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THE UNFAITHFUL GUARDIAN.

FPHE houso in which my story opons was
beautifully sitnated within a faw wmiles
of the Cityof P ., bnd all the sur-
roundings showed that the owner was
pousesead of wealth and refinement.

At tho time in which 1 call the readers
attention to thin vesidence, the front room
on tho secotd floor is occupied by a lady
some sevontsen or eightoen yenrs of ago,
who seems bowed down with the deepost
griof. There are not many women more
beautifn) shan was Mis, Lennox, the oe-
cupant of this room, at the date to which 1
vefer, and even though you had seen hor as
ihe sat thers stricken with grief, you
counld net kelp confessing that my opinion
as to  her porsonnl appenrance wae correct,

On that morning she had parted from her
husbapd, to whom she had only been mar-
vied a few months, aftor an interview in
which e had made charges against her
that terribly shockéd her moral sensibili-
ties, Aund to add to this trouble she had
only the doy previous been foreed (o listen
to infamens proposals from o trusted friend
of her busband, and by her indignnut re-
fusal made him & mortal eremy.

The hurrled tread of feot approaching
her room avoused her, and before shie could
reach the door it was thrown rudely open
and aetern looking man entered.  With |
strong self control she extended her hand
with & word of welcome.

He did not reply to her greeting, but
stood Jooking st hor with uaflinehing
gaze,

WAre you notwell, Mr, Lennox?'" sho
nsked, as 4 ohill seemed to sirike to her
very heart, ‘‘or have you come to setract
the scasdalous charges you made this
morniug ™'

HSHL dewn again,” he gald, und hievoles
sounded as if it same from nform of stone;
#1have a few wordsto say to you, and
then—""

My, Lonvox," she interrupted, with
dold haughtiness, “this tony and masner
ahonld admit of some explanation. |

“You shall have it, madam, vever |
foar 1" 'Tho words appeared to ochoke him, |
and he pauvsed, looking into her face all tho
while, clenching wnd unclenching his hands
with n norvous violence of which he was
UnoonACious, |

T awanit it, wir,” wshe replied, coldly 2a |
hefore, and sitting down in her chair, ro
turnied his gazo with a look whioch wag toe
passionless for disdain, and wo composed
for fear.

Y Do youdknow why 1 lhave rveturned to
this house ¥ Do you know what my errand
in hore ¥

She pade no answer to hig flerce lnter-
rogations, but her eyes nover once wander-
od from his face, and the gesture with
which she motioned bim to procesd was a
aommail,

“Younre & false, misorable woman in
wody and soul—1 wouder how you dare |
fore with thist fese—but [ should have |
Esnown you were utterly shameless 1"
4 Mr. Lenmnox "' Bhe was  standing be-

fore him now—the dread which she had

folt, subdued by the storm of indignation
whilkh rose in ber soul, **Explain all this
at onoe—whit is the meaning of  this las. |
gunge #—do you address me—mo ¥

“ Yau, you ' heexelaimed, passionately.

s Do pot attemps thase tragedy nirs, they

wonld be wustad ; do not answer me, but

listen, ‘nud if you heve a human fealing
loft in you, blush st your own iufamy."
" Are you mnd, Mr, Lennox? Iy—"*

IMad ! be iuterrupted, “ not yet, not

yet | You wonld be glad to deive, me  so,

1 do not doubty but I huve tho use of my

wonisen still, T Dave brought with me the
proofa of your guilt | Did you think to dupe

Jre Peell, mindiim, you mistook the man—

you had no blind, doting husband to deal [ You will disavow donbtless that this Ia] “You don't know that,'* said the house-

with! Ihave here—hbars in my possossion

|prmfa of your shame—proofs which will | your guilt. That key upon your ohafe-

disgraoce you forever "'

“8ay that again,” she gasped—'‘say
that agnin !''

“lan’t it oleasr enough?
comprehend ¢
infamons, nbandoned woman, auworthy

Cin, you not

to live—I tell you that I havein my pun-|

session the proofs of your faithlessness with
nnother—of your love for him—your false-
hood to me—now are you answered mad-
am ? now ean you understand ¢

“Mr. Lemnox, you have Hed !"'
not stirred,
no gesture conld have portrayed the depth
of scorn which pervaded her whole person
ns she spoke, ““1 do not know what you
moean—1 «do not know if you bo mad, or a
cowardly, despicable villain, seeking to rid
himself of n wife grown tiresome ; but what
you have sald is a baso calumny—a miser-
nble falsehood, too contemptible even to
deserve rofutation.’

HAnd you sny this tome when I hold
written ovidenecs of your treachery ?
you supposo that [ am to be duped by arts
Hke these 2"

“If you have evidence, produce it, said
she—let me hoar your accusition,but T will
listen no longer to this langunge, I am
inunocent of any charge that you can bring
—hoaven and my own conscience acquits
me of any sin except that of bestowing a
single kindly feeling upon a man so cow-
ardly.”

#]1 wonder,”' continued he, the heaven
yon-call upon does not strike you dead ! 1
connot understansd how you dare——

“1 have already sald, interrupted his
wife, that I will not hear such language—

She had

necuse me before an open court, and in the |

sight of nll who choose to witness the eat-
rage, but you shall never aguin  have the
power to insalt me thus—Mr. Lennox,
farewoll 1"

Bhe moved toward the door without enst-
ing another glance upon  him, very pale,
bt ccomposed and cold, growing more
beautiful in ler stern Indignation, with a
power and majesty in face and mien beyond
the might of words to deseribe, Even the
tumult raging in that man's breast woas
stilled for p moment as he looked
her,

YBuep,' he said, ina changed tone, ** do
not go yoet—we must have ficther explana-
tion.”"

““No more is pecessary,” she replied,
do what you will, but at least I can pro.
tect myself from farther insult.”

Ie threw himsell between her and the
ontrance, his passion reviviog flevcer and
more terrible than before,

“ Youshall not go till you have heard all
—then wear that look if you can,'

“ Lot me pass, siv”

Ho eaughit her arm with a mottered ourso
and drew from his coat & letter,

“Hend thnt I'' e oxelnimed, thrusting
it before hee eyes, ““and explain it if you
can."

fihe releasad hersell from his grasp, mid
bher arm  foll nlmont helpless to ler side
from the violenco with which he had solzed
it, but she uttered no sound of complaint,
and gave ne evidenoo of suffering. She
unfolded the paper and glanced over its
contents—it was n letter apparently in her
own handwriting, and sigoed with the

I\! Wn

playful name that her husbaud bad onee |

given her,

Y My God !'' broke from her white lps—
the paper feoll from hier nerveloss hand and
rostled to the
Lt wild eyes but utbeved no other word.

“Are you sutisfied now, madam ?
I mot say I had proof! Look at this, and
if you cap, deny that it is yours,” hoe said,
with a hoarso laugh, suatching up the pa-
por and striking it with his clenched hand,
“You are silonced ot last—will you reject
this evidenge

“f never waw  that letter before, so help
me heaven !" sho replied,

‘ool And the writing—the signature
—balh ™

4 True, true ! she muttared, ‘*my God,
Lelp me, for | believe | am going mad,"’
She put ber hand to her hoad and staggor-

Ltell you that youn are an I

mide no movement then, but |

Do |

floor—ahe “llowed it with |

Did |

yours, or that it containg darker proofs of

| Inine, madam-—it was not tortured inton
charm for nothing—you were wise to keep
it chained to your person | Take off your i
wateh, madam, I want that key !"

Tho Iady started to her feet lost in won-
der—gaeing npon him with her wild, ques-
tioning oyes.

“Tho desk—my key,” she said, striving
| to unlock hor chatelnine with both hands,
| but they trembled so violently that she
conld only drop them lhelplessly down
agnin, It is—it is o master-koy—n little
goMen trinket that = n gave me on my
birthday."

The haughty man stamped with rage !

““But this lock, give me something that
will open this look, or I will wronch it to
| ntoms,” be oried, selzing the little ebony

desk and dashing it down upon the table
| once or twice, and then notunlly tearing it
| open with his hands.

A quantity of papers fell out, pretty
tinted notes, seals and riogs, that rolled
flashing over the carpet. Amid this bright
litter was n package of letters, at which
the lady looked in mute surprise, These
the enraged husband seized, tore away the
band of blue ribbon which bonnd them to- |
gother and began to read, She looked on
in silenee, terrified by the pallor of rage
which settled about his mouth.

4 Thiere, madam," he hissed out, dashing
some of the letters to hor feot, ** read them
aguin, then look in my face if you dave and
repeat that infamons deninl! How cnme
these in your desk? This is your name on
the envelope—tho hand-writiog is that of n
mun, acraflty man, who gives a name fulse
as your own soul! How came these letters
there, and that ove lying upon the floor of

your own room '
‘ “I do not know—my brain is so dizey 1
cannet think. They were placed there—
somo onemy—great heavens! 1 do not
know, but I am innocent.”

“Bome cnomy ! We nrenot acting a
play—people in real life don't havo enemics
who flsd moeans to put lotters into their
wiriting-desks in order to ruin them."

Ble stood for a moment in despairing
sllence, striving in vain collect her
thouglite,

“Do you refuss to believe me?'' she
said, almost in o whisper, **do you think
me guilty ¢

“Think I" he repeated, with sgudden
fury, then springing to her side he whis-
pered a single word in her ear. Bhe pushed
him awpy and roso to her foet—all ‘her
strongth came  back, and with it her
RCOTT

“Where s my sister? she shid ;. “we
will lenve your house,"*

“Go when yon please, but the clild
stays with me—yon have seen her for the
Inst time."

“You cannot do this—oh, wno, thank
heaven, that is beyond your power—you
cannot separate me from my sister,’’

HWhen T married you," he anawered, 1
| beoame that child's guardian—I promised
your father to adopt her—1I have done so—
you cannot touch her, Are you a fit pro.
tector for an innocent creature like hor?

to

Go forth to tho sin and misery you have
wionght for yoursell, but do not think to
drog her with you.""

“No, no, not that! That child—my
ulster oould never believe me gullty—1 will
uoo hor—abe shiall go with me,"’

‘i Bhe is beyond your rosch, womnn, re- |
linguish that hope st once, '’

“ My acouser—Uring him to me,’
replied.

“UThese lolbers arg n damning accusation,
I have sought no other! I bad suspocted
| you for some time—your sudden visit to
| the eity lnst woelk, all, all told against you.
| The servant found this lettor, without nd-
dreds, In the hall where you bhad dropped
it—it was given to me last night—do you
see how you have botrayed yoursall ™' |

Bhe rushed wildly from the ohmmber, |
shriekitig the ¢hild's damo with insane |
onergy- I
| Thore wits no  response, but when hor |
voleo arotwsed the servanta with its frenzled
tone, the housekeeper met ber in the lower |

s .

koepor, angrily, *‘butany way, she jsu't
hore—il madam would question Mr, Len.
nox, it is nothing that concerns . the ser-
vants,"

The Indy did not heed the covert insult
offered by her menial—she henrd nothing
—comprehendod nothing, only that her
sister was gone! Bhe hurried past the
wondering group up to her own chamber,
incapable of thought or reflection, her white
lips murmuring still, '

My sister ! my sister !

Pausing only to catch up n mantle and
throw it about lher form, she rushed agnin
through the long passages, hor lips moving
yet inn faint attempt to ejnculate that
numo which died unutterable in & moan.
Thore was no effort mode to stay her, for
her husbind had not stirred from the cham-
bor which witbessed theiv interview, and
sho rushed out of the house, disappearing
rapidly down the broad avenuo grown dis-
mul with the coming night,

Mr. Lennox stood motionless in that si-
lent room, holding ono of the fatal letters
his hand, It had become so
dnark that he could distinguish nothing,save
the embers of the expiring fire
sont up o lurid gleam and ermmbled into
reddeved ashes upon the hearth. At
longth he roused himsell, took a lamp from
the table andlighted it by the coals, His
fuce grew oven more livid when he saw
the shattered writing-desk lying upon the
foor, with its contents strewed o confu-
slon over the room, where he had scattor-
ed thom in his passion. He stooped,
collected everything, even to the most mi-
nute bauble or serap of paper, and seating
Limsell began to examine them ane by one,

erushed in

when

There wera only thoe pretty trinkets
which ho had himself presented to his wife
—two or three brief notes in his own hand-
writing—a few cards of invitation—one or
two soraps of poetry—but nothing to ox-
cite snspicion save that little packet of
letters which he had previously discovered.
I read them all, setting his lips firmly
togethor, but evincing vo emotion, and
pemsing slowly those burning words which
seamod to establish the guilt of the womnn
to whom they were addressed, He soruti
niged tho handwriting, but it afforded no
clug—tho namo attached appeared only an
appellation of fondness, which the woman
herself had bestowed upon the writer.

Ho roso after u time and began s rigid
inspevtion of everything in tho room, but
there wus nothing to corroborate the ter-
rible evidence of those letters—even the
fragmentary journal which he found in a
drawer, was made ap of the small datails
which composed her daily life.

Even passion like that man's must know
o change, and upon its lowering tide
swept in doubts and reflections which' filled
Liim with terrible depression. [f she weic
not guilty? Dot that was impossible—he
could not be blind enongh to credit, fora
n single moment, her innocence, Ho
walked hurriedly up and down the room,
atriving to recall events ol theirmarried life
seoking for some one moment an objoct
upon which to fx suspicion—nothing !
Her manper at all times, aad to all persons,
had been the same—rather shunning so-
clety—fond of solitude ! All was darkness
andl confuslon—hie looked again av the
letters, for the instant they seemed only an
ndded perplexity and donbt.

Huddenly bo opened the door and  called
ber name—'* Mrs. Lennox."

He started nsif the word had alrendy
grown unfamiliay, but thore wos no ans-
wor, ‘T'benachange came over him—a quick
fear of something tervible us her pale face
rose before his sight. He rang the bell,

“Your mistresa?"' he sald, to the ser.
vint, who obeyed in frightened haste the
Imperions summeons. * Quick—where Is
abia "’

 (GGone, sir?"

“Gone, where?"

The man could not tell—she hod left the
bouse, that was all he knew, Mr Lennox
pusbhed him viclently away, bounded down
the stairs and rushed bare-headed out of
doors.

A hard, driving raln had come up, which

ed to a seat—a thouiand voioes soomed to | hnll and told ber that the little girl bad not | drenched bim in an Ipstant, but frantlo
echo ber busband's frensied laogh. ' Be- returned. 'The womau spoke quickly, for | with that sudden terror, he flow down the
lieve me, oly, do bellevo me—that letter [s  niready a confused suspicion of somothing | path  which alie had taken, while the wind

oot mine 1"’

Y Not yours I exoluimed the Lusband,
stamping the letter under lis feet, and
locking Nerpely around s if In  search of
something.
hapa '

He strode towdrd & table in oue corper of
tha room, on which a small writing-desk
was placed, atill locked as its awner had
brought ¢ from ber town house.

U Nor this,  sor thess per-

| wrong had gone through the house,
#Not here,” ! sho moaned, * not here 1
Nelllo, 1itle Nellie !

“Hho was Jeft Jn the city," interposed |
one of the womun.

“"Whore, whero?"* ibe yuestioned, frau-
toally.

] pouldn’y wny, ma'am, but she hasn't
comd back, aod I'm  very certaln she was
| Jeft thove, ' |

which chilled him to the henrt seemod ut.
tering an sudible conflemation of his unde-

| ioed feavs, He rushod wildly through the

dense night snd pelting rain, but there wia
no  trace—tho  gates leading from the
grouuds to the highway were open aud ho
went through, on down the silent rond, but
finding no trace of ber be sought, conselous
of his folly in chooslug that method for

An hour after, the servants were collect-
ed in wondering groups in the great hall,
when the door wns pushed opon and their
mastor entered,  The sight of tham recall-
ed him somewhnt to himself, and he ul-
tored an angry ecommand for thom fo leave
the passnge. When there was no ohe left
but the old housekeepey, Lo gasped,

“Yon have not seen her 2

Whon she shook lier bead in denial, he
strove to spenk, but the words died in his
throat—he pressed his hands suddonly to
his head—strove to command himself, fell
heavily forward and lay motionless upon
the floor.

CHAPTER IL

The reader will now accompany mo to
another house and we will entern lofty
apartment, fittod up for alibrary witha
severe simplicity, which betokened it the
retirement of a student or professional
man, Massive book-cases lined the walls,
and upon the tables. and deska were ar-
ranged with serupnlous care heaps of pa-
pors and pamphlets.

The wind and rvain beat against the closed
shntters, but the loosened curtains and
chieer(ul fire gave an ait ol comfort to the
room, which the sound of the storm with-
out only heightened,

At a table in tho centrs of the room was
sonted a man engaged in writing, His pen
moved swiftly noross the paper,but in spite
of his hasto every character was formed
with the utmost precision, and a rare deli-
cacy nlmost cqual to copper-plate. He
seomed hardly to have reached middle age,
and his face was of that type which scarce-
Iy changed for long years—indeed those
calim, cold features might have been a
mask, they betrayed so little of what pass-
ed within his nature, A lofty, command-
ing forehead, with heavy brows shading’
the piercing eyes, which had great power
in their unwavering glance, and s mouth
whicl: revealed by the compressed lips the
indomitable will and resolution of his chnr-
ncter,

He was o man dificult to desctibe, more
difficnlt to understand, but ns he isto take
quite a prominent place in this story, I
have tried to give the reader n good {dea of
his appeamnee.  Whateyer his past had
been there was no revealing inthoss fen-
tures !

It was late when he paused in his oocu-
pation and Inid down his pen.  He sat for
a time with his eyes fixed upon the closely-
written pages, but his thoughts had evi-
dently wandered to some other theme, At
length he took up the papers, and folding
them onrefully placed them in b drawer of
the table. As he raised his eyes, they fell
upon & small box of some forelgn-looking
wood ouviously wrought in an antique
pattern, and with a hall smila, which gave
his face an almost sinister expresaion, he
drew it townrd him. Mo pressed his fingor
upon a seevet spring, and the lid flew open
with o quick sound, giving to view several
packages of old letteys and n pile of manu-
aeript, wiitten in o hurrled, Impetuous
hand, very unlike the writing which he
had just put away., With tho same un.
pleagant smile be torned over the pages
for a momont, then restored them to their
place,

AN very well,"
Long,

He olosed  the lid, took up the bhox and
crossed the room to an old cabinet, in
which ho placed the casket.

“Tt is better there,”’ bo added, locking
the cabinot and taking out the key, ** we
have po use for it now—lio quiet, little
fellow !

ho said, in an noder-

As he turned awany there was n knock at
the door, and before he conld spoak it
opened suddenly,und a young man entered,
exclaimiog,

“1'beg your pardon—the servaut told mo
he thought you wery not in, and I had bet-
ter wait for you here,"’

“Tam very happy to see you at ol
times,” he replled, taking the youth's ex-
tended band,

“Put mther surpriked o soo me  jost
now, Mr. James."'

*“You know 1 sm never surprised at uny-
thing, butit certalnly i an unexpocted
pleasure.'’

"1 was not well, and obtained pormimion
to leave colloge for a week or so—naturally
my first vislt was to yon."

“ Your lndisposition is nothing serious, 1
hope."’ >

S0 vo, T um tived, that'n all—a Httle
reat will kst mo up again.'

Mr, Jumes courteously motioned him to
o seat by maarp,h;: resumod the clnir
hio had left just the entrance of his
visitor, The boy—for be seomed littlo elsa

search, yet unable to pause or turn back,

—-threw Limself into the seat, brushing his
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