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| bate him, for thus having defraunded
[{him of his inberitance. Indeed, so
‘gloomy were the thoughts that passed
Y| through the 0ld man’s mind, that more
to keep silent even now; but his love
for Reuben 'was strong enough to over-
come it. 4

Their way - took them past the
| Grange, and the ‘evening was fast|
| drawing in., In the lane in ‘which

| Reuben had bln accused of poach-
1 ing, they heard voices from.the seat
on the other side of the hedge;- and
Wyntef placed his finger on his lip,
as he grasped Reuben’s-arm tightly.
The two stopped short; their  foot-
steps had evidently bgen unheard on

pOWDFR | thie soft, elayey road, and Reuben fm-

o o . mediately. recognized . the .speakers.
QITAINS NG ALY \They were old Griley and’ Morgan
Verner! He could hear every word
distinctly. ;

“Master “Morgan,” said old Griley,
in his harsh, croaking voice, “I've
been speaking to your father! You
don’t ' know what a mess we're in.”

“I ought to- by this time,” snarled
Morgan. “You've talked about noth-
ing else ever since you met n,\e."

“Yes, yes, I know,” said old Griley
soothingly. “It's not your fault, Mas-
ter Morgan, though you have flung
the money about, too. It's the squire’s
speculations are the worst. Anyhow,
between one thing and ‘the -other,
there’s not another penny to be got
till you’ve married Miss Olive.”

“I tell you she won’t marry me for
another two months,” growled Mor-
gan.

Reuben’s heart leaped within him
as he heard this, and he looked at
Wynter with shining eyes.

“We shall be sold up, stock and
barrel, if money is not forthcoming at
once. Marry Olive, and you can raise
money on the fortune which she will
have from her mother as soon as she
is twenty-one—only a matter of a year
from now,” said Griley.

“Well, how's it to be done?” asked
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- ‘Reuben ‘stopped short; he had for-

gotten the barohet’s state of health.

“It can’t be helped,” he said, “un-
less——" He broke off as a sudden
thought flashed through his mind.

“Unless what?” asked Wynter.

“Unless we let Morgan, do it,” re-
plied Reuben, his eyes ‘flashing bitter-
1y. :

The old man stared at him. “What!”
he cried. “Let the poor young lady
be deceived and insulted by that ras-
cal! Why, Reuben, of what can you
be thinking?”

Reuben langhed. “I'll convince
them one and all,” he said; “or, ra-
ther, Gran, we'll let them comvince
themselves. They won’t believe our
words, perhaps, but they'll believe
their own eyes and ears. The vil-
lains have done one’ good thing, any-
how; they've told you the truth of
my wrongdoing.”

“Oh,_ Reu, lad,” said Wynter, “don’t
reproach me; the plot was a deep
‘one.”

“Yes, yes; forgive me, Gran,” said
sald Movgad. the young man remorsefully. ‘“These
;bmtes have stirred up every bitter
‘feeling in me. You leave this to me,
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with a ‘wicked chuckle. “You’ll man-
age her right enough. She won't
know there’s anything wrong till
you're well past the Grange. Then
tell her that you're determined to take
her away, and that, if she goes quiet-
ly, you'll marry her; if not—well,
you know what you said to the other
—pretty Polly.”
“Leave her alone!”
with an oath.

“Well,” continued Griley, with a

cruel note areeping  Infto. his * volos 2Gmn. and I'll attend to my affairs
“then, if\ she’s 3ot quiet,: you ecan j afterward. This is the last plot Mr.
threaten that you won’t marry her. pMcege will éver make™

She’ll come dowﬁ quick enough then, The itwo 'had. by this- time reached
I rant you, when she thinks of the yillage inn, where they put up for

S ! manie belig trafled in the?"he night. Nothing could be gained
dirt. Oh, shell give in, right!by troubling the Seymours until the
»

enough.” last minute, and Reuben and Wynter,
“What am 1 to do - then? asked both thoroughly tired out with the ex-)
Morgan, evidently impressed with the | citement of their meeting and their
others Yilikinous Sohanie. long day’s journey, were soog over-
“Why, I'll arrange with the coach- come. by sieep.

man to drive you to a friend’s house—
a parson, though as poor as myself;
a special license will do the rest; and,
then you’ll have her money in your
pocket, and no dirty settlement to
trouble you.”

“It’s a good plan,” said Morgan,
thoughtfully. “Yes, it will do, I
think—as long as sheé gives in.”
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CHAPTER XXXI.
PRIDE BEFORE A FALL.

*“Well, well, 1ad,” he said; “we shall
see—the old man’s always done his
bést for you; he meant it all for the
best.
me, haven't you, lad?”

Reuben stared at him. “Why, of
course, Gran—always., You can’t tell
what a weight it is off my mind to
think I have found you like this.”

As he spoke, his thoughts turned
back to Polly, and he told the pitiful
story to Wynter, who struck the table"
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LADIES’ NIGGER IMITATIO
per set.
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The . L. MARGH C0., Lid, g

Corner Water and Springdale Streets, St. John’s. ;
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CHAPTER XXXIIL
THE ABDUCTION.

ON. the following morning, the day
on which Olive was to be torn ruth-
lessly from her home, Reuben was up
with the dawn, and drove over to Sed-
ley. From there he went back to
Bingleigh Hall,-but what plans he had

You've always been happy with
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with his hand.
“She shall be avenged; by Heaven,

Morgan. “I'm sick of your schemes.
I declare I never slept a month after
we broke into that riding fellow’s cot-

confidently.

“Oh, she’ll give in,” said old Griley
“You tell her you know
she means to give you the glip, and

she shall.”

It was then arranged that Wynter
should accompany Reuben on his mis-
sion of vengeance; and here it was
that Reuben blessed the lucky stroke
of Lord Cravenden’s pick. Gold is an
all-powerful weapon, and will move

! the very mountains if only sufficient
is at hand. Reuben suggested that the
entire company should take a holiday
of a week or more at his expense, and,
having provided himself with plenty
of ready money previous to his rail-
way journey, he proved a veritable
blessing to the little company,

Accordingly, having seen that none
would suffer by Wynter’s absence, the
two set off on their way and traveled
by road, as in former days. Old Wyn-
ter, though he dropped many a mys-
terious hint, would give no clew as to
how he was going to help Reuben; and
the younger man, little guessing the
changes that awaited him, was con-
tent to let him do as he desired.

Wynter had the precious proofs with
him, but he meant to put off parting
with his “lad” to the very last minute.
He felt that, the secret once known,
things would never be the same be-
tween them; and then, too, he feared

tage and the library.
her to marry me, can 1?”

with a chuckle,
could have choked him.

cense,

made, Her money wjll be yours.”

her?” said Morgan.

up and carry her off' by force.”
“No, no,” said the  other,

have to trap her.

“and what then?
I am going to get her,

and I'm no match for her either.”

Wynter restrained him.

I can’'t force

“Why not}?” asked his companion,
kle, for which Reuben
“Run away
with her and marry her by special li-
You’ll save all the expense of
the wedding, and, what is more im-
portant, there will be no settlements

“But how can I run away with
“I can't pick her

“You'll
To-morrow night
Sir Edwin will be over &t the Grange
on bqslness; I've seen to that.- About
an hour afterward, I'll send her a
note saying her father is taken {ll;
that’ll fetch her, all ' right, I know.
You have the carriage waiting——"
“Well,” said Morgan, with a sneer,
How do you think
even then?
She’ll fight like a tiger—I know her—

Reuben clenched his hands and
seemed about to spring forwdrd, but

“Not she,” went on the old steward,

REERS COCOR

TAS GREAT FOOD VAISE

HE food value of cocoa has
been proven by centuries
of use, and dietitians and phy-
sicians the world over are
enthusiastic in their endorse-
‘ments of it. Itis said to con-
‘tain more nourishment than.
beef, in a more readily assimi-,
_lated form. The choice,how-
{73 ever,should be a high-grade
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you've done it for love of her!” . He
laughed hideously. “Though, 'pon my
word, Master Morgan, I believe 'she
would run away from you, too, for
she hates yo{x, the unnatural jade!
You show her you’re determined to
have her; it won’t be the first time
you've deceived & woman--nor . the
last, eh?”

“Hold your torigue!” retorted Mor-
gan, “Don’t rake up old times; I
don’'t want to remember anything
about Polly, poor little fool. As if I
could marry her—a man in my posi-
tion!”

“Well,” continued old Griley, “the
coachman will drive you to Sedley,
where the old parson lives—Davis is
his name; and when you're spliced,
take my advice and carry her off to
Paris. Luggage can follow, and you
can write a pretty letter to the old
man, telling him how much you love
her. D’ye see, Master Morgan?”
Morgan laughed with malicious en-
joyment. §

‘““Pon my soul, you're gj genius,
Griley! You'd have made “your Yor-
tune as director of a city company.”
“] leave that to the squire,” grunt-
ed the old. rascal. “You say ‘done,’
Master Morgan, and leave the rest to
me—only no more drinking, mind—
or everything’ll go to smash!”

“Not another drop,” promised his
companion; adding, in the next breath
“but I have to drink, Griley; I'm
haunted—haunted by ghosts!”

His voice had a new dread in it—
almost a horror—that even impressed
Griley.

“Ghosts!” he echoed.

“Yes,” said Morgan. “Come,  let's
get home; I feel as if they ’an_'an
around me—that girl and that rwni
felloy; they haunt me!” =
Griley muttered some soothing re-
ply, and the two men walked away.

“Good heavens! What brutes!

What’s to be done?”

For the minute, Reuben and Wynter
stood transfixed, then Reuben ¢urned
almost flercely on the elder msan: ds
|ne whispered: :

“Get to Bingleigh first,” sald Wyn-

made he refused to disclose till later
in the day, saying that he wanted to
see what would happen first.

Wynter was inclined to be hurt at
his reticence; but, knowing his own
secret, he soon got over his ill ‘humer,
and waited patiently for the night to
come.

Meanwhile, Olive was happily
enough employed at Bingleigh Hall.
She had resolutely put aside all
thoughts of the dark future which
still lay before her, however much
she might endeavor to delay its ad-
vent.

Neither Sir Edwin nor Olive had
come into contact with the Craven-
dens, for when the Seymours had re-
turned to Bingleigh, Viscount Craven-
den, with his wife and mother, had
already gone to town. So few were
the servants at the Hall, that the gos-
! sip of his marriage and return had
!not yet filtered through.

Sir Edwin had received an urgent
message to come to tpe Grange, and,
feeling much better, had accepted the
invitation to dinner which accompan-
fed it. Olive’s name was not mention-
ed; and, being only too glad to escape
! the company of Morgan, who, she
knew from the faithful Topsy, had ar-
rived at the Grange on the preceding
day, she had persuaded Sir Edwin to
go alone. When the time came for
him to leave, the old man was seized
with a strange reluctance.

“A foolish fancy, my dear,” he said,
as he kissed her, “but I wish you were
coming, too. Are you sure you won't
change your mind?’

“Quite, dear,” returned Olive. “Why,
father,” she went on playfully, “I
should think you've been tied  to my
apron strings quite long enough. You
ought to be glad to get out. zlone for
a change. Mind you have a good
time.”

- She. went with him to the head of
the steps; and.the last thing he saw,
as he looked back, was her graceful
figuré against the light.

" (To be eontinued.)
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