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THE LAW AND THE LADY: A NOVELe
By WI LK IE COLLINS,

AUTHOR OF "THE WOMAN IN WHITE," " THE MOONSTONE," "THE NEW MAGDALEN," ETC.

(From Author's MS. and Advance Sheets)
ENTheyraoorrdin toA ofLParLINinnte fCanadae in done, and let him save my li1f.' You never Yens Ito this end it bad comne. I bad devoted I auswered hOflYUI owned that I uiv er-the Mini18,er Ar oLLu Sltlurthe..10 looked at me at, aIl. You only looked at the my Ife to the attainnent of one object; and stod what e meontyth e n lIer cf grleuIture. medicine. I let you go, without saying a word. that object I had galned. There, on the table oe watted aga inta . If h o expected me 10 ay

"Half-past flive. before me,lay the triumphant vindication of my more. I lIn kept the ouly refgeemfte o me-bubad'sInnocence;and, lu mercy to him, in the refuge of silence.PART I.--PAIÂDISI REGAIN).». o*T I begnue tee the first effeots oft hedoison. mercy to the memory of bis dad wife, my one "Am I to know no more thn I kow?"h<'Tenure l assieepa the font of my ed. I hope was that he might never oseA l! my one prooeeded, after an Intervan " nAre y " notCHAPTER XLVII. on't cal for assistance; I wo't wako ber. I desre wos 0o hide It from the publie vie ! bound to tell me what ia ging on In my own,raz WIlr's e coONFaoýx willldie. I looked back at the otrange clrcumstances bouse?"Yon will diud-It gone. Post yourself quietly in " Half-past nine, under which the letter had been discovered. It le a commn remark that people, If tbpyhe little study; and you wiil discover te Dary, ",The agony was beyond @my endurance-I IL was ail my doing-as the lawyer had said. can think mt aie, ftihk queykly !nmergoclea.when Miserrimui Dexter leaves me, lu the woke the nurse. I bave seen the doclor. And yet, what I had don, I had, so to spak, Th , tn quycknt fn emergenehands of your friend.4 "Nobody suspects anythitg. Strange to0 ay done blindfold. The merest accident might position In whicl my uband' batwordsbinOcober 20. the pain ha left rie; I bave evident'y taken have altered the whole course of later events. plaoed Me. My Instinctsahowed me the way,aI have read your Diary. to litle of the poison. I must open the bottle I had over and over again Interfered to check I suppoe. At any rate, Itek IL."iAt last I know what yon real'y litnk of me, whch contains the larger quantity. Fortunate- Arl,4 when she entreated the Moster t «tell "You have promsed t trust me," I began.I have read what MiserrImus Dexter promised ly, you are not near me-my resolution to dil er a story." If she had no succedided, lu sple He admtted tha o tr mead prmIsed.1 should read-the eonfesflon of your loatbhing or rather, mny loathing of life, romains as bitter- of my opposition, Miserrimus Dexter's lat ef- tI m ted oa you, for yorewn sake, Estacefor me, lu your own handwriting. iy unaltered as cver. To make sure of my fort of memory might never have been directed to trust me for a l ytteurhil longer. I Euli sa-"Youn will not recelve what i wrote to you courage, I have forbIddea the nurse to send for to the tragedy at Gienlnch. And again, If I had tsfy ye for ea viiei ghve me Ure." ayesterday, at the time, orin the manner, whch ye. She as just gne donstats by my or- only remembered to move my chair, and so to i face darkeod.l Hov muclongerut
I ad preposed. Loug as my letter I., I have 1ders. I ar mree te gel the poison out cf my give Benjamin the signal to leave off, he would [waite" hd asked.

reding our Diary, some mere vrd dressing-case. never have written down the apparently gouge. I saw that the tîme hid coine fer trylng moie
to addifter iy ma oemeaold Oe a les words whichb have led us to the disco ery stronger thr chfpersuaion than words.teo add. After I have cloed and shaled the Ten minutes to ten. of the truth. coKirstro e,"ngrfaodro before I tel yoenvelope, and addressed Il te yfound there when "I had just time to bIde the bottle (after the Looking back at events in this frame of mid H Hsmitated I lseId bfsband) And per-

Ie amyid o ort grave-and the, Eustaenurse had left me), when you came Into my the very sight of the letter eickened and horri- Histed hsied lk(ite a 1)There ast no chice
w am laid ot fer the gravo-d theo, Eytacer nm. lied me. I cursed the day which had disinstrred for Mo but ko yeld.)Thr given o ewil be b ive bo. "r had another moment of weakness when I the fragments Of t from their foul tomb. Just kisa hm et oeld. Having iuen me my"Yes: I have had en ugh my lie. Yes: you. deterained to iv myself a last at the time when Eustace had found bis .iearym oronotknowngriouw mch onger I wantedI d m en to hdie ad enough of iny lire. Yes: chance of lite. That la to say, I determ ined to way back to health and strength; just at the h m toe o t.
II bave alreadysacr ied everything but my offer you a last opportunity ofttreatingme kind. time when we were united again and happy I owaut you te vit," Iansvered.a"enti cîr

lite ho my love fer yue. Nov I kno that my ly. I asked you to get me a cup Of tes. If, lu gain-when a month or two more roight make "cild 1an heou.love 1s not returned, the last sacrifice left isaeay. paying me thbs littie attention, yo ounly en- s father and mo ber, as el as uhsabad andcho sbrn."My deatbh will set -you free to marry Mrs. . couraged me by one fond word or one fond look, wife-that frightful record of suffering and sin prise. Igent Mypreoed bi d, and gave hr-Beau1y. I resolved not to take the other done of poison. had risen against us like au avenging spiritn a look. H ereturned the iok, vanrmd gae uh,'kuov what It cost me te control k" You obeyed my wisbes, but you were not There It Iheed me on the table, threate nipirit.aloUte,k He taf ne. toay yeconaenth
my hatrod ot ber, nd hto beg ber te pa ber vsit kind. Yon gave me my tea, Eustac, as If you huasband's tranquillity ; nay, for aillA kneg mIf whisspered.

here, withoa miendtng my billesa. I ceid were giving a drInk to yourdog. And then you he read Ih at the present critical stage of bis re- Hehconueed.
nover have doue it if I had lot been se fond of wondered In a languid way (thinking, [suppose covery), even threatening his lite! 8re- Pul off the day etreckonlng once more.
you, and se feartul tofIrritating yeo against me of Mrs. Beauly ail the Ume), at mydropping the The hour struck from the clock on the mau So I gaoned tUe t cencuagaing wth Benja.
by aso mealofsy. And how di yume.toup In handing It back to yon. I reaily could tel-piece. IL was Eustace's time for paying me mIn and Mr. Playoore.saovme ?i>' Letour. Day anbey d yen- npot belp lIt ; my band would tremble. In my his morning visit, li my own little rpong. H mWie Enstae remained vth me
derly embraced ber, Ibis ver>y morning; and I place, your band might have trembled, toc- might cone In atany moment ; ho me he Whileroum, ascompoed, and capable o talkhezhope, poor sol, sh. did nt discover the ffrt îwih the arsenic under the bedclothes. You po- the letter; he might snatch the letter outete hom. Bat ven ho adt me, ater alime.ntg
that Il oost me.' litely hoped, before you went away, thal the tea my hand. In a frenzy of terror and loatbng, I thik over Bwhat bad passed bet een, a et.a tit

aWell, I have disovered Il now. I know would do me good-and, oh God, you could not caught up the vile sheets of paper, sud thre remember how kintil hohad gven ay te to,
tha uprivately think your lite vith L ' 1 oeven look at me when you said that ! You then Into the ire. It was a fortunate thrg my beart turned pltyugly e aiove other wv

thatorI kno that you have comaon looked at the brokeir bits eof the tea-cup. that a copy only had been sent to me. If the btter oued tom g to the, othaer Iu),purgatery. frknow thae e nsave oef pasin-ki "The Instant you were out of the room I took original lettér had been In its place, I belleve Ibthose busand, snder o m ,nlar circumtances,
atel cidden from me theno arq e obrinkg bthe poison,-a double dose this time. sbould have burut the original at hat moment would have s uken bard irda to their, wtel,that ome y overenses.'I yen are obiged ta "I have a little request to make here, while The last morsel of paper bad been borelyont. perhap, even ave acted mre cruetthm would.submIt oty careses.' I am etl g but an Ithink of iL. sumed by the fia mes wben the dooropeued and The onast vthus hauested beoeen thir faeobstacle-an utter>distantefu obtacle-be. "After removing the label from the botle, Bustace came In. and clinequte vercase me.Wbat h I
dearny that ye 'adore tbh earth vwhi she and puttina it bock, clean, Ilu y dressing-cams, He glanced at the fire. The black cindors of doue Ideserve myeappinees? What hai they
tuches vlth her foot.' Be t se' I viii stand it struck me that I had failed to take the sane the burnt paper were atill foating at the back of done, por seuls,v u deerve ther miser>'? ty

u yeur wia' ne longer. It Is no sacrIlee and precaution (in the early morning) with the the grote. He bad seen the letter brough t to nerves er. overwreught, I dore say. ater read-no merit. on my part. Life is unendurable to empty paper-packet, bearing on it the name of me at the breakfast table. Did he suspect vat lngthe dreadfuconfession e Estacesfirstme, nov I know tbat the mou hom I love the other chemist. I threw It aside on the I had done? He said nothing-he Stood grave. ite. I bureadout cryng, an o[as ail the bet-vibh ail m>' boart and seul, secret>' ubrînke owithallmy ear an sol, ecrtlyshrnkscounterpane of the bed, among seme other 1>y looking nt lie fire. Tiien ho advancdaude- ifor il butrtouaryg ndIws lhebtfrom me whenever I touch him. loose papers. My il-tempered nurse complain- fixed his eyes on me. I suppose I an ver>'"I bave got the means of death close a ed of the litter, and crumpled them ail up, and pale. The tirat words he @poke were wordshand. o t l put them away somewhere. I hope the chemist which asked me if I felti ."The arsenic that I tvice asked yen te buy wil not suffer through my carelessness. Pray I was determined not to decelve him, evenCHAPTER XLIX.formels lninm dressing case. I deceivut you 1bearit mind to say tbat he lu not to blame. the merest triflie. PAT AND FUTURE.
whr el I mionestomeuommonplace ved oes- lDexter-something reminda me of Miserri- "I am feeling a little nervous, Eustace." IAUn.hen 1meunlonut some. ommouplace donaes- rimus Dexter. He bas put your Diary back aganu swered. "That la ail !" , write frnanmem.r, unasisted b> notes orto reymos for wantipL. M y rue reason as Iu the drawer, and be presses me for an answer He looked at me again, as If he expected me diaries; ond I have no distinct recelbcten ofte IrnIn frouldm fielIprveelingfmin' ; to bis proposais. Has this talse wreteh any to say something more. I remained silet. He the aengtd Ie our rendince abrad. It certainofplexn-not from an> vain feeling mine; conscience? If he has, even he will suffer- took àletter out of the breas-pocket or bis eat, exbtnded over a perienet aome Imntha. Long

ablly our oeyeIoohave 
ttakndmoe 

l fero
able In your eyes. I bave taken some of I for when my death answers hm. and laid it on the table befor.me-Jp s where atter Entace vopxetrong eug o akeththat purpose; bal I have got plet>' lft te kill "The nurse bas beenl aimy room again, I the Confession bad lain before 1 destroyed r iftjourno tae waLndon,e doctors persited lit
myseft with. The poison vii bave its use a hibave sent ber away. I have told ber I want to "I have had a letter. too, this dordng," ho joel h In Pari . Heo had sbon symplast. It might bave falled to improve my com-i be alne' aid. "And I, Valera, have ne mo r n he et v nes. e et shon splexion. It will mot fail to relleve you of your "How ls the time going ? I cannot find myni you." s f melol advers, seeing n at ho prspered inugly wie. watoh. la the pain coming back again, and mlcdry aticspheref France, ared hl inb"Don't lt me be examinet after death. paralysing meo I don't fget it keeni> yet. caret y aobreheng o Fsncthe mne air of
Show this letter toth. doctr vbo attends e. "It may corne back, though, atany moment. CHAPTER XLVIII.-bis(conlts. bis o coubry.t

Show tell hm ththe committedsme.• I have still to close my letter, and to addresms . WHAT ELBECOUL» 1 ».Thu nl bappenedthatry. vere stilIluParis
It will ebin h Iot I bave ceronmitted suicide; It to you. And, besides, 1 must save up my Ehen I recenved t nex wney ror Gienlinch.It i prevet au> Innocent persans from belng trength to bide It under the pillow, so that no- I understood the reproach which i>m hbu- This Imeved leters paed oo elthernIde.uampected of posung me. I hau rebody bt body may find it until after my deatb. band's lat words conveyed; but I modeo n ot- Tehni surprise and deght, Benjomi ie.chemist's label, and carefuli>y empty the bottle "Farewell, niy dear. I wish I b.d been a tempte oaser hlm.noa-TmyurrsaddeghBjmiquty

ho blamed or puuished. I shahl reniove the t aeel yda.Iwa hdbe ep oase .mode bis appearance oue moi nlng In otir pretty
cor.taning the plson, so that h iMay not sut- prettier woman. A more loving woman (towarda "Do yen vish me te read 1t?" vos all I said maehi d ra nc one Ho van se prettyyou) I could not be. Even now, I dread the pointing to the envelope which he bad laid ou ural' mart bisdresw, and se icempreben.

f I muyt wat bore, ond rest a little while sight of your dear face. Even now, If I allowed the table. o ibalysarxicas (hise My sband asIn heo
thon take up a botter agaîn. t is for too long myself the luxury of looking at you, I dou't "I have already said that I have nosiycrets oy) Lemakenus hunderstaus that bis reasonsalready. But those are my fareweil words. I know that youn mlght not charm me Into con- from you," b repeated. «The envelope lisepen. fr v ing Pari s ere holiday reasous onl,fessin g what I bave done-before it ls too late Soc for yourself what lu enclosut l IL"e P atIPn o Ionce.aoupertutihtr ho eoasgrosoed
nayo surel> dvei a litte on ni'lut1talâtIth to save me. I took out-not a letter, but a printed para- bth. Ihaonnel u a double maractersoy, asyou ! s Butyen are o e. Boîter as litlalu1 BeI- graph, cul frein a Scotch noeupaper. hoarsinl seareh et pleasare, when thîrd persc,ns.

"Obe ber21. Two e'clock lu tbe morning. terranaîî last adB- ead I," said Eustace. wewspaper- t a s n e a e ray -ciIdontyou out of the room yesterday, when "Once more, farewell i Be bappler than you I read as follows: . vere presen: as ambassador trom Mr. Playn-you ame u to ask how I had pasaed the night. bave been with me. I love you, Eustace-I "STEANGE DOGs AT GLEieIN .mreI htAdIspoke et yen shameuly, Eutace, after forgive you. When yen have nothing eise to nance lu ruea h ue t-Pro- s e l dvd
o me Fo tv ni Ian rsmet bhod niatt , tyn po g>'evens arenk kaboplkmettimrsreadery itn b.r, ao mldI me. n amI y aself no. Yen kov wby." SARtA MACALLAN." e vîi pardon u the unsavory' allusion?-.at the sel eut for ParIs not Mn.sldmere Bejamin had

" al-pstthee --dust-heap, et ail places lu the world i Seme- quseais, at m Paysre' Lb.fptress ae-"Oh, niy husband, I bave done the deed CHAPTER XLVIII, thing bas asured>y been discovered; but ne- ho enligtocnultt me as t the futue rse, ndvhich viii reiliev youo etheb vite whom yenu body knows what. This alon. la certaIn: For mo with bis crdeuthel pasi. she petedbote ! I have taken the Poison--ail et lt that WHAT ELsE couL.D I no? veeka past, two strangers fromi London <super- note fromn lb.r avertas. nteshp faltlvas left lu the -paper pocket, vhich vas the Au soon as I could dr ni'e ddcnps Plyoo hav eecth erk felblow-ditazen, rot"hloh e r.cvr'e b etrdef rit that I touud. If Ibis la net enough to ki niy spIrits, after reading the vfouphe a n po ePlbamre) have benb vathr nigh d dayut iner ere ar csoae few pIntved," ni>' Paymorme, I have more left lu the betîle. dreadful farevwell, my> firat thought was feEna WiUbar ate Gerl enech, with ltae Aior lookid ol seem tor Benar recov o fsaae te fidthe rldoes" Ton minutes past f ve. tace.-my fit anxiety' vas te prevent hlm from I h ser>' ever u be reus iAnd wiecll it p w nth Mr. e Brainse dsbtab e monst," Yen bave just gene, after giving me my ever reading what I bad read. event vhc o reoei e iru1and kia Iphantration of. thsedebtferab.e mnae brghtcomposing draugbt. My ceurage failedeu t w ith the pout bluter>' ef Glenobh? Perhi ah>e lurea.tedn t Quetor ahe Asaker ofîrevthe sight of yen. I thought te myself, ' If ho * Note by Mr. Plymr :-.wen Mn. Macali..u returus, ho muay ho ablesp 10y n cce fo of uesponsr atnd Anl r. iske
--- ingprion ef the lutter are so few lu number that it is can oui>' avait eventa." Evn n, admou havesulted the vas Edinbre-* Nteby r.Plamoe:- dss o entonthemn. The fragmeuts which wee I lad enewspaper sponthe table ine E>'ntrI tadmit, hav prvedt Iasenture.Thfra e td fe liso ec n tr cin o c re n d oci t o st c e ther bthe g um and w ch ver>' Christian fram e of mni d towards th a - gte D x o~ i r t vent you luo sue ctrthi frs p rton of th to n et er I t e ou th ra- ru t tbe pot te b pr e tto" I u spo e uiof o a efol. sen o c o n lu du cing it. S o mne reporter Ing D ex ter bo n d r ct ' I r odg nirus ect..graph fi rtonh cfinig wh e nu e en bl e d tout pr- ly, Eusace sd sd with the boken sntence "If in n se r h o n ws ad vd n ly be n ryin g di e au o r tety instea ofi indtare stph lotrords lb innnless thae plaes. Ine te nipt , pying me this little attention, yoio ecouraged me about lb. grounde t Gennch, and some busy'g doy, inIwerankle fnrae it Mrnfs Eustace'pienthl wandl vnenuthonparagraesl the saeprceing b>'one tnd wrd orne fodlok resolved nt te body' lu the neighbourbood but lu all prbedeave ye I0 franly Bnakmin vonfessor andvos, in o greater or less degree, foud te be necessary'. labou et ptin lth the itane thcudiafordedto us, the biiyEntle> uth a bsvheîhdoIv ptdfronia- leave o eto lM. ejmn htelual e se ae s tn e ut o t pain hae been tak n te letter date d Otobert 201 " vas in coma u f the E ntirely a Ho. dida to k e aiM E u s - hIn or y ne l a ec imso t y f ex m npared th e te en ing of exact witera s indicatd p the almostinsurmountîiable dificultes wlob e encoun- aub ndt peak. Heddn tk elm ns s heughîthee e b.ting Pies of the nsr sidetd utrdlthe eXlsiug piees ut ri.- nteredi,,tdeshng~ ith the scattered wreck of th • penueb nsse-he qu ~1 - - - - -o Cbcln. sh al* etu ae.----------------- --. ;aoild> ot> t xnlile.I e.D ey.dpages.l1 on1, ValerIa?", d eol uv Oev, on IynaeIOngpg. Doyou understand what itmansa, Vleia?" n aare.ihtlev ,andif ou are dy nI


