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2t
vain ; lus practice dwindled away.
He went to Indix Lo hepmn afresh

there, but in a few months he died
Asdeen was Ieft 1o wmy care, and has
been with e cver since, not know-
mng her  parcnts’ stor You will
excuse me from entargimg on at In
the fapse of <o many years 1t has
dicd ont ol pubhic romenbrance, hut
1L 1s not mgpossible that it may be
revived o now 1k s oondy o jusl
that vou and svour son <hould e
mage aware ot -’

‘Pardon sy saying that youw ought
to have told Andeen the uuth long
ago. You would thus hasve saved
her and others a great deal of pain,
Mies O Conor '

I oadnnt my own moral coward-
1wce,” answered Darbara " decer-
vl mnself mto thankimg that  my
silence was to save Awleen poin,
whereas 1 realhise that 1t has  been
to spurc maxscli the aporly ol casting
a slur upon 1wy beloved brother s
melnory Wlay  he rest o eternal
peace ' And that he truly does 1,
for one, do not doubt

I am very sorryy’ satd Brg, DBlake
(her cyechids were smartmg). *Of
course this cuds eserything between
Terence aid  Avdeen.  If you  still
wish the truth to e haddem from
her, no doubt we can lind souue plau-
sible excuse for not sanctioning  the
engagenent

Miss O'Conor merely  bent  her
head as o matter of fact, she was
past speakiny . und Mrs, Blake re-
tired, her heart aching for the pan
she must anfhict upon Terry. 1Tow
woul:dd he, whose hife hntherto had

beea ke o white sail on o suy
river, chdure vus downfall  of  hos
tender hopes ? Al poor hitle

Aadeen, so unconscrons of the hlot
on her name,  of  the suflering an
store for huer  whether Lhe secret
wera hept or nouv—who would  not
pity her ?

Ag Mrs Dlake had expected, Terry
was awailting  her return an the
highest possible spirits

“Aly poor hoy, T oam so sony Jor
rou ! <he whisperm! tears gather-
g as she surveyed o om fis 1outh
and happiness

“Mother  dear. what  has
pened 7 s Avdeen Il 2

T No. butoas surely separatod ftom
you as 1T she were dead ‘

And then, winhoul funther peface
che hrwedly aepeated the =tory tokd
her b M- O Uonoyr

“Thank hearven  Asdeen does not
wnow and  need nou know T wene
s st words

Alrs Dlahe sand, bess enthnstically

*No, i we can hind o sonwe ol ber
reason sufhicwent for vouar dissocla-
tiyy yourself from her

“But why must Iode that © She
ig not 1esponsible for her father s
gult, f plly he were ‘

*My dear Terry, prayv do notal-
low yoursclf (o e catvied away by
foolish  sentonent Your cotrse s
clear. T pity the guol deepty  and
sincercly, Tt she 1s not the only 'ole
who mu-t be constdered How can
you warvy the  danghter of w wos-
pected man 2

71 can't eonsider anvihimse hut the
gutleless vl whoe has never cheni-
shed an unlond or selissh thought,
who loves e, belhieves e, trusts
e Why  should 1 betray ha
Lrust 2 Cantu Toocant von cave Jun
father the benehit of the doubty >

“Tha guestion as 1ol whelher  the
man was reakly glty or not W
need not <liscuss the matter for yome

hap-

course 1. clear Posoil be candhid
with sou, and el vou that vou
must.  choose  hetween her and e

I1 you marry her, T will not seceive
her, nor  will 1 recenne ot rewsard
rou ag oy oson If aon persist m
thus, sou forfet every clam on e,
arel T shall lease all iy money to
my  sister’s  chuldren And  with
burnming cheeks she left the room
A fortnipght passed withoual Atdeen
secing her Iover . thouph token  of
hiy oxistence had comae, ~taling Lthat
he had been summoned unespectedly
o DBeifast  on business, whoht he
would explamm when they et Aunt

Darbara had developed a strange
despondency and  melancholy ,; and,
to crown all, the girl had met Mrs.
Biake driving te Killowen, and, in-
stead  of  recewving the usual  gra-
crous siutle and how, had been star-
tled with o pas<ing glance of unm-
terested non-recognition What cdid
1L all menn r

It was o day of driving wind and
rain, the wases  breabing  with a
long, wvicious awish on the shore,
ard shiods o unsl dowling over Lhe
mountains Miss O'Conor sat knit-
v, winlst Aadeen aead the follow-
g note,  which had just been  re-
cerved with o large sguare parcel .—
Miss Ardeen (Y'Conor

Dlear Madam,—Accept, please, this
present, winch I made for you my-
sell When 1t reaches you I shall
be  gone Good-hye Gratefully
Yours,

Ellen Pace

I’ S —The liming will be useful.

L suppose she s a little  mad,’
saud Aunt Barbara, when the present
was displayed and proved to bhe a
hat of muany coelors, lined with pink
satin ankl rampant with wings and
flowers,  Iurther ceriticism was pre-
sentad by the clashing of the garden
gate which sent o shower of calceo-
Tavia  blossows over the wet grass
Awnt, Barbara caught her breath as
shoe Jooked through the window

‘1toas Terry Blake, Aideen  What
19 there to Llush for 27

‘0 Auntwg ' I—he—
tha poor girl

“{ know,” sad Miss Barbara, sad-
1y

fnsbead of

stammered

mdulg g . eynicisu,
~he drew the  girl Lo her side, bid-
dimg her remember that, whatever
happened,  she  had still her Aunt
Tarbara , and that the sharpest sor-
rows lose theiwr sting an time With
these mysterious  words she quictly
witlhudrew, Al Terry entered,  <tall
the fond and radiant lover. After a
bt mterlude, Awdeen went, straight!
Lo Lhe point

Flerrv s Lthers anv reason Why
Lour wother should cut me 2 Have
I oflended hier i any way 7

He proew deeply, darkly, beautifully
red

CShe had refused to consend Lo our
engawenent, love 1 am of an age
to dee and decwie for myself with
whom Fooshall  spend  my hife In
e ~she may 1ctent T am sure you
will esleen me none the dess becanse
1 oam <nddenly thrown o mv 0w
Pesontees

O ey, what do o sou mean ?

St 1oshatl =oon hnd work to
ey, wnd be all the better o wan for
1L [ have heen negotating the =ale
of my sacht and horses and  otber
luxutes . they  wall feteh w0 good
price—enourll for n< to hegin houses
keepimg on. if von ae widling 1o
tahe e by alered circumnstances
Are vou 2!

To that there could be bal one 1e-
piv, and Avdeen weopt, moved hy s
Pt feet nnselh=htess, s prompt
sacrifice of s own plensures 1o pro-
vide for her thouph she was  fav
irom reohising the depth of has lowe
nndd the hewght of his chevalery Thev
whisperaed o vach other comfort and
cncontagement, until a ~ound  oul-
~ule bronght thety baelk 1o conunaon
ceistenee andd Ierryta cvos foll on
the nnlliner v moustrosity

“What  onoearth s
ciied

CAChat vwith o tuslory,” =and ghe,
hambmg b the note, which  he
el

CLoolke here, Audeen, there s more
i that hat  than  meets the oye
That postseript means  comethomg
Yaur attention s pomtedly directed
Lo the fimiog I seenl o romance
The old ladv was a nuser. amd <he
has hequeathed a2l her wealuh  to
Lon Into that Iming =he has st
ched  her wall o or, perhaps, 4 few
Lthousand-proand bank-notes or
shares o companvy posing 79 per
cernt Hawn't ot come at o good
e ?

*They manaoe Lhese 1hings betler
m fievion,” said Awdeen ; but the next

that ?*

moment she exclaimed : G Terry,
there really is something under the
lining ! 1 can feel o paper. What
can 1t ba? '

A few strokes of

vealed a couple of sheets of paper
closely written and addressed  to
Miss Aideen O Connor.
o The will, of course !’ laughed
Perry.  * T'o how many mmllions are
You hewess 2 Or s 3t poessible that
she has left her husiness to you 7’

But Aadeen’s eyes were tixed on the
Lapers  on which were traced tha
words tearmg away the veill from
Lthe tragedy of her father’'s life.

Miss  Ardeen,~—~My name 1s  not
Ellen Pnee but  Agnes Walson., I
;Vus_formeréy i your dear mother's
ervice, and am  unhapl -
sible for her death. ()LIhIerg “r"ﬁsip&rh
you the full story, and how clraum-
stantial evidence seemed to condemn
Your father. I solemply deciare his
mnocence. It was I who during, his
alsence that fatal night accident.'ally
gave yvour mother the wrong medi-
cine, I discovered the error too late
and was afraid Lo confess the truth,
I feared that such gross carcless.
ness, if lnown, would ruin all my
prospects in life, and in my cowar-
dice allowed unother to bear the
shamo and blame,

Nothing prospered with me after.
L ltved in comstant dread of the truth
becoming known. I changed my
name, but ever and ever the strugielc
grew harder, 1 was at the last ex-
tremity of want and despair when
you found me. Defore I heard your
name I recognised you hy your like-
ness to yvour father, Now you will
understand sorae of my questions. 1
have always been @ cownrd and T am
S0 yet So,  while conscience and
your angelic goodnoss to me forco
me to make this confession, I bhida 1ty
where 1L miay not be found until I
am beyound your just reproaches. I
scarcely darg hope that you will
pardon me, But I carnestly implore
you to say, ' May God forghve her 17

Agnes Watson

Tha letler fell from Addeen’s trem-
bLhinwe hatds, and she turned Lo her
lover i an agony of entreaty  And
from him she heard all the swd
story, understood the meamng of s
mother's anger, of  Aunt Barbara's
warings and endeazors Lo preach
the instadnlity of human affection
awd, cleaner, brighter, belter than
All, ~aw the nobleness of  the man
sho loved

SO MTerrs Terry V0 she sobbed, T
can think of nothig bat how 1 am
to ontdo sou m tone und kKindnoss 17

%

the scissors re-

CIu appears that Ardeen dees nok
wi<h that wrotched woman to b
songht after, said Mrs  Blake as she
wat, with Aunt DBarbura i her gar-
den Abhove them shook a single
<tar throupgh <depths of welling twi-
Light  the loueh was ruddy as wine
with sunscet's last splendor , the sofu
wwish of waves wdded to rother than
disti bed the stliness .

CThat 1w 80 She has forgiven
Apntes Watson It 18 notl Alideen's
natnre Lo da anviling else !

tfven I can forgeve her,” snd Mrs
Tiake. * when I remember (hat but
for her tardy atonement I might
tare heen estranged from—my chil-
dren

And o the glance she cast at
Aideen and Terry  strolhing to and
fro f Lhrough deny darkness dear as
dav © of the tall flowerng bushoes,
1there was notlung but kndness and
love — Ave Maral’

The * Execlsior * plough is ° Cham-
mon of the World.’ On hiﬂlstde‘, lee_m.
swamp, tussock, or stubble it, is
equally at home. Morrow, Bassett
and Co. sole angents in New rzealand.
L L

In cases of Tambage, Rbheumatism,
or Sciatica there is nothing to equal
EVANS'S WITCIT'S OIL %

Lost a severe attack of rheumatism
hy the application of WITCHES’
magic, -—*4*

BROPHY & Co.

having had 20 years’ experience of the district are in a position to give reliable
information as to the Grazing and Dairying capabilities of Propert in the

Manawatu and surrounding districts,



