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AL Fhves Mana Hass;an intelligent aad iv-
’ ‘whone atory of auffer-
ing sad fiatl sliot as TOatR) ey I
i'if:':;-i “in the work ol a large Y
Overwork ; ok- Dok
by »desthly fainting: snd -l
stothnch., uniil ‘T was - compsll
my bed"for several weeki’
petter from rest'and quiet, ). M t to do some
work, but was soon taken s pain in my
side, which in & little while seemed:‘to spread
over my whole body. and thrcbbed in ‘my every
limb, This was fo h and

to
ing & little

wed by & coug ;
nesa of hreath, untll finally I could not sew,
and T took to my bed for the second, aud, a8
tnought, for the time. My friends told me
that my time had nearly come, and that X could
not live longer than when the trees put on
their ' green once more. Then X hahYpaned to
get --one of the Seigel pamphlets. I
read it, and my dear mother bought me a bottle
of Seigel's Syrup, which I took exactly socord-
ing to directions, and I had not taken'the whole
of it before I felt a great change far the batter,
My last illness o June 3rd, 1882, and con-
tinued to August 9th, when I began to take the
Syrup. Very soon I could do a httle work,
l{;ncnuuh left me, and 1 wasno more troubled
in breathing. Now I am perfectly ocured.
-+ And oh, how hsppy Iam! I cannot
itude enemgh fer Seigel's Syrup.

talling them it wo
wore tb:uby influencad to

good, and man
't A ts; but now, where

- destroy the Suﬁl
ever one is to }onn it is kept like a velic.
e faw preserved are borrowed to read, and

People have come eighteen milen to get me
to buy the wedicine for them, knowing that
it cured mqtsudmbemreto t the
right kind. know a womsn who was
Iooking like death, and who told them there was
no help for her, that she had consulted several
doctors, but none could help her, I told her of
Seigel’s Syrup, and wrote the name down for
her that 'g:u maght make no mistake. She tvok
my advice and the Syrup, and now she is in
perfect heal and the people around us
are amezed, The medicine has made such

in our mneighborhood that people

say they don't want the doctor

more, but they take the Syrup.
from gout who were confined to their bed and
could hardly move a finger, have been cared by
it. There is a girl in our district who caught a
cold by going through some water, and wasin
bed tive with costiveness and rheumatic
gins, and had to have an attendant towatch b
, There was not a doctor in the surround-
ing districts to whom her mother had not ap-
plied to relieve her child, but every one crossed
themselves and said they could not help her.
- Whenever the little bell raig which is rung in
onr when somebody is dead, we thougbt
y it waa for her, but I's Syrup and
Pﬂhﬂdher lift:. clll:d. no‘::de is uhlgslthy
a8 ] urch, can work even
in :l?ey ﬁelgn. KoeE‘v body waa astonished when
they saw her out, knowing how many years
she had been in bed. To-day she adds her
gntituge to mine for God’s mercies and Seigel’
yrap.

]
Maria Haas

any

The people of Canada speak confirming the

shove,
Ricemoxp Coxywsra, N,B., Jan. 10, 18588

Dear Sir,—1 wish to inform you the goad your
Seigel's Syrup has done me.

1'thought at one 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.

1 trled one bottle and found my hu{th 80 much Im.
proved that I continued it untll now I fecl Jike a now
mill. 1 bl:advo gaken nltﬂretguusl }mlﬂu.

Vel ero 8| well of it.
i pek Josern WaRD

Richmond Comers, N.B,

SprixerisLD, N.B., Oct. 15, 1835
A. J. wWnirx, Limited, 5
Genu—Sefzel'u Syrup gives good satisfaction where-
ever used. One case in partioular (where the cure
of Dyspepaia scemed alinost o mircle) was greatly
benefited by your medicine.

Your respectiull
Pt Ro. G. Monnisos.

—
STEVENSVILLE, WELLASD Co., ONT., Feb. 17, 1684.
A e od using the *Shaker Extract” ln my
commenced using the ‘‘Shaker Ex
family a short timec eince. 1 waa then aMicted with a
gick headache, weak etomach, pain In my left stde,
oftcn atteoded with a cough, but 1 am now fast galn.
ing my health ; iny ncll,'b ors are also astonished at
the results of your medicine.
Yours, etc.,
Maxasseu E. BRaM.
FreoerICcTON, N.B.
A. J. wnire, Limited,
" Gentlemen—Your modicine hag done more for me
thap any doetor ever did, and I would not be without
it,
Yours truly
PatRick MoLusgry.

TrRoUT LAKE, ONT., May 182, 1886,
A. J. Wnite, Limited. .

Gentlemen—Your medicine is juet what 1s needed
here for disordered liver. When 1 was in London,
the doctors there sald I was a ‘‘gone man,” and
advised me to travel. 1 did sc. and came ncross
Selgel's Syrup, which cured me entirely by continued
unse, which proved that somctimes the best of skill is
not always the only hope.

Yours truly,
W. J. Rorenreox, Evangellst.

ALBERT BRiDGE, N.S., May 16, 1885.

J. Wiits, Limited. ! !
Gentlemen—1 am now using Seigel's Syrup for
Dyspeptia, and find it to be the best medicine ! ever
usef for that ~omplaint. It isa priccless boon toany
one afflicted with indigestion.
Yours truly
Wx. BUREE.
e
Soutn Bay, Ont., Dee. 7, 1885,
Sir,—1 take great pleasure in informing you that !
have been cured by your Siegel's Syrup and pil's, 1
suffcred ten or twelve years with mdl;:eshon‘n.nd won-
stipation of the bowels, vomiting food nnd_ vile from
the stomach, which enused great pain, T tricd several
good physicians, none of whom were abla togive me
any reliel. ' X
I‘tricd several patent medicines, some of them giving
relief for the time being, s0 you can easlly ges that 1
was discourayged, and it was withlittle faith thatl
commenced to taka your Seigel's Syrup and pills
1 started with your medicine ahout one year axo and
bavetaken in all about 2 dozen bot:les, it did take some
little time to stop the vomiting, but I cap say that now
wy health is grently improved.
T will cheerfully recomnend it to all suffering from
iomach complaints. ]
1 con give you the names of severnl others if you
vish,
Youniay print this i! you wish, a it may be the
aeans of helping some other nu!ierer.
EWIS

J. White (Limited), 17 Far-
Branch office:

WALPANR

South Bay, Ontarlo.

. Proprietors: A.

ringdon Road, London, Eng.
67 St. James street, Montreal,

For sale by every druggist o Montreal,
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Merritt Kanoff, of Creston, Iowa, recently
met with a novel though distressing accident.
He was carrying a penholder behind his ear,
and as he threw his head to one side the
holder fell to his shoulder, sticking in his
ghirt. As he straightened up the end of the
holder entcred his ear and punotured the
drum, destroying the hearing,

A Most Liberal Offer.

Tug Vouraic Brst Co., Marshall, Mich., offerto send
heir Celebrated Vouraic BeLts and Electric Appliances
thirty doye trial toany man affifetod with Nervous
ebillity, Loss of Vitalicy, Maphood, &e. Illnetratod
pamphle in sealed envelope with full particulars,
mailed fros  Write theo ab onces

One of Connecticut’s old blue lawa: ‘No
man shall court a muid in person or by lotter
without fivst obtaining the consent of her
. arents. TFive pounds a penalty for ths et
ofense, L£1C for the second, and for the third

m] risonnert duriog pleasure,
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short-,
I { Maggie, warmly, for she felt

*Now

must tell you that the doctorsin onr duwstrict
distributed handbills cantioning uﬁo ls againat

Sufferers

' Br FLORENCE MARRYAT,
[Mss. Ross CEURGH,]

- Author of “ Love's Conflict,” © Veromique,
R ete., el '
CHAPTER . XXXVII1—Coatinued. .

‘wax in commenting upon this sub.
2 atte meimlu:g few extrs par-
ticulars conoerning it from the mouth of
Maggie Henderson), that.Miss Lioyd -gave
vent to the exclamiation with which this
‘chapter opens, and’ expressed hersell very
much disappointed in Colonel Bnnbrlde,o.
i¢ It % not so much bis fault an hers,” said
lmr:%:l thut evelx;y
one ahould be in leagne against her cousin,
¢ T was sure ahe did not love-him-when they
were down here together. Oh! what &
fonlish t'l}lng it is for peoplé to marry in such
& hurry, : . .
s "; was blinded,” replied her sunt, It
he had not been, he would havethought twice
of his dear father's proposal to him! Ah}
Maggie ! he would have a different kind of

wife in you !’
Maggie blushed, -but only to hear herself

s¢ Perhaps ‘s0; yet it does not follow he
would have had a better one.”

¢ My dear! but you wonld always have
toved him !”

“ [ hope so, Aunt Letty ; but it is impousal-
bie to You see 1 used to think so very
much of him, and it has strack me more than
onoe {ately, that on a nearer visw ho might

1| not hawe come up to my expectations,”

M" VYh’n,f used you to think of him,
0 ?

*Qh 1 at one time—about a year ago, youn
know, Aunt Letty—I really thought there
was no onein the world to compare with
Cousin Thomas. He seemed mo brave, o
honorable, so wise ; I believe I would have
drnlte;d my very sonl in his hands in those

ays.”

¢ And you wonld not trust it now 2"

The gir} shook her head.

¢ Good, he in—that I am aure of ; it would
be strange if, coming of snch a father and
such a mother, he could be otherwise than
good ; andhonorisinvolved in goodness, Butis
he brave or wise, Aunt Letty ! Is it bravery
to run away directly he in attacked by dieap-
pointment ? or wisdom to leave his young,
beautifal wile alone, without even the safe-

ard of her love for him ! to say nothing of

poor mother, who needs his help 8o much
just now ! I could hardly have believed it of
him 1"

¢ Then you have qnite altered your opinion
with respect to him, Maggle }”

* No, I don’t think that so much sa that
my opinion is altered with respect to myself.
I was not competent®o judgment on my
cousin, He remains the same as he was
then ; but I can see more olearly. Heis &
dear fellow ; he will always be very dear to
me ; but he ia an ordinary man, nefther bet-
ltar nOr Worse than the generality of his fel-

ows.’ -
; 4 But dont you think tbat must be
the end of most inordinate affections,
Maggio ; taat tho scales falling from our
eyes, we perceive the glitter which we took
for gold is only the reflection of her own love
—partly of her own wishes—and that our
idols axe but clay 1" '

¢ I daresay itis, Aunt Letty ; but 1t must
be a dreadful thing to wake up and find one's
self bound to that which is.not what we teok
it for. I have auffered, as you know,
but ’tis nearly over now; and 1 have been so
thankiul lately to feel thatI have taken on
myself no other ties than those which nature

ave me.”

*“Why, my darling?’ demanded Mies
Lloyd.

*‘That I may devots the remainder of my
life to those for whom He laid down Ris,
QO Acnt Letty! (with clasped hands
an appealing face;) *“you don't know
how much have thought and dreamt
of it lately. You said, you remem-
ber, on the day that we firat saw Sister Mar-
garet, that if the time ever came whenl
might conscientiously enter on that vocation,
you would not hold me back from it! And
has not the time cyme now ?" L

*“Do you think it has, dear Maggie 1 said
Miss Lloyd, gravely.

*\Why should I not, Aunt Letty 2 Uncle
is gone ; I can be of no further use to him;
Cranehaws is to be vacated, and Aunt Lizzie
goes to her own friends at Birmingham. And
you, my own eweet aunt, you love Him far
oo much yourself to gradge Him the service
of his meanest creature.”

At that moment their conversation was in-
terrupted by the entrance of Mrs, Bainbridge.

4 1 could not think where you had got to,
Maggie," she said, in a complaining voice.
¢ They say that old Hetty is worrying to see
me, and that Mr, Dobson has come over from
Borthwick with an anthority from your consin
to look over the atables, avd really £ have
not the heart to speak to them. I wish youn
would go and see what it is all abont. [am
sure,” sinking into a chair as she spoke, ‘*if
people only knew what an exertion it is to
me to give my attention to business, they
would be a little more mercifal. It sall falls
u%on me ; there ia noone todo it but my-
gelf.”

“There is always Maggie,” said her sister,
poiutedly.

«“Ah ! true! and sheis the greateat comfory
o woman ever bad. Well, go, my dear, and
get it over quickly ;” and as her niece left the
room, she ejaculated, andibly, *‘God bless
her? Idon’t know what we should do with-
out her !”

In a few minutes Maggie re-appeared, hav-
ing exccuted her commissions satisfactorily,
and then Mrs. Bainbridgoe naked her if she
would take n turn in the grounds with her,

«“It seems quite an age sinco I have been
rouund the flower garden, and I think it would
do me good, Thank yon, my dear,” as Mag-
gle readily acquiesced in the proposal ; *' you
are just like o daughter to me; you ave all I
have left me in the world., I will be ready to
accompany you in five minutes.”

As Mra. Bainbridge quitted the library to
put on her welking attire, Miss Lloyd lookad
Maggie Hendereon in the face.

““WWell, my dear, do you think the time
has come yet ¥’

¢ No, aunt,” replied the girl, meekly, but
there was a shade of sadness on her counten-
ance as she spoke,

¢ You are disappointed, darling,” said
Miss Lioyd, affectionately ; but were you to
follow your inclinations in oppogition to your

duvy, you would be more sa. Remen:-
ber what you preached to  your
ousin, and don’t fall shert in  your
¢n practico, The puth of. duty iy

geaerally straight Defore us ; but we are too
fond, even when most in oarnest, of louking
for it in vhe far distance, or in some almost
impractioable by-way, It is so hard to con
viece beginners that grace is not always whero
most gensibly felt,”

Maggio did not answer. She was atanding
py the window with something like a tear in
her eye ; it was so difficult to bslieve that
aoy one could go wrong in a hearty and sin-
cera effert to please his Muster, )

‘- You think that aAunt Lizzie won't
went you st Birminghsm, Muggie,” con.

tinued Mise Lloyd ; * that in o strange

would feel as though she were bereitof all
for whom she cared at once, Bat you are

our own mistress, my love, and munt there-
iore.u’k'e my counsel for. justas much as it Is

_ ¢¢] am not my own mistress, aunt,” replied
the girl, ““and I never wish to be, 1see that
you are right ; the time has not yet come.”
~_ % And supposs it never comes, Maggie?”

s Then I must be content.”
- s Ciontent to do the will of Him that formed
onl 'Were it to live crippled in a garret for
he reat of your liifa, child, it would come to
the same thing In the end. Qur love to Him
is not shown forth in what we do s0 much o»
"in what we suffer I” T
- Sngt:d ;‘vlth _Him snd reign with Him,”
_responded. ie, smiling,

’ "?guﬂ‘er “wl.g"ﬂlmior'lm ol Him, with-
out calonlating on the relgning.; The first
is' too much honor tor’ smdh weak
retches aa ourselves. ~Siiffer “with ‘Him

%
in Birmingham, my  child ! His  heart
knows yours, and beats ta the  rame

toessure 3 and Ha will do yéur workiin Lon-
don (or wherever in the future it may lie)
ontil you are freed by His will to take it
from His hands.”

¢ () aunt, you are such a_blessing to me,”
oried the girl, cnthusiastically ; * you seem

>

to put evcrything in the rightlight.”
'l'mNot morse & ilouing‘ you are to me,
my darliog. 1 have oftsn prayed, Maggie,

that I might be enabled to counsel you aright
in this partionlar ; for it is very selfish plead-
ing, my dear ! I can’t yet think what nome
would look like to me without you.”

 You shall never see 1t so,dear aunt, with-
out your free consent. Idon't think I could
go myself, unlesa you promised to go with
m°-”

Miss Lloyd laughed at the ides, and shak-
Ing off a few Lright tears that had gathered
on her eyelashes, released Maggis irom an
affestionate embrace, just as the door opened
to admit Mrs, Bainbridge.

CHAPTER XXXiIX
THE WIDOWED BRIDE,

Lady Lthel Bainbridge did not feel very
comfortable after her husband had left her
on the morning of their quarrel. There was
a cold, sickening, palpitating sensation about
the region of ber heart, which bore a strong
likeness to remorseful fear, thoagh she would
not have acknowledged the feeling.

She knew that she had gone too far—much
further than sbe wished or intended ; and
believed the probable result of her gratuitous
information would be an entire separation
between herself and the Marquis de La.
carras ; but, atrange to say, notwithstanding 1
the interest she atill professed to take in that
gentleman and his proceedings, the prospect
of mever seeing him again did not give her
aearly so much unessiness, as the ides that
Calonel Bainbridge would revert to what she
had told him, and reproach her with it.
Surely, if she promised never to speak to
Yiotor agaln, it ought to appease his anger.

“Men are always 80 unreasonable,”
she thought - to- herself, as she lay coiled
up in her - laxurious bed, with
rather ‘an -anxious face pressing the Iace-
trimmed - pillowa; * so jealons, and ex-
acting, end fusay; it is only necewsary to
mention the name- of another man to have
them looking down daggers at yon at once.
As il a woman conld be expected mever to
speak to anyone but her hnsband. Such non.
sense | Or to marry her firast love—partion-
larly when she’s—not bad-looking. Does the
man imagine no one thinks me pretty bat
himself? Absurd! And then %o stare jost
as if he were golog to eat me ! Scottish man-
ners, I suppose, And, after [all, what did I
n% that was so very atrocious !”

at here, a faithfal memory bringing two or
three expressive traths back to Lady Ethel’s
mind, caused her to turn restlessly upoa her
pillow, whilst the uneasy sensation at her
heart proceeded with redoubled violence.
Pooh | what folly it was .to think twice
about the matter ; she had much better go to
aleep again ; and it would be all right by the
evening,
But she could not sleep ; ahe had been too
thoroughly ronsed ; and after ineflectually
lying with closed eyes for & longer time than
wasa agreeable to her, Lady Kthel vacated
her couch and rang for Louise to assiat her
in dressing.
When she descended to the dining-room, it
seemed bare and empty ; breakfast was laid
upon the table, but had not been tonched ;
and three unopened letters addressed to her
husband, and which in the apguish of his
apirit he had overlooked, were placed beside
his plate.
Yet ho did not appear.
¢ Yon had better tell your master that
breaktast is ready,” said Lady Ethel to the
servant in waiting.

st The Colonel has gone out, my lady," was
the reply. ** Hu left the house about a cou-
ple of hours ago.”

Oh! very well I’ in a querulous, discon-
tented voice; ¢ remove the covers then.”
And the covers being removed, disclosed
their respective dishes in precisely the same
condition in which they recovered them when
the meal was conoluded, her ladyship attri-
buting her want of appetite to the fatigue =he
had undergone the night before.

A weary afternoon upon the sofa ; then a
solitary drive round the park, which she ac-
complished mostly with closed eyes, and Lady
Ethel returned to Curzon Street ia time for
an eight o'clock dinner.

For this meal she waited rather more than
half-an-hour hefore she rupg the bell to in-
quire if anything had yet been scen of Col-
onel Bainbridge; but the only answer she re-
ceived was, that he had not re-cntered the
honuse,

“\Where is Russell ?” she demnandad, sharp-
1y, nlluding to her huszband’s valet,

“‘He is gono to the King's Crosa rtilion,
my lady, with my master’s portmanfenu ani
hut-box. He started vather better than un
hour ngo. I believe he expected to maeer the
Colonel there,”

¢ Very good !” replied his mistresz, flush-
icg, nevertheloss, with disapointment. ¢ I
shall not wait any longer. Lot the dinner be
gerved,”

Tho dinper did not prove & much greater
success than the breakfast had been; and,
after lingering in the drawing-reom till nearly
midnight, Lady Ethel betook herself to bed
ia m highly excited and indignant frame of
mind. She hagd forgotten her fears of meot-
ing Colone! Baintridge agsin by that time,
and only felt greatly injured by theslight
put upon her.

+¢ 'I'he ideq of hia starting tor Scotland in
that manner, without even telling her bis in-
tentions, or the train by which he meant to
travel ; leaving her in perfect ignorance of hia
plans, and making her a Jaughing-stock to
her own servante, He ought to be ashamed
of himself ; ho would have no further need
to tall about good or bad behaviour, after the
rudeness with which he bad treated her, But
that was just what came of marrying a hear ;
it was not likely that anyone reared in an
out-at-the-way country hole like Crapshaws
would know the meaning of ¢ politeness.” It
was her own fault ; she had brought it a1l on
lior own head ; she had no one to thank but
herself. She was the moat miserable, desolate,

wonld %o enjoy life as well without

Vive ia And w0, -when the next
day, snd the day w iand the
day- after that, came and went, with-
out bringing her a letter from her huabagd-—1
not one line of enjreaty, reproach, or ex-

on—Lady Ethel's apirits yose,-appar-
eutly, to the very higheat pitéh.. : Wherever
ahe could go alone, she showed hersalf in pub-
lc, hnghlnﬁ, talking, and flirting, just as the
fancy took her, and:but $go0 often, vo-the dis-
gust of Clevedon, with the Muarquis de
Laosrras in her train. -

The sober portion of the fashicnable world
shook their "heads, snd b to ask each
other” where was Colonel Bainbridge ? but
Lady Ethel-lightly disposed. -of all inquiries,
by: the anpouncement of her father-in-law’s
ilinesn, her determination to take a little
more out of the seavon, bafore sheretired into
ore) bombazine,

he Countess of Clevedon appeared to re-
gard the matter in a far more serious light,
and it was edifying to hear the prudent
cantions she though fit to adminiater to her
volatile step-daughter at this juacture, and
the sudden and deep interest she evinced for
the feelings of Colonel Bainbridge. :

“I y do think, my dear Ethel,” she
sald in & most maternal manner, ‘‘that you
ahould keep at home during this melancholy

riod of uncertainty reapecting old Mr.
Einbﬂdgo’l health, Why, he may be lying
dead at this wvery moment, and just con-
sider what your dear husband’s feelings
would be, were he to return home to-night
with the mournful tidings, and find you
dancing at Lady Taunton’s ball, It does not
look well, indeed it does not.”

*T do not care one straw about looks,
Gertrude ; you are’so over prudent that you
sea these things in tou serious a light. Please
to remember that I am a married woman, and
supposed to be competent to judge for myaself.
And as for my father-in law being dead, he is
much more likely eating s hearty dinuer;
ouly he a 50 sclfsh, he won't et Colone! Bain-
bridge return to London.”

Though at this moment, as I have related,
old Mr. Bainbridge was actually gone, and in
the face of the announcement of his death,
which appeared in the ZTimes shortly after-
wards, Lady Ethel, unable looger to deny
the truth, was compelied in decency to re-
main in-doora until euitable mourniog had
been provided for her.

But still she received no intimation that
her husband thought of or regretted the mis-
underatanding that had arisen between them ;
and in spite of her affected galety, her heart
was daily becoming heavier beneath the in-
fluence of a suppressed looging to see him
again, and a growing fear that her conduct
might produce more serious consequences
than ahe had anticipated.

It was but o few days after her re-appear-
ance in society, that, as she was reclining, a
most tashionable mass of bugles and black
crape, upob the cushions of her open carriage,

the blook which usually takes place in the | BT

Row every afternoon during the sesxon,
brought her to astandstill alongside of Lady
Clevedon.

¢ Well, my dear ; .o you have got your
husband back again. I congratulate you,”
exclaimed that lady, who, with the baby ear],
got up in & manner regardless of expense, by
her side, and - more than a suspicion of rouge
on her cheeks was attracting, as she desired,
universal attention.

Lady Ethel’s heart gave a rapid bound, tpt
no one would have guested it from her
manaer,

¢ Where did yon see him?’ she demanded,
a8 l‘thouga she had just parled from him her-
seld,

** Down by the Horse Guards, about an
hour ago. stopped the carrisge to
speak to him. You fiand him a tle
altered, do you not ? I thought him locking
remarkably dark and thin. You should have
persuaded him to drive with you, The air
would do him good.”

*¢ Colonel Bainbridge doean’t 1ike the Row,”
murmured Lady Ethel, evasively.

¢ Few men do—married men, that is to
say. I wonder when we ehall be able to
move. Have you reen Victar, to-duy ¥ with
a searching glance.

‘¢ He looked in for half-an-hour after
breakfast,”

' Ah ! very sociable and friendly, but not
always safe. He'll have to give up some of
those free and easy little habits, my dear,
now that your lord and master has returned.
Well, here we are actnally making progress
at laat, Good-bye. Ishallleok in upon you
in the conrse of a day or two,” and the next
momen!, to Lady Ethel’s infinite reliet, the
carriages were separated,

He had come back then; was in Lendon,
moet likely in Curzon Street at that very
time ; and rick with impaticnze to meet him
again, ond have an explanation regsrding her
conduct and his own, a8 soon as she was satie-
fied that her step-mother was no longer wit-
ness to her proceedings, Lady Ethel pulled
the check-string and gave the order to be
driven home at once,

Arrived at Cuarzon street, she had hardly
descended the staps of her carringe befors she
put the eager inquiry, ** Any one called 1" to
the servany who received her, and an answer
in the negative made her spirits aink to zero,

‘‘He was trying ber too fur,” she said, in-
dignantly, to herself, as, without waiting for
the assistance of Louise, she tore off bonuet
and mantle, and cost them impetucusly upon
the bed, *'I% was all very well for a man to
sliow he had sume pride—sho know that she
wap esteemed rather proud herself-—but when
it came,” pulling o glove off inside out, snd
flinging it to the other end ot the room, ** when
it came $5 treating her with utter contempt—
walking ubout the place openly, and speak.
iny to her friends, before he had even ndvised
her of hia return,” here flew the second glove
aftor its fellow, “she would let him kuow
pretty plainly that ehe was not going to atand
such bebaviour.” And, sitting down upen
the strength of it, Lady Ethel fanned her
hented face, while she impatiently tapped the
carpet with her foot, i

But, notwithstanding her ire, she took care
to make a most becoming toilet for that day's
dinner ; and to issue an immediate command
that she was '‘at home™ to no one for the
afternvon or evening,

Could tUolonel Bainbridge have read her
wilful epirtt and appeared to take advantage
of it, he might have gealed bis happiness
trom that hour ; but there was no angel near
to presege his good fortume to him. The
only angel that sat brooding on his heart that
night was the prophet of sorrow amounting
to despair,

When the dinuner had been served, and
cleared away again, Lady Ethel’s excitement
vanighed with it, and she lay on a sofw in
her drawing-room, listening with strained
ears to every cab-whesl that rattled in the
street, to every footfall that sounded on the
pavement, and tryiog to cheat horseif out of
the knowledge that time was passing rapidly
away, and he had not yet come home.

At lenyth, it was nearly ten o'clock, aund
the Iast postman commenced to give his
double knocks all up the street. As he

insulted woman in existence !”
And here Lady LKthel ehed a possing shower

stopped at their door, Lady Ethel thounght
little of it, for her corresponience was, like

him as wlth—ﬂlm. perhapa bettar—who knew 31
bagatelle !

well,” with a heaving breast'sud sorsthing
which felt very nacomfortable just at tha top
ofther t.hm 0 "t‘.h.hm ;oq Ot:ll.?d Bain.
g Which;losea the mos by Fmd

't No, 1don’s want sy tew; you can.take
itaway,” she exclalmed; with such uncalled,
for energy; to the servant in waiting, thijthe
beat a_hasty retreat again,.and_she was left
alone with her unweloome messenger.— Ihe
door had scaruely olosed befare sho had forn,

open and devoured it B
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CBAPTER XL, *
* - TWO LETTERS.

But, as she did so, standing tremblingly
beneath the gaslight, her cheek rlﬁd and
paled until it was as white as the lowing
to address you” (s the

robes she wore.. -

‘“How am I
letter ran) “after the bitter truths with
which you have acquainted me? You know
by this time that my father is dead;
that, thenks to you, he died without the
amall consolation of seeing me again ; but
for which, now, I feel almost thankful. Xt
would have besn too hard, perhaps, for me to
stand face to face with him and death, and to
con2eal what all the world must soon guess—
that you have destroyed my happiness,

* I have no intention of reproaching you. 1
ascribe the error to your artificial rearing,
and the little sanctity with which, in
theae daye, marrisge invested, more
than to yourself ; but you must for-
give me if, under the circumstances, I find it
impossible to live with youm in. Could
you have loved me, if only with a friend’s
affection, I wounld have labored to g:oenre
your happinesa to my life’s end ; but my
spirit rebels against being further snbjected
to the avowal of your scorn. I have thooght
it better, therefore, both for youraelf and me,
that we should not meet again, and, with that
intention, have made arrangements for join.
ing a battery of artillery in India. ‘

“ ] start to.-morrow; aund, if fortunate,
may never return to provoke onfavorable
comparigons in your mind again. But do not
imagine I have foriotten what I owe to you,
or neglected to make arrangements for your
comfort in my absence, ‘Lbere is no rival in
my thoughta of you, nor will there ever be.

* Cranshawa it "ours, as you will surmise,
and if at any time you bave a fancy to spend
a few weeks there, you have but to wrile to
the steward, and give orders that it is pre-
pared for your reception. But, as a residenco,
you will prefer the house in Curzon street ;
and: the management of your income
(which will be the same as it
now) I bave placed In the hands of
my solicitors, who have advices from me te
give vou all the sasistance in their power.

* If, in my hurry, and the confused state
of my mind, I have overlboked anything
which is necessary to your well:being, you
need batapply to those gentlemen in order to
?'cl‘i“ “t. tep-moth \-d

met your step-mother to-day and spoek
to ber ; and, fearful of the gouipythat is cer-
taln to arise from my sodden departuve,
I have written for your sake to tell her that I
am upexpectedly ordered back to service in
India, and, not having yet made up my mind
to resign the army, we have deolded on a brief
separation. Whether to carry out or deny
my pious fraud, I leave to yourself, I had not/
tha oourage to confesa the trath. Andnow I
must close this ; for I dare not trust myself to
speak to you of what I have loat in loaing the
oomviotionthat you loved me. You married me
(L had it from your own lips) for your con-
venience ; and my fatal money waa the means
of bringing down this curse upon me.

 Well, then, take my money, I ahall
never bear the sight nor touch of it again ;
and thank me tor removing myself out of
your presence ! However unwillingly, I could
never prove anything but a shame and & re-
proach to you.

 THo¥AS BAINBRIDGE.”

So the letter ended. She stood with it in

her hand, ehaking—shaking like an aspen-
leaf—feeling as though she should fall upon
the ground, and yet too proud to cry, even
though she was alone, But an hour later she
was still standing there—still glaring at the
letter in her band—still slowly reading
i over and over again, and trying to
comprehend all the circumstances that
it involved; to extract all the supposed
insult that it contained, and to fortify her
pride by _the conviction that it bad been
penned with the hope of muking her auffer in
retorn for the suflering she had entailed upon
him ; of giving her back Indifference for in-
dl.ﬂtrence. scorn for scorn, and slight for
slight. And it was this sel{-deception that for
& while sustained her. Woman-like—because
the man had felt a0 keenly in the construc-
tion of those sentences, that he had not dared
to trust himeelf to vse one affectionate ex-
pression—she judged that they had emanated
from a spirit heartlessly cold and severe, She
had no power to interpret theproud, despair-
ing tone gvhich breathed in every word;
which forbid his making any fresh appeala to
& love which he did not believe exiated for
bim; which betrayed that, although mortally
wounded by her cruelty, he was resolved to
die and make no sign,-
- She only sesrched eageirly, from one sheet
to another, for tne familiar forms in which he
had teon wont to tell her he adored her; and,
disappointed at failing to find them, assumed,
or chose to pretend that she assumed, that
her husband had never really cared for her,

¢ No more than I have cared for him,” she
exclaimed, as ashy pale she started irom her
reverie, and tearing the paper into a dozen
pieces, scattered them upnn the floor. **So
much ferr your letter, Colonel Bainbridge.
1_’011 hope, perhaps, that I ehall not enjoy my
life so much withous the protection of your
presence. You will live to find yourself wen-
derfally mistaken,” Andshe was sbout to
quit the room,

But as sha stood upon the threshold, she
turned her head, and two weary eyes rested
lingeringly upon the morsels of paper cast
upen the ground, :

Was it advisable to leave them there, for
any servant who was ourious to place together
in their original position, and pernse ¥ The
credit of her name waa involved in such an
accident. So, slowly retracing her steps,
Lady Ethel gathered up the Autteriog frag-
ments and conveyed them to her room. , And
when Louise had left her to hers:1f, she drew
out needle and thread, and carefully atitched
them all together again,

It would be as well, she thought, to pre-
serve a written record of the man’s bar-
barity.

_Could she have read a hurried acraw! from
him, which about the same time reached the
bunds of Margaret Henderson, Lady Ethel
would surely have nltored, if not her whole
opinion, at least that final substantive,

*1 write to you on the eve of my depart-
are,” it commenaed, “and in great distress-
of mind, 8o pray forgive all bnt the intention
with which those words are written, Maggie,
at this moment, when there is no possibility
of changing, I am huunted by & mizeralils
doubt whether, in deciding to leave Eogland,,

tawrite Instead of . speaking to. her— | Gornes to bier, I ‘aball never: forgiva myaes

ig | her busband, and resolved to let the worli k

Dear Maggie! my siater more than my gquy;
I entiehh you, by. the meinary of the Afectis)|
of;pnii'-' migdl;‘hbﬂrhng my. .tl{rllng,
should 16 ever,be in ) tod

- nnm;,’sﬂf?:mﬁ'&%‘ ;

b s ad el bl e
) Q) Tesads me d
"‘ihe_n -h:p:ill loo‘km fora womy_f wa

r ould ahe be sick or i :
ough I pray God to protect ber 'mn:":llblo '
4i1), and express th

o leaxt desire for
enoe, I depend om you to go to hnr,yomm-' :
my last charge, Maggie, and should i by g);l. :
Isat I aver make, I shall & happier magl
than I am now. Cheer Up my mother hyli
every means in . your nm: and be, as ¥ ,
bave always been, the good angel of ow
‘household.: I have no aweeter memory (ol
-carry into exile.than that. of . the atfectionas B
solicitade which in your person is associateg ¥
with every incideat of my life, and every j5.|
dividoal of my fsmily.”” | :

This letter, acribbled during the laat hoy,
that Colonel Baintridge spent in Eng
was marked ‘* private ; but Maggie had
secrets from Aunt Letty.

‘“What do yon think et it?” enqui
glu Lloyad, as ahe returned the epiatle to hey

ece,

¢ It is much more -than I deserve,” mij
Maggie, with glistening eyes.

“We wan’t argue about that, my deyr |
and it was not what I meant. What do yog| §
:hink of}t.hz E of nua work carved ¢ut|

or you » Maggie ! and you were afnjg §J
that you would be ao idle I” il g
¢ 1t is soarcely a prospect, Auntie,”

“My dear,” said Miss Lloyd, serionly,
¢ it ia more than enough for prayer to tu;pffl:
into a certainty ; and something tells me;§
will come to Lady Etbel is very =il |4
ful, Maggie ; bus she is not utterly heartley N
It will be & grand thing to bring those tw
together again 1™ ‘

“Oh!if one but ocould ! exclaimed ty
gir), clasping her banda; **it would mak
him a0 happy."”

‘“And bhalf repay you for the past, oy
child,” .

‘* Half, Aunt Letty?! It would be fy)
meansure; pressed down and ranning over,
replied Maggie Hendorson,

|
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CHAPIER XLI
OPEN WAR.

When Lady Ethel rose from her bed upa’ |}
the following morning she was quite cx. {3
vinced that she had been much ill-treated by

geo. his absence had no power to affect he §
bappiness, to which intent, it being the duy.
on which she ususlly received her friend,
she attired herself with the greateat care {fu
sho knew & woman's dress is taken as an irJ¥
dex of her mind), and was in her drawin i
rodm, lovely, laoguid and complacent.lockiz |
ready to receive the first visitor wh

The first was Lady Clevedon, who, red-hot
from the receipt of Cololonel Bainbridges§
letter, appeared full thirty minutes befors the
hoar of reception.- '

‘¢ My dear Ethel,” she exclaimed, I haw
o me only on purposethst | might spesk Y
you alone, hat is this extraordinary frat |
on the part of your hmband? Is he mud,xJj
have you quarrelled with each other? Wi
shall have all London ringing with th
acandsl before another day is over.”

* What scandal ¥’ demanded Lady Ethe).

“ My dear, yon know what I mean av w:ll
as [ do. Why, Colonel Bainbridge running
away from you in this manner before yor
have been married four months. What oz [
earth is the reason of it ¥ ¥

¢ I understood Colonel Bainbridge to saj -
that he had informed you, Gertrude.” .

‘“ He wrote me a few lines to say he was §
ordered at once upon foreign service ; but ]
want to know why he went. He has money.
enongh %o buy up half the regiments in Eog- §
land. Why did he not sell out of the arzy
when you first married him " '
A“ X ahould thinklth%t was his own businesn, §

man may surely be allowed to judge fer
himeelf in su’::h a m{ther.” e
‘“Bot to leave you here alons so s
after marriage, and in the height of the
seagon ; I think it is perfectly improper;
snd if your poor dear father had heen alise,
Colonel Bainbridge would not have dared
treat you in so nonchalant a manner.
Lady Ethel flushed,
. “Dared, Gertrade! what daring is there
in the matter? Oune wonld imagine he had
gone without consulting me.”
“You should not have let him go; yoz
should have persnaded him to stay at home,”
said Lady Clevedon, hotly, for she was by m0
means pleased to see the way paved #o com
pletely for the attentions of the Marquis de
Lacarras,
“ That is a subject for argument,” replied
her step-daughter, as ahe played witha fsn
.#No one will. believe but that there ‘
something wrong between you.” &
¢ [ that the case whenever & married off
cer has to join his regiment? It must cause
Y qcind. deal of awkwardness,” was the laconi S
reply. ;
“ Don't t¢alk nonsense, Kthel! Yeil
know how widely Colonel Bainbridge's cir
cumstances differ from those of moat people
He has no need to remain in the army at all.
‘ Not from a mercensry pointscf vies,
perhaps ; but he dislikes a conniry life, hate
an idle cne, and is fond of his profession. |
should think that was reasen sufficient for 2
deing os he pleases,”
_** L'cople will say he ought to bo fonder ¢
his wife,” remarked the Countessin » tonedt
malice.

.¢* People always say so much moro thed]
there is any occasion to do. They might
leave that question to be settled by hi
wife.”

‘* But how do_you like tho prospect your|
selt, Ethel ?  You will have to keep vérY
quiet during Colonel Bainbridge's absentt
you know,” 5
“*Yes? In what way?”
“Why, you can hardly go about ¥
theatres and balls as you have heen doil
surely .

"%\dy husband has laid no restriction ¢jg
me.’

*But I suppose you will go into the colt
try—to Cranshaws, or to his mother, ¥
younot? You would never think of sta
in Curzon Street alone,” :

Lady Ethel opened her blue eyes. - i

“ And why. not? Is there any chance's
my being devoured by the natives?” .

. “Colonel Bainbridge could never det!
you to reside in town and mix in the gaiel'
of the senson without the enfegunrd of '
presencs,” exclaimed Lady Clevedoz, 'K
virtnous indigontion, The idea of her 8!
daughter reigning there in solitary oop®
teoted besuty, and throwing wide her dov
alike to simple and noble -(Victor de Lot}
ras “ingluded), ‘was gall to her, At
rigk, the scundal must be prévented, n:]
the rapid advance in propriety and mor
which, the thought occasionod in the Go¥
tess's . mind, was ‘almost.as wonderful to

‘

I havo acted either wisely or well.” To live
again with her under present circumstances

hold ‘as the Indinn jugglér’s mapgo-ir]
which grows e8 you gaze upon it,



