.~ HILDAj

" the starry sky.

- slept unconscious of their danger.
moments Hilda lay back in her chair, as if
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CHAPTER XXX V.—Continued.

Alas, no! In'the eye that met hersin that
-rapid look she had seer recognition. What
would he do? would he speak to her? would
the sccret so carefnily guarded frem her re-
latives, as well as from the world, be soon
revealed? Oh these moments! how fraught
with agony to her, while to those aronnd how
full of enjoyment. If she only could lzave
the Hall nuseen while 3¢ was darkened! If
she conid steal away! The thought seized
zer miad so foreibly that it would not b

ed,  She would try,
tug next hier; they were ot one end of

i : they could leave without disturb-
ang.  Telling ki in o low voice that
t il she bezged him to take her to the
iz immetiately complied.
sud vanoticed shie and Mark passed from the
Hall,and taking a eab sosn reached the Rossin
House. Leaving her there Mark returned té
the exhinition.

Once in her own apartment Hilda began to
breath more freely, and to indulge the hope
that tys threatsned danger had passed. Dud-
ley would no deubt miss her from the Hall
when it wis relighted. He woald not, she

e

feared, think he bad mistaken another face for |

t 3

hers, but o3
him L.

part}y

Lier relatives were not known to
wauld not be able to recognize the
h wiom he kad s en her, unless—ah!

zhe Lod fovgotisntiat be would certainly knaw
Sir fievenss Montague,

Wanld he follow him and the Perkelevs to
hotel? would he Bnd our she was there
demand ac interview

Late into the huurk of that misetnble night
Hilda rat alone, thinking anxious thoughts
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»
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~and indulging in wild passionate regret. The

£

painful excitemnent of her feelings completely
tanished sleep; the Llessedness of quiet rest,
suck as Thérése was enjoying in the eame
teoin, was not for her, tortured with such dark
iorebodings.

Thé clock of a neighbouring church had
struck iwo hours after midnight ; the desp
murmur of the ¢ity was bushed.: Scarcely a
sound Lroke the stiliness without, and in the

hotel, Loo, all was guiet; itz inmates seemedd

buried in repose. '
Seated at the opzn window of her apartment
Hilda locked out npoen the night, welcoming

the cool breeze which fanned her fuverish |

_brow. The room which she and Thérése oc-
cupied was in an uppsr story of the Rossin
House.
ronto the hotels were crywded, and Mrs. Ber-
keley's party could not find such sccommoda-
tion as they wished,

One -small apartment, on the third flcor,
was given-to the two young ladies, while Mrs.

Berkeley, Sir Gervase Moniague, gud Mark .

occupied apartinents in a different part of the
botel, )

Hilda was still sitting at the window drink-
ing in the summer night air, weary bat sleep-
less, when suddenly 2 lurid glare shot up into
With a cry of alarm she
lvoked out and saw vivid iets of flame burst-
ing through some of the windows.in the lower
pari of the hotel, o o

The Rossin House was on fire, The fearful
element had been silently doing
destruction for'some time, while the inmates

stunned by the sudden-peril. :
At length she was roused by a shrick from

‘Thérdse. The crimson light shining into the

. rooimy made her instantly conscious of their

- 'situation as she suddenly awoke, and ghe gave
~way.to her feelings with childish abandon-
.. ment.
- posure of Hilda she hastily dressed herself;

Calmed a little by the assumed com-

then both prepared to leave their apartment

- and seek the rest of their party. On opening
‘their:door they. found the passage outside

filled with smoke, absolutely suffocating from

" its-density.and coming ‘up from the hall be-

“low. . To descend the stairs, therefore, was

"iropossible.. fafety was not to be found in.
“that direction. . v ' B

‘Hastily; thersfore, they retreated into their

;  ~apariment, shutting the door to ex¢lude ths
- choking smoKg, which they already felt affect-~

ing. their breathing ;. 50 that they were obliged

< to:rush io the window and lean out to inbale

" the purer atmosphere without, ~Already the

fire-zlarm bad sounded. The city was waking
up.to the threaténing danger; the fire com-
wanies were arriving, and anxious spectators
-vere filling the streets, o

i But where are blark and Sir Gorvaae 7"

Sripht

- { can’save ourselves

ANTS SECRET.

Mark Berkeley |

Quietly |

As there were wmany strangers in To- |

its work  of ' 8] .
b shivered and closed her eyes again to shut out

For a few

Thﬁn‘,selvehexﬁenﬂy‘ éxclaimedv.'v 4 Why do
‘| they not come to help ua?- Do they think we

. WHave ‘patience, - Thérdse; you must give
them time; we shall be rescued; don’t be
afraid, they will not forget'us. .In the mean-
while you had better collect your juwellery ;.

yOUu can at least gavo that."

“.0h, it-can be saved with
.Thérdse carelessly observed, - R
. '"The luggage must be lost,” said her cousin
curtly, #You cannot expect anyono to rlsk
kis life to save that.” . g ,

““Then what ghall I do for my wardrobe,”
asked Thérése with dismay. **All my beauti-
ful dresses, and that exquisite French bonuet
you said was so becoming. Do ynu reslly
think I must lose 4ll, Hilda," she added with
childish regret. ) -

“I am afraid you must, Thérése, If we are
saved ourselves it is' as much as we have a-
right to expect/’ was her cousin’s grave
reply. ‘

Some ten minutes passed, which seemed to
the excited cousins as so many hours, and now
Sir Gervase Montagus was seen among the
crowd below, directing the attention of the
firemen to the part of the hotel where they
were,

A ery of pity ran through the crowd when
it was known that two young ludies were in
an upper room of the burning building wait.-
ing to be rescued, and the window at which
the two figures were seen distinetly in the
brilliant fire-light soon became the ¢entre of
attraction to many pitying eyes. A ladder
, was brought and hastily placed so as to reach
| the window. As soon as it was secured Sir
} Gerviase stepped eagerly forward with the in-
i tention of being the first to ascend, .

With breathless interest Hilda watched
these proceedings, ber heart beating tnmultu-
ously with the exp ctation that she would
soon Dbe in safety, rescued by the man she
loved. But now what stills that heart’s emo-
; fion] what nakes her shiver with
; fear and sink {ainting into & chair?
¢ A mainis seen to start suddenly from the
" crowd and, dashing before the Baronet, spring
ap the steps of the ladder with the agility of
which ealy a sailor is capable. Incensed and
surprised Sir Gervase clusely followed, and
both men entered the rocin aimost at the same
moment, Quickiy both approseked the in-
sensible Hilda, encti detertnined on rescuing
her unmindful of Thérdaze.

“Stand asidetl” burst in the deep tones of
powerful. emotion from the stranger 43 he
placed himseif befere Sir Gervase, # Savethe
other lady! (his onc is my care, the right 1o
save herlife is mine alone ! Then, lifting up
Hilda with tender care, he foldedd ber pas-
i sionately in his arms, and passing through the
i window carefully descended the ladder.

Sir Gervage recoiled and stood like one

the ‘luggage,”

;
H
!
i
!
4
!
{
i

tor,

T

tloved,
 addening the thought that she was legaliv

; thie wife of him—bound by the marriage ceri-

; reony, by the vows she had tacitly taken to

t one &0 entirely un-wited to her. Decath only
conld scver that tie, his icy baund alone releass
. from the cruel bondage. '

The voice of Thérése RPerkeley recalled his
wandering thoughts. She had been regarding
{ him wonderingly. She had not distingtly

! heard the words ihat burst from the stranger |

: who carricd away her cousin, but she saw that
' 8ir Gervase was straazely moved., -

¢ ¢ Will you assist me to descend the ladder,”
: she asked, somewhat reseptfully, ® or must 1
. call to some oue below to come and help me ?”

Muttering sowme apology for his apparent |

" neglect, the Baronet carefully assisted "Thérdse
i to descend and gave herinto her brother's care,
; He then looked anxiously arcund for Miss
¢ Tremayne and saw her sull supported in the
“arms of Dudley, while Mrs, Berkeley svas cha-
. fing her hands and trving to restore animation,
: Recovering from her dedth-like swoon-to tind
herself gtill in the arms of Dudley, Hilda

that passionate reproachful gaze. The Baro-
nel saw the expression of Btrong repugnance
,in that quickly closed eye, and his deepest
. gympathy was awakened for the unhappy.

Hijlda. Involuntarily he approached to spatch
i her'from the encircling arms of the stranger—
. whom he now. recognized as the. man whose

life: he had saved at Inpismoynv—but - the
' dread of a scene, should he rousg the husband’s
" jealousy, restrained - him. - Mark now ap-
" proached and begged Dudley to restore the
- Iady to his care.. =~ -~ . . o

Without saying a word
He had felt the shrinking of thatloved form, he
- bad seen the look of aversion in the ¢y that
‘ met bis for a momént, and he knew instine-.
tively that Hilde's feelings towards him were.
" unchangéd. Quickly turning away to hide

the rush of wild regret this thougbt caused’

“'him he disappearcd among the crowd.. .
The next dny Mzs. Berkeley and her ‘party

‘ceeded to-join hig regiment in Quebee,
. 1t was some. time before Hilds recovered
from .the eflects of her mental suffering on
: that miscrable night. . The excitement of the
' fre wns nothing compared with the shork the
unexpucted appuearsnie uf Dudley caused her,

v

:| hig ‘generous’ conduct —again’ displayed-—so

{how deeply none could telll And Sir Ger-

sudden !

b petrifiad, The words just nttered revealed the |
 te that bound that man to her he ko fondly |
How bumiliating the discovery! how |

o+ ) sunk under-it were it not for the hope sug-
Dudley vompli.d.”

ne: ) i render bim.. inscndible to the demands of
‘left. Toronto.: ~Ou reaching Montreal Sir Ger-: ]
vase bade them a réluctant adien and pro.

On his nccount too she grieved deeply. She
“could- not help :feeling ; that gratitude which

well -deserved. " The.expression of his face
haunted her.. He ‘looked much altered ; he:
.was suffering.. She’ could see thatl and she
was thy cause | But was she not suffering too!
'vage was wretched) during their bilef inter-
courso she observed that! There were times:
when bis countunance betrayed-by. its deep
dejection the secret sorrow whiclh had wrecked
his bopes of enrthly happiness. Poor Hilds,
the burden of her blighted life seemed too
heavy for her to bear. In the pathway of duty
alon¢ might she find rest for her troubled
henrt. ‘Again she made resolutiony uever to
see the Baronet, but to lead & life of seclusion
lest she might be thrown once more into hig
society, huping that by keeping steadily in the
road of solf-denial she might find peace, that
was all she could hope tor now; happinvss
such as others enjoyed was not for her—never
indeed had been bers through her miserable
childhood and her blighted youth!

CHAPTER XXXVI.
A FATAL BURPRISE.

It was a plersant day in winter, the snow,
that had fallen so noisclessly but steadily
through the night, had moderated the intense
i cold, while it spread its glitteting mantle over
the face of nature, wrapping the piles of ar-
chiteeturs in the City of Montreal, its squares
sud its thoronghiares, its abodes of luxury
and poverty, ity mountain and its river in ono
gpotless robe of glistening white. 7The hour

interview—sho foared ho. might refuse to see
Rer, o T Pt 3

" Mr: Berkelay was alons;

burne entered unannounced. - He looked ‘up

‘started :to his feet in Amazewent; and gazed
at her with-a face Linnched suddenly. with
fear. That very plain countensnce, 80 re-
-markable from’the- disfiguring ‘mark on one
‘cheek, wns  recognized though 'more ‘than
thirty years hadt elapsed since he lust looked
on it. His face became livid, he shook with
‘gver-powering  agitation, and. the word
« Bessie” burst from his white lips in tones
of intense emotion, o

Mrs, Qsburng's ngitetion on seelng him was
pot less remarkable,  She recoited a fuw paces
ag their cyer met, snd stood breathless with
eyes wildly staring, us if transfixed Ly the
astonishment that took {rom her the power of
gpeech,  She bad geen Mr. Berkeley before,
the night of the Floral Exhibition. "Sho had
then been;struck by the likeness he bore to
gome one she had formally known, but now
the expression of his eye as it encountered hers,
the surprise, the alarm, the recopwition in it,
but above all the tones of his voice as be pro-
nounced her name, all assured her  that he
whom she thought that nightshe recognized
was before her now——they had met at last)

Her emotion  was. too great for bec feeble
frame, weakened by sorrow, and with n faint
cry she fell heavily on the fivor, and lay there
as one dead. '

Mr. Berkeley did not nt first move to assist
her, He stood like one paralyzed. What
was there in the appearance of that pale, sor-

was noon, the sun from his meridian height
was flooding the scene with light and muking
it dnezling.

Before the garden-gate of Mrs., Osburne's .
house in Rue §t. Dominique a sleigh was:

waiting. Blanche was seen at the window of -
{ the pleasant parlour, but the loveiy face no
i longer wore its bright expression, the brow !
was cleuded with some grest trouble, and the
i polished cheek wasz wet with many tears.
| $oen Mrs: Osburae came cut, warmly wrapped
fup—it was for her the sleigh was waiting,’
Blanche followed her to the garden-gate.

weeping, vet whispering words of comfort.

As Mrs. Osburne was about to get into the

sleigk. her nicce cluny to her ag if unwiliicy

to let her go, svized suddenly with some jpre-

sentiment of evil,  Are not such feelingg often

expetienced previously (o the coming. sorrow,
an if its darkness shadowed us before It ful] ¢

# Let me go, Blanche! 1t is my only hope
now to avert this dreadful evil.  He will!
Eympdthise with wy grief; a mothers tears
must touch bis heart-—Ye is himself a parent.”
Then kisting her vicee fondly, Mrs Osburne
t 6tepped into the sleigh, and gave the driver
: directions to take her to the” counting-house
of Berheley & Son,

Ant uow she is heing carried swiftly through
 the crowded streets, her veil elosely drawn
;over her -pallid face to shut out the glad
brightsesy, for bty ber bems v heart the sun
i seems shining Lut {a mockery of ber trouble
[ A day of sturm aud gloom would kave been
tinote i accordance with her present-feelings,
! for the gloom of n great trisl had sbroaded
the light of joy from Mrs, Osburne.  Like the
widow of old, she was mourning an only son, ;
Dot ons removed by the haud of the King of -
Terrors, but lost by & moral death

Stephen Osburne had fallen. He who had -
held such o high place in the oplnion of his
vroployers and fellow.clerks had sunk in thair
opinion, lost thuir confidence, and become
disgraced ip the eyes of the world,  Lured by
the voice of the Tempter into the forbidden |
path of sinful indulgence, he had in an evil §
hour staked and lost his enmiplo: er's money at
the biHjard-table, and was now in prison wait-
Ing his trial for this fraudulent act. I the
bitterness of bia disappointment at his cousin's
j preference of Mark Berkeley, he had sought
i to drown his sorrow in the inebrinting cup,
‘and from this step in thu downward course
! his descout into the abyss of ruin was ensy,
It was only that morning thap the koow.
’ Tedge of Stephen's arrest renched Mrs. Osburne
.and Blanche. HIg abience from iiome on the
preceding night had grieved, but not surprised
them, It was pot.th--first time  they had
listened in vain for the returning siep of the
erring one. “But little did they dream that
St phen was spending thut night in prison, 8’
prey to anguish and remorse. o
The  intelligence well-nigh ‘crushed  the
wretched mother. Indeed she might have

-gested by Blauche that Mr. Berkeley might be
“induced to pardon the unhappy. culprit. To
endedvour 'to ‘move him to pity, to implore
‘him to withdraw 'proceedings against her son,
. wag what niow brought Mrs, Osburne from her
; home to St. Panl Street, Surely Mr. C:rkeloy’
would'yicld o het entreaties. Hewas wealthy.:
*.'The loss' of two . thousand dollars could not.-

appenl in behalf of her eniy son,
Siuch were the_hopes»that_«'austaln

mercy—could not steel  his heart against her

ed the _uﬁ-‘

happy mother.and nery
“the trying laterview now before her .

- On reaching the counting-hduse of Berkeley.
' & Son, shb requested n young alerk with whom

'she Was' acquauinted, tu show her 1o the mer.

e

ed her' to go: through |

rowing woman to cause the wealthy merchant
such alarm—such strange emotion?  Was it

{ that he recognized in her one whom he had

deeply injured, one whom he never thought

" to see again, but who had risen up now sud-
. denly before him, to ecrosh him with the
; weight of Ler just vengeance, to drag him

down from the pinnacle on whick worldly
prosperity had placed him, and hummble him
the dust!

Some minutes pusted, and stifl that lifeless
womsan lay stretched where she had (milen, un-
aided, nppitied. The mervhant's hear! seemod
suddenly turned to stone, What cared he if
she pever moved again,  Nay, e woubd give
half his wealth i those eyes never opencd to
reproach him, if those dgid lips nevor again
moved to publish his sin.

The sound of approaching foolsteps at
lengih roused him tw the pacessity of appear-
ing to do something towards her recovery,
‘Pale, and trembiing ke a woman, he lifted
up the lifeless form of 3Mra. Osberne and
placed her on a couch, sprinkling water on
the death-like fave and chafing the cold hands,
't the righl features never moved, the closed
eyelids remnined zealed as i€ i denth,

A suwdden bope thadled the heare of Mr.
Bericeley, ond a gleam of gelfish joy fashed
over his troubled face. She must be dengd !
there was un pulse, net the faintest thiob of
the gad heart,

With a great display of alarnin he cttled for
aid snd sent in haste fora physician,  He did
noel fear the presence of viliers now, He be-
licved those whitelips would never unclose o
proclaim bis villany to the world.

In a {ew minntes Dr, 1 . who hap-
pened to be passing, wag in the room, and
UEing means to restore animation.  Very an-
xiously did Mr. Berkeley watch the result,
dreading est the skill of the physician might
be successful,  But nothing conld re-animate
that form now, life was indeed extinct. "fhe
violent rush of emotion had stilled the broken
heart for ever, 3
. An inquiry into the cause of her sudden
death at once took place. Mr. Borkatoey, with
apparent sorrow and regret, staled that Mes.
Osburne had come to intereode with b for
her son,—he intuitively Knew that this was
what brought her. Bhe had beggred him not
to proceed against hirm, and o his refusing to
comply, grief had. overpowered her, and she
bad sunk fainting to the floor betore he could
move to prevent it.  This statemeut scemed
80 probable that it was universally believed.
Dr, H—— declared that her alf hind consed
immediate death, which was evident from the
severe contusion ou. her témple, - Thus the
public mind was satisfied with regard to the
cause os this.melancholy event.” Some blamed
Alr. Barkeley for his want of climency, and
pronounced. bim hard-hearted 1o deny the
mother's petition. But-most people justified
his refusal to withdraw - legnl: procecdings
against her ‘son; R

-Bearcely more than an hour - after  Mrs,
Osburne:left-her hotne 'she wna cardied to it s
corpse; and poor Blanche, iivher anguish, de-
claged she knew something dreadful was golng
LoYhappen,. Uer -pressutiment of evil wns 50

‘act; which was considered nolile by his fellow
.merchants, but which ‘the benevolent'part of
the community regretted he had not consented
to do some hours before.. He procured-the ro-
‘leane -of Stephen Osburne, by refusing to pro-
ceed against him.. “He did even . more, he
offered to veinstate hitn in bis former situntion
in his counting-house, believing that tho ve-

{n surprise“at his’ uuexpected “visitor, then.

1871
‘chant’s private room,” She did not ask for av

as Al ngaged fn rending .
‘from forefgn. correspondbnts; when - Mrs, Os.

.

-strong. | That-day MF. Borkeley performed an

mernbrance of his molher's melancholy denth |

would be like a talismen: to ‘guurd him from

i



