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CIIAPTER 11.-.NlissiNc..

W lIEN '1o1m reacheti bi& rooms lia stared at
the traankS anti de6tis scattcred ail arounti,

(for lie bas) already biaif packati lais effects) anti
sank into a chair. \Vas Ibis to bc the endi?
WVbt at ha <l one, bie mentally exclaiauccl tîmat
hae shoulti have ibis nsisery inflict upon lmn ?
Anti Etiiih? Oh, bow hae lovat iebr ! lier
portrait %vas oppossita tolI.Im lookingat ham wi bi
ber swecr trusting evas. Hehbail not ycm îurtihe
picture away, having fdt that ha nmust have it
bafoie hmii santil lac po.scssad thea origsnal. Anti
now? lia bowcti bis beati upun the wiaîang
table at which hae mt, and broka into the terrable
sobbing of a strong tan ia bis agoray. Then ha
snatcheti up sonne note paper, intcnding to wrate
te baer. but bis ayes wvare so blutrd -vath rît.
scalding tears ibat be cüuit scarcciy sac the
lises. lie 11 gans IlMy ticarast Eth,' bu't
flung away the pan., fur wbat rigbî hlalt hý now
to usaitosa words? île tashe<l is hand ner.ss
bis eycs, and (ubsering a latter tyang on thec
table, atitresseti in srange writing, mecbanically
opaneti it The missive wvas from a Boston
iawyer, datedthiat avanitng at the St. Law-
rence liall, inforasing hlm that Mrs. Birtie, the
writer's client, dasiradti r sac bim rte next
anorning ait Ille boit], hinting bat a faijlute to
compiy woaidr lea%,e uni> one ceursa t bch
pursuet, îbirb it was hardi) nacessary tu point
out, wouiti bc disagracabie for aIl parties con.
carned. Tie hour natm-:d was ten o'ciock, andi
the letter signet! William Kilvcy. It wvaç ail
t rue thers, anel as hc turc the lc.uvr; up tu brcds,
bis feelings niay bc likanet tu thvbe ut a convact,

who afier having tastat a lriaf spatt of liberty,
rinds limuself once miore withîn the prison walls,
%%ith the irons chairs cianlaing as lie movas. lie
pjcccl up anti down bis rooni ail nigbit, now
a-dtillban îbrowing hiniscîf sinon the ýwfa, buit
never resting still for above bal! a minuate nt a
timie Day broke at last, and ie saw a Iaggard
reffactiun la the mirror, which somehow ne-
mar.alcd bidm that the worlti wa!: not standing
stili, andi that he liadc t0 maet thle inevitable
I le obsarvet ie aàvs in his evuaing dress, which
hi such a disprcputîabc appearanca in the
anotning tagbît. lia becasma conscious tlaat the
next day ivas that faxati for tire wetiding, anti
Ilhat soute sont of açticn was nessary. lie
claanget bis clothes, puttîng on bis ordinary
moiaîng suit, andi again sat 'lown to write, but
coutd flot paen .word, andi fanally nesoiv .(I to
postpona bis explanation, until after tbe ýnier-
vaew hc knew must coule. His braaka. t was
brougbt ..a,Jut ha niareiy guipati down v cup of
strong tais and burried out, walking flrst cast
and taca watt la an ainsless manner, tilt the
tirealeti iaoar arrived, when setting lbis tcth hae
want int the Sr. Lawrence liait. anti was
short ly faceatoface watb his-wifé ! Kitvey, the
lawyar, ivas prescrnt, but Toms scarcaly noticeti

hýiand stood looking at lirs. Binîleas ihnugh
hopang ho int some decaption. Itut tbaugh abe
sruali pale woman, wbose luminous cyes bespoke
both triuimph and malice, ivas prematureiy agcd,
iae ca'w' site was tb e ra Jane Birtla whum lae
bail marnied ia Glasgow.

IlVhat do you want ? hae demnnded sharpiy,
svaîh a sea.sc of uttcr lonthing andi disguçt.

IlVou supposed mc dcad, but that %vas oniy
a ruse, and now 1 bave returned, se let us bc
friends,"I was the cool rcply.

IlNamne your ternis, for that 1 prcsumse is what
yois are here for"I said Tomn.

IlTermis !" cried the woman pasrionateiy, 'I
will hive my rights-my husband-whom 1 atu
saving freti bigamy t"

"«'our rights! How can you spcak o!such?»
IlAin I nlot Mrs. Thomas J3irtle?"
At tbis poiet Tom fait bis brain rceiing, his

mental anguish, com.binedl vih want uf food
and slcep, ovcrpowercd him, ant ie caught at
a chair for support.

A fearful smile came over Mrs. Birtia's face
as sise qprang towards the pitcher of iceti. water.

liera t" she exciainiat, "lyou arc fainting
take this." lic rcsisted for an instant, but ihen
gave way swvaUuowcd the drink andi bc knew no

On calling round at his roorma that moîa%'ng
to cnquire aftcr Tom Biâtie, John Vavasour was
inforawed that the former hati gone out ina*
mediatc.'y after breakfast, and therefore con-
cludeti that the indiçposition o! the previous
evaming hail passed off, esp, -cally as the servant
was unaware that Mr. huirle bati been sick, bc
having saisi nothing about it Reassurcd, Mr.
Vav3sour proccededti 1 town, andi being soon
immersati in bis own business, thouglit no more
of Tom tilt his ratura home agains in the eveniag.
Edith was a trille surpriscd that she diti not sec
or hear (rom bar lover, but ber tathler pointeti
out that ha wasa d- t ubt very husy compliing
bis arrangements for the great avent.

The wctiding morn openei wvith tUat glorlous
Indian summner weather, whicb ot-asionalIy
visits us for a short spel) before our winter sets
in, and vety laraning £Edith appeared in ber
bridai attire of virgin %visite. An elaborate
breakfast was laid out in the dining retir, ansi
the various presenits were tastefully displayed in
another apartmastnt. The catriages arrnved andi
with the one containing the ftalr anti daugbter,
procecet to the churcb, wbere everything was
in readiness, but vit Il e appointad h'cur nu
bridegroom matie bis appearance. An untie.
finable dread overspread the party, and having
waitati a reasonabie time, a messenger was
dispatchedti 1 Tomn Birtia's quarters, whicb
were at no great distance. The massenger
rame back wiîb consternation on bis counstenrance
anti the stranga news that Tom bail nlot becn te
his rooms since lenving themn the miornuig
previous. Asionishment will but faintiy descrabe
the feeling which seizeti ait presenit, for Birtle's
character bati been above reproach, andi his
dis appearance quite inexplicable. Something
bat evidently happaneti, but it was iikewise
plain that the wedding couiti hot procced.
WVhen Mr Vavasour and Edith reachati home
the latter svas white to the lips, and but fi-r the
misery depicteti in ber eyes, looked like a
corpsie

Papa-papa-wvhat can it bc?" the poor
girl cricd.

John Vavasour's lips were vary starfi as hae
rcpiied Il1 fcar my chitti, hc is a scoundrel, and
bas desertcd you."


