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round Agatha’s neck.

ghe may soon recover;
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Soptestinamy Bl ' him, Hilde- | %88 would giveber life for his if
thing ; 'zé"'mﬁst 20" to d&;x;er as usnal, anci
endare the ordeal in the way We can.
shall’ tsll, Beatrioe that Lord 'K_atl;o has gon:
to town on important business ; then yon con [ AT OV EIITIATRE L g
go to .your room, and LIl break it to the feaid. 0 u:r oty gnd. % de'u? ps,” she

‘poor ohild. We muat shield her; wo mUstliyy 'y oo bdnrd it all—yet that L am not

. ““You will not let me ses
brand 7" said Liady Penrith, to her husband ;
¢ I conld not bear'it.” o S
- % There will be no need,” he “replied ; *¢ I
must see him myself, but you need not ‘be
tortured by the sight of him.” AT

. There was one other perzon to whom the

tenderness that no.one else in the world conld
have used.  She wondered in dull, dreary
fashion, if Agatha had ever gone through a
great trouble, ' - ' T

At last’ Agatha was nble to go- to Lady
Penrith and_ tell her that she had:'taken
Beatrice to .her own Troom, “apd -was

sorry ‘and try hard 'to' go''ts heaven,

all, time was ebort and -eternity ]ﬁm.
better to be with’ him :forever in hmfn'
than for a short time on earth, R¢ she Jay
with .her, eyes fixed, first oa the rlug .ky'
thed on the Divlie Face -on the picture her
thoughts bent on one thing—how she e:nnld.

but she knew that the girl never heard one
word—ehqwas thinkiog all the time of her
l6ve and heéYt sorrow.: And- Agatha - noticed
how thin and how pale she was growing ; her
hand was almost, transparent, and a great
fear came to her lest the girl shonld die—
should fade away, and no one realize the fact

; There was.little enough to cheer or console
‘in the white face ruisad tohis—little enough,
:She tried to smile, .but there was only a
‘quiver on the whits lips, '

. of thia ' known, - The least hint of it would |

think for her, ‘It will never do to bave any |

be the child’s roin. Remember how much of:

dead.” '

"He bent over in infinite distress, the simple,

‘going :to sit up all night with her. * She’
did mo; and Agstha will never forget the
‘night. There were times when; exhausted

mntil it was too late to save her. It wasonly
ten daye since Valerie's evil presence had
‘overshadowed the house—only ten days, but

coming of the ¢arl meant much, and that wns
‘Agatha, She had suffered greatly ; ahe found
that in her heart great love for him lived still.

persuade him to be good.  Were th
abe wondered) all the'things they ha;’;nti?:i
him-that he had betrayed: the trust of 4,

- pitifal words went through his beart,.for
:they hinted to him a state of distress greater
than heconld imagine, He made her lie down
on the couch ; he begged her to try to rend ;
[ he found for her an amusing book, which he
opened at -au amusing chepter; he left her
with oheering words, hoping in bis.inmost
heart thap the worst was over, He went to
Lsady Pearith, and told her the very words,

* Did she say that ghe had heard it, yetis
not dead? ' Akl then it is worse even than 1
feared, Go back to'her, Hildebrand ; do not
leave her,” - :

But when Lord Penrith went back, he
found that Beatriae was lying where he had
left her, but cold, white, and =enseless; nt
firat he thought she wae dead ; after a time
he fornd that her heart waa still beating ;
still, for her sske, desirous of keeping up
appearances, he went at once to Lady Pen-
] rith, :

. **There is one person we can trust, and
trust entirely,” -she said ; ** that is Miss
Brovke ; go and bring her, I will go to
Beatrice,” - L ‘

"Lord Penrith: found Miss Brooke in. the
‘sehool-room trying to read, but really ill|
with suspenee ; she, with the rest of the:

honsehold, bad heard that Lord Kelso had
left suddenly for London, and she, knowing |
that Valerle had been there, felt cer-’

She kuew it by the infinite pity that was
there—pity for his sorrow, and greater pity
of all, for his soul- A longing te sec him, to
console him, to try to lead him to a higher
and nobler life, came over her, as comes to
all good women over the men they love, Yet
i could rat be-—she coanld not see him, :

Indy Pearith had gone to the school-room
on the morning of the enrl’s expected visit,
Beatrice was exceedingly ill, and the greatest
anxiety prevailed over her. She told Agatha
that Lord Kelso wag coming, and thas she
dreaded the day.

‘I do not wish the children to see him,
Miss Brooke,” she continued, ** they were so
much attached to him, and he was a¢ fond of
them. You will keep them in the schocl-
3??,111, and not let them know anything about
it. :

!¢ 1 will do anything and everything your
ladysbip wisbes or deeires, " eaid Apatha. hall.” The oarl held out his hana Lot

If she could have dono ko, she would bave . .
borne a!l the troubls and sorrow for each Peﬂ??;é;ﬁw;fédhi‘rﬂi iwxlxlizi 2? ;‘;:'0!#. I
T, ke

one. .. s » .
. et . .&aid, “‘not such a3 yoora, I will fini
‘¢ The fair, loving child {** eried Lady Per- A, | Je1 a3 ¥ WIL finith mp
s You look very tired, Beatrice, I should | ib- “* Ob, Mis Brooke, why should this ‘;::fc,)‘?lgg Fith you when my daughter i
(hibE o wouldy do oo zood i | gtorn, strange, horrible fate have overtalion | "Thy -w, d ’t " " '
aleep you good, ber? What aloving heart she hes, I cotij,, -0 worgs wont like n barbed arrow
Eha shuddered at the word. ; through the heart of the unhappy man,
¢

. 18 W .y “ hat all i ‘ ™ ;
I dread fleep, papa,” she said. ‘! Sleep ;: get‘-'!tt;'ec;_inh:;il}?;xapé;z; l:ri‘::lt'r'i:lfgbf:tg:ﬁi ‘‘For Heaven's sake spare me ! he cried.

by her passionate tears, that Bsatricu seemed
to fall nsleep, and she: wonld make euch,
despairing cries tha% Agatha’s heart almoat;
stood still; but toward morning, when the
red dawn came in the sky, she grew rest-
less, her face .was flushed, and her eyes
bright, -

‘T knew,” she said, * that it waa too
bright to last. It was like living always
in the sunshine. I told him yesterday
that I could pot realize the happiness of
being with him always; and row I am
not to see him again. I told him so, I ocan-
not believe that I shall re:lly never see him
again. I atretch out.my hande, thinking I
must gee him, I cry out to him, and I think
he - will answer, He seema to be standing
there, and there; but when I go to him he
fades awny—fades quite away, and the dark
beautiful faze is so sorrowful. I told you,
did I not, that the firgt time I caw him I wae
struck by the madness in his eyes? That
shows he was not a wicked man, Wicked
men do not look sad; they do not care
enoagh to lock sad.  Ah, my earli-my éarl
with the beaatiful eyes, come back to me I”
And then. Agathw tried—bnt vainly—to
teach her how much "better it was fo be

patientand bear. .- -
¢ You would not think 8o if he- had been

heér fature depends on your self-control now ;-
and those foew words gave the unhappy.
-mother conrage to help Beatrice, She would
baar and suffer mach. L

All waz done as helwished, The pews
soon :spread throughout the castle thot
Lord Kelao was suddenly surumoned to
London, and no one had the wit to cop-
necs his sudden journey with the ap-
pearance of the foreign woman who bad de-
manded to see Lady Penrith. Husband and
‘wife left the room where Lady Penrith bud
heard . what she knew to be her danghter’a
deathknelf, $he went to .ber room; she
sought his daughter,

He heard her now in the music-room ; she
was sitting where her lover had left her,
singiag over and over again to herself the
beantiful lines of the eweethenrt song :

¢ Oh, love for a year, &4 month, a day,
Baut alae for the love that loves alway.”

- He stoad for a moment and looked at her—
that peaceful, tender expression was npever.
to be on her face again. He thought of an
innocent lamb with & kaile st its throat—of;
& whits dove, with the cruel bat thav is tear-
.ing its innooent heart ; and, strong &s he was.,
_his heart grew. sick at the thuught, Sud-
denly Beatrice saw him, and she sprang from

innocent ; had spread, ruin ‘and devastatioy
where he should have given happivess? H,
had been ko bad, ber father mald, thnt he
could notﬁpeak of ‘his orimes, .

Ah, well, miny and .msny a peor g
had knelt at those Divine feg‘:. {,f. ha ::33;5
not kneel there himeelf, she would knce] for.
him; and, well, after all, she loved him,
Inscpsibly the nature. of her love kad
ckanged. She no longer thonght of him 2
Ber noble, bandssme lover, her earl, hut a; of
ane whom she had lost in this world, bu}
wanted to see in heaven,

Her prayer was answered at last, She had
8uid to her father on the evening tefore, tha
she waa growing weaker, and would lile to
geo the eart while she could talk to him ; gpq
it was then Lord Penrith telegraphed to kim
and the earl came. . . '

Lord Penrlth wiet him in thegreat cntrage

it seemed like an age.

- ¢ Beatrice looks very iil,” sid Lady
‘Penrith to her husband one morning ; *“let us
get away a8 scon as we capn. It iz not only
that she has lost all her color and her atrength,
but for thelast day or two 'her eyes are quite
wild, and they hava a dszed expression in
them that frightens me,” .

¢ I am using all the speed possible,” said
Lord Penrith, '

But something happened that same day
which showed him all hir pians, arrange-
ments and precautions were quite in vain,

He waa sitting in the library, ofter Juncheon,
busily engaged in writing letters ahout the
journey, when Beatrics came into the room,
The sunlight from the window fell full upon
her, and hs was horrified - st secing how ter-
ribly ill she lcoked. ~ He could hargly believe
that sho was the brilliant, beautiful Beatrice
of fwo ghort wecks since,

¢*1 have come to sit with you, paps,’
she said. ** Lady Chavaise is with mamma,
and-they aré talking; my head aches, May
I stay here " .

¢l

- her seat with a joyful cry, ou : - d ‘and » " . !
. y . . . T lover, You canmot tell what he was, | mesns dreams, nnd dreams are death. i g : : I have enough to bear.  No one strikess

“ Papa ! why did yoa send for my earl?/ tain that something terrible had bap.'|Four _ , 1 50 . see him. She lies like a broken lily, no pain i e » = 8
Howeruel it was of you. That one half- | pened, Lord Penrith was too ill and | because he never loved you; but he loved | *He d'?ﬁ?%ﬁ?ﬁi‘;f""ﬁ; ts:ifih: fi‘ri':'era in o | O0.her face, but anxious waiting; her face dolv::rémgg:;g“;nde ‘no apswer.” VWhe

me, . Ho loved me, and I cannot lose him,” quivers at every. acund, yet she knows he
cannot come unmtil woin, Itis.a thousand
times worse thuu standing by to see her:die.
I feel all her pain; it seems to pass through
my heart a3 well as ‘hers, Ab, me, what
ruin, what havoc one can make.”

Who knew that better than the girl whose
hesrt had been crushed ? o

.1 wish,” cried Lady Penrith, in dee-
peration, “ it had never happened ; and I
wish that horrible, malicious Frenchwoman
had staid at home,

too anxious himeelf to notice_the condition:
in which he had found his governess. o
‘* Lady Pebrith wants you, Miss Brooke,”.
he said. ¢ We are in great trouble; will.
you come to ber 2" -

+ In silence he led the way to the drawing-
reom, and in silence she followed him.
Beaftrice lay thers white and silent, Lady
shing in hia face, . Penrith bending over bher in a passion of

‘“ Where iz Loré Kelso, papa " she cried, | tears.
¢ He said he would not be long.” : It has killed her, Hildebrand,” she cried.

hour in the music-room is the only time we
have just before dinner ; snd we have Bo much
to eay—1I tell him everything.” .

A happy, dreamy smile came over her face,
and in the fo!l gladness of her heart she kiszed
her {ather's hand.

It wai strange that he made no answer,
but icoked at her with an indescribable some-

soft pillow for your head. Close your eyes;

The same sin, and the same man! Yet - your .
" {they look quite tired and strained, dear.
Agatha dared not tell her &o—dared not teil Have you been crying, Beatrice 3 »

ber that she had suffered before every paung “No ?
- - ! . papa, my head aches ; it hasa gueer,
thﬁ“ Bea.tnce_was suffering now. . . bnrning’ psin.' Do not let me interruptqyou':
eatrice raised her fushed face'and bright | 1's ) 7 ong and wanted to be mcar you,”
ey Y from the.plllow. . . .| And suddenly, it seemed to him, she
‘ I am quite determined over one thing,” | way fast asleep. She looked like a beauti.
she said—'¢]1 will not let para or mamma | f4) marhle atatue ; thers was no color about
see how it hurts e ; the more they see me her, except the gold of her hair, the dark
suffer, the more they will dielike him. I | penciled brows, and her sweet, sennitive lips,

they reached the corrider he poicted to the
room-door. - :

‘¢ My daughter lies dying there,” he 43,
“ If a murderer wonld ree his victim, there
yoa will find her.”

Lord Kelso’s face way white and haggard
with emotion, =
- *Will you £o$ come with me ? ” he asked,
 No,” replied Lord Penrith, '] am
efraid, if I saw her uear you, I should d
yvou deadly mischief—~I conld not help it.

-

What was he say to her, when be knew
that in this life she would mnever see him

again ? ;
CHAPTER LXIY,
XIGHT FOREVER MORE.

¢ My dear Beatrice,” he said, gently, ** you
must try not to be disappointed. Lord Kelso
kas been suddenly summoned to London.”

How ocould he go on? She started as
thongh she had bsen shot; the lovely color
died from her face, leaving the very lips
white; a.dark shadow came into her eyes,

* To London? Ob, papa, it cannot boe true,
Te London, without seeing me! You urel
jesting ; but it is a crgel jest—u horrible jest ¢
Let me go to him.”

¢ My dearest Bentrlas, it is ro jest, and he
had no time to see you; he was compelled to
go by the next train, énd he had not one mc-
ment to spare.” .

‘ Papa !” she cried, looking at him with
greab, solemn eyes, her face growing more
ghastly in its pallor, *' paps, tell me the

to die.

you.

dead 1”

¢ Tell Mias

* You may

Agatha, gently.
you or
1t is & ‘horrible thing to tell you, Miss | any heaven without him?”
Brooke," said Lord Penrith; * but, like my
wife, I havethe most implicit confidence in | nothing compared with the lifa to come.

You koow how well the poor child [ Yon will understand that when human love
‘loved Lord Keleo, .

"Be

“I knew it would.” .
**Hush, Philippa!” said her busband,
a8 he carefully locked the door,
ber that her wiole future depends on your
self-control now.”

¢ She will have no future !” cried Lady
Penrith, with fast falling tears,

** Remem

¢ She is

Agatha knelt down by the white, silent
figure; was there ever anything so like &
broken lily? She said, quist‘liy :

*¢ Baatrice is not dead, Lady Penrith ; she
has fainted. 1 do not even think she is going
Is she ill?”

Brooke, Hildebrand,” aaid Lady

Penrith ; ¢° we may trust her ; she will keep
our secret,”

Irug$ me, Lady Penrith,” said
%1 will do all I can for
atrioe.”’

will be quite morning soon ; I sball get wp
and do everything just as I have been accus-
tomed to, only’'—and a great, dreary sob for
a few moments choked her—** only there
will be no love to think about, and Lo wed-
ding day,

€I shall not complain,” she went on,
‘¢ and then, if they do not see that 1 am very
unhsppy, they will think less uakindly of
him. What a Jong night it hn3 been, and
how good yon have been to sit up with me.
It will be night now for me forever and for-
ever more, No more sunlight,

Then Agatha whispered to her that when
the sun shone no more on eartb, and one
bore the darkness quite patiently for a time,
there would be a glorious sunlight in heaven,
‘¢ Ah, in heaven,” sighed the girl, drearily.
¢ Do not think I am wicked, Miss Brooke,
but do you believe that for me there can be

 Yes, evarythicg in this world is as

How white and worn she was; hir hands
wera guile transparent ; the lovely dimples
he gonld no lopger see ; the faze waa worn
and thin.

% Good Heaven!"” he cried to himself,
'¢ the child is dying before oar very eyes, and
we have not seen it."”

He watched her in silence. If the mau
who bad taken that young heart had heen
there in that moment, it would have gone
strangely with him,

Lord Penrith was a stroag mua, by no
means given to sentiment or emotion, but his
eyes filled with tears as he watched the
figure ; he had not realized till then how
desperately ill and changed ghs wns. She was
muttering something in her sleep ; he wauld
not listen, but he heard the words, * My
love, my love I’ nnd then, to his infinite
distrese, ehe wag awoake and eclinginy to him
with bitter cries,

“3 fell aaleep, pape, Ob, do n~! let meo
sleep again ! I always see him in y dreams;
he comes to me and tells mo ‘it is

5 It was all mal’ce, all’
splte. 1 amsure he loved my daught v, and
he w ould have made & good, true husband.”
** Th. [ honestly believe,” said Agatha,
ond Lu.y Penrith was pleased with her
fervor,

*“I shall go to my room,’ she returned,
‘““and I shall remnin there until he is gone.”
 Lady Penrith,” «sked Agatha, * do
you think there ia no hope for Bea‘rice.”
‘T am afraid not, and 1 do oot think those
who love her best could wish her to live.
ber life without him would be a living

The nurse is there—I—go! I cannot contrl
myself. Go!”

" He rapped gently at the dcor. It wu
opened by the nurse, who looked at him wiih
quiet intelligence in her eyes,

**Can X see Miss Penrith? he asked,
And the woman looked pityingly at the
derk, hsndaome face, from which the light
and pride bad gone for ever more.

‘¢ Mies Penrith is expecting you,” said th
nurse,

And then he heard a faint, sweet voice

death,”

¢ Lize my own,’
“like my oan.”
Then Lady Penrith went away, and the
school-room doors were shut, He who had
been life of her life, her lover, the lover of
her heart, was coming for the last time, and
¢he should neither sie nor hear him; it was
hitterly hard,

The children were told their si.ter was
very ill, ond ihat the house musi be kept
very silent; they were not to go down to the

" said Agatha fo hereelf,

soy s

‘* Comein 1
He had expected anger and repreash—re
had looked for accusation and teal!:. for hard
words ; but no, a thoussnd times ro! 4
seweet face, with eyes fall of looging, ws
turned to him—wistful eyes, so full of pais
they pierced him ; two fragile, tender urm
outsgretched to him; and a gentle voice
gaid

¢ Oh, my lova !

my love !
Just once again !"

Once aguln!

And, before ho knew what he was doing,
he wus Lneeling before Beatrice, with her
head pillowed on hie breast.

The vicen of our youth make Iushen for
our age.

Ag he knelt, with. that innocent face
sud dear head on his breast, Vane, Lurd

truth—the perfect truth, Is ho dead 2"
« 1 Dapd |* oried Lord Peurith. * No
£hild, certainly not; it isas I tell yon. He
hos been obliged to start suddenly for Loz-
dop, and he bad not time {0 £¢e you,”

She laid ker hand on her heart:

‘ I have a strange feeling here," she said,

We have heard that |is deud in your heart.”

about him ‘o-day which hns caused me to - : e

dismiss him from the house—to forbid him CHAPTER LXX.
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to seekk my dsughter again, nad, of course, it
han_entirely put an end to the ecgagement.” : .

The resolution that Beatrice Fai made she
they ahould hear it. This was the object of | trled to kesp, * Although the next morning

ull a mistake—that I must woke up and
| telk to bim.  Then, when I wake, I remem-
ber,"” o

“ My dorling Ecalrice I cried Lord Din.
rith, *‘ what can I do for you?”

“Rill me!” she said. ** There was a
father in history who elew his daughter—

dinipg-rcom, ne usual, but 1o take luncheon
with Blies Brooke in the school-:oam ; child-
ron rre alweys plessed with novelties, and
this was ons to them. ‘

1t was a beautiful day ; there was morning

Her heart Lzat 80 quickly, she feared lest |
on the sweet face of nature—the 'sky wae

‘out one word;” she sald, slowly. * It isso
-Pnliko him; he never forgets me, no matter

out,”

quietly—** snch a strange fesling, papu, us
if something had hsppened to him,”
“Why did you ask me it he were dead 7

“ Y did not $hink he rould leave me with-

how great his huorry s, It would not have
taken him one moment, to have said ‘Gocd-
by, Beatrice ; I am coming back tc-morrow.’
"It iz cruel of him,” she said, in her soft,
‘gentle voice. ““He said he should wnot
ba more than a fow minntes away, What
shall I do, papa 3"

And ehe looked Wistfully in his face.

What counld e Pay, who knew that she
would never see him more?

" I oannot help thinking there is something
wrong,’”’ she continued, ‘It wounld be better
fo-tell me. He is ill, perhaps,-or there is
-some misfortune. I am quite sure he would
not go to Lendon without speaking to me.”

4 It 1s not pleazant business that has taken
him’'atay, and he wascertainly much put

“Thas woald pot matter,” she tuid;
‘¢ nothing bat death wonld make him fonget

eyes, and she

wera free,

Valerie's visit then, : p
‘“ Do you thluk it is lrue ?”* she asked, with | as usual,- take. breskfast with Lord and
whits, quiveriog lips,

"4 \Vould yon nind very much telling me | ** they would blame him less.”
what it wua 7" sle aaked, .

She could not kelp tie Gpestion, and it did.
not atrikke him as nnusaal, RN
"Y1 connot tel you all. There Was 8|
little story about some Lady G
I shall not ropeat. . There was,another one of,
soma good and innocent girl, .whom he had
oruelly deceived.” . o
For a moment a great mist came Lefore her

, which

feared ahe ahonld fall dead at

his feet, - 1t wan of her he was speaking 1 it
was her own sad atory that had almost killed
Beatrice, and had parted her from her lover. -
“In faet,” continued the enrl,
character . {8 not . that of
mav, - T wonld not.truat my ohild's happiness

with him, . There was:eomething about her-

eelf, too—the woman, 1 mean, who ocame to-
tell us—he hni

(1] hi!
an_ honorable

promiud_ to marry her, if he

He wondered why ‘she trirned ' from_ Kim |1
with that sharp, sudden ory; and knelt down |-

‘absence Agaths, by her mother’s wish, col- : ) ]
leoted 'everything—every souvenir of Lord | could foresee, It was xot fever, although'|
her mind wandered and her lips unever

‘the. ‘great wardrobes, csased the low muttering -of ‘nnintelligible,

‘BWAY 3

she felt very ill, ehe would rise and go down

Lady Penrith, go about her daily avocatione.

But there was something £0 wistful, o

fonnd it much worse than if sho had-kpent
the day in waeping, -

with her, slis wan willing, and during  her

Kelze, and they were atored away in one of
All the wed.
ding trousseau, tho dremses, &hs Jages,
the furs, ¢the jewels, were [pcked
all the books he had given
her, all the music, the numerous presents, |:
nothing was lell about thet could in any way
rerind her of bim. : ,
1f she notlced it on her retarn she gaid
nothing, she made no remark or comment ;
_she never inquired where ‘anything was ; but
;that night her face was so white and death-
‘likd Lady Penrith was alarmed. -

- %*.She cannot Keep it up,” she said 1o her

~

thd end of ir.

slay me.”’

She bared her white throit bafore him.

heart do3s, waps, Iknmew I could not live
pathetic, in the girl’s face that both parents | WithGut him,"- :

The words came slowly, the lnst one died

away, and she fell on her face with a cry that
When Lady Peurith asked her to drive out | he never forgas,

her illness begnn‘,.‘ inti
for a lopng timo .no.one

That was how

words, . The .dootors who, came round her
could give her jllness no mame, but they ascem-.

‘ed “to -think. ehe would never racover.

Agatha never left- her—the duties . of .the'

‘scbool-room were placed in other handa.’

Agatha found that the moat -painful: part of
the watohing was this,” that - whenever: the,
hapless girl tell asleep she hai the' zelf.
same dream ; it was that her lover eama. to
her, told her it was & mistako, that thera
was no truth in those foolish stories, and
that she must wake up and talk.to him—alv
wayd the same dream, .. ./, ... .- . -l

HE R

biue, the sun bright and werm, the air was
sweet and ojorous, the birds singing, the
lovely flowers helding up their hoads to greet

réalms of sunlight and song,

All the thoughts, the Interest and love of
each member of that large . household were
centred In the room where Beatrice lay—the
game yoom wherein she bkad shown the suit ot
pearis to Apatha, end had [old herall about
her happy love—lefty ‘and bright, - with®
large windowa that overlopked, the' river
and park ;. a - room just “Euited to o
beautiful young. girl; farnisbed 'in light
eatin-wood, with bangings ¢f pale Dblue silk
and'. white Inte; o carpet that lcoked like
‘choice’ flowers ~and ‘favorite - books,.a few:
favorite ‘engravinge; and in them one raad
the character and tastes’ of tho grasefal girl

:whoro heart bad been to cruelly broken: S
ful . engraving of .* Dante and Bea%tice,”
with :the . fovely upraised - fage ; . there
was.. . Scheffer’s - beautiful = ¢ Christian

“on the dark stream ;.and.on the wall, ‘where

|.the‘'sunbeams fell warment and brightest, wasa

forget-me-nats - covered with snow, a few{.

-There wae the .ever fresh and beauti-|

Martyr,” the fair -virginal;body . floating |.

Keolso, would have given hia life to bave
undone his crimes.

. . : *3ha- ¢ Kill me 1” she cried, * The only kind- ; ; : : :
asked Lord Peirith, who had hardly recov-| * I know it—he admitted it,” said Lord| ¢ It was better for his sake,” she repeated | ° s 3, J0y K100~ | the sun ; the bright, deep river was flashin ) cX
- ored from the shack of the ueai:ion.y " | Penrith. ' to herself, whem her strength. failed her, :SZ' fﬁi:";‘;’-?ﬁ‘:gi’;ﬂ‘; ) ﬁie 1:';;“: }"‘“ﬂa ‘;‘; in thz light, the %rees wore like little greezgx  CHAFTER LXXIL.
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THE VICTIM. OF MAN'S SINS,

Lord Kelso tried o raiss that pale, sweet
face aud dry the raining tears, but she clung
the more closely to him, . She had forgotten
all they bad . aid - about his wrong-doiny in
that ‘hour—she rembmbered,only how the
lovod him. ° Until he -dled. he. mever forgot

'the words she whispered to him; they wers

sacred to 'him—no ome-elee heard them;
it was the girl's loving farewell to her love,
Then he laid her head back upon the pillow,
butshesaid: ~ =~ , 7 -
“No; while you are with me, let my hesl
reet - here. It :is ‘for the last time—oh, my
denc love, for the last time!” =

‘(; Yon are very ill, my sweet Beatrice,” be
sald, - - . T :
“Yes; I am goingto, die.” I ocould 20t
‘have lived without you. You have been my
life from' the first -moment Lsaw you, Do
Jon remember-it?” .. . .
", Oh, Heaven forgive me.1"” sobbed the u1-
‘happy man, ‘OB, Beatrice, I:never meaat
to give you oixe’ moment's ‘sorrovw.- 1 mest:

[ pe——

‘husbaxnd ; ** she will break down and die.” , ; WAYS ¢ ol ; P e T
. Jord Peurith was more cheerfnl, ' She| Thae dootorscould do nothing;"ard- rumoy,
wag making ‘a great -effort, he ' aaid, and he.|waid the beautiful Beptrice Penrith miust-die,.
¥aought ehe would get overdt,. .. .. . <}-Then paragraphd filled the ;papers, 'snd the

- ‘No ono knew that thers was anything | connty people told edch gther how sad’it, war:
wrong—every one knew thvt Lord Kelso had| that #o br $-:& marringe miast, he post::
gone up to town“on eudden and importans| poned, :Many a:wise::0ld . dowagerepeated:
businesss:- , .. - ..., . (70 Lo h‘ersg’lf-the"prqy,or_b-.'.:*'A;mlrxji_age_;.,dﬂa-YQ‘.l"
*“The marriage ‘settisments, my dear,” |15’ marrisge marred,’” but mo:onaseemed to'
-whispered one dowager to -another, ¢ I hear | think 1t atrangethat Lird Kelso didnos go
they are magmificent? ... .. .. " 7, ,t,a'_zh'.alda‘l,ﬂg.,  Boutride bad read-the opinfons | lingered - 8 ‘piloture ishe:

Lord Penrith aad made up his minds| of the dotors in Sheit fapes, ¢« =i xanti | " L'whrds joVeiagain £6 Jistaelf, - i'. :

a. to ” hié"-course "of "aotion.. - He i wished |s: ' Lam b0 die.” sho, dsld ‘to’ Agathai ; ©.X|., - Wihat, iy truth »"""Ske had'nob-found it!
the " whole - matter’ ‘toremsin ‘in’ absyance | saw it to-day-in Sir Richard's face.” T'3m.so i ho‘Bad ot found! it lid
the next wo weeks, during which he intend- |‘glad, so: thankful.l..I shall reat thete fWith-, d find 1t io Heaven, where the'
ed to make. yrrangements ‘for ' taking : his | out-those cruel. dream, . ; Tell him—my ;earl: B Faoe. would shine forever:
family ahroad until the whole affair wan 'for- | —If you dee him, thatiif he.comes. to: my ' ks

gotten. . Be:.did. not'wish one word to be.

) ‘grave and oalls my name; I..shall heay him.'
enid until they had.started, for he knew well | Do you tﬁinkrﬂ,lggy-f;ﬂou-l,a lot meésee hini bes
‘hisiproad, -beautiful .- Beatrice . would neyer Lo ST )

ford Tdie " Ve e
bear the comments made—hever baar the.xe; 1.~ But Agatha
same man, o ! *| morka ~apd: the tondolencés—he must take. 't
© '] ‘know it will ‘kill + her,”. mid Lidy SYoanr g

her away from!them. '« ¢ +| ... Thot same.ove
venrith, ' “'What st - we o, Miss |.

me; If N had wopleasant business, he shounld

have told me, and ¥ wonld have comiorted

him,, Paps,” she continued, eagerly,'**if he

. has lost all'his money, yon would not let that
coparbue?? 00 TR o

._ ** No, my durling,” he said, gently; *‘money:

.should not patt you,” . | .

. % Was it about this same business that

- you gent for him; papa * she said, and eome-’

- thing of rellef came over her face, : - .. ;|

- Ibiher wise, kind, -good tather Lhew -it,
- there could -be nothing wroag, -~ 1! ..

* Yes,"" he replied

‘asme " to

Rim,” o - .

..t Ah, then, it will be sllright if you know,

Pepa ; you are 80 good, 8o wise, go clever.'

Yon can do anything.  When will. he  come

back ? - Will he come to-morrow? -, ;. .
. She lsughed a ourious, wistful laugh that
'he‘egfaﬁxj f_orﬁot. " o . N
++2% T'hope he will not'be' long -away, 1

vot know what I should do n‘o%v, pspS;'.; v?vili(-"

_ont bim, It woald be like living witho ut

- sunshinesnd flowers, or anything ‘else:th at

‘malies life bright. .- When will he’ come hai sk

again by his davghter'aside, i, .- -
- For’ a few mninutes the..whele world:
woa "chaos. _fo her; he waw eyen. more
worthless - than ;ehe . had thought. If
‘| this were troe, syen: while .she was still
with him 'he had bten making love.to Valerie,
:n_d, .l!m_d promised: ) .mbrry -hee—if {5 were
el A Ty e

"% 1he woman  told" us frankly,’*continued
Loxd Pezrith, **that. her ‘motive was not to
8av6 r geatrice or to warn us, bt to.iake
X #7140  vengeamée om bim, . . o 0 T ,
el 3 ‘'t was business that| Then it was: true: he must:have . made’
my- knowledge, and I sent to tell | that promike “to - Valerle éven while she was
Lo e writh him, ' A low, ‘bitter ory ‘ oame from' her
‘lips.. - She "had ~xiot " Felleved - it . possible
‘that sheé” could ‘suffer midre, but this ‘was
barder thap . all to. kear. Then her
thoughts .. left - herself =as  she . lovked
ot the pallid i young face, whioch was as. the
faco of the dead. It.was the same "uin#-}.hq .

-popy of thaWorld-renowned pictiire.of **.Christ:
Before Pilate,” & pibture: that Bestrice: bad
always liked and admiredi Thelight 1éll on:
$he Divine Face, 50 full of love,'30. Frave, in
ita simpla aplendor, confrasting in'Its,, kingly.
:diviniby f.and| God-like; meekness_with ‘the
balffrightened, hall-axrogant figure,of Pilate.
30 66 What'1sitrith;)’ Rilate) bad; aeked; aq’d,'
‘a8 theiorice bright eyeancf Bentrice, Pentith.
lingered 'on the ‘gioture ;she:aighed the.same

..... b EONTURE

to make yon 80, happy, and ‘I :have kiled M :
'nn‘l’:n . PR .f,... ‘;‘: n "';! -i"'; e .
:?; “1 am happy:to die,", sho ,eaid; “I could
‘not-live without you, . I.have, been mudh
ippler'since I.-was.:ill; befose that I Wt
all the air sround. me seemed M«
‘like. burning - fire,iwI'uged to go ¢
into " the “woods,where: .nd’ rone’ coul

4

se@, of hear “mé,’ B’ oty : out. for . you--
steetol. ont Y armE aid’ ory to you. A
my- love, my lové 1 pothing'ever -auswert
me but,the qustling df .the' bonghs and the
leaves; : 1msed,to. throw my arma’ ronnd ih* i§
ragged'tronks of trees.. I must not: tell you i’
‘all'my !thisery:;+all .y, madpess . nond o0 g
Enow." The nightes seemed : to me a8 yearn 7 |
rtp ays-oh,’ Vane loI.tiled:tos keep np:

My darling 1 ;h‘af mutmured; with -testt

fe!dl.‘ b ‘lE W 3 B

P

o B o A i

F
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1and-forever mop e ek
~She.did not.wish to.live; the spripg of hex’
life 'was! «broken 5 ;. oarth:. had ;lost . alli Jtn
charm ; neither love of parents nor friends
-coulg-suffice fér.her, since ghe had tasted the;
e ! | sweetest 'and, brightest.of aarthly.loyes, IS]
 Liord, Pnrith weot to’) adlooked inito tho;:long - stratohiy Of:years:.
s band | ‘that people - oull. life—into -the fabare—and

)
o
1
e

! L v Ry
00mld-niot * dpwer for' her fast-
- el s v » !

Al A

Talling ¢

en ; they - had-*left ' Ergland;’ tlen | see’his danghter, sndwith one thin, pale baud | ‘that peogle o rbure==afic
Brooke?! . ‘ ) tﬁz? .?:d:ld;‘,?ﬁb"j nd"\‘:ajutjdp:fdd,'l{gléiiﬁ‘f’iipi the | she drew his face do_wn'tﬂ he i i-. o Bhd, maw init rothing:'but the ;ohillof!
- ‘Agathn thought.of' the tyms whea/she had | papera. thut,'the 'engagament’waa hroken |- *‘Papn; Liwadt £ gek.yoi.ai favor--lle | defdlation aud' despair, 14, Rathersfidestt)
Iain under the trees, her heart broken, her {off and ‘the antioipated ~mariiagé’ st “anflast 1 nhh{“QYPF‘?“F"?*thil world.;; Wil yoi'; ther 'n/ green.) grave ' -nnderliithe § old'|
life.crnshed. It was the same sin—the- sxme | end. Beatrice weuld be oat"of reach of gos-|GranEit®” . -1 Lihuiulct by oo clpny .
man, - She  remembered “that nothing had- . 40X will, my derling, if I can,” he reyMed.
soothed her pain; and ‘nothing, she 'felt mume,

IR
then ; she could not heat $he cominents .
B e i 0 ¥ ' You can, deag, if you will,” she'maid, **
would help Boatrice,

of ‘the ‘curions, and he would take ” that| -
. $:
They had all tho remedics they oould think

; Ave bal. 90y : of guciell, -
i {My durliog?y be tourmared;again.; "
¢ Yea, .5 youry, darling—always y::;:en

80, 7iathankfol pont

aga_.hf'l’.’“ , ‘
1. do not kuoow, it is not in-
tl;le)r:_i is :hqfd_imifr-b:.ll! 11::1:--:9?:;; p: ?1,'
subetitate -for. Lord . Kelso—Ii '
into dirner, Beatrics,” € * _ht me.takg ¥e r
. Andso longag ho lives, Lord Ponrith wi

FI .
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the grave for her-body and.-Héhven  for her | and quiet-and rost.came'to.me, snd’I h A
soul, than life with the nevercending-.paln of lirgex" to; keep ‘up appearances; when I O
losing him, Sho"Imd Iain sthl, watohing hé and sok m?,hgnrt,agvny.--'}*l{'xt:u:ner ¢
B s - ) . o e 0 tas - (.
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‘traas, -@here “he would ‘come Fometimiext snd)| C
feel sovap that his Jove Jad kill =her‘_:_=‘m?u‘e1fl ; -"-‘:‘-"-'-"*ai*i‘.-'ﬁ;a» p
gho did not retarn'to England unt wasld am’ going.to:die. No one says mo; but I
Fargotton, He confided hia plans to"po ong ' read 16 on’ the face of eyery one who - comen
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