- . romantie rile ~therile of the bridegroom-villain,

" whe does fiob appear at all, even at the church
* door, but lesalts the pale bride by exposing her
‘v ali the comments and the pity of her friends.
- Nothing but romance, anyhow, confornd it!
Mavrive Mostyn was not s man who could

. gommends fsclf to & man who s in Rociety, yet

- duke does, or how much he gots himsel! talked

P a— ‘( [ .

o & young tian with just a young man’s position

. yuns far snd wide. It flies through tk

_.wy;.;.mt,,:,,‘:.; g 3

CHAPTER 1.

would deseribe it ns 4 romance
real life, an incident for a novel, the .
subjoect of & play, weerything that s man would
teast like his mnrriage to be: the most vulgar
somance in ths world, a sort of thing which wonld
shwest justify a man in taking up suother

..T) leave hix wife at the church door! The

afford to be vemantic. It is the lnst thing that

is by no means sovervign in Soviety.  There are
people who can carry that sort of thing off. It
does not much matter, for instanee, what a young

about.  Probably he never knows of it up in the
sublime yogions where he lives : probably he
yather likes it, #s & homage to his position, and
a proof how great the general interest i in dukes.
Nor does it at all matter to a millionaire strug-
gling into standing ground, whose romant
story will call sttention and rouse people to
sonscionsness of his name. Buaf romance is fatal

and no more, who is asked out to the best houses
but only as one among a crowd, yet whom every-
body knows, in that curions completeriess of
knowledge which is proper to Society—every-
thing about him—nud who is called familiarly
by his christian pame by some thousends of
people. A romantic story about such & man
rhubs, it
of tlu service to

penetrates o the very he
which be belon
goes even to ¥
for ever. V¥
lll]l"\lf talloed

He was & man attache -\1 1o the Foreign Offfc
but not i the eprightly way of &
even clerkship. He was one of the far more imlﬁ\l’n'l‘ bt
fom dazpling persons who aré st off to the emls of the
world on private missions, who burrow into the diplomacy
d’ Rassia, or of the Oriental P s, who know all about
that sobody c]»- kl’luW‘ am- fumiliar with ihe
pames the

Liady Sewmervillc sealtered her locka o ik
it fur diiye together awd growied,

sl cond old Sir Matthew

There was mothing for o, dfter oll, but that ridiculsus parting Ay the chuveh o

rest of the world is una ~ould talk lll- way
to the prople 1, and, pe
farther t Id turn lims into a B

or & | pnin, and the e to wh

he thus j no nent’s no would veve:
find the imposture out. It wes imposture, it is
t was in the service of his country, this never &
Mostyn's conscience.  He was the kind of mau of w
- man who, thot

ing entively o
vk hr b
3 g front at
{ Sir Mafthew =at fur days togeile
k {0 uo one; the girl bad
t Muostyn was npder onders to
od to the end of the warld fu & very shart thuse, which aé
t was whist sweeteed the bitter pill to her father and
‘o child wonld have her gongevus weddiag, wonld
4 Mo prescnts, and go off on hee honey-
be. And then she

to belis
h gentleman, was scorched
a sort of desert colowur, the colour of the endless s

yellow pocks, uo colour at all, you might sy, and yet
tom when compared with the pale faces of the drawing=roows.
He was 6 man whom the sun had dried and s orched, and
whose eves had the watehful, ever-attentive look of one who
vicd his life in his hand, aud whose keon out

even the faintest intiniation o
That he 3 u i love with
crful enot
sert what
¢ cpeature, all bloom and
should have falten in Jove
lu]ul. darli
anid

such stories are ¢

her way. 1t was knowt

[ dazger, Was
i and would be

we buck again
w om the cands when o man
seourdingly, the

Someryille i
derful
0 ummlm s that lit
y fower Pos Phat sb
ther than with one of
hersell whi

longur tilne, w3 the Fordign
L kmew that lie woukd have 10 go
wl heavons '—-not on the wedding-

child was very wellw awicd leave ]ul b

Somervil vl
ing affur, however high wl they midght be, When it was - day 1
found that Sybil w-n'[-l have 1o o that sand-coloy e poor fel

1, Whing many ped

Foreign COific
waa ich gnoo
Place.  t wos
cnwrizetie aboat it for the i
Maoatyn. - Ho did not mind 8

0., hapos uf -Ill\‘axl;.'\'IJ.l(-Lb i
A off Jike s sleve, taken af
like o cannon, without any will




When he got to the gate, foar, and the flutter of an almost dexperale .Auw,

got the detter of Rim.

But soon this fever fit went off, leaving him cold.
@ younger som, without

of his

Withont the F.O. he was nothing

either money or place in the world; wherens Mostyn of the

Foreign Office was a mom who was known, a celebrity in his

way, acknowledged to be one of the best men in the service.

Tt wis Lis chief defence against the appalling wealth of these

Semerville people. ¥ he were to throw it up he would be at

their me: Aund it was his profession, which a man eannot

give up.  Slowly he reconciled himself  to the dreadful

necessity, sent out a servant as keen and almost as experi-

i emced as himself 1o securs at a few hours' notioe, as can

§ alvays be done in Londow, an  outfit very different

from the bridegroom’s trappings which that functionary

had been packing a0 neatly. And then he set out for Gros-

venor Place, to break the terrible news—turning over and over

in his mind one of the plans of desperation which had seized

hold upon him.  Surely there would be human fes ling enongh

in their hearts to let her go with him as far as Vienna—as far

a5 Constantinople, where he might have to wait a fow days—

- aurely, surcly they would do something to prevent the odions

- publicity and bathos and ridicule of that parting at the church

doar! 1 don't say that it was the ridicule only he felt. He

felt bitterly the parting, the horrible disappointment, the fes-

 tival of life turned info a mockery and misery ; but the last

1 Tl wasthe insufferablelougliter which he kuew would

mingle with everybody’s pity. Surcly they wanld feel, even
for Sybil's sake if not for his, that this must nef be !

Me went in with such o faco of misory that ho soaroely

nedded to toll Bis tale and show his telegrom.

“Bturt to-morrow —te-morrewr 1 both the ladics oried,

Sybil ina fatter of changing colour from while to red, her

muther purple with indi The girl clasped her arme

laying ber head agafnst his

: Jeapad upon him,
) Lady Somerville raved, and all put
o S Lenws to-morrow - Tenve Sybil-—Teqve wy danghber
a6 the churh door 17 Mlor voice rew chikad /b last in the
neioe of b pasdion. Shespake as 18 lie did it on pirpose,
wily of 8 stadisd fnsult to her,
1 have o ths

SUPPLEMENT

are feging de fure pnid all t-linf.] 1 r;;ur-l_- o
: E Vie for information, then at ton=
stap at Vienna i

stantinople, perlinps to wait there t

structions are complete, Tt is the hest timie for
travelling now, i the spring, it will |||-T .h- o
hiot.  'Phere is nothing to be afesid of in the
Jonrney. 1, wou wonld cor nidi't
you T ootd take you up the B
it s the most lovely place in the wor

“And aprds, Mr. Mostyn? '
mother.

They Inoked at each other for a moment,
tivo enciies facing cach Iaefire thie hutile
bagun. ; :

“ Apréa £ i you did not take her with yon
into the desert —you mean bo leave il iy
child, to return from that ontlendish place
alome. "

n's lips to ask what differ-
facta that it was her chilid
but he

Tt was on M
enes it made to
upon whom this fate had fallen: ?
restrained himself, There is nothing mpos-
sible in it,” he eaid, * with her good maid,
and every angement made for her comfort.
Man; es do i, And T eould send Rumbold
with her, who knows every step of the way.'

“Rumbold ! your servant! o bring back
done anything for
o railway ticket

my daughter, who has neve
1u'-r-1-1f. never needed to
or order & cary 5 of "
Ll | ure you, Lady Sor
nobody better qualified to take the charge of
all that than Rambold *'—
“ Perhape to act as her companion too,”
eried the mother, farions.  And then, earried
beyond herself by her pussion, she appealed to
heaven and earth whether she had not always
been sure that theve would be some aecident of
this kind—always known, when Sir Matthew
gave his consent in spite of all she could say,
that it would turn ont badly
child be forsaken. Poor little 3
* Mamma, mamma ! which was all she enull
oppose to this storm, were of little effeet ; and
the silence of Mostyn, who let it all poar forth without any
reply, aggravated the rage which of all things in the world
coulid bear silent opposition least,  And Sir Matth
by the sound, came in; and he took upon himself
rirtnons indignation which was still more hard 0 bear
his wife's rage, treating the whole matter as n wilful device
on the part of Mostyn to embarrase the fumily and put them
to shame,

“ What abject conld you have in forcing us to all these
preparations, to all the expense and fuss, in order to turn
npon us at the last moment £** eried the old gentleny

“H 1 had any object,” cried Mostyn in reply
only be to make myself very unhappy and very rid
which was not very likely to be my aim.”

Bir Matthew stared for u moment, and then asked with
&corn what Ais unhappiness mattercd ¢

** Your unhappiness ! Look at that child, and ook at her
mother ; and all our habits inkerfered with, and our engage-
ments disturbed, and the honse turmed upside down. 1711 tell
you what, Bir,”" eried the old gentleman, * since you think se
little of interfering with our arrangements, T'H eut {he knot
for you. ‘There shall be no wedding at all! Tt 's better to
break it off at the kst moment than to huve a wife that s np
wife thrown back on our hands, and all the talk that will get
up. My Indy," lie cried out, “go to your desk this o,
and write to ull those people that thers will be no wedding,
mndl the marviage is hroken off { 7

Angry us Tady Somerville was, however, she did not 20 80
fur as this. A martage brokon off the duy before the wedding
I8 a very serious thing, To describe how the day went on, in
A succeasion of foviows and agprieved discassions, woald be
very unnecessary, oven if there wero voom for it —which there
is not.  Hybil alone gave her bridegroom & strong bat silent
sapport,  She aaid little —poor little thing —exeept now and
thon & cry of Papa ! papa ! ™ or © Mamiva ! indmon > whes
things were ab their hotbest.  Sha stood helding Mesten's arin
with both lier own—halding hin Tst, enying nothing even fo
him. ~ Bhe was o yoing, = eby, wa fitls avenstomoed o
hold hier own, which lad boen given to hor without
contention all her life. Tt astanished hiv niore than woris
s wnmlt:- Bhdt }-mﬂ' the subject  of sueh red - ol

“eantroy . Bub 1 need nob sy that every moment spent

disowsdon made §6 piore and e impo bl ﬂ-lt;p:;:

arrimped for to-morrow, the bishop who wis fo

the Princess who wns o
: ik

crville, thepe is

conld

wlons,

gy
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versa ; but, when Sir Mnbt_hrw biegni to YQM’
“ oy daughter,” Tady Soinerville sow that it was
1-Is'f the fact that Sybil was ki daughter sould have
i e sending awsy of her bridegroom. Bat -
ﬂ“- ; " sqs mocessilile to reason upon the one wih
m.mwi e ‘m: --“ fed ti the Inst woment. . That H,)"-l':)ii, P
fm.' o “II'.h I shonuld make her way back from Coustantin.
]IIII|I1II“‘]’.E|: 4y i i‘f it had beem possible to allow heér to be
ople
£] -'-']'If": o mother would hear of. - In charge of
”-m IM!JII“- I] o her maid ! The thing was out of the ‘j‘.l&‘.‘l-inn'
g cl it -luight be that Rumbold knew every step of the
at Mostyn's wife might travel Jike & princes,
fed by her 1|||-.I-I:|ml':i name,  There was nothing for it
1, but that ridieulons parting by the chureh door,

it tolis vice

about
absurd 4
vEhing to do with ¢

Towever ira
way and f
if ]

#fter a
CHAPTER 11
A VAT AWAY.
pl alt pission, and eovered himeel wilh
glory. T decline to mention what that mission was : the secvets
1 Foreign Office are fo in my hands.  What Avage
tes he mastered—what subtle, hnlf-completed treaties
her Powers he discovered and made \Puftl-—pﬁpg-r «f, are

He had aceom:

with of 3
things with which the present writer and reader have nothing
to'do. - Om his way home, at last, more scorched, more dried
up by descrt winds and burned by tropical sung than ever, he

fell i1l at Vienna, and lay there for a long thme dnable to
convey any news of himself to the outer world, - It is true, of
o0 fﬁ.:’ that his illness wes known at the Embasay, and the
news conveyed to the Forcign Office : from whenee it crept into
the newspapers ; but it was not sent to Bir Matthew Soner-
ville ; and, as the family was now in the conntry, it happensd
that n long time clapsed, and no news of her husband reached
There had been but few letters all the time, as may be
ily supposed ; but to know that he must now he within Hie
ation, and to hear nothing, was hard. When he
s, liis Jetter was not kept from her—the father
, whatever t echemes might be, did not descenid
to the meanness of intércepting letters, thongh they did
eonceal from her the news of his illness, which they
themselves were of through the medium  aforcsaid
of the pap It rankled in 8ybil's mind very much that
he shonld e been abont three wecks in Viennw, as it
turned out, withont writing to her—for, naturdly, when he
did write he made as light of his ilness as poseible : and it
zave poor Mostyn in his convaleseence o henvy beart to think
that they must have known he was ill, and that it never came

AW




it il wife’s mabnid g0 uneh as o think of roming to nurse
her Hushband,  Thas there was 8 cload upon hatde whon thoe
time of lis retarn cane,  She did nob eved coe to London to

mest Dim, which sneely, surely she might hove done; but
awaited hia neeival dn e country, in the sorih, o day's
Tl -

journey from town, snd whers he conld wot go Gl he
Yivered Tiis report to Hh: Foreizn CHlion, and communicted sil
the inlermation that wis wanted, Ag sobn s this v e,
Mastyn left London by the fipst tratn, Full of an eagerness
" miodified by plarm and muxicky.  Not dven s letter from Sybil
{1 town, ouly one from Sir Matthew o say thiat he wounkd be
exprrted by the trainhe i mentioned. Wiy dirl not Hyhil
write?  His wife, hearing his name, yeb waitin
depthis of Phe country, not'even sending Tim o word of wn-lqtmgg i
Thive was not even o earsiage to tneet Bim ot the sbifion,
which, lowever, wis one of thos: mistakes witich auusionally
Bappen just in the nick of time,
© o withont intestion on the part of siyone principally coneerned.
L This gade Mostyw's hopis almoat the las blow.  He dsked

g eoldly i the

o fpETavate everytiitig

RUPPLEM N e n
PPLEMENT 10 FHY TLLURTRATED

The Enot s cut by Sybil, whe rams ste

irnself whit they eontd medn, whet Sybit conld mesn, a8 e
drove along the eountey rol in the “gle which was all e
conkl finid si the Ltble raral station, © He had Been almest cer-
tain that, at lest, she wonld come to meet him theve.

Whion he gob to the gate, fear, sl the {ntter of an almost
dasperaky Terpes, gak the hetter of him. He put wlf the erisis o
titthe by dismissing his gig there.  Rombold was coming with
his baggage by & later todn, that b 1 which was made
wiel ¢ by wo many Tare snd cariops thilgs whivzh he had
pickel wp for his wite, Wanld she have thens, wow that they

iz, and walked np the avenis,

were heri # - Tle dismissed ¢
Bis: Bonrd sick with eagérness and muxiety and pain. - To sea

coulid benr.

And here an i ?1_1! secmered which does niob tell for vivy
watch in the story of Mostyn's teonble, bt which at first
wight scemed o ido so, and was of the nature of an incident
in o nevel. Thers wers some wonderful old holly hedgen. it
Hir Matthew Somerville's place, of which the family was very

LONDON KEWS.-— 5

fong in with fewitating steps,

Bybil with nn averted face was, T folt, almost wore han hie

hw 6, 1892

prowd, and at the npper end of the avonue one of these hdges
soparated Prom it the uld-fashioned flower-ganden. Tt w8
hick wud so high that nothing wad visible on the other side,
baet it dhisd ot impede the passage of sound: and poor Mostyn

ctartid 48 if e had boen shet, and eame t6 8 siddin prase, a5
Jio heanil on the nther side Bybil's voice, His wile's veive.—
which e bad last heard pronouncing the vows which were to
e made them oung—the soft Tittle towe, so yoang, Aleost
childish, in contrast with pll the suds voices of alien i
avnid which he had been glneo - affected Rl sove i s
ot of warbare could Tave done. T think that thos Hitle
sl tomes might rejert hin, dify b, was iripossitilo— it
was fmpossible ! They sweee wde for pothing ot sweatness,
for genytla wonds s assent, - Tt she wak talking to pnnoone

another voioe idngled with hers, and it was the voive af
i, - Sowa fellow was wolking wilh by in the ganlen, 1E
Mastyn Tuud been wrmid, an B Tl Been for most of Ahe
twelvemonith, with pistols at kis Doty 1 donbt whather, L
a4 Tie o frosin svige Jife, thint fobiow would hiave B o




i

So you are expecting your wanderer—immediately, T
i Buppose said thie fellow, who ssemed to be walking slowly
1 very slowly, by Sybil's side. %
| h Tu abont an hour," she said, with a tromble in her voieo.
¥ The carriage w o go for him at five."

This gave Mostyn a searcely pem
s showing that theve had boen a
U A you very nervons, Sybil f
Sybil ! He called her by J
50, nervons | ghi ¢ “Is that the word ¥ 1 am more,
far move than nervois—I am tom in two ! ¢

otible glewn of eomfort,

her Christian name !

o,

| “The pareénts are always as determined

Fes 6, e KU
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1 am as you see me,’
staml thit 1 am most an

" enid Moatyn, “and yon will under-
Lt 15 to see iy wife, "
M Three werks in Vienua oud two days {n Londos dgu'e
Yook bk such very great anxiety, Mr, Mostyn,"
e 3t possible 3 ! 1 neas
anid i Lomdon 1 bad my eeport to 1

arly divd in Vieunas,
; to wy chiefs. 1t
hi 1l have bsen no great streteh of kinduess to hive brought
Bybil to mect me there "

It s a streteh Towould never niake —to u man whe mserhed
iy dunghter only to abandon her -

as ever?  Hut it will be a dreadful thing for
You to be o party to s lowsiit-—and of #mch a
kind ™

* They say it will all be private, and oo
soandal, Oy, if that were all! But to brea
my vow—to be uninithfnl-—to abandon
when perhaps he is woak—when b
come home—when perhaps he expe
thing = different! Oh, why didn't
fomme from Viems T combad have belivved
that he cared fe still ! **

“Bat he v it Vienna ! ™

A man de ot get il in a moment—hs
can write & word or line to his wile first,

i mako somebody telograph—to say
foomet ™ H
! w . v P22
How could hef™ sadd the follow, who,
after all, did not seom an enemy. “ They

would not have let you go.  How conld you
hewe @ 2 3

I could go snywhere
ays ghe is sure—ynite
ave managed perfectly widl,
of spesking of that, wheu
never aeked me, oever
at a word af a1 1"

u't think it can have
i thinks it means

m his fanlt.””

mply thut he
# no more, aud that it will be na
(8

s for

|

|

| shock to him, that it will be a relief t
i free—td go off wherever he like Bat
|

!

i

|

abeth—there is nobody, nobody in all the
house that ever says a word for him but
Elizabvth, And what am [ todoe? How mm
I to see hiim, and hear them tell him "' ——

“PBut it is you, after all, who must
decide.”

“How c¢an 1 po against them:™ Sybil
eriel.  ** And why didn't write to me from
Vienna? Then I micht have had something
to say."

The listener searcely made ont these Inst
words, which were s 85 the pair turned
dowu snother of the en witlks,  He stood
fo3 & I t almaost paralysed, yot ready to
shout out hisexplanation—to tell it to the whole
ent world sround him.  How could he have written from
1 hie had ahaost died ¥ And what—what were they
plotting against hini?  He stood still for o moment in lis
consternation, sud thew horied on.” The avenue tock a long
round before it reached the house, and seemed to mock him
with ite turns and twisting=. And when he got to the door at
I hast, he was met by o stinge servaut, whoe did not know him,
| and demanded bis nams. Mostyn pushed past in impaticnce
into the open hall,

41 wont Mrs. Mostyn,™ ho said. ** Where is Mrs, Mostyn ?
Be sa good s ta let her know ot enee that her husband is hore,™

“ Mre; Mostyn, Sir,” the servant faltered, looking with an
abarmed eye st thi= resolute and imperions man, ** Her Lady-
ship the drawing-room."  He had got his orders, but Ta
was evidently somewhat afraid of carrying them oot

 Tell my wife I am here.”

“H- you please, Bir, lwr Ladyship and  Sir
Matthew "-——

A young moan here came forward from the end of
the iall,

My cousin *s jast gone npstairs' he said. L1 soe
shi "s sent: for at oncd.  They didn’t expect yon o soon.
T've po right to speak, I know,” he added. * Bat, if
yom "re Mostyn, T udvise you to go in and have it out with
them af onee""

Thie stave with which this wundersr of the wilds
rogarded the golden youth who bad been all this time st
Sybil's ear wad flerce for & moment, but it melted boforo
the good fecling in the yeung mant's fuce.  He turmed
to follow the footman with an impativece he did not
uttempt to consenl,

] eay,™ anid the young man i lis ear, in o whisper,
+ powever budly things may look, don't forget her heart 's
with you, all the supe.”

1t waa the suly word of enconrigement he Tad hiearil
sinve his retumm.  He put out his band and gaye the sther
& grip which T think that young min never forgot ol bl
tife. And then he marched in to meet the foe,

They were sented in grim expectincy on rither side
of the fre—it wis Octdber, énd gleeady cold in the north
. punintry—8ir Matthew By o groat chuir, o st ol throne of

adguent, Doy Idgehip ‘oppite, much pors upright,
ssiows conifrtable,  Bho Durely roso 1o Teceive her soils

{nielaw, the old gentlomon eiood in front of his chair. Not
a #top was made 0 moet Bim, not n word of welcome waid.
S e gxpected you to orrive’ suid it Matthew, by the
five tmin—th carriage was to go. Don'{ wou ihink T had
bitter ring, my
T A

Vietima, wh

e ok much fatigued by 5

Fhis hevieymon pair weve halfwny ba toen

M,Mw&,mm.'wﬁ'n_ : '
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raid his wife,
jd between us,

“Hush, Bir Matthew, for gosdness’ sak
* Mr, Mostyn, there is a great deal to be
before we come to that."'

o T don't know what i= to be said. T want Sybil,”" he said.
T want my wife"!

1t does not look ne if you wanted her very much, when
you have left her so loug, sud for weeks and wonths, without a
Wi pd."

Ie gave her one of thase Aerce looks which bis descrt habits
had taught him, and then, without a word, went to the bell
and rang it violently. g

i How dare you, Sir,"! cried Sir Mutthew, ' ring the bell in
my honse# "

The nuawer came with such suspicious haste that the

Somervitle Hatl that Syt weas nol erying in e voow.

cvant must have boen very close at Twd ; wud it was the

;ﬂ:f thin thme, impotanl bk obsoqiilons; and more ins
topestod nnd exeited tm any Butler Kas & bght to SN

Ll Mre. Mostyis that hier husbund i e and waiting

1 sald Mostyn in mperidus tones. _

" ﬁiﬂ wy a.‘.am"f, nothing of the kind,' said Sir “‘“"‘;"m
in shrill rage. ‘¢ Nobody shall glve ordors to sy servants

e s ok bt b
’ knot was ent by Hybil, who #une stealing
imniﬁ?hrj Hshied and frightencd.  She gave 4 cry—was

ey mothor with snxlous cyes.  Mostyn, as may be &

Bofore i1 tan hnoun in

1

didd not leave her giueh tine for esitation, e muds bt one
stride to lier, wtid sidaed e wife in his nems, [t wis samething
like tuking possession by capture, theb was sot lis fuit and
surely the captive was not unwillimg ¥ 1t ts a little hand T
fntl ud mother to see their only child engulfed fo s man's
armes, swallowed ap by him, even though be is her hiisbond.
And for that moment 1 fecl o litthe sympathy with the elder
puir.

-‘."“ 1 her ot ier eried, with o voice that rang theough
overything - amd ** Let er, Bir I shomted Bir
us he bad nover shouted before in

hig life.
Bt neither of the others mude any rply
How miny mingtes prssed before Lady
Bomervitle monaged to oxtricate ber danghtor
fromn that embrsee, and Sie Matthew, within
a very short distonce of o fit of apoplexy,
svonped the attention of his son-inslaw, it
winld be difficult to say,  Such mimutos sees
limgz in the pasting. Lady Samerville at last
drew Bybil awn e will havee the deceney
Lo allow thist she bs hest ont of the oom while
wis speak to you,"
“Thert s neither decency
involved that I k t
nither didl nor

nor indeceney
fowtyn eaid : bat he

beth come instantly
ibeth,"" befor: th
gut from his «

did ot in the Je
bt he i the
ortitsicke, o

f something fo en-
tion which d

in the Scoteh conrts.
few mifles over the Border,
ipen to them, I oneed noe

behaviour of Mostyn ot such a
ns violent, o8
i A
) deseribe
aur or two
leld. In the
wquished for the
s demnud to see Sybil, it but
st—if only ta ol - Biye—which
sunik iuto s prayer before he tarned awny, met
nothing but the sternest negative
not have seen her at all, bad
" Lady Somnerville said.
unfortunate hosband was helpless n
the house that wae not hs. They followed
him to the door in the impadence of their
triumph, driving him forth. He tursed on
the threshold to Iaunch his last defiunoe,

“ You speak of gour dangliter,” he eried,
‘s if thst wie her only distinction : avd yet
von will subject your dengliter to all that ex-
posure, to the publicity, to the ndiguity "—

re will be neither.  The case will be
1 with closed doons " —

o Nt it it step by step,” oried Mostyn, “Cos it
slinll be to ast shillmg and my Iast breath—and no
to the losers, which you will be I And recollect this ™
noi without some sutisfaction in the sight of an

he erie .
andienee of furtive heads behind, * that 1 will not ehrink
efther from law or foros, or frand, if weeessary, to get Tl

my wife.” Thus saying, he turmel from the hmtli_'le door, and,
leaving n violent, yet in their learts somewhat frightened, foe
behinid, rushed out into the night.

it was by tirs time dark, with that depth of derkness which
only exists among woods,  He plunged ulong, scareely sceing
whete he went, not caring—indifferent to the miles of distaney
Bobween him sod the railyay to which hemust make hisway, he
did mot knew how, but in sich s turwoil of feeling, snch mge,
wreh sevis of i1 justion, and alckness of ho e defiermd, such Jong-
ingr for his lethe love whom he had scen but for o moment, and
Lield fu hils nrme omly to have her torn from him ! He did not

blame her at sk or even sy to himself that she ought to
o stood by him, being Lis wife. He soquitted her
irely. Aud by this time thero gleaned wrmu\lm wind
n pay of comfort i & nume—nob her name, fot Hybil, but
Flignbeth.  Elizabeth ! Who was Eligabeth?  Ho had not
ant idet, bt he sadd the nime over to himself Tike n spell.
When he was halfway down the avenue iv met a Boiy
ecountry backuey coach cowing up laden with lugguge, in
which was Humbold : amid- stepped it and got fn, grateful
for the reliof,  What he said o hia ustonished soreant
I d not kuow, but the heavily ladm velicle tumed
Hlowly, with some efturt, on the net very widhe toml.
Mostyan had soik into a corner, indifferent to cvorytidng,
chewing the end of his very hitter funcics, while this
aperition was performed. Amd he wae very smpatint
whiet I(umhuldri;mm ontside Tet down the window with
oo statement to mike. = What is (02" he said, almo ¢
angrily.

ST I two—pormons, Sir, who have stopped thi vab,*"

Rumbeld said.

Enat: =i oA Rt
Pt the t meament he wis out of the onb, with &
B n-m-:i' r:ﬁ:ry thatt Tang all Lhmﬁ;th *Ml' ﬁ"g‘h
Ttishi, Db 1 widd twn voites uEﬂ s
-:ni‘l," broathivss, ** Maurice ! il :
Pt wlint Elizabotl said wis nevorknown  foris
wninute Mr. snd Nm--l@ﬁ!?ﬂ wure foaring |

S

“Two porsomst  What do you meant  liide them
dowa | l.l_rltr: over then ! ™ criesd the fiercd eroy from fhe

“And they ove
" Eliuibeth




