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The words expire —

BENEATH THE WAVE.

A NOVEL
Y
MISS DORA RUSSELL,
Awthor of * Footprints in the Naow, ** The
Miner's Oath,” © dwnabel's Bivad," ., de,

CHAPTER XXXVIIL
THE WEDDING DAY,

It was o wet and disnal worning (though in

be nsiried. Bt the dull, grey light that' dawu-
ed g0 slowly «did not awaken the bridec Vor
hours aud hours Hilda had Iain awake, and
heard the clocks stiike, and counted the time.
thie hour ne and thew another P Tiek, tick,
went the clocks : heating, beating, Hilda's sad
and aching heart. 1t was a solemn and sorrew-
ful moreing to hers Ontside the min was driv-
ing and leating sginst the window-panes ¢ in-
side the girl was praying wand suffering. 20
God ! 0 God! help me to do right. O God!
help me pever 10 wound or pain his generous
heart ™

Such was her pruyer, again and again repeated
in the darkness; 1epeated when the morning
dawned and the dull light stole in. ** Help
me to do vight 1" {1 wes a piteous ery, was it
vot, going up frem the depths of a very true,
tender, and unhappy heart.

The samne morning, Hayward awoke with an
almost intolerable sense of pain amd munoyance.
He got up and locked out and swore at the
weather,  Yet he wenld have felt equally dis.
gusted if the sun had been shiniuz, Kveryvihing
had zoue wrong, he thonght, wnd Hildie Sbear
Hilla—he wonderad if shie were thinking of him
then !

No, not ther,  She was up now, and her fage
was very colm and pale.  bsabel sent her head.
waiting woman to dress her, and this person
knew her business well. Hilda wale avery iair
and graceful-looking bride iuv the tasteful cos-
tume that Isabiel had provided for her, She hat
never heen dressed thus before.  She searcely
knew hersaif us she saw her peflection in the
chevalglase; fn the long-trained aud luce-trim-
med skirt that was draped aronnd her,

SO only, Miss, vou didn 't ook »o pale,” said
the lady’s maid, admiring her own handiwerk,
* you would look lovely.”

“Well, Thinnst be ecntent to ook prde, Rit-
~on,’" answeted Hilda, with o quict surile, and
she pot her henad to her stde as she spake.

There was a strange aching pain there, Al
pight it heel Yeen dime, and it was stidl there,
It seerned to take Hilda's strencth quité away,
and she sot wearidyv down ofter the lady’s maid
had finishes) dressing her,

“ My lady will be toming tweee vor direefy”
said Ritenn, asshe took her teave, sud so Hijda
gat stll and waited, : '

Presently dsabel, dressed witl all the perfeer
taste which was oue of o atumetions, votered
the roans, The delivate Blue sk and rich white
Tace i which she was robed,. beeanie: her far
skiv ant goldeu hair only tou welll Never,
Hildx thought; had she seen Lior Took so beauti-
ful. She wore Lher divmonds; and her little
hands and glenderthroat wore literally abilize
with the sparkling wems, :

CHaw do ] Lok T Che sk d of Hild, and
Hilds snswered with ol modesty thut she had
never seen her louk so well

Pl s vight !"" saddd |
sinile,

wi, with s gvatified
AR you, tan, took well)” she added,
glancing at the Ieide, @ Yos, vaar dress
comes you---— - Mr. Jervis bas no reason to be
ashunied of his chotes.

While this canversation vwas going en, the
wedding mects were beginning to assaibile down
«tairs. 1t had been arvanged that the snmll
party fuvited o attend the coremony was ta
meet the Vark dw the fisst placo, sl then
walk eeres the grouned<ta the ehteh, which
was sitiated fmedintel ontetde of them, - Bus

s biee

plan. To walk through the davp park was now
tnpossibic, wned Sir Georg theicboae gave onders

for three varriages 1o he prepaeaf. -

When Tsabel wept dontns wioad e ber 2uests,
she found thatale bndegoon,  end enr ol
friend, M. Irvive, hal aleewdy srmved s Hay-
ward had not yet appeared, Lot Horee Jervig
told Ludy Humilton that be wonkd da so pro-
sently, - Then the vieay™s wife, Mk, Woordfonl,
cate inta the reom dmning on e st ol hey
handsoine half-hrother,  Captasn - Warchigton,
aud apologised for Beinging him by saving How
b el srrived unexpeetodly the pight hefore st
the Viewrage. : :

4 am alwavs glad teoswee Cipian Warriug-
ten,” said Tsabell tn her sweet-toned. voice, as
she gave him hier hand, and sk Jooked up
s lingly into his faee ws she spoke; _

Neither of them said auything about thie in-
vitation: that Isabel had sent Captain Warring-
toc, - He, in fuet, quite wnderstood thit he was
expeeted pot o mention it Heoadurired Lady
Hasmilten, aml L‘.nl_\' Hawmilton Lad the {,‘f)l’)d
tante; he'thoa ki, ta retirn i a-ddiration, ansd
Liv was qutite reqodyy therofore, fo Keepi as many
of Hier adveti ak shi el 1o contids i b,

Tiove werr eply one ar two atlivr prople ex-
privedb, N yourg gird, who was going o, act ay
bridermnaid, and whis wag a cousin of Mrs, Wood.

Jeerpn Ko FORAN

ford’s, heing amengst then,  Lobel had not

b s taoaske daer Csaciere ! friends ou this e o
é«;:a.smn, Hilbic Marston: was very. well, she o

mid-summert on which Hilda Marston was to-

the drvenihing rain which swas fallvgs npent this

Horeed orurged to accept-Mr. Jervig-—o-

thonght, and she was glad to do her this kind-.
ness, but of course her position was to be con-
sidered.  Captain’ Warrington was the only ex-
ception that she made to this rule, and she was
very intimate with Captain Warringtou, 1€ Sir
George had read all her letters to the handsome
gunrdsiman, he would have had more reason for
his anugry jealousy than for any of those that she
had written to the late Mr. Hanuaway. She had
trifled with the dead man’s feelings, but she had
never really eared for him. . But she was not
trifling with Captain Warrington. - . He was too
cold and too vain to be trifled with. Isabel knew
that her power over him was very slight, and
this made 2is power. - If he had thrown Lim-
self virtually at her feet, as her. husband, Hay-
ward, and Mr, Hanuaway all in tuen had done,
she would have cared® very little more about
Lim. - But Captain-Hugh Warrington made no
sign-of throwing himselt at her feet, or at the
feet of any wowan. " He was so handsome and
so inditferent, that, for the first time in her lite,
lsabiel was beginning to think that she was in
love.

Presently Sir George. joined the assembled
wedding party, and also at the same mowment
Hayward did so alsa. Hayward looked gloomy
enough, and felt gloowy enough. All the morn-
g hie had been playing host to Horace Jervis
and ‘Mr. Jrvine, and the strain had not been
light. . Jervis was so happy that his happiness
Jorred severely on Hayward's nerves.  He had
stayed Lehind to have a moment’s breathing
time, he told himself, and as he crossed the park
in the rain, he looked up at the windows of the
room that he knew the bride-vlect ocenpied.

There was **a face at the window " as he did
-4 pale face, d familiar face. Hilda was stand.
iug theve in her bridal dress; looking vaguely
out at the rain.  She saw Hayward and it gave
her a sudden shock.  The room seemed to grow
dark to her, and her aching heart to stand still.
Then she felt herself falling, and a cold dew
breaking out upon her brow,

In the meanwhile Sir Gieorge was inquiring
for her downstairs,  He had agreed to give her
away at the coming ceremony, and it was thers-
fore settled that she was to go iu the same car-
riage as he did to the ehureh.

* Perhups - she does not like coming down
alone,” he <aid to Isabel, and then, with the
stately courtesy that geperally distingnished
him, e left the room for the purpose of bring.
ing in the bride.

As he crossed the hall he saw lIsabel’s chief
lady’s maid, Ritson, hurrying down the stair-
vise, Jooking exceedingly alarmed.

“What s the matter, Ritson ¥ he asked.
*Oh! Sir George,” answered the woman,
semd Tor 3 doctor, awl come upstairs at once.
My belief i, she added in s halfowhisper, so
thut the rest of the servants who were standing
abiout might not hear, ““that Miss Marston is-~
dead 1 : ‘

(2% .\1.‘-

sy

tod ! what do you mean ¥ exclaimed

Sir George, and e followed “the tremblinggwio-

man it ouce upstairs to Hilda's bedroom,

Hitda was Iving v the loor by the window,
She-bid fainted, amd in falling she had cut her
farchead, for.a fuint stream of blood was sozing
fronn i, I her white dress, and with her white
Gace, she hud a ghastly effect; but the moment
Sir George lifted her in his arms, he saw that
she was not dead, -

“She bas fuinted | he siid to Ritson. - ** Uin-
fasten her dress; open the window, and bathe
ew fare, She will eome round presently, | Sce,
she i< begiuning to move:”

With some devp-deasn sighs Hillda recovered
vosciousness. Presently she lifted herselfup,
aid looked inquiringly at Sic George and Rit.
SO . . : :

“You are better onow,” said Sir George,
Kindly, ** bt you must not be “disturbed  any
maory tomlay.” - - :

© But~—the marriage "
f;kinll_\'. e RN

I onmst ba postponed,” said Sir- George.

Then ha sent Ritson for some wine, und Hibla
baving il hus request swallowed  some of- it, he
dustred the woman for’ o few womenta to leave
the room, : :
4 Miss Marston,' said“Sir George, ns Ritson
closed the door Lebind - her,: addressing Hilda
hoth with courtesy and kinduess in his manner,
*as your hest, D think T bave a right 1o ask vou
o question. " Is this sndden” illness which has
overtnken you cansed by any mental unhappi-
tieas T : : : o -

The eolour that rose to Hilda's white face at
these words, told Sir George something of - the
trutls. B :

0 this maniage is. distastefol toyour feel-
gy, contivned Sir George, ** pause, | beseech
you, in time.. I have noticed ‘that you have
looked: unhappy lately, and if you have been

"

said poor Hilda,

* Na, n0," said Hilda quickly. *“ 1T am going
1o mutry himi - Say nothing of this, Sir Georgy

'~~<'W,~,il‘y 1 ﬁ-ll», S , . S

But as she spoke, Isabel, followed by Horace
Jervis. Jdmself, hastily entered :the. room. " A
st bl spread Jownstairs thit the bride had
tuken suddealy ill, and this had soon réached
the assembled-wiests, . lsabel at-once hurried
ppriuirs to loarn the trath, and Jervis, in much

agitation, had natnmlly followed her

S What fs it? What Das happened 17 asked

Isabel.

““Miss Marston hag fallen and: Lurt her fores
Liend, " answered Sir George, gravely.. ‘1 think,
Mr. fervis,”" he added, looking nt Jurvis; that
all ides of o marriage ust bo given ap for to-
day. " i :

b

What nonsenge " “oxclimed Isabol, “Rit.

son, get some sti«:l\'.ing-!)'lnster. However did
you happen to do this, Miss Marston ? .

But Hildn mnde no nuswer:: She was'looking
at Jervis, whose face showed so much agitation
and pain.

g k)o not be afraid,” she said, addressing
him, and trying to smile.. *<1 shall be all rvight
ina fow minutes. - Our marrisge need not be
delayed.”  And she held out ey hand to him,

Jervis knelt down by the side of the couch
whete Sic George had Taid her, as Hilda said
this. : )

¢ Hilda,” he asked, in o half-whispered voice,
broken withanxiety, ¢ tell me the truth. What
has caused this, Hilda ¥ Surely no fears shout
our future happiness ™

VN Oent answered Milda, ¢ Bute—wbut,
Horace,” she added, cagerly, “don’t let anyoue
be present. | will be married- - —-bite—-let no
one be there.” .

Hilda nule this requist with earvest, eager
syes, as well as lips, Both Siy Gearge and Lady
Hamilton enught her pleading tones, and saw
her pleading looks, and Isalel spoke sharply the
nexi minute to Jervis,

“ What does she say ' she said.

“What 1 also wnst ask, Lady Hamilton,'
saidd . Jervis, visivg, ¢ Hilda »till wishes our
marringe to take place, but naturally after her
aceident she hopes that o one will be present
except ourselves—-iud, pethaps, Siv George !
he added, looking at Sir George tuquiringly,

“ But how can such o thing be 77 suid L,
imperiously. -** These people downstairs lave
been asked to @ marriage 5 are walling to see a
marriage, ond what exense can be made to thew 7
It is impossible 1™

“Oh! Lady Hamilton,” sabl Hilda, putting
out her hand and taking lsabel's, imploringly,
“don’t ask me to be mmried belore aunyone,
now. I could not—1 ecould not 7wl tesas bee
gan 1o roll heavily down the poor girl’s cheeks.

YN0 excuse need be made 1o vour guests,
Isabel,” said Sir George, speaking to his wife in
the vold toues ol suthority which be now habitn.
ally used 1o her. **Thie fact of Misx Maraten's
aceident is sullicient,  The marriage noust erther
be postponed, or if you wishitto take plase—- -
And he paused and looked inguiringly at Hikda

“You only goowith us, Stro George,” saibl
Hilda. = “ Dear Lady Hamilton, please let this
be g0,

Yt shiall be so, 3 1 i your wish,’
Georpe, decisively,

“Then 1 wash my hands of the whole atfair,”
said Tsabel, indignantiy. 1 never heand of
anvthing so truly abenrd.”

*“Your comments are quite nnrevessaey,’” e
tarted Sir George, Aod upon this, with a scorn-
ful glanee nudd a shrug of her shoalders, Label
walked haugl tily out of the yomn.

S oyou will fet me know when Fant required,
I'am quite-at your. servies,” contitued Sir

said S

“George, addressing Jervis wfor she was grone,

The bridegroom looked at the bride. Hilda's
face was pale dnd nmnistakeably dgitated, and
for-a moment s sort of chill doubt wrept inw
Jervis” hiart.

Hildn,” he said, again approaching her, and
taking her cold hand 1n his, ** tfcif-~you hesi-
tage — "’ )

“1 do.not, Homee,” she auswered.  *F Ask
Ritson 1o come to me,”" she continued. the next
‘minute, and she rose ax she said this from the
couch. ** L will bathe wy fave anmd echange my
drvss, and then, Sir George, swe can g™

1 distinetly” understand that this s your
wish ' siid 8ir George, . Iooking pointedly at
Hilda, ,

“ Yes,” shesaid, more firmly than she had
vet spoken, and what more conld 8$ir George
say 1 : )

Nothing, anda few minutes Inter all the ar-
rangements for this strutgge marriage were com-
pleted, “There is no need to go inty details.
Presently Hilda, pale and trembliog, wenrdown
thé stately staircase of Mussam, ¢linging tightly
to Jervis! arm, and Sir George - followed  them,
and the three were then deiven to the ok,

o There Horace Jervis amd Hilda Maaston were

married. . 8ir George explained to. Mr. Waod.

ford, who was waiting “for them, the canse of
the absence of the wedding guests, dnd: the pose -
little vicar went rather nervously through the

service in-consequence.. But there was no reason.

I the bride’s voiee was rather faint, it never
faltered. ” The momevtary wrakness which had

struvk her down was gonel” | She meant to do

her duty, aud the sense of duing it gave her

strength, » S

¢ 0.Gad ! help e to do right,” she prayed iy
the morning, and the same praver, though un-
spoken, rose from Hilda's heart as she kunlt he.
fure the altar, with her hand tight elasped
that of Horace Jervia, . :

CHAPTER XXXIX.

AVTER THE  WEBDING.

A woman in a rage is generally not a very
plessant person to éncounter, and Tsabel was in
a towering rage when sho rejoined: the wedding
guests after “herintoreiew in Hilda's bl raom
with hér husband. - : :

*Allow ane to condole with yon «l],” shy-
snid “contenwiptuously, W are’ not o have
any wedding—at leagt, we are notzalliswed {0
liave the privilege of witnesing it What do
you think < has happened ¥ The bride  las
fainted—-"". i s :

“ What 1 interrupted Haywnred sharply, and
hig face grow paie; : S

Phe bridec—yonr friend, Mr. Havward; and

wing— i young person whon, e you kiow, 1




