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THE FAR MERSY ILLE REPORTER.
e —— ————— —— e e eem o —
FALSELY ACCUSED. tha., *“Oh, Mrs Wmh rh h ave you|eameoe on board just as the vessel was "II 'l'l-‘lﬁl"l m
Bor ; . the courage to outrage u poor orphan | geltting under way. r Toronto News. .
sertha Graylum's chimmber was one .-1.1 ) '\Jg put your hand ia 1"l nat What is it Agtony 7 Do you wish { Sy, pard, you've - stoed by mo
& preiiy suite in the elegant residence resist you,' to speak to me ?” suid Gray to an old through thick and thin, you have, 1t
the rich Widow Westerly and Bertlia | **Mrs. Westerly immediatly emptied | sailor who wus near, and who had for/ will be one white spot in the next world,
as an orphan neice who had been tak- | the pocket of the poor orphan girl and [some time been stunding awkwardly | that will,  Raise my head up; there,
1 into the fumilv *i'.'t,* SHRAR hafos: A Ol lujllwi lrnv .!111_:3; and I-m_lh. nivte b tul-tlnf_f hl*- hat. _ ‘ lllﬂt- ﬂ lll.'l, ﬂld [lﬂ.rd Ynu I'.Ild I hl\'t
. g = ! B - L YWhY, Hvrthu, you wicked girl ! “1f you please, sir, I would like to | been so long on the same road."
pening of this story, A shaded lamp | you i thiet1"” say  something to the other gentle- “Aye, that we have Joe."
arned donly, showing a trunk whieh A slight shriek buorst from Bertha. | man.” “Do you know, pard, I'm poing on &
0od near. with one or two “‘_“J]M,,t_ﬁl “1 never touched thut ring—1 never “Certainly; come this @ay." long tramp in a little while 2" |
B &s ey s 3 2 Thad it in my hands ! This 18 some isir. stid the satlor, 1 know you, “You ? why, where, Joe? You and
2 top, as it it had been #placed there| e s ' et o : "
: , 43 c¢ruel dream—me—me ! L do you remember me ? I can’t give up the road now.
1e last tlun:: before retiring, Over a “Please’ m, an' officer he here 1™ Huiti “| canpot si Ly I remember you, my “Ah, yes, Itﬂ,rll, we must; vou'll Etﬂ}
mir at the foot of the bed a gray!a servant, and Mys Westerly  and | friend,” said the tall, grave old gentle- [ here, These pains—the cold, wet gar
‘it‘al;‘“l'l_LF dress was carefully !'!ill't.‘li, a8 Bella left the room. 1in. ments; tllﬂ} have flﬂll'E ﬂlt’jﬂl] for e,
to shicld it from crease or wrinkle, | “DBertha,” said Mrs, Westerly, again “You remember when t'] boy fell | pard. 1'm going too uppl} at the next
[t did not appear to be the same |[appearing in the door, “where is the|from the yard? You wae'C apt. Gray- | door in a short while.”
oht now whieh Bertha had carried: | Key of your trunk ?7° lum theu; I do not forget Yy Oii, ““ln, vou're sivk, Joe. You'll have
iere was another which was apparent- “1 lett it on the table,"” said Bertha; | Antnu} " exclaimed the old gen-|to rest in this old barn till I can brace
r just brought in,  Soft footsteps had | 8nd.becomimg indignant, “Aunt Wes- | tleman, grasping the sailor’s hand. **I [up your tired body a bit."
hovedMironeh the darkened chamber; | terly, how can you—how dare you— reme mlu: you now,  Yes, you saved “Ah, friend, I've no need for bodily
Bere Nbbeen o smothicoved ery. and | suspeet me 2" the lite ot my darling nephew,” | rest now. It's the soul, the mind that
Bich, Coshtoned movo nts, At the|  But Mrs, Westerly was gone, and |  “8Sir, did 1 hear the name of Grey- |is heavy. I've kept up as long as I
Por o peaved a beantit ol but haggard | Hertha was alone.  Let us not dwell | lam 2 said Gray interrupting him, could, pard, But I didn’t want to give
oL 4 nein, oh! . ously, The on the finding of the money and neck- | “That 18 my name, though I bhave |out till 1 reached this gnot.”
Jrir v il uUn . bt Clree in the trank. rone h_'t my g1ven name HiIIEE I went ““'ll}'.-]ﬂﬂ.t'«'hllt do you mean—have
8 kb Lt cae A1 hunge down | tYoumay take her,'exelaimed Mrg. | to Anstralia, My WIIHIH name is Heury | you ever been here before "
ar ) PR nded. were| 'U. eslorly., And with that she and | Waketield Iu.n fum,’ “Before 2 Come, pard, I'll tell you
Wten: d on the bed whore Bortha slept, | Belln 1ett the poor girl in the hands of |  *And—you hplllxl* of & child—a |something. Do you see those beams
v (T Ei.”la,}‘-., shies el v i) I':'i' Ly | the otlicer, rfl lll"llh I1I " e {_‘}I*ﬂ}'. “31:[}‘ ]. :lhii Il up tllHl'L‘ v
detvehed i kev frean the fow i e | — | her nnme is Bertha 2" “Yes,”
hich it was placad, and kneeling | “Please’m, 8 zentleman  be in ””.i “You know her then—my precious| “Well, when I was a lad I played tag
ned tie tran! She then eut | hall, and won't o till he .":i't."'i yvou. I]¢€ child 2" nany a time up there on the same
g, il b v that sud the | told him you wusu't at home, but he| . ! know a Miss Bertha Graylum, |beams. « Those holes cut in the clap-
thrust =ome bank notes and a [ said he'd wait,” suid the servant. | She stays or was staying, with a family | boards up there under the eaves—I cut
Llace. BU0 thais Poareanroad 15 “Dear me ! exeluimed Mrs. Wes | Py the name of Westerly.,” for my doves.  Open the barn door—
s andd closed the Tl She canghit | terly. @1 wonder who it can be,Bella?| * Yes,vou haveseen my child ! Tell | there, that'll do. Do you see that little
S i e dress, e into the poeket | But show him in." ‘e, How is she?  Did she ever speak | red house there at the further end of
pped o disimond ving, then turmed The voune man entered, and after | ©f me?” the lot 2V
o hweried frony the J.||.*-r Lo her owir D how e L'H]'I'II\-' to the ladies said | !}Il‘lp !]Tf}t‘l‘[‘ih}d to T]H} Illlllg Ei."}lll—l “Y es, Joe.'
el-—~but not ta Jleep. L am - Tom-— Lavinier;- Bortha Giray. (mender’sroom.— e gpened wdrmwer, “I1 was born i that house—yes, I
Ay love, hos ¢ vo k1" ox-llum’s cousin. : '.-uui (ool trom it & miniature of Dertha | was. I've felt this body growing weak-
ined Mes W v Lhe s E 1o \h,l wish she had nevereome here!™ and handed 1t to the captaip, er and weaker every {Li'-' ’puld bid. 5o -
r g Bolla ol the  breakfast | exelaimed Mra, Westerly. - ““Js this my Bertha,” smd Captain | kept up—I wanted to die /mair the old
B “Bo, most devoutly, do It If the | Uraylom, putting the face to his lips. | home. |
“No wonder. # n ! The loss of | man that was to marery her comos tol 1 he ship was neither detained by | *“Yes, this was the home of my boy-
chiain and rinee wears npon ne so the resenns, as he willl he’ll lonve no | Contrary winds nor deferred by calms. | hood. Here, in this barn, I've he]p{,d
it 1 enn hardly : dad thant 1 stose nniiraned. T warrant vow Lhe next morning, as it touched the | father thresh many a bushel of wheat.
ut the officer | s s Bella started as if stung when he | 40c¢k, a young man jumped on board | I've pulled the waggon out of that cor-
nd to have eve toand corner [ said this, and her face grow vet more | 4nd pressed quickly forward to Gray. [ ner many a Sunday morning, hitched |
e e, a1l L nk 1in 1151 il"w-h“'.' . {E"'. Woesterls I'iltthﬂ.‘lt ll:’-l' [!t‘:!:]., ' I."‘Th}'i 'I"”!”* how are F““ s HI'“H]}' t'i“-‘ h[}rSL‘.‘ to ]t' H.Ilil t‘”u}{ thﬂ ”ld fﬂlk‘- |
nse ! anl nskeod ' Cing him warmly by the hand. “I have|to ehurch. It was too ;:nm] to last,pard.

“Not mine, T hopeliigide Lortha, "™ ™What do you mean ronght home your uncle, the futher .lmuat zo to the eity, I thought. When
it oking very bur a\b “] me ; ay <1ster Linda has  ©f Bertha,  Capt. Graylum, My, Tom | l left tlu- dear old home, 1 was honest.

htly, looKing very | Hﬂf-{ ] Len I]HI i} 1ster lianda H . ;
{!l " Wi l ':III?'_I.F!_!-E L1'AL N o 4 10 1. I1134' o 4 ‘.!u' l”ili1:li1“!t 01 Hl'l ,Il.’i; ”Ii'l.l i:l"I" ]'““““Lr' | - [‘H,]tﬂlli*hl—'—--ﬂllii l “'fflllhl \i’l‘ﬂ]lg no mal
“T shall bhave  somicbuody's trunk | tha told her that 'she was to be inarried “T'om, Tom!" criefl the old gentle- ;ufn eent knowingly. ’
wehed in whose possession I saw my | to Gilbert Grey," fman, holding bhim at arm's tength,| “Well, I went to the eity. I wen
amond ring and a bank note last “Absuwrd ! Why, My, Gray is a pap- | "Well, this beats all 1 A great man |into ways of temptation—and I fell.
ieht,”" returned Bella, Ler voice shak- | tienlar i i--l:-i of my daughter's, e With a heard ! Bt hl"l*lhlh have you | The old folls grew worried, and 1, God
o slightly. had been eomiro 1'.. this house vears ' heard from hep Intely. Why do you | help me, went from bad to worse. = J
“Oh, Heaven!" exelaimaod Mr., Wes- | betore Bey '| saow him,  Well,” | tirn away.  Is she well ? s she - - |i“”w‘ﬁIl my employer s name to, a check
rlv, suddenly puatting hor hand into | she addea, ,“.rl,' A buint Inuen, Sthat is “Sho has been cruelly veed; but all | | ——WAas ‘l‘“’h"i an® sent up for four
r pocket. It is not I v hun- | &8 cunning & thine as she has done ! Will come right."” I_‘lell*-. They told me of my mother’s
od pannd hotol . Why "dre’ e Wi T seb” Ard then he told the whole story. !death after she heard of my fall, !}
O R R S “When Berthia snid  that he-wag to Fhis is terrible I'" said Gray., “Oh, | served theterm out. I could get no
“Perhaps Bertha can account for at ! marey hershie told the truth.and I am [y poor Bertha, Is she utterly strick- | work--you know how that is. To-day
st one of the notes.” revlicd Bella. | going to wait until he returns: we willten down, Captain Graylum, compose. when we came past the graveyard,youn’ i1
sadving her voice with a biad affom d out who is swilty, . vourself,  Tom, take eare of bhim—I | remember, I stopped at two graves—
I:-;:; 1 Spoke not, but stunned at tlie Aud, without looking at them, Le /&M going to the 11{’““"1:’7’“'1 I““‘*Ih"l and father—both gone. That's
chsntion. stood looking from one to | left the house. Vhile this was taking place, Mrs, | (all—I'm happy now. I can—see th
Lo Belta, it Gilbort l';n-f_- should stand ! Westerly and Bella were sitting in '”l'l home _“-”‘1"‘h”k"—l“”“‘“_kul
“I did not intent ' o1 von, | i0o Tiri' relation to fh-li‘rl:l 1t looks Hl']'i thernr ow il Hiimphn‘mﬁ d]lHTlllLI-f t”, ' | ‘HHH ]‘r'aHT——-- }!H\ h.'ﬂ‘—--- i
ertha, but I saw 3 ¥ night ex- | ous,” Chow wun and pale was Bella! No more | h”‘ ”“’“*1“1]‘ was ‘1“5”]'"411%{1 with
B nining my costly diamond ring and A smothered ery was Della’s only | roses on her cheeks. But sud lenly | his cyes fixed on his old homef and his
hank  note.” - said j;.. la “Rut of  answer. - Mrs. Westerly broke the silence, and | pard went out into the world—alone.
;I:Il.,__t_ no objection to our | 1 'm! ”H”.' Hu:n_rllinluu I'L*rll1l‘l‘lu'ii I won- | The Hotel Waiter.
ey the mside of your pocket ? [t was nearing twilieght, The blusgh | 4el “rl“'“’ ho w AS) stay. | Philadelphia Call,
(). E5. lla!l 1 h loreiven msult ot the sun w -'|"‘|.IJ”'.F]|P.'L: Thl'fn}m of the . ”“”.: ””":" will be I‘““’f'?ﬁ E-'-"”'lgh- I | (inest—**Who owns this hotel?"
- '_|;,_'5!IIE.H.' | cannot fup!_--in- vou this! vitters for the lnst !im-.';dll ii_r::l-rwf 3 1l 'rf”"'."*'- r“l"“”l ].'{'“".* “'.:""“:[I to *"‘]”'"i{i V\iuih*r - “Hl‘. “111“1{ M1l ti{' prupriﬂ-
' 1! with your ciamond rmg ! o mid-sky, erimsoning  the swelling | Hghtly. ' l[nr, sah,'
“ B rtha, empty your pocket,” said|sails, Two men were standing at the | ?I 1_",””“,]‘:" it 1_]I'“t’ F”_”""i” 18 still j”- Guest-—'‘Glad to hear it. I thought
(rs. Westerly. irmly. “Of course, if'| bow, viewing tho distant ¢lquds. Hnw!f”“” quired Mrs, Westerly. | from your a li““‘d that the waiters
n oare mnoeent. there will be not h“]!: of them was the young commander, , welia shuddered as she remembered | owned [hum:hl
vorp ! | the other a passenger, an old and .i Fom’s threat, | Wailter—0Oh, no, sah. We don't
“If [-~am-—-—1nnocent ! gasped Ber- | somewhat weather-beaten man, whaod (v be Continued., ) own nuffin but de gnests.”
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