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I knelt down to examine It, eager to clear
my mind, if I could, of the degrading jealousy
that bad get possession of me.

Unfortunately, the lower shelf contained no
thing but relies of the Major's military life;
comprising his sword and pistols, his epaulettes
his sash, and other minor accoutrements. None
of these objecta excited the slightest interest in
me. My eyes wandered back to the upper shelf;
and, like the fool I was (there ls no milder
word that can fully describe me at that mo
ment), I took the photograph out again, and
enraged myself uselessly by another look at IL
This time I observed, what I had not noticed
before, that there were some Unes of writing (in
a woman's hand) at the back of the portraits.
The lines ran thus:

"To Major Fitz-David, with two vases. Fron
bis friends, S. and E. M."

Was one of those two vases the vase that had
been broken? And was the change that I had
noticed ln Major Fitz-David's face produced by
some past association in connection with It,
which ln some way affected me? It might or
might not be so. I was little disposed to ln-
dulge ln speculation on this topic, while the far
more serions question of the initials confronted
me on the back of the photograpb.

"S. and E. M. ? " Those last two letters
might stand for the Initials of my husband's
name-his true name-Eustace Macallan. In
this case, thefirs tletter("S."),lnall probability,
indicated her name. What right had she to
associate herself with him ln that manner ? I
considered a little, my memory exerted itself, I
suddenly called to mind that Eustace had ais-
ters. He had spoken of them more than once,
In the time before our marriage. Had I been
mad enough to torture myself with jealousy of
my husband's sister ? It might well be so;
.'S." might stand for bis sister's Christian name.
I felt beartily ashamed of myself as this new
view of the matter dawned on me. What a
wrong I bad done to them bothln my thoughts !
I turned the photograph. sadly and penitently,
to examine the portraits again with a kinder
and truer appreciation of then.

I naturally looked now for a famlly likeness
between the two faces. There was no family
likeness; on the contrary, they were as unlike
each other .in form and expression as faces
could be. Was she bis sister after all? I looked
at her hands, as represented ln the portrait.
Her right hand was claspe 1 by Eustace; ber
left hand lay on ber lap. On the third fluger,
distinctly visible, there was a wedding-ring.
Were any of my busband's sisters married? I
had myself asked him the question when be
mentioned them to me; and I perfectly remem-
bered that he had replied ln the negative.

Was iL possible that my first jealous instinct
had led me to the rîght conclusion after all ? If
it h.d, what did the association of the three
initial letters mean? What did the wedding-
ring mean ? Good Heavens I was I looking at
the portrait of a rival lu my busband's affec-
tions, and was that rival bis wife1?1

I threw the photograph from me with a cry
of horror. For one terrible moment I felt as If
my reason was giving way. I don't know wbat
would bave happened, or what I should bave
doue next, Il my love for Eustace bad nottaken
the uppermost place among the contending
emotions that tortured me. That faithful love
steadied my brain. That faithful love roused
the reviving Influence of my better and nobler
sense. Was the man whom I bad enshrined
in my heart of beartacapable of such base wick-
edness as the bare Idea of his marriage to
another wÔman implied ? No! Mine was the
baseness, mine the wickeiness, in having even
for a moment thought it of him.

I picked up the detestable photograph from
the floor, and put it back lu the book. I hastily
closed the cupboard door, fetched the library
ladder, and set iL against the bookcase. My one
idea, now, was the idea of taking refuge in em.
ployment of any sort from my own thoughis.
I felt the hateful suspicion that had degraded
me coming back again in spite of my efforts to
repel iL. The books! the books 1 my only hope
wakto absorb myself, body and soul, ln the
books.

I had one foot on the ladder when I beard the
d00r of the room open, the door which commu-
nlcated witb the hall.

I looked round, expecting to see the Major. I
saw instead the Major'a future prima donna
standing just inside the door, withb er round
eyes steadily fixed on me.dg

siI can stand a good deal,"1 the girl began
coollv; "but I can'it stand U8 any longer."

.6 What l It that you can'it stand any longer ?"
asked.
" If you have been here a minute, you have

been here two good hours," she went on. d"All
by yourself ln the Major's study. I am of a
jealous disposition, I am. And I want to know
what it means." She advanced a few steps
nearer to me, with a helghtening colour and a
threateuing look. "Ie he going to bring ytou
oui ou the stage ?" she asked sharply.

"Certainly not."
" He aln't lu love with you, la he ?"
IUder other circumstances, I might bave

told ber Lo leave the room. In my position, at
that critical moment, the mere presence of a
human creatuire was a positive relief to me.
Even ibis girl, with ber coarse questions and ber
uncultivateq manners, was a welcome intrudier
ou my selitude ; she offered me a refuge from
myself.

" Your question ls not very clvilly put," I said.
" However, I excuse you. You are probably
not aware that, I amn a married woman."

" What, bas that got to do with it? " sh, re-
torted. " Married or single, it's ail one to the
Major. That brazen-faced hussy who calls ber-
self Lady Clarinda le married, and she sends
binm aosegays three times a weel Not that I
care, mind you, about the old f001. But I've
lost my situation ai the railway, and I'ye got
my own lnteresis to ok after, and I don't know
wbat may happen If I bet other women come

r between him and me. That's where the sboe
F pinches-don't you see? I'm fnot easy in my

mind wheu I see him leaving you mistress berE
to do just what you like. No offence! I speak
out, I do. I want to know what you are about,
ail by yourself, in this room ? How did you pick

0 up with the Major? I never heard him speak
i of you belore to-day."

Under aH the surface selflshnees and coarse-
r nes of this strange girl there was a certain

frankness and freedom which pleaded In ber
favour, to my mind at any rate. I answered
frankly and freely on my aide.

"6Major Fitz-David is an old friend of my bus-
band's," I sald; "and he le kind to me for my
husband's sake. He bas gîven me permission
to look in this room-"

I stopped, at a loss how to describe my em-
ploymentI n terme wbich should tell her noth-
ing, and which should at the same time success-
fully set ber distrust of me at rest.

"To look about In this room-for what?"
she asked. Her eye fell on the library ladder,

r beside which I was still standing. "Fora book ?"
she resumed.

"Yes," I said, taking the hint. "For a book."
"Haveu't you found it yet ? "
"No."
She looked bard at me; undisguisedly consi-

dering with herself whether I was, or was not,
speaking the truth.

"You seem to be a gooi sort," she said,
making up ber mind at last. "There's nothing
stuck up about you. l'Il help you If I eau. I
have rummaged among the books here over
and over again, and I know more about them
than you do. What book do you want ? "

As she put that awkward question, she no-
ticed for the lirst time Lady Clarinda's nosegay
lying on the aide table where the Major had left
IL. Instantly forgetting me and my book, this
curlous girl pounced like a fury on the flowers,
and actually trampled them under ber feet !

"There 1I" sbe cried, "If I had Lady Clarind.
here, I'd serve ber lu the same way."

" What will the Major say ?T" I asked.
"Wbat do I care? Do you suppose I'm afraid

of hmP Only last week I broke one of bis fine
gimeracks up there, and ail through Lady Cla-
rinda and ber flowers !"

She pointed to the top of the bookcase-te
the empty space on it, close by the window.
My heart gave a sudden bound, as my eyes took
the direction indicated by ber finger. SUe ha i
broken the vase! Was the way to discovery
about to reveal itself to me, through this girl ?
Not a word would pass my lips; I could only
look ai ber.

" Yes t" ahe said. "The thing stood here. He
knows how I late ber flowers, and he put ber
nosegay In the vase out of my way. There was
a woman's face painted on the china; and he
told me It was the living image of her face. It
was no more like lier than I am. I was In such
a rage that I up with the book I was reading at
the time, and shied It at the painted face.
Over the vase went, bless your heart-crash to
the floor. Stop a bit! I wonder whether that's
the book you have been looking after ? Are you
like me ? Do you like reading Trials ?"

Trials? Had I heard ber aright? Yes: she
bad sald, Trials.

I answered by an affirmative motion of my
head. I was still speechicss. The girl sauntered
in ber cool way to the fireplace, and taking up
the tongs, returned with then to the bookease.

" Here's where the book rell," she said-'• In
the space between the bookcase and the wall.
l'Il have It out In no time."

I walted without moving a muscle, without
uttering a word.

She approached me, with the tongs lu one
haud, and wlth a plainly.bound volume in the
other.

"ile that the book?I" she said. " Open it, and
see."

I took the book from ber.
"It's tremendously interesting," she went on.

"d.ve read it twice over-I have. Mind you, 1
believe he did It after all."

Did It? Did what ? What was she talking
about ? I tried to put the question to ber. I
struggled - quite vainly-to say only those
Words: dWbai are you talking about.?

She seemed W blose ail patience witb me. She
snatched the book ont of my hand, and opened
It before me on the table by wbich we were
standing aide by side.

" I declare you're as help ese as a baby! "she
aId contemptuously. " There ! I bthat the

book ?"
I read the first lines on the title.page

A COMPLETE REPORT OF

THE TRIAL OF

EUSTACE MACALLAN.

I stopped, and looked up at ber. She started
back from me with a scream of terror. I looked
down again ai the tiLle-page, and readthe LbnexI
lines:-

FOR THE ALLEGED PoISoNING

0F

HIS WIFE.

There, God's mercy remembered me. There,
the black blank of a swoon swallowed me up. '

CHAPTER XI.

THE RETURN TO LIFE.

My first remembrance, when I began to re-
cover my se ses, was the remembrance of Pain-
agonIsing pain, as if ,very nerve lu my body
was being Lwlied and torn oui of me. My whbole
being writbed aud quivered under Lb. dumb-
and dreadful protest of Nature against Lb. effort
to recall me Wo11f,. I would have eiven worlds to
be able to cry ont-to entreat the unseen crea-
Lures about me to give me back tW death. How
long ihat speecblees agonIy held me, I never

knew. In a longer or a shorter time there stole THE
over me slowly, a sleepy sense ofrelief. I heard
my own laboured breathibg, I felt my bands
moving feebly and mechauically like the hande UNIIM I
of a baby. I faintly opened my eyes, and look.
ed round me-as if I bad passed throgh the
ordeal of death, and bad awakened to new sen- U t I Ua 1i isea fh a new world.

The firist person I saw, was a man-a stranger.
He moved quietly out of my sight; beckoning,
as be disappeared, to some other person in the wiab lu direct public attention to the unequalled feMUtiea
room.t il the ARTISTIC, TYPOGRAPHICAL,

Slowly and unwillingly, the other person ad- n RINTING Departnents of their Worka, for tbe
vanced to the sofa on whlch I lay. A faint cry production of every kind of
of joy escaped me ; I tried to hold out my feeble JOB PRINTING.bands. The other person who was approaching
me was my huaband ! They employ a large staff of Artie, Engraver., Trane-I looked at him eagerly. He never looked atferera, Type Setters, Lithographic sud Type Printere,
me In return. With his eyes on the ground, besides uaay assistants; numhering lu ail over
with a strange appearance of confusion and dis-
tress in his face, he too moved away out of my ORE NUNORED AND TWENTY.
sight. The unknown man whom I bad first no- The Establishment le meeof the arge8tinainericc,ticed, followed him out of the room. I called sudperbaps the mut ceaplete, contaiuiug:after him faintly, "Eustace !" He never ans-
wered ; he never returned. With au effort I eeM lie u lhg-apac Presse.
moved my head on the pillow, so as to look T K..4 m" ah.g-sape I Preses.round on the other aide of the sofa. Another Tiroe lar<e Cyfsdorfamillar face appeared before me as If in a
dream. My good old Benjamin was sitting Tier abelad U .acMns-o
watching me, with the tears In his eyes.

He rose and took my hand ailently, In his *Oe R.a.p Qsetl.t Paper Clter.
simple kindly way. .9 P~errw H Kyrauc Pr.

"Where lis Eustace?" I asked. "Why ha.s mm"s..Grmnmn< Wachhs.sglaie .Wllls
ae gone away and lefnPme?"ING.Dpatmteentert s oftaeWrot

(Te be continued.)

4mUsement

THEATRE ROYAL.
THURSDAY, FRIDAY AND SATURDAY,

November l9th, 20th & 21st.
MET.T- MARETTA RAVEL

ARTISTE FRANCAISE.
MONDAY, NOVEMBER 23rd,

FIRST APPEARANCE OF

JOHN JACE & ANNIE FIRMIN.
NOTICE.-Seats can be secured at Prince's Musie Store.

10-20-26-33.

NOTICE
Is H ereby Givenl that a Dividend of

FOUR PER CENT. (4 PER CENT.)
ON THE PAID-UP CAPITAL

OF THE

has been declared for the current six mouths,and will be payable at the Banking House, Place
d'Armes, on and after the lst DECEMBER next.

The Transfer Books will be closed from the
16th to the 30th November inclusively.

By order of the Board,

29th October.

H. COTTE,
Cashier.

10-21-2-42.

L!IFs ASSOCIA T ION
OF SCOTLAND.

THIRTY - SIXTH YEAR.

DIVISION OF PROFITS.

The List of Policies for 1874, in Class B, will be made
up on 5th December next, and all persona entering before
that date will be Entitled to a full year's Bonus more
than later entrants.

HEAD OFFICE FOR CANADA:

MONTBAL-99 St. James Street.
Directors:

DAVID TORRANCE, Esq., (D. Torrance & Co.)
GEO. MOFFATT, Esq., (Gillespie, Moffatt & Co.)
PETER REDPATH, Esq., (J. Redpath & Son.)
J. H. R. MOLsON, Esq., (J. H. R. Molson & Bros.)
J. G. MACKENZI, Esq., (J. G. MacKenzie & Co )

MEDICAL OFFICER--R. Palmer HOWARD, Esq., M. D.

Everv information on the subject of Life Assur-
auce, either for Whole of Life, for Short Periods, orEndowments, can be obtained at any of the Agencies
tbroughout the Dominion, or from the Secretary at
Montreai.

RICHARD BULL,
lontreal, Nov. 1874. Secretary.

10-21-2-43.

The uset us dn aM perfect Electrotypisag
.Ipparatus, coered by several Pitents.

.1 compeelet out-dor PhIotegraphic Rqe p-
USei, icluding the Patent Camsera, sehich g-ives
perfect siess or uidinrgs, èc., beades the h esS
&t or Lasses and sameras rer copy~ng pur-
poses idus.Jaeerge.

.-a u s.snseuse stock or L6thographic lesnes o
ail ases, vMer 60,000 lb. weight.

.É lard.e stock .f Papers, Cards, e., ef
severy nqaliy and descriptim, and every kind or
TIol, usplesant and aterial sied u the
Eusness.

With these appliances, and the skilled labour and com-
petent direction it commande, THE BURLAND-DES-
BARATS COMPANY i prepared to execute everyclass of printing required by
BANKS; as: Cheques, Drafts, Bills of Exchange.
CO M PA N IES; as : Policies, Bonds, Debentures.
MERCHANTS; as: Price Lists, Bill Heads, Letter

Heads, Business and Show Cards.
BREWERS AND DRUGGISTS; as: Beer Labels,

Drug and Perfume Labels, &c.
LAWYERS AND NOTARIES; as: Factums, and

Forma of all kinds.
PRINTERS; as: Stereotype and Electrotype Plates,

Engravings, Maps, Music, &e., &c., &c.
ARCHITECTS AND SURVEYORS; as: Plans, Dia-

grams, Details, Views, &c.
Facsimiles of old Books, Manuscript, Engraving,

Maps, Plans, &c., produccd at the shortest notice.

Chroios à the Roust Sty of At.
We invite orders from ail parts ofthe Dominion,aud are

even prepared to send our producets to the United States.JACQUES-CARTIER BAIE, All who favor us will acknowledge that we surpass all
competitors lu

Elegance of Workmanship;
Moderation in Prices;

Promptness in Execution.
THE BURLAND-DESBARATS COMPANY,

115 St. Francois Xavier St., and 311 to 319 St. Antoine St.

MONTREAL.

SCOTTISH IMPERIAL
INSURANCE COMPANY.

CAPITAL, - - - £1,000,000.
HEAD OFFICE FOR THE DoMINION :

No. 9 St. Sacrament Street, Montreal.
H. J. JOHNSTON, General Agent.

IsAAc C. GULXOUR, Agent, Toronto.
McKENZIE & OsBORNE, Agents, Hamilton.

10-21-52-41.

W. B. WA THEi,
Importer of Diamonds, Fine Watches and Jewellery.
English and French Clocks, Silver and Silver Plated
Ware, Jet Goods, &o., &c.,

No. 321 NOTRE DAME STREET,
(Opposite the &minary Clock), MONTR>EAL.

Watche, Clocks, Musical Boxes and Jewellery Cleaned
and Repaired. 10-21-6-40

JOSEPH GILLOTT'S
STEEL PENS.

Sold by al Dealers throughout the World.

DOMINION TELEGRAPH | .

INSTITUTE
Was re-opened for the Winter on 12th inat. with Day and
Night Classes. Ladies and Gentlemen wishing to qualifytheiselves as Telegraph Operators will please appy
personally or by letter, to 75 St. James Street, Montreal.

lu consequence of aomany New Lines of Railway
being opened there wil be a large demaand for Operators
iu the Spring. 10 21-8-34.

A WEEK to Male and Female Agents il
77 their locality. Costs NOTHING.to try it.Particulars PREE. P. O. VICKERY & CO.

Augusta, Maine. 10-21-52-36.

le. AEI.XANWDER,
E06 OR..&IG STEET,

MONTREAL.
os- 10-21 -52-38.
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