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The doctor has spoksn to me on ths sub-
jeet, and I ecoold mot discourages him in
order nol ta deprive you of & good houae-
keaper.'

'No, indeed, I should not have thanked
you for it, either,’ asid ths old gentieman.
* For that wouid be an excellent match lor
Fannis, and she would be sars to be happy.
I anly hope thet sna will acceps the cifer
when it la made.’

*Kearner is only waiting until he bas pro-
cured Guelav's dischargs.’

‘I lear he may bava to walt quite a
while yet for that.’

* In there no prospect yet '

*Not aa far ss I know. [ hare heard
nothing from Frau Winkler in a long time,
and Doclor Kerner keopoe silent tao.  Well,
wall, so that's the reason ha comes hore so
often *

* Yea, indeed. And that was the rexrcn
1 used to wo out to E'm Cours so often,
too,’ said Kurk, with » lsugh. ' Love ias
rtrong magnet. Good-by, papal I em
going to the colonel's now to give him this
latter.”

The ald gentlamsn looked thoaghtfully
after his son. -

* What spirit he has,” ha eaid to himseelf.
*Well, well, when he has once doffed his
uniforem he will regret it, that | prophesy,
Hat he'll get over it, too; he i1 eound to
the core, and hie life st Elm- Caurt, with
thoas excellent, sensible people, cannat fall
to bo a happy one,’

His pipe was barned out; he took
another from the well and litit, then he
wandered up and down the room.

'Fannie and Dactor Kerner,’ he muttered,
*Who would have thought of that? Well,
I'm hesrtily glad of it for ber aake.
Karner ie @ man of honour, he maken s deal
of money. Zounde! She conldn't make a
batter match! But will eha ees that?
\What if she ware to say : No?'

He stopped and shook hia grey head in
vexotion and, as he followed wvp his
thought, the pomeibility of & refomsl on
Fannie's part seemed to trguble him more
and morg.

*1 must find oot about thae,’ he said at
lagt. " I'll sound her, The deoce! It
would bs = folly she coold never forgive
horself for,’

He left his den withoot delay and went
to the sitting-room )

Fannie waa sitting at her work-table by
the windaow ; ber needla was idle.

‘The hasty movement with which she
ratsed her hand to her eyes left the colonel
to guanss that uhe had been crying.

“\Vhy, what's the matter? Not & case
of unhappy love, I hope,' he suid, in his
jovinl way.

*VWhat put that into your head, nncla ™
Fannie replied, with & forced smile, ae she
took wp her work sgain, in evident con-
fusion,

“Zounds! Isuppose I may ask T

'And who ehould be the object of that
utthappy love? I don't think it would be
posnible for you to anewer that question,
air.’

‘'l am not eo eures of thab,' eaid the
calanel, roguishly,

* Then pleans -

'"No, that is my secret, child. So it has
naver atruck vou that you might ges
wmarried some day ¥

A crimaon glow suffused the girl's sweet
face; she bent her head lower, and u
hardly sudible sigh encaped her lips.

*No,'she replied. * What could I offer
amsan who wished to make ms his wife?
Nothing but » dishonoured name.’

'Any men who will want to marry you
will be mware of that, 80 you nesd not con-
aider it an impediment if ha doesnot. And
besidan, aven if your brother were guilty,
nobody ceold blama you in the lesat for
it.*

* Hia name is inine also.'

* That is brue, and I am your foster-father,
Yo people mlght jnat as well say that X had
brought him up to be & thief,’

*That would be absard.’

* It woald be juat as abaurd to make yon
responsible for your brother's faults. WNo,
child, don't trouble yoursoll with such un-
necaesary anxiatles ; thera's no blot on yoor
honour, and If you should mest s man who
loves you and wants to make you happy,
soy: ** Yes,” joyfully, and let nothing
cloud your happinese.'

* And suppose such a cans should oceur,’
anid Fannie, without looking up from her
work ; *would it not be ungrateful of me
to leave you, sir? Don't think of my dolag
#0, dear uncle, I ahall stay with you as
long me you live,"

"Indeed? Wall, that decision does great
credit to your heart. bat it ahowe that yoar
little hond {a not ae wise as | tock it to be.
Do you really suppose Vera will It anyone
cars for ma but hereslf* Do you think [
shall bs foreaken if vou leave me? Why,
they are gattiog resdy a vt of roams tor e
at ¥lm Court evan now, and I think I shall
be very wall off thera.”

*Oh, in that casa | shall, of conran, have
to try to find mnother homs,” rald Fannle,
with m aigh, while tha tears started ko har
oyee again, *You are right, uncle ; your
pluce, henceforth, will ba with your
e:ildrn st Elm Court, and I cannob live
thora.'

THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC.

Sat., Nov. 16, 18gs.

I whould like to koow why ¥

* Don't ba sngry. You must foal that I
am right, I am the aister of the man wha
is suppoeed to have robbed Raron Bumee.
My prosencs would cooetantly remind Lhe
baron of thad loss. Consequently, it js e
matier of course thav I cannos sceept his
bospitality,'

* Hap thors been a word aaid about thet ¥
asked the colonel, teatily, twirling the ends
of his mousteche and rending forth great
valumes of smoke. *[don't expect ta go to
Elm Court for a long time yet. I marely
wanted to prove to you that I should by na
meane be forsaken il you should [eave me
for & home ol your own.”

‘ Woll, that will oot happen very soon,
sither,’

*Who knows T

‘1, uncla dear. I am quite surs of iv.”

‘*Then you have naver yot met a man
whom you could love with all your hearp?'

She lowered her eyslids. A tell-tsle
blush mgain spraad over her faco.

*Ida not deny such a poeaibility,’ she
raplied. 'But I aesors you that | have
never giren it o thoaght antil now,”

* Nonzense, child ! Evary girl thinks of
such a ponsibility at your aze,and [ nmsare
yoo have done so too: dun't deny it
don't blame you for it; on the contrary, [
find it very natural. So, ms I esid before,
if 8 good man arkes you ko be his wife and
you feel that you can love him, don't heel-
tate long, but say: * Yes," Suoch happi-
nesa comes to s bat once In our [ivae, and
if we let it escape us then we have lust it
forever.'

At thie moment ths door opened, and
Doctor Kerner was ar nounced.

The colonel rose quickiy and went to
meet the visitor with & hearty graep of the
hand. A momentary blush passed over
Fannie's face as she bade bim good morn-
log. :
* Have you brought us good naws ¥ seked
the old gentleman, placing his pipe in the
corner and offering the lawyer a chair,

'I am happy to sy I have,’ replied
Kerner, adjusting his spactacles and casting
a warm, tender look at the young girl, who
looked up joyfully. Butb youw must pardon
me if 1 do not diesloss to you what muat
remnin & secret for the prerent. ¥You may
—indesd you probably will—learn avery-
thing this evening. But [ did not wish to
keep you waiting sc long ; I wanted yeou ta
share my joy ab aur having elmost reached
our gosi.’

'And 1thank yor for it with all my heart,’
replied Fannie, whoee ayes aparklsd with
joy. ' We will gladly be patient und ask
ng guestions, if you wish it.  Ouly tell un
ome thing : May we now countwith certa nty

opan my brother's belng discharged and -

exoneratoed *'

. ' I teel sare of it,” raid Kerner. ° I expect
contidently that the real culoriv will be
arreated to-day.” :

' Whois he? asksd the colonel, guickly.

' That is ons of the guestions thut I sm
pot yot at liberty tu snywer.'

' Have you convincing proef?

! We hope to obtain them by noon, We
have these proofs in prespect from twe
gaarters ; if one attempt fails thaother will
probably be ruccessful.’

‘And if both whould fail ¥
with nervous snxiety.

‘I am not afraid of that,’ replied the
lawyer,

¢ But it is possible.’

"Then wo are mo oloes oo the man‘e heela
that he cannot ercaps us,’

* He could leave town--*

kod Fannie,

* We would no longer allow him to do so,

Fraalein. Wa have discavered emoangh to
have him wrroeted.”

¢ ¥Waell, that promlises wall for the realiza-
tlon of gurihopes,’ eaid tho colonel, bwirling
his moustache. *Zounda! If the aconndrel
in once io gaol he'll realiss that hs muost
confess. Let your attack be a vigorouw

one, doator,
unhorsed !

*Make your miod easy,’ repiied Lhe
lawyer. * \What we have bagun we'll carry
throagh, sod as thinge sze at present I can
promisa yoa that the guilty party will nos
oscape oe.'

“Da you think the money will berecovered,
too ! asked the colonel .

*Certainly, it la through the dlrcovery ot
the bank notes that ths thief is to be un-
masked.”

*Ah, I should be gisd of that for Baron
Busso’s sake.  He saye, indesd, Lhat he han
wat over the loss bat, zounds] Na matter
how rich be ir, it is no trifle to Jose &
hoadred and fifty thounsnd thalerw,  But
haw about Sounenberg? We all have boen

Don’s allow yoursell &0 be

taking him for the gailty party. Iz he no
longer under saepicica *

' Not sa regards the robbery."

*Nor Mrs Brighton's death, either ¥ mid
Fronis, :

*Well, T bave Tormad no opiniom mate
that yer,’ “replied the Iawyer, with some
henitation, which showed plainiy that he
dld not wish ta spesk ob the mubjsct
* Possibly wa may ascertain something to.
day or o morrow, The disgoveries which
we have mads leave oo doubt that he ia sn
adveoturer, but in thab case, too, ths
taogible procfa are wanting which alone
woald justifly aw indictmenk,  Howevar,
we huve little or nothing to da with that
matiar ; we may be satintied if we can have
Dornberg reatored 6o likerty and honour,’

“NERVOUS

DEBILITY

Resulting from Impoverished Blood,
Cured by the Useof = =~ -

AYER'S SARSAPARILLA.

Rend the following remarkable -testimony of Mrs. M. A. Helleur, of
Bussex Bt., North Adelnide, Bo. Australia, whosa portrait is given above:

“Bome years ago, I suffered very severely from soreness and general
weaknesa of the system, being so badly affected that I feared even tu go

from one roowm to another, on ageount of the
My doctor, after treating

to flit before me.

gtrange objects that appearel
me for some time, without

any benefly, at last recommended me to try Ayer's Sarsaparilla, I tock

his advice, and am pleased to say that the

effect. was Teally wonderful.

Vigour was reytored to my system, my nerves were strengthened, my spiirits

brightened, aud I was enabled te return to my usual oceupations.

I wight

8ay that several of my friends and relatives hiave used Ayer's Sarsaparilla

with like beneficial results.

I believe it to Lo the best healih-restorer

tliut has ever been offered to the suffering masses.'

AYER'S Sarsaparilla

With Highest Awards at the World’s (Great Expositions,

"AYER'S PILLS, for Biliousness and Indigestion

Vinolia

DON'T USE BOILED SOAPS
FOR THE TOILET,

QON'T ECONOMISE AT THE
EXPENSE OF YOUR
COMPLEXION.

The Editor * Basy " reports—' For
pimples in u faw days.

Vinolia

VINQOLIA I8 A REFINED BOAP.

It keeps the Complexion Fresh
and Clear.

No other Soap has recelved such

high awards as Vinolla Soap

Soap

FOR ITGHING,
FACE SPOTS,
SUNBURN, ac

acna 5pots on the face and partioulsrly for

wezama, it 18 undou'hmdlf efficacions, frequeatly healing eruptions and removing

t relleves itohing &t ohoe.”

Vinolia Boapa (nll prises) Vinolia having Mick and Caks
. and ¥Vinolla Powdar (for the Complaxion.)



