At the Turn of the Dead.

The phry bns pusscd from the yolden rod's
e,

e pasrploddl et gadors wtil) linger tn Wlooimn;
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A STRANGE MARRTAGE. |

John Calline was ont af wark, In
entmmon with many sthers, for ressons
ok meeassary te cntar upon, he  hal
bevn fille for some time,  He was al- |
Wmost oul of money=4) eenin is not
minrkh.  But he was not ont of  bhope.
He was 8o desrnand to put his shonliler
to the whoeel thak be coulid nut believe
themt Al would not svon be a wheol
tw shoulder,

Now, sn this Satnrday afternaon,
with avervihing at o stundstill, e know
that there would be ne use in stnmdling
Lisfore elossl doors or of Jolleriug i
emply visrds; o e mnde up Dis wingd
ta have a boliday, nud wll that sweet,
sunny wllernoon o pretemd 10 hime-
seif that be bad wmoibiug te worry
aboul,

Theras wns mnsie in the park; there
wWere seal< te gL wpon,

Aninn e mild vyt Seonts' worth el M‘lllrl
eracker< as woll there ns e'sawhers, L
fuet, they musle guite w peat lnnch,

On Suday lie wesithd bay o paper,
andd @et every item in the eolumns
beaded, Uelp  Wantal =Majes™ by
bewrt, bt this safievuoon  Lis proe-
Eromime was Lhe purk,

Accondingly, he wenl home, elinited
to the top Boor of a tenvinenl-house,
where he bl bired n hallebwalroomm  of
a washoerwoman, wha Jid not newd  all
e rownins at her ondd of the e, amd
dressel Bimseil in his Sunday sult

The suit was not & Kue one at  best,
and it was by no omesus new, ot Jolin

wis m hondsome man, aud Were is o
gooil dewd u that,

He lLilncked hia boots, torned his
entfs, thanked fortane ko #till had

elean collar, aml sat off parkward—he
was just bo Vi for the mitsie,

The sky was blue, the ginsa wns
green, Wi puirk was just as much his
o8 it was auybody's, aml siler the

crowsdl bl dlisporssd pod vie musicinns
descondold feom their pavilion, he lwe-
Chioangz bt b b waik sl aw hile, aud
ook s wny townrl the reservole,

There was not w soul there, nud he
beszan to =atmter about the ivink, ent-
Inge bin erockers, when  his  witention
wiis ailrncied 1o the singolsr eoniluot
ol n girl, who was erovping
plong oward joward thae Pservaoir,
Joaking iver her shonoler, ns bough |
s exovetes] 1o bne froilowel,

LU NETES

Nowe ail then she liliad 1o hor eves |
a bl keveliier that shin wad ernshiod up |
b one Do, s i0 was evideut tunt
she was ery g, 1'

“Wihat can «ha ba daing? Jolin
ekeil himsell,  In s minunn meare it
flashiod npmon Ieism Bhak sie Butendod Lo I
drown herselll |

He was abont te speing farwanl 1o
meize hor, when be vellovtad that ontil |
e was siee that shw was  notanlly n ,
woitll-ho snigide it woud hardiy do |
to lnv hanids uguen boer, pol oo |
el hisell as bost hoe could, he
wnteal,

Al now he aliserved the girl more
elnsely,  Hlw wan younz. she  wod
pmall, and her lestures wern preitv.
Sun b that peen e sttennated  look
thial covinrs Lo mosl waiinean with worry
mipel poveriy, Ivaad e elinhed were ot
ragzenl, ol shie led w very  respecine |
Biemim  8he wore one kil glove, ho !
petiond, A Hirst sl stood  bebing l:
stone para el that guarils the ol o of |
i remervair, orving aod looking over. |

Thivn shoe folded her hamds woed pit
Far fnoo apon than, and Joon fnoeied
that she prayel.  After tide, by din of I

e,

pernmibling s perehed npon tThe |
ploisis aond sal thove, Jubn drew
BEnrer,

At lnst she arven to her feet, and

Jobin was thiers helow her, though sl
disd nor drevam of i, 1

““mnl-h}, Annalear, pretty world, ™
b lienrl ber say. 0 womlar whers [
s gming 10" aml she mn lo prepara- !
s 1o jump inio the waler.

Insiendl of peeomplishing  this, she
was litted landward oy two big hands |
andd as she touchal grouud she bwegau o
sl

“Oh, why conldn’t yom lot me?™ she
mabl,  “Apd mow vonll vot ma in
prisan, [ suppose, for being tho aubmppy |
o live” !

“I'm nnt a policeman,” snid John,

O, Wiank gomines<!™ said the girl.
“Tonr Il let e gn, then?”

“Nob yer"™ mabl Jobn, *Yon seas, |
althoogh 'm not & policeman, 1'm a
minn, wwd that makes it my dugy to |
ke core of women folk when lh.}'
nel i, You seom to,"

Hon mennto bo very kind,"™ sl |
the girl; °-Iml|Lh:n aronnl. 1 soppose

bvee no fden wht v b4 to be ull
alone in o e city, Without money aud
without work?' !
0" snid John, *buk | hoave. 1|
Baven't had any work for thres weoks, |
mod that bs wy cusl iu el

| money; 1 hal uothing.

And he sxlildtad Yla hall-tollne,

0N whe sinid, with no uie ol greats
er conlidence,  “Wall, yos, von do
know something about ity eely you are
pot o woman,

+*No." said John, *Of eourss that
munkes it worss foe yon. Dot tell wa
what idrove you to that vowardly not,*

It was @ very brave ser,” sald the
irl.

“Not a hitof it,™ said John, *It's
bruve to live and tzht as loug as you
can—that's my idon.

“f ean'ty 've nothing to fight with"
eaid the givl, O i vou kuew—"

POl pes ™ sadd Jolin,
M fatber diml"™ said the il “My

stepmothor luded me.  She  nmrrield
arnin, nod hor sseond turisd we ont
of the house.  Fa ol leiv bee all Lis

York sl got sewing to do.  Ouw iy
the woman that emploved  me  asked
m il ' make her o wallepacker for
her papors
out of ulil steels from extunders,  You
Kuit worsted over than, vou Kinow."
dolin disl not kunow, but o leekcd s

| Wi as I}ll\-“];ll—

o] was to make it as a favoer, not
for pay." the givl went on,™ sl at
home, evenings, I liked doing ity bnt
thiy stesisld ware too Joug, 1 hod w hreok
most of thwm, and it gave mo u feion
oun my thumb. 1 ean't wsn it pet 1o

|

i came to New |

The kil T wwan is avle |

sew withy, il 1 ean't do anythig bt |

pow,  That woman knew how 1ot it
but she never offersd o belp e =t
ale Sho dismisad mo aml ook
athoer vl inomy places Phen 1 esililn't
iy 1y boured wod they tueaed mas out,
i wonl Lo I'l;."l'il:llh Tue dovior suid

that my tinger wasn'ts badl euowsh 1o
alow them o wdmit me; e sghd it
would bo all piehe in o menty.  Well,

1 bave uot wveu any where w sléep to- |

I shall hnve to siarve nr bog—
Now sou see Lhat yon

nizht,
I wiil not beg.

| had betivr go away wnd let mo Holsh

wlisnt 1 bwwan,™

SThat ean't b done,™

said John.

| Oniiag You wWele o

Every one who Knew Joho enllad |

him queer. 1 aoting diffarently from
ather people noder given circnmstances
is being quoer he cortainly was,

As lie lnaked down npon this Hule
pale, pretty, aml asdiuredly fonooent
wirl, aml knew that if e went away
wndd lelt her she would .'l-wnlll'--l“)’ jllllll
inte tho wister, hiv heart softsmsl
ward her as women's do 1o erying
batues.  Whnt dear little thing she
ws, ba thonght.  What a shame  that
fata shoald have uswil her so, (3
soemed Wi dury to tuko cure of her,

0, bunge it, ' et o job en Mon-
day,™ he said; ol evorchody  wells
mo that it is 18 easy for two to live as
oue. I'H doin™

Then he torned te the oirl and said:

“Cirvumsiancess alter It'a a
queer Kind of equriship, hat 1 like von,

[AHEL

| 1 goess you eonld Hke me if vou 1ried,

Will you marry mo?
.\!I'llli.l_\', ' sure. I've got hall w
dollar.  Come o the minister with
e, wmild b miarrisl, aod Ul take eare
of you ulier this.™

Wihat the girl sald was:

') got work on

“Oh, my! Why. | never heard of
snch & tuing. What would people
suy 2"

-"Ponp!u will not know—iji's our own
Imisiness, 1 think vou'll makes a good
wife," retorned John, “You nesd
taking eare of the worst way. Thiok
abont it"

He laft her alone and walked np and
down.  She looke! nt him—and Johin
wus hanilsome,
thomeht grnin that she was tha swesl-
wst Hitle thing be bl ever ssen.  He
s, too.  He weut baek nind sat
down Iwshle hior,

~Guess we'll go the minister?' he
sail.

“Well, von don’t know the least
thing about me,* she saidy onnd Toan't
sow low von ean Hke moe enpugh,”

] slon't elther, e pihinittgd, Tt
I o like voo better tunn 1 ever Tiked
any ether girl™

1 feel that way to yon, ™ ahe saiil,

And tnen they widked 1o the houss
of on ol ministor, wioe was willine o
tr ke his fee i Umnks, sl give then
Tiis Delesssinnie inde b basrigain,

Aol Jobiy aud Auuie were husband
and wifn,

On Mondar John Collins went forth
tn wenreh for work, rathor moro
anxinmsly than Sefore, ami | am sorry
Lo sy D Tl pone,

He remutined away all day and  re-
turned home in vory low spirits

Aunnie had  preparsd  sapper, She
bl oooked two red hervines ot Mres
Romey's tire, nml sot the canmille-stand
with o eloth, on which she had  placed
two wonden plesplates aml two  line-
enps,  The el was siieel nleely,
amd a *slrnwing of tew” il been nile
in a pitehor.

The rmun wns the window
shown, nml Annie looked hanpy.

Joan e to b o aserfol ngain,

Lo Iis sare | have not il ek 1o-

.

”l[l‘,

dav, bt bt will eomw tocanorrow,” he
sadd, an b sl doown o sapner,
Annin fooked very pretty on  the

otioer sl of the tiny 1nbile,

ol omby noman conkl e snre of a
ol Hvine™ John thonghit, e wonhl
L tneh hapsier mareisd than single,™

After ten Annde  elearesl away the
thinka, and John went ont on the sane-
ease with liks pipe woible shio did so, He
Itlieved that women dislised smoke,
bk ko that Avnie woud pever sd-
it e (et

Ax ha sat there, wondering whers he
shonid g to lonk for work next day, o
gontloman cne stambliing np the dark
slaiia

“l am lonking for a Mr
Colln," e miil.

“That's my name,” saild John,

“You wre n married man, sir? asked
the zentieman,

Yoo wir,” sabl John, *T'va beon
murried gbout two days, if that wili
do"

“Ah—yon are the right man; and
it's your wite I want," said the geutie-
wan.

John's heart sunk

“What de von want he: farf™
askml, thinking only of misfortune.

John

“I'on mekt m TEW quustions,” sald ﬂl"'r

il It
lf';" ‘We ‘w‘n-m; emall quartors,” said

Johng it gome in,”
llppmhu&muw door of the tiny
rooom, Thut bfore hie eould  mpea
Aunnle rap forwan] with velstrelched
by,
“Mr. Commine!™ she otiad,
“¥eu. Mr. Cummings, Aonie,’
the geontemmn.

tor vou for sty mouthe, T really LS
gan 1o beleve vou dead, when [ wmet sn
obd friend of miua, u clergyvaan, asd
happuiing to spenk of my  [raitles
mission, he todd e that he had war-
visd & young luly of yeur namo oo
Baturday wight, Farewoll is not a
common name, thongh Annin Is, sl
ax the Ree, Me, Darrow hod  learned
your hushani's place of residesce, |
canig here 1o see i 1o hrile wain by

any ehanee wy lost beivess. 1 fud
Lhuk she is"

“Aun helress!" eried Annio,

“Yos, my dear,”™ sail Mr. Cnmwe

mings, “Your stupmet or ropressntel
voil us having been sent (o bosrding-
sehonl, and it wad only en taking the
properiy in charge six months ngo,
that wo discoverel how you had heen
nsel.  You should have come at nnve
to your futher's Iawyers, ‘Tue rights
of your stepmother in the properiy
vnded with her life. And theugh she
wive & soud denl of eads Lo her second
husband, you wes still very  vieh, und
have oniv 1o tuke (ERAL G REYTT of Juur
property in vegubnr form."

i is like a dresm," sail Annie
“1 am glail papa did not Torget me;
that was the worst thougzht 1 had 1o
bear.™

“And T shonldn't wonder of this for
tnue wetrns aveepiaive jll-l now.”" said
Mr. Cammings, n# he 1ok his leave.

But Jolin stoml silont afier lie sl
gone, Wwinl his fuce was very grave, At
biast Dree maniols

“Well, Annie, are yon sorry that

vou moki Fied e mow ? | bhad we idea
1 was & fortone-honier.”

“doon” eried Annie, *1 shonld ha
Iying dend if it wers not for yon, O,
il bl bsen saved sl sent Lo prison,
perbaps Me. Cummings sever weonld
have bemind e, I all coms sbont be-
Eclierouns o poar
little e, whom most men woaald have
suspected of being u very wicked givl;
wined all my life 1 shull gpend jo 1eving
to rapay you. Sores® On, no, Julw,
Alteady, though 1 have been your
wile such a littie whila, | enre o groat
dunl wore for you than | eould for sy
fortune.  And we shall ba so bhappy
ou the old pluce, with plesty e live
upon, "

Tuey wore.—Family Story Paper.

Cameos Com i ng Back,

To evers nld fashion that is revived
i neldedl some modera and beautifving
toueh that euhauces in value nucient
art.  Years age |\'ra'[l'n'\' women wora
barbarically beary earvings, brocelets,
and necklaces of eameos sot in jewels
or plain gold Lands, They prizwl
them fur more than diamonds, and

| cnrelully preserved Lhem in gqueer ol

satin-linail boxes for the granddaugh-

t tora of ‘90, who turn up their preity
citttle noses at the heavy ornamenis

Some of Lhe cumens wern rarwly benoe
tilul, bt the preater gquantity wers
bad Jodeed. Just very  lately soine-
body Huds # now use for the old gews
aws, s they have long heen regariled,
woel camens will be wuch worn from

| Lthis time euL

Hw looked nt boer, and |

Collect ull those uzlv, dangling ear-
||rr1p1 Illll wrist=hands onees worn he a
prood grandpureat. and if toey are biyg
wnd handsows have them set in a
bromd, fexible gold band, lurge enongh
Lo elasp the arm hizh above the elbow,
like the bracelets worn by Lhoase high-
noxsd, dignitied Romnn women. Four
or five large-sized oues eovu bo set fn o
bracelet, wod if the gold baml s not
preferred onder cameos, euch in its
originul setting, to ba linked together
ami furnished with a clasp. Womon
who  allsel sintuvsgue l’l‘upﬂ'li(ﬂi can
make mlmirable use of the largest
caminnd set as pins 1o hold silken folds
Kuotted on the shoulders and hips.

Jewelors huve not forgotien how to
use tools at earving toe olear white

| stane, nndd tesday eun ba bought in the

ciy ol New York wmest waniderful ex.
nimples of this art. For instanes, on a
Liskek, |lr'l'||l‘\ toined mupiphive, sot in
vitn of dinmonds, 4 carved a warrior's
hebmeted head, and thaogh the ace
nndd hiFml eoy vrh!'_: are winte the hnir
corling from wieder e b wet’'s rm
anil abiowt .0 chin is |wtle gubd colormi,
nidd gvery detudl in the finish of e
hair shows 10 Ill'rrn‘l'l_ on umler a wi-
orusco s, — Hlusle ded Amwerican,

Bervian Monds In Winter,

The streets of the Berviin town of |
| Whel, in th=

Inst weok of the yenv
1876, wers mere quagnires, In ste
tempting 1o eros< them thers was nle
wavs a doult whed her the  lgaid  mod
woillid e over one's ankles, us high s

ong's waist, or up te the nevk. The
highways and bywavs were rivera,
estuaries, and pools of mud. Toe

houses wers buile of the same material,
amd in faet most things were muddy i
that Tarkish frontier town.

To watel a eompany of troopa oross.
ingn rond wins nn amusing sight to

L ono semted confortabily at a festaBoor

| wimlow,

| tirroirh

— —

wpid I
“I've been looking - pelutive.

The men wounld break off
froom tha narveow  sdewalk of colihles
inte Iondinn Hie, and extend at  least
three paces as they took running leaps
the mire. Fortonnte were
thase wha snecosded In arriving an the
ather side with the pa<ty sl only up
1o their knves. The eause of all this
mihiliness was a rapid thaw following
nlter muny weeks of hard frost, s thaw
for s rapldity and thorenghnes
pmenbiar to this part of the Balkan
peninsuln. Inn few hours it wonkd
frasen jnst as quickly, eonverting tre
mreets into glacier-like surfaces agnin,
nroessiinting tha immediate ealking
ol our horses” shoes, nnd o eovering
of onr hoots with raw=hide, peranps a
diseariding of them altogether for the
moncusin of the Buigarinn  peasania
T'oe shining crost of mul reflected the
deep cohalt-bine of the bright sky. the
rtorning | rosle from my lodgment Lo
the b spital barracks, # faw miles out
of the town, and, for & wonder, 1 are
rivell almos® apolless, although my
barse's shealiders wern dripping lintle
mudl-ples on the threstisld the bnrs
racks as the Tarkish gentey galoted us

— Fredaric Villeph, i 1o N ichous.

" . v

© The Oastle ot Heldelberg.
“The work of restoring historio
Yo at lal 4 un and

t

nt lensk.

|
ot En e il re the piet-
*I'anun nﬂwm;ﬂmnw thn (nm‘nla- |

tions unil restnre eorinin portions of
the enstle in striot eonformity to its ap-
poaraney lu the tine of the eleotors

“THE DUCHESS.”.

—_—

CHAPTER XIX. —Coxro—un,

pard “"hat (b was only » momer''s folly—
n passing tempy athon. '

“Were vou the temptasion,* with a shors
laigh  Thea sll at onee a touch of pussion
Lrwuks up ber oy vcompoamam.  'Sesl Umue
for all* she says, coming a step nearer,
“dou't lmagive that you «au impose upon
me. Aot your part to the otiers, blind
them If you wiil, but dom’t hope b tale me
in. Frun the very first mo uent my =yes
livon you I have wen through yow, Your
protended avollance of Denas, yonr care-
fully assaoed coldooss tnward bim, your
vlever Litle malr of petalant dislike; lLins
beon e¢loar to me, and bensati {t— what?
Lo yoa think,” insolently, *'l cousl not
renil youreyes! Awlwoa. evos yon lisve,'
wiihh a gust of Litter hdosd: “‘they toll
wWhat vo4 dare nod put lato words: t ey
woo silvntly the man you know to be in
hovet Loam | v mnother; t.os sy mich
5 ndvsless things as 300 are aand to (it

Do you tand"™ vewmenlLy, & ag
wiltelilog vou dal'y, bourly, us 1 bave
ao ¢, | have 1ot rond your wcret in then?

Yo rowsr nvway [on meas you will, jou
shul beonr what | bave learned —iliat yos—
e i m”

Nomb puta ont ber hand ua if te ward
off atlow, “Ilali! Dues that make +ou
B rink? loes that biort you! L' vindio

tive ¥y, “em pladof i Abid—
renwinb !

The inwalinee of this

Now gu!

dismiszal roues in

the . uchives a Jeolivg of Inlolerable ndig-
el
“I 1ball rememiber yon—forevar,' she

seys, brenthlon y—child shly, perlinps, yob
witha wtherng conenpt that euisdeop
ints the b ugley wowan Lefore ber, . the

ot i-brad person 1 bave ever met. ™
. - " > L]

Neartsiek amd wearlod by this sddition to
tho wmeot prol cho alwass carries, and
crusbied by s sense of b Uer humilintion, &
i lecane of 0 felgned headashs that thy
Duchess o clarest lor  luabilis s to aconm-
pany the others to  Lhe miitary thoeatr cals
wt  Ionbree, that fase. place thiv evening

“Wiat has Katherina been dong to
yoa*"' a.ks shrewd Balss Dllake. looking
| down unon a very pale little Norah, who i
& tting langikily fn a hug> armechiairin t'e
I beary, wivre they havo all assem ind
| whilst wa ting for the carringes She is
| dresed in & very pretty white gown, wale
high to ‘be neck. but with no sieeves, and
ber fa-e is na white as her frock

“Katherize? Why should you think
that*"' growing rrimeon.  *‘L am not we,l;
my head aclien, but—-""

“Novor mind, 11let you of the rest
Fibbing lsn't much in yo v line, " cors Mis
Bluke, w.th a saplmt n . “T et 0 wald
‘l and get it all cut of you tomorrow,

the maoves awav wiln o little prurcking

flance ove- her shoul ler at Nora', as she

pees Madam De aney a proaching with a
| mather anxions ¢xpression on her faro,

ST hope vour won't (el lonely, darling,
she saye tendorly, bendin s over Norah,

“Oh, no. 1 am 100 tived, " with a sile,
“to foul anvyihing. ™

“The ecarrage la walting, aunt." says
Miks Cazn’ot n mensurwd tones, sweeping
up to them in an exquisite gown of blnek
aud ga'd,

*'\ ery woll, my dear,” placidly. "“Now,
| Korah," turning agnin with a fowl plance
' 0 hir other nieos, “'vou w1l promise me,
| won's you, dearcst, to go to Lol at o e’
| *“An easy promis to give, 1 wish [ was
| B it thls mornent.””
| “To ronfess a territlo frnth tn yan, " eha

eays, T wish with all my heart that 1 too
wan in mine, "

She kises the pirl afMectionately, and
rron afterward they have all gone ot of
the room; th M is the Iast soand of thelr
tteps in the hall; n faint far-off Inugh—
Al was Nan y—and now even the roil of
thy carifages up the avenue has ceased
upon the air,

What a curlos scena of lone'iness has
falion upon the hows, alimost it scems as
thom=h the very servants had left it There
i mertainly nothing 1o sit un for, and yet
| in =#p'to of that prom'ss given so 1eadily to
| Mavlam, Norah eanuot brng berslf to go
to bed,  The sririt of re t) 5ir-se has ta'ton
po sesmlors @ her, and rlein = feom ber chalr
she wanders In an alatens fa Wi o abwnt the
libeary, tanching a book Wore, teilling wi'h
0=t of rare prints thers, now stirring the
a'rendy glowing fre, star'ng Wil nt
the Inrge wall-fllal lookevwe, | ut ulways
and in every coce without int rost

One of the ervants | rings hor presatly
acunof tea, which shearcopta g'al v, yob
alter all forg#s to drin't, avl afier tint no
one comes to diviarb her sol tade, which s
perhars the worse thing that en’d have
bappened to her.  Tait hus artirely alome
with ber thou- htsy fhey torn to, and dwall
with a most unhapny pers'stency npon the
w2000 Of tosdny ond the past o ght, mint.
ing th-m in thelr binckeost o larw, vntil
fuadly, worn ont with prief and misery,
st winks npon a low lounge and bur. tsinte
bitter weeping

Anl then, wonr'ed by her emotion, ba
Yt dreoosw boavl'y upor the so's ew lifia
3 the lonnge, o« rwtw there g atelu Iy,
vith n heppy sene of rebaf: and after
wh lo that sens of re iof turns to  kindly
vean, which, growing on her, she drawa
my, half gneons=ioaady, ber feot to tris wel-
ome restinl conch, ard with a few fant

“hg falls fnto a pro/ound wumber,

nnw

CHAFTER XX.

W aw ntl la hoen®d os e nee was pedieet
AnAgen ves wtnml ot 0os wew faor S0i"

The vight ls dark and molst ant wind 7,
aw, thunderous s unds come rp fran the
hores Yelow, and are swept inland by the

peave forve of the wind,

Now ngain the moon Prnrs's forts from
balilnd the lendn «londs thet almnt o ¢
wolght the sky, givi g & brilliant if ovan-
mont gore 8 the hivering earth be-
peath. For tse most part, Loawever, |t
tew hiddes behind this pall of denee watery
Sl et U= meres the bheavs w,  and
mly a gewrnl dorkwss draws everythiag
uty one universal nat.

Borreines a star or two peepe forth
through A& +hiak in the blak wall, b eak-
Ing the inky dullnees: lut & more snre
ml cerndy irmlndn rove: £+ m the
| ghthmes, e l'mn of which shines oul
every moment wih a fer &l power—W
disappear, certainly, but thea as eer
taindy to appoar again.

To the sol tary borseman riding along
the rond that stret-hos likea gray rivloa
on the right the coming of this Hghthons

us it does the nenrness of bis home, Toe
rotied b ninrrow one, hedgad on elther side
Ly thick warm mases of yellow furre, still
aglow with ire goiden blown, though the
snson b »o lar advanoml,  Delaney,
bonthing the wagrant rfame of lis
flower, thinks with a fesl'ng of rather
fatiguel satisfaction that he s now close
upon hile journsy's ol

It ke lons mid ight, and cold, with
s deandly ehll, lias grown tie a.  Naw

i ligh» up the wmrging, glivtering waves

pway ovor there, that dan » and hearve an |
ronr in the mo mll ht, wid st on Wils wxde i
| showa up the gray misty vapors thut ris
from the bay.

' ure he bl

| shin

| and clinging to him.

Mo liad fully tutendad not te refurn whes
eelting forth uoon his Journey, Lub tins
bl destrorel that resslution. To stay |
away from ber he fond would be b pomssi-
Lle 1o bim.  He eonld not, Heo mist roturn
— 10 W heor, to plond with ber afreh for
the puridon she had w0 cruelly deniel, He |
toonght, be  boneutly bollev d, thut 4 she |
bad 1orgiven bin e eovll have taseld
away. but she Lad ro wwd him sitsoli loa,
aml nlwavs that pale, anall, sorrowful, an-
forgwving fare was bofure bim,

He could not re t It was mainess, no
demlit, but she drew him to her with a
for-a ho could nat resist

There was no tralo to be had st that Inte
kour when be [vit that overpowering desive
to son her ag in grow upon him, with o
strengeth uot to be conquered; so be had
Lorrowed n horse f:om his host, on nn ox-
cae of intant budoss and had o ¢ out
unon bl <long ride to Vantry with a fover-
bh hopatience t at ronered Lim lmper
vinus o oald ar raln or Ll Jae.

Now, 1t lnst, nx tha m'l's grow fewar, he
confewes to himsell thot he s In a degree
t red: pwo nighits without pleep will tall on |
most men, Le they evar sn hapny, lut with
a gnawing pa'n forever at the beart the |
Jons of those preo ous heours of forpetfuloes
I srvuetimes worse than death tsalf.

Everyihing scens to roa- to him with a
s artling vividuess as he rdes on his sile 1t
way, eviryithing connected with his il al-
visnl engaremont to Katherine COnzal ot
Hia rat mevilug with her yoars agn, wirn
sho Lindd come, o tall, sender, wo detrf lly
rell-possessad o phan, to share her annt’s
hotwe till she should be of age. le ro-
m mbers now with a rather lle wonder,
bow luvely be then hal thought her; he, o
Yo y yourg man ot tha® tme, a mers strips
plhng, onlv oo or two years her senior,
Tlhen there wns thoe ecoauinly relation De-
tween them, that ever. seemed to draw
them closer togother, and the nn'neal plens-
felt when it downel ooon him
slio was warm and tender in her man-
ner to o elone whilst cold to all the rest
of the world A« after that there wan
the imwen-ible drifting into that closor tie—
the knowledge, vaguely hut certainly con-
veyo i to Lk (how, or hy whiom ba hardly
know then! that o marrinre betwoen the
con bod wae a mat er widely disenssel
nnd Jooken forward to by the world at
lirges, 19 draw back wow wo 11 Lriug
down on Katierine the smovrsof their many
friends, Lo sub ect hor to much unplopsant
s, pay, 1o leave himsell open to a charge
that tachod bs honor

There was lut one thing to be dne, and
he had dene it with a sufficiestiy good
grace. 1t socmied to be the most natiral
thing In the wor d, Kntherine so avidently
lad expected (t—snd »0 had his mother.
T wro was no chanos for w! hirawal, aud
bea'deg it hd really seemed o very usual
finish to a long friendship; so the betre hal
was speedl v made public, with a rapid ty
indead that had astonlined bim at the time,
and afairs hod arranged thomeedves, and
overyth ng had settled d wa into the usual
vomnon placensss of an ortundo x betrotlal,
Aod tien —ecamo Norah!

How Joud the wind roars; what a sul-
len ery arisos from the sea!  Delaney, who
1 weo o worn out 1n body, and speclally in
soiul, thas he a* al belleves, reo’s o iittle
in his saddio, and then pulls hiinself to-
£ tuer again, w it a florce, vain wish that
it might all errl now, here, th's momons!
Life! What a worry, a turmeoll it s! Bo
much In or of spirit, so little rest; Little!
Nope, | osoomis to him,

What a flnsh wius that, so blus, s vivid;
you no thun'er. There 8 stroag promise
of rain fo' the ma row, to cous out of
thosa Jowering c¢lmin  Delancy hardly
beals Lo tenpstion signg ©  enminlng
storm, riling ever onward, in & half dazed
fashion, und con-clous only of » passionate
longing to see Norah once again,

The moaon again!  How clear, how willly
Trillinnt it wa od all things s~em! To his
disrderel fa oy I lights the anrk aond
gloomy earth wi h a ralianes alnwodt supers
natu nl. and somshow too at this thue he
tonnot help thinking that someth.ng ls run-
uing Ly his side’ But what

Iin lvoks down mv lustarily, and—it is
rbsurd of conrse—he almo ¢t laoghs al ud
AL this fantastio trick his o 0/ are playing
hitn—lut is it a little child that Is clingin 2
to b stirrep lenther? A littls dend ob LY
wth white uplified face, and wids unsecing
eyl

The moon goes out agnin, leaving the
worlidl ouce more to Hie darkvess, Lut stiil |
Do aney hias seen thot Litle torm, aind leols |
certain it Is there, rumig with him, al-
ways with the tiny s [ (fngers entnnglel
in 'he strrup leathor, and aiways with the
litths cdond face upl fled.

Anlnow at Inst he reach s the gates of |
Ventry, and prses throngh thein doan the
long wvenie, the doad chill entoring, 104,

All a. omes o horrible eortainty amitos

| mpon him, a cerial Ly that i, the sad corpse

y shad ler <hakes bim as the thoughe d siaros
| Irer,

| sntm ut of desth.

star brings a sense of comfort—forete.ling '

ynes agnin the moon bursts (ts  bonds and

| toally in the darkn #s bru-tes dowa that

| Fand Lnd senied o be-to And, of courss,

face,
nee k!

s | ke Nornh, Norak! What mal.
Fe con reasn mill, yot a strong

1t follows him all the way roun | 10
the stables, where be doman & nanl, with
that w1l fan y still srosgup n him, s

thle of the smdde whers tw sma’l stidl
wothing.

He breathes rather mora fresly after
thet, 8 d reves hs hand to Lils formbard,
wihdeh ‘s throb Ing to an agoniz ng d g eo,
The whoe thing wet ridouivus, he taus
Himse [ s he Gin w the relos to a sleapy
groun, acd yet 6w sa pow rful Lit of
fmnination, like n presontiment—a pre-
iut death 10 whoint
A il o fear thril’s him.  Yoes, the fnon
b Is mure now—pesemblos Norab s

En'ering the honse biy o smnll slile daor,
heuwily vlnmped with Lon, of which he has
the K-y, he goos so iy up tas stabr am bt
lewla 1o the ball above. M any:hing shou d
kave huppenesd to Morab! Tehaps ¢ en
ror, nd e stnode here vseless, sone acrle
dent mny bo taking pace. Oh, to be pers
Inm that whe is wnfe st Clontrve wth th,
othe s’ Ho lLas opmoal the doir «f the
H rary and lo wasding jood ineade it, hs
mind full of one thought oy, oue mgiig,
to wee Norns again, al'=e afe,  Hig sy
wander carels #y rount ths rmam a d
then oll ot om e Le starts conwvulsively,
What s that 1 g over there?

A lmost it seems to him it must be Norah's
olas Loady, the renlsntim of b fears
and  bis prewntiments-<so »tifl, so death- |
like {0 her reposs,  1'ubn second ator what |
a will rusli of relinf b it thas cverwhalime '

|

hm! Fho b ony sleeping. aud with tiat
bose-d cortalmty all Lis fatigue vanishes,
with that curions duliness of the brain tha
had been troubling him, and his sonses w
Lright nga'n and a great wave Joy
broakm over him.

Bending over her, he watohes the sofy
btreath comimyg from between her partel
lipa. Uneveniy it comes, with overy now |
nnd then o litt » sotsing souml that telis of
tonrs but Intely shel the traces of whiok
are aven naw lying sad'y npon the long
sike lnabied Kint swaep har cheaslk

How [ agime, how wh to vbe looks! Al
most s oo 0 ight siviien for deaty. e
righ' hand droopog o Ltie with the sof|
pluk pam oppermost, and hal uneossd
i tho langusr of slomier, touches him
with & semis of helply snesa -~ Btoopng, I
prosses Lig Nps to il very softlv, leut he
o nll amaken ler, A grest losging to ki
ber—<hor oheols, h'r 1Ips—jamoes him
but sbie Jooks so tranquil, so ehildlike, Il

. S Ve

ant . wolous, thatsneh & ok 1] woul | be e

posetole.  Ho calm che les, she might als
uuat Lo dead, and therofore sacred,

Even s e gnoes on ber, roussl pers
baps by that peotle enress upon hor hoil,
s e wakes, 1y white 1ids unoloes, and the
large dark eyos lonk up a6 o, iLd
wih & solt wondormeut

CHAPTER XX1

“1n lonked ot her 6o + lo o o7

Fhog fooakges | gt hibomy e 0 B gwaleen,

The i nat was slos, and bor Ko - owan™

Tot ooldly, not scorafully, mmw o
Norah's eyoa meet Delaney's, but with &
tendor weloomwe in them.  Foftle sho turne
to bim, with a little 1 wing ge ture, nnd
with her lips parted by o | sopy smile,
Sho bins forgotten everything in thiompreme
mown nt, save those ol sw ot dave when
first ® oy met, and, st1l hall woapped in
the teader drann that ha'l rarr ed her baok
to thom, she whlspors fondly, slee)ily, ca o
child, *Denis*

Itis nll o unorpe-tol, s> tarritde, bo
ecsum of t' e hovelwmess th ot st Tellow
It, that Te Ls stends bwsdls hor as one
wir'eken dumh All s bolng hal ruidwd
to her as the sound of that 1 v d voite ralle
ing on him foll wpon bis car. and It 19
by a stiserhismun o ort a’'ome that le nmow
stands boside her, frresvondve, mobionlessg
oh! the sweetnes s of ¢ ose partsd lipe] The
lowelight in "o diop gmy eyves” Once
pesin 12 old Nk who s with him—lis
darll g—his Thaohesy

Amd then tiere Wan enl of it, Dedrops
her bl rpud torn- away, aml, loaning lde
oyms npon the ehimney plece, lota his face
fall forwarl upon thay,

Yo hore'" wopn the Dachiew, now in @
tome that trealdss,  She s sprang (o Leoe
fot, anl s wids gwalks staring at his ook

with astonibm n® tiat l« 't fonr ab ning
fn o ayes 'L thought you were in Bans
dan®’

“I eould not etay there [ eculd nod
rest.*'

“Pyt nt th's konr," planoine ot the
clock, which points o ‘twa.  "‘Thety was
no tra'n*"’

“St v one momont, ™ eveliims ho, tnroe
fng Vichaggard fae towarl her. "“You
kn w what Lrowcht ms bask. Yop knvw
why Teasuldl n bt re . Yoar erdinary cold-
v was bl enough o Lear, bt to feel
that [ had angerel you, woandal yen post
forgivenws—ihat y u hnd actanlly 4 n'ed
mo pardon-—was into'etalle, 1 ba'e come
back to ask you nga'n, enireat vou to pob
yvour hand In mins and try to forget whatl
have doga ™

St it be ms you wish than, " snvs she,
with o sad eobl little glance, and with a
touch of wearioes in ber tone.  *'1 shald
trv to forget. 1 ut="" toning suddenly up
to his lares mouraful eyes, *'if only I might
go homn *

A pause,

“You are unbappy here®' asks ho at
last,

“Tan Teonfesit, 1" with a despors

ate attempt al an evervday manner, “'miss
dad, I think. 1 want him, oh, so badlyi®
with a sharp burst of grof,

“We'l, yon shall go, Norah. We have
no right to keen yoa, Bot vou know yoar
father s coming hera the day after tos
moerow, and alfter a little while you 2an
return with him, "

“That will all ta%e too longe," erles lhnl
feverighly, *'Idon’t want b i o come:
want to go home to him—+to be aloto with
him.""

S Pmp
nm‘."

“As soon as powhls, At cnne, yes: ]
mem—lo-morrow,'" In A nervous, un‘ers
ta'n way, tril'ng alently with an orns-
ment on the tilile near her,

‘“Not tomarmw, I'm afraid, ™ ooldlw,
“You must try,”" with a vish of renvonchs
ful anger, “‘to ourb your movl ha te Lo be
ridd of ua for a day or two, [ ean Wlegraph
wyo r father I the morning to expect
you, but thars ars one or two things T most
wa to befure T can take you baek to Bally-
hinoh,*

questioningly, “mmust it be af

“You ‘take me! You! Oh, rn: you
must not; you shall not,” vohemently. *3
can go bk alone "’

“Cortalnly vou cannot,” desidedly, 1

brought yoo hers, andd 1 am remonsiihlo for
vour sa'e return,  1aball most undoulitodly
ac ompany you

“I tell yoa souvhill mot,” in sare dis-
tresm, Thr crnel manin: In Fatheioe
Cazalot's face re ursto b r, li e n stab At
this momeat. Do not Ins'st on  this,
Dinia.  Unders®anl moe when [ sav," gos
ing nearer o hm and speaking in a low
viloe, lut with Intenss ex lte nent, "‘that
riather than Lave you as my + s-ort bonve )
would even pre wr o rennin here ™

“Pvea! 1 thank you for Loth iy mother
and mvsell,” sevn Lo with n botter lao che
“We mny, indeed, erneratuln‘e onrrelves
on ths suvcees of our eilurts to make yous
stiy & happy ome "’

“Do pot say sach thrgs ¢ me," maye
sha, hor eves Hlliing wih tears *“‘You
krow woll how T lves vo o mobier "'

Bl fe st onding closs to him, lo kine noe
ward with a grievid exwrosinn o hes
charming ace. 11w pro tr, naked, rounde |
ares, hang oscly bofore e, the fingers

v ¢
o @Jf J b (¥

|

‘1 pos'r ARE 1 WL srEaR.™
in'‘e laeml; hor pyen w01 burso and h -
and drowsy with sle-p, a s fall of nm‘
Loars, wud the hald upm her hrow s n
littde roMe L nn i (poun sinmber. Her white
gown eings to her Hthsome form, Nowves
has she lonkl so lovely,

“1 barlly know wiat to wy," savs De
laney, “omotimes I am mad, | think, )
know that— = Boddenly ha falln on his
kned hofore her mwd burlse his fwes in  has
gown, “My darling! My beloved!"™ he
Lirenthes pis fon-taly,

O, rememiber!  Oh, shame!™ erics she
in a low, turiliing tone,

*1 do rememler; all—ev rything! De
you think [oound forgess ™  He nas cwmght
bae hiands now, end is kisalog  thom feves
Ghily. 'l know what  you would reuyintd
e of —my engagement, the homr, the Syt
that wo are alane. B 4" reeklow'y, )
dm’teare. I wil spenic.) e . weing
how  pale she grows, and Tow she draws
bk from by "My love, my o outhon
torggivn me  AlCL would say bs thint [ w
treak this enpngemens with, Knthoring
and —. " confusslly, “osrhaps, then-'"

“Wluy will you brvak (e Q’hﬂ will you
guia by o dong?

L =B coxtiNoEn, |




