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10 THE CRITIC.
I_I ]"LDI{"’ﬁ]) ‘The sound of his voice seemed to have an electric effect upon he:. ‘1‘|;
. .ﬂJ . next moment she turned the key in the lock and opered wide the door.
R \ith a cry of fear and surprise he started back when he saw her. K,
( Continued.) had scen her lately so beautiful, so radiant—now her long black hair hys;

in disorder over her shoulders ; her face was pale and stained with tears, ke

. cyes were dim, her lips white.  He hardly knew her. )
“ Was there ever a fate like mine?” cried the unhappy girl.  * What ** Hildred " he cried.  She looked at him with dim sad eyes.

have T done that such a lot in life should be mine ?" “ You " shosaid. *Is it you who thought inc guilty of murder?"
Her courage, hier brav ry, her hope and faith, scewmed all to give way. Lotd Caraven turned to Arley Ransome.

She was in despair.  Her husband believed her guilty of a great crime, and * Leave me alone with her,” he said. ** I have much to say.”

she had no means of proving her innocence. The unly hope that remained M:. Ransome went away. The earl entered the roum and closed e

to her was that the real criminal would confess, and su free her from the | dour. le went to his wife, holding oul both his hands.

accusation , but that was most unlikely. In her own mind she believed “ Will you furgive me ?” he said. 1 can never pardon myself."

that some lover of Lady Hamilton's, wild with jealouay, had fired at her ; if But she shrunk from him.

50, it was most unlikely that ho would accuse himself. “ You believed that I committed murder,” she answered. * Mo, |

No, thero was no hope. She had striven so bravely to beara cruel fate ;| cannot touch your hands.”
she had done her Lest, she had made a brave fight where many people * Hildred, listen. It was almost all yout vwn faultl—yuu said you were
would have run away—and now it was all ended. So far was her husband | guilty.”
from loving her that he belioved her guilty of a crime, thought her capable * Not of murder,” she rejoined. 1 could not have supposed thas yo
of a crime. ‘The girl's heart failed her uttetly , she would fuin have turned | would think me capaile of that, much as you dislike me.”
her face to the wall and died. “ I do not dislike you, Hildred,” said the earl, in a voice full of emotiop,

* Sir Raoul would not have Lelicved it,” she eaid to herself; “ he would | “and I am indeed grieved ai having offended you. Do not refusc w
have defended me.” pardon me.”

All hope was at an end.  She felt that she could never interest herself * There can be nv pardon, my lord, fur the wrong you have dunc ;
in lifc again. ‘Then a vague, but none the less terrible fear, camo over her. | she replied. o
She could not tell what might happen. Suppose that Lady Hamilton And then the carl knew that, if ever he woun bis .fe’s pardun it woug

should dic? Some onc must be punished. Her husband had said that ho [ be a work of patience and of time.

would keep her secret, but supposc that he fuund it impossble to dv so— * I cannut Lelieve,” he said, ** ihat you will Le unkind o1 unjust to me,
that, from circumstantial evidence, others suspected and accused her—what | Hildred—1 hasve suffered more than you have.”

should she do® ‘There could be no defense.  She had been found behind “ That is not possible,” she rejoined—" nv one has accused you o,
the trees, and she had said she was guilty.  Could it be within the bounds of | terrible crime.”

possibility that she, Hildred, Countess of Carazen, would ever be brought * But I have suspected an innocens person,” he said, **and 1t 1s nada

before a public tribunal and tried for a crime of which she was perfectly | to inflict than to bear pain.”

inuocent? Her vivid imagivation ran riot about it. She pictured herself * My pain would not displeasc ur discumnposc yuu, ' she replied.

in a dark ccll.  She wept until from sheer exhaustion she siept. There was something in her manner which half frightened him—stee
A knocking at the door aroused her.

secmed as though her brain were dazed. She did not appear like hersel,
** Hildred,” called Arley Raasome, *“ I wishi to see you” He began to wonder if suflering and suspense had really driven her mad.

“ Papa,” said the gir}, I am tired of the world—tired of my life. 1at * Hildred,” he said, very gently, * do you know that you {righten me?
e die in peace.” . “Do I?” -n2 asked <rearily. 1 am glad. You ought to be frightened

Fearful of the attention cf his scrvants, he went away, returning again { about me. I have never done youu any harm, and you have been mom
and again with the same entreaty, but she would not sec him  She refused | unkind to me—you have been cruel to e, you have wade my hfc haieta
all food, she never attempted 10 go 10 rest, and at last Arley Ransome grew | to me.”
alarmed about her.  He would not force open the door -that would create “ Nay, 1t is not surely so bad as that ?”

a scandal, and the netion of scandal was as bitter as death to him. It was “ It could not well be worse,” she said.
with a feeling of intense relicf that he saw Lord Cataven arrive. lie gazed anxiously at her.  She looked pale and wan, with the stam

*“This is a terrible business," he said.  “ My dauglter must have been ] of bitter weepiog on her face. e saw too that she shivered hke ox
driven to great extremes before she did this.” seized with mortal cold.

“ 1 is all a foolish mistake ™ cried the carl.  “ Where is she? I waut ** Hildred,” he cried, * do forgive mc—you du not know how greved,
to sce her.” am to sce you like this. 1 wamt to tell you how the misunderstandiy

“ A mistake i said the lawyer with dignity. “ Most wen would give | happened.  Will you listen 2"
your conduct awother name, Lord Caraven  Dcople should be careful “Yes,"” she .cplicd mechanically , and she sat silent and mouonies
efore they make such mistakes.” while he told her the story. She looked at him when it was ended wid

*Where is Hildred 2" cniced the carl. ¢ I wam to see her at once.” dull, dim cyes.

** 1 am not at all surc that my daughter will scc you,” said Arley Ran “ 1 am very sorry,” she sad, * that Blantyre made the mistake, I almoes
somc T must say that she has L.en cruelly ticated.  You are a peer of | wish that he had shot me through the heart.  What have I to hve for >
the realm, Lord Caraven, but Lave jou bLeiaved as a gentleman to my I could not sparc you, Hildred—you have Leen the good angel of oy
child? Tave you treated her with courtesy or affection 2" lifc I” he cried.

* No, | have net, but this is not the time to discuss such subjects. 1 * You would e bette: withuut me.  Your cstates arc free and unence
want to sec my wifc—to apolcgize to her ” bered now—you have roused yourself 1o a sensc of your duties—you koot

‘That utterance cost the proud carl a great offort. It did not conciliate | how to perform them. I am of no toic use. 1 am corry that Joi
Arley Ransome. Blantyre missed his aim.”

¢ Something more thaa apulugy is duc, my 101d,” he said gravely. ** You “That is not like you, Hildted. Whete 1s your bLright cncrgy, s
writc to me, tclling me that iy daughter has been guilty of an attempt to | cheerful animation 2™
murder.  In the silence and darkness o1 night you send her fromn home as She clasped her hands with a shadder.
though she were one of the guilticst criminals in the world. You Jdenounce * 1 am sick,” she said—* sick with a terrible despair.”
licr to mc, and then you hurry after her saying that it is all a mistake. Such lc was at a loss what to say tv het—she scemed immovable.  Suddey
mistakes are not to be pardoned, my lord.” her face flushed, and a bright light came into the cyes that had been so é=
The carl kept his patience with great difticulty. “You sent mc from your housc, Lord Caraven, and pronounced =

“ Will you let me sce my wife 2 he cried. . { guilty on what scems 1o me very slight evidence. 1 may claim to bes
Arley Ransome saw that he had gunc as far as pradace woudd poimitf Jeast as credulous as yourseif, yet 1 declare that had any onc accused @
him to go. of murder I should not have belicved it.  You judged mc guilty at once-
‘1 can tcll you nothing of your wife, Lord Caravoi,” hie said, “ 1 hardly | guilty of trying to murdes—1, who never in my life trampled even upess
know wheiker she is living or dead.” worm Why should you have thought that I wished lady Hamilton dead?
The carl’s face changed He looked slightly confused.
 Is she 112" he cricd. * You remember that you told mce you were jealous of her 2 he repll
* Fven that I cannot tell you,” answered the lawyer, My daughter ** Jealous,” she repeated, decarily.  * Iid I ever love you then? The
has shut herself up in her room, and has refused to scc any vne. 1 can | forgutten— my brain is dased, duil. I scem to remember nothing cied
only say tirt since siac heard you had Lelicved hur guilty of that crime she | except that you judged me guilty of murder.  1nd 1 love you 2
has ncither caten, drunk, nor slept.” ‘The wan face and dim cyes touched him inexpressibly. )
“T¢l me go to hier at once,” said Lord Caraven.  ** Do not Le hard on “ You have said so, lildred. I hopc you will say the samnc agan,” 2
me, Mr. Ransome—1 have had a great doal to suffer.””  And these few | answered.
words disarmed the lawyer. ** Never, if you thought inc guilty of murder,” she said decisively. *%
They went together 10 Hildre s suoin. Ailey Ransutae spuke fist. lifc has Leen a sorc disappuintmcent to me, 1t has Leeo hard o bear, alt
* Hildred, T have somcthing very patlicula: o sy 10 you open the | not had une gleam of light.  But it is all over now. Now that you bz

door.” accused me of murder, I have no further interest in it.”

There was not a scund, and Lord Cataven Legan tw feel stightly alarmed. She luuked sv niopeless and so dreary that he was decply paned.

* Hildred,” said her father, ¢ 1 harc a message from your husband.” struck him too that she looked terribly iil.

Stl! there was ne sound, and, unablc to control himsclf, the carl cried * Hildred,” he sud gently, * be merciful. 1 am much to blame,
out— you will surely pardon me."”

** Hildred, for Hcaven's sake, speak to me . Let wc in 1 want tu sce Hec tried 10 touch her hands, but she drew them proudly awsy.
you? stcod before him crect and defiant.



