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sed a voice of rare pathetic power.
Men and women, cold and polisied as
niarbie, softened at the sound of those
marvellous strains, it was in the quiv-
ering lip, the tearfutl eye, that Berenice
Ormerod, read the assurance of her
triuimph, a satistied sense of power
swelled ber lieart, and ber only thouglit
was of the dazzling prosperity wbich,
at last, lay witbin lier grasp. She
received the bornage offered to ber,
gravely and sedately, like a young
(lueen. If ber brain reeled with the
glory of success, if the subtie arorna of
llattery was sweet as tbe breath of life,
if the wine of existence tin gled wa rmly
through ber veins, she at least gave no
sign of tbe intoxication. Hfer motber
'vas frantic with excitement ; at one
moment ebe pusbed herseif boldly
into 'the most prominent position, only
to retire shortly in a panic at the
sound of her own sbrill voice, and to
hide berseif in the dirnmest corner of
the room, in a state of abject bu mility.
Lady Mary's niephew was much ini-
pressed, not only by Miss Ormerod's
'voice, but also by lier statuesque
beauty, and entire self-possession. Mr.
Varleigli was rich and id le, be was
known as the author of some rather
feeble vers de societé; like bis aunt, lie
deligbted iii patronizing talent, and
I)oasted of the acquaintance of every
dramatic and artistic celebrity in
London. He was very susceptible, very
enthusiastic, and not, at ail accus-
tomed to conceal bis sentiments. If
Mrs. Ormerod imnediately beg' an to
erect casties in the air upon the foun-
dation of bis ardent manner, it nmust ,
at least, lie admitted that lie bad given
ber some cause. It was a foggy nighit,
with a raw, cbully mist falling as the
two ladies drove home tbrougbl the
darkness to tbeir lodgings. Berenice
very sulent, thougi lier cbeeks were
flushed like crimison roses, and ber
eyes shone brilliantly wbule Mrs. Or-
nierod after settling tbe dress in wbich
lier daughter should marry Mr. Var-
Jxigh, suddenly remembered tbat Bere-
nice must look higlier thian any mere

commoner, bowever wealtby ani dis-
tinguished, and fell at once into lier
usual. condition of vacillating, doulit.

After this Berenice Ormerod livetd
through ber brief period of brilliant
triumph. She sang at several select
concerts wbere critical and appreciati; %
audiences hung enthralled upon lier
notes. The admiration which r -
warded ber efforts was so hearty and
spontaneous, that the sound of crit-
cism scarcely made itself heard. Shie
was tbe fasbion of the bour, and bial
every prospect of reaping a golden bar-
vest. The newspapers cbronicled ber
movements, great personages noticedt
ber witb approbation, invitations poui -
ed in upon ber ; Rlpl Varleigh and
others of bis class, stili biglier in posi-
tion, baunted lier footsteps. Mr.Q. 01 -
merod was tormented by the wildeîst
jealousy of any one wbo bad preteni-
sions to divide public favour witb ber-
daughter, but for tbe time Bereinice-
was blissfully content.

About this time, iRobert Howe, irin-
pelled by a fascination whicbli e was
powerless to resist, followed the Orint -
rods to England. 11e had been sonie-
wbat doubtful of bis reception, but iii
ber deliglit Mrs. Ormerod appeared toý
have forgotten their last meeting, and
was pleased to find a p)atient listener te,
the recital of ber daugbter's triunîpls,
while Berenice, softened strangely bN-
prosperity, seemed more simpl e, girlisbi,
and friendly than she bad ever beeni.
The dreams bad become realities, and
now slie lived in the present. Witb
unintentional selfisbness, IMus. Orme-
rod made use of Robert as she liad
been accustomed to do in the old days,
depended upon bis counsel, entrusted
bîni witb endless commissions, and even
went so far as to confide to liim bier as-
p)irations regarding ber daughter's (les-
tiny. The young man was constantlv
rent by love, jealousy and liopeles
yearning. 11e bad no powei' to tear
bimself away, thougli sometimes lie m-e-
belled against his fate, deploring tbe
consequences of tl1.e affection wbich,
biad stolen tbe lieart ont of bis breast,

462


