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CHAPTER XL.

TRE DEAD WOMÂN'S RING.

Maasam wua aways beautiful. Iu the epring
time its sylvan giades sud dele, fresb witb their
bright green verdure, seemed the very baunts
fer the fabled naiade sud dryade of obd. lu the
summer-time the giinting unubeame stoee
tbrough the long green arcades of foliago, sud
fol dancing on the grase beiow, snd ou the
golden gorse, sud tbe wild iîill-eidee, decked
with ferne. Thon carne the autumn, wbeu the
trees cbangod their bues, sud the bushes sud
twining brambhee bowed their fruit-baen beade.
Bnt before this season arrived, dnring the iret
yeer of Isabei'e marriage, Maas;am wss foreaken
by its ownors.

She lied grown weary of it, sud Sir George
wae wesry of it. Net quito a year ago, wben bis
love was young, ho bad wandered'with Isabel
along the wiudiug tracks, carpeted witb their
mossy turf, wbicb led tbrough the beautiful
woods of Massam. Thon ho had listened te ber
flattering, low.spokeîî words, fascinated, yet
bahf-afraid. Now be waiked with ber ne more.
Ho bad won bis heart's desire, and itbhadturned
tu gal sud bitternese. The beauty that bad
been a suare te him had been a suare te othere
alse, sud bail brougbt auger, distrust, aud
jealouey inte hie homo. 0

*Ho had been ea gomy man befre hie mer-
riage witb Isabel, but ho was more gloomy now.
Ho wUsOlten harsh sud bitter te ber, and ebortly
after the birtb of ber cbild, sud Hilda Marston's
marriage, Isabel insisted that a change, of air
wass bsoiutely neceesary for ber heolth.

In tuile ber doctor coincided-iu fact witb
pretty peading worde Isabel had asked bu te
coincide. Lady Hamilton required change, the
groat man from towu told Sir George, sud as the
season was uow over in town, ho recornmeuded
Brigbton.

A furniebed lieuse was therefore taken at this
weteriug-plsce. It was taken for Auguet, sud
on the lst of August, Isabel sud ber infant sou,
sud ber suite of servants, left Massam, sud ar-
rived cafely at the con fortable bouse, wbiclî bed
been prepared for tborn.

Sir George did net g'>. Ho weut teSctiand,
inteuding te returîî te Massam on the commence-
ment cf partridge shootii g, and lie told Isabel
before they partod, that it would ho weli if se
aise came back at thé saine tiîue.

Tiiere wasseue tie still hetween Isabel sud ber
husband, and this svas thir littie son. Many a
time Sir George would go up te the nursery,
wben ne ene but the nurse gnoased lie uid seO,
and it wat-hing the cooiug baby. Ho was s
levely ctild, " the young lieir," as the nurses se
proudly caited liim. But Sir George said uotbing
abo)ut tus Iîeirshi 1 '. Ho would it lookiîg et the
baby boy, sud thon turn awiy with s sigh. But
ho was fonid of the sturdy Uitile ft-llow, thuit
would graep bis finger witb a tiny clasp. Isabel
aise was rat lier jîroud, if utt fond, et the child,
and it wuîs a Iiik between tbem. "lFor the hoy's
sakp I will bu'sr with ber, if I ea," thoiigbt Sir
George. "lFuir littIe Reggy's sake I will try te
be civil," deciuled Isabel.

Thîe baly bad bee,î calhed Reginald, after
Isabe's father, Mr. Trever. Isabel had preposed
te cal bixu after lus own father, but Sir George
hed requested, nay ceniranded, tbat this sbould
net be. Se bis graudfutber'e name wu iven te
him, sud the old Suquire et Sanda foît very
proud wheîî ho beard thuit it was te ho se.

Ho sent Master Regiueld a very goirgeous gold-
driuîking cnp as a christeniug present, and a
pompons letter of goed wiseeeta bis daugbter,
ou the sanie occasion. H1e wus net aked te the
christeniug, for Isabel bad telsun a great dislike
te ber ftlîer's yonnig wife, sud cf couree, she
could net invite ber father without ber. But
ehe peuned a civil letter back te the Squire. She

-hoped that soute day ho would cene ta ueo ber
little Roggy, she wrete, sud told him that ho
had ne reasen to ho asbamed of bis grandson.

Yet suie foît auytbing but pleasant wbeu, ou
bier arrivai et Brghton, seo fund that ber
father, bis wife, and Patty Featheistone were
îlso stayiuîg there.- She bad inteuded te auîuse

called Patty and Lucinda, sud Patty sud Lu-
cinda were quite sharp enougb tu see that this
was the case.

Naturally they were aneed, sud naturally
Mr. Trevor was annoyed. Then Ieabel bogan te
ho talked about. 11cr great beauty, bier bus-
band's weab, sud lber own careless disregard of
appearances, were sufficieut grounds for this, if
there was notbing else. But unfortunatoly tiiere
was something else. Captain Hugh Warrington
-a man well known at Brigton-remarkabie
alike for bis good lookesud bis monoy, was cou-
stantly te ho seen in the besutiful Lady Harnil-
to's train. This was first whispered te Mrs.
Trevor, bier father'e young wife ; sud then when
Lucinda was nover te ho seen in public with ber
lovely daugbter-in-bsw, it was openly comment-
ed on.

Wlîispere pass on in a mysterious way, sud
the whispers about Lady Hamilton wero not long
in reaching Masseun. Hayward heard tbem from
recklees Antony Feathîerstone, whe ieugbed sud
bad bis course joke at Sir George'e expense on
the occasion. As we kuow, Isabel'e folly wus
now ne îîews te Hayward. But be was angry,
sud said sorne sharp worde te Mr. Featheratone,
for the sake of Sir George.

"1Ho shouhd look btter after ber," said rock-
las Antony ; and thon ho went awey tae proad
the taie, sud have bis jeke sud laugh agair.

Wheu Lucinda iret toid ber busband that
Isabel was taiked of in Brighton about Catain

Warigton, the Squire of Sanda wasprfty
borrfe. Ris daughter te ho indiscreet in ber
conduct, it wss impossible, ho argued. Thon,
wben withî bis own eye hoe w ow carelessud
defiant Isabel was of appearauces, ho at once de-
termined te speak te bier ou the eubject. Ho did
se, sud Isabel received bis advice witb scornful
con tcmpt.

"«Did your youthful Lu," she said, " seud
you on thie errandt If se, my dearfatber,..I may
as well tell yen that yen are wastiug yeur time."

"Isabel," eaid the Squire, trembling, partly
with emotion sud parthy with angor, "have you
lest ail the respect that ie due te me as your
parent?"'

««You have ne rigbt te interfere with me,"
answered Isabel defiautiy.

" For your dead rnotber's sake--for your
busband's sake," nrged the Squire, " surely yen
will îîever allow your usme te ho bandied about
witb this voung man's ?"

64What do I ewe rmy buebaud t" snswerod
Isabel passionatehy. " Ho treats me witb utter
centemu>t sud indifférence!"

"Thon it is yonr own fanit," retorted Mr.
Trevor. 'l'Wheu Sir George married yen, ho
was, I arn sure, deeply attached te ye."

" Itdid not hat, thon," said Isabel, sud in
this reckless spirit she absobuteiy rejected ber
fatber'e advice.

"'Thon I wili speak te your husband," said
the Sqjuire, rising angriiy te beave ; sud hoiec-e
tuaiiy conternpiated writing Sir George on the
subject, but bis wife persnaded him net te do
80.-

" She wili net stay long, " eaid Lucinda, good-
naturedly. 6' Don't mako any furtber breach
between tbem, if yen can posshbly heip it.
Foolish as Isabel is, I canuet believe that she will
shlow lier vanity te carry bier tee fer."

But thongh lier fathber gave Sir George ne bint
of Isebel's in discretien, Antony Featherstone
wss net se reticent.

"Yen sbhould look after that handeome wife
of Vours, Sir George," lie said lu bis careloas,
reckless way a few days after Sir George returr'od
from Scotiand. ««I1beer she's turning the heade
of half the young felhows ini Brighton, sud that
good-looki ng guardaman-the parsou'e relative
-among tlie iîumber."

Sir Gerge gave ne repiy te this impertinence.
He looked with bis cold, baugbty gaze et Mr.
Featberstone's fluslîed red face, and thon, with-
eut a word, hoe turned away. But thie carelese
speech left its mark, sud Sir George acted upon
it. Ho wrote, in fact, et once te Isabel, sud re-
quested ber irnrediateiy te returu.

She reî'iied civilly te this letter. She would
likre te stsy a weu'k longer, the eea air was doing
the baby se much good-and se ou. But Sir
George was net te ho begniled. Ho started for
Brighiton oni the morning that ho received bis
wife'sauswer te bis btter, sud te Ieabel's sur-
prise sud consternation, arrived there the sme
ovening wheu Isabel was dressing te go te a con-
cert et the Aquarium.

"I1 have corne te take you home," ho said,
after coldly ealting ber. -

"'But why ?" said Isabel. " Reggy is seowel
bre--sud as papa is bre--"

"Have yen seen mucb et your father r' asked

been ou the dead woman's hand, wbose body
had been brougbtt sh aore by Hayward at Sanda.
Isabel had kept this ring against bier father'sq
wishes, but sbe bad nover worn it at Massam.
She was afraid, in fact, that Sir George would
not shlow ber to retain it if hoe knew wbere it
came from. At Brigbton, bowever, sbo had
constantiy worn it. It wss indeed a beautitul
ring, remarkable for the aize of the brilliaîît
atones that it contaiîîed, and for the inscription
on the iuner rirn, wbicb, under the circum-
stances, bad seeinod se sad to Ililda Marston.

Suddenly-lefore Isabel bad nnticed that bis
attention was attracted b y it, Sir George iifted
this ring in bis hand, and the next moment, in
a voice aharpened by some strauge agony, lie
asked :

IlIsabel, where did you get this ring 1"
She looked Up at thie, and when ebe saw

which rine it was, ahe slightly frowned.
"I don t know, " ehe said, with affected care-

lessuess,,« "et a j ewellor'e, I suppose."
ilWbat joweller'a r' asked Sir George, in tlîe

sarne strange voice ; aud ho nervously turnE d
the ring, and read the word. engraved ou the
inner rim asahe spoke. "To my beloved."

Ho read these words, but not aioud, and thon
with something between a sob and cry, hoe sprang
forward aud grasped Ieabel's hand.

" Tell me,' hoe said, " «for God's sake tell me,
Ieabel, where did you get this ring 2"

Hia agitation was unmistakeable, bis face ai-
most convulsed, and a auduien suspicion et once
enterod Ieabei'a mind.

IlWhy do you want to know r' she said, try-
ing ta free her baud. "«Did you give it tosome
beloveo ne, thon? le it asunvenir of some lost
love r'

She spoke these words haif tautinghy, and
witb a curse Sir George dropped her hand.

"lWoman," hoie aid, facing lber, Ilanewer nme.
Wbere, sud by wbat moane, did you gain pos-
session of this ring V"

IlIt was taken f rom a dead woman's baud,"
anewered Isabel, defiantly. IlAnd wbat, may I
ask, wae this dead woman to you 1"
-'At thie moment Ieabel'a maid, Riteon, who

did not know that Sir George had arrived, on-
tered the room, and witbout eeeing bim address-
ed Ieabel:

ilMy lady," she eaid, "lCapt. Warrington je
bre--' Thon she paused, for sbe euddenly bad
perceived that Sir George wss prosent.

I arn ready," said Isabel, and abo went to
the table and put ou bier other rings, looking
defiantiy et Sir George the wbile. IlWhiere is
my cloak 1" she continued, epeaking to Ritson ;
and thon, as bier maid pisced it on bier shouiders,
ehe once more addrossed bier bueband.

I am going te a concert at the Aquarium,"
ebe said, Ilwili you go t Captain Warrington
is bore, and bis sister, Mrs. Woodford. 1 arn
going with tbem."

IlYou cen go," anewered Sir George, in a low,
foerce tone, atter a moment's heitation ; and
Isabel, witlî ag lance et ber maid to folhow bier,
drew bier cloak around bier, and quitted the
room.

"lGet hirn ont of the rooni as quickhy as pos.
ibie," ebe whispered to Riteon, as soon as tbey

were on the staircase. Anîd the rnaid, alter seo-
ing bier lady downstsirs, wviere she w'ius joiued
by Captain Warrington, returned to the dress-
ing-room, ini wbiclî she found Sir George stili
standing.

4'Ritson," ho said, speaking to bier harehly
and sternly, "ldo you know anytbing about this
ring t" And ho hehd the diamnod hoop towards
ber ashle spoke.

"lNothiuîg, Sir George," answered Ritson,
positively and trutbfully. There were otiier
ringe that Isabel wore that Ritson did know
eouîtbing of, but not of this. Isabel, in fact,
bad nover confided to ber maid how this riniz
bad corne into bier possession.

"lDo you know b'>w long she bas bad it t
asked Sir George, in the saime steru voice.

"'Ever sinco I htve been with my lady," said
Ritson, " but sbe nover woro it until Jately. 1
have seon it, bowever, frequeutly in ber jewei.
case at Massam.

fiThat will do," said Sir George. "Give me
your lady's keys, sud thon lbave the roor."

" lBut, Sir George-" hositated the coufiden.
jtial maid.

IlI insiatuon you obeying me," said Sir
George. "lGive me the koys."

II-b-aveu't themn witb. me," mnurmured
Ritson, tremblingiy.

"lThon bring me a bammer sud s file," said
Sir George, sud the frigbtented woman left the
room, sud as she went d ownstairs ahe decided to

1send a inesseuger tu reca!liber lady.

has ahe not brought me the keys I ordered her
to bring ?"

IIRitson has j ust gone out, Sir George," rê-
piied the butier.

"lThen bring me at once a hammer and a
file."

This order the butier obeyod, and stood listen-
ing outside the door of the dressinig-room, whio
the crash of wood-work and the wrenching open
of locks was heard from within. The muan stood
with bated breath. I-e knew that prolîabiy
some terrible discovery worîldi follow this forcihie
opening of Lady Hamiltoii's locked repositories.
Her servante had watched and comniented uponi
lier conduct now for long. These polite, respect.
fui, househoid spies, knew now, therefore, that
a crisis had corne. The butier heard the wreiclî-
ing of the iocks, and then went down and told
lus feliows what was going on upetaire. He
told them at leaet that Sir George was breaking
open rny lady's locks; but hie could flot tell
thom ol aill the dark passions that were raging
ini Sir George's breast as he did so.

With the hammoer anîd file in hie hand, anîd
with his black brow knitted, and his forehoad
wet with dew, Sir George stood. lie had first
forcod open the top drawor of Lady Hamilton's
drossing-table. ln thie, iying on a confused
collection of fernale vauities, ho found a short
open note. Sir George took it up and reail it,
and then withi a mnuttered execration, dashed it
on the floor.

But this note was one of many. They were
ail written in one handwriting, and as Sir George
read tberi there wus no Ionger any doubt ini bis
mmnd of hie wife's guilt. e ad known before
that ebe was a base and ejred woman, but hoe
knew now that seo ad torfjeited ail right to the
sholtor of his roof.

He took ont the letters one by one. Then
witli a bitter curse he laid tbem on a table îîear,
and went on with his search. He was not seek-
ing evidence of hie wife's sin now. He wasseeking for what he had remained there to sepk
--some dlue as to how Isabel had become pos.
sessed of the dead woman's ring.

But ho sougbt in vain. Amongst ail bier
lettere, arnongst ail hier secrets, there was n,'t
one word to unravel this one. Yet Sir Gorge
could not be mietaken in the ring. This rinîg
had been in his hande before. It had been giveni
as a token of a love long dead. It had corne
frorn beneatb the wave as an avenging aigri tg>
him. It was a sySmbol of hie own guilt and -tin,
and in seeking for the knowledge of how Isalbel
had beconie possessed of it, ho had learned that
hie wife wus no botter than a cast.away 1

The room was ail in confusion. He had fluîîg
the contents of ber desk, lier trunks, aud lier
drawers careiessiy aside as hie searched theiji.
Her jewel8, lier love-lettors, bier lover's gifts, ail
were strewti around, when suddenly he beard a
light and falteriug step approacb the door.

Then the h indle slowly turned, and pale and
trembling Isabel appeared on the thresbold.

She grew more afraid when ehe saw him.
The flerce Jark light in his eyos, and the concein-
trated passion of hie expression, filled her heart
witb dread.

" Corne bere," be said, in a eavage undertone,
iooking at ber ; but she .shrauk back.

IlDon't be afraid, F'i not murder you," ho
continued in the samne passion.stifled voice.
IlConie bere ; I want you-to anewer one quetion,
before 1 sec y-our face no more 1

Then Isabel approached him, and foul grovel.
ling onhler knoos. She saw it was ail disco vered.
ler sin, bier foily, ber falsenese, were. alicnowu
niow, but she thought e migbt move him for
the chiid's sake.

" For Reggy's sake," ahe said, witb haif a sob,looking up into bis eterm pale face, " for the
hoy's sake, (lon't turu me away!

IlHe will ho botter with no mother," answer-
ed Sir George, in a hoarse voice.

IlDou't say that-" euie urged ; but Sir
George stopped bier with an imperative gestnre.

"Tell me," hie said, "if your falee lips cau
speak the truth-tell me, where did you get this
ring t"

"lAt Sanda," said Isabel, who was too much
teiTrified to refuse te anewer. IlA womait's body
was brought on ehore tiiere by Mr. Hayward,
and sbe bad on several rings. That was one of
thern. Papa got them to take care of, as lord
of the manor, and 1 asked hitu to allow me to
wear that one. This is th4 truth."

"At Sanda," murmured Sir George, as if lie
wore thinking aloud. "At Sauda -truly iiiy
sin bas found me out 1"

IlWbat was thie woman to yon?1" asked
Isabel, gailii g a littie courage and rising.

"'Not faithless like yon. at ieast 1', anewered
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