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trayed it. But-who can -fitly. deso
of the rescued victim """ =i, o
H. C. Wilson, of Lovel ..Ofirfoﬁcay
with March, Harwood & Co., manufuchiring
chemists of St. Louis, and of the wellgpown
tirm of H. C. Wilson & Co., chemists,
formerly of tl.is city, gave our reporter yes-
- terday.a bit of thrillin
fu this line., s S
‘" T have orawled over red hot bars of iron
and.coals..of .fire % he- maid; **in-my-agony"
during an opjum frenzy. The very thought
of my sufferings freezes my " bloed and chills
my bones, I was then eating over 30’ gréine
- of opiuw daily” - '

' How did you contract the habit ¥* =

 Exoessive business cares broke me down
and my doctcr prescribed epium ! That is
the way nine-tenths of cases commence.

When I determined to stop, however, I found

T could not do it,

* X'eu may be surprised to know,” he raid,
“‘that two:fifths of the slaves of morphine
acd opium are physicians. Many of these 1
met.  We studied our cases carefally, We
found out what the organs were in which
the appetite was developed and sns-
taived; that no victim was free from a
demoralized condition of those organe; that
the hope of a cure depended entirely upon the
degree of vigor which could be imparied to
tham I have seen patients, while nudergoing
treatment, compelled to resort to opium egain
to deaden the horrible pain in these orgsns.
I marvel how I ever escaped.”

* Do you mean to say, Mr, Wilson, that
you have conquered the habit?"

¢ Indeed I have.”

““ Do you object to telling me how.

¢No, sir, Studying the matter with
several opium-cating physicians, we hecame
satisfied that the appetite for opium was
located in the kidueys and liver. Our next
object was to find a specific for restoring
thuse organs to health. The physicians,
meeh aguinst their code, addressed their at-
tenticn to a certain remody and became
thoroughly convinced on its scientitic merits
alens that it was the caly one that could be
relied upon in every case of disordered kid—
neys and liver, I thereupon began using it
and, supplementing it with my own sapecial
treatment, finally got fully over the habit,
1 may say that the most important part of

- the treatment is to get those organs firat into
good working condition, for in them the
appetite originates and is eustained, and in
them over ninety per ceant of all other human
ailments originate,”

** For the last seven years this rosition has
been taken by the proprietors cf that remedy
and fimalty it is becoming an acknowledged
scientific trut among the medical profeasion 3
many of them, however, do nnt openly ac-
koowledge it, and yet, knowing they have
no other scientific apecifiz, their code not

" »icg them to use it, they tuy it upon the

quict and preecribe it in their own bottles,”

*As I anid before, the opiun and wor-
phine_habits can never becured usntil the
appetite for them is routed out of the kidueys
and liver. I huve tried everything,—experi-
mented with overything, and s the resuit cf
my studios and investigation, I can say I
&now nothing can accomplish this result but
Wirner's safe cnre.”

** Have others tried your treatment 2"

** Yos, sir, many; and »i! who have fol-
Yowed it fully have recovered. Seversl of
ikheny who did not first treat their Lkidneys
and hver for six or eight weeks, as | advised
them, completely failed. This form of treat-
rment i3 always insisted on for all patients,
whether trested by mail or at the Loveland
Opiuam Iastitute, and, aupplemented by our
greiyl private treatment, i¢ always cures.”

mr. Wilson stands very bigh wherever
known. His experience is only another proof
of the wonderful aad conceded power of
Warner’s safe cure over all diseases of the
kidreys, liver and blood, and the diseases
cauzzd by dernngements of thoae organs.
We may say that it is very fattering
to the proprietora of Warner's safe
cure that it has received the highest medical
endorsement, ond, after perslstent study,
jt is admitted by acientists that thers is
nuining in maoterin medica for the restora-
tion of those great organa that equals it in
power. We take plessare io publishing the
above statements comiog from so reliablea
scurce as Mr. Wilson nod confirming by
perzonal experience what we have time and
again published in our columns, e also
extend to the proprietors our hearty con-
gratulstions on the results wrought,
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ARMS FOR ULSTER ORANGEMEN,

Or1TAWS, June 3.--A I'vec Press representa-
tive claims to have been informed, as pub-
tiehed in to-day’s issue of that paper, by the
master of an Orange lodge in the Eastern
Qatario diatrict, that, to his knowledge, there
+were now being sent over 30,000 stund of
fire arms to Ulster from anti-home rule
sympathizers in Canada. ‘The article con-
tinues: ** Thesc'nrms wero purchased in the
United States and were Martini-Benri rifley,
An effort was made to obtain them in Canady,
but they could only get Saiderrifles and these
were not suitable on account of difficulty in
getting ammunition. The arms were made
vppie smsll cases and forwarded to privute
partvies in Ulster by the Allan line. He ex-
pected they wounld be safely landed there
before now. Pulling a drill book out of his
pocket he said : That is the manual we sre
studying ot present.”

1r YoU HAVE pain und palpitation of the
beart it indicates a congestive condition of
the system, especially of the kidneys and
liver,which can be removed only by Warner’s
safe cure. .

The Boston Postoffice yields the govern-
went an annual net revenue of 'over'$3,000,

AN EDITUOR'S FRIEND.
New Castie, Pa,, March 27th, 1885,—I
_ had a painful affection of the liver, and let it
alone, until it got a firm hold of me, Took
seven or eight bottles of Warner’s safe cure,
and am perfectly well, without pain.—F. J.
MELAI? EY, Editor Clarion. ‘

-

.. The annual average of suicides for every
million people is 17 in Spain, 30 in Russia,
37 in Ttaly, 52 in Hunﬁary, 70 in England
- and Norway, 937in Sweden, 122 in Austria,
. 127 in Bavaria, 150 -in France, 164 in WWar-
temburg, 167 in Mecklenberg, 174 in Prussia..
-, 290 in..Denmark, 305 in Thuringia, and 377
‘in Saxony, Suicides are becoming more
trequent every year in highly civilized coun-
.}riea,‘but especially:among the pooxr German
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-apeik of one'ef iffﬂndﬁ- I aakegdolonal | indalioate; unseemly ; she would Nhve ‘been
,Bsinbridgﬁlsa;hmy hnse Llike himand hedlkesme. | tHe' ‘fitht * to - blame -him if he had
| 1a not thal ,Aﬁmuﬁnt reasop?’ % q!mn v ?qlt.to niske*any open demonstration of
¢ Certaigly, if it ia the case ; but I wakHobii/his- aftachment t6=her ; so she:.said,’ with
awpro-‘thet your mutug) aqguaintance bad | th qujok ¢ gss of a womgn ,to-Jeny any
progressed so far. I calingtieay ! acquieshs liimpmtatiop o 1% in'the; g: she cares
in yoar opinion. Thuhm&a.menuthnv Jfor'¥ Victor-won koA pro ortunity

birts, and atation, and everything.” o
" ¢Ah 1 -you must make- aitowance for me, |
Ethel ; my blood is not so pure as yours, re-
member; I am but a commoner myself, so 1
| can-By hire-" with—Cuolsnél™ Baiabridge: {
Anyway, let us hope that .hia .residence at
‘Lemple Grango for a fow wetks may not bave
the powér to contaminate you.” ~° .
*Were he to take up his reridence herc for
ever," replied Lady. Ethel,,baughtily, **it
would m&ké no:differenés tome, Heapd
have nothing in common, and shonld be no
better acquainted at the end of five yearsthan
five days.” - ‘ ' '
** Poor Colonel B.inbridge ! said [ady
Clevedon, with mock compassion. * It is
well my sisters have o higher opinion of him
than yvurself, or I should feel inclined to ask
him to postpone hia visit. But Harriet
writes me word that he is atill corsidered the
match par excellence, and seems quite cxcited
at the prospect of meeting him here.”

¢« I trust that Miss Trevanion may’ derive
all the advaantage from his acquaintance that
she deaires,” replied Lady Ethel, as she rose
from the breaktust table.
Meanwhile, (nlonel Bainbridge did not at
all consider himself an object for compassion,
He was in s state of the utmost delighc at the
nnexpected invitation he had reccived to
Temple Grange, and feverishly auticipating
the moment when he should go there. Since
hia return from Scotland, he bad been work
ing steadily with his battary st Woolwich,
often heaving a gigh aa he thought on the
events of the season past ; and wondering if,
in the coming one, he should meet with Lady
Ethel Carr sgain, He felt how visionary were
his hopes respecting her, but he told himself
that if she would not marry him, no othcr
woman should.
And in the midst of this vague, nusatiafac-
tory train of thought, came Lady Cievedou’s
note, like an carnest of sucress, inviting bim
to join a family gathoring at Christmas time,
and in her couatry house—the first, tao,
which she had assembled since her husband’s
death,
\What man, hoping as he did, wonld not
have been startled by such u proof of ia-
terest? He had beea but one of hundreds
who had partsken of Lady Clevedon’s hospi-
tality during the past season, aud if his silent
admiration of Lady Ethel Carr hud been ol
served (and he had reason to Deliove the
Counntess had observed it), there was
the greater remson that he should unor
be singlcd out to meet her in the privacy of
home fife. Unless, indeed—and here a hope,
faint as to precedents, but stroag encugh to
make & man's brain reel, would interpuse it
selt, and turn his future izto one great glovy.
He had heen going duwan to Scotlaud, ug
usual, 1o spend his Christmas week ; but he
wrote and made hia excuses{ornot deingsout
once. He told the truth ; the CountesacfCleve
don had invited him to spend s short time
at Temple Grange, nad he should be anrry
to lose the opportunity of doing so ; he did
not gseem to corsider that any other reason
was required for breaking izith with the
home circle. At Crunshaws, bis avuounce-
ment was reccived with various {eelings,
Mrs, Bainbridge, notwithstanding her dis
appointment, was proud to thiok her sun
should be associatiog with such grana
people; but Mr. Bainbridge read tho tigle
with a sigh; and Maggie’s fuce (wiich
had been growing very puale and thin
since his visit in the autumn) turned just a
shade paler as she tried to cousole heraelf
with the promise in his poesecript “hat he
would try to get umother furtuight’s leave,
and run down to see them in the spring in-
stead. So true it is, that seldom can osme
reap joy in this world without entailing sor-
row on another. On the day 3hat Victor de
Lncarras was expected at the Grange, Ethel
Carr did not know herself. She, ordinarily
so quiet and self-possessed, accustomed 1o
stamp on her emotions with the iron heel of
pride, was almost alarmed to find her feelings
had outstripped her will, and that she was
ag nervous and trembling as the most ordi
nery creature born. She had pever realized
till then, she said, with a frightened lock at
her pale anxious featurea in the glags, how
much she cored for him. She felt as though
she could not walk down into the room to
meet him ; and yet she knew that not only
must she do 80, but thut the cyes of her step
mother and her step mother’s sisters would
bo fixed upon her the while, eager to mark
her agitation, nnd delight if she publicly dis-
played it. C
Thot thought alone was sufficient to nerve
her for the coming interview, and perhaps
Lady Ethel Curr bad seldom looked lovelier
or more defiant than when she emerred from
her dressing-roomz that evening, and set her
fuot on the staircase which led to tho apars.
ment where she knew the company to be
assembled.
The deep mourning robes which she still
wore for her father set off the transparent
delicacy of her skin and the beauty of har
golden hair tothe greatest advantage ; whilst
asoft Aush, called forth by anticipation, re-
lieved the pallor which her face had too often
displayed since hia death., She would not
yield to the inclinations which called
on her to pause and try to calm
the rapid beating of her heart, or still
her trembling nerves; but passed swiftly on
until she reached the ante-chamber to the
drawing room. Even as she stood upon the
threshhold, she saw a figure guickly leave
the eide of Lady . Clevedon and advance
towards her, She felt the pressure of his
hand, and, heard him .utter a few ordinary
words of greeting, but she never could re-
member afterwards how she had met him;
for at the sound of his voice a sickly faintneis
assailéed her, which madd her fear lest she
ghouid fall, or betray what she was feeeling.
And perhaps she might Lhave done so, had not
a wholesome corroction awaited her npor the
otber side. o : e

T trust that Lsdy Ethel Carr has not
quite forgotten me,” said 2 voice. from that
quarter ; and turning with relief to any dis-

Victor de Lacaras, Ethel placed her hand
almost engerly in that of .Colonel Thomas

Koinbridge.. L 4
8 CHAPTER X.
SPORT TO HER. AND DEATI TO HIM,

" The dinner, and evening that followed it,
weesed much in the manner. that such ea-
‘tertainments do, where -the 'gathering . is
small and . private, and: the conversatioa be-
comes geparal. v o :
. . The Mliss Trevanion

Author o}}'_‘ Lop'e‘s“]"Conﬂi&;"v;’ “VWMW:\'Z
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think of dvking ﬂ%lg;w..ho ‘sAid;abruptiyee.
“ Really,~Eth .m}{;{\'-?htt is-a polijo way to [ ki

. est effort to see her alone, or the remotest

word with ‘one another. And yet, somehow,
Lady, Ethel felt disappointed at the result of
the moetingh to which she bad been Jooking
forwa¥ad with guch ardor, even whilst ahe was
‘with herseif for Ipel_inm o

o Marquis'de Lacarras hadmét her as

.any ‘other tieman “of.: her acquaintancy.
-would have done ;. aa'he had been used to do’

to renew-the conversation. which had been
interrupted ; in a few days ail would:be-tj

, o p
:betwéen them,,and she would be ‘enabi i

sneers concirning bim, which she had so
often fonrd o hard to bear from tho lips’ (f
Lady Clevedon. "And av Lady Ethel went to
aleep that first night very. foll- of !bappicess
and trast. But, when. day after day siipped
away withous the Marguis making the shght-

allusion to what had puassed between them,
ber pride took alarm, und she nsked herself
whether it were possible she could have heen
mistaken.” -

Was, the tcene  which bad taken place
upon the balcony, and every particular
of which shs so vividly rememtered,
only a delusion of her fevered braln? Had
Victor de Lacaras never really told her that
he loved her, and asked for the assurauce of
her affection in return? and had she been
dwclling for atl these months upon s meore
chimera, the product of her vain imnsgioa-
tion ?

Lady Ethe], with her face buried in her
hands, sut down in her own room, seriously
to consider this, Oh, n:! it was not fancy,
her memory was {vo clear, her love too real,
she could uuver have invented so much hap-
pincss,

She saw agaia the Dalcony lighted ounly by
the stars, watched tho white hand crecping
on her own, heard the low fond iones, and
fetit the warm kiss lzid upon hor lips.

It was not fancy ; she had passed through
and felt all this ; she had been deccived and
made a fool of; she was of all womea the
most miserable.

Now it necessarily happens in a small
coteric such as wae ussembied at Temple
Grange, that there s little privacy {oranyone.
There is no seclusion so perfect ag that of a
jarge crowd, where vach individual ia sccapicd
with his own conceruy, and too busy to pry
intu those of his neighbor; but in a family
party, separation means cetrongemeat.
Consequently, Lady Clevedon, who was
most particular in impreesicg on her guests
that she wae living in the utmost eeclusion,
and could net hear of snything like gaiety,
took curc that whether they rode, or drove,
ar walked, cach one should share in the
amusement ; but it happened, as it verz
often did, that her *¢poor head uched,” or
hier * poor heart felt heavy,” and shecinimed
the privi'cge ef bereavemens to be left bebind,
ehe genersily mursced that the Marquis de
Lacarres shicild be Jver companion.

*“You wre no-good, you will not nind stay-
ivg with u stopid cresiure like iny<clf,” she
would 50y, on sich occueions; and Vieter de
Licarran, with all o Fronchmar'’s fervid
politeness, would wflivn: that he had no
vlenture cqual o thatof waiting on the wiches
of his ninisnle Roatese.

Lady Lithel wus not annoyed at this ; she

l

the )

. ver to silence the ipsinuations and--stop-she-

she'bowed in  scknowledgment of the Mar-
quig’s éxtended arm ; * but Ethel Carr pre-
ferato choose her cavalidtmto havingithem

m.!lnie sort.. Hhe.ohoos a':t:;.;naglec".l thhell':'l lh:-

.gsal ions : : he ahould &

l'ehabmmd‘e:g, -&ﬂ?’:he’re were othera
take she plase=ie-had-abmmdoned. ~™

“parent though'dnhvowed dislike, no less then
becuuse the former was alwaya near “at hand
to wid her in her schema of retsliation,
it came .to :pass that' ' he was. iace
tho tocl «f Lady Ethel’s revenge, aud frem
havinrg studiously avoided his comipany it
might almost be said she courted it. Her heart,
hurning with' resentment at-the slight put
upon her by the altered conduct of Victor de
Lacarrag, sho thought of nothing and no ope
bat berself ana her own wrongs, and in aelf-
defence she used the first weapon which
cume in her way. That Colonel Bainm-
bridge, cherishing the feelicgs which he did
for her, shonld have beon tnat weapon was
unfortunate for him and for herself. And
yet she trcarcly thought of the great evil ehe
was doiog him ; nor wsas she conscious of the
congequences she was drawing down upon
her head until she was roused to a zente of
the situation in whichk she hail placed hersel
by receiving sn offer of marrisge from him,
It was after an vveniang of grent excitement
on all their parts—an evening during which
Lady Clevedun hal cotirely sanproprinted
Victor de Lacarras, nnd flirted with him iz 2
macner 80 open us to call down censure ¢n
reraelf from cven the lenient lips® of Mra.
Marchmont, and in the sight of which,
E:hel Carr, deaf and tlind to everythirg but
what concerned the mon whose uongencer-
ous bebaviour was eatiog out her heart,
had permitted Colonel Buintridge to say
more, and to go farther, than she had ever
suffered him before—that she found o note,
in his handwriting, placed upon her drzssing
tabie,
Half fearful of what it might eontain, and
yet searely believing in her intolerant pride
thut he would presume to make her an eoffer
of marriage, Lsdy Ethel tore the letter open
snd read as follows :-—
*Dean Lipy Ernes, -l you deem me
presumptuous in addressing you on a matter
which lies very near my heart, you must
blame the kiudness which has emboldened me
to o 80 ; butaftor the events of the last few
dnys, and especially of this evening, I feel
thut I can wait ro longer to ascertain my
fatc 3 for cvery extra moment of suspense
becomes o pargatory to me, I cannot remain

.ot Temple Grange unless it ia os your sceepted
tsuitor,
‘yours alweys,

Awm I tv po—or stay *—Believe me,
Tianas Bamvnrroes.”
CHAPTER XI.
TUE RIWALS,

When Lady Bthel read thie fstter it was
Iate ut night ; the guests of Temple Grenge
bad separated fur their respective chumbers
an hour before ;. and had she not,.in a vain

had nuoe of the petty jerlousy which would
keep o man for ever ioitering by hor side,
and she koew that the masner of the Mar-
quis, like that of many foreigpers, wus
empressd townrdy every wotnan with whom
Lo huppened to be  brought in con
tiect. B3ut wken she fenud that he
never atternpted- to break the Countess’s
chuins in order to remain with her, acd that
his aervices nppesred to be alwayes engaged
either by her step-mother or the Miss
Trevanions, her mind, loath to-give iteelf up
te the deapair which was fast coming on ir,
passed into anothar phase of fueling, und she
clung to the idea that it was by Lady Cleve-
don's means that the Marquis was prevented
coming to an ucderstanding with hersell.
She remembered haw, even during her father's
iifetime, her ttep-mother had wied with her
in attracting his a‘tention, and che believed

: thet she was doing: all she could to come be-

tween them now,
Lady Iithel knew that she was proud, that

"many called her celd and reserved, and she
. was awars tbat shs-had never zone ens step
out of her way to afford Victor de Lacarras

the opportunity for which he might be dili-
gently seeking. Oz the contrary, on more

'than one occasion, fearful of her conduct

heing misconstrued, she had purposely avoid-
ed being left alone with him. She might
huve been wrong ; thinking the matter quictly
over in her chumbewy . she decided now that
gic was wrong ; and that if eush an accident
oc:urred again she would not shirk it.

A large conscrvatory opecned from the
drawing room at Temple Gronge ; and two
days after she had arrived at this conclusion,
Lady Xtbel was standing on ita threstold,
looking at the bright array of winter lluwers,
when the Marquis de Lacarras appronched
her leisurely, :
** A splendid show of camellins,” he said, ¥
foilowing her glance.
*“ Yea, is it not ?” she aaswered, in the.
nervous tone with which she always now
addressed him ; *“ and- the nearer yon look
at them the more beautiful ihey appear,”
with which words she stepped into
the conservatory. It was a long ons,
and Lady Ethel walked slowly to theend af
it, and back again ; but Victor de Lacarras
had not followed her. ¥When she returned $o
the drawing-room, Lady Clevedon was sitting
there alone,
¢ So your invitation was not accepted,” she
said, with a sarcastic laegh. ¢ Upon. my
word, Ethel, I did not give you credis for so
much forbearance. I should feel just a little
piqued with the indifference of Monsiur le
Marguis if I were you.” :

Lhe bot blopd rushed to Ethel's cheek and
brow, and she was about to give azm angry
rejoinder, when her words were checked by
the re-entrance of the Marquis himself, ac-
compsanied by Colonel Bainbridge,
- My dear Lady Clevedon,” be oxolzimed,
addressing his hostess, ‘‘we come'toask a
favor of you. VVé have got up a seratch raco |
in the park below—just a couple of hurdles,
you know, and a ditch of' water; hut we
shall derive 'mo pleasure. from our little
burlesque unlees the ladies henor us with
their ~presence and: encourage. us - with
their smiles. Pray let me oonduct you
to the scenme of nction; the Blirs Trevanions
hove already gone under the eharge of Major
Marchmont." Ca :

"¢ What, Monsicur ! 13 it ¥5 take place im-

ediately 7" she soid, lnuphing. '*¢ Indeed,
then, you ‘must manage ‘your race without
me, for it ia-much toa.cold to etir out this
morning, in my-estimation. But here is Lady
Ethel, who, I am sure, will be only too pleased

| .to accept your eser,rt; you can offer ther your

arm instead,”

N by .-'ftirwn.rdba’ga .and

Iady Ethel, who had been standing,r

emicavor to shake off' the restless anxiety
which oppreased her, been loitering and
fcughing ia the room of Mrs. Marchmont,
she would huve received it on firss going up-
etairs.

S$he was aione—her sleepy maid was nod-

ding in the natechamber, waiting. for the
sonpd of her rzistress’s bell—and no one was

witness of the feelings with: which she per-
usad it.

And it was as well, for those foelings woie
very bister. She had been. thiciMng mach

more leniently. of Colonel Bainbridge
Intely ; but tis letter changed all the

current of her shoughts.. She wae not
genercus enough to observe what o manty,
straighiforward proposal it was, nor to
remember that her enconragement had foreed
it from him, but a mighty,.unwomanly indig-
pogioon, and 2 hot sense of having been
toanlted in her father's house by the man
whom Lady Clevedon hadichosea. to invite
there, rose up to choke all thovghts more
bofitting the sitnntion and her-sex.

she was hard, contemptuons, cruehing, in
the first knowledge of his contemptaour
hopes, and herangry heart cried out against
Victor de Lecarras as the aocsomplics by
whose cruel csaduct thiz.indignity. had: been
byought upon her.

Everybody was, in ladv Etlwis. mind to
Liame, except Lerseit, and her resenbtment
koew no hounds, As for Colonel Hain-
Lridge snd his probable ruffering those
were mattere- left out of the guestion. alto-
gether.,  Hor first impulse had besn to
tear the letter into shreds, and cast it o the
winde ; her next, to shew her step-mother
whas had ccae of her Insisting upon asking
people to the house who did not kpaw how

.to preserve vhair station in society, and the

stern meane by which she intended 1 teach
them the lesson. Alvays impulsive, wheo
her wenk point had been 3aterfered
with, without further reasoning, KEthel
fisw Jdown be broad staircase and fabe Lady
Clevedon’s dressing voom. But it was un-
occupied, axcepting by the servant. working
patiently by the fire, who, in ansawer to the
young lady’s excited inqpiry, replied that
her mistress had not yet come 3rs.

It was all the better—so thowght lady
Ethel—far her stapmother wonkl be alone;
and whes she had to say bo. her was not u
subject At for listeners.

Her light feet 3carcely sounded on the rich
carpeta she traversed between that chamber
and the drawing-room; which had been
deserted, as she thought;, so long before,

But, a8 she gained the deorway, the low
murmuring of voices reached her :ear, and
without furthsr preface, she drew aside the
heasy portiére.and stood upon the thresheld,

At the scene she witnessed 'thére ker
heart seemed as though it turned to
atepe; for on ome of the low mofas
which had been wheeled near the fire, there

Lacarras, whilst by his ‘side, still in her
evening dress, her hand clasped in his, and
her wealth of suburn hair lid caressingly
upon hie shoulder, sat her father’s mew-made
widow—Qertrude, Countess of’ Clevedon,
Lody Ethel stared ot them without speak-
ing a word; yet that ‘wndefinable instinct
which makes us feel withont knowing that
we are observed, caused the pair upon the
sofa 4o turn their heads and quickly change
“their position, But betore they did ao,
‘Lady Etbel had dropped .the porticre and
waggone, VT
. *“Who wos that?’ said the Countem
sharply to her eompanion, ',© . |
%It was Lady Ethel Catr,” he irejoined,
moodily; and then ‘“hey dréw apart from one
-another, and there.was silence between them

Z

-;!.-The l;n:io of displeasdre with which thog

. % on the pa

%L t e.LE: no?" he;fg;'ati ) 1 vméin
' How™it y "o "the

And singe between Colonel Bainbrigge snd |
U}-iiaalf | thergistad alwsys bipn o very ap-

reclined easily the form of the ‘Margmis de |.

ane, Vistor 2”

“quist answer; ¢ you know that you are mu h

chosen for her, even by #g. » jndge syl cleverer Iam™ °. !
‘Lagy Clevedon ;" nnd with a'winile thst wasly The '‘Countess sighed, gathered up a shaw_.
tod;openly scornful to pretesd:to be in,play,3f which had fullen off heri shoulders, iu.p?:
she paseed him by, aud p!%‘b\r igupony tien “;Ed holding oukher bhaid, afirm
-thea:coat aleeve 9f Colonel bridger - | it wad'hijhi-time' that all’ respectable peo
" #Fhe Conntess burst into g, .loud .laugh,.lhid each other good:night. L
whilst Victor de Lacerxe® "biSihin ‘Up-and | . The. is..took the proffered”
looked annoyéd, ayd: Colonel ' Bainhridpe, releatéd it without “§0much as a pressub;h
colaring with: mlesanre st Jh pected | and tumy 'onnisheel.‘tu“l‘l'a.l'ﬁt.; moli
preference showatohh ' L - beautiful iwm; whilst his fait E&tm L~v&'lllmi o ft%
companion from %8s indom. . er own apaftmetdt, an er.-majd-fo
p te her stapidi ﬁt\\wkws oatil she
rdroye the unfortanate menial} giviog ler

| Wariing, .

Meanwhile, Lady Ethel Carr was creeping
= oreeping-slowly,-like cne who-ha# received-
a severe biow on the head, aud is \bli

*There is no oeaaion‘{tbviik':me,"'-w'u;tha '

Thére were various, feelings at play

hesrts of 0 'Wwhojaasembled l::gngl ::

bréskfast-fable at Tample Grango that mor;
would ha}

ing," Lady Clevedon, ?pechuy,
1exa0tly what ahe fo 8

i el
a8 nervody ab'the idea of enconnte
ing-her atep-danghtév (for she o
“h?!edl‘.tmﬂ & {fo had never yoff
oharacter,~.and~ was_unoertain whet .
wouh} resent .-&lljé'f“'blow her pritl;:r T
tained by an “open show of resentmed
indifference), but at the same time she ¢,
perienced all & woman's triumph at the defeap
of her rival, For that was the real positjo, 8%
fa which she stood to her late has :
daughter, For months before Lorg
don's death, she had viewed the attention; Jh
.thaMa de Lacarras to Lady Kthel Tar,
with the kesneat jealousy, and had doge ul]
in ber powertodivert their’ tendency, 344

Cltve. :'G

lmdgi 9t
dizzy from the shock—back to che' sheltef 'of
Baligiar me et e o

She pamseq . through . the ante-chamber, |
m'eg:linhi_l:::.ﬁy' !e’ttiﬁk?f\dl_ the _aeuteué?é',l
don’t ‘wait'you,” to the servact as ahg weu
and'thea she locked her door and satdovn
by “the dressing-table (still in_a kindig |
stupsr), and spread out her hands Wpoi her
lap, and 'tried to undérstand what was this
misfortune that had overtaken her,

] have drawn her'as & vain and wrrogant
girl—as one whom many would call Leartlen;
but in this hour of her deep humiliation,
every head should be uncovered before her.

O women! women possessing not only
hearts and souls, but warm, full of life, and
the natural impulse to be loved, L appesl
£o vou if there is any life so crrel, any deuth
&0 hard to bear, as the life which has been
robbed of the affection which was all in &ll to
us, and the death of hopes which we had con-
sidered to be certaintiea, No men oan under-
stand this grief as we can, fur wa were made
for them, not they tor us ; and Jove us as
they may, we never can fill up every chick
and crapoy of their lives, as their affection
daes for ours, Aund we are 5o utterly power-
less tw do mere than sit down, and cry our
eyes cat over their inconsistency.

When Lord Clevedon died, his daunghter
thougi.t she had lost everything ; but in this
momen$ of dircovering that her lover was
untrue 30 her, she felt that she had never yet
known what it is to bo really poor. Up to
that moment she had hoped againa? all‘hope :
now hope waa done, and love, and life, and
everything finished. She had seen his perfidy
with her own eyes.

When Eady Fthel's meditation reached
this point, a vivié picture of ber own de-
serted and desolate condition rose up beforo
her mental viston, and atruck with pity for
what lay in the future, she cast herself
prostrate on the floor, and gave veat toan
exceeding bitta» ery,

Oh, that her- life were ended ;3 that she
¢uld die of grie? juss where she lay ; thau
ahoe might neves more aee the hateful light of
day, nor hear the voices of her feliow-
crestures ! low could she ever bear pgain
tn go through the monotonone routine
of daily existence ; to listen to the song
of birds, or walk amongst the flowers;
how could she support the intolerable
pain of living? O*Victor ! Victor! And the
mere mentiva of his name brought down a
flood of tears which difl not cease until natara
was well-nigh exbausted.

For an hour or more the wretched girl lay
en tho floor, moaamg quietly to hLerself, or
giving way to {resh bursts of sorrow,
memory recalled %0 her what she had last.
Ang then there came a lull, With a sudden
r3ort, Lady Ethel rose to her feet, nod
stagzeningly approached the mirror, Vias
it her own image she saw reflected
ti:aze ? or had o midnight ghost spracy
up-to personate her > Her cyea wers blood-
shot, her eyelids dark and swollen, her face
ghootly pule, and down her fuir smooth
chestks the tears seamed already to have cut
two little chapnelo- for grief. As ghe gaed
at the «flect of her uanusual emotion, the ides
struck her that in a few hours all the world
of Temple Grange would see them too, nad
becoms masters of hor secret.  Tho
thought way suifsient ; i A moment her
predominant passien had sprung inte jull
plaz ; and Ludy Ethel, ashamed of her weak-
ness, even thozgh ro eye had been witnesa to
it, hastily bathed:her burning features. in
order to eradicate- the traces of her griel
She would not allew kim and—and—iady
Clevedon (this last name brought out with a
dry, hard sob) to- have the plensuro e
triumphing together over her crest-fallen-and
woe begone demeanor..

If it killed her, if she died of supprassed
agony the momenirafterwards, she woild yet
appear at bhreakfast on the following morning,
and look them bcth straight in the fage,
and make them boliove she had nevervbean
more happy.

Hhyppy ! Merciiul God! and evaryshin
oonnected with happiness was over for her @

@ Lady Ethel !’pray ! 1f every friend in
this world had forsalken you, you huve still
tho: Best, and the Bighest, and the joazest
of al! Friendslef%: eod One Who tukes fur
greater interest in the blighting of- these
wrotched carthlvafections than 1is creatures
giwo Him credit for. (R

But the girl conld not proy, she could not
even think of praying ; from first to last of
thet Jong night of agony, & will mentian of
the name of the Almighty was oll the appeal
she made to Heawen for help in ler. distyess,

How was she to escape from the life-long
misery of seeings them together-?: That was
the next question that came to torture her,

She could ac% her part for & [ew houss, for
a tew daye, perhaps for a few. monthis ; but
2ould she trust herself to act. foxr evecr?
%0 live in the same house with. him, as the
husband of ber Btep-mother—in the position
 of his daugh!sr—and at tke thosght, so
sadly ludicrfas, so unvaturally. prebable, an
hyaterical laugh rang sharply on the'pight
air, to be followed by 'a tremendoss burat of
passion, It should aewer be!—and
her foot stamped, and her pale features
kindled bameath the rising storm—he
had ineulted her enough already ; they had
combined tugether to outrage her moat tender
feelings ; they should never have the satisfac-
tion of seeing her heart daily tmampled on.
But how to escape fSrom it ! she,.who was.
tied " dowa in miserable dependence upoa’
Lady Clevedon’s pleasnre ; how was it possi-
ble for ber to evade.the howrly pain which.
her stepmother would so "well know howto’
inflict upon her? . R
At that moment, her sye fell 'upon :thas
letter which contamed Colonel Bainbridge’s
propcaal, in whiclh he miade her the offer of
his heart, o mattar she waa pertectly indiffer:
ent to—of his home, - the  refuge she was,
seeking, Lady Eth el's  breast heaxed, and
hey breath came quickly. - Was it possible
sha could accept it..” Sho sank into a chair,
and taking the “erushed letter. in- her
hand, smoothed it out and  resd, it over
carefully, She was etill gazing af it-ina
vacant stony moanner, when tha first rays of
morning streamed.” through “her :bedroom
window and looked upon  her pele and
careworn face, . . o . T
Then ehe rose ; and with the same fixed
expression as though' she wero walking in her
gleep, delibérately summadned her maid'to-her

assiatance, and having first refreshed hersel’

roretty:

Slondel - : a widox
had been how best ‘add “eaniest t; secure I

‘theh for herself. Bu¥the gamewas not yeil
2 bek o heude. sn?ug:; t fhe Marguid8
18 tho eorridor thntfugmmipx- fd with S
out of iojured. inndoence, accosted
B irioh the coraplaint ‘!P oty .
** You have made mv guite afraid to meep®
Ethel again, Victor; I am sure she will ro38
peat that story everywhere. You have vom P
promised me most terribly.” | !
" 44 If o, it will be for the laat time,” be re.
plied, careleaaly, ** for I return to town thir' g
afternoon;” snd then Lndy Clevedon had
becn ready to contradict al) that she had said ;)
in her endeavors to make him atay. i

But the Marquis was determined, for hea

than that Lady Lthel Cerr should have
witnessed his familiarity with her step.
mother,

an:d anthinking, Bat his heart had never g §*
nearly spproached]oviog any veeman as it hud

doing g0 when they were interr:apted in the
baleory
gratulated himself since that he ad not gone §
o fur, of Inte—and especially aimce Ludy !
Ethel Ind bestowed zo maby of hor smilea on ¢
Colonel Bainbridge—>3e had near!; arrived at %
the corelusion that he did care {or her, and ¢
that, fortune or no fortune, he must teil her |
8O again, ’
And now, by one actief folly, he Fad rnired”
all his chances of success, for ho knew (he »f

ever forgive such a dircet insult to her affec.
tion. |
Why bad he ever permitted it° The ‘o
Marquis de Lacarras palled his sillawy black
moustacha> thoughtfully through his fingers,
and was usable to anawe> the yuestios,
Ah! why indeed? Why was he no:d
stronger than nivety-nine out of a huadred 198
of hia fcHow.men, sub’ncted to tha ume’M
ordeal ?

Te|
{

tempted him
A man regaires to be scweihing mere

biiae

1s laid upon his zheulder; to dissngay
is hand Jromy the soft minging clasp «
feminine ‘ingers ; and, remindins
owner to he a little lesa free wich hiw,
run tuae rislk of being called a *“ brate'” and «+ §
““ bear,” amidst tears of disappoiatmeat for
his pains. Women seldom forgive the muz
who dures ‘o read them a leyson on the wirtac 1}
which shezld be their own peculiur province ; '8
and Victor de Lacarras was not sutficiently 3
bold, nor sufliciently particular, to care to %
draw down such resentmert on his head..
Beeides the Ccuntess of Clevedon was a
very pretty.woman—and wocommonly fond of ¥
hergeif---and since no cne weald be the wisar, 30
no one coald te the woroe. So hed N
srgued &3 the moment, snd suv wouldlo
he have arsued to the end of time, had not00]
the fast of hia folly having:had a spestatsr '
entirely cranged the mspect of*affairs. Thus3hy
he was a Soul ;. Lady Clevedon an intrig.anf: ; @
ond the seoner he turned his dack on Tempie
Grange, and the chance of getting himself 0§
into o scrape, the better.

And so much meore uneasy 2ven than Lady |
Clevedon was he at the idea of -seeing Iady
dther again, that when the break{ast had
proceeded:halfiway withont her having made
hor appescance, Ne wounld have eecaped to
the sheltor.of his own apartzent had itnot
been for ¥ fear of meeting. her alonoe apon
the staire, So 2@ kept his place in moody
silence, refusing to amile at his hoatesss
most brilliant sallies, and making. grea pre-
tence of being csempied with the contests of
hia plate-overy time o footstep, appreached
the door. ;

There wase ansther person at the tabls that §
morning who awaited Lady Bthel’s aparoach
with nervous ssbicitude, and that one, a8 may }
be supgjosed, was Colonel Bainbridge: It
was the Jivense with which she had permitted
him to address her the last few days, and the ;
bright looks she had cast wuppn.. him, which
had emboldened him to write to her ;. but he
had dcas.so while in the flu-h and excitement
of her nuexpected potice ; aud by the cold §
morniog light his beldness appeared vary liko §
unpardonable presumption.

Did she congider it 80 ? "Was this anususl §
delay in her appearance an indication of her |
consent-to, or her refusal of, his wishas ; and §
would.her eyes as they met his shed an en- ¥
couraging lorgiveness or parslyzz Em with B
their- scorn * :

His-whole heart filled with these perplex- -
ing guestions, Colonel Bainbridge sst on
thonos till he should learn. his fate ;:showing
but.iog,plainly, by his ipattentive and dis-
tranted manner, that his thoughts.were not

Cine}
i b

T

oy

-prndered, the dining-room deor Iew open .

suddenly, and she waa in. the midst of them.
‘lihe raeal had been a dull one until then, §

fon the Countess’s gloom» had peoved conta- |

the Miss Trevanions acnoyed av the listless j
and akeent demeanor of their caxaliors,
Bus with Lady Ethel Casr the vapidity
dispensed, for she care forward 86 springily,
‘and with such a well acted smile upon her
1cou.temnce, that brightness seemed to onter
‘the room with her. At her approach, the
'men ot the party rose to their feet, but she
. motioned them to their places again with &
light wave of the band..
“Pray don’t disturb yourselves, Idon’
deserve it, for 1 know that 1am shockingly
late. - Good morning, Gertrnde, I hope you
slept well, Good morning, Mrs, Marchmeat,
Monsiewr, we will shake hands when

breakiast ias  concluded,” and then K
she wnodded emilingly to the rest of
the company . and took tho chair

which Victor de Lacarras placed for her. She
‘had noticed each one there by word or look
excepting Colonel Bainbridge; but as shoe
was -abous to seat herself, she felt thathe
was still standing, and involuntarily raised
her eyes to his. --ngomathing in their expres:
gion, something betwixt humble pleading
and a° man’s demand for' his rights,
touched the best portion of her nature |
and for: the ‘first time = sense _oi the
wrong she was about to do. him excited her .
compassion, and rising, she stretched out her

‘hand ‘acroes thd table, and put it intc bis.
(® A quick flush of peasure. kindled the
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with-the business in bund, But, cven a8 he -§



