THE HEARTHSTONE.

«HELP ME ACROSS.

BY BUGENE J. MALL.

“Somotime ago a little girl in Ithaoa, just bofure
she died, exolnimod—* Papa, tako hold of my band
nncl; hel'l'» o aoross.’ lor futher had died twomonths

ore,

The day was dying, tho world wau still,
The sun was sinkiug beyound tho hill.

Tho clouds in the fur woit upward rollad,
In a gloawming Hood of crimson gold.

Like n golden bar in the quiet skios,
Rosching frown earth to paradiso,

Tho Inst wirm sunboamn slanting down,
Foll on a eottage old and brown ;

# what shall wo do?
his bad tempers.”

Her henrt flutterod agalnst hier stde, and her
cheeks flushed anxlously.

No womin can tell what it Is to have &
dronken ausband, until she has experlenced the
afliction, and understunds it Io all its terrible
reality.

Mrs. Paseal uppeared to have inade up her
mind t her fte, which was to put up tamely,
and submiskively, withh the brutalities and in-
conslderute trentment of Dion,

Norah, hawever, on this particulur evening,
felt a feoling of nntagonisia spring up in her
heart. For the first time In her life, she felt in-
clined to rebel agsinst her fither, und interfere,
If necessary, to proteet hor mother from his
violence. Hla churacter had awlwuys beon
thioronghly detestable to her, but she had mado
aliownnco for him. She hud, llke n special

I hope he is not in one of

And, through a window, d smiled

On the beanutiful face of a dying child ;

Peacofully foll. on hor snowy bed,
Like a llouvenly balo round her heads

Softly, she apened hor droamy eyes
Anid u'u,zing ilx)ﬁ.o tho distunt skius{ '

She anw n vision of perfect rost,
Boyond tho light of tho glowing wost ;

Saw whito-winged angoels, und afar
The golden gntes of Huenven ajar;

And tho form of her father, bright and fair,
On the crimnson flood of glory thero.

But a dark, doep river rollad botween
The drowry world and that Heavenly scene.

Yet, looking over tho dismal tide,
Sho longed to stand by hor father's side.

s Papa, tuko hold of ny hund,” she said,
* And helpine neross.” Lho day was dead,

For the sunbemm p:led and passed from gight,
And on that beautiful ray of lighe,

A soul nsconrded by angols borne,
To n world where mortals mny nover mourn ;

Passed away from its carthly clay,”
Liko tho glowiug light of the dying day,

While a thousand banutiful.angols smiled,
At the porfect fuith of that holy child.

A SERVANT T0-DAY, A DUGHESS
T0-MORROW,

WY TUR AUTHOR OF SHBETTER LATE TIAN
NEVER."”

CHAPTER 1.
SHOWING HOW NORAI BECAME A SERVANT.

As a rule, villinges are very quiet, and dull,
and uneventful. The people who Inhabit them
have little to amuse them, and seldom open
thelr eyos wider than usual, exeept when visited
by a wild-honst show, a travelling ecircus, or
when fair-timeoe is approaching.

Middleton-on-the-Midway was superemiaent
in dullness. Tho olreuses and the wild-beast
shows gave the Middletonlans n wide berth, for
they did not respond in o liboral manner to the
efforts which were made to amuse them.

The sun did not scem 1o shine upon Middle-
ton as it did upon other places. Its rays might
have had a cold bath before reaching the
ground, which would account for thelr want of
genlality.
13The Midwny was a small stream, which the
ambitious pride of the local geographers bhad
dignified with the appellation of a river. Its
wators were black and muddy, and its stream
was sluggish, cvon to the verge of stagnation.

Of course, the great man of Middieton-on-the-
Midway was the squire, and after him the par-
son, then eame the tradesmen in order of
maorit. The bendle and bellman, also the pastry-
cook, was thought a great deal of, chietly
through the fnct of his writing verses at Christ-
mas time, and distributing them with an alma-
nAc.

Bul the curlosity of Middleton was its tallor.
He had been a marriecd man for twenty years.
A year or so after his marriage, his only child
—a glrl—was born; and, In order to celecbrate
the event, he got tipsy, and continued so, more
or less, ever aftorwards. At leugth, he was
talked about, and looked upon as a soclal
phenomenon; and when people were hard-
pushed for a subject, upon which to discourse,
they would spenk of tho drunken tailor of Mid-
dleton, in & way that showed ho was a notorious
charactor, to whomn the pledge should be ad-
ministored without delny. Ardent temperance
people sent him furtive capies of the « Band of
Hope," with which the hardencd reprobate lit
his pipe. Mrs, M'Thomas, who kept a school
at Middleton, wrote some touching littes to a
dripping well, showing the evils Jf intemper-
ance, and the blessings with which the paths
of the water-drinier iz atrowed.

Diouysius Pascal, the drunken tailor of Mid-
dleton, hnd one blessing accorded him by heaven,
which he did not at all deserve.

His daughter, Norah, was tho ornament and
the pride of tho village. Had tho old custom of
celabrating the advent of spring been kopt up
at Middlaton, she wonld have boen made Qucen
of the May; as it was, she was beloved and re-
spectad by ovorybady. and had ploaty of rustic
admlirers. .

Her mother managod to obtsln a scanty liv-
tng for her daughter and herself, by ironing.
Norah wns an excollent neediowoman, and
holped to swell the meagre income, which was
nover augmental by 8o much as a penny from
Dion Pasoal himsolf.

Whatever money he made, he spent in drink,
and made his wifo and daughter lodge nnd board
him.

One evening, in the month of May, when tho
sweet country alr was redolont of perfumae, dis-
tilled by the flowers, and budding shrubs, and
blossomling trees, Mrs, "ascal and her dnughter
waro sitting over their tea, in n quliet, not to sny
dismnal, manney. Trade of every sort, in Mid-
dleton, was ddll. Nothing was brisk; and the
dressmaking business seomed to have come to
& standstill. No one scemed Lo want n new
dress, and old onor abstinately refused to fall
into decay.

On a slde-table lay a bianket, upon which
Mrs. Pasoal ironed, and sundry collars and cuffs,
atrangoly coloured with starch, were awalting
her ministrations.

« Do you think father wlll come In to ten,
maoather?” oxclaimed Noarah, «If not, I wiil
put the things in the cupboard, and you onn get.
on with your ironing.”

« There's not much chancoe of his coming, my
denr,” repliod Mrs. Pasenl, heaving n deep sigh.
« Ho took s coat home this morning, and got
the money for it. Ho can hardly have apent it
all yet; and you know he never COmos near us
as long as he has a penny to spend.”

Mrs. Pascnl had senrcely finished speaking,

- whon an unsteady footfnll was hoard without.

L

A hand was laid upon thoe door-knob, and con-
tinued to fumble, ns if incapable of grasping it

ly.
" Oyh; there he is!" exclaimed Mrs. Pascal;

pl , Invented Ingenlous execuses for him;
and thought that the fact of his being her father
palllnted Lis moral crimes, and, (n her vyes,
should make his hideous blnckness as white as
SDOW.

« Open this door !" shouted Dion Pascal, in an
infarinted volce. ¢ QOpen this door, I say, or I
shnll huve to break It down.”

¢ Por goodness suke, run, Noral, and ket him
in,” kaid her mother, In trembling aceents.

about it all, I can scarcely bring myseif to be-
lleve it 1”

The ruflinn raised his hand, his fingers bent
and doubled close together, and henimed a blow
at Norah, suylng, ¢ DBoelieve thut, then !

Hnppily, she moved o lttle on one sido, und
the blow desconded upun her shoulder. It was
lucky that it did not falt on her fuce, ns the
author of It clearly intendud that it should.

Mrs. Pascal, natursily enough, symputhized
with her doughter, aud endeavoured to protect
her.

o Seriko mol” she exclndmed, ¢ f you must
strike somebady; but do not touch the girl—
you will brealk her arm !

During this scene a conslderable nolae luud
provatled, which was heard by the passing con-
stuble, nnd, as the loud serenmn uwrose, he enter-
ed the roown.

Mrs., Pasenl looked more alnrmed than be-
fore. ‘The tallor continued 1o strike bis daugh-
tor, and Norah, in self-defence, give him in
chnrso.

«Oh! don't do that, Norah ! exclalmed Mrs,
Pasenl; do not lock im up—look at the dis-
gruce "

aThat s nothitg. disizraoon

Nothing cun

him; he hay already descended to the lowest
sink of shame and inlquity.
to lll-usage,

[ ennnot submit

mother. If he stopped in the

Mra. tiregory was very anafous for Norah to
outer into the line that shie bad adopted, but it
wis not to her king, snd she deolined the otlor
of hnif--crown a-waek and hor board and lodg-
ing, provided shie would sorve behind the voun-
ter, and nttond to the shop,

The rogistry-oflice was situated 1n Oxford
Nireet.  Mrs, Gregory spoke very highly of it.
s It s, from all accounts, by fur the best,” sho
Suhl, 1 have known several young girls who
luve had good situstions from there, nmt nre
dolng first rate.  ‘There was that Jane Parsons
—you knew her. Well, sho's got o place as
contpunion to an old ludy, whao Ix very I, and
enn'y live lomg, snd she tells Jane that sho will
lenvo her thie bulk of her property, for her chre
und attentlon. The fee for registering Is only
five shiftings, my dear, which 1 will let you have
with pleasure, nod pay me back at your onrliest
convenlence, or by Instulments of sixpencoe n
wutl, whichever I8 most agreenble to yourself."

Noral foilowed Mrs, Gregory's {nstruetions,
wod found the ofMlee, which was o showy-looking
pluce.  The notices outside were strongly sug-
gostive of the slave-market at Constantinople,
where the effindis of Stamboul buy the besu.
ties of Clrenssla.

seservients walting to be hirel from ten to
sUx," was enlattlated to being forclbly before the
miml astatute-tulr, or ¢ mop,” ot which furm-

«There is no saying what he may do in his
passion, Run, my dear—do not keep him wait.
ing.”

« He should stop ont altogether, if I had my
way,” repiied Nornh, ¢ If you were firmer with
him, you could manage him hetter. You yleld
oo much by hall’”

«0bh, no, I do not. Hix temper is dreadful,
when he has been drinking. I know hlin too
woll, my ebild. If [ were to anger him, there
wottld be xomething dreadful between us.”

Nornh made no furthier objection. She openced
the door, and Dion Pascal reeled In—recled
against the wall, acrosxk the room, and then into
n chair. The kettle was singimg Its merry song
upon the hob, the coals burned with a bright
clear blaze, and everything spoke of order,
neatness, and contentment-—but how falkely !

The trilor’s eyes were bleared and swollen,

and there was u tremulongness about his whole
feamo which spoke of excessive drinking, His
skin was dry and erisp, as if burnt up by wn in-
ternnl fire, seoeming rendy to peol off at the
Rlightest touch.
G Make me a cup of ten ! he exelnimed, in a
volce lie internded to be laperlous: @ and make
1t Btrong, or you know what will happen to
you.”

Norah felt an irroslstible desire to speak.

«IfI were mother, you should get your ten
where you ot everything else you have todrinie !
The Infamous way In which we are treated by
you is so disgraceful, a¥ to be unbearable.
Strictly speanking, you have no right at all in
this housa ! You pay nothing forit; everything
{s my mother’s and mine !

Her mother looked up in surprise at this bold
spooch, which she very much fenred wauld be
followed by disnstrons results,

Dlon was nlso astonished, for thiswas the fiest
symptom of revolt he had remacked in his
daughter, who wix generally mild-tempered
nnd obwmilent. 1le ‘etermined to erush her,
once and for ever, “.th a bold stroka, which
shottld he as final as "wus overwhehming,

“Yon dure 10 o o me ke that ¥ e
cried. “ Who ~  you, that you should sit in
Judgment upn | ae? When you s=ay that no-
thing here befongs to me, you are ahsurdly
mistaken, for everything yonr mother hax §s
mine by lnw—mine to broak, to sell, to give
awny, or toss out of the window where, wien,
and how 1 like !

« You hid much better not attetipl anything
of the sort.”

with you ! he ronred, In a furlous tone,

Without 8 mpment's deiny, he stiited the ne-
tion to the word, nnd, selzing the tahle-cloth,
draged overything to the ground @ jugs, phites,
saueers, cups, teapol, Knives, torks—all foit .
ona common ruin; and the tears spraftyg to poor
Mes, Puseal’™s eyes, as she witnessel the wroeek
of hor crackery. Where wus she to obtain
money to buy any more Such ruthloss de-
struction of cherishied property wans ernnueh 1o
break the poor woman's heart.

But thix holocaust did not a ppense the drunken
man's wriasth, e wax not nearly satlated. IIc
took up tho kettie of bolling water, and hurled
1t at Nornh,  Fortunately for her, his hand wis
unsteady, and the kettle went wide of s mark;
but, ns it struck against the wall, to the right of
hor, the lid enme off, nud the bolling witer felt
on the floar, steamling as if the howse were on
fire.

Noxt tho fondor and fire-trons mndan journey
half across the room. A glass whiel stood aver
the mantelpiece caunght his eye, and a blow
from his burly fist shivered it to atoms,

Hardly knowing what she did, Norah darted
forward, grasped her father by the arm, nnd
sald, “ You shall not go on destroylng things
like this! You must be mad! You ennnot
know what you are dolng! Pray, for hanven's
ke, desist! There ik somothing so awml

« If you do not hold your tongue, [ will beuin
i

THE ACCIDENT,

house to-night, 1 could not;
all !

1« Do you charge him 2" askesd the pollceman,

«] do!” repiled Norah, in a clear voloe.

#Very well”

Dlon shook his fist st his datghter, and vowoed
a most terrfble revenge.  She took no notice of
his threats, wnd disregurded his bluster.  Before
he could conclude his fulmination, he was
dragged away to the station-house,

IYor some time that night, Norah annd her
mother snt opposite one annther, looking motrn-
fully In the fire. Neithior of them had maede
the slightest atterapt to clear up the broken
plntes and dishes which sirewed the floor in n
chaotie confusion,

Suddenty Nornh looked up, and said, ¢ Mo-
ther !

“Well, iny dear?” -

«1 have made my mind ap.’

«“ What for "

s I ean't stand this any longer, and I shall go
to vorvice.”

« To service !” cchoed the astonlshed woman.

#Yes, Of course I shall not appenr agninst
fiuther. So I had botter start the flrst thing to-
morrow morning.”

“ Don't lenve me, Norah,
you? Don’tleave me!
me when you are gone 2"

«T cean't heolp that, mother. Is It lkely that
T am going tn stay here to be treated so terribly ©
I am black and blue, and sore all over with my
brulses as it Is! T deelare I ean hardly move
my rlgb® wrm, It feels as heavy ns lead, and
pains 8¢ all the way up to the shoulder! T enn
send for you as soon ax I get / quarter's wages,
and you cun leave futher, and come and live by
yoursell.”

1 No, no!” sald Mrs, Pageal, with o shnko of
the head., I will never leave him, Nornh!
Whatever he does to me does not do away with
the et that he s my husband. 1 eannot for-
got that,  If you must go, my child, go! Per-
haps it is Ating and proper that you should see
the world, aud do something for yourself. My
love for yout js o Hthe selfisle; bat it shall not
stund I your way,  Yeb i seems hand o lose
you—it does, Indoed ™

sThe fre o Lonrlden is not. mueh, mother,™
Norith observed, after n pause, ¢ [ know where
I enn borrow 1L and when I reach Lomdon, |
can stay with Mrs, Gregory, who teft Middleton
Inse vear 1o ser ap nlittle shop in Soho,™

«Think it over, my darling,  [)n nothing in
n hurey.”

« 1 am determinel,” replied Norah, with em-
phasis. ¢ My only regret s that you will not
come with me”

1 suppose sulloring is my portlon kere bhelow,
I shall he roewanded (or e in anothere uet 1 gob-
bed the unhappy womnn, whose tears flowed
like water,  “But | nm very sid, my heart 18 50
weary !

She hl, indeed, to tnke up her cross, and
the hrd and honvy wod galled her shoulders
nned shae felt faing, even as did the Pllgrim tn his
Progroess,

The next morningxnw Norah in London,

he might kill us

Who have | but
‘What will become of

CHAPTER IL

THH RECINTRY-0FRICE.

Mrs. Gregory, formerly of Middleton, then of
Little Gernrd Strect, Soha, was delighted o see
her old friend, and inqulred very kindly after
her mother, nnd spoka in o doubtfal manner of
lier father, as If she thought that reformation
might be at hand for him, bat thay the chanees
were o hundred to one agninst it,

Nornh expressed a wish to be necommodnted
for n short thne until she conld get n place, Bhe
told Mrx, Gregory all that had happened in the
frankest mnnner, and lost no time in seeking n
rogistry-oftice, upon the books of which she
could inseribe her name.

lahourers of wll deseriptions are hired ut a8 cor-
tuln wage for a given term.

There was a brougham before the door.  Most
likely some lady had heen couveyed tothe oflice
1n i, and had gone Lo select i domestic.

A sluggtsh stream of men and women poured
In and out. of the oflee, some looking confident
und happy, others nervons niml dejected,

Nornh walked into the oflice, nind saw o tall,
thin man, with keen, restiess eyes, roving ahout
from one to another.  Ho was dark, sind drossed
in rembro gnrments.

This man was Mr. Peter Pollund, the propric-
tor of the establishment, He was talking in an
obsequious manner to the lady who hud arrived
in the brougham.

When he had eonducted her to the earringe,
he re-entered the office, ninl not  recognizing
Norah, coucluded that she had come afte o
plnce ; but he did not take that Guet for granted,
for he hud once insulted u highly-respectable
and very worthy lady, who, despising the pomnpx
anld vanities of a bad world, dressed qulte as
plainly a8 the most unassuming servanteglrl
Mr. Pollard took her for a domestie, and told
her, In a envaller manoer, to sit down untll her
turn eame. The lady quickly withdrew, and
waont a little higher up to u rival establishment,
where she was treated with more diserimination
and civility.

4 What do you wang, if you plense?”" he snid
to Nornh,

“ A plnce.”

“What ag ?”

o Lody's-moaid.'”

 Object to travet

« No."

 Bpen out before 2

« Never.”

¢ No character?”

« T can refer you to the Rev. Mr. Wiliinmsley,
of Middleton, and Miss M'Thomnas, and "

o'fhat wilt do, What nge 2™

« Nineteen.”

« Protestant. ?”

s Yen."

« Whaere residling?*

s Mex, GiTegory

« \Where's that 2"

s Oh, 1 forgot,” safd Norah.
No. —, Ltttle Gerard Street, Soha,*

«Talk any languages ?”

4 No, sir.”

Mr. Poeter Potlard looked wt her eritleally, and
then sabd, In g blunt manner, « Five hilllngs $"

Noruli put. her hand in her pocket, and took
out the money Mrs, Gregory had kindly lent
hier,  Mr. Pollard nsked hier her nnme, put it on
his books, placed the money In hix pocket, and
told Noruh to go up stalrs, where she would find
agood tire und soveral compunjons, who, like
herxelf, were walting for an engagement.,

She ascended the stalrs, nnd entered s Jong
room, in wiich were both chatrs and sofas, but
no tnble—with the exeeption of a small ocen-
stonal sort of a what-tot In u corner near the
window.
cantor of cold water, with a gliss.

The women looked 1nexpressibly weary, and
those who were tulking conversed in a low tone.
Their volces were subdued asif it were penal to
spenk nhove a whisper.

Norall took i plice near the window, nnd Hs-
tened wonderingly at the qulet conversation
going on.

This was nt length luterrupted” by the on-
trgnce of a lndy, who walked up und down the
ronm, 100KIing first Al one and then at theother.
She stopped opposite n pore, smart-looklag glirl,
and ndidressed o fow questionx to her, but her
answom did not uppenr 10 satisfy her, for she
passed on, and eame to Norah. .

The Indy’s countennnoce was notsmlable, and
Noruh did not take a fancy to hor.

# What are you ?” ghe said,

“ T wish to be n Indy’s mald, ma'nm {” an-
swered Norah,

s You wish to be.
Inwervice !

s Not yet,”

“ Do you understiand dressing lndies! hatr, and
walting upon shem 27

o1 think 1 ¢ould soon lewrn, ma'am,” was the
qulet reply,

# Whnl wigzex do you want ?*°

Nornh thought of her mother, nnd arkod more
than she expeeted toget, becnuso i 1t were given
her she would be able to mske Mrs. Paseal many
prosents.
s Twelve pounds o year, in'am "
“Aud all tound you, 1 suppose?” sntd the
Indy, sareastieally.,
Norah replied In the afirnative.
o That will not do for e, T would not mind
givimyg you five poumds & year, and fited you in
averything; bul you must cemember that yon
are not an experlenced person, My daughter
and T shall have a very pgreat denl of trouble
with you. You will be under an obligation to
us for having trnined you amd tanght you your
buxiness, 1 you llko to aceept my tevms, it
your referenees are satlsfuctory, 1 will enguge

Havoe you never yet been

you, Yo ean think the matter over, nnd enll
upon me w-morrow,  Here s my ened and wd-
dresx, Do not be Inter than eleven,”

The Linly gave Norals her card and sweptawny,
sperking W solve more seevants bhefore she left.
Norah looked at the card, nmd rewd—s Mrs,
Splitpepper, Kildmn  daredens, W, She sat
st 0 little while langer; but seelhg no one
alse, shie woent. to the oftlea; tobd M, Petor Pol-
Inrd of the ofter maude her by Mrs, Splitpepper,
whieh he advised her to aveept. Unecertain
what ta do, shie thought tho hest. thing she conld
do would be to walk home and consult. Mrs.
Gregory, 4 thlnlk, sty Twilltalk to my frlends
about 14," she said

o P so ! replled Me, Polland, ke o turs
in the Park, it is elose by, A stroll awder the
trees will enanbile you to ftid oul your own
miud,”

This was sueh gomd pdvies, that Nornh maide
her way 1o the Marble Areh, and entered Hyde
I'urk.

CHAPTKIG T
IN BANHER,

Norah binl eertainly ehosen the seieson of the
yearfar her jouriney to Lowton, In the month
of May, those fumiblles which have aob already
arklved i town @ine up I ot haste, for the
soeason is heginnbng, and with ik cones the ever-
Listing rinnnt of fashionahle anusetnents.

Hyde Prrk, as noantter al course, was erowst-
ed 3 when ix It otherwise than erowiliel in the
s er?  Phe Honses were sitting; the Queen
had glven o drawinz-room nd helil s leves,
verything that is done win everylinly Ix In
wis on the fgpds 7 ownd the Row was
thromgzed with riders.

Notuh war bewllidered at (hading so laree o
spuee as tho Park undatdlt upon In the
apreat elty.  The quantlty of trees, the shoeep,
the grans, the onrringes, the  pedesteicns, the
nurses and children; the wonderful number of
browghims, trouches, muil phsetous, sl every
kind of fusblonable vehlelo; the Grnamentud
Water, with s bhots aned s annndarin duocks,
ite Llnck swans and geese, overwholinod her,

Jb was ke a fairyiand; the wand of o magi-
clun contd have conjurad suel s spot mud sueh n
Neene, bitt she would never have imagined i,

And those magnineent hulies, in those elegant
enrriages—so stately, so proud, jnd so dignitied !

Norah haut over the rabings, and looked at
those wonderfatl people—tookel at them adidr-
Ingly, nnd with venertion. A pally-palnted
curringe went by, deanwn by rlehly-eaparisoned
horses, driven by a conchman sittlng on o han-
mercloth; & powdersd footmen stomd hehind.,
Lo thix enrrlage sab Mes, Spiitpupper. 1L did not
apponr to be her own equipage. Shae was tak-
Ing aadrive with o friend,

Norndi enviad her, and wonlered who the thin,
marble-fuced young hdy sltting near her was,
Could it be hor duughiter?  tn o short thime, she
waoull know.

After o while Norah's thougbts  wandoersd
from the ladles (o the gentlemen. They wern
very diffurent. frean the Middletonians; they np-
penred to bolong to o ditferont raee—-they were
the thoronghotired, the highly pollshed, and the
exguisife,

She maved on hy the direction of an oflicious
polieeinan, who took delight in hearhing his own
volee,  Her vagrnnt footsteps Look her towards
Roften Row, where the really splendid  horses
excited ber admiring wonderment nnew. A
gentleman, on a pawerful blnck horse, srrosted
her attention, I{e was o tall, handsome mnn,
of very darlk eomplexion, looking more Hkeo o
foreigner than an Kagllshman; he stopped
nenrly opposits Noral to speak 1o i couple of
young ladles, with whom he wan evidantly ae.
quainted,

All at once o ery arose of ¢ Mad g ! mnd
dog t”

Nornh jooked up, and saw the people o n the

i da,
wShe lives at

On thix stood a large Bible und a de-

puth rushing helter-skelter In all  directions,
leaving the way elenr for aflerce-looling, black-
uid-white dog, which wius gnlloping slong with
its tongue lollimg ont of 1s mouth, nnd Its eyos
rolling wickedly.

Perribly alnrmed at the lden of belng bitten

. by this Neconditioned animnl, she exerted her-
< st 1o the ulmost o get away,

Shie looked eagerly for somse mee ns of esen pe.

Without. she erept. under the Lailings, and
went luto the spaee set apart for the horses,

' there was no ehince for her,

1 uhin resolverd upon this conrse, she
o riddon over.

There wis i ehiober of evils, what shouhd she
Sl war not, lane before she decelded,

The stooped down, passed atder the reilings,
aml tin acrods the Row,

The powerful bluck horse she bad notieed  bes
fore war frightened at the erles nnil shouts of
the speetators, It bore on the corly, ad parted
at the rein,

As 18 rider was pot at that mmoment bolding
him well fn band, the animal got the ot he-
tween his teeth, and with o wild snort started-
Qtt,

In spite of (8 Plder's eflorts to restealn it the
horse ran at speed,

Norah was direetly in his path, aud her do-
strietion seemmd hinmtnent,

Khe might! have saved lLierself; it she staod
in the middle of the vrond as IF fuselnntoed by-the
durk, tine Hishing eyes of Lthe gentieman, who
wits exerting himself to the ntmost (o eflect hor
sitvation,

swOut of the way ! ran for your life l—out of
the way " he shouterd,

« Hi, Wi 1" roarml the spectators,
run over!”

But Nornh diil not move the elighth ofan ineh,

Nathing but & miraate could suve hee,

More than ote person turped awny,
hix faea, to shat.ont 0 stekening sight,

rin the

oY)l be

and hid

CHAPTER IV,

HOuB JFRON KV,

Noruh's damger was imminent, for <shns was
utterly Ineapable of motion. '

On cnme the hinme, which was altogether be.
yond the control of the rlden,

The flery blood of the wel-bred Arab swatlod
in Its velny, and, with nosteiis ditnted, i1 rushed




