. not-pull; thnt trigger"'
pulled. RO B ’
" .————-‘—.h———
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f &erumal Iruh .ﬁmeaand
.E!zprmrof fo-day: 'contain reports ofa meeting
of the T Commlsﬁlonera at'which you pre-
sided;;and atiwhich a rﬁﬂ.{on appears to
have “bedn adoptéd® censuring “my ¢ recent.
Parllamentary, Edﬁon‘ " gng’ call*lng upon- me
1o resign. Bo far'as-I am-personally.concern.
ed, your resolotion affect§~ma -nol Y
slightest degree ; but inasmuch as it 'concéres
matters of great pablic interest, we will pro-
coed, if you pleare, with all due calmness and
dellberatlon, to find out what is in it, or if
thero be anything st all in it. That this
actior of yours is not spontaneous I know.
I: has been dictated from without by men
once -held by Tipperary im scorn. My re-
cont Parllamentary actlon comprlees thiee
evente— . .

1st. . My, statement of the case of Ireland for
Bepeal of the Umon.

- 2nd. My apsech Ehowing ‘that the horrible
condition of Ireland is traceable directly to
the Land Leagua and its diabolical opera-
tions.

3rd. My clotare vete.

Now, without meamug to nllght your ‘intel-
ligence and that of - your’ confreres, may I agk
-do you understand in the leest what cla!ure
is? I pat the question, because I assume
that it you had formed an opinlon upon it
you.wonld:have had the ccurtesy to com-
municate with. me before. the divislon. Are
you awsre that it existed in the old Irish
Parliament, and that it exists at the present
day in every free country in the world? 1t
ienot a “gag.” Itis not the suppression of
free discussion; it is the very reverse. It is
ihe gurrantee of fres debate, and the protec-
tion of mejorities against the tyranuy ofa
blatherumskite minority. X voted for it with
pleasure ; and, despising the cismours of the
ignorant 'and the threats of the vile, I will,

.pleage God, do so again.

Mr. O'Brien (Denis, I presume) quotes a
sentence from u speech of mine during the
election campaign to the effect that « with
all my heart I would support the active party
in everything they did or attempted for the
good of Ireland” Just so; I presnme he
<uotes me correctly, and I abide by those
words, ,

¢ Kor the good o Ireland!” Yes; but not
for the injury and disgrace of Irelandl

« For the good of lreland " Yes; but not
for a policy based on no rent, and its attend-
aut, crime, and on monsy obtalned by false
pretences.

« For the good of Irelaud!l” Yes ; but not
for a line of action tbhat has shaken in the
minds ot many patriotic Irishmen and of dig-
interested friends of Ireland a belief in the
capacity of lrishmen for self-government.
Yon prate of promises. Mine, voluntarily,
offered, have been folfilled to the letter.

- Look now to your own. ¢ Tipperary will
never condemn you uvheéard.” Ah! you re-
member it well ; and how have you redeemed
it? Answer vour bullet shot from behind
the hedge of a board of guardians; answer
yourstab in the back,under thecloak of atown
oommission! Mr. Lowther, with question-
able tastes, taunted me in the House of Com-
mons with not having addressed my consti-
tuents during the recess. Lf Tipperary feared
to faco the truth a8 I would have given'it to
‘her, the reaponsibility is hers, not mine.’ Let
her give me a fair field and fair play (I ask no
favor), and I'll meet her whenever and wher-
aver she pleases,

Go to, and cease your babbling about
things you do not understand. ook around,
-and, if you are not utterly lost to every sense
of patriotic and homble feeling, weep fora
land redaced to a condition of savagery. . See
the poor and bonest man shot down In his
cabin in the midst of bis little ones; see the
gentle and blameless 1sdy massacred in her
carriage ; see these thinge, and reserve your
curses for that League of Hell that has
brought all this ruin, ail this shame and dig=-
honor upon our nation,

P. J. Burre.

et~ - et

Quarekc, April 20.~In the 8t. Sauveur mur.
der trial now going on here, one of the parties
first arrested on suspicion, J. B. Laprise, was
-oalled into the witness box and sald: “While
ander arrest and in gaol [ had a con-
versatllor with the prisoner. Said :Pierre
Bobert to his brother: ¢Jogeph, yon
know 1 am innocent; why ‘keep me here.
Joseph replied, «1f 1 declare myself guilty
now I shall be hung, a8 Genest 18 dead. If1
wss sure I was going to be hung I shonld
poison myself” Begean, tho other prisoner,
who i8 also thefr brother-in-law, said: #8ince
yon have beguu the sfory I will finish it.
1 was with Marcoux when Genest came up.
Joseph went up to him and struck him. He
then came back to me snd eaid: “ Bezsan,
I have done to Genest what I did to the
others, but be bas fallen.” The case for the
-crown is now closed, and the defence je going
on this morning.

REST AND COMFORT TO THE
SUFFERING.

« BROWN'S HOUSEHOLD PANACEA
has no equal for relieving pain, both interral
and external. It cures Pain in the. Sile
Back or Bowels, dore Throat, Rheumatism,
Tootbache, Lumbago and any klnd of a Pain
or Ache, “It will most surely qulcken the
Blood and Heal, 8s its acting power is won-
derful.” ¢« Brown’s Housebold Panacea”
being acknowledged as the great Pain Ree
Hever, and of double the strength of any
other Elixir or Liniment in the world, should
Dbe in every family handy for use when
wanted, a8  really is the best remedy in
the -world: for Cramps in the Stomach, and
Pains and Aches of all kinds,” aud is for sale
by all Drugglsts at 25 cents a bottle. [G26

MOTHERS ! MOTHERS!! MOTHERS!!!

Are you disfurbed at night and broken of
wour rest by a sick chbild suffering and crying
with the excruciating pain of cutting teeth ?
If so,go at once aud get s "bottle of MRS,
WINSLOW'S S00TRING SYRUP. It will
weolieve the poor little sufferer immediately—

- @epend upon it ; there is no mistake about it

‘fhere i8 not & mother on earth who has ever
ased it; who will not tell you at onoe that it

will ‘regulate the bowels, and give rest to the

mother, and relief and health fo the child,
operating like magic. It is perfoctly safe to
use in all cases, and pleasant to the taste, and
1s the prescription of one of the oldest and
best - fomale phyalclane and nurses in the
TUnited States. Bold everywhere at 25Jcents
nboﬁ:le. ' [G2

-———-‘."_

A Dm.—'Ihe challenged man had fired
and miseed! Baid his antagonist, presenting
his pistol, « Your life is in my band, but be-
fore 1 five I should like to know your last
4honght 77 « Well,” tranquilly said the other,
) was: thinking that if 1 were you I woild
That trigger- wae not

vod, Cod

LIVER OR URINARY DISEASES.'

{ ‘Have no fear of anv'of these dizeased i you-

‘nse Hop Bltters, as they will prevent and
cure the worst casef, even when you have
been made worse by some great puffed up
_Ppretended cureg,

AAAAA

is expected that{the ses w}ll,7
cttting, ' ‘once rnore AL ap "8 hava.: . The
political advantage- of the: soheme willbe i
sulation of ‘Tanls and Algeria.by. erectlog.o
water barrier between them and Trigoll. The,
cost of the canal is esﬁmstecl at.65, 000 00
1rance. -

————-.\0-1——————
SAVED FROM PHE POOBHOUbE

‘'For years David Allingsworth suffered with
rheumatism, and notwithstanding the best
medical attendance, could not fiad relief.
He came to the bclota County Poorhouse, and

\

count of bis helpless condition. Affer the,

applied, tke directors_of the Poorhouse ié-
solved to use the celebrated German Remedy;
8t, Jacobs Oil, and! this was n fortunate re-
solution ; for, with. the trial of one bottle, the
patient was already -better, and . when four
bottles had been used upon bhim he could
again walk abont without the use of a cane,
The facts; as above stated, will be verified by
the editor of the Portsmouth (Ohlo) C'arrea..
pondent, . “ ;
————— 4~ G — e

FROM QUEBEC.

Quzskc, April 18.—The following ‘ate the
particulars ot the: droadful- story received
from the barren and inhospitable shores .of
Labrador. A letter received from Pointe:des
Monts, several hundred miles below Quebec,
dated 22nd March, and signed ‘L,
¥. Fafiard, states that on .:accomnt .of
the violent storms which prevailed:fromiths.
25th September last to the end of the antamo
fishermen were unable to Iay in any supplices
for the winter, the entire means of subsistenca.
of the poor people being thus cuticff. ' To
add to the horror of the sltuation the eatablish-
men of Messrs. Oaellette & Croteau, at Pente-
cote, containing a quantity of supplies, was
burned with its contents in December. The
winter hunting expeditions failed compietely.
Several peopls left at Pentecote by those who
took to the woods have been found dead.
Among these were the heads of the familles
of Laurent and Plerre Crepeau, and one each
of their children. Their families were found
dying of inanition, The sufferings of
the survivorsa  were iucreased by a de-
scent of the Indlans from the woods,
whose means of subgistence bad  en-
tirely .given out. - The poor settlers ;bad
nothing to ofter them but some flesh and oll
of geals, which they ravenously devoured. If
navigation does not oper early ecores of peo-
ple will die of starvation before aid can pos-
eibly reach them. There 18 already fear that
fnhuman crimes may be committed in the
terrible struggle for life. The same story
comes from Isle aux Osufs. s

&M ver, in’ the White Moun

in vlrtqe of’ thie;’

had to be oarried Into and-out-of:bed on-80-4--
failure of all the remedies which had bedn ;'

Stream--the tman

uestionin,
-ing, and at laet gl ? ﬁl

ng us its
1

~A nrooklet., nemelese and unknown, ,
a8 I at first resembling !
A l’ltt.le.ehllcl -that all alooe Co

P
7

i f"Irresoluleand trembling:~
II.

Later, by wa.yward fancies led,
For the wide world I panted ;
Outof the forest, da1k and dread,
~Accoss.the.open flelds I.ded
L‘llre one pursued and haunted -

\::‘,\ x ot ‘nz. .
- 1tossed my arms. I Bang. a.loud,

My vologexultant blend
With thunder. from:the pnsa%ng cloud

The rueh ofr raln descendlng.
‘ v :

. I heard the dlata.nt. ocean call, .
Imploring and entreating; i
Drawn onward o’er this rocky wall
I plunged and the loud waterfall
Made answer to the greetlng.

! Y.

.And now. beset, with ma.ny llls. L
A tollsome life I follow;" o
Competled to earry from the hills - ,
‘Fhege logs to the impatieat milly - .
Below there in the hollow. :

YL

Yet something ever cheers and chnrmu ,
The rndeness of my labors;. - '
.. Dally I water with theso arms
‘I'e cattle of a hundred farms,
Aud bave the blrds for nelghbors.

VIi.

Men eall me mad. and well they may H
‘When fnll of rage and trouble

I burst my bapxs of sand and clay

And sweep thelr wooden bridge away
lee wuhered reeds or stubble,

Now, ge and write thy little rhyme
‘As of thine own creating; -
. Thou see’st theday Is pasr. its prlme.
1 can no longer waste
The mllle are tired of waltlng

— () S
By " THE DUCHESS.”

—i0——

CHAPTER XXXI.—CONTINUED.

he says, looking pale and distressed.
«'To seo that mad boy ?” : :

D R e e
A CYCLONE IN MISSOURI.

SBVEN PERSON8 KILLED AND TWENTY OTEER3
IXJURED—GREAT DBRBTRUQCTION OF PROPERTY.

INDEPENDERCE, Mo., April 19.—A oyclone
occurred at Brownsville, Mo., yesterday ef.
afternoon, when the entire .business por-
tion wae demolished, seven persons killed
and twenty badly ln;ured The firat intima-

‘tion of the storm tha.people bad was a {sud-

den roaring sound, and immediately & large
black funnel-shaped clond appesred coming
from the southwest at the rate of 100 miles
an hour. The cloud, when first noticed; was
apparently two mllea distaot and huog fifty
yards above the earth,’ When it reached
the western part of the town it dropped
down almost to the ground, and seemed to
draw everything within a radins of several
hundred yards up . Into the mouth
of the funuel. It laid: everything
to waste in its path; two storey brick buei-
ness houses were picked up like straws and
whirled and twisted shapelesa. The ruine
of frame buildinga were carried some distance
and dropped, smashing them fnto fine kind-
ling wood. Heavy timbers wers caxried
several hundred yarde through the air, and
falling end downward, struck several feet into
the ground. The storm lasted less than two
minutes, but 20 business houses and dwell-
ings were levelled. People in the streets
were picked up and carried varlons distances,
and hurled to the ground dead or bruised al-
most beyond recognition. )

et O R —— e
Bleeding of the Lungs.

BowuanviLLe, OxT,, Nov., §, 1872.
Messrs. Bete W. FowLs & Sons, Boston:
Gentlemen —I bave been troubled ' with
bleeding of the lungs for a long time. Abons
two years ago I took a severe cold which
mado my iungs very sore, but after using one
bottle of WisTAR'S Barsay oF Wip CEZERRY
the pain and cough diesppeared and have not
troubled me since. I believe the Bansax is
the best medicine i use, and well worth the
price asked for it.

Yours truly,

50 cents and $1 & boltla.

generally.

JEsss BuUrk.
Sold by dealers

TAKE CABE OF THE LITTLE ONES.

Children ara the mother’s idol, the father’s
pride; they are entrusted to your care to
guide and protect, to fill positions of hooor
and trust, If yon truly feel the responsibility
of your trust, and want to make the duties of.
your oflice a8 light and pleasant as possible,
don’t allow a slight cold to prey upon the
little ones, for even a single day or night may
.reveal the dreaded destroyer, Croup, but &
fow doses of DOWN'S ELIXIR, if taken in
sesson, will bauish it, as well a3 Whooping
Cough, Bronchitls, and all throat and lung
affactions, ~ For ssle by all dealers in medi-
cine. Price 25 cents and $1 per bottle,

——— - - —— .,

A Lawyes's Feg,—One of the most learn-
ed and dignified members of the Austin tar
got a terrible rebuff trom old Uncle Mose last
week, The old man had Jim Webster baul-
ed up before Justice Gregg for stealing bhis
Spanish chickens. As Jim Waebster hae
political infiuence he was defended by two
prominent Jawyers. Uncle Mose was put on
the stand, and made out a bad case againat
Jim Webster, testifylng to haviig found seme
of the chickens in Jim's pogsession, and iden-
tifying them by the peculfarities of thebreed.
The prominent lawyer then undertook to
make Uncle Mose weaken on the cross-exam-
ination, ¢ Now, Uncle Mose,” said the Iaw~
yeor, « suppose I was to tell you that I havest
bome in my yard hatf-a-dozen chickens of
that identical same breed I « What.would
I say, boss 7’ ¢ Yes, what, would you say if
I was to,_tell vou I've got, thnt same kind of |
chickens in my yard 2.« I would eay, boss,
dat Jim Webater .paid. up ‘yer fee wid my.
chickens,” and . pensive amile’ crept around
under the old man's’ eare, ‘and met ‘ot the
backofhlehead. B o , 1

e~

Whlle a8 pretty mulatto girl was amworahlp

- ln a Loulsvilie church, two. athletic :ne¢groes

'—rivals. for her: Md—xepﬁtﬁd :to, pi stable
near by for a prize fight @ winner was to
escort the girl home. But both were so fer-

ttTo see Dorian Branscombe.”
« That is quite the same thing.

affair.—"
« My dear Patience.”

8 creature who-—'""
wisely.
just received.

with astonishing sharpness. -

tion, putting on a small air of defiance. -

yet to be found.

and sore at heart.
It is a dark dull day.
winter is in the air.

seom, and so full of heaviness.

to recover its ill temper.

the strong and angry blast.

gombre ‘and severe.
eagerly to meet him
you to be hers 50 soon, -

the lamps,
light them?”

Scrops, laymg his band upon his arm.
.up thefire, if you like.”

thoughts.” -

sapport bim in his hour of need ?

presently, in a subdued tone,

to the wall,”
« You speak as if——"
t«No, Iam speaking quite ratlonally.

Bartorle. i That would be. impossible.

that infsmous scandal, .

gut for. her.
- bl5d
l‘r‘uI::lQr;3 lsgﬁ%"w

ribly pounded that they had to be carrled
away in an ambulance,

present position In a yesr or twe.”

ins.”  Itis &
7 dlalogue between a traveller-and the mountain

the river repiy-
atorythua R

P

‘Comesyenturing down the etalra of stone,

VIIL R P

PAITH AND UNFAITH

"« Patience, I must go at onve to Sartorls,”

You don't
call him sane. do you? To marry that chit
of a girl withont a grain of common sense in
her silly head, just because her eyes were blue
and her hair yellow, forsooth. And then to
go and get mixed up with that Annereley

t Well, why not? Why should I not talk?
One muat use one’s tongue, if one fsn't a dum-
my. And then there is that man Sawyer, be
could get no one ont of the whole couutry but

« Hush {”? says Sir Jamer, haaﬁly and ‘un-
« Better be silent on that subject,”
Involuntarily he lsys his hand upon the letter

¢« Ha!” says Miss Scrope, trlumphantly,
k8o 1. was
right, was I? So that pitiful being bas been
exposed to the light of day, has he? 1 al-
ways said how it would be; I knew it ?—over
since last spring when I aent to him for some
cucumber-plants, and he sent me Instead
(with wilfal intent to imsult me) two vile
gourds, * I always knew how it would end.”
« Wel), and how has it ended ?” says Sir
James, wit.h a weak effort to retrleve his posi-

« Don’t think to deceive me,” says Miss
Scrope, in a terrible -tone ; whereupoun Sir
James flies the apartment, leellng in F18 heart

that in a war of words Miss Scrope's match {8

Hptering the library at BSartoris; he finds
Dotian there, alons, indeed, and comfortlaaa,

The firat breath of
The clouds are thick
and sullen, ond are lying low, asif they would
willingly come down to sit upon the earth
and there rest themselves—eo weary they

Above them a wintry sun' is trying vainly
- Byery now and
thien s small brown bird, flying hulriedly past
the windows, is almost blown against them by

‘'Within a flrs'is burning, and the curtains
are half drawn across the windows and the
glaes door, that lesde, by steps down into the
garden. No lamps are it and the light is

#You have come,” says Dorran, ndvancmg
#] gknew I could de-
pend upon'you, but it is more than good of

I have been moping
a good deal, I am afraid, and -forgot all about
Shall 1 ring for some one now to

u«Noj; this light is what I preler” saya
« Stir

“L‘ven that I had not given one thought.'
to;’ says Branacombe, dreamily. Sitiing here’
all alone, I - : Bave myeelf up a prey to evil

The word ¢ alone” touched bxr Jamea inex-
pressibly. Where was his wife all the time,
that she never came to him to- comfort and

« 1g everything a8 bad as you say ?" he asks,

# Quite as bad ; nelther worse nor: better.
Thete are no gradetlone about utter ruin. :
You heard about Bawyar,of conrse? Harden|
has been with mae all last night and: to-day,
and between us we have been able to make
out that he has muddled away almost all the
proparty—-whloh,you krow, is small.. As yet
we hardly know how we stand. But there Is
one:claim of fifteen thousand pounds thgt
must be paid without delay, and I have not’
one peuny to meet it, 5o am llterally drlven

.know what you would say; but if I wad starv-,
ing I.would not accept one ehllllng from Lord
You
‘can- understand why, without. my going into’
J Buppose I can tell
Sattoris, and pay my—that is,, bawver'a

_| debta; but that .will leayd;me a “peggar.”
Then, ina low tone. »1 ghould haxdly care,.
That. s almoat more’ than I can.

qgt‘;gf' ifeah” thotsind
that pregebs’ Bakdess 7 o=

"Yes. But for that I might, by golug ia
for strict economy, manage to retrieve my

The wind thé forest bent and bowed : ,‘ ' “I have it lying idle.

pounda." i ‘ L

- I hgrdly.think my wealth unmeted X say8
Btanscombe; ; “there 1a agood deal.of; pmper-
ty not entalled and the ready money 18 atmy
‘| uncle’s own: diapoeal -You 'know, perhaps,
that he has 'altered hla wlll in favor of ‘Hor-
ace—has, in’ fact, Left’ hlm everythlng ‘that- it
is possible to leave.”

t This is all new to me,” aays Slr Jamea, in-
dignantly. «Ifitis true, it s the most in-
iquitous thing I ever heard in my life.”

4 It is true,” says Branscombe, slowly. «Al-
I together,-in many: waye, 1 have:been-a: good
deal wronged ;- and the money part of it haa
Dot hurt me the most.” .

«If seven thousand pounda would be of any
use £o you,” says Scrope, gently, delicately,
. It will, indeed, be a
great convenience if: you wlll take lt ata rea-
sonable—=" - :

«That ig rather unkmd of you saye Dor-
ian interrupticg him hastlly. ¢ Dor't say an-
other word on that subject. I shall sink or
ewim without aid from my friende—aid, I
mean,, olthat gort,- ,-In other.- waya you can
help me. Harden will, of course, see to the
estate ; but there are other, more private mat-
ters, that I would intrust to you alone, Am
I asking too much ?”

« Don’t be unkind in your.owu.turn,” aaye
Scrope, with tears in his eyes.
| «Thank you,” says Dorian, dxmply. -Hla

heart seems quite.broken. - -

- ' What of your wife 2" ‘asks Sir James, wlth
gome hesitation. . #Does ske know.?” = | .

u I think not . Why should she be trou-
bled before her time? Is will come fast
enough. She made & bad match, after all,
poor child! But there is one thing, 1 must
tell you, and it is the smsll drop of comfoit in
my cup. About a month ago, Lord Sartoris
settled upon her twenty thousand pcunds,
and that will keep her at least free from care.
When 1 am gone, I want, you-to see to :her,
and let me know, from time to tims, that she-
is happy and well cared for.”

«Bat will she consent to this aeparetlon
from you, that may last for years 7" . ‘

 Consent ?” says Dorian, bitterly. .« That
is not the word. She will be glad, indeed, at
this chance that bas arisen.to put space; be-

tween us, 1 believe from my heart 'that.
u——} )

« What fs It you believe 7 gays a plamtlve
voice, breaking in. upon Dorian's apeach with
ourious energy. The door leading into; the
garden 1s wideopen ; and now the curtaip s,
thrust aside, and a fragile figure, gowned io.
some black filny stuff, stands betore them.
Both men start a8'she advances in the unoer-
tain light. Her iace ia deadly pale; hereyes
are large, and almost black, as she turna hem
questioningly upon Sir James Scrope. It is
impossible for either man to know what she,
msy, or may nol, have heard. i
«1 was in the’ garden," she eays, In an agi-
tated tone, “and L’ heard volces; and some-
thing about mouney; and Dorlan's going
away ; and-—" (8he puts ber hand up to her
throat ) “and sbout ruin. { could not wuder-
gtand, but you will tell me. You must.”

%Tell her, Dorlan,” eays Bir James,  Buot
Dorian looks™ doggedly away from | her,
through the'vpen window, into the darkemng
garden beyond.

# Tell me,; Dorian,” the says, nervously go-
ing up to him, and laying a small white trem-
bling band upon bis arm.

4 There is no reason why you should bo dis-
tressad,” says Branscombe, very coldly, lifting
her hand from his arm, a8 tbough heri very
touch is displeasing to him. ¢« Youare quite
safe. Sawyer's mansgement of the estate has
brought me to the verge of ruin; but Lord
Bartoris has taken care that you will not
suffer,” :

She Is trembling violently, X

« And you?” she ssys.

«7 shall goabroad uutil things look bright-
er.” : Then, he turns to her for the firat, jtime,
and, taklng her hands, presses them paeemn-
ately. ¢Icanhardly expect forgiveness from
you,” he says; “You had, at least, a right to
vxpect position when you made your unhap-
py marriage, and now you have nothing."”

I think she hardly hears bis cruel speech.
Her thoughts still cling to the word that has
gone before

« Abroad ?” she says, with quivering lipes.

« QOnly for a time,” gays Sir James, taking
pity upon her evident distress. :

“Doos he ows & great deal 7' asxa she, fev-
erishly. #Isita very large sum? Tell me
bow much it is.

Scro e who is fesling very sorry for her ex-
plains matters, while Dorlan maintains a de-
termined silenco.

tTFifteen thousand pounds, if procured at
once would tide him over:his difficulties,”
pays Sic James, who does her the justice to
divine her thoughtu correctly u Time iz all
he requires.’

«] have twenty thousand pounds,”’ says
Georgle, eagerly. ¢ Lord Sartoris says I may
do what I like with it. Dorian,’—going up
to bim again—‘take it—do, do. You will
make me happler than I have been for s long
tims if you willaccept it.”

A curious expression lights Donan’e face.
It is half surprise, half contempt; yet atter
all, perhaps there is some genuine gladuess in
it.

,l,

. -

t

« I cannot thank you sufliciently,” he’ BAYE,
in & low tone. ¢ Your offer is more thon
kind ; it {s generous, But I'cannot eccept it.
It is 1mpoeeible 1 ehould recelve anything at’
your hands.”

“ Why 7" she says, her hpe whi*e, her eyee
large and earnest.

#Does that question require an answer 7"
agks Dorlan, slowly.. «There' was ajtime,
‘even in our short married life, when I balleved
in your friendshlp for me, and then I would
have taken apything from you—from iy
wife ; but now I tell you'sgain, it is impossi-
ble. You yourself have put 11: ont of my
power n

He turns from her coldly, and concentrates

his gaze once more upon the twilit.garden.
" #Don't speak -to me like that—at least
now,”’ pays Georgle, her breath coming .in
sbort quick gasps. ‘It burts me so!  Take
this wretched monoy, it—if youstill have any
love for me.”

He turns deliberately away. from the small
pleadiog face. ,

o And leave you pennllese,” he aays. R

"t No, not that. Some day you can pay me
back, if you wish it.- All thete months you
have given me everything I could possibly de-.
slre, let me now make you gome small re-
turn.” R ‘

Unlortunately thle epeech angere, hrm
deeply., ©

“ We are’ waat.ing tlme," he says;: qulckly.
‘& Undetstand once for all, I will: reeeive no=
thingfromyou”’ R L Veae o,

“Jamee," Bays: Mre. Branacembe, lmpul-
elvaly, going -up’to 'Sorope cand. taking ' his:
' | handS“8he 18 *white and netvous;cand, Inher
‘agltation, 18 hatdly:awaresthat; for.the first |
‘tindi< slios hak ‘outled: himy hyohisOtiristian
name « Persuade him, Tell bim he shonld
accept this money, Dear James, speak for
me; I am nothing to him."”

I

Ll

T me, -

- |'of the same hue, and runs-down: atalrs for the

make her unhappy.”' This i falntly. qoix-
‘otic;-considetitig all the' ‘circumstances, but:
nobody saysgnythidg,| ¢ «You'ought to 6ave
Sartoriq,jrem the hummer —Hi0- matter at what
‘price—pride 'or anything ‘oige. Itisn't & fair
‘thing-you_Kn oW, Brangcoiinbe,.to lift the reot
from off her\heag."lor a silly pro_]udlce."

"When he hs§/finished this:speech, Slr .

James feels that: he bag been unpnrdonably
pertluent g

. % She "will have a home with my unele »
eays Brangcombe, unmoved—¢ a far happrer
and more congenial home than this has ever
-been.”. -A faint eneer disfigures bis-handsome
‘mouth for a moment. Then his mood
changes, and he turns almost fiercely upon
Georgle. « Why will you fight against’ our
own-good fortune?’ heaays, #See how itis
favoring you.. You -will get rid of me for
years, parhaps—1I hops—forever, and you will
be comfertable with kim."”

# No I'shall not,” says Mrs Branscombe a
brilliant orimson hae grown upon her pale
cheeks,:-her eyes are bright and full of anger,
she stands back from him and looks at him.
with passionate reproach -and determination
.in.her gaze. ¢ You think 1 will consent to
live calmly hero while yon are an exile from
your home? In.so.much more you WIoDg
1'When you leave Sartoris, I leave, xt too’
—-to bea governess once more.”

« I.forbid you to do that,” says Branscombe.
« [ am your husband, and, as such, the.law
allows me some power over you, Buj this’
is only an idle threat,” he says, contemptu-
ously. # When I remember how you con-
gented to marry. even me to escape -such ‘a’
life of drodgery, I cannot believe you will
willingly return to it again.”:

« Nevertueless I ghall,” says Georgle, elow-
{y. You.abandon me ; why, thep, should 'you
have power to control my. actions 7 And I
will not live at- Hythe, and I will not live at
all'in Pollingham unless X live here.” .

«Don’t -be obstinate, Dorlan,’ says' Bir
James, imploringly. . ¢ lee into her ; itwill
be  more manly. Don't you see she has con-.
ceived an affection for the place by. this tims,
and:. can’t bear to see it pass into etrhnge
hands ?. In the name of common.gense, ac-
oept this chance’of rescus, and put an end to
aphappy businesa. .

Dorian leans his arms upon the mantel-
plece, and his head upon hisarms. Shall he,
or shall ha not consent to this plan? Is he
really behaving ss Scrope has Juat said, in an
unmaly manner?

A lurid flame from the ﬂre lights up the
room, and fsla warmly upon Georgio's | lanx. |
fous face and ’clasped ' hands and sombre

.clinging gownr, upon Dorian's bowed head and |-,

motionless figure, and upon Sir James stand-

‘ing tall and silent within the shadow that

covers the corner where hels. All is aad, and
drear, and almost tragic!

Georgle, with both hands pressed against
her bogom, walts breathleasly tor Dorian’s an-
swer. ‘At last It comes. Lifting liis head, he
says, in a 'dull tone that is more. depresalng
than Jouder grief,—

«1 consent. But I- caunot iive hara Jjust
yet. X shall. go away for a time. I beg you
both-to nnderstand that 1 do this thing against
my witl for my wife's eske—not for my own.
Death’ itsalf could not.be more bitter to me

L than life has been of late.” For the last time

he turns and looks at Georgie. « You know
who has embittered it,” he says. And then,
#Go; I wieh to be alone!”

Scrope. taking” Mrs. Branscombe’s | cold
hand in his, leads her from the room.
outside, she presces her fingers on hisin a
greteful fashion, and, whispering something
to him in a broken volce—which he fafls to
hear-—~she goes heavily up tho et.alrcaee to her
OWD room.

When inside, she closes the door, and ‘locke
it, and, going a8 if with a purpose toa drawor
i a cabivet, draws from it a velvet trame.
Opening it. she gazes long and earnegtly, upon
the face it containe ; 1t is Dorlan's.’

It is a charming, lovable facs, with its smil-
ing lips aud {ts large blue honest eyes. Dis-
trustfully she gazas at it, us if seeking to dis-
cover eome trace of duplicity in the clear open
features. ‘'‘Then slowly she takes the phote-
graph from theé frame, aad with a sclssors cuts
out the head, and liitiog the glass irom a dull
gold locket upon the table near her, carefally
places the picture in it.

When her task is finished, she looks at it
once egarn, and then laughsgoftly to herself
—a speering, unlovable laugh, full of gelf-con-
tempt. Her whole expression is unforglving
yet suggestive of desp regret. Somehow, at.
this moment his 1asl words come back to her
and strike coldly-on her hea.rt- ]l wish to be
alone!”

# Alona |’ How eadly the word had iallen
from bis lips! How stern his face had been,
how broken and miserable his voice! Some
terrible grief was tearing at his heart, and
there was no one to comfort, or love hlm, or

She gets up from her chair, and paces the

room 1mpanently, as though inaction had |-

An intensse

ceased to be'"possible to her.
She

“crayiug, to see him again fills her soul.

‘| must go-to him, if only to Know what he has

been doing since- last she left him. Acting
on impulse, she goes quickly down the stairg,
and across the hall to the llhrary, dnd enters
with a beating heart.

All is dark and dreary enough to chill any
expectant mind. “T'he fire though warm and
glowing etill, has burned to a dull red, and no
bright flames {lash up to illuminate the gloom.
Blinded by the sudden change from light to-
darkness, she goes forward nervonsly untjl she.

reaches the hearth—rug, then she dlecovare ‘

that Dorian is no longer there. Ny

CHAPTER XXXII. .|

# Shake hands forever, cancel all our vows;
And when we meet at any time again;.
Bo It not seen in either of our brows |
That we one Jot of former love re!.a.ln." ore e
. Nor uatil Mrs. Branscombe haa dlamlaaed

her maid for the mght does she discover thut

| the plain gold locket in which she had placed.
She bad (why,|... Th
she.hardly, carea-to explain even .0 heraelt)

buog it round her neck ;. and now, where ia|.

:Dorian’s picture 18 missing.; ,

it?
After oarofully ‘searching her memor,y ‘for a
foew:;moments,’ ehe .remembers” that 'useleea

.|.visit'.to the library bejore dlnner' and tella

herself she must have dropped it tnen. ‘Bha,
will go-and find it. Slipping into ,a pale-
-blue - dressing-gown, that serves to make
softer and more; adorable her. tender’ face and
.golden halr, she thrusts, her feet into’ allppere

third time to-iay, to the llbrary. . "
.Opening the ,door,..the blllllant ght. ‘of

many Jamps grests; her. ‘and, standiny by, the'

fire i her hushand, pale and, haggard, wlth,‘ h

missing locket in his haqd. - He haa open

dt, and i8. gazlng at hia own face wlth ag tra

-expresgsion, -

.18 this, youra,?;’ he aakg, as ehe coimes . up.

- to:him,.5,f Did meto I pl; ‘for. ld?

ey q!iq She Y‘l‘lr‘i" %t(tpo?l S bohaciibh
it from him, ‘tit he ko lﬁauon
about giving it,

uTLet mo advise you to take this out of it)"

When |

a%',a

RINEH B

want‘it a‘nymore] ]’On catheép it

' & T don't; wan it eithh 'Teturns he,
tily} and then, with'a! gb ixmfuu of passiog,
he flogg it} delibarately mto the very heart of
.the glowing fire:’ Theré'{t mnielts and zroml
‘black, and presently.. alnka, with & crimgoy

.{ coal; utterly‘ ont of Sight.’

"'l‘he beet place for it,” says he, bitteryy,
« T wish I could as easlly be obliterated ﬂnd
forgotten.” f

1s it forgotten ? She says nothing, makylf
no effort to eave the fated cage that holds by
features, but, with hands tightly clenche §
watohes.its. ruln. . Her-eyes.are 1l of tears
‘but she feels benumbed,” splritless, withogt
power to shed'them,’

Once more she makee a movement to lenya!
him §
¢ Btay,” he saye, .gently; “I havea foy '
thinzs to say-to, you,: thut may ag well be pot
over now, Come nearer t.o the fire; you mug '
be cold.”

Bhe comes nearer, aud standlng on thff
hearth-rug, waits for him to speak.” As sk
does 8o, a. gharp cough, rising to her throag
distresses her sufficiently to britg some quick
¢olor into her white cheek. Though in itself
ot little importsnce, this, cough'has now ag.
noyed her for ot least a fort.mght, and shakeg
her slight frame with ‘& Vehemence.

+ Your cough is worse to-night,” he ssys,
turning to regard her morg ¢ cloeely
. “No, not worge.” "' 3w

n'Why do you walk sbsat the- house 80 in
sufficlently clothed 7 asks He, nogilly, gleac
ing ot ber light dreealng-gown ‘with great dis.
favor. “QOne would think you- ‘were seeking
ill-health, Here, put this rband you.” Hy
tries to place’ upon her' shouldere the cash.

mere shawl she had worn 'when coming inlf
from the garden: in..the ‘earltier’ part of the
evening: ‘But she ahrmke from him,. !
-4 No, .po," . ghe saye,’ petulantly 1 %1 em
warm endugh ; aud I do:not like that thing,
Itis blaek—the ‘color of Death » ‘

Her ‘words smite’cold upon his heart, 2 )
.terrible fear gains mastery over him. Death:§’
Whaat can it bavo to do. with one 8o fair, so
young, vet,’alas’l so frall? S -

«You will go:somewlere,for’ change offf'
alr 7" ho says, entreatingly, going up to her
.and laying his hand upon her shounlder. «It
'ia ‘of this, partly, I wish to epeak ‘o you. You
will find this house Ionely. and uncomfortabls
.(thongh doubtless : pleauanter) ‘when I am
gone. ILetme write to 1y aunt, Lady Mone-
ton.' She will be very:glad to bave you for
atime.?

«No;I ahall etay her
go:lng o 4 ‘
.1, hardly knowl andTdo noh care atall!
'« How long ‘'will 'you bg away?®
. # How ¢a' I answer -that queatlon, elther?
There i8 nothing to bring me home.”

#How soon do you go? Her volice al
through is_ utterly _without expression, o
emotion of any kind.

. « Immediately;” he angwefd curtly, “An
you in such a hurry to be rid' ot me?” B}
satisfied, then; I start to-morrow, Then,
after an unbroken pause, in which even her§
breathing cannot:be heard, ho says, in a curi- ]
ouns voioz,. ‘1.suppose there will be no o
casion for me to write to you while I am
away ™

She does not answer directly. She would§
have given half herlife to be able to say, fcee-
ly. “ Write to me, Dorian, if only a bare line,
now and then, to tell me you are alive,” bt
pride forbida her,

« None, whatever,” she pays, coldly, after
her struggle with her fnner self. I dare say
i shall hear all I care to hear from’ Clanasa o
Sir James.”

There isa long silence, Georglea oye
are fixed dreamily upon the sparkling coalif
His eyes are fixed on her. What a ohild sbej
looks in her azure gown, with her yellow hi$
falling in thick masses over her shoulders.}§
Bo white, 80 fair, so cruelly cold! ~Has she/®
no heart, that she can stand in that calm,
thoughtfal attitude, while his heart is alowlyjy
breaking ?

She has destroyed all his happy life, thisy
«amber witch,” with her. loveliness, and her
pure girlish face, and her “bitter indlﬁerence,
and yet his love for her at thle moment 1
stronger, perhape, than 1t has ever been. He
18 leaving her.  Shall he ever see her agein?2

Something at this moment overmasters §
him. Moving a step nearer to her, he sud- §
denly catches her In his arms, and, holding
her close to his heart, presses kleses (unfor.
bidden) upon her lipa, and cheek and brow.

In another instant she hag recovered ber
selt, and placing her hands against his chest,
irees hereelf, by a quick gesture, from his em:
braos.

« Was that how you used to kigs her ?" she
says in a choked voice, her face the color ol
death. ¢ Let me £0; your touch 18 conta-|
ination,”

Almost beforethe last word bad passed har
lips, hereleases her, and standing back cor-
fronts her with a face as hvid ad her own.

In the one hurried glance she' cests ‘st him,
she knows that all ie, Indéed, over ‘between
them now ; never again will he gue to her for
love or friendahlp. She‘would have spoken
again—would, perhaps, have said something
to pelliate the harshmess of her Jagt words—
but by a gesture he forbids her, He points
to the door. -

i« Lisave the rnom," he says, ina etern con-
-manding tone; and, “utterly aubdued and si-
lenced by bis manner, ghe” tnrns and leaves
him, :

r "Where are yon

S

‘CHAPTER xxxnr

i A goodly apple, rotten at the heart. 2
Oh, what upgoo'dly outalde falaahood hath I
.ﬂlerchanz. of Venice.

-*No hinge nor Ioop ...
Tobhanga. doubt.on." i

Othallo
'and 1ti5

{

Domau hae beentwo months one,
once agaln. eloee 'on Onristmag-tide.” All the #
world {8 b glnnlng 10 “think " of, glfte, snd J
tender greetlnga, and acoml g‘year. Clar-
1gea I8 dreqmlng of sdding g rmenta -white a8 |
the snow. that fell

Clarigsa, wak-
ver her head with &
faly tarns over her let-
',preaently as she B
envelope, aud rends

t lttln
th apparltlon of Clar}
it

llbrary. ia el:artled by
-lasa’ atandlug in ehe d
) erable faoe. .
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edly uneasy, when to-day a letter came frod l
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