
.. . . .

T11

JTJDGE NOT.
(Colieli<Zle)

Il salb ho epaid La you," eaid fertyl. "Ilt bas tlid me who bis
frienda arc. They will remit ta you what is owinig. I bave not the means. I
have but just rnough for my passagc-rnoncy. 1 shall bc ready ta start in
tenrminutes. There is a steamer sailing to-day. Let me have your account
betore 1 go."

She put thet moncy in the woman'is hand.
IlYou ken trust me," said Mrs. Manning. "ll'Il take care that Tomn

Groves hev a proper funeral."
I know I can trust you," said fleryl, and Mhe went away.

She had not enaugh mouey left to wire ber husbind. She had eufficient
to purchase lier borth, and no more, and she was licky in being able ta
secure ont, for tht steamer was crowded.

It was a starmy passage, and this causedl deiay, sa thqt somne of the
pussengers feated that they wouid have ta spend Christmas Day on board,
but on Christmas Ere thc boat wras aiongside tht quiy at Liverpool, and a
hcatty cheer wcnt up from passcngers and crew.

As she stt foot once more on Engiish ground ; as she realiztd ini its fui-
ness the thought of ber nearness to Ilthe baven where she would bc," Beryl
feit faint and dizzy. She mnanagea bo maire ber way through the cruwde an
the quay, and reached tht station. S te feit neither bunger or thirsi, save
the bcart hunger that grew the more poignant as it approached the Urne of
relief, eveti as does physical hunger ; *8ave tht thirst of ail bier being for the
ciasp of loving arrus, tht touch of loving lips, the words o! forgivenees for
almost intoierablo wrong. For fleryl did not spart herself; ahc lacerated
herself witL the îbongs of self-reproach.

Il low could I doubt him 1" she said in ber heart; Ilhow could I
believe sucli infamy of him 1 'Why dia I conderan him Whard ? Cati bc
ever rèaily trust my love again 1 Ob, I have been m2d, raad, ail these ter-
rible weeks. Would he have so dealt by met, as I have dealt by him ?"

The train was crowded with bappy muen and ivomen going up te London
ta apend Christmas at, home or with fritzus, i t there was ont wornan who
itat apart with cioaely veiled face, and spoke to, eo one, and thit woman
ceuxstcd off eveiy rmile, as a miser conut his gold ; and at iength the Illong,
long line of lights I loomed through the Docember fog, and I3eryl D.-verell
,was in London; but a few minutes, and she 'would be at ber husbind's
fet.

CIIAPTER XlV.
JI ME AGAîtN.

Christmas Eye! Tht lire glowed ini the grate, and muade the 8hadows
dance morrice-dances on walis and c !ilinge; tht belle were ringing for
evensong; through the fog and drizzle came tht aounds of cheerful voices
and burrying footsteps. Ffog .and drizzle canuat chili and damp the merri-
ruent of boliday-folks, or stop the clatter of business in London strects.
But it ivas ail a niocker ta tht 'white, haggard mani wbo atood by tht
ruantelpiece in that luxuriaus library and stircd blankly into, tht rippling
flames. Christmas had never b:en a happy time for him ; even as a chiid
hie bad fett the more keeniy at that trne of,

0< aid tiend. ]hpy, lovinil face,
01adfinsmeetin at old try3ting place&.

that he w-is shut out fromn the b.-st of ail-love ! and cven as hc grow aider,
hie grcw ta aimost hate the seasen that came freigbted with s0 many bitter
sutmruens.

For ycars lie had nat known a home Christmas ; hc had 8pent thetLime
abroadl, and bc was content ta do sa.

Abroad, Christmas is more o! the church ; lee-s of tht homne. And better
se, perhaps ; for ta rnast of us, aftcr childhood, Christmas oniy marks tht
dial o! added sorrows ; points out more cleariy the vacant chair; brings
b.ack diatinctiy the accents ef tht voicea wc shail neyer bear again this
side o! the grave; recalîs half fargotten memeries of pain and disappeint.
nient.

.N'o ; Max Devercil had nevcr iovcd Cbriatmis, zae tht beautiful ser
vice in tho aid cbur-ýh at D.-vcrci, and tht beautifut aid Christmas hymn,
"H lark ! tht hcrald angeis," surig hy tht choir in proce.ssion, with cross aud
banners and incense; but he bad iooked !orwvard ta tbis year with that
atrange longîng ihat shows bow deep rootta in our hcatts is tht counection
bctwccn Christmas and home; foi thi: year bc bad a home ; this year fleryi
brmugh¶. with ber the ideal Christmas ; the church and the home would
blend together ; they wouid kcel side by side in tht aid chnrcb ; and therc
sbould bc merry faces and happy Iaughter in the grcat hall.

And this was tht fulfilment of ail those dreaus !
WVhy dia he cvcr hope or drearu 1 Why did hc crer dare ta imagine

ibat for bim there cauid bc love and happinesss. Whatever his band
touclied muat turn into, a aword to stab bis own lieart.

If there arc men and women doomed ta unhappincss, was naL bc, Max
Devrceli, onc cf themn ?'"

Tho sound cf a cab stappicg did net arousec bis attention. Why should
it 1 NexL door thero was a Christmuas Eye party, and cabs and carrnages
hall bccn Pctting down evcr aince eight o'clock.

But then therc was a ring at bis own doot, a.îd that ruade hilm start and
flash up with a auddrn wild hope that look his brcath.

Ht rmade an invoiuntary step forward, and then paused with tht instinct
o! plide.

Ilow foolish lie would look opening tht door ta some s'.ranger i à4nd If
il was fieryl, lie coula not ruct her in the hiail bcfore the scîvçants.

But lie stood lisicniug, ivith cvery puisa throbbing, and cvcry rienve
81rainetd.
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'lt beard tht hall door close, then there was a miinute's silence, and
then tht library door opened ahruptiy.

A datk- robed figure was in tht rooni. Without word or cry fleryl was
at hier hushand's feet, creuching down like a gulity thing as Guinevert
crouched at the leet of Arthur.

Il pieryl l1"
That ont word under breath, and then be lient down, nnd by gentie

force lified lier up, though ab sh trove agaiust hirn, and wrapped lier ta .bi%
breast, presaing bis lips an bers in sucli rapture as even love bu its first
knawledge ai love returned cinnot know.

She could not cry ta him ta put lier froni Jîit-she 'vas net warthy who
cou'd doubt hlm-sa close he held lier ta bis heart, se close bis lips clung
ta bers. till, ini t sheer exhaustion cf sucli strong emation, lie laosed his
clasp a little, and then lie sawv tht deadly palier sweep over fleryi'a check,
and lie bore ber te tht sofa and laid lier gently down, and brouglit sorne
'vine ta lier, making hier drink a littie; then, as bie kntit dnwn and folded
lier in bis arme &gain, she clung nb3)ut bis neck, and hid ber fa&ce against
hinm, sobbing in a convulsive way tit frightened him-but net violently;
ahe mvas.too much spent'for frintit wcoping.

Ifl eryl," lit said with infinite tenderness, Ilmy preciaus wife, there
nmust lie ne bitterness in your heart; ne thouglit that 1 have anythinZ ta for-
give. No wo-nder you behieved me perjured-"

'No, ne i Hew coula I believe it-bew coula 11 Oh, Max, I was
mad-mad I Iknow thet rutb now. I know how horribly Iwronged you,
but 1 miust have corne bick te you, Max, or killtd myseif 1',

"IBecryl, you shall nat reproacb yourself. I wrongerl you ln keepinig
silence. 1 had no rigbt ta withhold !ramn yau a secret that might by sott
mischance actem te involve my bonor. You shall know tht whole trullh
naw, and tht woend shall know it-at loast, se much as touches the stery of
that paoo girl, my %vroîclied brather's wile !"

IlMax, stay." Sha looked up with wviid cyts of ho)rror. "lD> they say
that I-that I have dishonored you FI

IlGod be thankced, ne! Tliey say that you leit rue bccauie o! tbis
weman. Darling," laying bis trtmbiing lips ta bers again, I cao only
knaw that 1 have yen back again. There is no shadow botween us, fleryl
-Ihere must flot bie; il would break my beatt."

She did net auswer for rnany minutes ; aIl bier b.-ing 'vas stilled with the
intensity af feeling.

Wh'len sht spake it was in a whisper, faint and !altering:
"lMax, let me firet say Lbis ta yeu. If I had loved yotx less, I ceula

bave charged Soit face ta face with that sin; but 1 dared not stec yau again;
I ruight have been iempted ta forgive."

"lShall 1," hie said qîîiverngiy, "lcon demu yau for toe ruuch love?
Dearest, 1 cati oniy remember baw you have sufhfered."

IlAnd Il" sho said, witli a deep, passionate sob, "c an eniy tbitik o!
jour àuffcrang and th.t wrong 1 dîd yen."

IlBush, Beryl 1 net those 'vurds, they weund me."
Beryl ki.rsed bis baud imL deep reverence.
"lMýax," she said aftcr a pause, "Icle me tell yen how iL ail was, and bowi

I camne te know tht truth."
IlWben you have rested a litt1e, sweetheart, aud bad something !oa tal

and I2d-tk. Yen must b: wtary anîd falot. Nowr thst I liold yau in my
arme again, I cati bave patience."

But Beryl was tea excited te ledl bungry yet. She would aniy take a
little biecuit dipped in 'vint te piesse ber busbind ; and then, kneelitig at
bis feet, folded in bis arms, she told ber sf:)ry froni tht time wben she beard
about the ruyitery of the uie clittage ai Rickmnusvrrtb.

"lIf I bcd knawn," 'Max said-"I if 1 bad oniy known yen were so near to
me i Paoo Lilian 1 Olten elhe faticies that 1 sin bier husbaud, and so -1
hurnor ber. It was Mm. Foster, tht 'vowan wha bas charge cf iter, wbo
wroîc tht Icuecr yon saw. Lilian b3d ont af iber bid fils appro2ching ; at
sucl imes ahe is amenibie only ta me. 1 hoped ivhtu I left yc'u, ta bave
b:en anly a shor t time away ; but it 'vas impossible ta leave Lilian ; sho
'veulci oniy bc caim at ail whtn I 'vas with ber. Ah, B.-ryl, it stabbed mue
so that I tacitiy deceived you. I did net tell you I 'vas goiag La DcvcrohI
Court ; but when you assumcd iL, I dia net contradict you. I aWJ)rC ta tny
moilicr on bier death bed that neyer Io living bring wauid 1 betray the
secret of Clinten's shame. 1 kept that vaw at a bittor cost indecd."

IlAnd you bave not breke-n it uew, Max> ;I know tht trutli froru Clin-
ton's oru lips-tht mani 'hose bu. don o! gulr yen bavc barnie ait yaur hile."

"lFrein C inton's aivu lips, Beryl il'
She taid hlm then ibat sarwfulstory-hew shehbad heu seud or to the

dying man, and ban-, as she heard bis story, iL broke upon her that he
spoke o! M.Nai ana Cliaton Devercil, and Miax iistenedl wiih biîed bieath,
hrdly asking her a questian.

For bis brother there couid b: no rcgîct; but il 'vas a consolaii Io
kuop- that Chation De-vercîl dia flot sicep in a pauper's grave.

Tbcy ivere a long, long tuec silent whcin i3eryl'as tory 'vas finished, and
cleariy through tht stiilncis camae tho joyous dinDg o! blis.

Bcryl speke final very Ioanud seftly :
"lMax, havo you accu Lihian aince I icft you 1"'
"No, deareesi; but I have heard frerulire. Foster. Th-cre is a change

comae aven Lilial). I don't tbink tht poor girl lias îniny ruonîlis of 11f c
before ber. Benerc ze; ber li1e is ail datnests."

"lMax, will yeu take ru-e ta sec ber ? Nao, don'î shrink fram thai idea.
Would it ni, alter ail, lie tht bcst 'vay to disaarm scandai."

" Yen are light, ]3eryl ; yeni shahl corne with nm."
It wnas a h2ppy Christmas airer ail for thecse two, happier than any

festivities coula bave ruade it; t.hey %vert Wth cach oilier, andI juit no -T
Lbcy 'vantcd naîbing cisc under hîcavcn but cadi other.

TIivo days later appeare iu tht papers the annoulicement of Clinton's
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