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followed mere soberly and more slowly,
as became bis condition.

Nevertbelesshe enjoyed the expeditionas
mucîs as eue did, and followed the springy
figure witli admiiring eyes, until it disap-
peared round a projecting point of tbe
cliff-line, wbiere 'hoe boulders were tbick-
est and the red sand was bardly te be seen.

"Take caro yen foolisli child-yeu may
get a nasty full 1" Vance cried, in sudden
foar ; but tîe'warning words had hardly
loft Iii lips, wbemî tbey weno terribly

answered by a wild despairing cry and an
agonized "Vance, Vance, for pity's sake
coine quickly, 1" in Nettie's clear elirili
voice.

It liardly teck Iiim a second te lay down
aIl that encumbered hima and fly te bis
wife's assistance, yet in that flasli of time
a thousand agonizing possibilities flaslbed
througi ]lis mind, a tbousand scenes of
horror rose before bim, but net one
-oh, merciful Heaven, net one, s0
terrible, as that wlîich met bis siglit!

Upon the very verge et the sea, perched
on a sîmppery rock whichi every instant
tbreatened te disledgc lier, stood Nettie,
witli both arme fiung round a slender and
desperately struggling female figure.

"Vance, come 1 1 canuot hold herany
longer 1 " Nettie gasped ; and in another
second Vance stood bouide bier, and she
slipped gently te the ground.

For the moment the young fellow
thouglit only of bis brave wife's peril, and
wbule bis eyes turned eagerly te bier, hoie
restrained the woman's desperate strugglcs
witli unconsciously savage force.

Suddcnily tliose struggles ceased, the
lioad .Iropped back on ies shoulder, the
body lay an monrt weight in bis arms. Se a
sudden was the change from violent
miusetilsr action te complocte repose that t
it iiearly overblancod liim, and, butI
for Nettio's prompt movement, lie would t
have fallen.

"Thie poor creature bas fainted ; she i
tried te kill herseîf !Oh, Vance, who is
slbe 8

Nettie's terrified whisper tbnilled hn t
like an electrie shock. Ho lifted the
prone liead ; the black liair fell back fromi
the white ghiastly face. Lt was Nora

"Nora!1" Vance said blankly; and lie
could say ne more. For the moment Iies 1
senses desertcd hiim, and lie thouglit lie had a
indced gone mad. The whole thing il
seemed se wildly incredible. Nora, the
courted, fiattered bride of yesterday,
Nora, Lady de ('retton, this desperato 1
fugitive, this would-bo suicide 1I t could
not, could no. bc 1 r

"Vance !" Nettie's voico broke in upon t
the yonnig man's trance of horror. Wbile t
ho stood staring, trying vainly te under- i
stand, she ]lad poured brandy frein a I
fiask, and in lier quiet helpful fashion, had
donc lier best te caîl the wandering spirit
back. "Vance, corne liere 1 What dees t
this mean?'" 1

XVitli a shudderslie pointed to somedark t
spots on the sof t velvet skirt, te the
stained lace rounîd the pretty wriste, to b
the small cild hands, which were red witli 1
blood. a

"Wasb tliem, \rance,"~ Sbe turned il
away lier liead, net able te endure tîme v
terrible siglit. "She lias tried te kili lier- '

self; sîme lias been dniven mad ! Oh, y
Ileaven help us all!" a

She broke down in a passion of hister- t
ical teare. a brief stonîn tbat clearcd the t
atnsospbere, and left brave Nettie free te
think cnd act. Vance obeyed bier, in a
sert of blind etupor, finding as yet nie u
dlue te tue miaze cf lierror in wliicli hie v
nsind was lest, t!

Meantiimne, witli a long gasping breatîs, n
Nora opened lier cye. Tusoy rested on' e
tbe whsite stonus face that bent abeve bier, t]
wildly at firet, thson witb a recognizing nl
glance. e

"Vatnce," suie said lmorsely-"Vance I ti
and bore ! And I-" b

Suie raised lier head frein Nettie's lap D'
anmd looked round lier, thon at'her drese,
and thoen, oh, Heaven, tise werdless bornr
cf lier look, tlio niaddened gleam of the
dark dilating eyes 1-slie threw eut lier ai
armis and would have breke into the weird e
,wailisg cry that woke the dangereux p

echees once before ; but Nettie place(
one hand upon bier lips.

"Be silent, for your own sake and ours,
she said authoritatively. "AVe are lien
to save you-Vance and 1. "

But Nora strugg]ed pitifully to breal
from the strong kind clasp.

"No, no, let mie die ; it is the onI3
way 1" she mioanoed restlessly. "VancE
they will bang me if 1i cm found 1 Arthui
is hcre, alive and well, and be-e deaè
-murdered !"

Vance Singletan glanced at his wif e
lier face was deathly white, but full ol
steady purpose. Shie bcad divined alread)
tîmat wbicli was slowly dawning, in ail itýý
gbastly borrer, on the ihan's mind.

",Wlo ie dead, Nora '?" N'ance askeci
sternly ; an~d the answer came with o
terrible promptitude that made hie lieart
stand stili.

"Lord de Gretton. Look !"-holding
eut lier bande with a loathing gesture.
"Hie blood isupomi me-the curseof Cain
Oli, Vance, for my fatlîor's sako, for youre,for aIl of our sakes, lot me die !Tho siei
[s botter than the bangmian !'

''Sbe is înad," Nettie said, noticing tue
abliorrence with wlîicli Vance drew back
from tlîis plain confessio à of bier crime.
"Vance, it may bo falseor truc, this-this
story ; but, trutlî or delusion, we must
save bier, if thero, is yet time."

"Listeti, Nora I For your fatbcr's sake
you must obey us now. We are leavmîg
tbis place ; you must travel witlî us.
Rornember timat one word such as you
have speken bore would kill your fathor.
Do you understand me I

Nora's wild passion bad exausted lier
trengtli by this time. Onily the un-
natural glitter of the restlesse yce told of
ho fire that burncd within. Silo bent
mer head, and stood trembliug from head
o foot, but made no effort te escape,

while Nettie, rapidly remeving lier own
Ister, buttoned it over the tell-tale dress

vhicb sbe could net toucli without a
*hudder, placod the black velvet bat on
lie banc lioad, and tied a thick Shetland
Teil acrees the face tbat muet noeds bave
)etrayed lier.

"Take hoer to the station at once,
Vrance," she said, witli an authority hier
îusband daro net dispute. "The things
ro there ; it will ail secrn natural. Do
mot waste an instant."

"'And you î"
In all the whirl and confusion of tise

noment, witli Nera's hand hceld fightly
vithin his arm, and bis heart tbrobbing
nl a nminglcd tuinult of horror and pity at
hie contact, Vance glanced back still at
bie slender girl-figure bareheaded in the
norning sunlight ; but sho oiily waved
mîm on franticaliy.

"Go ; 1 will follow with the things.
Coeu forget Mrs. Vansittart's maid will
ravel witli yen, " she said, with a ghastly
ittle emile. "For pity's sakie waste ne
ime 1",

The walk te the station was a short ene;
ut it scemed to stretchon and on for ever
Lnd on that morning, early as it was, the
treets were by ne means deserted ; the
ittle tewn was emptying fast of the
isitors drawn thither by the regatta, and
ranlce dreaded every moment, that he
rould encounter sume chance theatrical
cquaintance who would insist on pausing
e bid him "good-bye. " And beside that
errer was the other baunting fear t-mt
fera's frenzy would break out again.
But fortune favered-no, Vanco nover

sed that fal3e and flippant phrase ; ro-
ercntly and humbly lie acknowledged
lit Heaven lielped him in bis desperate
ced. He met no one. And Nora walk-
d beside him wîthan automatie obedionce
Esat saved bier. They reaclied tIse station,
lingled nnobserved with the boisterous,
hatting, laughing crowd that waited for
he "clioap and nasty train," and almost
efore lier liusband dared expect bier,
~ettie joined lii there.

(TO BF cONTIUE».)

As a rule, evorything catable at table
hould be eaten with speon or fork. Stew-
d prunes, however, miay be taken with a
runinfi knife,

Abbey Tisouglits.
Tell nme net ins accents cruel

Sembricl isj a peani of unie!
Say net Nilîss'n je a jewc ,

on Trebelli juet as Wce.

Talk ne msore of Camphiini,
Stagne aindi the costl 15 rew

Verdi, (Snunrt and Rtossini,
To theui ail 1 bid adieu.

Hew I liste the name of tenon,
How I loalho the sight of base;

Save nie froin ail s'ngiiug mon, or
Wonmlen of the Tuscan race 1

Every note je twent y dollars;
Ev'ry sosie asjuver mine;

What a prima donna collars
Woula bey up ai royal ine.

Finît soprano takes the boxes;
Second ditto ail the fi 'or.

Ail that's lef t te s aVox is
Prteter nil on litte more.

Tell me net lt wenld be shabby
Op'na nover more tu bloom?

I sh ould Ime a ruined Abbmîy
Anmd my hackers in the''mb

Z'arello inmus !î'oYrk Journal.

Tite Biack Fl'ag
Tise "Black Flag" je already familier te

our theatre goons, simd neede tîscrefone bust
few worde at our hiande. It is one cf tise
lest iîteresting of lise melodramas with
whici we have cf late been over-run, and
cannet ho comparcd, cither for literary
mnrt or dramatie muteret, te the ''Silver
Kimg"-whicls, by tihe way,foilowe it next
weck- -"Tme Liglite o' London," or the
"Romany Rye." Nevertlîeless it con-
tainîs a, good story, faisly well told, and
witli tise aid of good acting and capital
ecenery, draws weil wberevcr produced.
0f the company now performnsin s it we
need nlot say mucis. Mr. Edwins Thorno
still plays tise leadiîsg part cf Iarry Gliis-
donm, and, as hofore, shows lsimeelf a thon-
oughly sterling acter thronglieut. The
entiro eset ie, lsowever, a good one, but
especial mention nînet ho msade cf Master
Harry Woodruffs impersenation cf Ncd,
the cabimi boy, tIse part played by Eliza
Weatbersby (Mrs. N. C. Goodwius) oms its
tiret production isere. Master W,îodruff
is only a lad cf thirtees or fountecus, but
evidcntly bias iii iiai the stufi cf wbicls
good actors are made. Hie romarkably
excellent acting je cinc cf the features cf
tue peif orunance, aid meets witli deserved
applause.

The Katharine Rogers di-amatic cern-
parîy were billed te play in St. John, N.
B., for five niglits. Fer two nmgbts the
attendance was saîl, min' on tme third
niglit the dloors of tho isll weme closed,
tIse cempeny's mnanager aimd tise locmal
manager having li;sd a disagreemeuît.
Finally the consp iiy s msted for New
York, except E. J. P'arkeru, Miss Rogers'
manager, and Frank O. Rose, an acter,
wio bad Parker arrested on a writ of
cuspias, alîeging that Parker owed lsm
a week's salary.

TIse theatre is Twenty-tbind street, N.
Y., in whsicli tise liste Salami Morse did net
publicly produco hie "Passion Play " lias
been sold by auctieus. It was kmsocked
down te Alfred B, Darling for $144,000.
The property wae owned by Darling and
Griewold. Mn. Griswoll diod some six
montis ago, and the sale was for tise pur-
ýposo of panîitiening the proerty. Shser-
idan Shook was a bidder for the thoatre.
Mn. Darling lias net decided what lie will
do witli it.

Mn. Bandmann. tIhe Gormami tragedien,
lias made arrangements for a bnief on-
gagensent in San Franscisco, anmd wiil teke
a company witls usim te tîsat city in the
stimmer. Mn. Bandmausn bas uset thus
fan been fentunate in a finenciai sense in
hie tour cf this country. Hie bas, liow-
ever made more money in Califomnia than
in any other part of America, and hie

hepes cf the fortheoming engagement are
immense.

The attraction at, tise Grnd Opera
Heuse next week wiil bo tliet meet sue-
ceseful and attractive mielodramar "The
Silver King," wbich drew sucb large, au-
diosices on its first presentation bore.
Witbi a few exceptions the coinpany je,
w-e undorstand, the saine that tirst lire-
dmmced tIse piece imere, aimd wlîicb was id-
nmitted on ail iansîd te o bean unusually
strong one.

Mr. O. B. Sheppard, the enterpnieing
manager cf Uic Grand Opera lieuse, lias
bueii tesslered a bonefit perfomrmanmce hy
the "B1lack Flcg" Co., whioli wvi1l tako
place coi Satnrday ovening, fneft. The
inanry friende cf Mn. Shmepîmard will doubt-
lois rally round biirn and givo biîn a huin-
per boeuse.

Mies F. H. Chunchill, a Boston co-
cutioniet, alneady favonably knowii te To-
rounte, audiences, gave ail ùvenjing of read-
ings and rc titios at Shaf tesbury Hll,
Tiiursday evcniîsg. We regzret timat w.s
caiimct do saore thian alinde te the fact of
lier appoaranco Imene.

Our readere are remindedl cf tue con-
cert of tho Choral Society on Tuesday
next. Mns. WVells Tanner will ho tlie at-
traction, and soiections front Hatydn's

Seamons " will forim the programme.
Mrs. Jersey Lily Laimgtry dooulined te

play mît a matinc on Ash Wednlesday, it
beitmg a religions fait day. AIl tle smine,
buwevei., abo sat omît anmd enjoyed a niegro
ministrel matimîce n thse saine day.

A Wmashington despatcli of Saturd~aylast
scys the IPnoident gave a diminer that
ovening iii benor of Mn. linuisg sudi Miss
Toi-ny, to wlmich a few imîtimnate fiunds were
invited.

Funeral of a Paris Rieg-Picker.
TIse li meral of tIse Paris chiffonnier

wbo suddeuîly died at tlîo inidignmation
mseetinsg passed off quietly. Fortnately,
papers proving biis identi ty wene f onnd on
him, aîîd the transf or cf the body te tise
iorue was thus rerîdered utimmtcssary.

Thie'bunial -placocf hie part of Villette ho-
ing alîneet out cf town, tîsere was ie oc-
casionl te take, tise corpge tlmrougli the
crowded quartons. Tise decoased was 73,
cnd wbii laid eut ]lie boad resenmbled
Blamqui's. The bov.-l is wlîici lie lived
was oms the top of a woodeni sbed, ap-
pi oaclied by outside stains, baie, roekiuîg
with danp, but net dirty. Aristocratie
P>aris went te visit tbis eloun, and word-
pictures of it are given im ail tise boule-
vard jonrnals. The body of theo ld
chiffonnier was laid out oui a straw m-at-
trese. A liolpWater font was naiicd oven
bis hed, aîsd a crucifix plaucd on hie
breast. Notwitlistandisg this aigri cf
Catholicism, hie brother ragumen, wlio
suhscnibed te give hlm a decosît bunrial,
insisted on its boimg civil. They plcd
on the coffin a black bead cnewis bearnig
the inscription ''A notre amni," asid ail
immeisse one of inniortellos. About a
thousand poon people, cempnieing sertie
blind and decrepit led by ragged clidren,
attended the fuiieral. An old mragman,
one Trolley, made a speech of comicen-
trated vigor and good sonso, wisicli aston-
islied the reporters. It sbanply coiitrast-
ed witli a fretlîy one delivored by 31.
Roche, a socialigt .jonrnalist, who at-
tempted te inflame tho chiffon iens by
telîîng them timat tise porfecture quaiied
befere policeman but wouid net yield te
ragmon. Anolier chsiffonnmier desonibed
hie interview witls M. Poubelle, wlsom lie
called "an empty lseaded man, inflated
witli vanity and indifféresst te miscny."
He caused a future canadidate for a seat
imn thse chamber te read some verses he
wnote in lionor of the defunet. Ail the
while lieavy rein was falling, and the
poor people returned te tîseir avretchcd
homes sadly drenchied. -Pa-is Cor. Lons
dons Daily News.

P. T.' Barnum's will, whiciî lias just
been made, cavers seven iuîidned pages.
Hie will meet likely advertise it as "h
greatest will on earth,"

--M,


