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CITAPTER XIX —Tisi GREAT WATERS,
I'or & bricf space Jake O xen was paralyred with clia-
appointment.  He stuod hageard sod wild upon the
quay, sietching the inighty thip ull 1% disappoarad,
ard to the eyes of theee who chagrved him, ha geemed
rather like » man mourcing soms loved one who ha‘d
depart:d fiom him fau one intont on terrib.e

reverge, ‘
Bubghis was & naturo of strange tenacity, IHad ho

tain hands upon his enemy, sy be had hboped, he
miclit have spsred higt ; but nis purpass, from helng
Jofoated, grow ip strepgth and violence—so that he
WAS more than ever bert on bfillﬂlﬂg the foo to b:ﬁ?:
Lacoverirg at last from his stupor, he rusied to 2o
hotel and consulted & time tabie, from which he diss
covored to his joy that & vessel sailed that day for
Liverpcol from Hebokes, on the other side of the
city,

\Yithout loring & moimneut he prozoeded by car and
ferry to Mobaken. snd arrived thers in time to got on
board the vessel, which was unoer weigh.

Tho Jobn Vacadam wa8 » s:rew siwam-vessel of
about 0900 toms bur:her, bolonging to the famous
Macadam - ¢ of packets, trading between Liverpool
and Now York  Shoe esrviot both cabin and 1ater-
mediate pas:cegors, as well av a large siserags
compler.ent fuorward, Her caplaia wa3 Aadeaw
Macpherson, o sturdy, weather-beaten Scotchman,
and all the vilicure, as well as the surgeon and a large
portien of the crew, belorgred to the game nation,
Opn week davs the vessel was spick, apan, and business.
likko fremn st ro to stem, and o Sunday 16 was solemn
ss a chwech, When the ciptsin read prayers in his
breadl Annandsls acceut, it was hike a Covenant
meeting cb o Scobeh bill-side.

Jake Owen, not beivg wastoful of money, had taken
a berth in the iutermediat-, or second, cabin, Has
companions wore small traders, Jows on the pilgrim-
ape to tho shrines of Mammon, farmers rettiraing
from o tiip to the mew country, and one or two rouzh
miners rewure ing homa 1o bring ont their familles.

Lost jn gl-om, and deeply determined on vevenge,
Jake Lept alinodt entirely to himaelf, whilo the great
vesse) steamed oub through the dark waters, lesving
the white cluphant of Couey leland behlnd her and
stecring duw east into the ccean. The dull mechavizal

hueder of the enpines, ¢ asing nei’ her night nor day,
kept tune to tho miserabl- thrabbing of his brala, to
the decpey beaving of his sad, overburdoned heart.

Surely, he theught, no man breathivg on this
plaret could be more miser.ble, no man, however
arfortunate, conld have had a haavier load 4o bear,
f1is pasaion for Jess had been the masher purpose of
his simp'e Bife,  Whiat tore his sonl to frenzy, what
ho conld not endure or reason calmly upon, was the
bitter eense of shame at huviaw been 80 craelly
befooled,  For ihie pror f-llow was proud ag Lucifer,
and he felt homsel{ 1a the preseut situation an objoct
for al! the nerld’s sontemips.

Well, it was all over, Jake had drunk his cup of
hewitiatiou to the dreg« 3 and all he thivsted for now
wag a meceti g with tbe msn who had mixed the
poison for his drinking. Would he find him?  ¥os,
if be hunted the carth {rom pole to pole, Aund then?

Revenge, more than almost any otbor evil passion,
feaves its signs apon the ont-r man  Few men wonld
have recognised ie the ganot. moody, gray-halred
ctreatarve, with that ciuel, far-off look in his eyes, tho
tall apd powerful Jake Owen of a year before. Hoe
wore a roich tesnan's jacket aud & wide-awake, ho
had given uo shaviag, and altozethor looked mora like
n lnw-class adveaturer thau an honest gon of toil.

The ni.ht- and days passed ov, Jake had made no
male frlinds and was generally vo'ed & sullen, diss
agreealb o fellow, Yt the purifying breath of the
sea had not altogether failed to do its work, He wai
calmer now aod not 89 restlessy as determined ad
ever to have it out with his enemy, buab not so crael.
We ars creatures of the clowents we brenthe, and
oxyeen, if absorbed in foli measure, will disinfograte
even revengs, as well ag aolider sooretions,

Ovly onc person iu the intermedinte cabin had
awakened his interest in the slightest 1moeasure, This
was a young womsn of about his wife's nge, and not

unlike ber in feutures, diessed in widow's weeds, and

accomypapied by a little girl ahout {ive yosrs old,
Her look of abstractlon and deep nchappiness had
tirat attractes bim. Here, ha thought, 18 some one
almost ag miscrable as my~clf.

Ihuring the rough weather oub, the woman was
very 111, and as she was quite helpless and alons, Jaks
paid bor rome little friendly attentions, for which she
asemed very gratefal,  One ovening, when ths veisol
was labonring in a calm bat heavy sea, they go$ into
convereation, and after somse hestation she told him
something of her story,

Her maiden nams, sho e#aid, was Eilen Windover,
and she was going hoeme to join a marrled sigter as
Plymonib, B8ix ycars before she had married, or =0
she thouzht, a gontleman who said he was an offiser
it the army, and who had met her when she was o
govercess in o wealthy quaker familg, ia the suburbs
of Phitadelphia, For about a year, and up to the
virth of her child, she lived a life of comparative
happiness, despite the fact that hor husband was of
idle and dissipated habits. At lagt, however, he left
her almost without 2 word, and almost sienltaneously
she was tuformed that he had another wife liviog—
5 diccovery which, she said, almost broke her heart,

““The vil'ain!” cried Jake, indignautly., He
added, with flashing eyes, ** Aye, tho parsons arc right
—therc s be a Hell !

“! have forglven him long ago,” sald the woman,
sa(ﬂy. ' My only grief now s for my little girl.”

) And yeu have pever ecen him since? ™

Hﬂf?m‘, ale | ¥

Woll, maybe it's botter g0, The Lord will punish
Lim somehow, make no mistake abou$ that !

Jhe viomsn lifted ber eyes timidly to his face, and

m.t'.h geuiine intnition, almost guessed his secret,

I think,” sle said, *“that you too have heen
tnfortunste, 1 only hope your misery has no$ beon
" oreat as mine.”

}'llurshmg to the temples, he forced a laugh,

. 'No, my lass,” he retucmed, *'I ha’ had my
arcublea lige othér mon, but a man wi’ health can
hef,v the bluc devils. It's strange, though, that in so
0nuy o world tbere stould be g0 many wicked devils
tufib tolive,  Aye, aye, thers must be a Hell | There
39 some nen—sand maybe same women, too—that
need purging in fire, Your mate was ouc o' them,
ard 1 krow ansther! It's bim I'm follering across
the aca,™
:}nu vatht a forced laugh and a nod, Le walked
;‘:;3;;110. looked sullenly across the lonely waste of

Days and nights passed away, ti! the vesiel was

%ithin a few days' sail of the North of Ireland, when

suddenly there swept upen her a farious soubh. |

t:'{niuﬂy gale, laden with the spume of Antarctic frost
aud fog, [t was an anxious and awful time. Tha
_}l?aasengtrs were kept prisonors below for forty-elght
ours ; but Jake Owen, who knew something of sea-
t;iaft, cllered {0 make himself wseful, and wax
? owed to keep his place on deck and assist the men.
pfut‘s;:zs (?uatr;qlg?h auden% la curions mingling of the
¢ and the diabolic hed i

? B{‘!}Ii‘t " Bava;lze detiabe » and ho yratched it with

o preab fron ship lay helpless as a straw in

trongh of the eea, and a3 th% mighty waves uat£:
rollicg up with crash of thunder and flash of foam
they washed her stern to stem, staved in her boats ta
stathoard, cleared her decks of every loose fragment,
and on ong occasion, upleaping high as the fannel,
zeatiy put out her engines,  For twelve hours
‘ogetber, it was necessary to keep her head to the
giﬂle but despite the power of full steam, she gwang
‘13 way and that way at the morcy of the Dbillows,
aed bad ¢ 1e not boen built of mallable stull she would
bave eplllt to pisoee.,

'm'.;gil}erﬂ.d captain kept the bridge, trampet ia haud,
:'-‘-:}'(]:‘td tia Caledonisn bymn book in his pocket,
11101'( 8ys together his eole sustenance was whisky in
hLﬂi f:aie dote’, qualified with natural piety. The
o ub }mlpw, the thunder above aund all around,
e 3 Geaicning, but the grim old Scot never lost his
i He gave his orders as calmly as if he were
s & the psalm from the precentor's desk, and re-
E-qéf% tie vapt Ocean as just so much contemptible
o WU 1n disturbance, which a word from the

“*llé';];gj' i‘?]uld sbop at ance.

Mvrash the pa'e ceated, andothere came a greab
E; Tix f [fll.lh‘“: The captain dived down into hiagcshin
thﬁha ¢h a little slesp, the seamen crept hither and
o ¢ ripalring damages, and the chlef officar guided
howliqctt ship on her way to port. The noxt mornlng,
s cver, she found herszelf in & fog 80 dense that 1t
o tulm Possible to see the end of her own nise—-that
”_nmatng, ¢1 ber boweprit; and a3 it was some days
to ton ¢ sun had beea vigible, or it had beea possible
?ii]e“l' td, and she stole through the fog, lerdenly

Tlu biicd woman groping her way.

‘¢ {og increased, til) all was black as Erobas on

eary reckoning, the engines were slowed to |

|

y—
[}

every side, The air was so bitter gold that the masts
and shrouds were frozen, and the decks srackled like
ico underfoot. Thkore was not a breath of wind. Tho
gea, 8till rolling with the {orce of the $empest which
bad snbsided, was sinister looking and black ag iglk,

Jake watched the old captain and his officers in
frequent copsultation, and ssw by theic looks that
they were very apxions, At last the engines stoppad
sltogether, ard the ship rolled in the seas like a log,
while they waited for the fog to clear, Every now
avd then soundinga wore taken, and entered in tho
ship's log,

Thotoughly tired out by the exertions of the last
few days, Joke went down to his berth and siept
libe & log for many hows. He was awakened at lasb
by & hard voarivg and crashing, and simultauneously
Le found himeolf neariy swingivg ont of his borth by &
Jurch of tho vesrel to leoward, Hurrying on hls

clothes, ho ran on deolr, and found that the fog had |

prrtially cleared, and that another tempest, from the
gcuih east this time, was blowling great guns,

1% wan juss ahout dsybreak, or so it seemed by the
dim, wan, doubtful light which flickered mow aud
apsin in tte vys of the bowlisg wind, Olingisg oa
the bridge, the csptain was trying to get a reckoning,
snd after infinite strugples he partially succeeded,

The result did not seem reassuring, for the ship, im-

stead of heing a'lowed to continne on her way, was
rut round to face the gale, and the cngines increised
to full specd.

Such was the fury of tbe tempest, however, thal slie
scemedd to mrlie no way whatever, and again and again

ehe foll off and diifted sidelong in the trough of the
ses, The cloude and vapoms trailing low upon the
water, swept over her and mingled with the upleap-
ing waves,

Ali day long, if day it con’d baocalled where all was
a Goubtfol and sinister twilight, this state of things
centinucd, When night came the blast had sams.
what slackened iw fary, but the viclence of the
enornons seas wag wroater than evor. _

Meantime, the pyazsogers were tossed aboub with
mirgled feelings of discomfort and terror. Again
snd sgaln, as some mors than usually violent aca
struck the ship, making it quiver through and tbrough
till destruction scnued imminant, the cries of women
and cbildren rese from the cabin, Many fe'l upon
their lanees, clinging to tho quivering wood work, and
prayed. |

Among thos: who ecamed loast paniost icken was
the peor womsn mnamed FEllen Wiadover, Pale bub
cxlm, she watched by the side of her listle givl, who
was too prostrate by sca sickness o comprehead the
danger, Ob the night of which we now spsak Jaka

fourd her kneeling by the obild’s slde, and watiing

its Jips with a lit:lc milk and brandy. _
‘““Phings bo mending, I think," he said, gorog ovor
to her, %At any rate tho wind has fallew. How be

{bo little Jass ¢
“Very ill, air, Bhe hag enalien nothiog for so long,

ard was never very strong.”

“Apd you? I'm glad you keep up ,your courage.
Many wen aboard might take a leason from you.”

Ste leoked sadly vwp into his face.

“'1f it were not for my darliog, I should nob
much what bad happened.”

¢ Come, don't say that !”

¢ AL, sir, my lifo (s wasted and 1 havo litls left to
tive for. Perhaps it would be betber for both of s it
we sunk down this night into the deep ses.”

Ag if in very anawer to hier words, a% thal monieak
thero was o crash like thunder, the cabln in whish
they stood seemed rent and riven, she harsolf wa3
thrown violently forward on her face, and Jake was
ahot like a bullet right away to leeward. Tho afbar
part of thie cabin ghot up to an angle of fifly dagrees,
forming an ieclined plano, n$ the boattom of which
straggled a mass of shricking human beiags. Another
crash ! and another! Then instead of rightiag hey-
golf, the ship stood firm, raised up afs angd dippiog
down forward, while thunder aftsr thundor of ragiag

spas rosred aronund hor,
She had strack,

taind

With a wild cry of horror and suvprise, Jake |

crawled rather than ran wp the companion, and cime
cut upon the deck. What a sight met hls ¢yes! Tase
breakers were whito as milk arouad the ship, risiag
and whirlivg high up iuto the air, aud on evory aide
was horrible darkoese. The walling of the wind, ths
loud quivering of the vessel, tho cragh of the gsas as
they smote upon her, the shrleking of the offizers aud
the bewildered crew, sll stunned the ear and filled
the scoes with hoxror, -

The truth soom becams appsrent. DBaaten back.
ward bofore the blast, now fronting the seaw and now
blowisg sidelong, she had at last drifted on Bome

terrible reef or shoro. The engineg were going ab fall

gpeed, but she was wedged in between the sharp teeth
of the submerged rocke, Nor was this all. The pro-
peller, half broken away and daugliog by the stecring
chaiss was beating like a aladgo hammer on the ahip's
sides, threatouiog momently to stave them in, aud as
Jako stood listenfhg and gazing, an enormous #ea,
sw ceplog over the vessel forward, rolled right over
the decks, swept into the engine room, and put ou
the firee.

What next happened he ecarcely knew, The crew
seemed distracted, and the terror stricken passongers,
thrieking and struggling, mavy in their night drasses,
swarmed the deck, Up on the bridge etill atood the
old captaip, roaring out his orders and trying to siill
the tumult,

Suddonly a wild shrlek went up that she way golng
to piccer, Another enmormous sea Bwept ber irom
gtem to stern, csrrying away with it many human
beings. At this moment Jake Owen saw the young
woman clinging to the door of the intermodiate com-
panion, holding her ohild in her arme, e rushed to
her aspistance, As he did so there was another orash
which stunned bim, He secemed to be drawn down,
down, Into some whirling gulf of darkness, and when

| lie recovered conscliouencss he was clinging o a spar

and stiuggliog like a atraw in the trough of tho

foaming watersa.
After many hours, he and two others, seamca of

tbe ship, wero picked np by a passing. vesgol, All the
regt, inoluding the brave old captain and Jake's one

friend, bad been swept, with the John Macadam, to
the boitom of the sea.

gyl leie— jpi—

CHADPTER XX, —Tur Prooical. REroRrNep,

Tur mubual recognition of husband and wife, and
Gillian's awoon following npon i, heppened so swiftly
that tho witneeses of the scene did not ab first com-
prebend what had happened,  Venables was tua firat
to recover bis prezence of mind, e laid Gillian on
the sofa, and taking from a table pear at hand o glass
flower stavd dipped bis fingers in the svater, and
threw the drops smartly in her face, _

¢ My darlivg Gillian ! said O'Mars, bending over
her, ‘*Myawife! Look up, and speak to me,”

¢ Your wife 7' ceried the baronet, pausing in his
ministrations. Mr Herbert echoed tho words, Dora
meantime was olinging o her mother's insensible
hand, and sobbing over her,

¢t Yes,” cricd O'Mara, with o face of agony, ““ my
dear wife | Separat:d all these years and now to meet
like this ! Ob, sir, if you are & iriend of her's-~if you
bave a heart to pity ug, scnd a messenger ab once for
a dector,”

Venables leansd against the wall with a sbilled
" mosp, like a man stunned by a physical blow.

v¢ His wife 7" he repeated, wonderingly, as il the
words bore no significance,

Mr Hertbert, recalling a little of hig lost presence of
mind, bade Dora run for Barbara, Ab frst the chlld
only clang the faster to her mother's hand, but atler
& listle perenascion left the room,

¢ Thia is no place for us, {Veuables,” he said,
touchiog the baronet on the arm, ¢ Come ! _

Ho took the poor fellow by the arm, and led bim,
dazed and stupctied by this sudden cruel blow, from
tho room which, zcarcely a winute before, he had
eptered so geily with his afianced wife, O’'Mara

| looked after him with & grim, sonudless laugh, which

changed again to an expression of harassed solicitude
as Barbara cntered the room with Dora.

¢t Eb, my peor lady 17 cried the fuithinl servant,

She wens en her knees beside her, and loosed bthe
collar of ber dress, and hsld a bottle of smelling salts
to her nostrils,

A faint colonr tinged Gillian's cheeks and leaden
lirs. She shivered, sighed, and opened her eyes,
locking arcund vacantly,

¢ Mowraa 1" cried Dora, *¢ oh, mamma, don’t look
50, Speak to me, mamma.”

Memeory returned ot the sound of the loved volics,
and Gillian cast her arms about the child,

¢ Ah 1" gald O'Mara, in & tone of devout gratitude,
' thank Geod, she returns to life, Thank you, my
gotd weman, Leave us, if you please, and take the

child with ycu.”

¢t And who he you "’ asked Barbara, wonderingly |

and gusplcionsly,

¢ T am this lady’s husband,” answered O'Mara.

# Leave us, Barbara,” said Gillian, in & low volca,
‘! He epeaks the tiuth, Go, my darling.” |

Shoe kiesed Dora with icy lips, and rising led hsr
firmly, though with uncertain steps, to the door, aad
clogc & ib on the beseeching, tear-stained little face. As
she torned O'Msra csme towards her with a radiant
tmile and hands ontatretched.

¢! Den't teuch me 1 ske eried, ' don’t come near
me. The knowledge of your presence is enough,

Her horror of the man, who after years of oruelby
and desertiop, bad returned to dash the cup of
happiness from het lips, banisbed her weaknoss,

My darling 1" cried O Mara, in a wounded voioce,

¢ The shook has turned hor brain,” ke added, pity-
ingly, for the behoof of Barbara, or of any oth-r.

! H

|

O'Mara,”

ossible listener, |
did 5ou come ?"

- "By the purest accident, my desr Gillian, I
entered the bhouse and asked permission of you:
venerable friond tho Vicar to sketch tho laterior of
tbis charming room, Yon still retaln—nay, you have
pogitively improved upon—ths exquisite taste you
nlways pogsessed, While convorsing with hnn, my

{ chitd, our child, Gillinn, came into the apartment.”
He produced bis handkerchiof and made piay wit

it at this moment,

' T lenrned from her own swoet lipg that her name

was Dora, My memory flow back to the time when 1

nature scemed ¢o drawwy ma ta hor,
that 1 could $race ia her little ineamonts the feature

I ked Joved so well” ]

He flourished the handkevchief before his eyss,

It was too good to be true, I thought; such bligs

was not for me, and ye$, not ouly ia her face, butia.

| ber voice, ber manner, in hor happy frankoess, the | _
child recalled the wife I had mever ceascd to mourn. |

The li'tle one, perhsps with & divine instinct thab L
had need of cougolation, asked for muaic, This
beautifal dwelling, the odour of the flowers, tho sweet
I'nglishpess of the scene, the presence of the child,

her name, with its remains’ of that happy time wa | .

eport together, two phort, alas, and shortened I musk
own, by my own intemperate folly, which I have
bitterly repented, and which, [ zee in your dear face,
you have long eince forgiven; all these influences
flocded a hesrt which, with all its shorscomings, has
over been open to the influences of external beauty
ord poctic feel'ng, The denr old song you used tosing

csme back to me, ¢ Home, sweet Home" Ab, f |
theught, as my fingers dwelt upon the keys, if bhis

pedoeiul and beautiful dwellivg were indesd my

home, if this anpulic child wers the Dora I had loved |

snd logt, if you were by my side, a8 in the dear dead
days { And the dream ¢~ true, my Giiliap, my bride

The straived and {limsy rheforic, the theatrical
pesticulations with which he spoke this rigmaroie,
contrasting with the disbolical balf grin npon his facs,
was ap epitome of the maun’s chavacter, Tho wo-ds
and voice werc-for ths possible listeners, his gesturos
expressod hia ecnse of the dramatic value of the
situstion, the smile baepoke a pleasant songs of
wumounr, Itis not often that o bora forturer has a
more peifect chance of displaying his {nstincts tnan
thiz tLat fate had just put iato the hands of Mr
O'Mara.,

He made a second step towards her,

At his first advance she had shrank from himia

terror, but now slie ttood frm, drawiog horsslf {o her

| full height, and meeting his eyes with a look which

changed bis mocking zegard to one of half-sulien
admitation, ‘

“* Listen,” she said, quiety
yon bave, tke privileges the law gives you
that all | have is yours, that it is just as much in your
power to-day to strip me of all I posgess as it was to
rol) me seven years ago. You arae welcome to do 8o,
Take alt I bave—] shall speak no word of compiaint,
mabe no ¢fors to agsert the right—I know God recog-
vices thouph the law denios it, But try to do no tnore,
Lay & hand upon me, advance one sbep towardy me,

Y know the powers

and you will ind that I 2am nob unprotected. 1 have |

but to raise my voica to have you thrown out of thiy
how e like the thing and cur you aro. You will be
wigé not to provote me to such a measure. Go, and
leave mo to myscli for awhile,”

Her calm did more than any raving denuaciation
of himn could biave done,
worde and look lefs him quite untouohed, bal he
recopnised the force that lay behiud them, and gave
way, mnrhing his retzcat in his usual flowery glances,

« I gomprehend, Gillian, You want uieb to accus.
tom yourseif to these changed circumstancss. I can
understand that my sudden apparition 18 something
of a shock to you, T am nok here to rob you, as you
eall it, You do ma injustice in thinking ¢hat the pros-
perity of yrur circumstances adds ene iota to the joy I
feel in finding you, 1t isnobt your wealth I want, itis
only yourself; tho affection you once had for me L
walild revive, Try not to think teo harshly of me,
Gillian, I wngs not blameless in that past time; I
admit my fanits, my errors, I confess them with tears.
I leave you for a time, your betber nature witl conguer
—1 s sure of #t. You will forget and forgive the
crears 1 deplore, you will hear the oall of duty and
affection, We shall ba rennited. Here, in this dsliclons
spot, Tshall taste the felicity which in my foolish
yonth—I confegs it, Gilian—I tbrew aside, God

bless yeu, darling, and our dear little ome. I will
return presently 40 meet, I hope, the reception dear

to a husband snd a father.”

He left tho house, and walked towards the village,

bir face grown hard with lines of calenlation,

¢ Gad | bow inferrally hardsome gho 1s,
seven ycars have improved her prodigiously, She
ueed to be a little thin, I arrive apprapos.
Lurly baronet was hard hit when I prociaimed my
identity, but I don't suppose I shall have much
ireuble with him I have made one friend already
in that thick-witted old parson, and to have the olergy
on one's side ie hall the battle with women. Bat that
fellow Bream will ba the clow of the situation, I'm
afraid,”

He roached the ‘' Pig |
was smokiog his pipe in the porch. O'Mara passed
him with & slight sideward motlon of the head, and,
went upstairs to a room overlooking the street, A
mitute later Stokes knosked and enterad,

* Well ¥ ho nsked, eagerly,

“* Your penctration was not ot fanit,” said O'Mara,
¢¢ Mra Dartmouth is my wife.”’ ]

‘‘ You've ecen her ¥

“‘ Veg, and ehe has scen me,”

¢ What did she say 7"

¢t Nothing you would be the wiscr for knowing, or

that I should care to repeat,”
i [ can believe that," said Stokes, ¢if you troated

her as you did the others out yonder,” with & jerk of
tbe hend in the supposed direction of Americs, ‘I
can find it in my heart to wish as I'd never told you
anything about Mr Breem and the scrapbook,”

st Never mind what you conld find in your hears;
my good Stokes, Seo if yon can find a bottle o
chinkable brandy in your bar.” :

Stokes went and returned with the brandy. O'Mara
motioned him to & seat on the cther alde of the table,

¢t Juat to get things straight in my mind,” he said,
¢ T will tell you tho morning’s adventures.” :

Bo.told them, plainly and sucolsctly, as he conld
speak ‘when he chose, and Stokes listened,

¢+ What do you make of that ! he asked, when he
had finisbed. ‘

“ She's going o bolt,” said Stokes,” *'and she'll
most likely tako the kid with her.”

That is my reading of the situabion also,” sald
O'Marn, ¢ 1 sball want your help, Stokes,”

“Then I wish you dide’t,” said the publicax,
une asily, nerving himself with a gulp of gpirit, *and
P’ve a —— good mind ag you shouid do withont it.”

O'Mars, with his hand on the table, and a cigar
etuck in the corner of his mouth, looked at him with
a emile of dry, contemptuous Inquiry. |

¢ I'm sick o' being made a too! and catepaw of. I
had enough o' being your jackal, ont yonder, Nlue
jobs ay you pub me on, too! If I'd ha' held my jor
abont that parggraph, as likely ag not you'd ha' gone
away from here no wiser than you'd come. And if
1'd ha' krown as Sir George was sweet on her, 1'd ha’
seen you —— [ Mr Stokes’a laugnage was remarkably
forcible at this polnt] afore I'd ha' ssid & word.”

¢ ¥ ou are really shockingly immora', Stokes,"” gaid
O’Mara,

Go i, go it maid Stokes, disgustedly.
wesn it, though, Mrs Dartmounth’s a lady. When
I was down with the rhenmatic & queen couldn’t bha'
voen kirder than she was to me, Jelly and port wine,
every day she sentme. The poor man’s Frovidence
—that's-the name they give her hereabout, A nice
providence yon'll be to anybody, won't you? And
Sir George s a good sorb, too; he's going to rebuild
this place and give me a new lease on the old ferms,”

¢t Bucolic Philistine 1" said O'Mara, * why can't he
Jeave the house alone ? It's charmingly picturesque,
I sm afraid, Stokes, that you didn't shed many tears
over that paragraph apnouncing my unbimely

decente,”
¢¢1 shouldn't cry over better men mor you, Me

¢+ YWonderful are the ways of providencs,” said

| O'Mara. ‘' When that infernal ruflian left me on that
| Leactly hill, twenty miles from apywheve, I little

thought what o good turn he was doivg me, I wonder
why he kept the letters; though, for the matter of
that I don's %uita know why I had kept them myself,
I'm glad he did keep them. I wasn’t popular in that
part of the States, and bis death with those letters on
bis perzon was a godsend to me.”

¢ Yes," said Stokes, ¢ the devil's mindful of hig:

D'ﬁ'n-” g
s Thapk you,” said O’Mara, sweetly ; ¢! and now,

to business, [ think with you that my wife will
probably
express it, take the kid with her, That must be
stopped, It's my intention to stayin thls delightful
spot, for a time ab lesst, and I want no avoidable
scondsl, Vou must watoch the house aud have the
pony sud trap in readiness. If che goes, follow her,
snddwire me the earliest possible information.”

*Why shonld 17" asked Stokes, who had been

' What do you waul hers 2’ aaked.Gillila.n. ‘A How

‘not bear sifting so well,
~afflair at Oleoville, in 'G8 wass’t it? You are remea.
‘bered there with quito a tender interest,
"over hear of the Extradition Ach "

to make our intercnts identioal.
‘are In the ssne boat, and, as vsual, L am at the helm,

| virtuous charaoter in this delightful village.

"Bream.

Il'.l i

-were {loarishing, ‘
with a centieman, and feared litigation, e had baen

] know |

The quiet contempt of her |

That -

}

and YWhistle,” whore Stokes |

| mind gave way under the pressure,

L PRDNY,

IHI |

' he pistol must have been held

try to run away, and, as you euphemistically

) M‘Cann, who died on Saturday,

“drawing pretty freely on the brandy boftle, *‘ Yon'ra

diaporing of one pretty fres, you are. You leave mo
alone, I came to this place for peacs and (aietnsss,

-and 1've had it $ill you come to malce mischisf, as you
always did, I'm a reformed character, 1 am.
‘go an:i ask nhou§ the village if I aln't a respectablo
" map.’ |

~ $<There are one or ftwo ofther communities, my

You

Stokes,’’ returned O'Mara, ¢ where your record would
Do you remember a little

Did you

““You're a virtooua character, you are, aln't you,
pow?’ said Siokes, * 'Pon my Boul, you're a cocl

" hand, to take that sort of $one with me., Split on me,

had peesessed a cherab of that name, and evon bien } ¢h? We'd make a pretty pair side by side ia the

" when yet I was fgnorant that the child was mine
I half thought

- dark, my sweety, You're as desp in the mud as I

am in the mire, if 1t comes to that, '
¢ Precisely,’” said O'Mars, calmly, **Which helps

My dear Stokes, wao

g0 it will take what course I choose, The work 13

exbaustibp, let me speak plainly.”

+ If you can,” gruated Stokes.

4¢3 can and will. Our danger end our intarusts are

the epme, You want to seitle down as 2 mor:l and

So do I,

and we're poing to help each other, That's tho smibua.

‘tion in a nutshell,”

i But whab am I to get for it 2" asked Stokes,

¢“1 shall give you oce hundred prunds for your
ariginal information, aad & further sum to he settled
bebween ouvsclves for such further servicen ag you may
perform. And vow, wasts no more time, go to the
Court, and keep your eyes open, ¥'ll go meanwhile
to that dear old ass of o parsor, and geb him to muuzzls
I7e’s tho only real daoger, because he's the
only one of the crowd with a head om his shoulders,”

[To eE COXTINUED,]
[Beoun January 10. Back numbers may be had.]

SUICIDE OF A BANKEIER,

On Morday evening an inguest was hald at Pimiico,
London, into the circumsbances nbtendineg tho death
af Mr Lionel Charles Drummond, aged 37, & banker,
Intely zeniding at 45, Cheater square, who comutitted

‘snicide by shooting himeelf through the head with o

double-barrelled gun, Decenased was found an the

]fjlgmf of his dressing voom dead, with a gun bstweca
ig lego, , |

-~ Deceased's solicitor, Mr John Hopwood, said his labe

client bod no pecuniary troubles; indeed his affaies

Ile kad a controveray, however,

very unhappy and pervonas aboubt ik, On Februsry

98th, when he last saw him, deceaged intimated that |
ha wos going to sbandon the dizpute he wasconcerned .

in, angd witnega conenrred, althongh he was suro
decenced would have won, He lived happily with his

family, and it was witness's opinion that deceased loat

hie balance through costemplnted litigasion,

Servanis boaving described the deceased's condition
prior to death,

Dr J, P, Bartlett, a surgeon, atated that he had
attended deceared on snd off for 15 years. IHa woas
just recovering from a sharp attack of acule bron-
chitis, The day before his denth deceased was sbayed
and had bis hair cut, and was looking forward to

" poing out on Mondsy,

Poiice-Inspector Downie produced a letter which he

found in deceased’s pookat, which the coroner said was
The contenta were of |

- & very painful nature, and it would auflico to read the

addresped to Mrs Druminond,

following scntence (—''Struggling ageinst this, aud
I feel that madness is coming on,'” "

Dr Wangh said deceased had shot off the upper part
of hisskull, The shot entered the left templs, 16
was gqhnite possible that the gun might have gone off
by accident. ‘

A verdict of Y Suicide whilst temporarily insane”

was returned,

A BANKRUPT'S SUICIDE,

<+ The inquest on the denth of Ldgar Baker, who
ecmmitbted suicide by jumping into the Harbour near |

Bristol Bridge on Thuradey week, was held by Me
Wusbrough, city coroner, &t the King's Armg, Headow
street, on Monday afternoon,

_Mr Holmapn Gregory, who representel the deceased
4t the mesting of his creditors, was present wb the
ipquiry,

Willinm Thomas, brother-in-law of the degeased,
said thati the latter was 58 years of arge, and was a
liceneed victusller, having been till lately landiord of
tbe Rednor inn, Nicholas street, itness had ssen
him since he had taken the licensed victualling busis
nesr in Bristol, when he aaid that he bad taken thte
bueiness onder & misapprehension ag to its value, He
became bankfupt, and filed his petition atout a fork-
night previous to hiz death. When witners satw his
brother-in-law last the latter appenred atrange in hia
manner, He seid he hod been awindled in buying the
business, 'The peculinrity of his msanuer was 50

¢ T shatl have troable with her,” heasid to himself, | marked that witness spoke to him on the aubject,

These last

The deceared complained of pains in hixr head, and
was greatly depressed, ]

William Savill, of 10, Bath street, said thab he had
geern Mr Baker constantly since he came to Briatol,
On Thursday, at half-past one, he left witnesa's houas,
apd he was then in & very despondent condition, Hae
met with an scoident while at tha Radnor by falling
down & flight of stairs, and this secmed to have
gffected his hend, He had heen staying ab witnasa's
house for about & month, When he lsft the house on

| ‘[buraday he said he would come baok apain in o few
The suicide

minutes: but be never raturaed,
ogourred a few minntes afterwards,

In answer to the Coroner Mr Gregory ®aid that at
ghe meei:—jmg of creditora tha deceased appenred greatly

epressed.,

Thomas Bolwell Pearce said thab he was with the
deceased before he committed snicide, Hewnswith him
the greater pert of Thursday morning, He sppeared
to be in good health, but was depreesed in his mind,
BHe left witness about twenty minutes past ons
o'clocls, they having arranged to meet each other the
next morning, A few minutes afterwnrds witneas
iaw & crowd on Bristol bridge, and found that a man
bad jumped into the water and was drowned, e
wes afterwarda informed that it was Mr Baker,

.0, Guard (51 A), said that about 1,40 p.m, on
Thureday, he was on duty on Bristol bridge, He saw
eomeo people running towarda the side of the bhridge
and ahouting that scmcore was in the water, Wibness
ran down tho steps to the water with one of the
Flumane Society's hooks, -but could not reach the
man, Two young men put off in a boat and sacured
the body, which was by that time guite lifeless. It
was then removed {0 the mortuary.

The Coroner said that there was no doubt thab the

| man committed euicide, and it seomed as though he

must have been suffering from mental abarration ab
tho time. With regard to his business, whether hs
waa taken in or not he(the coroner) could nobtaay, bat
it bad oleariy been a Josing concern for the poor man,
aend he had Yost his all, There wasno doubt that thess
circumstances had such an effget upon bhim that hie

The jury returned a verdict of ‘*Suiocide whilst

.temporarily insane,”

A MYSTERIOUS SUICIDE.
Dr R, Macdonald held an inquiry ab the Red Houze
ooffee palace, on Wednesday, into the ciroumstances

attending the death of I"rancis Stanley Strachan, aged

21 yenrs, & clerk in the Prudential Assurance Com.
and Iately residing ot 10, Grayling road, Stoke
ewington, whoea body wae recovered from the river
Len, near Tottenbam Lock, on Friday, the decensed
having mysterionsly disappeared from his home od
the 318t of January last, .

Archibald John Strachan, residing at 7, Holly Park
villas, New Soutbgnte, #aid he was an 1nsurance
cletk, and the deceaked was his brother, Ile laat saw
his brother about two o'clock on January 3lst last,
Ho had never heard him threaten to commit suicide,
neither had he eeen him with firearms. When the
deceared left bome he had about 17s or 183, e had
been home from business for two days, as he had been
upder the doetor's care, The letter produced wasin
the handwriting of deceased, and ran as follows :—

{The rengon wWhy I commit this act is because 1
have no pleasure in life, I have tried to find pleasira

and comfort, but have not succeeded, 1 _
minded, that causing me to he unsatisfied with

myeelf, Nobody bub myself ia to blame for this act.—

F, 8, STRACHAN,” ‘ .
Fdwnrd Brepnan, keeper of Stone Bridge Lock,

depored thet on Friday last he wes walking near the
river when hy raw the bedy floating. He procured
acsistance and sent for the police, who conveyed the

dy to the mortuary,
prgmy Newin, a ﬁlgrk, of 199, Church atreef, Stoke

Newington, deposed to heing onb with the deceased
on the morning of his dissppearance, e left him Lo
0 home about 11 o'clock in the morning, He did not
appeRr to be in any trouble, and wibtness had never
heard him refex to suicide.
“Dr William Hall, of Tottenham, de
ing the body, Hefoundabuilet woun he o
He had since made 8 post-mortem examination and
found tho bullet had passed to the base of the skull,
high, and pointing to
direction. Fhis poaion
determination,  He
Daash

ased to examine

the forehead in o downward

muet bave required greab
eventually found the bullet under the gealp,

muet have been inatantancous, ‘ |
The Coroner having summed up, the jury returaned

. -

a verdict of suicide while temporarily insane.

e ]

Michael O'Brien Dalton, the Tippetary CAmDAIZLET,
waa releaged from Kilmainham prigdon on Llruestinv.:.:;-g
baving comnleted his pentence of four montha
imprisonment,

Mrs M‘Carn, o lady of Irish descent sud the oldest
snhabitant of Ialkirk, was buried on Tnesday, Dira

She bad heen » widow 40 yonra.

I em weak |

waz 105 years of age,-

in the forshead,




