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The Ola Rocking-Chatr. sil ths wus outside him, .1..pmrm&mmmuwmummmmdmmwnhwd

My grandmotber sat in the old rocking-chair awsy from her ss we put awsy the(Step?’ - . have ssid, when living, love would make a | senboard. A little (ater Anneand her
{'utammxmtmy them), memory of our fever dreams. She knew|. ** You silly boy ! suswered his compan- | heaven. And these two young pevple, who | husband were sitting in the eame place as
Apalmrm!mkfwawu bewitchingly fair of repensamoe, nothing of ; |iom, with nmdlwh@. It | also had loss all that makes life honorable | before, in the fscing the sem,
As sbe laugbed & defiance to men | and would have been an ity | wouid be ite to call it = giggle. among men for the love that been denied | surrounded by the same admtiring andience.
Her sunbonnet fluttersd like bird on its string, remorse . " e 21 b ish of .

mrhurwmdcndfreoontbomtme;m of which she was incapable. (,;]txuh&wu g:i mmym begin dotm ‘m"‘l‘h‘m which they had been| He w-:fn}tn.om of the most moving
‘??n%:m mo?ﬁ"rgyﬂm'd B Laae o P regres it.” Francesca and Paoclo, when Dante fell as

My grandfather rode through the white orchard

BLH,
Andg tethered his roan to a tree,;
He'd a wetl-powder'd wig on hissilly 7""' pate,
And high tassel’d boots to his knee!
From the pink apple blossomis thas over him

hung,
He bmﬁ'd off the dew with his hat;
Till he camoe to the pisce where the rocking-chair
swung

And my merry young grasdmother sat.
The kingeup and daisy bloomed round in their

ride,
Andpbm of their sweetness did sip ;
Butm her blush'd and my grandfsther

As he fliek’'d off their heads with bis whip ;
My granay -she hummed ber a cunning old

AROBFY
v F‘sinnzg Heart Never Won L.a-{;'m 1”
Ho he woed and He prayed, and ore very long
There sat two in that old rocking-chair

~J. . Brennaw in Temple liar.

BSTELLES  INFATUATION :

A NOVEL.

CHAPTER XX.

THE SHIPWRECK.

Gone! Gone like s stone in the water,
like the path of & bird io the sir. Goue,
and no trace left by which to track her, no
db:gwhichtoﬂndhu. Had the earth
ope sud swallowed ber up, or had a
flery chariot taken her to heaven, she
could pot have dissppesred more wholly
from the world, por ocompletely have
effaced her path. She had gone, aud no
one could ssy when, nor where, nor how,
nor whesher she had been taken by force or
had gone of her own free-will—whather
she had been compsuioned or alone.

When Aunthony came home rather late
from his magistersl duties as that distant
town, he found his household in consser.
nation. Mrs. Harford, they said, had
for a walk befors luncheon aund had nos
returned. No one had seen her save the
nurse, who, ae she pissed the window,
oalled into the inmer room by the cry of
the awsking child, caughs & glimpse of her
young mistress standiog on the up teor-
race, as if looking at the view ond.
When she repassed with the child Mrs.
Harford was not there. Have for this rapid
g:pn, which told nothing, no oneelse

of her movements. The gardeners
sud work.people were at dioner ; none of
ths servants were sbout ; for the moment
the place was deserted, sud witness there

was none. She had disappesred as if she

had sunk into the central flre, or had

ev like & dew-drop ioto spacs.

o sesrch, however oareful, which
Authony instituted, came on the footprints
of hie loss love.

He knew nothing of the resurn of

Chartie Osborn~ to Englsud, nor that he

had suddenly | f¢ Kingshouse still less
that he had con.s to Thorbergh—ealled b
mysterious summous which left the door

open for all possibilities of intrigne and

romsnoe—nor that Mre. Latimer's

had dropped down from the clouds on & visit
o bis old sunt. Who was to tell him ail this ?
He had no casusl correspondents st Kings-
house, and Mrs. Clanricarde had been as

carsfal not to mension the facs of Charlie’s

return in her letters to Estelle as she was
now to ignore it in her answering telegrams
to Aothony. And even if he had known of
his return, he would nos have connected it

with Estelle’s strange dissppesrance. He

would nos have suspected her of flight with
her old lover. That she could have deserted
him, her child, her pisce, her honorable
name of wife, her fair fame among women,
for a girlish faucy that could never have

justified itself by & serious unionm, and the

very existence of which he had aslmost for-
gotten—no; he would have needed over:
whelming { befors he oould have
believed her capable of this disgrace —shse
whose fsults were surely not those of un-
bridled passion or carclessness of her duties

clear
)miutola&imm

¥ | And when he left the house he stopped and

we caunos stop, sud itz litsle hands seemed
bv-ui;covarhwi.a, and its

o

“Qld! Meddy!” ssid Annefte, in

them all.”
matrons,”’ said Meddy.

chance of saving|is & wonderful ges.up, I must say.”
his life was by i “.Oh! but she paints

'in the sun and forges the cold winds of the | daysago was Anne
el Mrs Medlicott.

Meanwhile they had had ome or{two
soares, as once, when Aunthony
came suddenly to| the house, and Estelle
had juss time to
ing her work with 3
frou’ of her as it swept the stairs, |» msn as that dawdling,
of subtle sympathy told him who it waa.|f{ul! BSuchan awful shame!”
It was the swish of a woman’s gown and
the harrying
all probability theiservant’s—fleeing as for
dear life itself for a clesn aprom or =
smarter cap. He was not s man to

the gaunt woman who served his tenmant
struck him as odd; and why did he think
of it 8o much? It wae strangs how thoss
sounds vexed his imagination,

time,
together,”” returned Anne, & little do

sorrow aud unreglized suspicion |
He paid Mrs. Latimer a long visit this
day, aud it seemed to her, acting her part

tinel under arms, the pilos never taking
his eyes from the horizon—to Estelle, up-
stairs in her bedroom, with the door ajar 4
to hesr the quicker and keener—to Chartie | Whole thing, and pus
by her eide unsrmed, but feeling thas for |the paper, and ail that. Sohow could
her he would either siay or be slain—is |end bus as it has?

seemed to shem all as if he would never go.

wWas & strange nuneleuh‘powar of at-
traction which kept him in that darkened, 2
stifling room talking to & half.imbecile old | 80d held hers with the other.

Harford man ever make love to you."”

nos withstand. As lass, however, he went. | 58 I don’t know abous

stood in the middle of the strees looking at
it curiously, aud for & moment seemed |’ k.
abous to re-enter. Another time a police- | 10% love !
msu cams, looking st the scared inmates
as if bristling with warrants for their ap-
prehension. He was only charged with al
from the sanitary boasrd relativ

to traps and overfiows, and his visit
ag innocuously a3 Anthony’s. ‘
All these scares and fears wers now at
au end. Secresiy, as they had come, un-
observed of all, so secretly they withdrew

the bridegroom, with affected indignasio
¢t T shall have to break his head for that !

|| sir,”” said Anne, bridling.
** Confess,

—the fugitive wife sndheher chxldhood’q o thair
lover; and no one knew the time, manner, -
or direction, nor who they were who tooh’ roll-call.  Lord Eustace ?

the midaoight train to London aud thence
to the Continent, so cleveriy were all things
mausged aud all traces obliterated. They
were sufficiensly furnished with money |30V
from what Charlic had saved and what
Estelle had received from him. The old
lady, too, pressed on them a subsrantial
gift, and altogether they made up & purse
more than enough for their immediste
wants. And then they passed away into

exceedingly carefnl, though, nos to give hi

be so silly ! Yes, then, |fail the dead for pity of their story. The

order,” ssid the] girl: as she settled her | awfully gelfish,'’ said Charlie, saddenly

o you? ”’ was the answer. ‘* I cannot | away by the
say thas [ do, much as I love the old lady.” | moment ; but I should have had more

eproach. ‘ Why, she is not fifty | snd myseif s00.”
yet. That isone of thefunny things at
Kingshouse—none of the dowagers are old. | herself as his only, and not as any other’s
Even the countess is not what you might |to hold disdain. * I cannot bear you to
osll old, and she is the most amciens of | say thas, Charlie. I would rather be with

“ No; I grantyoun they are s fine seb of | you think I care for what such a silly,
i “ Upon my word, | weak-minded girl as Anne Aspline says ?

; the last time I saw your special love, Mrs. | Do you think the blame of such a creature

Charlie’'s hesith broke ss once before, | Clanricarde, she looked about thirty. She | as that toaches my love for you ? "

taking and dyes, and|a selfish brute,’’ said Charlis, tears in his
some warmer climste where he might live |does all thas,” said ﬂgsbzﬁa,dwhofw eyes and voica.
Aspline, now was
‘80 no wonder she looks | her lips.

she added, after a pause. * Fancy any |tenderness.

up the stairs, carry- | well-brought.up girl leaving her husband
r. He heard the * fron | aud little baby for another man, and such | you have then to love and care for you, to
affected, good-for- | protect you, to make your life tolerable ta
but he wae not enlightened. No mystery | nothing Mr. Osborne ! It isreally toodread- | you ? Then you will find out to your

 But it is not quite sare that she|poor unselfish darling; and I shall know
patter of & womsn’s feet—in left. You know it was thoaght she was |it in heaven, and be i
killed,”" said the former curate of Kings-
house, now afull rector on his own account. | you die, Charlie, I shall die too. So that
A gentle kind of deprecation was in hii’need not tmnhialy%zuﬁam or i:ln1 ha?ven.
gone | nasursi much of the ways or doi voice. ** You see, no srace of her has ever| There is noonels care to live for—
ofwzg?;t:idg; bn:fghi. n‘ymi mgh;ng: been.fmgxd, and all that we can say is but | no one whoze love I would value if I had

* They both disappeared at the same
and of course they went away|{The image
ggedly. | abandoned to;l:le cnmgshxmd;:el nﬁ
i 'The Claaricardes were the reddestof all the | whose temper and heart she scarcely co

Shapghfae sxne Stows Towet of TG red rags in her mental store-closet. Good- | guess, and certainly did not know, s:emed
'natured to every one else, to them she was |to form itself before her from the crossing
implacable. “ We all know how madly in m of thnrnding::m——liks&

igi ious, . llove with each other they were, and how shape just t withi grasp.
—to Mary, vigilant aud axious, the sen- | oo, 00 St arriage with thek]Bus she shut hee eyes and puk the thing
awful bear—I don’t blame her for that | — | resclutely away, and felt as if she had
and how Mrs. Clanricarde mancsuvred the | killed something
that advertisement in | she always did when this thought possessed

« Assuredly logic and sequential reason. | at least for the eél‘mm%nt Charlie would

And t hi if there | ing do not make part of my wife’s mental | not be comfort ia conscience was
St sy, ko Anflopy Sae ° furniture,”’ thought Mr. Medlicott, while|aroused, and not all her assurances could

he caressed his mustache with one hand |lull it to sleep. Death was upon him, and

t ** Tell me, the knew it.

invalid, he did nos know why, but could|Annette, he said, suddenly; * did thas

making love,”’ said | both Estelle and Charlie. It was not that
Anne, with a girlish laugh. ‘* He wanted |they loved each otber less, but they were
to marry me, if that's what you call mak- |even more unhappy than before—and

“'l'h.o scoundred | how dare he ! "’ oried | besides sorrow of that all too certain

It you intend to break the heads of all | timid and in one sense reserved. They
who liked me youwill have enough to do, | had lived in the fool’s paradise of love, and

listle  wretch—' excellent | Anne Aspline’s words had brought them
wratch ! '"' said Mr. Medlicott. ‘* How | back to the consciousness cof the life thas
many ? Who? Tell me that I may | was beyond and without their own, and to
.| make a note of them all, and punish them | the laws they had broken.

ption deserves. Begin the

‘““ Well, yes ; Lord Eastace liked me very
‘much,’”’ said Anne, bravely. ‘‘ [ was alwavs

mens, for I did not care|sullen, and when they did not plunge and
sbout him personally, and I had no fancy | kick, they jibbed and refused to go. Those
to be the wife of an earl who had not | who knew thesesigns locked anxious, as men
enough money to keep up his title with. | foreseeing a catastrophe. All nature seemed
Sn I always cold-shouldered him, poor | distressed.

tulow ! And so I did Mr. Osborne, who
at one vime was very swees an me. I conld | increased in intensity. And then came the

“1 have been a brute. I have been

the silence which had been so
eloguent between them. ‘1 was carried
passion, the despair of the
a | self.control ; I shounld have resisted you
*“ Hush ! eaid Estelle, called back to

‘ Your devotion does not make me less

Shsshookhishnndnﬁﬂcarrieditto

* When I complain then blame yourself,”’
" |she answered, with infinite grace and

‘ But when I am dead, Estelle, who will

sorrow all that you have lost for me, my

1"
“1 shall want no one,’’ she said. “I?

not youn. Noone!'
She slightly shivered as she siid this.
i of the child she had lefc

tender and beautiful, as

it | her, this image appeared, and she wonid
not receiveit. Her tenderness was in vain,

After this unintentional eavesdropping,
a certain nameless something came over

unhappy in a different way. Something
n. | separation #as on them—something thas
" | stung bBim, and that made her as it were

had forgotten the world without. Now

CHAPTER IL

THE FINGER OF SCORN.

The last three days had been sultry and
m | oppressive. Horses were either ressive or

On the third day all these signs had

sud comtempt of moral decencies.
He thought—and fesred —shas she

might space ; aud Antshony, who had
have killed hersel! in some fit of insanity fol-

brushed by

their hiding- place unawares, had no warn.

have gos him from Estelle Clanricarde, if I | moment. Strange noises were heard in
liked. But I always despised him, snd|the earth like underground thunder.
the muffled roar of an

lowing on the duller depression of her days.
However much he tried to fight againss is,
deep down im his heart he knew she was
nct hsppy. His marrisge was not a
success. He had made hervic sttempts to
blind himsel! to the truth, and force him-
self to believe s lie. He hsd not succeeded.
He had staked his sll, sud lost. And she
had not deserted him for aunother. There
was some explenation to this deadly
mystery which would leave her as spotless
a4 his love would have her—ss nsture had
made her.

By be ceased to think that she
bad d She had gome, sud gone of her

ing to tell him of the distance now between
Estelle and himself, as he had had none fo
tell him of her close neighborhood. Change
of name; unbroken reticence on all their
affairs, their relations, their home status

their original roots; living hto themselvg;
wholly and mixing with no one; :
thuejxrnunl the twogcsped all chance of | interrogatory.
detection and gave no cause for suspicion.
They were simply like auy other people—a

"+ Perhaps

their landlady agiM .and Madame Charles— ! : 2 SEch
pitieduweuyu admired by all who saw to buy even Lady Elizabesh if he likea.
them—{for he looked as if. he were what

would never have anything to say to him.” | ings, or
that monster of the money- | imprisoned

bags, that gnome of the mines, Mr. Stagg, | The solid earth quivered and rocked.

looked at you with those calf’s eyes of his, | Houses fell into heaps of ruins as if

and presumed to think you fascinating and { pounded into dust. Here and there the

delightful —as you are ?'’ continued the |earthopened and enguiphed fields and farms

gallant bridegroom, going on with his|and orchards where it was riven asunder ;

«“ He! said Anne, with something like | human agony, going up to the pitiless
ascream. * No, indeed! I would have|heaven inhai’fm great cry of fear and pain
rrisd be met | made him remember it to the last day of | that was 5
E,’,,ﬁ:‘i‘,;‘tg:‘;ﬁg,,“;‘d.y, O orly lasce |his life, ithehad! No. Lady Elizabeth | which hurt aud half a prayer to the Power
of the Riviera—known to the poss-office and | M8y take him, now that Estelle Clanri- | which conld save. It was a time of
: carde cannos have him. He is rich enough

] suppose now that o'd Stageg is dead,

creature in wrath and pain.

while over all the tpmnlt arose tho voice of
h to the Force

universal wailing, and there was not a
family which had not lest in love or in
gear—and almost all had lost in both.

own free-will. But some dsy she would
come back. The mother's instinct would
bring ber, sud the wife’'s love would
reawaken. Some day she would stand
befors him, drooping, pentient, sweet and
humble in hér besusy. de would welcome
her as the wintered earth welcomes the
young spring, and love her the more for
the psin she had made him undergo.

Aud thinking this, one day he opened
her desk for love to touch what she had
touched, and there he cameupon s hosrd
of girlish treasures—of withered leaves
and faded flowers ; s lock of hair ; s ring ;
a phosograph ; some letters—all religiously
kept as sacred relics emblamed in perfumed
paper —with dates aud sorsps of ;
end everywhers the initisls *“ C 0.,” or
the full nams ¢ Charlie,”” ‘ Charles
Osborne,” or ‘‘my beloved,”” or‘ my
darling.”

Then Authony Harford took his revolver
from the drawer where he always kept if,
looked to the loadiog, aud thruss is into
hispocket. Bhe should nos suffer ; bus she
should dis. Her beauty should be nnde-
faced, but she should no longer live to
work ruin on men. He knew where to find
l}:‘mm;' sud his own after. His revolver

worthy, snd been alread
baptized. w7 nad 4
esuwhile Estelle lived closely hidden be.
hind the curteins as Mrs. Lntimayr‘c.'!o oz-
siders, the house had changed in nothing,
r‘v:i that & young man, known to be Mrs.
mer's nephew, was ocoasionally seen
going ous sud coming in. Y
Estolle was grateful for the seylum thas

had s

search for his lost love.
BOOK THIRD.

CHAPTER I.
BY THE SEA-S8HORE.

themselves. He was

tions.

people osll ‘* struck for desth,’ snd she|he has an enormous incomee-" said Mr.
strange ion in her face a8 of

one who was doomedrm:atgd; ‘
Only Mrs. Clanrica: suspicione,
snd ogly Mary snd Mrs. Latimer kuew the | year | What a shame that such a creature | more fear than damage. Hotels shook and
truth. Bat neither mother nor msid hinted | should be so rich, and others so far his | cracked, but did nos fall ; and the invalids
a word of what the one thought and the | superiors so poor !
other knew to Anthony Harford, eating out

his hesrt in lonely angaish at Thrift, |
At Kingshouse it gradaally gos to | be | bridegroom. * He is queer, but is a good

known that Mr. Chsrles Osborne had %:

o hu.;:ﬁd” imultaneous! ord The
lett her sim y. 1 : .
news went mund in a whisper, that soon | mutual flattery ; and the listeners on the her husbaxd together. Mr. Mesdlicott soon
deepened into an audible voice enough, but | bench facing the sea got up and slowly gathered around him a small autience of
Anthony at Thrift hesrd no echo, and | walked back on the narrow mountain-path | those who attended the English church
poetry ; | knew nothing of what wae common property | by which they had come.
to many. He had by now given up the|

clas |
Two young people were siiting on a ; .
bench facing the ses and under the shadow | cxistence of those who knew their story. | With ambassadorial functions ; all these
of the ilex-trees. They were sitting hand | Love, which had united them, had also | were manifest in the young clergyman’s
in hsnod oclose togesher, radiant with the | been their high.priest ; and to neither her | harangne, and made their markaccordingly.
glossy happiness proper to a bride and .
i m satisfied with esch other/and |defying the laws. The sin had been her | together worked a miracle of mental heal-

t, tender.

’ marriage,
oaressing and she was a listle shy, a listle |husband had no ri
gilly, and, as it might be, sed,
abashed.and fluttered by her own sensa-

The two on the bench, in their t;n'n v‘rere normsl state of feeling—sthe child lying as | Open to
gitsing close togesher hand in hand. MI : ook,
s‘nig thogd»looﬁnsyounzbridegrmm them—but when they heard the talk of | in this wise there came two chralcs

and her mistress gave her. Shereso. {on the heap of stones, with his clean-
lutely forgot all that wee not Charlie. Her | shaven face save for the delicate mustache,

husbaud, her child, her parents, her whole | which he carsssed lovingly,
existence of those past bister yesrs, and really think this bester than

“ And !you
Kingshonse,

Down on the gaﬁahnard, where the
Medlicots. strangers’ from far-off lands congregated,

- E;.;:rmoua 1" continued his wife. | things were bad, but not so bad as higher
“1 don’t know how many thousands a | UP the hills. Here there was, on the whale,

who had come here for the sunshine of the
“ Bat I fwcy the poor monster is not a gweet South SuﬁEYBd more from t.ermr and

bad monster at Leart,”” said the apologetic | Xposure than from actaal bodily hurt.

Among these were ‘‘two young lovers

fellow when von at him.” lately wed’’—Anne Aspline and her
On whichy thegatwo went off into the | husband, Mr. Medlicott.

lovers’ paradise of babble, silliness, and Bitting there in the garden, Anne and

regnlarly on the Sundays, and went as
They walked on in silence, as they had | regularly to Monte Carlo all the other days
sat, hearing all that had been poured forth | of the week. [t was quite a triumph for
by the former somewhsat over.disdsined|the handsome young clergyman with his

nist. Estelle’s pale cheeks were|milizary air. His discourse betokened so
paler still ; Charlie’s had yet a deeper flush. | many valuable qualities—presence of mind,
They were so entirely ail in sl to each | physcial courage, sublime faith, scientific
other—so shut ous from the world and |knowiedge, and that intimate acquaintance
sociesy—they had, as it were, forgosten the with the Divine Will which endnes man

nor him was it as if they were living in or | Spiritual assurance and pratical experience

not now in their love, and her | iog on these distracted folk. Men began to
cause of grief laugh and pretty women to g]ggle,whﬂes
against her in that she had left him. She |few of the more courageous kind stole back
alone had the right to complain in thas into the hotel toadorn themselves as usual,
he had ever taken her. This was their|8nd to make sure of their valuables, lefi
pilferers in the haste of the
a secret, unnamed kind of terror moment. And while they were all dispersed
Anne and her husband j they realized to| voilent as the firs§ had been, and the
the full the position in which they stood ag | whole sceme of terror and distraction was
ihe world saw it and judged of it. Never , enacted anew.

iw, ever loving, they too wu'a' Thes2 recurrent shocks finished the ruin

shore, and with but little left of their
modest possessions. They had scarce
enough, indeed, for cnrrents needs; and
what money they had was buried in the
ruins. Still they must live—and there waa
always that old friend and her rather
mysterious mistresa to fall back on. The
landlord of the hotel, who had loss fully
have of his gneets, was glad enocugh to see
this new arrival, unpromising as it looked.
He took in the situation at a giance ; but
these English milords have inexhaastible
supplied in their own conniry, and a day’s
accident is not a life’'s disaster. He was
welcoming the young people with his best
manner when the group in the garden broke
np. It was to come in to dress for table
d’ hote.

Laat of all the streaming little crowds, as
it were, 'filtering through the door, came
Mr. and Mrs. Medlicott. As they passed
through the doorway inso the halljthey stood
face to face with the new arrivals. Charlie,
pale and halt fainting, was sitting on the
hall settee, coughing in the intervala of
returning consciousness. Estelle wasa
beside him, holding his head against her
breass. The clean and well-regulated soul
of Anne revolted as shis rampant impro-
priety. Her whole being cried out shame
and repudiation. She felt it to be
impossible to stop unde the same roof
with these hardened sinners—these unmar-
ried lovers who bore their iniquity se
unblushingly. All the pride that she had
herself had in her lawful wedded state
seemed to sink into mire, to fall to the
base level of this illegal union.

No sensa of pity stirred the white soul of
the once - pure maiden, and now no lesa
pure, hecause the unlawfuol wife. She,
Anne Aspline, ususlly so quiet, s2 unch-
trusive, sc undemonstrasive, left her
husband’s side, and with the air and
manner of an inlignant pythonees, point-
ing to the two sitting there in their misery,
said o thelandlord, in a loud voice, “1f yom
take these two unmarried people into your
house, I and my husband will leave it."”

Had a thuonder-bolt fallen, or another
earthquake shaken the house, the conster-
nation of all assempled wounld not have
heen greater. -

“ They are mot married,” she
“and that woman has left her husband
and child.”

A murmur of reproach ran through the

‘English. The native servants, however,

locked at one another with a shrug thas
said : * Whast of that? Monsieur is dying,
and madame is beausiful ! "

" Only one English person ventured om
compassion. This was a woman no longer
young in years, but still young in hearst,
and she went up to Charlie and Estelle.
and ignoring what had been said by Mrs.
Medlicott, asked them with infinite kind-
ness if she could be of any use to them ;
and what they would do? where would they
go ? For the hotel-keeper, driven to the
necessity of chpice, had, wisely for himself,
determined too keep the two who already
had done his hous? some good, and whose
departure would probably draw others too
away, and had told these poor young new-
comers, without too greas expenditure of
courtesy, that they must leave now on the
instant—he would no$ give them rooms.

* There are other hotels,”’ said Ll itelle,
with all her old quies dignity.

She neither failed nor blenched. This
small spite of the former cook’s daughter
fell from her as someshing utterily unim por-
tant. Bide by side with her darling’s state,

‘'what mastered if, or aught else ? She was

only sorry that she had to go forth to find
another place. He was too fatiguned
already. But even that must be borne,
and bravely.

* Your poor gentleman looks too ill for
much exertion,” said the lady.

1 wonld not stay hers with that woman
if T could,” said Charlie, with a sick man’a
petulance. ‘ Come, Estelle, let us ges out
of this place. It is pestilential, with thas
creature here ! '’

He spoks too feebly t7 bsheard bayond
those immedistely beside him; and both
Anneand her husband lost the words which,
had they been heard, would have added foel
to the already raging tiames. Kindly heiped
by the porters, to whom the master made a
sign, aad accompanied by the lady who
had spoken to them, a certain Mies
Ellistone, the two poor banished and
outraged exiles—these descendants of the
peccant pair who ate the forbidden froit —
went slowly out into the chill dusk of the
dying day to seek for an asylum where
there was no Anne Aspline to denounce
them, and where their certificate of
marriage was not asked for. All through
that weary night there sounded in Estelle's
ears the murmur of virtuous abhorrence
and the russiing as of the drawing away of
skirta which had greesed the damning
announcement that she was no wife—a
faithless wife and an unnatural mother—
and that the man she loved and lived with
was not her husband, but afraud and &
disgrace from whom, as from her, all
honest women and honorable men did
well to shrink.

(To be Continued).

A Londor surgeon, in a daring tlight of
imagination, says that business men who
occupy offices above the third story ges
flighty after & few years, and in defanlt of
a change become mildly insane.

A North Carolina man visiting1in Brook-
lyn last Sunday went to Plymouth Church
“ juss to hear Bescher and judge for him-
seif.’”” He may have judged for himself,
but it is doubtfnl if he heard Beecher.

Madisonville, Ky., is the seat of a greas
reform. An ordinance there forbids brasa
bands from meesing ‘ for the purpose of
learning new pieces of music within 300
feet of a dwelling-house."
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