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for Matilda, she could only look

As one to the other fo speechless

from

hardly able to believe her eyes
'L°ﬂ‘1‘3"h.,’:' (ther did Adolf stand be.
8
fore he

“ sirr;\ 10lf, now proceeded Diederik,
ijf yon would secure success to your
senerous enterprise, wo shall do well
7: start without delay, lest porehance,
.hould an enemy or an unfaithful ser
S ant seo you ln your present guiss, you
§3= only risk your life bat risk it trait-
“F‘hya reasonableness of this eauntion
was obvious, and the yoang kqight, im
wediately assented. ‘: Farewe!l, |‘;ob|e
lady !"" he exclaimed, *‘ farowell ! Toink
sometimes of your servaut Adoll, )

But what words can describe the maid-
en's emotivn as she heard these fow and
simple words ? Hitherto she hadl looked
oaly at the bright side of Adoll's chiv
alrous undertaking ; eho was once again
to behold her beloved father! But
pow at once the thought flasfed upon
per, that this bhapplness was to be pur]
¢hased by the absence, perhaps the
loss of her good brother—for so she
ealled the knight. A pang uh'oc through
her heart ; but she was sufliziently mis-
tress of herself to suppre.s h}zr LOATS ;
aod locsenicg the green veil, which
formed a portion of her head dress.

“#MPake this,’”’ she said, * lrun: the

of your grateful sister ; let it
:‘;f‘i“ to 3amlnd you cof her v.vh\.: will
pever forget your noble deed ; it is my
own [avorite color.”

The knight recelved the pledgs on
bended kunee, and with a look which be
spoke his thanks, he pressed it to his
h‘)""Lz\rly," he said, *' so great areward
exceeds my poor deserts ; bu_r. the day
way come when it shall be given we to
pour my blood for the House o! Fiand
ers, and to show myself not unwortby
of your gracious favor.” ¥

“ Come, & truce to complimen!'s
eried Diederik ; *“it is time we wers
gone.”’ )

With pain the youth and malden
peard the summors. KEach spoko bat
one word more :

¢ Farewell, Matilda!"

“ Farewell, Adolf 1"’

The two knights hurried away; and
pamsivg out into the coury - yard,
mounted with all deepateh. A few
moments later and the streets of Bruges
resounded with the hasty tramp of two
norses, the last eclio of which was heard
upder the gale towards Ghent,

CHAPTER XI.

In the year 12580 a terrible couflagra
tion bad caused the ruin of the old
town-hall iu the market place of Bruges;
the wouden tower with which it was
surrounded had perished in the flames ;
and all the charters and munineats of |
the city together wi But in the
lower part o7 the bail ome mwassive
walls bad resisted the geueral destrue-
tion, avd some few chambers wore still

[t standing, which were now used as a
guardhcuse. At present these half

vined apartments were the chosen ren-
dezvous oi 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 loreign
mwercenaries found themselves togelher
in one of the inmost recesses of the
ruin. A large lamp of coarse earthen
ware shed its yellow rays upon their
ewarthy faces, while a thick smoke
carled upwards from Jts A.me, and hang
snllenly in the groinings of the vault.
The walls still retained traces of decor
ative painting ; an image of O.ir Lady,
with the hands broken cff, and the
leatures defaced by time or violence,
stood at one end of the chamber. A°
a heavy caken table sat four soldicrs,
intent upon the dice with which they
were playing ; others stood by, looking
on and following with interest the
chances of the game. It was evident,
bowever, that some other game was
afoot than that in whish these men were
for the moment engaged ; for, with hel-
mets upon their heads ard 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 uwpon it. ** I'hat old
Breton's bands are not clean!’ ho ex-
c;almed; ‘‘else how should I lose fiMfty
times running? A plague on the dice!
T'll have done with them "’

‘““He is afraid to go on,” cried the
Winner, with a provoking air of trinmph,
“What the fiend, Jehan ! surely you
are never cleaned out yet, man! Iy
that the fashion in which you face the
enemy 2"’

“Try once more, Jehan,' said an
other; ‘‘the luck can't go one way
forever,”

The soldier addressed as Jehan stood
for some moments as if in doubt
whether to try his lnck again or not.
At last, passing his hand within his
shirt of maf', he drew from under it his
!aluL roserve, a necklace ol fine rearls
with richly wrought clasps of gold.

' There,” he exclaimed, holding it
Ut ro that all might see, ** I will stake
these pearls against what you have
7on from me to-night. I: is as fair a
Accklace as ever shone upon the neck
of a Flemish lady! Ii I lose this, I
{‘\Vu not a stiver left of the whole
.)(‘-u(y "

The Breton took the jawel into his
hiand, and soanned it curionsly. *“Wall
"ere goes,” he cried; ‘“‘how many
Shrows 2"
“ Two,’
first,"

The necklace lay upon the table, and
over against it a heap of gold plecos.

|1 eyes were fixed on the dice as they
Ylled, while the hearts of the players
beat high with excitement. At the
Urst throw, the fickle dame Fortune
“emed to be taking Johan into favor
38ain, for he threw ten, and his adver-
ry but five, But, while preparing
W throw again, and full of hope that

© might this time retrieve his losses,
¢ 8uddenly observed that the Breton
%cretly put the dice to his mouth, and
:‘01h§0ned one side of them. He was
n“:’ immediately convinced that it was
h(ijchel:: luck, but foul play, that had
w mm“ made him the loser. He took
ce, however, merely oalling to
h:‘advex-my,
Come, why don't you throw ? you

' replied Jehan ; “ you throw

."Not L' replied the Breton, as the
dico rolled from his hand upon the
table, ** the game is not lost yet, See
there, twelve |

And now it was Johan's turn; he
threw only six—:0 with an air of iy
and triumph the Breton tucked the
necklace under his maii, and Jean stood
aside from the tab e, with hitternss
and vengeance in his heart, but sufli
ciently master of hi usell to put a good
face on the mat er, and even, with
leigned good huwmor, tu wish the win-
ver lack with his prize. Buat
for all this he was not at all disposed
to let his adversary off so easily.
While the Breton was in conversasion
with another of his comrades, J han
whispered something in the ear of thoro
who stood nexy to him, and then called
across the table,

** Now, comrade, as you have cleaned
me out, yon must give we another
chance. I will set my share of this
night's earnivgs azainst an cqual sum
what say you?"’

“*Done ; I'm always ready.”’

Johan took the dice, and in two casts
thre» eighteen. Tae other now took
them up, and seemed, talkiog all the
while, to hold them carelessly in his
hand ; the soldier who stood beside
Jehan narrowly watehed him ; and now
they distinctly noticed how the Breton
agajn brought the dice to his lips, and
by this device threw ficst ten, and then
twelve,

**Y u have lostagain, friend J han,”
he exclaimed. A tremendous blow of
Johan's flst was the answer. Blood
gushed from the Breton's nose and
mouth, and for a mom nt he stood
stunped and motionless, so violent was
the shock.

‘“You're a cheat, a thicf!" shouted
Jehan, now siving full veat to his fary;
'* bave | not seer how you wetted tie
dice, and so won my money of me by
false play? You shall give back all |
bave lost to night, or by heaven—"'

Bat the Breton, now recovered from
his stapor, gave him no time to finish
his speech, but rushed upon hin, sword
in hand, with a volley of oat's and
ourses. Johan, too, was ready for the
ight, and swore vehemently that he
would have the Bretoa's blood. Al |
ready the blades flashed in the lamp
light and a bloody issue seemed in-
evitable, w en sunddenly an additional
actor, also in military equipmeat, ap

eared upon the scene.

The look of mingled conmand and

proof which the new-comer east upon
the combatants sufficiently indicated
him to bs one of their officers ; and no
sooner were they aware of his presence
than with abashed looks they slunk
aside, the curses died away upon their
lips, and the swords were hastily re-

urned to the scabbards. Jehan and
the Breton eyed ore another in a
manner which showed that they did

bat postpone the termination ol their
contest to a more convenient season ;
meanwhile they followed the example
of the rest, and drew near their com
mander, who now spoke :

o 'y

Are you ready, men?’ he

ask
Ready, Messire de Cressines,"
Was Lthe answer,

‘ Remember, not a word spoken,"”
proceeded the oficer. ‘' And remem
ber, too, tha* the house to which this
sitizen will condu:t youn is under the
cial protection of the governor ;
the first that lays a flager upon aoy
thing thereln will bitterly repent it.
Now, fellow me."”’

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

** Qaick, open ! replied Brakels,
I come from Master Daconinck with
an urgent message from the Lady
Matilda. Be quick, for there is danger
in every moment's delay.”

At this reply, the servant suspeoting
no treason, immediately undrew the
bo!ts, 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-
diurs had forced their way into the hall
With a scream which resounded
through the hotse, she endeavored to
make her escape; but in this she was
prevented by Messire de Cressines,
who seiziug her by the arm, awed heor
into silence by his threatering ges-
tures.

¢ Where i3 your mistress, the Lady
Matilda ?"" he asked, in a tone ol per
fect coolness.

“ My lady
two hours ago, and is now asleep,
stammered out the waiting maid in a
f ghtened tone.

** Go to her,”’ pursued Do Cressines,
‘“and bid her rise and dress herseli ;
for that she must go with us on the
instant, She will do well to attempt
no resistance, for we are prepared (o
use furce il necessary.'’

The girl hurried up stairs to the
chamber of Maria, whom she forthwith
awake. “ Lady,"” she exclaimed,
“ make haste and rise, the house is foll
of soldiers.”

“ What say you?" ecried
terrified, *‘ soldiers in our
What is it they want 2"’

** They come to carry off the Lady
Matilda, abt this very instant. Maike
haste, [ pray, for she is asleep, and I
tear every moment lest they should
enter her chamber."’

Iu 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

retired to her chamber

Maria,
house!

‘‘Bir,"” said Maria, addressing her-
sell to the ofliser ia command, * please
to inform me why you thus enter my
brother’'s house by uighs ™

' Certaloly, noble lady. It is by
order of the governor-general, The
Lady Mitilda de Bathaue must aceom-
pany us without delay. You need bhe
auder no apprehension, however, as to
the treatnent she will receive ; for I
pledge you my howor Lhat mot a word
shalt bo addressed to her otherwi-e
than as beseems her rank.”

* 0, sir,"" replied Maria, ** | wonder
to see you employed on such an errand;
tor I havo always heard you spoken of
as au hooorable knighe.”

I can as.ure yoi, lady, that the
employment is noY to Wy taste: bab, as
a soldier, I bave no choize but panoct-
ually to obey the orders of my general.
B plessed, thecetore, %o bring down to
us the Lacy Matilda ; we can delsy vo
longer, and you must yoursell see that
escape is hopeless,"

Muria did, in fact, see too plainly
that the biow way neither to be evaded
nor resisted, acd had she yiolded to
her fears she would have wraug her
bauds in despair ; but she had scfli i
ent sell-command to suppress her foel
ings before the siranger, though as her
oye lighted on the Fieming, who stood
by in one coruer of the hall, her whole
countenance assumed an expression of
iveflable contempt. Mas.er Brakels’
beart quailed b.neath that look of
scorn : he trembled too for the ven-
geance which he saw hanging over his
nead, and retrea.iog = fe s steps,
sesmed as though abeut to muke his
escape by the doorway.

“* Keep an eye on yonder Fleming,
that he does not give us the slip,”
cried De Cressines to his men; ** after
betrayiog his own friends, be may
likely enough play us lalse too.”

In an instant Brakel was roughly
seizod by the arm, and dragged icto
the midst of the soldiers, who seemed
to take delight in showiug their con-
tempt of the traitor, even while they
were profiting by his treachery.
Meanwhile Maria had again ascended

the stairs; and with heavy heart
entered the chamber o' her young
friend. For s moment she stond in

silence b:.fore the bed and contem
plated the unhappy Maitilda as¢ she
slept, — slept indeed profoundly, yet
not peacelully Her breith came
heavily and hurriedly ; ever and anon,
with a convulsi stion of her hand,
seemed striving to repel sowme
threatening vision; and amid muny
inarticulate sounds might be distio-
guished the oft repeated name of
Adolf, whic: she uttered in the tone of
one who calls for help in danger,

Tears flowod from Maria's eyes; for
the spectacle moved her inmost heart,
vhich was still more deeply tou by
the thought of the sac
soon Lo follow,

to be the bearer of evil tidings, there

she

N+ nf
DUy, patos

had not cared. And
wealth, walech he had
years of his manhood In striving for,
proved such dust and ashes to him
vhat wheu he lost it, he did not mind ?
~ A Jook of intense bitterness erept
Into his eyes. An! he had loved her,
the pretty village maiden he bad made

why had the
spent the best

his wifs. Tuey had been happy in the
poor little poverty-strick home—
naple ar than he, at aony rate had
avor on in Grosvenor Sjnare. Aad
then, Tanoa the money had bogua to

coms in, and they had drifted apart,
Mary had such a big bouse now to at
teud to; she had her visitors, her
gayoties, her numerous rourds of what
she called her ** daty ' calls. 1: takes
three gederations to make & goutleman
they ray ; it only takes about three
yaars to maks a lady, He had never
heen a gentieman-—n-over wou'd be one,
he knew ; and he reme nbered his sud

deu f(esling of amazement, of shook,
when he bad seen his wile on the occas
ioa of her presentation at corrt. Mary
at twenty had been shy, awkward, a
typical coantry miss, nothing more ;
at rty she had had the ease and
gracionsvess o! a young queen. She
h:d carried herself superbly ; her
little head, on which the diamoad
tiara had seemed to him to twinkle

with mocking derisive eyes, was poised
proudly on her slender throat. She
wo:e her court traiu, her feathers, as
il she had been accustomed tu such
gorgeous raiment all her life, Mary
bad very soon adapted herself to the
ole of grande dame,

Aod then the children. I. the cot-
tage home they had been a never end
ing source of delight. Well he remen
bercl how, when he came back in

the evenings tired from his work, they
woul 1 meet him in the diyorway, these
four boings whom he loved—the biby
erowing on Mary s shoalder, Harry
the boy, Molly, the eldest girl, cling
skirts

ing to her Tnen, after tea, |
shey wou'd gather round the fi-e, and, |
with Mary st ting baside kim, her soft
arm round his neck, th two would

talk eagerly o! the business which he
in an huable way bezua to

start, and make plans, half jokingly, of
the wonderful things which they ware
going to do ** when they got rich

Harry, the by, should be sent to a

I—he had always sorely felt
of education in his own life
and d rmined that if wealth ever did
come Lo him his son should nut suffer
way. Molly and baby
the darlings, they were s0 pretty |—
they should have the ks !

o sSame

loveliest (rc

#as no time to be lost; a few moments'
lelay might fill the chamber with rade
soldiers. To sp her friend a worse
shock, she must hastea to startle her
from her slumbers; taking therefore,
Matilda's hand, she roused her with the
words :

‘ Awake! awake dear friend; I have
that to say to you which will not brook

delay.”’

TO BE CONTINUED.

e e e
" FETTERS OF GOLD.’

He sat alove in the big, laxuriously
farnished library. The room was op
pressively still, but from without,
through the closed double doors, came
the faiut strains of a langorous waltz.

A grim swile curled slowly roand
the corners of his mouth. It really
was rather comic to make oue's exit
from the world to the sounds, not of a
‘* Marche Fanebre,”” bat of dance
music !

He tonched almost aff-cti nately the
revolver lyicg on the table in front of
him. It was expensive, the best of its
kind, like everything else in this ex
pensive house : it would not blander ;
it woald do its work well.

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

Loaning back, with half closed eyes,
he thought over his past Life. It is
said that the dying—and he, surely,
was praotically that—sometimes see
tneir whole lives pass before them in
full review, and now he was seeing his.
He saw it all from the very beginning
The childhood n his granimother's log
cabin on the bleak Irish bog: the
flight, as a lad of six%sen to Kogland,
because, in his miserable home, he had
been treated worse than a dog ; the
poverby, the hardsiip’, the marriage,
when he was barely twenty, to a girl of
seventeen, and theu, jistas if the young
wife had acted as a massot—aslaughing
ly in those days he had often told her
that she bad-—the gradaal turning of
his luck. Ha had * strock ile,” as the
vulgar saying expressed it, and the
man who had neen little better than a
beggar at twenty, had, at forty, be-
come a millionaire.

A millioualre | he opened hia eyes
and glanced —the grim smile still on
his face—round the spleadid room
Who would have thought that the poor
beaten, half starved little nrchin of
the log cabin was going to blossom out
somo day into a business genius ?
And who would have thoaght, too—
and the smile grew grimmer——that the
man who had proved himself to have
such a splendid talent for organization,
suoch a wonderful ** grip " of his trade
would be a fool at gambling, and fritter
his vast fortune away ?

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

His ruin had been creaping upon him
stealthily for years. He had gambled
—foolishly, heartlessly, reckiessly. He
had seen everything, all the money
that he had striven for, in sweat and

Ao afraid now, I suppose 4

soldiers.

blood, slipping from his grasp, and he

that money could buy! Day dreams !
But, uolike most day dreams, they had |
aciually beea realized.

Hirry biad had a good sdocation, and
in s first tern at Harrow he had
realized bitterly that bis son despised
alm, He was ** common " and Harry
was a4 g nuleman—made 80 by his goid. |
A1l unow that the Harrow days were |
over and a crack regiment hiad b en |
eutered by the idl good-for-no ‘,.‘,1!
you nan, who wonld never have had |
the alus 7 10 eneigy to make the
fortune which his father had, he koew
that he was despi ed still more,

Molly and baby- Kaithleen she was
called yw-—~had bad ** the love 14
frocks lhat mouey could bay.” They
had inherited their mother's beauty,
while ** poor papa’s bourgeni ' as

hey called it, 1 been fortunately
left out. Mouily was married to the
eldest son of a posr; Kathleen, th
younger gir', was expected to make
an equally brilliant match, Taere had
een a rich young American at her
feet all the season. In the few hurried
conversations which, in her whirl of
social distractions, Mary foand time to
| bave with him she had told him that it
was ** to bring the things to a satisfac-
tory elimax that this ball was being
ziven to-night.

Well, they were well provided for,
those whoxn he was leaving behiad. If
they were going to be left helpless he
would not have doune it, would not have
recklessly gambled away his fortune,
wonld aot have thrown away his life ;
but they were left with settled pros-
pects. Harry's money had been settled
on bim when he came of age ; nobody
oould touch that. The girls would
have wealthy husbands, and Miry——

A shadow fell across the stern, grave
fsce. Mary was a beautiful woman ;
=he wasy fairly young, under fitty still ;
she would marry azain.

Doubtless, after tho first shock was
over, she wounld be glad to be released
from the ** common '’ husband of whom
be bad guessed long ago, she was
ashamed.

Tae clock on the mantelpiece chimed
ut twelve. Without a moment's hesit
ation he stood vp. With his right
hand ho raired thae revolver to his
mxnplu.

* * *

The door opsned and his wife came

nto the room.

Qaick as lightning he hid the
loadly weapon behind his back.
\oxiously he eearched her face. No,

o had not seen the revolver, had not
«urmised what he was going to do.
“John, I nave come to fetch you, Iy

not rather rude for you to hide
yourself in bere, away (rom all your

asty ?' She came slowly toward
him. Yos, Mary was cortainly a most
boautiful woman, a young looking
#oman, too. Ia her white brocade
iress, diamonds shimmering on her

neck and in her bair, she looked al
st liks one of her own daughters.

And yot he had loved her best in the
sunbonnet and print frock,
Ho looked at her angreily, Wag-had

sha interrupted him ? And then he
\lmost laughed. Good heavens! Ie
mas} loathe this, ** too, too solid flesh™
it bis, indeed, to be in such a hurry to
make an end of his life! He was only
delayed a few miontes ; he conld kill
himsolf directly she had gone again,

‘I hate my guests,”” he answered,
tie spoke roughly. ** What do they
come for? To feast in my houss,
drink my champagne aad langh at me
Whilm’l my back directly they have
lott !’

‘“ John! I wish you would not talk
like that. Yon woa't come to the ball-
room, then ?"’

“ No'll

“Why not ?"’

¢ [—=J—am busy. I Lave sowethiog | & .
else to do—j st now."’ H 3

Hos clatched feverishly at the weapon s N . 3
behind his back, What & mercy that | 5 ew erm 3
she bad not seen it | S -

She sighe It seemed to him—or { = T y
was it fancy ?— hat the wistfulness on | 2 from Jan. 2nd. Enter any
her face deepened a little. A shadow | . wy 1or 1 r short 1 3
toll across it ‘ = N atalocue read 4

** That is what it has been for YOArSH, | B Writ bnv t% 18 van b :
John.  You have always been busy. | A ‘1 = e UM 3
Making money, | suppose.’ | any iaea ol a €O

He did not answer, and ¢he moved to : A\ ddre W. H. SHAW
a sofa and sat down. H» noticed how | Prineipal, ( esg o
the softly shaded electric lamp drew E 1 Davand 2
out the rich tints in her hair 3 ) -

“ I—I have some:hi g to tell you,"' .:flfIl,‘l‘lvl‘yl‘ilhll’v‘AlUtllllb!‘lllllllllll}.bll”‘
she sald gently, about Kithleen, I
thought, as the girl's father, that you

|

old,

| had |

a litole at the sweet wistfulness of her
face. Alter ail, they had
other once,

each

She looked up at him, He softened
loved
|

would parhaps be intsrested

He langhed,

‘*Kithleen herself has never be- |
trayed the slightest interest in or
affoetion for me since she was ten yOars

Why should I be interested in |
her ?" |
It was rather a cruel taunt to
Irl's own mother, bat Mary ignored
1t.  She sat very still, gazing straight
batore her, and he saw a tender mater
nal look steal over her face.

** Young Vanderveldt has proposed to
her to-night, She has jast told me, 1|}
hope—I hops the dear child will be | "
happy."

”

t

** Toere is small doubt of
has  tons of money,
Again he laughed.
soupded bittoer and hard.

His wife looked at him. Toere was
v balf pazzied, hall reproachfai ex
pression in the larga gray eyes

‘* Why do you talk like that, John? :
Way do you look so waite, so—so— |

dd 2"’ |

that. He
bhasn't he 7"’
[ye laughter

His langhter had died down, bat it
[t a lingering smile —cruel, mock
og—on his lips,

“ You ioterrapted me,” he said
arshly. * Yur entrance jast now was

well, ill timed,’

‘“ What wore you goir
>lear, steady eyes

The
fixad on

 todo 2"’
wore still

his facy. Taere was something about
Mary to-night — her stillness, her
gontleness —whish, somehow, irritated
nim. v acted on his already over

straog nerves as a match applied to a
torch, Withasort of bravado, deflance
he withdrew the revolver from behind
his back and brandished it in front of
her face.

“ Blow my brains out,’’ he cried. It
was cheap melodrama, but he had ex
pected Maiy to be impressed by it.
te had ex ected her to seream, pos
sibly faint. [Instead, however, she sat
qite still. Owuly the sudden whitening
of ber face, the sudden little cateh in
strayed that she had even

Toen saddeunly she got

er breath b

heard at all.

ap from her seat. |
He was amszed, and perhaps a e |
lisappointed at her coolness, T [

ght struck him Mary tk ht

that he was suddenly stricken with }
nadness, and her attitads of ealm col-
lectedness was the ons which she con
sidered the wisest to adopt toward a
lnpatic. Wcll, ha woald show her that
113 desperate words and action haa not
bzen the idle ravings of a maniac, that
he was io deadly earnest.

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

" Beocause | am ruined! ' he said.
T'ne small hands within h's trembled,
but still Mary did not flinch, still the
lovely, gentle eyes were fixed calmly
on his face

Ruined !'"' he repeated, and his
voies was lov and hoarse. *‘ They
think I am a millionaire, the people
dancing and feasting taynight in my
house. To morrow the whole world
wili know vhat my money is loat! 1 ams
a boggar "

** Bat how have you lost it 2"

He let go her hands suddenly and
threw his oat with a gesture of despair.,
Hos did not notice that, directly her
hands ware released, she snatched up
the deally weapon on the table aad
concealed it behind her back.

* Gambling! Oh, you didn't know
that | was a gambler, did you ? For
the last tes yoars 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 slways would go
alone, were simply to indaige my awful
pasgsion, and I always— always —lost |’

‘““Bauv 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, and looked him straight in the
fsco

Alnost unconsciously he hang his
head. Bofore he had not been in the
least ashamed of himsellt, Ho had
thought his coaduot, taking into con-
sideration the fact that ho wus an
happy in his home, perfectly jistifled
Nowa-—well, some poople might thiok

hat to ruin your wife and children by
gambling, and then being fu ther dis-
grace ou thom by committing sulcide,
the action of A brute and a cad,

‘' Bocauso—oh, because I was miser-
able, reckless, mad. I did not care
what I did. A man mnst go somewhere
to find amusement, happiness, and [

[ found no happiness in my own home 2"’

* Oh, John 1"

At last she broke down, Her fac
worked, tears coursed down her cheeks,

*“ Mary '’ he lifted his bowed head.
** You remember the old days when we
were poor, how we longed to get rich ?
Wodid gat rich, and I learned to carse,
yes, cu se, the money which forged
fetters of gold around my neck! What
was money to me, do you tnink, when
my children and my wife, and especi
ally my wiie, wore daily drilting away
from me? Y u despised me. You
Mary were able to take your place in
socieby— women adapt themselves to
sheir surroundings far more easily than
men do—and I-—I was tired. So now I
am best out of the way."”

The low, desperate voice broke off in
a kicd of sob. He moved to the table
for the ravolver. Yos, he woald do it
now, in front of the woman who had
ceased to love him—

The weapon was not there,

St

the l Rivi

heavily ; her face was

had done this dreadfal thing
dren are provided for
come of —of me ?
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With a flerce exclamation he turned
0 his wile, Mary was breathing

deathlike ; two
gl L H bitten

ot 3 1
er underlip till the red blood trickled

down her chin,

** Have you ever thought, when you
the chil
what was to be-

‘““Yon are a beautifal woman, M Ary

[ koow plenty of men who admire you—-
| you will marry again."

She made no reply. It was as if she

had treatedjthe remark with contempt.

She asked him something else,
** When all your debts are paid, al

your aflsirs wound up, shall I have any

nouney 2"’
“ Very little.
She drew close to him

’

Ho heard the

solt rustle of her gowa ; a faint, subtle
erfume of violets walted across his
face.

** We lived on * vory little ' onags.'"

0

Ho glanced at hor sharply, When
had ho seeu that look before on Mary's
face, that look of ¢ nder happiness, of
love? Ah, he remembored. O. that
sammer evening, ars and years ago,

waen he had asked her to be his wife.
** And we ware happy, too."
He s'00d as one struck damb, gazing
st Mury's radant face, her shining
aves.

** Far happler than wo have ever been
ince we were rich."

['he silence in the
The tickng of
mantlepiece,
broke the skllness
ing of a heart.

Suddenly he felt a soft arm round his
necK.

‘* John,

room was intense,

the little ciock on the
the only and which
wad like the beat-

you noever kanew it-—jyou wore
Always s0 busy you never seemed to
have time to talk to your poor little
wile—Dbut for years I —=I have hated the

money, too, I. was all right for the
chiloren — they were young and had

never koown anythiog else ; but we—

we were old fol s, old fashioned ''—sha
smiled —** and whatever [ might have
ippeared outwardly, I con'd never

jalte throw off the past. You thought
the new prosperity wade me drift apart
from yoa.  Well, I thougzht it made you
drift apart from me. You were always
0 vecupied with your business, your
afaire, which I was too stupid to
understand.  But now the money is
lost, and I am glad — yes, glad, for to
me, too"" — and there was a sob in the
low, tender voico—** it has been fetters
around my neck, John! Ok, my hus-
band, whou I have always loved better
than any one else in the whole world !
Let us got back to the little cottage ;
let us b.gin life over again."”

S8he put the revolver back on the
table — she koew there was no more
need to hide it—and both the soft,
elinging arms were round his neck now.
And he was sobbing with his gray head
on her breast, sobbing like a child,

Yos, he would tak, up his life again
—that lifé which he had so nearly
thrown away—and once more he would
be happy, with the happiness which
only love can give.—The Lystander.
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