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The blood rushed at once to Maddy's
face, and she could not repress a

our sake, I tried my skill
knew must annoy
Pardon me it I did wrong

to Unale Joseph, he gave the desired per-|it. He

mission, together with the promise of a

handsome spittoon,

, | cottage, but
to her | little

you, | Jessie's
1" then turning | the urug man, snd how patiently she did

which should be sent {she was now, and not as

to her that though shedid not love him asshe
ought to love her husband, a life with him
would be far preferable to the life she was
uvmt. and & receipt of his letters always

ve ber a which lasted until Guy oame

wn to see her, when it usually disap-
Eud. Agneas was now at Aiken lfda. and
us Maddy frequently had Jessie at the
Agues never oamie, and Maddy

essed how often the proud woman

oried hersell to lluﬁ-;!hr listening to
recital ot all dy bad to do for

ad taken a fanoy that Maddy must
tell him stories of Sarah, describing her as
she used to be

down on the morrow, With a bow Uncle | when he knew her. * What 'is she now?

doings, now A

0 rds, new lawe. I trust he's nob
to live here ;" and very alyly he asked
it thn? Lord Governor had

Joseph turned awsy, niutteriog to himself, | How does she look?
L % artha's
new

things
At this point Grandpa Markham came |told him of 4
at onoe to|her as she was in her mat

in, and to him Guy aled

gone ; but |wear?
ng | plead, until Maddy, forced to tell him
lora | some
brought his|mind but’

( What does she
Tell me, tell me!" he would

thing, and having distinotly in her
one f{ashionable woman
fancied Barabh might be,

Remington, desoribing
beauty, with

such a8 she

know if he were not willing for Maddy to | her heavy flowing ourls,’ her brilliant color,

return to school.

« I said she might if she theugh
waa the reply, spoken so sadly that Maddy's
arms were at onoe twined round the o
man's neck, while she said to him :

+ Tall me honestly which fnn prefer. I'd
like so muoch to go to school, but I am not
sure 1 should be happy there, knowing how
lonely you were at home. BSay, grandpa,
whloﬁ 0 rngﬂro!ar 7" and dy tried
speak play

were almost au

answer.
Grandpa ocould not deceive her.

wanted his darling sorely, and he wanted
her to be happy,” he said, Perhaps they
on just as

ble as she waited for the

to | and moITY,
, though her heart-beats | aching

her fl diamonds and ocostly laces, and

t best,” | Uncle Joseph, listening to her with parted

lips and hushed breath, would whisper

1d | softly, * Yes, that's Barah, beautiful Sarah ;

but tell me—does she ever think of me, or
of that time in the orchard when I wove
the apple blossoms in her hair, where the
diamonds are now ? Bhe loved me then;
she told me so. Does she know how sick,
and foolish I am?—how the
in my poor simple brain is all for

well without her. | voice to reach her,

her, and how you, poor Maddy, are doing
for me what it ahould have been her place

«“He|todo? Had I a voice,” and the orazy man

would grow excited, as raising himself in
bed, he gesticulated wildly, *“had I a

oould get
Whlnﬁr. Guy was talking it looked as if | to let you do her work, let you wear your
they

t, he made it all so plain, but the | young

t of dy was a ocomfort. Bhe was

he had left, Maybe he shouldn't live

long to pester her, and if he didn't,

. wouldn't she always feel better for having
od with her old graudpa to the last ?

o looked very pale and thin, and his
hair was as white as snow. He could not
live many years, and, turning resolutely
from Guy, who, 8o long as he held her eye,
controlled her, Maddy said : :

« I've chosen onoe for all. I'll stay with

grandpa till he dies,” and with a convalsive |

aob she olung tightly to his neck, as if
fearful that without such hold on him her
resolution would give way.

It was in vain that Guy strove te change
Maddy’s decieion, and lste in the afternoon
he rode back to Aikenside a disappointed
man, with, however, the feeling that Maddy
had done right, and that he respected her
all the more for withstanding the tempta-

tion. —_
CHAPTER XIX.
LIFE AT THE COTTAGE.

It was arranged that Flora should, for
the present at least, remain at the cottage,
and E[n.dﬂ acoepted the kindneas gratefully.
She had me so much acocustomed to
beingcared for by Guy that she almost
looked upon it as a matter of course, and
did not think what others might possibly
8ay, but when, in as delicate a manner as
posaible, Guy suggested furnishing the
cottage in better style, evem proposing to
modernize it entirely in the spring, Mn%ﬂ]
objected at onmoce. They were already
indebted to him for more than they could
ever pay, she said, and she would not suffer
it. So Guy submitted, though it grated
upon his sense of the beautiful and refined
terribly, to see Maddy amid so humble
gurroundings. Twioce a week, and some-
times oftener, he rode down to Honedale,
and Maddy felt that without these visita
life would hardly have been endurable.

During the vacation Jessie
of the time with her, but Agnes resolutely
resisted all Guy's entreaties that she
should at least call on Maddy, who had
expressed a wish to see her, and who, on
account of grandfather’s health, and the
childishness with which Uncle Joseph
clung to her, could not well go up to Aiken-
aide. Agnes would not go to Honedals,
naither would she give other reasons for the
obatinaoy than the apparently foolish one
that she did not wish to see a orazy man,
as such things made her nervous. Still she
did not object to Jessie’s going as often as
ghe liked, and she sent by her many little
delicacies from Aikenside, some forgrandpa,
but most for Unolé Joseph, who prized
highly ever thingb coming from ** the
Madam,” and sent bagk to her mere than
one strangely-worded message, which made
the proud woman’s eyes overflow when
gure that no one could see her.

But this kind of intercourse came to an
end at last. The vacation was over, Jessie
had gone back to school. And Maddy
began in sober earnest the new life before
her, Flora, it ia true, relieved Ler of all
household drudgery, but no one could share
the burden of cara and anxiety pressing so
heavily upon her ; anxiety for her grand-
father, whose health seemed failing so fast,
and who always looked so disturbed if a
shadow were reating on her bright face, if
her voice waa leas oheerful in ita tone ; and
cars for the imbecile Joseph, who clung to
her as a child olings to ita mother, refused
to be cared for by any one else, and often
requiring of her more than her strength
could endure for a great length of time.
She gave him his breakfaat in the morning,
amused him thro the day, and long
after ho was in at night often sat by
his side till a late hour, singing to him the
gongs, or telling Bible stories until he was
asleep. Then if he awoke, as hefrequently
did, there was a for Maddy, and the

goothing prooess had to be repeated, until
the tired, pale watcher to wonder
that her dmother had died so sud-

denly, wondering rather that she had lived
s long and borne so,much.

These were dark, wearisome hours to
Maddy, and when the long, ocold winter
was gone from the New England hills, and
the early buds of spring were coming up
by the cottage door, the neighbors began
to talk of the change which had come over
the young girl, once so full of life and
health, but now so languid and pale. Btill,
Maddy waa not uuhlpgy. nor was the
discipline too severe, for by it she learned
at laat the great object of life ; learned to
take her troubles and cares to One who
helped her bear them so cheerfully, that
those who pitied her most never dreamed
how heavy was her burden, so patiently
and eweetly she bore it. Oocasionally
there came to her letters from the dootor,
but latterly they gave her less pleasure
than pain, for as often as she one of
his kind, friendly measages of nympnthz
and remembrance, the tempter whispere

spnntapqrtpm

lite and fresh, bright beauty all
an for me, whom she ruined." ;
@ voice he oraved, or the echoof it, did
reach her, for Jessie had been ' present
when the fanocy first seized him to hear of
Sarah, and in the shadowy twilight she
told her mother all, d moat upon
the touching sadness of his face when he
I;Iiﬂ. « Does she know how sick and sorry
am 7" :

The pillow which Agnes pressed that
was wet with tears, while in her heart was
planted a germ of gratitude and respect for
the young girl doing her work for her. All
that she could do for Maddy without going
direatly to her she did, devising many
articles of comfort, sending her fruit and
flowers, the last new book, or whatever else
she thought might please her, and always
finding = willing messenger in Guy.
He was miserable, and managed when
at home to make others so around him.
The sight of Maddy bearing her burden so
uncomplainingly almost maddened him.
Had she fretted or complained he ocould
have borne it better, he maid, but he did
not see the necessity for her to lose all her
spirit or interest in everything and every-
body. Once when he hinted as much to
Maddy, he had been awed into silence by
the subdued expression of her face as she
told him in part what it was which helped
her to bear, aud made the rough places so
smooth. He had seen something like this
in Lucy, when paroxysms of pain were
racking her delicate frame, but he could
not understand it; he only knew it was
something he could not touch—something
against which his arguments beat help-
lessly; and so with an added respect for
Maddy Clyde he smothered hisimpatience,
| and, dyuturmimug to help her all he could,
rode down to Honedale every day, instead
of twice a week, as he had done before.

Attentions so marked oould not fail to be
commented upon ; and while poor, unsus.
ting Maddie was deriving sb much com-
ort from hia daily visits, deeming that day
very long whioh did not bring him to her,
the Honedale gossips, of which there were
many, were busy with her affairs, talking
them over at their numerous pea-drinkings,
disoussing them in the streets, and finally:
at a quilting, where they met in solemn
conolave, deciding that *for & girl like
Maddy Clyde, it did not look well to have
go much to do with young Remington, who,
everybody knew, waa engaged to somebody
in England.” . g3

 Yes, and would have been married long

it it wasn't for this foolin’ with
;?:dﬂg,“ chimed in Mrs. Joel Bpike, throw-
ing the ohalk across the quilt to her sister,
Tripheny Marvel, who wondered it Maddy
thought he'd ever have her.

« Of oourse he won't. He knows what
he is about. He is not green enqugh to
marry Grandpa Markham’s daughter ; and
it she don't look out, she'll get herselt into
a pretty sorape. 1t don’t look well, any-
how, for her to be putting on airs, as she
has done ever since big folks took her up.”

All this and much more was said, and by
the time the patohwork quilt was dobe,
there remained but little to be said either
for or against' Guy Remington and Maddy

friend or foe. i ;
Among j.ilu invited guests at tliatquilting
was the wife of farmer Green, Maddy's

warmest friend in Honedale, and the one
who did her best to defend her against
the attacks of those whose remarks she
well knew were caused more by envy than
by any personal dislike to Maddy, who used
to be so muoh of a pet until her superior
advantages separated her in & measure
from them. Good Mrs. Green waa sorely
tried. Without in the least blaming

Maddy, she, too, had been troubléd at the
traquanai: of Guy’s visits to the cottage. It
wasa not

riendship alone which took him
there, she was sure ; and kn that he
was engaged, she feared tor Maddy's happi-
nesa at first, and afterward, when people
began to talk, she feared for her good name.
Something must be done, and, though she
dreaded it greatly, she was the one to do it.
Accordingly, next day she started for the
oottage, which Guy had just left, and this
in her opinion acoounted for the bright
color in !En.ddy*a oheek and the sparkle in
her eye. Guy had been there, bringing and
leaving a world of sunshine, but, alas, his
ohances for coming again as he had done
were fearfully small when at the close of
Mra. Green's well.meant visit Maddy lay
on her bed, her white, frightened face
buried in the pillows ; and hersell half
wiahing ahe had died before the laat hour
had come, with the terrible awakening it
had brought ; awakening to the fact that of
all living beings, Guy Remington was the
one she loved the best—the one without
whose presence it seemed to her she could
not live, but without which she now knew
she must,

I'd ory shame on her, |

Clyde, which had not been said by either |

the whole affair ; | Mrs. Noah had hinted that his course was | and then her own name and that of

had made a bungle of

hnihﬂmmo&in?ﬁu Maddy alnot st all caloulated to do Maddy|Guy's.

general im on that ‘' folks were any good, while Agues had repeated to| *Iam drowsy, Maddy. Watoh while I
awfully about Guy's coming there, and |him some things whioh she had heard |sleep. Perhaps I'll never wake >
doing her so much like an accepted |touch the frequenoy of his visits to|grandpa said, and clasping Maddy's hands
lover, when everybody knew he was Honedale; but these were nothimg to the |he went to sleep, while dy kept her
engaged, and wouldn't be likely to marry a oalmly-worded which banished | watch beside him, until she too fell asleep,
pmr;ir{ if he was not; that unless she |him effectually from Maddy's rﬂnnu.llmm which she was roused by a clammy

wanted to be ruined, teetotally, and lose all | He knew M
her friends, she must contrive to stop his | what she wrote,

visite, and not sse him so much."” _

# Yes, I'll do anything, only please leave
me now,” Maddy gasped, her face as
white as ashes and her eyes fixed pleadingly
upon Mrs. Green, who, having been young
humﬂ.‘ruuﬁcd the truth, and, as she rose
to go, laid her motherly hand on Maddy's
head, saying kindly :

« Poor ohild, it's hard to bear now, but
you'll get over it in time."

“ Get over it,” Maddy moaned, as she
shut and belted the door after Mra. Green,
and then threw herself upon the bed, ** I
never shall till I die 1"

She almost felt that she was dying, so
desolate and so dreary the future looked to
her. What was life worth without Guy,
and why had she been thrown so muoch in
his way ; why permitted to love him as
she knew she did, if she must lose him now ?
Maddy could not ory ; there wasatightness
about her eyes, and a keen, outting pain
about her heart as she tried to pray for
strength to cast Guy Remington from her
heart, where it was a sin for him to be;
and then she asked to be !nr‘ﬂﬂn for the
wrong she had unwittingly done to Luo
Atheratone, who trusted her implicitly, an
who, in her last letter, had said :

“If I had not so much
ghould be jealous of one who has so many
opportunities for stealing his heart from
me, but I trust you, Maddy Clyde, You
would not do a thing to hsrm me, I am
sure, and to lose Guy now, after these years
of oruel waiting, would kill me.” _

" There was in Luocy's heart a faintatirring

y, and he knew she meant
but he oould mot have it
so. He must see her; he would see her ;
and so for the next half hour Flora wasa the

hand pressing on her forehead, and Uncle
Joseph's voice, whioh said :

“ Wake, my ochild. There's been a gueat
here while you slumbered,” and he pointed

bearer of written measages to and from | to the rigid features ef the dead,
Maddy's room; messages of earnest entreaty (To be continued).
i:lh the ﬂia Eu:ﬂ ﬁ:g.ﬂu! firm denial on the -
other. At last y wrote:
“If you oare for me in the least, or for IRELAND.
my respect, leave me, and do not come Lt
again uncil I send for you. I am
not insensible to your kindness. I| Nr, Smylhe Blames Gladstone for the Mder
feel it all; but the world is nearer

right than you suppose. It does not look

well for you to come here so much, and I |

refer that you should not. Justice to
uug requires that you stay away.” ~
hl.‘fk“ roused Guy's pride, and writing
“You shall be obeyed. Good-bye I"—he
sprang into his b , snd Maddy heard

him as he drove furiously away.

Those were ong, dreary days which fol-
lowed, and but for her grandfather’s
inunulnétuhluuau Maddy would almost
have died. Anxiety for him, however,
kept her from dwelling too much wupon

herself, but the excitement and the oare

wore upon her sadly, rob her eye of ita
lustre P:nd her uhukbl:g ite remain-

ing bloom, and making Mrs. Noah o

how they were getting on. Bhe had heard
from Guy of his banishment, and now that
he stayed away,she was ready to atep in; so
she came laden with sympathy and other

more substantial comforts brought from
Aikenside.

Maddy was glad to see her, and for a

of fear lest Maddy Clyde might be ashadow | {ime cried softy on her bosom, while Mrs.

in her pathway, else she h

that to her. But Luoy’'s cause was safe in | 3 word was said of Guy, exocept when Jessie

Maddy's hands. Always too high souled
to doa treacherous act, she was. now
tained by another and holier Ennaiplu.
which of itself would have kept her from
the wrong. But for a few moments Mad
abandoned herself to the bliss of fanoying
what it would be to be loved by Guy
Remington, as she loved him. And as she
thought, there orept into her heart the
certainty that in some degree hie did.love
her ; that his friendship was more thaa a
mere liking for the girl to whom he had
been so kind. In Lucy's absence she was
easential to his happiness, and that waa
why he sought her society so much. Re-
membering everything that had passed,
but more particularly the incidents of that
memorable night ride to Honedale, with all
that had followed since, she could notdounbt
it, and softly toherself she whispered, ** He
loves me, he loves me,” while little throbs
of joy came and went in her heart; but
only for an instant, and then the note of
joy was changed to sorrow &8 she thought
ow she must henceforth seek to kill that
love, both for her own sake and for Luoy's.
Guy must not come there any more. She
ocould not bear 1t now, even it the neighbors
had never meddled with her. Bhe oould
not see him as she had done and notbetray
her real feelings toward him. He hadbeen
that day ; he would come again to-morrow,
u.uid ghe um:]hd la:llk:im just I&! hu! would look
coimng up the walk, easy and sel -Eomd,
muﬁdantput his Hu&ptji:nn, hie: handsome
face beaming with kind thoughtfulness for
her, and his voice full of tender concern, as
he asked how she was, and bade Flora see
that she did not overtax herself—and all
this must cease. She had seen it, heard it
for the last time! No wonder that Maddy’s
heart fainted within her, as she thought
how desolate, how dreary would be the
days when Guy no longer came there. But
the victory was gained at laat, and strength
imparted for the task she bhad to do.
"Going to the table she opened her port.
folio, the gift of Guy, and wrote to him
what the neighbors were saying, and that
he must come there nomore ; atleast, nn}ly
once in a great while, because, if he did,
she could not see him. Then, when this
was written she went down to Uncle
Joseph, who was beginning to call for her,

and sat by him as usual, singing to him the |

songa he loved so well, and which this
night pleased him especially, because the
voice which sang them was so plaintive, so
full of woe. Would he never go to sleep,
or the hand whioh held hers so firmly
relax ita hold ?° Never, it seemed to
dy, who sat and sang, while the night-
bird on a distant tree, awakened by the
low sopg, uttered .a responsive note, and
the hours drept on to midnight. Human
pature could endure no more, and when
the crazy man said to her, ‘ Now sing of
Him “who died * on - Calvary," y's
anawer was a gasping ory as she fell faint-
iog on the pillow. B
‘ J¢'was only a nervous headache,” she
said to the frightened Flora, who came at
Unole Joseph's call, and helpeder young
mistress up to bed. * 8he would be better
in the morning, and she would rather be
alone.”

So Flora left her, hut went often to her
door, until assured by the low breathing
sound that Maddy was sleeping at last. It
was & hoavy sleep, and when Maddy awoke
the ﬁniu in her templea wasa still there ; she
could not rise, and was half glad thatshe
oould not, inasmuch as her illness would be
a reason why she could not see Guy if he
came. She did not know he was there
already, until she heard his voice ing
to her grandfather. It waa later than'she
imagined, and he had ridden down early
because he could not stay away.

« Ican't see him, Flora,” Maddy said,
when the latter came up with the mes
that Mr. Remington was there with his
hug%y, and asked if a little ride would not
do her good. "1 ocan't see him, but

ive him this,” and she placed iu Flora's
and the note, baptized with so many

tears and prayers, and the oontents of | until, rousing up to gr

which made Guy furious; not at her, but
at the neighbors, the inquisitive, ignorant,
meddlesome neighbors, who had dared to
talk of him, or to breathe a suspicious word
againat Maddy Olyde. He would make
them nur:(f for it; they should take back
every word ; and they should beg Maddy's
Lnrgivanm for the pain they had caused
or.

All this, and much more, Guy thought,
as, with Maddy's note in his hand, he
walked up and down the sitting-room,
raging like & young lion and threatening
vengeanoe upon everybody. This was not
the firat intimation Guy had received of

With the beat of intention Mrs. Green ) the people's gossip, for only that morning

told her that * he had gone to Boaton, and

it was so stupid at home without him,"
With more thap her ordinary disoretion,

Flora kept to herselt what had passed when

Mr Ga

[girl like

_was last there, o Mrs. Noah knew

no exocept whas he had told her, and
what she in Maddy's white suffering
face. This last was enough to excite
all her pity, and she treated the

young girl with the most motherly kind-
neas, staying all night and herself taking
care of grandpa, who was now too ill to sit
up. There seemed to be no disease prey-
ing upon him, nothing save old age and the
loss of one who for more than forty years
had shared all his joy and sorrow. He

could not live without her, and one night, | réq

three weeks after Guy's dismissal, he said
to Maddy as she was about to leave him :

“ Bit'with me, darling, for a little while,
if you are not too tired. Your grand-
mother seems near me to-night, and so
does Alice, your mother. Maybe I'll be
with them before another day. I hope I
may, if God is willing, and there's much 1
would say to you."” !

He was very pale, and the great sweat-
drops stood on his forehead and under his
white hair, but Maddy wiped them away,
and listened with a breaking heart while
the aged disciple, almoat home, told her of
the peace, the joy that shone around his
pathway to the tomb, and of the everiast.
ing arm bearing him so ({‘mﬂy over Jordan.
Then he talked of herself, blessing her for
all she had been to him, telling her how

home to stay, and how for a time he ached

back and leave him ™ to a stranger.
my darling stayed with her old grandpa.
She'll never be sorry forit. I've tried you
some times, I know, for old folks ain't like
1{nung : but I'm sorry, Maddy, and you'll
orget it when I'm

recious child I"

and rested
bowed head =8

and the

ocaressingly on

after the mortg

happy she had made his life sinceshe came

so with fear lest she should choose tntn
i ut

gone, darling -Maddy,
trembling |}
her
grandpa went on to
speak of his little;property, which was hers

e to Mr., Guy was paid.

His Sister-in-law,

.

A CRUEL ASPERSION OF THE PREMIER,

e g —

Majesty’'s BSympnathy with Lady
Mencki—-The Death Fennlitly.

A London cablegram says: T'ruth has the
following remarks onthe Irish Home Rule:
“Home Rule has taken its place in the
arena of practical politics because English-
men are beginning to see that they will
eventually have to accept it. There is no
more reason why we English should claim
the right to make land laws for Ireland
than for Canada or New Zealacd. I ven-

ture th [
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will be thought monstrous that we should
ﬁ?:i:II::TE denied the Irish so self-evident
In .

A great and painful sensation has been
caused by the letter of Mr, Smythe,
brother-in-law of the lady who was mur-
dered in his carrisge in Ireland, to Mr,
Gladstone. Hesays: * I lay the guilt of
thia deed of blood at your door in the fuce

never written | Noah's tears kept company with hers. Not | of the whole country, supported as you are

in that part of your polioy by the * no rent’
members of Parliament, by their pressaand
by some of the Irish bishops,’ Mr, Bmythe
goes on to say that the terrorism under
the Gladstone polioy is so tremendous that
few who abhor the crime would venture to
denounce the assassine had they seen them.
If they did so their lives would be forfeited,
while the prisoners would almost as surely
esoape after the farce of a trial by jury.
This terrible letter received but a
short reply from the Prime Minister,
who expressed hisndeep and heartfelt sym
thy, and said he was confident that Mr,
S8mythe would readily understand why he
doeg not notice the matters charged in the
letter. Her Majesty wrote from Mentone
uesting to be informed of the condition
of Lady Henrietta Monck, who was in the
carriage with Mr. Smythe and the unfortu-
nate llﬂi, and who continues prostrated by
the shock. Fearlul as was this assassina-
tion and that of Mr. Herbert, the English
publio mind continues to view compara-
tively with complacency the dreadfal
scenes daily enacted on the lonely and
bleak mountain sides, where ocavalry,
infantry, and constabulary eviot from land
held at 50 per cent. above the valuation the
miserable creatures whose bodies and souls
oan soarcely hold together, Who can won-
der that the exasperation of such ta
has produced that terrible figure in modern
history, the masked assassin !

Major Twill, a resident magistrate, writes
from Claremorris recommending that cer-
tain death be the penalty for all attempta
at murder. He says that he has often been
threatened, and has been warned that his
assassination has been actually paid for,
but he defiez the assassins. He says he
never travels without an esocort of two
armed policemen and an armed groom.
Counting a Winchester rifle, the revolvers
and shot guns of the party, there are
twenty-five rounds that can be discharged
i as many seconds, with thirty-four in
reserve. His escort searches all planta-
tions and hedges on the route, and the
neighborhood of his house is patrolled all
night by an armed guard provided with

“ I've kept up th:%ntstﬂt." he said, * but|9°g8 to aid in the search for explosives

I could mever get him to take any of the

principal. I don't know why he is so good
to me. Tell him, Maddy, how I thanked
and blessed him just beforeI died ; tell him

how I used to pray for him every day that

he might choose the better part. And he
will—I'm sure he will, some day.. He
hasn’t been here of late,and though my old
eyes are dim,; T can see that your step has
got slow, and your fsoe whiter by many
shades, sinoe he stayed away. Maddy,
ohild, the dead tell no secrets, and I shall
soon be dead. Tell me, then, what it is
between you two. Does my girl love Mr.
Guy?

“Qh, grandpa, grandpa!’” Maddy
moaned, laying her head beside his own on
the pillow.

It would be a relief to talk with some
one of that terrible pain, which grew worse
every day ; of that intense lungfu just for
one sight of the beloved one ;,n{, uy, still
absent from Aikenside, wandering nobody
knew where; and so Maddy told the whole
astory, while the dying man listened fo her,
and, smoothing her silken hair, tried to
comfort her, -

“ The worst is not over yet,” he said.
Guy will offer to make you his wife, saori-
ficing Luoy for you; and if he does, what
will my darling do?”

Maddy's heart leaped into her throat,
and for a moment prevented her from

J answering, for the thought of Guy's really

offering to make her his wife, to shield her
from evil, to enfold ler in his tender love,
made her giddy with joy. Bat it could not
be, and she answered through her teara:

| %1 shall tell him No."

“ God bless my Maddy! You will tell
him no for Lucy's sake, and God will bring
it right at last,” the old man whispered,
hia voice growing very faint and tremulous.
« She will tell him No," he kept repeating,
eater consociousness,
he spoke of Uncle Joseph, and asked what
Maddy would do with him; would she send
him back to the asylum, or oare for him
there ? ** He will behappier here,” he
said, * but it is asking too much of a young
ou. He may live for years."
v I do not know, geandpa. I hope I may
do right. I think I shall keep Unole
Joseph with me," Maddy replied,s shudder
oreeping over her as she thought of living
out all her youth, and possibly middle age,
with a lunatio.

But her grandfather's whispered bless-
i:f! brought comfort with them, and &

m quiet fell upon her as she sat listen-
ing to the worda of prayer, oatching now

and assassins.

Three men were arrested in Dublin to-
day oharged with treasonable practices,and
more concealed arms were discovered.

A Dublin despatch says: The Castle
officials are considering a course of action
to be recommended for adoption by Parlia-
ment regarding the renewal or repeal of the
Coercion Act. All the Irish law advisers
of the Crown and several magistrates and
| county inspectors are here. Prominent
officials generally take the gloomieat view
of the state of the country.

the protection of a large body of police dur-
ing his holiday sojournat Ha en Castle.
~ New Yorr, April 9.—The World's Lon-
don oable says: It is rumored in usually
well-informed circles that Parnell will soon
be liberated— probably as soon as the Gov-
ernment oarriea the cloture socheme and is
able to prevent systematio obstruction in
the House.

—

Buiclde of & Mirange Characier.

A Detroit despatch says: Peter Hen-
brath, the owner of a barn,on the corner of

yesterday morning lying on a bed in the
upper portion of the building the dead
yol A t Hable, & truckman., A
revolver, with one chamber discharged, was
in the right hand of the deceased. Further
examination showed that Hable had shot
himself in the mouth, the bullet coming
out just behind the right ear. The
remalns were dressed in shirt, pants and
atookings. In the pookets of the deceased
were found 949,15 in money. The evidenoe
elicited showed that Hable had been miss-
ing about ten days, and had for two weeka
prior to that time showed symptoms of
insanity. He asserted to his twin brother
that he intended to build a flying machine
with which to fly to heaven on April 7th.
He seld his team, and with a portion of the
roceeds purchased nails, lumber and &
ot of cows' horns. The horns were to be
melted and turned into a substance resem-
bling sheet iron, but much lighter. Hable
was a German who oame to Detroit about
seventeen years ago, and was about 30
yeoars of ago at the time of his death. He
was unmarried, and slept alone in the barn
where hia remains were found.
—The cuatom of oaressing and kiss
deceased friends, especially those dying
the smallpox, is one that should be discon-
tinued, for in almosat every case the
thus indulgingis taken with the disease.

Walker and Woodbridgestreets, diecovered -

Mr. Gladstone is again obliged to invoke




