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A Winter Night.
_Costigued from the second page.
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ed her
down. her cheeks pink as a Dlush-rose, her
eyes shining like stars,
l Something waas stirring in her heart glad-
| SOWMe A8 A Tummer song.
. She did not yet know by what name 10
call this tender joy that glorified all things
about her; she did not know why her heart
beat light and gay,/or why every muomedt
by her new friend's side seemed happrer
than the 'ast.

In her desolation, hor loneliness, her mis-
ery, her heart had gone out to him and
made him the lovv-elected master of her
destiny.

She heard the souad of the piano, and Mr.
Penfold singing in a meilow monotone 1k
a bird with but ane note, but that replete
with sweelness

When she t‘l;h‘h‘-i,ﬁill of mlt‘ftll mtl\‘%
he rose. took both her hands, and smiled Ga
her brightly.

She was indved a goodly sight with her
ros~-plnk cheeks tender red lips, and eyes
of starry raliance,

Mr. Penfold feit all her beauty sspell.and
a rapiure stirred in him that he was {ree to
win her priceless love if i@ had a heart to
give

So glad and joyous were his looks that
ten years scemned lifted from him in as many
minuies

‘Cume, sivg for me, Miss Snow. Let us

. make this New Year's Eve one 10 remem-
| ber for ever.

He took her hands and led her to the seak

" he had just vacated, and bade her siug to
him something soothing, but not sad, and
telling of love, of happiness, of brighf der
Izht and merry weather,

A sort of rapture ralned [rom his eyes &
liguwd tight of love; his checks were fush-

| ed, his hands trembled.

Dorothy looked at him. awazed, yel sym-
pathetic, and he said gally:

“Child, have you ever freed an lmprison-

el CHAFTER IV,
_ h | My Penfold:did not refurn for some time,
| path before she'dner, and woudersd what
| | could have made Wim look so strangely ex~’
. | L el
:n::h per AWRYT WRY, S3¢ 8 the sunaliine |  Ba 380 ok e - -
the hense., . | . " but shut hiumaself up in & room lead:
~ ,I out of the ball that he used as a study., .
.hmlua(ht;:;mnu m"m'ﬁ"& " | fre. roused A ly from her sieep, and made
"I 'a Srange wilonl I, it preven g ‘ | fire, rou ¥ ‘
: — oA ' TR " | . her smart, then returned to NéEroom I
san wichea™ | y .
“Na, | prefer (o get oul for what | want AV tion of shaking hands with Mr, Peafold,
| who seemed his usual jolly se'f again, only
know., Goeddye™ .
He wos buttoning his gloves as hespoia face.
f£n it After tea he found Ally impatient to have
Rins. Me lifted the chiid in his arme fond, the hook he promised her, so he bronght R
ly, and sald: St aad &s - = to her. and Dorothy had to read it
what M
-im_;l!ﬂ‘.,_tﬂll\.l!!_‘!.!!!! abig ’ 3l i : guaint pletures, and in a pause Mr. Peafold
: . G PR e S 1= = ! .hl: ‘
“You dear Ally,’ he sail as he gave her s , Spow; your liggage wil arrive to-might,
n | and 1 have some change W g.v2 yua oul ol
., The snow was falling o:fhide and the
srenéry seemed desclate in the extreme l “Nousense! yoa cannot have, if the peo-
‘ple & nt all | wanted.” |
him away with a strange heartsinking,
i elever Al buving, [ can tell Vo™
cause fog-fear.
When be had pone she calied Ally, and Bown away, of if he had found the woman,
‘ but she W nderedd vaguely who she cou.d
tree, which was to be sent to the slek ehil- i | . l |
. | | roe said his business in London was
aged to teil & ot of pretly ancodgtes of sick . L |
children she had seva. . R Rose's Old Stand llewed when he spoke of It. .
. ' When her box came later on Dorothy
Ally was put to bed by Dorothy s owa white B A e
rysaipg « &1 An 1la N
asked Dorothy to put her head down besiie E
her thl she was
find. when she awoke, that she had a stiff
MM“M#MMM&& ‘
Ally In the reom. |
moon | yght, dlear and frosty, showeda .{ud— s

P ¥ " | Dorethy saw him talking % Agues la the
Miadd you take plenty of wraps and your : | 4
| Dorothy turned up the lighty, stirred e .
damp. Shall Tput up some whisky and
| time to pour out tea, and bad the satisfae-
We wait ten minates at G.oucester, you |
— | that his eyes rarely left his little daughter’s
and Ally eame ranning after him | e ap a ‘ e l
“Be good, | | : l Then they discussed some of Caldecott’'s
pletire-bouk, — i
“T exventedt
hag and iteel her down on the doormal .
ot | your h‘lr[llﬂﬂﬂ note.”
From an upper window Derothy watehed i _ ,
| . ' | “Well, we shail see, Miss Snow. I am
was to refarm soo! she knew -
" /BN and : “ Dorvthy dd el ask bLim hy he haad
they busiod themselves over Lhe Christmas - 1 . %
drea at the infirmary, and D wollly man- |
dappily settied, and he seemed to lvok Tre-
Tie day passed plea-antly enough, and
found it contained all she required, and
hands. When she had sa!d her prayers she -
| | When she Lad seen Ally to bed, and lock-
sEEE . 138 PRINCESS ST.
ncek, aiid that the light had gone oul, and | h |
“Who I8 that?' she eried out, a8 the

No answer came. '
Durothy feit creepy, but fearing for the
child, summoned up her courage, and feit

for the matches on the dressing-table.
The blind was not drawn_apd the moon-

lieht shone fuil upon her s her eyessought
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and a Large and
‘choose trom. .

unpleasantly of the night’s adveature, |
and she longed for Mr. Peufold to rétamn;
feit she would be safe if he were l.l‘

elouds, to bask aud bathe in the sanlicht?
Have you ever looked upon one in mortal
agony when sudden- relief has come and
made a heaven of rest for them™”

“Yea. Te!l me, has such sweetl freedom
come to you™

“It has. maa belle. 1 shall begin the new
year full of hope and prom se. Before 1t
dies away you will know my history, aad
sympathize with my rapture lonight My
biood seems to have fresh life, my heart
leaps like a trout in a sunny stream. life
secms all 1ife, light, brightness, and beaaty.
Are you glad for me™

“More glad than [ can say. 1do notun-
derstand the cause fur joy, but it is rv fleoted
in my heart as in a erystal whror.”

“May that pure fountaln of tender weo-
manly love ever keep my image thera, a
vision of delight such as [ now feel. lcould

the glass, and saw looking over her shoul-
der a dark revengeful fac, fail of hate and
menace. .
A smothered ery escaped  Dorothy: she
turned and tyied to eatch at the form, but a
heavy bivw felled her seriselesa W Lo
'Mm where she lay she knew not how
and awoke daged and faint, with the .
peaer ful meonlicht shinipg upon her, and i NOt leen away but
"t e e ea e D5 t less tnan can
Ble rose An und it was Ate
erept shuddering back to the parior to find per cen e na’ K_
old Agnes making up the fire. H
Are et | led by any HousSeln ingston.
) ou look like a ghost; are you HIP \
Hastily, with many looks at the eurtains |
and dsors, Dorothy told Agues whal had |
happened, and showed the bruise on ber
forehead where she had been struck. Agn-s |
seemed terridbly upset, and asked anxiousiy o
“Do yeu think you were really awake? |
You might have knocked your head against |
something and stunned yoursell.” E
‘No: [ distinetly saw & face in the gass
boside my own. It was a dark face, and 1 |
believe it belonged to a 'nuur. ! only won- |
der my fall did not wake AliS." |
“Where is Ally? Is the ehild safc 7’ ask- '
ed Agnes in an agony of alarm. |
“Yes, she is safe. 1 kissed her as | eame |
down Oh I was so frghtened and hurt
too! Who could it have bien ' Agnee™ .F
“How should 1 kmow, Miss Snow? The
madds are all trustworthy girle who have '
all worked under me for years, or | might |
fancy your jewelry tempted one of them. |
Is it all safe?’ '
“l don't know; [ did net think about
. I will loek when 1 go back to bed. |

think of me, chini? 1 am hke a
man by anquiet spirits to you.™
“You are ali that is good and neble to me.
Litt.e as 1 know you, | can believe you good
and true as steel. S5 m .lay you will truast

LOWeSt Prices’ f ith the history of this rapturous beliel
ChOlce StOCk to | ﬁ:ll :\'ill mn;: ‘:u)) :m.“

Her sweet clear voice rang out likea
chime of fairy bells, full of throbbing, dane
ing melody.

M:. Peafo!d beut over her, watching the
' white fingers fly over the ivory kevs
| Truly he had caged a nightingale when
wiseed his jovial prosence and Rind | - - NE— | he brought this frozen fairy to his home and

And itls not tobe won- | warmed het in his heart. .
' The eveti ng sped on golden wings e
| was never | ss a laggard,
| Supper-time came and passed, and the
new friends waited Land-in-hand tegether
readv to welcome Lhe Rew Year.

“We must open the window o et in owr
lock.” said Mr. Peufold as the hand of the
: elock paus d en the stroke of twelve,
| A blaze of Iight was behind them as they

CaRh you

as & heo,

Avd, Indeed he was no ignoble one. A 1
man of blameless life, who had suffered a

surpassing wrong, that had wrecked his life
and made his home desolate, !

This had been bravely borme by him three
years be fore, and the though! of that made | I stood at th- bright casemeut hand-in-hand,
old Acues very tender o her young mAaster, | two noble fixures fit for a p cture of youth
whom she had nursed ia igfancy, and loved | The air was stili; the stars beamed down
as an own chid, k | beau'iful as the eves of love, and Durothy
. : ok i O ¢ S f fe't A Arm encircle her waist,

oot aete o vemnineot %ow, WO Show a Large Stock o Wi S o e Wit

Years Eve with a Beart at rest.  Beforethe |
night came ber here wounld b~ with her, and

her heart feit light at the wgumg
wished the time away. :

e A

| longing !ips were
kind jorous voice sandi?

“A happy new year, my God-gifil

Towards evening, when dusk had darken- we staud thus together mauy and many a

"‘h .
; | hearts as Light amd hopes as braghi
: = Underclothing g e e
::uhe:;:. cshiric o .-d.:r::' n'.'!;, sat ) | 8 theoe that winke this Maeinecs fn We Row.
- ' Porgive me, dear, it [ offend Some day 1

May

down on the fur rug by the fre, and dmaw may win the right to kiss you twenty times

\
g little Ally Into her lap, began 1o talk %o
her of long walks in the woods when the l
frost king's reign was over. , '
the glowed trght and warm, and I
the twe were 00:ily mestied together. Ally's |
dak head on Dorothy's breast, Dorethy |
mmmwmmwm. |

“When the frost has goue, Ally dear, we |
will go to Caerphilly Castie; among the |
-ﬂn&:nmd-mmmmhmmd |

W R
“Yes—yea M s Snow; we'll find lots of

lovely flowers for dear papa, he loves fow-
ers: and Drift shall go with ua and run and

ilre I Hosiery and a Varied and Beauti-
e 4 e ™ ful_Stock of Silk Handkerchiefs
of New and Choice Patterns and

his tall—a dog's way of saying “yea" Ally
Shades.

- » minuta™ ‘
The j v of Doroth)'s heart had found a
| pame at the warm contiet of his lipe.  She
Y  knew she loved him with the first love of &
life, yet she had known him but & week |

and a earvss cansmake infant love grow in
%0 & Hereales in less time than it takes o

" el of it
She rested her pretty yellow head againsd
his breast, and he said sofily:

“Listen to the bells. love; they stem W
throd wiih joy. 04, how beautifal is jove!
My heart is bounding with hops at V8
sweel yielding, Tell me, my oan, can |
hope that you can ever care for me as l do
for you? Are you free to take my luwe, my
name into your care? Oualy tell me you can

love me. and 1 ask nothing more of you,
“l know you are beautiful, | feel by iu-

R - o W - —— U S g —— -

expiained, as she smoothed her little hand |

over his roagh head. .

Dorothy loved Drift: he had beem the |

means of rescuing her from death in the |

snew, 80 she allowed the bouny trate %o |
put his big head on ber knea ‘
drowsy, |

world to me. Lnever loved another asl
love you. 1 ink [ loved yoy at first sight

o —

i —

. the smow-drift. -
“Say sourething kind to me, child; 1 ean-
| mol bear suspense te-night.™
“What shall 1 say? 1 love yoa more than
words can tell. - I've loved you ever since |
opened my eyes to sée your colmpassionate

Afteratime Ally'S vo tegrew
and she feil fast asleep on Dorothy’s breast,

Dorothy was glad she had dong so, forshe
wanted 1o sit up and see her papa.  So she

smmemmitzl  Low Prices and

| Joy-bells sren ® b esa ut. How still and

“It wil! Bibeyond the bliss of earth to be-
was Mr. Penfoid,
_ i_ ‘ “You will b= the angel of my home, my
het dress did not properly cover her povily | ° '-
. elear the nighp i, thers is not Lreese enough
as the tints of a budding rese. 4

$oo. lutled by the steady tiek of the clock, S . |
'nd the br ght blaze ‘ .
e Good oods alwWways s it
ander her head, the light burned dimly and, |
w long to you. 10 have the right to love you,
could not move for fear of waking to win the heart of vour lit'le ehild, and (W
Ally, so she kept still with her eyes net
_ life's best treasure, the one Higit to lead my
ankles. She could see the cyes of the man
e had got to think a here beat upon  her, ‘
Mr. Pesifeid looked into the fireglow and :
sighed ; he was looking careworn and tired,

When she awoke, a pillow had been p aced
love, and [ am not unworthy of you,
semrr o gpeak for themsel
: _ =
| i lea! her innocent soul to God™
guite closed, and walted, She was afraid
and her froe glowed with bicshes beauntiful
Somehow, without knowing why, Dorethy

lover never loved aright who did net love al
first slohe” '
Still they stood together locked In
g dream, thelr forms clearly outlined
light betilad them.
| Soweone stole out of the shadows,

| lonked upon the pretty pleture framed
NO trouble to | Bhow GOOdB. ‘wy, with a background of golden light,
Don't forget the place.

T.R.CASEY

od teoth, and & woman smole her breast
lm polent passion
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lu her heoart s f ndish voloe
that word of hate, “K "

The curse ~1 Cuin was on the woman
was seizged with envwy, ha'e, apd horror
jooking upen the paradise she had

l po utesd ‘

“He has pst me ashie, drivea me out
his iife! but I will be & bane o him, &
dlence upon the fair-front girl who has 8l
od the void 1 left in his life. Ob, m obuld,
my little lnnocent chili! you have
kep' my

wad b AR AT

\

swoel (12 or ook upoa W
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b
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THE DAILY BRITISH WHIG, Dt CE

wed, | - |
He did not eome back to the sittiag-room, ™

-

_taking the key away, she wenl

ed bird. and seen It soar singing t the

dance. sing, go mad with merriment]! What |

pressed to hers and

but the wings of love are floeter than Ume, |

stinct that you are goad, and you are all the

when | saw vou like 2 frogen Ly iying ™ |

tender eyes bent on mine. 0L, my love, my

lags ing steps 1o Hoawen! Hark! how the |

to walt our yuws 10 Heaven's registry yet |
they will be sacrediy kept, will they wet, |
sneetheant? Ture s an e | A Ing that the |

heart from Durther sin, et 1 may.

MBER 20. | h

T S e Sl T SR

AR DAL FEamIoS Sl I KROW 8 neatTeR o ! " e |

ml‘ li,'_..; fu, T _ o | . ]
“1 will steal you from him—a men her hag | * = Or '

8 rigit Eii et cadd. HMis heamt will be torn | P( )un ) e '

at lonMhelvom, Tor the ¢ he Rates the deold- | .. * .

T, : Jatvs Lo 06 ol 'I'I' : 1—" ":l - g |

T These MAleres  wo e ew w be dis. | ; - — _ |

Bl 1 tald some 1@ ol her presente, 1 -

for 1 st-oae hand was jald o hers and 8

mat s

s e | ~The near approach of Christmas
(otvon® - adness, and 1n

A —
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“1: koks mightily like
Ally, my ghtl. Remwber he is free o woo
and wed a'resh now.  He has been a gk
one. and no mistaks, 'Way, he only foand
het in the snow & Woek ag Dhe is 3 pretty
ervatury, and perhapd . e mighd do worse,
- aants & mistress ia his ome: he i A
~IWiat ts poisn to & wonan Al one time, | n
Jen aretar of the @ats annther. Do nat | E b d W t t k ,
:;. yvrvad A “ N ns eart., iast IS evel : very 0 y an S 0 ma e Some-
Cou cing ae the <t above e, Mine i hack | RISTMAS PRE-
cucag e df e Mo oot jone else & CH MAS
baby. It 1 Eal e caild | wouid care tor | : l
chtelm T bave @t SINT, but many are SoOr.ly
" -
uzzled to know just what to buy..
, from the
cu 4 and'ad sty
1 aiwars v Vel _ | " L

fivs curl, Teb we make ad
honest woman of vour. Y o aacd me inthe IBQSton | &t an r ton .
£ f o0 N e iy Ve Nl 1ad asd lass ‘l\g‘\“:h‘ . - - - e : e ’
er Ambhas oul own trw, [l le so god 10 | | -
you, my dear. '

rich man now, yvoa kmow, CHapps s toe
wiat 1 cam ant waal
“I've saveed a M? of money thinki 3 te : 4
. | which. .to make a

2 e a e i S0 d f 1

l. £y LN L el :

'.’1‘!!_'!., .:u-?. xt ‘:-‘ll ‘l..:ld'ﬂ\‘l‘. What does 'I n S a wa ve 0 g &
‘the homes of both Rich and P
preparations are being made to.
i : < et | .

woncne whieh nl loaz adog, seems Lis

molia  Surely yoa can’t ere, Aly? Y ou

to Love me fram Laiing the wages of sin.™

J pul his (2T S™ ! amis on th: e
hs P Ll S dav. Dan't ~hf*{?.} m-, \lw.
Far away in a sunnier land t*‘m this we can er a Lady or Gentle- ;

Alj, nOW Yyou are |

e b i-"-l" ol °

Here are two Lists froy
Suitable Selection for eith

" LADIES LIST.

lecant S, S, Seal Jackets, $130 and £ 200.
Handsome Fur Lined Dolmans §75.

Choice Astrachan Jackets fiom §106 to $40.
Rich Fur Lined Cirenlar<. §8, $14. §30 and §5¢
Fur Jerseys (something entirely new '
Fur Capes in Beaver, Sable, Por. l.amb, Goat Xc..
Mufls in Hare, Sabie, Per. Lamb and Se al. Xc.. from $1.5
Caps in Seal, Per. Lamb, Polar Seéal, Sc., from §2

GENTLEMEN'S LIST.
fre<h stenes and faces, she wili soon forged

her father and love me. He: father will 'S <. Seal Caps and Gauntlets to Match.

have other children to love, and perhaps | Per. Lamb Caps an.d Gauntlets to Match

she may be siighted. A ste ther Is nl T _“" . "k ‘
ay chid. A stepmo ) ' b ur & cats 1n Raccoon, Doy, Xc.

K mean™ i
love-making tome, |
usen to hate him like pais a. 5 t - |
W as temferiy ad A meolhel vanveses 3
mike our home and begin afresh, | <hall

o a comelter Wit of man waen You !
canl'l s me boside vondyr hne geal emai
Shall it be hope and -happiness with we al
jast, far away from the shame that clings W
vou here® “Tis New Year's Day now, sar
you will begin afresh with wee, and lead a
new life in wh o 1 mayv love you. ”

T The womany seemed 1o waver she was |
very ionely, and her heart was hot and an-
gry. Yot she dal not think, we'come as the '
wonds of love were (o her desolate heart, |
that sh» could live twe quiet domestic life
" he paluted. Yet poor Jem had bevn & faith- l
fal lover. He deserved a rewand, and It
" woul e sweet to live innocently again, I |
innoa nes was poscidie W one so debased as

she.
“1 wiil do as you wish, Jem, on ofe  COn- '
dition. and that is that we take my ¢hild |
with ax. Far away in a new country, among

%
L]

from $2 to S,
o to $ 200
L slf\

a plamsan) possession; you know that Jem, 2 ; \
{(Yne De antitul \usk Ox Robe (oniv one 1n this « 18 T

to your soqrow, don t you™
“Yes, Ay bt mi-}“ was A h‘.i!#!‘ hand , g!txigh Robe< 1n Black. Grav and White \Wolf
i Fuls et I g TSN Kid Mits. Gloves, &e.. Very Cheap.
~ vHow do you know thai’her virtaes have | Caps in Polar Qeal A<trachan. Per. Lamb, Seal, &c., from $2 up
to be tried, and you confess you know noths | wards. ‘
.« < B ' w | - ToRry . ' ,
:l:::dh::m v :-T;L.f'“::‘n:: ;ﬁ;:;t:  Collars for Overceatsn Per. Lamb. Beaver, Seal and Otter. o
. fal enough to be poied up like witherad l
sticks on the high-rvad. Well you know
m) Nlu-lllhn and you know where tofind | The Seal Jackets and all
ma. ['m going now_ | harve a long walk be- ' A S ‘ e :
. fore me and I am chilledto the heart. | [ :\‘N-L and will be offered at
| cawme here to-nizht to hamble myseif to ‘h"\l*hh‘ i
him, to plead for the only posse<sion 1 ¢are
for under héaveg—the possess.on of wy
' own little child: but in fse> of what | have
sven. | dare not eater h & doors my blood
ts v there woald be munier done. Oa, |
| wonder yon can want me, Jewm, knowing miy | ‘_
! Dlaek heart and my bitter past.” ' Our Store will réman open until @ o'clock. 1
I “So do 1, wonder,” said Jem honestly. ! |
; “yet [ can’t heip lomzing for you. 1 have |
| loved you all my life, and somehow [ think
It will be that in time—not at first, perhaps, '
|Nlmid be patlent-you might get to |
care for me. Not as [ do for you. of course,
' 1 can't expect that; there is nothing in me
| to bove, while you are proud, beantiful, and
| lever. Oh, my girll 1 could give up all |
hope of winning you to see you happy and
'Iumh your old place a8 Pleroe Pen- |
| fold's wife™ '
| “Hush, Jem! Why talk of that wiich is
whp.dm‘ ving® | should do it all over

|
'

other roods named 1n the above hsts atce

prices that must assure PROMP1 |

|
’

§

ON MONDAY, TUESDAY & WEDNESDAY

REMEMBER this s the

Make no mistake as to the place
advertisement of

live my life afresh.™
“You did love the scoundrel wheo led you

| from your daty, thea, Al ~
| “Yex God pityme! That was the worst |
of it. that was what made me suffer the tor

wments of consciende. [ usad to have a
' warm heart, and cou'd feel impalses of

gool, now 1 am all evil. You had Detter
' not ask for that wiich is so worthlesa i
" wmay be your ot to know the misery of &
granted prayer. |
. The woaman's great haggard eyes softened
" asecond, and she lak! her shapely hard in
her cosia &
, Avor, foolish, taithful fellow! as he press-
ed A kiss om il A tvar blotted the caress ont '
| Wy, Jem, | thought | was beyond erps
ng e, or praying for.  You are a good fel-
bw, and deserve a better woman than [ can |
ever b, Goost-night, 1 would say God bless |
vou if [ was not alrarxd the order of things |
sou'd be revers d and you cvreed 1nstead,” |
| Lt me walk with youto the lown, my
TUEN the wWay = long and dark, and | have
aothing o da™ |
| You oaght not to say that, Jem: there
. are sleep and vt In your bed, two bles-
ings long deniad to me.  Oue is never quite
wretched w hen one can forget thelr misery
in sleep™

w1 woald willingly give every hour of my
nst 1o ease you, Al v
' “] believe you aonkd, Jem.”

“Leot me hold your hand: you tremble
Come und~rihe shoiter of the house. I'll
gel \ ou sam-~thing & refresh you™

- Food or drink from under his roof would
cholte me, Come along it you are coming
with me. or eloc | shall be lcoked oat.™

For the holidays, a fine assort-

ment of all the
in Gold, Silver, Rhine Stone Ear-|
rings, Bracelets, Broaches, Sets,

Latest Novelties
|

:Bangles, Gents Scarf Pins, Ladies’
fLace Pins, Necklets, Lockets, Cros-
Tsee. Btc. Also a fine selection of |

| CUAPTER V.

“Papa. there Is sach a grand eircas in
Cardiff, 1 wish you would let me go. Jem
would take me, and | should so like to g
May 1™ -

“My pet. [ hate to refuse you anything,
but you cannot go; you have a bad ceuth
and the nights are so very cod. It dmight
kill you. and what wouM paor papa do with-
' ot s oum dear Nittle daazhter? No, my

déar little woman wust stop at home this
time, and 0 rewand her noe | will
take her to soe A pantomime soon in the dig
‘beantiful oty where Dick Whithington

]
1

Ladies' Gold Rings set in Dia-|
‘monds, Pea.r_ls, Rubbies and Gar-§

I;:‘L you remember what the belis said to !

Lo acue, Dok wauneee, i ot of every style.

Mta:ndb:‘: *:::LP bel s like a tractadle 1

ek b Tt i Rings, Band Rings, Signet Rings,

e walting.” | :

| “Se do | fer some thingy,” nlvdlr.l"ﬂ-f . |

M meastogty, oa Dersiay 4 hor hand &c. Gold Silver and Plated

3 "".L'.'.i.':? m:: mm.“ n{;::_m | . . ’ ) ;

ot my wie i bemn Lt D ' Chains.. Ladies’ and Gents Gold

viliain. But don't let us talk about that, | |

mummlxﬂo‘nuhf“p::ﬂ;::* . ’ : g

bt weh et e down g Sjlver Watches, Boy's Silver

o i et porbemed ‘
vou e wrap ber wp iy and s kmay | W atches, Clocks, &c.

| ~~|m_mr¢shoumumh“lh§ -‘
s e Call and examine our Stock of
better judement, Prorce;she is so sweetly |

good, | know she will not fret over what
eannot bo helped™. ;

Silver-Plated Ware, consisting

of Tea Séts, Dessert Sets, Crumb

PApa said: , 3 ' :

“Well. we'll think about it, pet, ealy de |
I have a lotof bDusiness letters t0 |
away, dariing, and let |

edTen | Trays, Cake Baskets, Cruets and
S,

A Full Line of Plated Knives, Forks, Spoons,

etc., kept constantly on hand at the very Lowest

Prices.
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erv-guN

ﬁ v, Al ! o ol i

f‘hi ™ - Ve ars
~: '

bt « @ Lhoaghl daule

one chlRL”

“ﬂl"“ *-t

ml W~ FIM ‘EH‘ ‘I!]‘1

b

¢ Jane !:l_l‘ul. and as Mo

| her, his eyes brimm g

J

H—

eousd tney See Der 18 Der Rew role Of DU -

T L e Y

The Maemaid Jane come
watehing Dorethy

ap te makethe
and

QY ;
| shoa J - Redeiawe palience to teath &
esal to W, 1 suppose, Miw

=

W

Dorethiy Wwas adoul. 1o-say e was Dok
of It and saMl:

[t i peasapt eRoag i, Work Wit only
“Y om are very young, NS Saow, o have
you ocan't de

had any expeitendc Way,

“Na 1 wish 1 was | am only nincleen.

' Ally, whioh 8 BT

Jane weal away sinding softly to herself,
and the AlleTuonil passed AWMAY, am_l the sun
went down amad dane-colored elondy

Porathiy Wis teac ing ALy the boaaty ot
the everchanging s- . 1 n Ptk 1Ls0
a ball « £ re, amd duss €] 1 uvel Lie earta
like & mantie of stlenoe, *

“ANV S IpPal away o-see- il papa bad
@inished Bis Dusihess she und him in hi®
stunly satiing befiry & wriling tadir N ading
A AT s face Was luh‘ Ak I.n-utu--nL Ilhl
the ficht of the NAE B lawp sqone Tull

ppon his haggand face,
Az Iy 12 (Y aim, ¢ :ilﬂ‘!"ll 't.l['lﬂhhIII !‘I.k'i tm

d sand: | ‘
“May | have e W th you, Nlu? |

He & swd her ver) weaderiy. then hastily
wril Lof paper, Varing, does

A sls
this refer 1o Yyod * Soeod bacs wond hy ALY,
t hen ol OUR

yos o B, het ha'f & o lumnof

s d 1 saving o Ally:
Mis Saow, pot?’ h
_papa: she has
11 ind her there

Y ‘.‘

al

*

L

h\‘. T -
o) lefi her in the i
drewed for dinner, sO 1 sha

stiil”
“R’I:l ttl‘f‘ll P‘L l“t! cive !_'}": t

PAPL Waals i answe
When Allv pan inty the narsery, bet

nis TFTI hee

pretty white frock fluttered about her, her. .. .

tiny dancing feet Uiippiug lighty ovwr the
polished floor, Dorothy stood by the fire m
her Dlack velvel dncss with tic jeweled
eross Hashing 0o het Tair oo

“Here's a leiter from paj-a,

Dorothy took it im surjrise, Al
down 1o read it by the lioht of the dlarnnug
log-fire  The printed ~iip :iillll‘hj Jown on
the rug; she hasdtily p¢ woud 1L up nd read ll
wilh the ouk of a hiunt o CTvaiure.

Ally grew impatient,

*Please, Moss daow, g
take Dack an answir.

Doroihy rose, pashed her hain oot (rom
her forvhead like one daz « ard wiih @
weary signa drew ALy o her, savina -

“Ally, did papa loos gricved of angr) -

“He looked sary, Miss Snow ard he for-

I‘*L\il;‘.mw

. got to kisws me.”

- ‘Ll =il wira
.Q

' -,
LY

“Then run hack te ho
}'«"“ lfn: h’.‘l’il Miss Doow savs \t ol YRS
very hnd. y wilh your it .« al 3o
neck.

Ally ran away to do bher bolding, and
found Mr. Penfold pae nz the ream in &R
agitated manner. She 1an o i with out-
stretched arms: he pleked her up towderdy,
and she put her anus aboal Lis ck. sayng
as “he kil him

: ! h‘us AYW SAWVY _\1‘\ [\ti*.‘t. i

"Apemd Licip her Llhen, ot
petite. we will go to her.”

D wothy stiil stood by the fire, trars steak
iag sofily down her checks When Mr.
Penfold entened she turped to b and sadd?

Ona. Peres, what can 1 do to make you
anderstand the misery that made wme des
perate and glad to gel away at an) cost?
Send the child away and 1 will tell you all
avout "

Mr. Peafo:d kissed Aily, mans & deid, and

cirl! ume

Teaild to Jane:

3¢ eluld her lea

*Stay her: and give
some letters for

Miss Snow s going to wiile
me before dinver.”

ohy went Jdown
to the study with Mr. Penfold, she sew mied

excited and upsel,
In the study a cheery fire burat br gauly.
Picree drew a chair to the fire, and pursase

 ded Dorothy te il down.

She did as he desired while he bent over
oyer w.th it ful

love. Dorothy’s hauds trembled as <he

. glasped them over bher knoes, saying softly?:

“My troubles began A year agm, when my
dear mother, after a bnef Liness, died. She
wea the widow of & rich mine-owner, the
deal dad been & keerman of Dasiness,

' wanaging his affairs with such kil thak

when he died he loft his wife & large for

" tune, and a splendid oppot tunity of increas
ing 't

“All. by his will, after dear mother’s
death, reverted to me, but ¢l my mniher
to choose a guaniian for me, ~hould she die
during my minenty. My mother had but
few friends, aud 0O near roations She
chose a3 & guardian an old fuend of my
father's. & man who managed hoer affars for

her,
“He is a man of aboul forty, handswome

. and shrewd. My poor mother believed him
to be the best man breathing, and died,

jeaving me and all [ po-sessed under his

" sole conttol. He came directly after het

death and tWok his post as head of the
house. and treated me with marked kind-

pesa. Everything promised thatl he would
be a model guardian: but frowm the frst 1

shrank from his oo temicl wmanner all my

instinet was against him.

“l egged him o allow 1me to relurn
my old sctioo!, Ul 1 came of aze but he
would not hear of it, neithier would he sk
low me & companion of my own age. I
stead. he broaght his sister lo rule in my

| mother's place—a prim seven woman, =8

yoars his seqior.
“By degrees, all the old servants were

sent away, till | stood alone a martyr W
their power. [ dared harily call my sval
my own.  Bul worse than Marcaret Muddle
“‘. ﬂl“ll“‘ WaAs bt othel & L) o% Ml
partiality. He haunied me. [ never Anew
- al moment

“At last the erisis came.  He asked me o
marty him, declaring It Was my mother's

| wish. and when | gave him a declded refe-

sal said It he conid not force my love, he
could make me marry him, if enly to save
my bonor, and swort, with an awl 1l oath,

;' o Bake e pumble by outraging my nne-

e Nl

“1 had no one to whom | could appeal, be
had mc cut off frow wil Ues, | was eatirely
I his power; and one night | fancied I tast.
od somethiag strange in the wine at dluner,
and was M b} a dreadful drowsinesl
that took away vital power.

“1 had senee cncagh left to know he had
dregged we, and made some cxcuse o gt
o my oo There | drank encugh warm
waler to act as an emelie; then while he
thought me sleeping the deep sieep of In-
sensibility, | managed by dropping from o
low window to ot awny, Just as | was, with

 only & cloak to cuver .y evening-<drees

“1 felt It was e o .:pp-;i aganst e

. sathopity, he heing wappesod 1o live asalng

Lhe iife. aad L by tepart, giving his saind
ship much trouble.  Tweo yvars scemed such
s loag ttme. yet | could have been patient
even with him if it had not been for his I
cvss@lf bove-mak ing Al eoustant presedes
“I was ‘maad froem life's history’ whea |
fed from my mosorable howe, and tramped
to One: ! from Pesarth. Y a do not know
whak that sman made me suff-r, or whal &
eruel torment his love was | would rabhver
beg for bevad from door to e than retura
W him, |
has & will of fron, and » A tormined
o marry me by falr means or foul, He
wants my money, | believe, He would have
married poor mamma i ahe would have had
Mm: perhaps that s wl) she thought o

- well of hime. | am absurdiy a'raid of him.

1 woul mather die than feel myseif In bD
power again.

“iI might be discovered al any mement
and fored to retuarn.  You see he has e

law on bis side. and 1) voe would Lave
[ Yive in dread of b

Prorce lonked zravely pes ploxed.
| “Oaly a hosha ol cot M dbspute hip rontral
We most hasten our marriage,
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