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Maru let's kill the fatted aolf and clebrat ithe day,
Fe lhe dreadful ortgao ceon the far aiet lest in

wipaed aaway
I have sel the oars with me - they are right as

ri'hiaan e,--
LaI us lugh an idgitogather, for the dear old farm

la fro.

Don' all the Yankees celebrate the fourth day of
July.

Bcause 'twiis then that freedom'i sun lit up their
Nationu's sky ?

Why solahdii't we.then colobrate, and this day ne'er
forget ?

Where is there any f'redom liko being out of debt ?

L'va riaon many mornings an hour borro the astun,
And ni hthas orertakn ue bafor the ta k was

dnc ;
Whon weary witha my labors,'twas this thought that

nerved my armi,
Esai day of Loi will hulp ta pay the mortgagaa on the

farma.

And, Mary, you have done your part in rowing te the
shore,

Bytakina ogs and butter to the littlo village storo
Yeu did nt sapend the inouey in drassing up for

show,
But aing from moril f1avening in your faded

calice.

And Bessie, our sweet daughter-God blsas ber lon-
ing hatn;

That lad that gats ler for a wife must bc by naturesciart-
Sh's agui ewithout a piano, ber lonoly heurs te

Oharmn
To hava a Land in paying off the mortgage on the

farmu.

l'Il build alittle ottago soon, te make your hart
rojoice ;

lail buy a good piano ta go with lessie's vlne.
You shall net make your butter with that up-and-

down concerns,
For l'Il go this very day and buy the fiuest patent 1

churn.

Layby your fadedncalico and ge with me to towni .
Analnget yoursalf and itslie a nw and rshiiaa.

gumil.
Low pricos for our producei neud not ulgie u now

alarna;
Spruce up a Little, Mary, thoru's no murtgago un the

farm1

While ur hoarts are now so jcyful, lot us, Mary, not
forgot

Te thaik cur God in hoavon fur being out of debt;
eur iegav' the rain and unshinoaaa, ancd puti strngthli

ite mIsy armn,
And lenthienead out the days t se" na iemortgage on

fc farma. -"iatchburg aS'atinei.
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TO TilE BITTER END.
By Misa M. E Braddon.
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CHAPTE R XLIrI.-(Cbnfinved.)

For some minutes after this Sir Francis
Clevedon mas inclined to le angry, and Geor-
gie had to be apologetie, and to assure hier
husband thaït aise liad never doubted him, no,
not ven for a moment; only-onlay she bc!n
been very unhappy, and that drenadful man had
soumed so positive, and to have such strongz
grounds fer his accusation, and the miniature
was the very image ocf lier darling Frank.
aift may have beau poor Harcroas's picture,"

auggested Sir Francis.
a O no, it was much too handsome, and muaci

too young."t
du But it was painted iIen lie was five yearsc

younsger, you sec, Georgie, and it imay havef
icen e flattering likenuess then."'

01I; may," saii Georgie douiibtfully. "But it 
was your face, looking at me with dreaemy
gray ye. O Frank, think what I must have
suffered!"1

a Thon you must have doubted me, Georgie,c
and that was a crime,-matrimonial high-trea-t
son. But for heaven's sake, tell nie all aboutt
this man Redmayne, and his acciuation. Thej
clue to this murder niay be in tlut."

aig know that he was dreadfully angry," an-
swered Georgie, ai and that he seemed desper-
aite, like a man who could do nnytiiing."

Questioned closely by lier lhusbaid, Georgie
described the scene in the library, repeating as
faithfully as st could avery ord that had
buen spoken by Richard teadmayne.

aaThis would fairly accountf for Harcross's
objection to come hare," thought Sir Vnncis.

Ho kissead his wife, and gave ier a free ptnr-
don for that offence whrich lie had called iatri-
monial high-trasson. '

aiBut don't do It again, Georgio. Youm might
take up soie other delusion, and I nmigit net
be able te prove anu alibi quite s casuily. And
now I must go and talk te Vallory about this
business, and perhapa to Mr. Rufelil the con-
atable.0

aa O Francs, i fthy hang that poor far
mer ?

"Inevitably, I should imagine, if he hiot1
Barcross."
ta But he had been so badly treated-his
daughter tempted away from him."

"Granted, my dear; but the law does not
recogniste e shooting of seducers."

i O Francis, I should be so sorry if that poor
man were hung. I felt for him so deeplywhen
ho told me his story, even thoug ha was a.-
çusing you."

a I am sorry for him to, Georgie. It ie a
bad business altogather. But I have only one
duty in this matter, and that ia to se my>' guest1
avenged."

He went down to his study, a solidly-fer-i
nished busines-like apatment In an obscureq
portion of the house, ebuttIng on the offices-1
a roomu in which he was wont te receive Mr.1
Wonl, and which lad now been made thei
hcad-quarters of the committee of investiga-
tion-a room la uwhich they could coma free >'
et any moment. Sir Francia foamud Westoni
thore, in thoughtful solitude, smoking a cigar
by the open window, whih, as It lookedi
only upon the tabl-yard, had not been dark-
oned.

To hlm Sir Francia repeated the converse-
tion reported by Georgie, particulars which
were net new to that gentleman.

da.Yes" saail Wotn, throwing away the ond
cf his cigar, after Le lasmeked iL ont writha e
meditative aspat "yes," he repeatedl thb ex-
ceeding delibetaie, I don't think there'sa

incaoo forea doubtRdmyn' th. mnu.»
"tBut do yen suppose there was any truth ln

his notion aIout his daiaghter?" ,
n nusinbl.Hrrs had apent a

suminer at Brierwood-justfive years ago-and
was unco*mmonly shy upon the subject-never
would talk of it, or even tell the name of the
place till it was dragged out of him I feU
very sure there was something; but I iid not
know it was anything so serious as this."

Mr. Rufnell the constable came in while
they wure talking with an important air, as of
a man whose gulus had copea with stupen-
dous difficulties, and emerged victorious from
the struggle.

a I thiuk we'vo got a clue, Rufnell," said Sir
Francis gravaly.

I Have yon, sr ' aid the conatable, with a
saturnine amile. etVery likely, air ; but l've
got the manle."

' What, you've found out-"
"I've got him, air; leastways, Ivo got hie

gin, which is pretty much the saine thing.
The man is Josuph Flood, your groom; and
we've got as ment a chain of circumstantial
evidencu agen him as was ever laid buforo a
jury."

CHAPTER XLIV.

"sous INNOCYNTS 'sAl& NOT THE ITHUNDEEI.OLT.»

Richard Redmayne went bome with that in-
nocent blood upon bis head, a miserable man.
Tho burden of his crime had set lightly
enough tupon bis conscience so long as he be-
liuved that lie bad slain hie dauglhter's false
lover. lndeud, in his judgment the act liad
been no crime, only a just and reasonable re-
vemre.

But to have murdered a man who had never
lnjuared him-to have shed innocent blood I
Tlhat was different, and the burden of this fatal
unnecessary deed weighed him down to the
ground.

He went home te Brierwood, but not to rest.
There was a nameless horror in the place-a
borror of stillness and narrowness and airless-
ness. The familiar rorms seenid ne vider
than a prison cell-in the garden there was
neithtr air nor freedom, only a sultry liet
tlhat stifled him. The sound of Mrs. Bushas
voice drouing sone ancient ditty, with a
quavering turn at the end of eacli ine, jarred
upon his nerves te excruciatiou. He was in
that state of ninîd in which a maa cen hardly
support his own existence-in which bis most
natural impulse la te blow out his brains.
Richard Rednmayne had thouglt of this imauner
of escaipe from a present that was intulcraile
into an unknown future. He laid gne tup
stairs tu his rooin and liad laniadled lis pistaols;
had stood for a few moments irreNuolate with
one of them lin bis hand, looking down the
barrel, and thinaking how swift a settleient
that miglht make of ail his perilexities. Yut
after that brief deliberation lae put the revol-
vers back into thlir places.

"I mut sue the end of this business," hu
said to hinslf. I It would be a cowardly
thiîag tuotiarn mny baa.ckupon it."1

Iaul it not beci for tis thohugt-had it net
beu for the apprelhension that soute innocent
man mniglht be charged with his criaue-luw
gladly would he luave fled fromt thiat narrow
world to the wide pastures and broad blue
lakes of his beloved Glppsland ; to that never
wilder li ft beyond the fere-trec scruab, among fIth
waters of many rivera windingdown from breezy
mountaiu-tops, te that fresh untrodden world,
where hc could wander with bis gun front sun-
rise to sunset shouting wild duck or bandicoot
-where hb had the freedom and the power of
a svaige king I For ail the days of lis life
until now he had lOved this Kenilsl homeStead
with an abiding affection-had preferred if
above all other scunes, however glorious in
their wilder beauaty; but to-day his lhart sieken-
cd at sight of the narrow afields, the patch l of
fertile landscape huit in by woods and bills
that seemud to bu within his armn's lengtlh. To-
day lie was seized with a wild yiarninîg for
that other home beyond the southern sua.

" O God, why could 1 not wait?" lie asked
himself. "4Why could i not wait te be sure
of my man ? My wrongs had kept so long,
that they miglht have kept a little longer. Was
there any feuar tant my hatred would grow cold ?
And te fire like that-at random-in the dark I
Yet I could swear that it was his face I saw-
it was a trick that the devil played upon me,
perhaps. And I miglht have drunk more fihu
usual yesterdy-I daresay I did. My brain
wasi on lire after I lied sen ialm, and I may
have drunk a good deal without thinking what
I was doing. Yet, my senases were clearenough
when I fired that guin, and I can swear that it

wvas his face I saw in the mooilight."
lie was not a superstitious man-was indeed

toc unlcarned for much superstition. But lie
had heard country folks talk of witchcraft, and
begain te thinhk he lad beau the dupe of som
diabolical influence, so very certain was he that
flc face in the miniature was the face of the
man he lad slain.

le walked upand down by the broad flower-
border where the roses were still blooming-
the roses she had loved and carel for-not
slim aristocratie standards, but broad spreading
bushes or veritable trocs straggling upiward in
unkempt profnsion. There were many ofthem
older tlian himsclf, bushes frein whicl lais
young wvife had gathered nosegays for the Sab-
bath-day adornment of the best parleur; old-
fashlioned cabbage and maiden's blush and
white and red mou roses, no Olaire de Daon,
or Malmaison, or Lady Banks, or later fahion-
able producta of ,he florticulturis's art.

He paced te and fro lu an agony of doubt
and expectation. It was long past two, and
the Inquest at Clevedon was on, if not over.
What would be the result ? An open verdict,
perhaps-by some person or persons unknown I
In that case what should ho do ? Consider his
own safety, his own inclination, and start et
once for Brisbano? How if ho chose that sel.
fish course, the natural course for guilt; and
how if, when h swas gone, circumatances should
se shape themselves as to weave a halter for
the neck of an innocent man ? A luckless
wretch might bc suspected, tried, and hung be-
fore ho could bear ofit yonder.

"No," ha said te himself resolutely• "'m
not such a ucoundrel as tiat Pil tandto my
guns. Bo long as fthre's ne mistake made, I'il
hold my tongue. But if an innocent main shuld

bel lin danger, P'il give mnyself up:'
Ho thought of the rasult of that act. It

w ould bie a hard thing to dia a shameful death
before the eyes of the people whbo had knowni

Ihlm, aand respected Anld liked him, from abey'.
te bring tha namne cf Redmayne, lte good 0ok1
name, for whoe redemption from the stain cf

[debt and difficulty he had worked se hard out

der se deep a disgraco, that no future genera-
tions of heoeat Redmaynea could ever wash the

foul blot away. To stand confessed befora the
world as a midnigit assassin, a wretch who
lied net even given his fo ea chance of defend-
ing himisehf, a purposleus shedder of blood,

whose crime bore a double odium for uhaving
been a blunîderI lie fancied himself hooted
upîon thie scaffold, and ijerked into eternity
amidsmt th execration of his fellow-mnena. le
famei.'I wlat .Jiiam andi Mrs. Jliimwould ay wlen
the idaota's itiîtes cau"." te tlauim and a vision

uI that fair haaeu mwl:*-, ha ias nover fto sec
again, anui of ail the thinugs tihat he night have
dona" -thure in years to cone, arose before him.
Those future unknown yoars semtd strangely
siweet to hi nisow th at h lad forfeited the
right to live tiem.

He had caten nothing sinen yeterclay, but
ho didi not gt fthrough thete dismnal hours of
suspense withont an occasioîal la naolbbletr." A
slow fever devoured lima, and is Idry lips
needed to be moistened no ands tent, although
the spirit which he drank raw to-day did not
exorcise a cooling influienci upon his system.
In vain did irs. Bush urge hitu o pick a bit

of a savoury roasted spa'r-rib of porik ith
ange-and-onions, which sie hadl preparedl as ana
appropriate dinaer fr a saultry summsuner's day ;
a" sonethink liglat and tasty," as ile reinarked,
when reconîmmndinag it to her employer. au Do-
cy try and at a bit, nsow, Mir. Redimayane," she

pleaded. "It don't do nobody any god drink-
ing raw spirits on a hempty stomick. A glaass
of brandy's net haf Ithe aurn if yer inside's
lined witli good vietuuals. liait to go ou pouring
that bura' stuff on yer emptiniess is regilar
suoicide. Thore's ie cill for you to bu upset
by this hure murder ; and when youar siii'ts
have had a turn like that, you sceam to want
somuething substantial te settle tiemia."

P1r. Redini>'iue declinied thu spare-ribl, how-
eer, nay, would not even sit donii, ir smaike

aniy pretence of eating his dinneîur. lia paucel
the gardenti, lstenetd to tiie striking of the dis-
tant churh-lk, and waitedil ftor i lIigs of the

intquest. Soiebiiaoaly wiaitli surtly bring the
les ie loIge for, and yr:t dreaded.
Soueliody did. At half-paist live NIai, Ilushj's

go nauiuun uiCame hîomae ta lais fela uoolanad a .+.lb!ai-
tonl iial of bread-.idia-lbitter aul graen-sti1,
which le took in the liymke'st of back kitchleais,
noiing Mrs. Bush'stl pails and iopa and broimis

and bleckl-leaîd brusheau; that iuilsltriotaus man-
tron holding her principal kitchen, with itlis
snaow-white hearthstoniei flags and shiing 1
range, a clhamber fir too sacred for the dietile-
amentu cf daily mais, and prefarrinig to tait andi
drink as it were on the oumtskirLs of Briatrwoodui.
Very quiet was bIr. lusiht's usuual a'retuira ifrom his
afternoon labour, nay, indeid soimewiiat furtive
and suealking of aspect was air. Biush ins a ge-
nural way, as of a lan hio h ladtnever solveid
the imystery of his own existence, and fuiltimia-
self more or leus a muistakeu or sulpuriuîaaaaas atmiaua
li thea scheais if creation. Ta-day, liowmver,

lahe approached theack kitelhen witl a vitotf-
rious air, full to the brima and iverilowing with
startling information, and, unduly elated by
thue suise of his alnormal îacondition, mii longer
a umian fto le curtly told te eat his tein and look
sharp about ILta as lIrs. Iush 1wanted t clcauu
ierself, and wasni't going to have hier back kit-

chon cluttered up with te -taiigu ail the even-
ing; a man to bue dfurred te rather, ai lthc ps-
secaer of a truiasuru which it mas in his power 1
te iipart or withold.1

au Wiell ' le began, with a Iomliollu air, 8 sat-
ing himself et the narrw wliatw table besitie
the wiidowI ledge, where the bl a:king-brushes

Ilived, and whience came a pangent dur of
Day and Martin dilimtd wit.h vineigar.

a Weil, what?' cried Mrs. Bitush shrly, as
sIte hoewd the big loaf iwithI a biroadul klfitcUhen
lknife. ac Lord, tow lthe mani in stiarat u aa1D0a'f
sit with your imioutha opn like ua scareurow. c
What's the matter now 7"

u "O, wli," growled lIr. Bush, a49if you don't 1
want to hear nothink, I do't mant ti ltauk.
There's no call te take mue aul short liku thia,
au if yen was a going to sialp m iiose autIf."

Ia It aixn't hiandaome eanough tuo tempt folks
snapping at it," thei umtronu ruplied conitempal-
tuously; ayou louk tas big and pulfel out as ai
Christmans turkey this afternouî1. I silbjuppou
you've been ioitring about Cluveloi irayi' in-
steal of doing your work, and have eard
somethink more about the mnnurder."a

a I haven't beun loitering nowiheres ; but I
may have heard somnethiuk for ail tait,." re-
turned the outraged Bush, with a woundeud air.

"If you've gu, anythinag te iay, say it," ex-
claimed rs. Bush, with supreuame disgustt; •"if

there's anythiig in thUis mortial world au I
hale, it'a slily-shlally."

4a Well," said Mir. Bush solentaly, with hil
mouth hilf-full of bread-and-biutter, and a Cis
luttuce uI lis right and poilsed over the sailt-
coller; u fth inquis isover; and ais I ceîî along
the road home, who should cotu uap along of
me but Satm Griniay, and says ea, a W ll,
Bush, have you lcard this liern about the ins-
quis ?" and says1 I "No, Samuel; is the inquis
over ?I and says he, aa Yes, and I bin up by the
west lodge and eerd ail about if. They've
brought in a verdick again Joseph Felood, Sir
Francis's gromn, and they've took him a; ald it
was ail along of Bond's daugiter as he was
jalous of, and she'd beein carryi' on shamful
with this iere ir. Arkwriglht, which was ai
swell froma Loadon; and Josuplh mei proliniug
about after dark with his gun-anid teck and
shot him "'

4a A bold-faced hussy 1" ccried rs. Rush in-
dignantly. I allus sai shite was no good,
flaunting and flaring withi er starched print
frocks and neck-ribbons, in apite of lier father
being as pious Parimitive Methody as you'ud final
Ltween hure and Maidstone. Why, it's ler
that ought te be hung, if there as any riglit
or reason in the law of the land, and nt the
young man as did it"

Mr. Bush chumped his green-stuffmeditative-
ly, and responded te this proposition only by a
dubious shako of his bad. This tracing of
criminal acte back to their firat causes was an
advanced idea which h hardly saw his way
to.
fa Joseph Flood did It," ho said, "a andJoseplh

Flood must swing for it. The gel may hi'e
been flightly, I won't say as he wan't, but gais;
they've as good a right to tht saying as b'ya
bas te laeb'y."'

a Hah i" exclaimed Mrs. Bush, with sup-
pressdc contempt, i if a gal happens ft lue -ood-
leeking, every' fool lin fthe parIh wIll sta.od hua
for ber. Lord a-mercy, amr. Re'dnayne, whbat
a turn yen didl give me, to be sure 1"

This ajaculatfion mas evokedl by the apparl-
Lion cf Richard Redmayne looking ln et the
open lattice. He had coma te lthe widow in
timne tohear the. noms about Josephi Flood.

"aIs Flood in prison 7" he asked with an
ashaeii face whmich struck terrer to L soul of

Mrs. Bush.

IL

u

t

" Yes, air; the've put aimn laKingsbury crft," ho tliilt; et and thora mssmefhiug
lock-up, if Samnuel Grinwayk speaks the truth, we thon witcliraft lultatlglit's business.
and I aver knowead Samutao tell a false- l'sunet aulhe fou] as te taku onu luin for ann-
bond." fIer in a liglt tlat 1 cealdbaevu red inu Bible

Mr. Retdmayne wa! ilted t lacer no more, but by, if fhe duriiniiet blindma."
walked away froma the window, went into the IL Waasplait aiae lockand brondInandinigit
houise to refresh iiiisNlf with a final nobbler, waan JohniWortcaine hume. Ii. enliet
and thone set his face towards Kingsbury. Noflac cilice dor, lis iiaitunaliracfi'o, as lac huit
innocent an hlaculd lia in durance for Lis gcuerally lutters or aîî,'anaraaîof sana kiau

shl. dî.peîif ials oaeilkbcfaaru' lacenti'.! settia' lowna
SLior, Ih I' ," critvl the natron in a fechleacoinfôrtalpiv tuilaisaiuag aîî,'ei ; atlîautiunes

voice, as ifr.uaiy toi saink svooning on tthe back- Cran a lutter or two fa iritt, for flannigial.ogt,
kitcheb bricks ; 'a adid yvau evere anaeay onue mo r fi'auauiaialivry tuaîînc l',fuî,i ilig teaut.
gashlly patle a uinisir was, whenhlaitoiked inlILat calin lai iglut. avitia au î'ry aa'aryaira una

at thit winier ? IfJosFph loodl hai been isiu'caiicul trIL suart at aulia lil.1 satd
ownt eaio l ceaouhi's lahav look amore tookifigure, liilinouaaiiglîf, lalfiliasiauw.

aback tPl'IlWala teasuatter ulaw V' lit! sualîlit% rlly,
Det reogaiiglai i' isit,,r.

cJITAP'rEl xr~vil ÀAgoal duel," auaswerî,ui Rilchardi IL d-CHAP iXLV.Mayne.

e s Tus sa s MaassaI sTrit.a. Masea st.a' aallD.tiaynetlWay, uit briuagsyot bora
agatai te-aught? itlaîaugliat ynudi aît aIle."

Richard fedimayne skirted the flis once -1lidgondirason tsi aia)fliit, Johni ort, fur
mora b Lathe faimiliar track, beholding the freuaILemas yîar lis flit lroglît îaiacryntuatt

aai happy barley with indifferent cya, ail lais up<n any pour ula."
agricultural inàustinct ain abeyance, with ne reoonim Iy oim Wlauaf (u1)Yeuauun la>thai. 7"
for aany ther thouglt ai ls mind than thatankedfLuestewardtquicti>.
la was going straiglht t uis death. Net once le uas îlot goiagLplitnsolflun aiassion

did thel steady course of lais tahoughts swervu wlf Rielil ltettititayiittaimiea wlaaau lie likeal
from thaet direct Hioe ; lot Oncechat did li socuat -îvhuanio pltaed wiladlais laî'herf.
lite on remnote possibilities of es-ale froma the 6a Wlaiaftie youaiun luy calliag ma a lier,
law's worst penalty. le was goiig to give lilk ? 1 neyer total yuaaefiîlsa'laaaidJin au>
iimelf ap k juIstici ; lau %vues ginag atraiglht to lifa.

lais deth. al Wlat ? Net wlieniyoî lariaf vomirîman-
Strang how his thougits fled yondcr, evensiter tuIsly lausa, ulci' ai falliti I'

in tihis dire hotuir, over the width lof haf f athe au fy iuter i Viy, uîualire. waaif aaa
wrnld, to thut other land wheru the skie.s araeius is iais ?1

brighfter and beluer, and the very air haas a ini- Ia Yur iuAur, wla teL aney fuirnng
iluaence wie imakes ien glad. O fair Gipplis- te cuiaigliaaaalisal 0ia flac ly, al tuaiig
land, leveral iore s ahouldl biwandoilier o haralokitlis autrualat',likeanuaiaicl-
Ilnafty-yieiniiag plains, or climbal lier mhrhty guise; ar ikaaiaakad Iiîr, as lauil4 lu
mountains ; aiver motre shlould lait shoot wildulatUr',aadteas lie llrA'ul liilf iy lis aets.

duck on her inlain selns, or folilow th winadingel'rasyîîaaWiau lraaglat laiiaî La, llritrw, ,aal,.lîali
river from its pandpi watil r-she, or spiaIend lad- Wart; 'titaisyon liiIalatla il)taay
veniaturouls nighta luntiang farstrunycad sih'ep ; or taisbîr-iaa-lw. filai, i sauaer lavu, ala'îitul

sleepti auway the, saminaer naauoantid, ia thue duelepaîy dlie.; ta ai strangur batfur yîur
lhaîde, Of aI f.rn-treue gully, while hais wcary
beats eau'joayed their spel I uclsu by ; or short. al My auuer IlMy îaaa.itr at ItriaurwvuauadP

hoble lis horses udmaer Li ounaa on hLaat ili- Il''aar iaait,'r, Sirlurais <levatla,,,
beral half-liile margin of pistire which fute a1Ntair, laok lau'ra', lfick aau riet

suatter's genurous ruile ailloîîws t, Liait t.rvtlleir'sair. Vrt, faIlg]lis UrIuasaaîaMaaliait al'ailId
atile. All that brigit free opeu-air lifwaLs filg flacfaa'ner itiaily lialaitiIigit,

lot, te lima ; and iaî it see edtu s t hi now in this aa miaicalit aand îofitis aaaual l it ,,a allaitfir
sudden darkieiss which hIe leemedia'a the IjuLiai sadow ver. SilIr8iianI irasaitr lia ata aIsly
Of uatwift advaIcing diamana -it, sneemed111 toilala him aawlîualin ilt l e laauaa> Laka ausses-
now Lait lae might have leni hat t uia ilr filu if lait; i Iauarar

lads uven withouit Gracey-withi alessenidaiuîn li'iltuualiueiyauglitiluu.l-.î su:tri-
happiness, i f course, uiaat still wiith a ieartfuelfaistria ltiligia.
appreciatii Of that, buiint.ous land, aal all it a Vllit, yoll'uanutIt ;îîl, u t I faU
cauld yield hii. neyer va i L r i Y,,tiauv'r iruagat

Bly aene haustIiy maiistakte acflit ehad cuit hbina- lilai fiareal guuuaîaî ul liai calay lat Ili,
elf O fuor ever faon thesethingu. it would ts.1r. 'Vtlgrv
atave been'uî sau evei, dyi'ig peacetaufuily m oi hla Sir list 4ivaeaaitad yaa' Mr. uiagry ar'
bLd at liriureîwuoi, ta cunsider thait hi shOldfl taaaî Lia,, . ?u',
se that i w world in alare. llow inehllaauAs Laîre isai ila '.lai.î'truu iit. "

harder, tiu, t fiace Liehiorror of ni ignaomuini- uaawetrcilMr. a rt, Ilnuly. IlIluba'i 'Vulgnaîvt
ouas doiai ; ta know liiiasulf fithe destroyer (if uit!tiadeul atCl'cuaait. [Il! t:laaaiagu'tl
Uahat gond old laimu whicll e wuld aave giveilis Daneauelgrcronsu uaia laut uarriuîlaim

lais Ilife t uphold i And while lifsuering ail thiis latirLs.
lios, to kauwthflaet ch leff lais daughuter's leaatempa- liell fiuiyaii striti telis fiet.
ter trimaniiiaat, his laugiter's uuarly aicath aie- ta liai1"llcul, aa latIaaît raufl T? lI
aveiged. Taat, ias fc hsarput sting cf all. ilikiia igtiaiai

lie waIkvd slowly, and lingered nOWtn and Wai8tt îuuîCka't, tit iiiiaiuîtilut. mus su
tlca Oa lis way, sitting doini to sumoko his taaygiriPWay, itecimageaofil'uran
aille, aal thiuk over his puoition. lic was cia Chereduii D yuuliAa it:aLiat
earcel lin a situation in which ai man wouldj n ' cs-io inacealikeis

utre to hasten lais steps. Th saun was goinag ' tlt ; ah ruticla lile ewli etJaur amitwinabra-
down ; the ripe crn mcielta ito ai sen of gold thers 7"

where th iledge of the uplais maet the wes- au Thuro %asqa strilcng llkuuiss betîif
trn hky. I t was a very buatitifil world, on ruFrausaalI r. ýVaIgrau, tlaîufilifo a aa

suaitll mcele - a baby-world that hnad nvtter ait-1 cueruasuuuaîiu mtyaiaaaaku otau."
tainel t tuhe vigour and grandeur if manhoodî, al G 'fia liguifinal letit atanîr yaaia thtuInai-
but hal kupt its iaafainîtiine graces and childishature,"ansiercal Ricaardltultiae.
diiiples and smailes. The stewaa'al triefi aituInaitea, liailiglatatilan

lie laooked at the peacefula sce fondly, witlaohilup tlaatiing aaver']lai tictk. Ir. lf',il-
mournful loving eyes. HIowb ard le lad la- mayîac puttLe olacileeket ju]lis]laawitis-

bouirel thait la i-mighti keep Brierwood aund his out.a wmun.
cwn gida inamae 1 And nowh bth weru gone-. de Yîs,"sais! Jolis) aorl, lnokiiag it if grvti.
his namute rendtîered for ever execrable, lais estataThis is i laictrait cf Iaaaiat Walgruavyu ; very
contisentud ais the property of a felinaa. iaacts îîatorei, 1 granaadisaiuaîî ing talai!rutty

1f mwas growing dusk as ho crosed Kingsburyuer tuia y'ii'yîggr flii ]auau'al nIalit
commenia. Ilut huad waited far that, nlot wismhiiar years ; but nat bmiy uuiLansIhbailiut:iacas fin
to faice cthe glit of dlîay when lie should leaveail fliet
.John Wort's cottage, like Eugnuu Arum, aa withx aalis portrait!" exclaid Rinliirdl mifha
gyves uponlaits wists."

Very pacieful was the alpect of Kingsbury maeuseil eriitiat. aas, ik.,iauss îaf tut
this culam aummaaaer evening. The unwonted
bustle and excitemaent of the morning hid aYcs," aasivureilfteirriiiiiutit'atly.
worn itself ouf. Tert maaay have beuen a few aln rly finieslmiait I feulyuaa flaiaa
ornu gossips fthan fLe unightly conclave in te thing"

tap-roam of th Coach ad [orses, but that WasaaTieil liaut," ar ic ard Uni-
ail. A iurder is un appalling event in theu aluacil luaigiatMaîtîla 1"
records ofn country village ; but peoplecannot ti l'eu ill l ucaiuti >iait, aiit
stiaid still te taIlk about it for over ; there
muist coitu a'period of exhaustion. uuuttralu harrurliii aia . )lakillcî

ltichard iLedmayne went sîtraigit tuthe little laire I l'ou a muadurer1Iiick Iudiauîiyiae, you
office tauiked oit t aMr. Wort's dwellinag, lifted m'lot uaId1
the latcil, and went lia. Ho had a notion Liat the aNe, JolU, mot îuîuîî-îut uad îaniv, ir fond
steward wotuld bel ait work lere to-night , butfIon; uevua'sa' tlaîîiiawi 1irti tiaut.
tli oilice wasempty-,a disnal chamber to Iook Wlîy, ireui1 caisue huma fretn Gipaâuaiad 1

uiploni i t dusk, with its uanpainted match- mut te kilt liuu."
board walls, against cne of which hung a di...aFerGud'u siaka, con'tbLl1mcitiiti
lapidated map of tLe Clevedon property, much Yeua Ltieiaid liedinayia-a faaita e'vîuail likvd
scored- about with a red pencil, Ita ink-splashmud nreepectud; you taaîylîcaly litKiig.iauiny
deal desk, and battered offlce atools. Thume oulîlhairusku, or aubiausl h>, fiarouait ti'k

sialiby surroutndings hald thu true busdiness ,-lI.,axia-yen coafeas lu îailattiia'tiiiar r'
vourt, t Jonai Vort's aminal. le could ntot have atidastarilîyimraer. i tell yeaî1imuaauî
worked in ai roao wtith eatsy-chairs and a Tur-Lai'î lis life; maatLacru auîayflaiag Icusftîf

kcy carpet, like Sir Francis Cleveden's tudy. wouid hava milacaiouftfluai cauu Iuufma im
ils business faculties wotld hav been stulti- tI? If laakuni lalutatu figlît

fied by a morocco and mahogany desk un whichgentlemunifiscal figla lier tirty years
la coulad ntot splash lais ink froly. ago--do yen tbaîak ia'd laudail, or listLn-

Mr. Wort's lousekeeper heard the doer open cmitf0me? 1ttu >'aiaa mas ie etiur me>
and auait, and lookedl into cthe office from .deadoor cfmsctUag &" accunt. I mas bound te kil
communicating with the kitchen. hlm."
9 Is your master at homo 'r"1jolieWort leokealnt hlm for comacminutas

iNo, sir. He's been at Clovedon ail day-not lalnt monder, biug Lie nulls combtfuaîy.
been home for a bit of dinner, aven. But I No ene but a raglngDinaisau ulai harle aaik-
expect him at any minuto!'"d like fiai, stand>';,analyet flua mait mpar-
aa 'l 1wait, then," Richard answered shortly. factly cama and coliucfd, andlspoke mii au

« You don't mind my pipe, I suppose ?" ar f conviction tht mas more etrnge thau
This was almost a supurfluous question,saince the tact of Lis gult.

the office rocked with stale tobag o. Good Goal1Rick Rudmyn,' ho exclelmed
aO 0 deair, no, sir. Master's a rare one to et las; mith a gran, aa iliaf hava yen doue li

smoke." at Killodte man iro killoa My dcughter.
Tie Iousakeeper retired, and Richard took Yen cuiif murdur; 1 cal! IL justice."

out lits biaek ied cutty-pip. lie smileci grisa- aà Why, yeu con't aven know tit IL mas Li
ly as h lilled if. How long would le hlie ai- man poor Gnaco>'wont aia>' ifha ln
lowed tiais constant comforter? Wou.d they a Donat 1? What, net mbci ho sauf her
lt hin smoke in prisaon ? Lis likouea? mhon loemas the enl>'one fhas

He filled and refillel lis pipe, and ost smok.aier had thu opportmnity cf se matchasuton
ing on as the hliadows deepenued, tIll fthe ninutes' meik mifiler? Why, titis man liroc
wrooden waIl opposite to Lina was veiled luin m os br oih emsfi n
darkneuss. The wmn puapoed lu and askedl if gnlmn m ia'ka--n La
Le would like a lighat, but lia aanswered ini thecmJh Wr~yumaea edfinlt
negative. Ho would rather sit lu the dark, Lh e liJmr eeb' pa h mi iu

By' andl b>' the moon bagani to climbl thefoowibfiaaelmygrar>'"
heavenly' zone, anal flac first glimamer et lier, o"rpla u twr mhtoiy
silvory' lighit sent a shundder tharoughi Richard Ijaa utJ
Redmlnayne's frame. Thtat soit tal radlnai .dLmnetr as emn n
brought back theo horror of lastf nighit.a

£ThmenueiwysaeiimlcraftWiO'. he houht eanter as smetin


