MagcH 18, 1882.

CANADIAN ILLUSHRATED NEWS.

g 167

Kate’s shoulder, looks kindly into her face.
“ You are glad to hear of your namesake's
triump", are you not ?” she asks.

The gray eyes gsze at her with something
very sad and wistful in their depths. ¢ Yes,
am glad,” the girl answers; ‘““not because she
is my nimesake, though. I do not care at all
for that. But whatis this about Cavalier ? It
seems very strange—how could he be drugged

‘“Thatis the mystery,”’ says Miss Brooke,
‘“ Every one was excited about the matter, and
reports of all kinds were flying about—but I
don’t think any one kmew very much. The
gentlemen may be able to tell us something de-
finite when they come.”

‘““ Yonder comes Randal, with Miss Vaughn,”
says Bessie.

‘““I know what Randal will say,” remarks
Kate.

She is right—Randal’s opinion is a foregone
conclusion, being, indeed, onlyan echo of that
which Mr. Vaughn has seen fit to express.
Cavalier lost the race simply because he conld
not beat Orion ; it is absurd in the extreme to
talk of his baving been tampered with.

‘“ One never discusses such things with wo-
men™'’ (loftily)., ¢ They are always partisans.
Tarleton has certainly been unlucky —but he has
only himself to thank. Bessie, tell my mother
that I shall not be back to dinner.”

He is about to spring into tte buggy, from
which he has a minute before alighted, when
Miss Vaughn's voice detains him. ¢ Why are
you foing back to Arlingford #” she asks.

I promised your brother to return,” he
answers, ‘‘and [ don’t like to break an en-
gagement.” »

** Is there any difficulty between Ashton and
Frank Tarleton f” she asks, in a low, quick
voice, !

“ Why should you thirik sach a thing 't he
says, with a surprise which reassures her.
* There is no ground for difficulty that I know
of. What do you know ?”

‘“ Nothing,” she replies. *“I only feared
that something might cause trouble between
them.”

.. ‘I don't think there is anything in the least
likely to do s0,” says Randal ; and with this they
separate—she going into the houde, he driving
away,

A{ the gates he meets the Wilmer equipage
just turning in. The horses are diawn up ah-
ruptly at sight of him, and Wilmer, springing
down, comes to the side of the buggy.

‘“ Are you going back to Arlingford §”” he
asks. -

““ Yes,” Randal answers, in a tone which
plainly signifies, * What is that to you 1"

.. **I think if you are wise, and can possibly do
it, you'll bring your friend Mr. Vaughn away,”
Wilmer says, very gravely. * I heard ome or
two rumors before I left. How much truth there
wasin them { can’t tell—I could not stay to as-
certain—but I don’t know u more dangerous
man to deal with than Tarleton under certain
provocation.”

‘ You are talking in riddles,” says Randal.
“ Why should I bring Vaughn away f—and
what were the rumors about +—and who the
deuce cares for Tarleton’s bluster? He is a
hot-headed fool ; but he certainlv ought to be
content with to-day’s work.’’

““I am afraid to-day’s work is not ended yet,”
s8ays Wilmer, more enigmatically than ever.
“ Well, g0 .on—you’ll hear all about it soon
enough. T only hope that what I heard was ex-
aggerated. But you had better bring Vaughn
away—if you can.”

With this, he returns to the phaeton, and
Randal drives on—rendered more uneasy than
he would like to acknowledge by this very vague
warning, It may as well be said here as in
another place, that, although thoroughly under
the influence of his friend, he has neither di-
rectly nor indirectly borne a part in certain
Plans and schemes which are at present likely
to bring that gentleman into trouble.

As 4 matter of course, both Wilmer and Proc-
tor refrain from mentioning any reports which
they have heard to thé feminine part of the

ousehold. At dinner, however, matters begin
tolook grave, Neither Mr. Lawrence nor Will
has returned, and this fact—taken in conjunc-
tion with the reports already mentioned—pats
the two youug men on therns, Thsy manage to
contain  theit impatience within moderate
bounds while the ladies are with them ; but as

Soon as they are alone they look at each other,
and the same words rice to the lips of each :

*‘ Buppose we ride into Arlingford and see
what is going on 1"

0 sooner said than done. Horses are or-
de"ffd, and they go to the drawing-room to make
their excuses. ~‘These are very readily accepted.
The ladies themselves are inclined to be restless
and curious, and will welcome any authentic
news, ‘

** I trust nothing unpleasant will come of the
affuir,” says Mrs, Lawrence; ““but I can’t help
feeling a nisgiving—Frank Tarleton is so im-
I’Etﬂtlmlx: a:ind reckless 1

I had a strong misgiving when I parted
with him,”” says Wilrm:,;,gl “ azfd from Mr}){f,sw-
rence’s absence I fear something has occurred.”

' 80, I hope to Heaven he will kesp Will
out of it I” says Will's mother, fervently.

Kate does not hear this conversation, but,
from. the fact that the two young men are re-
turning 1o Arlingford, she easily imagines what
drawg them there. ¢If only [ might go, too !”
she thinks, watching them as they ride away in
the fa-int moonlight,

This beiug im possible, she leaves the drawing-
room with its group over whom dullness has

settled, and throwing a light shawl round her,
goes out on the piszza. How long she sits in
the soft semi-darkness, she scarcely kmows.
The stars, ‘* which are the poetry of heaven,” as
Byron sang, look down upon her with their
myriad bright eyes, and the moon slopes west-
ward, finally disappearing behind the hill over
which Mr. Proctor saw it hanging the night ba.
fore.  Voices float out from the drawing.ranm,
but couversation plainly flags within, and now
and then some one comes and draws the curtains
aside to listen for the souad of returning horses’
hOOfs. -

8o far they have only listened to be disap-
pointed, and at least two hours have passed
when Kate is startled by a dark fignre which
suddenly bounds up the steps on which she is
sitting, and springs upon he:.- “O—H I’ she
says, with a gasp, forshe has been nearly knock-
ed over. Then she.sees that the unceremonious
intruder is‘a dog, and putting out her hand she
touches the silken coat of a setter.

‘“‘Rex I"’ she says. ‘It is Rex, is it not 1"
Rex wags his tail violently in assent. ¢ What
are you doing here ?” ‘

For Rex is Tarleton’s dog, and tha sight of
him sends her heart into her throat. Is Tatle-
ton coming?—is he at hand1 She cannot tell
whether she most dreads or desires to see him.
The sickening thrill, in which anticipation and
apprehension are mingled, makes itself felt to
the tips of her fingers. **Is he coming, Rex—
is he coming ¥’ she whispers.

As she speaks, she putsout her hand again to
the dog, and then she perceives that he is off-r-
ing her something which he carries in his
mouth. She touches it, and takes in her hanl
a slip of paper. It is the work of an instant to
open it, to lean forward where the light from a
window falls, and read the lines scribbled al-
most illegibly within :

“ My KATE: Will you come to me in the
garden for a few minutes ¢ I want to see yon
alone, and this is the only hope of doing so.”

Kate hesitates a moment—ouly a moinent.

speak the thoughts which have been burning at
her heart all day, and without p: using to con-
sider whether or not this impulse is wist, she
acts upon it. Drawing her shawl more closely
round her, :she darts away, followed hard and
fast by Rex. .

On'the southern side of the house is the ter.
race, below which lies .the garden. As she de-
scends the flight of steps that lead down to this,
she perceives the dark outlines of a man's figare
on the path beneath, and when she reaches the
hottom, the figure advances and catches her in
its arma. ‘I not this a romantic mode of pay.
ing a visit ¥" saysa gay voice—the voice whic ,
let what will come between them, is music to
her ear. ‘] saw you on the piazza, and 1 knew
that if [ went to you there, we should not have
two minutes of uninterrupted conversation ; so
I decided to send Rex a‘ter you. He went like
a trump, while you—"" ) )

** Never m'nd about me,” says Kate, drawing
away from him--with what a wrenching pang
itis difficult to say—* [ cume becanse I thought
it might be hest ; but I do not understand why.
you wish to see me like this,”

*“ Dow’t you ¥” he asks in a tone of surprise.
‘“ I should thivk you would understand that
there could be no satisfaction to me in seeiug
you in the society of a dosen other people. Why
do yon draw back from me ! Why do you turn
your faceaway ! Kate! what is the matter

* Nothing of any importance 1”—she putshi..
hand aside—‘‘nothi g that I might not have
anticipated, I suppose. But'why not be trath-
ful? Why not say at once that you tend for she
to meet you by stealth because you do not wish
Miss Vaughn to know that y u are here 1"

. *¢ Neither Miss Vaiaghn nor any ‘one else,” he
answers, * for the simple reason that I wish to
see you and you alone.”

‘“ Ah, yes, I comprehend,” she cries. ‘¢ For
the moment you have a fancy to see me alone—
but I do not care toserve as your plaything, Mr.
Tarleton. Yon have no right to ask me to meet
you clandestinely. It is dishonorable alike to
you and to me. A gentleman should woo thé
woman he loves openly and bravely. You have
not done so, and therefore I have come. to telt
you that for me your wooing is at an end. Yon
have only sought toamuse yourself with me, so
it will cost you nothing to heur that fromn this
minute everything is ended between us—if, in.
deed, anything ever exi-ted save trifling on your
part and folly on mine.” L

Tarleton is thunderstruck., For a minuate he
can answer pothing. OF all things in the world,
he least espected this. He stands gazing
blankly at the face of which he can only see the
outlines, ) .

““ Kare I"he cries, ** is jt- yourself ? . What
do youmean ! Why do you talk to mie_like
this? ¢Everything ended!” Have you for:
gotten that 1 love you, and that you belong to
me ¥’ .

] have forgotten nothing,” she snswers.
¢ Bat you are mistaken—I do not belong to you.
Even if you had been sincere, my folly the other
day would bind me to nothing‘; but since you
only meant to amnse yourself—""-

‘‘Amuse myself !” he int-rrapts. ¢ Thijs is.the
second time that you have nsed that.expreseion.
Tell me at onet; w
talking to you ?”

She%xtterys a low langh—:x sound so different
from the usual mirthiul cedence which comes
from her lips, that he is scarcely able to believe

she has uttered it. ¢ | cannot imagine that you
find it difficult to tell who has been talking to

Then a passionate impulee rises within her to |

L got kiud of shabby es the result of continuous

you mesn. - Who-haebsey | rich and - expeusive b.

me,”” she answers. “‘ I do not betray any con-
fidence in saying that Miss Vaughn has been
enlightening me with regard to some facts of
your past history !*’

‘“Ah 1" —hedraws his breath sharply—¢ 1
feared that she would make mischief, and so I
tried to keep our engagement secret until she
was gone " ' :

“ You nwn that !” cries Kote, with a keen
thrill in her voice.  Until this instant, she
hardly knows how much she has hoped against
hope that he would shatter the whole fabric of
proof by one bold denial.

“Yes, I own'it,”” he answers. * You do not
 know much good of me, my Kate, and you have
heard much ill.- Can you blame me, therefore,
for wanting to keep more ill from your ears—at
least until I had won your trust and could tell
you everything myself ? My past has been reck-
less enough, God knows ; but I never meant to
add decéption to mv other faults. No doubt
Florida Vaughn has told you only the tiuth—
but the truth can be tinged with diff-rent
colors,”
it before ~thst you have been her lover for
years,” gays Kate.

“‘ A man’s fully, as well as his sin, finis him
ont,” he says. ‘It is true. For many a long
day she played fast and loose with me—hut her
chains were broken the first day I saw your face,
my bondy Kate!” ;

“ Stop !” she orles, putting out h r hand as if
in pin. *‘lam young and ignorant, bnt even
my credulity i not equal to balieving that you
could forget « woman whom you have loved for
years, for the sike of one you have known fir a |
few weeks. But even if this were sn, I should
not value such a shifting heart. Another ficy,
a fresher faney, atid I should be forgotten as y.u
would fain make me believe that she has been.
But all this is very useless !"’ she adds, abruptly.
““I did dot come to reproach you, but to say
that all is at an end. For every reason it must
be so. Good-night.” '

(To be continued.)

A QIRL WANTED.

¥ desire to advertize for a girl to do general
housewrrk,” said a Laramine fudy to t 1e man-
ager cf the intelligence office. ““I have had
some little trouble and annoyance during the
past year, and would like, if 1 could, to get a
§ood girl different in many respects from those
have been wrestling with. Lost fall I heard
of a good girl who was working for a neighhor.
of mine, and went to work s stematically to get
her. 1 fouud out afterwm'day that it wasa put
up job on me, and that my neighbor wanted me
to get the girl more out of revenge than any-
thing else. The girl's name was Cleopatra. She
wanted $27 per month, and the use of the piano.
I was so sure that sha was a good girl that I en.
gaged her on that lay-out. Cleopatra had so
many lovers that we had to move the sofa into
the kitchen on Sunday, and my husband and
myself sat around on the floor while Cleopatra
wooed the festive mulo pancher. We wanted
to throw all the home influences we could
around Cleopétra. s0 that she would feel per-
fectly cheerful, and like one of the family. She
used to wear my dresyes when I was dway, bhut.
when I askéd hertalet ine wear herwardrobe she-
seemed “urt, and her whola sy :tem -was churned .
up with con ulsive sobs. By-and.by my dresses-

wear, by Cleopates and myself, aud so she got
discontented and went away. Then I got a
nice girl from Nebrasks ; but just as she: had
learned to' make a pie that would yield to the
softening influences of time, she marvied a man
from Bitter Creek, who was so cross-eyed that,
when he wept,tho sca tears would roll down
the back of his neck. I then sseured a girl.'
from the old country. Siia vonld’nt speak the
English language flucusly. and o didn’s have a
very soviable time of it. 'Wehen I would tell her
to wash the dishes, she wonld generally black
the stove or bring in a .scuttle 6f coul. 1 .nsed
to xoyxr out my soul to hersoul to_her sometimes
and ask her ro confide in-me, but she had a far
away look, like s mau-wha cannot pay his board
bill.  One day at dinner 1 asked her to bringin-

¢ She told me—thouih, indeed, I had heard |

groceries came ap so, and apples got to be $7.50
a barrel, and w:pasked her to un§° in her resig-
nation. Shortly after that my husband made
an assignmment. Whut I would like now is a
d fﬂ'], not so much as a comjmnion confi-
ential promoter of financial ruin, but. inore to
wrestle with maoual labor in the kitshen, at so
much per wrestle and board. I'm not difficult
to please, but I don’t want to piy the same
salary that:the cishier of a bank gets just for the
sake of having a pampered maiden in the house
who doesn’t do enough work to drive away her
ennui.” :

ECHOES FRONM LONDON.

Txe Mapqnis of Queensberry has written a
letter to sfy that he declines to go in for an
agitation to seat Mr. Bradlaugh, because he
does not see the use of banging his head against
a'brick wail, which will by and by come down
of itself.

Lorp Y., whose popularity was tiot excessive
in a certain 8:otch town, having refused an im-

ttunate beggar, she renswed her application,
‘ Now, my lord, if ye'd just gi’ me ane little
saxpence, I could treat every friend ye have in
the toon.” - )

UNREAD authors should take heart of oak
from this good story going around about the
Duke of Cambridge ; a military report being
sent to him, he directed his secretary to send the
following reply: **His Royal Highness has
read with much pleasure the report forwarded
to him, a repart highly creditable to the army
in every way.”

¢ —

THE report read that there were 158 cases of
disorderly conduct, 56 desertions, 48 of dishoniesty
and more cases of dissolute conduct and drun.
kenness than had ever before come under no-
tice. :

THE number of English residents, now passing
the winter at Wiesba%lon, is greater than during
any previous year. This is ially notice-
able during the services at the English chureh,
St. Augistine’s Chapel, which is planned to
hold three hundred persons, but which is now
always so over-filled that an extension will have
to be built as soon as possible.

IT is rumored that the Canadians are desirous
of absolute independence in the matter of copy-
riﬁht. and that the Hon. William Macdougs{l
will introduce a bill on the subject in the pre-
sent session of the Dominion Pacliament. E:e
complaint of the Canadians is that lish
books are too dear ; yet our sixpenny editions
are cheaper thaa any which you can produce
yourselves or import from the United States.

. NEWS OF THE WEEK. ,

Tae Duchess of Argyll is dangerously ill.

PrINcE WILLIAM has been® proclsimed Kirg
of Servia. ' :

MARTIAL law is to be proclaimed in Clare
county. | K

Mr, BeecHER'S illness is attributed to the
bad water of Chicago.

THE steamship Chilian has been ‘wrecked at
Salamanca Island. _

Mg. BrADLAUGH intends to present himaeelf
again in the House on Tuesday.,
EMINENT physicians state that MacLoan’s in-
sanity is of long standing,
LARaAN beat Gookin, an American, recently,
over the Thames courses, for £100 a side.
HoBART PAsHA has been specially charged to
look to the efficiency of the nrkiél{ ﬂ::tr.g
MEz. ForsTER has deelined to appear and give
uideli:cet before the Lords’ eomlt?iettee on gtbo

Tax Prussian Chamber has appropriated the
-n.eouga?“funds for the establishment of a Lega«
ion at the Vatican,

HazAgt, the winner of the six days’ interna-

tional pedestrian tourhament, receives besid
the trophy, $21,750. b ' es

the dessert, but she didn’c gnap my meaning,
and through some oversight brought in the dish
g on a tray. She tissd to.wash the children’s

faces with the shoe brush; and iu that way soon 'L rd

wou their esteem and vegard. Oae day while
we were at the- table.she brought in the soap, !
and in an anguarded mrment stack aboatseven
inches of her thumb in the hot soup in order .to
get a more recure grip on thé turreen. In the
first impulss of eoy-and maidenly surprise she |
thoughtlessly dropped $he turreen in my has-.
band’s lnp. My bneband is.a-shy and reticent

graceful. movement to -
his full heigl

knife, and- ki ‘her .gory remains under tha
teble. Aftar the inquest [ gota héllow.eyed *
gitl from Fort Collins. = 8he was an orph1n,
with pale hair that she ugad-'to work up ia the.
bash, She was p:oud and impalsive in her
manner, and Nte everything in the house. We
used to hear her in the mid lle of the night far.
aging. around after cold p'e and fragments of
sad_ expeusive grub. She had singular
yearning for: jam aulan impassioned longing
for preserves that we never succesded in quench-
ing. When. the jelly and frnit cake gave out, she
would sadly turn her attention to cold ham and

mustard, with smouldering ruins of baked be,
and cold cabbage and vi:eggn-. We stood it :ﬁ?

mqtkﬂﬁﬁie} with the czrvinx..,’ K

Tmla{ Hoqselo'f LorJs has read for the first time
edesdale’s measure for excludin thei
from both Huases of Parliament. % atholsts
. Tgll: -Russian Government has ordered that
foreign correapon lents shall be prevented from
holding telegraphic communication with their
newspapers. )
TAIRTY-THRER thonsand Jewish colonists are
to be evieted from Crown Lands in Russis, on
the ground of their not eugaging in sgriculture.

Kifl'copn:_ who u&; “frot: 'Lu‘ng;l 1“{33.’ o;
dney diseases,  and-hive tried o
medicine with:Htthe.er mo bete!

spair of ever beingunred, have sthl a resource
lefe in Electricity, #hich is fast taking the place
of almost all other methods of tesatment, being
mild, potént and harmless ; it is the safost aystem
knowsr 16 man, sad the. most thoroughly sbien-
tific catative power ever discoversd. = As time
advances, goegislr:discoverits are made’in the
metho | of applying this eloctzio flold ;  wmony
t?eqoa%uoont wot 0T pebiig aleitrie
city is wearing oue of 4 ;
Cmﬁn%oln, manufa: -




