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NOBLE CRANDALL,

MANAQER,

L]
from her lips,
," said Rawson

g? Ask him.. Potthe plain
fuestion. I don't faney hie will think
it worth while to deny it, ' Ack him if
he is not the ‘man 1 secusd him of
being,”

Lord Elliot's eyes removed them-
solves, as if with diffioulty, from Fen-
ton's to the marquis’ face.

i was pale; and ster, bk porfeotly
calm, and. without the faintest sign of
fear or guilt: 3

“Enough of this,” said Lord Bllic,
“You are only prolonging an extremely
painful seene, Mr Fenton, I ocanun
derétaud your vexation, but unless yon
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Out own are our own forever, God taketh
not back his gift;
They may pass bexond our vision; but
sonls shall find them out,
When the vliling)1 is all aecomplished,
and the deathly shadows lift,
And glory: is given for grieving, and
the surety of God for doubt.
We may find the waiting bitter, and
count the silence long ;
God knoweth we arg (guat, and he
Qur pain ;
. th & "::.'-::JI 0 fulness,
ng ate gnanged 10 sop)
We shall eat the fruit of pa(ience,ga,nd
ehall hagiger not again,
No, sorrowing hearts who dumbly in
. darkness and all alone
Bit mising & dear lost presence and|
‘the Joy of a vanished day,
Be comforted with this message that our
own are forever our own
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SELECT STORY.

Wollp i Ranger.
CHAPTER XXXVII.— Continued,

Livid with fury, Rawson Fenton
eprang to the window,

%I give you a minute,” he said; “a
minute to decide, Prevefither going
with me as she wishes-—as she Wishes !
~—and I eall for assistance,”

Lord Eiliot advanced upon him, bat
the warquis held up his hand,

*Let him call, Biliot,” he said, as he
knelt beside Constance, "You shall
nob eoil your Bagers with him. Giv®
him in” charge of the first policeman
who appears; and let us getrid of him,”

Raweon Fenton glared from one to
the other,

“¥es,”" he said, “it is time the police
were on the soeme, But when they
some it will be to obey my arders, nob

ours.!!

#The fellow's mad, Wolfe,"” ssid

“War heaven's sake, lot
ua end this T T fotoh uoarriage:”

He want towsrd the door, and the
iarquis nodded,

“One is. waitiog,” he said, in & low
yoige,

“Btop, my lord,” said Rawson Fen-

1ton, Do you know wio ihis man is

whom you are sidicg and abetting 7'
#Btark, staring mad|” muttered
#Hp is & felo, an ontcast, 8 man
flying from justice. That man is a
orimipal. There is a reward out for his

a

"—.’/ TLord Bjtiot laugbed a short laugh,

bt » low, wiliog ey rose from Oou

~ “You think that I am mad, that I
am lying 7" went on Rawson Fenton;

| wipiag the perspiration from his fore-
! cg“* s 2 hu 5

ted Oon-

| The marquis
| kiae

issed it. .
“Be olm, dessnt; e noshing,” he

ook Jiz Siand W

= AvThat men whom you know as the
) is » thief, 8

s in

ave ?

et

if ho know

have pletely taken leave of your
sentes you. will see that your attempt

= 1o foroe this Jady io accompany you has

failed, Leave the place, sir, and at
onee.' %

Raweon Fenton glared at him, his
lips writhing,

P %l g0 on onc conditioa Basald,
“that she goes with me,”

Before anyone else could speak Con-
stance rose to her fect and confronted
bim,

He drew.a sharp breath of relicfand
oratifisation

gratifisation.

" “Ah, you will come "

“No," she seid; and her voice
thopgh low, seemed to ring through the
room like & bell,  “No, I will not. ¥You
have dove your worst, and—I stay with
him " .

Bhe stretehed out her hind to she)
_,an?:' wikhoa opnis - Alamity, that,
thrilled three at least of the spectators

and made even Rawson Fenton guail
“Very good,” he #iid with a sneey,
He turaed again to Lond Ediot. “My
lord, you are & magistrate. [ demapd
a warrant for the arrestof an Australisn
outlaw, and I charge this man, the
Maiquis of Brakespeare, with being
that man,”

Lord Elliot emiled,

“Refuse, and I ring for assistance I’
The marquis was sbout to speak,
but Rawson Fenton brake in incolently *
“Spare yourself he said. “It 1
too late, as she has gaid.’ He turned
sgain to Lord Ellios,  #If vou hesitate
te do as I ask—deraand—put the ques
tivn to heri Why did she leave this
man on the eve of -her marriage io
bim ?"

Lord Elliot started,

Tt was not out of amy great love for
me,” eaid Rawson Fenfon, between his
teeth, “but to save liim from the pun:
jshment bis crime deserves, and he
ghall receive it. Ask her if what I
charge him with is ugb fruc.

ford Wiliot involugtarily looked ab
Constance, bu t it Was the marquis who
replied,

“1t is true, Biliot. Hush, dearest "
he said gravely, “I am the man i

CHAPTER XXXVIIL,

#I gm the map,"” seid the marquis;
gravely, with a tone of sadness sad
even remorse in his voioe; ut with per-
foct calmness, 3

Constance coyered her gyes with one
hand, but still clung to bim, sad Lord
Blliot started and looked at him with
amazed incredality.

Rawson Fenton's fag
with a smile of malignani

“Your frignd has confesSed, 5
wy lord, He knows thak I have evi®
deooo whish he oun 0ot disprove, evi-
dence which will send hp penal
ser " i

Ho went up to the

“fs hand upon his

very pale, and he

Penton, but Lord
with & iook j
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rvitude—" &
“Silence 1" said Lord Blliot; steroly. | yo
¢ mmm

“T il .y g Rapon

margui of Brake.
ear,sir,” bo snid, with grim hanteur,
bl el d bis shoul.
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sald the marqui

91

“Do you b

%8 if e meant that Constance, as wel
as Lord Hiiiot, shouid hear him—"do

vilege|you remember the night Hendriok the

traveller dined a, the castle ?”
“I Jdo,” said Lord Eiiiot, knitting
bis brows,
“You will ot have forgotten the
ko told ob hia pureuitof he bush.

“Great Heaven !” he -i'uuered, un-
der his breath,

“Yes, there was not a word of exag-
geration im bis sdeital, I can snswer
for it, because I was present with the
men  he was pureuing; aud I was their
leadee the vesemas ther oalicd Geatle
man dack,”

Rawson Fenten laugbed sardonically
by ‘way of Griumphani comment, but
no one took aiy notice of him,
Awased and bewildered, Lord Elliot
rested his hand on the table and keps
his eyes fixed on his fricad’s &,

“T wm not golng to offer an  éxouses
for myself or for the men with whom
I wes connested,” said the marquis,
gently and ' tenderly stroking Con-
stance’s hand. “I will not even plead
youth and the wild, hot blood which
has always run riot in the Brakespeare
veis, I was the leader of the men
who were law.breakers and outside the
pale. I will not even, as I might'do,
plead that their deeds were not to black
as they were painted, and that, out-
oasts as they were, they never robbed
the poor
friends, and often their only succor. |
state the simple fact, I was the man
this fellow saw in the hut in the bush,
and it was I who sent Dr, Grahame,
and his deughter—"his hand olosed on
Oonstance's—“to Melbourne. *This
fellow has evidevoe, he says, which will

Nﬂ‘ﬁ my identitv and sonwiet me—1
“T'hat is true, at any rate. I have !

exclaimed Featon,

“It remains to be secw,” went on
the' marquis, as if the other had not
spoken, “what he will do. [ dare him
to do his worst™

Constande atiered a ery and would
have thrown herfelf ac Fenton’s feet,
but the warguis held her genily and
firmly,

Lord Eilliot wiped the perspiration
from his brow,

“Good God i" he excinimed, below his
breath, “Wolfe, do you kunow what
you have confessed ?'*

“Yes, I know, aud he knows,” was
the calm response, ‘Eliiot, I should
have told you this before, but I wag
week, 1 kepé it even from her. Oouid
I have borue to see her shrink from me
as she would have done—"

“No, uo!" broke from Constance;
and she raised his band to her lips and
kissed it passionately, and at the sight
Rawson Fenton gnashed his teeth.

41 kept it from her, kept it from you
all, thinking, like a fool, that I could
hide forever ihe daik spot on my jile:
And T am punished. But I could bear
punishment  if*—his voige broke—¢if
Heaven had not seen fit to blight ber
happiness as well as my own,  Elliot, I
have been s weak fool I deserve your
contempt 33 well sz your condemns,
tion,”

Lord Elliot pressed his friend’s
shoulder, tos moved for & moment to be
capable of words ; then he said :

“You have neither, Wolfe, You
have sinned and suffered and repented.”

“Yes,” said the marquis, and there
wad a solemn sigoificance in the simple
word,

“And if you will Jet me be still your
friend—"

Ho broke off and faced Rawson Fen-
ton suddenly,

“Now, sir,” he ssid, “your trinmph
is complete, Kven such a nature as
ura must bo satisfied.”

“Satisfled 7" exclaimed Rawson Fen.

B P P e
GF  Weid Vinel whal el
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"

—he spoke: in a low, calm voice, :l;d

=

ton, folding bis arms and looking sy
him with an insolent mjl; o o
¢Yeos, outisfied. ¥ou have professed
to love this lady ; if there was ever a
sperk of such fegling in your heart,
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PRIESTLEY'S SILK AND WOOL HENRIETTAS.
PRIESTLEY'S WATERPROOF CRAVENETTES,
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“Vou ask wme to spave your frivad‘
because I loved the womian he has rob"|
bed me of, Your confidence surpasees |
your knowiedge of the worid, my lord. |
Spare him 1" he Jaughed, I will not |
rest until I havescen him placed in the |
doek ;
energy, every penny I possess, 1F neevs. |

my.
2 hera s

saiy, o gain & oonviskion,
my answer—"

Oonstance uttered a low ery of ang- |
uish and terror.

~5My last answer. Give me your
warrant for his acrost or I will truutl
hiss 828 commehniase shis sSatad,
sod give him in charge of the first
policeman I call to my aid.” '
“Woife I'" exolaimed Lord Kiliot, in |
despair. |
A terrible silence fell upon thum ali. |
“Oome, Mr Fenton;" said Lord E]-l
liot, hoarsely. ('You apoke of money, '
Yon are a vich fan and an_ambitions
one, l[f money—if any sum, however |
large, will compensate you—"

Rawson Fenton iaterrupted him with
a hoarse laugh.

“You n:i"u right, my lord,”" he sai
1 sm rich ¢nough te (njey my

sud  decling your bribe. My warraut, |
pleased”

Lord Elliot's face grew black.
“Yon get none from me, siv,” he|
said, steroly, “Geb odt of the roow, |
and’’'—he drew &' long breath—*and
gaickly 1"

Rawson Penton took up his hat,
“The proper authoritios shall be in- |
formed of your meglet of duty, wy|
lord,” he said, “and you will regret it
when you see your fricad led off hand-
suffed."”

Lord Elliot spracg at him and seized
bim by the cellar."

“Waolfe,”" he said quickly, but quiet-
ly, “my yacht lics out there ; the boa;
is waitipg. Take Comstance and the
girl and get away. [ will keep this
gentleman quiet for the next twelve
hours—if I bhave to kill him | Quick !
Btand still, sir!™ to his prisoncr,
was siruggiing in an irop grasp, *if|
you value your miserable life, stand
still I

The marquia did not leave Con.|
stance’s side,

“Leave him alone, Blliot,"” he said
quietly, “and read this;" and he drcwl‘
the square. of parchment from his
pooket,

Lord Elliot, still holding Fenton, took
the parchment and opened it, then he
flung him aside and uttered a ory of
relief and joy.

“What! Wolte! It's a pardon I”

The marquis nodded, Fora moment
C did -not comprehend; then
she sank back and her eyes closed.
Bat sbe hod not fainted, Excess of
joy rarely kills, even for a time,
~ “Yes,” said the margnis, in a low
yoige, “it is a pardon, Read it, and
you will uoderstand the natore of the
service I was able to render the Gov.
eroment, Honorable gervice, thank
@od, Blliot | T might have claimed any
roward ; I asked for that for my men
snd myeelf, ande—they gave it me. I
and they are free from auy injury this

{ liot,

1u

trate, My Fenton,” he said.

man could do ns.?

Lord Elliot turved and shook the
parchment in Rawson Fenton's face.

“Look at that, you
wretoh I ho said,

Fénton fixed his eyvs on it, his face

wiserable

T will spend eve:y onnee of [1ivi! to ehe lips.

“lt's—it's a lie, a for, 1" he gasp=

3 % caukd o, they dare nok

grant it

retorted Lord El-
“Read it, mao |
Aad he held it open, bot firmly, be.

“But they have,

{ fore the dilating eyes.

Rawson Fanton glared round.

“Pi=~111 set 1t aside 1 he gaspad,
IMl—arreet him 1"

Lord Eiliot laughed.

“¥ou tagnted we with belug a magls-
“Well, T
enough of law to know that you

3 well kuook that suake's head
gainst & brick wall as try to
Take it, Wolfe,” ha

arguis ;. but Constince

D et

said- 1o the
tretd

After....
Taking

a course of Ayer's Pills the
system is set in good working
order and a man begins to feel
e

who has become the gradual

that life is worth living.

prey of constipation, does not
realize the friction under which
he labors, until the burden is
lifted him.

from Then his’

T Ty e Tl Ios s P UL PR
Wmountains sius inlo moie-

t hills, his moroseness gives

place to jollity, he is a happy

man again, - If life does not

| seem worth living to you, you

may- take a very different view
of it after taking

Ayer's Cathartic Pills,

'No, give it tome 1" she murmured,
fainily, and she pressed it to her bosom,

Rawson Fenton still glared round
him like & man in a state of stupor,
then his eyes fell upon a sheet of paper
which had fallen from the parckment
when Lord Hiliot had shaken it, and
stooped to pick it up.

But Lord Eiliot stamped his foot
down upon it—and upon the reaching
hand also, it way be added,

“Not " your property, sir,” he said,
dryly; and throsting him aside, he
picked up the paper.

The marquis held oat his hand, but
Constance slipped hevs over it, and took
the paper from him,

She looked at il.,d thinking it, in her
ignorance, part and parcel of the
dgo‘::, then suddenly ng: uttered a p.:;

Continuesd Next Week.
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Rawson Penton smeered.

if e of
i::'i’ nvlll“ hep.ym;w, and for

“You bave altered your tone pretty

Highest of all in Leavening Strength.—Latest U. 5. Gov't Report.




