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favor in store for him, telling Iiirn
playfully ilhat as soon as lie reach-
ed a certain standard of excellence
in blis art he wouid be reîvarded by
being allowed to paint ber portrait.

Willingly lie set to wvork to atc-
quire the degree ofproficiency wli
she declared be must ailain before
lie wotilc be privileg-ed t0 nake tbe
atteMpt.

One niorning- while Norbert wvas
wholly absorbed iii copying anl ex-
quisite Il Madonaî and clîild,'" frein
an origi.ial by I'ýiiasquez he wvas
roused by a iiigbt touch on biis arrn.
Thinking that Ilva who had jgone
out wvith ber former guarclian, Mrs.
Fielding, biad returned, and that bis
pre-occupation preveiited lîim hiear-
in- ber enter, lie iurned ivith a smiile
to ask for an approving criticisrn.
But the sinile dieU out leaving bis
face deathvlite and rigid.

For a moment lie wvent compietely
blind, the brush teil frorn lis iierve-
less hands, as there bclbre him iii
tlie flesli only timi, liaggard, worn-
looking.and %vild-eved stood Zivola.
Stuiit d .ind bewilciered tbougbi Nor-
bert wvas, lie reatlised on the instant
liow terrible w~as the niistake lic
made, liow guilly of cruel wvrong lie
liad been 10 liva, ii îvitib-loltiig
froin lier that MVexicati ,dventure
andl its results.

lIn tbat brief time maiiv tlins
flashed througbl bis minc. Chiiet
among Oientl Neèd'satdvice to tell iva
ali,and biis enmplatic refusaI. Grasp-
ing biis armn Zivola said engcriy.

'Il eome Norbert t0 stay %vith you
to live wvith you always, >,ou must
go away froni nie ilever any more."

The spell was broken, Norberi's
potwer of' speech relurned.

e\im I drearning ' le asked, still
gan m the changed, but tamil-

iar face. I o tbe dead come back?"
Il 1 was flot dead, Norbert," ex-

claimcid tic girl, vebcînently.
-Marque lie cari y mie off, he corne

back soontr than ivec thouglit. Mulla
slîe biear ail wve sa), ; liow 1 know
îlot. l'ley say 1 arn niad, that I must
be shut up. Marque took mie miles
aînd miles away and locl< me iii a
îîueer bouse ail alonie, just a wvoran
to walch nie. Ile corne one day and
tell me that I arn dead and lauigli, oh!
so loud. He tell me Iliat lie lix rny
grave, that wlien you conie there will
be anotlier grave onîy there will be
sornethîng i ii iliat otie; tlien wvben i
say I wvill narry Iinii 1 ivill be free.
1 tlinuk I go mad ilien. 1 woke one
nlight nîy bead clear; I î"atcli nîy
chance, I escape. 1 bide round,
1 go te tbe cave. I get iry jeiveis,
thie titi box and tlie dagger. Sec,
here it is, I aîways keep it with nie."
Producing it. 'Il ilicet ani Indian
mani and woman who vere kînd,
very kirîd, wbo selI sonie of nmy
jewels for mie. But oh ! how tell
you ail ? biow tell you hiaif? I go
to Toronîto, tlîey taIl nie iliat x'oî
ivere liere. I coine, I fiiid you, s0
glad atî 1, for 1 arn tired, 0, so
tired Norbert."

Ail ibis Zivola poured forth iii a
breathless torrent; tdieu seatiîîg lier-
self with a sigh ot wveariness and
contetnt repeated agaitu.

I ain so iired, Norbert, and I
think sick, but I staîy liere and
rest."

"But you cannot stay biere," cricd
Norbert. "You must îlot siay liere,
you don't know wliat you are talk-
ing about.'

-Not stav liere P" she asked in
wonder and surprise, then "are you
going to take me sorne other place
than bere ? I)on't, Norbert, bere 1
would like to stay; I arn iired of ail
tlie places."

"Listen to me Zivola," saiJ Nor-
bert ibrougli bis drv, cold lips. "
wveni for you ai the tirne appointed.
Mulla and Marque told mie you wvere
Uead, slîoted me your grave, and
howcould I suppose thatyou werenot
dead and in it ? Had -1 fouîîd you
tliere as 1 full 'v ex pected te, I would
have taketi you witlî me and per-
forrned faitliftilly ail tlîat I had promi-
tsed. After Ihat 1 carne here te New
Orleanis t0 sec a friend ofn mv math-
ers, a vouing girl not mutcli older
tban Vourseif. Do you lîear Zivola ?
do yos Il inderst an whla t 1 arn tel lin g
yott ,?" lie askcd sbarply, for she
seerned t0 take but little întercst in
wvlat lie %vas talking about. To be
lucre with limi seemed aIl sullicient,
expi;tîiiatioils wcere needîcas.

«Il liear. Norbert," site answvered,
rallier puzzled i lus sterî ltie.

'''Veil, tihet," lie cotitied, ''ibis
frienc i f wvloni 1 told you, iny
unotiier wislied me t0 rnarry; tiîk-
iîîg you w"ere &dca I îîîarried lier."

Zivolawas ititerestedenoug-li noe.
Sprini.-ing- o bier feet, she asked in-
creduiously, Il Married lier did you

a, Nobert ? Mei -~i ou wvere
10) rnarry, Uîd you siot tell nie t bat,

0, so inany times ? W''hat is il you
inican.l Norbert ?"

"'Oh listeti, anîd try and conîpre-
heiîd wh'at 1 arn tclliîîg youi, lieti
you will utîderstatîd liow impossible
il is tha t you suc uld reniain i eie,''
exzlaitred Norbert iii ant agony of
aîixiety anid fear tlit Eva uvould ap-
pear o11 the scenie, or tîtat soniîe of
tlie servants nîigblt observe lis
stran-e visitor befom e lie could per-
suade lier t go.

'l'oit catitot rernain liere;, it would
be ierribly wroiîg for nie t0 aliow
you t0 do so. I arn a married manî,
my uvîle is bore Nwith me, il wvas
wrong for yoti to corne liere i ail ini
tlîîs wvay."

IlTour wi'îe she lives liere witb
you Norbert ?ý' she asked appearing
still nlot to fully uiiderstaiid, '"but I
amhiiere now,* site coîîtiîîued.
''Seîd bier awvay. i will stay with
you, for did youi not say so ? I dare
tîot leave you atiy more, I dare tiot.
MutIla anîd Marque, ilîey tnig-ht linci
me tlieti-Ol ! Ves, stay i mnust,
* Norber t."

1Voit are talkin,, tlîe wildest
noîlsenctse Zivola,," lie exclaimed
passiotîately, as grasriilg lier arm lie
contiiiuied ''"Voit must go away
tlîis itnstant. Ail Iliat I cati do fur
you I arn willing te do. 1 slialI ind
you a borne some place, and sec
that youîr every watit is supplied;
more I catinot do."

Il But an I îlot 10 live witb you
aiways P" site persisted. Tlîe certain-
ly iluai sucli would be tlie case
seemed to have taken possession of
lier mind s0 cornpletely, tliat il wvas
airnosi impossible te convince lier
t0 the coîîtrary.

"lNo ! great beavens no ! have 1

not told you over and over again
that il catinot be ? Ibat il is out of
tbe qluestioni. 1 arn a rnarried mati.
My wife is bere witli me, is livinig
with nie and wvill continuue to live
with nie. Wliy is it or how îs iî
thatyou do nlot utiderstarid hiow imi-
possible it is that you slîoîld re-
main here ?"

IAîd slie il is wlio will live with
you always, is il. ?" she asked, a
lurid light butrning in tlîe great
dark eyes, a sîtddeti deep calm in
voice and matîter that chilled bim.

''Ves," be replied, ''ail nîy life;
wvlîo else slîould a wvife live wvitb but
ber bîîsband ail lier life F"

IAIl lier life," repeated Zivola
looking strongiy and inteîîtly at
limr. ''Andu lier it is iluat you love
Norbert ?'" slîe persisted.

'Il'cs, site it is that 1 love," cor-
rected Norbert.

IlVoit said îlîat you loved me
iliat tbits il îvould be always, lio%
is it ? uko you love me tîow ?" Stil1
in the santie calm, tense voice.

INo, I love nîy wife; it wotild. be
îvicked for mle t0 love anyone else."
Tliet forgettisîg ait prudenîce in lus
desperatioti lie e\clatiiiî ed passionate-
ly 'Il tlîink 1 sIlîý Il hatte vou if yo'i
ilon'i go this instant. Why, wlîy
Jon't you uînderstaîîd, wby don't
you go ?",

Il 1 ahi goitig Norbert," she an-
swered, flie datîgerotis light in the
resu less g ~wtgeyes deepening
and iuiteisifyiuîg as she spoke.

"o'eti;îrried, your w~ifewill live
%vili Y-oi ail your life ; ycs aIl] your
life, lia !''

A lov Laitgb caîîsed Norbert's
heart te stanid still. For an itnstant
lie el-)scJl bis eyes te collect his
thouights and try and say some-
tliing te coîiciliatc tlîe girl wlioin
lie feît lie ball made bis eneîny;
wlîei lie openiîe t hem aîîd Was
about te speak, loa! lie w-as alotie.
licflew to the open windlouvwwicil
led ho Itie b;ilcoiiîy, lieti out mbt tbe
hall ; litrried down ils sp.îcious
lengthiî îto a snîall conservatory
front wliicli rail at liglît of steps
euîdiîîg at tlie Jour of the conserva-
tory beloiv ; dlowni thbose sbeps ha
looked, but li0 %viîcrc wvas zioIa t0
be sceli.

Z 1-L L.

Four days aifter lus clicouinter wit.
Zivolut, Norbert livci iii a luerleci
fevgçr of anyiiety and dread.

M idly lie niot regrcied thai lie
lict îmot take tlie younîg Aincriciti's

advice and tell lis betroîlicd every
cletail oif that episode iii Mexico.
Ilail lie doncie lie could tiow uuarn
E'a, and if' lie so recu1 uesled, site
uvould, lie ktîew, bc willing 10 leav'e
Nev Orleanis w~itbiti tveity-four
lioirs. ShIilul lie do so iiow , Ile
potidere the questioni antd cotîclud-
ed lie îîuîst îlot, as it %votld botlî
distress antd alarni lier. No, it must
not be tluoit of. And if lie could
contrive a sufficietît reason for an
iiniediate departure te Europe or-
elsewlîere. CoulU lie ask Eva iii
lier present siate of beaith te Linder-
take a lonug anid perlîaps utîpîcasett
voyage?

No, it .vas out of the question,
tlie faites were tîguinsi lîim, ha
mîust only stay b)' ber, neyer leave

hier out of bis si.gbî, shield and pfô-
tect ber day and night. Ves, that
was ail], that for the time he could
do until the summer, then he would
take her-where ? It mattered nlot
he thought, even t0 the remotest
part ot the earth, were it necassary;
any place where he might feel that
danger could nlot reacb ber. With
paînful distinctness lie recalled
Zivolas- fierce declaration that she
would kilt the woman who would
dare to corne between lier and the
mari she loved, and there was that
in bier voice and look at the end of
their terrible interview the mcrnory
of which caused his heart te sink
witb a chi]] sickening sense of fear.
As for Eva site wondered very much
at the sudden and unaccouintable
change in ber busband. lie ap-
peared to be always ili at ease, lost
ail interest il. bis Nvork, was neyer
content to allow lier out of bis sigbt,
becamie siorbidly anxious about
the fastcnings of the doors and win-
dows, a precaution that puzzled and
arnused tlie Young wife nlot a lîttie.
To bier anxious enquiries he ans-
wvered with sorne ligbtjest, frequent-
ly remarking that hie wvas anxious
to get back te bis Canadian borne;
saying tbat he did not like New
Orleansas w~eil ashe expeciedto and
îvould be glad to leave it.

IFour months is nlot such a very
long lime afte-r ail," said Eva, "wve
shiaîl, if ail is well, be Ieaving biere
early in May, and there is no need
for us to remain ; as for next win-
ter 1 bave quite decîded ihat 1 shall
spend it in Toronto."

Ah ! could she but knowv of the
dark frighitening shadow that bad
fallen over Norbert's lité, the dread
toreboding that was weighing on
bis heart, wîould she speak so con-
fidientally of "lnext winter."

Four wecks went by, stili no
wvord or sign of Zivola. Norbert
began to hope thai bis fears liad
been unwvarranted, and that perbiaps
after ail Zivola biad disappeared for
good ; be became less watchful and
uneasy. Shortly after bis interview
with Zivola, a boy whorn the cook
bad taken quite a fancy te, becarne
a frequent visiter down stairs. He
rait rnessages and errands, did qny-
tiinig required of him. In a short
lime lie became almost indispen-
sable, bis cornpany alone furnishing
amusement to aIl the domestic old
and Young.

He could miimie anything or
anybody, was somnewliat of a yen-
triloquist, wouid frigbten tbem hiaîf
out of tlieir wîits one moment
and convulse Ibeni w~itb laîighler
the next, and wvas always ready and
williinîz to serve or oblige ail in any
va), lie could. Norbert liearing
something of aIl this made a few
encquiries of the latter whoinformed

itui with true nlegro eloquence tiat
lie wvas, "lthe mo>t beautifulest and
cleverest boy" lie ever met, th.ît lie
could do almost anything with blis
voice, bis eyes or bis body. Nor-
bert smiled ai the butler's enthusi-
astic description and forgot the in-
cident almost inmediately. A few
nights after ibis Zel as the boy
called bimself put in an appearance
and wvas ini the most extravagant
spirits. In the midst of a general


