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Registered in accordance with the Copy-nwsi fully accepted the stranger' offered arm on
Act of 1868. leaving the Hall. On reaching the street he

called a cab and handed the ladies into it.H IL D A ; How gracefully lie lifted lis hat as theyoff!1 andi what glossy masses of brown hair
OitHilda ohiserved shading his brow!T fi MEI«)IÂNI' SEC ET. During their drive home Mrs. TremayneTHE MERCHAN SECRET. er ceased praising their new acquaintance.

It was the first time in many years that she
Y %ls. J. v. NOBL. had had any intercourse with a person beiong-

ing W the circle in which she had once been
Author of the IlAbbe-y of Rathmore"Passion accustomed to move, and the associationsanhorin t "he Rathmre,"o called forth were full of mingled pain andanid Principle," " The Secret of Stanley

Hial," The Cross of Pride," &c.S pleasure.
On alighting from the cab Wn reaching the

cottage, Hilda perceived a gentleman on horse-[ Writenjor the Uasei(#,s /llu.ttratec t aes. back, riding leisiurely along the road they had-
corne. She could not be mistaken in the ele-
gant appearance of that borseman - the

CHAPTER VI. stranger had followed them home. How fiat-
THE place of reidence chosen by Mrs. Tre- ring was the interet thus sfiow? Through

mayne on leaving Quebec, was a cottage on ber tought e h the ir ad
the shore of Lake Ontario, near Kingston. It
stood in a verdant nook, sheltered from those mrai
gales which often sweep over that magnificent Had Hilda really forgotten ber marriage,
sheet of water, by a wooded headland, and se- that she could allow her thoughts to dwell on
parated froin the public road by stately poplars. the image of another 1 Far away on the track-
Stretching down to the lake was a prettily- lest deep, was one whose fond heart turnedIaid-out garden with a terraced walk at the,
end, overlooking the water which laved the yearningly to her, who counted the weary days
base of the garden wall. At one end of this of their separation. Whatever she mightbaseof he grde wal. A on endof histhink on the subject, this man, such as he wasiterrace was an arbour trellised with flowering -- and oh how he did sufer in ber estimation
vines, and here Hilda spent part of each day contrasted with this aristocratic-looking ac-
admiring the scenery around and watching the quaintance !-claimed her affection. To bim
various crafts passing upon the lake. Mrs. sic iadlplighted her vows. Did fot conscience
Tremayne's health was very much improved.
Change of air, change of scene, and change of btiserings erspeedily h? ses
circumstances had contributed to effect this. btrn monins direarded

At the request of Hilda, her marriage was Tenitday threateedr
concealed, and she was known as Miss Tre- The atmospi ea lodcving came and
mayne, her mother reluctantly complying with noeram het fallen. Te air wasexces-
this caprice. Whenever the mother andnsively sultry andltkng heracrochet-work,
daughter appeared in public the rare beauty ildaseated harself in ticrohoping to
of the one and the elegant appearance of bothi
attracted considerable attention and excited enjoy a cool brecze from the Lake. But not a
some curiosity in the minds of the gossipingbreeze rippled its blue surface, nor stirred tsomle curiosity n thevnerof th gos iingfoliage of the graceful elm shading the terrace.
public-a curiosity, howver, which was notAl nature wore tat portetous calm which in
gratified, for no information could be obtained summer oftcn precedes a thunder-storme. The
about these strangers who bad come to reside hour of suaset came and tic departing lumin-
for the summer at Ontario Cottage, on the ary breaking tbrough the heavy drapery of
Lake shore.JLake siore. cywihis amybeue louds which had veiled it during the day, castJuly had comne! July with its balmy breezes asde io fgle ii pntesee
laden with rich fragrance from countless flow- Tic vfrio ftsnup onth a eisctu-
ers; its warm sunshine, its azure skies float- resque islauds, its points of of land jutting
ing with such fanfastic grace through the clear out far into tie blue waters, the spires of tic
ether ! and now the daily papers announced a
horticultural exhibition in the Town Hall. nieu

Hilda, who loved everything beautiful in sunaine.
art or nature, loved flowers; therefore, Hilda,
accompanied by Mrs. Tremayne, went to the pelled by a single rower, caught Hilda7s wan-
Floral Show. It was the first time she had dering eye as it moved quietly over the sunlit
seen such an exhibition-previously ber life water. The gentleman in the boat bending
had been as retired as if she had been living s gracefully to the oars, could not ho mis-
in a wilderness-and the scene, as she entered takea. It was the stranger. There he was
the Hall, was -as beautiful to ber as it was again in the vicinity of ticttagc-vanity
novel. There was a splendid display of flow- suggested-witi the hope of eeeing ber. Day
ers, among which were some rare exotics. A after day had she sat in that arbor, watcbing
military band was in attendance,-and while the boats upon the lake,,but neyer until tus
the eye dwelt with delight on the exquisite cvening had she observed bim among the
diversity in the shades of green and the bril- passers-by. It wu very natural for the young
liant variety of colourdisplayed in the flowers, beauty to imagine herseîf bis magnet of at-
the ear drank in the touching cadence of some traction, vanity bein t i e arac-
Scotch or Irish melody or the spirit-stirring teristic of woman, altiough tic sterner sex
notes of a fashionable galop or quadrille. are by no means exempt froni tus so-callcd

After they had been sometime in the Hall, feminine weakness.
Mrs. Tremayne was taken suddenly ill, affected Mrs. Tremayne, wio was recliaing on a
by the heat and rich perfume of the flowers. couci by au open window reading a pepular
She would have. fainted were it not for the nuvel, seeing the sudden radiance gleam, on
timely assistance of an officer who found her a the page, looked out and, attracted by the
seat near an open window. This gentleman beauty of the scene, joined ber daughter la
Hilda had observed in the Park the preceding tic garden
day viewing ber with evident admiration as ilWhat a glorieus suneet 1 she exclaimed.
she and her mother strolled about listening toIHow the golden raya ligit up evcry object1
the band of the -th reginent which was play- It is such a sudden contrat te tic previcus
ing for the amusement of the public. His goom."
figure was tall and noble-looking, bis face &"Look, Hilda! really ticre je our new ac-
fine-the features regular, and the expression quaintanc.c in that skiff just now crossing tic
of the dark grey eye peculiarly pleasing. wake cf tic Toronto steamer!1Sce, be is look-
Since the preceding day his image had haunted ing in tus direction, resting on bis car, as
Hilda, and it was with a feeling of pleasure tic tiny boat riscs on tic swell cf tic
she saw him among the crowd as she entered steamer. How dangeroué, too!1He mugit ho
the Hall. A sudden interest had flashed into UPset 1"
bis face as he recognised ber, and she knew 4"Even if he wcre, there is ne danger," oh-
that bis eye followed ber as shei moved about served Hida quietly;1"he could soon be
admiring the flowers. recued from tic siore"

The very consciousness of this gentleman's I"Doe be not look handsome ?' continucd
admiration added to the beauty of Hilda, for Mrs. Trcmayne. "He bas taken off bis bat
the delicate colour on ber rounded cheek and is fanning himecf. It muet bc warm work
deepened, and tic dark eyes fiased with plea-rwigtsuty vin.Nwwebe
sing excitement. Sic felt tic power cf her cui i y;bwgacul ertrsm
heauty, and womanlike she exulted in the bw!
thought. Certainly, this day Hilda looked Afwmntsatradadtcgren
singularly well. Her coquettish-looking hatsuetbgntfaeroti cl.Asudwith its ostrich plume suited ticeoval face,deyasiidcontcglnlgtdea-
showing it to advantage through ticesmallc.Tcls l adsacl aiid
veil cf delicate texture Her dress-a mauve we i akcedprilydsesd
muslin, its ample folds falling gracefully aanrpdyoesra i kadsm
around ber tall figure which ber mantle cfbavdrpcfam egntfa.
black lace did net bide. What a contrast did "i tr eln hetnn saott
sie present in this stylish attire to tic shab- beka ie "Ms rmyeosrea
bily-dressed daily governess intreduced te tiche dfahc ihnigltu i airn
reader la tic streets cf Quebec, but at what aglo." wunruat!Tcfieril
price had this change cf costume been effectedî beoetknb iIaa eyunttik
would it compensate for tic sacrifice cf self? IHla a etrefrhmtcsetrc

Mrs. Tremayne who, in ber long absence orro iltceon ass?
from society, had net lest tic polished manner "utma awndtitemod? c
sic had acquired in ber youth, courteouslyknwslttecii.
thanked tic stranger and addressed to him "optlt sawy rcfî.Tikc
somne common-place remarks, as he lingeredbikndattony4ray Icaotfo
near, evidently wishing toe hocf more use. ayrdcin oin fpereyltuib
Feeling too ill te romain longer at the exhibi- dece ytcrm ibnntc es

tio se sonros t reur hoeanlglye daetedo tc satrer'sofee"am
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As she spoke, Mrs. Tremayne waved ber
handkerchief to attract the officer's attention.
He was not long in observing it. Indeed he
had been furtively watching that garden and
the fair girl sitting in the arbor for the last
half-hour. A few strokes of the oar brought
him beneath the terraced walk where Mrs.
Tremayne stood.

" I shall be glad to offer you shelter till the
storm is over," she courteously remarked."

A flush of pleasure coloured the young man's
face at this invitation. Giving his boat in
charge to a lounger on the shore, he joined
the ladies in the cottage just in time to escape
the heavy rain, which now began to fall in tor-
rents.

Mrs. Tremayne was an Irish lady possesing
that frank courteousness which soon makes a
stranger feel at home, and Major Montague-
so the stranger introduced himself-was a
man of the world, entirely at his ease in any
society The evening passed pleasantly in
that little drawing-room, the shutters and
drapery of the window excluding the glare of
the lightning, while the rattling of the thun-
der and the noise of the rain passed unheeded
by the trio thus brought unexpectedly to-
gether, and determined te enjoy the passing
hour.

For some time Hilda took no part in the
conversation, for, unaccustomed to society,
she felt embarrassed in the presence of the
stranger, who she intuitively knew was re-
garding ber with no small degree of interest
and admiration. Very busy she seemed with
ber crochet-work, ber slender white fingers
moving nervously, endeavouring to look un-
conscious that the Major's eye rested admir-
ingly on ber.

And faultlessly beautiful did she appear to
that critical eye, as she sat at that little work-
table-the glossy raven hair brushed back
from the fair arched brow, the dark eyes veiled
by the pure white lids whose silken fringes
shadowed, the polished cheek glowing with
the carmine of excitement.

Gradually Hilda joined in the conversation,
timidly at first, but gaining more confidence
as she became accustomed to the ound of ber
own voice. Major Montague listened atten-
tively when she spoke. He perceived by ber
observations that she was well versed in the
light literature of the day-a style of reading,
by the way, not calculated to form her charac-
ter according to an exalted standard, or im-
part to her mind a high moral tone.

Two or three hours passed, almost imper-
ceptibly to Hilda and Mrs. Tremayne, so great
was the pleasure they experienced, conversing
with one educated and refined. The storm
had passed, the rain had ceased, and still the
officer lingered in that pleasant room, unwill-
ing to resign the pleasure he felt in the so-
ciety of his new acquaintances. The French
clock on the mantle-piece striking eleven
made him at last take his leave, but not be-
fore he had askéd permission to continue his
visits at the cottage. This request Mrs. Tre-
mayne granted, notwithstanding some prudent
suggestions which presented themselves to
ber mind, as the thought flashed through it
-what influence would this intercourse, with
one so fascinating, have on the wife of the ab-
sent Dudley ?

On his way home Major Montague's thoughts
were filled with Mrs. Tremayne and her beau-
tiful daughter. There was a mystery about
them which, like all mysteries, heightened
the interest they inspired Ladies they evi-
dently were, he could not doubt that, but any-
thing more than their names he had not been
able to learn. There was a reticence shown
about their affairs which made him suspect
there was something to be concealed. He
knew they had not been long resident at the
cottage, but where they had lived previously
he could not discover. Time might throw
some light upon the subject, and in the mean-
time Major Montague determined to become a
frequent visitor at Mrs. Tremayne's, and culti-
vate this agreeable acquaintance.

vasrb )Til<uti ç i WillhuifO ta Pfl L ,.--it
I'Ionly wieh I could always bide it 1 yes)

CHAPTER VII. even forget it!1neyer tiink cf it again!"Icx-

A SUDDEN DEPARTURE. claimed Hilda vehemently.I"Why are yen
always reminding me cf tiat aiserabie mar-Fo the next four weeks, Major Montague nage?" sic added, almeet fiercely.

continued to pay almost daily visite at On- i"Now, Hilda, yen are unjust," remarked
tario Cottage. Hie pretexts for calling were Mrs. Tremayne in grieved tone.
various. Sometimes it was a piece of new é"Yen know that freni a weak compliance
music he wished Hilda to play for him, or a witi your wieie1 have scarcely even mca-
fashionable song which no one could sing so tioaed Dudley's name since he left Canada. I
divinely as Miss Tremayne. Again it was the fear I have been very culpable in bumeuring
latest novel or the last number of some popu- your wiims, and," sic added after a mcment's
lar magazine which he thought might afford hesitatien,I"in counteaancing your iatimacy
Mrs. Tremayne amusement. Hie visite were witi Major Montague."
generally made in the evening; he came in 4"Why reproaci yourself with that, dear
hie boat, and very frequently induced Mrs. mama? It lias been a source cf mmci enjoy-
Tremayne and her daughter to accompany hi ment te us boti, has it net?"
to some of the islands sopicturesquely scatter- Hilda spoke with assumed caimnese, and
ed between Kingston and the American shore, there was unwonted tendernes la ber voice.
seen to such advantage in the sunset-hour or Her love for ber mother made ber always
the calm moonlight sumufer night. eorry for any littie eut-break cf tomper dis-

This was a period of intense enjoyment toplayed towards ler, besides sic was unwilling
Hilda. Suddenly-bad she woke up tu a bliss- tiat sieiould be made nnhappy by tiinking
ful existence-entered upon a flowery path-iany cvii consequences iad arisca froniber
way flooded with sunshine. Tasting now, for:weak indulgence.
the first time, the cup of earthly happiness &"I will net deay that it bas, dear. Tic
such as she ad dreanmed of, or read about in lastfew weeks bave been spent very pleasantiy.
books, carefully did she exclude from ber I cnly fear new whea tic Major'e visita bave
mind the one maddening thought which had ceased, you will Missibis society oxceed-
the power to overwhelm ber with despair. ingly."
Tic recollectiocf ber marriage was sufficient "And se I shah. IHilda sp ie very quietly,

.9koalffdbi &W w .o

to do this; therefore every thought of it, or of
her previous miserable life, was instantly
crushed; and Hilda, with the recklessness of
youth, determined to enjoy the present, forget-
ful of the past, and hopeful for the future-
yes, hopeful, trusting to the treacherous deepand the wild tempest's resistless wrath.

Even to Mrs. Tremayne this intercourse with
Major Montague was a source of much gratifica-
tion. It brought her back to the days of her
youth, and there were times when she
seemed to forget the miserable years which
bridged that period with the present. Occa-
sionally an anxious thought of the possible
effect this delightful companionship might
have upon Hilda shadowed her own enjoy-
ment. The contrast, which could not escape
the eye of the young wife, between her hus-
band and the handsome officer could not fail
of being prejudicial to the absent Dudley.

Was not Mrs. Tremayne guilty of great im-
prudence in allowing Major Montague's fre-
quent visits. Conscience winced at this accu-
sation, but Mrs. Tremayne was not one accus-
tomed to keep a strict account with the inward
monitor, the suggestion was disregarded, and
the weak-minded and too-indulgent mother,unwilling to interrupt her daughter's happi-
ness, allowed the evil to continue. An unex-
pected event at length effected what Mrs. Tre-
mayne's judgment approved, but which her
weak will refused to accomplish.

One evening when Mrs. and Miss Tremayne
were waiting the arrival of their military ac-
quaintance-who had made an appointment
to escort them to a concert-they received a
note informing them that Major Montague was
obliged to leave Kingston immediately. That
day's mail had brought him the sad intelli-
gence of his father's death, in consequence of
which ho found it necessary to return to Eng-
land.

The Major expressed much regret at not
being able to bid the ladies adieu, but unless
ho left Kingston that evening by the Cape
Vincent boat, ho would be too late for the
English steamship, which was to leave New
York the next day.

'' It was as well he did not come," Mrs.
Tremayne observed as she furtively watched
the change in her daughter's face at this unex-
pected disappointment.

Hilda looked inquiringly at her mother,
who observed, with regret, that the dark eyes
turned towards her were dimmed with unshed
tears.

" I do not think I could have gone to the
concert. I do not feel well; I must have
caught cold on the watei last night when we
were overtaken by that sudden shower."

" Do you think he will be long absent from
Canada?" Hilda asked, without taking any
notice of her mother's observation about her
health. It seemed to have escaped ber notice
so deep did the one thought of Major Monta-
gue's absence fill her mind.

"We have most probably seen our last of
him," was Mrs. Tremayne's curt reply.

" Why do you think so? "
" Because Major Montague will probably

leave the army, now that hie father is dead.
You remember his telling us one day ho was
an only son, hc also spoke of a mother and
sister living on the family estate in Devon-
shire. Indeed, Hilda, I think our chances of
enjoying his pleasant society again arc few.
And it is better it should be so. Even if he
were to return to Kingston before we leave, I
would not again permit his visits. Henceforth
a gulf must divide us."

" Must!" repeated Hilda, with an emphasis
on the word.

" Yes, darling, must. This delightful little
episode in our monotonous existence must end
here. And, for my part, I think it is as well
that this acquaintance with Major Montague
should end now before any unpleasant dénoue-
ment had taken place. I mean, before circum-
stances made it necessary to inform him of
your marriage. It was a foolish whim of
vours. Hilda. wishin- to conceal it-
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