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CHAPTER X.
WOoED, WON, WEDDED.

A GENTLE tap, tap at the door. Voice of a
siall man, shrill, cracked, but subdued in
key-"R osa !"

A little louder the taps and the voice:
"Rosa Mvther 1

Much louder: "Mistress Myther !"
Rudeand boisterous.: "Myther,let me in the

shanty; want to speak with you."
Can't comle in. It's lte and l'ni alone."
Let me iii."

"Can't come in ; shan't come in."
In, I say ; ii, in.''

" Out, I sayi; out, you villain."
"Ill break the door."
" Dare you break the door 7 This knife

meets vou in the way if you do."
I Then I burn the shanty, aud you with it.

Im a man of m word, Myther; you and girl
Lucy know that."

" Protect me, oh, Goodnessî fromi Ibis man
of bis word, his wicked word ; we indeed know.
him too w e. And the lontewoman allowed
Lundi- in

This followed on the second night after
Rosa Mytther found the old satin corset in the
bale of rags at the Rapids paper mill, with
the Lillviere marriage certibciLte, and Bank
of Englaud notes of nearly four thousand
pouinds sterling, stitched within the satin, as
relaited in Chapter IL.

I You sent Lue away yesterday ? A mill
hand absent without leave and without notice
where is she ?-

" She is away : I can sa- no mora."
" You will say more; you found papers of

value and four thousand pounds-twenty
thousand dollars-in Bank of England notes
in a bale of rags. the bale of old stays. You
have stolen the money. Iave sent Lucy
away with it. WhVere is that money-? Where
has she gone ?"

" Who said I found such money ? or any
mone ?"•

SI saw vou.2'
Ah, yes. Lucy told me she discovered the

3uddv in the room above at the seret spy-
hole."

" Why call me Buddy 7 That is not my
name "

"Everv one calls you the Buddv."
" Weli, vou and Ilare to bear thte same naine;

don't call me that any more. My nane is-
you know my name. And see here ; you are
to be Mrs. Lundy right away. You have got
to marry mû to-niglht, the people are waiting."

c Merciful! What is this I hear ?"
"Marry me right away. And bring Lucy

back wý th the mone."
"And if I doneither, what happens?"
"Over the Falls. Down in the surge.

Down in the gorge, spinning on the torrent
likt a leaf. Ddwn to the whirlpool, and there
whirl round and round, the crows pecking at
you; round and round for days and days and
nights, till you sink and be caten by the
hungry pike. And none in the world to know,
noue to ever know -where you went."

" Lundy, the foul fiend is in you. Dastard i
The Evil One himself is not more a fiend than
you."

". yther, lem a man of my word. The boat
is tied by the shore quite handy. 'Continue
ta refuse, you are gagged, bound, put in the
boat and sent over th.e Falls."

"l Lowry Lundy, you bave had other wives,
were they sent over the Falls ?"

" Woman, mind thyself. Sign this docu-
ment authorizing me to get the four thousand
pouads sterling, or whatever theamount taken
away by the girl. And direct me where to
find her. Else-observe the alternative. Here
is a warrant for your arrest and imprisonment
on charge of stealing goods and money in the
paper mili. Also, see here; a marrant for
Luev's arrest. Kingston Penitentiary to both
of you for many a year. So choose."

"l 'd be afraid to marry you. They say one
of your wives is not yet accounted for. Spar-
me, Lowry i Oh, spare me 1"

" Rosa, I've wanted you a long time. Have
wooed and tried to win you in a fair way. I
was treated with conterpt. I am now master
in this cross gane. Sign the Ipapers authori-
zing me to get the money; then come right
away to Reverend Fullery Bloom. He is
waiting; friends are waiting. T he license is
in my possesksiun.

"Bave mercy on me, Mr. Lundy. Why ptr-
secute mc, a lone womaan thuas ?"

" Friends awit us, Rosa, at FulleryfBloom's.
The license is ready; they are ready, you
must dress and go. Or, go ns you are ta the
other place. Know what other place ?"

''Cannot, shall not bec wedded with you."
" The other preparation is made, Rosa. Trhe

boat lies in the shallows tied Vo the big stone.

Must decide riglht away. Go dress, and be-
come ny loving, wed(ded vife, honoured and
esteemted by society as Mrs. Lundy, or be at
ouce-in five minutes hence-gtgged so Vo
cannot cry, bound so you canuot raun, and bc
carried in m armis and loaded into the old
boat. Then downî the rapids, aver the Falls.
To ho seen again never more."

9 My body may befound vith fect tied.
People wili then b sure I vas murdercd.
Lucy knowing your designs hitherto, may
point to the destroyer. Then De Peri, of
whon you are alwayls in terror, or some man,
of his kind will enquire, learn everything,
and get you hung Think of thait !"

l'n prepared ta risk ail that. You can be
sent over the Falls vithout tying your feet.
And Lucy is to be effectually silenced as well
as yOut."

" Mercy I Do you intend harm to poor
Lucy ?"

" If need be. Now, niake haste, dress.
Hurry up."

"My ghost after death will hiaunt iyou.
Ever and ever follow you as long as life lasts.
And w-heni the Buddy is hanged, dead on the
gallows, the torments of ever and forever will1
avenge my cruel, cruel deatlh."

41 Dear, good Rosa, do not weep. Do not
drive ue to the worst. Be my wedded vife
and save the ghosts the bother, andl ourselves
a power of trouble. Sign the papers now,
and give a buss to her own loving Lowry
Lundv '

" Kiss you Elorrori Horror i Off foul
fiend !"

'The other place, and the boat, and the
Falls, Rosa! Do be a kintd girl. inm b
nature tender and loving and true. Yes.,
look on me with that smile once mure. Ti-e
now, I bave hope yet, and the boat will iiot be
untied. And dear Rosa will b bouind in
another way, and carried in arims to a weddinaig
couch, not to the old leaky boat."

" You villain i You villaiain !
" And the four thousand pounds, English

money, will get us a paper mill of our own.
In a few vtears it will increase to ten timies four
thousand. And in a few vears morte to ten
times forty thousand. Ultimîately, the piper
trade of the Province will be whiollv ours
and our children's. and chiidren's chidren's.
Ail this good to the country-good to the
country I repeat-aud advantaig- ta ourselves,
depending on a kindly look. a getlce salte,
and loving word fron the lips of Rosa, ador-
able Rosa."

IOh. Lowry Lundy i false of heart, fals'e of
tongue! But I'min athy power. Give mte
the papers ; I sigi, trusting to-to-destiny*-

The roman signed the documîent:s, and, r.
tiring to the closet w-licth setrved as bed-
chamaber, dressed for the nidnight marria-ge.

The successful wooer reummbering two lines
seen on a leaf of waste in the mîilhl, repe:at-di
aloud :

"'Was ever womnan in.such humour w;ooed ?
Was ever woman in such humour wonW

Overbearing which, the bride said :
"A man who can quote Shakspare aptly

and on the instant, is not, aufter ,aii, quite a
fool; did not know Mr. Lundy retad anythig,
let alone Siakspeare "

" Was that Mistress Shakspeare I quoted ?
or Master, or whatever the-y he? Hang mec if
I knew. Saw the scrap going into the hopper
one day to be pulp. Them Shaksears ani
authors is all alike to me. A poor set,
poor set. My business is pulp for the cylin-
ders ; getting wood, straw, waste, old ropes,
old rags torn, boiled, bleached for the paper-
makers, and they for the priiters, and tie
printers for the books. Themn is ail I have to
think on "

" But these don't make the literature of a
country ?"

" Hang literature f Paper is the literatture
of a country. Could they have literature
without paper,I'd like to know ? Now, pretty
Rosa, ar't quite ready ? 1urry alongl"

They were married. The nice small party,
and Reverend Fullery Bloomi had ntot wearicd
over their wine, nor feared the non-arrival of
the pair, knowing the. wornan might require
time to settle her affairs, and dresus.

Next day, or as much of next day as the
man didn't give to the rag department of the
mill, was a brief snatch-the rnerest mite-
of boncy-moon. Ail the honey-noonm thecy
had. On the second day ie said :

" Now, old woman, you have taken ne for
better for worse, laven't vou ?"

'a For worse, for worse, Lunaîdy. He-aven
help me!"

" Yes, Heaven help you. Whecre did Lucy
go with the inoney-thic four thousand porids
in Bank of England bi ls?''

" Sie went away. I can tell no umore."
Sie went away, I know. But r must ao

know where. If not it once inforamed, I offer
by publie advertisemnwt ai tlhoisiaal Iamiiods
reward for her arrest on charge i fccliy."

SI don't choose to tel]. Ther. now I"
You don't choosce to titel ? Slve here : th ir

dress you were married i n goes i with me to thef 1
Mill to bc rags, uand pulp. I tear it, tear it,
to rags before your cycs.

And, a mn of huis word, Lthe rags ato wich-l
he tare the- marriage dresms we-tnt into te hap-
per. Next day ait breakfat:

"Sa, still you refuse ta say wheare Lucey is
with the moneay? Se. he-ru

" This bonnet., and cap, and dress, ail your
cias, bonnets, shaw-ls, dresses, stays, apron,
-Eve's aprons, you sinful womtan i diisobey-
iang ai lawnfuîl hîusbarnd as you dol-all your
dresses, chemisettes, duds ofC every kind, 1
tear, I tear, to frmgnîeats,-thus-thuis---thui
There anov ! AIl go to the mill hopper to be
puilp.'

Next day ut dinner hour ho brouglt a rioll
of white paper

" See hte: Seest thou this white paper?
Your wvedding dremss is in tliait." And Lowry
Lundy capered and dainced and squleaked and
lauighaed. Tlen spoke : " Wilt thou tell now
whcre Lucy went withthet ioney ?"

' I wlill not ; will not, you villain. Do your
worst. .1 have no clothes now, but wliat I
stand ini,

To which he rejoinedI " We shall see, shall
see, shall se; whlien. the time coaies."

In the nigit while lie vonan fitfully slept,
the det-mon stealthily- lided to lier chanber,
carriei iway the otily remnaining articles of
dress, tore then to shreds, took the sireds to
the miiill, and threw themn in the oli pper. Re-
t urned'. and itus againa:

" Where did Lucv go with the money ?"
Villain, 1 atm withouIt a stitch of clothes

now ; do the worst, if worse iay be."
i Le took the bed clothes, locked then away,

leiaving the auniressed bride-w-iife oIly a qulilt
for aI covering. She lav iill dn planning what
to do. lHte, fearinig to returna, scared by lier
tiirthrat inid ait thouglit of what a woaatin so
cru-lly wrongiedl minight in aumger Io, loitered
aabout the imtili ate ; then wandered away by
Drutmmuoudvillei ad Clifton to the railw-av

Th vitii gathered such of LunytlV'sa
clothi a lay about,a put somoe in a trunak, and
with them iti remxînains of the od Itsatin corset,
wvith the Lillymere marriage ctrt iicat-, which
Luiidy had seei, but faileda to comprehiend
Iln otiier of his atraents-the mlan beli f
slim fori and nlot. tai, ste attired hersef.
Thnii tarried tte trunk-, or occasionallv trailed
i t b, 'ay oine of the end st rapcs, chatiing the e iathlier
ona rough stones.as cpcte to see, and
did se at tht sale of unt-laiimied l-ggage long
after.

Arried ait the depat Rosa took Et ticket for
lamniltoi, forty miles distant, andi had the
trunk checkei to that stationi by the baggage-
inan. On the train coing ailong Ningatra
Suspeision Bridige, fron New York Central,
and hiailtig ait Clifton platform, the porters
threw th taîunk w-ith otier Iuîggage in the
van. Aia so it wint, to Hiinilton.

tosa iad seen Lundy slinking stealthily
about, ais a COward wIitha Iconsciec ilil ait
ease is lke, t do. She tried to avoid the evil
preseice, buitt could not niss facing iim on
stepping Lo the ears.

Rudely he seize<l andi dragged ber to the
waiting room, site streaming and inploring
htelpa.

1A mad woant !" he extplaiied ta tht ftew
men thn on utyt.

Be gentle with the creatuire, evep if amiad ,"
said tit-.

Can ou doubt lier insanity." h retorted,
' dressed as ai a ?"
" Is It ai womi7an ? l'i say mad, if a wonan

but it mav bet aImari. Are you iman, or
wonliILIa ?

' Sie is yI wife, sir; that ends the malter
vith vout. She iwears mv clothes. Mad ? Cer-
tainy shie is."

Ah, his wif . She admnits ais much. She
is out onI spree in his ctltes. It is Mr.
Ltuidy of the Mille, ai decntat man. Goes to

uir chiiurch. le lias been inveigled into imar-
riage with a designing strumpet, heard of it
yesterday. This is the oman. Has beei
robbing him likuly, and about to abscond. Co
home, womuan i Be ofT hone with your un-
forturnate iisbaii. The greater pity the
poor man shouald have such a wife. Go
boime!"

Ani so husband and wife went away. To I
lione? Oh, the profanation of words and
things ! Rosa's borne was as like a den of the
infernal thatnighit as any bouse on carth may
tver be.

"B-efore taking other methods of compui-
sion, ay,? Where diti Lucy go with the
money7"

"In vain yott inquire and thraten, never
shall you know.'

I Bfore monming we nay have a change of
witnd 'he wind and a woman's minad change.
Yoairg altered two nights ago, didn't it?"

"I altered theni ; the greater My sin ; but I
change no more.

SWherc did Lucy go wiiththhe ioncy ?"
' Never shall you know froim nie.''
Th womnan&t wais now stript of clothing, ail

blIt a qui t. for wrapr. Taking th- roll of
white printing piper, whiche was in part made
from her marriage dr-ss, lie said:

" lBones go o tha- blieaching of puaîlp for
paper lile this. Dû yot know tlimat?"

I I don't know thaît."
E'Le-arnii it iow. Your boes go to the

cadiIrons to mace bleaichiaag powder. They
follow the- clothes. Th'le acicda will first con-
sumeint the flesi. See lit-i-e I drop a little,
jusm t a litte sulphu mrie acid aon you ; fe-el it- ?"

Tlhe vitima screamaed ira pauin. To w-hich
tht- Lormnenter:

"Siy ? iwht-ret did L.ucy go witha te mrottey ?"
No reply, t-h ? Se-e ht-r. T1his nwsapatper so

nicely printed for fanily reading witli pretty
love tales, verses, wedtlaîg, biths, burials--.
yo'il nver bie bierd -market, reporta o!
chuirches, law courts, and parliameit ; bits of
anorais, bits o religion, is prinitedt on palper
made from pulp samie as yotur dresses. Next
we-k the maper aay be male realily of your
dauds, leac-hed white by povder of. your
bones. Where did . Lucy go with thu
mioney1 ?"

" Miscreant! Do yocur w-orst. Poison uvery
sheet of paper in the ilia tiil truth l anot
known from falseltood."

l Thlas i ihow bonmes iare prcpared for bleach-.
ing in the catldroi. .Aoithier drop of atid
feel itl?"'

" Deiont t iscreaint l"
"l Whore did Liicy go with the mont-y ?"
"' Maîke pullp of mate ; you may ais w-eil ; I say

no iore."
"l No, you will never say lore. See lire

Know- wrhat this i? This ils a bridle for a
woiain ; a gag for the mouth. I put it on
your heaid. Never speakm ore ; never. YIota
striggle-do you 7 bite, lo> y-ou ? scratheb, vih ?
bite ? aye bite nat lbite lani ]bite, now the
bridle is on.

" Kick, eh? See liere : Kniow wat this ih 7
Shauckle for the ft-et. Now tbat is on ; laves
play to w.alk a littli, ; iat not to run.

' And this ? Know w-ihat titis ims? Iron cuff
for the wist. A bracelet, pretty Rosa. Not
sc-rathtnli oior bite, nor rui, nor cry for

help. Little more of t ho sulphuric ? Just a
siimali drop i

"O it ! Tumb1aale about roll tver ; kick;
delate the aigry ntostrils ;shoot t lighîtniing
fr'tu the blehautifil as. Lov-ly woan,
taubile alig ! a!eep tl- quilt oi, handom
sister of Ev-.

'itYou' ltmtelli now where LucV went witl tia-
nitîiey, but ai chanceto eaa;aak. You'd not
now call mit ' 13dd.' nd curl the lita lit elit
in coat-mîpt ; no cieoltcaf wîof ,ords now ! One
more drop ?"

I iRol ! Rol arouand the dioor.i the ln
perspiration. Soi and liav -th lx -aitiful

osm, r weip the lunatie's e1.-ars, tili I re'-
liia Or, say ? Mal a ti cf th- ad if
inAcined to tell w-relt Lut-%t wn-litauitwi tht-
micny and i rmove tihbridie. Do yo-u

Seil madeno sign.
a Think of i. tii I rtmaetui - 1olt th tioor.

Go for hor s undta waggoi, thet-a t.-ake a
jou rney."

le retuntdmitnc inntuaaatv iliatîtteit wî-ith liir-se
and pring -aggon. Ofïred ti vic-tii
freedom if sh' unoddldas willi ta teltil about
the monicey, abit she- made t sign. TThen h'
riiied hi-r, compellin mo a slmtlling walk.
Lift-d lier in the wnggn, laying teii qauit
above th recumdemt bo , md itwo iuilel
of strau tloosned cov4eriig thec quilt to ai n.-
cail the blot, in case t of leetin-tg strollers-
about the Fails. Not likel, lhowever, at tatlit
stillest( of the ihours-two in tLhe morning, and
in a night of thick darkntess.

Ta w-aig-on containi also a lonif of bread
ainda tiai t-uap ta dip aup water to cirik. A wal a
phialaf aid. Thtm- 'e wan- '% was giv-i to knaow
thiat :h were ther-. T"en th lihoise door
he-ing lokr, M. Lui'y iaýsce'ie>d to, l the
ha-ardi. atd with ft na shaft of the
vehticle took the rmin nnd drove nwa-.

Drove along the intricate traa.ck o'n stonaies
and parojetcting 11 rock-s:. in pools, in littlc
swaips, by runineil O springs- ; , atd iairt-rn and
nearer, joliting, jlting, aarer uant me-arer, to
the thundeiii'rinig tataamct.

Il Will the fiend thr l ritme over the- Taible
îRock?" Suich w-as the iilent acgoay of thoauugit
in the wioian .

Drove on. Passing the proj-ctinîg leadgea
besideite torrent at H1lorse Shoe Fi I. Leav-
iang Table RLockh on the riglht. Barnmett'a
Il isetum t on the left. Drove on, pmt the hotels
anda asutmmer gardens ; the studios of artist -;

bazairs iofthe nerchants trading in odditiei;
ail silent and shut naowy.

Drove on. Past the elif wire .hee youantg
lady visitor from Mssachttts, in girlish
frotic writh lier party, reached to the brink to
snatch a flower, lost balance, fell ove, w-ent
down, two hundred and fifty feel shter down.
Siattered lin death Ithe lady-flower, holding
the other flowrer in lier hanc.

"d Will le throwi me over there?" No. -u
drives oi.

Leaving lIte Ltransverse rond, cut in the sana
hills on the leftnot having occasion to go ami
the h1igh level to Chippuwa soutlh,-or Drîui-
mondville north,he approaches to about tree
hundred yards from the Clifton lotase. Alights.
Draws tauiier the trees on brinko of the cliff,
wher- bushtes may coanceal the waggon froti
tht- roadway, uniless Iooçdi for by oime knowing
it to be there.

The worarniai, gagged and manacled, is lifted
out. The uilt is laid arouid lier iaked fmorut,
and the slhacile ît the feet movd that site
nay wailk 'aking the loa of breadil and cup
under one, arme, thet man cond ucts his victim
to the top of ai rugged path. Thisdificult
footWay, cait in fo-n1t Of the slopes and preci-
pies, tacds by devious uri-ms down t the
anargin of Niagara river.

Herei- tae Calilea rat-hus haive aade a naturai
whla-C; ruggedl andI wriealhead in froall ; theu
foaîminag wvaters tandem Lime Fralla a mile iaw-ay,
subsidintg tro dee-p ailieudeŽ liera ; lthe driftinîg

' foiam linting~ the shotru.
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