'аі"^1' de*”“’! e,id M,r" m0<|e»t alid grscelul speech wu epplauded
mw Mr. Robert Awdrey kill Mr. Hosrce don't you'll get into awful ironble some ‘‘•Ум “іЇТ8 м,Ь™ ,nf,oail7; on all eidea. He never looked better thin
Frero on Sahfbnry Plain l„t night. Thia day But now the ni»ht,« ° a Y". I Maggie,’ be replied. -Yon when he stood on a raised platform and
is the truth, an heJp me God.’ ’ ‘ , Jve сої еотГшп, tù‘do т‘ке,‘?е ‘ »•»« кП -ddrceed the tenant, who bad known “m

■I, Hetty Armitage, saw Mr. Robert how the mîX wàî done ’ Te" "® 4**m b«»=r m m, hie. except------ ’ Here he Irom hi. babyhood. Some day ho
Audrey кШМг. Horace Frere on Salisbury “The Squire ran at Mr. Frero and the P ‘Ехмїі” ^«^1° я™"* її thM.r lâf, °,rd- ,In Wlltebire the tie bs-
Р1ж“ 41? Dl*ht’ Thîe “ the tr«th, eo help point of bis stick ran into Mr Frère’e eve ’ ‘Nothm» 0pe»ted. tween landlord and tenant is very s‘rong.
voiee °d' rep“t*d Hetty, in. mech.nic.1 ; Wh« dMh. *.with tho.tickP’ ^ tien ofnuSbX.'in'thVück”””^ mraeX^lX to p.rfSX'lSry*

■Kia. the book now, child,’ .aid the aunt, throriin loto îhe^ddl.f fflti? the П°‘ЬІ"в “1,1 *bout “ but for The cbe‘r’ ‘«Ik-ed Awdrey’. epejh
Hotly railed it to her lips. enough.’ n«™ h„ a rose high on the evening air. Immediate-•Give me the teetament. -Nothing ol thekind-it i.n’U.I, at Ial. him todîly^ ’ lked »htsd “ ЙЛ*™ ™ 'T “i"”
Mrs Armitego took it in her hinds. How do yoh know they won't ont those «ldi 7r'ïT„. Lk., D . lewn, foUowed by a dance. Amongt those
■Anut Fanny what in the world do you era dow/aud find theetickP Mr Robert’s -You ч , Miemhled, however, might have been eeen
san to do now P’said the girl. walking .tick ii wellIrani, іТкЛ. .нИЇ . . ï0“mQ»‘ have heard-it mnat have two animal facei—one of .them belonged
•Yon are witneas, Hetty f you are wit- elate имп it withti. nX yÏÎL л "b«pe[ed to you-eyeryone all over to Mrs Armitego. Shi had been a young-

to what I mean to do. It if all tor the people may сіте acroee that etick”.nrf7n Ьп0** that eometimee—some- looking womanfor her year», until afterwjk.oftiielmnil7. What are poor folk, tee Lntr/will know at c n :e.bo kMong “kg|». Ч»»г thmg. happen to men the Ajffc murder-cow eho looked
Kle os and our consciences, and ooreecretie ed to. Como along Hetty—yon and I have 'Ol I a , . . , ?W. her hair was sprinkled with grey, her
eompirod to the family P Thie book Ьм not onr work to do.’ 8 7 7 “ lode to” she '.п.»Длїії1я wb,Ur<m ^ f,ce h.d de»p lines in it, thire was . touch
done its work yet. Now I am going to take ‘ Whet is that Aunt Fanny P ’ ihlnVî’minH^L^ • 7?D ®f imtotion also ш her manner. She and
an oath* on the testament. 'I France» - Betero th« mn^in» я ™ >i think I mind PDo you think I believe in the Hetty kept dose together. Sometimes her
Armitage, swear by the God above snd thit «tick where ппХЛітп ^1 7“ by tbln81 Not 1-І «” not superstitious in that hand clutched hold of the hind of her niece 
the bible He Ьм given ui, that I will never • Oh Aunt don’t вяк me—I , ,n> „„ ”*7- you. dear old fellow, are imagining ani gave it a hard preeanro. Hetty’, little

mortal man the truth about to hack to the Plain again ’ " * dreadM iîd mrra ““r?VÏ” V‘Cllim,li,0.1 b,nd ,r™b,ei. snd her whole Irame q uiy-
’ . _ЇГ. r 1J k dreadlul old curse. Rest aeiured that you ered with almost uncontrollnble agonyhnt Iwotddnt,,kF0“' "ill be nothing ol the kind. 1 hive a ocuiin when Mrs. Armitsge did this. All the‘gev

I’ll goXwn fi™td.,bS k**!1 ,Pot “I*®1'- —he is m the medical prolrseion—you shall scene wm gbaitly mockery to poor Hefty7 
I llgo down first ond hive n word with know him whrn we go to London. I spoke Her di.tre.s, herwMted.Dnesj.uc, Tn,,l,i

ЇЇг7‘1™ііао«9«І^!іі7ГП|І0і2і” л a *к Hnmsey once shout this curious not hut draw general attention to her The 
of “r =rere l rfom .n7d ,ô?ntt,., , A°Lr рЬмв “ ЇЇ\Г ,lmil7 bi,t«T H« “id і' however, bed nêverioôk J morê
sjj^^îJsSbïjg Sidd£HH%?£°!’?‘

'T? ° 2“ bel,-t»le 1 very interesting man, Robert. He be- -Do yon see that title girl with 
? *'• _ Altirwwde she stole lioved in heredity ; who does not P bat he beautiful lace P’ they said -It wu on her !Â ?a°nro"om‘"she оммі to dX Ь”Ч »',“.®гт1У >>?««« 'bat Ithe power ol wtil, ncconnt that the tragedy took place.’ 

lulled ЇГГш. ®h ^ d ^ ’ d !KbtL7 ЄІ,'к0,,'І ,b! P°«rful Prisently the young Squire came down
t Armit,™ I not va» . heredity. Now, I don t mean you to and asked Mrs. Armitage to open the ball
. g ‘1 7 mmute’ be a victim to that old family failing, so with him. p

brd an hour ago' міГ“ m" ™ pl“" bJ“b,b ““ tbou6b‘ fmm 1®“' mi®d ‘Yon do mo great honor, air,’ ,he said.dbodahh^,Thit”f.Lm“er ,’ W“7 7°U "TJrtytoied at hor ^ “d’ К p“«d b®' ^d ®»^

mM^bàa’^wom1.^.^ 0l^M ““"*7’W*‘7‘* ™«‘

®0^psiVr«iD^.-•Л,,1^ ^Жїї/ьїГ’”04"" the herSbheitU,hed “d PnJS Z Li - 

u^ed'Mre 'T^i’lL, ‘There is no cnrae, Robert. Whonyonr There wun't a rUUfe lad in the entire
м she ascended the creaking ііійм™г5*Ье irotch* w?fe the”^»/ 7hî would nH hâve » year
down and about at six.» * ^ïîn — was completely ofhis life to dance even ones with beanU-

She re-entered her niece’, bedroom snd ’̂Irid ?,drX“^'co„,., „ ,15*.'4‘. b2‘ *4 dedioed *U
looked the door. nmtn^i.Xiu m’ ®* »nr"J»u»™ villego hoy.’ attention, that evening.

perfectly right. My father Ьм never ‘She wasn't in the homonr to dance,

^NBORN’S Seal Brand Coffee 
the flneat grown.» For perfect result! 

follow directions In each can.
Packed ground or unerourid cans only.•morning svakea will Ьи mainciy'a’Wimk ”S b®,or® her again. We ire Perry», and the "і? Г?г'г^м 01 ь» й"71 h*d •>”?■ » torn tor cooking. 

JriS.‘^Se fi'.T,1;; “dd We’ve cooked the dinner op at the r ‘ 
wonder» if the chine mid« istinn Rv.»»7 .k. for close on a hundred vuri. Tin

IBOSTON, MONTREAL,Mat

hMUi ides that Bverett and not hlmieif 1» the mor.

toVré. •“*

CHICAGO.
more

iXi'.S.VX.'B.d'LrS
ïsf-iijTïi'.XTK
secluded corner. Her eye. foUowed Aw- 
drey wherever be want. By and by Mar- 
giret DonglM noticed her. There wm 
something «bout the childish a.d face 
which drew out the companion of Mar
garet’. lar« heart. She went quickly 
acroae the lawn to «peak to her. 7
yoi,.0ra«ti?-hgHett7'’,be“id’ a b°Pe 

Hetty «food up ; she began to tremble.
ehe .Mwered g’“’ 1 lm 4“ile «“•’ 

‘Ton don.t look well,’ .aid Margmct. 
Why are yon not dancing P’

‘"‘ÂVh b,,rt t0 d®n«-’ “id Hetty,

SttS&ES: H” “7M brim-
,k ‘Po?r,Ut,le *irl ! how could I be so thooghtloMM to enppoie dm would cow 
to donee,’ thought Margaret. -All her 
thoughts moat he occupied with to terrible 
triM-Boheit told me that she would be 
the principal wititeM, Poor little thing !’

Ma-garet stretched out her hand impnl- 
lively and grasped Hetty’s.

'I feel for To a—I quite understand you,’ 
she said. Her vcice trembled with deep 
and full sympathy. ‘I see that you are 
suffering a great deal, but you will be bet- 
ter afterwards—you ought to go awav 
afterwards—you will want change.’
«Vі ^uld, ra!her et»7 at home, please, 
-Jiss Douglas.’

‘Well, 1 won’t worry you. Here is Mr. 
Awdrey. l ou have not danced once, Het- 
ty\ a °od 70u not like to have a dsn ce 
with the Squire, just for luckP Yes, I see 
yon would. Robert, come here.’

‘Whit is it P’ asked Awdrey. ‘Oh, is 
dance^’ HeMy ? 1 tave not for80ften our

gstsi
leea night. She was cn the eve ol her own 
wedding, but eho could not think ol noth 
tegbnt Everett and Everett's mother. Mre- 
Everett we. preeent et the trial. She 
wore a widow’, dree, and her veil waa down 
hot onoo nr twice aho rawed it and looked 
ot her eon, the son also glanced at his 
mother. Margaret had aeen there glances, 
and they wrung her heart to ils depths. 
She felt that she con’d not he in Court 
”™‘“e .""*«* »“ given. She wm oo 
exated with regard to the issue of the trial 
that oho gave no attention to there minor 
mattersі which ninall occupy the mind» of 
young br.des.

‘It doesn’t matter,’ the said to her maid ;

слглггл
What hats did you say P Any hats. I don t 
care. I m going to Grandconrt now, 
there may be news from Salisbury.»

‘They say. Miss Douglas, that the Court 
won t nee until late tonight. The jury are 
sure to take a long time to consider the

ІТЖАМВОАТ8.

isee

JM1TED),

n and Halifax via 
armouth.

d 17 hours between Yer- 
uth and Boston.

* A Week, 4
PEEL STEAMERS

ind Yarmouth
URTHER NOTICE.

u.;?i,c?.rr, B7,bew*7'7m
•a K? ï*ve P?td 11 “ *011- 1 have looked for 
u high and low, and racked my memory in 
vain to know where I could have put it. 
When last I remember using it, I was talk- 
mg to that unfortunate young Frere in the 
underwood. I wish I could find it-not 
for the sake of the stick, but because, 
under my circumstances, I don’t 
forget things.’

'Well, everyone forgets things at times 
—you wiU remember where you have put 
the stick when yon are not thinking of it.*

‘Quite true j I wish it didn’t worry me, 
however, You know tint poor. Frere met 
lus death in the most extraordinary man
ner. The man who killed him ran his walk
ing stick into his eye. The doctors say that 
the ferrule of the stick entered the brsin, 
causing instanteous death. Everett carried 
a stick, but the ferrule was a little larger 
for the siz3 of the wound made. Now my
stick----- » J

‘Really, Robert, I won’t listen to you 
for another moment,’ exclaimed Margaret. 
•The next thing you will do is to assure 
me that yonr stick was the weapon which 
caused the murder.’

want to

Jane the 80th one of tbe 
re wW, д 11Yermoath^ fo r Bo».

Jot the Expira», alter arrival
9 Lewi» wharf, Boetoo, every 
•, Thursday and Friday at 
осе connection» at Yarmouth 
Ion Atlantic Railway to all 
Nova Scotia, and Davldeon'» 
amer» for South Shore Porta

told
case.

‘Well, I’m going to Grandconrt 
Mr. Awdrey may have returned I 
hear the latest news.’

Margaret arrived it the Coart jnit before 
dinner. Her fotnre sister-in-law, Anne 
and Dorothy, ran ont on the lawn to mret

I shallY OF St JOHN, woman,
mth every Friday morning 
is at Barrington, Shelbnra, 
ol and Lunenburg. Returning 
Black*» wharf, Halifax, every 
і for Yarmouth and inter- 
eoting with steamer for Boston

-f

“Oh, how white and tired you look !'
“I am not • bit tired ; you know I am

yat‘7om‘s»li,bnry*pb7, Ь“ “7 

•'Nothing .pedal,’ replied Dorolhv. 
Ihe groom bas come back to tell us that 

we not to wait dinner for either father 
or Robert. Yon will come into the house 
now, won’t you Margarf t P'

“No, I’d ra*her stay out here. I don’t 
want any dinner.’

‘ ‘Nor do I. I will stay with you,’ said 
uorotny*

“Isn't 
I love this

|No, he replied, with a spasm of queer 
pain. ‘Of course. Maggie, there is nothing 
wrong,only with our peculiar idiosyncrases, 
small lapses of memory make one anxious. 
I should be happy if I could find the stick, 
and happier still if this numbness would 
leave the back of my head. But your sweet 
society will soon put me right.’

it to, she replied, in her firm
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can be obtained will •Dsnoo with her now, Robert.’ „id Mar-
[aret. ‘There is a waltz justs triking up_

I will meet you presently on the terrace/ 
Margaret crossed the lawn, and Awdrey 

fave his arm to Hetty. She tinned her 
large eyes upon him for a moment,her lips 
trembled, she placed her hand on his arm.

/Yes, I will dance with him once,’ she 
said to herself. ‘It will please me—I am 
doing a great deal ior him, and it will 
ttrengthen me—to have this pleasure. Oh 
I hope, I do hope I’ll be brave and silent, 
mid not let the awful pain at my heart get 
the better of me. Phase, God, help me 
to be true to Mr. Robert.’ V

‘ Come, Hetty, why won t you talk P* 
said the Squire ; he g*ve gave her a kindly 
yet cat eless glance.

They began to waltz, but Hetty had 
to pause for want of breath.

* You are not well, * said Awdrey ; • let 
me lead you out of the crowd. 
us sit the dance out under this tree 
you are better, are you not P”

•You, sir; oh, yes, Mr. Robert, lam 
much better now.” She panted as she 
•poke.

‘ How pile you are,” said Awdrey, ‘and 
you used to be such a blooming, rosy, little 
thing. Well, nevermind. ’ he added hasti
ly. ‘I ought not to torget that you have 
a good deal to worry you just now. You 
must try to keep up your coursga. All 
you have to do to-morrow when yon go into 
court is to tell the entire and exact truth.’

* You don’t тзап me to do tha*, you 
can’t.’ said Hetty. She opened her eyes 
and gave a wild s’artled glance. The next 
moment her whole face was covered with 
confas.on. ‘Oh, what have I slid?’ shs 
cried, in consternation, ‘ Ot course I will 
tell the exact and perfect troth. ’

* Of course, ’ ssid Awdney, surprised at 
her manner. ‘ You’ll be under oath, re- 
member. ’ He stood np as he spoke.
‘ Now let me take you to your aunt. ’

4 One moment first, Mr Robert ; I’d like 
to ask you a question. *

‘ Well, Hetty, what is it P ’ said the young 
man. kindly.

Hetty rawed her eyes for a moment, then 
she lowered them.

‘It’s a very awful thing, the kind of thing 
that God’s doesn’t forgive,* she ssid In a 
whisper, ‘for-for a girl to tell a lie when 
she’s under oath/

‘It is perjory/said Awdrey, in a sharp, 
short voice. ‘Why should you worry your 
head about such a matter P’

‘Of course not, sir, only I’d like to know 
I hope you'll be very happy with your good 
№uTP.;,Awd?7* when Jo™’™ married.
I think 111 go home now, sir. I’m not 
aulto well, and it makes me giddy to 
danoe. I wish yon a happy life, sir, and— 
and Miss Douglas the same. If you see 
Aunt Fanny, Mr. Robert, will you tell her 
that I’ve gone home P’

‘Yes, to be sure I will. Good-bye, Hetty 
Here, shake hands, won’t you P God bless 
you. httle girl. 1 hope you will soon bo 
all right*

‘I m an

NATIONAL
S. 5. Co.
T LsIISTE

there a lovely view from hi re P 
part of the grounds better tW 

“7 °£ег -Pot You can just get amen 
of the Cathedral to the right, and the Plain 
to tbe left/

“I hate the Plain,* said Margaret, with в 
nearit ’ 1 WUh Grandcourt diin’t lie so

Dorothy Awdrey raised her delicate 
brows in surprise.

“Why, the Plain is the charm of 
court/ she exclaimed. “Surely, Margaret, 
you are not going to get nervous and fanci
ful, foe^bectuse a murder was committed

і
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“Excuse me DorotoVl^Robert cm- 
ing up the Avenue.*

,8o he is. Stay where yon are, and I’ll 
ran and net the news.’

’No, please let me go.’
‘Margaret, you are ill.’
•I am all right,’ replied Mergaret.
one ran swiftly down the avenue.
Awdrey saw he-, and «topped until she 

came up to him.
‘Well P’ she asked breathlessly.
He put both his hands on her shoulders, 

and looked steadily into her eves.
diet1*1*6 Verdich’ ehe eaid' ,(Ьіск> the

•Guilty, Maggie ; but they have strongly 
recommended Піт to mercy. Maggie, 
Maggie, my darling, what is it P’

She flung her arms round his neck, and 
hid her trembling face against his breast.

‘I can’t help it/ she said. ‘It is the eve 
of our wedding day. Ob, I fool rich with 
terror—sick with sorrow/

(To be continued )
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Dear Sirs,-There ie light in Aeia alter 

all, and the man that adviied me to try 
yonr Heart and Nerve Pills was a friend in
deed and truly a friend in need. Before I 
started to take them I was languid, weak, 
s eepleas and nervous. My brain was be- 
clouded and,I could not collect my thoughts,
I had gone through an operation in the 
hope ot relief hnt still remained generally 
broken up, my appetite wm gone and I wm 
almost without h pa or omtition.

No» I tool thoroughly rebuilt tbronnh the use of MUEdtn’s Heart and None Pût, 
and if took only three or four weeks to do 
the wore.

I often think of the rears ol suffering I 
I might here escaped had I only known el 
Mtlbnm’a Heart and Nam PiBi m time; 
hot I am grateful to be motored to health 
•tlsnt, end gladly recommend the medi
cine that cured mo.
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hoarder.
Mrs. Armitsge finished her words by 

presnng the Tootement to her lips.ьо^гж^' eirin«tht
Hetty did so. Her voice came ont in 

broken sobs. Mrs. Armitego replaoed the 
Toatomonton the top .belief Helty’e lit
tle bookcase.

‘There, she Hid, wiping her brow, ‘that’s 
done. You saw the murder committed; 
yon snd I here sworn that we’ll never toll 
what wo know. We needn’t talk ot it any 
more. Another man will awing for it. 
Lot him awing. Неї» a nice f-llow, too. 
He showed me the photograph ofhia 
OF one day. She had white hair an 
like hia ; she looked like a lady every inch 
of hor. Mr. Everett Olid 'I am her only 
child, Mrs. Armitage ; I’m a'l eho Ьм got. 
Ho hade pleasant «mile—wonderful, and 
n gowl free Poor lad, if it wMnt the 
Family I had to ho true to I wouldn’t let 
him awing. They soy dowmtsire that the 
circumstantial evidence is black against 
him.

•Perhaps, niter nil, they cannot convict 
him, Aunt.'

‘What do yon know shoot it PI any they

David weston" ue
•1Te ot. John evera day 
ш. m., for Fred»rictoa ui

»b every day (Sunday ex-

«æass
і alternate days at 7M в. ou 

citiiena havS
Г tbe river BWttoSvT™
7,—On and after Job# 20th

««"■a
Wickham iS • o*cloJ^dM

the

e. r. BAntD.™

ІCUFTOI.

шш
wneso^m.

Airroxn Walters, Attire, 
Pasadena, Cal.

mmm,

Memorials,
Interior
Decorations.
CATTLE & SON,
aODkiterêUy St., Mon 
Write tor catalogue E.

’&â$àsîiï^ 05.

""шшшяшшштшшяквяікшішишшякяшяшят-
.

Ш

-V-v йь.:*.

SIPED GLASS!

ЩЩ

es

Ш
 S'

:

ІИ
ІГ

П
И


