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RXicsTERDn u accordance with the Copy-rigt Act of ber parers and her name by an Impostor And then," he added, raising her fromtho
ofS68.1 who had personated ber. She said the name chair, "let him judge you-ilf he can I"

of the Impostor was Mercy Merrick. And sho l ie attempted tolead hersacross the roomT HE E NEWli M 'D A LEN. afterwards put the clirnax to It aill: she to the place which Horace occupied. But hier PUr- Soltions go problein. det il

pointed to the lady who is engaged to be my subnission had its limits. lif wary to the petents ai(bc du co
wife, and declared that she was Mercy Merrick. place she stopped, and refused to go further. To conaRUSrosnKXr
Tell me again, isthat right or wrong ?" Juliaîn offered lier a chair. She declined to Correspondents illr ite that the time for re

Julian answeredi imas before. lie went take it.Standing, with one rhand on the fortuinh t. ur1Premshaseen e
on, speaking more confidently and more ex- back of the chair, she waited fo rthlewordfrom .B.. Montreal.-Youir interelia en

SEcoxo ScENE- fablethorpe luu:. citedly than he had spoken yet. Horace whieh would permit her to speak. She received. Could younot favour ui ih the
Now attend to this, Julian. I am going was resigned to the ordeal., ier face was in ariimpeta r quernt 011 ltit

CHAPTER XXVI. to pass from my memory of what happened a cali ;lier mind was clear. The hardest ot *rd ; the foltion i. net complaete no t ti
week ago to my memory of what happened ail humiliations to endure-the humiliation of Correct solution of Probi lem Nowlit hecv

GREAT HEART A\D LITTLE HEART. five minutes since. Yon were present ; I acknowledging her nme-she had passed r WS.M., Ond n Tn
T as a pause want to know if you heard it too." lie paused, throUgh. Nothing remaineul but to show lher oi Jo. 7 .raifC.aS, B.. aotrnl,.

TREs ws apaue.bcio, J. r.%W.. lialifax, AS. nd 1,f Sü. 78 froiz
The moments passed-and not one of the and, without taking his eves off Julian, gratitude to Juuilan by accedingr to his wisihes, 1. E. c. 3otni hko.

three moved. The moments passed-.and not pointed backwards to Mercy. " There il the and to ask pardon of Horace bifore they patted aso e e't Proeo. r tho tameWll

one of the tbree spoke. Insensibly the words lady who is engaged to marry me," he resumcd. for ever. lu a littie while the matron wolid G( . .,, Montreal.-Your lastproblem will pp
of supplication died away on Julian's lips. " Did I, or did I not, hear ber say that she had arrive at the house-and then it would be on. Liboire.-Your of 12th receive
Even bis energv failed to sustain him, tried as corne out of a Refuge, and that she wats going over. .J.IL;t. j.(, treetsrillo.-ee che >raxe " "
it now was bvt he crushing oppression af sus- back to a Refuge ? Did 1, or did I not, hear Unwillingly Ilorace looked at ber, Their and3, for rutes appicable to the case you
pense. 'he first trifling movernent which her own to my face that ber naine was Mercy eyes met. lie broke out suddenly with some- We wi tireasent the me4 soo,.

suggested the idea of change, and which o Merrick ? Answer me. Julian. My good thing of bis former violence. • hrro i
brought with it the first vague sense of relief, riend, answer me, for the sake of old times." - I can't realise it, even now !" h cried. Tht eprisesfortto rob heTourney inr tc
came from Mercy. Incapable af sustainin His voice faltered as be spoke those implo-. " lI it true that you are not Grace Rosebrryt? low e : l t prize: Mr. Il. Northcote, Toront;edi
the prolonged effort of standing, she drew ring words. Under the dull blank of bis face Don't look at meI Say u one word-Yes or .%Ir J. liendermon, St. Libeire, P. Q.; 3rd - r .
back a little, and took a chair. No ontward there appeared the frst signs aof emotion No 1" Il. tram tran Cobourg.
manifestation of emotion escaped her. There slowly forcing its way outwards. The stunned She answered him humbly and adly, "IlYe- Ta tir rehbeenawarded to Mr. J. rfenderto
she sat-with the death-like torpor of resigna- mind was reviving faintly. Julian s awbis " You have done what that woman accused iboire. P. Q., who ailo WiL their prise fr sc.
tion in ber face-waiting ber sentence in ei- opportnnity ofaiding th recovery, and seized you of doing? Am I ta bclieve that ?' t"i$ i. for the best single pribiem w t

oo ~~~~~~~~~The prize rrteb3 igepclr UW'
lence from the man at whon sihe had hurled it. He took Horace gently by the arm, and "You are ta believe it, sir." M.%r. It. H. Ramsaay, Cobourg: and four best
the whole terrible confession of the truth in pointed to Mercy. Ail the weakness of lorace's character dis- by Mr. W. P. Mackay. llaiiittn.
one sentence !i" There is your answerI" he said. " Look! closed itself when she made ithat reply. Thetird gae b eT o

Julian lifted his bead as she moved. He ,-nd pity ber." Infamous 1" he exclaimed. " What excuse doavour ta presont the gam next weed
looked at Horace, and advancing a few steps, She had not once interrupted them wbile can you uake forihe cruel deception you have The patyenr has been chaircterlad by conlsider
looked agiain. There was fear l bis face, as they had been speaking: she had changed her practised on me ? Too had I too bad I There Abte ratnbrite in Aus(railIneherc . itesjm
te suddenly turned it towards Mercy. position again, and that iwas ail. There was can be no excuse for you "twi: tQueenta ci tiin.i h ch thefnre,,e.

" Speak to him!" he said in a whisper. a writing-table at the side of ber chair; ber She accepted his reproaches with unshaken iriu, ard caiie ofi afth Sy i- lurs al- in
Rouse him, lbefore it's too late !' ontstretched arms rested on it. Her head had resignation. " I have deserved it !" w-as ail u Austst wuuh >euth Atiralia. Melb:urne h:s are
She moved mecharnically in ber chair; she dropped on her armsand lier face was hid- sh said ta lerielf, I ihave deserted it !" C pt. Mnkenie bas comnmen-ed *dilu a

looked mechanicalln at Julian. den. Julian's judgment had not misled him ; i Julian intcrposed once more in Mercy's N>lu'nn in the New York (IreAc n Pou, a Germ
" What more bave I ta sav to him ?" she the utter self-abandonment of lier attitude an- defence. newspaper af considerabletandmg.

a.ked in faint wearf tones. " Did I not tell swered Horace as no humran language could " W«ait till yoiu are sure there la no excuse îBFIru,.vn.tV i Cînt:Ua.
tini everything wh.-u 1 told hIm my name ?" have answered hlim. e looked at her. A for lier, Hracie," ie said quiietiy. '1 Grant ber The fo!owine tmea s piae<.a, r1Dom nic

The natural souind of ber voice might have quick spasm of pain passed across his face. justice, if yoiu eau grant no more. 1 leave you erauh corefl>- a3fne. betwe-nt hite ije.d

failed ta sfTect Horace. The aitered sound of He turned once more to the faithfi friend togethier eeril Pulayers owere Rev. ILCau1ti!: p
fer him Hi tnd ellon ieariancd twad.,fli dùý l. J and Ais Is wrel.Ter il Ct%;iI::: .' îLCit roused him. He approacheil Mercy's chair, who bad fargiven him. His bead iell an Ho advanced towards the door of the dining- i. J Watce arnd At. M. Terlunr: artn

with a dull surprise in his face, and put bis Julian's shoulder, andi he burst into tears room. Horace's wreakness ditsclosed itself once r e rI. R. l. tameer, l. J. Ruttaolà
band in a veak waveîing way on her shoulder. Mercy startel wildly to ber fet and looked more. Bee Cob îr
In that position he stood for a while, looking at the two men. ' Don't leave me alone with ler !" ie burst WÂie, IL,îri
down at hier in sil-nce. "O God !" she cried, Iwhat have I done !" out. " The misery of it is more than I eau t. 1'. to K. 4th P ta K. ih

The one idea in him that found its way ont- Julian quieted ber by a motion of bis band. bear KB'
wards t ecpress'ion was the idea of Julian. " You have belped me ta save him,' ho Julian look'd at Mercy. lier face hrihten- 4. te K take . n

movin~ . . '«ait."cd faiutiy. Thuit romcutary epr- o f 5.ai 'iR. t' , . K.Rulti..Withouit moving bis band, without looking said. " Let bis tears have their way. Wait."eK.Kt. to r.
up from lercy, he spoke for the first time He put one arm round Horace ta support relief told him how truiy he would be be- ht. K.IRt !aKe 11.
siner- the shock hal faien on him, him. The manly tenderness of the action, friending ber if lie cInseted ta remain tu .

Where is Julian ? he asked very quietly. the complete sud noble pardon of past injuries the room. A positiuon of retirement was 9 Pl io 4th P. th K R.. 'rI
I I am here, Horace-close by you. which it implied, touched Mercy ta the heart. offered to himu by a recess forned by the cen- t ti. 11.i 1'. LI 4:h

a Will ycix do ie a service ? She went back to ber chair. Again shame and tral bay winidow of the library. If he occu-. 1. P. o f . th (e) Ekt. to K. th
"Certainly. How can I help you?" sorrow overpowered ber, and again she bid ber pied this place they coulîd see or not sec that 1' P. t h. 1B 3rd Kt.:Ikotri.
He considered a little before he replied, face from view. he was present, as thlir own inclinations r . Nt. take Kt. K. te- I. >q.

His band left Mercv's shoulder. and went up Julian led Hlorace ta a seat, and silcntly might decide1 thnIlm- 1Q. to . .3rdIl R. to K. It. t
ta bis head-then dropped at his side. His waited by him until he had recovered bis self- " I wll stay wltith Vo, lorace, as long as . . to K. :rd P. t., . Ird
neit word were spc-ken in a sadly helpless control. He gratefully took the kind band you wilsh me to be hr'" laving aiswered 1 . lt.tO . -to Q. 2nl
bewildered wav. that had sustained him ; he asaid simply, al-- in those terma, b- stoppd ias he" pass-et Mercy R..Iri r

" I bave an idea, Julian, that I have been most boyisbly, oThank you, Julian. I am on h s way to the window. His quick and 21. K. W tn K. eg. t. to . s.
somehow t blame, I said soue hard words better now." kindly in4glit told hlim that lie nitht still 2. Kt.:n K. [i.nd . C t 4:i

Are vot' composert nep. ghta you. It was a little while since. I don't " Are you composed enough ta listen to be of so tservice ta er. A hint from him t Kt. 4th I t tri iR.4:h
clearlv remember wiat it was all about. My what is salil ta von?" Julian asked. might show lier the t!shortest and the easiaKBt tQ K it . l) Q t' lK frd
temper bas been a good deal tried in this " Yes. Do you wish ta speak tci me 7" way of - aking her confession. De)licately K 1 ' t R. nd BL tn
house; I have never been used ta the sort of Julian left him without immediately re- and brieily e gavel her the hint. ' " he t rs t uÀ i .,

thing that goes on here-secrets and mysteries, plying, and returned ta Mercy. time I met y lie said, " I sa Ilat your j .Kt take- [. . t', !
and hateful low-lived quarrels. We have no "The time bas come," he said. " Tell him lige had led its troublrs. Let us liar how R takes R. 1. taks I

secret.s and imysteries at home. And as for all-truly, iunreservedly, as you would teil it those troubles begari," u 3d R.
quarrels-ri(li3uous! My mother and my ta me." Ie withdrew ta his place in the recces. For 3 , K.:3rd .a l
sisters are highlyi-bred women (you know She shuddered as he spoke. "Have I not theefirgtiine,-hbbclaleveuiug irer ( t") flue u;ven nu"nPraxis."
them) ; gentlewomen, in the best sense of the told him enough ?" she asked. I'Do you want she and Grace Roseberry had me t hin theeen r therelfert Ioftbu.c-.rrer i.eren ttghoîu: t ti'r.
word. When I am with them I have no anx- me ta break bis heart ? Look at him ! Look French cottage, Murcy Merrick looked back wite dehelop thuer aittak in ut t- '

ieies. I am not hareased t home b doubts what I have donc already !" into the purgatory on earth of hier past life, i rk now ea-st, 1they night ipn K: ake
of who people are,and confusion about names, Horace shrank from the ordeal as Mercy and toiLd lier cad story sim andlitr,-rdlyin >ui'l t. frac itu, r,t
and o on. I suspect the contrast weighs a shrank from it. i1these words. perhaç agd i eas anyi moveat ther eta iulile au my mind, and upsets it. The-y make "No! no! I can't listen ta it! I daren't (To 1 c.uurdnuWdi) h . 3r te miihthavreted Kt. toK
me over-suuspicious among them here-and it listen to it !" be cried, and rose t!oav-e the J'Ih a t e t for atte 1 ad ilak h
ends in my feeling doubts and fears that I roorn. noreberty.
can't get over : doubts about yon and fears Julian had taken the good work in band : (i. Th gamet uiai) w llaye thrubut by whu
about myself. I have got a fear about myself he never faltered over it foran instant. Horace h 'î.tion, tuecremit cf theiru f'rtuiam . r.e
now. I çant you ta help me. Shall I make had loved her-how dearly, Julian now knew 1 nient.
an apology first?" for the first time. The hart pssibiity thatIr

Don't sa.y a word. Tell me what I can he might earn ber pardon if she was allowed The w n r b> the j.i.in cf the u rit os -e
do." ta plead her own cause, was a possibility still problemu, P172 and cnreqîently>- tok cb uie

[le turned bis face towards Julian for the left. To let ber -in on Horace to forgive ber, tut's - ilandbook " and - Pruis rm
first time. was death ta the love that still filled bis lihet by two members of the Toronto Chess Club:

" Just hook et me," he said. " Does itstrike in secret. But lue never hesitated. Witlhi a
you that I am at ail wrong in my mind ? Tell resolution which the weaker man was power- Dy -Mr. J.Hedern. St. Loire. P. Q.

(Dd t" Vl'I.G F.tkpn oaforit, Il, Qme the truth, old feýllow.", less to resist, hie took him by the diam and ledi(eintdt rI. E.eo, frh .
" Your nerves are a little shaken, Horace. him back to hisplace._ _aildu_ _S__S__sofile.

Notbing more." "For ber sake, and for your sak,, you shall
Ie considered again, iter that reply ; bis not condemn ber unhard," he said ta Horace .

eyes remaining anxiousiy fixed on Julian's firmly. "One temptation ta deceive you ifter
face. another bas tried ber, and she has reeisted TO Pl 1 i iNTEl 1 z

"Mv nerves are a little shaken," he repeated. them ail. With no discovery to fear ; with a TIF Hi;UFST (ASII PRICE pelU for
'That la truie; I feel they are shaken. I letter from the benefactress who loves ler,"ILL, H I iS CAR or pai for
should like. if vout don't mind, to make sure commanding ber taobe silent iwith ve.- r. A .plyt tthi einir. . e7-2
that it's no worse. W«ill you help me to try thing that a wornan values in this aworld to
if my memory il all right?" lose, if she owns what she bas done-th '

" I wll do anything you like." man, for the truth's sake, lias spoken the -U T M D E P A R NA1 T M E N T ,
" Ah you arc a good fellow, Jnlian-and a truth. Does ahe deserve nothing at your îb o rrwn ,9tManvre

clear-heatdd felilow, ton, which is very impor. hands in return for that? Respect ber, Horace furthernotice 1 2per cent.Ameria vi. unt-l
tant just now. Look here ! I say it's about -and hear ber" KS.M. BOUCHETTE,
a week since the troubles began lu tis bouse. Horace yielded. Jlian ttirned ta Mercy, Commoner ofOustoms
Do you say o too " You have allowed me ta guide you so far,"..

"Yes." he said. " Will you tllow me ta guide you Tt Ei N D E Z .- V O T S
"The troubles came in with the coming of stil'?"

a woman from Germany, a stranger ta us, who hier eyes tank before bis;; ber bosom rose
behaved very violently in the dining-room and fell rapidly. hile influtence over ber main-
there. Am I right, so farl?" tained its sway. She bowed ber head in speech- NAPOLutON RII,-IU.E,

4 Quite righut." less submission 75. ST. LAIWRENCE MJlIN STREET. 75. nrra.
"l The woanin carried matters with a high I Tell him," Julian proceeded ln accents of WhIttrto play and mate in three move

band. She claimed Colonel Roseberry-no, I entreaty, not of command, " tell him what MonrerlPatt N. î.
wish taobe strictly accurate-she claimed the your life las been. Tel hlim how you were Is ready to irame the Presentation Plate of the rA l iPa,.iIk.
Wae Colonel Roseberry as ber father. She told tried and tempted, with no friend near to CasîarouonIItt. trarnvr Nas fior 17s-The Rendes- 1.Q to. gih ch. K. mnovesi
a tiresome îtory about ber having been robbed., speak the words whinb might have saved yn. vour. nberiberd will find itin th r dvantr A(ore to 2. takes . I. moves.

ulve him a ilal-lMA i . takes I. mate4
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