WITHOUT A STAIN.

TOLD BY DEBORAH CAREY.

Wecesrs till B> u our boudoir" ; mamma,
jVorah, L” ty. Oiivo, and I. Lifcty ionurs-
ing hbi- baby >y the fire ; 1 am intho win-
dow to, ; Olive IslyiDg en tho Bofa Poor
mwhild. sbo (b always en the sofa ! Mamma
and Nors.il are reading for, 1 should thir k,
the fifth th timo a letter from eur brother
Will. 1know the letter word for word j
and, as Xlook out at the houses In the Cose,
wonder what manner of plaoe is tho Vicar-
age whence it has come. Mamma sighs
asftly, and glances at me, | jump frem my
favorite lounge and go to her.

“ You will let me vieit Will?' | say
oeaxlcgly. “ He asks for Norah or me ;
and you cannot epire Norah.d

“ No”"—Norah’s veioe ia deolsive—" it
‘'would be folly for me to think of going,
How wonld yeu and Oiive get along in
Franoe without me ? Yeu would be starved
«or poisoned. It muet bs Deborah."

We are about to leave Dumshire. Olive's
health has fer a long time been indifferent.
Doctor Arlon Bays she has outgrown her
estrength, and he has recommended a Btay
in a warmer climate. Wo have arranged
te £0 to the S uth ef Franca, have written
to Will to oome and bid ub good bye, and
hie answer is a request that one of ub will
oome and keep heuao for him. | am eager
te be permitted t> go to him.  Will is my
«barling broth-r. What happiness it will be
to /t-maln with him oontinually 1 1 am not
afraid that mamma will decide that JNorah
shall bahla foutekeepar j Norah is too vil-
uj.ij.t;, She ie in reality mistress ef home,
of mamma, and us. Letty tesees hor baby
and remarks in har'gentle, thoughtful way—

“ If Doborah remains in England, you
will bo at iees cxpensa.”

" True I’—aad mamma folds her hands
patiently. 1 b'Jiiva she ia unwilling to
leave two cf her flock behind her. Of
course Letty has her husband ; but I --—-
Will Will be able to take oare of impulsive
Headstrong Deb ? 1 put my arms round
Vae dear shoulders.

“Say ‘Yes,” | Implore. “ It has
been the dream of my life te keep house for
Will.”

“ Dob, Deb, you keep houBe !" and they
ill laugh,

“ o a one point my mind ia made up,”
mamma interrupts, ere I oan defend my-
self. “ If Deborah goes, Ray goes also.”

U\yisour old nurse, | am too fond of
her to otjset, | nod my head vigorously.
Mamma kisses me regretfully,

X J suppose it muet be as you wish,” she
‘aays. “ It wiilbe unkind to refuse Will.
Aad, Norah”—appealingly—* you think 1
sun wise to leave h r behind us 1"

(I Yes. Dab is nineteen—old enough to
be trusted out of sight surely I Now”—
going over to her davonport—* I will write
te Will to come and fetch her, and say
5'ss'S-bjie to us, Letty, if you oould keep
Yiaby quiet Stay, | will go into the
study, | see Robin coming.”

Robin Ord is Letty a husband, and, in
more than a conventional sense, our brother.
A# Norah departs, he enters. We weloome
him very heartily. He Bite down in the
low cauy-ohalr opposite to his wife, and
warms his handB by the blaze of the fire,
for this early spring day is cold and sharp.
mOliva leavoa the sofa, and settles herself on
a hassock at hia foot, resting her head
agatnet his knee. He rube her white aheek
with his strong fingorB, while we toll him
the nows, Ho smiles at mo. It is impos-
sible to disguise my elation. My eyes will
sparkle.

“ So yon wlil eoe Naplne at last 1" he
says. “ Itisa pretty spot— 110110 prattler
io be found, to my fanoy.”

“Tell me about it.,” | beg, “N», I d»n’t
want you to deoorihe the Boenery—Will has
told me what that la—bat what neighbors |
jhall have—who Is who,"

He raises a warning hand.

“ Deb, if yeu are anticipating gaiety, fun,
frolic, don't go. | have heard you complain
ef Dumton. NapiDe is a thousand times
more dull, more quiet—just a small village,
witn doctor and parson, and only a few
jeatry."

“ But,” | expoktulate, “
N iplnes and EUerslles.
to see Judith Napina. She muBt be very
lovely. Will was positively struck with
her ; and he is bo unobservant. | don't be-
lieve he knows | am "

“ Pietty,” Robin supplies, as | pause.

I do net contradict him. | am not bad-
looking—I do net think there ever was an
agly Carey—I am tall, dark, ewu brown
eyes, and have a pleasant color, Hawever,
I return to our former toplo of conversa-
tion,

“ Robin, are yeu acquainted with Mlsi
Naplne ?”

His merry quizzloal expression ohangea to
gravity. Ho straightens one of Olive’s oarlB
maditatively.

“ | have not seen her slnoe she waa a
alight thin child of ten years. A.wee mar-
vel she was, with great violet eyes, thlokly
fringed with curling blaok lashes. She waB
aot exaotly beautiful ; but there was on un-
-ehlldleh pathetio meurnfulneES about her
that was more tcuehing than the most sun-
shiny loveliness. It was as though she was
conscious she had baen cradled in sorrow."

“ What do yeu mean ?° Letty nays.

I am staring at tha red-hot coals, remem-
bering a sentence in a letter of Will's—" 1
wish It were possible you and Judith Na-

Ine could meet. You would de her anin-

nite amount of good. Your light hearted
youth might be her salvation.”

“ Have you not heard ? M's, Carey, you
are not Ignorant 1"

“ No, Robin. Will told mo the story
Gratify tha girls’ curiosity. It is a sad
story ; but sadness and they oannot always
be parted.”

“ The Napinos Mid tho EUerslles,” R™bln
begins, “ are the two principal families of
Napine, Unhappily for years, until recent-
ly, there lias baen great bitterness between
them. Generations ago they quarrelled—
what about it would bo hard to diBoover,
The cause of the quarrel was forgotten long
since, although the quarrel itself was religi-
ously continued, The enmity ot tho pre-
sent Squire Ellersliohas, however, a person-
al flavor. S.r Percivai Napine and ho both
nought one maiden for a wife, and Sir Perci-
vai wen her. This cf course intensified
their dislike to each other, They refused
to visit—even to sit in ene another’'s oom-
pany. It was deemed Rgood thing for tha
jieaoe of the place when Sir Percivai shut up
Napine, and went abroad with nls wife and
Infant son, Squire Eiiers'ile married two

there are the
I am quite anxious

yeara later, and In duo ooursa a daughter
was born to him, whom they called Cicely.
She grew up a gentle maiden, tender heart-
ed aDd impressible as her mother—who died
when she was five years of aga—had been.
Her father doted on har, She waa his car-
ting, the applt> of his eye, Every one wor-
shipped her. She passed frem childhood to
maidenhood without knowing a grief or
trouble. When she was between seventeen
and eighteen, Sr Perolval Napines sen
name home, and they met. The grounda of
Napine touch Ellerslio. Tha young people
were aware that their Intimacy would not
be recognised, yet they persisted in it, avid
learned t» love eaoh other devotedly, Not
until too Ute did they fully realize tho
roughnesB of tho road they were to travel,
Martin Napine was bold. He went te
Squire EUerslte, told him he waa attached
te Cicely, asked tor permission to wad ber,
and for his pains waB all but kicked out cf
E lerslle.

“ The Squire was beside himself. That
his daughter Bhould care for a Napine was
not to be credited. He summoned the
trembling girl, and with wild words and
fierce gestures forbade her to hold furchor
Interoourae with Martin Napine. Never
before had she been spoken te harshly ;
new, though amazed, she was undaunted.
Daveliko as she was by nature, she showed
marvellous oenrage. She refused to obey
her father. M trtin was good, was noble,
sh&told the Squire. N) one could find jast
fault with hfm, Sie would not give nim
up. It would have been better had she
been less during ; but she did not under-
stand wbat the Squire in ungovernable fury
could do. He went mad in his awful rage,
and, as che stood in her fearless ba&uty,
struck her with a cruel blow to tho ground.
That night Clooly E'lerslie left her father's
re-of for evar, Sle and Martin Napine
went to London, There they were married,
and for a time entirely lost sight of. Sir
Percivai was rb incensed as Squire. E Uul'ullo,
Ha had chosen a bride far his son, and to
have his plays thwarted in this fashion was
not to be endured. He dicowned him, and
vowed that ha should not Inherit one
penny of his wealth, L idy Naplne griovad
deeply, and sought earnestly to appease
her husband, He would not listen to her.
Henceforth he averred he hud no son.
Twelve months elapsed, and then tha out-
side world, who only oooaslenally caught
glimpseB of this domestic drama, was inex
preesibly ahooked. Martin Napier had
oome unexpectedly te Napine and killed his
father 1 Men and women gazed at each
ether in ourieua dismay. Little by little
the truth was learned and pieced together.
It appeared that Mtrtin Napine had oome
heme, but for what reason none knew posi-
tively—it waa very generally believed to
entreat forgiveueas and beg help for his
wife’s sake. Peremptorily refused, in all
likedhood ha, goaded by want and distress,
had struck his father with the butt-end of
his whip, and so killed him ! A large sum
of money which Sir Porcival had, the pre-
vious day, drawn from the bank was miss-
ing. N» one doubted but that Martin had
token it, To the accusation ef murder that
of thefi was added. Sir I'ercivai was not
known te be dead until some time after he
had been killed, Martin Napine had disap-
peared when the servant opened tho door of
hlc unaBtar'a study and found him murder-
ed, The police, suspecting who was guilty,
telegraphed to Ltndon j but though Martin
N»pine’s home was discovered afUr some
delay, he was fchero no longer, Hia land-
lady stated that he had been absent all tho
Wednerday night, and had returned on the
Thursday, looking sicgularly depressed and
harrasscd—returned only In timo to see h[3
wil?a rile,

“ Yes, poor Cioely Napine had gone to
ejar last rest, leaving behind her a little
b”be to fight the battle that had been tco
hard for her. Wh<n she expired, Martin
Napine was as ene broken hearted, Turned
from hfo wife's chamber ha want out, the
landlady thought to grapple; wih his agony
in solitude. When the officers of justice
arrived Bhe was momentarily expecting him,
Her txoajtatlon was vain, Sue waa never
to see him again. High and low, far and
near, he was sought for; but ho was not
found. A rewaid was offered for his ap-
prehension, descriptions ef him wero posted
everywhere ; but, aathe weeks roiled en,
and no olue to hia hiding place was obtain-
ed, other crimes engrossed the attention of
the publio ; and he was forgotten.”

“ And the baby ?” | say.

“ Judith?" Lvly Napine sent for her.
People marvelled that Bhe could bsnr the
Bight of the ohild, but it speedily beoame
clear that all tie love she had had for her
boy waa laviBhed on hia child. N»b»dy
ever heard her speak of him, but Judith was
strangely preoisua to her. When the little
girl wa» atwelvemonth old Squire E'lerslie
asked L»dy Napine if ahe would allow him
to Bee hiagranddaughter, and my lady sent
the ohild te him at enoe, She ie strikingly
like her mother. The servant Bald that tho
Squire took the child in his arms and wept
over her bo passionately that she feared the
baby would be frightened. At last however
hia tears oeased. He gave the little girl
bacK to thj servant and dismissed her.
The following afternoon he called on Lady
Napine. What paBBed between them can
enly be oonjictured, but certainly the foud
was buried, and the two agreed fer thair
grandchild's sake to befriends. Judith haB
lived with her grandmother all her life ; but
not a day has gone by without part of It be-
ing Bpant with hergrandfatber. The Squire
and my lady share her between them.”

“ D>estho girl know about her father ?
Hava they ever had tidings of him ?"

“ They have never )pard of him, I ima-
gine. Whether Juiich Njpi”e la cognisant
ef har father’'s sin I am unable to say ; that
Lady N ipino and Squire Eilerslle recollect
ids veiy evident, as their love tortile hap-
less girl is ao compassionate.”

“ Perhaps Martin Napine Is dead. They
must always be in dread that he will be un-
earthed and brought to trial,”

“ By-the-bye, it ia said that Lsdy Na-
pine does not thl'ik him guilty,”

“ Bat ho Is guilty ?’

“ Ofoonrse. Lidy Napine is Hie mother,
and therefore she may think of him as one
more tinned against than tinning. Olive,
are you a&kep ?

“ No, | have been listening to you,
Peer Jadlth N;>pine 1 1 wcndei I: she will
expiate her father’'s wrong-doing ?’

“ Ah, may Heaven in its mercy be very
tender with her 1"

We are all silent. 1 wipe my eyes in tho

dim light; L~ tty sobs a little, bending.over ;

baby ; and (.live ciaep3 her bony fingers
round mine.

“ You will be very good to her,” she,

whispers, “ |

have a fancy you will 13
able to help her,

Be a slater to her,"

I de not reply ; but Olive ia urgent.

“ Let her fill Margaret's plaoce.”

Margaret waa my twin Bister ; ahe waa
my darling ; it la twe years slnoe she died,
but I feel s»re and hurt Btill when | remem-
bsr her. Oliva’'s faoa brightens.

“ Promise me, Dabarah,"”
But she m»v not oara for me.”

“

“ She will. Promise,”
| think ft very foolish ; yet who oan re-
Bist Olive ? | promise,

| amat Napine, When | awoke the first:
morning a sweat sprlag odour of grass aud
green leaves greet* me. All about is beauty
—beauty not of the stiff severe order to
whioh | have been Ufed ; bat beinty whioh
oauses the child to olap its hands, tho young
man to exult, the maiden to sing. | have
said farewell to my dear ones, have got
»ver the miserable depression which at first
sffl'oted me, and am domiciled at the Vic-
arage with Will. 1 have not found mat
ters as | anticipated. Will has two good
servants and a well-ordered household. |
Bhall have nothing to do but rule evar them
nominally aud look after my brother’s
parishioners, | think this as | survey the
breakfast table and admire the oountry deli
oacles spread for eur delsotitien, 1 open
the windows ; the ploasant warm sunshine
enters, almost putting cut the fire with Its
brightness, | am satisfied with the provl
sion prepared for bodily and mental enj ly-
ment, and burst Into a oheery roundelay.
Somebody's arm is slippod round mv waist.
I laugh j It inonly Will, Tho  jverend
William Cirey is dx featone in his stock-
ings, Hiatall fi*ira and noble faoa, with
its gravs mouth and its quiet brown eyes,
are wonderfully attractive, Thoughtful,
resorvad, studious, very few who knew him
deem him capable of strong feeling and pas-
sion ; but I, who have been hia confidant
so many yearj, am riot Ignorant of the fire
hidden under the oalm extsrior, although
even | do not gu*ss with what intensity
that fire when kindled can burn.

1 betake mysalf to the breakfast-tablo,
Will opens bla letters, whilo | pour out the
coffsa and sweeten and milk it plentifully.
Will says, when he has perused his corre-
spondence—

“ You have oomoto maat the beat time
of the year. Spring is the fairest and
chaloest season te my fanoy.”

“Itis. Will, will you ba able to take
me for a walk to-day ?"

< | am afraid not, Dab, you must stay
at heme this morning, Mr?. Austey Is the
doctor's wife. “ What ia she like ?’

“ A nloe motheily woman, with tour
handsome bays ; she is my ri~ht hand la
the village,”

“ 1) j not the Napines and EUerslles help
ou 7"

“ With minsy, yes. Mra. Anstey |
young and energetic. She manages mothers’
meetings, book-clubs, eto. Ljdy Napine is
a dying woman ; ahe has endured muoh
suffering, and she Is looking forward gladly
to tha end.”

I Bight Will's faoa
talk of death while all Nature is ex alt&nt
Eserno incaogruoua. | venture a remaik —

“ What will Mis(i Naplno cio if ahe loses
her grp.ndmothor ?”

H» shades his faca, and says listlessly—

“Woatdo we all do when trouble we
cann»t avert befalls us?’

“ But | thought MlI»s Napine was excep-
tionally situated. Will she not miea her
grandmother more than most girls would ?”

“ Ay "—he outa his h»m aVaently—* 1
nuppeKC she will live witl her grandfather ;
but that will cot be cemfortable for her,"

Is sorrowful. To

“ Wny 7"
“ Deborah,” he says, not answering my
querv, prrhapa not hea'ing It. “ | hopayeu

will bi Jud:ti Naplae’afrlerd I’

| am sta'tled, and show 1am. He gees
on hurriedly—

“ You have heard the wratohed tala con-
cerning her father,"”

I nod.

“ She Is a sensitive, delicata girl, and pha

plagues herself unwarrantably ou her
fathers account. You are healthy aad
sensible ; teach her that there is suoh a

thing as seli-Bacrifioe, and that it Is a duty
te be happy.”

| steal a glauoe at him ; he ia perfectly
composed a;d self-possessed. Oi oourse it
is right for a clergynr.ai to interest himself
In the well-being of all his people, be they
rich or poor. | speculate vaguely whether
Will will ever marry. | think not; he
would require a creiture cait In suoh aa ex-
quisite mould, aud most beings are fashion-
ed of oommon clay.

| take a genuine liking te Mrs. Austoy,
She is a pretty little woman with blooming
oneeks, for all her material worries. She
Is neither ratioent nor unwisely loquacious.
From her 1 learn mere of Napine politics In
ba'f an hour thail oeuld from Will In a
month. Men blunder so in Imparting
knowledge ; that whioh you particularly de-
sire to know they always held baok obtuse-
ly. As is natural, We talk much of Miss

Napine. | am growing exceedingly curious
to see her. Mra. Austey speaks ef her with
reverential love ; so it la very dear that

Miss Napine has the gift ef winning affec-
tion. | aeoempany my visiter to the gaie,
and as we are shaking hands a gig and gal-
laping hern pass ub.
“ My huaband,” Mra. Austey aays ; “ he
must be wanted badly ta go at that rata ;
be Is going towards Napine, | hope Lady
Naplue is not wei ie."
I echo tie hope ; then I run In; it is not
warm enough ta stand out of doors with
hsad unoovered. Luncheon is ordered for
t*?0 o'clock, as Will cannot be homo bafora.
| drink aglass of milk aud attire myself
for astroll. A* | oroas tho hall, Ray meets
me.
“ If you should see Miss Napine,” she
Bsys, “ will yeu tell her to hasten to the
Hiil ? A servat has jut been to inquire
if she ia hera ; her ladyship is suddenly
tak -n we.rae, and no one knows where the
young lady is.”
I promise, marvolling whether Mias Na-
pkin and | srj the only youag ladles in tha
place ; It is ao evidently tiken for granted
I cannot mlttike her, But once in the
fresh air | entirely fergot the young lady, |
aVaidon myself to the delicious novelty of
fields aud hues, instead of houses and
streets. llia earth, strewn with primroses,
anemones, oawelfps, violets, enchants me;
| the trees budding, the hedgoe besprir.kied
I with pUoat green, the smiling brooks, the
! sc-ng ef tho throstle, the sounds of stirring
I life, set my pukes beating. The old World
ia decking tro'eelf again for conquest. |
Ifeel gla\that | am alive, 1 climb a neigh-

boring hillock. This is not a level country;

it is full ef uprisings, 1| glance round; to

my right it ;nda an eld-fa hiened brick man-
] sion, 1 conclude it is EUerslie, An me, it

is weefnl to reoall th« scenes that have been
eaaoted within its walla I | spring dewn
and walk on Bt*ailly, new and thea st«»p
Ing te smell woedia td scents ; my hands are
full of wild fl»w»rs. | must bsautlfy my
parlor with my tr«asure«. At iaat | pause
atthitc-pofa lana; two roads arebefers
me. Whioh Bhall I oheote ? | take tha nar-
rowest ; it winds and curves picttn-jsquely,
Many treea aro on its banks. Whbal a para-
dise it must be in summer, when Nator i has
reached her height of splendour 1 Fr>m
end to cad it must ring with sweet blrd-
rnuaio ; frem daybreak to Bunaet I'qiid notes
must be poured forth unceajiagiy.

| saunter an, and prstar.tly hear a mur-
mur of voices in the distanca. Am | to
have a glimpse of the natives ? Hesitating-
ly I advance, and a mumeat later h»v« come
upon the invader* of tho Bylvan Bolltade,
A man ana girl are conreraing, | getbut a
glimpse of tilam ; yet | o«mot but oheerva
their utter contrast, The girl Is Blender and
as fair &t ielily. The man is Bwarthy te
uglinoas ; his eyas—they are turned rudely
an me—are a cold atoaly blue. | hurry by
them ; batl have not grne twenty yards,
in taoi have only begun to desosnd the de-
cline, when the thought flashos across my
mind, “ Is tills Mies Napine ?”

A mament’o self-commu»lond and J ro-
traoa my steps. It may net be very agree-
able t* interrupt the lele-a-lele, te intro-
duce myself to one absolutely a strangor to
me; but £ oitmotaveld doing go. My heart
be*ts ridiculously fust as 1 make my way
baok, | smile vhwa I find that my errand
is deprived ef Its greatest element ef un-
pleasantness, for the gentleman has disap-
peared, and the lady is aieaa, 1 go up to
her diffiiently, Her head is bent, she is
studying seme violets iato Itly. At my first
eyliable ahe looka up, and I no longer won-
der that universal effoctlon, esteem, and
goodwill are hers, 1 see an oval face, al
Dioet celoarless, and pure as a dainty snow-
flake, with blaok-lashod eyelids hiding misty
violet eyes.

“ You are Miss Napine?' | Bay Inter-
rogatively.
“ Yes," she replies; and her musioal

voice thriila me. Har flowers fall ; Bhe
does not orush thom, Judith Napine would
relinquish anything rather than destroy it.

“ 1am Daborah Carey.”

“ Areyeu? H « faoe ohangeB, aud hor
gentle fingers olasp mine, Mr, Carey's
sister ?"

I respond affirmatively, and then we gaze
at one another silently, Inatlnotively tight-
ening our grasp, How shall I tell her what
must be told ? | shrink from waundiag
her.

“ Y'ouare needed at heme,” | begin. |
have no occasion to finish my aentenoe ;
either my face be*raya me or she ia unusual-
ly quick to apprehend evil, She uader-
stands what | W9uid fain say.

“ Grandmamma is worse ?”

| de not deny It aad her grip ia oonvul-
sive.  Who would believe those little
fingers had sueh strength ?

“ 1 must go !” she cries sharply ; and 1
who am wont to meet trouble with tears
and wailing, am puzzled at her dry eyes and
hushed serealty. My roid and hers Ha for
a short way together. When we separate 1
watch mournfully her straight lissom figure
as (the speeds away to where grim tribula-
tion awaits her,

I am on my knees, carefully poking Btioks
of wood Into the half-dead Hra Reading,
I have not felt the increasing oold of the
room until the fire has all bat expired, My
book thrown aside, | set to work to Bawe
what is almost lost. 1 pako and pnsh
warily, and my waod brsakn into a liny
fiame. | add more wood—a few lumoa of
coal. Ah, | have succeeded la making a
glorious biazo i | am expecting Will.
Immerliitaly after luncheon he went to Na-
pine to inquire If he oould do anything for
her ladysalp, Ilo has not yet returned,
Ray has fcrled to perauado me to go to bed ;
but, as I am vary desirous to see my
brother ere | BMosp, 1 turn a deaf oar to hor
remanatrances, and wilfully linger for him,
He cjrnes in so nolcelesBly that | do not
know ha ia near till | nee hia shadow on tha
wall. 1 bound forward, with half a dozen
quastiono on tho tip of my tongue j then |

stop, dumb, He looks dazed.

“ It is all ovar with Lady Napine,” he
says quietly.

I expross my regret. | am grieved,

though | have never seen, and nevjr Bhall
sea, the dead woman. Did Will oare for

her ? llia pallid face scares me, and | try
te induoe him to eat. He smiles wanly.

“ Dab, | have had all 1 require,” he
aaya,

He leana baok in his arm-ohair. | do not
think he knows how iate it is, and | de not
like to Inform him, \ery rigid and stern
are the lines round hia mouth, 1 wish
they would relax.

“ Were you in time ?” | ask nervously.

I am afraid to interrupt the atiilneae j
yet it aeems better to do so than let it con-
tinue.

" Yes"—dreamily,

Eaoouraged, | preoeed.

“ Did Misa Naplue

My worda are arrested. At the mention
ef her name he rises hastily and walks up
and down agitatedly ; his lips twitoh, and
he mutters unconsciously—

“ | have witnessed a terrible deed, a ter-
rible deed 1’

| stare at him mutely. Hodrops into his
seat and glances st me,

“ Deb, eiater, L»dy jN>pino, as she lay
ebylng, wrung a promise frem her grand-
daughter that she would marry Silas Thorn-
ton ”

“ "Who is ho ?"

“ A distant ic'.ative of Squ're E lerslio’s.
Whan the Squlra's anger against his dau™h-
ter was hottest, he rent fer young Siian
Thornton and installed him al E.lerslie as
his heir. Afterwards, when his wra'rh had
abated, he scknowledged his daughter's
daughter, he did not change his announced
intentions respecting the lad, Hough ho
certii'n'y spoke loss of them, He kept him
with him, and educated him expensively,
everybody thinking ha was to be ri-jvided
fer liberally. Bat it aetmt, from Laiy Nft-
pines requasi, that Judith’s grandparents
long since a>r.mged a plan for Silas Thorn-
ton s benefit altogether different from what
we supposed. Judith and Mr. Thornton
are to marry, ESlersliowill not be impover-
ished on his account.”

“ Aad Judith ? Does she leva him ?”

“ Love him? No, ne."

He stampn on the rug vicieualy.
solving » diwjuitriddle

“ Is Mr. Thornton a good man 7°

“ He ie as good as tho multitude ; | knew
mthing fer or sgalntt him. Butherhua-
band | Oh, Judith, Judith 1"

Compaeslonately 1 kiss Will on the fore-

I am

head and glide from the room, In hisde-
spair he has dlacloaed his secret to me.
But, were | to remain to listen te his reok-
leas wcrdB, should | not have oause to be
aahamed of Deborah Cirey ?

(TO BE QOSTINUED)
STARVING FISHERMEN,

A filaomy Outlook lor Th»se nependcnt
I p»n (hr Newfoundland I'l lierirs,

Tho L .brador fiahoriaa are aa outico fail-
ure, Vessels whioh went there are not
averaging mora than two hundred quintals
of fiih, as oomp&red with five hundred
q lintals for a ffcir o%toh.  Thirty thousand
people go down ta Labrador from Newfound-
land ovary yaar. At thair bo«t, Labrador
fisheries afford hut abare existence, and
thia year tho failure haB been eo great that
the thirty thousand poopla have not caught
enough fiih to pay for tha coat sf trampor-
tatiou i»nd supplies, At least another twen-
ty theuaand paoplo are dependent upan the
success of those who go to Labrador. Then
there ara the fifteen thousand residents of
the Labrad.tr coasts, who are in a similar
position, Tnese people exHt solely by the
fishsrlee. They don’t know how to de any-
thing else, and there is nothing eiBe for
thom to de. Farming Is something uuknewn
s'eng those rcck-bsund ooasts, Tney eke
out an exlIstance in hubs and shanties and
tha most miserable apologies for houses, so
that at least sixty fiva thousand people de-
pending oa the L ,V'v.or fuhorlea are to-day
praotioaliy

IN A STATE K DESTITUTION,

and during the fall and winter will ba en-
tirely dependent upon the government for
sustenance. Tha deplorable condition of the
fish market after a euco«sJou of bad years
will make it next to !m;jossibla for fish mer-
chants to raniar muoh assistance. Then
theso oixty-five thousand peopio are scatter-
ed evar three thousand miles of coast,
though fi:ty thousand ara within fiva hun-
érad mlloa, tothat it will ba exceedingly
dlilbult If not impossible to reach thom by
relief steamera during tiie winter m-mtha ;
and unless im;ne<d!ate efcops are taken to pro-
vide for thair sustenanca there is nothing
left but Inevitable atirvation. This saama
highly etiiorod, oapeolaliy aftor tho recant
fabrications of starvation among the Etq li-
maux at Librador, but Itis Blmply the plain
Eiglish of actual facts and inevitable oon-
segaenoes.

Tho foregoing refers exclusively to people
depending en the Labrador fisheries, Be-
sides these, there are one hundred thousand
other people diraotly and indirectly depend-
ing upon the Newfeuadland shore and bank
fisheries—ninety thousand on the former
and ten thousand on the latter. The bank-
fiahing Industry is rapidly inoreaslng, and
our fishermen regard it as our only hope for
tho future. While tens of thousands ef
French, American, and Canadian fishormen
have Bwarmed the banka jast off eur shores,
these marvellous fiahing-grounda have been
almost totally negleotad by Newfoundland
fishermen, Butthe past threa years' fail-
ure of our other fieheriaa has oompelled at-
tsntion to the banks, and as a oonsequence
more ef our poopla hava gona Into it this
year, than ever before, with satlsfaotery
and encouraging results, Having control
of tho vc.ry beat ~alt and bsiag within a day's
Bail of the banks,

.SUCCESSFUL COMPETITION

with NewiouatUandera will be impossible
when they Imitate the energy and adopt the
methods ef those who now prosecute that
fishery so extensively and suoosasfully,
C»mpetonS skippers wlii be drawn from
the large number of Newfoundlanders who,
during paat yeara, manned Amerloan veBsela.
But this little gleam of hope disappears
and turns into a cloud of almoBfc inpenetra-
bla darkness when one turns to oonsider the
condition of Newfoundland's shore fishery.
O; the ninety thousand people dependent
on that special branch of industry only about
twen y thousand will ba at all aelegaately
provided for winter by the prooeeds of this
season’s catch. The remaining 70,000 have
boea rendered destitute by the total failure
of that fishery also. The chief districts of
tho ialand are inhabited by people who pos-
Bess barely eneugh to meet 'present neces-
sities, who have no means of earning a sin-
gle dollar outside of the fiaheriea, and are
therefore without any means whatever of
providing fer their existence during the oom-
ing fall and winter, In some seotions this
terribly black picture” Is only relieved by
the faot that the potato orop is turning out
very well, Potatoes are the enly orop they
raUe, and the potato orop ef Newfoundland
is not mere than es ial ta one pock par head
of the population.

Being eatirely vegetable, no particular
oaTe is reqiired while using Dr. Pleroe’s
< Pleasant Purgative Pellets."  They ope-
rate without dUturbanoejto tho constitution,
diet, er oooupation, Fer aick-headaohe,
oenBtipatien, Impure blood, dizziness, sour
eructations from the stemaoh, bad taste in
mouth, bilious attacks, pain in region of
kidneys, internal fever, bloated feeling
about stemaoh, rush of bleed to head, take
Dr. Pierce’s “ Pellets.” By druggists,

A great summer hotel near New York Is
tenanted by a solitary watehman. Oaoe In
a while the watohman goes up te the deak,
aaks If there are any letters, snuba himself,
follows an Imaginary beil-boy up eight
flights of stairs brings himself a very small
pitcher of ice water and gives himielf a dol-
lar bil', bigpdown to a large plata with an
oyster oracker on it, and feels that he Is
really away for the Bummer,

“ Aaiathe bud bit with an envloue worm,"
bo ia mimy a yoush cut down by the gnaw-
ing worm consumption. Bat it cm be made
to release its hold and atop its gnawing.
Dr, Pierce’'s “ Galden Medical Dlscevcry ”
will If taken In time, efieot permanent cures
not only in consumption, but in all caeaB of
chronic throat, bronchial aud lung diseases.

While the orowd was talking about the
heroism of the policeman who swam the
Niagara rapids tho stranger IGoked tired.
Someone said to him: “ The world never
paw an exhibition of greater courage.” Then
the stranger took his ci®ar from hialips and
Bald haughtily: “ I umpired two league
games of baoe-bail ir.ysolf last week.” And
all the crowd took off Ste several hats and In
awe-Btruck whispers naked the recklcss man
what he was going to have.

“ Good doeds,” onco said tha celebrated
Richter, “ ring dear through Heaven like
a bell.” One of the Dost deeds fa to alleviate
human Buffaricga. “ Last fs.ll my daughter
was in decline,” says Mrs. Mary Hinson,
of Montrose, Kansas, “ and everybody
thought she was going into consumption.
I got her a bottle of Dr. R, V, Pierce's
1 Favorite Prescription,” and it oured her,”
Suoh faots as the above need no oomment.



