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As the great bridee which spans Niagar's floed
Was deftly weven sobule, strand by strand,
Yo a strong and stabie iron band,

Which heaviest stress and strain bas lone with-

tstoed s

Sothe bright golden strands of friendship steong,
Kaoituog the motter and the dangchter fand
I¢ boudy of leve—as grasp of kindly hand

May bind tezether hearts extranzed tong~—

Is deftiy woven now, in that Lrm gage
Of wutual pheht and troth, whneh, let us prav.

May sull endure vnshamed from age to age—

The pledee of peace and conenrd true alway:

Perish the band, and palsied be the arm.

That would vne tibre of that fubrie barm !
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CHAPTER X.—Canfinued

The likencss of Hortense was taken atter
her return to the chiteau. It wore a sweet
expression, and there was in the dark eye a
chastened lizht——a loek pot of this world.
Georgina's admiration of it gratified Stephanie.,

“ Ma ckire maman die very voung, apd ma
tante Louise will be dead too,” she observed,
with & sigh. ¢ La caifid,” she added, pointing
to anuther portrair near that of Hortense,

“Is that vour aunts likehess?™ asked
Georgina, louking with indiffervnce at the
plain face, regasding her so steadily from the
canvass.  But now a portrait of striking
beauty caught ber eve, and she uttered a litde
cry of surprise. *Why was Dr. Delamare’s
likeness there! was he a relative of Madame
St. Hilaire 7*

# Cest mon onslz ! was Stepbaniv's carvless
remark as she saw her governess gazing at the
portrait,

“Your uncle ! repeated €Gorgzina, a new
light dawning en her. “ Then he married
your aunt Louis. 7"

“ 0wl sald the child curtly,  # Youlike to
look at hiw, mademivissile,” she added, with a
light lauzh: the admiration in Georsina's
gaze did not escapes her observation.

“Ie is very handseme : deu't you like him,
Stepbaniz 77

“ Non! he is not good to ma chire tante.
Baki! vou are (ris-beau masy smiekhant,” she
added, with a grimace at the portraiv,

**Do you oftrn see your aunt and uncle,
Stephanie ? do they come often to the
chiteau? asked Georgina cagerly.

¢ They live here,” was the child's startling
answer.,

“ Live here!” repeated the governess with
8 bewiidered air, -

¥ Oui, but oncle has been away for some ——
semaines,” she added, at a loss for the English
word.

“When will he return 77 was the next an-
xious question,

# Aujord hui—he come home to-day ; Aunt
Louise so glad too ! the fear he never come—
he so long away.”

#1s Aunt Louise very ill, Stephanis 97

¥ Oui! ma pavere tante will b dead o0 carly
like maman ; mais vencz? 1 will make vou see
la maison—de view from de turret, (Cest magni-
Jique! Allons M and seizing Grorgisa’s hand
she led her up two fights of stairs and
through varions passazes into a small cham-
ber at the top of one of the turrets, Feeling
in & state of bewilderment from the discovery
she bad made that Delamare was an inmats of
the chitecau, Georgina threw herself into a
chair beside one of the windows, and looking
out pretended to be admiring the very fine
prospect it commanrded, while she indulged in
a train of thcught strangely plessing and
painful—her mind filled with conflicting emo-
tions, - But her voluble companion would not
allow her to remain long silent.

“How do you-like de room, mademoiselle 2
it is where to say les lecons.”

“Indeed! what a charming school-room ;
the view from it is so beautifel! And who
occupivs the tarret-room in the opposite
wing 7"

“ Grand'mire, ¢'eat la chambre, where she say
ber prayer. She say dem very often.”

“ Aud do you often say yours, Stephanic 7
asked her governess, with an arch smile.

¢ Pas tre-souvent ; T be too wicked,” was
the answer, with a little grimace and shrug,

“Is the view from your grandmamma's
turret 28 fine as this 77 . -

“Je ne sais pas! 1 never see dat chambre.
Nobody go.dere. but grand'mére.. Mais tenez!

See mon gnele ! and she pointed -to a horse-

man spproaching the chateau. :
With a sudden throbof joy Georgina turned
quickly to look once ugain on the well-
remembered face of Delnmare.  Bome months
had passed since she! last. saw him. He was
looking altered,. slie. thought, as if sorrow
pressed . heavily. upon. him.- Was he too

suffering from their separation,

“ Excusez-moi, mademoiselle ;-1 must run to
see mon onele pour un moment,” was Stephanie’s
hurried remark as she rushed from the room.

At the hall-door she met Delamare ; Geor-
gina saw him start with surprise as his nieco
spoke to him in an excited manoer, pointing
towards the window where her governess stood
looking down upon them. The @nsh of joy-
ful emotion coloured his face as he glanced
hurriedly up. She drew back quickly, and
trembling with agitation withdrew to herown
room to conmune with herself and recover
hercomposure before sheaguin saw Stephanie,
Delamiare was an inmate of the chiitean! How
filled with sunshine was the path that so un-
expeetedly opened before her!  Dazzled by
the elare she saw not the serpent gliding amid
the bright blossoms that strewed the pleasant
way. With intense joy she thought of again
meeting Delamare, of daily enjoying his
society, of living under the same roof with
him. The sight of this man, who had so
cruelly deceived her, stirred the depths of her
heart and fanned into a flame the love she
had tried to subdue. Back in a strong cur-
rent rushed the tide of her affections, threat-
ening to overlenp the barrier with which prin-
ciple tried to restrain it.  And now above the
tumnit of passion was heard again the voice
of conscience sternly reminding her that as
Delamare Hived at the chiteau it was not a fit
residence for her. Then the weak human
Leart in its passionate yearnings for that
which principle denied begged for a little de-
lay, pleading the necessity of fultilling her en-
gagement with Madame St. Hilaire and the
impossibility of leaving so suddenly without
a sullicient excuse, for she could not assign
the real cause, And where was she to go,
she asked herself,  She conld not return to
the protection of Mrs, Seymonr, having quar-
relfed with that kind friend, and no other
sitnation as governess presented itsel. She
must remain at Madawme St. Hilakwe's for the
present, but she would be exceedingly circum-
spect in ber conduet towards Delamnre.  She
waould conceal from kim the power he still
possessed over her affections. She would never
allow himp an interview with her alone,  And
with this determination she quisted conscivnce
and prepaced to cnjoy the foviting walk into
which she bad stumbled, although it did lead
along the brow of a precipice,

Oh life! how varied are thy paths! To
some fuvoured few they lead amid shady
groves aud  sheltered  vales, fragrant with
odorous plants and glittering with suolight.
To the many thy ways are through a wilder-
ness, a dreary waste, uncheered by cither sun-
shins or vendure,  Some tread an vasy varth-
path withenut any severe trial to test their
principles ; they glide through the journey of
life as it were by easy stages; and sink at last

into a quict grave, knowing scareely oughbt of
life's trinls.  While others almost at the very
outaet are met with fierce temptation, beguil.
ing them through forbidden pathsover hidden
pitialls strewn with fowers into which the
uuwary fect of youth van searcely aveoid sum-
bling. How necessary that praver of Him who
knew the wesk ess of our fallen nature—
Loid, lead us not into tetaptation!

CHAPTER X1
IN THE GARDEN:

Tur dinner hour at the chitean was two
o'clock. Az the bell rang Stephanie entered
Georginals rooin.

#0n a servd, moedemoizelle . Then with an
exclamation of intensze admiration the child
stood and stared at ler governess, She was
looking bewilderingly beautiful, dressed with
exquisite taste, the excitement of ber feelings
giving its own beauty to her count nance,

¢ That is the bell for dinger, I suppose. [
sm ready, but just waot your help, Stephanie,
to claap my bracelet,” and Georgina held out
her beantifolly-moulded  arm  towards: her
pupil, who eagerly performed the required
gervice. :

©Will your aunt. be at dinner?” agked
Georgina as they descended the stairz, She
felt some curiosity to see Delamare's wife,

(41 ; she feel better awjourd hud >

The family were in the dining-room  when
Stephanic and her governess entered,  The
eyes of Louise were turned eagerly towards
the door, ag if watching for the stranger's en-
trance, and they rested with widest admiration
on the charming face that met her view,
Holding nut her hand with winning courtesy
she welcomed her to  the  chateau, and
Georgina's heart throbbed painfully -as she
met those sweet eyes and felt her hand clasped
by the unsuspecting wifa, -y

“ Allow me to present Dr. Delamare,” said
Madame 8t, Hilaire, with stately politeness.

4 I have already had the pleasure of meet-
fng Miss Davenant at the ball at'St. John's)
said Delamare hastily, with a furtive glance
at the governess, - He seemed to forget that
their ‘acquaintance had begun some montha
previoualy. :

“ How is jt that you did not mention that -

before? - Gentlemen  usually speak of the

handsome ladies they meet at such places.””
There was no-reply. - It seemed to escaps

the doctor's observation us he seated himself

‘at table and began vigorously to carve the

roast fowl placed- before him,

W You are from England, I believe, Miss
Davenant?? resumed . Louise, - When' did
you come to Canada?” K

Delamare listened uneasily for Georgina’s
answer.  He feared she might make sowe re-
mark that would elicit the fact that they had
crossed the Atlantic in the same vessel—a gir-
cumstance which if now known to his wife—
as he had councealed it from her—might
awaken her suspicion, but Georgina had no jn-
tention of revealing thiz fact, and she quietly
answered —¢ Last fall 1 landed at Quebee”

“That was the time you catne out, Henri 7"

“Very probably,” he coldly replied.

# England is a charming country, so richly
cultivated,” resumed Louise <Contrasted with
it what & wilderness must Canada appear in
your eyes!” ‘

t Canada has its own attractions—its vast
forests, its majestic lakes and rivers.  Naturo
here wenrs a wagnificent garb.”

s But the climateis too severe, the winters
are so cold !”

[ prefer them to the rainy winter in Eog-
land, full of fog and gloom. My sister and [
like the Canadian climate, but papa has sutfer-
ed much from its rigour on acvount of il
health.”

“ Aud 1 too for the same reasnm find it most
trying. Some years since I could enjoy the
pleasant amusements of the winter in Cauada,
but that time will never come again,” and the
gentle invalid sighed deeply.

During dinner Gearging, who rat opposite
Madame Delamare, found herself froquently
regarding oue who was unconscionsly the
Barrier to ber happiness, Her fuce looked
even plainer than the portrait taken when she
was young. Disease had robbed the check aud
lipa of colour and dimmed the brizhtness of
the gentle eye. Very many silver threads were
mingled with the dark hair, and every featuee
was sharpened by suffuring.  One charm slone
remained-—the beaoty of her smile, When it
broke over the wan face every feature partook
of its swoeetness.  The more Grorgina looked
at the patient, sad-looking invalid, the deeper
was her selforeproach for ever having cher-
ished the wish for ber death. And vet seliish-
ness suggeasted the thought would not duath
be a happy release from all suffering, sod
wonuld it not open up for hersel{ & way
earthly happiness by putiing it in the power
of Delamare to claim her hand

What a contrast did the plain, pallid faee
of Louis: present to the marvellous be of
Greorgina!  Delstuare’s eves wandersd inees-
gantly towards her butdbd ned dare to linger,
He scemed ill at case and was silent and
thonghtful, The cold demennour of Gorging,
and the hanghty resentment her oyes skl
on him as they first met Lis fmpressed him
with the paiufel convigtion that the discovery
of his marringe hal estranged heraffoctions,

The conversation was chiefly carried on by
Madame Delamare and the governess.  Ma-
dame St. Hilaire, as well as ber son-indaw,
took little partinit. She, too, sevtned thought-
ful, her manner was, as usual, cold and formal
1t was only sehen Ler eve rested on her gramd-
child that her countenance softened, and a
grim smile was always aren to Hash over ber
face when she indulged in any Little burst of
merviment,

“ T must apologize for your pupil's rndensas
this morning,” was an observation addressed
by Louise ta Georging during herniece’s ton-
porary abszence from the dining-ronm, ¢ She
is quite spoiled and will give you a vast deal
of trouble. Her impatienee to see you whom
her grandmamma deseribed as very beautiful,
is the only excuse for her rude conduct in
ringing you out of bed” :

#“8he has- promised to be obedient and at-
tentive to -her-studies, [ hope to find leas
difficulty in managing her than you anticipate,

The only trouble I find is her unwillingness

to speak English, and my knowledge of French
is imperfect.”! :
‘“But you must insist on her conversing
with you in English” broke in Madame St.
Hilaire. #1 wish her to understand that lan-
guage perfectly.  Although a little  spoiled
she possesses amiable qualities and only re-
quires judicious manajement,  Her affections
are warm, and ng she has fallen in love with
you," added Madame, with one of her grim
smiles, “I think you will find her a. docile
pupil.? ‘ R '
“Dr, Aem—mes, from St. John's, was here lately
attending - Louise, Henri1” ‘regamed the -mis-
teess of the chitean, sddressing her son-in-law,
after n pause in the conversation. “She felt roill
we found it necessary to call him in during your
absence.” - He does not approve of your treat.
ment of her diseass and would like to consult
with you about it . : o
Delamare bent hia eyes upon his plate, and

‘a deep flash wantled on his. face: Waa it

anger ora guilty conscience which' sent that
suddean-colour to his hrow 7 - :
“Doctors. differ in opinton” he coldly ob.
gerved, ¢ If you have no confidence in my
8kill let A—— attend Lonise; nltogetbor ke

{8 considered a clever physician.”

“ Nolno!" broke in Loulse quickly, [ will
have no one but yourself, Heari !

: There was & confiding nffection in the look

~'she turned on him, but she received no reply,

no look of answering tenderncas. A startling

thought flaghed ‘across the mind of Georgina.
:"A vague dark suspicion crept-toward her, but’

ghe crushod it instantly, it sent such o pang
to her beart, ‘

# Dr. A—— thinkg change of air and scene .
would - benefit me,” resumed Louise, wearily
but 1 fear nothing can do me good.” !

*f He ndvises another visit to Suratoga’ re.
marked Madame St. Hilaire, :

A shadow darkened - Delamare's face, the
prospect of leaving howe again was evidently
not pleasing—it contained un attraction now.

1 don't agreo with him,'" be said curtly,

“Why not?” asked Madame St. Hilaire
with irritation,  She thought he felt butll(tlé
interest abont his wite's bealth or what way
beneticial to her. His coldness and neglect
had Leen asource ‘'of deep annoyanecs,

“ Simply because the fatigue of the Journey
in her wenk state might be teo much for her

“She could travel by casy stages, Dr
A wouldn’t advise it 3f it wasn't for her
good,” was Mudame's snappish rejoinder,

“And when do you purpose setting out
Louise 7" asked her husband, coldly veiling
Lis anxiety in the mutter under assumed ig.
ditfference,

“ To-morrow or next day, the sooner the
better,” put in his mother-in-law, gruily,

¢ 1 cannot be ready as goon g that,” he
retorted rather defiuntly, % Having just re.
turnnd home | have some necessary business
tocattend to

 You are not nlways 50 unwilling to leave
howee”" she rejoinsd Witterly as she rose from
the table, dinnec buing fivished, and left (he
dining-room.

o1 shall wait your convenienece, dear
Henrd,” said Lonise tenderly, as che fallowed
him vut on the veranda, where he went to
soathe his irritation with a cigsr, “ Come and
it here, Miss Davenant,” she added, calling to
the governeas, who was withdrawing with
Stephanie. @ It is pleasant on this shaded
veranda this wanmn day”

¢ Bather oo cool for you, Louise; the
breoxe from the river is fresh for an invalid

» Oh it s delighbtful [ et me stay here,” she
pleaded.  “Xtephaniy can fetch me s shawi”

“You wiil always have your own way,
Lonise, and then you seifer for it

Delamare’s mauner was a Hitle savage, he
did e tong to et rid of big wite and hoave a
totes Yotide with Georgina.

“ Alwavs have my own way I she repeated
repreachifally. « You koow that it 15 not
the teath, Heori,  Batif youn really think it
bust for me not to it here enjoying that re.
freshing adr §oshall obey ™

“Tgive you my profissional opint on he
answoered esgaely D0 A would tell
you the same thine”

“Then 1 opabmit sald Louize wearily, ax
shie passad into the dindgeroom and retived to
her owa apartment.

s Staphanie ! d aud gather a cholee bouguet
for Miss Daveuant?  This was Delamare’s
next move oot rid of the child,  When she
had got beyond listening distance he turmed
eagerly to address Georgiua, “but she had
quictly moved away to the end of the veranda,
true 1o her determiuation not to atford himas
appantanity of speaking to her alone although
it taxed her selfoadenial to thy atmost. Desovd.
ing some steps o the garden she entered a
gravelled walk and  procesded towanis the
parapet overiooking the river, A rustic sent
beside w gracefal elmy invited her to repose
bepeath the frivndly shade, and ghe threw
bherself wenrily inte it, glad to be alone and
think over all that had been saiid at dinner
A feeling of deep disappointment pervaded
her mind at  the proposed  departare of
Duelamare and his wife from the chiteau,
although she tricd to persusde bersel! she
was plad of it, that it was the best thing that
could oecur. Soon a step was heand ap-
proaching ; she listened engerly to the well-
known tread,  Delamare had followed her
from the veranda, walking leigurely, as if he
haid no particular object in view, stopping
now snd then to call a flower, which he pulled
to- piccer the next moment in his nervous
excitement.  Georgina felt that some explan-
atory ‘conversation could not be avoided aed

At wasas well to have it now as ot another
‘time.  She therefore awalted his approach,

her heart throbhing with miogled emotions,
resentment  towards  Delamare  struggling
with fondec feslings, R

“ Why do youshun mé, Georgina?? The
words - came  ju low passionate - tones s he
atood beside her o e

She made ‘no reply, but there was a world
of meaning in the look siie turned upos him.

“ [ eannot express the nuex pected raptureit
was to fitel you here, to meet you again after
our long cruel separation.  How little did 1
know of the pleasure that awaited me this
motning as 1 returncd  reluctantly to my
miserable home 1 ‘

“ My heing here is not through design. [
wag not nwars [ was coming to your home,”

S AL P owith a look of disappointment,
“then you did not seek our te.unjon——"

 Certainly  not{" broke haaghtily from
Georging, who felt her maidenly " dignity
ingulted. by snch s supposition, R
Al yon no longer care to see me. You
do not forgive me, - Georginn,  Must  this
intenae pain-be addod to my other sufferings
already 8o intolorable 7" :

4 Itis only what you deserve,” sho answor-
od, sharply yot secrotly exulting:in the power




