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Oaptaln Frager had lived for some time, when
& young man, in Paris, and Valerie's animated
doscriptions of the modern queen of oltion
amused him not a little. Bhs spoke freely
about herself oxcept on the ono subjest of hor
marringe, And save that whilo Hving tn Porls,
she had warriod a Bcotch gentlyman, sho wue
complotoly ationt on thut portion of hér history,
and, of gourse, dellcaoy forbade nry queationing,
whare it was apperontly her winh 10 bo silont,
Alttiough tha shadotr that clouded hor brilllant
fuoe as she casually mentionod hor marriage,
woko & foollng of sympathetlo curlosity tn tho
bosoms of Captain and Mrs, Fruzer, whilo at
tho samo tlino thoy carefully avoidod the aub.
4Joct, as 1t ovidontly awoke unpleasant and sor-
rowful momorles.

#As g girl, I remembor well tho galety of
Moutreal,” sald M., Frazer, with o soft, modl-
tative smifle, «and tho szost with which I
mingled in it. It must bo munch changed, how.
ev:r. £a00I havo had an opportunity of visiting
it.

4T like it,” sald Valorie, with sparkling oyos,
s thoe uir of the plavce in winter .J 80 clenr and
oxhilarating, and 1t 13 vory lvely, I assure you,
Aht! I have boon almost happy during the throo
years I have lived with my dear aunt.,”

8ho kopt back o heavy sigh as alio spoke, and
ruised hies slondor hand as though to shado her
ane oyea from tho glow of the firv,

t 8he aud I worovducated in tho sawme oan.
vont,"” said M, Frazoer. ‘¢ As Madomoisello
Deslorgos, aho was excocdingly besutiful.”

aTheodors js vory llke her,” snld Vaulerte,
glaning at Olla, “and sho 1c stili oxtremely
handsomo.”

4 Theodore’s 1ovely,” sald 8ldney, looking in
tho same dircotion with mischilovuus oyos,
s doa® you vetnombor Olla, whon ho spenta
dny hero in spring, before Archio wont away;
Hosele sald that ho was thio beautifullest young
man sho'd ever glimpscd! Hho actually did,
Mrs, Lennox. Though apparently hor capr.
clous fanoy has voorod round in favar of 3tko
sinco.”

Valerio laugifod, and Dolly, tooking up from
hoer task of tying 8 pink ribbon round «Oupl-
dou's* nook, opencd hor rosy lips, and with a
glunoco of large-eyed roproof at Bldney, said, “ 1
don't think AMr. Deonville isin tho least liko
Mtke, 8ldnoy. Mtko is alinost quite plaln and
hns po alr, and 1s 0 much older, and hisclothos
aro not atall nlcely mado  I'in guro Mr, Don.
ville wourld not wear a coon-skin cap liko Mike,
« Cuptdon® carsicd It in here to mo the otherday,
and 1t had o lame chickon in it, which Miko had
put thero to got well in the sutnmor kitshon., I
don't think 3r, Denvillo would put poultry in
his caps, Sidnoy,” and having ralsed her voico
in defence of Olla’s lover, Dolly roanmed her
decklog of 4 Cupldon,” t his pink fuvors, with
tho exalted air of & priestess adorning a sacrl
fce,

Aldney vrad 50 overoome at the 1dea of Dolly’s
viows of ber specch, that she laughed until tho
tnfection caught tho others, &and tho room rang
with the merry poal, which s0 excitod # Cupl.
don” that ho barked 1‘x'om“-l’.!>’olly'll l:p as tgg
lously aa though possessod of tho sanlofa mas
his eyes flaming from undor histangled bhair
liko spots of fire. Olla dlushed and loughed,
and bluy d again, and Valorie, pitying hor
erimson choeks, turncd to her with one of her
bright gmilea.

«Come,” she sald, #I remowmber what a
charm your volce had for mo in Montreal, #ing
for me, pray; see, the plano 1s opsn.”

Olla's volco was indoed raroly beautiful, and
had boon carefully cultivated, and with rcady
grace ahe compliod with Valerio’s roquost, glad
to turi hor spaaking face from the group asbout
the firo,

As Iotonzo cold and iantensc heat scorch the
Qexd, 80 tho oxtremos of happiness and sorrow
aro parted by so fral) a barrier, that either
oost certainly partakes of tho nature of tho
other, and s Olls placod bursclf at the idstru.
raent, the tremulous joy that filled hor wholo
belng wea minglod with thot quivering of the
soul, which leaves it unoortain whether tears or
laughter will triumph. Her fngets strayed
over tho keys, and juvoluntarily into the preludo
af & Sooteh ballad, 8 great favarite with Captsln
Frazor, and she begun to aing, while Valatto
listencd, leaning back in hor desp chalr, hor
oyes fixed on tho fire, Tho wind walled &
melansholy sccompentmnent of Aeollan chords
round the eavas, and through tho pino fops, and
tho plalntive melody gathersd noew sorrow
fromwm ths sound,

« A wosary lot Is thine, fnir mald,

A weary itd to thino}

To pall tho thorn thy brow to braid,
And press tho ruo for wino §

A lightsomo oys, & soldier’s mien,
A foathor of tho bluo;

A doublet of the Lincoln green,
No more of mo you kuow,

My love,

No moro of me you know,"”

«Thls morn is moyTy June, I trow,
Tho rosa {2 budding faln;
Bat sbo shall bloom: in wintor snow,
Ero wo {wo moot agatn.?
Ho turnsd his charge? as he spoke,
Upon tho river shore;
o gavo Uls bridie reln a ansks,
Bald «adlcu for over more,
My love,
Adiey for ovormora i”
Mre. Lonsox Lstenod with hands claspod on
hor 1ap, angd Lisr 1vory faco intent upon tho fire,
and whan the last cadonoe dlod wway, she

hor folty lashes, a toar thas did not full, but
dried there, and was follotvod by no more.
Anxious that no ono sahinuld obsorve, tho witnoss
of an emotion that sho folt was based on soino
sad and sorrowful pago in tho history of her
guost, Mra, Frazer roso and glunoing signtil.
cantly at lior husband wia, sho porevived, had
alyo remarkad it, sald as she touchod tho bell,

« I must bo rude ennugh to disturb our olrols,
Wo will have aupper snd thon you must uil
really go to bod.  Poor Dully ia balf asleop, and
a9 for Mrs, Lonnox and Olla, they 1 13t hoth bo
sufficiootly fatigued.  Issuppor re 1y, Rostt o2
to tho smart parlor-mnkl who auvwored tho
bell,

1 Yeos'm,” sald Roslo, who looked vory acld
indood, “lonstways noarly, for I hal to sco to
that thoro Mr. Mucor.  Not that somo people’s
ankles is s badly hirtod as they pretends tobe,
by o gomd LiL,” and Roslo sulifel tho air dimttiue
fully.

' \What nonsensg aro you talking, Rosio ?”
auld Captain Frazer, a littlo sturnly, “ Are you
siluding to Mr. Macer

«I'm not altuding to nobady, Cptiin Frazer,
1€ you plenso,” sald Rasle, loftily ¢ whut I'd yo
ashuwmed to make sach a fuss ahout nothing.
Huppor'll hy ready rixiit awny'm,” and Realo
disappeared with o flounee, In tho dircotion of
tho mornlug-rvoni.

My dear, that giel 18 alowed too much -
borty of expression,”™ salt ("wtvia ¥Frazor,
vexodly, ¢ Wit does she m an, o you *hink 7"

4Bho docar't mennt A L% g, papn,” sald
Sldney, S8ho has beon quarroling with Mike, I
daresay, and fenls o little spitofal.  That's all,

Valerlo oxcusnd hutself from supper, and In o
fowv minutes was In tho sotttudo of her own
chnamber. 8ho locked the door witlrhunds that
tromblad, and thea tlung horsolf on hor kuees,
hor faco palltd as ashey, hur biack oyes dilated.

«Oh, heavens,” sho groanod. « How nearly {
camo botraylng mysolf, whon she sang that
song. But to-night will cud all. I dare not
vonturo to hope, and I dare not turn and tloe,
whon Isco tha hawk hovering ovor thoso tonder
dovos. Iae it my hand that will bring fery von.
gonnoe, Icould almost dig, {f by dying I could
shako tho sword that I feel fato has thrust into
my grasp, from me. Otft, tho woo for a soul to
bo brought to this straft " .

8he fung her white arms up, in o paroxysin
of mutual augulsh, and turew horyolf;along tho
floor, with her faco down, aud ’onyg after the
Lousohold was wrappod in profound reposo, sho
lay thus, hor form tnotlonleas except when con-
vulsod by a dry sob, tho palitd moonlight drifting
over her through tho window, In o gthstly pall,
Tho firclight fllckering, fading, dying on tho
walls and tho wiad playing wiord funereal hur-
monies without.

Was sho tho ouly watcher tn that qulot
houre ?

OHAPTER XXVI,
HUSDAND AND WIFE.

Mucer looked from the firo to the clock, 3
‘amall, bronzo one over the mautle-plece,

A quartor of one,” ho sald, sllently, «and
the houss 13 perfootly qulet. The night, huw.
ever, 13 fortunatoly shrowlsh and loud volced.
Hark ! how the wind surges across tho rlvor,
and roars amongut the plnes yonder whore thut
monument shines ghoatly in all woeunthers. Quecr
old fellowwv to havo such a molancholy slght
oconstantly beforo him. It reminds ono suine.
thing of the medimval tasto forgkulls and cross-
bones. ¢ To this Mvor yo must all cume,” and
30 on. What an old Bayard ho 1 too! Thereis
somothing 1o his sitver buir and falcun cyon,
old as ho is, which hss ofton mumlo mo quuke

reverence on my part, or thoso ploreing glaucos

tinents at
from th.

- hut half an hour soparules me

Virtue it 80 I could, but if that Is furbiddep,
welcomo Vice, but welcome as an sccomplice,
net as & frisnd. I wondor what will this now
oomplication of ovents leal to?

her again, Well, tho fatathat cast mo o anmi-
1sss walf on the world will cithor mar or make
my fortunes 5002, Thoy wlll not miss tuc do-
ocumont soon, or shuald they, why suspoct tne ®
a cripplo confined to my chalr, and without an
object in purlaining {t. Theonly danger I havo
to spprehond is that 1t is not in tho cacritolre,
but I am convincod that it i3, Onoo in my
possosalon I will soon destroy all tracvof it, As
for recognition, I have had amplo proof to-day
how safo [ am., Valerlo! you aro a cunning
ploce of nature’s handiwork; but {n truth Llove
younot! Go your ways in poaso, puro and
nobld as I know your white soat to bo awl your
spotloss life, but cross nol my path, ur="A
look of terrible darkness awopt ilkoe tho olouds
of & hurricane across s feoe, and bo clonched

|
1y tho larid glow, working w:

on his should mar my littlo &chewos, Evea,ry.”
now I cannot quits coaso regrottiug that succoss | ful adiatruiion, such as fresuontty il to the lct
{n them willbring his contemnpt un ue. Pshaw ! { uf vory protty Sowou fruin tae tribe, o ueniber
what nonsonso 0 moralize amd pruto such son. ; of whithh Lo called huasod, calcatty two, as

disaster, Ho was at once and without new
ocause disturbed and agitated, ¢ As the wind
blowoth where {t lMuteth, and wo cannot toll
whonco 1t comoth or whithee 1t gooth,” so aoross
thoe xccnreat momouts of gutity triumph sweops
a harrieano that destroys tus ocontent of the
hoar, and 1s natnolens, u bastant ohild of ro.
monie nud fonr; remorse which does not lead to
roepantanca ; fear tha. yot stayx not the hand
from its work of ovil. Ruch waa tho deadly
wind that shook tho soul of Mncbuth, wllie the
10 1wder of his Hego was vet but a foarful pa.
guant pleturnd on tho mtts of tho future,

An tho sioke of a grewt Gro 18 tossed to and
fro Ly tho rushing tempest the vast flumes
thomsslves attract, so the soul of tho gullty
mun {8 shakon violently by tho storms his
erimo has bruught howling round him, but still,
s tho ongur, naked Aanmo loaps on to dostroy,
%0 his soul knows no rolontirg, and rushes {n
fory billows on ita path of dasolation ari do-
struction,

Mucor waxs o bad man, but a bad man more
from cducation and clroum tarces than from
tho moulding of nature. Ho would fain, as he
anld, gain his will, llko Maocheth

# Hollly, wouldst not play fulse,
4 Yot wouldst wronugly win”

but yot would bato no jot of that will, because
virtuo must neads fly {n his gatning of It.

Graduatiy his wido hrow resuined its usual
placidity, and onco more his oyes sought tho
elock, [ts hands polated to two, and a sombro
smilo cropt ovor his honvily beardod lips,

+Tho Innncont and young a4 a rule are not
wakeful,” ho thought, «my timo s ncarly come.
The bowso 18 qulet as tho gravo.”

A low, but profound sigh, thut almost stirred
his hialr, sounded bohind bim and with a start
ho lifted his hewl His lamp e had extingnlish.
od an hour bofore, but the Arolight threw a vast
shadow across the floor and wull of the form
standing motionioss at his stde, 80 clodo ts him
that the folds of her dmpory alinost touched hia
lui,d, as 1t lay on the arm of hils ensy chalr,

His huart giwvo a groat bound, Uke tho swing
of & mighty hamiaer, hut at once hly indemit.
ablo will was aguin m<tar of thoe exprossion of
his emotlvay, tid bis fues expressed sfmplo as.
tontshment, but only sueh u+ woulill be natural
fn a wan Wi dinls Bis solit ol invaded at ratd.
night by a lovoly and unknown woman,

o Madnme,” ho oxetulingd, »Mvs, Lonnox  rany
I ask to what I am tndebtod—=1" 10 puused
and lovkwd at bor as though unwitling to crdit
the evidunce of his seuses.  Thero was notliagg
theatrio in Lis tunauer; no ono for a oum nt
ocould huavo suwspected what n subtle plece of
acting it all wu~; no one but the woman at his
side,

8he stood for a moment looking at him w.th
plercing eyvos; cyes of duinb accusation, of
mental pain subducd by o strong will,—oyos,
tho cianges i which wore swift and fnexplica-
blo 09 tho shiftlugs of the northerno lights, Tie
lines In hier no fuce wore ieepenad, the mouth
exprossod inviveiblo detormination, filimitatle
sl esd.  Alofty and mourtiful coupassion was
sluning on her calin brow, Sho moved forward,
80 a8 nearly to fuce him. ¢ Malcolmn,” sho sald, in
a low nnd guanded volee, strotohing hor hard
towunds him, as though to conminnadjhis atten-
tion, » youSey wo have mot gt lastt”

Ho Jookod at her curlously, with n smile 5t
amusement and surprise, tempered with a
courtly kiind of defercnco that was always no-
ticeably ta his bearing towards womot,

s’ Thoro is some strunge misapprohension t
wark in your muwd, Mndame,” ho satd, gentiyr,
« My nuaine 1s Harold dMuocer, Artist and Bohe.
mtan, angd really [ cannat reciatl ever having

qither for fear that gome misthined feellng of | soen, befure, o furo which onco knowan mut

remalu for over an integral purt of one's mome-
Ho touked at ner Witz an aie of rospeci.

though he woru pleasing buusolf swith thinking

~amisslor of asdustanlly o ofim-, a8 | Fual 8 Ano iy she madv lu Hae Fed Bt gLt
I ooutld a.most woll bo gullty of! Aud I kauw- ) futhing ou hier dvury faco and purplo fuunens
ing mysolf so thoroughly, tow! No, nut If, from the fire.

Hoavoa opaned and profirediine aa lmmurtelt- |
ty of bliss, a3 tho prico of my desortiun of my ; sald Valerio, 1t Lo a6 insiicd voice, sud no. | 10 was stung W quick If passing madness
presont hopes, I know that I would not turd | vor for & scouud Frfitus g Lol gy, JuIk @yes | 23 tuo rewl angulsh of soul which for o momens
aaide from the path I have marked omt for mny-
aslf, by 50 much as o halr's broadih. Yetam I w yuutsorl. Yo disguuse would decoive angy
human! I would gain wealth hand 1o baad wilh | gazo bub tuat of yous witee Tu w20 1L Was @ «ud, pultid &3 tho grave, ko lookod 13 hor fon,

« This savtorfuge s aacicss, Malovlin Lonnox, ?

foum his, © usy, luuiy, 1t fught With dange:

aune, Tle muincul [ saw you L Kuow you fa-
tho husband who descried me, sud ="
Sho droppod Bot bogd fur vue svovad and o

Mavcol's vuiy Lives vowewo bivads Ho wmade
a8 thuuglh ko Would huate Lnoiy wub sank back
aguln With o Luil gneau apswuuty oxtractod
froma bl by the fsua of hLis struined fout.

« Madatug,” be sas b, Willi & gosture of proud
donin), and ncciiig ot eye with his eagly
glance, unfiluvilugly, » Wulu yuua mwau, Ishowu
Enow Jut of uno roply o yuur exurunordinnry we-
cusations; as it Is I must beg of suu DUt to glve
way to 90 auhappy «a hnllocluativu. I amtho
porson 1 havo stated mysolf o bo and none
otner!”

«Qh,” sho sald, with a sad and proud smile,
o du put misandersteud me, Maloolm, 1 have

0o doalro, In secklug sun thuy, to lure yuu tuy

my aldo agaia.  Leaa cunlisy Lo you that you
aro still tho dearly Luivved of wsy bicary, and in

nolthior spoko nor moved ; but Mre, Fruxer who y Ib scomod as though across his furetusto of trl. , warn yon®
s eolng her, saw & hoary tour wpurkilyg on N umph, -ine oy tiv bad stalacd vigauws 9f,

hiue, but hils oyes wore full of ire and gloom na
ho looked at her.

u Not bolng in a position o claim the position
you would asrign me,” ho sald doltboratoly, «{
rmust hog, modame, to decline pursuing the oon.
versation, Were I not conlucl, as you seo, to
my ohalr, [ skould do myself thg honor of opeu.
ing the door for you, Tho howr is scarcely seus
wnable for suoh an interviow,”

For tho fimt timo 8 shado of disdain of him
Aittod across hor porfoct face, but it fuded In.
stantly, end a kind of tonder anguish and
oo passion of him filled lhor Padiant eyos in.
stead,

# Listou to mo, Malcolm,” sho s4id, in 8 volce
that was not alone plaintlve, dbut tremulous
with tho agony of a high soul who foels thnt
ploading 1s useloss to turn, oven for & momeont,
tho feot of ono who orra from thio precipico on
tho brink of which ho totters, Bluo strutched
out hor hands to hima as sho spoko. * Liston to
me, for tho salco of tho love no longer existing,
I know, in your breast, but strong aud immors
tal in intno—strong and vital enough to risk atl
to savo you, but one thing—Honor,”

For tho fimt thino a hunted look stole into
Mouor's eyos, and, with unwilling stoadfastnoss,
ho guzed at hor aa though spell-bound by her
volco sud mannor, KEven then ho. had sufil.
clont command of Lis omotlons to mask his
agitation by n shotwy of haughty surprise. Ho
would hovo spokon, but sho hurrlodly waved
hor hand and contlnuod ¢

“When you doserted me in Franoo and fled,
oovered with the odfum of a folony, tho forgory
of your employor's namo, I felt neither anges
nor scorn of you. I thought of tho hard Gue
which had thrown you as & nameoloss walf from
Infiiney on the world, and oh! Afalcolm, it was
with a great compassion for you that I wolghe |
agalust yoyr crimo tho fiery tomptations whici
hind surrouuded you through life, tho ovil inGus
cnoes whioh, llko a postilonoc, had blighted the
germs of good 10 your soul, Whon your uttar
desertion of me grew to bo a et that [ could
no longer doubt, I still loved you. That I stid
love you [ havo sald, but, at tho same o, [
cannot, will not refraln from showlug you tix
fearful position you have placed o in.”

Sho clasped har hands togother, and looked
for o sccond upwards, when Mecer bloko in
l;up;tlontly, as ho glanced furtively at the
cloo

 Really, Mg, Lenox,” bo said, “I am utter
ly astounded that, in the fnoo of my assertious
to the contrary, FOu persist In mistaking my
1deutity.”

Shu lvoked at him with melangholy calmuoss
and rufsed hor hond commandingly,

« Hush 1" sho satd; « your assertions but con.
firm tho foars with srhich I sought this tnter-
vivw. You kuuw that I havo no desiretoolatin
vou as my husband. I married yoa becuuse I
foved, and thought thay lovo rovuraed, To mao
it wouls Yo insufibrablo degradation to force my
atfection on oae who was capable of treating ity
bestowor s you have done” Hero a alight
flusl: of lofty pride swopt across hor fvory faoco
amd fided. “And all this you know ay well ay
I myself know it. Therefore,in your persistont
donlal of your idontity to mo, I geo but & oon-
firmution of my suspicions™

 May I ask what thoy are which you houor
me by eutortaining?™ he eald, looking ut hor
with des''y oyes.

« That youare ongaged 1n some plot disasirous
to thy happiness of tho innoocent family wnder
whoso roof I ind you, disguised and bearing
wulse nuine,” sald Valerie quiotly, staadmmst undas
o bateful glittor of his goze; *suoh aro wy
suspilolond, Thl3 13 my warning: If o much a4
o tur of these lntooent hesds suffers through
yuur muchiastions, I alall at ouco denouuso
you, even if in so doing I ahould break iny
henrt. ULhorwise,” sho gadded, 1fting hersuperd
boad Wil an air of tnoxpressiblo pride, “{
suouid b the first of my race who tarnishad
our pury annalg DY becoming tho SUpins wite
noxe, a1l henco alder of wrong and treachery.”

o vouudod Ja Ll chair in a swidon fronzy
ol uncuntreliablo raxe. ¥oo tho first time I
Ists iifo, f1 the Ught of her love and scorp, i
| W WisL an abjoot wrsioh hs really wus, and

| \werenaod him, Then, wo, the tarrar that Ly
| ;manys wuuld bo frustrated addod 1ts viper lash,

v wenn by such o whirlwind of contending smeo
p wan that his renson for a second ssamod
| vlungiog hor llong from her throoe. To bo a

No Hrusaal | chuok bucawimo anuy, LI aww (UATOD 14 &guIn an, | viniultabid viiain, 1t 38 Loy ReoeEsary 10 take
danger, that s cortain, for I woont through tho | luwkud at b, ~aud plastored wy saaployers,
ordosl nnrecognized, and I am not kely tu 800 | sho Lrvathing, taches i apoiie.

‘»Lumwr, cho fouvn sun Qf the morajng,“ for
yvuus welst, T writers agreo In placiog Lls
s by woe fa motesinl flames, but In the wWr-
) Wouts uw u dobased gruud soul, torn by tho ro-
i Qucd auguish of un Lmmortal romorse, which ts
1 uul Popudwuco,—It la s1nmiply nocossary wogot rid
'uf all tmpulses of guud, murder tlio goul as fur
{ a3 possible, nud cultivato ono's mind and diges.
; ko Yuwr villaln with o slckness of remorug
, upon him 18 but & plitable audvs, 1who, tn ke
{ug ruin for otho s, inakes a koll for himssu
l befuro Lo .eutera the shadowy batk of el
: Charon.
Valorio was a brave woman, bat only a brave
) Wuinag, ave an Amacon, and sho movod ok o
) #wp as her hasbaud gazud at her-dumbly,
«I will go aow,” aho snid, glancing towwanls
\ thy dour. I soughs yoa at thia hour in odor
that authlag wouls 6o asuspocted ooncaralug

bis hand as 1t lay ou the arm of Lls chalr until { tho saae momeut § can swear to yuu that po | yuu Lovk o it, Maloolm, thas you savoe yuur.
the musclos ruas ou tho whits akia, Uke whuge | cunsiderativu of whawvot kuod cvald wove me | soif aud @o fHruim o Atornauye 4 bave poluts
copd.  Ho gazod tnto the fre, Lis Mce illwmiaed | to lot gul iives Suw 1o tho asa0 chiacaoi agala, | cdout. If | am musaken 1o your desigus, wo

‘hatormy passton. | No, my purgsg la csunng w Jou thas 18 tv | mect av more, i dot, 1 shall Moo J0u us you:

1 aceusor.”

Suaers s puiitd dico had fewvored s Bumithy U0 Taikod 0Was (R0 4007, A guuULE
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