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CHAPTER XXXIV. (Continued.)
“Js it so—and is it so?’ sald Far-

frae, looking down. *“Why should he

do it " added the young man biiterly; |

“what harm have I done him that he
should try to wrong me "

“God only knows,” said Joyce, lifting
his eyebrows. “It rhows much long-
suffering in you to put up with him,
and keep him in your employ.”

“But I cannot discharge a man who
was once a good friend to me. How

can I forget that, when I came here, |
‘twas he enabled me to make a footing |

for myself? No, no. As long as I've
a day's wark to offer he shall do itif
he chooses. 'Tis not I who will deny
him such a little as that. But I'll drop
the idea of establishing him in a shop
till I can think more about it.”

It grieved Farfrae much to give up
this scheme. But a damp bhaving been
thrown over it by these and other
voices in the air, he went and counter-
manded his orders. The then cccupier
of the shop was in it when Farfrae
spoke to him, and feeling it' necessary
to give some explanation of his with-
drawal from the mnegotiation, Donald
mentioned Henchard’s name, and stat-
ed that the intentions of the Council
had been changed. |

The occupier was much disappoint-
ed, and straightway informed Hench-
ard, as soon as he saw him, that a
echeme of the Council for setting him
up in a shop had been knocked on the
head by Farfrae. And thus out of er-
ror enmity grew. ‘

‘When Farfrae [got indoors that ev-
ening the tea-kettle was singing on
the high hob of the semi-egg-shaped
grate. Lucetta, light as a sylph ran
forward and seized his hands, where-
uwpon Farfrae duly kissed her. \

“QOh |" she cried playfuily, turning to
the window. “See—the bDlinds are not
drawn down, and the people can Jook
in—what a scandal " i

When the candles were lighted, the
curtains drawn, and the twain sat at
tea, she noticed that he looked serious.
Without directly inquiring why, she let
her eyes linger solicitously on his face.

“Who has called ?”” he absently ask-
Bd. “Any folk for me?”

“No,” said Lucetta. *“What's the
matter, Donald §" '

*Well—nothing worth talking of,” he
responded sadly. :

“Then never mind it. You will get
through it. Scotchmen are always
lucky."”

“No—not always!” he said, shaking
his head gloomily as he contemplated
a crumb on the table. “I know many
who have not been so! There was

Sandy Macfarlane, who started to Am-|

erica to try his fortune, and he was
drowned; and Archibald Leith, he was
murdered! And poor Willie Dunbleeze
and Maitland Macfreeze—they fell in-
to bad courses, and went the way cf
all such !

“Why—you old goosey—1 was only
speaking in a general sense, of course.
You are always so literal. Now when

we have finished tea, sing me that fun-
ny song about high-heeled shoon and
siller tags, and the one-and-forty woo-
ers "’

“No. no. I couldna sing to-night! It’s
Henchard—he hates me; so that I may
not be his friend if I would. I would
understand why there should be a wee
bit envy; but I cannot see a reason
for the whole intensity of what he
feels. Now can you, Lucettai It is
more like old-fashioned rivalry in love
than just a bit of rivalry in trade.”

Lucetta bhad grown somewhat wan.
“No,” she replied. ~

“I give him employment—I cannot re-
fusr it. But neither can I blind my-
self to the fact that with a man of
passions such as his, there is, no safe-
guard for conduct |” !

“What have you heard—oh Dlonald,
dearest ¥"" said Lucetta 1n alarm. The
words on her lips were "anything
about me §""—but she did mnot utter
them. She could not, however, sup-
press her agitation and her eyes filled
with tears. _

“No, no—it is not so serious as ye
fancy,” declared Farfrae soothingly;
though he did not know its serious-
ness as well as she.

“I wish you would do what 'we have
talked of,” mournfully remarked Luc-
etta. “Give up business, and go away
from here. We have plenty of money,
and why should we stay ?"”’

Farfrae seemed seriously ed to

discuss this move, and they talked
thereon till a visitor was announced.
Their neighbour Alderman Vatt came
1. {
“You've heard, I suppose, of poor Dr.
Chalkfield's death? Yes—died this aft-
erncon at five,” said Mr. Vatt. Chalk-
field was the councilman who bhad suc-
ceeded to the Mayoralty in the preced-
ing November. . '

Farfrae was sorry at the intelligence,
and Mr. Vait continued: “Well, we
know he’s been going some days, and
as his family is well provided for we
must take it all as it is. Now I have
called to ask ye this—quite privately.
If I should nominate ve to succeed him,
and there should be no particular op-

ition, will ye accept the chair ?”

“But there are folk whose turn is
before mine; and I'm over young, and
may be thought pushing!” said Farfrae
after a pause. - .

“Not at all. I don't speak for my-
self only, several have named it. You
won't refuse” ;

“We thought of going away." inter-
posed Lucetta, looking at Farfrae anxi-

“It was only a_fancy,” Farfrae mur-
mured. “I worvldna refuse if it is the
wish of a respectable majority in the

v -3 I, t look
“Very we en, upon your-
self as elected. We have old men
long muil::.." : .

From this eves Ehmward.n{#:etta
‘Was Very uneasy. e had ‘been
imprudence incarnate, she would not

i o

| have acted as she did when she met
'Henchard by accident a day or Itwo
'later. It wasin the bustle of the mark-
let, when no one could readily notice
'their discourse. :

“Michael,” =aid she, "I must again
ask vou what I asked you months ago
—to return me any letters or papers
of mine that you may have—unless you
| have destroyed them. You must see
how desirable it is that the time at
Jersey should be blotted out, for the
good of all parties.” e =

“IWhy, bless the woman—I packed up
every scrap of your handwriting to give
vou in the coach—but you never ap-
| peared.”

She explained how the death of her
aunt had prevented .her taking the
journey on that day. ““And what be-
'came of the parcel then?"” she asked.

He could not say—he would consid-
ier. When she was gone he recollected
that he had left a heap of useless pap-
ers in his former dining-room safe—
built up in the wall of his old house—
now occupied by Farfrae. The letters
might have been amongst them.

A grotesque grin shaped itself on
Henchard’'s face. Had that safe been
opened ?

He, in the meantime, festering with
indignation at some erroneous intellig-
ence of Farfrae's opposition to the
scheme for installing bim in the lit-
tle seed-shop was greeted with the news
of the municipal election (which, by
reason of Farfrae's comparative youth
and his Scottish nativity—a thing un-
precedented in the case—had an inter-
est far beyond the ordinary).

The mext morning he went to the
corn-yard as usual and about eleven
o'clock Donald entered through the
green door, with no trace of the wor-
shipful about him.

“1l was going to ask you,” said Hen-
chard, “about a packet that I _ may
possibly have left 1n my old safe in the
dining-room." !

“If so, there it is now,” said Farfrae.
“I have never opened the safe at all as
vet; for I keep my few securities at
the bank, to sleep easy o’ nights.”

“It was not of much consequence—
to me,” said Henchard. “DBut I'll call
for it this evening, if you don't mind."”

It was quite late when he fulfilled his
promise. Farfrae invited him into the
dining-room, where he at once unlocked
the iron safe built into the wall, his,
Henchard’s safe, made by an ingenious
locksmith under his direction. Farfrae
drew thence the parcel, and other pap-
ers, with apologies for not baving re-
turned them,

I”“NEFEI' mind,” said Henchard drily.

The fact is they are letters meostly.
.EILEE,FH he went on, sitting down and un-
folding Lucetta’s passionate bundle,
“here they be. That ever I should see
‘em again! I hope Mrs. Farfrae is well
after her exertions of yesterday 2"

“She has felt a bit weary; and has
gone to bed early on that account.”
Henchard returned to the letters,
sorilng them over with interest, Far-
frae being seated at the other end of
the dining-table. “You don't forget, of
course,” he resumed “that ecurious
chapter in the history of my past, which
I told you of, and thati you gave me
some assistance In? These letters are,
in fact, related to that unhappy busi-
ness. Though, thank God, it is all over
now."

“What became of the poor girl?’ ask-
ed Farfrae. ,

“Luckily she married, and married
well,” said Henchard. “So that these
reproaches she poured out on me do not
now cause me any twinges, as they
might otherwise have done. .. Just
llﬂlein to what an angry woman will
EE-:;’ ¥ :
Farfrae, willing to humor Henchard,
though quite uninterested, and burst-
ing with yawns, gave well-mannered
attention.

. "For me,” the letter went on, “there
IS practically no future. A creature tob
unconventionally devoted to you—who
feels it impossible that she can be wife
of any other man; and whio is yet' no
more to you than the first woman you
meet 1n the street—such am I. 1 quite
acquit you of any intention to wrong
me, yet you are the door through which
wrong has come to me. That in the
event of your present wife’'s death you
will place me 1n her position 'is a con-
solation so far as it goes—but ‘how far
does it go? Thus I sit here, forsaken
by my few acquaintances, and forsaken
by you.”

“Ibat’s how she went on to me,” said
Henchard; “acres of words like that,
when what had happened was no fault
of mine.”

. “Yes,” said Farfrae absently, “‘such
1s the way of women.”

Henchard unfolded another letter,
and read it through likewise,stopping at
the subscription as before. ‘“Her name
I don’'t give,” he said blandly. “As I
didn't marry her, and another man did,

can scarcely do that in fairness
to her.”

“Tr-rue, tr-rue,” said Farfrae. “But
why didn’t you marry her when your
wife Susan died?’ Farfrae asked Lhis,
and the other guestions, in the com-
fortably different tone of one whom
thq matter very remotely concerned.

“Ay—well, you may ask that,” said
Henchard, the new-moon-shaped grin
adumbrating itself again upon his
mouth. “In spite of all her protes-
tations, when 1 came forward to do so,
as 1n generosity bound, she was not
the woman for me.”

“*She had already married another—
I presume "

enchard answered *Yes.”

“ The young lady must have had a
haarﬂ t that bore transplanting very read-

},'n-

““She had, she had,” said Henchard,
E-.mpha,tmallg.

He opened a third and fourth letter,
and read. The truth was that, as ma
be divined, he had quite intended to ef-
fect a grand catastrophe at the end of
this drama by reading out the name:
he had come to the house with no other
thought. But sitt here in cold blood
he could not do it. Such a wrecking of
hearts appalled even him.

CHAPTER XXXV.

As Donald stated, Lucetta had re-
tired early to her room because of fat-
igue. She bad however, not gone to
rest but sat in the bedside chair read-
ing, and thinking over the events of
the day. At the ringing of the door-
bell bg Henchard she wondered who it
should be that would call at that com-
paratively late hour. The dining-room
was almost under her bedroom ; she
could hear that some was admit-
ted there, and presently the indistinet

NBE!DE e au-

The usual time for Donald’s arrival

upstairs came and passed, yet still the
. reading and conversation went on. This
was very singular. At last she left the
room, and descended the stairs. Her
own words greeted her, in Henchard's
voice, like spirits from the grave.
' Lucetta leant upon the bannister with
| her cheek against the smooth hand-rail,
| as if she would make a friend of it in
her misery, Rigid in this position, more
' and more words fell successively upon
her ear. ! e

““ One word,” he was saying, Is 1t
quite fair to this young woman'smem-
ory to read at such length to a strang-
er what was intended for your eye
| alone 2"’
i. “II“TE'IL :I-"E"S|” Erﬂ.i{l HE-I]E};{-'II"(]. i BF I'.Ll:lt-
giving her name 1 make it an example
of all womankind, and not a scandal

to one.”
“If I were you I would destroy

them,” said Farfrae, " As another man’s
wife it would injure the woman if it
were known.”

| “*No, I shall not destroy them,” mur-
mured Henchard, putting the letters
away. Then he i@arose, and Lucetta
heard mo more.

She went back to her bedroom in a
semi-paralysed state. For very fear she
could not undress, but sat on the edge
of the bed, waiting. Would Henchard
let cut the secret in his parting words?
Her suspense was terrible.

The door slammed; she could hear
her husband bolting it. After looking
round in his customary way he came
leisurely up the stairs. Her gaze hung
doubtful for a mbment, then to her
joyous amazement she saw ‘that he
looked at her with the rallying smile
of one who had just been relieved of
a scene that was irksome. She could
hold out no longer, and sobbed hyster-
ically.

When he had restored her IFarfrae
naturally enough spoke of Henchard.
“Of all men he was the least desir-
able as a visitor,” he said, “but it's
my belief that he's just a bit crazed.
He has been reading to me a long lot
of letters relating to his past life ; and
I could do no less than indulge him by
listening.” :

This was sufficient. Henchard, then,
had not told. Henchard’'s last words
to Farfrae, in short, as he stood on the
door-step, had been these: * Well--I'm
much obliged to ye for listening. Imay
tell more about her some day.”

Next morning Lucetta remained in
bed, meditating how to parry this in-
ciplent attack. The bold stroke of tell-
ing Donald the trath, dimly conceived,
was yet too beld.

She decided to employ persuasion—
not with Donald, but with the enemy
himself. Having laid her plan, she rose,
and wrote to him who kept her on these
tenterhooks:

“T overheard your interview with my
husband last night, and saw the drift
of your revenge. The very thought of
It crushes me. Have pity on a distress-
ed woman. If voun could see me you
would relent. You do not know how
anxiety has told upon me lately. I will
be at the Ring at the time you leave
work—just before the sun goes down.
Please come that way. I cannot rest
till I have seen you face to face, and
heard from your mouth that you will
carry this horse-play no farther.” If
ever tears and pleadings have served
the weak to fight the strong, let them
do so now !

With this view she made a toilette
which differed from all she had ever
attempted before. She had mnot slept
all the previous might, and this had
rroduced upon her naturally pretty
though slightly worn features, the as-
pect of a countenance ageing prema-
turely from extreme sorrow. She sel-
ected—as much from want of spirit as
design—her, poorest, plainest, and long-
est discarded attire.

To avoid kthe contingency of being
recognised she veiled herself, and slip-
red out of the house quickly. She was
not disappointed in the fearful hope
with which she awaited him. Hench-
ard came over the top, descended and
Lucetta waited breathlessly.

His manner as he had come down
had been one of cynical carelessness;
but he now put away his grim half-
smile, and said, in a kindly subdued
tone, " Good night t'ye. Of course I'm
glad to come if you want me.”

_"“Oh, thank you,” she said apprehen-
sively.

"1 am sorry to see you looking so
ill,” he stammered, with unconcealed
comLunction.

“ How can you be sorry,” she asked,
when you deliberately cause it ?”

., " What ” said Henchard, uneasily, “Is
it anything I have done that has pulled
you down like that $”

It is all your doing,” said she, “I
have no other grief. My happiness
would be secure emough, but for your
threats. Oh, Michael, don’t wreck me
like this! You might think that you
have done enough! When 1 came here
I was a young woman; now I am rap-
idly becoming an old one. Neither my
husband nor any other man will re-
gard me with interest long.”

Henchard was disarmed. His old
feeling of supercilious pity for woman-
kind in general was intensified by this
suppliant appearing here as the dou-
ble of the first.

it W:EJL what do vou want me to do?"”
he said gently. “1 am sure I shall be
very willing. My reading of those let-
tes was only a sort of practical joke,
and I revealed nothing.”

“To give me back the letters amnd
any papers you may have that breathe
of matrimony or worse.”

“So be it. Every scrap shall be yours.

. . DBut between you and me, Luc-
etta, he is sure to find out something
of the matter, sooner or later.”

“Ahl!” she said with eager tremu-
lousness; ‘“ but not till I have proved
myself a faithful and deserving wife
to him, and then he may forgive me
Evnrrthln%."

“ H'm—I hope s0,” he said. “ But you
shall have the letters without fail, and
your secret shall be kept. I swear it.”

“ How good you are |—how shall I get
them "

He reflected, and said he would send
them the next morning. “ Now don't
duul&t 'ma." he added. *“I can keep my
word.’

* (To be Continued.)

————

BOYS THE BEST COOKS.

A ?nuh:ing school teacher says that
she finds it much easier to teach boys
to cook than to teach girls. The boys

learn more quickly, and are more in-
terested and attentive at the lessons.
This, of course, ought not to be so, but
others than this ing teacher have
said the same thing. ¥8, too, learn
to sew very , and sew e

well when they make the effort to learn

il

at all.

| nine miles long.

DARE-DEVIL CAPT. GORDON,

o 3 s 4

The Ambitions Second Mate Found ©Out
What the skipper Was Made 01,

The 0Old Skipper set down his glass,
and, drawing his knurly hand across his
frosty beard, emitted a growl of dis-
pleasure. :

“Mere bilge-water,” Le said, in a low-
er-hold veoice tnat had done service in
a Cape Horn gaic. “"Nothing seems as
it was in the old days.”

The company did not dispute the
grizzled shellback. They knew that
there was a #%arn coming, and they
simply sat still and locked expectant-
ly at him.

“The best tasting liquor I ever hoist-
ed aboard,” the old fellow said, “was
when I was on the clipper Memnon.
I shipped as second mate to Capt. Gor-
don. He had a reputation as a driv-

er second to no wother skipper then
afloat. He had Jost the packet Anglo-
Saxon, and, being youngz and ambitious,
was desirous of redeeming himself. It
was blowing fresh one day and we had
the ship down to'gallanl sail, while
the wind abeam and a devil of a cross-
sea running. 1 bad the middle watch,
and, as the Captain went below for a
short sncoze, he says to me. Keep her
a-going, and if it freshens any and you
get scared glve me a call.’

“The old craft was then a-boiling
along, and the deck was as wet as a
half-tide mock. ‘Thinks I to myself,
‘I’ll see what you're made of—ship and
skipper, both.” I wanted to make a re-
putation, and, besides. I had very lit-
tle to risk.

“'Ay, ay, sir, I'll keep her a-going,’
was my reply to the skipper, and I did
crack it to her. The watch was about
half out, and the ship was jumping and
diving like a porpoise, and her masts
springing like whips. I began to get
a little mervous, and finally concluded
that it was time to ease her a little,

ticularly as some of the erew wera
looking at me, and the wind was head-
ing the ship off. 1 dived below. Thae
Captain was on the transom in his
clothes. .

“‘Capt. Gordan,’ I says, ‘the ship is
laboring some, the wind is veering, and
I fear we'll jump the foremast out.
'Tis time to shorten sail, I think, for
the water on the main deck is up to
your knees.” Turning over with his
}muk toward me, he says, nonchalant-
y:
“*When it gets up o your chin give
me another call."™ !

“I jumped up on deck quicker than
I came down, dumfounded at such an
exhibition of recklessness. I took the
responsibility, however, of swinging the
shif_ off some, and, the water smoothing
a little, we began to (make better

weather. i

“Then I went below and took a nip
of that good -whiskey to settle my
nerves.” { : ST |

IMPORTAXNCE OF RESTING,

There are beautifiers by the legion
advertised daily, and there is no doubt
but what many of them are very good.
Certain bathse and certain lotions with
vigilant care will keep the wrinkles at
bay and the skin soft and smooth for
a longer time than if nature were un-
aided. Amnd yet there is one simple
beautifier—something that every house-
Eeeper can have. !As a rule women
either stand or sit too much; they
stand when they pould sit and sit
when they could lie down. If every

woman who couwld, would make a hard
ecouch or the floor her habitual resting
lace when off duty, she would have
ess crow's-feet and mot wear that
jaded look so often.

Absolute repose comes to reclinging
muscles, and absolute repose comes to
the overstrung nerves when the mus-
cles are relaxed. If this rest isonly for
five minutes it will be of great benefit;
but the mind should be freed from care
and worry to have best resuits. Such
rests are worth a dozen of the so-called
rests in rocking-chairs or arm-chairs.
Many of the weary Louse-keepers could
woo back some of their lost freshness
by such daily lapses into “nothingness."
Out of the lomg streteh of weary hours
from sumnrise to sunset, fen to fifteen
minutes, or even a half hour would
never be missed, and it would do so
much good.

e

BREAKING THE NEWS GENTLY.
The doctor came into the room rub-

bing his hands and smiling.

Everything all right ? asked the man
whp was anxiously waiting for him.

Couldn't do better,
doctor.

Good, said the man, with' a sigh of
relief. Then, when he saw that the
doctor intended to say nothing more,
he asked with some hesitation:

Er—ah—boy or girl? :

The doctor stopped rubbing his hands
and looked a trifle uneasy, as if the
task before him were not just to his
liking.

Well, he said at last, you’ll need a
tandem wheel for it.

——

NEEDLE MACHINES.

Needles are all made by machinery.
The piece of mechanism gy which tl:::;
needle is manufactured takes the rough
steel wire, cuts it into proper lengths,
files the point, flattens the head, pierces
the eye. Then sharpens the tiny in-
strument and gives it that polish fam-
iliar to the purchaser. There is also
a machine by which needles are count-
ed and placed in the papers in which
they are sold, these being afterward
folded by the same contrivance.

A WONDERFUL WATERSPOUT.

On the night of the 25ih of November
last a waterspout burst over the city
of Povoacao, on the ' ‘island of Saint
Michael, one of the Azores, and accord-
ing to the report accompanying a peti-
tion for - Rid. which has been sent

abroad, almost in an instant the
of water rose above the roofs gﬁlt e

low houses. The homes of thousands

were destroyed, a great 1 1
curred, and on itﬁg‘ll'ﬂl. tnm:hf Elie i:fﬁ
water plowed a._hroacf, deep ne

r '|l-l-|
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Sarsaparilla;
BnSe.

Any sarsaparilla is sarsapa-

rilla, True, So any tea is tea.
So any flour is flour.

differ.

so with sarsaparilla.

But grades
You coant the bcstt,.  It's
There are
gI‘E‘.{ICH. You want the best. If

you understood sarsaparilla as

‘
|
i
‘

well as you do tea and flour it
would be easy to determine,
But you don’t.,. How should
you? When you are going to
buy a commodity whose value
you don't know, vou pick out
an cld established house to
trade with, and trust their ex-
perience and reputaticn. Do so
when buying sarsaparilla.
Ayer's Sarsaparilla has been
on the market 5o years, Your
grandfather used Ayer’s. It is
TEere
are imany Sarsaparillas—
but only one Aver's. It

a reputable medicine.

CUres.
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BRISTOL'S
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Sarsaparilla
PILLS

The Greatest of all Liver,
Stomach and Blood Medicines.

£ R
COATED

A SPECIFIC FOR
Rhecumatism, Gout and

Charonic Complaints.

They Cleanse and
Blood.

All Drugeists and
General Dealers.

Purify the

- - Tn - -

Farmers, Threshers
and Millmen

AT THE BRICK FOUNDRY
et WE M AKE -

Furnace Kettles, Power Staw Cut-
ters, Hot Air Furnaces, Shingle
Machinery, Band Saws, Emery
Machines, hand or power ; Cresting
Farmers’ Kettles, Columns, Church
Seat Ends, Bed Fasteners, Fencing,
Pump-Makers’ Supplies, School
Desks, TFanning Mill Castin
Light Castings and Builders’ Sup-
plies, Sole Plates and Points for
the different ploughs in use. Castthg
repairs for Flour and Saw Mills.

--WE REPAIR--

Steam Engines, Horse Powers,
Separators, Mowers, Reapers.
Circular and Cross-Cut
Gummed, Filed and Set.

I am prepared to fill orders for
ood shingles.

CHARTER SMITH,

DURHAM FOUNDRYMAN

LADIES!
XURY OF SECURITY

Saws

“ FOUND IN
KRN Dr. LoRoy's Female Pills,
R A e o S
AL mnu..murm cmalesymber. Bealed
Sl 7 e §1 nnl““u: orby
LeRoy Pill Co Victorin St., Toronto, Can,

Wanted—An Ideg Fao=
sl

“t“m
e e o A

The Chronicle is the most wide
Iy read newspaper published in
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