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CHAPTHR XIX--—CONTINEID-

No Hubers was there, but two Hgures were
ipassing slowly along in the moonlight, and one
-of them he rocognized, with an impulss to spriog
.ab him like s tiger and strsogle him, Bub he
bad been po shocked and subdued by his recent
discovery, thab the impulsa whiob, balt an hour
:before, wonld bave been unbesitatingly obsyed,
went for notbing, pow, snd there. waa more of
eproach, even, than spger in bis voice, 88 he
wont over and laid his band on the shoulder of
-one of them, . o

“Stay 1" be raid, “One word with you,
Count L'Estrange, What have you done with
Leoline " . .

“Ab ! Sir Norman, a8 I live !' cried the
count, wheeling round and hfting his hab,
* (ive me good even— or rather, good moraing
—Kingaley, for St. Panl's has jong gone the
midoight hour,” ) ]

Sir Normsn, with hie hand stil on hie
shonlder, returned mnob the courtesy, and re-
garded thegallan count with s stern eye.

“ Where is Leoliae ?” be frigidly repeated.

*“Really,” said she count, with someembarrass-
ment, * you attack me so unexpectedly, and so
like a ghost or & highwayman—by the way I
nave & word 0 say to you about highwaymen,
and was seeking you to ssy it,”

* Whereis Leoline 2" shouted the exarperated
young knigho, releasing hia shoulder, and clatch-
isg him by the throat, ‘‘Tell me or, by

Heavep ! I'll pitch you neck and heels into the

Thames!” .

Instantly the aword of the count'a companion
flaghed in the moonlight, and, in two seconds
mare, ita blue blade would bave ended the
earthly career of Sir Norman Kingsley, had not
the count quickly eprang hack, and made &
motion for his companion to hold.

% Whait 1" be cried, commandiogly, with his
arm outstretched to each. "“Keep off?
George, shecthe your sword sud srand aside.
Sir Norman Kingsley, onz word with you, and
bs it in pesace.”

** There can ba no peace between us,” replied
thot sgeravated young gentleman, fiercely,
#gulil you tell me what has become of Leoline.”

“All'in good time. We have a listener, and
does it nov strike you our conference should be
private 2’

* Public or private, it matbers not a jot, #o
that you tsll ma what you’ve done with Leoline, ”
replied Sir Normsn, with_ whom it wasevident
getting beyond this queation was a moral and
physical impossibility. *‘And if you do not
give an accunnb of yourself 1'll run you through
aa sure %3 your name is count L'Estrangs [

A strange sory of smile came over the face of
the count at this direful threat, as if he farncied tn
that case, he wassafe enough ; but Sir Norman,

- luckily, did nob see i%, and heard only the suave

reply :

‘¢ Certainly, Sir Norman ; I shall be delight-
ed €o do s0. Lt ua stand over thersin the shadow
of that arch ; and, George, do you remain here
within call.”

The count blandly waved Sir Norman to
follow, which Sir Norman did, with much the
mein of a sulky lion ; and a momentafter, both
wore facipg each other within the archway.

‘* Wall 1" cried the young knight, impatiently;

* I am waibing. Go on !
. ' My dear Kingsley,” responded the couat,
in his essy way, ‘1 think you are laboring
under & little mistake, I have nothing tcgo on
about ; it is you who are o begin the contro-
versy.”

Do you dare to play with me ?” exclaimed
Sir Norman, furiously. ““I tell you to take
care how yon speak ! What have you done
with Leoline ¥

* That is the fourth or ffth time thab you've
asked me that question,” said the couns, with
provoking indifference. ** What do ycu imngine
I have done with her 2"

Sir Norman’s feelings, which had baen rising
ever gincs their meating, got np to such » height
ab this aggravating queation, that he gave vent
to an osth, and Iaid his hand on his sword ; bhut
the count’s hand lightly interposed before it
came out.

“Nob yev, Sir Normsn.
rationally. What do
with Leecline ?"

#7155 you dars_deny haviog carried her off 2”

# Deny i6? No; L am never afraid to favher

oy own deeds,”

*Ah ¥ apld Ble Normap, grinding his beeth,
4 Then you acknowledge it ¥

# I acknowledge it—yes. What next ¥

The perfact composure of his tone fell like a
oool, damp towel on the fire of Sir Norman’
wrath. It did not quite extinguish the Aame,
however—only quanched it a livtle—and it still
Liszed hotly underneath,

#And you dare to stand befors me and ao-
¥nowledgesuch an act "’ exclaimed Sir Norman,
perfectiy nsbounded at the cool assurance of the
an.

* Verily, yea,” said the count, laughing. “ I
seldom take the trouble to deny my acts. YWhat
next

“ There is nothing vext,” said Sir Norman,
soverely, ‘' until we have come to a proper
understanding abount this, Are you aware, air,
that that lady is my promised bride ?"

¢ No, I do not know that I am, On the con-
trary, I have an idea she is mine,”

% She was, you mean. You konow she was
forced into comsenting by yourself and her

naree 1”

¢ Still she conssnted ; aund & hond ia a bond,
and s promise s promise, all the world over,”

¢ Not with a woman,” said 8ir Norman, with
stern dogmatism. ‘‘It ia their privilegs ta
break their promiss and change their mind
sixty times an hour, if they chocse, Leoline
has seen fit to do bobh, and bas accepted me in
your stead ; therefore I command you instantly
to give her up !”

¢ Softly, my friend—eoftly. How war Ito
know all this ¥

_“You ought to have known it 1" yeturned
Sir Norman, in the rame dogmatical way ; ** or
if you did’nb you do now ; #o say no more about
it. Where is she, I tell you?” repeated the
young man, in & frenzy.

* ‘Your patience cne moment longer, until we
see which of us has the best right to the lady.
T have a prior »

A forced one. Leoline does nob oare & spap
for yon—and she loves me.”

¢"'What extroadinary bad taste I” gaid the
oount thoughtﬁ_ﬂly. ‘' Did she tell yon that ?”

** Yen ; she did tell me this, and a great deal
more. Come—have done talking, and tell me
where she 15, or I'll-"

Ob, no, you wonldn’t I” said the go-aby

“Bince mabters stand in “tﬁgh‘
ngv‘a B that

Be calm; talk
you accuse me of doing

4easingly.
3’1l tell you what I'll do, I ack e ths
T earried off Lecline, viewing her? Iy promis-

y own home in

ed bride, and have sent her & where I give

ARer,
;%:O:ye woofrdao'mmlr T bave not been finoe.

£ hop

: much safer than in her

:‘::n“h:’u::f":g?mommg, and it wonld be a
ity to distpr’ DT 80 shis unreasonable houe,

Boen ﬂvﬁ?orning oomea ws will both go 4o her
tagebbr“"““ our rival claims—and whichever
op> «ie decides on ncce’?ﬁmt can have her, and
nd the matter ab once.

Theoouns paused snd meditated. This pro-

us° Wae all very plausible and nice on she sur-

ard, but Sir Norman with his usual penetration

p+4 acutenees, looked further than the sarface
apd found a flaw. -

*‘And how am I to kmow,” he saked, doubt-
ingly, ** thav you will not go to her to-night and
spirit her off where I will never hear of either
of you again " : :

4¢ In the very beat way in the world ; we will
nob parb company until morning comes. Are
we ab peace " inquired the oount, smiling and
holdivg oub bis hand. . .

*“ Until then, we will have 0 'bs, I suppone,”
replied B8ir Norman, rather uagraciously, taking
the hand as if it were ‘red-hot, and dropping it
again, **And we .are-to stand-here andnif at
sach other, in  the mesntime 17 .- '~ i .y

¢ By no means); Even the most rublime
prowpech tires when' snrveyed to long, There is
a little oxcursion which I wenld like you to
accompany, me.on, if you have-no obiagtion,

, ** Where 027 = . ‘

PR

.Y To the
twice to-night.’
*- 8ir Normap Stared. . .
*‘And who told vou this 1act, Sir count ?
¢ Naver mind ; I have heard it. Would you
object toa third exeuvsion there before morn-
ing 2 .
%gain Sir Norman psused and meditated.
There was no use in stsying where he was, that
would bring him no neaver to Leoline, and no-
thiog was to be gained by killing the couns be-
yond the mere transitore pleasure of the thieg.
On the other hand, he had an intenee and ardent
desire to re-visit the ruin, and lesrn what had
become of Miranda—the only draw-back being
that, if they were found, tbey would both be
most aasurcdly beheaded. Tben, again, there
was Hubert.
u“ Vgeﬂ,” inqu
ed up* N
lo?lfl hnEe no objection to go with you to the
ruin,” was the reply, * only this; if weare seen
there, wa will be dead men two minutes after ;
and I have no desite ¥ depart this lite until :I’
have had that promised interview with Leoline
#Thave thonght of that,” asid the count,
s and hava provided for it. 'We may venture in
the lion's den without the slightest danger ; all
that ia reguired being your promiss to guide us
thither, Do yougiveit?"
#Tdo; but 1 expect a friend here shortly,
end canpot start until he comes.” ,
“ Jf you meatt me by that, X am here,” sald a
voice ot his elbow ; and, looking round, he saw
Hubert himself, standing tbere, a quiet listener
and spectator of the scave, .
Count L’Estrangelocked at him with interest,
aud Hubert, affecting not to notice the survey,
watched Sir Norman, |
*'Well,” was the individual’s eager address,
 ware you successful 7’ . .
The count was atill watehinz the boy eo in.
tently that that mosb discreet yoush was
suddenly seized with a violent fis of coughing,
which precinded all poesibility of reply for at
least five minntes; and Sir Norman, at tha
same moment, felt his arm receive a sharp and
arning pioch,
it s gthlzs your friend ?” asked bhe count.
‘Hois n very emall ons, and esesms in a bad
state of health.” .
Sir Norman, stil under the inflaence of the
pioch, replied by an inaudible murmur, and
looked with a deeply mystifiel expression at
Hubert
* He bears a strong resemblance to the lady
we were talking of a moment ago,” continned
the count—* is sufficen-ly like ber, in fact, to be
her brother ; aud I see, wenrs the livery of the
Earl of Rochester.” . i o
* God spore yoa your eye-sight !” said Sir
Norman, impatiently, ‘ Can you mnot see,
among the resy, that [ have a few words 1o eay
to him in private ? Permit us to leave you for
a moment." .
4 Pherg is no need to do ec. I will leave you
as I have s few worde to say to the person who
is with me.”
So eaying the count walked away, and Hubert
followed bim with a most curious leok.
“ Now,"” cried Sir Norman, eagerly, ‘‘ what
news ?” L.
4 (Good )" said the boy. *' Leoline is safe !”
“And where 2" . R
¢ Not far from here, Didn’t he tell you ?”
* The count ? No—yes ; he eaid she waas at
bis bouss,” .
¢ Exacrly. That is

ired the connt, as Si» Norman

where she 18,7 gaid

Hubert, looking much relieved. ‘‘And, at
present, perfectly sale.”

“And did you see her ¥’

4 Of course ; and heard her too. She wae

dreadfully snxions to come with me ; but thas
was oub of the queation.’

¢ And how 18 she to ba rob away ¥

$ That I do not clearly sce. We will have to
bring a ladder, and thers wiil bs &0 aiuch dan-
ger, and =o listls chence of success, that ta me
it seema sn almost helpless task, Where did
yoa meet Count L’Estrange ?”

* Here ; and he told me that he had abductsd
her, and held her a prisoner in hia own houre.”
‘“He owned that did he? I wonder you
were not fit to kill him "

¢ So T was, at first, but he talked the matter
over scmehow.” i

And hereupaon Sir Norman briefly aud quick-
ly rehearsed the substance of their conversation.
Hubert listened to it attentively, and laughed
a8 he concluded.

“YWell, X do nob Bea that you can do other-
wise, Sir Norman, ard I think 15 would ba wise
0 obey the couunt for to-night, at least. Then
to-morrow -- if things do not go on well, we can
take the law in our own haunds.”

 Oan we ? said Sir Norman, doubtfuly. ‘I
do wish you wonld tell e who this infernal
count is, Hubert, for I am certain you kaow,”
“ 1ot until to-morrow—yeu shall koow bim
then,”

' Te.morrow ! fo-morrow !’ exclaimed Sir
Norman, dirconsolately, ‘¢ Everytbing is poss-
poned until to-morrow | Oh here comss the
count back again. Are we going to start now,
I wonder ?”

¥ Is your friend to accompsny us on our ex-
podition ?” inquired the count standing hefors
them. ‘Tt ehall be quite as you say Mr. King-

sley.

et My friend can do a8 he pleasea, What do
you say, Hubert " . )
41 ‘should like to go, sbove all biinge, if
neither of you have any objections.” )
¢ Come on then,’ eaid the count, ‘' we will
find horses in readiness a short distence from
this.”
The three started together, and walked on in
silence through several etreets, until they reach-
ed a rebired ivn, where the count’s recent com-
panion svood with the borses, Count L'Estrange
whispered a faw worda to him, upon whith he
bowed and rebired ; and instant they were all in
the sadile, and galloping awsy.
The journey was rather a siient one, and what
conversation there wa3, was principally sus-
tained by the count. Hubert's usnal flow of
pertinent chat seemed vo have forsaken him,
and Sir Norman had 80 many ether thinga o
thirk of—Leolioe, Ormiston, Miranda, and the
mysterious count himself—that he felp & no
mood for talking. Scon as they left che city
behiad them ; the eucceeding two wiles were
quickly passed over, aud the ** Gojden Crown,
all dark and foreaken, now hoveim aight., As
they reached this, and cantersd up the road
leading to the ruin, Sir Noman drew rein,
and gaid * / .
1 T think our best plan yould be to dismount
and lead our horses thy'Test of the way, and
noh incur any unneceyAry danger by making a
noise, We can fastep'them to these trees, where
they will be st hapd when we come ont-”

"Waie ons mothent,” said she count, lifting
his finger with & listening look. *‘ Listen to

(1L

‘h.l?g ‘was # regular trampof horsee’ hoofs, sonnd-
d{ng in the silence like a charge of cavalry.

-1 While they looked, a troop of horse-men came

galloping up, and came to & halt when they saw
the count,

No worde can depict the look of amazemens
Sir Norman’s face wore ; but Hubert betrayed
not the least sursprise. The count glanced st
his companions with a siﬁniﬁunh amile, and
riding baclk, held a brief colloquy with him who
seemued to be the leader of the horsemen. He
rode up to them, smiling till, and saying as he

passed:

 Now then, Kingsley ; lead on, and we will
follow 2"
I go not one step further,” said Sir Nor-
man firmly, * until I know who I am leading,
Who are you, Oount I'Estrange

The count looked at him, but did not anawer.
A warning hand—that of huberb—grnped Bir
Norman’s arm ; and Hubert’s voice whispered
hurriedly in his ear :
 Hush, for God's sake | I is the king }”

CHAPTER XX.

AT THR FLAGURE-PIT,

The effech of the whisper war magscal, Every
thing that had been dark before, o aa clear
a8 noonday ; and. Sir Norman sad absolutaly
astounded at his own stupidity in not heving
found it out for himeelf bafore. Every feature,
-notwithstanding the disguise of wig and beard,
became perfectly familiar ; and even through

:| the well-aseumed voice, he recognized the royal

tones, It struck him all at once, and with it
the faot of Yieoline’s inecreasad danger. Count
L’Rstmegeﬁwnn & formidable rival, hut King

Ni-arlas v malgnen X v oo

cgland was even mvioe iurmidapie,

min,, where you have already been_.

telegraph ‘or - balloon . traveling ; snd in two
scoonds the whole state of thing, with all the
attendanb surprises and dangers, danced before
his mind’s eye like a-panorams ; and he compre-
bended _the paat, the present, and the future,
before Habert had utberad the last word of his
whisper, He turned his eyes, with a very new
and singular sensation, upon the quondam
count, and found that gentleman lookiug very
hsrd at him, with & preternaturally grave ex-
preseivn of countenance. Sir Normen knew
weil as anybody the varying moods of his royal
countship, and, notwithatanding bis general
good pature, it was not safe to trifle with him at
times ; so he repressed every outward sign of
emotion whatever, and resolved to treat him as
Count L’Estrange until he should choose to sail
under his owd proper colors,

4 'Well,” said the count, with unrnfiled eager-
ness, “* and so you decline to go any further,
Sir Norman

Hubert’s eye was fixed with » warning glance
upon him, and Sir Norman composedly ans-
wered :

*¢ No Count ; I do tot absolutely decline ;
but befare I do go any furbher, ¥ should like to
know by what right do you bricg at these men
here, and what are your intentions in so doing.”

¢ Ang if Irefuse to answer ?”

¢ Then I refuse to move a step further in the
bueiness {” said Sir Xormau, with decision.
¢ And why my good friend ? You surely can
have no objection to anything that can be done
againat highwaymen ane cnt-throats.”

s I,t;ighr. ! I have po objections, but others
may

Whom do you mean by éthers ?” .

¢ The king, for instance, His gracions ma
jesty is whimsical ay times; and who knows
thad he may take it into hia royal head to in-
volve: us somehow with shem. I know the
adnge, ‘pub not your trust in princes.’”
* Very good,” said the count, with 4 slighg
jrrepressible emile : ** your prudence is beyond
all praise ! Bub I think, in this matter, I may
aafely promise to stend between yon and thae
kiog’s wrath, Look at those horsemen beyond
you, and see if they do not wear the uniform of
his msjesby’s own body guard,”
Sir Norman looked, sod saw the dazzling of
their equipments gloncing and glistening in the
mononbeams.
¢J gee, Then you have the royal permission
for all this ?”
* You have said it, Now, most scrupulous of
men, proceed !”
¢ Look there !’ exclaimed Hubert, suddenly
pointing to a corner of the ruin, *‘ Someone
hasseen us, and is going now to give the alarm.’
« Mo shall miss iy, though!” anid Sir Nor
man, detectinz., at the same instant, a dmk
figure getting through the broken doorway; and
striking epurs into hia horse, he was instant-
aneously beside it, out of the saddle, and had
grasped the retreater by the shoulder.
By your leave !” exclaimed Sir Norman.
" Not quite 8o fast! Stand out hers in the
moonplight, until I ses who you are.”
¢ Tiet mego I cried the man, grappling with
his opponent. “I know who you are, apd I
awear you'll never ses moonlight or sunlight
again, if you do nob instantly let me go.”
Sir Norman recognized the voice with a per-
feot shont of delight :
¢ The duke, by all that’s lucky ! O, T’ll lep
you go—but not until the hangmsn gets hold of
you. Villain and robber, youshall pay for your
misdetds nnw
s« Hold !" shouted the commanding voice of
Count L’Estrange,
 Cease, Sir Norman Kingsley ! there is no
timme, and thiz is no pergsen for yom to
scoff with. Hae ia our prisoner, and shall show
us the nearest way into this den of thieves.
Give me your sword, fellow, and be thankful I
do pot make yon shorter by a head with 16.”
“ Yon do not know him ' cried 8ir Norman,
in vivid excitment. ¢ £ teli yon this theidanti-
cal scoundrel who attempted to rob and murder
you a few hours ago.”
** 30 much the botter | Ha ghall pay for all
that and all bia shortcomings befora locg | Buf,
in the meantime, I order him to bring us before
the rest of this outlawed crew,” :
¢+ I shall do nobhing of the Lkind’™ said the
duke, sullenly.
-* Ju=tas you pleage, Here, my men, two of
you take hold of this sconudrel, snd dispatch
him st onca,”
The guard had all dismouuted ; and two of
them came forward wlth edifying obediencs, to
do as thay were told.
The effect upan the duks was miracalous. Ian-
atantly he started up with an energy perfectly
amazing :
$'No, no, no ! I'll do it! Come this way,
gontlemen, and I’ll bring you direct into their
midgh. O good Leord ! whatever will becore of
ns '
This 1ast frantic question was addressed to
gociety 1n general, but Sir Norman felt called
upon to anawer !
“ That's very pasily told, my iian. If you
and the rest of your titled associates receive
your degerts (as bherg iz nb doubt you will) from
the gracious hand of our sovereign lord, the
king, the atrongest rope and highest pallows at
Tybura will be your elevated destiny.”
The duke groaned dismally, and would have
come to & halb to beg mercy on the spot, had
not Buberb given him & probe in the ribs with
the point of his dagger. that sent him on again,
with a distracted howl,
¢ Why, this isn perfect Hades !” said the
count, #s be stumbled after them in the
darknees. ** Are yousure we are going right,
Kinusley? |
The isquiry was natural, for the blackness
was perdectly Tartarian, and the soldiers be-
hind were knockiog their tall shins against all
gortw of obataclea as they groped blindly along,
inwking irom them couptless curses, not loud,
but deep. .
/% don't know whether we are or not,” said Sir
Norman, significantly ; “‘ oely, God help him if
we're not | Where are you taking us to, you
black-locking ban-ib ?”
Y give you my word of honor, gentlemen,”
said an imploring voice in the darkness, *‘that
I’m leading you, bly the nearest way; to Mid-
night Court. All1 ask of you in return is, thab
you let me enter before you ; for if they find
that I lead you in, my life will not be worth a
moment’s purchase.”
" Anif it ever was worthit,” said Sir Nor-
man, contemptuously. * On with you, and be
thankful I Jon’s save your companions the
trouble, by making an end ot you where you
stand.”
* Rugh along, old fellow,” suggested Huberd,
giving him another poke with his dagger, that
drew forth a second dolefal howl.
Nobwithstanding the darkneas, Sir Norman
discovered that they wera being ledina direo-
tion exacbly opposite that by which be had pre-
viouely effected an entrance, They were in the
vault, he knew by the darkness, though they
bad descended no ataircass, and he was just
wondering if their guide was not meditaving
some sreachery by such a cirenitous route, when
suddenly a tumult of voices, and uproar, an
oonfusion, met his ear. Abthe same instant
their guide opened a dogr, revesling a dark pass-
sge, illuminated by & few raya of light, and
which Sir Norman inatantly recognized as that
lesaing to the Black Chamber. Here again the
duke paused, and turned round to them with &
wildly-implering face,

* Gentlemen, I do conjure yon to leb meenber
before you do ! I tell you they will morderme
the ve_;ylinstmt they discover I have led you

are ?

s« That would be a great p*ty I” said the connt;
4 and the gallowa will ba cheated of one of its
brightest ornameate ! That is your den of
thieves, I aupposs, from which all this uproar
comes 1" . .

“Itis. AndssIhave guided yon anafoly to
ib, surely I dessrve bdhis triling boon.”
« Trifitne, do you call it,” interpoasd Sir Nor-
mag, ‘“to let you make your escape, as you
moet ageuredly will do she moment you are out
of our sight ! No, no ; we ara toc old birda to
be caught by tuch chaff : and though the in-
former alwaye get® off scot-free, your services
deserve no such boon ; for we could have found
our way withoub your help ! On with yru, Sir
Robber ; and if your companions do kill yeu,
consale yourself with the thought that they have
only anticipated the executioner by a taw days!”
ith a perfectly heart-rending groan, the un-
fortunate duke walked om; but when they

reagled §ne mrcuwsy dirvcily deiore theroom,

it has appeared in & Scotch collention,
Ireland, * The Blackbird” was underatood £0 } gprough his mlsropresentations, and recelves

way, and he resiated with she courage’of desper-
ation, feeling ha might as well die thers aa go in
and be asssesinated by his confederates, and not
even the persuasive influence of Hubert’s dagger
conld prevail on him to budge an inch farther.

“ Stay, then 1 said the connt, with perfech
indifference. ‘*And, soldiers, see that he does
not sscape! Now, Kmgelep, let or jush have a
glimpea of what is going oa within,”

Though the party bad made considerable noizg
in advancing, and had spoken quite loudly in
their httle animated discussion with the duke,
80 great was the turmoil and confusion witbia,
that 1t was nob hesded, or even heard. With
very different fealings from those with which hs
had stooqd there last, Sir Norman stspped for-
ward and stood beside the count, lookieg at the
scene within.”

The crimson coury was in & state of “‘maat
admired disorder,” and the confusion of tcngues
wag equal to Babel, No lunger were they lan-
gaidly promenadiog, or lolling in the oushisned
cbairs ; bat all seemed running to and froin the
wildest excitement, which the grandest duke
asmong them seemed to share equally with the
terrified white sylphs. Everyboay appeared to
be talking together, and paying no asteation
whatever to the sentiments of their neighbors,
One ouiversal ozntre of usion alone seemed to
exiat, and that wag the green, jadical table near
the throne, upon which while all tongues ran,
all eyes yurned. TFor some minutes, neither of
the beholders conld make out why, owing vo the
crowd (principsl'y of the ladies) pressing around
ib; but Sir Normsn guessed, and thrilled
through with & vague sensation of terror, lestit
should prove to be the dead body of Miranda,
Skipping io and out amnng the famales he saw
the dwarf, performiog a sort of war-doncs of
rage and frenzy ; twicing bosh hands in his wig
2% i he would have toro 14 oub by the roots, and
ancn tesring sb somebody else’s wig, so thab
everybody backed off when ho came near them,
‘*Who is that livole fieod ?° ipoquired the
count ; '‘and what bave they got there ab the
end of the room, pray ?”

. “That fiend is the ringlesder here, and
is entitled Prinee Caliban. gording your
other question,” said Sir Ncrman, with a fzint
thrill, ** there wans a table there when I saw it
last, }}ut T am afraid there is something worse
** Could ever any mortal conceive of such a
scens,” observed the count to himsslf ; *‘ look
ab thab little picture of ugliness ; how he hops
about like a dropsical bull-frzog. Some of thoae

women are very pretty, too, and outshine more i

than one eouet-beanty thar [ have scen. ahonld be excluded from an Irish Home Rule
ray word, it 13 the most extraordinnry apectacle
I ever heard of,
that'a a0 attractive down there ?”

Upon
I wonder what they ve got

At the same moment, a lond voice within the

circle abruptly exclaimed :

* Bhe revives, she revives ! Back, back, and

give her air !”

Instantly, the throng swayed and fell back ;

and the dwarf, with a sort of yell (whether of | Monaghaa, Formanagk, and Cavan :

rage or celicf, nobody kuew), awept them from e e by ns carcled
side to side with awave of his long arms,
cleared & wide vacavcy for his own especial
benefit. The action gave the count an oppor-
tunity of gratifying his curiosity. The object
of abbraction waa now plainly visible,
man’s surmiges had been correc,
table of the parliament-kouse of the midnight | single seat by the skin of their toeth.
court had been converted, by the aid of cushions | tention Is directed to these facts tecanse eo
and pillows, {nto an extampors couch ; and half | many people labor under the improslon that
buried in their downy depths lay Miranda, the | ¢
queen,
trimmed with ermige, the circlats of jewels on
srms, bosom, and head, she atill wore, and the
beeutiful face was whiter than fallen snow, Yet
she was not dead, se Sir Norman had dreaded
fo.r the dark eyes were open, snd were fixed
with an unutterable depth of melancholy on |2
vacancy. Her arms lay helplessly by her side,
and some one, tha court physician probably,
was basuding over her and feeling her pulsr,

and
Sir Nor.

The great

The eleeping robe of royal purple,

As the count’s eyes fell upon her, he started

back, and grarped Sir Norman’s arm with con-
sturnatiod,

* Good hesvens, Kiugsley !” he crisd 5 * it is

Laoline, hergelf !”

In his excitement he had spoken so loud, that

in the momentery silence that followed the
nhysician™  directicns,
:Erough the room, sad drew every eye upon |

em.

his voice had rupg

** YWWo are seen, wo are seen !" shouted Hubert,

sud 28 he spoke, a terrible cry filled the room,
In sn ine‘ant every sword leaped {rom its scab-
bard, and the shriek:}:f the atartled women rang
sppallingly our on the air,
hies aword, too ; but the count, with his eyer yeb
fixed on Miranda, still held him by the arm,
and excitedly exclnimed :

Sir Norman drew

{To b: continued,
g — e ]

THE BLACKBIRD.
Mr. Wm. O'Brien, M.P., in & Incture do

livered under the anopices of the Corkr Young
Treland Society, reterring to the irfuence rf |,
Irish poetry, ssid : *In the dorkesi hoarof |y
the pspal night, when it was transpoertation | no experience of, and the style of tillage is
to learp the alphabet, and when Isishmen |strange. Ina word, before sbarting oo the road
were wrang outside the gatas of Irish citive | to success he should serve along apprenticehip,
like leperas
sound of the evening bell,It{s not too much to
say thai one simple littlo tressnn soug, “The

at at sundown hy tha

blackbird,” sung low around Yhe wiater fire
ic the mountain shieling, bad mnre in-
fuenes in preserving the spirié cf Irish

nationality than sll the enactments of the

diabolical penal code, enforced by oll the
might of England, could counteract.” This
queer old bit 18 undoubtedly Irisk, althou;}h

n

mean/Prince Charles Edward,and the flight er
song of a bird was apoetic pretnnase for lament-
Ing the exiled Stuart, common to Ireland
and Scotland,

Once on & morning of aweeb recreation,

I hoard a fair Jady a-making her moan.

With sighing and sobbing, and sad lamentsa
tion,

Aye singing, ‘‘My Blackbird forever is
flown !

o
He’s all my heart’s treasure, my joy, and my
plengure
So justly, wy love, my heart followa thee ;
And I am reeolved, in foul or fair weather,
To seek oub my Blackbird wherever he be,

‘I will 7o, & stranger to peril and danger,
My heart is 8o Joyal in every degree ; .
¥or he's constant and kind, and courageous ia

mind ;
Good luck to my Blackbird, wherever he be.

“The birds of the forest are all met togather,
The turtle is chosen, to dwell with the dove,

Avd I am resolved in fou! or fair weather,
Once in the spring time to seek ont my

love.
But since fickle Fortune, which still proves un-
certain, .
Has caused this parting between him and

me,
His ri%hb Tl proclaim, and who darea m
biame ?
G#onoil‘e l!ll,l,:k to my Blackbird, wherever he

)

INFANTILE MARRIAGES,

Vergery Vernon, in 1562—she being nearly
10 years old—wnas married to Randle More,
who was bat 8.

Daring the relgns of Henry VIII., Edward
VL., Queen Mary and Queen Elizabeth, it was
guite customary for personm of all ranka in
life to marry their children av astonishingly
early ages.

A record tells of bow Qllbert Glrard and
Emma Talbot were marrled at Lelgh oburoh,
when the boy’s uncle held up the bridegroom,
who was 5 yeara old, and.spoke the words of
matrimony for the child’s. part, and the
woman—who was not 6 yeara of age—** spake
for heraelf as she was taoght.”

Willlam Chadorton—sucoessively Bishop of
Ohester and Lincoln—a well known achelar
and distinguished ecolerinstle of the relgm of
Elizaboth—dld not ecraple to marry hia
deughier yosr, in ‘105Z, at the age oI Y, to

Thought is quick—quicker than the electric

he came to an obatinate hald and positively

Richard Brooke, then nearly 11.

fused bo go & step farther. It was death soy- |

bR reaton
that, when'a person possesses them, in any locall
m{ people purchase; a large and profitabls trade always
wupply free onlﬁ_ oang person {u each locality,
mako sure of thel
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ULSTER AND HOME RULE.

There iz a genersl impreesion that the prov-
inoe of Ulster in Ireland 1s overwhelmingly
protestant in ite sentiment but thia iz not a
oorrect opinion, unlesa the statistios present-
ed to the Imperial parllament are astray.
The government ceneus of 1881 gave the tct.l
population of Ulster ag 1,791,479 of whem
956,795 were Protestants of all sbades and
834,684, Roman Catholios. This shows a fair
Protestant mejority, but certainly indlontes &
proportion of Catholic strength that outeiders
were not prepared for, A retarn presented
to parliament however in June of 183! placea
the Catbolic population at 831,784 out of a
total of 1,738,875 or a little less than one
ball, Take either of the atatistlcs, and tbe
rasult sertainly deee not bear wut a clalm that
Ulater should ba separated from the remain-
dsr of Ireland for legielative purposes ; nn-
lern the people of Greet Britain are prepared
to see conoentrated in Ulster the bitternees
and turmoil which characterized the remain-
der of the falond during the national agitation
Out of the nine connties of Ulstor there are
Protestont mejorities in Antrim, Down, Ar-
magh, Derry and Tyrove, and Catholic
majorities in Donegsal, Monaghan,Fermunagh
aod Caven., Four are therefore preponde-

Baman

THE PINT OF ALE,

A Manchester (England) calico pri

on Lis wedding day asked l:{ his wpif;n ::' .ﬁ:,'::‘
her two half pints of ale »day s her sharg of
extra comforts, He made the bargain, but not
cheerfully, for thoogh a drinker himpel} (f;um0

10g, no doubt, that he could not well (o wi,g'
out it) he would hava preferred a perfeatly nobg;
wife. They both worked hard. John loved b

wife, but he conld not hreak away from his oll.;
aspociates ab the ale houss, and when ngt gy the
factory or at his meala he was with his boo

companions. His wifs made the smal) nllown
ance meet her housekesping expenses—keepiy y
her cottage neat and tidy, and he could nop camg
plain thav she insiated upon her daily pint o
ale, while he very likely drank two op thres

i g;;x::ii:;g They had been married a year,and the

,of their wedding anniver
locked wfltgg rea'lf pridaduponbthe neat ::?mm';
person of his wife. and with a to
in.bﬁ look ang tml:e. he gnid : uch of remorse
'Mary, we'va bad no holiday sin
wed, ad only that I haven’s i pe(:fn‘;ei: :]:e
wc‘)‘r%d we:id take a jaunv to ses the mother,” ®
“BM‘V,:,JuI thee like to go, John, 7 Il stand
“Thou stand treas, Mary
let;tli thhee '.";’ I
oy, but 1 ve got the pint of ale,”
*Got 'w_hab, wife ?” pind ol aley
“The pint of ale,” she repeated,

! Hasb got a fortin’

8aid she,

ratingly Catholic and five preponderstingly
Protestant, @ The Roman Catholics

ting of the Protestante are the same, There- |
fore when the Orangemen talk of clvil war if
Home Ruleis granted, it looks as if they will
find planty of occupstion for their prowess in
Ulster without atepping into the other three
provinces. But the election statistics do
pot warrant tho claim that Ulster

schems, Tke provioce of Ulater has 33 mem.
bers and of these 17 are Nationallats and 16
are Oonservatives, Saveral ef the latter only
carcy their seats by emsll majorlties over
Natlonalist candidatee ; and others defeated
Liberals by the caslstance of Nationalist votes.
Thne Nationsliste carried every seat in four of
the nine counties of Ulster, viz, Donegal,

& msjority of the seats in Tyrone ; two sents
in Downe and one each in Armagh and Lon-
donderry. The Tories carrled all the seats In
ope connty—Antrim—only ; and have & ma-
jority of the seats in tbrec—Down, Armagh
and Londonderry. In Tyrone they cerried a
Ag.-

he sentiment of Ulster inalmoat unavimonsly
againet Home Rule. The statistics, however,
show that both by population and slectoral
returns, the sentiment is nboat equally di-
vided. It oartailnly does look se if o case
for excluding Ulster from the Home Rule
cheme was not made ont, Apart from that,
howsver, it looks a little cowardly Yor the
Ulster Protestants to seek exclusien from the
Irish Home Rule pcheme, and desert the
Protestant minority in the other thres prov-
laces of the island,

A WARNING TO EMIGRANTS.

A correapondent of the Southern Oross follows
up tho zrticle on Irieh immigration, which was
recently published in that journal, by a letter
hat puts in still clearer light the difficulties
that beset the path of the Irish emigrant in
the River Plate. He states that few Irishmen
have been succeseful, and sheee only in two pro-
vinces— Buenos Ayres and Santa Fe, They
achieved their success, moreover, at a time
when the road was nob blocked as it is to-dny.
“All the great apparatus of finance, ringe,
booms, ‘bully’ and ‘bears’ now hold the prospecta
of the settler from Bolivia to Cape Horp, and
from the Cordillera de los Ardes to the Uru-

b

guays, in their hands,” The chances are all
againay an Jrisliman who tries bis fortunes in
in the intarior. The work to be dene, as well
a8 the habits and customs, are all strange. He
is not able to complete wish the Spaniard and
Ttalian in the cultivation of the vine, or with
he native in his tilling grounds. The soil of
he agriculbural coloniesin such as he has had

and any but a young and uvencambered man is

doomed to fallure. Many have already lost

their capital and sunk into the position of day

gborem and others have fled to the United
tates.

SPREADING TRE LIGHT,
¥rom the Dublin Natien: * The Eighty
Clab Circular” for Jaunary is an excellent
compilation of facts from the current history
of coorclon, rackrenting and eviction, Mr,
Bulfour Ie followed calmly and carefully

a merciless expozure. Most of the faots ave
familliar to s, but the compllers point the
contrast oocaslonally by an example drawn
from English experience. A remarkable in-
stanos s that by which the atrocity of a sen-
tence inflicted on Johp Magulre at Dundalk
by Removables Kilkelly and Evanson iz dls-
played. Magnire had heen arrested, with a
number of others,on the oharge of singlng the
well known ballad, ‘“~ho Feara to Speak of
Ninety-eight? When arrested he was in
posesesion of a revolver. He was senttogaol
for three months, On the 26th of December
at Marylebone,a man was charged with being
drunk snd presenting a five-chambered revcl-
ver at another. The charge wan provaed, and
the magistrate in passing sentence doolured
that the prisoner had been guilty ot the worst
form of riotous conduct, He was sentenced
to imprisonment for thres weeks ; but the
maglatrate snbsequently changed the penalty
into a fine of 40 ehillings, If English and
Irlsh are living under equal lawe, the results
to each are strangely unequal,

COMFORT IN SCHOOL.

1. A seat to be comfortable mus¢ be as
high aa the knes of the child s distant from
the floor,

2. The top of the deek and the back of the
chair should slant one inch to the foot,

3. The inside edge of a seat should be di-
rectly under the inslde edge of the deslk,

4, The inner edge of the desk, next to the
pupil should be ten inches from the seat,

5. About four inchen of the top of the desk
should be flat, and fornlshed with a groove for
holding penolls and bolders, a bele for an ink
well, and an opening for a slate and geogra-

hy.
P Everybsdy engaged In the bullding and
furnishing of schoole, should have some hook
like Barnard's School Architeoture to gnide
bim, - A certaln gentleman known to ine,
built a zohool, but finding afterwards that it

at o loss, for & dwelling,

The Duke of Buckingham has again given a
remission of twelve per cent to his agrioultural
tenants, The Duke of Portland has made & re-
duction of twenty pex centin the rents das from
his tensnts on iis. Lybater estate. At Harl
Cowper’s rent audit held at Panshapger a re-
miseion of fiftean per cant was again allowad tn

are :
nationaliet in their sentiments whils a sprick- |

a9 be is more afraid of hia stoubtness
political plots,
of receiving hie ministers in the gronnds, walk.
ing upand down anavenne whils listening
their reports, He frequently adds bis initial

goiust a tree, and hen
ab times,
signing deeds,
thoss neatly written specimens of Russian eali.
graphy are returned without
then the ‘‘court ecaligraphers,”
their art the monks of old, ha
work over again.—The Argonaut.

originally by Sir Richard T

find sotze oms who opposes {t.
w:thoat
o inlons.

was unfit for school purposes he had to gell it |’

Thereuponshe went 1o the hearih
beneath one ¢f the store flags dra’v:nfgri?lg
stocking, from which she poured upon the takla
the sum of 365 three-pences {$22.81), exclain
ing :
**See, John, thee can have the holiday,”
“What 18 tl‘xig ?” he asked in amg;g::!;;;t.
ﬁh is my dalily pins of ale, John.”

e was consciencs stricken as
an?ﬁhsrmgd. i well as amazeq
‘Mary, basn’t thee had thy share ? ’
haXe gohn’:\ore from tl:liu day, 7 Share ? Then It
ind he was as pood a3 his word, T
their holiday with the old mother, andhﬁiyae;g
listle capital, saved from the “pint of ale,” wag
the seed! from which, a8 the years rolled op
#rew shop, factory, country seat, and carriags
—with health, happiness, peace and honor,—
Exchange. '

SIGNATURE OF THE CZAR.
The Czar spends very little time in hig atudy,

i es8 thag of
and i8 contequently in the hahig

to

‘A" to an importand document by holding it a-
¢ it is rather indistine
r 18 by no means quick ia
and in many cases numbers of

The Czar

sigoature, and
who out do in
ve o do their

The Indisn Government railway, projected

A emple, which
traveraas the mountainous reigon of Belo'ochistan

norsh of the Bolan Pass and Quetis, fr

wesbern border of Scinde to t?n s
station ot Pishm,
the
of Kandahor, has rapsatedly been mentioned as
s work of bhe greatest political importance. It
is now ruptdly approaching completion, An ex-
tensive tour along the Indian northwestern
frontier hat been undertaken by the commander
in Chicf, Sir Frederick Roberts and his staff.
Sir Charles Dilke accompanies the party.

e new military
A and thence abill westward to
Khoja Amram range, overlooking the plain

When a2 men ventures an opinion he will
Henage a man

opposition 1s & man withont

THE

STAFF.

Neow at the Albion Hotel,

EONTREAL.

18..SPECIALTIES. .18

The ieading Medical and Surgical Associa-
tion of America. The only one whoee repre:
gentatives visiv Montreal repularly twice a
year.

Over 60,000 cures performed by them the past |
ten yesrs. Hundreds of cures performed in
Montreal and vicinity. COall and See the
Names, The evidence now on exhibition for
inspection,

The International Medical Council are nob
strangers here, They are responsible medical
experts ; only gentlemen of the highest profes-
sional standing, being members of the staff!
Dr. Kergan bimself has long heen recognized a8
a scientist, whose investigations in the organic
chemistry of the botanic warld bave resalted in
placing ab the disposal of the instibution at
whose head he is, a liet of the most wonderful
curative agents ever presented to the world for
the benefit of those who suffer.

They treot and cure Catarrh, Consump-
tion and all diseases of the digestive system.
The Heart, Kidneye, Blood, Skin, Bones and
Joints, and diseases peculiar to men and women.
Free oonsultation daily at .Albion Hotel
Montreal, Qall or write. 28 ¢f

INFORMATION WANTED

of one Ellen Elligett, daughter of John Ellizett,
deceaned, who lived in the Parish_of Kilkon-
nelly, Oounty of Kerry, Ireland, Blackemitk.
The party who desires this information 1a James .
Elligett, & brother of Eilen, The last knowt
of Ellen Elligott was that she left Ireland for
Canada sbout twenty-six years ago, Parties
having any knowledge of the whereabouts of
Ellen Elligett are requeated to address '
- JAMES ELLIGETT, Fremons, Ohio.
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his agricultursl tenants, beiog at the game rate
a8 for several sncoeesive half years. :
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