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moment she exclaimed :

'
O Terry,there really is something, under thelining ! Ican feel a paper. Whatcan it bo ?

'
A few strokes of the scissors re-vealed a couple of sheets of paperclosely written and addres&ed toMiss Aideen O'Connor.

r
"■ The will, of course ! ' laughed

Terry. 'To how many millions are;so«i heiress? Or is it ppssible that
sho has left her business to you ?

'
But Aidoen's eyes were hxed on thepapers on which were traced tho.

words tearing away the veil fromthe tragedy of her father's life.Miss Aideen,— My name is notEllen Pace but Agnes Watson Iwas formerly ni your dear mother'sservice, and am unhappily respon-vn,MO1'ffh?h?ir death- Others w"lw"l tellyou tho full story, and how .circum-stantial evidence seemed to condemnyour father. Isolemnly declare his
innocence. It was Iwho during, hisabsence that fatal night accidentallygave your mother the wrong medi-cine. Idiscovered the error too lateand was afraid to confess the truth1 feared that such gross careless-ness, if known, would ruin all my
prospects in life, and in my cowar-dice allowed another to bear theshame and blame.

Nothing prospered with me after1lived in constant dread of the truthbecoming known. I changed myname, but ever and ever the strutgigjogrew harder. 1 was at the last ex-
tremity of want and despair whenyou found me. Before Iheard yourname Irecognised you by your like-
ness to your father. Now you willundeistand some of my questions. Ihave always been a. coward andIam
so yet So, while conscience andyour angelic goodness to me force
mo to make this confession, Ihi'do it
wheie it may not be found until I
am beyond your iust reproaches. I
scarcely dare) hope that you will
pardon me. But Iearnestly implore
you to say, 'May God forjgjive her !'

Agnes Watson
The leltei fell from Aideen's trem-

bling hands, and she turned to her
lover m an agony of entreaty And
from him she heard all the sad
story, understood the mea,nmg ofhis
mother's anger, of Aunt Barbara's
warnings and ondea\ors to preach
the instability oi human affection ,
and, cleaior, brighter, better than
all, saw the nobleness of the man
she loved

■() TetTN Terry ' ' she sobbed, 'I
can think' of nothing but how lam
to outdo you in lofve and kmdnoss !'*
' It appears that Aideen does not

wish that wretched woman to bo
sonight after, said Mrs Blake as sho
sat with Aunt Barbara m her gar-
den Above them shook a single
stai through depths of melting twi-
light the lough was ruddy as wi|ne
with sunsets last splendor , the softi
swish of waves added to rather than
distm bed the stillness

''1hat is so. She has forgiven
Agnes W>tson It is- not Aideen's
nature to do anvthmg else

'

1 EvenIcan forgivo her,' said Mrs
Blake, '

when Iremember that but
for her tardy atonement Imigiht
have been estranged fronir— my chil-

And in the glance she cast at
Aideen and Terry strolling to arid
fio 'through dev.y darkness dear as
day '

of the tall flowering bushes,

there was nothing but kindness and
love — 'Aye Maria.'

The
'Excelsior

'plough is
'Cham-

pion of the World.' On hillside, lea,
swamp, tussock, or stubble it is
equally at home. Morrow, Bassett
and Co. sole agents in New Zealand.

*#*

In cases of Lumbago, Rheumatism,
or Sciatica there is nothing to equal
EVANS'S WTTCirS OlL.***

Lost a severe attack of rheumatism
by the application of WITCHES'
magic.

— ***

Barbara had developed a strange
despondency and melancholy ,' and,
to crown all, the girl had met Mrs.
Blako driving to Killowen, and, in-
stead of receiving Uie usual gra-
cious smile and bow, had been star-
tled with a passing glance* of unin-
terested non-recognition What did
it all mean ''
It was a day of driving wind and

rain ,t, t
the waves breaking with a

long, vicious swish on the shore,
and shiods ol mist Uoatmg over the
mountains Miss O'Conor sat knit-
ting, wnilst Aideen iuu.il the follow-
ing note, which had just been re-
ceived with a large sqiiiare parcel .—.

—
Miss Aideen O'Conor

Dear Madam,— Accept, please, tins
present, which Imade for you my-
self When it reaches you 1 shall
be gone Good-hye Gratefully
yours,

Ellen Pace
I'S —The lining will be useful.'
1 suppose- she is a little mad,'

said Aunt Barbara, when the present
was displayed, and proved to bo a
hat of many colors, lined with pink
satin a.itti rampant with wings and
(lowers. Further criticism was pre-
ventod by the clashing of theg'ardon
gate which sent a shower of calceo-
laria blossoms over the wet grass
Aunt Barbaia caught her breath as
she Jooked tliroiigh the window'It, is Terry Blake, Aideen What
is there to blush for *> ''

0 Auntie ' I— he— ' stammered
the pooi girl'

f know,' said Miss Barbara, sad-
ly

Instead of indulging m cynicism,
she drew the girl to her side, bid-
ding hoi lemember that, whatever
happened, .she had still her Aunt
Barbara � and that the sharpest sor-
rows lose their sting in time With
these mysteiious words she quietly
withdrew, and Terry entered, still
the fond and radiant lover. After a
hi lef interlude, Aideen went straight1
to the point'

Ten v is thoio any reason Why
your mother should cut me 9 ITavo
I oflended her in any way 9

'
lie gievv deeply, darkly, beautifully

red'She has iofused to consent to our
engagement, lo\e 1 am of an age
to indge and decide for m\self with
whom I shall spend my life In
tune she may lelent Iam sure you
will esteem me none the less because
I ,un suddenly thrown on mv own
1eSoill COS1

O 'I ci iv, what do von mean 0

'That I shall soon Imd wotk to
do, and be all the better a man for
it 1 have been negotiating the sale
of m\ yacht mid hoises and other
luxuiues , they will fetch a good
price

— -enough foi us to begin house-
keeping on. if you aie willing to
take im1 in an altered circumstances
Are v on

° '

To that theie could lip but one ie~
ply, and Auieen wept, moved by his
poi feet unsellishness, his piompt
sacrifice of his own pleasures tu> pro-
v ide for her though sho was far
from realising the depth of his lo\e
and the height of his chivalry They
whispered to each other comfjoi t ajid
encouiagement, until a sound out-
sido broilight them back to common
existence tind 'loriy's eyes fell on
1lie nnllmeiv monstrosity

'What on earth is that he
Cl led'

A hat with a history,' said she.
handing him the note, winch he
read

'.Look heie, Aideen, there is more
m that hat than meets the eve
That postsuipt me,ins something
Yout attention is pointedly directed
to the lining 1 scent a' romance
The old Kulv was a miser, and shehas bequeathed all her weallyh to
you Into that lining she has stit-
ched her will or, perhaps, a. few
thousand-pound bank-notes or
shares m a eoni[>anv paving 70 per
cent1 Hasn't it come at a good
t ime° '
'

Thov manage these 1 lungs better
m action,' said Aideen ; but the next

vain; his practice dwindled away.
Ho went to Inxlia to begin afreshthere, but in a few months he died
Aideon was leit to my care, andhas
been with me ever since, not know-
ing her patents' skin You will
excuse me from enlaigmg on it In
the lapse of so inaiix )cais it has
died out of public nmembi anu1, but
it is not impossible Uiat it may he
revi\ed , ami now it is only just
that von .md \our son should be
ma.de aware ot it

'

'I'ardon mv sa,\ mg that you ought
to have told Aideen the tiuth long
ago. You would thus ha\e sa\ed
her and others a great deal of pain,
Miss () Conor

'

'I admit ni\ own moral coward-
ice,' answered Baib.ua ' I decei-
ved myself into thinking that my
silence was to sa\<j Aideen [tain,
whereas 1 lealise that it has been
to spare m,\self the agony ol casting;,
a slur upon my beloved brother s
memory May lie rest m eternal
peace ' And that he truly does 1,
for one, do not doubt'
Iam \ery sorry>' said Mrs1.Blake

(her cvelids were smarting). '
Of

course this ends everything between
Terence and Aideen. If you still
Wish the truth to be hidden frojn
her, no douibt we can lind some plau-
sible excuse foi not sanctioning the
engagement

'

Miss o'Conor merely bent her
head as a matter of fact, she was
past speakuig , and Mrs. Blake re-
tired, her heart aching for the pain
fc'he must inilict upon Terry. Jlow
would he, whose life hitherto had
bee.i like a white sail on a sunny
river, endure this downfall of his
tender hopes '> And poor little
Aideen, so unconscious of the blot
onher name, of the sullermg m
store for her whether the secret
wero kept or not— who would not
pity her >

As Mrs Blake had expected, Terry
was awaiting lwr letum m the
highest possible spirits'My poor boy, I am so soiiy for
you !

'
she whispered tears gather-

ing as she surveyed him. in Ins youth
and happiness'

Mother dear, what has hap-
pened "'

Is Aideon ill 9'No, but as surely separated fioni
you as if she were dea,d

And then, without fuithei pieface
she bnellv lepeated the sLoi v told
her by Mis-, () Conor

'Thank heavi n Aideen does not
know and need not know ' '

weie

his Inst words
Mrs- Blake said, less ent hust uallv
"No, if we can imd some other

reason sulhcient for v our dissocia-
ting yourself from Inr'

But why must 1 do that ' She-
is not lesponsible foi her fathers
guilt, if guilty he weie

'My dear Terry , pray do not al-
low yourself to bo c.iiriert away by
foolish sentiment Your couise is

clear. Ipity the gnl deeply and
sincerely, l>nt she Is not the only 'one
who must be considered Flow can
you marry the daughter of a sus-
pected man '>
'Ican't consider anything but the

guileless gnl who has nevei cliei i-
shed an unkind or seldsh thought,
who lo\es me, believes me, liusts
me Why should 1 betray hu
trust

' Can't 1. can t aon give Imm
father the benefit, of the doubt >
'
Thn question is not whethei the

man was really guilty or not "We
need not discuss the niattei for v our
course is clear I will be undid
with \ou, and tell von that von
maist "choose between her and me
If you marry her. 1 will not ie<eive
her, nor will 1 recei\e ot legard
you as my son If \»u persist ni
this, you forfeit e\ ci v claim on me,
and Ishall leave all ni\ money to
my sister's childien ' And with
burning cheeks she left. Ihe room

A foitnight passed without Aideon
seeing her lovei , though token of
his existence had come stating that
lie hod been summoned unexpectedly
I'o Belfast on business, which lie
would explain when they met Aunt
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