understood. ‘‘But tell me that I need not
blush for youn. I know you wounld not ask
me to sacrifice myself to your enemy with-
out a fearful reason, but that reason, what
isit? You bhave not—have not &

*I have never committed a crime, Ilde,
if that be what you ask. I cannot tell you
my secret, but, if you refuse to marry Vin-
cent Therwell, I must dic a shameful death,
and you--Ilde, T am not unworthy of your
love, save for the miserable weakness that
has been the bane of my life, Do with me
as you will, If you feel that death would
be preferable to a life with Therwell, we
will die together. If you cling to life, as is
but natural, and yet hate to marry him, we
will say no more-—"

“But one thing, Miss Ilde,” said the ex-
secretary, in a tone of terrible significance,
“‘Remember that your father’'s life is at
stake.”

“Yes, my lite is at stake,” fesbly whis-
pered the baronet.

He looked at his daughter as the drown-
ing man regards the passing sail; Ilde's
painful indecision vanished, and her coun
teuance lighted up with self-devotion as she
soid :

“‘Have no feaes, father. I will save you.
To avert the-—~the evil,” and her voice fal-
tered, *‘I will marry Mr. Therwell.”

The face of the ex-secretary glowed with
delight.  His eyes burned with supreme
satisfaction, his lips quivered with a smile,
and he involuntarily rubbed his hands to-
gether.

“Allow me to assure you, Miss Dare,
that you have decided well,” he said. “Of
two evils you have chosen the lesser, al-
though I flatter myseclf that a marriage
with me is after all not so much to be
dreaded, You will not have to leave Eden-
court, and you will have the pleasure of
knowing that you have saved your father's
life. 1 desire that our marriage take place
in one month.”

“In one mounth ?”

“Yes, and as soon as you have become
my wife I will burn the written bond——"

“Have you it with you?” interrupted
Sir Allyn, eagerly.

“No. Iam too wary for that. I left it
Lehind me. This matter may chen be con-
sidcred settled, and Miss Ilde is, with her
own consent, my betrothed wife.”

The maiden assented with a countenance
so full of suffering that it must have touch-
ed a heart not of stone, and Therwell ap-
proached lier, took her hand, and pressed it
gallantly to his lips.

“In one month, Miss Ilde, I ghall claim
you as my wife. Meantime I shall remain
here to watch over you and guard you.”

“Ilde drew her hand from him, then
turned and embraced her father passionate-
ly, he shrinking trom her caresses as one un-
worthy of them ; then she hastened into her
boudior, and flung herself upon & couch,
calling again and again in her anguish upon
the nume of Gay Tressillian, as if there were
magic'in the sound to soothe the aching of
her heart.

CHAPTER X.
fIR JIUGH 18 PERILEXED,
“If solidl happiness we prize,
Within our breast this jewel lies,
And we are fools who roam ;
The world has nothing to bestow ;
From our own souls joy must flow,
And that dear hut—our home.”
--COTTON.

The: apartments of Sir Hugh Chellis, at
his ancestral home at Hawk's Nest, com-
prised a suite of chambers at the eastern
extremity of vhe mansion, Miss Dorothy
having appropriated to her own usedthe
rooms fronting the west,

The chambers of the young baronet were
eminently luxurious in all their appoint-
nients, but every article in them testified
unmistakably to the bachelor habits of
their proprietor. Costly pipes, ornamented
with rare carving, littered the inlaid tables;
a fuvorite silver-mounted fowling-piece en-
cuinbered the white marble mantel-shelf ;
pictures of celebrated actresses and prima-
donas adorned the walls ; and hosts of em-
broidcred slippers, watch-cases, and tobacco
pouches-—the gifts of town friends—lay in
careless profusion at every available spot.

Sir Hugh sighed us he entered his dress-
ing-room, for it had the same look of
desolate grandeur he had lately observed in
his town chambers. The windows had been
opened, however, and the warm, sunny air
played with the lace curtains and dispelled
the chilly atmosphere that had reigned for
months throughout the apurtinent.

“Well,” he said, *‘this is better than
town, after all. How gald poor old Por-
rocks was to see me! His delight almost
consoled me for the cool and suspicious
manner of Aunt Dorothy. It is something
to be loved by one faithful, even if humble
heart.”

Thus musing, he proceeded to make his

toilet, finding a change of garments laid out
for his use, and was soon ready to return to
the drawing-room. Forgetful, however,
that his grand-aunt was awaiting his com-
ing, and, being in a thoughtful mood, he
seated himself by a window and gave him-
self up to reflection,

It wus a fair scene spread out before his
grze-—as fuir and lovely a scene as any to
be found in Wales. The grounds about the
niansion were handsomely laid out and
adorned with urns and vases of marble, and
a white statute or two gleamed from the
cool shadows formed by blossoming trees,
In the distance were wilder features of
Welsh scenery, hills less tall than that on
which Hawk’s Nest way perched ; narrow
streams tumbling huriiedly, over magses of
rocks in white sheets, and sending up fairy-
like clouds of spray from below; dark
ravines, and furze-covered comimors, which
were desert-like in their stillness and deso-
lution, ;

Looking at all these things, the young
niaster of Hawk’s Nest felt his heart stirred
within him to a feeling of teuderness for
these scencs among which his ancestors had
lived and died, and amid which his own
ch;l{dim“o.d°l hud been nurtuced. . .

@ resolved that, with the he had
obtsllsz from bis mmg;;l,‘gido, :
wou im.
there all mlﬂ”mb:u '

efit his' tenantry, he would
! .H i

So absorbed was Sir Hugh in his generous
dreams that the time passed by unheeded,

when a low, respectful knock sounded upon

the door, In reply to his summons to enter,
the worthy, ruddy-faced butler, in his
guaint attire, entered the room, bowing
profoundly,

“I beg your pardon for intruding, Sir
Hugh,” said the old servitor, carefully clos-
ing the door behind him, and advancing
toward his young master, “but Miss Chellis
insisted upon my coming. She has been
waiting for you, sir, & long time in the
drawing-room.”

“Ah, I had forgotten it,” interrupted the
young baronet. ‘I am very sorry %o have
kept you waiting. Tell my aunt I will join
her immediately.

“But if you please, Sir Hugh,” said the
butler, hesitatingly, ‘‘Miss Chellis is not
pleased at your delay, and has gone to her
own rooms. She says if you want to see
her you must come to her.”

“Very well, I will go to her,” replied the
Laronet, remembering how punctilious, in
regard to exacting due respect aud attention
from others, was his elderly relative, and
realizing that he must have deeply offended
her by his forgetfulness to return to her.

Porrocks shifted his position uneasily, but
did not make a movement toward the
door. Evidently he had something upon
his mind, which he wished, yet hesitated, to
declare.

“Well, what is it, Porrocks?’ inquired
his master, kindly.

“If—if you please, Sir Hugh, I would
like to say something to you,” was the hesi-
tating response,

“Speak freely then, Porrocks,” said Sir
Hugh, with an encouraging smile. ‘‘What
can 1 do for you? Raise your salary, or
petition Miss Chellis to relieve you of the
necessity ot wearing that outlandish cos-
tume, and to provide you with something
modern ?"”

“Qutlandish costume!” ejaculated the old
butler, involuntarily, in a tone expressive
almost of horror. “‘Outlandish, Sir Hugh?”
And he glanced with complacent pride at
his knee breeches, buckled shoes, silk stock-
ings, and the queer spencer, that made his
bulky form look still larger. “‘Oh, no, sir,
I don’t want anything modern. In my
humble way I resemble Miss Chellis, sir,
She prefers the good old sensible fashions,
and so do 1, sir.”

Considerably amused that the som®what
theatrical costume before him should be
considered sensible, the young baronet
said :

“Then what do you want of me, ore
socks ¥

The butler glanced toward the closed
door, drew a little nearcr his master, and
said in o low tone :

‘‘Something strange and mysterious has
happened, Sir Hugh. I haven't dared to
tell Miss ("hellis, for she's nervous-like at
times, and no wonder, poor lady, at her
age. If you hadn’t come home to-day, sir,
1 should have made bold to write to you,
though, after all, you may say that I'm
only an old fool to be worried about it.”

‘“‘About what, Porrocks?” inquired Sir
Hugh, considerably interested by the man.
ner and words of his attendant.

“You know, Sir Hugh, that more'n once
strangers have asked to see Hawk’s Nest,
and I've shown ’em round to the best of my
ability, for the Nest is a place worth see-
ing, and showin’, too, for that matter.
"T'rin‘t often 'at you see a house a® once so
ancient and in such fine repair,” said the
good man, unconsciously quoting a sentence
from the speech with which he usually en-
tertained visitors—*‘‘a house 'at’s becn the
abode, for hundreds of years, of onc of the
most ancient families in the kingdom-—-"

“Yes, yes, Porrocks—but what of your
mystery 2’

“I'm coming toit, Sir Hugh. It was
all along of rezeiving visitors. Day before
yesterday, while I was in the housekeeper’s
room giving an order for something Miss
Chellis wanted particular, one of the ser-
vants said as a carriage was coming up the
drive as fust as ever the horses could draw
it. Thinking that you might have come
home of a suddint, sir, and been obliged to
take up with ono of them hired vehicles
from the village, I went to the great hall
and opened the front door wide, so as to re-
ceive yov, sir, with proper respect. The
carriage drove up and stopped, and a lady
and her maid got out-—"

““A lady and her maid " cried the baro-
net, turning pale, while his heart throbbed
tumultuously.

“Yes, Sir Hugh,” answered the butler,
failing to observe his master’s sudden agi-
tation, “One of 'em was a lady, if there
ever was one, though she was dressed in
plain’ black silk, She wore a black silk
cloak, too, that nearly covered her dress.
She came up the steps, followed by the
maid, and said that she was stopping over
to the village, and has been driving around
to Jook at the country, and she asked if she
might see the Nest. I answered that 1
would show her around with pleasare, and
I hope I didn't do wrong, sir *” added Por-
rocks, seeing that Sir Richard had covered
his face with his hands, and fearing that he
might have incurred his displensure,

*No, you-did rightly enough, Torrocks.
But you have described the lady’s dress, and
haven’t said how she looked. Was she
dark, and did she have black hair 2"

“I don't know, sir. I didn't see her face.
She wore a thick black veil that was tied
like o mask under her chin. I couldn’t tell
whether she was black or white,”

“And the maid ?”

“She was veiled, too. Her fice was
covered with u shick brown veil, and she
might ‘a had whiskers, for aught I could
tell. Iwas thinking of that, Sir Hugh,
after they had gone, that nfade me resolve
to write to you about it. I've heard of men
that dressed themselves in women’s clothes
to gain admittance to a house that they
wanted to rob. I can't see why they wore
their veils in the house, and spoke so low,
as if they were afraid of their voices being
theard.” o
“You showed the lady the house, then 1"

“Yes, Sir Hugh, I took her through the
drawin’-rooms, the libzary, and finally to

the picture-gallery. The lady staid

) pictures are there, and I
suy she listened as if she had been ong

. she cane to your

but - he was at- I'ngth recalled to himself

| countenance, and a dissatistied and offend-
.bad to tell her all about the |

how you saved my son's lifo once and how
everybody loved you.” :

«What did she say ?” -

“Nothing, Sir Hugh, but I heard the
maid whisper something that sounded like,

“What a prize, my lady! But the lady
put up her finger in a warning kind of way,
and the maid said no more. They were
certainly the most mysterious visitors that
ever came to the Nest. The lady looked at
your picture for fully ten minutes, and kept
a-drawin’ of me on to talk about you.
Ihen she sighed at last, and said eshe must
go. At the door the maid put a soverign
in my baud for my trouble, and very liberal
I call it. Then they drove off in the cur-
riage, and I saw that they went back the
way they came to the village.” L

“Did you learn their names, Porrocks ?

“No, Sir Hugh. They dido’t say much
to each other,”

“T would give fifty pounds to know who
the'lady was®’ cried the young baronet,.
perfectly convinced that it was his mystari-
ous bride who had visited his home. I
wish you had followed them, Porrocks.”

“So I did, Sir Hugh,” returned the
worthy butler, “Thinkin® that the h..dy
might be one who was secretly 1 love with
you, I determined to find out' who she was;
80, as soon as I could, I rode after them on
your buy harse, my cob not being lively
enough to follow the carriage.  They had
considerably the start, for the idea of fol-
lowin’ them didn’t occur to me till they had
been gone near an hour, but 1 rode as fast
as possible, and got to the village just after
the ludy and her maid had left it by the ex-
press train. Isaw the coachman, and he
told me that the lady had come out of one
train and engaged him directly to take her
to the Nest, and that she had not been
stopping at the village at all.  That made
me think that she had come a purpose to
visit the Nest, and I began to be afraid I'd
done wrong in showing her over it.”

“So you got too late to the station ?” said
the baronet, in a tone oxpressive of disap-
pointment.  “It's a pity you did not find
out where she took her ticket to.”

She had a return ticket, Sir Hugh, so I
was foiled there. But I found out from one
of those fellows that are always hanging
around tlie stations that the lady told the
guard, when he asked for her destination,
that she was going to West Hoxton.”

“W.st Hoxton !” repeated Sir- Hugh, as
if committing the name to memory. ‘West
Hoxton ! Let me sce—I have hcard the

name somewhere.”

“I looked it out on the map, sir, and
found that it was a very small village at
the South of England.  Perhaps you know
who the lady was, Sir Hugh ?”

- plish unything for you—if you_thiuk it will

“Yes, I know who she is,” said the
baronet, thoughtfully. “That is, I think I
do, though its very little I know concerning
her. You're a good, faithful fellow, Por-
rocks, to look after my interests as you
have done, and I know the best reward I
can ofter you is the assurance of my friend. |
ship and confidence.”

The eyes of the old servitor glistened |
through grateful tears, and he looked to- |
ward Sir Hugh with an expression made up |
of affection, tenderness, and respect.

‘] am bappy to deserve your confidence,
Sir Hugh,” he said, his voice trembling,

“You do deserve it, Porrocks,” replied
his young master, with earnestness. ‘‘You
are a good-hearted fellow, and one of my
best friends. The Nest wounld not be home
without you. But, there! there!" he
added, hastily, as the butler’s face began to
work agitatedly ; “I must go and visit my
aunt, vou know, or I shall deserve her dis-
pleasure.”

e arose, held out his hand with grace-
ful kindness to his faithful servitor, and

retouch some portion of his attire, but

himself.

any one of the visit of the myaterious, veiled ;

aunt’s apartments,

As has been said, they were situated at
the opposite extremity of the house, and to
reach them Sir Hugh was compelled to tra-
verse several halls and corridors,

“I suppose,” he thought, as he walked
along, ‘‘that my bride has walked recently
where I am walking now. "Oh, it I had
only been at home! I wonder why she
visited the Nest ? It was the day after our
marriage that she came, and before she paid
me the promised money. Was her object
to make herself familiar with my character
and history? Did she want to learn
whether her husband bore an honorable
reputation, or had she some fear I claimed
a name I had no right to bear? Yes, that
must have been the reason.”

By the time he had attained this decision *
he has reached the corridor from which the
rooms of his grand-aunt opened, Knocking 1
at one of the doots, he was bidden to enter,
and he hastened to obey the command,

The room in which he found himself was
Miss Chellis’ private parlor. It looked,
like the lady herself, as if it might have
been transplanted from a former century,
The furniture was all of the cumbrous yet
incongruous sort in vogue a handred years
8go. There were massive tables resting
upon slender legs, which terminated in
claw-feet; there were card-tables, ungainly
book-shelves, heavy damask curtains, and a
turkey carpet that was evidertly no recent
acquisition, and which yet looked bright
and handsome.

Yot, despite the fact that the furniture
was ancient, the room bad a pleasant,
home-like air which attracted Sir Hugh at
& glance. It might have been due to the
sunlight streaming in through the diamond
panes of the latticed window, or to the
flowers fllling the parian vases on the man-
tel-piece, or to the bright bits of Berlin
embroidery that lay upon the pretty work-
basket in front of the easy-chair, or to the
thousand.and-one pleasant evidences of re-
fined feminine occupancy—but, to whatever
it was due, there was certainly an indefin-
ite charm that could never be found in the
bachelor apartments ot Sir Hugh.

It may be sufely said that, at this parti-
cular moment, this charm was not due to
the presence of its proprietress, for Miss
Dorothy Chellis sat back in her stuffed
chair, with a displeased expression on her

od look in her bright black eyes.
“So you've come at last, Hugh ! she

mid, sly, a8 iier g

! better than you know yourself—you want
then turned toa pier-glass, ostensibly to !
really to give Porrocks a chance to recover | f
When that object had been accomplished !
he turned round, with a gay remark, and '

after enjoining the bulter to say nothing to |

lady, he quitted the room and sought his |

‘the bewildered baronet she sank back upon

ura my will and make an.

L9

cause me to sirel
] are en

on.:‘o;&.’y:-m Aunt Do{oshy." exclaimed Sir
Hugh, somewhat impatiently, a flush suffus-
ing itself over his fine face, “if I had has-
tened to you before, you would have said
that T was trying to ingratinte myself in
your favor. I have been occupied, and
have come at my earliest convenience. As
to vour will, make it in favor of the Fijis
or Hotientote, if you Will, but don’t suspect
me continually of designs vpon your pro-
perty. Notall your money would tempt
me to lead a life ot hypocrisy to obtain it.
I am rich enough, T hope, to be honest, and
gay what I mean/” .

He spoke in sugh a manly tone that Miss
Chellis looked at'\him with astonishment.
She noticed then, that though his face was
pale, from the effts ot long dissipution,
that it had yet a mbleness of expression she
had never befove observed upon it. His
blue eves met hes with a frankness and
candor that would&ave been impossible had
he spoken untruthhlly, and there was in
his manner a graviy and carnestness that
reminded her of SitHugh's late father.

Unconsciously sh{ lost her offended and
displeased look, aid her voice was quite
soft as she said :

“You are more Jike your father than I
thought, Hugh, Ifiyou cioose to give up
your wild associatys and become a quiet
country gentleman, like your father was, I
am willing to forget that you have been
anything else. I am not saying I shall
change my will; misd. As you are so rich
and independest you won’t care for my
money. Don'tjnterrupt me. Did Iunder-
stand you to say thut you were going to
stop at the Nestt”

Sir Hugh repjed in the affirmative.

“How long?| Until you have won my
affection, or tir*l of your whim ¥’

And the littldlady eyed him keenly, ™™™

“I cannot roul the fuvure,” said Sir
Hugh. “I camj home with the intention
of remaining h¢re. Your presemce at the
Nest made buf little difference to my re-
solves, althougly of course, it will give me
pleasure to cage for my only living rela-
tive—" |

“Humph ! Hathet late in the day, 1
think.” , :

“But better late than not at all, Aunt
Dorothy. S8till, if yop have no faith in my
sincerity, or if my prgsence be displeasing
to you, you shali nobloi troubled by me. 1
will keep to my own side of the house, and
shall not forget thatiby my grandfather’s
will, this suite of roonp is your own for the
term of your natural 1fe.”

“Thank you, Hugh} but your presence |
is not distasteful to pe,” said his elderly
relative. I like to ptudy people. You !
have changed greatly shce I saw you last,
two years ago. Whal has happened to
you ?” i

“Oh, I have awakene{—that’s all.” And
Sir Hugh laughed bitlerly. I have tried
my town friende, and fornd that I have not
chosen them well. AndI have determined |
to begin again.”

Miss Chellis scrutinized his face very
narrowly, and a scarcely perceptable luok
of satisfaction appeared in her bright black
eyes,

“Iam glad to hear it,” she said. ‘It
is time Yy began' anew. But you are
young, Hugh, “ad can make yourself as
good and true a gentleman as your father
was. I fear, though, that you will soon
tire ot what you used to calla humdrum

country existence. After town gayeties
six months a year in the country will drag
heavily. I know what you need, Hpgh,

a wife.”

Sir Hugh. meiad back out of the sun-
light, and gigeS /" )a face with his aunt’s
an. ¥s 25

“Yes, you want a wife, Hugh, The let-
ter which Porrocks delivered to you was
a request for you to return. 1 wanted to
urge you to marry. If I could see you
settle down, with a family growing around
you, I should be content about your future
life.”

“But I don't want a wife.”

“You don't know what you want. Yon
must not be foolish, Hugh.” And Miss
Chellis’ voice grew harsh at the first sign
of opposition to a plan she had  been cher-
ishing for weeks. ‘Now, nephew, I shall
make you a prposition. If you will bring
homnie a wife to the Nest, I'll burn my will
in favor of the African mission.”

“But where shall 1 find a wife?” ex-
claimed the baronet, with a forced laugh.

“Why thereare plenty of suitable young
ladies. I stipulate that your wife must be
well-born and well-bred. 1f you were to
enter into a mesalliance, I should never
forgive you,”

Sir Hugh bad been upon the point of
confiding to her, the story of his secret
marriage, but her latest words chilled the
confession upon his lips. He remembered
that he knew nothing of the birth or family
of his bride, and also remembered that his
grand-aunt was a woman of strong preju:
dices and indomitable pride.

“Well, Aunt Dorothy, 1 will think the
matter over,” fe replied with assumed
carelessness, ‘“‘and let you know my deci-
sion in the course of a few weeks.”

‘“‘Remember,” said Miss Chellis, impres-
sively, ‘‘that the marriage is not to bea
mesalliance, and remember, too, that if you
don’t marry, I shall keep my present will.
No wife-—no money.”

Sir Hugh's curivsity was stronger in his
soul than a desire to introduce Lady Chel-
lis to the world. As might have been ex- |
pected, when he quitted his aunt a few
minutes later, he was strong in his deter-
mination to visit West Hoxton immedi.
ately.

CHAPTER XI,

“‘WHAT MEANS ALL THIS MUMMERY ¥’
‘‘Alone she was—alone | that worn-out word
S idly spoken, and so coldly heard ;
¥et all that poets sing, and grief hath

known,
Of hope laid waste, knells to the word—

alone I"
; —TaE NEw TiMoN,
We will now direct the attention of the
reader to the unknown and mysterious bride
of Siz Hugh Chellia, :

The moment after waving her adien to

the cushions of the vehicle she had entered,
drooped her head upon her breast, and |

grand nophew ade | G sdnemn, "d‘“w

e

scorn. He chose between a marriage with
me and a debtor’s prison, or a suicide’s
grave, It is not pleasant to think of it.”
She seemed to shrink within herself, and
drew closer about her figure the long dark
clookm that completely ccncealed her bridal

After a moment or two of apparently bit-
ter self-communing, she said aloud, with a
faint smile :

"Well', Nelly, how do you like my bride-

9°!

“He is a splendid looking gentleman,
miss—that is, my lady,” replied the maid,
with enthusiasm. “I am sure you couldn’t
have chosen better if you had had a hundred
lovers to choose from. And he’s a baronet,
too! It does seem as though Providence
has guided your ladyship, for you might
have married a wicked man, or one old
enough to be your grandfather.”

“It would have been all the same,” said
the lady wearily, I did not want a hus-
band, Nelly. It'was necessary that I should
marry within three days, and I should have
married a hod-carrier, if such a person had
been the only husband I could have ob-
tained.”

“Yes, my lady; but surely you are
pleased that your husband is a gentle-
man ?”

*‘Hush, Nellie ; do not address me by
that title. I feel as if I had no right to it.
Besides, it only serves to remind me of
what a sacrifice of maidenly delicacy I have
gained it. The name of Lady Chellis is
abborrent to me.”

The maid was about to make some”reply,
when her quick ears caught the sound made
by the pursuing cab, in which Sir Hugh
was following his bride. With an exclsma-
tion of terror, she looked out from the win-
dow, and cried :

“Someone is following us, miss ! It can’t
be him "

“No, it is Sir Hugh !” said the bride,
quietly. ‘I thought he would follow me.
It is but natural he should. Tell the driver
to elude pursuit, and he shall have double
pay..”

The maid obeyed the command, and the
vehicle proceeded at an increased rate of
speed.

“‘Mine has been a strange bridal !" mur-
mured the lady, sorrowfully. “In my
waking, girlish dreams I sometimes thought
of marriage, but I never, never pictured an
occurrence like this ! I necver imagined
that I should flee from the altar pursued by
a husband of whom I should know nothing
buv his name. I hope I shall never see
himn again. I could never bear to meet his
gaze.”

“Why not look on the bright side, miss?”
said the maid, affectionately. *It is true
that you have done something extraordi-
nary, but you have a good and sufficient
reason for your actions. If Sir Hugh Chellis
knew the truth, he would respect and ad-
mire you.”

The lady made a gesture of impatience.

“At least, miss, ‘hink of your uncle, and
how you have outwitted him !” exclaimed
Nelly. “You are your own mistress now,
and no one dare molest you. It is for
you to dictate, and for the others teo
obey.”

‘““Yes, thank heaven, the hour of my tri-
umph has come at last!” exclaimed the
bride, with a long inspiration, as it realiz-
ing for the first time that she was breath-
ing the air of freedom. At last! As
last 1"

She shook off the burden resting upon
her, drew herself upright, and clasped her
hands in thankful prayerfulness.

It was noticeable that the tones she em-

ployed in speaking were very different from |

those she had used in conversing with Sir
Hugh—they were purer, deeper, and richer
now.

“At last T an free!” she repeated, her
voice tremulous with joy. ‘Free to do as
I please—free to come and go—to rule over
my housekeld - 4¢ ceward you, my faithful
Nelly, my true-hearted foster-sister !” And
she pressed the hand of her maid with
grateful affection.

“I have my reward in assisting to secure
your happiness, miss,” was the reply of
Nelly, as she wiped her eyes under her veil.
“But where are we now !’ she added, as
the vehicle proceeded more slowly. “Can
sir Hugh be overtaking us?”

Again looking from the window, she dis-
covered that they were in a crowded street,
and that the pursuing cab was not in sight.

She hastened to inform her mistress of
this.

¢[ et the cabman set s down here,” said
the lady, quickly. ‘‘Before Sir Hugh can
have turned the corner we shall have dis-
appeared.”

The driver was signalled, the vehicle
stopped, the fare hastily settled, and the
bride and her attendant entered the adja-
cent shop, from the window of which they
soon beheld Sir Hugh, as Le passed in pur-
suit.

They waited a few minutes, ostensibly
for the purpose of making some trivial pur-
chases, and then entered the street again,
summoned another cab and resumed their
journey.

The course ‘taken by the cabman, in
obedience to the maid’s directions, was to-
ward the West End, and the narrow busi-
ness streets were soon exchanged for wider
and more fashionable avenues.

As they neared their destination the lady
became nervous and agitated, and Nelly
endeavored to reinspire her with the cour-
age that had sustained her thronghout the
trying scenes of the morning.

It is doubtful if the bride were conscious
of the efforts of her attendant tosoothe and
encourage her. But as they entered Albe-
marle street she regained her seli-posses-
sion, loosened her hold of Nelly’s hand, and
was in a moment quiet, dignitied, and thor-
ough mistress of herself,

‘‘Here we are !” she said, as the cab stop-
ped before a stately dwelling, and the
driver hastenel to open the door, after hav-
ing rung at the mansion, ‘‘Have no fears,
Nelly. I am mistress of the situation

She aiighted and waTkeX up the mardle
steps, followed by her attendans, who had
lingered an instant to dismiss the cabman.

She' had scarcely gnined the threshold

when the door o ed abruptly, and she was
odmittedbyu&ﬁ?povdﬁ d-footman, inte
a handsome ball, on each side of which
o ‘s series of dvors.

followed her mistress as closely as
possible, as if to guard her. e

" “T wish to see Mr. Wilimer,” said the
lady, in the same tones she had used when

e

 MISS MI'CCEEILLL,

Miss Mitchell wishes to inform the public that she has secured a large and valuable stock o
Winter Millinery at & bargais, which she will sell at reduced prices; also the latest no

in Puris aud New York styles, and is fally prepared to wait on her naomerouns patrons to theip
satisfaction, haying & first clses milliner. Latest city styles ia dress and mantle magj
special attention will be given toall, Persons from a distance waited upon on Saturduyy,

Call and see. All are invited.

ROOMB—Over Warner & Co’s Dry Goods Store, Dobeny Block; next door to

A, Higinbotham’s Drug Store,

LITTLE BRITAIN.

Our stock is now complete in every department. Good ranges apy
hard times prices in Dress Goods, Mantle Goods, Millinery, Tweeds and
Overcoatings. Dresses and Mantles made in the best of style, and at
reasonable prices. Please make inquiries as to who it was wanted to aq.
vance coal oil to 20c. per gallon amid the hard times. Try our Roller
Flour at $1.85 per hundred. Come and see our sugars and teas, extrs
value. Don’t give away your money. We doa't want to extort 22009
out of you in a few years. QGive us a call and compare prices is all we
ask, Yours truly,

E. Z. YEREX,

1740-t¢

Little Britain, Oct, 81+, 1892. —1804-t¢

FREE TRADE WITH THE MANUFAGT URER

No sgents’ salaries, transfer rates or-commiseions to be added to the price of tbeo
Goods you boy trom us, Therefore we justly claim that

We can give better valuc in al
kinds of WOOLENS

than can be had elsewhere.

Oar stook of BLANKETS is complete—400 psirs on hand and we are still msking.
We oan plesse you in quality aad price. White, Grey and Check. Usgion and All-
Woo! Sheetings, single and doable width; also a large and well assorted stock of
[ail Cloth, Tweeds, Cheek Shirtings, Fioe Grey and Faasy Flannels, Gacrnseys,
Boeks. Mitts, ete. Our YARN spesks for itself; ask those who nse it. It is equally
a8 good as Home-made, and we eell it for less than the price of inferior Yarn.
Carding, Spinning and Weaving a Specialty, Ail Custom
Work will receive onr most careful attention.

Do not be deluded by Shoddy Goods ealled Bankrapt

Stock when you can ge
Honest Goods from us at Wholesale Prices. 2 .

HORN BROS..

Lindsay, Nov. 23, 1892, —34-tf Lindeay Woolen Mille.

BOOTS AND RUBBERS.

We have just received a shipment of BOOTS, RUBBERS and OVER-
SHOES making our Fall and Winter stock complete.

MEN’'8 AND BOYY' LONG BOOTS, Felt and Leather, Mon’s Lac>
Felt Boots, and a full stock of fine wear for men and boys.

LADIES’ BOOTS in fice Kid, Batton and Lace, and stronger quality
in Calf Szin and Baff. Three special lines of lined fine Felt Boots for
r Ladies in Button, Lace and Gaiters at $1.25 pair.

CHILDREN’S BOOTS saitable for wet weather, in all sizss and
qualities,

RUBBERS and OVERSHOES, sizes for Men, Ladies snd Childres,
now complete.

HOGG BROS,

OAFRE - WOOD

Nov. 2nd, 1892.—1598.

City Harness Shop, Lindsay.j

PROPRIETOR:

JAMES LITTLE, -

to purchase from MR. JAMES LO™ 4uLl hir entive ite
ve all my 0'd customers, and as me
ers with which I mas be entrusted.

Having extended business, the last move being
and the good wm:{mbun‘m-,vhonovnﬂm.!mpnp.ndto
DOw ones as favors me with their patronage,satisfagtion in all o

My Stock of Harness, Collars, Whips, Trunks and Valiseg

guaran and cheaper than any pisce in town, Hand made collars a epedialty
mcd by experienced ptn none other employed. This is moaey wel

my stock and you will be convinced that it is the largest to cheose
y cheaper thaa any place In towan. My expenses being lowsr

Gentlomaa, q.ooln your orders at once and don't miss thig
done, Don't forget the place. Give me a call,

JAMES LITTLE.

is large, well selected,
Remember that all my work is
MMLII 1 ask is an
therefore I give "mm\oﬂ

Lindsay, Dec. 12th, 1388:—1619.

FARMERS, ATTENTION.

Having secured the Agency at Victorla Road for the MASSEY and HARRIS Compasies. I
3. prepared to supply Farmers with the best}

Farm Impliemeats at Prices and Terms which Cant be Beaten

A tull stock of Repairs always oo hend. I will also keep on hand Organs, Sewing Machines,
Washing Machines, etc. Insurance effected in the best English companies. I am also agest
for the sale of mosunments and headstones, both marble and granite.

purchesing

Call and ses me before elsewhere.
} JOS, Y. STAPLES, Victoria Road.
Victoria Road, Nov. 4tb, 1891, —7-26

Cheap FURNITURE

GO TO

ANDERSON, NUGENT, & Co

KENT STREET, LINDSAY.

Undertakers and Cabinet Makers.

 :~: | M Iﬁﬁ. m stock. No trouble to show it.

—
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