
r r

i

'

^ A DOOMED MANSION.
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"otions into her head H^different she seemed to be growine- frL r^^T

fri'^'? "' "" P«''i<^ wSe^TThe^^ ?'.*'"", "«*"»« a I«s to understtS?TT^e autumnal sun had long set, and the M
s^. Through the city streets resounded thenrniWrng of carriages, hurriedly driven

"
thedoors of the Vaughn mansion; for ilv^ theevenmg of the great dance, and the largT^kt

door, of the house long before sunset werf.h?ow„open. And nowhere was there seen a eav«

pick of the best society of the dty.
Crowds of onlookers blocked the pavement onboth s,des of the large iron gate, thatV^rf Ltoth. grounds of the mansion, throughS the
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