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THE NEW MAGDALEN.

BW WILKIE COLLINS.

ScoN ScaxR-JIablethorpe ouse.

GlIAPTER XXVII.-(Continied.)

1 1 have not tried to make the worst otMy r
trials and troubles in telling you what my
life bas been. I have honestly described it r
for what it was when I met with Miss Rose-
berry-a life vithout hope. May you never
know the temptation that tried me, when the
shell struck its victiam in the French cottage.
There s-he lay-dead! 1er name was un-
tainted. Her future promised me the revard
whicb had been denied to the honest efforts of
a peuitent woman. My lost place in the world
was offered back to me on the one condition,
that I stooped to win it by a fraud. I had no
prospect to look forward to; I had no friend
near to advise me and to save me : the fairest
years of my womanhood had been wasted in
the vain struggle to recover my good name.
Such was my position when the possibility of
personating Miss Roseberry first forced itself
on my mind. Impulsively, recklessly-
wickedly, if you like-I seized the opportu-
nity, and let yo pass mne throumgh the Gernan
lines under Miss Roseberry's atue. Arrived
in Etnglanrd. having Lad time to reflect, i made
MY first and last etïort to drawr back before it

was t-o late. I wet to the Refuge, And stop- r
ped on the opposite side of the street, looking
at it. The old hopeless life of irretrievable
disgrace confrontcd ue as I ixed my eyes on
the familiar door ; the horror of returning to
that life was more than I could force myself
to endure. Anempty cab passed me at thei
moment. The driver held up his band. In
sher dspair I stopped hini ; and when ie
said 1 Where to?'-in sheer despair again I
answered, ' Mablethorpe louse.'

. Of lwhat I have ,utferd in secret since
my own successfui deception established me
under Lady Janet's care I shall say nothing.
Many things which must have surprised yo
in my conduct are made plain to von by this
time. You must have noticed long since that

I w.as not a happy woman. Now you know
whv.

" Mv confessiou is made : my' conscience
bas spoken at laet. You arr.' released from
your pronise te mire-vou are free. Thank
Mr. Julian Gray if I >tand bere, self-accused

of the ofence that I have committed, before
the man whom I have wronged."

'HAPTER XXVIII.

ýENTENCE lO PRoNOUNxcED 0,. HER.

Ir was doie. The last tones of ber voice
died away in silenice.

HemrÛeye's still rnsted on Horace. After
hearing what he had heard, ceuld he resist
that gentle pleradiig look? Would he forgive

ber A wile sin. Julian hadl seen tears on
his cheeks, and had be'lieved that lie felt for
her. Why was he now Iilent? Was it pos-
sible that he ony felt for himself?

For the last time-at the crisis of ber life-
Julian spokenr fo lier. He hart never loved
ber as he loved ber at that moment ; it tried
even is geuerous nature to plead ber cause
wnith orace against himself. But lie had
promised lier, without reserve, all the help
that ber trur"st friend could omTer. Faithfully
and manfuill, he redeemed his promise.

" Horace i' ie said.
Horace slowly looked up. Julian rose and

approachet him.
"u She ias told you to thank me, if her con-

science has spoken. Thank the noble nature
which ansvered when I called upon it! Own
the priceless value of a woman who cau speak
the truth. Her heart-felt repentance is a joy
in Heaven. Shall it not plead for ber on

earthb? flonor ber, if you are a Christian I
Feel for ber, if you are a manl"1

He waited. Horace never answered him.
Mercy's eyes turned tearfnully on Julian. Iis

heart was tht heart thatfelt for heri His words
were the words which comforted and pardoned
her When sbe lookcd back againat lorace,
it was with an effort. His last hold on her
was lost. In lier inmost mind a thought rose

tunbidden-a thought which was not te be re
pressed. I Can I ever have loved this man 1"

Sire advanced a step towards him ; it was
not possibie, even yet, to completely forget
the past. She held onît ber band.

He rose, on his side--withont looking aut
ber.

nu"Before we part for ever," she said to him,
"will you take my band as a token that you
forgive me?"

lie liesitated. He half lifted his band. The
next moment the generous impulse died away
in him. In it lace came the menu fear Of
what might happen if he trusted himself to
the dangerous fascination of ber touch. His
hand dropped again at his side ; he turned
away quickly.

I can't forgive ber !" he sad.

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

With that horrible confession-without even f liiIt your duty in my house to look after
a last look at her-he left the ro'om. the lamnps?"

At the moment when he opened the door, Yes, my lady."
Julian's contempt for him burst its way And is it my duty to pay you your wages ?"

throngli all restraints. If you please, my lady."
Ilorace" hosaid, u I pity you11' Why do I find the light ln the hall dim,

As i ho words escaped him, hoelooked back and the wick of that lamp smoking ? I have
at Mercy. She had turned abide from, both of not failed ln my duty to You. Don't let me
teim-.slie hard retired to a distant part of the find ye failing aigain in your duty to Me."
library. The first bitter foretasto of what was (Never iad Lady Janet's voice sounded so
ln store for her when she faced the world again sternly li Mercy's ear as it sounded now. If
had corne to her fron Horace I The energy she spoke with that toue of severity to a ser-
which hart sustained her thus far, quailed be- vant who had neglected a Ilamp, what har ber
fore the dreadful prospect--doubly dreadful te adoptcd daughter to expect, wien she dis-
a woman-of obloquy and contempt. She covered that lier entreaties ani lier commands

sank on lier knees befori a little couch lu the had been alike set at defiance ?)
darkest corner of the roont. rI Oh, Christ, laving administred lier repriiand, Lady
have mercy on me 1" That was ber prayer- Janet har inot doum with the servant yet. She
no more. hadl a question to put to himl next.

Julian followed lier. le waited a little. Wiere is Hiss Roerberry ?'
Then, his kind hand touched ber ; his friendly Inuthe iibrary, my lady."
voice fell consolinglv on ber car. Mercy retrred to tie coucl. Sie couiui

I Rise, poor wounded heart ! Beautiful, gtand no longer; sbet irrît even resointion
purified soul, God's angels rejoice over you enout'i ift to lUt liir cs to the door.
Take your place among the' noblest of God's Lady Janet cameti nrre rapidly tian
creatures 1" iistird. Sie advanccd te the ,oneli, and tapped

He raised lier as he snoke. AIl ber heart Meey playtully on the witlîtwo of ber
went out te him. She caught his band-fingers.
she pressed it to her bosom; sire pressed it te ilYen lazy ehilîl1INet drer'sed for dinner?
ber lips-then dropped it suddenlry, and stood Oh tie, tic "
before iini trembling like a frightened child. lfer toue iras as pla.fuliy affettionate as

f Forgive me !" was ail she could say. " I the action wirliart arconipaniet her words.
was so lost and lonely-and you are so good lutspeciiless asturristrurerit Mcrey ieeked up
te n trlier.

She tried te beave hlm. Mt was useless- Always rmtrkable for the tste d spen-
lier streugth was gene ; site caîgst at the d nor of nger dress, Lady lanot irai, ou rtis oc-

head of the coucb te support herseif. II, casioen, sritsst d liersmtlo. Thr re .e
looke(l at ber. Trhe confession of bis love reveiiealit ii er grauriest veii'et, lier rjciiest
%ças jmst ris.ing te bis lips-be looked agairi, jewelry, lier frire,.t lace-with rinoont- toenr'ter-

and crecked it. NO; net at that morntent ; tii at tire dirtier-tai but tre ortiarn
ne win she was hepens aîd asbamed ; net niua.ers datire cirele at taadttaprpe ped

wlieu lier weakness might nnke ber vielrd, otciy ptiu on atrne teobekgn with, Mercy
oniy te regret it lit a later tiare. Tire great furtiier toir', rie tirbt ttno n lu r r x-
lieart wbich bad spared her, and feit for luer pcrief.Y , tbrut Lady aJayet'sc ryessnvoeddinner t-
frm the first spared ber arnd fuit for ber ingtbers Tbe id lady tuak ber ciace o-

noir. p ation whtel ou the couc herwsiori ci rdslitr
lie, c, left ber-but net witieut a word i azy ciiill'i" plain rnet eitiirt lorna-
at parrug. ment of auy sort on i, witte ber best t hcer,

-Doent think of yeur future life just ye.t," ,.be att'octioustei pult lier arm reuud Meàlrcvs
Se atriently.e"r1Ibave. eti g telPro-ewss st, and rearruged with ber aiu banritie

poher wrt resw and quiet have ret aredt ou." disrderedheocks of therty',bir-tut thr" lu-
hie opf red the nearest door-the dchrtef the spiprht Mercy herrselfelf, kHe at lier, Ladylaretis
ildini rrom-and went eut. eyes diecovered somvthing suîrreeiltrest-

Tirhesedrant enoggedt l copleting the ugli f rthat surrount
decoratin of the dinner-table notied, ;lin lier o ittbe librarv wils
w Mr. entercd tbe room, that hris eyr lir wrir o changes to le iutrrrtr'd '

irere l" bnigbter tbaii ever: lie looked fflicy 'lO wlimt 'e-v.jibtie '''fiel îriOfli ltirey point Il
remaregdr like a mlante tiexpected groaitiiairus profnni l'l.lcib rrui nature,

hicrt wh hadb sere cli ned t suspect- itir han t,"i çfr,40et, I.Cglt have. oui
rough irevta, ertarinv rather vetig for it- tireulu,-tOtirera

He, too,,left her-bt not withouteaswor

thtt hier ladysbip's nvlpheirw ws ini a fair wanîi' nir (incnî,ditltr. aS it 'nwit.>, iliat Mt-rcy'6
of prefermerit te tbe church. tinti'itv befOre Lad1y Jiîit as fnilly r, ci jrro-

catedat pmLg.ld ituiditv iefore Mercy.
t Doi't'tuhsino).f'11yourfutnrelife.ulitova-
Ip cwhnsiarendquechrqaertlorae Ros-

Merc sented hersetf on the courco. bfrrys utiost intohiee'lu tie heur of lier
There, are limits, iu tire physical organisa- triiiiiiphî-the menirin nue, itîront once

tien of man, te the action of pain. Whreu ttiircingig ait face' every unîher iýotinîrqience
suffring bas reacud a given peint of utten-.of ber r.,sltitcnut> ignore NIcrc>"s trucposi-
sltv the nervans sengabiein comletsincapable tienrith -a fer th, first urne,
of feeclinz more. Tbec mie of Nature, ln th!$ mireril sh'.fun':t'r' rif £îcr't . u ce' witb thte
respect, applies net euiy te sutlerers ln the ve.ry . pr frkabe fr " thebat uffnd sland
body, but te sufferers lu the rind as weil. aCritai,:d surpsinseh. Sie ha er hsr r sfremttbe
Grief, ra e, terrer, have aise their appointdreti g witb h ercn, as Mce har shnrink
limit.;. Tire moral sensibilits, like tbe f jer- frentr, hnçetinz tb ithr. T et splendeur-of

cni.ibilitv, reachel its peried cf absohute lier rt theant mrly thaut, when otherx-
exhansticr, and feels n more. cuses fr beliu ir tne tir'tige in hreir-

Thbe eapacity fer surferiez lu Mercy bad at- bad aIlpbren Lexanstd eyt e a deus of a long
tained its tetr. Alone lu the llbrary, sheing er< aboatteoilt hato lh'eti trled nxt.

con feel the phyeical relief ef repose ; site Even the moments eccupieri lu reprimnuding
c,.'ruld raguely recait Juliau's partin or dn te tie iervadtpaiîb:i'cn moieuth aeized on as

ber, anid sadty wender wirat ubey Emtant--and the ntext for anetrr witay. The bstrae n-
she could do ne more. trance tofe the roon, the nerarouassripty'n

An interval paslod ; a brief interval cf pur- ef piayfrîiniesîs lu iaugliag,- anrdmarin.er, tire
feet rost. wvasiv and rwanerithr hes, were ail refenrtle

Sirte r evered berseif suticientiy te bu ableeiborderae ocause. f i tMre prutce cf îheri
te look at ber match and to estimate the ap.se Lady Janet hart suelfoo e tllect-dy Je'pro-

of urne that mtigbt qt panes befere Jutinn re- testcf dicered mhibrn rieuracy nd iibred
tumned tebier as ho hrt promised. Wbile lier ruense f omir, lu ttbjlretsuce f Mercy,
mdo ai stih languidiy flowige whis train whe o he lioved wltb a mltier' love-intue

f \r.hugt, sie wa disturbed by t yee r sging prsence cf Mercy, for min file harto.ped
ef a bell in the bavl, ued te summon the ser- tdeliherate conecaineut cf the truth-al

vanwhose.d"Tties were cnnectod wit that that was hig and noble let the weuianr's na-
part:cf the bouse. Iu leaving tbe iibrary, ture rone in ber angrebukod lier. intratill
Horrace had gene eut by the der wbib led tbe danh ter of y a option, the oi t cfy

lut<) the hall, and hartfaid te close It She firlilandaprofd kexprienc of iaternal love,
painy heard the bel-and a moment iate tbuink ofhabe, no p that I have mave inysel fn

(mý,ore piaiuly s tili) site beard Lady Janes accompice the tfrad of wil sh su
voici;!asamd(Iredcaci n a iwaook)er ithe face

S ireftarte to ber fct. Lady Janet;s lett iient Ihave nt heitatdn t t selftb con-
mas stll inlutire pocket cf ber apren-thelut- siieraon for Tny omtranuoility, tmofarhd

ter whiea imperatively commanded ber te that frank avoulhcf the truth wbich ber fur
abttain fmom makng the cry confession tbat.W senseenf duty hartspontancougiy bound her te
hasr just passeaclier ips it oas near the- ake? Thomo morc the Ltrrtuting questions
dinner-hour; aud the ibrary mas thn faveur- in Lady .anet's riud, ihile ber an was
ito placelin which the inistress of the oiuse woîud affectionately round r waist
and ber gpestoansembld athatrtime. Ith whele lier fingers more bueying thingelvet
ne mattor of doubt; Tt was an abseinto cor- famiiiariy with the arrangement cf Iréry'4
tanty that Lady Jranet har only stopped laberir. Thence and thenc only, praug trhe

the ball on lber way into the room. impuisî hih net w ber taking, withbanu on
The alternative for Mercy iay etnen in- eay affectation cfhfrivolty, of any teopic with

stantly leaviug the iibrary by the tining-o lnthe rangeocfconversation,n o long asi
reon door-er remnaining whéesite mas, at r'iated te tho future, and comploteiy ignore,

tbe riek wf being sooner or later ccmpeiied te the pre font and the pa cwt.
own thrat site harldeliheratevy discovered ber "perointer hore is rnendîraher Lady
bonefactresr. Exhaisted hyl ihat site hart ai- Jinet hogan. 1r 1 have been thlnklng, Grace,
rbady uffered, she sed tremhling ands rreso- abort what e hat btter do n kfo"
Ieite, incapable cf deciding hirb alternative Mercystmited. Lary Janet had scalid ho
sime sheut mbchooo en yGract." Lady Janet warth sl doibrattof

Lady Janetlire, ceiar ant resoluto, pete- adsuming tean Innocent cf the faintet ex-
trated into, the room. hheoas rep iedanding pîcien of the tngrth.
the servant who har awaru the bel t No!" retrmed er ladyship, affectng t.

Th,' uteratrir e ;ri m andii' rtit '

pre soor orf the' crmartest Jeux tre
by mVIenu alnSt wome, d br y i t
in'r iaetnr, The ierniau poet b'-

lir'dt liepigram on Adain'x ep

Sle laih tii nt.' i nt slept; ut'm m t

!ýde ,
A woani fi in'r magie beauty r ;

l "ald dcarehe enhadO. om
. bri'

And is first Ndeetp leenfme Ihi,!arto .

Th.eztftowing n l i ni hpitap 'tz" bi ,, d f-n' nri

tie r-c alit(; GretWu . '' 'i W.tri" i' .

'f liere l 'd unî ,'fIt+uviairt ' i-

Aie %was i.me,

A~fnlnt nt- h u' nrt r. s: .

Ad if hoet il hnvn dnmk tn .
l' 'fit lhad .'i aihve

Iin IHin anld thou>ýglh ted or,

cuefo)r alarmn,fthe ptieînt g.,t -Mwomiat,;!
thu'git. hei r'ws, g in t i , al n l rr"'A u !

docKtor to break thte news to) a Fre1-h ger a
IItm ,htmi n tlvedearr ir han'rt 'r; h ''

doit gei nly, far n, t tir e l n dr ta '

mnight ine away. io li toriy r nYri

wror,and this wa" tihe' rrp ni tfrt t

grl:. Dr.'ne 'are n fr

r .-. d t r w n ' it' ar froi hit InY "
plasi tell hmii .to S I t-r [rt ntt :

ls reltt o akgepmn.wu.o
on aitadfy, wl, as told b r'nth IeraItt th 'hr m, i
treNs. rwa'ni.'tiin nui h n'. i Ar'n frr, rnî t ti 'n

Tie ciaught. 'a glitp nrf 7 or the nIt rn" lt' t':1

mirrori trourgh lf- riun. d'r. i In. r
After lhe lldfnin oth r,fien, and f 1ord ;

lady ther, to in'hve jue been1 t yr
troi e, uurt l 'had tn n'tt hle r f t

youl."r LIrndee ,' t'in go ' rirry. 'rt '. '

lin great airute oi buinss." In w h n'

preSutne, tiri you left 1your lu'n ht '

fer !saIw l irn the glass."- 'Ii'ndvo i t '

The f Vnruy tugtve unn r

v'In.ietd of life ata exprteunnced b'y a 
umsan in t.hat Place. ie w l entin e a 3ny
htidy, previourtlyî Juut i haviing ben toi ,,n''n'
xupper. As lie ne tearrtw Ihonu ho r'w h
father tndiNntlig on the steps inid thaired h'i

Hello, old T'ratnpol.- aZ't you Wfthere i iy
lovely g az"lle ? Wherr itih ' fy r t"

dreanti' ?" The fatr un lomuok i ,ti thew yn'
nuan, tinki g I w l wait'rl et g, tn
ii hnanid mdIy uponu I' his shouldr tu rn.dr fl 'a

aroun, and [ilied th uspace nunder ir 1 t4
wit lutat her. Th, youing inu doi't ' th'
anry nre ;he 'a1ys mt-pox r rditary t
the fîanily.

A ran iln the dre' of a rorkian ail %t
walicng in tihe tret. cf liert'n with ru PC
nli r thiunird, en t nd't i nscribed 'w'ith ilW l.

dlres, and in t th it contnie' on ur'tnt
thatbI' l ln treisur blr'1)1!t. A, thi hrerr;i 

prared to lie lit s t rs wias rîn" t
paessengr, who askedr htliii wha he wleilr

for. The sipt countryrnn pland th pai
tri the tnqirr's hlandrtsî, îtand requesLî'rt ited t ie(
wont red th airmes. 'n treplyî' wasnî

is iwlith an ngrpeetble .irprse, 'e Why,tlîtInttr
lx for ne I Ihave been enxprctlrigl for a nrnlg
hiiIe !"' lTho' mesü'gr upon thi' ttu :unniý4

ten thalers for the r.nrriatg of tlre pIclrk't., N0,i
was reulilty paid, witih nu iliberrnt tdItliti(i ltr )Ith

porter. The now po.sessor of thel packefr11;lt"
tened to an obscure ctreif'r to erxmiulne inn

prir. ; butit, on breakit g the sernrf fuoruurl ,iiffnf tt
huit n fw shctof rpaper, on % wh Sh u n"tt'

A sadl ca'se <rf detpranvity tir in'rtn1r ilh
portedi by the Paris lFgaro, lT fari'ite I
of a certain bar:n fn srI !I.y ut, n

eVeiry care ww takeni of the nieiîuinfa ut
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inisunderstand Mcrcy'f Mov ment, "4 yOuAre
not te go up now and dress. There isno
time, and I an quite ready to excuise 0 >

Yon are a foil to me, mny dear. You Iay5roaclhed the perfection of shablbiness Ahi
remember when I had my whisi aa fanre
to, and when I looked well ni anything
wore, jurst is ynouic. No more of that. As I
was sayingI have been thinking anilirlin.
ning what we are to (10. We re.aliy ca'thtay
here. Cold one day, and hot thien xt is
a clinrate I As fer society, wlnt d wIe loSe if
wu go away ? Thrree is i sinch thing a$ t'O.
ciety now. Asseniblies of well-dresd lob
meet at each other's houses, teur eirh Oth.
elothes, treadl on each other' toes. if yI
are particularly luicky you it on th stai
you get a tepid Ice, and yrutr hiar vaid1r talk

ln slang phrases al roundrri yo(Au. 'tre l
rnodern society. If we had r gout t1opert it
wouid be something to uti iin InIIdon, f3r.
Look at the programme for the seasolnir uîn th
tale--promisintg as muchil tN posi bl n r,
and performing is little is possible on tho
stage. The same works, serung b'y the s,
singers year after year, t) the satne stipîr]
peolelt-iln short, tie tdllest miusirci e'veniur,,
ln Europe. No! the more I think of it, tet
more plainly I perceive that there is buit one
sensible cholce before un: we must go abmr.un,
Set that pretty head to work ; choosue north t
south, east or wes4t; it's all the saune t me.
Where shall we go ?"

Mercy looked at ber qtuiekly as ishe put [h'
question.

( To be continued.)


