b ¥ are,ou
. compartruents, and are unsurpassed for
-gpeed and comfort, are fitted up wit
- medern improvements that pracheal

> tvme on record.

g - Tonnage.  Commanders, = "
umidian. .....6,100". .... . Building. .. -
Siberian: ...... 4,600 ... ... Y
arthagenian ,.4,600 ... ... oA
Parisian. . .....5,400 Capt James Wylie. -* -~
Sardinian....; 4,650 Lt W HSmith, RN R . -
:4;100 Cap..R Brown, - = - -
S +3,600 Capt J Graham. ¢

i..7.4,000 Capt W Richardson.
... 3,031 Capt J G Stephen,
3,400 Capt J Ritchie,

-. NovaScotisn. .3,300 Capt W Dalziell,

- .Mibernign :...3,434 Capt A Macmeol,
... Caspian . ..... 3,200 Capt Hugh Wylie,
Austrian, ..... 2,700 Lt R Barrett, RN R
. Hanoverian ..4,000 Lt B Thompson, RN R
* . Nestorian ....2,700 Capt D J James.
"Prussian. ..... 3,000 Capt Alex MeDougall.

" - . Soandinavian . 3,000 Capt John Porks,
"BuenosAyrean 3,600 Capt Janes Scott,

Corean........ 4,000 Capt B P Mooro.
‘Grecian . >....5,800 Copt C E LeGallais, -
Manitoban.. ..3.150 Capt R Carruthers.

. ‘Canadiar ..... 2,600 Capt C J Menzes.

Pheenicion . . . ..2,800 Copt John Brown.
Waldensisu. . ..2,000 Capt B N Hughes.

Lucerne. . .\... 2,200 Capt Kerr. .
Newfoundland. 1,600 Capt John Mylins.
Acadian. . .....1,380 Capt I McGrath.

The Shortest Sea Route between Ameriea and
Europe, being only five days between land to
land

The Steamers of the Liverpool, Londenderry
and Quebec Mail Service, railing from Liverpool
every THURSDAY, and from Quebec every
SATURDAY, calling at Longh Foyle to receivo
‘on board and land Mails and Passengers to and
from Ireland and Scotland, aire intended tobe

dispatched
FROM QUXBEC:
Circassian ......ccvovvviennen Saturday, July 10
Polynesian .......ccoeviinine Saturday, 26
2ansian . .oieiennieiiaeaen Saturdey, Aug. 2
Peruvinn....ooeeiieiaeinnan, Satwrday, ¢ 9
Sormatian. .......o0eiinieen Saturday, 16
Sardinian........coeeenneen Saturday, ¢ 23
« CIreassian . oo v vvveiinninen Saturday, 3
Rates of Passage from Quelec:
Cabin............. P 360, %70 and $20
(According to accommodation.)
Intermediate.......ccovienemnenenid 36.75
SHeerage. - vvvevnnriine s Atlowest rates.

The Steamers of the Glasgow and Quebee Sor’
vice are intended to sa1l from Quebec for Glasgow
as follows ;—

Grecian.....oovviiiieiiiianiens about July 21
Nestorian_ . .......c.ocevniivaiin, ““ a3
‘Buenos Ayrean......c.ioveeiean Aug. 4
Norwegian...oovvvviiiiieeinnnns “ “y
Corean. .. .coiiiiiiiin i raaas “ “o18
GrecitBn .. .o icivnennnenceenenns B “ 2

The Steamers of the Liverpool, Queenstown,
St. John's, Halifox and Baltimore Mail Service
are intended to bo despatched ns follows :—

FROM HALIFAX: .

Nova Scotian. ....uevennenn.. Monday, July 28
Hanoverian. . ........... PN Monday, Augr. 11
Caspian........covuiinnieenes Monday. ¢ 25

Rates of Passage between Halifax and St.'John’s:
Cabin...,...520 00 | Intennodiate,..515 00
Steerage & 00

Tho Steamers of the Glasgow, Liverpocl, Lon-
donderry, Galway, Queenstown and Boston Ser-
vice are intended to be despatched as follows
from Boston for Glasgow direct :—

FROM BOSTON:

Prussian............... e about July 10
Austrian . . “ 26
Manitobat... ...coviviin “ Ang, 2
Scandinavian........coiie e “ “9
Hibernian ....oovveevivnicannin « 16
Prussion.......ccovvenenineiain i 23
Austrion .....ooiviiaiiaiiieriin. “ 30

The Steamers of the Glasgow, Londonderry
and Philadelphia servico are intended to be
despatched from Philadelphia for Glasgaw—

TROM PHILADELPHIA:

Phenician about Aug.
Canadian about Auy.

...................... 6
7

.......................

Pessons desirous of bringing their friends from
Britain can obtnin Passage Certificatos at Lowest
Rates. An experienced Surgeon carried on each
vessel. Berths not secured until paid for.

Through Bills of Lading granted at Liverpocl
and Glesgow, and at Continental Ports to all

oints in Canada and the Western States, via

lifax, Boston, Baltimore, Quebec and DMon-
treal, and from all' Railway Stations in Canads
and the United States to Liverpoo! and Glasgow,
via Baltimore, Bosion, Quebee and Montreal,

For Freight, passage or other information
apply to John RI urrie, 21 Quai d'Orleans,
~£avre ; Alexander Hunter, 4 Rue Gluck, Paxis;

Aug, Schmitz & Co., -or ‘Richard Berns, Ant-
werp ; Ruys & Co,, Rotlerdam ; O, Hugo, Ham-
burg ; James Mosh&. Co., Bordeaux ; Fischer &
Behmer, Schusselkorh, No. 8 Bremen ; Charloy
& Malcolm, Belfast ; James Scott & Co., Queons-
‘town ; Montgomerie & Workinan, 17 Grace-
church street, London ; James & Alex. Allan,
70 Great Olyde street, Glasgow ; Allan Brothers,
" James street, Liverpool; Allans, Ras & Co.,
“ Quebec; Allan & Co., 72 Lasalle street, Chi-
. eago ; H. Bourlier, Toronto ; Leve & Alden,
;‘,23§°Broadwn.y, New York, and 206-Washington
‘street, Boston, or to G. W. Robinson, 1364 St.
‘James strest, opposite St. Lawrence Hall,
o " H, & A. ALLAN,
. 80 State street, Boston, and

o ‘ 25 Common street, Monireal.

<+ July 18th, 1884, © T :
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A.'-D;'I'ED;-"IJr\xdiea\ and T_Gentlemen_in town

. or country, distance mo objection ; can
_have steady work "at ‘their. homes all the—’-y_en.r
" round, andcan make fromr§10 to 315 per week ;

- no- assing ; work senf by m Address
(I.J)OAKLcanVAND M'F'G 00., Box 5222, Boston,
Mass, . - L 514"
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EONSUMPTION CURED,
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od _in hig” hands by an. Hast

-ing had plac

consumnption; niti )
all Throat and Lung "Affections
and- rudical cure for Nervous D

desire to relieve luman suffering, I will send
froe of charge, to all who desire.it, this recipe,
in

tions for.preparing or using. ' Sent by mail

addressing with stamp, naming this -paper,
A, Noxes, 149 Power’s Block, Rochestor, N. Y.
: : s ) 10—19 eow

KING ALTONSO A FREEMASON.
Kowmr, Angust 13.—The Vatican has lenrn-
ed with surprise that King Alfonso is a Free-
mason, and an inquiry will be made concern-
ing the maiter. -

Ministers, Lawyers, Teachers, and others
whose oceupation gives but little exercise,
should use Carter's Little. Liver Pills for tor-
pid Liver and Bilionsness. Oneis o dose.

DEATH OF THE II)‘glsT(E OF WILLING-

Loxpox, Aug. 13.—The Duke of Weiling-
ton dropped dead ot Brighton to-day while
entering the train.
e ]
OUR HAPITS AND OUR CLIMATE.
All persons leading o sedentary and inactive
life are more or less subjeet to derangement of
thie Liver and Stomach-which, if neglectcd in.a
changeable climate like ours, Jeads vo chivonic
clisease and ultimate misery. An occasional
dose of DMcGale’s Compound Butternut Pills
will stimulate the Liver to healiLy action, tohe
up the Stomach and Digestive Crgans, therghy
iving life and vigor to the systern generally,
i"of sale everywhere., Price, ¢ per hox, five
boxes 31,00, Mailed free of postage on receipt
of price in wmoney or postage stamps.—B. B,
MecGale, chemist, Monireal. 95 tf

t BEFORE — AND — A
Electric Appliances are sent on 30 Days’ Trlal.
i T MEN ONLY, YOUNS OR OLB,

O are suffering from Nanvous Depruiy,

Lost VITALITY, LACK OF NERVR FORCUE AND
LIGoR, WASTING WEAKNRESES, and a1l those dlscases
of & PERSONAL NATURE resulting from Arvsags and
Orurn CAvsys. Specdy relief and complote resto-
rotion of HEALTH, VIGOR and MANIOOD QUARANTEED.
g:x:‘fmndest dlscovery of the Nineteenth Century.
at once tor Illustrated Pamphlciireo, Address

VOLTAIQ BELT CO,, BIARSHALL, MICH,

A HOME DRUGGIST

TESTIFIES.

Popularity at home I8 not always the best
test of merit, but we point proudly to the fact
that no other medicine has wou for itself
such univer:al approbation in its own city.
state, and country, and among all people, a8

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.

The following letter from one of our best-
known Massachusetts Druggists should be of
Interest to every sutferor: —

 RHEUMATISH, sl e

had an attack of
Rheumatism, 50 e~
vere that Y conld not move from the bed, or
dress, without help. 1 tried several rcme-
dies without muol if any relief, until I took
AYER’S SARSAPARILLA, by the use of two
b~"Jog of which I was completely cured.
4 = sold large quantities of your SARSA-
AtILLA, and it still retains its wonderful
popularity, ‘The many notable cures it has
effected In this vicinity convince me that it
18 tho best blood medicino ever offered to tho:
public. E. F. H¥RrR18.”
River St,, Buckland, Mass., May 13, 1662,

GEORGE ANDREWS,

SA;_T HHE“M overseer in the Lowell

¥ Carpet Corporsation,

was for over twenty years before his removal

to Lowell afllicted with Salt Rheum in its

worst form, 1is ulcerations actuslly covered

more than bhalf the surfece of his body and

iimba, e was entirely cured by AYER'S

SARSATARILLA, See certificate in Ayer’s
Abnanac for 1883

PREPARED BY

pr.3.C.Ayer & Co., Lowell, Wlass.

v Sold by all Druggists; $1, six bottles fonss.

ANTED—~—Two female school teachers

holding elementary diplomas, with gooci
roferences ; duties to commence about the first
of September next. For further ’E‘rticu]nrs
apply to WILLIAM HART, Scc.-Tress., St.
olumban, Co. Two Mountains, P.Q. 52-8

N -Portage du Fort, P.Q., an English-
speaking Male Teacher holdig o Model School
I?ip]oma; ono able to teach Xrench preferrud.

dress, Chairman of Separate School Tmiteses,

M Lauren (olge

AFFILIATED. m?um UNIVERSITY, QUEBEC.)
;. Fothers of the Holy Cross. :
Coursc—Clnssical and Commercial,

Y U TERMB: .

Board and Tuition, per.yeor. ...3130 00
Bed, Bedding and Washing... ve. 30 00
Doctor’s Fee.......v..00t PR AR B )

:-~The only complete Classical Course in Lower

Canada. taught throogh the medium of the Eng.

Zih language. : . .l .

-+ The Commercial 'Course.is also thorough. -

.. Studies will be resumed ;_Sﬁmberlzn .
or furthe?p.f‘t.i/cal&fs:ad L

t vi v H ] Oke;;M&sﬁ-v mﬂ.k‘;ﬂ 1)300)’ . 2 I L
retoncs duily.. One at Watervillo, Me., | | v : 2\ ST, - .
: 1! y twisted a little.

- An old‘physician, retired from pmcﬁc?inhgi: r o

“missionary - t{’ll_e 'ionnéllﬂf ‘03 o auuiple \édﬁe,ﬁubleé

medy for the speedy and permanent cure of
Somsumption Bro}:l%}ﬁtis.',Catn.rrh, "Asthma_snid
‘ ,also a -positive-
- debility sfid all
. .| Nervous Complaints, after hnving*tested its
wondarful eurative powers in thousands of cases,
has felt it his duty to meks it known to his suf: |
fering fellows, Actuated by thjs motive and ‘s

German, French or English, with full direc-

vl

; ANTED—For the Separate School at
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nt into-a rage again.
‘cried he,

you break iny poor heartaltoge
-ling. with’ papa?.: Be. redsonabl
he couldn
him so. ‘It -hurts for all thet,” gaid ghe naive-

with & red mark on it.
Hope inspected it.
*Poor little wrist,” said he.

can-cure it,” o
Then he went into his office
to bind it with,

But he had spolen those few words asone
apeaks to an afflicted child. There-was 2
mellow softness und an vndisguised paternity
in his tones—and what more natural, the girl
being in pain ? S - ‘

But Mary’s car was so acute that these
tones carried her out of the present situation,
and eeemed to stir the depths of her memory:
She fell into a little reverie, and asked her-
self had she not heard a little voice like that
mauny years ago. ’

- She was puszling herself a little over this
when Hope returued with along thin band of
white Indian cotton,” steeped in water, and,
taking her hand gently, began to bind her
Wrist with great lightness and delicacy. And
ag he bound it, he said:

¢ There, the pain will soon go.”

Mary looked at him full, and said slowly :
‘I believe it will.” Then, very thought-
fully—'* 1t did—before.”

These three simple words struck Hope as
rather strange. :

““1t did before ' said he, and stared at
her. “Why, when was that?’

Mary said, in a hopeless sort of way :

“I don’t know when, but not long before
your time, ’

“‘Before my time, Mary ?
older than me ?”

Aund he smiled sweetly on her.

“Onc would think not. But let me ask
you a question, Mr. Hope ?”

“*Yes, Mary.”

“‘Have you lived fwo lives ?

Said Hope solemnly :

‘I have lived through great changes, but
only one life.” ’ '

“Well, then,” said Mary, “I have lived
two: or more likely it was ome life, only
some of it in another world—my other world,
I mean, ”

Hope lcft off binding her wrist, and said:
¢ I don’t understand you.”

But his heart began to pant.

The words that passed between them were
now so strange that both their voices sank in.
tosolemnity, and had an acute observer lis.
tened to them he would have noticed that
these two mellow voices had similar beauties,
and were pitched exactly in the same key,
though there was, of course, an octave be-
tween them. -

“Understand me? How should you? It

is all so strange, so mysterious: I have
never told a soul ; but I willtell you. You
won’t laugh at me?”
“Laugh at you? Only fools laugh at what
they don’t understand. Why, Mary, I hang
on to every word you say with breathless in-
terest,”

‘Dear Mr. Hope! Well, then, T will tell
you. Sometimes in the silent night, when
the presont does not glare at one, the past
comes back to me dimly, and I seem to have
lived two lives: one long, one short—too
short. My long life in & comfortable house,
with servunts and carraiges and all that. My
short life in different places ; not comfortable
places, but large places; all was free and
open, and there was always o kind voice in
my ear—a voice like yours; and a tender
touch—like yours.” '

Hope was restraining himself with dificnl-
ty, and here he could not helputtering n faint
exclamation. ’

To cover it he took her wrist again, and
bending his head over if, he anid softly, al-
most in a whisper:

*And the face?”

Mary’s eyes turned inward, and she seemed
to’'scan the past.

*“The fuce?"” she ssid—*‘the face I cannot
recall. But one thing I do remember clearly.
This is not the first time my wrist—ycs—and
it was my right wrist too—has been bound
up so tenderly. He did itfor me in that
other world just as yon do in this one.”
Hope now thrilled all over at this unexpect-
ed revelation. But though he glowed with
delight and curiosity, he put on a ciulm voice
and manner, and begged her to tell him every-
thing else she could remember that happened
in that other life. :
Finding him 8o serious, so sympathetic, and
8o interesied, put this remarkable girl on her
mettle. She began to think very hard, and
show that intense power of attention she had
always in reserve for great occusjons, -

¢ Then you must not totaich me nor speak to
me,” said she. “The past is such a mist,”
He obeyed, and left off binding her, wrist ;
and now he literally hung upon her words.
Then she took one stepaway from him ; her
bright eyes veiled themselves, and seemed .to
see nothing external, but looked into the re-
cesses of the brain, Her forehead, her hand,
her very body thought, and we must try,
thongh it is almoat hopeless, to convey some
faint idea of her manner and her words.
¢Let—me—see : /
Then she poused. ,

I remember WHITE SWANS."”

A pause, - : -

‘““Were they swans?”

“Or ships ¥’ -
“TEey floated down
She paused. o .
*‘And the kind voice beside me said :

¢ “Darling ? Papsa never calls me ‘darling.’?
Y ap, Yo whisper o [I0pe, almost paut

ng. - : o .
) -,g“ ‘Darling, we.must go:with them to some
other land, for'we ave poor.!” .
. 8he.pansed and thought hard.:
“Poor we must have'been; very
can see that nowtthat [ am: rich,”
She paused-and thought hard:
“But oll 'was peace and love.
two of us, yet we seemed.-one. ’ SR
Then ib a-moment Mary left the past;: her
eyes'resigned. the film of ~$poulglht, and shone
with the lustre of her’ great. heart, and ehe,
burst at once into that sitnple eloquence which’
no‘hearer. of hers from John Baker to William.

"¢ think I
Vf;)r, sométhing

What, are ;vou

poor. I

Thexe were

"““Ab'l gwest memries, “tressures of ‘the
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of comfort. And of late he:
-|-her'héart, and ne ould have. iV’ 7,
..  Ah, it ig'a Tayit héd.-tears of joy ! .
thing is familiarly spoken of; but;the
that many‘pass through -this world of e
The few who

The
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-and never shed one such'iear.
‘have shed them: can’
" Hope.for this blisaf
done and suffered. - oo ot
. But. the #weet girl who'so surprised that
‘manly heart, and drew those heavenly tedxs,
had not the key. She was shocked; surprised,
distressed. She burst-out crying- directly
from blind womanly sympathy ;. and then she
took herself to tesk. =~ S
“Oh, Mr. Hope ! what have I done? Ah'
I have touched some chord of memory.

oment after all he had

dreams. ”
“sDigtress me ! cried Hope, “these tears
you have drawn from me are pearls of mem-
ory and drops of balm to my sore, tived hears.
I, too, have lived and stinggled in a bygone
world, I had alovely child ; she made me
rich in my poverty, and happy in my- home-
lessness. £he left me—"

¢ Popr Mr. Hope "

“Then I went abroad, dredged in foreign
mines, came home and saw my child again in
you. I need no fairy’s wand to revive the
past; you are my little fairy—your sweet
words recall those bygone scenes ; and wealth,
ambition, all I live for now, vanishes into
smoke, The years themselves roll back, and
all is once more peace—and poverty—and
love.’ . :

““Dear Mr. Hope !”' said Mary, and put
her forehead upon his-ghoulder.

After a while shesaid, timidly, ¢ Dear Mr.
Hope, now I feel T can trust you with any-
thing,” Then she looked down in charming
confusion. My reminiscences—they are
certainly a great mystery. But I have an-
other secret to confide to you, if I am permit-
ted.”

“Is the consent of someotherperson neces-
sary ? o

¢ Not exactly riecessary, Mr. Hope.” .

‘“ But advisable.”

Mary nodced her head.

“Then take your time,” said Hope. He
took out his watch, and said: I want to go

to the mine. My right-hand man reports

that a riffian has been caught lighting his

pipe in the most dangerous part after due

warning. I must stop that game at once, or

we shall have o fatal accident. But I will be

back in half an hour. You can rest in my

office if you are here first. It is nice and

cool,”

Hope hurried away on his errand, and

Mary was still looking after him, when she

heard horses’ feet, and up came Walter Clif-

ford, escaped from his fathier. He slipped off
bis horse directly at sight of Mary, and they

came together like steel and magnet.

¢ Oh, Walter,” said Mary, * we are not so
unfortunate as we were just now. We have
o powerful friend. YWhere are you going in
such hurry ?'

*“That is a good joke.
order me to the lakes ?”
¢ Oh, yes, for Julin’s bracelct.
about that.” .

s Very likely ; but it is not my business to |.
fordet your orders.”

*“ Dear Walter! But, dearest, things of
more importance bave happened since then.
‘We have been insulted. Oh, how we have
been insulted !” .

** That we have,” said Walter, sternly.

¢ And nobody knows the truth,”

¢ Not yet.”

¢ And our secret oppresses me—torments
me—degrades me,”

‘¢ Pray don’t say that.”

““Forgive me. I can’t help saying if, I feel
it so Litterly. Now, dear, I will walk a lit-
tle way with you, and tell you what I want
you to do this very day; and you will be’ a
darling, as you always are, and consent.”
Then Mary told how Mr. Hope had just
shown her singular affection; next she re-
minded him of the high tone Mr. Hope had
taken with her father in their hearing.

“ Why,” said she, ¢ there is some myster-
ious compact about me between papa and him.
I don’'t think I shall ever have the courage to
ask him about that compact, for then I maust
confess that I listened ; but it is clear we can
depend upon Mr, Hope, and trust him. So
vow, dear, I want you to indulge your little
wife, and let me take Mr. Hope into our con-
fidence.”
To Mary’s surprise and disappoinbment,
Walter’s countenance fell.
“I don’t know,” said he, after a pause.
“Unfortunately it's not Mr, Bartley only
that’s againet us.”
** Well, but, dear,” said Mary, ‘‘the more
people there are against us, the more we need
one powerful frieng and champion. Now you
know Mr. Hope is a man that everybady
loves and respects, even your fathér.”
Walter just said, gloomily :
¢ I see objections, for all that : but do as
you please.”
. Mnry’a tender heart and loving nature
-couldn’t-accept an unwilling assent. She
}:ﬂlrlned her eyes on Walter a little repronch-
Y. .

" **That's the way to make me do what you
lease. ” : o

*I don’tintend it 20,” said Walter. *“When
& husband and wife love each otheras we do,
they must give in to each other.”?
¢ That's not what we said at the altar.”
¢ Oh, the marriage service is rather one-
sided. Ipromised very differant things to
getyou to marry me, and I mean tc stand by
‘them, If %ou are impatient at all of this se-
crecy, tell Mr, Hope.” # - Yo

< T can't now,” said Mary, a littlé bitterly, :

‘““Why not, since I consent.?” .

¢ An unwilling consent is no'consent.”
.5 Mary, you are too tyrannical, How can.
Idownright like a thing I don'tlike? I yield

Why, did you not
I forgotall

‘tiow in that, - I reslly cansay no more,” -
 Then 'say.no more,”: said Mary, almost
severelv.” - - .-~ . . .
‘¢ At oll events give me a kiss at parting.”
+ Mary -gave him that directly, but it was
not & warm one; . - ' S
He galloped fn.wa{auion .his errand, and ag
she pp,ged-:slowlg" ack:to Mr. Hope's', office
she was.a good deal put- out,” What shounld

defy Walter's. evident wishes, and make” a
¢lean breast of ‘the ;mdbter,’. Then she asked-
‘herseli: what was . 'Walter's' ‘objoction; she
.couldn’t conceive why he was ifraid o' trust
Mr, Hope.: It was a perfect puzzle to'-her;* _
. »Indeed this was a-most unfortungte’dia-
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" not,seen you since you were
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tto,-see that she was

4 ¢hild;"but I had the
mother,” RO
¢ You knew my motber, sir ¥ N

¢ Knew. her and respected’her.” -, -
«‘What was she like, sir? .~
you.” Ve . ’
“So I have hedrd,” said. Mary. *Well,
gir, said ‘she, for his voice was-ingratiating,
and had .modified the effect of his criminal
'countenance, ‘‘as you knew my mother, you
-are welcome to me.”” e
" The artist in deceit gave a little sigh, and
seid: . ' : . -
4 That’s more than I dare hope. For I am
here upon a most unpleasant commission ; but
for my respect for your mother I would not
have undertaken it, for raslly my acquaint-
ance with the other lady is hut slight.” -
Mary looked a little surp:ised at this rig-
marole, and said : )
¢« But this commission, whatis it ¥’ .
“Miss Bartley,” said be, solemnly, yet
gravely, ¢ I have beer requested to warn you
against o gentleman who Is deceiving you.” .
“YWho is that ? said Mary, on her guard
directly.
“1t is a Mr. Walter Clifford.” )
“Walter Clifford " said Mary, * Youare
a slanderer ; he is incapable of dcceit.”
The roguc pretended to brighten up.
“Well, I hope so,” said he, *and I told
the lady as much; he comes from a most
honorable stock. So then he has told yom
ahout Lucy Monckton 77,
“Lucy Monckton ! cricd Mary. ‘‘No;
who is she 7 .
“Miss Bartley,” said the villain, very
gravely and solemuly, *she is his wife.”
¢ Hiswife, sir ¥ cried Mary, contemptuous-
ly—* his wife? Yon must be mad. I'll
hear no more against him behind his back.”
Then, threatening her tormentor: * Ho will
be home agaiu this evening ; he has only rid-
den to the Lake Hotel ; you shalf repeat this
to his face, if you dare.”
¢ It will be my painful duty,” said the ser-
pent, meekly.
“His wite!” said' Mary, scornfully, but
her lips trembled.
 His wife,” replied Mouckton, calmly; *‘a
respectable woman whom, it scems, he has
deserted these fourteen years. My acquain-
tance with her is slight, but she isin a good
position, and, indeed, wealthy, and has never
troubled him. However, she heard sornehow
he was courting you, and as Toften visit Der-
by on business, she requested me to come
over here and warn you in time.”
‘¢ And do you think,” said Mary, scornfully
¢ I shall believe this irom a stranger ?”
¢ Hardly,” said Monckton, with every ap-
pearance of candor.  **Mrs. Walter Clifford
directed me to show you his marringe cortifi-
cate and hers.”
‘“The marringe certificate !” cricd Mary,
turning pale. .
*Yes,” said Monckton ; “they were mar-
ried at the Registry office on the 11th June,
1868,” snd he put his hand in his breast
pocket to search for the certificate. He took
this opportunity to say, ‘““You must not
fancy that there is any jenlonsyor ill feeling
after fourteer years’ desertion, but she felt it
her duty as u woman—" .
“ The certificate !” said Mary—“the cer-
tificate 1”
Ho showed her the certificate ; she rcad the
fatal words, *¢Walter Cliflord.,” The rest
swam before her eyes, and to her the world
seemed at an end. She heard, as in a

saying, with o world of fictitious sympathy,
¢ 1 wish I had neverundertaken this business.
Mrs., Walter Clifford doesn’t want to distress
you ; ghe only felt it her duty to =ave you.
Don’t give way. There is no great harm done,
unless you were to be deluded into marrying
him.”

“And what then?” inquired Mary, trem-
bling.

Moncliton appeared to be agitated at this
question.

¢4 Oh, don’tapeak ofit,” said he, % You would
be ruined for life, and he would get seven
years’ penal servitnde ; and that is a sentence
few gentlemen survive in the present day
when prisons are slaughter-houses. There,
I have'discharged the most disngreeable office
I ever undertook in my life ; but at all events
you are warned in time.”

‘“Then he bowed ‘moat respectfully to her,
and retired, exhaling. hig pent-up venom in a
diabolical grin,

She, poor victim, stood there stupefied,
pierced with s poisoned arrow, and almost in
 state of collapse ; then she lifted her hands
-and eyes for help, and saw Hope's study in
front of her. Everything swam confusedly
beiore her; she did not know for certain
whether he was there or not; she cried to
that true friend for help.

*‘Mr. Hope--I am lost— Iam in the deep
waters of despair—save me once more, save
me |” C » )

Tnus speaking she tottered . into the office,
and sank all limp and iowerless into a chair,
ynable to move or spesk, but still not insen-
sible, and soon her brow sank upon the table,
and her hands spread themselves feebly out
before her. : :

" It was all villainous spite- on Monckton’s
part. He.did not for a moment suppose
that his lie could long outlive Walter
ford’s return ; but he was getting desperate,
and longing to stab them all. Unfortunately
fate befriended the villain’s malize; .and hus .
band and wife did riot meet again till that
diabolical poison hed done its work. B

guise behind the fir {rees, and- went toward
another of his hiding-places, an exormous oak
tree whick stood in the hedge: of Hope's cot
tage garden. The subtle villain had ‘made
this hollow tree an observatory, and a sort of
sally-port, whence he could play thie fiend.
he-people at the hiotel were, as Mary told
Juliu Clifiord, very honest people.. - -~ .

". They showed Percy - Fitzroy’s bracelet to

value. . . This made them uneasy, -lest some-
thing should happen to it under their charge ;
80 the woman sent her husband to the neigh-
borhood of Clifford " Hall to try and find -out
if thers ' wos a lady of that name'who hid left
it. .- The. husband was a simple fellow,. ver
qunfit to discliarge 'so: delicate a co
"He'went; ‘at first, as a matter of ¢
Jpublic-hotise ; they directed
‘but he  missed ‘it;;and enco
Jman, whose qui '
A6r the foolish man,

people that'now
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honor of knowing your
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" «She was tall'and rather dx_n‘k% ‘not llrikéf .
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** Certainly not, six,” said Fiterog, «p 3
you know the difference between 5 g3
ring and o bracelet ' Then he turpeg. %,
man, * Here’s o sovereign for your oo
my mon, Now givi me the bracelet_»m"bl‘f
'To his surprise the hotel.keg ;
hind his back instead of giving iIt) :ro ]ljl?;ft

. “Nay,” soid he, shaking his head Jy,
ly, ** you are not the : gentleman that
the honey-moon with the lady as owmg i ]
mistress said I wasnot to give it iy iy
hands bub hers.”. - 0w

This staggered Percy dreadfully,
looked from one to another to asyj
solving the mystery.

Bartley came to the assistance
standing, but with no. regard to t)e feeligm
of his heart. “It’s cllear enougl whatni:
menns, sir; your swestheart is ing v,
false.” C Playing yu

That went through the true.Inv
like & knifé, and poor Percy leaneqd
against Hope’s workshop ‘Wwindow,
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At this moment the voice of Colang) Clit
ford was heard, loud and ringing ag usul:
Julia Clifford bad decoyed him thepo jy 1
of falling in with Percy and makiny it I;Qf
and to deceive the good Colonel as to hor ip’
tentions she had been running him (lo\hn:[i
the way ; so the Coionel was heard to say, in
a voice for all the village to hear, Jen,
is he, 2nd suspicious ? Then you take m“,;’
vice and give him up ot once. Yo wil
easily find o better man and a bigger” Af
ter delivering this, like the word of cunggq
upon parade, the Coloncl wns crosmy g,
twf, a vard or two higher up than ﬁope',
workshop, when the spirit of Yevenge move]
Bartley to retort upon his iusulter,

“ Ay, Colonel Clifford !”

The Colonel instantly halted and macched
down with Julia on his arm, like & game ook
when another roostey crows defisnce.
““And what can you have to say to m
sir 2 was his hanghty inquiry.
““To take you down a peg.
kigh horse pretty hard to-dny.
honor of the Cliffords, eh?”
Then, of course, it wus lixed
1o quarter.
¢ Have the Cliffords ever dabbled in trade
or trickery? Coal merchants, coul heaven,
and coal whippers may detile our Helds wil
coal dust and amoke, but they cannot defl
our honor. ”

““Themen are brave as lions, and the w
men as chaste as snow,” encered Bartley,
“Idon’t know about licns and snow, |
have eften seen a lion turn tuil, and the sov
is black slush wherever you arve. Bui th
Cliftords being gentlemen, are brave, and be
ing ladies, are chaste.”

*“Oh, indeed !” hissed Bartley. “Iha
how comes it that your nicce there—iho
name is 3iss Clifford, I believe—spent wha
this good man ealls a honey-moon, withy
young gentleman, at this good man's inn ¥
Here the good man in question male s
faint endeavor to interpose, but the gentle
folks by their impetuosity suppressed him.
¢ It's a falsehood ! cried Juliv, indignant

You rode
The spotles

bayonets and

=

. ““You scurrilous cad” roared the Colond
and he shook his staff at him, and seemed o
the point of charging him.

But Bartley wus not to be put down thi
time. He snatched the bracelet from th
man and held it up in triumph. )
¢ And left this bracelet there to prove 3
was no falsehood.”

Then Julia got frightened at the evidens

and the terrible nature of the accusation.

any one here believe thut 1 am a creature
lost # I have not scen the bracelet these tw
months, I lent it—to—uh, here she s
Mary, save me from shume ; you know I u
innocent.?” .
Mary, who was standing at the window B
Hope's study, came slowly forward, ple 4
death from her own trouble, to do anact
womanly justice. :

Miss Clifford,” said she, languidly, ss o0
to whom all human events were comparaty
ly indifferent--** Miss Clifford lent the b
let to me, and I left it at that man’s ink." .
a.llThis she said right in the middle of ths

The hotel-keeper took the bracelet i
the unresisting hand of Bartley, toucked i
hat, and gave it to her. -

““There, mistress,” said he. “I oould
have told them you was the lady, but e
would not let a poor fellow geta word B
edgeways.” - '

o retired with an obeisance. .
Mary - handed the bracelet to Julis, wl
then remained passive. |
A dead silence fell upon them ull, s0d
sort of hoZror crept over Mary Bartley
what must Tollow ; but come what might,
power should induce her to say tho word s
ghould send Walter (lifford to jail for see
years. i
- 'Bartley came to her ; she trembled, and 4

and‘svvl:orked. . i '1’”. o i

‘' What are you saying, youiooi: ]
-pered. *‘The lady thz.?left the bracelet |
there with a gentleman.” RN

Mary winced. - ' “

Then Bartley:said sternly': '

¢ Who was your companion !’ '

‘¢ I must not say.” - oy Rarl

“You will say. one -thing,” said Bo
¢¢ or I'shall have no mercy on you. Are |
secretly. married 27 " . Mt

Then & single word flashed across &
almost distracted mind--SELF-SACRIFIOE:
hield her tongne. L .,

 Coat™t Jou spenk 7 Are you & Wlfch“

He now began to spesk so loud in
ger that everybody heard it. ok
- Mary crouched a little and wor
hands convulsively under the torture, =4
ahswered with such a dog ecness - th! |
dently “she would "have let herself be e,
pieces sooner than said more RIS+

«I--don’t—know. "

<

4 Youdon’t know ¢

»
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rtloy almost mad.¢
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