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A TANTALUS CUP.

CHAPTER I

Errs stayed at the Langham Hotel all the
next day, waiting and hoping for Zaréd’s
coming. As she had laid aside the passion
for gambling, and followed him te London,
she would net surely be driven away because
she had seen him bending over Enid, and
holding her hand in his. He argued ;

If her love was go strong as to have
brought her to his side when she had vowed
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to devote herself to play for the winning
back of her palazzo and all its treasares ; if
in the face of this enticement she had torn
herself away from it all, and come back to
him, she would surely conquer the less irre-
sistible passion of jealousy. Less irresistible !
Ellis did not know that of all the passions
with which the spirits of evil have endowed
a woman, there is none so brresistible as
jemlousy. Tt seizes upon her body and
soul, it turns her brain, distorts her mind,
poisons her whole system.  She is mad. A
jealous woman knows no more what she is
doing than the poor maniac in the asylum ;
or if she knows, she does not care, which is
the same thing, She will walk straightway
into the midst of the fire, if she fancies that
ghe can cause her encmny an extra torture by

standing at her side and being consumed
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with her. There 1s no imagining foo un-
reasonable, no absurdity too gross, to
encourage the growth of that fetid fungus
—jealousy. It comes to maturity in a
night; not one shoot, but twenty; they
-grnw and spread, and poison the beautiful
plant on which they appear, till it becomes
loathsome to behold.

Yes, she 1s mad, the woman whom jealousy
has cursed with its presence. She i3 more
dangerous than the drunkard, for apirits
bring feebleness at last, but jealousy super-
human strength ; she is more to be feared
than the maniac, for you cannot put her in
chains, and shut her out from all contact
with other men, She is free to kill her
thousands ; there iz no law against such
murder as she commits; she may slay
husband, children, parents, herself. She
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dues slay them; she drops the poison into
the cup of their lifc's happiness, till they die.
She starves her children for lack of the love,
the care, the protection for which they cry
to her, while her whole thonghts, her whole
energies, are directed to nursing and feeding
her own jealous passion.  She is a murderer.
She curses her hushand's life till he raises
his hand againgt himself or her ; not the hand
of flesh and blood perhaps, but the hand
which brings death in life, the hand of moral
desperation, the suicidal hand of recklessness.
It may fall upon himself, or her, or both ; its
ruinous strength is unlimited.  She does not
care ; he has wronged herl—some one has
wronged her | it matters not who—she will
be avenged!

But warse than all, the potson of jealousy

makes blind 1ts vietim. She cannot see
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whether there be cause or no cause, whether
truth or faney gave it birth; she cannot
reason or accept demonstration ; no light can
penetrate the jealous brain but the hideous
oreen and yellow light of its own reflected
ngliness,

It 1= the bane of all soctety,

[t is the great blot which stains and blurz
so many womens heauty. It is the curse of
our sex. Let us fichit against it

But Zaré never came. Ellis spent the
day with Enid ; they lived in the past again,
in perfect unity of thought and oneness of
spirit.,  Only the love element was wanting ;
for Elhs was glad to feel himself a friend,
and a friend only. The lover had been a
difficult part to play, save on a few rare
oceasions,  But he discovered how truly she
had loved him, he saw how she had moulded



