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- A noise behind ‘me. caused me to turn

By Maxpa L. CROCKER.

COPYRIGHT,

The sound of my:-voice nad
awful spell wbich'theaw
over me,and I found elf
o door of the fateful drawin

Ui

step in any direc!

state of sympathetic sorrow, ang

own soul weariness. A
AlthoughX ﬂidbng)‘t

made a move, i been d the

1&ngth of the gmtm&rﬂh&l}u

of the weird, fascinpting object,

instantly at my un X

my individuality once mo! e
)Zn, this juncture all weariness had left

me also, as well as fear, and 1 was con-
scious of the fact that. the object had gone:
into the drawing-room, and I felt impelled
to follow it. The morbid euriosity was
again seizing me andIdetermined to opeu the
great door. I had forgotten Peggy under
the strange infh of this midnight expe- -
rience, and boldly reached for the key in its
brass ring on the wall.

But as I touched the key a cold, icy, shiv-
ering sensation went over me, and I stayed

now and—and—well, where was I?

‘quickly and, half'alarmed, I noticed that
Peggy and Ancil were standing in the pas-
sage-way. How very long they have been

tanding there, I thought; then came the

Jif-aweXke sensation, and- I realized thut

tey wera waitmg for me.
¢ When they saw me looking at them they
-alled to me to ‘‘coom awsay from there.”’

At sight of their familiar faces I started
and awoke, shaking off the lethal charm, ¢
realize where I really was. As the know:
edge came to me, instantly I became terr’
fied, and rushing across the hall fell faint
ing in Peggy’s arms.

When I came to my senses once more 1
was lying on the low settee in the servants’
quarters, and the housekeeper was mop-
ping my forehead alternately with camphor
and water, and moaning as if her heart
were broken.

Iopened my eyes languidly, and looked
up at the dear old soui bending over me. A
half-frightened exclamation of joy burst
from her lips. ,

«An’, me Leddy, an’ it's yer own swate
self thatisn’t ded yet. Oi'm glad Oi got
ve away from that awful place afore thim
sprrits kilt ye.”

«How long was I in therealone?” Lasked,
the whole of the sens:itional experience
flashing vividly acro-s my mind.

“Qh! jist a minit. Oi thought yer was
comingaway once from the divilish whus-
perin’s, but ye went roight along a gropin’
about like sumthin’ stark chrazy, an’ not a
moindin’ a wurrud Oi said to yez."”

It was evident they had seen nothing, so
1 kept my uncanny vision to myself. Onlya
mmute, Peggy said, and it seemed to me
sears. 1 remembered the awful feeling of
helpless despair’ that had possession of me
in that minute, and could not help but think
what must be the punishment in the next
world if one 1s allowed such an experignce
as only an insight. 1was sure I had ex-
perienced a part of Sir Rupert's punish-
ment, somehow.

I closed my eyes wearily and thought of
Dante. Had he such insights as I had ex-
perienced? The depths of despair, with
just strength enough to endure and never
become entirely exhausted, coupled with
the desperate knowledge that it was too
late! too late! 1 am fully satisfied with my
adventure, and shall hereafter be slow to
condemn any plausible ghost-story coming
to my ken.

1 lay so long with closed eyes and motion-
less form that the old housekeeper came
and bent over me until I felt her breath on
my cheek.

“An’ she’s worried out and gone to slape,
she is,”” murmured she, turning away; but
1 could not have slept for love nor money.
1f my repose satisfied Peggy, I felt willing
to keep up the feigned sleeping process in
order that I might think I could do tha:
with wonderful distinctness, but as for
sleep, it was far from me.

«It's near mornin’,”’ I heard Peggy say.
«yn’ she’ll slape full well the rest o' the
noight here.”

So, suiting her actions to her plans, she
covered me with a blanket, pulled a little at
ibe pillow under my head, perhaps to see if
I was yet alive, and reckoned to Ancil that
they ‘moight as well go to bed, if they
couldn’t shut ther oies for the first wink o’
slape.”

That night’s experience left me in & very
nervous state, and it was days before 1 felt,
hke Richard, myself again. P did not
add to my- comfort, either, by remarking
each morning: “An’ how white and fraid-
lookin’ ye are, to be sure.”

But, as time settles all things earthly, it
settled my nerves at last, and I began to
speak of going back to Cousin Gladys’ little
cottage. Peggy’sblank face and hearty de-
murs kept me. several days longer at the
Hall than I had intended to stay, however.
After all, 1 am glad now that she kept me,
on one pretext and another, as long as she
did, for thereby I was enabled to meeta
friend of Miriam’s and perhaps add to her
happiness on my return. And this is how
it happened. I was walking in the park
alone one morning while Peggy was on
household duties intent, when I espied a
gentleman walking slowly along a hedge
not far from me. I was wondering who he
was to have gotten into the inclosure with-
out lief, when he looked up and in my di-
rection.

Seeing that I was watching him he came
forward, and, removing his hat with ex-
eeeding grace, introduced himself as Allan
Percival, nephew of the deceased Sir Ru-
pert, and cousin to Miriam Percival Fairfax,

«Did I ever hear of Miriam? Did I know
of her voyage to America, and just where
she was living now?’ were two questions
asked almost in a breath. The first one I
had scarcely answered by @& mere
monosyllable when the next came, as if it
had been kept waiting for years to make
itself known.

1 remembered that Miriam had spoken 80
warmly, eloquently of this Allan Percival
that I did not hesitate in talking confidenta-
ally to him. Indeed I had thought some-
times when she was speaking of her Lon-
don visit and his illness that in time to
eome Allan might find his affection re-
turned. [ wondered if I had better tell him

she was living with me; then I thought I
should wait a moment and let him speak.

«Don’t be afraid of me; I knew Miriam
went to America, or at least intended to
make the voyage some months since,”” he
said, respectfully, in & most musical voice,
and with those wonderful eyes bent be-
seechingly on me. ‘‘She mntended to go to
aplace called Bay View to reside with a
lady friend,”” he continued, *in order to get
away from sight and sound of this
accursed place,” and he looked around,
while his handsome face grew dark with
angry sorrow.

CHAPTER XXIL

«She told me in secret,” he said, present-
1y, looking up with a sigh; ‘‘but as you
seem to know of her whegeabouts also, I pre-
sume 1 am not betraying my cousin to
stranger or enemy?"’

He paused and his look of inquiry melted
all the reserve I was trying to muster, so I
eaid: “I may ‘s well tell you, then, see-

ng you know her plans, that I am thatlady
riend and that Miriam lives with me at
jay View.”

«Oh! at last I have heard directly from
er!” he exclaimed, almost beside himself
yith joy. Then he came forward and gave

me his hand and said he was “glad to see
Miriam’s friend.”

1 knew that before ne spoke, for the glnfl—
nesswas written ‘all over his fine face in
happy smiles, unmistakably.

«“When are you going back?’ he yent-
ured, eyeing the toe of his neatly polished
boot, and, doubtless, hoping that 1 bad not

his secret.

«In a few days,” I answered; “Miriam
sent me to the Hallon an errand, and that
is why I am here. 1came to visit friends

ute thoughts 1 believed that|

G

the firm, shapely hand trace words 1 was
positive were of poetic fire with much the
same feelings of gladness that one sees a
potion prepared which is to givegreat reliet
to a suffering friend.

I had made up my mind, and accordingly
 thongzht best not to mention my meeting
Anan Pereivas in the park to Peggy or An-
c¢il. They, to say the least, would be curi-
ous, and perhaps might ask questions which
1 could not answer and do justice tothe con-
fidence reposed in me.

So, trusting that they had not seen Allan,
I thrust the letter to Miriam in my pocket
and entered the house. They had not seen
Allan, and I counted myself lucky in es-
caping all chance of being interrogated, for
my visitor of the park had enjoined secrecy
upon me in the matter of his identity and
his message to Miriam. -

Said He: “Keep this meeting here—that
is, the identity of the individual you chanced
to meet—a profound secret as far as this
side the water is concerned. Iventured
here because 1t was my father’s home until
driven from it,” and his eyes took on an
angry, agonized gleam which made me |.
shudder in spite of myself. ‘‘Ah! here, too,
is a Percival,” 1 thought, and the look in
his eyes reminded me of Miriam.

«] presume,” he began, after a pause, “I
>ught never to have come here; it fills my
soul with hate to look about me and re-
nember my father’s story, and also that of
Jousin Miriam. But, after all, it is quite
.ucky for me, because I havé met you, her
.riend, by coming.”

His ‘face speedily regained its former
sleasant expression and a yearning hope
supplanted the dark look of revenge which
had so awed me.

“Yos,” I replied, “it is a stroke of Provi-
Jdence; you were to meet and I am to
carry your message to your c usin.”

Do you believe in that theory?”’ he asked,
an odd, puzzled look on his face.

«-Certainly I do,” I answered, “and you
wiil, too, by and by.”

+] am almost converted to your doctrine
now,” he laughed.

Then, after wishing me ‘‘bon voyage”
and reiterating his desire that Miriam
should get the letter from my hands only,
10 hifted his hatand bade me good-bye again
1nd walked away toward what uscd te be
the deer park, but now a rather neglected
close.

One morning not long after this decidedly
romantic interview in the old, deserted
Heatherleigh grounds Ifound myself ready
to leave the Hall.

Peggy, who had either grown tired of
coaxing me to prolong my visit or presumed
turther pressing was useless, which, indeed,
would have been, brought Miriam’s portrait
from the gallery, and, wrapping it care-
fully, with many a caress and crooning
word of endearment, gave itinto my care.

I considered this quite a feat—to get pos-
session of a portrait from this old Hall, and
showered my unfeigned thanks on Peggy’s
devoted head in consequence.

«J will do all in my power to get her to
return, if only for a year’s visit,”” I prom-
sed the two aged servants at my leave-
taking, and intend to keep my-promise good.
Not for worlds would I prove false to those
old Irish dwellers at Heatherleigh by not
trying to persuade Miriam to come back,
if for nothing else than to see them.

Hark! what is that? Oh, it is the ting,
ting a-ling of the bell for luncheon, and
Gladys expects my cousinly presence in the
pleasant little breakfast-room shortly.
Cousin Gladys’ luncheons are something
famous for & suburban cottage, with their
delicious cake and fruit arrangement, to
gether with their smattering of cold meats,
and flanked with spiced wines.

She is in high glee this week, for we are
to take & little run up into the dear old
Cotswold hills, Gladys and I, and she is
chipper as a bird in consequence.

1 shall enjoy the trip, to be sure, but the
secret of Allan’s letter and the pleasant
knowledge of having met him eclipse all
the happy anticipation I might feel in a run
among the Cotswold hills. I find myself
lost in speculation as to what Miriam will
do and suy when I give Allan’s letter into
her hands and tell ber ¥ methim accident-
ally—not providentially—at Heatherleigh.
With such weighty secrets in my posses-
sion from both sides of the water, no won-
der I am beginning to feel myself a person
of uncommon importance. And the letter
and portrait in my keeping, either of which
is worth & ransom to the owner, I prestume,
make me feel more like an ambassador than
simply a guest. It seems to me that my com-
ing to see Gladys has lostits idenlity—be-
come, as it were, a secondary object or ex-
cuse for the grander possibilities.

Ah! here comes Gladys. I expected as
much. 1 have kept her waiting too long for
her busy, bustling nature, and shehas come
t0 see if I have gone to sleep in this eozy
nook or turned a deaf ear to her luncheon
bell.

A week later finds me making ready for

return voyage ~
CHAPTER XXIIL

We have been having an outing, Gladys
and 1. We have taken that little run
up the Thames for which we were booked
some time.

Gladys, having some friends in London,
and wishing to see them also, we spent a
couple of days there. From there we start-
ed for the delightful country trip. It would
have been more to my liking to have gone
in midsummer, but the summer was past,
the opportunity had gone by, and the upper
Thames had been left until now.

No matter; we found ourselves at the
Great Western Paddington station one fine

morning, with lunth-hamper in hand.
Gladys remembers thelunch item, if nothing
else, en route for Taplow. - .

Away we roll out of the big city and
across the quiet peacefulness of a beauti-
ful stretch of country. Thefields, however,
were unfortunately rather brown and bare,
it being too late in the season for field dais-
jes or bright and blooming hedge rows. It
seemed to me a kind of solemn, quiet loneh-
ness pervaded the lundscape, and I ceased
to look from my compartment and shut my
eyes to the outside glimpses of the real
world, busying myselfin delving into the

slsewhere. - But did you wish t0 '1“3 word

y ‘of years. tha
Miriam would waken from hermorbid, help-| -gaiso,
less grief .tbt its perusal; and I watched : !

s , _the'poet strikes his sweetest, grandest num- |
was- sure it ben letter into whose | ers along his banks. ' No wonder, I say, no
short length | be crowded the passion- bv::;t!erl m'hﬂn ' No wonder, I say, no

much that had

b righ!

k among the hills, and & ‘besutiful little
country ‘residence 1t is, situated on the
bunks of the-Thames, but not the great
river we left behind us at Marlowe, or Ox-
ford, for instance. {

No; aquiet, silvery, unpretentious flow
just below the garden, where we stood and |

watched birds of migration pass over our
heads in the #ray of the evening light,
whle the brisk breeze went by and sighed
itself to death among the hills.

e
s s

‘Well, she need not wait fong. But the
calmer; the heavy,

sl threatening
neces. | clouds are breaking away and the sunlight .

ting through I go on deck. I wonder

if this sudden change to fair weather isa

 forerunner of & happy changein ),
How I wish with all my heart, as Iclingto.
‘the railing—for the ship sill tocks like s

‘cradle-~that I might be the happy medium
of bringing both shese friendless orphans
ins id rennion of love. Ifancy
wait; we shall see if it be possi

CHAF lm.. XXIV.:

< A glorious morning; the air orisp and
clear ;& calm, blue: sky, with an occasional
white, airy cloud floating high and “quietly,
as if no storm had ever eutered within its
realm, and & bright, smooth sea.

Such is‘the loveliness of the autumn day
that our Vo; came to a close, and the
Lady Clare hove in sight of New England’s
blessed shores. America!Oh!forourdelight-
ed vision. We came on deck to congratulate

The house itsel is also ivy-wreath d

every: thing is - ivy-wreathed, or ivy-
crowned, it seems to me, in merrie old
Eng:and—as well as the more pretentious
neighboring residences; alow-eaved, many-
gabled affair, with solid masoury and heavy
wooden shutters. A little, wooded park
and an antiguated-leoking summer-house at

AP

WHERE WE STOOD AND WATCHED THE BIYBDS
OF MIGRATION PASS.

the back, where Gladys and I found rich
purple clusters hanging invitingly along
the rafters of a broken-down trellis belong-
ing thereto.

In the front a pretty, well-kept garden,
where, doubtless, in summer the display of
old-fashioned flowers was something novel
for an Ameérican to behold. But in the rem-
nant of its termer glory I took but little
satisfaction, although the- display of great
clumps of thrifty marigolds .and erimson
beds of late geraniums made it a warm,
rich-looking picture. <

But the best part of the visit there to re-
member, to my mind, was the warm wel-
come we received from the matronly-look-
ing English lady in charge.

“So glad to have you come,” she said,
smoothing out her apron of blue and white
checked linen and handing us each a chair
while she talked.

In five minutes’ time I felt perfectly ‘“‘at
home" at Spring Brook, so named from a
clear, gushing fountain bubbiing down over
mossy bowlders near the house.

«Hi ham so wery busy hin the kitchen,
ladies, hand if you wouldn’t mind to—to
sit with me there, why, Hi could wisit
with you to much better hadvantage,” she
said, after alittle, with a bridle of her head
and & sort of apologizing smile.

Certainly we would sit with her there,
and forthwith we sat and enjoyed her so-
ciability while she baked aad finished toa
turn her bread and a couple of spring
chickens meaut for us. She kept no help,
80 she found it necessary to be at the helm,
company or no company. And such a
bright, genial hostess one hardly ever
meets as did the honors of Spring Brook
farm.

And now, how pl t the recollecti
of those sunny hours chatted away beneath
the weather-braten gables of the pleasant,
deep-windnwel kitchen. Ican almost see
myseif rocling sofily to and fro in the old-
fashioned v 1sh-bottom rocker, and listening
to Mrs. Gr. y's kindly voice, or fancy my-
self cuddled up in the doep chintz-covered
arm-chair bty the window, watching her
busy with her work.

But that is, too, among the past, and the
twilight seiiiing over the dowus over there,
and the duark, restless waters beyond, re-
mind me that it is evening once more inthe
suburban llastings.

The great arms of the windmill look very
distant and bazy, like unto a ghost in the
air; and I hear a few rooks chattering, and
perhaps quarreling, in the elms at the back

the cottage. Gladys will soon light the
lamps, and then I will feel obliged to go in-
doors and leave the twil.ght; mysterious
and indistinct as it is, how I loveit! It puts
me in mind of Joaquin Miller’s rest, por-
trayed in his excellent poem, ‘“‘The Rest of
the Grave.”

There Gladys has lighted up the chande-
lier in the rosebud of a parlor, and the soft
light from the colored globes falls over &
piece of statuary fair as Undine, and slants
like a halo through the glass doors this side.
And I can see from where I sit; here in the
delicious, shadowy night, cousin flitting
atout the room, and note the sweep of her
crimson gown. She is trying to be glad and
happy to-night, forIam to start for home
to-morrow, and she does not desire to leave
any unpleasant impression on memory. I
know she is heart-sick, however, and un-
derstand her dissembling.

My luggage is ready for an early start;
Miriam’s picture is nicely packed for a safe
transport, and Allan Percival’s letter to her
is safe in the bottom of my trunk. The
Stanleys, with whom I came over,are
back to Ecclesbourne and will be ready to-
morrow, 80 there is nothing left for me to
do than to join them. .

Iam loath to part with Gladys also, and I
do my share of dissembling and for the
same reason. I am so anxious to present
Miriam with her much-desircd portrai,
however, and to place in her hand the cous-
inly—lover-like, I venture—epistle, that my
separation from my cousin’s cheery com-
pany will not seem so bitter.

But, after all, I mind me with a pang that
it is those left behind that ever feel most
sorrowful at parting.

I shall go in now and Gladys and I will
sing “Auld Lang 8yne’ together once, more,
as we had planned, before I must go. I
fancy we shall see the words through mists
before we get half way through the song,
:.:d perhaps break down and finish the rest

tears.

*Rough sea," said the captain, and I seek
my cabin. Miss Stanley, pale as death,
seeks hers also; by this time she is prone
on her cot wishing for every thing but death
and an unruly digestive Iam
lucky; I ain not disturbed by the rolling of
the ship, but I chose rather to tumble about
alone, it I-must, than to fall sprawlingon
deckon.rlppp‘uuowwintryinz
to keep my equilibrium. 7

While I sit hereon the side of my trunk

impessible and—perhaps—poasible, ideal
tworld ofmyown. 2

i

Iam’ thinking of two faces left behind me
on s 4 shores. One is the

one ther on the safe and_sltogether
bappy transit, to cheer up and be glad, as
only home-coming souls are. s
Some one says: “Sing ‘Home, Sweet
Home,’ " and forthwith we find ourselves re-
solved into a blending of song and chorus
concert. - Poor Howard Payne! He per-
haps never felt as we do; certainly not
when He wrote his memorable verses
which we so gladly sing. No; but we can
not afford to be sorrewfully inclined to-day
simply because  he was unfortunate. It
grates a little on a sympathetic chord some-
where in our make-up to say this, yetitis
true. :

‘We put a' newer, sweeter pulse into the
music; we are all glad to get home, espec-
ially are we glad that it is an American

 home, and there is no inclination even to

sigh, unless it be from sheer satisfaction.

1t'a all very well to talk of the pleasures
of an “ocean trip”’ and the grandeur of the
voyage, but we found it monotoneus enough
after the first day out. Perhaps for young
persons given to being very sentimental or

3’ | inclined to flirtation, the hours between

shores may slip off “satin shod,” but to
those having too much practical sense for
either the one or the other, I should say
time drags.

Well, here we are, and we glide into the
waters of the bay, ovr own little Narragan
sett. There are plenty of friends at the
pier awaiting those on board, and again the
handkerchiefs are waving, but this time in
glad recognition and not tearful good-bye.
But, as I said when I started, I have no
friends to bid me welcome only as a *‘fellow
citizen,” as the polititian says, and so I
come ashore alone. The Stanleys are met
by a pretty turn-out, which whirls them
away rapidly to their fine residence on
Blecker avenue. Here goes a clustering
lot of steerage passengers, strangers in a
strange land, by the look of them. Finally,
here I go, & very eager woman, with multi-
tudinous bits and sizes of lugzage. I signal
a cabby, and after a few minutes of “boss-
ing around” I am tearing away, too, toward
home. g

The dead leaves drift, the aster peeps out
from the sheltered nooks by the roadside,
and the half-naked hills come to sightas the
city recedes. Yes, the dear, familiar hills
at whose feet nestles Bay View cottage. A
turn in the road, we pass a stone wall ‘and
come to & cold, bare-looking hedge, and
there just beyond lies the dearestlittle spot
on earth to my heart. There is the cottage!
«Half in light and half in shade,” as the
peet Tennyson says. I.can never bring my-
self to say “Lord Tennyson.” Shades of
the vine! No! His wreath of deathlessroses
and lilies and laurel didn’t need the tinsel
and pomp of ‘‘ye Lord,” not to my Ameri-
canized way of thinking.

But here is Bay View cottage,
d’Eyncourt, Lords and poets are alike for-
gotten. Cabby assists me in with my lug-
gage, I pay him his charges and am once
more in my own domain and square with the
world.

But where is Miriam, whom I expected to
fly out joyously and greet me with a cry of
joyt I ask myself the question with a
strange foreboding of evil stealingover mne;
then I noticed -something I had not, in my
unlading of the cab and gathering together
of my traps, noticed before. There wus an
unusual stillness about the cottage, and
through the half-open door comes a smell of
medicine. Can it be possible? Yes, Mir-
iam is “very ill,”” so Maggie says, as she
comes tiptoeing out to meet me.

1leave my luggage forgotten on the lime
porch and follow the maid into the house
with a great pain at my heart. I feel dumb
and dizzy with the anguish of disappoint-
ment and fear, but I manage to ask how
long Miriam has been 1ll and if she is dan-
gerously so. She has been ill for two weeks
or more and is at present falt,erizﬁetweeu
life and death, so Doctor Cushm! aid last
evening. A neighboring lady is upstairs
with her installed as nurse untilI should
return to make further arrangements.

Well, thisis hard! All my little dreams
of fanciful and sweet romance are pushed
back behind the sable curtain, and a differ-
ent tableau brought forth. And it may be

that Miriam will never know of the mes
sage I bring her; perhaps I am too late! If

HOME, SWEET HOME.

1 had not taken that trip-with Gladys,
and if I had come home ou Queen Bess,
which sailed the very day we bought tickets
at the Paddington station for Taplow, why,
1 should have been in time to have—not
averted her illness? Hardly, but I might
have alleviated the sorrowful burden which,
1 was sure, had borne her down into the un-
certain valley. =

Dazed and heart-sick I go upstairs to my
room. 1 must remove my traveling cos-
tume, bathe and dress before I can go 1to
the darkened room across the hall.

“Maggie finds time to bring me up a cup of
tea, and “sits down on the edge of the bed
for a little gossip in uniertone. Dear child,
sheis overjoyed to see me and to get rid
of the respounsibility
the circumstances 1 don’t blame her. 8he
looks worried -and thin. And as I sip
my tea she tells me that Miriam “took
with & pain in her head,” and. that the doc-
tor said * ‘the iliness was brought on byun-
due emotional exercise of  brain.”

Whether Maggie heard aright or not, I
‘am convinced that my suspicions are cor-
rect in ‘the main.- -The physician is to call
at three o'oclock; it is now thirty minutes

ORI

Imdothhhxd!plomwy,nom&lhaw. Well,
ole. -

of the house. Under |

it b

wrote,’ [ - I.go close to t Wﬂmdvpﬁnﬂmgw

her, whisper her name. She starts,
upsat -me for amomeént, while the fevered
1ips part in a smile’ as she murmurs: ‘‘Yes,

yelt, yes ! but she doesn’t know me.

 grow sick and faint aud turn away with
the hot tears on my face. I go to the win-

| dow and look out.  Theé beautiful day is
 clonding over and the autumn wind is tear-

ing across the lot beyond' the forsaken gar-
den- like a thing of spite, the dead leaves
flying on before. The garden, too, is deso-
late; the lilies are dead; every thing which
seemed full of joyous welcome at first
now has faded out into sable folds. 1 gaze
down the road and see the doctor’s carriage
coming, and then Igo down-stairs afier once

‘more turning to the bed. #nd brushing back

the brown tresses from the hot brow of one
who knows me motat this my sad home-

coming. . :
" The physician says that ‘‘within the next

twenty-four hours the tide will turn in Mir-
iam’s favor or-ebb with the tide of time, and
shs will pass over.” = 1recall her wordsof a
year ago: *If T only could pass over aud be
at rest!"” Somehow the very y chills
my heart’s blood. Will her prayer be an-
swered? - If she only could hve to read the
message of soul-sunshine I have brought
her she might not want tobe *‘at rest’’ now.

Perhaps if she lives there will be un-
folded a bright, giorious chapter in the
gloomy history of this child of bitterness.
Perhaps where the thorns are now the reses
will bioom, for “Love can never forget his
own,” I repeat; butIam only thinking of
Allan Percival in this connection, and do
not consider thot Mirlam might repeat it
with the outlin:s of two graves rising to
the beck of memory, to the utter exclusion
of all late gifts of affection.

The “twenty-four hours areabout ended.
Miriam is sleeping now, tranquil and pale;
the fever has burned itself out and she re-
mains. The physician says:- “She will
wake after a little, sane, conscious of every
thing, but very weak.” I do notdoubt him
in the least. She lies motionless and color-
less as the dead, and I believe him. i

Last night I watched with her alone. Mrs.
Courtney, being nearly exhausted, went to
liedown and take her much-needed rest,
leaving me, as I desired, alone with Miriam.

1 believe she loves Allan Percival. Once
in the night she tossed up her thin hands
and murmured: “Ohl is it you?”’ with such
a glad light coming Into her dull eyes that
I for the moment forgot she was ill, and
said, bending down and kissing her: “Yes,
it is me.” Then she said, slowly: “It has
been 80 long since I have seen you, Allanl”
I was bending over her still, but when she
said ‘“‘Alan” L started up with an inde-
scribabie 16enuy of happiness and anun-
certain hope; that, I candidly believe, was
the sweetest sentence I had heard for years,
and it seemed so much like whatIhad hoped
would be, although it was foreign enough to
the real Miriam as I had known her.

“8d'long, Allan; so long,” she murmured
over and over afterward a half-dozen times,
and I'am certain she loves him g little, at
Jeast. Iremember that in delirium quite
often the secret of one’s soul escapes its
safeguard, and this comforts me. Oh!
Miriam, white and unconscious on your
pillow, you have revealed to me a secret
which, doubtless, in your sane moments ) &
might never have been able to guess at, you
would have shielded and hiddem it so
sacredly!

The thought of Allan Percival’s love being
returped is still in my mind when Mrs.
Courtney comes into the room, and 1, catch-
ing at an idea, foliowed it up with all the
alertness of a Pinkerton detective. I have
been but littie else than a detectiveever
since my wary feet touched the threshold
of Heatherleigh Hall some weeks ago, s0I
s‘put out my feelers” for a little enlighten-
ment, if possibie, and I say with seeming
unconcern: I suppose Miriam has been
very restless ever since her illness,” and
the answer comes: “Oh! yes; you can’t
imagine!”

«“Talking a great deal, too, I suppose;
asking for me often, I dare say?”’ I want
to know if any one else ever heard her say
“Allan,” but do not ask directly, for the
reason that I desire to keep her and his
secret weli; keep it as my own. °

“Oh!yes,” Mrs. Courtney replies, with a
sigh and a pitying look toward the uncon-
scious sufferer; ‘“‘yes, she called for you
quite often; and sometimes she imagined
you were here, you know.”

“Yes,” I said.

«And several times she seemed as if she
were talking to a gentleman, and would call
him ‘Allan’ 1n such an affectionate way that
I supposed she saw, in her delirium, her
dead husband. Then I had no hopes of her
at all, for they say thatif a very sick per-
son thinks they are conversing with those
that are dcad, why, it is a sign that they
will soon follow them.”

1let Mrs. Courtney have her way about it
being the dead husband, and also aboutthe
“gign,” for I have another evidence to
prove my suspici n, and care nothing for
her beliefs. I sitthere, however, listening
to her whispering of the details of Miriam’s
illness with seeming great attention. Of
course I had asked her for it, and I must
listen to every word, although my thoughts
were running away like maddened steeds
1 another channel. I was back at Heath-
erleigh; I saw the light of unworded love
shining in Allan Per. ival’s handsome eyes
as he handed me a letter; heard him say,
with a little éxultant hope ringing in his
fine voice: “Give this letter to Miriam with
yourown hands.” I remembered his look
of wistful, giad expectancy when I parted
with him at the pier; and then quickly I
connected to those golden links Miriam’s
words of the past dark sennight, and in the
future I had spread out before mea reunion
of lives, now seemingly so far apart.

But I wake from my fanciful romance
when Mrs. Courtney stops her rambling
recital and asks me a question point blank:

“Had I ever seen Mrs. Fairfax’s hus-
band?” No, I bad not.

“Well, had I ever seen his picture, thent?”
Yes, 1 had; but the detective instinct was
again uppermost and I did not tell her that
that was his portrait over there on the wall,
just visible from where we sat, through the
folding doors. i

Atmy reply in the affirmative she gets
up and motions me to follow her. I do so,
believing that there is yet another link in
this golden chain I am trying -to put -to-
gether for Miriam; one which I had missed.

Mrs. Courtney is determined, I see, to
solve something or prove something she
believes, and I close the door of the sick
room softly, leaving Miriam still sleeping,
and tiptoe after my inquisitive neighbor as
inquisitive as she.

She goes to a small secretary at the end of
the hall, by the window, and takes from the
inner recess of the middle drawer some-
thing and fumbles it over. “Well,” she
ejaculates, “I can’t open it.. The doctor
took it off of her neck,” she continued,
handing it to me, *‘and told meto putitaway
until she recovered; or until you came

g le Paris. Heis au.
waiting patiently:for the da;
republic will go t6 pieces. | He is 3

tion and knows the value of rare ke
too well to be absent from a -book sale.
The big and little men and women of
social London have made much' of him,

for he is himself independently. : wulthy, e

a talented jgentleman, an enthusiastic
diner-out, and inturn one of . the best

dinuer-givers in the eity of epicures. A}

good many people in- America will re-
member him @ 1nj1861 he made a visit
to the United States and was placed
General McClellan on his staff; ge servi
to the conclusion ' of the ‘campaign 'in

Virginia, and the retreat of the army of |

the Potomac in Juve, 1862. :
many Americaos have met him since
then, for he admires the United States
very much, and is given to dispense
‘hospitality in a lavish way to U: cle Sam’s,
children at his hole, Sheen House, near
the famous Mortluke station,

The lane leading up to the house is
bordered by stately trees and hedge-
rows of laurel and hawthorn. Sheen
House is 8 rsmbling mansion ' of ‘brick
and stucen. It is 'a lamous place. It
aftorded shelter to the Duke and Duchess
Montpensier after the troubles  of 1848.
The house stands in the centre of a wide §
lawn, fringed by giant cedars and scraggy
firs. © There is an air of refinement and
elegance about the whole place, and isa
fitting refuge for the man who unites: in
his person the rights and the title of the
great branches of the Bourbon dynasty.
A few weeks ago the Comte and Comtesse
celebrated their silver wedding. Sheen
House was a blaze fiof glory. Hundreds
of friends from London and some from
France wended their way there to pay
their tribute of respect to this couple. A
great many persons went through idle
curiosity.. They wanted to get a look at
the interior of the famous house, and in-
deed i+ was worth it.
one enters the hall, where stuffed birds

guard the door, there is evidence on [

every hand of refinement,; taste a:d an |
exhibition of wonderful bric-a-brac aud §
curiosities from all quarters of the globe.
The entra ce hall contains guns and
lawn-tennis bats tastefully tied together, §
a glass case crownad with roses and filled §
with infant tigers gamboling in & m nia- §
ture jungle, and on the adjoining wall §
the antlers of a deer slain by the Comt- §
esse. . Ina few moments there appears
the Comte, Philippe d'Orleans, as erect
to-day as he was the day heled the f
charge at Gaines’ Mills. His form is§
erect; he carries his head wells back on §
his square shoulders. His eye is clear
and piercing, and there are streaks of §
grey in both his hair and mustache. His

clothing is plain blue tweed, and he §
wears for jewelry a silver watch chainand §
a curious gold pin~ in his scarf, shaped
like a rose, to remind you both of a sold-
jer and a king. He treats his guests in {i
a charming, frank manner, and offers the |;
freedom of his house and the service of
one of his secretaries for an inspection.
{flow many curious things ~there are in |
this wonderful house 1 shall not dare to
say. There" are photographs of odd bits
of scenery from all quarters of the globe §
that the.Comte has visited. One of the.§
objects of interest that arrested my at-
tention was the photograph of our own
Sherman, with this inscription : “To
Philippe d’Orleans, with the compliments |
of one who holds him in high estimation; §
W. T. Sherman.” There is an admirable i
likeness of that glorious leader, McClel-
lan, with his autograph. That gallant
soldier's widow and daughter were, not
long ago, guests in this very house.

HOARDING DOLLAR BILLS.

From the Danbury News.

A maiden lady who lives in * New York
recently visited a sister in Danbury.
She complained that she had lost all her |
money, and was assured of a welcome as
amember of the family. She stayed
only two days, and then went to the
house of another sister in Danbury. §
After two days there she went back to |
New York. |

Early this week her maid arrived in
town and going to sister No. I's house,
she informed that lady that her mistress
had bid $3,000 in sister No. 2’s cellar,
in an empty butter jar. This was iu-
credulously received, but both went over
to the secoud sister’s house in search of
the tr.asure. The maid’s iustruction
was so clear that she went tos supposed
empty jar, and sure enough found the
money as described. The strange part of
the $3,000 find was that it was all in $1
bills. The money was put ina paper,
rolled up and taken over to the first
sister's house to be counted.

Both women went into the bedroom,
and, spreading the money on top of the
bed, began the work of counting. While
they were engaged in the work the hus-
band came home, and, not finding his
wife, searched the house, and found the
two women in the bedroom with thous-
ands of greenbacks in front of them.
The sight staggered him for an inatant,
and his sudden appearance also staggered
the women. The whole story was ex-
plained to him. The momey was counted,
and was placed in the . Pahquioque Bank
to the credit of the maiden sister.

ENGLISH CAPITAL IN AMERICAN
BREWERIES.

English capital was not invested in
American breweries until such invest-
ment had been suggested and encouraged
by the profitable use of money in the
same industry at home. There have
been converted into joint-stock companies
in Great Britain eighty-seven breweries,
the par value of their capital stock and
other securities being more than $250,-
000,000, The rharket value is much
larger, fora list of the last dividends
paid by those companies in no case shcws
a distribution of less than five per cent.,
while 8 and 10 per cent. are quite com-
mon, and in several cases 16 and 20 per
cent. has been -divided. We showed a
few days ago chat the return upon Eng-
lish money invested in breweries in this
country had been very i in the
cases of certain companies that have been
i ist long ‘enough to it &

g § g Iked to the wind to
more closely examine it, the hallway being
dark. Pushing aside the curtain I saw that
it was a costly locket attached toa very fine
gold chain. One side was resplendent with
diamonds, and on the other the arms of the
Percivals, a sword aud shield beneatha
Latin inscription in semi-circle. I'knewthe
sword and shield at once belonged to-the
Percival house, as I had seen it on the seals
atHeartherleigh in the great, lonely library.-

home, if she did not.” I took the bauble, as
t, and

‘But it is probable that

in
division of profits. The Frank Jones
Brewiog: Company is i the fixed
interest on bonds and preference stock
and 12 per cent. on the cummon  stock.
The dividend on the ord.innz shares of
the Néw York Breweries Company for
the first year was 15 per cent. So long
as such profits shall be reperted officially,’
ish money will . seek the breweries.

Da i pe e .
o ‘these | ‘proper-
ties will exceed  those of - later - -years.—

New York Times.

From the moment |

£, RATION, Boston.
wh or “*How toCure Skin Diseases,”
;pp., 50 illust ti and 100 ial

.

and

. mally. and CUTICURA. the Great Skin Cure,
@ nd. CUTICURA SOAP, an exquisite Skin

1 ?lch ed- twenty-
%t kind of seoo‘:y nd nature to me.
4, u a thousand times. -

- DENNIS DOWNING, Waterbury, Vt.

£0 80 &
i o m{e' Prigg.ﬁgv-ll;mvm.mg.;
= 2 VENT, $'.00. repued
“tia PorTih DRUG AND CHEMICAL Corro.

OTICE 18 :
N T A MERERY GIVEN THAT

rtion of Lot No. acre Block IX, on
gmdg&stree Wi welling-house: o
together wit.:' mghbd > e
Quadra
Terms

on city lots sl:i
street %
vy and 850 street.—

W. R. CLARKE, Auctioneer.
Victoria, B. C., December 5, 1889, del3-w

and Skin
of Humor Remedies. inter-

TINA-

. S, black-heads, red, rough, cha;
md oily skinprevented bg Ou'l'w‘m.Amwd
MEDICATED SOAP.

ney, chest, and muscular pains
and weaknesses.. The first and only pain-
Killing plaster. -30 cents.

FREE FROM RHEUMATISM.

l‘a one minute the Cuticura
n

»

ti-Pain Plaster relieves
heumatism, sciatic; bi , kid-
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NOTICES.

-QTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN, THAT

sixty da

jing-application to the Honorable the Chief
Cmmﬁaaioner of Lands an

ds
'mission to purchase the following descri ed
traet of “land situa ed
‘British:Columbia: Beginning at the south-

corner

east
ggii) Township three (3), Rupert Dist.ricti

ence -south

;- thence east nine hundred an
(960)-chains, more or less, to the west ban
.of the Nimpkish River; thence south fol- .
lowing the meanderings of the Nimpkish
River two hundied and forty (240) chains,

; thence west two d

more or less
four hundred
H. W.

s

ing the meanderings of the shore of Quat-
sino Sound northerly two hundred and
dorty (240) cha b
and forty (246) chains; thence north eightg
(80) chains; thence east one hundred an
(160) chains; thence north-eighty (80)
thence east seven hundred

twen y' (720)

t-of commencement, and which said

tract-of land
more or less.

JOHN IRVING.
R. P. RITHET.

Lo

. UI1s ERB.
Dated the J4th day of Nov., 1889. nl5-dw

y8 after date we intend mak-

d Works for per-

in Ruper* District,
t of section number thirteen

one hun and six? {160)
sixt;

thousan
(2400) chains, more or less, to
uatsino Sound; thence follow-

ins: thence east two hundred

an
chains, more or less, to the

is said to contain 65,920 acres,

JAMES CARROLL.
JAMES A. LAIDLAW.

OTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN THAT
I intend to mak
%11,‘19( commhdn oner of ‘&m‘"“mua‘% e

eighty-one @); thence running due west
to the south-west (S, W)
corner post Section eighty-one (81);
thence running due south thirtv-one
chains to thesea shore; and thence follow-
ing cie TSRS o thoocs sheve Vo b
O Y ent ; containin; i
ty-five (75) acres, m&-&) or less, i

i RGE §
Victoria, B Co\. R E SCHMITH.
: Nov. 1*- nova%w 2m

OTICE I8 HEREBY GIVEN T!
N the "Oun‘lmgn Life Aasodngé;g
will makea to the Parliament of

Canada at themext session thereof for
Act auth ng the said <Assooial a

any - 4
time to time, to: Vi the number *
Directors of their eral ¥

also to increase the power of the sai

ciation to invest the th

tion in ﬁ&lloumm"nﬁ

renewable leaseho! real estate in th

Province of Ontario by pu o

or otherwise, and to remove the;
Province

concerned,
now imposed by the second section of the
Act to incorporate tion, known
as 34 Victoria, Chapter 54; and for other
purposes. g

JAMES BEATY,
Solicitor for the “Contgmdon Life Asso-

ciation.”
Toronto, 3rd December, 1889, d12-2m
N UG T RS SImEs, Ty
nys T to a)
to the Hon. Chief Commissioner of Izgldi
and Works to purchase 1280 acres
land, more or less, situated on Kaslo Creek,
‘West Kootenay, about. milesup the creek
from its outlet on ) e: Com-
mencing from a post marked No.1, situated
about half a mile from the north bank of
creek, thence mnnhég two miles west,
thence one mile south, thence twomiles
east, thence one mile north to initial stake
No. .—WM. JENSEN. “ . nov2e-

w-2m
OTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN THAT
sixty days after daté we intend ap-
plying to the Honorable the Chief Commis-
sioner of Lands and Works forw:bhn S
to purchase the following dedcribed tracd
of land situated near the mouth of Work
Channel in Coast District: ning at
the N. E. boundary post of Eil'l
claim, situated on Zum-te-la Bay ;
80 chains more or less south to theS.
boundary post of C. J. Maijor’s claimy
thence 8 chains more or less due east'
coast line; thence N. W, 120- chains more
or less, following the meanderings of the
shore lire to place of commencement,
which said tract of land is said to contain
440 acres, more or less.
R. CUNNINGHAM & SON
o of Port Hssington. B, C
Victoria, B. C.,
December 13, 1889, decl7-w-2m

NOTICE is hereby given that 60 days
after date I intend to Appll to the
Chief Commissioner of Lands Works
for permission to purchase 320 acres, more
-or less, of land situate in Renfrew District,
described as follows: Commenci% at the
northeast corner of land ;?plied r by J.
R. Scott; thence west 80 chains; thence
north 40chains ; thence east 80 chains, more
or less, to the said river; thence southerly.
following the meanderingsof the said river
to the point of commencement.
JOSHUA DAVIES.
Victoria, B. C., Nov. 2, 1889.  nov7-wim

NOTXCE is hercby given that 60 dg-
after date I intend to apply to the
Chief Commissioner of Lands and Works
for permission to purchase 160 acres of Tand,.
more or less, situate in Renfrew D

described as follows: Commencing on the
bank of the Nitinat River at the north-west
corner of land applied for by William Chal-
mers Duncan; thence 40 chains, more or
less, east ; thence 40 chains, more or less,
north to the bank of the said river; thence
following the meanderings of the said river

to the point of commencement.
H. 0. WELLBURN.
Quamichan, 3ist Oct., 1889. nov7-wim

TOTICE is hereby given that 60 days
after date I intend to apply to the
Chief Commissioner of Lands and Works
for permission to purchase the following
lands on Graham Island: Commencing at
a post planted 40 chains east of the south-
east corner of the Yakoun Coal Claim;
thence west 160 chains to the south-west
corner of the said claim; thence south 240
chains ; thence east 240 chains to the north-
east corner of land applied for b Mr.
Hutcheson; thence north 160 chains:
thence west 80 chains; thence north 80
chains to place of commencement, con-

taining 5,120 acres, more or less.

THOMAS EARLE,

September 2, 1889. nové

OTICE is hereby given that I intend 60
N days nftertdata to ap %w the Chief
€ issi of

ATOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN THAT,
160 days after date, I intend to apply
70 the Hon. Chief Commissioner of Lands

and Wierks to
Jand, move or

West Keotenay :
mark

ed Ne.I
up the.creek
Lake, on the

40 chains from its
240 ch»ins west, following the creek ; thence
89 chains south; thence 240 chai
stake marked No, 2; thence 80 chains north
%0 initial stake No. I. W. J
Victoria, Dec. 11th, 1889.

urchase 1920 acres of timber
ess, situated on KasloCreek,
commencing at a stake
., about three miles and a half
from its outlet on Kootenay
north side of the creek absut
; thence runmning

ns east to

ENSEN.
decl3w

q OTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN THAT
M 60 days after date I intend to a

iheOhief Commissionerof Landsand
for rermission to purchase 320 acres of land

mere or less,

ed as follows: Commencing ata post

at the up)
west bank of

mile «r thereabouts north east from asalt

water lagoon
Lake; thence

40 chaims; thence east 80 chains, more or
less. to Lhe said river; thence following the

meanderings

commencement.
T

Cowichan, B. C.,
31st October, 1889.

r base of a mountain and on the

ly to
orks

situate in Renfrew District,

the Nitinat River, about one
commonly called the Nitinat
80 chains west; thence north

of the river to the %oiut of
CHARLES TODD,
W. C. DUNCAN, Agt.

nov3

OTICE is hereby given that 60 days
te I intend to apply to the
Chief Commissioner of Lands and Works
for permission to purchase 160 acres of

after da

land, more or

trict, described as: follows:

Commencin
small creek

River, about two miles to the north-east of
itinat

ke;

or less; thence north 40 chains; thence west

chains, more or less, to the said river;
thence to'llowing the meanderings of d
river to the point of c‘%nﬁmeéxcement.

October 28, 1889.

less, situate in Renfrew Dis-

t at the mouth of a

ata
. Nitinat

emptying into the

thence east 40 chains, more

DUNCAN.
oc3l.

OTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN THAT
30

‘Works for a special license for the privilege
of cutﬂngnt.imber on one thousand acres

d,

stake on the shore line of Baronet Passage,
rth si

hains; thence eiuherﬁy 100 chains;

ment.

Victoria, 20th October, 1889,

after date I intend to apply
Commisioner of Lands and

situated on Cracroft, B
ughton Straits, and
Commencing at a

deof Cracroft Island; thence
chains; thence westerly 100
thence

OTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN THAT
60 days after date I intend

the Chief Com:
for permission to purchase 320 ac of land,
more or less, situate in Renfrew istrict,
desc: as lows: Commen: ar. the
n east corner of land appli for by
Charles Todd; thence west 80e! ; thence

40 chains; thence 80 more
or less, to thi Nitinat River; thence
toll& Lhetmunthﬂnpof ttfxe said river
to the %nt of commencemen

J.C. MACLURE.
Victoria, B.C.,
31at October, 1889. nov3

to n%ly to
missionerof Lands and Works

Lands an orks for per-
misson to purchase 320 acres of land, more
or less, situate in Renfrew Distriet, de-
scribed as follows :—

‘Commencing on the bank of the Nitinat
River, at the north-east corner of land ap-
plied for by Harry Oswald Wellburn ;
thence 80 chains south; thence 40 chains
east ; thence 80 chains, more or less, north
to the said river; thence following the
meanderings of the said river to the point

t.
of commencemen! JOHN C. DAVIE.
October 28th, 1839. oc3l

OTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN, THAT
sixty daysafter date we intend wnpplg
to the C{xief Commissioner of Lands an
Works for permission to purchase the block
of land described as follows: Commencing
at our initial post situated about 1} miles
east of a point on Elk River, about 1 miles
above the junction of Morriasa Cree with
Elk River, thence 80 chains N., thence 60
chains W., thence 40 chains N, thence 20
chains W.. thence 40 chains N., thence 20
chains W., thence 120 chains N., th
chains W., thence 80 chaias N.,
chains W,, thence 40 chains N,, thence 20
chains W, thence 140 chains N., thence 80
chains E., thence 60 chains N., thence 20
chains W., thence 120 chains N., thence 80
chains E,. thence 80 chains 8.,
chains E,, thence 120 chains 8., thence 100
chains W., thence 120 chains 8., thence
chains E,, thence 10 chains 8., thence
chains E., thence 80 chains 8., thence
chains K., thence 120 chains 8., thence
chains E., thence 40 chains 8., thence
chains E., thence 40 chains 8., thence
chains E., thence 80 chains S., thence
chains W., to I%xr initial post, making
area of 6,240 acres.
total Crow's NEST CoAL & MINERAL
co., IIi’cl Lt'y, pri’ V‘\rﬂm.t FERNIR.
Fort Steele, Kootenay ct,
October 15th, 1889. novl-wk-2m

- BBVBES

TICE is hereby given that sixty days
e apie T fakad aking AR

ion to the Hon. the Jommissioner

ctJlfoLunds and Works for &ermhaionw pur-
chase a small island in alas Strait,
situated at the southern en of Nelson
Island. and about one mile east of Cape
Cockburn, containing forty acres more or

Tess: JOHN MORTIMER.
Victoria, B. C., December 20th, 1850.
dec2lw2m

ELECTORAL DISTRICT orF COWICHAN

OURTS of Revision and Appeal, under
C the * Assessment Act,” will be held—
At Burgoyne Bay Scheol House, Salt
Spring Is'and, at 11a. m. on Saturday, the
4th day of January next.
At the Court House, Cowichan, at 11a.m.
on Wednesday, the 8th day of January

next.
Pated the 20th day of December, 1889.
EDWARD MUSGRAVE,

Court of Revision and Appeal.
Judge of d; 13y wat.

E-I have this daymhued‘ the
No’gt{sk in trade and of Wah
7 carrying_on business as
farmers and produce dealers at BIbiﬁo?nl




