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Synopain of Preceding Chapters,

Mra. Tssbel Wevland, & widow, s threat-
ened with the dohtars’ prinon,  Her chief |

ET

ereditor, Mrs. Brymer, sUREests o Wiy out
of the diMculty, marriags with an impris-
oned debtor. who, for a paltey sum, wWill
Restime Mra. Worlund's dobta also, He
proves to be o young nwyer, Macnamara,
who, through ne fault of his own, hos
fallen into dire straits, Mrs. Waviand, in
pity, pays his wmnall debt, sets him free

and agrees to marry a condemned crimingl, |

(Copyright, 1001, by Dodd, Mead & o)

CHAPTER 1iIl=Continued,

A Sirnnge Marringe,

Mra. Brymaor made no answer, but 1ed the
way, followed by the parson and his clerk,
and supporting the trembling steps of the
bride. Bome brides tremble with exvessive
shyness or nmodeyty. Thin lady, who had
been through the ceremony once, and then
falt no shyness, trembled with shame and
self-reproach. The people stood aside gaz.
Ing stupldly st them. In this gourtyard
anything might happen.

Mre. Brymer took them into ones of the
calls, whare relgned a dismal twilight from
a narrow grating ten fest high. The room
wiis shaped llke a decanter, with polished
walls of cement, so that uscaps was ime
possible. The only furnlture was & coupls
of narrow truckle beds, with matresses and
blankets

Mra, BHrymoer ushered the party into the

By SIR WALTER BESANT.
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| surging strange thoughts about losing her

in order to be hanged. Pity -shame -m{
hang & man just married, and to such a
wife! He sald nothiog, but in the twilight
of the cell his eyes were like balle of fire
and his white teoth gleamed—and these
slgns of emotlon remained (o the memory
of the hride, !

The service was short. The introductory |
discourse was omitted., The minlster put!
the question to the bridegroom, “Wilt thou
have this woman to he thy wedded wife?' —
with the other words,

“Suy 'I will,' man,”" sald the clerk

“Why,” the bridegroom replied, ‘1 said l]
would—If there was drink enough.” A

The minister put the question to the |
woman. Bhe shuddered and trembled

“Bay ‘I will' " whispered Mrs. Brymer

The clergyman did nol want any more.
He went on, placiug the wotnan's hand in
the man's with words prescribed, The |
noegro's great hand was cold and rlnmmr.‘
but it closed on the woman's Iittle hand |
with a dreadful asserting of ownership.

Mm. Brymer for the bride.

Then the clerk loosened
"Where's the ring?" he asked,

“What riog?’ repllied the man.

The olerk felt in his walstcoat pocket
and produced & brass ring which might
have done duty for a curtain. The clergy-
man recelved It on tho book and gave It
to the bridegroom, whose hand was gulded

cheerfu] abode and then rotired. In a few

by the clork while he put It on the fourth

“THERE!"

momenta she reappoared, bringing with her
& mun Ia frons. And at sight of the wan
Mré. Weyland shrioked and threw hersolf
upon one of the beds. "Heaven!" sho cried,
“No! No! Never! Never!"

For the man was a huge, great fellow,
over six feet, with the shoulders apnd the
chest of a gladiator, but he waa a full-
blood negro:

There ure, as everyone knows, two kinds
of blackness; ope is the shiny blackness
which catches and reflects the light, a
cheerful blackness; the other s a black-
ness which abaorba the Jight and glves
none back. The latter wua the blackness
of this man. Hls wool curled all over his
{hond as black as his skin; his eyoballs
‘wore while: his eyes shone in the twilight
1lke the eyes of the devil; he grinned and
abhowed teeth as white as Ivory.

“There!"” wsald Mrs. Brymer, bestowing
no attention upon the woman on the bed.
“There, my man! |s your bride walting for
you."

“No—I could not—I could not!" the bride
repoated, moaning.

“Madum! Pardon me. You must elther
marry this man or go home to be arrested
this very day. Take your cholee.”

“Why." she whispored, "what odds If he
doss look llke the devil? What odds If he Is

the devil? He s to be hanged a-Monday.
ftand up,'” she added, roughly. “Leave off
orying and dom't play the fool. You are

not a school girl. The man can't hurt

you,"
“Madam,” the parson admonished bher,
blandly. “Allow me a word. This, be-

lleve me, is not the place for hysterios or

for vapors. Every moment spent here sn-
dangers Jull fover. Come. Let us not
waste time. 1 am here to marry you. A

very proper man he is, too—Iif a trifle dark
in complexion. I may already, I fear, have
contructed this horrible fever. Am 1 to go
without my fees or will your ladyship
stand up and be married without any more
fusa ?”

Mre. Weylapd clutched her adviser by the
hand, “You will carry me away after the—
the cveremony—immediately after?”

“Surely -surely., Be under oo
You wre quite safe’

Mrs. Weyland stood up. In her anxiety
and terror she dropped her mask, but no
oue seemod to notice.

A wstrange place for a wedding! Onpe
might us well be married In a tomb—or—
with all theso poor lost souls carousiung,
fighting, c¢rying, lsughiog, blaspheming
around—in—the womaun who was ULrought
there to be married would not give words
to the thought. The cold, dark place, with
its fetld breath, was filled with the whispers
and volees from the dead—the dead who had
died a shameful und horrible death. The
pluce wus nothing but u halt, d rest be-
tween the court of sentence and the place
of " execution. Above the volces of the
callous roysterers there wrose the stified
groans and moans and sighs of the misor-
able convicts. Above the drupken bravado
of the poor wretches who Kept up & show
of Indiffercnre to the end this woman
heard (he lamentations of despair. Iostead
of wedding bells she heard the clanking
of the irons; lnstead of the villuge children
soattering fNowers there was the hoarse
laughter of the women, half drunk, and the
ribald jests of the men whose lives wers
to end In a fow bours. Surely there never
was such o wedding. Aund lower and lower
stil] sank the hoart of Yhe bride

“Madam!" Mrs. Brymer held her by the
arm. “'Courage! Do not guze about you
Forget where you wre. “Twill be finlshed
In five minutes. ‘Tis but un empty form.
What matter for the place? What matter
for the mmn*"

Then the marriage service was begun,
The parson stood with his back to the wall,
On his right hand was the clerk, ready to
miaka the responscs. Before him stood the
bride with her friend. Mrs. Brymer. Op.
posite was the stnlwart negro. The clerk
pulled and pushed bim loto Wis proper place.
“Stand there.” he sald, "and do what I tell
you, and hold your tongue except when I
bid you mpenk.” \

The man obeyed stupldly, keeplng bis
eyes fizxed on the womun he was about to
marry. It was & sirange and hungry look—
such & look ms & mere mortal might have
folt whe wmet Aphrodite herself ip a forest
glade and was st firsl struck with amazse-
mout and with rapture. For this black man
had never before seen so close & woman of
beauty wo surpassing, of a color, white or
red, wo wonderful. He was about to marey

alarm.

her, sud in his bemused brain there were

finger of the left hand. Then the clerk,
saylog the words after him, for this ani-
mal, who could only stare stupidly ut his
bride, the clergyman read the form, "“With
this ring [ thees wed—"

He omitted the prayer which follows In
the order prescribed; perhaps It was well
—perhups the omission was u sign of grace.
He jolned thelr right hands together and
suld, “Those whom God hath jolned to-
gother let no man put ssunder.' And
then, without further words, he concluded
the service. "I propounce that they be
man and wife togother—'"

80 he released their hands and closed
the book.

“Now, madam,” he sald, “you are duly
and legally married. 1 wish you every
happiness. And as for you, my man, I
wish you u long rope for the better enjoy-
ment of the honeymoon."

But the bride fell
truckle bed.

“Now,"” sald Mrs. Brymer, “let us finish
as quickly as may be. Your certificates,
i1 you please, sir; there are the fees—and
this Is the name of the bride. Fill It In
without delay. 'We stifie In this stinking
place. BSo—ihank you, madam, your mask
has fallen off. Better put it on agaln.
You fellow,' she turned to the bridegroom,
“You shall have what you want, and as
much as you want, What shall it be;
bear dr rum?"

“Make your mark here,' sald the olerk.

“Rum,” he replied with a grin, “'Pleaty
of rum—buckely of rum."

“IL Is forbldden, 1 belleve, in the prison.
But there are ways. Welll You shall
have it. We will keep falth with you.
Ha! You are lucky. You are, I belleve, to
be turned off on Monday next, and today is
Wednesday. Well, you shall have your
rum, &8 much as you can drink, in five
days. You wshall go drunk to Tyburn. A
lucky fellow, Indeed! Thank your stars
that I found you hore.'"

She raised her friend, who was still In
& feeble and fainting condition, and led her
out fnto the court, where the alr was per-
haps a little fresher. “Come,"” she sald,
“it Is done now and there is no more Lo ke
sald. On Monday pext you will be free.'

The pureon nud his man, the fees having
been duly paid, followed, getting out of the
Infected place as quickly as possible. The
negro, by name Adolphus Truxo, stood at
the door of the vell and walched them ns
they went away. The crowd parted right
and left,

“l saw her face,” he murmured. It 1s
#ald that above ull men the negro is most
moved by the beauty of a while woman.
Blave women are nll agreed upon the polnrt,
“l saw her face,” the pegro murmured,
Perhaps for the first time he rememberdt
bhis coming doom with regret.

There came out of the rrowd a young
woman, Could one have taken her away,
washed her and dressed her in a nest and
becoming fashlon, she might have been
comely. 8he was, however, as unwashed
and unkempt as most of the women in the
court. As for her dress, It was compose
of pothing but & thick skirt of some rough
stuff, discolored with droppings of beer,
tallow candles, drippings of meat wad fat
pork and all kinds of nameless stuff. She
wore above her askirt the black leather
stays common to her viass—they are called
loose jumpa—apd above the Jumps & small
shawl tied around her neck and covering
her shoulders ard part of her red arms;
ber hair hupg on her shoulders In rats’
talls; she was barefooted; her fuce was red
with much beer,

“Sam.”" she sald, thus abridging his
Christian name of Adolphus. “‘She s gone,
then. Did you marry her, Sam? What did
she give you'!"

“1 saw bher face,"” sald the negro.

“1 don't care if you did. What did ahe
Eive you?' The man made no answer, He
wun thinking of the lady's face

“Is she coming back agnin, Sam*"’

He still made no answer.

It gho does, 1’1l break every bone in her
body and swing for it<happy I will-—for
'm your lawful wife. Sam. I'm your wife,
yon can't deny 1.

The man pulled himselfl together-

“There's rum coming, Doll,” he sald
“Bucke(s of rum. That's what 1 got by the
weddiug. "’

“HBut I'm your wife, Sam.
and lawful wife.”

The man turned and looked at her. Tho
emotions of a negro's mind are hard to regd
upon & neégro’'s fuce. The blackness covers
and hides all. Perhaps a disgust fell upen

fainting om the

I'm your true

The clerk responded for tha bridegroom, |

thelr bandas, |
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l him In comparing ibis poor, rommn; #0 many whowe debis are under 2o much: a

creaiufe with the woman whose face Was
atill in his mind. He 1ifted his big hand
with his ble. strong arm. 1L was as If he
Hehtly tovched hey cheek or brushed away |
the falling locks, or as If the wiad of his
metton blew upon her face, But the woman
fell. Bhe got up agaln Immedintely without
n word or cry, or a word of rnmrmn!nm"‘-l
Her left oyn was black for a fortnight |
afterward, Rut he had koocked her down"
Only a husband would have dared io knock
down Doll. There are women whe permit
these familiarities to their husbands. They |
are not oxactly proofs of affection, but
they are proofa of the conjugal tie. Had
any other man knocked Doll down the ad-
vance would bave been received with spirit
and retallatory vigor. Hat It was her hus.
band, There had been a ceremony of goma
significance In the cell; It was natural that
the bigamist's frst wife should be curious
on the subject—even io apite of proofs, or !
oaths, of conjugal fidelity; that the first
wife should be jealous, even though the
gecond wife went away at once; even though
the next Monday would end both marriagos,
Therefore to be knocked down by her hus- |
band was reassuring. Doll wis no longer |
Jealous, Not to be jealous with some
women ix to be happy. Doll rose smiling
and prepared to recelve the rum, price of

l

SAID MRS. BRYMER, "THERE, MY MAN! 1§ YOUR BRIDE WAITING FOR YOU." .

woman dies and leaves money for the pur-
pose; Faster offerings, Christmas gifis
take the form of release for o many poor
privoners.  There are also In prison leglons
of falr women, who have fallen In love
with young and gallant prisoners; and of
gentlemen who have fallen In love with
ladles, young and falr and prisoner—but
thore cases are rare You may Imagine,
moreover, the surprise with which Mr,
Diver Macnamsra recelved the attorney
who brought him his freedom; he queried
from whence It ¢ame; the giver had sur-
prised him more than the gift itself: for
the ludy was not rich; she had come, pro-
posing to hand over her labilities to him
by n marriage; she would not trust; she
win embarrassed; she must want all her
money, and yet she had brought bim out;
she bad freed him from his llabilities
Why? and what was her feason?® This he
conld not learn; however he walked out of
the prison; his heart was full; his eyes
were dlmmed as he loft these accursed
portale, and he made his way back te the
Temple, where the pews of his captivity
had pot reached the betch or the judges
In the bar—he had been absent for three
months; he was fiow back again;, he was
ready to make another start, bhut had no
doubts; he was clothed reputably; and he

A blgamous ceremony and the simulacrum
of & marrisge.

CHAPTER 1V,

Fortune Tuarns Her Whoeael.

Isabel left the guol nod drove away In
the hackney cosch. “'So, madam,” sald her
companion, “that is over and done with.
I am sure that for n lady of dellcate mind
& condemned cell is not a pleasing place,
eapeclally for the form of marriage, and the
bridegroom was a creature—faugh' let us

hud ten gulneas in his pocket.

As for the lady, she had sold her plate
and jewels; sho hnd alsc sold her valuable
drosses and all their lace and embroldery
~-Mru. Brymer was as good as to tuke the
Iatter off her hands at a sixth part of that
which #he had charged for them—but then,
business knew no friendship, and so, with
& much more modest wardrobe, without a
mald und with no more than fifteen guineas
in her pocket, the young widow began the
world agaln—what she was to do now, how
she was to live when her slender stock was
apent, she knew not nor as yet did she

not speak of him. My heart was bleeding

for you. But that is over. The man s
already—I doubt not—drinking the rum
which 1 have ordered for him. BSuch

creatures are consoled in every position of
lite with rum. You may flog them at the
cart tall."”

""Hush, Mre. Brymer. 1 cannot bear it,
indeed. Do nmot ever again, 1 entreat you,
#peak of that wretch,” '

“I will not—why should 1?7 On Monday
next he will huve coased to exist, A week
or two later he will hang, « very wtomy, by
& hook In Burgeon's hall, but let us not
speak of him."

Isabel proveeded to fulfill the conditions
of her freedom, paylng the dressmaker's
blll without question, giviog money for
Adolphus Truxo und for the feos of the
marrikge ceremony. This done she found
borself in the possosslon of about £75 for
her whole stock, together with & certain
wmount of silver plate, some china und &
few jewels and hor fine dresses. In & word
she had enough to keep her quietly and
without ostentation for more than a your—
perhaps iwo years—without askipg help
from any oue. Now, & young and charm-
Ing widow might very well look forward to
making another man happy within two
years. But Isabel did a very foollsh thing.
No one would belleve that & woman in her
desperate position would have done such a
thing. I have sald thet she had no knowl-
odge of arlthmetic; addition and subtrac-
tion were Greek and Hebrew to her under-
standing. Her purse, se long us one gulnes
clinked aguinst the other, was the purse
of Fortunatus—s purse inexhsustible,
Had she known, or bad nhe
learned anything of the rapid wasting of
woney, she would never have done such o
thing. There was one excuse for her,
however—this wus the memory of these
two visits to the prisomers of the debtor
and the eriminal and of the men she had
met there. Bhe was possessed by this
memory, which was like u terrible night-
mare, which never left hor, day or night,
8he saw before her continually the pris-
oner from the poor side of the king's
bench. He was always present to her,
with his eyes, his lustrous cyes, his sharp
and intellectual face, his friendlessncss, his
hopelersness, his muslcal volce, his worda
and manners, so incongruous with hls posi-
tlon aund his penniless rogs. It was more
than Moorish cruelty that kept such & man
a8 this & prisoner; she could not forget
him. And at the same time she heard the
clanking of the frous and the loud bra-
vados of the condemned prisoners and she
Faw coming out from among them (hal
greal monster—that blg hulk of & map—
rather that black devil with the eyes of
flame and the teeth of Ivory, whose tall
and hoofs were hldden, guzing hungrily
upon her, as {f be would devour her. The
latter vision she could oot drive out of
her mind; the formeor she could and did-
but by a desperate remedy. You shall
bear, This young gestlewoman, who had
no more than enough to maintaln her for. a
short time, whose hopes of assistancs from
her own people were slender, indeed, who
could hops nothing from her husband's
people, though they wero of exalted rank,
actually sought out an attorney—he sure
that she Ald oot advise with Mrs Brymer—
and entrusted him with the task of roleas-
Ing this unfortunate young lawyer, The
nttorney was passably honest; he found out
the mesgernesn of her resources: he probs
ably attributed her pity to & softer emo-
tion; he was so good, In short, as to study
the Inlerests of his cllent: he persusded
the detalning creditor to take a half and hin
brother attorneys to abate a quarter of
thelr clnims, In the end, and after a day
or two, Mr, Oliver Macnamara, to his Rreat
astopishment, found himsolf omca more n
free man. clothed os a lawyer should be,
fréee of debt and with 10 gulneas Hogling In
his pocket.

The snnals of the king's beuch and the
fieal are full of surprises of this nature. A
charitable maa sends to prison and relesses

ask—us0 long 08 there was a gulmea in her
purse she would not think It necessary to
ask. Bhe changed her lodgings as Mrs,
Brymer recommended. She went out to the
rural village of Hampatend, five miles from
Covent Garden. This dellghtful retreat was
not then so much thronged as thirty years
before. ¥Yeople had ceased, In great meas-
ure, to balleve in the healing powers of the
apa, but It was stlll frequented {n the sum-
mer by those who came for the gardens,
open all day long; for the assembly, held
twice & week; for the musie, which played
every evening In the long room; for the
cards over the long room, where every kind
of game in fashion might be had, with
modernte stakes, and for the fresh alr of
the wild heath, with the forest beyond, in
which one could wander In solitude and
safety, save for an occasional gipsy, and,
it one got out of hewuring and slght of
the Wells, the chance of a foptpad. Hers
also are taverns for those who wanted
a drink and refreshment—the Flaak,
Jack Btraw's castle, the Spaniard, the Wells
tavern, and many others. For a woman
in trouble, such as the young widow, the
loaeliness of the heath especlally recom-
mended the place, for here she could walk
or sit and meditate, trylng to lay that por-
sistent ghost of the black devil.

He could trouble her no more—yet she
could not forget him—sho expected him;
she feared to meet him; It would not have
surprised her if, all alone upon the heath
with no one in sight, she bad come upou
him face to face, stepplog down perhaps
from the gallows tree, clanking his chains
In the breeze; beside the heath where
there was nlways some grisley form smeared
with piteh, It would seem & trouble only
expected If he had suddenly appeared to
her while she sat among the gorse and the
heath uod the wild crab trees, and had lald |
his huge clammy black hand upon her'
shrinklng shoulder, crying “Mine! Mine!"
with those hungry eyes and those grinning
white teeth. I say that she was never
free from this obscission; 1t was absurd
becauso the man she expected over and over
again, was hanged, hanged, hanged, by the
neck till he was dead, dead, deads He
could do ber no more harm—always this
horrible ereature was present to her in her
braln,  When she should have slept, he
sil at her bedside; In her dreams ehe saw
his flery eyes and they threatenod: they sald
plainly as |f they spoke aloud, *‘I shall
clalm you—some tlme or other In the other
world you shall be mine—1 shall clalm you;
I shall drag you down with me to the place
whore the souls of negroes are sent, you
stiall share that place with me, for you
are mine, you are mine. Those whom God
huth jolned together no man; not the hang-
man, not the dissecting surgeon with his
koife, can ever put asunder,'

Bhe was young. Al four-and-twenty one
I8 not always miserable; one forgets every-
thing disagrecuble; the sun shines, the
flowers spring up, the Lreath of summer is
frugrant, the pulse of youlth beats strong;
people laugh and talk: there arise other
thoughts belonging to the name of youth
and spring; new ocoupations engage the
attention.

The memory of the courtyard In Newgate
became & dim and fading horror; the
thought of the fetid cell and the marriage
service lost most of its terrors, but there
stil] remained yot, grew dally less terrible
and less threatening,

Two months passed in this retreat. No
one koew her poverty; ahe lived In a sin-
gle room of a eottage, her rent and her
living being cheap. In the morning she
drank the waters snd walked in the garden
or wandered upon the heath. Bhe was no
recluse: she sometimes accepted an fnvi-
tutlon to o breakfast: in the evening she
attended the long room when the musle
played. Here she made acqualntances snd
vonversed with the company.

It may be supposed—nay, it s only nat-
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People who travel and are constantly on the road are very
lisble to have dyspepsia or some other form of “stomach
trouble.” They have to live as they can, not as they would.
The train won't stop for them to est, they must eat when the
train stops, and in general the food hurriedly swallowed in the
“ten minntes for refreshments ™ is of an indigestible character.
It is small cause for wonder that under such conditions the
stomach becomes disordered and diseased. One of the peculisr
features of the times is that the scores and thousands of people
who don't have to travel persist in living as if they did. They
eat at home or in the restaurant as if the time for refreshment
waa limited to ten minutes and they were in momentary expeo-
tation of the call, “ All aboard!” to break in upon their hur-
ried meal. The very natural consequence of this way of living
is to recruit the great army of dyspeptics. Dyspepsia has many
stages which range from mere discomfort to utter mental misery
and physical wreok. But at any stage dyspepsia is a menace to
health and happiness. Ordinarily wo think of dyspepsia as s
disease affecting only the organs of digestion and nutrition.
But as & matter of fact the disease affeots the whole body. Tt
causcs physical lassitude, mental dullness and depression, head-
ache, muscular debility and coustipation or irregularity. It is
one of the greatest handicaps to human happiness and useful-
ness the world knows.

Bide by side with these faots there is another : Dyspepeia can
be cured, has been cured, and is being oured by the use of Dr,

Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery. It cures dyspepeia at any

stage, and the only difference between the cure of an old and

obstinate case of dyspepsia and the disease in ita beginning, is a

difference of time, It takes longer to cure a diseaso which has S
had years perhaps in which to root and a disease whioh has
only just begun to show itself.
obtained by the use of Dr. Pieroe's Golden Medical Dis-
covery that it may be afirmed that in ninety-eight per
oent. of oases a perfoct and permanent oure willsbo ob- _
tained. It alwayas helps. It almost always curea

Mr. Ned Nelsou, the celebrated Irish Commedian and Mimie,
of 577 Royden Street, Camden, N. J., writes: "We fulfilled an
eny ent of twelve weeks, and the constant traveling gave me
a bad touch of that dreaded disease called dyspepaia *iad
#Iblc to cure it till last week while playing at B,
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¢ advised me to
['tried it, and, thank God, with

" Having seen the advertisement of your ‘'Golden Medical
being a great sufferer from the effects of stomach trouble for the
I concluded to try your medicine,” writes Mr. W. A, Maxwel),
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book in paper covers.
Address :

Dr. Pinroe'_a Common Sense Medical Advisor,
large pages, is sont free on reoeipt of stamps to pay
Send 31 one-cent stam
for oloth bound volume, or only 21 stamps for the

Dr. R V. Prenos, Buffalo, N. Y,

tractlve—because there was certainly no
woman &0 beautifu]l at the Spa—would,
under these c¢lrcumstances, look upon mar-
rlage as a fittlng remedy for all her
anxietles. Unfortunately her poerition, the
widow of an honorable, herself decorated
with that title—the sister-in-law of =
noble earl—was In his way., Most of the
visitors cume from the olty; many were
homely if substantial, tradesmen whom =
title brought upon thely knees; others wers
merchants, well-to-do possibly, who re-
gard a ttle with awe, hut expected
wealt to go with {t; the beaux and fins
gentlemen from (he ione of court nlse
looked for monesy and found out In sofe
secret wiy that the young widow had none;
there were also beaux anl fine gontlemen
whom Isabel found commonplace and
ompty headed; there were wits and poets
with & good many who sspired to be thought
wits and poets; she found them intensely
vain; while they declalmed upon the sordid
nature of riches they grasped at every
gulnen, and they had no eyes for the heauty
they were so fond of singing; they wera ul-
WAYS, 0 to speak, gaxing Iinto the looking
glass und admiring themaelves and thelr
own cleverness.

One morniag Isabel made an unwelcome
and disquieting discovery. It was thus:
Out of the 16 guineas that lay In her purse
when she came to Hampstead after two
months only three remained. This old
worry forced upon her the dlsagreeable ne-
coasity of reflection. Buch was the gravity
of the situation that reflectlon brought on
more disquiet, and the longer she reflectod
the more she became flled with the sense
of her helpless position.

What was she to do when her last gulnea
wis gone? Conslder how ahe was placed.
She hud a father whom she had offended.
In five yeurs, though ehe had on many oo-
caslons made un sttempt to galn his for-
glveness, he had held no commuauleation
with her; she knew him too well to bulld
much hope upon a reconcilintion, becsuse
rigld and upbending In his judgments as
he was austers and parrow In his religlon,
Bhe bad & brother who was himself as wus-
tare, as rigld and as inflexible an became
& member of his small conventicle. She
had a brother-ip-law. He was a ruined
profligate living in a poor wuy, unworthy
of his rank, In & corner of his empty house.
Bho bad thrown away or lost her old fHlends

ural-—that & womaa &0 youmg and so st

when she reg away with the man who loved
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her—leaving, for his sake, her father und
her mother, her family, her friends and
all. There remained the new frionds—the
people to whom her husband had iotro-
duced her. Thoy recelved her se the wife
of one of themselves moved In the fntl-
mucy of thelr own clircle. She was the
daughter of  clts, and they were genile.
folk. It was impossible to think of appeal-
Ing to them for pity or for nssistance. In
soclely, na In busioess, there I8 no friend-
ship und there la no compassion. One must
Pay or go out. The door s always open to
those who go out, but to thelr appeals lor
help and pity, and for friendliness, the door
Is wlways shut, No volces of lnmentstion
or distress reach the assembly In the card
room, the masquerade or the route,
Connlder further what sueh a woman in
such a position could do for herself: she
had lesrued no art, no eraft and yo ascam-
plishment; she bad beon brought up to re-
gard the woman who works for a llving as
& cresture bencath heraslf. Thers s but
one resource left to her, she must marry
Fuiling that chance, there was one thing
left, she might—she must—make & personal |

Relieves i idney
& lh!llldlr

()

e

Fach C,
sule ;;aln:lr;
nania A

Hewarn of useless covunterfelis,

T ——

appeal to her father, he could not refuse
her the bure means of subsistence, she
would go to him as the prodigal son (who
had herself spent her last gulvea) and
would humble herseif. Terhaps hs would
relent; if not, sho might perbaps (but then
she knew not the pangs of starvation) set
herself 1o sturve upon her father's door=-
Slepa.  And then, as sometimes happens,
just at the worst, just ai the moment when
help was ulmost wanted, help arrived.
(To be Continued.)




