THE CANADIAN GENTLEMANS JOURNAL AND SPORTING TIMES

m
*and she felt that her strength was no match ! now to bestow on me ; but they say love be-

Hugh Melton!

CHAPTER X.
(CONTINUED,)

sho was tatking rapidly, in a wiild, 'mpas-
asoned manner, Maud listoning, with a hulf
tngutenvd, half-pitying look 1n ber sweet

e, aid now and thon, 1 could Bee, toyig )

tosootho and comfort her exnited visitor.
ihey veither of themsaw me, and for a min-
ute or two 1 watohed thew uacbserved ; then
wo yukuowa, suddenly turning, revealed to
1wy astumshed oyes tho bewutiful features of
Mis. Cameron, now distorted by jealousy and
jua, Winle ber fine oyes seemed to gleam
with an unoatural hght. Though watching
tuemn, I could not overnear their conversa.
twn ; nor did I earo to do so, tor, although
surpriscd at svsing Mrs. Camcron, I thought
shu couid toll Maud notlung ske did not al-
ready kuow, or tuat would render my inter-
forenco nccessary. What paesed between
thoin Maud related to me alterward ; and as
1 wivk it will tend to mwake my nparrative
clenrer, [ relate it at the time it ocourred, as
w1 bad myself buen present, Maud bad
wuny out alone that moraiog, ¢8I said, and
was wouding ber way toward her favunte
seat, which was on that side of the river far-
thegt from the Liouse, and, be it remembered,
ou tho opponite bauk to that on which I stood
watohiog them. She had crossed a little
rustio bridgo a fow hundred yards from where
sho pow stood, and had arrived at the Rub-
ber's Loap, as the narrow part of tho river I
Lave desoribed was oulled—frozs some old
family tradition, I belteve—when a lady,
very bandsomely attired, though ler dress
boro evident marks of wear und travel on it,
stepped out from among the tiees,, and ad-
vancing toward her, said,

* Am I right in supposiog I am addressing
Miss Meares 2'

‘] am Miss Mearcs, ceriainly,’ replied
Maud, rather taken by surprise. * But you
bave the advantage of me, as I can not re-
wepber ever having met you before.’

* Neither have you,” answered the strang-
or. *Iocome {rom a far land, lady, to beg
yuu to do me a favor and-save yourself fromn
a lifo of shawo and trouble.’

Maud tossed her head witk her old proud,
impgticnt grace.

*I do not understand ycu,’ she said.
* Trouble we wust all have in this hfe—God
avunds it fur vur good, if we look et it rightly,
wuoty fuor our pumshiment—but only sin
tungs shawo : and, through God’s grace
Leiping me, tho stawn of disgraco shall never
rort on wy name turough any act of mine.'

* O lady, beautiful, cold, proud English
lady,” cned thus strango vieitor, and Maud
sancied ber voice and accent had a foreign
unfamiliar svand, * have you ever loved ?
I you anow what it is to have one man en-
troned 1n vour heart—his love the sole
urthly good you covet, lus smile dearer to
you than the sumier sunhght, the lingering
tunes of his voice pleasanter to your ear than
tuv must unchantiog music 2 Do you know
wiat 3t is to dream of him by night and

watghs for lns step by day—to feel, the morn- |

sug bis presenco 18 not with you, blacker and

. avlter than tho gloom of the wild monsoon? |

tlave you loved Hke tlus, lady, and tnen felt
<t another oye, brighter perliaps than
. urs, & smle woro sparkling and wmurthiul,
.49 drawing the beart you loved, tho one
..«nsuro you eraved for, from you ? Do you
auuw What e to suffur thas ?°
* Poor thing,” Maud answcred, tenderly,
18 mdeed a fearfal fato that you desenibe.
ao mnn who conld treat you thus 33 not
worthy of vou. Give your love only to the
-cbie aud true, it will never bo thiown back
= a wortless gift into your bosom. A truo
v art knows always the valuo of a true love,
{ evou when it cnan not rotara it, it sces
- w Ha ol the prize aud is gratefol. If
« [ = a0, nave boon  deo.cived by the
wo waiter of 4 ko affection, your fate

adeddsad; but what ean I do to help |

v Lo empty pity 18 worthless, and you
t have desieed sometlnag from me if you
« sofar to see e’

for tho frenzied forco vt the madwoman.

overy puleo boat wildly., ‘I ean_not goiuto
the water with her boots on; I disl:ke the
leoling of wet leather so much. You must
allow me to sit down snd unlace thom first;
and I should advige you to do tho same, that
theu we may go alike.' .

tshe bad not seen me on the cther side as
sho made this exsuse to guin time; it was
ouly with the faint bope the muniro might
accede to her request, and help might arrive
before sliu had finishod, that she enggested
‘it.

The madwoman happily appear.d to ap-
prove of the proposal, for sho sat down also
aud prepared to remcVve ber boots.

In the mean time I, on the opposite side,
had been alsrmed by the strangeness of their
actions, and bad at last partly gucssed the
woman’s intoution. Their lust aot puzzled
me; still there was no time to be lost. 'The
bridge was come way off ; vas it possible to
leap the river? In that part it was but
fourteen foet or s0. At its narrowest a good
leaper could do it easi'y, aud in mi young
days I bad boen sccounted ono of the best ;
besides tradition told we 31t Lad been done
before. At any rate the onse wae one of life
or death; I must try. The place at whioh
the leap was most practicable about a hon-
dred yards from whcre tiae two ladies were.
Mrs. Cam: ron had already risen to ber feet,
and was bolding ovt her hand to Maud, who
hngered over the unlacing ot bher dainty Bal
morals. I tcak this in at a glance as X went
back & fow yards lorarun. As I came down
to the leap Mrs. Cameron pero.ived me, und
oried wildly,

¢ He shall not save you! Come! You
shall not live to be happy with Edward when
I am gone!l' Seizing Maud—who, sering
me, remuined seated, and “olung with the
streugth of despair to the herbage around—
she dragged her toward the edge.

There was not much time to svare. AsI
clcared the river and ianded saf-ly on their
side, Maud was Lut tbreo yards from the
overbanging oliff; but she bad caugbt hold
of a small sapling with one hand and held
for her life. At my best speed I ran toward
them. Never even in sy school days had I
got over the ground so fast; but Maud's
strength had fsiled ber, and she was already
on the edge. One spring more, and I grasp-
ed ber dress as the maniac, pulling her
fiercely forward, sprang off the bank into the
chasm below. Maud was carricd over the
edge by that last wild cffort, but the dress
held firm for an instant, though it & ewed $o
give way in overy direction ; the next minute
1 had my anmp round ber, and drew her on
the bank, scarcely looking in my agony at
at the rings ot light floating wide
over the spoi where the wretched madwoman
had sunk,

As soon as I bad placed Maud in safety I
returned again to the water. A little way
down the river I saw for an iustant the poor
woman’s light dress floating, but before I
could get to tbe spot il bud sunk again. Has-
tily I threw off my coat and plunged in, bat
had scarccly done so when sho rose a littlo
way farther down. I tollowed, but sheagain
sank out of sight ; thongh T dived again and
agamn, aud spent a long tume in search of
| tlso body. it was in vain, and T was at last
compelicd to desist until T could send tnen
with drags to continue the search. T then
{returned to where 1 had left 3aud, snd found
'hor quite uncousc’ons. She had borns up
| vravely whilo tho danger iasted, but the sud-
dcn revulsion of feeling on findivg herself
safo had overpowered bier. T carried her to
the Louse, and leaving her in chargo of my
wother, hurried back with the necessary men

! After wmany hours fruitless snxiety and toil
ldnrkuuss forced us to leave off; aud though
we continued for several davs seeking thie
bady it was never found.  Wo supposed the
current bad carried it down to the Sovera,
and that in tho depths of that river it brd
. been lost beyord all bopo of recovery.
* ‘Lms was the tate of the lovely aud aufor-
i tunate woman who had beca so loolishly
: trustiul a3 to yeposo confidence in the faith
and jove of such 2 man Captan Caweron. 1,
who t:ad secn her m bier beauty and  confid-
og affeetion, fult decp puy for her sad end,
aud it oniv added on more metive to o the

¢ \Wnit & winute, sbo ead calwly, while !

and implements to continue the search.4
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gets love, and minoe s so true, eo faithful,
that I know sowme day £ shail Lave yoursin
return. With that hope I will be content if
you will give yourself to me, trusting one
who kuows the state of your heart, yet longs
only for you. 1 shall bave no fear of the re-
sult.  You ghall nover, while I live, repent
the day when you yicided to my entreaties.”

¢ Impossible,’ she said again, tryiug to re-
leage herself, *I can not marry without
love, and that is dcad in me forever. Leave
my, I catreat you, Msjor Cairpsiord. You
can not thisk how it grieves mwe to deuy you
anything ; but this can not be.’

But I was balf inad with deepair, and held
her hands ag she tried to withdraw them.

‘T will not givo you up!' I cried. ‘I
nave lived a solitary life from my youth,and
now when the cup ol happiness seemed about
to be prusorted to me, it isto be dashed
from my lips? 1s thers no way in which
I can move you, nothing that can induoce
you to alter your determination ?°

¢ No-bing, M jor Cairusford,’ she anawered,
rather haughuly ; *and I must ingist on you
leaving me. You are pot astiog like your-
self, and are annnying and paiuing me more
than I ever thought yor would dv.’

s Then go,’ 1 cried, relcasing her hand, and
stepping from her. *QGo, since you are so
cold-hearted that all my passionate prayers
and pleadiogs can not persuade yon to re-
ward the man whom yuu yourself assert has
saved your life.’

It was & mean speech, and I felt it to be
so at the timo ; but despair forced it from
wme, in the vague hiope tnat it might induce
her to reconsider Lier resolution. She stopped,
looked at me fixedly for & minute, ard then
auswered,

*If you claim my life s due to you be-
ocause saved by you, I give it, having no r.ght
to withhuld it ; only I did not know you
govght it on those terms.’

At that moment she despisad me. I heard
it in her tone ; bat I was like a slipwrecked
mariner perishing from tbirst, who drinks of
the ealt water around him, and dies mad
from the fatal draught, Ileaned breathlessly
forward,

* That way, or any way,' I cried ; I bave
your promise., You will love me in time, my
own one, if devotion like mine oan gain af-
fection, as peoplesay it can.'

She shrank a little trom me a8 I drew her
'townrd me, and srid, fuintly,

¢ Only give mo a little ime. It is 50 sud-
den, and I v a8 unprepared. You will give
me 8 year, will younot 2 Surely you will
not ask tne to marry you for & year 2° She
drew Lack a Little from e ag sue eaid tbis,

biead, saying, as if to herself, ‘His friend!
Havo you forgotten 8o soon 2 I can never
forget.®

Tuere was intense pain in her tone, re.
proach to mo, who dared utter words of love
to her ; reproach to herself, if sho bad in any
way, by word or deed, encouraged my in-
fatuation. Bat I was blind and mad, and
cried, bicterly,

¢ 0 love, 1t the dead bary theirdead ! We
are young and stroog, and hxve years of
life before us. Shall we pass thew in lonely
misery becaunse death hag carried off the best
and noblest ? My love is as true and earne:$
as his was, though I oan never be loved as
b ; yet whatI desire, what I pray for, is
that the love he won, and might, had he
hived, have worn so proudly. No; I crave
only wbat remains, the last faint embers of
a fire too sacred to burn atresh oun another
shrice. The year you ask I should be heart
less indeed to refuse ; till then 1 will wait 1
patient hope, baving faith that iy love will
win yours at last.’

Aud soit was settled. I knew by the tone
of her voice that she hoped long ere the year
had paesed I would have forgotien her; but
I f.1¢ that, oven had my lovs been less doep
tuau it was, such & woman, ozce known,
could nover bo forgotton. Sho was so dif-
terent (rom the Rirls ore meets generally in
snciety—so gay, yet eo tender, 8) fearless,”
yeot 8o gontle, 8o carclees of herself, so true
to otbors. I said nothing of this to her, Lut
urged hor to remain with her parents at
Cairns Ull I should again sco her ; for I had
made up my wind st onco to retura for that
weary year to my rogimeut wn India, to try
amotig its wildest seenirg to pass away the

foew charms n I reflecled how iany
weary months lay between me and happi-
nese, One slight chill my Lnight draaws Jid
receive, it is true, though it affecttd wo little
at tho time~—in tact, only afforded me a faint
aud half-contémptuous seusation of amuase-
ment.

We were doing the Pyramids, as is the
custom of travelers iu this land, [ went along
with others. I bad seen them before, but to
avoid sipgularity wout in for them & second
time. When thera I roamed away from my
party, and occupicd myself pioturing what
Maud (80 I called her in my thoughts with
consciousncss of right) might be doing in the
old bouse at Cairns. I was sitting on a blook
ot stone lying at some little distance from the
Great Pyramid on the golden sand of the
desert. I had seleoted this position as com-
manding & good view collectively of those
monuwments of mian’s skill and patieuce, and
mused, a8 I have said, wuile smoking and
razing abscntly on the wondrousscens, Sud-
denly there arose before me, X know not how,
an old withered bag, snch an objeot as is
never sevn out of an Arab willage, and that
makes on~ wonder if it could ever have been
young, graceful, and fawn like as the 1nsid-
eus one sces moving about the same en-
osmpment with water-jugs on their heads
and soft gazelle-like oyes.

‘You are bhappy now, noble Bir,' she
oroaked, in her hoarse guttural Arabio ;
‘happy as a dream. But joy is like dew ; it
fades before the morning. Shall I tell your
excellenoy’s fortune 2°

Tue sonnd of her words had a mournful
ting io them that jarred on my golden vis-
ious. I shook myself impatiently. .

¢There,’ I aaid, throwing ber a few pias-
ters; *I know my fortane. You oould tell
me no bettar. Leave me now.'

Sho gathered the coins up eagerly enough,
pul answered ¢

+ It I tell you your fortune now, noble Sir,
it may save you many s bitter hour after-
ward. The bright morning sin does not
always betoken a glorious mid-dsy, and
maoy & fair rose-bud is oaukered ere it
bloota.’

¢ What is it you want with me ?' I an-
swered. ‘I have given yon money. Can
not you leave me ?'

*The money 13 very welcome,’ she replied,
‘and the Arab woman does not refase it ; but
becauss your face is fair and your band
open, she would tell you a little of what lies
beLind the verl of the future, that when the
ponf comes the blow may be less overwhelm-
ing.

' Say on, then, good woman,” I replied,
carelessly, feeling that it was quite hopeless

and pressed ber trembling hand to her fore- [ to try and get rid of her while ghe thought

she had anytbing to ocommunicate. ¢Not
taat 1 believe in the fortune you tell me,’ I
added. * for mine is clear and open, one that
thoso who run may resd, but beocanse you
seem to wish it, I allow you.'

* Yes, yes,’ she replied ; ¢ your foture in-
deed seems to lie betore you clear aud open
—ananclent name, & princely fortune, a fur
wife who does not yet lovomﬂon-best of all,
bat may, and most likely will, do do when
love has time to beget love. All that you
bave before you now, and you think it will
only grow brighter with years ; but the old
Arab woman sees more. She.sees & miser-
able slave toiling in a far-distant country ; he
has been straight and tall as you, but in face
far fairer—such a face as wowmen lovato loak
on, Toil and pain and grief have bent his
stalwart form and lined his broad open brow,
bat yet he shall step between you and happis
ness, and mar your fortunes. ‘
warped in time. Return to your own couns
try and watch over your love.’ .

Sue turned to go, but I, .half amused, half
frightened at I knew not what vague danger
hier words seemed to point to, called on her
to stop.
¢ Tcll e, where is he, and who is he, this
slave of whom you speak 2 Mgy race aré
not wont to fear slaves.’ ,

*Trae,’ sho answernd, without looking
back, and gliding away more nimbly than J
could havo believed possible—*true; yet thoy
roay fear this one, for he is one who will xe-
turn from the dead.’

As shie uttered the last word she dieap-
pearsd suddenly behind & rocky bowlder,
and when I roso to look for her, oxoited even

ant of my ealin lazinese by her mvstie and

emgire. .

howsver, they did not know the power orih

Be wise, be}.

4 | game with us that night, and w ould oth

neotion with me or witu ary one elage, You
way us well take this advice in a friendly
spirit and be guided by i*, a8 otherwise X shall
get you kioked out of the regiment in a way
that you will not ke, I know e little more
about you than the other fellows, and caution
you for your good.'

Cameron literally glared at mo for a
minute or two, then thinking discretion the
better part of valor, turncd on hie heel and
walked off,

* Take care you do not get a knife in your
back rome . dark night, Carinstord,’ ysaid
Bolace, looking up from his paper ; * that fel-
low looks as if he would do for you.’

* Poob I' I anewered, *I do not think he
has daring enough to put a fellow out of the
way; he is too great a coward, and dreads
being found out. By-the.bye, dida't you tell
me Eames was selling ont?  Who is looking
for the stop? Wil 1t do you any good ?’

Certainly the climate does not agree with '
me, for I had not been five months back at |
A—— before the dootors found it uecessary
to order me a complete change of ir. They
wished me to return howe ; but that I had
determined not to do till my term of proba-
tion bad expired, and therelore adopted the
other altematlve‘they presoribed, which was
to go up to the hilly, far up into & really cool
climate, and there pass my timeuntil I found
my health re-established. This plan snit:d
me well enough. I was desirous of going
after big game among the hills, and deter-
miued to striko out quite & nsw line of my
own in the wildest and least known part of
the Himalays. My proparations did not
tako Jong to make; I did not wish to bave
{00 much roughing, so took some natives to
oarry amunition, tent, aud baggagr, with a
few other little luxuries I did not care to be
withoat ; and last, but not least, I brought
with me my trusty soldier-servant, Adams, a
man Who had been in my service almost ever
since I had joined, and who was not only
aotive and enterprising, bat understood the
ways of the natives much better than isat
all ysual among that class of men.

I am.not going to give a detsiled account
of all my rumblings; indeed I think far too
much space is already ocoupied by my per-
sonal adventures; but it would bs ulmost
impossible to relate events, sc as to give
ocorreot idea of them, -without a setrong ad-
mixtore of unavoidable egotism.

Day by day we penetrated farther into th
mountains, and our success in hunting was
very fair—one or two splendid bearskins stil
attest our luck ; but our trophies would Joubt-
less have been far more numercus but fo
the incident I am about to relate.

One evening we found ourselves near
large and populous villsge—town I suppos
I ought to oall it—inhsbited by & people wb
seemed hardly to understand any men’s dia
lect, and who vvidently had seen fow whit
people before, My men declared that the
appeared to hiave heara very hitle of our vio
torious English nation, and did not seemt
feol the awe they should bave done at be
holding representatives of so powerful &

Adams did not think it prudent to remai
near them; ttey looked with such coveto
eyes on our arms and implements, of which

head man that I would pay. him & visit nes
morning. He appeared inclined tobs {riendl
and responded to this by sending me
goat and a bag of rice, wlich farniche
a good supper to my whole party~—rather
happy circumstanes ss we had but lit

wise hiz.ve been on short cornmons.

Next morping I was astir ou‘rly, and b
way of passing the time {ill ten 0 clock, whe
the great man held bislevee, I dctermine
to stroll through the town, and sce what kin
of & place it was, and how the inbabitaut
lived. X found the houses well and strongl
built—I suppose on accouut of the colu
night, which is often very intenso—but tl:




