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miiplncr. She liaJ l)een false boymd the

fulnity of \vi'iii;i:i.

Hm f.iCi' set unci Iiftri1enc<l, and grew rigxl

as iron, nH l\i- tlionglitif all tlii». Slit- an* that

tern (hiikiK'ss, hiiiI hoUl up li-r clasped

liaiiils. -V

'Oh, iort'ive mc ! I wns false imd base I

You desi)ise ni<', and I deservu it ! I wedded

him. No»r<>tn ymi i.an fe<l for me can lie

halt so l.itti r as that 1 litl for niysolf. And
yet. if you knew all, you nnglit try at kast

to foi';.'ivc.'

He snii'fd a little n^ he liatened—a smile

that had a world of liitterre.-H in it.

'There hoimI lie no talk of forgivenrea be-

tween UH. You lost in(;, Laily Imz, and you

married Jinothir man—nol at all an nncom-

iiion easi'. I'ray do not plead to me. I

think 1 wo\ild VathiT not hear it. You did

as most women would have done. I liave

no liL'ht to o.inplain— nothing; to pardon. I

am only borry \ou did not marry a better

mail.'

She covered her face with her hands, her

tears falling like rain. 'Cruel—cruel ! Bnt

I deserve it all. And yet I. too, liavc suf-

fered— oli, my God, 8» l.itterly, so long !

Kodciic, by the inoiiory of tiie pii-t, iie

merciful—sp ak one kind word tome ! Lis

ten whilst 1 tell you all !'

She stretched out her li.imls to him in an

acony of su|iplieation. He bowed low liefore

her, but he wouhl not coiicii those extended

hands. All that p iiKRH.natc pleading only

Beenied to harden his heart, oiil v seemed to re-

mind him Ilia' throULdi her he had lost faith

in man, trust in woman—that thri)Ui;h her

he had been an exile and an alien all those

years.

'I listen, Ladv Inez,' 1 e said, gravely ;

« hut once more Trepeat, it is unnecessary.

Let the dead pa>t stay dead—the sutl'eiiiip

ami misery have pone by. If it gives yoii_

pain, I <lo not a*k you to speak one word."
' It is vour coldiiesp, your st riiness, yonr

cruel indidereiice, that give niepdn. .Ah,

ynu are very unlike the Koderic Desmond oi

twenty ve.irs ago 1*

H • smiled again. ' Very unlike, my Lady

Inez. You can hardly wonder at that.'

' No : y< ur lot has b^en cruelly hard—
your .'xile lony and terrible. And I seemed

«o false, so base, BO hearlles". And yet it

was for love of you I wedded Geiald Des-

mond,'
Korv Defmond'e blue eyes opened wide at

thit. declaration . He almost lauglied aloud.

' I'ard .n me, Lady Inez, hut really that is

hanl to believe. You marry my rival—the

msn I have every reason to hate—because

you love we ! Suuuda rather like a paradox,

does it not?'

' Nevertheless, it is true. I can never tell

you wh;.t 1 felt, wl at I sufTcred, i.. those

first (ireidful daxs when we nil thouEht y u

murdered. I only wonder now 1 did not dio

or go iiad. Hut I lived on, in a stupor of

angu'sh, under tiio b:ow wiiich ki le<l your

father. Ah, he w.is happier far than I ! And

on liis death-bed he called me to his side and

bcgu' d me to l>e fieraM Desmond's wife.'

'.My father did this?'

' lie did. Do not biame him now ; he did

it for the best, tierald Desmond di 1 with

him as he willed ; and I—oh, Koiy ! c uld

I refuse voiir atlieranythi gin thai supreme

iiour? You were dead, I tliougiit audit

n attered little what became of ni' .
Hesides,

1 hopei't my life would he but for a tew

montlis at liest ; I tin u^ht I conl 1 not l.ve

ill such utter desMlation as that. I'.nt, ih,

how strong I was ! 1 lived on and on—

a

bviiig death—abhorring the man who was

my hnsl>.ind—SO' ii giny folly too late—ever,

j

ever mourning for you. It you cannot for-

' give me, try at least and think less hardly

of mc, now that my days are numliciod—for

tiie sake of my daughter whom ' on love '.'

He listeneii'in pale .Tin ze. Tluuallels"

was lost in a git at mid deep comp ission fc r

this frail, pale creature, who in In art h.id

been true, after all—whose sutb lings ha I

l)(on An much t;rca!er tliaii his own.
' It is I who must .sk forgiveness. Lady

Inez,' lie said, in atone infinitely gentle an!

sweet, 'not yon ; for 1 1 ave greatly wr. ng-

ed ami im j'idg 'd you all the-e years. If

you think there is an> thing to pardon, the.

I pardon it freely, (i> d knows ! I ."ee it all

now. You have been farmoic sinned again t

than sinning. Y'e-, Inez--niv si.ster—I for-

give all, out of my inmost heart.'

He kissed the pale, transparent hands re-

vcrently—he b oked with pitying enderne'-s

into that pallid, wnsteil, worn face. Y'. s,

her womanly martyrdom had been long ami

vcrv hard to bear.

Hereycs shone through Iheirtears, at peace

now. they dwelt u| on him with an a:.g' lie

h ok, full o' an affect i'U free tnmi every

taint of earthly pas.sion - the gize of a

mother upon a beloved and long-lo.-t son.

• And you will tell me all now—your

past?' she Bnid, softly ; 'and why it is we

liave met at last?'

He seated himself bo.^ide her. Her face

glimmered white as that of a spirit in the

wan light as siio lay back to listen. Ho
t Id her all—his escape from piis(m by

faithful Mike Mnhbon ; that t irible st.ug-

yie for life on the clitT with the nnin v, o

was her husband ; of \ui «econd rescue from

death by Mike ; of the cruel news of his

father's death aud her marriage, wiiicii Liwi
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