
C H A P T E R  X .— (C o n t ’ d)

R eg in a  look ed  in surprise from  
th e  broth er  to  the sister, and then, 
w ith  her habituial self-possession 
and politeness, low ered  the blaze 
o f  the solar lam p so as to  throw  a 
Boft ligh t upon the table , and, tak
ing  up an en gravin g, m ade some 
cr it ica l rem ark upon its m erits, 
su bm itting  it to  C on stan tia ’ s ju d g 
m ent.

B u t C onstantia  w>as pale, trem b
lin g , and d istra it, and gave some 
rep ly  w ide of the mark.

C on stan t, h ow ever, with a  defer
en tia l “ P erm it me, m adam ,”  took, 
an d . with R eg in a , exam ined  the 
p ictu re . C onstant was pale and 
stern , a n d  seem ed to  have m aster
e d  the betraya l o f  som e strong  
em otion .

They critic ised  the p ictu re, which 
■was “ The W ritin g  on  the W a ll.”

R eg in a , C on stan t, and m yself, 
m ight have passed a to le ra b le  hour, 
h ad  it n ot been fo r  Miss W allrav- 
e n ’ s in creasin g  and ex trem e dis
tress. She look ed  like a second 
C assan dra , and w ould  start and 
sh u dder, pale and g lare , as though 
in  m om entary ex p ecta tion  o f  some 
ap pa llin g  sight. H er anxie.ty be- 
«a m e  so intense th at apparently  
she cou ld  endure it no lon ger, but 
tou ch ed  the b f l l ,  a n d 'a t  th e  en 
tra n ce  o f  a servan t, o rd ered  cham 
b er  lights, and, tu rn in g  to  R egina, 
sa id .

“ M rs. W a llra v en ! the c lock  is 
on  the stroke o f  tw elve , and you 
have had a  fatigu in g  day. I  am 
ready to  show y ou  to  y o u r  cham 
b e r .”

R eg in a  arose, and, slightly bow 
ing  her “ G oo d -n ig h t,”  le ft  the 
r o tm , fo llow ed  by C on stan tia . I 
soor. a fter  arose and retired  to  my 
ow n . which was on  the same floor 
w ith th at o f R egin a . '

I know  not w hat presetim ent sud
d en ly  ov ercrep t my m ind, but, op 
pressed  with a vague and terr ib le  
an xietv . I  sought to  sleep in vain.

F in ally  I  returned  to  the draw 
in g -room . C on stan t was gone. I t  
w as em pty. T he room  was so large 
th a t the ligh t u pcn  the cen ter-tab le  
b a re ly  served to  make darkness 
visib le , ex ce p t in its im m ediate v i
c in ity . I  put up the ligh t of tho 
lam p, and w alked up and dow n the 
fli.or, restlessly ex p ectin g , but 
w ith ou t con n ectin g  th a t feeling  
w ith  my unaccountable  g loom , the 
return  of M r. W allraven  and W o lf
gang. I  know  n ot how  lon g  I 
m igh t have been w aiting, there, 
w hen the d oor  sw ung noiselessly 
o p en , and R eg in a  re-entered  the 
room , her hair in d isord er , and a 
d iessin g -gow n  hastily  throw n on. I  
tu rn ed  w onderin gly  t o  m eet her. I 
saw then th at her fa ir face  was 
b lu e-p a le , and that she trem bled 
w ith  a nervousness I  had never seen 
h er  betray  be fore .

“ My dea r  s ister ! W h at is tlie 
m atter i”  asked I , leading  her to  an 
easy -ch a ir , in to which she im m edi
a te ly  sank.

“ I  d o  n ot k n o w ! Perhaps a 
dream  ! Perhaps som ething real. 
L i s t e n ! I  w en t to  my cham ber a t
ten d ed  by M iss W allraven  on ly , 
an d  h er dressingm aid . M iss W all
raven  assisted  me to d is ro b e ; but 
ev ery  few  m in u te s / with a co rru 
g a ted  brow  and stra in ing  eye, she 
paused to  listen  or  to  w atch. F in 
a lly  she con clu d ed  her task, and 
w hen I was in bed she drew  the 
cu rta in s , and was about to  leave 
m e. Suddenly she turned back and 
advised  me to  b o lt  the d o o r  behind 
h<;r, and then left the room . I did 
n ot get up to  b o lt  the d o o r , because 
I  should have had to  get up a sec
on d  tim e- to  open  it, bu t I fell 
a s leep , w ondering  w hat negro might 
be on  the p oin t o f death , or  w hat 
o th er trou b le  had ca lled  the M essrs. 
W allraven  so abru ptly  from  the 
h ouse. W e ll ! I  had no soon er fa l
len in to  a  deep sleep, than I aw ak
en ed  as by the shock; o f a  galvanic 
ba ttery , ju st in tim e to  see the most 
d ia b o lica l-look in g  o ld  hag that 
e v e i n ightm are crea ted  stooping 
o v e r  me, gazing in to  my opened 
eyes with a grin  o f m alignity that 
seem ed to freeze all the b lood  in 
my veins. I  started  v io len tly  for 
w ard , and she vanished. I was ;n 
s tan tly  bath ed  in a co ld  sw eat. 1 
th ou gh t th is m ight be a dream , and 
resolu tely  corripol&d m yself to  sleep 
again— only  t o  be started  o u t of 
nsy sleep again by another and a 
m ore v io len t e le ctr ic  shock, and to

see again  the same eyes o f dem o
niac hatred  gazing in to  m ine, to 
m ake another instinctive bound, 
and see the terr ib le  n ight-haunter 
vanish as before  ! I t  was im possib ’ e 
now  to  sleep, o r  think o f sleep. I 
hastily  threw  on my dressing-gow n , 
slipped my fee t in to slippers, and 
cam e dow n here to  aw ait the gen 
tlem en. I  have h eard  o f n igh t
m are, b lit this is the first tim e I 
ev er  was attacked  with it , and it 
was very natural that my excited  
im agination  should then crea te  the 
illusion  o f  th e  old hag, d fter  your 
te llin g  me o f  w hat you  saw o r  fa n 
cied  you  saw in th at cham ber the 
.first n ight you  slept there— There ! 
I feel tru ly  hum iliated at these t r e 
m ors, which I can n ot co n tro l— F er
dinand ! there she is n o w !”

This last sentence was spoken in 
a ton e  o f  d iscovery  and an n ou n ce
m ent, as one m ight use upon find
ing ou t an im aginary phantom  to  
bo  an ugly old  w om an. I  tu rned  
and saw, standing within the door 
in the fu ll ligh t o f th e  can dle  she 
helci above her head, the hag o f  my 
n ight-vision . She was the m ost 
loathsom e specim en o f hum anity I 
had ev er  seen, as she stood  there 
som e seconds, exam ining  us with 
the same leer o f  insu lt and m alig
nity. , ‘ T here she stood , chuckling 
with a  fiendish grin  at the very 
loath in g  she cx c ite d — repaying the 
extrem e o f d isgust w ith  the extrem e 
o f hatred.

“ W hat do y ou  w an t?”  I asked.
“ H ik -h ik -h ik -h ik !”  she answer- 

O'l, w ith her low , w icked laugh, 
passing me, and going  tow ard  R e- 
g ira .

“ L eave th e  r o o m !”  said I , in ter
cep tin g  her.

She d id  n ot heed me, bu t went 
on

“ W ill you  leave the ro o m ?”  
again I  asked.

“ Y es, when I  have kissed my 
p ie tty  n ie ce ,”  she .re p lie d , c o d 
d in g  h er head a t me w ith a dem on 
grin .

I stepped qu ick ly  up to  R egin a ,
I with the in ten tion  o f lead in g  her 
, from  the room , and from  vhe re 
vo ltin g  presen ce o f w hat I  no*r sup- 
p csed  to be som e g ibberin g  and 
m align lunatic.

I drew  R eg in a ’ s arm  w ithin my 
ow n, and we w ere com ing down the 
length  o f the room , my sister, with 
uri expression  o f  ^disgust amount/ 
ing to  pain , con tra ctin g  her beaa- 
tifu l features. W e passed to  ono 
side, in order to  avoid  m eeting the 
h a g ; b,ut she knew our purpose, 
crossed  the room , an d  inters opted 
us.

“ O ut o f  ou r w a y ! Off with nr 
sel£ in s ta n tly !”  excla im ed  I . ' an 
grily .

“ Y e s ! when I  have kissed my 
p retty  n ie ce !”

“ B e g o n e !”  said I, turn ing  off to 
the o th er  side.

“ Y e s ! I  w ill, when I  ki<s my 
pretty  n ie c e !”  she persisted .

I did n ot wish to  hurt, an d ' I 
cou ld  not have brought m yself t>Y 
touch the filthy crea tu re . I  took  
up a parasol th at lay upon the 
ta b le , and, p lacing  on e end o f it 
against her chest, bore  her gently 
off.. She le ft , an d , retreating , 
p lanted  h erself within the d oor  
way. I  cam e on w ith my weapon 
h alf laughing at the Q u ixotic  fig 
ure I  cu t, charging  upon a mad, old 
negro wom an with a parasol, and 
placed the end  of it, as be fore , 
against h er chest, saying,

“ C om e! Be g ood  ! let us p a s i !  ’
B ut suddenly she raised her taio-t 

hand, clu tch ed  my w eapon , threw 
it beh ind her, and elevating  the 
stream ing ta llow  can dle  w ith the 
other, gazed upon Regina* with a 
coun ten an ce o f  curiosity , hatred, 
and expected  trium ph. My sister 
drew  her arm from  m ine, and re 
trea ted . •

“ H ik-hik-hik  ! my prettye r ie c e , 
you  are very fa ir  and very  prouii ! 
bu t pride goeth  b e fo re  a fa ll, and 
a haughty tem per be fore  destruc
t io n .”

“ Off w ith y ou rself this m o m e n t :”  
said I , losin g  patience, “ o r  I  .‘ hall 
b-3 tem pted  to  contam inate m yself, 
and put you  o u t ! ”

“ I dare you  to  tou ch  m e !”  p ie  
said.

“ I shall certa in ly  do  so if  you  do 
not m ove in one m in u te .”  -

“ Y e s ! in a m innte, but le t 
kiss my fair, pretty  rvicce
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“ Y ou  are m a d ! T hat lady is 
M rs. W a llra v e n !”

" I  know  i t ! My nephew  W o lf
g an g ’ s w ife !”

I  still thought her c r a z y ; never
theless an icy  pang shot throug'.i 
my heart.

“ W ho are v‘ o u ! ”  said I.
“ N e ll! O ld N e ll ! Y ellow  N e ll! 

S lave N e l l ! H ugh W a llra v en ’ s sis
ter-in -law  ! W olfgan g  W allraven ’ s 
aunt— his m oth er ’ s s ister ! Regina 
W a llrav en ’ s near ■relative ! Y es ! 
I'air la d y ! proud , as fa ir !  you  are 
my n ie ce .”

t tu rned  to  look  on R e g in a ! to  
hphold a  body  petrified , as it w ere, 
to s t o n e !— from  when the light o f 
reason had fled instantly  and fo r 
ev er  !

“ C om e! let me •embrace my 
n ie c e !”  and, laughing h ideously , 
she advanced tow ard  my sister.

R egina tu rn ed , stepped upon a 
foo ts to o l, thence upon a chair, fin
ally  upon the cen tre -ta b le , and 
seated h erse lf upon a  p ile  o f  books 
w ith an air of mad m ajesty and d o 
m inion.

“ O rder ou t the g u a rd s ! To p ri
son with the tra itors  ! T o  the rack ! 
to  the rack w ith the beldam e ! O ur
self w ill preside at the q u e s t io n !”  

I hurled  away th e  'hag, and went 
to  my sister.
. “ R e g in a !”

“ M - L ord  C h an cellor ; le t  the 
P rince of D arkness be im m ediately 
arrested  upon ou r ow n charge o f 
high tr e a s o n !”

“ R eg in a ! my d ear s is te r !”
“ L et there be no d e la y ! Summon 

tlie c o u n c i l ! O ur life  and crow n 
arc no lon ger safe ! T ra itors lurk 
in ou r very bed -cham ber, assassins 
hide in the very  shadow of our 
th rone ! A lready  one o f the ladies 
of our bed -ch am ber— ou r beloved 
R eg in a  F airfield— lies dead be fore  
u s ! The shaft th a t p ierced  her 
heart was aim ed at ou r ow n  sacred 
l i f e ! ”

“ My G o d ! My C o d ! ”
“ T o  the ra ck ! to the rack with 

the beldam e ! Strain  every lim b and 
nerve and sinew to crack in g , until 
she con fess herself the too l o f the 
P rince o f D a rk n ess !”

“ Oh, h e a v e n !”
“ To the ra ck ! t o 'th e  rack  with 

the h a g ! W e w ill ou rse lf preside 
a t the question  !”

“ R e g in a !”
“ O rder out the g u a rd s ! Sum 

mon the c o u n c i l ! To prison  ! to pri
son with the t r a i t o r !”  she excla im 
ed , rising in a  sort of m ad m ajes
ty , her form  elevated  and dilating, 
her eye blazing with the fire o f in 
sanity, her unbound golden  locks 
rolli- g in fa llen  glory  to  her waist, 
her le ft  hand fo ld in g  her rich dres
sing-gow n ab ou t h er as ‘ though  it 
w ere th e  erm ine purple , her right 
hand exten ded  in a gesture of high 
com m and— a m om ent— and then
low ered  with the finger poin ted  to 
the door , as she said, “ L o ! where 
the tra ito r  P rince obtrudes him self 
in to ou r very p re se n ce !”

I  tu rn ed  to  see at a  g lance W o lf
gang W allraven  en ter the room , 
and the hag shake her clenched fist 
a t him , M ying,

“ N ow  is my hatred  g lu tte d ! N ow  
is my revenge com plete. L ook  to  
you r  fa ir  w i fe !”

W o lfg a n g ’ s lightn ing  glan ce 
caught the w hole state o f affairs in 
stantly. R age , g rie f, and despair, 
sto im ed  in his face. W ith  the 
bou n d  o f  an unchained dem on he 
sprang upon the hag, and, with his^  
hands round her th roat, bore  h e r ]  
dow n  to  the floor, p laced  his knee 
upon h er chest, and nearly  strang
led h er be fore  I cou ld  preven t him. 
R ising, he spurned the beldam e 
with his fo o t, and turned  tow ard  
u-5. His, typh oon  o f an ger had sub
sided ; despair, sorrow , tenderness 
w ere all to  be seen now , as he ap 
proached  R egina.

“ Off, t r a i t o r !”  she shouted, seiz
ing from  the ta b le  an an tiqu e d a g 
ger, th at lay there as an article  o f 
rare vertu .

H e drew  n ear her.
"O ff, I  s a y !”  she excla im ed , un

sheathing and brandishing the dag
ger. “ Y ou  com e to  d e a th !”

“ I  know  it ,”  said W olfgan g .
“ Off, t r a ito r ! you  desecrate  our 

very  th r o n e ! N ay, then , it  shall 
becom e y ou r  sca ffo ld !”  excla im ed

she, fu riou sly , shaking the dagger.
“ L et me die s o ,”  he said, and 

stepped  upon  the footstoo l thence 
upon the ta b le , and threw his arms 
arou nd her.

W ith  a savage cry  sire raised th o  
w eapon ; the b lade gleam ed in th o  
lam p-light an instant, and the n ex t 
was bu ried  deep  in the breast o f  
the w retched  m an, who, w ithout a 
groan , fe ll backw ard, and ro lled  
upon the floor. In  the extrem a 
frenzy o f m ania, R eg in a  bou n d ed  
from  the ta b le , brandishing the 
crim soned  dagger.

(To be con tin u ed .)
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R o y a l  E d w a r d  an°  R o y a l  G e o r g e
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The twin ships, tho (i Royal Edward”  and the 
“  Royal G eorge”  are the fastest triple screw tur
bine boats in the Canadian scrvice. The British 
port is Bristol (two hours nearer than Liverpool.) 
Special train's alongside steamers within u p  min
utes of London. The steamers are driven by the 
newest type o f turbine engines, insuring- a maxi
mum of speed and minimum of vibration. Their 
equipment is the finest ever seen in the St. Law
rence. Large staterooms, spacious social apart
ments, sheltered promenade decks, artistic furnish
ings, perfect service, and ventilation by thermo
tank system, the fresh air being warmed or cooled 
as required.

F or  full particulars, rates, book lets, schedule o f  sa ilings, etc ., applj 
any steam ship agent, or w rite to  H. C. B O U R L IE R , G^n. A gen 1 
Canadian N orthern Steam ships, L im ited , T oron to , Canada.
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