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Vi o
Revenge, at first though sweet, . 4 '
Bitter-cre long, back on itself a-ecorls ;
.t Muron.
i “Are you not suﬂ'ocated in this crowd,
TBringhurst 1 inquired Ernest Wharton' of
mend who stood with him i in g recess of”"
. crowded saloon., «If séems tp me 1hat]
' Irs. Russeljpndes herself on the number
persons she collects at her fetes.| For

e
&
®
3
3

omfort. Ladies, however, “think diffe-”
‘lrﬂntly ‘But who js that superb woman,
lieaning on Woodhull’s arm ™ he suddenly”
esclaimed, interrupting hlmself

"« And isit possible that vou do not know
he beautiful Mrs, Beresford returned his
riend.” ¥ Why, man, she has reigned un-
ivalled these three seasons.” ~* ‘
“You forget, Brmwhurst,uhat 1 have
cen absent more than Tour ycars, and have
nly -just arrived. I have seen the beau-
es of every court in Europe ;; but never
soe who could compare with that rmpenal
“ereature, - What an enviable man is her
usband! WTho would not bé a Paris for
" he sake of such a Helen 7 |

'« Her husbdnd does not prtﬁe her heauty
150 highly 5 ncither is his posifion quite so
“ |enviable_as you suppose,”’ rephed Bring-
: Jharst : “ strange-to say, he.is f‘hsemated by
§the charms’ ol' an’artful woman, in no re-’
| spect the equal of his wife.”

« It is very strange,” said Wharton, mu-"
3singly : ¢ pray, introduce me.”

R (‘ertamlv, replied Brmahurst, « come
§ with mel’ .

] Edith Beresford was nproud tmperlous,
although a warm-hearled -woman. When
. ic married, three years before, she Joved
| ter husband almost to “idolatry, and he
“ was equally fond of her. At first, they
i were happy, very happy ; but unfortu-

B

; fickle-minded persons whose atfectxons soon
%
5

- fade, who constantly require new objetts of {
sterest. He loved his sife as dearly-as

s dature would allow ; ‘but He could .not
;mrecmte her high-souled nobility of  cha-
facter.
ery; still, as it gratified his! vanlty and
elfishness, he prlzed it.

Such a marriage could not futl {o prove
unhiappy. He soon grew’ weary of his
4 wife, who was dcstmed to become like
{desolate « Cousin Amy,” ol Tenpyson's
rssionate ¢ Locksley Halls”

He will hold thee, when his passton shall have
spent its novel force,

1 Something better than his dog, a lttt.le dearer thnn
his horse.”

Such at least became the posmon of the

qucenly Edith Beresford. '

Edith, however, soon penetraled the real
i character of her husband, which had been
{ carefully disguised during his position as'a’
lver. “She bore patrently with, his natural
nfirmities of disposition ; but ‘when she!
saw the heart, which she felt should be only
her own, lmd at the feet of another, her
} indignation knew no bounds. r
' Eunenm Milford was a rival beauty, who

Znow held, She failed, and in a fit of an-.
mr, vowed revenge. She knew Edith’s
: uevotxon to her husband was aware of his
7 fickle character, and at oace resolved to
§ peree the heart of - her opponent in its ten.
1 derest part,  True to Her purposc, all"her

ants were directed fo the conquest of Mr..
{ Beresford.  He fell an easy, almast an tn.
resisting victim, and was no\vlher wxlhng
siave. But cven while he bowed 1oand-
ther, he insisted on the most pérfect devo-,
{ lUon from Edith, and, indeed, lioasted that
4 no matter how he mwht act tpward her, |
she still would idolize Ium. I

Edith was ‘astonished and mdwnant at,
A her husband’s conduct, Her imperious.
¢ ‘emper arose.to its full helght, mutual re-
i crimination ensued, and their home became
a scene of -constant discord.” Thus stood
matters at the time when our story begins.:
Edith was the queen of every heart but
one, and that—she had- ceased {fo prize.
Injured, despised, trampled. om,- her love for
o3 her husband . was fast sinking into con-
tempt, from which it was soon; . destined. to
degenerate into implacable hatred:

T was near the end of the season, and
they were already planning their summer
tour, when an incident occurred which: ba-
vished every hope of [uture happiness fram
the wretched pair. In one of | their daily
scenes of mutual upbraiding; Mr.. Beresford
was almost beside himself wuh’ mge at her
words and manner. - -

“It were better, far better,” h exclalmed

“that you had mdrried” someT brate,’ Who
would have administered bodily chastise-

No. subserip- |

v part, I prefer fewer people with greater ‘

¢ nately, Mr. Beresford was one of those |

Her deep, ardent love; pvas a:mys- |

nag HSplred 4o the position which Edith }-
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e Which is i 'tigre’ than yoir ‘have couidge
ty-idn, my b
rep’hed @ moc

-t Fith, Edith; ‘becareful whiat you say!”
3 “l do jot’ t‘ear you, you dare not stnke

ep Y N
© < Edith; taunt me-no thote ¥~
-« Oh, what a noblesoul,” rronlcelty ex-.
elatmed’ the isguided: wtte
“Bdith,., my wife;” “She’ contmued #donot,
mock, mc-—do not “jeet me 3 T feel: that 1

’

“Maddened' by hef " taunting words “hes
‘strick her, ‘She staggered; but recovering:
herself, stood beford him the’ personrﬁcatmn
ol‘n beauttt‘ul farys © e

S4e Paul Beresford” she’ almost Shoutod,

‘| in d veice Hoatse with: pasdion; ¢ you¢alt ;
“ yourself ‘a"man ; and 'you have ‘struck a.|
| woman.! " The last drop Has'fallen into" the.
{cup of my wronps. ‘Not, ltslen to ‘me !
| When I mariied -you'I’ foved yoi‘ns few,

I soon discovéred the
“idol, ' Leve’ beda‘me

‘womieh' ever.léve!
unworthmess of 'm

| contempt—it’ hds turned 1o hatred hutI
| will be revenged™ T~

« Op, ‘Edith, forrnve--forgwe me,” ‘ex-
claimed her - mstautly repentant husband
41 was mad—I-Knéw not <what I- did.
Forgive me ! and if the’ deepest” ‘peniterce | 7
can “atone for the past—can efface’ it—hwet
may yét 'be ha e

3{‘Sllap Py l”m"ghe replied,: seornl'ully
“ tyould the eagle and the raven’live hap-
pily “in the same eyrie’t Forgwe “you!
Never—-never' “Think * you - that ' Edith
Berest'ord can’tarn and l\tss the hand thaL
smote her. ™ X

«f conjure )ou by the memory ot‘ our
former love—

« Qur, lore-~why yours’ belonded loncr
since to Eugenia ‘Milford, and mhine—mine.
is dust and ashesl
[ hated youT"

He knelt before her, and entreated and’
prayed for. forgtveness but in vain’; Edith’
could’ not, would not “forgive the mdxﬂmty

of venzeance.

) Earlv ‘the mest morning, Mrs. Beresford
descended fromy her carfiage in front of a.
Iarne, old:fashioned house in Chesniit street
An impatient pull of the bell-knob- ‘brought-
@ servant, to’ the door, &nd- she was ‘¢on-

old gentleman, in dressmfr-wown and shp-

’ ers was seated in an easv-chmr, readin
pers,

the morning ‘paper. He arosé.in’, " evident-

’ astomsh'r'ert as- Mrs. *Be‘rest'ord outcred the 3

room.’

- ¢¢ Edith, chtld ¥ he- exclarmed w what
brmns you here so early 7

e lmport'mt husxncss, uncte;”” she hastrly
replied, *Let mié be sure that we' are’
alone, aind T will tell you all? N

' cured the entrance to the hall, thien the door
communicating with ‘the apartment where
'her uncle’ s-\t and ﬁnally that by ‘which_
'sfic had cntercd “The "old gentleman, in
the meantime, was silént with’ amazement

# Now are wesafe frotneaves-droppers?”
shc asked, ¢ Qutte safe?™ v
© «Y.ess, ‘y-e-s, quite safe,” rephed the
old many « but good frraclous, what is the
matter, I‘dtth Are you mad -
* « Not quite, ullhounh nearly so. Now,
listen to me: You know how I ldohzed
Paul Beresford when I married him. =~ Well,’
a feiv months -passed happily,’ ‘whed' hn
grew weary of ‘the toy which he had won,
and' sought ‘another—nay, do not ‘start—=I
el you a year had scarccly elapsed; when
he gave his worthless heart (o the keeping
of Eu"ema Milford. She was my rival;
I conqucred her, and this was her revenge,
[ complained, and he mocked my-love & “he
even triumphed in the wound my prrde ‘had
received—and yet, I bore witl him ;* but
yesterday he struck me-~ves, strack me—
and T must be reven"edl J loved him
once ; | hate him'now :* | once yielded my
heart to love—now hatred pervades my
whole being !”

She paused’ from sheer mnhlhty to
speak ‘longer, ‘and sank on @ so"a, e\-
‘hausted.

child 1 inquired her uncle, placing his liand
upon her head. ¢ Do you’intend’ 16'leave
“him -and procure divoree 1 Remember
‘you can always find a home here with me.’
s Yes, - uncle, I mean to be scparatéd

Edith, rising.  * I'will tell 'you my plan—
onone condition, however-——that you take
’the oath which F'will'propose.” "~

““My promise ‘should be enough to ofie

: whom ‘T have always tredted as my own

child,” replied Mr;, Fleming.

«f know "your‘word is sacred ‘as™ Holy
Writ, uncle, “under ‘general nuspmes, but
circumstances mtght arise- in which you
would consider it your duty to break your
pledge. I must provide against such a'ton-
‘tingency; and unless you do s T require, 1
‘may not trust you' with my scheme. Nay,
if you even hesitate, I must act alonc.” !

“l will do as you wish,” rephed Mr
“Fleming.

« Well, listen to the formula of the oath
and’ then repeat it-after me. T swear by

all T love, or prize, or revere in the present,.
past, or future, never fo-reveal by lock,
.word, or sign, tlie secret about 'to be re.
-vealed tome by ‘my niece, Edith Béresford ;
igud may God so' deal thh me as I keep
my oath!” : -
-*-% Edith, I canniot tal-e such an’ oath >

4 Good morting; inele.” U
-4 Nay, sldy. < Isthrs theonly condmon"”

Inent in return for your msultmgx language m

~

[ I‘ is.”?

Ve hushanﬂ,” She: tauntmnlyr
sing devil i hét lipand eye. .1

o Ddtth,..,.ﬂoor.

am “unable to control niy ‘generous, rage "

‘Mrs. Berésford.”

‘Did [not tell you that |

she had suﬁ'ercd ‘and perststed in het vow |

talents,

-with impatience.
‘brightened—the linle bell- rang—the cur-

"% And what do you ‘propose to do, my |

| tude; .

waved ;. hoquets, bracelets, je\vels of rare
‘from him ; but not by'd divorce,™ returned |

~of the night,

my hope of: heaven, by my fear of hell, by |-

{* & THen be it as yéu please ¢ 1 will ’tala

thereath: v 7
Jt was. doue, -
“ Now tell -me, Edtth what }ou tntend
to do., )
Shetold him. 7 F R
-t Edith, I will dever consent- .10 stichi an
act,” he excldimed, rrsmg and\ pacm«r the

.).A.

"a\

“It must 'be, uncle My chotce hes be-
Tween lrl'e and revenﬁe, death and fornet-
fuliigss.™ - o

e Well, wéll, .s0 be 'it.
I ever dreamed ‘that.:the lovely dittle. prat-
tler, who made :my home so-happy would

ecome the fierce, vmdlcttve woman before’

*shiould” haye prayed God to take her
in-fier'i mnocence -
The old mat wept; i | [ :

.4 Dear uneley do not unnerve me hy your
tears. I need all my strength. My hys-
band wrought the change, He found me
innotent, lovmﬂ trustmn' ‘He made me—
what Y am. - But ho'shall’ pay the penalty.”

© A-fortnight later,Mr. and -Mrs.  Beres-’

; l'ord left for Niagara, although. it was much

-carlier, than, they usually repaired thither.
A Week later the. papers announced the
% unfimgly déath of " the : younrr and lovely
She had risen earlv, us-
usnal, and’ walked ouf unattended. ~ When

-|-breakfasy ‘was served she did not appear,.

.and her husband set out to look for her.
A sha\vl that she had worn together with
one ‘o her gléves, were found on the bank

‘Wear the Falls, and a handkerchief with-
‘her name embroidered on it had caught on

the dead limb of a tree which projected
over the-water. There was no doubt that
the unfortunate lady had ‘ventured too near
tbe cdge of theé cliff, and had {’allen down

rthe abyss.

Mr. Beresford returned home jmmne-
diately, and considering how little he -had
loved his wife while she was lmnﬂ' his

'prol'ound grief at fer death was astonish-1 -

ing. - Remorse. probably added 1o its poto-

nancy. ..

Two years had. elapsed since Paul’
Beresl'ord lost his wrfe, The, London sca-’
son had just commenced, w hen an. unuspal-
excifetnént was created in theatrical circlés,
by the-annonnceément that an-actress of the

‘most extradrdimary genius was about.to’
ducted fd*the drawing-room. There an .|

make her debut. Those who were fortu-
nate enou"h to be present at ihe rchearsals,’
said that shc was manmﬁcently beaultl‘ul

that her’ imofions were the perl‘ectlon of

grace ;' hér Voick esqolsttely ", Clear’ “ahd’
mu51cal Her parne”was' Edith' Evelyn,
her parentarre unknown ; but she was evi-
dently an English womun, - Rumior’ creafed
many romdntic histories of hicr. ' Now she:
was the dayghtér:af a noble family—poor,’

-} bt proud—-who "had resolved to retrieve’
Passing to_the ddjoining robm, she se-

the’ embarrassiients of _her parénts by ‘her
Anam, she was the wife' of ‘anl un-
fortupate merchant striving ta. asstst “him:
in his difficulties. Aaother lime, she was
tlie. betrothed of a -poor man; whom she’
loved, and she had sought the stage as the
anly means by which she could . acquire
nealth ‘'sufficient for their wants, intending’

"to marry as soon as it was attained. T hése

different reports aiined credenec’among the’

{ romantic por’tiorrot' the world, while the

more sober thinkers suggested -that most
probably she had becn  intended for the
stage {rom childhood ; but had been ke
back untit he'r penfus: wvas fully dveVelopedP
The great night arrived, and long before
the curtain rose, the theatre was crowded
1o excess, Boxes, pit, gallerics, doorways,
passages—evéry place where a buman be-
ing could stand, was filled. The moments
dragged on wearily to the impatient crowd.
At lennth the overture commenced i the
music was exquisite, but it-was listéned to
At last the footlights

tain slowly rosé, and in a second the new
actress steod before them, as calm, l&s
quict, as self-possessed ag though surrounded
by friends alone.
greeted her ,appearance, and .several mi-
nutés clapsed before shg could proceed in
ber pat.

., The curtain fell on the first act, “Then
mqse -cries. for ¢ Evelyn, Evelyn,”
curtain rose again, and the idol of .the
cvening howed gracefully bhefore the multi-
The audience arose; handkerchiefs

value fell at her.fect. Never before had
the walls of Drury Lane thncssed 80 tri-

_umphant a debut,

At the end of 'the performance, sevcral

scenes, hoping to.be presented to.the stdr
But they ‘were disappointed :

Miss. Evclyn was not in the green.room ;
and the.manager told themrit wns,useless
to seek her, since she had expressly stipu-

Jlated that no person whatever should be
-permntcd to’intrude her at the theatre, and
‘that no one should be brought to her dwel-

ling without her lrnowledne and consent.”

&« Where ‘does she hve 7" asked Lord
Morton, eagerly.’

%I have promised not to revcal ‘her

residence;” replied'the manager.
« What o 'prude !” exclaimed Lord Ross.
¢ A ruse to attract areuter attention by
exciting our: ‘curiosity,” sugnested Lord

~Belton, who' prided himself “on- bemg the

grealest roue in fown, = -

¢ I think not,” replied Lord Morten.
«She may really wish to seclude herself
“froriv society, particilarly from the' class of
gentlemen whi usdally seek a new actress:”

“8You glso’ heheve. perhups, *that”th‘s
“unusual prudishness in an-aclfess'isg"'not
affectation,” returned Lord Belton.

'sary fot hér to'do so,” replied Morton.
-But, Ddrth ‘had:}

“her.

‘tirely vnmoved by them:

Y The}

<1 do rephed Morton, '« Why should
nof un actress be as virtuous, a5 refined and |
delicate as any of  her sex off ithe boards 1”
2% Their method of life forbids it,” ex-
clalmed Belton, ¢ Could a truly refined

“l'and delicate woman face thousinds of ecyes

with the ‘calm - self-possesion which Miss
‘Evelyn -betrayed ! . Would: any’ mnately
.virtuous woman willingly place herself .in
‘'such a position 1"

i Circumstanceés might render it neces-1

“I will not' quarrel with your' belief|
‘Morton,” said. Belton; « but pray do not |
tall,. 1o me.of the virtue of -an. aciress,”
and with, these words the _young men sepa-
rated »o

Eustice.?” said Lady Clara Morton to her
brothier, as they rodt home from the theatre,
‘I obsgrved that yoa left the box at theend
ot‘ the! play »

‘Morton related the  conversation fhat

‘had. taken place betwcen lnm and the ma. |
nafers 4

“] am glad . that she acts thus,” ex-
claimed .Lady Clara ; “ for I never saw a

‘woman with whom I was so perfectly fas.

cinated. And I am very anxious to know
Do you think that mother will per-
mit moto doso? - Pray, intercede for me.”

Lady: Clara was an only daughter, and
an invalid, So,aller a slight resistance,
her whim was gratified by her indulgent

parents, and Edith Evelyn soon became a

-welcome guest at the stately- mausion of the

Morton's, " Visitedand catessed by a family |
56 aristocratic, Miss: Evelyn was sdon as
eagerly sought after in private as she was
in public hfe, ‘and few assemblies were con-
sidered perfect without "her: presence.” She
neithier desiréd society nor shunned it; but
it beéame very apparent when she did ap-
pear inthe highest cirtles, that she moved
in an accustomed and appropriate sphere.

Admirers pressed eagerly around her;

Tbut 'she was carcless of their homage.

The ‘greatest, the noblest, the’ wealthrest
Webe" calmly and coldly rejected Her
héart’ seemcd callonsed both to love and
‘to ambition.  Steadily pursuing her profes-
siotial life, ils cares and toils were nothing
toher energetic persgverance., She rejotced
only in the trrumphs she won as an actress.
Buccess in“that field was evidentl§ the ob.’
ject of her career, for the gold which she
‘gathered was t‘rcelylavxshed on the poor and
-needy While those around admired her
woiidfrfui genius, they could-Hot ‘but ¢on-
fess their astonishmicnt, that one who could
so truly and startllnvly deprct the passlons
of the human heart wag in private so en-
Who could
breathe, «1 love,” in sueh deep thrillting
tones on the' stane, and who could say, « T
‘do ot lave,” so calmly, wheén earnest’ at'
‘l'e«.tqon wis freely offered in private life.”
 The fascindtion which Lady Clara Mor- |
ton' declared the actress exercised aver her,
increased in proportion as her health de,
clined, until she only seemed confented
when in her society ; and her fond mother
"was'most grateful to Miss Evelyn, or Edith,
as 'she was more familiarly called, for the’

‘kind attention which she bestoswwed on the

beldved -+ invalid. Lord Eustace passed
much of his time with his sister, to whom
it soon beeame evident that his admiration
for herfriénd had deepencd into’a’ tenderer
Téeling”™ Knowing Edith’s "¢oldness 85 she
did, she tremblerl for hlS h’\ppmess, and
when in return’ to her anxious inquiries, he
declared his love for Miss Evelyn, she en.
treated hini if’ possiblé to” quell it since she
feared that it was a hopeless passion. [le,
however, persisted, and propased- to Miss
Evelyn.
jested.
bim ;

In-vain did Lady Clara plead for
in vain did his mother, her pride of |

| birth softened by his misery, entreat Ldith |,

to ‘bécome “his wife. She wepl and ex.

-pressed much regret for his unbappy pas-
'sion, but declared her inability to return it.
Shouts,. of applause |

“ You will learn to Jove him if you once
become his bride,” urged the mother.
“ You cannot be so cold-hearted as to be
incapable of fove. Or cam'it be. possrble
that your affections arc engaged 7

4 J:do not love another,” rephed Edith :
« but there is-an insurmountable obstacle to
my ‘uniting mysell to your-son,- I respett
and esteem- him in a bigher- degree than
any man.] koow, but | cannot—l dare not
love him.”

¢ Edith; Edith, explain {his dreadful ob-

‘{‘-\

.stacle,” exclatmed the mother, it may--xt
) ~must be removed.” .- "
gay young poblemen hastened.behind the |-

. "¢ Itis impossible. 1 can never be your
sen’s’ wife ;. for, alas ! I am already mar-
ried.” .

- Thoe Duchess started as thounh a thun-
derbolt had fallen gt her feet. :

.« Married! can it be?- How is this?
Where is your husband 1" )

Edith .explained ; and the Duchcss sat
for several ‘minutes in silence,

“ He may yet hopel” she finally ex-
clalmed

« No, lady, no;- I shall never wed agam
—never ! -} have devoted my life to o
stern purpose, and when that is wrought, I
bave nothing left to. live for, My short
existence has been a sad one, and some of
‘the decpest pangs I have ever felt arise
from the knowledge of the pain I have
given you and yours. Beheve me, [ would
"moke. any sacrifice that conscience would
permtt, to -ensure your "son’s happ)ness.
But his wife I cannot—dare not be. -Such
happipess is not for me, and while his love
‘ig‘an horior which an Empress might, covet,
for he is s good as he is noble, T dare not

He was gently, but firmly re.|

curse me as the c'tuse of st so° ‘much mtsery '”

“The next-day the. papers:announced-that
‘Edith. Evelyn, the actress,
visit ‘America; . She: had rprevrously -de-
clared her intention of'*doing so 5 but the
period "of " her ' departure had not; been
named.. Now; however;,the pubhe were
infarmed. that she:sailed-in a& l'ortm"ht, ‘and |
also, that after a short tour in the United
States,she mtended to retiré from the stage.

Rumors "were immediately crrculated

| that at last her ‘heart hid succumbed:to

love's: sweet influénce, 46d each: af her

-ported to be the happy man.. In the mean-.
time -the theatre was mrvh(ly crowded, and

1t
wWers you prosénts o l\hss Bvelyn, b he gudienice seered ‘to exhaust their téncy

i thelrmahifold cndenvorh mrésntrmmr
admiration. .

The last, night came, pnd the uctress,
usuallv s0 calm,qvas evmently struggling.
to master her cmotton, ds she bowed to thc
audience, when, in’ obedience’to their sum-
mons, she nppeared at the end of' the play

{ Her strong will seemied to conquer her. feél-

ings uniil her eyes_encountered those of |
Lord Morton, as . he tlirew a small’ boquet }
of forget-me-nots on the stage. Sprmgmg
t'orward she eautrht it s it descended. A
low seb from’ his sister- was echoed iy ario-
ther Trom the actress, who immediately ran
off the stage. The applause was renewed,
‘and the manager came forward and apolo-
gized' for Miss hvely n, who; he 'said, had
~{ainted from excessrve ‘émotion, ‘and was
unable 10 appear-before them again.

. A few months later, Paul Beresford sat
u the breakfast-table with his wife: . he
had been married twa years to Eunema_
Milford. .

¢« Mr. Beresford, do riot forget ‘to prociire
a“box at tho theatre duriiig Miss Evelyn’s
engagement, You had bettep-attend fo-it

short time, and everybady is anxious to see
her.”

Mr, Beresl'ord ‘meekly” acqmesced in-
deed, he never refused to’do the fair Eu:
g’eaias bidding, for a hint at his.conduet to
his first wrt'e, whom_ she .was careful he
should never forget, invariably made him
succumb

mor had ciréulated’ such- -wonders, was at
‘last :in America. The reports of “her
beauty, genius, and success that had crossed
the ocean, had excited great anxiety to see
this prodmy ‘Ladies were curious to view
the woman, who, it “was said, had rejecfed
all that ambttron could aspire to, or love're-
quire in her suitors. -rentlemen stroked
their mustachois, and, glancing in.the mir-
ror, wondered who w ould be. the fortunate, |
the cnvied man  that should secure her
heart:

She only appeared thrée nights'in’ New
York, where her triumphs were as great as
in Loudon, when she repaired lo-Philadel-
phia, reflusing, however,-to engage for..a
fonger penod ‘than a week durmg whlch
time a new play, written by’ lrersell' vas to
be produced. * She refused to’ nppear “pub-
licly . until the,necessary ‘preparations: for
the produenon of ihis pigce were.completed ;
and a fortnight elapsed.before the |mpatxeut
curiosity ‘ol the public was, grntlﬁed

At last the night arrived,and the. anxious |
crowd grected the great acttess with 'every
token ‘of admirition.
ward and bowed, her eyes ram around: the
audience, and as Paul Beresford caught the |
glance- his face became as death.

« Tt is impossible,”” hé marmured, aftér'a
moment’s reflection, nevertheless the re-
semblaoce is great.”

His wife too scemed equally astomshcd

“ Did you ever ,see so wonder{ul a like-
ness ” she whrspered « Miss Evelyn,
"however, is more beauttt"ul o

A groan of agony eseaped l'rom his hps,
which caiised his” wife' 1o " refdind’ him
sharply where hé was.  His agitation,
however, had not been observed ; l'or the
crowd were engerly walching the .great
stranger who stood before thcm As the
‘evening advanced, glasses.‘were leveled at
‘Miss: Evelyn by scveral of the elite present
with more interest: than a perfect stranger,
however noted, could be supposed to excite

.dHfference, " Paul Beresford saw many eyes
‘glance alternately at.Miss Evelynand him-
sell' ,and felt. that, others recogpized ;the

wnt‘e that had 's6 startlcd Ium. N

Edith Evelyn s. rcceptron in I’h’ladelphm
‘was ‘even mote raptufous, if possiblé; than
any: that she had!préviously recéived and

ment was so limited. ;- Paul Beresford ||
seemed perfectly enchanted by her powers,

‘word and glance with” pmnt'ul eagerness,

dilated and fixed upon her, as though he
‘momentarily expected to hear some terrible
confirmation of anguish to himself—too ter.

,wife, too, secemed to partake.in. his t'ears, as
partly secluded from observation in_a pri-
vate box, she watched the actress wit
wonderful attention. Miss Evélyn, how- |
ever, seemed either heedless or unconscious
of their gaze so constantly:bent on -her,
and never ratsed her eyes to the box where
they sat.

. It was the last night of - her engagement
1in ;Philadelphia, and. her: new plny was to
be performed for the first time, : Paul
‘Bereslord and his wife were there ag usunl

acceptit. Pity me, madam; but do not

forward, robed -in the style in which his

. would shertly |*
. hps

'heed the extlamation.”

might Tall t‘rom her lips.

:more prominent admirers was,.in turn, re- |

| Birst wille's history, afid the'¢old swedts ood

~fal scene, betwe n’ him “and:

| ‘Beresford: - The audience scarcely.

this, morning, she. will be here.but a:very |

- 'The great Enahsh Actress, of whom ru- |

© Whett she-eariié for.|.

iin’ those who pride themselves on ‘their in- |

same \\onderl‘ul resemhlance 1o hlS ﬁrst "

much regret.was cxpressed that her. engune- '

Night ofter.night he watched her every |

“He never applauded, but sat Wwith his eyes|

.rible even for- tho?lght to-dwell on, ., His,

When the curtain rose, Miss Evelyn camo’

arranged
“ Edtth,” butst uncansct

But' the actress, if shc heéard, di

“Theplay coihthenced; and Pait Beresfofd
‘leaned forward to catch every word(that

IR

The openm scene wasvtha befrbtllaf of

‘tivo. lovers2 Gnd the’ play’, portfayéd’

gradual change from the" tleep love' m”the
‘hedt 'of - the *maiden, to‘ ‘the tnost - mtense

latréd, 'with a’ mad tlnrst for revengd’ in
thiatal the. wife. ' The langWiagé Was Sroiig,
‘beattiful,” poetic,” expreSStve “1he ' petin

was—not acting, but:pature, . As tli¢" play
’pzacﬂedeﬂ, Padl - Betelifded . recognizéd

on his brow as e caught word “nfter,'wbrd
1bat scaled fiis doorn. © He saw he 16
had won,’ ‘and thelncglcct ‘and scorn’
‘which hé repatt,l eld’

‘péated ;'he” Shw her stagher under lfls un-

and felt how terfibly it had “beenidulfilfed.
' The tiip to-Niagara; the répoit’ ‘of "Edith’s
-dedth, het’ eScape mto Caritida, hér' appea-
‘rance'on the stage, her at'tet'ht'e, evelf her 2

-tnemph in: Amenca, together' with': hiig 'se-.

‘cond’ tarriage; -and: his’ terrible’ susprcxohs

1-on‘again beholdmg her, concluding with a

‘meeting between “them; in - which® Edrth a
turns to hei-husband and asks’s- L S
*« Haye' T not ‘kept my \ow‘l Ys i my

revenge commplete 1™ "
.The fvords were uttered’ with
truthfdlness of f'eelmﬂ and the'.
*turned her’ magmﬁcent eyesTull on “Paul «

ed’; "they feft that” this-was rot acting=—it
was'truth, Evory eye folloed ‘the“glance
"of " thie actress, as again’ she repeated those
words in the Same terrible’ tone: .

«Have T not kepi my vo\v? 1

revenge complete'l” .

Ty is—it 1887 rrroaaed Paul

rising : « Idith, Edith, most “terribly have
you “kept . your oathP” and ‘the. unhappy.
man fel] senseless. at ‘the feet of his’ secpnd
wife, . .

A wild, mamacal lauah H a low, sweepmg
bow, and the actress dxsappeared from:the
sight-of the speechless spectators. A Tong
respxratlon from :the audignce’ spoke thetr
relief from the dréadful nightmare that.had
Aﬂltcted..them..;md.cnch.tone loaked,at ‘his. -
neighbor inquiringly,. 1o see if, hetog;.had
partaken of the same 'oppressive-. feehnv.
Gradually tongues were loosened,.and thez
began 10 talk of the events'of ! the

Paul Beresfard was "urlty of hma my, and
his haughty second wife was. in reahty ;not.
legally married -to him. " Some blamed
Edith for her fearful revenge‘, others de.
clared she was Jight; and a_few Jealeus
svomen, haped. that some:few jof | their, ac-
quamtdncesluould tahe \varnuiv fmm the
‘richly-deserved fatg of . Eufrema Miltord.

The next day -Paul Beresl'ord sought
Edith ;-but:she-had left the cityif’company
with - her:uncle; with, whorp she had. gon-
stantly correspanded since shoilefthet. hys-
.band... They repaired: to. Jialy, wltere,aﬂer
.. few .vears, she' died, -bitterly: regretting
that she had .devoted tho:bestenergies-of ~
‘her-ldife -to. the :unhallowed: pursurt of-xe- .
venga.: In scekipg. it she:thought' only of
her  wrongs=—when:;.it- was -atquired, the
-mnisery.w hich she-had \vrought haunted her
coutinually, and .the demon;i remorse.iwas
,never driven erm‘ hes hcart., ) S

. Her nrxde .wounded; her> hopes ‘efuslied,
her fair. fame sullied, ‘Bugenia*Milford t‘ved
‘unpitied, and died uhlamented. : “Paul Beres.
foid- Became:a: rcpentant man, who;’ evenon
the verge.of the grave,'strove ‘g atone’ t‘dr
ithe: past by. warning others of ‘the'rdck'on
whichhis - hopesrwerewreckedt« Lord: Mot
ton; afier:yearsihad: partly ‘effaced stho
memory -of - his- first léve, wan: @~ gentle,
loving wife, with whom he lived ‘most hap-
pily. - His: sister regained her' healthjiand
is now o happy wife snd - mother; although
_she-often: sizhs over the hxstory of “tthef'un-

t'orlunate Edith. - R i

) Twolnshmeﬁ \vcrelcﬁ in chat’ge el‘aphnp
“while - its oﬂicers went ashoré, and .stnetly
;enJomed not o muke or} ,pef'mrt al)y n

“on boardl ; biit'g _]u«v ol‘ “ould Irish”, ofc of
them had, and the’ opportun)ty for'a’® hitof
‘al spree, wa§ too” great a temptallon for,"
them 14’ resist. They mdulg,ul t’re(,ly, and
“ag’ many ot‘ ol pubhc men,‘ haye, bee

“Anreed ” says the other, But, 't at ud
make the divil’s own noise.* 7~
-« Tuat, man”. rephed ‘the ﬁrst, f‘ twa’ll
“stop that, *Jest jou hold the ifon potovét the -.
mouth of the fun, me ‘dailint, and’ l'll tétch
it asy, and ‘we'll’ Have a roarin’ salute
without any nmse at all 2o

AT

hcld the pot as dtrected while. the. other
touched off the cannon, .. The officers, heat-.
ing the report, hastencd on bonrd, where -
\they found only: one: -of - the . Irishmen;-angd *
everything in n-great state.of. bewilderment,
. They “nsked swhat. had become; of: his
comrade, “Sure,” said he, * Pathrick. was
houldin’; an.iron pot over the mauth of - the’
cannon, 1o stop the naise, whils I fetched it
off;;and the. last I.gee’d ofshim or_the.pot,
they wero goin’ in a.great hurry-towards

| give ye.” \ ool

1

mafily blow;  heard” Lér vow trertgeanee, -

eyening, ~

5t b a0 o

T

resl'ord, o

—

shore. and thats tho last account I can.wr

T



