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THEFRIENDSQFOLDI + 2 L The day after to-morrow is to be my | England. Yes, datlivg, I shall gain: a |clinging heart. - * :-

_were boyénd girl ‘lovers in her - school -
‘days, and he had left'his father’s housd
fora time? o - - i

¥

haanas e a2 Ewedding ! Ob'Y .what a wretched, wrateh - s

Ye friends of old; ye.olden friends,. " - ".f /4 ‘Gi’;ri%tmas!' “How unlike the last! .
. 0 YA 4 2! Rem

Alethe—yes!:* Remember where. |

NS k'“.‘_fvi" - 4‘_ B
. *No, no!” shermurmured. . “Oaly it is

son, not lose a-daughter, on. the blesged |
80 strange, and.you would . not. thirk I

Christmas morn, fori‘Leonard 'will not

Where are ye'all to-day'® "~ -

. here at-all;” she faltered! “Indeed this

Comie back again: this eveninghour; .

" And tell me Where yestay.
I'm:tired to-night ! alone I dream;
And, sitting'in"the twilight shade, . -

. Let:memory bring ye back oncé.mare,." " -

“1you 1-‘yere',-;;n,n>dg how.we gpent that memor-
|able day last year!™ pleaded; the young
;| man. : ' y_.pa
-l and how. I blessed the accident that .in-
| duced your father-to permit - your accept--

t “What a gay .party . at the - Hall

abode in our house; and 1 can repay him
by aiding him ia his lubors; and give him
wore time with his httle wife> -
~ . Alethe'tried to snhile in retura to her

take you from me ; he will taks up his

loved you, Cecil, if I counld" forget poour
papa 20 soon | If you were not all, al}
to me, I could not have left bim' thus 1"
- “You shalf return: to him' ere loag—
you shall-not ba-very long tried,” replied

So
g

. Tha{ was u cross”and chain ;
‘had returned them ‘smong his other

[

&vér, and, 1t might

_ ¢ ] ; 5 be,'? broke two hearis
 Imemory bring ye back ‘more luced your fat ) father’s glad greeting, but-in vain, . . |he, gently, and clagping her to his bosom | .in‘the rash deed. .. . .
ErAe;AthQn‘ghls‘J‘nAsleep}are;lqid:‘;j,.':;;11 il ing. ‘Miss’ Vernon’s invitation. for the |, She was constrained and gloomy at | with-all & lover husband’s tenderness.— *ooxoo® & x 8

I'd have ye come’id many a thiong, | - | holidays! - Can you. forget-all " that so :

~_and whisper t0'me, one by ome, ~ .

- ‘Ot days agone, of stenes once viewed,.
{Of things together we have done. -~

1 see ye all ; hut scattered far, - . -

. Bome ’cross the seas.now.roam, ..
* While many in ihe cliurchyjard steep,
“And others, blessed.at hpme,v_‘l. AT

~ Are'musing, as T-am to-night, - -

- .O'er duys of “Auld Liang Syne,” " -
And dreaming of past happy baurs, . ; -

; Ot youtl’s-brighit summer-time.. ;- B

i
!

;. THE CHRISTMAS BRIDE, - -

| © GHAPTER L . -
o & § LETHE, my belovef, I' had ‘almost

despaired of your coming 1” said a|.

mauly, rich vojge, in-_tones . weil: adapted.
to reach a' maiden’s heart. “What" hag’
delayed you g = . o0
~And us the " speaker- ‘_;ui'te‘red'}"tﬁé fond’
reproach, be advanced from within the|

shadow of - wood, whose thick plattoons |

of firs and cypress afforded a convenient
“shelter, even 1n the depth of that Decem-
ber snow and frosts that covered the pare
beughs of the forest.: ~~ -~ ...

The girl whom- he thus addressed was
young und lovely esough to “detain. the
most impatient lover- v,hthin her “spells,
- even thuugh she herself ‘tried’ $heir pa-
. tience mere severely than by the short
* delay of which Cecil Talboyes.complain-

- Alethe Fordyce was one of- those bril-
- liant perfect brunettes who can challenge
the power'of even wintfy winds or wintry
wraps to mar their rich beauty. - .
And as sbe. stood, glowing with exer-
. cise and agitation—her, dark eyes flash-
ing from beneath her yelvet Hat, and her
lovely fuce nestling, as it were in soft
rich:fars round the slender 'throat, .8he
was almost more attractive than the most.
exqusite evening toilette “which counld
have beén deviged for hér adornment. -
“Oh, Lord Cécil! I—ought not to.be

~must be for the last time! And—and—J
shall not—be: here—long " - L
And-her voice . fairly shook in her at-

. tempt to steady 1ts-topgs,” . oo
~_“Alethe! what  means this? ‘Lord
~Cecil,” and you are only here for the last

time ?¥"he 6aidé ) eagerly. © ,“Hain? T redlly |.

been decelved in you ?—do’ you'not'love
. me—my own—my fair darling ?—or i3 i{
but some coyunetry to tegt my -devotion ¥
‘“Neither-—neither !’ - said "the girl—
“and you Know it, Ceci]?” ' -~ .
Her self-réstraint seemed fo vanish,
now, and tears ‘gughed from beneath the
eng silken veil of laskes that cartained
hereyes, .t T
.- Lt was irresistible toa lover fo see'that’
betraying-emotion ;- tnd Lord Cecil Tal-
boyes drew the weeping girl to his breast:
sod-for. a' briel moment -supported her?

‘crooping head on his bosom.

. . . fw e

- Bat it waa for a_very brief instant that

|the Lord Talboyes,.  * ghinoe us the hands g ere clasped in a
; _ , celaimediriaotaronsly: - “Yegfartvipioht | bao, thut -d Ber ie8 for Phe Barl will's e displeased | fa - ting,’and then glided awa
" thé girl remainéd in his caressing arms. |-°Xclaimed;raptorously. - “Yesforty-eight | bag tbat contuined Yer necessaries for the} «The Earl will' not be more displeaséd arewell greeting, and | g _away
-'33feg&’ffé’é’lﬁﬁ’éfai;i‘d‘?‘ﬁerﬁﬁ‘f“;‘;gg“;‘;: hours more, atid you will -be: all mine | Sizht;and then shie sat,” with beating | tirn' my father, -Cecil” she said, with & | like .{*eSPQ!lr%tlten. ghost ; so awift, so
;—h nui'lr"r?aua ::/d;asﬁedw WAV ‘;:}lie tears “To-forrow night I will "be - under .your | heart as tbe momen .sﬁgdho.n. L touch of pride in her»-,voic_v».z:- “I wag his U"“;Z‘_" 93,9.;;,‘8_‘1‘1 .80 unconscious was ‘her
* which stoud like frozen diamotds oh her.| Window at midnight, or, perhaps, some; | Sarely, he was lingerinig strangely ? | all and he wished, for nothing more thap.| Path. |
i s ;;:“.*.‘- I '*,“3""' I R ‘\\ '

cheekr, "

“Thip is very wrong of me, Lord Cecil ;| P!

I must tell you at once—and—then leave
you for—evert I am to 'bel‘niartied on
Chrisimas Day:to Leopard Rawdon ; and
—and T have promisdd my father to obey
him—at last; though ‘I have pleaded 8o
. hard, even now, when all is ready—ali—

- for the"wedding! But poor papa !—I can®

not refhigg tutighy that I amhigall?”

“And will yon not -please hjm’ better
by becoming my, wife and securing such
a brithant; future P’ sreturniog: . Cecil

, C TEECLEC Sullor oL JOr 1aLAGrs C10lee] ghe spoke he : Fointed | hor vou. and mav have o oreat: deal of | 18 happiestm3od. - St
e SV ol e |80d judgement—of” Leonard 1 Rawdon | . “She knew not the| priest who officiated | for you, and may 'have a’ great deal of | 0!8 St I .
ot 4k sou-‘openly fom: bim o, bo 8 b mortilcation and gricy |\ gt the ceremony, cvth by name, And in | dnmyadco MSIGR”, o bendng over hee. o wor ol
e e wod Gemand oo from'me | Dot e wrd bul e lvn—th e Sl tabanin he-enine | Asashrank ba o s b bendingavr b . vyl
TSR r e ire) aanetian«| spell weaatill-upon-] aers-and with - ball| helplessness .&n,d,.noyc!ty, of her-situ M@:; =wag-Lhe -lirst--absolute re- | BOOH &/ . 21 A ~9 118 dar-
'g::‘tnlngfl{’r%“%. fz:l{fig ‘23(‘3} iz%ch‘;; feajffu]ihope}aqd;tgﬁ{f‘ul?‘]qz,’8)_9,’:“ 1stened-ghe d\ mot even ipquire who he was, nor | proach she had.heard—though more than lfl%%h W'g% P..m ,Y.‘l-’i':gg.e éac%%?%t,:l“f?pﬁg‘i‘i.;@
~ when 1 ;h:wgbigl*ﬁly' -It);eautifnlvbride——‘ to-his. réemaining directions, and hurried. dx"’ejam of taking any part in the various oncezlc1 l‘ooflz(.o;-a,.l_ugtt‘hadbgng,hex; ..893’9.'; [;lziyt;lyily"~ y Little magnet " he added ™’
ot Alatha « and t some day— | 8Wey. T oy e e itle Jegal adjuncts to the religious rite. | tive heart ~during he bref ‘octave of- IO
my sweet Alethe ; and then—some day— | % renched her father’s pretty; g8 adj gt T L B

there shall be 3 corone yon that'fair brov:
auddewels flash in " that’ satin Bairl: My

darling, you.shal not—you must not be |

~ doomed to dradgery ‘and®poverty, as the
wife of a“douiitry” doctor. :An, nhloved

hushand and an uncongenial home wonld |

.. konn gap .away my  precious, oné’s ivery"

pL> &9 MOUSER Ry b -4l A h h {out of the question, iny love,” hé teblied. - -
; . - fist formied ‘For-suchap | young mistress she, had nursed- in her | ghume., She, thought-even of .Leonard | “And I'-bave no. offering . to- .give BAYE| il WVon geaf Raca oo o ¥op! 9L
oo o o o ook, - o) Tadbn, whom shekpew to bo gosd and |Uiel? e B - | foed sy ks o oy ackily prom.

'D';ﬁfﬁ;a%gg&%? ﬁ;nk in'{ m, | .Alethe quickly changed her ‘.51.*.'933. o izue; thotgh he-tiad not wo’her way- “;g"d. i?ef‘i!“ﬂ% (%%‘é:?.ﬁ‘i??{,?{ﬁgfrlﬁti?; night-while: my. mother , ia away ; ‘and it

Ying-haath ot hrilliant g | the-pretty_ demi-toilette that saited: the' wyrd theart, - . - . o ‘.| ped a'cham round her neck, ¥1th a little bes pit to. i Ay s audag ;.
&.xl,nig“ébm ard: the, brilliant, . {(juiert‘):;wititer-’.s,-:eevening',‘5and;Was.:'f!!.l.t.bé Ani 't'hi:jvy:bél!'s"o,f Chisristmaptoke cross suspended from its deficate links. - - ;:é?ﬁ%%%?!@, to. irritate him Just;now,
a:ﬁd‘}fﬁ"ﬂze* : \ drawing-yoom- before ‘her ‘fathepf enters| oit on the ‘air as if in/ mockery. of her|: I thoughtI had uof yet: given you a L :

. cast ¢ ghe'lis

. -| gently imprisoned- her.slight form.

ald r ot e
<10 PO IR

completely as to perinit your standing at
the altar gﬁ;‘q,speakmg‘ false yows'on the
very day which.is the festival of -Christ-

A

. |endom P Zurely, if you speak traly—if

: - | you do love e as, you profess—yon can-
| notdare such zacrilege . .~ - T o

- Cecil Tulboyes had, at any _i-até_.:‘t‘h'éb

g 'Wiédt')ui_ of "the serpant, it he ‘did not
~-, | unjte with. it the. 1nocence. of the dove.
-} I'he youung, inexperienced girl shiver-

-ed-under tie low, rich-tones, ‘which were.

.| doubly impressive from the glowing ten-
-{derness in the eyes that looked in hers—

the'melting  softness:.of the caress that

“Oh, Cetil; do.‘not. be.so unkind! I

the poor giri, half inaudibly. .

“Alethe, I would ‘mot cause” you one
s1gh, one tear, save when_I desiré to save
You from moaths and years of weeping
-and repentance I’ he pursued, softly. - “I
only ask you to pause ere you. take this.
terrible, hopeless step "= 7
“But [ have promised—I have said it,
and-all is ready:l- Papa will never hear
of my drawing back now ; 'he wounld
send me from him—cdst me' off-—crush
me to death with his anger !” wailed the
poor gitlgadly, . . -~
-1 ““Alethe, he persnaded ! “Trust your-
self to me, who loves you deeply!~ Go
with me to the alter, and then, when.all
igNrrevocable, your: father and mine will
“he'appeuased with but little difficulty.—
Be assured, love, of my heart’s: worship,
my faith, my devotion to your everylook
‘To-morrow night all shall be ready, and’
I will await you here, or else. I-will come.
to yotr father’s house, when it all'is dark
aud silent, and guard my treasore to the
‘spot where she shall give herself fo.me
forever!” . . o
Alethe shivered, literally. shivered with
the struggle within her frame, ~

She heard the seducing voice ; ‘she felt
rather-than saw -the passionate glance’;
and ber feelinga. wavered and struggled
till her verypulsé burced and throbbed
éven.in the chill north wind and driving
snow that blinded her with delicate flakes

of white. . ° o s
~ “‘Speak, Alethe! - Will you bid me
farewell forever ?-.Can you so easily give
me up ?- Can you send  me from you
like u'slave; a-dog, a “cast off jewell, and:
perhaps bear, in your ‘bridal ‘happiness;
that Ceeil Talboyes had ®ought death in
despair of: life ? - But Leonard” Rawdon
will ke buppy, and you will smile and: be
content ! . Alethe, farewell! 1. have
misjudged you ! - Alas ! alag I”.he added,
turningfrom the spot.. | .. -
. She flew to him, she siezed his arm,
she threw her arms round his neck with
yearning passion, '~ c i o .

- %Cecil, Cecil, I - will. go with you'! I
lul, for I am sacrificing for you al I—ail}”
 8he cried, as if it were the voice of an
olian barp,. . . ..
.“My beloved, my angel, my owa . he

what later, as circumstancés may: inake
pradent. - I.will have all ready, and my
Alethe shall b “a Christmus gift to her
‘Cecil.: - She ghall be a:bride on thet bigh,

such happinegs and: gayety 43 in mine—
no,uot in the jollyist
out the land!” ..

* It was a doubtful string to touch, for
it.at'once suggested to Alethe the image
of her father alone ‘and 'deédolate on this
grest festival, and ’also “of the' deserted
yuod’rejected suitor of her father’s choice

- She soon: fath ,
thotigh modest home. wherd He,’ I_)’r.’ F\or-
dyee, had retjred on giving up- his prac-
tice to his,favorite former pupx_f,,Lepx;‘;ﬁl
Rawdon.; dand dnterd tke house without

who.acted almast: as housekeeper-te the
¢ EEEE S I e 2 LS S -

S TS SUEEMABURTE TR A S .
sweet Christmas -rose P said

. \ S ea 3 i:[iado’ y L79A 2 ] P sty 5T
%Ab, my ‘ 4 |to.0pen thosluoes of her tears, and. to) duy one sise/s be wddel miling. ., | o Tady Bluuche's P sho -aaked ‘sedeics

e po he téhdéily..: “There:you. are; a8 bloomsy break|down the restraints that she—. . | The girl %1;399 Yo emile, and thank him, 0 o BSattid MO0 8. maeah s i1
tinved Tigrd Ceeil* puranin ing ag if sutshine and flawors were mak-) ~Lord Crcil gdve p-domewhat impatient)oid return his careds. udiotons | Surprise.and. confusions . Thon, g opy. -
300 T ST ok bk Wit Oyor | i@ Lhe earth glad;instend of this g100my | stark 4, Iy 1 el the. Tl and bet Qo) ek and chate e ot | darkonad Hko g tbomdn cicn. hig bEowy °
will t fence  ing ;my R snow’/and frost.” “But it matters little it} ¢ fig the*g}'!l L e geemed%“‘ prick an ’ca Q!Sh@tldell%ﬁﬁ | “What digs'thily ‘m"e*athlgtﬁ'??\? Fﬁ'%ﬁ
such Hlelont aectohods, ""!,,-"",,\a ~ 1| the heart be warm ; and this vear.at| - <Ajethe, dear, do_you, then, repental: |skin. the remembrance of Leéonard | YOu been -eavesdropping—snying o wy
“ AI‘ e'oalng ;r.rf " dn”? te ! she  mur- | least, there will be jov and gladness in | ready?” he said ‘almost sternly ;. orat - W3“§ 6 remem ’““,‘:0,0 b ‘°n:r. S [@nhnwdogp&gghi;tpg g onmy
mured. “There are but two. days more] | oe of the ‘proudest houses’ of merry | leaat, |it seomed 50 to her - tender sud | Rawdon's partiug prosent,” when they | * - [Co ghih Page]

R

1anon the presents-ar

am. sad- enotigh " already, without your:
making me more miserable ” murmured-
- |from visiting - his affi

| ment that the seaso

| neighborhood. -

‘tanrot. patt thus; only be true;a:?d’;faithm :

joyful day ; and .1n:no heart shall: be-

gatherings through- | .

being perceized, save by “an ‘old’ sérvant |

was o maiden’s timidity, and:sparédithe
motherless girl all painful scomments-on

‘her sadvess and silence. .

passed away; and she sought her fevered
pillow rather for the comfort -of unre-

straint-than of repose. .- [ -
. She slept but little, and: that little in
fitful 'starts, sothat the morning found
her ‘pale and sufferin g, if not_repentant,
- The hours passed wearily, and yet ail
too swittly for the tronbled gifl. She felt
‘that it was lier lagt: day of isntcent free-
dom of filial love .an.

d - preparations. for
the morn’s ceremony |came to torture her
hearr, and sheé. fervently blessed.the cus-
tom’ “that  prevented “her bride-groom
nced on the bridat

_ The belis that rang out at intervals in
honor of the upproadhing festival sound-
ed like kiells,and she retired early to her
room €re yet the hoprof 9 rang out on
the chimes, . . | o T
- Once sale from in rugion she hasteped

‘the few preparations | for-lier fiight. She

collected some few |necessaries for her

ard had given herin a packet, and direet-
ed 1t to her-whilom Jover. - - .
- Theu, when all was complete, she
placed ‘hereelf on the little rocking chair
that her tather had . procured far her in
 one of her girlish “ailings, tb secure ber
edse and comfort in_her own ‘apartment,
in waiting till the signal should be given
that had been arranged - between ~ herself
and Lord Cecil. She fancied that it might
be delayed,.owing to the unusual excite-
, .occagioned” 1n the
quiet town of Fuirficld ; but still she put
on her wraps, and-lajd the hat, and veil
and furs beside ber, jn- momentary readi-
ness for the fatal.deed, . W&
‘Her cheeks flushed with -the ; exvite:
ment of the hour, and the fatigue und
exhaustion consequent on the last few
hours>of watchful agitation ; bus still she
listened -eagerly for |every indication of
stillness on the part of the household and,

It could not be long. now.
" The sigual would} b= "given cre'many
‘more quarters iad bheen marked on-the
little time piece. -
Now and then
musicians or ¢:usi
the stlence, and th;
it were into herseli;|and cowered in her
chair in very rears-upd shame, -
But then Cecil's |words, “Could you
bid me fureweli?—cou}d you bear of my
desparing end P’ rang . her ears, and
one: ugain she resumed her hstening at-
titaide, her head resting on the cushioned
chair to stiil 1is throbbing temples. -
Ahere was'an iaterval of silence— long
giluce. Nowshe could distinguish, as
she vetleved, the etehs of her Jover.
" Shie irvoluntarily |dtew on her fure and
cape:” She clasped” n her hand the little

diStant éohﬁd of
{ joy-bells disturbed

Yet perhaps,.he ha
eler to baffi: iu the

Butat - last it'c
signal—-the precor
bezan her flight. |

ight etillness.
me. - There ‘was the

- She-stood before s temporary.alter, did

the fair fugitive -from a more - splendid
and social bridal. Unﬁupported by -a
father’s blessing, or ithe Kindly sympathy
of bride-maidéns apd ofiloving -friends,
she spoke her vows,| ! -

She knew that. she. signed. her . name to
some! paper ;-but her eyes “wére blinded
with.the tears that ;were fast .overpower
ing: ber pelf-restraint and .she scarcely

even Jooked af its.purport.. . .

:Sh

sad and-lonely bridal; and -did but serve

heart 5 but the good | doctor believed" it

. “Alethe: was thunkful when the evening |

" peace. ‘Ever and

wrote a brief letter to her fiather,  She

journey.” She put the trifles thit Leon:

Alethe. shrauk, ag,

* gomie passing trav- \ 1 a8 a sor
“I'Did he refuse to see—to listén—to read

wrte 1—
(_,,grtedv,} - signal—and,

.was thinking of her {ather’at the]
moment——~of- his! “distress, . grief,: agd’|

H“Myown Alethe—my . bride—you ‘must

|and ghatis‘mum_ break my heart, my dar-.
Jing 17 e L o
- She could not resist-the appeal. -
“Shé-did smile; but-a wintry and toach-.
g look was in the |sweet fuce that Geeil
nad only secn in 1ts| brightness and love.
~4It will soon be oyer, dear Cecil.  You-
are so good and Kiud ; and besides, it will
not-be for long, will'it ? You will take
‘me back soon ®” - T
t  “Of course—of course!” said: the
bride-groom, with ‘a too evident 1mpa-
‘tience in. his manner, that well nigh

1o Alethe's eyes. v -

- But there was that-in Ler heart that
told her it was the wisest to restrain and
to endure. 7 - S SR
. T'hey left the small edifice, and in a:
few monients were driving as rapiily as
‘the still falling snow would permit {rom
the neighborhood ‘of the young bridels
1 home, ‘ BN
1 - There weie cheerful faces and merry

thesound of the Christmas _carols, snd
-the' " deeper - melody " of - the | chanting
psalms, came from time to time on
‘Alethe’s ear, from 'churcl, cottage, und
‘hall, and homestead. " . . - . .
- But she was "desecrating -the high fes-
‘tival, the joyous Christmus -tide, by the
disovediance and deception of her mid-
night flight. o=
London was their destination.. It was
‘the most effectual hiding place for the
fugitives'; so Cecil  had "told “her in the
| fatal interview in the wood, -~
- Thus it 'was late ere they arrived at the
distant metropolig, 'and sgain . the deso-
late Christmas bride felt bitterly the con-
trast  of her uilawful and” clandestine
p 'sition to the joyous festivity that dis-
pleyed itself in their transit-to the lodg-
ings Lord Cecil had taken. . The lighted
"houses, whose music.and dunce and peals
of youthfal laughter could be discerned
even through the thick winter” curtains
that sheltered the windows ; the gronps-
hurrying along the streets ; ‘the occasion-
{al ehime of the joy-bells, and the 1udes-

-+

_{cribable air of social, loveable feelings

that pervaded the whole city, wasa-hitter
gloom and sorrow to the fugitive daugh-
ter from a loying father’s hume, -+ . -
Cowme T # owm x. ., AR
““Cecil; have you been—haye you heard
anything? Is my father very angry ?”
‘The question was gasped rather than
{uttered ; and the bridegroom of a week
lnoked balf impatieatly at the fair young
creature who had ‘been awaiting his com-
‘ing so anxwouslg, L -
.- “My dear . Alethe, you. must have
{ patirnce. Your fither is very unreason-
able, and mine is uot much betier,  Only
he has more cause for anger than Mr.
Fordyee,” he went on, with‘a touch of

the young wife—the doctor’s danghter—
the runaway ' bride of the noble sou of

‘| to'wed me to the man - he loved ag'a son.
my letter,Cecil 2 -~ . ©. o L
~ “Oh; don’t b3 go- gilly-and ‘weak: abont
it all Alethé !” heexclaimed,. “Of course:

: —=""_ " = "lthe old boys will make a_ fass at first;
- OQHAPTER IL . - v % o

but I'll promise you, one thing, and that
is, that your father 'will soon come round
[if mine does,” It” w1ll- be ' proud thipg
‘énough for you to -be Lady Cecil Talbo7es
and- & Countess -gome : day. I think-I
really may claim gome consideration and
patience, when I have sacrificed so much

married life. - - oeoee osn R
- &Qecil,” she.said, suddenly, asaf to.di-
vert, the source of her own thoughts, and
avoid any.dangerous recriminations,‘‘do
you know this is New Yeat’s Day, and
my birthday ? - I an 18 toiday.”. =+

I
Y

smile on me, or 1 shall” doubt your love,:

‘haughtincss that” was. not uwunoticed by.

broughtback again the tell-tale moistuge |:

laughing jn thé groups they passed ; and | I

“| Blanche | -

. g it,. Jove:?"”: he ‘said, m’oré;&éudér_lj.. |

‘bridal pregeat ;;and now.it can bea, birth- |

A R . . . - \.

Tt was six monthsi 'The green verdure
and the glowing sunshine of June had’
replaced the snow-paths and the gleam-
1ng brightness of the December season, -

"Yet therg-was.a bleak barrennessin. the -
fair Christmas -bride’s heart, that only
scemred more bopeless: and dreary from
the contrast with: nature’s glowing bean-
ty, and the animation all around. . Still'

Alethe and her*husband’ were in London
—still-divided from  her kindred and his
—still she remained 1n the same- uncer-
tainty as to the condition of matters, or
the real steps taken by Lord Ceeil iy the
business of reconeihation, - .

~%Are you going aut again, Cecil ?” ghe.
xaid, pleadingly; ote summer’s day, as he

«

brepared himself for his nsual dfternoon -

pow ; and it.is o dull.”

N

ramble. “You never take me with you
F¢It'would be im
‘Where I am going ; and it would be very
seifish of you b waut to Keep me at your
side, when. I huve already given up my
nsual pléasure’ and comforts for you,
‘und, perhaps, haif ruined myself: for hife,
1 am.only going to the Park,” he added,
sumewhat relentingly’; “but still it would
,be quite out of the'question for meto be
teen there with you.  Of course I am

‘known to almost ‘every one 1n tne Row, "

and it wonld ve simple homicide to risk
expogure.” : .o -
‘Shge\bowed her head in assent, but
something within told her that .he was
ot true and sincere in the excnse thug
given. o T
~ Alethe hiad never been aloné'iy Lon.
don - “streets, but.still she was. neither
helpless nor a fool,. and she . knew there
were many ways of going out in _s'pl‘ety.
- She wrapped hérgell in ‘her most dis-
‘guisiug cloak an
unnoficed.. - . - '
- There were cabs plying in the roads
—which the girl well_remembered in her
school days—and_ she soun hailed one,

and ordered the “driver todrive to the

jPark, o0 oo g ‘
- “You will wait for in‘e,”-she'said when.
she got aut ;-1 shall not be Tong, and I

will pay you for any time I shailremain.”

the Row, ber thick veil dowd, and her
light burnous wrapped closely around
uery till her-courae was suddenly arrested -
by a well known voide in the fones that
hud been 8o dangerously seducing to her
own heart. . - - S
“I shall meet you to-night, dear Lady
I You will reserve .the first
waltz for me ?. I care little for any for.
mial, cold quadrille 1” \ 1
as Alethe stole past; S
It .was to a hegiifal girl on a splendid
horse which “she “managéd with perfect
easé and grice, and Which she was affect-
ing to 8iroke even while really stooping
to hear the low spoken worde, '

*Alethe dured scarcely wait to hear the

reply.. She knew_full ‘well it would be

heart, 20 she ‘gave ' one more stealthy

She're entered lier cab ; she returned
to her now: wretched -home, in the same

| dreamlike consciounsness - that. her happi-

‘gone forever. i e
- “I'deserve it all 1" “was in her eart,
though her lips weré silent ; and, in the:
same despairing moods, 'she took off her
wraps,.and once more sat down-in her ag-

cnstomed chair,” L .

vess. wag wrecked, and her self-regpect

" She knew not how long shie. remained |
thus, but she was at length rouged by.the -

cheery voice of Lord Cecil,” evidently.in

- She lookéd; up. at him with" a cold,
mocking gmile, ...~ ST
- “Then you 'will remain * with' ‘mie ‘to-
uight, Geoil£ > L 8liall be so ‘dall’ if: you:+
‘cannot J~:Or shall: we go
you&(‘%@‘!sed me?” Y SR TR
- “Why no; L thinknol It ja quite

0 “Whose acconnt ? ~On’ mine,

B - Cro “but they -
were once-more inliig- possession ‘now. -

et

possible to fake you

d veil, und lett the house -

was half whispered: .

"what would send the arrow deep inte her

to the Opera, ag '+
v P £

orom”

when she had discarded ' him for- - -

She harried along the right side of - :



