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Colonel QuarMV.C.
By I. BIttEB HlWtKb.

(Continued.)
•‘A merry Christmas to you/ father,” sKÉT

“Thank you, my love; th9" same to*1 y CAL 
You have got most of your Christmases be
fore you, which is more than I have. God 
bless me, it only seems like yesterday since 
the big bunch of holly tied to the hook in the 
ceiling there fell down on ttifi breakfast table 
and smashed all the cups, and yet it is more 
than sixty years ago. Dear me, how angry 
my poor dear mother was! Sho never could 
bear the crockery to be broken—it was a 
little failing of your grandmothers," and he 
laughed more heartily than " Ida had heard 
him do for sonio weeks.

Sho inado no answer, but busied herself 
about the tea. Presently glancing up, she 
saw her father’s face change. The worn ex
pression came back upon it, and he lost his 
buoyant bearing. Evidently a new thought 
had struck him, and she was; in no great 
doubt as to what it Was.

“We had better gut on with breakfast,” ho 
said. “You know that Cossey is coming 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 ta Of 
course, Ida, I am still in the dark as to what 
you have made up your mind tq do; but 
whatever it is, I thdught that tie hid tetter 
once and for all hear your final dedsitib from 
your own lips. If, however, youlfeefybur- 
self at liberty to tell it to me as your father, 
I shall be glad to hear it.”

She lifted her head and looked him full in 
the face and then paused. He had a cup of 
tea In his Loud, and it wetf held Intlie air 
half way to his mouth, white his whole face 
showed the overmastering anxiety with 
which he was Awaiting her reply. -

“Make your mind easy, father;” stib said. 
“I am going to marry Mr. Cossrff?

„ , He putriown tiié cup in such ft faabiln that 
he spilled have of the tea, moetOflvoVertii# 
own clothes, without even noticing it, and 
then turned away bis face.

“Well,” he said, “of course it is not my 
affair, or at least only indirectly so, but I 
must say, my love, I congratulate you on the 
decision which you have come ta I quite 
understand that you have been in some little 
difficulty about the matter; young women 
often have beeu before you and will be 
again; but to bo frank, Ida, that Quaritch 
business was not at all suitable, either in age 
or fortune, or in anything else. Yes, al
though Cossey is not everything that one 
might wish, on the whole I congratulate you 
heartily.”

“Oh, pray don’t,” broke in Ida, almost lit 
a cry. “Whatever you da pray don’t con
gratulate me!”

Her father turned round again and looked 
at her. But Ida’s face had already recovered 
its calm, and ho could make nothing of it

“I don’t quite understand you,” he said; 
“these things are generally considered mat
ters for congratulations. ”

But for all he might say and all that be 
might urge iu his mind to Ibe 'contrary, he 
did, more or less, understand what tier out
burst meant. Ho could not but know that 
the exclamation was the last outcry of a 
broken spirit. In bis heart he vealited tfceh, 
if he had never clearly realized it before, 
that this proposed marriage was ft thing 
hateful to hid daughter, and his conscience 
pricked him sorely." And yet—and yet—it 
was but a woman’s fancy—» passing 
fancy 1 She would become reconciled to 
the inevitable as women do; and when 
her children came she would grow ac
customed to her sorrow, and her trouble 
would be" forgotten in their laughter.

; And if not—well, it was but one wo
man’s life which would be affected, 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 
to be at the mercy of a girl’s fancy? No! 
Let the individual suffer.

So he argued. And so’ at Ids age and in 
bis circumstances most of os would argué 
also; and, perhaps considering all things, we 
should be right For in this world personal 
desires must continually give way to the 
welfare of others. Did they not do so, oar 
system of society could not endert.

No more was said upon the subject Ida 
made pretense of eating a piece of toast; the 
the squire mopped up the tea upon his 
clothes, and then drank some ttor&

Meanwhile tho remorseless seconds, crept 
on. It wanted but five minutes to the hour, 
and the hour would, she well knew, bring 
the man with it

The five minutes passed slowly and In si
lence. Both her father and herself realised 
the nature of the impending situàttbti; tint 
neither of them spoko of it Ala, there was 
the sound of wheel» upon the gravel 1 So it 
had come.

like death itself. Her puke sunk 
tind. fluttered ; her vital forces seemed to cease 
their work.

Another two minutes passed^-and then the 
dbor opened and the parlor maid came in.

“Mr Cossey, if yon please, siri*
“Oh,” said the squire. “Where is be!"
“In the vestibule, sir.”
“Very good. Tell him I will brthere in a 

minuta”
The maid went
“Now, Ida,” said her father, “I suppose we 

had better get this business over.”
“Yea” she answered, rising; “I am ready.”
And gathering up her energies, i 

out to meet her fata
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CHAPTER XT-IL 
GEORGE O SEEN TO LAUGH.

Ida 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 
usual, dressed with great care, and his face, 
though pale and worn from the effects of 
agitation of mind, looked, if anything, hand
somer than ever. As soon as he heard them 
comrag, which, owing to his partial deafness 
he did not do till they were quite close to 
him, he turned round with a start, and a 
sudden flush of color camo 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 to seem to In
terfere. Therefore I shall, without com
ment, leave my daughter to speak for her
self."

“One moment before she does so,” Cossey 
interrupted, drawing indeed but ft poor 
augury df success from Ida’s icy looks. “I 
have come to renew my offer and to take my 
final answer, and I bee Miss de la Molle to 
consider how deep and sincere mutt be that 
affection which has endured through so many 
rebuff» 1 know, or at the least 1 foar, tijSt I 
do not occupy the place in her feelings tjbaf I 
should wish to, but 1 look to time to chafige 
this; at any rate, I am willing to take my 
chance. As regards money, I repeat the 
offer that I have already made”-----

“There, I should not say too much about 
that,” broke in the squire, impatiently.

“Oh, why not!” said Ida, in bitter sarcasm. 
“Mr. Cossey knows it is oud of the best argu
ments with our sex. 1 presume that, as a 
preliminary to the renewal of thè engage
ment, the persecution of my father which is 
being carried on by your lawyer will ceai

“Absolutely.”
“And if tho engagement is not renewed, 

tho money will, of course, be called in!”
“My lawyers advise that it should bo,” he 

answered, sullenly; “but, see here, Ida, you 
.jaaay"make your own terras about money, 
'jgpritiage, after all, is practically a matter 

‘̂bargaining, and I am not going to stand 
Out about the prica”

“You are really most generous,” went on 
Ida, ih the same bitter tone, the* irony of 
which made her father wince, for he under
stood her mood better than did her lover. 
“I only regret that I cannot appreofàte th© 
generosity more than I do. But it is at least 
in my power to give you the return which 
you deserve. So I can no longer hesitate, 
but once and for all”-----

And she stopped dead, and stared at the 
glass door as though she saw a ghftpt- Both 
her father and Edward Cossey followed the 
motion of her eyes, and this was what they 
8ftW:":1p-p the steps came CoL Quaritch and 
GftbiPfpt. Both were pale and weary looking, 

; ^tiut the former was at least clean. As for 
1 rQebfge, this could not be said. His head 

was still adorned with the red night cap, his 
hands were cut and dirty, and on his clothes 
was on unlimited supply of incrusted filth.

“What the dickens”—began the squire, 
and ftt that moment George, who was lead
ing, Shocked at the door.

“You can’t come in now," roared the 
seuil* “Don’t* you see that we are en
gaged P

“But we must come in, squire, begging 
your pardon,” answered George, with de
termination, as he opened the door. “We’ve 
Col that tq My M wont lew,"

- i-TQir yon tnat it must k< 
old genileaitu, ^orkatf hf 
“Am I iidt'to bdàMoweti a 
in my own bouse# I wonder at your condui 
Col. Quaritch, in forcing your presence upon 
me when I teU you that it is not wanted^

“I am sure that I apologize, Mr. de la 
Molle,” begaiti tbé: colonel, utterly taken
aback, “but what I have to say is”----

“Tho best way that you can apologize is by 
withdrawing” answered the squire, wit* 
màjesty. “I shall be most happy to hear 
what you have to lay5 on Another bc^MonT” 

“Oh, squire, squire, don’t be such a fuie, 
begging your pardon for the word,” said 
George, in exasperation. “Don’t go a-teock- 
ing of your head agin a bticÉ Wàll;”

‘‘Will you be off, sirP roared bis master, 
in a voice that made the walls shake.

By this time Ida had recovered herself, 
he seethed to feel that her lover had some

thing to say that concerned her deeply—prob
ably she read it in his eyes.

“Father,” she said, raising her voice, “I 
won’t have CoL Quaritch turned away from 
the door like that. If you will not admit 
him, 1 will go outside and hear what it is 
that be has to say.”

In his heart tho squire held Ida in some 
awe. He looked at her, and saw that her 
eyes were flashing and her brast ketorthfc 
and he gave way.

Oh, very well, since my daughter insists 
on it, pray come in,” and he bowed. “If 
such an intrusion falls in with your ideas of 
decency, it is not for me to complain.”

“I accept your invitation," answered 
Harold, looking very angry, “because I have 
something to say whieriyoer inùsl 
hear afcqnoa No, thank you, 1 will stand. 
Now, Mr. de la Hollo, it is this, wonderful a* 
it may seem. It has been my fortune to dis
cover the treasure hidden by Sir James de la 
MoUe In the year 1648.”

There was a universal gasp of astonish
ment. ;

“WhatP said the squire. “Why. I thought 
that the whole thing wfta a myth.”

“No, that It ain’t, sir,** add George, With a 
elftncholy smile, “ ’cos I’ve seen It”
Ida had sunk into a chair.
“What is the amountP she asked, ins low, 
liger volca
“I have been Unable to calculate exactly, 

but, speaking roughly, It caiiriot be much 
under fifty thousand pound», Astta—tlft wW 
the value of the gold alone. Here is a spect- 
men of it,” and HaTold pulled out a " 
of rials and other coins, and potired 
to the table.

Ida hid her face in her hand, and Edward 
Cossey; realizing what this unexpected de 
velôpment of events, might mean for him,: 
began to tremble.

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

“Ah,” said the squire, “I never thought of 
that.”
I remember right, ;tl»1^ttof"â^^^^l î)e 

la Molles left a will in which he specially de
vis^ this treasure hidden by his father to 
your ancestor. That this is the Sdsotksai 
treasure I am fortunately in a position to. 
prove by this parchment;” and he laid the 
writing that he had found with the gold upon 
the tabla

“Quite right—quite right,” said the Squire; 
“that Will-take it out of the custom.”

“Perhaps the solicitor to the treasury may 
hold a different opinion,” said Cossey, with 
another sneer.

Just then Ida took her tiahd Trent her face. 
There was a dewy look about, her eyes, and3 
the latt ripples of a happy smile lingered 
round the corners of ber month.

“Now, that we have heard what OdL:. 
Quarith had to say.* she said, in tier softest voice, and addresti4^T*itW,'*tmFenTo 
reason why we should not finite our 
with Mh Cossey.”

Here Harold and George 
she waved them back im^—..—^, 
gan speaking beforezmy onècoûld 
taking up ber speech wberéshe tiad 
it off when she caught sight of tiro ootortelftnd 
George Scorning up the step»

“I can no longer hesitate^” she said; “but 
once and for all f décline to marry you, Mr. 
Cossey, and! hope that‘I stiàll né'ver seeydnr 
face again. *

At this announcement tbe beWlldered squirt 
put his hand to his head. EdwartiL Goeeey 
staggered visibly aud rested himself against 
tiiè table, while George murmured, audibly: 
“That’s » good job.”

“Liston,” said Ida, rising from her 
chair,-, her eyes ffifliSitig'!‘%i“tKè'T 
of all the shame and agodfr tee had 
undergone rose in her paind—‘‘listen* Mr. 
(Bossey”—and she pointed her finger at him— 
“this is the history of oiir* donnectioh. *" .Some 
months ago I was so foolliti, taking yoa for a 
gentleman, as to ask your help fit tbs foattftf 
of the mortgages which your bank wiscaBt 
ing in. You then practically, made terms 
that if it should at any time. be your wish I 
should become engaged to you; and L haying 
no opti<m, 'àCbèpted. Then, in the1 Interval, 
while it Weis lnoodvenietit te ÿou tb fttitoro

You cuccur.VTv. c.::> marriage
bdow you did— and' you lorbr.do th5t mnn
the house.” And he paused for breath and 
to collect his woixls.

in the squiro bowed, aud bis bow was a 
ty in itself. You do not see such bows 

nowadays.
“One minute, Mr. Cossey,” he said, very 

quietly, for it was one of his peculiarities to 
become abnormally quiet in circumstances of 
Mr emergency, “and then I think that we 
may close this painful interview. When first 
I knew you I did not like you. Afterward, 
through various circumstances, I modified 
my opinion, and set my dislike down to pre- 
juaica You are quite right in saying that I 
encouraged the idea of a marriage between 
you and my daughter, and also that I fbrbade 
the house to CoL Quaritch. I did so because, 
to be honest, I saw no other way of avoiding 
the utter ruin of my family; but perhaps I 
was wrong in sd doing. I hope that you may 
never be placed in a position which will force 
yon to such a decision. Also at the time, in
deed never till this moment, have I quite 
realised how the matter really stood. I did 
not understand how strongly my daughter 
was attached in another direction, perhaps X 
was unwilling to understand it. Nor did I 
altogether understand the course of action by 
which it seems you obtained a promise of 
marriage from my daughter in the first in
stance. I was anxious for the marriage be
cause I believed you to be a better man than 
you are, and because I thought that it would 
place my daughter and her descendants in a 
much 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 undesirable for everybody 
concerned; ifind that in all this I was act
ing wrongly, and I frankly admit it Per
haps as we grow old we grow worldly also, 
and you and your agents pressed me very 
hard, Mr. Cossey. Still I have always told 
you that my daughter was a free agent, and. 
must decide for herself, and therefore I owe 
von no apology on that score. So much, then, 
far the question of your engagement to Miss 
de la Molle. It is done with. And uow as 
regards the threats you make. I shall try to 
meet them as occasion arises, and if I cannot 
do so it will be my misfortune. 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 me that my first im
pressions of you were the correct ones. You 
arq not a gentleman, Mr. Cossey, and I must 
beg to decline the honor of your further ac
quaintance,” and with another bow he opened 
the vestibule door, and stood holding the 
handle in Jua hand. • t •

Ed ward'CoSseyloolfSd roufid with a stare 
of rage, and thou, muttering one most com
prehensive curse, he stalked from the room, 
and in another minute was driving fast

Pdbr man! Lét tis^pitjrhim; for he also 
certainly got his full due.

George followed him to the outer door, and 
then he di<i . a thing that nobody had seen 
him do'bèfoiy—tidr'btofct bot intdJà loilid 
laugh.

your rights, L gavé my« 
But whep.yojyou, baviogideterted the lady vrbo 
stood in your way—no, do . not inter: 
rapt nie; I know it, I know it all, 
I know it from her own lip*— 
came forward and clflfflI 
was forced to asraafc. Then a loop iiole df 

presented itself, and I availed myself 
White/ njrnto hnw^mn

,ther and this
of it. What followed! You
possessed of power ovêr my fétl_ _ UT_J.
place, you insulted toe man 1 lovéd. yoü reh, 
sorted to every expedient that tile &W wottlrf3 
allow to forture'my father and myself. ' Yota 
set your lawyers upon nsHke dop upon a 
hare, you held ruin over us.
again you offered me money, as mndx money 
as I wished, If only I would" sell myself to 
you. And then you bidéd ÿour tithe, leaving, 
despair to do' its werit. I saw toe toffs clos
ing round us. I knew that if I did not yield
my father would h?4rfraq tow Wabamafr.. 
his old age, and that the place he loved bet
ter than liis life would pass to StrangérS— 
would pass to you—- No, father, do not stbp 
me, I will speak my mind. And at last I de
termined that, cost what it, might, I would 
yield. Whether I could have carried; out jnyL 
determination God only knows. I almost 
think that I should have killed1 myself upon 
my marriage day. I made up my mind. 
Not five minutes ago the very words were 
upon my lips that would have sealed my 
fata when deliverance came. Ami now go. 
I have dope with you. Your money shall be 
paid to you, capital and interest, down to 
the last farthing. I tender back my price,1 
and knowing you for what you'd#, f^I 
spise you. That is all I bave to say."

“Well, If 1 "that bean’t a master one,” ejacu
lated George, aloud.

Ida, who had never looked mofe beautiful 
than she did in this moment' dt passion, 
turned to seat herself, but the tension of her 
feelings and the toireutof her wrath and elo
quence had been too upmh for her, and tee 
would have fallen had3 not Harold, who had 
been listening, amazed, to this Overpowering 
outburst of nature, run up And caught her in 
his arms. .

As for Edward Cossey, he bad shrunk back 
Involuntarily beneath the volume of hear 
scorn till he stood with his back against the 
paneled walL His fhco was whitti'as â sheet; 
despair and fury shone in his large dàrfc 
eyes. Never had tie desired this, woneur: 
more fiercely than ho did now in the mor 
ment when he knew that she had escapee^ 
him forever. In a sense he wax to be pttié4,‘ 
for passion tore his heart in twain. For a 
moment ho stood thus, and then, - with a 
spring rather than nttep, he advanced acroas 
the room till ho was face to face with Har-' 
old, who, with Ida half fainting still in his 
arms and her head upon his shoulder, was 
standing on the further side of tbe great opén

- you!” he said, “I owe this to you, 
you half pay adventurer,” and tie lifted his 
arm 6s though to strike him.

“Come, none of that!” said the squire,' 
gpeakidg for tho first time. “I wiM hrreao 
brawling hera”

“No,” pub in George, edging tiis long form 
between the two, “and beggibgÿoûr pardôii. 
sir, don’t you go a-calltng of better "tiîen ttiàn 
yourself adventurers. At any rate, if the' 
colonel is an adventurer, he has adventured 
to some purpose, as is easy to see;” and be 
pointed to Ida lying in his ai-ms.

“Hold your tongue, sir,” roared the squire, 
as usual relieving his feelings on fais re
tainer. “You are always shoring your oar 
in where it isn’t wanted. ”

“AlîTight, squire—all right,” said George 
the imperturbable; “then his manners 
shouldn't be sich.” .

“Do "you mean to allow thtef” said COftfoy, 
turning fiercely to the old gentleman. 1 “Do 
ÿou mean to allow this man to many your 
daughter for her money!"

“Mr. Cossey,” answered the squire, with 
Els politest and most old fashioned bow, 
“whatever sympathy I may have félt tût you 
is being rapidly alienated-by yOtir nuomërv 
I told you that my daughter must speak for 
herself. She has spoked very clearly, and in 
short I have absolutely nothing to add to her 
words.”

“I tell you what it is," Cossey said, shaking 
with fury, “I have been tricked end fooled 
and played with, and so sure as there is 
a God above us I will have' iny revenge pu 
you all somehow. The money that this than 
says that he has found belongs to the queen, 
and not to you, and I will take care that the 
proper people are informed of it before you 
can make away with it, and when that 4» 
taken away from you, if indeed the whole 
thing is not a trick, we will see what will hap
pen to you. I tell you that I wifi ftke tins' 
property, and I will pull this old place you 
are so fond of down, stone by etone, and 
throw it into the moat, and send the plow 
enrtteHto I will i *
•ad«Hiten, IW;

burst out into a loud lci\igh. 
are you making that noise about!” 

asked his master, sternly, “This is no laugh-
tig matter.”
; “Him!” replied George, pointing to the re- 
tnsatiqg dog èart; “he’s a-going to pull down 
tiie cattle isted throw it into the moat and to 
seiid ttie plow over it, is he! Him—that var
mint! Why, them old towers will be a- 
stàtiftiHg there wnen his beggarly bones is 
dusti end when his name ain’t no more a 

md there’ll be one of the old blood 
in -them, too. I knaw it, and I hev 

knawed it Come, squire, though you 
Afitls'dii Say how as I’m a fuie, what did I tell 
yerf- Didn’t I tell yer that Prowidence 
weren’t a-going to. letti^iaplace goto any 
lary^Mj or banktire'àTJttiim .soft "Why,'of" 
coursé. I diq,„.^nd UjQw yqu see, -Not. but 
what it is all owing: .to" tha colonti. He was 
the man thatfoupd it, but then God Almighty 
tatight him HoW to do it But he’s a good un, 
be1s; and a gèhtlemân, uotlikeliitn and he 
onoe jflpre pointed with unutterable scorn to 
foe" road1 down which Edward Cossey had

“Nd# look here,” said tho squire, “don’t 
yett Stand talking 4ere all day about things 
ybu don’t understand. That’s the way you 
Wtet^ tima You be off had look after this 
gok^, it .should uot be left alone, you know; 
We will come down presently to Molehill, for 
I suppose that is where it is. No, I can’t 
■top to hear tbo story now, and besides, I 

--------- . - - - - —-ft -CoL Quaritch to tell it to ma”
All right, squire,” said George, touching 

his red night cap, “I’ll be off and he
started.

“George,” hallooed his matter after him; 
tt.George did not stop. He had a trick of 

..jafqesa when the sqùirè was calling and he 
wanted to go somewhere else.

! “Confotmfl you !” roared the old gentleman ; 
“why don’t, you stop when I call you?”

This time George brought his long, lank 
frame to a standstill.

‘Beg pardon, squire.”
‘Beg pardon, yes—you’re always begging 

pardon. Look here, ■ you' bad better bring 
y'otnr wife and have dinner in. the servants’ 
hall today, and drink a glass of port.”

!y -. « “Thank you, squire.” said George, again
touching his red nightcap.

“And look' hero, George. Give me your 
hand',’ hiau. Here’s a merry Christmas to 
yota. We’ve gone through some queerish 
times about this place together, but now it 
almost looks os though we were going to end 
our days in pèàca and plenty.”

“Samo to'you, squire, I’m sure—same to 
you,’* said George, pulling off his cap. 
“Yes, yef, we’ve had some bad years, 
whàt with poor Mr. James and that 
Quest and Cossey (he’s the master var- 
mint ^nf tho lot, he is), and the bad 

cud tho Moat farm and all; but, bless 
yoti, Squire, trow that there’ll' bo some ready 
jboirey and no debts, why, if I don’t make 
out somehow so that you all get a good living

St tho pk&co, I’m a Dutchman. Yes, it’s 
a bad tqne, and we’re getting old, but 
;ttidt’s liow it is, the sky almost alius 
altert'toward nightfall. God Almighty has 

b mind to let one down eas)-, I suppose.”
“If you would talk a little less about God 

Almighty, apd come fco church a little more, 
itweuldbe a good thhmiaft I’ve ti*l you be- 

/raid the squire; -go* tffoig

Arid the honest fellow went

George to ueai with—tor l am gottmgToo 
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 mo a grudge on that account. Also, 
I dare say that at tho time—and possibly at 
other ti.W s—I said things that I should be 
sorry for if I could remember xvhat they 
were, which I can’t; and if so, I apologize to 
you as a gentleman should when ho 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 kisa You have beeu a 
good daughter all your life, and so Quaritch 
may 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-

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 the squire’s old fash
ioned prayer, “God bless them both.”

God bless them 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 tho name, of Do 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 tho 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, seated, on some Christmas Eve to 
come, in ihe 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 very 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. Wo can surely see the widè and 
wondering eyes and the fixed faces as for the 
tenth time they 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 griz
zled no.w, but grown better looking with the 
advancing years, who is standing warming 
himself before tho fire, the best and most be
loved husband and father in the whole coun
try side.

Perhaps there may be a vacant chair 
another tomb aiqong tho ranks of the de
parted Do la Molles; perhaps the ancient 
walls will no longer echo to the sound of the 
old squire’s stentorian voice. And what of 
that? It is our common lot.

But when he goes the country side will lose 
a man of whom they will not see the like 
again, for the breed is dead or dying; a m»n 
whose very prejudices, inconsistencies and 
occasional wrong headed violence will be 
held, when he is no longer here, to have been 
endearing qualities. Aud 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 Wooded gentility of the cos
mopolitan Englishmen of the dawning Twen
tieth century. His fault* were many, and At 
one time he went near to sacrificing hid 
daughter to save his house, but he would not 
have been the man he was without theml

And sb to him, too, farewell. Perhaps he 
will find himself better placed in the Valhalla 
of his forefathers, surrounded by those stout 
old De là Molles whose memory he regarded 
with so much affection, than here in the Vic
torian era. For, as has been said elsewhere, 
the old squiré would undoubtedly have 
looked better in n chain shirt and a battle ax 
than ever he did in a frock coat, especially 
with his retainer George armed to the teeth 
behind him.

They kissed, and it was done; and out 
from the church tower In the meadows broke 
with clash and clangor the glad sound of the 
Christmas bells. Out it swept over pitie and 
fallow, over grove aud wood. It floated down 
tne valley of the Ell, it beat against Dead 
Man’s Mount (henceforth to the vulgar 
more haunted than ever), and echoed up the 
castle’s Norman towers and down the oak 
dad vestibule. Away over the common went 
the glad message of Earth’s Saviour, away 
high into the air, startling the rooks upon 
their airy courses, cs though the iron notes of 
the world’s rejoicing would fain float to the 
throned feet of the World’s Everlasting

Peace and good will, ay, aud happiness, to 
the children of men while their span is, and 
tiope for the beyond, and Heaven’s blessing 
on holy love aud all good thiugs t!#t are. 
This was what those liquid notes seemed to 
say to the most happy pair who stood hand 
in hand in tho vestibule and thought of all 
they had escaped and all that they had won.

“Well, Quaritch,if you and Ida have quite 
done staring at each" other, which isn’t very 
interesting to a third party, perhaps you will 
not mind telling us how you happened on old 
Sir Jameè de la, Molle’s hoard.”

Thus adjure#, Harold began his thrilling 
story* telling the whole history of the night 
in detail, and if his hearers hç£ expected to 
be astonished, certainly their expectations 
were considerably more that fulfilled.

“Upon my word,” said the squire when he 
had done, “I think I am beginning to grow 
superstitious in my old age. Hang me if I 
don’t believe it was tho finger of Providence 
itself that pointed out those letters to you. 
Any way, I’m off to see the spoiL Run and 
get your hat, Ida, my dear, mid we will all 
go together.”

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

/ *

CHAPTER XI JIT.
CHRISTMAS CHIMES.

Tito sqtitaejjhftied. and eateed.-;tfc*whou*a 
rHftfcenerally was fairly noisy in hia move
ments, tiyt. on this occasion tie was excep
tionally so. Possibly he had a reason for it.

On reaching the vestibule he found Harold 
and lda standing aidé by sida to though they 
were bring drilled. It was impossible to re
sist the Conclusion that they had suddenly 
assumed that attitude because it happened to 
be the first position into which, they could 
conveniently fall.

There was a moment’s silence, and then 
Harold took ' Ida’s hand and led her up to 
where hear father was standing.

“Mr. De la Molle,” he said simply, “once 
more I ask you for your daughter in mar
riage. I am quite aware of my many dis
qualifications, especially those of my age and 
the smallness of my means; but Ida and my
self hope and believe that, under all the cir
cumstances, you will no longer withhold your 

it/* ipid^he paused.
Itch,” answered the squire, “I have 

ty in your presence told Mr. Cossey 
utider what circumstances I was favorably 
inclined to his proposal, so I need not repeat 
all that, As regards your means, although 
they wpuld have beeu quite insufficient to 
avert the ruin which threatened us, still you 
bave, 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, 
wEich, tiy the way, I want to hear all about, 
has been made; had it not been for you it 
never -tandd have beeu made at all, and 
therefore I certainly have no right to say 
anything more about your means. As re
gards your age—well, after all, 44 is not the 
limit of life; and if Ida does not object to 
marrying a man of those years, I cannot ob
ject to her doing so. With reference to your 
want of occupation, I think that if you 

Ida this place will, as times are, keep

y

iarming, capital auu interest, ana asawaro 
Cossey lost his hold upon Honham forever.

As for Edwàffl Côssèy himself, we may 
say one more word about him. In due coarse 
of time ho 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 necessary 
husband. Anyhow, my reader, if it is you* 
glorious fortune to frequent the gilded sa
loons of the great, you may meet Lady 
Houoria Tall bit aud Mr. Cossey. If you do 
meet him, however, it may be as well to 
avoid him, for tho events of his life have not 
been of a nature to improve his temper. This 
much then of Edward Cossey.

If after leaving the gilded" saloons' afore
said you should happen to wander doWri 
Piccadilly or tho Strand, as tho case may be,' 
you may meet auotlier character in this his
tory. You may see a sweet, pale face, still 
stamped with a child like roundness and sim
plicity, but half hidden in tho coarse hood of 
the nun. You may seo her, and if you Cart 
to follow you may find what is the work 
wherein she seeks her peace. It would shock 
you; you would flÿ from it in horror; but in 
her work of mercy and loving ktifdrièàs—and 
she does it unflirldhiugly—and among hef 
fellow nuns there is no ouo more beloved 
than Sister Agues. So good-by to her also.

Harold Quaritch' arid Ida were married in 
the spring, and the villagë children ’ strewed 
the churchyard path—tho samo path xrhëvé 
in anguish of soul they had toot and parted 
on that dreary winter’s night—with prim
roses aud violets.

And there at the old church .jlocr, when 
the wreath Istiri htr tirèvr ainVtheVeil ;àbôui1 
her face, let us bid farewell tor Ida and her 
husband; Hùrofil QofcrttbB.

TmriiW

And they went and looked at the chest prim*
ful of red golcL^

all three of them, into those chill presences 
in the bowels of the mount, and, coming 
thenoe awed and silent, sealed up the place 
forever.

CONCLUSION
GOOD-BY.

On the following morning such inhabitants 
of Boisingham as happened to be about were 
much interested at seeing an ordinary farm 
tumbrel coming down the main street, and 
being driven, or rather led, by no less a per
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 
bank-i-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, 
perceived that the cart only contained a few 
flour sacks, aud yet that each of these sacks 
seemed 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 herself, destined, no 
doubt, in future days to form the most cher
ished heirloom of tho Quaritch family.

Ou 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 ho specially devised to his 
cousin, Geoffrey Dofferleigh, and his heirs 
forever, not only his estâtes, but his lands, 
“together with the treasure hid thereon or 
elsewhere by my late murdered father, Sir 
James de la Molle.” Alto 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 crown 
renounced its claims, and the property in 
the gold passed to the squire, subject to the 
payment of the same successsoa duty which 
he would have been called upon to meet had 
he inherited a like sum from a cousin at the 
present time.

And ao it com* to pan that when thi mort, 
Oe»mt)tiy WRiduelt we| Bid .feJMkJtit

TW Mclielor Girl
It is more or less fun in this world to tie a 

girl Even being a working girl, and a hard 
working girl at that, is not enough to rub 
off thd bloom, providing sho only takqs 
things in a fiice, manly sort of a Way. Ev
erything comes to film ' who waits, bpt' he 
who white gracefully and with" pleasure has 
a deal more fun. Girls all wait for hus
bands, but tho gil ls who sing—even the girls 
who whistlo—vvailo. they wait, are just that 
much more attractive.

The bachelor girl ought always to bear 
one thing in mind. “It gives onëa stiff neck 
and a wry face with wrinkles on it to look 
too long over one's shoulder.” The bachelor 
gill who isn’t absolutely averse "to some day 
becoming u Bonddiét should keep her con
science, her liver and her forehead clear. 
“Get illy spiuuio and thy distaff ready, and 
God will send thee Il.ix, says tho old 1 rev
erb. A revived edition might well read, 
“Get thy hearc arid thy life r< ady. and God 
will Fetid tlic-3 a husband!”-Leslie’s New*-

ODDS AMO ENDfr.
A mother and son, 99 and 79 years res

pectively, are inmates of a charitable in- 
stution at Brighton, Englatid.

I» Bbtter Humor Now.—“My son, aged 
eleven, was cured of àri éruptive humor that 
covered his head'arid face with sores, by two 
bottles of Burdock Blood Bitters and Pills,” 
testifies Mrs. Mary Fulford, of Port Hope, 
Ont.

Belvi Ann Lockwood has been appoint
ed representative of the Universal Peace 
Society of America at the Paris exhibi
tion.

A Great Suffsreb.—-That person who is 
afflicted with rheumatism is à gréât sufferer, 
and grestTy to be pitied if they can hot pro
cure. Hagyarde Yellow OiL This remedy is 
a certain cure, not pnly for rheumatism but 
fbr all external aches" and internal pains.

The Kansas Legislature contains 10 
newspaper men, who at once elevate its 
standard of intelligence and reduce its 
average percentage of Wealth.

Miraculous.—“My miraculous cure was 
that1 T had suffered from Kidney disease for 
about two years/was'offWOrk all that time. 
A friend told me of B. B. B., I tried it, and 
am happy .to say that I was. cured by two 
bottlfttf.” Wm. Tier, St. Marys, Ont.

Chatelaines are said to be coming in 
again, especially in steel oxidised and 
silver.

Look 0®t for It.—If you are troubled 
with a cold or cough, however light the 
attack, look out for it, do not allow it to 
settle on the lungs ; break up the cough by 
loosening the tough phlegm With Hagyard's 
Pectoral Balsam.

Silk arid suede gloves are to be laid 
aside in favor of dressed kid for evening 
wear.

A Boon and a Blissing.—A boon and a 
blessing to mankind is Hagyard's Yellow 
Oil. the .great pain destroyer and healing 
remedy fdr external and internal use. Yellow 
Oil cures all aches and pains; rheumatism, 
lame -back* sore throat, croup, deafness, 
cramps, contracted cqrds ana lameness. 
Procure ft of your druggist'

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

A Professional Opinion.—Rev.F. Gunner, 
M. D., of'Liètowet, Ont., says regarding B: 
B. B., “ I have used your excellent Burdock 
Uomporiiid in practice and in,.my family 
since 1884, and hold it No. I on my list of 
sanative remedies. , Your three busy B’s 
never sting, weaken dr wdriy.**

The long-hairéd, ràven black monkey 
•kin mdffs and Vandyke collars are 
again in high vogue.

“ li a womku is pretty,
To pe *tis no matter,
Be she blonde or brunette,
So she lets me look at her.”

An unhealthy woman is rarely, if ever, 
beautiful. The peculiar diseases to which 
eo many of the sex are subjedt, are prolific 
causes of pale, sallow faces, blotched with 
unsightly pimples, dull lustreless eyes and 
emaciated forms. Women so afflicted, can 
be permanently cured by usirig 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. 
“ Favorite Prescription ” is the only medi
cine for women, sold by druggists, under a 
positive guarantee from the manufacturers, 
that will give satiafactiori in every case, or 
money wul be refunded. This guarantee 
baa been printed on the bottle-wrapper; and 
faithfully carried out for many years.

Velvet, either plain or combined with 
matelasse, is extensively used fbr recep
tions and dinners.

NMUifUbeit
Every day swells the volume of proof that 

as a specific for all Blood diseases, nothing 
equals Dr. Pierre’s Golden Medical Dis
covery. Remember; this Is an old establish
ed remedy with a record I It has been 
weighed in the balance and1 found fulfilling 
every claim 1 It baa been tested many years 
in thousands of cases with flattering success! 
For Throat and Lung troubles. Catarrh, 
Kidney dispose; Liver udmplatfi^Dyspetisîà, 
Sick Headache and all disorders resulting 
from • impoverished blood, there is nothing 
like Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery— 
world-renowned and ever growing in favor I

Watch cates are now ornamented with 
ivy leaves, formed of diamonds and 
rubies, on a black enamelled ground.

URDCCK
RILLS
ft 8URÜ dÜfffc v

Fou BILIOUSN ESS, CONSt'l RATION, 
INDIGESliÔN, DIZZINESS, SICK 
HEADACHE, And diseases or the 
STOMACH, LIVER AND BOWELS. 
They are mild,thorough and prompt
IN ACTION, AND FORM A VALUABLE AID 
TO BURDOCK BLOOD BITTERS IN THE. 
TREATMENT AND CURE OF CHRONIC 
AND OSETINAtE DléÉÀSEë;

To Travellers

Northern and Western
RAILWAY

WINTÊta ARRANdtiOlrittfr

In Effect Nov. 28th, 1888; 

TBAlllS HUN ON EASTERN STANDARD TIME.

A Passenger and Freight Train wUl tear. 
to?ChathameVery mornIng (Sunday excepted

LEAVE FREDERICTON
MO, a. m: Oibeon, MS; MarynrUle. 7A6 

Durham, 830; Oroe. 
&eek, 936; Bolwtown, 10:80; Doaktown, 1™ 
Upper Blackville, 12:15, p. m: Blackville, 1 
Upper Nelson Boom, 230; Chatham Juncti 
2:40; arrive at Chatham, 3:30.

RETURNING LEAVE CHATHAM
8:00, a. m; Chat 
Nelson Boom/8: ‘
Blackville, 10:26;
12:35, p.,m; Cross 
Maiysville. 3:30;
Fredericton, 8:45.

#»ktown, 11:35: Boies town, 
Jreek, 2:00; Durham, 2:40: 
GIbeon, 3:40, arriving at

. —inactions i ______  ________ ___
}■ ^- -Railway for all points East and West 

aodtit Gibson with the N. B. Railway for all 
^•tern points and St. John, and at Cross 
CMèk with Stage for Stanley.

OLTiekets can be procured at F. B. Edge] ambes dry goods store.
THOMAS HOBKN,

Superintendent
Gibson, N. B„ Nov. 28th. 1888.

New Brunswick R'ly
COMPANY.

ALL RAIL LINE. 
ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS ’ ~ 

In Effect Jan. 7th, 1889. . 

EASTERN STANDARD TlMÉ
LEAVE FREDERICTON

7 00 A. M.—Express for St. John and interme] 
diate pointa

A 45 A. M.—Express for Fredericton Junction 
Vanceboro, Bangor, Portland, Boston and points west, St. Stephen, St 
Andrews. Houlton, Woodstock 
Presque Isle. Grand Falls, Edmund] 
ston, and points north.

12 60P, M.—For Fredorictehdonction, St John* 
and pointa east "

ARRIVE "AT FREDERICTON:
1136 A. M.—From Fredericton Junction, St 

John and points East
S10 P M.—From Fredericton Junction,Vanoe'

points north.
630 P. M.—Express from St John and inter; 

mediate pointa
LEAVE GIBSON :

650 A. M.—Mixed for Woodstock and points

IARRIVE AT GIBSON:
4 45 P. M.—Mixed from Woodstockland points

H* P. McLEOD, I 
Supt Southern Division. |

F. W. CRAM, 
General T~ ----

A. J. HEATH,;
Pass, and Ticket Agent .

THE KEY TO HEALTH.

A GLUIJM

Bra

all the clogged âvènues of the 
Kidneys and Liver, <*—

TMoèks 
Bowem, '.
ing off gradually without wea „
system; all the impurities and foul 
humors of the secretions: at the same 
time Correcting Acidity of the 

curing Biliousness, Dÿn- 
Headaoheft, Dizziness, 

_ __ _ n, Constipation, Dryneee 
o£ the! Skin* Dropsy, Dimness of 
Vision, Jaundice, Salt Rheum, 
Erysipelas, Scrofula, Fluttering oi 
the Héart, Nervotteneeta, antl &Hi*' 
eral Debility; all these and many 
other rfniHâr Complain 
happy : influence of 
BLOOD BITTERE
X. enânx a CO., Proprietor.. T nil.

Change of Firm.
GREAT

£in contemplation a change in the firm 
eb. 1st, we have decided to clear out

AT SLAUGHTER PRICES,
The balance of our winter stock, consisting

Cardigan Jackets,
Wool Underwear,

Top Shirts,
Pants, Mufflers,

Gloves, Mitts, &c .
In order to make room for our Spring Goods 

which we have bought largely of,

NOW IS YOUR TImTtD GET A BARCAIN

O" Dont fail to call and see for yourself.

1

224 QUEEN STREET
Fredericton Jan 19

WE WANT
• 3 3

-A
>

WE HANDLED 60 OOO BUSH
ELS POTATOES LASTI 

SPRING.

And mftde money foronr Shippers. Havhür de
lete fro 
a ew more3C8

Merchants,

22 CENTRAL WHARF BOSTON, MASS
Members' Chambers of Commerce, Established 161 

BostoB.Qet4tti.1887

WEATHER STRIPS.
FALL AND WINTER, 1883-9

NEW GOODS.
CALL AND see THEM.

OVERCOATINGS
n Naps, Meltons, Bâteras, Tweeds, Kirstens' 

i>tegorialaPilota ka

SUITINGS
til the uutirt Slides end Pettenu, Prices 

low. | Alee
Gent’s Furnishings, Gloves, Caps, 

Se,i «6/ "

TH0MAS"STANGÈR,
aw qusKN smikr

Weather / 
Strips.

z :

GO TO

Lwntien
For6

Weather Strips.
VredArloten. Nee 17th, US

s


