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CHAPTER XXXII
BY THE FOUNTAIN,

This Was Cecily’s letter to her aister
“ My DzARr STELLA,

+ I snppose you will be very much shook.

. ed and Borﬁﬁed at mé when- you find_out
that I have run away from home with Wal.
tor Dyson, I thiuk long sgu you miuat
have guessed that I bad some seoret-which I
was keeping from you, and now the time
hae come when Iinust tell you tho truth,
Last winter, when I'stayed with the Hale.
vys, Imet Walter Dyeon in Paris, We fell
in love with each other, ahd he proposcd to
me, But Walteris a younger aon, and I
had nothing, Marcriage under such circum-
stanocs woyld have been folly. To be poor,
youknow, would never have suited me ; the
nost devoted husband would weary me ont
in six weeks had I to live in a oottage with
him, Yet I was fond vcaough of Walter to
bie unwilling to give him up. Then it came
into my bead that I had only to promise to
marry Norman in ovder to get our grand.
father's money. I did not much think
about tho future, nor where it would lead
me to s but I proposed to Walter that we
should cancel our engagement, and that I
ahould go to Wrexham, and feign to oon.
sent to marry our cousin—for I knew that
you had refused him, and therefore it would
not bo taking anything from you. Well,
Walter did not like the plan at &, not from
any scruples of conacience, but because ho
is very jealous, The only way in which 1
could gain his consent was by agreeing
secrotly to marry him at once, in order
that, he said, I might be bound irrevocabl
to him. Ve were married at the Eppglis
Chapel in Paris, Ilecft Madame Halevy's
ostensibly to join you on the very day of my
wedding.

“Two college friends of Walter's wit-
nessed the ceremony, and one of thom gave
me away, Afterwards we croascd over to
England, and sp-ut three days in London
together, \Valter and I came down home
together, and on the evening of my strange
appearance at Wrexham, when you were 20
startled and puzzled at ‘my unexpected ar-
rival on foot outsids your window, my bus-
band bad just dropped me, nota hundred
iudn from the house, from the fly in which

e was going on to Barfield.

* Well, now, you can oasily gucss the
rest, Lhave not had a very happy time of
it, a8 you may imagine, What with work-
ing out my plans, and pretending to be fond
of Norman, and having to meet Walter at
all y.ours of the day and night, to keep him
in pood temper; and then having to eluds
Mra, Finch, whoae keen eyes began to sus.
pect mo ; you may imagine that I have had
my hands pretty full. Do you remomber
the night wo dined at Barfield, when Wal-
ter took me in for dinner? You may guess
what a good joke the whole thing ‘was to
mo ; and yet, I-assuro you, I have had many
a sleepless night and many an anxiors day,
uﬂeci-lly since that horrible Fiuch has
taken to watch me; for if ahe bad found me
out and betrayed me %0 any of you, all my
trouble would huve-been thrown away.

4 Well, now it isall over, and dpapa's
will is signed ; and by the time you get this
letter, Walter and I will be away on the
road to France, and Norman will have learnt
that the whole of my engagement to him hsa
been a farce,  As he does not care a farth.
ing about me, and is over head and ears in
ziovczt :I:.thk—:vell, I won't say wbl::;m ] — J)

on’t think it even neccasary to apologize
him for taking myself off, 8

“And now, Stelle, I have only to ask
your forgivenese, Don’t think worse of me
than you can help, and when all this has
blown over, I hops some day to come over to
Eongland and to have a goox
over the whole atory.

¢ Your affectionate sister,
“ Cxemy,”

Tho letter fiuttered from Norman’s band
to tho ground, and a strong feeling of dis.
gust took possession on him. Selfish, un.
rincipled,’andghamelesn- how different,was
Jecily trom Stellal Not a vestige of 1e-
morse for ber duplicity and her deceit—not
s particle of shame for her love of wealth
and the greed with which ahe had grasped
at the money of which sho was in truth de.
Irgnging _Suns—“only &lllight wish th&t tgey
might enjoy a ¢ good " oveg the dis-
creditable , and &nugnncmg readin,
of the *‘joke' ii had been {to ontwit an
decsive all her relationsana friends,

Nothing could exceod the contempt which
Normsa felt towards her, exoopting his own

langh with you |

T
doop thavkfulness for having cscaped from
such a wife.

Cecils had in & podteript givon au address
to which ahe entreated her sister to write,
within the unext fow days, to toll'hor what
had lmgponcd at Wrexham after her depar-
ture. It was at an-lotél at Rouen, and
there alie stated that slie and hor husbasd
would remain for a fortnight, and Jwk
anxiously for nows from homo,

In point of fact, tho success of Cocily's
whole schemo depcunded upon the nows alio
was to receive from Wrexham ;if her grand-
father lived, he would certainly altor bis
will. But if ho died—Cecily was ashamed
to own even tolher own heart, how earneatly
she desired that her wicked achcme might
havesucceeded,

Thers oamo a tolegram from Stolla to tho
botel at Rouen on the very day aftor their
arrival there, Oh ! how C{\cily trombled as
she opened it—and how the wordz danced
before her eyes before sho could read them 1

But there they were, as plain as daylight
beforo her :

‘¢ Grandpapa is’ dead—the newes has Lilled
kim—the funeral will be on Friday—will yon
come home 7"

¢ Everything is safe 1" said Cecily, whito
with agitation, to her husband, *‘but I
won't go home for tho whole world—I
should fcel like a murdoress ¥’ she added
shuddering,

‘“ Nonsense,” said her busband *¢you
have nothing to do with his death at all;
an old man with heart.disease may dro|
down dead any day, You must not thin
of it any longer—the money is all right, they
will tolegraph to us again, of course, as soon
as the will 18 read.”

So Mr, and Mrs. Walter Dyson waited at
the plcasant city on the Seine, and beguiled
tho days of waiting by many excursionsin
thensighborhood, and manyrambleathrough
the atreets and churches of the interesting
old town,

On the Friday, there was, however, no
telegram, and Cecily began to feel uncasy.

‘< You will hear to-morvow morning ; they
will write,” aaid her huaband, consolingly,
“Don’t fidget youraelf about it—it is quite
sure to be all right—there is nothing to be
anxious nbont.—yon are aure to have aletter
in the moroing.”

Saturday morning camo, and with it a
black edged envelope with the Loughton
postmark, Ceeily toro it open breathlessly,
and remained specchless, staring at it,

“\Well, what is it 1" said Walter, taking
it from her hand,

And then Cecily uttered a wild cry of de-
spair, fluog up her arms adly into the
alr, and then fell down prone avd uncon.
scious into a heap at her husband's feot,

This was the letter:—

¢ My DeAR Mrs., Dysox,
¢ I have great pleasure in writing
to tell you that your dear aister haa inherit.
ed the whole of your grandfather's fortuue,
with tho exception of the house, furniture,
pictures, plate, &c,, and tweaty thousand
pounds which are left Mr. Allingham. The
grecter portion of his fortune was origiuall
left to you, but by a codicil to the will, it
was 80 left conditionally only npon your mar.
riage with your cousin ; failing that, it re-
veris to your asister; under the circum-
;tunccs, of course, you ave quite unprovided
or,
¢ Your sinsere friend,
¢ BaRaIET Fixcm,”

L ] * * L ]

Two months have passed away aince Mr
King's death, and Stella Kiog and Mrs
Finch now are the only inhabitants of Wrex-
ham Hall,

Directly after the funeral, Norman had
gono away. He had expressod a wish that
Stells and Mrs, Finch would contiuun to
make Wroxham their howo for the present,
b;lt had said no further word aboat his future

ADR,

P Stella remained thereforo all alone. She

sorrowed at first deeply: for her dfather

and for her sistor’s treachery ; bat by and

gy snother grief began fo settle at her
oart.

Why did not Norman cume to her—whbat
was thore now to keop them apart! Had
bo forgotten his old love to her, and the pas-
sionate words he had spoken to her that day
when he had rescued her fron the
Loughton Common! Was all that'a droam
that is past to him? or had he been 0
thoroughly disgusted l:{ her sister's con-
duot, that unconac’ou K: he had recoiled
from her also, and had included her inthe

just blane dae only to Cecily?

Stalla could not avawer thess quostions to
hersoll 3 Lu* ~4o was vory sad, for Norman
remained up in London, aud neither wrote
or canie to her.

Byand by an event happened whioch shod
a little brightocss aud pleasuro over her
monotonouuﬁite. There was a weddiog at
Barfield, and Lily Finch was tho bride ; and
no one rewoiced more sincerely in hier happl.
ness thau did Stolla, although hor tﬁop
mourning precludod her from being at the
ceremony. Lady Dyson had at last given
her willing consont to Sir Edgar's marriago,
It had been o great blow to her when his
cnp,kuement to Lady Honoria had been
broken off ; but as sko nover quite under-
atood tho rights of it, sho bolioved to her
dying day that the Larl's daughter had be.
haved vory badly to ber snn ; and sho felt
such a sincero compassion for his aupposed
disappointment, that she was the more
ready to liston patiently to him when ho
apoko to her about Lily. .

““I supposo it _is fate,” said Lady Dyson,
resignadly. It is evidont that it is to be,
80 1 had better mako tho best of it. And
aftor all, Lily is a dear girl, and she behavoed
wonderfully well during her illncss,”

So one fine Juno mominF Lily was mar.
ried to Edgar in Barficld Church, and,
amongst the handsomest of her wedding
presents, there figured a diamond locket
from Lady Honoria Rosett,

Mrs, Finch, of courso, was very great on
tho occasion, and talked so incessantly aftor.
wards of ‘‘my daughter Lady Dyson,” that
Stella got very tired of tho subjeot, Mrs,
Funch, of course, forgave hor old scorcs
against the Dysons in corsequence of her
daughter’s marrisge.

I nover thought ho would have married
her, you know, ’ she ex;;ll:inod to Stella;
“and though Icould seo that Lily was fool.
ish about him, I discouraged it in every way,
thinkiog he meant nothing serious. How-
ever, I must say tho girl played her game
botter than 1 gave her credit for,"”

] think her own sweetness and goodiess
is thy only ‘game’ Lily has ever been guilty
of,” said Stella, alittloindignantly.

Then, when tho wedding was over, and
the nuwly marzied coulplo 3one away,aund tho
noighborhood had settled down again after
the commotion, Stells became very lonely
avd very sad, Shoreceived frequent lettors
from Cecily, but thoy were vory unsatiafac.
tory opes, Ar. and Mrs, Walter Dyson
wore drifting about from ono gambling.
glace to another upon the Continent,

Walter, apparently, had taken to Rouge-ot-
Noir as a profession—sometimes he won,but
oftener ho scomed to lose ; and then Cocily
wrote very despondingly. She wasovident-
ly far from happy- the love founded on self-
ishnesa «nd want of Eﬁnqiplc, which might
have flourished and incréased in suushiny
and prosperous conditions, was fast perish.
ing utterly under thecold winds of poverty
and adversity,

Stella atlast dotermined to do something
substantial tor her sister and her husband,
Out of her own abundance she would pro-
vide forthem. It was however, impossiblo
to do this without consulting Norman ; and
80, after a groat deal of hesitation, ono day
sho wrote to him to his club in London, pro-
pounding her scheme of making to Cecily an
ancual allowaces oat of her own ample for.
tune, that might enablo her {o livo in ocom.
fort if nnt in luxury, and she begged him to
como down and 9eo her, that sho might con.
sult with bim about it,

The lotter was sent, and two days went
and no answer came, Stolla was very ua.

lmey.

oo afternoon sho sat alone on the edgo
of tho atone basin in the garden, The foun.
tain was still, and the clear pool shone in
tho sunshinc—overy little gold-rish looked
liko a jowel as it darted across the trans.
parent water.

Stella looked down: lazily at them, snd
dipped her white fingere into the basin. She
did mnot hear tho approaching footatepe
across the lawn behind her, onlyall atonco
a shadow was thrown across the fountain,
and looking np quickly, she found Norman
standing by her aide,

"Oh 1 Stella, what a long timo you bave
been in sending for me !” he said reproach.
{ully, as he took her hands in his; but his
1800 war besming with delight and bappi-

on | nesss

¢ In sending for you, Norman1" sho ro.
peated, wonderingly, *‘Did you oxpect me
to do that 1"

4 Of course I did. Doyou thiok X would
have obtruded my own sclfish hopes into
yoar daya of mourning for tke old man you

loved #o woll? I waited for you towritoto
me,  Besides, youare a nch wowan now,”

*Ob, burh 1" sho interrupted, quickly,
‘Do not paiu mo by saying that 1" and then,
with a doep bluah, sho added, slowly, * Nor.
mnan, I wonld liko to sharo all that moucy
with you 1"

‘L only know of ono way in whioh vou
cau do that, my dathog ) ho sald, with all
the glow of his love iu s oycs; and then
ho knolt down besido her, and put his arms
around her, *Stella, wilt you not givo me
that long waited for Liss now, and with 1t
your dear sclf?”

She bout hor faco, rosy as auy flower, to-
wards him in silenco, and theirlips mot in o
happiness too deop for words.

**Oh 1 Stella,” hosaid, prosently, *how
much of our lives you nn(? L have wastod t
Wo might havo been happy long ago 1"

“Yes,” eaid Stolla, tmling out of the
fulloces of her content, ‘‘But thon, wo
wero playing in _tho dark, for we have all
been at ‘Cross Porroses {'

[Tur BND.)
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Voleano of Krakatoa.

Bofore the last fatal oruption of the vol.
cano of Krakatoa it would scom that tho
mountain for some timo past had beon inn
state of violont activity. Tho following
graphic account of its appearance was sup-.

liod by an ofticer of the imora to the
cishane Courier :—

“Tho volcano was on tho island of Kra.
katoa, at tho catrance of tho Strait of
Sunda, and ono magnificent blaze of light
was proceodini from its height. Highor
and higher the blazo scemed to mount es wo
drew closer to its base, while the sound had
now become ono continuous roar, liko hun.
dreds of blasts from somo mighty furnace,
and & volume of black smoke extonded for
miles from 1t, like & funereal pilo. As we
pasted through, somo of tho fino dust and
strong sulphurous fumes of tho sabterrancan
upheavals got into our eyes and filled our
throats, causing us to keep under tho aw-
nings till wo passcd—glad to leavo the
island on our lce. We could thon admiro
its splondid uphoaval and listen to its
mighty roar without fear, Thero soemed
to bo a strange vibration in tho water and
ship vzhile wo were passiog. Tho flamea
looked d, as, leaping high into tho hea.
vens with a mighty roar, thoy sant their
sul‘rhurouu fumes apparently miles upward,
and thep, dying out till they scomed oxpend-
od, would leap upward with renowed forco
and fury. This continued till tho ship tool
us further and farthor away, tho sound got
weaker, and <he light soon appoeared like a
lighthouso on tho shore. Wo passed about
three or four miles from it, and, had the
wind boon blowing from the southward, I
dare say wo should have folt considerablo
annoyance from it, As it wasit only gave
us & grand volcanic spectacle that will never
bo forgotten,”

Invention of an Elootric Gun.

One of the most interesting noveltics at
the Vienna Intornational FExhibition is an
olectrio gun, Tho powder is fired by means
of a pioce of platinum in tho cartridgo, and
the elootric curront ncccessary for heating
the platinum is obtaincd from a little accu-
mulator, which must bo worn in a bolt es.
pecially devised for tho purpose. Besides
the accumulsator and the belt, a glove and a
shoulder strap aro necczsaary. Tho glovo is
worn on the left hand, and is connccted
with ono pole of tho accumulator, tho strap
with tho other,  All this would, it must bo
confcssed, bo a rathor formidablo addition
to a soldicr's accoutrements, aod ono is
Jhardly surprisod to hear that tho inventors
do not oxpect their patent to bo immediato-
ly adopted in all tho European armies,

Meanwhilo thoy point cut that thae olectrio
gun affords scveral advantages bosides tho
charm of novelty, which onght to commend
it to tho sportaman. In tho first place, it is
said to bo very oconomical 3 and what new
application of oleatricity is ovo- said to be
aoything olso—at first? Thero is no qreat
saving on the gun or tho cartridges, but
then only a quarter of tho ordinary charge
of powder 13 nocessary. Morcover, the gun
is oconomical of timo and trouble. The car-
tridgos serve many times over, aad thero is
nono of tho bother of takiag off tho old oa})..
Bat tho crowning merit which jis claimed for
tho cloctrio gun 18 that it is warranted nover
to *¢ kick."” If this warranty be really truo,
the application of cloctricity to sport ought
not to bo long delayod.—Pall Mall Gazeile,




