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NDER A sHADow wha': English Society is like.’ something like a mist passed over them | ‘And she died in Ttaly, too—so beauti-| ‘I like him very well,’ replied Alison. I
. Aha.on found every moment of her time | as they were raised to the face of the man | ful—how sad. Why did she die—of what,| ‘It was a thousand pities he went to
= — T occupied until the evening of the ball| who had betrayeld lier: Dear Heaven!| Lord Cardyne?

Ttaly and . married an Italian,’ continued
came. To do all honors to her kind [whata passion of grief, of love, and of| The handsome face grew pale. He |Lady Laura. “He does not look like a

hostess, she made a magnificent toilet, | pain had passed over since she had first | could never endure, heurtless as he was. happy man, does he’’
‘Let me never forget, she said, “that | one that suited her dark, regal loveliness. | seen his face.

to remember how and why Alison Trente | ‘Not particularly. Is he not supposed

all thisis the homage paid to Asalita; |She wore a superb dress of black velvet,| ‘Arthur,’ said aslightly querulous voice | died. to be happy '
\ none of it is due Alison Trente.’ trimmed with point lace; not, perhaps, a | ‘let me introduce you to Madame Ferrari.| ‘What a subject we have fallen upon,’| ‘No: the fact is, he loves his wife. Iam
\\ She soon grew to like her English | very suitable dress for a ball, but Alison | Madame Ferrari, Lord Cardyne., he said, lightly. ‘You will think me a | quite sure that he loves her, and every

{) home after the fervid heatof Italy,its|bhad no intention of dancing, and she| He bowed low. So victim and victim- [ complete type of the gloomy Englishman.
i burning skies and scorching sun; the | knew that there was no other costume in

izer, betrayer and betrayed, met together | 1 am ashamed of myself. Do you dance,
cool shade, the gray mists, the cool winds | which she looked one-half so beautiful. | face to face once more. She saw that his | madame?”

were all most welcome to her. She felt | Among the crowd of pink and white | eyes rested on her; something like a half-| ‘No; I like to see others dance, but 1
at home and light of heart asshe had | young ladies, with their flowing, flutter- | confused memory passed .over them;

;| care little for the amusement myself.’
not done there. She walked for long|ing dresses of white and gray tints, she | there was a gleam in his eye which died| ‘Lady Cardyne is very fond of it; she
hours in the sunny slopes of the park,|moved serene, stately, and graceful as a | away directly. He bowed, and murmur-

she loved nothing better than riding | queen, her face brilliant in its own beauty, [ ed something to the effect that he was

one else says the same thing.’

‘Then he ought to look happy,” said
Alison, quickly.

‘It does not follow, for she does uot like
him. She was quite a child when he
married ler; she was just fresh from
will not sit down again for some time. | school, and fell in love, like a school-girl
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Will you—you will be tired of sitting | withthe handsome. fair-haired English- | Querly: Heattns sl Oucy orron me rpantale will cure. i c¥in all hamer of Gtamps snd Chille
over the waves of green grass, with the | her superb figure unique in its perfect | most happy. It was wonderful what |here. May Ishow you Lady Herlan’s | man. Most untortunately for her,she Was | A1 whobu ?,,JF,,!,F.,ATE9 BY A,,,'g,,gc';P _Fcﬁm"m!.l,;v PHY.IO’IAN.N Saiied
song of the birds in her ear. This was |grace. effect the sound of his voice produced on | conservatory?] allowed to marry him; the fancy would [ ¥zt e mﬂx o O XIS BB Uty Piopald foany pest of

7 home. The very sightof the daisiesin| Bhe was universally admired; indeed, | Alison. It seemed to stir the depths of| ‘Yes, she replied, rising. ‘I never can | have died out in a short time if they had
the fields, the wild roses in the hedges, | the ball was more like a fete, made pur- | her heart, to stir the whole current of | resist the temptation of seeing flowers.” |left it alone. He brought her to England BE“Eanmu An[n aEIEn‘Tm" HA'E "sm A"n Busm "
the cattle drinking from the clear pools | posely in her honor, than anything else. | her being, the voice she had loved so well

“You are fond of them? he asked. and they have furnished the fashionable
beneath the alder trees, filled her hear|She had taken her seat just in front of a | which had made all life’s music for her| ‘Iam an artist} she answered, ‘there- | world with subjects of conversation ever

with keenest delight. magnificent group of camellias, which | —the musical, well-modulated tones. fore I love everything bright and beauti- | since.’ F R E D E R l C I O N
She stood one night on the summit of | formed a background; indeed, it was their| ‘Do sit down, Arthur, said Lady Car-|ful’ - ‘In what way?’ asked Abson.
Richmond Hill the glorious panorama of | great beauty which had drawn her to|dyne, impatiently. ‘I do notlike tosee| Alison laid her hand on his arm. It| ‘Lady Cardyne was a spoiled child

of wood and water unrolled before her, a | them. And there Lady Laura led one | youstand, and you look sotall. Do sit|seemed so strange to her, so utterly | when she was married; she is spoiled
sweet, balmy air bending the green |distinguished person after another, until |down and let me tell you what I want,’ . |strange, that she could hardly realize it [now. She is full of camprices, some of
boughs and blowing the wild rose leaves, | it seemed to Alison quite an ovation. With a good tempered laugh—ah! how | —that she should be walking with him, | them pretty, some of them foolish. She
the birds singing as though their hearts | She introduced dukes, and duch well she bered it—Lord Cardyne |talking to him and be did not know her.|does not like England—she is always |

were filled with joy. The clear sweet air | and foreign princes, and Alison charmed | sat down, and his wife resumed: That she was Alison Trente’ yet that he | abusing it; she does not like the English
seemed to invigorate her with fresh life. | them all. She did pause, just for a| ‘You must help me, Arthur. believed Alison Trente dead, was also|—she is always abusing them; and rumor ALL KINDS OF
She looked to the glad smiling skies. moment, to ask herself whether it was| ‘I will, if you will show me how.’ marvelous to her. They went to the pretty | adds to that, she does not like her hus-

‘Why should I not be happy? she|possible that this brilliant and magnifi-| ‘You ought to know what ] mean. I|conservatory, where a few colored lamps | hand—and that I believe.’ CE M E I E RY WO R K
thought. “True I have sinned—in my |cent scene was real, whether she should | mean to persuade Madame Ferrari to|were half hidden by the foliage. His| ‘Why should she not like him?, said
youth, my ignorance, my folly, I sinned : | wake presently and find it all a dream, | visij us at Hargrave. I want her to see

eyes never left her face. Alison. ‘He seems very nice; he is hand- CONSTANTLY ON HAND.
but I have repented of it most bitterly. | whether it could indeed be trne that she | for herselfhow cold and dull England is. i i

‘You must notthink me impertinent, | some and kind.’
I have worked hard to drive the memory | was Alison Trente. No one imagined| ,Hargrave is neither cold nor dull, he | Madame Ferrari,’ he said; ‘but you are so

of my sin away; I have worked hard to|her to be an Englishwoman; having re-|said, negligently; ‘but I shall be most|much like the friend I have been speak-
atone for it. Surely God has forgiven |sided ten years in Italy, she had, as it|delighted if madame will honor us. I|Ingof, the likeness almost frightens me;
man has forgotten it. I may be happy | were, half forgutten her own language. | must say, Camila, thatif you wish Ma-|it seems like magic.’
now. I will putall memory of it from |She used quaint and graceful words; she |dame Ferrari to accept your invitation| ‘I ought to be much flattered, she eaid;
me—I will be happy. I will begin my |did not construct her sentences quite | you have most decidedly gone the wrong |and she heard him mutter to himself,
life over again, and this past shall be|after the English fashion; there was|way to work)j ‘Poor Alison! dyne, you may have heard, was a d -
blotted out and dead.’ something piquant and charming in her| ‘Of course, I am always in the wrong—| They were silent for some minutes; | Don Juan before his marriage. I have
She kept her resolve—the past died to | accent. Then her Italian was so fluent, | I know that; I am prepared for it. Oh,|then the earl said to her: heard some strange stories about him.’ A L F v A N w A RT
her. If ever, by the most remote chance, | 80 perfect, so mfuaical that no one wm‘I‘d mad:me, dg say I.hathyou will come. If m‘]t is in your power to domea great| oo .o o & ood man® sakex Altion = = -~
ht, of it came to her, she dis-|have doubted for one t that she [ you knew how my heart aches for the |favor, madame. ¥ >
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She had considered herself in some |the compliments on her accent pleased | come.’ madame: All Italians, as I suppose—all | Dappened to please his fancy. itk

degree cut off from her kind. She had |her. ‘That eloquence should touch your|of one nation invariably understand each | Many broken he',‘“r many early deaths, g
not cared to cultivate society, to make| ‘I havea pleasant surprise for you, | heart, Madame Ferrari, said the earl,|other. I wish you would try to make lying at his door. 2 4
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possibilities of life were destroyed, she [countrywoman of your own.’ She tried hard to collect herself—tosay | she does not like the country or the peo- | known—oh, Heaven, if she had kuown!
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sin and one dishonor, am I to be wretch- |8on that this wn:f (?lonelnMont:gu;'s n.r; hv;edrydkmd,lLa:y C:;lrdynel., i young; she was, mn fact, but a spoiled | Jevoted to her. Itseems like righteous
1ife? Let it be dead.’ wife. She sat perfectly still, neither by id not look at the earl or speak to | child. retribution that she should not care for
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