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eOr,if aen her, without' an apparent desire
to uheopetiabe her time, to other aspirants, and
slowly, ad with sanygracefnt ows and words of
high-bred courtesy, separated bimself from the
thbik clustering groups of dancers.

As I lingered on the ontakirts of the room I saw
him pause as if struck, when his eyes fell upon a
young girl who, clad with austere plainness, seem-
ed solitary among the crowd.

What was it that made me feel like I could plant
a dagger at his heart with a willing hand, when the
look of pleased sarprise deepened into warmest
admiration, and the full red lips wreathed into a
smile where treachery mingled with Itswinning-
ne st

After a moment's hesitation he turned away,
with the apparent intention of seekirg some one,
and as myglance then wandered to the person who
had fixed his attention, I felt her power to win the
hearts of men, though she was but an humble New
England sewing girl, the daughter of a widowed
mother, who, with pious aspirations for her future,
had bestowed upon her at the baptismal font the
sweet but, alas I as it proved, misapplied name of
Christiana. She was apart, unsought and uncared
for, and yet did not seem conscious of any neglect,
butwith proud head erect and beantiful face aglow
I with appeciation of the element of the beautiful in
the scene before her, she stood a marvel of perfec-
tion, all palpitating with life-the life and fierce
m splendor of the half tamed leopardess.

At this moment the young hostess, followed by
the stranger guest, emerged from the crowd and
Intaed her.

The costly robe of the fair beiress glittered with
jewels, wherewith parental love delighted to adorn
her, and that of her companion was guiltless of
I aught to mar i

t
swhite simplicity, yet the one might

have been imagined a simple peasant who was
masquerading, and the other supposed a Cleopatra
who had but laid aside the regal diadem.

A few whispered words between the two girls,
and the gentleman was presented.

Christiana turned to greet him with the air of
haughty indifference which characterized her gen-
eral manner, a dower, as it seemed, from nature,
but as she met the deferential salutation and
caught the fixed, expressive gaze, her large, di-
lating eyes sank beneath their lids, and she fell into
a tremor of timid confusion-she who was so
daringly self-possessed, or so coldly reserved.

"Dance with me?" Mr. Conyngsby asked, as
Miss Hall turned away with some laughing remark,
and in his tone there came.the soft, wooing inflec-
tion, which made the simple request a prayer.

"I have never danced at a party in my life," was
the frank reply.

"You can, though, and well. Your soul beats
rytihm to the music. Come?"

Without waiting for words of consent, he took
her finely moulded hand in his, examined it for an
instant with a critical eye, and placed it on his arm.

At his touch a spasm of indignant defiance
passed over her face, and words of refusal rose to
her lips, but an involuntary glance upward caught
the willful mastery of his eyes, and with a billowy
swell of hitherto unknown emotions she yielded to
their spell.

Familiar as were all present with the beauty of
her face and form, a murmur of scarcely sup-
pressed admiration rose among the dancers when
she glided in her midst.

Fierceness and coldness both were gone.
A sense of being appreciated, a new light of

happlnes,,softened yet irradiated the magnificent
creature, and she was the impersonation of wo-
manly beauty.

Each time that she wandered back from the fig-
ure of the set, her companion drew her to his side
with a something in touch, and glance, and low
breathed word, which, though imperceptible to
others, conveyed to her unmistakably a message
of new born devotion, and prideful satisfaction in
having her near him.

It was the first incense offered at the shrine of
her beauty, and it came with dangerous and intoxi-
eating effect, not as outwardly manifested, but to
her soul, to her heart, to her senses, setting them
all a-thrill with rosy delight, and waking in them
perceptions which had never dawned to them be-
fore.

It was a fairy evening, and the stranger who had
strayed within the circle of her life yielded the i
enchanter's wand.

No thought wandered to the past or went out to
the future, but the sum of existence seemed con-
centrated in the present-that present which had
let in the firat sunfiash of light, whose radiance it
seemed could never dim, whose overwhelming
glory come to her as a foretaste of the blissful
light of the celestial home where there is no night,
and the brightness fades not away.

No presience of shadow to come-alas! and alas!
As occurs so often in the midst of a crowd, this

heart-change, which revolutionized an entire being,
was annoted by those around, and so unobservant
were they,that the unanimous decision, when the
merry-makers separated, would have been that the
burden of Richard Conyngsby's devotions had,
during the entire evening, been laid at the feet of
the guileless Abble-she herself, perhaps, being the
blindest among the blind.

CHAPTOR II.
OreS. Did I not see

Rer bate. her rage, her |.dbenrat on rle
Aginnt the ungrateful man t

Ppa. 1 less me,
'Twn ihben she loved him most

tAndmumaqe, t;ielted by Ambrose Philps.

With the morning, a change had come. The
steel-like brilliancy of the sky was gone, and in Its
place were dull, leaden clouds. A decided abate-
ment of temperature had deprived the atmosphere
of its bracing, exhilarating effeet, and the mental
barometer fell down to zero under the depressing
influence.

Rain, and a consequent thaw, was impending.
Christiana, who had remained to assist the young
mistress in restoring order to her disordered house-
hold, and to complete, before the week closed in,
garments which Abbie desired for her approaching
visit to the city, and to which she imagined the
dexterous fingers of the yonog sewing-girl imparted
a peculiar grace, awoke, and arose from her sleep,
bat not from the delicious trance that wrapped her
soel.

She did not observe that the sky was overcast,
or the day was sullen, for, self-centered, she was
lost to surroundings.

A beantiful reflection from the inner glow and
warmth rested on her face, and as she proceeded
with her simple toilet, there were pauses and rests-
not of meditation-no, but of mingled remem-
brance and hope; this morning there was a past
to recall, a futnre to anticipate-in the one they
hbad met; in the other, they would meet again.

The summons to a late meal was at last given,
and the family and its inmates, with tardy steps,
assembled in the breakfast-room.

The last to make his appearance was Mr.
Conyngsby.

He lost nothing of his attractiveness either of
appearance or manner, when seen by the light
of day, and made his morning salutations to his
host and daughter with consummate grace and
appropriateness.

The passionate, untutored heart, which had so
unwarily opened its inner sanctuary to his pos-
session, swelled and throbbed as if to break way
from its confining breast at his approach, and to
the glorious eyes came a black darkness, and a
cold faintness to the trembling limbs.

What brought the sudden revulsion? The
haughtily lifted head, the hot flash, and the wild
glare as of the wounded panther preparing for the
revengeful spring I

After the interchange of courtesies, a glance, a
emile, a word, or a pressure of the hand for each,
at tle moment when she almost realized the
ecstacy of his greeting, he passed with cool com-
posure to his seat, without recognition, and ap-
parently unoanselous of her presence.

She bhsied herself oin easitlng to arrange the
appolntments of the smi1ea tray at the corner of
whick she wa.plseed; bather breast heaved ir-
regularly, hie lange seemed to refuse to perform
their kanotlona, sease of sawtlostle swelled In
her dtheat, sad hot, wild tears, would have
trembled Is her eyes, but that a reoleopn firm
afate Iet theal bek,

9$414 # ee the quickL glanse of aninesti
dong ; Iet wee grean to her face, the beauty of
whk wl heIghutsed by these emotions. but only

observed, upon the recovery of forced calmness,
that his every thunght seemed centered on his fair
young hostess-consin.

When a panse of silence came in the somewhat
listless circle, Christiana realised that for the first
time that morning she was awake; grew conscious
of the fact that it was gloomy and sullen and dis-
piriting, and that rain was beginning to fall with a
dismal patter on the roof.

Everything took a leaden aspect, and the rose-
ate hoe faded from life more quickly than tran-
spire the evanescent changes of a sunset sky.

She who had hitherto beep so sufficient to
herself, and consequently so impregnable to
humiliation from neglect or coldness, suddenly had
a realizing sense of her lowliness of lot among the
crowd who toil for sustenance, and, with a keen
pang, sunk in spirit to a level with her situa-
tion.

A sewing girl mate herself with a gentleman
born and bred? She scoffed at the weakness that
could have engendered such an idea, and shrunk
away from the assemblage of social equals to hide
herself in the quiet and dimness of the room where
her labor was pursued..

This groveling of the spirit, however, was for.
eign to her nature, and she rose from it indignant
and defiant, angry and bitter with herself, and
filled with a sentiment which she believed to be
contemptuous hatred for the person who had sur-
prised her into It.

Mr. Conyngsby'svisit wasprolonged beyond the
original period assigned for it, but Christiana, in
manner, was as icily uneonsoious of his presence
as if he had never passed before her vision.

She was not permitted, however, to put him, if
she could, from her recollection, for his name had
grown familiar to her benefactress and friend, and
despoiled of the cousinly appendage," Richard"
was enunciated with increasing frequency by Ab-
bie's sweet lips.

On the evening of the last day but one, of Chris-
tiana's stay in Squire Hall's household, she had
gone to a window for the benefit of the last rays of
the sun, for the placing of a few stitches in a near-
ly completed garment.

The task finished, her hands fell nerveless on the
sill, and the sad, dispirited browleaned against the
cold glass.

Filled with scorn for herself, she lifted her head
and refused to yield to the weakness that was steal-
ing over her.

It was but for a moment, though; why not?
There was no one to sneer, no one to taunt, no one
to look askance at the pouring out of her heart's
blood, though who could there be who would do
it so bitterly as she herself, when the tide had
ceased.

One more day he would live to her sight, and
after that, my God! a long death! Never, never,
never to see him again, or else, wide as was the
gulf that parted her from him now, to meet once
more, and have between them a chasm which
death alone could bridge.
Ah! kind Lord spare me that! He does not, he

shall not love, he shall not marry another.
A quick clatter of approaching horses feet rung

out on the cold air, and as Christiana lifted her
bowed head and straightened her disordered locks,
she discovered through the deepening twilight
that Abbie and Mbr. Conyngsby were returning
from a horseback ride.

As they drew rein under the window, she turned
away, though not so quickly but that she noted
the instant's detention of the alight form in his
arms, and the whispered words, as he assisted Ab-
bie to a light.

The time of her indulgence was gone by; no
human eye might rest upon traces of emotion for
which she hated herself.

Placing her work to one side, she bathed her
aching head in cold, refreshing water, and smoothly
brushed the luxurious black burnished tresses that
folded back from her face.

Then she passed into Abbie's room, prepared a
light, and arranged some trifles for the change of
toilet which she knew Abbie would ascend to make,
and stood waiting, her appearance with an exterior
of composure.Afbbie was childishly demonstrative, both of love
and pleasure; and as she came dancing into the
room, threw her arms round the statuesque figure
of her attendant companion, saying, half whisper.
ingly:

"Be glad with me, Anna, I am so happy."
In her little flutter of pleasure she did not notice

the sudden tremor that shook the stately form of
her friend, nor observe that her tender clasp was
onreciprocated.

Clad the first impulse been yielded to, Christiana
would have repelled her almost with a blow; as it
was, she lifted the bat from the golden earls, drew
Abbie to the light, and looked into her face long,
searchingly, and even curiously, and asked, in a
low, measured voice-

"Could you live if that happiness was blasted?
Would you curse the destroyer ?"

"No," said Abbie, to both questions; "but how
strangely you look. Are you ill? Are you
troubled ?"

"No," to both questions, mechanically repeated
Christiana, with a forced laugh. "I did but won-
der if to the charm that nature had given you over
hearts was added an exemption from sorrow."

"I cannot hope for that," replied Abbie, quite
seriously; "but oh! dear Anna, my future lies be-
fore me now an opening vista of happiness."

Christiana released her hold on Abbie quickly,
as if dreading further confidence, and said, hur-
riedly :

"I leave you after to-morrow, Abbie, and your
approaching absence from town makes it probable
that we shall not meet again. If aught should
come between us, or if we should never meet, re-
member that I am grateful for your steadfast
friendship, and thankful for my mother's sake for
the assistance you have rendered me."
" Why, what change can come?" asked Abbie,
' Or what shall hinder our meeting again ?"
"As to the former, we know not what lies forus

in the hand of time; regarding the latter, it is death
and sometimes absence that parts the tenderest
ties. 1 have thought of leaving here, of trying a
wider field, of ceasing to be a sewing girl," she
wound up bitterly.

" Ah, now you are not kind." quickly re-
plied Abbie. "You make me think that surely
by some inadvertent act, I have wounded, have
huort you."
" Far from it. You are always good and gentle

and kind," said Christians, with a truthful mag.
nanimity, "and it is I who am perverse and way-
ward and fitful past your understanding. Do not
letit worry you. Let me kiss you, and then go to
yeour happiness."

Pressing her crimson lips on Abbie's blue-vreined
ids with an almost passionate tenderness, Christi-
sna turned abruptly away, and withdrew to hide

the anguish which had this evening swelled to such
dangerous life in the darkness and solitude of her
own .oom.

CIIAPTKR III.
"Ad Ror knnl Ino.ed--ot wilb that puns

Aod h t, paesion whih eun ago endure *
Hut lo.ed wlh wild and .elf eonlm-n. dres-
A torhe which glnres-nud noche.-noud snciee."

Abble bhad appointed that the succeeding day
should be passed by Mr. Conyngsby, her father
and herself, with some friends, resident afew miles
distant.

Mr. Conyngsby appeared at the table languid
and dispirited, and announced himself so much in-
disposed as to almost preclude the possibility of
his fulfilling the engagement, whereupon it was
proposed that it should be entirely abandoned.

To this proposition be would not listen, insisting
that they should go, and declaring his intention of
at least making an elfort to accompany them.

The result was that when they assembled for de-
patnure. an addition had been made to the expedi-
tion in the shape of Mr. Conyngaby's riding horse,
which oeourrenoe he explained by saying that if
he found himself too much indisposed to remain
throegh the day, it would enable him to return
withoutderanglag the stay of Abbie or the Squire.

Of thece arangements Christiana was in igno-
raeee.ae ase had found an exouse for not appear-
ing at the moreeing meal.

At Able'a treqeat she had promised to remain
through the day, aud supervise daring her absence
the domeetie afairs.

WhDa the found they had departed, she gave

herself no leisure for reflection, but b •sted herself
by rendering what was entirely superfluous aslat.
lance in all the details of household aillirs.

Without its presenting itself in the shape of a
positive thought, she seemed intuitively to dread
a the emotions that would wake in idleness and soil.

tude, and was strong in her determination to give
a them no encouragement.

At last the minutest arrangement that ingenuity
could suggest had been made, the scarcely tasted
noon-day meal had been cleared away, her humble
wardrobe had been packed for removal to her
mother's roof, and there still remained a frightful
length of the day tobe passed.

Wandering restlessly through the house, she at
last entered the room which contained Abble's
piano. Mechanically sinking into the seat before
it, she passed her fingers over the yielding keys
with an nututored skill that marked the native tal-
ent, though the simple, expressive strains elicited
no response from the soul which had heretofore
gone out in such rapture to their call.

The voice which essayed to cast its melodious
richness on the air, this day would breathe no note
that did not tell of sadness-sadness the hardest to
be borne, the most grievous that can come in life,
that which the young heart knows, when cast back
uI pon itself, and all its tender hopes lie withered

in an untimely blight.
This would not do.
Rising hastily, she looked around for some ob-

ject that might interest or amuse, among the works
of art and beauty, which decorated the apartment,
but without success.

At last she bethought herself of the Squire's
study, where, among the choice assemblage of
I books, she had often sought information or recrea-
tion of mind.

When she entered, and the door swung to after
her, on noiseless hinges, it shut her in, to sur-
roundings which formed a scene of luxurious com-
fort.

The softly tempered light, the glowing fire, the
I genial atmosphere, the antique book-cases, the few

and carefully selected pictures, tihe graceful tables,
and chairs suggestive of repose in every curve, all
were calculated to minister to the senses, and
through them lull inward storms to peace.

Christiana was for a brief space lulled to forget-
fulness and rest.

There come to her ardent imagination a glimpse
of love reciprocated, and the delight of a union
that should be eternal.

The beautiful lips syllabled the loved name, the
hand idly toying, traced the letters that formed it,
her own grew to light beside it, and there come a
sense of pleasure, weak though she knew it to be,
at the companionship.
It was not for self-indulgence though that she

had sought this solitude; it was not to listen to
heart-whispers, but to hush them to sleep, to re-
duce them to a silence that should know no
waking.

With an effort she aroused herself.
The desired book was sought and found.
Christians resumed her seat in the arm-chair

which stood by the large table in the center of the
room, and commenced its perusal.
Words and sentences passed before her eyes,

and pages were turned, but the thoughts, whether
grave or gay, did not reach the appreciation of
her mind.

The form, however, was continued a wearisome
space of time, until at last a full sense of its mock-
ery seemed to burst upon her, and the book fell,
and her head bent, while a low cry, as if she had
been stricken a mortal blow, issued from her lips.

Then come a tempest of sobs and tears, and the
murmur oft-repeated, as though she plead with
cruel fate: "Ilove him! Ilove him!"

All the proud strength of her nature seemed
leveled to the dust, and, in the midst of the wreck,
she lay at last voiceless, rigid and despairing.

As she rested, motionless, her head pressed on
the table, her features hid from the light of day,
the door opened without premonitory sound, and
the object of this wayward, untutored love, the
cause of this abject abandonment to grief, appeared
in the entrance.

That he had been apprised of Christiana's pre-
sence, and that it was her he sought, was made
manifest bythe quickness with which the door was
drawn to and the eager step that placed him at her
side.

As he bent over her there was love in his eyes-
such love as he could feel; but, alas I where there
should have been pity for the wrecked peace that
alone could have bowed that proud head, there
was a gleam of exultation, and a too appreciative
glance for the grace that lay in every pose of the
slender figure; and a quick taking in of the joint
tracery of their names, showed that he was not
entirely given up to solicitude and concern for her
distress.

As for Christians, it was impossible to decide
whether she thought it the chance entrance of a
servant, or whether conscious of Conyngsbyts pre-
sence, she was sullenly defiant, and refused either
to recognize it or fly.

Ardent as had been his gaze, and the gesture ac-
companying it, as if he would have encircled her
in his arms, his first words were cold, and even
took an inflection of mockery. They were, as he
lifted the paper from the table and read,

" Richard."
" Christiana."
" Harmonious in sound, bold and free in chirog-

raphy; written too, if I mistake not, with the left
hand."

Christiana lifted her pallid face, her eyes glitter-
ing with indignant wrath.

"Give it me," she said, holding the hand indi.
cated, and which Conyngsby had often before noted
that she used as others do their right, extended
towards the paper he still retained.

The request was not complied with, and he re-
turned her steadfast, yet scintillant gaze, with one
of laughing admiration.

" It is said that those to whom the singular habit
belongs have the grasp which never grows cold in
friendship, and can strike unerringly the blow that
is to revenge trust betrayed," she added in a
measured, unvarying voice, which yet had a
threatening inflection.

" I feel that with the peculiarity I have the gift."
"Then it is the hand I love," he answered, im-

petuously seizing it, and pressing dozens of kisses
on taper fingers, dimpled back, rosy palm, and
rounded wrist, before the astonished girl could
snatch it from his hold.

"How dare you? I hate you-such insult is for
me alone," incoherently gasped the wounded and
angered Christians. "I hate you," she repeated,
and the beautiful hand was dashed against the
table with a force that seemed sufficient to shatter
its slender bones, and then wrapped and hid away
in her handkerchief as if it offended her sight.

" Christiana," came in a deep, low voice, its in-
tonation bearing reproof and tenderness. Un-
changed as was her mien, and deeply aggrieved as
she knew herself to be, the girl's heart thrilled in
response to the soft tone.

After a moment's pause, as if to subdue agita-
tion, Conyngsby continued:

"If to have yielded you every thought of my
mind, every pulse of my heart, every aspiration of
my soul, is to insult you, I have.

"If to prize one glance from your eyes more than
the warmest gaze of favor from all the world of
women beside, or to value one touch of that dear
hand beyond the tenderest embrace of love from
those of rarest mould, be to insult you-I do.

"If to love, to love against every conviction of
reason and expediency, to worship so that every
gift of fate or fortune is as naught, if that my id~l
is withheld, be to insult and merit hatred, I have
sinned, and your return is simple justice."

Christians felt the barrier of indignation and
wounded pride melting away before these impas.
sioned confessions, but remembrance nerved her
to say:

"You have no right to speak of love to me. You
have given Abble cause to think that all your pre-
forence was for her."

"I do love Abble as a sweet cousin, or a gentle
sister; if she has made other interpretation of my
tenderness she is self.-deceived. Have you, too,
been deceived? Have you doubted. Christiana, at
whose shrine was laid my life-long devotion ?

"Never for one instant since the-moment when
your hand dlrst reted tl mine, have I been rereaunt

Ir to my faith in your love. I am not even now, whilet= expresslons of hatred are yet warm upon your

lips. I only wait to- have those sounds chaseda away by the most precious words that ever
d blessed the ear of man. Christians, I love you."

1- One step he advanced,with entreaty in voice and
e gesture.

The love it appealed to would not be put back.
V Forgetful of coldness and indignity, unmindful of
d inconsistency or treachery, the stately form was
e caught yielding to his breast, while the lips which

r had breathed of hate, whispered truthfully, "I love
1 you better than life."

When they parted there was on the finger of the
t bruised and swollen hand which had been so griev-

a ounsly martyrized, a plain gold circlet, the pledge
of truth that Christians should be the wife of
Richard Conyngsby.

There had been a promise made, how exactedI the party bound could scarce have told, that as yet

e no mefltion of the engagement should be made to

her mother, to whose roof she returned before the
sun had sunk to rest.

After this there were, in the few remaining days
of Mr. Conyngsby's stay, frequent interviews be-
tween the lovers, all but one the result of chance,
so far as Christians was concerned. Sometimes
I she returned from these meetings joyous and elated,

sometimes sad and depressed, and sometimes with
a wandering, wavering, unsettled spirit, which
bespoke a combat within.

At last the time came for Mr. Conyngsby's
departure, and he left the Squire's, carrying with
him the golden opinions of all, and was driven to
the depot to take his seat which had been quite
ostentatiously engaged in the railroad train of that
day.

Abbie was consoled for his absence by the
thought that ere many days they should meet
again, and looks and glances, and some whispered
words had made her believe that the sun of his
happiness would suffer eclipse until he found him-
self again at her side.

CHAPTER IV.
An ARe Le hs left the aged one to steep
Her nightly ciuh wtc h tears for that lo.t ehl,,--

... who Ifther ag tii wi• p.whln IhN' the emptur nauttered her, and wiled
Her stepe aw, Ifr.mn her own home ieguiled."'

After this come the beginning of the end. A
morning dawned with every premonition of a
storm.

Long, soughing breaths of wind came wandering
up the valley-were palpaple to the touch, were
lost, retreating and still retreating, with a moan
disconsolate, as might have come from souls
whose corses, weed shrouded, were the play-
things of the waves.

The gusts increased in violence until noon,
when the trees, which had at first but bent and
tossed their arms in supplication, commenced
their keen cry of anguish; and when night fell
the blast went shrieking and screaming into
space, with a fury that drove all things living to
shelter.

It was a fearful night; and when the light of
day came again to earth, and its fury was spent,
there went up a wail from a desolate hearthstone,
and a cry of one who refused to be comforted,
because the child of her old age had left her to the
the ministrations of those who held not the same
blood in their veins.

There was a piteous tale told by quivering lips,
of sleepless eyes, which had searched the scrip- F
tures of Him, who had said unto the tempest,
" Peace, be still; " of a consciousness that had
come of lingering footsteps at her door, and
the suggested idea that possibly a daughter was
seeking comfort and companionship.

Her name, " Christiana," had been spoken ;
whereupon, the steps had receded in haste, and
the mother's eyes had only been assured of her
presence by the fluttering of her robe, as it swept
across the outer threshbold.

Down, into the darkness and storm of the night,
she had followed, crying, " Christiana, Christiana,"
but without response.

One glimpse she had had of her "ewe lamb; "
it was as it passed athwart the long gleam of
light, shed from her mid-night lamp of prayer, and
then was lost in shadow-lost, alas! to her, in the
shadow of supposed guilt, and certain desertion of
duty.

Her voice struck silent by the fearful thought, "
the widow had borne to her strained ears through
the rush of wind and rain, the quick rattle of
wheels, and then conviction setting deep that she
was abandoned of filial love, she had tottered home
to lie senseless till the morn-then to wake and
know, it was not a horrid vision conjured of the
night, but a too hard reality.

Public rumor soon coupled the names of Christ-
iana and Itchard Conyngsby.

But why? Had he not taken honorable leave
before her disappearance from our midst.

None would tell from what source the thought
had had its origin.

Under its fatal influence one frail lily bud drooped T
its head, nor waited for the soft breath of spring
to warm it to new life, but fell to earth, and lay at
rest on her peaceful bosom.

Gentle Abbie, as the world said, succumbed to or
rapidly developed disease which had come an in-
heritance from the young mother who had slept so c
many years in a consumptive's grave.

Be that as it may, the keen pang which comes of o'
love betrayed, struck the first blow at the roots of
her life.

CIIAPTER V.
"Ar d t his tthen, I I ,r's endingl. It Is like
The hiit y of c mu f'oir I lhern cime:
He tres are ho the haom tf Ihe -rlh,
And thw e h- obi p'i s fr-l Is 1the l-nnd owers,
it fruts e1 g, d--.immer'a rieglity;
Aho d seIn hand liefor- tl m upon ehe ,ir,
linkino g t herfy weil iis own, h ell oits.
At lengl th pIh e termnrn el met
Borstfrom itsnsecret wdoud-. aelsays
llI •..e h.fore [P. Th 1red I-, 't e m

Swepp h tke a piestiene; swa d shatd with wasu
A elolde.l for "le ftairy ta' bng s••gita
Is oe wild lset tll, lost In burning eand."

For twice twelve months, the space which Christ-
iaona had occupied in the community since child-
hood, was left a blank.

Then there come wandering across the ocean's
waves a vague story of a queenly beauty, who had
been shrined by love's care in a home that realized
all tales of oriental splendor, under the sunnyskies
of France.

It told how the noblest of the land, and those
whose learning had lifted them to fame, bent in
adulation at her feet, It said that poets yielded
homage at her shrine, and counted words ras
weak when used to paint her charms; but it also
told that this worship was received with such faveor
as the sovereign lady grants to the humble subject
of her domain--site turning always to the one
dearer to her heart than life and all its duties.

Then come a pause, and after that the details of
an awful tragedy.

Over the wine cup words were uttered which
chance gave to the wronged one's ears, and chang-
ed her to an aveniging fury.

She learned, even while her heart was swelling
with its wealth of tenderness-learned it in one fell
sentence--lhard it told with laughing sneers, that
she was dupe, mistress, victim, and the words she
thought had made her wife, nought save a skill.
ful mockery. She heard the specious lie narrated
and applauded which had won her from her poor
old mother, and the shelter of her humble home-
heard the vaunting boast of ingenuity which had
detained money, that should have been sacred,
from its expiatory mission to the sefar-off shore--
and listened to the banters and anticipations as to
what extent of time might elapse before the rare
toy would grow wearisome and be thrown aside
for objects of newer interest.

Can you wonder that that proud and wayward
heart, and highs-trung fiery nature, grew crazed
with horror at its own abasement?

Cano you wolnder that in the dark hours of that
eight dreadful deads were enacted, which made
that house a house of blood? Can you wonder
that a rash hand let out two lives which had
mingled here, and which night not go to their
dread hereafter one without the other, but must
stand together-accuser and accused ?

Judicial and medical investigation proved
that the murderous blow had been given left-
handed, and the wound in Richard Conyngsby'n
traitorous breast corresponded to the weapon
which was buried to the heart of the dead woman,
who lay a sauiide at hIs feet.

Lost, lost in shadow I
Ienat inth the eefold gloom of the world's 1tlg-

l ma, crime, and the impenetrable darkness of the
grave.

"'TB a wild tle-nsad end. lo, thke att,
That young lips brethe bwhe iave's LOt dreaminag t
When blight, ad enker worm, Rnd ehillloe ahowea
Come withering o'er the warm heart's pam!on flowser*u

'Tie a sad story for the Christmas time, and o'er
true; but pass it not by, you who think it a light
thing to betray a woman's trdst ; and list Its teach.
logs, fair maiden, in that srweet spring, when love
dawns to the girlish heart, and shnn not the holy
sympathy that distils from a mother's breast into
words of precious counsel.
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