
The Tag NzEss lias within -the .pa
year made su limiese stride in circulation
and if the testinonytof a large iumber et e

eubscribers is not too flatterng it may a
claima stride in general Improvèment.

Tsle f itha age of generail imlirovemei
and the Tr.us WaEss will advance wih 4<

ZNowspaiGrs,'are starting up arouaid us enaa1
· sies wrth more or less preteonsius te pulii

favor, some of them die In tlair'tonton-
fancy, some of them die of disease of th
beart after a few years, while others, thbug
the fewest in number, grow strogegr as fte
atysuco Iu yaars and moot Iheusat vos alilthe
nme finayalyr l publicesteen, which in fac
,thir life. HBowever, we may criticis

Darwins theory as applied to the species ther
is no doubt it holds good i newspaper entera
prises, it la the fittest which survives. Th
TRiUE WITNEss las survived a generation oc
men ail but two years, and it isnow what w
may term an established fact.

But we want to extend its -uefulness an
ifs circulation still further, and we waut it
friends to assist us if they believe this jour
nal to be worth $1.50 a year, and we thini
thev do. We would like te Impress upoa
thelr memories that the TEUEc WrNsss i
without exception the cheapest paper of it
class on this continent.

It was. formerly two dollars per annum i
the country and two dollars and a half in thl
city, but the present proprietorslhaving taken
charge of it in the hardest of times, and know-
ing that to many poor people a reduction oc
twenty or twenty-five per cent would mean
Something and would not only enable the
old stubscribers to retain it but new ones to
enroll themselves under the reduction, they
have no reason to regret It. For what they lost
one way they gained in another, and they
assisted the Introduction into Catholic
fanilies throughout Canada and the United
States of a Catholic paper which would de-
fend their religion and their rights.

The TRUE WITNEss la tOo cheap to Oier
premiums or "gchromos " as au inducement to
subscribers, even if they believed in their
eficacy. It goes simply on ifs merits as a
journal, andsIt ls for the people to judge
whether they are right or wrong.

But as we have stated we want our circula-
tion doubled la 1881, and ail we can do to
encourage our agents and the public generally
is to promise them tha,- if our efforts are
seconded by our triends, this paper will be
still faquno enlarged and improved during
the coming year.

On receipt of $1.50, the subscriber will be
entitled to receive the TRUE WITNEss frome
the lat December, 1880, tothe 31stDecember
1881 (thrteen montIs), including the one
back number.

Any one sending us the names of 5 new
subscribers, at one time, with the cash, ($1.50
each) will receive one copy free and $1.00
cash; or 10 new names, with the cash, one
copy free and $2.50.

Ail the above subscriptions are for the terni
ending December 31st, 1881 (13 months).

Our readers will oblige by informing their
friends Of th aabove very liberal inducements
te subscribe for the TacE WITNEss.

We want active intelligent agents tbrough.
out Canada and the Northern and Western
States Of the Union, who can, by serving our
interests, serve their own as well and add
materially to their income without interfer-
ing with their legitimate business.

The TRuE WITNEss will be malled to clergy-
Inen, School teachers and pastmnasters at
$1 .00 per annum in advance.

Parties getting up clubs are not obliged to
confine thomselves to any particular locality,
but cau work Up their quota from diffarent
towns or dietricts; Dur is it necessary to sendt
all the names at once. They will fulfil all
the conditions by forwarding the names and
amounts until the club la completed. We
have observed that our paper is, if possible,,
Imore popular with the ladies than with the
other sex, and we appeal to the ladies, there-
fore, to use the gentle but irresistible pres-
aure of which they are mistresses in our be-
half on their husbands, fathers, brothers andi
soUs, though for the matter of that we wili
take subscriptions from themselves and their
sisters and cousins as well.

In conclusion, we thank those of our friends
Whoe ave respondedi s promptly and so
cheerfully to our call for amounts due, and
request those of then who have not, to follew
their exampleat Ionce.

« POST" PRINTING & PI7BLISIHING C0.

THE CHILTERN BUNDREDS.

This Is a phrasa vy offten ta lie henard andt
seau turing the sassions of île Britsh Par-
liamuent. But probiably few unit arstandth fI
orign sui dnature for rte phae. Haro isec u
forests whih <revenred fhe Chilterni Ribles, in
Bnchinghamshire, were Infestait with robbers,
anit lintrde te restrain fhem, sud proefct thIe
Paaceable inhaihstat fte neighborhood oft
apporintrau ofiioer, hoI vas caillaed fherStewarto
of tIc Chilterni Bundrae. The office, which
lias long cesaei te serve ils primary, now
Berves a secondary purpose. A member oft
the Bouse ef Commns caneot resign lis seat
unies. disqualified, either by the acceptance
of a place et honor and profit nuder the crown,
or by sema other cause. Nowv, the steward..'
ship et the C. H. te boit to ha such s place,
anit l is consequently applied for biy sudi
granted, lu île ganeral casa as a matter oft
course, te any member vIe wvishes te resigu.
As soon as it le obltinet, it la again resignd',
a x ai le f lu a i gnnm l y v c t ' l n r i et f ,r
thd purpo eaue luqetio n. When îlere Cr B
ara net vacant, however, fhe sea pupose Is
.servad by îhe stewvardship fai e of 9 E asb
Hendred, Northeheacd Hmlte h
practice of granting the Chiltern Hdndreds
began only about the year 1750, and its strict
legality las been doubted, on the ground thati
the stewardship is not an cilice of the kind
to vacant s seat. The get of the Chilterne
Hundreds lies wi h thle Chancellor of the Ex-
chequer, and there Is ait least one instance uf,
its being refised.

THE TUNISIAN DrFFICULTY.
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GIVEN UP BY DOCTORS.
îe Is it possible that Mr. Godfrey is up a

at work,sand cured- byso simpl a meaad
c«I assure youit Itrue thati hais entir

cured, and with nothing but Hop Bitters ; s
n, only ton days agoalis doctors gave bina up a
ur said -he mst diea1"
sO cWeli-a-day' 1 That is remarkablei1

will go thie day and get spi for - mv pc

ft George-I know hops are good."-Sa

c REDMOND 0'DONNEL
n- en -

ea LpJg'

By
e PAR T I.
t
a (HAPTER JXIII.-OoNTINUED.
ae IBut It has not beau proven that it rasi
r- was Miss Herncastle," O'Donnell saidt; "y
e ail appear to have takeu that for granted. H
f as net pIeaded guilty, las she? and yo
eo evidence -conclusive though it may be,

pureiy ircumstantial. hIe cowns to nothil
but lsving temu up île note."I

id «She owns to nothing certainly, but thoere
s such a thing as moral certainty. Il rmay n
- be evidence in a court of law, but it is qui
k sufficient te commit a culprit in the domesi
n tribunal. Miss Herncastle wore the knight

dress, and went to the ball, and has got Lai
s Dangerfield into a most infernal scrape. Thi

Is clear."
"ENothing la clear to me but that Lady Dai

gofield las got herself into a scrape," O'Do
nell answered with the stubborn justice thi
was lart of his character. "Give the dev
his due Lord Riysland. Miss Heurncast.

f made the dress for Lady Dangerfield, but Mis
Herncastle could not compel lier to weari
to Mrs. Everleigh's masquerade against SI
Peter's express commands. Miss Herncastî
may have vorn the major's dress and gone b
the ruasquerade as Lara, but I doubt if seein
lier thereinfluenced Sir Peterone way or othe.
His wife disobeyed hiua-she went to Mrm
Everleigh's in male attire-defying his threat
and the consequences. She is no child to bt
led by Miss Herncastle or any one else-.-sbi
went with hem eyes open, knowing her danger
and I must say-.think what you please-tta
in Sir Peter's place I would do precisely whi
Sir Peter is dning."I

SI don't doubt it,"l the earl responded drylv
l be good enough not to say so to Sir Peter

however, abould you see him. He is sufficien
ly bitter without aiding or abetting."

" I am hardly lilkely to sea him. My siste
leaves Scarswood to-morrow-Castleford the
day after. I will take ber to France and placi
her in charge of a friend of ours there. O'
courseiitm is impossible for ber te remain hore aa
hour longer than necessary. I am sorry fo
Lady Dangerfield-she las been most kind tt
Rose-most hospitable tob me. I seriously
trust this disagreeable affair may end amicably
after all."Il

"Yes I hope so,' tie earl answemrd coly
"lut I teubtiti. Itlelabart en Lady Danger.

field-she may have ler faults and her follies
-who las not? But with tem all, Ginevri
was asjolly a little sol as ever lived. And
It's a confounded bore now that everything le
settled-" and he stopped suddenly and looks
askance ai ils companion.

a"You allude to Cecil's engagement I pre-
sume," O'Donnell supplemented, quite calm
ly. "Rose las told me. My only surprise 1se
that it soulde le announced at this late day ai
news. I believe I am correct in thinking i
a very old affair indeed-of six years standing
or more."

Very few people ever hait the good fortun e
to see Raoul, Earl of Ruysland, at a loss, but
for one brief moment ha was at a loss now.

"9Very oldf affair-oh, yes, very-ever since
lis father's death-in fact, it has beau tacitly
-er -undertood-nothing definite- aw-
too young, of course, and ahl that sort of
thing. It was the desireo f the late Sir John,
as well as myself, and-e-the young people
were by no means averse to carrying out our
wisbes. All ishappily sattled now-the wed-
ding will take place withouta any unnecessary
delay. Are you going te Castlefordmat once?
I sho'ld like balf an hour'sconversation with
vou about," ha lowerd bis voice-"about
Miss Herncastle; I have placed a detective
on ber track "

ciMy lord !" there was au unnistalkable
sbock in the words.

" A detecfive on her track," repentei lthe
earl. " Take my word O'Donnell, that
woman manne mischief and will do it yet.
l'Il forestail ber if I can-I'll find out whv
she is and what brought ber hare, before I amr
many weeks iolder. I have aIready discover-
ed-" He paused-the figure of a inan was
approaching them through the darkness.
l Davi ?" the earl said interrogativaly, "aci'
that Vou ?"

" All right, iny l->rd." The man pulled off
his cap, haited, and looked keenly at O'Don-
nell.

" Go into the lihrary, Davis-l'Il follow andi
haar your report."

The man bowed obsequiously again, ands
went. Lord Ruysland turned to his con-
panion.

IThat's my detective; past-master of Is
business, keen as a ferret. I muet go and
hean lita report--lt will not detain me long•.
TIen Il1 tolt you all, sud 1 think you'tll

watcbig. Wai tormm lu îe drawing-room
-Oecil's ahare, suit will amuse yen." i

Be left lita suit hurried away.•
The chasseur stood irresolute fer a momentl

--thon, as if hIs determilnation was taken
furmet andt waîked to fIe drawng-room. fr
île low seundt et singing thai came forth.
The lghts were down-therme was ne one te lie

oen, but. tam in the recasa where a piano stoodt
la caught s gIlimpse of a white dresesuand the
gleam et a diamond star. Very softly, very
sweetly ahe sang au aId bladii that ho badt
been wont te sing long ago in the little cot-
age parier at Tarryglen whilst ber white lini-
garu struck the accompanimnent. Ha cross-
et over sand leaned with folded armns against
the tnstaument. SHe lookedt upon hlm with
a Smile sut sang anu:

"Oh I lovait rnmyyoan alradyfdanhal
Qh, truly, oh. tru y, I lovedi hur tlien, .Andt net shall Iaver so love again

sa-va ed anak. sud my hounîds, and my
Fer they nover raied in mny heur of need."

Hieye eppe nuit gancet up at hlm aogain.
Bhoughtfu welmost sten hem, a ateady,

smloe lfut l os t mi gaze. Again she

"How fierce the look this exils wars wbo's
wont to be so gay. Captaia O'Donnel, what
Is it?"

The dark gravity of ils face broke into an
answermng smile, still a grave one.

Te treasured wrongs of six yena back
are ln my heat to-day.' Lady Cecil, mv sie.PAnasI, April 19.-Eventfs saam to ia taklng ter and your fatier lave toit me att. Te-

A serious turc in Tunis. The reai antago. morrow Iy aveHcaratood, îleday aflTr Cas-
miets of France are showing their hands. A tief',rdi, lnae ailakelrood foreav. Befoea
telegram to the eveninR France announces go ti m ae oprosntMy cnfratulale s leore
that a detachment of Tunisian regalars bas future LdprCemcyl Tregecuna.
been ordered to the Ieland of Tabarca to op- She turned studdeennyaway from im,luer
pose any eventual attempt of the French to head drooped, a dep, pan fni,rumhing fluh
effect a landing ln that neighborhood and to rose up to the very meotoa et I air.As she
take the Kroumira In the rear. sang the oldit o rnghasalero.tAsbota sher la

T IRE T RU E W~ T ~ S R U L O (IION I LE

' One stormy autumn evening ithe romance
of bis life began. Au English peer and hit
only danihter came to his neighbor-hood to
reside for a time, and it chanced that his
good trteune enailed him to do the peer'os
daugohtmr sa service.

They were very gracions, very grateful, and
showed it in many kindly ways. They over-
fooked th" peasant's dress, the stupid basbful-
neos of mv yooîug friend, and invited him toa
their housei, to their table--he becamea the
English girl'e daily companion and friend.
Andf his hrain was turned. I told yoei he was
a drearmer--be knew nothingofthe world and
Its codes, wasdrtiitute of common-sqnse, anda
ho fell marly la love witb the earl',s daught.,r,
I shalb1 not tell youa how lovely she was at six.
teaen JL.ne lady tbey say does not care toe ear

the old way, the old, glad days häid Co

ud backthegoldêndaysofbrrfLrstyouth.t
y n Arthur Tregenna andthe present had fad
y -for a moment as a dream, and Torryglen i

ely her love, the only love ahe hai aver kno
and hai coma back. .And the speil was broe
and -thus

S bShe could not speak ; the keenest pain,t
)Ier sharpest pang she lhad aver felt caught ati

o eart like a iand. For that first momn
aven lier pride forsook her.

ciAndt I can ceaigralulatra yen," fIe grae
deep toues of the soldier of fortune went

L No iruer gentleman, no more loyal fri,
exista, nom, ian île future, I lielleva ne ru
devoted husband than Sir Arthur Tregena

c"Late--Miss Berncastle's slave and w
shipperi Pray add that before you fin
your panegyric, Captain O'Donnell."

She bated hersalf for the passionate woe
the moment they were spokan, for eth bits

îî y nesu efthîe lana, for the Intoleralile painai
olu jealousy that frced them fromu ber. Itw
oe shsmful eneugb, bitter enough, humiliati
r a bnough, smeIy, te know ftat she loved t

ur man, as she never wouId love the man il
I ' was to marry bad enough without bei

forcedi tolisten to praises of ber -bethroth

ie fromu him. A deep, angry red bad risen1
ot either pearly cheek, aideép, angry fiame bu;
ite ed in elther eye. Bis calm, friendly indiff

otic ence, the cool gravity of his look sud ta
t's were more than ah ecou abear.

"d iMiss Heruicaatie's slave," ha repfasta
aI ne Lady Ceci ; never quite that, I thin

t er admirer, perbaps, if you like. Mis Her
casalea appenshto be one of those remarkab

n- women whom almost all men admire."
at . We wou't split hairs eover iL. Sir Arthi

il i, as you say, an honorable gentleman ;t
tle that high sense of honor, no doubt, I amr i
ss debted for my present felicity. If he we
it free to choose, I fear you would hardly bac
ir my chances to win against those of Lady Da
le gerfield's late Governess. I thank yon f
to your congratulations ail the samne, and acce
g tham for exactly what they are worth."
r. She made a motion as though to end ti
s. subject, but the chasseur, still leaning again
ts the piano, had no present idea of ending i

e Miss Herncastle," he resumed coolly, "i
e as I lave often said before, a very extraordi

r, nary woman, and to be judged by no rulei
at Without any pretention to- perqonal beaut
at beyond a stately figure, a graceful walk, ansi

low sweet voice that 'most excellent thingi
woman'-she will yet fascinate where a me

r' ly beautiful woman may fail. She Iu oneu
t those sorceresses whose fatal spell of fascin

tion few may encounter and escape."
r "And Captain O'Donnell s one of thotI
e fortunate few. But tfen, if Miss Herncasti
e be an extraordinary woman, Captain O'Dor
f nell is a more extraordinary man-extraorrtin

n ary for lis hardness and coldness, ands imp
®r netrability if for nothing else. The spell o
othe enchantress has at least -been powerle&
r 

co i .I
y fo"Qur e right, Lady Cecil. It has bea
y poweriess, perhaps, as you say, bocause I am

naturally flinty, or because I lave lain fo
. years under another spell equally fatal, an

the one has counteracted thq other."
She laughed satirically, and began playinu

a waltz.%
s " The beau chasseur under a spell!1 Impos

iblea to imagine such a.thing. Who a th
sorceress? Some Diamond oa the'Desert ?-
some Pearl of of the Plains ?-some lovelv

- Araby-sdaughter? Who?"
Shall I really tell you, Lady Cecil ?'

"Just as you please," the whole bands stil
played nimbly on. "Perhaps you had bete

g not, though. Love stcries are a trite subjec
-so old, Pso stpidlycommounplace-they born
rme to death, elther in books or ia real life.

t And I don't think it la in your nature to havi
the desease very badly. I hope you admire
rmy waltz-itls of my owncomposing. Icail
it the Rose Waltz, and dedicate it to Mis;
Rose ODoutnell.

f I like it, but I like the song I heardi yo
singing as I came in better-my song, Lady
Do you renember the last time I sang il
standing besido you in the little parlor as
Turryglen, as I stand now? Yon playing
and your father asleep in his arm-chair-or
was he only pretending sleep, and watching
us ? The lst time, Lady Cecil, though I did
not know it."

She madle no reply. She still played on
the Rose Wal z, but aie struck the chordes at
random.

9 I remember it so well. You were dress.
ed in wbite as you are now. White is your
fitting color, Lady Cecil. You lad wild roses
In your hair, and we sang together all evening
and scarcely spoke a word. You have chang.
ed since then-grown taller, more womanly;
more beautiiul and yet-wili you be offendied
I think I like the 'Queenie1' of Toryglen bat.
ter than the La Reine Blanche of Scarswood.'

" Captain O'Donnell's memory is gent," she
answered, as ho paused, not looking at him
"a btter than I ever gave him credit for. I
remember the evenina. he alludes to very well
-the last, though I did not know it elther.
And will he be offended if I tell him I liked
the Redmond O'Donnell who saved my lift
whoB sang songe, and who was neither blase
nor cynical, better than the dashing Chas.
seur d'Afrique of six yeasm latert I fear timeo
improves neither of ns; I have grown worldi

ly, you a cvnic. What vill we be ten years
hence, I wonder ?"

SI think I can aanswer. Yen wiillbe Lady
Cecil TIreîgenna, the fairest, île loveliest, theo
gentiest of Eugland's stately matrone, the
most hoving of wives, the most tenter of
friendis --a pe'rteect womnan nobly planned. I
shialI be-.well, perhaps s Ceoo eto Classeurs,
fhe hîghest promotion I can hopa for, with a
complexionoet humait sienna-or-or aIse occu-
pying six teet, of Aigerian sali. In either
avent I amn muost unlikely ever te meet ytmu

againu; sud se to.nigti before we say our finaai
farewvell, I think, ln spite of your disllke toe
leva stories, I muat tait yen one. Net my own;
yen tbink mue tee lard for any snch tenderness,
andt pemhaps yen are right. Let us saoy a
frIsieo mine-an Irishmanutoo--nowan AI-.
gerinan soldier like myself. WIi it bora youn
very mucho toi listen. Lady Cecil t"

"Go on," sIe sait, Iaintly.
11It was-wel l, a number oftyears ago-when

my friend waos little better than a hobbletehov
of two.or-thiree-and--twenty, with s headt fuît
et romnuce sud chivalry, su inflammable heant
and au empty purse. Ho hait a long lineage,.
an old nanas, a ruinait homestead, a antitof
peasant's clotbes, and nothing aise. Ho livedt
aion'-a tdrer'silife, full et vague, splen-
dit hopes tom île future, snd troubled withi
very little otf that useful commoity--com-
mon-senuse. .

giers or ln AmerIca. A man doesn't take 'agi
midnight rambles; us a rule, with a lady who sep
Is a perfect stranger to him. Oh don't wear wo
that unconscious look--it doesn't deceive me. ed.
I tell you I saw you escortingz Mies Herncas-. the
tle across the fields to this house between one 9
and two In the morning."1 calif The deuce you did 1 And how cames Lord Da
Ruysland to be, like sister Anne, on the watch tan
tower between one and two in the morn- los
ing ?n Pl&

tg I was in my room. Rave I told you be- of
fore, I can never sleep well on bright moon- wa
light nights. I was stting at my open bed- pel
room window. I saw you, sir. I even heard tou
you. I beard you both." ant

"*You did ? May Iask--" tor

Dme another praised. Inthoseday.s I-my friae

Sir I mean---waspeatic, and two lnes frome one
dat lis poets describes her:
and 4AIeveliybeingi scarcely formed or moldet
wn,1 , Arose with ai its sweetest leaves yet folde

ken 'A rose with allts sweetest leaves yet fol
et," a protty ides and a correct e. Ha f

the lualove wltl her--I have said she vas sw
her and gracious, gentte and kind---as a fair you
ent queen might be to a peasant who lad do

her a service.-too gre ot not to ho gratef
ave, And h-he was a fool-he mistook It-n
ý on o -ber. Witt yen bellave if, Lady Gai
end when I tait you bisaenthusi astc yonng Iris
ore idiot betiaved his passion metumueit, endt
or- tually oemed that for lovev o raw. mou

o-tain lad, witleut s tartllng la hie purse, e
.ish wold wait until ha had won name, and fai

and fortune, and become bis wife. He smi
rrds and wonders at lis own inconcelvable imi
tam- cility when ha thinks of it now.
ad t I. have one thing to say inu is favor-
ins didn't tellt er. When this foolish passion
hil his grew to great foremone heart to bear,1he went to her father and madet is confession

lng hur. I can imagine how this worldly w!
ngd pear fIls amoitietis Engliel nobiema
d laughode l bis steeve as he listengd-it w

in n't worth growing serios- over, and in his w
rn- he rather liked the lad. He was wise enou
er- not to laugh aloudn however-if the youe
n1e Irishmanb hld beau a duke ha could not ha

id Intertained lis mad proposai with more grà
ity and courtesy. His daugbter had beene

k. gaged from her fourteenth year to a Corni
e baronet of fabulons wealth, and was to mar

le him in a Vear or two at the most. -
Was it possible she had not told hia

ur No, that was strange, certalinly. Howev
lier father coutldlpeak to her-if her heart i

In- clined hier to, Irish love in a cottage inste-ad,

re Cornish splendor, why-far le hitfrom him1
ck go between 'two souls with but a sing
n- thought, two hearts that beat as one,' etx
or Ee was to go to-night-to come to-morro
pt and recelve lis answer froua herself. Onu

ain the meantime-this last evening, he w

e not to broach directly or indirectly, the te

st der subject to her, and to-morrow he was r
t. ligiously to absent himself from their cottai

all day. In short, the English peer dealt wil
a fool according to bis folly.

. "My friend has told me, as we lay an
smoked, Lady Ceci, with the stars of Afriî

Sa shining on our bivouac-that evenin
in stands out distinct from all other evenings iire hia life, and will, until lis dying day. Ever
Of detail of the picture-the quiet, wax-lit rooa
a- -the earl foregoing sleep, the botter to watc

them, in is chair-the candles burning o
se the piano and illuminating her fair Madonn
le face-the cold, autumnal moonlight sleepin
- on the brown banks of heather without-th

white dress she wore-the roses in ber þai
e. gathered by is band-the songs she sang-

f the sweet, tremulons, tender liglht ait over th
lovely face. Itwill remain with him-haun

n him until bis heart ceases to beat. The
n have met since then, but never again like tha

r -young, fresh, trusting, and unspotted frot
dthe worid.

dt Next day came. They bat parta witb
out a word ; h had passed a sleepless night

g and at day break had ridden away true to hi
promise In spirit as in letter. Evening cami

-and brought him--for the answer ha hoped, h
believed would be yes. He haid worked him
self up into a fever of loving and longing, hb
flew down the valley to the casket that belt
bis pearl of price. What do .ou think li
found? A deserted house, the birds flown

r Two notes were placed In is liand by a
servant, who sneered at him as he gave them,
t wo brief, cold, lard notes of farewell-that
struck him more brutally than blows, one from

. ber, one from her father. It was the old
e backneyed, stereotype form-sbe was sorry,

did not drean that ha cared for her, was
8engaged to another, it was botter she should

go, and she was aIways lis friend, et cetera.
It was written inl er handwriting and sign.
ed with her name, her father's indorsedait .

t IlIt was only what ha richly deserved, you
t and I can see that, for bis presumption, his

madness, the ouly answer that could be giveni
but Lady Cecil, men lave gone mad or died
for legs. lu one night, from an uenthusiastic
boy, trusting ail men, lie became what you
call me, a hard, cold skeptic, with no trust In
man, no faith in woman, a cynic and a scoffer
in a night. He learnt lis tesson wael; years
have gong, they have cured him of bis follv,
but it les afolly that bas never been repeated,
and never will toe is dying day. Only-

lwhen they meet lu after days, do you think
she of ail the women on earth shouildi ethe
first to reproach him with lis hardness, bis
coldness, bis unbelief? She taught him lis
first lesson-should sie find fault if hle is an
apt pupil ?..

He paused. His voice had not risen-in
the low, grave tone she knew so weit, he aad

; told bis story ; au undertone of sadness-andi
1 cynicism runniug through ail. There was a

half smile on is face as ha looked at her and
waited for bis answer.

She started to her feet-theangry flush had
, long since left her face-she stood before him,

pale to the lips-her brown eyes met his full.
"Captain O'Donnell, what story is this ? là

lt-is It-"
4 "My own, Lady CecilI Yes; youe ardly

nee ask fhie question, I think."
" Need I not ? Yours t Ant what latter is

this yen falk of, written biy my hand Bnci aigu-.
et with my name. I don't uderstand. .
i uYou don't nuderstant. A few minutes
a lgo yeu accusait me et a defective memnory.
But I suppose a malter cf such trfiung im-
port couldt not lie expected te remaîn lu your
memory. I mean the latter von wvraie me, me-

*jactinig my presumptuous suit.--telling me cf
*your engagem eut te Slm Arthur Tregenna, fthe
*night liefora yen lefti Trrygien."

." I neyer wrote any snch lettar."
" Lady Cocil t'
" I nover wrote any sncb-"
She paused suddeniy. Over her tanie there

rose a fls, hem hande claspedt together--uhe
Cooket at himi, a suddeon light bireaking upon

lier.
a"The note papa dictatedt, sand which hea

mate me write," sIe said la a sert of whisper.
" Redmond, I see it ail t"

The old unme, the thrill his heart gava as
ha hearit I. In île days that weme gene it
lad been adedmnd' sutn "Qneuee" aI-
ways.

'*It ie my turn net to understand. Willt
you explain, Lady <Cecil ? I certainly readt
the noete, written suit sIgnet byv you."

" I know, I know." She sank biack into

27t 181,
!ndi a sceane-no inconfil eralé11 . -'l'the
Bof wisdiom.of a Solomon nà'âi î l' quc-lof

a Demosthenes çoutl t hiaye maide m esee
My folljy-In th pro.e rflghteýthe utter ,im.

d.' possibility of my beingèever -any, oher thian i
.á friend toILord Ruysland'an...d hiter. I

etwould. have persisted ln -fallingà your feet.
eeit in pouring forth t#he tale of my madness, and
nge succeeding in distressing you bo,ond mes-
ne aura Your fatherforesaw allýtbatland fore-
ul, -talied it --he coÙl scarcely have acted otheèr-

ilAnd,-Captain O'Donnill..who might have,
beent;aenat his word by a g irl of s xt en

un his hair-bre-adth escape. I understand, sir-
el you don't know what good reason you have
me to thank Lord Ruysland's common-sense. 1
le' only wonder the matter having ended so weill

fo- Ou--you care to allude to the subject et

ah gOl th tankful for my hair-breadth es-.

beof cape.1" hoe. repeated. .9,Queenie, - if I .had
ospoken-if you had known 1"1

hie si But you did not," eshe interrupted, coldly,
to 9. so we will not discuss the question. You
ise have escaped, that isenough for you. 1 am
aSir Arthur Tregenna's affianced wife, that is

ay- enough for me., I ask again, why have you

igh neBcause I could not-hard, cold, Immov-
ng able as you think me--I could not part with
ive you again-this time forever-without know-

v-Ing whether or no you really wrote my death-
n- warrant six fears ago. It was so unlike you
[S -it has rankled so bitterly all those years,ry. and of late the truth began to dawn lapon me.

mi? Perbaps because te old, sweet madness bas

er, never left me ; and when we have parted-
ln- when you are a happy wife and 1 am back in

of Algiers-the happiness of knowing Queenie
towas all I thonght her-my little love, my true

le friend, and not even at sixteen a coquette, a
c.trifler with menles hearts--will repay me for
wall I have lost. .

y, He stopped abruptly. Shehad covered her
as' face with her hands, and hie could see the
n-s tears that fell thick and fast.
e- I Sir Arthur Tregenna Is my friend,'hie

gesaid, his own voice broken ci Heaven knows,
th I have no wish to say one word hie may not

h ear, but, Queenie, I must speak to.night for
dthe first-the last time. I aave loved you--

ca 1 de love you-I will love you while ifeé lasts.
ga If fate hadl willed it otherwise.-if ratk and
ng fortune had been mine years ago, they would. i
yn have beeon laid at your feet, where my heart 1
my has been all thesle years. Free or plighte d,
hi I know well how utterly, wildly Impossible it i
nIl would be for you to listen to, me. It may beo.i
an a dastrdly deed to speak at aill, but I muet. t
ga You pity me, at least. Ah 1 Queenie, I E
e would not have the past changed, with all its

rsuffering, its loss, its, misery, if I c-uld.
-r The thought of you ls the sweetest thought of. s
e niy life. If I have distressed you by speak- a
te ing, I am sorry. Forgive me, Queenie, for 1
y this and all the resa etn.or.Ann

tbtat instant, if hie hadl Saidi,Il Come," sell
mwould have lefit rank and weslth, father and I
-friends, and goine with him to beggary. But f
tnot for thle crown of the world would he have P
Ssaidi it. .ie loved her-buthonor more. h

sie Let this bie our farewell," he saidi, gently ; il
eClet our real parting be now. When we say E

-a it again it will be before the world. We will r
e' both be happier, I hope, for understandng g
d each other at last ; you will think me no il
ei more a cynic and a scoffer--I will know you r
. no more for a heartless coquette. Good.by, il
1Queemie , may God blesls you and make you t;
9happy 111 s

1, E held ont his hand; eshe laid hers in it.- E
tthe other hid her face. 99,Their hands clasped
1and the spinit kissed. 1" Good-by I"sell
1heard him say again, holding her band hard, ti
1Then lhe let it go, walked to the door, looked p
3back once at the drooping figure, and was d
1gone. Il

--- w
CHAPTER XXIV. E

B
. à CHAPTER OF woNDERs• s8

As ho crossed the threshold of the draw- n
iing.room he encountered Soames, the tall

footman.i
si My lord's compliments, Captain O'Don- re

nell," Mr. Soames said, bowing. " is. lord- ti
ship's in the lifirary, Captain, and requests pi
you to wçait upon him there." ti

ic O'Donnell nodded and walked forward to cu
the library--his dark sombre, face betraying te
no more what had just passed than a hand. o1
some mask of bronze. -

94 Come ln O'Donnell," the sert sald, ln an. bi
swer to hig tap, and the chasseur entered the D
library, closed the doer, and threw himself in- Io
to a seat. fi

Hlis lordship was alone--the lamps burned in
brightly, but eaven in their brilliance shadows fit
lurked in the corners of the long, stately
room. The curtains were drawn over the ID
open wlindows, shutting out the dark, sultry
summer night. On a table at the earl's el..nm
bow,,wine-glasses and cigare stood. al
thi I suppose you're nearly out of patieneea by di
thi time," bis lordship began, ci but Davis's in

report was unusually lengthy and interesting pi
this evening ; Davis's Inclination for port la
wine was eaven more marked than usual. ar
The lower orderiz, as a rule, if you observe, L,
have a weakness for port wine, the thicker ne
and sweeter the better. Davis lesa clever fel.. ds

her seat and shaded her eyes with her hand.
SI see it al1 now. Paipa deceived us both.
ln a broken voice, ln brief words, she told

him the story of that note,
tg Papai told me nothing--nothing. 1 did

not know, I never dreamed It was for you.
And ho hurried away without a word of ex-
planation or warning. I see It ail now.
And the hard things 1 have been thinking
of you all these years, the hard tbmngs you
must have thought of me 1 You who saved
my life3, Captain O'Donnelill "with sudden pas.
sion, ci what must you have thought of me ?"

Ho smiled agalin,
il ý ery bitter things ln the past, Queente--

ln the long past. Of late years,. as I grew ln
wisdom and in grace, 1 began to sage your la-
ther acted as most fathers would have acted,
and acted right. I don't mean.to defend the
duplicity of part of It, but at least he avoided

I I eard her ask you as you stopped if i,were to be war to the. knife. between u
iwords to that effgedt. 'You asee tsh,
'bas.lssHéiîlàtle' pleased. ýou leftteas She stood,laud.-shes-watched you ou 0

siht lost-by gad'i 'asIf you hadl beutber
oe''Iïid fëtI hardly think you en h ier,

«Hardly. I p]äyed the lover once in tl
rif, and received a .lesson I'am not likelyt

foorret.rdWh should know that better than,

ýHfiýordship winced., O Donnel lro
too p e1 ar nditsmo kë .while i listeNothin g.clears, a mari's intellect afterdne

likea apritne Manilla. Will yur r dine
go onýýyou look as though you rna rdahi
seen something more.'a"hv

il I have. I saw Misa Herncastle stea,
Sr Pethr room the following night, ,1lay

I am posesused of a burning curiosityouon..
ing Misa Herncastle--mak 1 concern-a o
;It--and tell me what you know en resto

" lI can tell you all about the onih
night you speak of, if that is what moonlight,
I remained later than usual at bcarlswo
at d gomng home I saw. Mise Hernatle ta'
mng .a moonlight ramble, and presuming On
*y previous Introduction, took the liberty of
affecn dbher. . The'moonltmay haye
midnite ornst t tias well as your lordsips
ornih she my hav beenals may agree with her

least Is certain,.our meeting wa sit--th ci a
ental, and never occurred bewafreyoi aiccid.

te And the mysterious words I heard undermy wIndow ? Keep your secret and hers, ilyou will, but 1 warn youi fairly I will find outfor myself. Would you like to hear what
have discovered already ?"

O'Donnell nodded in smoky silence-.more
mnterested than heé caredto show. Had hislordship discovered the truth 1

il Well,"1 Lord Ruysland said, ce froml the
nIgbt I saw her with you, ai-d the nighbt Imn
her play ghost, my mind was made up. 1
hadl distrusted her from the very first--nowl
knew shle was a dangerous woman2.

I wrote a letter on the quiet to a friend al
London ; my friend in London, still on the
quiet, paid a visit to Scotland lard, aud sent
down Davis, a dingy little man in rusty black,
with weak eyes and a meek air, like a parson
run to seed. He arrived on the very day of
the grand denouement-the day upon whichmise Herncastle was expelled from Scars.
wood. She hadl no friends or acquairatances;
In Castleford ; sheé had announced her inten.
tion of returning to London. Davis and my.
s elf were on the platform when she appeared
-- a signal from me told him Fihe was ou
game. From that moment she was Pafe ; ig
share in the business was over. She took a
seconzd-class ticket for London-So did Davis
It was a Parlialmentary, with no endc of stop.

dpd ?Instead of going thiLondon sherncatou
at Treverton Station, nine miles distant, and
deliberately walked back in this direction 8s
far as the town of Lewes. It was quite dark
when elhe reached Lewes Davis still unseen on
ber track. She went to a remote little in
n the suiburbs of the town called 'The
Prince's Fevthers,' and remainedl there all
night. She gave no name, and wore a thidk
green Veil oever her face. Davis stopped at
T12e Prince's Feathers ' all night also. She
remained in her room the whole of the ensa.-
ng day-it was nine o'clock before she ven.
uared forth ; and when alhe did venture out,
till veiled, where do you think elhe went to?
Have you ever heard of Bracken Hfollo'w l

Again O'Donnell nodded.
si Bracken Hollow ls over three miles from

his, and four froma Lewes, a tolerable walk,
poor Davis found to his cost. It was a nuFty
drizzly night, the roade muddy, the darkne
intense, but Miss HEerncastle went over the
way as though she knew every inch of it.
Davis dogged her-saw ber within the gate of
Bracken Hollow, saw ber knock at the door,
Baw her admitted by an Old wÓman, and sale
no more of her that æight.

ci He waited until daylight, under the treel,
in the drizzling rain ; but no Miss Herncastle
reappeared. lie could stand It no longer;
th fejar of rheumatism was stronger than hish
rofessionlal patience. Hle returned to Cu.*
ieford, ate his breakfast, changed his clotheg,

Dame to Mo, and told mue his story. When 1 lit
tell you that Bracken Hrollow ls the residence w
Df the late Misa Katherine Dangerfield';use 
-when you remember the striking rese h
lance Miss Herncastle bears to the late Misi
Dangurfield-the coïncidence, you will owi
s at least strikmng. The question, in t hatate of things, naturally presents; itself to a

inquiring mi nd--Did misa Katherine Danger a
eld really die at aill?" 8
ci Go ont," Captain O'Donnell said, with a hr

immovable face.-a
ci It ls a question that has occurred tome M

many times. The ressemblance--noticed b y
ll wbo ever saw the late Sir Jobn's adopt 3
laughter-the coincidence of age-.if Kathe L
[ne Dan&gertild haid not died shle would th
recisely Miss Herncastie's age now--and Sb
astly, this familiarity with Bracken Hol1lo h

ind Katherine Dangerfield's nuirse. Th

zrave is there to be sure ; and yet- Howev11e si
2ever mind that at pressent. Diavis had il
jouble dut to perform-to keep one eye 0oni

nd, and that's enough, lIllnever $s ba
an.'mblessed if I will 1 lIl havaheà

iparation-I mblesseed it Iwon't!P Only be
ord the noble baronet used was notgib eoo

.' Upon that I left him and setD&v'IOOD
le watch. del
il He spent the day alone ; when night u
%me he went to Dubourg's gambling hlouse. al

avis entered, too, keeping well in the d# ti
nce, his eye on Sir Peter. He staked Od w
st, staked and lost, again and again. II o

layed for an hour, losing steadily. In a P$ Da1,
fsavage rage he was rising to go, when t
itber brought him a card with a line Orlt 14
anciled on the reverse side. He loke
unded, Davis says, read it again, dropped p
id went forward to meet a, strangrer Who .e si
red, I'11 show you that cardprsn


