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Part I.-Paradise Lost

CHAPTER i.

THE 3ttrxi'5IUTAKK.

'-For after thtis mainner lin the old iume the
boly wOmeu also who trusted lin God adorned
themselves, being ln subjection unto their own
huaband ; even as Sarab obeyed Abraham,
calling him lord:; wbose daughters ye are as
long as ye do well. sud are not atraid with any
amazemen.

Coucluding the Marriage Service of the
Church of England In thxose well-known wordsj
m: Uncle Starkweather sbut up his book, and
looked ai me across the aitarrails with a bearty
expression of interest on bis broad red face. At
the samne time niy aunt, Mr. Starkweather,
st.andiig by my stde, tapped me smartly on thei
shoulder, and said,

Valeria, you are married1!
Wbere were my thcoughits? What haîd be.

come of my attention? I was tao bewildered
to knew. I startal and looked to my new hus.
band. Hle seemned to be almost as bewildered
as I was. The same thought had as Ibelle
occurred to us both at the same moment. Was
il really possible-in spite of hl- mothers oppo.
sIon to our marriage-that we were Man and-
Wife? ?ily Aunt Starkweather settled the
question by a second tap on my shoulder.

"Take his arm! " she wbispered lin the loe
of a womar who had lost ail patience with me.

I took bis arm.
Follow your uncle."

Holding fast by my hubsband's arm, I fol-
lowed my unle and thecurate whohad assisted
him at the marriage.

The two clergymen led us into the veatry.
The church was ln one of the dreary quarters
of Lond.u, situated between the City an.d the
West End; the day was dull; the atmospbere
was heavynsud damp. We were a melancholy
little wedding-party, worthy of the dreary
neighbourlhood and the duli day. No relatives
or friend iof my husband's were present; lis
famlly, as I have already hinted, disapproved
of bi-. marri ge- Except my oncle and mY'
anni, no other relations appeared on my side.

1 bad lout both my parents, and I had but few
friend',. My dear father's faithful old clerk,
Benjamin, attended the wedding toa give the
awa,." as the phrase 1s. He had known me
fromn a c-hild, and, ln my forlorn poslUon. he
was as gooid as. a father to me.

The last ceremony left to be performed was,
as ustial, the sIgning of thé- marriage-register.
In the confusion of the moment jaid in the

absence of a.ny information to guide m) I1com-
mitt-d a mistake-ominous, in my Aunt Stark-

weather opinion, of evil to comne. I sgned my T
marrid iustead of m y maiden name.

Whatî!" cried my uncle, ln bis loudest and
cheeriest. tone-,-youà can't realise that you are
a married woman yet ? Ah, weil! well1 you
will fir.d Il out, my girl, before lon-. Try again
Valeria-try again.

With trembliing dlngers I itrucki the peu
through niy fiirt effoirt, and wrote my maiden
name very badly fndeed, s foiows -

When il carne to my husband'a turn I noticed,
with surprise. that his hand trembled too, and
tbat he produced a very poor specimen of is
eustnmary signature

My aunt, on being requested tOa.gn, complied
under prot-it. "A bad beginning! " she said,
p.oiritingi to My irut unOrtunate signature with

t e feath-r-bnd of ber pen, - 1 hope, my dear,
you may not Ilve to regret I."

Evenà îth-n. In the days Of my Ignorance and
my buocence, that curnous outbreak or my

aunxt's supermUtIon produced a certain uneasy
"enaation rinmy mind. Il wam a consolation t

rme to fel Ithe reassuriung pressure of my hus
baud' sband. It waa au indescribable relief to
hi-ar my utc!ý's hearîy voice wishing me a
happy lite at parting. The good man bad left
bis north-co.untry vicarage (my home Rince the

dieath off my parentts) expreosgly to read thes-ervice at myi> marriago; and he and my aunt
had farrantiged to return by the midday train. He
rt>ded m, li bis greautarong armsuand be gave

ne a kl,, wbich must certainly bave been
hieard by ith, idiers walitig for the bride and
bridegroon ait the ,iurco idoor.

.i wist You bea:th and happlues, my love,
witi, ail ruîy heart. You are old enough to
chojose for yourself, anid-un offence, Mr. Wrxt.

% Ille, you and I ar new riernda-.and i pray
Gjod, Vaieria, It may turn out that yonu have
chosein well. Our house wiliihe dreary enongh
witbout. you; but I dou't complau, rny dear.

Wetou ronted each oüthr- 'rthte firat time, fon th ,ank nrul lie n tIto 6b.îltw wa±erbpagp 'MI. toi 1i

On the contrary, if tbis change in your lite Wbatdoes the glassshow meT7 At flrit sîglt; bt Whogains inerai eàtMa-makea you happier 1 rejotve, Come, come! The gIIas shows s ta l nd slenier young Lioun it aseg uond wh omaeUna esu Onadon't cry, or you will set your annt oit-aud It's man f three and twenty yearm 0f nge. ble ilathîrd lew.no Joke at ber Lime of lite. 1Besides crying unot t all the sort of person who attrats atten- Cean, Instead of roclaimiti that. ixe ha-s beenwill spoil your beauty. Dry yourceyes and look lion in the stredt, mengthat befalltoexhibîit marrit-d that morning. She wears % grey CîAh-r ibe glana bere, shd you wiis"tha m hparn the POPolr Yiow hapr oand the popular paintel mer tounie trimmed wIth grey sik, and hlrfang
rIgitt. Goodbye, chiid- and (;(xibinas yo u " cîîe mkpL lier hart i blnek , (dre,.et, lu tht-se; a lkrt oet ht a e n a e ils d o lxrb 'cH~~~~~~~~~~ tukddeei hs kr ftesamte imatrial and colour beneathHetuckd M aunent under big aiand aiter dayx (a il wr drevxed year apince apiease it. OnI ber bead la a bonnet ta ratch, rellevedhnrrle.I oul. My be-crI.sAnk a litie, denriy as lier fatthori, lu) brrad ripples drawu back tront b> a quilituli f white muin, wlth ite deeplfdI loved my husband, when 1had seen the lst the foreteaid, and rathered Int roambypl.aqknutrose," a morfel corh itivecaen', wth odeple
nt bhe true friend and protector t rny malden beIIltd (like th*. hitr if tthe Ventu de Medli, lte ifec i e 1hl drtc.daya. iso IAs te show the <teck boentis. lier curm pIes- lias-e 1.Kueexk.cl or tailied lu doecrlhlflglteThc parting with çld Blenjamin calne nxt. tn l lofpal; ecep kr la moment*c orviolent ugIl p ofyre t myscîf wlich i nsectr rh glass i

wis llh heYoudwelut>' t atar atdol'i frget r"," ytion therslta no coeour to bc n onin her face.Innot for me to say. 1 have done my 1st toats aiit lie saild tlitee ltiday. ant borne mame îUer eye s",v nt se elarlt a blon it-bt yare 1is unp i »forte asaytbav dte âiit Ofback on me a those few word«. 1enjamIn generafli n istaket for black, ier eyare deprecatng and the vantelythrii«ai. niy
alway dined with us or Snnayx ln my father'I are wll enoigli il form, but itey &aree 1tndorât, Ow n pnroiai appen ranc. For c reisig n'itime, and always brought some little present and too) strongly markP'1. er noe too In dlia ownpt-te or badly wr ternbane. liFo eretllI
with him for hi l master'. child. I was very cward tii aqulinp beu'nd d lxti n rb y rterte, haHevont
rieur te 4-oitlng my eauty" (asd ni onclelthtie bni larg t'h pers us d imeixi.t Pas r i In Andiwhom do i1sete in tie glass, standing byhad Pot Il) wleux 1 ofl'eréd tue old mai my i , malter nf noges. The mouLh, ber bost ny ide 1n<tcheek to kis, and heard him esighI to im seil, as tfature, l9"very dlelIentely Slaal, sud l% capa- 1tsecea mariWho tg not qu4to taL A)S ,if he too was not quile hopeful about my future ble of prelnerîtins peta s-ance if n apaneoxpressior se a b itee sf kti asienlire. Ant e l g la ateo exrestand who n-s the m aorpttme of lotnloler

My hsbad'svoic rosedme, nd urnd tgeneral, leistoon arro)w and than his years His110forehlend l peatarlMy mhubad' -oe rougt nie,eand tumuedIton Ioiig etie 1415cr part; ton broad and too ieîw bid. lIu biig cte:stnutccloIred b-rd a liy mda itapertiag h askiedthe I liher regon of ithe e-ye and te head. long toverhanging mouatache are p)rem)tatlrly'lilte imgo, Valrlay Ilho aske. adanThe wl le plttre, ane reflecteti lu the glass, ro- streakeed with grey. lie ta Lithe polonir in Itheb sbopped lMion our tes>'ont- ta taire advan. prenats ta a ordah Of name elëgaucpe, rtber ttS r.o wteili iii fi>e Wteanud te irnwslutage Of my itwcle' advice. lu other word.s0 pale, and raler too sdato and merlons luber bifiguretelich my wiuretandxu 1 lho mneOI' lseg bow I lookedlu ithe glass over the vestry moments of silence su poserInXhort,us l merh htgu e hindc resttsu anneit êi5 k>ka at
pwpersan who rails ta strike the ordinary observer Ilgli. brown) that 1i ever saw in the cOuBntelIuce


