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from this, .- .. | S . ;i] Xellow Oil i the best external and internal
;n-rs_gc:il‘.‘-v 111::‘10\:;, :eh\:z;e;bit:ﬂ;l :::v::;:enget'i; cemedy fur all these and other troubloe.
or H ' . . |17 SN < : .
& groster trial was' comiog. Stephen Hurst N = omee—
enemed all n% once ‘to lose his good luck!| We deman3 that -men moy have-a cowple'e
He- never touchrd & card withoot losing ; [ enjiyment of 'lieic lives, And we nusg show Ly
he grew moody and irritable, then 'desperate, | our example that we'detmand it, not to satisly
and' in wa evil hour be fell into the lowess | our personel passicns, bt fer -mankird in gen-
T o i€y tho mbmie of o yéufg LI035 EAEmbas o way from uriticiple snd o
‘ 0: vor . ' nviction s
hise. - Tao forpary snaseedn, must the spat | 2618 - Tcheriy chamahy, -
«f moaey he ovtainud wis o large one ;. but

;48 inveriably happens, detection fullowed the S . S
crime 'closely. 'Heo wns watched, arvested, | - For The Nervous -

bher madness, still I would have saved her N R
though she strove to murder m ’{ fingera of a little child. A waving mass of [ 'l trust you will have a prosperous voynge. pened that Stephen Hurst, who nsed to com-

0. 3
Ye: it was well the stone had fallen ; who | rich, golden brown hair fell over her shoul- | Never let a fear for Hilda's wellare cross

knowr, if she had lived ! T strove not to think | ders in eplendid confuston and disorder ; the | your mind ; she will be to me as my own E}ll:iulizz ‘::l; I:VS:Y g:lgginoift t::dg;:ﬂn“:;:s
of her, and, drawing the key of the vault from [ face, though deadly pale nnd staiced with | child. Bid her farewell. See, the sun is set- uttashed to it anyd absolutel trled{g er
my pocket, I let it drop with a sullen splast | tears, was a most beautiful one. There was [ §ig; we must go, suads him to prolong hia sia v o per
into the waves, All was over; no one pursued | 5 supple grace in every line of her figure, a | She turned aside while the unhappy mother Broomer wgode c%uld ha.z:a told him wh
meé_n_o oz{?enncl{,l_nredwi:lil;er Idvrvetpt. { ;rr.vecll: dignity even in her self-abnzoment, yet|held her child in_that last close em. Thnri was no day passed that Stephen H rytli
32 G Vecshio unquisioned; Leom thenca T | i f5alion Hhura wan bus o simpe vilager, [ raos * Ta that mimie: Maglalsn s | Thtrowatuo day pumed that Stephen Horet
Board & marchem A o arscl beamd. for | OWing none of her rare beauty to noble birth | died a3 loving, suffering women die. Daath, | di ino lince ~iagdalen under the shade o
So:ih 'A;'::i%:n Tl:us Igloags::yself to hh; or high descent, She had no thought of her | When it came, held no pang hslf 1o bister an th%vl“htat treg:. tell the storv® H P

. o If ever womsan’s face Iooked as| lkat which rent her heart now. She coverad wi dl:mI;:e dot:vo; whe: :h‘:;yl;ave :O‘;‘;;:r

world ; thus I became, as it were, buried alive | beauty. . p . ey
for the second time. I am eafely sepulchred in § thongh her heart were broken, Magdalen | the little wondering face with eager, pa:siox- oscupation, and she learned to love, as the

- these wild woods, and I seek no escape. - Hurst’s looked so mow. Parsionately, wist- | ateLkisses ; she pillowed the golden head on
Weariog the guise of a rough seltler, one who | fully, she kissed the child’s handa and baried | her braast and bent in untold agony over it, | ¥ oung 'gg l:;ppy htlﬂ;’e wlf_en they are 80
works jn common with others, hewing down{ her face on the little head—kissed her as “Hilda,” she whispered, ‘‘my own little [ WO0€d. 6 "“Ed m & ;‘8 nmonﬁ_man H
tough parnsites and poizonous undergrowths in though she hungered and craved for love— | child, "I ahall never see you agzain. Say Do ons wag 80 handscme, 8o brave, so indly;
-order to efect  clearing through these pathless | 1je0ed her with all the warmth of affection | ‘g00d-by’ and ‘God blesa you, mother."” he ~wae like ome of the knights of
#-litudes, none can trace in the strong stern man | o ey oo e despair The child repeated the words, then clasped [0ld. ~ Who else spoke &o gentle and
with the careworn face snd white hair any resem- WM l:;'ttle Hilds,” al;e ried, *look at| Ber arms round her mother's neck. musioally ? What veice, what facs
blanes to the once popular and wealthy Count . ly i Lids, cried, °"look & “Let me stay with you,” she cried. «I{was like his? She never thought of
Olivs, whose disappenrance, so strange and {Me; let me carry your aweet fuce in my love you b tuy ! ’ herself ; ehe never asked herself if it were
audden, was for atime the talk of all Italy, | heart; lack at me darling. deri oIny::e e;x(;msnt it seemed ns though the | WFoDg or foslish to spend long houra in these
The little one raised her wondering eyes to semmer woods, listening to the sweetest and

Tor, oxione oc:asionlwhen visiting the Ilmméeag i e iaas’ e mother's sonl must leave her. Thea she
town, Iaaw an articla in & newspiper, heade e white, wistful face, au ere was A ]  ber. g
“Mysterious Occurrerces in Naples,” and I{ strong resemblance between mother and | clasped the child, murmun;‘% tl:aorld: ¢ ‘:Z: i’;‘!;’;':,ﬁ“{gze:;ﬂ ff;of;l.lmﬁﬁ?;:::egﬁ'ﬁf

read every word of it with n sensation of dull | child. Both had the same beautifu! viclet | Lady Hutton never forgot. A A 1
nmgsemgx{b. ) eye:; the mother's hair was golden-brown, | mournful eyea followed the little figure, | YVhat hadshe done that this great happiness
d], o it 1 learnel that the Count Oliva o3 | butithe child's pro.ty ourls were of pure, pale { drinking in, as it were, evary movement, 822::;:‘;':3 :ﬁ::)l:‘l?a.‘b tol;e"?er;o:laas love of thia
?vi:;rtl;“kd %og._ His in.bmpt qlg)uvt_\;re, ft:or;,zetr;'x- gold ; the same delicate, charming features, | every notroy. The chllc! passed forever from B Poor Magdalen ! did the .e.ver sco him &
Couute:sa.oRo:a:?v:n{:lrll:r:r'er ight gflgﬁei}; the same white brow and arched red lipe, [its mother's home. Sho gased after it, he wae—mean, false, snd narrow, wichou®
wodding hog o ot the yu‘m%sh oxcite. | The two gazad at each other, the mother watched the sunbeams shining on the aweat n d inating "h £ r ble 1.: s
meant ,g,; the city, The elandlurd of the| with difficulty refralping from tears, the|face and golden hair, watched the stately (;‘}g}’lc‘ '_n'““W-h‘;"l ou h°ﬂ° no l:qf:;"l ¥y -
hotel where he stayed was prosecuting in- | child wondering what all this sorrow meant. | lady take the little one in her arms and dry [ Ji¢ 80e ever gec him aé he was—haudsome,
Pt , ’ T am half sorry I came,” said Lady Hut- | ber tears, watched the child as it smiled, und | With o coarae, aaimsl beaaty, eeltish, coward-
quiriea—so was the Count’s former valet, ry I came, ndy 1 ly and ungenerous? Never, ustil the time

one Vincenzo Finmma. Aunv information | ton, ** You will unfit yourself for your jour- | then knew heraelf forgotten. With a ery cy h g]l thines ? o olesr to he
would be gratefully received by the police ney, Magdalen,” that rang out in the clear summer air, stsrt- [ C2MEWNED B mgu_wora} maids glear to _-l'
authorities. ' If withio twelve months no news | i'J conld not have left withont seeing her,” | 1ing and  shrill, Magdalen Hurst fell to the e-'i"'h_T“."lfddm v‘:‘l of I"°'l"“‘;’°:th;d fl‘.'“"d’

wers oblained, the immenns properties of the | 4353 the woman pleadingly. *Oh, Lady | ground, and the eunbeams played upon her | over him : he was o hero, a knight, be love
Romani family, in default of existing kindred, Button, can you not tell what it is to have | white, uncooscious face; while the child her, and what conld she do (o shaw her Rra-
m’.)[l‘llid be hnndedhover totthgthown. foch. and | your heart torn In two, aa mineie? I must feem which she had parted elept softly aad gltudf_:or ;o pncela.rg; 1. }:renure udthlnllove !
036 weith the bmmeb inditioramee.  Whado | give up my husband or my child, He is in | 8weetly iu Lady Hutton’s arms. 3 walle tha warm, brigatsummer days lnsted
Why do . she me$ him under the shade of the tall green

Ehreud ib,with ”ﬂ",ﬁ“mﬁ“ indiﬁereln ‘E;E'I theught, | sorrow, in exile, and in want, She will have —
ey nol cearc e Roman) vault? cught, L4 s . {ra trees, and ahe learned to love him as women
I must go to him ; he CHAPTER IL love onoe in life, aud can nevir love again,

gloomily ; they would find some authentic in- | @ home and a mother. i

formation there. But I know the Neapolitans | needs me most; yet death itselt wonld be | Five years before the opening of our atory > L
there was not a bappier or more beautiful | How it wenld have ended, no one oan tell ;
girl in Sootland than Magdalen Burns., Her.| but one morning, while the dew still lay

well ; they are timorous and superatitious ; they | leas bitter than leaving my child.”
would as soon bug a pestilence as explore 8] « Still,” sald Lady Hutton, *as yon can-
charnel house. Qae’thing gladdened me: it | not have both, I think you are aoting wisely, ] father was head gamekeeper to Sir Ralph | upon flower and lesf, Magdalen went ont 1o
was the projected disposal of my fortune. The| yiida will have everything to make her | Erskine, her mother had been Lady Erskine’a j see her lover. They walked for some inng.
Crown, the Kingdom of Italy, was surely aa happy with mé,” . | maid, They marrled and lved in a pretty |-time up and down thae broad path, forgetting'
::?1110 l::og;ir .3?1 u:an fguldthave. I returned $1 know thst, my lady,” sobbed the'|cottage close to the woods of Brynmer ; they i everything save themselves and their owni|
ot v s B s ot | RO gL 0% b o el ot env | B o il daghter, e aedelm, o | nuppine, whonal st onethe ksper, mhte
AT told at first, 1 am a dead —the | her.. I do not fear for her, but my heart ( , o 3 rage, atood them." S
worid, with ﬁ(:ubnsy life snd ai;a,ehaannl:i‘\l;ghut: aches for ‘my little child. I shall feel thei|#ameday that 'little Magdnlen was born ati) *So,’ #aid he slowly, * this ja-itt I hav
do with me, Tha tall trees, the birds, the|clasp of her arms round ‘my neck ; 1 shall | thelittle cottage, a danghter and heiress was | slwaya said that fatal beauty would prove's
whisperiog grasses are my friends and my com- § feel her warm, solt lips on my face; I shall|born at the Hall. ~ Lady Era?ina wad, how- | curse, Go h?mp,,Msgdaleq‘; leave yonr lover
panions,—they, and they-only, are sometimes { hear her voloe and listen for her footsteps, | over, dangeronsly il), and "her baby wa:| with me. S:ay—do notles me be rash, ],n.
the silent witnesses of the torturing fite of agony | My life will be empty and dark withont;| nursed by Mrs, Burns. As the heiresx of | he your lover ? Does he profess to love you
that every now and then overwhelmi me with | ot ) o R | Brynmar grew up she retained a great affaz-:| 1* Ho doen love me,” said Mugdslin prond-
h“l"'“i"“' For I ‘“ﬁe: ?l"’!;‘;y" i‘Th“':' by natu- | "o Ghoome for yoursslf,” said Lady Hutton:| tion for her foster sister. Lady Erskine of- [ly; ** and—oh, ' father, .do not be aogry—1,
:1‘1‘9. hor(l"::?ggfl:nell:::v :’—M;'w:e:g;a;cep::)? auietly. - **It ‘Vou wish to alter our arrange- { fered to g;nd l_lttlekh@hgdalenf todschgxl._ bat. lowéohhlm.’; bravely. althe ﬁt i ' "
il bead, b 22" | ments, thers Is time to do 80, " the ‘sturdy: gamekeeper ‘refussd. He was, erpoke bravely, although trem.bling with
7 i o o Smab e 1| Db neh Foripes ey ny Tndy” ol ch | e wilig, e ek o i csghier a0
just. I blame no one—save Her, the’ woman | poor mother. *¢ Yon know mn.t-go to him, | learn reading " and writing, ba e did no * 1l nm nnt anpry, c‘l.r! aa1d e Keeper.
Wwho wrought my wrong. Dead as sbe is 1 do | In lives such as youra there comes nozorrow;| wanta nselera fine lady about the huuse. | gentlv. *‘Go home—J will gottlathia.’
nob forgive her; I have tried .to, but I cannot !'['such as mina, ~ Usn you not under!t&'_ndjvhat’ Magdalen must learn to wash, to brew, snd ** You will not hurt him, fa her?' pxg.fu.dv.d‘
Do men ever truly forgive the women who ruin | it {s to look your last; perhaps, in life'npon:| to -bake; then, at some future dsy. she | Mag-lalen, ) . S
their lives? I doubtir. As for me, I feel that' your own child ¥~ . ' .| would muke a good, mensible wife. What, [ *'I will not disturb oce of his well ar-
the end ia not yet. . . . that when my soul is |77 4 uivor, a8 of sbarp pain, orossed the | for instance, could be better for her than to | ranged corls,” said the keeper grimly.
leased thi I shall still b 4
e i om its Srenn Ty prizon, 18 all sti hee | 1ady’s calm facs for one inatant. marry one of the young gamekeeperr, who | ** Leave him to me,” ,
gomed in some dreaft cim way to pursue her | "y 0 nderatand it,” ake replied gently ; | might, perhaps, in time suoceed him? He| Magdalen hastened away, and the two men
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treacheroas flitting spirit aver the black chasms | ,, : : PRt . s . .
Sa 1 : and that is why I have brought Hilda here. | Wns not ambitioits, this honeet Doanld Burna, |'grzed fizedly at each other. Siephen Harst 0
?ifke:e;euofd';?ke;n:%:?inlga%?rﬁé—ihealsn ;2: Belleve'me, M&g{ia!e’n, I .hn,ﬁ act by her as’| Eduostion was all very well for Miss E-skine; | did not_quite like the strong hands taat|and tried. The gsy, dusbing, Stephen | - " The Debilitated
haunting shadow ;—she, flying before me in |though she were my own.” .. |sbe would, perhaps, marry a lord; but his |trembled with eagerness, He was n coward | Hurst, who had- purpoicly thrown off | ' - o € € Hiate
coward fear,—T, haatening after her inrelentless |, The womsn mude no reply. - With every | Magdalen had aothing to loosk to except euc- | at beart, but thought in this case there was | all principle, ann hated all restraint, b The A ed t
wrath, and this for ever and ever. moment that passed her face seemed to.grow | ceeding her mother in the mavnagement of | nothing much to fear. ‘ fo!lnd hlmgﬂlf now a priecner for one of those | - gea. ¢
But I ask no pity, I need noue. I punished | whiter and her eorrow deeper ; she clasped | the little- household. “ Well, my friend,” he sald insclently, | orimea which the law punizhes mosgtseverely. | - Medical and sclentific sl:ili has ot Idat ‘solved £ae t
:.{:: ygmt!lliyi and 1_;: dom;:g 10 suﬁgred fngre than | ¢he ghild in her arms as though nothing but | So Magdalen learned to read tﬁnd wrfite, ‘Ldorll"t t:lct f1:!xlt:ivirlmou;s pensnn!lzl. I have seen ,Tien, wh;n tgebw;r.lld justly fell from him, | fggg';ﬁ&?ﬁ&“ﬁfﬁ?@“&eﬁgﬁﬁmﬁ :
—Lthat is a8 1t nust always be. 1 have no onld part them, + | and nothing more; but nature allowa of no | that kind of thing s0 often on the stoge that | when good and bad alike Josked with abbor-{ You* ¢ A0C L +' Oy com? *
regred ““gmfi" ;‘g!m““i only one thing troubles fie?utﬂ; ,ownp child ' she murmured; ‘my lntarferancg. and she bad originally intended | I am tired of il;."g . 8 -rence upon him, he learned the value of a ) 25?;“&?&2?’&5&?3&?%&?&%‘325&? !
:;f;::eu on m:angi'n& :ﬁ:'e ':°("llé'h i;noy. tl:nu -own littlachildl I nursed her, loved her, | Magdalen Baros for something more than the | I tell you what you never eaw upon the | wife's love. S - .Y on the kidneys, liver and bowels, remove dlsesse, b
'1,rge_f,c£1 moon looka “n:ge ’frb‘; ‘i:lles;vene oared for her.- I would have shielded her| ‘‘gude wife” of a poor, honest Scotch- | stage,” aaid the keeper. * You never saw a |« Magdalen Hurst olang t» him still, ‘Qthers | *estorestrangthandrenew vitality, This medicine(s
For the moon is grand in this climate; she is | with my life, a0d I am looking at her for the | man. The girl had »° dowry that |father who meant to lash his danghter's lover | might believe him guilty—he might be con- P - L b
like & golden-robud empress of all worlds | last time. Oh, my lady, change vour plan, |tometimes s ~“princess . lacks; she was |like a whipped hound unless he did jastice to | demned and punished—it made no.differénce b
an she sweeps in lostrous magnificence through | Say if I return I may olaim hér. How can I | gifted with, wonderfal beanty—beauty - not | her.” o to her, he was her king, though a fallen i
the dense violet ekies I shut out her radi- | Jive withont her? How can Idle? What | oommon with those of her class—refined, There was something in the hot aogry |one,” Woman-like, &le loved him even | i
ance as much as I can ; I cloge the blind at the | answer can. I make the Great Judge when | delicate, and sensitive. Her face was lovely, | eyes that glowed upon him, and in the low, [ more’ tenderly. and truly in. his adversity o
narrow window of my solitary foress cabin ;— | g nake'me for my.child %" . .| spiritual and full of poetry ; her violet eyes | hissing .voice, that shook Stephen Hurat’s | than she had done in'his prosperity, Othera ] ' f |(
:fd yet do what ]é’wéxltlose wulie T8y Creeps 10 | . «cyop; are only dolng -what you decided | were clear and : trme ; the sweet, sensi- | craven heark.’ A .y . .~ il blamed bim ;. ghe knew how he bad vheen | | - d
ox;: ‘i’;"’"t‘}n’&':yx ttl:a door ';: i;nln BTyogﬁt?lrtt:u “g yourself was for the best,” said Lindy Hutten, | tive lips were charming in their sanny [ * Do not let us ‘mske any error,” he aaid |tempted ; she :made a.hundred- exauses for o
some u;rgueaied-crann ‘in the woodwork gI “I. oAnnot ‘change''my - plane; ‘they are|smiles, . - - A L hastily ; ** your daughter is & beantiful girl, | him, \even . while :she deplored his . crime. a
bave in vain tried to find .the place .of its en- | founded on common-zense, If for fifteen-or:| * The littlehands, trained to brew and dake, | and pure as an angel.- I would not uiter one | When'\the: day - of: his ‘trisl’~ cdme, men |- &
trance. o Y : twenty years ‘I educate your daughter, and | retained their whiteness ; the tall, graceful [ word derogatory to her.to save my life.”: . glze'd‘w,th,- wonder ‘on' the beautiful ‘white o o
... The color of the moonlight .in this climate is | she becomes a reflned and delicata lady, you |,fgure was not epolied by the lifé of almoat | Donald Burns’s face softened at these | face; ac'full ‘of atgnish aed ,despair.:: Herf "+ i o
-of a mellow amber,—s0 I cannot understand | would not surely wish t6 drag her downagain | ruder labor, ' Nature does strange 'thinge, |words., , =~ = ' Lo eyes rever " left him,’and her lips’ quivered :{
: why ‘that -pallid ray .thab visits.me so often | ¢o your level, ‘remembeiing what that level | andehehad given to this daughter of aScotoh | = ¢ Have you taught my child to love you?" -with every word that told pgainat him, . When u
-should be green—a livid, cold, watery green; | ;5 % vy e 1ot _u. gy i .| pessant beanty and grace that might:have | be asked ; *“tell me, in one word, .1 will| thesentence of ten yeirs'iransportation was | ak
. ;z:g in l:g. lxhke a lily Lq an emerald pool, L'sean | ¢ No,"” rerlied the woman, shuddering as { been envisd by a queen, - s | know the trath,” . . | siven, .one long, low, ary, nover forgetten byi|.. s ‘ ) troubles, A
: l:'k e?i:’u ‘:?,f g“d ‘:“T"Z lﬁhngJewellgltI:_sber_thxck with deadly -feary .** anything- rether than| ‘Miss ' Erskine, Magdalen 'Burne’ :toster. | : *'.She  does. love me," - replied Stsphen |thoze who heard it, rang through. the/court, verwork, :anklety, ‘dlsonss, liy the' foundntion of he
—the stoall ﬁzwe." p%i::u??:a'ﬂ:: '";u‘."“llf' that.” - - A | eitter, in no<way resembled her. Shewasfquistly. - . - . . .. . . land-Magdulon Huarstifelt s one dend.., ;y .1+ §fc (JiFT00S. Prostation and weiknéss, an mﬂfﬂ w
;. —they. quivm-g, . and then ._gheey b%:ko,:nfuﬂ " ¢'Youn aré not the firat,” continned Lidy | perfectly well:bred, witha cool, calm, statély. | - ¢ Then ' Haten  to.me,” said the:keeper,| ~ Sémething like a sbarp quiver of painipass- e n
« alowly, solemnly, conmandingly onward | . . . | Hutton,  in* her- oold, passionless ' voice, | manaer, “aomewhat dignified’and haughty, | *“ You are a fino gentleman, I suppose—one | od over Stephen Hurst's -fac: as he saw tliis;;
~onward !, , . te some infinite land of awfal | '* whose life has been wrecked ut its cuteet ; | and e olear, fair, patriclan “face ; but no'one from the Hall; ghe i poor and slmdst friend-: |'but'even’ the- héavy rentence-bad: ot power, )
¥ " Légy, but you have'taught hier to love you ; and |'to quell hia®light, trifiing; j}:)qqug]fe'gg': spirit,) tg

* myateries where Light.and Love shall dawa | othera. have ‘had the éamie troubles, perhapa |ever, thought of; oslling the heiress of Biyn- 1+ yOU have ena !
-dormengmorg] . 1 - " Vdren greater. ' 'Life is ended’ for von. The [.mar a beauty., Despite. the difference. of | if you-do not marry lier andmake her hapfy;'
: - Iaxn-END, .. boloud that hag fallen over it ls & dark ono— 4 rauk and: Posivion, Suceé ; Wi wwain uivach- ¢ I wili [ollow yu--cven o 82e;5,0.1.°3 cudi
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