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TEMPTED TO MURDER.

F I were to tell you that you are a
potentinl murderer, you would not

even be angry with me—you wonld
simply smile at such an absolutely pre-
posterous notlon. And #o, in the face
of such an accusation, should I have
smiled—once upon o time.

Judge for yourself if I should not have
had the right to smile. My name, by
the way, §s Alfredd Lambourn, and I
consider my name as of ome conse.
quence to my argument, because I hap-
pen to be one of a family whieh can
carry back its history for an exception.
able number of generationg, and without
belng nble to name a single member of
it who was not perfectly respectable and
perfectly sane—not taking into account
a certain heredifary tendency to let our.
selves be impoted on and our money
slip unaccountably through our fingers
in the most contented manner,

My friend was Sir Reginald Gervase—
of course you must allow just as much
accuracy to my proper names as you
pleanse, He had one of the largest
estates in Foamshire, and lived mostly
at Bt. Moor's, a splendid place pear
Spendrith, which is on the wildest and
rockiest part of that grand and magnifi-
cent const, as all the world knows. My
deseription of bhim is short—he was,
literally, the best and finest fellow in
the whole world. Were Lady Gervase
writing this story, I have no doubt she
would say & great. deal more of him;
mine must be a man’s praise of a man.
He had nol & single fault that I could
ever digscover, and yet wns as far from
being & prig as the South is from the
North Pole. He was nearly my match
—which is saying somelbhing—in point
of chest and biceps, and infinitely more
than mine, or most men'’s, in bming;
and his heart was larger gtill, I some-
times used to think it his single mis-
fortune that he was so rich and so
happy and =0 full of sense of all the
duties that his birthright had .thrown
upon him. Had the fortune left him the
struggling barrister that he was when
I first met him in London, he would
have made himself a great man, instead
of merely growlng into something much
greater. ¥or he bhad by no means been
born to a Baronetey and the ownership
of St, Moor’s. He unexpectedly inher-
ited it from a cousin of about his own
age, and apparently as strong and as
bealthy as himself, who had been struck
down by desth when hardly thirty
years old. It wasa change to tarn most
men’s bralns, and to send half of them
to the devll. Bir Regioald took his
wealth and his position with less elation
than he had taken his first brief, went
abroad for a while, and then eame back
to settle down for good at Bt, Moor's.
The first thing he did—which was in an
hour or two—was to become first favor.
lte of the whole country, and that
among his poorer, even more than
amoung his richer, neighbors. The next
was to send for me, then munaging
clerk 1o a London firm, to be his friend
and coupselor. The next was to marry
as wisely ns man ever did in this world.
He bad fallen over head and eais In love
with the best girl jn all England, and
she with him, Before long they had a
family of two boys and two girls, snd
were fortunate in them all. The eldest
wae called Reginald, of course, belug &
first-born Gervase. The next was called
Marion; after her mother. Then came
my own god.son, Alfred, and then Nors,
Thelr names have oothing (o do In the
matter, but it is plensant for mysell to
write them, Itishardly moure to the
purpose than to say that I, too, was ou

| vourse of a comparatively small

| the eve of marringe, after n long aod | legal advice to Bpendritly ¥

weary walting, but this, too, 1 like to
tell, because this nlso wus due to
position in which Sir Reginald had
placed me. What did I wol owe to
him ¥

For two months every saommer =i,
Moor's wna left emapty while the master
and mistress were in
were by no menns people who looked
upon rusting and falling out of the great
world's stream ns one of the duties of
those who have to do thelr best with the
one,
Thouogh I missed them I approved of
their absence, for I could not get rid
of my ambition for my friend; it wounld
beé something i, a8 member of Foam-
ehire, he could have the ehanee of doing
for Epngland some litle of what he was
doing for one of her remoter corners.
One warm afternoon, while they were
awny in town, I was engaged alone In
my office with some draloage plans,
half at work upon them, and half think-
ing about what I could do, in the face
of an appronchiong elestion, to get Bir
Reginald Gervase to stand for Foam-
shire. It was too hot to work wvery
desperalely after an early dinner; and I
am afraid T must confess that the rich
bloe of the sky without, the =oft wind
that searcely took the trouble to earry
the weight of its own scent through the
window, the caw of the rooks on their
way home, and the regular heave and
and rush of the sea against the wall of
rocks close by united to set me dreaming
of anything but of draiuns. I was myself
in love, remember, and Venus came
from the sea much on such an affer-
noon,

I bhad a clerk in the outer office, who
was also in love, and whom I strangely
suspect of having been sleeping, too,
Our office was certainly not conducted
on the ordinary principles of hurry
and open eyes —a client from the
outside world did not call once a
quarter, and was not particular wel.
come when he came, At any rate, Tom
Brooks looked as if he was still dream-
iog when he stumbled into my own
room and startled me with—

YA strange lady, Sir;
you "

It is hard to wake up all at once. For
a moment I almost took forgranted that
it could be no one but my Lottie, who
bhad managed to fly through the window
all the way from Newcastle.npon.Tyne,
at the other end of the Kingdom ; what
other lady, a stranger to Tom Brooks,
could want to see me? But & moment
more told me the absurdity of such a
fancy ; so I stretehed myself, rubbed my
eyes, and sald sharply, ** Then wake up
and show her in.”

She came in with asilky rustle; and I
had certainly never seen her before,
She Lottle, indeed ! I never can guess
a woman’s age, go I must content my-
self with saying that my visitor could
not possibly have been more than thirty-
six or less than twenty yeara old, Bhe
was of & moderate height and gradeful
figure, and was dressdd much more
fashionably than we were used to ronnd
Spendrith, He face was a pretty oneon
the whole, clear complexioned, fair, and
brightiy.colored: but her mouth was,
at the same time, too small and loo full,
her nose too long, and her dark eyes a
very greal deal too large, as well as be-
ing too closly set together, B8till, the
general effect was decidedly good, and
had to be called pretty, whatever else It
might be ealled, and however much it
differed from my own two standards of
beauty—TLottie Vane and Lady Gervase,
My wvisitor looked grave and sad by
nature, as if she had a story, and that
an interesting one, I showed her a seat,
and she sat down.

* You are Mr. Lambourn, and you are
8 lawygr ¥"' she aeked in a voice that
made her prettiness suddenly change
intosomething more. It was a olear,
liguid volee, with some sorl of special
accent in I, and & kind of singing
quality about her first words.

* My name is Lambourn, and I am &
solicitor, You eall on business, I sup-
pose ¥ Whom have I the honor—"!

Bhe opened & mother.of-pear] cise and
handed me & card—"* Adrienne Lavalle,”
“I come to ask your advise,” sald she.
The vame looked French; acd yet,
though she did not speak quite- llke an
Englishwoman, her socent was by no
means distinctly that of s forelgner.—
Who could she be, thal she came for

and to gee

the |

town, for they |

| Ray—Jullet Ray.

It Is true

that If anybody does hnppen to be sud-

denly in want of legal advice at Rpend-

| rith, he 14 bound to come Lo me,

I T bowed and walted, and she
ohl,

|  “Ilam told that you ure able and

| honest," she sald, *“*and, therefore, I
come to you. You asked my nnme, and
I gave you my card, It Is one of my

| names, the name by which I am known.
I have one mofe, Ny birth-name is

Did you ever hear

went

the onme before ¥**

 Never in my life," sald I.

*Then, before I tell you more, may 1
ask if you are prepared to undertole, as
A lawyerand 4 gentleman, the cause of
& woman against the most cruel wrong
that ever was done by a man ¥ A eause
that will give you honor aud glory
throughout the land ¥

* Never mind the honor and glory,"’
sald I. " The question Is, whether I
could find the time and spare the pains,
Of course, I ghall be glad to help to get
Justice done, juat for the giake of the
thing, lnwyer though 1T am, DBut I
must hear the story first—"

“You shall hear it; and you shall
hear why I come fo Spendrith for a
Inwyer. I did not soppose you would
know the name of Jullet Ray, Dut I
had my reason for agking, all the same.
Lwas born in London, I bad a mother,
Mr, Lambourn, but no.other relative in
the world. My mother was on the
stage. I cannot tell you all, for I do
not know ; but we were it Paris when
my mother died, and I was sevenieen
years old—without any means. (o live,
but with the need to live you under-
stand. Perbaps you find it hard to be-
lieve, but T was as innocent then as a
young girl can be,

I let gilence imply nssent; but 1 was
cerlainly beginning to wake up, and to
call my professional wits together,

“1t was in Parls that I met a young
man—if I must eall him so—who made
love to me. I took him for & man of
honor, He swore, Mr. Lambourn, a
million times to make me his wife, in
the gight of heaven and in the sight of
man. In the sight of heaven he did
make me his wife; and when we were
soon after in Lopdon, he married me In
church, as he should have done before.
He I8 n scoundrel |

* But if he married you at any time,
he did his best to right you, it seems to
me, Well ?*

“Tmust not call him ‘scoundrel ¥’
Walt: see what you will call him, if you
are s man ! We went abroad again—to
Paris, to Vienna, to twenty places—
and then one day he left me, never to
return.”

** He deserled you ¥
from him again ¥"

“Fromhim? Noj never one word.
Of him ¥ No: not for many yvears ! He
left me to live as best I could, without
the means, but with all the ueed, once
more. Perhaps you will not find it
hard to belleve that I was no more as
innocenta fool as al seventeen,”

Again I let assent be lmplied in
silence ; as much I did not find it hard
to belleve.

“Buat I hear of him at last, and he s
married again "

** You mean that you wish your bhus-
band to be prosecuted for bigamy ¥

¥ No, Mr, Lambourn., I mean that
I will have my rights, and that I will
have my revenge! That ls what I
mean !’

And I could seg, beyond any question,
that it was whalshe did mean, If her
story was true, she had certaluly been
Ill-used ; but, all the same, I wished she
had not come to me, I felt that, from
the beginning, I had not llked Miss, or
Mra., Lavalle.

‘I don't care about taking eriminal
matters,” I sald, rather coldly, * There
are plenty of solicitors In the county.
And if you want—since you speak of
your rights—to muke any sort of profit-
able compromise, I must decline your
oase on any terms. FHowever, as you

You did not hear

l come for present sdvice, I guppose you

Can prove your murringe ¥

‘"I can prove it as surely as that I
live!” sald she, “I have wy lines,
Wil that do ¥

“Certainly they will do. You will
bhave to prove the second marriage,
too—""

‘“He won’t deny that,” sald she, with

asmile, “And he won't deny that I

am 1: and if he does, he can't deny that I

I was allve when bls orime was ocom-

mitted ; and if he does, there are scores
|

| and scores who

| make sure—to

will know. You nsk
me why I come to Bpendrith? It ls o
bave him under my
hind. I have not found him odl and
tracked him down to let him go again.
And I come to you becsuse you are
Liere; beeause you can waleh for me.
When I bave my rights, you will have
yours too, never fear,’

5o she had set down my reluctance (o
nndertake her case to o fear of not belng
sufficiently well pald? If I bad not
muoh liked her before, T llked her ex-
ceedingly lttle now. And who at
Bpendrith could possibly have been
gullty of biganmy, and of deserting a
wife abroad? T knew every liviog
ereature in the place—there waa not one
whom I could connect In the wildest
fancy withh Mrs. Lavalle.

*“Who Is the man
husband P asked I.

I suppose she thought that her last
words hnd refreshed my interest In
her.

“ The sconndrel who {5 my husband?*!
sald she. * There!"

A little theatrically she laid a doou-
ment before me, 1t was n perfectly good
and authentie copy of a register of mar-.
ringe solemniged at a London chureh
between  Juliet Ray, spioster, and—
Regionld Gervase |

My eyes seemed to darken and swim.
What could it mean ? As she sat there,
trlumphant in her coming vengeance or
in her preed, I thought and thought;
and the more I thought, the more clear
the meaning grew., Bome months before
the date of the marringe my friend had
been in Parls, I knew. Juat befere the
same date he had returned to town.
Aund then there was his long subsequent
absence abroad for nearly a8 whole year.
But, still, was Reginald Gervase, who
held duty even above honor—if such a
thing ean be—a man who, under any
circumstances, would, when he found
himeelf suddenly rich and In & high
position before the world, rid himself of
any woman—whether his wife or nof,
nnd even if he had learned to hate and
scorn her—by leaving her to starve?
Nodoubt she must have been false to
him first, But even so, the pride of my
own life had gBne; every illuslon I had
darkened at such a shadow as this must
be. Rerhaps he had thought her dead.
But no, that could not be, unless he
lind willed very hard indeed to think
her so.

“ Leave me this paper,’’ said I. “Call
on meagain to-morrow at ten; I will
think over what you have told me.
Fxecuse me now."

“You will undertake the case, then ¥

I will try to do whatever ia for the
best, Miss Lavalle,”

“Who is Miss Lavalle "' asked she,
as she lefl me, * I am Lady Gervase,”

I locked the copy of the register in a
snfe, where I kept my own private per-
sonal papers, shut up my office, and
went out to walk myself cool. 1 had
met with & skeleton from St Moor's,
indeed! T could see the whole milsgern.
ble history as if it bad been written out
for me, 'The young barrister had made
a fool of himself, na many otherwise
wise men have done. He had been en-
trapped by this woman In Paris. Per-
haps the pitifuloess of her unprotected
condition bad Imposed upon him quite
as much as her bright cheeks and her
great black eyes, Ehe had stuck to him
and drawn him into marriage ; no doubt
his sense of honor had helped heér, how-
ever much his reason must have opposed
her. It was ghe, no doubt, who had
swallowed up the whole of his little
fortune and kept him under water. It
was she who had been the cause of those
long vacations in Parls, which he used
Lo make even during his term tUme.—
And then, when fortune came to him,
he bad gone abroad to hide what had,
no doubt, proved a disgraceful marriage.
And then, no less beyond doubt, he had
discovered unfaithfulness In her and
had left ber, half ashamed, half relleved,
as such & man would bave left suoh a
woman, simply, utterly, and without a
word of blame. And then true love had
come into his hesrt, Perhaps he really
bellaved his first wife d Perbaps
the bellef was too much due to the wish

you sny ls your

—who knows ¥ [t was not for me to

Judge Regloald Gervase, I knew the
man a8 he was, whatever he had done,

j

however weak he mighit bave shown
himeelf in one thing,

And what was I to do ¥ Nothing?

Notbhing ¥ When Iand T only real-
Ized the nature of the blow that was
about to Mil¥ On the one hand, there
was the frue Regionld Gervase, my
more than friend, brother and father,
who had plainly been able to free him-
sell of the old shudow, trusted, honored,
loved by all the world, whose whole life
was o growtlly In goodness and useful-
ness, and whose loss would be public as
well ns private, and felt, none] could
guess how far round his home, There
waa the wife, who believed in him a8 o
heroand who loved him with her whole
heart and goul. Thera were his young
ohilldren—what need I eny of them ¥
On the other band, there was ruin,
seundal, the dock, the prison cell, a
wife's broken heart, and four children's
lives blasted for all thelr days ; and only
beesuse & worthless woman had not
died. The thing looked too hideous to
be possible; and I dresmed of such a
word as—nothing ! Well, thank Cod
that he was not at Bt Moor's. Every
day delnyed was n day gained, If only
for thinking what could be done.

I was walking nlong the narrow const-
guard path overhanging the sea, which
wns the shortest out from Bpendrift to
{he nearest market town, when I was
met by a lad who acted as rural post-
man, and who stopped me with a letter.
I took It with scarcely n word of good
evenling, and opsued it absently.

“ Dear Lambourn—1I rend without
even taking heed of Lhe handwriting—
One line in haste to sny that we shall
all be home to-morrow evening, almost
as soon s this reaches yon, Every-
thing's all right,but Jenny would rather
be safe ab home just now,and so wounld I.
Look me up for  weed, there's a good
fellow, about nine, and we’ll have a

ood big talk about the drains, I feel
ike & school-boy off for the Imlit%!nas.”

It was like destiny, He and his wife
—yes, I would still her so—were hurry-
ing back full eail into the storm. I
knew what their coming back sooner
thnn usual meant; It was one of Ger.
vase's crotchets that all his children
ghould be of Foamshire, and of thelr
home bred and born, Well, that made
maltters worse & thousand tlmes, He
was coming where that woman—I conld
not eall her hia wife—was walting to
lay hands upon him and to destroy him
more terribly than even gshe could
dream. I was not to see her again till
the next day, and I did not know where
she was to be found. I suppose I had
ucted stupldly : but it is hard to keep
one’s presence of mind where one's
heart is concerned too deeply. How
could I meet Gervase this very night
with this terrlble secret upon me? I
could not. And yet what right had 1
to leave him in his fool’s parndise for a
slngle avoldable hour? 1 tried to ask
myself what I should bave done had I
been simply his lawyer instead of his
friend. And I could find no answer. It
seemed strapge that the thunder of the
sea, a8 It rose higher and higher with
the ndvaneing tide agninst the oliffs, did
not change its Lone.

The letter-carrier could not have lefi
me many minutes—long as they seemed
—when he eame ranning back breath.
lessly, shouting and pointing behind
bhim with his arm,

“Mr. Lambourn!™ he panted out,
‘ there be some un down yonder on the
Carricks as lone as lone, and not half
an hoar o' tide!"

I was startied out of such thoughts as
even mine, I knew every lpeh of that
coast as well as If T had been o smuggler
of thé old times, and nobody who knows
the cliffs about Spendrith needs telllog
what belog nlone on the Carricks means
within even an hoor of high tide. The
Carricks are a point of rather low rocks,
projecting somethlng ke (he blade of &
scythe, or rather like (e polnted rum of
an ancient galley, frow the base of the
cliff, easlly to be régached within about
two hours of the highest tide; but,
ufter that time, breaking the calmest
sen iuto a rage, and entirely cut off’ from
abave or below, At absolutely full tide
the most shoreward of these rocks was o
full two fathom under high-water line.
The cllfY, Itself & promontory, rose. up
sheer from the rocks for some dlstanoce,
then bowed out over them, and then
finlshed {ts course of some hundred and
fifty féet to the overhanging path on
which I was standing. All these weant,
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