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A Terrible Temptation.
CHAPTER [l —Continued. ;

In the pause that followed, Edmond |
Vesey’s glance met the Lady Joau’s, one |
brief, flashing, intelligent look, then the |
younyg mau arose uietly. |
“If no better man be found, 1 offer my- ‘
gelf,” he said. |
The other turned upon him a plcxum”

and by no means surprised smile. |
“ From what you have already domne 1

!
!
!
|

say at once that no better man than you,
Master Vesey, will be forthcoming. If
you acecept the task, we accept your ser-
vices gladly. The business you are to be
entrusted with demands courage, secrecy,
and some little ingenuity ; 1 believe you
Success means an’ open

possess them all.
path to rank, fortune, and such honors as |
1oyal gratitude can bestow ; failure means |
high treason.
what you undertake.”

“I never shrank from undertaking any
duty set before me. 1 may fail, but I
sball not shrink from it.”

“Fine words—savouring a little of boast-

I wish you to plainly know

fulness it seems to me, but that may, of
course, be a mistake of mine,” Lord Bel-
linger covertly uttered with a sneer.

A slight flush [overspread Vesey’s #fair
handsome face as he heard the words, but
he took no notice.

“Tell me exactly what is required of
me,” he turned to the spuakcr.

“To be ready in one week, to ride

wherever you may be commanded. Money
will be at your service. The papers will |
be ready on the tenth of this month, and |
within three days of that date must be at |
They must on no ae-
count be destroyed, but it found upon you

their destination.

no earthly power will preserve your life I
tell you this that you may make your own
own precau-

preparations—take your
tions,”’
“Tell me in what direction I shall have

to ride,” said Vesey after a moment’s
pause,

The other mentioned the route, and
Esmond recognised that it would lead him

2 N
again across Exmoor,

“1t is possible that, in spite of all our
precautions, you will not start on your |

“Yon may be followed, watched, pursued;
the utmos. caution and silence will be re- |

!

gipsy’s first words ; then with that curious "
contraction of eyebrows marking dis; lea-
sure, she added hastily : * Ne, don’t tell
a lie. I saw your face as you recognized
me, and you were not pleased.”

“] am—upon my soul I am,” Vesey re-
joined. Quickly his projected journey
recurred to him, and he foresaw the help
this child of the moor might be to him.
“ But it was astonishment prevented my
looking glad at first, How did you get
to London? Who would have dreamed
of seeing you here ?”’

“I told you it would be where you least
expected to see me.,”

“Well, you have certainly proved your
words.”

She had timidly, half-appropriatingly

| linked her fingers through his arm as she

spoke ; and they were slowly moving on
together,

Jehind them walked a shadows with
grim exultation on his features, no less a
personage than Lord Bellinger.

Jealously watching bis rival’s prolonged
farewell with Lady Joan, he had seen the
gipsy’s greeting.

“A fine intrigue here, my young gen-
tleman ; almost in Joan’s very sight you
do her this insult. Well, a lucky thing
for me. If I cannot turn this to somé ad-
vantage, I am not the man I fancy;myself
I will just walk on this way and watch
matters a little. By George ! the girl is
lovely enough to turn any gallant’s head.
What a figure—what grace of movement
—what eyes !”” as Stella raised her glance
to her companion’s beneath the light of
one of the lamps. “So much the better;
Joan would scorn an ugly rival, but one
as beautiful as herself may not be treated
too lightly.”

Meantime Stella was answering her
companion :

“1 have come to bring you back this
She drew ont and showed him his own

“1 had great trouble in get-
”»

”

lost watch.
ting it from Rube Garnet
“ Ah, how is my champion ?’ Vesey in-
terrupted with a smile.
“As usual; your
serious,”
“ You are not married yet, pretty Stel-
la ?”’
He was astonished at the start she gave,

hurts were not

“]f I were do you suppose I would be
here—with you ?”

|
. . . | » . .
mission secretly,” said the tall grave man. | the vehemence with which she replied :
]
|
|
i
!
|

quisite, also the utmost speed and endur- |
ance |Esmond Vesey, are you indeed
equal to this task 7”7 |
“ accept it, resolute to carry it through |
or die !”
“Then I will see you alone for a few |
woments if our other friends will retire.” |
When he came from-that
found the Lady Joan in his path.

room \'Q'Sty |
She ;
was paler than her wont, and the glorious :
grey eyes had a troubled expression. .
“1 have waited for you to put me into |
my chair,” she said with asweet but some- |
” \l\ ('Mllt'l',j fllul,

has wearied and retired.”

what uiicertain smile,

Her hand rested on Vesey’s arm as they ‘
went slowly through the long passage to |
the door.
have thought he felt the fingers tremble. |

“ Master Vesey,” she began in low con-

The young man could almost |

centrated tones, and as he looked at her he |
saw something he had never beheld before

in the pure proud face ; his heart beat |
madly, his breath came thick and fast,

impeding utterance, “I suggested you
for this thing ; I did not realize itsdanger |
then, I think.
you to rank and honor, and, of course, we

I thought it was a road for |

must make any sacrifice for our sovereign.”
“ am ready and willing, Lady Joan.”

“[ know you are—l know, but, oh, ii
harm happen to you—if—if you should
lose your life 17 ‘

Her lips quivered, her beautiful face
grew deadly white, her eyes, as she turned
their lovely depths upon him, held a ten-
derness—a fear that thrilled him to the
very soul,

« And if s0,” tremulously he spoke, “ 1
would gladly lose it to gain your appro-
bation. You must know this.”” Half
ix.urticulatcly he N]l()ktf 3 thv_\' were near-
ing the door and paused for a moment, |
He drew the wrap more closely over her |
uncovered neck, and as he did so his hand |
touched and retained hers, You know
that, ilulupt'ndc]lt of all lnyu]l)', all duty
to our sovereign, for your sweet sake alone |
I would lay down my liberty or my life.”” |

The lu\\'.impa.-ssiunul words reached her
ears. She lifted her head, and it was dif- |
ficult to see clearly in the flickering light ;
but Vesey thought there were tears glis-
teming in those proud beauteous eyes,

Lady Joan turned them upon him for a
moment with tender earnestness, and the
fingers he held clasped tightly round his,

“] believe you,” she whispered. * Do
this thing, return in safety—I will pray
night and day that it may be so—and then |
ask what reward you will from me.”

He was almost dizzy with joy when he
heard her words, met that look ; he mur-
mured something—he knew not what, as
he bent lew and kissed the little jewelled
hand.

Then she stepped into her chair and was |
borne away, and he, standing bare-headed |
in the street to gaze after his lady-love, |
felt a soft touch on his arm, a whisper in
his ear.

There, standing by his side in the Lon-
don streets, was the beautiful gipsy girl,
Stella.

CHAPTER IIL
“ Are you pleased to see me |”’ were the

' him almost fiercely.

“Well, no ; I presume your ill-natured
spouse would take good care of that,
Upon my faith, I can hardly blame him
for bving 80 jwalollh‘ of you,” he added

with an admiring glance into the lovely

upturned face.

It blushed again suddenly, deeply, cur-
iously.

“1’d die rather than marry him!” the
girl said, her fingers closing passionately
on the arm they held.

“ You are quite right ; the brute is no
more fit to mate with you than this pav-

ing-stone !”” kicking it ashespoke. “You

| are beautiful enough to marry a prince,

Stella,”” he smiled carelessly down upon
her.

Beneath his glance, his charming smile,
her face softened and glowed until it be-
came in truth exquisitely lovely.

“] shall be content to marry the man I
low tones,
“ No ambition could be more womanly,”’

love,”” she said m constrained

he said with approbation, and then he be-

' came a little puzzled.

What was this beautiful extraordinary
Was she alone!?
and if so, what was to become of her?

girl doing in London ?

It was out of the question, her being
with him, yet she was walking on in frank
easy confidence by his side, thinking no
evil, ignorant of it, no doubt.

He would have cut off his hand rather
than evil should happen to her through
bim ; be was indebted to her for perhaps
life itself ; he shrank from any word that
might be construed into ingratitude, yet
he was perplexed, for she had tollowed
him hither, and tbhough he knew nothing
of the stealthy shadow on their track, he
felt that the Lady Joan might disapprove
should she know of even this midnight
walk.

The gipsy girl was too beautiful.

“ You are not alone here, are you, Stel-
la 7’ he asked with some anxiety.

“] am with you at present,” she said
with a frank happy smile.

“Yes, yes—just for the present; but
you have some friends you are staying
with, surely ! Youdid not take this jour-
ney entirely alone ?”

“Had I breathed one word of it toany-

one, should I ever have been allowed to

stir from the camp ?”

fully.

‘ How did you find out my where-
abouts 7 he asked.

She laughed again,

“We gipsies have ways and means you |
Giorgios know nothing of.” Then, with |
curious intentness aud abruptness, she |

she laughed scorn-

looked up straight in bis face and asked : |
“Who was that lady you were placing in
the sedan-chair just now !”
“The Lady Joan Ambroise,”
“The Lady Joan Ambroise !
very beautiful, is she not ?”
“She is considered so,”’
“Copsidered so? By you?”
The words came out with little jerks, and
as' Stella spoke she pressed onme hand
quickly upon her heart ; she looked at

She is

“] think she is most beautiful,” Vesey
replied calmly.
“She is fair ; her hair is gold, her eyes

are light, her skin is like snow aud pink
may. She is like you. You might be
brother and sister. s it so?” with strained
intense gaze and breathless utterance,

He smiled happily.

“ Not so, little Stella.”

“She is no relation of yours?’ asked
the girl sadly.

“She is my friend.”

He said the words, with no intention of
misleading her, proudly, blissfully. His
mind was fully of the glorious possibilities
held out to him, he uttered what was in-
deed to-day the truth,

Stella drew a deep breath of relief, and
the expression of her eyes changed.

“Only your friend!” she repeated softly.
“ Has she ever done you such a service as
I did ?”

“ Never, little one. She has never be-
held me in such a predicament.”

He stroked the brown clinging fingers
as he spokein gratitude.

“Tell me one thing more. This Lady
Joan, this proud Giorgio—is she more
beautiful than I am, think you ?”

He smiled down upon the ecager face,
amused by the vanity of the question,
putting no other construction upon it.

“In your diverse styles you are equally
beautiful,” he said, and agaiu the girl drew
that deep sigh of relief.

“Will you give me lodging for to-night?”
she asked suddenly. “I must return early
in the morning, but I should like to be
near you to-night. You have room surely
for—just me.”

She was guileless as an infant, he knew;

the ideas into her head—nay, even if he
did she would scarce understand. What
were social laws and proprieties to the
wild unfettered child of nature ?

Swallowing his perplexity as best he
might, Vesey led his strange companion
to the house in which he had rooms, and
Lord Bellinger, with an exclamation of
delight, saw them enter together.

Esmond Vesey would have given his
own room up to Stella, but she shrank
from the unaccustomed luxury of such a
resting-place, and preferred to camp out,
as it were, before his sitting-room fire.

Next morning he introduced her to
his landlady as his cousin from the country
and they had breakfast together, after
which he amused her by showing her
various pictures and and such things, at
which she gazed with delight, clinging to
his arm the while, and looked adoringly
in his face as she murmured :

“T need not leave you just yet. 1 can
stay an hour longer ; it is so nice to be
here with you. I will stay a little longer,
and make more haste when I set out.”

There came a rap at the door suddenly,
and glancing from the window, Vesey saw
a sedan-chair and a lady alighting from it
at his door.

Could he believe his eyes ? He turned
to the gipsy girl with almost angry im-
patience,.

“Someone is coming to see me on im-
portant private business, Stella. You
must go in here ’—he almost pushed her
into the next room—*“and on no account
stir or move until I call you. Do you
understand ?”’

“I understand. I will obey,” she said
docilely, and the door closed upon her
even as the landlady, with some uneasi-
ness upon her features, announced :

“The Lady Joan Ambroise.”

With that inimitable proud grace of
hers, Lady Joan advanced into the room ;
she looked pale and nervous, but her deep
gray eyes as they met Esmond’s held the
same tender sweetness that had thrilled
him yesternight,

“] am doing a strange thing, I know,
by coming here thus,” she said with a faint
smile. “But I met Lord Bellinger just

chance of seeing you again before you
started on your journey, was to force my-
self upon you this morning in this uncere-
monious way.”’

son for so extraordinary astatement ; but
for once in my life I feel deeply grateful
to him.”

Esmond had forgotten the gipsy girl’s
very existence as he held that dainty little
hand, gazed into that exquisite face, and
saw it color and falter beneath his ardent
glance ; the door between the rooms was
very thick, and sound could not pass easily.

“I must not stay,” Lady Joan said ner-
vously. “I only came to—just to see
you once again and beg you to take every
care—neglect no possible precaution upon
this dangerous errand. I brought you
these, thinking they might be of use to
you when a larger weapon, perhaps, might

glance was lifted for one moment, and his
heart stood still—*“1 fancied you might

like them for my sake !”

She put into his hand us she spoke an
exquisite pair of tiny pistols, gilded and
jewelled—lovely little toys, but dangerous
weapons all the same, s

“How can I thank you ?”’ the man said
brokenly.

“ By coming back to me unharmed, I
shall pray for you day and night.”

“Then I feel no fear. And when I do
return, Lady Joan—you said—you pro-
mised I might ask you for a greater re-
ward than any king can give.”

“When you come back successful.”

“I ride for a heavier stake than free-
dom or a kingdom !” the young man said
passionately.

she thought no evil, and he would not put’

now, and he assured me that my only |

fail, and also ”’—her voice sank lower, her |
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SPECIAL EXCURSIONS
FROM THE MARITIME PROVINCES
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CHICAGO

without ehange, and
To San Francisco and Intermediate
ints, St. Paul. Portland, Ore. and
uget Sonnd Points, with only one change.
A Pullman Tourist Sleeping Car will be attach-
ed to the Quebec and Montreal Express and

'LEAVE TRURO:

Tuesday, March 17th, 24th and 31st.

v April Trh, 14th, 21st and 28th.
“  ‘May 5th and 13th, 1891.

Making close connections at Chicago.

The route will be by the Intercolonial, Grand
Trank and Chicago and Grand Trun ilways,
hnd your tickets should read via Levis and Port

ron.

'I]’ur?shnae 2nd class tickets and obtain all in-
formation as to Sleeping Car rates, routes and

connections from
I. B. HUMPHREY,
Intercolonial Ry. Agt

Weldford Station, N.B.
R. F. ARMSTRONG,
General Agent Grand Trunk Ry.
Halifax, N, 8.
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Fine Groceries,

Teas,
Coffee,
Sugar,
Spices,
And everything found in a first-class Grocery.

PURE GOODS aSpecialty.

COR. ROBINSONST. & MOUNTAIN ROAD,

MONCTON, N. B.

R. McSWAIN,
MERCHANT TAILOR

AMHERST, N. 8.

guaranteed.
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PEACE IN THE FAMILY!
One sure way to secure it—Use ARCHI-
BALD’S PAIN BALSAM, one of the
Greatest Remedies of the Age, for In-
ternal and External use. It ¢
CURES—Coughs, Sore Throat, Diph-
theria, Influenza, Sick Headache. It al-
ways relieves Asthma, excels in Dysentery
| and Bowel Complaints. A Balm to those
inflicted with Rheumatism, Neuralgia and
Lamé Back. It relieves toothache nine
' times vut of ten.

PRICE 25 CELTS PER BOTTLE.

| For sale by all general dealers in the
| Maritime Provinces.

. Manufactured by Matthew Archibald
| Willow Park, Balifex,N. 8.

Walter Wilson & Son;

(Late A. Richardson & Co.)

“] am at loss to know Bellinger’s rea- |

MANUFACTURERS OF

SAWES,

UNION STREET,

St. John, N. B.

~ First-Class
TAILORING
ESTABLISHMENT

WATER STREET,

CHATHAM, N. B.,

F. 0. PETTERSON, - -

PROPRIETOR.

A Fine stock of Cloths to sel
.m“’n;. ok d? 0 select from kept con-

Orders from a distance will receivellprorpt at-
:ﬂdutbnmh:i. o

She answered by a look more eloquent
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g&~ Terms Reasonable and Satisfaction

—WORKS AT—

Cable Addresses—** Hypotan,” London ; and “ Miller,” Miramichi.

A very complete stock of Ceneral Coods, cheap for Cash or Trade, at
OUR MORTIMORE STORE.

Wm. J. SMIT"

MASONIC BUILDING, RICHIBUCTO,

COMMISSION MERCHANT, AUCTIONEER
AND GENERAL AGENT.

—EVERY DESCRIPTION OF—

HOUSEHOLD FURNITURE

Kept constantly on hand, including— Mattresses, Spring Beds, Mirrors, &ec., &e.
Trade Sales evéry Saturday evening.

Country Sales conducted to the best advantage and returns made promptly.
References urnished when required.

JOHN HANNAH,

~—MANUFACTURER OF—
Woven

voven: Mattresses,

Of Different Crades for the Trade oenly. Warranted not to sag.
To be had from all the principal furniture and general dealers in the Maritime Provinces.

105 CITY ROAD, ST. JOHN, N. B.

25~ Repairing promptly done.

Webb & McHaffie,

IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN .
STAPLE AND FINE GROCERIES, GREEN AND DRIED
FRUITS, NUTS, CONFECTIONERY, Erc.
314 Main Street, . ; MONCTON, N. B.

FTARM
MACHINERY

AND IMPLEMENTS OF ALL KINDS.

ROTARY MILLS & SHINGLE MACHINES.

PIANOS AND ORGANS.
FINEST CANADIAN AND AMERICAN SEWING MACHINES.

Special attention fiven to repairs for all kinds of Machinery. Bring or send me the piece, whether
broken or not, and 1 can get it duplicated for you. :

I do not wish to sell the cheapest, but I shall strive to select goods as gocd as the best, give good
value, fair terms; and bope by 1ignght dealing and careful attention to business to merit a share of
the patronage of the citizens of Kent County.

‘Agent for FIRE, LIFE and ACCIDENT INSURANCE.

E. :B. P: BC Oftice—305 Main St.

s at I. C. R. Crossing, MOnCtOn,N.Bt

Telephones—Office, 45 ; Residence: 37 A.

B W. Steeves,

L3

MANUFACTURER OF

HARNESS AND COLLARS,

145 MAJN. STREET, MONCTON, N. B,

, Harness of every description in Latest Styles and best material on bhand and
| made to order. Also an abundance of Furnishings, including Fur Robes, Wool Rebes,
- Blankets, Carriage Wraps, Bells, Whips, Combs, Brushes, orse Boots, ete., ete.

ge¥= 1f not convenient to call, write for prices, Satisfaction guaranteed.

Change of
Business.

GREAT CLEARANCE §AI.E OF DRY GOODS.
$20,000 --- WORTH - - - $20,000

Will be sold at cost, on Goods other than Staples much less than cost, as we mean to di:m.of
ts

the entire stock. Bargains in everything. The stock is still let
Purchasers will save from 15 to 50 per cent. We v:)i%l sell ;or%rgﬂeo;ﬁd 'Ivheolcle.:vllexg“lgsivno
are requested to call and settle. le will continue till all is sold. Call early in the day to avoid the
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MONETON, N. B.

RICHARD SULLIVAN & CO.

—WHOLESALE—

"Wine and Spirit Merchants,

—IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN—

TEAS, TOBACCOS and CIGARS,.
54 DOCK STREET, ST. JOHN, N. B.

Bonded Warehouse No. 8.

MILLER'S TANNING EXTRACT CO., LimiTeo.
Millerton and Mortimore, N. B.

.




