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steadfast anguish of the
§ fl'i:: Et;;i and towards his nﬂentl,
brﬂh find some sign that they re.
E'“Em thelr purpose ; but there s
re's :
.fﬂ!:l.d {I;ut there is no softening in
vi dn;ﬂl o stllen eyes, no relaxing in
han lines of the cruel lips, waile
r.r St. Just, pere, nods his gray
N \isped head significantly ; and,
'-'i short Ary ukuugh, the lawyer pro-
: s task. -
H;ﬁ::l St. Just tells me, madame,
g wholly unacquainted with

j’ :
"'ﬁcﬂh,;:ﬂf minors. Is that so 2"
Monsleuar.” -

%ﬂ:miluf‘ anfortunate—very unfor-
in the same dry uzim-.

i
Fil |

17 a B
imd“ I bdiq. ta’ggh?;;nz;’but looking straight over
i1 and in : ”nﬂm head ; ¢* because it is precise-
Aty - gr: article that deprives you of ail
28 the Girgpg! | taius and invalidatesyour marriage.
I orthern a4 !he;ir me out patiently,” he adds
S0me of theg, 1lckly, as Crassida is about to in-

ffl:llm with a passionate exclama-
i I do not for a moment deny that

still remaip +, | ir& in England a wife ; but in France
: minor can contract a marriage without
t 15 chiefly formal consent of his parents, and in
n“‘{lbﬁr of ¢ 16 that consent 18 distinctly refus-
t will not oy, SN
the road in fyp S, . jistinctly refused,” Monsieur St. |
20Lry between gl . ,coes In & complacent husky bary-
@ line firat gipit o, *Isidoreisa minor, achild, when
what forbidgs, went throngh this farce which madem-
uited for agr! ,|lo would treatas & serious fact |”
e sectiony they, i, awyer shrogs his shoulders, impa-
3y construetioy ¢ of an interruption which he mentally
6T of ties cag byl :ises a6 in Infamous taste. Cressida |
ch, sufficient ¢, 1 looks only at him, and saysin low |
°ars to come, 1] tones— '
nnteria.l—-piant, ‘Monsteur St. Just was twenty-three
very fow bed 4B | six‘een, Or 80 OUr ages were enter- L
8ily be degl in the charch register—"’
the line is comy i Procisely, madame ; he does not at-
st trains maybe g, h!s majority until he has reached his
safoty and copylll-:y.fifth birthday; consequently ''—
1y llne in Ame pallges, 83 though even he, case-hard-
- five such clay ol and callons as he is, hesitated to
betweeen P & the words that branded the inno-
: t young life with an Ineffaceabie
inued Mr. Flomiglll:race and shame.
e Superior, FdEBit Monslenr St. Just has no such
tance. iay 70q{l:plos ; Lo is what he hmself describes
Y heavy. Thmills thoroughly practical man, who likes
few tunnels uiilll:-e s fair case falrly stated, who has
es. The perms morbld senaitiveness elther for himself

other people, and prides himself upon
 fact, He has delegated the present
kto hiz lawysr, not because he himself
ek from or In anyway specially dis-

irm and well ¢
to any works off
railway as far g

temporary tresifiici it, tu5 bacauce the other has a pro-
the subjact ar wnal knack of stating facts clearly
mee* the chugllld concisely. This knack however has,
f Commons Ol nsiear Si. Just’s opinion, lsment-
ecting the road 'jilly isled him now ; so, with little hes-
ary treatles whigkion, bu® mach of irritation and con-
I think, answer @y, he takes the explanatory duty In-
id work issubstigiilibls own capable hands, :
o more or less " Licten to me, madame |” he says, ina
1ot more 80 on iy dec’'slve fashion. ‘¢ We only tell
ern A mericanlingiiiu the facts, we do not criticlse the ex-
the road was idiiere Imprudence of my son or your
8, I might just qardians’ culpable negligence. Isldore,
at the very wajiinz a minor, you have in France no
hen the frost Willsdow of a claim upon him ; he s free
nnd in some pl marry to-morrow if he pleases. It
standing this s harsh, perhaps; but Monsieur
ole extent—fivefileritand, and all the lawyers in France,
ithout the allg iat matter, will tell you 1t is the law-
certaln poinh the land.”
cave, bubt we 43 Cressida listens to the words that
we got over ive her iato a dark cuter world of
re_ls a good dalfiich she knows nothicg, that take from
u; in a few moule’ name and fame and home, shs raises.
men is employQur ¢jes and seams to cee Isidore’s face |
a very falr coll she has never sesn it yet. In that
P10z -2 glance the last grain of her
scenery along i love for the handsoms French-
L Who had dazzied her dles out of her
which skirts Y, and eomet2ing like loathing terrcr
t will be very H® lis place. She clasps her hands
he scenery is MERIOTS her facs, and stagoers back agamnst
be greatly & “'31!1 growing so deadly white . that
ver it. 1tls (Y think she is about to faint ; but she
b oter. ” Irgla herseif qaickly, and turns to
e attained oo WEUIslenr  Bortrand, who is arranging
p?ra n thelr pigecn-holes with studled
y be run over Sggg-ciness, .
The curve@ill Thisls quite true 7 |
hces, buf not! Qalte,” he assants gravely. **I have
ra on linesp iﬁ.:ﬂ'ﬂﬂt in [ia:e.i?ing you, mﬂdﬂmﬂ; I
hat characté: Sd“ﬂ? for your false position.
o is compleill She shudders a little, but does not drop

u 1']ga eyes that are tearless aad un-
. Tﬂiﬂmght, as she sayr very guietly.
oy ik §ou; then my business hereis
hﬁlu moving mechanically to the door,
0 the Hldﬂ;i '-?513.i Just intercepts her.
€83 decelves him, acute as he

. Fﬂ thfnka she is taking things beau-
o1 Mihtrue British phlegm, and his
with benevolence and friendly

lﬁ?uﬂ quite, mademoiselle—madame,
5 “y—for by every moral right
1 t:irllﬂ hﬂnuurg.bla title is yours—but
er, y you? When the laws of nations
. !B:h of course, abide by our
i | We have settled with the
2 e a8 a grand error—let it go I’—
Sy Puffed out higs lips as though
b the :“’fm alry morsel away. ¢ Now,
o ot Tateful and liberal apirit, I
The '::ﬂﬂﬂr your future,”
Dol thay e oem to break the strong
: hitherto fettered and held
“hﬂﬁnmmm?" She clasps her hands with
ltte, ﬂnghmn?amant, and breaks Into a
“My Emﬂ.?:gh that is pltiful to hear,
hmng she anhoan, with such
Neaglly o SCorn that the man moves
Hongiem, “I: md'ﬂ’l.lhﬂﬂ he had et
R by “n%dfuhj conclude the business
thia woplg o3 ¢ - Is there any one
Mlﬂtd‘f::m that future concerns
I you and your son, mon-

“Iﬂl .
®1 you please,” ho says

he whole dist
Winnipeg

Monsieur Bertrand looks

face is white almost as | this last of my many

willing

touch ycur money 1"

_ He allows her to pass withogs another
word ; speech seems to forsake him, and
round his heart there curdles a chill sick
fear. Victory is his, a trlumph absolute
and complete; the routed enemy has
abandoned the field without a hing of
raturn’; and yet, as he wipes the greas

the Freach code relating to .| drops of perspiration from his brow with a

huge bandana handkerchief, and stares
stapldly at the green-baize d’oor through
which his adversary has vanished, he
admits that such another victory would be
ta:fn;nunﬁ toa :}oful.t. -
on Dieu, Isldore!

not tell . me that your Mfet[h:élﬂi E:
;u-::h a f:ryf? Your litl;f, la-bas, has been

0 couch of roses;
e ou art well out of

Isidore amiles, a cold faint ‘smile, but
slves no verbal answer ; his conscience is
infinitesimal, and- his nerves are steel-
strung ; but, while his father aspeaks of
Cressida’s tempsr he thinks ¢f the one
year they have spent together, of her
unvarying patience, her unchanging gen-
tleness, her childish love and trust ; and
remembring this, he does not find it
easy to answer, ;

* What will she do now ? She has no

money,” the father goes on musingl
And Isidore answers with a.bmpﬁlnglr':?i:
tation— '

‘“None! Wemust seek her out to-
morrow. I caa bearno more to-day.”

And with these words he turns on his
heel and quits the office, leaving his father
to follow or not at his pleasure.

In the meantime Cressida, with an odd
stunned feeling, walks through the
strange and busy streets, much as she
might walk them in her sleep. She has
suffered the cruellest wrong that woman
can suffer. A wife and no wife—friend-
less, homeless, and all but pennilesas, she
stands alone in a strange land. Yet she
18 contcious of no acute mental agony.
Just now she only knows that something
terrible has come to pass, and changed
the whole complexion of her life. Sne is
tired, for she has known no rest after the

sea passage and double railway-journey ;

| she is faint, for no crumb has passed her

lips since she left the English shore ; but
she is not consclous that sleep and food
might save her reason, and keep her from
that guif into which she is slipping fast.
Sometk ng within her urges her to move
on and on, as though in some fashion she
couid outpace the cruel destiny that pur-
sues her. :

S0 hour after hour she walks on
through the Paris atreets, the hot asph-
alte blistering her feet, the sun pouring
upon her aching head. Once or twice
she pauses at the fountains on the Boule-
vards, and drinks thirstily of the spark-
ling water, while the passers-by stare cur-
iously at the beautiful bewildered *¢lost’’-
looking face. But no one speaks to her
and she passes unheeding on her way.

Poor as she 1s, she might eat if she

‘chose, for there are a few 8 in her

pocket ; but the hot fumes of the varlous "

confectioners’ shops create only a deadly
nausea within her, and she passes them
quickly by with averted head.

At last, as the eun sinks lower and low-
er, and the evening shadows fall, she
creeps wearlly to one of the remoter
bridges that span the narrow river, and
reats her dazzled eyes by gazing at the
cool dark stream.

‘s How placid it looks,” she thinks, a
little enviously—** how good it would be
to lie quietly at rest therel”

She has no definite purpose in coming
here. She no more thinks of suicide
than does the little English terrier that
licks the hot drooping hand, and stares
with round wistfal brown eyes iInto the
fevered face, until he is called off by the
two ladies whoown him, one of whom
looks back with a gleam of interest in
her bright black eyes.

‘Fido has good taste, grandmamms ; I
never saw a prettier face than that girl’s,
nor a more wretched one.”

Bat the grandmother’s sympathles are

| less on the surface, and she is more awake

to the necesslty cf not wasting time. 8o
she does not turn her head, only sighs a
little wearlly, and says with a wistful
smile— |

‘““Poor girl! It is no %f that you can
lighten, I am afraid. "When you are of
my age, Florence, you will learn that you
must not look at all the misery around
you, or your mind will be filled with
pain-piotures only”—a plece of life-phil-
osophy which pretty Florence Carmichael
finds it hard Inleed to accept, and of
which Lady Gordon herself is destined to
repent in the days to come.

‘There {s Frank?’ the gir! cries eager-
ly, as her bright eyes flash over the
bridge and meet those ¢f the
man below. ¢ Oh, grandmamma, do
make haste, or we shall miss him!™

So, the &mpeet of pleasure banishing
all sympathy with pain, the bright young
girl passes on, and Cressida is once more
alone with her fate. =

It comes with fierce strides now ;

pale and stern and menacing, above

~ “Creasida I”
e
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e avaraliy pale i the whifémockiigh

pale

young oars- |

He has been 50 accustomed to .nbdl
the doclle childlike girl that he pnn::

her submission now,

But there 1s no answer—only that dread-

fal dumb stare, that : ks
from his ook end toadh . "irinking

*“ Come with me, Oressida. -’ he
more gently. ¢ All Mhﬁiﬁﬁt
berribly hard ; but it is my father's will.
I quarrelled with him, Creasida, two years
820 ; I was in debt—in trouble.
to England and earned my bread by teach-
ing in a school ; but the bread was dry

| and bitter, your- England sad and dull.

So, when it pleased my father to break
our marriage and find me another bride,
& povirinaire heiress, Cressida, who will
replenish my coffers but never touch m
heart, what could I do but submit $"

He finishes with an uneasy laugh ; but
still she does not speak. All words, weak
or sirong, are alike powerless to paint her
pain or the infamy of his conduct.

‘‘Creasida I"—he lays one hand upon
her shoulder, and the stony calm s
broken. She turns upon him with a
tragic scorn and passion— '

**Do not speak to—do not touch me !”
she rather gasps than says ; but he holds

her still, and says with some show of
authority— :

¢“ This is nonsense—high-flown, ridica.
lous, and dangerous! D, not ‘struggle,
Cressida; until some arrangement is
made for your future you shall not wander
out alone. Bah | What a child you are !
Have you thought what will become of
you—even where you sleep to-night ?”

He puts the question half-earnestly,
half in angry mockery, for the demon
within him is roused by her opposition.
And she? Oanly the angels who weep
for human frallly and hauman pain, a3
they set down the sad and blotted records
of our lives, know whether she gave it a
wilful and premeditated answer.,

Isidore St. Just only knows that a
smile like sadden sunlight bursting
through a cloud breaks over the pale tor-
tured face—that, repeating the one word
‘‘ Where ?’ with a wiid triumphant thrill
in her volce, she breaks from him with
sadden strength—and then

There isa shrill sharp cry, aheavy
splashing sound, the waters part and
close, a long rippling line of light runs
down the gray bosom of the river, and
Isldore St. Just stands alone on the
bridge, with the big drops of a mortal
terror on his brow and the agony of the
first murderer In his cold and selfish

An hour afterwards he stands witn
leaden-hued face and chattering teeth in
his father's study, and tells the tragle
ending of the tale. :

‘“I never dreamed of this; [ thought
she would join her friends in Australia,”
he says, almost piteously, and Monsieur
St. Just shakes his gray head.

¢ It is terrible, of course, but almost
for the best. -She would not have sub-
mitted quietly. She would have jolned
no friends save those in Heaven, with
whom she is happy now. - Did no one see
you together ¥°

¢“No one,” Isidore answers gloomly.

$“We were alone on the bridge, and 1

came away at once.” |

‘¢ Good I” Monsleur St. Just’s face
clears wonderfully. ‘¢ Courage, my son |
Providenoe favours us, and all will bs for
‘the beat 1’

- CHAPTER YVII.

A pretty morning-room on the western
side of a quaint old gray-stone house, a
broad verandah overgrown with cimbing
roses, two chairs placed uJs-a-v;s in the
scented szhadow, two Iladies occupying

them, and appearing exceedingly happy-

in each other’s company.

Lady Gordon, a handsome, stately old
lady, whose fine-featured, delicately-
tinted face is beautiful still, despite her
seventy sits upright in her loung-

-chalr, with a bit of fine embroidery
in ringed white fingers, while her
companion watches her with pretty arch-
ed brows of admiration and wonder.

u are the

you were two years ago,

day older

‘when I left you in Paris.”
¢ 8it straight in your chalr

fretting

grandmamma? Her
o ey e T e
80 . |

“kt ;mﬂmndf' - &

: ' replies Lady Gordon, with
lndd;:ja:; ;o
saw Ithought——" 8he pauses,
a faint of colour in the fair
old cheek that is almost as smooth as her
grandchild’s, then goes on a little absent-
lr-—-:‘B_nt there Is m;l dlﬂomnha:‘a—lbou.
mond's eyes were blue, as you
know, are an exquisite brown, like y?ur
mother’s 1" ;
. ¢¢ And FJ::;k‘;l:im like her mother's,

suppose,’ the girl finishes, with a little
tinkling' laugh that is like a peal cf
silver bells. ¢‘ Papa is always lamenting
that I did not inherit the Gordon eyes in-
stead of his own little black ones.”

The brilliant orbs she sparkle

anew with the words ; and Lady Gordon

ignores the mock-modesty, and answers
with perfect tranquillity—*¢You would
have little cause to complain, Florence,

If you took after your father in every re-.

spect. 8ir Robert Carmichael was one of
the ha.:}duomalt young men 1 ever
saw——"' \

‘‘And will be the handsomest old one,
as you will admit when you see him —the
handsomest and dearest and best—that
is to say, he was,” the young lady adds,
catching herself up with considerable vi-
vacity—*‘‘now he is a tyrant! I do not
think it is good for the father of a family

to be made governor of a lot of wretched |

atject niggers. It gives him such auto-
oratic ideas.”

Lady Gordon smiles as she notes the
petulant pout of the red lips, the angry
sparkle of the bright dark eyes. It is
rather the face of a spolled child thws: rt-
ed for the first timethan that of a reckless
and rebellious young woman. But, all
the same, that shrewd wateher is glad
to remember how many miles of sea and
land now stretch between Sir Robert Car-
michael’s daughter and the lover of whom
Sir Robert Carmichael so strongly disap-
proves, - ' o,

She bas not seen very much of Flor-
am:lﬁ for t.r:h raargb she has ll;nﬁ seen her
at all ; and she is but vaguely acquainted
with the story that s evidently in the
girl’s mind. All she knows is that Sir
Rbert Carmichael, her son-in-law and
the governor of an imporiant South Afri.-
can province, has written to her in hot
haste, her that Florence was
after a most undesirable lover,
that he was sending her to England in
her brother’s charge, and trusted her
grandmother would, for a time at least,
receive her,

‘She has just been slx weeks at Gordon
Cross, as Lady Gordon’s pretty dower-
house Is calied, gnd in that spaoce of time
she has contrived t¢ win her old place in
the stately old lady's heart. Her old
place but no more, at she langhingly com-
plains ; for, though the dowager is gent-
ler and more expansive in manner than
when, as a sohool-girl of sixteen, Flor-
ence parted from her in Parls, the pent-
up tenderness of years is not lavishsd
upon her. - -

“I declare it is not falr|” she cries,
catching at a creamy rose that dangles
just within her reach, and its fra-
grant satipy leaves remorsalessly to bita.
‘*“ You care twice as much for cousin Cres-
sida as inu do for me, and you have not
known her half as long.”

Lady Gordon neither denies the impu-

tation nor answers her ‘samlile;
she loocks away from her across the sunlit
lawn, as she answers gravely—

‘ There were no arrears of love due to
you, klorence.

your mother."”
¢¢ And yon did with aunt Rose ?" Misa

Uarmichael says quickly. ¢¢Oh, grand-
mamma, do tell me the story; ltis like
a romance !”

Lady Gordon hesitates a second ; then
she I‘IrYI with a little tremulons smile—

‘¢ Very well, child ; if you can sit still
so long you shall hear the story, though
iusositlig, kn Gace I modhe 0+ polcy

| . ore 1s much that palns
me to tell. It is the historyof a fo%‘ﬁsh

love and a runaway marriage, Florence.”
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

e British Coinage System.

laat year the coins struck by the

British mint were of noless than thirty-
four different kinds. In addition to the
different pleces used in the United King-
dom, the authorities were called upon to
provide ailver cents for Hong Kong, silver
and bronse mt;lﬁrdﬂlmda,‘:?nm plas-
ters for penoce farthings
for Jamalca, bronza farthings for Malta,
bronse cents for Mauritius, and silver and
bronss coins for other colonies. Among
the curious ocolms struck were silver pen-
nies and half- for the special use
comprise g ‘‘Maun-

(R D o whish e slongn o Fasr

that when I

I never quarrelled with

m'“ﬂﬂﬂl i r!hu-nlli’i'
most exacily aifke, * Fhe amod
" the | "*”E;Mt:?hr'%-

= b 5

able, Itmt::.hn,m
.mun‘l Dnﬁh Hﬂll[ﬂlnuh
larger w‘“wm w
miat, and the amounted to -
713m._ 1878 the profits of
‘the mint have a to £299,-
650 s'erling. | .

| results in a great saving of time, and preE
usc

‘card may

vents many mistakes. The

in the United States and Canada is the
most easy tc compute of any in the world,
while that of England is the mos. difficult.
I: seems strange that so enlightened a
nation as the English should cling to a
barbarous system of coinage, and should
have a diffarent sort of currency In every
colony. A

~ SCIENTIFIC.

There is represented to bea total of 247,.
720 miles of telephone work in America,
already.’ -

An exchange says the tin-bearing area
in New South Wales is estimated at near-
ly 8,600 square miles, but at the present
time the New England district yields the
most of the tin produced.

As American vines appear to be pro.f
against the ravages of phylloxera in the
wine-producing countries of Europe, the
Italian Government has taken measures to
encourage the growth of these vines by
the people of Italy. . -

tlon to the great valae of hot-water appli-
cations to the head in fanting or syncope.
They say also that a prompt use of it, ap-
plied to the forehead with cloths, will very
often avert such attacks.

A German engineer is reported to have |

made an im t discovery in aeronaut-
ics, by which he isenabled to condense or
expand the gas in a balloon. The agent
he emplcys is compressed carbonic acid,
with the help of which, he says, he is able
to ascend or descend at pleasure.

The importance of wholesome potable

water for cities is shown in Vienna. Since
the Introduction into that city of water
drawn from’the Styrian Alps a constant
and very considerable decrease has been
observed instomachand inteastinal troubles
and cases of typhus fever have become
rare. S :
A cheaper light than Kdison’s has been
invented by Prof. T. 8. C. Lowe, of Nor-
ristown, Pa. It is not electric, a lighted
jet of cheap fuel gas coming In contact
with a spiral of metal, the composition of
which has not been made public. -It is
sald a light of twenty-candle power will
cost the consumer one-quarter of a cent
an hﬂ]:r. : : . :

Cut steel nails appear destined to su
sede the ordinary % nail
as completely as the modern pointed screw
nail has the old-fashioned blunt screw
nail. The cost of the steel cut Is not
much more than that of the iron cut nails
and in quality and finish they are fully
equal to the best hand-made nafls, It is

-surprising that they are not more gener-

ally known to wood-workers.

In British men-of-war experiments
have been made with a vlew to diminish
the ro , by the fitting of lateral water
tanks to the hull. With the motlon of
the ship the water flows in the direction
in which the ship rolls, but the vessel part-
ly- recovers itself before the water has
gone from one side to the other. Rasults
show that with the tanks half full the
rolling is diminished about 27 per cent.

- A New York paper has arrayed a num-
ber of solentific facts showing that planta
flourish much better under the electric
and other lights than under the alternat-
ing Inflaence of light and darkness. Di-
urnal repose is not necessary for the life
of plants, A serles of experiments is pro-
proposed whereby our Department of Ag-
riculture may determine the cunditions
under which the electric light might be
advantageously and economically employ-
ed In forcing the growth of garden and
hothouse plants.

‘A sympathetie ink for writing on postal
cards is simply diluted sulphu-ic acid—one
part by measure of acid toseven of water.

When the ink is applied the card will at -

first show roughened traces of the writ-
ing, but after g these disappear and
the writing is as invisible as thongh done
with water. Of course, onlya goldpen or a
quill should beused with thisacld ink, If
ic is desired to avoid the suspicion of sym-
pathetic ink having been employed, the

be written upon across the first
writing with tincture of lodine, which will
entirely fade out when heat is applied to
develop the sympathetic ink,

The gift of the Emperor of Russia to
the Emprees on Easter was an
aggo!?.:ld. Upon o it the yolk of
an egg 1s disclosed, made of a dif-

‘Writers In the London Lancet call atten- |

common iron cut nail
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