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“ SURSUM CORDA.”

When raising from thy bed

Thy weak and weary head,
After the watches of the sloepless night,

O thrust all care aside,

Fling back the shutters wide,
Drink in the glorious moraing air and light.

Louk on the grassy lawn
Resplendent in the dawn,
Its daizies and itz violets sofily dallying with the
The lily holding up breeze ;
. Tte snowy dew-gemmed cup,
And the ivy lightiy swinging from the trees.

List to the merry nates
Poured from the little throats
Qf the blithe sangsters in the rustichower;
e swallow from the eaves,
The cushat from the leaves,
And the ray from the old ancestral tower.

Hark the pretty maiden's song,

As she gatly drives along
The heifers to their pastures an the plain,

And the sharp metallie ring

Which the dewy rephyrs bring X
From the sickles that are sharpening for the grain.

Q! courage 1in the morn.
radivate the thorn
Of Despondency that gnaws inta thy soul,
Lot Nature's smiling fave
Impart to thee the grace
To be up and march bravely to thy goal.

To tay geal, though an the way
Through the chauces of the day,

There be sorrows that await thee with their sting:
Advance with step elastic
And unts thy #pirit plastic

Let the cheer and hope of morning ever cling.

Kueel in thy sunlit chamber,
And let thy praver clawber
To the Master of the noble heart and brave;
Ask that thy piarpose nerviag.
He way keep thee still unswerving
In thy courage and thy fealty to the grave.

Jory LEsSFRrANCYE.
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CHAPTER XVL
A4 LAST APPEAL.

Ltk in the afternoon of that day Georgina
sat alone in the turret school-reom watching
the waniog davlight, and thinking painful
theughts.  The last few bours, what a change
bad they brougbt about! Thas time yester-
day she had sat in the dvepeming twilight,
ber heart filled with wild regret st her ap-
proacking s:paration from Delamare, now
her love for him was dead—that love which
had been the joy snd misery of her life for
months, and with it bad fled all carthly hopes
of happiness.  Yet at times the unhappy girl
experivnced a feeling of relief at this unlooked.
for deliverance from the thraldowm of her un-
fortunate attachment—for it had been a theal-
dom this idolatrous love for the husband of
Louise—bis passionate devolion to herself
only at times illuwining the gloom which
anxiety and disappointment and self-reproach
cast upon ber spirit.  All that was over now,
yet the bitter memory remained—the angnish
and regret and horror filling her mind—aund
sitting buside the grave of the past she wept
passionately,

The sound of & horse walloping up to the
house at length roused her from her sad revery,
She looked out eagerly and perceived Dr,
Delamare. He had returned, then, very un-
expectedly, but she was glad for his wife's
sake. It would relieve her painful anxiety
on bis account. As for herself she never
wished to see him again; bis presence could
never send a thrill of joy to her heart now.
It was half an hour later when a heavy step
was heard in the passage outside the turret-
room. Georgina's heart throbbed at that
familiar sound. Was be coming to seck an-
other interview with her, she asked hersclf,
startled at the thought.  She was not left long
ie doubt, for soon the door opened and Duta-
mare stood before her. He was deeply agitated,
fhe could see that as the light from the rising
moon shone upon his face as he approached
the window where she sat, trembling at the
unexpected meeting. She rose with the in-
tention of leaving the rovm.  She dreaded
the scene that would ensue, but he placed
himself between her aud the door,

“ You cannot leave me until you decide
my fate!” he gaid in the hoarse tones of
strong e¢motion, <] have come back o the
chiitenu just to ask one question, sud it must
be ansgwered before we pact,  Is all over
between us, Georgina?  Have you cast me
off 77 ,

%[ do not see the necessity for coming back
to ask that question,” she answered coldly,
“ After the dark hideous revelation of last
night you must kuow we can pever mors be
anything to ecach other”
sternness in her tones which told him he had
little o hope, ' : N

Y You cannot mean to give me up!” he
cried frantically, © think how you drive me to
despair! Can all luve for me be dead in your
heart 7 How can you forget 8o soon ?”

There was an’ jcy

© Al love is dead in my heart. - Yourown
horrible confession ‘destroyed it suddenly and
for ever. There is no use in continning this
painfal interview, Dr. Delamare.  You have
my answer,” and she moved towards the door,
but ho detained her with o burst of passionate
entreaty.

“ Do not fly from me thus! Let me speak
to you! Great heavens, Georgina, what have
1 done to you to merit this treatment? Was
it not my love for yourself that maddened me,

siusing me in moments of {renzy to yield to
the temptation to get rid of Louise? Curse
her! she has been the bane of my life!™” ho
hissed through his shut teeth, stamping his
foot in fury. “And sow you turu from me
with loathing

#1s it any wouder?” she interrupted, trem-
bling at this display of passion, yet speaking
with assumed calmuness. « Conld 1 be an
accomplive in your wretched crime? could 1
listen any longer to your professions of at-
tachment, knowirg how guilty you were in
the sight of Heaven ? what hope of happiness
could there be for us in the future if it were
purchased at the expense of fnnocent blood ?
I have erred greatly in Hstening to your vows
of affection after I found out your uunprin-

cipled deception—concealing your wmarringe
when we first met, and the misery T have
endured in discovering your unworthiness,
vour villainy I should say, is a punishment I
well deserve.”  Her voice last its calinness as
she procecded, becoming husky and trewmalons
with her deep fecling of contrition and self-
reproach,

“Cruel and relentless ! he exclaimed, give
ing way to a burst of passionate gricf.  “Cun
nothing move you to pity and forgive me 27

There was no answer to this appeal, and he
continzed with the recklessness of despair:
“T cannot eodure this azony of your estranwe-
ment, Georgina. My punishment is greater
than I can bear. You render me juditferent
to life. T go to rejoin the baud of patriots,
and in the coming struggle I shall seck death
1o cod my misery.”

s it well to seek death? to rush with
the guilt of unrepented sin upon your soul
before the Judgment Throne

Defamare thought thers was a softening
her tones, and a sudden hope spruog up
his beart that pity was taking the place
harsher emotions.

1§ you would only forgive me,” he pleaded
piteousty. +If yuu would hold out to me
even the faintest hope of winning back your
love at some juture time, when

1 can hold ot no such hope” she hastily
interrupted.  “The idol that T did love no
longer exists; it was an ideal of my own

creating, and yvour hand has shattered "

She spoke with quict decision, but there
was a mournful pathos in her voics, showing
the bitterness of her own disappointment and
sorrow and regret,

# Then there i3 no hope for me ! he ex-
claimed with a despalring gesture, » and life
without hope is intolemble  Well, be it s0!
in the death-strife to-morrow or next day 1
shall cease to sufler.”

“Toact thus is madness)” rejnined Geor.
zina varnestly. Remain in your home, and
by penitence and devotion o your wife en-
deavour to atone for the sin you intendsd to
commit.” :

< Talk not o me of duevotion to Aer,” he
said in accents of bitter hate: “has she not
destroved the happioess of my life 7

% No,"” said Georgina beldly, ©she i3 nat to
blame! excopt,” she added bitterly, + for lov-
ing you too welll”

“(rusl and taunting, Georgina! have ! de-
served this from you 27 )

There was a despairing anguish in his tones
which thrilled her womau's heart with pity,
Her ke had at least loved with passionate ar-
dour, she knew that well, although the time
wis past when the conviction could give her
pleasure,

“1 donot wish to add to vour grief” she
said more kindly ; «but | would beg of you
to give up this wild project of juiniu;:' the in-
surgents,  The steugrle with the roval troops
can only end in defeat to them, and why
should you risk your life to no purpose 2

“ Did I not say Hfs was intolerable without
your love,” he remarked cagerly, hope again
gleaming on his despaie,  © I 1 misht regain
that 1 could sutfer years of penance.” ’

“ It can never be! nothing can alter my
determination ™ waa Georgina's answir with
subdued vehemence,  She then moved to-
wards the door, and this time he Jdid not

oppose her leaving him. Hesaw it was no
ge,

Hurrying along the passages she shut hee-

in
in
of

self up in her own .room, aml woman-like

relieved her exeited feclings by weeping bit-
terly, while Dalamarg in a-fit of desperation
left the chiteau and joined - the' insurgent
force at St Denis. . Georgina herrd him galop
off, and she knew that her rejection had driven
him:to. this wild step, but: she folt she had
done right in breaking with him for ever, and

there was no regret, for love was dend in her

heart for Henei Delumare, - 0 - )
- Some days passed away, and ai Dr, Delamare

-was still absent. Louiss suffered intolerable

guspense and anxiety! Madnme St Hilaire
felt considerable annoyance at the netive part
hier son-in-law was taking in the insurrection.

Csafety in flight,

ary movewment, Messages wore sent to him
repentedly by both ladies, entreating him to
retuen to his home, but he refused to rRbandon
the patriot eause.  The defeat of the royal
troops at St. Denis gave a short trinmph to
the insurgents, but soon their prospects dar-
Kened, and their cause appeared. so hopeless
thit some of the Jeaders abandoned it, secking
Suddenly Delamare returned
to the chiteay, hoping to remain there con.
cented for a dJday until he coubd effect his
escape to the States.  The death he had
threatened to seck had not come to him,
though he had exposed his life recklessly in
the fizht at St Denis.  His return safe and
unhurt bronght, muck relief to the mind of
Louise. Owing to her late intense mental
exeitement, licr health was again in o very
precarious state, and any sudden shock might
endanger ber life.  During his short stay at
the chitean Delsmare confined himself chiefly
to his wite's apartment, much to the reliel of
Georging, At the request of Madome St
Hilaire she and Stephanie spent the day in
the turret schooltoom watching for the ap-
proack of an araed foree which wus hoarly
expected to arrest Delamare, as several por-
sons had been apprehended for treason, and
fear was entertained for his safety.

It was Iate in the afternoon when a small
party of volunteer cavalry was seen approach-
ing the chiteau.

W Regurder, mudemoiselie ! Veild Tes saldare
exclaimed Stephanie, springing to her feet in
sudden wlarm, % Conrer il ! You ran mote
fust, Oh, mon pavere vacle will be ons pri.
soner 1"

The next moment Georzina was swiltly
proceeding to the apartment of Louise,  Her
hasty knock brogsht Madame 8o Hidaire aud
Dielamare to the door it alarm. A few harried
words informed them of the threatened danger,
D:lamare's face changed colour, but his man-
tier was self-possessed.

“ You must voneeal vourself)”
marked Madame St Hilabee,

S That wonld be useless, for the soldiers
will aciteh vvery part of the house,” he 1e-
plied. ¢ cagnot excape wy ftes I oanay as
well surrender soyself a prisoner. Tt matters
not 't he added inoa voice tnteuded only for
Georzina's var, “ i so vmbittered is value-
less te we”

A vry of alarm broke from the patlid Hpz of
Louise.  Her wmother turned auxiously to-
wards her,

s Calm yourself, Louise! fuar not, 1 can
& Lim 7 sabdl with an eagouraging
smile . @ There is one seeret place whege hie
cannot be discoversl,  Follow me, Henri™
she added tily, as sty hivrried to her own
apurtment,  Goeorginn approached Louise and
tricd to ealim Ler femes. Tho sebliers were
now heand entering the hotse, and {6 wus o
moment of inlense anxiety.

e

hastily re-

fAVEe she

CHAPIER XVIL
THY SECRET OF THE DEATOSY,

Ox rearhing her room, Madame 54 1Tilaire
unlacked & door vpening into the notth turret
and ascended a4 oparrow stades, beading to its
upper chamber,  Delamars was aware there
was some mystery connovted with this turret
e, and be well Knew that aothiog but
Madame's fears for her danghrer’s Hie wonld
fnduce her to allow him to enter this, her
private apartmesat. | Fears for his own owafery
wite almost forzotten u the casivsity he foft
as he foilowed his motherin-law np the narrow
stairs.  This tureet chamber as well ag the
sehool-room in the opposite wing was lighted
Ly three narrow casenents, and commanded 8
magnificent view of the river and the moun-
tainx boyornd. Al one end was an altar, above
which hnng a crueiiiy, exquisitely woulptored
T ivory. A beautiful painting of the Madoaun
and Child, and one of The Mogdalenrs, decorat-
ed the walls, Furnitor: theve was nonn ) the
floor waz bare amd in various plues staioed,
evidently with blomd. Delamare looked around
this empty apartment with some  surpyise,
pereciving no place for concealment.,  Snd-
denly a door, bid in the walnsest, flew open
as  Madame St, Hilaire touched a geccet
spring, anda small clozet io the wall met hix
view,  She motions] him to enter be ap.
proachied, hut started back in astonishment at
prreeiving a skeleton in one corner. e turn-
vd an eager inguiring look at Madams,

“That b9 the skeleton of adear frivnd whe
wis murdered, she vemacked, with  some
embarrasament, ¢ Do you hesitate to plage

JYoureself beside it for a short time to ave your

worthlesa Hife 7" she asked seornfully. ¢ Fop
years I have contemplated it daily,  Quick or
you are lost ! she added,as the trond of
armed men was heard io herapartment bidow,

“Anoment alterwards Dalamare stood beside
the skeleton ‘and the dvor of the secret closet
slid into ity place.  Whyn the soldices enterid
the oratory they found Madame St 1lilades

alons, koveling in prayer before the aitar,

One glance aronnd the room coavinced the
men that Delamare was not there, and re.
apecting. the devotion of the misteess of the

“chiitenu, they withdrew, fn order to continue

their search in other pasts - of the dwelling,

Whiln they are thus occupied, and while
Madame St Hilnire is keeplng watch for her
utihappy son-in-law, inwardly chiating at being
compelled for her danghters sake to hideo him

from his pursuvra instead of giving him up, ag
she wouhl have gladly done,—we will gy
few words explaining the myslery of fh‘f
north turret.  The ghastly skeloton wag nﬁ
that remalned of the lover of her Youtti—tp,
noble-lpoking Frenchman who had suddenly
disappeared from the neighbouarhood nl:nrl’-
forty years before.  He had been murdured 1y
her husband in that tareet-room amd hidden
in the secret closet. The tarret was theg shut
up, and the door of communication between j,
aud the rest of the building constantly lockeg
After that deed the weetched  murderer neyey
knew a moment’s pueace, and to cseape the
bidvous hauntings of remorse, he ut it com.
mitted suicide.

After her husband's death, the norih turret
wisd again cutered by Madatwe St Hidaire
and dtted up as an oratory, and for veurs iy
witnessed the secret ngony anid remorse of
erring but repentant wite. At stated hours of
the day and night she would kueol on tha
blood-stainud  tloor, supplivatiug pardon fop
the murderer aud vepose for the sonl of botl .
for her faith taught buer the officasy of DraYers
for the dend—nud she well koew lh:\!-th.g
marderer  as  well as his victim Ly
goene  before God's  tribanal  wnpardoned
and  unrepenting,  out o swldealy, gy
prepared  to meet  their Judge, Ty g,
one had she revealed this dark sorraw of
her Yife, awld she drew from Delamare 4 sobemy
promize that the seeret ol the skeloton G
would be invielably Kept by hin,
fruitess search the soldiers left the «
awd he veatured to leave bis place of ¢o
went, Pwo Lours afterwands as the gl
of o starless night descowlad upon the gy
dreary soenery of the Rivhelicn, he was riding
with headlong specd in Uee direction of he
Awertcan  frontier. He was not Lowever
deatited to excape from the seene uf dansor
He had not procesdaod far, when, hearing tha
a party of the toval trowps was adyva
alan, the road he wad parsuing, he i
wands Bt Charles, the strotghold ot
wents, wretohed and reckless what e
Lim.  The nextday adotalionent wf o
reached St Uhiarles awsd atterked tho
tions erected for defonee, The (ros
with an obatinate resistance, bt wer
speevssiul, and the patiote were suw
The atanghter on their side was great, b
mare was foand ametig the slatn whon
contest was over, atid conveyaltothe «
The inthmation of Gis death was o
to his family by the appearance of
prrocsssion fearings bis remains,

e
DAL

wits desovindings the stairs as the I
Was throneh the ontra
alos zamed upon the marbis foatar 2 cav e
with gore, and distorted in the deatlazong,
wocev of horror burst frow hers With e
By stepe she regained her vwn oo o
futa insensivility, overwhelm d by the su
dreadful shook,

Sl Awnhe Lo
trying o revive

carpied

ind

and we

VA& TN st a8 Lo

ph “ Licy,
bitteety,

B AN erae s s Rorribde !

() ris chere finfe 2!
clatmed, while solbs .

Ronsing heeselfas i foonn o doeanm, Goorg
gazad vacantly at Lor,

= Aunt Lotises ie kitled D7 ropoated the szt
tatend Reephanie,

oOREHed ! chibl T you mistake,
wiele Henri vou mean, sald e gow
faintly shivering at the recollection ol
biowd-atained corpss

ook oy ! heis Killed oo, ef m fane g
The zeicf mad - bet be dead”

1t was buat too trae) The sheok of b
hustand’s death, sadidionly revealef to b by

! \
the horror-siricken, I

L

it 14

thomphtiess Stephar
was too weeat for the feebds Lonise e
agony of wrief killed ber jnstantly, as
pare spitit fullowed  Delamare's sinestatned
aoul into the nuscen workd,

Madame Nt. Hilaire was overwheloel
this bereaveanent,  Thal night the wails of
the old obitenn praounded with @ weeping,
amentation, snd woe™ )

The husbaml and wifo, so il-matchad i
life, in death were not separated. Tliey were
buoried in the smmne grave, foft to. shinber
sides by side il the Resncrection morkind.

The Lascelles retucied to their home bear
St Juhn's, and Geargiog Davenant Joft the
chiteati—=thi goene of so wach suifering to
her—and took up her abode with them, &
changed an) sarrowing woman.,  Themeeting
of the gisters was painfal, for both had ot

dured a lifistitoe of anguish during theis
. » . .y LI
keparation,  The storm that swoeeps ovaer tas

hounan deart amay et bt a brief perod, yeot
its Blighting eff+ots may remain fur ever,

“Ewmily searcely recognized her sistes in the
altered melanclioly woman betore et All
hur youth geemed to have gone out of et face
with the light of happlacss. . Both Nii«f.-:fﬁvh"l:i
Kusvwn sorrow In its depth, bat with Urorgin's
suffering was mixed the mgony of remorse. It
was this constant self-reproach that gave e
kunnest ating to the dark mwemordes that
bauated her,  She looked upon herself not
only ‘as tn: destroyer of - Lodise’s dotestie
hinppitiess, but ax the cangs of her death ned
alko of Dolnmare's. 1 xhe had erusbed her
love for him when-she first heard ho was
married,  1f she hagd not encouraged. lis at-
tachment afterswards by the hope of winniug




