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A pause ensued, \\ln(.h was bralien by n luud
peul of thunder tiat seemed to shake the very
loundulxuu of "the L.lblll-" both started to their
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_“f ¢ Lady, lady, it my y not he. My destiny is
determined.  May years of happiness be in store

“for you! favewell!, b_)" tosaorrow’s dawn [ maist
go henge,” and  the Knight would leve harried
from the room, but she enught liis hund to de-
tain hiny, shrieking at te sumy time ub its icy
coldness,

leave e not lhll:.—yuL i few more
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e cast on b o look of indesc

‘ble 1'rony as he mucnred : ‘Neverl' . -
ln.l on heariing this burst into o
lood ul tenrs, which souvereame Siv Ruland that
) ¢ feet and raising heir hand to his
lips, he uddcll MmL by ululul and worthy of
rest love, my. hiowrt. tu distress
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3 e ‘_Lndy, T xim_ndl, :ilu cur:h'ly tie is mine.’
8 Myst 'x'itixxs huing, how am [ to underst:
Syou??
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L0 my Lu!_\—m\' nlun Iud), hlu nothing lu
:u} to Sir Holund Fitz Bustace,—4

are issuinyg from the! nostrils. ol his hula\.‘ 3 e
~human huuw can uppmm.h hita; e seems il
- withrs I"\.‘-—llla unster must be s demon in hmn u
: iunn,—scu huow he trembles at our words., *
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’ ull the lights bwat blie,”
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enter the wom, they luuml th L.ul_y Isul.u.l [
tended lifeless on the fuor, Lut the Knight wus
uo longer there, A letter from the Buron tu }
his duughter nrrived the sune day, anouncing R
with deep regret that Sie Ruland itz Eustace,
on his way from l'u.lcslluc, had dlied of his se- .
vere wounds & fow weeks before the arrival of
the phautom Kaight.  From this period the cus-
tle was suftered to fall into ruinsg tor the Baron.
incousolable ut the loss of his only child, it is
suid, threw hitmself il the thickest of the bul.- :
tle, sunld il covered with wonnds.”

Katherine had listened (o the wild taleTwith
breathless alteution, winl when Sir {lenry veased,
she luoked s6 puh. that e cowld ot lmhu.u"

“laughin
L see lm\c frizhtened Jnn, ,lu.-';lul o LLL: :
iis thevelore quit this glonmiy spot e one move o
cheerfnl; shall T show you Clam’s bowee?” )
Tie led them rom the toweras he spoke, down '

n path overshadowed. by pine the ¢x- '
tremity of which he had ereeted 2 bower, where
the passion Ilu\\ur the jasmine und the. monthly,
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p'mions, aml fer sweet fhee bccumu unimaied L
witly smiles.  Often haul she heard of the b ‘
of Clart Woodford, but she searcely c\puulul lu
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He pressed hev to him, w hllu e luukul pluml— i .

1y s fondly upow her. ’ :
“Plie eyes of. Clura are veilad to all dci'u.l:.

where she loves,” lu,ubxtnul B BRI
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