e

murmured, ‘“Oh, you dear, dear, generous, ““You fear me, I suppose, because you| ¢« (f course I will do all T can for you.
B A T T L W D N kind-hearted friend !” have not a great stock of courage. If you | Three years is a good long time. And the
. . |cannot imagine any other reason, it’s not timber is valuable,”
B Y s SRR LI

CHAPTER IV, wox'(t:)l;l th? trouble of talking about.‘; § ‘“‘Bah !” she excl(;imed, turni;g away onlce
. -fitti jacket and neat hat. As r o 4 “Oh, o course, you are angry because more in impatient isgust. ““You are only
“Ysi CI?APTERTHI' i e ! Eed | ‘hl:er a:lmg:hl;ﬁl edl;p almost within hand’s 4 D“_{ ° l.ll'.CKONING didn’t tell you of the existence of this girl. | fit to be a ickpocket.” And then, as quick-
. r to Grahame Towers ?” she aske reach of Nessa she bowed, and looked to| An embarrassing silence succeeded Mrs, What was “the use of telling you? You|ly turning back upon him, “Do you think I
Ehe porter. : fore | Redmond for an explanation, Redmond’s effusive outburst as they walked would only have worried about it,” am to be satisfied with despicable pilfering?
A matter of four or five mllles' be bt;re There was no helpfor it. Redmond, with on, and then, llPPPllg':) Nessa found some- | =« anq you do not like being worried, do| Do you think afew pounds—a few thousands,
you get to the park, and then rls R0 9 el a sufficiently bad grace, introduced the two | thing else to think about and talk about as you ?” if you like—do you think that will recom.
Eﬁgﬁ’a mile to the house. Take a fly, i th:y cfatine‘tf(; \:h:fetl;xd }«l)of the drive and she :‘gl(l), 1 don‘l:."ll i Eense br:: folxl- the bést years of wy life that
! et 5 P ey i -daughter ; | got a fair vi ‘he house, ‘There, we will say no more about it.” | have been thrown away u n you ?”
o obes; fotch my luggage, please. Thbré Mrsl.ﬁfl::d?nr::;m Y ity W daghtes It was a long, gabled building, standing on | And by a considerable effort of self-onatol ““What can T do? he el
G wo tin boxes with my name on, there- Mrs. Redmond smiled very sweetly, and | & terrace, with a gatehouse in the middle | she maintained a silence that perplexed and | tone of helplessness, | :
Grahame. Bind bowed again. She was a very showy woman, | flanked by two towers, the ate opening on | troubled her husbang, “What can you do?” she repeated.
She changed her last half sos Srelgn a; tall and comely, with a heavy plait of shining | t0 & courtyard beyond. The face of the| A length, affecting a yawn, and stretch- | « Why, get me the whole of that fortune for
2:: mf"'_isll}':e‘e'i)trl):r“&‘:i:‘i’ﬁ ?HShean}(‘;‘ﬁ) gk(i:p ?n yellow hair ; d{'rk eyebrows and lashes ; and | West wing was c;mpletely covered with ivy ; ing his arms, he said— 6 which I married you.” <
brind g&‘e I: gl alge’ndex‘ re.om{!ces the most lovely pink-and-white complexion, | the growth on t e east wing had been cut “Arelyou coming up now ? ‘““How can I—how can I? The mo_ngfv
bg‘";] NN d° L her he said to | Her white nose was a little too short, per- | 3Way in places to give light to the windows | ¢« No. can only come to me, even b that codici
S vhe tly started on its journey, s AT oAl haps, and her upper lip a little too long ; | of the inhabited rooms, and stripped down | «Well, I shall, I'm done up. By the|in the event of the girl’s death. )
herself, If I find no one there, whatever but lier mowth ey as small, and her eyes as | from the richly-carved ba.l:febonrd of theend | way,” he added, rising, ““I think I shall 80| “You've got it at last? That’s it! The
sha‘lll Ildol?t Nan't ble steps; but her | 1arge and divinely blue, as the conventional | gable. The gatehouse an one of the towers | over to t,l’le Moor for three or four days’ | girl must die !”
She le:( lal en 1rrev;)cat., r)i:dsb e}:t:l,e Izva of |angel’s. . At a disthnes Nesks thought she | alone showed the rich red bricks of the build- shooting, - (TO BE CONTINUED.)
m‘:xyie‘aas)?::\zgie}iehind foi’ ever. Even | could not be more than five or six-and-twen. | ing and sgmetl}mg of its fine architectural " You needn’t' stay away so long. Miss -
Mrs, Vic, at the last moment had broken | ty» but, on closer examination, she suspect- (lfataxls._ l:xedof il o chimney stacks in_the Graham is gomf" to-motTow. ) Fasting for One’s Sins.

A el ith tears in her | d herself in error. A little crease in the | West wing had fallen ; there'was a black hole [« Oh, well, I'm glad of that. Where's ! b ;
down, and forgiving had, with tears in her eyelid, a little pléat under the eye, a certain | in the lic en-covered roof where the tiles | ghe oing 9 First I think that, far short of enfeebling
eyes, begged her to stay on. As for Tinkle- hm'dnt’ass 304 Whfiness it ths taokils nostrils, | had been broken in, Th‘e weathercock over|  «1y London with me,” and fretting hunger, which is unnatural and
ton and the girls, the way they took Ay and a pucker'in her throat when she turned | the gate had lost two of its arms ; a rusted| < What are you going there for?” seems to me frequently to cause as evil an
parting was quite "}"e‘“lf“l to r.(-‘_:mem‘bel. : her head, made Nessa believe that she might beacon basket hung from an Jron gibbet on| «To gee Your wife’s will at Somerset | effect morally as it does physically, it would
dI" “ddmf’f! to these HADINOTIes, lleacuon be five or six-and-thirty, or even more ; for | the tower. It was very picturesque, but | Houge,” ; : be a very good thing for nearly al men if
after the excitement of last night made the people with that sort of complexion” look | particularly dismal, The ornamentalgrounds |  <“You know what’s in that will,” he said, | they were more moderate in the quantity of

girl’s heart very heavy indeed. s 1 On t 'hole, Nessa felt |1n the foreground gave evidence of neglect | with difficulty steadying his voice. food habitually taken, 'Three very hearty
Her spirits revived, however, when the young so ong.  On the whole, that was hardly less depressin to ; i Sl ; red | @nd almost plethoric meals a da , with meat
driver, turning round, pointed with his whi disposed to like Mrs. Redmond—she looked Y P gecay “I know what was in the will you showed P Y

: g { ; g : prT S
to a massive bnilding rising boldly out of the | 80 amiable and simple, despite the touch of Nessta}s # ’;;ts otl}(liun ht’}:e v {l’S’hotf t | e when your wife was dying. She left :;(‘;uﬁgé‘;ﬁ:’z’n B:;gs’} izl;:?el::ni])l(%?iteli‘s a.mxll)zt
dark green oaks on a distant hill, and told | bistre under her eyes, which surely could not “é ]et‘ Havil D80, th :‘ n;:'xs everything 10 her ‘dear husband, James ittt allowance : and as all’ wise des
her it‘b‘“"s Grahame Towers. It was some- | be natural. 1 i ey t;me }; te ment % sfmoo k s 35 edantes],’ But that does not a(f;ree W tors tell us, it is far more than is desirable
thing to feel that a place of such imposing But, while Nessa had Eeen SOMing Yo thix ::ll?'wtlno- li“g . ;bw'as ¢ (:l br'ml b. ia i:nd e LA Miss €rahame showe 1o/ khis for an oné unless it be for vigorously-

mn&(’leur with all those green woods about | ¢onclusion, the woman had arrived at a far l’S els, £ ‘"f"gs v ";e“d"‘“ ,I}l‘““ em;r ie evening, in which your wife leaves every- y o, et i mge = iﬂ]_
‘ig‘ was hers. The ride of her heart was | Mmore definite estimation' of her character, “?_ pince o ] Dbl e 1® yew hedge thing to her ¢dear daughter, Venessa Gra- | 8rowing ystﬂllf( alaietos o e
stirred again when she caught sight s i1 | nd decided. Ancoge other things, that e | Skiieing She lawn was rgaed and patchy ; | p oy I'm going to find out the truth with i'{ei'ffo?(’f'3%’2ne°ofeff§°$f§sl"em'if.enf""h o
i iﬁce%xt avenueguarded by r:uncpemt pan- | Was a young person whom it would be far }:e l“""“e tgll!‘e's 1’}: 1t hag E“’LW" Into my young friend,” cians of the day that visiting o poeeey gf)i'm
thei‘x: flanking Lhebgreut gates at the en- easier to lead than to drive. ! s'_?.geﬂgsserflgus _ei'rs 4 erle \}'&s -m: ivex;l o! ““And what shall we do,” h 2 vortance he e;;g,ited him .togsoslethin like
trance. It was nohle!—utl’ul, thank good- | With the sweet expression still upon her | W1 b soone. B've s touch of gaiety to the an effort, “supposing the will is in favour of .y by saying : ““There s nether ig e
mess, the gates were open. face, Mrs, Redmond turned from Nessa teo BOI‘I‘IOITSC?‘S-H ' think i i hig » | that girl?” l'll_?l l'}ls?)ma. L oo tghil' b
HAlf wiv. aoahs reat drive, they met a | her husband, with the slightest interrogative | ) Jangn b think it was like - this ! ‘‘Supposing it is 1” she said dropping her | World the matter witn you P 84
all way up the g » ) lifting of her prettily-arched eyebrows, Nessa exclaimed, with an accent of regret, feet to the ground quickl ‘“ Supposing it, | €&t too much and you drink too mych, 1
“kl_le charged with the trunk of an enormous ‘“Miss Grahame came here to pay us a|_  ‘‘Idaresay not. I would not have come is !” she n 8“011 rigin a,x{c:i con‘linI:;ptowﬁrd sent for you, Sir, to give me a medieal oplss
= visit,” he explajned, with ill-concealed em. lf}Ihafl kr;own whatit was like. Its like him with slow s’teps that kept time to her|1°0,” was the reply, “‘and I wanted to be
barrassment ; * but I have persuaded her ;L'kmx:ndl old Zln(lirclll, ind the rooms smell words, *‘ You lyin ,cowa.rc{)ly, mean, mis- | €ured from gout, rheumutlsm,. ang ‘(‘)ther
) r tl() ;:)e\::mtls, 4 élt’estozhe—cg?xﬁfltl:g”but trees erable, cravling ca —you knowitis ! And }n;xlnfhes_ f'romv“hlch I arlrlx'sulﬁ'ernilgi.on ”A:g
A gentleman in shooting costume stood with | she will be much more at her ease. We “Phen why did “ Soygodoes o Y- you ask me what I shalldo, as if I were I'm; i]g“ e}n 3,”_‘_‘ my‘fae £P8 orzhA tath
a gun under his arm directly in the way. have no accommodation in this wretched old [ORE y y B4 fool enough to show my hand to such a |Plied the physician : thereisnothing in the
gy 5 g Y. bt 43 ruin, you know.” Because ‘my husband talked about a shuffling trickster as you, One thing you | World the matter with you exces)1 that you
By i 0 e h,ls S nning | Pl Oh, we are not so badly off as that, | Pony chaise, and a fine old mansion, and ma begsure of —I shgn't. stay -to ogdéywn | eat too much and drink too much, And my
prcsuu‘ct;, that he was master there ! Pl '“, . inly find Y shooting arties, and the society of good old | ! Y be s - 2 y g | fee) for visiting you is twenty guineas.”
As the fly stopped, he came to the Sids, | TEAYs  YL© da0 ol aee Y find a room, and if country families. I got th hai i Hnkiog ahip with et FO el T} tient paid it with a paroxysm of in-
and, seeing a lady, raised his hat, i\hs&;{bral‘l’nme will accept the best we have beforeyl s e -gbut ispt‘zl{hz ‘:;::_ ymtls wﬂtl,_ as surely us} a'x;y (I)thler“ool who | -€ patient paid it w paroxy.
7eArs Sino 0 otter— i ) ‘gl 4 1o | Puts out in a rotten shell’ shall see you
: It was three Joars since the‘) met, m:d for| = Well, settle it as you please,” interrupt- | Well, that’s the fine old mansion, the only 1111 rags whining for charity to the girl g'ou ‘ e
t’hc_ moment: he falled_ to recognise 1.\358,“‘ ed Redmond. ““I'm off for an hour’s shoot- | Shooting party I've seen 1s my husband, and have robbed—i% you are not sent to prison | dred prescriptions, "
Three years 1fna,ke p'lgxentl(lxﬁ‘etx:ezl?e lful‘tf“e- |ing,” and, raising his hat, he turned his|the nearest good old family l’lves three miles for robbing children in the streets ; that's| ‘Secondly, I venture to l{ehg\'e that all
:EP‘”‘-F“:{C“’Y‘;“ & girt at b llﬂ-t lmLf o 'ildi' back and hurried off—saving himself, as was (I)ﬁ, flnd 18 never at home. * I'm sorry enough | 4, only crime you have the courage for,” | Society would gain by dlmuyghmg the cona
¢y make little or none in a man of middle his habit, from the present difficulty, and lt‘a\e(; caIn(xie here 3 and so are you, dear, He did not attempt to defend himself. sumption ofmet:.t. Queen hhmbe.thordered
ag;jessn knew him at once though his black leaving the worst, for the future, . l‘(‘mNZ’I a:lr:?)aty:’ replied Nessa, in a tone o looked at_him, the supine villain, in ? I‘H ;ldle? (l)n ':‘ S_dntlbs;lnys Mll)d frldntys, 'II)lIOt
hiskers, which ‘were formerl ; 1 “Shall we walk up to the house, dear? 4 2. TO1 g mute disgust for a minute; then he rage | 9T any ecclesiastical reason but (ostensi Y
Whiskers, which were formerly trimmed to T 520 E " soid of firmness that was not lost upon her obser- risin ain with the se that she had |2t any rate, to encourage the fish trade, and
a point, were now shaved to the fashionable | Then we can talk as Wwe go along,” said Mrs, ant companion.  ““ Oh, it’s a shame to let g 28 it Sl

£ . % son- | t0 diminish the deman for flesh. 'hat in-
military cut—she knew him by those long, Redmond. the place go like this !” ghe added, catching g-‘:ﬁ;:{fued by such » IS Mo oo terference with the market was not wise ;

sleepy eyes, and that odious smile, Nessa accepted readily. Mrs, Redxp_ond sight of a piece of carved wood on the heap | "o iy r wite | but I think that the adherents of the Veg-
She bowed with severe formality. :‘L“degcah‘?e(’{“:ﬁ: t: :lﬁe Qid lm‘?n, 1"1 lx\ter) of ivy that had been torn down from the wm?l"lien“”wgl;’s?grw:g m_e ‘:::e:( "?;;li:‘:’lﬁ? etarian Society will do good if they per-
In that moment he perceived ‘that the "no ?0 t}?el rroun(; :llo()ezl(l\?es;eetl ’h:;:'t'ils "ip: bargeboard. heds nogt, deny itbu% sa’; inystolid silence— | Suade multitudes to learn the value of
haughty youn jady before him S ?l;eghum‘i - ¢ YY1 suppose somebody is responsible for : you forged it to hoodwink me, I believed | Whole meal bread, and oatmeal, and veg-
d}llm%r?ea T “You will bring the luggage up to the t!lelest,ate,” said Mrs. Redmond, tenta- it was a forgery, but I gave iou credit for | ®tables, and fruit, and not rely so exclu-
short dress, j Bl % . > tively. 3 > 4 - 8ively on beef and mutton. The r
‘Nessa !” he exclaimed, the amiability h‘)‘u‘”c' vs.he said to the ﬂ-""’“’"‘ “Yes; I know there is a clause in the ;gzg%;f?::ige to“s_tl?.nddilziy;]‘: e,éﬁ’gliiyé?é especially might ind in porridge and lentil
going suddenly from his face, and leaving If this here sort of thing goes on much will providing a certain fund for the oxecu- | will stand, you fool 97 Y soup and well-cooked vegetables a far
no trace save the two lines from the wings | longer,” said the driver, as he onge ,TOLS | tor to employ in keeping the house and park | shoul’d}]mve been found ont : she had | cheaper, more wholesome, and more sus.
of tis nostrils, “why on earth have you ;urue(} 1318_ horse Ll:mx:"' “my old o8’ will|in order,’ already made a will the will thu,L exists, | taining diet than the often unsatisfactory,
come here 9" ancy he's in a suckus !” ““In addition to the sum for our main- i Hots souldn’t | coarse, and even unwholesome scraps which
““Because it is my home, and I intend to| ‘Do you know, dear,” said Mrs. Red- tenance, dear ?” o It was too obvious; and I-I=I couldn’t ¢ 3

: i i ’ they buy fi the butchers at a f t
stay here for the present,” mond, taking Nessa’s arm as they walked| ¢ Yeg ; the two are quite distinet. You gei,‘i}{is’gl‘“ﬁ“re ‘{t;’ht- I—T couldn’t sleep CJ:X 1y from the butchers at a far greater
““You will do nothing of the kind, Itold | to wards the house, “this is the first time shall see for yourself.” 11n“1Y1 “t?'s u}rlnt. T ; Thirdly, if we are to attach any impor-
you that it was my wish you should stay in [ I ever heard your name! Men are so re-| ¢ might be able to explain it.  Tell me, leepines are Ly of yuur own comfort 3

: i i o 7 , tance to a mass of medical evidence, that
the school where I'placed you.” served about business matters, and Isuppose | dear, who is the executor,’ of sleeping ensily.” You never thought form of abstinence which consists in the

entire abandonment of all intoxicants in
fession to satisfy your wretched jealousy, Lent would certainly do no harm to the

e asked in a piteous

” he asked with

“Cutting my timber!” exclaimed Nessa
with indignation. . ]
A little further on the driver pulled up. | 'o return to the hotel at Lullingford, where

dignation, but the advice might have been
more valuable to many patients than a hun-

““As you see; T have not stayed there.” you have some business relations with him ?”| <« My Redmond,” :i. 1}1{16.1 ou ,.‘::"ek@',‘te"" ‘:mf' “h"'"'f’g
“Then you will be good enough to return|  ““Oh, yes; he is my guardian. T came| Mys, Redmond’s face expressed no sur- | ¢ orcd Mme—with taking me out of the pro-

At once,” here to have an umlerstanding with him | prise now but rather confirn ation i ore- | : e jori i I in ti
““Quite out of the question's I have ren- [ about my position.” . oliias il b i."f ver | with leading me to throw Away 8 ‘dozen | Yast ajority un‘d Sght i tlme' r
: ‘she que 3 oy ny ohy, - gone conclusion, as she nodded her head chances of settling well, T might have | €W means to promote that national growth
dered that impossible. Your guarcian ! How odd he should | slowly, half closing her eyes, her small had any man I chose to look at.” in temperance which if once it reaches the
“How ? never have told me anything about it. I|mouth 8o tightly pursed that her long upper o 2

e S y ; A : ; “wy, L 2 ”» poorer classes would be the cure for some
This is hardly a suitable place for dis- |feel quite hurt, dear ; it looks almost like a lip formed an unbroken line with her ¢ in, “}\S)}:;Rlefl?gfd lfl;i' your virtues. You |©f their deadliest and most appalling mis-

cussing our affairs, Mr. Redmond. want of confidence. I knew, of course, that | her thin nostrils whitening with their dila. i ; eries.—[ Archdeacon Farrar.,
Nessa glanced significently at the atten- | Mr. Redmond wasa widower when I married | tion, i know it was fora fortune I accepted you, It

tive driver, him, but he never told me that Mrs.| Nessa felt inex ressibly uncomfortable, And having got me to believe AT gy Lt
.“l")jscussing our affairs, indeed ! The dis- | Grahame had left any children, Perhaps he finding in her hosti ity to R m‘;ol:?l alf xlx)llc;' prg"{vl::'f]?;;[;hd Im’tt:(:;()%‘z(; {,‘:.g:{,:,:'ﬁs name | ; I‘h(‘z‘ Joung D.ll’k-e ?f Orle}a:ns 18 still pining
cussion lmglng and ends here.”' thought I should want to have you with me | in his wife. She would rather have dealt | o of itia codioil and’put in myown. That | In prison {‘; C “’rY"‘l‘x:h ut a 8‘;0(1 many
“¢ As you will,” said Nessa, with ashrug of | —as I certainly should, having no children with both as enemies or friends, was safe. It gave J“s twe]{te thousknd E?"P’e would not mind changing places with
her shoulders and a particularly provoking | of my own—that was accounta ble while you| The flyman had discharged the Inggage, unds—and ogu;‘_e had] your share of it l“"'. }{le b?e"‘?? lthe igreater. part of the
Air of calm resignation, ; were a child, for men don't like children, and was waiting at the gate to be paid. fodidn't i t{mt withouty risk. The will | o 2 . the beautiful garden receiving visitors
““I insist upon your returning to Westham | But you are not a child now. Havye you | Nessa would have hastened her steps, but ! or playing with'a pet monkey, and when en-

ationce any brotheis or sisters?” Mrs. Redmond detained ey, }‘l‘:lo(;lli(ylt g:lg(fmb«tzﬁg ‘«el}:;pzfgil l(t;f ﬁl:wln:l)l:l:ﬁ: nuitsupervenes he works at making rustic
““It is no good insisting unless you can ‘No, I don’t know that T have any re-| «Qpe moment, dear,” said she, stoppinﬁ God !” 5 e
un

i ” y 7 ' ‘
compel me to go ; and you cannot do that,” | lations g;t al.l ; I have never seel, never hea.ld short § ““do you know how.much phat “ How much is there left of that money N
““ At least, I can prevent you from stay- | of t‘}“}" fmllxd I‘fefssa 't ”“ll sl;e gave a brief “""f::[f‘o‘" ke};apmg fihe h(’“d'e ‘i" ;e}::}:?” ““ Not a penny. I'm cxltti;wg the trees)to The African King the Cause.
ing here, and I will,” cried ‘the man, livid [ Outiine of her life at school, warming up Wo thousand pounds, I think. \ 's you who hav. i The French e i ities insist, i
.wfnh unéer. g Tum,mund," b udded,” ad. |25 she went on undr thy stimulating | “And as he o ot spe;xt b ny of the | PAY your debts. It's you who have spent it e French colonial authorities ingist, in

I 1 1 : 4 s I 4 all. Tam a careful man,” opposition to some recent views, that their
dressing the driver impatiently. 8y mﬁ)athy of her comsanion, and telling | money on the place, he will have that nice | ¢, o have to be more careful in the | war with Dahomey was forced upon them,

_The driver turned about with a grin on ?{':ﬁ}si the manner of her leaving Eagle | little sum ";’ a.f_ls}wer for when the til')"'e future—especially in your dealings with | It began, they say, by King Gelele’s invasion
his broad face and sajid— s o | y comes to settle with you. He’ can put that women. efore a week’s out you will have | of their protectorate of Porto Novo, where
““Where am I to take you now, Miss ?” ‘“h? .Rgc?111012d f“ zlls nmfnevns‘e]y “C_ll‘l,e‘ll off for three years ; but there’s another ac- |, answer for the money you" have misap- | he plundered and burned many settlements,
““To the nearest magistrate.’’ R’:esl ‘e"‘\f‘“‘?,‘;‘l‘ s ul ‘{e 1";”1 0;"‘“""91 ‘;)‘,“v 1| count that he will have to settle to-uu‘;'gxt. propriated, and youwon’t cut a stick, unless | carrying off a thousand of the people, a part
b l.l,y, that's Sir Thomas Bullen at the of n;"‘i;gl"' fl V:‘l l‘b%lls.u Siabe lhntml_n, eing | His day of reckoning with me has come ! it’s your own, after to-morrow. " of whom were sold as slaves and the rest kept
Chase. . g Sive and expinsive nature. . . . . . . . . He wiped the perspiration from his face | by him in captivity. A French officer sent,
#*Then drive to the Chage,” ‘You can’t tell hovv;: glad I am that you| It was past ten when Redmond entered | with his trembling hand. to remonstrate was told by the King that he
Then turuing slightly towards Redmond, h(uve come here, dear, said Mrs, Redmond; the house. Leaving his gun in the long | < f’ve done everything for the best,” he | recognized no French protectorate in Porto
she added, “If T have no right to set foot in | “and  I'm sure that, with the money it | hall, he opened the door of the library, that whined. “God knows haven’t got much | Novo, and that his action was expressly
ay own house, you certainly have none.” would cost to keep you at school, you can served now as a living room, and walked in | pleasure by it. It was all for you. Ishouldn’t | meant to show this, That officer saw hun-
“ You think the magistrate has the power | provide amply for all your wants. Of [ with as good an air of carelessness as he | have done it for myself. You won't hunt | dreds of human beings sacrificed at the ro al
: sal question of that kind % | COUrse, your mamma left a Proper provision | could assume, A lamp burnt on the oak me down for that, will you ¥ | céremonies, On the death of Gelele iis
tosetide alegal question of t ind ? SRS ; ! : ) it i )
Redmord said with an assumption of con- [ 10T you'? ... . | table; the shade casting a bright glare of| She had seated herself, and sat tapping | successor, King Kondo, renewed the war,
tempt that failed to check his anxiety, lay- Oh, yes. I have a dopy <‘)f her will in !xghg upon the dark wood threw all beyond | the ground impatiently with her feet. Her | and attacked a body of Senegal native troops
ing his hand on the side of the fly, kbeping my box. I was to l_:em?y eight hundred a | its circle into darkness. He looked furcivg- silence encouraged him to hope faintly. whom the French authorities had sent to
pace with it as the driver turned the Hors: 5| yei;‘(.iu}:*:ulg m{' nr;ulm'n:y,'v Bk : llg'ﬁé‘gl;g(hoand“t;zfxzilenecoiraged (})y; tihe t;sll- “ttIt’s‘;m good flogging a dead horse,” he ! l‘i:i{lfm'fei thle; Ign.rri:xon of Il\;nton]ou,l‘u port
foad. Jight hundred a yeat ! hat’s quite a ) ere Was no one in the | muttered. caimed by Dahomey as well as by France.
““No ; but he may tell me what steps to | great deal. Eight hundred a year !” she | room, he tlf;d the shade and glanced be- | She turned her shoulder upon him with a | These attacks were repulsed, ; but some
take to prevent you from cutting the timber | repeated, reflectively, ‘“But, surely, dear,|yond. The light fell upon his wife, stretch- | jerk, and an exclamation of disgust and | Frenchmen who had risked remaining in
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