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A PRIMROSE IN CANADA.

Theyx took me from ashady dell,
AWARY Acruss the seas,

I heard no more the village bell,
QOr felt the cooling breeze.

‘The sun was bright. and there 1 grow
Alane in bot-house shed,

Ab, mo ! 1 missed the moruing dew,
Stii! more wy mussy bed.

Yet grateful fur the tender care,

My leaves grew rich nod green,

Three dowers peeped out so lovely fair,
1 longed that they were seen.

Awayr from {riendly humming beas,
From twittering birds, how long
Shatl 1 be here ¥ I miss their praise
In wora and evening song.

Little volces come and o,

Thelr patiering foatsteps ring ©
They love to welcume winfer's snow
Unknown —my loved, lost. Spring.

The sparkiing snow and summer's sun,
The bright blue heaven's slear day,
All these THove —yet lurg for howe,
And find wy bear! away.

Ottawa. HARRIET NEVILLK.

BENEATH THE WAVE

A NOVEL
BY
MISS DORA RUSSELL,

Anthor or ‘¢ Footprints in the Snow,”’ ©* The
Miner's Oath,”  Annabels Bizal,” doc., L.

CHAPTER XLIV.
A WOMAN'S PROPOSAL.

Isabel came slowly forward as Hayward and
the butler lTooked round. Her face was nale,
and her expression determined aud definnt.
Some shame there must have been in her heart,
some shrinking, but she scarcely showwd this.
Yet for a2 moment her eves fell when she met

Hayward's indignant and scornful glance.

“You ure surpriseil to see me ¥ she began.
““Yet can you wouder at me coming here
10 defend the rights of my son ¥ )

*“ His rights are not attacked that T kuow of,”
answered Hayward briefly und sternly.

“‘ Then 'what about this base-horn boy, who
now claims to be the heir of Mussam ¥ retorted
Isabel.

“Helis simp]_\' Sir George's eldest son, by his
first oarriage,  replied Hayward in the same
vold tane, ' ‘

‘* And yru believe this ¥ uaid Isabel passion-
ately. - You believe this lie that Sir George
invented ta show his hate tome ! But [ donot
believe i, she  continued. **1 believe this
boy may be Sir George's son, but his natural
Q0. .

1 cannot dispute the question with you,™
said Haywanl:

“Why 7" asked Isabel. *“Leave the room,”
she said, in her obl imperious way, to the
butler. ““1 wish to speak in private to Mr.
Hayward.”

“I'cannot stay,”” hegsn Hayward; but with
nwave of her hand Isabe) pointed to the door,
and the butler wag thus compelled to go.

When they were alone, the expression of
Isabel’s face vhanged, and a softer look came
over it,

“ Hayward ” she waid, and then paused,
but Hayward wever loaked st her. He stood
there, cold, embormssad, and silent—the man
who hal onee loved her with such passionats
love !

“1 o net plead for myself,” continued
lsabel, in her ringing syren voice, glancing at
Hayward's stern fuee, ““ bnt for the Loy, What-
ever 1 am-—linwever they may have blackeped
my chameter, litle Reggy is not to blume.”

“You mistuke the whole thing, T think,”
said Hovwanl. ¢ Sir George before his death
acknowledged his first marriage, and by hia will
left young Juan the heir to Massam.  After his
unhappy death this will was proved-—therefore
no one can dispute it.”

Iowil, then,” said Isabel angrily ; “the
will “of a madwmant Hush, do not interrupt
me,’" she continued, ss Hayward was abiout to
speak, **1 know what vou would say—that it
is your duty and so-on.’, But, Hayward, is this
Justice ! You qalk of Sir George's unhappy
death, but ‘what about my unhappy marriage?
Do you kuow  how this man trented me?
Cruelly, wost eruelly I He found out 1 never
toved him—that I Joved=——well | must not
By Yt wonld not- believe me, T suppose
~——hut, at Teast, that I"did not Tave him £

0 No, I would not believe vou," said Hay-
ward bitterly, us Isabel paused. :

“Bat, why ' said  lsabel, ** Have you
Beand the truth of my story ? Do vou kuow
that he turned meout of the house a4 Brighton ?
People siid that 1 ran sway with Captain War-

~rington, bt peopls were wrong. I did not run
away with Captain Warrington, but'my hus.

band thrust we out of doors - . .

*“He had good. canse't'” said Hayward, ‘with-
bitter indignation in bis voicoand manner.

“Yer,” said lzabel, ‘“good. cause—] never
loved him.” :

As Tsabel said this, Hayward lifted his eves
and ‘looked -ut the ‘beautiful face that had
brought so much ruin und shame. Isabel stood

there pale and daring. = She had: always liked
Hayward : liked him inher cold, selfish way,
and shie had been so used to trivmph over the
hearts of men, that she thought she would
trinmph now. S

s Hayward,—~—'" shre said presently, aml
this time her voice was very sweet and low, and
her bright eves fell; and her bosom heaved.
“ Haywanie——"

“Well 7 said the young wan, sharply aund
brietly.

“Don't judge me as others judge e, went
on Tsabel in the same soft, pleading tones.
““ You, at least, sheuld  be lenient—yvou, for
whose sake 1 conld never love my hushawd.”

Hayward uiade no answer,  She was lying to
Yim, he tald himself, so Be let her go on,

1 was unhappy,” continned Isabel, after a
moment’s pause, ‘Cunhappy and reckless, - 1
flirted with these men—-—flitted——and they,
it was folly, of vourse, but they learnt to like
me too well.  This was rhe truth about all
these stupid Ietters that yeu read from Mr
Hannaway, atnd, U suppene, from Captain Wap.
rington. Do you unclerstand now 1 Siy Grorge
was madly jealous because 1. had o Jove to give
biw——and I was careless and unhappy be-
canse-——""

As Isabel said this last word she raised her
eves to Hayward’s face. There was a dark,
red flash on his usually pale skin, and this sign
of emation emboldened her to go on.

“Do you understand now, Haywand?” she
satd. ¢ Understand how a woman can  love,
aud yet sacrifice that love to pride and ambi-
tion? 1 did this. [ wasbadly brought vy, and
T was vain snd prand. 1 seceptod Sir George
w———and then—--then | learnt te care for you.”

“Yes,"" sabd Hayvward, with a kind of gasp,
‘g oni—-—let me hear the whole story.”

Tt ts easily told,” answersd Tsabell **Ac 1
said, T was vain and proud—- ~and vou were
poor.”’

A poor tutor ' interrupted Hayward with
quivering, curling lips.

At least,” continued Izabel, *yon wers not
in a worldly point of view a fiting mateh tor
me. So [ drove you away~-that dark ard dis.
mal day in the pietnre gallery —and until yon
were gone 1 never knew the trae teelings of my
heart! 1 was engaged to Sir George—bound to
him by my urged.own wish—aud pride, ambi-
tion, vanity, all to make me 1o keep my wond, 1
did keep it—1 morried—1 beeame Lady Hamil-
ton of Massany, auid then 1 found out whar 1
had flang dway. [ was wesry of my new posi.
tion and my wealth hefore © ézme back here ax
a brisde, but most weary of the gloomy, scliish
man whase name 1 bere!  So 1 wax ready to
rush into any folly—any maduess.  You know
all about poor Hannaway? Siell 1 tell you
now abont Capt. Warrington

“Have you any wmotive for telling me 17
asked Hayward in n passiou-stifled voiee.

“Yes, I have,” answered lsabell ‘[ wish
to clear myself, to a certain_ extent at leasr, in
vour eves.  Well, as 1 satd, you know about
Mr. Hanuaway.  Afeer this atfdr Sir George
turned abisolutely to hate ma ! Hhe coulid say
a cruel thing, if ha could Jdo a cruel thing, he
did it Af last, after Miss Marston's ‘weilding,
1 could bear it no longer, and went to Brizhtou,
This Capt. Warringron was there. 1 flirted
with hing, sud he flirted with we.  He wrote

me foolish letters, and 1 answersd them, nand

was reckless and careless about Ieing seen with
hinc eonstantly in publie”

“Yer,” ugain salbd Haysand, iu the same
husky tones, : )

“Then one night” went on lsabel, Sic
George arrived, and ordersd we, just owas if 1
were @ dog, to have my things packed, awd
return at onee to Massanr, As we were talking
his vyes fell ou s ring lying on the dressing-
table, Tt wus eneof the rings that dead wowan
wore whose Lody vou broughit to shore st Sanda,
Sir George sprang upsn it like a tigert Then
be demanded whers T got it ] refused 1o tell
him. T was geicg to o coneert with Mrs
Wondford and- her “brother, «and T asked Sir
Guorge—mark - this,  please,  Hayward—to go
with me. But no.  He hade we go, and then as
soon as 1 was sute of the honse b broke open
my locks—-read . Captain Warrington's foolish
letters—atol when 1 einie baek coolly and Yer.
ally tarued e out of the house I

** Aud yon went— " .

<Py Mrs, Waodford.. Then Twent to Puris
with amother lady, snd Captain Warrington
eyeotted us there—but L did 1ot vomeawsy. with
{aptain Warrington, awd in Puns U soarely
saw him."”

«Camd yonrmotive for telling me all this
again said Haywand. s : :

Jeabel cast dowrn her beautiful evey.. Then
she put et one ol her ungloved hands, and laid
it pleadingly on Huyward's som, _ ,

 am tiee now, Hovward,” she said, almost
in“ i whisper,
beforeim—this" time I shall pot marry for am-
bition-—" N ' N

As she said this Hayward turped away;“and
covered hig fare with his hand, o

W are both still young, " continged Isabel,
“letns forget the past—-= ot as-s«=""" But
with something between an exclamation and. s
ery, Hayward interropted hee! S

“ Hush; hush!” be said, ‘“do not- stain your
wornanhood any more.”' e R

T What de von mean T asked Txabe], :

“This " exclaiined - Hayward, passionately,
Tookiug round and facing her. ! You have
told me this long story, and for' what' 7" Becanae
vou are fice, you:say—free, .do’ you mean to
warry me ¥ oo E : .

P

-

“ f kuow how mad a thing 1 dud)

¢ Yes," said Isabel, though in-a half fright-
ened tone, for his mauner was so excited and so
strange. S S

“Then shall- 1 tell you ‘the trath " snid
Hayward,  vellemently,  *“Shall. 1 tell you
that before I would take your haud in mine,
before I would eall you by the sacred name of
wife, T would put a pistol to my threat, and
end it all! What't" hie’ continuted, **do you
thiuk 1 am. mad 1 Do yoy think 1 have for-
gotten Sir Grorgw's broken  heart and shame-
stained name t Do you think 1 have forgotten
the swiles and locks with which’you wiled me
an, or the fulse wards with which you deceived
poor Hannaway, and turned: your husband's
heart to gall ' S

“How dare yvou!” exclaimed Isabel, with
flashing eyes aud burning cheeks, as-Havward
pansed; “Chow dare you speak to me thus?”

¢ Beeause vou have lost sl clidm to respect
or honour,”” ssil Havward,  ** Beeauss yon
have been Iying to me ever singe you cawme
into this room—trying to deceive me, a3 you
deceived me loug ago. But o man wakes un
from his folly sometimes,” he continund with
& bitter laugh. ¢ Shall 1 tell you, Lady Ham.
ilton, the day T weke up from wioe? Do yon
remember the day when Hidda Marston was
married ' She was a good gitl, nnd 1 had learnt
to love her then with a better love than |ever
zave to vou.  But that day ended my delusion
completely.”

“anmd bow, pray, was that " asked Isabel,
seornintly throwing back her hend,

“ [ opened the billinrd-room door,” answersd
Haywanl, “aml stood unnoticed a fow winutes
there, Do you understand now ¥ You were
there, amd Captain Warrington—the man whom
vou have just been telling me was nothing to
yonu!" )

A< these bitter words passed Hayward’s lips,

Lady Hamilton's face turped scarlet, and then

grew suddenly palel  She saw at that moment
that her power over Hayward was ended for
ever. She had been found aat. Her falseness
had been braught home to her, and her cunning
words had peturned as stabs to her own breast,
But she had ene weapon left, awd she used it

1 have heen a fnol,” she sabd, contempt-
nously, - after a oment’s thonght. ‘1 came
inte this reem intending to vouctliaté you ; iu-
temling to atons 1o vou in some way for the dis.
appointment you have so often reproached me
with, when you-—a tator in a country school--
forgot yoursell so far a: to dare to make lave
tome! But 1 had anether motive,” she went
on vindictively, *“aswell as this amiable one!
Can you guess what T mean? Noo-1 will tell
vou, then—-1 wished to spare the memory of
Sir George : .

“CHow 7 said Hayward sharply.

* 1 aut-not quite an idiot, you kuow,” coun-
tinned Lady Hawmilton, ** amd 1 oan lay this
thing to thiat when 1 chicose to-do so. - Iow
about the dead wontan’s ring, the sight of which
startled 8ir George nhnost to madness? The
dead woman whose body was swashed to shoreat
Sansda, days before the wreek of Sir George's
vacht t The dead woman whe wax Sir Genrge's
mistress—the mother of the base-born veuth
whe claims to be his heir ¥’ :

fsabel paused after sha had iade this speesh,
arsl. she saw in s moment that it had struck
hame 1o Hayward's teart,  8he had Lit ‘the
right nail on the head ‘at last, she thought,
Havward knew 8ir Geerge's secret-—knew of the
guilty deed that she bat gaessed at.

T ¢ Do you s now what Tomean ¥ she said,
“You pretended to be, or were Cfond | of Sir
Grorges-do vou wish his neme now to-be brand-
el as nomurderer’s 1 . :

“ You have no pront " said Hayward, gquickly
and passionately. N

A handred proefs, " pepliod lsabel, - First
thiz woman's bady  was washeld ashure days be-
fore the wreek of the vacht. Then do you think

that 1 conld live with Sir George, and not see
that hie was weighed down with remorse 7 - Do
you think I heard no muttered words i his
sleep, that 1T could not” understand then, but
which T do now? Do you think that when he
first saw that ving, that he hid his guilt 7 With
a vry he exclaimed that his stn had foand him
out—aund [rom thathour 1 knew that Sir George
had murdered this woman 17 ’

“Be silent} ba silent 1"
uneontrollable auotion. .

¢ Na, Fawill not be «ilent 0 said Tdabel. - 41
will proclaim this desdt Towill blueken his
name, s he blickened mine, ‘unless you will
helpme to do what | came ‘here to do—protect
the r ghts of wy son” o ‘

“How ean I do it?!

erted - Hayward, “in.

aid Hayward, “Sir

George was married - to: this: Spanish “womnn, -

snd their con was born sfter this marriage!

My hnnds are tied, 'eanirot help you " 0o
Do yon know that he'went down o Sanda

to see Jiep grave 77 gaid Tsabel,

there, or going mad Zab Teast, and® that the ser-
vants et nll declure that for duys belore hiis
deathsonay,: for weeks-—-that ha 'way not- in his
right mind 7 Upon  this plex the will can be
thrown axide, - 8ir George was: mad when he
miade it—mnd wlhen he declared o marriage
which™ in"all- human . probability . never took
place.” : o BRI g

** Lady Hamilton," suid Hayward, **do not
deceive yonrsell. This marriage did take place,
saw.the priest in Seville who married them -
the priest who had charge, votil I brought him
here, of this young Juan,” . :

*Then you intend to-stand by the will 7" said
Taahel, and her lip curled.  ‘“The  will -that
gives you twenty-five thousand pounds, and at

Do you know!
Me. [rvine thought Lie 'wus pind when he was,

the same time brands your laté dear fiiend’s
name as a murderer’s,”’ '

“Twill try to do my duty, whatever is the
consm\ucnmg” spid Hayward, firmly.

**This, then, will ‘Lo the consequence,” re-
torted Isabel. T menn to dispute the will, |
mean~—as you will hnve it so~to let the world
know -the truth about Sir George I . And
having satd this, Isabel turned and left the
room, leaving Huywwrd n prey to the most
miserable reflectiona,

CHAPTER XLV.
N LAwWSsUIT.

All that uwight Hayward never slept. How
cauld e stop this vindictive woman's tongue,
he was thinking ; howsave Sir George's memory
from the awful charge with which she was about
to blacken it? i

‘ But, Lir the child’s sake, for little Regey's
sake, surely she will be persuaded,*” at last he
began to hopa,  So in the early wmorning he de-
cided ta seek another interview wiih isabel,

He went down to breakfust late, weary and
heartesore. A Jittle note was lying on the table,
addressed to him, when he entered the breakfast
room, and the bandwriting ou this he at onee
recognized ag Isabel's.  Eagerly, then, he open.
ed i, and read the following words :

“ Dear Mr, Hayward,—As vou have refused
to help me, and are determined to stand by the
will that wrongs my sou, and provides so hand-
somely for yourself, Tam determined to do what
1 consider | have afull right to de, namely, take:
charge of my own child. When you receive thin,
therefore, Dshall have left Massam, and taken
littde Reggy with me. Do not attempt toin-
terfere with we. - 1 understand that Sir Gaorge
intensded to endeavour to obtain a divoree from
me if he had lived, but luckily for Reggy and
wyself he is dead, and 1 am not divorced, but
awr Lady Hamilton of alassam still. When you
leave the Park, snd take away the base-born boy
that you have hronght there, ‘1 way returs to
Massam ; uatil then ] shall remain in town,
and take immediate steps to overturn the will of
the tnbappy madman, whose erites, 1 suppose,
had upset his reason.—1 remain, yours truly,
Isavru Haspron”

Havward rewd this letter aud then seized the
room-bell and began ringing it violently. The
Lutler appeared hastily to answer bis summons.

“1ls Laly Hamilton gone " he wsked the
moment the man eame into the room.

“ Yes, her Indyship left an hour ago,” rve-
plied the butler, *“in time to catch the early
train south,  Her Iadyship informed us Jast
night,” he added, of her intentions, and said
that it was by your wish that she and the ipfant,
Master Reginald, were loaving.”

¢ Aud she has taken the elild
warid: : : :

“ Yes, the child snd the head nurse,” answer-
e theman ; and Hayward felt at that moment
that Isabel had completely outowitted hiza,
But ke wag Tittle Reginalds guartinn as well
as yvoung Juan's, e therefore determined at
onee to follow Liaabel, and started for town two
houts after she had done so. :
But when he got there-he eould not find her.
He went to nearly all the principal botels, but
still be could hear nothing of Lady Hamilton.
Then he went to the lawyer, who had drawn out
Sir George's Inst will, - :
This gentleman was a jovial, sisiling man with
a pleasant face and o wonth and pleasant
to’;rgnv, and he listened smilingly to. Huyward'
tale, .
¢ She has nochancy,” he suid, when the stoty”
was finisheds *“She may dispute Sir George’s:
will, Lbut unless she ean prove he was out of his
fepses when he directed it to be drawn out and
signed it, the will will hold good. - And,”” addad
the Juwyer, ‘ther -own misconduet - and - Sir
George's projacted divoree fromr her will fatally
damuge sny evidence she can produce.” i
*“And you thiuk - the - morriage “with this .
Spanish. womans—-with voung Juan's “mother,
can be praved 7 asked Hayward. :
*Certainly 3 8ir George instructed me how
inthe event of his death it could” be-proved,”
auswered the Jawyer.: * There ix no doubt, 1
suppose,” he added, “*“that 8ir Gearge's death
wis.a case of munder, and not of suicide £
“ Everything valuable that ke had about his
prraon had disappeared,” waid Hayward, *¢ and
there' was no weapon near where he was found
with which he could have inflicted .the fatal
wonnd.” '
©The Tawyer lookeil thoughtfal. :
“ He had disappeared two days, had he not t”
he anid, after o moment’s silence, - * before hia
renting were diseovered 7 [t o would be s weak
point in our case if thero  was ‘any idea of
suicide.” o e
“ Bat—"" began Haywand, and then he, too,
was silent,  He was afraid, infact, to speak-—
afruid to think of the dark’ suspicion which
somatimes-involunirily had crossed - his mind
regarding Sir Georpe' s tragie death.
Cetf Well, Dwe o shall hear- from-her ladyship, 1-
suppose, ' fewdays,” said the Jawyer, “1In
Cthe meanwhile, [ have no donbt that herlittle
taon i quite safe 0 her hands.”. : ‘

“They lid -hear frow her ladyship i a few days.
In fact, Tady Hamilton at once taok lovinal pro.:
ceedings to disputeier late husband’s will, * He
way insane, she wtated, at the time it was made,
and the lawyers gave her cansé to’ suppose that
she might win her case, :

Sir George had . been undoubtedly strunge in
'his conduct for long, audafter his wmiserahle

said Hay-




