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disagreeable taste? Is the tungue coated? Is
there pain in the sides and back? Ia thers
a fullness about the right side as if the liver
were enlarging? Is theore costiveness? Is
there vertigo or dizziness when rising suddenly

vances with an indifferent ** Good morning,”
‘and immediately sunk into ‘the arm-chair
that had bsen placed t> receive ber. She
was too much occupied at that moment,

Mihlilr;.l (;.bledgo 'lo::led a;‘::u the tl'adbl; at

8 . . They won ave
pnlen'e? ‘to ‘:e%_ _Cc‘plq_l’ol Bainbridge's wifc
running gaily about the house apcn errands

“forter ; she knew when to apeak y;4

hold b;t tongus ; and on the pl‘:e::;; ::2:&‘:
sho sat down in silence by her yiece’y o
and waited patiently until sto shoy)y reu:;

themaclves, before custom and cempsnionship
have: turned their angels into commonplace
womén, Oolonel Balubridge exgelled them all )
and his conduct was the moro remarkablo at

in a row upon atabile ontside the-dcdr, and
.nooing “that his wife was resolute, g,‘fo&‘:h‘ed
one,-and.placed it in her hand.

‘“\Where are you going to?’ demanded

fromwn herizontal position? Are the secre- | thinking of her own imaginary grisvences, to n o 34 13 ) h d ] ‘here are you 2
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deposit  after standmg? Does food ferment| "«'T don’t want it, Colonel Baibridge,” she | turned Into & fetoher and’ cardler, & ' - ‘mudity had béen used to'waitén and make | wards him with the lighted candle. . s ] don’t know what you can think of me,”

said~Magyle, presently, making an (1
keep down _her choking uobu;s A% i Hurt to
said about this, and the fine reao]
I inade ; bas to act ey though I wire indiffer.
€nt to what i’ going on arcund us, iy wore
difficalt than I thought it woul{1,.,~
“‘You were quite right to make the 1y,

*“l'o my own room,” she replied, haughtily..
* *She knew-that-the question denoted oppo-.
sition, for the bed.rcom candlestick was
evidegce of her design. '

* But we are just going to have prayers,”
he said, quietly.

* 1 know that, thank you! but 1 have no

-much of him, g m e
Bu'tg:‘ow' the timea were changed, and 1T Tia
were: not less grateful for the attentions of
his auXit and mother, ho took less notigo of
them, for his whole soul was wraptup in the
contemplation of hin idol. He waited oa her
like a servant, watched her every look lest she

s00n aiter eating, accompanied by flatulence or
belching of gas from the stomach? Is there
frequent palpitation of the heart? These
various symptoins may not be present at one
time, but they torment the sutferer in turn as
the dr adful disease progresees, 1f the case be
one ot long standing, there will be a dry, hack-

satd in a petulant manner, ag"he atooped to
place her feet in%o the foot-warmer; ‘I told,
you o up-staira.” a
* Bat your feet are so cold, my darling,”
he urged, affectionately, . ** You had better
use it for a little while, until they are warm

" Tu'her ladyshipmot out ofher-room yet ¥
demanded Mr. Bainbridge, who had. only
entered the house’ at the simmons of the
luncheon bill ‘ No wonder'she looka so
pale and delicate if she lies in bed till this
hour every day.” ‘
¢ Oh yes, unclo, she haa been down in the

after all I
utions that
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Mrs. Bainbridge shrugged her shounlders.
¢ 1 don’t know, my dear. You should ask
Thomas. I am atraid he had chosen but a

fender inatead.
to annoy him, however, althcugh he made
no remark upon it, but drew a chair close to

much astonished t> oppose him.
What do yon do that for?” she said,
angrily, as soon as she had found her tongue.

yourself
in fancying you entertained any affection r:;g 3
your cousin. There has been a great atrijp

ensmored achoolboy, pursuing his father to
the atudy, bis mother into her own room,
Aunt Letty to the garden, and poor helpless

discased, rheumatic pans appear, and the usual
treatm-nt proves eptu-ely unavailing against the
atter agoaising disorder. The ongin of this

malady is indigestion or dysoepsis, and a| ber side, and stitting down after a while, | weakly wife,” . s A o . « y .
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oas tmy - en in it incipioncy. It ia { her dress or halr. band ; and to this remark there succeeded an again, the assurance that his wife was the | rules; but such as they are, I must have them | on all the mora bravely for a little relief.” {

mess i:lnbort;nt thalt the t:cli'm ﬁshould be
prompily and properly treated in its first stages,
when a little medicine will effect a cure, and
even when it has obtained a strong hold the cor-
rect remnedy should be persevered in until every
vestige of the disease is eradicated, until the
appsatite has returned, and the digestive o~gan:.
restored to a healthy condition, The surest and
most effestnal remedy for this distressing com-
plaint s * Seigel’s Curative Syrup,” a vegetable
preparation sold by all chemists and medicine
vendors throughnut the world, and by the pro-

-ietors, A. J, White, Limited, London, E.C.
Lhis Syrup strikes at the very foundation of the
disease, aud drives it, root and branch, out cf
the system. Ask your chemist for Seigel
Curative Syrup.

] do wish 'you woull leave me alone,”
Maggie heard her say, with an impatient
sigh; ““you do fidget me so. Aren’t you
going out for a walk this morning "
Doubtless he did fidget her, for nothing on
this earth can bes more wesrisome to a woman
than the attentions for which she has no de-
sire; hat then Lady Ethel ought to have re-
mfmbered that she had brought them on her-
self.

She had gambled away her pretty human-
ity and her time, and a score of other trifles, |
for the sake of maintuining her injured pride ;
and now that the day for **paying up” had
arrived, she was, like many cthers of her sex
in the same predicament, uncommorly averss
to fulfiling her part of the agreement. And
being in tho firat weeka of marriage, and in
the hands of a very indulgent master, she was
allowed for the present to have it all her own
way. How long such a state of things would
laet, however, it was difficult to calculate,
Col. Bainbridge seemed rather hurt at his
sccond rabufl, if one might judge by his leav-
ing his seat, and takiog possession of the
newspaper and a cheir on the opposite aide
ot the hearthrug ; but if he gave the feeling
& name, it was only to hope that Maggie
would not take his wife's werds for mors than
they were worth,

His cousin, on her part, was more annoyed
thaa himself, for she felt honeatly indignant

eloquent silence.

Meanwhile, Colonel Bainbridge, who, with
the tray in front of him, made a ehow of
opening and shuttiog the library door, and
let a draught blow straight in upon Lady
Ethel, as she took good care to let him know,
had reached his wifo’s side and deposited his
load in safefy on the table.

“And now you musat let me see you eat
something, my dearest,” he aaid anxiously,
as he sat down beside her.

“i1f yom are going to sit therc and stare at
meall the time, I am guite surethat Ishall eat
nothing,” was the discouraging reply. *‘Pray
Ro back to your lancheon; your people will
think it so strange your remainiog here,”

*I don't care what they think,” he an-
swered. *‘O Ethel, if yon only knew what a
delight it is to me to sit and look at you,
you would not grudge me the indulgence. It
is not much to ask, my darling, is it ¥ and he
placed his hand under her chin, and turned
up her face to his.

She jerked it away impatiently,

¢ Ethel ! you are unkind.”

“AmI? Bat I have told you so often
that I hate to be pulled about. Is it impoa-
sible to perform one’s duties in the married
state without it ? I suppose people ara dif-
ferently constituted, but if you want to make
me happy, you will leave me alone,”

He sighed heavily and moved a few ateps

complied with. Nothing but sickness can
juetify & person trom not being present at
family worship. 1 caonot compel you to
serve God from your heart, but, aa long as
you remain at Cranshaws, you must
keep up the sppoearance ot doing so. Here
are the servants, you see! Now, go back to
ycur husband like a good girl, and remain
quiet until prayers are over. I shall nut
d_c:ltain you a quarter of an hour at the out-
side.”

Perhaps Lady Xthel bad never been spoken
to in such a manoer in her life before. She
bad been opposed and fought agasinst, put
to be completely set down and ordered to
do a thing, as thoughshe had boen a child,
was a complate novelty to her. Amazement
at the Uboldness of her father-in.law, and
A gentlewoman's innate desire to avoid any-
thing like an exposc hefore the lower orders,
forced her back in silence to her seat, where
she sat out the prayers that followed.

Bat it is doubtful if one word of them
reached her ear, far less her heart.

She was almost lost the while in rage and
indignation, brooding angrily on the affront
she had received, and wondering in what way
she could resent it.

Her husband, who was disposed to be al-

as offended as herself at his father's
curt way ot apeaking, viewed her acquiescence
in his wishes with the greatest surprise, won-

“Oh! what comfort it is to tell yoq
anything, Aunt Letty,” aaid Muaggie, wih
a grsteful smile atruggling through he
tears. “ Yon always seem tc pat mat
ters staight again. Bat I have not |}
you half my wickecness yet. If I uly
disliked her, or waa jealous eul envious f
her, however wrong, you know it woul{ stji]
be natural, but it ia much worse than thag!
I actually feel annoyed with myseli because I
can’t dislike her, and becsuse, 1 apite of a
her rudeness to uncle and aunt und cousip
Thomas, and her careless way of cpeaking ci
everytbing merious, I feel my heart drawp
towards her in an mexplicable mavner; jus
us though it were possible that we ever cou!]
be friends."”

‘¢ And why is it impossible, my dear

*Oh ! Idon’t know !—but it can never be,
Aunt Letty—it is against nature,”

s Granted, Maggie ! but I thought ths
you and I had pledged ourselvestofight agains: .
nature. It will be difficalt, and somctimes'
vory trying—too trying t» endure if you de
pend upon your own strength—but it iszot
impossible.” )

' She does not need me,” murmured Mig-
gie. *¢She has Aizn—ihe bus everything !"

¢ T cannot echo your words, my dear, for
1 think that poor Lady Ethel may have great §
need of you, and that her coming here, ani
taking a capricious fancy for you aloze

handsomeat woman they had ever seen, or
that her figure was moat graceful, and her
taste in drees perfect.

But more than this the honest folks of
Cranshaws could not be prevailed upon to
say, for they rigidly respected truth, and not
even to flatter the proud bridegroom (whom
one and all dearly loved) would they praise
Lady Ethel's manners, or disposition, or
aflection for himself. For short a time as
she had been atnongst them, unwilling as they
were to believe any harm of her, they could
act but be already painfully aware of the fact
that whatever end Lady Ethecl had had in
marryiog her husband, it had nct been the
end of loving him. And it galled them that
it should be 8o, it outraged their feelings ot
affection and respect for the son of the houee,
tho man to whom they leoked up as their
futurs head and ruler, who even now pos-
tessed the stiongest mind aa tie strongest
srm amongst them, and for whom they had
imagined no woman could be really good
enough. And the little conclave that dis-
cussed the behavior of the bride that after-
noon was & very grave one, It was evident
that disappoiatmont reigned at Cranshaws.
But with the evening things looked brighter,
for Lady Ethel reappeared at dinaer, having
shaken of much of her ill-humor, and if not
sociable, had at least forgotten to ha glum.

bThe people of Canada speak confirmiag the
above,
Ricuxoxp Corxers, N,B., Jan. 10, 1586,

Deay Sir,—1 wish to inform you the goad your
Selgel’s Syrup has done me,

I thoughtat une time I would be better dead than
alive, but had the luck to find one of your almauacs
and after reading it concluded te try your remedy.

I tried one bottle and found my health so much im-
proved that I continusd it until now I fzct like » now
mag. 1have taken altogether 5 bottles.

Everybody here speaks wel! of it.

Richmond Corners, N.B.
——
RIN FIELD, N.B., Oct. 15, 1835
A. J. wWinrs, Limit d, )
Gents—Scigel's Syrup gives pood satistaction where.
ever used. ORe case 1n particular {where the cure

Joserd WARD

of Dyspepeia secemed almost a miracle) was greatly . fy R . . e s
benefited by your medieine. at sceing him repulsed and treated in =0 curt | turtherfrom her, And thenm, after a slight | Perhaps the was tired of solkiag (it is very dering what had come to his higk-spirited
Your respectiully, & manner, and wounded tor his sake that she | panse, he sald seriously : fatigning réle when kept up for many hours darling that she should be 8o meek. But he ;::t g:. o::l, :F r thI::i: m‘;::g;'::; T:ﬂ

Jxo. G. Nornisox. together), or perhaps the genunine, unaffected
sompliments of her hnsbaud on her
oppearance had softened her heart (for how-
ever she may dislike more particular atten-
tions, a woman's breast is seldom impervious
to flattery); any way, she looked more ani-
mated, and gave longer answers than she had
done the evening before, and Colonel Bain.
bridge in consequence was uplifted to the
seventh heaven, and could acarcely take his
vyes off her all dinner time.

This improved the state of affairs,
whilst it iospired the others with
ocntent, had the strange effect of making
Maggie’s spirits sink down to zero. She had
been employing herself actively all day, stu-
diourly avoiding any opportunities ot confi-

¢ You know (and God is my witness) that I
do wish to make you happy: is is my one
great desive, and I euppose L must try and ba
content not to see it fulfilled in my own way.
So long as you love me, Ethel—love and truat
in me, dearest—the rast matters little. And
80 I leave you now to take your luncheon in
peace ;" and with a cheerful nod he returned
to the company in the dining-room.

As soon as he was gone, Lady Ethel jumped
up from her seat, and rashing to the window,
gozed on the still, cold, wintry scene ontside,
It looked like her present life to her.

¢) cannot bear it—no, I cannot Dsar
it,” was the passionate language of her heart ;
and her initted brow and clenched
handattested to the atrength of that langunge;

waa not left in doubt. They had scarcely risen
from their knees, and the train of servants had
not yet filed out of the room, when Lady
Ethel, casting a withering glance upon Mr.
Baiobridge (which fell perfectly narmlese, as
the old gentleman was busy placing the
markers on his book), and without a aingle
parting salutation to the rest of the company,
swept from the apartment. Her husband of
course rushed after her, and then the domes-
tics all disappeared, and the Crananawa’ party
was left to itsell.

**Oh Mr. Bainbridge !" exclaimed his wife,
in a tone of vexation, as soon as they found
themselves alone, ‘* what can have induced
vou to insist upon Lady Ethel remaining to
pravers this eveniog? I am sura that you

should have been witnees to his discomfiture.
She took up her work again, and retired to
the further end of the room, and breaded
silently and sadly on what she had heard.
She thought in that moment that she never
could fancy again that she should like lady
Ethel, however bLgautiful or {ascinating she
might prove ; for if she was rude to Aim—if
she did not value his affection, or care
to make kim happy, there could be no good
thing in her. .
 {Meanwhile, Lady Ethel did not even seem
to observe the defection of her little acquaint.
ance of the night before, hut, listless and
unoccupied, reclined in her easy chair in
front of the blazing fire, with a screen held

wscrutable means by which He furthers His ©
designs. One canaot help seeing what she {
is—careless, irreligious, and wedded to the
things of ths world —without that etroug)
lovo for her husband which might prove her
safeguard whilst passing through it, May
not God have thrown you two tugethor (whol]
are so well suit:d by sex and age to become
friends) in order that you may exert a whol:-
some iofluence on each other ; she by fortify-
ing your strength under trial, and you by
showing her that under no citeunistances cun
a Chrutian’s life be an unhappy one ?”

“ O aunt ! yon expect more of me than ]
am able to perform.”

¢ Not 8o, Maggie, for 1 expect you to do

STRVENSVILLE, WELLAND Co., OxT., Feb. 17, 1884,
A. 1. WitTe,

I commenced using the **Shakcr Extract” in my
family a short time since. T was then afflicted with s
dick headache, weak stomach, pain in my left side,
often attonded with a cough, but 1 am now fast zain-
ing my health ; my neighbors are also astonishud at
the results of your medicine. '

Yours, cte.,
Mazassenn E. Bean,

, treprricTON, N.B,
A. J. Winra, Limited,

Gen —Your medicine has done mora for me
than any doetor ever did, and I would uot Le without
.

Yours truly
Patrick McLUsRy.

TRotT LAKE, ONT., Moy 12, 1885,

A. J. Wiite, Limited. .

Genttesnen—Your medicine is just what is needed
here for oisordored liver. When 1 was in Loadon
the doctors there said I was o *‘ gone wnn,” and
advised me to travel. I did so. and came across
Seigel's Syrup, which cured me eutirely by continued
use, which proved that somctimes the best of skill is
not always the only hope.

Yours truly,
' W. J. RoseatsoxN, Evangelist.

ALBERT BRives, N.S., May 16, 1685,

A. J. Wintz, Limited.

Gentlemen—t am mnow using Seigel's Syrup for
Dyspepein, and find it to be the best medicine 1 ever
used for that complaint. Itiaa pricelesy boon to any
one affticted with indigestion. .

Yours truly
Wu. Durke,

SovTit Bav, Ont., Dec. 7, 1885,

Sir,—1I take great pleasure in informing you thatl
have been cured by your Siegel's Syrup and pills. 1
suffered ten or twelve years with Indigestion and con-
stipation of the bowels, vomiting food and bile from
the stomach, which caused great pain. 1 tried several
good physicians, none of whom were able to give me
any relief.

1 tried several patent medicines, some of them giving

elief for the time being, €0 you can easily see that I
{ms discouraged, and it was withlittle faith thatI
commenced to take your Scigel's Syrup and pills .

I started with your medicine about one year agro and
bavetaken in all about 2 dozen bot les, it did take some
Hittle timo ta stop the vomitm‘f, but I cap say that now
my health is greatly improved,

1 will cheerfully recommend it to all suffering from
stomach complints.

ll lg::m give you the names of scveral others if you
wish.

Youmay print thie if you wish, a it may bethe
means of helping some other sufferer.

Lrwis  WALBANM

South Bay, Ontario. L.

Proprietors: A. J. White (Limited), 17 Far
ningdon Road, London, Iing. Branch office:
67 St. James street, Montresl.

For sale by cverv druugist «n Montreal,

A divorce case is socn to come upina
Muioe court, the outirowth of a trifling
quarr.l between a man and his wife twenty-
t~#o years ago. Since that day, although
living together, neither has spoken to the
other, until a few weecks, when, in the excite-
ment of house.cleaning, the woman gaid to
the man : *“Where’s the nails?’ The man
looked at the woman calmly, and did not

answer. L
A Most Liberal Offer.

Tie Vourate Bevr Co., Marshall, Mich., offer to send
h  Celcbrated Vortaic BeLts and Electric Appliances
thirty days' trial to any man afficted with Nervous
Debilll -y, Loss of Vitalicy, Manhood, &c. Illustrated
pamphle in sealed envelope with full particul s
mailed free.  Write them at once.

A Louisville lady says that milliners are
the sharpest dealers on earth, and suit their
yrices to their customers’ pocketbooks, She
Lnows, fer, after trying vainly to buy a bon-
net for less tkan the $25 asked, she went
home un1 deacribed the bonnet to her servant,
who weut to the shop and bought it for $12.

NERVOUS DEBILITATED MEN,

You nre nllowed a fiee triai of thirty daya
of the use of Dr. Dye’s Celebrated Voltaio
Belt with Electric Suspensory Appliances,
for the speedy relief and permanent cure of
Nervous Detility, loss of Vitality and Man.
hood, and al! kindred troubles, Also, for
meny other diseases. Complete restoration
to health, vigor and manhood guaranteed.
No risk is incurred. Illustrated pamphlet,
wit! fal information, etc., mailed free by ad
dressing Voltaic Belt Co.. Marshall, Mich

Doctors in China cHarqe from 5 t9 10 cents
g visit, and are seid to be kopt exceedingly
usy,

up before her face,and her large eyea langnid-
ly fixed upon the ceiling. She did not look
like an ordinnry mortal—so Maggie thought
aa she stolw furtive glances in her direction—
in her elaborate and farciful moraing dress,
but more like some of the characters she had
seen portrayed upon the stage when visiting
the theatre during her oocasional visita to
Birmingham.

It seemed so unnetural to see the pen-
sive, indolent beauty, in her cashmere and
awan’s-down, reclining in the libzary at
Cranshaws, and to remember that she was
Cousin Thomss's wife—really his own pro-
perty, who could never again be separated in
thought o1 dead from him—that Maggie wan-
dered off more than onoe in a dream of things
quite different from what they were, and had
{,5; recall herself with a aigh to the reality of

ife.

1t was not long before the news that Lady
Kthel had descended to the library spread
through the house, and Mrs. Bainbridge and
Miss Lloyd hastened to offer their congratu-
lations on her re.appearance, Anxious to
make the Lest of everything they had tacitly
. greed to ignore the unfavorable impression
of the night before, and came in brimful of

ordial greeting and kindly solicitude,—Mra.
Bainbridge being even brave enough to ad-
dress her daughter-in-law by the familiar
appellaticn of ** my dear.”

‘“Well, my dear ! and how do you feel
yourself by this timo? Our poor Thomas
has been quite anxious on your accourt ;
but I hope you are none the worse for your
journey.”

The good, affectionate creature, who would
have tiken a dairymaid who was honored by
her son’s love to her arms, came forward
briskly, with the evident jntention of folding
Lady Ethel in o maternal emlrace, had not
the look with whizh she was saluted driven
all such presumptuous ideas into the Dack-
ground.

‘Lhe occupant of Mr. Beinbridge’s arm-
chair, whilat her husband rose immediately
to his feet in deference to his moiher's
presence, opened her big blue eyes at the
greeting as though it considerably surprised
her, murmu-ed something in reply about
being ** much obliged,” and *‘ much the same
as usual,” and—retained her comfortable
position.

The want of politeness was too marked to

pass unnoticed, Every one looked uneasy,
and poor Mra, Bainbridge, who was the
humblest nature possible, and the last
person in the world to exact unneces-
sary homage, perceiving the alight shown har,
turned red, and immedintely directed her at-
tention to her son, who, flushing up to the
roots of his hair, began to talk very loud and
very fast in a loyal attempt to cover an action
which had discomfited them all,
All, that ia to say, except the perpetrator of
the deed, who remained perfectly passive and
unconcerned amidstthegeneral confusion, only
interrupting the conversation every now snd
then to peevishly desire ¢* Colonel Bainbridge”
to stir the fire, or bring hera footstocl, or por-
form any one of a dozen little offices which
sho could have done just as well for hergelf,
though he never would have permitted her
to do 8o,

“Will Lady Ethel come into luncheon %"
demanded Mrs. Bainbridge, ag the moal was
snoounced, The question was put to her
 son, she did not venture to address the bride
again. ¢ . ,
‘Oh, I think so1 You will come, my
dearest, will you not " ' -

“No thanks; I will have it in here. It is

-{ to say, appeared to him a paradise,

*¢ this horrid place—these horrid people—it
is more than any woman can bear. But what
can I do? where can I go, away from him ?
Oh, what a fool I have been, I wish thatI
was dead ! ,

And then there came a shower of hot tears, |
which she wiped away as quickly as possible, 1
leat her discomfiture should become patent to
¢ the people” in the other room; but the
traces of which, beingdetected by the anxious
eyes of her husband, drew down a . loving
rebuke upon her, which drove Lady Ethel tn
her own chamber for the best purt of the
afternoon,

CHAPIER XXIIL
LADY ETHEL IS TAKEN TO TASK.

It may be remembered that Miss Lloyd,
when speaking to Maggie Henderson of
Colonel Bainbridge’s amiable qualities (in
those days when both thought the gir] wounld
have been her cousin’s choice in marriage),
said that ‘*Thomas” waa a8 good and steady
as to be competent to be the guide of any
young woman ; and that they had no doubt
but that he would render his wife happy.

And go far as Colonel Bainbridge's true
character went, the trust was perfectly justi-
fiable. Moral, from o sense of right as well
as refinement ; just, because h's honer was
founded on & rock ; firm, because he possessed
both sense to form an opinion and courage to
maintain it, his was a mind on which a
weak mind might lean for support, »n:d never
fear to find its prop give way beneath it. His
muscular frame and splendid physiqn. were
but types of his atrong will, as well known
in the army a3 he was himself; and thoee
who saw him intimately could never doubt
but that he would be alwwrys master in his
own house as he was amongst hiy soldicrs.
At the same time, no ono nssumed less power
(the really powerful seldom do assume it), or
was more silent on the subject of manage-
ment, cr the difference between the intellects
of men and women, than Uslonel Bainbridge.
On the contrary, a stranger might well have
imagined that all his convictions loant the
other way.

Good tempered and unselfish to a degree,
and conscious of his superior str:nyth, he was
just the sort of man to permit the womsn
whom he 1oved to go any length with him ;
a8 a huge Newfoundland or mastiff muy oft:n
be seen quietly suffering the impotent attacks
of a snappish little terrier, without thinking
it worth his while to do more than smile at
them.

¢ The woman whom he loved,” I said, but
I ought to have added, and whom he im-
agined loved him in return ; for with all his
great honest nature, overflowing with the
capacity of devotion, Thomas Bainbridge was
too proud to cast down his heart to be tram.
pled on for ever, let the feet be never so
small, and white, and delicate, that crushed
life out.

He loved well and he loved blindly ; but,
for that very reason, it would ho a more
dangerous game to attempt to tear the band.
age from his eyes than from those of other
men, for he bad not hands that could be
easily persuaded to tie it om again. ‘And,
therefore, had Lady Ethel at that period had
any true friend by her side, he would have
warned her that in fencing with those two
weapons, coldness and caprice, she was sonnd-
ing the death knell of all future happinese—
both for her husband and herself, But she
was friendlees, and he in no condition to ke
easily alarmed, for at this time his life, strange
se, He was’
tov much in love even to percelve her cold-

not worth while to leave the fire,”

“Of cotirse not, it you prefer to remain

ness,

To reconcile this statement with the ¢ccm-

dencze with Mias Lloyd, and hoping to go to

bed as bravely as she rose ; but now a deep
depression unaccountably took hold of her.
She ats her dioner almost in_silende, und as

soon ag it was concluded, and the ladies had

adjourned to the drawing-room, flew to her
harmonjum and took refuge in instrumental
music,

But here, in a few minutes, she found that
Lady Ethel had pursaed her, She raised her
eyes, and sickened st the gight of that perfect
beauty, set off by lace ar&i delicate mualin,
and hung with the ornaments her husband
had ichosen for her, and Maggie turned her
gaze away, almost with a shiver,and bent
down closely over the pages of Beethoven.

But her cousin’s bride was evidently dis-
posed for conversation.

¢« How well you play! Have you had a
music-master ?"

¢ Only the orzanist at Minden, and a few
lessnna occasionally when I have bheen at
Birmingham,” replied Maggie, with a dey-
perate effort to be agreeable, *‘Do you not
sing or play, Lady Ethel ?”

““No! I have learned, of course; but I
left it off —X didun’t care forit; I don’t care
for anything !"” with asudden,deep-drawnsizh.

0 Lady Ethel ! how can you say 80 ?”

“It's the truth ! One gets 80 soon weary of
everything in this world ;" and the sama ex-
pression camo over Lady Ethel's face that
had so powerfully attracted the sympathy of
Margzaret Henderson the night before—an
expression of having utterly finished with all
the good that life had for her; and the gen.
erous impulse that hud prompted her actions
then rushed over the girl's heart agnin ns she
cagerly replied :

*But you have begun to be weary at the
wrong end of hife, deur Lady Kthel.”

“Yes? Do you find it such a delightful
thing to live, then ?"

““Oh no;” and Maggic's face flushed crim-
gon, “1 suppose no ono really does that—it
was not iotended; only there is always so
much l«ft todo,80 many duties thatinvolve th
happiness of others, tha$ I have thought of
lute—ihat is, I sometimes think"—with a
stammiering, blushing pause, on finding she
bad lit om such o subjecs, with such a
listener,

* What do you think ?” inquired Lady
Ethel, struck by her manner,

Maggie had ceased playing now, though
she retained her seat at the harmonium,

¢¢] think,” she continued, in a low voice,
lest she should be overheard by Mrs. Bain-
bridge and Mies Lloyd, ¢f that it is best when
we are not too happy in this world; that
posseesing all that our hearts desire muat be
80 apt to make us cling to this life, and look
upon death as an evil instead of a blessing
Don't you find 1t so ?”’ with a timid appeal in
the direction of her companion.

Lady Ethel yawned,

“Qh! for the matter of that, I don’t think
it much signifies whether we are dead or
alive. Do play something lively ; I don’t like
that organ-thing half so well as the piano ;"
and wolking away from tbe instrument, she
turned over the books that lay on the draw-
ing-room table, until the entrance of' the
gentlemen made the conversation genersl.

But as the oveming progressed, Colonel
Bainbridge became manifestly uneasy, and as
ten o'clock wstruck ho was almost nervons.
Lady Ethel looked up from a book of photo-
graphs on which she was employed ta watch
the footman placing a row of chairs in regular
order at the other end of the room, and de-
manded sharply— o e

¢ What is all that arrangemeunt for 2"

*For prayers,” snid Maggio, eoftly, re-

have very much offended her, and our dear
Thomas into the bargain, Such a pity, #o
soon, too—and upon their wedding visit. I
do think our guests might beatlowed to judge
for themselves in these mattera.”

¢ Then you think ' very wrongly,” was
the determined reply. *‘I never interfere
with the amusemeénts of our guesti; they
may neglect me as much as they choose,
ut as long as they remain here they muss
respect their Maker outwardily, if not
inwardly. And XIbelieve, atter all, that'a the
best way to make them respect me, too,*

¢t But Lady Ethel has never been uged to
these things,” pleaded Mra. Bainbridge, ‘‘and
she is 80 young, and’——

© She 18 as old as Maggie, isn't she " re-
turned her husbani, sternly. ‘¢ Klizabeth,
it is of no use your attempting to argue
the matter with me, When I see a god-
less young womap—especisally the wife
of my own son (mors's the pity), it is my
duty to remind her of hers upon the very
first opportunity. How can I tell that I
shall live till t3-morrow ta remind her of it,
or she to hear mo speak ? And as for offend-
ing Thomas, that is quite a secondary con-
sideration; he ought to be ashamed of him-
gelf for haviag lighted the candlo for her.
A mao who does not know how to guide his
wifa aright has 10 Lusiness to be married at
ol

Here the discuesion ended, and though
neither bride nor bridegroom reappesrad that
evening, it was not renewed amongst them,

Lady Ethel continued to attend tamily
worahip whenever she was down-stairs;
though she seemed to tuke delightin behaving
s badly as sho possibly could during its con-
tinuance ; and the clizhtest reproof from the
lips of hor husbind, or father-in law, 1avari-
ably made her worze instead of hatter.

Yet, she never fotgave the old man for the
vrebuke he had administered to her pride—
not, that is to say, uatil her forgivencss, as
far a3 this world is concerned, wag, to ull
intents and purposes, valucless,

CHAPTER XXIIL

A NOBLE RESOLUTION,

It was two days nfter this event4hat Aunt
Letty, going unexpeotedly into Maggie Hen-
derson’s bed-room, was surprised to find her
in a deluge of teara,

Surprised, because during those days, whilat
Lady Ethel had been barely polite to Mra.
Bainbridge and herself, and pertinaciously
dierespectful to her father-in-law (a circum-
stance which the old man felt more thun he
cared to acknowledge), she had been even
cordial in her manner towards Maggie, much
more 80 than she was to her husband ; and
Miss Lloyd had begun to hope that a friend-
ship between the two girls might help to
eradicate all feelings of jealousy from the
mind of her niece. .

But she was crying now, as though her
heart would break, as though hers were the
weakest nature possible, and she had never
made that heroio resolution to taze up her
cross and bear it manfully.

¢ Maggie, my. dear, is it anythicg new?”
demanded Miss Lloyd, half feartully, as her
footsteps were arrested by the sight of the
girl's grief, . | ‘ :

*.0h no | Aunt Letty, Why did you come
here to -catch me just now? I bear itso

myself . -

¢ Badly, my
been thinking you so brave !’

4 That iv because you don't know ho

‘badly—so very badly—1 am quite ashamed of

darling ! ond wl‘ile;x 1 have’

g

nothing by yourself.”

always ready to hear and answer prayer; hut
theae petty feelings, these wretched psltry jeal.
ousies, and mean heart-burnings at anotner’s
gain—they do appear so uttcrly opposed to
everything we have heard of Him; =0
foreign to His purity and sanctity of life, that I
feel sometimes aa though it must be a dese-
cration of His Holiness, even t5 name them
to Him ! It is imposeible that He can eym-
pathiee in the grosser pasrions of this earit’

saying.
Biblo.gwhioh teaches us that we cannct have
one feeling which He has not felt before us.”

that you suppose”

¢ But, Aunt Letty, I know that He is

¢ Maggie, my dear, think what you sre
You are waotually contradicting the

** But, Aunt Letty, you don’t mean to say

And Magyie’s reverence was too greatto
allow her to complete the sentence.

*¢ I suppose nothing, dear ; but 1 believe
what 1 have read. Although the details given
us of our Lord’s life are few, 1 know that He
was verfect Man, as well as perfect Geod. and
tempted in every point, like as we ure,
though without sin. And are not thewe trisls
of the affecticne, Macgie, amongst the cam
monest tamptaions thut fall to men? Ther
is not & man in the world, 1t him be the)
greatest saint that ever lived, that has no!
had, in some shape or other, to struggl:
againet the impulses of his heart, and oli
to fight long and hard; to die, aword v
band, before he could overcome the enemy.
And is it probable that He, who bore all our;
sing und griefs in His own person, should
have escuped or overlooked what is to Mis
creaturer, perhaps, their decpest source of
trouble ?”

¢t [ never thought of that,” ssid Maggio
softly ; ** but ’tis very sweet to believe that
He has felt it, and can make allowances.
Aunt Letty, you have made the burdce
lighter. Heo has lifted up the other ead
again, I can go on now.”

¢ My child, I krow you will, and lravely:
And what about poor Lady Ethel, Maggis?

¢ Why should you call her ‘peor?’ She’
appears so rich to me,” ‘

‘* Because, just now, you are not capable:
of judging. To me she seems the poorest
creature I have met for many & day, She has
juat-—nothing.” .

T am sure that she has all his heart.”

¢ And values it as much as you would tht i
of her maid, Maggis, I must repeat it, with
all her wealth and beauty and nobili‘tiv of
birth, and the affection of her husband, Lsdy
Ethal is o pauper.”

¢t If so, she is a willing one ; for sbe }}“
hut to put out her hand and grasp it all.”

¢ That does not follow, becaute love 18
not compulsory. How should you find it
Maggie, were you to give yourself in marriagt
this very day to one of tke young Applqton_;,
or any man o whom you were equally indit
ferent 37 = - | .

“But, sunt, you know that I couldn’;
that, under present circumstances, it wou
be imposasible to me,” '

 Yes, dear, I do’ know it; but tosom
women it is not impossible, aud in that fact
may Jie & solution o the mystery.”

' But that is & very, very sad suggdsﬁoﬂ

on your part, Aunt Letty, 1 never thought
it conld bo quite so bad as that," &F5sh

¢ Remember. that I know no facts, MY
dear, and that I am only speaking upod
supposition, But of one thing { am cer‘ttgzi
from whatever caase it may ariso, Lady 5t .
is not happy, Shé, is an orphen;, who °°
not appear to have any regrets for the h°:';
ghe'has left, and ‘certdinly ‘is- disappoil '
with the one she hag come t9, and there 5660



