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CHAPTER 1.
THY TREMAYNKGS.
Wz must now go back a few months and

beg our readers to accompany a vouug girl as
she passes through Prescott Gate, and wends

Mountain Street in the City of Quebee. They
will hardly recognize in that shabbily dressed
girl the fashionable-looking young lady just
introduced  to their acquaintance, and yet
Hilda Tremayue and that daily governes re-
turning from her wearisome duties to her
homble home were the same person.

The evening shades were deepening  into
night and a heavy rain was falling, accom-
panied by a bitter wind., The light shawl
which wrapped Hilda's slight figure was bnt
poor protection from that incieme-ut weather,
and shivering she hurried on her homeward
way. The lust strenk of light faded from the
gloomy horizon as she reached Champlain
Btreet.  Entering a large, old-fashioned house
—an humble Maison ce Pension—she ascended
a partly dilapidated siaircase to the thind
story. Two small apartments in that half-
ruinous French mansion were 6t that peried
the home of Hilda Tremayne,

In vne of these reoms a fire was now burn-
ing brightly in a small Franklin stove, the

{ He lost the confidence of his employers and

i and settled with his family in Quebec, There

A f she was herself able w educate - her daughter,
her way wearily down the steep descent of | N

) qualifying her to become & teacher and contri-

tion, she grew up: unlike most children,
thoughtful and sad, hercountenance wearing
that care-worn expression. so touching in the
face of the young—so painful when stamped on
the linvaments of a child. : _

The babits of dissipation in which Tremayne
indulged ynined greater power over him overy
Year, often unfitting him™ for the dutics of hiy
vocation, and this produced the usual results.

was often disiaissed by exasperated manngers
when unable to act his part on the stage, At
last, unable t procure employment, he was
compelled to relinquish bis bistrionic career.
Lt was at this period he immiyrrated to Canada

he earncd a scanty subsistence by filling an
humble situation in a4 government office, sink-
ing low indeed in the social scale.

"The unavailing sorrow  which Mrs. Tre-
mayne experienced and the many privations of
her sad lot bad the usual effect of undermining
ber hicalth, and while yet youny she was gra-
dually sinking into the grave, Fortunately,

bute ber aid w0 the support of the family.
Hilda was very young when she undertook the
duties of daily governess, but she did sa gladly,
ad the money she earned enabled her to supply
herjovalid mother with the necessarivs of life,

ruddy light displaying the scant plain furni-

ture, the patched faded carpet, while it alse
revealed the pale, worn face of an invalid,
seated in a Jow rocking chair near the fire.

This was Hildn's mother, and though: her dress

and her surroundings kore evidenes of great
poverty, yet she had that refined appearance,

that lady-like air which can neither be mis-

taken nor assumed.

Hilda’s father, the brother of Lewis Tre-

mayne, had been an actor of some peputation
in Great Britain and the sister island, it was
during his appearance at a provincial theatre

ceXpect either fuith or patience from the cren-

in the south of Ircland that he attracted the
admiration and won the affections of a yvoung
lady of good family in the ncightourhood. Of

handsome exterior—proudly walking the stage
in the borrowed dignity of Shakspeares finest
characters, the fascinating actor appeared the
personification of manly beauty to the inex-

ence, and it is the natumel impnlse of the
“haman heart to murmure and rebed

perienced gitl, and dear to the voice of pru-

dence, listening only to the plendings of her
lover and the promptings of ker own heart,
she eloped with the gay Lothmrio.  Conse-

Cobsrrved Hilda, moedily, @ we misht live, but

quently, she was cast off by her incensed

family. disinherited —and  forgotien.  The
anger and disappointnent of Tremarns w
extremne When he found that no  cutreaties
conid prevail on his wife's father to pardon
her clopement or give hor that formune the
actor had hoped to pussess by warrving her.
His love was not strong enough to survive the
wreck of this hope.  He felt that instead of a
fortune he had gained ouly an incumbrance

-

"

—ithat the maintenance of his wife would in-

crease hisexpenditure and necessarily diminish
hiz own selfish gratifications,  Very bitterly

the love of an infatuated girl, which in the

: Thix huppiness was now to be taken from her,

On this particular ¢vening the lady who had
hitherto ¢mployed Miss Tremayne to educate
ber children, bad coldly informed her she
would not require her cervices any longer.
She really must procure a governess who could
make a respectable appearance. How  this
informativn crushed the heart of the poor girl,
It seemed as if every hope was destroyed by
this unexpected trial.  Where now conld she
provure pupils? would not the same objection
be urged by other ladies to whom she “might
apply? and how could this objection be
removed?  She had no wmoney to purchase

face, whien I see no other door open to escape
want, I cannot help wishing you would marry
Captain Dudley.  He is not certainly the hus-
band I'would have chosen for. my daughter,
but necessity ‘must silence all objections.. . A
handsome person and polished manners do not
insure happiness in the married life,” and Mrs,
Tremayne sighed deeply. ss she thought of
her own futal error in the choice of o husbaud.

% But, mamma, this warriage might be
avoided,” urged Hildr, “if you would again
write to grandpapa and represent  our great
poverty.
wrote,”

“Yes, and you remember 1 received no an-
swer to my letter,” said Mrs, Tremayne sadly..
¢ That does pot promise much for the success
‘of another application, But* she resumed,
after a gloomy silence, broken only by the
hysteric sobs of her daughter, ¢ I will write
to Colonel Godfrey—father I cannot call him
—if you will promise to marry Dudley should
he still continue inexorable.” '

# I will promise? was Hilda's reply, after
sume minutes' hesitation,

On ber way home that evenivg the idea that
this hated marriage was inevitable had forced
itself upon ler mind, and now, us she sat
silently looking into the fire, she tried to
familiarize her thoughts with an event that
was but too probable. Qne hope alone re-
mained, the application to her graundtather,
Colonel Godfrey, If that failed—and fail she
feared it would—then the sacrifice of gelf must
be made for the sake of her beloved mother,
she would not shrink from immolating hersel(
on the altar of fitial duty.

Mournfully and in silence the mother watch-
ed the expressive face of her child as these
thunghts passed through her mind, and she
knew by the stern determination which settled
about Hilda's chisclled mouth that her pro-
mise to warry Captain Dudley would be ful-
filled if necessity continued to thrust such a
husbhand upon her.

the dress suitable for one in her position, !
Dark indeed seemed the future to Hilds Tre-
mayne, and bitter were the repinings thae illed !
her heart as she returned to her miserable |
home and ascended the stairs to her mother's
apariment,

The gloom ou her daughter's face soon at- |
traetod the attentien of Mrs. Tremayne, i

“ What Is the matter, dear ? has any new |
treable befallen us? she asked, anxiously.

“ Yos, another trial ; as i€ our cnp of suffer-
g was oot full vnosgh ™
turly.

“ Surely zome have more than their share of
rerrow in this world ! How can the Almighey -

replicd Hilda, bit-

tures he so sorely triesI?

There was bitterness in the broken heart
and a striking want of Christian submission |
in the wailing wnes of Mrs. Tremayvne ; but

afficton un=anctificd has no toftening influ.

#I hings conld anly romain as they were,”

now the prospect is dark, indeed.”

S But you have nat yet teld me what the
tronble §=!7 exclaimed Mrs, Tremayne, with
avufy impaticnce very utusual to her, but
which was now the rosnlt of this new sorrow.,

How often many ircitability of temper be at-
tribaried toa Har ciiuse
tarrats wihideh o Cresentment are merely |
the outporings of soe lntent grief,  Might |
not this theught help us to pardon such chul-
litions and chieck on our lips the angry retorts
which irritating words so naturnlly call forth. '

“Well, the trouble is” replied Hilda, pro- !

. The sudden angry

s voked at her raothers auzry words, “that my |
= 1

i ent from mine.”’

eyer of the mnprincipled man was of little :

worth.  Too &oon did the sad realitics of Mra
Tremayne's wedded life make her also mourn

i fuce flushed with indignation,

over her imprudent marriage and regret the |

mudness of the step she bad taken in ex-
changing the luxuries of her home fur

[ Eh

¢ {or hier servants look mare tespectable than |
the pri- |

vationy and discomforts of her present itiner-

ant life, The dissipated habits of her husband
too filled hér with gloomy apprebensions for
the future. With mingled entreatics and re-
proaches she tried to win him from the
debasing  vice of intemperance, but in vain.
The evil babit was too deeply rooted to be
overcome by the slight influence she~—a por-
tionless wife—possessed over him. - Her re-

demon of ill-temper and called forth bitter
recrimination  which resulted, as it always
does, in roaking -matters worse, The love of
the young wife was gradually weaned from
the worthless husband, his harshness and ne-
‘glect contributing chicfly to this effect, for
woman's love may survive the unworthiness
of its object, but it is Llighted by the chilling
atmogphere  of unkindness—annihilated by
bickering and contempt. One tie alone Lound
this ill-matched puir together—the. silken

v of the

bond of parental Jove. "The scparation so |

+ much wished for by both and often threatened
in the bitterness of altercation, never took
place, because neither could part with their
only child, Hilda."

i’
i
I

Beloved by both parents, | the mother turned
but the chief solace of the unhappy mother i reproachful ¢ye )
in the frequent hours of loneliness und dejec- | Hilda! now, when destitution gtaros us in the

s engagement with Mrs. Dormer ended to-day.
then did he regret Lis marriage—sacrificing :
bis liberty and gaining nothing ip return but

: emotion had partly subsided,
proaches, often ill-timed, only roused the

She is going to ¢ngage another governess, one,
she said, whose style of dress would Le differ- |

% And she told you this—dismissed yon on
such a plea!”  And Mrs. Tremayne's pale

“Yes, and I do not wonder at it, mamumna,

do! Apy onc of thein wonld scorn to wear
the clothes T wear,” and giving way to her
feclings of.wma'rtiﬁcation, Hilda burst into a
wild paroxysm of weeping. R

Fondly the grieved mother drew her ehild
within her arms and rested her head upon her
bosom, mingling her tears with hers, .

 Oh, mamma! this poverty is bitter®
wailed forth Hilda, when the violence of her
“If yon knew
the humilistion I felt to-day ! how iy feclings
were wounded when dismissed tor suich a enuse,
But the bitterest thought of all was {hat you
would puffer, that T could no longer help to
provide for your wants.” : ‘
o-t But it rests with yoneself, darliug, to put
your foot on this poverty which yon féel so
gulling.  Competency has been offered you,
Hilda,” .and Mrs. Tremayne’s small thin hand
passed caressingly through the soft raven curls

young head nestling so lovingly on her

bosom A ) :

“But at what u price must that compueteney
be obtrined! Oh, mammna, how can you nrge
my acceplance of such an offer 77 ‘

I have not nrged it hitherto, darling,” and
away her face from-the zad,
& of her daughter, ¢“bhut now.

ctrade.

* her beauty.
: now Dadley's object, and he soon succeeded,

CHAPTER IV,

HiLDA'S Lovanx,.

It is some years now since you last

Capraty Duprey was a ssilor, but npot in |

j command of one of Her Majesty’s ships of war, !

His sphere of action on the high seas was an |

humbler one.

commenced at a tavern, where he ronderod

bruwl, subsequently conducting bim homs.,

He was mercly the skipper of |
tu trading vessel sailing between England and |
i Quebee, and chivfly engaged in the lumber
His acquaintance with Mr. Tremasne

. SertesBEr 10, 1870
— T 3 ’ 4 ----o::‘.h
made her even in childhood shun hig Presence
and dread “his returning step, which brought
neither joy nor comfort ncross the! threshold
of their wiserable home,  Then in later Yenrs
this childish dislike almost aniounted to Aver.
sion wheun she witnessed his dissipated habity
and felt tho poverty and humiliation they
Lrought  upon-his fnmily. - Pocr Rildp| fate
bad dealt véry bitterly with: her'h.u'giving her
‘the portion of the drunkard’s child, checkin
the gleesome burste of childhood with n fathery
wuttered curse and A weeping mother'y teary
und veiling the yunsbine of youth with the
dark shadows of poverty and siul

As the clock of 4 neighbouring churey
struck the hour of eleven, a heavy step way
heard ascending the staira, startling the we
Hilda from the deep sad reverie into whic), she
bad fallen. Tle tread, though heavy, way
weasured, not stumbling like the slc'p of o
drunken wan.,  Hilda listened, wondcri“g
whether it was her fathér or some of the other
lodgers in the honse,  On gaining the luuding
at the head of the stairg the step prused for n
wmoment, then apgroached the room where
Misa Tremayoue was, and o gentle knock Was
heard demunding admittance.  Hustily and iy
surprise she opened the door, snd by the din
light in the pasage saw o 1ad) figure outside
enveloped in o cloak, frem which the rain wag
deipping in little streams, for the night wag
inclement.  Removing his hat as he bowed
awkwardly, the struoger revealed the plain
and blushing fuce of Captain Dudley,

1 e you o excuse my coming so lute"
he stammercd forth, dropping his vyes hor-

ricdly as he vheountered the inguiring giae of

ary

- Hilda—duzzled, perhaps, by their brightness

# Whoere 8 papn?  Have you seen him ?
Is he not coming howe to-night 7 Hilda
asked as the skipper paused, overcome with
cmbarrassment in the presence of his idol,

4 No—yus lw—thnt is, he is—T mean he had
hetter remnain ot the tavern all night, bee
canse H

“ Yes, 1 ounderstand,”  interrupted  Hilda
radly. 41 thank you for coming to let me
know. You are very kind”

There was nn unusual kKindness in the giel'y
munner, but the thought that this man such
w5 he atond theee b fore her, awkward-looking,
unrefinod, might be her husbad before many
stuns haad risen and sor, wonkd foree jself upon
ber mind, suid the blen, painful as it was, had
s softening  ioflucnee, subduing  the asual
hauteur of her manner townrds her humble

“adarer,

. the er-decant actor some gervice in a drupken ©

There he saw Hilda, and was captivated l,a_‘"

To gain her fathers favour was

for the man who could supply ths dugrnded |
Tremayne with brandy and ovster RNppers
was the best fellow in the world, and a very |

; snitahle husband for bis young davghter,

[life to be able to do any thing for

Emboldened by the encouragement he re-
ceived, Dudley made Miss Tremayne an offer
of his hand, offering to settle on fer the suin |

of four thousand  ponnds—a legacy Intely Jeft
him by a distant relative.

Capoke of deep emotion,
The offer was voery
s tempting to the poor parents of Hilda Tro-
i mayne, but to the yonng girl herself the mar-
: ringe was mast distasteful.
- and entreaties, Mrs, Tremayne declined Ziving
“an anzwer until her danghter was alder, hap-

Chim by the wicht of Hil oo

Won by ber tonrs

ing that time might remove her repughinee |
to the match, and so the matter had rested

during the last year,

The greatest part of
that time had been spent by Dudley at sen, |

He had lately returned to Quisbes-, andd had re- :

! newcd his visits to the Tremayunces, protesting

Cof what I feel,

thut his passion for Hilda had incrensed dur- |

ing their separation, and urging her tunme-
diate acceptance of his hand.~ But still Hikla
preferred the privations of ber present life w
the comforts which o marriage with Captain
Dudley would bestow ; for, notwithstanding
the poverty of her surroundings, she was
very fastidious in the choice of & husband.
Possessing natural refinement she gsheank from

: intercourse with the vulgar Dudley, whose

education had been common-place, and whose
manners were unpolished.

Ncither was his appearance ealculated to
win the admiration of & young girl deeply read
in the light liternture of the day, whose idens
of a lover were drawn from the heroes of a
fushionable novel.  His stalwart figure lacked

i the grace of an Apollo, and his sunburnt face

was very common-looking, its . features irre-
gular, the expression of the large blue ey
alone redeeming it from being pronounced
downright ugly—thet was full of the softness
of & woman and the frankness of the British
tar. -

It was near cleven o'clock, Mrs, Tremayne
having written her letter to Colonal Godfrey—
a last appenl to his parental feelings—had 1e-
tired to bed, her delieate health requiring un-
broken rest, and still Hilda sat alone by the
dying fire, waiting, as wne frequently her
wont, the return of her dissipated fnther, who
was spending the evening at a tavern in the
ncighbourhood.  Very bitter were the me-
-mories thet crowded on the mind of Hilda
Tremayne as she listened nervously for his
stumbling step upon the stairs. Her childish
reminiscences helped to awell the wave of sor-
row that swept in upon her. Her earliest re-
collections were full of sadness. Her fathers
wayward moods, his violent bursts of temper

Canything clsd,

I have done all T oould to make Mr. Tre-
mayne cemfortable; told shem at the tavern
to take gonal tave of him,” nesomed Dudley,
more cabinly enepurnged by the changs in
Hilda's manner.

Wlhank yon!
much tronble.?

B Gh, it is no tronble, bat all the pleasur,

I regret you should have so

in
Loor

yours!”

There was a huskiness in the voneg man's
voice, and o tromulousness in it tones which
AN the passionate
fove of his strang natnre was stiered withiy
' , s whe stond thers
so sl and yer sp booeutiful, Hope, toe, was
awakencid T his henrt, opening noway for the
pent-up tigrent of his atfection to gnah forth
arad frame vl in waords,

o Forgive tae he procecdmd, <O Teeom too
Leded s hast 1 st spenk to you now ;s | oennnet
live onoin thix way, rncked sith doubts and
fears that ure enough o Jdrive o man ey,
To eay that I love you would be saying little
Itis amaid passion thot has
seized upon me, mors: like bewitchment than
1 know I am nit worthy of

Pyea; bot if you will deign to be my wife you

will never have cunse to repent it, and alf 1
posyess in the world shall be yonrs 0

Deep feeling made Dudley cloquent, and
gave force and puthos to every word he said,
He had never before presmned to address
Hilda on the subject of hix passion, Al his
love-making bad’ been through her parcuts,
but now the unleoked-for change in her man-
ner ingpired him with coursge to plend his
own cause; and take advantsge of the oppor-
tunity of spenking to her alone.

“We will tuidk agein upon this subject,”
said Hildn, with hnughty coldness, ¢ the tine
is unsuitable, excuse wy putting un end to
our interview at this late hour

The sudden jciness of Miss Tremayne's man-
ner chilled the hopes of the ennmotred Dudley.
He had presumed too muceh on her gratitade
for his kindness to her father~he had been
too hasty. To ‘be sure she was right, the
hour wag late, and the place—the threshold of
the door—was unsuited for such n d(:clurm‘it'm.
How humbled and unhappy he looked ag with
an awkward, but lowly reverence, he turned
to go away without snying nnother word.

A feeling something akin to pity was felt
by Hilda ag shé saw Lhe brightness of hope in
his homely features give place to the despest
dejiection, . 8he had never before realized the
depth - of his dovolion to her. 'Uhe freezing
hautenr of her manner at praviour interviews
had checked the words of lovo ns they Lr(emb_lud
on his lips, BDut thix feeling of compassion
wns not allowed to remain long in the heart
of Hilda, pride roon drove it hence, nnd in its
stead came anger at his presuming to love her
and hope she would over be his wifo. How



