(Continued from last week.)

call” from the first, was equally an-
xipus to be rid of them.

Late that evening, Mr. Toosypegs
geturned, with the gatisfactory news
that he had obtained the cottage,
swrhich belonged, he informed them, to
a certain Admiral Havenful, who,
mot having any particular use for it
fimself, said they might have it rent
frce. The cottage was furnished,

as it had been left by its last
tenant: and Mrs. Ketura might pitch
bher tent there, with a safe conscience
as f[ast as she liked.

syou had better take one of the
gervants with you, too,” said 3Mr.
Toosypegs, good-naturedly. I thimk
Lucy will do as well as any.’’

Miss Toosypegs frowned at first;
but remembering, upon second
thought, that there was already a
gribe of useless negroes and dogs,
eating them out of house and home,
she gave a sharp assent, at last, to
her nephew's arrangement.

Early next morning, Mr. Toosy-
pegs, Ketura, Raymond, Erminie and
the negress, Lucy, entered the wa-
gon, and turned their backs upon
Pismal Hollow.

Half an hour's drive through a for-
est-road, all aglow with the leafy
splendor of early July, brought them
to the seashore. Far removed from
any other habitation, stood a pretty
3ittle whitewashed cottage, a little
fairy bandbox of a place, on a bank
above the sea, nestling like a pearl
set in emeralds as it gleamed through
blueberry and cranberry vines spread
a wilderness of vines and shrubs. A
aride, dry, arid expansc, oVerrun with
before the door toward the north, as
gar as the eye could reach. Far im
the distance, they could see a huge
house, of a dazzling whiteness, un-
shaded by tree or vine, as it stood
#n Lhe full glare of the hot sun, daz-
gling the eye of the gazer. This,
Mr. Toosypegs gave them to under-
stand, was the ““White Squall,”” the
residence of Admiral Havenful; and
the dry plains spreading into the dis-
tance were very appropriately known
as the “‘Barrens.”” South and east,
a dense forest shut in the view, and
to the west spread out the boundless
sen.

" Now, Mrs. Xetura,” said Mr.
“Toosypegs, in a mysterious whisper,
“:you can’'t live upon green vines and
blueberries, nor yet you can’t stay in
this cottage from morning till night,
you know, though 1 dare say Aunt
Priscilla thinks you can. Therefore
you must take this purse—half of
svhich the admiral gave me for you
last might, and the other hali—well
pno matter. Then, as you’ll want to
go to Judestown to marketé, and to
church, sometimes, 1'll send over the
pony and the old buggy: but don't
you say a word about it to Aunt
Priscilla—women don't need to know
anything, you know, as they don’t
always view things in their proper
light; and Aunt Priscilla's queer,
anyway. If there’s any thing else
you want, just yvou send Lucy for it
to Dismal Hollow, and you shall
have it. Mrs., Ketura, for 1 like you

real well.”

ssy¥ou are very kind,” said the
gipsy, again touched by his good na-
ture: “‘and 1 hope you will always
regard yoursell as one of the fam-
ily."”

““Hark wyou, Mrs. Ketura,”” said
#fr. Toosypegs, in a tone ol delight.
#+< certainly will, since you wish it.
I'N drop in very often. I'm very
much obliged to you.”

And, waving his hand briskly, Mr.
oosypegs resumed his seat in the
sragoa, and drove off to Dismal Hol-
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And ten years passed away.

It was a Jocund meorning in early
apring. From the pine woods came
the soft twittering of innumerable
Dicds, filling the air with melody :
svhile the soft, fragrant odor ol the
tall swinging pine came floating omn
every passing breeze. Thesun rose
4n unclouded splendor above the
dark tree tops, and the bright waves
o! the Chesapeake danced and flashed
in the golden rays. No sound broke
ghe deep, profound stillness of the
wide, dry moor; no living thing, save
mow and then some solitary bird
that skimmed along over the ferm,
was to be seen.

Suddenly the sylvan silence ol the
spot was broken by the clear, sweel
motes of a hunting horn, that startl-
ed the echoes far and near, and the
mext moment the forms of a horse
and rider came dashing over the
INOOor.

The horse was a splendid animal,
a small, jet-black Arabian, with
graceful tapering limbs, arching neck,
flowing mane, and small, erect head,
and bright, fiery eyes. His rider was
= young girl of some twelve years
wrho sat her horse like an Arab hunt-
er, and whose dark, unique style of
peauty merits a wider description.

She was very slight and rather tall
for her age: but with a finely-propor-
tioned figure, displayed now to the
Best advantage by her well-fitting
riding habit—which consisted -of 2
skirt of dark-green cloth, and a
tight basque of black velvet. Her
face was thin and dark and some-
what elfish, but the olive skin was
smooth =as satin, and deepening
with deepest crimson in the thin
checks and lips. Her forehead was
low, broad and polished; her+saucy
fittle nose decidedly retroussge; her
teeth like pearis, and her hands and

. And then her eyes
such great, black, lustrous, -glorious
s pheouwsh which at times a red
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black velvet hat, whose Jong sable
plume just touched her warm, crim-
son cheek.
Such was the huntress
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sin, and would

‘unin't listening: but if you wanted to

istol stuck in her pelt, a littl
fﬂni across her shoulder,

along over the moor,
,'hndlge lightly in one hand,
swinging, jauntily, a silver-mounted
riding=whip in the other.

As shg reached the centre of the
moor, she reined in her horse so sud-
denly that he nearly reared upr{g‘ht.
and then, lifting her little silver
bugle again to her lips, she blew a
blast that echoed in notes of clearest
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and A it,

melody far over the heath. :

This time her signal was answered
—a loud shout from a spirited voica
met her ear, and in another instant
another actor appeared upon the
scCensa.

He, too, was mounted,
his horse well, He was a tall, sler
der stripling of about fifteen, and in
some wavs not unlike the girl. He
had the same dark complexion, the
same fiery black eyes and hair; but
there all resemblance ceased. The
look of saucy drollery on her face
was replaced on his by a certain
fierce pride—an expression at once
haughty and daring. He was hand-
gome cxceedingly, with regular, class- |
jcal features, a perfect form, and had
that mark of high birth, the small
and exyuisitely-shaped ear, and thin
curving nostril. Erect he sat in hisI
saddle, like a young prince of the
blood.

“*Bon matin, Monsieur Raymond
shouted the girl, as he gallantly
raised his cap and let the morning
breeze liit his dark locks. ““I thought
the sun would not find you in bed
the first morning after your return
home. How does your serene high-
ness find vourseli 2"

«Tn excellent health and spirits.
I'm very much eobliged to you—as
our friend Mr. Toosypegs would
say,”’ answered Master Raymond, for
he it is. as he laughingly rode up be-
side her. ‘‘Where's Ranty ?”’

“In bed. That fcllow’s as lazy as
rather Jie there,
sleeping like some grampus, than
enjoy . ride over the hills the finest
morning that ever was.”

‘““How do vou know grampuses arc
fond of sleeping ?** said Raymeond.

“How do I know 2’7 said the g‘il‘l,
in a high key, getting somewhat in-
dignant. “]1 know very well they
are | TDoesn't Miss Toosypegs, when
she’s talking about Hollander sleep-
ing in the morning, always say he’s
‘snoring like a grampus ?* and if
Miss Priscilla doesn’t know, that’s
been to England, and every place
else, T would like to know who
does !"’

““Well, I've heen to England, too,”
said Rayvmond.

“Yes, and a great deal of good it's
done you !"" said the young lady,
contemptuously. “‘DBut that’s the
way always. Ever since Ranty and
you went to college, you've got so
stuck up, and full of Latin, and
Greek and stuff, there’s no standing
gither of vou. Last night Ranty had
to go and ask Aunt Deb for the boot.
jack in Latin, and when she couldn’t
understand him, he went round kick-
ing the cat and my nine beautiful
Kittens, in the most awiul manner
that ever was; and swearing at her
in Greek—the hateful wretch !

And Miss Petronilla Lawless scowl-
ed at Ravmond, who laughed out-
right.

“Oh ! come now, Pet, don't e
angry, he said. ‘“Where's the use of
quarreling the very first morning we
meet.””

“Quarreling !I'" repeated Miss Pet,
shortly: “I'm sure I don't want to
quarrel, but you're so aggravating.
Boys always are just the hatefulest
things—"’

“Most hateful, Miss YLawless,”
amended Raymond, gravely. ‘‘There’s
a great deal of good sense but bad
grammar in that sentence. I don'€
like bovs myself hall so well as I do

s—for instance, you're worth =a
vdozen gf IRlanty.”™ '

“4Yea, vou say so now, when Ranty

and rode
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go off on some mischief or other, L
guess yvou wouldn"t think of me.
But that's the way I'm always treat«
eod, pitched round like an old shoe,
without even daring to say a word
for myself.”

This melancholy view of things,

slen- t

' was there—'specially one with

| getting hungry, Ray.

more particularly the idea of Miss
Pet's not having a “‘word to say for

herself,’”” struck Raymond as so in- |

expressibly ludicrous, that he gave
vent to a shout of laughter.

““Yes, you may laugh !"’ said Pet,
indignantly; “but it's true, and you

ought to he ashamed of yoursell,
making fun of people this way. 1
am not going to stand being impos-
ed upon much longer, either !™

“Why. Pet. what's the matter with
you this morning 7 exclaimed Ray-
mond. “‘I never knew you so cross;
has the judge scolded you, or have
you begged no game, or has .your
pony cast a shoe, or—""

“No none of them things haz Lap-
pened ! broke in Pet, crossly. *T
suppose you'd keep on or, or, or-ing
till dooms=sday, if I let wyou ! Tt's
worse still, and I wouldn’t mind
much if you shot me on the spot !

“Why. Pet, what has happened ?"

he inguired, anxiously. = “‘Nothing
really serious, I hope.”

“Yes, it is really serious. T'm go-
ing to be sent to school—there now!"™
said Pet, as near crying as an elf
could be.

“Oh ! is that all ?"* said Eaymond,
immeasurably relieved. “Well, I
don’'t see anything so very dreadful
in that." ?

“Don’t you, indeed I exclaimed
Pet, with flashing eyes. ““Well, if
there’s anything more dreadful, I'd
like to know what it is! To be
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«Oh! I saw e specimen yvesterday
—Minnie showed. it to me—looked as
thenhnddippedharfmtin an
jnk-bottle and clawed it over the

paw'll

*Why wou horri

**Abandoned,
man 1" interrupted Raymond.
«*There | I have helped you out with
And now look here, Pet, how do
you cxpect to be raised to the dig-
nity of my wife some day, if you
don’t learn something ? Why, when
we are married, you'll have to make

our mark 1"’ :
: «I've & good mind to do that now
with my whip 1" exclaimed Pet,

! flourishing it in dangerous proximity

“Your wife, indeed ! I
guess not, I'm tp be & president’s
lady someé day, Aunt P’Eh; BAYE.
Catch me marrying you 1"

“YWell, that will be your loss.
Where is the judge going to send
Fnu ?FJ

“Why, he says to the Sacred Heart
but I ain't gone yet ! 1'd a heap
sooner go to Judestown, with Min-
nie, to that school where all the
boys and girls go together. O Ray 1|
there are just the nicest boys ever
the
beautifulest red cheeks, and the lov-
liest bright buttons on his coat eves
you scen.’’

““Who is he ?’ said Raymond, who
did not look by any means so de-
lighted as Pet fancied he should.

“‘His name's Robby Brown; and
only he's all as yellow as the yolk
of an egg ever since he had the jan-
ders, he’d be real pretty. But I'm
I'll race you
to the cottage, and bet you anything
I'1l beat you !

“Done """ cried Ray, catching the
aexcitement now sparkling in the
dark, brilliant face of the little fay
beside him; and crushing his cap
down over his thick curls, he bound-
ed after her as she dashed away.

But Pet was better mounted, and
the best rider of the two; and a
ringing, triumphant Jaugh came borns
tantalizingly to his ears as she dis-
tanced him by full twenty yards, and
galloped up to the little white cot-
tage on the DBarrens.

*Fairly beaten !’ he said, laugh-
ing.

“Ahem ! And how do you expect
to he raised vo the dignity of my
hushand some day, ii you don’t
learn to ride better? Why, when
we're married, I'll have to give you
lessons !"* said Pet, demurely.

“0Oh, I see !"* said Ray gayly. “"Fo-
etical justice, eh ? Paying me in my
own coin? Well, if you can beat
me in riding, you can’'t in anything
else !"’

“Can’t I, though ?"’ said Pet, de-
fiantly. “‘Just you try target-shoot-
ing or pulling a stroke-oar with me,
and you’'ll see! Schools where they
teach you the Greck for bootjack
ain't the best places for learning
them sort of things, I reckon !’

The thunder of horses’ hoofs had
by this time brought another person-
age to the stage.

It was Erminie—*sweet Erminie,"”
the little beauty, and heiress of a
princely fortune and estate.

The promise of Erminie’s childhood
had been more than fulfilled. Won-
drously lovely she was | How could
the child of Lord Ernest Villiers and
Lady Maude Percy be otherwise ?
She had still the same snowy skin of
her infancy, softly and brightly ting-
ed with the most delicate pink on the
rounded checeks; her face was per-
fectly oval, and almost transparent;
her eyves were of the deepest, darkest
violet hue, her long curls, that reach-
ed nearly to her waist, were likd
burnished gold, and snow-white fore-
head and tapering limbs were per-
fect. In spite of the difference be-
tween them, though one was dark
and impetuous, the other fair and
gentle, yet there was a rescmblamce
between Raymond and Erminie.

“0O Pet! I'm so glad you'we
come 1"’ she Jjoyfully exclaimed.
‘““Guess who's here 7"’ :

‘““Who ? NManty ?"" said Pet.

““No, indeed, Mr. Toosypegs. He
heard Ray was come, and rode over
this morning to see he."”

““Oh, I must sce Mr. Toosypegs.
exclaimed Ray, laughing, as he
bounded past the Lwo girls, and
sprang into the house,

“Why, Mr. Toosypegs, how do you
do? I hope you have been quite
well since I saw. you last ?"" cried
the spirited voice of Ray, a® he

Mr, Toosypegs’ hand, and
gave it a cordial shake.

‘“Thank you, Master Raymond, I've
been quite well, I'm very much oblig-
ed ‘to you,”” said Mr. Toosypegs.
wriggling faintly in his grasp. "“Seo
is Miss Toosypegs, so is Aunt Bob,
and all the rest of the family—I'm
very much obliged to you.,”

“Dogs and all, I hope,” said Pet,
as she entered.

“Yes, Miss Pet, the dogs are quite
well, I'm obliged to you. I hope you
feel pretty well yourself ?**

“No, I ain’t then. I'm not well at
all., I've been in a state of mind all
the week, and there's no telling how
long it may last.”’

“Good gracious ! you don't " say
so 1" said the alarmed Mr. Toosy-
pegs. “It’s not auything dangerous,
I hope 7" :

““Well, people generally think the
smallpox is dangerous !”" began Pet,
with & sort of ‘gloomy sternness;
when she was interrupted by Mr.
Toosypegs, who, seizing his hat,
rushed to the door, shriesing out:

““The smallpox ! Oh my gracious |
Why, Miss Pet, how could you go to
come here, and give it to us all like
this ? Good gracious ! for to think
atilhelng.nﬂﬁﬂlnihnlm like a po-

o-steamer,” said Mr. Toosypegs
wiping the cold perspiration off his

to his head.
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“Come back, Mr. Toosypegs; she
hasn't got the smallpox,”’ said Ray,
laughing. “*There is not the slight-
est danger, 1 assure you. Pet was
only using an illustration that
sime.”’

“*(iood gracious !"" exclaimed Mr.
Toosypegs, dropping into a chair,
and wiping his face with his hand-
kerchicf. “‘If you didn’t preity near
gcare the life out of me !"’

*Well, you wouldn't be the first
one 1've scared the life out of !"" said
Pet, swinging her riding whip. I'm
apt to astonish people now and
then !

] should think so,”” said Ray.
“Do wyou remember the night she
coaxed you out sailing with her, Mr.

Toosypegs, and upset the boat ; and
then added insult to injury by puli-
ing you on shore by the hair of your
head ? That was an awful trick,
Pet.”’

“l haven't got it out of my bones
yet,”" said Mr. Toosypegs, mournful-
ly. *'I never ecxpected such treat-
ment from Miss Pet, 1'm sure; and
I don't Know what I had ever done
to descerve it.””

““Well, don't be mad, Orlando. I'll
never do it again,” safd Pet, in a
deeply-penitent tone. “But 1 say,
Minnie, when are we going to have
breakfast ?7°°

*In a moment,
said Erminie, as
room.

I was just up stairs, bringing
grandmother her breakfast.’

“Hem ! llow is the old lady ?"° in-
quired Aliss Pet.

““As well as usual. She hardly
ever comes down stairs now. Do
hurry, Lucy. Miss Lawless will soon
be starved, il you Kkeep on so slow-

ly 1™

“Lor’ sakes ! I is hurryin’, Miss
Minnie,”” said Lucy, as she bustled
in, drew out a small, round table,
laid the cloth, and prepared to ar-
range the breakfast-service. '‘'Spect
dat ar’ little limb t'inks folks ought
to git up de night afore, to have
breakfast ready time nuff for her.,”
muttered Lucy to herself, looking
daggers at Pet Lawless, who, swing-
ing her riding-hat in one hand and
her whip in the other, watched
Lucy's motions with a critical eye:
Erminie, with her sunny face and
ready hands, assisted in the arrange-
ments; and sovon the whole party
were assembled round the table, do-
ing ample justice to Lucy's morning
meal. .

And while they were thus engaged,
I shall claim Yyour patience fer &
moment, dear reader, while we cast
a brief retrospective glance over the
various changes that have occurred
during those ten years.

By the kind care of good-natured
Mr. T , and his friend, Ad-
miral Hawvenful, the gipsy Ketura
had been amply provided for. As
Raymond and Erminie grew up, they
had been sent to Judestown to
school, with the children of Judge
Lawless, whose daughter, Miss Pet,
has already been introduced to the
reader, The dark, gloomy recluse,
Ketura, was an object of dread and
dislike to the neighborhood around.
She shunned and avoided them, lived
her own inward life independent of
them all, and was therefore hated by
them. And when, about a year pre-
vious to the present time, she re-
ceived a severe paralytic stroke, from
the eflfects of which she never fully
recovered, very little sorrow was felt
or expressed. Sweet, gentle little
Erminie was. hbwever. a favorits

(Continued on Page 3.)
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IF WE KNEW

Where we could buy better and nicer Shoes at the
same prices which we are now asking we would very
quickly have them on our shelves.
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to be had at $1.50, $2.00, $2.50

GILESPIFE & CO.
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The weather clerk has
Ren us in distributing hi
ther. The pecople of this
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at King Frost.
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