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“ had passed my time with tolerable

~the old fire was rekindled in my sonl,

© *le she well ?

" 'worse o' her watting; but she be tired

- ered wi' dawthond rings.”

. ‘od; and wher we three sat at break-

. looking bright and well.

CHAPTERXIV. ~ . *

nmusﬂhh y bey-
bodbdmoh&b-n Never
since then had I experienced such
feclings as now filled my heart, for
with her fading they had faded, avd
denng the yearsof our sgparation I

tranquility; but now that she ‘had
been 8o miraculously restored to-me,

and I became another man.

Her very presencein the house that
night dtove away all thoughts of
sleep. I paced my room with rest.
less footsteps, and when the dawn
broke I hurried off to the shore.

What & change had "come!  The
wind had died, the sea was like glass,
and tbe only record left of the storm

was the wreckage which had been cast |

upon the ssnds. Early as1 was,
there were others before me, gazing
qbclynuvmludmlnunhm'
the cliffs tor a prize.

1 took & walk roond by the mine,
snd, having wade a hasty inspection,
" I burried back to the cottage, eagerly
hoping, yet balf dreading, to see

.| all ber languor disappeared, the old

-yhnn.ulvhhd even wepta|

*z.""'""

nu form was hll aad  straight as's
willow; she movedlike & qneen !

As all ber own  clothes nul been:
Tosp imthe wreock, sbe wore s dress of
my aunt's; over thehd throwa the
cloak, which she hed worn on - the
wreck, and which was now thoroughly
dried. Bhe came forward languidly,
leaving on the showlder of her black
attendant, and ssnk down into the
chair which my uuln had . placed for
her, while the native begsn erying
and kissi g her hands.  ‘'hey spoke
together in a foreign tongue; then
Madeline raised her eyes and Jooked
quietly around.  All this while I
had been standing in the background,
louging, yet dreading to speak to ber;
for L saw clearly enongh that to her
all thi past was | tlen; bul now;
as her eyes sweph' room and fin-
ally rested withs look of reeognition
on my face, I felt the hot blood mount
to my temples.:

“Am I mistaken ?" she asked, soft-
ly; *did yo- take me from the
wieck 2"

1 bowed my hud. In a momeunt
fire darted from her eyes, the old flnsh
suffused ber cheeks—she was & the
Madeline of my ehildhood once more.
Bhe looked at her hand, with one

Madeline. - But I was disappoivted.
My uncle had gone to his work. My |
suit was busy, but alone. I looked |
arcund the Kitchen, and my beart »
gave a great throb.  Aftrer all, the.
4 of the past night - were resl.
There, haugiog beside the fire, was
the cloak—a rich mautle of silk and |
fur—which had been elingiog round
Madelive's form when Itook her from
the wreok. |
I enquired eagerly for Madeline.
“Have you seen ber, aunt ?” I asked.
How does lho look ?"
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ey g
and said :

e

she be ' " ’ 3
“Yes,” 1 replied; ‘“'she is Miss
Madelive Grabam. Bho was at school
with we long ago.  Just before my
father died oln Mt. and I have never
seen her smce.’

At that mowent the door_ opened,
and the figure of the black woman ap-
pesred.  Iu the hight of duy she look-
od foreign indeed—a shght, delicate
_gir], shivering with the cold of our
raw climate. I asked her how her ,
mistress did. She made no answer,
but stared vacautly at me; and I shen
discovered that she knew no lanuage
but the one in which she bad spoken
to Madeline. I looked at my aunt,
and she understood—she went her-
self into the bedroom 1o iee how her
guest was getting on.

She was away only » few minutes,
yet it seémed to me an hour.. When
she eame back, she smiled at my anx.
ious look.

It be all right, lad,it be all right,”
she said.  “The lady be nawn the

‘and will stawp.in bed today. She
be » pratty ecreatare, 'Hugh, ‘pa
lnblhnnrfalnrl.mh oov-

All that day, overcome by the fati-
goe through which shie hpd passed,
Madeline remained in her chamber;
while L. utterly unable fo' work, hung
like & restless epirit about the honse.
The pext morning she awoke refresh-

fast, she astonished us all by appear-
ing amongst us, fully dressed, and

Her advent caused a general ueh-;
mation; my aunt gan forward to her
sssistance; wy uoncle placed our most
comfortable clisir beside the fire:while |
1L, dumb and powerless, stood m the
background doing nothing. Made- |
line! Could this be Madeline ¥—the
&) I bad dreamed of all these years,

. whose hands bad been. covered with

‘ -ymthuulnlhimﬁ
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Ihdy speakifig tv an inferior.

ham!”

quick movement pulled off -the most
nhmﬂo of her rings and held it to-
| ward me.

“Will you take it ¥ she said, with
. bright smile. - 1Y ousaved- -my Yife:**

‘Her whiole “manner was that of a
Unvier
my excitement I hardly noticed 1t.
Scarcely knowing what Idid, 1 spruvg
forward and took the ring; then, eag-
erly kissing ber hand, I placed it
agaiu apon her finger.

“Madeline,” 1 said,
know me?  Madeline—Miss’

“don't you
Gra-

ﬂomwbonhdudx"

‘off on wy mission.
- ~'l‘hmu'o!l’m last

It was clear
thought i

ior it even While

days, she hzkt other
terate it ly from
Well, it ‘was
same.

left for London two days

brother's,"
than to me;
picke is at y
“Yes, madam."

once.’

I left the house, and,

down to the' mine.

‘If T expeoted & wild 'ootburst of
pleasure at_the mention of my own |ed
pame, I was quiekly disappointed.

She only smiled; and, with ner eyes
fixed upon vacancy as if she was re-
viewing the past, said :

“Munster's? Hugh Trelawney?
Ob, yes; of course, I remember now
Hugh Trelawney was the nicest of
those Munster boys, and we were
friends; bot,"” she added, fixing her
eyes auxiously upon me, “surely you
are not that boy ?"

“Yes," I replied, “I am Hugh Tre-
lawney !

Her eyes opened wider, she glanced
from we to my uncle and aunt, then
round the kitchen, then she was sil-
ent.

I felt that some explandtion was
due, and I gave it. I told her of my
father's death—of the kindness of my
uncle and aupt, and of my subsequent
life at St. Gurlott's.

St Garlott's ?"" she said.
this 8L, Gurlott’s in Cornwall ?

1 answered in the affirmative.

“Then I bave an aunt living in s
place of that name,”” she continued.
““Perhaps you may kunow her; her
name is Mrs. Redruth.”

“Lawd a mussey | wha, that be our
master's mother !" broke in my aunt.

8

But I added : Wi

“Are you sure it's the same, Miss
Grabam ?
son who owns the mine.” {

*Yes, 1 know—my cousin George!"
she answered; while my beart nfis:

| gave me at .the familiar manner in
.

which she mentioned the na%s, “Ob,

‘nmmﬂnlbcnu. she oqutinued, |
 enthusiastically; ** aod %o - think I

should be shapwrecked herve, of all
places in the world? llr“ﬁlvny,
are they far away?
possible to let them know that ll-
here?” «

It will be quite possible. u
“take & message?” . o

This Mrs. Rudrath has a |}

Would it be

myhnhsd’duhdo?
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sistende whid) als
ed at myse! kb
‘recalled in

that g‘.‘

oemul ,
realized mo
that divided

She was th
mand; I ihe

ith her

Hngh," said ny anut.

right gla@ she was to go,

where the mos
kept, and set

imagining b
night's wreck

:
e

bad mede me » changed being. I be-
gan to wonder if it was all real; whet-
her I bad really seen Madeline, and
whether the one real romance of my
life bad been ruthlessly swept away.
me now that she

the past, ‘and cared

biving upon the memory of those dear

ear I must do the
1 wust deliver her up to the
custody.of ber relations as coldly as
if she were & stranger who . bad cas.
nally been cathin my path for a day.

Having made my decision, I became
ealmer,and walked with a steady step
op to RedrutfiHouse. I iuquired for
the young master; learned that he had

nsked for the mistress, and she saw
She listefed to my story quietly
enough; when I showed her the' ring,
hér white face flushed, her hand trem-
bled, aud her eyes filled with tears.
~ "“It is my poor brother's, my poor
she said, more to herseif
then she added,
cottage; you'say ?”

m*;,

med me. "1 look-
mining smt, then
T had seen her

gems, and the Dblack
' at her feet—and
n ever he distance

g from one another.
mystreas, born to com- |
t, whose business |

it was to obey :

I returned he in the g,
and found thq cottage much the same
as it bad alwiys been. Madeline was
gone,

~She be q) at Redruth House,
missus camesnd took her away, and [

She showed me & nn—pound note
which Madeline had given bher, bor-
rowing it bul her aunt to do so.
bhe put the nq‘l’ atold 'Ii-hx

for he always wore it—and S bad it |

| 1400k tisvog from her bagud |

few  hours

I had been

events obli- |
her mind,

before. 1

"MY

‘“"l‘eﬁ fer T WilT™ dome to her nt{

instead of re- |
turning to the cottage, walked straight
Where was the
use of my returning to Madeline: to
stand by aod see that grim and stony-
bearted wotfin bring to her queenly |
eyds the light of happivess,
lips the ery of joy, which the-

her |
it uf1
No; sweh |

_all _thet |

iy

-

soft hands

“The awld

poor lass 1"

? This part of tne work is under the
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Sla,ugh or of Dress (rods

FOR 30 DAYS.

Ladies, don’t fail to Secure some of
' the BARGAINS.

Stuff Dress Goods at 7c. per yd., old price 12}¢ and 15c.
Sateens at 15c. and 20 c.old price 25¢. and 30c.

Lustres at 1oc. and 15¢., old price 2oc. and 25c.

Brocades at 10c., 15¢. and 20c¢., old price 15¢. 20¢. and 25¢.
All Wool Serge r8c. per yd., old price 25c.

Cloth Dress éoods, 19C., old price,2sc.,,

Black Cashmere from 22} cents up.

Wool Debaige for 16 cents, old price 25c,

Usiion Serge, dark shades, at 12}c, old price zoc,

| The Entire Stock of Dress Goods.
—must bécleared out-to make
room for

SPRING GOODS

J. E- V.AIR-
JRC o

')5

Room 2, Porter Block.

A. DEAN.

Cheap Money for Farmers, Balance of Trust
Funds yet to loan.

ncy,

Successor to

I have receivad instructionstfrom other parties to make advances on farm security at
LOW RATES on terms % suit borrowers, and without expense to them. No solicitor's
expenses or fees. No expenses in paying off incumbrance. No expenses for regisiration
of mortgage. No expense for continuation of abstract. No expense for Bheriff's cr
County Treasurer's Certificates. No valuator's fees. Mo mileage and no o?mmiuwn.

Note the above favorable conditions and eall early.

Town and Farm Insurance
In—A—1 companies at the very lowest rates:
J. R. CRAIG.

N. B. All business tranenctions-etrictly confidentiat. 11

ORGAN FACTORY

IN GETOWN,
Next buxldmg west of .the Post Office.

- DAVIDSON & BERDAN -

‘nm*unmnﬂh-b-nwhdhmuhhon s

THE “EMPRESS ORGAN.”

The cases are of new and The material entering into the tion of
hmﬂmhhuw .rﬁ-nulcuﬂon,'ﬂ stx:
duecing an wrticle

Equal to v.nytmng ‘of the kind in the Market.
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