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TRIED BY FIRE.

DY XLLEN M. MITCIIELL,

3 was nervous and discontentod that night.
Ay husband bad soarcoly lookad up from his
writing for tho laat Lwo hours, aud Tvas g0 abd.
gorbed that he hnd apparently forgotten my
very oxistunco. Thero wasn't any one clso to
talk to oxoopt tho plotures on tho walls, oven
tho out lind gone Into tho kitchon, and I found
1t dull and loncsumo enough. I tried tatting,
crocheting and reading, but atl to 20 purpose;
tho demon thnt posscssod tnoe would not be ox.
orelhind,

My life at aunt Amy’s had boon so differont.
There averything was bright and chearful, with -
plenty of talk aud laughter and gayety, and the -

Iittly houso was nover so full that it ocouldn't
accommadato one raore guest.  Aunt Amy, the
onty mothe: I had ever kuown, was a doar,
bustling little body, brimfl of kindnoss and
hospitality, and it was seldom that sho woro a
sour look. Toward me, bor arphan niece, she
was particvlarly gentle and forbearing, for, with
tho oxcoption of herself and children, I had no
1iviog kindrod, at loast, 30 far as I Knew. A
batf brottser of mine had left homo when I was
a ¢hild on account of some domestic difoulty,
and had never been lea: 1 from since, and whe-
ther ho was among the living or dead we could
not tell,

Aunt Aoy was the good genius of my iife and
looking back now 1 am afrald that sho and hor
bix boys spollt me s little, for I was the only
daugliter of the houge, and there was no onoe to
disputo my swry. Nevee had quech a happler
girthood, or more obedient sutjectsthanmine.
1 remembeor how surprised andshocked they all
wen, when aunt Amy disclored tho faot that
Robert Allan bad askod mo to be his wife,

«\Why, he wears spectacles, anid is <8 grey as
a rat,” sald Jimiy, fndignantly (Jimmy wus
the younyoest, xnd my favorite cousin). “ And
to think that o bas the impudence to come
and court Lucy, when I've been Intending all

the while to marry her mysell. I won't putup |

with {t, that I won't. Let ldm go and propose
10 that jolly lttle sridow, Mrs. Ketchum, or
anybody elss lie wants to; but 1f be is seen
srogna our honse again it will be the worse for
him, that {« all.”

« Imndecd it will, and po mistake,” sald Hugh,
tho elde«t (he was twenty, and two yenrs iy
seniar), «Lucy is hordly out of pautalettes yet,
and oughtn't to think of marrying thase ten
yrara A profty wife she'd make that old cur
mudgeon.”

«Too pretty, by far,” answered Joe, another
cousiy, who stood blting his natls, a habit he
had when vexel. «Ifshe cAn®t And & Lusband
younger aind Letter looking than ho ls shie wight
38 well stay single. But what «do you think,
mother "

«Lucy 13 old enovgb to decide for hersclf,”
rald sunt Amy, smiling, and asalready dlone
x0, subject, of ccarse, 10 my advico and approval.
Mr. Altrn ts & tnan of warth and integrity, and
there is o greater dlsparity of ages haiween
Jum and Lucy thhn there was between your
fatber and myse . Ho 1s only thirty-five, but
lis gray hatrs acd neargightodness mako him
look moch older.™

« HegLucy sald yes T echormzed the thres to.
gether.

Aunt Amy noddad hee head in azsent. There
was a geoaral groan of disappeoval, and it was
seversl days before my friendly s«dvioces met
with any response from elthar of the boys
Aapt Amy expostulsted with me afterwrid.

1 am sfrald, dear, that Mr, Allan s not tho
kind of man yo ouglt to marry,” said she,
gontly. <« There Is & greater contrast than you
think belween his patureand yoars: oneglooiny
and teelturn, the other genial and =unny., Can
you bridgo over the chxamn that divides youand
be bappy as his wife? Tust is the qoestion. In
tho now Hfo you are (0 enter upon together
he will inok to you f(or comfort and sympaihy,
yox tn him fur amaseméntand comapantonship;
will thrse nlways be fLand of the kind and de.
gree desired? Ho is noither fmpolsive nor
demonstretice; you are both, and so sensitive
1hat / word or jonk wlil somctimes give youthe
heartache. Oh, Lnucy, think of It well before
¥y tuke this mzxn as your hustand. He is
older, graver and wiser than yoarael!, and only
‘Jove that exceedeth all things' can saoctify the
ualon.”

«But If ho was not different from all, I
shoaldns Jikoe him,” retorned L. ¢ That istho
reason we are 80 fond of each other. I'm bls
itle sunbeam, at loast that s what ho sayx,
and I return the compilmont by calling bim an
soMd ogre. Why, you don’t know anyihiug
about {1, anntie, wo are cxactly sulted o cach
other, and If wo badn't happened tu wmset,
suut1ld havo been miserndlc all oar lives ™

I reraemmbored all this to-night with & pavg,
Anad in spite of my longing to sce aunt Amy, 1
falnty «drended her promised vislt, fesring that
she waald dlscover the secret Istrove so hard to
onnocal. For I was pot happy ax the wifo of
Robort Allan. Not tuat I toved him any loss
than In thoso balcyon ooartship days when X
SpoXa 80 hopefally of the futnre; he was even
dearer to e now than then, but tusro was a
gravily and rescrve In hils domeanaor that some-
Low interposod a barrier betweod vs, aod seom.
od to drive us fartlior apart dally. I fanoled
that ho was Ured of uls girl-wife, aud found har
loss of & compsanlon than hio anlioipated, for 1
was only (o consclous of My own Ignnrance and
his waperior knowle rs. I wonld kaveimproved
nyeuls, 4nad * fouChvd QpWand @ e Wl 0y

he smiled good-naturedly whoen I told him s
and bLinted that his favorite pursuits wero no
such as womon usually find {nteresting, 1ile.
chnulos, englaacring, and slmtlar stodlos were
thoso in which ho took chiot delight, sud I have
seon Ltmshowsuch excltemont and entunsiasm
| ower n litlo tugnimato plece of machinery as
' falrly mado mo Joalous, °

Ho owned a largo iron foundry just within
sight of tho houso whero wo lived, and it was
thero that ha spent mostof hls timo whenaway
from me. 1 could sco It {ntho moonlight behind
yonder trees, looming up black and solemo, and
1 don't know why, but asbivorof dread and ap-
prebionston for which I could uot acoount, catne
over mo at the sight,

My husband looked up saddenly, and disoov.
crod mo at the winds w. ¢ \What, Luoy, not
gono to hed yet " and ho drew out his watoh.
«You ongdt to have becn asleop an hour ago”

He treated me llke a chitl, I felt the hot
bload loap upinto my forehead, butaald nothing,
Neither did £ stir, and after a swift acrutiny o
my face ho resumeod his writing,

Haf au hour ai.orward he 1aid down his pen,
and turned to me agnln. ¢ Lucy, my dear, par
don mo for saylog it, but I would like to be
atona I have an fatricate task before me, ana
much depends on its being finished to.night.
Your presence disturbs me, how or why I cane
not toll, but thero is something that comes de.
twoon mo and the paper, and distracls my at.
tentton, Ploass don't be 6Mynded, will you ¢

But I was, thiough too prowd to own g, add
when he came over to where I stood, and put
his arm around mo carcssingly~a mro action
on his part—I shook it off tn spite of tho secret
surprieo and pleasuroe I felt, und hurried out of
the room without & word or look {a reply.

Up to 1ny chamber I fled, and ssating mysolf
by the open window-~I bad no fatention of go-
tng to bed-—wondered why I had been treati<i
30 unoeremounlously. For it had never hupponed

was wilh bls books or studics, he” hat seemod
rather glad of my presence than otherwlse, and
there was clther something pecullar 1a his work
to-night, or Le wanted to got rid of mefor other
TeRIONK.

I doubted his motives. Thres days dbofore be

" had received & letter In a slrange, crampod
handwriting. Inoticed the onvelope ns it Iry
! on tho tabls, and hed trombdlod and torned pale
as ho hurriedly scapned its confents. I was
watchlug him closely, and saw hlm look toward
me with suddan fright and apprebsnsion when
1 inqoired with pretanded indifferemcs, « who it
wes from.” He dld nol tell me, Ror glve any
cxplanation whatever of his singular condoet.

Tuis was not all. Lrst night jest sa the clock

was striking twelve, I wakenod sndddnty. aud
from some {topiilse bard to deldne, jumnped up
and weot to the window. T'wo men were lalk-
ing together in the shrubbery, and thinking thoy
wore burglurg, T was about to give the alarm,
wben I recognized ono of them 23 my hugband,
Tho other twas a villaluoas-looking cbarastoer,
werring a cloakx and slotshed hat. I couldn’t
distlognish what elther aald, but judged that
the subjoct of conversatlon wasn't a pleasantune
from thelr thireatening looks and gestur=s, It
wxs one o'clook before they partod, and 1 no-
ticed that my husband'sstep wasalow sod beavy
when he came toward tho botue, Thestrange-
news 01 tho occurrenca kept me awako e long
ume, And 1 woodered and wondered what conld
have besn the buxtness chat was ttanzsctied be-

| twoen thess tero al sich a mysisriets hour, and
in such a mysterions way.

Ard now to-night thord was to bs anothior in.
,umow. 1felt cenfdent. It was for this that
| my hushand hurrisd mo off o béd, and skowed
such eagoerness to be slone; and I3 was for this
that I resolved to watoh and walt.

The moroe i thougkt of if, tbe r30re X wan
puzzled 10 irying 10 solve iho gsostion ss to
who tho man oonld have been, and for what
PIrpoRo be s0ught oy hisdznd, Rodert Allsu's
totegrity bad never boon guestioned; snd yet
taere was sometbing strange and saspidious (o
tho way Lo wasactingoow. I knsw Dot waat to
meko of it; and I almoest wished that I oosld
blot oul from my memory the romcmirance,
both of thidetter aud the midnight meoting, for
wmehow T assoclsted the two logether, Itisn’t
ploazaut to distras . ono’s htaband, or sny oae
¢lso that we love.

One Uto tay of hope chzered my perplaxity.
It might bo ecme one from the foandry who
had Inventod & new plece of machinery, and
waated to Iniroduce 1t secretiy, and 1o suy such
enterprise n.y husdand wotld have bosn sure
to lend & bolplug hand, Bot thic didn't 100X AS
roasonabdle as I iriod to make it. For there
were plenty of opportanitios in the daytime
when a plan like thls cookl have been matured.
Nor did it account for the agitaticn Wy hos-
band had showp—agitation that was plainiy of
an unpleasant, iastoad of a ploasant charzoter.
And for more than a woek pazt bo hsd wana
moody, troubled ook, and bech unnsually si-
font. I was too proud to ask any Quastions;
butohil iow I tonged to comivrt him, and take
thé wife’s troe place at his side. I was hord
that he should hido from me even the most
trivial socret, ard hare was somothlng that par-
haps I ought to koow, carefully conosaled,

I relt Josiified, therelore, in the course I pur-
sued, Uader otherclroamstancss I might bave
thought It mesn and unwormanly {o wateh my
hustand, but the myalty that {uvosted this
afair drow me forward almosad In spils of
will, and at the same Umo fliled me with dros
and terror.

85 I wailtad silenlly dehind the curtalins, and
s Nitle pest midnight my vigll was rewanrded,
Nolselessis my bodaud ole from the house,

! ashamed that 1 had acted ths part of a apy, and

' keep him awake.
before; howover much absordbed my husband .

and was jolnod outsido bz the samo manywhom
I had seen on tbo provl

oven moroe ko a ruflan than bofore, ‘Thei
talk wvas carcicd on in low voloes, but every
now and then I vaught n fow words,

Ay husband scomed to bo urging tho man tc '’
keop tome promise ho had matls, of what na-
tore I could not discover, but I haand him )
grofily—
1l do 1t; dut lov's seo the monoy fArst,”

And then, was it powsibie? A large roll of
notes was Blipped fnto bis bavd, and ho counted
them, cuuckling,

“I's not enough,” sald he, angrily., “I'm
not to bo bought eo clicap as that. Come, hdnd
ovor somé more, or I’!l call on your lady-wife
{u the moralng, and tell her o certaln Iittle ‘
szcret you wouldn't llke hes to know.” |

s Nover!" xaid my busband firmly, #1would |
shoot you in & minute If you din.” |

Tue mau swore a fearful oath, and my bus. '
band, looking vup at the house ns if fearfil of
discovery, dragged him further along oul of
hearing. Bai I'taw themt polnt to the fouudry
once or tirlte, ad If that Lad something to do
with tho matter they were discussing—and I
was noarly pamiyxed with horror when, just as
they wore separating, the mun drow a ropo out
of hits pookot nnt muie a faint of hanging him-
self. My husband turned away with a gesturoe
that s¢emned lizo disdaln, and [»ft him standiog
there. He yosticulated wildly a mlinute or two,
and then dlsappeared,

Cold aud trombling, I hurrded into bed,

fearlul that my hushand would fiad it vu.. Bot
whon a ljittlo later he came Into tho room, he
was appurent!y so tired and worn out, that,
kisaing mo softly on the forehend, he at once
tell azleop. Whatever were the secrot relationn
that existed betweon him and bis midnight
visltor, they wore not of such a tature as to

I poudered over what I bad scen and heard,
and puzzled my brain with oconjecturo aftor
conjectaro us Lo what it might mean, until 1,
too, overcoms by fatigne and wearinezs, lost
consclonsness. How long I slept I know nol
but a confused cry of « Fire! Pire!” was sound-
fng (n my eans when I awoke. Whether it was
. a dream or reality I could sot make ont at first
—but again and again it came, londer and

'shriller, «Pira! Firs!™ and there wns the
houvy tramp of feet outside, and a continuous
poundiog at doors and windows, and, yes, a bolt
of lurid light shiot into the room.

I jumped ont of bed, and rushed to the win. !
dow—and ob, mereiful God! what did I sea?
Tho foundry was ouo mass of glowing, seethirg, |
crackling famea.

Faful and dizzy, I tarmned toward tho bed, ,

~where, in spits of the nolzs and oconfuslon, my i
busband still slept. Ob! the terrible suspiclon ,
thot was born of that moment. The foundry
wasg fasured; could it, could it be the man 1
hat seon was the incohdiary % IWas i1 for this
my, husbaod bad given him money, aod behad |
trled to extort more? X romembored hlx
words, and the terrible pantomime through |
which he had gode, and my heart ¢apk in my
basom, Had g pictured the ridk he ran ak a
oconvineing proof that it cught to be better pald ®
T attempted to atrangle these unworthy doubts,
dut thoy ponisted in rising up before mo, one
after another, 1ike horrible spectree.

P =alyzed with fear I stood {o the middle of
the rocu”, and brighier shoue the flamos and
louder rose the volces outslde, Waking, iy
trugband sxw me thus, He understood it all In
8 I07ept.

«Ql, my God, the foandry ison 3re!” znd a
groay of horror buret froin bils lips, and Lisfase

, grew nale x3 ashes.  Hurrying ou his elothes, 1
heard him suuttor to himself, «Tlo wretch kay
kopt his wox)”

I oould not shed a toar, nor spsak a word of
comfoet.

« Poor little Lucy I” suld ho tanderty, think-
irg my tllenoe the Sezult of fright.

o 3{r, Allan] 3r. Allani” shouted volces from
below. :

#Yes, yes, in a minate,” he roplied,
you go down too, Lugy I

I sbuok toy head.

«Thea I'll send Norah ap to stay with you.*

Shs came, wrioging ber bands, and full of
volubla Irfsh sympathy. 1sat uvd listcuod for
over two hours in apathetic indifferonce. Theza
words arousod mo at last:

# Aud they do say, Allss Lucy, that {4 was sot |
on Ars, for all at onos the Oawmos burst out In
ever 0 many plaoes, aud thoro’s bosn a strango
man $ean prowilog around tho yard for saveral
dayn past.'’

It rcemed as {0 I could hoar toy haart beat.

«DiI they tell you how ho looked?” and I
xtrove to xpeak composedly.

4QOh, yes,™ and thon she gave a description
that corrospoaded exauily with tunt of the man
I suspectod.

« Bat what could have boen his objees?”
queried I, finding a strango fascination ia the
subject.

«Don't know, supposs ho hxda grudgoagalnst
master”

#What aro you telking aboat, Norah ¢** zald
my husband stercly, He had entered the oo
anoLservod.

Bhe hmitated, stammere® and Lnally told
him the ruth I saw Lis hips Quiver with s
spasm of paio, and a dark frown sattlo oa bl
forehiend, Butl Qida’t more than half under-

‘ stand the pitylug, deprecating luok he turned
toward me.

« S8ay nothing more of thls,"” commanded hs.
. 41t 1s all a mistake. The fire taneht aecident.
ally, 1L Ras Dot 1118 WOIK UL su u.congur;.'

Qb sir, but you don't kvow that, and all the

us night. Ho looked | moen say--"

s Never mind what the yoon say, bud go ta
bed, Norah.”

11Go to bod!® exclalmed she, indignantly,
s why, it {s nearly moruitg.”

«Woll, thon, do as you like, Only bo careful
of one thing. Don't fot ras hear of your sprends
{ng any saon nbsurd report as that the foundry
was set on fire."”

His oyes flashed ominously, 8o dld hora,

u]'d give you notios, i, this minate If it
wasn't for mistress,” and she flounced ouat ot
the rnom with njore haste than dignity.

My husband smiled, and then takivg my
band, aald sadly, *Ob! Lucy, pity me. It s
such a blow. The work of yoars destroyed in
a night. Yonder is all that is left of mYy fousd.
dry.,”

T looked in tho diractjon he pointed, A donss
colnmn of smoke rose from tho charred nulns,
Every now and .nox a tongue of fiame leapt
ost. But the ico ad dono its work; its glow
and sparkio and splendor hzd vanished,

s \Vas nothlug saved ** I askod the quastion
without looking In his face.

« Nothing,"” ho ropeated bitterly. « I oan say
to you what I would not admut to Norab. There
ta reason to think it was set on five, It caught
in sovesal placos at tho samo tirae apparontly.”!

« But who, who could have dono it § fultered

Thoro was & long silonce, broken at langth by
tho sound of his volce. It was atrango and un-
natural. « 1 have aufforcd s griovous wrong,"
sald he, © but can do nothing. Thero aresecret
rensons why I do not wish this affhir investl.
gated by the law. The mischlef 1a wrought;
tho discovery of tho crimlinal cannot restore my
foundry."*

« But ho ought 1ot to go unpunished,” repliad
1, indiguantly.

«“ Let him sotilo that with his consclence.
Belleve mo, Luey, I am the bost fudge in this
matter,”

“ And have you uo fear that your motlves
will bo questioned? Doss not your insurance
pearly oover your loss 1

Ho looked at me curiously. « Why, no, ood
exactly,” and Lo heaftated, « But thote are
strange Questions for you to azk, What put
them Into your head?

His voite was 30 kind acd tender, and my
heart ached so bensath its burdeu of doubt and
distrast that I sbould havo told him oversthing
1 knew and suspected, 1f 1t hadn't beon for Norah
who jnst then opaned the door.

«There was & me v hers just now who left
this for you, sir,”sald she, smiling, and holding
out a letter, hor short-lived anger all gone.

My hushand took it, toreopen tho envelops,
and having read the slip of paper it contalned,
rashed out of the room like o madman, The
envelops he kept, the enclorure ho dropped
accldentally and witbout perceiving tho loes, 1
pickoed it up aner ho \was gone,

Trembling all over, I took the paper to the
light. Tuo following words were scrawlod upos
it Inthe samo cramped handwriting I had sedn
before. 4 I hnve done as I sald I would, It
was tay kand that sot fire Lo tho foundry. Ase
you satisfied now taat I keop tuy word? Your
secrot is safo only so long ss mins s, Bo uare-
ful then what measures yoq take.”

Hero wasa foarful proof that my hushand
had beon fmplicated 1o the crime of this man,
1 oxuminod the writing,-word by wurd, then
heldit up $u the flame of the gas untfl {3 shriv.
elied o ashes. Who ocoxild tell what mighs
happen? Botter that this evidenss of guilt
wero destroyed.

1t was nnon Heiore my buaband returnsd. He
looked jaded and wosn.

« Panton me, Lucy, for leaving yor so ah.
ruptly,” zald he, * but I oouldn’t belp aysalf,
{important buzinsss claimed my atteniion,”

He hadn't rotuted the letter, 1 wzs aure of
that,

« Hayo you been ovor 10 the rolns yet t* oon-.

( Hoced he, « Itlsasadsight. There s nolthing

Ioft of the fouudry but a fow charred andbisok.

4 Wil ! ened timbers. The oot warkmen fesl the loss

almost a3 muciasl do.”

« 3Moro perhape” The wonda lespt eat In
splte of myrelf.
"" Imposaible, Oh, Lusy, If yoa only knew

I fancled that I did; It wasa knowlige flo
which I sought to escape.

v Do you siill $hink it was 3stoa Are?” Itried
10 ask tho Quastln unconceraedly,

4 It iz hand to tell,” was bis goanled answer,
« That was tho gonsral vplnlon ab fArst; people
seom 10 thiok difforontly now. It might bave
caught aockloatally.”

« But yon know 10 yoar boart that itdld zot,”
sald X, ampbalioally.

e seomod surprised. * Why, Lucy, 0ns wonld
almoat think, to hoar you talk, that I had some.
thing (o do with It

1 You badl” was the socasation tuat sprang
to my lips. But I kept it back, and he swent
on, “That fa not wuat you mean, of ourse.
You rofetred to what I sald this mornlng. Tey
1o forget it; I shall™

“As you plesse,” returned 1. My voloe
sounded hard and cold, amt be Jooked at, me
sven mwe astantively than bhefore™

oI have alreads seet aa srohitect,” scid bs,
s« and shall coinmeues re-ballding the Soandry
atones. That the sew one will ba superiorto
tte old, I've no doubt, and yeb it will agver
ssam the s2me (o e, Tor my heart was %0
boudd up (o hat foundry axd 2he mackinerylt
ooutained, that I el almoed s if I hiad- Joet &
lving frjend. It fsu°t the destrustios. of the

+ property winae that kalte ine »0; 14 4 2or tha
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