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had recommended perfect quiet and the best of
care.

Judge then of the surprise of those assembled
in the drawing-room when the door suddenly ;
opened, aund Regina entered, so haggard, so
lvvild, so strange, that they searcely recognized
er. i

“Regiua!" exelaimed her hushand, starting
up ; but as he advanced towards her she waved ’
him back. |

It was evident that something more than
nsual was the watter, Her face was dendly
pale ; her dark hair flowed in confusion over her
shoulders, und she wore only a loose white cash-
mere wrapper over her night-dress.  Steru aud
rigid she advances, her eyes riveted upon M.
dred Darrell.

““ Traitress 1" she hissed. ¢ 1 have found you '
out at last! Aad before your husband [ will
expose your shumeless intrigue.”’

s Regina " eried Jack, *“how dare yout'
Not another word! | command you to be
silent.””

¢ Lot her go on ' sabd Mildred, whose beau.
tiful face expressed no sign of guilt, only indig.
nation and ustonishment. * | wish her to ex-
plain her accusations.””

* This will explain it,” said Regina, taking
from her bosom a letter. ““ [ found this at the
door of your ronm half an hour ago, as 1 passed
it on the way 1o seo my friend,”” and in a
voice which shook with passion she read as
follows

‘¢ My durhing, | must and will see vou. What
vou told wr this morning troubles me beyond
expression.  And now my heart aches as it
nevar ached before. I you maust sufter, let me
suffer with yrr. You cannnt blame me for feel-
ing as 1 do. Heaven knows we have paid dearly
for the follv which separated us.  Let me know
how and where | can see you."

“Well,” said  Mildred, guietly, as lisgina
pausad. ** What do you muke of that I

‘It iy in the handwriting of my Ausband,”
aid Uogina. ‘It is the proof »f what | have
long suspected.  He has never loved me, and
yor, his own cousin, are my rival.”

Sefure Mildred could reply, Jack Forrester
dartad forward, and atruck the letter from his
wife's quivering hand, He wasg fairly livid,
and hix eyes blazed like two coals of fire,

1 did not writs that letter to Mildred Dar.
rell,” he sanl, in u voice of thunder.

¢ To whot, then, was it written " demanded
hia wife, her ¢vesturning towards the shrinkisg
foris of the governess, who, pale and frightened,
lokad axif about to faint, and shuddered nuder
that balcful gaze.

o I dechine to say.”

Reging's jealousy and rage scemed to render
1ot incapable of speech,  She turned her ashen-
tray face from one to the other of those about
ﬁer, as if secking their aid in solving the pro-
blem, and then riveted her »ves upon her hus-
band., For one moment she stood thus, and
then, with a hearse cry of despair, fell like alog
a1 his feet. .

He raised ler in Lis arms and bore her back
to her room, and as the souud of his retreating
footsteps died away, Mildred turned to her hus-
band, and threw herself, with a burst of tears,
into iy ars.

* How ~n:ld she accuse e of such a thing I
she sobbed. ** Oh, Stacy, take me away from
this borrible house. 1 shall never enter it
again '’ )

T Wea will o to.mbrrow by the first train,”
saidl Mr. Darrell. ¢ The womin must be de-
rapged ! Mildeed, darling, sou know how 1
lose and trust vou,  Don't cry so hitterly. She
is not worth a single tear, dearvst.”

1 know i, was tha sobbing reply ; *‘ but
te think that she should have dared to $peak so
to me.”

Mis. Markleby had been e silent and horrified
wituess of the seene, and had aceompaniad Jack
when he cartied his wife to her room. For a
long time she was kept busy applying restora-
tives to NRugina, who lay like one stricken with
daath,

It was midnight before her aunt thought that
she could leave her, and theu, fealing the need
of rest, she directed the maid to sit by the bed-
side, and quistly left the room.

But not at ones did she seek the repose she
so much needed.  She pussed the door of her
owu room, and kunocked at that of Muriel
fennox,

A faint voice bade her enter.  She did so, and
f.und the widow lying on a lounge, het hands
clasped over her heart, and her dark eyes fixed
en Sxe eeiling with a look of hopeless despair.
She started, and uttered a faint cry as she saw
the grim fuce of her friend’s aunt.

“ ¥You have heard of the scene in the pavier,
1 suppose I said Mrs. Markleby, advancing to
the side of the lounge.

The widow's pallid lips formed the word
“ Yes,” but no sound issued frowm then.

* Mr4, Forrester told you, perhapa?”

This time the auswer was a doep, shudderivg
sigh.

1 am not easily deceived. 1 read your
secret within an heur of my acquaintance with
you. 1 felt sure some such tragedy as this
would be the result, but did not expect to wit-
uess it 50 s00n.  You ought never to havecome
ta this bouse.”

Into the great dark eyes came a pit-ous look
of appeal.

“1 know i,

* in & voice so low that Mrs,

Markleby soarcely canght the words. ‘' God
forgive me ! 1 waa very weak.” .
€ Wicked s well as weak,” said Aunt

sharity,

The widow started up with sudden energy,
;ufl threw back from her face her long, dark

air.

‘*1 never meant to be,” she said. **Jack and
I loved ench other long before he ever saw
Regina. There was some misunderstanding, and
he went away. While he was goue 1—I—
married.  When he cume back and found the
wal) which in a moment of anger ! had raised
between us, he was furious, and—and married
Regina. [t was not pessible for us to forget in
a moment the love which had been so strong
and true ; but Mrs. Murklebv, as heaven is my
witness, we have wronged liegina only in still
loving vach other. It was to tell him that ! had
over-estimated iy strength, and must imme-
diately return home, that T sought him early
thiz morning in his study. 1 cowld not stay
here, accepting Regina’s love—but why speak of
itlonger?t I am punished for every wrong or
unwifely thought by my husband's death. He
believed in and trusted me. Ah, how it cuts me
to the heart to think cf it !"

She fell to weeping, her face covered with her
handy, and when at last her sobbing ceased,
and she looked up ugain, Mrs. Markleby was
gone,

The early morning train bore away Stacy
Darrell, his wife, aud Muriel Lennox, and the
day following their departure the lall was
closed, anid the windows and doors hung with
black. For Regina was dead, aud lay in her
coflin in the voom and ou the very spot where
she had stood vainly secking to diacover her
rival,

* » - . *

Two years later Mrs. Markleby, established
for the winter with her invalid husband in
Rome, opened an FKnglish paper to read the
news to him as he sipped his chacolate,

Her eyes wanderml over the paper, resting at
last on the column devoted to marriages and
death notices. She gave a sudden start, and
the paper fell from her hands.

“My dear," she said to her husbaud, who
looked up in surprise, *“what | have been ex-
pecting has at last oceurred. Jack Forrester has
married Mariel Leunox.”

“Writs and congratulate him,"” said Mr,
Markleby. ** Poor fellow ! T hope he w.ll know
something of happiness now."”

Hiz hope was gratified. Jack Forrester and
Linppiness were never strangers agaiu.

CLERICAL ANECDOTES.

When Archbishop Moore Jied, Manners Sut-
ton was Bishop of Norwich, and also Dean of
Windsor. s was at that moemeut residing at
his deanerv, and was entertaining a party of
friends at dinuer. In the middle of the dinner
the hutler came up to him with an excited face.
“ Beg pardon, my lord, a gentleman wishes to
see your lordship directly, but he won't give his
name.” ¢ Nonsense,”" said the bishop ; [ can’t
come now, of course.” ** The gentleman says it
ia very important-—very important, indeed, my
lord, or he wouldn't disturb youn." **Well,” anid
the bishop, somewhat crossly, “‘ask him to wait
a fow minutes till { have finished my dinner.”
“Bex pardon, my lord,” said the butler persis-
tently, and with some confidence, **but you had
better see the gentleman direetly.” The bishop,
amazed at his man’s eooluess, made an apology
to hiz gueste, and went into the next room,
where he was still more amazed to find King
George H1., who, a3 usual, was breathless and
rapid. How d'ye do, my lord ? how d've do ?
eh, eht Just come to tell you Archbishop of
Canterbury’s desd ; died this moining ; want
you to be new archbishop, you know, new arveh-
bishop. What d’ve say—ch—eh ¥’ The bishop
stood dumbfounided, and the king broke in
again,, “Well, well, d'yve accept-— d'ye accept,
eh, eh ' The bishop had by this time recovered
himself sutliciently to bow gratefully and nur-
nur his thankful acceptance.  “All right,’” said
his majesty, *go back ; got a party, I know ;
very glad you accept.  Good night, good night,
gnod night.””  And with that he bustled away.
The fact was that he anticipated exaetly what
happened.  Mr. Pitt came down to his majesty
next morning to inform him that the archbishop
was dead, aud to recomnend te his majesty
Bishop Pretyman (Tomline) for the vacant pri-
macy. The king, who had had rather too much
of Bishop Pretyman at Mr. Pitt’s hands, re-
solved to be first in the field, and was now able
to tell his prime minister that he had already
appointed the Bishop of Norwich.

Hishop Pretyman had a reputation for };:\rsi-
mony. This characteristic story is told of him :
~—1u the summnier of 1816 he was oun a confirma-
tion tour, and driving with a chaplain in the
neighborhood of Strathfieldsaye.  Staying to
lunch at the villuge iun they heard the bells
ringing, and on requiting the cause found that
it was the eighteenth of June, the first anni.
versary of Waterloo,  *‘Bless me, so it is,” said
the bishop, “‘and here we are at Strathfieldsaye.
Really we ought to drink the duke’s health, 1
suppose.  Waiter, a bottlo of your best port.”
The wine way no-sooner hronght than the chap.
lain upset it accidentally and broke the bottle.
The Wishop looked at it refully. ““What's to
be done 1 he muttored ; then, after a lon
pausy, he coutinued grudgingly, ** Waiter,
suppose you must briug us another-—it need not
be the best."”

Archbishop Howley was a very bad speaker.
With a most delicate and almost fasti-lious taste
ns to style, he was always making corrections
in his speaking as some writera do on their
manuseript, a fatal Jault in a speaker, and one

i centary, not more than three ot fonr Jews rose

tJewish blood.

which occasionnlly led the good archbishop into
fearful bathos, Thus, presiding at an anniver-
sary of the Clergy Orphan Girl's School at St.
John's Wood, he delivered himself thus : —*No
one can see—/(corrects himself )—can look upon
—these respectable looking girls —(corrects lim-
self )—the nice-looking girls—(corrects himself)
—these good girls—(corrects himself y—these fe-
wale girls——" Here there was o suppressed
titter, under cover ol which the speaker hurried
on to the conclusion of his senqtence, uot record-
ed. THe used to rub his hands anxiously to-
gether while speaking, as if he were washing
them. I have seen him twice, and onece saw a
bishop imitate him to the life. There is a story
that he used to bewail his own nervousness as »
speaker, and that one of his chaplaius recom-
mended him to shut himself up in the Adding-
ton dining-room and address the chairs, ima-
gining people in them.  *“ How did your grace
get on t” he was asked after the first experiment,
“Well, you see, I think [ got on very nicely at
firat, but all at ouce I caught sight of that high-
backed chair there in the corner and he looked
so formidable that he put we out and then I
broke down."

JEIS A8 FINANCIERS.

Pre-eminent financial success secms to have
been only attained by the Jewish race in those
countries where C'hristians are not conspicuous
for business qualities and where the Hebrew,
prevented from entering the professions, has
heen driven to concentrate his energies on busi.
ness and finance. But in France, England and
the United States Jews have not, ay money-
wmakers, attained auy extraordinary pre-emi-
nence, either as creators of great fortunes or as
financiers, Necker, who stands out with pro-
minence as a financier in Franee, was of Irish
origin. Ifis fumily abandoned Ireland, in the
time of Queen Mary, to avoid persecution as
P’rotestantd, and went to Switzerland : and sim- ¢
ilarly, the famous financial family of Say aban. i
doned France for the same refuge, ultimately
returning to France. [n Englaud, in the last

to the haitte fiimnce rank. One of these was
Sampson (r:deon, who died in 1762, and was
buried with great ceremony —indicative of the
reverencs paid, even then, in England, to one

of his faith iv high position, —in the famous
burial-gronnd in Mile-Eud Low, whers Lord |
Beaconsfield’s forbears are interred. Mr, Bar.)
banld observed that the carriages of Dissenters |
alinost invariably carried them in the second |
generation to the parish church ; in like manuer,
the Jew in England who gets rich, and obtains
social recognition and position, seems to have
a tendency to become a1 easy convert to Christ-
innity. Gideon's son, before loug, found himself
& church member, 1 baronet, and ultimately a
peer ; and, dropping his Hzbrew-sounding pa-
tronymis, assumed the more euphonious appel-
lation of Kardley. )

Of the names distinguished in Fngland as
authorities on financial subjects, scarcely any
are Hebrew, save that of Ricardo. llicards
quarrelled with his father, who wished him to
go into business, for which he had no taste, and
became a Christian.  He has had high repute
as a finance writer; but Sir Henrv Parnell,
great uncle of the agitaior, and Lord Overstone, !
also very high anthorities on such suhjects (the |
latter being, further, the most.moneyed son of
Britain), could not either of them elaim any
0rf other Jews who have risen to
fame in Bogland, Sir Menasseh Lop:z, whose
sou became a Christian, sud Sir rancis Gold-
smith and Sir M, Montetiore, may e mentioned, !
~—all very wealthy, yet not in the tront rank of
weath. HRothschild’'s connection with England
did not begin until he was solidly established
in Germany, when he sent bis son Nathan to
Manchester,

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

LoNpox, March 31, -

Tue Poet Laureate is engaged upon a new
dramatic poem, of which Mr, Heury lreing, as
usual, wili have the refusal.

Tug Prince of Wales will visit York in July,
as originally reported ; the date will be from the
1G5th to 18th, both inclusive.

Mu. A, N. Houavny, the well-kuowu crick-
eter, intends changing the tented field for the
field of polities. 1le will selicat the suffrages of
the Dlackburn people.

ITastiNegs {s to have & thorouzh system of
electric lighting. The thing isto be well done,
and to embrace all parts of the town-—so it is
snid.  Really this is advancing,

A raury of Sionx Indians is shortly to visit
London on an exhibition speculation. Young
people may like to see what tho native Sioux is
like, and he may be taken educationally after a
visit to the Zoo.

JASTHRETES are tived of ‘\l-.\tes for purposes of
mural decoration, and the absurd mania hag

radually yielded to n more pronounuced form of
uaacy which is covering walls with violins und

guitars.,

EarLy thiy season it is reported that the
Princess Frederica of Hunover will return to
England after her long residence abroad, which,
it is gratifying to hear, has been very beneficial
to her health.

sticing will have an additianal horror if, as
ia stated, the proprietors of a great waxwork
exhibition intend to procure photographs of
Mont Curlo victims, and to show waxwork re.
presentations of them,

Puor old Chang the giaut i3 very unwell ; the
cold suap of weather has got at him, and he is
reported to be losing flesh fast. Of course he
would do it by the stone; nothiog under that
would be visible.

Tur dismantling of the Old Law Courts is
na'ting rapid progress, aud slready the improve-
me 1t which the demolition of this excrescenco
will make is very perceptible. The southera
side of tha Palace, hitherto obscured will be
effectively restored.

Sovruwakk is coveted by the Conservatives,
and there seems some hope of winning it. Many
young aspirants have been nibbling at it, and
now Mr. Baumann has, we hear, taken the bait.
We may state that the Marquis of Salishury
gives him his support, and will ere longaddress
the constituents.

Mg, Hesey Igvive is reported to be medi-
tating building « houselin the north of London
—moras circamestantially stated, on the heights
of Fitz-John's Avenue. The residence will be
after his own ideas and taste as te what a dwel-
ling should be, and will be ready for hilm to oc-
cupy when he returng from America.

As Mr. Chatterton is taking to public read-
ings, we would suggest a fortune to him, name-"
ly, to give areadiog or lecture on the exper-
iences of z London manager.
kuows, and couid tell if he would, well dished
up by a smart writer, there woull be a remark-
ably good evening's entertainment for the pub.
lic, and they would not fail te patromize it.

PriNvce NavoreoXN has directed inquiries to
be mule for a suitable residence in England.
lie may change his mind when the residence is
found; but there cught to be very little diti-
culty about such a matter as this. A hundred
should be forthcoming from the agents at the
very whisper of a desire for ““an eligible pro-
perty.”

Tiue prevalent opinion in Bar circles scems to
be that one of the present juiiges will be moved
up, and that it is uot unlikely Mr. Horace
Davey will be otfered the puisnz vacancy thus
created. By the way, the Solicitor-General is
not the only name mentioned of the Hebrew
persnasion as o poasible succossor to Sir Grarge
Josvel.  The friends of Mr. Arthur Cohen are
alraady active and energetic on his behalf.

HUMOROUS.
Ine Hocld savs a peg ivside the boot is de-
seribed 2% nsnle-stiering article. ’

Qeeex Vieronis sheuld hereafter slide down
an the balusters,

A CORBESPONDENT writes to us to know if
aysters are healthy at this <eason, Guess net. The
conswmnption of oysters at thix season is terrible.

ReckENT experiments hive demonsrrated that
the day s not fur distaut when people will be able to
order their tew direet from China by telegruph.

Oxar of the sweetest pletures of  domestic
economy isa poer blacking a white stocking so that
it won't show thmugh the tissare ot his boot.

It was “darling Gweorge™ when o bridal
couple left Omaha: it was ““dear Gearge™ at Chicage ;
at Detroit it wae * tieorge:”” and whoen they renched
Niagarn Falls it was = Say you!”

ONF of the best definitions of faith was y'ven
by a bright Sanday-school Loy to hix teacher: ** As
neay us [ oin muke out, it is feeiing perfectly sure of
a thing when you have nothing ro back it up.”

Pracrisize on fifes, flutes, cornets or other
wind instruments will, it is said, improve the condi-
tion of people with weak Bungs.  Not only this, but it
will fmprove the health of next-door neighbors.
Throwing bootjacks, old shoes,"ete., 1s good exervise.

“oon-monvise, Mr. Blank,  Pa told me to
bring baek sour suow shovel, which he borrowed lust
fall, nud suays he will be very muchobliged if you will
lend him your spade and rake and wheelbarcrow, He
savs he will scn«‘ the spasle buek in time to borrow
your lawn-tower."”

ProvEssor Yotu Ny, of Princeton College, savs:
*Take a railvendd from the earth to the sun, with a
train ennning forty miles an hour, without stops, and
it would takeabout 205 years and alittle over to make
the journey,”” e estimates the fare, 2t one cent per
mile, to be Fu30.060,

ENTHUSIASTIC professor of phy:ics, discussing
the organie and fnonganiv kingdoms : * Now, if T
should <hut my eyos—:0—and drop my head—so—-and
should not move you wontd say Twas aclod! But I
move, ] leap, I ran: then what do you call me ?"”
Vuice 'voms the rear: " A elodbopper.”  Clase dis-
missed.

Tug Prince of Wales, ascording to the Na.
tional, of Brussela—which states that it has ob.
teined its informustion from a souud source,
although the fact is not mentioned by any other
paper—-when he recently passed through that
capital, demanded from the Kiug of the Belgians
the hand of the Princess Ulementine for his
eldest son.
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