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By H. RIDER ludcm

(Oonunuod )
“A merry Christmas to you,"father;” I‘J
said.

“Thank you, my love; th¥ sathe to’ you,
You have got most of youF Christmfises be-"
fore you, which is more than I have. God
bless me, it only seems like ye.wrday since
the big bunch of holly tied to the hook in the
ceiling there fell down on th¥ brenkfast table
and smashed all the cups, and yetit is more
than sixty years ago. Dear me, how angry
my poor dear mothcr was! Sho never could
bear the crockery to be broken—it was a
little failing of your grandmothers,” and he
laughed more heartily than Ide had hesrd
him do for some weeks.

Sho mado no answer, but busied herself
aboiut the tea. Presently glancing up, she
saw her father’s face chaunge. The worn ex-
pression came back upon it, and he lost his
buoyant bearing. Evidently a new thought
bad struck him, and sbe was'in no great
doubt as to what it was.

“We had better get on with breakfast,” he
said. “You know that Cowey is comfing up
at 10 o'clock.”

“Ten o'clock?” she said, faintly.

“Yes. 1 told him 10, so that we could go
to church afterward if we wished to. Of
coursé, Ida, I am still in the dark as to what
you have made up your mind to do, but
‘whatever it is, I thdught that hie HQ.‘
a;eemdlornuhe-ryourﬂnﬂ from
your own lips. I, however, you Teel your-
self at liberty to tell it to me as your father,
I shall be glad to hear it.”

Bhe lifted bher head and looked him full in
the faco and thén paused. He had a cup of
tea in his band, and it washeld inthe afr| men
half way to his mouth while - his whole face
showed the overmastering nnxiuy with
which he waspawaiting bher rep

“Make your mind uly
%] am going to marry M. Cc-f i‘
e Kepuu!ownﬂmmphmch %‘é
he spilled have of the tea, most.of}
own clothes, without even noticing it, and
then turned away his face.

“Well,” he said, *‘of course it is not my
affair, or at least only indirectly so, but 1
must say, my love, I congratulate you on the
decision which you have come to. I quite
understand that you bave been in some little
difficulty about thé matter; young women
often Lave been before you and will be
again; but to be frank, Ida, that Quaritch’
business was not at all nutable, either in age
or fortunc, or in enything else. Yes, al-
though Cossey is not that one
might wish, on the whole I congratulate you
beartily.”

“Oh, pray don',” broke in Ida, almost In
a cry. ‘“Whatever you do, pray don’t con-
gratulate mel”

Her fatber turned round again and looked
at ber. But Ida's face had already recovered
its ealm, and be could make nothing of it.

“I don't quite understand you,” he lald

old genilem:, working

“Am I ndt'to' ow ‘“0.
in my own houset 1 wonder at yourcondn
Col. Quaritch, in foreing your presence upon
me when I tell you that. it is not winted”

“I am suro thai 1 apologize, Mr. do la
Mollé,” begad’ thé colonel, utterly taken
‘b'ai‘i ‘Ll;xc whatg have to say is"—

“The best way that you can apologize is b;
withdnvqmg, answered the sguirg, wk“
tikjesty. I shaﬁ be ‘imost hagpy, W
what you have to fay' on-findther mﬁé 4

‘‘Ob, squire, squire, don’t be such a fule,
begging your pardon for the word,” said
George, inexasperstion. ' “Don’t go l-ﬁlocl-
in, of your head agin a brick- 'Ih:"

*Will you be off, sirf” roared his master,
i voice that made the walls shinke,

By this time Ida had recovered herself.
&seemed wh::el that her lover bad some-

g tosay that concérned her deeply—prob-
ably she read it in hiseyes. e

“Father,” she said, raising ber voice, *I
won’t h-ve Col. Quaritch turned away from
the door like that. If you will not admiw
bim, I will go outside and hear what it is
that he has to say.”

In his heart the squire held 1da’ in some
awe. He el ‘at her, and’ saw that her
eyes were and her breast hevihg;
and he gave way.

*‘Oh, very well, since my daughter insists
on it, pray come in,” and he bowed “If
such anintrusion mhln with “your ideasof
decency, it is not for me to com; Rl

g your invitation,” answered
Harold, looking very angry, *‘because I have
e to ny ‘whichyow int;il ‘hedr; antd

Qncee, 0, thank y witl
Now, Mr. de In Mollo, iH.l th!l, vondel'.;:;:'lt
it may séem. ' It has been my fortune to dis-
cover the trelisure hiddén by Bir James de 1a
Molle in tho year 1848.”
Tm was a universal gasp :of astonish-

“erniduu wxmmmgm
that the whole thing nm

“lo.ﬂuﬂtdn‘c,dr”dd@ﬂb,vﬂb a

smile, “cos I've seen it.”

Ida had sunk into a chair:

. *What is the amount{” she asked, ina low,
edgér voice,

“I bave been tinabla to calculate exactly,
but, lpeak.mg roughly, it catthiol be' much
under fif G pounds, lestimntsl o
thevalueot the gold alone, Here is a speci- .
menof it,” and Harold pnﬂedontnmm
of rials and other cofus, and ‘potred on
to the table,

Ida hid her face in her babd, and Edward
Cossey, realizing what this unexpectedde
velSpment of events might ‘mean for him,’
began to tremble.

“T should not allow myself to be too much
elated, Mr. de la Molle,” be said, with a
sneer; “for even if this tale be true, it is
treasure trove and belongs to the crown.”

“Ah,” said the squire, “‘I never thoughtof
that.”

“But T bave,” seid
Y remtatober gt e st o m"ﬁﬁ?ﬁ iﬁ
Ia Molles left a will in which he speially

vised this treasure hidden by his tmw
your ancestor. That this .is t.h identical

“‘these things are generally id
ters for congratulations.”

But for all he might say and all that ho
might urge in bis mind to the ‘contrary, be
did, more or less, understand what hér out-
bursb meant. Ile could not but know that
the exclamation was the last outery of a
broken'spirit. 1n bis heart be realized theh,
if he had never clearly realized it befoie,
that this proposed marriage was s tlltng
bateful to his daughter, and his conscience
pricked him sorely. And yet—and yet—it
was but a woman's fancy—a passing
fancy! 8he would become reconciled to
the inevitable as women do; and when
her ildren came she would grow ac-
customed to ber sorrow, and her trouble
would be” forgotten in their laughter,
. Aud’ if not—well, it was but one wo-
mﬁ‘n life which would be affectad, and
the very existence of his race, and the very
cradle that had nursed them from century
to century, were now at stake. Was all this
%o be at tho mercy of a girl's fancyt Nol
“Let the'individual suffer.

So he'argued. And so'at his agé and in
his cirdumstauces most of us would argue’
also; and, perhaps considering all things, we
lhould Lo right. For in this world

treasure I am lorhmohl{ position to.
prove by this parchmen ﬂ:e
writing that he had fbund with ﬂ:a
the table.

“Quite right—quite right,” said the squire;
“that wili-take it out of the cistom.”

hold a different opinion,” said Cossey, with
another sneer.

Just then Ida took her havid fron her face.
There was'a dewy look about” her éyés, and”

the last ripples of a happy smile lingered
ronndﬂnpom-'lofbat
that
Quarithhad to -y sbo said, in
voice, and ‘m

“Now,
reasop wWhy vomunot finish anrhﬂ-

tate,” ahe, said; “but

line
Oo-ey md!hopcﬂint‘l::ﬂ! : ’m'*r

At“"

desires ‘must continually give way to the

gystem of sociéty cotild not endare;

No more was said upon the subject. Ida
made pretense of cating a piecé of toast; the
the squire mopped up the tea upen his
clothes, and then drajik sote niord;

on. It wanted but ive minutes to the hour,
and the bour would, she well knew, bring
$he man’ with it.

The five minutes passed slowly. and insi-
Jence.’ Both her father and herself mlhd
. the m#ture of the impending situstion, but
“meithér of them spoke of it. Ab, there was
the sound of wheelsupon the gravel! So it
bad come.

I8 ¥elt like death itself. Her pulss sunk
witered ; her vital forces seemed to cease
their work. s ke

Another two minutes passed, ti
@oor opeiied and the parlor maid came in.

“Mr Coesey, if you please, si#.”
< ‘Oh," said the squire. “Where is bel”

“In tho vestibule, sir.”

“Very good. Tell him I will be'thereina
winute”

The maid went.

“Now, Ida,” said her father, ‘I suppose we
bad better get this business over.”

“Yes,” she answered, rising; “I am mdy

And gathering up her energies, she
oat to meet her fate.

CHAPTER XLIL
GEORGE IS SEEN TO LAUGH.

1da and her father reached the vestibule to
find Edward Cossey standing with his face
to the mantelpiece and nervously toying
with some curiosities upon it. He was, as
usoal, dressed with great care, and his tace,
Fthough' pale and worn from the effects of

agitation of mind, looked, if anything, band-
somer than ever. Assoon as he heard them
coming, which, owing to his partial deafness
he did notdo till they were quite close to
him, he turned round with a start, and a
sudden flush of color came upon his face.

The squire shook hands with him in a
solemn sort of way, like people do when they
meet at a funeral, and Ida barely touched his
outstretched fingers with her own.

A few random remarks followed about the
weather, which really for once in a way was
equal to the conversational strain put upon
it, but at length these died away, and there
came an awful pause. It was broken at
length by the squire, who, standing with his
back to the fire, his eyes fixed upon the wall
opposite, alter much humming and hawing,
delivered himself thus:

*1 understand, Mr. Cossey, that you have
come to hear my daughter’s final decision on
the matter of the proposal of marriage which
you have made and renewed to her. Now,
of course, this is a very important question,
very important indeed, and it is one with'
which I cannot presume even toseem to in-
terfere. Therefore [ shall, without com-
:ﬁnﬁ, leave my daughter to speak for her-

“One moment before she does s0,"
interrupted, drawing indeed but a poor
augury of success from Ida's icy lodks. “I
have come to renew my offer and vo take ay
final answer, and I Miss de la Molle to
consider how deep and sincere must be that
affection which hasendured throughso many
rebuffs. 1 know, or at the least I foar, thiig I
do not occupy the place in ber foslings tha¢' L
should wish to, but 1 look to'time to chafge
this; at any rate, I am willing to take my
chance, As regards mouey. 1 repw the
offer that I have already made'

“There, Ishould notsay too mnch about
that,” broke in the squire, impatiently.

*Oh, why not?” said lda, in bitter sarcasm.
“Mr. Cossey knows it is ouo of the best argu-
ments with our sex. | presume that, as a
preliminary to the renewal of thé ehpage-
ment, the persecution of my father which is
being carried on by your lawyer will cease.”

“Absotutely.”

3

Meanwhile the remorseless seconds. exept |

thebewildsred
put his' hand to his head. Edwird:-Cossey
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s him-— | {reating

yo : o
’Inhonse." And he paused for bne.th ud
%0 collect his words.

n'the squiro bowed, and bis bow was a
y in itself. You dov not sec such bows
nowadays.
“Oce minuté, Mr. Cossey,” he said, very
quietly, for it was om3 of his peculiarities to
me abnormally quiet in circumstances of
emergency, ‘‘and then I think that we
may close this painful interview. When first
I knew you I did not like you. Al mrward,
through various ecir nces, I dified
my opinion, and: set my dislike dowa to pre-
judice. You are quite right in saying that I
encouraged the idea of a marriage between
you and my dabghter, and also that I forbade
the house to Col. Quaritéh. I did so because,
to be honest, I saw 1o other way of avoiding
the utter ruin of my fawmily; but perhaps I
was wrong in 50 doing. I hope that you may
never be placed in a position which will force
you to such a decision. Also at the time, in-
deed never till this moment, have I quite
redlnd how the matter rea.lly stood. I did
d how: gly my d
wu attached in andther ‘direction, parhap- 1
was unwilling to understandit. Nor did I
altogether understand the course of action by
which it seems you obtainéd a promise of
marriage from my daughter in the first in-
stince. 1 was anxious for the marriage be-
cause I believed you to be 4 better man than
you are, and becausé T thought that it would
placd my daughter and her descendants in a
mitch improved position, and that she
would in time become attached to' you.
I forbade Col. Quaritch the house because
1 ‘thought that an alliance with him
would be the most andesirable for everybody
concerned:: Ffind that in all this I was act-
ing wrongly, and I frankly admit it. Per-
haps as we growold we grow worldly also,
and you and your agents pressed me very
hard, Mr. Cossey. Still I have always told

must decide for hierself, and therefore I owe

iou no apology on that score. So much then,
'or the question of your to Miss
dela'Molle, It is done with. And uow as
regatds the threats you make. I shall try to
meet them as occasion arises, and if I cannot

; doso it will be my misfortane. But one thing
they show me, though' I am sorry to have to
say it to any man in a house which I can still
call my own—they show e that my first im-
pressions of you were the correct ones. You
arg not & gentleman, Mr. Cossey, and I must
beg to decline the honor of your further ac-
quaintance,” and with another bow he opened
thg vestibule door, and stood holding the
handle in his hand.

Bdward Cofesy 1oollsd rourid with a stare
of rage, and thon, muttering one most com-
prehensive curse, he stalked from the room,
and in another minute was driving fast
throtigh the' atideiit gdtoway.

man)’ ‘Leét " pity‘him, for ‘he also
certainly got his full due.

George followed him to the outer door, and
then he did .a_ thing that nobody had seen
him _do* before—hé~ burst out intc’a lotd

; e durst out int> a loud lauyh.
o5 Wh& are you making that noise about
asked his muur, sternly, “This isnolaugh«

Ilﬂ

“Him{" replied George, pointing to the re-
dog éart; **he's a-going to pull down
the | aXid throw it into the moat and to
sohid the plow over it,is he? Him—that var-
mitit! “Why, them old towers will be a-
there wonen his beggarly bones is
! dust;- and  when his name ain’t no more a
name; and thére’ll be one of the old blood
gtﬂqg in thém, too. I kuaw it, and I hev
knawed' it. Come,squire, though you
|| #ftasdd say how as I'ma fule, what did I tell
perf " Didn't 1 tell ym- that Prowxdence

weren's b-goin
e o S patr iy bk Sy
i QW you . 5¢e, i+ Not. but
ing:.t0” the colontd. .. Hs was'
the man that toxmd it, but then God Almighty
tatight him how to do it. But he'sa good un,
Bedis; and a géntlenmian, notlikehim;” and he
more pointed’ with unuctmble scorn to
?ﬂf down which Edward Cossey had

“Ndﬁ‘ look here,” said the squire, “don’t
youstdnd talking bLere all day about things
+you don’tl understand. ' That's the way you
. Waste time: ¥ou'be off hud” 1ook after this
. goldy, i should not be left alone, you know.
We s come down presently to Molehill, for
T suppose that is where it is. No, I can't
stop'to’' hear the story now, and besides, I
want'Col. Quaritch to tell it to me.”

“All right, squire,” sald George, touching

red night cap, “l'll be off;” and he

“George,” hallooed his master after him;
bug George did not stop. He had a trick ot
dfu.tggﬁs when the sqitire was calling and he
yanbd to go somewhere else,

"“«Confotndl you!” roared the old gentleman;
Swhy don’t you stop when I call you#

» This time George brought his long, lank
frame to & standstill,

“Beg pardon, squire.”

“Beg pardon, yes—yw’m always begging
“pardon. Look .erd;: you' had' ‘better bring"
your wife end have dinuerin the servants’
hall today, and drink a glass of port.”

b 7¢“Thank you, squire,” said George, again
touching his red nighteap.

“And look 'here, George. Give me your
hand, o Here's & merry Christmas to
yob. - We've gone . throughs some queerhh
tdmies about this place together, but now it
almost looks as. though we were going to end
our days in pehce and plenty.”

“Sameo to’ you, squire, I'm sure—same to
you,” ‘said ‘George, pulling off his cap.
“Ves, yes, 'we've had some bad years,
what’ with . poor Mr. James and that
Quest and Cossey (be's the wmaster var-
mint of the lot, he is), and the bad

and tho Moat farm and all; but, bless
y uire, now that thére'll' be some rendy
Tootidy and no'debts, why, if -1 don’t make
asmhowwthtroulﬂgulgoodh

“And if the eng is not r 6
tho money will, of course, be called inf”

“My h\vyers advise that it should be,” he
.nli!ved sullenly; “but, see here, Ida, you
1 ynml.e your own terms about money.
Mge. after all, is practically a matter

gaining, and ll.m not going to stand
out ghout the price,”

“You aro really most generous,” weit on
Ida, Tn the same bitter tone, they frony of
which made her father wince, for he under
stood her mood better than did her.lover.
“I only regret that I cannot eppresiate the
generosity more than I do. But it is at least’
in my power to give you the return which
you deserve. S0l can no longer hesitate,
but once and for all”—

And she gtopped dead,and stared at the
glass door as though she saw a ghgst. Both
ber father and Edward Cossey followed the
motion of her eyes, and this was what they

“Up the steps came Col Quariteh and
m Both were pale and weary looking,
it the former was at least clean. As for
, this could not be said. His head
still adorned with the red night cap, his
hands were cut and dirty, and on his clothes
'was an unlimited supply of incrusted filth.
. “What the dickens"—began the squire,’
and Bt that moment George, who was lead-
ing, Enocked at the door.

“You can’t come in now,” roared the
pqlgill “Don't, you see that we are en-
gaged?”

“But we muat come ln. squire, bcgzing

mlun;. a3 he opened the door. “Wu‘u
ot that to bay ay woo's ioen”

m(orcod to assent.. Then' a loop ‘Hole of*
ted. iteelf,and Mllhd ny—n
possassed of power oyer my fat
place; you insulted” the ' man I lov
‘every-expetient that

allow to torture’mny father m ! You
set your' lawyers npon ms ke upon’a
again you offered me money, as
as I wished,if only I would sell m:
despair to do''its work. Isaw the toils clos-
ing round us. I knew that if Idldnoﬂyhld
his old age, and that the pinne ‘he loved
ter than’' his Tife would pass to m'a.ngerﬂ—-
me, I will speak my mind. And at last I de-
termined that, cost what it, might, I wounld
determination God only knows. 1 almost
uunk that I should have killed” mysélf upon

y marriage
Not five minutes ago the very words" were
upon my lips that would have sealed my
I bave dope with you. Your money. shall be
paid to you, capital and interest, down to
..nd knowing you for -what ‘you' &r8,

ou. That is all I have to say.”

eu if that bean’t a master one,” ejaeu-
Iaud George, aloud.
than she did in this moment of “passion,
turned to seat herself, but the tenkion of her
quence had been too much for her, and she
would have fallen had not Harold, who had.
outburst of nature, run up &nd cauglit her in
his arms.

As furEdward Cossey, he bad shrunk back
scorn till be stood with his backagaj
paneled wall. His fice was'whitdasa t,
eyes. Never had he:.d -this.
more flercely than he did now in the mo-
him forever. In o senss’ he Wast6 be pitied,”
for passion tore his heart in twain. For &
spring rather than a‘Step, ho advanced aqross
the room till he was face to face with Har-"
arms and her head upon hisshoulder, was
standing on the furtherside of the'greas open

frimei
you half pay advanmrer," and he lifted his
arm-as though to striké him.
spesking for the first time.  *‘I will: Bawemo |
brawling here.”
between the two, “and begging yotir on.
sir, don’t you go n—mlﬂng of bazer hmnﬁﬁ!{

lone] is an adventurer, he has adventured
‘o some purpose, as is casy tosee;” and he

“Hold your tougus, sir,” roared the squire,
a8 usual relieving his feelings on his re-
in where it isn’t wanted.”

“All'right, squire—all right,” said ‘George
perturbable;

1
ot lt ¢ followed? You,
sorted to a"
bare, you beld ruin over us, and again and.
you. And then you bidéd jour tinle, l::t(ng \
my father would be.driyen from hisl
would passtoyou—-= No, father; do not stop
yield. Whetherleonldhnvee!rdodon&my
day. I made wup’mmy nfind.*
fate, when deliverance came. And now go.
the last farthing. I tender back m‘grlea.
Ida, who had never lodked mofé beautitul’
feelings and the torrentof her wrath dand elo-
been listening, amazed, fo this overpb wering
hvohmtnnly beneath the volume ;of hag
despair and fury shone in his large dark
ment when he knew that sho had" escaped
‘moment ho stood thus, and then; withs
old, who, with Ida balf fainting still in his
e, '—— you!” he said, ‘I owe this to you,
*Come, none of that!” said the squire, |'
: “No,” put in George, edging ks lon, for:p
yon‘ruélt adventurers. At any rate, if the'
pointed to Ida Jying in his arms.
tainer. ‘“You are always shoving 'your oar
the im| ‘then his manners

shouldn's be sich.”

“Do you mean to allow thisf nldm
turping fiercely to the old gentlémair Tupo {:
you mean to allow this man to “marry your
daughter for her money”
. *“Mr. Cossey,” answered the squire, with
his politest and most old fashioned bow,
“whatéver pathylmnyhvohltmt‘ ou
lxnb;langnmlynhenm by your _zhnt d

told you that my daughter must speak for
herself. She has spokeri very clearly, and in
short I have absolutely nothing to add to her

‘words.”

“] tell you what it is,” Cossey said, shaking’
with fury, “I have been tricked gnd fooled
and playsd with, and so surc ag there is
a God'above us 1 will have mymmgeon
you all somehow. The mioney that this man ‘|
says that he hes found belotigs to the queen;
and not eo{eon,ndlvﬂlhkeun‘hﬁbe
proper people are informed of it before you
ean make away with and when thatis
taken away from you, if indeed the w|
Mnghnotlt-ﬂek,wowmuewh'ntwm

1 a bad time, apd we're getting old, but
ofg, "thdt's how it is, the sky almost allus
.‘l‘l toward nightfall. God Almi| hty has
= miskd 60 let one down easy’, I
“«Jf you would tall a little less about God
Almighv apd come f;o church a little mon,

i would be a good ol
m ypidt.ho-q "‘W&

Axid ths honest fellow went.

?t the place, I'm & Dutchman, Yes, it's

i CHAPTER XLIII.
CHRISTMAS OHIMES,

* T'hie siytfire fifned; and ‘entared ;the house;
»Hdgenerally was fairly noisy in his move-
ments, but on this on he was excep-
tionally sp. Possibly he had a reason for it.

On reaching the vestibule he found Harold
‘and'1da standing sidé by sideas though they
were being drilled. It was impoékibls to re-
sist th. uoncluslon thnt thev had _suddenly

d that d to
be the po-mon into whleh they could
convenjently fall

Theré' was a moment’s silence, and then
Harold took“Idas hand and led her up to
‘where her father was standing.

“Mr. Da la Molle,” he said simply, “once

I ask you for your daughter in mar-
. 1 am quite aware of my many dis-
qualifications, especially those of my age and
the suvalittess 6f my means; but' Ida and my-
self hope and believe ﬂmt under all the cir-
, you will nolongu-withholdyour
t,” and he paused.

Eﬂdk&h," answered the squire, “I have
y in your presence told Mr. Cossey
uiider what circumstances I was favorably
inclined to bis proposal, so I need not repeat
all that, As regards your means, although
they would have been quite insufficient to
avert the ruin-which threatened us, still you
have, I believe, a competence; and, owing to
your wonderful and most providential dis-
covery; the fear of ruin seems to have passed
away. It is owing to you that that discovery,
which, by the way, I want to hear all about,
has bech made; had it not beex for you it
never would have been made at all, and
therefore I certainly have no right tosay
anything more about your means. As re-
ﬁ::‘h your age—well, after all, 44 is not the
of life; and if Ida does not object to
marrying a man of those years, I cannot ob-
Jeet to ‘her doing so. With reference to your
want of occnplﬁon. I think that if you

this place will, as times are, koe

you that my daughter was a frecagent, and .

1 .tumbrel coming down the main street, and

R R

George to deal with—Ior 1I' Am gettng voo
old and stupid to look after it myself; and,
besides, things are so topsy turvy that I
can’t understand them. There is one thing
more that I want to say; I forbade you the
house. Well, you are a generous minded
man, and it is human to err, and I think that
perhaps you will understand my action and
not bear moe a grudge on that account. Also,
I dare say that at the time—and pussibly at
other ti.®3—1I said things that I should be
sorry for if I could remember what they
were, which I can’t; and if so, I apologize to
you as a gentleman should when he finds
himself in the wrong. And now I say, God
bless you both, and I hope you will be happy
in life together; and so come here, Ida, my
love, and give me a kiss. You have been a
good daughter all your life, and so Quaritch
nmy, be sure that you will be a good wife
too.”

Ida did as she was bid, and then she 'went
over to her lover and took his hand, and he
kissed her on the forehead, and so, after all
their troubles, they finally ratified the con-
tract.

And we, who have followed them thus far,
and have perhaps been a little moved with
their struggles, hopes and fears, will not
surely grudge to re-echo thesquire's old fash-
ioned prayer, ‘“God bless them both.”

God bless thema both. Long may they live,
and happily.

Long may they live, and for very Jong
may their children’s children of the race, if
not of the name, of De la Molle, pass in and
out through the old ‘Norman gateway and
past the sturdy Norman towers. The Bois-
seys, who built them, here had their habita-
tion for six generations. The De la Molles,
who wedded the heiress of the Boisseys, lived
here for thirteen generations, May the
Quaritches, whose ancestor married Ida,
heiress of the De la Molles, endure as long!

Surely it is permitted to us to lift a corner
of the curtain of futurity and to see, in
spirit, Ida Quaritch, stately and beautiful,
as we knew her, but of a happier counte-
nance, on some Christmas Eve to
come, in the drawing room of the castle and
telling to'the children at her knees the won-
derful tale of how their father and old
George, on this vetry night, when the great
gale blew, long years ago, discovered the
ruddy pile of gold hoarded in that awful
storehouse amid the bones of Saxon or Dan-
ish heroes, and thus saved her to be their
mother. We -can surely see the wide and
wondering eyes and the fixed faces as for the
tenth time thoy listen to a story before
which the joys of Crusoe will grow pale, and
hear the eager appeals for confirmation made
to the military looking gentleman, very grig-
zled now, but grown better looking with the
advancing years, who is sta.ndmg warming
himself beforo the fire, the best and most be-
loyed husband and lather in the whole coun-
try side.

Perhaps there may be a vacant chair and
another tomb among the ranks of the de-
parted De la Molles; perhaps the ancient
walls will no longer echo to the sound of the
[Fold squire’s stentorian voice. And what of
that? It is our common lot,

But when he goes the country side willlose
a man of whom they will not see the like
agaid, for the breed is dead or dying; a man
whose very prejudices, incomsistencies and

ional wrong headed viol will be
held, when he is no longer here, to have been
endearing qualities.. And for manliness, for
downright English, God fearing virtues, for
love of queen, country, family and home,
they may search in vain to find his equal
among the thin blooded  gentility of the cos-
mopolitan Englishmen of the dawning Twen-
tieth century. His faults were many, and st
one timie he went near to sacrificing hig
daughter to save his house, but he would not
have be¢n the man he was without them.

And so to hifn, too, farewell. Perhips he
will find himself bdmfplnead in the Valhalla'
of his forefathers, surrounded by those lmt
old De 1a Molles whose

IArTNINg, CAPITAL Aud INTerest, and mwawara
Cossey lost his hold upon Honham forever.

As for Edward Cosééy himself, we may
say one more word about him. In due course
of time he got over his violent passion for
Ida sufficiently to allow him to make a bril-
liant marriage with the only daughter of an
impecunious peer. She keeps her name and
title and he plays the part of the
husband. Anyhow, my reader, if it is your
glorious fortune to frequent the gilded sa-
loons of the great, you may meet Lady
Honoria Tallbit and Mr. Cossey. If youdo
meet; him, however, it may be as well to
avold him, for the events of his life have not
been of a nature to improve his temper. This
much then of Edward Cossey.

It after leaving the gilded saloons’ afore-
said you should happen’ to wander down
Piccadilly or tho Strand, as the case may be,
you may meet another character in this his-
tory. You may see a sweot, pale face, still
stamped with a child liko roundness and sim-
plicity, but half hidden in'the coarse hood of
thenun. You may see her, and if you cafe
to follow you may find what is the work
wherein sbe seeks her peace. It would shock
you; you would fIy froni it in Léfror; but in
her work of merfcy and foving kitdnéss—and’
she does it unflin¢hingly—aud among het
fellow nuns there is no ono more beloved
than Sister Agnes. 8o good-by to her also.

Harold Quarit¢h'and Ida were marriad in
the spring, and the village children 'stréwed
the charchyard path=tho sanio path whére
in anguish of soul they had met und: parted
on that dreary winter’s night—with prim-
roses and violets.

And thero at tho old church . docr, wben
the wreath is'on’ het' brow ixhﬁ&ﬂw vell ‘about’
her face, leteus bid - (areweil to~ Ida tnd ‘her
husbaud; Haroll Qakrited,

aE"ERDY
TWS Buchelor Girl

It ismoro or less fun in this'world tobéa
girl. Even being & workinggirl, and s hard
working girl at that, is ot enough to rub
off tbo bloom. providing ske ouly
things 'in'a fhice, manly sort of a Gmy Ev-
erything coties to 1 “whio waits, but’ he’
who waits grecéfully and with' pl “has
8 deal more fun. Giris all wait for hus-
bands, but tho giris who sing—even the girls
who wii Ley wait, are just that
much'inord cétractive.

The backelor zirl ought always to bear
one thing in'mind. “It gives onea stjff neck
and a wry face with wrinkies on it to look
too long over unc's shouldei.” The baghelor

hlwho fsu’t absoiutely uverse to sowe
oming u Denediét sl:ould keep her con-
science, ber liver aud lier forshead clear,
“Get lhy spincio anl lhy distaif ready, and
God will send thee Mlax,” says the old rov-
erb, A revived edition night well u_v.l
“Get thy bexrt sl thy life ready, and
will sefid thes o Lusbaudl’--Leslie's News-
paper,

ODDS AND ENDs.

A mother and son, 99 and 79 years res-
pectively, are jnmates of a charitable in-
stotion at Brighton, Enghhd

In Berrer HuMor Now.— “Iy
eleven, was cured of an eruptive hnmor that
covered his head'and face with sores, by two
bottles of Burdock Blood Bitters and Pills,”
gn\élﬂu Mrs, Mary Falford, of Port Hope,
nt.

Belva Ann Lockwood has been appoint-
ed repruent.uve of the Univ Peace
Bociety of America at the Paris exhibi-
tion,

A Grear Surrsrge.—That person who is
afflicted w'iytb rl;:um‘md:(ﬁ ﬂ: gréat ﬂlnﬂ‘em\
tly to ot
cun?‘ I‘Yollow Oil. mm:
s oethil cure, not pnly fqlr rheumﬁlﬂ
for all externak aches sud internal p.inl.

The Kansas Legislature contains 10
’newn_‘p!ger men, who at once elevate its

with so much affection, than lwre in the Vic-
torian era. For, as has been said clsewhere,
the old squiré would undoubbedly have
looked better in a chain shirt ahd a'battle ax
than ever he did ina frock coat, especially
with his retainer George -armed to the teeth
behind him.

ThHey kissed, and it wns done; and out
from the church tower in the ineadows broke
with clash and clangor the glad sound of the
Christmas bells. Out it sweps over pitle and
fallow, over grove and wood. It floated down
the valley of the Ell, it beat against Dead
Man's Mount (henceforth to the vulgsr mind
more haunted than ever), end echoed up the
castle’s Norman towers and down the oak
clad vestibule. Away over the ¢ommon went
the glad message of-Larth's Saviour, away
high into the air, startling the rooks upon
their airy courses, as though the iron notes of
the world’s rejoicing would fain float to the
throned feet of the World's Everlasting
King.

Peace and good will, sy, and happiness, to
the children of men while their span is, and
hope for the beyond, apd Heaven's blessing
on holy love aud all good things tigt are,
This was what tkose liquid notes seemed to
say to the most happy pair who stood hand
in hand in tho westibule and thought of all
they had escaped and all that they had won.

“Well Quaritch, if you and Ida have quite
done s‘l:arlng at eachi other, which isn’t very
interesting to a third party, perhaps you wﬁl
not mind telling us how you happened on old
Bir James de la Molle's hoard.”

Thus adjured, Harold began his thrilhn
story, telling the whole history of the night
in detail, and if his hearérs hagd expected to
be utonished certainly’ their expectations
were eonsid'erably more that fulfilled.

“Upon my word,” said the squire when he
had done, “I think I am beginning to grow

itious in my old age. Hangme if I
don’t believe it was the finger of Providence
itself that pointed out those letters to you
Any way, I'm off to see thespoil. Run and
get your hat, Ida, my dear, and we will all
go together.”

And they went and looked at the chest
brimful of red gold, yes, and passed down,

And they u'eut and looked at the ehest prim-
Jul of red gold.,

all three of them, into those chill presences

in the bowels of the mount, and, coming

thence awed and silent, sealed up the place’

forever. 3

CONCLUSION

GOOD-BY.

On the following morning such inhabitants
of Boisingham as happened to be'about were
much interested at seeing an ordinary farm

being driven, or rather led, by no less a

son than George himself, while behind it
walked the well known form of the old squire,
arm in arm with Col. Quaritch.

They were still more interested, however,
when the tumbrel drew up at the door of the
Pank--not Cossey’s, but the opposition bank
~—where, although it was Boxing Day, the
manager and the clerk were waiting, appa-
rently, for its coming.

But their interest culminated when they.|
parceived that the cart only contained a few
flour sacks, and yet that each of these sacks
seemmed to require three or four men to lift it
with any comfort.

, Thus was the gold safely housed. Upon

being weighed its value was found to be
about £53,000 of modern money. As, how-
ever, some of the coins were exceedingly
rare, and of great value to museums and col-
lectors, this value was considerably increased,
and the treasure was ultimately sold for
£55,254. Only Ida kept back enough of the
choicest coins to make a gold waistband or
girdle and a necklace for berself, destined, no
doubt, in future days to form the most cher-
ished heirloom of the Quaritch family.

On that same evening the squire and Har-
old went to London and opened up commu«
nications with the solicitor to the treasury.
Fortunately they were able to refer to the
will of Sir Edward de la Molle, the second
baronet, in which he spécially devised to his
cousin, Geoffrey Dofferleigh, and his heirs
forever, not only his estates, but his lands,
“together with the treansure hid thereon or
elsswhere by my late murdered father, Sir
James de la Molle,” Also they produced the
writing which Ida had found in the old
Bible, and the parchment discovered by
George among the coin, These three docu-
ments formed a chain of evidence which even
officials interested for the treasury could not
refuse to admit, and in the upshot the ecrown
renounced its claims, and the property in
the gold passed to the squire, subject to the
payment of the same successson duty which
he would have been called upon to meet had
he inherited a like sum from a cousin at the
present time.

of intelligence und reduce its
average petcentagé of weal

MizAcvLous.—* My mirae loul oure was,
that'T'had suffered from Kidney diseage for*
about two years, was off work all that time.
A friend told me of B. B. B., I tried it, and
am lnp? y 10 say ‘that I was ! cured by two
bottles.” Wm, Tier, St. Marys, Oat.

Chatelaines are said to be' coming in
in, especially in stesl oxidizad and
ver.

Loox Our ror Ir.—If you are troubled
with & ¢old or cough, however light the

lm.ue on t?; lnnp‘lh l‘:um';u;‘ :geneongh :.y
008eD1IN 8 tough phie, agyar
Pecwnl’Bdnm g

Silk and suede gloves are' to be laid
aside in favor of d d kid for
wear.

A Boox A¥p A Brmssing.—A beon and =
blessing to maunkind is Hagyard's Yellow
Oil. the great pain destroyer and healing
remedy for external and internal use. Yellow
Oil cures all aches and paios, rhenmﬁm,

lame -back; sore ‘thros RO?,
lameness.

cramps, contracted  cords
Pmc:r'n it of your druggist.

There'are some new aprons of fancy
pongee dilks, with revers of velvet down
each side.

A Pnonmon:. Ormol.—Rev.l' Gunner.
I. ., of Listowel,” Ont., says re g
B. B.,, “I have ased your excéllent Bardoek
Compotrd in practice and in.my family
sinee I
sanative 'remedies.
never sting, weaken’

The hm -hdiréd, raven black m
% and” Vnndyﬁe z ouh;
mln m hidt
¢ If & wombiti is pmuy,
’l‘o me *tis no matter,
Be she blonde or brnnene,
So ghe lets me look at her.”

An unhealthy womsn ig rarely, if ever,
beautiful. The peculiar digeasés to which
£0 many of the lax are subject, are prolific
causes of pale, sallow faces, blotched wnh
unsightly pimples, dull lustreless eyes and
emaciated forms. Women so afflicted, can
be permatently cured by ‘using Dr. Pierce's
Favorite Prescription , and with the restor-
ation of health comes that beauty which,
combined with good qualities of head and
heart, makes women angels of loveliness.
“ Pavorité Prescription™ is the enly medi-
cine for women, sold by druggists, under ¢
positive guarantee from the manufacturers,
that will 5" nunfaeuon in every cage, or
money will be refunded. ' This guarantee
bas been printed on v.ho bomo-mppor, and
faithfuily carried out for many years.

Velvet, either plain or combined with
mnelaue, is extensively used fur recep-
tions and dinners.

Nothing Like ¥t
Every day nwelll thé ‘volume of proof that
as & specific for all Blood diseases, nothlng
equals Dr. Phﬂn’l Golden Medical Dis-
covery. Remember, lhil isan old establish-
ed remedy with & record! It has been

Your* f.hroe busy B's
werty.™

every claimh | It has been testerd many years-
in thousands of mu with flattering success!
For Throat and Lung troubles, Oatarrh,
Kidney disease, L|ver mrlllnt,bytpepmt,
Sick Hesdache and sorders resalting’
from ' xmxoveﬂlbd bload, there is nothing
like Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery—
world-renowned and ever growing in favor!

Watch ¢ages are now ornamented with

ivy leaves, formed of diamonds and
rubies, on a black enamelled ground.

For BILISUSNESS, conshn‘rlon.
INDIGESTION, mzzlhzas. SICK
HEADACHE, #np BISEASES OF THE
STOMACH, LIVER AND BOWELS.
THEY ARE MILD,THORDUGH AND PROMPT
IN AC‘I'ION. AND l'ﬂﬁﬂ A \OAI,UAII.B AID
TO BUIDGCK Bwoo Blﬂ‘lua lll 'I'Nl'

atteck, look out for it, do mot allow it to |

, and_hold it No. 1 on my list of 1

weighed in the balance and found falfilling |

To Travellere -

Northern and Western
RAILWAY

WINTER ARRANGEMERT

In Effect Nov.- 28th, 1888, -
TRAINS RUN ON EASTERN STANDARD TIME.

d Freight Train will leave '

A Passenger a
l‘rodedcton every morning (Sunday excepted

LEAVE FREDERICTON
7:10, l. m;  Gibeon, 7:15, Marysville, 7
s Sidin f..f;& Durham, 530; cm-
ka, sn- Doaktown,
8pper lB‘IA!‘:.{nv'ille. 12: 45, 2 B]mkvﬂh, 1
2'5”' ve at Ch-du s

RETURNING LEAVE CHATHAM
N’%on Bov.vmc‘m%k
12:35, p m.

wlt.h LC.
andut Gi
.Tohn.

Western Kdn St.
©Oreéék with Stage for Stanley.
w'mnuun be vrocu.mdnt!‘ B. Edge]
THOMAB HOBEN,

. Buperintesident
Gibeon, N. B., Nov.Btb, 1888,

New Brunswick R'ly
COMPANY.

ALL RAIL ‘LINE.
ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS'
In Effect Jan. 7th, 1889,
EASTERN STANDARD TIME

LEAVE I'E;R!GI'ON
‘TO0A. M.—Exp?;nror St. John and interme]

S A. H.—Etpn. for Fredericton J nnoﬁn

———
an po{ntﬁ west, St. Stephen, St
Gnna hn-. Edmund |

inu E«st and Welt

Railwa{hlor all
Railway for all
at Cross

Presqre
ston, nnd
1250 P, I.—Forll‘redorletomlnncﬂn. 8t Johl'
and pointseast, =
ARRIVE ‘AT FREDERICTON:

1185 A, M.— ericton
Tobo Mm“ Junction, 8%

310P K;T;é:ar;o:u JnncuonEVmu'
phen, Houl g “w& and "
points north.
6P, M.—Eogh ress from St John and inter]
m te points.
LEAVE GIBSON: A
630 A."M.—Mixed for Woodstock anl points
north,
JARRIVE AT GIBSON:
445 P, M.—Mixed from Woodstock’and points

gupt LD MLEOD, | ¥ W cRAM

¢ A.:J. HEATH,
General Pass, and Ticket Agent.

‘%, MITSUBY & CO., Propristurs, Toromtte
Change of Firm.
GREAT

l!h in bontemplation a change in

b. 1st, we have decided to clear ouem
AT SLAUGHTER PRICES,
The balancs 6f our winter stock, consisting

Cardigan Jackets,
Wool Underwedr,
Top Shirts,
Pants,‘ Mnfflers,

: Gloves, Mitts, &c.g
In order to' make room for our Spring Goods
which we have bought largely ot.

NOW IS YOUR TIME TO GET A BARGAIN

&& Don't fail to call and see for yourself.

C.H.THOMAS&CO,

224 QUEEN STREET

POTATOES.
SERRRIES
HATHEW J & C0.

Merchants,

HWWMSTBIIASS

Meiibor: G d jo, Established 183

'rnu'nu:nr AND CURE OF CH

IMPERIM HALL.

FALL AND WINTER, 1888-9

NEW GOODS.

OALL AND SEE THEM. '

SRR
SUITINGS

Gent’s Fumlchrngo&oOIovos, Caps,

THOMAS STANGER,

280 QUEEN STREKT"

And 0 it came to pass that when the morty
@age money wps dus it was paid o Almaas

* ualanipton, Nov. L

OVERCOATINGS|

n Naps, Meltons, Sataras, Tweeds, Elysians' r
l)m

mmoumm-gm Prices |

Boston, Qof 4th, 1887

WEATHER STRIPS.

Weather
Strips.
- an3

M

- Weather Strips.
Fredérictén, Nov 27th, 1888
Tt Pt




