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CHAPTER XI1ll.—Continued.

Indescribably wretched, scarcely thankful
for her preservation—for what happiness had
life in store for her now ?—Emily Lascelles
sat upon the river bank looking out upon that
scene where her fellow passengers were still
struggling for life, seen distinctly in the red
brilliant light from the burning steamer.
Her father and Clars, if they oaiy were saved,
what a relief to her great anxicty it would be!
And in this hour of intense solicitude did she
feel no painful apprelicnsions about Lascelles?
What had become of him ? Would she be
glad if he as well as others bad sunk in the
deep waters? She shivered as this thought
crossed her mind bringing with it no pain and
then a fecling of guilt rolled in upon her sonl,
and bowing ber head upon her hands she
lifted up her heart in voiceless praver for
strength from above to epable her to fuldl the
sacred duties she had jmposed upon hersely,
and to aid her to subue her strong attach-
ment to Avenell, which this unexpected
meeting with him bad revived in it former
intensity.

Neariy half an hour elapsed . while she
watched for the return of Walter. At lenzth
& swimmer was scen approaching the bank
where she waited and praved. It was Eugene
Lascelles, and spite of Emily's pravers and
good intentious she felt no wifely jov at sve-
ing him again. Somethiog very Like disap-
pointment did thrill her hieart, to be instantly
followed however by a focling of profound
selfereproach., In the storm of auguish and
regret which was sweeping over her soul, re-
ligion for the time cessed to exert its potent
sway. It wasa fearful crisis in her life; this
trial seemed too severe, and ber rebeliious witl
rose against it.

With a cry of joy Lascelles recognised his
wife in the leaely watcher on the river bank,
sitting there so motionless apart from others,

“ Heaven be praized for this great merey,
Emily! you are safe!” he exclaimed, fingiog
himself down beside her exbausted, for he had
been some time in the water swimming about
in search of her.

Y Where are papa and Clara?” she asked
wildly, ¢ have you left them to perish un-
aided 77

“ You grieve me by such a suspicion, Emily.
Mr. Davenant said he conld take cars of him-
self and Clara, he had nofears for their safety,
He left yor to my charge, knowing that to
save your life was my chief concern. In the
terrible confusion that prevailed | sonught von
in vain, At last [ recoived the joviul infor-
mation that you hiad been reseued from the
burning steamer. A meurchant from Montreal
who was on board said e Lad seen a gentle-
man swim with you to the shore.  Who is he,
Emily 7

Lascelles received no answer.  Avenecll was
seen approaching the bank of the river, but
be was alone, and Emily grew faiut with ap-
prebension.

%1 cannot find them,” be said despondently,
as be came . up wet and dripping out of the
water, and sat down wearily near her, ey-ing
her companion with some curiosity.  «T was
almost the last person to leave the burning
wreck,” he continued, "©and they were not
there. I thought, perbaps, they had reached
the shore.”

Emily sprang up at these words with re.
newed hope,

¢ Let us search for them ! she cried wildly.
“If they have perished,” she murmured bit-
terly. # I have sacrificed my happiness in
vain."

“Remain here, dearest, I will look for them,”
gaid Lascelles, who had Lien viewing with
some interest his wife's acquaintance—
the geutleman who had rescued ber, be sup-
posed.

Walter's eyes turned with a look of eager
inquiry towards her, startled at hearing her
80 tenderly addressed.

The time had come when explanation was
necessary ; the revelation she so much dreaded
must now be made. With the energy of des-
pair she nerved herself for the painful task as
Eugene left her alone with Walter,”?

“ Who is that gentleman, Emily 7 he agked
in sharp, impatient tones, a sentiment of
jealousy arousged  within bim, as the thought
that this stranger was an admirer, a Jover per-
haps, flashed through his mind—the stern
truth never dawned upon him his ; Emily never
could forget him, he knew that !

“ Who is he?” he repeated: still more irri-
tably, as she remined silent.

“ My husband "' she stammered, in a chok-
ing voice.

Avenell 8prang to his feet with a sharp, in:
dignant cry, then staggercd ns if struck by a
heavy blow. Emily ghared hisanguish.

* Do not coudemn me, Walter,” she said,

imploringly. “For two yearsl mourned you
as dead with bitter anguish, then—

“You forgot me, Emily!” he interrupted
with frantic vehemence, “while I—I have
only lived in the hope of seeing you again.
And this is woman's constancy,” he sadded,
with a scornful laugh and a gleam of bitter
wmockery in the look he turned on the wretched
Emily.

“ }-:orgot vou, Walter! oh, no! I never
could forget you! It was to save my‘fathcr
from poverty, nay death, 1 married Eugene
Lascelles.  You will believe me, oh, say you
do, Walter " and she gave way to a wild burst
of weepiug.

Every trace of reseutment vanished from
the face of Avenell, the deep irrepressible an-
guish alone remained. A perception of the
true state of things flashed upon his mind, and
his nature was too noble to allow him to in-
crease her grief by reproaches that were now
as vain as they were undeserved,

11 do believe you, dearest Tmily.  Oh, do
not weep thus. I cannot bear to see those
tears. To know that you still regard me with
affection will comfort me in this unlooked-for,
this terrible trisl’ He could say no more.
His voice was choked with infense emotion.
He walked suddenly away to indulge the wild
azony he could not control,

“And thus they parted after a brief re-union,
these two whom a cruel destiny had separated,
but whose hearts a love strouger than death
still bound together for time, and for cternity.
A shadowed, uninviting earth-path each was
to tread alone, cheered by the thought of re-
union bevend the grave, where the true life
beginsin the bliss of immortality.

The return of Lascelles brougzht the confirm-
ation of Emily's worst fears, —her father and
blind sister could not be found, and it was
fearvd they had perished with others tn this
great disaster. This fearful addition to Emily’s
other sorrow was overwhehning, amd she
sunk benvath it.  The scene of the steamer's
wreck was near the village of , and
thither Eugens Lascelles conveyed bis unhap-
py wife,  The next day the bodies of the
drowned were recovered and amony them M.
Davenant and Clara, They were found locked
in vach other's arms, and it was supposed that
the biind child had in her fright clunyg to her
father so as to prevent his swimminz, thus
causing the drowning of both., Prostmate on
@ sick bed, her Hie for weeks in danger, Mrs,
Lascelles was unable to continue her journey,
A letter was forwanded by Eugene, with the
painful information to Dr. Sevmonr, request
ing him to couvey the intellizence of Mr.
Davenant's and Clara’s death to Georgiua.

CHAPTER XIV,

To returo to Walter Avenell,  After having
transact=d his employers’ business in Indi
ke sailed in a small brig for bome, cagerly
looking forward to his meeting with his
rothed. But he was doomed to disappoint-
ment,

When within a few days’ - sail of the
wished-for port the wind chanzed sadden.
ly, and increasing in violenee, drove them
far out to sea. The vale lasted several hours,
and the brig was so disabled by the storm after
so long a voyage that she drifted abont a sheer
hull on the surging waters. Fortunately, a
larger vessel out in the same storm seeing
their danger Lore down to their rescoe, and
taking Avenell and the crew on beard carrivd
them to the West Indics, whither she was
bound.  Shortly after reaching  Jawmaica,
Walter again embarked for LEngland, and this
time snzceeded in reaching Liverpool, there
to mect with a great disappointiment—thy
Davenants had gone to Canada, intcnding to
gettiec in Qaebec, A letter was immediately
despatched to that city, which, not being
called for, remainud in the Dead Letter Office,
and being at length opened, was seat back to
Liverpool.  Avenell now resalved to go him-
self to Canada, and sailed first for New York,
in order to trapsact some mercantile business
there, He was on his way to Canada in search
of Emily when he met her so unexpectedly
on board the ill-futed ¢ Washington.” After
8o many varied disappointments, after 20 mneh
constancy on his part, cherishing kiz love for
his betrothed all through his; weary voyages
across the trackless deep, how full of bitwer.
negs was the trial that awaited himin the end,
to find her the wife of another,  In losing her
he lost all that made life pleasant,  His heart
could never again know the depths of affection
it had cherished for her.  He retarned to
England a changed man, broken in spirit,
with the gloom of a great disappointment
clouding his life.

Jt was the e¢nd' of September before Mra,
Lascelles was: sufficiently recovered {rom her
long und dangerous iliness to be 2 16 to lenve
the village on the Hudson, ne v which the
steamboat disaster occurred,  Sae did not at
once return home ; tho physicinn preseribed
change of scene, and Fugene took her to the
principal cities in- the States; with the hope

that her mind would recover its healthy tone,
The pleasing excitement of sceing all that was

to be scen in strange places was, he'thought,
‘the best thing for her.  And Emily’s mind did
gradunlly recover ity tene, although not from
the cause to which Eagene attributed §t. - The

first great agony of her trinl and berenvoment
over, religion was again oxerting its powerful
intlucnce over her. She had gone down to
the gates of death, she had looked. through its
gloomy portals, realiziog the. vanity of time
as she thus hovered on the contines of oternity,
aud teeling the bitternoss of earth’s joys and
sorrows,  Struggling back from the grave, sho
awoke again to the outer world with the deter-
mination to accept patiently. the sorrow she
had brought upon herself, and to seek peace
of mivd in a faithinl observance of her duties ;
happiness she did not now expect, but she
would devote her life to secure it to her hus-
band. And nobly she kept her resolution,
banishing from her mind every thought of
Walter Avenel], though often tortured by the
remembrance of him and his anguish that
miserablo night on the banks of the Hudson,
s Many waters canunot quench love,” yet this
mysterious power can by subdued, its gushing
waters resireamed—pent up ; and Emily's life
was now ohe long prayer to be enabled to sub-
due the love she could no longer innocently
indulge.  For her husband's devotion and
tendor vare of her she felt deeply grateful,
Thank{ul thut the man to whom she had given
herself was so worthy of her esteem.  In the
delirium of her itlness Eogene had learned
who the struuger was that had rescued her
from the « Washington.,” It was a severe
shock to him, and a trial which few could
have borne so nobly to listen to her wander-
ings, finding himsell entirely forgotten, and
another man filling all her thoughts. Her
piteous nppeals to Avenell for forgiveness, her
nrotestation: that it was for her father's sake
she had married Lascelles—how they tortured
the unhappy husband!  He felt that if death
did take her away it wonld be best for doth,
and y»t in his strong love for her he shrank
from the thouzht of separativn.  No wond
at reproach ever passed his lips, indeed he felt
noe resentmetit towards Emily. for had she pot
told him of this prior attachment to Avenell,
hait she not plainly said she had no love,
nothing  but esteem to give himselfl As
Emily wrow stronger and her mind recovered
its tone, she made a point of duty urver to ap-
pear melancholy in the presence of her hus-
band. Tt oftru taxed her resolution to maintain
this cheerfulness, but the happiness itafonfed
him was in itself a reward stimalatiog her to
further exertions.

The news of her father's and #ister's death
was a wreat shock to Georgiua, just at the time
oo when she was looking forward to the plea-
sure of seeing them again,  Madame St -
laire sympathised with the bereaved gicd in
her affiction and did all in her pawer to make
her stay at the chitean agrecable.  Stephanie
was a very dostle paptl, for she really kel
her governess, and things went on quoietly in
the schoolroom.  Letterd came occasionally
from Saratoga, but nothing favoeurable was re-
ported of Mex, Delamars’s health, It seemed
o grow worse instead of better, according to
her husband's accounts, and Madamie St Hi-
taiee deteomitest to g heraelf to Barataga, She
could no touser cadure thia painfol anxtety
about her danghiter. sSte fomd her vory b,
anst judged it expoedient o have th best madi-
cal advice in New York previous to taking
Louise home, The city dovtor disapproved of
the manner in which her diseas:: had been
teeated by De. Delamace, and parsued o differ-
ent plan, which resulted beseficially 1o the
invalui. She remained Bome weeks in New
York under this physician's eare; and about
the middlie of Uctober returned to the chiteny,
her heaith much improved,
reing, with a well-assumed interst, ex-
pressad her happiness at secing Mres, Delamare
so much betser, but while her Hps uttered her
congratulasions there was a fveling of fntenzs
dizappoiatment crushing hee heart in spite of
the peproving voice of conscienee, for between
her and the coveted felicity of being Dela-
mare’s wife uprose again the barrier which she
had taught herzelf to look upon as almost re.
moved. Her engagement with Madame St
Hilaire was now cncled, still she was obliged
to remain at the chitean two or three weeks
touger, as” the Lascelles hat not yot returned
ta their residence near S8 John's, and for the
future her home was to be with them  This
lengthened abode at the chidtean was very
plensing  to Georgina,  Glad she was to be
able to remain a little looger in the same
Louse with Delamare, to feel the pleasure of
bring near him, of enjoying his society daily,
though it wag only In the presencs of the
family. It was putting off fur n while the
dreaded separation —a separation she now
feared would be for ever. What anguish thero
was in that thought! If she only could tenr
up by the roots this terrible affection which
had blighted her life! but she lackad the
strength of mind necessary forsuch an effory 1
she did not possess the striong religious prin-
ciple which governed her sigters 1,

Delamare's clouded face showed too that he
was guflering deeply.  More than onee Louise
‘noticed his melancholy, and nsked its cangg—
a suspicion of the truth seeming to dawa upon
her thrilling heart with intense pain,

He anawered evaxively that the political ex-
citem-nt in Canmda cansed him great anxicty,
that there was an insurrection of tho Gallic
population daily expected..

%I do not see how that need trouble

you,

Henri, You surely do not intend to tnke part

in the imponding struggle,” observed Louise,
with sudden alarm. ‘ !

41 may bu driven to it he answereq
gloomily, and he left the apartment hastily to
avoid any more conversation on the subject
But he had sald enough to cause Louige the
greatest anxiety, the indulgonco of which ling
o serious effect upon her health, Angd this
anxiety was increased duily by Delamare'y fre..
quent absence from home; she feared he wag
one of the secret agitators to sedition; and she
dreaded the worst consequinces, if the ont.
break against the govermmment should teally
take place.

CITAPTER XV,

IN THE SURGERY,

It was the second week in November, that
eventful mooth in Canadian history, in thy
year 1837, Dr. Delamare bnd been absent g1
dny, and Louise, sutfering from great anxiore
on his account, was too 11 to leave her apart.
ment.  Madame 8St. Hilaire was in constant
attendance on her, and the governess was fof
to the companionship of her papil.  The day
passed wenrily, the constant elisttering of
Stephanie wearied Georgina, whose mind wag
pre-oceupied by sad thoughts. “T'o get rid of
her, therefore, she retired early to her apart.
muent, Glad te bo alone, she sat for o inug
time buried in painful reflection, a prey g,
the decpest dejuction. The next day she ey.
pected to leave the chitean; the Lascelles
were to return home, and she well kyow
Emily would not delay an honr in Temuving
her from under tae same roof with Hetsri
Detamare,  The night was one enleulatid 1o
impress the wind with gloom.  The westher
was tempestuous, the wind mosued dismaliy
through the chalvan or swept fu sty nond
its weather-stained wails., About ten o'cle k
a horse wag heard galloping tnwards the honsg,
A few minutes afterwards Dr. Delamare's
sounded in the hall botow, and his echoing
steps fell upon Georging's ear as he aseendo
the stairs, summoned to bis wife's ajart
for as she was i} his return had Geen agyin
Iy watched for. It was about balf sn houor
Iater when a Ught knock at Georsinas door
made her open it in some surprise. It was
Madame 8¢, Hilaire, come o bew Miss Dive.
nant to ro down to Do Delamane’s surceey
and ask him to send up the medicine he Lt
gone to grepare for Logiee,

¢ 1s Mrs, Delamnare worse 7" asked Geergina
anxiously, '

“ Yes, this tortnring anxicty abont Henrd is
killing her,” was the angry repls, 90t is
really doing ber o vast deal of jujury, Mi-
Davenant ! her husband 15 much o Liane
hix indifers

dovs b care

ing business as a sympathicing publiv sup.
pose”

Madatne seemed nnosgally excited -
gina's gpnilty conscioncs made her
suapectad Henri's attachument to hersel

Y Pray tell D Defamare, Miss Davensnt,)
Madame St Hilsire continged, ¢ that Lie u
bee careful and prepare the powders for §ouis
according to the recipe given him by the Sew
York physician.  There must have bean anme
mistake in mixieg up the et he gave Ler, as
they had not the dekired effect”

The ruargery was in the basement of the
turret, at the top of which the school-rsom
was sitnated.  As madame returned to her
danghter’s apartment Georgina ran lightly
down stairz, aud crossing the hall entecsd a
long narrow passage leading toit,  The bowls
ing of the wind provented her livht steps from
Lelug heard. The sargeryadoor was slightiy
ajar, She pansed 8 moment to contemplats
him who bad so leag been her hearts fdod,
His face was towarda her ; 1t looked hagyard,
and ity expression startled her ; she rewd there
a cruel dark purpose.  How the beauty that
had captivated her died out of it beneath the
withering intinence of that pitiless evil hook.
Georgioa stared at him nmazed at the traps-
formation, while he stood all uncenscious of
her gaze busily mixing ap medicines from
various little jars on the table before him. He
looked wp in sudden astonishmentas Georging,
silently entering tho room, stood unexprotedly
before him.  Hastily, even befors addressing
her, he removed the jar of medicine to a shelf,
but-her quick eye saw that one was Jabeled
aconite. Tt wag not merely the action, it was
something of guilt in his look and manner
that impressed her forcibly, The same ter-
rible suspicion which had onee before fhazhed
acroas her mind again colled in upon it with a
more definite shape,  All colour il from her
face, and she trembled with emotion,

“This is an unexpected pleasnre,” he snid
in tonea of fnexpressible tenderness, o glad
smile litting over Wis troubled countenance,
giving back to it something of its formoer ox-
pression,

“Are those powders for Louige?” asked
(teorgina nbruptly ; there was no light of joy
in:her eyes at theie meeting,

“ You, have you been sent for them 7 Then
this visit was not intended for me,” he added
reproachfully, the smile suddenly dying out
of bis face.

(1ear.

ar she
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(Te ba cantinued.}




