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E SHOULD BLOT UUT‘DISEA.SE 1
w ‘1TS EARLY STAGES. S
e disease commences with a slight derange-
me"[;lilz of the stomach, but, if neglected, it in tima
uvalves the whale frah, &
n e ver, pAn . 10 1
ayr:t’iu]a.r :;ys‘:am, and the afflic
miserable existence until death gives re-
of from suffering, The disease is oiten mie-
aken for other complainta
P
o al
is one of the k
B o e By falR
there-o , Degvy-elling, € C
ness? “Have the, eyssa yellow tinge ? PDoes a
thick, aticky ‘mucous gather
and teeth in the morninge,.ascompanied by a
disagreeable taste? Is the tungue coated? Is
there pain in the sides and back? Is thers
a fullness abont the right.side as if tho liver
wera enlarging? Is there costiveness? Is
there vertigo or dizziness whea rising suddealy
from an horizontal position? Ara the secre.
- tiens from-the- kidneys highly colored, with a
deposit. sfter stapding? Does food, ferment
sogn, aftér pating; accompanied by. flatulence or
belching of gas from the sto; ? Ia thers,
“*fréquent palpitation of the heart? These
. ¥.anuus-symptoms may -not be presentat one
'~ ime, buf they-torment the sufferer in turn as
he dreadful disease progresses. Ii the case be
ne ot long standing, there will be s dry, back-
- ng cough, ‘attended after s time by expectora-
. tiom.-- In very- sdvanced stages - the . skin
a ssumes . a dirty: brownish appearancs, and
he hands and feet are covered by
cold sticky perspiration. As the liver
nd kidueys e more and more
iseased, rheumatic pains appesr, and the usual
treatment provea entirely unavailing against the
attar sgonising disorder. The origin of this
malady is inoitgution or dysoepsia, and a
small ctxmtity the proper, medicine will re-
move the disease if taken in its incipiency. Itis
wost important that the disease should
promptly and properly treated in its firat etages
when a Iittle medicine will effect a cure, an
-even when it has obtained a strong hold the cor-
rect remedy should be persevered in until every
vestige of the disesse is eradicated, until the
appetite has returned, and the digestive ogani.
restored to & hoalthy condition, The surest and
most effectual remedy for this distressing com
plaint 18 ** Seigel’s Curative Syrup,” a vegetable
preparation sold by all chemists and medicine
vendors throughout the world, and by the pro-
rietors, A. J. White, Limited, Lcndon, X.C
'his Syrup strikes at the very ioundation of the
disease, and drives it, root and branch, out cf
the system. Ask your chemist for Seigel
Curative Syrup.

The people of Canada speak confirmung the
above,

the entire
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afflicted :—Have I distress,

RicuMoNp CorxeRrs, N,B., Jan. 10, 1858.

Dear Sir,—I wish to infoym you the goad your
Seigel’s Syrup has done ma.

T thought at one tiine I would be better dead than
alive, but bad the luck to find one of your almnuacs
and after rcading it concluded te try your remcdy.

1 tried one bottlo and found my health 80 much im.
proved that I continued it uatil now I fsel like a new

man. Ihave taken altogether b bottles.
Ever) body herospeaks well of it.
B Josxryt WARD

Richmond Corners, N.
- ——

RIN FIELD, N.B, Oot 15, 1835
A .J. wnrre, Limitcd,

Gents—Seigel's Syrup givesgood satisfaction where-
ever used. Une case rn particular (where the cure
of Dyspepsia scemed alinast o iiracle) was grently
benefited by your mediciae.

Your respectfully,
Jxo. G, Mornigos.

ev——

STuvENsVILLE, WELLAND Co., ONT., Peb. 17, 1684.
A.J. Wurrg, .

I commenced using the * Shaker Extract™ in my
family a short time since. 1 was then afBicted with a
sick headache, weak stomach, psin in my left aide,
often atto.ded with s cough, but I am now fast gain.
ing my Ntalkh § wy s are astonished at
the results of your m Yclnc. ete

Q oy
e Maxassetl E. BaaM.
FRreDBRICTON, N.B.
A. J. WHITE, Limited,

Gentleinen—Your medicine has done more for me
than any doetor ever did, and 1 would not be withont
t.

Yours truly
Parpyor McLUskY.

TroUT LAKE; OXT., May 12, 1886,
A. J. Wiirs, Limited.

Gentlemen —Your medicine {a Sust what is neoded
here for uisordered llver. When I was in London
the doctore thore eaid [ was & *‘gone man,” and
dviszd me to travel. 1 did eo. and came across
by continued

Selgel's Syrup, which cured me entirely by continger
est of ¥ ]

use, which proved that semetimes the
not always the only hope.

Yours tru)
\':{'J. RosERTs0N, Evangelist.

ALBERT BRIpGE, X.S., May 10, 1686.

J. Wurrs, Limited.

Gen -1 am now using Selgel's Syrup for
D"?epsil, and find it to be the best medicine I ever
used for that complalnt. Itisa priceless boon toany
one atflictod with indigestion.

Yours truly
Wi. BURKS.

Y9outn Bayv, Ont., Dee. 7, 18865.

Sir,—I take great pleasure in informing you thatI
havebeen cured by your Siegel's Syrup and pil's. I
suffered ten or twelve years with Indigestion and con.
stipation of the bowels, vomiting fo0d and bile from
the stomsch, which caused great pain. I tried soveral
goad ﬂllzéaidm, none of whom were ablo to give me
any rellef.

1 tried several patent medicines, some of them glving
relief for the tlme being, o you can ensily sea that |
was discouraged, and it was withlittle faith thatI
commenced tao take your Scigel's Syrup and pills

1 started with your inedicine about one year ago and
havetaken in all about 2dozen bot les, it did take some
little time to stop the \'omitin}, but I can esy that now
my health is greatly improved.

1 will cheerfully recommend it to all sulfering from

- #tomach compluints.

1 }c:an give you the namcs of scveral others if you
~ish.

Youmay print this if you wish, a it may be the
ueans of helping some other sufferer,

Lrwis
South Bay, Ontario. R
Proprictors; A. J, White (Limited), 17 Far
nngdon Road, London, Xog. DBranch oflice:
87 St. James street, Montreal.
For salc by every druggist i Montreal,

THINGS A HOUSEKEEPER
KNOW.

‘That salt should be eaten with nuts toaid
digestior, That milk which stanla too long
makes bittar butter. That rosty flat-irons
should be rubbed over with beeswax and
lard. That it rests you in sewing to change
your position frequently, That a hot,
strong lemounade taken at bedtime will
break up a bad cold. That tough beef is
made tender by lying a few minutes in vine-
gar water. That a little soda will relieve
sick headache caused by indigestion, Lhat
a cup of astrong coffee will remove the odor
of onions from the breath. That a cup of
hot water drank before meals will prevent
nausea and dyspepais. T#xt well ventilated
bedroome wiil prevent morning headaches
and lassitude. That one in s faint should be
1aid «n the flut of his back : then loosen bis
olothes and lct him nlons, Thut consumptive
night swests may be arrested by sponging
the body nighildy in salt water. That a faver
patient can be made cool and comfortahle by
frequent apoogilig nft with soda water.” That
to beat eges emickly add a pinch of salt.
Salt vouls, amd cold eggs froth rspidly.
That tne hair may D3 kept trom falling
out after illuwes by a frequent application to
the scslp of wge tza. Thut you can take out
el from wesh goods by rubbing them with
the yolk of egge hefore washing. That white
apols upoo varmiwhed furniture will disappesy
if you hold a hot plate over them.—Family
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Doctor.

A Maat Liberal Offer.

Tne Vouraie Brur Co., Marshall, Mich., offer to sond
‘$heir Coicbrated Vq"mw Beurd and Flectric Appllances
o thirty days' trialito any man afllicted with Norvous
Debilli-y, Loss of Vitality, Manbood, &e. . Illuztrated
pamphle in seaid' envelope With full particul
mailed Ire>  Write them at ouce.

embeucing the kid- |-

nts 3. but if the‘.rudﬁr' .
himself the following questions.he|
to determine wheﬂferq he* himself |

atter aatiog?s T3] .
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be | until that afternoon,

‘it contained,

." By, FLORENCE MARRYAT,
[Mrs. Ross Cnmzcn,—]if

Author of * Loie's Conflict,” < Veronique,
. ' : elc., elc. . o

 CHAPTER XXX N
THE TELEGRAM.

Bat she was not » womsn t> sit down
quietly and ory over misfortune. Temporarily
worsted in the engagement with her atep-
mother she ackuowledged herself to Le; for
-phyeical weaknees aud an unavaidable contre-
temps had for a while placed her-at a disad-
vantage, bnt s0 long as ehe had power to rise
again and renew the encounter, the celamity
was not irremediable.

When she arrived at this conclusion, Lady
“Etkel-became-sll - anxiety-to - leavo—her room
and retora to the arena she had quitted ; and,
notwithstanding- her hueband’s entreaties and
Dr. Chalmera’ prohibition to the contrary, she
was down stairs again on the day butone
after the accident had occurred. ]

The firat thing that met her eye on enter-
ing the drawing-room were the cards of those
friends who bad called to inquire after her
health, conspicuous amongst which naturally
appeared the namen of the Conntess of Cleve-
don and the Marquis de .
Ethe! tossed them contemptuomsly to
one side, thankful only that their own.
ers hal not reserved the expression of
their desp interest in her wellare

bf I;hleh 'hg‘th ra; fthe
chance of gaining e littls stren ore
meeting them again. But it was with differ.
ent fesfings that she opensd and perused t
contents of an envelope in the hand-writing
of her stepmother, which set forth,on highly-
soented paper, that the Counteas of Clevedon
would be **At Home” upon the following
Thursday. Lady Ethel knew by experi-
ence what these **At Homes” meant, and
that the familiar invitations, scribbled in
apparently so off-hand s manner, usually re-
snlted in some of the most brilliant gather-
inzs of the season, comprising all the beauty
and fashion and wit of Lady Clevedou’s,
wide-3pread circle nf acquaintance,

It had Leen amidst the clamonr and con-
fusion of such a gathering that her father had
Lrenthed out his soul—in such a ecene that
ke, the Marquis, had dared to outrage her by
a false profession of his lave,

At this remembrance Lady Ethel drew
herself up, and resolved, at all hazards, that
she would bs present at the forthcoming
aesembly, They might say that she had heen
overcome at the first sight of her lover ; but
they should not have it in their power to cap
the falsehood by the assertion that she was
afraid to trast herself in his presence. It
was there he had insulted her, and there was
the most fitting place for him to hear that she
defSied bis inconstancy to interfore either with
her happiness or peace of mind. :

She would go: with her husband by her
side, and brilliant as it was possible for art
to make her, she would challenge the world
to detect the traces of tears upon her oheek,
or & false ring in the lightnesn of her laugh.
Her heart’s language, unlike that of jealons
Guinevere, *“Tell her ashe shices me down,”
whs rather a determination to shine down
not only her rival, but every woman she
should meet {hat nigus, feveing him who had
rejected her to acknowledge that she was toe
fairest of them all.

The idea exoited and lent her a new
strength; it was a fresh trumpet-call to
!fnttle, and lady Ethel was eager for ine
ray.

]{nt when Colonel Bainbridge became awars
of her intention he was very much annoyed,
It wanted but two days to Thursday, and
Dr. Chalmers had waraed him that if his wife
were not kept quiet for a little while she
might be seriously ill.

at what availed advice to Lady Ethel?
Opposition to her wishes only made her more
detarmined to follow them ; and her husband,
seeing that his altempts at peranasion were
worse than truitless, consoled himsalf with
the idea that ke should be by her aide, and
ready to warn her if she went too far.

Her bridal robes, which ahe had mnever
used sinsce her wedding-day, were prepared
for the ocension; a professional coiffeur was
engaged to dreas her halr, and as upon the
night in question Louise put the finishing
touches to her mistresa’s toilet, the mirror
certainly never flashed back on anyome a
lovelisr reflection of womankiand.

The soft white aatin and rich lace, without
power to extract from the fairness of her skin,
drooped in easy folds over her alight figure ;
brilliants flashed upon her boeom, and mid
the flowers in her hair, contrasting strangely
with the innucent and natural-looking love-
locks which lay upon her forehead ; whilst a
heightened color on her cheeks and briiliancy
in her eyes, thoogh bath false and fleeting,
ndded in no small degree to the marvellous
cffect of her general appearance,

She was looking a: hersell with interest,
not conzeitedly, for she cared nothing for the
weapens apart from the use she was about to
make of them, when a tap sounded on her
door, .

She thought it was her hasband, who, aft:r
dinner, had sauntered over to his club, prom.
ising to bs back in time to dress and go with
her ; and gave the command to entcl with
elacrity. She wan eager to have his opinion
added to her, own, to receive the
burst of applause with which ho was
ccrtain to greet her appear:nce, and hear him
say that she had never lovked so handsome.
Not becauze she loved hia commendation {or
thought she loved i), but that it would le
vatisfactory (o know ancther _thought her
armour fitted well.

But the comer was not Colanel Bainbridge ;
it was only a servunt with a large, long enve-
lope in her hand,

" A telegram, if you plense, your ladyship,
for my master; and he’s not home yet,” she
said, in ahalf-frightened manner, for telegrams
are alarming, even when we have no reason to
anticipate misfortune—they come so sud.
denly and unexpectedly, and it is such a time
befora our trembling fingera can open the fast-
closed end of the official envelope : with most
people, that is to sey; but Lady Ethel at
that particular juncture was ao perfectly easy
with regard to the fate of all the world, that
a dozen telegrams would not have had the
power to disturb her equanimity.
¢ Is [t paid I she demanded, supiaely, of
the servant.,

* Oh, yes, my lady ! I believeso!”

©* Very well, then, Leaveiton the table !"
and the woman, having depoesited the paper
a8 she was desired, disnppeared,

At first, Lady Ethel seemed supremely
indiflerent as to what the envelope might or
might not contain ; but, after a while, having
turned from oneaide to the other to afford
Louise readier aocess to the upper portions
of her dress, she moved her hand slowly
towards the table, and taking uvp tho
paper which was directed to her husband,
deliberately opened it and read the mesange
uta 1t was aa follows :—

firom MRS, BAINUDRIDGE, CRANSHAWS,
To Co1oNEL Barvprinpge, CURZON STREET,
" Your father is seriously ill; come to us
ad eoon ag possible  The osrrisge shell meot

i

LADY ETHEL)]

"} give up the

y opportunity

fng.” _
The mall teain! and if her husband weot
by that, he must quit home as aton a8 he
had entered it ; must atart at once, leaviog
her to go to Lady Clevedon's alone, or t)

triumph whichahe enngeeaphhd 3
‘neither of which prospects sull Lady
Etbel’s inclination . - T
As'she took in the full consequences of the
sage sent, sil her- indifference

g‘ho _atarted, fushed deeply, knit her bréwl;
and fin1iliy crushed the telegram between her
h .

md" H €«

¢ It'in impossible,” she zaid to herself]; ¢! he
cabnot start off in this manner at & moments
notice. . It ia unressonable to ask him.”
She thought of the ill-natured comments
which would Lo made on her appesriog
without her husband et the first large
ovening perty.she had attended since her
marrisgé; and of the maliclous ‘exnltation
whioch -her etep-mother. would expariencs if
she stayed away altogether; of 'how she
would deplore_her,weakneas »ni fti caurd in
 the eaza of .hec.dear Marguis,.and call hima.
s dungerous fellow,” and a *‘sad paughty
mau,” for having broken the heart aud ruinsd

the happiness of ‘her ¢‘poor preity- stsp-.
dnughhl:; her dcar Clevedon’s legacy,” &c.,
&e. -

Lady Ethel ground her teeth over the
probability of such an igaominicus meation of
her name, and then she glanced at her reflez-
tion in the mirror, and considered if it were
possible that she conld waate all the trouble
she had taken, or consent to throw * way the
for which she thirated. .

And that jt ahould be her father-in-
law who thus threatened t> interfere with
ber plans, wus an aggravation of the
evil her mind, for ahe had mnever
forgiven the old man for his plain
speaking to her. She had not mentioned the
fact toher husband, cr any one else; bat it
was quite sufficient for Colozel Bainbridgeto
allude to Cranshaws or hia own family {7
stop all converaation on his wife's part, und
consequently the snbject was seldom mooted
between them.

Yet she telt sure that if he received the
telegram in time, no entreaties from her lips
{even if she atooped to entreaty,} weuld pre-
vent his obeying the summoni of his mother.

And Lady Ethel, with & heaving breast,
and o heart not entirely at ease, told hera_elt
that he was her property, not Mrs, Bain
bridge’s, and that his ficst duty lay towarda
his wife ; and crushed the unwelcome mes-
gsenger more and more hetween her fingers as
ghe did eo.

Sha was still ancomfortable, atill undecided,
atill flushed aud palpitating with uocertainty,
when a second tap upon the door was fol-
lowed by the intrusion of her husband’s head.

*¢ Lots of time, darling 1” he said, cheer-
fully, ia anticipation of a reprimand for baing
late ; ** Lsha'n’t be ten minutes dreumﬁ,_"
and then, struck by the appearance of his
wile, he came turther into the room, ** By
Jove, Ethel " he exclaimed, as, with eyes
lowing with admiration, he surveyed her
rom head to foot, ** you are asuccess! 1
never saw you look so well in your life—you
are a perfeot pioture. I pity the poor wretches
you dance with to might,” with a bappy
chuckle over his own good luck ; * you will
take the room by storm 1" and then he stoop-
ed down, like a foolish lover, and kissed the
white arm which hnag ::X her side, in the
band of which was crushed the telegram en-
treating himto fiy to the bedside ot his poor
old father. .

 You will be late,” she anawered, * if you
do not go at once "

“'1t You only kuow how hard it is to tear
onv’s self away from you, you lit:le witch I”
he said, laughing, as he left the room.

Hia fervent praise, which had given her
proud heart more pleasnre than it would
acknowledge, desided the fate of the tule.
gram from Cranshawe. No, she conld not

ive up the prospect of the evening b-fore
ger-—it was impossible, If there were any
real danger, which with & fat, red-faced old
man like Mr. Bainbridge was most improb-
able (so Lady Ethei argued), they would be
sure to send sgain, and then it would be quite
time encugh for her husbaund to go to them ;
meanwhile, what should she do with the
obnoxious paper ? .

There was a fire burning in the grate, tor
the evenings wers still chilly, and, witbout
further thought, she threw the telegram upon
it. Her conaciencs did just give her an un.
esay twinge aa she watched the ready flame
seize, acorch, and shrivel it to nothing, but
she had been too much used to have her own
way-in everything to feel much alarm}at the
thought of the probable consequences of what
ahe had done !

At all events, it was gone—there wasan
end of it ; she could not recall her act, and
it was no use crying over spllt milk. And jo
another quarter of an hour she was seated in
the carriage by her husband'a side, and driv-
ing rapidly towards the reeidence of the
Countess of Clevedon. .

CHAPTER XXXIIL
LADY CLEVEDON AT HOME,

Perhaps it is scarcely necessary that 1
should halt at this portion of my narrative in
order to aseure my readera that notwith-
etandiog their apparent intimacy, the Mar-
.quis de Lacarras had no in%enticn of
morryicg the Countess of Clevedon. It
is true that he spent much of his time in her
society, called her by her Christian name,
ond trcated her generslly in a vary
nonchalant snd familiar manuner; bat unduo
licence botween man sand woman is not
always the token of impending marvriaze ; on
the contrary, it oftener meana that n-thing
further is wished for or intended,

It meant 8o with the Marquis de i.acarras,
although Lady Cleveden was hard to Le ccn-
vinced, nnd hoped against all hope,

The intercaurse between them had always
heen more upon her side thaun «n his, for it
was she who invitzd him. to the hounse;
breaking, without scruople, all engagements
that interfered with meeting bim, and sect
him the example of an address, whick, natur-
ally, be copied, but would never have pre-
sumed to originats. ’

Without doubt he liked the attentions of
the Countess; it was pleasant to have
the habitual entrée of a good establish-
ment, with o pretty woman at the head of it ;
pleasant, too, when he had no higher game in
prospect, to be carressed and flattered by such
rosy lips as Lady Clevedon's ; and, what the
Marquis perhaps valued more, there was o
pleasant prestige for him amoagst hia fellow.
men, in being kaown as the recipient of so
much favour, to which, atthe hest, he was
but tolerant,

Yet still Lady Clevedon believed that suc-
cess would cventually pe hers; it seemed so
improbable that a man who made her the con-
JSidante of all his pecuniary and amatory dif-
ficnlties, and was to be seen day after
day hangiog sbout her opera-box and
drawing -room, should leara to live
without the sympathy with which
she never failed tc¢ greet him., But
the net for his feet was spread in vain; for,
Victor de Lacarras was nst & marrying man,
and if hn huad ever entertained the idea of
throwing himsell awoy, it bhad Leen Defore
Lady Ethel Carr had committed a similar
error—though her step-mother continued eo
blind to the trath thet she peraisted in draw-
ing his attention, in a derisively compassion-

Yet, though mea can be very hard against.
the obstinate faith of women for whom they
never carried, or have last their fancy, the
case assumes » different aspect where their
own heatts are concerned, or rather where
their vanity 1s flattered. Lo

And Victor de Lacarras was exoeediogly-

tae b.Haof the season, was dying.of lave for
him, was very moothing to his feclings; it
waa more than scothing, for, added tathe
little uncertainty respecting his former re.
ard for ber, it almoay made’ him $hink that
e was ready to retamnher’love, -7 -

So, oconceited and Jastidicuy -with his
hostess to & degree, he was awaiting Lady
Ethel's advent that sviuing with en un-
usual ampuat of eagernens ; and wheu, in all
the pride of her yontaful beuaty, she entered”
the room leaning on the arm of her busband,
ani ho heard every- stranger asking who she
‘was, and all those' who knew -her remarking
-how hmutiful ahe looked;: he atarted-forward:
t1» demand her ban1 for the dance, as though,
abyve all others, he had a right to claim her
preference.

Lady Clevedon advanced t> meet her step-
daughter with an aflectaticn of welcome and
copgratulations on the restoration of her
bealth, which ill dieguised her envy. Her
quick eye, taking in at & glance every detall
of the bride’s costame, noted how admirably
it sufted her, and how much han isomer it was
than the grey moire antique and black lace
that she wore hersell; and she hecame
jealons sccordingly, and with her jealousy a
lit'le more tarter than waa quite politic.

Victor de Lacarraa noticed tae change in
the Countess’s manner, and smiliog inno-
ctntly to himaell, resumed his astentions
to the new.comer, whilst Lady Ethel,
opposed to both her antagonists at onoe,
felt aa though every joint and backel
of her armour bad been tightened. She bad
atudied well her part before venturing to ap-
pear before them, end the resnlt did credit
to her powers of acting. .

“‘How blooming you lock, my dear !” criel
Lady Clevedon, a8 she siw the bright amile
with which Lady Ethel greeted her, “Iam
sura no one would suspect you of myster-
ourly falating away at inopporiupe mo
meats.” )

* So atupid of me, warn's it ? * replied the
girl, as she placed one hand cordially in
that of her step-mother, aud cxtended the
other to the Marguizde Lacarras, **and to
have you both waiting on me, too, when I
had no jdea that you were even in the house,
Monsicur! 1 embrace the opportouity of
thaoking you for the trouble which my hus-
band tella me you took on my behalf, though
I truat it may be for the first and last time.
A waltz ?" glan:ing at the programme which
he tendered for he: acceptance. *‘Yes,certain-
ly, with the greatest pleasure. Xa it commene-
ing now ? Here, deareat! turning to her hus-
Land, who started and colored at the nausual
appellaticn ; * just hold my flowers ftr me,
will you?’ and in enother moment Lady
Ethel Bainbridge was spinning round the
room in the embrace of Victor de Lacarras.

The Marquis was astonished ; in fact, he
hardly knew what to think of her ready con-
sent and cheerful volubility ; sbave all, the
terms in which she hsd addressed her hue-
band.

From the representations of the Countess
he had expected to meet a depressed and love-
sick girl, covered with confusicn by his
presence, and trembling at the sound of bis
voice : but here she was, the woman suppos-
od t2 have contracted an nnhappy marriage
from deapair at his neglect of her, bright and
amiling, and waltzing as though she bad not
a care in the world.

1he ciroumstances pigned him; he felt
unacoountably injured by the livelivess with
which Lady Ethel carried on » conversation
over his shoulder on ail that she had seen
and done since quitting Temple Grange. It
was nul what he_had expected of her, and
the higher her apirits aeemea o rls+, thomere
silent did he become, until, as after the th rd
or fourth round, they stopped to breathe
themselves, and scanning the crowd, she
said, with assamed anxiety—

* \Vhere ia my husband ? Csn you see
him anywhere, monsieur /"

The only anawer taat he made her waa—

“ That seems a strange question for you to
pat to me, Lady Ethil; st l:ast, there was
a time when I shonld huve said eo.”

At these words Lady Ethels heart gavea
great thump,—a thump of excitement ani
agitation, rather than of love, althongh
she may have mistiken it for the latter
feeling. It was so familiar to her 2 hear
the measured tones of his voice, anl meet
the mesning glances of his dark eyes, that on
beiug for the firet time brought again binsath

false !
‘wavtier It “when tha ramembranoce of the
night on which  she 'kad:seen those two to-
gather, the sttitude and:lsok of her stap-

ceived,” .

ingly.
Jdt was about a month before your marriage,

Her hear: waa . thrabbing vicleatly, her

head ¢>nused, her thoughts flylng at a tangent,
anywhers, and she ‘upon the
out, ** No! No! I might have kaown it was
U Vioter! - wo are loat to one](

poind of orying

vain, more 8o than the genarality of his sar : .
(which is aaying & good deal for him),—ang| mofer flashed: sgala upon her mg,;;uq'
the notlon that a woman, who promised tobs |t £ rouni apon the Marguis, with

arntag ]
eyes brillisnt and replete with scoro, she re-
e N L

frml; st YRS .
“or cpur’;el can:- -Digd not I see yon sitting

upon the sofs, t)gether at” Temple Grange?

ow easlly you must th'nk Iam toLade-

LY

S

« At Temple Grange!” he repedted, mos.
“YEI, I rémembar it-—tnt‘t:’o well,

Iy EM.n

ha colored, and was silent ; thea felt that
she was losing ground, and resumed the at.
tack vigoroualy— o
s¢ It was, bat that maiters nothing. "I un-

"derstood from Lady “Clevedon at the "timie

that you weres engaged ; and considering
the circumstances, I was not surprised to
hear it.” . .

©* Ah | the oircumstances ! Ruot who was
to blame for them, I wonder? It isadel.
jcats mateer to handle ; but has a man the
option to refuse attentiona which are Iavished
cn him gratoitounely ?’

1 Monsieur, pray thivk of what you are
saying. You are calling in question the
character of your hostess—and your be-
m& ”

# Of my hoetess—yes; snd, as sach, I
humbly ask her pardon, Of my betrothed—
po. And if this rumor has become public,
Lady Ethel, I must bsg of you to contradiot
it. The subject of marriage has never been
c-u.v:l.;ud between Lady Clevedon ani
my .I'

Lady Ethel was thunierstruck ; she did
not know how ta proceed with the conversa-
tion.

A mounth Dbefore she would have been over-
whelmed ot the thought that by her unneces-
sary rashness she had for ever severed all poe-
sibility of union with the man who eat baside
her; but uow, though she felt flatterad to
hear that he had not torsaken her fur her
step-mcther, the news did not seem to waken
any great emotion in her mind, and she was
ag amaz:d with her own trapquility as with
the Mazquis's assertivn.

“You surprise me, monsicur!' she said,
alter a moment’s paute ; **I have hzen loo
ing forward to the eveut as a certainty.”

““You are the lut person in the world
who should bs sarprised, Lady Ethel,” he
replied ; *I do not possesa the control over
my memory for which you seem to give me
credit.”

The dance wa3 ended by that time, and other
partoers were already claiming her attention.
The Marquis de Lacarras, with » long, linger-
ing gaze, relinquished her to their cars, and
re‘using to yield to the Countess’s sclicita-
tions, that be should join in the galop juat
commencing, took up his station in a coraer
whence be could obstrve Lady Ethel's move-
ments, and throw a hot aigh or a pensive look
l-é:‘r her every time thet she approached

Meanwhile, Colonel Bainbridge, lesaipg
over his amiabls hosteas, was being instructed
in the secret of trne happinews—suspicion !

¢ How wonierfully well our dear Ethel is
locking,”” she exclaimed, as together they
watchea the graceful figureand lovely flushed
face of the girl gyrating round the room ;
*‘ she seems to have perfectly recovered her
little attack of the other night.’

¢ Well, I am afraid a great deal of it ia
excitement,” replied Colonel Bainbridge,
gravely ; “ for she was so weak this after-
noon I was quite alarmed at the idea of her
coming bere,”

“Dear me! She would have been much
better in bed, I dare may.”

¢ So Dr, Chalmers thought, but she wasa

determined to come.”
“* 1 ww surprived at vhat, for thera is not

much attraction for her, one would think,
to-night. Vhat does Chalmers say about her
fainting ¥

* He considers it entirely due to the low-
ness of her nervous systzm, He eaya she is
weaker than she ought to be, and must keep
quiet, but he does not appesar at all anxious
about her,’

¢ And she wonldn't stay at home to-night ?
How foclish of her! 1t was curious her faint-
ing jast at tae time she did.”

““ Just as wo bad entersd the theatre?’ he
said, inteirogatively. )

R ell, just as f had pointed her out to
the notice of my Iriend there, Monsieur de
Laccaras, He isan oll flame of Ethel's, as
perbaps you know, and I had bat that mo-
ment said to him, * Look, Victor !’ ’—

theic influence, she may ba pardoned for hav- !
ing mistaken the ghost of the past for the
spirit of the present. Yet she r2s rained her-
self, and snawered Jight!y —

“Times change, Monsicur le Aarquis, and
indeed it ia altnost lonzer than one cares to
count since you and [ list danced together ’

¢ Tao long far you, perthaps,” he whispey.
ed, ““but as to myself, it has been counted
for me, in days and nights of pain.”

But here remembering what she had wit-
nessed between him and her stepmother,
Lady Ethel frowned, and elightly dvaw het-
gelf up. The man must be cantioned not to
go too far.

“Shall we proceed, monsienr ? I am quite
reetad.” And as he passed his arm round her
waist again, she thought she heard somethiog
like the word ** eruclle.” ¢ Whilst we are on
the subject of marriage,” she said, with an
atlempt ut s liugh, na they continued sheir
dance, ** will you allow me, as an experienced
pevson, to r:ecommend it to your notice, non-
sieur? T hear that fcr some time past you
have Db:en shivering on  the lrink,
bat you do not appenr able to make
up your mind to take the final plunge. Bat,
as an 113 fiiend, let me ndvise you not to
waate apy more time. It is like the meatlas,
one tikes it a0 mach nore favorably whilss
young.”

*' I shivered on the brink too long, Lady
Ethel, and the bank gave way beneath me.
1 shall never take. the plunge you speak of
now.

Was it possible she had heard him right, or
4 4 he dare a second tims to dupe her ? Lady
wthel believed it was the latter case, and
made a desperate attempt at an indifferent
reply.

“ What nonsenee ? You cannot deceive
me, for 1 kaow all about it, excepting the
day fixed, And did I question Lady Cleve-
don on the subject, I dureeay she could tell
that too,”

There was nc balcony to retire to that even-
ing, for the season wus not sufficiently ad-
vanced to leave the windows opon ; but as
Lady Ethel made this bold assertion, her
partner rtopped dancing, and, placing her
upon o sofus, sat down beside her nnd looked
torin the face.

“YWhat do youmzan by that ?” he demended,
ina low voice, and apesking his own lan-
guage, which he always used with intimate
friendes,

“ Jnet what L said, monsieur ; it has baen
mndea no secrst,”

“That I am about to marry the Countats,
your stepmother ?" ‘
“That you are engaged to her,” rapliad his

But Colonel Bainbridge did nst appear to
bz sirtening t2 her words—he was craning his
neck to pbtain a view of wkat was paesing at
the other aiy2 of the room, ** She is going to
dance again,” he Baid, in reply t5 Lady Cleve
don’s looks of inquiry. ‘I wish she would
sit down this time ; Iam sfriid she will be
80 tired !” :

Y WWhy net t:ll her to do so, my dear
Colonel ?” suggested the Countess, as though,
in her ideas of a wifc’s duty, to he told yas
t3 obev, e

Y1t is too late,” he said, laughing, * che
is off again!’, and as he spoke, Lady Ethel
passed them in the mazurka. She was den-
cing for the second time with the Murquis de
Lacarras.

Lady Clevedon watched them Fwith a
frown, -

“I really must speak to Victor,” she ex-
claimed ; * he kaows how delicate shois; it
is unreasonabls in him—ang” (after a elight
peuse) ** not the best thing in the world for
her. By_thc wiy, my desr Colonel, whilst T
thick of it, don’i let that dear gi,1 muko her-
self at all corspicuous this acason ; for she ig
very thoughtless, you kuow; and o young
woman gets so soon tilked about, and”

* Well, 1 bardly know, my dear lady, how
Iam to prevent her Dleing either ¢ conspicu- '
ouy’ or ¢ talked about,”” he raplied, with a
glowing gmile, ** whilst she contioues to bs
the prettiest woman wherever I take her—
prosent company excepted, of course,”

** You foolieh lellow |” “said the Countess,
playfully. “I do really believe you are in
love with your own wife. But, jesting apare,
Imean what I say. Ethel is a dear oreature,
a3 we all know ; frank and bigh-spirited, and
geaerous ; but she in not ever fond of being
controlled, and the Marquis, though an ex-
cellgnt Jellow, and a great friend of our
:?lr_nxly,”u apt to be rather careless about snch

ings.

‘“He will lot ‘her overheat herself—yes,
that’s just whut I am moet afraid ef,” replied
Coloqel Bainbridge, inncoently ; **if you will
permit me I will go and fetoh her clouk.”
And he left the room for that purpose,

* ‘The man’s a fool,” thought Lady Cleve.
don, ns she watched his reb.eating tigure,
*and there’s that girl flivting under his noge
ns though she had never been married at sli.
It's perfectly disgraceful—I will not have
#uch things going on in my houee, and whal]
take good care to let Victor know my mind
on the subject.”

But Lady Ethel was not flirting, or at all

events in the manaer her atep-mother aserib-
ed to her ; she was only Leeping up an ap:

pasrance of great hilarity in order to mislead

companivn, turning away her heud,

tho Marquis as to the roal state of h r

dared to let-hiin7 see;, .4nd ghe
carious to heer the climax .of his story, to
learn how far she had“been deceived, ang
it he never cared for any but
there was. tﬂﬂlﬂﬁ in that thought foy
Lady Ethel), why had hung back trop,
offering her hia hand | Her cheek was flugheg
and her eye sparklin with the excitsment of
the/discovery she had made, and yet it never
struck her that sho'dld hot fesl vo misernp)e
at7its fatility aa she ought to have done,
That revelition waa reserved for a later apg
aly one other. gpporiunity b
* Unly ons other gpporiunity had the )\,
«quis ot- speakinlf to her privately that e\.::_
ibg, 8nd he made nse of it, It wag i
4he supper room that they fonul themse]ye,
slone together.
¢ don’t think that Lady Ethel Buinbridgs
balf credits whet I told her,” he said, wolvy
as aho was cngaged in taking the rofreshmens
he had bt&lll ht l;m'. do X
16 s to 80,” she replied,
she taraed hf: buraing face away, P “
- ~e+1¥here in the difficulty, Lady Ethel? To
balieve that no woman can ever again engage
atithe of my attention ; or to comprehend how
a man could commit so fatal an erreraaty
fear to apoak hizsmind ! Fasal, because de-
feat could not have ‘Elaoed him in s worse
poeition than he stands at prescnt; and snc.
ctas—sauccess, Lady Ethal,” ina low voice,
and looking quiskly away from her, * would
have turned this life into a paradise for him *

She could not profess to mistndexatand hiy
moeaning.

s Yon must not speak to iwne like that,®
she commenced in an sgitated voice, snd ber
hosband entering the room at that moment
in search of her, she ran up to his side with
geeat reliol, :

“Yes, yes,” she said, hurciedly, in answy
to his inquiry if ahe were ready to go home;
] have had quite enough. [ am tired out;
let us return at cnce,” and with a uervom
bow in the direction of tho Marquis, she saf.
fered Colonel Bainbridge to lead her to the
carrisge,

was

CHAPTER XXXIIL
THE SECOND TELEGRAM.

Lady Ethal Bainbridge reached her own
home in a very fervid conditicn. Al the old
doubts and difficultica which she had tramp.
led under fout {asshe thought) months before,
had commenzed againo to surge within he:
breaat and sway her mind ; and though (ur!
perceived by her) the passionate regret whict
used to mingle with bem had disappeared,
they were aufficiently interestiog t» diatut
her whole being by their anexpected recur. |
rence. Whaas it poasible, she asked herself, ar, -
relessed tr>m the attentions of Louise, she re.
clined in an arm-chair before the fire in her
dressing-room—poasible that, after all, she
had been mistaken ; hsd judged him too
harshly, too hastily ; and that Victor de
Licarras, a8 invinuwted by himself, had per-
mitted her to slip through his fiagers from
sheer want of boldness to declare his wishes!
YWas it heratep-mother who had bzen their
easemy ; and by her forward intervention, pre- | §
ventsd their resding each other’s hearta mone |
clearly ¥ or waa it the fanlt of her own pridef:
which had made her shrink from anythingBd
that looked like affording bim the oppor-§
tunity tor which he had been sighing ?

Lady Ethel could not say; perbaps she
did nat care too olosely to inquire. She
seemed to have forgotten the long mont
during which the Marquis de Licarras It/
her in suspense and uncertainty as to his it
tentions regarding her, sind the weeks they) ¥
bad pessed together in which he had made
no sign. ‘The sight of hia eyes, looking a1 §
t ey bud done of old, befora the blight of %
disbelief in kim had fallen on her heart
and the accenta of his voice, lowored tor her
ear alone, had revived so much of her former
feelings, that her aoul waa fast becoming
absorbed in a sentimental pity, not for her

own loas, but for that of the man whose ill- |
fortune had beon rcvenled tu her, in fancy j

she pictured the long life which lay before 3
him : unlighted by the possession of hie1 love, 3
or of herielf; a misersble, linely existence, |
which could never bs freed from the sting :
of regret ; ond then to think that he had §
missed his happiness by a mere cbance, s B
stroke of ili-luck, which could never b §
remedied—a list opportunity, which could
never ba recalled, Poor Victor ! poor Mar
qois de Lacarras, with the reproachfully sad
eyes | Waas it possible she was the cause of
all this misery ? that sbe alone was to blame
for his unhappy life ? Heaeemed to think so,
and that she might have saved him from it
And yet all the while her heart had been full
of the moat bittsr reproaches. Should she,
coidd she ever forgive herself

Proforndly wrapt jo eome such reverit,
with her pretty face rupported by her hand,
and her eyes mournfully fixed upon the fir,
Colenel Bainbridge found Lady Ethel etil
sitting up, when, having finished bis latt
cigar, an hour and mcre after their retminto
Curzoan Street, he sought his hed-chamh:r.

¢t My denar Ethel,”” he exclaimed, *' not et
in bed? Why, do you know whet time it it
darling ? paet six o'clock! What would D |
Chalmers say %’ '
. "QOh} don'c timee me sv,” ghe answcred, (i
fretiully. 3

She had just arrived at that pitch of mez:
tal fervor, when, having discovered that Loth
her hoppiness and that of the Marquis had i
‘been ruined for evermore, she decided that %@
thenceforth they thould pass through life i
with sunken cheekts and sad eyes, taking 8
part in the hollow amuscments of tiel
worll, it is true, but tesiifying to cach
other by their appearasce and demconct [
thut dhey were devourad by regret fo
their irravecable loss. An1 it s annoying, te
say the loast of it, to have a romantic veveri
like this broken in mprn by the commiy
plice remenitrance of a great, strong, muscu
lax, every day husband, as to why she did
not go to bed end to sleep, like anybody elsey
whose heart was not broken.

Colone] Bainbridge recoiled at the tone ir
which his wife addr.ssed him. He had bee
go elated by the one tarm of affection she hal
unexpootedly used to him at Lady (lsveden’s g
soirée, that, he had leen calcuiating on it f§
eftects ever since. But though her rnewe B
threw cold watar on his joy, it had not ti2 ]
power to make him retaliate. His was tu §
generons a nature to retarn evil for evil. '

1 did not mean to tense you, dearest,” o
said, gently; ** bul this fire isearly out, a
you will take cold, Shall I make it up again.
or—would it not be better if you cameto
bed? You must be very tired.”

She was very tired, and her musing had|f
been nﬂw.:pted, 20 Lady Ethel reselved for}
once to flew the advice given her, thoughf
long after her husband bod fallen asleep, shef
continued too excited to olose her uyes, bubj
lay awake, believing herself to be the most
unfortunate and - miserable woman in tht
world, as with fales aymputhy she ponderc
ﬁn the revelations which had bern mado to

er.

When at last ghe fell aslesp, it wna to elum- |
ber profonndly for a faw hours—se prc-
foundly that on being roused again sho @b
straight up in, bed, baving forgotien every:
thin%that had ocourred the night before, It
was broad daylight then; the sunshine w28
etreaming through - the closed -blinds V.. Yeor
windows ; and as she rubbed her eyes she
Lecame condcious of a gentlo tapping on. the
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