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ju (or Matilda, «ho could only look 
Irom one to tho other la speechless 
wonder, herdly able to believe her eye»,
* hor lather did Adult itaud tie-

*0,“ Slr'X loll, now proceeded Ulederlk,
• Iilyoa would secure auoce»» to yt.ur 
-enerons enterprise, wu shall do well 
f Stirt without delay, lost p irohance, 
ihould an enemy or an unfaithful ser 
vj.nl see yon In your present guiso, you 
not only risk your life but risk it frult-

Tbo reasonableness of this caution 
was obvious, and the young knight irn 
mediately assented. “ Karewe I, noble 
lady !” he exclaimed, “ farewell ! Tnluk 
,(,metimos ol your servant Adoll."

But what words can describe tho maid
en's emotivu au she heard those fow ai.d 
simple words T Hitherto she had looked 
oaly at the bright side of Adolf s chiv 
airuus undertaking ; she was once again 
to behold her beloved father ! Hut 
now at once the thought flistfed upon 
her, that this happiness was t> be pur^ 
cb-iied by tbe absence, perhaps the 
loss of her good brother—for so she 
called the knight. A pang shot through 
her heart ; but she wat bt-ftbiently mis
tress of herself to suppre .s her tears ; 
aûd locseniig the green veil, which 
farmed a portion of her head dress.

“Take this," she said, “Irom the 
bands of your grateful sister ; let it 
e3rve to remind yon cf her who will 
never forget your noble deed ; it is my 
own favorite color.'*

The knight received the pledge on 
bended knee, and with a look which be- 
.puke his tranks, he pressed it to his 
lips.

" Lady," he said, “ so great a reward 
exceeds my poor deserts ; but the day 
may come when it shall be given me to 
pour my blood for the House of Fiand 
ers, and to show myself not unworthy 
of your gracious favor."

“ Como, a truce to complimen'.s," 
cried Diederlk ; “ it is time we were 
gene."

With pain the youth and maiden 
heard the summons. Each spoke but 
one word more :

*• Farewell, Matilda !"
“ Farewell, Atfolf 1"
Tbe two knights hurried away ; and 

passing out into the court - yard, 
mounted with all despatch. A few 
moments later and the streets of Bruges 
resounded with the hasty tramp of two 
burses, the last echo of which was heard 
under the gate towards Ghent.

CHAPTER XI.
In the year 1280 a terrible conflagra

tion bad caused the ruin of the old 
totfn-hall in the market place of Bruges; 
the wooden tower with which it was 
surrounded had perished in the flames ; 
and all the charters and muninents of 
the city together with ic. Bat *n the 
lower pari of the building soma massive 
walls bad resisted the general destruc
tion, and tome fow chambers wore still 
left standing, which were now used as a 
guardhouse. At present these half 
ruined apartments were the chosen ren
dezvous ol the French garrison ; and 
there they whiled away their time in 
play and revelry.

A few days after Adolf of Nieuw 
land's departure, eight of these foreign 
mercenaries found themselves together 
in one of the inmost recesses of the 
rain. A large lamp of coarse earthen 
ware shed its yellow rays upon their 
swarthy faces, while a thick smoke 
curled upwards from Its fl-me, and hung 
sullenly in tbe groining» of the vault. 
The walls still retained traces of decor 
ative painting ; an image of Oir Lady, 
with the hands broken eff, and the 
features defaced by Lime or violence, 
stood at one end of the chamber. Ai 
a heavy oaken table sat four soldiers, 
intent upon the dice with which they 
were playing ; others etood by, looking 
on and following with interest the 
chances of the game. It was evident, 
however, that some other game was 
afoot than that in whfoh these men were 
for the moment engaged ; for, with hel
mets upon their heads and swords at 
their belts, they had all the appearance 
of being prepared for action.

Soon one of the players rose from the 
table, at the same time angrily dashing 
down the dice upon it. 41 That old 
Breton's bands are not clean ! * ho ex
claimed ; ‘‘olse how should I lose fifty 
times running? A plague on tho dice 1 
JÜ have done with them "

“He is afraid to go on," cried the 
pinner, with a provoking air of triumph.

‘ What the fiend, Jehan I surely you 
are never cleaned out yet, man 1 Ii 
that the fashion In which you face the 
enemy ?”

“Try once more, Johan," said an 
other; “ the luck can't go one way
forever."

The soldier addressed as Jehan stood 
for some momenta as if In doubt 
tthether to try his luck again or not. 
At last, passing his hand within his 
abirt of mai'., he drew from under it his 
last reserve, a necklace of fine pearls 
with richly wrought clasps of gold.

There," he exclaithed, holding it 
ont so that all might see, “ I will stake 
these pearls against what you have 
won from mo to night. Ic is "as fair a 
u^cklace as over shone upon the neck 
of a Flemish lady l If I lose this, I 
«ave not a stiver left of the whole 
booty.”

The Breton took the j°iwel into his 
fomd, and scanned it curiously. “Well 
ere goes," he cried ; “how many 

throws ?"
*’ Two," replied Jehan ; “ you throw 

first.”
The necklace lay upon the table, and 

over against it a heap of gold pieces. 
All eyes wore fixed on the dice as they 
oiled, while the hearts of the players 

oeat high with excitement. At the 
rat throw, the fickle dame Fortune 

Mimed to be taking Johan into favor 
gain, for ho threw ten, and his adver- 

kf1?! ®ve* Bat, while preparing 
w throw again, and full of hope that 

« might this time retrieve his losses, 
J 8n|idonly observed that the Breton 

cretiy put the dice to his month, and 
oistened one side of them. He was 

1mm.edlate|y convinced that it was 
lli luck. but foul play, that had 

«itùerto made him the loser. He took
hia adversary.WeTer’ mer6ly 0&lllcg to
kri'Pt00!?* why don't you throw ? you 
*e afpa‘d now, I suppose

4 replied the Breton, as the
dice rolled from his hand upun tho 
table, 44 the game is not lost yet. See 
there, twtlvol”

And now it was Johan's turn ; he 
threw only six—jo with au air of j iy 
and triumph the Breton tucked the 
necklace under his maii, and Joan stood 
aside from tho table, with bittern» h ; 
and vengeance in his heart, but until 
ciently matter of himself to put a good 
face on the mat er, and even, with 
ieigued good humor, to wish the win
ner lack with his prize. Bat 
for all this he was not at all disposed 
to let his adversary off so easily. 
While the Breton was in conversa lion 
with another of his comrades, J ban 
whispered something in the ear of thoso 
who stood next to him, and then called 
across the table.

“ Now, comrade, as you have cleaned 
me out, yon must give me another 
chance. I will set my share of this 
night's earnugs against an tqual sum ; 
what say yon ?”

“ Djne ; I’m always ready."
Johan took the dice, and in two casts 

threv eighteen. Tne other now took 
them up, and seemed, talking all the 
while, to hold them carelessly in his 
h«iud ; the soldier who stu >d beside 
Johan narrowly watched him ; and now 
they distinctly noticed how the Breton 
again brought the dice to his lips, and 
by this device threw first ten, and then 
twelve.

44 Y a have lost again, friend J han," 
he exclaimed. A tremendous blow of 
Johan’s fl»t was the answer. Blood 
gushed from the Breton’s nose and 
mouth, and for a mom nt he stood 
stunned and motionless, so violent was 
the shock.

“ You're a cheat, a thief !" shouted 
Johau, now giving full vent to his fury; 
“ have l not seen how you wetted tne 
dice, and so won my money of me by 
false play ? Y.»u shall give back all l 
have lost tu night, or by heaven—"

But the Breton, now recovered from 
his stupor, gave him no time to finish 
his speech, but rushed upon him, sword 
in hand, with a volley of oat s and 
curses. Johan, too, was ready for the 
tight, and swore vehemently that he 
would have the Breton's blood. Al 
ready the blades flashed in the lamp 
light and a bloody issue seemed in
evitable, w on suddenly an additional 
actor, also in military equipment, ap 
neared upun tho scene.

The look of mingled command and 
reproof which the naw-coaier cast upon 
the combatants sufficiently indicated 
him to be one of their officers ; and no 
sooner wore they aware of his presence 
than with abashed looks they slunk 
aside, tho curses died away upon their 
lips, and the swards were hastily re
turned to the scabbards. Jehan and 
the Breton eyed ore another in a 
manner which showed that they did 
but postpone the termination of their 
contest to a n-.ore convenient season ; 
meanwhile thjy followed tho example 
of tho rest, and drew near their com 
mander, who now spoke :

44 Are you ready, men ?" he asked.
41 Ready, Mess ire do Crossines,” 

was tho answer.
44 Remember, nob a word spoken," 

proceeded the officer. ‘ And remem 
bur, too, that the house to which this 
îitizvn will conduct you is under the 
especial protection of the governor ; 
ch»; first that lays a finger upon any
thing therein will bitterly repent it. 
Now, fellow me.”

Tbe citizen alluded to, and who was 
about to serve as conductor to the 
French soldiers, was no other than 
Master Brakels, the same whoso un 
patriotic behavior had caused him to be 
expelled from tho guild of tho Cloth- 
workers. The whole party once in the 
street, Brakeli took the leal, and 
silently led them through the darkness 
to the Spanish street, and the mansion 
of tho NieuwUnds. Here the soldiers 
ranged themselves close to the walls, 
on either side of the door, drawing 
their very breath cautiously, so fear
ful were they of giving the alarm. 
Master Brakeht tapped very gently, as 
thjugh on an errand which required 
caution. Ia a few moments a woman's 
voice from within inquired who it was 
that knocked at so late an hour.

•• Quick, open 1" replied Brakels. 
“ I come from Master Deconlnok with 
an argent message from the Ltdy 
Matilda. Be quick, for there is danger 
in every moment’s delay."

At this reply, the servant suspecting 
no treason, immediately undrew the 
bolts, and opened the door with all the 
speed she could command ; but what 
was her alarm when, at the heels of the 
Fleming,she saw that eight French sol 
di jrs had forced their way into the ball 
With a scream which resounded 
through the house, she endeavored to 
make her escape ; but in this she was 
prevented by Messire de Cressinee, 
who seizing her by the arm, awed her 
into silence by his threatening ges
tures.

“ Where is your mistress, the Ltdy 
Matilda ?” he asked, in a tone of per 
iecfc coolness.

44 My lady retired to her chamber 
two hours ago, and is cot: asleep," 
stammered out the waiting mxid in a 
f ghtened tone.

*• Gu to her," pursued De Cresaines, 
41 and bid her rise and dress herself ; 
for that she must go with us on the 
instant. Sae will do well to attempt 
no resistance, for we are prepared to 
use force if necessary."

The girl hurried up stairs to the 
chamber of Maria, whom she forthwith 
awake. “ Lady," she exclaimed, 
44 make haste and rise, the house is full 
of sc Idlers.’’

“ What say you ?" cried Maria, 
terrified, 44 soldiers in our house ! 
What is it they want ?"

44 They come to carry off the Lady 
Matilda, at this very instant. Mike 
haste, I pray, for she is asleep, and I 
fear every moment lest they should 
enter her chamber."

In too much haste and astonishment 
to answer, Maria threw a loose dress 
ing gown over her shoulders, and de
scended the stairs, where she found De 
Oressines still in the entrance hall. 
Two male servants, who had been 
awakened by the girl’s scream, had 
been arrested and detained by the 
soldiers.

“ Sir,’’ said Maria, addressing her
self to the oiti ;er ia commaid, “ please 
to inform mo why you thus enter my 
0iother's house by night."

" Certainly, nobio lady. It is by 
order of tho gtvornor-geaeral. Tho 
L\dy M itilda de Bothaue must accom
pany us without delay. You need bo 
under no apprehension, however, as to 
tho treatment she will receive ; for 1 
pledge you my honor that not a word 
shall bo addressed to her othervi^e 
than as beseems her rank.*'

" O, bir," replied Maria, 4* 1 won dor 
to see you employed on such an errand; 
lor I havv always heard yon sp -kvn of 
as au honorable knight.”

" I can &»anre yoa, lady, that the 
employ ment is not to my taste: but, as 
a soldier, 1 have no caui je but punct
ually to obey the orders of my general. 
B ) pleased, therefore, to bring down to 
us the Lacy Matilda ; we can delay no 
longer, and you must yourself soe that 
escape is hopelons.”

M .ria did, in fact, see too plainly 
that tho blow was neither to be evaded 
nor resisted, aud had she yielded to 
her fears she would have wrung her 
hands in despair ; but she had si IU i 
enc self-command to suppress her feel 
mgs before the stranger, though as her 
eye lighted on tbe Fleming, who stood 
by in one corner of the hall, her whole 
countenance assumed an expression of 
ineffable contempt. Master Brakels’ 
heart quailed b neath that look of 
scorn ; he trembled too for the ven
geance which he saw hanging over bis 
head, and retreating a le / steps, 
seemed as though about to make his 
escape by the doorway.

“ Keep an eye on yonder Fleming, 
that he does not give us the slip," 
cried De Cresaines to his men ; 41 alter 
betraying bis own friends, he may 
likely enough play us false too."

In an instant Brakel was roughly 
seized by the arm, and dragged into 
the midst of the soldiers, who seemed 
to take delight in showing their con
tempt of the traitor, oven while they 
were profiting by his treachery.

Meanwhile Maria had again ascended 
the stairs ; and with heavy heart 
entered the chamber of her young 
friend. For a moment she stood in 
silence before the bed and concern 
plated the unhappy Matilda ai she 
slept, — slept indeed profoundly, yet 
not neaceiully Hor breath came 
heavily and hurriedly ; ever and anon, 
with a convulsive motion of her hand, 
she seemed striving to repel some 
threatening vision ; aud amid m my 
inarticulate sounds might be distin
guished the oft repeated name of 
Adolf, whic i she uttered in the tone of 
one who calls for help in danger.

Tears flowed from Maria's eyes ; for 
the spectacle moved her inmost heart, 
vhich was still more deeply touched by 
the thought of the sad awakening so 
soon to follow. Bat, painful as it was 
to be tho bearer of ev*l tidings, there 
vas no time to be lost ; a few moments' 
delay might fill the chamber with rude 
soldiers. To spire her friend a worse 
shock, she must hasten to startle her 
from her slumbers; taking therefore, 
Matilda's hand, she roused her with the 
worda:

44 Awake ! awake dear friend; 1 have 
that to say to you which will not brook 
delay."

TO BE CONTINUED.

“ FETTERS OF GOLD.’

He sat alone in the big, luxuriously 
furnished library. Tbe room was op
pressively still, but from without, 
through the closed double doors, came 
tho faint strains of a langorous waltz.

A grim smile curled slowly round 
the corners of his mouth. Ic really 
was rather comic to make one’s exit 
from the world to the sounds, not of a 
44 Marche Funebre," but of dance 
music 1

He touched almost aff cti nately the 
revolver lying on the table In front of 
him. Io was expensive, the best of Its 
kind, like everything else in this ex 
pensive house : it would not blunder ; 
it would do its work well.

Just one pull at the trigger, aud 
then—ah !—respite from misery, free 
dom from care —eternal sleep. He 
leaned back in his chair and his eyes 
strayed, hall mechanically, to tho 
little Sevres clock on the mantlepiece. 
Half past eleven. In another thirty 
minutes—at midnight—he had made up 
hit mind to die.

Leaning back, with half closed eyes, 
he thought over his past. life. It is 
said that the dying—and he, surely, 
was practically that—sometimes see 
taeir whole lives pass before them In 
full review, and now he was seeing his. 
He saw it all from the very beginning 
The childhood in his grandmother's log 
cabin on the bleak Irish bog : the 
flight, as a lad of sixteen to England, 
because, in his miserable home, he had 
been treated worse than a dog ; the 
poverty, tbe hardship-, the marriage, 
when he was barely twenty, bo a girl of 
seventeen, and then, j isfcas if the young 
wife had acted as a mascot—as laughing 
ly in those days ho had ulfcen told her 
that she bad—the gradual turning of 
his luck. He had “ struck lie," as the 
vulgxr saying expressed it, and the 
man who had oeen litbie better than a 
beggar at twenty, had, at forty, be
come a millionaire.

A milliojalre ! he opened his eyes 
and glanced—the grim smile still on 
his face—round the splendid room. 
Who would have thought that the poor 
beaten, half starved little urchin of 
the log cabin was g ting to bloisom out 
some day into a business genias ? 
And who would have thought, too— 
and the smile grew grimmer—that the 
man who had proved himself to have 
such a splendid talent for organization, 
such a wonderful 4‘ grip ” of hie trade 
would be a fool at gambling, and fritter 
his vast fortune away ?

His Augers strayed again to the 
weapon which was to bring him hia 
freedom. To night nobody knew any
thing ; to morrow it would be in all 
tho papers that John Doran, the mil 
Itonaire was ruined.

Hia ru'n had been creeping upon him 
stealthily for years. He had gambled 
—foolishly, heartlessly, recklessly. He 
had seen everything, all the money 
that he had striven for, In sweat and 
blood, slipping from his grasp, and he

had nut cared. And why had the 
wealth, walcb he had spout the best 
years of his manhood In striving lor, 
proved such dust and ashes to him 
chat when ho lost it, he did not mind ?

A look of intense bitterness crept 
Into his eyes. Aa ! he had loved her, 
the pretty village maiden ho bad made 
his wife. Tuey had boon happy in the 
pour little poverty-stricken home— 
happier iar than ho, at any rate had 
ever boon in G.osvenor S joare. A id 
then. Tnou tho money had boguu to 
oome in, aud they had drifted apart, 
Mary had such a big houie now to at 
tend to ; she had her visitors, her 
gayoties, her numerous rout ds of what 
shu called her 4* duty ” ctlls. 1: takes 
throe generations to make a g -utleman 
they my ; it only takes about three 
y^ars to make a lady. He had never 
been a gentleaun—n ver wou’d be one, 
he knew ; and he remonbored his sud 
deu feeling of amazement, of shook, 
wut ii he had seen his wife on the ocean 
ion of her presentation at corrt. M try 
at twenty had boon shy, awkward, a 
typical country miss, nothing more ; 
at thirty she had had the ease and 
graciousness of a young queen. $jbo 
h ;d carried herself superbly ; her 
little head, on which the diamond 
tiara had teemed to him to twinkle 
with mocking derisive eyes, was poised 
proudly ou her slender throat. She 
wo; e her court train, her feathers, as 
il she had been accustomed tu such 
gorgeous raiment all her life. Mary 
had very soon adapted herself to the 
ole of grande dame.

Aud then tbe children. I i the cot- 
tag^ home they bad been a never end 
Ing source of delight. Well be remen 
berui how, when he came back in 
the evenings tired from his work, they 
woul x meet him in the djorway, these 
four b ings whom he loved —the baby 
crowing on M ai y h shoaldur, H arry 
the boy, Molly, the oldest girl, cling 
ing to hor skirts. Tneu, after tea, 
they would gather round the fi e, and, 
witn Mary si ting bjside him, her soft 
arm round his neck, they two would 
talk eagerly of the business which he 
had just in an humble way begin to 
start, and make plans, half jok ngly, of 
the wonderful tbingi which they ware 
going to do 44 when they got rich/’ 
Harry, the b y, should be sent to a 
good school—he had always sorely felt 
the la ik of education in his own life, 
and det rmiued that if wealth over did 
come to him his sou should not suffer 
in the same way. Molly and baby— 
the darlings, they were so pretty i— 
they should have the loveliest frocks ! 
that mone> could buy ! Day dreams ! 
But, unlike most day dreams, they had 
actually been realized.

11 >rry had had a good education, and 
in his first term at Harrow he had 
rea.ized bitterly that bin son despised 
him. Ho was “ common “ aud Harry 
was a g u demau—made so by his gold. 
Aid now that the Harrow days were 
over and a crack regiment had been 
entered by the idle, good for-nothing 
young man, who would never have h .cl 
the beams or tho energy to make the 
fortune which his father had, he knew 
that he was despi ed still more.

Molly and baby - Kathleen she was 
called now—had bad “ tho liveliest 
trocks tuat money could buy.” They 
had inherited their mother's beauty, 
while *• poor papa’s bourgeoise," as 
they called it, had been fortunately 
left out Moily was married to the 
eldest son of a pear ; Kathleen, the 
younger girl, wa-» expected to make 
an equally brilliant match. Tuere had 
oeen a rich yuung American at her 
feet all the season. In the lew hurried 
conversations which, in her whirl of 
sjcial distractions, Mary found time to 
have with him she had told him that it 
was 41 to bring the things to a satisfac
tory climax ’ that this ball was being 
given to night.

Well, they were well provided for, 
those whom he was leaving behind. If 
they were going to be left helpless he 
would not have done it, would not have 
recklessly gambled away his fortune, 
would not have thrown away his life ; 
but they were left with settled pros 
peels. Harry's money had been settled 
on him when he came of age ; nobody 
c mid touch that. The girls would 
have wealthy husbands, and M iry-----

A shadow fell across the stern, grave 
face. Mary was a beautiful woman ; 
-be was fairly young, under fifty still ; 
she would marry a^iin.

Doubtless, after the first shook was 
over, she would be glad to be released 
irom the “ common " husband of whom 
he had guessed long ago, she was 
ashamed.

Tae clock on the mantelpiece chimed 
out twelve. Without a moment's hesit 
ation he stood up. With his right 
Hand ho raised the revolver to his 
temple.

* * *

The door opened and his wife came 
into the room.

Quick as lightning he hid the 
deadly weapon behind his back. 
Anxiously he searched her face. No, 
she had not seen the revolver, had not 
surmised what ho was going to do.

44 3oho, l have come to fetch you. Is 
it not rather rude lor you to hide 
yourself in here, away trurn all your 
guests ?” She came slowly toward 
him. Yes, Mary was certainly a most 
beautiful woman, a young looking 
woman, too. Io her white brocade 
Less, diamonds shimmering on hor 
nock and in her hair, she looked al 
must lik t one of her own daughters. 
And yet he had loved her best in the 
simbonnefc and print frock.

Ho looked at her angrily. Way had 
she interrupted him ? And then he 
almost laughed. Good heavens ! He 
must loathe this, 44 too, too solid flesh” 
of his, indeed, to be in such a hurry to 
make an end of his life ! He was only 
delayed a few minutes ; he coo Id kill 
himself directly she had gone again.

“ I hate my guests," he answered. 
He spoke roughly. *4 What do they 
come for ? To feast in ray house, 
drink my champagne a ad laugh at me 
lehind my back directly they have 
left!"

44 John ! I wish you would nob balk 
like that. You won't come to the ball
room, then ?"

*• No.”
“Why not ?”

She looked np at him. He softened 
a little at the sweet wistfulnoss of her 
face. A tor ail, they had loved each 
other once.

" —»na bu^y. I have something
else to do—j ist now."

Ifo clutched feverishly at the weapon 
behind his back. What a mercy that 
she bad not seen it 1

She sighed. It seemed to him—or 
was it fancy?—.hat the wwtfillness on 
her face deepened a little. A shadow 
fell across it.

44 That is what it has been for years, 
John. You have always been busy. 
Making money, 1 suppose."

Ho did not answer, and she moved to 
a sofa and sat down. H j noticed how 
the softly shaded electric larap d row 
out the rich tints in her hair.

“ I—I have some:hi ig to tell you," 
she sail gent'y. abuut Kathleen. 1 
thought, as the girl's father, that you 
would perhaps bo interested—"

He laughed.
‘‘Kathleen herself has never be

trayed the slightest interest in or 
affection for me since she was ten years 
old. Why should I be interested in 
her ?”

It was rather a cruel taunt to the 
girl's own mother, bat Mary ignored 
it. She sat very still, gazing straight 
before her, aud he saw a tender mater
nal look steal over her face.

44 Young Vauderveldt has proposed to 
her to-night. She has just told me. 1 
hope—I hope the dear child will be 
happy.44

44 Tuere is small doubt of that. He 
has tons of money, hasn't he ?” 
Again he laughed. Tae laughter 
sounded bitter and hard.

Ills wife looked at him. Tnere was 
a half puzzled, half reproachful ex 
pression in the large gray eyes.

4* Why do you talk like that, J »hn ? 
Way do yoa look so wuite, so—so— 
odd ?”

His laughter had died down, but it 
h ad loft a lingering smile —cruel, mock 
mg—on his lips.

4* You interrupted me," he said 
harshly. “ Y >ar entrance just now was 
—well, ill timed.”

41 What wore you going to do ?" The 
clear, steady eyes wore still fix'd on 
his face. Taero was something about 
Mary to-night — her stillness, her 
gentleness —which, somehow, irritated 
him. lu acted on his alreahiy over 
strung nerves as a match applied bo a 
torch. With a sort of bravado, defiance 
he withdrew the revolver from behind 
his back and blandished it in frunt of 
her face.

4 Blow my brains out," ho cried. It 
was cheap melodrama, but he had ex 
pected Ma. y to be impressed by it. 
tie had expected her to scream, pos
sibly faint. Instead, however, she sat 
quite still. Oi.ly the sudden whitening 
of her face, the sudden little catch in 
ner breath betrayed that she had oven 
h ard at all. Tnen suddenly she got 
up from hor seat. „

He was amazod, and perhaps a trifle 
disappointed at her coolness. T»eu a 
thought atru^x him. Mary thought 
that he was suddenly stricken with 
madness, and her attitude of calm col
lectedness was the one which she con 
siderod the wisest to adopt toward a 
lunatic. Well, he would show her that 
his desperate words end action had nut 
been the idle ravings of a maniac, that 
he was In deadly earnest.

He laid the revolver down on the 
table, and caught hold of her hands.

“ Because 1 am ruined ! ' he said. 
Tuo small hands within h s trembled, 
but still Mary did not flinch, still the 
lovely, gentle eyes wore fixed calmly 
ou his face

4‘ Ruined !" he repeated, aud his 
voice was low and hoarso. 44 They 
think I am a millionaire, the people 
dancing and feasting tomight in my 
house. To morrow the whole world 
will know that my money is lost ! I am* 
a b.'ggar 1"

“ Bat how have you lost it ?”
He let go her hands suddenly and 

threw hia out with a gesture of despair. 
Hu did not notice that, directly her 
hands wore released, she snatched up 
the doa’ly weapon on the table aid 
concealed it behind her back.

44 Gambling ! Oh, you didn’t know 
that I was a gambler, did you ? For 
the last ten years I have been fritting 
my hard earned money away. I gambled 
on the stock exchange, on the turf, at 
Monte Carlo—those annual visits which 
I paid there, when I always would go 
alone, were simply to indulge my awful 
passion, and I always— always—lost ! ’

44 Bat why in the name of heaven did 
you do it?"

She did not treat him to tears, abuses 
or reproach. She simply stood there 
calmly, aud looked him straight in tho 
foce.

Almost unconsciously he hung his 
head. B >fure he had not been in the 
least ashamed of himself. Ho had 
thought his conduct., taking into con
sideration the fact that ho was un
happy in hit home, perfectly j istified 
Nuw—.veil, some poople ni ght think 
that to ruin your w.fo aud children by 
gambling, aud then bring fu thor dis
grace on them by committing suicide, 
the action of a brute and a cad.

44 Because—oh, because I was miser
able, reckless, mad. 1 did not care 
what I did. A man must go somewhere 
to find amusement, happiness, and i—
I found no happiness in my owu home ?"

44 Oh, John !”
At last she broke down. Hor fac > 

worked, tears coursed down her cheeks.
41 Mary !” he lifted his bowed head. 

“ Yfou remember the old days when wo 
were poor, how we longed to get rich ? 
Wedid g3t rich, and J learned to curse, 
yes, cu so, the money which forged 
fetters of gold around my neck ! What 
was money to me, do yoa tnink, when 
my children and my wife, and ospeoi 
ally my wife, wore daily drifting away 
from me? Y »u despised me. You 
Mary were able to take your place in 
society— women adapt themselves to 
their surroundings far more easily than 
men do—and I—I was tired. So now I 
am best out of tho way."

The low, desperate voice broke off in 
a kl. d of sob. He moved to the table 
for the revolver. Yes, he would do it 
now, in front of the woman who had 
ceased to love him—

Tne weapon was not there.
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With a floroe exclamation ho turned 
to his wife. Mary was breathing 
heavily ; her fa:e was deathlike ; two 
fit Mo crimson drop*—had bitten 
her nnderlip till tho red blood trickled 
down her chin.

44 Have you ever thought, when you 
had done this dreadful thing—the ohll 
dren are provided for—what was to be
come of—of mo ?”

“ You are a beautiful woman, .Mary.
I know plenty of men who admire you— 
yon will marry again.”

She made no reply. It was as if she 
had treatodjfcho remark with contempt. 
She asked him something else.

" When all your debts are paid, a! 
your ad Urs wound up, shall I have any 
money ?"

44 Very little."
She drew close to him. He heard the 

soft instle of her gown ; a faint, subtle 
rerfume of violets wafted across his 
face.

44 We lived on * very little ' once."
He glanced at her sharply. When 

had ho seen that look before on Mary’s 
face, that look of t nder happiness, of 
love ? Ah, ho remembered. Ou that 
summer evening, years and years ago, 
w.ien he had asked her to bo his wife.

“ Aud we ware happy, too.”
Ho stood as one struck dumb, gazing 

at Mary’s radiant laje, her shining 
eyes.

“ Far happier than we have ever been 
since we were rich.”

The silence in the room was intense. 
Tne tick ng of the little clock on the 
mantlepiece, the only sound which 
broke the stillness, was like the beat
ing of a heart.

Suddenly he felt a soft arm round his 
neck.

4‘ John, you never knew it—you wore 
always so busy you never seemed to 
have time to talk to your poor little 
wife—but for years 1 -1 have hated the 
money, too. fo was all right for the 
children — they were young and had 
never known anything else ; but wo— 
wo were old fol -s, old faihiouad she 
smiled —“ and whatever I might have 
appeared outwardly, 1 could never 
quite throw off c^o past. You thought 
tho new prosperity made me drift apart 
from yp l. Well, I thought it made you 
drilt apart from me. You were always 
*c> occupied your business, your
affairs, which I was too stupid to 
understand. But now tho money is 
lost, and 1 am glad — yes, glad, for to 
me, too" — and there was a sob in the 
low, tender voica—44 it has been fetters 
around my neck, John ! On, my hus
band, who n I have always loved better 
than any one else in the whole world I 
Let us got back to the li ttle cottage ; 
let us b.gin life over again."

She put the revolver back on the 
table — she knew there was no more 
need to hide it—and both the soft, 
clinging min were round his neck now. 
And he was subbing with his gray head 
on her breast, sobbing like a child.

Yes, ho would tak . np his life again
that life which he had so nearly 

thrown away—and once more he would 
be happy, with the happiness which 
only love can give.—The Bystander.
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