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bellere, "or else à ecmein. I cannot keep theleevee a» I tomes them eagerly over, lain at leait an Aviser who would relieve 
traok el all three fine distinction» in people That envelope wlith ltd simple direction, me, 11 only partially, from the Weight cf 

«■But there wasn’t 1* I interrupted, 1 “•”* “»•" ' "Miss Ada Reynold’s, |lonroe Street, responsibility; which I now felt to fre pres-
shocks end foroed to defend him In spite et ‘ They wwe mewled privately end ri^t g------ made an era in my history. For I sing rather too heavily upon my strength.
myself. after Mr. Pollard's death, I have heard." fcad no sooner perceived It than I felt eon- But though l oarriodont this programme _ ,, ,r.,Hnir nnthl-r trf

“No, no* anybody else. For when he “ Yes, and for no other earthly reason that fidentof having seen it or its like before i as far as éeridng for and procuring ah inter- onr ^ fot^yjow,, ylu werejio
went £uffirpil*fr»t I looked in end there wee ®ne ever of then to heve It settled and and presently, with almost the force of en view with Mrs. Gannon et her place o happy, I dared not drop a shadow one Jay
no one tTjsni end nothing uncommon about d*?e » *or Mr. Herrington did net take away eleotris shock. I recollected the letter whisk nursing, I did not succeed in obtaining the sooner than was necessary into your $#ng
L rareT-W tta* I thoaghl hi. book- hiswif. from the cmmtey; re, dore h. in- IhadbroughtAd. the of Wruoon of the day l.a»t olew to the fate of ÿhi. m^Harieusl, Ufe. f «raide., mv straggle wre dm/an3 
.... looked as if it had keen moved. And teQd *° ss for hs I can learn. Everybody the dkd, fed whtchf Sa my «tsrtlêd oon- lost letter. Nelthre of the women msntioned J~«t, “d “^dbrookno eye upon it save
It had i for nest day. whea I swop this mop thought it a ,very Strange prooredtog, and acienee now told me, had not dnly ntver had seen it, no» was it ttrily b^iewd by| . Iff™*1

—It did not nssd sweeping, Won#" canY -eoneWroiwpeSlnl to Mr. PoUard’s memory bom givenher, but' fid not been so much at them to heve hem en the-teble whmthey 
wait tore*»- to satisfy .their curiosity—I eitter.” i v T ««en by me since, though ell her belong- arranged the room after .my Ma’s -, peece •

. Saffi^lisssa "Mr. Pollard w« moha^ke manvtoo.' mmtenta&tti^on^Estlette,and this tha|ti-mlght fogforr i « '

srasssrftKSS
gygfewtüfc vsrte sibasttr*—

tUnIwrt «eisidby the most aftfonae sot; herself; ^iit’^’trtiele'eff the tobh "htoh after some difficulty 1 hsd .ueeoeded 8m»U occurrences «mistime, make grwt
that i£ he bad had .different kind of mother citenmnt, and might have ideas some wild obliged to shift eveqy arti* * In finding, lay before me unopened. A |mt*eu»ona on the mind. As I was turning
for his children but what is the use of md foolish thing, had not the lateness of on to the bed and back ageta, she misUol |,.Ung a. of an invisible presence was in the îhl^nerrt HalmviStroet the IdiottoV
oritieistog the i^rwomm now. ^hewM y,eh9Ur reskained my, and kept lay.W-: only h|vemen,b^bme^^fitef^6: air. I hesitated to tom the page, written, Colwell came rushtog by, and almost fell p ..

n bç, »od *hc children wtRA VUf k<mste hope, snd fear, within.their proper and this rite was morally emtam I already fait, with the life-blood of the ^ my I ,£rted back, Judder- FUmitlire, EtC
well now wldi dl that money to hne» them bounds. As It was, I found my»#* obliged da Derriexit_ u man In whose mysterious doom the happi- • Zifsome calamity had befallen me. ’
in any oapnee they may have. to take several turns up a«d down the rpo«, I Wss therefore |n s| gimt perptiBV . ness of my own life had become entangled. . rnyi-eju, renngnanoe to any thing de- Ponnlo laavlnw for the

“Yen seem to know them wdfi”i re- and even to open the window for a breath of ever, and was wnously n* ® . Waiting for courage, I glanced meohani- #orm,d orhhlf-wilted has always been one of summer will find the
marlied, fmrful.be wouWoWrveVhAao- fresh air, before ï eould face the subject *° ^ J,mmi before resort- <»lly About the room. How strangely I had m Wnkncut», rod for him'to have touched fhOSt suitable prémises In

Oon Ixmitfd not quitskssp ont of s* See. with any calmnee., or ask myseU what had making one final « Piment before resort- ^ M ^ thu afflir , How from the fir.1 I hate mveelf as I write it but 1 the City for Storing Fuml-
- No,” she returned, with an assumption become ol this letter, with a»y hope of to, ing to this lsst and not altogether wslooml Iwen]Kl to bw picked out and sp- think of it now without schOl’in mv *4re or General Nferchan-

of grimness, which wac evidently meant for wiving a rational reply. alternative. pointed for the solving of this my.tery, till -eins ^ „ almo,t Unbearable feeling 6l dlS® any k,nd at th®

m-saaassssISÊséSsers; 7 2*-^— jor if mine, that of the Undledy who took »wd- To he rare k T“, “ /tfWrarti. ute^the secret of Mr. BArrows’ death would .till, Î edltid the boy baofc, and deUber- 27 Wolllngton-at. We#
charge of the rodm in my absence, was what 'promised little, there havingbeen be known; of Rhode Colwell, confident-of -telv • and wish a leverentiaL.thought of the ADVANCES MADE
I could not understand. As far s. I could des on the tabla capable of ooncea ing her revenge and blipd to the fact thaï X Seld christ, 1 làld my hand on his arm, and,
remember, I left th. letter lying In plain such .«nail object ss thU, I w« ^ "«et I ^ ^ ^ wUt Wllll  ̂ SSSISmJZm. It cost me much, bn. Manage*

view on the table. Why, then, had not some of ; but when on* It at th*!r ’ J sharpest weapon, and make her »c*t vin- I could nsvtr have passed thst comer with-
one seen and prodjiced it! Could it be that j do notriop toducum V™bab|hti«;^ve= effort 4Mhw. Thi woh and every wt doing it; nor wwe I to;:Uvc yew. on

•ome one more interested than I know had to weigh » too aloe a seal* pro»p»u. w consideration of a. purely personal nature ttil aartiJ> instead of a few short days, 
stolen it! Or wss It the landlady of my »““*"• , . . . . , be,„ vanished, and I thought only of the grand j^uidl e7*r 1st another week ge by without
former home alone to blsme for Its being lost RocaUteg, therefore. Just wh and toctond snpt«|.bim upon, whose solemn forcing my body into some such contact
or mislaid ! °* “» t*ble« 1 want to tha trunk in whiti ^ lwwome hirtoly l WS1 lbout to enter. with wist »tw. hat afflicted and mas

Had it been daylight I should haveat once tbs**, artlol*. ware packed, Wm It, a. his leftsc-tocniod to infpïy^.i
gone down to my former bosrdlng-place to hy onsmn tbe flow.■ * . martyr’s story t- I Ktid *the engraving The pallor which I therefore undoubtedly
inquire ; but as it wag ten o’clock af night, httowti Awotk-baaket of A ■ of Cranmer, which had been a puzzle to me a ,hoWed upon entering Mr. PolUrd’a room
Ï could only satisfy my Impatience by going writinj-pejtet ; e copy ot arpsr ga (ew days before, and understanding It now, 0_iulI to tbe «îèatety of this incident 
carefully over the incidente of that memor- sine; .an atlas ; and two volumes poetry, g^,,  ̂fortitude by what it seemed to sug- nther than to any effect which the sight ol
able day, in the hope of rousing some msm- ope belonging to Ad* tnd one to ma. . i gest, and hastily unrolled the manuscript. the dying man had upon me. But before
ory which would lead to an eludidstion of A single glance Into the work-basket was ThU is what I read « I hed been many minutes in the room, I
this new mystery, sufficient, also Into the bo* of stationery. „He ths| would un hu uf, gg^l lose found my pulse thrilling with new excite-

First, then, I dUtinetiy recollected re- But the atlas was weil^halwn, and the msga- |t„ Jd „y manhood roused fo repel a
ceiving the letter from til. postman. I had «^« carefully looked torpugV Worn I de- y,, foifowfo, tale of rid and fresh influsne. more dangerous, If leu re­
met him at the foot of the .tope-I c«n. J^h.m to c^ Its expiation may be understood, I must give pulrive, than th. last,
home from my un*cce«4ul search for em, *2 2kTn » low word, to th. motivm and hopes undw Let me me If lean make It plain to you.
ployraenti and he had handed me the letter pletely, I Whs about to toss thee back j entsrod the ministry.' ' Mr. PoUsrd, whom w# have all known as
Simply saying : -For Miss Reynolds.» I opened, when there cams- upon meadte » t“Vu«^d character of M exceUent.but somewhat weak maa, Jay Kl f\T Pn FO R D R O M PT PAY M E NT
warcriylooWat It, twrtelnl, gave It no position to be thorough, and ItaW J § “ ^«d thdaS ! “ithhU face turned toward, th. rôom, IMUItü rUM rrtUIVir I r M T IVI C. IM I

thought, for wa bad bean together but a them both.unly to find devotion of tho« embracing it to the hi, gese fixed with what I felt to be mor. Of Death Claims Immediately Ution Satisfactory COlïlfrtetlOn
w..k, «dIlmdo» yet token mitetemt te m, own ^aim.mid purpoto.of thbChristUn religion, th Jthe common anxiety of the dying upon . * Of proofs. , ,
her concerna So mechanieal, Indeed, had l<*«:Soiight and deepaired-of letter, with Its Thou M n le called, in my mine. At hi.eldest hU wife,oold, formid- _ ._____
been my whol. action In the matter, that I tell-tale green envelope unbroken, an iU ilxUenth t remember the time able, alert, her hand on hU hand, her eye on PRESIDENT—-Hon. A. Mackenzie, M.P., ex-Prime 
donbt if the sight of Mr. Barrowe’ writing oontonte, ta ’fj** “ I ooold ***• u“v*ol*ted did not beat with appreciation for his eye, and all her Icy and implacable will Minister Of Canada.
alone, even though it ^ an w v 4 .. _____ thoeenoble souli who bAve Mwrifloed every set, as Ioould^plainly see, between him end « ».x>p ppcQi nPNTS — Jno L HOil« Ge
transcribing her name, would bave served „ . - T iov and comfort af this tempovsl Me for the eny comfort or encouragement I might en- VICE-PR ESI DENI ti jnO. U. DiaiKlG, HOIli Ue
to recall the inrident to my Blind. But the CHAPTER XYH. sake of their frith and V.e glory of Ged, I deavor to impart. Shs.evy, allowed her - ] W. Allen.
ahadeof the envelope—lt was of a peculiar DAVID bamlowb. deHghted In Fox’S “Book of Martyrs," end large and commanding figure to naurp the MANAGING DIRECTOR—rWllllaiTI McCabe, F.I.A-
greenish tint-i-g*vathat mwcmycious spur to I _ while I .huddered over ite pages ih a horror place usually accorded ms on such occasions,
thememory whioh was needed to bring back I have lived long enough.—MacMTH. j m ^ wholJy L iead them and, when, after a futile effort or so on my
the very lock of the writing which had been gefo» I proceeded to open this letter, .gain and again, till there wa. not a saint part to break down the barrier of restraint 
on the Utter I had so carelessly handled; lrMa0Md some time with myself. The will whose life I did not know by heart, with that such a presence necessarily imposed, 
and. I found, as others have found before me, by which I had oome into possession of Ads’i ju( tj,e ■ death he died and the pangs he I arose from my seat at the foot of the bed, 
that there is no real forgetfulness in this ,ffecta Was, as I knew, Informal and pos- experienced. Such a mania did this be- and approaching closer; would have leaned 
world ; that the moss superficial glance may aiegaL But it was the expression oi come with ms at one time, that I grew visibly over her husband, she put ont her other
serve to imprint images upon the mind, ber wûhea, and there had been no one t« Md had to have the book taken away band and imperatively waved me aside, re- 
which only await time and occasion to re- dispute them or question my right to the in. frem me snd more cheerful reading eobati- marking :
appear before us with startling distinct-1 Hez-ibaxicw she had so Innocently bequeathed tuted in its stead. '• The doctor .ays he must have air.”
ness. ____ 'Si . me. At the same time I felt a hesitation Feeling thus.strongly in childhood, when There are some persons whose locks and

My entrance Into my own room, my find- aboat opening this letter, ss I had about fculf, if not all," my interest sprang from the words are straj gely controlling. Mrs. Pol­
ing it empty, and the consequent flinging of j ^fog her money ; and ft Was hot till Ï r* fascination which horrors have upon th. im- lard is one of these, and X naturally drew 
the letter down on the table, all can* hack membered the trntt she had reposed fis me, pressible mind, what were my emotions and back. But a glance at Mr. Pollard’s face 
to me with the utmost dearness ; even the lod tbe promise I had given her to support fongings when the real meaning of the Chris- made me question ill was doing right in 
fact thst the letter fell face downwards and j Mr Barrows’ good naihe before the wprld, tian life was revealed to me, and I saw In this. Such disappointment, such despair 
that I did not stop to turn it over. But e- thàtT"summoned up sufficient determination this steadfastness of the spirit unto death even, I had seldom seen expressed in a look ; 
yond that all was blank to ffie Up to the mo- to break its seek My duty once clear to me, the triumph of the immortal soul over the and convinced that he had something of real 
ment when I found myself confronting Ada boweTer, I qq longer hesitated. This is weaknesses of the flash and tbe terrors of purport to say to me, I turned toward* his 
Standing with her hand ofiher heart in that «* results purely trnnelteiiy suKerintf f 1 ’ 1 < ; wife and resolutely remarked :
sudden spasm of pain which had bean the September 23d.—Evening. That the days forsook display of firmness •« The dying frequently have commualca-
toosure precursor of herrap y.pprosc mg My ^ ;_(vold 1 bytny in the fiery furnace wer. over was timost a tien, to make to which only their pastor’.

d0°nL „ , f . . TI mean, mitieate the blow which I am forced matter of regret to me m the first flush of ear is welcome. Will yon excuse me tpen,
But wait 1 Where was I .tending when I tQ dgal you> œ, it lbouid be done, my enthusiasm for the cause I had espoused. If I request s moment’s solitude with Mr.

first became conscious of her presence in the jjat no words can prepare you for the ter- I wished so profoundly to show my levs. Pollard, that I may find ont If his soul Is et
room ! Why, In the window of course. I „bte fact I am about to reveal, and X think uj (eund *11 modern ways so tame In com- rest before I raise my prayers in its behalf !"
remembered now just how hot the afternoon fro™,f T™’ j?. parison to thoae which demanded the yield- But, before I had finished, I saw that any
"üîiwth ‘tiïLi'ov.fth. w£ And .to “d *Jti. likegth^h. most direct language ing up of one’s very Mood and life. Poor such appeal would be unavailing. If her

walls of the cottage over the way. And she ^ whatyou would choose me to employ. fool 1 did I never think that those who are immovable expression had net given me
—where wa. she !—between me and the Known then, dearest of all women, that the bravest in Imagination fail often the this assurance, the hopeless closing of his 
table 1 Yss ! She had, therefore, passed by „ duty I dare not fly from condemhe me to moet Umentebly when brought face to face weak and fading eyes would have sufficiently
the letter, and might have picked it up, death : that the love ws have cherished, tbe ^ d th,- hs„ forked. betrayed th. fact. ..............
might even h.veop.n.nt,and mdU ^ MS i^Vo^ bût I have n.v„ Z a robust man, and con- "/«-not Is.v. Mr. Pollard,’’ w.rs th.

for* the spell of my rsvsry wasbrokrn, and j yUld#d „ , woridce to the inexorable claim eequently have never entered much into Words with which she tempered her refusal.
I turned to find her standing there before 0j conlotence md that ideal of right which those sports and exercise* Incident to youth “ If he has say oommunication to make, let 
my eyes. Her pallor, the evident distress has been mine since I took upon myself the „d „tl_ manhood that show a man of what him make it in my présence. I am his 
under which she was laboring, even tbe end- loftv vo<»tim«UChristianmtoiste». stuff he is made si have lived in my books wife.” And her hand pressed more firmly
deupsin which had attacked her heart, 1  ̂ G^W-ows! ÎTl^m.fo8 V which I have upon his, and her.,», which had not atir-

might thus be acTOuntedfor, and what I had maaat|0 ^ „n to the point of requiring tried to live in the joys end sorrows of" my red from hie face even when I addressed 
always supposed to be a purely physical »6" nothing iron; others I wss not willing to follow-beings. - her, assumed • dark, if not threatening
tack prove to be the result of a mental and myself. Bot our best friends do not ™ _ert roh of Chrutian living has look, which gradually forced his to open 
moral shook. But, ho. Had she opened know ue ; We do not know ourselves. When T —___,-“!»iïs..iya,’ïisStaïfüs b...^ju imm*?-**»*?.

to Bust&in myBelf, failed ignominioualy, preted it,, more than yourself. For a man, u Mr. Pollard, Mid 1, if there "any 
Wing myself to be no etrdnger than the *hen, to sacrifice that neighbor to save him- thing you Wtsÿ to impart to me befere you 
ikest of isy flock—ay; than the child „„ {rom phy,lcli „ menUl distress, has al- die ! If so, speak up freely and witii oonfi- 

I-S shadow because it *■ WByg seemed to me ng* only the height of deuce, for I am hereto do a friend and a 
cowardice, but a direct denial of those pastor’s duty by you, even to the point of 
truths upon which are founded the Chris- fulfilling toy? request you may h*ve to make, 
tian’s ultimate hope. As a man myself, I so it be only-«tested by right feeling and 
despise with my whole heart seek weaklings; judgment,’’ ; Akd determinedly ignoring her 

Christian minister I denounce them, quick move Of astonishment, I pressed 
Nothing can excuse a soul for wavering in forward ami bent above him, striving with 
its duty because that duty is hard. It is what I felt tobea purely righteous motive, 
the hard things we should take delight in to attract hi» glance from hers, whioh was 
facing ; otherwise we are babes and not men, slowly withering him away as if it were a 
and onr faith a matter of expediency, and basilisk’s.
ndt that stern shd iWmovabls belief in God And I succeeded. After eh effort that 
and His purposes which can alone please brought the sweat out on his brew, he turned 
Deity and bring us into that immediate his look on mine, and, gathering strength 
cornmunio, wtih His spirit which it should from my expression, probably, gave me one 
be the endAnd aim of evgry human soul to eager and appealing glanes, snd threat hie 
enjoy. ; l= *' 1 r *- ! left band under his pillow.

Sooh are my principles. Let us see how Hie wife who Saw everything, leaned for- 
I have illustrated them in tha events of the ward with an uneasy gesture, 
last six weeks. "What have yea there !» she asked.

On the sixteenth of, August, five weeks But be had already draten forth a little 
ago to-day, I was called to the bedside of hook and placed it in my hand. 
s^T-l Pollard. Hé had been long .inking « Only hay old prayer-book,’’ be filtered, 
with an incurable rHan—. and now the end " I felt se if I should Hke Mr. Barrow, to 
was at hand and spy Christian offices rsguir- have it. *
ed. I was in the full tide of sermon-writing She gave him an incredulous Itare, sad
when tbe summons came,knd I hesitated at allowed her glance to follow the book. I 
first whether to follow the messenger at once immediately put it in my pocket, 
or wait till tbe daylight had quite disappear- " I shall take a great deal of pi

poassi.lng it,” I remarked.
“Read it,” he murmured; “read it care- 

fully.” And a tone oi relief Waain ht. Voice 
that seemed to alarm her greatly ; for dhe 
half rose to her feet snd made s gesture to 
some else I did not see, citer which eke bent 
again toward the dying man and whispered 
in hie ear.

But, though her manner had all its wonted 
foree, end her worts, whatever they were, 
lacking in neither earnestness nor purpose, 
he did not seem to be -Acted by them.
For tie first time in hi. Iff*, perhaps, he 
rose superior to that insidious influence, 
and, nerved by the near approach af death, 
kept his gas» fixed en mine, and finally 

stammered i
« Will yen d# something else forme r 
"I will,'I began, and might Bart raid 

and with sad-

»•orne heavier penalty than that which 1 
have incurred through my own aim I «hall 
therefore neithergloy pver nor eupprespany 
fact bearing upon a full explanation of my 
fate ; and when I say X hesitated to go to 
Mr. Pollard because of my inherent dislike 
t6 enter hB bed*, I will proceed to* give as 
»y reason for this dislike, my unconquer­
able distrust of his wife, who, if s fine-look­
ing and capable woman, ie certainly one to 
Mfoared by every candid and truth-loving 
nature.

But, as I said before, I did not yield to 
the impulse I had within me to stay ; and 
mgrely stopping to cast a parting glanas 
abai|t my room—who, I do not know, for 
I could baye had no premonition of the fact 

bidding good-bye W the old life 
I peace forever—I hastened after

gw.THE MILE MYSTERY. may it Be en equal 
heavy tin blotted out, the grievous wrong 
expiated.

Till then, God bless yon.

ones more, tne
V

David.
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'ms#*jte*tiwit* *?fi ; Hr* ? "■ 
“Good God Ie" I interrupted ; "yon do not

ik he had been ushyrtt when you West

“I do,-she said. "I think he had. fit oi 
•«“^NtpÉ Bhe bsanity upon him, end had 
been swinging that .«tri^r-rWellr I wUl 
not say against what, fof I do not know, 
but might 4 not have haul against the fiends 
end gobline-with which crazy people 
timet belleyethey are surrounded !"

“ Possibly,” I acquiesced, though my tone 
could not hate been one of any strong com 
viction. .

, / *' Insane persons sometimes do strange
things," she continued ; “and that he did 
not ahow himaelf violent before folks is no 
sign he did not 1st himself ont sometimes 
When he yyes alone. The vary fact that he 

j," restrained himwlf when he went into the
pulpit aed visited among his friends, may 
has* toads him 'wilder whew he got all by 
himself. I am sure I remember having 
heard of a case where a man lived for ten 
years in a town without a-single neighbor 
suspecting him of insanity ; yet Me wife «of­
fered constantly from hi. freaks, and finally 

’’ foU a victim OtâhldSiolsnce^’
“But «7 Barrowe wa* uueh

thin
tofh
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A“ Didn't Mr. Barrows !” I tremblingly in- 
qufred, abxious for her reply, yet fearful ol 
connecting those two names, i* <•

“ Not tiiat I- ever saw,” th* returned, 
showing no special interest in the question,
or in the feet that it was sseettggjjyii«*6<ne 
mportance to me. ' '
V Didn’t they use to 

filter I proceeded, emboldened

G INSPECTION INVITED. WH. KCM, ■•*••»

F STORAGESTORAGE9e h to see 
her evl-a brilliant

man,” X objected. “His eermona up to the tent lack oi perspicuity. “None of them !’ 
last were models of eloquence. ?n ' ‘ rilded, seeing bee about to shake her head.

“Oh, he could preach,” she assented. “ Oh, Dwight or Guy would come here if
Seeing that the wet 'nnt- to 2>e moved in'f -hey hsd any business with him,” she al- 

her cctivictiona, I ventured upon a.fow qua»- owed. “ But that Isn’t fotintsug tetha PeT 
w tiens. ard* are intimate with nobody.”

“Rfvqypuaver thought,"I asked, “whai She aeemed to be rather proud of it, and
It iras that sraated such a change in him! a» I ffidnot seemyw}^ just then to acquire

his deatif; could any thing have happened weary air into a chair, turning the eonveraa- 

to disturb him it that timet” tion eel did ed upon other and totally ir-
"Not that I know of,” she answered, with relevant topics. But no topic was of much 

great readiness. "J was away for a week interest to her, that did not in some way in­
to August, and it was when I first earn, volve Mr. Barrows ; and after a few minutes 
back that I observed hew different he wa. of desultory ehat, she pleaded the excuse oi 
to what ha had been before. I thought at business and hurriedly left the room., 
first it Was the. heat, bat heat don’s make 
one restless and unfit to sit quiet to one’, 
chair. Nor does it drive a man to work u 
if the very evil one wee to biro, keeping the 
light burning sometimes till two to the morn 
ing, while he wrote and walked, and walked 
and wrote, till 1 thought my head would 
burst with sympathy for him.”

’•He Wasfinishing a book, wash» not! 1 
think I have heard he left a complete maun- 
script behind him 1“

•*Yee } and don't yon think It very efagu- 
, 1er that the last word should have been 

written, and the whole panel dot* up and 
sent away to Ms publisher, two days before 
his death, if he did not know what was go­
ing to happen to Moil" i* ■ "'i-

"And was tit” I inquired.
“Yes, it was; for I was in the room when 

he tigaed hit name to It, and heard Me sigh 
of relief, and saw him, too, when, a little 
While afterwards, he took the bundle eut te 

•* the pcet-offloe. I remember thinking, 
i ‘Well, now for seme rest nights 1’ little 

tteàgtisipg what rest was in store far him. 
poor soul 1”

“Did you know that Mr, Barrow, eras en­
gaged T* I suddenly asked, unable to re­
strain my.impatience any longer.

••No, i did not," she rather .harply re­
plied, as if her lack of knowledge on that 
subject had been rather a sore point with 
hast "I may have suspected there was 
some one he was interested in, but I am 
sure nobody ever Imagined her as being the 

Poor girl, she must have thought e 
heap at Mm to die to that way.'

She looked at me as she said this, antici­
pating, perhaps, a return of Be confidence.

• she had msdeme. But l ooted not talk of 
Ada to her, and after a moment of silent 
waiting she went eagerly on.
: “Perhaps a lover’s quarrel lay at th* bot­
tom of the whole matter,” she suggested.
“Mias Reynolds was a sweet girl and loved 
him very devotedly, of course; but they 
might have had a tiff for an that, and in a 
nature as sensitive as his, th* least thing 
will sometimes'unhinge the mind.”

Bot I could only shake my head at this ; 
the supposition was at ones too painful and 
absurd. ; •

“Well, Well,” tbe garrulous woman went 
on, to wise abwljefl. “there are some things 
that oome easy and some things that .come 
hard. Why Mr. Barrows went the wny he 

V did is one of the hard things to understand, 
but that he did go, aadtitatof bis own frenzied 
will, Ism as sure as that two and two make 
four, and-four from four leaves nothing.” ,

I thought of all the others who secretly or 
openly expressed the same opinion, and felt 
mÿ heart grow lighter. Then I thought of
Rhode Colwell, and then------

“Just what time was it,” I asked, “when 
yon were sway in August! Was it before 
the eeventeeuth, or after ! I enquire, be-
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»,CHAPTER XVL

SHVELOTg.
Sir, yon shall understand what hath be- 

fall’n,
Whioh, ua I think, you know nut. Here k 

a letter. . ''
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—Otbxllo.

, Her departure was a relief to me. First, 
heaanas I had heard so muoh, I wanted *n 
opportunity of digesting it ; and, stcofidly, 
because of my interest to the engraving she 
had shown me, and the Impatience I fait to. 
study H more, qloeely. I took it up she 
moment eke dosed the door.

It was th* picture of a martyr, and had 
evidently been Pit from some good-sized 
book. It represented a man clothed to e 
long white garment, etending with Ms back 
to the stake, and his hand held out to the 
flames, which were slowly consuming it 
As a work of art,1it was ordinary ; as the 
illustration of some mighty fast, it was full 
of suggestion. I gazed at it for a long time, 
sad then turned to the bookcase Was th. 
book from which it had been token there!
I eagerly -hoped so. For, ignorant es I may 
seem to you, I did not know the picture ot 
the incident it represented ; and I was 
anxious to know both. For Mr. Barrowi 
was not th* man to disfigure a work of art 
by covering It with a coarse print like thU 
unless he had’ a motive ; and how could 

a suspicion. of that, motive be mine, 
without a full knowledge of Just what this 
picture implied !

But though I looked from end to end of 
the various shelves before me, I did not suc­
ceed to finding the volume from which thii 
engraving had bean taken. Large book: 
were there to plenty, hut none of the exac- 
size Of the print I held lu my hand. I 
I was disappointed, and turned away free 
the bookcase at last with a feeling ef having 
been baffled on t£e verge of some very in­
terest tog discovery.

Tbe theory advanced with so much aisnr 
ance by Mrs. Simpson had not met with 
much credence on my part. I believed he: 
facte, hat not the conalosloUSshe drew iron 
them. Nothiqg she had related to 
vtooed me that Mr. Barrow, wa. to any way 
insane ; nor could I imagine for a moment 
that he oouldbe eo without the knpwledgi 
of Ada, if not of hie areoeiatei add friend.

At the same time I waa becoming men 
and more assured to my own mind that bi 
death was the result of his sere act, and, hau 
it not been for the dl$oulty of imagining o 
reason for it, eenld have reti<c4tjr|e*t that 
night with a feeling of real eréurity to th. 
justness of a conclusion that so exonerated 
the man I loved! As it wee, that reoret 
doubt etill remained tike* oleiti oter my 
hopes, a doubt which I had premised my 
.elf should be entirely removed before I al 
lowed my partiality for Mr. Pdllart to take 
upon itself -Be tharaoter of partisanahip. 
therefore conttoned-my exploration* through

m«
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three ; or U not there, at least upon her per­
son after death. Besides, her whole conduct , lbo 
between the moment I faced her and that wea 
of the alarm to the street below precluded that flies before
the idea that any thing of importance to black, and he does not or Will aot we that 
her and her love had eecurred to break her it is his father » frem that rests it .

she wss pledged. Could I not remem- fear,d loBe mJ Hfo( therefore my life 
ber the happy smile which accompanied her muat go Nothing short ef this would rein- 
offer of resistance and home to me! And state me to my own eyes, or give to my re- 
wu there anything but hope and trust in pen tan ce that stern and absolute quality 
the tone with w^ioh she had designated her which the mature of my sin imperatively 
lover as being the best and noblest man to •**“ J mMt fovolVe yeu in tay ^rrow and 
town ! No ; if ahe had read his communies- destruction is the bitterest drop to my cup. 
tion and afterwards disposed of it to some But dainty andgSowfr-like-re you are, yoa 
way I did uot observe, then it w*s not of the have a great nature, and would not hold ne 
nature I suspected ; but an ordinary letter, back fr«n an act necereary- to the welfare 
Similar to ooaractsr to other, she had re- ZÎ I^rivlS «..lore C
eeived, foretelling nothing, and only valu- wi..,”JrfLfo.g upmiSie^ith yoùr 

able to toe elucidation of the mystery before inspiring smile. So sure am I of this, that 
me from the fact ef its offering proof pro- I can bear not to see you again ; bear to 
sumptive that he did not anticipate death, walk for the lret time by your house, leav­
er St .U eventsdid not nmditete it. *»™.**' “5

An importent enough fact to eetabUto, ai  ̂were Ite flndmyrelf to jo^prea^! 

certainly ; but it was not th» fact to which i «mid searoely forbear telling yon whither 
come to believe, and eo I found it I waa going, and that no man must know 

It to give it a place to my mind, or till all has been accomplished, 
entertain the possibility of Ada’s having I go, then, without.ether farewell than

Indulge In all eortsof wild conjectures, nsv. f u vaa ko» the wreck of oil her
ing the landlady, the eervant, even Dr. hopes. When I am found—a» some day 
Famham, at their base ; and it was not till I shall be—tell my people I died in the
I was visited by some mad thought of Rhoda Christian faith, and for the simple'reason , , .

pearance of this important bit of evidence, toka my word fo, u - but if questions Should th *“•** inspiring
thst I realized the enormity of my selfish „iie> Md a fuller knowledge of my fate and 
folly, and endeavored to pub an end to ite the reasons whioh led me to such an aCt sheuld 
further indulgence by preparing stoically Uyonr judgment wemtob. required, then 
, , s 6 7' go to my desk, and, in a secret drawer let
for bed. r ' Sato the back, you wUl find a detailed oon-

But sleep, which would have been io wel- which wiU answer every inquiry and
oome, did not come ; and after a long and Mt straight any false or unworthy suspicions 
weary night, I arose in any thing but a re- that may arise.

might possibly prove to be a moet Important ia tobe kept fovlouu from
you ; and no matter what the seeming 
need, or by what love or anxiety you may 
be driven, teach not that desk nor 
drawer till ten day. have elapsed, or I .hall 
think yon love my body mere than me, and 
the enjoyment ef temporal comfort to the 
eternal weight ef glory which ia laid up 
for three who held ont steadfast to tbs

And now, my dear, my dear, with all the 
affection of my peer, weak, erring heart, I 
hold out arms si leva towards you. Fare­
well for a shnrtmfte Whs» w* meet again

westwest .E R 5oi aveVDAI <

care

as »

ELIAS ROGERS & COi -

feat evidently she did not este why I to' 
quired, . . .. ... : : .

“it was during that week,” she broke in. 
-, “I remember because it was on the sir. 
teenth that Mr. Pollard died, and I was not

back

1

TO THE KDITOBt—Please laferm year reader, that 1 tin . positive remedv YW <ka 
above named disease. By IU timely use thousands ef hopelre. caw Lave been v
1 shall be glad to lend two bottle, of my remedy PBBB to any of year re.

i,the room. -
Mr. Barrow»’ drek presented to me the 

greatest attraction of anything there ; one 
that ça» entirely of the imagination, o'

! Bui it was no matter to me now when she
- night wht M^Vrro^w..11 be^iCd into ^guui.'^y

hi. first visit ti> the mill, and she had men- P ^ yiojata hla pspwV.nd 
tionad a name I bad long been eagre to have : ^ ^ deny mywU "eqatoh. Mu. -------------

introduced into the conversation. ^ nosaiblv the truest exponent of his-dharac
“Yon knew Mr,.Bollard ! I t^refore to- j raaalutaly did ,**, consoling myself 

terpo.ed without' ceremony.,. Us waa a witb tbe thought, that if any open explana- 
very rich man, waa he not!’ j tion 0f his secret had been iff these drawers

“Ÿes," »be assented. I euppoee the wotild have bree preduoed at the toqaeet
children will have the “hole property, now ^ for his books, I felt no su<Sh scruples,
that the old lady to gdna. 1 hop* Mr- Har- ynt ebaQ> wbal could Ms books tell ms! 
rington will be^tBed^ He just Nothtog, save that be was a wide student
that girl for her money. That, lam sure, ^ iaved the delicate and imaginative In 
yon win hear everybody »T‘" „ » U tenture. Besides, I had glanced at many

“ Yet she Is «seesdingly pvetty, I eng- ^ T0;umal| fo my search after the one 
gested. ' . which had. held the engraving. Yet I did

-OS. ,» s

i Pollard had been as. poor as—wfiw attar aaeking But I nothing to detain me,
beauty have we to town!” ■ • ■ gffo, one brief riante at a strong and

“ Three it a girl called Rho»a Colwell, X j Wtad ,Utu*Ue ttatadrened the top shelf, 
ventured. „ . I hurried on to a mall Uble upoa which I

" Rhoda Colwell I Do yon «ell h* a y^“btlrew à photographic album, 
beauty 1 I know some folk» think ahefo— £ ^ mistoLa ; md it was with con-

feeltog rtmt l masttfihtiilg xpon some vary u twi^ w much wal „y retention attoaotod
atrange truths. , aavalone that foU eel item tatWSSB

/ ._j> ti, y tbs next haltJto ana, A asnhaw. I W «B seveieii* mas wis ere ------

here- to attend the funeral. I

M.came waa

I
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more than ordinary fervor.

But a question of my own heart decided 
me. Not my sermon, tint the secret disin­
clination! alwiye felt to enter this special 
family, wa* whet to reality held me back ; 
and this wtt a reason which, ate yon Will 
have
written, I could not countenance. I accord­
ingly signified to the messenger that I would 
be with Mr. Pollard to. a few minutes sad 
putting away my papers, prepared to leave 
the room.- «•' -

There is a saying to the Bible to the effect 
tiveth to Mmseti, nor distil to 

al this narrative

|, CERTIFICATES Of STRENGTH AM RffffL
Omet Or THB PUBLK3 ANALTST,

MoereSAL. aeptre.be» Mb, 1*.
U m* ftatotea Bator itetofag Co'v.kfeutraali 
OeaUem.Br-4 have WMuUr taken remriw

from the words I have abeady' think of a wax

*, v t ii**.

day.
The first tiling to tardons was undoubt­

edly to visit my rid heme sod interview Rt 
landlady. If nothing cams of that, to hunt 
up the nurse, Mrs. Gannon, whom, as yon 
will remember, I had left to charge of my poor 
Ada’s remain, whan sudden duty in the shape 
of Dr. Farnham carried sat away to the bed­
side of Mrs. Pollard; and if this also earn* 
to naught, to buret the bonds ot secrecy 
whioh I hsd maintained, and by taking «Me

IrtT
U ÏÏK3brand, and onA

n«!n&e tétëlr‘«‘ré?!*

wWSrHsKK
Dk n«7 be Bfiw^darad WMUririiUy aè 
MbPtBLT pom eooaffi.

tke

Surar- U fe prMttaSrV

that no
himself. If in the

to show little ooaaideratioa for th* 
worsts of ethers, 1st this be at once my 
explanation and ossnst i That only in the 
cause of truth do I speak at all ; and that fat 
holding up before yen th* fellies and wnmg-

jm.kwr.1 wMfpt the»

I 1
end. more, bet ta turned from 

dsn energy addressed
JOHN

hU wife.
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