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have not the phattom horrors of my aleop-
less nights and miscrable days boon worse
than tho worse bitterness of death ?

“And yot 1 did well to kill him! Face

to faco with the end, face to face with
my own soul, I say that X did well. Al
beric Graat was a coward and a traitor.
Heo shamed his own kinswoman bofore
the world, and thought his basencsa safe
bocause she stood alone, because sho had
neither brother, nor lover, nor husband
toavenge hor. The coward and the fool!
Tho coward to couut a woman's helploss-
ness as somothing in his favour, the fool
to forgot that woman had Spanish blood
in hor veins and Spanish fire in her soul,
‘Well—uow ho knows!

“Little more than two years ago, I
thought that Alberio Grant and I were to
marry; and, though I always feared and
shrank from him, 1 was content that it
should be mo; contont—no moro, M
first marringo had been unhappy, and
scon repunted tho rash folly that had con-
demned me to poverty, and given mo a
Jower place in the world than 1 might
havo hoped to hold. I nover thought
that my cousin would forgive me; there
was littlo gruercsity in his character, and
that he should bitterly resent thoe trick 1
had played him svemed to me only natu-
ral and just.

“But, to my amazement, when, the

ear aftar my widowhood, I returned to
ioudon and took up tho threads of my
old life, De Gretton was the first to greet
mo writh every expression of affoctionate
1 was sore-hearted and broken-
spirited just then; my own world looked
upon me inditforently enough. My beaut§
hxd faded and my means were small.
had somchow made a farlure and a mud-
dle of my life, and for failures and mud-
dles the world hasno greattaste. Imagine
then how my heart wermed to the mau
1 had wronged, the man whoa® chivalry
30 caaily forgave me!

4*At tirst he apuke lightly and easily of
the trick I had played ?ﬁm; and yet under
all the lightness I was quick to purcevea
subtle undertone of tender regret. He
blamed himself, not mo. I was too young
and bright for a dull old fogy. It was a
sacrifice any frank-hearted girl would
naturally avoid. 1Ilooked at hum, erect,
handsome, dignified, walking in the
world’ssunshine, crowned with the world’s
honour and regard, and then at my own
dark, haggard face, and there svemed a
cruel mockery in his words.

“Somecthing of this I said in paxsionate
incoherent fashion, expressing 1 know not
what of regret for my past madness and
ingratitudo to him: but even then, though
ho beut over iny hand with the tenderest
courtly grace and soothed mo with the

“Yos—hope. Olivia Grant, in the fe.
verish flush of her first romatio passion,
might think her middle-aged ocousin no
deairable mate, and break the bond be-
twoen them lightly enough; but Olivia
Blake, with all the glamour gone, with a
bitter knawledge '6f poverty and fallen
fortunes, and a keener appreciation of all
the solid goods of life—this Olivia had
learned to look on the onoe-dreaded mar-
riasgze as the goal of all her hopes.

‘1t acomed a0 sureand safe a thing too,
for months I had consulted with his stew-
ards and arranged the affairs of his es-
tates, for months the De Gretton dia-
monds had been in my possession, the
jowela that had never flashod on the neck
and arms or glittered in the hair of any
womaa but the wife of a De Gretton be-
fore. I woro them one night at & Court
ball; and next day—— How shall 1 write
of what followed1 The shamo and pain
of that time seem to scorch me now-—now
that he is dead, and I am face to face
with death,

‘‘He came quite early in the afternoon,

and began, in his careless indolent fash.
ion, to discuss the eventa of the previous
aight; but all the time he watched me
with such strango intentness that I felt
my faco flush and my heart throb with an
exultant prevision of & momentous ques
tion at hand.
‘‘You were lovelier than ever laat
<ht, Olivia,’ he said, leaning back in the
1 chair, aund watching me through hix
half-closed lids. ‘Oh, no'—with a little
laugh of slow enjoyment—*I do not offer
my own partwal judgment! The opinion
was expreased on every hand.’

¢+ *The diamonds dazzled people,’ I said
coally, though my heart beat fast. ‘So
half tho adwiration belongs of right to

ou.’

“He nodded two or three times, atroked
his gray moustache, as though to hide a
well-pleased amile, then said lszily—
Twas s 3o0d daai copprathlated et might

wasa congratu t might
311 Lhmio?ld will take them back now,

ivia.’

¢1 darcd not ask why; but my eyes put
the question so plainly, he answered it
with hix accmatomed laugh—

¢*I must have them reset for my wife,
[ turned my head aside abruptly; the
words might—must mean the crowning
of my hopos; dut the smile filled me with
vague dread.  *You do not seem to care,
egvizn. Do you take no interest in my
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“He 1aid a aoft lingering emphasis on
the last two worda—it might have been
tenderncss or subtlest cruelty—1 ocould
not tell. My heart beat yet fmater, and
there was & strange dull rushing in wy
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kindvstwords, Ifcltvaguelyfrightenedand | ears,

oppreseed by the odd exultant glitter of
his oyos.

#Su, litllo by little, his daily devotion
and constant care of me at the gos-
sip's notice.  Litde by little tho atory
crept about that the old l:lt was to be
renewcd, thatI wasto be Lady de Gretton
afterall.  OM fricnds who had forgotien
me in my obscuro widowhood thronged

round me onco again, okl aoquaintancoes | pas

renewed thar claim to intimacy, life be-
gan to brighten onco more, and I know
thal Xowed it all to Alberic Grant,  Was
it any wonder that I learned to look for
hix coming with an cager gratitudo that
touched vu love, to loug for the utterance
of the words that should make the bond
between us irrevoaablo

“But thoas last words were atrangely
alow in coming. Ihad been congratulated
on what every ono Jooked on asx acttled
thing adozen times, and malicionsly mal-
hied on my strange relcencs as many
more; Lut aull the ono sentenco that
would justify mo in calling mysclf ‘on-
gaged’ was never spoken. rd de Gret-
ton apoke always with a careles oonfi-
donoe of our futurelife, did all but aak me
1o marry him cvery time wa met; but the
all but’ never changed into the ‘quite,’
g:_e Plain Anglo-Sax«n phrase never passed
his dipe; “d.,c:l. thedays h‘nd woeks uukl

onths pazscd on, my heaxt grew &ic
!;ﬂbhopode!crnd. .- gem !

“&dyon not, m O}iﬁiﬁ touched
my now wi ong fingers;
the touch roused me at once.

“Yus,” I maid, with an effort. ‘You
know I care.’

““*For me?’ He drew a litile nearer,
and I felt his breath upon wmy cheek.
“Poor Olivial I was wrung. You bave
learned to truat me; you do regret the

Xy

* Yes,’ I whispered in, in & very
agony of expectation, fo‘rsu the all-impor-
tant question lingered atill.

“‘Ah'—he patied my head gently, and
drew a long, long breath—‘the mistakes
of our youth, Olivia! You remamber the
vld proverb—3% la jeunesse savait——'

L0e3i la vidllese pouwait,' 1 finished,
with a smile. *The conclusion ia handly
ocomlunentary, Albericl’ .
4N+; only truo; and trath is not al-
ways pleasant, Olivia. You do not amk
my wifo's name?’

“Whero was my pride theal I have
been called proud a0 often. Ilooked at
him with ‘piiecus eyes, beggisg him to
wriure me no more.

“He laughed, and twirled his geay
moustache more sharply.

*Did you think that I ahould never
wany, that no one would have me be-
cAuse yOu Onde—"

“‘Oh, no,no)” 1 cried vehemmily.

$*Xu aro cruel, Alberic.  You kmgw haw

.

g:urly I 'luvo repentod that mad folly—
O W !

**‘That you would take me now? Is
that so, Olivin}' Me claspel my hand,
and looked into my vyos in ardent lover's
fashion. *You are only jesting with me
now? You could not be content to pass
{our life with the man whom you jited

ong ago?’

¢*‘More than content,’' I whispered, as
his ann stolo round me and his mous-
tache brushed my brow; and for oue full
second I felt that life was gooa once
more,

“Then he withdrew his arm, and broke
into the oddest, most misplaced laughter
that ever crossed the lips of man, Hir
oyos glittered triumphantly, Lis arms were
folded on his breaat,

‘**Ah,’ ho said, in a tone of burlesque
regri t, ‘how very unfortunate that I did
notguess your preference beforo! 1t comor
a littlolate now. I am ongaged to marry
Miss Nora Bruce.'

T0 BE CONTINUED.)

WMusgic aud the Dramy,

The Lablache Concert Ce.

Tho series of concerts given by the La.
blache Co. bave not becn as well attended
as their artistic merits deserved. But
what the audience Iacked somewhat in
numbers they made up in enthusiastic
appreciation. As on the previous occa-
sion, the programmes wero madeup of mis-
cellanoous selections, and acencs from dif-
ferent operas. The event of the first
evening was the appearance of Sig. Del
Puente, who on a former visit here made
himself s0 popular a favorite. His mag-
nificent voice and admirablo method wery
ahown to advantage in his difforent num.
bers, more especially a0 in the selection,
from X1 Barbiere,” andfullystrengthened
his claims to tho title of premier baritone.
Of Mdmo Lablache’s numbers it is acarco
ly necessary to speak. The “Fac ut
Portum " is a number which is eminently
suited to her grand style, aud was render-
ed with deop devotional spirit. In atrik.
ing contrast was hier ainging of the rollick-
ing ** Brindisi ” from ** Lucretia Borgia,"
which she sang as an encore. Mdlle.
Lablache was somewhat hoarse, but sang
her numbers in a very artistic manner,
She avidently inherits the family talent.
Her osing in the ** Barbiore * was charm-
gly maive and graceful. Signor Stagi
deepened the good impression made by
his first appearance here, his ainging in
ali his numbers being characterised by
artistic grace and cxpression. Saturday
night's performance included selectivns
from *‘Carmen,” in. which Siguor Del
Paeuti croated a furore by his magnificent
rendering of the famous * Torcador”
song. With our recollection of Miss
Minnie Hauk's impersonation of Car
men, wo cannot say that Mlle. Lab-
lache was 2 success. In her “Mignon™
number she appeared to better ad-
vantage. Mdmo Lablache’s rendering of
Gounod's ““Ave Maria” was superb, and
the violin obligato part waz well played
by Sig. Stagi. The performance Monday
night was for the beuefit of Mr. J. F.
Thomeon, a gentleman to whom the
citimens of Toronto owe much for his ¢n-
ergy in securing wome of the beat talent
that has appesred in Torotto. The pro.
gramme included selections from *“Tro
vatore” and from * Don Gionimi,"
Signor Del Puents appearing sa the

wicked Don Juan, and Mie. Lablache

ns Zerlina, A notice of these concerte
would be incomplote without an allusion
boiug mado to the admirable work done
by Olaxton's Orcheatra, It must bo a
source of much aatisfaction to Jovars of
musioto kuow that wo have in our o idst au
organization able to take up and interpret
artistically at short notice such music as
that of the *‘Barber.” To Mr. Claxtun's

enterpriso, aud to Mr. E. I. Mooro's ablo
inatruction, wo owe such satisfactory re-
sults, and wo trust their offorts will be
appreciated as thoy dvsvrve by the publio
ut largo.

Tho coming musical event iz tho ap-
pearance hore, Monday evening negt, of

the world ronawned cantmlto simger
Mdmo Trobelli-Bettini, Her fawo is so0

greatin Europo that many, doubdoss, of
our readers, who havo not heaid hor, havo
at least become fawiliarisod with hor
name. Those who bave heard hivr unaui-
moualy pronounce her ewinently worthy
of the praiso so_lavishly bostowed upon
her. Mr. Torriugton —who suroly ought
to bo an suthority in musical matters—
says she is ono of tho grandost siugors of
tho age. Mliss Nora Hillary—a vocalist
who stands high in the rauks of our locel
siugors—says sho is ono of tho most ar
tistic singers sho ever heard, and Mr.
Arthur E Fisher—anothor of our promi-
nent musicians—doclarus that thoeo lear-
ing her will havo a treat never to bo for-
gotten. For ouraclves, having heurd the
great cantatrios on more than ouv occa-
sion, we can heartily oudoise the opinjons
justquoted. X:is doubiful if any artist
who has been heard hicro posscases the
powertocharm both cunnviscurs and pub-
licasshe dues. As  [ho artists accom-
panying hor, they are all of high reputa-
tion. Mr. Chas. Werner, tho violmcel-
list, has & recognined stavling uy » most
finisheC and masterly artiat. Mr. Mor-
awski, the Russian Basso, isan artiat of
much prominenco, posscasing a mag-
nificently rich and full voico which ho
uses tu admirable cflxct. Herr Luckstono,
the pianist, is a comparatively young
man, and in his playing showa great doli-
cacy of touch and artisticexcoution. The
musical treat in store, therefore, for our
citizens, is one of moro than ordinary ar-
tistic excellenco.

Mr. Xauder's piano rocital at Moasm.
Muwson and Risch’s rvums Saturday last
was attended by a largo and appreciative
audionce. Tho prvgramme was ap un-
usually varied ono, aud the various yum-
bers were rendered in that artistic moan-
ner so characteristic of this well known
performer. It ia Mr. Lauder’s intention
to give throo morning rocitals of favorite
piano compositions during the Somi-Cen-
tennial celebration, in which he will pro-
bably be aasisted by Mr, Henury Jaonbaen,
violin virtunso, and the Toronto String
Quartetto Cludb.

Den Thumpeon, in *‘Joshua Whit-
combe” provesas popularas cver, and
the frequent ropetition of the ssmo per-
formanco docs Dot acem to detract iruin
its artistic merit or power to attract an
audienos, Uncle Jash is a piece of char-
acter acting worthy of being rarked with
Jetforson’s Rip Van Winkle, Mayo's Llaty
Crockelt, and others which will readily oc-
cur to the mind of tho reader.

Tho Hanlona areso well-known here
that their *'Voyage cn Suise” need no
words from us. 1t isa pirco which defiea
criticism, but which containa cnough fun
and drollery of tho most harmless nature,
to put the most hypooondriacally inclined
in agood humor with himscll and the
world at Jarge.

The attraction at the Grand next rcek
will bo of a military mature. “Inthe
Ranks” is & melodramia which has met
with considerablo success olacwhere, and
will doubtless prove cqually »o on its firat
productien hers.

Tho Royal Museum presenta an excele
lenc il for the presont week, and de-
serves All the aucoom with which it ig
meeting. - . e T kg
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