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] Momy, rivet them u her. Bhillhouuhl better of you, James, than 10 aid |bave resched them since, 1 think. Now | riveted u mine ; nos for a second does
Pe chat : w““:.: from d ' de ?l“nn:{:lifhm huuhma—m evidently | and abes him,” ' |come with me to the other window." she relax E:ligllmu of her gaze. * Whe
Mok Lo Mogla' from de top o' de |0 DS 18w 00 the very verge of bysterics; & | I foliow him submissively with the same | - you think I am ?” she asks. slowly.
I Ob, de sub am er flingin' down bis beams; “Ob, Marmaduke|!"” she says, with a pluch, administered by Bebe, ilone | resul; and fioally we flu Our researchies | ‘I have not the faintess idea,” I reply,
Ay J‘..‘:&""‘"' 4n’de radishes s dun gone ter |y 00 gesp, and going up 10 him and fusten- | restraine me ; us iy ie, ul:: tears nlt alarm lt.lt: the bow-window, at the farthest end of | still baughty, though theroughly upses, and
' , beams. arm, * 1 buve seen » | are miogling wisth the ter 1 cannot | the room, nervous. -
Ob, de sun am er flingin' down his inshu':'-_nnpn on m ol gling ugh The prospect withous is d_rm.fnln the | ] —am—Marmaduke—Carrington’'s law- ’
De mawkin' birds batehed an' bab gun fur ter “A what ! says 'Dake. “ ﬁr D6w black Cashmere wrap, I pro- | extteme. storm s steadily risiog, and | ful wite,” she says, biting out the words
Ob, de 6un am er flingin’' down his beams; ** A ghost—a dewurighs, veritahle ghost ! | test |" cries Harries, pounocing u U“'lfu the wind is soaghing mournfull through | with cruel em phasis, and nodding her head
o T st | S St s By S W, o, G ot ] M| s ik, oe ey oo
eye. in earnest. 1 was never in my life ndale—— 6 feather out of my | with vindiowive toroo o . neither stagger nor faint, nor ory out ;
ob, de'vun er flingin' down his beams. | l:-u url::u frightened. 1 tell you I ll:w it bufgnnut Ob, shis comes of haviog one’s| * Now, uunlm.‘ynu are the most foolish | I simply don's believe her. Bhe is mad,
Ob, de fat white man am er buggin® o' de | plainly, and quite close. Ob, how I ran 1" | room off a baloony, Whr,dnu wioked boy, | obild 1n she worid,"” says 'Duke, cheer- |then, aiter all. Oh, it Tynon, or Harris,
shaude, Bhe pute her other hand o ber héars, and you have been upsetting | my goods and | fully, seeing 1 am sull depressed. * Who |or an one, would only come! I oaloulste
ie's mos' ter lazy fur ter gat; ' ‘raws & long breath, cbastels. Who guve you permission, 8ir, to | would willingly be out such an evennig as | my ohanoe of being able to rush past her
e ﬂw- Wasr's bandlin’ o'de sovel au' de Naturally we all stare at her, and feel | enter my bedroom 7" this? Nct even a dog, it he could belp it; | and gain the door in safety, but am dis-
v- Er rakin’ up de dust in de beat, interested direotly, A real :pu-?[m is DOt & t.: Hl:r James," ?Fuuhﬂh;f:é uiii:lmur;ly, and ;umulr & spectre would have Iar too Lm::.: by ]}.ur.mhila]ﬂm:i li ram:m-
: ' gt og of everyday ocourrence, I feel some- | who a8 emerged from his » s0d 1s | muoh seuse,” r, oo, how fa A g it ie o show
ol $rost B0y lovg time ‘fore de comin' o' de ttl'::: :uauga{ Ih};.n interest; I am tercified | vainly u-jrmgl E:bruduuﬂ his d'uihwnllud looks |  If ili was lh.nuy. r.ii‘ ;:-dwrylﬂvld." 1 armph.ﬂ of zfm hhﬁl! & maniao, and !
8 i "d bis beams; nd measure, and rising from m BOal, | W0 order. ** It was so convenient.” BaY, reluctantly, ** and, ides, I am nos with an effort eot myself, .
ﬁlﬂ l:f:!ﬁ h:?l::np:; giﬁ’?ﬂf&]ﬁwutﬁmiﬂ“"“ ﬁﬁh nn“;iuualr at 'Duke, ; ; “Ob, James!" says his wile, with a [fanoiful b nll:f I was a little unlucky, I| ¢ you have numngrhiurh say than
Ob '3'" flingin’ down bis beams ‘1 never heard shere was a ghost here lively reprouch, * have I lved to see you | think ; it reminded me of—of———" such 1diotio nonsense,” I return, oalmly,
SR NN A0 A0t dow ; before,”” 1say, reproachfully. * Is the perpetrate a joke 7" ** A Banshee ?" nsks 'Dake, laughing, “I think this iutarview may a8 well come
n%f*ﬂ“g:‘: or bitih: prd de EEEE:;E ishet, | house hauntea ?ﬂﬂh. 'Duke | ]ﬂ: never | * But fmm is the speotre?” I venture '; Wulll.ynu.mmalhingnku that,” [ admit, | ta ;n“andi;;_ Anll utter this IEIHIOI:II i:: I:htr
) told me of it—and I have gone about it at | to remar seriously. and trembling, 1 ence more goslowly inthe
s &d'ul:r;:]tu WRY MAGW L1007 namay sin'tly all bours, and Iumﬂlimﬂlg even without a| * You must really ask Miss Beatoun,” . " Ob, Marmaduke, I hope no bad fortune | direotion of the bell,
O, de sun am er flingin' down his beams. light " says Chips. *1 have done my duty |18 in store for us, I feel strange forebod-| * Oh| must you then see my marriage-
b, de slick part er emilin’' wid bis | 1 conclude there is something ocomical in | vahantly ; no one oan say I funked is, I[iog at my heart.” lines ?" says the woman with asneer, draw-
Oh munil'n,‘ n it i . my dismay, as Marmaduke and Lord Chan- | have done my very best to produce a| ** You fesl % good deal of folly,” says my ing from her bosom a folded paper. ‘Is
An' be's got er mighty twinkle in his eye, dos burst out lavghing. Thornton fairly respectable bona fide bogy; and if I have | husband. “ Phyllis, I am ashamed of you. | there oo much of the stage about my little _
An*he's got a mighty likin' fur de nigger in de roars, while Bir James gete as near an[failed,I am not to be blamed. Now I|The idea of beivg superatitious 1n the nine- | deolaration ? Come, then, behold them ; |

'8 eF I ' bi outburst of merriment a8 he ever did in | insist on Miss Beatoun's, producing hers. | teenth ocentury! I shall give you a good |but at a distanoce, oarite, at a distance.”
VRS Iadiz" Misd 28 free) petininr plo : We cannos possibly go back to the don.es- scolding for this, and at the same time | Bhe spreads open the pa upon the

e . ller, |his hfe. -
GrIRIS® Traveller ‘““In there a ghost in ycur family?” I|sice (who, I feel positave, are cowering upon | some brandy-and-water, Your nerves are | table before me, Im y some hide- 4

demsnd, rather sharply, feeling neitled at | the lowess stair) empty-handed, isa | unstrung, my dearees; that is all. Come, | ous ouriosity, I draw near. With one |
P H Y L L l S their hea:tless marth, Beatoun, you have brought us all here at 81t dowwn here, and iry o be sensikle, while | brown but shapely finger, she traces the '
. “No; I am afraid we have ﬂﬂihiAllﬁ the peril of our lives. uW where is he ?” | I ring the bell.” oharaoters, and I read—I read with duall ‘
s Selongingto us half =0 respectable, oy V28 DOV & man,” says Bebe. | As he speaks he rings it. | yes, the serrible words that seal ray fate, |
BY THE DUCHESS, the ancestors I ever heard of died most| * Then whers is she 2" “Tyoon, have the grounds searched |No thought of f y ocomes t0 sooth me ; |
—— - |amiably, either on the battle.fleld, or on | “ 1 wm not sure it was & woman either,” [ again direotly. It is very annoying that|I know in that one g, awful moment that i
Author of “Molly Bawn,' “The Baby," “ Airy | the gﬂﬁ:n. or in their beds, We cannot | with some hesitation, trumps should be allowed the run of the my eyes have seen the truth, |
4 g & lay olaim to a single murderer or suicide;| Yo poworal” ories Chips. * Then |place.\ A stop muss be put toit. Half & Mechaniocally I,ﬂnt out mﬁ hand to seize .4
TSIy Mitian," ete, oo, there is not even a solitary instance uf a what was it ?  mermaid? an undiscovered glass of brandy and a bottle of soda.” the paper, but she pushed me roughly ,—
‘“ Hoe has been guilty of none,” I ory, |duel being fought within these walls. I gender? The plot thiokens. I shan't be| * Yes, sir.” baock. :
indignantly. * He never oared for any one [ doubt we are a tame ruace. There is not a | able to sleep a wink to-night unless you be | *Don’t give me brandy and soda-water,”| * No, no, ma belle,” she laughs ooolly ;
but me, as you well know.” spark of romanoce abous us, Bebe's imagin- | m« re expliois,” I say with some annrg;. I do so hate it.” | nos that "
Bir Mark looks down, and smiles mean- | ation has run rios.” **Then you may stay wide awake,” | * How do you know 7" , “It is a lie,” I ory, fiercely ; a “lie]”
ingly ; I redden with anger. *1tell you Lsaw 1t,” persists Bebe, indig- | reiorsa Miss Beatoun, “as I remember| * Beoause I tasted yours the cther even-| Where now is all Iy Dervousness, my
%?hr are you not gone ?" I ask, inhos- | nantly, *““Am I to disbelieve my own sight ? | noshing bus thoge horrid eyes. You kave |ing, and thought it & horrible ooncootion. | childish terror? My blood flames into lite.

L1
pitably; “ you promised you wouid leave | I was walking along the oorridor off the | chosen to turn it all into ridioule ; and who | I was tired of hearing men praise it as a For the time I am aotually mad with pas-
ploture-gallery gquite quietly, thinking of | ever heard of a ghoat npgauing amidst | drink, so I thought I weuld try if it was | sion, a8 mad as I imagined her a little while
w dr

early this morning.” 5
"{Irnnl me & l;l;iln grace, Mrs. Carring- |anything in the world bug supernatural | shouts of laughter? Ho eadfully cold | really as good as they said. But it was | ago. A oruel, unoontrollable longing to kill
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ton. Had I had time, 1 might, indeed, have | subjects, when all at once, aa I got near|itis! Do shus that window and let us go | not ; it was extremely disagreeable.” her—to silence forever the bitter mooking

ordered a special train, but, as matters | the window, I saw a face looking in at me | back to the drawing-room fire,” ‘“It was the soda you disliked. I will tones, to shut the vindiotive eyea that seem

stand, I am compelled to be your guess until | from the baloony outside.” . : “ I hope your next venture will be more | put but very little in,and then you will | to draw Rreat drops of blood from my hears

one be ullowed by the authorities to start.| * Oh, Bebe!"" I ory, Iuntl{. oasting & |suoocessful,” says Chips, meekly. And then | like it bettar.” —takes poesession of me. I catoh hold of

But for your entrance here just now, whioh | nervous glanoe behind me, as I edge closer | we all troop down again to the cozy room| ** Bug indeed, Marmaduke, I would rather | a h;ﬂi‘kl;nlar that ltiza ona I:nwnport near,
and make a spring towards her,

Idid nos anticipate, I would not have|to Lord Ubandos, who bappens %o be the | we have quitted, by no means wiser than | not have nndylhin%" ’ _
troubled you with my presenoce again, | one nearest me. when we started. “But inde:d, Phyllis, I must insist on But I am a8 an infant in the hands of

However, 1?‘ is the last time youshall be so| * Is was a horrible face, wicked but hand-| Somehow I think no more about it, and, | your taking it. If we are going to be so | my opponent ; I feel myself flung violently
annoyed. Perhape you bid me good. |some. The head was covered with sume. | exoept that I keep Martha busied in my | ultra-fashivnable as %o enoourage a real | to one side against a wall, while the ruler
bye and grant me your forgiveness befors I thing dark, and it was only the eyes I |room uwtil I hear Marmaduke's step next ghoet on the premises, we must only |falls crashing into &n opposite corner.
g0. You at least should find i easy to |notioced, shey were unearthly—so large, and door, I show no further ocowardice. The |inorease our allowance of spirits, and for-) “Bah!” she ories 't rough her teeth. ;
pardon, as it was my untortunate and black, and revengetul; they had murder in general air of disbelief arcund me quenches tify ourselves to meet it. By the by, have, * Can Enpglish blood get warm? I did not B
undue admiration for yourselt caused me | them " Bebe stops, shuddering, my fears, and the bidding farewell to the | you decided on the sex? Bebe was rather ) believe it until now, you love the hand-
o err.” " Really, Oarriugton, it is too bad of gueats I have got to like so well oocupies | hazy on that poivt.” some husband, do you ? ~ That, after all, is
His tone is light and mocking, there is | you,” says Chips, reprovingly. *If you | me to the exclusion ot all other matters, “Idon't know,” I say, shuddering ; * I |not a husband, see you, bus a lover. This
even a balf smile upon his lipe. He treats keep them at all they should at least be] Then follows Dora’s weddiag, a very | wish you would not jeat about it.” is my house, Mees! This is my room |
Marmaduke’'s presence as though he were | amiable. I wonder Miss Beatoun lives to quiet but wvery charming little affair,| Then I drink what he has prepared for | Leave it, I command yo ul"
utterly unaware of it. Yet still something | tell the tale. Pray go on:; 1t is positively | remarkable for nothing beyond the fact | me, and, in spite of my dislike to it, feel| She laughs long and loudly; but all my
beneath his mneering manner makes me | enthralling. Did she eyes spit fire ?" that during the inevitable breakfast | presently somewhat hsppier in my mind, | fury has died ous, ;
know he does not repens, either his fulse | * The head vanished while I stared, and | specches my father aotually covtrives to| The world is only threedays older, when (T'o be continued.)
mlp. or its consequenoes. then I dropped my oandle and ran down- Bquecze out two small tears. |a8 I git alone in my own room reading, | =
tis with amazement 1 discover I bear | 8taire, as tnough I were hunted, Ob,Ishull| The happy pair start for the Uontinent— | Tynon opena the door, and addresses me in | Scientific Curiesities,
him no ill.-will, Indeed, I mighs almost be | never forget 13 1" the bride wil smiles and brown velvet and |i1he semi-mysterions manner he affeota, Gold-beaters, by bammering, can reduce
8aid to feel sorrow for him as this present | ‘ Probably some poor tramp prowling | lace, the bridegroom, parhaps, a trfle pale| “There's a woman downstairs, ma'am, d leaves so thin thas 282,000 muss be e
moment. I shall be intensely relisved and about,” says 'Duke, seeing I am nourly in | —and we at home fali once more into our | u8 particularly wanta to speak with you.” ﬂh vpon each other to produce the thiok. .
when he is no longer before me ; bus | tears. : . |usual waye, and iry to forges that Dora| “A woman ? I reply, Y. “ What|neas of an inch, yet each leaf is so pe:fect |
6 has been kind and pleasant to me, in| * It was nothing living,” declares Mise | Vernon was sver uything but Lady |sort of a woman, Tynon " and free from holes that one of them laid 4
m“f ways, during these past two months, | Beatoun Wwish a gettled oonviotion that| Ashurss, * Well, ma’'am, & handsome woman as on any surface, as in gilding, gives the _
and I forgive him. I put my hand in his | sends a cold okill through my veins. Marmaduke and I, hl?inf decided on (faras I can judge. A farriner, I would appearance of solid gold. They are 80 thin i
aad uay *good-bye,” gently.” He holdsit| « Bebe, how oan you be wo stupid?” [8coepting no mvitations unul after Christ- say. A woman of a fine presence—as | gnat 1f formed inte & book 1,500 would only i
tightly for an instant, then drops it exolaims 'Duke, almost provoked. ** Guosts, | m&s, being filled with a desire to spend | might be a ll.d,r ; but I ain't quite certain oocopy the spaoce cfa single leaf of common :
* Good-bye, Oarrington,” he says, ooolly ; | ndecd |—1 thougnt you had more sense, | thie Beason (which will be our first |on thas t.’ | r ; and an ectavo volume of an inch
“ 1 hope when next we mees time will bave | Come les us go in & body and exorcise this together) 1o our own home, settle down for “Oh, .yonon, show her up,” I say, hastily shiok would have as mAaDny pages a8 the
softened your resentment.” thing, whatever it is. I believe an sppari- | & short time 1w a lazy Duarby -and-Joan | feeling dismayed, us I pioture v myself & | hooks of a well-stocked library of 1,500 .
He moves toward the door with his usual tion should be spoken of respeotiully in | eXistence. lady lefs standing in the hall while Tynon | yolumes, with 400 pages in each, B8iill !'
careless, Blep. ocapitals a8 IT. She may sull be on the| It is she second of December ; the little | makes up his mind as to what her Proper | thinner than this is the ocoating of gold
‘ And I hope,” says 'Duke, in a voioce baloony.” ormolu ty upon the mautle Piece has | position 1n Bociety may be. upon the silver wire of what is oalled gold |
olear and qaiet, yes full of Buppressed pas- | « [ think it improbable,” says Ohips ;| chimed ous a quarter to five; iuis ulmoas . He obeys my behest with alacrity, and lace, and we are not sure that such coating n
sion, ** thas the day we meet 8gain is far | 4 ghe would see by tne aid of Miss Bea- quite dark, yet shere is 8till & glimmer of |in & very few moments ** the woman” and is not of only one atom thick. Platinum
distant. I have no desire to renew aoquaint- boun'’s candle that it is an unlikely spos for | anylight that might, perhaps, be even |I are fuce to face; nay, as she comes and pilver can be drawn into wire much |
ance in the future with & man who has 80 | g)lver spoons.” more pronvunced but for the bluzing fire | slowly forward, and throws back her veil, [ finer than human hair, A grain of blue
basely abused the rigbts of friendship and| Well, if we fail, I shall give orders for | Within thas puss it to shame. fixes upon me her wonderful oyes, I know, { vitriol or carmine will tinge a gallon of :
hospitality. You have ohosen to aot the | 4 oouple of men to searoh the shrubberies. | * What & cvzy hsile room is is!” says | with a sinking of the heart, that I am fuce water 8o that in every drop the color may
pars of a sooundrel. Keep to i, therefore, | And whatever they find they shull bring | 'Duke from the doorway. ‘ You make oue | to fuce with Bebe's gbost, be perceived. A grain of musk will scent &
and avoid the society of honest men, For straight to Bebe." hate the outer world.” “Iam startled aud imgrmad—-unnnm- room for twenty years, and will at the
myself, I shall endeavor to focges I aver| They will find nothing,” says Bebe,| ‘' Ob, you have come,” Iory, well pleased, furtnl;ly impressed—aa on the|end of that period have lort little of its
knew one so contemptible,” | with an obetinacy quite foreign to her. © 80d 1n time for tea. Tbat is right. Huve | remains of whas must onoe have been an | weight, The oarrion orow smells its food
‘ Take oare,” says Bir Mark, in a low,| 1 take Marmaduke's arm and oling to | you taken uff your shooting thiuge ? I can- uzhmrdiqug beauty. 1 have risen on her many miles off. A burning taper unocov-
flerce tone. * Don't try me too far, * Honest | him. He looks down at me amused. ROk 8ee unything distiuotly where you now entrance, und we nuw stand—my atrange | ared for a single instant, during whioh it
men I' Remember ove thing, Carrington ;| « Why, you are tremoling, you little | are ?” visitor and I—staring at each other in | Joes not lose one-thousandth part of a
you owe me something for my forbearanoe." goose. Perhaps you had better stay here.”| *“Iam quite olean, it you mean thut,” [ sileuce, with only the little work-table grain, would fill with light a sphere four
For a full minute she two men glsre at “What! all alone!” I ory, aghuss. | 88y8 he, laughing and advaucing, * I gLall between us. ; miles in, diameter, so as to be visible in
at each other, then the door is flung open, | « Never, I would be dead by the time you | 40 no injury o your Ssanotum. But ivis| Bbe is dressed in the ﬂ“m black of a every part ol it. The thread of the silk.
and Mark ia gone, came back. No, I would rather see it out," | wo early to go through the regularbusiness | good texture; I am in rioh wn velvel. | worm is 80 small that many of them are .~
“ What did he mean by thas ?” ask I, Bo we all march solemnly upstairs, | of dressing yet.” Bhe is tall and full—sruly, as Tynon had twisted together to form our finest sewing 1
frightened and tearful. * What was that | armed with lighte, %0 investigate this nwfui| * Had you a good day ?" desoribed her, “a woman of fine +9° | thread ; bus that of the spider is smaller i
he said about forbearance? Tell me, | myatery. * Very, indeed, and a pleasant one alto- | sence " Iam small aud very light, Her 8till, for two drams of it by weight would
"Duke.” | Bir James and Thornton take the lead, | gother. Jonkius was with me, and would eyes are large, and dark, and burning— reach from London to Edinburgh, or 400 |
Marmaduke's face is white as death. a8 I decline to separate from Marmaduke or | buve come in to pay you his respeots, but | such vyes as ong to the Bouth alowue ; miles, In the milt of a codfish or in water
* Nothing," he answers, with an effort. | o go anywhere bus in the midale, Not for | thought he was hardly fit for so dainty a | mine, lurge t0o, are gray-blue, and soft and in whioh vegetables have been infused the
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‘It is only a stagy way he has of Bpeaking. | worlds would I head the proocession and be | !ady’s in: paction, Huve you been lonely, | oalm. microsoope discovers animaloules of which
Let ua forget him.” the first to come up with whag may be in ; ﬂll-‘li-l.'lu ? How have you cooupied yourself 1 feel fmilllhﬂ, and Ihgh“jl' terrified. many ‘h{?:md. ther do not equal in
So Mark drops out of our life for the pre- | asore for us. With an equul horror I shrink | all day ?” At last I speuk, bulk a grain of sand ; and yet nature, with |

" Vary, happily,” I say, surrendering one| * Is there anything I can do ? I believe & singular prodigality, has supplied man ‘
of my warm hpnndn mt-njjlr;in ocold ones. R.!Lnd you wished to speak to me!” I venture, | of these wifh Dr::l:llﬂ'il mmplgfu as thnu:
theu I proceed w reoount all the we ty | Weakly, and with hesitation, of the whale or the elephant, and their
uffairs of business wisth whioh I have been| * I do,” says my strange vistor, cever bodies consist of the same substanoce, or
ewployed during his sbeenoe, removiog her pierocing gaze from my face. ultimate atoms, as that of man himself. In

Buteven as I Speak the words freeze| I also wished to see you close, JOu | a single pound of such matter there are
upon my hps. Between me and the dreary | are his wife, are you? "A ohild, & mere more living oreatures than of human beings
laudsoupe ovutside rises something thag |doll!” on the taoce of the globe,
chills every thought of my heart, I am g0 taken aback I can find no reply | ——

It is » head, closely ocovered with some |to muke %0 this tpeeoh ; every moment Hew te Write to the Pope.
dark closhivg—she faintest outlines of s | renders me more amazed, more shoroughly Several s tell us that having wris-
fuce — & pair of eyes that gleam hke living | frightened. te a;a:h ;Frnnn‘ha rnI:ha no re IE “.&
ooals. As I guze, horror-strioken, it dieap-| * You are Mrs. Carrington of Strange- thn Hol HF 1%‘ , Lﬂ“ uﬂgnuapizlv 1-5
POREB, BO sudaenly, so utterly, as almost to | more,” she goes on in the purest English, II:E! H 2 n:;“ u:iupowhu thrﬂuuﬂ{
make me think it was & mere triok of the | but with an unmistakabl foreign accent. it u;.'..la“ﬁr % F) Eutru or E::hmh th
imagiuation. Almost, but not quite; she | ** Well, Mrs. Oarrington, I have come here missi tfuﬂimﬂulinns fmrdi l.llhn.
eyes still burn and gleam before me, but to | to-duy to tell you something I fear will be | . .0 700 : Mgr. Boooali ‘:;% ri‘ut{
ohief, I bend to pick up the latter ; when I further precaution)—lays her hand lightly | my memory comes Bebe's marvellous tale, | unpaiatable to your dainty ears.” uu.':nhf"llip:.r' has oharge of this diffionls
raise myself again, she has wisely passed | op my shoulder, whereupon I shriek aloud| * 'Duke, Duke,” L ocy, rising, * what js| As this instant it ooours % me that I dat fi |.n time InlE ne that a letter
on, and so I esoape the hypooritionl salute |gng precipitute mysell 10to Marmaduke's | i6? Woas have I seey 7 Ob, I am horribly | have admitied to my presence, and am i: rﬁiuh t;n Eitﬂ '.“Eup;“ th atest

Marmaduke put her, maids, traps, and ull, Arma. frightened |” I cliog to him aod poing | shus up with, an escaped lunatio. At this 1m“m 'l:;r il:li thl‘ﬂ‘l’: igri: th
into theoarriage, The dooris shut, the horses | A length we reach the dreaded spos, and | eagerly towards the window. thougat my blood ourdles in my veins ; I p; hnEt :i! nl::'w-:ﬁl to have a letter
start; I am well rid of janctuoer trouble- Lhornton, nfter a few wnispered words wish | * Frightoned at whag o aaks 'Duke,|move & step buokwards, and oasting a :.t'h.P surely resch ite destination
some guest. I draw a deep sigh of relief as Sir James, flings up the window, and, wish | 8tarsled by my manner, and guzing igno- | lingering, longing glance at the bellhandle. inolo ‘IT. i “_“.L envelo all three
two ideas presens themselves before Iy | what agpears to me reokless douruge, steps | fautly in she direotiou I have indicated. | Whaiohing my every gosture, she immedi- .1;1' d n.;h ne hglriup“;hln insori
mind. One1s, that I am better ous of it | oue upe. the durksome baloony aloue, A face,” I say nervously, “It was|stely divines my intention, Eﬁn* ARG - s
all than I deserve ; the second, that never| . ];’:Jjg & lovg time nbeseut. To me 1t | there only & moment 8%0. 1 saw it quite| * If you will take my wdvice,” she says, To His Holiness Pope Leo X111
AgAIN, under any oiroumstances, shall she seems ages. We three women stand wait. | distinosly, and eyes so pieroing. Marma- [' you will not touch that bell. Whas I Prefeot of the Congre nItTnu of Ihnuﬂnl
enter my doors. ing in breathless suspense. Bebe titgers|duke,” wariuking oloser to hiw, * do you | have to suy might furnish 0o much goesip % Office at iga atioan ¥
Hm.mhg.; B?h" “'I:I'f ™ IP'DI'E}?III ;II.I"FII!.I “i hall, Hﬂ.lbl?m not mad. {P’lf’lﬂhll l ; Rome

' arling rl, how oan vou be so | Po what a fool it 18, trembling in every ' i
lhuuldv." u:nlnimnm'ﬂuhu. hndljr:f "'letting | b, Pray restrain yourself, Mrs, Car- ,nﬂ::' FI:II_-::‘;: ;E:;%ﬂ :up::: i.t]:: “1.1::;
that stupid wale upset youso? You only |ringson; you will require all your courage he igngz'"sad under pm;n.lilr of exoom-
imagiued & face, iy dearest. You have | t0 sustain you by and by." munioation, not to open it and hand it to

send, Three dayalater Lady Blanche Going | from beiug laat—fearful of being grabbed
also takes her departure. _ by something unoanny in the baokground,
As we assemble in the hall to bid her The whole soene is evidently an intense
good-bye—I, from &n oppressive sense of Amusement to the men, and even Harriet,
what is demanded by the laws ot oourtesy, | o my disgust, fiuds some element of she
the others through the dawdling idleness burlesque about it. Toe lamps upon the
that belongs w & ocountry house—she Staironse and along the oorridors throw
SWEeEs up to me, and, with an unusually shadows everywhere, and are not reasaur-
bewitohing smile, says, aweetly : ing, Onoce Mr. Thornton, stalking on in
" Good-bye, dear Mrs. Carrington. Thank front, gives way to a dismal howl, and,
{ou 80 muoch !?r all your kindness to me. atopping short, throws himselt into an atti-
really don's remember when I have tude of ubject fear that causes me to nearly
enjoyed myself so wallhu here at dear old weep; 80 I ensreat him, in touching nooents,
Strangemore with you. Dot o do it again without reason,
Here she stoops forward, as though she Another timeeither Harrietor Bobe—who
would press her lips to my oheek, Insiantly | are walking olose bebhind me (having ordered
dropping both her hand and my handker- | I,ord Chandos to the extreme FeAr, a8 A

It18 she night belere Harriet's de parture nervously.
and almost all our guests have vanisued, Que) o He is without doubt making & thorough
two military friends have resumed their exawiuntion,” says Bir Jumes, gravely.
regimental duties a week ago ; Bir George | We strain our 8yos luto the nighs, and
Ashurst has gone to London for a listle even as we do 8o, something superunturally

While ; Dora has decided on burying her- tall—black, gaunt, with & white plume | been too muoh aloue all day. There oan| Bhe is speakiog very insolently, and " :
self at Bummerleas during his absenoce—[ waving fmmﬂu.. haughty hg.d-_.d-}}“nﬂ' be nothing." % there 18 u fiendish ltgiumpgin her black eyes ; the Holy F'_‘_‘h'_"-'—P""' Goulods, 4
Suppose to meditate soberly upon the con- slowly townrds us, from out the gloom, I| * There was,” 1 deolare, posifavely, I |I oan hear a subtle mookery in her tone as
ing event. : . feel paraly zed with fright, altbough instinos | 0ould nos be so deceived," she utiers my married name, A stroke of lightning has oured Mr,

I8 is 9 o'clook, Dinner is a thing of the tells mo 1t is nov the thing. " Nonsense, Phyllial Come with me to| * It you will be so kind as to state ycur | Abrabam Cuddleback, of Damascus, Pa,,
past. Even the gentlemen, haviog tired of | « Who wre Yo that cuwe to disturb my | the wiudow wod look out. 1f there really [ busivess without any further delay,” I [Of & stroke of paralysis.
each other, or the wine, or the politios, nightly revel?" sayas the plumed figure ; | Waa one, she muss be in view aall" remark, with as muoch hautenr as 10.n Av the Wicklow -Assizes, Ireland, the
have strolled into the drawing-room, and snd then we all know that we are gazing at | He leads me to the window rather against | summon to my wid, * I shall feel obliged.” | trial of Mra, Gyll for throwing vitriol on %
are now indulgiog in such light converse Mr. Thornton, leogthened by & sweeping. | my will, aud makes me look ous. Ido so| * Good,"” says she, with a vieious pmile ; | Mr, Toomey, solicitor, was sonoluded, The -
88 they deem suwtuble to our teeble under. brush covered with a blaok garment, waioh | to please him, standing wafely ensoouced | ** you recover. The white mouse has found jury gave a verdiot of not guilty.
standioga. , _ he holds high above his head, behind his arm, its squeak, Listen, then.” Bhe seats her- To test the alaority of the troops, the

Buddenly tbe door is flung wide, and| .« Thornwn, I protess you are inocorri.| * The lawn is bare,” he Bays, convino- | self before the small table that divides U8, | Russian Ozar,without ADy one expecting it,

Bebe comes hurriedly in—so harriedly | gible,” exolaims Marmuduke, when wut|ingly; * there is no cover uutil one reaches | leans her elbows upon it, and takes hur,h.m the review announoed for noon yester.
that we all refrain from speech, and raise length he oan comrmund his voice ; ** wnd I [ the shrubberies beyond ; mud no one could ! face between her bhands. Hereyes are stll day at 4 o'clook in the morning,




