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rallied again after vou left, and talked, ol so
Csweetly

7 he wauhd give ler pardon !

Cwhicl quiekly fadal (o ashes,

Jighted yoouw.

CCand s voies wiss stéely amd dneisivey ciike: the
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Then she dressed herself suitably in'Lina's
things-—they were "both so much ofa size ag to
give no diflicnlty e that score=—and put hLer
own plain dress over allo: The corringe ordered
drew np bnthe street helow:  Margaret bent o
kiss poar Granny's cold, wrinkled face and pas-
sive lips.

S Pon't Yeave e, Lina,” the fuint voice
mnvinured ¢ oand it niebe Margaret strong,

 Good-bye, Linn,” she  said, with a kiss,
“1 will sle everything  just as you have di.
rected.”’

She was luteat the theatre, They were seold-
ing about Lina, and she hurried into the dres.
sing-roon. The attemlant there wag a stranger,
1 was eurious that it should have happened 5o ;
but the regubar wotaan was i, and for ta-night
acsubstitate was provided, She did not kpow
but it was the regular daneer, Lina Du Puy,
whom she had to dress. The other girls were
veady and hadd quitted the room, and the wotnan
was a trithe eross at the tanliness of the {among
thiem) chief daweer.  So, amid wuch hury, Mar-
garet slippead Tute liev elowldy, wiry, disphanous
gavinents, and rui neress to the stage, question-
ing her own identity.

The audionce waited ; Muargaret was indeed
Iate.  This ereature. Lurline, rising from the
sen foam with the elond of golden lights about
fier, was more beautiful than ever before, - The
surging tide of mnsic throlibed on the air, and
it touchied same wandeting cherd in Margaret's
nature, i

Fvery pulse started into passionate Jife, - The
light fert were it ome in those graceful poises
amd whirly, and in that slow, floating, undulat-
ing wmovement, in which the very soul seemed
to wrow bangruid with overwhelming grace,

Up suddown, Cireles widening, nurrowing
drooping aries, and shoulders, and eves ) anft
lights in rese and vielet, gold awd purple s o
slnmour of branty, w perpetnal dazzle, untit at
last the Najwl disappeared in her sea-green
foam.

Then eame a protonged burst of applause,
Lina had never dapesd Tike this had never
tosked 1he charoteras Margaret loked i1, An
paper chihiisl delight seenred o thrill her every
nerve. i

“Yaou deok perfectly maryellons tonight 771
declared Madeamiselle Arline, who rarely con.
deseended to sprak 1o any of the daniere,
S Yo Whye are you a witeh, ehild 7 It is
net Ling Do Puy 7°

CCNey it i nol

Lina.  Hoer grawdmother is
dying, and Tonme to take hir place”

T Wha are ven 7

il e Lina, For Tame Ling te-night.”

Something in the yonng girl ehecked further
inguiries.  And Mademorselle was in no wise
idedd, wines the dancing had besn so vast oy
sn, nied iU was Her own benetit, At Faster

N

she wasgoing ibread to fulfil othier engagements, |

The piece went o Now the awdicnee saw a
whirling, radiating circle, a haunting etowd of |
tovely forms nnd faves ;. then only thix ene peer- !
toss girl, holding them breathless. it seemed |
to Marguret that shie could dance on thase en- |
chanted hoands forever, |

At st the coneluding act cume. There was
sunie wonderful daneing, some bewildeving fairy
seenery ;s and Mararet, o a clowd, with her
own cloud of sy gnMvn Yitir about her, might
Bave e the Pen judeed . )

Rhe hardly Dstened for thaeks anid compli-
wenty, bur burrbed off ber stage trappings, and
Jettriod on her miortal garments with w feeling
akin o intoxieation. The bired carrig awiited
bty aned she sprag du, beaving hosts of ques.
tlons nuanswered.

Arrived at Madawme . Du ny's she hastened
up the stairs, handly during to enter. Lina net
Yer an the threshold,

1 am safe, vourssee, U was vayal. "Why
should 1 not tell the truth 1 am pat tived, but
full of exeitement, and throbbing with n iia-
peting senge of musie. 1t was trhmmph. And
venr: poor mother, Ling ©°

Lina shouk her lead.  Margaret gathered
the truth from the mont's strange stillness,

o Yes, she is Kl,\“!’," <sobbed  Lina,

* Xhie
Marvgaret, is there o heaven for ns
poor folks who Jdo the best we cun in our laed,
thorny path b For shie was so goad fn ber sins
P hamely  wav, - Awd | van never, never
thank you. . Notfor worlds wonld have missed
this evening with her”

Margaret, was weepiug toos Changiug her
things aguin, she kissed Linain sileney, and ran
duwn stairs, {he great sobain her throat ahuost |
choking her, Ol how stramo Hife was,  Ser-
row, stel death, aad gavety, and carelesshess,
jastled vash other onevery sude. - she condd
Qareto tellall thisto Richard Ashburton, sueely

.

i

The earriage” depasited her at home. © She
shivered a littte in the hadll © Reaction had set
in 5 ad her exeitement was gone s hinw weak and
tired she was no one but herself ¢ould know,

Richurd  Ashburton apened the drawing maom
door.” Pale amd stern, Lis lips compressed to a
ceatdet line, his vves steadyvowith oo velentless
Tight, he stoinld,

AL B

glie evelatied withe a ertmson Qush,

Sleowonle oo glided by hinyg Tt he birred
Lov with- his arand Jed her -uto tie dimly-

“Where }

iave von beer, -Marzaret 17 e asked

wxe afan gxecutionerst T T e L
U D vk e Losanight,”she pleddid Cin
pitiful bewilierment, shrinking. at-overy nerve,
ST it R il yoIr L guawer,

cwonbd hardiy credit in g mere ehild,

P What can you say to my mother?
Cfitting peward for her Kindness 22

ffor vou tenderly, surrouisle:

tumately ' know-~or | fear 1 know. Chance
took ‘me- to” the old  theatre to-night, and [
thought T saw you amid the dancers... I could
searcely be mistaken iy that face, in that shin-
ing huir. Were you there or not 27

He hoped shie would give him an indignant
denial.  He wonld.believe ler against the evi-
dence of his own’ senses.  But” Margaret Chan-
trey would have ent off her right hand sconer
than utter-an untrath.

1 was there” ‘

A sharp pang, as of a knife's point, pierced
Richard Ashburton’s heart.  Worke  than all,
he thought she stood “there before him boid and
defiant. Ah ! how onr friends misjudge us be-
canse a tear someiines coines ton late, It
seemed to Margaret that she should fall oni the
foor 4t his feet 1 the room swany round to her

tired - and excited brain, - Bitter anger was
aronsed within him, bitter scorn Jay in his
tone,

“480," hLie said, ““the old life that we lhave
striven to lead you to forget has a stronger hold
upon you than gratitude. 1t ix as my mother
prudictvd"’

There are woments in the lives of some
women when a sudden revelation Lifts them up
to u heaven of - perfect love - and trast, It
plunged Margaret intow gull of black despair.
Child as they had always considersd her, she
knew not that she lovel Hichasd Ashburton
with a woman's enduring passion.  But his
tone, his stern faee, misced lier. What was she
to him?  Naothiug. Just the contemptibile
little waif they had saved, and nothing bigher
or better.  Yeq ' she might iag she belivved) as
well lay hersoul bare to the crowd, before whom
she had danced to-night, as to thix man.  He
and bis mother had deemed her a oy, but far
beneath them in all the finest relations of life.
And she loved him ! She knew it now-—-she
Yoved him 5 and he despised her as a thing of
seorn.  Poor Magaret Chantrey’s heart scemed
breaking then.

“You know veu were to give up old nsso-
ciates, to blot out that past Ble and forget it,”
he resumed in his coldest towe- far, imleed,
this sacipede wis trying hinm sorely. ¢ Mar-
garel, it pains e toosay iy, bt thens has been
a conrse of duplicity perseversd in that no one
Frr this
plat must have been in vour mind for months,
and you must hues been waiting for an appor-
tunity to put it inge exesulion. It is not pos.
sible that von sheuld danee ns you dineed -
night withont long aud continned practice,

fs this a

”l’» h:nl ;(irn:;ui}' j\\*i'.:v‘d :llltl (’-’\lh’l\‘hih"*l ]U’:‘ M

fand, false though his assumptions were, she

conld not defend herself. She clasped her small
white hands tegether, amd there was a curfons

tickering of the Yues abeout the month,  One

wild impaise vressed Ter sonbe-to iling herseltat
his feet and plead for o litde tenderiess. Coulbl
she dare todo 1 17

Hesitating, she vaized ber eyese How rold
and pitiless he looked ; how sternly cowteran-
ing.  No, thongh she foll on hev knees, a pent.

tent, and told the touthe he wonld not believe

her'; she could sed. that, Awmd there pushed
over- herself a most rondemning, exdgeerated
view of the step she bad taken 1 she saw how
falge it had been, how tmpessible that it could
ever he peealledt, A the tutosication, the

trimnph, the glainour, and the glister looked |

most unreal (o hey now, ]
v she exclaboed, with o oy of
angnish, - ** You are etnel 2

et e go !
“opmel o What have Tdone 7 Have we not

both tried to lead vouto feaget the poverty, and !

toil, and evil of the past T Have we not e

vet the obd Jife  is strouger than it all, - Bat
vou will have to choase hefwern s 1 to yenounee
one or the other.”

Rhe few past him dike a wild, hunted rhing,
up the hropd staivs to her own roow, and loeked
the door. He doubted here He beleved she

¢ eonld be base and vile, aed Bl of bluek deesin !

He might forgive, but he could never, pever
fove her. What meed fellvin her to think that
conll pyer have been ! Meso Ashibarton winted

Chim to marry his consine it vichgirl who wes
“there so vonstantive She had fancied that e
did not e tor that gl ¢ but she st have

been mistaken, And te stay there, 1 osee ans
Gther worshippel with allthe trast and conti-
denee of his sonleoto stay aud be wothing to
him ; worse than wothing no, she conld not
tear that:  Better that she could go back to the
old life.

No reasoned this inexperienced bt impuas-
sioned gk And o her foolishness, hin
tation, she took afatal step, : )

Richard Ashburtan sat adong while over late
breakfast the following morning, - aud yet Mar-
garet came ot Mrso - Ashbuarton, who o
come home very lnte indeedy and Gt weary, had
not. vet risen. e paeed the library o tumuls
amd Impation e, waiting for Margavet 2 she, he

frsxa-

_supposed, was weary touw: and he wanted her to

come, thst he might tell her how harsh he had
heen the past nights At midday Wilsen eutered
her room:. - No- Margaret was  therel - Onethe
table lay abriel note, addressed 1o im,
FE ) have gone baek tn this ahd e :
S always Belta little afmid " cotfessad Mis
Ashburton” in’ hers smooth - and stafely tone.
“Plhiere was atnint of it T her bloads s alien
gipsy- elemient. o Poor. Paukl: What a pity he
should have wreeked himselC:hy mnprying -that
Ttaliau singer "0 TR T
'Phrer yenis hiud e and gone sinei Margaret
Chantroy had fartohie - hone of Jusury sl

ven with Juxuey !

what 7" Richard Ashburton oftep asked himself
that erstion. He “had been “cold and stern to
her-that night; pitiless, indeed, for his dis-
appointinent in her had proved so  deep and
hitter. .. But he. knew now that the light in her
courageous face, whieh had termed hardnessand
duplicity, must have sprung from trath and
honour, - Foolish, daring, and Quixotic as the.
step she had taken that night, in dancing, had
been, he wished with his whole repentant heart
that he had met it differently.

He had been grave before, hut now a shadow
seemed to hang about him. ~ His mother, witha
woman's intwition, guessed that Margaret had
been more to him than a hright, winsome child.

““ Yes it is best they should be separated,’ she
told herself ; Lug told it with a sigh, for there
wag some pity in her nature as well as pride.

tichard eould not be made to understand the
wiong it would be to his children to give them
such @ mother,

fu this the third year Richand Ashburton went
on theContinent, and made there along sojourn ;
now halting at this place, now inthat, In the
last place he stopped at a little obscure Italian
town, fever hud broken out, and he tosk it. The
inhibitants had, «o many »s conld, run away in
fright, leaving neither women nor nurses for the
sick.

Mr. Ashburtou had it badly, . For a week or
two he wus qnite out of his senses.  But his
strong eonstitution had finally conquered the
disease, and the balmy April sunshine was deiug
the res

“1 owe my life to you, Doctar Biagi,” he
said thankfuily one morning. ““ My mother
will not kuuw how ta thank you.”

The little, swarthy Indian docior rabbed his
hauds together.

It was a hard fight, signor, but the eredit is
not all mine—-yet the signora bade me never
mention i,

HThe s
p!l?l’.}e‘d exp

“ The winnen had all mu away, vou know,
ignor, and we eoull get no nurses. Tt might
Buave gone badly with vou, but that a beautiful
Foglish lady heard of your case, and came to
nutse vou yourself.  She neverleft yvou until the
danger was past and you were recovering coun-
setonsness.  You owe vour life to her more than
ta e,

“ Who was this English lady 7

*O1 forpet her name just now.  Thoss English
names are puzzling to us ltalians.  She speaks
our hanguage as a native, though, and she is so
heautitul @ an angel’s face with hright golden
hair.”’

A strauyge iden bronght a thrill to Richard
Ashburton’s weakened frame,  Speaking ltalian
as a pative——aml with beantiful gold hair!

“Was she young, Doctor 17

¢ Quite young.”

“ Do vou think the nune was Chantrey ¥’

“Shan-tree?  Bat, ves, irislike that. 1 did
not want her to stay here; she hil net the
health for it: bat she quirtly told me she muost
and should.”

S What is the matter with her #7 wsked Rch-
ard quivkiy.

 The walely that some of vou Foglish have,”
Danswered the doctor, tapping his chiest. ¢ Aud
Puow she has faken the fever through nursing
Pyoue o But she has it slightly ™

Paken the feverfrom me ! Good heavens 1™
addind Richard, falling back on his sofa cushions:

0 8he saved vonr e, said the Titde doctor,
bin los xeaightforward manners ¢ And though
fthe  fever has not besn | severe, “she hag little
Pstrength, 1 veu wonid like to send a mes-
JEHT I E
o Ashbarton feared he knew what that meant.

*Yes,” e answered, with a strange hush in
Lis o tome, 1 would hike to el a messs
When ave vou geing 2 Is it far 27

CCHall o lemgae, perhaps. 1 shall goo out
again at four”’

CCal ss von pass " was the bhrief pesponse.

Dactar Bucd was not wrang when -he fancied
ihet Meo Ashhuarton tutended to go himself. He
wede o ebjection after examining his pulsé.

A Litte vine embowered cottage witha stundy
j)t‘:ls:\hl wotnzan for !l»\isu‘v"‘s‘s.
der foru of a watcher, who coine forward with
an anxions faees - 1o was Linadu Pay. )

The explanation of the past may bhe given in
A fow wards. : :

O the very day fellowing the death of ma-
dame Dn Pay, Lina received the offer of an en.
wigzement in Paris, for which her mother bad
long hoped.  She went to it immediately, tak.

i

H
g

0

My, Ashburton's non-suecessful inguiries about
her,  “The evngagementin: Paris at an end, they
came on to ltaly.
suecesstnl in thetr: career ‘sinee ; both had led
the maost - retived and thebest of lives. Then
Margaret's hiealth begai o fail. - Symptoms of.

memberal the deatly of " M=, Chantrey, and
shinddered - for her friend,” . Giving up their en-
gagements for a season, they cmmne {o this retired
town, ta see what rest and guiet: would do tor
Margarvels- -But it-did nothingshe grew worse
and weaker, . Then the fever broke out,  They
thought they were sale, betng: so far from the
tawi,
Dr, Blagl told them of  liis English patient; one
Signor Hichand Ashburton ; and Margaret insist
ed-npon- going to iurse ~hin, AT this Lina
hurriedly told, tegether with the true histery of

daneein her place that she might stay with her
dying mother, o ERRE

hcnut}y. "I'lw); had not found her. - Left it for

P late?

Within the slen: !

g Margiret with her s and henee the secret of

Both of them had been most:

constmption: manifested” themselves, s Lina e

And safe they would ‘have been, but that

that “longspast mght. . Margaet had gone. to’

‘“Let me %o in.to her,” he gusped.
Lina stood aside. "Richard Ashburton .ent:
ed the chamber of death ; and there’ lay. Marga
ret, white and wasted, but with more than mor
tul beauty. SRR S
*Oh, my child ! my dutling - 5
Margaret-maoved her eyes slowly, and ther
uttered u low, passionate cry. .
He took her in his arms
trembling lips and downes
ant with their besutiful fringe. = -
My little wanderer,” he said, “* my precious

he kissed the p.ﬂé,
teyelidyy still radi

darling !-you can never know my grief at find=" -

ing you thus, too late. Uh ! why did younleave
me ¢ [ was cruel that night, unjust; but yon
need not have besn ashamed of the truth, Lina ™
has told me. - It was noble, if ill-judged.” And’
if you could understand my soul at this moment; "=
and believe that the old dream of thoge days hag =
never utterly faded—-" lle broke down with'>
emotion. L i
CA dream ¥ she murmured.

“The dream that [ should win you for my -

wife. The hope that 1 should, Margaret, |
loved you dearly.” ) PR
She raised her ‘white, wan face, into “which ©

there eame something of 'a glorifying flush, and = -

lay in his armas, softly whispering - S

1t was best then that | should go, Richard.:
Best for your mother’s sake; for all cur sakes,
Let me tell the truth now-—death always gives
us courage, vou know. Sowme fascination of- the
old life lured me, aud my love for Lina and Maz -
dame Dn Puy wus strong.  They onee stood be-
tween my father and stacvation ; they tended
my mather ; and Lina has repaid what [ did that
night ; with the tenderest care ; but for her you'
wight never have looksd upon the face of “veour
poor little Margaret now. Yes, | went that.
night to dance in her stead, and fate sent vou
there. :

 Oh, i you had told me all 1" he groaned.

“ You doubted me—before | had even spoken!
Yes, you did, Richard., 1 thought you were im-
paicably angry, thought you scorned und despised
me ; while 1-—Gol will forcive it now:-loved
you with a child's unreasoning, jealons adora-
tion. To be thrust aside because I was uot
vour equal, ta be held as pet and plaything, hat
never aspire to the height of a friend—to ses,
perhaps, another loved amd reverenced-—ah ! it
was & child’s foolish folly.”

“1loved you then, Margaret ; loved you truly » .0

tenderly, passionately. 1
another.”

Ste made an entreating gesture with her wast-
ed hands.  How bitterall this past misapprehen-
sion was ! 5

“1 wasnot worthy of so mueh love, Richard,”
she softly whispered.  ** Perhaps 1 never should
have been.  But”-—raising the sad, purplevyes, -
full of their dying light—** I want vou to know:
that poor dancers may be good and pure, in spite
of their shortened skirts aml the tinsel they
must wear. I and Lina wave tried to do oeur
duty hefore Giod as truly as we could have done
it had we had parents to protect us, handsome.
homes'to shelter us, 1 am going to'him - with;
20 far, acluear conscienve.” . R

¢ And vou came to save me ;vou have given:
vour life for mine! = Oh, Margaret’t is 1t too
Can no love, awd no . repentence bring':
you back.?  Ah, heaven ! This is bitter.”

1t is best, Richard ¢ dedr, believe me it s
best,” shie answered ; but -her voiee “began < to
waver strangely, and the dusk of twilight tloated
hefore her dreamy eves. Ol tlmnk you for some
happy yea I was glad tode itosit the last.
Your life is grander and broader than my pooe
pale years, gone astray among thorns.  -Ask'God
toy forgive e all—for vonr sake.” .

He gathiered her into his avms, and theswarn
tears of passionate regeet dropped upon her pure:
face, slowly turning to sculptured marble.” Une
tepder, lutiering kiss, and " the old lifeand the
new lite were nlike suded. : o :

Margaret Uhantrey was laid-in her quist grave
which Lina Du Pay will often turn aside outof
her way to tend. : . S

Whether this bright, impulsive, but graml
amd tender soul was wasted we cannot- decide
fere. - Wasiit better that she shonbl be taken
to horrest thus early, o that she should have’
staved decoronsly at Mrs. Ashburton’s, and lived
ta- be- Richavd’s “wite 2 Whoo can - tell 1 God
kuows bes e

Mes. Ashburten frets o dittde amid ber state
and elegance that Richard dies not naarry, - She-
has well-nigh forgotten the laughing, waywand &
girl who ouve maude the house bright.: S

He will never forget.” Is it so strange & thing
to be tiue to the woman o man . has loved, and:
whio gave her sweet young life for his? Isiy
not a fragment of the greater love, left amid the
ruins of this gy old world ? s

shall' never love

NOTICE'TO LADIEN, -~
“Ihe undersigned hegs vespectiully: to inforn
the ladies ot the ity and-country that. th
will find. at his Retail Store, 190 8t Lawrene
Muin Streeet, the choicest assortment. of Ostrieh
and Vilture - Feathers, of - all shades s also
Feathers ol all "deseriptions vepaived-with: th
greatest eare. . Feathersadyved ax per sznnrlt\ ot
shartest delay,  Gloves cleaned it dyed bine

only. JOH O LERLANG, . Works<t 347 Craig B

Fuek awds temper rale the worlils Choleist
assurtiment. ol Preneh - Cambrie,  Chovott “and:
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Street 15, Tamilton: Sond for samplogand i
list, and have! vonr Shirts) male yiropeily
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