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Sscosp Scrxg—Mablethorpe House.
CHAPTER XXV,
THE CONFESSION.

Hx stopped jast inside the door. His first
look was for Mercy ; his second look was for
Julian,

# I knew it!" he said, with an assumption
of sardonic composure. “If I could only
have persuaded Lady Janet to bet, I should
have wou a hundred pounds.”” He advanced
to Julian, with a sudden change from irony to
anger, * Would you like to hear what the
bet was 7' he asked,

# T should prefer secing you able to control
yourself, ju the presence of this lady,” Julian
apswered quietly.

# 1 offered to lay Lady Janet two hundred
pounds to one,” Horace proceeded, ¢ that 1
should find yon here, making love to Miss
Roseberry behind my back.”

Merey interfered before Julian could reply.

s If vyou cannot speak without insulting
one of us,” she said, * permit me to request
that you will nof address yourself to Mr. Julian
Gray."

Horace bowed to her, with a mockery of
respect.

% Pray dou’t alarm yourself—I am pledged |

to be scrupulously civil to both of you,” he
said. * Lady Janet only allowed me to leave
her, on condition of my promising to behave
with perfect politeness.
I have two privileged people to deal with—a
parson and 8 woman. The parson’s profession
protects him ; and the woman's sex protects
her. You have got me at a disadvantage, and
vou both of you know it.
if 1 bave forgotten the clergyman’s profession
and the lady's sex.”

“ You have forgotten more than that,” said
Juolian. # You have forgotten that vou were
born a gentleman and bred a man of hononur,
Bo far as I am concerned, T don't ask you to
remember that I am a clergyman—I obtrade
my proieision on nobody—I only ask you to
remember your birth and your breeding, It
is quite bad enough to cruelly and unjustly
suspect an old friend who has never forgotten
what he owes to you and to himself. But it
iz still more unworthy of you to acknowledge

those suspicions in the hearing of a woman '

whom your own choice has doubly bound you
to respect.”

He stopped. The two eyed vach other for
a moment in silence.

It was impossible for Mercy to look: at
them, as she was locking now, withont draw.
ing the inevitable comparizen between the
manly force and dignity of Jaolian and the
womanish malice aml irritability of Horace.

A last faitt:ful impulse of loyalty towards the |

man to whom she had been betrothed impel
led her to part them, before Horace had hope-
lesely degraded himself in her estimation by
contrast with Julian.

# You had better wait to speek to me,” she
gaid to him, ¢t until we are alone ”

“ Certainly,” Hornce answered, with a sneer,
“if Mr. Julian Gray will permit it

Mercy turned to Julian, with & look which
said plainly, « Pity us both, and leave us!”

“ Do you wizh me to go 77 he asked.

% Add to all your other kindoesses to me,”
ghe answered.  * Wait {or me in that room.”

Yhe pointed to the door that led into the
dining-roam. Julian hesitated,

* You promise to let me knowit, i{ I can be
of the smallest service 1o you ?” he said,

% Yes, yes!" She followed him as he with-
drew, and added rapidly in a whisper, © Leave
the door ajar !’

He made no answer. As rshe returned to
Horace, he entered the dining-room. The one
concession he could make to her he did make.
He closed the door so noiselessly that not
even her quick hearing could dotect that he
had shut it

Mercey spoke to [orace, without waiting to
let him speak first.

“1 have promised you an explanation of
my conduct,” she said, in accents that trem-
bled a little in spite of herself, “1 am ready
to perform my promise.” :

I have a question to agk yon  before you
do that,’ he rejoined. ¢ Can you speak the
trauth 7

] am waiting to speak the trmth.”

“1 will give you an opportunity. Are you,
r are you not, in love with Julian Gray 77

“You ought to be ashamed to ask the
question !”

ttIs that your only answer 7"

1 bave never been unfaithful to you,
Horace, ¢ven in thought.. 1f I had not been
true to you, should I fecl my position as you
see I feel it now 7

He smiled Dbitterly.” #I have my own
opinion of your fidelity and of his honour”
he gaid. ¢ You couldn’t even send him inte
the next room, without whigpering to him
first. Never mind that now. At least you
know that Julian Gray is in love with you,”

What ¢lse can 1 do 7 !

I beg to apologize

¢ Mr. Julian Gray has never breathed &
word of it to me.”

# A man can show a woman that ho
her, without saying it in words.”

Mercy’s power. of endurance began to fail
her. Not even Grace Roseberry had epoken
more insultingty to her of Julian than Horace
was speaking now. ¢ Whoever says that of
Mr. Julian Gray, lies I she answered warmly.

# Then Lady Janet lies,” Horace retorted.

# Lady Janet never said it! Lady Janet is

loves

misinterpreting her ngitation) distrusted hor
at tho very outset.” She bad limited hersolf

question of her relations with Julian, she had
deliberately passed over. lHorace instantly !
drew his owt ungenerous conclusion. :
« Let us not misunderstand one another,”
he said. ' The explanation of your conduct
in the other room i8 only one of the explana-’
tious which you owe me., You have some

incapable of saying it
« She may not have said it in so many
words ; but she never denied it when I said |
1t
Gray first heard from me that 1 was going to .
mar.r_v you : he was so overwhelmed that he :
was barely capable of being civil to me. Lady I
Janet was present, and could not deny it. [
asked her if she had observed, since then,:
signs of a confidential understanding between
vou two. She could not deny the sigus. 1
askued if she had ever found you two together,
She could not deny that she had found you
together, this very day, under circumstances
which justified suspicion. Yes! yes! Look
as angry as you like! you don't know what
has been ypoing on upstairs.  Lady Janet is
bent on breaking off our engagement—and !
Julian Gray is at the bottom of it.”
i As to Julian, Harace was utterly wreng.
. But as to Lady Janet, he echoed the warning
{words which Julian himself bhad spoken to
: Mercy, She was staggered, but she still held
i to her own apinion. ¢ I don’t believe it!” she
| gaid firmly.
He advanced a step,and fixed hisangry eyes
on her searchingly.
Do you know why Lady Janet sent for
‘ me 7" he asked.
i« No."
¢ «Then I will tell you. Lady Janet is a
i staunch friend of vours, there is no denving
! that, She wished to inforin me that she had
“altered her mind about your promised ex-
~ planation of vour conduct.  She said, ' Reflec-
tion has convinced me that no explanation is
required ; § bave laid my positive commands
i on my adopted daughter that no explanation
i shal! take place) - Has she done that?”
' Yes .
i & Now observe! I waited till she had
. finished. and then 1 said, ¢ What have I to do
with this? Lady Janet has one merit—she
:spraks out. ¢ You are to do as | do,’ she
“anawered. ¢ You are to consider that no ex-
planation is required, and you are to consign
the whele matter to oblivion, from this time
Sforth) +*Are you rserious? [ asked. ¢ Quite
serious.” ¢ In that case I have to tnform your
ladyship that you insist on mere than you may
suppose—you insist on my breaking my en-
. gagement to Miss Roseberry.  Either L am to
have the explanation that she has promised
i me, ot 1 refuse to marry her' How do you
think Lady Janet took that? She shut up
her lips, and she spread out her hands, and
: she lookud at me as much as to say, @ Just as
i you please! Refuseif you like; it's nothing to
Cmel
He paused for a moment.  Mercy remained
silent, on her side: she foresaw what was
s coming.  Mistaken in supposing that Horace
had left the house, Julian had, beyond al
“donbt, been equally in error o concluding
that be bad been entrapped into bresking off
. the engagement upstaira,

“ Do you uaderstand e, so far 7" Horace

~asked,

# I understand you perfectiy”

“1 will not trouble you much lenger,” he
resnmed. 1 said to Lady Janet, ¢ Be so good
as to answer me in plain words. Do you still
inrist on closing Miss Rosebuerry's lips 7 ¢ ]
still insist) she answered. ¢ No explanation
is required, - If vou are buse cnough to sus-
peet your betrothed wife, I am jost enough to
believe in my adupted danghter.? Jreplied—
and [ beg you will give your best attention to

. what | am now going to say—I replied to thae,
¢ 1t is not fair to charge mi with suspecting
her, T don’t understand her coufidentinl re-
lations with Julian Gray, and T don't under-

- stand her langnage and conduct in the pre-

csence of the police ofitcer. T claim it as my

: right to be satisfied on both those pointk—in

_ the character of the man who is to marry her!!

“There was my answer. I spare you all that

idollowed. T only repeat what [ said to Lady

Jauet.  She has commanded you to be silent.

- If you obey her commands, [ owe it to myself

cand [ owe it to my family to release you from

; your engagement.  Choose between your duty

: to Lady Junet and your duty to Me.”

He had mastered his témper at last: he
spoke with dignity, and he spoke to the point,

i
! Hig position was unassailable ; he claimed !
| nothing but his right
}  * My choice was made,” Mercy answered
“when I gave you my proimnise upstaies.”
She waited & little ; struggling to control
herself on the brink of the térrible revelation
that was coming. Her eyes dropped before
his; her heart beat fuster and faster—but ghe
struggled bravely.  With a desperate courage
the faced the position.  “If you are ready to
listen,” she went on, ¢ ['nm ready to tell you
why T insiated on having the police-officer
sent out of the house.” :

I reminded her of the time when Julian !

thing else to account for, Let us begin with
that, if you plense.”
She looked at him in unaffected surprise.
“« What else have I to account for?” she
arked. :
He again repeated his reply to Lady Janet.
“ T have told you already,” he snid, # T don't

! understand your confidential relations with

Julian Gray ¥

Merey's colour rose ; Mercy's eyes began to
brighten.

“ Don't return to thati® she cried, with an
irrepressible outbrenk of disgust. ¢ Don't, for
God's sake, make me despise you at such a
moment as this!”

His obstinacy only gathered fresh encour-
agement from that appeal to his better senso.

« 1 insist on returning to it.”

She had resolved to bear anything from

- him—as her fit punishment for the deception |

of which she had been guilty. Bat it was not |
in womunhood (at the moment when the first |
wards of her confession were trembling on her
lips) to endure Horace's nnworthy suspicion
of her. She rose from her seat and met his
eve firmly.

] refuse to degrade myself, and to degrade
Mr. Julian Gray, by answering you,” she said,

i Consider what you are doing ” he rejoined,
# Change your mind before it is too late

# Yau bave had my reply.”

Those resoiute wonls, that steady resistance,
geemed  fo infuriate wim. He caught her .
rouphly by the arm. .

% Yon are as false nx hell ! he eried,
all over between you and me

The loud threatening tone in which he had
spoken penetrated through the closed door of
the dining-roam. The doorinstantly opened.
Julian returned to the library,

He had just set foot inthe room when there
was a knock at the other doust—the door that
opened on the hall.  One of the men-servants
appeared, with a telegraphic message in his
hand. Merey was the first to see it. It was
the Matron's answer to the letter which she
had sent to the Refuge,

s For Mr. Julinn Gray 77 she asked.

i Yer, miss”

B Give it to me.”

She signed to the man to withdraw, and her-
celf gave the telegram to Julisn, Tt is ad-
dressed to you st my request,” shesaid, ¥You
will recognize the numne of the person who
sends it, and you will find a message in it for
me.”

Homce interfered before Julian could open
the telegram. ;

“ Another private nnderstanding between
vou!” he sald. “Give me that telegram ™

Julian looked at him with quict contempt.

¢ 1t ir direcicd to Me,” he spswered—and
opened the envelope,

The message inside was expressed in these
terms: I am as deeply interested in her ns
yvou are,  Say that I have received her letter, -
and that [ welcome her back to the Refuge
with all my heart, I have business this eveo- -
ing inthe neighbtourhood. I will call for her
myself at Mablethorpe House™

The mes-age explained itsell.  Of her own
free will ghe had made the expiation com-
pletel  Of her own free will,) she was going
back to the marntyrdom of her old life! Bound
as hie knew himself to be to let no comypero-
mising word or action eseaps him in the pre-
senve of Horace, the irrepressible expression -
of Juliun's admiration glowed in hix eyes as
they rested on Merey., Horace detected the
look. He sprang forward and tried to snatch .
the telegrim out of Julian's hand,

Give it to mel” he said, [ will have !
it

Julien silently put hiim back at arm’s e gth,

Maddened  with rage, he lifted his hand |
threateningly.  ** Give it to me,” he repented
between his set tecth, “or it will bethe worse |
for you!"

¢ Give it to me raid Mercy, suddenly
placing herself between them, :

Julian gave it. She turoed and offered it
to Horace, looking at him with a stendy eye,
holding it out to him with a steady hand.

« Read it,” she said.

Julian's generous oature piticd the man |
who had insulted himn. Julian's great heaet
only remembered the friend of former times,

“Spare him ' he raid to Mercy, ¢ Remem-
ber he is unprepared ' .

She neither answered nor moved.  Nothing
stirred the horrible torpor of her resignation
to her fate. She knew that the time had
come.

Julian appealed to Horace.

“ Don’t read it! he cried,
she has to say to you first 1"

Horace's hand anawered him with a con- |

t

Wk

“ Hear what

Horace held up Lis hand warningly:
s Stop!” he eaid, . that is notall?

i

temptuous gesture, Horaee's oyes. devoured

word by word, the Matroi's inessage, "

I His - infatuated. jealousy: of Julian (fatally , Heo looked np when he had read it through.

to clearing up the one question of her inter- !
ference with the officer of justice. The other ! The life in her seemed to have died out except

“murmuring of Julian's voice,

“change in his face.
- trembling : no one would have recognized it
' . .

" ag the tone of Horace's voice.

“Mail Train for ot Jm'};xx's"ﬂr};l‘.i(})'ﬁ.;é-l‘:.

' Night Eapress for Lsland Pond, Gerham,

Cneativons with vther liues, the Company will & >
responsible fur trains ot ATFIVIDg ai of loavilg sL¥
. ptation at the hours naasd,

Ceave Portinnd wvory Monday and Thureday at o
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——

Thero was n ghastly cbangoe in his faco as b
turned it on Mercy.
She stood between the twomen like nstatye,

in her eyen,  Her ayes rested on Horaco wit),
a steady glittering calmness.

The silence wan only broken by the lgw
His face way
hidden in his hands—he was praying for thei

Horace spoke—laying his finger on the
telegram, His voice had changed with tly,
The tono was low ang

e What dovs thig mean?” he said to Merey.

<4 It can’t be for you??

“ 1t is for me.”
* What have You to do with a Refuge 7"
Withont a change in her face, withont a

" movement in her limba, she spoke the fata)

words.

4 | have come from a Refuge, and T am go-
ing back toa Refuge.  Mr. Horace Holmeceroft
I am Merey Merrick.” ’

(To be continued.)

Crand Trunk Railway Company of
Canada.

WINTER ARRANGEMENTS.

1872-3. 1872-3.

~I'ullman  P'alace, Parlor wnd Hun fsome New

Ordinary Cars on ull Through Day Urang,
and l'alice Nleeping Cars en all Through
Night Trains over the whole Line,

TRAINS now leave Montreal us follows :—
GOING WEAT.

Day Mait for Preseott, Ogdensburgh,
Ouaw s, Breekville, Kingsten, Beile-
vijle, Torento, (Guelph, london,
Brantford, Goederich, Butlalo, Uetreit,
Chicago and uil pornts West, at. ..

Night Express ¢ .

Mixo i I'rain for Teronte, stopping at all
SLALIUNS . e e . .

Passenger [rasn fur Breckville and all

Traius leave Montreat for Lachino at
Taan. dacnid p o, and S pow.

3 aus,
[ HCEIRER

6,00 a

3.

4.0 pan,

. Trains leave La hine for Moutreal at

S a.a1, 100 A T, S P Soer et
The .03 pan. Train runs through 1o
fruviuce sina.

GOING SOUTH AND EART.

Express fer Bosten oia Varmont Central
Hanlroad, at . cviaiviee e
Express for New York and Boston, v
Vermont Central, at. ..
Point, conneeticg with traing on the
Stanstoad, sheerd and Chambly, and
Seuth  Eaxtern Couuties Junetion
Railway, at.
Mixed Lrmn for
Statons, at e
Mail Trata fer st Hyacinthe, Richmond,
Kherbrocke, 1aland Pond, st

Island Pond and Way

Portland, Boston, and . the luwer
Provivees, gt o oo o .

Night Express fur Quebec, stopping atSt
Hilnire and St. Hyacinthe, ne Madaighl

-

i pan

Ax the pungtunlity #f the trains depends on-

steamar v FALMOULH " will leave Pestiand
every Tuesdny, at 5. p ., for Helitax, N>

The splemiid steamer " CARBLOT LA runinis i
connectinn with the Grand Trunk Kavway, w2
twave Portland tur Halifax, NS every Satuleay 3t
1.0 p.m. che has excellent sccomunedation B
Pussetgers and Freight. .

The steatnship ~ CHASE * will also run between

. Porttand and tahifux.

Tho | nternativnal Company's Steamers, ulgn rub-
Grand Trunk Hai

ning in evbnection with the

prn. for St. Joha, N.B., &e.

BAGCACE CHECKED THROUCH.

Through Tickets issued at the Company's priue-
pal stations, . )
Fur further informntion, and time of Arrival and
Departure uf all Trains st the torminaiaml way

. stations, apply at the Ticket Office, Bonaventurs

Depot, or at No. 143 St James Street.
nes C. J. BRYDIES,
Managing Directer.
T-idee

e et

Mantreal, Gotober 21, 1872,

INSOLVENRT AQT OF 1869.

Canadn. g

Provines of Quobee,
Diatrict of Montreal.

IN THE SUPERIOR COURT.

In the Matter of Jaurg MoCLURF,
An Ir’unfrml‘

THE UNDERSIGNED has {ylcd~i'n the

. offico of this Court a deed of eomposition ﬂ;hl
dischargo oxeouted by hix cvaditors. und on '}‘1"
neventoenth day of Mny noxt ha will apply fo te
said Court for a confitmation of the htschurge there
by effected.

JAMES McCLUKE.,
By MosK & Buriis, his Attorness

Mantreal, 12th April, 1878
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