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“ Yes,” saiil Miss Keane, tremblingly.

“And your address when abrent, is--vour
home addvess, 1 mean, jgeo.." )

‘4 1 do not see what right you have taask snch
wquestion, siv ! interrupted Miss Keane,

“Yet Thave aright, for all that ! You see,”
added Bingley, with a eurions smile, * what it
is 10 be pretty 0 What would you say, veung
Indy, if, tustead of toking your notes, | had sent
for a policeman "

The poor governess turned sick nud faint at
these words,

ALY she faltered - 30 vou do not wish to
tuke these notes—-if youthink there is anything
wronge abont them-- 1 will toke them baek, and
puy your acsonnt with some other meney, on
uty retuen, after the holidays, to Mrs, Glynfond's,
b ean't pay 1t just uew,” continued Miss
Keane, looging up appealingdy, *for tor |t
have sent nearly all oy salioey Lome s but if you
will wait, Twill take these notes ek !

* No" snswered My, Binglev, with a it
fagh 5 0 1 Tave gt them, and 'R kKerp them,
How long will you be away ¢

A montly,” said Miss K,
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THE BLIND WIFE.

HYCUPHERL L RO NS,
Very beantitul looked Helen Aeden, with hier
subiury hair, her Biue eves, wnid her elese come
dexion, en the duv when Fdwarl Maine led
v to the aitay | and ail cinoumsinnees seetped

ta prataise that the allioves wonld prove s hap-
py Mter the honeyvmeoen, the vapng
amiple settled thesnaodves 1 charmivg subarh.
an nlla, wlienee Fodward wd o every
worsing b the vEV where B jamerssed a pm;-
peroa ettt isitese, Thns the married
peair for awhile wow Gorbing in their tde of 1
save whatoeth oned the canny loake of el own
not leng belore the

bie nmeler

e [
{'!(_lu-m_.-.;

Bopetul faves ; bt 1t was
strextn was fonied to o
shatdows. -

Inmersed in business as hor husband was, the |
soung wife, naturally sensitive, grew suspicious
of neglect, ant was. made the more 5o by mis-
chiel-lovers who onvicd » lot they could uot
share, and fomented discond by urging her to
retaliste, provoke him, and ultimaiely o mie
HHTR

deepening

Jtwas townrnd the end of the first year of their
wiarriage when Fiduwarnd Moine began o observe
aovprked sdteration in gl
In the place of Lev tonm -3, {rve cunversas
tien, amtalabioy, and sttentivencss te pow be-
held the goim sidetitme of snlks, twciturnity,
sneers, apd neghaot, Nhe hud been selisoled in
this Yine of Lol ione aud had fearned the feseon
frong false fricnds but too welll

Ceandun

T hie wite,

=t

Hor mind was

hut Fdward Muine revolved all that he had
sutlered, and al) that he had lost, and while des.
pair made bim vindietive, his incredulity made
him  resolute.  He considered her tears and
promises lut artifice, or, if sincere, that the
sineerity would not Jast: and deeading o re-
petition of the old humilinting seenes of quiet
aggravation, he put bis will inte exceution,
and left her, without mnking his  destination
known to her, ‘

He never doved me 1 was the peralyzing
thought of Mrs. Maine, ** or lie would not so
cruelly have deserted me”

* 8he never laved we, or she would ot have
driven e to this extremity,” was the settled
conviction ol Edward, a, flying from the scene
of his public and private atBliction, where al
liad been, so promising and pleasant, he sought
and fouud a solitary refuge in o distunt town.
Coneious of hisx present unfitness for the affairs
of 1ife, he resolved to dwell there alone, under
auassumed name, awaiting what healing balig
Time might bring upon his wings.

For a few weeks the deserted wife lingenad in
the deserted house. She hal hopes that he
would repent amd return, for she judged of
his wretehedness by her own, and  keenly
remeathered haw  allvetionate e onee  was,

b Now she lund leisure, too much of it, to retlect

upon her folly in listening to the insidious
advivs af those who had first taught ber 1o
doubt and treat him Ul She bad never before
realized the otfect of her cunduet upon him, and
was wazes, as she seanned it over, that she
eould Buve so persisted, and til) felt ceenre,
“Blind fool that 1 wm ' miwl, not to have
foreseen some sucli dreadful end as this. It s
but a just result, perbaps, of the malicious
trivinphs |enjoved when putting him in pain ;
but others told mie T was right. Vet where are
they now, and what substitute do they give me
for the love and proveetion T have lost throngh
theiv means ? A hollow pretence of sympathy,
merely, from some, and not even that from
others ! What can 1 determine upon 1 ¥ eannat

fuo back, Jthe an onteast, to wy relatives. That
Pwould make the WJis
i ruear wenld be busy with wy name.

race nore public, and ro-
Bat van
Istay here wlone ' Oh, how Jonely t Will he
come © Samethiug tells me, * Ng, never.!  Who
wonhl have predicted this on the day of our
marriage T Misery s our portion, and my wil-
Tulness is the cause. | ean endare it no longer.
! must find where he is, snd 2o to him.”
Wiiling to bear the humiliation rather than
continued despair, she made the endeavour:
fruitless, for a time, till she remembered a gen-

¢ thernan, Jong an intimate friend of hier husband,
fand ealled upon him.

He gave no hope: but
We told Ler wnither Edward had gone.

“ He has written to me,” he said, *taud I
wents this melaneboly termination of Wis mar.
ried Bife o b | am convineed he mesus it to be
tnal, and that your visit to him woubl be of no

impressible, aneaphisteated, weak o ber imagiy- ' use. 1 believe he has lost all contplenece-all

ation poisened’ by canseiess jealansios 1 oamd | hope of Heing happily with you.”’

though ashamed to avow them to Lim, she was b With aching heart and bewildered brain, she

nene the Jess vindienive, grirmwvating, and per- Dretracsd ber steps ;o and on arriving howe -

sistent i her mode of elahiation, P heme @ where he was not—-fell prostrate in the
Finding that sething be could do seemsd to D halll The hensewaid lifted her up, and bors

pleare, and pething that he sabd could enforee |}

aneaplanation of her waywardnees, ooy borne
in patient sadtioss, he bittetiy temanstrated Jand
his repriachies wine miet with tears of anger andd
chiarges of tvsanny Coawd the gelftornented wa-
fuan seught reltf mdserable resortoin extra-
vagant camplaintsy, nwearly ag fdse as the friends
who encaurnged and roported then.

Calumnies, buepaset by eirenbation, rached
Bix enrs s and anazed ot the soures from whel
theyv emuapated, Fdwar? Madne became embit.
tered towands bis wife, Dowestic unbappiness
i ime disheartened Tom o thot his business
Vecanie neglictsd, bis energies plaved, hisam-
bitien dreaped with bis Jove awnd peacs, amd ut
thy end of the sccamd v Iis affuirs hecame so
nvelved, wod himsell o undtied to redeem them,
that he failed, saving bt o small propartion
from the wriek

Her surprice st the tidings was ay unfeignold
av hey gried, snd Lber gried oo Iate to canse hop
sntreatios 1o b avsidivg, when he told her he
was & ridued man and had resalved to part from
her,

* You surely cannot mean it "

Ay surely ax by veour long - cantinuil
course of conduet, Helew, veu hiave broken my
qpirit and driven from my control the business
which was onr sapport.  Heaven s my witness
how 1 loved yeu once, and how lang 1" strove,
in spite of your seorn anid countless aggravations,
to prrsunde vou ant of such mad perversity.
You listened, ut heeded note | explained to
vou my eates, iow my tine was geenpled, my
brain perpleaed, thongle noue the tess thought-
ful of yonr welfare than it Tess ambitious to baild
ugra fortune, for a time when the necessity of
sueh toil would b over, aned D eonlid devote more
times to you. b have explained all this to" you,
not onee, bt o hurdred times s and 1 plewded
aud warned vou often, to the verge of childish-
wess, 1 AEE nd gaodssexeited your vantempd,
vather s and when, weary of 34, I rebmked you,
and, stung at homse, tonmd that T was alse ma-
Hgned abromd, 1 lrped o ool as 1 feel now,
that 1 bad nothing to live, or at least to strive
for,  Onr patutes aoe jilamated, 1 we conld
ot agres iy prosperity, what Tope of it in al
virstiv 7 No, Helen, we ean never mare 11\’\3
happily together, 1 shall leave at yourdispo...
nenrly  evirvthing that remaing to me; but
Menceforth, our Jives will he as separate as be.
fore tha duy 1 fiest saw you.™

Both jove awd remerse - made ler eloquent.in

hot entrestiss that he would eliangy his mind §

hir to Ted, where che rived so wildly, thas a
physician was called in. But hier malady was
nnt one which admitted of a speedy care. Long
sl intense sutfering, young smi unused 3o
misforiune as she was, she beenme dangeronsiy
stok with brain fever, and when it was abated;
it was foilowed by a disease of the eyes, produe.
ing alinost total BHnduess,

The town, to whivh BEdward had removed,
was o small one, and, adbering o the privacy he
had sought, as a solaee to hits inisfortunes, his
presanes was almost entirely unknowa to the in-
its. I the habit of taking long aund
salitary walks, his mind, for awhile, found some
repise 1 bt the novelty was soon duiled, and be
feit that the stir of the naisy world which he
had left would have given bhim more quietude
than the quiet of the hannts of Nature e fre-
quented,  In gleomy, unintermupted self-com.
wunion he had some doubt if he acted rightly,
and felt that he could forget the past, hald he
any hope of secutity from Hke injuries in the
fmiure.  That hope he coulid uot entertain,

Four wonths had passed sinee the separation,
and oie marning, while sauptering along a by-
road, us e was wont, he saw, o little in advance
of him, a lndy clad ju menroing, whose slow
amid feeble gait seemed to indicate feeble health,
aund whom, as they drew near, he recognized to
by his wife,

Toa late to turn aside, he kept on his course,
and looking inteutly in her pie, worn fuce,
passed  her,  but with wo sign ol recognition
from  her. This eansed him 1o wonder still
mare,

Her eves had been seenmingly bent npon him
with a seornful stare.  Dut he had seen no ook
of cmotion at this nuexpected weeting. Was
this the result of studied colduess 7 or was it
possible that she wax so absorbed in thought as
not to have recoguized him t Thix, too, might
b o pretence to further sote seeret pnvpuose.
Why was she in this town t Whe had directed,
who had e¢ome with her, and where was she
Hiving 1 He gazal after her. Her steps tottered
Tike those af sonwe very aged person,
sickness, or other troubley perhaps. His heart
thrabibed with @ wementary svmpathy, but he
cheeked it Thas was ber wotk. He had not
sought it Far from it Awd perhaps even now
she was plotting agminst him.

He tarnemd, aud tollowsd at n distanee. Finally
she entered an hotel which he had visited a few
timea, umder his  assupied name of Alberton.
Within the hour he had learned trow the lapds
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lord that the ludy in question was in seavch ofa
persou named Maine, her hushand, who shie was
wsitive lived in the town, and for whom she had
reen for severn! days making frantic inquiries,
walking from house to house till she wag ex-
hausted, and then returning to the hotel, where
in her room she was heard to sob and moan.

“Itis a hard case—some domestie trouble,
I kuow not what,” said the landlord; “and
what mukes it particularly sad is, that she has
but just recovered from a severe sickness, which
has Jeft her nearly blind.”

“PRlind? Good heaveps ! excluimed Fd-
ward,  “And dees she pursne this painful
search, among strangers, in that condition 7

“Yes.  The poor lady’s eves look well
cuongh, except the vague starve they have ; but
she cun recognize vo face distinetly, her sight
Luing barely suiticient to enable her to find her
way slowly. she must have loved her husband.
Which side the wrong is, is none of my busi-
ness,  Few ever kuow in these cases but the
parties  thewmselves. 1 can only see that she
seems nearly distracted, und it may be that the
diseage which mifected her eves has injured the
brain also””

*Blind 1" repeated Edward to himself as he
returned to his obscure retrest, uncertain how
to act.  ** This may be a mere deception.  She
has shown w disregant for trutl before this.
Plind ! Blind enough she was before our se-
paration,  DBut let me not be Blind.  Her sight
may be little wlected.  Her strength restored,
she will see ag well ag ever.  And yet, perhaps,
I am toe harsh.  [fso, the sorrow she caused
has  hardened me. But her sickness. What
caused it?  Grief* Hemorse ! Hopelessness !
All this way by, and heaven prevent me from
eruelty and an unpanloning spinit. 1 will wateh
and decide hereafter.”

With this design, for a few davs he awaited
the time of her issuing forth. and hecame at last
comvineed that the story of her blind search was
true. He saw her eall at varicus dwellings,
and leave appurcatly disappointed, sometimes
in tears, aud followed by }ouks and words of
sympathy from those to whatn she had evident-
1y i0id sontething of her atiliction.

Wishing te be informed still further, when
she was returning from one of those errands he
approuctied and  accested her, in o feigned
votee, apologizing for the otfer of his arm, ss
shie sected exhausted.  She did not know him,
and ucc(rlmzd it; but faint as she was, tme to
the leading object in her mind, she made in-
quiries of him, stating that as yet she had wmet
with nothing but meagre hopes, speedily disap-
pointied. By degraes she related the cause of
rer sickness and loss of sight, stating that after
her partia] recovery she had resolved, agminst
the counsel of her friends, to make a finwd
«ifort to aee and be reconciled with her liusband;
and she had come hither, still hoping against
renewed despair cach day o though new she
frared thut wrelapse and death wonld be the end
of all her frintless etforts.

While yet she was speaking, her hiold upon
his arm siackened, her Hmbs hent bepeath her,
and she sank heavily upen the ground. ile
theught her dying @ and Hifting ber in his arms,
bore her hastily 1o the hotel, where medical at.
tendance was summoned for her at ones,

Life sti}l remained, but it was the life of rav.
ing madness.  The relapee shie had feared had
corme upon her, and lttle hope was now enter-
tuined  that she coutd recover. Awhile she
raved of her hustand, deceittul counseliors,
blindness, solitude and remorse with the fever-
ish energy of a distranght mind ; but it was
thought thay, when this unnatural it of mentai
vitality had spent itselt, like o tempest, the
worn-out body would sink saddenly into the
calm of death.

But heaven ondered otherwise, Skill, care,
the sleepless vigilanee of her husband, who hatl
vow  wade himsel{ known to those atound her
bedside, resalied in favour of the patient; and,
o the joy of Fdward, with the breaking of the
fever, came her full restoration to sight again.
Fven before that blessed seuse retarned, myster-
icusly as it had departed, acsense—still wore
prized hy her-—the seuse of his presence aud
affectionate solicitude, bhad dawned npon her
by degrees, amd hastened her recovery @ and
now, the mortal donger passed, a complete re-
coneilintion took place, in the sacred shade and
stlence of the stek chamber,

“ 1 have passed through o frightful ordeal,”
she said @ ““but 1 bless heaven for all, since it
must prove a warning light in the future against
the evils of childish suspicvious and perversity,
aud the cornseds of the treacherous.”

“Ramay it prove, as b obelieve it will,” re.
plied he “and, in this sssurance, Helen, 1,
tog, cant thank heaven for au afiliction which
secures us the hope ol numy vears of happler
days than ever”

And it was then thiat, with renewed voutidence
at howe, Fdwatd Maine vecovered all his energy
ated address which had made him prosperons
viiee, and inereased his saecess tu the new eraof
hix tife.

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

Taknk isa talk of truusferring Mro Arthur
Nubiviu's chief-d'mavre, © W M. 8. Pinafore,” to the
Parisinn beards. We do oot Knaw it it b parposed 1o
prodoce & French versdon ot the work 1 or the original
Foglish rendering. The latter would probably prove the
most suecessinl, iy iU wonlhd be sn funny wot to anpder
statl whnt was going on.

FOR STYLISH ad well iuished Gautlomen s Clothing,
ande after the Louden ant Ateriosn tashions, go te b
Robinson, the prastioal  Londoy fatlor, 1) Beaver Hall
errnee, ) .

{ Transinted fromn the French of Vietor l{ii;ga.

My aonga 1 consecrate to thee alone,
Ton thew the bridal hymn, the psalm of lov
No pame but thine can make my ripture’s ton
T'¢ thee alleurrents of my being move, :

‘Throngh the lone night thy srarlike glances ahi
My very dreams thioe image glorifies;

In gloomiest shade thy hand ix alasped in mine,”
And raye of beav’n iHlume me from thine eyed.

My lot is shielded by thy fervent prayer,
That waiches when my Guardian Angel sleeps

By thee m:y manbond, rescued from despair,
Into life's battle-fald exuliant Jeaps.

Home to the ykins rwest vojees anmman then ;
Cau'st thou, fuir blossom, t ourearth balong?
Sister of Seraphe ! thon dost seem to me s
T o mateh their glory, and to chant their soog

And when thy dark eyer tell their tander tale, .
Aund 1bhy white robe is rnatling by my side,

[ seemw to touch the temple’s hallowed veil— L
Y ery, ** An Aogel through the dark doth glide -

When to dispel my sorrow thon wast s-nt,
I knew we two io unity mnat dwell—

S felt the Patriareh, when, with travel spent, -
He watebed the Virgin coming to the well.

1 love thee s, that oftentimes | aigh
Beeause thiz world is full of bitter woe

On life’s Lot sanda po oasis is igh,
The tree to shelter us, elsewhers doth yrosw,

God ! in thy marey, grant ber peacs and joy.
Vex not her daya, Almightv! They sre thine,
She seeks for bappiness withour wlioy
Inits calm beme, ut Virne's saintly shrine,

Montreal, GRS MURKAY,
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Ix the window of a fashionable frait and ve- -
getable shop—one of thoze wonderful windows
where gastronomic treasures are heaped in in.’
deseribable profusion —was this week to he seen
a hundle of asparagus, priced three hundred
franes.

A costrME for the Bois, called Alrnond tie
Lake, in moss-coloured India vashmere, framed
in garlands of leaves embroidered in all the au-
tumnal shades. An awmaniire embroiderasd in
like manner edged with Canada beaver fur. A
felt Charbonniors hiat, moss colonr, with an tm-
mense owl. Boots in dark-green leathor with
silver buttons and heels.  Another arcuud-the-
lake toilet in frigdfoncdonicuse colour, with an
embroidery of old silver. A lave collar, pelerine
shape, embroidered in ol silver. Trimmings of
the tunic and the skirt, largze grey eords, fright-
ened-mouse colour and silver. A cilver grey hat,
holero shape, with a large dove novering the
trin,

A SURSTRIFTION has Teen vpeued foi lmpiays
inz the Fnglish charch in the Bue d A N
targing the chancel, obtaininga new ;
sating the old churely, procuring & new pnl-
pit and reading desks, eolouring and beautifving
the walls, givinz additional lichi, inereasing
the seating accommedation by neatly 2 sears,
and erecting an externsl poreh amd wortuary
chapel.  The estimated cast for alrerations is
£3,000, Lord Lyous has keaded the Tist with o
contribution of 1,600, and many Fuzlish resi-
dents have also subseribed, but it is hoped that
i considerable proportion of the vxpenss will be
bharne by svmpathizers in England, and doua-
tions will b ve 4 by the Colonial and Cone-
tinentai Chureh Society, § Serjeants’-inn.

AN BEoiror’s Kesorgcro~A New York paper
says that Fngland can boast ane editor at least
who might be trusted 'o run a country paper in
the United States,  In his venth S Richand
Phillips edited and published o paper at Lwi-
cester called the 7(- Ome day an ary
appeared in it beaded < Dnteh Madl,” sl added
to it was an aunouncement that it had aveived
too tate for transtation, and so had been et up
and printed in the original.  This wondeons ar-
ticle drove halt England erazy, and for years
the hest Duteh scholars squabbled and porad
over it witheut heing able ta arrive at any idea
of what it meant. The famouns * Datch Mail”
was in reality merely a colummn of @ pi" Py,
it may be aswell to explain, is a jumble of odd
Intters gathered up and set on ead soas o save
their faces from being seraped, to be distribated
at the leisure of the printers in their vroper
plaves. Sonie letters are upside down, often tun
or twelve consonants or as many vowals come
together, aud the whale is peppered with pane-
tuatious, dashies, and so on, till it might pass
for poetry by a lunatic Choctaw.  The story Sic
Richard tells of the particular © pile ™ he hala
whele hand in s this-—* One evening, before
one of our pudblications, my men and a bay over-
turned two or three columus of the paper in
type.  We had to get ready in some way for the
conches, which, at four in the morning, requirad
four or five humdred papers.  After wvery exer-
tion, we were short nearly a column ¥ but there
stood wo the mileysa tempting eolumn of pie. 1t
suddenly struek me that this might be thought
Duteh. 1 made up the column, overcame the
seruples of the foreman, and so away the coun-
try edition went, with its philologieal puzzie, to
worry the houest agricultural reader's  head.
Thern was plenty: of time to set-w wolumngof
plain English for the local mlition.” Sir Riehand
tells of one man, whom he met in Nottingham,
who for thirty-four years preserved a capy of the
Leicester  Heraldy hoping  that some day the ™
letter would be explained; o o




