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A WILD JIOXY.
DY )IRS. Wv. K- CLI1'tORD.

(Goulipuued.)

Sha arrivird in Paris quite caaly la te mornîug on lier backward j )urncy,
and drcve ta the Grand Motel. Il dld Dot fecI like a strauge place, for
she had been tbere already wilh Merrcday, but whcn abce had gone up in
the lait ta lier roorn on the aevcnth floor, sho tell very raucb alone, iuded,
as she rnembered tbat sie was in a big botel and a fareiga ]and. She
threw herseif down on the btd, deîermiued ta tbink tiuga over. She had not
been able ta do so very clearly in the train. And then she would Write ta
Lai. Ileaven only kncv wbere lie vas, but a letter vould surely fiad him,
even il it vas delaycd a littie. A tt legrani vould be aio good, for shc could
not explain much la ih, and she fell that the siglit of one must be madden.
log ta blm. But lu a lcîter sic would ttîl him tverythlng, and b.-g him Io
came. She wvould tell hlm-oh I if she had ual cared for Frank ; or if sic
coula ouly get hlmi out ai bier thoughts 1 Dut elhe wouhd ttlI Lil ail that
was inalier hecari. She kilt that if she conccaled the least liuRe îbiug she
vould neyer bc al-le ta go ta cliurch, sud bear the seveuîh comnaandment
read out again, or remember cahnxly that it vas pricated in excellent typa in
the xuiddle ai ber prayer book. Hie should knov everything, even thaugh
lic divorced lier for IL, or killed bier and niarrled a black woman afuerwatds.
Yca, she vouid tell bina that fearful atory ai guilt lave-but nat la a leiter.
And then sbe tell asleep, like the wora-out lîttie soal sic was, and bad a
lev bouts' blessed tûrgeîîuliegs.

She avoke wh a atari, stared ai tie blue-and-drab curiains ai the bcd
with astonisbment, sud suddenly rememberlng wbere she vas, sprarg up,
rang tho bell, and ordered saome calec. She had ont courage enough ta
valk Into an cating-roon by hersehl. Then she sat down to count lier
mýoucy, and found that ahe had forly pounds left aof lie sumn ber father bad
given lier, la a neat lîttle pocket-book, on ber weddlng day. These litile
preliminarice over, abc ventured dowa ta the readiDg room, In wicli she
flad awalied Frank a fortniglit ago, and, rctitiug ta the scrcened-cff portion
ai the (sr end, sat dowu ta pour aut ber heari and soul ta lier busbsnd.

She explained il ail as weil as sbe could, but abc telt as if sire lied doule
lb tamely, though as she wrote she lovod hilm more and marc, and felt that Il
an getting IL lie sent ber, as she begged, ant little word liy telegraph ta say
that lie wau comlng, It wotîld be greater joy thau she coula hear. At last
tbe latter vas dropprd inio the box, and she reîarned ta the deserted writ-
ing corner again, but only ta sit dowu on the safa bebveen the twa big palmes
vhere en, rany people go for eemi-secluded and distincihy platonic fliriaion.
She wishcd she could turn the warld round a litile (aster tilI LSIi and ber
letter met, aud lie hurriod ta tic telegraph office ta set ber fears aitrest.
And wbile sie vas thinking tbis somecone said in a toue ai aataniab.
ment, 1 Mrs. Halstead !' She looked up with a cry ai fcar. There siood
Mrs. Percy Ives.

1 My dear Mrs. H1alsîead, 1 should as soon have tbougbi of 3ecing xny
owu gbost.' 11cr attitude vas doubtful ; ia2stinctively Helen fell i.

«Mr. Merreday is bittes I suppose?' Mus. Ives sav that lice'a cyts
vercewvllen wiîh crying. ' Ltt us go away and talk, dear,' she said, taking
lier band : 'and don't bc afraid af me. 1 have not gone tiraugh litf pick-
ing up etouts ta thtrc- ai ailier vomen. MWhere is Frank'

I dou't kuav,' Helen said, cbokingly.
The young deman can't bave lelu her alrendy,' Mus. Ives tbougit.

I.Come ta nay raom,' she said, gently. 1 Perey won't be back for an bour.
You look as thaugh you wanted a waman's comfortiug.'

Almast iwithaut knoving il, Lchen fouad heraehf sibting on tbe sofa et
alie foot of Mrs. Ives' lied, relatlng bier stary. Her listener vae breatbless.
She heard it ta the end, and then suddcnhy rusicd ta the dressing-table and
hooked for bier eau-dc.Cologne; ' for if I liadn't,' sic tald bier busbaud
afttrvaids, 'I1 sbould bave laughed oui.?

' You poor litihe tliing,' sic aaid aloud. Helen vas a good five foot six
inches ; but adjectives and their rneanlng sn ofttn go separate waya on a
womau's tangue. 1 That bDy is a demon ; but wbat a goose you were h
How coula you thiuk your huaband auch an idiot ? Wby, my dear, a man
wlio could treat bis vile in that cool fashion vouhd deserve ta live ai the
North Pale, witb anly a bear ta keep hlm company. 1 can't tblnk boy you
coula go on.'

'DBut I dlda't krzow,' said! Helen. 'Il'd neyer been on a lioneymoon be-
fore, andi Frank vas bis cousin.'

,Bless you !' abce laugbed. ' If Mr. 1-Iaacad isn't an Idiot, he'll love
yau ail the more for your innocence. But a man don't usually send bis
cousin ta dIo bis boneymooning for hM. Ia tact, ibis is the only case in
which I ever heard oi ris beang donc by proxy.'

Oh, don't laugh l'
1 von't; but it Is absurd, dear; tiaugh,, hke many ridiculous tbings,

le's nat 50 fuuuy asat sound. IL set everyoue in Lindon talklug, and made
Mr. lalstead look zuch a lai.11; if was a jikc at evcry club Ia town whev ve
came away. I don't avonder be boltcd.'

']3oltedl I Liseeboltcd?'
Yee, iudeed. First oi ail, bce scarcicd ail round Paris for you, put the
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j>)lice on, I believe; that would accounir for your not being found and for
the whole thing beibg in the papers. lie came back, 1 bcar-wo bave been
away from the day aiter your wedding, so 1 ouly epeak framn bcarsay-ahut
up bis bouse, aold hie horses, and went abrosd for a couple of ycars."

' A couple of years 1 Tiien ho won't get rny letter,' heclen exclainied,
in despair and consternation. "'Whcrc ha% hie gone l'

« To tbe Rocky Mountains, 1 ahould say ; they appear ta b! the senti-
mental cemetery ta which men hurry ta bury thrir vallons wocs. D.-penid
upan it hie wili returu lu excellebi spirits ta Inherit the benefit ai his exp!r-
lences. lic wiIi bc quite surprised ta find you awalting him.'

1 its. 1 ,es,' said delen, standing up and walking &crois the raooe with
lier head orect, 1 if DU lives two ycars thinking I have rua sway with anotiier
mian l'Il neyer speak ta bimn again; l'in angry wlth bin now aorattirns.'

1 Qaite right, dear, and you look splendid whca you bia..' Htlen
thougt af Frank's reark two nights belote. ' Itenember, hie is in a trying
position ; imagine a bride bc-lîing on ber wedding day l'

l'Il never sec bim again-that ls the kinclcit thing 1 can di for him.'
Nonsense. It must sinaply b! set right. I shall malle a point of go.

Ing everywhere and saying it is ail a rnistake and a wicked story invented
ta pzevent hlm from being relusi ed at the neat ciection. 01 courac, wd
must telegrapb ail over the earth far hioe now; and when lbe contemplate.1
another honeyuaoon, I abould sxy, bce wiii Lake a policeman at his elbaw, and
anaîher al, hie -viics.'

1I arn beginning ta feel the TA can neyer sce hlm agiin.'
Mra. Ives looked at her curlously. Thien she put ber atrnUround Hfoleu's

neck and kissed lier.
' Tell me somethiag quite truly, dcar,' she sala gently, 'hbave you grava

fond of Frank l'
The hot blond rusbed ta Helen'a face. ' No,' the said, and her heat

sank. Some lies are rýjected by hell la retura for the eond resolutions it
filches to make int p3iving-stones. ' But 1 dau't think I can go back.'

< Then ynn'il have ta go on the stage, it's the feminine equivalent for the
Rccky Mountains ; but the retturn journey tikes longer, snd Is more dilii
cuit. WVhat are you going Io do immediat!ly l'

'I shail go bomne ta my father,' Helen said, doubtfully: '1 shail go ta-
day.'

' That is wlse. Percy shahl take yon as far as Calais, and directly I arn
back-we are only goinR ta siay here a week-I witi go and sec you.'

The next evening Helen found herseli st Charing Cross. It vas half-
past, seven wvbea she arrived, and broad daylight. Sbe wvas afraid ta drive
up ta ber fatber's bouse. She deLided ta sit quietly ia the waitlng-roana for
an bour till twIlight came-men and women are under sa rnany obligations
to the twilfgb'.-then ta talle a cab ta the corner of HIyde Park Gite, and
walk quictly on ta the bouse. She vas afraid ta arrive toa astcntatiausly,
for she was uncettal of hier teception. Her stepmother bied aivays been
kind, but aie knewv that abe hid sîroDg opinions about many thioga, esp.-c-
ially ai raorality and the attitude thit those ini authority of any sort should
tske up concerfling It.

The servant who opened the door vas dismayol. 'I1 nîustu't let you in,
nia'am,' lie said firmly but repccrfully. She loaked np agirait.

1 They are Mrs. Lzrnbert'a orders,' bce said, coming forward and speakiug
la a loy confideutial voice. 1 She came down and gave thena directly after
Mr. Lambert'a deaili.' A litile cry c:cap.-d ber lips.

After Mr. Lambert's dcath 1Isl my dear father dead, WVilliams l'
Ycs, rna'am ; didn't yau know ? Ho died tbrce days after you vent off

with-Mr. Merreday.'
Helen was lien miserable and too proud ta coniradict anything.

'Which bc never beard o!,' WViliîrs vent on, as if divining ber tboughts.
1 Mr. Halstead kept it dark. For the first week none oi us kaev, Dot till àt
vas la tbe papiers.' lie added.

He didu't hear ? You are sure uay father dldo't bear?'
'No, rna'am 1 Not a ivord.'
Thank God l' she said, holding anuto the railings for support.
HLe vas taken ili tbe niglit af tbe weddlng, and vent off quite quiet on

the Saturday,'the rman went on. 1 You waa telegraphed for, but no answtr
vrai had, and then iMra. Limbert corne down when il vas ln tbe pipera, and
told us ail if you corne we vas not t0 let yau ln, and ta a iy ibat the dont
vas cloacd againsi yau an accont af what -you had donc, rna'am.' lie
said the la3t wards as if they wero a painini duty.

'But Le's ail a mistake, Williams,'
' I'm glad ta hear thit, nia'arn.' hie said, rathier iacradralou3ly; ' but I

couldn't let you la without orders; aud MrIs L-rnabert le away now; they
ail went out af tovo directly aller tir-- funeral. 5h11l I cai a cib or say
thing for you, ma'am ?' be aekcd civiiiy.

1 Na tbank you,' she answered, and slnvly walked away. Sac vient a
fev yards along the m,.Iu raid; then, feaia3 lest shz shouid bi scen by
anyone who knew ber, ani vith a deilp:ri*c loaging ta bz still, ahe slippcd
througb the as, yet open gale of 'Kensington Gardens, and hurried tawards
the trees. She faund a scat b-rneath themn, aud croucbed down, stunned by
ilie news abe hadl just heard. Il occnrred ta bier ini a drcamy way that
perhaps by au accident she might bc shut lu, and then she could stiy tbere
aIllnight. That vàs what she wau!d b.-st like ta do- four w ilis and ceiling
would suffacat: ber. Sb:a w3aatcd to cry ber liue out. Shaa wtuted Io
grleve for hier fatier, ta realise that Bbc would neyer, nover sec him marc,
and ta think ai ber husbind tbough ber heatt vas growiog cola towards
hlm ; mnd, rigbt, or wroDg, Frank Mcrreday would corne lut, lier thougbtr,
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