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CHAPTER XXX.

While That Woman Lives.

“You are cruel!” I reply, as he
opens the gate and steps into the path
by my side. “Do you know that that
last parting almost killed her?—that
for a long time we were in dreadful
anxiety about her—that we almost
thought she would die? She is not
strong yet. Another such trial as
that might kill her; I- believe it
would. Oh, Ernest, if you love her,
do not expose her to such pain and
excitement again. She must not see i
you—she must not, indeed. You multl
go away before she knows you are
here.”

“My poor little girl! And does she
care for me like that?” he exclaims,
utterly heedless of my entreaties
that he will go, a sudden exultation
in his tone as he turns a pale, pas-
sion-lit face toward the house. g!er
heart is breaking for me, then, as
mine is breaking for her! Oh, Les-
ley, it is too hard, too cruel that we
should be separated like this, loving
each other as we do!”

“Lesley, dear, are you going to stay
out there all night? Pray come in
out of the cold!”

It is Addie’s clear, sweet voice that
calls and, to my terror, the slender
figure appears at the open door, the
dim light from the hall shining be-
hind her, as, shading her eyes with
her hand, she stands on the step
peering out into the dusk in search of
me.

“Go—oh, for Heaven’s sake, go!” I
whisper. But it is too late even had
my companion any intention of obey-
ing my commands, which I doubt.

There 'is a low, 'sharp cry. With
that first glance into the dusk fshe
has seen and recognized him, and all
my efforts to pre@ent a meeting are
defeated.

Releasing himself from the detain-
ing hand I have laid on his arm, he
walks straight toward her and takes
ker almost roughly in his arms. =

A few minutes later they are stand-
ing together in front of the fire in the
little Hanbury lodging, he pleading
his cause as he did it once before in
the old parlor at Deepdene, and she
listening with the same despairing
firmness with which she listened be-
fore.

“You are taxing my faith too far—
it is altogether too much to ask any
man to believe,” Ernest is saying,
with a look that is half bitter, half
beseeching. “How can I believe that
you care for me when, for the sake
of such a restrained sense of duty as
this, you can find it in your heart to
condemn me to a life of misery?” he
askp, looking into her face with more
than all the old love and longing in
his haggard, suffering eyes.

“Oh, Brnest,” she cries, her hands
clasped convulsively together as she
stands, pale and trembling,' before
him in the firelight, “you know how
willingly, gladly I would sacrifice
anything if it could make you happy
—my life even!”

“Anything but your scruples,” he
retorts. “What is the good of your
telling me this when the one thing
that could make me happy you will
not do? Oh, my darling,” he adds,
in cha.nged tone, “why will you not
 believe me when I tell you that you
are my wife? Do you think I would
have come here to-night if I thought
there was any sin in my love for
you? Do you think I would have
asked you to marry me had I not
felt myself a free man both in the eye
of Heaven and the law? Once more
I repeat that mad marriage was no
marriage at all! You are my wife,
Addfe, and by a husband’s right I
claim you!”

"I cannot feel it—I cannot believe
it, much as I long to,” she replies,
without looking - up. “Nothing on
earth could make me feel myself
your wife while that woman lives,
You married her of your own free

* will and consent, and the fact of her
affiiction cannot refease you from
your” vows in'my estimation, if it
does in the world’s. I Iun no right
to claim. the position that beldngs to
another. T lbould live in constant
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its reach,” he replies, a sudden hope
leaping to his eyes. “I came here
to-night with the fixed purpose of en-
treating you to come away with me
at once to Australia, to America, any-
where, 80 that we can learn to forget
that woman’s existance, and be hap-
py and at peace together. You are
wretched wtihout me, dear, as I am
wretched without you,” he goes on.
“I can see that this misery is Rilling
you as it is driving me mad. Let me
save you troxﬁ such a life, my pet.
Come with me, and I will make you
happy. I will work for you night and
day if necessary. There is nothing
I would not do to win back the old,
sweet smile to your face, the light
tto your dear eyes. Oh, my love, my
darling!” he cries, stretching his
arms toward ﬁer, “pity me! Come to
me.. What is it that holds us asun-
der? A shadow—less than a shadow!
What is there to keep you away
from me?”

‘My duty!—;ny own self-respect,”
she returns, shrinking back from the
outstretched arms with a look of pain
on her white face that wrings my
heart. “Oh, Ernest, do not try to rob
me of the one solitary bit of conso-
lation I possess—the. consciousness
that I have done right.”

“Right!” he almoset hisses between
his firm, white teeth, his arms drop-
ping despairingly to his sides as he
looks at her; “I am #sick to the soul
of the detestable plea! If you have
ceued to care for me—if I have lost
all power over you—tell me so at
once; but do not mock me with the
profession of a love that will yield
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nothing to eave me from despair.”

“You are .umjust!. You: know—I
could not love thee, dear, so much,
'loved I not honor more,” she quotes,
in a pitifully tremulous ‘voice.

“Which means that you are firm in
your determination to send me away,
I suppose?’ he asks, searching the
shrinking face with his hazzard, wist-
tul eyes. “But remember, if you bid
me leave you noWw, it is for the last
time.
1 will never tronble you again. If we
part, we part /’ forever! And if you
ever hear that any evil has happened
to me—that I have gone to the bad—
you may take the consoling thought
to your soul that it i{s you who have
driven me to it!"”

With quivering lips, she looks at
him with all her tortured soul in her
eyes, but she does not speak.

“Once more, Adelaide, what is it to
be?”’ he asks, his face hardening as
that handsome face has never hard-
ened to her before.
fate in your hands! With one word
you must decide it! What is that
word to be? Stdy, or good-by?”

“Good-by!”

It is all she says; but, putting
aside the pleading little hand she of-
fers him, he takes her in his -arms
and holds her to his heart in silence,
his miserable, despairing eyes de-
vouring every feature of the poor lit-
tle face that lies for a moment on his
breast. Then, with a long, deep
sigh, he lets her go, and, turning to
the door, is gone!

Impelled by some sudden impulse,
I follow him. There is something in
his face that frightens me. He looks
like a man who has lost all control
over himself—who ought not to be
trusted alone, with the evil spirit
that possesses him—and, just at the
gate, I come up with him.

“Ernest!” I cry, hardly knowing
what I am about to“say or do, “won’t
you speak to me before you go?
Won’t you wish me good-by?”

“For Heaven's sake, leave me
alone,” he returns, throwing my
hand almost roughly from his arm.
“What do you want with me, Lesley?”
he adds, as, undeterred by'hls repulse,
I slip my hand through his arm and
cling to it tightly.

“l want to know where you are go-
ing—what you are going to do, Ern-
est?” I reply.

“I don’'t know, and I don’t care;
I am too miserable ever to care about
anything any more!” he exclaims.
“Many a man less miserable than I
am has put a pistol to his head and
blown his brains out! If you hear
that I have done something of the
kind, you need not be surprised!”

“Don’t be ridiculous, Ernest,” I re-
ply, with an affectation of contempt
I do not feel; for melodramatic as
the threat sounds, I know that it is
very real. “You talk like a stage
hero in distress. Why should you
think of putting such an insuperable
bar as death to your happiness?
Don’t you see that, so long as you
both live, there is hope?” I add, cast-
ing about in my mind for some means
y “Any day release may
" woman at Ivy Cottage
She" looks {ll.

of comfo:
come. Thai
cannot live forever.
She may die.”

“Die! - Not she!” he cries, with a
bitter, little laugh. “Death will have
nothing to do with such as she—she
woflld have died long since if it
would! Time and again she has at-
tempted her own life. but help was
always at hand. I have saved her
more than once myself; for, glad as
I would have been to0-be rid of her, I
did not want the crime of murder on
my ‘soul!” <

“No, nor of self-murder,” I say sol-
emrly. “Oh, Ernest, do not leave me
80 miserable as this! Promise me
thay you will do nothing rash 'or
wicked!”

For a moment he stands looking at
me in silence. Then, grasping my
hand with a “Not if I can help it.
Good-by, Lesley! Heaven bless you!”
he is gone. i
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CHAPTER XXXI 7 §
A Terrible Suggestion.

It is the twenty-ninth of October,
and Miss Clitheroe's wedding morn-
ing.

Everybody is dyin; to see the bride
in her wedding nnery, but it is not
the beautiful Parisian dress and veil
of which we have heard so much
that is execiting my curiosity, It_is
the bridegroom I want to see—the
man on whom I bave come to look as
the evil .genius  of the m
And yet, for some mysterious reason,
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about making any such admission
even to Adelaide.

Of the family at the rectory we have
secn nothing since the first announc:-
ment of the marriage. -

The bride-elect, I am told, has been
in London most of. the time, select-
ing her trosseau under the auspices
of the fashionable Lady Woodvyl, who
is to grace this morning’s ceremony
with her aristocratic presence. And
not even Flo has had the hardihood
to call upon us. Weak and frivolous-
minded though she is, she has still
the grace to feel ashamed of her sis-
ter's conduct, I suppose.

But whatever the cause of her ab-
sence, neither Addie nor I are at all
disposed to complain of it.

Nor do we break our hearts over
the fact that, among the many invi-
tations sent out, none have found
their way to us—for the same reas-
on, perhaps, that has kept the Clith-
eroes away from us ever since the
formal announéement of Gwendolen’s
approaching marriage to the man
who seems born to defraud us of our
rights. b

Much as I have heard of him, I
have never yet seen the master of
the Priory; and my curiosity concern-
ing him is so great, that I finally C}Q-
cide upon going to the church under
any circumstances.

The fact of our having received no
invitation to the wedding mneed not
prevent me from “assisting” at the
ceremony in the character of speecta-
tor, I decide,.as, with the casual re-
mark that I am going for a walk, I
slir on my hat and jacket, -and- set
in the direction of the pretty, pic-
turesque old church of Forton, to
which crowds of people are wending
their way in all directions.

So much the better, I think, as T
enter the porch in the wake of a
group of gossiping matrons and gig-

of getting a good look at the wedding
party.

Among such a number of people no
one will be likely to notice me; and,
slipping a piece of silver into the
hand of the sexton, I am escorted to
a seat in the quaint old gallery, from
which I have an excellent view of all
that is going on.

The beautiful old church is'crowd-
ed in every part. I-am just in time,
¢ seems; for, as I take my sest,
there is the sound of wheels, a little
buzz of expectation among the crowd,
a craning of necks, toward the er-
tra.nc'e, and the bridal party begin to
arrive.

A bishop, imposing in lawn sleeves,
stands on one;side of the altar, and
poor Mr. Smiles—looking very thin
and meager, I think—in full canon-
icals on the other. The bridegroom,
attended by his best man and a bril-
liant company from the Priory, are
already marshaled to their planes.
But before I have tinie to single out
the man I have come here especially
to see, there is a visible sensation
among the expectant beholders, and
the next moment the Bacred edifice
Jis_pervaded by a suggestion of flow-
ers, of shimmering satin and pearls,
of white gloYes, of laces, of smiles, of
fluttering fans, and rustling of trains;
and the bride, looking like a dream
of loveliness, a vision of golden hair,
of orange blouc;ins. and spowy velil,
is passing up the aisie; her long train
supported by a lovely group of c”ﬂd-
ren attired as pages, followed by a
bevy of elegantly- dressed Brldu-
maids. ’

(To be continued.¥ g
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