i

9

¢¢Phis is true Liberty, when ¥Freeborn Men, having to advise the Public, may speak free.’-~-Euripides.
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Business Cavds,

HENRY J. GAFFNEY, M. D.,
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON,
@FFICE IN

DesBrisay's I3lock
(next Apothecarie’s Hall)
QUEEN STREET

Resivevce —North American Hotel
Charlettetown. Aug 3. 1570

MR. A. SMYTHE,
PROFESSOR OF MUSILC,

Eias Remeoyed his Academy to Water St,,
(Upposiie the lute Telegruph Office.)

Pianelortez and Melodeon Tuning punce
tually attended to.

July 25, 1570, Iv
CARVIELL BROTHERS,
AUCTIONEERS,
Commission Merchants,

AND

GENERAL AGENTS,

BANK BUILDING, QUEEN STREET, | sceuted Brown Windsor, Improved and Extra | jantie Monthly,

Charlottetown, P. E. Island

A. MeNEILLL.
Reading Room Proprietor,

COMUIIZILN HBREALNE

AUCTIONEER.
Chalottetown, - - « P.E.I.

: Mayv 31,1869, tf
SETH D. SHAW,
Attorney-at-Law, &ec.

OFFICi—Corner of Great George
and Dorchester stre

Oprosite City Hotel, Formerly occupied as
o Law Off ce by Charles Palmer, Esq.,
and recently by H. J. Cundall, Esq.

CHABLOTTETOWN,
Mareh 21, 1530. Iyr

H. HASZARD.

Commission Icrchant,
GENERAL AGENT,

AUCTIONEER
Uppe. Queen Street,

Charettetown, - - - P.E. L

N. B.—~Orlers (rom abroad, and the country
wil! ~eceive promptatiention.

April 26.1569

A. HERVMANS,

Bell- Hanger, Gun and Tin- Smith,

Dorchesier Street,
(Nex! to ¢ Examiner” Office.)
Bms to return his thunks to the general

_publie for the liberal patronsge extended '

% him since his ment in b !
and asks for a continuance of the same. He

keeps constanty ou hand .
A neat Assortment of

TINWARE, KITCHEN UTENSILS
c., &c., &c.
ALL ORDERS in the ahove BUSINESS
'il‘}bo punctually attended to.
aving lately wade large purshases in the
Cheapest Mrkets,iatended for House Builders,
such as
Gas Fitting, Water Closets,
Bell '.“-"' &., &c.,

Tam G‘nrd to SELL THEM at RATES
AS LOW AS CAN BE HAD IN THE CITY,
end will it thew up in a good workmanlike style

To a gea-rous pubiie, I would say, thatall
Orders in THIS BRANCE OF MY BUSI
NESS will 50 attended to with Dospated

A Lot of Micst Class WATi.R COOLERS on

SAYER'S CRYSTAL BLUE,
d
SV i ot

|
18 PRINTED EVERY MONDAY BYl

|
!
Moox's CHANGES. I
|
|
|
|

MARINE INSURANCE.
CANADA INSURANCE UNION,

COMPRISING THE

'MONTREAL ASSURANCE COMPANY,

Incorporated 1840.

|
; Capital and Cash Asse
|

Establish

Jcint Policies, binding both the
Cargoes and Freights, to and from

Capital and Cash Assets, upwards of =

$1,009,540

g, o

— BRITISH AMERICA ASSURANCE CO..

OF TORONTO.

ed 1833.
$500,000

above Offices, issued on Vessels,
all ports of the commercial world

$10,000 covered on First-class Risks.
RATES MODERATE.

Losses promptly adjus

ted and Paid in Cash.
FENTON T. NEWBERY, Attorney.

FIRE DEPARTMENT.
IMPERIAL FIRE INSURANCE CO.

HANOVER FIRE

Head Office, 45 Wall

Paid Up Capital, - -
Surplus, - - - -

Total Assets, 1st Jan'y, 1870,
of property.

Charlottetown, April 25, 1870.

Head Office, 1 Old Broad Street, London.
Subscribed and Invested Cepital, -

£1,965,000 Sterling.

INSURANCE  CO0.

Strcet, New York.

Sl < U SR 000 ‘00
. it 7811 326,399 94
o wiimi iy nESSR99 ¥

Risks against loss or damage by Fire accepted on every description

Apply to

FENTON T. NEWBERY, General Agent for P, E. Island.
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WILLIAM DODD,

Commission Merchant and
AUCTIONEER,
QUEEN SQUARE,
CHARLOTTEIOWN, P. E. ISLAND

PRIZE MEDALS,

1862 AND 185];

F. 8. CLEAVER

Bege reapectfully to recommend ihe following
articles of

ToiLer Soap aND PERFUMERY

Mauvafactured and Imported Ly him.

All of which may be relied on for their genunine

quality, as wany years' iucreusing patronage will |
testify revdering qunecessary any turl herrummem:!
Iu uwom-angular tubl 1s, White Giveerine Soap,

richty perfuwed Letince Milk Soa\\, Floral Soups, |
Speriuceti Soup, Otto of KRove Cold Cream Soup, \
Centfleurs Toilet Soup, Prize Medal Honev Soup, |
Almond, Palm, Glycerine, .Tlmﬂower. lull:{w and |
every description of Toilet Soups, Muskund Trebie |

Sceated ditto.
THE LATEST NOVELITIES

F. S, Cleaver's Hyaeinth Toilet Soap, F. S. |
PUTSAVEr § MUSK Wose WINASor Séap . MIT
Naval Toilet S ap, Plate Rouge Soap. F. .|
Cleaver's Honey Pomade tor the Hair, F. N
Clenver's Floral Powudes for the huir, Supeun !
aceous Footh Powder, Glycerine Shaving Squarves,
Cosmetiques, &e¢. The Scent of the Periud. also
Jockey Club Bognet Kiss Me Quick Frangipanni, |
Ese Boquet, Millefleurs, Mangolia Rondelitin,
Yiungilung, May Biossom, New Mown Huay, As/|
You Like lt, &e,, &c. |

For Family Use, tne following Foape in 1 Ib, |
Bars —Fawily Brown Windsor,Alwond Glycerine,
Fauwmily Honey Soup, Rose, Elder Flower D, |
Chambers’ Castor Oil Pomutam, Murvow Oil, |
Bears’ Greare, Beurs' Murrow Crystallized |
Cream. ~Laveundar Water, Eau de Cologue, Viole
Powder.

CavrtoN.—~Owing to tne recent introducticn
of Soap wade trom Cocoa Nut Oil, F., 8. Cleaver
feels € incumbent on him to remark that he e
tirely abetans from the use of that pernicious
article in any Soap bearing his name, the only
advantage of which is to enable the maker to
produce soap at lees cost, 2ud with a smooth and
wory-like appeavanee, which treacherous and
superficial gualification i to be avoided; a« a
scap so IAGE PpUSsse-SeR & wuch wore powerful
alkali than genuine Eoglish-made eoap; and like
mauy other thivge, beautiful to beboid, leaves
its sting bebind, by causing a severe irritation to
the skin—particularly if uced for shaving., It
likewise produces a faint, sickly, and dwsagree-
able smell,as the bands of any person who has used
it can lestity.

Manufactory, 32 snd 33. Red Lion Street,
London, W. C. Deput, 243, Rue St. Dennis,

Parie. Seld by
W. R. WATSON.

City Drug Store, Victoria Building.
Oet. 253, 15¢9

Wool.
CASH paid for WOOIL, ou delivery, at

the Store of
H. J. CALLBECK.
Ch'town, May 30, 1870.

CAUTION,

ON'T waste your money in buying BOGUS
D Wool or Mowing Machine Qil, when yon can
get the pure Olive or Sweet Oil much cheaper at

—

v ool.

. .CITY HARDWARE STORE.’

BOUKKE, GILLAN & Co.
August 22, 1876,

Per “Lelia Alice.”

ROSSE & BLACKWELL'S Pickles,
Sauces, Currie Powder, Ground Spices,
Flavoring Essences, Prepared Cochineal, Red
and Black Currant Jelly, Seotch Marmalade,
Galatine V rmacilli, acearcm, Tapiaco,
Citron, Lemon & Orange Peele, Mustard in
Kegs, Bottles & Packages, Split Peas, Sl;xenn
Candles, Mock Turtle, Ox-tail & Green Peas,

Soup, &e., &c.
: WM. R. WATSON.
Oity Deng Store, Vietoria Build-
ing, Oct. 31, 18704,

Just Received

400 Yards WATR PROOF CLOTH

iq..lﬁ.

¥V #0a P DD U versity Magazing,

USEFUL
Christmas Gifts |

Achme Skates, all vizes,

Extra Wrenches Clamps, & Serews for do.

Table Kuives Carvers and Steels,

Fine Pocket Knives and Scissors,

Plated « ail Belis and Spoons.

Kerosene Lamps, with the new Burner.

Mechanic’s Tools, of all descriptions.

Sleigh Bells and Whips.

Fire [ron Stands, Blower Stande. Umbrella.
Stands Apple Parers, Clothes Wringers,
shew-rs, Curling Tongs, Fluting Scissors.
Pinking Irons Tia Can Op- vers, aud

SAPOLIO.
To Clean and Polish all the old things.

A.A. BALDWIN & Ce,
De= 26 1870,

CLUBBING RATS!

E will send the ¢ Examiner” for 1871,
aud uny one of the following period-
icals at the annexed rates, payable in ad
vance :
Awerican Agricultarist,

3]

o
—

RUURLVULUWOEDETETXTXORWW © CWWRLWLD

Harpers Magaz:ne,
Galaxy
Blackwoed's Magazine,

cocoo

oec

Lonudon Review,
Dublin  do
Edwbureh do
Westminster do,
North British do,
North Awerican do,
Every Sa'urday, 1llostrated,
Appicton s Journal, do,
Harper's Weekly,
Harper's Bazzar,
Fravk Leshe's Liustrated Newspapery
Boston Pilot,
New York Ledger,
do Weekly,
do Herald,
do Tribune,
do World,
We ean supply any of the English, American
or Colouial Pubhicatious, at the lowest cash
rales,

-
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P. R. BOWERS.
Notice.

GExen 1L Posr Orrice CH'TowN
December 10, 1870,
Nfuture, Money Orders will not be issued
on Great Britain on the days on which

| Supplemer tary English Mails aie closed.
JOHN A. McDONALD, P.M.G,

I FTr4ALlO ROBES.
NO. 1 WHOLE BKINS,
For Sale ChLeap at

LONDON HOUSE!
G: & 8. DAVIES;

- 1

IDo Not IRuin Your

EYE-SIGHT
By Wearing Common Specta..cs;

Nine-tenths of all Eye Disease

IS CAUSED BY
Woaring Improper Giaswes.

Lazarus & Mor ris’

PERFECTED

SPEBTYAGBGLES
AND EYE-GLASSES,

For which‘l am the SoLE AGENT, are the moet
Perfect and Beautifui Ever Offered.

They will cause a continuous and abiding im
provewent in the Eyes, and assist your sight

most bnlliavtly.
. © W.R.WATSON,
Sole Ageat lor Charlottetewn
Ch'town, November 7. 1870.

T.aths! Laths!

FOR SALE

300,000 S%rjoe Laths (4 feet)
Best

ity. Apply to
A. McNEL

Auctioneers

Exshange}Bailding, Jane 6, 1 . "

OUT OF THE DEEP-

Hal'-past ten! Jauet Raeburn, the cre-
tor’s daughter, heard the old clock in the
parsonage library proclaim the bour, and
almost simultareous!y the harbor clocks be-
gan to strike, and the resonant old bell,
high up in tke windy steeple of the charch, |
pealed cut ita sonorous echo, The girl
lingered a moment listening. holding the
knob of a hall-closed door in her hand, and
peering with avxious eye threugh the stor-
wy darkness in which her lover bad jus'
d:sappe red,

It was widwinter, and the night was
dreadfully tempestuous, the sky pirch black,
aud a wi'd, wailing wind drivieg before it
g-eat sheers of freezng ruing and over all
was heard the solemn thunder of the s-a,

Junet steod ulmogt breathless, her crea-
&y, clearcut face finely difined against the
ruddy background of light that streamed
ficm the pleasaut sitting-room ; her shiuing.
gold-stcue eyes dark with an unexpressed
aread of terror which even her own heart
did pot comprehend—ove of those vsgue
but prescient foreb.dings that ereep over us
at times, the rhadow of some dark event
that wings its fl ght above us,

She was in trouble, this pretty, bright-
eyed daughter ¢t the rector, She had just
par-ed frcm Ross Milburn, her lover, and
his pale face and giave looks wnd omiuous
words bad set her timid, womanship brart
all in a flutter. He was an architect, this
Koss Milburn—a fine, well-‘o-do fe'low.
and engaged to pretty Janet Raeburn, the
pride and boast of Streamville, the little
seabound town in which she lived,

Ross bad not an enemy in the world; he
was bonest to his heart’s core, upright and
henorable, and as menial and cheery as a
summer morrivg. Yet, that stormy, mid-
winter night, pretty Juset found him
strangely altered oppressed with a severe
glocwm, which all her maiden wiles and
tinid love failed to brighten or to dissipate,

He paid a long visit, and i1c0se at last to
take his depariuie, with something uvsaid
that was a'most choking Liw, Javet saw
it, and aeccompanied him to the door, re-
solved to make oue more effort to solve the
wmystery,

* What ia it, dear 2’ she vertured, timid-
ly, ber geutle hand on his arm, ¢ Czanot
you confife in me?’

¢No!’ he answered, bitterly, *Sbame
aud disgrace are not for cars like yours;
but therc’s something 1 must say before we
part, -even at the risk cf being thought
meddlesome sod jealous, Javet, I saw you
walking with Gerald Heatherstone the other
day—dido”t 1?7

* Why, yes,” replied the girl, her eyes
wide with surprise, *He’s an old friend,
a paylellow of mine, and [

* He’s an iufernal villain,” her love burst
out, hotly; *and if ever 1 see him speak to
you sgam, 1%l cur his heart out !’

*Why, Ross, what in heaven’s name do
you meau ?’

* Kxactly what T say Jane*. You mast
never speak to Gerald Heatherstone again,
Gossip couples your namwe with his and
calls him your lover. He’s not fir to bres-
the the same air with a pure woman hke
you, and ke sha'l pot, the treacherous
smooth-faced coward, [ feel the spirit of
murder in my heart every time [ see him.
%o, hea keu to what I say, and shun him
as you would a serpent.’

Standing there in the doorway, with the
wild, midwinter night before her, Janet
poncdered over her lover’s words with an
ach:ng uwrest at her heart, He had never
appeared jealous or unreasonable before—
what cou!d have chsnzed him so suddenly ?

Oun the height abuve the sea she could
see the lighs gleamiog from the wind)ws of
Heatherstone Hall, Squire Heatherstone
was the weaithiest man in Streamville, and
Gerad wis his son and heir, A band-
sowe, stylish young man, somewhat addict-
ed to dissipation, judgng from his looks,
I'ke recror’s daughter bad known him from
her childhood; but he had ne place in her
heart,

The wind rose to a gale, ard the sleet
tickled sburply sgainst the windows, and
Javet could almost feel the shock of the
great waves a8 they beat upon the strand,
Wirth a Jittle shiver of terror she turned 1o
¢ ose the docr seciny es she did so, Watch-
wan Cowly, mufiled 1o the teeth and oarry-
g hi: lautern iu bis hand, barryiog down
Maple etreet cn bis mght beat,

Theu sbe closed and locked the door; and,
returning to the sitting-room, sat down be-
fore the fire to meditate,

Meanwhile the warchman went on, erun-
ching the sleet with every barrying step
kis teeth set against the bitter blost that al-
most beat him back. Just before resching

ke coruer of Muple aad Calvert wsireets
a cry of murder rang borribly amid the dim
of the storm, caurdiog the bicod in his
veins.  For ove swift moment he remaines
breathless ; then he dashed dowu towards
Calvert street, irom whence the cry bad
proceeded. There was vot a living soul
abroad; but just at the corner somethiug
flew past biw, a shadowy, impalpable thing,
very hike a ghost,

Halt a dozen flyiog strides, and the
watchman baited, and turnced on his lantern,
At his feet lay a prostrase figure, and tow-
ering ab.ve this prostrate figure was a man,
with a long, shining dagger in his hand,
I'he watchwan ciuiched his arm with a grip
L'ke stecl; but, caiching a glimpse of his
lace, he 1elaxed his hold of hum.

*Guod beavea, Mr. Ross Milburn, is it
you 7’ be gasped,

¢ It is we, Cowly’ replied the yourg man,
his face as white as death ; 2nd this is Ger-
ald tleatherstone! He’s been murdered !’

tAud bis marderer 7

¢ Is gone,’

The watchman shot & keen glance at the
young man’s face ; then be stooped down to
examize the prestrate figure.

*Dead!’ he said. ¢That blow went
hoxe.”

«Meaybe not, Cowly. Let’s be quick,
Something may be doae for bim?”’

¢ No, be’s dead, Mr. Ross Milburn ; did
yoo murder bim ?”

The two mea stood face to-faee, eye to eye

s [! murder him?! Good God, Cowly*!
I never thought of that!  Wky, .no, of
oourse [ did-not}”?

The watchman langhed lightly.

«Sorry to doubt your word, Mg Wi
burn,’ be said; *but circumstances ase
pretty much sgainst 1 ' . -

The day dawned gloriously after the stor-
my pight. At sunrise there was an un-
wouted bustle in Streamvilie—Kknots of men
at the corners in excited discussios, Women
peering from the doorways with white, af-
frighted faces.

Return'ng from his accustomed morning
wa'k, the old rector noticed this unusual
excitement, and learned its cuuse. Gerald
Heatherstone dead, and Ross Milburn i
prison for the wurder!

The poor o'd man went home with totter-
ing steps; and, fizding pretty Janet in the
parlor, he told ber the story; and, with a
little ery of mortal agony, she fell down in
a dead swoon,

* * * * * *

The day of Ross Milburn’s trial was one
of unprecedented e teitement in the country
town, which was only a mile and & hali
from Streamville. At an carly bour all the
averues 'eading to the court were blocked
up by eager crowds, Tte very best coun-
sel bad boen engaged on both sides, and ex-
pectation was ou tiptoe.

The proceedings began in the usual man-
ner and the pri vner was conducted to the
dock, Worn and haggard and snxicus bis
face looked ; but his eye was clear, and his
bearing proud—nct the bearing of a wid-
vight assassin by any means, Yet, the
whele community be'ieved him guilty,

*The man’s insane, or an idiot!’ said

one of his council, conversing with a bre-
ther barrister. *lle’s determined on his
ruoning his neck into the halter. I visited
his ccll last might, in bope he bad come
round at the last mowent, But I fouad
bim live adumant. He koows who murder-
ed Heatherstone, he says, but chooses to
shoulcer the crime himself, sooner than iv-
form against the real murderer. Shouldu’:
you call that insanity 2 I shall put in a
pl-a under that head—there’s nothing else
10 be aone! But hist ! here comes the prin-
sipal witsess agaiost bim, Miss Raeburn,
to whom he was betrothed.
Janet leant ca the arm of her old father,
and was oonducted to a seat by au officer
in attendance. For a few moments she sat
immovable, her bauds clusely clasped, her
breath suspended. Not once eince that aw-
tul m'ght, when he left her with that threat
of wurder on bis lips, bad she seen her lov-
er’s face; and oow she long.d and dreaded
to lift her veil and look upon him, knowiog
that her first glance would assure her of his
guilt or innocence. But she must know,
or die!

A shudder of terrible excitement thrilled
her from head to foot, She put up a shak-
ing bavd aud raised ber veil, Ross Mil-
burn was patiently awaiting that wild, que-
stioning glance; and when it came, his ge-
nial browo eyes, sad and tender, but clear
aud true as God’s own word, responded.
b girl started to her feet, a sudden fash
of gorifying light illuwing her white face.

“On, tbunk God!’ she eried, her voice
thrilling with gratitude, *Ob, Ross, you
are ipnocent !’

The prisover rose to hie feet,

Then be sat down, aud foided bis arms
across his breast, and the tria! went on
I'bere were but two witnesses,” Watchman
Cowly and the rector’s daughter. The lat-
ter was called first. She cbeyed the sum-
mons, her face as white as death, But
when questioned, she refused to answer

“I won’t,” she eried, passionately—'1
won’t speak, though you pu¢ me to torture;
I won’t swear his dear life away, and he
standing before we innocent.’

Kvery heart in the ciowded court thrill-
ed with pity. Then the prisover rose in
the doek.

¢ Gentlemen,” he eaid, a slight tremor
rusoing through his manly toues, * [ ask
wothing for myself, buc [ entreat ycu to
spare her. Her burden is heavy enough.
V.u’¢ forze her to speak againat me, when
you see how it pains ber, Suffer we to
spesk myself. Gerald ileatherstone did me

in bis beart the laws ¢f my country would
nave justificd me. But [ dide’t dot, 1
wade a threat 10 wurder him, in Miss Rae-
burn’s bearing, on the very night of the
murder, but [ did not wean what [ said.
L leit tbe parsonage ut Streamville, at just
balf-past tzu—1 beard the harbor bel s
striking as | tur.ed iuto Calvert street.
‘ihen | beird & cry of murder; and burry-
iog oo, 1 found Gera!d Heatherstone down
and his murderer sisndiog over bim, |
drew the dagger from bis breast, hoping tu
save his life. 1 saw aod recognized the
wurde:er, but 1 have made up my wind ot
10 betray thet murderer. Geotlemen, 1
have spoken the truth!

He resumed his seat amid a silence that
seemed like the grave. Men looked ioto
cach other’s eyes with bated breath, Could
that man at the bar be a felon, 2o assassin ?
Even the presecuting council was stagger-
ed, end balted and taltered in his address;
but when it was all over, &nd the evidence
summed up, his guilt seemed awfully ap-
pareux.

The jury retired with a feeling of awfu!
respons.bility st their hearts; and when,
af er hours of endless waiting, they reap-
peared, and gave in their verdiet, ¢ Guilty?
every man of them lonked 28 if his soul were
stained with marder.
otherwise ? .

Then the judge pronounc:d the sontence.
Ross Milbura was t0 be hung. Jane Rie-
burn heard, snd dropped dowa without eves
a sigk, as white sod cold as the snow that
capped the winter hills ; as the waitlng
crowd henrd, and dispersed io horrified si
ence, The doomed man beard, and walked
back te his ceil without even as much as s
tremor,

Slowly and drearly the terrible cays
went by.  There were vigorous efforts put
forth on the part of Ross Milburn’e frieads
but witbous avail, and the night came -— a
February might, black with s'orm,  The
worrow wou'd see the end. The old rector
and his daughter went to the country town
(only & few miles off) to say their last fare-
well.

«Tis bard, I kvow, my darling,’ be said,
straining the weeping girl to his heart ;
¢ gnd merciful God alone aply knows Fow
my hearte bleede 10 cause you this sorrow ;
bat not for your sake, dearer ton thousand
times than wy own £eal. can make it other.
wise. But you trust me,  You believe in
my ionocedee. I shall die content.’

Thus they parted for the last time, Des-
cending the prison steps, Junet felt some
| one pluck her sleeve. She-losked up. facing

a wortal wrong, and if I had put a koife|

Yet, how could it be_

Car marriage falee,

Watchman Cowly A peculiar expression
lit the shrewd man’s countenaaca.

¢Miss,” he said. speaking almost under
his breath, «don’t break your heart ; while
there’s life there’s hoge.”

“Sitting ia her owa chamber that night,
the poor girl pondered over his words, but
they brought her no comtort. With her
white face pressed against the window listen=
ing to the howling winds snd the thunder
of the waves as they broke against the
shore, on that very wild night, she began to
fancy that ail time had been surged into
one endless eternity of wrath and storm,

But theday broke st last, a luried, fiery
dawa l'ghting the east with ominous splen~
dor, At anearly hour the:e was a stirand
a bustle in the town — pedestrians starting
off for the country town, Javet never left
the window — soul and body alike seemed
paralyzed, and she saw and heard like one
o a dream

Presently there was an unwonted stir be-
low.  Men ran hither and thither telling
eash other the news The pris ner had es-
caped ! Watchman Cowly stood zll alone
in the midst of the excitement, bis eyes bent
reaward, murmuring ander his breath,
“3aved from the gallows to be swaliowed
up in the rea! God pity him !

When Janet Raeburn recovered from the
long and desperate illness which followed
that death-like swoon, the whilom snowd
capped hills were erowned with tender green-
and fragrant hyacinths and golden-heartes
pangies were bicoming on the garden bor-
ders. Winter bad goue by, and the fitfu
April sunlight etreamed in yellow rays
through the old windows of the parsonage,

The girl awoke to life, like one returning
from the grave; the home where she was
born, eveun her o!d father’s face, looked pew
and strange, Her great grief had changed
the whole world for her, Then she was
told the stcry of the prisoner’s escape.

* But God’s justice overtook him in his
flight, > the gossips added. He went down
in the storm that wight; his bost floated in
the pext day, keel upward.,’

Junet shuddered, and looked up st the
bluespringsky. Was there a God of mercy ?
Thers must be, clse woe to stricken human-
ity ; She was a brave-bearted girl, and she
nerved berself to enter upon the strange,
new life that lay belore her.

A year went by, Another followed.
QOnce morc the pansies blocmed and the
birds sang ; and the fitful April sunlight fell
upon Janet’s white face as she sat on the
woosy-doorstep.

Prescatly she saw the good old doctor
driving down the sfreet in his little ooe
borse chaise, A woment latter be was out,
and coming briskly towards her. Ske put
aside ber work, snd aro-e to meet him

* Not a professional visit, Janet, my lass,
be said, roowing briskly up the terrace
steps.” * Your cheeks are white, but they’re
sound and bealthy, You’re not in need of
any of my medicices, ’

* | think mot, doctor.’

¢ Noj; but I’m in need of you. I’ve got a
vew patient down tn the Hollows— a poor
wretched womsn of some kind—and she’s
dying. She calls incessantiy for you. She
has a confession to make; and wants you to
2o to ber, She wou’t live till wmorniog.
Will you go?

¢ Of course, doctor,
mioutes, ’

Five minutes later they were driving to-
wards the Hol'ows; as the April sun slid
dowa into the ses, the doctor drew rein be-
fore the cottage the patient lay,

¢ She’s ternible uoeasy ' said the woman
of the house, appearing in the doorway;
*been asking for you every minnitt— best
make haste in, doctor.’

The doctor obeyed. Janet following
uoise'essly. A pair of bright, esger eyes,
we'comed themw.

At lemt!’
Thavk God!

Janet approached the bed where the suf-
ferer lay, aud laid her cool soft hand on her
brow.

*Cao I 'telp you in any way?’

For auswer, the woman put & pairof thin
hands on Janet’s cheeks and drew her
down,

*You are so beautiful,’ she murmured,
‘and be loved you so, my poor Ross. You
must be a good woman; te be worthy of his
love. Sit down, | bave a story to teil you
Dcetor, you are a justice of the peace, snd
you must listen, too—my story is a confes-
sicn. Javet Raeburn. you are Koss M-
burn’s betrothed wife, and I am his sister;
only his half-sister—our father was one, our
wmothers different—bat no broiher was ever
<0 good us Ross. When we were still or-
phaus, he put me to school snd sapplied
my every want; and, better than all, he
loved me, We parted, he weot to Stream-
ville, and I to Drummond, to live with wy
aunt, At a party oue night, I meta young
man named Gerald Hearthstone. e fell
in Jove with me at first sight; eo he sald,
and 1 was fool enough to believe him. We
were acquainted six montbe, and then he
proposed marriage. I wanted to tell Ross.
but he forbade me, His faiher was a rich
man, be said, living over at Siuresmville,
and we must bo warried secreily, and wait
until ke could gain bis father’s cumsent,
otherwise he could be disinherited. I was
a si'ly young thiug. I loved him, and my
aunt treated me uukindly, [ consented,
and one night we ran away, and we were
warried, at what 1 was led to believe wass
dissenting chapel in the country. The next
day I returned 1o my aunt, And for pearly
a year | lived there, and met him siealthiy,
believing thst I wes his wife, But Rose
never suspected,

* But the secret could be kept no longer,
[ found that I shculd sooa beeome a mother,
My auct discovered it, and taunted me with
my shame, threstening to put me out of
ber bouse. Stung meto the quick, I flow
my busbaod, demmanding that be should ;o
knowledge me pubicly, 2ud thus cpare my
sood newne, Bat ‘:,c ].‘o.d at my y
eod wheo [ “ressed him, told me that [ was
00 wife of his~-the ceremony was 2 sham,
I think [ wect mad.
then and there. and 1 hope that God will
pardon my afier deeds. Poor Ioss dis-
covered wy shame, acd I thought his proud
beart would break, Buthe wasagod,
true brother to me even in my trouble. He
did mot desert or dirown me—he put me in
sectuded lodgings, and uever psined me by

I’ll be ready in two

sighed the sick wowan,

& word of sh, Ab, Mise Racbaro, |
don”t wonder that you love bin!

§ *1 weat mad, as [ told you, over my erael,
bitter wrougs; and I laid out my plans
with meniac cunning, One terrible night I
came to Streamville, and seot a note up to
the young heir of Hearthstone Hail, We
met in a public-house ia Calvert street, and
I demanded my rights; but he turned on
his heel, laughing we to s2orn, [ followed
|him out into ths storm; he turned and
{eurse we, threateniog to wurder me if [
did no.; le;ve him.  But [ mardered him,
tostesd—1 drew a dagger from my bosom
and plunged it into his falss beart, Mis
tiaeburn,  Ross Milburn was innocent !’

‘I knew it,” replicd Janct, hoarsely,

* He fell, with an awfal ory, and at that
fustant Ross Milbarn rusbed up and drew
the d2gger from his breast. Then seeing
we, he corprehended all. « My God!? he
cried; ‘Rose is it you? He'sdead! FKly—
fly for your life!’ His awful face, and the
sight of the murdered man at my feet, filied
we w.th a quakiog terror, and I fled like :he
wind, Where or bow [ wandered that night,
Goa on'y knows, At day-bresk a merket-
eurt picked me up in a dying condizion, and
carried me to the nearest workhouse; and
there | lay for months, bovering between
life and death, and theré my baby was born.
When reason returned to ? my brother
Ross had beea tried aad foand guilty of the
wurder my hand bad comwitted, But be bad
escaped ! My first thought was to clear bis
name, and confess my owa guilt; but, for
my little child’s szke, I determined to re-
waio sileat, Ross was , sad my child
needed me; and [ put og::; duty from day
to day. DBut my baby is as'eep now uader
the green grass, down in Drommood church-
yard, sod [ am dyiog.” Janet Racbura,and
vou, Dr. Wilton, bear witness that, with
wy last breath, I eonfess my guilt, and
clear my brother’s name, [ wurdered
Gerald Hearthston, and Ross Milbura
bore my guilt rather than betray me, ’

- * * » *
Rose Milburs sleapt peacefaly, in the
grees Drummond eburchyard, with ber little
babe beside her; and Junet Raeburn lived
with her old futher at the Streamville parsou-
age.
The eountry papers had grown weary of
proelaiming and repeating the story of Rcse
Milburn’s innocence,  Kvery soul in the
community had heard and believed it; bis
nawe was honored, and almost worshipped.
But the sea gave not back its dead! Of
course he went dows that dreadful night,
when Watchman Cowly (whose brother was
a warder at the country town prison) smug-
gled bim away from the waiting gallows!
The littie boat, drifting wp the strasd,
was evideace enough. Kvery one
the truth, Janet Raeburo with the rest.

Slowly and peacclully the years went bye,

the winter soows fell IJ melted ; the
spring bsssoms bloomed and faded; the
story of Gerald Heatberston.’s murder was
getting 10 be a dream of days gone by,
One October afternoon the old reector lay
dying. Janct wse beside him, and the Ray,
Tueodore Shefield, his curate, paced up
and down the library, just within cail,

‘My dcar,”’ said the old wan, putting
forth his palsied hand, * comecloser ; I bave
something to &iy to you.

Janet obeyed, clasping the trembling band
in hers,

* My time is growing sbort, * be whisper-
ed; ¢ o a little while my poor girl will be
all alove, Janet, darling, will you make
wy last moments serene und happy——will
you promise to marry Theodore Sheiield
when L am gove?’

The girl buried ber face amid the pillows
with & low ery,

* He loves you, Janet,” her father weot
on, *and will make you a true snd tender
husband ; you sarely will not refuse hiam?
*Tis a terrible thing for a woman like you
to live alone, with no love, no tender eare,
dYou !mow you will fied it terrible, amy

ear.

*But, father, [ do uot love Mr, Sheffield.’

¢ My daughter, you will Jove bim. He is
€0 nobie and houest- - such a gifted man, such
a true, devoted Christian. You will not se-
fuse hum Javet 2’

T'he girl looked up, Paciog up and dowa
the room, beyond was the man who wanred
her for his wife. A wan in every senue of
the word—brave, noble and intellectual.
She thought of the coming years —lcag,
lonely, desola‘e—of ber lovele:s matchiess
heart. Sbhe could make bim a good true
wite! Why wot? That early dream was
over. The promise trembled oo her lips,
and yet she did not speak it.

A wild blast rattled the ecasements, and
whirled the dead leaves up and down the
gardes-paths, She arcse, aud kissed the
dying maa into silence, turaed to the wine
dow.

The afternoon was raw and gusty, and
the waves beat upon the shore with a duil
roor, Janet could see tha wide, wild sea
from where she stood, and the little boats
and fishing-cralt dotting its boscm, Thet
sea held ali that her beart could evar love?
A fierce despair pierced her Jike a koife,
3he had * lost her corner by the M'-dold
hearth, behind the heads of ehildren,”

At that moment, Mr. Shefficld -entered
the apartment, and approached the bed up«
on which the dying rector lay. Jaoet caught
up @ mantle, and threw it over her bhoud,
and, drawn by an impluse that was irresis-
tible, left the bouse and ran down te the
stormy cosst: The rough winds beat her
ba-k, ond iore the mantle from ker head,
and dathed the salt spray in ‘ber face; bus
she clambered to the summit of a ragged
rock, end sat down, looking cut upcn the
watery waste with solemn, yearning eyes,

boat~—a tiny speck rising and

falliog with eyery surge of the ses.  Sing-
ling it cat from allthe rest, thegirl watohed

its progress with a kind of facivatica The
| afternoon waned rapidl yl-‘"ud :' 'l-ﬂ.
stormy -twilight begau to lall. y
eurely the little eraft nears the shore;
“the girl watched it, ber eyes
1:éads of prespiration oo her brow, ber

itz

g

hieart cessing its pulsations in her intense
suspeose,  She woudered vagnely what it
{all meant. Was she goiog mad?

| The yellow sunset faded, s erceping gloo
| settled dowa upon the waters; bt the lit-
't'e boat came ou. ‘J.:n: nd‘cqltn-a;
|in the boat, rowing is wery lite.
‘wild thrill shot throngh ber ; she acose, sod
‘umdodba srms witha pa oy,
1 But the eruel night was ‘i black




