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wn troubled ~thoughts to hage much
room for conjeoture ; always simple, be
now look  things as they came, “in a
dazod, helpless mapner pitiful o be-
kold. “With my aoot jt was different.
With herch isti

sense

wai-| she pereeived that my coming was dne'
{10 no mere sttack of home-sickness,

Editors & Proprietars,
. E Wouex‘ix-.u‘.s

s

but betokened urgent business on band,
She soan eame to a. nstural conelus
siod—that I bud been drawn thither

walked up the dreary avenue. At the

| sk bend, juss before 1 passed from | L's

sight, 1 tarhed, and ‘thers “she stood
still, whtohing. I waved my hand to

iues (her before 1 dissppesved; As ‘1
ok

osme fu sight of tte homse, I

4 £ad a8 ol 5¢ 0 n’
emotion was the fact that I should
soon, in all probability, sce Madeline
Graham,

1 waiked boldiy up to the freut door
and rang the bull, Toa few moments
the door wus opened by & wan-servaot.

“Is your master at home P’ T asked.

“Mr Redruth is in the drawing.
room,” replied: the fellow, “What
name shall T say 7’

“1 will apnounce myself,” I answer-

, stepping into the hall,

POST OFFICE, WOLFVILLE
Orpiow Hovns, 8.00 a . 1o 8.30 p.
Maile wre made up as follows ;
For Halifex: Wisdsor closeat 610

a a. §
Express west close at 9 40 a, m.
ress oast olose at 3 60 p.m.
Kentville olose at 6 40 p m. |
G8o. V. Kanp, Post Master,

by the news of the app! Z mar-
6.

“You had betfer ba’ staged away,”
she excluimed, *“Tis the awld tale o
the burat moth atd the sandle, lad|
When Abvie said she were gawing
aoross o see thee, I were glad, thinkin'
’ee might be compuoy till euch other;

PEOPLE'S BANK OF HALIFAX,
Open from 10.8, m. to 3 p. m. Olosed
on Saturdey at 1 p. m,
G, W. Muumo, Agent:

Churcles.

BAPIMST OHURCH—Rev, Hugh B.
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preaching ¢ 11 & m and 7,00 pm; Bua
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Donkin, Pastor. Bervices on the Sabbath
at il & m. snd 7 p.m. Babbath School
at 10 o'clock, & m. Prayer Mesting
on Thursdey evening at 730. All the
weats are free and strangers welcomed at
all the servicos.— At Greenwich, preaching
at 3 p m on the Sablath, and praycr
meeting #t 7 80 p m, on Wednesdays.

sy JOHN'S CHUKCH—Bunday services
at 114 m, and 7 pom.  Holy Uommunion
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p. 1.
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but she took ‘ee the' news she shoald
hia’ kept to hersen, ‘and pawt would
please "ce but coniing where you wern't
wanted.”

. “Never mind, sunt,” I said, as
oheerfully as possible, '“I am mnot go-
jog to breuk my hoart, st all events,”

“Maybe nawt," she answered ; “but
you was better Far away,"

As scon as possible, 1 left the oot-
tage, to thiok put ihe situation for
myself. Now thit 1 bad come hiome,
1 felt in full foroe the awkwardoess of
my positios. How was I to take firm
ground in Acnie’s pame, and yet keep
the troth from my uocle, the shock to
whoso“siresdy shisttered. sy<tem [ o
much dreaded?  From eviry point of
¥iew, igdeed, the proclamation of the
truth would be a calawity sod a
Boaudal; et it must be made, for
Anpie's suke, for Madehpe's. My
ooly course was to proceed as cautions.
ly a8 poesiblr, firet sovnding the maio
aotor in the drams und ascertaiving
what be had to say io his onp defence,
With this vicw I dctermined to go at
once to Bedruth House.

It was a wild wipdy day, with fie
quent showers of rain, As I ap
proached the avioue, 1 heard the
dreary “sough’ of the wind in the
trees, and my thoughts weot back to
the day when I, s boy, met Guorge
Redruth, a ‘boy, in that very place.
Nothiog was changed ; the trees, bz
rrsty gate, the quies road, were all the
game ; yet what dark vieissitudes bad
scwe in all those, years !

1 bad opemed the gate, and was
passing io, when a voise called we, 1
surned and éaw my cousio,  She had
followed me from the cotgage, with ber
shaw) throwa over hor head o protect

“Yher fronr the vain, which was falling

heavily.
“Hugh,” she cried, pavtiog, and
placing her Hand oo miy arm, “where

ara you goiog "

“Up to Hedrnth Hoose, It was for

Doo't go to-day I"’
g
eplied;

ot © day!

all.tomel 1 have |

ight d, sod I will

Haviog already visited the house, I
knew my way. As I strode across the
hall, the man followed me, and ried to
bar my passage; but I pushed him
asida,

*Staud out of the way,” I said, and
placing my band on the drawing-room
door, I threw it open, The man tell
back in actonishment, and I strode io.

For my own part, [ felt very like a
savoge ; but I was in no sense of the
word master of myself. I had the
grace, however, to take off my hat,

1 found myself in a large, elegantly
furnished room, looking fo the south
and opéning on a garden terrace. To
my simple, unsophisticated gaze, it
was eplendid cnough fur a room o a
palace; but in my present temper 1
was not to be daunted, 'even by (he
presence of a king.

CHAPTER XXXIII.

Qasgo. inside.. the, room, [ looked
geenly sbout me, to discover who the
occupants might be. 1 oonld see obly
two—George Redroth and his mother,
The old lady, {ookiog very white and
stately in her robe of black velves, her
spowy hair neatly arranged under some
black lace, sat bolt upright in a quaiot
oak chair, workiog at some faney-work,
Near to ber was her con, loungiog
carelessly in & Jow easy chair, with his
lege erossed, apd an open book wpon
bis knee: He certainly looked very
handsome in his spotless elothes, and
snowy lineo ; and I wondered litle thag
bis mother’s eyes rested upon him with
such & look of affuction, or that poor
Aunie was tempted beyond e
strength nhen she saw that handsome
fuce smiling upon her and heard those
lips whisper #0 lovingly in her ear
George Redruth was not » man who
bore upon his pereon the impress of his
soul,  He had a fir fuce and s
specious mavver ; and any stranger
looking at him would have believed
bim utterly ivcapable of ciueity or
wrong-doing.

My unceremoniovs cotry staried
both mother and son, They both
looked at me with an expression which
was by no meaps amiable, They both
asked what my burinees was there that
night,

Bifore: speaking, [ looked again
around the room. I wished to ascer,
fain if Madcline was there, Appar-
inely, - she wae pot, - Then T Jeoked ay
id ‘lady, dud hesitated agumo,
all, she was bis mother aud she

~you, 'ir,

3 bad better be said

L1t bur standing in the rosd, sud |
looking after me as I ran rather than |

vou will have i
j6 terrace and-speak

gment, forward, asd
him, whea there
ption of ‘& most
Old Mrs Redruth

o stately motion

forward with & | o

1ook of deep anxiety on bis face.

“Mother,” he said, “don’s agitate
yourself I Lt me go with him fora
moment.” But this she refused to do,

“You shali not legve me, George,”
shie abswered, “If be means to imsult
you, let him do so befure your mother’s
face [ 3

The strange turo things were laking
amaged me, and [ eried’;

“Iinsult . him?’  ¥oa ‘don’t kuow
what yoa are sayiog when you talk to
me like that. I bave returned to my
home to obtsin justioe; to force a
bitter wrong to bo righted. T aw here
for that now.”

- Tuwas now George Redruth’s turn
to be agitated, Turning on me s face
livid with terrov, he eaid,

“My mother is not well.  Leave the
house, I impiore . you; -3¢ God kuowa
how this interview will end 1”

This I refased to do,

“Whatever happens,” [ said, ‘‘oo
blame oan be attached to me, Iam
willing to spesk ta you alone; bot
speak T mean to ‘before [ leave thig
house tosuight, Tl me—~is it truc
that in two days you propese to wed
Miss Graham 7

He was about to answer m?, but his
mother interrupted him,

*Yes,” she replied;: “it is true.
Now, gir, what have'yon to say

“This; that your son had better
think well before he ' goes to lead that
lady to the alter ; beoausé be knows as
well ag [ that thet marriage oan never
bey"

#George, what does he mran 7" ask~
ed the old lady, gazin: from one té
another in in trembling agitation,

“Maother, mother, keep calm1” said
George Redruth, who was himself ter.
ribly agitated; then l;: turned again to
me;  "“Trelawney, leave the house”
he said. - “Ifyou have anything to say
to me; seek me ‘agaio; my mother is
ill; and a secne such as this promises
to be will kill her|”

#1 told you I was willing to speak to
you slope,” T said; “but since that
can’t be, other fulk mu-t hear. Lam
hére to-2ay to ask for justice ; you best
koow why and for whom. Do you
mean to do it P!

He hesitated for & wom. ot ; then he
said, glancing nervausly about him,

“You speak in widdles, which I fail
to understand.”

“You had best try,” 1 returned, ir,
ritated beyond megsurc by the strange
colduss of bis  mhnocr. “You koow
thut you bave Jode o wrong—du you
mean to right it?

By this time ha bad apparcntly
made up bis mindjas to his eourag of
conduct, for he replied, with that same
cold sneer vpou :rw itpe,

“Again, T tell y(Tfo, I fail o under-
staod you,” \

“Then I. will
clear. T am spe
whoze heart yon |
whose life you huve
namie of my cousin,

¢ my weaning

onl”

Lexpeeted to xce |
this blow; but I was o
evidently prepared

;:u-ér before
sken ; be was

d | might eay.

lipa P
“What your coi®Tn may or may not

'I'bave told you is no concera of mine,

What 18 she to me?”
“Bhe is your wife,” I returned,
8till be retained his cold, impassive
maoner ; buot the old lady looked ag
bim’ with troubled eyes. It was
nothing to her that he had broken

| heart or wrecked s

| “oward and liar1” I exelai

home, = Acovordiog
ke the

plainiogly, and to be trampled ‘i
the dust, if pecessary, at his master’s
feet. But the fear that ber darling
had beeo made to link bimself to one
beneath him was terrible to her,

“George,” ' she  cried imploringly,
**what does he mean ?” »

He shook his head ; but I replied,

“I mean, madam, that it was your
son, and oone other, who brought all
the trouble to our home, . Through
him, and him alone, wmurder has. besn
dooe ; and simple trustiog 'hel'ru have
been ‘broken.  He came with Lis
spscious smiling face snd lying tongue,
and wiought the rain of as good a lass
as ever breathed.  Winding her to be
good and pure, he heaped falsehood
upon falsehood until he got her in his
power ; then, coward that be was, he
told her of the trap into which ske bad
fallon—and left ber to the: mercy of a
merciless world, Cowardly treacher-
ous our as he is; he has betrayed one
woman, but kb does mot betray an-
other. Let him ‘go to the altar with
Miss Grabaw, and, so sure 88 he
stands liviog before me now, I will de-
nouneé him befere them all,”

“You villian| do you mean to
threaten we 2’ exclaimed Redruth, los.
ing for the first time some of his self-
command,

“And if I do}” I retarned, “I don't
threaten what I can’t perform. My
cousio has beeo silent bitherto becanse
ghe wished to epare you; she has re.
‘tarned ' good - for cvil,. cruelty with
kindness ; but now that she has spoken
~oow that [ koow the truth—1 am
determined that sho  shall “receive
Justice.  Do'you think that she alone
i to suffor—that she must stand alone
1o’ her sbame, to be. pointed at by
every honest woman ? I say again she
is your wife ; if wot by the laws of
man, at least in the sight of God; and
80 long ae she lives you shall not wed
snother woman |
I'paused and looked at him; his|
face was quite livid, He pointed tol
tha ‘door. |

“Leave this house!' he cried, “or
Pll have you haoded® over to the
police.”
+1 refuge to stiv," 1 replied, *‘until I
bave your spswer, It is in your
power to partislly retrieve the past by
doiog one mot of justice, Villian as
you have been, bitterly as she has been
made to suffer, I believe my poor
cousin loves you still, Make that
mock geremony a- true one; take her
o you a8 yont honored -wife; it is but
Jjustice ; it -is what I ask in her name,”
“George I oried the old lady, oling.
ing to hitn in terrory but he only smil
ed, and said, “Don"t agitate yourself,
wother ; the man is raviag 1"

“L  bave giveo you your last
ohanoe,” ¥ said. Do you persist in
your refusal to li-t:o to we ?”

“Hear me, Trelawney,” he eaid.
+The story you bave-Gxed upon me1s
one tissue of lies, If you say it 1s not,
bring your witausses to prove it; if you
oannot do o, yoar fabrication falls to
the grouad, ! =

I know nothing of your cousio, and
lam not to be driven through fear
into marrisgy with a peasant girl of
light character.”

“What do you mean ? I eried,
“'l‘h;r: that your cousin, whose

retrieve her deeds by vamping up this
‘ageinst me.  Women of her
 given to lylog ; she seoms no.
the rale "

| Utterly beside mysely, L raised my'

bim to the ground. There was &

" |shrick, sud a heavy thud wpon the

floor,  Terrified wad beart-sick, T drew

led fo mlﬂ,gl;d:!mh wild eyes upon
: s

the old lsdy, which lay,

2 &
a

moral sharacter is well knows, will not | ped

.| pressed ber warm red lips to the white
| dear auot, open your eyes; it is I,
Madeline

elonched fisv, and ‘should have steuck |
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the fear that I was going to strike her
son had deprived her of ccasciousness.
Tn & moment & woman's figure was be-
side.baer, kaceling 0. the floor, snd
beading forward with tender solicitude
over the wrinkled face, It was Made-
live. Where she had come from I
could ot tell, she fehmed toi bave
arsen like a spirit from the earth,
She was pale, but quite composed, and
she seemed utterly unconscious of any
presence save the one—that of the old
womss.  With tender hands she
smoothed back the grey hair ; she dip-
her fingers in the bowl of water
which George Redruth held, snd drew
them acroas the wriokled brow; she

oheek, and murmured  gently, “Auat,

."
For a time the old lady lay motions
lesa—1 standiog i
hand or foot, but
pity for her. Sud:

‘Madeline rzised her ‘eyes and fixed
‘them upon my face. d

b(y,mbl;ohm“»
el

e e |90

y acd  beaved o sigh; then|

CHAPTER XXXIV.
In = strange, bawildered atate of
mind I left Rodruth Heuse, but, in.
stead of going straight back to the oot
tage, I took a turn novoss the moor; I
koew if 1 returned to the . in

SWIN you o, flenset™ b said,
e e i 1 s e andoeea

$ it will be terrible,”
A Rt

whuvumt;lmq'nu her
- WeRty fe

g e et g
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