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800N/ In the meantime Lyon Hargrave uncle's emiploy as housekerper, whom |bad not resoived that she would do The cloud upon Kate's hrow dis- says. and keep up the best heart you
Bad taken the bost for New York. Idischarged. Thetwomna s tigress. (murder. She had resoived upon noth- appeared jostantly. e 7w 1, ’m
where besrived f'the afternoon. "His She hates me, and would reis @e if [ing. Sbe hed taken Lyos Hargrave's| ‘I have come, Kste, to get you to| Il do that. 1 ~ p
first movement, on isnding, was $0 bis sbe could. And, to » certaln + | hakived dollars, feling that he could read » lettor for me. You know F| *And Lyon Hargrave—what in the' ] .
old club-house, where hﬂ-é.!~ osn ruln me. There are some |well spare it, and that she had earned oan't do it for myself.’ { world is it all ubout? - I used to know |
.‘“.“*_lﬂ”!“hh- thas money, sod | it by listening to bis proposition. As ‘Uo-'WDY"“"--“"“Y-""“':"""‘i"“r"""‘l"’l‘hhdm—zu.-“ thres monthe. Any
who

And commerce thronged with siiver salls

ing. He drank lightly, snd did not

‘It's me, Jo., and you bring mea

of thesg she can rob me. [ need not

everything. This women of whom |

for the fearfal work he had set for her

wholly ~ weighed in her mind Lyon

read it for you with pleasure.’ | into & big property up on the Hudeon.

as mate of the Speedwell, Hargrave got

play. 'l.lt“duthhn-d'ull’um,' to do, she hind not thought of it. Sbe  “And Kate led the way up to mi"hu' h'itnll about him and Segg v =
. of one of the attendants & light box- | *She knows how you have lived, |bad not been able to think clearly. A chamber, where they closed the door | Witkill ? 7. | o sent by mait 8|
raging tempest under. Fdoat and  jockey oap, and set forth to- | perhaps P* suggested Molly. thousand dollars was in ber estimation | and sat down. Molly “"_ "“' considering thie Asthma, Bronchitls, Newral. . 2 aite
'- . :""‘.._,",.."’_.,“? ward the East River. Ho found the| *Yoes' said Lyom, with & nod; *and (s fortune. It sesmed to horshe oruld | ‘Befors we break the seal,’ said Walter—considering how wmuch she ,,‘,.hh-—u,m,w_m,m, 038 AN0- ——
e -.‘.." sign of the * F.ul Anchor,’ and scaght|she can blow on me if she chooses; | !ive upon it comfortably while her poor | Moliy, producing the letter, *1 wc-uldimw tell to Kate Amot—and her F“mm: e
"wn.'.“..-l the rear entrance, by way of the low, | and T know thet she mesns to blow, |life lasted. Sbe had not dared yet to | like 1o bavesyou tell me that you wiil | thougbia hal been clear and quick. Bose st iooe by . DUt Gy o ey -
Fhiat quelied the storm wind’s raging rosb. | Jock aroh, where be was forend to|In short, Molly Dowd, T want that |esy to herself that she would earn| keep the contents as though it had ‘!‘-“! and trl|y'.' ghe answered, * I mn:-:--—-h---:-::h m
e A pross the spring that took the place of | woman put ont of my way; snd [ will | that mosey, But she would get away | byen & letter to yoursell, [don's want |don’t ‘wnderstand it~ Matt says be | 36 ANODYNE S, e Lol Mokl L]
N Down dropped the Ethiop mask ofbate, | pull.pall. The summons was wn.|give you s thousand dollars if you will | from the city, and think. She would |any promise from you, Kute. If you |will explain when Lo gets bowe.  You | iiseises of the Spine. Sobd everywhers. Trewas 3 v
3 o:"“"l"’ --Ihh St swered by & man who opened the door | do it 2o out to Rollington, and see what | tell me, that will be enoagh.’ bave been good to me, Kate, and 1 11 S wulh-tnewn thet thot sl of the X
hz.-ml“d“ just & erack, and ssked who was there. | The woman osught her breath, and | maoner of woman Lyon Hargrave| .y gyye you my promise, neverthe- ought to trast Y;‘:‘- You'll keep wicred worthiess: (hat Sheridan's Condition g
A brighter heaven above her shooe, ‘Al s right and tight, Oerberus,’|was silent for some moments. At |feared She cuuld think more clearly | jogs * returned Kate, pleasantly. ‘Now ":“""" you'! , W= o
~ Serene seas surrounded ; \nswered the applicant. length she sald. nervously : out in the country. Aud then she felt| 4o you break the seal, sud | will read| As “""i"‘l:' the HT"‘I:"U'Il’li Jro X e T g Fyplete “wm-:?i:.'ﬂ m
Yot not one tender tiat was gooe The door was opened, and the visitor| * That is something I never did’ |1t would be a blessing to g0 sway | i\ for you, Then I know only this: Heraoe cmcxﬁ"éﬁ'ﬁsul::m e Il s e $1.0. b mat 81
From ail her bloom “"""“' antered the dirty litsle parlor. *And you never earmed so much |among the bills, and the trees, and the| Moliy  secordingly loceened the “"‘"‘ bad some connection with h'.k‘ e ———————————
-."mwn‘:“iuh ‘En! Lyon ve, as I live!| money belore I’ running brooks, where she had not|jeuer from its seal, and then handsd it side, and Lyon Hargrave feared h!- .
Amitie chosa of argent rifle Bless you, old bdy, it's good for sore| * No, sir.’ besa for loug, long years. w0 her companion, who exsmined the [0 Wuch that be wanted to do bim FOR HOUSE CI E A Nl NG, !
‘The shade of gmerald alleys. ayes to see you.’ * Well—there must be a first time for | In very trath, Molly Dowd had B0t | yuperscription before she-opened it. | barm; and when Moore Hid shipped PER

_ Her every ooran vortal,
Where stately cities of the Gasls
Stood reared by art immortal.

Then struck the Lour—the sacred hour—

bottle of wine. And, mind you, not a
word to a soul outside that I am here.’
‘Doa’t fear, sir. We never tell

speak will be no loss to the world
while you and [ will be guiners.’
Molly twisted her flagers together,

Hargrave's proposition when be left
her. * The money and the elothes to be
mine whether I succeed or not,’ she re-

* Why, Molly, did you know that this
was from IndiaP;
‘Yes. Jo. told me that; and he
wanted to read it for me, but | wouldn't

Sugg shipped to put him out of the
way. Matt found this out. and from
that moment he sot himself to thwart

Whiting and Tints. for Walls. &e.

LARC!

From stoeples Wax and Stains, for Floors. \
3 who's in the parlor. You should know | and reflected, peated to hergelf. * And 1 told him I i ¢ % Koo aad tll B Lyon Hargrave, and save Horsee
Lll-l:lo:.::::::.dm. that by this time.’ “A thousand dollars? she d. | would d, if 1 could. Well, we :‘mb':‘; I&)I?.l:o:l.' _ Moore That ‘is all I know, save what Brunswick Black, for Stoves, ete. 2 400 Pioves |
Pasesd forth among the peopies. ‘I know you are oareful; Jo. Let| ‘Yes.—wund I will give you a full| will see. Perbaps it will be easy—who b in in the letter.’ . . Ploces
the wine be of the best’ sew outit of clothes in addition. | knows?. ‘T never didsuch a thing. But| "‘;““n"":'m"""" lotter, and looked |~ What u grand old fellow Matt i, Albereen, for Cleaning Glass ‘- 3
) * I think Madeira is your kiod, sir?’| *Wbere is the woman—at your|there must be a first time for every- % M to be sure!' criel Kate, feclingly. Adams’ Furniture olish. Pieoes
mnls SBGBBT ‘Yoo ' 1 4 P thi A thousand dollars! Al, me! *Bless me! ith from Bango™ And bave you seen the villain—Lyon, a
’ 'Tb.:;'l ‘“"ﬂ quite snap to it; and Ph‘; z She is sixty miles away, on |it I:.l great sum.’ she explsined, with surptice. Hargrave—since 7' Ede’s Po“'hb‘ Paste.
Y “ . s - ‘ ,* snid Molly. , "
- QR we've got some that's honest. Jack|the Delaware.’ Thus mauttered Molly ‘while she sat S y ‘T bave seen him—that's all, But

0B HER OF DNGLESDE

SYLVANUS COBB, Jn

Tughy brought it over himeelf, aad it
gt slipped out o' the foreongtle with-
out the sniff of the customs.’

Jo. went awany, sad soon ieturned

‘Howam Itodo it P

‘1"l tell yoy, what I have thought of.
You take a stage,0n the Jersey side, and
let them set you down in the town ad-

and looked at the new clothes, And
| then she stopped thinking for the time.
The thoughts made her head swim.

| She could not go over to Jersey to

‘And have you known where Matt
has been all these long months *

‘Yes, Kate; but I was ander a pro-
mise not to tell.’

Matt needn't fear that the black heart-
ed man will ever pull wool over my
eyes. You are real good. Kate, for
reading my letter, and I bope I may

= Glue, Soda, Soaps.

Turpentine, Ammonia. Benzine.
Furniture and Brass Polish.

White ¢

: <
; with & bottle and two glasses on | joining the town in which this woman  ¢ake the stage-coach until the morrow, ;{‘”‘f "‘:“‘:’ “""‘ ‘;":;::"L'»: ':; be able o do you & good turn some- | Silver Wash and Soap. Larg'e -
g PTER XI —[Cowriwuxp,) | Jepsoned waiter. lives. Then yon éan walk the rest of | and as it was sow past dinser time, | bl 1o =08 WKL T OO PR dime. o e 0x-Gall Carpet Soap
] . bad used up the | ‘You've brought a glass for your- | the way until you find the house. It is| and she had money, she thought sbe| = o friend who deserved help. | sed b sl yriag e Erasive 8 [y
‘:.’;r;." sl L'u'm, self, eh?’ said Lyon, saliling. a larm house, and if you reach there in | would go around to the Foul Anchor :‘“’d "'I' :‘ ":: "" """';‘” ‘ml;‘ l'l~ and folding it, put it into her bn.o‘m ’ rasive Soap. Chamois Skins, BLACK FR
3 sideboard and dr““ two glasee: U, Vi B sttty S g e owning. eod g to WSS | ang ot Some chandie 206 Shy. Ant lunPll: 'b."'“ a h:vt man—a very hld i .‘ : u.| f‘llml yl“;l o 'm:ll ll(h:-h‘l .n:: B Speclnl Line of soft ““lh sponozs' for '”hin‘ BLACK
1 brandy in qrick sncoession, after wring & gentleman, ginsses enough for | gick, they will take you in. Your looks |she went, bwing osreful to hide her an f""nl'- or J”"" ) "h 2 “n; o Paint, chﬂp, B
{ whleh o 4 op snd down the ross | T BPRRY, even ifbe don’t want "em.’ | will enable you to pass readily for [ new clothes before she left her chamber. 1 deas care v that’ Fejined a """'l_”': muc .III "’ you bave; ey
f = 2 paced up *All right. Jo. Sit down and drink. “-iei womnan. And you-can stay there| * Ab, Molly!’ cried the Cerberus, as ' . b sure eep all safe in my‘uwn reast. "
AP for a long time. At length he s L X tion.’ = a . e . | Molly, with decided emphasis. ‘He| .]ynow you will, Kate AT WATSON S GITY DRUG STORE 'IUSELS,
3 Boive. by (he hmp. nnd smesthel emt ant to ask you a question. u_n.nl you osan find npponufmy to slip a |she entered the Plnm_ you're jost fof = lwors w10, se:" 4 Stk i il s
n P . s b Jo. wipad the neck of the bottle and | bit of powder into something that my | time, and you're in luck. . You've gota| | A And the two women kissed each other B itstnon. Ausl SE-2008 OILCLO
the luter, and réad it sgnla. iid Irew the coris, and then sat down, 804 | snemy will eat or drink. 1 ean get | lotter from over the sea.’ ) 80 he was good to me, . and up-r:ml. i " ¥ i 550. CE
R l.::: b hoad apie- 0B Dast ™| <hen they had filled their glasses Lyon | powder the effect of which will be such| ‘A what, Jo?’ And now, Kate, read it, please. [TO BE CONTINUED). a o T s ——

o

It was nearly midnight whem Lyo
Hargrave folded the letter and plaoe
it in"his prcket-book; and when h-
arose from his seat the expression upm
his dark fece was lowefing and venge
fal. It boded ill to somebody. He
stood awhile, with his head bowed an
hands clasped; then he drank mor
brandy, and then went to his chamber

On the following morning Lyo
turned over the osre of the house v

Merton has not received a letter

wked :

*O+n you tell me anything of Molly
Dowd?’

*Yes, sir; she was in here not an
hour ago.'

¢ And where is Matt Bungo?’ |

* [ don't know, sir. He dropped out |
«wddenly, slmost s year ago, and |

*Dropped out ?' repested Lyon, in |
surprise.
* Yes, sir; and all [ know about it is |

| more natural

wuven't seen or heard from bim since.’ |

| that no mortal can suspect foul play.
| And, moreover, the woman has been
very recently sick with fever, so that
! will make her sudden slipping off seem
Molly, do you want the
thoussnd dollars?’
* Yes—I want the thousand dollars.
| But it is & dreadfal price to pay.’
| *That is as you take it. The work
is easily done.’ B
* What is the womnan’s name? '
‘ Molly, if you don’t do the work,

* A letter from over the sea, directed
to Molly Dowd, at the Foul Anchor.
Look at it. Just look at the post-marks
on it.’

Molly took the letter, and gased upoo
it in a state of sheer bewilderment.
‘Who is it from ? ' she asked.

*1 ean’t think of bat one of your old
chape that's gone to sea—and that is
Sugg Wickill’

Molly eame nigh (casting the letter

They drew their chairs together, and
Kate Arnot, who was really a good
reader, and possessed of a good edu-
ontion generally, spread open the
letter, and read as follows—she read
ns she koew the writer would have
written had he been able, making good
grammar, of the ungrammstical, and
paying no beed to the bad spelling.
We will give it ns she read it :

* Calewtta, June 20, 1841.

GEORGE M. HARRIS,

Auctioneer,
—AND—

COMMISSION MERCHANT.

Office and Salesroom nextdoor to J. D.
McLeod's Store, Queen Street.
Charlottetown, Sept. 23, 1R85 —tf

THE MUTUAL

Life Insurance po. 9f New York

ASSETS-CASKH,

$108,908,967.351.

Largest 8

Clarlottetown
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” from her indignantly, but & thought of | * MowLy, My Txue Oup Frienn: I| _— Sl
s How York. Too o . |10 Mot vl beve cun st ycu bor ows rsond b, e conk| 2SR T e Tl oL :
osived the order without asking any | ™' Sbaken up. He'd bad & scrim-| . Bup! If you doubt me, let ne bave | think of another—of one whom she had | 75 IOV, N KRR AL (U0 TR0 JAMES H. REDDl]I, INCOME FOR 1885,

ocsthms. He saw thet Bis maste | = %° °° the dock, and I fancy, from | 4one with it. | am not anxious enough | regarded as s friend—of one who had | know that 1 am doing well. Do you
9 iy mad he Emes | #Bat Do enid, that he'd used bis Knlfe. | for ihe job to play at pledgen before 1| befriended her many times—and she |koow, Molls. tha: I think of you | ATTORNEY-AT-LAW. $S20,.214.954.28 Lond‘
';' Soe h.l .: {;m st At all events, he disnppeared the next | y,ow anything. What am I to gaio, [ held the letter close, but spoke no good deal? Somehow, in the old yeurs. OPFICE: ’ 14 - -

U o n ., ’ :
that something « :; . o 3 iny, and [ haven't heard a lisp of bim | ;. 1o van's nsme, by blowing on you?® | word of her thought. ylu.u mm(: ’i‘;l ;- nnnb‘nlhtha pln:l.n; y . i ~
port bad huppened, He thought <nce. It's my opinion that he cleared | « ), esgons. s Rows. Baths you a8 Formerly ocowpied by Peters & Peters, > S men BTN A MO 7 T IN
might be meney matiers, 155 oouk .l 0 on't be put out, Molly. I sm not| She had kept faith with Mate Bungo. | were bad enough, bat I think we were 'Tl“u STRONGEST FINANCIAL INSTITUTION IN THE WORLD., WE
think of nothing more serious thar '0(')"' "I‘Ip "':ﬂ:"”;"' . afrail to trust you. The woman's|To no human being had she breathed a 'l":‘:"‘t """l‘"; IID"I:.:I ‘:"”." :;:i"‘l“:‘- ¥. M. G A. BUILDING, CHARLOTTRTOWN. | ———
" 9 n the w ®, Lyon was not sorry. is Bdi 8¢ rby. She ¥ 2 N J e h n, W more 2 . . .
thet. Used himeelf to being straigh-| | o "o 00 T8 DR O | rome Ia Biith Somerby ;8 mot|word of hat luss fnterview with him | (0t yoo am then I am A| DMonéy to loan on good security at Purely mutual, having no Stock-holders to claim an
L4 good, there cou >

eved, and remembering well when b far from thirty yesrs old, and lives in | i, tha little back perior. wan can easily lift himeelf up. The |lowest rate of interest. " th ': | ’i ! bel }
Iind seen Lyon *dead broke,’ he coule [ P dsnger of bis coming down for| Roliington with ber pareats. Idon't| .84y, Molly, dun't you want me to|evil of the past dou's srick to him as Nov. 18, 1885—6m of the pro “f" the assets and surp “‘f slong to the assurer.
pot understand that circumstance o hiackmail, & thing which the gentle-|know if her father s liviog Her | oad the lotter for you?* it does to & woman. n"h:"h’m e [N el oot Its ratio of expenses to receipts is less than that of |
fortune which lifted » mad complerey : n.::d wore thaa oace thought of :::""':" ;"'"l the l“r: I h:‘"’ off ‘No, Jo. I want you to give me :“,L: ;‘:':P":":f. lil:,th sl g JOEN 8. MACDONALD any other Company. to clear, pre
out from the way of want of money. [T . though Just recoveriog from &|some dinser: I waat some chowder | fallen woman got upon her feet any- ' Its dividends to Policy-holders are greater than those

At the post-offices Lyon jstopped, Well,'he said, * let Matt go. I wish | fever.’ and some wine—just such wine as I|way. Bat, Molly, it won't always be 3 X Y B :
e Mo.-*‘ ' o 1L o K thonsand datlase? * draok lask night w0 for those who really and traly want| ATTORNEY-AT-LAW. of any other Company, and t‘he cust to the insurer is there-

,B." .::-a ety o gy el A;;othor glnes of wine, and thell¥ *Yes, and a fall new outfit for fall| *Bless you, Molly, that wine's worth :;“":o:':l -lv"lu L’:‘j".';::d ".;';"";::_': OPPICE : fore less than in any other Company. 'Gm
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any kind reaches Miss Merton until | [)Am;r’o‘ think you could find Molly n'd winter -'-r two shillings the tombler full’ in the heart. So, Molly, keep your .‘C‘SOIS Bllldllg!, l)pposux M‘ PllSl Office.
ot back. was his word of direction, | , And you'll pay all expenses|  Then let me have the full of a good | heart right.’ JOHN MACEACHERN ,
after he had stated his destination. 288, te. besides P* tumbler to begin with.' ‘Bless me!" said Kate, resting the|  Charlottetown, Oct. 7, 1885—1y Sk & T ’ to select fl

Adolphus promised that the order| . 'OW is she now? ‘ Yes.' *Eb! You're in fands, my iady?’  |letter upon ber knee, ‘if Matt isn't i arch. 3. 1AR6— Agent far P. B. Vuiand.
should be obeyed. About the ssme, sir—ap and down. |« You'll give me the clothes, and the| * I've got money enough to pay for | preaching.’ e e

‘Do not borrow any trouble,’ be She has & h""‘ enough time of It, the money for my expenses to begin with, | what [ order.’ ‘ But it's trae, what he says, isn’t it? Go TO w- N RIGGS " RE'E‘
added, honestly, * I can swear to you X "d knowe, e to be mine whether 1 succeed or not ?*|  Molly put the letter away carefally in | queried Molly, with moistened eyes. . e F I .O l | R El I lO l ' R
thst since 1 cnme into the office Mis ;m 'lh"'n'p sobee! ‘ Yes, Molly, I'll do that. Bat it is| her bosom and sat down, and without| Yes, Molly,—it is true—as true as (Next to the Daily Union Office), . 8

*Xes, oie.

through the mail that has not bee:
first submitted to you.’
* All right, Dolph ; but be particularly

‘T'll tell you Jo.. [ have a fancy to|
try and help that girl. [ bhave s ylml
that she can fill if she will; and if she

understood that you shall do your best.
* Of course.’

further question Jo furnished the re-
past she had ordered She ate and

‘Then, of course, you will succeed.
You can find such garments as you

drank, and then paid the bill, Jo
wanted to talk more about the letter,

gosple.’

* Rond the rest of it.’

And Kte read on:

‘Perhaps you woo't believe me,

TO GET YOUR CLOTHES CLEANED
AND RENOVATED,
All Grease Spots thoroughly removed.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

All kinds «

Seed Wheat, (

L, | oan keep sober, and wants to get away | want at some pawn-shop.’ A b Molly, bat from the moment [ last saw Charlottetown, Aug. 19, 1885, FIN(C . N "
owefal while | am gose. Do max It |0 KU B O e ive bor |+ pen pe P buk dh 1 aot cheni o humar M. | e e e aaeter v o thle | — o AVING a large and well-assorted stock on hand, we R
anybody luok over your shouider whilt |\ cpance. 1wish you would g0 a0d| « Wiag will they cost? * 1t it's from Sagg," * I'll ot you know | (i, | Liave been different from what are selling CHOICE FLOUR very cheap, to suit
you are assorting the mnils.' e ey e ek ik Yany ees what he says.’ I ever was before. I had a strong !I L bst P k the times. We keep all the choice brands on hand, such as
Adclphus when be had seen his| . T;‘ o s g et See. Fifty dollars. “It it isn’t from Sagg, who oan It be | Wotive then to do » good deed, and I've 0 0 ar ac m. 4 London Ho
Tl do it, sir.’

master depart, did not think exactly
as did Dick Banker. He believed thwt
this sudden trip bad something to &
with the letter which he had delivered
on the previous evening ; and so lively
was his curiosity that in the forencon,

And Jo. went out by the back way,
leaving bhis guest to entertain hi 14

* That's & round sum, Molly, but you
shall bave it 1 will make itia handred

over a well-thumbled volume of
Bosiana.' lo ball an hour he re-
turned, bringing with him Molly Dowd,
whom be left with Lyon, taking him-

for clothes and exp and when you
report the work done, you shall have
the thousand ’

‘1 am to take your-word for shat V'

from?’

* It may be from some grand officer.
Whoo knows?’

And Jo laaghed heartily as Molly
burried away.

Oa the corver of the by-way and

been trying to do guod ever' s nee; and
I tell you, Molly, it is much betier to
be good than it is to be bad.. O, itis
so grand 1o feel that you can look every
body right sqasre ﬂl the face! And
Molly, it i« something to be able to
look up to Heaven and not be afraid

FOR SALE.

400 boxes TIN PLATES, suitable for
Lobster Canas.

Matchless (celebrated braud); Kent (highest grade).

Vietory, Forest City Queen,
Our Favorite, City (bbls. & half bbls),

22 pige of LEAD. Also, CHOICE PASTRY. i
. of the light. The last evil thing [ evar | 55 P'8® 9% 00 80, % PASTRY. in half barrels. Ever
Do you doubt me?* 22 iugots TIN. . J
when he had two hours to epare from ’ South street Molly stopped sad com- | did, and one of the very worst, I did o barrel warrant T . .
T e, e walked up. 1o Tagleside, | #1f o 0 the bas in front. *No. You trost me, and T shall| igerc™ 50y had vold Lipon Hargrave | or Lyon Hargrave-—the sillint ~ And| 1 bar of COPPER. uted. Give us a call belore buying elsewhere.
and. Ssaght iy, to speak whb Molly bad not changed much sines | trust you. that she could mot write; and she | D¢ would have sold me, body aud soul, Apply o
-2 “'wd tas woman whe,| *® % ber lsst. 1f soything, she| *Will you wait here half an hour, might have added that sbe coald mot the very next minute, had it been for PEAKE BRON. & CO.
- BERP looks There is not so much | Molly? ad. She oould bis intereat. And do you know, Molly. |  Charlottetown Feb 17, 1886—tf BEER & GOFF
had heen in the cook's department for = b Son il B * S it P 1ead, hm -pol'l“ out and pre- | thae I y.g.." more the 0nce wondeded, 9
, and to whom be bad brough S pounce s few of the big words u since Sugg and 1 are hoth' gone, March 3, 1886,
S . not #0 poor and eolled. Sulll shelooks| ‘< We may s well have our plane| oy and polics Botioes, but T Whethor the vitlala woubd over Jock E. G. HUNTER _SNBLR, M = Opposite Market House.
“Nelly, ..i.; e a6k o-haga| O™ wnd hagg.rd sad the stswp of | arrunged to-night, as at aoy twe. If o o0g 40 tivie more.  As for writing after you 10 help bim,—for let me toll . ] b R i

way. after he bad begged and drank
s 1ombler of milk,” 4o you know any-
body that lives in Rollington?

*Off oo the Dclewnre, d'ye mean?

. '."I

1 know one. Edith Somerby lve
there. She used to be our mistress,
She was the old waster's housekeeper.’

* What sort of woman was she P’
¢ “Well sir, she wis whet I call «
good woman. Everyibiog wen:
smonthly where she was.’

socident. Mol her ea and i ate sick wi . "
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the outonst is very plain.

*Lyon Hargrave,’she said, after Jo.
hud gooe, ‘ is it you?

*Ttis mysell, Molly. 8it down,~—I
have someihiog to say to you. Won't
you hwve a bit of wine?

* I on"t mind, sir.’

Lyon poured out what there was in
the bottle, filling » tambler half-fall, and
Molly drask i, and smicked ber lips.

‘1don't drink stuff like that often,’
<o suid. She knew what good wine

will go sud get the powder of which I
spoke.’

‘1 will wait.’

Lyon put om bis jookey-cap, and
went out, and in less than balf an
bhour he was back agnin: and he
brought with him a small box, in
which were fourneatly-folded papers,
ench ining & powd He d
to Molly the papers, snd expisined to
ber that one of them was suficient for
the work, buc he had got four, so as to

it was to her as might have been s
page of Egyptian blerngiyphies. Upon
car-fully studying the superseription
of the letter she could distinguish her
own name, and though she could mnot
decipher the post-marks upou i, yet
the missive had the odor of the coan
upon it, and bore the marks of long
travel,

After a time the girl started away
a3 though she bad an ohject in view.
Up South to Pike, and thence into

vou there's hot water for him vet at
Iogleside. At any rate do you keep
clear of him. [ shall have a story to
tell you when | get home—somathing
that [ dsre not write. You remember
what I hinted to yon sbout Sagg? It
was more then trme, Bat bne
met his reward. And 'l tell you
shout that, too, when I see you.

*And now, Molly, one word ahout
mysnlf, and the man I have lewrned to
love as I neyer loved any other man—
and that man is Hornoe Moore. When
we got into Caleutta we found the ship
Xerzes here. owned by our fo'ks, and
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