——

Weariness.

O little feet that such long years
Must wander on through hopes and fears
Must ache and bleed beneath yourl :
I, nearer to the wayside inn,
Where toil shall cease and rest begin,
Am wesary thinking ot your road.

O little bands ! thes. weak or strong,
Have stil] to serve or rule so long,
Huave still 80 loog to give or ask ;
T, who 80 much with book and pen
Have toiled among my fellow men,
Am weary, thinking of your task!

O little hearts ! that thrgb and beat
With such impatient, feverish heat,

Suchb limitless and strong desires ;
Mine that 3o long has glowed and burned,
With passions into ashes turned,

Now covers aud conceals its fires,

O little souls ! as pure and white
And crystalline as rays of light

Direct frcm heaven, their source divine; |
Refracted through the mist of years,
How red my setting sun appears,

How lurid looks this soul of mine !

Alt-Powerful Woman.

What cannot woman do for good or evil
She is the worst and best of haman kind—
Either an angel or a very devil.
Sour and belligerent, or calmly sweet inclined.
As wife and mother she can make home heaven.
Or bring upon it safferiog and blight—
By disposition kind and temper even,
Or bosom full of bitterness and spise.

The sweetest. grandest object in creation
I8 a good woman in ber proper sphere,
Winning the ardent love and approbation
Of loyal husband and of children dear.
Barnest in her work, devont, ontiring—
Ever striving some new bliss to plan—
To no great name bat that of wife aspiring—
The crowning glory (God vouchsated to man,

And then, per contra, there is no one living
More to be cenaured, dreaded and despised
Than a bad woman, constaut trouble giving
To those who shauld by her be idolized,.
Splenetic, sour. cruel and seditions,
Careless of home, and fond of rout and ball,
Wiltul, improvident, conscienceless and vicious,
The friend of no one and the curse of all,

BSTELLES  INFATUATION :

A NOVEL,
B e, | —
CHAPTER XI.
THE PRECIOTUS DaLMS.

I heard you say you wanted to speak
to me. Mrs. Medlicott.” said Lady Ehza.
betb. with perfect composure. * You spoke
80 that we could hear ail you said. as
presume yon intended we :thonld. And I
beard this, What is it you want to say 10
me 7 ' -

Anne was taken aback. Between har
Dew dignity as a married woman, making
her suverior to Lady Flizabeth in her state
of untledged maidenhood, and her natural
veneration for the urand young ladv of her
old nome-- between this oaturai veneration
and her moral reprobation of Lady Eiiza.
beth’s consorting with [lsteile, she was for a
momens in a chaotic condition, and did noe
quite know what to do. She wished to be
at once respectful to the earl’s daughter
and severs to the associate of sinners,
mindful of the oclaima of rank white
apholding those of moralisy ; and :the
combination was ditficals.

“I1 am 3o sorry to see yon with thag
dreadful person, Lady Elizabeth : 30 sorry
80 hear youn say ‘we, "’ then said Anne,
takting & header into the depths,

 Whas person ! Mrs. Harford or Mr.
Stagg 7" asked the lady,

 Both." said Anne.

v Why "

Lady Elizabeth asked this as tranqgnilly
as if Estelle had pever broken her marriage
vows, and Caleb Stagg ths miner's son.
were the [{ome Secretary at the least,

* Why " On, Lady Elizabetb. how can
yon ask such » thing ' " cried Anne, rous=d
out of fear by the strength of her anger.
** You—you—shat wa all look up toat Kings-
house — you to be sitting there like an-eqnal
with a fallen woman and the common man
who sapports her ' And then you say
'why ' when a peraon like myseit objects.’’

* That .on are free from her special
#in I konow." said Lady Elizabeth. gentiy.
* Bntareyon so free {rom. ! sin. Mral Med.-
licott. thas on can afford 1o be 30 severe
There i3 not only one kind of evil'in the
sworld © there are manv kinds. “Which of
ud ix free from them all ‘

~ By (reorge, no ' mnuttered .\Ir.!.*:I:.>~i-
licott. forgetting hia Urders and remefmber-
ing his Varsity days, :

" Oh. Lady Enizabeth ' cried |Anne
again, unusterably shocked. and not haviny
heard her iusvand . -~ do voa class running
away from your hnsband and chili. and
living ander a false name with agother
ma a8 his wife. a 3ic no worse than teiling
a little falsehood now and then. or being a
little cross orlazy, or ili-natnred. of any.
thing like thar 2 It i3 drea:fal’ Where
shall wa all come to if we maKe 2o
more diatincsion than thia?

“ We shounld come to more charity than
we havenow.' Lady Eli:abeth answered.

- Laxity. ou  mean,”’ pui iz Anne
warmiy.

** No, Christian  charitv.”  was! the
response. ** That poor girl there i3 scdrcely
hersel?. Her grief has tonched the rinerness
of har inteliect. and she i3 scarcely reppon.
sible for what 3he 3avs or doces. Cannot
you feel some xind of pity fora life so
waated, 30 wrecked, 3o unhappy |

- No."" 3aid Anne. - 3he deserves jt all
and more. We have no right ta piiy 3nch
wickea people as <he and Mr. O)3borne. ior
all that he i3 dead. They deserve 1o die.
They onght 1o die, orgo mad. or someshing,
and 10t iive t0 ~°t a baa example 10 others.
and to be pisied and made much of a8
if shev had done nothing 10 be ashamed o1."

- 18 this the Christianisy you teach. Mr.
Mediicots .~ asked Lady  Elizabetb.
tarning to Aune's uancomfortable husban.i.
standing there io the trimwmer’s distress.
wishing to restrain hi3 Annette 3 rude
tessif~ing. yet not wishing 10 fail she
severe dignity of his cloth. ,

~Is 18 always didficuls to recopeile
Christian charity with Christian poruy.
be 3aid. smoosthly. Who felt thas dificaisy
more acutely shan he

 Our  Lord pardoned 3inners. was
Lady Elizabeth’s commeniary. S

 Because He was our Lori and bad!
the right snd the power. Bas we [rail
Isllible mortals are different. We muss
bold the standard of purity high, sni keep
the lighs of the lamp andimmed. We
must 0ot be too pisifal 10 the sinners less
we should forges to hate the sin. -~ To!
condemn cards and pardon the sharper.’
you know, is absurd. Lady Elizabesh.
Bat shis iv the danger of 100 greas leniency |
——$00 JTeas compassion or she evil.doer.”

This he said s his confessior of {sith

o
ro‘ weskening thgse bonds of ressraing whiclt}
men losen for their pleasure out of the!
home, snd draw sight for their security'
within it

* Yet the very life and spirit of the
gospels is charity ; and the Apostles too:
taught the same swees trush,” said Lady !
Elizabeth.

»* Not to women who run away from!
their husbands with other mep, and leave
their children to be brought up anyhow by
strangers.’’ persisted Anne, coming back to !
her point as a cat comes back to the mouse. !
hole. ‘- If Mrs. Harford had wanted t0;
leave her husband—and that world have
been wicked enough when once she had:
married him—she need not have gone off !
with Mr. Osborne. If she did not love the |
man she married, she could at least have
kept herself correct,” she added, with
unanswerable justice.

1 do not defend Esselle’s action, but
we must remember the whole circumstance
before we can judge it rightly,” Lady
Elizabeth answered. ‘“She had loved
Charilie Osborne all her life. She was in-
daced to marry Mr. Harford only after she
had been deceived by a false report of his
deash; and when she saw her old lover
again she went away with him on the spur
of the moment—not after thought and
deliberasion. It was not like loving a
ssranger after marriage. It was more like
going back to her own.”

“Then,” said Anne, hotly, ‘‘yom hold
thas a girl is justified in going back to her
own, a8 you call it—shat is, in leaving her
husband for her first love if he happens to
cross her path. Is that what you mean to
say, Lady Elizabeth? I can scarcely be-
lieve it of you—you, ot all people in the
world !”

‘T do not quite say that,” was the quiet
reply. *You hnave overssated me. Mrs.
Medlicots. I only excuse poor
Estelle somewhat, not only because
of ber long and deep-rooted attach-
ment, but because she had been, as it were,
betrayed into her marriage with a man
she did not love. And it seemed more
natural  to her to give her life to
Alr. )sborne, the man she did love.”

“ Ail this is dreadrul !’ cried Anne,
aghast.  And her marriage vows to
go for notkhing! Whatever she fels
she shonid have borne it. Had she
not vowed that she would ?

“ We are frail creatures under temp.
tation. ' =aid Lady Elizabeth. i

" And  we shculd be frailer if anchj
principles as these were accepted,’ cried
Avuz. - That I should hawve lived to hear
sucn awial sentiments from Ladv Eliza.
beth [nenbold ! It is fearful! And the |
earthqnake here 3o larelv! [ wonder von /|
have the courage.- Lady lizabeth | I
wonder yon are not afraia |

sne was sincerely stirred. She wore tha
White Cross on her breass ; and charity to
evil-doers was as a black stain thrown|
across its virgin puritv. Tears stooa in her
china blue eves—uenuine tears of gennine |
distress. That the sweet ladv of Kings- |
house shoula advocate laxity in these]
matters was a species cf blasphemy waich |
terriied and overcame her. he had;
always looked ap to Lady Elizabeth with |
%0 much reverence, if her practical democ- :
racy had at times somewhat revolted her. !
f'at, now, when she was not only consort. !
ing with sinners, but speaking gensly of that |
failen creature, and even excusing her and |
making light of the heinousness of her sin, |
Apnhe (=1t as if she must chcozebetween man |
and  God—human respect and divine:
suidance. N ;

" dome day you will come toa better|
knowieage,”" she said. with quivering lips.
» [ will pray that von do.”

 Perhaps some dav. taught bv the
lesson of =utfering in the world, you wui!
think with me—gently of sinners.” saig!
Laay rlizabeth in repl:.

I ope never | ' said Anne, with fervor.’

- But von can at all events refrain {rom |
saviag narsh things that she can hear. You |
remember the bruised reed and the imox.
tng tlax | said Lady Elizabeth. - Sne s
Very, very sad—her mina 18 a littie
wnbkinged —will von not spare her this paix,
this indignity

* If sne were in a proper frame of minn,
an' truly repentap:i, [ wonid,” Auarne
answered. ** But she i3 nos, an.l she cucht
10 De made 10 ste ner 3in as it 18. Soe i3
not reativ ma. [ suppose 7 She can pray,
can she not. and (iod can give His urace,
even to an idios, if He will | "

© Then let God juage her. TWe have
only ¢ scothe and heip her,” Lauy Eliza.
beth réplied, as sne turned away and went
back td m-telie, ‘

» What has -he been sa\ing to you?
What pave ycn veca taiking abear ali this.

time ) | were Estelle’s 1wo questic:.s, pat
rapxd;y‘ and feverishly on hner irieni's
resurn.!

* Nothing of consequence.” sail La.y
Elioapgth. - We nad a great deai 1o talk
apous thas meani nothing amd eungcu in
notning,. )

A | bluter.  Diack-hearted rigmaree,
that's wnat she 13! murttered Caleb 1o
himge!, coadng at his own inability 10
heip and avenge IEateile by telling Mrs.
Mealicatt what he thoughs of her. - Nord
i3 o pold a candle to ner. i3n't she, ang
sbhe garlcy to drag her over thece lEe
that ' | She wauta coaling her
does sha |

"I know why Anne Aspline hase< me
s0 much. then sai. Eszelle, ufter a pause.
It i3 |because mowher would not visit
them : and ceow thas she is proper:
marrie.| and [ was not, she is zlad 1o
insult me. It is very simple.” ‘

“ Yes." said Lady Elizaberh. almost
scared by tne unwonsed luciaity of ner:
poor frisna - werds.

“Bu: [ ao nos care.” continued Estelle. '
“for T aid onlv what was righs. [3 was:
my duty to Chariie when he wanted me,
and I went. I ail jaite mght. Did I nos.
Liese dear 7 1 was uite right to lsave
Thrift. which I always hated—oh, how [
hased that ©place —and come to the!
Riviera 'with my poor darling when ne
wantcd me. was [ nos

» We wiil w0t liscuss shss now. lear,’
said Lady Llicsbesh. weakly raicming
vith her conscience {or love’s sake.

© But |1 wans to aiscuss It aaid
Estelle, with 8 child's wilfulness. ‘¢ And
I wan: you to tell me. yesoroo. Did [ ao
wrong 30 20 with Charlie when he wanied

[14]

1y

‘'me ? I wac engaged 1o him long before [

ever saw Mr. Hartord | and when I knew
that he s¥as alive and he 3aid [ was to 20
to him. of course [ iid. "Whast else couid [
do )—and why should [ nos ' And I did

for Anne’s sake. nos deeming is wise to De | whas was rizht. did [ ooy )"

less exacting for .purity than his young

-+ Whether I shink yom did righs .o

wife, having slways before him the dread wrong is ooshing to eitber of as, said

|
1
|
|
|

{

‘1in perfect

Lady Elizabesh. ‘‘ My best answer is, * L

am here to care for you and help you to
ges quite well.’

‘* But thas dreadful girl who hates me so

much has said such dreadful shings !
said Estelle.

‘“ Forget them, dear. While you have

!such friends as ir. Stagg and myself, les

the ress go.’

“ And my darling, who never leaves
me ! said Esteile, softly, looking up into
the blue vauls above, where she did really
and honestly believe Charlie, as & apirt,
was hovering, having postponed his entrance
;lnto his inheritancs of heaven to be near

er.

' And Mr. Harford, who wishes you
only well,” saia Lady Elizabeth, tentatively.

** Oh,” was the weary respons«, ** do nut
talk of him. He is noshing to me, and I
want to forget him. I have only one wish
—that he will divorce me ; and then I shall
be all Charlie’s—all—all his—body, s=oul,
and name !’ .

" And he of no more value than a bit of
mousge-ear chickweed,” thought Caleb
Btagg to himseif. ‘* And thas queenly lass
to have given herself away for = man nos
fit to tie her very shoe-string ! Matty me !
the pity of it all !

After this rude blow, however, Estelle’s
mind went back to its clouded ssase, and
she lost more than she had ever found of
clearness and self-consciousness. Charlie
had died sooner than need have been from
the same cause; and Anne had, indeed,
vindicated the claims of stern jussice and
righteous retribusion. And now it had
come Estelles turn, and her fibre proved
no tougher than her dead lover’s. Not all
Lady Elizabeth’'s loving care, not all
Caleb’s humble devotion, counseracted the
shock of Anne's scorn. She passed whole
days by Charlie's grave, and obstinately
refused to go anywhere else. Anshony was
still unable to move, and Mrs. Clanricarde
would not come ; and Lady Elizabeth had
to be strong enough for the place, however
painfal its circumstances and onerous its
duties. The nurse hired to share the
anxieties of the moment was worse than
useless. Estelle would not have her near
her. and her very presence made the poor
girl so violent that she was perforce put
into the background. while Lady Elizabesh’s
maid was: a timid young woman who had
nerves of her own, and was afraid of her
own shadow. Thus tne sweet Lilv of
Kingshouse had iv all in her hands and on
ner snoulders : and sometimes she wished
taat she could divide ine burden with an-
other.

One day she had a maore than usaal
atrain. [t was hot and stritling and she
fell asleep by Estelle. [ving on her bed near
her and holding her hand in hers.  When
she awoke she found herself alone. Esclle
had crept away with that wonaerful cunn-
ing of the partiaily insane, and stoien from
the house unseen of any. Caleb happened
to, be out of the way at the momens, and
the coast was thepefore clear. There was
hot running and feverish excitement—
messengers were sent off in various airee-
tions—and a considerable stir was made in
the hotel—when Estells reappeared, as from
a walH, dright-eved. tlushed, brisk. alers ;
far more s0 because more feverish than
she ever was in her best days, and no more
like an invalid than Lady Elizabeth her-
self. When yently scolded by Lady Eliza-
beth, and asked where she had been and
why she had given shem ail this trouble
and anxiety. she langhed in a buoyant way,
and 3aid she had been out for a little walk ;
the lay was 80 fine. ana she had a longing
to be alone. So the escapade passed with-
out more notice being taken of it, and
Lady Elizabeth iid not know what it was
that her charge neld hidden in her breast
—something which every now and then
ahe touched as if to reassure herself it was
there, and safe in n=r own poes=ssion.

CHAPTER XII.

HOW THEY MET AND PARTED.

“ine of the dirficaliizs of the presen:
position was I[I3teils's opstinate refusai 1o
leave Mentone. where Charlie was buried.
an.| where his spirit zsill lived. There was

'no doubt that sne ouuht to DE taken away.

The oniv chance of mental [rehabilitation
was o change of scene anfd diversion of
thooght ; but who ccald insist when she
20 passicpately and 80 tempestuousiy
refused | Ladv Elizabeth had neither the
nerve nor the power to carry a

"shouting and protesting maniac to the
‘gsation : and if she haa nos, then certainly

naa Caled even le-3 than she. Left alone
and not thwarred, Esieile «wad quiet enough,
if now alway: amenabie to control: but to
pe taken forcivly away would have roused
into active mania what wa8 now that
dulled acd brooding conaiticn Known
sechnicailv as '~ melancnolia.’

Anthony coult not come for vet awhile,
and Mrs. Clanricarde would nos, till cersain
toilette arrangermenta  were completed.
Lady Elizabeth coufcssed that Eatelle was
ical .ealth, which was 30
far a relief. her mind had gone a lirtle
astrav, it woull come right in time, and
there was nothing to fear. Ever since that
i i(falze) announcemens of Chariie's
ieath she nad been warped acd strained;
but she had done no harm to herseif orany
other, and would not now, A few days
more or less did not siznify, and a perfect
lipment did. So the mother contented
hoerself with 2 few letvers full of fusile ex.
cuses to Lady Elizabeth. and waited nuntil
her cloaks and bonnets and gowns should
be sent home [t 1o Wear.

Baz E-reile aid not want ner as ail. Her

ct

‘one cry o Lady Elizabeth was: '+ Keep my

mother away, Liese! She would send me
mad if she came ! She was too wicked to

''my dariing. [ will never .ee her again.”

Meanwhile. Anthons s broken bone was
healing apace, and would zcon be well
vnough for him to take the journey with
dne care and precautions. And, after all,
he was the proper person o come and
make arrangement3. He w23 the very one
who had legal authority to act—the only
one who could dispose of this poor wrecied
life. or say what should be lome wish this
more “han widow and less sthan wife.

It was one of Esteile’s bad days. when
the working of her brain was even more
than usually impeded. Bhe was lying in
be:i. having refused to get up: and was in
thas stase of -emi-unconsciousness 30 weil
kpown to the waschers by these mournful
bedsides. Her -ves were closed, and she
was silent and impsssive.

While she was ssanding there, her main

desire at this momens being thas Esselle

shouid rouse herself enough o take some

soup. Lady Elizabeth heard the omnibus

irom the station claster through the gates
and draw op as the botel door. Then :he

heard a voice she knew only too well, and &
strange halsing sound, like and yet unilike
a human step, which came up the stairs
and stopped as the door of their salom. A
moment after; Anthony Harford, om
crutches, stumbled into the room into
which Estelic’s bedroom opened, to find
oniy Caleb sitting rather in the shadow,
listening for any sound thas might seem to
aek his assistance, while apparently occn-
pied in verifying certain tlowers got that
morning in his early walk Dbefore HEstelle
had satirred or Lady Elizabeth was vis:ble.
When Anthony came in, he started up in
mingled trepidation apd yet relief. Now
that queenly lass woamld be loss to him, and
his days would be as davs without sun or
sky, but Lady Elizabeih wonld be relieved
frcm the anxiety which was beginning to tell
on her rather heavily. w Estelle wonld
bear this meeting remained to be seen. He
hoped much, but he feared more. Had he had
the ordering of things, and she could

been content, he would have liked to y
her away tc some distans place where no
one should see her more, or to have ths
care of her here at Mentone with the fnll
consent of all belonging to her. He knew,
he said to himseif, that he could manage
her. If he might do so he would, and
could make her almost happy. But his
deing as he would was oniy absolute sub-
mission to every wish or fancy of hers
and to manage her was merely to adore her
and obey her.

White, wan, and lean, Anthony was but
the shadow of his former self. He looked
a8 if he had been drained by some vampire
of all his blood, as if the day of his final
reckoning had come. But his changed
appearance was dne more to mental
distress than physical discomfoerr, and the
anguish of the moment was in pain of this
meeting and the doubt of himself that it
included. Hut this fellow, this creasurs,
this usurper, roused the man’s pride and
passion, and, so far, did him good.

‘ Who are you, and whas are you doing
here 2" he asked, haughtily, speaking to
Caleb as to a dog.

“ 1 am Caleb Stagg, from Kingshouse,
and I am here to help Lady Elizabeth look
after Mrs. Harford,” said Caleb, with a
quiet patience that was in its own way
aignity.

* Where is she " returned Anthony,
still speaking in the =ame rude, rough
way. For, indeed, it wounded him sore to
gee this man hers where he should have
been, and would. now that the villain who
had wrotgnt all this evil was dead. had it
not heen for this untoward accident.

“ o vyonaer,” said Caleb, pointing to
& «loor that stood ajar. * Lady Elizabeth
i3 there with ner.”

There was but one =he for both these
men, s0 unlike as they were and with such
different ciaims ; and for all her grandeur
and voodness and charm and self-devotion
the sweet Lily of Kingshcuse wus but the
sateliite where this other was the central
star.

cstelle, with her eyes still shut and her
lips drawn close. seemed to hear and know
nothing., Lady Elizabeth, her nerves
strung and her senses all intensified, heard
and knew all. It was as if she were in the
room and saw as well as heard—Anthony’s
impatience, just touching on brutality :
Caleb’s self-control. thas rose into dignity.
She came shrough the doorway. laying her
tinger on her lip, and as she turned, Esselle
opeatd her eyea wide with a strange and—
ah ! for the lost beauty of micd which goes
with the health of the brain '—vicious
smile. and touched something that was in
the thick coils of her hair. Then she
closed her eyes again and lay as still as
before.

* Speak softiy.”” said Lady Elizabeth,
making no more fcrmal greeting,  She is
easily startlea.”

* Let me see her,” said Anthony, his
brow drawn low, his lips pressed close. [
will nos frighren her.”

Laay Elizabeth. moving softly, went into

1e rcom, ana Abnihony prepared to follow
her.  Busg hig crutthes feil sharply on the
uncarpeted tloor, and he stopped, with an
angry exclamation.

* Let me help you. Mr. Harford. sir,
sald honest Caleb. comi:y ferward with ail
his kincly aature ronsea te be of service 1o
a [ellow.man. but, above ail. 10 be of szer-
vice to one who loved her. ** Lean cn me
for this :ide, and maybe one stick will be
encugh for the other. It will make less
claster.”

** Tharks, ves,” said Anthony, with by
no means ctfusive gratitude for the service
rendered. Xan-like, he was totally with-
oas gratitude for small services of tempor-
ary usciainess. Large ones he would pay
back with his life, if need be. DBur to lean
on Caleb's shounlder did not soften his
heart 10 the angainly interloper who had
taken the place that shioull have been his .
and he went on into the room where I stelle
was lying, mutelv cursing nis fate and ail
humanity with the paszion and injastice of
his unregenerate xind. s they came up
tc the bedside anu locked at that poor
oeautiful wreck—a more sorrowinl victim
of love than ever was )phelia—Caleb felt
the strong man leaning on him juiver like
an aspen leafe in the wind : bat he made
no open demcnstrasion. He neither groane !
ner wept, nor vet spcke. Heonly trembied
with the supprezsed emotion of a pas-iocnate
man used 1o control expression, an. lightiy
iaid hishand on hers.

Then Estelle, opening her eyes wide,
ixed themon the faces of the two men
standirg by the zide of her bed —Anthony
in rhe fulllignt and Caleb in the shadow —
and as she looked zhe shrieked and covered
her face in her hands.

 Estelle, dear, do you know me 2 szaid
Anthony, very Jently, bending over her:
bur she only -huddered and moaned, shnt-
ting out the sight a8 something too painful,
tco terrible te be borne.

© Will you not speak to me, Estelle?
Dearest . are vou afraid of me’ There is
nothing to fear! Darling. :peak to me.
| Oa, my love | look at me snce more with

- i
Bl

| those dear cyes and tell me vou do nos hate

| me
He 3aid all this at intervals, , his
, paesion, his despair of entreaty. rising as
! the time wenz by and she 31ill hid her ‘ace
! and moaned.
i *ine word. mv LEsteile ” continmed
Antheny, who, by now, had lost ail memory
i of her sin and of his own anger and lark
resolves—whose hears had gone back to her
| again wish ail its former insegrity of love—
,and who determined thai. come what
might, he would sake her in his hand before
the world, and rehabilitate her by his love.
He was man sncugh to face the world and
overcome it. *‘One word. ' he pleaded:
‘“sell me that you are glad [ have come,

n

and that: yon will go back with me to
Thrift and your child! ’ He forcibly took
her hand from her face—that long, soft,
perfumed hand-—and carried it to his lips.
* Oh, my darling! will you not speak to
me one word ! '’ he said, with a sob. ‘“Nos
one look to the man whodoves you! "

Thea Lstelle uncovered her face and
looked at him with sudden gentleness.

** Poor Anthony, do not cry,”’ she said,

He {xiased her hand again. Jadge and
criminal—it was the judge who sued and
the criminal who granted. 3%

* But I have found vou now, and we wiil
be happy tozether again,”’ he said, his very
soul in his voice.

She snudcered visibly, and looked ap-
peslingly at Lady Elizabeth. Her one
conseious thought was to stay here, where
Charlie's grave held Charlie's heart, and
was the altar where she worshipped.

*“ Do you want to see yonr boy ?’' then

ked Anthony ; ‘¢ your little son? He

8 grown now, Estelle ; he is a big boy.
and remembers you. We teach him to
speak of you—to ask after you. He has
nos forgotten you. Do you not wish to see
him again ?"

‘“ No,"’ sighed Estelle. ‘* He was yours,
not mine. He is better without me.”

Tears gathered into Antshony's eyes.
Hers were dry. If she could have wept,
she would have been saved.

** How can a child be bester without ite
mother 7" he said, tenderly. ‘* How much
better he will be with you, vou mean, my
darling ! How we are all longing for yon

M 1
Again she shuddered.
‘“ Ask Anne Aspline,” she said.
(To be Continned).

Latest Seottish News,

Majqr Vernor Carter has been selected
for the command of the Second Battalion
Argyll and Sutherland Highlanders.

There is now a likelihood thas Rev. John
Robertson, Stonehaven, will be unani-
mously chosen for the McCrie-Roxburgh
Church. Edinburgh.

At Fairlie, Wigtownshire, the other day
& hen, after ‘hatching several chickens,
died; thersapon a cat took charge oi the
brood, and has since been their jcalqus
guardian.

Rev. James R. Grant, parish minisier of
Baittle, died after a very orief illnese oo
Sth May. He had been out walking on the
previous day. Mr. Grant was over ~0 years
of age, and had been for 14 years minister
of the parish.

An old landmark in the drapery busjness
of (iasgow wiil soon disappear. The creat
establishment of Thomas Chalmers v Co.,
Trongate, will put on a new face ana look
as uay as possible in the guise of a Ueopie’s
Cottee Palace.

Wm. Dickson, one of the two surviving
members of Galashiels Ancient Weavers'
Corporation, died the other day, aged +7
years. The I'lodden fiag now becomes the
property of the last survivor, Mr. James I3.
Brown, Viewfield.

By a carriage accident in Nottinghand®
Mrs. Michie, wife of Dr. Michie, was so i
jured thas she died on the 10th May. The
(Jueen ana the Princess I'rederica of Han-
over were presens at the wedding of Mre.
Michie at Balmoral during the Jubilee
week.

What are known over a large pa‘tof
Scotland as * Dixon s blazes’ were seen cn
the pight of the th May for the last time.
The proprietors have resolved to utilize the
furnace smoke in the manufacture cf gas,
for reheaticy tar, ammonia and other resi-
dual products of the coal, and the tames
which illuminated the midnight skiee of
Glasgow will now paes intc uas f{iges,
inatead of into the air as formerly.

A Plea for the Denominations-,

The best men in every congregation—the
men who work besv, train their {amilies
best, pay moest. make most -acrifices, at-
tena pablic worebip and prayer meeting
most reguiarly, ara are moss iniinential jor

14904 0 tne community—are, without ex

ception, the men most aitached 9 toe
docrorines and polity of tneir | own
churcnes, This ig true of every denomina-
ticn. The men whno have most inilucnce
in the commueit, the men who have most
intdnence in cther churches are invaraoly
the men who work be~t on their own 6.
nominaticnal lines, Over against this an-
doubted fact put the other undoubted fact
that the man who never has any intluence
for good in his own chureh or in any other
i3 the rounder who grshes aboat nnian,
Dencominationalism cannot be such a bad
thing if it produces the best men we have,
—anercudan in Canida Preciyterian,

Dz, T. Hexox Broscren, an eminent Ger
man aathority, :ays: " Consumption iz
always due to dercient nutrition ¢ . .c
longs, camsed by bLad blood.” At tne
Brompton Hospital for consumptive -, Lon-
don, Eng, a statement has een punlizied
that 52 per cent. of the patients of that
institution have nansuspected gidney dis-
order. This explains why the proprictors
of Warner's 3Safe Cure ciaim :hat they
have received many testimonials which
they have not published, becanse of th:
incredulisy with which they would be re
ceived were it claimed thas Warner'y -sfs
Cure cures consumption. Dat the fact 12
that if your ki lneys be cured and .31 in a
healthy condition they expel the nriz acid
and poisocnous waaste matter, and prevent
toe irritation of the delicate substantes of
the lungs, thereby remcving the rcause.
When the erfect is removed the symptom
of kidney disease, which iz called consump-
tion, disappears, and with it the irritation
which causzed it.

A Dead-tHead Dog.

Col. Shanly is the owner of a aog of
which an interesting tale is told. but the
veracity of which cannot be vouched for.
It has a habit of leaving the Coionel's resi.
dence om Picéadilly street abont noon cach
diay and waiting at the corner of Richmond
sirees for a street car, when it nops on and
rides a& far as Dundas, from where .t rins
down t0 it master's office in the Cannty
building, After waiting around there fcr
an hour or 30 it once more takes the car for
home.—L ndcn Free Press.

American (in London store)—1 wish 1o
buy a pair of suspenders. Shop-seeper—
Never heard of snch a thing, sir. Ameri-
can—Ien ¢ this & gensleman 2 furnishing
gtore? Shop-keeper—No, sir: this i3 a
haberdashery and dress suppiy shop. sir.

American resires staggered.
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