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CH A PTER !X.-Condaued.

SItIs hardly credible that Grant is herthird busband. ler second husband was au
old man who left her a large fortune; was it
not so ?' asked Hilda.

"lYes, and that fortune will be Frank's at
ber death. Don't you think he will be a good
pari, ilda, worth eaptivating when he is
older."

And you mean to try and win him and his
fortune, I suppose', but 1 would advise rou]
never to marrv for monev, Therèse.' and Hlda1
sighed, while a painful reminiscence clouded4
ber -ung face.

A short silence now ensued; at length it1
was broken bv Therèse.,

",Will younDot decide upon making Vour(début in soc-iety to-ight , Hilda,"' she asked t
persýuasively- 

iI think I shal. I feel some curiositv tot
see this English baronet. I knew an oficer
in the -- rejiment in Kingston, whose name
was Montague, anid I think he and Sir Gervaset
are the san person?

"Very probabl. Sir Gervase is in that re-
gi ment."

"How did the acquaintance with him com-
mence, Therse ? irnired Hilda.

"Cilaribel met him at one of Pauline's select
parties. The next day he radie a norninc
call, and ma sent hia an invitation to this
dinner-party."

And where did you see hLim, Therese ?"
Last week at the review at Logan's Farm.

le was well mounted and caracoled so grace-
ful-y I couldnt keep my eyes ot him. You iknow I was allowed to go to the review, al- r
though Claribel opposed it. It was my birth-P
dar, and pa did not like to refuse."

And how old are y-ou now, Therèse ?"
Just sixteen. and I think ma might let

me 'come ont,' but she will not on Claribels p
account ' I

C o think she is afraid you would eclipse
Claribel," observed Hilda, with an arch smile.SYes 1 Claribel is not as pretty as-I1am,"said the ynung beauty. proudly throwing aback her auburn curls from ber Hebe-likeC
face.E

"What a vain girl vu arc-! Who bas beenJ
giving you this information?"

hIdy glass! Haven I eyes ? Girls are notd
children now-a-days _

It would be well.if girls of your age wereJ
more child-like, said Hilda gravel. "You
want to be a wroman too soon, Therese. YouP
are yet t.oo youngr to mix in the world. Auint
Berkelev is quite griht ta keep you in the nur-
serv tili vou have more sense, It is well for
you that your way is ledge'_d alcut that you
are kept in safcrit within the precines of a i
happy home, fromi that world which you longa
so much to enter And Hilda si hýd asshe i
thought of her own miserable grirlbood. What
a contrast betwecen the early years of these two f
cousins!.

"If you are to appear at dinne.r to-day, n
Hilda, what are you going to wear, asked i
Therese, abruptly changing the conv-rsation. i
't won-t do to wear rmo)urning. Yon had i
better let me help you to select something I
becoming. I am anxious to se.e how y-ou wili t
look in colours. You have wo-rn that black a
dress so long that the gloom associatied with d
you is oppressive." j

"I have a silver poplin, how would that
nit?" s

" You have a rich mauve silk that will do i
better; that, with your handsmrne jet orna- i
ments, will look superb. A nd you must allow
me to arrange your hair in the present most
approved fashion, frizzed all over, with a a
chignon of immense dimension,." P

" No, thank you, Therèse. I prefer arrang- liing my hair in a more becoming and natural
style.' b

lBut wearing the hair as I advise gives a r
stylish appearance," persisted Therèse, "and
it is so fashionable !" f

I shall never follow any absurdity in dress t
although it is the fashion.". C

"Then you may as welil ive ot of the world i
as out of the fashion, Hlilda; but I suppose you swilI do as yon please. }lowevrer, you wi]l look t
elegant in any style of dres; that isi some
com fort, and I do wvant you to look capti-vating m
to-night. Now I musît go into the conserva- r
tory and get a white rose that, with some s
gerauium leaves, will look tasteful and con-
trast charrmigiy with yoaur raven hair." c

Y<ou are very kind to give yourself so c
mnuch trouble, Therèse," said Kilda gratefully. fi

"Did I not say I wanted you to look iris- r
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tible and captirate Sir Gervaso Montagne,
remarked ber young cousin ashe left th
room.

As Mrs. Grant Berkeley will be onu of th
principal cha-acters in this story we think i
necessary to relate sone incidents ofb er Cari
"'e bef're ntroducing her with the othe
guests at Mr. Berkeley's dinner-party.

CHAPTER X.

I-r was Sunday night in Montreal---a nigh
lu the depth of winter, bitterly cold but fin
and starlit, the mnyriads of gens in the eboi
vault sparkling withI ntense brillianc
through the frosty air. In thee stillness
the Sabbath night, sounding distinctly through
the clear atmosphere, rung out the belîs o
the different churches, summoning with
solemn peal the thousands of human b-ings
within thc populous city to worship in the
temples of the Most Hligh. Few, comparative-
ly speaking, answered to the solemnu call, and
on the ear of the many fell unheceded the
varied chimes calling themn away for a timie
fromn the too engrossing cares andl vanities o
lifa,.

In a richly-furnished room in a handsome
residence in St. Antoine street. sat a fashion-
ably-dressed young lady, indolently reclining
on a low rocking-chair before a coal-fire burn-
ing brightlyin a handsome grate. An open
bible lay on a rosewood-stand beside her, but
she sas not reading nos ; she was looking
dreamily on the burning mass of coals îwithin
the burnished grate. as if watching the bright
jets of flame which burst forth from time to
time, glaring with such fitful brilliancv. Sud-
denlythe doar-bell rang violentil. The yroung
girl. roused fromi her reverv, listened eagernt
to the unexpected sound. A mornent after-
wards a light step was heard bounding up the
stairs ; the door opened, aud a very handsorne
girl entered.

" What! not yet ready, Edith? Are jou
not going ta St. George's to-night ?" she asked
in surprise.

"No; the weather is so cold I feel unwill-
ing to go out. I 'as at church this morning,
and feel no inclination to go again; there is
ntlhing to tempt me out such a freezing
night."

"Then you do not know that a stranger
from Toronto will preach at St. George's ta-
night, the Rev. Mfr. Castonell, an eloquent
preacher and a handsome young rnan. I would
not miss hearing him for the worid I am such
an admirer of pulpit oratory. Really, Edith,
von must corne; I cannot go alone, and I de-
pended on your driving me'to church this cold
night."

" Then your aunt is nat going. I thought
she went to church in all kinds of weather:'

"' Sa she does, but to-night she ment to hear
a converted Jew hold forth in some Weslevan
ChapeL. I would not go ta hear the old
Hebrew. I have no sympathy with the
Jewish race. It is, I suppose, because I hear
to much about their conversion. Aunt Gor-
don is positively crazed on that point. I
shouldn't wonder if she would marry this old
Jew and leave him ail her money."

14 That would b unfortunate for vou.
Pauline," said Edith, smiling.

"Soait would! but let us not borraw trouble.
Sufficient ta the day is the evil !' That's my

maxirm! '
"'And a ver-y sensible one it is. But about

my goingç to St. Georgc's Church tc-night. I
am afraid it is toi laie to think of it no'W,
Pauline."'

" Certainly not i We can drive there in a
ew minutes, and if we are late so much th-
better; our entrance then will not pass un-
noticed. You really must nrt stav moping at
home, I wonder you would think of it Jt
s so much pleasanter spending the evening
n a crowsde' c-ihurch, seeing and being sen
I never miEs the night service. It is almost
he sane as going to the Opera-the fashion-'
ably-dressed throng, the brilliant liglit, thi -
deligbtful music, make it quite a place of en-
oyment "l

"It is weil your aunt does not hear Yu
.peak of church and its solemn service in that
irreverent way, Pauline,' said Edith reprov-
ngly. "She wou'ld be quite shocked, and nt
without reason."'

" Oh, I know I am very wicked I And vet
re there not many who look upon the evening
ervice in a fashionable church in no holier
ight than I do ?"

I am afraid your observation is too truc,
ut listen i positively the bell bas stoppe'
inging!"

" Nol there! it begins again. It will ring
or five minutes; yon can b ready in that
ime, and do not forget your purse. Mr.
astonell1i to preach in aid of some charitable
nstitution, and remember something hand-
oime will be expected from Miss Harrington,
he heiress."

I suppose I must give for you as well as
iyself," said Edith, smiling as she left the
oom, requesting Pau line to ring and] order the
ieigh ta the door immediatliy.

lIn a short ime she returned, wriapped" in
ostly fors to pnotect her fi-rm the intense
old. A moment after-ward]s andl the tw-o
riera were seated' in Mr-. Harrington's luxu- j
iota sleigh, borne. by the mpirited hoyue. j

rapidly towards St.George's Church. Although Edith Harrington ws uan heiress, but no
e the bell had ceased ringing for somoe minutes beauty-very seldoa are rare personal attrao.

when the sleigh drew up before the entrance, tions combined with golden charms. Th«
te there wças yet a stream of well-dressed people beautiful and the gifted are rarely among the
.t pouring into the sacred building with as much favoured children of fortune. Very often in
y enprestenent to hear the cloquent preacher as the crowded thoroughfares, borne along byr if they %vere going to a place of amusement. spirited horses, may bc seen roining ,n a

The service had commenced as Edith Iar- elegant chariot some dumpy figure tlaboratel,
rington and Pauline Falkner, wvith sieom other got up, the vulgar face looking out froni an
fashionable worshippers, swept up the princi- exquisite Pariaian bonnet, while on the side.
pal aisle. It s-as the faitiliar voice of Dr. walk an olegant looking woman walks wearilywhich Edith heard as sh ontered the along plainly dressed and unnoticed.

t church, but as she reached her pew she per- Edith, though not handsome, waa lady-like
ceiveid a white-robed figure in the chancel, and lier pale plain face had a very sweet el#
whom she supposed w-as Mr. Castonell. pression. Pauline Falkner was reatlly beauti.

A nian of interesting appearance w certain- ful-.-a brilHaut brunette, fascinating and el-
y ly was. A figure tal lAnd dignified, features gant-looking even ln the simplest costume,

inely cut, the complexion pale, thei eyes darit, The contrast between these two girls, as they
f ith mtellectual light. When le entered Mr. Frzer'sdrawing-room,was strik-

ascended the pulpit every ey was turned ad- ing-the heiress richly attired, glittering in
s irinzly towards hini, every ear listened with jewels-Pauline plainly drersed, yet dazzling
e pleasure to tho full, rieh toneus of his voice, by her brilliant beauty. Tho eyeso f Mr.

lis dis"ourse was eloquent-its subject the Castonelil were soon attracted by the beautiful
worth of an iimmortal soul. lie spoke of life, face, and het requeisted an introduction to Miss
its vanities, its leting joys, its carking cares. Valkner. From the quiet corner whero Edith
lie denoun-ed the worshiip of riches-ihe Baali sat unnoticed-at Ieast unnoticed by the

f ihe presnt day-pokte of the soul-destrov- cynosure of the evening, the handsomo clergy.
ngn nc ordly pursuits, the selfh. uan--she wutched with jealOus eyes th-, flirta-

ness of prosperity, its hardening power mak- tion which now ensued, for the clerical Adoni,
ing mnun and wonàoni iililferent to the suifer- could tiirt, and Pauline brought ail ber powers
ings of tlir fellow-creatures. Many a 1orld- of fascination to bear upon bi heart, deter-
ly-rnindedi man in that large rongregation was mined to secure the prize. Se siiuceteded ai-
noved by these- words of truth, so fearlesslyvi mirabli for she -as an experienced coquette,
spoken. and under the softening influence of possessing a witchery of manner which was
the I hour the collection taken up for the pur- irresistible. Poor Edith was in despair. She
Po -ad-ated by the gifted preacher' was un- had not yet won even A pasing glance fron
usualy large. Miss Harrington and her friend Mr. Castonell. H prided himuself on being alistened srith detlight to the eloquent discours, connoisseur in beauty, and such a plain face
and as they drove home they spoke- in rap- had no attractions for his critical eye. The
turcs of the handsonie stranger. Edith was evening wore on plesantly for most of the
deeply inpress.ed by the beautiful sermon, the gust, but wearily for the heiress.
more worldly-minded Pauline laughed at these At a late hour tho party broke up, Pauline
inmpressin ideclined ber young friends oiffer to drive ber

"Itis Mr. Castonel's splendid eyes which homle. She preferred walking and a muoonlight
give bis w-ords so much weight, depend upon tête-a-tte with ber new admirer. 31r. Cas-
it, Edith." she sail. " If lie xerc not so hand- tonelis stay in Montreal was prolonged. A:
some-" you would have listened to him un- the house of Mrs. Frazer he frequently net

e Miss Falkrier. lis attentions to her W-ru very
But what lhe did saV was so true," urgd iarked, and Pauilinte flattered lierstf she hal

Elith. " Just ta think how I have squande- otn his affections whert suddenly all these
t-e lroney-spent so muich on st-lfish gratifina- brIght hopts were blighted-theso charmingtions! illusions dispelled.

. My conscience is easy on that liead. Un- One day wheu Paulino was driving with
fortunat-ly i had no mnoney t squander," said Miss Hlarrington through the crowde' tho-
Paune, ugug. rouglhfare of Notre Dam' stre-et they met MrI wondr if3 Mr. Castonell is as good as he eCa.stonell. Tho very elegant equipage antlookt!" s.aid Nhîs lIarrington- tracted his attention, and he inquired of Mrs.

I shouldn't wonder if lie was a hypocrite," Frazer-with whom ho was walking-to whoin, observeti Pauline. "I always suspect a hand- it belonged. The answer, lisaHarringtn, ansorne saint. I think a clerical Adonis is just heires s worth several bundred thousand dei-as vain and conceited as any other man, it lars, fell rather startling on his ear, giving riseis not because he -ears a black coat and instantiy to a new train of thought.white cravat that he should be different from e "Then that plain-looking girl seated besideothtrs.rn Miss Falkner in that handsome sleigli was an
"l h, Paulintoe gawreuch a sermon canyoulieiress ; what a pitr ho had not known thisdouibtlM. Castonf s gooel inl before I A rich vife would be very desirable" Well. 1 must confess I diO feel iin nd to for a poor clergymlian. If he only could ]Win

think s-eil of himî. Did he not look angeli her i And when ho thought of his own verywlien in oncluding the sermon lie liftCed his attractive appearance the thought did notinait nt eyeus to Ie-aven, raiSing one white s eemi impossible. But then he must giive up
hand so gracefull. I w-onden if that attitude his pleasant flirtation with Pauline. lie reallyrs studied. I fanc-y it cOst him somne hours did admire lier intensely, and she, poor girl,practice before the glas." loved] him, he was afraid. If she onir were

Really, Paulin-, you are incornrigible. the hei-ess how very delightful it w-nul] heThere is no danger of j-our faîlling in love ta get ber for a wife, but she -as pennile-ss, a-ith him. and so mnch the bettr; you would poor as himself, and he could not afford toIot do for a clerymans ife marr- for love.
"And wherfre, a c-h;re a asked Miss M. Castoneil, notwithstanding his eloaquentFalk ner, with some annoyance in her ton-s. J preaching, his grave deportment and spiritualBecause you are not at ail religious. You i iaginings, was -orldly-minddc-t,-the idolseven ridicule those s-ho are.' of enrth though often îoftily denounced fromThose who pret-nd to -bwhat thejy are the pnlpit w-ne eiihrinid lu bis os-n liurt,not i Such as Auint (Girdon for instance the sanctim-jioa d f eportment -wa. only-Il Pauline ! how cari ou speak so of one Who surned.

has beeýn a mother to you?ý" asked iEdlith re-
provingly. That evening a,. Miss Gordon' mhouse Edith

W-ll, I an grateful to heir for that, b)ut 1 Harrgtorn again ret Mr. Castonell. He soon
cannot be blind to er fl You kunow hs procured an Introduction and dev-otedl himself
crabbed and uncharitabl,- she ie, frowning on to th- task of winning the heiress. Pauline
ail the innrocent amosmnts of voti aif Falkner looked on apparently unmoved. She
gossip and scandal w-re not reallyv worse than had] sufficient tact to hide er anger and mor-
b4alls and dancing tification, and quite enough knowledge of

I )o yon know -hat stny Mnr. Castonell is human nature to understand the cause of this
going to mak e in Montreall,"asked Edith, after desertion. From that moment he felt thai
a shorta il-nce. Edith's gold liad won the heart of Mr. Casto-

" He inetends ta reialmain some days. HIe is nel, raising up a glittering barrier bctw-een
staving at 31rs. Frazr's, wl is a relative f hersif and him. This wsas no amall disap-

is, and, by- the way, she intns to give a r- pointment,calmly as it was borne, for a passion
ligious party to-imorrow- night. Aunt Gordon, as violent as it was sudden had been awakened
who is her particular friend, i Aigoing adnin theÇ girl's heart by this gifted and fascina-

Couldvoun manage to procure an-i invitation ting man,
for youirsAelf anid me," waSEdith'seager ques- 'I o win the affections of the heirpsswas not
tion. a dificult matter, but to gain ber father's con-

"Atlt coul] do so, if she were s obliging sent to the marriage was not so easy. The
and wvhen she knowvs that you are particlarly old gentleman 'was quito Indignant at the poor
anxiousi to meet Mr.Castonell," added Pauine clergyrman's prsiimption in aspiring to the
smiiing archl, " I have no doubt she will. hand of his daughter. lie had sulicient. i-

They bad now rei-ached Miss Gordon's bouse sight into character to se cthat it was Edith's
and the youg friends sparated. Miss anr fortune, not herself, that had captivated the
rington, as she drove home tIe riiest of the sAy hypocritical worldling. lie did not withhold
alone, allowing her thoughts ta dwel uninter. his consent to her marriage, but ho gave Mr.
ruptedly on Mir. Castonll. Castonell to understand that ha should receive

no dower with his wife-.tho smail sum of one
CHAPTER XI. thousand pounds was ail she possessed in her

own right-the large fortune aihe exçptiected
A- rainvitati t froma hlm would be w-ithheld ; not one dollar of

ail invtation ta Mrs. Frazer's party s-as It should go ta enîrich a son-in-law w-ho was
Ediuj thain t for Miss Goi-don's niece and nlot af his choosing,
Ed larninou Jlo girs s-were particu- The mari-age took place, Mn. Castonell fully
l;-ht afxos btah w-eil on this particulaîr upersuaîded that imr. H-airrn'm anger w-ould]

ndsi or ath s-enre desirous to captivate tho s-car itself out and that ho should eventuially
nerest trnugern whom ecb feitadeeper posseno, the fortun' he 'oveted. But year

iAoTi~ tbcn hoa-~ 9 alowego. after yearz pauiedwi ueu;hetrrc-

OVrom 1,41870.


