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Slir wns n beatitifuil girl when 1 firit saw
lier. She ia stianding tip at the side of liar
lover at tbe maraatar. S'ap %as sliéghtly
pale-yet everglnd ation, and the ceremionY
procecded a fiint tinzie of crnison crasiel
hier beantiffol check, like the reflections of a
sunset clotid upon the cle.3r waters of a, quiet
laite. lier lover, as le clasped lier hand.
withia his own. gazed on bier a fewv mtnutcsý
with unminglcd. admiration, andi warm amud
eloquent blooti shatdowcd at intrervals lits
manly foreheadl and nielted in bcauty on Lis
lips.

And they gave theniselves to one another
in file presence of Ilcaven, and every bondt
blessed theni, as they went tleýr way rejoic-
ing in their love.

Yeirs passedl on and I again. saw tLose,
loyers. They were seated togetber ivliere
the ligbt of sun-set stole tbrough haîl' closed
crinison curtains, lending a richer tint to the
delicate carpeting andth îe exquisite embel-
limnt of the rieb and gorgeous apartment.
Time Lad sligbtly changed them in outward
appearance. The girlisli buoyancy of tbe
one had givea place to the grace of perfect
womanhood, and lier lips were somnewhat
pater and'a faint linp of catre was slightly
preceptible upon lier browv, 11cr husband's
brow, too, wis marked somewhat more deep-
ly than bis age migbt warrant ; anxiety, and
ambition, aad pride had grown over it and
left tbe trace upon it; a silver hue was
mingled with the dark in his bair, wbich Lad
become thin around bis temsples, almost iii
baldness. H1e was reelininff on his splendid
ottoman with bis face half bidden by bis
hand, as if he feared that the deep and
troubled thougbts whicb oppressed hirn were
visible upon his features.

'Edward, you are not ili te nigyht,' said
hie wife, in a low, sweet, haif .inquiring
voice, as slle laid bis band upon bier own.

Indifference from, those we love is terrible
ta the sensitive besom. It is as if the suni
of Heaven refused its wonted cheerfulues,
and glared upan. us with a eald, dinia and for-
bidden glance. It is dreadful ta feel that
tlie'only being of our love refuses te ask our

symp.ifly-t-aL le buoods. over ilit fedings.
whicli le scorns or foars to revegl. Thue iVife

ssvdonce more.
Edwvarîl,' site saidl slowly. inildly, and

affectioîiatcly, ' the tiîne lias been wvhen yozn
wvere willing tu confide your secret joys and
sorrow'sv. to one who badl nevPr, 1 trilst, bc-
tîaved yotir con llderire ! Why, dhio, muy
<leir ELdw;rd, Lt titis cruel1 reqerve ? Youi
aret troublid, and vet you refuise tu tell nue
the aue

Sotnething (%f rettnrning teiidcrinpqs soften-
ed for ail instant, the Cold severitv of the

lîubaîdsfeatîribut kt passed aWay ; a
bitter sinfle %vas the onl13 repb-.

'ine passed on andi te tivain were relia-
ratcd froni cach offier. Tlue husband sat
loonly and alone iii the damp col of a dlin-

geon. Ie liad foiloWed ambition as a, god.
and liad fallen iii a ligb career. Ife had
mngleti w'itlî mn whomn bis heztrt lait
Ioathed, le Lad soncght ont the fierce and
wroliged. spîirits of the land, and had breathed
iiito tiin the madness oif revenge. Ife lindu
dranwm his sword against Lis couintry ;le Land
fanneci rebellion to, a flanie, and it had been
quecolied in humait blood. Rle adfalien,
and wvas dooimed to die the deaihi of il
traiter.

The door of the dungcon opCoed and a
liglit fortn etted and tlîrei herself into Lis
aris. The softest lighit of' suinier feul upon
ilio pale browv and wastcd clmeek of ]lus once
beautiful ivife.

'Edward, n1y dear Edward, site said, '1
have coule to ,a%,e you ; I have reached
yott afier a thousand difficulties, and 1 thank
God, rny purpose is ncarly exccoited.'

Misfom'tone Las softened the proud Leart
of manbood, and as the husbaud pressed bis
pale wife to Lis bosom, a teair trembied on
Lis eyelid.

IlI have nlot deserved this kindness, ' le
murmured in the choking tone of agony.

1 Edward,', said Lis wife, in an earnest
but faint and low voice, wbicb indicated ex-
treme and fearful debility, Il ie bave nlot a
moment to loge. ]3y an exebange of gar-
ments you will be enabledl to pas unno tticed.
Haste or we may be too late. Fear notbiag,
for me. I arn a ivoman, and they will flot
injure my efforts in behaif of a husband
dearer than life itqelf.'

'But Margaret, ' said the bus band, 1 you


