. é his wistress? While [ wae musing thue

3 !, slde entranco to tho mausion.

THE CATHOLIC REGISTER,

ty ATCEITE

AT IR R R W ARVARY B |

\

HURSDAY, OCTOBER 25, 1900,

R e i ot aiaar e o0 G ol adidaann ]

ﬁ,ﬁb@eﬁ‘@@b*hﬁl‘)’ﬁﬁ‘é’.ﬁ#h AAALLAMGILOLA teeeeemwﬁ

| e ol Room at Tl |

»

TIIW

FIIVFIFIIIIBVGVFIFIVIV A SUVIPIB

» CHAPTER L
I war ebout to lenve my saw offivs 1
for o night Whete At arrived wity
& noto from Gy wtstresy, Tuo nots
askod e . cotuw ab vhey to Tolitvor
Houre, thw homoe of the writcr—Mme
olityor, 0a Bho Was aiwuys colied.

The summons perpleged mo i opet
od u wound tiow bad nut yot hoaled.
Threo y crrs boloro thu perkal of waldh
I writo, 1 mot und luved Carrio "Tol-
Jvor, the only daughter of tho wo-
mal nOW s MMONAE We to her, Tuly
OVent took PLICO Whilu We Wiry vio-
fting  Waslngton,  Bustness hed
oallod’ma to the capital. Clarico was
thoro with frionds, My love was ro-
turned, and wo both wrote Mmo. Wol-
Itvor to lay our 180 buforo ner. Wo
wore converts to tho faluh, our ro-
1athos quickcont over our coasersion;
I was indopendent of my proforsion,
and wo only walld o [avoruhlo vor-
dict. My lottor was not answored and
Claried was peromptorily called homo,

Qnco after this 1 wrote Llarice. Sho
gont o n~ pitiful reply in wheoly sho
atatod thnt hor wother had just roa-
sons fcr refuslug to comsont to our
mwarrlage, osnd sho entreated wo to
forget lier,

From that day 1 heard of Clarico
only occastouqlly, as loading o foncly
o with hor mothor lu the gloomy
diousn at  Tolltver, just outsido tho
llmits of tho tuwn i which I practis.
od law,

*Is your mistress 112" I juquired of
the negro Amml, who stood walting
an answer 1o tho misetve, o had just
placed in my hand.

“Tuo doctor's Leen up to sco Miss
Jalta,” Amml replied. He and hls wifo
had beon dMme. Lolllvers sorvants bo-
fors sho marricd, and they continued
to' gl-o lher the mamu suo went by
whon & glrl,

Amnt's reply was indirect, lko tho
mun himself. It irritated we,

“If Mmo. Tolllvor i tH why do you
mako a mystery of 142 [ suld sharply,
“Why don't you spouk out?”

Ammi  semtatiod his  whito wooly
bead I an abwtractod maaner, then
asked;

"l you gwinu Marso
‘Cannon?”

1 Jooked at him steruly, Hig oyes fell
beloro mine, and o made au awkward,
deprecating sort of bow.

“Go on,” I commanded. “I'll fol-
1

wuth me,

ow,"
Mo shuffled before me out of the
foom. A fow mowents after wo wore
driving nolsolossly over tho sandy
road that led from tho scaport to
Tolitver Houso,

Mme, Tolliver, by tho torma of her
husbaad's will hud been left nolo ow-
nor of & largo cstute, to tho oxciu
slon of her son Qcorge, a boy 106
when his fathor dicd, and her Jaugh-
tor Clarlco, then a child not moro thon
2 yoars old, Uoorge’s youtdt was a wild
one; and go dled, somu sald of delirlura
trowens, away from homo, After his
death, lis mothor wlho lcolizod him, 1so.
lated horsell complotely from zoctoty.
In fact, siio appoared in public on ono
ocgasion only after her beroavowont,

Amwml had o quarrel with a boon
companicn of  Georgo Tolliver, ono
Suaul Kent. Sometimo after tho man
was found dead on tho roadside, atab-
Bext through tho beart. Am:ml was tricd
for tuo murder, and Mue. Tolliver
camo to court to swerr to un ailbt
for her sorvant, The trial took place
alne or ten yoara before tho oponing
of this narrative, and whilo llarico
amd I woro away frow homo at school,
But § havo hoard that appearances
were much agalnst Ammi, and that
1t was ouly Mie. Tolllvor's tustimony
that saved his ilfo.

My thoughts woro not ovcupled with
theso past occurrencus, but with Clae
rice, whom I expected w seo, when
wo drovo up to the groat iron gates
in tho nigh stone wall that surrounded
tlio hoavlly-wootli walks about 'foi-
livor Houso.

Amml got down from tho buggy,
drow & key trom s pocket and un-
lockod tho gated. e then led tho

, horso Into o drivo through an alley
of pine trocs, und, with fcebio hasto,
_relocked thio gatces.

I viowed bis proceoedings with somo
astontshmont, and when fie was again
#eated bosldy me, I turned to him and
asked brusquely;

“Do you mean to tell mo tlat you
lock overyone In wien you leavo tho
houso?"

Heo shook tho reins to lmpol the horse
lnto o trot, and replled, looking away
. from me:

- *No ono gwino ter want t> go out,
/ Marso ‘Cannon.”

“Supposo somo ono wanted to got
1n?” I questioped.

““No one gwine ter, whoun I'so away,
Aarse ‘Cannoj,” ho answered.

Did tho man moau to bo fmpertinent,

or was ho scting uudor orders from

tho horso suddeuty turued imto n nare
row driveway and drew up beforo a

“I begs pardon, Marso ‘Caunont''ho
sald, M Jalta dore glvo up visit-
1, and tho blg door'a cluz up.”

"~ Tho houso consiited of a maln bullds
‘.\‘,.ng facing south with two wlogs run-
‘ning north and very choerless it look-
&d fn tho chill Decomber night. The
. #lde door at which I alightrd was oponi-
and 1ta eutranco it up by a yellow
glow procecding from o lamp ueld by
Bocky, tho wle of Ammwy, who stood
at-tho hond of o atalrcaso leadlng
Irom the hallway to an upper atory
Ammi procodod wo up the atatrs, nnd
daking the lamp Nom tho woman,
spoke to ler In a tono too low for
aue to catoh ¥io wonl. Breky.nodded
sior head and lurried down the vore
rigor whichh led W tho oastorn wing
of the houso,
Down thla samo corridor I followed
Auml to the wostern wing til ho
ached a hall-open door. beforo swhich
helutencd a womeo: ¢, aud thep throw:
open for mo to entor,
“Marso ‘Camnon!” ho  gn-«f lc;l,
aud, with n bow, brektd oue-gptthe
;:oom. loaving the door opwe: alter
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wolve, aud 1 adsanced g the dirvetion
of thu speeker,

Tho apartment was furpished wieh
WY BeFrors and wadle ghdial, alnl
with fioral  deworhitions  printed on
one walls. Tho gglasses wore «iouded,
tho Ut tacamhicd, the flowees fadod,

Anld thoso vanisluog splendos, on
@ broad, kw bedd, aned propped op by
ouy philows, 1y Mino, Tollisor. | had
boen wld that Clirkee sad luherited
Lowuty from her mother, thors was
no traco of banuty n tho faco of the
wonmn bofore mo, She Was buggard,
Lier ¢y worc sunkon fu hor suuzute,
and tho hund #ho hedd out to mo in
grootiag waos thive of u s%civton cover.
od with & parchment glovo.

“1 stivnld have sent for you cariler
e tho dnng, but Ammi was noeeded hore,
and I bud 10 ono  clso to ¥end, she
snd.

1 told tior I waa glad to como at uny
twour, and sho wout o to stato wunt
hor Jooks botrayed, that she was n
wrowuod hanith, thut at any momont
sLo might dio,

1 cannot put off waking my wil
any longer,” sho &ald,

Ilor volco sank to a whisper as sho
spoko, und sho looked at the polut of
doath, oven theu. #ho waas In no fit
stato to talk, but I could not advise
hor in her critigul conditlon to poast.
pono what should tave been attended
to boforo, 80 1 tuuk- tho chalr sho polut-
od to ot a tabio ¢n which thoro wero
writing matorialg and-a pafr of shad-
od Inmps,

~Whenover you are ready, AMme. Tol-
fivory’ 1 salu, dipping my pon i tho
nk, i

‘I wili atato my wishos and you will
put thom in logal phrascology,” rho
mld, and began o dletate,

Firav sho montioned a conglderable
sum of monvy which shq willed without
roserve to hor daughter Clarice.

*1 ahall spéak to you about Clarico
lator on,” sho remurkod, “and all clso
tat I possoss, UL slocks aud bonds and
lands, sho continued to distate, and
now her volco wus strong— ‘uil my
property. roal and personai, after tho
paymont of the legacy to Clarico, I
wlll, for a pucposo known to him snd
my daughtor, to my (faltiful frlond
and sorvunt Loammt Fordyco—" The
pon dropped from my hund at theso
worda, '

“Amml,”  gho sald, qulotly, *DBeforo
fils emanclpation ho belonged to wy
Inthor; and, followlng tho custom of
houso korvants, Lo took bls uastoer's
name.,” L

Forgottirg tww L shie was, I declurs
od that w~hat sho had dono was ace
troclous,

“You know of my love for your
aaughter, and you sent for mo to drasw
up 8 wil thnt  virtually disinhorits
tior. And for whom?" I Intorrupted
mysoll to exclaim, *Muwe. ‘Iolitver, is
this man, Ammi, cognizant of the cus.
position you wikh to make of your
proporty, thn. tho very house we are
in i to bo s, It you aro to have
your way?"

"Tho houso we aro in,” she monuod,
“Yos, Amil, knows tho house Is to be
his, poor follow. Ilo bus consented to
tako 1t.” Vo

“Consented to take it1” I ropeat.
od to mysci, 'Tho woman was wmad;
did not bor looks show ho. to be des
muged? 1 gtood up, and sald soothing-

L]

*“You aro ill, Mme. Tolliver, Shall wo
put this off to another timo?”

She stared at me and omittad a
eound that wns as much a sob as a
taugh,

“lou think mo mud?” sho asked “No,
lam not mad. lou do not undorstand,
Mr, Dunvaunon; it I8 not noeoossary
that you shautd. Plewe to proceed
with my will”

Slie had tho reputation of belng o
proud womnu, aud sho deserved to bo
50 consldored. Secing that I hesitat-
2, 8Li0 2L eroct o -har bed

1 sont for you to mako my wiil, not
to question mo. I will not Lo quos.
tioned. Procced as I diotatel” she
corwmanded -and polnted to the table.

For an Instance wmy opposition was
ovorpowered, and [ took up my pen
only to ly it down immedlatoly.

“Mme, Tolliver,” I szid, “you shall
not make of me an instruwent to the
hurt of Clarico und to tho bonefit of
o ;o I do not trust.

“It 18 sufficiont that I trust him,”
sho replled.

1 told hor that I would not arguo
the mattor with her, adding:

“Yorinlt mo to ring for Ammi."

“You would only confuso hlm,” ¢he
#ald, shaking her hoad. “All ho knows
i that ko Is to lvo in this house—"
&40 paused, and I heard her stifio o
graan,

The wind blew w.dly among tho
troow about the house, and showars
of dead leaves woro swirled nse

s voinhl dens Aot the posstedon
of tiks hou !’ rho Liughed, and thsen
soblsd  ovtiy hi-dry.  Geplord cob,

1ou aebesd wo 10 T bad Bny powver
over ot e went on, abruptdy .
TWhat wonld you sty 15 ) told yon
that Ammie sword whtht oo plared
mo e 4 prson—ttan o Voillver wight
teaves b vl Vi panene

B1o stopued an abruptly us she be
son, and aftor u enort lervad, ank-
i me qaletly to give hur a gpounfu!
Of the sl Lo vis Ll dPvac g, Labin,

Iodbl as wnC dire W, wud, seated
by her  Ledstde. latensd to er dice
tatlog the termw of hor will

luu thitk Clarico will be lujurad,”
Ao Aani, and catobtng up a wend boll
ot lay upon the  bedelothon, rang
it,

From s adfolulag room came Cla
rice, Not the oae I bud kxowr, but
A tall, pulo woman, her faco olouded
with docp eorrow. She  ontered tho
room swiftiy, & wistal lwk ia hor
wan eyes; snd we bhoth falicd in the
mivay wo mude to wpeak.

“Clarice,” Inquircd Mme. Tolliver, In
A gentlo tone, "do you apvruve of tho
torms of my wli?”

Clarice turned to mo and sald;

] beg you to duo a8 my wothor
wishes, Jou nray trust wo it 19 tor tho
best. Wili you?”

My wbBWOT Waus promptly to collcot
tho scattered popers and resue my
placo at the writing tablo.

Mmo, Tollivor guve o sigh of rolief;
ond caimly, ng i thoro had beon no
intorruption, sho resumed tho dlc.
tatlon of hor strangs will,

Amml and his wifo Bocky were to
o at Tobilvor till the wcurroncn of
an ovent Ammt would make kuowu to
me. At tho same time ho would lund
mo a lotter, Altor tho requirmonts of
this lot :r had Leon fulfllled, Tollivor
Houso, and tho personal cstato bo-
forv  mentined were tu roevert to
Clarico. A further stipulation was
mado that Clarico was to affow Ammf
and Bocky & handsomo icowo during
thelr Hvew.

“When you have read tho lettor
Amzal 18 to hand you, you will undor.
stand wly [ objected to your marry-
ing Clarlco,” sald Mmo. Tolliver.

I glaamed at Clarico, but her faco
told wmo nothlng.

“You will romuain here, Clarlee?' I
inquired, woaning in tho ovens of hor
mothor'e death,

“Aways—"

“Rlng for tho witnesaes—ring twlco;
that 18 tho signal,” intorrupted Mme,
Tolitvor,

It wne ovident tiat evorything
ind boon carcfully arranged beforo
hand with Ammt, Puzzled and anxious
I gavo two puils at tho cord of the

“I wlll rest tlll they arrive,” sald
Muo, Tolliver; and closed hor oyes as
if to gloep, thus preventing further
convors.tion botwren Clarico and my-
solf.

Presontly, I lieard a horso trot
down the alloy of ploes, and shortly
aftor tho licofs of sosoral horses sound.
od, Thero wna o llttie commotlon as
of dismountinug horsomeon, then the
tread of leavy footasteps in the cor.

O oty e iy, asedoing
Wulited i thes pod! rearg

Sim Chrew Gowac bis rbovel anl
BuPried an L dies Uon ol the ouse,
follow et by fig o ife,

‘What » ehn mtter in the fal
Pod Teme Uhatves? | ousha o, turning
to tor,

Bho U AL wn eLFREy, Bnd § e
Popls  Wad eUringer thal. her ook

Thank God, my leothor w o Jeadt
Bhoy salid.

Egnzet sbhor, se, carrnnd ut of
torscl a1 ubliaoun ol tue, Ahes W oal-
o, “MObLer, ol r, it wen il g great
mBrike' It woubl Bive bows e
Botter Lo bl b teuthe wo sould kave
Ived thrusrs thoe whone, imt oy agg
3o e through el

8ho beurt Lier ands togother. It was

that 1o woy

torri'le W witnerw hot mentad ap.
guink
“Ciorloe, 1 ooxelnbied, comu wihtd

me! 1% wot metuna (o e horrurs of
that houwes. Whitover they may bo
I do not seok to weow. I oniy axk
Jou Wt mo hvip you to furget the
past.

Sho ahrank back qulekly, but then
makinge 4 strong offort to composo
hemelf, she aald;

"Ypu suubt papdon mo. I havo had
MUCH e wtorgomo to-day. You sag you
love me, . T hellovo you do. Show
that sou du by lewsing mo, Do not
800% to yomo into my ilfe agaln—-

Horo she broke off, and drawing ber
volt about hor face, she walked awil-
tly toward vho house.

CHAPTER UL

Durlog tho montlw that foltowad, I
ocoaslonuily mot Ammi in the tuwa,
whithor no camo to purchnso provis.
lone for Tolilsor Houso, [ always arked
bim for nows of Clarteo, and if tno
tloe wod newr at hand f ¢ him to
glve me Mmo. Tolllvars lotter, To
tho firat ke  would reply that Mus
Clarico wun “right poart,” and to tho
socoud that ho did not know,

But whon Novemter came he ans.
wered my guostlon about the lettor
by saying, ‘I's mighty onoary, Marse
’Catinon; tho time's mos’ dono come,’
And o sennight  after, he camo in
hasto to call mo to  Tolllvor House,
Hia countenanco was overcast with a
doep grief, and he crled; “3argo ‘Can.

-non, tno timo's done come at las't May

the marciful Lord Lo good to vy ajli

“Why, whnt s happoned, Ammi?
I nakod, pitying his dlstress.

“Whon you's done seco eberythhn,”
ho gald, “I muy’ glve you tho Jottor
Miss Julta dono tell you ‘bout, I ain‘'t
sayin’ nothin; ole Amml wight [54
somothin 3Mlss Jull doan’ want him
tor eay."”

Whon wo arrlved at Tolliver, Cla.
rico wns walting for us on tko stalrs
at the entrance.

"You will go with Ammt to tho red
room,” ehe sald, “‘and then ho will glve
You oy mothors lotter.”

Ammi lod tho way down the corrl.
dor to tho ocastern wing. The en-

o palr of doora hoavily padded with
folt. Amml opeuned tho doors nolse.
lossly, and as thoy fell back thero

ridor, and the entrance of two men,
whom I to be

::amo forth a sound of weeplng and
A

farmera,

Mme. Tolliver iooked auxlous as sho
greeted  the men, wlo acked awk.
wardly as If afrald of thelr presence
I tho room; and from my position hy
her: sldo [ heard Amml whisper to lier-
that Bocky wns in the red room. This
roassurcd her, and she turned with
o forcod cheerfulness to tho businoss
in_hand.

The siguing and witnosslng of tho
will wag quickly dispatchod, but Mwmo.
Tolliver waa 1ot at case till the men
had left tho house, after having re.
fused the refreshmont she proforred
but Jid not pross them to.tuke.

“I canunot olfer you a room for tno
night,” sho sald to me; and held my
hand whlio shio added, “Good pight, and
thank you for whnt you have done.”

While she spoke, Ammi roturncd to
tho roon, and with lhis usual nou-com-
wittal alr annocuncod that tho buggy
was In readiness for my roturn to
town. I bado bim begoue, declarlng
thiit 1 was not yot ready to leare.

His countenanco betrayod no ewmo -
tion as he bowod aud left the room,

Clarlee came up to o and said;

“You mean woll, but your ataying
on can do no good. I beg you to gou
now.'

Such a dismisgal loft mo nothlug to
do but to take my bat and clouk and
loave the house.

CHAPTER IL

It waa about a fortoight aftor tho
ovents just related that [ returned
to Tolliver Houso to help bury the
mother of Clarlce.

Sho was lald In the private ceme-
tory sltuated In  the corier of the
park. Fow southern plantations of
the old timo ure without their family
burxial placed. Besides the minister
who mot ug at tho grave—3mo. Tullt-
vor did not beoox‘ue 4 Qatholic with

o windows.

"Pardon mo, Mmo. Tollivers” I sald,
“but aro you in the power-of Ammi in
any way?"

Slio was  uhout to speak, when
some ont opened & window at tho far
end of tho corridor, and a blagt of
wind rushed Into tho voom through
tho opon door behind wo. The lamps
flared and the papars on the table
woro blown in cownluslon about tho
apartaent. 1 ran to closo the door,
and at tbnt momens there camo from
tho directlon of the enstorn wing o
ahirlok of dospalr—n siirlok such ag wo
road comos fromw ¥ho throuts of tho
lost. And whllo tho ory still revorber.
ated In tho corrldor, the winlow was
ghut downr violontly,

Appaliod, T stood Jstenlng, und than
turned to rush out of tho room, whon
Manie. Tolliver valled to mo in a volce
thet echoed the ory [ heard;

“Don't go therel Como hack, comea
hack!"

Sho lay propped on ler plilows,
gagping for hor breath, aund, ~atelidug
up 3 glass of water, 1 ran to hor
sldo.  She seized on. my arm, and held
1t Ii's convulsivo ciasp.

J'Pay no atteution to anything sou
Fitoar in this dreadful housel” she pan-
ted. “Tell no onc of it. Promiso e
=for tho eko of Claritet™

“For tho &ko of Clarleel” I echood,

“Yomo nearcr, Mr.  Duncsnuon,
avhfro I can seo you, kxald u frebdle

-my brafu in a daze
*Yos, ror‘ tho sake of Claricel Oh,

R o A

ler daugl T the g lggor,
who was Amml, no one was preseat nt
tho funcral save Clarleo and myself.

Tho departod 1 y
alter -tho performance of tho burlal
rites, and Clarice and I atood walt-
ing to bld oach other farewell; while
Amgal, who by the terms of Mms. Tol-
liver’s will waa thio richest mwan In the
county, fltlod tho gravo of his mis-
tress,

It was a oold, raw Chrlatmas ove.
A driezio of rain fell that sogged ita
wuy through tho fringed magrrcd of
[’pine thot forwed a canopy over the
gravesard.

*{ promisod mother to bld you good
bro at tho gmve,” sald the girl.

“You are not bound by tiat pro-
wmise, Clarice,” I returned. “Why go
back to that gloomy houvse? 1t 18 kl.
ing you.”

“It killed mxr mother,” she answeretd;
“but it wiil not kill me.”

*Why not cumo to my mother” [
entraated. “You know tho welcomo
ahe would givo you.”

*Woll, whon you liave read the lot-
tor Amnl 18 to give you, you wiit rea-
Hzo tho Impoesibliity of my colug
what you nak,” aho sald.

“Wihen wlll that lotter bo given
mo?"
© “Perhaps In & moutha tlwe, per-
fnpa not til after jong Joara—"

840 paused abrupt!y, nutd uttered a
faint ory of nlnrm. Beoky was run-

nlng toward. ug, and calling to Amwl

"tho

I looked at Amumt, His faco was ashy,
his lipe trembled.

“la  thot tho red room?” I asked,
and potntod to the open door of a room
through which slanted a light omit.

from o lamp within.

Amml essayed to  speak, but his
volco broke down in a hoarse cry. o
was sllent and made a gesture for
mo to follow him,

1 obeyed, expecting to find a solu.
tlon of the myatory that perploxed
me; and what I saw when I reachod
tho opon door wns a mystery great.
or than the one I wishod to solve.
Toere, In a room, tho windows of
which wore bourded up, on o mattress
boslls which Bicky knelt and rocked
hersell to und fro w distress, array.
ol in clothes for hiy grave, lay tho
doad body of George, Mmo. Tollivers
son=hio who was sald t0 havo died
noarly twelve years ago, Ho had been
A hondsomo youth. The corpse was
that of a man promnturely old, with
faco and lmbs emactated with dlsease.

“Maryo *Cannon,” cried out Becky,
“tha's wy young 3arsv George! No
ono done get hiw when he was alve,
doan' gay they's como for to take him
now  doan'! Ani hor volce becamo
choked witlt sobs.

Amml -gtrovo to rangsure bls wife;
and whon sonmo degreo of composuro
had been resturcd to her, ! asked
when  George ‘Tolltver dled. That
moridng at dawn, Amml repllod.

"Now you done sce Marso George,
8ub,” ho went on to say, “whl you
bo 80 *blecglin’ ae to come to the iibery
and read Miss Julla's lotter?”

Tho libmry was situntod Immedia.
tol* under the red room. It waa a
gloowy apartment, made §0 by the
closod Diinds and curtulns that bar.
rod out tho sunlight and nccossltated
the ligh
contro teble, at which 1 soated my-
Acll o read tho contonts of tho bulky
envolope landed me by Amml.

“Mlss Julln an’ Misso Clarice live In
this room mod' times till Miss Juita
tooken slck In bed,” ho informed me,
ard, asking mo to ring whon I nceded
fa gorvices, he left mo alone.

It was early in tho afternoon when
1 broke open tho onvelopo directod to
mo n Mmo. Tofliver's slight lace-liko
cligraphy. Tho clock struck & whon
I finlshod the last pago of hor sad nnd
sinful story But il the pity [ hnd
for the mother was swallowed up in
the griot I folt for Clarlco’s epoiled
FJouth, epent In this room so close to
the horrope of tho red roum abovo.

- { CHAPTER 1V.

“My weaw Indulgence, cards, drink,
bad company, ruined my son.” wroto
Mmo. Tolliver. All too lato she strove
by he oxerclse of Her will to reform-
Georgo by keeping him at home. Sove-
ral thne sho almvst sucecoded, but
on evory ono of those occaslons ho
had been entleed to the city, hits chiof
auaro o gambler nawmed Saul Koat.

Onco when George had Leen away
for woeks, tila mother becamo alarmed
aud ennt Ammi vo fad im and bring
him home II passible. After n longthy
aparcll, Amml found his young mavter
In the cumpany of Kent and other
porrons of a liko character.

George hiad beon loslug heasity as
carda, and, dieplrited and wearled for
of dleipation, he wag not

unwhling to roturn with Ammt. This

tranco to tho wing was obstructed by -

ting of the lamps on tho broad

7

An Unguestionable Duty

Whether ho bo rich oc poor, to
msors g lifo for the benofit and
f,n,',x ction of thone dependont upon
um a3 the unquestionablo duty of
£very man.

A gqood sr.pany tu insare in g
vuo that is financially eafo, and
whose prof'ts compars favorably
with those of tae best compinics,
Suck a compaay ia tha

NORTH AMERICAN LIFE,

Policies tisued 0 the mont approved,
up to-date plane,

Fuil pavticulars of differeny policies fure

aished on applization to head oflice, or

any of the company’s agents,

L. Coldman, Wm. MoCabe,
Secrstary.  Managlng Dlrector

North merican Life

Head Office’: Toronto.

procerdlng was opposed by Kent, wio
made an attorwpt Lo thrust Amm
out of tho house. George, In dofento
of nls sorvant, sprang on Kout, and
gavo him a thorough boatlng A uls.
torted account of tae quarrel got
abroad and It wan said Ammi Lad
struck Kent.

A physteal wreek, George was taok-
en slck aftor his return homwe, and du-
ring hls convalescence hig mother pre-
vatlod on_him to consent ta take o
trip t¢  Eupope witk hor, Clarico
wng then a little glel at boarding
achool. Forring Kent'e Intluence over
hor son, Mme. Tolliver gave most 'm-
porutlve orders to dony adlttance to
il callora, It was shortly after this
that It bocomo repovied that Georgo
was doad,

This report was the means of bring-
ing about a meoting between Kent
and George. Kent bellevel the re-
port, and sont Mmo. Tolilver a state.
ment of what purposted to be lier
son's indobtedness to bim, His state.
ruent wus not notleed and Kent camo
to Tolliver.

Tao mon met accldentally In the
hall, whithor George lad wandered,
weary of the conflnement of his room.
Tho dinlng room opeued ov the hall,
the table lald for dinner, and into this
roomr George led Kent. A quarrel one
sued, Georgo snatchied from the tanfe
a kuife, having o long, keen, narrow
blade. A second after one of the caus.
o8 of Georgo Tolilver's ruln lay on the
floor, plorced through the beart, Anm
Il man already, In lees than an hour
aftor Kent's death, tha doors of the
house barred ta all comers, Georgd
Tolllver lay on his bed prostrated by
dlaxso and the borror of the deed ho
had dono.

Tho renx’ader of the afternoon and
all tho evenlng the lead man lay In

0 diolng room-—a room pover uged
agaln—~ih consultation with Amml.
Tollivor declded for him to carry the
body to n croasraad aomo milee fromn
Tolliver House and leaze It there to
be discovered; no fear thut an jono-
cent person mthr;)t. be accused of the
niurder presentifig Itsel! to her 1wiod.
Thig wag dono that night, while Mme,
Tolilvor and Becky removed the fure
thor traces of the crime committed
n tho house.

Tho body of Kent wne found, and
noar {4 a knife rocognized In town ns
belonging to Ammi. The tluding of
thiy  knife, tho foss of which Amml
vould not account for, in conjunction
with the story of hla quarre! iwith
Kont, lod to bis arrest for the mur.
dor.

Ame. Tolllver dld not fear tuat
Ammt would botray her son, bhut to
evo & faltbful servant's life and ker
prido In her same, she sppeared In
ocourt on tho &ay of tho trial and
gavo testlmony tliat Amml had not
been outside the grounds of Tolilver
Houso on tlie night vn \\_'hlch it was
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supposed Kont was , or for
days provious.

During tho mother's absenco, o word
Imadvertently drepped by the almost
dlstractod Boeky rovaaled to tho son
the truo state of affalrs. Hls reason,
that bLelore hnd tottered, gave way
complotely, and when Mwe. Tolitver
roturncd with Ammt she found her
sou n wanlne.

Ho never recovered his reason en-

‘The School has llections of Minérals, Rocke
and Foells. 3

£00d on!
! Stodonts will be received, as
wellag those aking recu
n

"ot full Infurmation see Calendar.
F
L. B STZWART, ey,

EPPS'S GOGOA

.GRATEFUL COMFORTING
Distinguished everywhere for Deli-

tirely, but in his ih ho
wns gentlo und doclle In the hands of

House. His mwther he never recug-
nized, and ber lovo he returned with
3 wmadman’'s avorsion.

On tho recelpt of Cinrlce's Jottar,
and of mine asking her bdlessing on vur
love, Mme. Tolliver waa thrown mto

tlon. Her '8 moar-
riage would almost make nccessary n
rovelation of the secrot confined with-
in the walle of tho red rov.,; and, at
whatover cost to horselt or others,
sho determlned that no one outsido of
Tolkiver iouso, should loarn of her
son’s stato or of the crime that led
up to it

Clarico wns then called home; und
the horror of her brotuer'a situatlon,
wiitch sho but thon leariied, wade it
ocasy for her mother to provall on ber
to break our augngement. And It was
by ler wother's commands that she
abatalned from passing tho gatea of
‘Folltver House, excopt on rare occas-
fone, whon masa was offered ut o
nelghboring ataslon.

“I proved to my daughtes, &utd tho
old lady’s confesslon, “tlxit you wonld
not suarry her if you know the trath
about hor brothor. 1 bhave told you
the truth, now that .. canuot Injuro
Mm. In theso kast days, tlarice has
told mo I mado n great mbitako in
cancotllng the truth, Perhupo 1 have
but a8 you read theso my last wordd,
aro you not thinnking mo from your
hoart from having saved you from an
alllanco with o nawo on whioh thore
13 the Ataln of nndnoss and crime?”
Ay answer wns to lay tho pages of
tho confession on tha glowing coals in
the grate and to rlug tho bell and usk
Amml to roquest Lis young mistresd
to como to the llbrary,

George Tollivir was burled secrotly,
ns hty mother wished, Justice trad no
pude to galn by tho revelatlon of s
crinies  and sufferings, and big past

wes buriod with kim.

Amnmi, and with Clarice when yeara-
afterward ol cawo back to Tolliver-
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It waa net o8y to gain Clarlee's
consent to be my wife. A day oawme,
llowever, When she was persuaded
tbat whon the shiadows ito uchind the
sun s bofore. |

Wo livo 1u a pleasanter house than
Tolitrer; and with us dwell an aged
couple—Amml  And  Bocky—redpected
and weltomoe partakers of the bappt.
nesd God has Leen plonsed to grant
ur—Avs Marln,

wrped and supported entirely
.




