MASSEY-HARRIS ILLUSTRA TED, 3
CHAPTER 1II. window into thedarkness through which

g.ho;,(y \]vcru spiuﬂning. J).’:lt‘scnu‘y. \vigx a
ssed quickly over, crk, tho train began raw up in Sur-
nnﬁ‘“’cﬁi’éﬁf&“"fﬁ ‘{,K“mcul,‘}ﬂf alert in fuwn station. 'l‘ﬁu Judy, who had long
f caso his wifo should catch him ing d her re, did not offer to
f He had no idea what her method of chango into a ladies carnage, and
procedure would bo; but, with thoknow-  Presently thoy weie off agam.  Clarenco
'edgu that she was rich m oxpedients, ho  ¢losed hus oyes and dovoted himself to
determined to give her no chanco toget thought. How long he had been thus
the better of him,  Milly, however, mado  engaged hodid not know, but hosuddenly
nosign,andgraduclly,asthodays passed became awars that his fellow-passengcr
over, hi vigilance became first relaxed had shifted her position. At tho snane
and then altogether lulled to slecys, The tune h°"°‘"d“‘°‘“mc"§,“ voicoexclnm,
matter was not referred to agmn by lus | * Throw up your hands, Nldd opening
wife, and presently tho last duy of the his oyes, he liﬂzed staght down tho
tmo agreed upon was at hand. polished barrel _of a small but bighl
. . N murderpus-looknm‘:l rovolver, frong which
* a cold light seemed to exudo, which un-
It had been a very cold day with somo pleasantly affected his spine. He held
raimn, and as Clarence, homeward bound up his hands with alacrity—bloodeurd-
after a long day’s toil, stopped into the Ling thoughts of outrage and murder
tramn at Wauzrloozhatovenmg, he looked chusmi: cach other through his brain
forward with agreeable feelings to the witha arming rapidity, Hiscompanion
comfortable firestde with Mill yhissweet raised the heavy veil which had covered
httle wife, presiding over the inviting  hor features, and Clarence, with cold
supper table. Ho had tho prospectof &  chills chasing each other all over him,
forty minutes’ run before arriving athis  saw, by tho small black moustache and
8 destination, Hampton Court, and he beard with which the pale features were
@ ensconced himselfin ancmpty smoker in  adorned, that his ARZressor was not a
which u)lpnss the intervalascomfortably woman bug a man, and by thelook in his
as possible. og’es one who would not hesitato about
The train was particularly empty, even s ooting him if he disobeyed orders.
¥ for the 9.20 down, and he anticipated a ** Turn out your pockets, "exclaimed tho
sohtary journoy home. Thero was the  stern voice, which trembled at the samo
usual irmitating de]nf before the guard’s time with suppressed excitement, Liko
whastle sounded, ** a Iright,” andjustas a man in a dream Clarenceobeyed, while
tho train slowly commenced to start the the muzzlo of the revolver hovered mercie
sound of running footsteps along the lessllg on a line with his nose.
platform caught Clarence’s ear. A face **Now your watch and chain.”
appeared at the window of his carriage, Again our unfortunate traveller, in.

or e door opened, and a lady sprang in wardly anathematising tho South-West-
1ce and sank breathlessly into the ite orn Railway Company for allowing such
er- B corner of the carriage to tho one ho outrages, hastened to do tho bidding of
1es occupied,  Clarence felt ideral the lver-backed voi

ed voice,
nnnoied at the intrusion, and looked up ** All your loose cash and valuables ! »
from his paper to take a second glance at  Claronce <{)Ix'oduced from his trouser pock-
his companion. She was dressed in ets a handful of looso silver, from his vest
black, and wore a black veil thickly a sovereign purso, & gold pencil case
craped, which completely hid her features, which was 4 presont from his beloved
From the way in which she breathed sho illy), and, finally, his gold-mounted
hagi had a very near shavoof missing tho  cigar case, ' As ho handed over thes
train.  Satishied with his scrutiny,  things to his plundorer, they were stowed
Clarence addressed her in his Suavest away inalady’sbagwhichtho miscreant
tones: *“Itrust, madam, you don't object had on hisknees. Clarenco's first fright
to mv smoking? " had passed off, and he now awaited tho
“Not at all,” replied the ladyin low end, whatover it was, with a certain
breathless tones, with a slightgesturoof amount of desrairing courage which
dissent, and her uestioner, thanking her,  surprised himself. For a fow moments
atonce produced his case, and, li{:htinp; the grim figure opposite mado no siﬁn.
up & fragrant weed, devoted himself once and Clarenco began to wonder what his
more to his paper, speedily forgetting the next move would be. Ho had not long
. ,‘:msenrzqofhisfairtmvellmzcompnnion. to wait,
ho train did not stop till it reached “Sn{ ¥our prayers!” sounded the
Snrbn.ton, gnd after a fe\v‘minut:m spent  death-knell of his hopes, and the revolver
in vain to decip] h i ol i
print by the aid of the sickly lamp which Should ho make a dash for it? The
shed its faint ﬁlow over the carriage, thought was silenced immediately by a
g esisted,and layingdown  stern rcqcﬁﬁon‘of tho murderous com-
hispaper gazed through thorain.streaked mand. What did his plunderer want to




