
·'. 5, isto. TtE CA1ADIAN
Iying on the bed, ma'am, in a dead faint. After a short time were on my teatb-betiantiy(

f agan to come to, andi he said, hurried like, I'm going away ing for admittance, 1 shoul
glong time, Dorothy. When your mistress ls stronger, summonetime b your own fi
oodrb;t,,e etter on the dressing-table, and never leave her. still be, No. lu iife or death

"And that was all ?" I asked, in a still lower tone. I reatIis bIter over ant
ti husky voice she replied: the wrier more lmmeasurab

e Just took one long look at you, as you lay there, life more ovorwhelmlngly groat-
*engling back to your white face and left the room. HeWeit down oy-ýeigt utaa hspei
Itotlwng o ihhis study and shortly after left the bouse, taking reason 10 do sofor I fel bot
Self g with im but a travelling valise which he carried him- askct for my jewel-caskel.

to ere a long time, ma'am, coming to. Just as you'dwhilst she busieti ereîf in
you get better, you'd go off into another faint, but, at last, trawer. Then, 1 locketithe

a little round and I think you are better now I"l iay hack on my pilhow with a
d, uch better, thank you 1" I replied, with a calmness ing of strango icknesa I feît

atio readful under the circumstances'than the wildest agi- cursor of Deall. Itiltn
WorothyUld have been. "Give me the letter, please, eruggling for weeks in te g

rohy anti a sounti constitution tritixShe hesittetgitde. freeli troubles. Visibors pertii
e tehatdo you fear?"' I quietly asked. "4It contains needful blinIpour young Mrs. Ellerehi
leavnations from Mr. Ellerslie. Draw the curtains back and by ber beartîes husbant. T

14e for a little while. I will ring if I want anything." hatiI done b drive hlm awav
Yhf deceived by my forced tranquillity, but fearing b The firmnes witb whlh

ane by opposition, she did as I desired, and then reluc- overturos attet perbape fre
y withdrew. lime, calls became fewer ant

cruel o the letter-kissed it first, for no matter how harsh or entirely. Doroîhy once remo
would 'ght be the denunciations it contained, the writer I mournfulhy sait:

l e supremely dear to me whilst life should pulsate in "Dorothy my oit, well-briî
,a broke the seals and read my doom. It ran thus: cverknow'ail, but you know

codwhen I first Rat down to write this letter, the lastthon, aIak or i
etunication that shall ever pass between us, angry denun-

a loe yCruel bitter reproaches thronged on my thoughts, but nwdbrslcttos n
otheient's reflection convinced me that it would be better I eay? Vos, such peaco at
a e Your own heart will hereafter prove my best

l - ant I leave you to its upbraidings and remorse. I
down the avour t speak calmly, dispassionately, and to keep nought but tbe stagnation of
depthsof lava-tide of wrath and despair, surging up from theof 17y beng 1say 'Tity wil ho dune,' andti t

were o=my.dath-beeand

y flattering myself that you were pining for my
eas I was for yours, I made unheard of effort to get
rota Elmsford a day earlier than hadat first seemed
. I succeeded and left immediately after my poor
funeral, yearning in my sorrow for the sympathy of
was t inflict on me the deepest and deadliest anguish

had ever known. Travelling night and day with all
speed, I reached home after eleven at night, and see-

bouse in darkness, save one faint light burning in your
et mlyself softly in with my latch-key and noiselessly
'd the stairs, thinking all the while, poor fool that Iowjoyful a surprise I was preparing for my worshipped
I entered your apartment, it was empty. So also was
es8ing-room. Vaguely perplexed and anxious, I looked

ne0, when a small scrap of paper lying upon the carpet,lhe chair that you had evidently lately occupied, for
Indkerchief and smelling bottle still rested upon it, at-

y l notice. I picked it up and read the appointmentd from my wife-' for the love of olden times.' YourWere vacant-you had gone, then! Well, the bitterest
cau call down on the butrayer of my happiness and
1 that he nay yet know what I endured at the mo-Still, I would not be rash. I would not condemn us
future misery without ample proof, so mechanically-
u nitder the influence of some awful dream, I went out

Place of meeting. I had not long to wait, for even
was glancing along the belt of wvood, you enierged

e aloot-light, and I saw you-oh! the agony of that
It fling yourself on his breast-twine your soft deceit-
a round his neck even as you iad cotintiess times done
nine, whilst he bent over you, alternately kissing your

face and pressing you to his heart. If anything
ave added to the mortal suffering of that moment, it
fact that my rival could not even afford me the poor
on that one gentleman owes another, for, as he stood

o moonl~ight. too distant for me to clearly note his
,I could see that his garb was that of a common sailor.

'nderful that spectacle did not blast my sight forever.11Y nOral sense a moment, for, listening to the prompt-Cii, Iturned back to my study, took out of its closeti th pistol that always hung there, and again ap-Id tbe outer door with the intention of taking sure andVengeance As I stood covering him from my unsus-
h90k, conscience whispered: Why should I do this
What will it availto shoot down the wretch in coldbut to nake myself as culpable in the sight of myr Mhe is ? His murder wiIl not restore my blasted hap-.-will t

iot make my wife other than the guilty fallen-
ee is. Grace was given me to resist the sinful
and shortly after I had re-entered my study, the soft

ý 0fyour dress sounded in the corridor as yoiu stole up0 Your room. A short half-hour of reflection and my
as taken-the plans for my future barren, miserable
oten to them now. When your eye shall peruse this,

r My way to leave Canada-mark me, Ada Ellerslie
return to it. To no earthly being shal I reveal

rhaof my departure-of my life-long exile. You may
t reason you like-say that I have gone on a long

M hat I have deserted you without the shadow of a causeOrd or writing of mine shall ever contradict your tale.
Iîremainn mistress of Ellerslie-its revenues shall be

nevert, only after your death, to my niece, Helena
th aaet my nearest now of kin. Perhaps you may

hy I ar thus lenient. I will tell you in this solemn,< eest suffering and humiliation, when I sit with

4a heart and aching brain, looking back on our past
aried life, recalling your winning, endearing ways,

gces atîd beauty. It is that I also am in part to
itould not have profited of your hour of trial and

tOeed tempt you to barter your freedom for a home. I,
Us th n of the world, should have known that, be-
h.t ere could be no real, lasting, affinity or sympathy,

Yh Young, beautiful, gifted as you were, a time would
,n you Would feel your position and home-had been

ïich too dearly 1Alas, the deep love and admiration
eg 1Yonl had inspired me, blinded, warped my judgment.

ke ai mthat your rare intellectual powers elevated
4 bothre the weakness and sympathies of your sex. God
g t as not been so h And now, one parting word.
hi w auiring for me, if such should be your future
% 1 utterly unavailing, for I shall depart from
4 r leae 110 clue behind. A couple of letters of busi-
r a c yer, maldng provision for the present-the

en My correspondence shall utterly drop. If I

could have derived one gleau
own wilfulnees, closed upon r

CHAP

AFTER a few adtional i mont
once s0 eagerhy covetet-so
Poor Dorothy, who had lately
style she had adopted toward
sumed the mothely, half aut
anxiously looked forward to t
of my bahy, if its little life w
from the biate of dull, apathe
But it was not so. I did mv
well as my feeble health allo
mothere rapturous feelings I
kiss on his waxen face, a burn
hinted at his delicate healtl
secretly rejoiced, for I fuit
and I tid not wish to leave
waif-behind nie. At time
remembering lie was the chi
loved, and mincdi fervent kis
remembrance ilashed acrossr
seen, and never would see
disinherited him before his
to even acknowledge his so t
then I would bury my head i
and cry till fairiv worn ou
from nie.

Partly from inclination, pa
much as possible of mv yearl
my child in case le shoild si
go, after my death, to Helen
trench my expenses without(
in my views, and when I beg
saw that both of us were lik
at once carried out. The la
on good terms to the man wl
our household reduced to o
grounis ln good order, and
Dorothy. In vain 1 rumintde:
agetd, and would require mor
joined that none but herselfi
child tho other one couldI lo
were closed, and we kept but
Rupert had trained himself f
determined to retain for the
ally it would draw Dorothy,1
carriage through some lone
sure of meeting but few peo
was to go down to my huesb
the door, carefully arrange hi
and furniture, then buîrying r
he had so often rested, cry ti
was in some degree relieved.

About a year had elapsie
during that time I had iever
from him. I had had no tidi
did not greatly surprise me,1
dread the thought of comni
at correspondence.

I was sitting sadly thinkin
afternoon in the sitting-room
I bad been gathering a few
being almost the only one of
survived-when I was startlI
claiming somewhat impatien

" I tell you, Sir, she sees ni
wish to force yourself on her

& Nonsense, my good womî
she will see me. I am a very

I could not remember at
belonged, but it was certainly
my feet-for so unusual a cir

opened, and I stood confrontt
seized my hand, and grasp
wartmly exclaimed:

" Dear Miss Dunmore, how
" Mrs. Ellerlie now," I cul

hands from his grasp.
SYes so I should have.ai

your oîd name arose from no
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ou in the room adjoining, plead- I am pretly well curet of that sort of folly now, but from
Id refuse your petition; if you genuine pleasure at secing you again."
nal moments, my answer would Somewhat relenting, for his bone was feeling and respectful,
we shall never meet again. antifarther, touched by the mourning he stîli wore for his

RUPERT ELLERsLIE." young wife, I enquiret in a genîler tone about my former
over again, feeling it but made pupil, Fairy.

ly dear to my heart, and my loss IlShoje well, and aI a boarding-school. Afler Mrs. Sher-
-then I rang for Dorothy, wish- win's death I broke up house-keeping immediately, andifollow-
letter, whilst I had strength or ing the advice of some sincore friend8, placet my daughter in
h were rapidly giving way. I a superior educational establishment, where ehe woultibu
She brought it wonderingly, and lreated with Ihat mingletifirmness and judgment which
the room. I put it into a secret neither ny pour wife nor myself had ever been able 10show

box, gave it into her hands, andier. Her undieciplinet character rentered such a course
wild happy hope that the feel- absolutely necessary. Lcaving Elmeford in charge of a couple
creeping over me, was the pre- of trusty old servants, I wtnt abroad for many months, and

ot prove so, for though I lay have oniy returned lately. Having firet seen Fairy, who is
raup of dangerous illnes, youth wonderfuliy improved in everything, eapecially in disposition,
mphed. I recovered. Then came 1 then naturaiiy thought of paying yourself and Rupert a viit.
naciously called-gossips pitied Imagine my grievetiastonishment wheu I learned what bas
e, abandoned at so critical a time become so old and well-known a story bore that you will
hen again, others wondered what pardon m y ailuting 10 it. Reasons were not wanling tu
y from me. account for Ellerslies long disappearance, and your own sad
I persisted in refusing all social isolation. They pourod in upon me, anti1Iwas lefI b choo8e
sh fuel to curiosity, but after a betwecn a dozen equally absurt and improbable. One.of thoso
fewer, till at length they ceased most generaliy receivet is that my pour wife, on her teath-bed,

nstrated, but, looking in her face, made corne important revelation tu hlm, exacting at tbe came
lime, a solemn promise that bie shouiti bave you for ever.

ed friend, you do not, you cannot Others eay that doing as men have donc before bim, ho sinply
at least that I am very wretched. grow weary of you and home-m short, lefI botb-but that is
hope for-the refuge of solitude 1" the most absurt supposition of ah. Rupert Elierelie is nul a
gh, but aft:-r that she never re- man b commit such an act, nor are you, Mrs. Ellerelie," and
I was leit in peace. In peace did bis earnest gaze becamo rivelted on my face, wbilat his voice
he criminal condemned to per- involunlariiy softenod,4"nor are you a woman 10 be lightly

in his dark, sunless cell. No left! Surprised, grievet by ail 1 heard, I hurrietidown bore,
d despair-no illusory dreams- trusting that in my near relaliunship lu yuur busband, you
utter misery. wouiti int a plea for the apparent indiscrelion Ibat leatisme
uld not, could not bring itself to 10 ask where le Rupert Ellerslie, ant why are you andilho thug
bus the only source from which I living apartI
m of consolation was, through my For a moment I paused. Under the circumetancea I realiy
ne. bati no right tu f el aninoyeti or wountied by bis enquiries. At

length, 1 rejoineti:
I know n t where Mr. Ellerslie now is, but the circumtan-

ces that l re our sparation are known fulhim and mysef.
'TER III. No other shatohearthem, a tle t from my lips; ant littie as

o u bavetoi youil i n morea hant thave yelsaitou morta.am of rdell ngeatifo, twas boru.Now let us change the subjet-it is one inexpressibly painful

wins eah nbrkeuphosekeein imeiaelyfadrolow

tirppd hemoe cry onou tome 1 You bave known corrow aigo, you baveé looked on aindtedicohsmmsncrfied 
laedmvacant chair by your aearuh-stong."ae me afseru usy marriage, ana re- Honsigthed,

ic etatvet, o le dativenactr es, ani a great part of my sorrow arises from self-reproach
n-remorse. W en wuoed an i married my pour young wif, 
hcre onry.nparedcmightrouselmeeharacter redere Iuh ore
oif mirervsyodsrwhichvnshadfallen.Isa for mny movtr an-avquiret oas qualities of hart or brain, for, as I once before

utyd-n rd, e natimsbuofatodyou, I ham a sort of idiotie re of (leverl oml n.WtIl,

I thensdtedenaturau o allytogto ayn orefadyuetavst

[ knew nobhing. If 1 presset a Imet my reward. My wife was a spohlmet e Il-abeautifh
ing tear feiun il to6p-if Dorothy drawing-room orna nt-a being with thougts antianxieties
h antifragiliy of frame, I raîher ail centere inherself andi uerperonal charIs, whilt wase
1 was nl long for earlh mysef, a f'ivolou, conco eiedigtitial Coxcomb, with no igher

e My oy-s pour, tIle, iesuîaîe aime or aspirations than erown. You wre a witnestthe se
tuhappines of our union-of our i-assortet marriage, smur-Si of the hebat hi psionabeî rounte , as il was, by an atmosphre of eg otish-bustiletiAes o te hic unconclous br the every beter, nobler feling in the hearue of both parties. Ait,es othatisunytI Ru rd novertma t ou saw, Mr . Elerlie, but ou id not peetrat the feel-

is fahheri; that thas father hati inge of bitter disappoinment, regret ani celf-rprach ihat

birth, anti would probably refuse lurketbeneathr sm opis absurlitie of language antiman-
if lie were presented tihmanti ner. The very firvt year of my wedde lif riLound out the
in hi tiny, white robes, antobtgrieoug error I han mcmmitted, anti formey a prety correct
t, when 1 woultw wearily put him o nion of he degree of happine that was testine t em-

btloish life'e course, but Ilresigne amyefy my fate, supposing
Lrtly fromi a wish to lay acide as our felicily was a fair specimen of connubial buess in genoral,

rantthat ai women strong y rersmbet crmpoor Hteln, onIly
Sicone make aprovisio rb ing perhap lee beautifulthan shewas. Yo AdaEllersie

"irvivekow, as the propwrtynwouloEw
ia Sherwi, 1 determinedt b re- taught me otherwie-taughl nie how happy a gifteti, amiable
delay. l)orothy reatiuly coincideti woman can make a home - how ehe can burn il into a liaratilso.
'an to rally afler baby'a birthand Don t flush up ani looks o angriy at me What barm can
PTo m i n Ne bterebe in my speaking, you listening to the lrulth? Havereh po dtivee falr wa bor paience with me a few moments longer? The very day you
o mati previous y manageii, ande ft Elmford, I left also for th States were I remainetisome
ns man-ervant, who kept the weeks. When I rewurned, poor yHlen receive me coldly, and

a ong female servant r w assi t Iistening to qe dictates of my own evil nat re, reorte bant
d the latter thaoa she wan ong aunted, where wa bounid to show patience ani forbearance.

e ne It shi brt of Then, erhealthwalwayr fragile, began o give wayantroueti,ingp tafellnithatoo-fDore- thoug laIte in aenseof er danger anti of my own iuty,
sh o u ld w a i l ith e r o n m o l oth er o r a fi'i v ol o u sm o nc e e g t i sti c al o o m ba with en ou ig hr
k wa tho kitchen. Our stables aims or mrations than her to re a ihe to te
ene prety, gentle pony, which monthapsof our existence we iv on kindlier antd more affec-

dor my special use. This latter nbtionale term ltan ie hati yet dne. Such ie athebies.ory of

ear giver's ake; ant occasion- My misspent ifa-oflime, talents waset andt happineahip-

his fjher thatthatfathe had d 1"

baby, antirmyssinineM y low ponyd m e to y a ,s p n

ly country roadwhere we w were To e coninued.
ple. My only other consolation
and's study, and after fastening
is books and papers, dust the desk
my head in the arm chair in which
il the choking feeling at my heart

d in-oe Rupert's departure, and
heard either directly or indirectly
ings from George, either, but that
for I knew how much he would
tting either of -us by any attempt

g of both one pleasant September
i opening on the garden, in which

blossoms-my love for flowers
all my former tastes that still

ed by the voice of Dorothy ex-
tly:
o one, and 'tis unmanly of you to
in this way."
an. Out of the way! I tel] you
y old friend." ;
the moment to whom the voice
familiar to me, and'springing to

cumstance troubled me-the door
ed with Mr. Sherwin He hastily
iing them in a friendly pressure,

glad I am to see you."
Idly replied, as I disengaged my

d. Forgive me, but my using
puppylah Impertinenc. I trust

LoNG INTERMIssiONs.-There is a well-known anecdote of a
silent man, who, riding over a bridge, turned and asked bis
servant if he liked eggs, to which the servant answered, 44Yes,"
whereupon nothing more passedtill next year, when, riding
over the same bridge, he turned about to the servanï once
more, and said, "How?" to which the instant reply wa,
" Poached, sir." Even this sinks, as an example of long inter-

,mission of discourse, beside an anecdote of a minister of
Campsie, near Glasgow. It is stated that the worthy pastor,
whose name was Archibald Denniston, was put out of bis
éharge in 1655, and not replaced until after the Restoration.
He had, before leaving his charge, begun a discourse, and
finished the first head. At his return in 1861, he took up the
second, calmly introducing it with the remark that "ithe times
were altered, but the doctrines of the Gospel were always the
same." In the newspapers of July 1862, there appeared a
paragraph which throws even the minister of Campsie's inter-
rupted sermon into the shade. It is as follows :-" At the
moment ot the destruction of Pompeii by an eruption of
Mount Vesuvius, A. D. 79, a theatrical representation was
being given in the amphitheatre. A spectator named Laugini,
taking advantage of that historical reminiscence, has just con-
structed a theatre on the ruins of Pompeii, and the opening of
which new theatre he announces in the following termas:-
After a lapse of eighteen hundred years, the theatre of the
city wiil be opened with La Figlia del Reggimiento. I solicit
from the nobility and gentry continuance of the favour con-
stantly bestowed on my predecessor, Marcus Quintus Martius,
and beg to assure them that I shahl make every effort to equal
the rare qualities ho displayed during'his management."
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