
in THE CRITIO.

MY JJADY'S WAILK.
(co>îcluded.)

"Mleblie," procceded the aid woman, curiously, " if yc be bis dochter,
ye'vc been far awa' 1.

Il Ys," answered Ethel, lonsening hier cioak, Il but it wiii bie diietent
now. 1 ihai remiain and liellp you ta nurse him. %Vhere is lie 1'

IlT'le nicester's in his bed. But dirîna greet, lassie ;the danger' 1i3tas-
sed. lit'Il be uj> and himýcl' again in a day or two '

Sa saying,, she led the way upstaira to a rooni above; it was furnislied
plainiy, oniy with simple necessities, but aIl scrupulously clean. In the lied
lay hier father aslecip.

Her fathe~r ! For a mioment Eilhel feit too overcome ta appraach ; aiso
othe wantrd no wiînesq ta this first meeting.

I 1 vill not disturli hirn," she whîispertd. " 1 wiii remain bere and
wait his viking. 'Might 1 celi you for a cup of tea ? 1 ain weary and
cold."

Left alane, pansing a second tu coniti berse) f, she stepped ta the bed,
dtew back the curtain, and laoked upon lier tather. The father who had
sacrificed hiniself for ber-wbo had been content to die arnong strangers
uhat lier life should flot be shadowed by bis !

Could sht' feel ocher than luve for him, though uhat fearlul mark vas on
bis brov ?

Mucb agiuated, Ethel iooked at the sîepler, and the bandsome face,
grand almost in its resignation, trouble and despair, attracted bier, even as
it bad on the bilîside years ago. Nearer she lient, studying overy feature.
Then site cried, rnentally, a thrilt af jay in hier heat:

IlThat la not tht counitenanceofa a Cain. No, 1 wiii flot believe it.
Father."

Tht name was wbispcred, as, suaoping, she kissed the white hair struy-
ing on the piliov. She drew back quickiy, for tht aid Highland servant
entered wiuthtb tel.

"lAs yc are his dochter, mem," sho said, Ilna doot it's been you hie bas,
puir gentleman, been cruving ta sc, lu bis dcrlirnrn it vas a' 'If 1 could
but sec ber anice. Ah! kind Heaven-but ance."'

1,It was flot ny fauit I wa8 nat betre carlier," said Ethel, roftly. I
came dirctly 1 knev."

Then she took ber scat by the lied and waittd. Hîall an heur pîsseil,
wben Arnold Winkworil opened hisecyes. At first ho did flot sec the girl.
A sigh plittsd bis hips.

":Again 1 wake ta my lonolinesa and desolauf on," bc murmured. Il Iovr
long, oh! Ileaven, bow long ?"

Il Falher !"
Hit aprang up with a cry, and turning, stared with wild cyts ut lier.
"Who are yau ? Fatber afI Heaven, wbat does this inean 1" lie cried
"That 1 know ai, father. That 1 have corne borne. Fatber," bending

forward, Ilyou viii not drive me froru youl"
"1Ethel-lt is no dreani," lie gaspcd. Il Uy cbild-here. 1 sec ber

again-once again. Oh ! bappy-happy, rny cbild V"
His trembling bands reached tawards bier. Tht daughtcr's arms went

about bis neck, and for a space tberc vast*ilence.
But soon-cuuious, starticd by lier 1rsnce-he liait drawn 2.wgy, as%;-

xng for an explanatian, and she had tald how cverytbing bad occurrcd.
White hie hlessed ber for bier love hc ttaid abc musu go back She rnust not
renoun2ce wcalth, happincss for hirn. Sne haci, as it was, muade bim happier
.han be had ever bciievcd hc couid lie again. But uov she mnust tcum.

"4Fther, it is impassible 1" she answercd. "lI have burnt my bouts
bcbind me. Sir Ughtred said I muet decidc. If I vent ta you I must
neyer returu ta lîio-and-I arr. herc-your home nov is the only ane 1
have--and-I amn glad.

Sa paascd Ethci's Clir,3tmas nighu. Oftea- site thought of Roland, but
neyer once did she repent tht step site had taken. flefore long she saw
Arnold Winkwortb grov brigbucr, strauger, under the influence ofliber
presence.

Ther.e vas one thing she was anxioui ta leîrn-the whole trutb of the
crime for vbich lie bad suffc-zd ; and ont evcning, as she sat on a loy motoo
at bis fées, b:fore the patlor lire, leîning ber check against bis hand, shc

id:-
IlFaiher, will you tll me &Il about it nov 1"
And gladly, cagcrly, hie told ber. How uhis mian, Gerad Douglas, had

found him a rich man, had deceived hlte, trafflcked upun bis innocence and
h.i trust, and liait lest bim a beýggar. Had ruicd hina, tht beautiful vile
be bad wcdded, tht infant cbild, for whomn lie had pianned s0 hriliant a
future. Gerad Douglas, a apcculauorand svindier, had donc aIl this, and
the law could flot zouch hlm.

"lThe blair kilicd rny young vife," praceded Arnold Winkworth. I
fled like a madr.an from bier grave side; I vaudered acrois tht bis, feaifal
ta test, lest. 1 shouid go rnad mndccd.

IlAs 1 bastened along a nttrov mountain-path, on ont side of wbich
vas tht precipitous side of a ravine, hving a svift river, bound scavard, at
iti basa, Gerad Douglas stood belote rue. 1 can sec bis d:àrk. mocking
face nov, as bc iisteoed ta the wiid yards of buame, ang.tr and accusation
that poured front my liprz. Ht iîugbed at zny rage, rny threats. lie made
a jesu of ni> sufferiog, hc gaaded me ta iiiidnes-ud- -1 &truck hlm-sud-
denly, vithout warning.

Il Htc tt.zgccd, gare ane cry, titan fcli fron tht path. Atithis momnnint
1 can ste biu bo'ly as it vent crishiug, railing through tht bushes ! x.
claimcd Arnold Winkvoruh. I can hear the dull spiash as il, fell ioto the

torrent ; and 1 knew that no man could fall dawn that ravine and live. 1
bad killed him."

IlBut," cried Ethel, Ilyou did flot intcnd hie shouid thus fall-you did
flot tneau it 1"

IlNo ; but wlien I kncw hie bad fallen anid uest bi dead, my heart
tejoi.ced. I was giad--I had been avcnged an the man who lied ruined me,
and kiiied my~ young vite. I abouted with an insane aense of relief. It vas
but for a space. My brain cieared. I was seized with harror ut the deed
1 had done, and-stiil madman-like I led, Unconsclous that there had been
a witness of the deed.

Il1 -vas captuted ; the torrent had swept Gerad Douglas's body ta the
seul but iliere vas proof enough of bis death, and how hie had died. You
kuoiv the end,' my darling-Sir Ughtred told you. For years now 1 have
dwcilt here a recluse, unable ta face my feliow men. Gerad Douglas's
vengeance wili pursue me to the grave."

',Father," said Ethel, saftiy, "lyou tcre mad-you neyer meant thio
crime. You have repented; your liCe saat nat be ioneiy again. 1 say
laven forgive Gerad Douglas. It vas hewhomxoatnxeeded pardon."'

Tht weeks passcd, but no word came froni Sir Ughtred. Ethel had
Wvritten; there liad been no repiy. Site understood hie held bier unpardon-
able. (JE Roland Goldhurst ahe beard nothing.

Sometimes she wondered ifl he loved bier astill 1-if, offended, he h-ad
forgotte --.r, or taken ane to bis affictions ho decmed more worthy?1 She
told fi..self she hoped so, yet ail tbe wbiie knew athervise. Sorrow and
sadness brooded in hier heart, but Arnold Winkwotth neyer was avare of it.
To bimn sbe vas bright, cheerful, and the care lifted frani hie face 3cttied
on bers.

To him; the tirne sped swiftly. Spring burst loto ail the glors of aum-
mer. The bis were purpie ivith hesther. Then came the n(.rth wind
rusbing down an its wintry wings, and shook over the land tht fealbery
snow.

On the hbis they said tbere bad not been such a winter for years. Ter-
rible accounts were braught in af cfttte and shepherds logt in hinge drifts;
raiivays beingsnaved in.

Front the cas ements of WVildhcath Cottage nothing wmas seen but a world
of snaw-splendid, but chili and drear.

Sadly drear had it teemed ta Ethel, as she gazed forth at; it on Christmas-
eve. One ltte year ago boy different had been bier 111e 1-boy far cire
anDd trouble liadt seemcd !-and how near, boy very near. they had becs !

The thought of the merry skating*party at the Mielton Regis lake ; and
wben evening aettied down, and she sat alane by the fireligbt. Arnold
WVirkworth lying down awbiie in bis roant, abh' thought of the happy
graup around the hall fire, of that suggestion te visit 1My Lady's 'alk ; and
then how the big-big trouble had corne.

She yet semed ta sec Roland's face in the red ahadow, looking out at
bier, witit the passionate love-light: in bis cycs. Nov they verc parted. Ht
was merry with ailiers an thus Christmas.evc. Wauld he think of her as
site tbaugbt of hina 1

" My dearoat I-my dearest 1" abe murmured, and the tears flowed dama
ber check.

But auddenly abe sprang up. What was that 1 A sauna ini the air, a
vaice that seented ta ci a naine.

She stood, white and trembllng, grasping hier chair, bier gaze tixed
wildly an the casernent, for the voice had sounded like Roland's, the name
had sered hers.

I b ave betu dreanting V" she gaspcd. "lOr-oh, Heaven I-cau my
43rling bc dead? Has his spirit corne thus ta blame me l No, noa! Dream-
ing-that fi it 1 Ail is stitl."

But even white she sys sa th.ere is a hand on the latch, a step in the
litt passage, then. without ceremnony, the parlor-door open$$ and, a pyra-
mid of anaw almoat, Roland stands before ber.

Roland V' she cried.
"Ethel, my darling ! Fonnd at last 1'"

Ilofore she was avare, regardlesa of tht 3now, he has bier in bis arm%;
bis lips press ber brow, yards of blended reproach and lave fait from him.
Stili he is happy and content, for be bas faund ber!

..a a space. however, she tried ta break avay.
"No, no, Roland 1" she pleadcd. Il'Relest me. Yota do not know 1"
1I know everything," hie answered. IlI foiced Sir Ughtrcd ta tell me.

Ethel, bc is breaking bis becart for you. I knov it, thougb ho wiii not
coness. Dearest, ibis avEnt year is over; we never part again."

le atopped ta kiss bier, when she started back, for the door opcned, and,
scared, tht aid servant entered.

"MàNecs-mecs 1" she exclaimed. " My certie, sir, and who are ye 1"
she broke off amazed.

"lA fricnd," laughcd Ro*And, <' came ta wiali Miss WVinkwaorth ana your
manstr a nterry Christmas."

" Thcn is.s wee yeve arrived sfe," wus %be rcspnse IlYeve mair
luck nor sorte, for there bc a puir body, 1 fcar, raes, in the inaw on the
tcil. 1 bas jufit heard hlm shout."

"On the fcll an sncb a nigbt 1" cxclairned Ethel, aiarmed.
"'Ay. Camne ; nov,hit."
She led the way ta the back, and brcathlessly they listened. Fiitly a

shaut rose, then fci!.
Roland shouted back, but na ansver came.
"lOh," cried Ethel, Ilhe may b. dyiog ! Wc muet go to a IWc

must save hiu l'"
:'I wiii go, nat yoti, darling 1"
."You 1", and the Sir]l augbed more gaily titan she had for a year. IlWhy,

befaze you haa gant a hundred paces yau wrouid be lot yourself. Camet
too, but follov met.


