s

HOLIC CHRONICLE.

PV i

T
May 4, 18g],
— T

#Jt must be Henry Ouig—it
elge at thishour., Go open the mrb?
and let them In, whoever th mgy'b 5
# Bat my dear==": &
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an'procure it;, Whohasit ©* . - ° | tEé walting-room—a fly estood Jear. 'She  would:lhave -had pluok enough 1o rép.y 88| 2 DL & » & 8 et
cf.g f:’?ﬁ:ﬁo‘w g,f,ny one has it, but. I'| beckoned to the driver to approach’ quvarhopse.-\rgpll,ed.l;qj:l_;qsq!;;eequeatiqn/og Jog-with conscml}s‘):e E—a
2 0% Zi7c"  |‘fancymy sister may! " o ~ | *Youknow Bracken Hollow?” "~ . .~ [ the Covenanter’s widow.: «To'man can anc|ofHenry Os. ol ool &
UR ¥ ARRIQUE. "\ «¥oursister}” +~ " = . _ % Surely, ma'am,” looking suspiciously af| swer well enotgh, and God I will takp in 1y | - Has she gono 1t Her oves w
: S “2ii Yag—Rage;. Your lordship, will recollect the door.~~"Yes, 1" tell
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-%Eﬁ'_treé's piotare! I would Iike tosee it if you | £ime to apare 0
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the velled face; ¢amain snd lonetome place | 'own. hand ;" “but” thet time was past. She ¢ Jisaw her—Ka. If
SRR , therine—as-plainly a8 1 ever saw:her In‘my’| shall'go to! ol

! L TR S &nd I am aware she | it be,”. ' : .~ '|’ssnk "back in her.seat, her hands over her ne-— o, & OVaL D p ealint ) Sl 3! il
I PABT IL- . -+ :x‘;ﬁvg:ﬁlegrﬁg‘;??nsShe;did not speak ofit | ~ % Iwant to go there—at least to within a|@yes, cowerlng, ‘shrinking, like the guilty |life. -Mé Otis for God's sake-take me away |-audthe vietory: " By
! i APTER X1V 0 it was Dot neGessary ; :and his acquaintance, | quarter of amile or so. I will pay you now; | creature she was, before him—not daring to.| —don't léave me or I shall go raving mad.” | Harmanja.confession sk
 CHAPLER XXIY—Gonrmoe. 3'he turned out-here, was Bardly 8 thing fo | how muck?” 5 mest:that stern, terrible face.” The strange | “I shall take you away, and'I shall not | my Lord:bf R
84 b, " wants fow 1 n;| The fiyman named his price. She counted | adventure, her nervous fear, the darkness, the | leave you a moment alone, If you will speak

« { We both know,it, don'twe, Hannah?’ he | (o - e ants fow minateésof eleven ;
beard Miss Herncabitle say——(ther’s no mls. :g&;:l(;g.d EJtuBt“}:}swﬁmtch. it She may not have | It into his nal™ und took ber seat. In amo- | solitude—all-were telling upon her as such | the troth.” ..° 1l do soothine tal
taking:his description ofher gsoft, slow, sweet | o' 4" 111 rum up to her room, If yon like | ment they were rattling through Castletord | things tell npon women, “y w | #Yes—yes, I will. I'll do anything—tell
tonés *the one_thing it;:appears she cammot | =\ 0 o wnin v ' , " | high street on their way. She looked about| It was rather a hackneyed plan of ven- | anything, only stay with mefor the.love of

g and the | het; how familiar it all was ; the shows she | geance” the cold, quiet, pitiless tones of Heavén. 1 would. rather dle than see_l!er

chabdge), ¢ and-{o our coat; Lit us sewif my land signified his wish _ 3
cnunit~cannot overmatthrhls now. - I's & chfs(;;c\llf :']::. ‘:zreslgtepa at 8 time, up the | how familiar it all was ; the shops she knew | Henry Otis went on— "taken second-band | again.”- LT -7 | day,
: so well—the Silver Rose where she had stop- | from one of your favorite three-volume’ nov- | She cowered down iuto her chatr, her face | 18 the knock again; énd on my worg |

long lane thathas no. turning. ~ I thiok the y tapped at his sister’s ; ot gl Eoeieraey -
turning for the rost noble -batonet of Scare- db:)%:d fow stairs.  Hotapp ~ | ped, the cottage of Henry Otis, and (she shud- | els, and quite unworthy the originality and | bidden in her' bands and in 4 gott of gasping | ever the-géntleman is, be knocks con
wood has come, and he shall find it out sbort- { ™5, "r. 5 v poco 7 pg gaid, « If you are up, | dered as she looked at it) the lonely church- | inventive genius you have displayed in later whisper told her story. T .| lngly.

) ! years. You make no attempt to denyit, I| «[ confess it all,” Mre, Vavasor began;| Haunah weut, $he flung open

be doo

1y to his cost. Do you know the vow I vow- let me in.” yard with its lonely grave.
ed that last night long ago when he insnlted { " 3 00 ohened immediately—Rose, in a | Poor Katherire Dangerfield] And Gaston | 868 ; that at least is wise «1don't know how you have found it out, | 20d 8tood confronted by a tall may ..
me? “Living,”1said, «I will pursue you to | . "4 ocoine gown, brushing out her long, | Dantree —what bad become of him 7" # I do deny it” cried Mra. Vavasor, pluck: | but it is true every word. I did change the | h8rd, handsome, sternTooking faee ', 0 8
° g X «It's o story 1 hate to think of" she | ID§ Up courage from sheer desperation st last. | children. I hated the Countess of Ruysland ; | GLmistakahly military air. 280 5 B
Y # T don't keow. what you are talking.of. . How | but for her-I would have. been Lionel Car- | I wish to see Miss Herncast,»

the ends of the earth—dead, I will come from | o/ hair, stooped before hinz, aolvs o story 1 ), Lhink ofl!
.- vne rment, . : : ought. - That desd girl’s face rises before ¢ : g i '

kept that vow. I have come from thegrave | I forgot to ask you, when I promised to { me nglght’s_ when I cang’t sleep—whits _and | dare you bring me hete? What 1s the mean- | danetl’s wife. I marrled Jobn Barman, but I tleman began, with ’perfect ﬂbrupt;g;z _'5:""'
~—from the;,very jaws of death; to torment |, .. 4} fellow Dantree, if you had any | still as I saw her in her wedding dress. And | IDg of this infamous’ plot? How dare you | desplsed him. Poor, weak fool, L was gled; kﬂ?%thgt o nere, )
him. I have separated him from his wifo—I portralt of him. Of conrse it 8 necessary to | Gaston Dantree—I see him in my dreams as I detain me in this dreadful house? Let me | when he died. She gave me monsy, she gave d ' .l;" are you,gir?" old Hagmay demang
have frightened him with ghost-seeing until )3 = "oy ¢ o g like, and no description is | aw him that night, al] bruised and bleeding | 8; Henry Otig, or it will be worsefor you.” | me presents, and I took them all, and hated g ) with equal steraness ; and by wyy, rizht B
his own shadow on the wall makes him trem- equal to s likeness. Have you one?? st the toot of “the stalrs. All dead, and She rose up and faced bim at hay---her face | hor more every day. She wasn't happy with ﬁ‘:‘ ,{01! come 8t such a time of mornjy, ght g
ble and turn pale, and last, but not least—I | ®%g) 40 ¢ her head and moved away to her | through me! I wish I had been satisfed | Rr8Y With fear,and a hunted light in her | her husband—thal was some comfort. She |* :ﬂqut{ng decent folks ont of thelr yox, 1
take his money. Six thoussund in oue night| .00 g-cage. Out of one of the drawers she | with wy first revenge—when I gave the earl black eyes. . was jealons—she had a furious temper ; Ka- |- 1 ¥y _-!flrgm% 18 O'Donnell. Tam Mg, Herg, i
is 8 very respectable haul. Hannah-—let vs procured a card picture wrapped in silver pa- | the wrong child. I wish I had fet Eatherine | _* How dare you write me that letier!--how | therine inherited it, you may remember.” castle’s “9’1 » And 1 kave come to do her er
8ee it we cannot make it slx more to-night. | ., "“gpe placed itin her brothers hond. marry Dantree and live. Its & horrible | d8re you sign that name!--how dare you | She shivered.os she pronounced the name, ) Yice While there is yet time, Befor, two
He doesn’t know what a sevare apprentice-1 """\ 1o 5t 'was a most excellent likeness. | thing to have a dead face haunt one's | 0Ti0Z me all the way from Paris to---to meet | « My baby was 8 month old the night she ran hours it may betoolate. Give her this, Yep,
ship I have passed to all grades of skill for | , o' "oy o aver saw him once would recog- | dreams.” - away from the ear! in a fit of fury and came _trggtﬁy ot, and tell her I mugt geg her »’
his benefit. He is paying me back-tbe three nize it. Recmond, have you heard—is there | They left the town behind and took the _She stopped suddenly, covered her face, tome. I didn'tcare for the child; I always . ; says it as though he were a ki f4
thousand he once refused, with Intecest, is he { /oo oo v Her voice died away. qaiet lane leading to Bracken Hollow. 'The | With both hands, and burst into a_passion of | disliked children; I used to wish it might | teought old Hammab. « fo o), g |
not? Good-night, Hannah, don't fear forme. | ™[ oy 4on you in aday or two. 1 bave|night was close—dark, moonless, starless; | tears—tears of rage, of fright, of disappoint~ [die. It wasa great deal of trouhle, and I enough and noble c:nough for any king g 3
After to-night Sir Peter sball have breathing ) "0 hink no is not dead. As yet of | the trees loomed up black on every hand:|ment. The old love for the handsome, high- | hated trouble; and it Jooked like John Har- Donnell? Why, he's tha Irish officer 0
space. 'Try and keep our poor patient quiet; | . o077 10 nothing positively. In the | no living thing was to be seen. That chill | born lover of her youth lived yet in her heart | man. Why should T care for it? She came found her out—that she’s most afraig of »
this seems one of his noley nights. And| ... vo; are safe from him, Bose.” teeling of vague fear increased—it was all go | —that battered, world-bardened heart bad |to me; she thonght I had forgotten and for- | 586 stood irresoluty, holding the carq
don’t sit up for mg—thegeﬂn”good soul. I He was looking at the picture as ke spoke, | strange, 50 unreal. Why had he come back ? throbbed with the purest rapture it had felt | giver, and was her friend. bad given her, and looking angrily g
won't be home uatil daylight. A photograph softly tinted—finely executed. { Why had he chosen this desolate spot?|for yearsat the thought of seeing him once |  gpg gidn't know me, you see. Thst night doubtlully from him to it.

“ & very yemarkable "“dmy;t%‘m‘,s speech, | 1 ") hia brilllant beaute du diable the fatal | What was to come of it all? She shivered in | M0T0; 8nd it was bitter—bitter to her be- | o baby was born—a girl, too. Nextmorn. | 1 900't know what you want here—gy,
Is it mot O’'Donnell? It struck Davis in that | o o "1 na wrecked the lives of Marie Da | the still warmth of the night and wrapped ber | Y0Pd all telling to have it end like this, ing she was dead. She died in my arms, in | YOU T€an by coming here. You'rs uo frig,
light, and he recollected every word of it, but | /0 "0 4R therine Dangerfield looked np | shawl closer around her. Thedriver sudden-{ 1t there be a law to punish such treach- my poor cottage, without husbana or friend | ©f Miss Herncastle’s—I know that. Yoy,

ery as thig, you shsll be punished, Henry | pogr har.  That would have satisfied most | th@ man that followed her—that has bEBnb:

_the grave to torment you.” Hannah, I have | "% ‘o o't ie 7.7 ehe saked.

then Davie has an uucommonly tenacious
. at him from the card—the pictured eyes a-~ | ly stopped. I )
memory. ‘What doyon suppose she could light—the equate-cut, perfect mouth haif~| «Bracken Hollow be yonder, he said,] Ot8, When I go free," she passionately cried. | women it didn't satisfy me. Theycame and | 8P6I0Y and pursuer from the first. How gy,
pointing with his whip, #Xeep straight oo #¢ When you go free,’” Mr. Otis repeated; | took Ler away. Tha earl told me to keep and | YOU call yourselt her friend ?”

:::;evlg:?gt l;z:gbinfio:]iln %;;g';&gg gl:a:? smiling—faultless almost a8 the face of the ; i ip. 4K h ;
g ! Apollo. As he looked, O'Donuell for the | —therv's no mistaking it; it's not twenty ; “ab, but you are not going free! I doo't do | nurse the chill—who so fitasX? I don't be-

Did Ratherine Dangerfield not dieafler all 7| o/ 1416 coud understand and almost forgiva | yards from thie.” wy work in that bungling way, As clever- | lieve he ever looked at it. He dido't
iW“ nzl-‘.”‘t d};“f.gc“gl b“&"‘tlhﬁ:}l,f s Bh:m ; ﬁm;g bis sister's folly. He helped ber to descend, thon remounted, | Iy a8 you plotted to entrap Katherine Danger- | care for his wife, but the manner of her g:t;:g
8 _m:ﬂ ;?“ astle Ea e Dangerfie « A rarely perfect face," he thought, “a tace { turned his horse, and went jolting back to- | field six years ago, #0 I have entrapped you | was a shock and a scandal, They buried her
algg mlo t;s hip looked keenly across th to make a fool of any woman, And to think | ward the town, to-night. Pause a moment and think. No {and he went away. ’
tnbl:’ at l;i : o fm anion Still.j;.h e chass eu: the end of all his brilliance, all his besuty, | She stood in the darkness In the middle of [ one—not & soul—knows you are here, snd I | « It was then that the plan of changing the "
¢ ke th rbll)e Apamemnon behind him, | #hould be—Bracken Hollow.” the lane, where he had left her, feeling as lost | presume you have left no friends bebind in { children occurred to me, Some people be- | at0RCE. .
?1!; ; e 1 al::&li sgton calm ™| " He lett his siter, rejoined the earl, now pac- | 88 a shipwrecked sailor on a desert island. | Paria who will trouble themeelves greatly to | lieve the spirits in Heaven hearand see and |, ° L¢8 Haonah, giveittome. I'm pot,
ls'(i}nc(;&ono"i was I?i:s im r);s onge, ing toand fro in thelibrary. In the past twenty | She stood watching bim ‘until the last sonnd | make search for you. Women like you have | watch over their loved ones on earth. ~No | fraid of Gaptain 0’Donnell.  Let me see vy
w Dav[s,followedg:a in cfuty bound. and | y68™8 of his life Lord Ruysland bad never of the wheels died away. Then she reluct- | no frlends. This house, as you have seen, is | donbt the Countess of Ruysland was in | he a8 togay.” in
saw the personstor Lf Mr. Dantree safe with- | 226D fully arouged from his supiteness before antly turned and looked before her. utterly lonely and isolated—it i reputed to [ Heaven—could & lady of her rank go any- It was Eatherine herself—in dlip pes and 4
in the garonet‘s spartments. Ho hovered | —2ever entered heart snd soul into anything |  Darlness every where—black trees—blacker | be baunted—no one comes here who can pos- | whers else? Well it would be a eatisfaction | 9réssing-gown—her brown hair undone, . k33
about the passage—airing his eye snd ear at | 85.1¢ Was entering into the bunting down of | sky—dead silence. She walked slowly on. | sibly avoid it. Andhere you stay—though it | to let her see her daughter growing up in | PHDZ IR the old girlish way over her sy, B8
the Eerhots: when oprortanity presented. | tbi® young woman, He paused and looked | The gate of Bracken Hollow. Why, she | be weeks, months—until you makea full con- | poverty and obscurity, and Jobn Hermav's in | €% In that white neglige, with hair o Ji
¥ pp y P £C. | atthe vignette. murmared again—why. of all the Jonesome | fossion. Make it to-night,and you go free— | rank and luxury. His lordship paid me well ; | 0098d and its natural color, she looked, vy 8
, | therose-flush ot the August sunrise upo;'. her

They played the live-long night—the baronet | ™ 7\ " 0™ fancied,” O'Donnell said. | places on earth, had he chogen this ? refuse, and you are locked up uatil you do. | I sold out Harmen’s busin.ss and left the :
Here are penm, ink, aund paper—dictate your | town where I and the children were known, | YOUDEST, fairer; frosher than he had ever s

%I tell you,” O'Donnell exclaimeq im
tiently, I am her friend; I want ¢ sery
her if she will 1et me. She has rendereg bef £
solf amennble to the law; sheis an obje , A
suspicion; the officers are.on her track,
you ara her frlend, you will give her thyt .cnpj

moro desparately, more reckesely thaf oV, | s Bose bhus his picture. Nodombt be favored |« It looks like the place for & murdery® she ; , sud pa) t
gambler. He drank h'mndy ata perfoctly fu- ail the young ladies of his acquaintance with { thonght, glauciog fearfnily around. uIf| confession and I will write it down. I went to live iu a village some thirty miles | BtF before. . . .
Tons rato—hbe doubled and redoubled the | bIS bandsome face. Here—look and tell me [ some one should start out from these trees— | Sbe sat mute, dogged, her hands clenched, | away, where the fraud could be carried on in | 5B t00k no notice of him. She recsivg|Jg
stakes and siill he lost—lost. e seemed to | if tRi8 i8 thelface you saw ? ) | some gypsy—or poacher—or—or” her lips shut, her eyes gh"ttenng. safety. 1 took no especial care of either of | the card from Hannah gravely—and gruv; B
g0 mad at last; an immecse heap of gold ana Under bisoutward careleseness his pulses| A cry broke from her; sbe started back.| ¢ 'What do you know ?” she asked, sullen- | them, but they grew and tbrived in spite of | X8®01ned it. Beneath his name in penci! m;
Y wera throbbing with feverish fear He hand- | A tall figure had stepped out from under the | 1¥ that. My daughter had brown eyes and flax. | Written: g
41 know that youare here. I ame nsyoy

Enough to send you to Newgate. Tuat|en hair, and was small and delicate-looking | . .
when Lord Ruysland came to your cottage to | —much the prettier of the two. The earl’s | [Fiend. If yon have any regard for yoursl 3
claim his child a year after its mother's death, daughrer had gray eyes and tair hair, and was y»u will see me atonce.” ‘2
you gave him yours and kept his. You kept | large for a cbild of iwo years  She had her | Shelooked up and held out her hand tq big
the infant Lady Cecil Clive,snd gave the Earl | mother’s temper and her mother's will ; miny | With & smile—a smile that had something ¢
of Ruysland John Harman's daughter. Jobn | was one of the gentlest creatures that ever | the old brightness, the old saucy defiauce o
Harman’s daughter lives in luxury at Scars- | was born; 1 called the earl’s daughter Ka. | Katherine Dangerfisld. T
wood Park to-night, and Lady Cecil Clive, the | therine. 1 called mine Cecil, a3 Lord Ruys-| , “ Good-morning, Captain O'Donnell, Jj,
real Lady Cecil is—where, Mrs. Harman ? | Jand had desired his daughter to be named. | /tiends are o few and far between at present
Sold like & slave to strangers in her third | I was well paid, but I grew tired to death of | Shat it wonld bea thousand pities to refuse ag

:tael;k:l?&m;ecx:::ft.edhal\lr?(li:f;t 32:20‘:1‘;'10"]' ed the earl the picture. The uext instant he { binck trees,
Y= | was a10used ns the earl uttered a cry of recog- # Harrist,” & vcice said, ¢ {s It you 7

thoussnds. He sprang up at last a8 day was nition 4 Liopel i) f y
gavaiag, with 8 purtech sbriek of 1age 85| "\ know [ was ightt” bo s in 0 voice| 4 Ticual Gerdanell—yos. Taen yo hary
in Iez’ ue with the devil to rob him Dang- ot suppressed intensity. ¢ This is the face | come! I fearsd you would not; you sent po
treo |§“ hed §n his face, and swe ¢ the old | 52% at the window—the face of old Hannah's | answer. And after all those vears, Harriet,
and notegs into his ocke'ts fllin E'.)hem lﬁ vigitor—younger, handsomer, but the same. | we stand face to face again ?”

w111 take ourpcheck ,for th% remaind.er This plcture makes that much clear, at least Face to face, perhaps, but, in the deep

y ' | —Gaston Dantree is the idiot of Bracken Hol- | darkness, the face of neither to be sesn. Her

Str I;ete:lD::iugerﬁeéd,’ he said; coolly ; ‘eight- low."” beart was beating so fast that it seemed to
een hundred pounds exactly. —_— auffucate her. She could mot spesk. He |Year—strangers who loved her, little thenks | taking care of them and vegetating in astupid | Udience to one of them. But you my frisd!

“« [) d L d the littl - N A
The words seemed to goad the little bar CHAPTER XXV. took both her hands in his, and led her on. to you. Still your vengeance against her | village, I wroteto Lord Ruysland to come Isn't that rather a new role for the gallant
L

onet to madness; he sprang upon Dantree «This way, Harriet. 1 made Bracken Hol. | dead mother, who had robbed you of your | for his child. Captain of Chaeseurs ? "
She led the way into the bare-looking

and seized him by the tbroat (I say Dauntree, TOE LAST LINK. low . . . N
. . the place of tryst becauge w lover, was not sated. On her wedding-day | « He came, and I gave him mine.
?z?;:::l:;zﬁ?:’a :0; :ﬁ::etg?‘?;e);néf:l:rzsx; Tar late Parlismentary train rushing into | qnq ta.lkpundlsturby;d. I {l;‘;redeyfy?znv::;f; you came forward and told the world sh% was | pot let him g'ee the fthe, atn;“; f':oldl lg:g apartment, where 1ast night Hsrriet Harma
the bevhole Davis saw [t)he cord muzzlo o?n the Castleford station some time after nine | not come. I might have known you bette: ; | 2ot the dsughter of Sir John Dangerfield— | my little girl was ailing, and he took the | bad made her confussion, and polnted to
pistol iel 4 within an inch of the bL;ronet‘a in the evening of this same elghth of August, {1 might have known that whenever or where. | YOU 100k care not to tell whose dsughter she | other away totally unsuspecting. Then I | Cbalr. Thers was a grace, o triumph ubout
head hrought among 1t6 passengers & little woman, ) yver 7 called, you would have suswered. Cap | Was—you robbed her of her husband, home, | g.Id off everything and went te France, taking | ber Lie bad never sevn before—the wholo ex.
mi’ou coward—you bully—yon fool I" be dreseed in black silk, wearinga Paisley shawl you realize, Harriet, that it ig 17”7 and name—you killed _her as surely a8 ever | jittle Kathie with me. The collision in | PFéStion of her face was chauged. Where
henrd Dautres o1y batwast Bha. olonshog and a close bluck veil. The black silk was | * gpg could not, indeed. No voice within | murderess killed her victim. That's what L | which I was badly hurt followed—the child | a8 the ead, eombre face of Mlis Herncastle
tooth, ¢ Stand off. or, by the Lord that raade shabby, the Paislev shawl bore marks of age | responded to his tone or touch. That creep. | ¥00%. The story Lord Raystand shall besr, | pscaped, In the hospital Colonel Danger- | BOW? A sott of loud trinmph lit all the face
Tog, T11 Shoot Sou. — Witte out tbe sheck and wear, the little straw bonnet was last | 1o sansation of fear was over her still. He | Whether or no you confess. The law of Eug- | field came to see me; ba thought I was poor, | Peforehim.
me, you. € Check, OT | gppgon’s shnge, and two words acourately de- | had drawn her hand within hls arm, and was land would force your story from youif I }gnd I did not undeceive him. His only’ Heaccepted the chair only to lean across its
« Hodid not need to say moro, Tho baton- scribe the little women tripping Blong the | pyurrying her rapidly on. She looker up at | KBYe you over to it. I chose, however, to | daughter had been instantly killed—he offer- | ¥O0den back and look at her. She stood where
et turned of a greenish white, and foll back station—shabby genteel. She entered the | him tall above her, and strove to recall some | t2k€ the law in my own band. Out of this | ed to sdopt little Kuthis in her stend, and 1 | the golden sunshine fell fullest upon her—ber |4
with a yelp of forror, Hp weoto the cheok Indies’ waiting.room, her veil still over her | rogomplance. She could recall mome. AJ) | house you mever go alive until you have con- | closed with the offer at once. I never saw ber | 811 form looking taller and more classicthan
his hand sbaking 89 that he could hetdls face, leaving no frature discernible save the { gag strange, vague, and unknown. She diq | fessed.” again until, under the name of Mrs. Vavasor, | @76t i her tralling white robe, » crimson cord
£ are'y | hard, bright glitter of the black eyes. She | yot gpeak ono word; she let herself be hur. | She listened to him, her face setiling sul- | § came to Scarswood Park, aad met heras Sir | [OF ber girdle. The brown hair was gwept
H ' off torehead and temples, showing the scar on

hold the pen, and passed it with a white face | s1apced d with a half- hali-f s i
s glanced around with a half-eager, hali-fright- | 1joq op, breathless and palpitatiog. len and dark. John's beiress.

:é ??_Le:; fte;; ;?sttgf other. Dantree pocket~ | gnad air, but no creature was visible Nave her- They’ roiched the gatg : fm%tpeg od it. The #I'll never contess. I sav again I don't «] golemnly swear that the young girl who the left plainly, and adding to the nobility of

a ¢ shall cash these checks at Castleford | *u ‘ » | bouse” loomed up, all darkness and silent | FBOW What youare talking of. Igave Lord | was known as Katherine Dangerfield was in | ber faco. The black had been washed from the B
bank to day, were his parting words, * and I w] tl‘mught—-l thought he might be here,” | 4mid its fuceral trees. At sight of it she sud- Ruysland his daughter—mine died. The | reality the Lady Cecil Clive, only child of the eyebrows—altogether she was changed almost §
shall carry |;1y plstol. = Don’t let mo a6 vou ehe said, in a whisper um’ier her vell, I junpy stopped . child Sir John Dangerfield adopted was my | Earl and Countess of Ruyslang. The person out of knowledge. There was a smile on ber j§
anywhere in the visible horizon.  Shal l)we feel afraid to-night—I don't know of what— | ~ oy gan't go on!” she gasped—t I can't en— | —Y cousin's daughbter; 1 had an old grudge | who now bears that title is my daughter, lips, a light in her eyes, a glow on her cheeks §
ery quits this morning, or shall I roturn to- I have had th_e feelmg since I got the letter tor there! It looks like Hades itaelf! Op, | 2@ninst her mother, I say again, Honry Otis, | christened Katherine Harman, I will awear that transfigured her. The hour ot her victory [
night and give you eecond revonge I Ho first. What if it should be a trap—and yet | pione] Cardanell, is this really you 7 '|let me go, or it will ba worse for you. |this in apy court of law. I changed them | R8d come; shestood before him. '
laughed iusolently in Bir Peter's faco. ‘Ah bow canit? Who knows—who wouhd take | Gome, come, come 1" was his only answer, | Loients and flegal punishment are Newgate | out of revenge upon the late Lidy Ruysland. “ Adaughter of the god
1 You've Pad. enotet Wil soay | the trouble? IfI onlydare inquire, olan Bl v T | matters, if it comes to that. Let me go, or «Signed H H ,, Alaughter of the kods, divinely tal,

ses, ‘You've enough. Well, g She stood in the middle of the room irre. | BPOKsD firmly. e (“Signed) ARRIET HLARMAN, nely (air.

The wretched woman wrote her name, old { Yes, fair in this moment, if never fair be-|4

He hurried her forward ; she bad no power

g What Mre. Vavador meant to do Henr:
or strength to resist. The door was flung Otis was never destined to hear. The w%rdys Hannah and Henry Otis affixed theirs as wit. | fore. 2
wide ut their approach.  Almost before she | yoorod to freezeupon her lips—her face slow- | efses. He folded up the docament, super- | * Will Captain 0'Donnell~my frisud—who |

could roulize it she was in the house—In a Iy blanched to the ashen hue of death—her | Bcfibed It « Confession of Harriet Harman," | has hunted me down from first to last—speak?
What is it that has taken you out of your bei J

morning to you, Bir Peter. My advice is like t : i

Lady Macbeth's; “To bed! to bed.,” You :(;I;tne:,u:;l;dgzrd\ivnrd, came back, stood atill
really haven’t the nerve, you know, for this | « ] don® know what ails me to-night,” she
sort of thing. As I heard them say out in | puitered. I feel a8 though I were going to

New York; *You can't gemble worth a | 3ie or—or somethin i lighted room; the door was closed behi i it i 3
1 — g terrible about to happen. | 16 ; B close ind | goag dilated with some great horror. H and placed it in his breast pocket, She sat

centé” d?nce more, most noble Lord of Scare- | [g it a presentiment? Lord Ruysland is here | BeT locked aud barred. Oy;lg followed her glanc:. ; %Y | watching every motion with terrified oyes. | at this tnelvilized bour, and brovght you to |3

wood, adieu | —the i3 here. My little one—mine—the | , AB 0ld Woman stood bofore her; at her she | ™ 14 Hannah had quitted the room unmob.| “What are you going to do with it " she | Bracken Hollow, and me?” ]

asked. The ringing tone aof her voice, the meanisg § '

“ Davis followed Mr. Dantree back,andsaw | only creatura on eatth that belongs to me, | 914 Dot look. She tarned to the man, tremb. 5
him safely housed at Bracken Hollow. Then | y¢ ly could ooly ses her—if I thoug%:t Lionel | 1108 from head tojtoot. His coat collar®wag :?;:?d ?F;g::;ﬁ%ﬁ: b;;g:?’:;‘:;;nlﬂ :ggn(diog;

he returned—to report to me and take his ne- | megnt what he says. It seems far too good ;‘i’az:iu:: g:ﬁ :;g‘;c::g g';tep‘ﬁﬂ::d&wﬁﬁ ib:t any kind, a figure had glided. It stood now | Lovd, Ruzel
~ | just within the doorway, perfectly sull, its | kight. The rank and name your dsughter | still smiling. “ I confess among the fow, the |}

#I am going to place it in the hands of | sparkle of eye and smile, confounded him. h
Lord Ruysland between this and to-morrow |  « It is 8o essy to be mistaken,” she went s, ;

cessary sleep. Of and on I have been on the | ¢4 be true—it is like a dream.” r
:;ﬁm, m{gellf to-dl:ey& but h;ve %lscovered no- She drew from the bosom of her dress a let- stan: it was not ths man she had coms to eyes fixed on vacaney. It worea dress of | P88 maurped for two-and-iwenty yeare, shall | vy fow I countas my friends, your namefs |
“rng. ads? cad mupt_mb;; eter this af- ter, and looked at the envelope and super. m?‘e“.’l 15162 she al . gome white summery stuff, its long, looge hair | b¢ laken from her before the expiration of} 4y Inst I should ever dream O'f addiog to the ‘
by "°°11|7v an X ];""’[ m ln bed—his complex- | geription. It was postmarked Castleford and 10 15 she sald, In a sort of whisper | r.1) gver its shouiders, ita face was pertestiy | fvur-and-twenty hour-.” list. -But then strongly murked characters i |
mgryeew?z‘;:r aa;lc :;:":f“:b}gc‘él“;;;::: 2’-:3 addressed: - szablack eyes gleaming fearfully through her white, its eyes cold and fixed, its arms hung | - ;&I‘ was not fault of hers," the guilty woman | hyve strongly original ways of proving their

. an . ' P loose by its side. gaid with trembiing lips. likes and dislikes. 8
2::5:?;]0 Eirrft:::; ;:;iz t;::’t hg:::} t:s Eourf;:;sh;:i Mye, H‘;chin‘-’::,sﬁm anfi“; ;1;::1:51 ttzw;ﬂ{;isgz«:l}:;,a t:fOk ggnl:;a(;]é:, So m;v in years past she had a hundred times th“ You nl:tt;de fL(l):d Ruy;zland’a daughter pay | be e;:ﬁr wla:‘}'l :? prgg:;lnygo: uf?i::;s;p'.y

. A . y Jpale, - HE, i ‘ @ penalty of ber mother's actions.— i

loat in two nights thirteen thousand pounds. | in s large, masculine hand. She cpened it | _ ' You recognize me, Mrs. Vevasor? Yes, f,‘;i"oﬁzt',f;ﬂi&?;ﬁiﬁfg “in)zg& 23291;?: BhBupPﬂy the penalty of hers. For Yell,zoﬁl: x 21': igtittec;}::::&g‘:) f’g (;:;?# ha coms e

Otis urose, " Lord Ruysland shall deal with % To say youare in danger—to sasy your

Enormous stakes, surely. I got the story of | and read tor the hundredth time its con- | I 86e you do. It is many yearssince we met
. - " | and this was her ghost.
f,tfwm’,’,h;ﬂ;?:tgﬁ?? :uth;f:;"“il'igrégggl‘“‘g; tents : a‘,‘it“y "g; l;':;m;{ ;s goouudr, vI'l kngv: :t old. | g6 uttered no tﬁ'y, no sound. Slowly, step | YOU 88 be seus fit, " game 18 up, to say all is known —tmat the
. ¥y p Py eil and let us see by atep, she recoiled, that utter horror on her | She Sturted to her feet and cnoght him as police are on your track, that this very dey—

# Haruier :—I am in England once more, in t i )
Ao | YO8 Furtherdisgulse {s unuecessary. face, her eyes fixed on the motionless figure, | Be Wa8 turning away. or to-morrow at the farthest, they will te

of that pistol alone prevents his giving the
« Take me away from his horrible house— | hore. To warn you for the last time.”

case into the hands of the police, and having | C3stleford, on & visit to Lord Ruysland. My |~ Sheobeyed him. She flung back the vel
Dantree arreated for carcying dea:‘lly'weapoﬁi wilo is dead out in Quebec. Atter infinite | and showed a face aged, BSIIgW. pallid \:?ﬂll until the wall barzed her progress. n t X I ¥
and threatening his life. Of his wife or the | tt0Uble I have discovered you.: address, Har- | foar—all trace of beauty gone—nothing of it #Look!" she whispered, in an awfal voice. Dow. at once. XYou promised, you kug’w.  For the last time—to warn 1ne of what’ :
separatien he declined to speak—that isa mi. | [iet I know all—the miserable story of my | remaining but the wild black eyes. “ Linok ! ! % &nytthlng yo ,}lke, only take me away. « To fly—I repeat, all is known—all.” ‘B
nor matter compared to the lossof his money. | dead sister's plotting that separated us four-| Mr. Otis” she gasped, why ha « Look where 1" Henry Otis repeated, sto- o1 o t_t:)-lnight';r he answered coldly. “It{ | what dces all comprise? May I nsk you |
Now, myides 15, to find Mies Herncastle, and-twenty years sgo.. If the memory of that dove tiig? ™ gasped, y have you ically. w1 don't see anything.” sdn:gossll e, You wonld‘ynuke your e8cape, | ¢, ovn1ain 7 ]
rove my knowledge of her infamoas conduct | Y20 b8S not wholly died, If you are frae as I [, To make you tell the truth atlast.” he an wAt the door!” still in the same awful gnd at. p c&l,l:hgll;)w. , Six years ago you{ It means that a det¢ctive has boen 00
—threater: her with the law, and make hey re- | #3 come to Castleford and meet me. I on- awered. «There Ia but on " of dealing | ¥ hisper—t see—it is—Katherine Danger- ad your day—this is mine. The meroy you your track from the hour you guitted Scats-
close & billet de banque in case you should . e way of dealing [ o1 " 1 oop 1w showed Kathegine Dangerfield thex shall be wood, 'that by dsy and night you have best
meted out toyon now. Don’t be afraid—you watched, that yon are known as the Gaston |
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+and all, ot part of her ill-gotten galn. Then -
T shall maks its restoration and hg- exposure | 2¢6d it Do not ask for me~let no one ;2::?%‘:&‘;:’“;::?‘;;“:“ th"“shtheld"k « W.11," Mr. Otis responded testily, « I am
tke price of.Sir Peter's peace with his wife, 1 | ©spect or frustrate us this time. We will slgned Lionel Cardanell Olekn{a::'ltlz :t et:!er looking and I dow't see anything. You're | Al Dot be lott alone. You shall have alp nyo who, by fair means or foul, hug woa
860 00 other way at present to patch up mat- | XSt 10 secret. On the night of the eighth | j% e C s oty WO FEIRINE POOUC| dreaming, Mrs. Vavasor. Katherine Danger- | 1&nt. Hanuab take her her up to the ro0m | ) ynormons sum from Sir Peter Dangertld |
-teva batweer himand Ginevra.” of August, nt ten o'clock, will be in_waiting cezded l{attery even’tsl;?m Ie;(,) ae'; t;m; hsuc- fild is in Custleford churchyard, is she not ? | Prepared for her, and remain with her all { ¢ oras_ that the real Gaston Dantreelsshit

“ And that will fail,” O'Donnell said, deci- | 24T the gate of the bouss known as Bracken no idea what a task it wag t.lc)) bunt Ou 1878 | She can't be at Bracken Hollow. Come!] B0 up here &t Bracken Hollow—an idiot, sol §
-aively, Yon mistake both Miss Herncastle Hollow. You kqow 1t, beyond doubt. nd then hit h. f. pal yeu up, look at me, ard leave off staring in that He drew himaelf from her grasp,and left has been for years. Ah,you feel that. Im
and Bir Petersf yon fancy you can intimidute | v 01 We meot I will explain everything—the %ut I]l:m ld e gbsgh en}? e e you hers; ghastly way at nothing.” : the toom, He heard her oty of tercor and peat—all is known—all.”?
‘the one, or trust the other. She will laugh | 0A%Se Of this secrecy, why I havesslected that | ' ;ve k(i) z;:evo : tgou hax'irnot €ome to | * g o turned her eyes slowly upon him for an | G6SPAF a8 he went out.” Miss Herncastio The smile faded from her lins. the old b
in yoar face as ghe did in his, and defy you particular spot how I discowered your iden- 11 RIoRC on d° goreto you Take a seat ; instant, then they moved back as it bevond all till staod fu the passage, Ha took ber haud noion ook sh bl v of her 18y

} | tity with the Mrs. Vavasor, who six years ago you look fatigued. = Hannah, Mrs. Vavasor control of hers to the door. The apectre Lad sud led her out into another room, and gave e’x,presslon looked at him out of her §
. eves.

and he whil promise whatever you desire, and "
visited Sir John Davgertield. me. | Willtake a glata of wine. ber the paper. .
gertie Only come vaulshed. And M. Vavasor, with a gasping " Thepsgﬂd shall know you as you are at «A detective on my track. I did "

. break the prowise the iastant the money is 8h i
" I loog for you as ardently as I and. e sank into the geat, ur eyes fixed fear-
“ﬁfor;;.:}l 3;:2:: :§£°£ el::s b-: li?‘ve mbt;. t.wen:?y yea{'s ago. You wyould ngzdh:?rg rl:illl:d fully upon him, her very lips trombling, | °3 foll down fainting in a henp. lnst,” he said— shall give you the name yon | dream of that indeed. And to whom am iz §
rions plet go on—et “bor  esen o nshuf" me then ; do not fail me now., Yeara and dissipation had told upon Mrs, | “Artlstically done. You're the most use- | ghould have borne from your birth. Let ms | debted for that deiicateatteation? To B §
Apoils—let thix idict remain shulzeu v;h ber it LioNgr CARDAVELL.” Vavasor's strong nerves. ful of ghosts, Katherine,” Mr. Otis cried, | be tho firat tocall you by it." He lifted her | fttend, Captain O'Donuell, of course. " h
torcifylog all who hear him? - O pon oere— . ) “ Why have you brought me;to this place 77 | springing up. /Come in, pray, and fetch | hand to his lips. * Lady Cecil Clive,” « No, Miss Herncastle, not in this instanct: :
A yiog im? O'Dognal), yeu She cead this singulac epistle ever word for | she asked. : salts and cold water. 1 think she'll need no ' To th , Right Honorabl'e the Earlof Bups
nowhmo:ecof btell:;a_e]n(tl‘-rlslmrdixml’y woman thag | word, ¢then folded and roplaced it in her | « Notto murder you—do not be afrald ; | Urging to tell row,” ' I T lsnd a8 o
¥ :: ‘;ﬁ?{’ 51?9 :“ nt? ““ ° f:z" °:l “t" this, cam | dress. . though it looks gruesame encugh for a mur..| Mies Herncastle came forward, n smils on CHAPTER XX VI A shadow came over her face, a gray 05-
{n o o huntc.ut:: s waml:n a:th:r. gogf e‘;’erv . # It 1 only dare ask" ehe muttered agaln. ! der I'daro srp. Idon'tmean 1o do you the | Ber face—the salte in her hand, HUNTED DOWN, ] breshadow. She sat down suddeniy withsp !
4 And yet to bunt ang woman downtlls.eems l'lanlﬁ if"{::ei{ gze"i:ﬁflﬂgﬁf Ob‘v?h:"i); Iy?:l; ;zlutl::;-:rt:z ﬂ:)“you goed indeed, to make u]i'1 don;t thing ;he will. It was quits as | LT wns very early on the mowning of ine] altered expression, ol '
L8 3 | woul y much a8 I could do to preserve my yravity, | ensuing day—so earlv that the rosy spears of | «The Earl of Ruysland,” ehe repestél-
hardly & creditable or menly thing. Aud Sir | there alive that knows—whs would take the | wThe truth about what!’® standing stock still there under he{ h%rrlﬁuy& sunrise were but just glanciog th{o‘:;pgh the]  What had I done tf) him‘l Ab, 1 ?Jnder-

Pater Dangerfisld and i, 3
v rl?htl; esrned o tf;;ﬂlfa: bgt;?lt;:et hn;:;v z;?‘;;bm ttc;J de;ude m; ? b'll‘:: t‘l;indkf—ta think, | Heluaned across—there was s table be. | gaze. Iam afrald Ishould have langhed out- | tall firs and waving: brake around Bracken }stand—the iaw calls aupon every honest mso
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afterall this.” - Phe stati on clock struck sharply th ¢ | deughter to the Earl of Ruysland, and “you | ed; v vanish, Katherine, and send Hagnah | Katberine (let us call her by the old name) fcbut theré is scmething else, He stroglf BE
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