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And what's to me o riag o' gold
Thay proven the written law?
A ring of airn's around my heort

Thas eaCly broaks in twa !
Ot Biellad,

Rl el o

cArTERS T AND IT-—Mr and Mrs O'Mara, both of shom
artiste, occupy rooms in Peter street, Wostminstey, witn
¢hcir infant child, Dorp, ‘The husband issomowhat ol a
a-endthrift and idie to boot, but the wife manages to keep
the wo.f from the door as well as she can by mintaturse
naintg, Meddeneil by misfortuane, O'Mare desconds t2
Cpestipe at eavds, bub is detectod at hia {riende’ chambers,
«1d lenvesin dispraca. As he arrives home he hoars tho
vo:co of his wife nnd tha of o strange man,

¢ i A7TERS I AND 1V.—Alr Bream, the clergyman, whd
iales the greatist intoreat in Qitlian, is sho gontleman on
4 vislt to ber on her husband's return. He insista on beiag
ywer bonler.and Jenda ver £10 for tie purpose of providing
wed:oino and change of nir for herself and Mttle ono,
O'M-ia hoars ths conversation, and after Mr Broawm's
deineivre he asks {or the money from her, 8he reluses,
apd 4 struegle onsuey, Hhe falls and cuté hor tompls.
O Mara takes tho money from her clenched hand and
Jecamwpa. Mrs O'Marn ie taken to St Thomnay'a Hoapital,
ard reeovers to hoar thiat she isan hetress to £30,0001aft hor
Ly an uncle.

C'IAPTERS ¥V AND VI — Mr Bream, taking another
curacy in Esnox, meets 4 Mrs Dartmouth, o distinguished
parishionor, and recognises in her RIS aoquaintance of
sovon vears apo. She i3 acquuninted with Sir George
Vonables, the sguire of tho munor, Rir Brenm and Mys
Dartmouth comnare notes as to ihe events that have
~curred eincee thev 1ust met. She has heard nothing of
her rageally husband,

CHALTERS VII AND VIIL- Sir George Voenables tslla
Bream that Mrs Dartmeouth had refused hiy profferod
aaz . DMr Bream is nearMrs Dartmouth’s house, o mooty
2 mah evidently in tho last stage of exhaugbion, Heo $urna
Jut io beshe brother-in-law of Barbara Leigh. one of the
servants at Orouchford Court. EHe tells her in broken
neoents thad bis wife, her siater, had left him, eloping
with nnother man, named Mordaunt, Ie resolvss to ind

‘het Dath and have a {atal rovenge on thom. Hoatlast |
tound his wife in g hospital. dying. He forgives hig erring |

wife. who dies 1 his arras, He makes & vOw to dosiroy
e betrayor of i3 bappiness,

CHAPTER TN ARD N.—Bream leavns throuzh an old
soranb00k Kept by Ezra Stokes. the landlord of the village
nublichouge, that O'Mara, under the nnme of Mordaunt,
had come to sn untimely end in a New XYork drinking
saloon. Heinforms Mrs Dartmouth that bher husband I8
no wore. and thatshe is free. Sir George Venables again
wakes overkures to hior, and is accopted,

CIHAPTER XL —0Ox2 WAY or LOOKINCG AT IT,

Tur evening altex the blissful interview which had
onded six yesrs of fear and doubt, Sir George
Venaller, movnted on his big roadster, was journoying

through the pleasset green lanes which lay between

the Lodge and Crouchtord Court,

1% was still early in the morning, and tho heat of
the yourg sun was fempered by a cool Draeze and an
cecoalonal fleecy cloud, The whole earth seemed, in
the happy lovetr's imagination, to vejoice with his
pejoicing 3 and the tranquil, fricndly prospech of tae
meadows among which his whole life bad been passed
had pever toucked him with a charm of such scrane
kappinces,

The long ribbon of voad, inch decp in white dust
hetween the flowering hedges, was empty of pais.
sengers, and in the pleasant solitude he gave vent o
the aladness of bis heart with an almost boyisk sim-
pllcity, answerlpg the incessant chaster of the birds
witl & fluent whistle, as jolly as the jolliest note of
4hrush or blackbird.  His handsome face, ruddy with
“rep oxereise in sun snd air, beamed with satisfaction,
e was dressed wivh wnusual care, and from the
serror of his hat to the tips of his polished boois
looked the very model of an Linglish squire.

As he appreashed within sight of the chimuey
sewls of Crouchford Court, visible abovs the wianding
hedges, hie became awave of a figure approaching hum
on foot, and on & second glance, recognised the
podestrian ag Mr Herbert. He waved his riding
whip in salutation, and quickened his horse’s leisurely
hace.

The reverend gentloman was strolling along with a
~crenity of visage begotten of a good breakiast, a
congcience ab rest, & mind at peace with all the
world, atd the soitening inlinenco of the odorous
el ning air.

¢ Geod morning, 8ir George,” ho sald, as the baronet
veired ip his horse  **DMagnilicent weather.”

“Yeg," said Venabler, ' It's tho finest day
cver saw, I think,”

Ticre was an unconstrained ring of jolllty in his
veice, e spoke the words upon a laugh, as thoagh
thoy had been some masterpiece of merry ham ur.
The ciergyman looked at _him, with knitted bro s of
zood humounred loquiry drawn over his mild, hort-
sighted eyes.

‘ You look particularly hanpy this morning,” he
cxclaimed, |

1 e particulariy happy,” Venables answered,

“J rejoice to-—ah—hear it,” said Mr Hecbart.
¢t May 1 ask the cauge 27

‘t Well,” said Venables, ¢ you would cerlainly saon
hiear it from some other source, so I will tell you, tha
more willingly sibce, to some extent, 1i coacerns
you,’”’

““ Concerns me ? ” repeated Herberd,

Venables descended from his horse, and taking the
clergyman’s arm, lod on his horse by the bridle,

““Yes, I bope in & wesk or two to ask for a cash of
vour ¢ flice.”

¢Iudeed 7"

Mt Herbert apoke the word wlth a sudden gravity,
and shot a side-long glance at the radiant face of hie
companion,

““Yes,'" eaid Venables. f*1'm going to say good-
bye to bachelorhood, and settle down as & married
man,’ :

‘“ Ye-e8,” said Mr Herbert,

“ {8 that all you have to say ?" asked Venables,

‘*By vo means. 1 may have much to say, my dear
<1 George 3 but tell me, first, who is the lady ?”

““I should have thought you would have guessed
that," said the baronet, His tone was & little dis.
comtited and brusque, as though his old friend's lack
¢l warmth hurt him,

“* Pevhaps 1 do,” said the clergyman,  ¢f Mrs Dart.
mouth ?’

““Yes, I propoged to her last night, and shs
accepted me. sy Jove! 1believe 'm the happlest
man in England at this monment, You knowm, sir,
what & woman she is, how good, how—-""

He checked himeelf, To big devoted tenderness
bis vory praiso seemed almost a profanation of the
priceless woman he loved, eo little could he express
of the devotion with which she filled his heart.

¢ A\ most admirable lady,” said Me Herbert, *'A
lady for whea I bave the most profound respect—I1
had almost sald—ah—aflection, Beauliful both ia
person and character.”

¢ fan't she ¥’ cried Venables, turning a happy fice
on him, ' Thank you, sirv, for gayiog that, Though
who could think otherwige who'd ever seen her for
five minutes, X Lecw yon wonld congratanlate me
when yon know.”

¢ Ao ¥’ went Mr Herbert,

"'Wha‘t do you mean, sir?’ asked Venahles ro.
lensing his arm, Hie face, which was simp'y woad ar-
ing, would have ecxpressed indignation had his
comypanion becn other than he was.

¢ My dear Sir George,” «aid Mr Herber}, ‘ha
calm, I respect and admire the lady as much, I
thiuk, ag you can do, I admit that as far as the
araces of her mind as d person, the excellencs of her
character and principles are concerned, it would be
difficult to discover a lady more admirably snited to
do credib to the station you will rawgse her to, Dut
there ars other considerations.”

¢ Other considerations ?” echoed Venables, *F What
other considerations, in Heaven's name ?”

¢ Lot us appreach them-—ah—seriatim |’ smd Mr

Herbert,
triend so Intimate, not merely with yourself but with
your dest father, must have been aware of the condi.
tions of your feelings with respect te Mra Dartmouth
for scine time past. I know, for instance, that some
tit:? or six years ago, you asked her to beconic you
wife,”

“1did.”

¢ Did she—ah—confile to you any reason for he:
rofusal at that date ?”

“' No, I puessed it, and have sigoe Jearned that my
~ucss was correct,  Her husband waas still alive,”

“' T gather from her acceptance of you, that hei:
sinco dead.”

‘‘ Preciesly,’” ssid Venables, dri'y,
¢ Precigely,” echoed Mr Herbert, ' Hag she cons
{ided in yon the reasons for her separation from her
husbasd fer so long a period 7

¢' ] pever asked her,” answered Venables, ' 1 did
not want £o know then,
mentioned between ue,”

‘“ Don't you thiok,"” pursned $he clergyman, *‘don't
you think, my deer Sir George—putting aside for the
moment other considerations to which we will—ah—
pretently return—that it would be well fo 1avite such

a confidenoc ©
“Y am go proioct:y certaln,  ¢ald Sir George, “‘ that

! matter on which, until I know the faots of her former -

Gill—that Mrs Dartmouth—can have nothing &
blame hereelf for, 8o sure that svhatever the reason for
lior teparation may havo beer, she was blameless 1a
tLe matter, that 1 have never thought it necessary to
approach the subject, Let me ask you, slr, if ovar,

" In all your knowledge of women, and in your capacity

- ¢¢Tf she likes to tell me—UI'll listen,

‘“ You must know, my dear sir, that a |

The matter has not been

¢l rfos] you must have known many very intimately,
Fave you ever known one her superfor? I have
heard you speak of her goodness a hundred times.
She is your favourite parlehwomean, It was by your
countevance and friendship that she conquered th
prejudice with whiok, as a atranger, she found herself
sur; ounded when first she came %o live here,”

“True,” said Mr Herbort, *'I believe her to be
an cxcellent woman, But, mark me, I can only
beliove it. I do not krow it. I know nothing but
her career amobg us in Crouchierd,”

¢ Is not that enough ¥ " |
«t Tg exter:d to her my personal cousideration as a

gectleman, my oflice as a spiritual guide, yes, To
reoeive her as a fit wife for you, the son of my oldest
friend, the representalive of the best family in this
cofinty, as the future mother of your children, no.
No, my dear George, You have a right to know
more, to know—ah—all, I pay the lady & sincere
compliment when I express my beliof that she would
we'come your invitation to such & confidence,”

t¢ T have no fear of it,” said Venables, with a laugh.
But I won'é
hint a doubt of her by asking it.”

¢ Thep,” said Mr Herbert, **let us waive thab
point for a little time, and come to the obher co nsideris
tiopn ab which I hinted a minute or two ago, Dirs
Dartmouth ig—sh—a widow,"” |

wWWell 1V said Venables, He sapoke the word
drily, with a twinkle in his eyos which his companion

did not see, ‘
“ My views upon certain topics,” said My Herbert,

i are, 1 know, what the present generation, even the
present gencration of clergymen, are in the Lablt of
calling—ah—old-fashioned, That judgment has,
however, never frightened me into holding back when
1 deem it necessary to express them.
fashions are worth preserving, Your ‘well,’ my doar
Sir George, is & little disingenuous, for I think you

are aware of my views upon the re-marriage of |

widows,”
¢t T know that you disapprove of it,” said Venables.

o' NMrs Dartmouth knows it too, for you have expressed
it, she tells me, in her presence. She told mo so iaat
pight, when I gaid that I hoped that you would

ATy e,
“ Understond me,"” said Mr Herbert, ‘‘that I have

never taken the ground that no widow ahould marry,

Thexe may bo—ah—dispensations, There are many |

rules of conduct which admit of no exception whaf-
ever. There are others in which—ah-—distinction
may fittingly be made. I trast that this may be such
a case, admitting, of courze, that, as I am strongly
inclined to believe, your blind Dbelicf in Mrs Davt-
mouth’s purlty of character is justified, Come!” he
sald, pressing the young man's arm, and speaking with
a winning fiiendliness of manuner made additionally
pleasant by his general stiffness and preociscnesa.
‘¢ gome, my denr sir, lct us see it there is no way of
reconciling our views upon this matter,”

 Willingly'” said Venables, I know, sir, that 1
huve no more sincere well-wisher than yourself,”

v Good ! said Mr Herbert, *¢Thea, will you leb
me approach Birg Dartmouth on the tiwo themes of
whichh we have spoken? Let me in my double
cratacter of your friend and well wisher—vepressnt-
ing, in that capacity, the world and—alt—the

ceneral feellng of socicty—and as a clergymnan, repre-
septing thie views of the true churcl, let me ask Mrs

Dartniouth for some particulars of her first marriage
sod the reason of her—ah—unfortunate separation
from her husband.”

Veuables paced on slowly for a moment,

¢ 1 toll you candidly,” said the old cleric, with an
obvious afection, which gave a certain dignity t) his
spcech and preserved the young man from taking
any offence at his rather fuasy ofliciousness, “rhat L
fect towards you—sh—in loco parentis—Ahl you
laugh, You think you are old enough to be oub of
le{iaaing strings, old enough to do withoub anybody's
34 1«'1(‘3." .-

““ Advice 1" repeated Venables, ' Pray understand
me, Mr Herbert,” He checked his horae, and sbood
still 4o make the declaration, letting go the old
clergvman's arm,  ‘* There {3 no pawer on earsh could.
prevent me from marrying Mrs Dartmoath, I
Delieve, now that she is fres, there 1s no force on earth
that could prevent her from marrying me,” he weak
on, with a heightened colour and a broken voice,
which testified to the violence he did to his iamer
golf in epeaking thus plsinly of his dearest and most
inmoat thougbts, ‘¢I love her, sir, Shelover mo.
We are pledged to each other, and nothing, nofiisg
oan part us,”

] grust,” returned My Herbarf, ! that there may
be no need to epeals of your parting. My kaowledge
of Mis Dartmouth during her residencs amongst us
prorapbs me $o Dbolleve that the fullest possibla
inquiry into her antecedents will conduce only %0 an
additional respect for her character. That faquiry,
my ¢ear George, is the merest precaution, the morest
matter of form, Asto the dispensation, that is

unicn, I capnot venture to speak, It is & matber for
grrwle deliberation, not for—ah—haphazard guness-
work,”

t¢ You have heard my ultimatum, sir,” angwered
Venables., * No power on earth can koep me {rom
fulfilllvg my engagoment with Mra Dartmounth. Xdo
not think~—I cannot believe —that anything will foree
or pereuado her to break her promise to me.”

**You expressed s desire,” said the cleric, aft:x a
memenv's silence, **that 1 should perform tho
marijage gorvice,’’

 Certainly,” sald Venables, *f It would add to my
happloess, cven in marrying Mrg Darbmouth, thas
ycu should unito us,”

" Nothing would give me siacerer pleasure,” sald
Mr Herbert, *' than to do so, if I can only eatiafy my
ccnacience that I am guilty of no breach of thoe laws
of the Church, But 1 feel so strongly wpon this point
that I make no apology for plain speech, 1f I find
ttat I canvob so ratisfy myself, it will be a painfal
necessity imposad upon me by—ah—the necessibies
cf th? case to request you to apply to another clergy-
rar,”

Venables gave a little shrug, half of vexation and
haif ¢f humour.

“ Well, eir,” he said, *“I can't and ghan't try to
prevent you speaking o Mrs Daitimouth on anry topic
vou think fit, She may tell you what she will about
er past Jife.  As to your crofch—your views aboub
this other matter—I warn you that I would marry
Mrs Dartmouth if she svere fifty thousand widows
rolled into one,

With this wholesale aunouncement of uwuconguer-

| able affection, Vonables turned his horse's head again

in the direction of Crouchford Court,

‘“ You are going to call upon Mrs Darbmouth?"
agked Mr Herbert,

““Yep,”

Wil you permit me to accompany you ?”

' Cortainly,” said Venablos, and hs and the clergy-
man walked on together,

CHAPTER XIIL.—AxoTHER WAV,

A sauALL rustle, in an ancestral smock frock, covered
with o rimless felt hat, and woaring a pair of eaore
mous hoots of abnormal thickness of sole, was coming
whistlivg along tho road towards them at an easy
pace, which quickened at sight of them to a shambling
Lhalf sun, On encountering the two gontlemen out-

I side Mrs Dartmouth’s gate he touched a shaggy fore-

head aud extendsd a letter to Mr Herbert,

¢¢ | misged ’ee ab the Vicarage, sir," he said.

Mr Herbert opened the letter, dismissing the mes.
gepger with a fatherly mod, He perused the com-
munication with lifted eyebrows, and handed it over
to bis companion with a gravely twinkling smle,

i Mrs Dartmouth wishes to see you, sir,” said
YVenablcs,

‘*As yon see,” said Mr Herberk,

They passed into the houss together, and had been
reated in the wide reception room some five minutss
wken Mrs Dartmouth ent.red. She wos dressed 1n &
ridipg babit, and corrled & whip in her hand, She
Hushed a little al sight of Venables, and cordially
areeted Mr Herbert.

““I% is very good of you,” she said, '' to angwer my
appeal so soon, when you must have so many calls
upon your time,”

¢ T am always at your disposal, Mrs Dartmouth,”
the reverend gentleman answered. ' Your mesgeonger
missed me ab the Vicarage. I met him at the gate,
where I had just encountered Sir George,”

o+ If,” said Venables, leoking ab his watch, '"if you |
can let me know, Gillian, at what time you think your |

conference with Mr Herbert will be over, I will geb
back then and we can go for our ride,”

«“But I want you to stay,” she answered. ‘'l
asked Mr Herbert to come ab this hour because we

had already made an appointment.”
Verables sat and plunged into contemplation of his

hoots,
o1 am all attention,’ said Mr Herbert,

' Y ou are aware,” siie began, the colour playing on

| her face, and her breathing & little quickened, thongh

her manver was a8 simple and unembarrassed s her
words, ‘¢ you are aware, Mr Horbert, of the relatlon-
¢hip newly established botween Bir Georgo Venables

ond myself !’ |
Mr Herhett bowed,

’ Mﬂ_m“—_
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Some old

. means he gained my father’s affection,

 acted sffection and respect in a fashion

¢¢ I have keard it from Sir Geovge himself within th:
Iart half bour.”

¢ { fook tha libarby of asking you to call.”

¢t Vou did mo the honour, Mrs Dartmoutb.”

She acknowledged the stately mixture of correct’on
and compliment by a slight bend of the head.

‘“ To make o communication to you.
stances of my engagement to Sir George, and of my
position in this place, socem to me to be such ag mike
it advisable,”

¢ My dear Gilian,” Venables brolke in ab this point,
¢ nray allow me & word, You are free to make any
colmmunication to Mr Herbert jou please, bBut 1
have asked for none, and I desire none.”

“ It is best,” she paid, *'I should be uaworthy
the honour you do me—of your love,” she added,
with a little deapeniag of colour, ¢ If I permitbed you

to marry me except with tho cleareat possible uader-

standirg hetween us.”
¢ Admirably said,
Herbert, ‘¢ You see, my dear Venables,

Mrs Dartmouth,” said Mr
you stand

for love, who has always beon painted biind, I repre-

gent the church snd the world.”

¢« Which bave always had their eyes parbicularly |

wide open,” interjected Venables.

Mr Herbert lot out a resounding cough of one sylla-
ble, deprecating leviby, to call it by no harsher name,

] have been told,” oontioned Gillian, addressing
him agaiv, ‘‘that you have loanings to auricular
coufessions,” -

¢ In a sense, yos. Wibhout its perversions, its in-
¢rusions info dumentic privacy.,  ‘Lhere are many
things in the old formulas which might abill be
adopted, with—ah—modificaticns.”

‘i Adapted,” murmured Sir George, ¢‘likc plays
from the Irench.”

' On another point,’” said Gillianj 1 hear you
hold rather old fashioned viewa—you dounbt the right

of a woman who has once been married to marry |

again 77

¢« Hum ! Not—not entlrely. There may be excep-
tions—epiritusl dispeasations. Divorce—of courase,
I hold with the Fathora to be abominable and un-
Christian. Even when death intervenes, causing &
temporary separation, it seems to me that the union
ol sutls is sbill o living certainty,”

¢ Ah 1’ said Gillian, softly, but with a note of deep
emotion in her voico, which made her auditiors look a%
ber, Mr Herbert with a guickened interesh, and
Venables with a pitying affectior, ¢'The union of
souls ! It is of that I wish to speak before you both
—of that, and othar things, It ieright that my future
hushand shoold know the whole trath conceraing my
former martiage and my past life.”’

‘¢ 1 listen nader protest, Gillian,”’ said Sir George.
¢ T ask for nothing that it can pain you to fell.”

¢ Tt wonld pain me all the more to be silent,
George,’’ sle anawered,

She paused for a momnent, before beginning her

recital,

“] was o mere child when my mother died, go

young that L can scarcely remember her at all, My
father had ti)l that time practizsed as a dootor im
London, but at my mother's death he gave up his
practice and retired to & little town in the Midlinds.
He bad been very success'ul in his profession, and
besides the money he had earned in that way, had a
small privete fortune, so that we wera in more thau
easy clicnmstances, Ho was passlonately devoted 6o
acience, and after hig refirement from practice devoted
bis whole tine to his studies and experiments, laaving
me to the care of an old nurss, who had been my
mother’s favourite gervant, and who idolized me. I
was the only cluld. I grew up under her guardianship,
not the best in the world, perhaps, for a self willed
child, seeing little of my father, who passed nearly all
hig waking hoors io his laboratory, 1 would not have
you think that I blame my father, or think of him
with anything but the warmest love and respsct, He
was tho kindest and best of men, generosity and gen-
tleness in person, and he loved me dearly, But he
was abgorbed in his sciontific studies, and so long ad
I looked happy and contented when we meb, he never
dreamed thai there was more to wish for. I learaed
what and how I liked, nnd studied or idled as the fit
teok me. It wasa happy life,” said Gilliap, with a
sigh, *‘a long dremm of bappiness, but not the best
preparation for the duties and sbruggles of the world,
“The place in which we lived was a very smail
one—little more than a village—and from two yoars
of age to scventeen I had never been five miles away
frcm bome, 8o that Letween the unceaslng affection
of my farher and my norse, and my ignoranes of
everything in the woild which I had not learned from
kooks, I vwas little more than a child in knowledge
wl- n already almost a woman in yeara, I can look
back on myself as I was then quite dispagsionately, I
had many faults. I was willuland petulant, as spoiled
children who have never had their whims crossed are
aure to be. I was very ignorant of life, and my brain
was filled with nengeneicsl dreama and idess, some
drawn {rom the novels and poetry which were all 1
cared to read, some the birth of my own ignorance
and girlish folly, But I wasas isnocent and honest a
girl—I can trufy say—as I have cver known. Look-
ing back to that time through the miserable years

which separate the poox
atm, the contrast is all to her advantage.

‘7 wsg just geventcen when I firab saw my hus.
Lard, He came to the village on a skebching tour,
He mansged to sorape acquaintance with my father
by pretexding to have a great Iuterest In soms golon-
tific problem on whick my father had just published
& book, He was an oxtremely clever man, with a
ready addices and u certain ease of manuer which
imposed on most poople very roadily, and he had,
more than any obber person 1 have ever known, the
art of pleasing and intoresting the people he desirad
to stand well with, A less clever man might oaslly
have made a conquest either of my father or myselk,
He, poor old man, fell a complete victim, Ina weskhe
could talk of nothing else bus thiz new acguaintance,
He had made himself my father's pupil and sscrelarg,
and it was my father’s constaat cry that he was a man
of ecientific genius, who, if be had the necesgary traln.
ing, wonld have been one of the greatest lights of the
sge. I canremember and understand now by what
how he played
or bie simple vanity aod flattered his foibles, I
learred more afterwarde, and from him, It was one
of his favourite amugemsnts to tell me, after our
marriage, how he had chented and deceived the good
old mawn, who grew to love him in a month or two
alnest as a sow,

t¢ My father fell ill, and after only a weel’s confine-

ment, knew that his case was hopeless, In his lagi
days all his thoughts were for me, He reproached
hircgelf bitterly for his neglect of me, the only terror
denth bad for him was that he must leave the child
he loved alone snd unprotected in a world of which
lie knew as little as I myself, Philip—that was my
husband’s nsme—played on this terror with such
success that the day before his death my father
begged me to marry him there and in his presence,
His belief in this man amounted to 2 mania, though
he had known him scarcely three months.
plored me with tears to make his last hours bappy,
‘happler,” he anid 'than he deserved %o be after hig
neglect of me—to let him know that he did not leave
me unprotected, I consented. What clse oould I
do. Put yourself in my place, Mr Herbert, imagine
the clrcumstances,”

¢sDid you love this man? " asked Mr Herbert,

“‘No,” said Gillian.

¢“ A bad beginning,” sald the clergyman,

‘Bad. indeed,” paid Gilllan, * No, I did not love
him, I admired him, I thought him clever, hand.
some, like tho heroes of novels I had read, but he had
not touched iny heart at all. But my father begged
me to marry him, and io his anxlety for my welfara
painted the future of an unprotected glrl so black
and full of danger, that I consented. To be uile

honest with you, there was a dash of romance in this |

marriage to a gemi-stranger, by the bedside of adying
father, which appealed to my silly faucy. Don’t
tbink werse of me than I deserve. I loved my father
truly, devotedly, and was desolatc at the thought of
losipg him j but I felt that it was like an event in a
novel or a play, and felt & sork of pleasure in making
a poetic figure,

¢ for the few days in which my {ather lingered,
and for the few other days after his burial, during
which we remained In the village, my husband’s con.
duct not merely gove ho couge for alarm, but was
monst affcctionate and considerate, Then, without
any warning, he suddenly told me that the house and

grounds were gold and

End, I was a perfect stranger in the town, without
a friend or even an scquaintance, and perfectly ab his
mercy, We had hardly been iu London & week

before he began a syatematic course of insult and

neglect, which lasted till our separation. He would
leave me completely alone for days at a time. Dly
remonstrances wera treated with cool contempt, and,

- on more than ono occasion, were answered by -
' violence,”

v for (lod’s eakel” broke oubt Venables, * Why
should you torment yonrself in this fashion? "

Lot me finish, Qeorge,” she answered. '‘Half
confidence is no confidence.
srd). He had a truly
loved to exerclse,

have deceived avy witness, Always, in the presence
of a third person, his conduct was the very perfection
of consideration ; when we were alone—1 cannobapoal

of it. HIis hypocrisy was

- F Y -l a R - =& m ]

The clrcum- |

{ he gawe up that business

four o'clock in the day.

git! from the woman I now

“and had drunk to excess, bub

‘He could pive no remson why
one ocecapion when he W&8 D

He im.

. plone,

“wife loft him he believed #he had commitle
1 but he did not commence proceedings until after

| a

' January he had offered toagree

' when he was mearried,

that wo were going to London, '
Arrived there, he took rooms in a street in the West

I will be as briel as L

can, 1 found I hed married a liberbive pnd a’ drank.
diabolical cunning, which he

When guests wors present ha |
which would 3

the most horrible of all ki,

viced.
conoience, one bage beyond conception, oeld, calcu.
lating, borribly impure. And, a3 I fully woke to the
wretchodness to which I had bound myself, I became
& mother,

‘‘ Have wo not heard enongh, slr? " agltad Venables,
turning with a groan of pain and impatience to Mr
Herbert, -

‘* Bo pationt, George,” said Gillian, *'If I could
bear it, eurely you can boar to hear of if, now that it
ig all ovur so long age. When my child was a few
months old I learnt that we were rained, My fortune
had gove, every psnny, in gambling and debauchery.
Grade by grade, we sank Tower and lower, till a§ lass
wa were actually starving-—IL and my darling Dora,
Ife, meanwhile, made enough money by the exerolse
of his talents as an artist for his own needs, dressed
like a gentlemasn, and toolk his pleasures abroad, only
returning to the migerable garret in which he lived
whon he was penniless, to do a few hours’ work
whereby to provide money for his pleasures, Dora
wao ill—she was dyice of want of nourishment and
fresh air, Shoe would have died had i not been for &
friend—CGod bless him, a truer friend, & better man.
never broke bread. He gave me fen pounds with
which to take her for a tims into the sountry, My
husband heard that I had the monny., Ho seized it, and
when I attempted fo prevent him, he struck me to the
svound, For weeks afterwards 1 lay in the hospital,
While I was convalescent, news cams of the death of
o relation in Australia, He had left me a sum of
money, with which I came lere, and bought this

farm, The rest you knaw.”
[To r CoONTINUED.]
(Bgun January 10, Back numbers may be had.]

A BRISTOL DIVORCE SUIT.

In the Divorce Division of the High Court of Justico
on Thursday, before Mr Justice Jeune and & common
jury, the caze of Garwood v, Garwood -and Harris

oama on for hearing.

risge on the ground of his wife's alleged adultery
with the corespondent, Mr Edwin John Harris,
Answers wero filed denying the mle%rmmnﬂ ad o
adultery, and counter charges of adultery, cruelty,
:;nﬂ_ngglect were made aeainst the hushand, which he
denied,

Mr Deane appeared for the petitioner, My Barnard
apnenred for the respondent, and Mr Crosse for the
corgspoudent, .

Mr Deane, in opening the case, aid the petitioner
and respondent, who were both young people, wore
married on the 19th November, 1888, and lived
together until November, 1889, Mr Garwood when &
boy lost his parents, aud was brought up under the
guardianship of his uncle. When he came of aga he
received an income of £250 & year, and wag entitled
to property amounting to £2000 or £3000. He had
heen apprenticed to a pianoforte manufacturer, bub
| in 1885 when he oame of age,
Ho lived at Portishead and Bristol up to the time of
his marriage, and was on intimate terma with the co-
veapondent, Mr Haxris, who lived ab Briafiol, and was
articled to an architect at that time, inlend-
ing to become an srchitect. In 1885 petitioner made
the acqguaintance of Mr Hart, veterinary purgeap,
at Bedford, nnd became engaged to A daughter
of bis, but the epgagement was broken olt,
Ho afterwards visibed & Mr North at Tredegar, o
Woles, and there became acquainted with hie wife,
who was then o Miss Jenkins, and evantually he
irarried her and lived with her at Portishead. Ia
July, 1889, they removed to Bristol, Harria wag
intrednced to the wife, but petitioner did not auapach
anythine between them beyond friendship, Peti-

tioner's wife desired him to entor into business, and™

ho accordingly took a tobacconist's shop at Bedford.
It had trapepired that during petitioner's absence
from his wife Harris had visited her, and was con-
stantly alone with her, and they had been seen
walking out together until late ab night, Harris was

This was o petition of Mr |

Arthur Jobn Garwood, formerly of Porfishead nnd |
Bristol and now of Bedford, for dissolution of mur- |

not invited to visit them at Bedford ; bubthe wife |

vaceived letters from him, and she had spoken to one
of the witnesses of the letters as beinp ‘‘cheat
warmers” {laughter), and she spoke in atrong terms of
hér Yking for Harris, KEvidence would be given
showing that thae letters were addressed to her in the
nime of n witness named Ana Tripp, who handed
tg‘&m gver to her, and some of the letlers were
afidzessed to her at the Post Office, These maSters
coming to the knowledge of the petitioner, he had
gpoken to her,and sho refnged 60 riveany expianition.
He thonght the svidence would point to the conclusion
that she had arranged to elope with the corespoudent.
In }.ovember, 1889, she paid & visit to Reading, whera
ehe et the cor¢gapondent, wenb to & hotel with him,
anud was $here alone with him from half-past one until
Fvidence would be given
that the corespondent had been mecn ptanding with
the respondent with his arm round her waist, n Nl
that wt parting he kissed her. Whan spoken to on
one occneion she msaid that she wanted "a tull dack
man with dreamy dark eyes,” L _
Potitioner paid that he married his wife atS#indon,

where her parenta lived. She was the sisier of & °

lady who married kis cousin [Mr North, Having

apolken
firat made the acguaintance of the coreapondent when
living at Portinhend, Before going to Bediord e
had noticed fomiliarity betweon his wife and the
corespondent, On two or three occasions when he
entered the room he had seen the coregpondent with
his arm round the respondent’s waist, Ilo spoke to

his wife about her familiarity with Harris, aud ahe

said It is only your fancy.,” After going to Bedford
he noticed letters coming to his wife, and he opened
one letter on the 4th November, The letter was read:
it made an appointment to meet the respondent at
Rending, and was pigned * Wibh best love, yours, &3,
B, J,  H," Petitioner arranged for n witnes: namsd
Robingon to watch his wife, She wna away & whole
doy, snd when he asked where she had been she
spid “Not far)  After Robinson returned and
petitioner had gmeem  him, he again spoke to
hin wife and asked her for an explanation,
She refused to give any explanation whatever,
Other letters were read, which petitioner snid were 10
the handwriting of Harris, In one he said:—''If
matters come to a crisis, you know what to do; but
ojve me &8 much notice a8 possible,” In another he
advited her not to aet precipitately, and added :—* Ef
he has decided to kick up & row I should ask your
advige in the matter.” Again, *I wae not awarg thab
any man could prevent his wife going to see a friend
however much ho objected, a8 there isnothing actually
wrong in it Petitioner added that he never slepi
with his wife after her visit to Readiog, She left him
on the 26th November, and he had not geen her ginge,
ard did not know where she was until he received &
lotter from her in January last, in which, writing
from Bristol, she said she had not & psnny, and had
hud to borrow money to get food, Sheadded (—" Iam
very unhappy away from you, Lot me como back fio
you ne your wife, I will doall in my power {0 make
you happy. Let us mubtually overiook the past,”
In cross-¢xaminabion petitioner denied that he had
neglected his wife, Ie had been frequently out late,
not frequently. Hehad
no recollection of his wife complaining of hia neglect.

Once afteraguarrel she went upstaira and took poison,
ahe did that. Ona

laving &l billiards

his wife wanted to go for a walk, and he

auggeated that Harrie might take her, He denied
that he had threatened to turn his wife out of
the house, He knew of & letter which his wife
wrote to her friends before going away, saylng, “
am poing abroad in another name, 1 am not going
i am leaving Arthur for another,” Petitioner

denied that ho had dictated that letter. Before his
d adultery,

ghe

hod gone, He had inserted advertizements in the
ers whrniog the public sgainst his wife incurring
debts, He received a letter from his wife's Bolioibor
thregtening him with proceedings for restibution of
conjugal rights, Ie edmitted that on the 15th of

and allow his wife £75 a year. He had awara that he

knew his wife wns living in Bristol since she left
him, He admitted that at the time of his matrriage
ho had a certain disorder, and thab afterwards his
wife puffered in a similar way. |

By Mr Crogse—As & rulg, ha 'waa sober (laughter),
On one ocoasion he smashed the clock In the_ hall

when he was drunk, _
Re.exnmined—He honestly believed he was cured
The poison his wife took wWas

Iapdanum, which she usually had in her bedroom,

Sho took & etrong dose, She woke him up in the

night, and told him she wanted a handkerchief, He
fetched nne, and under it he found a nots, provioualy
written by her, stating that by the time he read it
rha would be dead, .
M1s Alice Phillips, sister of the petitioner, gpoke Of
the visits of the corespondent to the respondent, and
eaid that on one cecasion he brought hera flower, She
ealled him Ted, He had sent her s card, Witness
tléﬁught that they were very friendly towards each
other, .
The caze was adjourned,

The population of Al} the Ruesiay in 185]) wns
veckoned at 109,000,000, just about double whati 1t was

60 years ago.

Three men who were entombed in & colliery near
Wilkeabarre, U.S.A,, have been rescued in & terribly
emaciated condition, having heen imprisoned for 115

hours,
The emigration return for January shows a total of

11,014, nn ageinst 10,383 in the same month of the
previous year. Of the total, 5846 were English, 917
Reotch, and 1050 Irigh,

The Irish Industrial League claima to have estab-
lished in Ireland 15 eoocietiea for onrrying on dairy
induetry, comprizing 10,000 to 15000 farmers, and
dealing with the milk of 20,000 cows,

At Bolten 8 public fareweli has bean aoccorded |
| Tdward White, & youth of 19, and son of the deputy-
' coroner of $he borough, who departs this week to taks

up miesionary work in Contral Soudan,

to other statomente of counssl, he said he

to o deed of separation .

|
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