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WOMAN.

BY AMY 3CUDDER,

# Forever the same for the ¢ burden is woman.? »

Bagos have written, and poots have sung,
Philosovhiers renson’d nnd scoptics l‘mmﬁ tongue,
On this theme, whose subjoct is humann, =
Thiy subjoct that i3 only a woman ;
gﬂoq a blosslnut:ud o(:.op 1:. bane, "
urning man’s thougnty into somothing
And yct with a softening halluwing slm“nrofnno,
Leading him back trowm the gutoway of helt,

Of lifo's contradictions no groater is known,
Tho’ from pole untu pole, and from zone vito cone
You search wilh untiring zoul.
For with power to injure nad power to heal,
Yot weakeit und fraslost is woman;
ud a bearer of bunlons is woman.
ith beauty onchunting, u picture moro fuir
Is not found, though you seurch through tho wor! .
anywhere.

Tho bright ltlush on tho chock, the cyos’ tender
Halr shimmering like sunbesms, or black ns the:

night,

Teeth arruyed like bright dinmonds. and lips firm
nud fulf,

And voice #s nyelodious as songof bul-bul ;

A reasoning mind, o soul proud and trne

That will cunquer uud sufler, witl dare nnd will do.

Oh woman, truo wotan!

Thoe fountnin of ull that is human.

Ifthis were tho phaso universal wo might

Then hail the millonium with perfoet delight,

But alus! womnn's nature is pazzlingly strango.

Lt is fulse, and 18 [rail- and much given o chanzo.

Oue woment all sunshino, and the neat is m.t
showers §

Now a servant of God, and anon tho Dark Powers,

Now tendor ag pity, thou cruel us fute.

And wroeks on her owa sox most viralent hato,

Ifthoy surpuss hor in person ormind

And ure truor to man thuu sho is to hor kind,

Ilua smiles furbotrnyer and svora for botray'd,
Crushes down to tho lowest poor sorrowing maid.
The prude nud the shrow, and the slultern prove
How littlo thoy kuow of ennobling love,

But In tyory rule exceptions are found.

And to this rule of womnu exceptions ubound,
And while mun hus wwile or youth hus a mother
Thuy'llavow that the vices are found in sowe viner.,

.

(For the Hcurthatone.) *

FROM BAD TO WORSE.

A TALE OF MONTREAL LIFE,

BY J. A. PHILLIPS.

CHAPTER YI.—Continucd.
OUT OF TIE TUHEATRE.

“Bravo! Bravo!” shouled Mr. Brydon from :
front seat In the pt, bringing his hands to-
gether with u mighty elap like u young cun-
non; “never saw anything iner. Splendid!
Splendid I

Mudlle. Seraphino started at the sudden nolse,
her hands trombled. und the arrow, uncou-
suclously released, burfed ttsolf harmilessly in e
walnseotiing of the proscenium. She stitled ¢
half-uttered curse, und turned angrily up tha
stage. In a moment, however, she recovered
her solf-pusiession, sud drawing the urrow from
its position she continued the business of the
wlece, apparently sutlerlug only from the inter-
ference of Mr. Brydon., Thul gentleman did
not nd his positlon a cowmfortable one; tho

I evid lovked on him as an evile
disposed person, who had mauliclously spolled o
vory fine situution, and there were many friend-
1y sugzestlons to s punch his hend,” «put him
out,” &o., but My, Brydon saved anybody the
trouble of putting hitn out by quistly leaving
the thoeutre atd golug rouml w the stage ou-
trance.  As he went up the narrow, dark alley
lending to thu dressiug roouws he theught o
himself:

« A near squeak, by Jove! One seccond more
and that she-devil would have driven that
arrow through the deur hoy’s head, and X should
have lost my fortane. No, no, Miss Eitle, I am
vory fond of you, uid you cun have the plea-
sure of shooting the deur boy If you particu-
lnrly desire it; but not until I bave done with
him, and provided the nocessary funds for both
of a3 to spoud the remainder of our days in
wvirtuous ease and comfort,”

Ho went Lohind the scunes llke one accus-
tomed to the pluoe, amd having the right of
entrée; and walted st the wing untd Madile.
Sera phine had finlshed har « grund broadsword
combat,” and the uct was over; he then fol-
lowed that young lady to her dressing room,
and carefully closing the dour, had o long and
earnest conversution with her,

. Arthur scarcely noticed the pointing of the
arrow at him, in fuct he wus toodrunk to notice
anything, wnd even {f bo had he would have
wished that the arrow had sped on its way, and
he had been relieved of all his difficulties by
death,  Jewsly, however, noticed the strange
action of the actress, and the wonderfully
vengefil expression which cume over her face
at the moment she levelled the arrow, and she
wus greutly terrliied.  She thought the actress
was mad, and Arthur had in some unknown
manner excltod her resentment—no suspliclon
of the truth occurrod to her;—and her first
thought was to get Arthur away before the next
act commenced, Arthur, however, refused to
&0, and they sat while the orchestra wax playing,
Jessle trying 1o gel Arthur away and he obsti-
uately rofusing to go, he could not toll why.

> Thera was n long walt and the orchestra had
to fill in another plece; the audience wus get-
ting impatient and expressed thelr displensure
frealy ; there was considerable exciloment bee
hind the soeues; the acstors were all ready, the
soone all set, but the ¢atur” was still in her

dressing room, and the prompter could not In-
duce her W cume out und continue the picee.
A veory sturiny scene was being enacted in tlat
dressing room between Mdlle. Suruphlne and
Mr. Brydon; bui, Mr. Brydon won; und the
result of his victory was that before thoe orches-
tra had finished the *Overture to Tampu” for
the second time, Mdlle. Seraphine hud writtsn
& note und despuiched tho call-boy to tho trunt
with it; the note was addressed Lo Arthur Aus-
tin, and this i what It cunsuined :

“ARTHUR AUSTIN,—
Your legal wife wanis to see you w-
night after the performance. You will find ber
in room — 8t. Lawrence LHall; wind you cvme
or look out for trouble.

ErVIK."”

The audience were at last appeased, the onr-
tnin commenoed to rise, and almost at tho
#n1e time the note was delivered to Arthur;
he glanced at t—intuitively guending ita -
port—and then said hurrledly to Jessle:

“ Lot us go home; I am slck of thiy trash, [
am sure you must be,” .

Jessle was only too giad 10 go und get her
husband home before he could have an oppor-
tunity to drink any more; they thereupon left
tho box at once, und when Mdlle. Scraphine
made her first entrance in the third act she
found the box emply.

‘When Arthur reached home he simply open-
ed the door for Jessle 10 enter and told her to
70 in, that hae had to meet Brydon on some
business and would be back In an hour; she
tried hard to got him 10 remain at home, und
not go out wmin ut that luto hour; but ho was
obstinnte, and slamming the door behind her,
went back to his eub and ordered the driver to
{ake bim to the 8t, Lawrence Hull.
. L] L) . - .
Miss Frank hnd her own peculiar reason for
having a headuche, and not being able to go
to the thentre, and tho following note, writlen
by her, might oluciduie mutters a little:

“ DEAR - CHARLIE,—

Como and see me about oight, or half.
past, to-night, sure; somothing speciul 1o suy
to you, SN N .
FRANK.”

It might bo as well to reenll to my readers’

memory the fuct of the exislence of sush u pur-

son as Mr. Clinrles Benson, to whom the above
nute wad  uduressed, and who had quite a
stouklug Kinduess ur Miss Frank; but Mr,
Benson had” been suflening o groat deal during
thie past few months all the jealousy, jll-will,
malice prepense, &, &e.—it wasn't much with
him—had been suried up by ¢ tho senndulons
wuy Frank was carryiug on with that fellow
Brydon,"-I quote hls owa words,—uand he bud
openly cut Frauk, and he was ready al any
moment to « punch Mr, Brydun’s nase "——his
werds apinlin-—ut the slightest provoention. The
1ecelpt of Miss Frank’s nove pleasml lnm great-
ly, bt he was wary sud careful; he really
loved Frunk—he hiad only found thas out slnce
Brydou’s appenrance on the scene—and he
mennt to win her If hoe cowid; bui, he did not
like to oxbilbit any sigus of huste, untd, there-
fure, o waited until nl:noxt nine o'olock befuso
he replied Iu porson to Frank's note.

“You're u pretty fellow I'" sald Miss Frank,
us soon 08 1o ontered ; here I have waited half
un hour for you, Wy didn't yod come ot the
proper tlwe ?” .

“I was-afraid I might fnterrupt a plensant
e-a-t2¢e * Mr. Bonsou sald this witlh what he
considered a cuttingly surcustie intonation; but
Miss Frank did not seein to be at all imjpressed
by it; she simply shook her herd and ssad @

«Qh, Chartle! I did want some onc with
braluis so much, and I am 40 soiny to ud you
are such a fool I .

“ That's very complimentary; but really, I
did not wish to Intrude on your—weil your—
your friend, Mr. Brydon, by coming touv early.”

This was another attempt at sarcusm, but
somehow Mr. Benson lelt that he was uov suc-
ceeding at surcasm on this oceaxion,
~ Frank rose very quletly, and luying her hand
on Mr. Denson's arm, suld :

# Charlle, you and I have been friends, almost
from childhond; 1 amy‘In a trouble, and I thought
you would help me; but, {f you talk that way
there is no ugo my tolling you wiut I want you
wdo” : :

“What do you want md to do, Frank 1™

I want you to watch Robort Hrydon ; I want
you to haunt hima like his shudow. [ waulyou
to find out what secret-there. is between him
and Artbur, and 10 know something of the.
man's past life.”” Her mdnner had grown very
earnest, and she clutched bis  arm with convul-
slve ivree us she l'wuhea.‘"

| her three or four times.

$1 AM VEIRY 80RRY SOB ITy MR. AUSTIN, BUT I HAVE ORDIRS TO ARBEST TOU. YOU ARB MY PRISOXED.”

«Well, that's coo!, Prank; you press me.ra-
ther tov hard when yon aske me to watch your
lover, uud find out sviething of his pust lire for
you,”

“ My what

“Your lover.”

«Chnrlie Ilenson, I vever thonght you were
such a fool; what that thing Brydon be o lover
of mine; you ought to bu ashuned of yourself.”

* But don't you—-""

“#No, I dow't. I have tried to get into this
man's coufldence vecause I suspected he had
some secret power over Arthur, and I wanted
to find out whut it was, so that I might proteet
Axrthur troin s bud man; but you wuen nre aill
fools, Brydon must needs think I was in love
with him, and he has proposed and I bave re-
Jected him ; and, of course, I ennnot wateh lim
mysell now, so I want you to do it for me.”

s You have rejested hln 1"

t Yeg, I didn't mean W tell you, but as I have
said 1t I suppose there |8 no grent harm doue.”

Mr. Benson made no auswer (u workds, but lie
induiged In tho most extruordinary action he
had ever ventured on with Miss Frank; he had
known her for severul years, but had always
kept ut a respectful distunce ; now he suddenty
caught hier In his arms and once or Lwice Kisyed
I nn almost ashumed
to sny thut Misy Frank scomed to like it, and
didn’t strugglo a bit. The next half hour was
passed 1 that imbeeile condition which lovers
nlways think indispensable to a first confession of
their imutiunl love,  Miss Frank was tho first to
rocover hier sclf-possession and come bagk to
the malter she had heon discussing.

‘80 you sue, Oharlie dear, I wunt you to get
intimate with Brydon, to iind out who he usso-
clutes with, and if possible sulve the wjatery
which binds hiin so closely to Arthur.”

“Well, Fravk, I'll try; but 'pon iny word I'd
rather punch the fellow's head than shake
hunds with ham ; but ax you wish It, and it 1s
for Arthur's snke, I shall eultivate Mr, Brydon
vory extensively ; and hv hud bulter look out for
hiuseil, ’

CHAPTER VIL
OUT LF TUN UONKST WAY,

“Tins Mdile Seraplhine returned from the
Thentre yot T usked Arthur Austin of the pollie
clurk of the 8t. Lawreace Hulls .

soYes, sty she just eanme In noamoment g
ere Jim, show his gentlemsn of ta Nog-—-

Arthur was shown Mille Sernphlue’s room,
and, In answer to by knoek pecelved »orough
tnvitation to ¢ eome In,* which he aceepted arot
fouml his wifie half peclinlyg on o soln with
lnrge tambler of gin amd water which she was
in the act of imbiblng, momentarily suspended
in her right hand, She looiced for o moment
at her visltor, finlshed the splrits, and then
sald:

wdo yout hinve comoe, you villaing I supp
you woulld, you knew it would be Hest for you

Arthur pnused for s moement and locked §:e
tently ut her hefore roply g drank as he ve
hie eould not but be straele at the wrent chnnes
fa her appensanee Grom what it had been e
years before,  0m the stage he hied not notleed
1t but now, faice to fume, the ful:e volor ol thy
ronge glowing on her cheel, only fent intensity
to the yeilow, unhealthy color of the thichhy vk g
the Iine Hnes of Indlaink amiler the ey e’nsaes in-
tended to {mpart brillianey fo the eyes ony
served to Sow the dark elretes uncer tiem, sl
lo throw o In strong releif the gatssy, Hmi h
expresslon of tho eyes themselves,  ‘Tae tine y
vounded form lost nll s sy metry when relenscd
froms 1ts tieht Inelng amld showel only an un-
sghtly mass of bloated humanity.  The rich,
sensuous 1y, which looked so lovely aml
able from the front of the theatre, were s
wllh vermilllon, amd the pungent odor of gin
drove awny all ldens of graee or benuty from
themn. Arthiur saw her as sho was, i drunken,
hesotted crenture, without one spark of true
womanhoud about her; givenover tothe demon
of drink and abandonlng herself freely to il
evil pussgions; he snw her and even to bisdron, -
e mind enme a feeling of repmgnee, ol he
wandered i€ o coull he possibie that he hal ever
funcied he loved thls ercature.  He did nat
pause long, but advancing ono step heacr to
her sull:

“What do you want with me ?”

WThul's n protty question for a hushand to
axle the wife he has doserted for four yenrs.
What o I want with you? I want you to sup-
port me ns your wife, as you ougit to de; 1
want you Lo put awny that buby el doll you
had with you to-nfght; [ want you o zo baek
Lo the States ..ith me, and Uve with me as my
husbnnd—I luve you-so much;” sie sal! this
with greut pussion, and she thirew all the bitter-
est contempt and seorn she was enpaine of int
the last few words: « I would bnve you 1t
know, Arthur Austin, that I clium yoeu wy m
husbaml, and 1 doa'l mean tonliow any woms
to tuke my pluce, unless [ plenso that she shouhb
and I don't plense that yeliow huaired chil
should do it

» 1 thought you were dens, kiie.”

s Al was glad Lo tilnle so, 1o daubt o

wGod only knows huw thankful 1 was wl wy,
suppused relense.’’

«wXNo doubt; but you're not relenved, awl |1
daw't nrenu that you stindl e yet tavhiie. [ shind
lve a long time you ey depond on it L wean
to, Just to spite you.”

s+ \Why did you send for e 2

o] want to make areangenients with yan”

sWhat nrraigements?  God knows,” ne erid
in the bitlerncss of his =pleft, ‘¢ the miserable
plot of BOrydon and yorssell has born enougd
wretched frult already.  Plie paie of you lald a
very pretiy snalr forine, ITunconselowsly wilked
into 1t 1 am eaught. N.o.w I knuw bhoth of you
well enough o kuow thit you dbl nnt go to so
mueh trouble and padns without hope of ulti-
mnte guin: bow auch do you want 2"

w1 want my olil allownnee renewed and the
sume right you bave taken yoursell to mercy
who ever I please.”

s« ] ennnot pay you the money ; I am not ubilo
to utlord 1.7

A Arthur Austin, I close my engngemont
hese on Saturday night, unlesa I have vy fir b
quarter's nllowannce, live hundred dollurr, paild me
before three u'clock on Friday, 1 wiil have yuu
arrested for blgnmy before ten o'zlock on Satue-
day. Do as you pleade, what I say, I mean”

sSuppose I ouinply with your demnnds, what
suprantee have 1 that they whisaifice; and thab
you wlll cense to annoy me?”

“ No guarantee but iny word; you ought to
know that I ean keep it when J plense. Do you
remember when you tried 1o shuko e off by
clniming ndivoree ? Do you remember that [
swore then to be even with you? Iam even
with you now. You had better aceept tho terma
I otler you, und these are tho terins; If you puy
me two thousand dolliurd & your for five yeurs,
quarterly In advance pnyable ut uny plnco I
please to miune, I will swenr not 1o molest you
fn sy way ter that time; I to enjoy mysolf
any way I plense and you to possess your tows
hemded darllizg, At the end of that thne I shall
do ws I plense.  Accept or refuse a8 you sce i,
it 1s six of o, aud half  dozen of the other Lo
me,”

uBuppose T aecepl; what guarantee have [
uguinst Brydon 2¥

« [lob will go witli mo

“«Wlnt2”

«] wiil take care,” sald Miss Effle, guarding
her speceh more closely, ¢ that Mr, Brydondoos
not anuoy you,"

s \;uu spealks very confidently about Mr, Bry-
don,’

uldo, I know some of his socrets. You can
depead on it that I can muke him do wha- I
promise he will do. Do you accept my terms ?”

sgGlve e n fow days to think them over,”

« I will give you untll twelveo'clook on Wed-

nesday. Wil timat sult you $”
“ Yes,”
st Goud-nlght”
» * L [ ] [ ] L L

Mr. Brydon dLI not sleep tho slesp . tho
smodel younyg man” he protended to be, that
night; tu fuct ho tossed about for o long time
without slecping at ull. e #roviewed tho
whole position,” us he called it, and came tothe
coucluslon tht he had mado a mistuke when
he selectud Montreal as a good pluce to hang up
his hat. Ju Lis present mood ho would have

groally profuised Vals, or somo quict *srmun
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