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By A. K. Green.
CHAPTER XXXII.—Continued.

!

41 don’t know,”” murmured she. L
think not. Uncle is not as strong
as he looks, and—"’ She ‘did

not say any more, horrified perhaps
at the turn the conversation was taking.
But there was an expression on her face
that set me thinking at the time, and
has kept me thinking ever since.

Not that any actual dread of such an
occurrence as has since happened came
to me then. But when a letter came to
me from Mr. Clavering, with a vivid ap-
peal to tell him something of the woman
who, in spite of her vows, doomed him
to a suspemnse so cruel, and when, on the
evening of the same day, a friend of
mine who had just returned from New
York, spoke of meeting Mary Leaven-
worth at some gathering surrounded by
manifest admirers, I began to realize the
alarming features of the affair, and, sit-
ting down, I wrote her a letter, telling
her what was the risk she ran in keeping
80 ardent a lover from his rights. Her
reply rather startled me.

“I have put Mr. Robbins out of my
calculations for the present, and advise
you to do the same. As for the gentle-
man himself, I have told him that when
I could receive him I would be careful to
nm,ify him. That day has not yet
come.”” . ‘““ But do not let him be
discouraged,’’ she added in a postscript.
** When he does receive his happiness, it
will be a satisfying one.’’

When, I thought. Ah, it is that when
which is likely to ruin all! But imtent
only upon fulfilimg her will, I sat down
and wrote a letter to Mr. Clavering, in
which I stated what she had said, and
begged him to have patience.

In two weeks from that time I heard
of the sudden death of Mr. Stebbins, the
minister who had married them ; and was
further startled by seeing in a New York
paper the name of Mr. Clavering among
the list of arrivals at the Hoffman House.
I was consequently far from being sur-
prised when in a couple of weeks or so
afterward, a letter came from him to my
address, which, owing to the oareless
omission of the private mark upon the
envelope, I opened, amd read enough to
learn, that driven to desperation by the
constant failure of his endeavors to gain
access Lo her in public or private, he had
made up his mind to risk everythinz, and
by making an appeal to her uncle, end
the suspense under which he was labor-
ing. “1 want you, Amy,” he wrote,
“dowered or dowerless, it makes little
difference to me.’’

Neither can 1 say that I was much
surprised, knowing Mary as I did, when
in a few days from this, she forwarded
to me for copying this reply : ‘' If Mr.
Robbins ever expects to be happy with
Amy Belden, let him reconsider the de-
termination of which he speaks. Not
only would he by such an action succeed
in destroying the happiness of her he
professes to love, but run the greater
risk of effectually annulling the affection
which makes the tie between them en-
durable.”’

To this there was neither date muo-
signature. What its real effect was upon
him and her fate I can only conjecture.
All T know is that jn two weeks there-
after Mr. Leavenworth was found .nur-
dered in his room, and Hannah Chester,
coming direct to my door from the scenc
of violence, begged me to take her im and
secrete  her from public inquiry, as 1
loved and desired to serve Mary Leaven-
worth.

CHAPTER XXXIII.
Unexpected Testimony.

Mrs. Belden paused, and a short silence
fell upon the room. It was broken by
my asking how Hannah could have found
entrance into her house without the
knowledge of the neighbors.

““ Well,”” said she, **1 had gone to bed
early—I was sleeping then in the room off
this—when, at sabout a quarter to one
there came a low knock at the window-
pane.  Thinking that some of the neigh-
hors were sick, I rose on my elbow and
asked who was there. The answer came
in low muffled tones: ‘ Hannanh, Miss
lLeavenworth’s girl ! Please let me in
u#t the kitchen door.’ Fearing T knew

not what, T hurried round 10 the
door I saw she looked very pale and
strange ‘ Miss I.eavenworth has sent
me,” said she ‘ She told me to come

here ;  said you would keep me. I am
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Is “Royal Household™
I Really the Best Flour?

Thousands of women who do their own baking
know it is the begt, by results—they don't care about
I the reasons—but those who have not tried it may want
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Of course any maker of flour—with the same
experience—the same facilities for selecting the bet wheat
—the same tremendous plant equipment for milling, and
the same process for Eledrical Purification of flour

could make just as good flour as ROYAL HOUSE-
HOLD=if he had the genius for flour making.

But no other flour maker in Canada has all these
requisites and facilities, therefore no flour equal to
ROYAL HOUSEHOLD is made in this country.

In these talks we shall give you good reasons why
ROYAL HOUSEHOLD is the bet flour and why
it is the cheapest flour for you to use.
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not to go out of the house, and no one
is to know I am here.’ ‘But why ?’ I
asked, ‘ what has occurred ?’ 1 dare
not say,” she whispered ; ‘I am forbid ;
I am just to stay here and keep quiet.’
‘ But you must tell me.
not forbid you to tel me?’ * Yes, she
did ; everyone,’ the girl replied, ‘and I
never break my word.’ She looked so

utterly unlike herself that I could do
nothing but stare at her. “You will
keep me,” she said; ‘you will not turn
me away ?’ ‘No,” I said, ‘T will not

turn you away.” *And tell no ome?’
she went on. ‘And tell no one,” 1 re-
peated.

‘“ Thanking me, she followed me up-

stairs. 1 put her into the ‘room in
which you found her because it was the
most secret ome in the house, and there
she has remained ever since till this
horrible day.”’

(To be continued.)
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