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CHAPTER XXV.

A week afler Lyon Berners went away
Caplain Pendleton resigned his commis-
Sion in the army. placed the manags
ment of his estale in the hands of Law-
Yer Sheridan, and, accompanied by
Miss Pendleton, left the neighborhood
for Ballimore, whence he sailed [or
Liverpool,

Afller this departure lhe secret of Sy-
bil's €scipe was known bul to two per-
Sons in the valley—to Mr. Sheridan,
whose very profession made him reti-
cent, and o Miss Tabby, who wauld
have died ralher than have divulged it.

Mr. Sheridan managed -the manor,
Miss Tabby kepl Ihe house, and both
guarded lhe secrel,

Bub greal was the wonder and wild
were he conjectures among the people
of the Vvalley on the subjecls of Sybil's
myslerious disappearance, Lyon's sudd
den voyage, and Clement and Beatrix
Pendleton’s eccentric conduct in follow-
ing him. |

Opinions were
ters.

Some came near the truth in express-
- Ing their beliel thal Sybil had heen res-
cued on the night of the flood, secreled
for & while in the neighborhood. and
then “spirited” away by her friends:
that she was safe in some foreign coun-
tr;,f, and that her husband and her two
friends had gone lo join her.

Others whispered that Sybil had been
drowned in the“flood: 1that Lyon Ber-
ners, finding himself a widower, had
proposed for Bealrix Pendlelon. ~ with
whom he had always been in love, and
thal he had been accepted by her: that
they had been anxious to marry im-
mediately, but ashamed lo do so. so
soon after the tragic dealh of Sybil, and
in her own meighborhood; and so they
had gone abroad to be united, and fo

a5 vdrious as charac-

spend the firsl year of lheir wedded
lives,
These and many olher speculations

were rife among Lhe neighbors, and the
\:‘Halluw Eve mystery,” deepened by
tgecent events, formed the subjecl of con-
viersalion of never-flagging interest at
al. every country fireside that winter,

In the midst of all this. Miss Tabby
WinteroSe lived her quiet, dull, whim-
pering life at Black Hall, carefully keep-
ing the house, waited on by Aun{ Mop-
sa, guarded by Joe, and solaced by
little Cromartie, who had been, left in
her care.

Dilly, Sybil's own maid, had been
taken abroad by Miss Pendleton, whicl
fact gave additional scandal to lhe gos
sips.

*The impudence of her!” they said,
“lo take the lale Mrs. Berners' very
maid, before she even had fairly mar-
ried the widower.”

All this, when il came 1o Miss Tabby's

ears, made lhal failhful. bul despond-
ing, soul, whimper all {he more.
Miss Tabby had but few recrealions
t Black Hall. @ Going to church every
Shinday in the old carryall, with lillle
Crp’ by her side and Joe on the box,
way her “most chiefest.”

Then, once a month or so, she went to
lake lea with licr parenls and sister: or
she swalked over to spend an afternoon
al fhe collage occupied by Rabert
Munson. who had married Rachel, the
pretly. daughter of thal Norfolk inn-
keeper', who had been Lyon's and Sy-
bil's host al lhe time of their second
flight.

And sometimes Miss Tabby had both
these families up al Black Hall, to pass
a day vith her,

Bul, wherever Miss Tabby went. she
always took liltle Cro’; and whoever
came to the house had to make much
of the child, or get little [avor from his
“aunly.”

As lor Joe, Robert Munson, and other
of Sybil's devoled friends, they felt in
their secret-hearls, thal Syhil was safe
in foreign parts, and thal her husband
and friends had gone to join her; but,
as no one had actually imparted this in-
lelligence to them, they never talked
aver lhe subject except among them-
selves,

Thus passed the winler; but, wilh the
. opening of the spring. an evenl occur-

~red thal
‘the “Hallow Eve myslery.” in the fever
‘of curiosily and inlerest it exciled in the
valley.

The great Dubarry manor, so long
held in  abeyance, was claimed '—
claimed by a genlleman in right of his
wile—claimed by no less & person lhdn
Mr. Horace Blondelle, once the husband
and afler ‘the widower of that beauliful
Rosa Blondelle, who had been so mys-
feriously murdered at Black Hali, and
now the bridegroom of Genliliska, the
great-granddaughter and  only
descendant . and heiress of Phili
barry and Gentiliska, his wife.

During the investigation ol this ck
Air. and Mrs. ]]I,_Il'-';ll,:l,_" Blondelle QCCI LG

a handseme suite of aparimen!s at {he |
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Blackville Hotel. and :ade
very papular by lhe elegant hltle din-

thn! plain village.

When Lheir case came on for a hear-
fnu was but little cpposilion 1o
e claunanls, whose legal vight lo the

thorn

manor was soon proved by the docu-
menls they held in their possession. and
firmly established.

When the case was deciced in their
favor, Mr. Horace Blondelle renled (he
Pendlelon Parlk, which had been to let
ever since the deparlure of ils owner.

And in that wellpfurnished mansion
on {hat well-cultivaled planlalion, he
seltled down, willh his pretty young
bride, to the respeclable life of a coun-
lry genlleman.

His residence in lhe neighborhood
gave quite an impetus to the local busi-
ness.

‘The very first thing that he did, after
his setlement at ’endlelon Park, was
lo advertise,  through the columns of
the Blackville Banner, that he inlended
to rebuild the Dubarry mansion, and
was ready to employ !he necessary
artisans al liberal wages.

This gave great salisfaction to the
laboring classes, who were half their
lime pining in idleness, and the other
half working at famine prices.

Bul such a “reconstruclion” was a
‘giganlic undertaking. There was a
wilderness to be cleared, a desert lo be
reclaimed, a mansion lo be rebull, and
a chapel lo be restored.

All  the carpenlers, ' stone-cutiers,
bricklayers, plasters, painters and
glaziers, upholsleres and decorators, as
well as ornamental gardeners and
agricullural laborers lhat could be
found, were al once employed al gen-
erous wages, s

And the work wen! on merrily, and
the people blessed Horace Blondelle.

Bul during the progress of lhe work
a discovery was made that changed the
whole plan of the proprietors life.

In the course of clearing the grounds,
the. workmen found a spring, whose
waler was so particularly nasty thal
they at once suspected it lo possess
curalive qualilies of the grealest value,
and so reported it lo the proprielor.

Horace Blondelle invited the local
medical facully lo taste the walers of
the spring, and their report was so
favorable that he bottled up a gallon of
it. and sent it to an eminent chemist of
New York, {o be analyzed.

In due time lhe analysis was reflurned.
The water of the spring, it showed, was
strongly impregnaied with a hall
dozen, more or less, of the mos} nau-
gepus minerals known to the pharma-
ceutists, and therefore was of the high-
est medicinal virtue.

The recent discovery of this invalu-
ble spring on {he home grounds, to-
cther wilh the long-known exislence
of Lhe magnificent cavern, or chain of
caverns, in lthe adjacent mounlains, de-
termined Mr. Horace Blouodelle to aller
his whole scheme—to &a!anhdon the role

of couniry gentleman. »which a wvery
shorlt experience proved lo he oo
“slows for his “last” tastes, and 1o

adopt that of the proprietor ol a greal
walering place and summer resort.

And so, instead of rebuilding the
family mansion, he buill a large holel
on the Dubarry manor, and insiead of
resloring the chapel, he erecled a pavil-
ion over the spring. '

This was nol only al lhe lime a very
popular measure, bul it eventually
proved a very greal success.

That summer and aulumn saw olher
changes in the valley.

First old Mr. Winlerose, lhe overseer
of the Black Valley manor, died a calm
and Cliristian death.

Young Robert Munson succeeded him
in ollice.

Next, Lawyer Sheridan received an
appoiniment from the Presidenl as con-
sul at & cerfain English seaport; and,
no doubt with the consent of the ‘pro-
prietors, he transferred the management
of lhe Black gValley manor to old Law-
yer Closeby. of* Blackville. And then.
with his sister, he went abroad. '

Then, on lhe lhirly-first of Oclober of
thal year, old Mrs. Winlerose and her
eldest daughler, Libhy, received an ordep
to remove from their coltage and take
up their residence with Miss Tabby at
Blaclk Hall.

The next spring Mr. and Mrs. Horace

for & while even superseded |
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Blondelle removed to the “Dubarry
Holel.,” at the “Dubarry While Sul-
phur Eprings{’ as lhe [Jlu:_'l} Wias now
chrisiened, and lhere “LE_}’ commenced
preparalions for the summer campaign.

Mr. Horace Blondelle .was much (oo
Ysharp” not te undersiand the impor-
tance of adverlising. He advertised very
largely in the newspapers, and he also
employed agents to distribute bheautiful
little illustrated books, descriptive of
the wvarious allractions of the “[_:H_il'.urr;
White Sulphur Springs.” :
and delightful climale. the sublime ang
beauliful scenerys the home comforts (.t
the hotel, and the healing pawers of dhe
waier.

All these were so successfully set
forth that even in the first seuson (he

house was so well filled wilh gyests

 lhat the proprielor delermined lhat. he-
r*'.'['i:? nn"it.tl.'-\'t‘ SEASOI 511'-.]1]].1’! rl_-lll :li-'i-l‘-llllli,

ners and suppers Lthey gave, and the like ! he would build a hundred or so of coi-

of which had never before been scen in | iages to accommodale the great agces-

tsion of visilors he had every reason lo

expect.
Ancther brisk season of work blessed
the poor pecple of ihe place. And by

lhe Sfllllhrj[]“ﬁ‘-

| doors
1

| excent one—a little narrow bridle path

the next summer a hundred and fifty
while collages were here and there on
the rocks, in the woods, by the slreams,
or in the glens around the greal hotel:
and  the “Dubarry While Sulphur
Springs”  grew lo look like a thriving
village on the mounlains.

The profils justified the expenditures:
thalt second summer the place was
crowded with visilors; and the lonely
and quiel neighborhood of the Black
Valley became, for the lime, as popu-

lous and as noisy as is now Niagara or:

Newportl.

In fact, from the advent of Mr. Hor-
ace Dlondelle, and the inauguralion of
the “Dubarry While Sulphur Springs,”
the whole character of the place was
changed.

All' summer. from the first of June to
the first of Seplember, it" would be a
scene ol fashion, gayely, confusion and
excilement,

But all the winter, from the fi-st of
October until the first of June, il is hap-
pily frue Lhal it would return lo ils
aboriginal solilude and slillness,

Mr. Horace Blondelle was making
money very fast indeed.

The lile suited him. Many people
called him a gambler and a Dblackleg,
and said that he fleeced his guesis in
more ways than one,

The haughtiest among the old aristo-
cralic families eut him, not because he
was a gambler—I[or, oh dear! it too
often happened that their own fathers,
brothers, husbands, or sons were gam-
blers—butl because he kepl a hotel and
ook in money !

Nolwilhslanding fhis exclusion from
companionship wilh cerlain families,
Mr, Horace Blondelle led a very gay,
happy and prosperous life.

We see and grieve over this sort of
thing very frequenlly in lhe course of
our lives, We fret thal fhe wicked man
should “flourish like a green bay firee,”
-and we forget thal the time must come
when he will be cut down and cast inlo
the fire.

That time was surely coming for Mr.
Horace Blondelle.

Meanwhile he “flourished.”

The Lhird season of the “Dubarry
Whitle Sulphur Springs” was even more
sucessful than ils forerunners had been.

People were possessed with a furor
for he nasty walers, ‘and flocked by
thousands to the neighborhood,

But the autumn of that year was
marked by other evenls of more im-
portance to this story.

IFirst, in the opening of lhe fall term
of the Blackville Academy for young
genllemen, Lawyer Closeby came G
Black Hall, armed with the authorily of
Mr. Lyon Berners. and slraighlway
look little Cromarly, now a lad of seven
yvears of age, out of the hands of Miss
Tabby, and placed him in those of Dr.
and Mrs. Smith, dominie and matron of
the academy, for educalion.

Miss Tabby mourned over the partial
loss of her favorile, but was consoled
on the very next Hallow Eve, when a
beautiful babe was left al her door.

And now !(hat years have passed, we
approach lhe time wlen the great Hal-
low Eve mysltery was deslined lo be a
myslery no more.

CHAPTER XXVIL

Time does but deepen the gloom that
hangs over an old: mansion where a
heinous crime has been comimilled, an
awlul tragedy enacled.

As the years darkened over the Dlack
Hall, the house [ell to be regarded as a
place haunted and accursed.

Bul as there is a cerlain weird altrac-
tion “in the horrible, the old Black IHall
came to be the greatest object of mor-
bid interest in the neighborhood, grealer
even than the magnificent caverns, or
the miraculous springs,

The crows of visitors who came down
lo  the “Dubarry White Sulphur
Springs” every summer, afller lasling
the walers of the spring and exploring
the beauties of the caverns, invariably
drove down  the banks of the Black
River, to where il broadened inlo the
Black Lake, from whose dark borders
arose the sombre wood that shadowed
the mounlain's side, and from whose
obscure depths. loomed up ihe gloomy
struclure now known as Black Hall, the
descried home of the haughty Berners,
Ihe haunted and ‘accursed mansion.

Here, on the murky borders of the

lake, lhe visitors would draw up their
carriages, lo sit and gaze upon the
falal edifice, and listen lo the story of
lhat awful Hallow Eve, when the [iery-
hearted young wife was driven by
jealousy to desperalion, and her [fair
yvoung rival was murdered in her cham-
ber, .
“And on every Hallow Eve,” lheir in-
f[ormant would continue—"on every Hal-
low Eve, at midnight deep, lhe spirit of
lhe muvrdered guest mighlt be seen [{ly-
ing through the house pursued by the
spirit of the vengeful wife."

Visilors never penetraled inlo
wood that surrounded and nearly con-

cenled the mansion, much less ventured |

near Lhat mansion ilsell,

The plaee was guarded by three old
women, lhey were lold, weird as Mac-
belh's witches. and who discouraged all
approach lo their abode.

So selilary and deserled wcere the
house and ils inmales that every palh
leading througa the forest towards ils
was overgrown and oblilerated,
leading [rom. the house Lhrough the
woods, and out upon the
road. This was kept open by lhe weekly
rides of old Joe, who went every satur-
day to the village to lay in lhe grocer-
ios [or the use of the family; by lhe
three old women, who. sealed on their
safe old horses. went in solemn proces-
sion every Sunday lo church; by the
young Cromartie, who came trolling on
his fiery steed once a monlh to visit his
old friends; and by old Lawyer Closeby,
who came ambling on his sedale cob

the |

Blackvilles

| indeed.

every quarler-day to inspect the prem-
ises and pay the people.

No other passengers but these ever
disturbed the slillness of the forest path:
no other forms than these ever dark-
ened the doors of Black Hall. A gloomy
place to live in! gloomy enough for
the three quiet old women—loo gloomy
for I\ bright young girl who was
growing up o womanhood under ils
shadows.

And never was {he place darker,
drearvier, or more depressing in ils as-
pect than on a certain Hallow Een.
some filleen years or more afler (he dis-
appearance’ of Sybil Berners and the
self-expalriation of her devoled friends.

All day long the sky had been over-
cast by low, dark leaden-hued c¢louds:
the rain had fallen in dull drizzle, and
when the veiled sun sank benealh lhe
horizon the darkness of nigh! was add-
ed to the darkness of clouds,

A dismal night! dismal without, and
even more dismal within,

The three old guardians of the prem-
ises lived in the left wing of lhe house.
which corresponded exaclly wilh the
right wing. once occupied on the first
floor by the unfortunate Rosa Blon-
delle, wilh her child and nurse, and on
the second floor by Sybil Berners and
her maid.

The old women had chosen the lefl
wing, parlly because il had always
been oeccupied by Miss Tabby, who used
the lower f{loor for housekeeper's room
and sloreroom, and the second floor as
a bedchamber and linen closel, but

chiefly because il was the furthest re-

moved from the right wing, the scene
of the murder, and now the rumored re-
sort ol ghosts.

On this di.zmﬂl but eventful Hallow
Eve of which [ now write, the three old
women, their early lea over, were gath-
ered round the fire in the lower room
of this left wing.

It was a long. low room, wilh a broad
fireplace in the lower end. It was fur-
nished in wvery plain country style.
The walls were colored with a red ochre
wash somewhat duller lhan paint. The
windows had blinds made of cheap.
flowered wallpaper. The floor was
covered with a plaid woollen carpet, the
work of old Mrs. Winlerose's wheel and
loom.

A corner cupboard, wilh glass
doors, through swhich could be seen
rows of blue delf dishes and piles of

while teacups and saucers, occupied the
corner on the right of the fireplace: the
old-fashioned, coffin-like, tall, eighl-day
clock slood in the corher on the left-
hand  side. Flag-bollomed wooden
chairs flanked {he walls. Al the upper
end of the room stood an old-lime chest
of drawers. On lhe right-hand corner
of this end a door opened upon a flight
of slairs leading lo the floor above. On
the left-hand corner a door opened into
a back room, wilh a little porch, vine-
covered.

There was a large spinning wheel
near the stair door, and at it the young
ward of Mrs. Winterose stood spinning.

Before the fire stood a plain deal-
table,
but a dim light o the three old ladies
but a dim light to the tree old ladies
who sat before the dull, smouldering,
green wood fire and worked., Old Mrs.
Winterose occupied her armechair, be-
lween the end of the lable and lhe fire
side, near Llhe corner cupboard. She
was carding rolls of white wool for the

apinner,
Mrs. Libby sat al the other end of the
table, reeling off blue yarn [rom

hroaches lhat had just been drawn ofl
the spindle.

Miss Tabby was squeezed info the
chimney corner nexl her sister, knit-
ling a grey slocking. ’

There was a deep silence, broken
only by the sighing ol the wind through
the leafless irees without, the paltering
of the rain againslt lhe windows, Lhe
whire of lhe spinning-wheel at the fool
ol the slairs, lhe simmering of lhe green
logs that refused to blaze, and the audi-
bie snivelling of Miss Tabby.

The silcnce grew so oppressive (hal
Miss Tabby, like (he child in the Quaker
meeling, felt that she must speak, or
sob. or suflfocale.

“Hallow Eve again,” she sighed:; “it
have come around once more since that
awful night, which I shall never be rid
on seeing il before me—no, not if I live
lo be as old as Melhuselah! And, oh.
what gloomy weather! IHow the wingl
do moan and the rain do pour’ round
the old house! Just like heaving sighs
and sleaming lears! And as for me; 1
never [eel like nothing but sighs and
tears mysell whenever this most dole-
ful night comes round again.”

And, suiting the action to the word,
the speaker drew a deap breath and
wiped her eves.

“Tabby, youTre always a whimper-
ing. When ‘tain't about one thing, 'lis
aboul another. Seems {o me a woman
of your age, turned fiflty. ought to have
more senseld” sharply commented old
Mrs. Winterose, as she took a roll of
wool from her card and placed 1t soltly
on a pile of others that lay upon the
table.

“I can’{ help -of it, mother. 1 can't,
Whenever this most goleful
nicht do come around again, I feel thal
low-sperreled 1 don't know what to do.
And it is just such a nighl as thal night
was. Everything so miserable oulside and
in. The wind moaning and the ramn
drizzling out there, and in here lhe fire
not burning, but just smouldering and
smoking as if it was low-sperreled
too |" sighed Miss Tabby.

(To be continued).
*..

FOOLING

HIM.

Casey—"Ye're a har-d worruker, Doo-
lev. How many hods o' morther have
yez carried up that ladder th' day?”

Dooley—*Whist, man! I'm f{oolin’
th' boss. [I've carried this same hod-
ful up an’ down all day, an' he thinks
I'm worrukin'l”

and on it a brass candlesticl

“For heaven's sake, help me quick!"

Absent-minded Doclor—*Why certain:
ly—lel’'s see—tongue coaled, ralher fev-
€rish, take one of lhese powders every
lwo hours and I'll call again in a day
or twao.

KING EDWARD'S FINE TACT.

Wins Golden Opinions by Gracious Acts
During lis Conlinental Visit.

The King charmed everybody by his
qracious. ways while on the Conlinent
and returned lo England wilh new lri-
amphs in diplomacy. Many slories are
told of his lact and good sense, among
them Lhe following :

King Edward has probably4enjoyed
nearly every experience that falls to the
lot of man. There is scarcely §n'emo
lion in jhe whole gamut that has not,
at som lime or other, fallen lo his
share. He has just added a new sensa-
tion to his long catalogue—that of sav-
ing a life. A few days ago, while toil-
ing up hill on their laborious walk
which is always prescribed by Dr. Ott
for those palienls capable of the lask,
his altenlions were arresled- by the
movements of a liltle girl who was rid-
ing a bicycle. The machine seemed 1o
have got out of conirol, and it came
rapidly towards | his Majasly, making
pace with every yard. At lhe foot of the
hill was a sharp turning, at the other
side of which reared a high wall. The
dreaded  result seemed inevilable.
Rapidly the machine whirled on, and &t
last reached the King. Quick as thought
he thrust his walking-stick belween the
spokes of the [ront wheel, bringing the
eycle to a sudden slop and catching the
child before she fell to the ground.
Then the King asked the little girl many
solicitous questions, but, beyond the
fright and a slight shaking, she appear-
ed to have escaped unscalhed. Later in
the day the King received the child's
parents, who personally tendered their
[hanks.

Still another slory of the King's
Marienbad visit. Visilors to the [ashion-
able Spa were aslonished one morning
by finding divers placards attached to
lrees and other places instructing them
not to worry his Majesty in his walks
abroad by [ollowing him closely or un-
duly slaring at him. They were equally
aslonished next day at finding (hat the
whole of the prinled matter had disap-
peared as mysteriously as it came. The
cause has just leaked out. The well-
meaning Burgomasler, who was re-
sponsible for the innovalion, was sud-
denly surprised by seeing his Majesty’'s
carriage draw up and stop before his
office enlrance, and the next moment the
King entered. “Come. Burgomaster,”
said his Majesty, “it is very good of you
to look so closely after my comfort, but
[ can’'t allow my comfort to be guarded
at the cost of my repulalion. The people
will lake me for a tyrant,” he said
smilingly, “and, afler all 1 do nol ob-
jeet to lheir kindly inlerest in me; bul,
an the contrary, appreciate it." With a
senial handshake the King left lhe Bur-
somaster and drove away, and in an
hour 1he walls and {rees were being
stripped of the notices.
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SEVEN YEARS' WALK.

Man of Seventy-eight Trying to Cover
60,000 Miles.

Mark 211, the old man of 78 who is
allempting to watk 60,000 railes in
seven vyears, called at the London Ex-
press office recently, after framping
during the cay from Canterbury, a dis-
lance of 56 mailes.

All, who slarted his task on August
6, 1900, has been promised $2.500 if he
completes it. Up to the present he has
walked 51,750 miles,

His (ravels have been by no means
devoid ol incideni. He has been lost in
snowdrifts five t{imes. he was slruck
down by lighitning at Marseilles, and
sloned and shot at in Germany. All
wears a Union Jack tied round his arm,
and to il he allvibutes his ill-ireaiment
in Germany.

He has not golt on so well since he

lost his bulldog Business three years
acgo. The dog walked 21,000 nriles with

him. and the old man felt his loss keen-
lv. ¥l lost my best {riend when Busi-
ness died.”, he said simply. *I earried
him a day before 1 could bring myself
lo bury him. That was in Marseilles.”

All has earned %875 al his {rade in
various places while on his u;_ul!c. and
has also received $225 in gifls.” He has
waorn oul 39 pairs of bools.

[le has loured the British Islés seven
and lias also been (hrough

Spain, Porlugal, Holiand,
Italy and Germany. whi-
alter three days: resl in
be allowed b

LHITes,

IFrance,
[wilzerland,
lher he returns
London, He hope
walk lhrouzh Russid.
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Many a man loses oul in Irying 1¢
lake a short cut to success.



