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RxoisTERBD In accordance with the Copy-right Act | of her papers and her name by an impostor } And then,” 'he 'uddcd, ising her fr:;m the @1 v
" o‘} 1868.] > who ha(})px;rsonated her. She said the name { chair, “let hlmi_)udgc; _v((\iu-!—if he cnnt!l If},‘lﬁ‘
Al ) of the impostor was Mercy Merrick. And sho He attempted to lead her across the room
T:HE NE‘V' BIIX(JDALXLEN nftcrwardsp put the clin{nx to it all: she | to the place which Horace occupied.  But her R~ Solutions to problems vemt in b, o,
' pointed to the lady who is engaged to be my | submission had its limits. Half wny to the | pendente el be wuly acknowledped, M.

BY WILKIE COLLINS.

Sxcoxp Scexx—Yadlethorpe House,

CHAPTER XXVI.
GREAT HEART AMD LITTLE HEART.

TEERE was & pause.

The moments passed—and not one of the
three moved. The moments panssed—and not
one of the three spoke. lnsensibly the words
of supplication died away on Julian's lips.
Even bis energy failed to sustain him, tried as
it now was by the crushing oppression of sus-
pense. The first tritling movement which
suggested the idea of change, and which so
brought with it the first vague sense of relief,
came from Mercy. Incapable of sustaining
the prolonged effort of standing, she drew
back a little, and took a chair. No outward
manifestation of emotion c¢scaped her, There
the rat—with the death-like torpor of resigna- |
tion in her face—~waiting her sentence in si-
lence from the man at whom she had hurled
the whole terrible confession of the truth in
ope sentence!

Julian lifted his head as she moved. He
looked at Horace, and advancing a few steps,

looked aguin, There was fear in his face, as :
ke suddenly turned it towards Mercy, .

t8peak to him ! he said in a whisper. !
t Rouse him, before it's too late!” :

She moved mechanically in her chair; she
looked mechauvically at Julian.

“ What more have I to say to him ?" she |
asked in faiot weary tones. ¢ Did { not tell
bim everything when [ told bim my name 7

The natural sound of her voice might have
iailed to affect Horace. The altered sound of
it roused him. He approached Mercy's chair,
with a dull sarprise in his face, and put his’
band ina weak waveiing way on her shoulder. |
In tkat position he stood fora while, looking !
down at her in silence.

The one idea in bim that found its way ont-
wards to expression was the idea of Julian, !
Without moviog his band, without looking !
up from Mercy, he spoke for the first time
since the shock had fulten on bim,

* Where is Julian 7 he asked very quietly, ;

#Iam here, Horuce—close by you.” :

“ Will yeu do me a service ¥

¢ Certainly. How can I help you?”

He considered a Jittle before he replied,
His hand left Mercy’s shoulder, and went up |
to his head—then dropped at his side. His '
pext words were spoken in a sadly helpless
bewildered way. g

“1 bave an idea, Julian, that I have been’
scmehow to blame, [ said some hard words
to you. It was a little while since. I don't
clearly remember what it was all about, My
temper has been a good deal tried in this
bhouse; I have never been used to the sort of .
thing that zoes on here--secrets and mysteries,
and hateful low-lived quarrels.  We have no
secrets and mysteries at home. And as for
quarrels—ridizulons! My mother and my
sisters are highly-bred women (you know '
them); gentlewomen, in the best sense of the |
word. When I am with them I have no anx- '
feties. I am not harassed at home by doubts
of who people are,and confusion about names, |
and fo on. 1 suspect the contrast weighsa:
little on my mind, and upsets it.- Ther make |
me over-suspicious among them here—aand it |
ends in my feeling doubts and fears that I:
can’t get over: doubts abnut you and fears :
about myself. I havegot a fear about myself
now. I want youto help me. Shall I make -
an apology first 2" :

% Don't eay a word.
do.”

He turned his face towards Julian for the :
first time, i

“ Just look at me,"” he said, ¢ Doesitstrike
you that I am at all wrong in my mind? Tell |
me the truth, old fellow.” :

“ Your nerves are a little shaken, Horace. |
Nothing more.” . i

He considered again, after that reply; his:
eyes remaining anxiously fixed on Julian’s :
face. :

“My nerves arealittle shaken,” he repeated. |
“That iz true; 1 feel they are shaken, 1:
should like, if you don't mind, 6 make sure;
that it's no worse, Will you help me to try !
if my memory is all right?” {

¢ 1 will do anything you like.” :

“ Ali! you are a good fellow, Julian—and a ¢
clear-headed fellow, too, which is very impor- |

_tant just now. Look here! I say it's about
8 week since the troubles began in this house.
Do you ay g0 too 7"

“#Yes”

4 The tronbles came in with the coming of
a woman from Germany,a stranger to us, who
behaved very violently in the dining-room
there. Am [ right, so far?”

“ Quite right.”

“The woman carried matters with a high
hand. She claimed Colonel Roseberry—no, 1
wish to be strictly accurate—she claimed the
late Colonel Roseberry as her father, She told

Tell me what I can |

! outstretched arms rested on it.

: have answered bhim.

. for the first time,

‘ less to rexist, he took him by the arm and led

 another has tried her, and she Las resisted

; woman, for the truth's sake, has spoken the

a tiresome stary about her baving bean robbed

wife, and declared that she was Mercy Merrick.
Tell me again, is that right or wrong 77

Julian suswered him ss before. He went
on, speaking more confidently and more ex-
citedly than he bhad spoken yet.

« Now attend to this, Julian. I am going
to pass from my memory of what happened a
week ngo to my memory of what happened
five minutes since. You were present; I
want to know if you heard it too.” He paused,
and, without taking his cyes off Julinn,
pointed backwards to Mercy, * There in the
lady who isengaged to marry me," he resumed.
« Did I, or did 1 not, hear her say that she had
come out of & Refuge,and that she was going
back to a Refuge? Did I, or did I not, hear
her own to my face that her name was Merey
Merrick? Answer me, Julian. My good
friend, answer me, for the suke of old times.”

His voice faltered as he spoke those implo-
ring worda. Under the dull blank of his face
there appeared the first signs of emotion
slowly forcing its way outwards. The stunned
mind wag reviving faiotly. Juliap saw bis
opportanity of aiding the recovery,and seized
it. He took Horace gently by the arm, and
pointed to Mercy.

“There is your answer” he said.
—and pity her.”

She had not once interrupted them while
they had been speaking: she had changed her
position again, and that was all. There was
f writing-table at the side of ber chair; her
Her bead had
dropped on her arms, and her face was hid-
den. Julian's judgment bad not misled him;
the utter self-abandonment of her attitude an-
swered Horace as no human language could
He looked at her, A
quick spasm of pain passed across his face.
He turned once more to the faithful friend
who bhad fergiven him. His head fell on
Julian's shoulder,and he burst into tears.

Merey started wildly to her feet and looked
at the two men.

“0 God !" she cried, ** what have I done?”

Julian quieted her by » motion of his band.

‘ You have helped me to save him,” he
said. ¢ Let his tears have their way. Wait.”

He put one arm round Horace to support
bim. The manly tenderness of the action,
the complete and noble pardon of past injuries

# Look!

: which it implied, touched Mercy to the heart. !
: She went back to her chair. Again shame and |
. sorrow overpowered her,and again she hid her ;

i

face from view,
Julian led florace to a seat, aud silently !
waited by him until he had recovered his self- |
control. He gratefnlly took the kind hand
that had sustained him; he said simply, al- !
most boyishly, «Thank you, Julian. I am |
better now.” i
't Are you composed enough to listen to
what is said to you?” Julian asked. |
“Yes. Do you wish to speak to me 7" ;
Julian left him without immediately re- |
plying, and returned to Mercy. !
“The time has come,” he said. * Tell him |
all—truly, unreservedly, as you would tell it |
to me.” !
She shudderced as he spoke. *“ Have I not:
told him enough 7" she asked.

Do you want |
me to break his beart?  Look at him! Look :

. what I have done already !

{

Horace shrank from the ordeal as Mercy |
shraok from it. !

“No! no! I can't listen toit! I daren't!
listen to it ! he cried, and rose to leave thc‘i
reom. |

Julian had taken the good work in hand : x
he never faltered over it foran instant. Horace |
had loved her—how dearly, Julian now knew |
The bare possibility that i
she might earn her pardon if she was allowed |
to plead her own cause, was a possibility still |
left. To let her win on Horace to forgive her,

: was death to tho love that still filled his heart

in secret.  But he never hesitated. With a -
resolution which the weaker man was power- -
bim back to his place. i

“For her sake, and for your sake, you shall |
not condemn her unhrard,” he raid to Horace |
firmly. ! One temptation to deceive you after

them all. With no discovery to fear; witha
letter from the benefactress who loves her,
commanding her to be silent: with overy-
thing that a woman values in this world to
lose, if the owns what she has done—this

truth.  Doer she deserve nothiog at your
bands in return for that? Respect her, Horace
—and hear her.”

Horace yielded. Julian turned to Mercy.

“ You have allowed me to guide you so far,”
he raid. * Will you allow me to guide you
still 7

Her cyes sank before his; her bosom rose
and fell rapidly. His influence over her main-
tained its Bway. She bowed her head in apeech-
less submission ]

“Tell him,” Julian proceeded in accents of
entreaty, not of commnnd, ¢ tell him what
your life has been. Tell him how you were
tried and tempted, with no friend near to

i you wirh me to be here”

i and briefly he gave her the hint.

#peak the words whinb might have savad you.

place she stopped, and refused to go further,
Julinn offered her a chair, She declined to
take it. Standing, with onc¢ hand on the
back of the chair, she waited for the word from
Horace which would permit her to speak. She
was resigned to the ordeal, Her face was
calm ; her mind was clear. The hardest of
all humiliations to endure—the humiliation of
acknowledging her name—she had  passed
through. Nothing remained but to show her
gratitude to Julian by acceding to his wishes,
and to ask pardon of Horace before they parted
for ever. In alittle while the matron would
arrive at the house—and then it would be
OYer.

Unwillingly llorace looked at her. ‘Their
eyes met.  He broke out suddenly with some-
thing of his former violence,

] can't realise it, even now!" he cried.
¢t 5 it true that you are not Grace Roscberry ?
Don't lock at me!  Say in one word—Yes or
Not"

Sheanswered him humbly and sadly, ¢ Yes.”

 You have done what that woman accused
you of doing? Am I to believe that?”

“You are to believe it sir”

All the weakness of Horace’s character dis-
closed itself when she made that reply.

¢ Infamous {” he exclaimed. # What excuse
can you make for the cruel deception you have
practised on me? Too bad! teo bad! There
can b2 no excuse for you:"

She accepted his repreaches with unshaken
resiynation, I have deserved it was all
she said to herself, ¢ [ have degerved it!”

Julian interposed once more in Mercy's
defence,

% Wait till you are sure there i3 no excuse
for her, Horace,” he said quietly. ¢ Grant her
justice, if you can grant no more. 1 leave you
together.”

He advanced towards the door of the dining-
room. Horace's weakness disclosed itself once
more.

i Don't leave me alone with her I he burst
out. # The misery of it is more thaa I can
bear !”

Julian looked &t Mercy. Her face brighten-
ed faintly. That momentary expression of
relief told him how truiy he would be be-
friending her if he consented to remsin in
the room.

A position of retirement was |

offered to him by a recess formed by the cen-

tral bay wiadow of the library. If he occu-

pied this place they could sce or not sco that |
i he was present, as their own

inclinations
might decide them,
“ 1 will stay with you, Horace, as long ar

in those terme, he stopped as be passed Merey
on his way to the window. His quick and
kindly insight told him that he mixht still
be of some service to her, A hint from him
might show her the shortest and the easiest
way of making her confession.  Delicately
Y The first
time I met you,” he said, v 1 saw that your
lite had had its troubles. let us hear how
those troubles began.”

Having answered |

He withdrew to his place in the recess, For |
the first time, gioce the fatal evening when .
she and Grace Roseberry had met in the !
French cottage, Mercy Merrick Jooked back |
into the purgatary on earth of her past life, !

and told her gad story simply and truly io
these worde.

(To Le cantinued.)
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NAPOLEON RAOEAUME,

8T. LAWRENCE MAIN STREET.
Montreal,

5. 75.

Is ready to frame the Presentatiom Plate of the
Caxaptax ILLUBTRATFD N2ws fur 1873~Tho Rendes-
vour. Bnbecribers will find it tn their advantage to
wive himnonil. . 7-184d

" (Dedisnted tn Mr.

TO CORRKSPONDRNTS,

Correspondonis will rote that the ti
ine golutions to viir Problems has Yee
u fortnight. ]

C. 8. B., Montreal.—~Your intererting end
recoived, Could you not favour uswith the
in an important varistion consequent oy Bluek
playing 2 1. to Q. R.eq. instead of 2. . o Kc (]
srd; tho volution 13 not complete without them, " .

mo for reecis.
B extended ¢

“Fhme
movey

Corroct sotution of Problem No. 76 reeejy
T. 1. 8. M., Londen, Ont., and F."[‘, (_ff"?:fr({'?m
of No. 77 from C. 8. B., Mottreal, J. }1, o 1%

boite, J. T. W.. Hulifax, N.8.; and of .\}‘l,':‘ Li-

ds B G Montrenl, - ¥ from
) J. 8., Bellevillo.~Thanks for the .
also expoct Problom. kame : wil
G. B.C., Montreal.—Your lnst problem wil Appear
soon, . .
J. 1, 8t. Liboire.—~Yours of 12th received.
H. W. (1., Strectseillo.-~Sae “ Chers Praxiy » P8

and 30 you mc!lliun.

for rulos applicable to the case
We will

present the game soon,

Th for the Hrablem To
o prises for the Yrobiem Tourney in e .
with the Toronto filubie hive Leen :wnrﬁcexgin::t;,o,n
lows : 1st prize: Mr. H. Northeote, Torengy: qpaj
Mr J. Honderson, St. Libuire, P, Q.; 3rd . AR
H. Ramsay, Cobourg. .

The firat prize in the Preblem Tourney of gy
Mail has beett awardad to Mc, J. Hendereon, ;r\»:
Liboire, P. Q.. who ulso wiLs their prise for gyl
tionys.

The prize_for the best single preblem wan we
Mr. R. H. Rameay, Cobourg; und four hcnw;&,}”
by Me. W, F. Mackay, lHamtiten, ¢4

The third game by telegraph~-Toronto v. Montrea)
—is it progress As we go 10 pioss; wo shaj en-
deavour to present the game next weok.

The past yenr has been eharacterizad by congider.
able activity in Auatralinn chesscircles, Thexydnas
Crub oponed the eampaign by a telezraphys bo
with Queensland, in which the furmer werg yis.
wrious, and cawe off with fying ecclours aleg ina
contest with Nouth Australia. Melbiurnoh:y alarge
ant flourisning ciub, *

Capt. Mackenzie has ecommenced aditi
aolumn in the New York (Esttiche Frope
newspaper of considerable rtanding,

BE A e any
» & Lerman

BrLuevinee v. Conecra.

The follawing guime wae playved, yor Dominiey Tel
egraph Cnm{mny‘s line. belween the Belleviuie ang
Cubourg elubs on Friday evening. Maren isth. 7fre
Heilerille players were Kov. B Cayltie'd, Mesars
U.J. Walisee and A M. Terwilligar: and for (.
baurs: Messrs. R. H. Rameey. H.J. Ruttag spd

P ELJL Hayden
Belleviile. Cobourg,
White, ek,
1. PLto K. tth P to K. ¢th
2 K Kt.to B 3rd Q- Ktoto 1. 20
2. B.oto Q. Kt 5th h. Kt to R, 5pg
4. CUastles, Kt takes ) ;
5 R. to K. eq. K. Kt. to B, 204
5. 1. takes K¢, Kt P.takes B. 4y
T. Kt takes K. P, B.to K. ind '
S Q. to K.o2nd (e} B.toy Kt (nj
9. P 1o {. 4th Yoo K Koiri g
19, B, to Q. 2nd Potoy. B o4th
. P toQ B 4th PLoto Q. 4th fe;
12 Poto . B &th () Etto K. sth
13, Poto K. B 3rd Kt takes B
. Kt takes Kt, K.te B.osq.
15. P to K. B #th P.to K. R {th
5. Q. Rt to K. B. 3rd R.to K. K. 214
.T. h, {o l‘\Q‘ ."lrdl P.to K. B 2eq
iS. Rt to 4. ors 3. to Q. Ind
9. K. o K. ¢nd ﬁ 1) 8 R.'th
X Potolk Kolrd 3ot @ Kodnd
21 K. Rt K. g, R, to W, aq.
22 Kt to K. B, 2ad ({ to H. $th
gy Ind .oto By
;4 ht o K. Kt 4th Hoto R#th
v Roto KB sq. ) Qe Rkt trd
Q. Kt R.ed B 0y
.Q.takes g RUP. tiote K. Tth
SN te k. U 2ud . takes Kkt
240 Kt takes B. Q.o K b
&0 KL takes Ko Q- takes R
dhogo QB 3rd Lots B, 4th
32 H.ote K. oaq. . to 18, Ath
27, Q. to K. 3rd Resigned.

(a) The move given in** Praxis.”

thy Q. P.takes B.would havs heen helter; the
effect of this error is kren throughout the gane.

tc} White develop their attack inthe re:t styla; if
Biark now castle, they sught piay Kt takes . B, 1.

(e¢i Biack hnve not mueh chaiee in muver Sere,

fe) A haardous altenptio free thorr game but
wehaps as good a8 any move at their enmunnd . of
i'. o . 3:d, White might have retired Kt t¢ Kt
{th with a fin6 posttian for attack.

i H P takes P Kt takes 1. and Dlack bave
meore libertys,

{gt The game ia well played throughout by White;
Blark also eeen to have made the maost of a tad
pasition, the result of their unforlunnste cominenee.
ment.

The following problem was awarded (he plare of
henour by the deevaton of the soir-re of the " (Globe ™
problems, 1872 and conrequently toak the prize—

! Staunton’s * Handbaook ™ and ¢ Praxis "= propasied

by two membore of the Toranto Chess Club:—
PROBLEM Neo.

By Mr. J. Her(::inr;c-m 8¢, Liboira, P. Q.
LN

B

\

t Jackson, Seaforth, P, Q)
RLACK,

AN

WHITK.
White to play and mato in three maves.

SoLoTiox oF ProsLEM bl'n. Vi

Whita, lack,
1. Q. ta Q. 6th ¢ch. K. moves.
2.0Q. taker H. P. wover,
AIR. takes P. matad




