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PART SECOND.
CHADPTER I.—Continued.

# Haity, toity | Seme folks ough'ot earry their heads so high
when they think of them that's belongin' to them.  Thank
God,; none of our folks were ever threatened with a hempen
collar yer !”

An undisguised general titter followed this apeech, and then
came an answer from another be-ribboned damsel, in a kindred
strain.

Despite my masculine education, my abstract studies, my
dippings into metaphysics and mathematics, I was anything
but a philosopher at heart, and the laughter and scornful jests
just nttered, wounded me to the very quick. 1 hurried mpidly
down the long lane, and when at length I got out of sight of

!
the loitering congregation, T leaned ugninst a tree and found

relief in that nsual blessed refuge of my sex-—a burst of tears,
“ 1 will not go to church again ! I passionately said, whilst
the hot bloed rushed to my cheek. # 1 will not éxpose myself
to further insult and scorn, fricndless, unprotected as 1 am.*
Oh, George, George, how desolate your loss has left me I

The remembrance of my brother brought, as it always did,
sorrowiul not apgry thoughts in its teain, the indignant fush
faded from my cheek, and pale and dispirited, I rose and pro-
veeded on my way.  All that week a sharp struggle between
wounded pride and sense of duty was going on in my brenst,
vonscience whispering that 1 had not sufficient reason for

abandoning > house of God, whilst : ission main- ¢ . s - : : s
andoning the house of God, whilst human passic : enough to risk himself on Canadian soit agnin,  Apswer! have

tined the contrary.  Saturday night, however, T retired to
rest with a duall, miseruble consciousness that I must brave
the trying ordeal of the past Sunday anew, unless sickmess or
weather jutervened.  As it Providence took pity on my weak-
ness, the following worning was ushered in by 4 snow-storm.
Fences, hillocks, zates, had almost disappeared beneath the
~nowy mantle—the trees were bending under their cold glit-
tring burden, whilst from time to time, sharp gusts of wind

vat.  Traly thankful felt 1 for the
anuther Sabbath dawned c¢lear and
with pride chastened aml subdued 1o God's holy house, humbly
wratetul that I was permitted o seek the Divine consola-
tiuns it so abundantly offored.
A severe, stormy winter w
early spring, and 1 was in my bed-roow one sort Lhaimy morn-
ing, watching the flucks of crows circling and cawing round
the still leafless branches, when Deruthy entered with a pale
tronbled countenance.
“ You musnt let it fret you, Miss, but " and she paused,
“But what 7 T asked; trembling in every limb.
Dorothy, for God’s sake I”
# Well, poor Master George is found.” ,
“Found 1" 1 repeated in a low, awe-struck tone, visions in-

week's respite, and swhen

A3

stantly rising up before me of my unfortunnte brother brongrht

back mavacled between ofticers of justice to expinte his ter-
r:ble fault on the seaffold.
#Yes. He must have been some months in the water,
ind »ed, from the time he disappeared.” ‘
“ How—when did this happen 7 gasped,

“Npeak, )

Chably an out-cast, a pauper; yet, as a Dunmore shatl he be

vivid as lightning, fAashed across my mind the recotlection of
the unknown lad, to whom I hud given poor George's east-off
suit and linen, and with it came the cerluinty that his was the
corpse betfore me, not that of my ill-fated hr_nt,hur. )

“Father!” I tremblingly whispered. ¢ We “hnve been de-
ceived.  Zhat-is not poor Qeorge”

He silently, almost fiercely looked at me, but made no reply,
whilst 1 went on in the same subdued tone: .

“1f you remember, my brother changed, nn that t«:rnb]c
night, the clothes he had on, which were almost snmln‘r {o
thiese, and 1 afterwards burted thew in the cellar, On Jeaving,
he-was dressed ina dack brown suit.  Oh, futher, T will tell
you allf™ and I, tremblingly, recounted the epirode of the
unknown stiunger, the assistunes 1 had given him, oo

Sternly, almost contemptuously, he spoke. 1 h!n’c. ‘!ls-f
vovered the truth before this, without the aid of any feminine
analysis of clothing, Where is the small zearlet bivth-mark
that George Dunmore bore on his neck 77 o

Abruptly approuching the door, he turned the key in it and
then returned to his former position,

“Adal he said, “that poor movtal frame before us bhelongs
to one who is u perfect strmnger to our name and race—pro-

nterred—as a Dunmore mast he be monrned.”
“ Father! father? 1 involuntarily exclaimed. recoiling o
couple of steps. ¢ How conld we act so terrible a lie 77

3

- Greorge Dunmore, whom men will suppose interred in Danville

! church-yard, for whom they will see us wear mourniuw, isin |
as stceeeded by an unusually | v ' N K.

“The body was found in the stream near Clark’s Mills, hy

two men, who have just come in with the news. They say
the inquest is already commenced, as the Coruner lives ont
that way., T cannot imagine what poor Master George cun
live breen doing in that lonely place. To be sure it leads,
thuugh in a rouml-abont way, to the place Mr, Dunmore said
he was woing to, and he may have fancied that rosd.
how,
atswer the dyiog slanders- told against him.
vhanged, through being in the water so long
on his linen, and Jov Dodds, the pust-buy, who saw him, says
he'd know him in a thousand = '
# Have you seen my father 27 1 whispered.

L mourning sloves de w weepers were disnlaved i R G : '
- mourning gloves and erape weepers were displayed in profusion. 1o by it down,

Any !
we now know, poor Loy, why he dilf'nt come hack to
He's sadly
, but his name is |

)

“Yes, and he's given orders for the bady to be brought ap

here as soon as the inguest is over,®

Poor fair-haired, light-hearted George! Was it thus he was
to be brought back to the house, of which some short months
previous, he had been the hope and pride?  How fatally had
his young life been clonded—how soun and how sadly ended.
And yet how much better that it should be 50, than ns 1 had
ut first fvared.  He was entitely in the hands of God now, and
how much more merciful are His judgments than those of
man !

A duy of terrible anticipation followed, and then towards
evening the hali-door was opened and the heavy shufiling tread
of men bearing a weighty burden, succecded.  After & time
eversthing was quiet, and Dorothy stole to my room, softly
saying :

“ All iz ready now, dear! Go in with the masicr, for fear the
shock would be too great for him.”

My father was standing in the hall, and without inter-
changing a word, we entered the room to which Dorothy
mutely pointed, The body was covered by a sheet, through
which its outlines were but fuintly visible, but, as it was not
draswn up sufficiently far, the dark tangled curls of fair hairin
which poor George had once taken such harmless pride, were
exposed to view., Standing near the head of the cotpse, Iy
futher broke the silence by reverently exclaiming : '

¢ I thank Thee, oh God 1"

It was the first time I had ever heard the aceents of praise or
prayer from his lips, and 1 gazed at him in silent awe,

“Yes, I thank Thee that Thou hast resened from ignominy

the honourable name he bears, even at the expense of his lifo ;

I thank Thee for having allotied him a hallowed, honoured ;

grave, instead of -a seafiold or a felon's cell
1 suill kept my eyes mechanically fixed on my father, whilst
he proceeded to draw down the gheet, when T at onee beeame

conscious of a sudden and startling chesige in his expression, |

The luok of reverend respect gave way to a glunce at once hard
and defiant.  What could—what did it portend 7 Involunturily
I turned my cyes towards the corpse, but the face was so sadly
disfigured by its long imimersion in the water, that I hastily
averted my glance to the souked, water-stained habiliments,
and the bands croseed so quictly on the tranquil breast, Quick,

. X . R . i which may save, perhaps, your brother from a seattold—vonr
whirled large flakes of snow against the windows, which were | - . B ps. ’

RO . h . i father fro sroken  heart,
constantly obscared by the drifting of the stonn raging with- father from a Lr N

S Listen ! gicl ! and he grasped wy arm like an iron vice.
1t shall be as 1 say. Will you dare to contradict me when I
shall call Arm—here, he glanced at the motiontess Ludy before
us—my son?  Will you dare to reveal the vircumstances of
your brother’s gflight, so that that Lrother may yet be hunted |
dowu and brought {o justice? Do you not sev that by acting
this lie, as you justly termr it, we will remuove the heavy cloud
of disgrace that has hung over us sinee his fight : clear our
name from the direst stain that has ever vet tarnished it, amd
secure your wretched brother, in the most ¢fectusl manner,
frota discovery abruad, or at home, if he should ever be rash

1 not prudence and reason on my side ™

1 only sighed in reply.

“1 see,” be quickly, sternly resumed, Sthat you are not to
be trusted.  ‘Phough to-morrow, you would, perbuaps, think it :
ne sin to swear love and fidelity at the altar, as half of your!
sex do, to u man for whom yor enteriained neither atfection
uor respect, you will hesitate, falter st a deviation from truth,

Hark to me now,  Out of this |
room you shall not pass till vou have sworn solemuly as yvou

bright, I turned my steps once did before, to never reveal the identity of that poor forin
znt, . *( ¥y sleps : y

i of clay before us—to never reveal to mortad, not even to vour

future hustiand if you should ever wed, the fart that the

reality a wanderer in other lands, and that it is a stranger
who has taken his place. Do you hear me?  Swear by your
holiest hopes—by yonur mother's memory, to be silent 1°

My futher’s agitation as he spoke became excessive, his eyes |
glittered, his voice sounded boarse and unnatural, and aimid
of him, as well as afmid of increasing the terrible eotion !
tnder which he Iaboured, I repeated, with parched trembling
lips, the binding cath he exacted from me,

% (o to your room now,” he said, “and I will see to every-
thing. Al I require from you is pussive sifenee.” )

CHAFTER 11 :

Of course the result of the imquest held an the supposed
body of George Dunmore was a verdiet of death by accidental i
drowning; and four days after, the stateliest bearse  the |
neighbouring town afforded, issned frum our hall door, whifst |

The funeral was large, for the reaction in the public mind, .
consequent on the supposed discovery of the inpocence of one -
whom they had nnhesitatingly set down as @uiliy, was necom-
penied by a species of remorse, which fonnd solace in showing -
all the hovaour in their power to hiz last remains, :
Befure the cofin was serewed down, Dorothy entered my
room, and removing her apron from her eves, which were ped ;
amd swollen with excessive weeping, asked 35 1 would m
like to pay a last vigit to poor Master Geurg: 77
1 shuddered and shook my head., ;
 Well, well)” she said, half reproachfully, half corrowiully,
#To think you were brought up together, and Joved one
another oncee so denriy! To be sure, he s greatly changed.
A dreadful sight for youth to look upont” ' ‘
Abyif that cold elay had been indend the mortal remaing of
my poor brother, no disfigurcinent, no shrinking fears wonld
have kept me from hanging over hiny, weeping, watching :
beside him, imprinting a lIast Kiss on his chunmy brow, :

“ Here, Miss Ada,” added Dorothy after a pruse, extending |
to me as she spoke, 8 tress of fair, curly hair, which she had
carcfully dried and brushed out, # I thought, maybe, vou'd like
yet to have it, though you never asked me for it Old love
and old feelings will come back on you when the first dul} |
heaviness of the shock ix over®

I took the tress, and after the kind-hearted woman had Jeft !
the chamber, approached the fire she had lighted regularly in
Iny room for some time past, for she ingisted I was looking
very ill and thin, and threw it into the flumes.

Hapless, unfortunate boy! Probably in crossing the plank |
above the rapid stream he had tallen in, perhaps the very day
on which 1 had seen him and given those gnrments of
poor George's, which seemed to have brought with them such
dire misfortune. He had told me he was n friendless THR-DWAY, |
distant from relatives or home, and none were likely to make |
search for him, 6o our secret would probably remain for ever |
undiscovered.  He would have a stately funcral, and sleep in
un honoured tomb instend of the shallow pauper's grave which
of right belonged to him, 5o he st least, wonld sufler nothing
from this'strange deceit.

On his return from the funeral, my father entered the apart-
ment where 1 sat, tearless and silent, enshrouded in the heavy
black garments which he himscll had ordered for . me,
Mechanically removing from his hat the long erape that en-
circled ity he anid ¢ € AL lust it is over! Another tenant hns
been placed in our family burial place.”

“flut not one of oursclves, father,” I rejoined in a low, un-
steady voice. ‘

4 Think yon, child, I have forgotten or ever can forget that 77
and his lone was expresgive of sharp pain, « Why, I suffered
more than enough when that coftin was Inid in the enrth Leside
your mother and the infant son who died hefore her, to expinte

i
:
i
!

i w1 fear, poor child.

Copeser,

of sncrilage, But better it should be so than that ene of thy
name should dio perhaps on a gibbet, I saw an old nequain.
tance to-dny,” he abruptly added, ag if anxious te change the
subject. A friend with whown your poor mother and myselp
were well nequainted when wa fivst enine to Cnnida, but whom
1 have not seen ginee her death”

@ What is hig name?” 1 listlessly asked.

“The Honournble Rupert Kllerslie, a true-hearted and
gentlomanly man, Qur meeting to-day was entirely aceidontal,
On leaving the churcheyard, T perceived o hum.ls(mm travelling
earringe drawn up before the deor of t.l'w. little inn, and a
gentleman standing near it. Though I did not at first recog-
nize him, he fmmedingely enmo up to me and mentioned his

{ mane, expressing his deep sympathy for my late berenvement,

af - which some of the villagers had infermed him., e told
me he was travelling with a young married sister of his, and
they had stopped at the village for an hour's rest. T amn thas
particulur, Ada, in giving you these details, because if I were
enlled awny to-morrow—do not start so, child, I am not -
mortal—he is the only friend whose name 1 can recall, likely
to assist vou, 1 have lived so long totally sepamted from the
ottter world that my memory searcely furnishes meeven with the
appellations of any others likely to befriend a child of mine.
Now, that to-day’s terrible farce has been played out, let it never
again be alhded to between us, and 1 solemnly chinrge you,
that if yon survive me, which in the course of nature you will
probably da, to see that T am interred at the other side of your
mother, not near Aom who was buried thereto-day” 1 mutely
asscuted, and he Jeft the room,

The following Sunduy 1 attended church in my sweeping
siables, amd the loungers ot the door respectfully made way
for me to pass in, whilst kind and sympathizing glances were
bent on me from every side, Fven Nellie Carr and her friends
cast down thetr eves in mingled confusion and regret when 1
passcd them. But not even under the fire of their rude
mockery some menths previous had my cheeks burned half so
painfully, iy eyes so steadily sought the ground as they did
now,  Ah! the part T owis compelled to act was one frow
which my whole nature revolted ; but quiet prayer soon ealmed
the dull, remorseful sort of pain throbbing at my hear{, and |
returned hone more tranguoil than when 1 had Jeft it

A couple more months glided monotonously over, and then
Fowas aronsed by a radde shock from the species of passive in-

Sdifferenee to lite and to everything around me into which 1
D had of fate tallen, by learming one morning from the terrified

Dorothy that my poor father had just been struck by paralyxis,
< Send off Peter for a physician, imnmedintely ! I breathlessly

sexclanned, amt then tew to his room, panting with alarnm,

I found him perfectly cahin and tranguil. ‘Though he had Jost

; the e of his Timba, his wental powers and speceh were pn-

impaired, and hidding me be xented, he aaid @ 4 You must not
ook so whate and ternitied, Ada! Iy hour hax comre, no fears
or eftorts can prolong my stay.”

wh fatiiert™ 1 gasped, whilst cnotion alimest suflfucated
me, - Do not speak thus, 1 you are taken, how lonely, how

Chelpless Towill b2

# Not more lonely and helpless than yon have been with
1have often thonght of late that T have
net done gy duty by you—that the bare food and clothing,
with the mechanical instruction 1 foreed you to receive, disd
not comprise all that you i a right to expect at a fathors

P hands; bot these thoughts have come too late in life to be of
fany servive to either of us,

Yonu nre s good gitl, Adia, and

buve ever heen so. [ had always thought you would have

Found, st a bater paricd, o Kinder protector and gunedian than

I have been, in your unfortunates brother; but that dream, like
all the other dreams of my useloss existence, hag proved an
usion,  But, child, do not sob sot 1{ you hnew what n

Cwenry barden life bas boen to me for many long years past,

you woull not grieve that 1 am at last mercitmliy permitiaed
1 have one anxiety, though, that greatly tor-
e, It ds that T odeave yon not only friendiess, bt
I have debs, soane of thera of very old standing, Tean-
net now recall their wmonnt, bat they may nccessitate tho
sclling of the old homestead hore, Do gou hear e, Ada 7™

G Yoer father,”

FWith a view to such o casnalty)” be nsumed, Towering his
voice to a whisper. ¥ Lone day took advantage of my being

e ntsa

Cadone inthe Lonse to disinter those clothes—you know what
+ b omein—and Larn thian 7

Evin in that hour of dire trouble T felt thankful to learn
this, for often in my dreams the thought of them had haunted
me,

My father went on: @ There ix noe risk now of careless
hands, whilst making changes, or fancied improvements,
dragging them to Jight and reading the mute evidenes of
guilt they afford. But there is some one at thedoor,  QOpen it,
Al it isx vou, Doclor!  Ada, you had better leave ug together

¢ for a while®

The comference was not very long.  Dorathy was called in

csonn to the physiciany assistapce, amd after a tiine they re-

appearal on the threshold,

4 Lose no time in sewding for a clegyman!™ was the whis-
pered injunction of the dector, who returned to the gick room.
The fint hae gone fortl,  Alas? there was no hape!

The Rev. Mr. Wood soan arvived, nnd Doctor Jackson took
his departure,  The former remained s eonsiderable time with
my poor father, and at length, when he let, 1 was permittod
to enter, But the paticnt was now oo muceh exhnusted for
farther conversation, and he Iny back on his pillow, pale and
gilent. [ sut beride him, the simple medecine the doctor had
left close at hand. Once he spoke, und his voice was strngely
howrse and wlterod.  « Ada” he said, @if ever you see poor
Georgi: again, tell him T left him my Jdying blessing”  He

j koon after fell into a'stupor, from which he never wakened on

earth. With poor Dorothy wiping the damps from his brow,
and [ Lolding his cold haud, he quietly breathed his Ikt
about midnight.  The gloxe wax dearcely off the mourning
garments I had avswmned with sueh reluctance, when there was
really cause for e to mourn anew, :

_Over the details of the funernl T will not linger,  Such
things nre 8o common {n real life that. the reconuti ng of them
musl prove wearisome to the reader. A few days after the
fast coremony, Doctor Jdackson enlted to see mo. - Te brietly
recapitulated the conversation which had passed between him
nnd any father, relative to the arrangement of the latters

temporn] affuirs, ar well ng the instructions given him
regurding miyself,  In pursuance of these, - he had enlicd
on the notary with whom my futher’s papers were de-

posiled, and who had managed his aifnirs for YORrs previous,
After going over them carefully, the sad result arrived at was

the deceit T have been guilty of. It seemed to me little short

D that the house wust Lo sold to cover old debts, nud the



