— e

2

THE TRUE WITNESS AND CATHOLIC CHRONICLE.

———
Avavsr 25 1886,

Do

4 WOMAN'S SUFFERINGS AND
GRATITYDE.

R A VOIOR FROM AUSTRIA

Near the wiliage. of Zilimgdorf, in Lower
Anstris, lives 3ana’ Hass, an inte'ligeat and in-
dustrious worsan, whose stary of physical suffer-
ing and ﬁnalmhef.*nnl_le‘ap by herself, is cf
interest to English women. - I wa¢ employed,”
she says, “‘in the work of a;large farmhoure.
Overwork brought on sick headache, followed
by a deathly fainting and' sioknesd>of the
stomach. until I was compelled to take to

y bed for several weeks. Gotting: a . little

m;
better fror rest and quiety 1 sought to do some.

work, but was soon taken with-ia pain. in' my
side, which in a littla while ssemed: to*-spread
over my whole bodﬂ and'thrcbbed in. my every
hmb. This was followed by 8 cough and short-
ness of breath, uatil finally I could not dew
and I took to my bed for thesecond, o I
tnought, for thelast time. My friends told' me
that my time had nearly come, and that I counld
not jive longer than when the trees put on
their green once more, Then I happened to
get one of tha Seigel pamphiets. I
read 1t, and my dear mother bought me a bottle
of Seigel's Syrup, which I took exactly accord.
ing to directions, and I had not-taken the whols

of 1t before I felt o great change for the betrer.

My laat illness began June $rd, 1862, and cot.
tinued to. August 9th, when . I began to take the
Syrup. Very zcen I could do a httle work.
T‘E’aﬂcnuzh left me. and 1 was no more troubled
in bresthing. Now I anm: perfectly cured.
And oh, how happy Iam! I cannot express
avitude enouxh fur Segel’s Syrup. - Now
d_mqsl‘t. Ltd& ;;u :}I;) 3 the t;_luug..)m in uurdut_rict
1strilbuted handbitis cautioniag people agains
the medicine, telling them it would do them no
good, and many were thereby influenced to
destroy the Seigel pamphlets ; but now, where
sve:s une is to be found, it is kept ke & rehc.
The few preserved are -borrowed to read, and I
have lent mine fo six miles around our district.
People have come eighteen miles to get me
to bny the medicine for them, koowing that
it cured me, and to be sure to get the
right kind. I kuow a woman who was
looking like death, and who told them there waa
no belp fur her, that she had consulted several
doctors, but none could help her, I told her of
Seigel’'s Syrvp, aud wrote the name down for
her that she might make no mistake. She tuok
my sdvice and the Syrup, and now she is in
perfect health, and the people aromnd us
are amazed, The medicibe has made such
progress in our neighborhood that people
say they don’t want the doctor any
more, but they take the Syrup. Sufferers
from gout who were confined to their bed and
could hardly nove a finger, have been cured by
it. 'There i3 a girl in our- district who caught a
cold by going threugh some water, and was in
bed five years with costiveness and rheumatic
ains, and had to have an attendant to watch by
er. Thers was not a doctor in the surround-
ing Jisiricts to whom her mother had not ap-
plied to relieve ber child, but every ove croased
themselves and said they could not help her.
Whedever the little bell rang which is rung in
our place when somebody is dead, we thought
surely it was ¢ her, but Selie s Syrup and
Pills saved ber 1if, and now she is as healthy
a3 anyborly, zoes to' church, and oar work even
in the ﬁaldys. Everybody was astonished when
they saw her out, knowing how manv years
she had becn in bed. To-day she adds her
ntitufie to mine for God’s mercies and Seigel's

yrup,”

Mapia Haas

The peopinr of Canada speak confirmng the
above.

TucnsoNp Cowsuas, N,B., Jan, 10, 1386,

Dear Sir,—1 wish to inform you the goad your
Beigels Syrup by done me

1 thougho st one time I would be bLelter aead than
alive, but had the Inck to find one of your almauacy
and aftcr readiue it concluded to try your remcdy.

1 tried one bot le and found my health so much im.
proved that I continucd it until now I feel like a new
weo. ] bave taken altogether 5 bottles,

Every body here speaks well of it.

Richmond Corners, N.B.
Sramarteup, N, B, Oct. 15, 18350
1. Walry, Liolt d, .
Gentg—Selyel's Syrup gives good satisfaction where-
ever used. CUne vase 1 particular (where the cure
¢f Dyspepsis scetned almast o miracle) was greatly
beneflted by your raedicine.
Your respectiully,
Ja0. G. MORRISGN.

Josep WARrD'

STEVENSVILLE, WHELLAND Co., ONT,, Feb. 17, 1884,
A. L WirTy,

1 comnmenced using the *“8haker Extract” In my
family a short timc since. I was then afllicted with a
gick headache, weak stomnach, pain in my left ade,
often attended with v cough, but  am now fast ¢ain.
ing my health ; 1y ueivabiors are also astouizlied at
the results of your medicine,

" Yours, etc.,
Ma:anseu E. Dram,

Frevrnicron, N.B.
A J. Wanre, Limited,
Gentlewmen—Your muleine has done more for me
than any duetor ever did, and 1 would not e without
t.

Yours truly
’aTisck McLossy.

TROUT LAKE, OxT., Aay 12, 1885,

J. Wiure, Limited.

Gentlonen~Your medicine i just what i needed
here for «isor-ered liver. Wken I was in London,
the doctors there gaid 1 was a " gone man,” and
advid d e to travel. I did po. and came across
Seigel's Syrup, which eured me outirely by continued
use, which proved that sometimes the best of skill is
ot ahways the onl, hope.

Youra truly,
W. J. Hosentsox, Evangelist,

Aunerr tripue, N.S., May 16, 1885.

J.wurre, Liwited. .

Gentlemen 1 am now using Sclgel's Syrup for
Dyspep-ia, nnd find it to be the best wedicine [ ever
used for ehat coniplaint. Tt isa priceless beon toany
one aifticted with indigestion.

Yours truly
Wr., BuRue.

Sovtn Bav, Ont., Dec. 7, 1585,

Sir,—1 take great pleasure in informing you that I
have been curad by your Siegel's Syrup and pil's. 1
suffered fen ov tweh v years with indigestion and con.
stipation of thr bowels, vomiting food and bile Irom
the stomach, which caused great pain, 1 tried several
good phyeieians, none of whom were able to give me
any relief. . .

1 tricd several patent medicines, some of them giving
rellef for the time beig, o you can easily sce that 1
was discourmred, and it was withiibile faith that T
commenced to take your Seigel's Syrup nnd pills

1 started with your medicine about one year ago and
havetaken in ail ahout 2 dozen bot les, it did take some
little time to stop the vomiting, but I car sy that now
my health is greatly improved. .

T will che-rfully recommmend it to all suffering from

stomach complaints, ]
1 can give you the namea of several others if yo

vish,
‘You may print this il you wish, a it may be
acans of helping some other sufierer,

Lrwid
T South Bay, Ontario. ) L.

Propristors : A. J. White (Limited), 17 Far-
ringdon Road, London, Eng. Branch office:
67 St. James street, Montreal. o

For <ale by cvery druggist «n Montreal,
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THE MAGISTRACY CONDEMNED.

BerLrasT, Aug, 17.—At a meeting of the
Conservative Club here to-day, at which Mr.
De Cobmin, M.P. for East Beltast, presided,
renclutions wera zdopted declaring that the
police needlessly fired upon the people during
the late troubles, and that they had forfeited
the public confidence ; also that the Govern-
meat must remove the paid magistracy. Mr,
De Cobain made a speech, in which he aaid
hetter men weve wanted for the magistracy
tann worn out military officers and cadets of
cminent familics.

WALBANR

A Most Liberal Offer.

Tug Voutaie Beur Co., Mavshall, Mich., offer to send
their Celebrated Youraic Beuts and Electric Appliances
or thirty.days’ trial to anv wan afflicted with Nervous
debillity, Loss of Vitalicy, Manhood, &e. Utuetrated
pamphlet in sealed cnvelope with full particulars,
waiied fres  Write thewm at once,

LADY ETHEL.

_ By FLOBRENCR MARRYAT
[Mzs. CavecE,)

Author of * Love's Omﬂid,'; “ Veronique, .
‘_,--' . Wl G‘C-. ele. R

*¢ Let us try not to remember:it, Lizsl
She was ewly-married ths ; hedliswn mach
‘spailed ; xnd likely to beilittle o b“:{:{
‘Avpd now ghe bas 1elt wh‘g}tity in sick-
nésgand in trouble, potc*child ; and, from
Maggie's gioount, ihe muat A

ferontly from what she d1d then: 233,

" Maggie- I8 always entbualastlo; particu.
Iarly where her affectiony-ave conoerned.”
 said Mrs, .Bainbridge, ‘5. Wall, of course, I
must always teel ﬁindly towarda snyone
whom, my dear Thomas loves ; but 1;muat
say I should have been better pleased if Lady
Ethel had delayed her visit till wo were set
tled in cur new home.” e

* Perhaps she wanta to come and help you,
Elizabetb, as Maggio does,” remarked Miss
Lioyd.

s‘Now
her delicate mincing ways, aad all her jpretty
fashicoahle fal.lals, and say if that is prob-
able. Help me, indecd! she is far more
likely to keep the whole house (myselt in-
cluded) wz2iting npon her - ° .

**She i1 a fragile creatugg,” said her eister,
““and looks as if ehe had been bora to
ll:e waited on. How proud Thomus wus of

er."”

*¢ Ay, and think of him now, poor desr,
exiled to that horrid country, because of her
unkindoeer. When I remember that, Letty,
I hardly feel as thongh I could receive her
iu a cordial manner.”

**She would not have proposed to come to
us, unlees she felt the want of our affection.
Don’t let it be said that by our ccldness we
checked the first impulse which her heart has
conceived towards us, Lieceive her as a
daugbter—as if nothing unpleasant had oc-
currcd Eetween you (she hag no mother of her
own, remember)—and you will do more,
Elizabeth, to show her she was wrong thun
any amount of reproaches would effect. But
I do pot believe she is coming to us in the
same spirit that she did before; for I have
faith in Maggie’s representitions, and know
that, thougb :nthusisstic, she never exag-

eratea; nor would shs take so grest ¢n
interest in any one who wos not disposed %o
look kindly upon those she loves.”

Yet, notwithatanding all Miss Lloyd’s
cheerful proguoatications, Mrs. Bainbridge
continued qu.te nervous at the prospect of
soeing her daughter-in-law again ; sni when
the carriage had been sent to Borthwick to
fetch the travellers, wandered restlessly from
room t> room, to settle snywhere, and evi-
dently much discomposed by the meeting
that awaited her,

* Hera they come,™ cried Aunt Letty, as she
pursued her siater to the library, ¢ the car-
riage has just passed the brow of the hill,
and I can see Maggie's dear round face out
of the window, Come, Elizabeth, let us
meet the children in the hall.”

But Mrs. Bainbridge, trembling with anx-
iaty, stood rooted to the spot.

**0 Letty ! if she could apeak and look as
she did before, and neither of them here to
stand belween us! I dwm't think I could
baar it—I don’t, indeod !

** Noneense !’ exclaimicd Aunt Letty; ** you
ara frightening yourself with shaduws, Lizzie.
Why, there is Magyie’s voice alreadyin the
hail. My darling, are you veally here atlast *"
s At last,’ you may say indeed, auntie,
Poor KEthel is t'red out of her lifs; she
is not yet strobg enough for such long
journeys.” Aud then 'as she was em-,
braced by each in turn, Maggie pushed
Lidy Ethel forward. ‘'‘Annt Lizzie, 1
have lrought your daughter to yow, who
wants all the love that you can spars from
Cousin Thomas to console her for his ab.
gence, and all the care and pettiug you can
give ber for the sake of a little secret of her
own, There, Ethel,” aa she placed the hana
of her companion in that of Mra. Baintridge,
“There ia you mother, snd here is mine.”
turaing to Aunt Letty ; ‘*and now that we
have one apiece, we shull not quarrel.”
Mra. Baiubridge glenced timidly at her
daughter-in.law, but onme look at the pale
hurraseed face raised imploringly to hers, was
sufficient t> make her kind maternal arms fly
open.
g Bly dear girl, you logk very ill! what
bus been the matter with you? How miser-
able my dear Thomas would be to kwow it ”
¢ mother " whispered Lady Ethel, cling-
iog close to her, ‘do you~do you think
there is any fear that he will not come bome
again?”

¢ Not come home, my dear ? what, Thomas ?
tod forbid! Hut 1 am very anxioue, patlu.
rsllay—and sa must you be, until we hear
that he issufe and well again in Calcutea.”

** I theught I ccull not bear it away from
you and all he cares fcr,” murmured the girl,
feveriehly ; ** I .hould have seen faces vnuc
were not there, and heard voices when nobody
was talking. It seems so long—so very long
—iaince he went awny ; ond there is 5o much
before me, I don't think we shall ever meot
in this world again.”

¢t Maggie !"" exclaimed Mrs. Bainbridge, in

a voice of alarm., **Why does she talk so
sirangely? My dear, you ought to be in
bed.”
1 think she is very tired, Aunt Lizzie;
but nothing would do her more harm now
than to be silent. Let her say all she has to
say, and thea carry her upstaira and put her
to bad in your own dear comfartaible way.”

¢ Yes, let me speak,” went on Lady Ethel,
hurriedly, *just s few words ; I migbt not
live to say them till the morning. O mother !
(if I may call you mother), 1 behaved so ill
when I was here before; I was proud and sel-
fish, and presuming ; I did not know how
necessary love is to life; and now that I am
stripped of everything, I come home to ask it
at your kanis.”

"My dear daughter, you have no need to
ask, it has been always ready for you. You
had but to stretch your hand and take it.”

¢t And may I stay here until he comes back
tome-~orIgo to him? I feel asthough I
could not live now except in places with
which he has been familiar.”

¢ My dear, Cranshaws is your own, You
are the mistress here,”

¢ Oh, no! no!"” str'nking backwards, I
cannot feel that; I would rather be your
daughter and your gueat, And if—if—any-
thing ehould Lhappen—if he never comes
agsin, you will let me_try to be your child
instead of him. But I could unot live—in-
deed,indeed,JI could not live without him. My
heart iz breaking now,” and barating into
tears, Lady Ethel fell upon the homely breast
of the woman she had so despised. JMra,
Bainbridge, powerfully affected, could only
etrain her to her heart, and ory with her, and
had not Muggie interposed her authority, the
invalid might have been rendered seriously
ilt

,:

¢ Come, Ethel, try to calm yourself, What
would Dr.® Chalmers say to such an exhibi-
tion? Aunt Lizzie, make her go up-stairs,
und then you can wait on her, and cosset her
to your heart’'s content, until she goes to
s’eep.”

Acting on which opportuns advice, Lally

vevery dif-

Letty 1 just think of that girl, with

Ethel was persuaded ta aliow herself to be
mede -much - of (a “proceeding to which the

oupg, woman war at; no. perlod averse) and
mbrid' ¢ seeing het eat her dinner and
{ mads.comfortable for the night, had a very
happy tearful-time of it uutil she was called
goﬁm-shln sgain by the ringing of theprayer

oll . -
“Only to think,” she obeuwrved o Aunt
Letty, an, waiting the appearance of the ser-
vants, she wiped her molstened eyes, ** that
that poor disling is fretting for Thomas even
mors thani-Iam; and would give ber right
[band ot to have offended him. - And I dare-
sy he'was partly in the wrong; med are so
difficnlt to deal with.” L i
-s.‘.“!i!cng!'_ th;nkﬁ.ﬁgd would agree with

ou there,” sai e, lml.llnf__ 3
¥ “Ah l"nbo 1a all aweetness, 1t ia beautiful
to - hear- her ‘apeak of him, and of herself
and ‘her upeontrblby ! Who oould have
dreamt she wonld be 8o altered ?  She is not
like the sams peraon.' .

“ Let us thank God for it,” said Aunt

Letty, as the long train of domestica filed
into the room.

CHAPTER XL1X. AND LAST.

' pPEACE ON' EARTH, AND 000D WILL TOWARY
T ¥ -
Whilat these events were bhappening io
England, Colonel Bainbridge, in a ve-y reat-
legs and unhappy statve of mind, was wander-
ing about the north-west provinces of Bengsl.
Fur that which, on the eve of hia departure,
he had written to his consin Maggie, was the
trath, Scarcely had he cencluded the terms
of his exchance, and paid down his passage
money to the East, before be repznted that
he had been so rash. :

7o go back to his wife, and without some
farther explanation of her words, toclaim the
empty casket whence the gem of love had
been extracted, would have been impoe-
sible to him ; but the thought which haunted
him throughout the tedious journey, that in
order to save his own wounded feelings, he
had abandoned her to temptation and the
power of the man for whom she had con-
tessed a preference, nearly drove him mad.

By tHe time he roached Calcutta.he had
almost forgiven ber; or rather, absence, and
the strong desire to prove her cruelty not
wiiful, had ao softened the remembranceof it,
that the thought of all he had loved best in
her, her pretty childish ways, her grace, her
beauty, and her mock imperiousness, was the
predominating thougtt; snd, blaming himaclt
mote than he blamed her, he weuld have re-
turned to Englind by the next steamer if he
could, He was not perfect ; thisgreat, honest,
short-sigated Epglishman, bred of the middle
classes ; but he was a very fair type of a gen-
tleman who truly loves .the woman he has
sworn to cherish. There js weakness af-
parent in his hasty flight, and iocapability to
atand by and look upen the desolation of his
hearth; still more, perhaps, in his quick
following repentance and desite to returnand
‘““make it up again ;” bot weskness, where a
woman is concerned, is pardopable in the
man who loves her, hod firmoess too oftin
proguosticates an abeence of affection. It is
#0 hard to hold out against anything which we
can crush at will.

By the time that Colonel Bainbridge had
reached his destination, therefore, he had a
thousand excuses ready hatched for Lady
Ethel. She was 8o young, so Dleautiful, so
much admired. He had proposed to her tao
hastily, and without suificient encoorage.
ment, she had never told -him that she loven
him ; he had no one to thunk for his gress
wrecor but himself, And then, was she quite
unimpressicnable, that fair, soft, giiligh
cresturv? that, instead of attempdog to
provuke her love, he had deserted, without
glving her due warning, and left the field
open to his rivel Fool ! idict ! madman!
The only remedy he could think of was to
rsturn at oace. .

But ahen ! e gat t Caloutta, Colonel Baia-
bridge exprrienced tie unpleasant fact that
wheu a mun is ound to his profeesion, saying
und doing sre two cifferent things.

D sputches waited for him («rrather for the
.th:er in whose stead ke appeured there), de-
munding his immediate presence with his bat-
tery up country, where a disturbance had
orekon cut amongst some of the hill tribes,
and, unable to do more than write a few har-
ried lines to his mother (when it came to the
point, his courage fuil2d him to address his
wife), and leave directions with his agentsto
orward all hia lctters, he tock the lspeediest
mesns ta reach his destinstion. Arrived
there, he found the mutiny more importunt
thun he had imagined ; regiments were orn
dered out in several directiops, and he was

- immediately placed in command, and sent to

do duty somewhere in the jungle.

Here Colonel Bainbridge remained for sev-
eral weeks, seeing noservice, with the excep-
tion of a lew skirmishes and night surprises,
which he csll:d child’s play, send receivirg
po hurt, unless a cut across the head frama
plancing spear, which he declared too trifling
to demund the doctor’s aid, could be celled
such,

Culcnel Bainlridge, however (alwags the
Insv persou t3 Iaock after himself), in this
1ustarce proved too carcless ; for though the
wound was not dangerous, the weather was
8o ; snd a sunstroke sanpervening on expo-
sgre, threw his already heated frame into a
state of fever which threatened his existence.
For weeks he lay delirious on his bzd ; raving
of things paet, present and to come ; and
when his malady was ab last abated, and con-
sciousness restored, he wus so feeble as to
scem desirois of one thing only, and that
was to die. He appeared to have lost
sll memory, interest, or curiosity, and
the oply occasions upon which hiz medical
attendant could rouse him to anything like
energy, was when he mention:d the desir-
ability of his proceeding immedistely to
England ; and then Colonel Bainbridge, wi:h
all the firmness of which he was master,
would declare his wilingoess to go to Aus-
tralia, the Cape, or the Meuritius, anywhero,
in short, but to his native land.

¢ No country but Eogland will set you
up again,” the doctor urged.

¢ Then will die here,” was his patient’s
answer, For during his illness, all the soft.
ened thoughts whioh he had entertained for
Lady Ethel on his voyage out, had faded
into the far distance, to be replaced by one
idea, the indisputable conviction that she
hated him—that she had seald so-—and
that he must never see her mare.  With
atrength had vanished his powers of discern-
ment, and he could only lie guiescent, and
in his feeble- way, rehearse over and over
again the 1ast sad scene he had gone through
with his wife ; until he convinced himself that
the best thing for her, for him, for both- of
them, was that he should die- where
he lay, and never tronble her again.
“Yeot, O Lthel! O my God! How I
bave Joved her ?

It is this fact that accounts for the circam-
stance that it was five months before he re-
turned to England. Part ot that period he
spent up in the jungle, vnable to poat letters
or toreceive them; but by far the larger
half was passed in apathetic indolerce upen
his conch, whon his mental gondition had at-
tained to such a pitch that herefused to open
the advices which were forwarded to him ;
and whilst his friends were thirsting for
news in England, really believed himaelf in-
capable of either answericg or perusing what
they sent him.

But the day came when he could feign

.apathy no longer, when his body sprung from
:bed, renewed. and buoyans ; and his mind
waking up to action, as at & trumpet-cail, he
seized on hia large packet of hitherto despived
deapatobes, aa the -famished seize .on -food,
and devonred them.’

" What a feast ha found there !

Tne firat which ho tore open was Maggie's
fong, warm letter, sant from Curzon Straet,
with the little ameared-over, but still
legible postscript, in the band he loved.
Could. he believe his eoyes, his senses?
or wss this s renewal of the dali
riom that had oppressed him?! Yet ohv:a
line of the epiatle he held in hisshaking hand
confirmed the fact ; she had misjud her:
self, her heart, her feelings. Hia darling was
his own qgol:. : : N
Thank ! .

"The aspiration as it canie bubbling, burst-

hia prest beart, and bringin .
ing tears with jt ffom his yet wesk:eves; can
never be expressed by printed letters. To
bs appreciated; it cught to have been heard;
but no one heard it.but the One to whom it
waa 80 gratefolly addressed. .

After this, the doctor found no difficulty
in persuading Colonel Bainbridge to return
to England, the difficulty was_in preveating
his travelling there in such hot haste as to
materislly iojure a frame which was atill
delicate.

“t But I must go, dostor ; it is absolutely
necesaary, Affairs of the utmost importaace
call me home, and if rail and stuam can take
me there, I spend my Christmas-day in JEng-
land.”

* Well, Colonel, 1 have not had you for a
patient fcr nothiog, snd if you must go, 1
suppose you must, Only, bear in mind that
in a;ch instance moat haste may be worst
.pee .n

Bear in mind! Could he bear in mind any-
thing, excepting that his beloved had arrived
at the true knowledge of hereelf, and that he
csiried a precious letter fram her (written
after her arrival at Crapshaws) sext his
heart, and was hastening to rejoin all he
loved ?

The voyage did no harm, for expectation
bore him through it, and it read him s good
lesson upon patience, which he sorely needed ;
but when he once set foot in England, he
hardly allowed himself the time to eat, bstore
he was rushing onward to the north. Oh,
how lingeringly, how wearisomely slow the
express train seemed to run with him.

‘*All well?’ he inguired breathlessly of
the groom who waited at the Borthwick
station with a aaddle-horse (he had particu-
larly requested in a telegram, that the car-
riage shouvld not be seat to jolt him home-
wards at a foot’s pace).

‘“All well, sir,” said the man, smiling ;
and as Colonel Bainbridge took the reins
from him, he thought his face looked very
bright and cheerful, as though it held some
hidden joy.

t 3Yet, why should it not, when joy reigned
on every side of Craushaws ? joy at the mere
tnought of which his own heart stood still.

Not 50 the heels of the animal he bestrode ;
for as the idea crossed his mind he
struck spurs into the horse’s side, aud
seot him clattering over hill and dale in a
maoner to which he had been of late but very
little accustomed, Reeking and breathless
he brought him a standstill to before the dnor
ol his own house snd flung himsgelf from out
the saddle.

His mother met bim in the hall.

“My mn! my dearest ! it was all she
coull find voice to say, ‘*we are so happy.”
,* She is here—mother—ehe is well—I can
see her?! Ob, do not kosp me waiting! If
you only knew what [ havaaaffered ;”

¢ My desr boy, you shall see her in & min-
ute, but 1 must prepare you ; it wuas her
wish you should not koow of it beforehand ;
that thers is a child—a son for yor—born
this muralng, Thomas ! and all as well as
possitle. Are you not thankfal ?”

Is gratitude expretsod by sudden palior, a
fixed lace and trembling limba ?  Mra, Bain-
b:idge was quite trightened at the alteration
in her gon’s appearance.

My dear ! they are quite well, and kithel
is a0 proud--she only wants you to complete
her happiness. And such a fine child,
Thomas, the very image of yourself with large
da:k eyes. Everybody who has seen Lim eays
go; and when I took him first to his dear
mother”—

But Mre. Bainbridge had to finish her in-
teresting deascription of the mew comer’s
charms to the hall table—fer darting past
her without annther word, Culonel Bainbridge
bad already sceled the staircase aud gained
the upper landing, where, Maggie waiting,
without the least effurt to detain or greet
him, silently opened the bead-room, and
ushered him into the presence of his wile.

It was through ber inatrumentality that
they had been brought together again : it
wae fitting she should be the one to turn that
bandle tor him.
Then the doar closed, and she was left——
outside. )

Bat pot alone. No i Mapgie, deer, gener.
ous, faithful Maggie ! naver again, through
lifs or death——alone!

The room was darkened as such rooms are,
and the curtaine partly drawn about the bed,
by the side of which staod, curtseying, a sul
stantial nurse, who evidently considered that
the bundle of flannel she pompously held in
her arms was better worth inapection than il
the Lady Ethels in the world. Butnot so the
man who loved her, whe, pressing past both
nuree and infant, saw noihing but two weak
arms stretehed out to weleome him, and flew
to their emhrace, sud found his heaven
there.

“ Oh, love, can you forgive ¥° was all she
whispered, but the inquivy received no an-
swer, and [ady Ethel never pressed for
one,

I'here is a silence more elequent than
worda—a silence during which hearts spenk
to cne another, and soula are joined in mar-
riage—ond such a ailence reigned hetween
them now.

When Thomas Bainbridge uplocksd him-
self from that ewbrace, he knew that for the
future no explanaticns would be needed—
that he and his wife were one.

* * * * - *

* *

It was in November that he reached hia
home ; and with the dawn of Christmas Day
& happy party sssembled in the breakfast roam
of Cranehaws. Lady Ethel, as beautiful as’
ever, and became what her husband termed
“impudently strong” again (whioh meant
that as usual she' gained her own way in
sverything), ‘was geated betwcen him and
Mrs, Bainbridge, and engaged in carrying
on what appeared to be a most animated dis-
cussion, :

“ Well, you must settle it between your-
selves then,” said Colonel Bainbridge, as he
rose from table, and took up the Epglishman’s
favorite position on the hearth-rug, '

 Of course we will,” replied fndy Ethel,
laying her hand in that of her mother-in-law,
¢ I gettle it by saying that mother must live
with us at Craushaws, and give up all idea
of Birmingham once and for ever.”

Mre. Bainbridge looked intensely gratified,
but she still held back,

‘¢ My dears, it is very good of you to pro-
pose it, too good, indeed, but I am half
sfraid. You will get tired of seeing an old
woman like me abjut the house; I ghall
be in your way, .and you will not

like to tell me eo, I think it will he best

' 'f::ﬁ«t.

‘iog, welling up from; the deepeat deptha of
R prest boatt, g o roabvol seald::

i

lon, and go to Birminghan,t" - .
P rnen lhallldhm‘moldphn."uld
Lady Ethel, resolutely, “gnd refuse to five
My darling, I thoopht you bad quite

‘My darl thought te
made up your mind to owi‘:py iﬂ:nn m;lnthl

in the year ¥*- .. .. L.

¢ Not without {on, mother ; I shounld be
o chigh 1 mosiackoey Bany b
you thipk 1. teep baby here, ten miles
from {n” didber, and: lg,ﬁnonnt ‘a8 Damd of

childseh, 1 had ‘pome ¢ne ta help and
Mvagsianigo ; T'am quibe deidads) 1t
Brmingham, baby muss go b: ur-

. .- Ohb, -that.wonld be_ten thomsasd pities,
‘my dear; snd when he Js gotting.on ro aplen
didly in this fine air, .. J am sure he Iy twice
‘ay big as'old Hetty's' dohild ; and there
lionlya fortnight's difference in their ages,”
" “I know it," replied Lady Ethel, witl
mock despondency, ‘*and o Curzon atredt,’
in: all probabjlity, he will shrivel up to the
size of n;lxr;wn Bat it grandmamma won’t
stay and look after him, be must sbrivel. Q
Thomas,” with sudden cosxing earnestness,
as she jumped up and placed her hsnd upon
ber hasband’s arm, “make your mother
stay with -us, - No one can “asee affer
baby and me as she can, 1 should be
loat without her.
assurance and a faint blush, it was she,
you know—she, and-dédar Maggie—who kept
me alive when you were absent, and taunght
me to be hopelul and patient, and to truat -in
God. I owe my prexent happiness to them ;
it would not seem complets if they were
missing.” :

' Can you raaist this pleader ¥’ demanded
Colanel Bainbridge, as he raised the sweet
tace to his own and kissed it.

¢ Letty, my dear ! what shall 1do ?” aaid
Mzre. Bainbridge, in a flutter of delight.

** Stay with them, I should say, and thank
(God for your son and daughter.”

* But you "'

“ Aunt Letty stays where you do, mother,”
excliimed Lady Ethel. *‘* Remember, Cran-
ehaws will be deserted by us hall the year,
and will want its housekeepers.”

_*¢ And our home will always be desr Mag-
gie's,” added Cclonel Bainbridge, amiling.

“Maggio ! Ishould think so,” said Lady
Ethel, as she rushed to her embrace, ** Mag-
gie, my sister-—my fricnd—my dear, dear
Maggie! O Thomas, wo owe everything to
her—our love, our happiness, our very selves.
1 dare not think what life wonld have been
like if beaven had not sent us Maggie,”

‘ Heaven will reward her” said her consin,
preasing her hand, and as she met the calu.
look of contentmet with which he regarded
her, Maggie felt that the reward had come,

‘* Hark | was not that the sound of belly 1"
exclaiimed Aunt Letty as she flew to the
window. % Ethel, my dear, thia air will not
hurt you, it is too dry and bracing,” and sa
she threw up the sash, the distant chime of
Christmas bells came fainily , through the
froaty atmosphers,

‘ Peace on earth and good will towards
men,"” #aid Colonel Bainbridge, as he drew
his conain and his wife towards the window.
‘* Hark, Ethel! listen, Maggie ! Peace and
good will. My dear girls, how good God is

tous "
-

- - » * * *

It wse on that same evening that Miss
Lloyd surprised Margaret Henderson in a
ruverie,

“My darlini:‘ what are you thinking of *”

“Of Saint Ermenilda's, auntie, and the
servicee they are holding there, How glarious
they muust be !I”

‘ You wish you could be present.”

*¢I shoald Itke it, dear, and ac wauld you.”

* Well, go, my child, toen."

Maggie atared ; Aunt Letty was not used
to practical joking, and especially on serious
subjeats,

‘" What do you mean 3"

* Not that you should atart cut to nighs,
my darling, to make oue of the congregation
in St. Ermenilda's, but that yoa should con-
glder yourself, irom this moment, free to act
in that mutter as yau think fis. The time has
come, my Aaggie."”

** O Aunt Letty ! are you really in esrn.
esl *” with a deep-drawn breath,

** Yes, child. ~ If it were the cutting off of
my right band, or my right arm, I
must atill say #o. The time has come.
Your place in Cranshaws is filled up, Auot
Lizzie has procured, through your mesnns,
noother daughter, and may well spare you ta
heaven.”

“But you, my dearest aunt, to’ whom 1
owe 80 much, can you quite rpare me 7"

Acnt Letty made an effurt to control herself,
and then went on, calmly :

‘* Yes, darling, I have thought of that ; L,
too, am willing. I shall not lore you more
than I should do if you were married ;
perhaps less, and I shall always have the
comfort of knowing that each step you take
will bring ua nearer in the end, Maggis! I
anld. once to you ‘ Stay,’ and you stayed mosi
dutifelly. ch_w I say— and quite as earnettly
—Go ! my child-—my blecsing—in the name
God

*® - * L 2

» -

Aud in His name ghe went,
[Tze Exu.],
D ———— e e ]

SACRIFICED HIS LIFE BRAVELY.
GROTILER BONAVENTURE DIES IN AN EFFORT TO
RESCUE OTHERS FROM DROWNING,

. LoweLy, Mass., Aug. 17.—4A drowning ac-
cident gecurred this evening on Lake Nabe-
nassatt, in Westford, eight miles from this
city, in which Brother Bonaventure, of the
Order of St. Francois Xavier, lost his life in
a hrave struggle to eave the lives of others.
Four brothera of the order, two laymen and a
little boy weve out in a small boat gunning,
when the boat was overturned and the occn-
pants were thrown into the water, I'wo of
the party ewam ashore,

Brother Bonuventure succeeded in rescuing
a geven-year-old boy, He then atarted to
swim to the Loat, clinging to which were
three others of the party, but he was scized.
with a cramp and went down before. assist-
‘ance could Le rendered.  ‘T'he three olinging
to the overturned hoat were rescued by three
:nex: who put to their nesistance in a small

oat. - St

> Brother Bonaventuae was in charge of *St.
-Peter’s parochial school here, and was uni-
vexeally -beloved. - He ‘was known in the
world-as Williaw Guthrie, was 26 yesrs of
age and waa a native of Kentacky,; - ”

A LOVE-STRIKEN OCTO3ENARIAN,
o Orraws, Ont, ‘Aug, 17.—James' Arm-
strong, a well-to-do farmer, " aged ' 83,
who “had been crossed in love, and whore
attentions had been rejeoted ‘by a' spiuster
seventy-six years of age, committed sunicide
to-day at Lowe, about ten miles from this
city, by hanging himaeif to n beam in the
baru of a peighbor, where he waa found about
twenty minutes after life had become extinet,
Before he committed the rash act he made &
will bequeathing. to his fair intendediall hia
property, resl estate and, persomal. He had.
been attondiog the Salvation army mestings
during their visit in this city, and it is be-
lioved that owing to's weak mind, easily in-
fluenced, he became o religions fanatic, whigh,
with hislove escapade, led him to take ms

own life.

for ll parties that I shoulddhere to my old |

all by myself ; and do |’

THE TWO BRIDES,

. OHAPTER I,
|, & PATRIARCE'S RIRTHDAY,
* % Howery are lovely: 3ove ti Sower-ike; ;.
, _Iriendahip 1s & Shet weeg
. Oht mmtmuq..&lnmmm,
R — - il
** e muat haye water-llies, Lu
would have ‘E’f“ﬁ 'bouguet cf;’rnd:
PA'ealghtieth birthday. Hp eays that
; lily is' the: symbal ‘of im.
1:I wish I oou '/ make
slooger than that of any of the

. ¥ 0,
ovely May morning, were

issulag frol groenhouse with tw
full ot tho cholceat flowars. * Aud yer

know, dear,” she continued, ** that water.
hLilies don't keep freah for more than o few
honre. But whete on earth are you to get
i T ko where th

* Oh, I know where there are pl
them," replied Rose, and have them ﬂlﬁf
befors break{ast. I bave a lily peni-at Fairy
Taland ; and it won’t take me much more
than an hour to gsllop down to the river and

Beaides,” with rather less | back

“ Won't yon let me go with you !” ey.
claimed her companion, -

“* No, no, little ene " was the anawer, “]
did wrong vo let you get up ao early, weak ay
you are,”

‘* Little one, indeed !” pouted Lucy. ** And
too weak ! I don't want to hear you say thas,
Rose, 1 am notso weak os you think, nnr
quite 0 little, siter all, although Lam only
thirt?’en, and you area young lady cf siy.
te:n,

‘* But, desr, you aresceraecly recovered from
your last attack of tertian fever, and che
morning ia chilly, snd there ia stil} a heavy
mist on the river. Besides, I must row acroes
to Fairy Island, for lirother Gaatos, you know,
is gone to fetch your father and mother for
the feast, and I promised him that I should
get John Porter, the gurdener, to go with ne
to the Island.”

“"John, John ! ahe called out to an old
man who was half coucealed among some
favorite grape-vines not for off; * Oh, John,
come here quickly. 1 want you to do mea
kindness.” .

The old man, bent & littla by bis habit of
stonping over his work, rather than by the
weig 1t of his sixty-five years, came promptly
at the call of his young mistress, and taking
off his bat, bowed respectfully to herself and
her companion.

't John,” she said, ** I must go over imme-
diatsly to Fairy Ialand for some water-lilies,
end be back pefore breakfaat., Wil you
saddle my pony and ride my brother’s huatur
yourself? Now, Jobn, we must be back
before the family are up and about.”

“ And, pray, what do you do with me "
said Luocy to her friend. ** John, I insist on
going too.  So, please get me a saddle also.
» .+ + Nay,”she continued, ** I will not be
refused, Mies Kose; for, though not a
D’Axcy, I in:end to get the firat lily from the
river, seeing that I worship your d.
fatber almost as much aa if I were one of nis
own.,"”

 You arc a brave, geuerous, little
Lu:y,” was her compraion’s reply, as John
hustened away to the stables, and the girls
sped to the house to put their fiowers in
safety.

*You know I'm wueither brave, nor qen
erous, nor little either, for that matter, said
Lucy with a saucy toss of her head, «I';m
very selfish, und idle, and good-for-nolhing
although a girl of thirteen. But whepn I'm
with you, Rosette, I want to be like vou ju:
every thing.” ;

“ Hush ! said the other aa she bestowed
a reproachful look on her companion, * Yoy
must not praise me for what I do
not deserve, Rememler how sick you have
been, Luoy, and how much you have suffered
these past three years. Now, that you are
fast getting atrong, you will be yoar true self
again, loviog, generous, and devoted 1o all
around youn.”

The pale face of the younger girl wae lifted
up to her friend, while a losk of admiring
atfection shot forth from the lirge blue eyee.
She had indeed been a antfercr, this bright
and gifted child ot the South, and long suffer-
iog had made her since childhood the pet of
her parents and their numerous gervants, Bu
the selfishness and habits of indulginze be.

thing,

gotten  in  the child Dby rotcacted
ill health, sat like a ha:w§3 b::d:n
upcn  Luecy's  better nature, and wus

a coantinual subject of self-accusation to the
high-spirited lit:le maiden in whom maturity
of soul was far in advance of badily growth,

The twa girls, warmly bat deftly habited for
their short ride and the short row on the
river, were already at the door when John
the gardener and Ned, Lucy’s special negro
servact, came up with the horzes, In an 1n-
8:0nt the ladies were in the saddle and rid.
isg down the broad avenue to the river
with John following at  little distance. and
g’n; t'hkh}:g a a‘lim-l: cut acroes the lu\n; acd

rough the wouds to the spct whe
the boata to be moored. : ¢ be knew
. Pause we a moment, while they are enter-
ing the deecp masses of the primeval forest to
describe tho scene around us, and to make a
alight scquainsance with the families to which
the two young friends lislong.

The sheltered little vale in whioh the
summer  vesidence of the D’Arcys
was situated, had been called Ly its
owner—who had alio bzen the first rettler
there—*¢ Fairy Dell ;" and the name was not
au unspt one, for on no apot of carth, save,
perhaps, in Andalusin, awid the foot.Lills of
the Himalayas— in Cﬁshmere, the Pubjaub,
the :

or Bootan—did hand of nature
clothe the esrth with such surpassiog
grandeur, lovelineas, snd fertility. Standing

ia the porch of the beautiful country-home
which the venerable Francis [YArcy had
built half a century before, and facing the
hroad lawn which sloped gently down toward
the southwest, the eye of a visitor, on this
glorious May moinicg, would have Lgheld a
spectacle of incompsrable magnificonce,

- Behind him arose like a semi-cironlar wall
the mighty masses of the Blue Ridge, which
here reaches ita grentest elevation. The slope
on which old D'Arcy had first pitched his tent
was upward of three thousand feet ahove the
gea level, while all aronnd it, within a day’s
journey, were the highest summits of the Ap-

| palachianranges,—standing like wateh-towers

for God’s angels, aroand what He intended to
be an earthly paradise,

Though the son had riven, and in its raye
the " gigantic ‘mountain. forms, to the South
s.nd the Wert, were sedn clad with verdure to
their very summits, the deep vallay beneath
Fairy Dell lay still ‘buried in gloom and mist.
But, just a little to the east of tha Dell itselt,
there wos a break in the enciraling hills,
.which allowed the rising sun to pourin its
weleome rays, and thuk all day the favored
slopes which enclosed the little vale, rejoiced
in the genial warmth of the great luminary.

This very tcircumatunce ﬁad determined
old D'Arcy to choose this site for his resi-
dence, For on the sunny hillsides he knew
he could raise abundaat crops of grain und
fruit, whils allowing his oyes to revel in the
splendors of daily sunrise und sunaet, during
nine months of the year, . .

' His olty residence waa far away in the low-
‘ands, where his avcestor had fixed it, in the

-



