1 Tl COIBY IO I U lpy, 1aay, 1o B
v to do o a fuvor and save yoursell from |
u hfy of shato and troubls.' i

Muud tossed her hond with her old proud,
imputiint grace.

*Ido not understand you," sho said.
* Trouble we wust ull have in this hfo—God
& uda ot fur our good, if we louk at it rightly,
it noty for our punshment~bat only sm
bungs shawo ; and, through God's graco !
Ldpiug me, the stun of disgraco shall never |
roil on my nawo turough nuy act of mwe.’

¢ O lady, beauatiful, cold, proud English
Iady,’ cnied this strangn vimtor, and Maud
tancied ber voico and accont bad a foreign
unfamiliar sound, * have you ever Joved ?
Do you anow what it i tv have one man en-
throned in your heart—his love the sole
carthly good you covet, bus smils  doarer to
you thon the summer sualight, the lingering
tuncy of his voice pleasanter to your car than
the must onckanting musio 2 1o you kovw
wlat 1t is to dream of him by nigut aud
watch for his step by day-—to feel, the morn-
ing his presenco 18 not with you, blacker and
tonelier than the gloom of the wild monsoon?
IIave you loved like this, lady, and then folt
that another oye, brighter perhaps than
yours, & smile moro sparkling and mirthful,
was drawing the beart you loved, tho one
tireasure you craved for, from you ? Do you
husw what it g to suffer thue ?*

* Poor thing,' Maud answcred, tenderly,
*atas indeed a fearfal fato that you deseribe,
‘ue maan who could treat you thus 18 nut
warthy of you. Give your love only to the |
nwble und trae, 1t wiil nover be thiown buck 4
as 1 worthless gift into your bosom. A truo |
i1 art kuows always the value of a true love, i
u vl even when it oan not retarn it, 1t sces
the wortti of the prize and is grateful. 1|
vy p oot coutl, huve boen  dec.ived by tho
tinsel ghtter of a mo-k affection, your fato
s indecd sad  but what ean I do to help
vou 2 Fur empty pity is worthless, and vou !
wutst Liavo desired sometinng from me if you |
camo 8o far t0 see e’

‘ But you lovo bim,' the woman eried, an- |
grily, ¢ and boignot nobls and tru=, as yon
taney. It s ho who has loved ine who now |
lewtres to marry you ; ho is deeeiving you, |
tor I am s wito—Mlis Inwful wife, do you !
bhear 2 o destroyed wy cortificnte, or 1
would show it to you. O Jady, dear lady,
£ 1 vour sake, lor unne, have nothing to suy !
tolug

Mo ad s sed nuow who her visitur was, .
bty wboig <he allnde ), and saw that the '
1o T ereature wvas amost, of 0.t quits, erazed, |
nnl<he auswered gantly,

‘L kuuw you are lns wife, 1f you rofer tu
Captuan Cuneron ; aud I prowise yon solomn.
iy wiv my word ws & fady to havo notlung |
ar e bonde with hune Bat waill you tell mo |
..\..I\ sou cawse bere 2 1 thought you were i |
1ok,

‘Tevwd notr ot ludia,” sho repliod. ¢
novw it be mtonded conung to Lugland

v e year Leomarry you—iie toid me

o L thonght 1 wonld seeit you out, and
e were hind and wise and good as they .

) Lugn i gitls are Iowourd telt you my
« 1y and get you to taho pity onme. I sold
ass Laad to sudiy aod rased money m diler-
cr- waysautl Lhad enough to pay g pas- |

1o wver, Ho had got tired of cowWg to |
o =0 on.d T died Ium—so I bad heard «
w-cbant atuin of o b fur a long time, and .
o W et s knowledge.  Aud gow I tinve

vend suy point, you have beard ruy story |
v b pracae s but what a1 the better for
oo Howal vover luve mo agan, and 1t
Al be botter I was sleeping quietly be-

da vt dark water. And so 1 willl®,
il se o0 mads a step forward; thon she
wad 1T A vour promise will not hold,
wlhe wil many you, No, you 1ust go )
tso. taen we thall rest together, and I shall
ter bapoy Come, lady, come! It looks :
dark an-t eold; but neye can disturb us
and onr sleep will bo swoct.

36 sutz:d Maud's baud as she spoke, and !

diew ler toward the edgze.  For one instant

thcre, ;

beg 1

Sevaepyess estere 8 vesvre sess ssss L seney
on the edge.  Onc spring m.ro, aud I grasp-
od her dress as the miantae, pulhng her
fiercely forward, sprung off the bauk iuto tho
chasm below. Maud was carricd over tho
odgo by that last wild cffort, but the dress
bold firm for nn iustant, though it s:emed $o
give way in every direction ; the noxt minute
1 bad wy ann round ber, und drew her on
tho bank, scaroely looking in my agony at
at the rmgs ot light flating wide
ovor the spo. whero the wretched madwowman
had sunk.

As soon as I had placed Maud in eafety I
returned again to the water. A little way
down the river I saw for an iustant the poor
wowman's light dress floating, but before I
could get to the spot it bud sunk again. Has.
tily I threw off my coat and plunged in, but
had scarerly done 80 when sho rose a littlo
way farther down. T followed, but she again
sunk out of wight ; though I dived again and
agam, and spent & long timo in search of
the body, it was in vain, and I was at last
compolled to desist until I could send wmen
with drags to continuo the search. I then
returned to whero 1 had left Maud, snd found
her quite unconscious. She had borne up
bravely whilo the danger iasted, but the sud-
den revulsion of feeling on finding hersolf
safo had overpowered her. I carried her to
the Liouse, and leavinyg her in charve of my
wother, hurried back with the necessary men
and mplements to continuwe the search.
After many hours fruitiess snxiety and toil
darkuess forcad vs to leavo off; and tbough
we continued for several davs seeking tie
body it was never found. We supposed the
current bad carried 1t down to the Severn,
and that m the depths of that river it had
been lost beyond all hope of recovery.

Tins was the 1ate of the lovdly aud aufor-
tunate woman who had been so loolishly
trustial as to repose confidence in  the faith
and love of such o man Captain Cameron. 1,
who bad soen her m ber beauty aund confid-
10g affection, felt doep pity for ber sad end,

ssv ey sacss weaw e

}nml it onty allded one more mative to the

wany that actuated mv in wmy batred to
Captain Cameron.

When I returndd to tho houee that oven-
ing, Maud was alone m the library. Oua
sering tao she camo fiankly toward wme, say-
ing,

‘:'.\Inior Cairnelord, I can never thaunk you
as 1 ouglit fur having saved mo from that un-
happy woman, 1 owe you my lite, and I
Liopu yon ay not fiud me angrateful. How
can I shuw you my gratitude—words are so
fecble 2

¢ If you rually feel that I have done you a
scryvice, you can du mu agreat favor by stay-
ing longer with us,” I answered, feeling, ns I
toek h ot band and gazed Gown on ber sweet,
earn st face, that tho mowent was at last
come, and that 1 should never huve a belter
opportunity of pleading oy cause than at
that minute.

¢ If you really wish i4,’ she replied, * I will
ark wamwma to stay ; but [ am alrmd you
will bave wore than «nough ofus. We have

already been bero so long, you will repent |y

ever haviog asked us to tho Louse.’

She saud this gayley, and turned, laughing,
to hier work that sh had laid on tho sofa;
bt T canght ber hands and drew her towarcs
me saymg,

* But T wani you to live bero always as
the wu.stress i then, seeing Lkor face tlush as
<hie tnied to draw herself away, I sontinued.
¢ O Maud, bave you not seen that I love
you? You will not refuso me. I have
waited so paliently ; but now I must epeak.
I bavoe been teo near losing you to-day to re-
straiu myself any longer.'

¢ Major Caimsford,” she replied, * I am so
vory, very sorry. Ican not, mdeed I can
not, do this for you, thongh I feel I owe my
hfo to youn." Then she continued, with a
burst of passionate fedling, * Can you not
feel, can you not uuderstand, why I will not
marry you ? Esteem and Lonor yon as a
truo friend I do, and ever shall do, but love
I can not, and you onght not, must not, ask

lier natural ispulse was to struggle, and sho it of me.*

tried to wrest hiereolf away ; Lut tho danger- |

‘ Alas 1" I answerdd, ‘I feci only too keen-

vus fire b: gau to glitter i the maniac's eyes, ly that lovo such as I give you is not yours

L]

eonion, us peoplusay 1t can.’
i bhu shrunk u hwdoe trom me as I drow her
l toward me, and said, fuintly,
¢ Ouly give mo a hittle tune. 1t is 6o sud-
dew, and I vas unpreparcd. You will give
me & yoar, will you not 2 Surcly you will
nut usk tne to marry you for a year ?° She
drow Lack a litile from wo as sue said this,
and pressed her trembling bund to her fore-
head, saying, ns if to herself, * His friend!
Havo youforgotten so soon ? I can never
forget.

Tuere was intense pain in bher tone, re-
proacb to me, who dared utter words of love
to ier ; reproach to herself, ifsho bad inany
way, by word or deed, encouraged my in-
fatuation. But I was blind and mad, and
cried, bicterly,

4O love, I¢t the dead bury their derd ! We
are young and strong, aund huve years of
lifo before us. Shall we pass thew in lonely
misery becuuse death Lias carried off the best
and noblest 2 My lova s as troe and earne: $
as his was, though I ean never be loved as
ho; yet whatI desive, what I pray for, is
that the love he won, and miaht, had he
lived, have worn s0 proudly. Naj; I crave
only what remains, the last faint embers of
a fire too sacred to burn airesh on another
sbrine. The year you ask I should be heart
fess indeed to refuse ; till then I will wait in
patient hope, having faith that wmy love will
win yours at last,’

And so it was settled. I knew by thetone
ol ber voice that she huped lung ere the year
had passed I would have forgotten her ; bat
I {1t that, oven had my lovo been less deep
«tuau it was, such & womad, ozce known,
cu-ld never be forgotten. Sho was so duf-
terent from the girls one meets genorally in
sucitty—so gay, yet to tender, 85 fearless,
yet so geutle, so carcless of herseif, so true
to othiers. I said nothing ot this to her, but
urged ler to remnin with her parents at
Cairns il I should again sce ber ; for I had
made up my wind at onco to return for that
weary year to iy rezimeut 1 India, to try
among its wildest scenrry to pass away the
time that appeared endl.ss to wy longiug
heart.

Bat bere also wy persausions were of little
avad. Oue prowase ouly could 1 exact from
Maud; it was that she and her parents
should remain a month longer with my
mother and sisters  befoto  luunching
:lhomselvcs upon tho dismal ocean of Lon-

on.

A day or two after tus I loit home again,
with a sad heart, but a brigut hope before
me. After all, what wvas & yecar? Bat u
short time mdeed thise who hope—an oter-
nity to those for whom hopo 13 dead, or in
whom fear reigns m its stead. And [ had
no fear. I know that, next to the dead, 1
posscesed my darhing’s esteem, and that none
could displace me. What causo bad I, then,
to bo sad? I asked mys=elf, a8 we bonnded
merrily over the sparkling wavelets of the
sutmer sca. I was a lucky fellow, afier all.
Only for tins yoar, tlns hateful yoar! But I
will go up to the lnils, and wlnlp it awny as
est [ might, hunting big gaweo there, whose
skins would furnish tropines I 1aight proudly
lay at my bright love's fect on my retarn. So
I built castles 1a the a.r, watcling the curl-
ing smoke of 1y cigars through those golden
days, while wo sped onward toward Alex-
andria.

CHAPTER XIL

IN THE HILLS.

Our passage to Alexandrin was stormy a
good part of the way, and we were a littlo
behind time. Most of thoe passengers, I
fancy, were glad when they heard the ccn-
fused Babel of sounds tuat welcome the ar

rival of the steamers in that ancient and
dirty town. Astorme, I cared little. It
mattered nothing where 1 spent my year of
probation ; discomfort sunoved me very'
slightly when I could think of my love's fair
sweet face and sunny bair, ard comfort had

tand e Arab woruau ¢oes not retuso it ; vut
becauso your face is fair and your hand
open, sbie would tell you a little of what lies
beland the vail of the future, that when the
hour comes the blow may be less overwhelw.
ing.'

é‘;Say on, then, good woman,' 1 replied,
oarelessly, feeling that it was quite hopeless
Lto try and get rid of her while s8be thought
she bad aunything to eommunicate. ¢Not
tuat 1 beliove 1a the fortune you tell me,’ I
added. * for mine is clear and open, ons that
thuso who run may read, but because you
seem to wish it, I allow you.'

* Yes, yes,’ sho rephed ; ¢ your future in-
deed seews to lie betore you clear and open
-—-an anoient name, a princely fortune, a fuir
wife who does not yet love an best of all,
but nay, aud most likely will, do do when
love Las time to beget love. All that you
Lave before you now, and you tink it will
only grow brighter with years ; but the old
Arab woman sees moure, She sees a miser-
able slave toiling in a far-distant country ; ha
tias been straight and tall as you, but in face
far fairer—such a face as wowmean love to loak
on. Toil aud pain and grief have bent his
stalwart form and lined his broad open brow,
but yet he shall step between you and happis
nees, and war your fortunes, Be wise, be
warned in time. Return to your owa coun-
try and watch over your love,’

Sue turned to go, but I, balf amused, half
fightened at I knew not what vague danger
her words seemed to point to, called on her
to stop.
¢ Tcll me, whero is e, and who is he, this
slave of whom you speak ? Mg race are
not wont to fear slaves.’

¢ True,’ she auswerad, without looking

“back, and gliding away more nimbly than

could have believed pussible—*true ; yet they
nuay fear this one, for he is one who will re-
tura from the dead.’

As she uttered tho last word she dicap-
peared saddenly bebind a rocky bowlder,
and when I rose to look for her, oxcited even
out of my caim laziness by her mystio and
owsinou+ words, she was gone. Nowhere
could I find ber; only on tho sultry desert
air the words seémed to Lang, pervadmng
every sight and sound, ¢ he w:il return from
the dead.’

TFor & minute I stoed stupified ; then the
fudicrous aspect ¢f the situation struck me,
and I laughed as X suid to myself, * How all
our f{ellows would laugh if they heard ihis old
hag’s prophecy ! Thank Heaven, our women
aro not! like theso degraded Easterns, and
good looks do not always carry the duy even
among tho most ordinary of them.' I turned
off to rejoin our party; but on the way back,
as we cautered along on our littde nimble
doukeys, I could bardly refrain from a
hearty laugh, angry though Yeeally felt, when
[ thouglit how wounderfully the old witck had
mistaken the naturo and mavners of our
Northern clime. Notbiog remarkable oc-
curted doring the rest of our way out.
and in due course of timc I arrived at

Our fellows wero astonished to seo mo back
again so soon ; but I was glad to sce that
Carucron bad lost ground instead of gainng
it during my absence ; now hardly any of
our best set would speak to himn. To make
matters worse for bim, the colénel, as soon
as he beard that all chance of Chxmeron's
marrying the heiress was at an end, began to
perceive b 8 tean sneaky ways. to bo less
liberal of leave and more of bard work, so
that altogether the man’s life had altered for
the worse.

He scowled savagely at mo tho first timo
e met, and said :

¢ I hope you are satisfied with the mischief
you have done me with your tales; at any
rate, I am glad of onoe thing—you have not
got the reward you hoped. Tho beiress isno
heiress now, and you can not profit by the
ill you have done. I dare say, for the mat-
ter of that, she would be glad enough to
hiave you, but it would not suit your book
now.’ :
*I should adviso you, Captain Cameron, to
leave Miss Meares’ nawme sloue, eitherin con-

correct idea of them, ﬁ:i‘iirc;u;vs“;t‘r:g::a‘.

mrixtore of unavoidable cgotism,

Day l.)y day we penetrated farther inlo the
mountsius, and our suceess in huating wag
very fair—one or two splendid bearskiny ety)
attest our luok ; but our trophies would Joybt.
less havo been far more numerous but for
the mecident I am about to relate.

One evening wo found ourselves near 4
large and populous village—town I 8UpPose
1 ought to oall it—inhabited by a people who
seemed bardly to understand any men's di.
lect, and who vvidently bad seen fow white
people before. My men declared that they
appeared to have heard very littlo of our vie.
torious Euglish nation, and did not seem to
feol the awe they should bave done at be
bolding representatives of so powerful ap
emrire.

Adams did not think it prudent to reman
near thom; t!sy looked with such covetons
eyes on our arms and implements, of which,
however, tuey did not krow the power orthe
use; so that I feft safo in the pleasant coq.
viction that the discharge of my revolrer
would put to flight an army of them. Asit
was not convenient to go iartbor that night,
I camped in a pleasant valley outside the
town, and sent a message to their chief or
head man that X would pay him a visit next
worning. He appeared inclined to be friendiy
and responded to this by sending me a
goat and a bag of rice, which furnished
a good supper to my whole party—rather s
happy ciroumstanco as we bhad but htte
game with us that night, and w cuid othe
wise have been on short commons.

Noxt morning I was astir early, and by
way of passing the tyme till ten o'clock, when
the great man held bis levee, I dttermined
to stroll through the town, and sce what kind
of a place it was, and how tho inbabilants
hived, I found the houses well and strongly
built—I suppose on accouut of the cofa at
night, which is often very intense—but the
streets were no oxception to the general rale
in Oriental towns, aud were chiefly remerk.
ablo for the filthy state in which thoy were
kept. The most noteworthy thing about the
placo seemed to be a large building that was
being erccted on = swmalibill just outside town
I went toward it, more from want of scme-
thing to do thanirom any particular curiosit;
as 1 supposed it to be a palace for their chie
or a tewplo for eome god. There wer
gangs of slaves working atit, clained fo
gether by long heavy iron chains. The poo
fellows seemed to find 1t hard work, toilin
under the hot sun, weighed down with sucl
ponderous manacles. I stopped and watche
tbewn with somo pity, they were sc bent, €0
thin, so wretched-looking. I scanned on
face after another, and certainly ther loo
was ovil enough ; but how could it be other
wise, leading such a life, with no whisper o
hope or word. of encouragement ever falliz
on the ear? The overseer or task-roaster,
big brutat-look.ng follow, strolled from en
gang to another, constantly brivging dow
ais heavy whip with sounding lash on tb
shoulders of some offcnsier, more, 1t seeme
brutal pleasure than b
causo punishment was at all called for. M
eye traveled slowly
mo, as they onc by one gl
strange figure bofore them. At leugt
reached the last man in the line, and a poz
zled foeling camo over mo as to where Iha
seon a faco like that of the slave before o
Ho was working away steadily, aud I looke
and wondered for a second or two_before
reraarked, with a carious senso of bewilde
ment, that, uniike all the rest of tho gan
ho was & white man. Yes, thero could b

that thin sad face, deeply lined by sufferiv
and toil, end half bidden by wild carho
lotks and long flowing beard.
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