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"Nor îînless you have came bar-k the stainlcss gentleman
that went away."

Henri madIe no answer, a dusky flush bad moured ta bis
brow.

"IAnswcr nie, nmonsieur. An, 1 ta congratulate yau tapon
rnaking yaur escape?"

The beiutiful young face "as as sterfi as thar *of a rebuk-
ing nngel. Tht sieur ai Beaumont fell on bis knees before

is wife.
Il Have mcrcy, L.gantiue t Y ours sbotid lbc the îast voce

ta reproaclanie. Ir ivas for yout aat 1 did it-ro save you and
aur heiplcss babe iroin tht horrars oi thîs Dragonnade. Vota
do flot know what it bas been ta lie tbere, fettcred witb irons
ta my dungeon-floor, and think af you at tht mtrcy of thase
brutal soldiers. 1 raId vota once I loved you better than my
conscience and rny religion ; Iuam litre ra-day ta prove it."'

She dreîv ber dress fram bis clinging boîrI and retreatcd a
step, ber eyes fiasbing.

"Yota can say that ta me ! ot a dre ta tell me it was the
tbought ai me that unnerved your licari and brougbr vout t
abus dishonour ý le ibis my reward for having kcpr dlowvn y
wamau's bcart and borne my pain bravely that 1 niîgbt show
mysei wortby ai you-you? Is this my reaurn for having
trusted yau as 1 did flot even trust my Go<I, for baving staked
my soul tapon your steadiastnessP"

IlEglantine," interrtapted Rentt in a voice of agauy,"tbey tid nme you werc crushed, broken-bcartcd ; that you en-treaed me ta bave mercy tapon yon and aur innocent babe ;
that you claimed the promise 1 ance made ta you, ta pratect
vot aut any cost. bMy God ! have 1 been deceived?"I

Her pale face did not saimen. Il ata cauld lielieve ibis ai
me," she said in a dui, stunned vic-" you could blievt me
capable ai weakening your arm nt sucli a moment with sucli
an appea l? Then yon bave neyer toved me--ntver been
wriy ai the love and trust 1 gave yota. When tbey raId me
vota were wavering, 1 would not believe it ; vhen ttaey said
ane enareay froin my lips would ouercome your rcsolaaîîon
and save my cbild, 1 would mot urrer it. Take back yout
rang, Henri La Roche. It îaas flot vota 1 loved, only sarne-
ting Itaataght yau ta lbe. 1 am widawed as the swotd could
flot lave wadowed me, and Rene is avenged ! Ht would flot
bave stooped ta sucb au ac i 1 had gant down an my kuets
ta im !"I

Henri bad already snatched up the golden crdler she hac
shakecn irorn bler finger, and was standing before ber, as pale
witb anger as herseif.

'Be careful," le said in a Iow, stern voice ; there are
limars ta wliat a man will bear, even from the wornau lie laves.
Do you supposeL I do flot appreciare my own degradatian ?
Whv eIse bave 1 crcpt back to my fatbees bouse, under caver
af thet wilighî, flot daring ta look one ai my awn pensants an
tht face ? 1 necd fia words ai yours ta add sîings ta mny con-
science, but you may tzoad me ta desperation and repent it
wbcnitr s toalaie. Vota are justîy indlignant ut the trick that
lias been perpctraîed tapon usbut yaubave narigliata ap-
braid me because 1 could mot divine vot abd flot realtv sent
me tbur message. What reason dîd yoan ever give mrecta
believe that God's tratl would lie dearer ta vota than àIl otber
considerations ? Whcn did yau ever speuk o! anything but
banour and Iayalry ? A man needs somethitag more than
banour ta strengthen biii in tht bours ai agan>' I bave en-
durcd, and ta gire hîm tht vîctory over thetremping devil in
lias own sou), as wilI as over outside remptatians. Do 1 lok
as if tht strogglc liad been an easy ane ? Not even for vour
sake couîd 1 igbtly resîgn thc religion in whicb my (ailier
dîcd, and whici had been ahe trust and gîorv aftour bouse for
centuries. Faith 1 lad mont- 1 do flot know wbut ibese
wecks ai suffering have donc for yau Eglantine. but tliey have
taugbî me that-II Henri La Roche paused for a moment
and looked wistfuîly ut bis %vite. She bad tbrawn herself
tapoutahte divan, and ber face was liuried in ber bands. Ht
facied she was beginning tai relent, and wenr an tarntstly.

I found ir aut when 1 was Jeir alone ta do battît wtli my
own heurt. 1 had prided myseli an being a Huguenot, but
God was a stranger ta me. Ir had been my awra glory, rnor
His, abat I thouglia ai; my way, not His, that I lad cliasen.
1 bad fia language in whcb ta speak ta Hirn wlen 1 would
bave cried for help. 'iomi may weIl feel disappoinred in me,
ýEglanaîne. 1 ai bumbled in yarar cycs. 1 hale been naili-
ing but a miserable hypocrite ail ibis whiî, and ni> defence ai
the reliin bas been only a bollow mockery. I wcnder God
lias mot swepa me où froni tht face af thte arth"

Eglantiot could bear noa marc,
1«I wish I had neyer been liarn " she critd bursting inra

au agony af weepmng. I wish my> baby and 1 lad died
tagether ! Titre s narhing left warah living for. There is
nothing in heaven or carali af wbi'-. I can feel sure."

«I Decausc you bave pua your trust in an arm ai flesi, flot
irn God buisl," whisptred Henri ; and lie would bave drawn-
lier ta is breasi, but sIc repulsed him proudly, and rase, and
confranaedl hi once mor, holding back lier tears.

Ves, 1 did trust vot." sic saîd in a low, qtivcring voic,
"ias somer do flot even trust ticir God , and yoù lave failed nie'
Wbat is tht use ta say mare? 1 could biave knelt b>' vaur
scaffold, and smiled an your face zo tht lasi, and rejaiced.
aliaugh witli a'bakcn heurt, ta know vata braye and faithital,
and stainless ta the end. Do flot îalk ta me about religion.
Vota wec a soldier, and you had your hapour. Vou miglia at
least bave been as truc ta tht faith for wvhich vaur aId faîher
died, as vota would bave been ta tbe banner ai France. Did
vota forgea %bc eves tlat wcre on you, île hundreds tiat would
lie guided b>' your example ! If the sieur ai Beaumont could

pu lias baid ta a li, if Henri La Roche cauld purcliase bis
libri> b>' a cowardly concession, wIa; wonder if bis ser-
viants and vassals falter t10? "

".Eglanrin,"' interrutped lier liusband i a liarse voice,
"-do mot speal ta nie like ibis. Vota bave flot a patient, slow-
bloodcd ian like Rene Chevalier ta decal wia, and afewniorc
wards like that may mare nie go away, and neyer look upon
your lace again."

She gave hii a strange, inrent look. Henri's glance fell
tipan tt ci-adie ut lieside. Tht fatlierliaod, which until now
bc bail scarcel>' rmalized, stirrcd in bis breast.

THE CANADA PRESBYTERIAN.

l'Let me sec the babe,» lie wispered. IlSurely, ive should
lie patient witb cach ather, my wife, with this new bond bce-
tween us."

The appeal did nat swftcn ber as hie expected. rvith a
fi 1mnihbnd Eglantine dreiv down .thc coverlet Ilfromnthe face
af thae sleeping child, and regarded hitn coldi>', as bie tient
laver the cradie in speechless emotian.

"You thunk 1 ought ta fgive yau for my baby's sake,"
she said an a srneoc. I t is for her sake that I cannat
pardon >ou. You miglit have donc vour child the grace ta, die
like a gentleman."

Ir ivas the last drap. Wtth white passion, Henri gripped
his iife by the wrists.

IlBe careful, Eglantine t My sentence bas been coin-
niuted ta that af banishment, and every arrangement bas been
made for us ta leave France at once, and in perfect safcty.
But ane more word lîke that and 1 will put an end ta this
niisera6lc existence, and Icave you ta find a protector more ta
your taste. Think well before yau speak. Vot are dealing
-vith a desperate man."

\Vhere wvas bier lietter angel ? Oid she know 'vhat she was
doing ?- Wherc was the love that had thrcatened lake a lava-
torrent ta aveîflow hier beart, ane short bout before?

I have thought well," came ina Iow, distinct tonies froin
the pale laps. " 1 will sufer any fate raiber than accept fret-
dam on such ternis ; happiness I wiIl nevcr know again.
Provide for your own safety, monsieur; your arrangements for
leaving France have no concern for me. Perhaps God wîlllie
kiud ta miy baby, and let hea die soan ; 1 could flot bear ta
haveclber live ta blush ta bear lier fathcr's naine."

IlHer father at lenst will flot live ta sec it,"l returntd Henri,
as lie loosened his hold tapon hier bands and cast them via.
lently irani him. "VYou have finisbed your wîrk, Eglantine.
1 had hoped in another latad we miglit have begun a new life,
and learned tçgethea to know and love aur Gad; butvota
have decided otherwise. You hae staud between me andmny
God cever since 1 first loved yau ; you have ruined nie nawý
soul and body." He cast anc look ai despair and ,eproach
tapon bier, and rusbed from the room.

She made no effort tai caîlhim back. She had no idea hie
would put that rash threat inta executian ; but it did not steem
ta niter now what happened ta sther ai them. Wcarily she
sank into lber chair, and let bier bands fatl tittlessty tapon lier
lap. Was it only an hour ago that she iad sat there an the
stammer twilight, dreaming af bis fond embrace, and fiattcring
her broken beart abat the tauch af his lips upon bier check
would rab even parting ai its pang ? The world liad camne ta
an end sînce then. That Henri badl ceased ta exist ; uay, hie
bad neyer had any being. cxccpt inulber fond imagination.
This wretched, l.aggard man, who talkrd sternly af the hiappy
past, and bumbly of the dcgraded future, was a stranger ta
hier. His words opened a guif whicb parted tliem as death
could r.,t bave donc. The sotid carth had'givcn way beneath
lier [cet ; God was blotted out ot lbeaven ; on the cdge of a
black abyss she scemed ta stand, unale ta get baclc, nor dar
ing ta look torward. Why had she ever been born ? Why
could she not lie blotted aut ai existence ?

Hlow long she had sat tbus she could flot tell, when she
heard M. Renata ascending the turret-stairs. A vague inclina-
tion ta leave the apartment, and avoid the interview, crossed
bier mind, but she was ton mucli stunned ta put thet rbughr
into cxecution. MN. Reuau tapped once lightly on the door,
and receiving lio rcply, lifted the latch and entcred. He had
expected abat bis pretty litile kînswoman wouad make sourit
thiog af a scene on flrst hearing ai bier busliand's change ai
fairli, and hie had dclayed bis appeaarace, until, as hie con.
sidcred, the affection and gaod sense ai the wife should have
had fime ta assert tbemselves That she would do anyrhing
tventually but gratciully acquiesce. badl neyer for a moment
entered anto his calculations, and ar sighr of the stili, solitary
figure ini the chair besîde the cradle, lie staracd with an ex-
clamation ai dismay.

IlWbat dots this mean, madame? Where is yaur hus-
biand ?" lie demanded sbarply.

Eglanrine turned bier desolate eyes'upon him, but made no
answcr.

IlSpeak 1 Il he conimandcd, grasping lier shoulder witli a
liand ai steel. " I amrnfot ta lie be put off with these theatri.
cal airs. Wbere is Henri, and wliat fool's game have you
been tryiaig ta play?"

At anotber time she would have cried out wtli pain, bis
grasp tapon ber shoulder was soliard, but she only answered
in a duil, dreary vaice:

I tnld hîm that 1 bated and despised him, taat1 would
suifer any death ratber than have a sbarc in bis dishonour,
and lie said bc would go away and never look tapon my face
again."

M. Renau was flot the man ta be betraycd imb a second
note af surprise. Hîs fingers clased marc irmly on the sIen.
der yaung shoulder, that was aIl, and lie was si.ent far a full
moment bcfore lie asked in a vaice as quiet as tbough' lie bad
bcen discussing some change in the weatber:

IlWbere did bc sa>' lie vould go? Dîd lbc give you noa hint
ai bis intention ? He was only here an parole."

"«He said lie wauld go and put an er'd ta bis miserable ex-
istence," repeated the younR wife iu the saine duil, passion-
tess tane-"s hat I have ruind him body and saul, and lie
wauld flot live ta sec bis child blush ta, bear bis name. fBut I
do flot think lbc will kill bimseli. Oh. noa1 lie bas nat man-
hood enougli left for that. He wiIl simply go away into an-
other country. whec people do rior knoir him abtat is ail."

Hcnn's kinsman gazed searchingly into her face, but
could read fia attempt ta deceive hîm in its sari, hapeless
linms

Il on are an ungratelul girl ; you will repent your f611>'
when ir is taa latc," lic said, laosening bis hald. *1But 1 have
na time ta waste un Vot naw ; 1 must save that tunhappy boy,
if it is yet possible.

Ht stumbled.over the cradle as lie turned frorn lier, and
the habit woke and cricd. Wth a rush a' ncw.barn tender-
raess, Eglantinr- sank on tlie floor besîde it. Hitherto there
had bcen little*ronrn in bier heart for the most unselflsbofaal
passins, but naw in ber desolation ir lcapcd up in lier soul
witb al ahe farce ai an unsealtd spring.

si by baby 1 mny baby 1 We are aIl in u0lita cadi othernaw," she moaned, and lier icy sorraw rnlted inta floods afi
saving tears

From tlie thresbold, hi. Rcnau, forgotten, watclied the
tableat'witb bis own peculiar sanile.

A warnan who could lie moved n ither ta hope nnr des-t
pair might have 1-een bard ta mange. A mother wlio couldc
love antd W'cep like tbat was still within bis power.1
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Lulling b~er child ta sleep with tender touch and word,
Eglanrine satin became aware ai an unrîsual commotion in the
chateata. Doors apcned and shut ; fcet burried ta n-nd ira ;
MN. Renau's vair-e could lie heard giving sharp, peremptary
directions;- torches began ta gleam n th e wood. She knew
wliat it meant. Her husband's dishonour and fliglit lad been
made knawn ta bis domestics, and the place was being
searched. She was glad ber attendants were top mucli accu-
pied, or top terrified, ta brîng ber lîghts and supper ; she was
not ready ta look any anc in the face yet.

Presenti>' the clatter af hoofs in the court and out tapon
the linty rond told lier that the search was being extendcd.
The inafant was once more ut rest. She rose from ber kneel-
ang posture besîde the cradle and went ta the windowv. There
was a stricture acrass ber tbroat whicb made ber feel thatshse
must bave air. The lîglirs were still hurrying ta- and lira in
the wood, but the greater nnmberaof theni were evideurly con-
verging ta the black, sullen pool that lay artlihe foot ai the
bill. Vas Ni. Renau such a fool as ta imagine that Hetti's
own servants would betra>' himn if lie was in hiding, or did lbe
attach mare importance than she bail donc ta that wild, vagut
tbreat? Did lie really believe lier ubraad miglit have been
goaded ta the crime ai self- destruction?

" Wbat does it mean, Marie?" she asked ai the aId
nurse, who came in nt the maoment witb candles. Il What are
tbey doing with torches in the wood ?"I

IlOh, madame, do voti not know ? Surcly you must giltsi.
They say it was ta you lie said what lie was goifig ta do. God
have mercy on us al 1 Our brave young lard vas never
in bis rigbr mind when lie gave op bis father'sfaitb anad talked
ai taking bis own lie."

Eglantine turned back ta the wndow and asked no mare
questions. They knev it ail, then. Wîtb fascinated cyts she
watcbed tic liglits move ta and fra througli the trees. Had
Henri really taken bis awn lufe, and if sa, was it moat as tnuch -
her doing as bis? Still abere was no repentance in lier misery.
If it were ail ta lic gane over agaai. she coald not' unsay a
single word: only, it hadilicen better if they hlad neyer been
barn. Suddenly a loud bail fram the foot ai tbe bult made
ber shtadder. There ias a burried focussing af liglirs in the
direction ai tbe pool, then a terrible silence. Tbey bad found
sometbing. Wbat was it ? Surely mfot the white, frozen botter
which she saw already in anticipation I Tbey were camans
quietly back ta the bouse, ver>' suent, but witbout thae even
trcad ai those who bore a burden. Eglantine listeued at last
ta tht aId nuarse's entreatie's that she would flot expose lier-V
s-Ii ta the air, and came and sait dawn by the wiudow and let
Marie close the window.

ISurcly yau will let me briug yon yaur supper nowb My
lady." rernanstraîed t1be aid warnan. Iit is an barar past
your rime."l

IlNat until 1 bave heard what rbey bave found"»
Surely thcy would corne and tell ber ; ycs, there was M.

Renau's delicate, cat-like trend tapen the stair once more-she
was begiouing ta kuow jr sa wchI already-aud others fallow-
ing him.

"lCamne in," sbe said in answer ta tte lighr rap upon the
door, and ber liusband's kinsman entered. jean and several
ai the cliateata servants liung liack in the corridor. She
cauglit tht souud af a stifled sali irom the valet, and glanced
anxiously atui, but M. Renata stood between.

"lDo you recagnize this?" liec asked, holding op liefore
be, a bandkerchief stained witb ooze. The La Roche crest,
worked by ber own band was in the corner. She cauglit at
it flercely.

"Where did ynu flnd it '
"On the edgc ai the pool at tie foot ai the cliateata-ter-

race; there were foolprints, top, whicb jean swears are bis
niaster's. You bave donc your work well, madame."

ilIs this truc, jean?" The young wiie looked past lier
kinsman ta the corridor, "lI bardily k-now wlia ta believe
naw, but I dc' trust you."1

jean came and knelt ut ber feet.
I'It is quite truc, madame. 1 could take my oatli ta the

saamp ai my masîer's foot anywliere, and 1 saw him take the
patb ta the pool wben ble ci the chateata. 1 rried ta folîow
him, but lic waved me liaci. If I liad only known, 1 would
have darcd bis inger ta save him."

Eglantine turned lier eves oapon M. Renata once mare.
IlHave Van searched the pool ?"' she asked.
Tht courtier slrugged bis slaouldtrs.
lat is useless, tbey tell me; no- ape bas ever tataclied

bottom. But I will niake the atrempa to-mari-av1 of course-"
She rose, and coufrauted hii, witli the gathered grief af

ber soul in lier eyes.
"iJr I is yau who have dont it,-you who bave murdered

îm seul and biody. Ht would neyer bave been goaded ta
despair by what 1 said, if bis conscience badl n-i ecboedcevery
word. la was you who tempted him ta bis ruin, who deceived
him, and made hi lielteve that 1 was wcak a.,d cowardly,
and entrcated him ta flrst think of me. Ht would neyer bave
falaercd for bis own sake. Until then le had been thtbrav-
est kniglir that lever drew sword. No wander I trusted him
as 1 did. 1 would have put my seul in bis keeping, witbout
fear. If liebaid died like abat, 1 could have barne ir. I could
bave gant praudly ta tht end ai mny days, and stayed my>
heart on tht memory o ai wbiewas. But nov 1 van have
made me sec bin dit twice befocre mny yes; yomn bave
made me worsc thau a widow. Go, and leave me ta my
miser. I bave no power ta banisb vota froan the chattau ; 1
know well it is mine na longeri but I wall neyer sec yaur face
ngain. Go !11

I go," returned M. Renata, bis thin lips folded a liarle
mare closel>' tagerlier thao. usual. '- Yu will repett Iis pas-
sion wlien it is raa late; but vou have recced any help.
Abide by your own decasian." Ht turnied 2ea leir tbe roona,
witi a duil glow in bis cycs, whicli wauld have vrarned Eglan-
tint ai danger, liad she betu lcss occupied wiali gref.

To bave becu reproacbed and defled would b:.ý.. mattercd
as lianle ta liii as tht sighang ai the evenirag wind, laad bc
gaincd bis point. Blut ta lie foiled, our-witted, by this slip af
a girl, jost after tht prize was withiu bis reacli, for wbichbcli
had toiled sa many years-tbis was an injrary M. Rtnau could
neot forigve.

Eglatne had made an entmy, patient, waichfud, unscru-
pulaus. 
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