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overy-day sensation characters, where
a shrag and a claptrap will got the
rouuds; buc in the heavy lines—the
Hamlot—ah, Gordon, it we could get
a good, mind, [ say n good—Romieo,
& good Humlet, Macboth, and Claude
Meluotto, well you'd make your for-
tunc and your last jouruey pretty
quickiy *

¢ You're right, Mark,’ ho said ; * but
tho real Haralots and Romeos aro scarce
nowadays, and I'm satisfied with you,
who, with all your modesty—which, by
the living Jingo, sir! I believe is half
mock / make & very passablc one.’

+1 know better'—commenced the
actor, but suddenly broke off to
oxclaim—

¢ By Jove,look, Gurdon! ‘There's
hut. Who the devil would have expected
to fiud & human beiag in this deserted
wilderness?’

* You haven't found one,” retorted
the other. ¢ It's only an empty hut built
for tho cattle runuers. See, there's no
smoke.’

¢ No,’ said Mark, and they passed ou.
Suddeoly he stopped, and, looking
curiously at Gordon, said, in a half-
apologetic tone, as if ashamed of his
weakness—

¢ I ay, old fellow, I'm possessed with
a straoge impulse to go and look at
hat old place behind, I caut under-
stand the feeling, or why the devil |
should have it, but I'm dashed if I do
not seem as if' 1 must go.’

The manager laughed.

* Nousense, man,’ he said. ¢ You'll
be tired coough before we pull up,
withont ruunning after fuucies.”

* Fauey or no fancy,” I must go re-
plied the actor * You go oun, dout
wait for me," and leapiog mito the bush,
he ran towards the hut.

Scarcely ten minutes had passed—
just time cnough for the living, robust
fisure to huve reached tho stiil one
lyiug on the threshold of the solitary
buildivg——when a loud, startled cry of
horror ranz through the woods, and
instantly the troop of wen were dash-
ing o the spot whence it came.

CHAPTER XLIIL
THE DISCOVERY IN THE WOOD.

' A lovo that took an carly root,
And had an carly doom. —Hsavey.

Bursting through the bush, the men
camec upon the hut, at the door of which
Mark Douglas was beuding over some-
thing.

« Good heaven !’ exclaimed Gordon,
as, followeld by the others, he saw the
still, blood-stained form. *¢ What have
you got there, Mark? Is he dead

* Don’t koow,” rcpued the actor;

*4if he isa'l, he i vers nearly. Here, . band av

”

Mountmorency,” he added, looking up
at the good-looking fellow, who was
noted for his rough knowledge of
medicine, ¢ you are the best hand for
this Come here.”

Montmorency bent down, and rais ]
the i.cad gently, thenscrutinizing the
still, stained face with critical eyes,
gaid, suddeuly, * Lend me a knife,
some one.”

Mark hauvded him ¢ long-bladed
kpife, and Montmorency opening the
blade. beld it closo to the mouth of the
prostrate fignre.

The biade was dimmed slightly.

* He's alive, and that's sbout all,”
seid Morumorancy,

¢ Thaok Heavea I” muttered Gordun.
¢t Here, Starbury, leod o hand. Moat-
morency, yon tell them what to do;
hiow to lift him, acd 80 on. Mark—"
but Mark had already gone.

Directly he had heard the man was
alive, he looked round to see that there
wero coongh mee to move him, and
then ran off towards the caravan.

I

Roching the end van, he tapped at
the littlo painted door, und, in response
to, ** Whose's thero?” said—

‘““Luey,itis I Dress quickly, and
come out, will you?”

In a few minutes the door oponed,
and the womau stood upon thie steps,
looking down upon him.

“ What is the matter, Mark?" she
said.

** A great deal, Lucy,” he answered,
holding out his hand to help her down.
“I waot you to help us, but you cau-
not do it uuless you are cool and ealm.
Will you be so?”

She smiled confidently, then sadly,

“1 nave had n long experisuce of
f‘cs'l’raiul," she suid, quictly ; * what is
it?"

*“Comeo to me,” he said **An
accident—" he paused at the word,
which he koew was o false on—* at
least, there has been some foul play,
and a mau lies, dead or dying, in the
hut you sce there.”

She paled « little, but said only
‘* Let us hurry,” and quickened her
steps.

Soon they came upon the silent group,
and Mark, pushing Starbury gently
aside, revealed the fizure lying on two
or three coats spread on the ground.

Lucy beut dowu to look at the face,
but her eyes had uo soouner rested on it
thao she uttered a piercing shriek. and
started back

Mark, favcying that its ghastly ap-
pearance had horrified her, hastly
stepped in front of it, as if to shut it
Irom her gaze, but she pushed him
aside with afeverish, trembling eager-
u:ss, and looked agaiu.

This time the agonized expression of
her face gave place to a puzzled oue,
aud after looking carnestly at the face
for the space of & minute, she rose
silently, aud covered her eyes with her
hands.

Something more thau the sight of
blood had moved her thus. Some
strocger emotion than horror had
wrung her heart and paralysed her
limbs.  What was it? In the dim
deylight, the group of lookers-on did
not sec the sudden, strange light that
iit up her eyes at sight of the death-like
facc, and ijsoked fer no other reason
for her emotion than the bare facts.

Then suddenly, and evideatly witha
great cffort, for her voice was dry aud
strained, she said—

“ Bring me some water in ouc of
your cups. Mark, have you any
brandy ¥

*¢ Here is some,” said Gordou, poiot-
ing to a fizure running through the
wood ; ** 1 sent for it.”

She took the flask from the man's
d put it to the pale ligs, the
men noticng that her eyes quivered,
and her own lips trembled, as she did
0.

Then, when the water was brought
in the cup, she washed the blood away
frem the face, and turning to Mark,
who wassilently kindling a fire,whisper-
¢d to him to scnd the vest away.

« Ho maust not be moved,” said
Moatmorency. ¢ Better get sowe rugs
and blankets down from the van; I'll
go and fetch them,” aod taking the
rest with him, he watked quickly off.

Mark and Lucy wore alene with the
motionless form.

With (=nder fingers the woman undid
the clotted clothes, and shudderingly
displsyed the gaping wound the stecl
had inade.

¢« Good God !" she exclaimed, ¢ what
fiecnd can have done it? This s no
chance blow. It meant murder—
murder, and nothing cise.”

Trembiingly the woman wipod the
blood away, and hound the wound up,
then she vaiscd the head wpoo hor lap

and moistened the lips again, Murk! “ Do you uonderstaad me whea [

watching with an iutense interest, nn,‘

intonse, indeed, that he bad not cast a

glupce at the girl’s faco until she held'

out the linen bandage for him to moist-’
en ; aud then, as he caught sight of it!
—all drawn aud livid as if with some
physical puin—and suw the eyos lit up|
with a horror and dread totally distinct
from his, lie startel with coucern

¢ Lucy, this isuo work for you!”,
he oxclaimed. “ You are frightened. .
Go, and leave him to me; [ can do!
what's necessary.” :

She tried to speak, but could not,’
but shook her head. }

Sceing all persuasion trug useless, he'!
tursed aside and moistened the band-
ago ; us ho did so, his oyes fell upon af
small leather kuife-casze. He picked!
it up, and, taking it to the firelight, |
rend the word *¢ Guy,” printed on it in
read letters ; and, holding it out to her |
said—

¢ Here is something I have just
found; peilaps thut may help—"

Before he could finish she had suatch-,
ed the case from hishand, and, readiag |
the name with a suppressed shudder,
hid it in her bosom, clutching his arm
as soon as she had done 8o with « grasp
of cntreaty.

He looked up iu'astonishment, the
baudage in hix hand

s« Mark I <he whispered, hoarsely,
her voice discordant and harsh : ¢ Mark,
where did you find this?”

ile pointed sileutly to the apot beside
the fire where he had picked it up.

She Fid her face in her hands and
shuddered.

¢ Do—do—you think it belongs to
him?” she whispered brokenly, drop-
ping her cyes to the figure in her lap.

He shook his head.

¢ N—o0,” he whispered back; “I
should think not—more likely to the
devil who has done it.”

She stretched over aud laid her fing-
ers—icely cold—upon his lips.

“ Hush ! hush! For Heaver's sake
hush?” she said  ** Mark.—you said.
you lovcd me—you—oh, Ged !—Mark,
swear you will not tell a )iving soul
you found this kni—"

“ Why ?” he asked. almost forgetting
the presencve of the wounded man iu his
astonishment ot ner manuer and words.

“ Swear, swear !” she repeated, her
face working with a mixture of fear
and hiorror—*¢ gweay !”

s ] swear!” he suid, alimost mechan-
ically.

She threw up her hands before he-
face, ahd fell to rockizx herself, the man
staring at her in amazement  Bat the
next moment, as the steps of the meo
with the bluvkets and rugs were heard,
she seemed to recover herself, and with
a face calin—though still deadly pale
even to the lips—she dircefed them
were to lay the clothes, and helped to
place the wounded man apou them.

Then the two—Luey aod Mark, sat
down and watched the man, esery now
and thea stirring the red wood fire, the
girl moistening the white lips with the
braedy, and oever taking her eyes—
still wild with the same look of horrified
dread—from the still face.

The caravan had halted at the bend
of the rond, and the men were standing
nnd sitting about in groups, talking
quictly of the discovery and hazarding
copjcctures &3 1o the nssassia.

ScAdenly, the girl saw the lips move
and the eyeclids qu er, and the next
instant, bending down, caught the
words—** Ida—Guy !”

With a supprossed eagernoss, sho
turned to Mark, and told him to hurry
off for somo braudy, ard ruse, after ho
had gone, to close the door.

Returniog to the sick man, sho koelt

speak ?”

Hiy eylids opened and shut in reply.

A sudden light flushed over her fuce,
and o look of determination shoue on
her lips, as she continued—

“* Do not speak & word—not « word,
if you value your life!”

From the moment in which the cord
of life rung faintly out in the wounded
maw’s whisper, uutil ho gained streugth
coough to rise aud look at the strange
caravan, where it sood cucamped
amongst the trees, the wom an called
“ Lucy” kept strict watch and ward
over him.

No one had been permived 1o sce
him alone, and every word he had
spoken to the good, simple-hearted men,
who had looked in at all hours of the
day to ask how he was, or to stand at
his impromptu bed-vide, was listcued to
auxiously aud jealously by his nurse.

When he had grined strength enough
to be moved, they had chauged his
rough suit of bush clothes for some soft
linen ones, Lucy having urged the et-
change with somewhat unuecessary
anxiety, and taking possession of the
discarded blood-stained suit.

Mark, who gave them into her hunds,
aoticed the strange eagerness with
which she grasped them, repressing a
shudder as her hauds ~amein contact
whth the stiff blood stains, aud said—

* What are you going to do with
thew, Lucy? They ought to be kept,
I think; who kuows?—sonie small
thing about them might lead to the
aiscovery of the ruffian who nearly
killed him.”

She looked up with a suddeu twitch

of the wouth, and balt uncousciou-ly
put the bundle a little way behind
*No, no; I will take them,” she
said, with a farced culm,
¢ Verv well” he said. ¢ I'm afraid
it’'s not much use keepiug thew in this
outlandish place,’ and he left the hat.
The same night s¢he stole through
the darkoess into the wood. and with
white, fearful face, tied the iell-tale
clothes rouud a piece of rock, and flung
the buadle with « shudder into the lake,
making her way back into the hut,
trembling like a leaf, and looking about
her as if she feared some evil thing.
So that when the wounded mau was
sufficiently recovered to take an interest
in thiogs living and breathing, and
after asking a few questions with a
dazed look, said abruptly. with & sharp
lock upon his thinned face—

* Where are the clothes in which 1
was fouzd?’

The girl said, with a cool indiffer-
ence--
¢ Somewhere about. I 100k charge
of them, but they were so spoilt that |
am afraid they have beea thrown away.*

To be Continued.

The difference between a tale-
bearer and sealing-wax is, that
sealing-wax burns to keep a secret
and the tale-bearer burns to tell
one.

If a lady in & red closk were to
crosg u field in which was a goat,
what wonderful {ransformation
would probably take place? The
goat would turn to but-ter and the
lady into a scarlet runmer.

A gentleman who . recently
travelled over s certain railroad,
which it wight excite jerlousy to
mention by name, declared his
upinion that it is the safest rcad .
in the country, as the superintend- ,
ent keeps a boy running ahead of
the trains to keep off the calves

dowp, and whispored i frozen syilebles.

and sheep !



