=, o, e

=%~ with the Liok Telescope.
alaie e Lo e oo e
_ ﬁ;ﬂt any i:p&rhni

Wao, B, B morrow morning,” v ? e Slatus It bt g
_ ? 's  WEIRD, - . = a8
AUTHOR 07 * LADY AUDLEY'sSECRET, WYLLARD ; LW ¢+ Lam in 2o hurry.” o B gofact of  disooveries in the nebul
: : : o hackneyed, intolerable. Q% 1L your secret wey : verse. bat for Frof.
CHAPTER XXXIX.—(CoNTINUED.) Md{;m O eif-opinionated Yankees to leave England then mﬁiw s ol b e contrary we might,
; * You must go away, Val; but you must and personally uondtmhos Cockneys. No, if and only confirm suspicion, mﬂh% 'ﬁ 3 to think that the mighty
: do no hurriedly. Mrs. Freemantle was change of scene is to do me any good, if I am ﬁ::i'laﬁtlmfruhugq," A one, b - Hamilton, like Lord Roase
talking about you to my mother tkis after- to get ont of myself, 1 must get face to face _ | I "‘ﬂ half & mind t‘“‘h]'lnﬂ o 8¢ Parsonstown, 'w;nnld ,PrO
mmthﬂymlmkd il and h, wiﬁf Lature. Africs is the.plsoce for me. _ girlhood that has been one long | chance,” he answered ﬂnllhh observations 1equiring accurs
and change. My mother tted Don’t be afraid, dear mother, The Dark daqndnﬂnn. " Think of whas it was for that | you wounld be kind ¢, “iwﬂdi A Eﬂ . that in those which demane
the fact, and it was agreed that you should Coutinent is assafe & solitnde as Herne Bay.’ teanx 0 ﬁ'{ to awaken to the first conscioumess of | would let me spend an hour jy i yoy , capacity. We recen
be persuaded to travel. Your departure will | 7, And you are going—this morning ?” E‘“ left the station-on foos, He was e in the midss of such foul surroundings | sometimes, hear the sound of thia rogg, ﬂ Prof. Holdon's discoveries
therefore seem perfectly natural to all this The dogeart is waiting for | el  te look for the Refage d- | as decent lips dare not name ;: to have been | watch you coming in and gojng 0% Yol ed Ring Nebula in the conat

little world of Chadford, There will be no{ ° Atonce. 1= , :
appearance of flight.  All you have to think | ™% Good bfh“'h O T kissod | €4 by Muwdge Dawley.

s0 reared as not to know the meaning of zin | rather stay in London th“.zmg"“: [ woyly where he found a marvelous st

| orong . - v till Ih.“.tﬂﬂm in it Mﬂm by it’ look for monds Hn!ﬂ'&&hh ndhw._ Wﬂpﬂﬁd alte

, therefore, is the place to .which you hml::[ :."l;pﬂd not kissed her for years— ; E%:&“;EI: it shop ::dt}l:llgm dying of it. That is her i:hm," am not the man Il:im:“ gume, | m nebulous stuff—in st

?‘1’1“” lil:: bt:ug gf_;:lnf ::-glf::u::tg:ni: = hardly since he was a schoolboy. &uﬁ w;*ilmtinn mq?ﬂrod 9}:' one of the shops, | ¢ She is what you call an interesting case, mﬂﬂ E:ﬂt;*h:n I had mﬂﬂ finished Mm wﬁlhrr;, it “utll:
ol w Africa. ' \ | s di 4 m sunami ] or,
: eyes were not innocent of tears as ed to a side street, a dismal | I gu | 3 ought was to oat g

-th';f:fﬂl.ﬁ";t: A n.ﬁu}fﬁ‘i"#ﬁ e :wl-?- leaving her to sob out her sorrow n mli::.d&i::; of shabby, dilapidated houses, o is one among many. Old and young | —%0 hide my crime and g0 m.“‘hﬂ& :'ﬂ;rt. Since then Prof. Holds

«If you decide upon Africa, Melnotte may the quiet shrubbery walk which her foot- | which might have had some pretension to | come here every day, pleading for a corner thought life would be the Bame “&;.;' | Wjisdly sent us photogaphs shewi

. ]
o S a " .
& L _ '
"y T =t - "
. i = R -
e B e W . if b
- d 4 L e S T R w i . .
r-rm. . B T R e L = - e . a N ;
= PPN i o v ’
- = - M -
E b o T T S ——— "
. - i e o oy b ] O b T L 5 W

o, trod Never had she half a century but which | +o ¢ " Ths can been—the ‘hunting field— b of two other nebul® as
7 b o8 be of use to you.” H ?:i? ;1‘;:: ET;{::: thmdin:-thil ;?uﬁng with ;:d fallen f‘?.mt.ﬂl.. lawu? - i: the t::l ?wi:-hli s ba: ahoxt ol W e | the battue—all thgn::li 'ih&w the giant telesco Oae of th
v a8 - #] don't like Melnotte, and I don't believe the wavward and beloved son, and yet she | 22 ks i aaorfar,  F o y Yo b e dane'a deal, T think, in [forget. But when the seas ought I aop)y mmﬂth as the firat
T gil - in his African experiences. I strongly sus- y . ; history o . 3 S : F od ¢ ' 7" | again, and the old 38 CAme rogy - ¢ive of & Dew class of nebule, ir
e P ;s : ter.  He is|told herself that it was well he were gone. houses of a considerable size, however, and | egtablishing such a n, l:gl'hl. and the old taff is “ j
;:# 5 48 pt;:tg!tih‘h"i the man is an imposter. Anything must be done rather than tosee | ‘= 3 0 o nmodation to & considerable | ¢« People are so k!.:f. The have | —my God, #hat a change, Al tp, Peopls BN .. pebulous s arranged ‘¢ in ti

s helix or screw, just asif tke nebr

«But his stories of adventure have a vivid him as he had been since last August. | population, as appeared by the various light- P oz formed by one brilliant particle

- helped me as much as the rich. Those who | flavour was gone, I went abont Tiﬁ
air, as if he had lived among the scenes and The South-Western R‘ﬂ'ltie conveyoed | «d windows, suggeating many domiciles un-

have had no morey to give have brought | Was ina dream, only halt conscions of

Fk o

s L . ¥

sealed for the first time to human e

in the interior I rank as sheer( ®d came out upon the departure platform painted in large white lctters. for me, sister,’ she said. *Any little tin [if you can, as the strong shoulq

W of the Great Western, under the big clock. the fanligtt there was a lamp with the | tea keottlo will do to make my cfp of tea.’ |Wes » -Dity tis 5, telescopes, has any news been r

% oupe | iate - | nd the central -star and le
e ol people he describes.” Ht::t E:l?ﬁl;a mhfiﬁl: clll:;:ui:nf “‘Ii::“ﬁg der one roof. . bl o me little presents nﬂ.;hli:t.f %ﬁrktnt:l:h:ﬂ %r::al: %‘-‘vﬁw ;:t. 1:'1:1“;\!;'1 ; life round E Hﬁ:ﬁ train, while the central sta
3 i ""r'v;!: '. Eo‘ he fs‘li-lnw ndh - f“'“i Et:;; ::: bci;h:l:'l tlhu {lf}rant Western suited him best on this X i:‘r:ht;:ﬂ g::::t sxsie £h:r its nﬁ: i mugh:th; -:uwidnw who out uhaﬁug. ﬁh““ﬁh“ went with me, “ﬁﬂhhn::n& o ﬂsl: lr#ﬂmlismg tlhiruug;: ;FWB- :
¢, tagll meé rowady acven occssion. He crossed from one platform to long k board on which | It was a 1 from s butcher's wife whom | Would not be laid. Oh, Magdge Not sinoe érachel surpri
A i:rp}i;ik?:d up intu. ﬂ%?pﬁ,d;mﬁmﬂtﬁ the other, took his ticket for Paddington, I:;aurz : " T;a Hartorn Hﬁ”m | she had m“ﬂ“j for years. ‘It is too good |stronger than I—braver, ““hleE. ) E’t‘;z world with his acoounts of the wond
e i beet o

2 AT :I.I_u.a'_.n_h

This idea sgreed curiously with Adrian’s The platform waa not so crowded asusual, | o 5 e Refuge for Women and Girls,” in | She kissed the kettle before she handed it * I do pity you, poor soal, with . g from the celestial spaces of such ab

scions as to Mr. Melnotte’s | 324 the train was not due for five minutes.

own e black letters, on the Ellll- There was no me, for love of her dead mistress.” hfll't,” she IIIBWEI‘D&, !ﬂfﬂjﬂ' She hﬁﬂﬁng nterest a8 these announcements fr

. . - | As he walked slowly towards the end of the a and char- . yhim, and kiesed his burning § director of the Lick observatory. 'J

0. : truthfulness. Those M&'l?n u!:n:: of ah: ; station, Valentine S5 i whosst pu::ihol;tﬁi:gnk:i ; tt; l:hu motive .lﬂ %h: nﬁt t;na i:r.f t:];? tea trays Il:;it-ﬁ hlllﬁ ﬂ-m first; time. inthelr li?ﬂﬁ.ghe‘ﬁi];‘i Fo Bpolas ic qmr t.ir;u:.II is one of Ehg:n co
vi% THIA were rather too good and too picta. .iqu flashed upon him with a sudden sickening of e at Valentine’s touch with a ep bread and . him in love, freely given, foucha] in Herscnel’s catalogues, an Bl
have hlppﬂﬂﬁd to one traﬂllur. The the heart and ‘H’Eﬂkﬂﬂiﬂg of the limba, like The dﬂﬂr swung Om * | as she had been. nutting for her pltianh. the mmﬁgn of Dm' in the nort

, 1| - ¢ thresh woman in . ““God bless you, Madge, f
et | ! Ayeragy m.thn & GXPesEonOoDs mﬁ:}!‘ anof:g?g; the sight of a ghost in high noon. mt‘t’i:khu ﬂ“m‘n lfh: white ;1:' :s.ma out of She min t: I::I:l. -rzg 1: 'dmrﬂnd“! ?:OTF f:rl':; he faltered. ** It’shdwuggu ‘::intthl; ::-‘: juarter- of m h“i::“:;r ;1;:: phot
ey i ﬁﬁm&m a&matL hav The wintry sun shone upon the pale and ‘]1 '1.#" next the ttreet, and met him in o :nd white cap and & E:? me. Oh, my love, don’t banish = sl mporpued Ly bal ir:Il:;n
gl A RO o hairbreadth escape to romantio | high-bred teatures. He saw the face looking | H0 P00 e B be s lady. but the was very | Lot me stay near you—always, Let g L0 con bf Piioh cortataly Lostit
ik g assed frun.'lznf . “ﬂ??ﬂmm“r to | 8¢ him, half in hatred, half in scorn, and he ;tl’m‘ﬁ \dge Dawley. The shepherdess She 1:1 t' 'it,h y._,- D e ety Yor¥ | serve you as » slave erves his st I: i nce of W b m:ﬂﬁgﬁ]unmn @
1 situation, from l‘l-l-'lllt b an  electrical | ©071d not give back scorn for scorn, hate for | - & © rafg o reosive the JiNLEREYT: thi&l u.dpm*l[ ) wﬁhﬁ & pue: I;n ised at | ™© 8€C & suit, fustian and corduroy, in I nlda:f lI '“E'E:"m e Th afl
el : : men, sickened at the si ' Plbpi 5 _ S Ak ows for you—until you have tried g ;
i e R o Srion, o ouit; bui| paased on with auiokened step, and ‘eyen | I Sonel 8 ool L oLty O ot | Siter s N, Dol e s | oo oL fathfal servio, i you ke Gt [ v vy somsidori e e ot 5
N . 00 steadily forwar - 3 % ows I w ient in iderati
i whehorShe mawers, s ctual Sporer e "o S Tn o e e | bordrsdcon—tared sgen n rcogulsing | guud scngh o b ntereted i 0t WOrk | o e T ek v e J e e e e o
: . . ] r 1 = 1] whuhl stolen il“itt,l eart : - ¢ oy e . fﬂllnﬁ thltthﬂrﬁiﬂlﬂmﬂ oodi_n . " F T he .
&ii Vatenion Soior 40 s ogoe b St Austellstopped ad locked. back st | 1Y, Do LIS TN o yon | The S o e caway | e out usband, wad ot go ary ' W 'eaning focward on  sppascas,
L 3 . . e other end o _ :
L Eondon.gos  the. ind of ‘outft 1 hink o AN s alfesy Shex ke AW TRou B0 W IC oY S e ey teges TSR | to sttend, to thele, patients, loaving VALe: | rare is happinces for me upen this carth i [lcensate which, though andsterm
, | felon,” he sai imself, “‘and the mystery | ® . . Sont must be found with you,’ rtair less than two or three I
il ' necessary, and then sailforthe Cape. Oance of Helen's fate is darker than sny of us ‘1 am not likely to do that ; but I don past life. _ & Thatisall & dream. M pertainly not I an two or three
i oee ﬂﬁf: Ih?]: I:]ifki:l’ ‘Iu thl: d“‘g“"‘"] Iﬁl _“:h: dream of. That man dared not meet my ﬁmk you will want to stay very longin this | * g, thuufhhtn:i thula ﬂ;ﬂlﬂl %uya on tt];: fovindah divar ol Sous lpmrr'ﬁc%liﬂ{,d' ; aiT : q?n:i'nng t::k?ﬁ
my route from there.” eye—although it Was his place to hectcr and | OGS 3 ) oo into the parlour, & plain- | heor idlenses of fancy whish had-led him |27 MY duty here, which I shall neve s path would appear in the form of
e i “1shall go to London by an-eatly o deok, e WA | 1v fornished room, lighted by a cheappara- | ; Madge Dawley's cottage ; the hold her E?t;u";if: “nil:;rru::ddggt;ﬂuﬂ}ﬁ B ta Droca. S far. trom this.
e o _ . i : .. _ . you - mebula in Draco. So far from
ﬁ_ ety | hgoodm:m;marq:l?ltt;n ;:}P:m ere,”’ 118 was en hla way westwari. <Siode S ﬂiiw’p::n'r i :“ufn pitch pine occupied E;m ::“ﬁfﬁm’;ﬁdhﬂ;:mml how their lives woald be darkened by grid Wunique object, Prof. Holden says that
45 Pl e * That's soon.” mee at the Badminton, he bad been ither side of the fireplace. rﬁn table was : in his th and shame if you were brought to amswa [Mither nebulz exsmined show evidenc
A *gi ,,—ﬁhm"h“ﬂ" d 1 delay? I have -been much disturbed in his mind about his lost ‘f v:.rr;lhho‘& deal, tl?a wills worbHRE T to thln‘::m D hlfonm:lu haﬁwn;un for your crime, and made to appear tht [similar form, and he expects o
e staying here face to face with a spectre—like | 10Ve: Fickle as the previous experience of | & Bl Ua o' ooy uncarpeted, and half- Who comld give i e eeatre Bim with, | which you were not—a deliberate murdene, ser examples, perhaps still more.
o a an in & nightmare dream, who facés some | I8 life bad proved him, ho bad not yet for- | Tl o, o 4 ocomed chairs completed the s, "to begln life h.pi“&nd hl:iln For their sake you ought to get away whils [of the same class of phenomensa.
it - i eat hurrn:mmd cannot mova hand or foot. E:'&“:“E:]:;* ffrﬂt{:nrd:::;:;:iﬁfﬂd;lz ¢ urn fture of the room ; but all was serupu- i:: hﬂth g it :f ;:i::ha 2olt o if i‘Et. the coast ::yclaaFl:: dBegind aﬁm Hiaf;lu It is difficult to suggest a satisfac
LR ; | : new country. Find new duties, as lanati i
¥ [_;, ! he ;fﬂﬂ‘ I go, gﬁﬂd“h ’ ‘th Val, | #ion was not yet ended, and it may be that lim'i? i“t;i'ﬁndm “A irg b.:md "_'::i would be best of all to stay here for ever, | .. o) no life was most desolate; i ﬂ?: nﬁ:ﬁﬁ:nﬂf:?;ﬁ lzeiz?ul
EF:» L:'; I ihuuls ﬁzﬂtzm ml:] n?"w e | e dippoiasen ked Dachisnce. kR L:m fta:d;r agr:nﬁ’poin‘b of %Il.'imth % II:B h“f Serks ihlar ‘“fri].ﬂ!l“ “dm“d]g:; mﬁf in doing your duty and saving the souls of bave long had examples of nebulou:
i{-ﬁ 14 “No. no. I a.m{'mt- T T !]ﬂi l!:-tﬂl]dt!i ﬂ]ll! particular intﬂgﬂﬂg had | ; the picture. A large iron kettle was W "?Bft' - Frlfl? o I?Ed‘ tant t' 1 sinners, you may find a full atonement for. made up of flat concentric rings o
e g Bl easi wat swhils. P hPﬁ 1{“ t Y | intensified his feclings. He would have for- | IR the P the old.f h'Eu od hob. almost forgot his scheme of dis Tave’ | your own sin. And then the shadows wil ot these seemed naturally to su
o e e T N oae bo betirr, Lot me | feited ten years of bis life to have found | singing on the o C-ERPIURS (0 0 g | b was ready to grovel at her feet and plead | i, ifred, the burden will be lessencd, the [Wikenss to the imagined condition
£ 58 years in Africa 1 may Uter. M | Helen, and won her for his own, but there Pray sit down, g to be allowed to stay with her. : : Sl

system when it was in the
tages of its formation from a =

maes that had been shaped by rota
ondensation into a central aggregat

: " 2 . . light will come.”
suffer my purgation, Adrian. Let me was that in her husband’s countenarce which | 2 ® chair cpposite herown. ** Youhavean ko s ahisat for Hioce thidtaihoes: B g

wrestle with the memory of sin as Jacob| 3o e oot He had half s mind to | idle hour to spare, I suppose, and you have e e ot e o e e okt “ 1 M:l I;va without you, M&dga.Th{
::;ﬂeim:lfi}:rtj’? :in L_Q‘Egedthsﬁ,pﬁrf follow Valentine Belfield, and tax him then | come to tee our Rafuge-to find out for | ' jo e, times baforo she csme back. : tgﬁhj'::::nledﬁeFaTeran;nmfI:fﬁm“

i [ 8
s g
e

":l:"' i I " ld T i

T I R o T s B LA
e roa s e

o AL . i

shall be better .worthy of your unselfish and there '“;;itfhfﬂnl PI?T*_ H;E:gn?:;;g; f:u l‘dellf' ;:':t::: g ?TE?:I:E,F - i k‘_ ‘ “" ! dyuu surprised to see mse here still,” “If you persitt in ﬂng}.ﬁﬂﬁﬂ?ﬁ! { ainded by rings. But the helix
: : _ ence exce e mysterious ' ; - . e asked. i1l 268 you & ; Apnm -
3 lnff_md of my mother.” o e f§u disappearance, and that guilty She spoke g'“’*‘ﬂ_’: faltering a little, more ‘ Yes, I thought you would have gone ::?:;:::l -wlti love, and all thonghts of EThere :LfntI];:.; n I::rl::?:r.'lﬂnmmﬂ:'l*:“I:Ilg viﬂ ;
g God help you to pardon and forgetful- | . ) deeply moved by his presence in that place . e . o ’ sbulous spirals really
2504 Val. But let to London with | 100K in the husband’s face—but the two to- | &) PV, B9 ) e cared to own to | Pack to your hotel. This is not a place for |ove, I have planned out my path inlilt, Bbhe form of the thread of a screw, t
}"?’5-- v I.H'.'EB:‘ &l au let me go gathar hl‘ﬂtlﬁht conviction to St. Austell’s i she wou - F““*" ) and mean to keep toit. And now I mast er of which t
% ou . herself. The lesson of her life for mnearly P ich they are composed mu
ST : “No, I want to be alone there. I have thmd. - four yuﬂ,‘ had been the lesson of forgetfal- ““ I suppose not, yet you told me if 1| ywish you godd-night, and ask you toleae Wbeen left behind the moviag bod:
A " something to do. I will wire to you before e | nees ; but it wasnot yet learned. His voice, w“ihml g“'tldl': hﬂ?i' I m:-ig? a;ma o Fﬁti this house. I,,h““ a great deal to do be ich it was cast off, and the difficu
ol ' I sail, and then, if there were time, and you| . CHAPTER XL.—THE ForLorRN HOPE. || his face, had still t{e wer to awaken a | LOF shelter. e ltn » Bd name O | fore bedtime. ey O B deretand exactly how that cou
iy 4 4 1d like to d shake hands at tr " unreasonin to_ give life | JO0r house was not altogether a delusion—| < Cannot other people do it for you! ocarred unless some medium is sup
e | ;:r:ing i R Valentine Belfield walked to the furthest :n::vsz-’ul:r g B o The anlnrn Hope. I have no other hops, | not you give one -evening in your lite tu#: ist in the space through which £se
Ti iy “ Besure 1 will come, if you give me the Eﬁ nﬁkt? Ekﬂlnf i i‘:gn“?dé%at:‘l:iﬂeilg “ No, Madge ; I have come on no such Madge. despair—you who do so much for others! moving,

It is evident that these discover
retty certainly lead to new and in
3ws not only of the contents of ep

; ; : “ That cannot be true. You have your ] the head of our little organization
chance. It will comfort the mother to BeaT | ¢yyin cume in from Plymouth, and then he | Philsnthropic errand. I confess te caring | ;o or, who adores you.” 7" aad have o see thas al ia done right
of you at the last moment of leaving. She |, 3. " ¢ o the train asit steamed into | VerY little whether your work of mer “ M th ¢ help o Th fhree and tweaty siok:er
would like to be there herself, dear soul, if the station, and scramble into s first class thrives or fails. I am here from pure sel. y mother cannot help me ar my ere are sick or ailing

N F cares : | burden. It would blast her declining years. | girls and women in the house, and onl Wt the laws that prevail throughour
it ;:::duiﬁrﬁﬂr soul,” murmured Val ?ﬁ&“ﬁmﬁﬁ’ prating anil breathless, and El.s]*]?::hlfrl;: 'i:.:; ig.b%m‘ymm and ni bring her i1 anguish to the grave, tE ?knuw three sisters halii'i:ﬂ mfj’:df b l';ﬂ“% o ﬂumainn, and govern the b
e entine, with a remorsefal tenderness which| Wy 0 0O EN o e as | 1ate, night and day, I am devoured by one | the nature of my misery. I want some; Weare a sistemhood of WWeMTLL L. O and destiny of its couatl
k. was strapge to his rough nature, “Shehas| ., ... %u dom't look thag!kind of man | thought, ¢ae hope—-" ' strong bosom to lean upon ; I want some | the only Pﬂm;"%“ rm:: di? and nights pllously varied creations,
¥ given me honey, and I have given ber gall. | i Pns FER €0 5, R0 o elderly parson, | He stopped suddenly, looking at her with ;ﬂ:giﬂ ﬂ:n i;'fi; me ;fth OPRrags. Smemty 00 o L. Thoy i ¥ - —
5 I ba e been a fountain of bitterness toyou| = o of thess amiable b -bodies who are | €7%8 that shone feverishly bright in his paie 88, e co you—ie you, as ry : eight o0 The Bish op’s False Tee.tht

] . _ i ; M . d Eﬂ ‘an at
both, But it is past. You are strong in usy - and h face, with one strong hand only womanwho can'shed a ray oflight upon | eight one evening, an ! k.
love and in me . Gosdd ht, and good- "?fl:;‘:i‘:,“:ﬁ{ffmﬁ“&;fnﬁm clenched upon the table between them. = | this darkened spirit. I am a viler sinner | the following fﬁn;ns-mlldi;ﬂ o dy " y
bye, till I sail. l-ﬂ].y hall early to-mor-| o " . he threw his dﬁint-l‘knr' ¢ The Forlorn Hope, Madge,” he said in than any of your lost sheep. Have pityi from thy wee u::w wﬁnd Ythump!an orks a8 and v produced
Tow morning. ¢ to the ¥ ek, siid mopped his forehéad 3 | alow voice, after & few momenta’silence, n?on me if youn can, Madge, for I am the| work of mercy. e ods. Tie R ond of the Scottish bagpipes on tl

Bt h:"_'l?ut you will bid your mother good- bair, damp with fcy aweat. T thﬂhur: that you will pity me when no kind of sjnner whom no one pities. I am buttart::nmnnyu;f::l;f ﬂ:::l-ltmptﬂﬂr tiasted ears, They are said to havi
P Bl e, sisters more

Hlnyn. 02d story has been told a

a --I..j i Ji ”L".“llll-
5 T . -
v ap gl ¥

. “ — " one else in this “world, except my brother, | & mutderer 1” e - - ir lives aro oot [ 8¢ foes for whom a bayonet charg
Lk ~ "«Must1?. That will be hard. I should wﬂf U:li::trl{;h . DSIRORRRS:. “;hi;;gh:m t:: can pity me, knowing all, Yes, that you, | . He clasped her hn.rli inlhuil} his own 'T' and in better hﬁl‘ti thf:;r weariaass, w [, 09, terrora.  But the story
i ) like to slip away without any leave-taking. | oiep 1ho heart, and a ‘:’EIT irritable temper,” | knowing my. sa; mighs seilt plty B Ot devsairiug sas st iy’ st kg mnnnhon;:un. ' into the outer world N sylorin Ashbury church o

42 B I would like to write to her from London.” | Fio? 1€ heart anca very L v e teltPers | atill love me.” : with despairing eyes, as she stood looking ing for H-‘:;EB 0 rtain amount 0 [ ﬂmut the effect his moveable te:

18 B “ She would be heartbroken if you left|. "t. ' aﬁripspﬁr glaneing “ﬂfqt!. tp of it | _ He flung himselfon his knees at her feet. down upon him, speechless with horror. hey "I“T'h ir work ; and it makes then Jb Sall the & the blacks in Africa

i hﬂ li.kﬂ thlth,;- ﬂ?ery e tﬂan' to sk ﬂ thﬂr‘ n “ Hﬂ- “- h‘ﬂr hlﬂ_d ‘nd WTM it ﬁth > I h lﬂd mz ﬂ'lfﬁ. : fl'ﬂhm 'Iﬂk:o'ﬂ :ﬁt h::nf.ﬁr ‘l‘ﬂ'l'llﬂr w L L. ] ﬂ‘th.'ﬁr rﬂ?ﬂ ﬂf this klﬂd
3, ¢ Perhaps you are right. It is the wea‘k- hope of conversation. - y kisses, d kisses, which moved her F Ohy-God | : ::;Ptp; Em l;ai may be, one day outd N, Ir that?h:wgooﬁhuﬂi!l:ufk Ear&t:]i?
ness of her character to be fond of me. TIl| "y oo put on his cap in, pulled it | more than his wildest passion of days gone I had the confession of her falsehood in " * e gired e ufnd S

~ - : i doing

see herin the morning tefore I start. She i i : had ever moved her, fondly as she had | my hand, her own déliberate declaration | the seven is spent in ¢ sappose!”
will be happier when I am gone—eafe and | ovor Mi% FOTRIEHH AnC: ol ,th e o ;?m the tempter. ¢ that she had ceased to love me, and that|  The planis your invent X oiisd

happy—with you. You ought to marry, | =~ o o 4 i) isolation. He was trying tore- | She snatched her hand from him indig- she was passionately.in love with another “Yﬂ- “I; . “Emn hesrt | Why did
Adrian. You owe as much to mymother| o 3o o0 o frer that sudden apparition nantly, looking at him in angry surprise. map—that she was leaving me to -be his Clear brain .-l; : ugu r yeath 820 Wel
as wellas to yourself. There is Lucy Free-{ ¢ o angtal | - Iy ¢T thought you knew me better than to | mistress. A pleasant letter for a husband | ROt koow r““r; 3 r&mig&ﬂ. me kindlf
mantle, who has been fnlove with you fur| ™, T ; f ... |tslk tome in’that strain,” she ssid., I |toresd, Madge. The ink was wet upon the | Madge, you have rettroC o

the last five years.’ By ——, I was afraid of the man,” he | thougbt I had shown you that I am not the B:Bﬂ': and she stood there looking av-me— | and I won't impose UPOR T ) morror

~J+ INot wishing to be sus C
TW%, the bishop told the E?ldm

ay south that in big America w
e from, when a man lost & leg |
'!‘i‘:]fatnnew one made. And

¢ Valentine.” said to bimself. *‘For the first time in my | ;14 0f woman to be tempted by a fine gen- utifal—false to the core, ‘I struck her| Good-night. I shall come agald w4 off he could buy a fresh
“Jt's a true bil. I've eeen the growing | life I have known what it is to fear the face | 4101 1over—to be hmpudhynnr. lftsf I | to the ground. It was only one blow, bat|evening.” f it, and go to Liverpod M. % with the teeth, when they
passion from the time she 1sft off short frocks | of  man. If a brace “f]m""'#l “ﬁmr 40 1-have given my life to.the saving of weaker | it killed her. ~ Batween the.reading of that | * Think better of it, ulled they could be r

(% OF Were

| Then,” said the bishop, * I drew
 vuiul, white, clean porcelain 1
- mw tha‘, you ought to h
. run and screamand

y > Woman declared she had zeen t
of the world and was now conte:

and lorg ha'r. Yeu have beem: her. ideal | 37rest me, warrant and “qummplete, { women, Do you think that [ am likely. to | letter and her death, there was but an in. | DY the night mail.” i her
- from the dey she lef¢ the nursery— perhiapa | I mmmnt; ﬂlnchl;-. .' bnthhfmﬂ ' Horget tha.t'yuimmthur woman’s huhﬁnd terval of half-a-dozen seconds. The ink was| ‘' Good night,” he repeated, igoori’é
before. I daresay she was often thinking | ™®- He loved her. Heé “weéuld ask me, —and that when-you, were a “m"J“ wet still, and she was lying at my feet Iook- question, = -

of you over Pinnock cr Lingard. Marry | What bave you done with, your. wife? | .tn.0d touma oy Sl o ing up st me—dead.” _ ‘¢ Gtood night. 1 parted, Scare®
her, Adrian. She has not one of the at- _Wh‘ﬁh’:"“ you done with %‘i a1, f"’l"'ll'l ¢ | was a fool, Madge, a promd, self-opin- “It horrible,” Madge, *an They clasped hands E:I : P;P"’“ him, Whes
tributes of the typical girl, ‘and she will | lovely. girl whose heart was Yo Xes, | ponated idiot. I did notknow that you were | awful, arable ﬂﬁ%t not mur- | 1{1‘“ the outer door ith her hands s0d

make you a true and honeat wife.” __ | his, Hs—not mine. It was hislovel mur-| 4o one woman upon this earth whs oould | der. You did not mean o kill- her.” e covered her face Wi = -

1 will wait till my time ccmes, Val,”|dered. 1t is to kim I am answersble. It} .o mademy life y— who might have |  “I will not sa 'unnuh_:lilh-h I think | burst into tears. - . . . qjovel” 80 v
answered Adrian, with a sad smile, ¢ It|Was his life I spoiled. She had ceased to | : g ovnced me for.go I was hemmed in | I wanted to kill her—as I wdald have killed| ‘¢ Oh, my love, my ‘“‘"m more in YOU A Frank Cnticism.
has not come yet.” | Delong to me—she was y, avowedly | 413 bound round. by petty prejudices, by | har seducer had he been there—but I was | murmured ; *Ioare for oro cog gt 1 R % Whiat do you think of my poer

Lady Belfield was alwsys an early riser. | his. And I quailed betore him, turned sic bigoted belief in birth and position. What { sorry the instant she 'was dead;: The agony lbmmuntthan;[ﬂﬂl'“d on back to B3P IGSeige WﬂkL »

She was in the garden next morning, look- | With fear at sight of the villain who wrong- | .q pirth and p Hﬁﬁwhunjoﬁhd’ od against | of remorse’ ﬁmm“m.“ would give my life to lea 7a could ever *Tt wag & remarkable piece of wor

ing at the first clusters of snowdrgps, white] od me." the nobility of such a nature aa 'yours? I “Y'nﬁ‘m ve : the truth; if I had aay hﬂ?ﬂfrhlnoﬂ ison yOU ARG about §¢ I thought was par
inst the whiteness of the hoar frost,| For an hour and more he sat.in.his.corner, | saw in you a beautiful peasant, whom it was m-huﬂm%m “Sdhsequences. ” | heppy. - But the curseo whiﬂfﬂ erful,”?

when Valentine joined her, clad for a jour- | living over that brief moment of meeting— | my business, as- a gentleman, tu seduce. | “*Ishould. Iwag aoo ; a fool : | soul, and what hope can : Vhat was that?”

DeY, 0 o fur-Hmod averooal ad.dosr Sk | Sclig -iat Paoling N o8 ArEL ENABRIAad when 1 shw that your' resistante was | & craves, m-'ﬁnmmmm on this side of the grave’ .Mmm@uhmeﬂ

er cap. . | face, telling himseif again an thiﬂﬂﬂ real and earnest, I lost my temper, and | of my ' (10 BE CONTINU i, TN

‘ Mother ,” he began abruptly, * Adciap | bitterest mockery that it .was 3t Austell | fancied myself in love with another woman. | forgot how -————-"'"";: . ADi 8
and I had a long brotherly talk last night, | who had lost by that fatal blow. At last, | It was pique that made me Helen Deverill’s | like .mg : Street-car Ef1qué @ lefﬂml erence of Opinion.
and he advised me to try change of ncene as | and uithnﬂqqmﬂpueﬁ& ‘T;ml*d lover.” : Fpi Sy A ol . A womad  Tanuniala “houss -lund

. A handsomely dressed yOuis . gpisk- o et (

a cure for :bitter memories. I fsh,jolne |this dark train, of 3 v e

abroad for & spell.” 1 895" ¥ | reotirred to.one of the object” '
“Yes, dear. Yes, it will be o Rood|to Londom. " * '

thing, I am sure,” answered his mother,| KEver sinoce that last mes;

to
mﬂdaﬂy_ttbt:u 3 of ?M irl an
ﬁ&uwﬁﬁ ‘but wil]l »és ba go ' e ek
just yet. ‘utn:willm?h ime LD '

A

tered a crowdec iﬁ'*t‘”'ihﬂ.mﬁm
ard-o?&fallﬂ'l':' 'ﬂl_ tl:li':""‘i
and & suit of homespuan clo 15 ook M4
said: o Miss, akomy 888 1L
-&ummﬁ:dwtﬂ .

. of this bill is enti
T E AR LY :
- (op Jarge ?  Just fan

I

seversl men; ‘‘ but The
% ; - n. W‘.
aboutit” . CJ .i 735 86! St com got. more W“Wﬂ A

; uégji' EE
-1

Ll



