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CHAPTER XXII,
‘ _ A YOICE WROX TIIX RARTH,

Moll Arkahaw had gone {0 bod early on this
partionlar dvolifrix, the one Mllowing that ofthe
ball, fof Anding all night aud working all day,
was ¢doligh ‘r ftlguo oven hor very robust
frame, Thoukh Floronos had alopt but very
titile nmdre thah har comnraninn dartig the pro.
vioud night,she sould not think of rest or going
to bed direcily afler her return from work ot
the m1"l, On the contrary, A restless, stifiling
feeling was upon hor. A sonwatlon of tightneas
op.the chosl, Incapasity for broathing, and a

dread of falnting seemod to rome averhor, and { thogirl made no attempt to esoape or 10 lgave

she, felt that, whatsver tho woather miglht be,
abe ‘st go oul {nto the driving snow.

The softly falling snow had o kind of fascin.
stlon for het } it seht
the Si00d ocouning
qolokly throngh he:
volns -~ mado Lor foe!
that oct ansong it sho
must go: and under
the pn!l;xt. o’ having
some shopping (o do,
directly ¥s hind wash.
ed and changed her
dreas, sho siariwl, tei-
tag Mull sho should oot
he long belore alio re.
turnod.

i1t was lale, fniomr y
nine o'clock, {n fuot,
aund all tho byst shops
would bo suut, she
knew, neither was her
purse 8o heavy, or in.
tonded purchases ro
large, that this made
au) difference to b .2,

A few noodles, ool
waos, tapes and titugs
of that kind, woro al
she Jntended to invest
ip, but 1t was the watk
aud the frosh cold atr
that she wanted, and
she st off with a guick
elastic stop, glud 10 be
free, glad alvo of the
Jdatkness that enve-
loped ber,

Bho noed uot have
felt &0 sacure in tho
durkness, howevar, fur
1t wus nod a0 deuso but
that 3  dark  Ogure,
wutchibg thoe door of
the ooliagse, ‘saw her
leave it,-and followed
her. :

Unoonscious that her
steps were tracked, she
went dows the lane,
turnod 1nto an.

QGresham, s trying to tnjuro you, and T would l
8ave you from him,” ]

Tho Zir) breathed a deep sigh of rellof, and
the tremhling agliation which bad heen upon
hor rapidly disappeared § nay, ahe even amlled
afier & sccond, for her ssoman’s instinet taugh
her In an instant tho cawso of the oxcllomon}
gnd nervousncas of the manp who stlll hel

er.

“ And saving mo from lilm Is the solo reason
for your stopping mo so roughly, is it 1 asked
the girl, who vwas now by far tho moat ¢ool and
solf.posscseed of the two

“ Yos—no ; no, it waa not—but how can1tell
you ? I—I—lave you. I have struggled ngainat
1%, but it avermasters me. [love youn, and am
yoursinve,”

In hix agitation, he loosened his hold on her
arm, aml olasping Lis hands togetbet in en-
trenty, scemed ta walt like a culprit for her de-
otsjon, or for somo word of kindness or com-
fort,

Relloved of her unknown and hidden drend,

himn} tn tact, hatthe truth been told, Ithiax
the scone rather amuved her, and that aho wgg

{a her eloment, .

otber, anad had pro-
ceedod about hall'way
through that, whex &
haad was lald on her shoulder, and shes paused
with a frightened séream.

“Hush! don’t be alarmod, T woo't hurt
you; I only want to speak with you a fow
seconds,”

Thus aatd her oaptor, bat in a vonige that
startled her,

It wsa not thy volos of a rough working man,
noe had it the souad oven of that ofoto eda.
ocated and having soquired a dash of the breed
diatec: of the noighbochood ; on the coatrary, it
WaR SOf}, 3008k, though powerfnl iike that of
2 nied well tralnad, and accustomed to pudlic
spasking; and a sinking dread came over her
as ahs turnsd and recoghised the clergyman
wha for a0 many days, and ¢ven weeks, had
crossed her path, .

# Who aro you ¥ = whal dayou want with
me ¢ gha maked in torror, and jorning her head
awsay {443boggh she would, ahtink from, and
feared recoguitlion.

¢ You knaw me. I must speak with you;
uay, I will,” he sdded more fercely, s and I will
try to save you™

¢ 8ave mo ?—from what? 1did notdoft; I
am-dnpgcent. I s not the person you suppoee.
Iam—e' then she stoppad herself.

What was shesaying? She might be betray-
icg hameify needicasly 0,.too,

What was this taan to bor, and why should
ahafess him 2
s Tue thoogbt of hordanger, of the torrible peril
in-whigh an .incantions word might placo her,
nerved her to regala hier self-poassesion, and to
assuine & calmness and courage which she was
far from feellng, and with a gasp, shio eald—

«Yau frightened me. X doa't know what I
am saying. Wy do youstop me and hold me
lke this? What do you want 1”

" And she'tried to releass hor arm from the
grasp-whick hé still held on 8,
. Buf he, feanng the would run from him if
Trog, us 0 Joubt she would have atlempted to

doatlll, slytched Lor slogye, addlug, lowavor, i

82 & kind'of apology—, .
-« Don't thiuk o rude, but 1 mustapeak with
yous & buve put ftoff astong as I nan, anud 1t

~OVOIIRAslers e ; bealdes, I axp told shio splunar . .+ 2 Lave seen yuu suany abiv mony a time, 1

always gseq you, I am hanaoted by your Mmos;
sleaplng and waking you are ever with me. I
think of you—sicep to aream of you; aye, yon
come bolween my soul and its Maker, oven in
my prayor"

”’A saving of expenso to a photographer,”
jaughed the girl, carclossly. ¢ Is it long since
my impression was 50 stamped upon your me.
mary 1™

Tho cold, callous words cut him to the quick,
ko A knife pl.ying with a tendar wound, and
ho sald, humbly onough, but with a tinge of
deop hitternese in §t—

¢« You may consider it o Jest, but it {srealand
terriblo enough to me.”

#Isft? You had bottor (ell mo what you
want quickiy; it is frightfully ocold standing
here, and [ must gn.”

«“Not yet; but lut nn walk cbout, No one
will Reo ar nolioous such n dark night as this”

Florence sllontly aoquicosced. Xeor feot were
cold, and feellag frozon with tie pazse they had
Already 1 asado.

Thoere wak silonce for a fow scoonds, which
was broken by Baltram{aaying-—

“1 amtold that Gresham, he™sotton spin.

e had been noted, came 80W {0 resensd the
Ides of this gir], of unknows crigin humble
llu,'.ovon thy of belng ralsed to bls
love

No use trying to beat about the hush, bow
over.

The girl .8 determined to look upon it In
& cloar, Praciical Light; to know exaotly what
ho ntended—a clrcumstance which mado his
position all the more difoult, since ho bhad
tried to Ignore and hide bhis Intentlons even
from himself,

The downbillf path from virtue to vice {ssuch
@ very steep one, and the descent onoo begunaso
rapld, that one can soarcely be surprised at
8idney Beltram standing for & moment bewil.
dered and dambroundeg at the queation thus
propounded 0 him,

uX will devote my lifa to you,” ho sald, ina
hoarse, rapld tone. We will iy away from
tbis place, We will be the whole world to
each other, and my love sball shield you from
every grief and pain, Say, will you come?”

And he held out his arms impioriogly.

uY¥ou do well to avade iy queation,” ahe
sald, with a low, soornful laugh.

#»What a saint you are, toog’ she continued,
mook ingly. ¢ You
would take mo from a
possible to a oortain
oviL Thank you, 1
wonld ratber bo my
wn golde, and, at
least, Frank Gresbam
oould do no worse.”

« But X love you; oh,
1 luve you,” moaned
<be poor wretch, attug.
]llng betweon passion
u0d pride.

His pleading secmed
to irritate her almost
to flercenoas, and sha
turned savagely upon
hlmQ

+# Don’t talk guch ab.
surditles to me! Love
me, aud offor me dis.
gracy, and tho lot of an
aoutcast. Why, i 1
loved you-~df I were as
red aad losano as you
seom to be, you could
offor me nothing worse,
I can £''og myself away
1t am disposed to do
%0 any day, bat, rest
usaured, it will never
be on you. And now,
never dare to spcak
to me sagain, or I will
expose youn,”

Beltram trisd to an.
swer, but she bad turn.
edand fled homowards,
leaving him alone in
the dark road witk a
fend, flercer than any
that had yet taken
possctaion of him, rag-
{og in his heart,

#8he soorns me,"” he
hisseqd, his fuce ligh'ing
up with a sudden fury;
«but ¥ wi') humble her

“IMY LOVE SDALL SMIZLD YOU.j WSAY, WILL YJU CouXT' LAID_RELTRAM."

I don't think I over gave youtho Liloa of her
belvg a good womun, or onsg overbusdened with
any excess of feeling, espoclslly of facling for
another. .

Nay, more than this, there was an elemeat ot
cruelty 1o her nature which de:dghted in wound-
{ng another and infileting patn,

Op the prosont ocearion she felt uncommonty
Uiko & ot with & moase, which she allows to
oscape, then pounces upnn; and having given
it & shake, and allowad {* to fael the keen edge
of her toeth, onoe moro puta itdown in supposed
weariuess or (resdom, only tospring upon it
sgaip directly it shows strength and sliality
eiough 0 mave.

It was not tho trat time by o gzood many that
a buman heart, with all its hones, fears, pas-
slonw, capacily for gond or evi), had been her
&port, amused her ag sime¢ whieh would other-
wixe hnvo been dul' ad tdlous, and this wax
all tho swore or inyroaance sho xet upon what
othiers would have given thelr vory iives for,

But hiow ¥ 1L, you many ask, that, thusen-
dowed with tho mast fatalanad powerful gifnt by
whistr i woman may atiain any worldly poxt.
tion, i And drar tiore, working like the merest
slavo.for horndntly bredd ¢ f

E-eanoot nhxeyer that question now, butIwill
before my tato is ended.

1t wax tho sccret of hor lle.

Secercoy and »iu but too often go togothor, and
wiicto ono is, wo are pretty svro to find the
othor.

Monnwhils, we nre leaving her standing in
tho dark tanc this ocold, Decembor night, with
the 7 kes of pure wilto suow falllng upon hier,
omblum of whut sho had once been, but no
Iongor Is.

And 8Sldney Boltram, the son of an earl, o
pricet who had forsworn himself in heart,
stands thero by hor stde, shivering, shrinking,
Yot needloass of tho cold and darkness around in
16 pacgs of thoe terrible passion thot consumed

him.

» You lave o I” sepented tho girl, {n o low
' 40ft tolien ¢ IH{ow cau you love e whob you
i bave not spoken 0 ~— sECRregly soon me beo
-fore "

- -

LN .
ner, At whoso mill} y \u work, seeks your com-
pany ; is it true

« ] XNOow N0 reason Inr answering your quese
tton,” replied the girl, haughtily, ¢ You arenot
Mr. Grosham's keepsr, 1 suppose, any more than
you are mine.”

s You are mistaken. I do not ask from
cariosity,; or from a fecling or wish to diciate,
but becausse I would be your friend and help
,on_n

«You are very kind, Iam sure,’” but the tone,
rather than the *words, held n aneer in thom,
« Let mesce; It 13 your sistor that Mr Gre-
sham Is cugaged to marry, is it not 22 she ad.
ded, in the xame half-mocking atratlu.

«8ho was engaged to him, but tbat is
brokon.?

s RBroken? Tho sngagemout ended

“Yes

“Whon.was this 2

« Lart night; to.day, rathor, But 'do ovot
miatndersiand me. It Ia not to win him back
agatn. I «was averse to the engagement from
thy very fpsts but it is to save you that my
sister entreated me to xee yow.”

4 Oh, your stster sent you 27

4 YoR2 o

s And did she telt you to supplement your
caution with thoe ass=rance of your devotion

+You .aro mocking me, but 1 deservo 1t—J
who Favo forgotten all-—-violatod my consslence
—~forsaken ail that I have teld sacred. Yes, I
doserve i1,

Ho secmaed 10 be spenking to himself vather
than to her, and-tha darkness was too donse for
tim to notice this smilonf derisionand trivmph
gmt. Ughted up her dangerously beantifol

co .

At longth ahe suld—

#Xaon wish.to save mo from Mr, Greaham,
but for what? You say you love me. Is your
l:ve gcwer, stronger, more solf-sacrificing than

a2

Tho young man did hot answer.

Low ay hins pri-le was brought down, much as
Uls paxsios hed geewned to conguer Mm, it had |
not yot drivon him to tha dosperuto resolve or'
marrying the gird before W,

All the prido @f birth and family for which |

yet, and I will win her
at any, at every asori.
foe!”

o bad anoken alos® deemiughimself alone,
but he started Re though a serpent had stung

whon g volos sald i—

# Eigb, lad, but will theq "

The shaft of a coal pjt was near, soparated
from the lane by culy a broken wall, and his
oonversation with the pretty mil girl bad
been overhoard,

In a naomoni, terror succeeded (o disappolnte
ment, and anger to every feeling, In fact, but
the dread of exposure, and with the valn hope
thxt ho had no} been recognised, he turnod sud
ran, a3 though for his very life,

No atops pursued him, butas bursh, discordant,
Xocking laugh seemed to ring through the still
night atr. The miscaief had been done, the
tistenes knew whorxe to find him, aud his flight
waa as foolish as it was useless.

' CHAPTER XXIII.
ARRESTRD,

Ii was Thursday nighi--Christmas Live in
foct, and William Bolton, having returned from
work, had washod, changed bils working clothes
for a sort of gecond bost suit, and returned to
tho kitchen to drluk & mug of glo, and taste his
mother’s spico cake and chieese. )

There wus & gloomy restlessness upon the
young man's dark, bandsomo face, which his
mother noticed with scerot dread,

She kuow that it had {ts origin {n the unfor
tunate tavgle of circumastances that hed come
over his love affaira, but the origin and resuit
way ba very dlstinagl, havoindecd uo ooungotion
oue with the otlier; and she dresaded, not per-
haps yrithout cause, that her gon might be
hurried into tome reckless'daring uct, that
oconld nover bo undone ar efhoced, .

Ho was a triflo more oheerful this avening
than he had baen for tho last two or threg days;
perhaps ho wixhed $0 make his mothor bLslieve
that he was bappy, 80 that she hersalf might
have hor brow aud mind unclouded.

In any ocase, there was a change for the better,
and his mother ventured o a3k if he had seen
Moll Arkshaw that day,

Hix fado darkened, as ko 2epled thay ho had



