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HEARTHSTONE.

ated at the ontset. It grows by dogrees, and ono
adapts oneself to it as the oceaston requires. [
never sheuld havo thoughit of it had y-ou not put
the chance Inmy way by insisting upon having
Your cousin sought und found., To be master of
Brookdule has been my lifeslong droam.  You
will admit that I nm bettor titted for the posi.
tion than your. [am a villaln g you sny, bhut
you must blame destiny, and not me.  Destiny
gave you a splendid inheritance, and you womnld
have been just as bappy without 1. Destiny
made mo n pnor relution, and 1 huve the soul
of a Bardanapalus.  You would have bowed to
destiny ; I bend destiny to tho shinpe I require.”

« Aud burden your soul with eritne !”

«The bunden is a light oue, [ axsure, What was
there In that wrotched bettlug-man to give me
n slngle thonght of remorse ? Tle was o worth-
loxs, useless nember of soelety ;e losd 1o home
ties, no frividd. He loved to ent wetl, deink, idle
hi= time at gauinbling, and proy upon lis fellow
weentures, 1 dlid society o serviee when 1 sent
him over the clifl tnto oternity,  He died with
a e u his theout, for bad he not sald that he
haud xeen you I should have had no purpose in

silencing him.”

«That sin will find you out, Everanl Grani-
ley. The Crentor, who saw all, will not permit
the murder of that poor mun to go unpunlshed.”

w My denr Bugene, you tnlk like a schoolboy.
Men, and woren too, are drowned and pulsoned,
outraged nat heaten to dewth, in dark pincos
and lu daylight, and the perpetrators are never
dlseowvered. Ji the Inst twenty years there huve
been as many undiscoveral murders, and thoke
who did them ure, i€ not dead, still at largo,
Under certidn ennditlons, properly arranged,
putting an oleetlonable person out of the way
15 snfer nnd easler than pleking n pocket.”

Stramize a5 the situation wax, Fugene could
not help wondering how he had Hyved so long
with s wnn, and never suspected the awful
depthy of sin lurking urder the quiet polish of
his «haraocter.

e Yanr promise s all [ require,’ Grautley
went on.  “Glve me that, and I open the door
for you, [ know thnt the ultea ehlvalry of your
nrture would muke your premmive sacred even
to me.  You kaow my purpose, 1 cannot give
it up. Exeept that ot positlons will be reversed,

* the clreumstunces whl remaln precisely the
same”

Justals brother looked at him insllenee, mea-
suring his clutice of esenpe by w struggle, and
be guve it up. It was not for lnek of eournge @
he would have bewun the tight as fearlessts ns
Darvid went tomertGollnh ; but sitnelng a ~tone
into a giant’s hrula from a distanee is ensier
work than tghting s aan of superior streigih
and egunl conrmze hand to hand,”™

s You whit Keep e long,™ he said agadn,
a1 shall e issal hefore Lemorrow, and Jaa.
ronee mmyton will track me out.  Living or
dead, he wendd tnd nie, T ane sure”

Grantley left him. It was uscless touttempl.
to break that high and kanghty spinit at the
outset, so Grantley left hit to ponder his hope-
w6 chanee, He knew something of discipllne,
e had seen hardened erlirhnats, who had no
fear of the Insh, and lnughed at the hwardest of
hard lubour, subdued In & week by the soMtury
system,

o1 do not wunt to brewnk his heart, or drive
him madd, or kill him,” (rantley said to him-
self, as be went out 3 ¢ but be must nceept my
terms. I would rather huve lost my right hand
than be compelled to see him swffer as e will
sufler before he gives way,  All would have
been well hatid he uot opened the enbinet.”

The sume scene was onnected day alter day,
with tho xama result.  lSugene’s sole reply was
that they would not be able to keep him there
long. for Linurence Tmyton was sure 1o trunek
him out ; and now, as Genantley #tood befre hls
captive, he thouyht how llkely Eugeae's faith
was to be realized.

“1 hnve come for the last tlme Eugene,” lhie
sald, breaking the silenoe.  “ There have been
some scrdouy cum pliensions during the last fow
days, und your friend Drayton, thuugh he ix no
nearer to discovering you then he was o week
ago, Is giving me considerable trouble, e In
coming here on Tuesday with Jully, and you
must not be here.”

s W you tell me what you mean ?”

« Brletly, and with much regret, you mustac-
cept my terms, and lenve Englnnd for two years
at lenst 3 and you must promise, na I have suld
before, never to divuelge the secret of that
druwer—neverto interfore with what irnspives
here.” ’

« 1 shall never make that promise while |
1we,” suid ugene.

« You have not tliought of the alternative

“There s nonlternative for me.”

«There 18, You must acceept my terms, ku-
gene, or ] shall have to kil yot. 1 have nn nflee-
tion for you thnt ks nhiost tove, and I have hit-
terly regretted that you muade n discovery which
rondered thin xtep necessury. I would not in-
Jure you unless matters were driven to such o
crisis that 1t comes to a chofee between us. That
crisis bus come now.  One must be sueeifeed,
unless yon take my terms, and i Is not In my
code of ethios 10 let thnt onv be myself. Yon
must do what I require,”

¢ Never

o Then there Is nothing but the alternailve.
It is a terrible one, I admit ; but you drive e
to it. The contest s so unequal, Fugene, that
if I lind the time I shonld be certnin of your
complinnce. Imust have your il answer to
night, and I hope It will be the one I want, 1
hope you will not foree me to dig your grave In
tho solld Itmestouc uf tho foundation over which
You stund.”

(T'ov be continned.)

Tue Cars1.~Possibly, muny poople have specu-
luted upon the preciso menning of the word ** curat.”
It is an ioaglunry weight, that expresses the fine-
ness of gold, or the proportions of pure gold in o tmnss
of metal; thus, an vunce of guld of twenty-twoenruts
#ino is guld of which twenty-two paris oul of twonty-
four ure pure, the other two parts belug silyer, cop-

per or other wetul; the weight of four grains, uwied

y jessellers in weighing precious stones or pearls, Is
sometimes onlled dinmond weight—tho curaf consist-
ing of tour nowinul grains, u litle lighter than four
grains troy, or seventy-four and vue-sixtecnth carat
grains being equal to seveuty-two gruing troy. The
term of weighing earat derives its nnme frum a boan,
tho fruit of an Abyssininn trec. valled Kaurn. This
bueun from the tino of itz being gathiered varies very
little iu its weight. and seems to have been, from o
very resote period. used s noweight for gold In
Atriea.  lu lndia. also, the bean is vaed ny & woight
fur gews and pearls, '

Contogiries oF YHE Bagmit,—At the city of Modonn,
in ttaly, and ubout foor miles uronna it wherever
the enrth iy duge. wicn the workmen arrive at i dis-
wLow of sixXty-three feot, they come toa bedof vhalk,
which tuey bore with an augur tive feet deop,  They
then witharaw from_tho pit befure the augur is re.
muved, and upon ite extraction tho water bupsts
thn-ugin the uperture with grout violence, and quick-
Iy alls this vewly-made well, which continues full,
auu I3 vffected neither by, rainy or droughts. But
what i= moet remarkable In this u‘:oml.wu ure tho
layois of eurth us wo deascud, At the depth of four-
teen fect are found the ruinsg of an anciont oity,
paved rtreets, houaes, foors, and different pieces o
mossic work. Under this is found a_soft. ovzy vurth,
made up of vegetublos, and twonty-six foet deop,
Juvge trees cutire, such ns walnut treex, with tho
walnate »till eticking to tho stem, and the leaves and
bruuches in n perfoot -ztute of prosorvativu. At
twenty-cight feet deep. o soft chulk is found, miaed
wita & Jarge yiaotity of shelle, und this bod is eloven
. feotthnick. Under this vogetubloa are uguin found,

THE HOULSE WHERE WK WEBE WEKD,

8Y WILL M. CARLTON,
—

I'vo been to the old fnrmn house, good wife,
Wheore you and I were wod ;

Whero the love was born to cur two hearts,
‘That now is culd and dead,

Whore a long-kent secrot to you I told,
In the beams of tho yellow moon,

And we forged our vows out of dovo's own gold,
‘To be brokou so svon, 50 soon, wi
To be broken so soou, 20 geon.

T passed through all the old rooms, good wife !
wandered on and on 3
I followed the steps of u flitting ghost—
The ghost of a love that is gone.
He led mo out on nvine-wreathed porch.
Where with myrties I twinod your hair ;
le sat me doww vn the old stone step,
And he left me musng thero, wifo,
He teft e musing there,

The sun went down us it used fo de,

o Al sunk in the st of night :

I'he two bright stnrs that wo ealled eurs
Camo slowly into my sight ;

13ut the ono that was mine wont under n cloud,
Went under a cloud, alvne,

And a tear that 1 wouldn’t have shed for tho world
Fell down ou tho old gray stone, wife,
Fell down un the vld gray stone.

But there be words cun ne'er bo unsuid,
. And decds cun ne'er bo undone,
Except, porbans, in unother world,
When ourlire's onee muro begun @
And may bo some time in tho time to come,
. When the days and yenrs nre aped,
We'll love again, as we used to love,
In the house where wo were wed, wite,
[n the house where we were wed,

Deteoit Tribune,

(RrorsrerED in accordance with the Copyright Act
of 1868.]

IN AFTER-YEARS;
OR,

FROM DEATH TO LIFE.

BY MRS, ALEXANDKR ROSS.

CHAPTER XVIIL

The forcnoon of the Duchess of Their-
sounld's party Margaret Cuminghame entered
her sister's dressing-room, looking flushed and
nneasy, 8 thing very unusual with her. Throw-
ing her hat on the sofs, on which she had
sented herselt, she said :

# Agnes, send Mitildoaway ; 1 want o speak
to you alone,”

The order was given and the maid retired.

% What is the matter, Margaret?” said her
sister ; you look as if some sudden misfortune
had happened to you.”

%] cnnnot say that there ought to be any-
thing the matter with me, and I am sure no-
thing evil has happenced, yet 1 cannot help
feeling very uneasy by something Lady Hnmil-
ton snid, or rather nsked of me, while we went
out driving this morning.”

“ Whaut could she sny ? what did she ask 7

“ You are aware she came toask me todrive
very unexpectedly 2"

“Yes, 1 know, Matildn told mo after you
were gone. [ was in the green-house with
Arthwe while she was hiere, and digd not know
of her Ladyship's viait, or T would have come
into the house. ! am always sorry when I
miss seeing her.”

# 1t is purhaps as well you did not. I have
never seen Lady Hamilton leck unhappy be-
fore, which she certainly did this moruing.
Ernest De Vere is guing to Indin at once, and
perhaps she feels parting from him ; but the
way in which she looked, and even spoke,
seemed to me as i€ it were something connect-
ed with myself, or perhaps both you and I,
which made her feel and look so sad.”

¢ What did she sny, Margaret? Do not
keep me in suspense; you almost frighten
me.”

%1 ghall tell you as quickly as I can, but it
seems such a long story ; 1 can scarcely realize
that all could have passed during a two howr's
drive.”

% Margaret, what did she say? Was it any-
thing about Arthur? T'cll me at once ”

“ Nuy nothing anbout Arthur; it wus all con-
cerning Haddon Castle and Sir Richard. I am
almost sure she knows about his having becu
in that terrible place so long.”

Margarct heard a sigh of relief; her sister's
check, which had become nshen white, resum-
vd its rosy huv, and she smiled as she said :

“ You frightened me so, Margaret, I fancied
Arthur was drowned or killed in some way,
and that I should never hear his volee aguin.
Pray compose yourself. Tell me what she
suid ; she can know nothing we have a wish to
conceal ; no one living except ourselves or
:~5ii‘rl Richard could disclose that; it is impos-
8 'U-,:

[ shall try to tell you all. We were scarce-
1y seated when she led the conversation to
Haddon Cauitle, asked me if I would like to go
back there again, and such questions as she
knew how 1 would answer—everything she
suid so unlike herself.”

i Perhaps she was under the intiuence of the
second sight ; you recullect Lady Morton telling
us sbout that.”

1 do, but this was no sccond sight; she
was cvidently very anxious to know what 1
kanew, and to find out what impression her
words made on me, and there was no doubt
the feclings she Inboured under while spenk-
ing to me were very painful to hersclf, It is
that more timn her wonlds which teils me so
pliinly she knows about that terriblo mun's
aptivity, Oh! if I were only permitted to
tell her all 1 knew, how glad I would be. I
flt, spoke and luoked like a guilty thing as
she questioned me, and she believes me such.”

“Try and tell me what passed without say-
ing what you yourself think of it.”

4 She.nsked me if ever I was In the eastern
tower, whire the old armour was kept; I told
her I was, and she saidd, ¢ Do you know if there
is an apartment over the armoury, and uuder
the roof of the tower?’ ¢Yes! [ answered,
¢there i) < Were you ever there?’ was the
next question, I replied, ¢ Yes! ¢ Wus Mrs.
Lindsuy ?* ¢Yes! I said, ¢she wns! ¢How
stunge that is,! roplicd her. Ladyship, ¢ us when
I spoke to Adam on the subject he told me that.
frun the ume Sir Robert, your father, enme
into pussession until he Jett the honse after Sir
Richard’s return home, the whole of ths easteru

unsafe, aud that i, Adam, i néver outered
the unaoury even once after Sie Richined went
abroud,’

tower was kept shat, Luenuse It was decmed

_“1 did not auswer. I koew wo always.

thought the same until the day dear papa
died, but of course I did not say so. ‘I have
been told,' her Ladyship resumed, ¢ that in the
top of the eastern tower there is an iron cage,
which In the durk ages (Haddon Castle is such
an old plnce, and people were so cruel then)
they used to kecp buman beings fastened up
tike wild beasts. I trust these were wild tales
which never actually took place, and were only
invented to muke ignorant people ke and
shiver with horror when the fierve n.usth wind
blew round the old Castle on winter nights. [
daresay it is to such that the ol saying of the
country pcople owes its origin :

Haddon for over, and Haddon for ayo,

May the wind blaw cauld about Haddon for aye.’

* I did not answer; I tried to look uncon-
cerncd, Lut I had no power to look ethor than
a guilty creature, trying to hide what I saw
but too plainly was well known,

% Lady Hamilton sat looking in my face; I
knew she did, but I dared not look up into
her eyes, I never felt so before; oh! I hope
I shall never feol songain, Those few minutes
scemed to me like a long, dark day. At last
she suid, t Margaret, will you tell me trly if
you and Agnes cver saw the inxide of that
tower chamber, over saw the iron cage I spoke
of just now ?

#1 thought of the love and confidence our
dear father reposed In us, and a-greater courage
than ever I felt in my life came to help me, us
I inwnrdly prayed, ¢ Almighty Father, it ever
the dead come back to earth, let my dear
futher hear and sec me now. My fear left me;
I wus ax compored as if I was telling Adam to
Lring me a bruuch from yonder tree. I looked
up in her face, into her eyes, and said, ¢ Yes,
we have both been in the tower chambur and
seen the iron engoe you spoke eof!

# I shall never forget the look of sharp paim
which passed over her fuce while I said these
words.

“We wore both silent, but I think God
heard my prayer, and my eye did not quail be-
neath her sad searching gaze, nor did my cheek
burn, nor my heart beat quick,

* We were at the gate of the villa here, the
carringe passed in; still she spokc not. We
were close to tho steps leading to the voran-
dah, tho footmun came to open tho door of the
carringe, Lady Humilton signed to him toleave
it shut, and he went forward and spoke to the
conchman, A blackbird few from a low tranch
of the firstres in frout of the verandah, and,
perching on the topmost bough, sang loud and
clearly, I shall ever remember these little
things, even to my dying dng,

#Lady Hamilton observed the bird, and
stooped down her head to look at him. Atlast
she said :

&¢ Margaret, will you tell me why Agnes and
. you went to that chamber ?

&1 answered as fearlessly us I ever answer-
¢d my father: ¢ No, Lady Hamilton, I will not
tall that to you nor to any living Leing.’

¢t She signed to the footmau; he came and
opened the door for me to get out.

4§ Farewell, Margaret; said she, without
taking my hand ; ¢ I go to Scotland to-morrow.
It is not likcly wo shull ever mect again on
this green, beautifol earth, which we oursclves
make 50 polluted. May Isrnel's God give us

« muet before His throne.!

“I would hgve spoken but I could not.
After the cnrriq&u bdéyhn to move { lovked in
her face, Its uxpression was onuv of deep
misery, as if she had bidden guod-bye for ever
to a durling child who went to mout a felon's
doum.”

«T wish we could tell Lady Hamilton that
strange story. That it will be s cross and a
thorn in our path through life, making us to
walk with bowed heads and blecding feet in
ways that for vthers are moss-grown and strewn
with roscs, I a as sure as that I believe in
the blessed Trinity., Lady Hamilton's goud
opinion is to me almost as dear as that of my
husband.”

“ But we cannot tell Lady Hamilton, Agnes,
or any onv vlse ; I wish we could. The very
fact that wu are obliged to conceal it seems to
make it half a crime; yect that there was o
dire noccssity for my father confining Sir
Richard we were not long in baving bitter ex-
perience. But for Adam Lie would have killed
us both. Dear paps told us if ever he got
loose he would_turn Haddon Castle into a
scene of desolation and misery, and as he not
done s0? It is us silent as the grave. His
very wife, although, loquacious enough in his
absency, fears to sperk a word in his presence.
If God had permitted him, he would have
made it our tomb. Here in London he would
have killed Adam had not young Cox been so
cnergetic.  We have known and suffered from
his wickedness little more than onc year.
Papa had to bear his ill- e, and was cogni-
zunt of his evil deeds all his life. Oh, Agnes!
however it may appear to others, we know
papa was in the right.”

# Yes, indeed,” replivd. Agnes, # and not only
we, but every ono who knew our dear father
loved and esteemed him, while no onc speaks
well of Sir Richard. Those who will not de-
file their lips or tongues with evil-speaking
are silent when he is spoken of, while others,
less scrupulous, donounce him unspuringly.?

“ Howuver our kuowledge of Sir Richard’s
captivity mny affect us, of one thing there can
be no doubt, paps did what was right and best,
and Lad he tived everything would have been
diffcrent.  He most likely possessed u know-
lalge of Sir Richwrd's mania for killing people,
and by this means could have confined him in
some less terrible way, even after he escapud ;
and whateser sufering it may bring on us, I
have always been thankful to our Almighty
Father, who know our wenkness, and there-
fory, just at tho time it would have fallen to us
to care for him, ordered it 8o that he escaped.
.You have always, Agues, had & stronger mind
aud frame than 1 have, and perhaps you could
have kept the promise you made for us both;
but to me it would have been: death in lifu to
know that any creature was shut out from fresh
air and motion in a piuce like that, never to
walk on the green grass, never to dees the trees
blowsuny nor huar-thé birds sing—oh! I could
not have borne it; overy sweot sound, every
pleasunt sight would have stung my heart
with the bitterest self-repronch.  Whatever
wy fate may be, my heart will always find
cause to-rejoice that 1 was suved the misery of
hulping to keep that bud man in his prison
one hour.” )

#You are right, Margarct; it would have
Lten a misery Ly night and duy, and one, if it
hid ‘endéd in & week, we could never huve
forgotten all our lifs long. Ol I do so wish
we had never seen the room fa the castern
Aqwer.ux theston cage.. A== |

She stopped short; her husband’s hands were
.on her eyes,

He had entered through a door
connccting her dressing.room with the bed-
room. The sofn the sisters sat on was placed
s0 that their backs were towards the door, and
they knew not of his entrance until his hands
were on his wife's eyces. .

# What tower and what Iron cnge were you
wishing you had never scen ?* said Coloncl
Lindsay, as he half-sested himself on the arm
of tho sofu; #I thought such things were only
to be found in the rowmunces of the middle
ages.” :

He was looking down upen his wife and her
gister as they sut beside each other. To his
surprise the faces of both expreased great cone
steruation. .

Margaret rose immeodiately, lovking as white
and cold ns a marble stutue, while Agnes’ neck
and face, even her forehend, were red as o
crimson rose.

CHAPTER XIX,

Fuir Margarot, and rarc Margaret, and Marguaret o
verity'
Gin ever ye luve another man
Ne'er love him as ye've done me.
—Old Bullad.

The party which met at the Duke of Their-
sonnld's mansion consisted of the élite of Lon-
don—the Duke of Wellington. the Murquis
and Marchioners of Dauro, the Duke and
Duchess of Sutherland, the Duke and Duchess
of Athole, the Duke and Duchess of Gordon,
the créme de la eréme of the English avis-
tocmey,

The house was a villa residence at Syden-
ham, a long, rambling; many-roomed cottage,
originally in the Elizabethan style, which had
been added to by nearly every Duke of "Their-
sonald as he succeeded his father for generae
tions batk. The addition made by the present
Duwko was a suite of music and drawing-rooms
on the one side, leading nto conservatories
and termees covering nearly an acre of ground,
lnid out in broud and smooth walks, so that
they formed a  delightful retreat from the
crowded, heated rooms ; and, on the opposite
side into a picture gallery, which was esteem-
gd one of the bust private collectious in Lon-

on.

Amid these crowded rooms, filled with the
high Dbirth, wealth, and beanty of thy lmud,
Margarct Cuninghmne shone a star, o pearl,
surpmusing all compeers. Her white xitk dress,
with iss cloudy wnuee covering, unrclivved
save by the peurls twisted in her pule biown
hnir, her beautiful hair, that at times ahowel
fair, at others gokl, as the light €1l directly
down or aslnnd upon it, and whieh had nover
known other form than the wave or curl which
naturc had bestowed ; in that gay assembly she
was ulmost a stranger, and amid the dresses of
gold and silver lama, the rich velvet and satin
that shone around, she was unmistakenbly ar-
rayed in the simplest apparel there, yet
Duchess and Peer alike put the same question
to cnck other:

“ Who is that beautiful girl 2—What grace
in every step, —refincment speaking in every
feature, in every gesture ;—such a demure look
of maiden modesty over all ;—so different from
other girls ;—no aid of dress, and yet such rare
gmcee and loveliness”

The beautiful Duchess of Sutherlaud, she
hevself cousidered the most beadtiful wowén
in Kngland, sought an introduction to Murge-
ret.  Her renson :

% Because she is 50 beaukitul.”

Where she was allowed by ull to be the most
beautiful, perhaps she was the very happiest
girl in those lordly rooms.

Notwithstanding the cloud which hnd trou-
bled her In the morning, her heart beat high
with Lope, hur fuce waus radient with happi-
ness. The morning with its shower of chill
rain was forgotten,  Frnest De Vere wns by
her side, the courtly buy sv handsome in his
gay sceamlet uniform, which he wore by request
of the great Duke ; his sweet voice speaking of
cendless luve, the lights above her head like
dropping stars, the music a joyful pivon, the
flowers and statuary Ly which she was sur-
rounded Fairy Land, In all that gay, courtly
threng there wm not a happier heart than Mar-
garet Cuninghunme's,

* You said the other dny you hud never seen
a Fernery.,  Thoe one here i perhans the finest
in London. $hall I bring you to soe it ?” said
her companion.

#1 ghould like to see it so much. Ferns
always remind me of the Beottish woods, I
would like to bury my arms deep amid their
green leaves and stems as I used to do, to the
great dismay of Adam, when he brought us
into the Forest at Haddon ; he feared my arms
would get torn by thorns, as they did somc-
times, and uscd to beg of me to copy Agnes,
who always did as she was bid, and even occa-
sionally threatened never to bring me to the
woods again ; and I am ashnmed to say I often
promiscd to be still and staid, but nature was
too strong; when I enme to the deep ferns,
down my hands and arms would go again.”

“ Cowe, then, and T will allow you to bury
your arms as duep in the ferns as you like, but

I confcss I would not like to sce them scrateh- |

vd by thorng?

“There would be little fear of thorns in a
Ferncry, and I am old and cautious now.”

#1 will trust you with the ferns,” said Cap-
tain De Vere, as Margaret, taking his ar, they
walkud along towards the conscrvatory ; ¢ und
as 1 know they are not chury of their flowers
here, I will get you & bouquet of white roses to
wateh your dress.”

They entered the conservatory., The time

seemded to tly on angels’ wings as, with droop-

ing head, Margares listened to the sweet words
which every woman loves to hear, and hides in
her bosom, and will never tell aguin,

. The air of the conservatory was warm and
henvy with perfume, and they sought the cool
shade of the Fernery.

4 My head aches with the perfume of these
flowers. Cun you get me some water 7

# Do you fecl ill "

#Not in the leust, but I seem to need fresh
air and water.” . .
. % You shall have botl, the first in an instant,
Sit down here under these tall ferns; I will
slide Luck the gluass abuve your head, and ghe
outer air will cotue in softly through the broud
leaves.” C

She sut down, and the sweet air of the
autumn night came in, tempered through the
beech leaves without and the tall ferns withing

% 'This is delicious,” said” she, leaning back

among the green leuves; 41 think the Garden
of Eden must hayo been like this,”
% Rent here then, like Eve in Parndise, until

-}-X bring you some water, . I shall be gone sume

minutes, as I ahall tuke it from & spring in the
grounds, It used to be one of my play pluces
when Iwas a boy. You kuow, I believe, thut
the Duke is my uncle,”

Ho wus gone in search of the water, and
Margnret Cuninghame sat with closed eyes,
leaning back in that bower of green heauty,
thinking there was never youth as handsome is
Erncst De Yere, never maiden so blessed in her
love ns Margaret Cuninghame.

A sound in the trees outside, nz the wind
stirred their light leaves with o twitter and the
rustie peculiar to the beech attracted her at-
tuntion ; asecond more, she heard Lord Nairw's
Yolce suy iu an undertone, but so clost ubuve
her head, as she sat under the opening in the
Fernery, that she could not avoid hearing dis-
tinctly cvery word ;

_“Sip Robert (‘uninghame was father to thes:
girls, and it war ho, you will observe, who con-
lined his father during eightoen yeurs in an
iron eage in one of the tuowers inthe man’s wn
Castle,”

Margnret felt her head reel, and her éyes bi-
come sightless. She grasped the stem of u tree
fer; without that support she would have
fallen to the ground,

% Most atrocious,® replied a volee which slie
kuew was Lord Cromatec's,

“ A cage with tars as thick as o man's e,
six fuet by six, the two girls—" a rustle of
the beech lenves drowned the rest of the sen-
tencee,

#A drewdiul fate tor pouvr Lindsay,” suid Lord
Cromatee.

# Shocking ! replicd Lord Nairn ; @ better b
had married the poorest dairy -maid in the land
‘than entail such disgrunee upon Limself aud his
children.”

% Oh, horrible l—" anvther rustle of the
beeeh lenves,

S Lindsay comes 1o know il | shonld noi
at any time be surprised to hear that v bl
shot himsel "

®It would be my vesource were J in his
place””

« Mrs. Lindsuy," — ¢ benutiful woman,” —
“younyg De Vere,"—é& canghit i the  sisters
toils,” usae in senteuces brokuis by the
beeeh leaves, through ber ear to her heart, as
if to atill it turever.

#Goes to ladin to-wmgrrow,”—« Will soon
forget her,"—% Utter euin to the poor boy,” —
“ A history of crime,"e—-

#To Sentlund in n day or  two"—=% ['oor
Limlsuy, very sorey for him,"—- gasy to aveid
them,"—— enme in detached sentences, stedk-
ing heaet and braing, cach one ke o funesd
knell,  Heavy footstups presed slowly duwn
by the side of the Fernery, the beeel lenyves
rustlal and twitterad io the night breeze.

Margnret Cuninghame in the last ten min.
utes hadd passed through o lifé of woe; hence-
forth to her life was nothing, death ail,

She was alung, trying to make her heart
heat guictly, but it was impossible,  She loug-
wd to weep or peuy, but it conld not w; her
very bouin scemed warped and wrung; her
power of hearing had gone with that last
scathing sentence

¢ Eagy to avoid them.”

Her eyes bnd lost thuir vision ; for anything
she knew or felt, she might have been sitting
on a barren ruck, with the wuves of the salt
sen lapping her feet. Her eyes were wide
open, staring; yet fern leaves, Losgh trees end
flowers were gone from her sight,  Sight and
speech and hearing were dead ; yet her mind
wis uever more widely awake, more painfully
conscious.  All the long, arid, sandy desert of
life she must henceforth teend alons: wis vivid-
ly before her,—the drosping nching head, the
cross clasped in silence to her weary breast,
the sharp flints and thorns picrcing her bleed-
ing feet,—ull her red rones dewl roses,

An arm was round Lier, a fuce laid to her's;
she knew who # wis—who clasped her and
luid her bhend on his brenst—she feels his
touch and knew it so weil, her heurt beat in
great wild throbs,

¢ Margaret, dear Margaret, try to speak.”

She hears that, and wonders wha' he shouts
s0 loud, A great sigh Leaves her breaet, her
eyes wie open, she sces and hearg him now,

« Marguret, dearest, you ure better; try nud
drink this cool water,”

She drank, & long coul druught ; how strong
it mude her.

4 What a fool 1 was tu leave you here alone!
You are mueh better now, Were you fright-
ened 2

Her breath came softly buck, und the great
bents at her heart ceased.

# You arc cold; we will go into the conser.
vatory.”

Sl tried to move, but her strength had not
vome.

He remembered seeing a large enmine cupe
lying on one of the garden ebairs as he had
passed through the conservatory. It was the
work of u moment to bring itand wrap it round
her. The fresh water, the warm fur bronght
back the blood to her heart, ’

“ 1 am better now ; take me to Agnes.”

# You must rest yet awhile.”

A few minutes pussed. Her strength enme
back.

“ I pan strong nnd well now ; we will go”

# Margaret, dearest, let me say one word to
you, We may not be alone tagether fur yoars.
I am under orders for Indin; wo leave with
the morning tide.”

He paused ; not for & reply ; he did not ex-
pect one, he did not wish for such,

* She knew what he wus going to say, miul she
had prayed thut strength might be given to
them both, to Ernest Do Vere as to herself.

# Murgaret, will you be my wite when 1 coune
back froul India 27

Her prayer was answered ; grave and strength
were hoth given, and her voice, low and cloar,
went out on the mldnight air : : .o

48it down by me, Ernest, I want to say
soulething you must henr und undersinod, but
which, for my sake, I hope you will not answer.,
No word could avall ‘16 alter the flat ude in
Heaven,

#*Were 1 to sny I did not love you I would
prove myself unworthy of the love you huve
given me, It is Lust ‘we should both kuow
the truth ; it witl help us in the tiwo to cume.
It is impossible I should ever marry you, hut
1 shall love you while I breathe, as long as |
have uny being. L can never marry any one;
1 did not know it was so until to-night, yet ic
is no less surely true,” :

¢ Murgneet, Margaret, reeall
words® ' _

“liriést; hear ane onee more. I Jovo you
denrly, I have never oved anofher, and T never
shall, but it is nx cany for you to pluck yonder

thoge " will

garet. Cuningluane. fur yous brhic,

bright star from the Heavens as to win M. .
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