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The Cameo\ Bracelet. |

CHAPTER V.

He had watched her looks attentive-
-1y as he spoke and seen her sallow
» face brighten as he ‘enumerated the
jadvantages of the.marriage, and he
‘thought all was well; but when he
added that Mr. Ormsby was in his sit-
, ting-room waiting to be introduced to
‘her, to his great annoyance she drey
back, trembling violently. Poor, -un-
taught, ill-used Liz had more woman-
ly instincts than her harsh kinsman
 imagined; and’ though .she could not
;have explained why sometl{ing in this
itransaction-startled-and even revolted |
her, she showed none of that delight
iat ‘the prospects .'he held out that he
f'had looked for.

“Come downstairs,” he repeated.
“Sir George and his son are waiting

to see you.”
‘But I do not know this gentleman,

she urged. “His father seems kind, but

~—but 1 &= not wish to be married.”
“Do you know what you do want?”

,‘s'narled Goldryng, clutching his stick

.and feeling tempted to use it: “Only.a
$ew days ago, you were ready to give
-Jhese people an immense sum, without
fusking my consent, or demanding any
’curity for it. Now that they are will-
jing to take it, and you‘into the bar-
‘ gain, you hold off! What would you
g have?”

“Then, it is -for the --money?” she
gaid, with a blankilpok.

“well, and what. thén?” her uncle
icrossly demahdéd. “Do-you think any
one would have you—ugly, su'llen,
stupid thing that you are—if the pill
were not gilded? But what maftter?
You will reap your advantages from
"this marriage as well as he. Come, he
i will be tired of waiting.”

However, she continued to muse
over his words and hesitate to obey
him. g

“1 am ugly, I know it; but I should
like to be married for myself.”

“And your dowry;,no sensible man
weds a woman unless she brings him
something. What else'is to compensate
him for the expemse of keepilng and
clothing her, eh? Be thankful that I
have found a husband who, for his
own credit’s sake, will never stint you
jmtood or fine dresses. What more can
‘any girl require?”

But Liz went on as if she had not
;, heard him: A
*  “Hannah told me that her brother
_iloved his wife so dearly, that he would

‘have no one-elge. - He- waited | three
(years for -her—three long: yéars. Who
w{;never d6 this for me?” \
r y one élse would have been/trou-

led by the pathos in the lonely,glrl’s
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the dark eyes, that looked too large
for her pinched face; but the allusion
to his- faithless domentic was.the only
part of the speech that affected Mr.
Goldryng, and he retorted, angrily,
fnat Hannah! was' a deceitful ‘hussy, |
who ought to have had three monthu
on the treadmill.

“Come downstairs," he added. “Why
have ‘you hindered “me, repea}ung the
rubbish the sepseless creature pour- ]
ed into your ears? Come down, I say.”

But'the girl retreated ' from him,
boldly answering: :

“Not in these clothes;.I will not
show myself to the gentleman in
these.”

“Why, what ails them? They: were
good enough for your grandmother.
Isn’t your frock silk—the Best of silk?
More money was thrown away to buy
it than should have been spent on
woman’s gear if I had had anything
to_do with it. If the bridegroom does
not like the fashion of-it,‘let him buy
you -another.”

But Liz was not to be convinced by
such arguments as these. :

“It is faded and shabby, and such as
no other girls of my age are forced to_
wear!” and in her anger she rent
away the trimming of the  scanty
sleeves. “I did not know how Etrange
I looked im it till I saw Sir George

£ stare'and smile at me.”

; “Chat! the dress is good enough, I
tell you, and he waits,” was ber g
cle's peevish reply. “Must I drive you
downstairs with my stick""

Gripplng her by the shoulder in no
gentle manner, "he would have forced
her to descend with him; but wounded
vanity strengthened her to resist him.
The coarse soldier, Hannah's brother,
had burst into a.loud titter when he
first ‘beheld the guaint attire of Lucas
Goldryng’s niece, and, though she had
accepted the apology his better feel-
ings led him to tender, she had neither
forgotten_the circumstance mor the
mortification it had cost her. Clinging
to the balusters with such tenmacity
that the irascible old man could not
untwine her fingers, she looked daunt-
lessly into his face, saying: :

“Unecle, T will not see this gentle-
man who is to be my husband, until I
am dressed as I ought to be.”

It was m.t saumeuon,to !h wily |

old schemer to see that his entrance | @

bad not aroused the sleeper, and, |

makln; a signal of “caution to  Sir

George, he beckoned him trom the | {

room. : :
“Your son needs rest, poor fellow!”:
he said, hypocritically, “so we will nét

disturb him; and Liz, who is shy,}

would rather n'ee_you first. The girl
is romantic, andrathér shocked at the
idea of being married solely for her
money; but she likes you, and if you,

will. talk her over a little, and. con- |

vince her that she will 'be happy in.
this marriage——"

“Happy! #nd my poor boy may not
survive it for more than a day.or two!”
the baromet interposed,with a Broan.

“Then Liz will have.the less reason’

to fret at her loss. Of course, I don’t
say this unkindly; but we must look
at the practical side of the affair. Hark
yet, Sir George, this match must come

off. Mr> Ormsby sees that, and agrees
to it; don’t you by any bungling on

your part or any attempt to encourage
my niece in her folly, throw obstacles

in the way, for if you do, you may find

me a dangerous enemy.”

“I will not be taught to fear youn,”
the baronet haughtily exclaimed; but
deep down in his heart he did fear the
cold-blooded old man, who had no pity
on him, and would not only wreck the
happiness. of his child, but make the
gentle woman, who had loved and
trusted him so many years, shrink
from him, with reproach-and shame in
her gaze. ¥

It was, therefore, in silence he fol-,
lowed the old man, as he laboriously
toiled up the stairs. once more, to.
where Liz, half-frightened at the vic-
tory she had plned was sming in her
old pttltude on the ﬂoor, 3

She rose as they appr ached a\nd
waiting with dropping hctd for Sit
George tp’/ address ‘her, littla dreamed
that with his pit} for her hdplessness
a feeling of repulgion almoat »nkin to
hate possessed him whenever he glanc-
ed toward her.

But Lucas Goldryng was too quick

for either to have time to feel awk-

ward. .

“Liz, my good - little mniece”—his
tones were so suave, so caressing, that
involuntarily she looked her sur-

prise, :
(To be continued.)
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; wreck of Atlantis - was

“Now, it it were not that I know |

your screams would bring them both
upon me, I would beat you till you did
obey me!” hé exclaimed, in his fury.

“Is the treaty to be broken off through |

‘your confounded obstinacy? If you are'
the means of disappointing me, T11

choke you—I'll poison you—Tli—yes,|

I'll put you to slow torture, yon idio-
uo;” . S
But his passion was mﬂoafln; him‘

-'Haklnyt and many others of hi¥ age.

./ umbus, resented -any 'defence of At-
“| lantas as a detraction from the great-
‘I ness of his father's discovery, it really !
| enhanced its ‘glamour. There was no gﬁld in the islands of
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perience. Legends and myths express ,
lSlands m theratnre real life; and islands were always for-
tunate as havens in times when steam
FROM ATLANTIS 'ro” “TBEASURE and, electricity ~ were unknown and’
ISLAND. appeared as supernatural terrors. The
; sailor, in spite of steam and ‘electric-
ity, is‘still -a ‘man of lmaglnatlon.
which contact with islands has main- |
tained. Islands were treated with
child-like naturalness by the Greeks;
yet the enchantresses :who delayed
Ulysses in island after island suggest
Critias. illusory images of Pensglope, and thus
Plato distlnctly names the Atlantic strike a note of subtle romance. The
Ocean; and Bacon’s belief that Am-|hardships that quicken imagination
erica, with its strange isolatéd civ-|were in Defoe's case both material
ilizations of Mexico and Peru, was the jand mental. He really did escape from
shared by his sorded and tragic circumstances
by living in the iulnnd of his own
creaton, whch, on that. account, has
become a remxe—guo for others. .

_ Islands and Gold,

Plato seems. very ' remoate fromj
Robert -Louis’ Stevenson; yet. “Treas-
ure Island”  was. ' probably’ evolved
from the huge submerged Iﬁand of
Atlantis as described, wit[x strange
realism, in' the ~Timaeus: and the

Although Herrera, the son of Col-

Prospero and Robin C
Working . - through /slukespeare'l was :eot until ‘the” e:n ot r;::e pnl;

| poetical imagination, it produced “The g venson ‘that the yncim metal be-

Tempest,” wherein Was imagined that ogme gn ‘adujsct of romantic islands.

'_anchutod island which was the fore=: .. .
runner of the’creations of stevm h" begn ll:yel!»:v?i‘: ::ﬁua WO:;

1 Detde, Wells, Jules Verne, and Poe. *

and when, in great terror, the siﬂ, :

cried: "Oh uele, you will have an-
other fit!” he atmgled to lub(mo his
wrath. But he could not trust himselt
to speak to her again, and, shaking at
herm-uckhoduednotmbewm

slowly back to the room,ﬁm,'hlld'
by the uumo ' Charlie lud fallen’

asleep, and his- !pther ms'-

i BRRESES :

‘ sw ;np to it. va: mmeuvgble 'l‘honuiouq
On the other hand, Atll.ntla sug- Teason to believe that their desire to-
wohag. 1 Con Bk itel tha omku for cerunnnm rites impelled

| dertul tales brought back by»truol-!

lers, that soméwhere- there nﬁtht bt,. >
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