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Bride’s Fate,”. “Retribution,” “Ishinia
“The Wife’s Victory,” Etc., Etc.

CHAPTER L

It was the first year of the nine-
tsanth century—ere Yyet steamships,
railways, gaslsght, insurance compan-
fas. talegraphic wires, and deteective
poiicemen had expelled nearly all pos-
sibility of viclssitude, peril and ad-
venture from civilized soclety.

I+ was while clumsy sailing vessels
wers the oanly means of ocean travel,
and heavy stagecoaches lumberad
slow!y along every public road in the
eountry: it was while footpads still
Jurkad in the shadows of the city
streats, to start forth opoa the belated
pedestrian, and highwaymen, under the
vail of aight, sprang out to commit
thair lawless depredations upon the un-
guarded traveler; while the spirit of
romance hovered around old buildings,
and guperstition lingered in secluded
pesizhborhoods, that the strange events
of our story transpired.

[t was early in the moming of a love-
ir day in June that a rather Ilarge
group of Idlers gathered in front of the
Etheridge Arms, a quaint old tavern
in the anciont little town of Swinburan,
gitnated in nne of the most pieturesque

and beautiful counties in the West of
Eag!aind. .
Ther wora standing within the arch-

#d zvieaway, or leaning against the
g1l mazanry of the side walls, that |
fovale ! strong enough and old enough
¢ hive heon those of some anclent
keop, and which, in fact, had dohe
gl asrvira as defensea in the slden
time, whon might made right, and
averr man's house was  [ndeed s
ea a3

fiv thale looka and eanversation it
waa avident that aoimea avent of wWwis
iipariance wad expecied v
Pkt I# I

I'na ecach will be late: what will
ba hoap.ag her?" inguired Hrading, the
villaga amith, as he veturhRed, disgap

L1l EE N R

paintal, fram ana al these aurvays
“Whnat do'ea think; wull the brilo
groom ba dean far aure?" he asked, |
turaing to an oatler, who had left the

glalila vard for the same purpase.

"Wu!ll the young squalr be doon? OFf |
coursae ha wull! Dunnot he send down
room to spaak roomsa in the housa,
swrdars lo have firea kindled® Why,
. [ha young squoir wull never be
at auch a time," raplied the ostl am,
o0 ] job if un never coom at all
lniked of yon cooming to marry
lady, and lord it over our castle.
an wur It ever known that a Loird
jaridgze, of Swinburne, married wi’
pommmuner? But we've ay heard ta!l
t & house ls done fur when it falls
the distaff," said an old laborer,
pm Swinburne Chase, !
*['ll tell'ee all what and about it. Old |
§astinga, the feyther o' this youag |
pan, was his late ludship's friend, and
era left guardeen by his late Iud-
ip"s will to this young lady. Well, old
Hastings was a knowing "un, and made ,
ha match. There's where it 1s: and so |
hay'ra to be married to-morrow.”
“Holgh'! Harken! Coome along wi' I;
jera’3 the coach,” suddenly interrupted |
& amith, starting from the archway |
ato the street, just as the horn was |’
peari signaling the approach of the |
Brisz®ol! coach, that presently rumbled |
lown (ne street, and drew up with|
~=al nnolse Lefore the tavern gate. |
First cume from the interior of the |
poa~h an elderly gentleman, whose
ta!l. apare and stooplng figure Was |
clothed in a suit of clerical black, and |
whose pale. thin, long face was sur- |
rouaded by halr and whiskers prema- |
tureiy gray. He was closely attenied |
Ly a young man, whose Roman fea- |
slive eomplexion, jet-black ha.r, |
and Ad=ep., dark eyes, besnoke him of
tha Cel:ic race, while his plain dress
anj subor llnate position could not dis-
giiiga the grace and dignity of his air
and mannar. In this last he was suzh
a eontrazt to his employer that he
might have been taken for a prince of
tha blood, attended by an old gentle- |
man in walting. |

“] say, Broding, yon's old Hastings |
and Lis seq'retarr. I've seen un before
doon here,” sald the old laborer, ad-
dressing the smith, as these two travel-
ers issued from the coach, and passed
bafors the bowing and smirking host |
into the house.

Next came forth a young gentleman,
whose handsome person and haughty
manner at once attracted general at-
tagtion. His form was tall and finely
proportioned, crowned by a haughcy
head and face, with high, aquiline fea-
tures, fair and fresh complexion, light
blus eves, and very light flaxen hair.
His expression of countenance, in
keseping with his whole manner, was
atera almost to repellent severity.
Great beauty of person, with great diz-
n¥y of manner, forms a combination
vary attractive to most young woman,
and perhaps It was this that fascinated
the young heiress of Swinburne Castls,
for this was Albert Has:ings, the
bridegroom-elect. He was followed in- |
to the house by his valet bearing his |
dressing-case.

Colonel Hastings was immediataly
shown Into his private parlor, where
ha was soon joined by his son.

Tha landlord stood bowingz at the
door, and walting for orders.

“Breakfast, immediately, and the

post chaise at the door in half an
hour.,” was the brief order of Colonel
Hastings.

“Yas, your honor. What would your
hogor like for breakfast?”

"i:?thlﬂlthﬂtlllt hand, only be
gquick.™

The landlord bowed and disappear-
ed, and was soon succeeded by the
hoad waiter, who came in and laid the
ciyth and spread upon the board a sub-
stagtfal breakfast, to which the hum-
gry travelers did ample justice.

Th=y had scarcelv finisked the meal

The elder Hastings arose, saying:

*Alhert, my boy, ] am  sorry that
etlqustte does not admit of your wait-
ing upon your belle maitresse to-day,
or secing her until meet her at
at twelve.” :
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;F mains, and there lay the effigies of the

' old Barons of Swinburne, from the time

of the Conquest down to the death of
the last Lord Etheridge, who had diad
fiva years before, leaving his oaly
daughter, Laura, sole heliress of all hig
vast possessions.
They drove rapidly om, for yet
" another mile, aloag the boundary of
the chase, and snddenly came upon &
thicket of trees, irom the midst of
which frowned the ruins of the ancient
keep, its solid masonry now covered
thickly with ivy. Young Cassinove, who
felt a deep interest in all these ascenes,
would have paused to contemplate this
venerable ruln, but again the Impa-
tience of his employer urged the pos-
tillion to greater speed, and they
drove hurriedly past. A few yards far-
ther on they reached the south gate
of the park, gnarded by the ancient

porter’s lodge. :
They passed under the lofty arch-

fnr. and entered upon the beautiful

grounds that lay more immediately
around the castle.

Swinburne Castle was of later date
than the ancient keep, the ruins of
which they had just passed, and from
which it took its name. The building
was a double quadrangle, In the form
of the letter H, and having Powers at
the four extremities,

Behind the castle arose the thick,
impenetrable woods bordering the open
chase; before it lay a smillag land-
acape, diversified by parterrea of
Aowera, groves of beautifil treea, and
a amall, elear laka, ahaded By over-
hanging willowa, and adoraed by @
Mock of graceful white awana.

An avelamation of dalight broke
from the lips af Cassinave a3 his eyes
fell wpoR this scena of exfeading
Beally, ROW i:ﬂmﬂu Wi as it waa by the
glorious sun af June,

They drew up befara the eentral
transept that epnnsciad the twe long

- winga af the eaaile

Two groams, in walting withaut, im-
mediately pame forward ta attend Cal-
anel Hastings, wha alighted, fallowed
by his secretary. One af the groams dis-
missed the post ehaise, whila the ether
knocked at the door, which was Immae-
diately opened by a footman in the
gray and white livery of Lady Ethe-
ridge, of Swinburne. \

“Show me into the Hbrary, Willilams,
ana let her ladvship know that I awalt
her convenience. Casainove, my good
fallow, you can atay here, [ suppose,
until vou are wanted," said .Colonel
Hastings, opening a door on his right
to admit the voung secretary into a
sitting-room, and then going on, at-
tended by the footman, to the library.

The apartment into which young Cas
ginove had been shown was a pleasant, |
cheerful morning room, simply but ele-
gantly furnished. The great front win-
dow, reaching from ceiling to floor, and
from side to side, commanded an ex-
tensive view of the lawn, with 1{ts
groves of trees, its skaded lake, and
its parterres of fowers. A rosery out-.
gide the window adorned the frame,

| without obstructing the view of this

grand plcture. At the opposite end of
this room was a spacious mirror, that
filled up all that part of the wall, and
reflected the whole of the landscape
commanded by the window.

While Cassinove stood befora the
mirror, enjoying the retflected Iland-
scape, suddenly among the rases
glided a purple-draped female figure,
that immediately riveted his attention.
It was a woman in the earliest bloom
of youth. Her form was above the me
dium height, and well rounded. Her
head was finely formed, and covered
with a profusion of jet-black, glittering
hair, that was plainly parted ovef her
broad, expansive forehead, and swept
around the temples, and wound Into
a rich and masasive knot at the back of
the head. Her eyes were large, lum-
Inous, dark-gray orbs, that seemed,
whenever the long veil of lashes was
lifted, to throw a light wherever they
glanced. _ .

The impression made upon the en-
thusiastic heart 6f Ferdinand Cassl-
nove was at once vivid, deep, and
strong—quick as sun-palnting, perman-
ent as sculpture. He saw this goddess
of intellectual brow and stately step
open the window and advance into the
room, and as she approached him he
felt his whole frame thrill with a,
strange emotion of blended paln and
delight. He dreaded to move, yet, as
the needle turns to the magnet, he felt
himself turning from the reflected
image to face the original. He atood be- |
fore that queenly form, and met those |
large, luminous, dark eyes fixed upon |
him in royal graciousness, as she sald: |

“You are Colonel Hastings's secre-
tary, I believe, sir. Pray sit down. You
will find the London papera on that
table.” And, with a graceful bow, the
lady passed him, and seated herself on
a sofa at the extremity of the room, |
took up a poftfolio, and was soon deep- |
ly engaged with its contents. 1

After the profound bow with which |
he had returned her curtsey, Ferdin- |
and Cassinove remained motionleas
where she had left him. But ten minu-
tes had elapsed since she had glided |
in among the flowers, and passed him .
like a vision seen In some beautiful
dream. But ten minutes, and life, t.hai
world, himself, were all changed for
Ferdinand Cassinove. He felt, from |
that moment, that his fate must take
its character for good or evil from the
will of that royal-looking womaan. ;

Who was she? What was she? }

He had heard that lLady Etherldge ered upon me by the favor of the blind beauty charmed her poetic soul;

had a young friend, Miss Dornton, stay- |
ing with Her, to act as her first atcen- |
dant at the approaching marriage. |
This, then, was Miss Dornton. And |
who was Ferdinand Cassinove, that he
dared to occupy his thoughts with Miss

P

gin, left to the benevolent gruardianship

#

young Cassinove followed like a man
in a state of painful somnambulency.

They crossed the great hall to the
library, which was situated on the

same floor. It was a great, antique

ages. and adorned with the portraits
of such of the old barons of Swinburne
been distinguished in the coun-
the battles of their nation. At
-table near the centre sat Col-
onel Hastings, who arose with the
stately courtesy of the olden time, and
got a chalr for his ward.

Lady Btheridge, after greeting her
guardian cordially, took the Indicated
seat.

The old servant retired.

Ferdinand Cassinove withdrew to a
distant Gothie window of stained glass,
and stood apparently studyving fits
scriptural subjects, but really,
senses preternaturally sharpened by
the excitement of his heart and brain,
compelled to hear and see all that
passed at that central table.

Thers they sat, the guardian and his
ward, In close discussion. The guard:
fan, with his tall, apare AEure, and
thin, pale face, iR marked contrast
with his selemn sult of black, sat ew
amining & documant that lay befera
him. Lady Biheridgs, 1A the puiple
satin vobe that =6 well begame hey

stiparh Agure, sat appesilte, with hep
arm eareleasly resting upen the table,
aid her Ana faee Falsed, with AR ex:

aian of joy irradiating her eeun:
ARANRE,
"Hut my dear Laura" sald Calonel
Hastings, with a leak compannded
aasure and perplexity, “thia nable
iberality, I must say, places wa in &
very delleate poaition. T am your guar
dian; your intended husband Is my san.
The ealumniens warld already charges

ma with having made the mateh be
tween my son and my wealthy ward. |

And now, Lady Etheridge, should you
parsist im your generous confidence,
and execute the dead of gift of this
whole magnificent estate to your In-
temded husbhand; and he should accept
it, what, then, would the world say?"”

“Juat what it likes, my dear guard-
fan. I am of age and have the right to
do what I please with my own. I please
to bestow it all, not only In effect, but
in reality, upon my huaband,” she re-
plied, with a beaming smile.

“But, Lady Etheridge, I do not know
that you, the last baroness of the an-
cient house of Swinburne, have the
right to transfer the Castle of Swin-
burne, with its vast dependence, to an
alien.”

“An alien! Do ycu call my husband
an allen?”

“He is not of your blood.”

“He is more. He is of my heart, and
gsoul, and spirit, as I am of his. Oh,
Colonel Hastings! there can be mno
question of mine and thine between
me and Albert. The deed of gift that
transfers all my possessions to my fu-
ture husband is made out; let it bhe
executed. He shall then never be jeal-
ous of his wife's riches, for she will
come to him as poor as a cottage girl,"™
exclaimed Lady Etheridge, with a pure
devotion of love flushing her cheek and
lighting her eyes. .

“Lady Etheridge, are you resolved
upon this transfer?”

“Immutably.”

“Then you mus‘ﬂe your will. Cas-
sinove, come hither, if you please. Your
signature is wanted, as witness to a
deed.”

Young Cassinove started. He had
heard all that had passed; thinking—
feeling—Oh, Heavens! how this wom-
an can love—this woman, whom I
could worship, nay, whom I do and
shall worship as the guiding star of my
life, as long as I shall live. Oh, that the
man who Is bleased with her love may
be worthy of her! And, oh, that I had
the old Pagan privilege of opening the
gates of life, and escaping Its tor-
tures! He obeyed Colonel Hastings'
summons, and went up to the table, |
where he was presented to Lady Ethe-’

ladyship.” !
“I have seen Mr. Cassinove before,”
gsaid the lady, kindly holding out huri

hand. |
He barely touched the white hand |

as he bent before her, His own turned
cold as lce.

“Now, cﬂ:en. Lady Etheridge,”™ eax-
clalmed Col Hastings, s
out the mmt before her, T

Ny
And the business of signing and wit-
nessing the deed was completed.
Colonel Hastings and his secretary
then took leave, and left the castle to
return to the Etheridge Arms, whither
we must precede them by a few hours.

CHAPTER IL

Colonel Hastings had scarcely
the room ere Mr. Albert Hastings
arose, stretched with a weary
yawn, and began to pace thoughtfully
up and down the floor, murmuring:

“Men think me a very fortunate and
happy man; and, doubtless, an unusual
number of good gifts have been show-

goddess—not the least among
would be esteemed the hand of
w

with .

of deaply-learn

private use—or abuse, if hs pl

—a thing that cannot often be sald
better creeds, or even better men.

of the wealthy yeung baroness,
fuﬁmtuhﬂumayuuu paople to-

_gether Ih any manner during thelr
- ehildhoad, leat they ahould girow up as
| brother and sister, witheut thought of

| & dearsf Felationship. He had content

ed Rimaelt with sscludlng the YOURE
PR

| pareness from other  yeuthtnl
| pARY¥. He had Axed her perimanent

| resldence (R the deep Felirement

ed, year after year, under (he eare of
& distant Mnﬁ‘mm Mrg. Maat
oF¥, the widew of a elergywan.

T s ahe Was Atlended by Varleus
mastars and highly-ae
| camplished mistresses, all very dAi&
| ereat and alderly, whe had bheen sent

dowa by Colonel Hastings te carry an
- her adusction, At the age eof -1'htm
she firat met Albert Hastings. It had
been planned that she should spend &
year |n making the tour af the Cem-
tinent, in company with her guardian
and his son, whose travels were de-
layed for this purpose. It was but a few
days before the !ntended departure,
while the heart of the young helress
was elated with the prospect of seeing
forelgn countries, that Albert Has-
tings was introduced to her. His hand-
some person, dignified presence, and
fascinating manners, made some im-
pression upon the Imagination of the
secluded young baroness. During their

 subsequent travels over the Continent,
m i

his well-cultivated mind,” various

And if this selfish creed were not
' now fully credited, it was, at least,
' thoroughly carried out In his pr:ctlﬂ

Albert Hastings had always been de-

signed by his father to be the hulli:ﬂ

ward. The erafty old man had taken |

Bwinburae Castle, where she remain:

complishments, and brilliant conver-

sational powers so deepened this im-
pression that the youthful Lady Ethe-
ridge thought she had met the man of
men, the only one in the world to
whom it was possible to glve her own
heart, and when the expected avowal
of love and offer of marriage came,
lLaura Etheridge trembled at the
thought of a happiness too rich for
her merits—almost too perfect for this
world. Albert Hastings was deeply
enamored of the Baroness Etheridge
of Swinburne and her vast posses-
slons: but apart from those, how much
did he really care fof the young girl,
Laura? ;
They retwrned home to prepare for
the marriage, which was to take place
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tings at last agreed, especially as
there were very -serious difficulties at-
tending his fatorite project of sending
her into Wales, where he and his Jofty
but unloved bride were going to spend
their honevmoon, And, finally, he ob-
tained a promise from Rose that llulr'J
would meet him at the cot'age that
same might, where, by a preévious ar
rangement, his confidential servant,
disguised as a clergyman, was to be
in attendance to perform the marriage

Rose, laying off ber bonnet and com-
ing to the woman's side.
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at Swinburne Castle, : |
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