
THE VARTHSTONE.
mea-the poudest, he sogoUmo thought.--
nnd ho folt convinced tht ile was lierself un-
conselous or then. But sliglt as they were,
they were sufliient, t kindle hope ln Herbert,
]Benyon's breiast, and ho fancied that hlie amd
only to wait, the fulne of rtne for the hour of
bis confession and the certainty of lits bippli-
mess.

Ho was not enger to aspenk. Ther was Uie
onongh. This tranquil dully intercourse was ria
sweet to him, that lie aimot. foared Ioend I. by

iiaming a new relationo his gentle iurNe.
lie did not. want to snre lier nwny just yet.
even if she loft inai only t cone bock to dim
later as lis wife. 1Ie winted to have lier nailato
lilinelf a little langer nla this easy undisturbed
compaiiionliiip.

Bo the days and woeks weiit on. The Colo-
nel grew sO nuelh strongor, thait Dr. Mnton
bad im good-bye, and even Mr. Boriaise began
ta llt af relensing him. He was able to uite a
short. stroll lin the tsuitest liur of the niutinnn
dny, leInLing on ls naie, and occasionally get-
ting a liLtle help from his nîurse's supporting
nra lie was very fond of Penjudali: the
siinttered houses on the sen-aliore-thl ciiriouis
old-fasiioned liglh-strt, strjggliig up i lli-
thei siltered inok uolin ie grassy lilli-stle,
tiat served a a bîurlia-grouid for the polliin-
tion of Peijudh-tilie rustle ILies, frnim whleh
one looked riglilt outt iponaie brad Atlantlce-
ali tliese t1hings grew very dear to tie Coloniél,
aniIt seatemed ta lhim thnt hie ecould beho eiint
to live in tihits reonte wistern region fur ever
,%vitha this one woniîn for i compaMnionSî1.

It was very iearly the enti of November, but.
the wentier was wonderftlly nild lin his re-
gloi, the diays briglt.annt balmny, the eveinigs
elearirait rulei. Tie uColunel stoppedi trsit
mietivimes li the utril-groutài, sented oni a
moltsî-grwnii grnite tomîîb, wii lit s face ta-
warts ta sei, nundII M r. Cli pinii by lis stile.

lie luti tlaid lier nit hie story of lits past life,
eventiiit.goiiouiiiiis epilsode of Iuîty Julin
IDtiuy's il-trea tmnt. It was is ideliglit to
talkt t lier. lie coiililti li lier as lie nlid lnever
done lin aiy ne else. ie hatt suei uibounled
falt.h lai lier iitegrty, suici a fixedl belef lia lier
gootl sense. lie lntl talket t lier of lits friend
Haiiiiiersiley, und iad toid lier the story of the
guilly mistreis of Trewrunell.

Lnge t. we stiould botlh have comne to
griefrInuhOtt a woanUI, liSInL IL " hie usked; nid
Mrs. Cliliipian owned thant. IL was very straige.

- You'd lleurd the story before, i daresay,"
remiarked the Coloniol. "i suppose aithble gos-
ailpas of Peijitlahii kiiow IL by heurt?"

Yes,"sie answered, "everybouy lin Cori-
watt knows Il."

IL wasi r1e last. day of Novenber. 'Ur. Bor-
lase Ilnd iîgailn talked of takling luen of lits
patient, and thre Colonel wa stting o lits
favourite tmrnb, thre memorial of soine race
whose granieur was a memory of the past.
he began to utiik tie time was drawing iear
when mulie inst, mlake lis confession ani heur
lits fate. lie was no0 coxcoab, yet lie huitd ia
fear of the resuit; Indeed, he was certain tihiat
sle loved hi. While he was maeditatlig thLis
ina udreamiy Way,In ina hiurry t speak, and
qite satiksled with te lapliness of lILviIng tie
WOmanII le lave byt 111s aide, Mrs. Clapman
suddenly broke tie silence.

I You are o inuhli better, Colonel Ileiyoi,"
vihe begai-«nhimost well, indeed, 3Mr. Borlase
rinys-tlat I tthink you cinn uîrard ta sparc ime
inow. have styed wlttî you alrendy muci
longer than 1 toit ta be really iecessary, only''
-sie hesitated just for a imoment, and then
went rapldly on---onily yours was a crtical
case, #Lant1 I did noLitih to leave you white
there was the falnterst Chance of relapse. There
Is sin feaîr of that now, and I an waitd eise-
where. There Is N. lttle boy lna one of the cot-
lages up Lte bill diying of consuimption. lis
Iother came to tielihotel t0 speak to me ist
Iighlt, und I have proinised lier t go ta hai
this 'eveilng."

"-This eveningVt" crled thre Colonel, aghiasit.
SYoI men tW louve nie this evenling !"

"To go tua >ly'tigeild, yes, Colonel ileiyii,"
the nurse answered repruachfully. "Thera-is
sa little thil. i ena do for yoi iow-tor I sup-
pose you may be trustedt ta ike your mueit.
tines regulurly-you really do nt wnnt me any

laoiger."
i do not, want. you any loniger!" repeated

the Colonel, "I wai, you alll my lire. i wnit
you for imyi wfe 1" lie went on, laying bis iand
upon lier sioulder. " I cannot lve wLitiont
yui. You mut. tny wtitI ine, denrest, or unily
leave me ta coie bick t ea as my wife. We
bave a ieed of a long courtsiîtp. I tlintk we
kiiow oneili other thoroughly nsa ti."

You t.ilink yu kinow me thoruuglily as it
is!" the woiaire manco d, shirinkiiig uway froiu
him, aund standing witii lier face turned towards
tihel seu, only th proflie visible tu te Colonel,
and upon tiat th reliiress of nilsery that
struck hlm t Ut Hae soul.

••My dear love, what la tills 7" lie nsked.
Have i dietresed you se muci by my avuwal?

Am i HO utterly repugnant. t, ayou V"
*Ytour wife," sheil uiiiriuiirett, nis If she hadl

sarcely herdits tuit words, .--your wife !"
-Yes, denresit, my beloved and honîoured

wife. i did not, belleve IL was in my nature to
love niy one as i love you."

"Tht aniy manuilapon i this earthiholiotid cure
for ie!" she murmured; ' you above alt other
ien 1" And then turning to hlim wit a alimer

trace, time saii delsively, "Tiat cai nrever lie,
Colontel Benyoin. You alid i can inever ho more
to one aiothr thuli we have beel. Tie wisest
thling yau cana do la to wish lite good-bye, lîere
where we stand, andt orget that you have ever
known me."

-- Tint isjus6 the hist thing possible t nie,"
he niswered iiipetuousily. ".Thero la nothlug
upon thLis earth i care t live for, If iCIoeuoL
have you for may Vlfe. You nmus NIsve kniOwn
ihl"& i loved yau. You 1udlno riglit, t stay
with ae su long; youhal nlo rigit to let me
love you, If you menit, t treut, me lîke this ait
the last. But you do not. uean to lie so cruel;
you are only trying me; yu are ounly playing
with your victim. 0, nmy darling, fur pîltys
suke, tell m thut, 1nui a t quite îiditlrerent, t
you !"

" Tais Hnot tthe question," the woman replied
qietly. I Have yoeu thouglit of what you aredo-
iug, Colonel Benîyoi? Have you counted tihe cust,?
Have you thougt wht IL le titriit, yoir
nane and your lionour to the keeping of a wu-
inan of wh anyou kuow nothing7 1"

1 know tailt you are an angei," he uid tiput-
hig hs1 ara round lthe sientler figure, trying to

draw her te bis breasI.
Again ehle shrank froin him-this tine with

a gesture se repellent, t.iit h drew buek Invo-
lnatarlily, chiled i theheurt.

"Do not touch rue," alle salitd. 4ou do fnot
kiOw çlo alla what I iam."

'Il ask o knuw itiiiug," ho erld vohement-'
ly. "If thorart usany seeulin your liait lie
thatt mighît dlvide us, hide IL from mne. Do l'an
tbhik i aml goinig to brinîg t.he scrutiny' of ai det-
teetive ho bear upon he uîntecedents of the wo-
mnan i love? Blindly' i give my liapphinmess and
my> hoour bnto y'our keepling. I sec you, andi
lave you (or whnîL y'an uiro-not, for whatL evil-
lurLune may> have mnado y'ou inI the past." ,

"a o do not, know the welghut of yaur words," -
she uins weredi sadly. "i t.hank you with ail may
heurt for your conlldecec, for your' love; bnt
thbat whleh you think you wishi enn niever ho,
30 hs best. (or us tW part, thls viiry day, this very

moment. Let. us shako hiaida, Colonel Benyon,
and say farowoll."

" Not till yon have told me your renions," the
Colonel rled limperiously. "I may kiow thoso,
at least."

"I do' not recogisxe your riglht to question
me. I enuant explalin my rensons."

- But I will know tlhe.n," hie rIeul, solzing lier
wrist. " 1 have ieen fsoied by nlle woaln ; 1
will not be tritiel ith b' y another. 1 will inow
why you refuse to lie ny wife. In iL beenuse
yotu hilte or despise une ?"

' N'o, in, no; you u1 thit.I li nl.otiat. t!"
"ie sloket it lim lieotusly, with n look thit

sal i aus plalnly s eatiy words siue couldh ave
spoken, ' Yo know that uI ve youu."

a tIt frOmi DuîLu nlstuiken notion of ildelity to
the tiend ?"

" No, ILlta not that. Yet, Hleavei knows, I
lbve reanon ta be fbtaitnifl to the det."

"What is it, theu Yoninumt and shall tell
ie.",
"For pity's sake, sp1 are aie. Yu are tortur-

Ing ie, Colonel Benyonl."
"Cive ie your proiulnie toe imo y ife, tiei,

anul I ill lot. sk ua question. iTere enu be nu
reason strolug eloigh l livite us, i yon love
ime ; und I thik you o."

" caven help îe !" sie sobbed, elasping lier
lails wit,h a pitsuns gestuire.

'l'O Herbert tlenyon those threewordi; ons uîIîule
likc a cîîfe'nldanî. JIe iwas suir thuiat. sielove<l
lhtni, cure thata bis will miusiit couiliter horIs In the
Cas(].

" Yes," shie cerled1 sstatel, ''I <n live yu.
NOthIn g cOlul uxculse alslU u u annlmtll' from
my lips but the kinwledge. hat inl tils holuir we

part fr erver. t ito love yoiu, Colonel Ileinyoi,
buti, hlere te isnthing i tits worlii tit wouli lIn-
iuice Ime to beeuinne your Wife, eveui if you knew
te woris u i cai tell, nud were yet, willing to
tutkIe une, willel y'ou wvoti nl be."

Youn are wrong," hie exclaiimed wittihai uati.
"Ther'e la notltng Yutu can tell mua tiat ethmnge
ni. resoliution, or dtimnltl i my love."

" Do nt promise s rashuly," stiue unsweri,
ahy pale, nndwthli troutiions lips.

le drew ier ta tue ld gritilte ton, and puer-
ëtiunile lier ta sit down beside him, secing that
shie was nenrly iintintug.

" ' y love, I ot flot wstou eha criol," lie saidi
tendery. "i doa not sek tho lift the veil of the
past. I am content ta love you blindly, foolish-
ly, if you like. h will do nuytuiing ta prove my
devotion, will imlape the whole course or ruy fa-
tare lfe, far your imppiness. There la nothing
lii the worli Iwould not. sarifice for yoursake.
Le generous, fur youlr part, deanrest. Say that
you will be my wife, or give me soma uiuequate
reasn for your deniil."

Sie tid îlot answer him nimmediately. There
was a silence of sone moments, and thoen she
sait1 in1 a toW VoICe:

"You have a friend tao whon you are very
imuieli attulied, Colonel Benyon, a friend who la
alnost as deur tao you as a brother. I have
ieurd you suty that."

"Wliat, Hammeraley? Yes, certnli'ly;Hnim-
mersley ta a deur good follow; but, whatl ias ie
to do wit, lmy marrying as i please ? 1 should
not consult hm' about tha"i."

"Tou wre talklng the other ntglît of that
guilty creature-is wife."

"Yes, I bave spoken ta you about lits wifet."
"Yu have-in trins of reprobation whieh

,were Wel deservet. Have puty uLpon me, Colo-
nel Benyon-I am that wrtemhed woman 1"

Slie had dlipped from the tolmbstone t t1e
turf beside Il, andl remalned there, hif crouch-
Ing, half kuceitg, la lier utteruîansemeint, wlth
lier face hidden.

" You!" exclaimed the Colonel, in a thick
voice. t' Yoiut"

The blow seeid almost to crush him. lie
felt far the moment stupelod, stunned. lie liad
bean propared for anything bat thist.

"I am thiat wretchled VaînuitI. I d nottknow
If there is t tandowo f excuse for mysn' ain
the story of my life; ut, at. any rte, It is bot
that you shoukI know IL. George Clhampnsey
and i were engagedto e hnarriet ilong before I
saw ir.I ainimnersley and wlien lie went ta
Iindia, we wre pledged ta wait, tilt lie should
come back andi mlake me his wife. WVe had
known eci other fromeinlildliood; and1 i eu-
nut tell you haw dearly i lovedl him. It seems
a umockery now ta speak of Uis iwlien I have
not. ve been falltlhrul ta ulis mîîemîuory; but. I utd
love lhun. I lave mourned hitm as truly as
tver nny latn wa-s laumunteda upnai Laits eiarth.
Fronm the lr miy father was opposed ta our
engagement, and imy stepmother, u lvery world-
ly womau, set lier filo nagaiistl i, mast resolumte.

. But w e brVed their displeasuîre, anu lield
oir own insilte of teu. It was only when
George was gne tt tumeir persecution becinme
aliuîmst unendurnble to ei. .1 neei not enter
ito details. Captain Chnmpumey Iad been
inw y lore than' two yenras when1 irstin mat Mr.

aiimmiiaerclcy. We wor forbidda to write ho
cl outher; and I hasuitaillhered unsipeukable
anxiety aat hi iiln that ime. IL was only
ii soue Indirect munnuer that I ever uind newi
ofa ilm. Wiei Mr. lnmmniierailey fins ilroposed
ta mte, 1 refuseluin decsively; but thon fol-
lowed a weary titme tin whch I was toriented
by mny stepinother, and even by mîy fathter,
wto was intinenced by lier li tis business. i
du cnot think isnyli umi cai understnuid the kind
of doimnestle persucution whieh wneul are subt-
ject. La-tlhe daily repronches, tetleicesshnt
worry. But I weit tirotg thts neni. IL tuwas
ouly when mty fatiier broughît homiet IL mnewlr.
per continiîing tihe ainiouncliemit of Ueorge
Clhmimiey's lenttli thiat my courage gave way.
They let m aone for somnîe Umiaitifter tis, let
ie indulge mny grief uiinulestd; uand then, one

day, the old aiguments, the familiar reproncles
begun ngunin; andsielun) uour of tfLntl wetkiitSues,
worn out lin body and intid-fr I had been
very 111 for i long Lie afLer Lhntt bitter blow-I
yielded."1

Sh eiused for inlit tIle; but the Coloieludil ut
apenk. H e suit ulpom the granite Ltmb, looikliig
seaward wîLi ttugguird eyes, muilluless as n
satne, the lIvIng uinnige of tdelmair. Ile coukl
hiave borne nnythin g but ttis.

" Tuu knuow the rest. No, yu eu nuver
know how I ufrurered. The faseis aiiiouiictunen
in the paper lad beauaisunerror, aniniau
eniotugh in uthoe days, Captain Chnlimli plney toal
me, wienl he enme uliion me one summer
morning tueur Trhwardtel like a ghost. lic itd
lhiard of thte report li Indin, and h tutiwritteu tu
a conmon frientl of ours, etreiting lier t let
une know the trutth; whethera sh liad attempt-
el te do su, and iul been ln suma msttaner pire-
vented by my ftiLher or lnya stepmother, i
cannot tell. Another Chn pney hlad betn
killed. The mistake was ouly the insertion of
the wronîg Initials; but i ras a fatal errer for
us two. le carne to amm to treiniîd ie of my
promise; camne determined t take me away
fromi my husband. I cannoLstpeaik of the oveni
that, anme afLerwtrds. There was nîosnai t.iig
ua liappiLess possible for either of us. V uwere
not, wicked ennough to a hahppy in spite o our
sia. Ton know howi t.hey foued George
Chlampneyl bytung deadit upon tiîe hands atL
Blankenburg oune briglut Sieptember maorning.
After that I iuad a dangerous Iiness, durinIug
wloh I wras taken to a Beuglan conven, by>
mmy hiusbanîd's influence, I boîtere, where I wuas
t.endeirly nrsed titi I recovered. Theoy knewi
my story, those spottiss nuns, anti yet wore
kindi ho me. I st.ayed with thsem ais, a oarder
Air a year' after-aftcr Mir. Hiammrstiy obtaln-

od lis divorce; and it was thure I learned to
inurse tie sick. I was not, destitte; am sister of

mly matiher's, knowing mny' position, aottied a
sniali atninuity upon me; and on htilt I have
liveil over since. Six monthe ugo I was seil-d
with a yearnilng to sec ic place where the
mîolst tranquil das 0f 1 ' lire imhad been sptfle. I
knwii tit, lIr. Hiaînmeriey% wais livingabroand;
and I ieliad ttn I ra in risk of recognition
lu returning ta thls neighLourulîod. I kinew
howl mchi misery auna llies liad chingeds mue
since I lef( Trewardell. It wits h foolish fuiey,
in doult, b Lir in, who avetiiohing humain tft

ho love, amuy be forgiven for u wenk aîttaclment
ha ftamilnr pinces. I came to Penjudah, think-
uing litt i slculdi fid plonty of work hure of the
kina i wanted. I hdi n îintention of coming
any nearer to Trewartlell,. whiere I mut, of
ctmrse, runih consitnble risk of being re-
cognised; buit wien Dr. Matson urga nie to
come to you the t',mpîtation was toom strang for
me, anud1 i caio to s fiie dar old plice once
more. Thnt is the end of imy ctory ; tinow,
Colonelleinyon, I lih.ave but oneaair more ta
siy-Fnrewell 1"

Sihe rose fromt the giitidu, und wi5 going to
leavee liin; lit le tlettitl lier.

SYoi havelimnist broken my henrt," lie
id ; I but t.liere lis not.hintir ii tis worl cain

chiaige iny love for yon. I still nsk you ta b
muy wife. t pronise hi cherish you witth a love

titi b. stt1 blot faut tiil meiory of your plist.".
SIe shooki: her llend satdly.
I IL eti mnver lie," sle nnswered ; "u i au not

vlie eunougi tti tradel upon your waenknttess or
youhr genearsity>. racta.nulebe fahuithful to the dead,
tunti loyal n yni. Once more, gocti-byîe."

"Will uothng I ciau say prevail with you?1T"
Not luîng. I sitlitlwyis tonouir and revere

yui as the nist generous tf m1en11 ; but youl ait
I iust inveLr never feet after to-tiy."

ia lemleutt 'th her a little longer. trying by
every pio"sible nrgument te vinquihi her re-
soiut.loi; but. its emlenvours wee t allin vain.
lie knew hclut site lovedl hsm; lie fIt. tai hlie
wats dmiatolose lher.

Antd H ntlatstmi he left 1111f, sitting lin the
quiet. birial.grouind,l inthe paie winter sui-
shie, ith uil tlhe glory of the Atlantie before
hfim, ani the stîllness of a desert, round abolut.
Even ater she at lft hM hlie deteruained
upon naking oune more nttempt ta Win lier.
le founud out the piace wiereae ahe ived, and
wevntt mt ht humble alleyI i the enîrly dusk,
beut upon seeing lier once more, ulpon ilcadinig
ibs cause more calnly, more logincalyisI t t
lnd bon possible far hbimi te do in the rst hent
of lits passion. lie founlda the house, and i very
civil goot-ntured woman, vho toldi nthat
Mrs. Chuamanl aid loft Praujudah itwo ioura
before, for goi. he hadi gaont abroad, the
womfan sad.

To Belgiun, I suppose ?"
"Yes, sir, tiat was the name of te Lplace."
As soon as lie wai strong enough Colonel

Benyon went to Belgium, wherl he spaient a
couple of monthus seurching for Flora Ham-
moral ilu all the convents, It was a long
werisonie searchu; but lie went through iIth It
patiently to the end, persevering until ie foundt
a quiet lttle conventual retreut six miles from
Louvain, whiere boarders wer admitted. It
was the place where slie had been. lI issearch
was enddai; and the wmanu iue loved ba bie
buriedl n the tiny convent counteryjusta week
lbefore lie came there. After thtis there was
nothing left for the Colonel but to go back to
India ta thea lad fmiiliar life. It wus only bis
closet friends who ver perceived the change ta
hin; but. altiuiigh ho aver spok of lis
trouble, thase wuio did thtoroughly know bim,
kiiow Lit hlie lhad sufreredi sone recent heat-
wouind, and thaiu tti qstro0 o haut been, s heavy
1one.

Tire EXD.

LET IT PASS.

Be not swMft to take offanse,
Lat ias !

Auger ii a fat ta sense;
Let it u.ass !

Jlrceud net darkly c'en a vrong
Whol will diapparere letg,
ihathersingthiseiers'ong.

Lot it pass t Let it pass t

Echo not angry wernd;
Lot it pass I

Think how olten you have erred;
Lot il lias i

Sincu ourn Jys Inuit Plus away .
Like the dow-drops en Lb. spray,

Wh, erefor.shou ilsrrwstrNVhvatu,'e tîuulIotsan.row's atuty
Lut thein pais1 Lt tthemi pis

If for eoid ucn'vc taken ill,
Let it pass 1

Oh t bu kind and gentle still;
Lat it, pais t

Time at least makes all things atraigmht;
LoL us nt resent, but watt.
And our triumph stiult be great;

Let it mas t Letit pas t
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CHAPTER XXV.-(Contintied.)

Mrs. Iarcross liad usnilly plenty to say for
hiersielif, in a ertaitin commtonplacu way ; but
to-nighit sihe iras silent thungh lthe drive t
the Tyburnian iisttriut, wheure thu vidowed
Lady 'asingrituk hliad sot up ler tent, was n-
ther a long one. Mr. Harcross wais tired, and
leant baekl in thue cariage, vitiout. any'disturb-
ing consideratiuns about huis tback lair," and
closed his eyeds. H wias naotl'anded by his
wife's ilence, nor did it inspire himu with litose
vague apprehensions wichi soma men arc apt
to feel uender such ircumnstances, a forebouding
of urtun lectures t comu. He concluded that
s theherd" uaid been troublesoie, and titis par-
tluiular Wednetusay afternouo a fallure.

The ovening ut Ladly Basingstoke's iwa as
other otininug. ir. Ilareros talked a good
dea and talked well. In the brief iaîusas iof
bis life, betivecn thu day's labour and the even-
ning' ipleuasure. a uan may reflect upon the
empltiness of this kind of existence, and tell
lhimself 'that it b all vanity ; but once in the
ring, ivith al tahe Ilight and iweuuet.inss oftscity
aroundii hum, is siitsa are apt to rise. The in.
toxieatit is fut Uihigliest, perhlaps, but plea.-
sant enuugh iwhil it. lasta. Nobodyt at Ldy
Biaingstoke's could have supposôd.that3 Mr.
lareroas iras tIird of life.

Duar Julia thankuked her dear Augusta with
effuion a uartiung.

a s goaod of you to coma. I never saw Sir

Thomams elicavitree se agreable iuhe and Mr.
Harcross seem to >gel on s weill togetuier. It
was quite a relief to se. him go muich amused."

i mI very gladti we were able to cone, Julia.
Hubert ind a committee before the Lords htq-
day. I was malf afraid lie wrould b ton much
exhausted ta dine ouît."

I But lie is so wonderfuîlly claver, and takes
everything so coolly. I should fancy lie could
hanily know what fatigue meatns. But you are
inot looking well to-night, Augusta. I observed
it ut dianer. I never saw yon so ple."

a I daresy it's the colour of may dress - ru-
tiler au id colour, isn'lt it ? I told Bouflanta
io, but she insisted upon my having lt.?

"l Yourr dnrs is lova'ly, dear, as It always i.
But yu really ar cnot looking well."

Witi these nnd many other ox'ressions of
sympluatliy the friends parted, and lirs. Harcross
went ofl, with Hubert in her wake, feeling to-
lerably antisfied with this evening. The larty
hiadl been ruther a duill business perhaps, but lie
hai been tuhe source and centre of any brief
flashes of brilliancy that hnd enlivened it. This
kind of social success was one of the prizes
thait h liatid set himîelf to in, or rather aun ap-
pange of his professional ostion. He hand
nothinig better ta look forward to, only to
mîoîunt a little highier ipon the cladder whiclh
hie hadl been slowly ascending from lis youth
upwards, and cvery rung of which ias famillar
ta hiim. Were he ta become Lord Chancellor,
lite cotuld give himan very little mor than it
gave hi inuo. He liad rmeason ta he coutent.

CHAPTER XXVI.

uit. AD M*&s. Ai.nctoss 1o5N TO USO'RsT.AND
E'ACU OTUsR.

SWill you comeb itoi y room for a few
minutes' talk before yo go uipstirs, Hubert,
I want t ask yoîu a question ?t"

rs. HMircross made this roquet on the
threshold ofl her muanorning-roou, just as ber
husband iras turing towards that secondary
stairnase which led t ahis dressing-room.

' I Iam quite mt your service, mty dear Au-
gusta. Thissla just the Lime in the eveuing
whien I have the 1east possible lIncinlation for
seecp. Wiat is it about ? Anotlier dinner at
honte, made up ai purpose for Sir MTomas
Heavitree? I fancied you wre mcditating
sonuething in th carriage, you were so unusual-
ly silent. Yo didn't evoen sayanytxhingabouit
Ladyit Heavitree's chese-coloured moire, with
satin upiolstercr's îvork abouttlhc skirt, which
I really thoughit wrould provoke your powers of
ridicule."

Ha strolled after his wife into the pretty
chintz-draperied sitting-room, wlecre a mater-
ator lamp shed Its chaste liglt on a table heap-
cd with new books and periodicals. The
casics bchairs, the mot perfect appliances for
writing in all the house, erc tao efound heme.
Mr. Harcross droppe linto his favourite chair
by the fire-place, which ras artistically screen-
cd at this season by a little grave of feras.

" I was anot thinking of anybody's dress to-
night," Mrs. Harcross said moodily.

"l Indeed I thon I may fairly conjecture that,
like Lonis XV. whien ho didn't hunt, your mn-
jesty did nothing."1

" Yu are very polite. I hope my idens do
sometimes soar above toilets, even in society,
where one la not supposed to think very ser-
ioutsly. But to-niglht my mind ias absorbed by
-a somewbat painful subject."

" Ir sorry ta hear tlt. I certainly thougt
you wre confunuideudly quiet. Is it anything
wrong in the house ? Dues Fluman want ta
botter lilmulf ?"

Fluiman was a butleIr of unsual accomplish-
ment, who ba asistettd Mr. and Mirs. Harcross
t nmaintain their establishments at its high-
pressure point of excellence.

'l boi can you b so absurd, HubertI? As
if I should allowv myself lotbe worried by any-
thing of that kind "

4 But I ca't conceive a greater loss than
Flumatn We ushould collapmseutterly if he left
ns In the middle of a season. I'm sure at the
begianing of a dinuer, when things look re-
ther dulil, I often say ta myself, "1 Never nind,
we are in the hands of Fluman ;" just as in
graver affaira ane would sa, a W are in the
lhands of Providence." I think hie h]is recon-
dite arts in the administration of his i nes-
derived from mthe Boauins, perhap4, ho culti-
vated dining from a mar artistic pointit of view
thuan we hava ever attained. I have se-n him
warm the stuiîîmdest people iuta sulriguhtlincsu by
judicious doses of Chateau d'Yquem ; and if
conversation lags towards the close of the
banqut, lie cui mork wonders with parfait
timour ant idry curaçoa. I should consider it a
domestic berueavemnt if bu wnted to loave us.
If lue weie ta take it into his head that le vis
losing caste by living with ila profussional iian,
fur instance, or aniyt.hig of that kiid."

il Whei yuu have doue talkiug nonsense,
Hubert, 1 shali be very glati ta sptak of serious
things. I suppîose tiat i the sort oft tuiff
with whice vo iamuse cule another in your ar-
bitrtion cases."

'9 Thore i a good deal of nonsense talked, I
darestay. An Arbitration case is a comforrable
freu-and-asy kind of affair, that pays unon-
motly wall. And now, lm dear. willt is this
seurious buinas, and why duo yout sit stariug it
me in that moody way V"

Tiere was something in hiis if's face that
ie liait never scen there besfure-someuuthiig
that sut his heart bonti ng a little faster than
usmual-somuething that sent lis thoughits back
ta onu dreatidful day in hi lif, the day when
G race Redmayne full dead lat his et.

- Do you remember the day wlien I called at
your chambers, Hubert ?"

t Cu taInly ; 1 reinemnîber your coming ta the
Temple oU afternoaon, on aone limportalnlt mat-
ter. Your vieit ivas not a very startling event.;
of course myn chantbrs are alwruys opean ta
you.",

" I saw a picture here--a portrat-which
you told me was a portrait of your mother."

i Ys; I recolleetl your remarking niy mo-
ther's portrait. What thel ?"

" It really is your mther's picture, Hubert ?"
his vife asked, very carnestly.Il " t is ntu an
accidental likeneus of any one ise ; of some
one of whiom vou may hava thouglt I should
be jalous? YT u tre not deceving e ?"

His dlark face liad binushed to tha braîw at thisu
suggestion.

"I. la notu la the least like an>' oaa clse," be
suidt; Il is my> maother's likenass."

"lInded I Then I thîink itrwouîlihave been
to your areit if you Lad bouma mare explicit an
thu subject of' your antecedents, whben you firut
spoko to my> fater about aur imaiange."

He1 shartedt ha lis feuet with aquickindiganit

movement; but ln the neit moment sattled
limself calmiy la his favourite pose agaiust
the angle of the mantelpiece.

l I cannot quite follow your line of argu-
ment, Mrs. Iiarcross," ho salid: " I shall b
obliged if you will malte it a little clearer."·

' I had a print brouglit me this afternoon;
an engraviig of the picturil in your liambers."

Il Indeed I I did not know the picture h di
bin engraved. I shall be very glatio tsecure
a cop)y."

1 Your mnther's name i writien on the back
of the enigriving-it is a proof b.'fre lutter-
andl the person who broughit nie the picture
told me lier history.

" May I inquire the name of the person who
took so mîuch trouble about iy family ai-
fairs ?"

1 would rather not tell yoth a-t."1
" I will not press the fiquetion. I think I

can makce a shfewd guess nt the identity of the
ollicioiant indivitial."'

" There was nothing offilcious in the busi-
ness. The person who biought the picture-
as a rare engraiviiig worth ideliing to Liy collec-
lection-liad no idet oftuy coinection betwuen
you ami the original of the portrait.."

" Innocentt perton t Those feciers and ear-
riers are such simpli unsiuspcting creatures.
And so, thircougl the unconscious inforier's
aid, yu have discovtired that y inothur's
name was Mostyn and that she wis un ac-
tress, i presuie. Wis it this appalling dis-
covery that troubled you al lthe evening '?"

'" Yes, Hubert. I have bee ivery uihl dis-
t.rbcd by this discovery ; and, painflt as it is,
still more so by your wunt Of Canudour."

"l Indeed ! What w-ould you have wieshed ?
Tit I should tear the plastur fron a very chd
wound, nover quite ieuled Y That 1 should
have lifted the curtain fron a pictur lthat I
made it the business of uny life o ushroid ? Did
I ever boast of my antece.dents, Mrs. Harcross,
or endeavour teeoxalt myself in your cycs ?
Whien I asked you t umarriy me, I offered you
mîyself. with ail ny chances in the future. I

saîid nothing about the past, nor can I conceive
that you have anything tu do with i, or the
shadow of a right to call ne to question about
it?.

i The story la quite truc, thon ?" asked Au-
gusta, white to the lips, and with thehand that
held a gauzy bernous rouid ier trembling vi-
sibly. dg This Mrs. Mostyn was an autress,
and your mothor '?"

-4 She was both. Sie died la Italy bfQre I
was live years old ; but she lived long enough.
for me to love lier tenderly. Be good unough
to bear that tact in mini when you are talking
oflher."

" And the rest of the story ts equally correct,
I conclude-the lady closei her carcur by in
elopeinent?"

4 She began her career, so fatr as I am con-
cerned, by an elopemient t" Mr. Harross re-
plied coolly.i g She rau away with i my fatier."

a And was married to him, I suppose '1" lits
wife said breathilessly.

" That is a question I have never been in a
position ta solv," answored Mr. Harcros. I If
lie did marry her-as I am niaturllv inclinetd
to believ he did-lie never acknowledgud th
marriage in any public umanner, anid--b broke
lier heart."

The last words caine slowly, and with an
evident effort "Hle brok. hlier heart," lhe ru-
puated W himseclf, as the force of lis own words
came hote to him. It was not the ouly heart
that hiat been so broken.

dg You hiave not condescended t tell ne ithe
name of your father," said Augustaafter a little
pause.

" O," cried ber huisband, his face lighting up
with a sudden flash of triuiph, Lt your infori-
ant--the usefuil person--did nat unlighten you
on that point! Then i declinue to eke out his
information. I refus t uanswer the question
which you ask se graciuusly."

" As yon pîlease," she said, la an nicy tone.
" The naie could make very little diflerence.
It would not make the dishonour deuper, or

Ess delp; nothing oui addto ,or lessen ithe
shame i have feit to-day?"

lu What li my birth le youI" cried Ilthert
iareross passionately. IlHve I failed in one
title of my bargain ? Have I fautteneid on your
fortune, or wasted your substance, or givun
myself up te a life of pleasure, tas nine men
out of tun would have donu in my circum-
stances? Do yon pr.umtinu to caltl me to ac-
count, because there isposiily the bar sinister
acros my eicutcheon ? What doas it matt.er
to you whose son I ain, su long us I parforn
my part of the transaction which you and I
entered upon three years ago? l'ou are
ashiud of my miotherl Why, ln heurt, and
mind, and eerything that makes a woman
beautiful, she was immeasurably your suipe-
rior! She did not dress thieu tiunes a day, or
live only ta fultil the dubtor and creditor ac-
count li ler visiting-book. Indeudi, she was a
wonai who could exist. witlioit a visiting-
book or a French millner. At tho time I re-
meiber lier she was the devoted slave of a
scoundrel, long-suffering, tender, eudurlng ne-
glet andl hard usage with an angelie patience,
made happy by a sinle or a eclteist werd of
kiidiiess. O God sch a life, bitter enough to
stap its cruel dutail on the brain of a four-
yeur-old child IMy mother was a woman of a
ihousantd, Mrs. Hlarcros, ulthougih she sacri-
jiced fume and fortune to a moit consummate
villain."

For some moments Augusta Harerosa sat
silent, spechIlest wth passion, and vith the
ficoey folds of her oloak clasped convulsivcly .
acros lier bruest, by a band which no longer'
lîook-a hand whichlibat grown rigid, as la

sume mortal convulsion of soul and body.
d I amti obligcd ta you for this sudden burst

of candour," she autld at lut. I bas, at any
rte,Ui the merit of novelty, andi lsla just as wal
that I should understand your appreciation of
my chuaraetr. I am immeasurably the Inferior
of an actress-a lady. whose finit husband ws
problematical, and about whoso second alliance
there seemas hardly room for doubt; and after
marrying me under talse preteincu, you coolly
refusa to tll me your father's naie, and in-
suit me when I express my sanie of hame on
discovering the cruel blot upon your birth. If
yau hua told me this story when you asked me
to ba your wifo, I mit bave overlookedi lta
isparity of our positions, mighit havo shut mny

eyes to the pst--"
't That la to say, the daughtler of Mr.Williamn

Vallory', the sage pilotai of th purîlous straits of'
Bsi[nghal-street, theo guide, philosopher, anmd
Iend ai' insolvent mankindi, udght have
deignat to overlook the wrant of biue bloodTn
the voln. of ber suitor. That ia what you
mean, 1. suppose. If I had suedut ver>' humbly',


