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CHAPTER XLVI.
DISCORD ENDS; HEART'S-EASE AT LAST.

[JEITH quick steps and eager glances at the groups
9 of gay revellers, whom he passes with a few
A#R hurried words of greeting and thanks for
=2 their congratulations on his “ hidden wife,” he
looks in vain for Vaura. At last, and his handsome face
and mesmeric eyes are lit with happiness, her voice comes
to him from a music-room. He pushes his way through
the crowds, for poor Chancer has been doomed to dissap-
. Eointment in his wish to have this fair woman sing to
im alone, for when the now full rich notes, now sweet
to intoxication, of her mezzo-soprano voice fell on the air,
the languid, sentimental or gay stayed their steps to
listen. o
Lionel has now reached the piano, and stands beside
Lord Rivers, who leans on his arms, noting with critical
and admiring eye Vaura’s unequalled charms. \
“Yes,” was his mental verdict, “ never,saw more lovely
- bust and shoulders; then her throat, poise of her head,
like ha.’ goddess, glorious eyes, lips full and velvety as a

A warmer light comes'to the large dark eyes and tender
curves to the lips as the sweet singer meets the gaze of
her betrothed husband. One look and he feels that the
words are for him : “ Thou can’st with thy sunshine only
calm this tempest of my heart.” '
- More than one man were at one with Lord Rivers and

Chancer in feeling the advent of Trevalyon to be ex-
tremely inopportune, when at the closing words he drew
nearer,and Vaura, with her own bewildering smile, allowed
him to carry her off. Just as they move away Everly




