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and deathis for lier sake. And so we pIIrted:
poor Ilnlez , cryiig hitterly : iy heurt broiein.

Ibe vieille no more to ourl, thientr. Ili

twelve moiitlis they ail forgot the Spinisi
hallet-girl- l but mI- tlioiglit of lier al-
wILys, by dy and by nliglit-till tlioulglt cf ler

wore mlle to the IIkCCes of a withereld Skeleiton
whomii no one snw without sl dering. I heard
notling of Jordan ir ils wife- w couill 1,
wholi kliew n1o Oeie ? St twcelve toitls passed
iiway, when one ilreary niight, ils I vas tiinkinig
of Inezn, I Ile st ricken creature, wvitli ani infant
on fier boisoi, staggered into iny, roomii. It wvas

liiez
"Richard,' Ele slid, ' I have comieu to die.'

aid faiited nwny ini im rms. ly poor diar-
ling ! iet a wofiul reck hiiws 1 coid

read every moment of tait twele iioitlis' anle-

gish i le wain checks, ii thlie hl low eyes.
For siiîe IayE she was in a rugin, fever. cre,

ing piteouisly for lier cliil, amd 1 thoight Slii
ever could Illive recovered. I watched her all

thit terrible tile, anl it last she recoered
coisciuisiness. Theni she told ie illI lier wvoes.
'le storyv siekenis iie to rIelt it.

"l Poor darling ! in nrrying .ohnl Jordei Ele
took In îidder to lier bosomilî, to roh lier of lier
beaulliîty, aid thei leuve her i a poor poisonied
tiniig. For Il hI ier entrenties, lie riuli isit
on, linsiîig their marringe keîpt a secret: lie said
it would injure iiiii rofessionlly, and sfhe ie
licved hîlnîî, and only kept runving for the day
lie couhlf avow it. luit weni t bieenme liipfos..

sibe any longer to kerep ift n secret, she went to
ain iniiin al bCsoîiglit hien for tfi Sake o!

tleir child to le lave er suo longer ulnder tlt
cruel stisusicioin of the worlt. I t was onily tlei,
drivenu to his last resolirce, lie told his heart-
brokeni ivife tiet t.lir Imiarringe uas no'marringe
et Ill ! Jn lier innocece, sfihe had never dreamuîî-
Cd tlit, in Ireteidirig ti imarry lier iecortliii

to thte rites of her ownVî Itomnii Citliolie elirel
tlie wretch only went througli n fori whiicli tIit
cruel law of Eiglairl prciounced a fiare(" to lie
repiialitel at %il] I

"'lie terrible tritthli iilost drovc lier iaIid.
Slet apîfpenled toliiii for fier owniî sake, for lier
cliil's Salke, for G od's ciake, nîot to drive hci
out on tlie world a uit f ut outiast, and fix i

iaimeless imark of Scorie nll lier child. She ap.
penîled to il lemn Iwiihoi li i t ; wilo, iipfi.
lisg oitrage ipon outrage siggested a comle.

promise tenl tliui.uîiiil tiles more siaimiefiil
tihain fier siame. Sfi riushed froi s fipe iruseIIcî
wilt ft broken ieart, ieer tii eue fim aiin

She was lot long in leiriig flie secret of hi,

tieindfisli trechery. Tie yaig widow of-a rich
old imioiney-lender hail enuiigit his eye : raiter

tlie riiitoiir of lier uniitoftl wealth : and so %vell

tnd lie plae his devilish gaie, that tle
imloiney-leiler's widow faid coiseited to Ie lis

sefe. They vere inarried: pour liiez ivs
chailled to at lever-ed whifei tliir ilinrriige
bells wrere ringing. Wien Ehe got well, i cre
wais a little dnrk-ayed iinture If ierself ly

fier ide, ald a moiiter's s drew fier fback
inpal î oit of the grave. Shntiied atnd loiitî'd1
lit, for a ihile, sle dingedii out tier wvretîcel

life, mocre deul tfia alive, for lier clild's Felke,
till, lit ISt, wan<t anfd isiery hinig dlone their
wvorst îîOn ler poor frunme, shie vinte that ifrelir

Soveiber evelilng tii old ftielhard's roonî ta

ie.
i thoiugit iiit pehaips slhe imîigit Still live,

ald that I imiiglit be t ftier to poorf liez, iiid

ler child : but fier lcart wsas irokei. On fier dy-
inîg bed sfie gave into iiy clharge the certifiente
of lier imearriage with Join) Jordaii, und tlif baby.
I Richard, you wil see lier rigfihted,' were lier

lest words as lier dving eyes met mine. This

seas all sEhe said, andi then Ehe tIied. Rose Alar-
toIli i are liechild i "

Oh ! lose, dear Rose, wlimt aî ad story
solleîd rcssy Artsnl<ie.

'NIV pour iothert II ws affluthe veeping girl
couîld sY. I Yet liow sweet are eveni chefi

mîîeltinsg niemories ice thiey tell Ile it last T

hall a oth al or, inii oh ! suehi n ia mother f PoIor

wrongedf angel ho oe tiglit lire my wroiigs in

A îîd the girls foll sobbiig nîgninî on One ni-

other's neces.
Ilt, dirliiig Rose, you said I was vour

sister-'
l Huh, hush, a momiiieit, dri , Yu live

nîot rend it all.''

CHIAPTER XXXII.
il . i ii01

I fore fuee ias IL long lottcl gip iii tfhe
înîî anuscript, aIs if tears lad fillIen ae ls if e

haînd fiad shiakci, in telinug how poor liiez died

'T'lien the narritive proceeted :

I i dfid not forget my t Irft,. Il grve Ie n

nîe% lire to haveoietling to cari foi, some

tin g that alwayus rciiiidiidl Ie oîf liiez. I
SoughIt everywherfor tlie hishiiiidî of II

poor darliig. Noui thelît sfihe wis dead, nidt

couiî lo longer accuse fihiii, I tioiglt lie
iigi it nt least clive leur child fi al-îîî w orse tet(

thanîi death. flit i liEt hin ii tlec greit woil I
of Loidîoin. Ile litd gi el up his old cliai-


