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RAINY DAYS,
Sl

«En the Blues"—A Disappointed Chlid-
When a Bainy Day 13 Endarable—-FPepu~
lar Superstitions Concerning Ralm—
An Echo from * Yoices of the

Night.” '
——— et
SN THE BLUES.”

t Ynto our lives soms rain must fall,
Some days muat ba darkand draary.”

‘So sings the poet, and go haman hearta felt

1 ong before the poet sang. Rainy days are the
eremiads of the calendar. Happy; indeed, ia
be fempsrament that can resist their de-

pressing effect,
Seme rainy daya are casier to be borne
‘withk than others, Underatand, s smart
pelting shower, or even a succession of such,
with stray glimpeos of sunshine and twittes-
fnge of birds between, and after down-pat-
$eringe of drops from weighted branchee, a
day filled up with shades and gleams comen
not amiss sometimes 1o vary the sad mono-

sony of life.
¢Spring showers bring May flowers.”

The old ryhme comes to mind as we look
.eut through blurred wiadows upon the alant.
fng lines of rain with the sun shining upon
them st they fall, and ths earth taking on a
softer and tenderer green st thelr light touch.

Rain inantumn ia o different thing. The
aky is dull and leaden, tha earth brown and
bare. Instead of vivifylog, the moisture
goaks into stalk and root, aod lies there, an
sgent not of remuscitation but decay. Over
some such soene of desolation must Jean
Ingelow have glanced when she wrote :—

* £ We shall raeet nomors in tho aodden fields,

With the faded bent o'erhesd ;
and know thee )
i i g mow e
A DISAPPOINTED OHILD. .
One sight Is s0 common that to the un-
thinking looker-on it has almost ceased to be
pathetio—us grieving child whose promised
pleasure trip has been spolled by the rain, It
.is very often the first dissppolntment of a
life-time, and, aa such, dwells in memory
long after things better worthy of remem-
bradce mre forgotten. The grief ia very real
while it lasta. Happily its first wild polz-
nancy is soon past, bat $he dresd of disap-
oinfment, to steal away some of the charm
om fatare enjoyment, is left behind.
WHEN A RAINY DAY 1S ENDURABLE,

Sometimes a rainy day comes as a god-zend,

. ‘When it relleves one from the fulfilment of a

promise hastily given, from the intrusion of
tiresome visitors, from some one of the in-
numerable obligations and necessitfes thal
hedge our lives around with the thoray
shickets of customn and convantionality, then,
at least, it 18 quite possible to leok oul
veelgnedly, if not gsily, upon the drlzzling
down-pour, and wish it in turn & torrent and
ghe torrent a fiood.
POPULAR SUPERSTITIONS CONCERNING RAIN.§
¢ Happy i the bride that the sun shines
on.” Thisds an old and often quoted sayiag;
but, like other falr-aayings, it has its reverse
side. But littie attention is paid to it, fortu-
nately, and meny a bride whose smlles make
the only nnnulhino of he; matr:iage day has
1aughed the gloomy prophecy to soore.

I% geems & gﬁttingy thing that the dead should
be borne away from the place that shall know
them no more, amid falling rain, so like the
ears of those lefé behind, who keep them in
loving memory. ‘

In%&ct. we are so much the creatures of
impulse and clroumstance that we expect
Nature to sympathize with ua in our sorrows
and joys, and rail at her if she seema no% to
mind as. . .

Bayard Taylor exprensea this feeling well in
these worde :—

& The cruel sun was shining
Tu tho cold and windy sky,
And life, with it's mocking volces
Tooked in to sec thee die."

‘And Mre. Hervey, in her poem oconcerning
8t. Swithin, who is scarcely mentioned with-
out o reference to rain, asys, in the person of
the saint ;:—

# Bach saillog cloud, like a gr.ay-winged dovo,

toops down, in very ru
rgr. ke 1, 1 hava knowa what It is to love
Tho green wolds from my youth.”

AX ECHO FROM *‘V0IOES OF THE NIGHT,"”

Longfellow haa expressed the tvender me-
lancholy that stirs thoughtful snd sympathetic
nature most deeply when evening comes down
wrapped in clonda of rain and gloom. In his

v

Though much their time we tax ;-
And handle us with tender touch,
And softty stroke our backs.

183,—AN ANAGRAM,
Ths stale of whole
Confouuds the soul,
The gensea seem to reel ;
Naught but alarm,
A sense of harm,
The faculties can feel.

% QONE OANNOT STIR.”
All is a blur,

The energies are dazed ;
With § surprise,
Tne affrightied eyes

Are fixed—with terror glazed.

: AN1sg LaNG,

185.—A CHARAD:i.

If wa define the first t. anaparent,

And nonsense if we call): the secong.

Then whole, 33 Beams t- bs apparen
Transparent nonsen:e should be reckoned ;
Bat some words in theis meanings vary,
With definitions qui: * a number,

And whole (sea Webater's dictionary),

Means a good quality of lumber.
NRLSONIAN.

184.—ROBERT W.: NTS TO ENOW.

1. How ten pins, or -s.cks of equal length,
may be laid upon the t-:'a so a3 to spell out
the nams of a great m. :oy-making establish-
ment.

2. How pine of the pins or sticks may be =
rearranged as {0 name & r:anufactory of money-
msaking material. . .

2. How the directions ‘n which four of these
pines or sticks point may be slightly changed,
and causs the nmine to indicate ao important

money-conveyiog documeat,
ROBERT.

186.—CURTAILMENT.

Open I am, and public too,
Conspicuous and plein to you,

When curtailed, I am a small plate,
To be used ab the Bucharist iz my fate,

Again of my tail deprived, a strange pr radox,
I’'m the top of the head of a2 man or » .ox.

Cuxfsiled again, I'm ready, fit, .
There’s a me¢ of butier, and I'm to tap it

Again curtailed. I'm often heard,
To shorten s paternal word.

Curtailing me now iz to cut me in two,
A pair of lettersiwill lool at you.
.. A, B. GurNez,

187.—A STAR.

1. A letter., 2. An exclamation of joy, ete.
3. A traversing frame, along which the carriage
of a heavy gun in barbette moves. 4. A Turk-
iah silver coin. 5. Marshes flooded by the tides.
(Prov. Eng.) 6. The inning of a contrac-
tion in & tube. 7. Small gresn and yellow
finches. 8. A measure. 9. Aletter.

R. X, Nus,

188.—TRIPLE LETTER ENIGMA.

Ia *commor fare,”

In “fruit to spare,”

In ““shirp ” and keen,

In ‘“halting " mien. .

An old-fashioned dainty I bring, I bring,
The praises of tolal I sing, I smg,

Come gather the primal with song and laughter.

The next well-condisioned will soon follow after,
The final witl spuster and dance in the kettle.
Its votariza claim it the truest of mettle.
TraNzA.

189,—A NUMERICAL ENIGMA.

Those fond of vegetable food,

Eat 1 to 4 and call them good ;

5, 6, T must surely mean

An insect we have often seen ;

1 to 7 i3 oue whoas toil . .

Geta ite reward from well-tilled soil.
NELSONIAN,

THE CLOSING COMPETITION.

Favors in competition for the puzzle-making
prizes—one hondred, twenty, ten and five
dollars—must now be sent at once, in order to
be received by the 25th inst. The awards will
be made aa early at possible, though some delay
may be necessary to ensure a thorough examina-
tion of the manuscripts submitted.

ANSWERS,
174.—But (t).
175.—Sweet-brier.
176,—Sloth, lion, monkey, beaver, fox, bear,
bisun, deer, tapir, leopard. :
177.—At-ten-u-ate.

178.—Metoposcopy.
179~
LA
WwWIiT
SHEATHED
HAMSTER
EDITED
DETER

180.—Sickneas.
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A MODEST, SENBITIVE WOMAN

| brain - and-~seemed:: to--paral

incapable of connected thought; conscious only:
of deep, unutterable apguish; that dulléd her
yza: - her »rmind;-
She never remembered in after yesrs how the
hours passed after her father left her. It was
like a dream of pain, full of sad and miserable.
picbures. . The long night brought her no rest
and no calm,- She tried to pray, bub her rest-
lesa heart and restless lips could not be con-
trolled. She tried tc think, but thought was
impossible, All around bher, in letters of fire,
che read that she was an impostor, a convict’s
daughter who had no business there.

On soms such trouble wonld have fallen light-
Iy ; but to tha3 sensitive, loving, truthful nature
it was martyrdom.
thrown herself at. her husband’s feeb and told
him all, confessing her unworthiness to be the
mistress of the proud home where ‘he had
placed her, unworthy of the name and love
of one whose race had never kmown the
taint of shame, her sorrow would -have
been light in comparison. The worst thas
could have befallen her would have been that
her husband would nave sent her from him.

From her height of pride L&d{ Bayneham
would scorn her, and Barbara Earle would lock

on with sorrow and wonder. Yet all that was
far easier to bear than the consciousness of her
secret. The knowledge that she was the child
of one who had broken the law, and suffered the
fate of 8 convict—the ‘knowledge that she, al-
though Laocy Hnutton'a heiress and adopted
daughter, was after all an impostor—there was
something evan harder than that, and it was
the necessity of keepiog a secret from her hus-
bsnd, the noble, upright man, who had trusted
ber so c{e‘?ly and loved her so well.

Life been all sorrow for Lady Hilda since
this barrier had arisen bstween them—since she
bad lost she power of looking with clear truth-
ful eyesin his face; and she would have suf-
fered anything willingly if she might have told

As she sat there, white and still as & marble
statue, the impulse was atrong upon her to go

aiter him and tell him sall ; bubt three things
preveuted her, three reasons held her
bound in chains of iron. That first

was his words, that ‘‘suchk a one” should
be sent back to her own ~friends If
ghe contided her secret to her busband he would
send her to live with the terrible father whose
conduct had so fatally blighted her life. The
second, the oath her dying mother asked her
to take—and an cath was a sacred and solemn
matter to Lady Hilda, not a promise that could
be lightly broken, The thu'd, and perhaps the
most binding, was her father's determination if
the secret became known to kill himself. He
would do it, she knew, thab vain, proud nature
would never withatand the shock ; he would
liillll_}imself. aud she wounld be answerable for
is life,
There was no alternative ; she must bear her
huaband’'s anger as beat she could, endure his
mother’s proud dislike, and Barbara Earle's
sweet look of wondering sorrow.
She did not fear that Lord Baynebam would
discaver the fact of her presence in the Lady’s
Walk that night. Ifbhe did so, and knew she
hed been therte with Mr, Fulton, thers was no
help for her ; she must then tel! hiw al],
our after hour passed, and Lady Hilda still
and where her busband had left her. From the
confused mist of her thoughts one idea gradual-
ly grew upon ber. It was that she muat keep
her secret, and learn $o endure in silence all that
it brought upon her.

The fair young child, for she was little else,
wondered - why this hard lot had fallen upon
her. Only a few months since, and her happi-
ness was perfect, without a flaw; now her
trouble seemed greater than she could bsar.
What had she done that she should be thus
punished ? .

No great or grievous sin marred or stained the
coursae of that fawr, tranquil life. She had done
her duty a8 far as she knew it, both to God
and man, She had never wronged another, and
the poor and the sorrowing rose up to bless
her. Why was she puaished so heavily ? all
her sorrows came from the sins and fcllhies of
others. The weight upon her, crushing the
briehtnesa from her life, bending the golden
head low in humble shame.

“Why was it ?° Reason gave no answer,
She remembered her mother’s words, that all
would clear in another world—she wounld know
and understand why she had suffered in bhis.
Then over the fair, ead face there stole a look
of sweet, humble resignation. The wild tem-
pest of sorrow became calm, and the beatiog,
rebellious heart grew still,

¢ I must bear it,” said Lady Hilda to her-
gelf ; and many others, by the bare ntterance of
these worde, have learned to endure heavy sor-
rows in silence. )

Lord Bayneham was ill abt ease. He loved
his beaatiful younﬁ wife with & devotion_that
knew uno limita. He could not, ia hia wildest
dreame, imagine her capable of even sn impru-
dence ; and he wondered, until wondur became
pain, what she was keeping from him He did
not see how it was posgible for Lady Hilda to
bave any secrets; the simple story of her life
wazg en open book, in whi he had
read every charming, innocent page, As
tor any love nonsense, he would sooner
have suspected a bright-winged angel of
mercy than his pure, loving, gentle wife. He
woulg have discuased the whole affair as non-
sense bu for her own words—her own admis-
sion, thatshe had a secret which she could not
share with him. _

He stood in the library ; a mass of papers lay
in a confused heap upon a tabls, all awaiting his
attention, but he had none tospare for them. I
was seldom the young lord cf Bayneham bore so
disturbed an expression on his comely face. He
was at a standstill, and knew nnt what to do. If
for & moment he felt angry with his young wile
the remembranos of her words—her E‘ple, wistful
face lying on his breast—came over him, and all
anger melted away.

ons words bebind Ber, "

make his mother:share that faith, - For himself,

‘smiling as she stood before him. -

Lady Baynebam,” he said,

of fear ‘on her face.
one,” continued Lord

are nob well kept."
Pauline ventured respectfolly to deny the as

was,
41 found a bracelet in tbe park .this morn
ing,” said Lord Bayneham, *which’ had evi:
dently been diopped yesterday.”

' Tf & bracel

have dropped it.

or twice bafore.”
her words, chattered on gaily.

away eatly, and
it there.”

well-agted iundifference; x
it, a8 I intend the jewel-case for a surprise.’

a
ban
lady must be,

CHAPTER XXX,

she was perfectly free to do so0;
ke could imagine no reamson why

secret from him.

were speak

drawin,

trifling a recret, vnless—and here

along, Simpson, the head gamwekeeper, saw him,

to him,
*What is it, Simpsen ¥’ asked Lord Bayne-
bam, listleeely, annoged ab the interruption.
1 am afraid we s
lord,” replied the man,

in the park all last night, and [ wanted to tell
your lerdship, but I saw yon here walking with
my lady, and I would nob interrupt you.”

“Saw me here!” eaid the . young earl;
“ where, and what time 2”

“It would be after tem,” replied the man.
% You were in the Lady’s Walk with my lady.
I saw her face, but not yours, mylord; I did
not like to intrude.”

Nob by one word or look did Lord Bayneham
betray his wife.

abous those poachers? !
Game Laws, a8 some of my neighbors do, but I
will have no poaching.” . .

Simpson then entered into details, of which

with her? Ah, that was why she fainted with
feart.,

had heard ? . .
The gamekeeper spoke in entire good faith,

Ho had passed near the Lady's
revious evening and seen two fi

%Vhen Ladg_

ton’s face

no poaching,” said

with his young wife.

with
gupposed to be. in her own room?

some complimentary verses to her;

his wite, Even bad he the audacity to

iog her .bester in that moment than he had ever
doue'bofore.- She amiled 'ns she quitted the li-
‘brary;-leaving. the sunshine of l;gr brave, gener-

: No'one loved or belisved in Lady Hilda more
strongly than her husband, He wanted to

Barbara's- -words almosy satisfied him. If he
.could but’ convince’ Lady ‘Bayneham'! He re-
‘golved to see the maid berself, and question ber.
‘He did so—and she looked very pretty and

" “T am thinking of ordering 8 jewel-case for
. I wish to surprise

:her with it, :Give me the size of the one she

1If she could have gone and | uses.” . ) .

With smiling, coquettish grace the maid com-

plied ; and there wasnothing like even a shadow.

" T am afraid the case in use is not & secure
Bayneham ; “ and I have
some reasons for believing her ladyship 8 jewels

sertion, asking, as was natural, what the reason

ot was found there,” said Pauline,
who did not seem dismayed, ** my lady must
I belisve she walked out for
& few minutes last night ; she has done so once

Lord Baypehom made no comment, and
Pauline, proud cf the young earl's attention to

#T believe my lady walked in the zarden a
few minutes,” she continued, ‘‘she sent me
I saw her afterward going
down the north staircase, Perbaps she droppsd

“Perhaps u0,” said Lerd Baynebam, with
““but do not menl’:ion

Pauline promised obedience and tripped
way, thinking what a handsome, devoted hus-
g Lord Bayneham was, and how happy her

Lord Bayneham was bewildered, If his wife
chose to walk out ab any hour, or in any pln.‘;:e,
uy
she
should endeavor tokeep o trivial a circumstante
Heo even remembered that
once before, some long timce since, when they
ing of the effects of late hours, he
himself had said tbat after a brilliant evening
pasaed in vhe excitement of conversation or
other mental efforts, nothing was 8o good as a
few minutes spent in the fresh air. Mast pro-
bably on that evesiog his wife, after leaving the
room, bad gone out, as he had . once
advised her to do, and had dropped her bracelet
unperceived ; but why make any mysbehry of so
e grew
anxious again—unless somethinehappened then
and thers which she did not wish him 6o know ?
Think as he would, Lord Bayneham was no
nearer solving ‘the mystery ; so be went into
the park, wondering if the fresh air would give
him any inspirasion. As he strolled listlessly

and drew near, a8 though desirous of speaking

all have some trouble, my
** 1 have seen one or
two notorious poachers about lately, and I feel
sure they have been ab their old tricks. I was

¢ Quite right,” he said hastily; “but what
I do not balieve in the

Lord Beyneham never heard one word. His
wife had been there, and not alone—wh. was

Could that pure, sweet face hide deceit
orguilt? Barbara's words rose before him, but
what would Barbara say if she knew what he

slk on the
igures there,
Hilda turned to look in Paul Ful-
impson saw her plainly, and natu-
rally supposed she waa with her busband. The
man thought nothing of the circumstance, mere-
ly naming it in & gosiping way—partly to
prolopg his interview, and partly to show his

al,

“T will attend to it, Simpson ; we will have
Lord Bayneham, suddenly
inberruvting the astonished gamekeeper in the
midst of a brilliaut description of the poaching
affray at Holsmeer. But not one word he had
uttered was heard by his young master, who
was all imnatience to find himself once more

All the way home Liord Baynebamm was pon-
dering on the ons question—who was walking
gis wife after ten at night, when she was

i Could it
have been Mr, Fulton?—~no, the idea was sim-
ply ridiculous, Mr. Fulton might bave ad-
mired her, might perhaps have Iaddreaged
ut
under the Earl of Bayneham’s own ronf
he would not dare to solicib un interview with
) ﬁro 080

sush a thing, it was nob likely that the fair,

 endured the martyrdom. His grace was vitally
intereated in some county business and wanted
his youn:g neighbor’s support.

" "Lord Bayneham tried honestly to give his at-
tention to every word, but he failed in the at-

0emﬁ

~ * Landed interest,” *‘ county votes,” * per-
sonal influence,”. oceasionally sounded familiar-
ly fn his-ear. But it was Hilda’s voice he
‘heard, not nis Grace of Lalebam's~-Hilda’s
voice, asking if she must go. What did the
child mean? Go where l~and for what?
.There mush be some stupid misunderstanding, It
would be sll cleared up if that good man had
deferred his visit. .

The poor Duke trted hard to makse his young

neighbor understand all he meant. Hs thought
Lord Bayneham eingularly abaent, and won-
dered that he did nob show more interest in
what seemed to him amomentous question. At
length bis grace rose,
.. “Ithink,” he said to Lord Bayneham, “‘that
if you are nob ezigag_ed. you would rideever with
me to Oulton: I 'think the matter in question
should be attended to without delay.”

Lord Bayneham consented, simply becaunse he
could invent no excuse, In afteryeara he railed
bivterly ab his folly ; for if instead of going with
the Duke of Lialebam to Oulton he had sought
his wife and the unhappy mistake had been ex-
plained, yesrs of sorrow and misery would have
been spared to thern, From the window of her
own room the unhappy young wife watched her
husband ride away—watched him with a beart
that yearned for one mora look at his face,
one more word from his lips—watched him
with a passion of grief so wild and bitter that
she would gladly have died ; she did not think
in this world ever to see him again.

During that'ons hour_and a half, which had
seemed years to Lady Hilda, she resolved upon
a step which she afterward bitterly repented.
Believing her husband meant that he knew all
her secrets, and that he meant those words so
careleesly uttered, she resolved not to wait until
he should send her from him, but go at once.
WAz she stood by the window watchiag the
suplight npon the trees, the sweet, smiling
beavens, the glory of flower and tree, she
pictured to herself many scenes, How would
the proud and stately countess, who had valued
nothing on earth so highly as noble blocd,
tolerate the knowledge that her aon’s wife was
a convict’s daughter ?- Hilda pictured the
baughty face. She knew the few scornful
words in which Lady Bayneham would deplore
her son’s migtake, each word searing her heart
as with a hot iron; the bland, contemptuouns
manner, the hali-patronizing pity. Ah!no;
bl:itt.er g0 at once, since she muab go, than suffer
this, .

. She pictured Barbara’s woader-~Barbara, on
whom there rested no stsin of another’s sin.
Better for her husband had he trampled his
love under foot sand married Barbara
Earle. Thera was somethine harder thano
all that—her husband's last words to
her. The cold, cruel words in .which
he would send  her from him—the cold,
cruel pride with which he would ‘remedy huw
mistake”’—how could she bear it and Mve?
How could she look upon him and know they
must be as strangers—he whom she loved more
dearly than life? She thought of Brynmar
woods—of the handsome, kindly face that had
amiled into her own, She could not wait for the
sun of her love to set, Better one sudden
wrench than to die by inches. She looked on
the stately home where her husband’s love had
placed her; should she wait fur the time when
she would be sent from those walls as one un-
orthy of their sheller. -
=No—sahe would leave it all. The proud castle
she called her home, title, rank, position~what
right had she to them? Who was she "—a con-
vict’s daughter, a broken-hearted woman, the
sun of whose life had set in utter darknoess,
She eaid to herzelf that she cuuld not blame
the dead, but that she had been better left to
share her motber's fate. Whabt right had sbe
tos Lady Hutton's home or wealth? Never
more would she take the gold that had pur-
chased her; never more would she enter {hat
fair domain of Brynmar. Her mother’s love
had been bartered for it. She would leave all ;
fales pretences, a falze position, should embitter
ber lifs no more—she would go from them,
where none who ever knew her should see her

again,

Poor child | ehe was half mad with wounded
love and pride—with the shock of that inter
view still upon her, her nerves overwrought, her
heart and brain in & tumult of sorrow and ex-
citement.

Then she grew superstitions. Why should
she have dropped her bracelet? She never re-
membered to have unfastened it; but for the
finding of that jewel her seoret would have
remained secret still. With a cold, deadly
fear gathering round her heart, she asked her-
gelt could it be that Heaven itself was angry
with her? She was half mad, and that was the
only excuse that could be made for her rash
act., From the chaos of thought one idea staod
oub boldly-—she would go ab once, befors they
had time to reproach her with her father’s fault
swnd sead her awsy, No passionate weeping, no
wild burst of sorrow came fo the relief of that
burniog brain. Sbe moved about the sump-
tuous room likke one in & dreams, just conscious
of whab she was going to do, but nothing more,

Like an elec'ric shock eame the sound of
Lady Bayneham's voice, #skiog for admittance.
She aupposed that by this time the whole mat-
ter was made clear, and she came to see how
Hilda was. - . '

“Can I come in?” she said, ‘I wish to epeak
to you, Hilda.” .

¢She haa come to tame me,” thought the poor
child, ‘‘come to exult over my Eull, and tell me.
she always thought me proud or something of
the kind,’ . .

*No, nob now,” answered a strange, broken
voice, ‘I am engaged ; you cannot come in,”

Deeply offended, the countess walked haught-

upon‘ee:;ln:lo:iwith me,
‘ w € no further exousa insi
uporn Lord Bayneham’s return, l;olzjr?: ;:&;M
. Was Impatiens to be there. ing all uﬁ
long, dreary ride his wife's aweet, pale face h:d
beﬁ:el:ﬁgrio h;?i—tal:ie s%d eyes filled with tears,
] i inced there was
mmta.k?l that if only axplained,mv?:ul?ihz]?a
hway al.mystery. On the very facs of i the“
w:l;: the_xmp;ess of something bewildering Hl.e
la ed his wife how ahe came to loso her i)rnee?
E:Ev’mh whow she had been speaking 1n the
y’s Wa]k—and_ she replied by Passionate
weepm,g, and asking, “Must ghe got Go
;vahrere .—:nge;l;st fofr 2. " He longed to be with
.'i% pgin. ry o; .her 8OITOW  &mote - hipy
e had been brasque an i
keep her little aecralw? Bar?aa:: k;sgl;e I:fxlhef
she was as pure as she was fair 3 even his 03.' 1
jealous thoughts fsll ghashed before her awee:
iqnocence. . S0 he urged his horse along the
high-road, impatient to be with his wife again
lmpatient to clasp ber once more in hisg

aud drive_ the sorrowful, hnnted, d pm'rnm'n
look from her bright face. ' Coipiiog
When Lérd g ohe

3 ayneham reached ¢

gates hia horse was covered with folﬁnm::’g
the groom who came to attend him won'dezed
why nis master, usually s0 cwreful, had rid.
der so madly, Buy Lord Bayneham
bimself befoze seeing auy member of the
family, almosy smiling at the excitement which
had arged him on. He went direct to hia
wife’s room and knocked ab the door, No one
replied ; there was no pound within— g pro.
:ound, unbroken rilence reigned over the sump-
lucms suite of rooms, He opened the dogr gent-
y, thinking it probable that his wife slept, and
wens io; but the fair young face that ever
grﬁeted Exm with a smile, was absent,

Ah!d lﬁe said to himaself, *she is better,

? gall;d '”as gone down to the drawing-room,
@b as he stood looking upon the elegant dis-
array of the room, a cold, strange feir crg;:sb
1nto his heart, and numbed ib; he could not sx.
plain why or what—a presentiment of coming
evil, A little watch, richbly jewelled, lay tick-
lag upon the table ; in the vases fragrany helio-
tropes—hiz wife’s favorite flower—gave out &
rich perfume ; a volume she had been reading
lay with the leaves stiil open, and everything
?ﬁ:“-; the trace of her pressnce. But where was
Lord Bayneham hastily descended to t
drawing-room, where the yladiea of hig familh;
Renerally sat. Barbars was there reading, bub
no'Foldan head was raised at his entrance,
. Where is Hilda ” he asked abruptly,

T do not know,” replied Miss Earle, looking
2t bim 10 aome surprise, ‘I have not seen her
gince this morning,”
coi].;l ua;r?:; Lady }3ayneb£m femf;ared, witha

, I expression

kn‘e%gell- ;ﬂ on her face that her son
. “Whereis Hilda, mother,”
txe‘l}t]y. I though’h she was

¥our wife does not honor me witk her soci-
{v.‘,y, was the reply, most haughtily given, I
en} this morning to her room, but was decid-
I certainly shall nob

he asked impa-
with you,” P

edly refueed admission.
trouble her again,”
‘“But where is she?” again demanded the
earll, recretly admiring his wife’s spir’t.

' Y,(’\u bad better summon her maid and in-
quire,” replied the countess, indifferently ; "I
kr o# nothing of her,”

Lord Bayneham quitted the room, equally
angry ab Barbara Earle’s ensy sionchalance and
his mother’s pride, “

"t V\Lherl;e is y%urﬂlady ?’l'lhe iﬁqnired of Paul-
ine, who began to flatter herself that th
lord liked talking to her, e young
.* My ladyisout,” she replied, * The csr-
riage wagd ordered some hours since, and has
not yet returned.”

Lord Baynebam gave a sigh of mingled relief
and ympatience,

o« Dngl she—did your lady say where she was
going ?” he ingnired.

*No,"” was the reply; “my lady only said
she was going for a long drive. She looked very
ill, my lord, and quite unfit to be out long,”

Lord Bayneham stamped his foot impatient-
ly. Why had he gone to Oulton? Wﬁy had
be allowed anything or any one to come be-
tween him and his fair, gentle wife? He was
ashamed to ask any more questions, or people
would surely think him chiidish. Bub he could
not remain in the house; he went out and
walked again, whore he could see the high-road,
and catch the first glimpse of the carriage. One
hour pes-ed, and there was ao sign of the car-
risge. The evening began to set in, the sun
sack in the golden weat, and the dew fell upon
the flowers, and the birds *‘called all wan-
derexs_home to their nests;” but sbill Lord
Baynebam paced the walk alone, until he hesrd
tha dressing-bell ring,

¢ She must be here sosn,” said the young hus}
band to kimself,
Among his wile's qualites he had always ad-
mired the cneof punctuality. He never remerc-
tered to have been kept waiting or to have seen
bher late. This comforted him. She knew the
dinner hour and would not remain beyond it.
Lord Baynehsm never dressed so quickly,
but when he descended, the carrisge bad mot
arrived, The first and second bell rang, and
dinner was anyounced, but the yonng mistrees
of Bayneham was not in her acoustomed place,
**What can have delayed Hilda?” inquired
Miss Earle, anxtously. *“She went out early
this. afterncon, intending to take a long drive.
Surely no acoiﬂpnf. can have bappened ¥
thLorg Bayheham's face - blanched at the
ought. _
.“Aacicient.a_ are not so gommon, Barbars,”
said Lady -Bayneham; *'if anything of that -
kind had occurred we _should have beard of it .
before this, Lady Hilds has been absént many
hours ; I presume she has met with some of onr
friends or neighbors, who have parsuaded her to
raturn with them.,”- L
¢‘She is too thonghtful and considerate to have

“Voloae of tho Night" ho aaya:— often shrinkws from consnlting & physician |~ Ay he was pondering over what to do _and | innocent lady of Bayneham would -consent to ily away, and so lady Hilda destroyed her laat
such a proceeding. oever was with his wife | chance. :

done such & thing.” pamd. Barbara warmly,

I gec tho lights of the village, about funotional derangement, and prefers | perplexed by many thonghts, Barbara Earle y \
Glonm shrough thoralu and e mist, —Barbara, whose noble, soul- | must have been a stranger, nob one of those| If Lady Bayneham bad seen the changed | “knowing we should be anxiona.” ;
And & feeling of sadness comes o'er me, to suffer in silence. Thiz may be a mistaken iai%tfe::;llgl;?‘ :go;:xr “ea:ndr:; 1:: . a% orrm& ': 2 n:enb T oo gabes. s young face for only.one minabe, she would have | The counbes auw that bas sou sent plate after |

~ That my heart onnnot reslst

A foeling of azdness and longing,
That is not akin to pala,
But resambles sorrow only,
. As the mist resembiocs rafn.”

With the musiocal toner of this long-silent
_volos that so long soothed and oharmed a
restioss world, now soothing our own unquiet
. thoughits, let us turn away from streaming
. -pane and blurred landscape, to find that. one
.. more rainy day has gone out of our lives ns
"' gunddenly a8 it came.

feeling, but it is one which ia largely preva-
lont, To all such women we would say that
| oné of the most akillful physicians of the day,
who has bhad a vast. experlence in ouring
dlseases peonliar.to women, has prepared a
remedy whioh is of inestimable aid to them,
Wo refer to Dr. Pierce’s Favorlte Presorip-
tion. This is the oxnly remedy for woman's
peouliar weaknasses and ailments, sold by
druggists, under a positive guarantes from
the manufacturers, that it will glve satisfac-
tion in every case or money refunded. See
guaranteo printed on' bottle wrapper. .

-A MURDERQUS BAILIFE. . -

- DusLy, May 18.—A bailiff named Sweeney,
while - escorting ' & -d en:, son ‘of Landlord-
| Lloyd to hia home at Templemore, County Tip-
‘perary, fired upon » laborer named’Thompson,

known that the brain was overtasked. But it
waa not 8o, and the young Jlady of Baynebam
went on to her fate. Bhe wrote a few. lines to
her husband, and covered them with passionate
kisaes, she took from -her writing-desk all the
moneﬁ it contained, never stopping to count i,
but filling her pocket-book with notes and gold.
Then sha rang the bell. : Sy
*¢ Will you say I want the carriage, Pauline?”
sho said -to-the maid, who gazed in surprise at
her mistress, = ‘ . o
-4 Are you going oub, my lady 2" asked the
girl ; ** you look cold.” oo
T ¢ T . am going,” said Lady Hilda, with o
sirapnge- smile, ‘' for a very long drive,” .- - .
. She dressed herself in silonce, placing the let- |- , g g
ter ‘she had written on’ the desk. 3he never | riage,” said the countess to her son-- ‘Do no
once . looked -round the room. where so.many. | d, Olaude. - Hilda is safe, I am-sure:
happy bours had been epant.: . Long:afterward | Barbara, go to her room. She.may have left & |
her maid spoke of the strange, fixed, unearbbly | note there f sy Ly
look’ on her ‘Indy’s face as she, quitted: the]- Lo

plate away untouched, and drunk wine eagerly,
-as though wishiog either to drown thought or
acquire strength, -The dinner passed in a mosb -
uncomforbable state of silence, bat no Lady -
Hilda xetnrned. o o e
" . “I cannot bear this,” said Lord Bayuneham, -
rising hastily from his chair, . o
.. “Mother—~Barbara, I am seriously alsrmed.
Panline paysiiny poor wife looked very ill when
ahe left her-house. . Mother, be pitiful ; she i8
ynung:,a,nd‘ha.s; no mother. Barbara, what can
0-calm him, for his 2

i

The mystery must be solved ; she had re-
fused to tell him the contents of the notes ;
but leb that pass—most lik-ly they con-:
tained little bubt nonsense. Sua would not
explain the finding of the.brace'et; that, too,
might pass, but she murt tell h-m with whom
she walked and talked at night and alone; |

When Lord Bayneham- entered his wife’s
room she was sitting just as he L:ad left her, still
and calm as a'ebatue, . i

“Y must learn to bear. it,” she had said to
herzelf, when his voice ab the door started her,

When he entered the room Lndy Hilda's
heart sunk ab the expression of bis face. :
. '*Hilda,"” he said hoarsely, *‘ I know all. Yon
bave no more fo congeal.” _

Ah, never agaid did be sce on mortal face
such a'look of agony as hers wore then ; never
-did human voice sound 8o despairingly. = - -

- %'You kaow all ?” she said, rising snd stand-
iog with olasped,heénds before him. ‘

Lord Bayneham’s whole heart: seemed to go out
to meet her. There was no mystery, nao, con-
cealment here, nothing but clear, glorious truth
in the dark eyes raised to his face.

“What is the matter, Olaude,” she asked
gayly, “'you look as uninteresring as possible—
almost cross, in fact, Surely you arenot think-
ing of this nonsense about Hilda’s bracelet?
Lady Bayneham has jusv been telling me where
you found it.” S .

. %“And how do you imasgineib came there?”
auked the earl of his cousin. .

%Y should mever try %o discover,” replied
Barbora, “Perhaps Hilda's' maid took it to be
cleaned or repaired, or something else, and
droppadit; or %erbaps Hilda walked in her slesp.
I tell’l you, what, Clande, I should imagine
every combination of strange and singular oir-
cumstances before I d to think even the
slightest ‘wrong of one 8o pure and gentle a8

+

ax0a8 and tried |
ted them. .

- MARIANA,

e ———— . —— 1

if aby one over-
.orders were~given about the wr

. A GREAT OFFER.

-, No matter in what part you live, you had
~“batter write to Hallett &' Co., Portland,
_-Maine, withont delay; thsy will send you

or us,", 2
bam went oub: and:found
helped,
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od.
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