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“«Youw wﬁ;h * ".“nml when you
ol bl M Kate.
e«he m':’mm us,”™ eried hie MOthere
&
"

1}
e v, " Came Back . w0 my duriing,
beyx ue
an and ae true as you lewve us”
O et make m‘own W& "d
boy /" exid the « ef
whit metal you are made when we
meet aguinS
There wae & miet o8 of biiading refn ber
fore Vane's eycs ae the old homestead dis-
appenred feom his gase, and he turned his
faee to the new world whieh awaited him.

CHAFERR V.

«“Weleome to Lulworth!” ssid Sir Raye
Vibart <l hope you will make your howme

here for many happy yeare'”

The wards wore le, and the boy's
neart warmed to the speaker. One warm
gultry evening in July the travelers had
Feached homec Neo m?mo Wae expressed
fa 8¢ Kaye'e household when he brought
home with hink & youth who ccemed to
takke the plice of an adopted son. Sir
Rage nover did the some ae other people.
He wie & gentue§ therefore it wae impos«
eible for him to marry and be happy, or to
have & on § he musts; juset becatee he wae
& gentuy love unhappilys and adopt some
one elee’s chblde

feuibwortle wae & ccrevelation” to Vane
Fravers he had never dreamed of such &
i £t wae & magnificent old country
mansion with osken floors, orfel windows,
corridore a8 large as roomg, ctately towers,
fryclad turrets, and grind terraces that
gloped down to gardeny fitled with flowers§
& manddon With sn old<ashioned charm
about it yet furnished with modern Hiku«
£¥ s and this superb abode was hencefors
wakd to be the abode of the boy whe had

nothing to distinguish him sive gonitee= |

No wonder thet he was o little dazed
hi€ csod fortune, and concidered it & g
thing to be & geniu

8¢ Raye was delighted with hie prote«
gec The boy wae foon quite at howme fw
the midst of hie luxurions surroundings;
by no word of gesture did he betray hime
gelf; he was quick and keen, and he
watted alwaye to eeé firet what Sir Raye
did b tableg then he fmitated him. Before
& Week had passed, Vane kaew a¢ much
of table efiquette ae though he had lived
ab benbworth il his lfe§ the CORTCGUENCE
wae that in no way did bis behavior jar
upon Siv Hage, who was one of the most
factiions of men.

T oo pledsant rooms were set apart for
Ve ‘e use, and the privilege he valued
o< v plact in SiF Ruye's cludio; wasgive
én to hbne e e wondertal
&% Lo< pition had foreseen § he had already,
B his stidies b bomeg mastered many of
the v adiments of kuowledye, After & few
lessons and & littie patient teaching from
8i Raye he besame of the greatest assiste
ANeE ol masterc [6 pleased Sir Rage
to see Lhe thoughtful head bLent over pae
peres ple , wndd designeof all kinds—Vane
Wae 50 euch Bike himselfy €o silent at his
work, <o absorbed in it; never interrupte
g I by an kile OF carelest word.

Yo sie more like @ herinit at hie de«
votio o chan & student at his lessons,” sald
8ir Ruaye to himone day. :

Afier & time he began to take keen de«
Hght in the work of his protege.

cetiive me your notion; Ve, of & bridge
that should span & civer, with hills on ei«
ther bank,"” or ghow me something original
i th <hape of & pier that i+ to rut half &
wmile cut w e And then with proud
delic ¢ he would examine his pupils
sketchc ;

ayoit Wil be more elever some day,
Vane, than [ have ever been,” he said to
kit one nwtninge

e shetl owe everything to you, ¢ir,”
was the gratetul reply.

The sear following, When the pressure
of business had fn some measure abated,

$ir Raye resolved to take his protege for & |
Nothing, he was of |

Continental tour.
opinion; would edueate him one half so
quicklyc He would ket Lim see some of
the gientest bridges of the world, bridges
that had beer bublf b spite of almost i
surmoetintable difilculties—let him see the
trfumphs of seionee, and how men could
bying the very elements under COREFOke=
The greater partof & year was spent in
traveling about, and they saw nearly eve
ery engineering work of magnitude.

When Vane returned with his patron to
Lulworth, he was only nincteon years of
#ge, but he Wae & man. A fair moustache
saaded the sensitive mouth, the cluster of
fdr hair had grown deeper in eolor, the
till clender figure had in it the grace and
girength of manhood; and his manners
were perfect. Il was grave, kindly, and
coukteons deferential to all womeny please
wab (o &kl mene  Although only nineteen,
tae world had begun to talk about hime
e bad Biien a warm faterest in conneste
fng Eaglwid and Krance by means of &
Einucl under the sea; he had pondored it
etudicd by and lvished «kill and genius
e Ik sud one morning the scientitle world
Wi baken by swrprise, for a pamphlet ape
poared catlod <« Fao Best and Safest Way
to France Under the Scad’ That little
beocawre wmade kim famwous.  Every one
bod wsked whao had weittea ity and the
goswer wat, «Young Vibart” No oue
montjoned that he was ouly an adopted
o of Rir Raye's, sud the world in general,
s celees enotigh, never stopped to inquire;

Lot gene il B B s b o we bkl LG
§ vt of tae diuyy yottag Viowr”
Wat e coa of the lamots Sic dgec Uf

£ thotsnads Who read s bovi, ROE OKE )

than tweaty Knew that he was not the
real son of the master of Lulworthe
ceYour way fn lire lies straight before
you, Yane,” said hie patron; cat will be
one quick march on to vietory. You could
do wiheut ‘me now, bt | could never
AN hive Withott you-=Withowt my aaopte
CON==HEVEF again
When notices and honors were
laviehed upon Vane, Sir Raye gave nigs
one more piece of advice.
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until nothing but the miemory of it re-
mained.

There wae one duty he never forgot—to
check as gladdened thieir anxious hearts;

and that check increased in preporiion as
bis studies aud labors progressed.

CHAPTER V.
Ten years had passed since Sir Raye

Vibart had adopted the boy whose senius
had scomed to him too great to waste in
solitude; and he often said to himeelf that
Heaven had rewarded him for what he ine
tended to be a good deed. All over Eu-
rope the name of Vane Vibart was well
known. There was no country in which
gome of hie gigantic enterprises had not
succeeded. Of late years all the work
had fallen into his hands.' Sir Raye was
failing in health, and was paying the pen«
alty of too much brain-work. By degrees
Re put everything into the hands of his
hie younyg protege.

They were together ene morning in the
pretéy breakfustaovm at Lulworth Hally
when the postbag was bFOught in.

«Read the letters, Vane,” said Sir Raye.

He knew that in none of thum would
there be any seeretsc The love of woman
or child would never be and had never been
FOF nith

«Read them;y Vane,” he repeated.

i
f
|
|
i
I

Vaue obeyed hime He waded through |

& mass of correspondence—jeiters in (e«
Mmahs Frenchy; and Spawishe  He had spent
his leicure Rours in the study of tae mode
e kg tiaged and had succecded so well
that he cowrd write and couverse in most
of them.

€A letter with & coronet,” he saide
«Whom cun this be froun:”

He opened ity and resd it all uncon<
gcious that he held his fate in his own
hands.

elortd Audley of Ulverseroft,”™ he said. ‘

€Wauy, Ulverseroft is in Suirey, Sir Raye,

s it not?”
eYes,

Raye.

What does he wani?"” asked Sir

«'I'he viver Ulver runs through one part ‘l

of hi« extate. It was not always a deep or

& bioad stream; but of late it has deepe |

ened and widened considerably. e gays
that the people nsed stepping~tones and
at times a small ferrydoat for crossing it;
but now those methods are not available.
e thinke it would add much to the value
of hic property if a light, pretty, orna
mental bridge were thrown aeross the
river. He writes also that, owing to the
shifting sand in the bed of the river, he
thinke it will be by no means easy of ex-
ecution. [le wiches you to go to Ulvers-
erofs Hall and spend a week with him.—
Then you can see for yourself what is
best.”

«[ am not well enough to go, Vane. My
strength i failing. You must go for me.
Write to Lord Audley, and tell him how
deeply I regret that I canmot accept his
kind favitation, but that I send a substic
tute in i

«Will he like it* asked Vane half
doubtfully. ¢He secems to wish for you.”

«He must like it. I could not go. I
have a certain presentiment that my worke
ing days are ended,” said Sir Raye mourne
fally. «Vane, Lord Audley will be de«
lighted to have you in my place. Write
to him at once. You will enjoy & week at
Ulverscroft. [t is oune of tle pretticst
places in England. 1 always said that at
some time or other there must be & bricd se
over the Ulver. It is a beautiful river,
and the bridge must be a light onc”

Vane sat down, peneil in hand, to sketch
& light beautiful structure that <l.ould yet
have solidity enough to bear a w.ole regi-
ment. It was interesting to waich the r.-
pidity of his white fingers, the glow on his
face, and the light in his eyes a« his beaun.
tiful conception grew. He took .+ <ketec.,
to his master when it was compl. ted, and
g‘m:st wondered at the emotion in his

«You remind me of Quentin Matsys,”
said Sir Raye with a smile.

But his pupil shrank from his worde— '

He liked nothing that reminded hin: of his
origin. He had mixed in the highest soei-
ety and had been treated as am cqual by
the noble<t in the land. He could not en«
dure to renewms ¥ what fus wooue and its
surroundings were hise. ke <wvank with
gensitive Lorror from having' his secret
known.. To compare bhim to «Quentin
Matsye” was 1o reaind him that lis origin
was humble and obscure. Yet, like the
true artist he was, he rejoiced in his mas.
tor’s praise of the beautiful conception
that had grown wader his ninds.

«Lord Audley will be deugnted with
your idea. He j* & man of yicat taste,”
satd Sir Raye; and, without il cery, Vane,
I have seeu nothing so beautiful as this

P) '
i

I am sure. It has been one of the
of my heart to see & bridge over
the Ulver.

my love? You will do best for Mr.
Vghtn, ot
desires

extend to Sir Raye’s representative the
same kindness and hospitality I would
have shown to himself.”

The proud faee softened, the graceful
figure bent over him, and & white arm
atole round his neck.

«My dearest rpﬂ, surely you may ask
whom you will,” she replied. «I am not
¢o proud as you think me;” and the rosy
lips smiled in a fashion that would have
melted a harder heart than the EarPs.

«Lilias,” said the Earl gently, “you “z
one of the sweetest of women ; at the
time I houestly believe you to be the
proudest givl in England. Now do not be
offended I

«] am not sure but that I am flattered,”

she ansewered; and Lord Audley, knowing

well he could never quite manage his
beautiful young dsughter, went away.

«The proudest girl in England.” Men
and women both gave that title to the
heiress of Ulverscroft. Yet, strange to
#ay, her pride made her no enemies; it
seemed natural to her, and wus the be-
coming shield to her rare loveiiness—
When her violet eyes looked calmiy over
or at any persons whom she did not in-
tend to recognise, the impression icit up-
on them was less of pride tham of their
own unworthiness.

She wWas just nineteen, and for two years
she had Leen the queen of the great world
of fashion, a queen such as had seldom
reigned before—so young so marvellously
fair, so proud, so pure, so utterly un.
spoiled by the homage that was enough te
make other women vain. Princes bowed
beiore her and sought her smiles; she gave
them no favor. Feers sought her society;
but not one could boast that the exquisite
face had ever brightened or sottened for
him. All homage, tlattery, and compli-
ment scemed to fall from her and leave her
uatouched. She was faultlessly beautitul,
with a fair patrician loveliness; she was a
wealthy heiress, artd the daughter of one
of England’s most honored puers. She
was the worshiped queen of the great
world, holding proud sovereiguty. Week-
Iy journals did not Lold out Ler protrait
as an inducement to purchasers. Her
photographs were not to be seen 1 every
shop windowggin London. Her reign was
of a higher order. Nobie and learned men
went where they could meet Ler ior the

charm of her lovely face and Rer [iesa car-

nest words. She was somethin: Liguer
than a bLall-room belle; peopic caught
through her beautiful eyes a glimpse of
her pure soul. She had beem wooed, but
never won. Some of the oldest titles iu
England had been laid at her feet, some of
the noblest men had wooed her; but her
heart had never been stirred; she had
Joved noone. Calmly and proudly she had
declined all offers of marriage, until peo-
ple began to wounder. Only once had Lord
Audley ventured on a remounstrance, and
that was when she had refused the youung
Duske of Cortiand.

«Why have you said «No’ to him, Lil- |

jas?"” asked the Earl.

«Becuuse 1 could do as I would with
him, papa. I could wind his will round
my littic soager just—see—as [ wind this
silke  Wuen 1 marry, my husband wust be
my masigr.”

«“That is, if he can, my dear,” returned
the Eari doubtfully.

«He must, papa,” said the beauty impe-
riously. 1 shall mever marry uatil I tind
my master.”

«“Yhen I fear, Lilias, you will never
marry at all,” was the answer gravely
gl e

Sue laughed at such a prophecy.

«Rely upon it, papa, I shall have a mas-
ter soon. To quote the words of an oid
SONg—

*“‘fl¢ may come to-day, or he may come to-
MOITOW ;

But somewhere he’s waiting, and waiting

for me.""”

The Earl kissed her bright face fondly.

¢lie will be a clever man who bends this
proud head, Lilias,” he said.

«ile will begin at the heart, papa; aud
U FeSL Wil DC easy.

CHAPTER VL

Ulverseroft Hall had once been Ulvers-
eroft Priory, a grand old mouastery, and
the site had Leen selected as the mouks of
old always took eare to select with an eye
to every natural advantage. Jling Hal
had given it to one of his favdrites; and
graduslly the monastie part feil into ruins.
The Priory itself was one of the loveliest
ruine in England. Over the pointed
arches, the ivy-covered cloisters, and the
marvellous earvings there still hung an
8ir of sacved grandeur and veneraoie
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existed between Vane and Sir Raye.—
Then Lord Audley spoke of the bridge.

«To-morrow,” he said, “we will drive
slowly aloug the banks of the river, and
you shali judge for yourself as to the best
site for it. My daughter, Lady Lilias Aud-
ley, will go with ws. And now the dress-
ing-bell has rung, you Wwill go to your
rooms. We dine at eight. You are not
too tired to joiu us, I hope?”

waie nis portmanteau was being ub-
packed and his clothes being arranged by
a quick-hunded valet, Vane stood at the
window, strangely haunted by dreams of
bis oid home. iHe could hear the home
vuices, and he could see the house by the
mill-stream.

«Why should this come over me now?”
he thought.

Then he remembered an old supersti-
tion which said that when a man was
haunted by a aream of youtl, it was a sign
that souie great event was about to take
piace in his lite.

««What cau be going to happen to me?”
he woundered ; and then he lauzied at his
foliy. «Neotuing more than tuis—that I
au Lo erect 4 wridge which will be the
pretiiest in Englaud.”

The 58t wivuer-bell rang, and he has.
tened 1o the urawiug-roowm. The magnifi-
Cent room wWas euipiy.

He never forgot the impressiou it made |

upon him. Through the long windows he
had a glimpse of fountains, flowers, and
trees, with the gzleam of the river the
In the room itself were tall
flowing plants, beautiful ferns and  exot-
ies, exquisite pictures, priceless works of

| art. He wondered what it eould be like
' to live always in such an atmeosphere of
! luxury and wealth,

Then he found him-
gelf wondering w Lat his mother and bright-
eyed Kate would say to such anapartment
as this.

The next moment he had left suci
thoughts far beliud. Everything around
him bad sunk inteinsignideaace. Life had
completely chaus. d for Lim. One moment
had changed the whole course of his exist-
ence.

There was a sound at the farther end of
the room, aund, lcoking, he saw 3 picture
that so dazzied his e¢yes ke could see noth-
ing else. Curtains of ricu crimson velvet,
with golden fringe, separated that part of
the dfAwing-room from a jarge and magz-
nificent couservaiory. At first e saw one
1y & white band and arm, an ar so round,
so white, sv beautiful, that it was like the
work of a sculptor. A diamond uracelet
clasped it. The hand sligutly parted the
curtains. Then the whole tigure appeared
—iuat of a talli slender girli draped in
shining silk and priceiess lace, perfect in
every movement, peeriess in grace and
symuwetry.

With one keen rapid glance he seemed
to take in every detail of the loveliness
that had no peer. Tae girPs face was ra-
diantly fresh and bright and her luxuriant
yellow bair looked like dead gold crowned
with- diamwouds. There was a rose-leaf
flush on the deiicate cheeks; the eyes were
the color of wuevu-violets ; thelovely mouth
was perfect in shape, and proud as it was
sweet; the firm wuite turoat clasped by a
diamond necklace, and a diamond cross lay
on her white Ureast. Lovely, dainty,
proud, and retined, bher patrician birta
stamped ou every leature, she looked in-
deed the dauguter of an Earl. So she
stood for a mowcut, framed by a crimson
velvet—the fairest picture that ever met a
man’s eye.

Vane was dazed and bewildered. He
had never dreamed that woman couid be
so fair, Then sue slowly allowed the cur-
tains to fall, and advanced towards him.—
The western sunbeams shone upou the
sparkling dismond-~, and upon the hair of
dead gold. He trcmbled as siie drew near
him, as he bad never tremoled before any
Luman being yet.

She bowed to him with proud daiuty
grace. He had wondered if she would of-
fer uim one of her white jewelied bauds,
and he found hinwsell wondering also\it ae
should die of joy when he touched 1t. Lus
the wonder was all vain. Sbe glanced
calmly at him, and she smiled slowly. ite
wondered again what sbhe wouid say or
do—ii she were cognizaut of the mad pas-
siou tuat was slowiy creeping over him.

“You are Mr. Vibart,” sae said, aud
the wusic of her veoice struck his dazed
seuses with fresh wonder. «Have you
seen Lord Audiey?”

ke uever remembered how he answered
hei. 1o him it was as though he had
pussed through a furnace. His brain

seciucd 10 burn, his heart beat fust, and he |

She saw and understood. She was too |

much accustowed to tue effeet of her besu-
ty.
her eyes or at one smile from her lovely

lips. That this young «“professional’”” man |

— Who was not of her world at all—should
yield ¢ ouce, was less than nothing to
her.

It was & relief, yet pain, to him when
Lord Audley entered the room with sev. '
eral ladies and gentlemen. - Vane was in- |

mdm dto each, and each one had some-
thing and pleasant to say to him.—
Colouel Goruvu was ue'u;»um’ Wit uln,
and kept him in earuesi conversation un-
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Men succuwmbed at one glance from |

cient land has been purchased to
the possibility of erowding the

The original plans of the
were ‘'riwn in the year 1853. Fowt
year .iter they were modified to the
requirements of a smaliler building thar
that originally econtem:!:ted, and the
structure, as it nowstan: <, isthe
foreseen in the plans of 1357. Work was
begun in the year I85S.

The style of th~ building is what ie
known as the Decoratei and Geometric
type of Gothie, whi-h prevailed in
Europe during ihie latter part of the thir-
teenth and the fouartcenth centuries.
The nave of York Minst-r, probably the
finest specimen of eeclesiastieal archi-
teeture in England. is in the same style.

St. 'Paigick’s Cathedral w:s dedisated
on May 1879. It is not yvet complete,
the towers being unfinished and some
details of orpamentation nct being as
yet provided.

The extreme length of th- exterior is
332 feet, and its breadth 171 feet. Gen-
eral breadth 132 feei; he<izht of towers,
330 feet, and each tower thirty-two feet
wide at the base. The central door is
thirty feet wide and fifty-one feet high,
and the width of front between towers,
105 feet.

Measurement of the interior gives a
chotr, inchading chapets, of 130 Tact, and

» o
140 feet as the length of the transept.

The Annunciation.

The width of the ceniral aisle is forty-

eight feet, and its height 112 feet. Side
aisles are each of them twenty-four
feet wide and iiity-Ioar feet higi

¥ TRIOR OF TEZ DUILDIDw.

The prineipai {ront is on Fifth Avenue.
It coamsists ¢f a 11 i i
tower and spire or 2
gable, which is 136 feet hizh, eontains
the grand portal of the building. This
is decorated with colu <ith foliage
capitals. Its eluster uldings show
rich ornamen which is dee-
orated an« fringad
foliated teer:. >t
wall is tweive feet anlsin in

At the spring iine
erossing the openin:
transom of bex
this the wimiow
The shield be:
cese isin the eerd
over the ma.x porint

Niches for statu
the buttresses Lai’
side and those 70 towers.
Larger ones. meu~urins ses
feet high, are seei: in the he
ustrade over the first stcry
the whole gable where the reecessary
Space exists.

A Gothic jamb surmount these large
nieires, and in this is a window twenty-
six feet w1 diameter and equal in archi-
tecturz: beauty to the best speeimens in
Europe. : -

The main gable is ecarried u, 0 the
roof lines above this window, showing in
its construction work of singular beauty
and delicacy. Buttresses on each side
of the jambs of the window terminate in

es.

The towers are thirty-two feet square
at the base, and maintain the same form
to the height of 136 feet, where they
change into octagonal lanterns fifty-four
feet high, above which the spires will
rise 140 feet higher, in two stories.

The side aisles of the nave behind the
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I's-=, and above
{is in the arch.
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The death of St Josephs .

gaetfiefect of the &rchiu:ctureism
and impressive. B
ITHE HIGH ALTAR.

St. Patriek’s has fivegaltars, ad iy
chapels eight more. :

The High Altar stands at the east
end of the edifice, in the centre aisle of
the choir. The reredos, or :ltar-sereep
was earved and finishe:! in Poitiers stope.
by skilled workmen. in France. Its centrg
tower has a niche contai
our Lord, and the two
bear statues of S%. Peter ar
Over the statues ti twer: rise and arg
erowned with pierc « spires of open
traeery-work. Tl s between thq
eentral and thc¢ (wo corner towers are
divided into six niches, three on either
side of the cenire, contzining angelie
q;{?bearing emblems of the Passion,

altar proper was construeted ip
Italy, together with the tzbernacle ;
or lower divis of
reredos. These are all of purest
Italian marble, inlaid with alabasters
and precious marbles.

The front of the bottom par’ ~f tha
altar is divided into niches and S -
the niei:.—= Jontaining statues of ti
Evangelists, the panels repre
the bas-reliefs the Last
Carryingofthe Cross,and the Az
Garden—all in the purest
marble.

The tabernacle on the altar
marble decorated with Ropian mos:
flanked by columns of rare and e
marbies, and has a door of gilt bronze
set with emeralds and garnets.

The Arehbishop’s throne is of e
French oak. Over the seat
nificent Gothic eanopy, sup;
ecolumns of the same -:
erowned by an oetagonal
namented with statues, crockets,
and angelie figures of beautiful d
and workmarship.

PAINTID WINT
specimens of art. Soven:
dows, making seventy i:
plain glass, 3

Th+ -—~indow of St. I:::
titula: window of the Ca:l.
& six-bayed window, and i
the South transert docr

jects, beginning with the Saint’s

and ending with the angeis singing his
funeral dirce, are shown in this beauti-
ful production.

In _he centre of the tracery :$ seem
Saint Patrick’s eoronation in. heaven.
Around hovers a i of angels,
copied after Fra Angelico, each holding
a serollon which is inseribed one line
of a Latin hymn, thus given in a com-
plete form.

The Annuneciation is one of the secenes
whiech the reader can trace out for him-
self in the accompanying ecopy, but the
window of St. Columbanus needs ampler
explanation.

In Cantu’s Universal History it is
related that Thierry II.. King of B
gundy, led a life which was the
of his kingdom. He had olia
no purpese, been rebuked
ened by his ownelerzy. St

a few years before: ron
and founded a monastery
palace of the king.

The latter, hearing
austerities, and wishing to1
terms with him, visited the
bringing with him rich
delicat- —iands and wines.

In the scene presented the Sal
the king at the door of tho
rebukes him for hi
and with a blow strikes from t

i.i_,

of the attendant the rare vessel of

| _ *“God rejects the gifs of the wicked,

| nor ought they to ute the of the
it they to poll lips

at once converted, because

humbly sues to be recon-

Chureh. Behind the kin

| is seen Brunichilda, whose nuptials b
. ever been blessed by the C!Furch.bu‘
' who had been to Thierry as queen.

prayed the Saint to bless
receives for answer:
them none shall ever
of his father, becaus®
are the children of sin.”
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