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CHAPTER 11X,
LAUR TTA.

1 was mnoh atruck by this confossion,” the
Itallan went on, “and knew not what 10 ad.
vise; little ns I had seen of Count Varlo, that
ttle was enotgh to convinee me that ho would
nevor consent to his son, his only son, forming
a mdsalitance, and Luclo himself was too well
aware of this fact. ] went with iy counin to
visit the youung girl who had won lhis noble
heart. 1 found her a lovely, gontle girl, but alas !
shs was the daughter of a goldamith, and of
conrae not to be thougit ofay the brideof KRignor
Lucto Vario, the only son of the Austrian
Govornor.

« T only rematned ive days« in Milan, and hinat.
ened home, for my marriage day drew near.
What was my horror on arriving at 4anvile to
hear that twaodays before my tutended bride had
sloped with o strauger, an Austrian ? In de<puir
1left my home and returtiod to Mitan. 1 was
ton proud to go to my uncle, tn this altered <tate
of affaira. J could no longer go a8 0 wonlthy
nobie, and his cqual in rank, and go 1 would not
as n reciplent of bis charity, so 1 determtned to
sen MV cousin xeeretly, and ctunavor to foan
anine plan for the future.”

o With this view, I took my stution ane wat
sventng, Just outsido the entrance of the [Palazzo,
wrappad In mv7long black oloak, un-t with my
wido hat well pulled over my cyes, ! stood pa-
tiently walting for lL.ucto.

« Tho grent clook on the distant steopte had
Just chimed midaight, whou J saw my oousin’s
tall form come out of the huge stone poreh. and
desces.d the massive stone stens with bis tight
elastic trond. I stopped forward in the hur of
light that streamed down on the wet shining
pavement, and spoke. Lucio started viotontly,
and exclalmed (n astonishment,

«+sWhy, Antonlo, I8 tt yourself or yourspirit

weMysolf,' I roplied; and linking my urm in
that of my cousin, I led him away. Having
briefly related all that had occurred 1 askod my
ooustn's advice. What war my surpriso to hear
his roply?

usAntonto, I am a beggar. You saw me leave
the home of my father to-night. Yee, it is
forever.’

s Not much now rematos to be told. Lueclo's
father after making one more étfurt to separate
hig son from Lauretin, discarded him forover,
and resigning his post {n Mtlan, left Itnly for
Austria, and we saw him no more,

“You know the rest, my cousta wvent far away
tothit New World, with the young wife for whom
he had given up everythiug,and I stayed inMilau,
und carned a pittance by teaching. There you
™t me, and now I have left ltaty, becuuse 1
b .uaz to 8 soclety that has just beon broken
up by the Austrian governmeut, and should I
styy there 1 might ohanco to lose my head.
Now Sidaey, mon ami, you know alt.”

CHAPTER X,
MOXA THR ZINGARL,

it was ovenjug it Huolsbourne Hudl, wveuning
10 113 giyest phase; the gnind old mansion was
He ap frm turret W bnsement and irth and
Joy, secmed o i1l every heart o uverflowing,

We will not lingor tn the dinlug parlor, how-
ever, but pass down thy braad stone steps to the
o vante’ ball, It 16 & lurgr, und comfortabis one,
alibvagh tho oventug » warm, fut iv is the
uath 0f Juue, o bugr dre 1o Lurniuyg vy the
heurtls, the Unmos leaping aud daucing madiy,
anl the lugs, blg cnovuglh tur yule, only Kept
back un the while hearth by shinjug brass
ths

Tu« walls are of polished ok, aud the sandud
Roor 1+ white us the uprons of the protty maids.
It 1= » scepe of rare old English comfort ; und
th g-oup gathered wrounl the cheery firv do
sinpic Justice to the goad cheer ot Helshourne.

Swout John the conchman, who bhas drivon
Syr Claude for thirty years, prestdes over s caps-
cluas Jug of brown bome browed, and ranged
onh u long bench sit seven other sprvant men,
each bolding a shintng and foaming tankard in
his hand. Qu the aothor sldo of the tire, 1s Min.
tress  Noalls, the swut comely housekceper,
Whuse Toyy cheoeks, and bright dbiack eyes, stul
wake her a pnme favoriteat merey Christmas,
and many 19 the kixs shie gets under the mistle.
toe, 3o und from undor §t toa.

The falr sex have many other represcutati ves,
on this vocssion, for the house Is full of cum-
pany. and duny of the ludies bring their own
matds with them ; In the corner sits Lad; Eva

Seyia v 1”s own tiring woman, Frioch Celost, |

8 finall, bright, and withal coouetitsh dergyor-
selle, wimdds alrting away to her heart’s contont
below stairs, an her mistress i doing ahove
them.

The otber malds ure mostly falr, rosy, round. '

tr~ag Ecgitsh girlx, and to-nlght, one and all
are on the guf vive, for I» not Mona, the fortuns..
wller, oxpocted every moment

Even honest John 1y alightty exeited. thoughb
be stoully dantes the anccusution when it is
ety ol brought agininst i by Mudetnaixollo®
aud Mintoess Noatls uisg mskes i foyble nrotest,
docinrins hercalf ton ald to have her fortune
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and twisting up the frilt of hor apron, regs ritleas
nf the starch and anowy purity thereof, —and
hoatdes, {t's all nonsonse, and foolieh, wiekod
nansetain, AN shie really did not know whether
<he ought to encourage tt,

s Mictrown Noalla" —ft was John who spoke,
and taak il long ctay churoh-wanden from his
lps to di go, o Mistrews Noalls, T say, you ‘v
Just made a statemeunt, han’ however 1t gorsagin
ms heart for to ~ontrdict s lndy, han' a sonsjble
‘oman (ke you tn the back, I muet contrndicr
that ‘are atatement; an’ rou muat hoblige mn
by consliloring that ‘ere wtatement contrn o).

John hought bix hand down on the Ui
with o minnck that munde the tankarde ving, nini
Caledte glve an atlectod start, 1n arder that his
apeech might prortuce w praper tmprowston,

@ Why, Monstenr, Yo witl startie me tode oLh
one day ; why for do you ao hit ge table {»
pauvre; It s you not enjur? [ am shudder
St

John reganied the Franch womun with av
mach oontempt ax his Hight blus aye« wore
eapable of expressing, nud replied in n surcaatic
tone,

«0Oh there haint no call for you w jump or
seraceh ] o aall whantsomedover, my dear, W
haint in the 'ublt of 'Itting vemen in Hiuglund;
wntever {8 the 'Abit In France; it §s not hour
abit. I was remarkin’ ven you'ad the politonoss
o hinterrupt, for vich { am very muoh hoblig-
w1 to you, my dear, tho' it warn't the fashion
‘mong young people ven | was youpg to snap
the vords hnut of hold paople's 'ods, still nod~ubt
tim«s Is himproving, han’ I hatat a keepin' hup
with them. Volll vos agoin’ to aay, as ’on my

a vord to n lady, but she ’ado’t no call to xay os
she was too bold to 'av hor fortuno told, ax {t's

I wishes to sea, han' no nonsense habout ‘er
hat hall.® °

This was the longest spneohr on raanrd for
John, and great wondor it caused in tho servants’
hall, but was generaiiy supposed Lo bo a “sot-
Jown® 1o that French minx and serve hor right
too."”

s May I come in* jnguired n 20t voloe

Glances were exchanugod, nod slight shuddera
ran round the group, for this could bo no ather
than Mona,

«“ Yas, Mona, comne in.”

Mistreas No~t', was the Arst to recaver her
voica; aud tue gipsy was an old scquanlntance,
<3 nhe did not feel ut all nervous sbout hor visie,

Mona cume slowly forward to the fire, and
whow close to the ~xpoctant group, thruw back
the long cloak {u which shy was onvoloped and
stood revealed a tall, weird-looking woman, with
snow white halr, dark brown fuce, wrinkted und
woather-stiined, and Lright uaearthly eyes.

«\What ean ! 4o for you ?” she asked, turntng
(rom ono to *nothor.

Now no one wanted to be first, atiil they did
feel great anxloty to know thelr fatos, to fixcor-
tain what fortune had in store for them of good
or il

Coleste rose from her scat and came furward,
holding out her sinait brown hand aud rogurd.
ing the glpsy with a haif.concealed smile, «{
will bavoe xo first fortune. You mus give me zo
bon mart.”

AMons took tho vutatretched hand tn hery and
gazed intently on its lines. 8ho mutlered to
herself for a fow minutos, and then raised her
bright, plercing eyos to the mocking face of the
French girl aud said slowly,

«] soe no good husband for yon; you will
have mAny lovers, but never be a wife.”*

wAbh, bilil gorciére, you toll ze blaok lie, all
le,” scroamed Celeste indignantly, cud she re-

face.

The reat of tho company couid not repress s
smile as they rather enjoyed thls “take down”
to the forward forelgnor,

Mona now wout through with tue umal
routine of mystical warnings sod obscure al.
lusions o past and future events 1o the 1lives of
each z2nd all of her hearers, including the houso-
koepor and oid John, both of whom she put in
high good humour dby bestowing on them hand-
somo partners for iife,

As Mona vory often gavo warnings that were
nocessary, and made predictions that were
verified, the sorvants ail placed the most Im-
plicit faith in her words.

« Now,my fricuds, I huve told all your fortunes,
and I would Uke you to do something for me.
Go up and tell Lady Altes Pagot that I have a
word (o say to her. Tnko & quiet chanoe, for it
is privato business, Who will go 1

Glances of surprise went round the clrele;
steh sn usnheand-of request as a private 1a-
| werview with ono of the ladies of tho household
y oF 8 gipsy! What could ahe mcan.

' “Will you tell Lady Alica?” [nquired Mons,
rather fmpatiently, turning to Phillls, Lady
1

Allea’s maid.
The glrl looked down shyly und blushed. She
114 not care to gu up and wait a chance to slip
atn the great hall nrmoag the lords and Indies
| «wdellver tho mossage, nud she fuured to uanger
, the gipsy by refusiug to obey hor, 50 yhe stood
{ trying 10 make up hor mind.
« Wil ycu go?” sgain usked Mona.
#Yos, what shall I suy ?™
#Say I have a moxsuge from o friend,” suld
' the gipay.
' When Phillts loft the rowin Monn fuliowed
" hor along the hall, sud ap the tairs, tho lofty
' eorridnr wus deserted, for all tho sorvants were
assembled down stalre, and the glpsy sat down
' onthe long owken dench that run along tho
storre wall of the groat eourt. Tt was dimly

e
toled, bugidos, —vasting down hot tine biack eyes '

friend Miatreas Noalts '‘adn't no eall o beolteve |
‘arself, begging 'or pandon for mnkin’ use of such '

hiall t'other way, She is has pretty a ‘oman has

turncd to hor ssat with flushlug cyos and angry |
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lighted by huge wax candles, held by statuo: ¢
mon {n armor, who looked down from thelr
lofty pedestals, with soowling dignity, a candlo
In one gauntieted band, and the other on tholr
swords, as if ready to dofond the plrco at a
momont's notico.

Monn sat down and waited patiently. It
«weommed to hor that sie was undor the full gazo
o the meon.at-arms; but tho gipsy was by no
meonns timid, and she was determined to ar
i complish hot srrand como what may.

Phillis in tho monutimo had found her mis.
! trons, but hind as yet found no opportunity of
| spenking to her. The Lady Allen holng en.
faged in earnost conversation with her cousln
! dtanley. They withdrow from tho crowd to a
I inttto antl.chamber, and judging by their faces,
'. thetr subjent was not an ngrooable one. Btanley
i lnokod haggnard and anxious, and Allea pale
ind norvous,

« It 1s no uso, Allca, If you will not help me
no one else can” The girl's face grow still
whiter wheo sho hoard thoe despernte words,
wit she did not reply, though he paused as if for
inanswor. N

#You pretond to love mo—you do nnt lovo
me.”

« Btanley, you know 1 dn, 1 love you—God
help me, botter thun you can understand, bettor
thiun you dovorve.” Sho satd this passionntoly,
und bit her lip, to krep back still atrongoer words
of raproach.

Mtanley saw that be had gora too Gar. ¢ Allcn
my love,” he sald softly, ana stole his arm
around the slendor walst; hor hewd rank on hix
shonlder, for sho could not resist kind words
f~m his Iips, und her hoart had been wrung
‘nd tortured by jeatousy, for Eva Seymour stiit
tHingered at Holshourne, though a month had
prsved since the birth.night ball, and Stanley
1 Rlvordale was devoted to her.

Not a word or 1ok did he bastow on his
nfMancod wife, except on raro oocasions, though
the time that intervened botween the present
hour and his bridal day, oould now beo ccunted
hy hours,

No wonderStanley was drsporate ; his whole
feart was full of passionato love for Eva, and
. she allowed him to think that love wasreturncd.
+ What was the broken vow compared to joy liko

thils,? His mind way made ap. He would ac
At once.
st Alica, my love, I dolove you beyond all the
world.”
« Beattor than you love her?” askoed the now
t happy girl.
#Yos, o thousand ttmes. Will youdo me a
favor, will you sce Ruthven? You know he
» will do anything you ask him, he loves you
t also.”
© “Bu! Stanley I dare not, you don't know all ;
1 3 month ago he sent me o lotter by an old gipsy
i woman, begging me to moeot him in tho fir
5 copse. I promisad to go, but did not, and I havs
1+ not sevn him since.”

« No matter,Alica; glvo nie your word that you
will seo him now.” He bont cagerly over her
and gnzed bhessochingly down at the falr faoe
Alica looked at him, and all hor firm resolves
melted away. 8ho could not restst him, and
he knew it.

« Wit you, Allea, my love, my own

“Yos, Stanley.”

“ When?"

#\When you wilL."

He clasped her in his arms and prossed his
ips to her check rapturously, for now hoe saw
a way out of his difficultiss ; notr ho Knew all
abstacles could be clearad away, that kept him
from hiz dariing Eva.

In a momaent he had formed a acheme, dark
enough to atartle one possesscd of & purtlole
| of right fealing; but Stanley Riverdnle was not
startled. No! lils hard heart rejoiced, and ho
| felt that thiy was his hour of teiumph.
| Thesllence that had fallen on tho cousins was
t now intorrapted by the entrancs of Phillle, She
i approachied her mistress and whispored a fow
words in her ear, Allca tarned to Stanley say-.
tng, « Philltx has fust toid me that the gipsy
I8 waiting outside. WIIl yoa remaln here tiit I
speak with her

#Yes, go at once my darling.” The girl
obeyed, a glad smile on her fuce as shio dld so,
for 8tanloy drew her olose to him, and kissed
hor 1ips as she pussad out, and lttle did she
think it was a kiss of treachery, given but to
bouay.

CHAPTER XL
TFR ADDUCTION.

A carriaguy stooa at the oross-road o a vet
night {n the menth of June. A travelling oouch
! with four poat-horsos, nnd the post-boys had dls-
| mounted aund wero stamptng up and down the
t muddy road impationty.

“[ say, Dick, I wish thoy would hurry up; weo
will look putty quoor if Roving Roger shouald
happen along and us standing here llke fools
awalting for them all night.”

i “] say s0 t0Q. It's a run-off match, an’ 1

1 should not wonder 1f they uin't votch, an' that

« srould be & Jolly lark, for wo would stand here
tll daytight an' bo none tue wisor. Putty look-
in' gappys wo would look oh? o drivin’ back
to Lunnon without 'em.”

Just as the post-boy had come to thls melon.

. choly conclusion, footstops woro hourd approach.

, Ing, and tho post-boyn sprang fsrward to opoen

, ¢he ocuach door, and cadeavor t obtuln g
«o gitmpwo of tho wedy.

In this gitlunt attompt, howover, they fullod
miscrubly, the lady’s fnco being cugcenled by
a thick voil. Sho wus lodzlong by two mon, the

.taller one ware n black dress 'lmd targe \ut‘
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siouchod over his oyes, tho other, s gay evening
dreas of blue velvet, slashed with ambor satin,
and acavaller hat, with whits plume, set on hia
hoad jauntily.

The Indy twas placed in the oarriage withouts
word ; she scomod fint and weak, and tho two
mon lifted her (nto tho coach, and laid her on
the noat, then shook hands, the taller fuw
in, and tho gontleman in tha bluo dross, o
od tho boys to tholr plaoor.

In n fow momonts the ooncli wasou {ts way
to London, snd Htunley Riverdale, for he is the
horo of blue and amber, Ix left standing on the
muddy road aloae,

It 1s the wodding day of Btanley Riverdale,
and the tnmates of Helsbourno Hall aro oucrly
natir, all the servants are busy in hall and lurs
der, tndeed, (a the lunguage of comely Minteess
Noalls, thoy “had not timo to sit down™ for &
fortnight. Order ix growing out of oconfusion.
The tablo is sot, it {s a masalve caken one, dbus
noeds all its strength to-day to support the
mnssivo silvor plate, the flooks of turkoys,
capons and other fowls, not to montion the poa.
cook at tho head of the board, in all his regal
plumage, s perfeot triumph of cullnary art that
has ooet good Mistress Noalls restlcss days and
stoaploss nighta.

Tho provious day wrs wot, and dlsmal fore-
bodings i.ad been antertalned lost the wedding

lay shonld prove tho same; but this will not
bo, for, early 88 it {a, faint glimpses of golden
Hght arc mukiny rainbows among the orystal
with which the tadle s loaded, showing that
old Hol iz coming to grace the Juyoun oncgsion
with his prosence. :

All fu hurry and bustle, for the yedding {s to
1ake place it tho private chapel at ton o'clock,
and tho whole oounty is to bo Teasied all day,
and all night oo, for tho metter of that.

«If I ouly ltve through it aW,” satd Bim,
Nonils, wiping the perapiration from har brow,
a8 8he aank for & momant on a soat,

“Oh! no fear ov you not livin' thro’ it, ay,
an' the obris'nin’ foast, too, what we will be
‘avin' in a twalvemonth,” satd old John.,

s For shame,” laughed tho lady: ¢“ but I am
glad tho day has come, for I decturs I did think
that Lady Eva was gctting around the youny
master with her nasty Fronoh ways; but, thank
God, we aro to have ono of our own to rule over
us; but here, I must bo oi.”

Eight o'clock strusk, and Phlilis softly tapped
ut her mistross’ door, tuinking as she did so it
was the last morning that she woald bo Atlens
Paget.

Thore was no answ t; but tho girl gently
oponed tho door and so...y onlerad tho sham-
ber of tho bride.

It was a large room, and furnishod with overy
oomfort that woalth and good taste oould devise,
Tho bod was large and old-fashionod, having
stops up to if; tho thiok white ocurtalns wero
Jdrawn clossly around it, so thoe aleeping inmaty
was concoaled.

Phtilits movod woftly nbout preparing her mls-
| 1resy' bath, und arrunging the bridal robes.
| Lovingly did the girl hft tho spotlexs xatln,
socming 1o its xnowy purity, it dresy for th .
girl who was 80 s00n 10 wenr it; the rioh dort
tusc and rare grand pearis, overy gom as lufge
48 0 plgoon’s cgy, were lald stde by sida,

Philila oould not roproas o sigh ts she rever.
entially handled thom, Afterall, there In some-
thlng soloinn in tho pure whlte dross, somethilng
touching in the rich wimplicity of bridal rodes,

« Now, I muat wake har; it woald not do for
heor Lo be late. 8ho drew olose to the bed and
pulled back the curtatns, Tho bed was empty?

Whero was the bride ?

———

CHAPTER XU.
RUTITVEN.

In a siront In London, near tho Thames, stood
a lofty old house, that was owued and ocoupled
by a mystorious porsonugoe «ho had long puz.
slod tho noighbors by hils strenge, unaocount.
able ways.

Many had vainly tried to form ats aoqualne.
wnoe, but tlolr offocts had besn frultless, and
now they had glven him up in despalr, Whe
was ho? What was he?

No one oould tell.

Ho was quiat, punsu'ng the oven teuor of his
WAy, and Interforing with noone; but that very
act rendored the muu all the more worthy of
remark,

80 fow poople mind thelr own businoss, that
any ons who does is gare of attracting public
attention.

His going out, his toming in, what he wore
and how ho looked was alwuys & matter of dise
oasslon ¢y his more every-day neighbors,

His housg was an old onr, but pussers.by de-
clated that thoy had peopad Lo at tho windowns,
ond that it wa. woll-furnished and comfortable,
His bousshold conslsted of an aged woman and
two men. Tbe master wes often absent, somo.
times for days and nights; but the hoaso was
aevor shut up, and smoke always ascended
from tho chimnles, proving thus howover uniike
atuor poople the good folks at No. 20 wore In
ali otbur respects, they ato and dranlk nnd cooked
like ordipary mortals,

Uroat was the surpeine (olt, and ulac oxpresied,
whien one night o carriage drove up to the door
und s ludy und gentiemaua alightod and entered
tho door of the remurkabls houso; und thoe goo-
LicIAn Wi 10 o3hice than the romunrkabdle med
mimact.  The @LoW atrevt tromdiod. What tf
$to inan shoutd turn out to bo just ilko othor
poopio?

Iu @ roum un tho ground Noor sus the palr,
who wore the sutjoot of ac muoch fruitless dis.
ocusstan.  The 1ady half waj, half veclined, in »

or-




