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THE STORY OF A TRANCE.

SENT BY MINNIE M. CARR, CHATHAV, N. B,

Ia August, 187-, I was surgeon of the E.
N. Company's steamer Racehorse, srd we
were lying at Msdrason oor honoward voy-
sge, when, the evening before we sailed, a
gentleman named Talbot, a young fellow in
tho Civil Service, came on board to see the
captain. They walked up and down the
deck for some time, and then the captain
sent for me, and introducing me to the
strarges, ssid: *‘Mr. Talbot haz come to
ask mo to take charge of bis wife, doctor,
who 18 going to honor us with her presence
on our voyage out next.time; and as he
says she is very young and delicate, 1
;hou;ht he might like to spaak to yoaabout

er.’

I found Mr. Talbot very gentlemanly and
agreeable, and we speat a pleasant hour to -
gether. e told me ho had been married
ahout & year; but on account of his wife's
health, he had been obliged to leave her be-
hind when ha came to India a fow months
ag>; that the doctors at homo thought her
well enough now to nndertake the jsurney ;
and that, as he was very anxions to see her
again, he wished her to come out at once, in
preferenco to waiting till later In the yesr,
cspecially as at that time the steamers were
morc crowded, and she would not be so well
attended to. I amured him we should be

cry happy to do all we conld to make bis
wife comfortable, and thst we had an cxoel-
lent atewardess, to whom I introduced him,
He thanked us very warmly, and slipped a
handaome present into tho stewardess' hand
as he weat overthe sid s,

We sailod from Madras next day, and ar-
rived safely in London.

Ihud alnost forgotten my meeting with
Mz Talbot, whea one mozaing, a fow dn;z
before we were dae to leave London
as I was writing inmy cabin, the captain
being on shore, the quartermaster brought
me a card inscribed “I' . G. Morris, Led ,
borough,” and aaid the gentleman was,
waiting oa the quarter deck toseema. I h
at once went out: and found a fine looking
old paracn, ono of the old achool, butween
sixty and zeventy years of age, I ahould
thin)k, who addrcesed mein & very courte
ous manner, apologizad for diaturbing me,
bLut 32id ho had heard from hisson-in-law,
Mr. Talbot, of Madras, that 1bad xindly

promised to take ch of hiz daughter,
who was going out to» Madras in the Rarc-
A..rs¢, t0 join her husband

I %id how pleased I ahould bo to doall X
could §ar the younglady,tut trusted that my
aervic » moald Dot bo required profesaion: )
ally. I showed the old geatleman round
tho ship and down into the saloons and
cabing; and I aasured bim I woald do my
heat Lo ges Mz, Talbot oze of the latier to
henelf. which, 1 thonqht, would not be dil
fizalt, 23 we were rarcly crowded with pas-
sengers 32 oarly in tho seaton; and after
half an hoar's conversation, wo Emd.
routoally pleased with cach other. Holeft
a card for the cajtain, with » pressing invi-
tation for us both o to dino with hi: that
cveaing at hishotelin %o Strand. whenbe
wonldiu‘o the pleasuro of introducing us
2o his Jasghter.

The caplaia returned on board shornily
afterwa and Igave Lim the card and
mesnge. ’ho wid how sotry he waa ho kad
an ongagement that cvcninfi bat that X
.vust go alome, and tnake his apologies;
which§ accordingly did, arriviog at the So.
tela few minstes before soven, the hoar
zsmed Jor dinner.  Qa icquirisg for Mr.

iaid for dinner. As the dour opcned, a
young Iady, who wax scatcd ata piano at
the other end of the room, rose a.d cameo
towards me, acd I found myself face to face
with Mrs. Talbot. Iam not good at des.
cribing female beanty, but I should like to
%lre you some ides of this lady, with whom

was destinad to go through such startling
experiencea hercafter, hs was about
eighteen years ot ago, but looked a year or
two older, tall, above the average height of
women, with a moet perfect figure, which
was well set off Ly the plais, dark.colored,
close-fittiog dressahe wore, Her handsand
feet were small and beautilully formed.
Her fair broad forehead 'was set off by wary
braids of rich brown hair, and haze! eyes,
beautifully softened in their brightoess by
dark silken lashes. Herfaco was not strict-
ly beautiful, maybe, from a classical point
of viow; but I can onlyssy that when she
smiled and thowed two rows of pearly
teeth, and a bowitching d nple in cither
cheek, I thought I bad never teen a more
lovely creature.

I bad just shekon hands with Mee, Tal
bot, and =3 apologicing for the non.ap-
pearance of Captain G——, when her father
crane in, and shortly afterwards v-o sat down
to dinner, A capital one it “cas toa, with
very good wine.

The conversation during dinner natarally
turned upon our coming vayage, and
Jearned that this was the firnt time Mrs
Talbot had ever been out of England, or bad
in fact bocn separated from her
whom she was evidently devotodly attach.
ed—for more than a few weoks at a time.
She told me, with tears in her lovely eyes,
that sho kad maid good-bye to her mother
the day before, as Mrs. Mlorris was not
strong enough to travel up to town frum
their home in the weat of England, and that
sho dreaded the parting with her father

very mech.

+Oaly natural, my dear May,"” said be;
¢but think of poor Will in his lonely busga-
low at Madras, esperly expecting your arri.
val; and cheer op.”
“So I do, papa,” she replied; ¢but I
dread the partisg all the same, and only
wish Will world give up that horrid Indis,
and come home, 20 that we could all be to-

er.
gcl thought of the many young, fresh-look-
ipg. pretty Evglish girls that I had seen
gofns out to that country, whom I had met
only a few yoars afterwards, looking pale.
{aced, worz, and quite old, and bhow
much bettar it would be for ber to re.
main ia Englanl: bt of coumel did not
say 90.
Whea dinuner was over, we had music;
and I found Mis. Talbet played and
most delighticlly; and I thought we
cause to congrataiate ouraelves upom auch
an aoquisition daring oae loag v-yage.

Aftes givirng them all sorts of advioe about
seuding their luoggage on board and their
own embarkation, I 100k my leave; and as
I wended my way esatward, I contided to
my cheroot what a charming creaturo X
thought Mra. Talbot, and how much I con.
siderod Talbot was to by enviod.

The day pesecd oD, and the mornirg of
our deparcure arrived ; and aboat moon I
saw the amall :.uun]ar t.h:]t lzhnn o{; the
wonpers coming alorpaide the Nacrhorse
wheto ahe was lyiog in the river off Graves.
end. Iwas called away just at the mo.
meat, and on returning shortly afterwards,
found Mr, Morzis and his danghter on the

Morzls, I wasahswn by the wiuz izt) a
Iazgeand b {urnished private ait-

tiog-Toomn, wherea Tound table was ready

nuarter-deck talking to the captaic. 1 was
rather vexod at not bavisg been the fint W

1] onothe Impreasion of belog a sa

ts—to | ah

welcome them on board; bnt this feelin
s00n passed away, and I set myself to wor
o asaist them in getting their traps down
into the cabin, which, as I shooght, I had
> able to uotglo “p:r{)l‘nmbe’h t fnl:}l:e.

must over the g betwarn father
and ds\?g.l::ar—it ¥y too sacred 10 bo light-
1y toniched upon ; and thongh ons in my po-
sition £oos 80 much of thatsort of thing, I
was very much affected by it. As tbe old
man woat over the side to return %o the
shore, leaving his child behind him. whom
he might never see in this world sgain, the
tva1s stood in his eyes, and I think also in
mino, a3 he pressed my havd, bide God
bless me, and whispered : *‘Tako care of
her; she is very acmsitive, and will, I know,
foel these partings very much.”

I was still guzing at the small ateamer,
which was now at some distance from the
Racehoree, thivking how many sad hearts
were on board her, and ospoecially of the
brave old man who was returniog to kis
childless bome, when I was interrupted by
the stewardes, who informed me that Mrs
Talbot, after parting from her father, had
retired to her cabin, where sho had had a
succomion of fainting-fits, followed by an
byatesical burst of tears. I gave Mrr, Ab-
bott directions what to do, said she was to

coms and see her 1ater on, Lut that at pre-
sent I thought the fewer people she saw,
the better, By this time wo were p~der
way; and as the good ship thread. her
course down the crowded river, I turned to
havealock at the other passengers, who
were nearly all at the time on deck. Taey
were the usual sort we have before the
really busy season commeances, mostly Civil
Service and other ﬁovemment officials re-
turning from their three months' leave, with
very few ladies. Dot one, 1 may as well
say a few words aboat now, as she plays an
important part in my atory, thongh I did
not make her acquaintance till some time
later. She was a Alrs. Jobns, a very hand-
some Kurasian, (or “half-caste,’’ us wo call
them), wife of n governmsat pleadsr in Cal-
catta, wko, though not in 2ty there, yot
\1] hme!&n:henﬂ of airs, on t.helfwbg:;xé
suppose, o many rupees her hus
wul:uking. She was a tall, fine woman of
about thirty, I beliove, but looked some
yoars older, with flashing black eyes, and,
like all those people, dreseed in the most
wmagnificent atylo. At first aight, ahe gave
rcilions
and dizzgreeabls woman; but I afterwards
found that beneath the layer of affectation,
0 a warm and kind beart. She
travelled with ber ayah and kitmutghar
{native table servant) and quite looked
down on those who were not aimilarly ace.
compenied.
Some hours afterwards, as I walked up
and down the deck with a young fellow in
the P. W. D., who bad taken a former trip
with us, I noticed Mra. Abboit, theatew-
ardess, standiog by the companion hatch.
way, evidently wishing to speak tome. 1
went forward, and asked her bow Mrs.
Talbot was, She told me thatsiie had at
last fallen asleep, but not befors sho had
completely worn herscll out with crying.
Frven now, shbe was not quiet, but moaning
and sighiog in her sloep. The stawardess
then whispered something in my ear, at
which1 atarted, and axclaimed: *‘Impos.
aible! The doctors wonld zever hxvs al.
lowed her to make the voyage if auch wero
the case.”
*You will find I am right,” replied Mrs.
Abbott. *“Bat I wish, sir, you wonld come
and ses her.”
Tatonoe wentbelow with the steward
ess, thinking what a oomplication this
wozld raske, if trne. As I eatered the
cabia where Mrs, Talbot was lyingz on a
»ofa, looking, I tboughht, very &JZ? and ex-
hausted, she opeand beroyes, showing how
light ber does bad boea, and holding osnt
ker hand, sald with a slight blash. “Yon
little thooght Ialotld #0 moon be in your
hands professionally, Dr. Weaton; baut 1
01d you how I the parting with
my father; and you seo my lnstincts were
wue. I {oll asleep just now,and oh I"—aho
ahuddered—*'what horrid dreams I had.
I draamt that 1 died on tho voyage, a~d
was buried intheRed Suh L
“Iuh, my dear young lady,” sald I, nce-
ing how cxcited she was becoming. “*Try
and compcss yoursalf by looking forward
to iour harpy mesting with yoar hus.
m ”

“Ah1 YWill, poor Will,” she cxied, I
ahall pever ace you again, either;” and

be kept perfectly quiet, and that 1 wonld cal

she burst into an nnoontrollable fit of weep.

my prosence had only the effect of
exciting her more, I quitted the cabin, tell.
ing tho stewardess not to allow her to talk,
but to give her the medicine I would send,
atonce. Avsoon an I had despatched one
of the stowards with the draught, I went to
my cabin to dreas for dinner, \While dress
irg, I thought a good deal about my fair pa.
ticut. Sho was, I could sey, of a very ex-
citable temperament, oneof those bighly
a d sensitively urganized creatures, who
foel pain aud pleasure far more a:utely than
wo more phlegmatio ones oan imagine, 1
trusted a nuights vest would do her great
govd, and that before we reached Malta,
she wounld be quite herself again. Vain
ho&c,; but I must not anﬁcifnto.
ext morning, I was delighted to hear
that Mrs. Talbot had passed a qufet night,
and felt well enough to come on deck. She
continued to jmprove, but did not seem to
recover herspirits, and more than onoe I
found her in tears. “Do not scold me,”
sbomid on one occasion; I know how
foolish it is; butl can't helpit, when I
think of those two dear old things at home,
to whom I was all in sll, and how they will
geton without me. I feel »o e,
and balf inclined to retarn home from Gib-

n
-

I tried to soothe her by suying she
should try to look Iorwhrdmdygfﬁuk;
but it seemed of no use; she appeared to
shrink from all mentioz of her husband'’s
pame, and I began to wonder whiy, Iknew
she had been 1narried vary young—when
Larely seventees, in fact; bat [ understood
it to be & love match, and—— Well, you
see, being a bachelor myself, I suppose X
conldn't make it out.

We chatted away on different subjectsfor
some time, and I was glad to see her getting
into a mors cheerful trame of mind. She
told me, among other things, that she had
made the aoquantance of Mrs. Johns, who,
though valgar, was yeot amusing in her in-
tense conceit,

Wo had & smooth

calm as a
millpond ; and on anchoring thers, I went
for a Tun  onshore with young Moncrieff,
the P.-1V.-D. man I spoks of. We were to
sail again at5 pm., soin good time we
drove down to the Ragged Staf and rotura-
ed %o the abip.

On arriving on board, I was shocked to
hear from Mrs, Abbott, that shortly after I
had gone ashore, the mail-boat came off,
and that Mra. Talbot gota letter, which sho
took to her cabin, where the stewardess
found her abortly afterwards in » dead
faint, Irom which she had some difficulty in
reviving ber.

I went down at onoe, and found Mre. Tal-
bot atill sobbiog bysterically., She told me
all had happenod as she expected—that thy
letter was from her father, who wrote that
on his return home he bad fornd her dear
mother ili in bed, avideatly overcome by
tho ahock of her daughter’s departure.

I was suro she was making the worst of
matters, and cxa ting what her father
bad written, ax 1 felt certain he was too
senaible o write such a thing, evem M it
wero the cao; but all I coulc say was of no
:{v\;ﬂ, 20 I left her to the care of the stew-

ons.
Iwill notwe:dry you with aocounts of
é!n. Tdbot’al:h th from day to dsy ; suf-
ce it to say she waa aguin gettisg bettar,
when a {oarfal shock awaited her a%)hlh..'
Among the letters brought on board there
was one for her with a desp black border,
addressed in a man's hand. Not knowing

Mr. Moriis’s bandwriting, I thought atfint
it waa {rom him, coa the news of her
mother's death; but oa l agaiz I mw

the poatmmark was **Glasgow ;™ and smiling
to myself 20 think how nervous I was get-
tiog on Mrx. Talbot's behalf, I took the Jet-
ter down to her, forgetting thatabe might
very likely jump to the same conclusios,
which, un! onumw&mvd 10 be the case;
{or, not finding her {n the waloon, I koocked
at her cabin door, 'which abe opened, acd
wmaing the black-edged letter o my band,
ahrieked out: *'Shois dead } snd you havo
como o break the newato me. Oh, my
™ot mother!” snd {ell falsting iuto wmy
amme.

I laid her onthe sofaand aalled Joundly
for the atewardess. Mrs. Johns was in her
abin_opposite, and heating me aalliog,
Tushed 10 tosee what was the matter, and
amisted moin ratoring her % conacious.
nees.  This took a long Ume, which rather

wmmittin,
forthe old
choly part

the insagr




