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CHAPTER XII.

DPH. DELAMARE AT HOME,

Iy the evening Georgina again jeined the
family at tea.

“Are you fond of boating, Miss Davenant 37
asked Louise as she entered the diniug-room,
“ Henri has just been saying he would be
kappy to take you and Stephanie for a row on
the river.”

“1 am too bervous to enjoy boating. 1
never was sccustomed to it in England.”

¢ There i3 not the slightest canse for feeling
nervous on the Richelien,” broke in Delamare
eagerly. * Look how caim the warter is! and
the evening is delightiul”

“1 think you would like it rejoined
Louise. #I wish I conld enjey again the
pleasure of boating, but that, like every other,
1z denied me,” she added meurnfully.

Georgina knew she should enjoy a row on
the river with Henorl oxceedingly, but that
would not be carrvizg out her determination
to aveld bim as much a5 possible,and in spite
of his besceching glance and the wishes of
bker own heart, she declined accepting Lis
poelite vtfer on the plea of timidity.

“1 am afmaid veou will dnd it very dull
living here, Miss Davenant,” Delamare re-
marked carclessly; # it is so much pleasanter
in Montreal”

#Yes” refoined Louise, four daily life is
30 monotonvus.”

¢ Idonoteare for gaiety.” replied Georgina.
1 had vnough of that last winter. 1 thick
I shali like living at the chitean, residing in
the country is pleasant this time of the year,
However, I shall regret your leaving us
added, niddressing Louise.

I do not see any necessity for my going
to Saratoga,” she said, “and vet it might be
of use, Dr. A advises it; for my own
part I Lave littdle hope of ever getting well.
What do you think, Henri??

- Whilst there is life there is hope,” he an-
swered sincerely, % However, 1 vanuot see
what good this intended visit to Samtoga can
do you."”

* You do not wish to go, T see,” and an uo-
pleasant =uspicion awceke in the mind of
Madame Delamare as she glaneed upensily at
the beautiful stranger sitting opposite her
bandsoms husband,  Could she be the cause
of his evident reluctance to leave the chiatean ?

Delamare detected the shadow of the green-
v¥ed wonster hovering uear his wife, and he
hastily runarked with assumed interest that
it was werely on her account he was anwilling
to undertake this journey to Saratoga, becagse
L feared it would tax ber rtrength teo much.

“Dr. A thinks differently,” was Ma-
dame St. Hilaire's abrupt observation, with an
angry glance at her son-in-law,

** Then 1 submit to his superior judgment,”
be rejolned somewhat sarcastically, ¢ and
ghall Lold mysclf in readiness to depart as
soon as it suits your convenience.” He then
rose from the tea-table and passed outinto the
garden to canceal the irritation bie felt at be-
ing again bafled in his attempts to prevent
this unwished-fur journey to the States. How
intensely preveking to be separated  from
Georgina 0 soon after their unexpected re-
uniou ! 1f ke ouly had Lonise to deal with
he could have it all his own way, but Ma-
Came was unmanageable, He taust be cau-
tivus too for Georgina's sake, lest hie should
arouse their suspicion.

“You scem to enjoy perfect health, Miss
Davenant,” observed Lonise as they withdrew
W the drawing-rovm after tea, and she sighed
deeply us she thought of the contrast between
them.

1 do, Tliness must b a severe trial)" re-
plied Guorgina sympathizingly,

w It 15, but there are othertrials even harder
to bear—the loss of friends and of love.  You
can vever gutfer from the latter canse. Besuty
like yours must always retain affection.”

“ How sentimental you are to-night,
Louise!" The remark came from Dr. Dela-
mare ag he stepped in throuuh the French
window opening on the verands. ¢ I thought
the age of sentiment with you was past,” he
added, ecating himself on the couch beside
ber, managing, however, to sit so that he
could look at Georgina without being ob-
served, ’

His sneering tonex sent a momentary flush
to the invalid's wan face,

# I do not think sentiment ever dies in the
heart of women, It would be well for them
if it did,” she observed, with touching signi-
ficance, looking reproaschfully at biw.

“Are you foud of wusic, Mrs, Delamare 7
asked Georgina, wishing to change the con-
versation.

¢ Yen, extremely fond, but 1 never hear
any. Henri used at one time to sing and

play for me, but he is too lazy or too indif-
ferent to do so now. He is an accomplished
musician, Miss Davenant.” X

Miss Davenant kuew that well,  How often
had she listened to his melodious voice as
they were crossing the Atlaatie. Those happy
hours spent on deck as the vessel sailed buoy-
antly over the moonlit waters, and those rich
cadences of passionate love-songs now came
back with painful remembrance,  carrying
with them regret to the mind of Georgina,
Then the love and bappiness which fitled her
heart were intocent, nud could be indulged
without sclf-condemnation. She was ignorant
that the man whe professed such love for her
was the husband of another. Delamare wil-
lingly complied with his wife's request to
favour them with some music, but not to
gratify her; he meant to please other ears.
Seating himself at the piano he played some
waltzes and quadrilles in a Lrilliant style;
then selecting the sonyg, %1 love but thee”
he sung with thrilling pathoes, pouring out
the words of the song with impassioned mean-
ing.

“ Has he not a magnificent voice 77 asked
the fond wife, listening coraptured to the
volume of sweet sounds filling the apartment,
“1 think it was his voice which captivated
me,” she whispered with her sweet smiile,
making her pale face radiant for the moment,

i He sings charmingly,” was Georgina's
answer, aad she sighed to think how little of
that display of musical power was wmeant to
pleaze her car, 1t pained ber to see Louise so
devoted to her faithless husband.  If she only
would pay back Lis coldness with inditterenee
it would have relieved Georgina's beart of
some of the wuilt that oppressed it

“Yeou sing, I presume, Miss Davenant, Al
low e to 3 my seat at the piano to vou.”

# What an adept in dveeption is that wan ¥
thought Georging, “and what o Hittle drama
we both are acticg before the eves of poor
Louise.”  And now she really didd feel glad at
their intended departare. It would be a re-
lief to her to get rid of them fora time. This
hypoorizy was humilisting : she would rather
net see Delamare again until he was free,

Georgina played well with taste and execu.
tion; her volce, o, was fine, its tohes vick
and poweeiul,

“ What a charming little concert we ure
haviog ! exclaineed Louise, ber face animated
with pleasing exciterment. It iy sueh a
pleasant break in the dull menoteuy of uy
life—so joyless you know !

# Fam glad to atford you plesure, but will
von not contribuic your part to the evening’s
amusement 7 Stephanis says vou sing de-
tightfully.”

“ AR, Stephanie Is a flatterer? But if you
wish it [ will try & duet with Henril

4 Nonsens 3! it i3 absurd for you to
sinw after Miss enant !l

The coutemptuous tenes of Delamare's
voice sent a sharp pain to the hLieart of the
wentle wife, and the desh of wounded feeling
tinged her pale check,

“You kpow,” he added, hastily changing
his tone as hie met the reproving clance of
Grorgina, ¢ that owing to ill health vour voics
has lost much of its power. It is not what it
has been.”

Thiz implied compliment soothed the Jittle
irritation of Loutze, but her countenatee lost
its animated exproession, the vleam of happi-
ness wag soon clouded,  Wis it not as well

that the light of life with her was waning 2

What had she to live for now, when the lave
that her heart craved was hers no longer?
Happily she was ignorant that it had been
given to another,

It was late when Georginn retired for the
night, but the excitement of her feelings pro-
vented her foeling sleepy. Scating herself
near the open window ta enjoy the coul sum-
mer night air, which fauned her feverizh brow
~—fuverish from excitement—she indnlieed in
a fong revery.  Eachevent of the day passed
before her, every wond and ook of Delamare
was recalled and dwelt upon.  The certainty
of hig entire devotion to her failed, howaver,
to carry its former thrill of happiness to her
heart, Her Jove to him was still powerful,
but itz indulgenee pained Ler, and she wag
bewinning to realize its sinfulness, and as the
sad, haggard face of Louise rose up before her
she deeply regretted the wronyg she had nncon.
gcionzly done the suflering woman, . The de-
fects in Delamare's character; tos, were stand<
ing out in strome Hight. His conduct in the
domestic eircle did not impress her favourably,
Henri Delamare: st home and Henri Delamare
in society secemed two different roen,  She was
bezinniug to see that the fascinating man to
whom she had given the homage of her heart
wai & clay idol after all.  Yet her fond heart
soon relented as she indulged  these = hard
thoughts of him, and her atrong affection stowd
up boldly for his defence, excusing all his
short-comings, scif-love aiding to throw a veil
over his imperfections, for was it not his puas-
sionate attachment to herself that caused his
indiffurence and unkindress to his wife, . It

is the nature of 8 woman to psllinte the faults

of him she loves,  "This s the reason we see

so muny clinging to unworthy objects, pouring
out & wealth of love on men wholly vade-
gerving.

The clock in the ‘nall below was etriking
twelve when a light suddenly gleamed in tha

upper -room of the north turret, the one Ste.
phanie sald was Madame St. Hilaire's oratory.
It must then be the shadow of hur tall figure
that fell upon the white drapery of the narrow
casement.  Madame was, Georgina supposed,
about to engage in midoight orisous. Her
grandchild said she spent much time in prayer,
but why was that oratory always shut up?
why was every one else excluded from it?
These were questions Georgiua conld not
answer, although the circumstance exeited her
curiosity, and she kept her eye steadily fixed
upon that turret window, wishing to penctrate
beyond its white curtaing and sce how the
stern-looking mistress of the chitenu was ou-
gaged.  For an hour the light continued to
shiue like a star in that turret chamber. It
then suddenly disappesred, and Georgina re-
tired to bed to dream of Delamare, and fancy
that his mother-in-law, having discovered the
seeret of his attachment, was shutting him up
in the north turret,

CHAPTER XIIL

AN UNEXPECTED MEETING.

I7 was a beantiful evening in the month of
August when one of these large steamers that
navigate the broad waters of the Hudsou was
seen to leave the city of New York on its up-
ward trip ta Albany., It was crowded with
passengers, most of whom were ondeck cojoy-
ing the romantic scenery along the shore as
they steamed rapidly up the majesticriver. In
the stern of the boit, outside the door of the
ladies' saloon, a small group was seated who
are tot stramgers to the reaider, They were
Mr. and Mrs. Lascelles, Mr, Daveaant and
Clars, returnine to Canada, Mr. Davenant's
Lhealth being much improved. They had
chosen this quict nook th aveld the vrowd on
deck, and to be able to admirve uudisturied
the celebrated scenery of the Hudson, The
Patisades attracted puch of their attention,
the precipitous mange of chifs extending for
miles seeing to vise abruptly fram the witer,
in whose calm depths they were so clearly
shadowed, As the steamer cutered the Tapan
Sea the sun was wearing the borizon, dinging
over the magpilivent masses of p clonds
in its vicinity a dood of gobden o ST
glittering on the foaming wahe which the
beat troeed bebiod as it swiftly cut the it
WRters,

Ouward sped the fearing pile, frefohied
with human hife, and now snother steamer,
which had left New York some twenty minttes
later, was sern rapidly 2nindng on the » Wash-
ington,” evidently intent on passieg i, A
race seewed unaveldable, and, reckless of the
safety of the wany persons on boand, the vap-
tain and crew tsed every pessible means to
distance their approacking rival, Every avail-
able indammable substanos was thrown it
the rearing furnnes, and the guickensd motion
of the boat wus fosrful, The contest did not
Inst many miles, the  Washingtaon” proved
its supertorioy and shot fur ahead, whitle s pros
longed shiout from the exulting passengers on
deck prociatmed their vivory,

The excitiog soene was fait of alaoning -
terest to sur Canadiaw travellers, ared inter.
rupted their guict enjovinent of the beanties
of uatuic.  Nunset was giving its gorgeous
colonring to the scetiv as they approach-d
Caldwell’s Latling,  They  were detained
thiere a little time, 2o that twilizht was wrag
ping taw pletnresque shore In it2 sombre
mantle when they ones more moved with
velosity ov their way,  And nesw thrangh the
duepening twilicht eleamed the Bty bews on-
Hight near the Janding they had leftt Emily
was thoughtfaliy watching  the streak of
trembling Heht it cast upon the viver wlhen
the loud rineing of the tea-beil broke with
startling abrnptness on the silenee of the honr,
Clara rosv quickly, giviug Mr, Davenagt her
tand to tead her to the dining-saieon, for the
evening air had given the child an appetite,
and l“w,y pricerded thilh':r, followed by Me.
and Mrs Lasovlles.

The aaloon was murh crowsled as they wne
tored, the Jone table lined with hongry travel.
lers, judiing by the eagerness with which
they seated themselves and preparid to enjoy
thi: good thiogs before them,  Gne connte-
nauce among the many haman faces enught
and fixed the gaze of Fmily Laseellos, Heor
vyes dilated with w great sorprise, hoer heart
stood still with overwhelming emotion, and a
fuint cry of amazement issued from her white
lips—a cry which was unheeded in the anise
around,  Eupene felt the hand that reated on
hisarm press heavily, be Tooked at his wite
and noticed  her marble With
anxious tetuderness e supported her trembling
furm from the saloon into the nightair which
soon recalled her flecting senses,  She faiotly
expregaed # wivh to retirs to her atate-room,
There she importaned - him 1o leave her nlons,
asguring ‘him that an honr's rest wonld quite
restore her.  He obeyed, wondering at the
canse of this sidden illnese. - Emily's health
was always so good, what had caused this
straage faintness 7 Me! Davenant guessed the
renson, bt forbore enlightening Lascelles on
the puinful subject, for he too hnd- recognizml
the face at the tea-table which hind oceanioned
Mrs. - Lascelles such overwhelming emotion
Alone in her state-room ‘she vielded to the
agitation she had repressed, - For u timy she

v

seemed to lose all control over herself, syl
dued by the tempest of passionato vain r:'grut
Her bowed form quivercd with the tntensity
of her sulferiugs, her look was wild, her ey
tearless,

¢ Oh Walter! Walter 1" s waiiled | 5 hinye
you coma back from the dend to find mo the
wife of another! to thivk that you still live
and that by my own act we are separnted for
ever! “Oh what an agony has rushied in Upon
my heart! PFather in Heaven! sustain me or
I siuk in this unexpected teial i

Loug she remained wrestling with  1hig
terrible grief, and it was no small trial which
produced such a tumult in her welloregnlnted
mind, for the fuee she had geenin the saloon
was the one which had impressed itself yearg
before on her heart——that of her betrothd—
for whow it had poured out all its innoceng
deep affection. What a stuuning shoek it then
wias to sev him, Walter Avenell, among the
passengers at the table! How conld ghe
endure this severest of all carthly trialg!
After a while the voice of her husband was
heard outside  the door of her state-room,
anxiously inguiring if she felt bhettor, Steglel
ing her voice, sl calinly avswered in the af.
firaative, but the door remained ok
between  them ;3 she could not lot Alw
see the wilduess of her grief, and be wepe
away again, wondering and wretched, 3
wild excitement in the steamer at Jast inter.
rupted the indulyzence of her angaish snd
roused her to a kense of rome lmpending
dunger, the nature of which wassoun roveal d,
A column of vivid Heht sbot op into 1.
darkened  wkyv, Giling
sidden brightness,  The steamer was on e
the machinery, intensely heated during the
race, had ignited the wood srronnding it ani

now it buirgt forth inta one Goree mise o

her state-room  with

Haune,  The greatest counfusion  prevailod,
i~‘n:wum.-u~:ly the steamor wis tof Vi §p
shore, aned it was run tewanis i1 with

Lope 6f saving the passengers. This vl
danger gave a new turn to Rmihvs thonsd

For statecropn
,and as the

fontd was im;)-‘m-i“l!l'.

Bed the prow of the bos

broken ot in the vontor fa sher o
o alt communieation with the

the saloon was sitaated
hopins o tnd Bugone somewhe
the tire brrned more forevty and the b
smoke were intolerable, Paint with toer
the dreadful fate which threatoned bep
the Jdear nnes frong whom
she tried tn vnin to exti
progsure of tiee orow
exdpibided the
the hiowir of perdl
deck, half insensible, when w Juvi
] her amf the wellKuown
Avenetl prononieed T s oA
Jovinl suyprise. The delicht that b
bis fave ax b folded by
st bericoe, and the deag
revealed  to BEmily that
abiee t of his carnest ailectd

)"" she thene e b b st o f
hee : that would have sparesd Bitg the
e must soon S0l an lenning thint
given hersolf to auotber,

SAre veu alanye, Emily 77
spuestion his lips ulterod when be
covernal o Hitle from the intonise joy
meeting.

» No, papa and Clara sare with me,
have aufortunately 2ot soparatsd from o
Sue did not add the name of her
curppanion,  Her Jps refused
the words whicly weonid be the feat!
Bt the hesrt of Walter Avensdt

S mmst look to your safely fiyss, e
he kaid Ondlv. o You musd trast yeurseif o
the |
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water with e 1 ocan save yvaou, Phe
steamer is St appeoiching the shore,

CTryonnd fwd papa and Clara,” she ploai
o, 4 Leave e heee and save them, Walt o

NG, B e answoered with decision, 0 1
must place yoa in safety firek,  § cannot ran
the rizk of losing you”" he awlded with au -
prasioned look,

How thoss words thritled with willreor t
the heart of Emily.  How conlid she ever tell
hitn of ber murriage with Lasoedlos D and yesit
must be revealed, but not jast vot. Lot him
enjoy a few minntes Tongee his present g
pinesa, The crushimg blow wontd come s
enongh,

The ftenmer now struck on some low rodks
abant i hundred yards from the shore, and
Walter, snpporting Etnily, passed thronsh the
throog of excited pusstonyzers tawands the
part nearest the'land,  He then saprung with
her into the waterand struck ont for the share,
she clingtug to his sheoulder ag he directod
Many persous were straggling ju the gaict
witters, some floating with e presasrvers or
any other article canght up in thelr teerible
cmergency, others who  canld not swinm—
mostly wotnen and childoen wern stuking in—
the cold embrace of death. Some boats had
put: off from the shore and wers picking up
many of these; benring them o the Tl
where o humane crowd was gathered eagor Lo
afford assistanes, but too often vainly tryiog
1o bring buck Jife,  Walter and Emily gained
the whore in snfety, he then swam buck to the
stermner in search of Me. Daveunnt and Clara.

( T'o be eontinued.)




