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MORARCH'S FATE.

——l——

_Muxics, June 14.—The watoh worn by |alig
King Ludwig, aud wbich was on his,
pereon” when hie body was recovered from

thosvlake, .. had. atopped.at . 6.45. g'clo

last evening. " Dr.,” Mailer and Hubert, tﬁt

King}s stewarda; hid the'hodies.of Kine Lnd.

wig and Dr)Griddencconveyed to Berg catle

and ‘P!-ﬁdf on'a ;'Although thers was

neither Any perceptible respiration nor'pulse
movement in either body Dr. Muller and his
sasistants of the KibifTance oorps, attempted
to reatore animation in both and only ceased
their efforta at resucitation at midnigkt, when
life was pronounced extinct in both canes.
King Ludwig's auicide has cast a deep gloom
ovor Munich. Now it is seen plainly that
the people wera deeply attached to the King,
and evidences were everywhere manifest of
gopnlnr sorrow caused by hia tragic death.
't:he police has issued the following bulle-
in:— -

* The King quietly submitted to the advice
of the medical commisaion and left for ‘Berg
castle. Yesterday evening His Majeaty went
ont for & walk in the park in company with
Dr. Gridden., Their prolonged absence oaused
alarm at the castle. The park snd shores of
Lake Starnberg were searched, and the bodies
of the King aod Dr, Gridden were ifound in
the water. Both showed alight signs of ani-
mation. Bfforta to restore life, hawever, were
upavailabi-"

At 10 o'clack this morning the generals of
-the Bavarian army met and took the oath of
dllegience to King Ludwig's brother-Oito,
who at once assumes the title of King nnder
the title of Otto I. He is three years younger
than Ludwiy was, having been born .April
14, 1848. tto, however, will be .simply
-nominal King, as he is mentally incapable in
governing, and Prince lLaitpold, his uncle,
-will remain regent. The generals of the

_ army have taken the oath of alle.
giance to Prince Luitpold as regent.
The Bavarian troops took oaths aimilar to
those ywotn to by the generals. There are
evidences that a violen% struggle occurred
in the lake between the King and Dr. Grid-
den, in the endeavor of the latter to rescue
his patient. Many foot prints can be seen in
the noil at the bottom of the lake near where
the bodies were found and there are several

-bruises on Dr, Gridden's face, which were
robably made by the King's finger nails.

e marks consist of two large and two amall
noratohes on the right side of the nose and
forehead. The King, before plunging inte
the lake, divested himself of his ¢wo coats,
which were found on the bank and led to the
diszovery of the two bodies. According to
the conatitution Prince Otto, although de.
ranged, beoomes King. Prince Liutpold re-
mains regent and will administer the afairs
of the Government. Tha church bells have
been sending forth muflled peals throughous
the day. Excited and sorfrowing erowds of
people thronged the streets, despite the heavy
rain that has been falling. Thowsands of
oitizens surrounded the palace awaiting the

" issne of proolamations in regard to the suc-
ceasion to the throne.

Herren Carilsheim, Faeustle, and Von
Riedel, ministers of state, have gone to Berg
castle to .prepare official minutes recording
the cirsumstances in connection with the

. King's death and the discovery of his body.
The corpse of the monarch will shortly be
broaght to Munich and laid in state in the
old castle chapel, The churches ot the city
have beex crowded all day. The town is
dn&Eed in mourning. The troopa were hetd
within their barracks to-day.

THEITR LAST DINNER.

. .King Ludwig promenaded yesterday morning
and quietly conversed with his attendant on

& bench in Deer Park, near a point of the lake.

" where s placard is posted forbidding persona
toland. King Ludwig and Dr. Gridden dined
. 'together in the evening. .The King wascom-
posed in demeanor. Ha ate rapidly, finishing
the meal in half an hour, The attendanta
were ordered to remain ia the castle, At'1
o'clock last night the two bodiea were found
in the lake fiity paces from the shore in five
feet of water, near the bench upon which the
two sat in the morping. Dr. Gridden must
. heve been forced beneath the water during
the struggle, as the King's footmarks
were traced farther than the doctor’s.
The -umbrellas of both and the King's
coat and overcoat, which had evidently
been torn from hia body were lying
on the bank. The dead King's finger
naila exactly fill the scratches on Dr, Gud-
den's:face. In a sworn deposition dated June
.8th the four physicians who examined Lud-
wig nnanimously declared that he was great-
ly deranged, his affection tuking the form
known to lunacy experts as parancia, which
is incurable, that further decay was certain,
that the malady abeolutely deprived the King
.of free volition, and that it would prevent his
- governing for the remainder of bia life, This
'deposition was asigeed by Drs. Gridden,
Hagen, Grashey and Hubrich. A proclame-
tion has been izrued ‘“in the name of the
King, the royal house and its people, xho,
through zood and evil fortane, have remained
€aithful.” The proc’amation says :—
¢ 1 his house hag sustsined a severe stroke
.of destiny. By God’s inscrutable degree Kinz
Louis has departed this life. By hia decease,
which has plupged Bavaria iuto grievous
sorrow, the kingdom has passed, in pursuznce
of the constitntion, to our well haloved
aephew, Otto. As he by a long stand-
ing melady is prevented from govern-
ing himself, we, the nearest of kin, will
administer the Government in behalf
of Otto. We summon Bavarians willingly
snd dutifelly to acknowledge Otte as
the rightful eov .rign and to tender to him
and to us am regents inviolable foyalty and
unswerving obedience, We commend all
officiala to discharge their functions ai'here-
tofore until they receive more precise orders.”
The proclamation is signed *¢ Linitpold,”
and is countersigned by Baron voa Lutz, the
president of the council, and by the rest of
the cabinet members. An honr before his.
death Dr. Gridden sent the following tele-
gram to Baron von Lutz: ‘*Doctors Hagerc
and Hubric have been summoned for Tues
day, at 9 a.m., to give an opiniun respecting
Prince Otto, They will probably bo able to
give their ‘decision on Tueiday evening.
Herp all is going wonderfally well. A per-
. ronal examination, I may add, has anly con-
. firmed my written opinion.”
- e ——

'AN ORANGE MANIFESTO.,

Berrast, June 16,—~Thes Orange Grand
Lodge of Ir¢land has issued a manifesto pro-
taling against the betrayal of the layal
micority of Ireland at the bidding of Mr,
Gladetonz and Mr, P:raell in the iuterast of
rebels, outrage mongera and other violagers
of the law,

' Q"i / BRINGING THE BRIDE HOM

e

B it in attend threw down th
o Buiroead Gy

¢ What do you mean by being such a time
coming over these moors?’ hs demanded

and Colonel
ighted,

sharply of the coachman, and without
uh.:1 ; the 'tprumee ~of ‘his-*father -and:
ocoutin, .

. Tha coachman tonched hin hat, and said it
was impossible to have dope  the jonrney
quicker, He was an old fervant of th
tamily, who had known Colonel Bainbridgs
ever since hie was a child, and as'he remarked
afterwarda in the servanta’ hall, it was the
tirst time ** Master Thomas” had ever apoken
angrily to him,

* Have you tound the jonrnay very tedi.
ons?" demanded Mr. Bainbridge, coming
forward, =

* Yeq, indeed ! Ah, tather!! -how are yoo,
and Maggie too? I did not see:you before.
I should .think we must have been an hour
and a bhall, at least, jolting -over these horrid
moors, and my wife has ‘been nesarly shaken
to pieces.- This place {a altogether too much
out of the way; I thought we should never
arrive,” and then, with the same air of com-
plaint, he turned to the open carriage door,
“‘Come, Etbel, my dearest, we are really
hero at laat "

A slight figure, much enveloped in velveta
and sables, appeared upon ihe steps, and,
having gained the ground, was passing rapidly
throogh the lighted hall.

Her husband’s voice detained her.

*¢ Ethel !—my father!"

She stopped short, turned %o regacd Mr,
Bainbridge in his quaintly ott old fashioned
costume with wide open eyes of surprize, and
g;:; with a fnltered apology, held cut her

“ ] beg your pardon, I did not see you; I
was ouly thioking of the lire,”

Her father-in-law waas about to bid her
welcome in hia hearty manner, when hia ton
again interrupted him.

“ The fire? of course, my poor child, you
must be nearly frozen ; this way, Ethel,” and
without further parley he led her into the
drawing-room, and seating her before the
blazing hearth, attemptea in his blundering
fashion to relieve ber of her wraps.

| lhe very

of htgutnme ne-ssparated her more tm“J
ghém, thad nﬁr} mmb ,@arj
Baneath s panoply nd_igwe ;33_1 t
hec stately and composed demeanor au

of frigid unintereited languor {so un-
like the blushing timidity which M?. Bain-
bridge and Miss Lloyd had pictured to them:
‘selvos),  mikde* the "breavh seem=still -wider:
faintest of emiles passed over her foce:
iti reply to hed dew relations! good wishesand.
| congratulations; and then Lady Ethel sank
' down into thecheir which her husband placed
for her, and sha ’ng‘hor ‘check from the fire
with her deHoate hand, left him to conduct
the conversation unaided by herself, until the
dinner waa ananounced.

Every one felt it to be a relief when
they were onoe iairly occupied round the
tablo; bnt even then the bride remained
as uncommunicative aa before, and her silence
threw such % damper over the whole party,

much louder and faster than usual in order
to cover-the uapleasant impression mede
by the conduct -f his wife. He spoke
of Paris and iBrussels, and the German
baths, at which they had been whiling away
their time : every now and then appealing
for a confirmation of hia words to Lady Etheij,
with the hope of drawing her into a general
conversation, and receiving a moaosyilable
in reply for bin paine ; and then he alladed to
the hoase inCurzon Street which bad been
taken and furnished for them by the liber-
ality of Mr. Bainbridge, but which would

| not be ready for their reception until the.

‘following May.

* You muat come and gee u3 then, mathor,”
he concluded, warmly, *‘It is yenrs since
you have been in London, and you wounld
enjoy the change,”

44 Qh, my dear Thomas !” exclaimed Mrs.
Baintridge, flattered nevertheless by the in-
vitation, ** yeu will have plenty to do and to
think of on £rst setting up houre together,
without encumbering yourselves with the
trouble of laoking after an old woman like
me.”

*¢] should be sorry to think we should ever
have too much business or pleasure to permit
of our devoting a little time to you, mother ;
and o0 would Lady Ethel, I amsure ;” and as
ne spoke, Colonel Bainoridge fglanced across

Meanwhile Mr. Bainbridge disappeared to
hurry the movements of his wife and siater;
and Maggie, unnoticed by either of the
married couple, crept after them to offer her
assistance.

* I wish you wounld leave e alone,” she
heard the bride eay tretfully, s# she entered
the apartment. *“'I would rather go up to
my own room at once. Where is Louise?”

“I will call her, dearest! O Maggie™!
perceiving his couein, ““will you tell some
one to send Lady Ethel's maid to her; and
which room is to be oura ?”

* The blue room, Cousin Thomas ; the one
to the right of Aunt Lizzie's ;"' and Maggie
departed to execute her commission.

*¢ Who is that girl ¥’ she heard the bride
say, as she left their presesce. The queation.
stung her : it proved how little & could have
thonght or spoken of her during his married

e,

On the upper landing she encountered Mrs,
Bainbridge and Miss Lloyd.

¢ Q Aunt Lizzie ! they are come !" she
breathleasly ejaculated, ‘‘and she is so cold,
and she wants her maid, and Cousin Thomas
asked me to fetch her, and she €8 so beauti-
ful,”—with & wild desperate look in the
direction of Aunt Letty,—* her hair is quite
golaen color, and she has such & quantity of
it, and”——

“Hush ! hush, my dear,” remonstrated
Mrs. Bainbridge; ** Lady Ethel will over-.,
hear you, if you are not more cautious. You'!

afterwards. We are
make her acquaintance,

But when DMaggie, having ascertained
that the Germsn lady's-maid really
underatcod what was required of her,
returned to the drawing-room, she iound
the three elders of the family standing
apon the hearth rug by themaelves, the bride
and bridegroom having disappeared before
they gained the apartment.

4* Perhaps it is as well,”” Mrs. Bainbridge
was good-naturely saying, in order to cover
the little disappointment which they
all felt 2 *for Thomas told his father that the
dear girl is dreadfully tired and upset by her
journey; and doubtless she is anxious to
change her.dress and make hereelf tidy be-
fore being introduced to wus all. It

is rather a formidable thing entering a strange
family ;s at least, I remember I thought it
8o, my dear,” with a tap on her husband’s
‘shoulder, ** when you first took me to call on
your mother at Birmingham. I bad plenty
of gowns to my bank, but I must needs have
a new one made to see the old lady in; and
it was a grey merino, piped with blue eatin,
a very handsome dress,—(you haven’t for-
gotten it, John?)—and I was so nervous that
) =pilt a glass of wice right duwn the iront
breadth.”

But hero Mrs. Bainbridge's reminiscences
were interrupted by the re-entrance of her
son, witi an expression which struck Maggic
as being rather worried. But us he caught
sight of his mother and aunt his face bright-
ened ; and hekiseed themn both most atlee-
tionately.

¢ Well, mother, and 8o here I am, you see,
taken in and done for, at last.”

s« T trust you may be very, very happy, my
dear,” murmured his mother, tremulously ;
s and your dear wife, where ia she ? We are
so0 anxious $o see her.”

+¢ She will be down directly, I am sorry
she should bave left the room betore you
entered ; but she was nearly fainting from
tatigue. Iam afraid she is not very sirong,
mother,” with & sudden overclouding of the
countenance, .

% Oh | my dear Thomas !—& young wife,
and after such a long journey—we must
make allowances. She will feel more like
herself to-morrow. But, shall I go to her?
will she think me remiss in remaining hers 2"

* Not at all—she would not expeot it—
besides which, here she comes !" he ¢xclaimed,
brightly, and going into the hall to meet her;
in another moment glowing with the pride of

ossession, he stood amongst them with Lady
thel on his arm.

+¢ Here is your daughter, mother.” he suid,
as ho led her up to Mre, Bainbridge ; but she
begs ‘you will excusp her dressing for this
evening, as she is really tvo tired to unde:go

juut going down to

2

|| sny unnecesaary exertion ”

.- He. spoke cheerfully, and the ladies of
COranshaws, who = "had  prepared : all
gorts of "little kind welcoming ‘speeches’
for their new relation, advanced to faceive
her, both metaphorically and phyeically, with
open arms ; but there was something in the
look and demeanor of the young stranger
which checked their ardor, and after having
taken courage to imprint a formal kiss upon
the possive check which was not advanced

one .inch for their convenience, the convoraa-

had better do as she desires, and join us'®

the table at his wife, as though urging her to

second his assertion.

But Lady £thel was playing with a little
pile of breadcrumbs at the szide of her plate,
and did not even appear to have listened to
his wordes.

¢t And Miss Maggie, too,” he went on
rapidly with a kind lock towards his cousin ;
¢¢ ghe should pay a visit to town durioyg the
season,were it oply to say that she had scen the
Row at four o'clock in the afternoon. Can
you imagine any one beingsuch a little rustic,
thel, as never to have set foot further south
than Birmicgham in the whole course of her
«existence "’

¢ Your cousin?’ said Lady Ethel, inter-
rogatively, and forced to say scmething.

“ Yeas, little Maggie there ; have you never
been introduced to her yet? what a shame!
Why, she’s like o sister to me, and the right
hand of Cranshaws.; isn't ahe father ?”

¢ She is the greateat blessing that Cran-
shaws has ever possessed,” replied the old
man, fervently.

¢ A compliment to me,” exclaimed Colcnel
Bainbridge, with mock distress, ‘*Can't
you find one word to eay in my favor
Ethel 2"

% Oh, my. dear Thomas!" interpoeed his
mother, taking his jest serionsly, ¢ you muat
not believe your father to Dbe in earnest.
Every one knows the good dutiful son you
have been to us, and how thankful we are in
your poseession ; and though 1 say it as
should not say it, it will be your wife’s own
fault if she isnot a happy woman.”

At this little outburst of maternal pride,
which was delivered with a cheerful nod
acroas the table, Lady Ethel reddened, and
Colonel Bainbridge langhed, though not quite
easily.

#'Come, come, mother; no more of that,
or you will set me off blushing. We were
talking of Cranshaws, were we not? I wish
that Lady Ethel could have seen it first at a
more seasonable time of the year; she will
hardly be able to credit what a pretty
place it is when the moors are
covered with heather bloom.” And
then he rattled off again upon all kinds
of subjects connected with the country and
the farm, though every mow and then his
dark eyes stole across the table and rested
longingly on the fair creature whom he calied
his wife, as though yearning to extract a look
of interest or kindness in return.

And Maggie, who was scill az crimson ar a
peony, from the effects of tho notice bestowed
upon her, intercepted one of these gl.nzer,

It turned her cold, and giok, und trembling.
She had never seen any look hefore which
expressed such entire d:ivolion to—ulmes:
worship of—its object, and she wondered that
Ludy Kthel did not appear more alfected by
it, that she could sit so immovalble atd quiet
whilst it glowed upon her, with her own eyes
flxed upon a painting on the wall,

Maggie seemed ab that moment to compre-
hend for the first time how abuwerbingly s
man's heart can love: and though it mude
her see lhow foolish she bad been
to imapine that her cousin ever cored
for her, the very fact, by absolviey him of
all blame in her disappoininent, made her
resolve to do what she could to plense bim,
Ly making herself ngreeable to higidol, flor
pature wus sufficioutly penerous v confuss
that neither of these p21suns hnving brone an
active part in giving her pain, should be Leld
uccountable for it ; and sitting sileatly at the
end of the long tatle, she prepared to cffer up
the first fruits of her cheerfully accepted
sucrifice, by not ouly feigning, but studying,
to feel an interest in what 8o greatly iuntcr.
ested him, and tryidg to make his heantifn}
wife feel more at home amongst them thuau
she appenred to do.

CHAPTER XVIIL
FIRST IMPRESSIONS,

It was with this intent that when the
ladies found themselves alone in the drawing
room, Maggie, blushing up to her ears ut hor
own adagity, ventured to approsch the spot
where Lady Kthel hud thrown herself into a
chair, and aek it sho felt less resigned than
she had done before dinner. -
~ They wers, comparatively speaking, nlone,
for Mrs, Bainbridge had loft the room upon
rome houschold bhusiness, and Aunt Letty,
searad out of heruffectionute intentions by the
distant-demennor of the bride, had carried
her knitting to the further cnd of the apurts
ment. " - - R

Tho fair face, with ita chiselled features
and white forehead, over Wwhich & few lockzof
golden huir were nogligently disposed, slight.
ly turped towerds the speaker, ag her ques.
tion was answered in the negative, and
Maggic thought she had never seen any one’

that Colonel iBainbridge was obliged to talk |’

"4 hops. - Tthink moltl peepll:_ b
Hired o enj olvep.- It ina vory
gt
alt" onntry-?" PPaa 't -
“7J can'tsay Iam " N
1 Gh:! isni.Cozein Tho_mﬂ sp ry‘fuf that?
maid Maggid,quiekly, . L /A7) '
-4 peally oantrtell you-—~Lnever asked bim.” |

‘¢ Because he is to live at Crnnghuu,
‘kknow, when—when—it becomes hir.” .

“Indeed !” ! -

' Lady KEthel's ‘tone added no plainty thg_
.query*é whether I choose or do not choose?
that Maggie's conrage suddenly evaporated,
and she-felt she had said more than she in-
tended, :

Then followed a lang panse between them,
which was at last broken by Lady Ethel in-
quiring in a peevish manuner—
att W%mt do you do with yourasives all day
here?” o

*«Oh:! lots of thinge,"” wa3 the hearty re-
joinder; *‘thersis always work, of -courae,
abont the house and grounds, and thea there
are all the farm people to be looked alter,
and we generally ride or drive out onte &
day. Aunt Lizzie does not often go forther
than the garden, unless there is so.aething to’
be-done in'Borthwick ; but Aunt Letty and!
I have each a little ¢ Sheltie,’ and we go!
scrunbli:g over the moors whenever weeel’
o inclined.” .

“¢ And camnot you reach any place without
crossing those dreadful moors ¥ demanded’
:Lady Kthel with a look of genunine distress,’
beneath which Maggie’s face fell,

¢ I don't think you will mind them #0]
:much after a little,” ahe answered, timidly.
“There are some beautiful walks amongst
‘them, if you can manage to climb the hills ;
and if you like riding, my pony will take
you anywhere.; only, of course, it is neot so
pleasant now as it will be in summer time,”

4 Who are your neasrest neighbors ?”’ was
the next gueation.

“ The ke of Ramsay has a shooting-box
abong three miles irom Cranshawe, but he
.only uses it during the season, and the
Marguis of Booth keeps Herne Hall on the
other side for the same purpase. The
only real neighbors we have though,
who live here all the yesrround, arethe
Appletons of . Horse-ap Clengh, and Mrs.
Llliott of Burneide, but she ia a very old lady, ;
.nod never goes out anywhere.”

Lady Ethel's silence was omioous.

“ Wedon't depend ,upon neighbors in a
Place like this, you sed," continued Maggie,
who was anxious to defend the charms
of her «ountry home; ‘‘for there is
always so much business connected with
a large estate, that we have no time
for paying and returning visits, and those
friends who wish to see us come aud stay
bere; indeed, if it were mot for going to
church, I don’t think I should ever cure to
leave the grounds myself.”

¢ And where may your church be?”

¢ (Oh ! only thiee miles off, at Miadon;
such a dear little place, all covered with ivy,
and it is not much bigger than double this
room,”

4 Three miles across these moors ! said
Lady Ethel, with a shudder, as she involuz-
tarily wheeled her chair nearer to the fire,
and piaced her feet upon the fender-stool.

She remained thus musing for awhile, and
then, as though thought had suddenly be-
come oppressive to her, sprang to her feet,
exclaiming—

++1 am really too ticed to »it vp any longer,
and will go to my room at once, You must
make my apologiea to Mra. Bainbridge "

But as she spoke the door opened, and her
husband, accompanied by his futher aod
mother, entered tho apartment.

© Colonel Bainbridge! I was just going
upstairs ; my hz2ad aches dreadfully,”

He was by her side in a moment.

'* My darling! I am so eorry; is there
nothing I can do or get for you 2"

** Nothing, thanks ! Birs. Bainbridge will
perhaps excuse my retiring eo carly.”

¢ Of ccurse, my dear ; do just as you feel
inclined,” replied the old lady; “und I
think myself that bed will be the best place
for you, I willsend you up a cup of strong
coffee directly.”

 Pray don’t trouble yourself ; I shall
take nothing mere. Good evening;"” and
with a bow that included the whole company,
Lady Ethel was moving onwards. ;

‘“Ethel ! my deercat! I am coming with
you,” exclaimed Colonel Bainbridge, as he
followed her..

At thet she halted, and turned her pale
face towards them,

I beg you will do no such thing—I would
80 much rather be alone ; and you must have
plenty etill to say to your tamily.” ‘

Her voice and manner were 50 cold that
they would have deterred most men, but
they bhad not the power to deter him,

** I have nothing of interest in this world
now in which you are nob concerned,” he
answered, fondly, as he drew her arm within
his own, and led her up the broad staircase
to her room.

Then o blank seemed to fall on the party
they had left behind, for this was the first
time that they had been alone and together
since their introduction to the bride, and each
felt that all was not aa it should be, whilst
each was anxious to hide the fact from tho
others,

¢t Thomas seems perfectly devoted to her,’
siphed Mrs. Balobridge, with the slightest
twinge of muternal jealouay.

¢* Toure is vo doubg abous her being very
handw,me,” remarked the old naen.

“ Qi ! ahe is lovely ! said Moggie, with
enthusinvm,

““ Bat isn't it just » little singular, you
koow,"” pat iu Miss Lloyd, * for a wife to
addreas her husband by his surname? I
coufess I should bave been better pleased to
henr her cull him Thomas,”

s Oh ! that will all come by and by,” said
Mre. Baiobridge, with the superior intelli.
gence of & married woman.,  ** They have not
been married many weeks, remember, and
for my part I would rather see her too retir.
ing than too forward—she certuinly js a most
beautiful girl,” talling back upon the faut
which was indisputably pleasant.

¢ Yes | and so axistooratic! She might be
n princess from her appearance. How proud
Thomas seems of her,” - ‘

**So he may well be! Ho would never
have found such u wife down at Cranshaws,”
at which Mr. Bainbridge grunted dissent,
‘*And, talking of  that, [ wender if Lady
Ethel has everything she . wanta—jnst irun
up stairs, Magpie, and resa.”’ . P

Bub Maggie sheunk backwards,

**Oi no,;aunt ! they oan’t. wenf me, and
Cousin Thomas.weuld be sure to-ring. if any..
thing wes wrong " ‘ ;

“My dear, what nonsenee! Lrdy Ethel
hus probubly not yeb gooe into her dressing
reom,  Just koock at the door, and ask her,
.With my love, if she hes overything she re-
gquiras,* .

you

so luvely o8 this pew cousin ia her lifo before,

Lius urged, Mageie started on her errand;
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not quite tke thing

t by travel

t a lot of strangers.

own age; you maat cheer
‘her up, and make her fezl at home."”

¢ 1 will try,” anid the girl, softly ; and with

that she passed her cousin, and walking more

T

v ‘G00D" NIGHT. .-

At fitat there was no anawer ; tus after a
second appeal Mageie thoaght she heard the
words, *‘Come in,* and turniug the handle,
entered the -bed. chamber.  What waa her
amazament at the scene ahe witnessed there !
She had been prepared to find the bride
thanihtiul, and even dejected, at the sirange-
mnesa by which the was surrounded ; but she
little expected to eeo Lady Ethel sitting by
the table, with her nead cast down upon her

outatretched arms, and sobbing with
all her might—a jperfect rain of
tears, oa thoogh she had 1lost all

control over himeelf. For a moment Maggie
stood still and watched her ailently, for she
was frightened at the sight of 20 much,
emotion, and hardly knowing what excuse to
-make for her own presence there, would
ladly have creps away sgain without having
en percelved, But the slight movement
she made attracted the notice of Lady Ethel
Bainbridge, wha, raising her head proudly,
snd with the tears atill glittering on her
ag;luhos. demanded what it was she required
[ or.

“0 Lady Ethel,” faltered the girl, “I am
80 sorry. I thought I heard you say ‘come
in. »

‘It is of no consequence,” returned the
other. *'Have you a metsage for me?”

Her pride was wounded that this country
bred girl should have seen her in her hour of
weakness; but as it was the case, she was too
proud to let her know that she cared any-
thing about it, And so she would not evea
raisa her hand to brush eway the tears from
ber streaming eyes, but sat there, with wet
cheeks and haomid glances, looking twico as
beautiful as she had done before.

*¢ Aunt Lizcls told me to ask if you have
everything you want,” said Maggie.

Everything, I believe, except my maid, and
{ suppose she will come if I ring ; or if she
does not, some one else will. FPray dom't
trouble yonrself on my account.”

‘Butitis no trouble, Ludy Ethel,undl
will gend your maid to you. You may not
like to see strangers,”

‘*Tbanks |” returned Lady Ethel, curtly;
and then there woz nothing for Maggie to do
but to go. DBut yet ehe could ne go. A feel-
ing had ocome over ber, she could hardly
define what it was; but something which
seemed to say that she muest try to do what
;h_ed could to comfort Colcnel Bainbridge's

.ide. .

That Lady Ethel—that the wife of her
Couzin Thomas—the object of g0 much love
and devotion on his part, could be unhappy,
was iocomprehensible, and, had Maggie
atopped to analyze the probable reason, would
have seemed aheurd ; and yet her immediate
canviztion wan that it was so,

Why, or wherefore, were puzzling ques—
tions reserved for the fature, the pres-

ent wae mlone before her; ané in
the present was a fellow-creature in
distress, another woman suffering-—and

a wild notion struck Maggie’s heart—
anfforing sornehow much in the same way as
she had done and was doing still herself.
With that, every throb of envy and jealouey,
which had beea torturing her throughout the
evening, died out of the girl's heart, and in
their stead reigned a great womanly compag-
eion and eense of pity.

And as that feeling gained predominance,
Maggie lost her timidity, and eoing up to
where Lady Ethel still retained her seat, she
knelt down by the table, and with a sweet
manger, half shy and half determined, said,
gently—

‘Don't cry, dear!—pray don’t cry. It
would meake kim—it would make us all un-
happy to think you were so."

Lady Eshel bent her sad eyes upon the
spesker with surprise. It was not often she
had heard a woman’s voice appesaling to her
in tones cf aftuction ; not often that ahe had
met 80 inpocent and pure a glance upraised
to her own, or encounteted a stranger buld
enough to plead with her as with a siater.
She was geunerally excessively haughty
and stern with any one who astempted to
taka a liberty with her ; but there was s1me-
thing in Bblagpie’s brown eyes—Lady Ethel
did not recoguise it nt that moment, but it
was the mysterious light of sympathy—
which attracted her sz she had seldom felt
attracted tcwards any girl Lefore ; and in-
stead of rebuking the fawiliarity of her ap-
peal, she placed her hand hefore her own
eyes, and commenced to weep afresh,

Y.s! She had roson for her tears; for the
glamour and excitement of her unhallowed
marriage were weering off, aad leaving her
(us any senpible person could have warned
her that she would be Jeft) stranded on n
shove barren both of aympathy and affection.

Thuat her hushard loved and glozied nnd
trusted in her, that ke poured npon her
hourly proofs ol his passiopato attachment,
and thought no portion of his life worth
living that wus puacsed out of her presence,
was only an sggravation of the punishment
she had brougbt upon hersclf, ag no woman
will need to be informed ; for the existence
of all that it holda dear is far preferable to
that which iz compeiled to suffer caresses
obncxiouna o it.

All through that evening, during which
Maggie had been silently putting up little
prayers to heaven to help her to subdue the
evil feelings of jealousy for the happy ccn-
dition of her cousin's bride, with which her
hears scemed filled to bursting, Lady Ethel
had posscd a hundred times through the last
interview ghe had held with her poor father,
and hoord tho answer that he bad made to
her insolent remark that she was not likely
ta look long enough upon the ground to learn.
to love o man like Colopel Bainbridge.

* Ethel ; that pride of yours will somo day
be brought down. I pray that when it is,
your life's happiness msy not be overwhelmed
at the same time.” ‘

Wondering among German spas and
Parisian society, with .4 handsome husband
devoted to every wieh, Lady. Ethel had
nursed her romantic sorrow for the treacher-

Jous desertion of the Marquis ‘de Lacarral,

withoub iég.éiziné”}‘;he whiole of the Dargain
.she had- made,with Colonel Bainbridge, for
the satislaction of her outraged womanhood,
But to-day, when he had brouzht her home:
to his own peoplo, whom he expected
ner to call fier people—and, wware of tieir
detfioiencies, hnd striven so hard to conceal
averything that was not just as she had been
ueod to see it—this bud been an awakening
which she had nover quite bolleved in,

| =aid, lightly— |

slowly up the remainder of the staircase,
knooked gent]y &¥ Lady Ethel's'ddot. -
© L oRAPTER NIX. G,

this little igoorant, unfashionable
ger seemed for the moment as something
too sweet to be rejected.

But only for s moment : Lidy Ethel had
accidentally lost command of herself, but she
had no intention of- adding to it the loss of

self-respect. And so ghe hastily dashed away
‘her newly-risen tedrs, I:lld answering Maggie's
’iﬂbcmm—ad‘mmthusml)ure Lszh,

“ Unhappy Iiwhat "elline'i i Pray don't
take such an abi d'ic}:ﬂ? yourihead. I
sm only o Litgle iupercome by  the ifutigue of
my journey, ‘mnd - shall- be“all ‘right to-
morrow.”

Still Maggie lipgeréd by the table. Her
feminine tact told her that Lady Ethels
nonchalance ‘was .only ,aseumed, and she
longed to leave her more composed. :

‘*1 daresay the casatle would loox rather
gloomy, seen for the first time at night,” she
said, thoughtfully. '¢ 1t is large, you see,
and difficult to light well, and my ancle
hes an old-fashioned dislike to introducing

a8,

¢ Oh ! it in not that, I can ansure you !

st [ know it is not, but it all addsto jt;
and coming to the country to, to which you
have never been accustomed, and amongt a
lat of strangers, of courte weuld make you
fesl a little lonely.”

¢ Lonely, child! what should you know
about being lonely "

4] feel ro sometimes mywelf,” replied
Maggie, simply, ‘‘even though 1 live umongst
my best frienda. We all have thoaphts
occasionally in which no one elee can ghare—
no one on earth, that is to say.”

4 Yes ; [ suppose #0.”

¢ And then the only way to get cemiort is
to take them straight to Him."”

4 What did you say?”

¢“To take them to our Saviour,’ said
Maggie, in a low voice, though she grew very
red the while, for she had perceived from
Lady Ethel’s foregoing question that the
{reemasonry which exista between all those
hold a commoa interest in a common geod
was wanting here.

“QOh ! yee—of course,” replied tbe bride, in-
differently ; aud then she added—*If you
are really going to be 80 kind as to summon
Louize for me, I wish you would do it at
ouce, for I think the time must be getting
on.

*May I come back, too " inquired Maggie.
wistfully. There was something in this bean-
tiful, defiantly uahappy bride which interest-
ed her deeply.

“No? you had better not. First impres-
sions go a long way, and I am not mistress
of myeelf to-night. Let me go to rest now,
and I shall see yon again in the morning.”

“Good night, then, desr Lady Kthel!”
and Maggis's eyes glistened whilat ahe held
out a timid hand.

The beet of Lady Ethel’s nature cams to
the surface, She was n woman, after all is
said and donc, and ske had a heart, however
she might upon occasions refuse to listen to
its dictatee. At the present moment whe
acted just am it prompied her to do, and, ag
fM::ggina rose, rose alao, and kisted her on the
ace.

“Gocd-night ! I think that I ehall like
you ; but don't judge of me uz you have reen
me now. We will begin afrcsh to-morrow.”

CHAPTER XX.

ACROSY THE MOORS,

Maggie {Henderzon was down very sarly
on the following morning. She had not
slept well, for the interview ahe
bad held with Lady Ethel had lefs
a deep impression on her mind, and
robbed her of her rest. She felt drawn
in an inexplicable manner towards this apoilt
child of fashion, the buloved ohject of ber
Cousin Thomas's affeclions ; and to he drawa
towarda her seemed like deserting her own
cause, like going over'to the enemy ugainat her
own bruised little heart. Nature had been
fightiog against Grace all night long, and a
selfish sorrow bad nearly gained the victory
over chaiity. Maggie could not help wishing
either that Lady Ethel appsared jess inter-
eeting in her eyes, or that she''srns not the
person of all othera she desired to
be lenst ipterested in; and she was
angry with herself for having given
vent fo the Jjeeling which had come
spontaneously to her. Lady Ethels hysterical
emotion was, doubtless, as she had affirmed.
due to the fatigue she had undergone, aud
cught to have bheen treated like the unreazon-
ing folly of a child, It was impossible, that
eo lately married, and posseseing everything
in this world, calculated to muke a woman
happy, she could have any cause for giving
Way to BOITOW,

Maggie concluded that she had been far
too quick and ready with her sympathy ; bad
wasbted it, in fact, and the thought galled her
and prevented her from sleeping.

So, as soon as the world was fairly awake,
she rose and dreeeed horaclf, and creypt softly
down stairs, with the intention cf gettieg out
in the fresh air, and walking ¢ff the eflects of
her vigil before she pauesed under the scrutin-
ising gaze of Aunt Letty,

It was o clear, cold morning, in the com-
mencement of April; but Maggie cared littlo
for the cold. She bad bcen reared hardily,
and accustomed to be out in all sorts of
weather, and often walked a mile or two
acrosg the moors before the elder members of
the family had left their beds. And so, wrapped
upin her woollen plaid, she stepped briskly out
upon the terraco, prepared to take an hour’s
exercise before breakiast,’ But, scarcely pre-
pared to encounter Colanel Bainbridge walk-
ing up and down, with his hoands in his
pockets, a8 though waiting for her to join
him. Maggie's first impulse was to retire
again. . It was hard enough, under present
circumatances, to meet him in the family circle
—harder even than ghe had calculated upon—
but she felt as though she could not trust
herself to speak with him alone, And yet
there wag no opportunity for retreat, for he
‘turned a% the opening of the door and came
quickly towards her, whilst she feit her atupid
cheeks flame up at the mere. consciotisness of
his approach. o
. "Why, Maggio 1" he exclaimed, apparently
a8 muoh surprised as pleased to see her, *‘ 8re
you too bound for a constitutional this fine
‘morning ? That's famous, we will go together;
I waa just longing for ‘some one to talk to ;'
and ns he’ took her hand, he placed it snugly
within his arm. ' !

But the 'girl drew  backward—it wos 10
comfort to her; it wns o misery to feel it
thero, ’ -She felt that -she could have no
‘finrt o that support henceforward and for
evormore,”" There dré some liearta so constl
Hnted thatthby must'nave o} or nothing.

¢ I paver oxpected to meet any one," stt
stammored, as slie held both her hands befor?
ber, and rolled them round tightly in he&
plaid, **1tis so very B&ﬂ{i not seven o'clook;

(

I thought everybody wonld be in bed.”
i Everybody exo:pt Miss Hendorson snd




