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CHAPTER XVIL—[Conrmnuen ]
Four o'clook struek, five, six. Now
3 ber heart had been full of fear as to
the revelations which might swait her
is Loadon, now of hope; and as the
last-named hour struck she heard the
footsteps of the servants, and ringing
ber chamber bell she ordered the

Y ob

ber drink.’

room.
+ A rveasonsble request which 1t Is,

we will go to Exeter together.’

forsaken her; she

d d that his p

b id who d the

to bring her some ehocolate and a cup
of tea for Ella, whose voloe, assuring
her ‘she was ever so much better’
filled her beart with joy.

Now, the more Laura thought over
the disjointed words, coupled with the
pame and address on that scrap of »
torn note, and together with the noo
turnal vigits of her maid to ber cham-
ber, the more gladly did she lend »
willing ear to the newly-born hope;
for, granted thet there was a solid
foundation for it, then ahe could ima.
gine no lengths too terrible, no erime

of pity

to herself.

False sentimentality, jn which eo-
clety at large plays its own part{ for
there in that very room was the young
girl whom Martha was prepared to
kill without the slightest atom of com-
punction and who would certainly have
met degth st her hands but for the sus-
picions excited in the mind of Laura
herself; there was the slip of paper with
those disjointed sentences, which point-
od to some fearful conspiracy in ber re-
gerd. And yet she pitied the fiendish

too great, for an unscrupul woman
to stay the revelation she must be sure
would be the inevitable result of Ella’s
retarn to the East end of Loadon.

‘ Darling, I wonder if Dr. Rickarde
will let you travel to London to-mor-
wow; if so, we will go together,’ she
#aid, taking her piace by the bedside.

# ] should like it much, and we stall
take papa by smrprise.’ you kmow, re-
plied Ells, all unconscions, in her great
fear lest she should fall seriowsly ill,

wrists wers speedily manscled.

Pity! ¥es, sopiety
falee sestiment the callons

or the cold-blooded deliberate poisoner,
forgetting the poor vietim ruthlessly
burried out of life st their behest or

thet Mrs. Ainslie bad written to §

lesaly

7]

the Lesters that she sh come to

London with their daughter as soon as
Ella's bealth allowed ber to undertake
the journey.

Dr. Rickards came early in the mors-
jng; his visit was & long one, and bis
@veversation with Mrs. Ainslie was of
asuch a matnre that he deemed it prudent
€0 advise thet Jsdy to take the butler
nto ber confidenee, and to request her
to require the attendamse of a police
oe*nstable in private clothes, who should
foe admitted at a late hour of the night,
aod keep watch and ward, not in Ella’s
soom, but in Mre. Ainslie’s, who on
some pretext was to shange apart-
ments for that one night with her guest.

Ells bhad recovered enough to rise,
though as weak and languid as if she
bad recovered from a long illness, sad

‘ Pray, madame, do not speak to jhis
woman,” said Jenkins, when Martha's
fresh outburst of fury had ) somewhat
cooled down, and she strove to work
on [Lapra’s feclings of pity in ber be-
ball. * Please, ma'sgy. remember I and
my mate are but doing our duty, whics
it is certain is the right thing; we'll
treat this person well if she'll be
guiet and sociable Jike; but 1 can not

slloy her to stay bere.’

Convineed that the pan was advie-
ing her for the best, Laura turned
away and strove to comfort Ells, who,
pale and excited as well as really ill,
bad orept to the inner chamber, where
hop o ber
koees, fervently thanking the Al
mighty God for His watchful care of

Mrs Ainslie discoyeyes

in Martha's presence Laura purposely
discugeed the advisability of bev speedy
return to London.

Over and over again the revelation
of what she bad seen in the little slip
of paper bung ou Laura's lips; but
prodence restrained her, and she re-
solved not to say one word on the mat-
ter till she was safe with her old friends,
for if the artist was in very truth the

08 as of
man-

In truth, some time had elapsed
after Ella was fully awake before she

could clearly understand how it bad al

bappened; snd when she beard of the
awful charge laid upon Martha,she was

still more astonished, for in what way

or bow could she bave provoked her
friend’s majd, she argued, so as to lead

her to attempt to poison her)

Mzs. Aipslie fancied, though etill
somewhat dimly, that she could bave
her to solve the reason, but the

time bad npt come as yet.

There was an impediment, however,

to Laura's intention of propeeding to
London that day. Instead of going|
thither, she had to appear at the court-

house with Ella to bear_ber company

Nor did that day end the unwelcome
duty she bad to perform. The case
befors the magistrate occupied the
whole of the follewing dsy also, when
she was bound over to appear as the
proséoutrix, the case being sent for
trial,

A strange expression flitted over
Moarthp's face when, before her re-
moval to the oell, bai] having been re- | itself
tused, she looked significantly st Mrs.

Ainslie,

1 will take it with me to my grave.’

to her

trusted efe long to unravel the
which had wreoked

~

Hasletos, 1 ‘Pshaw! She is fickle as the rest of
of seek : 8 Miss hor S + Not
and
%o her, when &f the
that I was steadily making way.
t mother, what s
with [takie she Bas made,’ be
looking at 8 note which bad that

in the dead of the nignt to mix with

Baffl led in her cunning and ber wick-
Martha for & moment vainly contend-
ing withiBer ocapior, in whose bercu-
lean grasp she was a8 & baby; then ap-
pealing ¢o her mistress, she put on an
air of injured innocence, and insisted
on being allowed to retarn to her own

sald the detective; ‘but, my dear, I
mast seo firss the height of the window
from the garden bemesth, which, if it
be near the ground, I oan [by no means
allow you to remain there, and so the
better way by far will be for me to
stay with you till daylight, snd then

But cool and daring as Martha had |J

od, and protested ber inpocense, and
then turning on Mrs. Ainslie bid her
beware of prosecuting her. adding that
it would be a bad day's work should
she avow berself her enemy. It needed
not this last remark, made as the de-
tective firmly grasped ber by the
shoulder as he stood at the open door,
and utteriog a low whistle made bis
companion, still jn the butler’s room.
was need.
od, to sonvince faura more than ever
that she was on the point of the dis-
covery ofa plot which bad biighted
ber whole life, yet, even now s touch
d her towards the miser-
able womsn who bad been so relentless

whep she saw the officer make
a sign to his comrade, and thep hand
to him what he significantly termed
‘s pair of beacelets,” with which, not-
withstanding all her efforts, Martha's

pities with all its
murderer,

d first. It too often
torgets ]} this in its sympatby for the

exclaiming.
‘M you knew n secret which is in
my eafe kesping, you would give
> | wagids to be able to extort it from me.

she had a clue in ber hand, ang | Lester;
mystery
ber life from ber|affair and he

2.
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ing resched him. ‘She evidently
taken it into ber head that the Lesters
wish me back, bat do not like to say so.’
Then he arose and paced moodily
up and down bis studio; bis clear olive
bad ' become very pale of

bia_latge, dark bfown eyes as he re-

have come into this here lady's n-;'“-‘“'"""" g

+| had always marked the featares of this

paused suddenly in his walk before a
painting which had for some time been
carefully covered, and at last in a fit.of
teal Iplﬂl P .--—I’ 4
it with its face to the wall.

Only that day it bad beon testored
to its former piuce of honor, for I
Countess Partizi, who honored him
with her commissions, had paid » visit
to his stodio, and smitten with the
curlosity of her eex, had deliberately
turned the portrait with her own fair
bands, and clapping them to.gm,

in want
 quered his fears, and resolved on run-

—

o bow bed ¢ * Now, Mre. B goo ’
S el | Sy R
, uﬁq “that bad |breast of it before Lester leav

Ells on journey | this bouse. You have owned to ms, ||

Exeter. :

Come what would he must reside
where he was till be saw the lssue of
Martha's coming trinl; but he was sore
of money, and eventually con-

yours sad your husband.

* No more he be, Father; but no one
can say as how we did not do the right
thing, sure, by the poor lad, God bless
bim, and he be as good a lad as evér
breathed, whatever folks may say or
think about the matter,”

‘Do not mistake me, my

niog & desperate risk; in fact he deter-
mined on the almust certain chance
that Laora would take Ella to London
as s00n as Martha bad been committed
to prison, pending ber tria) at the next
assizes.

And he put bis plan into execution
and resched Riversdale the day after

there has been a sort of love affair, you

pow you must make aclean breast of it
whilst I am here. Do you mean to say
—for mind, a letter from you to this
by the lady whose maid she was, and
in whose house she so very nearly sént
Miss Laster to the next world,in which
you speak of poor Edward as her boy,
Martha’s boy, you know. Now, of
course, those words lead one to believe
:ui.nldq-lye- stepdaughter's
[ro == cowwinump.]

Leura bad turned her steps as he sup-
posed she would to the home of Mis
Lester,

One day only did he abide st Rivers-

you kanow, that Bdward s np son of|

worthy
soul,’ said the priest scothingly, *‘but}’
know, between Edward and Miss Eilla;|

dale,but he took good eare to replenish
his puree, and in case anything should
leak out at Stepney in which bis name
might be brought up,he was not yet pen-
uniless, for he had still the yearly in-
come which the good old Squire had

goue to their rooms he arose, stealthily
went to the library and seareted sev-
eral private documents, took awsy
with him many valuables belonging to
his late uncle, which might at some
later date be converted into cash, and

uttered sn lamation of
delight, with eager inquiries as to w!

the portrait represented. Was it the
creature of the artist's fancy? or was it
really the representation of some beaa-
tifol Boglish Signora?

The poor artist replied jn the affirm-
ative: *Ab, COarlssima Mia,’ thought
be, relenting a little as he looked on
the sweet face with its arch expression,
and its small, regular features, is it
possible that I am mistaken in my
doubts of your constancy P

And long aftey the Copntess bad left
his studio be sst at his easel mpsing
before his unfinished paipting of the
Madonna. He had made great strides
in art since he bad pursued his studies
in Italy. He was now & member of
the celebrated academy of St. Luke's.
and hy this means had become ac-
quainted with the lesding painjers apd
sculptors of the day, and Signor Bugeli
lacked not friends, and warm ones, in
the southern clime in which be had
for some time past located himself.

* Ah, Qurigsima Mis,’ said he again,
now ap g the pict * ghe
writes me you are ill, and are coming
back to your home, but if you really
are faithless, and those sweet innocent
featnrep are nof the index of a faithful
beart, thep { will remajp jn this bean-
tiful clime spd return to Eoglsnd so
more.’

And as he thus soliloquized, he went
to the open window and looked out on
the calm delicious night; the sun bad
careered throygh s clondless sky, and
had sunk in the west in & bed of molten
gold.

All - who bad time and mouney in
their bands had left Rome for the
country, for the month of October in

biai

season; but though bis purse was now
well filled, the artist could not resolve
on tearing himself from the capital.
He had not growa avaricious; far from
it. He felt too great a pleasure in
giving to those in wead, ag o hgd onge
been bimself, even to b "
Still be was covetous in & manner of
peaking, and had decided on repairing
s w-:aln‘plwow for a short
stay of only ‘twe weeks, maging eyen
for that short space of time
subservient to business, by sketching
nearly every day during his boliday.
1| The calm syure bay extended from the
most beautiful of shores, its bige webars
bearing on jts bosom yachts and ples-
sure bosts and fishing skiffs.

The short two weeks he bad allotted
to bimself baving passed quickly away,
be abstained from lingering near au-
tumn yipeyards, or purling brooks, and
retarned to the sbady portipoes and
noisy streets of the capital; but bethink
you what the imperial city yet was to
,|one who bad passed his life in East
London. He loved the beautiful Cham-
pagns, apd reveled in the enjoyment of
Rome, its walks, ts paintings, its gal-
.| leries and magnificence. Hat to veturn
—it was all very well tosay to himself
he would love Ella no longer; he could
pot tear her image from bis mind's
eye; it was for her he toiled so bard
apd lived so simply; it was for her be
gloried in the powey he saw that be
possessed—and why? Because fame
and meant wealth, And

»

« It is more than strange, it is perfectly

laura shuddered as she met her|ssuoying,
listened to her words

S

the fait land of Jtaly js 3 mwost lovely |

turning to his own room packed s
small valise with various articles be-
longing to himeelf, then be Jaid bim
down to rest but not to sleep.

In the morning he entared the break-
fast room at the usual hour, and seek-
ing for the old servant told him that
it was his intention to to return to the
Continent, from whenoe he would
write to Mre. Alnslie. He, however,
weént back the same day to his obecure
lodgings, which he had engaged under
the name of Maitland, and here he re-
solved to await the issue of Martha's
tria).

Absolutely Pure.

3 wholesomeness.
econom iocal n the ordinary kinds, and
eannot be sold in competition with the mul-
titade of low test, short t, alum of
oone.

CHAPTER XX.
ON THE TRACK.

‘ Dear me, ma’am,and bave poor Miss
Ella really been so ill; I am downright
sorry, that's what I am,’

4nd here worthy Mrs. Buzsle put
the corper of her apiron to bey eyes and
wiped away her tears. .

Mrs. Lester had called on the good
woman, full of the astounding iotelli-
gence which ber old friend Laura had
imparted to herself and her husband.

As yet BlA wad Joft iff fotal ignor-
ance of an sssumption which the whole
trio bad arrived at; for, if Edward tam-
ed out to be Martha's son, then by no
possibility could she be allowed to
imarry hiiy.

‘ Have you heard from your good
olever son lately? quoth Mrs. Lester.

‘No ma'am, not for some time past;
bat he bave made lots of money which
it is not surprising, for he isso very

Fenton T. Newbery.
Burdock
—
BLooD
-
BITTERS

¢ Yes, indeed, he 1s extremely gifted,
Mrs. Buszle; you must be very proud
of bim."

‘Ah! that's trae enough, Mrs. Les-
ter,’ was the reply; he be s wonderful
youag waa, handeome and clever, and
now he'll be rich; and yet, ma'am, he
writes me that he'll not come back to
London again, and I am sure yeu'll
know why?

‘ Indeed I do not,my good soul,’ said
Mrs, Lesger, feeling donvinoed that she
was now on the right track, and that
she should be able, as people say, to| Eivess,
draw Mrs. Bozsle out.

And yet she might have found it a
more difficnts matter but for the com-
ing wup of ber old triend, the priest of
St. Mary’s, whose well known knook at | Yaluabie w and
that moment was heard at the door. | sl diserdars e o
Showing Father Sherbourne into the
little parior ip whigh Mrs. Jester was
plready seated, the lady the priest
shook hends, whilst Mrs. Buagle twist-
ed the casy ohair for his reverence
when the conversation &t once tarned
on Ells, and the attempt which bad
b een made on the young lady’s life.

Poor Mrs. Buzgle did not read news-
papers, but she listened very attemtively
whilst the lady and the priest talked
together, and ber eyes falling once on
the good woman's face, she felt con-

wald;
* Please pardon

s many
named Martbal.
ma'am, if 1 may be so
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FREEMAN'S
WORM POWDERS.

Are pleasant to take. Contain their own
Purgative. Is & safe, suro, and effoctus!
dastroyer of worms in Cuildren or Aduits

ProrrizToR.

OPP, POST OFFICE

BOOTS !
J. B. MACDONALD,

Boot and Shoe S

8,500 WORTH BOOTS, SHOES AND RUBBERS still on

k

ich must be cleared out to make room for Spring Stock.

minicn

BOOTS!

Special lot of 100 pairs MEN'S LONG BOOTS, will be saerificed, and
sed all kinds of Boots, Shoes and Slippers at Bankrupt Prices, at the

Dominion Boot and Shoe Store.
l Charlottetown, January 25, 1888—yr

Do
o

:
;

OF THE FINEST QUALITY,
Manufactured frgm Pare Virginia Leaf, at

Riley's Tobacco Factory, Water
Street, Charlottetown.
:&-M my Goods H-Qh pur-

T. B. RILEY,

March 33 18871y

D. A. MACKINNON, LL.B.,

ATTORNEY, SOLICITOR,

Notary Public, &,
Has Opened kis Law Office,

—] N

Georgetown, King’s County.

-
Real Estate.

FIRE AND LIFE

INSURANCE CONPANY !

Total Asets, 1896, ~ - $20,371,90070
T msre s

has besn well and
gﬂ_éaﬁam

FRED. W.

3

A LETTER FROM

=t

DRUG STORE.

Always to the Front
With the Froshest and Most Reliable Stock of Goods

IN THE MARKET,

FRESH DYES, FELLOWS’' SYRUP,
PATENT MEDICINES, ( BURDOCK BITTERS,
CONDITION POWDERS| MILK FOODS.

Prescriptions Carefully Dispensed.
HAVANA CIGARS WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

D. O°M. REDDIN, Jr.

(Translated from the French.)

HOO0Id NOHHWVO

Charlottetown, Oct. 19, 1887.

GENTLEMEN,—

I have deferred writing the better to testify to the bene-
fits derived from the use of your Liniment. It haé done
wonders among all the people who have used it about here.
I can certify that in every case where I have used it
upon myself, I have been very well satisfied.

Mr, N. Mooney, of St. Sylvester, had a bad leg which
was said to be incurable. I told him to use Simson’s Lini-
ment, and it has effected » complete cure in a very short
time. His neighbor, Mr. John Devlin, having received a
very serious cut in his leg, Mr. Mooney took him the Lini-
ment, and having used it, found himself completely cured.

I have been assured of the cures of these people, and
the remedy having become known, it has created quite =
demand, people coming as far as 35 miles to procure it for
themselves.

M. Wm. Bennett, of ‘St. Ferdinand, has had it some
time for himself, and he has since bought it for his friends,
who guffer from Rheumatism, and they have all been well

sati %

I have never known any medicine to have had such

good results about here as Simson’s Liniment.

Hoping that it will prove as satisfactory elsewhere.
I am, yaurs truly,
DAMASE PAGEAT,
St. Sylvester, Quebec, 27th Dec., 1888. Merchan!

FUR GOODS!

Jackets, Dolmanetts, Muffs, Tip-
pets, Boas, Collars, Cuffs,
Caps and Robes,

A VERY LARGE ASSORTMENT.
Blankets and Quilts, Very Cheap.

Grey, White and Red Flannels, Genuine Bargains.
Ulster Cloths, Mautle Cloths, Dress Goods, &o.

A BIG STOCK, VERY CHEAP.

Ladies’ and Gents' Underclothing, and a Well-
Assorted Stook of Seasonable Dry Goods,

AT VERY LOW PRICES,

STANLEY BROS.

Brown's Block, Oharlottetown, Nov. 30, 1887,

B e S —
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