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y, but T.cannot, help
t you say about Cap-

-bye,’ and then she went

sbing songs without walk steadily, /-Oh, father, 1. feel quif
¢ the songa ot led 1) pae Shat e MoRE, e e
' | chooses; and T think that sooner or later she

plugked the flowers, you and-1," x
will choose,  Firgt of all she was so decided

: beauty, eo complete;

We somé garlands for our brows,,

And never dreamed of clouds betweens
@las! there came at noon of

A twil Hnllovmdqnhk'?y.“nuq

%o dark It hid our every way, *

8o dark It shut each other's sight,
“4¥e clasped our hands whilo ghostly throngs
. Pressed close around with baneful breath;
We heard them dance to demon. songs

me, and.I

have beén thinking about; it ever
since she wont away an hoiir ago,

what would e him innocent.”
It looks

you
such a

but I never qnite, saw | “‘though it isn’t often as I site down till the
see she wag scarcely able | first pipe afterw v

; C & o ) s that | in an armchair on one side of her, and Mrs,
lovesy’ henrts were all thesame, - . | Jho'o0p prove that-Ronald is innoee:gt if'she | Powlett stiff and upright on ahard settle on

#nd ﬁm"‘ while all else fitted by, jin her lon Ronald was innccent; | know of the fate of women who falel into the
. Thatloveéand flowers both wero sweet, . ~ 'she did not say ‘I think,’ or ‘I believe,’. she | bands of the Kaffirs, © Then she began with
; "l“d- ;{&m m‘:uiu-bh:.r&.'hslk:: would ‘never t‘l‘),e.stary of her j}t::rney down_from King

them P ayve sthat un! ew’ somethin, illi wn, t dd
e wmﬂamm“ g:(h positive, . Then  the ‘way .that xb«K:‘ natives, and how after seeing her father
rst out that it served Him right; seems to [ fall she' was carried off. Then she told;

[ what she had never told before, of the hid-
as if she | eous tortures of the other two women, part
 had been ﬁ-i:rzg to convince herself, that_ it.| of-which she was compelléd to witness, and
whas right that he should suffer, and to | how she was told that'she was to he pre-
soothe her own conscience for not saying | ser ‘ed as a present to Macomo. - Then she
described thé dread journey. “I had only
e it, Mary; it certainly looks | one hope,” she said, ‘‘and it' was so faint’
| tike it. -We are on the right trail, my girl, | that it could not be called a hope; but there
I am sure, That was,a very heavy blow you | was one man in the colony who somehow I

. And you say it all happen
to you? Why, now, to look at fon, ) |
should have thought you would hardly have
known what. trouble meant, you always
seem so bright and happy; that'’s what Ruth
has said, again and again.”

*“You shall judge for yourseli, Mrs. Pow-
lets, if you can find. time to sit down and
listen, as well as Ruth.” :

“I canfind time for, that,” .Hesba said,

tea is cleared away and Hiram lights’ his
Mary sat. down facing the fire, with Ruth

the other. Then she began to tell the story,
first saying a few words to let: her hearers

attack by

my fesh creep at the thought of | nevef thought how, wrong uatil, you_epoke

to 0
‘YWait; Ruth,” Mary said; ‘“‘before you

teli me your secret I must tell you mine. Tt

would not, be fairfor.you to tell me without,

kinowing that. You remember the story

tl,ﬂ!‘vu telling you about. my. being carried
o

A fresh interest came into Ruth’s face.

“Yes,” she said, “and you. promised you
would tell me the rest. another, time. I
thought you meant, of course, you would
tell ‘me that when this wat out ~there, 'is
over, yoii would some day marry the sol
who had done so much for you.”

“I was going to tell you, Ruth,'why Iam
not going to marry him.” -

‘Oh, I thought. you would. be sure -tp,”
Ruthi said in a tone of deep disappointment.
It seemed to me that it was sure to be so,
I thonflit & man would never have risked so
much for a woman ainless he loved her.”.

*‘He did love me, Ruth, and I loved him.

I, don’t think I.made any secret of it. Some-
hoiy it seemed to me that’he had a right to
me, and I.was surprised when the time went
on and he didn’t’ ask me. When the last.
da{ came before he was .fo_march away to
fight in, 1. think that if he had hot spoke
I should havée done s0. ‘Do not think me
unmaidenly, Ruth; but he was only a ser-
geant and I was a rich girl, for my father is
a great. deal hetter off than he scems to be,
and [ thmﬂt_ that perhaps some foolish sort,
him back, for I was quite sure

e e —
that I must. tell you; you first and ¢l

‘everyone. N ,nyﬁ.erwhst ou have ‘m
me it will not be so hard. Of coursel shall
‘suffer and my father will suffer; but it will
do good and make you and Captain Meryyn
happy for the truth to be known, and. sp T
uhsl? be able to brave itall much better than
I should ‘otlpnu'u haye'done. Who shall I
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g'I:.“I cannof tell you, Ruth. I must. speak
tp my father and he will think it over, and
haps he will write and.ask Ropald: how
‘would like it done. .Lhere is no_ great
l"urry. for_he cannot come home, anyhoW,
tilithe war is finished, and it. may last, for

ryol\gvlu ﬂyet." £ ¢ ‘
“Well, I am ready to go anywhgrerand to.
tell everyone when you like,” Ruth said.
*Do not look so pitiful, Mary, Iam sure
shall be much happier whatever, happens,
*even if they putane‘in prison, now that I
Ve made up my mind t9 do what, is

right,

%‘Thore is no fear of that, I think, Ruth,
They néver asked llyou whether you had
found anything, and. though you. certainly
b&ia the truth, you did not. ahsolutely give
false evidence,” s

‘It was all wrong and wicked,” Ruth
said, “and it will be quite right if they pun-
ish me; but that. would be nothing after
what I'have suffered lately, I should feel
happier in prison with thig weight off my
mind, But can you fprgive me, Mary? Can

-you forgive me for cansing such misery to

8

‘Mervyn knows all ahout, it, and- can let us
know what his views are. I should. not
-think that he could have this man arrested
.out there merely cn this unsnpported accu:
'sation, and I should imagine that e will
want.an official copy of Ruth Powlett’s affie
davit, and perhdps a warrant sent out from

SEnglatd, before he can get Kim arrested.

Anyhow, we must gq cattiously to work.
WhenoRuth Powlett speaks, it wilbmake &

grea stir here, and this Forrester may have

some correspondent here w})o would write
and tell him what has happened, and then
he might make®a, bolt, of it before Ronald
wan_get the law at wg;k and. lay hold of
him.” B A S0
%4 ghould rather hope, for Ruth's sake,
that he'would do so, father. . She is. ready
to make her confession and to bear all the
talk it will make and, the blame that will
fall upon hery but it would be a great trial
to her to have the man she once loved
brought over and hung upon her evidence.”
“So it would, Mary; so it would; but, on
the other hand, it ¢an'bé ohly by his tria)
and execution that Meérvyn's” innocence can
be absolutely proved to the satisfaction ot
everyone. It is a grave question altogether,
Mary, and at any rate we will wait. Tell
Mervyn he bas all the facts before him, anc"
must decide what is to be done. Besides,
my dear, I think it will be only fair that
Ruth should know thdt we are in a position
to lay hands on. this Forrester before she

q., Ma.ry. nothing -ixa;ﬁld‘he done untl‘"') K
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Zop'm fn o plokle” remarked a youn
employe ab the store. d
«“J've been expecting for some time thal
wou'd get into & pickle,” was the rather fo
bidding reply.
“Why, sir
«Because you are 80 confoundedly fresh.

—.Mrs, Gabble—What an awful worried|
anxious, despairing look Mrs. Goodsou

im;in. Dabble—Yes, I gnem she’s stoppeq
dolng her own work an ?ona to keeping
girl."—{New York Weekly,

—John Henry, you come right into th
fouse this instant !” shouted”the irat
mother as sho hung hersalf half way out o
o upper story window.

“Ma-am ?”

“You come right here to me.”

“What d'jou sa-ay ¥

“Come in the b ase; I'll be out there my]
gelf after you in a minute.”

“Do you want me ?”

Like some wild carnival of death. oy " the

‘struck her.to-day, and she evidently felt it | felt sure would, if ie knew of my danger, | of pride he!

-lu‘ 4 l“w&"““‘h“‘- 80, Two or three mora such blows, and the | try to rescue me. He had once before come'| that he loved me. Buat he spoke. first. He Captain Mervyn and sich - unhappiness to | makes the confession.”
) orunhqlmu design, viel will be won. I hayve no deubt now, | to our aid wli¢n our hguse ‘was attacked by | told me that he lov.d me, but could never | you?” i : <] thiftk so too, father. Yes, she certain.

Um h:l m"::':, m‘l&l{ﬂ- that Kuth Powlett somehow holds the ke{ the Kaffirs, and in a few minutes our fate | ask me to be his w.fe: that he could never | ™' “¥ou need not, be afrdid about, that,” 1{ ought to be told; but T am stre that now

3 mihe, of this strange mystery in her band, and would have been sealed had he not arrived. | marry, but he m st go through the world M"g' said, laying her hand umringl{ on.| she has made-up her mind 0 confess that

¥ thought you passed into the Hght - think that what you have said to her to-day | But for aught I knew ke was 100 miles | alone to the end of his life.” Ruth's shoulder, - “Why, child? you hitve |'shé will not draw back. ~Still, of course, it

Whila all scomod, trembl dernioattiy . | Will €0 a long way towards inducing her fo | away, and what could he do against the 300 | ‘O, Mary, how terrible!” Ruth said pit- | heen a benefactor to is both. If you had | would be very painful for her. We need
With you was day, with me was night, unlook it; Forrester was the murderer of | natives who were with ime? ' Still, T bad w | ifully, ‘‘how terrible! Was he married be- | told all about it at” first, Ronald ‘Would | not tell her at present; I will write a lon
AR P : ?{l- ﬁtl!"ne, Ibhal‘(m g [; shadow of doubt, | little ray of hope, the faintest tiniest ray, | fore, thent? : never have gone out to thie Cape; tather and'| letter to Ronald and tell hitm all the ins and

"hnlmmy aream; T toll yoit now, e ou ow she knows for certain is ‘more
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w until we enteved the Amatolas--they are “No, Ruth, it was worse than that; there | I would have been killed in the first attack; | outs of hit, and th:? we can wait quietly un:
ny " an I can even guess.” T ow over_his life; he had.|and if we had not béen, T shonld Have been | til we hear from. him.” :
‘nl “n“ 9% 'f::m::’m;‘::"m i . ¥ bush. - They ‘were ‘the #tronghold of the | been tried for murder, and thqugfx he had | tortured to death in the Amatolas; and, last “Yeq, 1 want you, and you’d better com
emon Kaffirs and T knew that there 20,000 of them | been' acquitted,  the stigma was still ‘upon | of 411, wé should ndver have seen and loved | write a long letter, Mary,” Mr. Armstrong pight away.”
e R s sriain o ot Wt b Lol b s i g said, drily, “‘considering that each time the <
t darkened day has come and.gone, * 3 R Ty , | my fate was sealed, and my only wish and.| recognized.and pointed outas a murderer; |.to bear, dq not reckon Ronald’s" displeasure art ith a slam;
That ghostly hand has rent in twain— Upon the morning after the conversation | my only longihﬁ‘IWM to obtain a knife of a ther_eforo,.m;lm the truth was some du_.y’; and milne an';ong‘théxﬂ.‘ T shall ha\xz caiise | for 24 hours previously,,and I have reason bv'l;ll'; ‘:?,:‘lioawf:,v:il;‘i:: z:,l.n‘,v lw:l: ’h:rf,'::
'he thought has passed and left the pain. started on his way up the village when he | Then Mary déscribed the journey through | could ever be his wife,” , S lope Ronald will hive cause to” do' so too. | each time to be put on to carry the corre- a2 s :
s —{8ax Greenwoop. | met Hiram Powlets. . the forest to the kraal, the long hours she | Ruth had given a little gasp as Mary ‘Kigzme', Tuth, you hdve made: nie'the hap- | spondence.” (o ' - if::l:]s i °f‘ mUiblety peg Myen
strong, if you can spare a-minute.” movenient watched. by the Kaffir women; | immovabl g a great ded! to .be able to set thls right | said, a little in'iiigm'nt:r, “but’ you know
“1 ‘can, spare. an hour—I can spare the | and her sensgtions when she heard the mes- | - “It was Captain Mervyn,” she said, at | without y'b'm‘ hdviﬁg‘to‘pm yOuréeufo;wgru that he is havitig fights” almost every day
. ] \ "'Riith was erying now, but they were not, | look forward to, tefling him héw wedré get- I -
woods, her concealment in the cave, her es- | Mervyn; he had changed. his name, and gone'| tears of ~ unhappiness. They ‘thlked for | ting on ahd——and—=. * WAIT AND SEB. S
“A STORY OF ADVENTURE t f eﬁ’ : “I never let bairns-or fools see my pid
! s and apank to you,” Hiram began, in a slow, | trobper holding her on his saddle, and the | had already been recognized; 'a.mi‘a.s he said | thén, as' My, Armstrong’s step was' heard | we dream of him, ‘€té., éte,”
juzzled sort of a way. “You know what | final dash through the Kaffirs. Her. hear- [ —for I pleaded hard, Ruth, to be allowed to | cotiiing up fo the cotfige,’ 1;?5; géized"her:| = Mary laughed.’ artist to me once, quoting a’ familiar prg
" ; J 5 verb of his conntrymen: We ave adb b

fALL miguTs mEsErvED) - ¢ - | girl?

strong steep h 1la covered with forest atd'| was a great.shad,
“You need not have said that you will
PRRE oot Yow s wag v e 235 there, ' Then T hoped no longer. " I felt that | him. Go_where he would. he' might be [each other. Whatever troubles yotu have’ “What d’jou sa-ny ¥
{ mail has gone out I*have seen nothing of you
well, my dear, the dream is done, ‘with his danghter, Mr. Armstrong had just | spear, and to kill myself.” knoWwn,~and his name cleared, no woman | to thank you all the'ddys of your 1ife, dnd I'{ to believe that n extra mail cart has had out: of the door, Johnny was serenely en
— "1 was just coming to see you, Mr. Arm- | hatl sat waiting for her fate with every Armstror;g began, then she sat rigid and | piest woman'in the world, and I Would give | ~ ‘It is very well to laugh, father,” Mary
o, p Py
oy D 5 \
a- : 2 ¥ whole morning, Mr. Powlett. I have ceased | sage in English. Then she described the | last, in a Tow whisper, in it.” with the Kdffirs, and only Hus our letters to SELECTIONS FOR SUNDA
“I'Se 0 arnes 0 ’ to he a working bee, and my timé is'at your | reéotie from the kraal, her flight through the | ~ ¢Yes, Ruth. Sergeant Blunt, was Captain
. “Well, I thought I would just step over | cape from the Amatolas, thé ride with the | out there to hide himself, but éven there hs | somie time longer, sitting hand in hand; and ““And how we love liim, Mary, and how
L H R een rec f 3 ! 3 tures until they aré dore,” said a Sootel
A, Ty, author of “Undér Drake's’ .
‘w'vn ‘-% Olivein India.” &;_' &0 ) F “Never mind what I-put in my letters,
: bairns in God’s sight; and we sadly play th|
. *Yes; I remember yery well.”

5 \hn“‘:l Arastr at, very frequetit]
. that rms waent. very frequently | daughter
dowh b0 the'mill aad induced Ruth Pow. | s x

T am’ n? glad, Mr, Arma&ong;" Hiram
lett said, one evening, when

40 be the first two to arrive in the | ing to faint,”

5 ““that my Ruth seems to take to

your daughter, It's a veal comfort, to Hesba |- ing his chin thoughtfully, “that murder is

nd me. ~You would have thought that she | a4t the bottom of it.

“No; at least not so far as I have heard | strong!” Hesba ejaculated in wide-eyed as-
‘sometimes, to come up and sit with [ of Mary said that they were talking to- | tonishment. “To think that a f'oung girl

¥ Gy ether, and somethifig was said about Miss | like you should have the death o
%amo'n murder, that your daughter turned | on her hands. I don’t say as it's uichristian
ey hap- | very pale, and that she thought she was go- | because Christians are not forbidden to fight
: ; for their lives, but it does seem downright
“That’s it; that’s it,” Hiram said, strok- | awful.”

Hesba thinks it must | moment,” Mary

“‘And you shot three of them, Miss Arm-

four men

himself 'in -what_out-of-the-way corner he

. might, soonér or latér someone would know’

him, and this story ‘would, rise up against
him, and; much as he "loved me—all. the
more, ﬁer_bqpl, because he loved me so
much, he

ed ay as the wife of a nrurdeter.”,

““You shallnot be,” Rubh said, more firm-
ly than'she had before spoken. *'Yoii shall
l_:qu be, Mary.” 1 can’ ‘olear him, and 1
BN G el Y

It was Mary Armstrong’s turn :to break

“It has never troubled me for a single { down now the goal had been reached. Ron:

said; “‘they tried to kill | ald Me¥vyn would be cleared; and she threw

ottld have taken to some of the girls shé | be that any talk ahout'it brings the scene | me, nnd I killed them. That is the light I | her arms round Rutii and burst into a pas-

b achool with, but she hasn’t. Isup- | back to her; but it does not seem to me that | saw it in, and so would you if you had been

Lto0 quiet for them, and. they are | that accounts for it all, and I'would give 'a | living in the colony.”
L “But.you have not finished your story,”.| new the conversation.

Anyhow, until now; she | lot to know what is on the girl's-mind. She

I 'think, it will [ came in yesterday afternoon as white a8 a [ Ruth said earnestly, “‘Snrely that is mot,
dfor a girl | sheet, and fainted right off at the door.” I | the end of it.”

Ruth. | shouldn’t think so much of that, because

at, you would say. After & %h‘] has’
g stie likes to lie quiet a_bit;

own the room for hours, and

several times toher door and | Mary said in equally low. tone, and then ris-
hing enough to break her |'ing, put on her hat again,said good-hyg,
ng about the house again | and went out.”

hat white and still that

her. So I thought after [ claimed as the door closed. “I mever did
ut on my hat and | hear such a story idf all my lifs, and to

jith you, seeing that [ think of ‘her shooting' fdur men: ‘it quite
L interested in | made my flesh oieep; didn’t it your's?”

wum thing for a

Juneut his daughter | that mads my flesh creep a great deal more,
\oe (miore than two | mother.” . y 2

but there is no

nto open my | a single word in praise of what “the “soldiér
ng that you | had done for her. “Now that seems to iie
downright ungrateful, and mnot "at all
a man, I | what I should havée thought of Miss Arm+
ght that | strong.” : s

pe age, and

g wrong.

¥t before | there was no otcasion to expresshier opinion
of his bravery orto. mention her gratitude.

ek, ‘1 girl; | The whole story seemed t6' me & ory’ of
asgrain St and | praise and a hymn of ‘gratitude.”

his pow m

I about Wrong
be int

be-

“\vlen. I | me, I have come to see you again.”

Pf your

e is to

ith, she | don’t mind my sayifig so, I would very much
er, Mr. | rather have you all to fyself.” i

Bs, leave

way. _I the cottage. Mary, who was rather-an in-
efore is | dustrious needlewoman, brought out ' a
unbur- | basket of work. Ruth, who for a longtime

ou may
he secret
unless it

e told to | conversation with each other, they general

kee kind-
i have been
jor months,

‘work, and | as T d

ng at \my pipe
ne cold. But I

§

Ba think that crying mi attention to it now. I begin, and befdre
L

®omething, one way or the

Piwe shall see; we shall sce. ' T | other my thoughts seem to go away, and by
huck again to my work now; I | the end of the morning the first twenty
tter for having had this talk | stitches are all I have done.”

Hesba’s a géod woman and she
e child; but she is what she calls
th e looks at things hard and

ST sensible, and naturally she

ast of if hWgEH

P W YR ‘ight,” Ruth ‘s
. bely. *How dar® hie insult and thrélflen | goo ; you Bav
Wiy dear Miss Margaret? Nothing is too had | done me goc i, and I do hope that it will
or m.' ‘1 can’t quite agree with you | turn out as . and that we shall get

!Ihid. “‘No doubt he deserved to be | to know what\is Ruth’s trouble.
d, and he must have been punished An hodr lnt:\r, .\_bu-vA Armstrong ant
d for'liis_cousin’s murder; but | down to the mill to inquire after Ruth. She

man spending all his life, | founa her quiet and pale. : 7

\Wwith:the crime of murder, “Iam glad you have come in, Miss Arm-
i 4 strong,” Hesba said, “our Ruth wants
cheering up a bit. ' She had a faint yester-
‘doing | day when she got back from your place, and
ing of, Ruth? | she is never fit for anything after that ex-
just to sit in her chair and look in the
_tell:her she would be better if she

»

ean you be
ng well can: thers be, for
men h.'i:é!‘.et,'

\ may whis- |
and thst’;fi?neikhhors may
n him; t.hs&blexlh wifel; if 'he

may come to believe that h t
a murderer, that his _children \ nd: T will, tell
n them?- It | her a story. “T have never tol yét that |

Captain Mer- | T was once’ carried off by the”Kiflirs, -ani

o ught o bave been hungs | tiak worse than death would bave bedallen |

se i8 one of the most un- | me, lad'mlohould have been afterwards

- Ruth didn’t | tortured a *if I had not beenm

rouse oneself,
f‘and I am sure
o_talking: now.

she has often fainted since her fllness, but | wound, an
that wasn't all, ~ When her mother got her | saved me, and.as soon as my father was able
ond she went upstairs to' her room, and | to travel, he and I went down to|the cgast

iin't come down again. There is not much | and came home.” :

ut she | ““there must be something more to tell,
b quiet. We could hear her walk- | Mary.”

> secret | your head, to bé sure; T never did hear
baluah 8nd if | such expressions.” o
,

to the Armstrongs’; on the third day- Mary
again went down. )

done of | don’t mind I w
pe with | stead of your staying here, * We are quieter
ht that | there, you know.' Somehow one ecannot
Bay that | think or talk when anyone comits in" and
. I be-[out of the room ‘every two -or “three
pn in her | minutes.” E ¢

POOK
T &ﬁ enter into my feclings about

!ﬂ h she is fond of her too.. Well, | bettér. Now after what you said to me the
morniig, Mr. Armstrong; you have | other night, I don't know what to do. It

“No, my father recovered from his

so did the soldier who had | have let Captair Mervyn suffer the’ pensl?
of another’s crime; Against the wish, ‘al-

sion of tears. It wasWome time timeé hefore
the girls were sufficiently composed to ré-

“First: of all; I must tel yon, Mary,”
Ruth be%n, “‘that_you.may not think e
more wicked than I am, that I would Hever

most in the 'face of the orders of the doctot,
I renmained in court.all through the trial,

“That cannct be all,” Ruth whispered; | holding ‘in’ my ‘land ‘the %roof of Captain

ad ‘the verdict

Mervyn’s. iniocence, an
to' rush forward

been “guilty” I 'wad e

] will tell you another time, Ruth,” | and prove that he was innocent. " I ‘do ndt

““Did yon ever, Ruth?’ Hesba Powlett ex-

“There were other parts of “the story

“Yeg, it was terrible; and she: didn't’ say

I suppose she thought, mother, that

*‘Lord, Ruth, what fatidiés you do take in
Two days passed without Ruth* going up |

“Well, Ruth, a2 you have not: been to see
**I was coming up. this afternoon; _if. you
@6 back with you now in-

“I quite agree with you, Ruth, and if you

The two girls actordingly “went - back to

had scarcely taken up her needle, sat with
her hands before her.
When two people intend to bave a serious

ly steer wide of the subject at first, and the
present was nio exception.
“T think it would be better for. yon,
Ruth, to oecupy yourself with work a little
do.”

“I used to be fond of work,” Ruth re-
plied, ““but T don't seem to be able to give

ave done twenty stitches somehow or

“But you oughtn't to think' so much,
Ruth. It is bad for anyone to be always
thinking,”

““Yes, but I can’t help it. I have so much
to think about, and it gets worse instéad of

seemed right before, I did not think I was
doing much harm in keeping silence; now I
see I have been oh so wrong,” and she
twined her fingers in and out as if suffering
bodily pain.”

“A\iy poor Ruth,” Mary said, coming over
to her and kneeling down by “her side; I
think I know what is troubling you.”"

The girl shook her head. *

“Yes, dear, I am almost sure you have
known something all along that would have
proved Captain ﬁler\-yu was innocent, and
you have not said it.*

Ruth Powlett did not speak for a minute
or two, then she said slowly:

““I do not know how you have guessed it,
Mary. ., No one else éven seems to have
thought of it. "But yes, that is it, and I do
80 want someone to advise me what to do. I
seenow. I'have been ‘véry wicked.  For a
long time Thave been fighting agiinst my-
self, , I have tried so hard to persnade my-
ul("tlnct Im' ;‘ot' done: much .harm, be-
cause Ca ervyn. ‘was “acquitted. L
have nnls known that I wan :3., bus 1

Y o » ¢

L goming along the road.” Then she tol

think that all that you sufieved when “you
weré in, the hands of the Kaffirs was ‘worse

| ¢han I suffered then. T saw-before ‘me’ the

the xfi)i-o:ir‘ofthe“cmrt; thi eyes fhat would
be: all fixed ‘upon me; tlie ‘Way that the

| judge and the counsel woild blitme tie - for
| Havirig 50 .fong: kept “silénce; the Teproach

that I shiould meet with when I réturned
home; the shatiie of nmy dear old fathér; the
way in which ‘every sotl" in the village
would turn against me; but I woild have
dated it all ratherthan "that ove’ man
should suffer for the sin of ahother. And
now, having told you this first; so-that you
should'not think too hardy of me; Lwill tell
yot all.””’ poi )

Then Riith told her of, her girlish love for
Géorge Forrdster; how she had cling to him
th¥ough’ evil ‘Yeport, . and in spite  ‘of “the
wishes. of her father ‘and mother, but now at
last the imeident of the -affiay ‘with tlie
gamekeepérs' had vpened her eyes to the
fact. that 'he was altogether réckless *and
wild, ‘that sbie conld nevér trust hef happi-
ness to him. She told how Margiret Carne
had spokento het about it, and how she
tiad promised that she Would give hifi s}
then she ‘told of that meeting on the road oo
the way t6 church; his passiénaté janger
against herself; the threats he' lidd nttered
dgainst Miss Carne for her interferénce, and
théway in which be bad assaultéd her.

“T firmly. beliéve,” Ruth said, “he wonld
have murdered me had hé not heard geople .

how
she found the open knife stained with blood
at ‘Margiret Carne’s bedside, and how she
hed hidden it. ' I did not do it because-I
lovéd him still, Mary,” she said. “Mylove
seemed to-hitve' been killed.” ¥ had given
himip befdié, ‘and the'attack that he-mades
tpon me had showWn me eleurly how vidlent
he wag, and what'dan esvapé T bad hiad; but
I had loved Him“as a boy, and it wasthe ré-
mambrance of my girlish love; and not ‘any
love I then had, that ' séaled wy lips; but
even this ‘would not have silenced ‘me, T
think, had it not been’ for the ‘sake of his
father. ‘Thé old man had always been very,
very kind to nie, and ! disgrade of his son
being found guilty of this érime would have
killed him. I can say, honestly, that it was
this that chiefly mgde me * determined ‘to
shield him. As to Captain Mervyn, T was,
as T told you, determined that though I
would keep silent if he were acquitted, I
would save him if he weré founid guilty. I
never thought for a moment -that acquittal
would not elear him. It seemed to me that
the trouble that had  fallen to him' was
thoroughly deserved for the wiy in which
he'had spoken to Miss Carpe; but I thought
when he was-acquitted he would take his
place in his regiment dgain, and be none the
worse for what had happened. ‘It was only
when T found that he had left the regiment,
and 'when Mrs. Mer\'xn and her ‘daughters
shut up the house and wént to live far away
that l%egan to trouble much. Then when
two-or three months later the news came
that Mrs. Mervyn'was very ill, I fretted
more and more. - Isaw now how wicked I
had been, though I would never quite own
it éven to myself. T would have told then,
but I did not know who ‘to tell ‘it to,  or
what good it could do if told. = Mr. Forres-
ter was dead now, and the truth could not
hurt him.  George Fotrester had ‘gone away
and would never come back. You know
they ‘found a: verdict of willful murder
against him for killing the KSeper. Some-
how it seemed too late either to do good or
harm. . Everyone had gone. Why should I
say. .n{thing and bring grief and trouble on
my father and mother, and make the whole
\-Slgy despise me? It has beéen dreadful,”
she said, wanly. .*‘You cannot tell how
d al. ‘Ever since you ¢ame here and
tried to make a friend of the, I have been

battle with myself: It was not |.

righe that
right you should like me—it was not

would never suffor me to be point |

was telling you the other day. about my | ers had thrown in many interjections of | share his exile—go whore he would, biry | Hat'and shawl

pY: X horror and pity, loud on'the part of Hesba,

2 mere murmurs on that of Ruth, who had
RN P “You, don's know, Mr. Armstrong, | taken Mary’s hand.in hers, but the sympa-

of this tion Was | whether she had anything to say -to your | thetie pressure told more than words.

“I dare not see kim,” she said; “he may
not look ‘at it as you do. i vee

#Yes he will,” Mary: sald. ‘You don’t
know hiy father; he.ig onévt the tefderest
hearted of men,” But Ruth darted.but just

ns';he‘dooroigen B L A e i
¢ VeWhat'is £ Mr. Armstrong asked in
surprise.’ “Ruth “Powlettk nearly kndcked
meé dbwnt in the passugé'and Fushed off withs
out even the ordimary decency of “apolo:
giding ™ gy ; e
“Ruth has told me everything, father.
We chif dlear Roruld 8
[ like.” ‘And’ Mary'‘Armstrong threw *her
arms round her father’s neck. ™. °  ° °
4 thaik'God for that, Mary, I felt it
would come goonér or later, biit T had hiard

! 'li'hoﬂed' that it would ‘come sb'goon: I'am
't

atikful‘indeed; my-child; how' did- it «ll

come about?” IRgioes -+ M
[ary’ répeated . the story Ruth Powlett
AUERN. <1V el i iy :

““Yes;” theve's ho doubt aboutit this
time,” sher-father said.’ *‘As yoit say thers
could” be ‘nb- niistaké: abont the knife,: be-
cause she had given it to' hifn ‘Herself, and
had ‘had ‘hi§ initials ved npén it ‘at
Plymouth, 1-don’t’ think “amy* beasornnble
mat could bave & doubt that-the seountrel
did it; and nbw my dear what ig'to"be dohe’
nexty” 3 ¥ V S

““Ah, that is for you to-degide, I think
Ronald onght'to be donsulted.™ > +* *°

“Ob, you-think that?” ‘Mr. Armstrong
said" quiekly. “*¥ou ‘think°'he kunows 'n
| grient deal better - what ‘otght’ to-be dene’
thar I do?” * TNy

“No, T-don’t exactly mean tha}, father,
but I think one wotld like to know how: he
wotld wish it t6 e done beforé we do ény-
thing. There is no partioultx hurry, yon
know, when he onee khotws that it is all go-
ing to-be,set right.” : ’ !

. “No, beyond-the fact that he would na-
turally like to get rid of this thing ‘hangingy
ovet him as'goon as hé can. ~Now, my -idea
is that the girl ought fo go at once to @
magistrate’'and make an afidavit and haod
over this knife to him, - I dov’t: know how
the matter is to be re-opened, because Ron«
ald Mervyn had been acquitted and the
man is goodnéss knows where.” ‘

“Well, father, there will be time enough
to think over it, but I 'do think we -had
better tell Rovald first.,” - €

“‘Very well, my dear, as you generall
bave yonr own way, I sappose we shal
séttle on that whether we agree now two or
three days bence: By the way, I have got
& letter in my pocket for yow.fromi him.
g‘he ,(’Zapo mail touched at Plymouth yester-.

ay. .
<‘Why did yon not tell me of ‘it .before,
father?” thé girl said, reproachfully. .

“Well, my dear, your news is'so infinitely
more - im| t; that I own I ‘forgot: all
about the letter. . Besides, as this ig the
fourth that you have had since you have
‘been here; it is not of such-extreme import:
ance.” ¢ . ;

But Mary was reading the' letter and
prid no attention to' what her father was
saying. Presently she gave 4 gudden ex-
clamationi. “ #

““What is it, my dear; bas he changed bis
mind and married a Kaffir -wordan?; I se,
we need not trouble any more about the
affair.” - 2 ’

» ““No, papa, it is serious—quite serions.”

““Well, my dear, that v;:l}ld be serions;
at least I should have thought that you
would consider it so.” - - g

“No, father, but really this is' extraordi-
nary. -What do you think he says? *

*“It is no-use .my thinking - about. it,
Mary,” Mr. Armstrong “said,” resignedly,
“‘especially as I suppose :you are g’ninﬂ to
tell me.. I have one suggestion, and it
seems that it is incorrect.” ”

“This is what “he says, father: - ‘You
know that I told you a trooper in my com-
pany recognized me.- I fancied I knew the
man's face, but could not recall where I had
seén it. “The other day it suddenly flashed
upon me; he is the son of a little farmer on
my cousin’s estate, a man by the name of
Forrester, I often saw him when he was a
i‘oung fellow, for I was fond of fishing, and

cafh remember him as a boy ‘who was
geneml]y fishing down in the millstream. I

nnci he rather went to grief afterwards,
and have some idea he was mixed up in a
hing business in the Carne. woods. - So
think he must “have left the country
about that time. Curious, isn’t it, his run-
ning against me here? However, it cannot
be helped. T suppose it will all come out,
sooner or later, for he has been *in the
guard room several times for drunkenness,
and one of these times he will. be sure to
blurt it out.”” :

“Isn’t that extraordinary, father #”

““It is certainly an e rdinary coinci-
dénce, Mary, that thoslf two men—the mur-
derer of Miss Carne affd the man who has
suffered. for that #frder, should. be out
them;oﬁe},her. is complicates matters a

e

There can be no doubt
‘now. "’ .

oome round to your |

Meoiiyh-as soon'tig e | e Co )
- cheoks, ' -

. gre, I do not
- pelled to fast. °I'tearie in an’ houy ago, ext
 pecting' to find tea resdy, and there are nd-

father, a§ long “a8 ‘e is satisHed" with
thenr.” iy B :
“Idon’t, my dear. My only fear is that
*he will come back' wearing spectacles; for I
should say that it would rdin ‘any* humai
éyes to ltave ¥0 wade thiugh the reaths of
- femiinine hahdwriting you'send ‘to Hins'- If
he i§ the sensiblé fellow T' give him éredit
for, he only ‘reads the ‘fifst thrée words,’
‘which are,’L suppose, ‘my darling Ronald,’
and the last fout, which I'also supposé nte

ifydnr éver-loving Mary.”’*

The color :floodéd Mary Armstrong’s

¢ ¢“You have no right even to guess at my
lpttets, father, #nd" 1 have® 1o’ doibt 'that
whether they are-long “or short, ‘he rexdy’
them throngh a dozen times.” " = 1905
“Poor fellow, poor-féliow !” Mr. Arm.

:stroug said, pityingly; “but nevertheless,

my" dear, important’as all’ thése * matters
ow why 1 shtatld be coms

digns of it visible. Yes, I sliall be following
the example of the - villagers’ When * their
wives fail to get their ntenls ‘ready;” and go
down to the Carne’s Apms for it.” :
“You shall have it fu’ five minutes,
father,” Mary Armstrong shid; moring outs
“Men are s6 Areadfully teteriad that ihats

ever happens their appétitemust be pttend- «

ed tq at the-monrent,

And 80 three days aftorwards 4 full ae- i
: connt of all that Ruth Pewlett had said,

5.:1:1 of ;h?] uil'g:!pstmé%s}af ‘blie Mnow
ispatched to sant ‘Cape Mount
ed Rifles, Kmﬂrll;';:d.” b L
: R
' CHAPTER XVIIL ;
GEORGE FORRESTER'S DEATE. .
Ronald Mervyn led so active a life for
some months after the departure of Mr.
Armstrong and hig thmﬁhmr, that he bad
little time t0 #gpend in thought, and, if- was
only by séizing:odd miputes between the in<
tervals of work that - he: could mumage to

send homie a‘budget ub cll proporsionate-in ,

size to that which he regulavly received,
Whenthe courier eamé up,with'the English
mails there had beeu stern {fighting, for al-
though the Bri?iah force was raiked by the
arrival of reinforcements, from India and
England to over 5,000 ‘men, with several
batteries of artillery, it wes with the great-
est difficulty that it gradually won its way
into the Kaffir stronghold. Several times
the troops weére g0 hardly pressed by -the
enemy-that they could scarcely claim a vic-
tory, and’ a large number of officers and
men fell. The.Cape Mounted Rafles formed
part of every expedition into the Amatolas,
and had their fgll share of fighting. Ronald
had several.times distingnished bimself, es-

cially in the fight in the Water Kloof
g’e&lley, when Colonfel Fordyce, of the 74th,
and Carey and Gordon, two officers of the
same regiment, .were killed, together with
gevertl of their men, while attacking the
enemy in the bush. He was aware now that
his secret was known to the wmen. He had
fancied ‘ that- searching and “inquisitive
glances were directed towards him, and that

there was a change in the demeauor of cer- -

tain men of his troop, these being . without
exception the idlest and worst soldiers. I
was -Sergeantt Menzies who first spoke™ to
bim on’ the subject. It was affer a hard
day’s march when, having picketed their
horses and eaten their stily-cooked
rations, the two nén-commissioned officers
lit ‘their pipes and sat down together at a
short*distance from the fire.

* T have been wanting to speak to you,
lad, for ‘the Inst'ddy’ Of two. There is a
story gaining ground through the. troop
that, whether it is true of whether it is
false; you oufht to know?”

“I guessed as much, Menzies,” Ronald
said: I think I know what-the story is,
and who is the man that has spread it.
It'is that I bore another name in England.”

““Yes, that’s partly it, lad.”

““What name?”’

“I hear that you are rightly . Captain
Mervyn.”

“Yes, that'sit, Menzies, and that I was
tried and acquitted for murder in England.”

(To be Continued.)

No one need fear cholera or any summer
complaipt if they have a bottle of Dr: J. D.
Kellogg’s Dyséntery Cordial ready ‘for use.
It corrects all loosen¢ss of ‘the bowels
promptly and cduses a healthy and’ natural
action. This is a medicine adapted for the
ﬁ:ung and old, rich and poor, and is rapidly

coming the most popular niedicine for
cholera, dysentery, etc., in the market.

Old Man (at the head of the stairs at
2.30 a.m)—Susie, what time is it? Susie
(with a second look at Reginald, who
loosens his grip)—A few .minutes past 1§
papa. . Old Man—Don’t forget to start the
clock again before you go to bed.

Children Cry for
Pitcher's Castoria.

i

fool in regard te his providemtial dealings
As no artist is willing te bave * judgmen)|
pronounced upon painting or status uut
the work fs completed, 80 our heavenl
Teacher bids us postess our aouls i
patience. “What I do thou knowest n
now, but thou shalt know hereafter.” W
mnst wait and see. This woeld is bub th)
preparatory achool, in which character i
on the easel or under the chisel; exhibitio
day will comae in another world. God
haod lays on dark colors very often; bil

+ chisel outs deep. No trial of our faith i

joyous, but grievous; nevertheless, afte
ward, it may work owt the eternal weigh
of glory.
) B
SUFPERING FOB CHRIST
Suffering for the right is noble. Suffer]
ing for Jesus is most noble. When a ma
stands up single-handed for the truth, witl)
all the world against him, he gives evide
that he places & high walue on the truth
Baid Bunyan: T have determined—thy
Almighty God betn, helpet and shield
yet to suffer, if frail i{fo might continue
long, even until the moss ehall grow ove
iny eyebrows, rather shan violate my fait
and my principles.” A little of such Chris
tian courage would greatly Lless the world
nd give us sowe examples of what wa
common in uhe dbys of the fathers . The
believed themselves called to save souls
They believed their was from God|
and they believed that they would be pr
tected in its delfeery. Their coirape wq
mspmg,:l?dhm-irl;:'oord tell: that the;
counte things ‘90 that migh|
ﬁq!ah' their conrse with joy.m
Witness, . ¢y
—pia
s PoRzsINHR
4 little foresighb is of more value th
much aftersight, Potesight ie the plann:
aftersight is the critic of our'deeds. Wha
painfol esenes, entharrassments, regre
disappointrgents, el tions, the habi
of lookiog ahesd and piapning to taect an
to arrange the future will eveid. Time an
Mmoney speas in des building pe:
fectly, in definitaly rmiging prin
ciples and rules of ection, and mavking o
limits befare embatkiog {n any new proj
in mapping put work, 10 ing eng:
ments, in avoiding conflicts of anty and th
Impossible demand %o be in two place
8t one time, are well epent. By
the forethonght is more difficult tha
the afterthought. The one requiref
Intense 7 lication to evst tf: id
Ution and search in the feld of the possible
the other stggests itself instantly ang
Taturally. Auybody san see that the doo
;‘;R §:e &:mygt hplu?h aftor c:n house i
s OF CAl) 84, at the speech was & ml
;‘ke after it had been delivered and its
.‘;ct Doticed.. It is easier to criticise wel
) l«m %o construct welt; bub it Is more ose
t;‘uw ooustruot m plan perfectly beforehand
ry 0 £0 criticise it afterwards. No doub
t,etraxfm, the erimisal under condemann
lon, the hopeless outeast, sese his mistak
ﬁ!me.cleulv. now than de did beforehand|
bt it would have beer better for him ¢4

T?:w. i& h “:l et oy Bshoo

——p e d

- & WHULR MAN. 4
m"{g:h old Ro wns 'had more than on
ed fe Provexh whielh expressed thefe re
Loy 2OF the tomplete: well-rodtded ma
s i Y People there: are to whom nd
strs Parase wonld.applys = They. hiave thei]
Polnts, but they arenos complote

Thie whole man is nof

.fobr Instance, is a ‘man of kec
bhix ln-iellect is like a Damnscus blade,
i 'l“)m Sense is not keenly developed

Cith g )'X PArs of @ man. © Here is anothey
Py ," endid - physique ! - He can wallk
Ay niles around o sawdust track tha
i Pan in the country.- But he has n
rr"- carnestness or intellectual vigor. He
‘h“.‘i‘:gf a fraction of o man. Here is still
> s“.r Wi has had o splendid education.
""~'Mrl?$l mofey can furnish him for his
AL {s furnished. * All that books
‘. t:{:}?nd tl\fs brain can hold is his; but|
with hps 0 has it ﬂe. knows not what to.do)
oty mental furnishing. - He becomes. o
arey o -trifler, & oynical critic off

others; d A
“ Jif i;he has no lionest, earnest purpase in

1%, - He i3 not & whole: ian,
“f:l'#le? is still another man, of moder-
da"_’b‘t&. of small wealth, of few school
ihllo‘sp}‘;‘:\ there is something about the very|
that vin ate in which he lives that- indicates
e re in the presence of a whols man.
tin earm grasp of the hand shows that he,
ke I}IE:: in his f!-ieu;ships. We cannot
vome re . minutes without having
great m]’:‘](‘l‘:‘l)(n:‘hlqh tells us tihtat he has. a
!D‘:': “; Raia that is worthy of a whole man;
“'Ilule.“&“l earnestness makes . the man
e "¢ whole inan carries ot the earn-
Seolli Pose. No man without a large, con-
g, T‘:wcmm:uring_ purpose can be
A€ Qreatep thie Yusgose of his life,




