scized her frame, and she

vast entered the room.

said she.

volos betokening sarprise, * and at this

person's name, But no, I can see no
one to-night.’

1 wonder what it was that seat the
blood coursing from face and lips to
Martha's heart. An untold fear pos
sepsed hor. The moments seemed an
age as the maid fulfilled her task, flood-
ing the room with the bright light of
the gas.

‘I oan not bear so strong s light'
she said, pettishly.as she herself turned
the ges off from two burpers. * Be
quick down stairs, Jane, and say that

WY AGNES M. STEWART.
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PART II three months, and if things go well
W‘_'l;;"' with you, and my daughter’s incline-

'&“-mnuuw.

The evening of the day on which
Ella had left her bome, exiled from it
o & menner of spesking. might bad
fallen on the streets of London. The

bid you to hope. I trust, however, to
your honor that you will not keep up
any clandesti pond with
her meanwhile.’

‘You have givep me an incentive to
work, to cultivate to the utmost powers
which I have long felt were lying dor-
mant within me. Doctor Lester, 1
readily give you the promise you wish
for. If 1 appear before you agsin in
the light of a suitor for Ella’s hand, it
shall be on move equal terms than at
present.’

And with these words Edward
grasped the doctor’s ded hand

baloony without. - As far as Stepney
gould be quiet it was guiet now; the
everlasting cries in the streets were
bushed, and save the passing vebicles
snd the sound of the footfalls of way-
farers, togother with the murmur of

the p h he be, must call in
the moraing.’

Bat as the maid withdrew, the figure
of a map shot past her and burriedly
entered the room.

Did Martha's eyes deceive her? or,
did she really stand face to face with
the busband from whom she had parted
on the deck of the outward bound ship
some eighteen years before?
Husband and wife! for the space of
an instant they stand motionless,stead-
ily regarding each other. The man was
the first to break the silence,

His countenance showed the traces
of exposure, of a life of toil and hard-
ship; his hands, one of which was
clenched and shook as it lay on the
table beside which he stood, were hard
and coarse, and he bore but small re-
semblance in his exterior to the Tom
Hazl of eigh years ago; he was

their volces, little waa to be beard.

Mrs, Loster had grown querulous
with the passing of time, and thought
the Dootor was for ever trying to drive
itinto her hesd thet his purchase of
his predecessor’s extensive practice bad
been a matter of prudential considera-
tion rather ¥hao for love of a dwelling
11 the east end of London; she nove
§)0 less frequently bewailed her loss of
the pretty vills at Camberwell and its
pleasant surroundings.

and bade bim farewell.

“ A fine fellow, whom any man might
be proud to call his son; and I, well I
suppose | as an old fool for giving in;
at least my wife and sou will think so,’
and as the worthy man knocked the
sshes from the fragrant cigar he had
been enjoying when the artist called,
and prepared to relight it, the two
persons of whiose opinion he stood more
in awe than became the bead of the
family, enter »d the room.

This twilight hour was one particu-
farly dear to the Doctor, for then be
g lly promised bi If & Netle rest,
and on the evening in question he was
seated in his easy chair, bis mind
basily employed on ocertsin phases in
his early life, when s servant enteriag
the reom cut short the thread of his
meditations by asking if he was disen-
@aged, ss Mr. Bdward Buszsle wished
to see him.

A look of vexation passed over bis
face; was he never to knew an hour’s
pence? he asked himself, and his lips
faltered out a very veluctant ‘yes,'
when his eldest son stood before him.

*1 saw thet young man, Buzsle,
coming up the garden,’ said he; ‘ put
him down with an emphatio negstive
to his request, father; his very name
is horrible.’

And as young Lester spoke the In-
nocent object of bis indignation, clad
in » light tweed suit, and in manner
and demeanor a match for any young
maiden of gentle birth, stood by the
Doctor’s side.

His son bad left the apartment by
another door, and the artist said :

* Doctor Lester, ] must apologise for
sroudling you at the end of your day’s
fatigue, but I am going abroad, and I
have something to say to you before I
leave Eogland; I shall be away for at
Jeast two years.

A flush of pleasure passed over Les-
ter's face; he had alarmed himeelf he
thought without a cause. With the
air of asuperior be haughtily signed
for the young man to take a seat,
dryly saying, * what do you want with
me, Mr. Bazzle™

Edward declined the seat.but placing
one hand on the table, be stood erect
before the Doctor, his noble counten-
ance, for bandsome does not seem an
appropriate word to use, kindling with
animation.

‘You bave a daughter, Doctor Les-
tor; to win her hand is the dearest
ambition of my life; will you overlook

"

‘Stop, Edward Boszsle, it cannot be
thought of; there is much, nay, there
is everything agalnst the idea of such a
union taking place.’

*True, at present, sir, but time—— "’

*Time, my dear fellow, cannot re-
move obstacles which I consider as
insuperable.’

f ‘I am going to Italy, sir, to stady
my. besutiful art in that land of paint-
7  ingend of genive, If I d, ss 1

* Well, father, did I not touch off our
artist’'s mother to perfention? ex-
claimed g Lester; ‘ and how ended
your versation with Mr. Bussle?

clad in sailor's attire, it was rough and
homely, but in good order.
Had a thunderbolt fallen at Martha's
feet she ocould not have been more
electrified. He gazed upon her keenly
with those sharp, gray eyes which
peered from beneath hjs overhanging
and contracted brows, and sald he:
‘Not one word of weloome, sweet.
heart, after eighteen long years of ab-
sence; the world goes well with you
and ill with me; but we are husband
and wife, and [ will trouble you for
some nssi Mrs. Hazl 4

¢« What basbrought you here? Why
have you come heye gt all after ten

Of course you negstived bis proposal
in toto."

“Of course I have done nothing of
the kind,' said Lester, sinking back

into the laxurions depths of his easy
chair; and then he poffed awsy very
energetioally  at his cigar, feeling half
ashamed of the step he had taken.

‘{ am glad, my dear husband; so
glad for poor Eliw's sake, in spite of all
1 have said to the contrary,’ waid his
wife.

‘ Then if you are, ma’am, I am sorry
to say 1 cannot agree with youn,' said
ber son; ‘his name alone—but no—
hang it all; T see 8 way out of the dif-
ficulty about that confounded name,’
sald Charles, ‘ He is going to Italy, s
he not? Well then, granted he comes
home master of his art, iat him spell
his name just a little differently, and
add an ‘i’ to the end of it; isitmot s
bappy thought, Buzslli? and be can
pose as Sigunor Bozelli, too, if so
minded.’

* Well done, Charles; upon my honor
it is & happy thought! Baselli is quite
» nice sounding name,’ said the doctor,
“and then of course he would bave a
studio at the west end of the town, and
poor Mrs. Buzzle will not be in our
way, for before two years are over me
—that is, you asd [, my dear,’ added
the doctor, addressing his wife, ‘ we'll
most certainly have left Stepney. I
shall bave made enough to satisfly my

years of sil ? 1 wish to see you no
more,your conduot has given me reason
to believe you —'

‘Dead, I suppose, as you no doubt
wished; bat * tis long e'er the de'il dies
by a dyke-side,’ as the Scotch say, and
Pm like the cats who have nine lives,
snd whenever | fall lovieg wile of
mine, I am pretty sure to alight on my
feet; but this is & sorry welcome Is it
not, and not half so s;cthing as our
‘ parting o board ship.’

The suddenness of the man's wisit,
the wreck of her hopes at the very mo-
ment when she fancied she was about
to become the wife of Edwin Ainslie,
beld her speechless; but her pent up
rage would shortly find a vent, at pre-
sent she stood fixedly regarding him
with an unusual light sparkliog in her
big black eyes which was not good to
see, her nostrils were dilated, and her
olive complexion assumed a ghastly
pallor.

The man moved towards her but she
eluded bis grasp.

*Ab,' he exclaimed, in a low sneer-
ing voice, * tell me how you haye fared
in my absence? Diamond rings too
a8 [ live, and brave silk dresses for
the dainty Martha whilst her poor
devil of a husband has heen toiling and
slaving and all to no good end but—'

*You were to grow rich at the dig-
gings, and I suppose the end of it all

""""'"'E' . | you to know [ was in this house”
Bot fate was b Band, for <] wag lounging sbout the town, on
oven a8 she veng the bell & maid-ser- | yhe lookout for anything thet might
_ tura up, and my good fortune sent me
*A pezeon wishes to see you, ma'sa,’ | back my Marths. T had wandered on
ibml-ﬂqﬁunﬂ.hub
*To see me!" she repeated, using the | Gordon Square, and so through to this

|

maid's own words, and ins n.ool’“
Iste hour? Light the gas and ask the |

days only. Aguin I sek, bow came)

drew up and to my unspeakshle as-

;
B
il
f

but who was the swell who belped you
s0 gallantly out of the cab, is be the
man for whom I performed that little
hit of snng business some twenty years
ago?

*No, certalnly not; and as to the
child, he has been dead many » year.'
* Glad to hear it, "pon my soul I am;
the pale face of that child haonted me
by night and by day; bis pitifal sob
rang in my ears, aye, even when far
away from Eagland in solitade or in
company I have never forgotten that
night's work. Bat enmough, you have
not yet told me the name of the gen-
tleman.’

As Hazelton spoks n fierce light
burned in his eye; he evideatly be-
lieved Martha's reply would not be a
sati sfactory one.

‘That gentleman is a Mr. Charles
Lewis, an old friend of my mistress ; he
oame up to town after 1 had left home
on ber business, and meeting me in
Regent street most kindly ealled a cab
and escorted me home.’

‘ Humph, it that be all gospel, Mar-
tha, and nothing beyond it my name
isn't Hagelton. It is not the rule for
Iindies’ maideto be esgorted about by
the Indies’ male relatives.’

Martha made mo reply, but tarned
away to hide the expression in her
ghastly face; when she thought she
oould command her voice she said:

‘ Where is our fyture home to be,
Tom Haselton? Your present ap-
pearance does not look as if you were
in & fair way of maintaining yourself,
leaving me out of the question.’

* Ask me s week hence, Martha, and
I will tell you what I shall bave done
in the intorim: meanwhile, can you
sccommodate e bere to-night? Of
course you have a furnished floor in
this—'

* Whieh 1 took for mywelf only. biring
them as for a single woman, Tom; I
tell you once for all, it is impossible
you can remain here.’

‘But it is not impossible for you to
come to your own natural home, my
lodgings; however, for this evening I
let you off, but time flies,” he added,
cousulting a gold watch which he took
from the pocket of his seedy, well-
worn cost, to his wife's sarprise. ‘I
maust however have—'

Here, what he was about to say was
cut sbort, a tap st the door followed
by the entrance of the servant, whose
curiosity was too powerfully excited by
the long visit of the roughly dressed
man, and who made an exouse to enter
the room by asking if she should bring
up supper,

Martha, it would appear, had fully

d d what Hazl was about
to say, for she slipped her purse sur-
reptitiously into his hands, vouchsafing

is that you haye retugned as great a

unambitious self. I think Charley's|beggar as when you left; leaye me, I

idea about the name a capital one.’

will not talk to you, nay, I will never

* Aye, indeed,’ said the young man, | gee you agsin.’

throwing himself ‘into & mock heroio

* Nonsense, Martha, this is a sad wel-

attitude; ‘ Wuat's in & nameP A roee | oome for » poor unfortunate fellow af-
by sny other name would smell 88| ey his long absence, Have I disturbed

sweet.
oither 80
Baselli.’

CHAPTER VIL
THE MAN FROM THE DIGGINGS.

Martha was alone in her chamber in
Gordon street. The Freach windows
were thrown open to admit the eool
evening air, and a pleasant smell from
the roses and mignonette with which
the baloony was filled pervaded the
apartment, whilst at the late hour of
the evening all was silent save the bum

L Adnad A&

Nevertheless Bussle sounds|.ny pet scheme of yours? 1If so, you
oth nor so g | 8| must remember yop took me for better

or wome, and though I regret it hes
been for the worse, we must put our
heads together, and try and make the
best of it; but my lass, let's have an
end to this nonsense, [ am tired, foot-
sore, hungry, and not worth a sow.’

to the table, and leisurely sitting down
supported his head on his band, and

plainly said:

and the

believe I shall; if, on my return, my
puintings are such as to make my
name, and that being the case to fill my

otherwise insup

now scanty purse, may I hope these
ble obstacles may

be beld to be removed”

Frovss gt
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¢ Never, Edward Bussle, replied the|has passed away,’ said she, as she
Doetor; for at that moment the form | paused
of ‘the young man's mother was in his | piece, and

before the glass on the chimney-

* Here I am, and here I intend to re-

ask for.’

noted how, spite of the care

she had taken, the claimes she had to : hogs
looks, if they had mot entirely
of the cmel
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plainly, that & certain amount of

my late lottors—

lottors,’

know, I never heard from you.’

filled ber heart as she | But, Fom, jet pe

Wi oy ot ol
#poke, sbe let the

YYD o

' yo

And 50 saying Hazleton drew achair

confronted the enraged Martha with a
look of cunning indifference, which

main till you give me all I choose to

Speechless from the rage whioh
burned within ker, Martha now re-
garded him with all the disdain appar-
ent in her countenance which she
sought not to bide. At last said she
still standing before him, whilst an
evil thought glanced aoross her mind.

* How on earth did you ascertain my

fortune is always mine, you have not
‘Lot i pass. but when you did|eua

carefully ‘
. agnin | form a dose of

no word at parting, save a simple good-
night. :

to-morrow." ;
*1 have settled mattors so far,’ sald|
she to herse!l when again alove, ‘at all

sear this howse; but it is vesless for
me to go (o Jermyn Sireet befote ten
o'cloek, for he will not be up much be-
fore that time.”

churches sad found her still awake, and
the moonlight poured into her chamber
startling her with its ghastly rays; and
a8 she lay, memory, thst tortare to a
guilty soul, Lrought before her ome
after aaother the scenes of her past life
in whioh she coculd find no white page
in that book of her conscience sinoe
she had entered the service of Mwm.
Hasleton, when she was a strong Lou-
don-bred girl of some sixteen years.

[0 BE conrTiNUED.]

Te Denver in One Night.
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child nl-ri-‘ and with pain of tub-
ting teeth ¢ If :*M weta

tle of ** Mra. Winslow's Ml1 Syrap” |
Children Teething. Its value is inealoula

It will relieve the poor little sufferer imme-
distely md upon it, Mot is
no mistake at it. It cures Dysentery and
Diarrhaa, regulates the S

inr'u Wind Col':.dﬂo‘hu the u-r-. ndlf:
nam a, gipes tone god energy

the 'm-‘cn. - ‘ln. Winslow's Sooth-
ing Syrup ' for Children teething is pleasant
to the taste and is the preseription of one of
the oldest and best female physicians and
nurses in the United States, and is for sale by
all dninn- hroughout the world. Price
twenty-five cents a bottle. be sure and ask
for *“ Mas. Wixsvow's Soormine Srxur ™
and take no other kind.- -Feb. 16 1887, | yr

[CARTER?

VER
CURE _

Sick B -‘wullhch:\.h- s
n ich as 2
dent 10 & bilious state gn-. g

b Nauses,
'r-’ﬁ.'?‘- the Side, 8¢c. While their most remar
wbie saccese has beem sbown la curing

Feadache, yet ('u\!uuhl.lv' P.u‘uunquuly

valuable in ulh‘ s
this annoying complaint)'while they 8lso corr i
lll“‘wn“ol the M&h. ﬂh'l'hlc the lver

-
=

aod regulate the

Ache they would healmost priceiess to those who
suffer from this distressing complain!; but fortu-
nstely their goodness dors ot end bere, and those
who once try them will fud these Jittle L:u- valu-

bi 80 many ways that they will not be willing
:od'ol.-u.louu,brn’ But after all sick head

ACH

s the bane of 8o many lives that here s where we
make our great boast. Our pills cure it while
others do pot.

Carter's Little Liver Pills are very small and
very ensy to take. Oune or two pills make s dose.
They are strictly vegetable and do not ‘nr« or
purge, bat by their gentle action please all who
use them. In viale 8t 25 centa: ‘lu for §1. Sold

or

CARTER MEDICINE CO.,
New York Clty.

st bome 10 1o ane during the -‘;:::

rvisks I must keep Edwin from coming| _>

Sold at Whelesale by Mr.

Absolutely Pure.

with
-
Rovar Baxing PowbDes
Wall BL,6N.

Fenton T. Mo

Burdock

BLooD
o
BITTERS.

WILL CURE OR RELIEVE
NESS,

Y,
F NG
JA HEART,
AClH
ACH,
EA DRY!
HEADACHE. OF THE SKIN,
And every disease
irom N
R

T. MILBURN & €0, **5Zuzo

=

PUREST, STRONCEST, BEST,
CONTAIN
ALUM, AMMONIA, LIME, PHOSPHATES,
or any injurious materials.

POWDER

TOROXTO, ONT

E. W, GILLETT, CHICAGO, Thte
Man'C'y of the CRLESZATED BOTAL YEAST CAKES.

bowels. Even if they only cured "

Clocks, Walches, Jowelry,
Spectacles, Eyeglasses,

‘And 80 he has returned, and am I
to suffer him to be my fate P she said,
when again alone, and impatiently

pushing away the delicate little supper |

she had ordered before the appearance
of her wretched outcast hushand, * And
he will be here to-morrow; and—and
perhaps Ainslie will call. W ell, well
but eight and forty short hours and I
was to. be his wife. ®*And now—now
what remains to be done, unless I suffer
him to have all my life, must be done
quickly.’

She pushes away her plate with its
untasted fuod, but fills & giass with
wige, and emptigs it at a dpaught ; then
another and another, and rising from
her chair she paces the room, sand
pauses as the reflection of her face in
the pier-glass meets her eyes; how
ugly almost slie looks, how ghastly,
how unlike what she was s short two
hours since.

* The ruffjan, the swindler, he will

never change. How often have I beg-

gared mysell for bim in the old days;
he has returned as destitute as he was
when be left me twenty years ago;
that gold watch, how came he by that?
Wrongfully I have no doubt. Of course
he bas stolen it. Curses fall

*Did I not tell you a moment sinoe, bim, how I wish I had ".x
that Ialways alighted on my legs at|pohoid hig.'

the worst of times, to speak more

.

that it

Money, aad—sod—gour sosiery, | taken, sap p o
o) and s Mar-|

e

»

‘Then, after a while she paused in the line

890d | hor weary walk and sat down to think. this side, saving the
And the resalt of her cogitations was mm-—“&,n—u

thet at any Sost she would rid herself | paid in , and the goods are

bave not heard from you for ten | of her husband. Yes he had made ber 3"1 made in

ot moye, snd knew not whese 0| romorgeless, for be had started up just

at the moment when s future of wealth

d happiness seomed before her and |

fer wore a grim expression, as

linatnn |24
[ “HC"I\
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lines, or
1.J.PO H. 8. STORE, PAUL
'; V. 6P AT
Boox

" | for giving and receiving presents.

NEW

' SILVERWARE,

VASES, &c., &c.,

All New and Latest Styles, and will be
sold during Xmas and New Year's at
prices that will please everybody.

Please call and purchase some of the
above Goods for youpselves or your
friends, as the time will soom be here

G. G. JURY,
Watchmaker and Jeweler.
North 8id u i

otk Often, T e e

YELLOW OlL

RHEUMATISM

FREEMAN'S
WORM POWDERS.
umu-_m—eq..u...

Purgative. Is p sato, sure, and effectual
Gestreyer of worms in Children or Adalts

COLUMBUS

Also, 8 good stock of

.. ENGRAVING.

manufactured and engraved
order with any name or initials.

All Silverware
this date will be engraved free.

n

Watches

JINCE taking the Agency of these
Watches a number have besn
sold, and bave given satisfaction.

If you want & good Watch and an
acourate timekeeper, we ask you to try

ltham, Elgin & Swiss Watches
B ringe, Soart Pias, ko,
and Jewelry sold from

G.H. TAYLOR,

TRY

James Paton & Co.,

MARKET SQUARE,
—FOR—

Good Tea,

Cheap Overcoats,

—AND ALL KINDS OF—

MDRY GOODS.

JAMES PATON & C0.

Charlottetown, Dec. 14, 1887.

FUR GOODS!

] N

Jackets, Dolmanetts, Muffs, Tip-

pets, Boas, Collars, Cuffs,
Camps and Robes,

A VERY LARGE ASSORTMENT.

Blankets and Quilts, Very Cheap.

Grey, White and Red Flannels, Genuine Bargains.

Ulster Cloths, Mantle Cloths, Dress Goods, &o.

A BIG STOCK, VERY CHEAP.

Ladies’ and Gents’ Underclothing, and a Well-

Assorted Stock of Seasonable Dry Goods,
AT VERY LOW PRICES.

STANLEY BROS.

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

Charlottetown, Nov. 80, 1887,
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W.W. Svruavax, Q.0
jem. 17, 1884
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