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CHAPTER XXVII.
THE INCUMBENT'S DISNISSaL.

Mas. GraxT BsREELEY was ill, stricken d. wn
with & dangerous fever in the midst of gaiety
and selfish enjoyment. 'The best physicians
in the city were called in by her slarmed hus-
Land, but the diseass secmed to baflile their
ekill.  Her life was despaired of, snd for days
she 1ay in the Valley of the Shadow of Death.
Duripy this period of torturing suspense Mr.
Unstouell's anxiety could searcely be endured,
He haunted the street in which Pauline lived,
aud called frequently at the house to inquire
sbout her. Edith was with her false friend
in this time of danger. At length the fever
spproached its crisis, and a few hours would
decide whether Mrs, Grant Berkeiey should
live or die. It was night, a night in early
summer ; the atmosphere of the sick room
was oppressive, and Edith stepped out upon a
balcony upon which one of the windaws
opened 1o breatke the cool fresh air and lift
her heart in silent prayer to heaven for the
hife of one who she feared was unprepared to
dic—how truly unfit Edith never suspuected !

The residence of Mr. Grant Berkelex was in
Sherbrooke street.  Below lay the wast city
buried in deep repose.  Not a sound came up
from the silent strects; every nuise was hush-
¢d. and the wearied population was at rest—
dead for the time to the interests of life, in-
different to its pleasures and its cares. The
moon in its full orbed light was shining in
cloudless sky, looking down calmly on the
sleeping city, gleaming upen its gracrful
spires and bright-tinned domes, and pouring a
food of quivering mays upon its noble river.
The fcene was so quiet and beantiful that
Mrs. Castonell ~tond for some time silently
admiring it while she drank in the baliny re-
freshing aiv laden with the scent of apple
blossoms which came up from the gardens
near, belonging to the palace-homes situated
in the shelter of the mountain, whose dark
outline was clearly deilned in the mnon-
light

Al length her attention was attracted to-
wards a figure standing beneath the foliage of
some flowering trees which skirted the board-
wal ¢ on the vpposite side of the road.

The balcony where Mre. Caston-l] stood
was in deep shadow, but there the moonlight
was falling, shimmering on the leaves of the
trees and casting their delicate tracers on the
board-walk beneath.

in recoguizing her husband in this motionless :
fignre lovking #o intenty over at Mrs. Grant |
Berkeley's- house—his gaze apparently fixed
where the light was gleaming in the sick
A sudden pang shot through her

chamber,
Leart st the discovery, for the startling thonght
¢Tept tuwards her that his anxicty sahont Pau.
liae's life must be overpowering when he spent
the might thus in the vicinity of her house,
The prayer for Panline's recovary died on
Edith's lips as the agouy of j=alousy awoke
within her. This man was still there, and
she was silently watching him when, hearing
herself gently catled by Pauline's purse, she
hastily re-entered her room,

A change had taken place in Mrs. Grant
Berkeley, the crisis was favourable, and her

recovery might be expected ; carefnl nuraing

was all that was necessary now.
The next morning Mr. Castonell called, and

Edith commuuicated the joyful news about i

Puuline, watching the effect it would have
upon him.

conntenance, she wuas disappointed.
ceived the information calmly, expressing,

however, the very groat happiness it gave bim |
o hear she might be restored to her family !

and friends.

Edith was deceived. . Surely there was no
ground for the jealousy she had been induly-
ing since last night! She did not know that

“her news did not take bim by surprise; he
. had already heard it from Pauline's physician,
the joyful emotion it bad caused him had
calmed down. Still the circumstance of hia
being scen during the night in the vicinity of
Mrs. Grant Berkeley’s housn lnoked suspicions

and required an explanation which Mrs, Cas. '

tonell determined w; have.

' What brought you ont in the middle of -

the night?’ she asked
steadily at him,

For this inquiry he was also prepared.
Lhad seen Edith as she stepped out on, the
balcony, and he feared sho had recognized
bicg.

abruptly, looking

Edith had no difficity ;

. If she expected any betrayal of |
=wmotion, any sudden rapture lighting up his
He re- |

He ;

¢“1 was attonding the death-bed of an old
man in St. Urban street, who died a little
after midnight, and on my way home as the
night was beautiful I walked along Sherbrooke
street, thinking sadly of the scene I had just
left. The dread realities of death and eter-
nity will force themselves upon the mind,”
Mr, Castonell added with hypoceritical solemn-
ity.

)“ I saw you standing uunder those trees op-
posite,” Edith remarked, point ng to the
acacins on the other side of the street, now
glistening in the mys of the morning sun,

* Yes, I stopped 8 few minutes thinking of

i Pauline, apprehensive that she, teo, was even
: then passing awdy, closing her eyes on this
: earthly scene”
i v It was just then the favourable change
took place,” resumed Mrs. Castonell, feeling
Quite relieved at this explanation, simply be-
lieviog everything her hustamud told her. The
painfel suspicions which had filled Ler mind
for some hours were now dismissed.

Pauline’s recovery was slow, and it was

ciety. Still this prelenged convalescence was
not irksome to the invalid, as it furoished
some excuse {or the frequent visits of the Rev.
Mr. Castonell. This season of seclusion on
account of ill-health was assuredly the best
time for spiritual advice and euvnsolation.
When thiz guy votary of fashion wns for a
time, foreibly withdrawn from the seductions
of the world, what more fitting opportunity to
speak to her of the vanity of life and lead her
by ghostly counsel to turn her thoughts
heavenward and
scene 1o a homeof immortality 7 S0 Mr. Cos-
tonell sanctimoniously observed to some ladies
—busy-bodies tu the congregation he called
then—who presumed to dnd fault with his
devoting so much time to Mrs. Grant Berkeley
and neglecting other parochial dutics. BRut

nor silence the tongue of scandal.

tinned, althongh that lady was restored to her
usnal health, the wmth of the congregation
knew no bounds  Some threatenad to leave
the church, and all clamouvred for his diz-
missal.

And it came at last the sndden unwelcame

which had been going on so quietly.  Did the
blow fall unexpectedly on the head of the in-
fatnated Castonell,

time.

must, s married

some weeks before she meain appeared in so-! R A
‘e sture ! drged Maad, to whose wirlish im-
Pagination 8 fancy ball seciped o place of on-

fadded, in an under tone,

look bevond this fleeting ¢

this pluusible excuse for his artentions to the -
fascinating invalid did not remove suspicien
- And as’
time went on, and the daily visits of Mr.
Castonell to Mrs. Grant Berkeley still con-

interruption to this deligheful litthe drama |

No, he had been looking
for it with gloomy apprehension for some little |
He knew suspicinn was awake, and al-
thongh the evil das micht be deferred come it
flirtation would not b |
tolerated by the people of 8t. Mark's, even if:

he were guiltless of nothing worse; the repuita-

to his care.
example,

fed to the brink of a precipice still in his in-
fatnation onward he ctendily went, dea® to the
remonstrances of friends, Jdeaf to this voice of
conscicnce.  The pathway was so very phen-
sant, lowers of happiness with such glowing
S Uints springing up at every step, the volos of

and on to that fawl brink Jown
knew he niustat last fall bheadlong.
: was a ficrve temptation which had seizsd upon
¢ the incumbent of St Mark's, am! well liad the
i temapiress dane her work of destraction.

From this dream of happin-ss he wus rudely
aroused one morning by being dismissed from
the incumbeney of St Mark's,  Although the

which he

upon the erring man!

What was now {o be done.
henceforth supply the temporal wants of him-

i where could he now procure a curney.
1 .
though he repeatedly asked himself these ques-

anxiety.

]
i with the adored Pauline.
I Such were the thoughts that crowded the
{ miud of Mr. Caatoucl! a8 he walked bomewasrd
after his humiliating
diocesan,

A servant of Mra. Grnot Berkeley's was
leaving the door as he reached his house in

dining-room with sn envelope in her hand,
wliich the gervant had just loft. It contained
& card of invitation far a fancy ball to by given
cat Mrs. Grant Berkeleg's, to celebrate that
i lady’s restoration to health and to mocviety.
. Tha cloud on hur husband's brow did notwerape
Edith's notice, but she little conjoctared the
cauRG.
tim and her friend had not yet renched her
rears, Those whom it mesl deeply converned
P ~—hergelf and Mrs, Berkeley—were the Jast
to heac it.
{ Castonell, and the anxious wify tenderly. im-
i agined what it was, He was going to informn
i ber of his dismissal—not Its cause; but their

The scandal which was current about |

tion of their minister must be untarnished .
How else could he benefit the souls committed

Precept would not do withont
But although the Kev. Mr. Cnse
toneil was aware of this, aithough he knew !
fuli well that the flowery path he was treading

daughter Maud just then entered the toom,
and ho waited for a moroe private opportunity,

«. What did Mrs. Grant Berk=ley’s servant
want, mamma?’ Muud asked, with giclish
3, » 5N,
wilttf:'lif\(wlller hianded her the !n\'iu\tiun cand,

« A fancy balli how delightful that will bet
the various charactors and dresses will be so
amusing and benutitul,  How I should enjoy
itt Shall you go, manmoa 2 y

«No, Maud; the scene will be too gny.

« Too gay 1" repeated Mr. Castouell.  Ab-
surd ! it will be well worth seeing”

¢ No doubt of that: but would it uot be
unsuited for me—a clergyman’s wife 7"

“Ypu are too precise. What harnn can
thure be in going to a fancy ball or a bLall of
any kind, People whu sre loudest ian con-
demoning such amusclmients are the grontest
bypoerites. 1 aw sick of such cant{”

“Edith looked st her husbuand in amasement;
she had never before beard him widvocating
worldly amusements,  What a cbavge had
come uver him of Iate!

© Oh, do g, manuual yon will enjoy 1, 1

chnnting amusemens,

s Boy, auppose [odid goo what wonld the
world say? what would the people of St |
Marks sny T and Edith lovked inquiringly at
her hustand.

¢ Never mind what they sav I” he answered,
tartly; it iz of littde consequence puw,” he ;
The remack, how-
ever, did not reach the ears of Mrs, Castonel] !
or her danghter. RBoth louked at the speaker
in surprise.  Fren Maud snw the nbisnrdity of .
uet raring whether they affeaded the gousd
peaple of St Mark's :

¢ But [ mnst mind.” prrsisted Fadith, and !
with grave decision she added, - althooeh I
might enjov the fancy ball, T shall not o, lest
[ shoold incur the cinsure f those | esteeom,” |

Y Yon are y ool to deny yourself any inne.
cont wratification, lest vou stoald offend the |
possiping voterie of the over-righteons wha
take upon themselves (o juders athers and vone
demnall whaare not <o iy pocritionliy devout
This was spoken with aneey vebumenses, The
event of the morning had not imypcoved Me |

Castonell’s temper, never remarkahiy swestan :
the domestic cincle.
“twauld pever dofor me to act as you ad.
vise s ns a clereyians Wit it is neecesary that
[ shonbl respeat the  prejidices — narrow.
minded thengh they way be—af the iy
religions members o wur congregation, and for
me to mingle in the L'-’U'!'Iif'.\' of the warhi
wanhl be aserions transgression i the s eves
HWell! do as you Like! I at least ahial)
:pt the invitation teothis ball
Youl” repeatad Edith, reaasding ber buoa
band in astonishimuent.  She thoupht be had
lost his senses, '
Y You go tooa faney tadl papat”
Maud.
G Yes, T owill zo, Mand, and ke [
will take you with s, Year mither mny roen
fuse the kindinvitation of Mo Grant ek ley
if she Hkes You and I stenli, neooidoait, v
joy vurselves”
= Oh, papa, how el yon oare ) st gt be

faushd
“ How funny rieat will scern !

{f voy

Sdelightfult Lnt what character Jhadi | oas-

the s§Yren, 80 eXquisitely sweet imine kim on

Verily it .

blew had been for some time expected, yot
when it did comy it fell with crushing weight

How could he!

self and family. With a tarnished reputation
But .

tions, this wus not the infatuated man's chicf
The reason of his being dismissed
i from 8t. Mark’s mrust reach the ears of Grant .
i Berkeley; his jealousy would be srouscd—
i the wonder war how it had slept so loug—und
then farewcll to those delightful [ntervipws

s trenehant was thonght advisable, This o=

. one meang of involvin

Somuething evidontiy troubled Mr. |

|

; been living mther retired,

same 7

“ADny one your fike o cansinit with ainma
abatit that, und now ot s have dinnee. |
have business to attend o afmorwgrda

The meal almost possed jn silener RTINS
wheo Mand broke forth with st bagipy .
mark about the cominge foativity alye X e tond
to enjoy . Bdith wans atttuc k domboan hoer stee
prise and auxiety about thas whing of hier i
band’s.

ine

CHAPTER XXV

THE CaUCaiNyg,

Somz important changes had taken place in
Mro vierkeley™s family during the vear Hilda
spent dn Drelund,  Claribel  wais  married,
Hilda was glad of thi-; thers would be m;i
Yonpeer sny rivalry between them, and her own |
chance of happitesss in her vncle’s house |
would be greater.  Claribel had poarried well
in the world's opinion.  Her husband was |
worth hall o million of dollars,  Whnt did it
matter then if he wus twice her age, low-barn
and unpoliahed,

Hive in o palstinl home: would cotentain in g
s magnificent style, and allow Claribel to squan.
intervicw  with hiy !

;
!
11 wnx wealthy : he conld |
;
!

der the mouncy he had gained with Jictl
teouble by specnlating ruccessfolly in petro-
laum.

Since Clarilinl’s macriage the Berkeleys had
Mr. Berkeloyv'y
affairs were somewhnt embaressned, and o

barrasament Thiériee told Hilda, in confidence,
n& they sat together the day after her arrival,
wan, <he thought, uwing to M. (Grant Berke-
ley's nxtenvagance.  Not content with spemd-
ing hor own fartune, shn was spendiog ber |
hugband's money as fast as she conld, giving
magnificent eotertainments,—and  thig was
g the HHouse of Berkeley

& Son in difficultics, :
“And Grant is he not algo extravagant,
Thirése?  Ts .ot much of his time as woll
as lis money apent at the Lilliard table .

pline's line, <aid Therdss, aughing,

.
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P Thérdse Barkelev?

cprople falk so abont this intimacy
Diven rise to snely g.’m’uip‘ aned the things they
csay are not ereditable W Mes, Gra

CBerkedey

R CYTIR

Cvour enmity 1o Pauline,

Pdoes not please you,

askod Hilda,

@1 am afenid that is the coapr ..
acknowledyged, roluctantly, « Blltl}td,,t t{,lﬁ?‘“
of Pruling’y doings,” she continued, wiy, ir"'k‘
tation. - © She has sent oyt ‘“"'llu’tlcxug A the
fancy bull, to be given next wyok, The *:: 8
parations nre on a moagniflcent senla, Suvlc,e.‘
hundred guests invited ; only think what 8
expense that will bel” an

“You will go, of course, Thérd.¢2? Y
are nv longer in the purgery, I heljuve vy

“No.o L was emancipated 1t Claritil's wed
ding. I made my début then, Alswiregd
Thardse, gayly. o Shall vou noy Ko (\.l,“,
Hildu " »he contivued. © You hnyve never

been to a fancy-ball, and it will be
affuir, wall worth seeing,”

1 think vot: remember [am iy
It would aet do to Lo seen ut
uow.?

© Bat ft i a masked ball, Yoy can, if voy
wish, retain your mnsk ; then you would et
Do recogniged

S Wl ot the guests unmask at SHPPer 3

“ Yoy but we could leave befure it yoy
wizhed,  Heally, you must vome, Milda,
shall cnjoy it ¥o much if you do

1 eannot decide at present, Thirige, )
may be induced Lo ko from curiosity, it wi
be such a novel acene, and ver
nodoubt.”

8 prand

MuTning.
such placys

Y enturtalping,

“Pauline was vory il same werks #itice
this funey batl is o celabrute her restoratiog
to health niud the worlde—a grateful wkpoy.

Hedgment to Providence for ler reeovery |
. ! A
L BUPIege,

Yokald Thorose, irondeally,

“ A darge donation to souie claegabil inati
titien would he a better sway of CApressing
hee weatitude abserved Hilda, geavoly

“Oh charitadile donations are not g Pay.
S HTTE
ey selfinh

Yo do not aeem te Hie vour ®isteran-dau
Tharése ; what bas caused this chang: i voug
foeiingee towards Loy ) ’

PN tntimacy with the Castonelis

And who sre the Castonelts 7

o Od friends of here with
tutimaty

whont she b

exceedingly Yo Legt

Montreal”
oagd why

sl

wron!t

1
M
i

t this displense Mix
& {L beranse they an
rivh or i aocdety 2 askedd [1ilda, Athilisie
ar hiy,

s Wo, that iz not the rrassn,

L2

becntan

It has

1t is

nt B rkoley,
1 asrtier vou

fyrant

L)

te gl

1
i,

wware of thie 7 i tds .
reling an dnterst an her vongy
conin’s mather fartlings comnnniioslien
FOfcaiese pot s Paulinge s hnshand g
the lnat persn to Lonr ruch starios !
<imt 0f thess stories bed any fonsdation
wanld ot Aunt Beokodey tnfomm S
SMamma dooy ot Beliove them she saxs i)
fa all Bile guo-sin v
oAnd T oauptiine i1s
sy g Hibix,
Arespred,
SNt hgs

1%
guired, now

b

) .
tziresd Wl

Ve

than  thal
with

m.‘\
in oy

¥ i
tonell

cle e elorgyman ™

“ Yon, 8L the mrost ebogrest peeas bt fis the
city A very handsame oy, ted,
S Parbine swolmires bis sornnons, §osupgiose

¥ ew unnd Bamsed ten sasd
ding her head cmphationtty -+ Panlig.s
Mroand Miv Castonedl veprs R FQTRANS (TR ETHE
tinaed, anams S bmpsrl Sore nienmation
o Mes, Castene I Us fntlior wne hies
It appears the obd man b e aldl
hiv money instend ol giving 10 G0 Mra Uas.
toneil "

O AAd does she foel o iwill oo Pasiine on
this accomnt 7" Hildi aaked with some sur-

Fhovers se Liwl-

Rl

EYRIRTIIT O P

CPIiRe,

< Itappears not, However, Panline intends

Cthat Frank Mordaunt shadl tharry Mawd Case
Stonetl, and she will give back tie fortune that

wiy—nt her deatl of conrsee—but 1f she ool
tinues Lo live s extonvagantly as she docs at
present, there will be little poney L1 (or
Frank and Lis wife to inherit ™

AN, now | understand the tene cause of
This arrangrment
phont Frank's marringe with Miss Castonisll
Iu she pretey 77

U Yer, beantiful,  But vou are guite mis-
ttken, Hilda, [ nm not o bit jealous,  PFrank
might marey Maud to-morraw snd it would not
annoy met

““You have chunged your mind sinee last
year, Thérdse, Remomber you thought Frank
Mordavut. n gond portd then.”

# Ah yen” she replied carelossiy, © but fove
I not wold you that his motheris spemfing the
maney oa st as ghe can. So there will be
very little §eft for Mrs, Frank Mordaunt to
spend,” mlded Thardae with a mocking Inugh,

“t Al you arg too worldly-minded, Uhbrdae,

! You would marry for money [ om afenid.”

80 Lintend., T shall marry somo gouly
old millionairy, Hkue Claribel” ;

fEAnd pacritice avery ehanco of happiness)’
ohserved Hildn with grave roproof.

# Not at all 1 Would not money ennbin e
to purchase al) the bappiness 1 desire?  You
have not seen Claribel’s splendid home yet,
Hilda. You do not know what a fortunnte
match sho moade, Aud then her wedding wae



