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GREAr KXCITEMENT IN WA LES
ABOUT A MARVELLOUS GURE.

LIVING SIX YEARS WITHOUT GOING TO
BED
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and could vouch for
Having a little curjopity..
stories grow in:drav L 3
while at the ¥illage %& rystydl call upop
the Vicar, the Rev. .‘Evnu‘. and ‘to_enquird
about this wonderful cure,!’ Though®a™total
stranger to him, both-be.and hin wile’most,
gracefully entertained me in a half hour's con-
versation, principally touching the case-of Alr.
b, in which they seemed to take a deep and
sympathetic interest, having been familiar with
his sufferings, and now rejoiced in what seem
to them a most remarkahls cure. .
The Viear remarked thst he presumed his
l.;'lm: had been oon:gct:ge with th?; rt }m
is haviog mentioned the case, T,
Thomas, sa chemist ¢f  Llanon:, He said Mr.
Pugh was Tormerly a resident of _their, parish,.
but was now Liviog in the parish of Lianddeinol.
He strongly vouched Mr. Wm. Tugh’s,char-.
acter as u respectable _[armur rthy,. of

and wortl )
credit. I left the venerable Vicar with a live~
Iiee pafnsfe of thegxlpﬁy relation ofh a g;slt;x; ;::d
0 eeling that he was one who tr -
ghh:'ul with‘ a'l who are offlicted in mind,
dy, or estate. . ) .
. On wy return to Aberystwith, I was im-
| preased “with & desirs_to see Mr. Pugh, whoee
reputation stood so bigh. Ilia farm ia called
h’am:omMawr, signifying * above the dingle,
i situated near the sumunit of & smooth roun
| hill, overlooking s beaatiful v-vl{?,m whi¢h is
situated ovely ivy-mantivi Church of
Lianddeinol. I found Mr. Paglt, apparently
ears old, of medinm helgg rather
s pleasant anid intelligent face. 1

"
im I heard of Lis great affliction and of

t there was of truth in tho reporta, .

Andthl;f. I had come to learn from his own
W
~Mr. Pugh remarked that his peighbors had

cset'for mwany years, but of late their interest

.What vou report as having
abroad, said he, 15 substantially true,

my cage was ever given up a8 hopeless by any
Phynician. I have bgen treated by several:
Doctors hereabouts, as good as any in Wales,
but usfartunately no prescription of theirs ever
br}l:fht the desired rﬁwf 8 :

teen years ago, le eaid, I firat became con.
aciona of & eour and doranged stomach and loss
of sppetite, which the Dootors told me was
Dywpepaia.  What food I could hold in my
stomach seemed to do me no good and was often
thrown up with painful retchings. This was
followed after a time with a horseness and a raw
soreness of the throat which the Doctors: called
bronchitis, and I was treated for that, bot with
little success, Then came ehortness of breath
and a sense of suffocation, especislly nights,
with clammy aweat, and I wouid have to get
ont of bed and sometimes npen a door or window
ia winter wettber to fill my lungs with the cold

air

About six years ago I became a0 bad that I
could not slesp 1n bed, but had to take my un-

niet rest and dreamy sleep sitting in an “arm-
chair. My afHliction seemed to be working
downwurd into my bowels as well as upwards
into wmy lungs and thrcat. Io the violent cough
ing spasms which w more frequent, my ab-
domen would expand and collapse, and at times
it would seem that I should suffocate. All this
tize I was reduced in strength so that I could
perform no hard labor and my spirits were con-
sequently much depressed.
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LADY ETHEL.
o Tme—
By {FLORENCE MARRYAT,
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. mmly',%\:hnd herself
amongat hec fellow-creatures, and to feel that
-they depended for their salvation on one com-
_mon hope. .-And when her ‘cousin sat next
her in the pew, and the dame words left their
ips at the ssme.time, the plmnfe' WAS

As Mindon was the only church for meveral
miles round in which the English service was.
performed, - the - congregation was gererally
.composed of familiea who cams from some
distance to mttend it, and it was a

rarity to see wutranger threr et
. Mapgie could not imagine, therefore, what
ailed the people wheu first she hyd Jeisure to,
nosics. them, that mproing; for .they were
bobhing up snd down in their -geats, sni.
whispering togather (in- @ most “unsesmly
wanner ; until: Herconain touched her drm;’
and, turning her kead in’ the' dirdetion inti- |
'mated, she- saw, in the pew of-thelr neigh-’
bours tlie Appletons, one of those women
who, by their 'spiiit and example of self-

sacrifice, are doing o much fo raiss the

standard of religionin the Church of England

—a Sister of Mercy. . .

' There she sat, in her white head-dresaand

Llaok robesand veil, attired so sombrely and

yet with'a face so fall of cheerful, sweet con-’
tent, dead to the world, but who shounld live
when the worli: dles, and apparently quite
unconacious of the commotion she was cane-

ing, : L ,

: $I'berc was nothing in the sight of her that
powserfully affected Maggie, for she knew the
Siste:’s minsion aud its oanse; and the tears
rushed to her eycs, as a sudden.new hope
sprung up in her heart, that a vision of her
own possible future had been granted to her.
She gezed at the int:resting strauger until
the service commenced, and then experienced
uite a difficulty in tearing her mind away
rom her and flxing it on the solemn work she
had in hand.

But Maggie did it ; for to control jher in
clinations had been one of the earliest lessons
instilled by her Aunt Letty, though the last-
named lady, guessing the cause, was quite
amused by the eagerness her neice evinced to
get out of church as soon as ever the servics
was concluded.

s The Appletons, sunt,” she whispered.
¢t Don't let them go withont our apeaking to
them. I doso want to know who it is ttey
had in their pew to-day.” But Maggie need
not have been in such a hurry ; there was
little chance of her being disappeinted, for
the opportunities for gossip were too rare in
that part of the country for neighbors to
separate after church before they had epoken
to each other, And the Appletons, who were
not easy at appearing there in company with
a friend dressed in o unusual and atriking a
manaer, considered they thould only be doing
what was due to themselves, by apologizing
to their acquaintances for the tact.

“How do you do, Mra. Bainbridge? I
hope 1 see you quite well, ma'am! M

ly in this lnst spring I had a still more
savere spasmodic attack, and my family and
neighbors became alarmed, believing that cer-
tainly I would not survive, when a neighbor,
‘who had some knuwledge, or.had heard. ot the
medicine, seat to Aberystwith by the driver of
the Omntbus Post, some aevegemlles distant,
gnd fetched a bottle of Mother Jeigol’s Curative

yrup, :

Thié niedicine they administered to me ac-
vording to the directions, when ta their surprise
and delight no lesss than my own, the spams
coased. I became at ease, and my stomath was
calmed. My bowrles were moved a8 by a gentle
cathartic, and I felt n sense of quiet comfort
all throuyh such as: had notbefore realized in
wanv years. I could walk around the houee
and b:eathe comfortably in a few hours after I
had takea the medicine; I havo cdbtinued to
take the medicine daily now for something over
two wtnths, and I canlay down and sleep
sweetly at nights and have mot since had a
recurrenze of those terrible 'spasms and sweat-
ings. 1 have becz wo long broken down and
reduced in iy wholo system that I have not
tried to perform any very hard oug-dosr labor,
deeming it best to be prudent lest by over-
avertion I may do myself injury before my
strength ia fully restored. 1 fool that my
stomach and bowels have been 'and are heing
thoroughly renovated aud renewed by the medi-
cine. In fact I feel like 8 new man. .

I have t:cen much congratulated by n., weigh-
bore, éspecially by the good Vicar of Llanry-
styd, \\'gﬂ with his sympathetic wife have come
three nules to shed tears of joy on my recovery.,

1 bade Mr Pugh good-bye, happy that even
one at least among thousands had found a
romedy for an aggravaling discase. .

Believing this remarkable case’ of Dyspeptic
Asthmn shonld be known to the public, I beg
to su.mis the above facts as they are related to
me. ¥. T, Y

Foi Sale by cvery Druggist tn Montreal,

THE IRISH LEAGUE CONVENTION.

Lixcony, Neb.; July 2.—A Dultlin despateh
states that Michuel Davitt will attend the
Irish National convention, to be held in Chi-
cago on Angust 18 end 19, bearing with him
the hearty approval of Mr, Parnell. Mr,
ligan also expects a stroug delegation, com
posed of some of the mea of the Purlinmentary

party.

A Most Liberal Offer.

Tiig VoLTatc Beut Co., Marshall, Mich., offer to sond
h  Celebrated VouTaic BrLts and Blectric Applinnces
thirty days' trinl to any wman afflicted with Nervous
Debillity, Loss of Vitalicy, Manhood, &e. Iluetrated
pamphle in sealed envelope with full particul e
mailed fres, Write them at once. e

o

Bere is what they used :down on Long
Island for a clam.bake, and the cost was
$460 : Twenty bushels soft clams, 1 barrel of
hard clams, 40 sheepsheads, 2 Jarge Kennebec |
salmon, 150 lobsters, 100 chickenms, 100
pounds of tripe, 6 dozen bunches of asparagus,
50. pounde of frogs' legs,' 1 Darrel of hard

erabs, .

NERVOUS DEBILITATED MEN,

You are allowed a firce lrial of thirty day-.sﬂ
of the use of Dr. Dye's Celebrated Voltaic
Belt with Electric Suspepsory Appliances,

for the speedy relief and permaanent cure of{ ;

Nervous Debility, loss of Vitality aod hlan-
hood, and sl! kindred troubles. Also, for
muny other diseases. Complete restoration
to health, vigor and manhood guaranteed.
No rigsk is incurred. Illustrated. pamphlet,
wit! €81 information, cte., mailed:free by ad
dressing Voltaic Belt Co.. Marshull, Mich

Schoul praperty in the South is valued at
$06.000,000,600, against $88,000,000 in the

cousin, Miss Thomuson ” (indicating the Sis-
ter, who smiled pleasantly and held out her
hond}—* Sister Margaret; as I suppose I
should call -her,” with a shrug of the shoul-
ders and ‘a. logk half deprecating, half
amused ; - and - then' Mrs. Appleton
lowered her voice and became confiden-
tial. ‘¢ A good creature, Mrs. Baintridge—
thoroughly good and ' honest, -I balieve—but
gadly mistaken in her views, as you must
gee.” ... , :

“0Ob, I hope not.!" marmured Mrs. Bain-
bridge, drawing her shawl closer around her
as agme vague fear of theinfection ot Llopery
flitted through her mind. *I heard that
those kicd of Ilsdies..did so much good
amongst the poor, and were so amiable.”

* I'm sure it is mott kind of you to say sc,”
replied her neighbor, returning thanks for the
united Sistarhood of Englind. **Ab! well!
we muet not judge! . and..she has baunill,
poor thing ; over-worked -herself, I believe,
in night schools or some of these extriordi
nary new institutions they.have rot upin
London, and has.come here for n fow weeks
to recruit her health, Miss Maggic and sho
seem to be getting on wonderfully together.
I have just been telling your good aunt, Mits
Maggie,” she continued, raising her voice
again to attract tne notice of Maggie Hender-
son, who was already telking eagurly with
Sister Margaret, ¢ that my vousio haa h:erw
ilt lutely, and has come to Horse-ap-Uleugh
t3 try what Scottish air will do tor her.”

QOh ! it will do hergood ! Lam sure it
will !" replied the girl, guickly raieing her
bright sympathetic eyes to the stranger's
face ; ** it is so freah and invigorating, Shall
you stay here leng *’

** Idon't know, but I hope not; that i3
to ssy, I must go back to my work as soon as
possible.”

¢¢ And does your work take up much of
your time ?”  Sister Margaret smiled,

¢ All of it—every moment—I have not cue
to apave !I”

*“Buot that must be very trying; no won-
der it t=lle upen your health ; and you do
not look strong enough for hard wark. Arc
you often tired 7" _

4¢No, indeed ! I sooncr get weary where
1 have nothing to do. Yhen one is con
stantantly croployed there is no time to think
about one’s self,” )

¢ And you do it all for love ¢”

¢sUh, no! My Mastor payas me well,” re-
turned the Sister, brightly, and the words
met with aready echo in hor hearer’s breast,

s How I envy you !" she cried enthnaiasti-
cally.

The stranger looked ot her, Yes! there
were on her face the traces of suffering, un-
mistakable to those who had also anflered—
marks that the soul had received its buptism
of woe, the gold been dipped, in .the refiner’s
fice ; and her intorest in the young girl was
immediately awakened.

Sister Margaret must have had grest ex-
perience in grief to have guessed the truth so
quickly, for Maggie’s ‘sorrow had net de-
,stroyed the freshness of her beauty, as it had
done that of Lady Ethel ; and the signs of it
were ‘only to. bo met with jn the chastened
glances of hér eye, and the pensive, tremulous
expression of her mounth,  ~ °- ' ,
She wag suffering ; but not so.deeply as my
heroine, for there wag.no bitternsss nor self
reproach mingled with her, grief, and she hod
experienced help throughout it, of whioch Indy
Ethel knew nothing. And probably Sister
1\?’ argavet guessed something of that truth
also, : AR

““Perhaps I may sec you. again, whilst I
am at Horsc ap-Cleagh,” she saaid, cordially,
us the parties were about to meparate, “I
shell be glad if it is 80.” :

 §. They~ were walking -
{ overfbe~moburs;, in<th

o ssfoaliah fellowd)’ who - wbxo .

groat)

‘VUh!

. His glory !

on their way home, at her new-born e:nt.h}z-
siasm for Mra, Appleton's'conain. -~

0 Ggether , arm-in-atin
‘the 'style. thas Maggie’

Tevdd i $hr¢Be duy-hadinrned ont 20 bright
':q?-.ipf r-. '\‘-thnz thz; bandoned the car-
friage to -Mrand Mre. Bainbridge, and pre-
ferred to find their way homa on foot—

‘|- Colonel Balnbridge having ridden forward

long bafcre, to gain the presence of Mis be-
When Mise Llopd- began-her geatle quiz-
5, ' ie jonly squeezed her arm-tight,
nd .pros ologer"to her, There never

oonfiden:

5
;ond. \presyacs: up :
‘W' ‘greater’love mnox 8 “between

81 women then sxisted between these two,

o ‘,&I,bonfai_ijl bavp taken & great  fancy - for
her™ she sald, laughing; % but yoo'needn’s
be jealons, Aunt Letty ; thers is no ocoaaion,
for I think it is Sister Margaret's drens that
attracts me, quite.ns much as herself.” ‘x'g

S 0h! my dear,"how can youssyso? [
think it is the moat uabecoming costume I
eversaw,” ) : '

¢ And her name, tic,” continned the girl,
musingly,. ¢* Margaret—the same as mine—it
seems so curfous that it should be jo.” - ./

‘ Bet, Maggie, there “is ncthing - partic-
ularly-strange in that ; it-is the::commcnest
name possible in this connt;;y.'? -

But Maggie did not answer. ! i - .
<t Q. anuntial’ she burst.out—passionately,
after o brief pause. ‘*How I wish that I
could b> the'sabie'as shefs. -* A life like that
would oure me. To bu always working for
the ruffering and the'Poor; waiting on them,
aad nursing them, and tedcbing them—there
would be no time left (ahe said. so) herself)
to brood over one’s own peity troubl:s.
how 1 -~wishiT - -wish' £Hat
could throw off évefy ‘rammel that binds
me to the woild. ~that I could feel that.I had:
rencunced everything likd cémfortand luxury
for ever, and "go fcrth amongat the sick and

‘needy, as He did, and spend ‘the rest of my
life with them.” L Co

1+ Do you think you would’ be any the hap-
pier for it¥ guietly demanded Mies Lloyd,
after a short silence. " .

““What ! doiug His work ? Aant Letty, I
wonder you con ask the guestion 1 :

“But would it be His vork, my child?
That iz the point I should like to hear .you
settle for yourcelf.” .

*j¢ has always been conridered so,” re-
plied Maggie, dubiously. -

** Yeg, fcr some people—some who seem
eepecially called, by loas of friends and con-
sequent excroption from home ties, 1> muke
God’s family their own. But you stuild never
im gie that a woman wa- cheying God's
voics by leaving her father and mother (for
instance) against their wishes, to go-and wait
upon the father or mother of somebody else—
would yon " )

“ No; I suppose not,’ .

“Th re'ore, whils3 we have daties at
home, waiting for ua to fulfil, I don’t think
we should even lst onr minds dwell too
inquiringly apon a condition which: is not
likely to become ours, end which in all prob-
ability we should relish no better than our
preaent one, if it did.”

¢¢ I ghall aever be able to do anything more
for Him than I do now, at that rate,” anid
Maggie, heaving a deep gign.

¢“Don't say that, my dear, Wherever we
ara placed we maust atrive to progrees, daily
and hourly, in the fulfilment of our duttes,

' both towards Him and our neighbora.”

*“But, oh! aunt, I have been dreaming
such a heaveoly dream. I thought it would
be so grand t o rize up, and, haking off all
this sorrow that oppresses and keeps me
down, to go forth ixto the world and auccour
those who have been iried as I have. It
looked mo easy—so delightful ; and now you
say that it can never ba I”

‘¢ No, Maggie, I did not'go sc far as that.
I only seid ("nd I am sore that Sister Mar
garet would be the Girat to- uphold . my state-
mont) that we must not imagine we can serve
God better, by torsaking the duties He has

| placed before us, in order to pa-form others

which we think will be more conducive to
He knows bast about His glary &
sll wa have to do as servents ia to obey
Him.”

*Then don't you thinlk that women are
ever right to leave home and become mem-
bers of o sisterhood? Do you think that
Sietsr Margaret could possibly please God
better than she is doing now ¥

Margarat; T was speaking only of yoars:if,
You would like to run awsy and desert us all
—{we value you more than ever, you know,
Maggie, now that your cousin seems lost to
us) --and break your poor gld uncle’s hesrt,
as I verily believe you would, in orderto add
your mite of work to the hundreds uf hauds
-—hands thut perhaps have no one dependewnt
u them—1sboring wmonget the poor.”

‘Oh no ! Aunt Letdy, that i3 not. true,”
cried Maggie, warmly; *fyou know I wonld
never desers you. I would sooner dic.”

** Wall, darling, you must do something
more, You must try and balieve that since
you have been placed and given duties hore,
11 woull be impossibile, under present eircum.
tiuces, for vou to gerve God so well any-
where else,”

L wifl believe it,” replied the givl, ina
low vuice,

*¢ ] can quite underatand your feelinge, my
Jdear,” continued Aunt Letty, alfectionately,
* You have had & great and mortifying dis-
appointment, and you would like to shake ofl,
not ouly the guief, hut allaemembrance of it
to change place and work and companions ;
to change even yoursolf, if that wevre possible,
But, consister.tly with duty and gratitude, it
is not possible, Maggie, and therefore vou
must not cven indulge yourself by dreaming
of it. Nocneconld honor the noble sisterhoads
vf the whole Catliolic Church mors thnn 1 do.
They are a glory and biessing to the naticns
to which they bzlong, and I doubt not will
receive nn'eaceeding great reward when their
work is completed. DBut, at present, my
Maggie, your place is not amongst them. We
shonld sorely miss onr litsle Sister of Mercy
at home,”

* Yousay ‘at present,’ Aunt Letty. Do
you think, then, it may ever come to pass?”
inguired Maggie, earnestly.

“If your life is spared and you continue
in the same mind, my dear, there is no saying
what may bappen during the next fifty years,
But I wouldn’t speculate about it. Speciila-
tion even is & want of faith in Him who will
order all things acdording to His will.”

“Put if He ever willa it, auntie; if He
vpens the way for me, and makes all things
smooth, yor would not keep me back from it,
would you?" -

¢t Keep you back, my darling? You might
as well ask me if I wonld keep you back
from entering heaven. No, Maggie, when
all you speak of comes to pass, I will be the
first to put that great ugly flapping cap.and
black veil upon your dear ljittle head ; and I
don’t think I could give you a greater proof
of my complete resignation than that, my
swecet bonnie girl !’ and hetwist langhing and
crying, the two women stopped upen the
moor; and held each other in o jong und
fervent embrace, -

CHAPTER NXVL
A SWORD-TIROUST,

"There was a slight coolncss between Maggie
tlenderscn snd Lady Kthel during the re-
mainder of that day. The bride choss te
resent the last words that her husband’s
cousin  had spoken to her, although her

J said what-tahe should be compelied to say

* My dcar, I knew nothing abaut Sistar ]

over * *did, .the opportunity recur.
‘Ayid go_she left Lady -Ethcl that after-
ngen ‘to the company of. Colonel Bain-
bridge, and, takiog her book into her tacle's
study, sat on a footetool at his feet, with-her
head resting on his knee, and alternately read
and convérsed. ‘with him, until the gong
sounded a summeons to dinner, _

* She thought, once or twice, duricg that
evening; that she caught Lady Ethe! lookin
rather wistfully in her direction, as thoug
she wanted to be friends again, and ber 'ten-
der heart reproached itsell with bein%hngig:‘
but when she tried to say or do something $o
ahow. Shat-the cdcbrrence of the morning was
‘forgokten, the ramembrance of the inult cast
" on her consin—on Aim—and én her cousin's,
family, rose up t2 prevent ity e
-+ And 10 they for the! night " with. tb
| moat ordiniry sslutation, shd i
1o think ahe ahould be very gind when Lady:
Ethel's visit had come to a conclasion. ;.

The next day was favorable for a walk, and
having ascertaineqd that Mra: Bainbridge wrs
going to drive tp :Borthwick, and;wonld
mot  require’ her-" attendauce;” Maggie's
desiren— turned . _ftowards- Siater . Margaret.
aad, ~ane-9p-,0|euﬁgf, only-rpbe was. not
siire ~whether) aft the. chovetsation she
.had.held -with. Anat.Leity, it-would--be~right-
‘to indulge heraelf by going there. |,

“You know, -fear,” 'shel said |, frankly
to Mies Lloyd, *‘that we shsll be sure to
tulk about her | _
Siaterhood, and afl:the gthar. delights,’and I
alan’t be ab'e to'help wishing just a little;
and g9 if gon vhink it.beat for me not.to go, 1
.will sand 80 excise instesd.”.. - - . -
’MWill you promise. me, Maggie, 'if youn
ﬁhlould gee Siu!‘::r Marxgsret, and induvlge
"that sort of conversation, that you will re-
pdat to her faithfully what you told me yes-
terday, and my remarks-upcn it 2’ :

* Ok yer, suat ! -1 ahoald have no objes-
tion to do sa'” .

“ Well, then, go, my desr, by all means,
for I am quite sure. what ohe will sav, and
that her advice will do you more good then
mine.” :

And so, mounted on her peuy, and accom-
panied by two or three favexite dogs, Mapgie
st off for Horse-ap-Cleugh directly after
luncheon. '

She did not see Lady Ethel before starting,
for, either from laziness ov ill-buwmor, the
tride bad lsin in Ded again that morning ;
and when she descended 1o the Junchecnroom
some: time after the meal had been.announced,
she foand it deserted by all except her hus-
band, who, with his henda threst into ibe
side pockets of a loose velvet coat,.was loung-
ing moedily upon the hearthrug.. There had
evidently been some differeace between them
that mosning ; for though Lady Ritiel entered
the diniag-room with some elitter, und oneor
two outspoken complaints againett. the do-
mestic arrangements of Cranshaws, he did
not even move from his position, bast with sad
eyes and gravely-fixed mouth, comtinued to
gaze stachuetly into the fire; for though mea

'will be token inand gulled over and oves
‘again by the women who profess to lowe
"them, where there is not even a profession
made, it does not take them long to shake off
cleep and rub their eyes and sce. Eove, un-
responded: €7, may drag out its existence, but
it is quite impossible that it ahould thrive.
The liride did not appear to admira remain-
iog unnoticed, She settled herself pomp-
ously in her seat, made raids upon
various dishea collected round then de-
clasred there was mothing on the tabie
fit to eat, and theun, suddenly throwing dawn
her knife and fork, turned roond onhim like
a little fury.

** Why on earth don’t you say something ?

<

of no,cha but yoarself,
manaers than a bear !”

But the anly answer that he made her was
to move towarda the door:

¢ Colonel:Bainbridge !" with an impajient
movement of her foot, ‘‘whers are ‘you
going? You might have the civility to »eply
wheu you are spoken to ¥’

.Lhen lie halted, came half-way hack fato
the. centre of the room, and raised bhie 1e-
proachful eyes to hers, : b

“**Ishould hardly have thought you took so
much intewcss in my movements, Ethel;y I
am going with my mother t» Bo:taiwici.'™

* Lo Borthwick—whut tor ¥

*To see an old friend 1’

% What friend 7" ‘

‘¢ No one, I think, that you would care to
hear ahout—my god-mother, Mra. Hodson.™

** And who is she—a grover's wite ¥

*“ No, she is not a grocer'a wife,” calmly
disregardiog the insolence of her remark, al-
though he flushed painfully as she delivered
it; ‘'she is the widow of a general in the}
army,

*Oh, dear me ! what arislocratic company
we are getting amongst, But I am afraid
the gensral’s widow must wait for the pleas-
ure of seelng you, You can't go this aftor-
1n3o0n, because I want you !” t

O Kthel, dearest !’ he exclaimmed, his
eyes lighting up with excitement ; 41 wish 1
thought you il want me—that my presence
were in auy degree noccasary to your happi-
pess ; but you know that it is all caprice, and
that if I stayed at home t» please you, you
would probably shut yowrself up in your|!
room for the whole of the afternoon i

**That is as it may be,” she answered, in-

f

at Cranghaxs !
But he wceuld pob allow her to press her

Eshel; I have already promised to attend |
my mother,” )

*¢ And you set your mother before me 7’ "

“1 do not, either in leve or duty, as you
know well; but in this instance 1 must keep.
to my word, In the fiest place, I asked you
to accompany us this morning, and you re--
fused”—

s Agif ] am going to visit all the farmess’
wives for ten miles round !” she interposed.

“ Very well ! I did not press it-—only I
anoot permit your fancies to interfero with
what I consider to be my duty. I have
not accompanied my mother yet to see any of
her friends—it pleases her as well as them-—
and from this lady I have received a great
deal of kindness - ever since I was a child,
Nothing could have given me greater plea-
lalure,’ Ethel, than to have Lintroduced wou to

or.””

- ¢4 Miiles remercimens, monsienr I gha-inter-
rupted, with a 'scornful curtsey; *~but I
prefer to remain where I am, and that. you re-
main here aleo,” . _ .

‘“That is out of the question,” he said,
firmily, as he turned upon his heel, ~

* Colunkl Bainbridge, you shall tay—1I in-
sist upon it,"” in a heightened voico. -~

‘¢ 1)o not be so foolish, Ethel ! .Do you in-
tznd to make the whole Lhouse cognizant of
our quarrel :

““ldon’tcarc if it is! I don't care if the
whole world knows how disrespectiully you
tr;e;\t; me ! You ought to be ashamed of your-
peif !

“Oh! my darling! my darling " he ex-
claimoed, with- the vain hope that his love
might touch where his determination failed,
“¢ for (iod's sake don't cut up all our happi-
ness in this way | You know that I wonld
do avything in reason for you, Kthel—that
my life and everything that belongs to ma is

* Oh !"may I come and talk to you? Then

North.

I wjl_l". come to-morrow,” veplied Maggie,
. N :
i1 ! i

heart told her that they had been well mor:t.

at yourservico ; but this is not reaeom, my

figure. But she shook

woanoding as they sett
apgle | . RO L
R ey " tﬁnye, when taken in connection with
the tone, the look, the actiom, that aceomp.
panied them, were as poison ‘dropped upom.
his loul,\the;eﬂ'aqt, of which._ though
over, Was pever entirely eradicated.

apartment proved to be empty.
having left the house on a round of cottage
visits, simultaneously with the departure of
her niece,

.| her-nddress.
. n- | you, and thercfore, if 1: can point out your
differently; ‘‘ but anyway you must remain | faults without doing i5, so riuch the better-!"

advantage. self by any other nswme)
“I am sorry to say that I cannat do mo, | vulgar, low-bern old main. dare do-next.

solicitude.
tient to hear the litk of my iniguities.”

returning to her side, as thoogh' it was not
worth his while to guarrel seciously: with

anything. so young, aund- soft, amd fair

as she was, he put his armsfound her girlish,
herself free from'his
embrace, as though it had been tbnz of a ser-

pent. -
“

Don's tonch me !”. she orfed. angrﬂy, and:

in her anger unheeding what she said, £ don't
dare to touch me, or to speak to me!- I"Aate
yea !l 5

» apsetion strock his ear; iiejei:hgod
dropped llitlmly,tp.‘hll sides,

color, hh\n?l'
nnd,'?;l'vitlid; } another look, heturned sway,
aod laft ' '

N was thie
bit Bim m"?:hlly. "Ro¥mer ones had ogipe and
gone; wettling.on his heart for & moment, and

the'room. i . oogt 4 da
"rat time her unkind *words had

ed ; bat.their pain had
but tronsitory, like that cccasioned by 8

talved
. CHAPTER XXVIL

'GALL AND WORMW30D.
Colopel Buinbridge left the houee without

speaking-to-his-wife-rgsin; and-ns-scon as the.
carriage containing his mother snd himeelf{

bad paesed the dining room windows, from
which he kept his ‘eyes ourefully averted,

ork and.the - rules .of her| Lady Etuel, considerably nettled to find her

power was 1ot quite so_great over him aashe
bad imsgined, shook out her rufted’plumes,

and went int> the drawing room with the in-
.| tention of making Maggie Henderson a sharer
in her indignation.

disappointed, for the

Bat here she was
Miss Lloyd

Lady Ethel rang tho bell, and hearing that

everyone was out, threw herseli into a chair
and commeanced to turn over tne freshly-cut
. pages of the various magazines aud papers

with which the Castle was always liberally

supplied. But they did net interest hex; fer,
though she pratended to be completely iadif-
ferent to the scene that had just taken place
between her husband and herself, in: reality
she was not
bit unhappy
to which Shere was
fortuble feeling knocking at herr heart
which bore a strong resemblance to fear lest
she might have gone too far with him ; and on
discovering which, she experienced quite as
much surprise as Colonel Bainbridge would
have done. She kept glancing at the cloek.
and wonderiag how long it would take him.to
call on ** that old fogy at Borthwick ;! and
whether he would return home in a hettér
humer than he bad left it ; aud if he did not,,
what ake could do, without compromising her
dignity, to bring bim round again.

only piqued but. a litle
on the subject; added
8 nusty uncom-

Aas this thoaght flashed thiough her mind,

Lady Ethel smiled consciously to herself ; for
she knew, vaoll enough, how he had been
caught and ensangled by the wondrous
light
golden
ahe had but te exnibit ove ov other.of he:
hmaniy charme- to bring him back, adoring to
¢r teet,

and the
and that

in her

liquid eyes,
meshios of

her hnir;

) es, Lady Ethel, it works well for a cer. -

tain number of times ; but there are limits to
all things, and Bome wonnds ure more
thun
hesled by beauty.
much after 4his fashion, when the door
opening roused her from her reveric, snd
lroking up, expectant of the entrance of
Maggie or Miss Lloyd, her eyes enconnte red
Sticking there, before the fire, and thinkiug | the trim, old-fashioned figure of her father-
You have ne mors | in-law.

deep—and not even . to bs
She was ruminating

skin

Now there was no cne at the moment

whom Lady: Ethel would not have sooner
seen than Mn. Bainbridge; for since the
evening that he had compelled her to remain
to prayers, =he had felt » mingled dislike and
fear of the old men, which was quite as
patent to him ws to herself ; and on . he
present octasicn, the grave ard almost stern
expression va his face seemed to warn her

hat their interview was not to be a pleasant

one.

..She guctaznd at once that he had entered

with a purnose, for he was naver knowm tn
occupy tha drawing-room daxing the day-
time; and yet now, firat closing the door
carefully Zehind him, he ceme delibc-ately

crwards, snd took a seat by hereide ; whilet

Lidy Ethel;, recalling the loud tones in.which
she had sppken to her husbaad, grew c.shade
paler and moved her chair away,

** You have no uced to be-afraid of e, my

dear,” cuistly remarked the old man ina
tone which was very offeasive to her pride.

*I have a fow pluin worls to zay toyou, it
8 true, 50 I am glad that 1 have foand you

alone; 1wt I shall maka them as mild as I
feel to be consistent with my duty.”

Lady BEthel started a% the intzuder pa |,

hough she had never seca him before,
“Tam rot aware what you can have tu

speek to me about, Mr, Beinbridge,” she e
plied, kaughtily; “bat whatever it may be,it
i8 not likely to have tha effect yen scemn to
anticipate,”

* VWell, we shall sec, we shall sec ;™ 85id
ier father-in-law, in n> wise: disce ncerted by
* I have little desire to wound

Point out her faullat hers! Lady lthel

Carva? {Lady Ethel:never thought of ber-

What. would the

She did not say this. The only thoughs it,

as drawinpg herazelf ap majesticolly in her

eat, she answered with cutting politeress :
“ L am sure I am infinfitely obliged by:your
Praygoon, I am quite impa-

Mz. Bainbridge tarn.:d and looked at the

petalant beauty with a strange yearning
expression in his gove.-—a gaze, which, in its
tender compassica, peising over all- her at-
tractions, _ngld cvan hor fanits, saw only the
young apirit at. war with the world and
itaelf, and sorely, stan ding in need of friendly
counsel,

“ My desr,” he gaid kindly, *jt is a mis

fortune that you she.uld have been left with-
out a father ak the yery time when you were
about to take upon yoursalf the most import-
ant daties of youzr ‘life,” ‘

But an allusion to her father, and from Mr,

Bainbridge, wns ‘more than Lady Ethel could
stand just then.
| burning eyeballr, but with & strong effort she
repelled them ; and the violence which she
thus did her ‘feelings, made her voice sound
haxsh ang disc ordant. '

The tears rose behind her

“I wil thank you not to mention my

father to me, sir, Yon were not. acquainted
| with him; b iz Jife or death can be a matter
of Jittle con :eqnence to you.”

 Bat Mr. Ioinbridge sanw that he had
tched t.er, and he pressed the question, -
Ead te hecn here, lady lthel ! could he

have heard you spenking to your husbund in-

the diring-room this aftermocn, what com-
meat would ho have made upon the circum-

staners 7

Her mind rushed back poll-mell to the
darkioned chamber with its muroon haog-
inga; the handsome emaciated faco

v.ticntly reoliniog on. its pillows, and the:

Ucar foint voice rocommending the. man

| him! But wh;
right did that give this old farmer, in h?:
leathern gaiters, and rough coat, and rougher
words, to come and foralbly remind ber of
one of the bitterest memories ot her Jite?
, Her spint rote against it ; she, was indig.
\nsnt at his presumption, sndthe febling was
B8R t in the tones of hér 'volod aahe re.
‘Plied PRI T
*“1'was not sware that eaves-dyvpping
considered to -be a'virtus at ‘\m:"}
eiave always been taught o', 1oo n’pn itasa
ce.” e SR S

#Thers s jno eavesslropping, X
Ethel} Yed' &nlo Joadly otk iea 11
deor inold tit the whele houte might

have u - To me, sitting o' myistudy,
;,ﬁ’{m\ ll\)l{ that the . sonz! ‘atgzt::liingt

_.% You whre quits welcome' to hear thom,
I"am" not-ashamed'- of “what I aaid,” ghe
nmwe_:;d- with an assumptiom of indiffap.
ence.-s. -

- ¢ Not ashamed! My dear, think twice of
what you affirm. Notashamed of telling the
man t> whom you havo-heen married scarcel
two months—who is entirely devoted tg-
you, and-whom you kave sworn' solemn]
tahogor snd. .cbey—that’ you Aale biind:
Surely, upén reflzction, you will ratract your
‘-ﬁo.ra".:”“"-»‘..—'..--.‘-“ we - —— AL L ] s
. But Lady.Ethel tossed her head in the air
‘and was ajlent. ¢ e

" ‘¢ Perhaps I should not bave taken upon
myself to speak to you,”” eontinued the old
man, ‘“were itnot that yornaseem very friend.
leas; and that I know you hold the hip) iness
of my only son—my oaly child—in ycur
hands. He has been a very good son to us,
Lady Ethei! from a boy I cannot remember
that he ever wilfully disobeyed his mother
or 1ayeell, and, a3 you may suppose, all that
Joncerns him is of the deepest: interest to us,
He is very much attached to you; his whale
heart appears to me absorbed iw the ndmira-
tion of your pereonal appearacce” (hers Lady
Kthel with a amile of self-satisfastion slightly
turned her face Sowards the spesker), ** Yes!
yes, my desr! I kvow that you are very
beantiful—I am neither too old nor too vulgar
to' perceive that” (at this allusion the girl
colored)-—* but yoor beauty will be of little
avail to you in the sight of men, and none at
all in the sight of God,.if it is not joined to a
. meeker and mors tractable apirit. You have
the face of an angel; but if you were to die
| to-night, my dear, do you think that would
. muke you fit to take your place sawongst the
company of heaven 2”

] don’t know amything about it,”” ghe
returred, brusguely, *and I don't care. If
:you have any more pleasant truthe to tell me,
Mr. Beinbridge, yoa will oblige me by doing
‘go-at once, for you interrupted me in my
-reading, and I shal be glad to return to it.”
! 4 The reading can wait,” said her father-
‘in-law, a8 he laid a sacrilegious hand xpon the
number of **Tempie Bar” she was helding
.before her face, and laid it quietly upon the
table, * for my business is of greater import-
.ance, Imuat warn you, Lady Ethel—both
for my sow's sake and your own—egainat

the course you are pursuing with
‘him. He .possessea a noble tempera-
‘mend,. kind, geuerous and long-suffer-

ing;: but if you out-atep your psivileges
—if-you once thoroughly arouse bis jsalousy
or destroy his fats in you—you will find hia
i a.nature. that does not easily forget.. At
present. you might de anything with him, for
he loves you.far too well for his own peace of
mind;.and is-blind to your faults ; but if you
repeat the game yon were playiog with him
this afternoon—you will do 1t once tco-often,

‘that is all '

Lady Ethol’s cheebls were flaming, and her
foot.was beasing an:impatient tune upon the
hearthrug.

‘“And if' I do, i%is my own concaen, and
po one elss’'s”

+* Pardon me ! Itis not only his happiness
but ours which you 2eem bent upon destroy-
ing !

**4 was not awaro-that in marrying €olcnel
Buinbridge 0 had momied his whole family,”
“And yot it is the ususl thing, saurely,

when you enter a family to consider i5as your
owp., Lady Kthel,, 3 have felt anxious more
tkan once latoly, to laarn what reason yon
paassibly coald have had for marrgisg my
son !I”

She started from Herseat, and turced upon
him eyes obfire,

‘“ Not to be inculted by his fataey, Mr.

Eainkridgs.”

** Only to insult himself, I suppose I Well,

my dear, 1:dsresass youn cozsider yos-dono us
a-ygreat Lenor by condescending to as2ume
our namo:;. but if you do not love your bus-
ban {(ani I cannoy reconcile your words this
aftevnoon with the beliel that you do love
him), ali1] can sy i8 that I wouldrather he
‘had takena daizymaid to wife, who lovked
‘up to ard revereaced him as he deserves,” and

:Mr. Bainbridge drooped his head upon his
‘breast in & very despondent mannar.

1 will not stand thie lapgoage any

Jongor & exclaimed Lady Ethel, ungrily.

¢ Ag if it were not sufficient thet I should
have lowersd my father's noble name by
marrying beneath my station io life, I am
expecsed to Band by quietly sad hear hia
daughtsr compared at a disadvantage with a
duirymaid. 1 wish to Heaven your son huad
married a dairymaid, gir ; he would in that
case have taken a wife from u condition more
equal to his ows ; but since "-—{with a gasp-
ing 8cly)—*¢ 1 have committed the irrevocabie
folly ot lioking my fate with his, 1 can
at least refuse to subject myself to the
indignity of having the fasz hourly cast in
my tseth by one whoae age, if not his know-
ledge of the requirements c¢f polite socicty,
s1ould have taught him better. 1 shall
leave Cranshaws to-morrow.!” And sweep-
ing past her father-in.law, as though she
feired he might contaminata her, Lady Bthel
flew to her room, and left Mr. Bainbridze to
his own reflections,

———

CHAPTER XXVIII,

TIE WEDDING VISIT IS ABBRUPTLY TERMINATED,

It was a real effort to Colonel Bainbridge to
make himself agreeable during that visit to
‘¢ the old fogy at Borthwick ;" for whilst he
was receiving congratulations on his marriage,,
and answering inquivies, all his thoughts were:
with the rebellions girl whom he bad left ab
home ; and his faithful heart was aching with
the rememberance of the last. words she had
said to him,, ... :

At firsf he almost believed that they were
{rus, and was tempted to despair at the idea;
but as time lengthened and their cruel echo
beat less distinctly on his memory, he tried
to persuade himse!f that he also had boen in
the wrong, and provoked his darling to an
exhibition of jmpatience for which, perhaps,
she waas nlroady grioving as deeply a8 ho was
himself, ' " o

He knew. that she was -capricious and at
times unreasonnblo; it was tho fault of those
who from ber childhiood bad- surrounded her
with flattery and adulation, and he who wne
so much tho stronger, and bound over to pro-
tect hor, should have boen more ocareful to
shisld her irom the temptation of yielding
t5 such wealness.

And ofter all, had not her tempor risen
hecause she waa disappointed at his leaving
lier ; because she did nct like to b separated
from him, though but for a few howrs; anud
folt o twingo of jenlousy, foolish child ! at hia
apparent proference of the society. of others,
o ( To_be continued. )




