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ed ; and that. sound was the gasping breath of him -sho knel
with.the shght form of Lucy: Linton, supported in. his arms.
All that yet deceitfully. told ‘oflife, was the_shivering communi.
cated by his trembling grasp. He laid her down, and fel*.that
he.was gazing' on a corpse. : “Peals of laughter, -and - merry
voices came faintly fromthe garden, where' the event was
unknown, - ¢ Oh_,,stqp‘them 1 stop them!” exclaimed Lord
Linton, as: he ‘gazed towardsthe portico. ¢ Oh!l madman’!
fool ! ‘to let ther dance!” ‘And:as he uttered these words in'a
tone: of ‘agony, his eye fell on Lady Glenallari with an expres-
‘sion that froze her very soul. A terrible dream seeméed to haont
hér ; a’dream from which she could not wale. ‘Slowly,"and with
‘an éffort sho‘withdrew fier eyes, and gazed- round. the circle,—
all, all ‘were gazing spell-bound und horrér struck, on that awful
siglit ;-all“but one.’ Claude Forester supported the "girl - with
whom k¢ had been wa]kmn' and whose - gaze was rivetled on
that moumful .group of . the young: brother and his dead sister.
His eye alone sought’ anothcx f‘ace—Bccsxc Glenal]an met 1t—
and fainted. - ' . e ;

Many, many years have passed: since that night of* sudden
horror, Thcy have (.dnccd in the same - bali-loom, to thic ‘self
‘same tuncs ; and the name’ of Lucy Lmton is'a-sound for«ottcn
‘even " by those who kpew ‘her best. But -Lady Gletiallan yet
Temembers in'her prayers that’ fearful evening; ‘ind smiles tear-
fuliy in her husband’s fuce, as, for the thousand time he rcpeats to
‘comfort her, the certainty that poorLucy would have died-in"a
few days at all events; and pressing his little dauvhter’s sxlken
curls against her mothier’s cheek, bids' her guide and guard ’mr
We“ Iest shc too shou]d be a coquette. : S



