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homesi bringing him la arnengst their vives and daugliters
as thoy -woul. nover have dreamed of doiug biad ho been
ether than Sybii's busband How 1usd ail this corne about?
iIad net tise deatb uf Neal Despard released hlm frem al
icar of au ignominious3 oxposuro? Truc; but it 1usd net
secuired birn frorn tho pitiicss clarnourings of conscience or
the Nernesis of au undying rernorse. Yes 1 Aftar that first,
briof exultation at bis safety ; conscience awvoke and refuscd te,
bc lulled te sleep agaiiî; rernerse liad spraug up again witb
renowed vigor and ever shrieked inte bis cars the name of
the man lhall wronged. Go where hoe weuld the dead face
of Neal Despard hauinted hlm ; whien hoe sat at bis own table
and bv bis owIS learth, or in crowded bail reoms and theatres
that ghaRtly face îveuld loorn up hefere him. and gaze at him
with reproachful eyes that nearly drove hlm frantic. He
dreamied sucb horrible drearns, that, awaking îvith a gasping
cry upoa bis lips, bc wouid creep steaitbiiy fromn bis bed se
as net te disturb bis sleeping Nifé, and geiag down te, the
dining roorn, in tise dead of nîgbt, or in tho gray dawn of
rnerning, wvould drink glass aftcr glass ef raw brandy. Thus
like many a one before hlm hoe had c-ougbt the oblivion ef
drink lii 'hich te drown bis caro, and rernorse. Ho very seon
becarne utterly dependent upon this fatal means of forgetfui-
negs; it 'vas enly whea nder the influence of tiquer that tho
memery of the past ceased te banL hlm ; as seon as the
fumes of drink cleared away frorn bis brain, iL weuld rush
back upon hirn, niecking hlmn inte madness. Somotirnes
the face of Grace Roberts would banL bis mind; white and
liaggard, with gieaming eyes and pale cornpressed lips, as lie
had seen ber that surnmer day at Buxly.

There are those whe will doubtlepr laugli te scora the
idea that any rnan wicked eneugli te commit such crimes
as those of which Arthur Macdonald 'vas guilty, ceuld be
capable ef se terrible a rernorso. But if tbey take into con-
sideration the nature ef the man, it will net seem nt ail im-
possible. WVcak and unstable as 'vater, selflsbly impulsive,
quick-tempercd and imperieus ; hoe bad net one single soiid
principle te guide him. Henor, as honor vas te bim the
rnerest trille ; but hoe kncw tbat without it secicty would
surely shua lsim and this fact alene restrained hlm, wben hoe
would bave givea foul ssay te bis passions. Many such as
hoe have îveakly and helplessly aliewed tbernselves te ho
drawn inte the meshes of sin, and then seized witb fearful
remerse, have been goaded and drivon relentlessly on by that
sanme remorse deeper and deeper into crime until thore vas
loft ne way ef extricatien, and tbey have been doomed te go
sinning te tise very end.

Ail Arthur ?dacdonald's crimes had resulted from this
fatal weakness and selfisbacss of bis character. Some mca
seem te bave been bora pessesscd of the dernon of bate
against their fellow creatures, and agaiast all' laws ef honor
asnd morality ; but hoe was net ene of these. Ho bad nover
bad any wisb or intention te outrage the laws of bis Ged or
bis country, and yet ln bis desire fer self- gratificationa ho had
donc both.

WVhen hoe flrst met prctty, innocent Grace Roberts, hoe ne
more drcarned of injuring bier than of blewing eut bis own
brains. She vas farmer Rebert's only child, a brigbt, vin-
some girl of seventeen, the pride and joy of hier parents'
heart-s, and the sunlight of the oki farrm-house. Her sweet,
charrning face teok the fancy of the youug stranger la the
village and ho wooed bier witb ail the chivairous, courtly
grace at bis comrnand; sho, giri-like gave bier heart unques-
tioniagly te bier bandsome yeuag suitor, who la bier simple
eyes was a king ameng the rough, henest country lads around.
It is oniy just te say that, at this tirne hoe meant weli by the
girl; hoe honestly meant that she sbould ho bis wife; hoe
asked the farmer fer bis daughter and 'vas refuscd and per-
ernpterily forbiddca te sec ber again. However, the young
people coatrived te meet again and hoe persuaded the simple,
loving girl te fly ivitb hlm, and she ýic1dcd and weat witb
hlm, leaving hebiad bier twe broen bearts and a sorrow-
darkencd borne. Hle teok bier te the city, but hoe neyer mar-
riod bier; day by day hoe made bier fresh promises which 'vere
nover kept; hoe honestly meant even thon te make bier
bis wife but for varieus reasons hoe delayed doing se. And
thon-Ah well! 1 tis the old s:ory, hoe grow tired of bier; ber
tours and entreaties and endless reproachos woaried hlm :
anxioty and vain regrat made inroads on ber beauty, and iL
came te pass that bis love for bier died slowly but aIl teo

suroly. Stili ho nover owacd te himself that ho bad given
up ail idea of rnarryig hier; ho still said to hixnsef
Ilsorne day." It vas only when ho mot Sybil O'Brien that
ho cast from him once and for ail the idea of righiting Graco
Roberts. IVo llow tho rest; how, to obtain Graco's silonco
ho bought hier off with the monoy stolon fromn tho Bank. And
for this crime Neal Despard bad suffered. Macdonald vas
thundor struck whcn inforrned that ho had confessed hirnself
go;ilty of the thoft. Hc-Arthur-bad calculated upon the
accusation beiug mado against Despard for ho was tho onIy
clerk in the Batnk who had access to the saafe; but ho bad
nover drearned that ho wouid own te a crime of which hoe
ivas porfectiy innocent. At first Arthur couid flot mako it
out, but presently the iight burst ln upon him ; hoe know that
Neul had beau an oid lover of bis wife's and hoe guessed that
it ivas for bier sake hoû thus elected te bear the burden of
a-notber's sin. Efis suspicions were correct, as the reader
knows.

But la ono conclusion te wvhicb hoe came, hoe was utterly
wrong. Ho supposed that, since Despard still cared suffici-
ently for his wife, te give up Mollie for lier sake ho could
nover have really loved tbo latter, but rneditated marriage
with bier sirnply as a ineans of pecuniary gain. Knowing
aothing of th, sacred promise made to Alice on bier deatti-
bcd, Artbur concluded that love for Sybil alono prornpted
Neai's actions; bis jealousy vas thus aroused and hoe ln-
wardly congratulated hirnself on the fact that bis wifo*s old
lover vas likely te ho located at a safe distanco for sorno tirno
te corne. Ho was careful bowever te bide from Sybil bis real
feelings on the subject of Neal Despard, for unprincipled as
hoe -vas, ho instinctively ft't that it wouild ho offering an
insult te ber te show jealousy of bier eld lover. One tbing
ho resolved, narncly, thai. ne word from him would evor
recaîl the exiled man te bis borne. Ah! Arthur Macdonald,
but a day of reckoning must corne te each one of us, and
yours la corning swiftly and with awful ccrtainty.

(Te~ be Continued.)

SELEOTED.

At Long Branch.
The waltzes 'vere over at Leland's,
And 1 stood by my chapeons chair,
Wbere the breeze ceming la from the ocean

.Just teyed wvith the bang of rny hnir.
And if ever a mortal was tbankftil,
It was 1 that the window was thore.

F.)r 1 owa te you, Nol], 1 'vas choking,
And iL secrned liko the moment ef doora;
1 had spied hlm, my faitbless Tom Hawlcy,
Making leve-don't yeu tbink i-and te whem
But the hoiresre of Pillpatents maillions,
And the vulgarest thiag la the reorn.

Now Tom, as you knew, is tee handsomo
For anythiag under the sua-
Yes, I benestiy owa I /sad flirted,
But oaly a littie, la fun,-
And 'twas cloar she 'vas trying te csstcl himn,
If the tbing could ho possibly done.

1 foît lu my boues 'twas aIl ovr,-
The cottage, and Thomas, and blils--
For of course 'twas a grand speculation
Whicb a feliow like Tom woulda't miss.
But te think after al] bis palaver,
That hoe ever could srŽub me like this.

1 cannet describo my emotions,
But it gave my poor heart-striags a tug;
Thon I saw my old chaperon simper,
And up te me 'vbom should sbe lug
But that great millionaire from Nevada
Wbose hond is as bald as a jug.

The occasion, yen know, proves the beo,
And it came te, me just like a flash.
He's been dangling around aIl the season.


