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CHAPTER XXVIIL.—Continued.

< For three happy years T lived under fnat
friendly roof. I was between fifteen and six-
teen vears of age when the fatal inheritance
from my mother vast its first shadow on my
life. One miserable day the wife’s motherly
love for me changed, in an instant, to the
jealous hatred that never forgives. Can you
guess the reason ?  The husband fell in love
with me.

“] was innocent; 1 was blameless. He
owned it himself to the clergyman who was
with him at his death. By that time years
had passed—it was too late to justify me,

“ He was at ao age (when I was under his
care) when men are usuarly supposed to regard
women with tranquillity, if not with indiffer.
ence. It had been the habit of vears with
me, to leok on him as my second father. In
my innocent ignorance of the fecling which
really inspired him, T permitted him to in-
dulge in little paternal famtliarities with me,
which intlawmed bisz guilty passion. His wife
discovered hime—not . No words can
seribe my astonishwment and horror when the
first outbreak of her indignation forced on me
the Ruowlodge of the truth,  Onomy koees |
devared myself guiltless On my kaees I im-
plored her to do justice to my parity and my
youth, At other times the sweetest and the
maost considerate of women, jealousy had now
transformed hor to a perivet fury., She ac-
cused me of deliborately encouraging him ;
she declared she would turn me ont of the
house with her own hands.  Like other easy-
tempered men, ber husband bad reserves of
anger in him which it was dangerous to pro-
voke. When bis wife lifted her hand against
me ke lust all <elf-control on his side. fHe
openly tod her that Hfe was worth nothing
him, without me; he openly avowed his reso-
lution to go with me wheu I left the house.
The maddened woman seized him by the arm
—I[ saw that, and =aw no more. I ran out into
the strecty panic-stricken. A cab was passing.
I got into it, before he conld open the house
door, und drove to the only place of refuge I
could think of-—a small :shop, kept by the
widowed sister of one of vur servants,  Here
Lebtained sinelter fur the night, The next
day he discovered me.  He made his vile pro-
posals; he ofvied me the whole of his for-
tune: he deelared his resolution, say what 1
might, to return the next day. That night, by
help of the good woman who had taken care
of me—under cover of the darkness, as if [
had been to blame l—] was secretly removed
to the East End of Loodon, and placed under
the charge of & trustworthy persun wha lived
in a very humbic way, by letting lodgings,

“Here, in a lintde back garret at the top of
the house, I was thrown again on the world at
an age when it was doubly jerilous for me to
te left to my own resources to carn the bread
1 eat, and te roof that cavered me,

“1 claim no credit w myscli—~young as I
was; placed a3 [ was between the ecasy lfe of
Vice and the bard life of Virtue—ifor acting as
I did. The man simply horriied me: my
natural impulse was to escape from him. But
let it be remembered, before I approach the
saddest part of my sad story, that [ was an
innocent girl, and that I was at least not to
blam».

# Forgive me for dwelling as [ have done
on my garly years, I shrink from rpeaking
of the events that are still to come,

“In losing the esteem of my first benefac-
tress, [ had, in my frirndless position, lost all
bold on an honest life—except the one frail
bold of needlework  The only reference of
which I could Low dispos: was the recommen-
dation of me by my landlady o a place of
business which  iargely  employed  expert
needlewomen., It iz needless for me to tell
you how miserably work of that sort is remn-
nerated—you have read about it in the news-
papers.  As loug as my health lasted, I con-
trived to live and to keep out of Jebt, Few
gitls conld have resisted as long as 1 did the
slowly-poisoning iniluences of crowded work-
rooms, insufticlent nourishment, and almost
totul privation of ex reige My life as o child
had been a life: iu the open air—it had helped
to strengthen a constitution uaturally hardy,
naturally free from all taint of hereditary dis-
eage.  Bntmy time came at last.  Under the
cruel stress laid on it my health gave way, 1
was struck down by low fever, and sentence
was pronounced on me by my fellow-lodgers :
¢ Ah, poor thing, Aer tronbles will soon be at
an end ¥

“ The prediction might have proved true—
I might never have committed the errors and
endured the sufferings of after-years—if I had
failen ill in another house.

‘¢ But it was my good, or my «vil fortnine—
I dare not kay which—tn have interestad in
my=cif and 1wy sotrows di wcticss at & gnbnr.
bt Lhovatr, who vieupied bae voa aeder

du-

mine. Except when her stage-duties took
her away for two or three hours in the even-
ing, this noble creature nover left my bedside,
11l as she could afford it, ber purse paid my
inevitable expenses while I lay helpless. Tho
landlady, moved by her example, accepted
half the weekly rent of my room. The doctor,
with the Christian kindness of his prefession,
would take no fees, All that the tenderest
care could accomplish was lavished on me;
my youth and my constitution did the rest. 1
struggled back to life——and then I took up my
needle again,

“1t way surprise you that I should have
failed (havingan actress for my dearest fricnd)
to use the means of introduction thus offered
me to try the stage—especially as my childish
training had given me, in some small degree,
& familiarity with the Art.

1 had only one mutive for shrinking from
an appearance at the theatre; but it was
strong enough to induce me to submit to any
alternative that remaiued, no matter how
hopeless it might be.  If I showed wyselfl on
the public stage, my discovery by the man
from whom I had escaped would bLe only a
question of time. I knew him to b habitually
a play-goer, and a subscriber to a theatrical
newspaper. | had even heard him speak of
the theatre to which wmy friend was attached,
and compare it advantageously with places of
amusement of far higher pretensions.  Soouner
or later, if I joined the company, he would be
certain to go and see ¢ the new actress.”  The
The bare thought of it reconciled wme to re-
turning t¢ my needle.  Before I was strong
cnough to endure the atmosphere of the
arowded  work-reom; T obtained permission,
a3 a avour, to resume my occupation at bome "

“3urely my choice was the choive of a
virtuons girl?  And vet, the day when 1T re-
turned to my needle was the fatal day of my
life.

1 had now not only to provide for the
wants of the passing hour—T had my debts to
pay. It was only to be done by toiling harder
than ever, and by living more poorly than
ever. [ soun paid the penalty, in my wenk-
ened state, of leading such a life as thiz, One
evening my head turned suddenly giddy ; my
heart throbbed frightfully, | manaped to
open the window, and to let the fresh air into
the room ;. and T felt better, But | was not
sufficientiy recovered to be alle to thread my
needle, T thonght to myself, * If [ go out for
half an hour, a little excreise may put me
right again.' | bad not, as I suppose, been
out more than ten minutes, when the attack
from which I bad suffered in my rovin was
renewsd. There was no shop near in which
I could take refuge. T tried to ring the bell
of the neare t hotze-door.  Before 1 could
reach it, 1 fainted in the street

* How long hunger and weakness it me at
the mercy of the first strang:r «ho might
pags by, it is impossitde for me to ray.

“ When I partially recovered my senses |
was conscions of being under shelter some-
where, and of having a wine glass containing
some cordial drink held to my lips by a maun.
I managed to swallow—I don’t kaow how lit-
tle, or how much, The stimulant had » very
strapge cffect on me.  Reviving e at first, it
ended in stupefyiny me. T lost my senses
ouce more.

# When T next recovered mysnlf the day
was breaking. [ was in a bed, in a strange
room. A nameless terror seized me. T called
out. Three or fonr women came in, whose
faces betrayed even to my inexperienced eves
the shameless infamy of their lives. [ started
up in my bed; 1 implored thew 1o tell e
where I was and whiat had happened

“Spare me! I can way no mor: Not long
since, you heard Mise Ruscberry call me an
outcast from the streets,  Now yoi know-—as
God is my judge I am spenking the truth'—
now you know what made me an outeast, and
in what measure I deseeved my disgrace.”

Her voice faltered, her resolution failed her,
for the first time.

‘tGive me a few minutes,” she said, in low,
pleading tones.  “ If T try to goon now, L am
afraid 1 shall cry

She took the chair which Julian had placed
for Ler, turning her face aside so that neither
of the men could see it. One of her hands
was pressed over ber bosom, the other hung
listlesaly at her side,

Julian rose from the place that he had ocou-
pied. Horace neither moved nor vpoke  His
head wan on his breast ; the traces of tears on
his cheeks owned mutely that she had touched
his henrt. Would he forgive her?  Julian
passed on, and ap.proached Merey's chair.

It silence he took the band which hung at
her side.  In silence he lifted it 1o his lips
and kissed it, as her brother might have kissed
it. She started, but sbe never Jooked up,
Some strange. fear of discovery seemed to
possess her,  Horace,” she whispered timidly.
Julian made no reply.  He went hack to his
place, and allowed her to think it was Hornee,

The sacrifice was immense enongh—feeling
towards her as he felt—to be’ worthy of the
man who made it, .

A few minuter had been all she asked for,
In & few minutea sho turned towards them
again. Her sweet voice was steady once
maore ; her eyex rerted softly on Horace an kha
went on,

VW Ll wis i possible for a frien)]ess wirl

in my position to do, when tho full knowledge
of the outrage had been revealed to mo?

« T{ 1 had possessed near and dearrelativesto
*protect and ‘advise ‘me, the wretches into
whose hands I bad fallen might bave felt the
penalty of the lw, I knew o mors of the
formalities which set the taw in motion than a
child. But [ had another alternative (you
will say). Chacitablo societies would have re-
ceived me and helped me, if 1 had stated my
caso to them, 1 knew no more of the charit-
able socicties than I knew of the law, At
Teast, then, I might have gone back to the honest
people amoung whom [ had lived?  When |
recovered my freedom, after an interval of
some days, ] was ashamed to go back to the
honest people.  Helplessly and - hopuolessly,
without sin or choice of mine, I drifted, as
thousands of other wpmen have drifted, into
the life which set a mark onine for the rest of
my days.

s Are you surprised at the ignorance which
this confession reveals ?

t You, who have your solicitors to inform
you of legnl remedivs, and your newspupers,
circulars, and active friends, to sound the
praises of charitable institutions continually
in your ears—you, who posscss these advan-
tages, have no iden of the outer world of ig-
norance in which your lost fellow-crentures
live. They know nothing (unless they are
rogues accustomed to prey on society) of your
benevolent schemes to help them,  The pur-
pose of public charities, and. the way to dis-
cover and apply to them, ought to be posted
at the corner of every strect, What do e
know of public dinners and cloguent sermons
and neatly-printed cirenlurs? - Every now and
then the case of some foriorn creature ¢ gener-
ally of & woman), who has committed suicide,
within five minutes’ walk, perhaps, of an in-
stitution which would have opreucd its doors
to her, appeats in the newspapers, shocks
you dreadfully, and is then forgottoa again.
Take a8 much pains to make charities and
asviums koown among the people withowt
money, as ane Gikell Lo make a new pluy! n
pew juacnal, or a oew wedicine known among
the puople wuh money, and you will save
many a lost creature who is perishing now.

FYou will foreive and anderstand me if 1
say 1o more of this period of my life, Let me
pass to the new incident in my career which
brought me for the second time before the
public notice in a court of law.

“ Sad as my expericnee has been, it has not
taught me to think Hl of humasan nature, 1
had found kind hearts to feel for me in my
tormer tronbles ; and I had {riends—TJsithiual,
sclf-denying, generous frirnds—among my
sisters in adversity now.  One of these poor
wormen (she has gone, I am ghul to think,
from the world that used her 5o hardly ) espes
cialiy attracted my sympathies  Nhe was the
gentiest, the most wnseliish creature [ have
ever met with, We lived together like sisters,
More than onee, in the dark hours when the
thought of seifudestruction comes to a desper-
ate woman, the image of my poor devoted
fricad, lelt to suiler alone, rose in my mind
sud restrained we. You wiil hardly under-
stand ity but even e had our happy days.
When she or [ had a few shillings o spure,
we uied o offer one suother little presents, and
enjoy our simple pleasnre in giving and re-
ceiving as Keenly a8 i we had been the most
reputasle women living.

“Queday I took my friend into a shop to
buy her a ribbon—only a bow {or her dress,
She was to choose it, and I was to pay for it,
aml it wae to be the prettiest ribbon that
mouney couhi bay,

“Phe shop was full ; we had to wait a little
befure we could be gerved,

* Next to me, as [ stood at the counter with
my companion, was a gnudily-dresied wormnn,
looking at some hanikerchiefs, The hand.
kerchiefs were  finely vminoidered, but the
smart lady was hird o please,” She tumbled
them up disdainfully in a heap, and asked for
other specimens from the stock in the shop,
The man, in clearing the handkerchiefs out of
the way, suddenly misaed one.  He was quite
sure of it, from a peenlianity in the vinbroid.
ery which made the handkerchief especially
noticeable. I was pourly dressed, und { was
close to the handkerchivis,  After one look at
me he shouted to the saperintendent, ' Shat
the door!  There is a thief in the shop V'

“ The door wag closed ; the lost handker.
chief was vainly sought fur on the connter
and on the floor. A robbery had been com-
mitted, and 1 was acensed of béing the thiuf,

1 will vay nothing of what I felt—I will
only tell you what happencd,

“J wag searched, and the handkerchiel was
discovered on me.  ‘The woman who “had
stoud next to me, on finding hergolf threat-
ened with discovery, bad, no doubt, contrived
to slip the stolen handkerchief into my
pocket.  Only an accomplished thief conld
have caeaped detection in that way, without
my krowledge. It was uscless, in the face of
the facts, to declare my innocence, [ had no
character to appeal to. My friend tried to
apeak for mn; but what was she ? Only n.loat
woman like myself, My landlady's evidence
in favour of my honesty prodiiced no cffuct ;
it was againat- ‘her that she let lodgings to
people in my position. ' T was prosecuted and
tounud guilty. . The tale of my disgrace is now
complete, M by o

Neomattey whiethep

1 waa innocont or not, the shamo of jt re
mains—I have been imprigoned for theft .

tThe matron of the priron was the u'u“
person who took an interest in me.  She
ported favourably of my behaviour to the gy,
thorities, and when I had served iy time a%
the phrusy was among gy rhie gave me g Jey
ter to the kimd friend and gunrdinn of ,},‘
later yeats—to the lady who ix coming herg 1
take me back with her to the Refuge,

¥ From this time the story of my lify iy lit.
tle more than the story of a woman's vain
affurts to recover her lost place in the world

#"The matron, on receiving me futo the i,
fuge fraukly acknowledged that there werg
terrible obstactes in wmy way. But she guy
that 1 was sincere, and she fult 4 good
womnan's sympiathy and compassion for 1y,
On my side, I did not shrink from beginnig,
the slow und weary journey back again 1o 4
reputable life, from the humblest sarting.
point—from domestic service.  After firy
carning my new chamcter in the Refuge, |
obtained & trinl in n respectable house
wotked hard and wancomplainingly, but gy
mother's fatal legacy waus against me from g,
first My personal appuearance excited re.
marks ; my manners sud habits were not gy,
manners and habits of the women ameng
whom my lot was cast, 1 tried one place
after another, always with the same resules,
Suspicion and jealousy I could endure, but |
was duefenceless when curiosity assailed we iy
its turn.  Sooner or later innuicy led 1o iy,
covery.  Sometimes the servants threatened
to give warning in a body—and 1 was obliged
to go. Sometimes, where thoers wasg a yuﬁng
man in the family, scandal polnted ot me agd
at him-——and again I was obliged to go, It you
care to know it, Misx Ruoscberry cun tell yoq
the story of those sad days. | confided it (o
fier on the memorable night when we met iy
the French cottage. T bave no heart ta repest
it now, Aftera while | wearivd of the bispse.
Tess struggie.  Despair Inid its hold on me—j
fost all hiope in the merey of God. More than
once [ walked to one or other of the bridgees
and Inoked over the pampet at the tiver, and
sald to myself, « Other women have done i,
why shoulun’t 1Y

* You raved me at that time, Mr, Gray—ac
yvou have saved me stuce, 1 was ol of oo
congreation when you preached in the chapr
of the Refuge.  You reconciled othines besides
me to our nard pilgritoage.  In their name
aud 1u mine, »ie § thank you.

1 furget how long it was after the bright
day when you comforted snd sustained us that
the war broke vut between France and Ger
mauny. But L can never forget the evening
when the matron sent for e into her cwy
rootn, and sand, « My dear, your Life heteis g
wasted Life, I yon bave coungge voough Lift
to try it, § can give you another chanes

& [ pasced through a month of proation da
a Loodon hospital, A week after that | wore
the red cross of the Geneva Convestios—I
was appointed nurse in s Frenoll ambolance,
When you ficst saw me, Mr. Holmoroft, el
had my nurse's dress on, nidden from you and
from vverybod s uader a grey cloak,

H Y gu know what the next event was, you
know how I entervd this house,

g

(70 be contintird.;

Ay

A A rehies,

A clergyman in the vicinbty of Harlfsrd ag-
virtlaes for o 8ix enthusiastie church membsars
tasel Lhe other six bunedred on fire.”

ATKRnsis newspaper correspandents Inthe
Legistatare make assertions and baek vty up
by sasing s o Uve got six buliets whieh enysals

£,

The following conselse At eomprehensys
was ket looan TNinots erohast by
ueightmartng facmer the odher day s SSend e
a truee-ennin nnd Gwo chinges,  JJuane et s
bahy last nightaalvo two pasdiocks

Hole

O Tawvas pver thus ) from ehilkilhood's hoor
Pye seen my fotdest hopes take tight,
1 uever held a farbonrd bower,
But mne atie ook 1L with the rhlin”

An aceentric ol fellow, who Hyea siongside
of 3 graveysnl, was asked (U Wiy ot san an-
ploasunt foeatlon, N6t satd he, w1 never
jined pluces in ndl my lfe with a set of nofuli
hours that minded thelr business so stddy ar
they dot

They are experts on all manner of subjectsitt
these days of tigaton, A woman testiied af
Norwieh, the other day, in a turkey onse, and
deginred she knew these turkeys by the!
wilk, thelr countenanee, and thelr mantier of
roosting.'’

This is the way a delighted Miehigan © lr,uc:ﬂ‘
PHLs T8 e Brighter days are coming--just think
of i Blue hirds, dimlelions, carnvins, selssor
geinders, artichokes, violets and haml-orgss
will soon sing, shine, show, sharpen, seent and
shirick that Speing has come.

A very unpleasant fix wak that of the gent ot
Saturday nlght, who strogglod manfally b
hopelessly to encloxe himhell within: s pulr af
tight bonts while & dog-fight was goihg (:"
around the corner. - Ho finally got out there o8
Dk stoeking feet, but the Aght was over.—-In
bury News, : : ‘ )

AT adis e Jaeobs? Liguid reeomment it




