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BY HOBERT BUGHANAN,

CHAPTER XX1V.—Continued.
Megnter Hugh,"” said John, “'what

o] shall wait here Gl Anpie gets
better,” 1 said; “then | shall persuade
her to oome home,  ¥ou will be back
again on Thursday, won's you "
#¥es; and mayhep she'll be well
enough by then 1o pows, We'll make
hier » bed i' the awld waggon and fuke
hor vareful, Measter Hugh 1"

Never in my Jif bad 1 thoupht so
muen of {he honest-bearted ourcior as
vow, when | saw him shedding tears
for my poov sodin, 1 took hia nd
and grasped i warmly, r
“(od bless you 1" 1 aaid.

He turned bis head away, and drew
the back of his hand seross his eyesi
then he turned again to me,

#Moaster Hugh,” be said, “T dawa't
aiind tellin! you, 'esvse you sin't like
some #8 'ud Jauph st me, Tm s big
vough fallow, end  biv stupid p'raps,
but I've gots heart like the rest oo
ue; and thay doar lass found her way
10 it, and made we Jova her, o T oan
pover lave suybody in wy life egeln,
8he doo’t know this any more then
you did sfore this mivute, Bhe never

blame her for it; for twara't no fanht
o hern; but 1 went on lovia' her ull

liad, and had ha' besn happy—why, 1

heart,”

grant betker times wr2 in store"

itig ol 1 ask for.”

10 mg; but 1 shook my heed, -

be well Jovked after, ba sure of that

haye hir. well enongh to take he
home.”

tarned to g0,
SVery well, M |
L1} somo again oy Tharsdey.'!

4li” them

thought anything o' @2, snd I dida'

the seme. 1 thought, Mosster High,
ohe might hia' marrivd you ; snd if she

should he' beyp contented, But when
she went away it a'most brawke my

"1y wen s blow to wll of us, God

“Messter Hugh, T ale’t told you
tbis to-day for the sake of talking, 1
want you to nopersiand thet if 1 can
help her paw, when she. wants helps

8o saying, he opened his puree, took
out & few soversigos, snd offered them

1 don't went it,” 1 esid, “1 bave
shill get some of my own lefi—when
| thug in done, it will be time cnough for

Mot o o cowe (o you,  Poae Anole shall | SOEFY fape, :

snd I hope that by Thuredsy T sbali 6 that I

Lovking rather orerifyllen, he put
the money back Tnto his. posket, and

arter Hugh,? swid bad lsid bim low, T ws thinkiog

o ome & warm hend-
half-way down the

bo said ; w0 T wont bra
‘Johe Kadd will be here o

u hame.”

yon have seen we, sud whey will uever (¢
know." .

[when you wmust tell me the whole
aid you wers & married woman, | 1
8he shivered, spd turned awsy hor
“DNon's ask me, Augh! doa't|”

plied :
wae.

in Plymonth, snd though I prayed
sore fo be weld in ohinroh, he said it
wag the eame thisg,  Aferwards,

why I Ieft bim, snd weus cns into the
streets to starve.”
“Now, answer me, I oried, “who Iy
the man who deecived you? Ifheis
living 4o shall make amends 1"
#Teo Inte, too late I she oried.
“What Wmd. startlod by
her tone, hinkiag of the murder-
ed man, “Is he dend 7"
“No, Hugh ; he isliving!”
“Hisnsme ?  Tell me bis name 1"
“Hugh, desr, T cannot—ut fenst aot
gob, - But T trasted  bim, and he de=
oeived wo. He made me swear Lo
keep his segret for & time, sayiog that
if folk koew of our marriage it wonld
be his ruin, At lsst, when ¥ eéuld
bear suspense no lopger, be lold me
the rath.  With the aid of him that's
dead, he hed deocived me l-—our mer
viage wa# sll & pretonge! Ob, God
help me!  What shell I do? What
ghiall T do 7" ; )
My head whirled; I had a sove
stroggle to gollest wy favinas thoughts.
At last T mastered myselt, sud eried,
#¥ou wmost come home with me,
You must tell the truth to those that
jove you,  If not—""
Bhe clang to me, lovking up, into my

;| 'Hogh, yeu won't sk mal Promise
Fdid woi seswer her, [ could oot
trust myself to answer, I .was think-
ing of gl the exil that had alveady
happened, of the dead wan, of the
| hand which, 1o » moment of mednese

W' of lh_dvltno.
At lgne Lavsied 1o my oousin, !
#¥ou most leaye it all to w1
enid;  “Now go and lie down ; T will
vifall you early in the morning"
Tt wasa wrotehed  night for both of
FONT)

s, T walked sbout the
1| hovwr afier hogr

and liizasd to Auie's

ing, tracig the lines with the fore:
morrew,” | snid, “and I want 10 take flager of his vight hand. 1 looked
around the kitehen far another figure—
Tt was pitiful to soa her fues, *Obs that 0f my aunt. She was ‘not there, | trouble.”
Hugh! 1 ogn's go!" sha aried, | #1|1 bastened Back to the wagon, lifted
oun's fuce father, it would kill mel|out Aunie, mora dead than alive, poor
You go, snd leavs mé--trg to forget ohildjand halfiled, half-garried her ta

1eaw it wan o hard task I bad ber father in thore I"
fore me, but I tackled it we bravely as door, and leaviog her on the threshold,
T conld. veturned to my post’ of pbeervation al
“Aunir,” T said, “the vime has cdme the window to sce what ok plase.

For & mowent Aopie swerved aud | tears, and speaking with tremulous de
wruth, When we met io London, you| helfsturand, as if about to fly, then she | termination, she said,

Wad that trae, or false 1 bed {'Pather "

e, drap the book upon hiis knoe ; thea he
vose, aud, with a piersing ory of joy,
Bus | persistod, and st last sho ro- | held forth his arme,

“When 1 toid yeu, I thonght it was | rushiod to tha kitohen dour; and when

Heo ssid 1 wes bis wife, We 1 reashed it T saw poor Aovaie lylng
went before & ‘sovt of lawyer together hajt-fainting upon her fathor's breast.

when we qmarreled, he told mo that|oye# of & strong man
the man 'was in his pay, nod that it fathor—white-haired, haggard, trem.
was 10 marriage as A, That wae bling like o leaf, und fewariskly olasp.

of his days,

- . 4% ea, mothor! ¥ have come baok 1"

prioa, 1
up to the

& on the |-

he kitohen deor,
vGo i, Aunie," § whispered, “your

aid her hand upon the door and seb.

What followed T dou's kvow, 1

COHAPTHR XXV.
1t was & sight to bring tears to the
The poor old

ing the ohild wio had bagn the darling
Ho looked into her faoe
—~ho smoothed back her hair with his
wrinkled haud-=he murmured hér
psme-—while, sobbing and woaning,
she slang to him snd entreated his
forgivencss,

1 #tood looking on, aluiost terrified.
As [ did s0, my sunt brushed past me,
and, entering the Kitohen, utfered §
ory of surprise.

“Aunie ! "

Tho tone of her vaioe was harsh and
cold, and her fage was atero indeed,
Relepaing  herself from her father's
embrage, my gongin turned to her
wother with autstretolcd arms.

But my st with the same stern
axpression, vepulied hor, and the poor
girl foll back with 4 pitiful moan

#Mother, mother dear? won't you

oried Anule, nddressing her words to
me,
we

a4 the kitohen | toward the door, s if o fly, Socivg
outside ; | this, my aunt relested a little; though
s wera | hor manner was still harsh enoagh.

wot her, - Bhe dawn't mean it, my lass

T
‘8peak tu her, wifo ! speak kindly to
hee |

pitifal, melted the mother's . heart.
With & wild ory #he sank ioto a chais,
the tears streaming down her face,

Thea 1 opened the | forgive ‘ee for what you ha' dong 1"

No. 16

I 4o} you bow it would bel®
Cbat still bhiding her face, “Let
go! 1 wish I bad ncver come I

© And she made a hurried wovement

At this moment, my unole rose.
“Apuie," bo said, “dasma’t heed

hen, turning to his wife, ke added,

Maybo she'll tell ’ee all hor

“Oh| Appie, Anpic! may the Lord ! &
Buddenly mastorivg berself, wy

at - her  mother,

I know T have been wicked. I
koow £ shonld never have gons away,

Buy if
you can't forgive me, if your heart is
still bitter agaiast me (aud God knows
1 dop't blame you, for 1 deserve it all),
I had better go away. I don't want to
be & trouble or & barden, I have

upon it; snd if I had not wet my
oousin Hugh I should never have come
home."

“Tell ma the truth, Avuic Pendrag
on,” said my suns,  “Wha took thee
from home ?  Was it hiwm as is lying,
dead and muvdered, in his grave ?"

Aunie opened her oyes in wonder:
My unole stavted, a o\l then, surions to

“What de you mean, mother "
“What daw I mean?" echoed my
ayot, sharply, “What should T menns
Aunie Pendragon ¥ Folk ssy you did
leave 8t. Gurlott's wi'a men. Were
that man him that is dead "'
41 have already asked ber that
question,”" I said ; "snd she denies i
1 gaw my upole start again, He
was etill eagerly listening.
“No, mother,” eaid Annie firmly,
“Naw? Yo weare scen together !
Falmouth ; sll the. folk think the over.
seer took 'ee away fro’ home,”
#Then it is not true,”

speak to we ¥
iBide & DLl Wha brought ‘ee?
Did you coom bask alono " [
Anoie turaed hap egoe pitifully to-|
ward me, :
“Wie came hame togcther," T suiy,
stpping forward,
“Let me look au
sunt,  suddenly  Spproaching . her
duughter, wha bid hey fuce and sobbed,
#What, ean't 'se lopk your wother in
the fune ? Naw £ Phen away wi' leo)
for you'm 08 deaghter o' mive 1"

My unels, wha bad sunk trembling
fnte & chair, looked vp, emazed, as
she vontinued,

«Lio0k st youe fagher | Laok st the
shama snd tronble: you'm hrought up
on bim! A yesriago he wore @ happy
map, sod T were ppy, woman ; buk
dow—look at us bothnaw | - Buteer to
he dead snd buried $o coom back
yor, wi' thy shame ‘o0, bringing
gorzow pad disgreod k that onps
hold their beads up Wi*thy best 1"

1 wes lost ie ¥

}

ol oried my!

1"’17.&#(1'& deny it!

My unoie iuvasd; bis face, whigh
had been troubled before, now ghastly
beyond mensure,

HAnpie, An nie, wy lass "' he oried,
T Speak the trath
and weo'll forgive “eal It were Meas
tor Jobnson wha brought thee to your
trouble=—gny it weve, Anuie, say it
worg "
His voios wos pleading and fall of
entroaty. [ alone of 4li there, gucss:
od why, But Aonie shiook her head
Budly, as-ehe veplied,

#No, futhor, Him you speak ol
was pothing to me; and never hermed
me by word or deed,”

sdohn B udd saw ye together i' Fal®
mouth, " oricd my sont; “and after
that, the overseer wero away for days,
Why will 'se lio to her that bore 'esy
Annie Pendra gon

41 am ot lying, mother, L am tell*
ing you the Gospel truth, Futher, she
won's helieve me | Bug you will, wou't
you? God kpows [ would not deceive
you, after what has past!”

& man moially wounded, and, leaning

et the lintel of the window, was
looking wildly out.

“Dewn't spesk to me!” he smdi

£ “dawn’s, wy loss | T ean't bear it 17

i ht it time “to interfers; 80
::a king Anais by the hand, 1
i hr to wy aunl, sod mede them

Thus home sert of reconciloment Was

and y the two wo»
daughter, went ypr
My hope was that,

Bus my uasle bad turoed sway, like |

shake hends end kies eaoh other.t drops, H
41 think yow'm right, Jed ; T don's|for farm Hle ; m
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All Woolen Goods have advanced 25 per cent.,

Now is your time to ge

up.
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sousin unoavered hor fice aud looked | DUt we seoured our Stock befure the advancement
Then, drying her|and are able to give yow clothes at « price Less
than the Wholesaie Cost of the Goods Now.

t a Swit or Overcoat. We

can make yow a good All-Waool Swit, and Guarantes

1 saw my unglo stard nervously aod Bat if you have suffered, w0 bave . | -~ T : vbi "

never wmiant to briag sbame and yoe & Ferfens Fit ang Satmfuotwn e 0NN wad
tronble upon you- or father; 1 loved
you both too well for that.

$2.50 and up.

You want the Goods, We want

the Money.

made my bed, I know, sud I must lie come a"d see and be convi“cod
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Remember for

30 Days Only,
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NOBLE CRANDALL, MANAGER,

Telephone No, 36.

Ename! Ware

Costs a little ¥
pans, dishes,

nore than ordinary
kettles, &c., but

they don't rust, are gleaner and

last longer

with

hard usage

That's where they pay.
‘We have the tin goods if you waat
them, but advise ihe enamel

Starr, Son & Franklin,

wHogh, my Iad,” he seid, “F kuaw
[ oan teast 'eo. Hyer sin you waéa
litele lad, you'm bien o'most & son b0
wme."

With the tesrs stinding in my eyes,
I wrung his hand. I pitied him, with
my whole heart and soul; for indeed
I loved him like o son,

Did you hear what voor Aonie ssid
about horsen and the aversoor "

1 nodded ; und he contioued,

#Bo it truth, think 'se I

1 think so—nay, I am gertain,”
Wihero wore nawt between them 1
#Nought, Annie would never have
Jooked st such a follow, Lerd forgive
we for spoaking #o of one that's
d‘d-l"

whore the perspiration stood in beaded

think my Asmie W

forgie me if 1 ha' boen mistaken

Mrrth-ioq Jud, deeam ke, 1 ql'.‘-‘ 9 ]
T ﬁm-ﬂt'w—ml avors | take as great pride Ty 1tas ln's proies
W“Illi;n ;.onfﬂd wi' his any sion. ",

‘mouth that ho wers to blame; RE i ONE

¢ mi'lm Night shedy. drmming ks ’; PANE & ROLD 1N DR AV
i g | it my o 1| o A R

| hiw throat, ... and

“Hesrken then, Hugh, my ladi|!

Ho drew bis hand aoross his brow,

B T8

onld lie.  But “12“’.-;. “"‘:,‘E,“' of

has aliays beon on my mind, d'ya soar :bs ':':. of the m:‘; "?q.t_
thet Johoson "oed ber fro' bor hquti mﬂ' "% e

life! ¥ might ha' ‘done it, ¥ might
ba' done 6, if whet T thought were
true '

As o spoke, ho vaised his veios to
s ory, and & stzange mad light, swoh as
T had never seen there belore, ‘qu to
gather in his oyes.

Torrified a6 his words, I moved to
the kitohen doar, snd elesed it quiok.

'g

wHash | Unale, don's k
lond ! Bome one may hu.;::l"‘
o oY SR L
ued a0 me
to o obsir, Tl:’onmmlm“j

though we mbrxul ne ba saw
that 1 'mi is mm
ing pain bo buri :ll I:
his two snd onlled on to
forgive bim for his sins,
g il i
“A notion hay,” ssyy Commimiones of
tore of New York, *

valled to some

of

farmers, 85 W

Tan's | 5 “ach Dok,
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