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‘E muppose some mourning will be
expeeted of you,' he had said to her in
his mont practical way. *I think [
should advise you to go over to lre-
land and stay with poor Kingsberry'a
mother for a few weeks; you ueed-
not remain there longer."

‘Il don't think I need go at all," Bet-
tine amended. ‘I shall ennounce that
1 am going, and that will do just aa
well. T ean’t bear that weepy woman
aver in Ireland.” .

‘Do as you fike then,' Callard agreed,
and then he had spoken of their mar-
riage quite as & matter of course, ‘We
will wait & few monihs,” he said, ‘then
we can have the guietest ceremony.”

‘Yes; otherwise we may hurt Lady
Kingsberry's feelings,” Dettine ob-
served, and Callard looked at her
sliarply: he scented a sneer, but her
fuce wore a very innocent expression.

‘You had better have Kingsberry
Court re-opened, and everything made
ready for our reception,’ was Callard’s
hext suggestion,

‘You propose to live there alto-
gether then,” Bettine said thought-
fully.

She pulled at the soft, black chiffon
on her sleeve and yawnoed a little, [t
was very dull shut up in her hotel
rooms; she would be giad to see the
last of Londoa for a little while.

‘Certainly we must live there. The
plsee is nmow in working order; it
seems as it some kindly fate had re-
solved to see me well through my
business with Kingsberry, for, after
all, the best part of this money was
spent on the Court.’

‘I am 30 glad that tiresome business
is settled and done with,” Hettine said
languidly. ‘All the same,’ she added,
seronsly,’ ‘I gshall rot believe it iz done
with uutil I have seen those wretchea
mortgage deeds destroyed before my
eyes. How they have haunted met”

‘Dd you really think I should o
anything harsh to you? Callard arked,
with u touch of passion in his voice.

He had lost his head for her, his in-
fotueation was growing every hour.
The more he dwelt on the future the
sweeter he found it. All that he had
tlreamed these past months was actu-
ally coming true. It had beeun so far
off, now that it was close at hand it
seemed almost Impossible of realisa-
tion. Under aother circumstances Cal-
lard must have devoted a thought of
pity, and, maybe, regret for the man
who harl died so young, and, after all.
had died nobly, for Kingsberry's end
hnd been one of sacrifice, a life given
to save another life, and his death
was hnllowed by the deed of courage
and unselfishness. Under other ecir-
ecumstances he must also have given
nmauy thoughts to those two women—
the youug and the old—swhe mourned
together over the dead man, but liet-
tine gave him no chance for such
thongrht. She knew her power, and
pHayed upon his as easily as a butter-
fly lights on a flower. 1t was bitterly
hard for him to agree to a lengthened
term of waiting for their marringe,
but it was Hettine's will, and whut
Gettr ine willed that he did. They sett-
led that she had better go abroad for
# time {whilst she was ostensibly with
Kingsberry’s mother), and the hour
before she started for Switzerland and
the Italian lakes he brought her those
same purchment deeds she had ex-
pressed a desire to destroy. and stood
v with a emile an his face whilst she
threw them into the fire and saw them
wither into ashes.

‘T'he next dny she was gone, and the
world, despite its May sunshine, had
1 coldd and empty air, He went about
his work he scarcely knew how. and
Iwgun like a schoolboy to count the
days, the very hours. till he should see
this woman again, this woman whom
he hud almost hated, whose moral
worthlessness was written clear before
i1iim, nnd who had bewttched him sn
entirely that he was another man.

He avoided all contaet with old Lady
Kingsberry. Sometimez he saw lher
Uriving, with Noncy’s pale sweet face
mnking such a marked contrast to the
wyred one beside her, and he had
shrunk back rather than meet the aid
woman's eves. It hurt him to sce her
ro changed, and yet he felt that if the
youth had gone at last from her fnce
and form she would be able to sting
with her tongue as sharply as ever,
and since the future would earry him
into the enemy's (-umr. he preferred
uot tn bring himself within fire of her
ANeErs.

Anid ro May wore ltselt awny, and
June wns horn only to die, and Nigel,
T.ovd Kingaberry, had been dend nat
quite three manths when the soecinl
world was clectrifled hy the newa tit

hin beantiful widow had taken to her-
welf another hushand.

‘Must have cared for him nit along, 1
Euppose,” a4 certain man about town
suld to Callard as they met by chunce
in ane of his ¢lubs just three duyas or
za before the latter intended storting
an his journey 1o the Italian lakea. ‘1
always thought there murt have Liecn
womething like a tiff to break off the
marriage and send her flying with
thut ather poor Johnnie. At least she
does not lack courage, and she cer-
tuinly ia not 3 hypocrite."

‘Al of which is daouble Duteh to me,”
anid Cullard, half impatiently.

“(h, thoupht you would be pure tu
krnow. You were such pals with Lauy
Kingsberry,” retorted the other. “Well.
you can read for yourself; it'a in «1
the papers. They are determined tn
let all the world know just as sgon as
possible.”

Callard walked into the reading-
room, and stood in front of the desk,
on which was spread the open pages
of the *Timex." IIis face had grown a
dull grey colour, and he felt very eohl.
Half wmechanically he turned the
sheets of the newspaper, and read
through the odvertisement of the mar-
ringes. He found the nofice withont
uny trouble, the brief words that rel
forth simply the news that Edward
Loftus had espoused Bettine, Countess
of Kingsaberry. in Paris, the preceding
day; and ns he stood there scauning
again and again the curt words, he
was perfectly awuaresthat he was un
object of speculation, if not of anuse-
ment, to the several men scattered
about the rnom, and the iron wi »
bitter humilintion entered¢ imo his
very soul. .

He left the club a wretched man:
somehow he had never rreamed
she would be a traitress to him, and
the knowledge brought to him in
this casual yet callans way, seemed to
take from hiin the very essence of life
itself. He (id not know how he
shculd support this. It was, after all,
n# e had onee said to Hubert Bailie,
« yguestion of quality. and he was not
made of the stuff that can endure.
Hafore another day had dawned he
had ' discovered suddenly that certain
Sauth ‘African speculations required
his personal supervision, and in the
shortest time possible he hnad made his
arrangements and booked his passage
to the Cape, and so when Hettine re-
turned to her plnce in the world she
found that Callard was caonspicvous
by his absence, and that so far as she
was  concerned she certainly had
trivmphed, as she had always deter-
mined to do.

Only one thing remained te jar and
annoy Bettine, and that was the sight
occagionatly of her cousin Naney driv-
ing beside the withered old figure
dressed in heavy mourning, Tt was,
paradoxically, the bright look in
Nancy's sweet eves and the colour in
her cheeks that angered Edward Lof-
tug’ wife. Could she have driven
Noncy out into & new world, as she
had driven Peter Callard, she felt she
might have been satisfied; but Naney
remained on wamoved by the worst
she could do, and in her arrogance
o it Nettine chafed against this
st un evil. If she could have
felt that Naney’s power as 1 woman
was crushed, she would have had some
sitisfaction; but fute was resolved to
thwart her here also, and go where
she woulll it seermned 1o be her destiny
to hear praise spoken of one whase
life she had done her best to mar,
atid yvet wha went through that mar-
red life with a courage that was im-
measurable, and a heart that despite
its censeless ache found a joy in min-
istering to all about her,

{The End.)
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THRN 1T WENT ON ALL
RIGHT.

The wviter of the letter which ITam
guing to copy for you in a moment
hitn & complaint to make. Ruther,
prebaps, & complaint to placx un re-
cord, a8 the reason for it is pasped
away for the prerent and she hopes—
nud we hope with her—that it may
not return. The cvomplaint does not
reier to any relative, friend, or foe,
but to her own heart., It did not
work well, It was weak, and for a
long time ehe wns unable ta find
meanz to make it do beiter. Which
wis n serious matter, inasmuch ax
the vigour of the ecirculntion of the
Unod always dependr upon the force
wlerewith the heart drives it.

§till, it recms to me we ought to be
a_bit indulgent townrds the heart in
view of the labour it has o perforn,
Hemember that it never takes a full
minute’s rest at one time. night or
day, from the instant it begins at
Your birth uutil, like a2 muffed drum,
it stops for good and all—life's fun-
eral march to the grave being over,
Doring all thizs while, ten years or
hnuatred, the heart has got to keep
on numping blood threugh your body
n% the rnte of from 130 strokes na
minute in -childhood to 50 or ro
in ol age If you  happen
to lave a mechanicnl turn  of
mimd, it may interest you  t»
figore out how much thir atands for
in units of horse-power for a given
caxe and time. Tf not, you can take
my word for it that, merely ax a
machine. the heart deserves your re-
=pect. Bo long =as it goese ahead
sreadily, up hill and down dale, ham-
mering away softly but strongly, you
haven't n word to say for or against
it: but when it hegins to get weak,
marbe skipping a stitth now and
then, you call in the doctor, who puts
the tip nf his finger just below the
bare of your left thomb, looks vise
ad solemn (as befits the oceasion),
2ad mays, ‘AR, yes, yes; | ses, T see”
Tut what does he see? He doesn’t
tell you that; he leaves medicine, and
mentions when he will look in ngain.

Tt as to the letter I spoke of. ‘For
many yenrs,’ the lady says, ‘T suffered
from indigestion and weak heart.
Very little exertion made me Teel
weury and tired. Cold, elammy sv eats
broke over me. T had a poor appe-
tite. and after meals an aching pain
at the chest ard n miserable sinking
feeling at the stomach. I had rlso
murh pain at the left side, and my
heart would flutter so ag io frighten
me. At length I beeame so weak T
wns bharely ahle to get abont, heing
no louger able to do my housework.

‘f*wing to the tronble ai my hecart
I obtained noe proper rest at n'ght,
nnud often walked about my bedroom
at night, Many times theee attacks
were =0 bad 1 thought I was dying.
During the day a sense of suffoeation
sometimes came upon me and T was
viviged to go to the deor for fresh
air.

“Year after yvear I suffered like this;
noww a- little better, now ns bad ag T
could be. In November, 1887, while
on a visit to Croydon, my son-in-law
persuaded me to try Mother Seigel’s
Syrmp, He got me a bottle, and after
inking it T experienced great relief.
The pain At my heart was easier, und
1 felt better as a whotle. T could eat
well and the food agreed with ne.

‘L now felt encouragerd to continne
using this remedy. Soon 1 was in bet-
ter health than for years, the heart
trouble having disappeared altogeth-
er. Since that time when T feel nny-
thing ailing me a few dores of Mother
Seigel’s Syrup never fail to give the
desired reliel. | hnve toll many pe-
sonke of the benefit T have derived
from it, nnd hershy consent to your
puilishing this statement should you
wish to do so.'—(Signed) (Mrs) W I-
liare Harringtoen, near Wickford Hill,
Clare, Suffolk, November 12th, 1RIIT,

Now what ailed Mra Harringtou's

precizely  the  same
led her lungs, her nerver
wrelea—wenkners, There-
in she s rieent,. It wos oo wenk heart,
Eut not a dirensed henrt. The heart
is a musele, and (wecing the proddigi-
aie Iot of work it hur to do) neces-
savily a strong active musele. Tt
it will not work withont pony Anx
more than you or T will. With all
the rest of the hody It har got to he
sustained and strengthened by food,
1lere we hnve the point, then, The
Indy was afflicted with chronie indi-
pestion, For thin reoson her whole

binly grew weak-—the heart, of course,
with  other parte of the engine.
Hence oll the rymptoms she uames.
Her inamense all-round wreakness and
pullerqdown ig that same old dy spep-
gin. When  Mother Beigel's Syrup
mwade the digestion of plenty nf foud
proerible, the heart went on all right,
like a newly wound clock.

ANECDOTES OF A FAMOUS
JUDGE.

QUICK WIT AND QUEER SAYIN
OF 81K HENRY HAWKINS DULING

HIS LONG SERVICE OX THE
EXGLISH BRNCH,

n one cecasion & prisoner plew
rnilty, andt then withdrew the plea
tl deelansl himself to be binoeent.
The ease was tried and the jury ae-
ipuittedt hime Then said Sic Heory
Hawkins: ‘I"rironer, a few minotes
ngo n saitl you were a thicl. Now
the jury say you wre a liar. Conse
quently you are dischargel.' A per-
son sununoned as & juryman applied
to his Lomlship io be excnsed wite
ing, pleaded deafness. *You mny gol
whispered Sir Henry. Thnk yon,
my Lord,” was the instant teply. At
the express wish of the Judge he was
retiinert on active service. Once, in
speaking: abont crossexamination, he
saird: *If yon take a stranger and want
to met ut vertain fats voa wosr
yourself what be is op to. A man can
tell lies best with o ealm face.  OF
vourse, one Teels when he is telling o
lie. One can get at the bottom of
things, T conld get o the bottem if |
teok  the troubie—if  not interfercd
with.” Once, when n flagrant. eriminal
stood up after sentence sl said,
Lord, 1 have not received jus
thai eonrt,” Sir Heary replied

“Well,

you will pet it on—--" (naming the
date fixed for rthe execution).
As o junior counsed  Mr Jnstice

Hawkins was once practicing Lefore
Loml Camphel, who was somewhar
pedaantie,  In addressing the jury Mr
Hawkins, in referring to a broughan.,
promounced the word with tawe syvl-
lables- --bro’am.  ‘Exeuse me,’ su il his
Lordship., blandly, *bnt 1 think that
if instewd of saying “brongh-nm® yvon
were io saxy ‘broom’ you would e
nwora intelligible 1o fhe jury, ami.
marenver, you would save n syllable,”
‘1 am much obliged to yonr Lomiship.!
quictly replied Mr Howkine, and
ed to bring his aldress to a close
I'resently the Judge, in summing up.
made use of the wornl “omnibns’  In-
fly up rose Me Hawkins, sad ex-
el CPartdon me, wTlad, hat 1
wonll take the lberty of sugpesting
that instead of saying ‘emuilms’ your
Lurdship woulld say ‘in Al yon
would then be more inteligible to 1he-
nry. and, begides, you would  save
two syllables.”

Until his death, o fow vears apo,
Juck. the fox-terrier, wns Sir Henry's
inseparvable  companion and  frichd,
He was a present. from ihe late laord
Falmouth., Many a gond story
of Jnck and his master. O
crowded assize court, Jack was =it
ot the Judpe's feet, when & barr
cminmenced to crossexamine o
ness inoa loud amed angry
voive, Jack took offence ami
tu=tily.
us have gniet” Nir
wish gentlemen wouhlin't
into ¢onrt.”

e ¢ imagine thal the erim
classes hind o sdeferentinl app
for *Ohl “Orekins' and it is guite o

wit-
tone of
Tarked
‘Tharf e, dear me, pray et

Henry.,
hring dugrs

nul

tnin that they will v amoeng e
first. to miss him. Ons of the many
stories which terad i on

of folk-lore  nb hix name
geetn to imply that ha belivved
self extremsely  weli-knvwn 1o 1 .
It is said thar opee, whoen he fooand
himself in a reogh erowd ot -
=porting event ich he was atiemd-
ing. he reragemised  one roupgh who
wis hnstli him severely us a cri
I who udl been up before
Thinking that the mon would peert
b terrorizet into civility i he
whonr he was husting Mr
Hawkins rainsed his hat,
Tumiltur close-croppad biir, nnd said:
‘Perhnps vou know who b on
man ! The rongh took owe g

sl pew
ssing im

that  hultet-shaped  bolhlog 1
hevnd —S'welp me Il wuid e
pwerld - whisper, n binoming -

trhirer?!® ane vanishsd, —Colheete] From
the London Imily Press,



