
THIE CRITl(C.

Tiacre must be no eaacroacliing an ber privileges No une inust mono-
liolize distinguished men likc Sir Raoul when site was prescrit. Site nittst
Sive the daî'.eyed young cauntcss a le.sson, anid the best way ina wbich to
achkeve ber enad would bc to monopolite the attention of the handsame eari.

IlJeaousy is as bitter as deab !"' The words haunted Lady Caraven.
Wias site jealous? She could hardiy teli. Bier liCe seeîaaed t0 pass ina a
lever of watchîng-to be fiiied %vith a brooding sense of soinetking wrong,
of sonacîling banging over lier, of forcboding she kaiew net ihy. She only
knew ltat the 1presence of 1 hc beautiful blonde Lady Hamilton was a source
of vague tonnent ta her.

She was always apprehensivc-shc could hardiy tell of what. She was
of tau noble a disposition willfully to encourage suspicions of uny' onc, but
she was ever thinking and surtnising as bo wbether bier husband admired
Lady Hamilton or not. There wcrc uinies whcen shte roused herself and
said to herself that il was unworîiay of ber-that ail jealous>' and suspicion
wx.u miscrable-that she would risc above it and trampie it under foot.
Tlien site would find herseif watclîing her husband's face ta sec bow il
lightened and brightencd as lic talked ta Lady Hamilton.

She read a ver>' sensible story one day-a story ot marricd life-wribtcn
to show how foolishly wroaag anid wiecd it vas of wives ever ta begin ta be
,jeaious-showing how, if a womaan once gave ber naind to it, site could turit
almost ovtry incident in lier husband's life to bier own torment-how site
could bc miscrable over cvery, word lie spoke, evcry look, cvery glance ; and
Lady Caraven took the lesson to hcart. She said to berncîf tisat suspicion
and jealousy were miserabie failings-that it was far nobler ta give enlire
and nerkecl trust, ta rise &aove ignoble suspicions, ta despise wretched.,
PaIîry jealousies. She said tb hcrseif that shc would take warning by thc
story she bil read.

But her case was diffkrent frott !hat of other wives. There .was, perbaps
ina ail the widc world no paralîi ta il. Lord Caraven and shte had marrici
withonaî the Ieast prelense of love, hie detesting the marriage, yet forced intc
il, she lioncsUy> bclieving that îî was quite possible to live wilhotat love
then after rnarriage shte had been as hc was now-profoundly, coldIl
indifférent. Site a: first bad been inclined ta love him-his harÀdsome faci
anad lte prestige of his vaine had won her girlish fancy ; Ibert slowiy, as hc
womaan's soul and bcîîer nature awoke, sIte discovered bis fauits-fauits tha
fihled her i»ith somathing like despair. 'l'ben came lte turning-poilt of hie
lîfe-the lime when she feit sorely inclined to Icave Ilaymenere-the tint
wben the noble advice af a noble mni had saved lier, lîad roused lier t
action, had fnflucnced bier so as to comaplceiey change her lie, had clevate
ber, bad gîven ber ant aliosi sublime idea of lier duties and responsibilitic
She Lad misera to the cali; site had devoied herscif to flic weifare of hc
bustand; she had used ail lier mtru womanly tact, mli lier rare grace, a
lier intellect and talent, Io mouse him front lais cvii habits, froin lais sel
indulgence, from bis neglect of evcry duîy. She had succeeded eve
beyond lier hopes; lie was above the average no%-, wbereas belote lie ha
been below it. Thte consc4ucnce was tîtat site lovcd it. Afîer passin
tbrougi every phase of feeling, aCter beiaag filled with admiration that gre
into dislike, inifference, conteinpt, site had found herseIf at last ina lo
with him.

It was tbc consciousness of that whicti muade bier more sensitive
jcalous. He was ber husband Iibc lovcd him, but lac did noL love hi
She asked leacif, IlWifl bc cver love mc !" And the answer that lier ai
heaut gave ber wus a ver>' despairing onc, Shte was flot the style of womw
tbat hie admircd. Hie liked blonde beauty; and here, under ieir vcry ro
was a qucen of blondes-a qucen of coquettes. She would look sometin
ai Lady Haumilton and tbink, IlHow lic must wish tuaI aur marriage h
been delayed ! If Lady Hamailton had rcîurncd a little cariier, ber mon
would bave donc just as weli as nîin<., and hie would have loed ber."

Il was a ver>' natural lhought, but one that made ber exceedini
unbappy. To Lord Caraven bianseli the idea neyer occurmed. He bad

alts- they were not on thc score of inimorality or impropricty. lie
not love te wife fate bail given to hum, but bc rcspcîed lier; and in 80
fashion of bis owfl hc respted te vague kind of tie that thcrc was betw
theni. At. ail events bc tien had no idea of outroging ber feelings
insulling her by faliing ina love with an>' ane cisc.

WVhite the cari enjoyed lthe presence of bis beautif' guest-eajoyed
coquctries, laughcd and was anaused aI ber flirtations, ail in slicer idieni
and good-humor-his da.-k-eyed beaniliful wile was building up a tboorj
hcr own, and il was that lier husband lavcd Lady Hlamilton.

CIIAPTEBZ NXXVII.

*I'hc grand .all in bonor of Lady Hiltion vas ta bc givcn ah Raya
anicre un the ILa.t day of .Scl)tmber. 'flc sumrner wcather stili linger
Ilowers that sbouid bave: dicd belote werc stili living, birds liat should 1
since have so'aght a sunnier chime wcrc sill singing. On the cvening of
bal! a briglal inoon wvas shining in a cicar sky, and the wind was swcet
.uniir. Thiere liad been royal cntcrtainments ai Ravensmere, bail r
bad cvcr becii on a grandcr or more naagnificciî1 scale titan this bail.
that flowcrs, lights, and suj.crb decorations conald effect was effectcd. T
was ueti after ter ai btilliant blini; the igh aio a thousand tapers mta
brightncss greater thtan thaI of day ; hiny sconted fouuitains rippicd ainetlrlue flowers. I was a suitcrb, spectacle ; and cf ltai nagnificen it
werc two qucens.

At the opening of tbc bail tht>' sîood for a few momntxs side b>'

and theri opinion varied as in whicli was tbc more beautiful. he Count%
(',aravedlkais a woman of stately loveliness, Lady Hlamilton of fiiry.Iike
braut>'.

The couritese, who had sonie vague idca that tbis nighit would bc the
turning-point in ber destin>', liad devoted mucli time and thought tco lit,
toilet. Her dress wias of sonae shining msaberial tlîat resembled cloili or
gold; the rounded arms were bare ta the shoulder, the white neck and
throat rising like a statcly flower frein its calyx. The golden huie or the
dress enhanccd the beauty of tie dark cyes and haitr; vr ais a sighî
fluish on the splendid face, a deeper light in the dark eyes. She wore a suite
of supcrb rubies ; they lay in the roils of dark bair, and spatkled likc points
of dlame on the wbite breast ; as she moved bte light scintiliated and gleained,
it shone and played in the rich drcss and lewels.

By htr side stood lier rival and perfect contrast, fair, blonde l.ady
Hamilton, in a dress of pure wliîc-%Yliiîc, with green leaves and iow-.rs-
and with f1owcrs, in lier golden bair-the peifect ideai of a fair, grareful,
lovely %votnan. As the>' stood for a few mnur side by side all cyc§ wert
upon themni.

The bail was a marvelous success. Lord Daniers, iviio had conte to
Ravensmere purposcly for it, said that lic liad neyer seen anything like it
He %vent up tu the carl, who, looking vcry lîandsome in bis cvening dieus,
was watcbing the dancers.

IlDo you, know, C;araven," lic askcd, Ilwho is thc bandsoniest won

The Carl looked round with a stuilc.
"Amidst so ann> how can 1 decide ?"
"The decision docs flot require a nainutc's liesib.aticin," said Lord ])anars.

"l4aok round and you ivili1 sec tbat there is no one ta compare wtth yout
own wifc. Site is by far the modt beautiful woman I have evcr secn in my
life."1

'Thi carl loolccd up wondcringly.
IIs site? Do you know iliat I havc neyer thought rnuch of ber appea.

atace 1"'
s lTiien you have becn blind. Look at lier now."
I Lord Caraveit looked up. He saw a .ait beautifid figure and a inagni

cent face with dark, proud. lirilliant eye anci : lç<'.cly mouth, round wbch
play.d a half.grave, sweet timorous smile. He seemed to be imprcssed.

Il You are right," he said; ,lshte is ver>' beautiful."
e I should imagine so," reburned Lord Damers empbaticaily. "Why,
r by ber side even the brilliant Lady Hamilton looks fiaded. Every ont is
t talking about your wife; you do nol know how many envy you."
r Lord Caraven laughedt aloud. Perbapa if thc world knew ail, lie ta~
c bimself, there wouid be littie cause for envy.
o IlShe is beautifu'," lic repeated t0 hiaxself. He had suddenly awokecîs
d the knowledge of the fact. He said to himself tbat he mnust have beci
L. blind. Had ibis womau been any other than his wife, hc wouid liait
r thought lier perfection. As hie lookcd at ber be wondcred that hc hid ttts
Il boasted of bis preference for blondes. What could compare with ik
f- splenclar of tbose dark eyes, the exquisite coloring of that noble Soutlnn
n facc ? lie must have been bliud. He crosscd the room, to whicre tic

dyoung countess stood talking ta Lady Hamnilton.
îg Il ildred," hc said sinîly, Ilwiii you save one dance for me ?"
w Shc lookcdl ai tlie pretty tableis, and then smiicd ai hum.
ve Il aui nul cnigagoud for the nexi. waltz," shc said.

41Thcn givc il ta me," rcquested the cari, and the dari eycs ivcic riWa
,y' to lais.
Cr. IlIf 1. liad been engagcd, I should have feit inclincd 10 break rq
wn engagement," sitc smîd.
an LadMy Hamailton was not quile îulcascd. Two suna could not shincu
fi, crte hemisphere; and, if Lady Cmravcn had an>' idea of outshining hie, tk

ies soaner that idea was abandoncd the bette.
ad Il It in rather odd," she içaid, witi one of lier.brigitesî siniles, II t05e
ey husband and wiCe waitz to&ethhr-one would imagine you werc stili loren.

liildred 'vas on the point of rctorting: tiat îbcy had neyer yeî been Mht
,IY but prudencc restmained hier.
bis "Yau wall flot forget your promise ?" said tlic ari.-

li or te 'valtz-no," she rcplicd.
Lc"Iet me sec you write may natale," sai Il-c eari.

cnAnd Lady Carsvcn looke up thc prett>' ta' 'cIa again.
or Tite> beld anany riantes. Against the 'waitz site wrote-"-l My husbWr

He was watching her intentl>', mnd when she had Canislicd writinqk
tier toak the tablets froin her hand. How straxage the words lookcd: l
eus wcmc noble names aixave thein, noble naines below thein. IlMy husba
rof lic wondered why site liad not written "lLord Caraven, " or lais iniiaIs. Ai

hie returned the hablets t0 laer, tbear eycs met in a long lingcning gla=
Suddrnly site turned frott bina witii ber face on lire; and Lord Cazaa%
witb a strarge sensation at bis becart, beg:an talking ho Lady Hlamilton.

IThis is my 'valtz," said Lord Caraven shorly> aftcrward, as hc ccaK
cris- to lais 'vife. Shte did flot raise ber eycs to his ; site was afraid to d s
cd ; WVhat if lac>' sbould tell bitta bier secret ? What if hc sbouid read lote
ong lai nseif shining in their depths ?
the 1 Thte cari hiall umiled, haif sighed aithe piquant strangeness ci'

Ls in situation. This noble woman, t0 the knawledgc ai vitose bcmuty bc
îonc suddcnly awokc, vas bis own wifc. Tlacy had sfeni muca time 1
.Ai bath sung and workcd togethcr, yet hc never remembered ho have ob
here ber ; nov bis atm was round the sueple gracenil figure-the Io"*""' face
de a close tu bis own. He saw before bin the wbole lime, standingotc

ns.and distinct fro ni the others, thc two words "My husband."
lre Lord Damcrs had told hum that hc was a subject of envy. 'lbt
had ail beci a soir>' iialc. Haw beautifuily ihis negleccd, '

îdc ; wirc of bis djLccd! It 'vas the very potr>' af motion. lIut-how U
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