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DIABETKS, ;
No dapger from these diseases if you-

Hop:Bitters];  Fesides, beiog the best’:
edicine/Bver'm

'I‘hg,i'.[‘numerNxss bas within the past

£

wear mide an.'imm’epse”stride_i_i‘n circnlation,:

and it/tho testimony, of 8'large number of our
subscribers is not too fattering it may also
rialm #'stride in‘géneral improvement.:, .

This. is the-age of jgeneral improvement.

and theTrum WirhiEss Williadvance with. it.
Newspaperd Brestarting up ‘arcund us on all
gides with more or less pretensions to public
favor, some of them die in'théir-tender in-
fancy, some of them die of dist.ife of the
heart after o few years, while others, though
the fewest in number, grow stranger as they
advance in years and root themselves all the
more firmly in public esteem, which in fact
18 their life. However, we may criticise
Darwins theory as applied to thespecies there
%3 no doubt it holds good in newspaper enter-
prises,-it is the fittest which survives. The
TaoR WiTNESs I8 now what we may term an
established fact, it is ‘over 37 years in ex.

. istence. '

But we want to extend its nsefulness apd
s circulation still further, and we v_ra.qt its
friends to assist up if they believe this jour-
nal to be worth $1.50 a year, and we think
they do. We would like to impress upon
thelr memories that the TrUB WITNESS ie
without esception the cheapest paper of its
olass on this continent. o i

1t was formerly two dollars per annum in
the country and two dollars and a half In the
city, but the present proprietors baving taken
charge of it in the hardest of times, and know-
ing that to many poor people a reduction of
twenty or twenty-five per cent would mesu

 pomething and would not only enable the
old subscribers to retain it bnt new ones to
snroll themselves under the reduction, they
have no reason to regret it. For what they lost
one way they gained in another, and they
mssisted the introduction into Cathelic
families throughout Canada and the United
Btates of a Oatholic paper which wonld de-
fond their religlon and thelr rights.

The Teur WirNess is" too cheap to offer
premiums or ¢ chromos ” as an inducement to
subecribers, even if they believed in their
efficacy. It goes simply on its merits as a
journal, and it Is for the people to judge
‘whether they are right or wrong. ]

But as we have stated we want our circula-
tion doubled ia 1881, and sll we can do to
sncourage our agentg and the public generally
fs to promise them that, if our cffcrts are

seconded by our friends, this paper will be
gtill forther enlarged and improved during
the coming year, .

On receipt of $1.50, the subscriber will be
entitled to receive the Tmum Wirness for
D6 yesr.

Any one sending us the names of & new
subsoribers, at one time, with the cash, ($1.50
sach) will receive one copy free and $1.00
cash; or 10 new names, With the cash, one
oopy free and $2.50. )

Our readers will oblige by informing thelr
friemds of the abovevery liberal inducements
to subscribe for the TruB WiTNEes; also by
sending the name of a reliable person whe
will act agagent in their locality for the pub-
Hshers, and sample copies will be sent on ap-
plication.

We wantactive intelligent agentsthrough-
out Canada and the Northern and Western
Btates of the Union, who can, by gserving our
tnterests, serve their own as well aud add
materially to their income without interfer-
ing with their Iegitimate business,

The Tror Wityeas will be mailed to clergy-
mean, school teachers and postmasters at
$1.00 per annom in advance.

Parties getting up clubs are not obliged to
oonfine themselves to any particular locality
but can work up taeir guota from different
towns or districts; noris it necessary to sand
all thenames at once. They will fulfil all
the conditions by forwarding the names and
amounts until the club is completed. We
have observed that our paper is, if possible,
more popular with the ladies than with the
other sex, and we appeal to the ladles, there-
fore, to use the gentle but irresistible pres~
ure of which they are mistresses in our be-
halt on their husbands, fathers, brothers and
sons, though for the matter of that we will
take subecriptions from themselves and their-
pisters and cousinsags well. Rate for clubs of
five or more, $1.00 per annum in advance.

Parties subscribing for the Teur WirNess
between this date and the 31st December,
1881, will recelve the paper for the balance of
the ysar frce. We hope that our friends or
agents throughout the Dominion will make
an extra-effort to push our circulation. Par-
ties requiring sample copies or further infor-
mation please apply to the oftice of T're PosT
Printing and Publishing Compauy, 761 Craig
street, Montreal, Canada

In conclusion, we thank those of our frionds
who have responded so promptly and so
cheerfully to our call for amounts dus, and
request those of thom who have not, to follow
their example at once.

# POST” PRINTING & PUBLISHIFG CO.
741 CRAIG ST., MONTREAL, CANADA,

Consumption Cured.
8mca 1870 Dr. Sherar has each year sent
from this coffice the means of relief and cure
4o thousands afflicted with disease. 'The
correspondence necessitated by this work be-
<coming too heavy for him, I came to his aid.
Ho now feels constrained to relicquish it en-
tirely, and has placed in my bands the for-
muia o that simple vegetable remedy dis-
covered by an East India' missionary,
and ‘tound 8o effective for the speedy
and permanennt cure of Congnmp.
tion, Bronchitls, Catarth, Asthma and
all Throat and Lung Diseases; also a posi-
tive and radical cure for Nervous Debility
and all Nervous Complaints.. 1ts remarkable
curative powerg bave been proven in many
thousand cases, and, actuated by the desireto
yelieve suffering: humanity, I gladly assume
the duty of making it known to others. - Ad-
.dress me, with stamp, naming this paper,
and I will mall yon, free of charge, the recipe
of this wonderful remedy, with full directiona
for its preparation and use, printed in Ger-
mau, French or English.—W. A. Novzs, 149
Power's Block, Rockester, N. Y.  16-13eow
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MOTHERS! MOTHERS!! MOTHERS!!!
Are you disturbed at night and broken of

wour.rest by a gick child suffering and crying
with the excruciating pain of cutting teeth ?
Xf so,go at once and geta bottle of MRS,
WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYEUP. It will
solieve the poor little sufferer immediately—
sepend upon it; there is no mistake aboutit
rhere i8 not a mother on earth ‘who has ever
used it, who will not tell you at once that it
will regulate the bowels, and give rest to the
mother, and relief and health to the child,
operating like magio. . ‘It 18 perfectly safe to
use In all cases, and pleasant to the taste, and,
15 the prescription. of one of the,oldest and
. best -female . physiciana’ and, nurses, jn' the:
. United Bfates.  -Bold everywhere.at 25)cents;

BRIGHT'S DISEASE OF THE xmxmg%@.
Ao | brida: 'they. are entrusted tpSyour-cire_to.

pictod ‘pride’; 'they, &

iade: Trast no other X=2==

Z]-yoir

X,

" Ghildren
guide, and:/p

‘and’trogh, ]
;6!"%0;2?@‘:&@’“(1 want.to make the'dutle
fit office ‘8. light and-pleasant 88 possible;
don't sllow higlight cold to prey upon the.
little oner, foF ‘even-a singlé day or'night may
xovealsthe dréaded destroyer, Cfoup, but a.
Jewdosés ﬁf ,__o,;WN;s, E%Xﬁ» if
‘5eason;~will ban; t;, a8 well’
Congb: : anchjllighudjsiihz

affections: Ior'sele by all_dealers in medi-
cine. Price 25 cents-and'$1 per bottle.
nmr.ang;bouﬁ y ‘;1‘10 TaE
« BROWN'S ' HOUSEHOLD - PANACEA.,
ins no equsl for rélieving pain, both interpal
and exterodl. It cures Pain in the 8ile
Back or Bowels, Sore Throat, Rhenmativm,
Toothache, Lumbago and any kind of a Pain
or Ache. It will most gurely quicken the
Blood and Heal;as™ its acttig power 18 won—
derful.” ¢ Brown’s Household Panaces”
being acknowledged as the great Pain Re-
liever,. and of double .the. strength of any-
other Elixir or Linlment in the world, should
be in every family handy for use when
wanted, #as ' ‘really is the best remedy in
the world for Cramps in the SBtomach, aud
Pains and Aches of all kirds,” and Is for sale
by all Diuggists at 25 cents a bottle. [G26

rhject, to fill pogitiong’of, honor:
‘5’xggmﬁly;feel-the-:espomibum; _
‘ 8. 0L
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THE INDEPENDENCE OF CANADA.

AN EX-MINISTER PRONOUNCES 1Y FAVOR OF
CANADIAN INDEPENDENCE—THE EENTIMENT
13 RECEIVED WITH ENTHUSIASM.

At the first annual dianer of Le Club Na-
tionale, held Tuesday were in the Windsor,
the Hon, Mr, Mercier, in rising to respond
to the toast of ¢ Cunada, Our Country,” said he
considered the present more than an ordinzery
event. It was an energetic and patriotic ex-
pression of the youth of the country, the
youth whogwould. have the future in thelr
bands (ckeers).. The speaker here graphi-
cally recalled the history ¢f the country
after the conquest. The battles of the Plains
of Abraham having been fought and won, the
French gave their hands to the English and
they becams brothers and fought together
for thelr country, ‘This was the be-
ginning and creation ot the national senti-
ment, snd this was the sentiment they should
cherish. This sentiment having been creat-
ed, what was their daty ? The first duty of
this nation was to aspire to independence, to
take her place. among the netions of the
world, (Cheers.) He thought this was the
expression of all their feelings. (Cheers.)
Some said that this was all very well, but it
was not s loyal sentiment. What was loy-
alty.? He had profound respect for the per-
son of Queen Victoria both a8 a woman and
a Queen. But after they left their parent's
house did it follow that they must forget
their parents. No; they ceparated, sayimg
that they regretted the separation, but that
the hour for it had come. So Canada had
now become a man, the hour for her separa-
tion had come, and she was ready for separa-
tion, (Cheers.) The greatest loyalty they
could practice was loyalty to their country.
Europe, he would say without fear or hesi-
tation, had no right to found kingdoms on
this Continent, and play the master. XKing-
doms had no place here and England was
obliged to give us a practical republic. They
styled this disloyalty and révolution. But
this was not the cdse, as he could show, The
speaker has quoted the words of the great
Xnglish statesman Lord John Ruseell on In-
dependence, who said:—He knew they were
ready for independence, that it was the pop-
ular wish and that it would be obtained. But
it was said again that they had not the means
to make a nation, and that they could not ex-
ist without the protection of England., The
first objeotion wae trivial, a8 we had orators,
statesmen and poets already. Again there
were many indspendent couuntrien who had
not our resources, nor our richness, such as
Belgium, Denmark, Greece, Portugal, Swe-
den, Norway, Switzerland and others, And
if they were willing to make sacrifices they
cornld heave a great country, Canada had
now a population of rix millions; the Uni-
ted States had only three when they obtained
their independence. It had gone on increas-
ing, however, until it was what it was to-day.
But these were not the only independent
countries in America. They had the Argen-
tine, Bolivia and other republics, with not as
large a population as curs, and these main~
talned themeslve3. And could we not then
maintaic curselves. He thought so, and he
considered that when they saw that those
small countries could maintain themselves,
they were .late in bringing forward the
question. He closed by an eloguent appeal
to the members of the Club to be true to
their country.

REVIEW OF BOOKS.

Tae Cartnonic Wortp, $4.00 per snnum;
sicgle copies, 35 cta. Sent free by mail on
receipt of pricc  D. & J. Sadlier, 275 Notre
Dame strost, Mouatreal.

The April number of this excellent
monthly treats of a variety of subjects as in-
teresting as they are ably discussed :—The
Liberty and Independence of the Pope; the
Reovd J T Hecker. Dr Woolsey on Divorce;
the Revd A F Hewit. Stella's Discipline;
F O L. Diles Ire; Joseph J Marrin, St
Patrick and the Isle of Lerin; the Revd H P
Gallagher, A Practical View of the School
Question; the Revd Walter Elliott. The
Pilgrim of the Cross; 8 Hubert Burke. Bo-
fore the Cross; Richard Storrs Willle, 'The
Story of a Portionless Girl (contlnued) Mary
H Allies. The Roman Primacy in tbe 2ad
Century ; the Revd A F Hewitt. The Irish
Names in Casar; C M O'Keefe. The Influ-
ence of Faith on Art; Ella F Mosbty. New
Publications. : .
" 'The atticle on Irish Names in Caxsar offers
a curious study, which we recommend to
students of the Celtic nation ; while they will
find in the other pnges of the Catholic World
subjact matter for serions thought on matters
which ought to Interest them and upon which
moderate educated men never should be
bliged to confess ignoraunce.

. .

. Erpg's CoCOA—GRATEFUL AND COMYORTING,
—ut By a thorough knowledge of the naw
tural laws which govern the operations of di-
gestion und nutrition, and by a :careful appli.:
cation of the fine properties ot well selected
cocon, Mr, Errs bas provided our breakfast
tables with a delicately flavored beverage
which may save. us many heavy doctors’
bills. Iiis by the judicicus use of such ar-
ticles of diet that a constitution may be
gradually built up until strong enough to
Tesist every tendency to disease.. Hundreds

ready to attack wherever, there is a weak
point. We may escape.many; & fatal shaft
by keeping oursslves well fortified with pure
.blood and a. properly nourishaed'. frame.’—
.Civil Service Qazette. . Made simply with boil-
-ing water or milk. ,.8old only in packets and
tins (% 1b. and 1b.) labelled—¢ Jamns Eprs &
Oo.; Homeeopathic Chemigts, , London, Eng-
land;!; ; Algo. makers, of. Kprs's .OH0GorATN

S -;;‘lﬂ‘;’ : N \\; x\~§:
“CAREyOF THE LITTLE-ONEBY
ard the mother’s idol;-theJather's; 5

le, | ation demarnded, az a. condition of reconcilia..

takén in{"

thrdat'and lang |-~

of .subtle maladies ore floating around wus|.

R G R

) -CATHOLICTTY -~
11,—Thefamyae.Jesuit Padre’
Pasdaglis, who leftthe Q@tlfolll{r COhuirch somé
‘yeafu‘ago; has addressed b lefter of rotrgofion-
1t0: ¥ Monsigoor--; Guastaldi; “Archbishop of:

“Turln, and offered to;make any publicreps

‘tlon to the Churchi;. - The'efforts of oné of his’

nduged his return to.Catholiciem. .

4 et~ — et .

"THE PROPOSED | AMALGAMATION OF
.~ THE &.T.B, AND G.W.R.. ... ..
. _Loxpox, April 12,—The cablegram of Mr. .
:OBler.to Messts, Morton, Rose & Co,, and his
‘Ietter published in- the Zimes, ig reference to
the ‘Gonstruction of the Ontario and "Quebec,
“Hué, have had no effect whatever in checking
‘theimovement for an arrangement between
the Great Westere and Grand Trunk com-
panies, which has made such rapid headway
as ts be now considered a certainty.

Spectal Nlis 1 Subserbrs,

Al subscriptions outside of
Montreal will be acknowledged by
change of date on address-label
attached to paper.

PAITH AND UNFAITH,

R YR

By “ THE DUCHESS.”
o (O

CHAPTER XXIX.

“ The waves of a mighty sorrow
Have whelmed the pearl of my life;
And there comotii t0 M6 DO MOIrrow
Shall solace Lthis desolate strife.

“ Gope are thelast faint flashes,
- Set in thesunof my years,
And over a fow poor ashes
;1 git indarkness and tears.
GERALD MASSEY,

ALL night the 1ain bas fallen unceasingly;
now tke sun shines forth again, as though for-
getting that excessive moisture has inandated
the quiet uncomylaining earth. The « windy
pight " has not produced a  rainy morrow;”
on the contrary, the world seems athirst for
arink agalp, and is looking pale and langnid
becnuse it comes not.

“ Molst, bright, and g1een, the landscape laughs

around:

Fullswell the woods.”

Everything is richer for the welcome drops
that fell last night. ¢ The very earth, the
steamy air, is all with fragrance rife;” the
flowers lift np their heads and fling their per-
fame bioadcast uponthe dying wind,

“Am}) l.léat same dsw, which sometime within

uds
‘Was wml)n’t to swell, like round and Orient
earls,
Stogd.now within the pretty flowrets’ eyes.
Lise ;ﬂa,t;s that did their own disgrace be.
wall.

Georgie, with scarcely any heart to see their
beauty, pasees by them, and walks on until
ghe resches that part of Hythe wood that ad-
joins their own. As she passes them, the
gentle deer raise their heads and sniff at her,
snd, with thelr wild eyes, entreat her to go
by and take no notice of them.

Autumn with his « gold hand,” is

# Gilding the fallingleaf,

. Bringing up winterte fulfill ithe year,
Bearing upon his back the riped sheaf.”

All nature seems lovely. and, in coloring, in-
tense. To look apon it is to have one’s heart
widen and grow stronger and greater as its di-
vinity fills one's goul to overflowing. Yetto
Georgie the hour gives no joy; with lowered
bead and dejected mien she goes, scarce heed-
ing the glowing tints that mest her on every
side. 1t 18 as though she tells herself the
world's bsauty can avail her nothing, as, be

the day .
* Foul or even falr.
Methinks her hearte’s Joy 1s stained with some

care-" )
Crossing a little brook that is babbling
merrily, she enters the land of Hythe; and,
ag Bhe turns a corner (all rock, and covered
with quaint ferns and tender mosses), she
eomes face to face with an old man, tall and
lean, who is standing by a pool, planted by.
nature in a piece of granite.

Heis not altogether unknown to her. At
church she has seen him twice, and once in
the vilage, though she bas never been intro-
duced to him, has never interchanged = single
word with him ; it is Lora Sartoris.

He gazes at her intently. Perhaps he too
knows who she is, but, if so, he makes no
sign. At last, unnble to bear the silence any
longer, she eays, paively and very geotly,—

» I thought you were in Paris.”

At this extraordinary remark from a woman
he has never epoken to before, Sartoris lifts
bis brows, and regards her, if possibly, more
curiously.

«So I was,” he says; “but I came home
yesterday.” Then, **And you are Dorian’s
wife?”

Her brows grow clouded.

« Yes,” she says, and 1o more, and, turning
aside, puils fo plecesthe flowering gragses that
grow on her right band.

I ruppose 1 am unwelcome in your sight,”
gays the old man, notlng her reserve. #Yet
if, at the time of your marrlage, I held aloof,
it was not becaunse yot were the bride "

«Did you hold aloof 7 says Georgie, with
wondering eyes. ¢ Did our marriage dis-
pleassyou? I never knew, Dorian never told
me.” Then, with sudden unexpected bitter-
ness - & Half measurcs are of no nse. Why
did you not forbid the wedding altogether!
That would have been the wisest and kindest
ihing, both for him and me.”

«1 don't think I quite follow you,” says
Lord Sartoris, in a troubled tone. “Am'I to
understand you already regret your marriage?
Do not tell me that.”

% Why should I not?’ says Georgle, de-
fiantly. His tone has angered her, though
why, she would have found a difficulty in ex.
plaining. 4 You are his uncle,” she eays,
with some warmth; « Why shonld you not
know? Whyam 1 always to pretend hap-
piness that I never feel ?”

« Do you know what your words convey ?”
says Sartoris, more shocked than he can ex-
press. ) :

«1 think I do,” says the girl, half passioun-
ately ; and then she turnsaside, and moves as
though she wounld leave him.,

«'f'his i8 terrible,” says Bartoris, in a low
voice full of pain. # And yet I cannot believe
he is unkind to you.”

#Unkind? No,’. with a little gcornful
smile ; “I kear no harch words, my lightest
wish is law; yet the verlest beggar that
orawls the road is happler than I am.”

« It seems impossible,” Says Sartorls, quiet-
1y, looking intently at her flower-like fuce and
lovely wistful eyea—* seelng you it seems im-
possible to me that he can do anything but
love you.” . : : o SEREP S

.own. ‘puplls, the- Polish Jesult Rozyck, have :

‘with its soft Quakerish frillings at the throat

-quiet dignity.  #1'am énly'dolog now what I

T Tt ST 7 T e ]
"f,t'i.gipgﬁpue::ii?ﬁpx:‘;;ﬁ{:,iﬁ Y\ﬁsr'é,:i!l:!..’ brokén
/vplga;gﬁ: Am:I=-the.only, Woman he
Toyed ? g

I _-mag\,._gz_:,,.l{g,ly_ﬂﬁ
/Borhetiiig {n, o Fuppreased pasloi OF 157,
one $ells Lord- Sartoris that'stie t0o 18 in pos-:
‘Bession of the secret tliat for'montha has em-
- blttered-his lite. . This - discovery is horrible
toblm.~ " 7

L

88 beer ‘cruel enough to make you
1at subject 7" be says impulsively,
re unwisely.. o G

despair and grief. « 8o,” she says Yehemently,
1t fa the world’s talk, You know it; it is,
indeed, common property, this disgraceful.
story.” Something: within, her. chokesa” her
words ; she can #ay no .more,  Passfon over-
comes her, .and . want, of, hope_aund grief, tco
deep for expression, - ‘The gentle wells that
nature supplies are deadwithin "Lier; her eyes,
hot and burning, conceal no water wherewith
to cool the fever that consnmes her.

4 You are a stranger to ms,” 8he says pres—
ently.  «Yet to you I bave_ lald bare my.
‘thoughts. You thinz, perhaps, I am one to
parade my griefs, but it is not so0; I would
have you —" -

« 1 believe you,” he interrupts her haetily.
He can hardly do otherwise, she is looking so
11ttle, 'so fragile, with her guivering lips, and
her childish, pleading eyes, and plaintive
volce.

uTake courage,” he says softly, ¢ you are
young ; good days may yet bein store for
you ; but with meit is different. I amon the
verge of the grave—am going down into it
with no one to soothe or comfort my declin-
ing years. Dorian was my one thought; you
can never know how I planned, and lived, and
dreamed for him alone; and see bow he has
rewarded me! For youth there is a futare,
and in that thought alone lies hope; ‘or age
there is nothing but the flying present, and
oven that for me has lost its sweetness. I
hove staked my all, and—lost! surely, of we
two, I should bethe most miserable.”

«]g tbat your belief?” says Mrs. Brans-
combe mournfully, ¢ Forgive me it I say I
think you wrong. You have but a little
time to endure your grief, I bave my life, and
perhaps "—pathatically—¢ it will be a long
one, To know 1 must live under his roof,
and feel myself indebted to him for every-
thing I may want, for many years, is very bit-
ter to me.™ :

Sartoris is cut to the hesrt; that it should
have gone so far that she should shrink from
accepting anything at Dorian's hands galls
him sorely. And what a gentle, tender boy
ke used to be, and how incapable of a dishon-
est thonght or action! At least, something
should be done for his wife,—this girl who
has grown tired and saddcned and out of all
heart since her Iucklees marriage. He looks at
her again keeuly, and tells himself she is
sweet enough to keep any man at her side, so
dalnty she shows in her simple lined gown,
angd wrists. A sudden thought at last strikes
him. \
st Tam glad I have met you,” he says qulet-
ly. «By and by, perhaps, we shall learn to be
good {riends. In the mear time will you do
me 8 small favor ? will youcome up to Hythe
on Thursday at one o’clock ?”

«If you want me to come,’ says Georgie,
betraying through her syes the intense sur-
prise she feels at this request.

tThank you, And will you give Dorian
a written message from me?”

I will,” she says again. And tearing a
leaf from his pocket-hook, he writes as fol-
lows :

4'When last we perted it was with the ex-
pressed determination on your part never
again to enter my doors until such time as I
should Bend for you. 1 do so now, and beg
you will come up to Hythe on Thursday next
at half.-past cne o'clock, Ishould not trouble
you go far, but that business demands your
presence, I give you my word not to de-
tain you longer than is absolutely necee-
sary”

Folding up this note, be gives it toher, and
pressing her hand warmly, parts from her, and
goes back again to Hythe,

When, in answer to his uncle’s summons,
Dorian walks into the library at Hythe on
Thursday afternoon, he is both astonished and
disconcerted to find his wife there before him.
She had given the leater not to him, but to
one of the men-gervanta to deliver to him ; 8o
that he ia still fa utter ignorance of her meet--
iog in the wood with his uncle.

«You here? he says to her, after he has
acknowledged Lord Sartoris's presence by the
coldest and haughtiest of salutations.

She says, « Yes™ in a low tone, without
raising her eyes.

1 was not aware you and Lord Sartoris
were on such intimate terms.”

+We met by chance iast Monday for the
first time,’ returns she, still without troumb-
ling herself to turn her eyes in his direction.

«You will sft down 7' says Sartoris, ner-
vously pushing a chair toward him. Dorian
is looking so pale and heggard, so unlike
bhimself, that the old wan’s heart dies with:n
him. What “evil days” has he not- 1allen
on!

t«No, thank you; I prefer standing. I
must, however, remind you of your promise
not to detain me longer thaa you can help.”

« Nor shall I. { have sent for you to-jay
to let you knowZof my determination to set-
tle upon your wife the sum of twenty thou-
sand pounds, to be used for her own exclu-
sive benefit, to be hers absolutely to do with
as may seem best to her.”

u May I agk what has put this quixotic idea
into your head?” msks Dorian, in a curious
tone.

Georgie, who, up to this, has been 80 as-
tounded at the disclosure of the earl’s scheme
a8 to be unable to collect her ideas, now feels
s sudden light break in upon her. BShe rises
to her feet, and comes a little forward, and, for
the firat time since his entrance, turns to con-
front her husband.

« Lot me tell you,” she says, silencing Lord
Sartoris by a quick motion of the hand. « Oa
Monday 1 told your uncle how—how I hated
being Indebted to you for everything I may
require. And he has thought of this plan,
out of his great kindness,” turning her eyes
dark with tears npon Lord Sartoris—¢ to ren-
der me more independent. I thank you,”
she says, going up to -Sartoris and slpping
her icy cold little hands into his, « but it ia
far—far too much.,” ' :

4 5o you have been regaling Lord Sartoris
(an utter stranger to you) with a history of all
our private griefs and woes!” says Dorlan,.
slowly, ufter contempt in his tone and an
ominous light in his eyes. )

“ You wrong her, Dorien,” says his uncle,
genfly. ¢Itis netss you represent it. It
was by thc merest chance I discovered your
wife would feel hsppler If more her own mis-
tress.” b

“ And by what right, may [ inquire, do you
soek to come between my wife and me ?” ,says
Dorian, white witb anger, standing, tall and
strong, with his arms folded and his -eyos
fixed upon his uncle. «Is it not my part to
‘support and keep her? Whose duty is it, if
not mine? X wish to know why you, of all
men, have dared to Interfere.” e
‘. 4] heave not come between you; I seck no
such ungracious part,” replies Sartoris; with

«Do; not" profane - the ‘wordé,"s ‘she’ Edy‘s‘,
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quiockly!. Then she;pauses, as though afraid

A pRciChuirk iy . . o rrgs »]."; -
.. ;{Feorgie tares wpon him, eyea,.pnl,hg;.li:mtn\ e

\plﬁ:';mi ¢ up here
.ada_criminal befo ey, Jd Ei,ﬂd,{pccnser;»
-88y8 Branscombg,} véry bitterly '\t Tt me at
‘l6agfhave the.small \satisfaction of, Enowing
“Of what it 15 I:ani: seous 08 "
crime, “Speak,” Lo says, turning sudderly
his wife,~~:e. - 4 AT

~She is.awed more

%14 seems td".%?mﬁl‘@n

-She ig more than she cares to oonfess
'by his. manner, Which, is; different from any-
thing she has ‘ever g’e"enj in him before. . The
kind hearted,; easy~golng Dorlan 13 ,gone,
ving a stern, passlonafe, dissppointed man
10 his plavg,~ . Ly i N
.5 Have I'ill-used yom?" he goes on, vehe-
“you,-or thwarted-you in:-any. way? Ever
‘since the first hour that saw you iny:-wife

‘have I ever refised to grant.your- highest.|:
wish ? Speak, and let’ us hear. the truth- of

this matter. I am-a bad husband; you say—
so infamous that it ie impoesible for you to
receive even the common necegsaries of life at
my hands! Bow have I falled in my duty
foward you 2t e o e -

« In'none of the ontward observances,” she
says, faintly. ¢ And yet you have broken my
heart ? _
- "There isa pause. And then Dorian laughs
aloud—a terrible, sneering, embittered langh,
that strikes cold on the hearts of the hear-
ers. v
uYour heart!” he says, witheringly.
 Why, supposing for courtesy’s sake you did
possess such an inconvenient and unfashion-
able appendage, it would bestill absurd to ac-
cuse me of having broken it, a8 it has never
“been for five minutes in my possession.” -

Taking out his watch, he examipes it lei-
surely., Then, with an utter change of man-
cold and studied politeness.— -

« If you have quite done with me, I ehall
be glad, as I have appointment at three.”

« ] have quite done,” says his uncle, wistful-
ly, looking earnestly at the handsome face be-
fore him that shows no sign of feeling what-
soever. &I thank you much for having ro
far obliged me.”

L« 1;1'&)’ do . not mention it. Good morn-
ing. . :

And Branscombc, bowing careless!y, leaves
the room without another ward.

Wheen he has gone, Georgle, pale and trem-.

bling, turns to Bartoris and lays her hand ep-
on his arm.

¢« Ho hates me. He will not even look at
me,” she says passionately. « What was it he
said, that I had no heart? Ah! what wounld
I not give to be able to prove his words
trog 1" .
She bursts into tears, and sobs long and bit-
terly. . : ‘

#«Tears are Idle,” says Bartoriz, sadly.
« Have you yet to learn that? Take comfort
froc;n the thought that all things have an
end.

CHAPTER XXX,

* Oh that the things which have been were not
now
In memory*s resurrectisn! But the past
Bears in her arms the present.and the fu-

ture.”
BAILRY,

Or course:t isquite impoasible to hide from
Clarissa Poyton that everything is going
wrong at Sartoris. Georgie's pale unsmiling
face (go ¢ifferent from that of old,) and Dor-
ian’s evident determination to absent himself
from all society, tell their own tale.

She has, of course, heard of the unoomfort-
able gossip that has connected Buth Anner-
ley’s mysterious disappearance with Dorian,
but—staunch friend as she is—has laughed to
scorn all such insinoations; that Georgie can
believe them, puzzles her more than she cares
to confess. For a long time she has fought
againat the thought that Dorian’s wife can
think aught bad of Dorian; but time unde-
ceives her.

To-day, Georgie, who is now always fever~
ishly restlese, tells hergelf she will go up to
Gowran and see Clarissa. To ler alone she
clinge—not outwardly, in any marked fash-
ion, but in her inmost soul-—as to one who at

her worst extremity will support and comfort.

ber.

T'he day is warm and fall of celor. Rourd
ber « flow the winds from woods and fields
with gladness laden;” the air 18 full of life,
The browning grass rustles beneath her feot.
The leaves fall slowly one by one, as though
loath to leave their early home; the wind,
cruel, like all love, wooes them only to their
doom.

«The waves, along the forest bome,” beat
on her faceand head, and half cool the de-
spairlng thoughts that now always lle hidden
deep down within her breast,

Coming to Gowran snd seeing Clarissa in
the drawiog-room window, she beckons to her,
and Clarisss, rieing bastily, opens the hall
doer for her, herself, and leads ber by the hand
into another cozler room, where they may
talk wichont interruption.

It so happens that Georgie is in one of her
worst moods; and something Clarisea says
very innocently brings on a barst of passion
that compels Clarisea to understnnd (in spite
of all ler efforts to think herself in the
wrong) that the dissensions at Surtoris have a
great deal 10 do with Ruath Annersley.

« [t is impossible,” she says, over and cver
again, waelking up and down the room in an
agitated manner. “I could slmost a8 goon
believe Horaca guilty of this thing !”

Georgie makes no reply. Inwardly she
bas conceived a great distaste to tbe hand-
some Horace, and considers him a very infe-~
rior person,’ and quite unfit to mate w.th her
pretty Clarigsa,

“In your heart,” says Miss Peyton, stop.
ping before her, * L don't believe you think
Dorlan guilty of this thing.”

“Yee, I do,” says Mrs. Branscombe, with
dogged calmness. * [ don't ask you to agree
with me. I onlytell you what I myself hon-
estly believe.” She has given up fighting
agalnst her fate by this time.

' There is pome terrible mistake some-
where,” says Olarises, in a very distressed
voice, feeling it wiser not to argue the point
further. * Time will surely clear it up soon-
er or later, but it i3 very severe on Dorisn
while it lastr. I bave known the dear fel-
low sll my life, aud cannot now begin to
think evil of him. I huave always felt more
liko a gister to him than anything elae, and [
cannot belleve him guilty of this thipg.”

#1 am his wife,and I cap,”says Mrs. Brans-
combe, icily. T -

«If you loved him as you cught, you conld
not.” This ia the one rebuke she cannot re-
frain from. ]

Georgle laughs unpleacantly, and then, all
in a little momen$, she varies the perfor.
mance by burst-ng into a passionate and most
unlooked for flood of tears. ' ot

# Don’t talk to me of love!” she cries, mis-
erably. ¢It is useless. I don't believe in ft.
It is a delusion, a mere mockery, a worn-cut
superstition. Yoo will tell me that Dorian
loved me ; and yet In the very early days be-
fore our mairiage, when his so-called love
must bave been at its beight, be insulied me
beyond all forgiveness” =~~~ | i
. “You are making yourself wretched about
nothing,” says Clerises, kneeling beside 'her,
ond gently drawing ler hesd down on her
-shoulder. ~ “Don't,, darling—don't ‘cry, lika

‘shonld:}have! done-on her ‘marriage’ miorning,
had—had things been differeat.” ' . &

‘that. [know I feels]l'w in the
eiid. ~1ndeed, uhlees’ Dorlan were to come to

od —-whierein: lien “my.

.mently.” 'Have-I.spoken harsh words- to |

ner, addreseing Lord Sartoris, hosays, with

“ Good-morning,”. says Sartoris, wearily.:‘

feal's!l 'will come rightin thie |

‘this bateta] gy
atet
T should not believe 17 o iy
« I would givall-the world to be ablg
eay that frofmi Bai; hoart,” ‘said Mrs, p
-combe, with 'ext 761 "'c_ni_e'fa. i
) af 16,1 A fterward beliet wy
‘easy.. Oh,.'Georgis, do Bot nourish
thoughtp; toar.them.from your keart, ayq
and by, when allthis is'explained away, ¢}
how glad you'willbe that, Without proof
'hi&d faith in him.: ;Do you 'know, unless {n
own eyes saw it; I should never for any reg, I

loge falth in Horace.™ - ' .
;A tender, "heavenly'smile cresps rounq
.beautiful lips ag-shie says this. Georgie g,
'Hig.1t, foels heart-broken. Oh that she poy [
‘have-falth 1ike this! '
It i too late,” she says, bitterly;
deserve all I have got. I my&elf have b,
ihe cause of my own undoing. I map;,
Dorian for no other reason than to escape ()
drudgery of teaching. Yot now " —withg . M8
smile—{1 knaw, there are Worse things o)
Murray's Grammar. I am justly Punisheq
Her lovely facé Is white with grief. o ]p,,
tried, tried, TaiEp to disbelieve, but nathy,
will raise this cloud of suspicion from
breast. It weighs me down and crugheg o,
more cruelly day by day. I wish—I wigh»_}
cries poor little Georgie; from her very goy i
“that I had never been born, because I shyl
never know a happy moment again,”
The tears ran silently down her cheeks on
by one. She puts up her small hands to ¢,k
fend bherself, and the action is pitiable in 1§
‘extreme. ’ S ’
# How happy you were ¢nly a month agg;
says Clatisss, stricken with grief at tho sighy
of her migery. = )
% Yes, I’have had'my day, I suppose,” sy
Mrs. Branscombe, Wearily. ©Ono cun alway
remember a time when ;

‘ Every morning was fair,
LT An«:l_ every season & May;’
Baut Lliow eoon it fades I”
«Too goon for you,' says Clarisss, wiy
tears in her eyes. ¢ Youspeak ag though yail
had no interest lots in life.” ‘
. #Yes, I have,” saya Georgle, with' a faift
smile. ¢l have the school-children yeo |
You koow I go to them every Sunday
oblige the dear vicar. He wonld have besag
2011y .if I had deserted them, because the |
“‘grow fond of me, and he said, for that renso S
I was the best teacher in the parish, becanss
didn’t bore them.” Here she laughs quitg
merrily, s though grief. is unknown to her |
but & minute later, memory returning, tha jy)
fades from her face, leaving her sadder thalE
before. «1 might be Irish,” she says, * eme-
tion is so changeable with me. Come dow 8
with me now to the village, will you? It 4|
ny day at the echool.”

Mrs. Branscombe (with Clarisan) reachingff
the school-house just in time to take her clas &
the latter sits down in a disconsolate fashion [y
upon & stray bench, and surveys the sceue B
fore her with wondering eyes. i

There sits Georgie, a very fragile teachuffg
for so rough a class ; here sits the vicar witijfy
the adults hefore him, deep 1o the mysteriafy
of the Thirty-nine Articles. ;

The head teacher is nearly in tears over thjh
Creed, because of the stupidity of her pupils; g
the assistant is raging over the Ten Com
mandments. All is gloom! Clarissa is r=J
ther delighted than otherwise, and, havingf
surveyed everybody. comes back to Georgie

At the top of the class, facing the big win.[8
dow, sita John Spriggs (mtat ten) on his £l
hande, He has utterly declined to bestow his§8
body in any other fashion, being evidently
imbued with the belief that his hands wer: g
made for the support of the body—a very cer-[g
rect iden, all things considered. K

He 18 lolling irom side to side in a reckles:
way, and his eyes are rolling in concert with |
him, and altugether hia behavior is highly
guggestive of fits. i

Lower down, Amelia Jonkins is making o}
surreptitious cat’s cradle, which is promptly [
put out of sight, behind her back, every time @
her torn comes to give an answer ; but, as ahs
summatily dismisses all questions by declar- |§
{ng her simple ignorance of every matter con- |§
nected with Biblical history, the cradle pro- B
presses most favorably, and is very soop fit to §
sleep in. ]

Mrs. Branscombe, having gone through §
the seventh chapter of St. Luke without any I
marked success, falls back upon the everlast- |
ing Oatechism; and, swoops down upon |y
Amelia Jennings with a mild request that sbs
will tell her her duty to her neighbor.

Amelia, feeling she has no neighbors et g
this trying moment, and still less Catechism, §
fixes her big brown eyes on Mrs. Brans g
combo, and, letting the beloved cradle fall to B
the ground bahind her back, prepares a biub-
ber at a second's notice.

« Gp on,” eays Georgle, enconragingly. :

Miss Jennings, being thus entreated, takes &
hesrt, aod commences the difficult ipjunction §
in excellent hope and spirits. .All goes
“ merry as a marriage bell,” untif she comes
to the words « Love your neighbor as your-
self,”” when John Spriggs (who is not by po-
ture a thoroughly bad boy, but whose evil
hour i8 now full upon him) enys andibly, nnd
without any apparent desirs to torment, “and
paddle your own canoe.” 1

There I¢ a deadly pause, and then Amelis f
Jennings giggles out lond, and NSpriggs fol- |
lows suit, and, after a bit, the entire class k
gives itgelf ap to merriment.

Spriggs, instead of being contrite at tho fla-
grant breach of discipline, Is plainly elated
with his victory. No smallest gign of shamv
disfigures his small rublcund countenanco.

Georgle makes a pralseworthy effort to ap-
pesr shocked, but, a8 her pretty cheeks ar0
pink, end ber oyes great with laughter, the
proaisewortby effort rather falle throogh.

At this moment the door of the school-
house is gently pushed open, and & LO¥
comer appears ou the threshold; it is Xr.
Kennedy., e -

Goiug up unseep, he stands  behind. Geor
gie's chair, and, having heard from the doos-
way all that baa paesed, instantly bends over
and Lands the notorious Spriggs a shilling.

& Ahl you again 7" says Mrs. Branscombe,
coloring .. warmly, ‘mersly from . surprise.
“You are llke, Sir Boyle [Roche's: bird ; you'
can be in two plages the same moment. But
it ,is, wrong: tojgive him :money when he is
bad.. Itis out.of all keeping ; and-how shall
I manage the children if you come here, anx--
ious to reward vice and ,foster rebellion ?"

She 18 laughing gayly. now;and is:locking
almost her own bright ‘littleself again; when
Iiiting her eyes, she aeea Dorian watching ber.
Instantly her smile fades ; -and he retarns his-
gaze fixedly; 08 thongh ‘compelled:to do it by
someé hidden instinct. teao
. He 'has entered silently,'Bot expecting t0
find anyone before him but the vicar; yet the
very first object his epes meet Is his wife,
smiling;’ radiant, with- Kennedy beside her.
A strange pang contracts his heart, and a ter-
rible amount of réproach. passés -from his eyes
tohera, - ---- - oo e
1= . He {4-6ad ‘and-dispirited, ‘and‘fall of melan-
.choly. “His*whéle life ' ha§ préved s failure ;.
yet in’ what'way Hag hié 5!)1:}1‘@%" 'ﬂ}?rt T
R et BangaTadLa :

" (Continued on Third Pagé.y.
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