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TRUTH.

IN GOLDEN BONDN.

CHAPTER XXX,—AXD LasT

‘Tho heartices cruelty ot Mr. Rayner in
allowing hie poor submiesivo wifo to live in
a room #uch o8 ho would not for the worl:
bave kept horse, or dog, cr even violn ir
ehocked and repelled me, and wrung from
me tho ory—

“The villain 1"

* Hush 1" said sho,
n tous pow.”

¢ don't cara 1" cried 1 Pnasionntely. "1
am glad if he hears—if ho heara mo zay tha:
thie morning I hoped he would escape, but
that now I bopo they will find hum, for they
canpot porsibly punish him as he deserves.
Oh, Mrs, Rayner, and I—I sleeping up io
tho turiet to be out of the damp! How you
must have bated me1”

«1 did ovce, I awn,” sho whispered, sink-
ing nto o chair and takivg the hands ]
stretched out towards her, ‘‘But it was
foolish of me, for you did not koow~how
could you koow "

#But why did youn stay? Why did you
eay nothing about it? And why were you
not glad to go up stairs, instead of beggiop
as you did to remain hero?”

s Because,” she whinspered, her nervous
agitation coming back agam, *‘I Lnew that
while I remained down hera they would not
kill me outright ; they would not let mo die
down hereand introduce doctors and atrang-
ers to examine into tho cause of my death
into this room. I knew that a change of
room was my death.warrant ; and it would
have been, but for the accident which hap-
pened to Sarah on the very night when, but
tor you, I should have been sleeping up:
atairs ready to her hand.” .

I ataggered back, snddenly remembering
the mesaage Mr. Rayner bad in his lotter
told me to give Sarah. It was this—** Tell
Sarah not to forget the work she has to do
in my abscnce,”  And I remember also the
grim way in which she had received it.
Could lie have meant that?

Mrs Rayner continued—

¢+ He hates violenos ; all was to have been
over by hia return, and he free to marry

ou."

*But he counldn’t, Iwas engaged to
Laurence, Mrs. Ruyper.”

Sho gave a little bitter smilo,

¢ And do you think that, with Laurcnce
away and Mr, Rayner here, you could have
withstood bim? Ia spite of his soft man-
nere, he has a will that acta liks a spell. 1
tell you,” said she, twisting my fiugeis ner-
vourly, **thoughyou tay heis in America
and Laurence Resus says 1 shall never be in
his powcr again, his influence 18 strong upo
me cven nuw, Thesa is vo peaco, no free
dom for me as long 23 he lives.”

¢* Mre. Ravner,” sad Isuddenly, ** may I
ask you if what Mr. Rayner told me whe:
1 first came 1s true—tbst you wero rich and
ho p-or, and thut he hived on your monoy 1"

¢+ No. it 1s not true. I had a little money
when ho first married me; which he rau
threugh with at once.”

**Ard is it true you once wrote booke
and bad a little boy whose dcath made »
great ¢ «uunge in you?!” said I slowly, watch
g her b ce,

¢ Nu; I uever bad any child but Moua
and Haidee,"

*Then what did he—"

¢ What did bo tell you so for? Ha de-
lights in mskwg vp fantast ¢ tales of tha
s0rt, aud of«ent in msking ma bear witness
to the truth of his inventions ; it is part o
his w I1 hamour  Wuen ho went away
carry out a robbery, he woult et mo know
what he was goiwg to do—jusc to tortureme *

The dead cal un.8s with which ahe told
mo sll this was muddempg o me,

¢Why did you bear it ? Why didn't yea
rekal, or run awav and tell o pohiceman 1™

*He may bo listen-

of my arn oud half with miscry and disguat
—up ‘0 my bed in the turret-room,

Before tho end ot the day I heard that
Mrs. Saunders had dieappoared without any
warnivg or any application for Baymmt of
aervices, as soon as Sarah had beon taken
off to tho lunatio asylumn. She bad spared
18 any pangs of self-reproach on her account,
nowover, by taking with her Mrs, Rayner's
watch, and also the cook’s, which had been
lsft in the rooms of their respectivo owners,

** Sho doosn’t expeot to sco Mr. Rayner
again thon,” I whispered to Mrs. Rayner,
who come tony bedside to tell mo the nows,
* or tho would never dare to do that.”

And, porsuadcd by mo, Mrs. Rayner now
relicved of any dread on Sarah's account,
returned to the front spare-room, which,
however disagrecables tho romembrance of
Sirah's mad attempt on her life might to,
was at any rato healthier than the dusgeon
in the left wing, Thero was really nothing
to keep the poor lady at the Alders now, as
I told Laurence by letter that evening all
that Gordon had said to me in the store
room, and the idea had gained ground that
Mr. Rayner bad yone to America. But she
msisted upon remaining until I was well on-
ough to bo moved, an event which I had iny-
solt retarded by rashly leaving my rcom
:’b:]eo times since I had {;cen told to keop my

ed.

Next day, which was Saturday, Laurenco
wrote to zay he thot ho had himself acarched
the store.room and Mr. Rayner’s study, but
found no trace of Gordon bayond a pair of
bandouffs placed neatly in the middle of the
store.room on the top of & pyrawmid of bis.
cuit ting and pickle-jars, with a ahcet of
paper saying that the ln.ce welver bcgged
to return them with thanks to the pilico,
who might perhaps succeed in making them
stay longer on the wrist of a simpler rogue
tban his obedicnt servaunt, F. Gordon,

Thoso days that I spent in bed were a
misurable time for all of us, Tho suspeose
we were all in—nover sure whether Mr,
Rayner was in America or whether he might
be really vlose to us all tho time. The bita
of nowa brought us from hour to hour by
the awe-stricken Jane—first that there wasa
large reward offcrea for s ~apture ; then
rumours, which always proves to be false,
of his baving been caught ; then complaints
of the number of prople who came jast to
look at the outside of the house that the
ugly storics were being told aboutl For
the facts foll far ehort of the acconnts which
wero freely circulated—of there being a cel-
lar full of human bones, aupposed to be the
remaios of Mr. Rayner's victims, under the
Aldars ; that the houschold consisted entire.
ly of women whum he bad married at one
-1me or another ; and 8o forth,

Meanwhile tho fog still hung about the
place, and Nap, the retriever howled every
oight. Wnen Monday came, I, abxious to
by declsred convalescent assovn as posrible,
cud to be ablc to avaid myself of Mrs. Man
ner'’s invitation to stay at tho vicarage, per
-uaded Dootor Lowo to let me go cown
stairs. Is was about twelve o’cleck when 1
loft my room, and I had make my way as
far as tho corridor below, when I bicame
ware «f an ubusual commotivn on the
ground floer, docrs being opened avd sbut
the sobling « f a woman, excitad whirperings
he-ween June and tho cook, and then a
heavy tramp, tramp of men’s feot through
the ball and along the passage to Mr, Ray
vor's atudy.

I went to the topof the back stair-case,
deoc-nded o fow stops, aud tooked over
The gardener and Sain werecarrying botween
chem a door, on which something was lying
covered by a sheet Tho cuok op-n.d the
study deor, and they took itin. A horrivle
draad flled my mind and kept mo powerle-»
for o fow moments, Thoa I ran salong the
corridor, down the front staircase, and mat
littlo Haidee with awo on her childish faca,

**Oh, Miss Christie,” she whispored,
clntc};‘l.ng my irm in terrer, ¢ they've found

*¢1f Sarah had killed mo, and you had papa

martied Mr. Rayner,” she answered slowly,
atariog stra'ght at me, *‘you would have
understood why,”

Aud the power this man exercised owver
every oue who camo muck in hs way be
came in & moment clear to me, when 1 saw
by what different moans ho had on the one
hand ocowed bis wife and tho fiery Sarub,
and on the othor gained a strong infiverco
over such different women as Mrs, Reade
and myself, But tbo rovelation was more
than Icould bear. I said faintly—

** May 1 3o 19 my room, Mrs, Rayner? 1
-1 am not welt,"

And she hersclf led mo very tlowly—for I
was indeed weak and ill, balf with tho pain

Jane rin forward and caught moas I tot-
tered in the child's clasp, fore I had ro.
covered sufficicotly to go to Mrs. Rayner »
the drawng reom, Laurenco aud Mra. Man.
neea arrivod, having heard the ghastly nows
already. They took us over to the vicarago
at once, and I never retnrned to tho Alders
agoia.

In tho evening Laurenco told ine allabout
tho discovery. Tho gardenor, who had done
httlo work for tho last thrco days beyond
kecping the gato locked and driving away
with a whip tho boys who would swarm over
when thoy got a chance, ¢‘just to havo a
look at thy place,” had been ‘attracted that

morning by tho shrill cries of Mona, who,

-~

now moronoglosted than cver, spont oll day
in the garden in apite of the fog. Ho ranto
tho pond, whero she was noarly always to
be found, and whenco her crics camo, fearing
sho had fallen in, But he found her stand.
ing in tho mud on tho odge of it, screaming,
¢* Como out, come out!” and clutching with
a otick at an object in tho water. It was
thodbody of her father, entangled among the
reods,

The ..own-trodden grasses and rushes at
that corner of the pond nearest to the atile
which joined the path through the plants.
tion to tho path through the ficld beyond
told the atory of how he must have miesed
his way coming through the ;\ﬂnnta(ion in
tho denso fog of \Wodnesday night, on his
way back from the Hall to tho g'.dcn. ship.
ped into the pond, and been diowned out
thero in tho tog and darkness, whilo bis dog
Nap, heariog his cry for help, had tried io
vain, by howling and barking, to draw at.
tention to his mastor’s need.

It was an awful thing that night to lay
awake in my strange room at the Vicarage,
and pictaro to myself tho dead Mr, Rayner
iaying at the Aldera, the sole occupant, with
the exception of tho woman hired to watch
by him, of tho big dreary house where he,
with his love of fun and laughter had seemed
to ma to be the one ray of brightness,

I heard next day that two passages,
booked in the name of ** Mr. and Mrs, Nor-
ris,” bad actually been taken by him on
hoard a ship which loft Liverpool for New
York on the very Thursday when we wore
to have started on our journey ** to Monaco.’
Tho tickets were found upon him and also
tho necklace, which proved to bo a valuable
ornament of rubies that hiad belonged to
Mrs. Cunningham, which he had claspsd
around my neck on the night of his death.
but which I had flung upon the floor, Theae
wero tho only on:s, of all the stolen jowels,
which were ever recovered, with the except

ion of the diamond pendant, which 1 sent |

back to its owner, Lord Dalston. Upon the
house being searched, tho candle which had
fallen from my hand when I first went into
the cellar under the store room was found
uader the stagoaant water there, and also
tho brown pcrimantean, which was identi-
fied as the ¢ne helonging to Sir Jonas Mills;
but the jowels, with the oxception of one
dro, from an ear ving, had disappearsd.

1 heard about Gordon, as he told me 1
shounld, through Carruthers, who long be.
foro tho impression thezo ovents made died
away, 1ccelvod a lotter dated from New
York, in which Gordon, in a very respsatful
manner, apologised for the iacoavenience
hissuddden disappearance might have caused
his master, who had, he could not doubt,
by this time learned thereason of it through
+he Londoa papers, Mr, Carruthers would
find that the bills he had commissioned hiu
to settle in Beacowsburg on that unfortunate
\Wednesday afternoon had been paid, and
ho beggead toforward him the reseipts;hohao
alsn leit the silver-mounted flask to bo re
paired at Bell's and the buuting stcck at
Muredon's, Ho had g.ven up servicesorthe
presint and taken to a different protessiov
as ha telt of ho was not taking a liberty iu
saying 82, that it would be mpossible for
aim 10 find in America a master who gave
him in a!l respects 80 much satisfaction ae
Mr Cuirathers had done.

Nothiog more has uver been heard of Gor-
don under that name ; bat 8:mo time nfter
wards a representative of the Ubited S ates
C mgress, who was deaoribed 2s o rich Wes
Inoia merchant, made a great sensation by
a very impressive speech npon some finan-
wial (gv‘umion; a rough sketch of himio s
N w York illustrated paper fal into the
hands ot Mr. Carrathers, wno sent it 0
L -urence, aud uoder the trimly cut mous-
sachs and hair parted very much to one side
wo tancied wo recogoised something liko the
clear-cut features and bland expression of
our «ld friend Gardon.

I wus mar-ied to Laurence beforo tho trial
of puor Tom Parkes and of tho subaordinate
wno had been caught removing the plato
rrom tho Hall. I had to give evidenee, and
I wos 30 much distressed at baving to do =0
th:t Tom, good-naturcd to tho last, called
out—

“ Don't tako ou ro miss. Lor' bless you,
you can't say any worso then they know )
oply a matter of form yon know.”

¢ tcok a stolid sort of glory in his ini.
iniquitics, pleaded “Guilty" to the charges
brought against him of takicg an active part
in all threo robberies, and exulted espocially
in tho neatness of tho execution nf tho rob.
bery at Denham Court, where tho wvarious
acticles stolen woro being quiotly abstractod
ono by ono at diffcrent times by Gorden for

two or throo dayz before tho Taeaday, whon
they were finally owrricd of by Mr. Reyoer,
and taken by him and Tom to tho Alders,
where Sarah had received thew, sa I had

seen,

As to what had becomo of the jowls after-
wards, Toth profossed himwelt as innocen
as & ohild 3 but, whother this is true
or not, nobody bolieved him. ko was
sontonced to fourteen yoars penal servitudo,
and did not hear the sentonce with half so
much coocernas I,

Poor Mrs. Rayner novogaintirely shook off
the ﬁloomy roserve which had grown around
her during those long years of her misorablo
marriage. Kind-hoarted Sir Jonas Mills
was among the very first to oome forward
to holp her; and, by his gencrous assistance
aund that of other friends, sho went to live
abroad, taking Haideo witb her, and Jane,
who frovcd a most devoted servant and
friend,

Laurence and I who were married beforo
she left England, undertook the care of poor
little savage Mona, who has grown into al-
most as nice a girl as her aister, Avdnow I
have one of my own too,

(1'OE Eap,)

Tie ¢‘Hollow Square.”

Tho ‘‘hollow square” formation that won
tho battle at EL ‘Lab, iz undoubtedly o for-
midable onein these days of long raoge
cifles, when the assailants can be oxtermin-*
ated long hefore thoy ever reach tho bayon.
et points, Bat that Infantry sqaares have
been broken by cavalry on more than one
accasion, is now a matter of history. Au-.
thoritics ave atill divided as to whether Vio
tor Hugo was right in affirming, or Sibocno
in denying, that the French heavy brigade
drove in the face of a British equare a%
Waterloo,

But Montbiun’s cnirassiers broke a Russian
square at Borodino in 1812, and Col, Cau-
laiocourt's horse, in the same battle, actu-
ally charged into an intrenchod redoubt, In
the course of the Auglo Arabian war that
followed the annexstion of Aden, in 1839,
ao Eoglish square was attacked in tho open
plain {y amass of Abdali horsemen., The
Arabs forced their way in 80 far as to kill
several men in the third rank, and were
then beaten off with bayonets and clubbed
auskets, an occurrence utilized by James
Grant in one of his military novels, The
Icish brigade had a similar experinco at Tal.
avera,

¢So, my Conunaug®% boys,” said General
Pictou to them aftert: o battle, **son let tho
Frogshmen get into youraquare, to-day, did
you?

Blessed for Charity.

Alittlo ol1woman, pale faced and bowed in
'orm, dressed in the habit of the orderof St.
Vincent de Paul, is always to be found pac-
ing the wards or corridors of the chain of
wastitutions which surround tho block boun1.
-d by Sixty-eighth and Sixty-ninth streots,
Lexing ton and Third Avenuts, New York.
This is Sistor Irene, tho foster mother of
chousands of foundalings, Toddlers of all
complexions cling to her skirtsand nestlsat
er side, awaiting her benigoaat smile and
loviog greoting, Four iully appointed
wilainge, the Asylum, St Ann's and Si,
John's Hospitals, and an imposing chapel,
ccupy the tquare purchasod by tho cfforts
of this womau, why began her work without
+ penay in her pocket, Sister Xrene and
Mes. P, L. Tuebaud begged tho first ten
dollats that was the neat-egg of tho fund to
eavo tho foundlings, Last week §$10017
was paid as wagoes to tho nuries who take
caro of the children in their homes, There
aro nearly two thousand cmildren in the
adylam, besides 1,700 narses outside. The
number loft in the crecho daily average
torty-nige. _ ' The great effext of my lifo,”
says Sister Irene, ¢‘18torestorotho mothers ;
.if they come hero they are shiclded, and, by
kicdnees.and good counsel, brought back to
a virtuous way of living.”
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In 1831 a Fargo {Dakots) farmer noticed
a ginglo atool of wheat in his oat-feld, which
consisted ‘of twonty-two stalks, headed ont.
Theao contained S60 grains, of which 760
«~ore plan*ed in 1852, iiclding one-fifth of a
bushel. Inat Spring this wheat was planted
and carofully oultivated, Tho product is
scvonteen bushels, an incroaso of oighty
fivo fold, and a yicld of fifty-six bushols
and thirty-two pouuds to tho acre, Soven.
teen bushels from a singlo kernel in threo

arsy is & good growth,

.

e 0 s S



