
TIHE HARP.

with wido-starinc cyes, ioves forward.
In the door-way she lingers.

'The light in burning a little more
bnightly than wlen she looked in last, a
few siall keys lie on the carpet, the
drawers of the J apanoso cabinet stand
open--this she takes in at the firs.
glainjc. Thon slowly and roluctantly
her cyes turn to the bed. No blood-
stained sight of horror mets her. Mrs.

lndsor ies there, her face cahn antd
still, her breathing deep and heavy, un -
hrt and asleep.

The revulsion Of feeling is se great, so
unutterable, that Reine drops into the
narest bchair, siek and faint. The
mney is gone, but ne murder lias been
done. Hier bond fhils heavily a1gainst
the chairback, but she rallies almost
directly, sits up, and now for the first
time becomes conscions of something
that has hitherto escaped lier. A cuîriois
smnell fils the oom-a faint, sweet, fetid
penctrating odour. Sle has never in-
Ialcd it before ; anid now, too, she secs
a sponge lying on the breast of the sleep-
ing woiman. What a curions thinîg te
be there.

She goes over te the bed, lifts the
sponge, and holds it to lier face. Faugh !
the smell is almiost intolerable-this
sponge luis been iiprognaîted with it.
Then she knows-she has never iitalecl
it before, but she knows-it is chloro-
forim that fills the room,

Fully aroused now, Reine ean aet.
ler first act is te throw the window

open and lot in a rush of fresh pure air;
her next te put the sponge and scattered.
keys in ber pocket. ln a very few
minutes the atmosphore is again endur-
able, and the oppression that scomîed to
overpower Mrs. Windsor's sluimber is
rone. There is ne need to liigerlonger.

§he closes the window, uoves the sleeper
gently into an easier position; then she
leaî'ves the chaibor and ges back to ber
own.

She les not return te bed ; she sinks
down on lier knees by the bedside, agony
mi the upturned face, agony beyond ail
telling in the desolate helart. She has
but one cry, and it ascends strong
enough in its anguish te pierce beaven.

Have mercy on him I Heaven, have
niercy on him1"

, CHAPTEI XXXIII.

ANOTIER DAY.
Ma. LoNowaorrîr returis to Baymouilth
very early in the afternoon of the day
following that stormy October night.
The storm lias not inte'rfered with his
journey. He has sIept ail night in a
palace car, lulled by the rocking motion
and the beating of the rain on the glass.
lHe hastens te his boarding-house at
once, finds linselfin time for luneheon,
and also for the disli ofgossip and detrac-
tion daily served up with that nidday
refection.

"Miss Marie Landelle is away with
the Dexters, niother and son-has spent
a week with then in Boston, and is
cruising about now upon the high seas
in her iniamesake, the Marie. A pleasant
night they must have badiof it too. It
is ta be hoped Mr. Frank has secured a
comipetent skipper and pilot and crew.
lhis affair nay be looked upon as settled.
Lucky young dog, Mr. Frank, prospec-
tive possessor of a princely fortune and
a porless wife.

This says Mi. Beckwlth, going into
the edibles with the energy of a consti-
tutionally hungry mai.

I Miss Hariott has returned, Mr.
Longworth ivill be rojoiced te hear,"
says Mrs. Beckwith.

"Monsieur Leonce Durand bas packed
his belongings, and departs to-day,"says
Mrs. Sholdon, langtidly regretful; "and
they ail expect to miss him so much."

"lAnd whatis odd about it," chimes in
mamma Longworth, sharply, " is, that
Mr. Durand bas net been i. aill niglit,
bis bed bas net been slept in, and ne-
body scems te know what has become
et bîim."

Ai this Mr. Longworth listens te in
cold, unsynpathetic silence. Puurand's
going is iotlling to hiun-nothing what-
over. Witb those people he has done
for ever. A stern, intense anger agaist
Reine fills hlu-intense scorn for
hiniself uingles with it. HoIw easy a
dupe sie lias found him. li, calling
himself a man of the vorld, knowing
that guilt can look at you with open and
fearless face, while innocence shrinks
and shivers, had yet taken this girl into
bis hea-t almost at sight, and fallon in
love with those bonnie brown eyes, and
that frank and foarless smile.


