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’ TN "thing elsc. [ told the carl that I loved him, and that jealousy had dnv
:El .[LD:[\)BJD. ‘ ne nmd_" nven

, “You told him that? Then rely upon it in a few days slf will be wy)
{ Continued.) He will forget his anger and como to find you.”

. 1 do not think so,” she returned.
It was the early dawn of morning when she reached the station-- a large “ You are quite sure, Iildred, that you have hidden nothing from me

railway-junction where she was betih unknown and unnoticed. ‘The train | he interrogated , adding, ** It is, as you say, severc pumshment for so smg"

started for London in an half hour No onc spoke 10 her or appeared to, a fault.”

sec her as she tovk her place, and in a few morc minutes she was on She looked up at him in surprisc.

her way. “What can I have to hide, papa? In telling you of my love and 1,
It was a hard punishment—terribly hard for such a trifle, she thought, . jealousy, 1 have told you the worst.”

wondering that the earl could be so stern.  She was tired, fatigued, “Then all will come right again.  In the meantime keep up appearance.

exhausted with passion and emotion. She had neither eaten, drunk, nor, yo to your own toom unobserved and wait unul your luggage arnves |

slept since the evening before. \When she roached l.ondon, she asked a shall say that you are come for a fow days’ change.  Keep up your spims

porter to call a cab for her, and gave the address—* Mr. Ransome, the all will come right again, I feel surc.”

Hollies, Kew ;" and the drive thither secmed to her more than ever likea. = Tam very tired, papa,” she said. “ 1 think 1 wall stay m wy 1oy
drcam, to-day."
CHAPTER X1. " “VYery well, my dear, do just as you like ; you know best, of course. §

. . will say that you do not feel very well.  Go to your room, by all means. |

Arley Ransome had not worked quite so hard of latc; there was but | hope that you will soon be better.  Now try to choer up ; it will be all nght

little need. He had achieved the height of his ambition ; he bad a large [ will sce to this difficulty with your husband for you."

fortunc ; he was able to speak of his daughter the Countess of Caraven; he|  She looked up at him proudly.

could claim kinsmanship through his daughter with somt of the noblest,  « You must not interfere, papa ' I shall never return to him now

families in England. There was no need now to work quite so hard, he He looked prtyingly at the white face.

could linger over his daintily-spread breakfast table and read his papets at' You appear very ill, Hildred. 1s there nothing that I can do for you>

his leisurc, content if he reached the city before noon. ] . “Nothing,” she veplied coldly. In her heart she felt bivterly apn
On this moming he had scated himself so as to enjoy three things at b with her father. She had trusted him, he had nusled her. She did ¢

once—the beautiful view of the nver from his window, the bright fm; n the « offer to kiss hum, or to touch his hand, but weat quietly out of the roes
grate, and the reckereé little breakfast that bad been served up to him. It} and upstairs, leaving him with some very unpleasant thoughts.

was a sudden shock to him when, on hearing a sound, he raised his eyes to It had not been an agreesble interruption to his breakfast, but he i
the door, and saw there a pale beautiful woman who stood wringing her 1o think lttle of it. It was only a quarrel, after all, and his daughter

hands. . » donc nothing wrong. [le should make it all right in a few seconds wheal:
“Father,” she said, “T am come home.” saw the carl.  He wrote to him before he went to the city, telling bum thy
In utter amazement he started from his scat.  1his daughter, his beauti- | his wife had reached home safsly, but was looking very 1il.

ful Hildred, the Countess of Caraven, pale as death, wrapped in a dark The rest of that day Hildred remained in her room, and on the morau,

travelling cloak ! What could it mean ? i she did 1 come down-stairs. It was afternoun when Arley Ransome, v

“l1—1 am very glad to sec you, my dear,” he said: but he had a,z facca: pale 25 death, asked for admitiance to her apartment.  he ba:
horrible foreboding that something terrible had occurred, and that the days  him enter, and he did so, with an open letter u, his hand. It was tn

of his greatness had vanquished. ** Come in—pray come in, my dear—-do . husband's writing, she perceived.

not stand there. How strange you look ' Where is Caraven? Dear,, ¢ You have deceived me,” said her father sternly: * you told me

dear, how odd itis' Come in, Hildred—the servants will think it strange, you had hidden nothing from me. Your husband tells me that he iy

to see you standing there.” ; i hidden you here because you shot Lady Hamilton on the eveniug of ¢
She entered the roow, and walked up to him with haughty micn. thirty-first—shot her with intent to murder, and that you confessed yc=
*‘This is the end of my marrage father,” she said calmly—** the marriage . guilt "

that you told me could be happy without love. ‘This is the cnd of it, and |~  Without a word or a murmur, she looked at him, and then fell ke v

I am come liome.” . . . . ‘dc;\d at his feot.
“ St down, my dear, sit down : there is nothing so horrible as a2 * scene,’

MIADTER v
and this looks likc one. Take off your cloak and your bonunet. Whata CHAPTER XLIL

strange head-dress " L. ‘The yung countess, as she stood behind the alder-trees at Ravensuer

She unfastened the thick travelling-cloak, and there in picturesque | had heard the sound of a shot ; she was too dazed with her own guet 2
disatray was the rich evening-dress of amber and black, with a faded crimson | jnisery to note the direction from which it had proceeded.  She had fanet
flower clinging to it.  The lawyer lovked on in utter dismay. I‘ his dis  that something went whirring through the trees.  That sometling wasty
regard for dress and appearances spoke more forcibly than anything clsc ball that had been fired at Lady Hamilton, which picreed her shoulder, &
could have donc—told more plainly thau words that something dreadful had | would have pierced her heart had it gone in the dizection in which it ki

happened. Leen aimed. Tor the moment lord Caraven had been oo bewildereds

“ Evening toilet, Hildred ~  P’ray, wy dear, put on your cloak again 1 know what had happened , what he was saying n reaiity to hie guest 7
did not know—1 was no* prepared -put 1t on quickly, before any of the | that he liked his wife’s maiden name better than any he had ever her
scrvants come w.  What isat, Ihildred?  What is the matter 2 « Lady Hamilton, who never hked to hear any one praised but herself, asi

“ ot much, father,” she replied drezrily ; “ my marriage has norwrned ! st unce what it was. He had answered, * Hildred Ransome  and tx
out well, and I am come howe, you see.” , were the words Lady Caraven had heard.  "They had been no sooner utie

*1tut that is nonsense- you cannot come home  What is the matter 1 than Lady Hamilton fell on lus shoulder with a famt, low ciy—a ayix
Tell me o and the lawyer with a very resigned expression of face put away  seemed almost sitnultancous with the finng of the shot.

his peite dv foic gras, and {olded his hands 10 listen 1o his daughter's story. . “The carl knew she had been shot, but by whom or why he ceuldz

*You have not quarrcled with the carl, | hope—that iz, you have not j Buess. He laid her down for one minute while he looked around; thzt
left him 2"

was that he saw the while face of his wifc. e jumped to the conclesx
t He has sent mo away,” she replied ; and Arley Ransome’s face grew that she had done it : she, and no other, was there on the spot.  She dd
very dark. , even 1o himself avowed her jealousy. Sho had followed them, and iz
*There is not much to tell,” she continucd wearily. “ You nisled me | madness of her folly had shot L.ady Hamiilton. o other idea uccumil
~you told me that marriage could be happy without love. 1 find that love , him. He said to himself at once that 1t was so, and he imphcaty beewd
is the soul of it, that without love marriage is likc 2 dead body. I being | it. He had rushed to her, and told her that she was a ¢ guilty woziy’
weaker and inferior, was the first to learn 1o love. I learned 1o love my | She had owned it.  But they were speaking of different kinds of guit. £
husband—he has neve  cared for me.” !mcam the guilt of murder, she meant the guilt of being a spy upaatz
“You are 100 s¢t .mental, Hildred,” said Arley Rausome severely. No doubt of hur guilt relicved s nund.  kven n that st besnis
“1 kave been doing my best fur my husband,” she continued, “and we | moment he had said to himself that she should ncver enter his houseza
were growing happier.  In time I thiok that he would have loved me. but, but that he would shicld her because she bore his name.  He had wik
some onc clsc, a fair woman -onc of the kind of womer. that he admircs- to remain where she was while he carnzd the sen:cless lady to the bz
Lady Hamilton, camc, and—" ! ‘There was lerrible constcrnation. He had the prescnco of m=¥s
“1 see,” said the lawyer—the old story, jealousy and quarreling. throw the agitated inquirers off the scent.  He said that the poach.n ™=
Surely, Hildred, you have not thrown away the labor of a hifctime by | out—must be om, for a chance shot tired in the woods had wounded 1£
growing jealous and vexing the carl 2" - Hamilton. Some of the gentlemea staying at the housc went wU ¥
I have donc worse than that,” she satd  **far worse T was jealous keepers Lo scour the woods. Dirc were the threats of vengeance »t2
of Lady Hamilton. 1 thought that both she and my husband were deriding ' roguc who had donc the nuschict.  Meanwhile a groom was dispatci?
me. 1 followed them when they went out to see the sun set over the Jake. Count Raven tu summun a doctor—the wounded 1ady had been takis.
1 lnd mysclf tehind the aluer trees to histen if they sud anything about me, | roown and laid on the bed. At first the carl was fnightencd last the
and then—1I cannot «ell how it happencd--iny hushand saw mc. He was should prove mortal ; but onc of the Jadics staying at the castle, wh ¥
very angry * he s4id I was never to cnter his doors again, but to rctum | something of surgery, declared that the wound was not dangerous, 222
home at once to you." the ball could soon be extracted.  After hearing that, the carl retez=>
The lawyer’s face cleared. bis unbappy young wife., His first great fear that she had been g2”
“ You arc «quite cure that you have told e the whole truth > he said. muidct had Lieen removed , there temained the fear lest the wound e

“Yes, quite sure  What shoull 1 keep from you> I scems & very  prove dangerons in the cad. It was belter, he thought, that she N
hard punishment fur what was merely a fault rather of judgment than any- ! away at once.



