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id. -ýth&,fiùe* ut biti M t1je vkinity. ay,-- in. is b,« t heýreéeivQd- uch injuriëg i
weck àfýthc honéymôsýer ýÊ e- twg 'y' e .>"as U$4,' frîorný the eliffl"as PrvcÉltëd." hiýa.Ll f?

onng PèclPi ý1h letting hià wife know e is
O.Hrfoi lé, brut'first turned escape from death, anc, that fhose sa preyed upon bW

1tLsýde*to wifuess a; vièddingat tt ýhapel, at Cie font of mind, alWays sensitive ta- ýhiéal, ýthat h d
Ips wbich'ýýeYýàtcns intendà inaking 1ater on silence upen his rescuers rather than bé ýtak*n hack, a bedri

lù, ilie'àay. Youhg).Yilton madeýsome studies of the-picturesque hunchback, tq his bleautiful and ijueen1ý,Âif. nis idça poor
#roýxp ýüuùdr the altar in the chappl his lovely bride-her husband r years;ý and Wf.iýd;:a "4ýè

Mercedes hasjntertained fo per lédg-
>àig hitrfsclf of the Roman faith-joitipg devéutýy in the service. ' ment' in her inind, eurioiisly:ienough," coniîntied.
ýý e the ceremony was over the artist came and knelt by the gide afte ' rea4inà au acccunt in a -English'inagamiýé ôÉ""

,,of his, wife. Alas ! it was the 'last act of worship the lovin and incident,. happening in Central Anierica, and the detAils rof which,
hitfierte inseparable.couple were together ta takepart:in. woveri. 1rýto a story, were c6ntributed ta the, magazine by a _ladý1After leaving the cýape1 tlwWiltons proceedcçl ' h their design,

vnt resident, 1 believe, in youx Canadian North-West.
- Il ýnterrapt.--d Leighton, " that storywas not by a lady;

to àscend ta a new region c mouritains, accomparried by'fhe Why,
ýýciating priest of the district, who was going ta a, monastery be- it was written by me. Waý it not in Belgravia Lady Merced
yond the Gleichei, Èass, and who undertôok to show the Wiltons cethe authýor -was Francis Leighton

read it, and the signed nàme
over part of the road. -Hand-b-hand the two young people What ; do yov really say sa?" interposed Mrs, 14
elimbed the steep ascent, the artist-lover turning evM now and Il But the author's Christian name, was, a womaà's. It, *U
;hée to the goocî father to ask information as to the means< of Frances.
reîýé4ing points, in the mountains, where, in subsequent excursions, Yes, you "e quite right," rejoined Leighton,"' Éut-the priâter
he.might set up Ms easel. At last they came ta the Pass whieh inade a iiiistake of a letter-an 'e' for an ',i,'a-nd 1 didnIt reýct1fY
WjEtýi ta cktaéà the priest from the party, and here, on a jutting crag the error, thinking that it would be an advantage to letive the

overlooking a. deep gorge, thÉough which dashed a ra'ging torrent, publishers under the impression that thehý Canadian contributcf

the Wiltons detlermined ta rest for ao while, and now, said farewell ivas a lady."
to theÎr father-guide. Before the pri d,' said Mrs, Kirgt1ke

est had gone half a mile on his Well ! well 1 this is a surprise indee
-ketch fi the story. 1 must -run and téQ

wdy, the artist, seëking a point from which to s the de le at- and so you arc the author of
his feet, darlmglyveiitu;ed to plant:his sketching-stool on an insecure Mercelles.
footing in advance of Where lie had left his wife ; and, while the At thiý juricture, as Mrs. Kinglake hurried off tý Énd her 'oQiii-

latter was calling, ta àim ta retrace his steps, the jutting ledge sud- panion, a boat-fail of people from Maplchurst pulledjntô thez

dmly gave way and the lover-liusband -féli with the dislodged mass in search of the storm-bound f4ffiti,ý-es., In the boat wereSlé mati

of rock t a the bottorn. and the boy who were in charge of the ladies on the previous, after-1

The piercing cry of the terror-stricken wifé, as shf saw what had noon, and who, before the stoi-m sa suddenly swept down upon, ht>,

happened, reached the earof the priest and hastilý recaUed hiin ta lake, had gone ashore in Morgali's Bay ta pick a few..%Vil raeP4

her side. His first care was for the unhappy wife. She had fallen berries, Icaving the ladies in the boat, whièh was lightl tiédýtOý

ta the ground in a swoon, and it was some tim'e beflore the good log at the landing. They bad been witneu tô the scèrïe

f4ther could recall her ta consciousness. With great nerve she occurred, of a grast of wind snappiag the worn rope which moo.
realized that she must brace herself ta return ta the village, and the boat, and the speedy drifting out te the lake of thL, fi

there get help ta undertake the search for her husband. In this with its half-frenzied occupants. Their own dismay W"., ayÇ

she was greatly assisted by the compassionaLe priest, whose heart they iliformed Leighton, when they saw his 'bo:gý scudding, Past

was wrung by the agonized look of the poor bereft creature whom entrance ta the bay, bearing the artist ta the rescue; a"d-4hýy

he conducted back ta the village. were further relieved in their minds whem,'Ïfter a lObg
III cari tellyou notliing more con nectedly, Il said Leightonscom- through the woods back ta the hotel, they. hekrd t4t thii 'ffàin

panion, as she walked the beach by his side the whole subse- in its up-bound trip had reported the sa5ey o the îýdies,.

quent story," she aýded, 'lis sa pitiful. Mercedes' husbar1d'sý n4tely, as Mr. Lewis and Mr. Kinglake had ndt càme,ýup Èriýîù

remains were never found, and it is supposed that they were swept Toronto those ettlemenwere rani as yet of what hàd taken,

away by the torrent at the foot of the gorge, into which he was sa place and the ladies were glad ta be apprised of the facti

cruelly precipitateýL For weeks the poor desolate-wife haunted The expedition in search of the party broke rather mdelyln'upoa

the place refusing ta be removed and piteously refusing to be com- Leighton's félicitous sense of possession and W'ardersMpý bf',eteé

fortéd. 1 and my Ausband," said Mrs, Kinglake, Il who loved ladies. Ile however resigned himself good-humouredly ta the inter-

Mercedes almost as much as we loved each other, tardily heard of ruption ; and his content was increased when the Lady, Mercéd#,s:

-what had happened, and, hastening from England to the Tyrol, came up ta him and with full heart owned thatý havi heardrtbit

insisted on taking the disconsolâtè widow from the scene of lier he was the writer of the story in the Engâsh periodicà which

beboding trouble. For six months afterwards we travelled about sa interested lier, another link hadýbeen woven iý' the f

with her ta endeavor ta divert ber mind,"but at first we only partly attachment which now bound the artist to her and herfrieàà--
succeeded. We then all returned ta England, and Mercedes has The Lady Mercedes' naive confession was niade mith, the..

with, us, with the occasional visit ta a rich aunt, as a modesty, as well as with the impr sive swe ess of hner-'whièÉ

dearly loved sister., After what 1 have told you," confidingly characterized lier everyýiitterance. It struck a, new anâxespe

remarked Mrs. Kinglake ta ber sympathetic euditor, "you will chord in the Canadian artist's heart. But as he'looked. iriýot e.

understand, 1 duesay, the interest Mercedes feels in the artistic beautiftil face of his love, he saw with iiý vi,,g that it in*ed

prisfession, and how strangely she was affýcte4,by the first sight of confession from him in return. The Lady Nferceçles' face wbfe now,

you in the chapel art Qucb= Mercedes indeed told me that the a more pensive look, her lustrons eyeS bedame exceedingly wisi4l,
meeting with yoü remindect her much of the wedding scene which her brow seemed lined with thought, and her whole attitude

'he and her husband had witnessçd at the foot of the Tyrol moun- eloquently of calin rèsigriation. There was no ôppQt-ýtY
fa:ins within a few hours of his dreadful, death. thep for further talk, which the beautiful widows avowal, th-el

spoke just now," resumed Mrsý 'Kinglake,." of pooi Wiftoýls jý&t hermariner, had iîivitedý All that Lýghtotî could Say.-Was tô
death ; but 1 must tell you of a ràther, odd à q Mrs. Kinglake with'the

rcui'niiàiice:iù thç admit ýÈat he -been honored "e

unhappy story, ta belp ta uýnmvel which hý" partly brought Mer- facts inthe Lady MâSdrs' sad personal history.

des out with us to Canada. She has a curious idea that her passionate glance at the dear bereaved figu
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