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stralot.  Hor face grew almost livid with | grew ashade paler—his emtle becamet:

IN AN E u IL MOMENT. pa,‘cllt)m. + mock “me.” ahe crled, ¢ with :;l h{o E o] the wouﬂ(} f'llthdhhlh“‘ﬁ:
o not mock “me s c  { chief, he griml 0 leav .-
BY HARRY BLYTIL ahow of love which I know s0 well cannot thllv’villbemy jlut{t’ication in the o;J: .

exist, Do snything say anything butthat,
I would rather hear you curse me, than you
should try to trick my ear, with an echo of
the empty words that won me, and oace
made My heart beat with so much joy.”

Again sbe paused, and a tiny tear trickled
down her cheek.

¢ I know what you would say,” ahe went
on, * You have said it many times before.
] never asked you for the monoy.’
Neither did you ; but by a thousand petty
deceits and cunning exhibitions of love you
80 won my heart that I could not rest until
I hnd mr.de you independent of any chance
caprice »f my own.  The duy thatany love
prompled me _to do this thing saw yows
withes up. It was hard, hard—hard and
very bitter to bear. From that day you
were a husband only in name. Until you
had spent the last halfpenny, until you were
80 surrounded by debts that it was danger-
ous for youto venture out, I scarcely ever
saw you. Away from bome, you were the
rxpnlar, generous, kind, and moral George

on. Not one who grasped your band
dreamt that you were slowly killing your
wife at home.”

¢ You are talking very wildly, Rhode,” he
said, gently—** very wildly indeed. You
know that T would not injure you for the
world.”

¢ know that were I lying dead at your
feet this moment not one tear of sorrow
would spring to your eyes; that with the
least possible delay Mary Hope would be
your wife.”

He amiled roproachfully at her. Had you
looked upon him you would have felt con-
vinced that his wife was doing bim a griev-
ous wrong.

“\When you were penniless, and in daily
danger of the jail, yua returned tome ani
charmed me—fool that I was—with a tale
of your deep contrition and your revived
love. Led astray by the fatal honesty of
your face, and the persuasive softness of
your voice, I believed that your peniteace
Wwas sincere. From the inocome which
fortunately uncle had settled npon me, I re-
Yeaszd yoa from your debts, forgave you
your cruelty and neglect, strove to forget

our faithlessness, and made an effort to
ish the name of Mary Hane fromm
mamory. I took you to my he.:t again, an
the past was buried.  Did I not do all this,
George Axon?! Did I not do it on one
condition 1"

¢ You thought, Rhode,” ho said gravely,
“that New Zealand wonld be better for me
than England, and that I might bs more
successful at farming than I havo been in
my other speculations——"'

“ Speculations !” she echoed scornfully.

¢« And the result,” ho went on quietly,
‘‘ghows what an excellent littlo jndge you
were. 1 Aave succeeded.”

¢ You have she moaned ; * you have, and
20 comes, all my misery. I told you that all
should be forgotten and forgivenm if you

d to leave L.gland—never return to

the world,” .
s¢ It will,” she oried with bitter vehen
enoce, ‘“‘and the world will say that 1

-natured, easy-tempered, George Ay §

id well to leave his passionate, dan

wife, Not a lving soul will credit z
sufferings. No one would bolleve youay
able of & systematio coutse of cowardlywl
heartlees cruelty. How day by day ya
torture me and goad me to do some frigh
fal crime, How you have crushed ny R
heart, and made me rockless, despairing- |
mad 1"

Still pressing the wound with his haol 8
kerchief, and with a return of the old mog.
ing smile, he looked steadily at her, anl ¥
slowly walked from the room. :

An the door closed behind him shesank
a chair, and wringing her hands, aid
piteously, ¢* God help me §” .

Laft to herself, ahe sobbed with intew I
sgony, Her body writhed in deep miuy,
Suddenly her cries ceased. She again st
hard and rigid, her tears burnt from le
cheeks as by a great heat. :

¢ will not bear it,” shedeclared throzg i
her clenched teoth. **Icannot again Im
through theshame of being dmmg—\x&h :
l?:i” deal:l-i—ncg thc:dunnd ﬁmu&:i:ter. u)lﬂ

ore living soul to sym o with oe 8
—to believe me—it would bg.dlﬂ'erent. Ita
maddening to think how they all lovo hin- §
how they pity him for being married to = B8
—X who have loved him, and who woll B
have given my life for him.” "

She paced the room with rapid stride, |
Ler mouth firmly set, and a strange. will
light blazing in her eyea.

¢ ] cannot live through it,” she said pe- 38
sently in a hard voice, destitute of i
emotion. { must die!” g

She repeatsd these words three times, a:i 8
stood cold and motionless.  Prescntlysh
started, and with a look of terroronbe
face, cried—

st And leave him free—free to mam
Mary Hope | No, no, no ; if I die hermt
die, too 1"

She returned to the chair, and withde
elbows on her knees, and her sharpcha
resting in her palmys, she sat thinking fors
good half hour. Minute by minute herlix
grow more inflexible, her chesks paler, tht
tight in her eyes more fierce. Her lips wen
quito bloodless. When she ross and walkd 3§
to the window a terrible thought hadtata
Eouudon of her. Slowly, slowly, but wid

orriblo distinctness, it had come upen be
3t had anbdasd all oiber thovghts; it
made her ita slave.

She would not, sho could not live, He g
heartless husband had calculated thattth
systematio cruelty would drive hertode
atroy herself, Should he triumph? Shetl
her mvrderer hold his head high amongla 8
fcllows, and be free to marry an infames
rival, while she lay unwept forin a suicide)

vo! Ohnsver! If he drove her totk

er own life, surely by the law of Godl¢
was her murderer? Why should he st
suffer by the law of man a murderer s doy,
and the inaak be torn from his face, and tx
world see him in his true colours! )
1f ahe plunged & er into her heart,t
would be his hand that really guidedth

weapon. .
«'To night when the men return,” st
saidalowly, “I will do the deed. IvZ
call the peoploin, az.. with my dying
breath denounce him as my murdercr
one will believe mo now.  In deathwil
be justified.” .
Poor distranght and suffering one! Yet
of contempt, mockery, and refined craely
have driven you mad,
what you do!
(TO BX CONTINUXD.)
a————) =t O P i

YWhen aman has no dedmbutgo'pd
plaintrath, ho may say & greatdealinave}
DATTOW SpAce. .

Not to know what has been transacisd
former times is to continue alwaysacit
If no use is made of the labor of pat s
the world must also remain in the infix]
of knowledge. d

In order to come at a true knowledgt
onrselves, we should consider how fat W
may deserve the praisos and approbati®
which the world bestows upon us ; wheil<
the actions they oelebrate proceed ﬂ:
Iaudable and worthy motives, aud how!
weo are really possessed of the virtues ¥
galn us applause among thoes with wke
We converse,

Axihor of A Wily Woman,”" *The Bloom o' the Heathw,” ¢ Whan shs Cleek Stopped,”
“Magic Morsels,"" &,

CHAPTER L
MADK DESPERATSE.

It was & typical New Zcaland day. Not, The womanatamped her foot passionadely.
s fleck of cloud floated across the Italisn | ‘“‘Don't call yonmve," lhel:::iuod, in ﬁit
blue of the glotious aky. There was a|energetio tones. ¢ Doa't play the hypocrite
strange stillneis upon the earth; the de- | indeors, as you are compelled to do out.”
licieus freahness of the air thrilled every| He ralsed his oyebrows, and with a
g:go and mlod‘othe h?rt,‘otm one's whole ple.unm.t :h:nllo repeated her words—
g Was y to eurat into a joyous son o e hypoorite ! Su ou
of praise and thankfulness, 1o 8 are jut{n ” rely, Rhode, 3
he Southern Alps, crowned with ever-| Her weto dyed orimson, and from
laating snow, stood out with cold diatinct. | her one hand a little blood trickled.
noas againat tho richer sky, ‘1 could bear with an open scoundrel,”
To the North the giant peaks of the|she aaid, between her toeth, *‘bat whenl
Karkouras kissed the glowing heavens, then | look into your bandsome, lying face, and
to drop and t the soft Yacific. Snow-ilsten to your sofs, false voice, I foclas
{ed atrests, like silver threads, ran through | though I should go mad—as though I counld
the valleys; hero and there the verdant|kill you, or kill myself, or both of us1”
plains jwere dotted with homesteads ; whilst| Hard and bitter as her tone was, his quick
over the whole ruagic picture of kingly foreat | ear detected the hint of & moan in her last
and plasid pasture-land, towering mountain { words, and be smiled more complacently
and  awful gorge, tempting Iakes and|than before, When he roplied, however,
pleasant hill-aides, was an inspiring light, | the amlle had left his face, and he spoke
that could ko felt, bat cannot be described, | drlly—had he not been such a noble-loo{oing
On o pleasant * flat” (as a valley i3 called | fellow, we should have sald mockingly—
here), » moderate distance from Christ-} ¢ This climate, Rhodo, evidently does not
church, stood tha atunted home of an Eng- | agree with you, A return to England will
lish settlur, C+4s and maples and poplars | do you good.”
were growing about it; much of thesur-{ ‘Do not speak to mo of England 1" she
rounding ground was dug up, waiting for | cried, starting from her seat and wildly
the np:::g time to be sowa with English ing the room. <¢Navor, never let me
. In all directions were luxariant | hear of England again 1"
hes ef broom, rhntod plentifolly to pro-| Asshe walked her agitation iu-reated.
serve the crops from that scourge of New | Suddenly ahe stepped on to the versandab,
d—the south-west wind ; at everyland, with compressed lips, stood over her
tarn the eye encountered freshindications of | husband,
thought and industry. “Do you want to drive me mad?” she
1t was mid-winter, but the aft-Tucou was demanded, hoarsely,
beautifully warm. Within the house, a| He was cleaning the bowl of his pipe.
woman, dressed in » short linsey costume, | Before he answered her, he carefully glew
sat by an open wiudow, Near o her, but | through the long amber mouthpiece, - With
on the vu-uula.h,t msqlollod‘ lazily in a low frut deliberation he freed the acraped bowl
cane, easy-chair, amoking, with apparently | from the sodden tobacco at the bottom;
much enjoyment and freedom from care, a | then, placing the pipe in its leather case,
dark-coloured, chubby wooden pipe, Ere|and turning broad, honeat face to hers,
the night comes they will have to close the| he said quietly—
windows and light tires ; for though the day| ¢ Ishould be sorry, my darling, to drive
is bright, and the sun has 20 much power, | you anywhere.  Yon generally have your
the darkness will bring a nipping froet, and { own way, and, as you appear to have made
the early morning show a frozen ground. ! up your mind to it, I've nodoubt that you'll
The woman was short and rather thin, Her | go without any assistance from me.”
black hair sy smooth upon her head, and|{  He Jaughed pleasantly, ross with a languid
ita deep darkness threw into atcong contraat | yawn, and tarned from theopen air into the
first the peculiarly broad, white parting|room. She sprang after h and stood
which strocX ouno as being her atrongest | between him and the further door.
featare ; then her anxious, pallid face.| *You shall pot gol” she declared,
Leoking into this, it was impoasible to miss | passionately, hyr face now flushed, but her
traces of withered beauty; but asshe sat | voice strangely calm, * You shall not ieave
with her thin, determined lips pressed | meuntil I have youranswer—nntil, at leaat,
closely together, and her hands so tightly | we understand each other.”
Jdenched that her long, almond nails were] ¢ My darling,” he expostulated, in o soft,
forced into her feah, there was nothing in|{ injured tone, that made her guaw her lips,
her expression to win your sympathy. Her| and quiver with pasaion, ¢I1 g:ught thatl
g:- t:e?dn.m‘lt lhl\’ lm:mi mu'v{el onn;y fall &5 had answered you.”
; the lines rauning from her mou “Do not fool mo, Gregory., Are youlit, You were peaniless then,” she weat on,
told of snflering and suppressed pamion, | going to England y” . disdainfully, **and you cagerly accopted
Her nose was pinched, and it had a curious | ~ His gentle blue eyes met her steadily aslmy terms. = With my money you have made
babit of dilating as she ant ontwardly calm, | hg answered giatly and determiuedly, * I!money here. Three short years, and you are
but inwardly wreatling with & conauming | am going to England, Rhode.” a fairly rich man—rich enough to be in-
ﬂﬁ Her hands flew to the breast of his coat, | dependent of me—to tell meto my face that
o man—tall, stout, broad-shouldered | and she held him firmly. ouare going to England—to break my
and florid—was her direct antithesis. His *When I look into your face,” ahe cried, iurt—-zo kil? me "
large eyes were blue and soft, Her wore | with fierce energy, *I wonder whether your| She psused, and for & moment hid her
hie fiaxen hairso long thatit fell upon his | evil heart ever realises itstown basenesr. | bands.
shoulders, His appearance and bis manner | Listen to me, Gmiory Azxon, and Iwill] Then,inawild entreating voice, shecried—
bespoke subdaed genlality. Judging from | show yon for the hundredth time your| ¢ Do notdo this thing, George. For your
his open, bonest face, ho could be nothing | cruelty and your vileucss. In an evil mo- | own sake, for tho sake of your inanhcod, do
but & manly, froe-hearted, straightforward | moment I metyou, and loved you, as, God | not do this wild, cowardly thing, You have,
fellow—a man who woald scorn to do & dis- | help me, I counld love you now. Every|I know, long since, ceased to care for me, to
honourable or & cruel action, Hehad only { word you nuttered I ved, No| trouble about my sgony ; but for your oun
one bad feature—a thiraty-looking, fishy | women ever tiusted man as I trusted|sala X implore you not to do this wicked
month. This was, however, concesled from { yon. Had an angel from heaven told{thing.”
ﬁnloboemtionby_a kymoustache, His { mo then that you were a hoartless Stfll he looked pleasantly upon the fren-
resembledan Eoglish gamekoeper's ; | hypocrite—a Uvirg Yio 1~1 would not have | xled face beneath his own, He patted her
snd, as he satin his verandab, this bright, | listened. Even now, though I bave had|gently on her ahoulder, and aaid, in bis
still aiternoon, alowly emitting clouds of | every proof of your treachery, Heaven |aoftest voico—
amoke, ho appeared to be an exccllent | knows it is bard to credit. Don'tlookat]| ¢ I am going to England, Rhode.”
specimen of good-natared conteat, me like that. Don't smile upon me, “You are going to that woman,” ahe
The faces of these two people—man and | your eyes away from me, or I shall fancy {shrieked.
wife—were in atrong contrast. Her's 50 | that the old days-have come again, when He amiled, and continning to pat her, an-
foll of pamion, and a0 worn and weary ; his | was mad enough to think you loved me.”  |awered, * Perhaps to that woman.”
beaming with a happiness born only surely |  For a moment the womean paused. When | Her pent-up passion burst its flood-gates.
of good deeds, N sho resumed, her voice was a little softer, | For a momentit seomed as though shewonld
+* So Gregory,” said the woman, her nails { and a wivtful look had crept into her eyes. | choke, Then she raised her clenched fist
prosaing deeper into her pdm:u ahe apoke, “You know,” she sald, ““how I loved{and struck him in the face. A ringupon
+¢you mean to do this thing? {ou—how, within s month of our marriage, | her finger caught his forehead, and wgocn
o leisarely knocked the ash from his | I gave{you all ths money I had ocatrol|her hand and she stared aghast at
over—"' what she deme, there was a cloan deep

qz:,md turning his broad face towards .
cut upoa it that biad profusel

, wid, in a curiously- efeminate voice— | ¢ My darling—m" 3
t+ Yes, my love, X am going to Eagland.” | These two words broke downall heere-3  No words of anger mpd{lm. Hia fa00
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