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Part I.-Paradise Lost

CII1APTER1 VL.

Fortunately for me, the liindlori did not open
the door when I raug. A stupid maid-of-all-
work, who never thought of asking me for my
name, le& me in. Mr. Macallan wSaS at home,
and hlad n) visiors withl ber. Givlng me this
Information, the mati led the way upstairs,
and showed me InU' the drawing-room wlthout
a word of announcement.

Mjy mother-in-law was itting alons, near ai
work-table, knILtIug. The moment I appeared
ln the doorway, she laid aIde ber work ; and,
rising, signed to m e with a commandlng gesture
of ber hand to let her speak tirst.

"I know what you have come bere for," she
said. "Yon have corne ireL to ask questions.
Spare yourself, and apare me. I warn >ou be-
forehand that I will not ans wer any questious
relating tO my son."

It was firmly, but not barshly, said. t spoke
frmly ln my tur.

-4 I have not come here, madam. te ask ques-
tions about your son," I answer.ed. "I bave
come-tf you wili excnse me-to ask you a ques-
tion about yourseIL"

She started, snd looked ait me keenly over
ber spectacle.. I hat evidently taken ber by
surprise.

' Wba lx the question" she Inquired.
"I now know for the ftret time, madam, that

your name is Macallan," i salid. *' Your son has
married me under the name of WoodvJll e. The
only honotrable explanation of thli circum-
stanoe, so fair as I know, is that my husband la
your son by a rrat marriage. The bappinees of
my life la at stake. Will you klnlly conaider
my position ? Will you let me sai If you have
been twice married, and If the name of yoar
flrst husband was Woodville ? "

Sbe considered a lttile before she replied.
"The question la a perfectly natural one, ln

yor position." sbe saud. "But I think I bad
better Dot answer it.

May I ask whyI?"
Certainty. If answered you, I aboudit only

lead to other quettionsa; and I abould be obtlged
to decline re plytng to them. I am sorryI o dIsap-
point yon. I repeat what I sald on the beach-
1 have Po other feeling than a feeling of sym-
pathy towards you. If you hd onnaulted me
belore your marriage, I rhould williogly have
admitted yo to my fullest oantdeoe. IL la
now toc late. You are married. I recoummend
you to make the be-t of your poaltion, and to
rest satlsaed with things as they are."

-Pardon me, madam," I remonstrated. " As
things are, I don't know that I am narried. Ail
I know, unless you enlighten me, la Lhat your
bon has married me under a nane that s anot
bis own. How eau I be sure whether I am, or
am not, his lawful wife ?T"

- I belleve tlhere eau be no doubt that you are
laIw fully my son's wite," Mrs. Maca.ian anAwer-
ed. - At any rate It la easy to take a legal opi-
nuo on the subject. If the opinion la that you
are not lawfully married, my son uwhatever bis
fault and falinge may be) is a gentleman. Ha
ts Incapable or wilfully deceiving a woman who
loves and trusts him; h will do you justice. On
my side, I wil do yoo justice to. If the legal
opinIon la adverse to your rightful claims, I wIll
promise toanswer any questions which you may
choose to put tome. As It h, I belleve you Lo
be lawfuily my sun's wife; and I say agaln.
maae the best of your position. Be satlzfed
with your bnsoand's aTffTecLoate devoUon t
yuu. If you value yor peace of mind, and the
happiness of your llfe to cone, abstain from at-
tempting to know more than you know now."

She sat down again witb the air of a woman
W bo had Bald ber last word,

Fnrther remontrance would be uselees.-I
could ee It ln ber face; I coutld bear itin her
voler. I tarned round to open the drawlng-room
door.

" You are bard on me, matamn," I said at
parting. -I aM ait you.r mercy, andi mtrust sub-

8he snddenly inotel up, and answered me
with a fiub un ber kindi atid baudaomo old
face.

. As God iR my witne,, chîild I plityyou from
the bottom of ln yheart 1"

Afler that eztraordinary outbaret of feeling,
hae took up ber work with ne band, and signed

to me wILh the other to leave ber
I bowed to her In allence, and went oul.
I bad entered the honne, far rrom feeling sure

of the coure I ought to> tiake in the future. I left
the bouse, posltively reso!ved, corne what migh
of il, to dicover the secret which the motlier
and son were bidtng from me. A tu Lite que-
tion of the name, I saw It now in thn light In
wllch i ought to have seen It from the i rat. If
Mrs. MacalIan )ad been twice married (as I had
rambly choen teLo uppose) ahe wouwd certainly
have shown uorne signa iof recognltioîn, when
#-he beard me addreebd by her first husband's
nam- Where all else was mnyter7, there was
no my.tery here. Whatever bis resons might
be, Eustace had assuredly married me under
an assumed name.

She was a middle-aged woman, withalarge eperience of the vorld and its wickedness twtten lefFily on her manir andon h.r fte.
hair, however, strood in need of sone skil ed attention. The chambermald rearranged il, wth a ready hanail lh showedit that ehr wi

no begiunner in the art of dremsing hair. --(See page 318, col. 2,)

Approachinlg the door of our lodginga, I sAw
tny busband walklng backwards and forwards
before it, evidenUy walting for my return. If he
asked me the queaton, I decded to tell him
frankly where I had been, and what had pased
between bis mother and myxelf.

He horried to meet me withl signs of dstrb.
ance in blr face and manner.

I 1 bave a favour to ask of you, Valerla," he
mald. -4Do you mind returning with me to
London by the next train?

I kto'ted at bin. In the popular phrase, I
could hardly believe my own ears.

" It'a a mat4er of business," ha wenm on, of
un iltereat to any one but myseIf; and it re
quir n>my presence ln Londori. Yondon't wli
to hali jnt yet, as i understand 7 1 can'? leave
you bere by yourselt. Have you any objections
to goingVto London for a day or two?"

I made no objection. r too was eager to go
beck.

1à London, I could ohtin the legal opinion
which would tell me whpgther I wat lawfuilly
married tO Eusnte or not. In London1, I should
be within reach of the belp and aivloe of my
father's faithfui id clerk. I coUld Condte in
Benjamin as I coulId conlde in no one else.
Dearly a I loved my uncle terkweather, I

shrank (rom communioatng wiltb hm In my thought of' tedernem Ieuche, nIm. Arting on
present need. Is wife had told me that 1 had the Impulse of them mrnent, I put my arm
made a bad begnning wben I signed the wrong round his neck and pressed him to me gettly.
DameIu ithe marriage register. Shall I own il? * My darling," I said, glive u ail your con
My pride shrank from scknowlodglng, before fdenco. I know that you love me. Show that
the honeymoon was over, that his wife was you can rtsît me too.,,
right. He sIghed bitterty, anmd drew back frorn mi -

lu two hour more we were on the railway in norrow,.not in anger.
again. AI, what a contrast that second jotrney "i thought we hadt agreed, Valera, nut t irie-
presented Io the Cat On our way lo Rame- tru tO tai uibjnetagaitu," he sad. "TYo onlY
gate, everybody could see thaL w wre a new distress yourself and distres ne."
ly married coupla. On our way to London, no-> Iet lt the roon abrupty, as if ha dare n1ot
bodyr noticed us; nobody would have doubted trsti himIelf to say more. I; la botter not 1
Ihat we had been married for years idwell on what I felt after thl lat repItlBe I

We went to a private bolai In the neighbour- ordered the carriage at once. I was rager to
hood of Portiand Place. find a refuge frenom my own tthoughtm il move'

AfLer breakfast, the next morning, Enataoo ment and chauge.
annoic that be must, leve me t attend to I drove to the shope raL, andi nade the P-
is bnaIness. i hat previbusly mentloded to obase whieh I had menutonaed toEuta0 bty
hlim that I had some purobases to malte In wuy of gving a yreason for gotng out. Thon!
London. He was quite willin Iot let me go out devoted myself t1 the object whil I re'AUX had
alone-on the condItion that I shouli fake a Pt heart. I went t old Bienjamin's litte vIlla.
carriage provided by th botel. ln the byeways of St. Johnat Wood.

MY heart wax lienvy Viat mornig ;tteltthé As soon as h bad gor ov'rthe ntr surprie
unacknowledged eatmngernont that had grown of xeeing me, ho noticed tht I looked palt& ttAd
îp betwoen navery kee..y. My husband opened carewort I 0nfoset a toince thirat I w in

Use door Io go Ont-and came back to kina me trouble. We st ldown togethear by 'te brttlt
before be left me by mysolf. That little alter. firemide lu bis itie Iltbrtry (Benjamin. ae fanr
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