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ed, and the feir remaining minutes were pass- the steam-whitle gave a dismal shriok-and
ed in exclianging more "llast words." Tlhe our good friends were on their way to the
final bell rang-a parting shako of the liand was IlHub," much pleased with their first visit tu
given. to each-tlie platferm -%vas drawin in- New Brunswick.

THE H-ALE.' SISTERS.

By MISS M- S-., FREDERICTON.

(Concluded.)
The fellowing evcning Frank called at bis

Patlier-in-laiý's biouse, Zella was iu thb2 parlor
alone. Slie wore a thin, black dress, tbrough

'Wldch hier arms and sheulders gleamed like
marbie. A single rosc-bud nestled arnid the
braids of ber beautîful liair.

"lZefla, you eau wear flovrers, but not mine,"
hie said, "lbut I net quarrel witli you; ît's
s0 seldom you allow me to see yeu, 1 would
not niar the pleasure with one harsh word."

She macle ne answer, ner looked up.
"Is father well, Zella?"-

JIfy father is as well as usual, sir," she
replied.

Re winced a little at the prenoun my.
"I1 will tell hlm you are liere," sbe said, go-

îng te the bell.
"lNe Zella, please, I wisb te speak te you

a moment."
1I de net wish te liear you, sir," grasping

the bell-pull.
lie caught lier liand.
"lNay, Zella, liston te me a nmoment, 1 on-

treat yeu; your conduct iniplies something
dreadful."

Well, sir."
"You shun me, Zella, cruelly shun me."
Well, sir."

"Be seated, Zella. Raeyou nothing te
say te me but 'lFefl, Sir '

"Ne." scornfully.
1I may as wdll go home thon, te mny lenely

home. I foolislily lieped t a by this tinie-"
"Wbat bas tirne te do -,% b it, sir? "
Leave off that fermaI' - ir,' do, iiv-" hoe

interposed.
It is a time for crueIt, !id crime -to ilour-

ish, fer innocent blood te flow unavenged, and
de you dare te speak -,e me of love, assassin?"'
she cried, rising and confrontlng Iimii, witli thc
majesty 6f an avenger in lier bearing.

"lGreat hoaven! you accusing me of mnurder,
Zella?"'

"Yes, ninster."
"Wbat riglit have you te de se?"
1I assort that yen caused the deatli ef yeur

wife! Fend liusband-tender friend! "
IlThis is herrible," said hoe, in great agita-

tien, IlI can scareely believe tbat yen are nc-
cusing me of sucli a drcadful crime, Zella."

"Drealfil, ind.-*l.
"Pees yeur father share your sentiments?

-~but 1 know lie cees net."
" lHe is ignorant ef yeur crime; lic could

mot survive the knewledgeof it.'>'

14Wby do you speak te me, Zella? Why
don't you turn me eut the door?"

Slie made ne answcr.
"lYen liato me, yen tuxn freinnie Nvith a

shudcler, yen think me a mnrderer-but you
wroîîg me. 1 arn innocent," and lie souglit te
take lier liand.

"lNover, ivitbi that clark brand uipon yowir
seul."

Il Zella, becar me."
Slie macle a gesturc of impatience.
"But a momient.",
"You cannot give mie back my sister-

wretcli, you killed bier."
IlMy God! "ble cried, tlirowing up his bands

as if te ivard off a blow; bis face wore tlie hue
ef death, lis k-nees shook.

IlLet nie explain, Zella, yen are mistaken,
I mourn yeur sister's death. as mucli as yeu
possibly van."

"Yeu wvaste tinie n denying yeur guilt, it is
written iu your face.",

"lYen arc aware that Grace feli fromn lier
horse, Zella, se liew could 1 have liad a lid
in lier clcatli?"

I arn furtlier aware tbat yeu heard lier
crics for lielp, and yen neyer stirred. Nay,
you stoocl at the windew and watclied, until the
heorse liad madle sure work of it. Yes, you,
lier liusband stood and felt a satisfaction in
Nritnessing lier cleatli ageny." As she conclud-
ed she sank into lier chair, shling lîke ene iu
a fit.

I1 thixik it vcry strange, Zella, that yen
should biarber suchi dreaclful thouglits of me.
I en casily account for wliat, te you, seemns se
suspicions. 1 heard the cries, certainly, and
wvent te die wiadow te ascertain the cause, net
tbinklng it anythiag serious, and was liorrified
-yes, herrified, Zella," lie sald, witli a figlit-
fui look en bis face. "lAh lieaven! I seeni te
se lier now. Wby ivill yen harrew, up Mny
seul by centinually refcrring te this tbing?
Yen sc I can't enclure it. I sliall go mad if
you do net cease."

"lYen had botter have gene clown stairs and
Save( lier life. 1 eau endure ne more, leave
me, Fir."

143v miy- opes o? licaven. Zella, I ami inno-
cent; believe, sistcr-friend. 1 flew te Save
eur lest Grace zis seen as my palsied limabs per-
initted, but tee late, tee .late."

"I will rirg fer a servant te shoew yen eut.
I arn exhaustecl."

IlFergive uic, Zella, fer troubling yen se


