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LIKE AND UNLIK

CHAPTER XLVIIL—No ALTERNATIVE.

Mrs. Baddeley stayed with her father
after the trial, and did all in her power

support his spirits through that terrible
time between the discovery of the 'hndgﬁaﬁtd

the convictlon of thé™ criminal.” Tiord

Austell went back to London immediately
He felt that
His mur-
dered love was avenged. His identity with
the dead woman's lover was never revesled
by any of the witnesses —nor had Vaslentine
Yet St. Austell knew
that there were very few people in England
-who wonld not come to know that he was

after Valentine's confession.
there was no more for him to do.

mentioned his name,

the man who had brough® about this evil,
So far as it was in his nature to feel

for any sin of his life, he was sorry for the
sin that had brought Helen B:lfizcld to an

untimely grave.
was still new and keer, he was capable
arguing with himseli that the husband w

by far the greater siorer : firat for neglect-

ing his wife, and then for killing her.

CHAPTER XL'X.—A LaAsT APPEAL,
Colonel Deverill started for Marseill

directly after thetrial, escorting Leo and the
dle as far as London, on his way. From
illes he meant to cross to Ajaccia, and
spend the next twoor three monthsin Corsica.
It was an out of the way Island, where he
get a little sport, and where he was
not likely to meet many of his English ac-

might
quaintanoces.

Leonora Baddeley was deeply shocked by
the events of the last three months, and even
the knowledge that the kind tellow from
TIndia wason his homeward way did not suf-
fice to restore her spirits. Everything in her
life was at sixes and sevens ; her creditors
Beeching inclined to be objec-
tionable ; and the poodle’s domestic comfort
hardly compatible with a husband in resid-

impatient ;

ence, inasmuch as he always required th
most luoxurious easy chair in any room h

et., even while remorse

. had Tefused tosupply her any lo
e horse and man, and beld her

Mudie, and playing with

ouse under a tyrant’s embargo.

of

debts,

fond of you.”

on capitally.”’

home to his mother, as an ex

occupied, and could not sleep anywhere ex-name unknown to Li2onora Baddeley.

cept on the fur rug by his mistress’s bed,
where he made the quiet night musical with
his snores. There was not room for a divid-
ed dutyon that small flatin Wilkie Mansions;
and Leonora feared that when her kind, good
fellow was restored to her one of his firat acts’
of authority might be to turn her poodle ount

of doors.

And then, little by little, her terrible in-
volvements would be revealed to him;: and
the butcher and the baker, and the man who
had supplied her with lamps and oil to feed
them, would demand their due. How was
was she to face those gruesome revelations,

how answer to her husband for havio

t four times as much as her position

justified ?
She could ‘almost have wished that th

kind fellow’s regiment had been forgotten by
the authorities at the war office, and left in

India for the next ten years.

¢¢ They would have liked it,” she told her-

[ 1] S-ﬂ'l'l"?
died yesterday evening

unless you telegraph other instrucrions.

pangs of remorse ming
grief,

dian sky was the best possible t 1ing

©1+till his head was gray
feeble.

self, and it would h+ve been such a relief to | puted limits of Burmah.

1"
me.

She parted with her father at Paddington,

ge having refused to spend a night in Lon
on.

ing’s express.

*“I hate London, and England, and every
place that can remind me of my poor girl,”

he said.

He kisred his daughter in a sad faruwelii_
an

and Tory stood up on his hind legs
licked the Colonel’s face, deeply sympathetic

in the family.
‘ He's such a clever darling,” said Leo

“I'm sure he knows disagreeable letters—
bills and lawyers horrid threats in blue en-

—for he always brings them to me
When

¢ Idon’t know. I feel utterly beaten.

velo
with the air of being sorry for me.
shall I see you again, father "

My life has been a failure in most ways, Leo
but this last blow has crushed me.
feel as if I should ever take any
life again.

' tottering upon the edge of the grave,”

¢ It has all been very sad for us, but it
was not half so dreadful for her,” argued
“ Think how little
she suffered. A few moments of startled
surprise—one swift, strong blow that ended |
life in a sudden flash, and she was gone.
She died in the zenith of her beauty, adored
It was ever 2o much better a
fate than to have gone away with St Aunstell
grown tired of her in

Leo, philosophically.

by her lover.

and for him to have
six months, as he most assuredly would.”

“ Don’t talk aboutit,” said the Colonel
‘¢ There is no consolation anyway.
perished in her youth and beauty with| ways been to her, how
her mind intent upon sin, She had not a
pentance. God be merciful
to the poor light soul, and let half the burd- | h
en of her sin rest on me, because I brought
her up 8o carelessly, and never took pains to

sternly.
She

moment for re

guide her ateps into the right way.”

*“It is all too sad,”’ sighed Leo; *‘she
might have done so well if she had only kept

her head.”

Mrs. Baddeley had her burden to bear in
' the way of sympathetic speeches and condol-

ing letters from all her particular friends,

who had read and doubtless gloated over the

: . excuses,
account of the trial. They had pired over | wait no longer for remittances f ndia.
the unfinished letter; they knew all poor Y b  fatart

Helen's weakness, and her intended sin;
they who had envied her for her beanty and
the effect she had made in society, and who
perhaps were secretly rejoiced at her evil
fate. Leo had to endure condolence from
all comers, and to say the same set phrases
over and over in, ““Yes, it wasall too
dreadful. I believe that wretched man was
: There was always a strain
of madness about him ;" and so on, and so
forth, till she seemed to repeat the same
sentences mechanically.
. ‘““Isappose twins often are a little queer
11:& their heads,” replied one not over wise
The season was in fall progress by this

time, and fashionable dra -TOOMS Were

- bright with tulips and mnarcissi, but Mrs,

Baddeley went nowhere. She were

bhgk, which w wonderfally well Iﬁllnlt
[ Y Iﬂwn " p
stayed ab home, wm“qﬁ‘” Ioll?:

from India. She t |
or it may ¥ather be s "ﬁ‘-ﬁfamﬁ

He was going by the night mail to
Paris, and to Marseilles by the next morn-

I don’t
interest in
I used to regret the passage of
time : hated the idea of being an old man ;
but now I wish I were twenty years older,
with my memory gone, and my senses dim,

only man who had aright to in

charm.

men as she bave power over men.

> | herself, and then she stam

ner hand.

&
¥

place of the Baddeleys.
had never done anything

brothers had held themselves aloof,

most penniless.

She tel

1

like manner:

her. They would listen to no more

her bamboo and
| portieres; all that

to the eye of
. “They would take

man.

snat

you are worth eigh
pauper—never slfﬂ?i wve life.”

: . She looked at him piteously

The announcement of her husband’s ifle her lip* mﬂym,ylﬁhgl o | e

| had the effect lhfnrd.md-ithnhf;;?l. hﬂoh&ﬂpnﬂum ' E {.

letters in a day or two Were more - peremp-
fore. Thers were also.a shower | on

of othet letters, from-condoling friends—the | 4

Ivery people who had been continually ask-}i

tory than be

y where is. or
“And who ‘is Mrs. Ba
‘now wrote as if:

L ﬁth few words m

pawn while he sued her for hisaccount. She In‘lio;nued Mr.

%0 | apent her days yawning over the* works of

' Tory, just :l l.),hﬂ ==
. in  Devonshire ; and she_took her | cOTTéSpondencs on ner -3

b lf:udn?int:t'i‘;ﬂ Ent: the Bayswater side of | Wride. - I thought it better to come.”

Kensington Gardens early every morning,

hefore [the smart people were out, She A
would :‘:?sb drive anywhere, since there was | remembering that he was the one man

degradation in the thought ot & hired vehicle, | among all her intimates who could help her
while her pretty victoria, with its neat ap: .
tments, was locked in a mouldy coach-

Mr. Beeching called upon her, but she said
not & word abu‘::t the ml:;unh . Hehad been
somewhat sullenly dieposed since his bargain
with Mrs. Ponsonby and quarrel with St
Austell, Hoe said that he had found out the | the woman I love.
hollowness of friendship. Leo felt that there
would be no good in mentioning the victoria, .
as | 50 she wrapped herself up in the dignity of

her grief, knowing thatshe looked very hand-
8 )me in the black gown for whbich Jay had | and cold, don’s you know, led me on and
nct yet been paid, and which fivted her be_t*
ter than anythiog of the famous Poneonby’a.

The days were druwing nigh in which she| *‘I
ea | might houriy expect her husband s arrival,
and she was beginning to think about the
little dinners she would give him and how
best she might soothe him, and reconcile him
to. Tory’s existence and to the burden of her | Beaching, admiring tho beautifal head with

¢ We ghall not entertain this season,” ske
told Beeching, *‘ but you must come and dine

here quietly whenever you can. Frank is 80 [ widow now, and you are free to reward my

“ And of a hand at ecarte, at which he al-
ways beats me,” answered Beeching, bluntly. .
“ Yes, I shall like to coms; Frank and 1 get

I; was the day after this little talk with | ¢o

Mr. Beeching, that Leo's maid brought hera | to be thonght of, I suppose, though I don’t

foreign telegram., The page had been sent | care a hang about it.
pensive detail

o | that must needs be suppressed in adversity.
o The telegram was from Aden, signed by a | gtterly wretched.

to inform you Major Baddeley | me
on board the Metis,
of cerebral apoplexy. Will be buried here

¢ PRILPOTT, Regimental Surgeon.”

The shock was severe, and there were
led with the widow's
She remembered how recklessly she | 38
had pl:rirm;eﬂ her ﬂalf-indulge?lt ;ﬂﬂl‘ﬂﬂ, l:ﬂ:i
ing orly for the pieasure of the hour, pron 8 or _
ufgher Lnnty,' l:?aadlm of her husband’s | Parties in London, to have all these people
welfare ; content to lull her conscience with
the belief that to be soldiering under an In-
for him,
£ | 8he remembered SEIE: how lilitllla glnﬂ.lll:ll
ste had anticipat is return, how willi » _
she would ha.vp:haenh leave him in :I:mlifr not to be able to send him away—to have | hopes
and his limbs were
And now a sterner Captain than | Went.
any of the officials at the War Office had | Variety. That would be. terrible.
ordered him to a further shore than the ut-
termost border of Afghanistan, or the dis-

She had sighed over the loss of her inde-
pendence—had feared to stand.before the
te her;
and now he was snatched away and she was
free—free to make the best of her unfettered
life, free in the pride of her beauty, before
time had put his withering finger on a single

With that telegram still in her hand she
looked at hereelf in the glass, and told her-
self that her armoury was in good order.

and perfectly aware thet there was trouble | She bad lost no weapon by which such wo-

“1f he only cared for me,” she said to
: her foot
passionately, and crushed the telegram in|gram to Lord St. Austell, Park Lane,

She had no one to help her. Colonel
Dezverill was in Corsica ; and she had no
other near relation.. Should she have her
poor fellow brought home, to be carried
into Gloucestershire, and laid in the buria.
No, the Baddeleys
for him since his
father’s death. He had brothers, some rich,
some poor, . The poor brothers had spong
upon him when he was in England, the rich

“* To bring him home wounld be dreadfully
expensive,” mused Leonora, ‘“and 1 am al-
No, he must be baried at
Aden, poor dear. Thers is no help for it.”
egraphed to the regimental doctor,
Td u:; :llia mtlli}::il' whom she knew, giving
them au ty to act. And then she
wrote and sent off an advertisement for the you. St. Austell, I am a fres woman. My admirabl
“Times,” ‘*‘Suddenly, at Aden—&s., &s., ' A
deeply regrattaf;; it.il:n thil;uughlydhmineﬂ-'
she sat down and
cried. She wept for him honestly, after her were cruel to me—more cruel to that poor
fashion, telling herself how good he had al-
teyig o porsuade bereel! that ahe had becs
ng e that she been :
desperately in love with him at the time of :;oman.d‘ylnghnll be faithful to her until .

cious now that she was ‘a lonely widow.
They would sharpen their claws to assail

They would sweep off her pretty furniture,

her Japanese j
fans, and feathers, aud embroidered ﬁ E:“ﬁnmh the fire for my sake

ight hued the
wﬁnhh&dmﬂahqn;hzfnmrm;%mli: :inrld, worldly to the core, I fell out of love

| you, my dearest trea-
sure, if they could,” she cried, hysterically,
flinging herself upon the hearth rug and
shing the alarmed Tory to her breast.
*“But they ahall never have you—no, ot if | pe-
Iamalg

tomary t.rihuh-, when the maid brought
her a telegram. |
¢¢Msjor Baddeley was buried at seven
o'clock yesterday morning, E@n English

“Ho*lr.nl@,'ﬂr sighed Leo ; * he could not
uméﬂ“ﬁzhﬁ wnﬂdﬂﬁf

! l'. e

H?! stil) ﬁmnmw Shin

he stu m—those
oed thu.muh—whm the
{n | electric bell sounded again, and the maid

see you have had PM:L of letters
already,” he-ssid, ing at scattered
ndence on her table. I wouldn't

‘¢ You are ,"” she faltered, giviog
him her hand meekly, with lowered eyelids,

out of her difficalties if he chose.

] am not s humbng, Mrx. Baddeley.
I'm not %;i:g to pretend that I’m sorry for
your husband's death. As a man, I liked
the Major very well. He was mv very good
friend, and I was his, I hope. DBat he was
your husband, and he came between me and
_ Come, Leo, there's no
need to beat about the bush. You have
held me at arm’s length for years, because

ou were a wife. And thﬂllg{-l‘vu felt that

was being fooled—for yon've blown hot

held me off —yet, dooce take ift, I've res-
pected you for keeping me at a distance,”
ways knew you were us-mind-
ed,” said Leo, with a stifled sob, beginning
to feel that her debts would bs paid.

““You did your uty to your absent hu®
band, and 1 honour you for it,” pursued

itas dark shining hair, the hea lids, and
long lashes, the perfect AGRESRE O by, the
close-fitting black gown ; *““but you are a

devotion. When will you make me happy,
Leo?! How soon may I call you my wife ?”
y dear Beeching, my poor fellow was
only buried yesterday.” - |

““Yes, I know, I am not goi

to ask yon
me to-morrow, o

here is the world

Wiil you m me
this day six months ?" o
‘“ Don’t ask me nnfth'ing to-day. Iam so
cannot get that poor
fellow’s image out of my mind. Come to see
again in a week. I shall be calmer
then-ll :
Mr. Beeching would fain have per-
sisted, but Mrs. Baddeley was firm, and he
went.
She rose from her sofa when he was
gone, and began to pace the room strangely
itated. |
‘‘ To have lots of money, a house in Park
Lane or Grosvenor Place, to give the best

who have just toleratsd me, at my feet !
They all worship money ! Yes, that would
be something. But then thereis Beeching

him for my travelling companion wherever-I
ways Beeching; no escape, no

Grosvenor Place, and a four-in hand and a
yacht and stalls for every first night, and

everything in the world that I care
for, counterb
Beeching ?”

& quarter of an hour, thinking intensely.
- **] don’t think I care mnl:ffnr mnnar,
or I should snatch at Beeching,” she told
herself, and then in a sudden at of pas-
sion she clasped her hands and cried, **Oh,
to spend my life with the man I love, the
only man I ever loved! That wonld be Para-
dise. There may be a chance even yet.
He was 8o fond of her: and I am like
her: and he cared for me first. if it is
ever 80 faint a chance, I will not throw it
away.” -
She sat down at her desk andwrote a tele-

“Let me ee you here for half an hour on
particular business. I shall wait till you
g i afterns

wad latein the afternoon when St.
Austell wasnnonnced. The day was cold

and dull, and in that gray light he locked
ill and worn, aged by nearly a decade since
ed | 188t season. He was in mournin » and his

closely buttoned frock coat had a severe
| middle-aged air, e
‘" You summoned me, and I have come,”
he eaid, coldly touching Leo’s offered hand.

see me, and I think you cught to k
it dut;aam me to naz 'ﬂnurl:.*'F v
: *“*Iam sorry for that,
ling news, I could notrest till I told
poor husband is dead. Itis no longer a si

for me to talk of the past. Why mn: ﬁ
both forget the misery of last year? You

girl you tempted,
.II ’? .P -
I have been untrue to other

included in the bargain | To pass my whole | Dever spoken. His disease waa that slow
life with Beeching— to see him every day--|and insidious malady

onld | or two at moat.

as the prison rule allowed, and her presence
cheered him like strong wine. He seemed
alance that one drawback— |always at his ‘best when ske was there:

- and even the eyes of love were deceived b
She walked up and down in silence for | the brightness of his looks and the hopeful-
ness of his manner; It was enly
doctor told her the hard bitter truth—one
lang gone, the other attacked—that she
knew
which her lover dwelt so fondly.

future lite together.

he said, ‘“ but at least I ahall not be a
hindrance to your good work., I won't pro-
mise to clean the windows, but I can write
your letters and keep your accounts. You
must not live at the Forlorn Hope after our
marriage ; but we can have a snug little
villa in the Kilburn-road, and you can
give twenty
the good work, as the other eisters do.”

that this dream of his could never bz
realised. - She saw the traces of
decsy at each new visit, saw that the shad-
ows were deepening and the end drawiag
nigh, She saw this, and she mourned for
him as one dead ; but in all her sorrow she
persevered bravely with the work which
she had begun under such narrow condi-
| tions. The Forlorn Hope had prospered.
“ I can’t conceive why you should want to mr: tﬂerﬂ ﬁ;ﬂ{%;m now in the dingy
hundred and. thirty v

f i fr
ve four and twenty hours in every week ran von.”

I have had ga
start- to the task of reclaiming fallen creatures of

their own sex.

—very much at that time  Only you cared | ©*™me*t, unflinching workers.

And then after a few trivialities, [.or
St. Austell wishes her good day.

with Beec

There was no hallp forit. It was her des- | of

tiny to be burd

his 'unmptuiog:ﬂk"' A By

hing &

T
'

Mitgy 3y
S EE RS

o« . X . ;- . “mnta' l,n.uk“' :
BPIOGUE, 0. tyund shes it ourl s S SO
Two had gone’ by l_ln&mddthat BaY | Ay ;::.It " g
March d‘r in which L ﬂ__ r B.] : saw hﬂl'; il'-'g the pﬂlﬂ ; M mﬂﬁ* "h
aon led out of the & eouvioted felon; 1, = whish ore .y
and she was sitting in med place : had whitapgy 3 S

by the hearth in that ionermost drawing
room which was the favourite—the room
that held her own particular piano, and all

her chosen books. She was utﬁ.%in the | e dispute M Mad

. e adge. y '
: - ahd &ilen . adge’ o, dﬂ'ti g
o v Bty B fgirliuht’ﬁgu:: t s i';“ﬁ;ﬁnﬁ;t hﬂ“’;:;'uul ' ot 2 s R
on the fender stool at her feet, and a month | - iﬁl shat h;k. Who hag gp, i:h A h::,, within & block of
old baby was lying in that girlish lap. a danghter ® but who poy oA Gity. The line belongs to

There were two Lady Belfields now in the | |

old Abbey, a mother and a daughter-in-law
who never disagreed, for the daughter-was
just that one woman whom the mother would
have chosen out of all woman:kind for her
son’s wife, - S0l
Little by little in the sad slow days after
the trial, a new love had grown up in Adrain
Belfield’s heart, and he had learned to
admire and appreciate Lucy Freemantle's
tle charaoter and unpretentions charms.

t had come upon him as a revelation that
she was lovely, and that strength and
nobllity of mind where the basis of that
gentle womanly character. There was no
clond upon the dawn of this new love. It
came (o bhim like the slow soft light of a
summer morning, creeping up from the dark
cold east, and gradually, almost impercep-
tibly filling the world with warmth and
brightnean,

They had bsen married a little more than | g

a year, and this happy union was the con-
solation of Constanse Belfield’s heart.

To-day that heart. was to be tried by a joy
that was but too closely interwoven with
grief. Her son was to be released from
prison. He was to return to the houmse in
which he was born, his crime expiated, his
penance fulfilled; but he was to return
only to die. For a long time his health had
been broken. His strength had gradually
decayed from the beginning of his imprison-
ment ; and he had spent at least a- third of
his prison life in the infirmary. And now
his mother knew that he was given back to
her, marked for death.

She had been permitted to see him at
stated times, The hard rules of prison dis-
cipline had even been relaxed in his favour.
She had knelt beside his bed in the big
white airy wird, and had talked with him
hopefully of the days when he was to befree
and restored to her in the home of his fore-
fathers. | : e g |

“ I shall go back to you an old man,
mother,” he said, “‘fit for nothing but to sit
by the fire and yawn over a newspaper, I
shall never hunt fox or stag, hare or otter.
I shall never call myself a-crack shot again.
The springs are broken.,” :

Of the contingency or non-return he had
in which the sufferer
opes till the last. He knew that his con.
stitution was shattered, but he did not
know that his life was a question of a year

Madge Dawley wert to see him as often

when the

how. vain a dream that was upon
He was never tired of talking of their

““I am a poor feeble creature, Madge,”

-four hours in every week to

She opposed him in nothing, knowine

gradual

and there were a
five ladies who each

The plan had answered

leasures. They wore no

ome were

quest of his love. You would not have put

-
3

ding what you were, a woman of
of

th you, somehow, just as easily
fallen in fota. .E_.p:_ilthen Em ii:;rlﬁ

L]

-:Ifitglm ninmt?ﬁt '
, lia “ We can

ald Leo, Haughtily.
frlends, I suppose the end of the

¥
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Orphunu trod the burn g },.ﬂ“ of hﬂ]-l ir rare old wines —from their luxurious hom
; - : | - M ] mu

y to the exp

were to post back ; five | Py ' !
moor and road, with » reet and, a change o | 200k 2% pistaked, 00k

ffrom hunting, T}

quietly. but firmly : ** Mr, Smith, Iamven
much flattered by the interest yon ham

given me are very pretty, but I feel that |
shall not be doing my duty if I delayed ay
longer asking you what your intentions
r::lthar do these attentions and presest:
ead? :

Now come on and I'll beba

from my wifely influence you 80

Ining forty miles an hour.

- Cook (a ring in & grea
- dmﬂ'mpp;?mr] — Plauﬂmiﬂf 16 plam
mﬁ nmwk coma and make Johnny lot Eﬂuuﬂ: 1 e
 fresher, and | With Bir Adrian, to asist in"the release ot E:ﬂd

caprivity, *no
galling restrictiong
Hﬂ\dﬂﬂ henﬂﬂfﬂ i " o

“ To me audm“d‘ : )

“tered

fire, and where ¢ bhe glow of

juat the same ag i 1-,;5 ﬂlﬂ'&‘ﬂ: n‘:’;&
in a family circle whi tat “ﬂjﬂndfth,
out the tea: “dﬂ:ﬂh&féng Balfield
he had come back 1, th be glad by,

of sadness becange tha]r_ﬂm] 1 80 31| g IR 1 34y

Beeching, a8
by three of the most famons goyger:.

and has been exhibiteq e
seasons. Her dog Trn?fg::.h:? " .
13 sought after ag an attraﬂtinn.! e
bsziars. She is one of thogs :a,.;'t
people who are struggling mmn
soclety always endeavor o kngh 2
rawiog room is the gate of 4 -
paradise, one of the outer zircles -y
smart world, The great family of Pﬁ'
Pushers have climbed t, A Contifm
altitude upon the social mﬂnnta
they begin to drop Mrs. Beenhing.

[THE Exn)

‘Stuttered Ints Haﬁﬁnnr.

An unkind story, even if

me while I was in England ﬂ?:?n:“
who married a stuttering man, Thzg iox
man was undoub!edly a stuttererof thy
positive order, for I have heard hig
through paroxysms to get out g s
* Good morning I” The young lady wq
he subsequently married was of an eiineg;,
ly practical turn of mind. No maideq p
eaty or bashfulness cloyed her methody
spoke to the point, and never left a thogps
unexpressed if she deemed it
After he had called upon her some the; o
four times she decided that it was ahy
time for her to kaow his intentiors, Sy
next time he called, after they had sty

themselves as usual on the sofa, she nii

taken in me, and the flowers yon have jut

Young Mr. Smith rose to his feet and+

blush rose to his cheeks. He essayed &
speak., For a moment his lips aad toagm
seemed
out: **M-M-M-M-Myd.dd-dd"” bt
couald get no further.
stood for any
Y | youn lady, justifiable, perhaps interpretel
it to stand for darling, and the youth'saca®
embarrassment to a [wmodest confusion i
making a formal proposal.

paralyzed. Then be managed o

The d might bww
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