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hand, and abandoning at the same time his half
tormed dosign of taking a Inst look at Mra, Tre-
maine, a thought prompted entirely by solentific
curiosity as to whether hor countonanoce would
exhibit  certain characteristics he bhad ‘ust
noted on that of anothur fever patient who had
expired that morning just as he had entered the
house.  Solicltude for the little Margaret, how-
ever, coupled with she roeolleotion of urgent
yrofessionnl calls, decided him on abandoning
his purpose, and deawing her with him to the
veranduh, he kindly sald:

o Margarot mmust 1ot cry so bitterly beonuse
God hasg tnken her denr mammia to hesven,
Run, little one, into the garden; the alr of the
house Is nut good for you. Quick ! Miss Radway,
while 1 think of it 1 may as well give you a cer-
tijonte of death. It will save time."”

« Certainly, slr, llgre Is paper and pen, Wi
i1 he better to bury the puvor Judy soon 27

4 Of ¢ourse; to-morrow morning at latest,
The danger fiom contugion s greats
Mr, Tremaime??

« Veory much cast down, slr, nnd qnite worn
out, 1 shonldn't wonder If he would be slck on
our hands next.”

o Quite possthle,” philosopliically rejoined the
ductor, with wham Mr. Tremaine was no favor-
1te.  « Well, make him take care of himself,
for we have too many sfck a¢ itis, You are a
capital nurse, Misw Radway, worth & dozen of
the usual run; and your frame and constitution
roemt erst h bronze. 0On no account let the
vlild enter that Infeeted rooin. 1 suppose you
have sent for help?  That's right. It is very
dificult to procure Just now. ¢ood morning.”

w Onge great danger the less ' she muttered
with n long-drawn brenth, ¢ Now for u visit to
the vault.  She may yet be Induced to slgn the
paper.”

futting some jelly and light refreshmenis
sultuble for un Invalid nto n basket, with an
sk of wine und water, and providing herself
with a lamp, as waell gy the lantern ghe varried
for her own use, she made her way unobserved
through the comparatvely deserled howse to
her destination.

As shie turned the key In the lock a terrible
uwe creptover her.  'Whut would she see in the
vuunlt—Ilte or death 2 The Inmute of that dhks-
nal ubode still lived, though pallld and cvld ns
denth itself; but the clasped hands, the fixed,
rapt gnze ralked heavenwnrd told where heart
and thoughts were,

s Mrg. Tremaine, 1 have brought you alnwnp,
as well as food and drink. Wil you tiake uny-
thing 2" and the housckeceper placed her burden
un the stone Hoor.

s A drink,” unswered the poor sufterer, whose
Mps and thront were parched.

4 Sgn the wlll then, first!”

A negntive movesuent ot the head, slight, yet
contalning a volume of quiet determination,
and the prisoner unostentatiously resumed the
devotions interrupted for 1 moment.

Allowing Mrs, Tremuaine to die of actual star.
vatlon celncided ncither with the housekeeper's
own Intentions nor with the Instructions re-
celved from the mastor ot the house; so, pour—
ing out n goblet of wine nnd wuter, she handed
i1 to her hapless mistress. The latter drank it
eagerly, mutetly, however, refusing ull the nour-
ishment.

« Huave you nny message, any word, to send
your hushand, Mrs, Tremalne 7
.« XNoune, save tbat when we meot before the
bnr of God's Justice, 1 hepe I may not be cony-
pelled to heur testimony agalnst him." !

The words, 60 awfully solemn n thelr pur-
port, were spoken softly, us if involuntarily ;
and Miss Radway, placing the basket close to
the captive's hand, hastily wont out. She
reached the uppar part of the houss just in
{ime; for the cofin, with its shining metallic
surface and sllver mountings, was arriving.

It was deposited in the bal), the housckeeper
having firs{ unlocked the closed door us if with
the intention of having it carried in there im-
mediately; but then, sympathislugly notleing
the white, frightened fuces of the lads who boie
it, she sald:

« You seem very much afrald eof contagion.

{oave the coffin then in the hall there.”
Tire mossengory thankfully obeyed and retreat.
ed, holding in thelr breath till they were In the
upen air! for the smell of Miss Radway’s disin.
fectants was so powerful that it conveyed in-
voluntarily a supposition that the odor of death
wnd digcase lurked amid thely fames,

With some difficulty she prevalled on Mr.
Tromaine to asslit her in carrying the cofin
Into the bed-room, and placing in it, carefully
surrounded by cloths to kecp it in position, the
heavwy mahogany gun-cuse she had chosen for
the purpose. Then the lids were scrowed down,
n crown of Immortelles Jaid on it, lighted wax
tapers placed at the heud and foot of the cofiin;
and Mlss Radway, for the first time, breathed
freely within the last twenty.four hour.
Whilst she was in the midst of some Instrue-
tions regurding the funecral, her master retreatod
precipitately to his room and bolted himself in,
He found the breakfast tray which the cook bad
brought up in desperation, svelng that no one
entered the dinlng-room, whore the table bad
long previously Leen prepared,

The dny logged on weurlly to the restless
woman, who Sitted from rvom to room like
some perturbed spirlt, now shnddering as if
some durk presentiment had suddenly presetst.
od itself, then raisldg her head with proud ex-
ultant glance us she saw hersclf already, In
fancy, Mrs, Roger Tremalne.

The morning of the funerul was ughered in by
durk, lowering skies and 4 sharp cast wind, and
the nttendnncee, in conscquence, wuas small.

As the procession slowly wound from the hall
door the housekeeper, concealed behind a cur-
taln, lovked on with eager cyes. How clovorly
she had planned and carrieditout, How every-
thing neemed w have worked for lier and her
hopes.  Little ssslétunce or encouragement,
indeed, bad she had from Tremuine himself;
Lut would not the title of his wife, which would
so soob bo hers, Indemaify her amply for all.
How handsome, liow elegant ho losked, In his
perfeetly fitting suil of new sables. Ahl the
tuneral once over, Mrs, Tramaine really doad—
u thing which could not but soon happen, for
the sick woman's hold on life was frail as could
well be imugined—he would be his olden self
agaln,
d"?lme passed. The servants returned from
the funeral; but the master did not. What
could bo detaining him? How this negtect
chafed the hdughty spirit of the woman who
paced up and down the wide hall, her cheoks
ablaze, her lips purched, her eyes lurid with
excitement. Summoning tlie porter to her pre-
sence, she despatehed himn to Brompton to sco
if he could procure any Informatioh-concerning
his muster. The Jong shadows were - fullitig
across sward and meadow wheén Brooks return-
od; and Miss Radway, who was watohing: for
him with intense aunxioly, suw that bé held o
Jotter in his hand. - Meeting him-at the-door,
she snatched ¥ from him, glanced over fta con-
tents, und ther sank into-a.chair white toher
very Mips. ‘Tho missive wus shorl, and’ an
tbhus: : T

My DEAR Miss RADWAY,~You can easily
understand that after all thut has huppened,
Tremaine Court will bo lusuffernble to v for
long years to come, so 1 Jeave this very day, for
abroad. 1 have made sll necessary arrange-
menis with Mr. Black, the Dotary, who will pay.
you gvery quurter asum sufficient for the muin.

How Is

apron with 1t,

‘of " Tremaine™s base lugratitude;

tonance of yourself und my children. Jtismy
wish that you should nil continue 1o reside nt
“remaine Court, though, of course, if this should
not prove agreenble to you, I retract the dcshﬁ
atonce. Trusuing that repose and quiet wi
restore your strangth, that hias of late been so
cruelly tried, over, with friendly regnrd,

Yours, Roc ek TREMAINE,

1 Oh, Ingrate! eafu?! villain!® sho hissed
bLetwoen her elenchedd teeth, 1, I, who have
perilled soul and xxly for your suke, to be thus
contemptuously enst nxide the instant iy ter-
rible tusk was accomplished!  Margnroet T're-
maine, already you are avenged, for the rnge
and despalr of hell scem burning within my
heart.”

After an interval spent in florce paroxysmsof
anllernate fury and despalr, she ordoered round
the dog.curt, and getting in, bade the mandrive
to Brompton. The Informuaddon obtainable
there wias of the most meagre kKind, The
notary had notiilng to tell beyond thnt Mr. Tro-
muaine had eailed In at the offlee wnd made
some arrungements with regard o Tremulne
Court in his absence, which arrangemonts he
was rendy to conununieate ut once toher, They
Proved to be the sume in subkinnce ns those
mentioned in the leiter written to herself, the
pecuninry provision bheing of a very liberal
nnture.  He had effected alzo a sinde of some
valuuble praperty, which be had parted whth at
avery low price, for a cash payment.  Then he
had driven to the nearest vulhwa) statlon, dls-
missed the driver and his vehicle, and embnrked
on £oe triden; but no une knew wbither It was
bound, north or south.

Burnlng with wrath, she at length declded on
returning to Tremuine Court, und when she
cane In sight of Jts fvy-grown gables and wir-
rets, hier indignution Incrensed, if possible, in
vivlenee, especinlly as she glnnced townrds the
rast wing and remembered the terrible seeret
hid awny among its foundations,

«T'o think that be should have nbandoned
me ut such n eritical time, when 1 wanted from
him that help of braln and arm which 1 dure
usk from no one else! Roger Tremnine, hlsest
son of a flse ruee, thau  wilt never prusper
henceforth: and If eurses were of any avall 1
would sink thoe to the bLottomless plt with
mine "

The doors nud windows of Tremuine Court
were all thrown open when she returned, und,
on entering and Jooking round her, the neat
housewifely lnatinets which she renlly possessed
maude her resolve, despite the mornl tempest
that ruged within her, on seeking to reduce
that seene of household chnos to order. She
never enquired, tiever even thought of the hap.
less orphuned ¢hild who was hid away In some
nook of the garden, tasting already the bitter-
ness of thut neglect and jsulation destined to bo
her portion through so many long Years of a
shadowed life,

After some time spent in giving directions to
the mualds who had returned to their posts on
hearing that the funeral was over, Miss Radway
entered Mra, Tremulue’s room, and, locking
herself 1n, indulged her curlosity and eupidity
by & protracted cxamlinution of tho wardrobe,
dressing burenu and jewol case, seereting about
her person the lnrger and most valuable part of
the gems, leaving, indeed, only those whose in.
trinsic value was triding, ~

That night, when the household had rotired
to rest, she took her luntern, retilled her fluslk,
ard them desconded to the vault, Ah, she would
like now that Margaret Tremuaine would live, 1t}
the knowledge of the circumstanee coul@d on-
venoin the life of the man who had %o crucily
repald her devotion; but when she entered and
glanced at the white, rigld form still reclining
againsy the wall, with fixed staring cyes that
saw not, she knew all such plans or hopes were
at an end, and that the soul of her victim had
escuaped for over from life’s bomds. A shudder
sbook lhier from head to foot.

‘What was she to do with this tell-tnle evi-
dence of crime; this ghastly corpse, sitting
there, staring, it scemed, rigidly ut her, and
waiting to mutely denounce her gullt If human
eye should ever look into that vault. A sudden
thought struck her. Would it not be best to
plasc it In the long onk chest, there to remain
til » time would offer for more effectunl con.
cenlment of it, or till Tremaine should return.
In the meantime chest and vault could be cnre-
fully locked, and the keys kept in her own pos-
session. But how address hierself to her awful
task ? Alone she must do it, and unaided, whilst
the villain whe had shared In her gullt and
reaped most henetit from It was already miles
away, enjoying, probubly, hiy new-found Uberty,
without giving a thought to her.

Bltter and deep wns tho anger that welled up
from her heart at the thought, but that feellng
and all others wust give wuy before the press.
Ing necessity of the stern duty that awusited her.
With rapld, brenthless haste she seized the
corpse nnd lnid 1t full length on the ground;
then tossed out the contents of the chest, which
consisted chiefly of musty documents and
business papess, and plled them carclessly Inn
corner of the vault. After that she turned to
the white figure lying there so still and silent.
Were not those ruyless, distended eyes really
fixed un her, with a dull memnce In thelrdepths ?
How could shie brave thefr uwful stave ; how on-
eirele that rigid form with her arms, feel its 1oy
touch on her cheok, ns it would, perhaps, fill
forward ou hier shoulder during her endenvoups
to place it in its unhaliowed tomb? Surely,
surely, If ever there were nu lustunce In which
motion or conseiousnoss could be momenturlly
restured to the dend this was. one.

IInt Miss Radway was not n woman to he
Leld long In check by supernatural fears of any
nuture, and resolutely raising tho ocorpse nho
placed it withlu the now empty chest. Re-
membering that she had seen some unsincked
lme lying in an adjolning cellar, loft there by
masons who bad been closing some opening In
the wall, she proceeded thither and. filled her
s« Now, this will render the task
of opening the chest again safer and easier,”
she thought, emptying her burden intothe dread
receptacle. ¢ 1 should bring more, but I feel all
at once unusually faint, X must leave this at
once.”” Closing down tho lid, she seired the key
which stood ju the chest, locked it, caught up
basket and lautern and turned from the vanit,
drawing a long breath of rellef when she hud
also locked the heavy door behind her.

The. next morulng the housckeeper went
about her hounsehold tusks ay usunl, but the livid
pallor of her check scemed to indicate that her
sleep had not proved elther gound or refresbing.
It was o singulur oxistence m-hlch that gullt.
stzined, hardened woman entered. To o
ocertnin extent the dream of her luter life waus
realized, and she really was in truth, if not in
name, Mistross of Tremaine Court; but oh, how
barren, how ompty that position proved.-
‘Haounted uncesusingly by the rememberanceo
harassed by
plans und wishes for revenge; tortured by fours
that he would sooheror laler arrive with some
lovely putriciin bridé who would rule in Tre-
ninlne Court as the first wife had never done;
then stung by sudden vague fears that her crimo
1ight yet cometo light to be oxpliated, porhaps,
on n scutfold. Surely, surely, ber siu bad

ness,
" As tme rolled on, without bringlng any tid-
Ingu of tlid dbient muslér of tho house, sudden |

Wruiut her, as yet, uothing but wretched- |

put an ond to her life of isolation and solitude
beenming aanlly more inRupportable.

Among the few guitors who huad ever venturod
to approneh her was a young, good-looking and
tolerubly aducnted man, named Stukely, o sort
of sub.ugent, cmployed on a  nelghbouring
estitte.  Tempted by rumours of thu comfort-
able sumn the housvkeeper had already necumu.
Inted in bank ; dazzied by the position he would
hold as témporary master of Tromaulne (ourt
and, willing to ensuro.hislivelihood without the
puennity of working for it, he usslduously pressed
his sult, and the woman, to whom life wos
growing cach day more intolerably dreary,
began to 1isten to hhin at times with somothing
like patience.

News came Just about thix porled through
some fox hunting friend of Tremaine’s who had
met bim abroad, that the lutter was on the eve
of belng married to a young helress with whosn
family he had Leen wuvelling In Italy. The
ntlalr wns settled beyond g doubt, so, at lenst,
testitiod Mr. Rokeby, the bearer of the intelli-
genee,

The following day Christopher Stukely's sult
wis tecepted, nnd 1t week arter the Ri-matched
couple were united, Doth partiex had mude o
wretehed mistake and bolh soon bitterly re-
gretted ity derpite that the new-mudo bride.
groom Hved now in Tremaiue Court, vecupyimg
it2 best raoms ns 1F Jo bad been the master of
it himself, The cast wing had been entirely shut
up atter Mr. Tremaine’s departure and his wife's
deuth, out of regard, the bousckeeper suld, to
the superstitious fenrs of the servants and the
diminished nambers of the houschold, The
harsh, repellang nature of the woman Stukely
hnd marrled, and her imperlons, arrogant spirit
reiduredd the stately aboide of Tremnine Court
as hateful to him as 1t had onee been desirnble.
More nnd more frequently he eseaped from its
precinets, sceking comfort and gulety at the
vilinge lmu, and mortifying hls wife's over-
weening pride w the very quick; whilst she who
had resolved that he should bo named Rogeor
Tremaine's sole ngent as svon as the ltier re-
turned from abrond, felt that such a course
would do anything but tand towards ohsriug
him the desired post, ‘

Two children were barn to the Stukelys
within the first four years'of their married life,
and n wock after the secand ehild had seen the
light Christopher Stukely abstonded from home,
taking with him all the money he could raise,
and n portlon of his wife's Jewels, or ruther the
Jewels she hud abstracted from the wardrobe of
the lute Mrs, Tremaline,

The blow plerced that eallous heart to the
Inmost core, and humbled In the dust the hend
thut hud carried itself so huughtily, What she
sutfered as she luy there helpless and nbun-

-doned on a sick bed—her tlerce nature untamed

In any degree by the slckness and sutlering she
had undergone 1o tongue counld tell; but whon
sie at length rose from i, sterner, more jron-
visaged than over, slivery threads mingled, for
the first time, with her henvy black tresses, To
no on2 did she complain; to vo one open her
heart, and that concentrated intemse grief and
wrath would hrve goue far townrds destroying
cither life or reason had she not found a counter-
acting and softening Influence in the deep love
she boro her children. There were three now
in Tremaino Court, her own two and the eldest
davghter of the house, Murgaret. The Ilntter
sl eontinued fraglle and slekly, but the pre-
clous lessons of ploty,znd; christinn resignation
LaoulSated by hor IR '_!.L‘\r_. Do the_enrliest,
dawn of reason bore preclons fruit, and suabled
her to bear, in’ameck nnd patient spirit, not
only bodlly Nness but the harsh sway of the
stranger who ruled supreme in her futher's
houschold.

Lilllan, the baby daughter, born shortly be-
fore poor Mrs. Tremulne'’s death, hud been put
out to nurse at once, and her foster-mother, o
respectable farmer’s wife, hud become se much
nttached to the chlld that she refused to part
with it. Mrs. Stukely willingly consented to
the womun's proposal that she should keep
her charge tiliI Mr. Tremaine's return, and
satisfiod all scruples by puying u smull sumn
wmonthly for the little Lillian's mailntenance.

The liouse keeper's eldest duughter, Ellen, was
o pretty pink and white crenture, oxeessively
vain of lier good looks, but, gentle and affection.
ate In charneter ; tho youngest. however, was n
source of constunt anxicty and grief to her mo-
ther's heart.  As if the cry of innogent blood
had gone up from the sublerraucan recesses
of Tremaine Court bringing down on that guilty
woman's head the vengeance of Him who bas
threatened to visit the sing of the purcuts on
thefr children to the third and fourth genern.
tlon, Dorothy Stukely wus from lier birth n
hopeless idlot, compuratively harmless, but de-
wvoid of une ray of intellect.

The cross wus & fearful one to the mother's
undisciplined spirit, and ws the convietion of her
daughter’s lmnbecllity foreed itself day by day
more fully on her, she grew nore bitterly stern
and misuntrophie, til} vven the solitury servant
whom she had retalned when the other domes-
ties hud all been pald otl’ after Mr. Tremaine's
departure, found her harsh rule intolernble,

The lupse of yeurs brousht no seftenlug in.
fluences with them to that granite heart, nor
did shey bring wdings either of hor abient hus-
bund or her absent master.

One chilly windy Marceh evening thnt she and
the children were tuking thelr evening meal In
gloomy silence, the housckeeper feeling un-
usually dull and sulien, it belng the annlversary
of her luckless marringe, n henvy step strode
up the stairsi—the door wax tlung widely back,
und unexpected and unannounced, Roger Tre-
muaine stol in thelr midst,

Throwing himself on a chalr he moodily sur-
veyed tho group, whilst Mrs, Stukely recovering
from her finst overwhelming surprise rose to
her feet and sumewhat fultering sald ¢

¢« You are welconte home Mr, Tremaine,”

«Thank you, Mrs.—Mrs.—~they told me your
new name at the villuge us I came along, but1
have forgotten it.”

uftukoly sir.”

uAh well, Mra, Stukely”—u strong ironical
emphasis lald on tho nume— plense gotu tired
traveller & enp of ten? 'Who ure these young
people may I ask? 1 think the eldest—and he
indiented Margurel with oul-stretched finger—
is mine, but Ido not feel Inclined to acknowl-
odge the othier two.”

s They ure mine,” replied the housekeeper u
vivid red oversprending hor sullow clicek,

«.You are richly dowered, 1 secl” was the
snecring reply. «What & your name?! he
asked of Mrs. Btukely’s cldest duughter.

s Ellen, 8ir.” ’

uYours, little ons?” and whilst he spoke his
keoen guze sharply scrutinized the youugest.

An Idlotic grim and stare followed by some
uncouth attempt at speech was theo ouly rejoln-
der,
© With o slight look of disgust he turned from
the olilld st snid : « But it scems to me 1 hind
another duughter, a mere fnfunt wlhion X left.
‘Where {8 ghe?”

# With her foster mothér who could not con-
gont to part with her, alleging that you had
pluced the child In her keeping ind that she
would not give hier up till your roturn,”

«Well, Mrs. Htukely, you will plense dospateh
that cldest girl of yours to a boirding school
wheore youngsters of her nge are taken, il the
youngest to an nsylum, In both cases I willl

and desperate resolves at times scized lher o

pay expeunsos. Scud ulso for my youngest child

to-morrow and ket her be kept in futare here in
ber vwn home. Bbe will be & companion for her
sister there who looks as if she wanted amuse.
ment of some sorl, and seems 10 be J5 possible
more slckly and ailing thun she over waw.”

The houkekeeper merely bowed her head in
assent to all this, and taking tho ehlldren with
her left the room: notwithstanding hor appu-
rent outward enlmness considerably agltated,

What did this sudden unannounced retuarn
of the master of Tremaine Court menn? Had
lie: coma back as he went, or was there a proud
stntely wife walting In Brompton village Ul due
sotice of her nrrival had been given to the in-
nmtes of her future home, 50 as to have things
prepared for hor reception ?

Hastlly putting the children to bed, she then
usslsted In preparing o dainty supper and car-
ried It up herself to the dining room.  Mr, Tre-
malne was burled In deép thought, hls eyes
fixed gloomily on the floor when s=he entered,
whilst his travel-stained habillments and mud-
covered hoots annnounced that he had as yet
tiken no stops fowards removing the tokens of
his long journey.

Whilst ths: housckeeper poured the tea Into
the delieate chinic taken out I honor of the
MAasters raturn, the hitter snereastienllly nsked @

s May 1 enquire how is that fortunate indivi-
duaal Mr, Stukely 2

«1 know nothing of him, Mr, Tremalne, since
he left me whilst T was on a bed of siekhuss,
taking with him all woney or jewels of mine
that he could get possession of.  Youwill confer
u grent favor to me by never mentioning his
nume o me agaln, And now can I enguire
ufter the health of the present Mrs, Trewmaine

“ No by——for there is no such person, 1
went more than oner for nn bhelresx whilst 1
was abroad, but signally falled. At one time 1t
was all settled, the glirl, young—waell bory,—
very wendthy, but my 3 luck clung to me, and
I was jlited by the Jude., 1 have returned troe
as 1 lefy, but ruined in pocket, poor—aye poorer
than I was the day ! married Margaret ¢'llal-
loran.”

¢ What §x all the money that was forwnrded
you at different times from the sales of thnber
and property gone

« Every siiver.”

#1low 2" she questioned in o low tune.

“ At the rotge ¢ nuir Llubles of Baden-fiaden,
aud other gambling resorts on the contlnent, 1
tell you f've led u fast life and a merry one sinee
1 left here, and am now come back bunkruptin
health and fortune, to do pennnce In sinck cloth
and ashes for the remainder of my days,”

¢ Ah now fmdeed would have been my thme !
thought Mrs. Stukely with n mental pung whose
sharpness amounted 1o agovy., «Now indesd,
but for the luk that binds me, miserable wo-
maa that I am, to o low ruftinn, 1 might have
seen the one sol2 bright dream of my lfo real-
fzed.  Well 1 neted like o fool and merlt a fool™
punishmont !

Mr. Tremnine now addressed himeself to his
supper but ate sparingly and at intervals, lkea
man pre-oceupled by some welghty thought.
Twice he 1ovked up as if nbout to ask u ques.
tion, then ench thime subsided into silence., At
length, with evident ditficulty he pronounced
the worda:

s My wife. what of her?"

The housskeepor's eyes tlushed ns the remem-
binnee of all that she had sutfered after Tre-
muine's departure rose upon her recollection
and 8he rotorted iu an ungry though cautious
whisper:
fTEL Iy e el you o usk.  Sue dled the vory
day you left. home, und I placed the corpse iu
the oak chest where It will remain i1l you re-
move it {0 some surer spot, or dig a grave for it
in the adjoining collnr, Ah, Roger Tremaine!
you played a fubic part, sceking sufety at once
in fight, and leaving me to contend alone with
the dangers and difliculties thiat followed on her
denth.”

“You were fully equnl to the task, Hunnah,
but let us huve dong, now and for ever, with re-
criminations of all xorts. I have returned to
Tremaine Cour(, beggared not only in purse, but
in hope, health: and all {hingy else. 1 hate so-
clety—1 hate my kind, No lllusion is lefi me,
nothing to lovk forward to—nothing Lo hope for,
All I ean expect now is perfect, stagnantqulet,
and that at leust 1 must have~—it will cost no-~
thiug, To the visitors who may come say I am
fromn home, to those who refusc to be put off
thus, plainly answer that Mr. Tremalne never
recelves calls or visits, You will make ail pur.
chases necessury for the household to suve me
as much as possible trom golng abroad, whilst
you will also remember that pecuninrily crip-
pled as 1 am, rigid cconomy is absolutely ne-
cessary.”

The plan of life thus luld down waus rigidly
curried out from the day of Mr, Troemaine’s re-
turn Lo that on which we Introduced his two
daughters o the render, ouly Lhat Mrs, Stukely’s
power becime mere absolute mnd tyrannieal
with time, her injustice to the children of the
house more fagrunt, and the system of pecu-
latlon she indulged in more daring and unseru.
pulous.

She uudertook to bestow on Lillan and Mar-
guret the clements of n 2 Euglish ed
tion, a tusk to which she was fully competent,
und both girls, intelligeut aud quicek, profited to
a remurkable degree of her lustructions. When
the time cume that these latter coused, Marga-
ret nawurally studisus continued to educate her-
self by u course of remling, judiclous and well-
chosen, communleating at the sume timy, in
great purt, her literary tastes to lLier younger
sister. The libraey of Tremaine Court wus
about the most complete department of shat
steungely ordered househald, so that the sistors
had wlways within thelr reach the works of the
best authors, and with theso latter they spent
many o ploasant hour, shut out us they were
from soclety and the usunl amusements of thelr
gox. Deficlent in accomplishments, they were
certainly far richer in point of mentul culture
than most girls of thelr own age,

Now for Mrs, Stukely’s daughters, ‘'he cldest
lofv tho bourding school in which she had passed
s0 many years of her life, a pretty, vain and
thoughtless girl. At the eurly age of sixteen
just one month afier the close of her school life,
and whilst she wus still on o vislt with a rela.
tive of her fiuther's, she contracted i stolon mur.
ringe with & handsome dixsiputed follow reslding
fu Brampton, & mill wright by trade. Almost
from the first days of thelr unjon ho guve up
work and lived on the money with which Mrs,
ftukely, for her daughter’s sake, lberally fur.
nished them. The other girl, Durothy, remained
In the asylum to which she had been sent after
Mr. Tromaine’s return, her montal maludy un.
abated, but all indulgences that money could
procare wore at her disposal.

One evil habit that the master of Tromalne
Court had contracted during his sodourn abroud
was that of tndulging occaslonally in stimu.
lants to excess. During tho day time such a
thing never happencd. On Mrs. Stukely’s ener.
getically remonstrating with hlm agulnst this
vice, and declaring thut he was able to control
himself at night us well uy he did during the
day, hie curtly answered :

« If tho proscnce that haunts me at nightand
the thoughta thut rise and torture me like furies
as soon us darkness sots in, visited you also, you
might perhaps be driven to tho same remedy,
or o some oihaer equally desperate.”

What amount of remorse troubled Mrs, Btuko- |,

1y no human belug cver knew, and she weont

[about. her dally dulden with the apparent enlm-

ness and self-contidence of onp whose consoienco
was entirely at ease.

(70 be eontinued.)

BTRIKE THROUGH THE KNOT.

I well remewmber, yoears ago,

JHow L ttle Tad, o

o split u kuotty stick essayod
With all the strongth I had,

In yuiu I hacked about that knot,
And chips flew round tho door ;
And, wenried, 1 laid dowu the axe,

And thought 1’d try no more.

sJust then, an old nan possing by,
Who chanced to sov ulu- plight,

Cried out aloud, ¢+ Hold, hold, my boy ¢

ot have uot trivd aright :

This hncking splluters will not gsin
The n_l.ject.lyou huve sought ;

But split it throngh the knot. my boy,
Ihreetly through the knot.™

1 tried onee moro. and on the knot
Ntruck hard to meke it twatin,

Onee, twice. thrice, and the stick was split
{ dropped wmy axe agnin., .

* And now.,” quoth he. * by this yousue
shust how ftis fn life @ |

All the way throneh. you'll find hard knotg,
And sorrows, enre, nnd strife. :

* And, should you only hack ut thom,
You'll muke byt sorry speed :

But. if you strike thew mantully,

. You surely will succeed.

The lives of great men always lead
Through many & troubled way ;

And would you walk therein, my boy,
Remembor what 1 soy.”

Thus he xpuke ; and, over siuoe,
I've found hix words so true,

That 1 will give, us I reesived,
The sume gdvice to you,

And, it you heed it. yougwill flad,
As others have 1 wot,

The wisest plan and surost way
1s striking through the knot.
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TO THE BITTER END.

By Miss M. E. Braddon.

——

AUTHOR OF S LADY AUDLEY'S SECRET,” EYC.

CHAPTER XXXI,
NUSBANDS AND WIVES.

Sir Francisand Lady Clevedon left the Swiss
mountring and valleys culy in August, and
came to their Kentish home, desparately in
love with cach other, and altogether a most
foolishly devoted couple, us Sibyl Clevedon
fnformed ihem after n day ur two spent iu their
society.

“You really do flirt abominably,” she saiil,
uand I don’t think 1 shall be able staud it, if
things are always to go on in this way, My
oaistence hero will bie n perpetual state of do-
ing gooscberry. Don't you think you might fiud
some eligible person to fall in love with me,
Frank ; so that 1 may set up a rival business ?
The present state of affairsis awfully slow.”

Not slow for the principals, however to whom
life just now scemed @ summer holiday. The
young couple certninly made the most of that
huppy week of perfect liberty which preceded
{he arrival of their visitom, They wundered
in the park all through the sul summer
morning, vxploring their territory like a.mar-
ricd Robinson Crusoc his wife, ‘running
ubout, as Percy Shelley’s wite, called it, when
she spoke of herself and her boy-husbund jin
their Welsh cottage, They rode about tho sur-
rounding villages, made themselves familins
with the boundarivs of the estate, and formed
the acquaintance of numerous small teneants
and farm labourers, all of whom wanted some-
thing done, and took advantuge of Sir Fruncis
Clevedon'’s defenceless state in a ruthless man-
ner. John Wort rated hiy master soundly for
such folly.

« If you go, giving 'em everythiug they nsk,”
he suid, “you may as well divide your cstate
among ‘em at once, and go und be a Plymouth
Brother. 1t'1l come to the same thing ; for
I'm blest if over you'll get sixpence a year out
of the property, if you listen to your tenants’
whims and fancies. Inever give ‘cmanything ;
that's my rule. ¢ Don't you like the place 7
L ask, if they come whining tome. « Because
if you don't, you've got your rcmedy next
quarter-duy. There Isn’t an acre of land or a
house on the eatate that I couldn’t let over your
heads three deup ; so if you want to better
yourselves in some other direction, pray don't
stop out of politeness tome.” That generally
brings them to their senses.  But of course, if
the proprictor goes tampering with the tenunts,
I'm done. Once give 'em anything, and they'll
never leave off asking ; and if you begin by
giving inches, yowll tind yourselflct in for olls
before you know where you are

Sir Francis looked penitent, and referred to
a dainty little uote-book of Guorgle's with
grucsome countenance. .

« 'm afraid I committed myself to u new
chimney or two, and a littls improvement in
the way of dmin, pipes, where 1 found thecot~
tages hardly as sweet as Breidenbach's shop ;
and here's a caso where I think something in-
cxpensive in the shape of a stuble would bean
actual charity, for the family have a donkey
which lives with them iu their common sit-
ting-room — uncowfortable for the donkey,
which must find himeclf hustled about when
the family are busy, and perbapsa check on the
freedom of conversation ; for who can tell what
a donkey may or -may not understand ? My.
wifu pleaded piteously for the brute. I'm afraid
her compassion went to thodonkey rathur than
to the family who were compelled to have him
in their parlour. Here's an oven, Lsce, to which
1 cortdinly did pledgi myself, at’ the requestof
a woman whose cottage wus o perfegé model of
‘cleanliness, And ifshe had an oxen she couid
give her old man u bit of pie forkis supper, or
a tond-in-the-hole for bis dinmer, What is a
tond-in-the-hole, by the bye? Fve heard of
viper broth being given by the Italians to peo-
ple in_oxtremity, but & toad is a new idea,
Come, Wort, be philunthropic, and redeem all
my promises without any more grumbling, I
darusay I've besn a fool, but you sue a mnn does
not get murrivd many times in bis lif, nud
may be oxcused a little weankness on rucih an
occasion.” .
 Of courso, ifyou say I'm to do these things, .

Sir Francis, 1 must do them," replicd John




