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HE RECTOR’S SECRET. 

LOVE CONQUERS ALL. 

A STUDY FROM LIFE. 

CHAPTER XX.—Continued. 

“There now, you are excited,” he gen. 

tly said. “Not another word shall you 
Mabel will bring you 

some toa and toast, The doctor told me 

to give it to vou when you awaken. And 
then vou will he pleased to go to sleep. 

Thos » 

Th 

hear from me, 

are the orders 

rector left the room for a moment, 

and thé returned with Mabel, who bore 

the toa and toast on a tray. She placed 

the ariicles on the table, and then, shyly 

approaching Frank, stooped down and, 

before he eould prevent it, kissed the 

plaster-of paris mold on his wounded 

arm. It vasa simple action, yet so ex. 

pressive of her gratitude for him that 

once wore Frank’s eves filled with tears. 

“I don’t deserve, | am unworthy, Miss | 

Wairwright,” he stammered in the depth 

of his self abasement, Then bis voice be. 

caine choked with emotion, and he could | 

further 

Mabel,” said the 

proceed no 

“( ome, come, rector, 

geutly. “Mr. Barton knows how grate- 

ful you are to him, You must not excite 

bim with any words. A cup of tea from 

your hand will be all the reward he asks.” 

“[t 18 tno much,” murmured Frank. 

“I will never, never forget that [ owe 

my life to him,” said Mabel, earnestly. 

With the rector’s assistance, Frank mas. | 

aged to gain a sitting position, It cost 

him some twinges of pain, but be man- 

fully concealed them. Mabel held the 

tray for him while be ate and drank, and 

his eyes expressed the feelings his lips did 

not dare to utter. When the repast was 

finished, Mabel smoothed the pillows for 

him and hovered over his couch like a 

fairy. His glances followed her 

wherever she went, 

Father and daughter shortly afterward 

bade the invalid good-night. 
“| hope you will have a good night's 

sleep,” said the good rector; “but should 

you have the slightest need of my pres. 

ence during the night you will only have 

to pull the bell.rope on the wall at your 
bed, which connects with the bell in the 

next room, where I sleep.”’ 
“I hope 1 shall not be obliged to dis. 

turb your rest,” said Frank, “for 1 suspect 

you have had little or wo sleep for the 

last three days.” 
“Oh, well,” off-handedly answered the 

clergyman, “do unto others as you would 

that they should do to you, you know.” 
With these words he left the room with 

Mabel. THe left, but the words remained 

written in lines of fire in Frank’s heart, 

seeming, to his excited, feverish imagina- 
tion, like a flaming sword in an angel’s— 

Mabel’s—nand, warning him off from a 
paradise which he bad forever lost, 

He slept very little that night, It is 

true he endured the physical pain of his 

fractured arw, but the keener pangs were 
mental ones. He would start from his 

dozing with the sublime words of the 

golden rule ever ringing in his ears It 
required a terrible wrestling with the 
apirit to make him humbly 
obey the rule. 1t involved so much of 

humiliation, mortification, shame and dis- 

grace in the eyes of all who knew him, in 

the eyes of Mabel, worst of all, that might 

was changing to day before he had firmly 

wade up his mind to reveal all to his 

good 

resclve to 

sister, 

3ut darkness only was not passing 

the face of the earth. Its commitan 

ppirits—selfishness; egotism, envy 

covetousness—were taking their 

f om hissoul. The habitation which they | 

bad befouled with their presence was 

being cleansed and purified for the recep- | 

tion of the holy ministering angels which, 

henceforth, would make their abode | 

there, | 

The morning sun was streaming through | 

the window-panes into the room when | 

Frank aw: ke for the day. For the first | 
since he was a child at his 

words of prayer issued from his | 

time, mother’s | 

ku Cvs, 

trembling lips, 

It was more of an admonition than a | 

supplication. | 
It was the golden rule: “Do unto | 

others as you would that they should do | 

to you.” | 
| 

CHAPTER XXI. | | 

AN OPEN CONFESSION, 

The next day being Saturday, 
bad no school duties to divide ber atten. | 

tion. She determined tuo devote 
whole day at her brother’s bedside. 

BY J. R. ABARBANELL. 

of blue ribbon which she had lost from 
her hair, being tenderly preserved between 
the leaves of his Bible, tewrs of anguish 

and regret rose to her eyes. She could 
bave fairly screamed as she noticed his 

picture hanging on the wall. The eyes 

seemed to be looking down upon her as 

if in reproach for what she bad done. 

What had she done ? 
She had ruptured their relations, had 

refused the offer of his hand and heart, 

because he had confessed himself to her 

brother unworthy of her love, She had 

given her band, though not her heart, to 

another, to save her brother from the con- 
sequence of a crime committed by him. 

She had wrenched her bleeding heart out 

of her breast in the hope that the krowl. 

edge that there could be no reconciliation 

wculd ease ber pain. Yet the pain was 

there. The pain of wasted love and mis. 
placed affection; and at no time was it 

sharper than when she had to subdue it in 

bis room, in the presence of his father, 
The rector received her corteously, yet 

a trifle coldly. He could not help sus. 

pecting that the reason she had aleged 

for refusing Walter’s hand was merely the 
ostensible one; and that the real motive 

was to be looked for in the mercenary 

trait in her character which could induce 

her, within so short a time after Walters 

rejection, to become the affianced wife of 

a man whose wealth was reckoned by 

millions. 

The circumstances under which she 

paid the visit to the rectory forbade all 

allusion to the past; and Blanche did not 

dare to even inquire after Walter’s health. 
The visit was altogether so painful a one 

to her that, the second time she came, she 

brought Harvey Van Renseelaer with her, 

so that bis presence might act as a guard 
against any ebullition of her feelings. 

On this Saturday morning, however, 

she came alone, The doctor had just left, 
after expressing his satisfaction at the pro- 

gress his patient was making, and predict. 
ing that in a week he would be able to 

leave his couch, and in four weeks, per- 
haps, dispense even with a sling. 

The rector and Mabel were in the sick- 

room, but after greeting Blanche they 
discreetly withdrew from the chamber, 
leaving brother and sister alone together. 
Frank was sitting up in bed, and his 

face flushed violently as his sister bent 

over and kissed him. He muttered an 
inward prayer for moral and physical for 

titude to go through the ordeal he had set 

for himself, 
How he managed to begin, he himself 

could not afterward tell. There was little 

fear of interruption after he once made a 
start, for Blanche was riveted to her chair 

—bereft of the powers of speech and mo- 
tion by the terrible tale he had to tell. 

He concealed nothing, he smoothed 

over nothing, from Walter’s first inter- 

view with him down to his confession of 

guilt of a crime which he had never com- 
mitted. He revealed all to Blanche, who 
at the end could only exclaim : 

“Oh, Frank, what have you done, what 

have you done!” 
“Blanche, Blanche,” cried the young 

man, with the hot tears streaming down 
his face, “I cannot hope that you will for- 

give me. I blighted your love und Wal- 

apd | is that I love. 

flight | adored you, I love his sister Mabel, 

| is he I love. 

ter’s, because I didnotknow what love was, 

from | The passion 1 scorned tock its own re- 

t | Venge on me. My severest punishment 

As passionately as Walter 

My 
' love will remain uArsqued, untold. I 

have sundered your’s and Walter’s hearts, 
Mine is pierced by a barbed arrow which 

will rankle there forever.” 

“Oh, what shall I do, what shall I do!” 

exclaimed Blanche, springing from her 

chair aud pacing up and down the room 
in the greatest agitation. “I am bound, 

| bound to another, and I bave cast off the 

man whom I love and will ever love. Oh, 
bad he mentioned to me personally the 

fear which possessed him, and which in. 
duced him to entrust his secret to you, I 

would have laughed it to scorn, for what 

care | who his father or mother was, It 
He was and 12 my hero, my 

idol. And now, now [ am tied, promised 
| to a fool—a golden calf!” 

She was on the point of becoming hy- 
sterical when the door opened and the 

rector entered the room. He had come 
Blanche | to interrupt the interview which he 

feared was being too prolonged. He 

the | started back at sight of Blanche’s agita- 
| tion, and more so when she fell on her 

Apart from the terror with which she | knees before him and hysterically clung 

bad received the first tidings of the acei- | 

agent to Frank, was the emotion she ex. | 
perienced at the thought that he was beirg | “have mercy upon me, 

sheltered by the roof which had, up to 
within so recent a time, been the home of 

the lost, 

When she entered the room where her 

brother was lying iu the similtude of 
death, it required only a woman's glance 
to give her the assurance that it was Wal. 

t r'sroom. Every article spoke eloquent. 

ly of him; and when she discovered a bit 

| not know that I had done so. 

faithless, yet still loved one. | learned it. 

to him. 

“Reverend father, holy sir,” she gasped. 
| have wronged 

I did 
I have just 

Tell me how to undo my 

wrong—advise me. I look to you and 

vour holy cffice for counsel and help 
Do not turn from me, do not cast me off 

with scorn and contempt, or I shall go 
mad.” 
“My dear miss,”’ exclaimed the clergy- 

Walter, so terribly wronged him. 

the meaning of this extraordinary 
burst? Nay, you inust not kneel to 
I am but ar "Sombie servant of the Lord. 

There, there, compose yourself.” 

He led her gently to the sofa, onto 

which she sank, completely exhausted by 

the violence of her emotions. 
“Speak, Frank,” she stammered, 

“speak; tell him all. I cannot.” 

Once more the sad story of cruel Je- 

ception and selfish intrigue was repeated. 

The rector preserved a very serious face 

throughout its recital, but toward the 

close his kindly countenance relaxed, and 

a faint smile hovered around the corner 

of his lips and beamed from his clear blue 

eyes, 

“This is not the time to pass judgment 

upon you,” he said to Frank. “That you 

have done wrong you yourself acknow- 

ledge. I believe that you are sincere in 

your repentance and in your desire, as far 

as possible, to right the wrong. Miss 

Blanche,” he added, turning to her, “can 

you lay your hand on your heart and say 

that, if vou were freed from your present 

engagement, you would make Walter 

happy with your love?” 

“I can do so,” mournfully replied 

Blanche; “but of what avail will it be? 

Mr. Van Rensselaer may not choose to re- 

lease me; and if he does, Walter loves me 

no longer, When he knows all he will 

despise me,” 
“We will see about that,” retorted the 

good rector, the smile in his eyes deepen- 

ing to a merry twinkle. “Your brother’s 

main ol ject in life seems to have been to 

put your hearts asunder; mine, both as 

man and shepherd of the Lord, shall be to 

join them together again. Your brother, 

frivolous as he was, has committed no 

crime. Your engagement to. :Mr, Van 

Rensselaer, entered into under a misap- 
prehension of the power he heid over 

is null and void, as being 

made under duress, If he is a gentleman 

he will release you at once. Then a line 

from me will bring Wealter ome with the 

first steamer, I dare say all the water 1p 
the Atlantic Ocean cannot quench the 

ardor of his passion. The poor fellow is 
woping himself to death in the capitals of 

Europe. A word of explanation after he 

arrives here, and, as the poet has it, ‘two 

hearts will beat as ome.” ”’ 

your brother, 

“Qh, sir, you will do this for me?” 
“At once, Blanche. Walter’s happi- 

ness is bound up in yours. It ic for his 

sake, as well as for yours, that I act. If 

I thought you two wouldn’t agitate each 

other anymore this morning, I'd take a 
run down to this Van Rensselaer’s office 

myself, and open his eyes to a proper ap 

preciation of the condition of affaires as it 

in" 
His resolve was rendered umnecessary 

by the announcement of the servant that 

Mr. Van Rensselaer was below. 
Blanche turned pale and slowly rose to 

her feet. Frank became uneasy; but the 

rector briskly said : 
“Show him up immediately. 

ing is very opportune.”’’ 
The young tcion of the old Knicker- 

bockers, attired in all the glory of a gor 

geous summer morning toilet, entered the 
room in a rather bad humor. He had 

called at Blanche’s house to take her out 

driving, and was annoyed to find hér out, 
He did not like this going to the parson’s 

house, as he termed it, to feteh her. 
The rector, in his eagerness, barely gave 

him time to bid good-morning, before he 

made a brief statement of what the reader 

already knows, concluding with a demand, 

on behalf of Blanche, for her release from 

her betrothal. 

His con 

Harvey turned his fishy eyes on Frank. 
“So you have been playing me for a 

fool, have you?” he hissed in a passion of 
rage. “I will show you I am not,so much 

of a fool as I look. I hold the forged check 
in my possession. If Miss Barton desires 

to be released frem her engagement to 

me, she has only to say so. But she does 
it at her brother's peril. I shall lodge my 

complaint against him, and have this house 

surrounded by detectives. As so«n as he 
is able to leave he will be arrested. At 
the trial he will be given an opportunity 

to prove his innocence—if he can.” 

CHAPTER XXII. 

HOMEWARD BOUND, 

Harvey Van Rensselaer abruptly left 

the room, uttering the defiance which we 

have recorded in our last chapter. 

This action, so unexpected from one 
whom they had believed to be a gentle- 

man, filled Blanche with despair, and 
made even the rector look very grave. 

As for Frank, the cause of all this com. 

plication, he was willing to suffer any 
punishment, go to prison for life, if neces- 

sary, only he begged Lis sister not to be- 

come the wife of the man to whom she 
was betrothed. 

“It is mo question of your going to 

prison,” said the clergyman. “If the 

facts are as you have stated, and Mr. Van 
Rensselaer has not denied it, you will be 

acquitted. Miss Barton, Blanche—you 
will permit me to call you Blanche— 
need not make herself miserable for life 
through avy fear of harm coming to you. 

The main point is to avoid the publicity 
and the scandal which this young broke: 
seems to be bent upon. For that purpose 

we need good legal advice, and I know of 

uo attorney so competent for the occasion 

as a certain young lawyer at present im 
| Paris,” 

man, raising her from the floor, “what is | eo = 

stomach Troubles — “1 aas 
ly troubled with my stomach, and 

Swen the sight of food made me. sick. 
Was tired and languid. A few bottles of 
Hood's Sarsaparilla made me feel like 
myself again.”” James SMcKensie, 350 

Gladstone Awve., Toronto, Oni. 

“You would recall Walt—Mr. Wain. 

wright?” said Blanche, 

“Of course. Who else?” asked the 

clergyman beaming at her through his 

gold-rimmed spectacles. 

“Oh, the mortification of it,” she cried, 

wringing her hands. 

“Come, come, my dear Blanche; tell 

me honestly. Won’t you be Lappy, in 

your inmost heart, to see him again?” 

She blushed and was silent, 
Without going into further details, the 

cablegram, the contents of which the | 

reader already knows, was sent to Paris, 

from which place it was forwarded to 

London. 
The rector hardly exaggerated Blanche’s 

condition of mind, 
- Rather than go to the altar with Harvey 

Van Rensselaer on the one hand, or en- 

dare the shame which the publication of | 

her brother’s trial for forgery would in- 
«wolve ou the other, she would | commit 

suicide. 
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‘The Moon's "Hp re 

Upon the weather is accepted by some as 

real, by others it is disputed. The moon 

never attracts corns from the tender, ach- 
ing spot. Putnam’s Painless €orn Ex- 
tractor removes the most painfal corns in 

three days. This great remedy makes no 

gore spots, doesn’t go fooling around a 

man’s foot, but gets to business at once, 
and effects a cure. Don’t be imposed 

upon by substitutes and imitations, Get 

“Putuam’s,”” and no other, 
-—- 

SAVED HIS LIFE. 

In a certain battle a soldier was seen to 

fall and on being picked up it was found 

| that he was simply stunned. There was 
a bullet hole through his clothing, but no 
blood could be found. Upon examina- 

tion, it was found that the bullet bad 

lodged in a Bible which was in his inside 

pocket, and which had therefore saved his 

life. This is not the first time the Bible 

bas saved a person’s life. Many are be- 

ing saved by it every day. The Bible is 
the text book of the Sunday school, aud 

about thirty millions of people through. 

out the world are vngaged in the study of 
the Word. Thousands and thousands are 

being saved every year through the study 
of the Book. The Sunday School has 

done more to popularize the Bible and to 

increase its circulation than any other 
agency iu the world, The Bible is print- 

ed in more sizes and languages and more 

copies are sold than any other book pub- 
lished. 
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THE SAFEST AND BEST REMEDY for Di- 
arrhcea and all Summer Complaints is 
Fuller's Blackberry Cordial. 

Children and adults are sul ject at this 
time of year to Diarrhes and other Sum. 
mer Complaints, Give Fuller’s Blackberry 
Cordial. 
For (ramps, Pains, Diarrhea and all 

Summer Complaints, use that unfailing 
remedy Fuller’s Blackberry Cordial. 

Use Fuller’s Blackberry Cordial. 

At the first annual meeting of the 

Alumni Association of the University of 
Toronto, the president, Dr. Reeves, 

strongly-urged that the graduates agitate 

for parliamentary representation on the 
basis on which it is given to the great 

universities of the United Kingdom. The 

graduates of Toronto, he said, number al- 

most 10,000, 

[The steadily increasing 

demand for . . .. 

Dr. HARVEY'S 
SOUTHERN 

RED PINE 
shows that those who have 
been using it have told their 

friends how it gives 

Immediate Retief 
to the most 

Obstinate Coughs 

and does not derange the 

digestion. 

HARVEY MEDICINE CO. 
424 ST. PAUL STacer, MONTREAL. 

| Raaisic's Blanks, Memor 

TEPPER ARREARS WER TP IPT NE ARE I TRY AY CARR A — 

Tr ne By ENT eT OF 

IMPORTERS AND DEALERS 11 — ga 

pe. Fos and CIGARS 
DOCK STREET ST.JOWN M.B. 

; Bonded Warehouse No. 8 

IF INTENDING to build or repair, it will pay you to get our 
prices before buying elsewhere. We have now in store our usual 
spring stock of 

White Lead. Boiled and Raw Linseed Oil, Tur- 
pentine, Varnish. Shellac. Kalsomine. Ready 
Mixed Paints. all sizes of Nails. Spikes and 
Glass, Putty, Sheathing Paper. Zine, Sheet Lead, 
in fact everything in the builders line ean be 
found at our store and at prices as low as the 
lowest. 

SEEDS! SEEDS!! SEEDS!!! 
Timothy Seed, Alsike and Red Clover, Tare, Millet, Corn, Peas, and 

all Garden Flower Seeds, 

2,500 Rolls WALL PAPER with 

Borders to match. 

- Dry Goods, Groceries, Men's and Boy’s Ready Made Clothing, 

| Boots, Shoes, Rubbers, Hats and Caps, Ladies’ Blouses, ‘Dress Goods, 

Prints,” Sateens, Furniture Covering, Ladies’ and Men’s* Underwear, 
Men's and Boy's Fancy Shirts, Top Shirts, Lace Curtains, a 
Poles and Fixtures, Spring Blinds, Portiers. 

CARPETS, OIL CLOTHS AND MATTINGS. 

Flour, Corn and Oatmeal, Pork, Fish Ham, 
Iron and Steel, Plows and Plow Castings. 

J. & W. BRAIT, mfF&™% » 
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Published every Thursday at $1.00 per year in advance ; $1. 50 if not 

paid within three months. 

THE PEOPLE'S PAPER! 

THE PEOPLES FRIEND | 

SUBSCRIBE NOW 

All Kinds of Printing. 

Good Work---Low Rates. : 
wo 
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Address Labels, Books, Bill-Heads, Bills of Lading, Blanks all kinds 
Bonds, Blotters, Bills of Fare, Business (‘ards, Ball Invitations, 

Ball Programmes, Catalogues, Circulars, Calendars, Checks, % 
Certificates, Counter Bills, Charters for Societies, 

Dodgers, Drafts, Dag s Xrinting, Folders, Gang 
Saw Bills, Hangers 1 Registers, Invoices, 

Insurance Printi , Letter Heads, Labels, 
andums, Menu Cards, Note Heads, Notes 

of Hand,Orders, Posters, Programmes, Pamphlets, Price Lists, 
Receipts, Reports, Statements, Show Cards, ShippingTags, 

Tickets, Visiting Cards, Wedding Cards, Wedding 
Invitations, executed with neatness and despatch. 
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