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asked, slowly turning towards
¢¢ Lissa !’ I said agai

him,

certair ly.

have.”

ally, ‘“is this document true, or false ?”’

ears ago.”

darted towards the fire.

too quick for them.

I wish I could give you a picture of the
grandeur of her expression ; for though rea-
son might have lain dormant just then, love

made her royal.

¢ Lissa !” I said as soon as I eould speak:
perhaps she thought I reproved her, for she

answered, simply and calmly—
¢ T have done it !”

Like wolves disappointed‘ of their prey,

Barnes and his party gnashed their teeth.

“By Jove!” whispered my friend, ‘“‘you’ve

got a wife in ten thousand.”

¢¢ No,” said Lissa quietly : ‘‘any . good

wife would do it.”

Barnes turned upon her, his coarse face:

glowing with purple wrath.
lady.”
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when I did, I pointed to the door.

done me by nominating me

gress. The happiness of my wife

ion whatever. Had you succeed

ought
should

* - holds none but my friends. Gol”

S

¢ Will you please let me look at it ?” she |

The man was under the spell of her will,
His hand came down slowly with
the paper: it almost.fell into her hands. I
heard Snelling, another opponent, whis-

per— .
¢ Barnes! Barnes ! that is"all the copy you
¢« Husband,” said Lissa, tarning to me re-

¢ False, Lissa, utterly false, from begin-
ning to ead ; the product of the brains of a
half madmap, half knave, and written tifteen

¢ Then I will not read it: I believe my
husband before all in the world,” she said,
with simple majesty, towering before thewm.
‘With one look at me, swift as the light she
[ The treacherous

paper curled black before their eyes ; but,
though every man started forward, she was

¢ Let me tell you, madam, you are no

Another moment, and he would have been
in the fire; but happily I was pulled back,
and the perhaps murderous blcw fell on
empty air. But my teeth were locked so that
for a minute I could not unclinch them ;

¢ Go,” I said, *‘ and carry with you my
resignation of the honour my friends have
for Con-
i is
worth’ more to me than any office of
#rust or profit ; and while politics are what
they are, and a man must run the muck of
nal abuse, I am candidate for no ‘posi-

ot in

ing that vile docament, I would have
xon to the last, despite odds ; you
ave taken back every lie, every foul
word, fabricated among your set. - But now
I'am a free man ; my home is my castle, and

They skulked oﬁt, one by one, like the:}

et
cowards they were, my friend volunteering Io“m
to lead them from the house. ] V?E
Then, then ! vh the rapture of that preci- - night-
ous moment ! the écstaey when my true, - . Off
beautiful wife sprang to my arms, and I "My cc
lavished kisses upon her cheeks, her lips, her Myw
hair, while she sobbed upon my breast, « ter, U
utterly unnerved, now that the conflict was miser
past. mor*
depc
CHAPTER XXIV. et
¢ And how came it all about, my glorious deer
little wife ?” I asked as 1 released her, hold- brea
ing her at arm’s length, feasting my eyes fina
upon her. ¢ Laces, diamonds, silks, tears ! mnt
You dazzle me. Tell me, how came youto ° mic
think of such a role?”’ 1
T cannot tell,” was the reply: ‘o she
something kept saying to me that I ought to sor
be with you, that I could perhaps keep you i -
from harm. Besides, you remember you told on
me I might be at the supper, the little feast. pa
So I went up stairs, and in honour of that I
dressed me for an opera, in all my best. I- -
had not thought of such a thing a moment w
before. ) ’ .
¢« After that I was restless. I kept I

hoping they would be done their confer-
ence, till I heard loud voices and somse
terrible sounds. That brought me dowm
into the front parlour, where I stood trem-
bling and frightened, till suddenly something
inspired me;and after that came all that yon
saw. I think I could have died for you as .
I felt then.” :
““Well, after this bit of high tragedy,” said
my friend, coming into the room, ‘what
next ?’

““The feast !” cried Lissa joyfully. “We
can afford to be happy now; no more politics,
no more scandal, no more trouble.”

““As to the trouble, God only knows,” I
answered; ‘‘but as to the politics, never as
long as Heaven helps me !” :

The wiater that ensued wa# one of the
pleasantest of my life. Lissa provided
many merry little surprises, and a few tha%
were not so merry.

For instance, she went out orfe day on &
benevolent euterprise, and found herself
trapped. in a nest of ship-fever. Another
time, going out of town to visit one of her .
protegees, she entered the wrong car onre- '
turning, and was carried twenty miles from
home. Much to my terror, night and storm
came on, but no wife. )
What a tempest that was! How the
smitten trees groaned, and the fierce winds
twisted them | What voices howled a
shrieked ! - Nine, ten, eleven ! I was
frantically from ene depot to the other,




