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CHAPTER XX1V.—ontinned

1own way! and mind my words, you'll repint

“He is unsuspecting and has a generous
nature, that much, at least, can be said in his
favour. But, Eveleen, Dudley cannot be kept
a prisoner.”

“ Why not? there’s nothing aisier, sorra one
will ever know anything about it.”

“ But my conscience, my sense of richt—or
justice, will nat allow me to consent to this.”

*The more fool you, Miss Hilda!™ Eveleen
sald with considerable irritation. Do you
know what he said to-day ? that he'd go and
denounce you to the masther, and Sir Gervase,
and Lady Milicent, and all of them.” '

Hilda wineced at this information. The old ]
woaman's quick eve saw the change in her !
couttienance,

“Yest by the blessed ssints, he did say
that, Miss Hilda. And shure it was thrying to
stop him from going straight to the Kurnel
that 1 promized to get him a mevting wid |
vourseif. I wried te coax him to lave you
with vour own people, and go about his
business,

*“And what did be say to that,” Hilda asked |
vary anxiously,

“He said he must see you first. but I'm °
af-ared he'll pever do it unless he's obleeged,
he is 20 fond of ¥ou intirely, the misfortunate
man !’

There was a.long silence. Hilda leaning
tack in ber chair, sat thoughtfully looking
inte the fire, the red glare from which fell
brightly on her clegant fignre, revealing the
agitat-d workings of her beautiful features as
ghe pictured 1o herself the scene when Dud-
tey would reveal to Celouel Godfrev their
marriage. and she must be confronted with
him to deny or acknowledge it. How could -
she bear the trinvmph of Lady Milicent at such |
an 2xpasd? and Sir Gervase himself? how
could she bear that he should be made ac-
quaint:d with the astounding fact that the
low-born skipper he had saved from & watery
grive was the hosband of the woman he
loved?

Then, also, came the painful thought of her
grand-father’s distress at such a humiliating
discovery, his sorrow, his regret, and, it might
be, anger. Ob it was a severe trial thiz. a
fierce temptation, which the nurse placed in !
the way of her young mistress. For mors ;
than an hour the wretched girl sat silent and
motionless, bartling with the subtle tempta-
tion, and struggling to subdue the evil de-
sirez of her own heart.

Silently and vers anxiously did the keen
eye of Eveleen watch her expressive face, in
which she conld read the: passing thoughts,

“Sh-’ll consint. no doubt.” she mentally
observed, <t would be the hoight of folly to
let him ont now, and he so nately caught.”

The: conflict between zood and evil in the
soul of Hilda ended at length, and principle
trinmphed,  Conscience mads its voice heard :
above the tumult of emotion, rejecting the idea .
of keeping Dudley a prisoner, and trampling .
on the base guggestion.

Nou! hemusi be sct free. let the consequences :
be what they might: even with the dread of
all which her fancy so vividly pictured before |
her eyes, Hilda came to this determination.
Bhe would herself open his prison door and
grant him the interview he desired,

CHAPTER XXV,

THE MIDNIGHT INTERVIEW.

Risiye suddenly with a noble resolution to :
do right, Hilda electrified Eveleen by demand-
ing the key of Dudley’s prison,

“It's not going to let him out, ye are,” and
the old woman ruse from her seat in sudden
alarm, )

# Certainly, T am going to release him."

% Qchone ! and he'll go to the masther in
spite of all you can say.”

i He must do a& he likes about that.” There
was decp sorrow in the tremulous voice, but a
look of calm determination about the beauti.
ful mouth. o

“Arrah, Miss Hilda, agra, have you loat
your senses 7V ‘

“No, I am perfectly sane; the unhappy
man whose misfortune it is to be my husband,
must be set at liberty at all hazarda.”

“Wait til] the morning,. then,” and the
nurse’s countenance betrayed the anger and
disappointment she keenly felt,

“ Why wait till the morning 7 o
- % Dekase, don’t you know it’s afther twelve
o'clock; and thé ghosts is all about. Bedad!

‘ doubt, and shure I wouldn’t mind if he only

i it's there he left it, I'Il engage.’

©stairs, intirely 7 that's the onld anchicent part,

pinterview and tried to nerve
fevent so painfnl,
i reluctance to meet her husband again-——the
¢ man she had forsaken—whose happiness she

¢ this meeting, she did not sens;
i to him, she thought
“living separated, provided she remained un-

P she not also suffered 7
¢ paintul reverie that she did not notice the re-

s commit, for the best thing they could do was

P waiting, the light from the lantern shining on

crecovered the lantern, T sew,
fservants see you "

“divarsion on Sundays
_we used to have, and all kinds of merrvmak-
Cmighty gomd intirely in thes: days,

. the priest, Father Dafiy himself, won't et !

(to give bim a good bating for playving at foot-
“ball, instead of being wt chapel, and Mike, !

meseif would'nt go up stairs now, to be made
Queen of Tnjy.”
4T am not afraid. Give me the key, Eve-
leen.” The volce expressed quiet command.
Wel], there it iy, if you must have yere

it yet, Miss Hilda; but you'll never be able to
unlock that door wid your weeny hands”

“Youwill come with we, nurse,”

#Shure 1 would, only for the ghosts, avour-
neen.”

#Q0h never mind the ghosts; they won't
disturb us; here, take the key and lead the
way."!

< Wait till I get a Ianthern to put this candle
in, the wind might blow it out on us,and then
what would we do if we were teft in the dark
up stairs?  Bedad, I'd die with the fright
meself.  Well now, that's too bad! the sorm
lanthern hereat all at all)” Eveleen continued,
as she turned away in irritation from the old-
fashioned cup-board, in which she kept her
few belongings. ¢ It's Mike that took it, no

hiad the manners to put it back agmin.  Now,
I'tl have to go all the way to the kitchen, for
trouble ? a

“Why give yourself so much
We do

candle will do to light us up stairs,
not require a lantern.”

“ Didn't I tell ye the wind would put out
the candle in notime ? Shure i* comes sweep-
ing in throngh them onld broken windows ap,
there”

# Well, if you must get a lantern, shatl | ac-
company you to the kitchen? perhaps you are
afraid to go alone ?”

¢ Sorrn bit afeard !” answered the nurse,
promptly ; ¢ hekase nara ghest ever vintures
into that part of the house: they keep up

where the family lived in times gone by ™

During FEveleen's absence, Hilda allowed
her thenghts w dwell upon the approaching |
herself for an
indescribable

She felt an

What goad could come of
1 it coulif nog
heal the wonnd her desertion had made. Al
that he could say would never induce her to |
live with him ; bher mind was fully made up |
about that, Feeling such an intens= aversion
she  was  justified in

had destroyed,

married.  1f by leavinge him she had renderad
him unhappy, her life too was miserable. Had
She was #o lost in this

turn of Eveleen with the lantern. The nurse
stood silently regording her, knowiny in-
tuitively what was passing in her minil, and
hoping that in her reluctance o mect Dudley
she might depate her to set him at liberty,
which act of foliy =h» vowed she nover wonld

to leave him where he was, she thoneht, Start-
ing at length as from a dream, Hilda’s cve
fell on the old woman, as she steod patiently

her withered old face, revealing it cnnning
anxious expression.
@ Are vou ready now, Eveleen?

Yon have !
Difd any of the |

Och no : they're all in béd long ago, bekase
it is Sunday night: the masther allows nol
It used not o be so
in my ynung days; iUs many o goad dinner

ing afther mass. But the world is getting

Even !

the boys play at ball or hurling  Bedad, he |
followed Mike last Sunday with a horsewhip

the craythur, hid nnder my own bed in the
corner there™

Hilda, who had listened  impatiently to
these remarks, now moved towards the door.

# Och, Miss Hilda, is it going in airnest yo !
arc?™ asked Eveleen much disappointed. :
¢ Och, my grief to thisk you won't listen to
rason. Och, durling, take till the morning to
think about it. Shure you're doing it all in
too great a hurry.  Ye'Il be sorry for it agin,”

i No, narse,"” aaid Hilda with solemn sad-
ness; Y the path of duty is strnight before me,
I cannot turn aside, let the consvquences be
what they may. Come, shew me the apart-
ment where you imprisoned Daodley.”

# The Blessed Queen of Heaven defind ns
from all harm ! cxclaimed Eveleen, devoutly
crossing herself as she followed her younyg
mistress into the hall and reluctantly akcended
the stairs.

The sound of approaching footsteps, dis- |
tinctly heard in the sil:nce of the night, broke
startlingly on the ear of Dudley, and thrilled ;
his heart with sudden hope [t must be
Hilda come herself to set him freer  With®
eager gaze he watched the door of his prison- i
chamber as the key was applied to the lock.’
It opened slowly, and with a suppressed cry
of delight he recognized Hilda, who, desiring
Eveleen to wait outside, advanced alone into
the room. It cost her an effort to do this, to
stand face to face with the man she knew she
bad wronged, the man who was her husband,
slthough sbe had ignored hor duty and boldly

P they now?

set aside the claim he possgessed to her obe-
dience. All this came now forcibly to hor
wind, still her resolution never to live \flth
him remained unshaken, her repugnance to
the man wax unconquernble, nothing could
subdue that, Glancing furtively at Dudley,
as she slowly approached, his look of p:msl(m-
ate tenderness, minglal with monrnful re-
proach, affected her deeply, in spite of her-
94
s“_l‘t‘--l regret exceedingly what has occt_xrrml. 1
koew nothing of it until within lht. ltl:?s‘l\.crlx‘r.
[ am come to set you free,” she sald, speaking
in a hurried, deprecatory manngr

¢ I knew it was nnkuown to you. I knew
you would never allow it His tones were
low and trembling.  In the presence of Hilda
all his old nervous timidity of manter return-
ed, his great love for her, which m:vtvlnng seamn-
ed capable of crushing, deprived him of self-
possession. He struggled hard for compuosure,
but in vain. )

“Thank vou for doing me the justice to
think that, I do not deserve it frem you” .

¢ 1 never ean think 111 of you, in spite of atl
that is past,” he went on to say eagerly.
“ Your ierving me, though it seemed cruel at
first—and oh it well nigh broke my heart !—
still I could net think ill of you. [ never
censed to love you throngh it all, and now,
now, when | understand how it was nnd why
vou did it, [ enonot blame yon. 1t was natu-
ral vou should prefer your geand redations to
the like of me, 1 am so different from them
and from vou in every tespect. It wax only
to-day [ heard all abont it. It was only to-
day I learned to ook upon it alt ns 1 should,
I Blame myself now in accepting at the first
the hand sn unwillingly bestowed, [ might
kuow no gomd wonld enme ot it. No money
can buy love,  And the leve T felt for you,
ave, and still feel! ix oo wreat, such a8 no
man onght to feel for any woman, such as is
due to God alene,” e adided revecently.

“Lam not worthy of sneh love,” said Hilda

humbly. T am very wratefal to vou for it
[ wishh T could retuen i€ bt —— " «he hesi-
tated,

This unexpected centlencss and kindness
an the part of Budley temehed her deeply, and
she felt unwiliing even by a word to wonnd
his feclings,

¢ You cannot return 11,77 he broke in sadly
1 know that naw.  Once Tdbd hape foolish-
Iy. madly hope, that my great love would win

| back =ome little portion in return, bnt that

hope soon fatled. Aud when 1 retorned o
Canada and found you gens and the mones

faffections !

L tones,
Cthey cseaped, Wt the sudden b

Dtoo trie ! tow true U e sazd, mens

at the baok net drawn since your mother's !
death, it did not surprise me, although it}

broke my heart”

His vaice was very sad, and his plain [ea-
tures quivered with his deep emotion.

“ Hilda 1™

P But that time may not be far off,

he said suddenly after a2 mo-:

ment's pause, Cwould you shun me, sbrink |

from me as you do, if | wis cducated—ee fined
I think they call it—hke your relations—Ilike
Sir Gervase Montagne 27

The intreduction of the Baronat's nama be.
traved the jealonsy rankling in the heart of
the unbappy hushand,

“ No” sabd Hilda frankly, and with pitying
kindn: sz in her tones,

adiey’s great ansel- :

ish devotion o her in spite of the past was |
muking itsef -1, was finding its way ta her |

Chenrt, aned toncbing its Ginest chords of pity
;and rratitude,

A sudden joy dashed aver his agitated face

“Thank yon for that word of comfort,  And
now [ suppose T bad better be going,  You -

are no o donbt anxious to get rid of me” be
weldind, his voivce betraving the emotion this
painful thouaht caused him,

CFOUT Kervice!

Hilda did certainly wish this teying inter.
view at an end, but xhe did not sy w0 she

swoull not wound the feelings of the unforig-
i nate man whose gencrons forbearanee had atir- |

red within heraderp fount of gratitude. Waupld |

(Sir Gervase Montague himaelf, with all hia
Celegance and refinement, have acted so unael. ¢
¢ fish and nobl < a part s this poor despised un- |
L polished Dudies ?

Until now Hilila hod really @it no sorrow
or regret for the misery she had causer] her
hustand ; her sorrow had been altogether gel-
fish sorrow ; hier Rvezsicn to him had prevent-
e her fecling that compasaion for him which
he really deseryed. Now his chamcter was
standing ont in such a noble light that this
repugnance was softened, and shye could com-
miserate hiz suffering. How intensely did ghe
regret having ever accepted i hand, now not
only on her own acconnt, bat an his! for now
she realized the intensity of his devotion, and
theavguish conseqnent on her descrtion which
he had endurad. But these feelings of corrow
and compnision and regret of what avail were
Love nn her part wag still want-
ing, and nothing but that could bridge the
galf that divided themn,

Though Dudley spoke of going, hu atill

¢ lingered s it seemed to cost him a déeath-pang

Lo wear himsclf away now, when he had at
last fonnd her, wad agnin in her beloved pre-
sence, nenr her, speaking Lo her,
At this moment the door of the apartment
iwae; slewly openal, and Eveleen’s head thrust
n
% Arrah, Miss Hilda, are
hare rll night?
me wid them g
ing all about.”

you going to stay
‘T'he life is frightened out of
hosts. 1 hear them thrampoos-

|

P BRet it is time to put an end ta ihds,

Cling with tears, Sopnd bolivve me that ]

—
T

Und. the walpgen
Whail a fow minutes, T nm c(;',l,::iztg'

“Tt in only the rats byl
Eveleen.
pregently .”
-4 What & queer whim it wa
womnn's to shut me up here Dud)ey
served as 'tho nurse's hend wog rclllc-l.ur(]
withdrawn, #1suppose she way nfruid ) \;.“1,,!5
do what I threatencd when | mot her iy
glen to-day.” 0

“ Yeu, she drended nn erposé ; she
you would publish our marringe,
as she remembered her husband
stand French,

s And did you dread i, Hilda 7

# Yes)” sho ansgwured frankly,

“And still you wet me free! AN you lity)
know me, At first, in the madiess | felt n:
hearing you were going to marcry the Baronet
I thought of doing it. Jenlousy maddene
I thought better of it afterwards wi
woman told me it was not trye,
going to marry him, Hilda

*“No.  How could T marey him am you
fiving 2

Thare was, or Dudley fancied there
cegret o her voice as Hildn made
mark.

‘“ And yet you love him

There was no answer to this, She could
not deny that ahe did love Sip Crervase, unyd
she woulld not pain her hushand’s foelings by
answering in the aflinmative, Hee silener and
the expression of her face convineed Dudley
his anspicion was woll foumded.  His VT
tenance changed; suddenly mprnin the wi)yf
storm of jealousy swept over him, Heanf oy
his face one moment with the ot Ll of
passionate emotion, then leaving it slinstly i
ite extreme pallior,

@ You do love him ! you canpot deny W4 .
cried wildly O, Weavens! and 1 one gy
lifes too that man whe has robbud e of '

§ of the gy

ob.

fenred that
" Hilda ndieq
did not under.

)
d me,
v the ol
You are pot

wa,
this re.

Cong
Better that I bad jerishead iy e
waves than that be had done me sooh g ooep.
vien!”

* He could not ool you of what Vil ngovieg
passessed U hroke haughtly from MHibda,

There war much ol the old aory an
She regrettod the cotting

oo
[

Wil

voice seemed instantdy toralm Dudley

“You are right! what 1 never Jrovsas suedd,

infuliv, <M.
give and pity me, That theng it wadien.d e
Al the
talking inthe warld won'tmaks thinga difhorong
aow  To-morrow T shall b far inengh away,
I will nevar tooulle you agnin, May vou bw
bappy, T wish I was dead, and then,” b ad-
ded, bitterly, fyon would be happy indeod,
Lafe tng
sailor is uncertain. Some day ven will Licar
of my bving again wreoked, and then thees
will b no Sir Gervase Montagur o ave wy
worthless life "

Avnxious o terminate this very painful in.
terview, Hilda now moved towants the door,
Dindley followed her in sijonee,  Bvoleen Lod
the way down stairs, with alscrity, giad weosee
him dopart s quictly. In the hall below,
Hilda stopped to bl him farewell, nned o red
hime her hand, He took 16 eageely, hedding is
noa strong passionnate grasp for saipe it nti
while he regarhed hor with o Joek of Tndes me
Lable fondaess and sorrow

“ l"uu;ivu mie ! faltered Hibda, bt iy

i
H

il
il
always (ol deeply weatefuld for your Kind and
cencrons conduct towands me

Ca Think of me sometipesl and, oh, romem-
ber, if you ever should want a fris =it vou
vver should be in distress—all 1 jrossess fe ik
T The wonds were speks oot the
husky vaics of strang  emation, Rissing
Hilda's hamd prssionately, Dudley then turned
snddenly away to hide the Lurst of anguirh
which waould not be sgobdued, A moemont
afterwards and he haed paesed from Loe baed
presence out into the darkness of the night

CHAPTER XXVIi.
A DISCLOSURR,

Lipy Mintcxss Goornry did oot remain
long at Innismuyne after the celebration of
Cecil’s birth-day, Lond Ashleigh and Lol
Perey Dashton Left in company with her and
Miss Clifford.  8ir Gervage Mootague alene
remained, Hngering near Hilda, unwilling to
return to Canada now, when it was arrnnged
that she should reside at ITnnismoyne, )

Since the night of Hilda's interview with
Dudley, her manner towards the Baronet had
grown strangely resnrved, She avoided being
atone with him—avoided giving him opportu-
nitiza to pour into her ear the protostations of
his love. A change had come over IHilda.
The remembrance of the absent Dudley wad
often present with her now  The nnsulpsll
part be had neted had made n favourable im-
pression,  Thy voice of consclency was no
longer silonced, It had been sonnding in het
ear ginon the Hondny she had heand thet ser
mon on the life of self-sncrifice which religion
required, from the lips of the Rev. My, Typ-
dall.  Then she had determined to renounce
the happiness which the possession of l.h‘c
Baronet's love afforded her—hat wos the sac-
rifico required from her—that painful convu.;
tion fastened ftsell upon her mind; "”'
hitherto the rebellious will rofused compliance
with the demands of conscience.. Now, how-
ever, the remembranee of Dudley's gunesons



