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-. cveed te eulEvn tho drawing Everleigh's as page to that man's k:aight,c
liufficiently recoeetoel•ntdrwg. then--remain with Mrs. Everleigl--don't 1

Aroom with the briglitnes tf bis presence. Ail I havs endreg' 4 d.deadon't

Adewfl the l'aine I -walJkeduwith May, at once the solitude of bis study had become comell ack ereh. I have endured a od deal;
The suheLer sua Wàs sInkgith unbearable te him; his bugs and beetles, bis Ihwill not endure this. Go f youwl; I

There came the ace Iro' the Day bees and butteiflies afforded him no consola- sha nt lift a figer te pre;et yen; but-
T c the merry co r-bl c i nîlkIng, tion. Lights, life, human faces, burman voices, den't corne back. Scaeo b hla be; the

ho craved thom day and nigbt. And so l mistressea of Scarswood hae beu honorable

Aai lar o'erbsdthe blushing sky, cme about la the first time of Lady Danger. wombenealwys; yeoofsall ndt b the fist te

Seemed btbed in golden glory field's aexperience of him, lier husband had dwell beneath its roef and diegracet-I
Wile sta eding tora .with beaing eye, nothing else to do but watch er and grow swaar 1"oq

Witold sth ldold stery" jealous. Borribly and ferocilcsly jealous. Foi once lu hie w d lie fas cloquent, for
He didn't cure a pin's point in the way of love o tce l cis lite ho ;vas dignified. e rose

Heatt bcat tebeeurt, oye gazed In eye- for his wife, but she was bis wife, and as long witl the occasion; la that moment you
Theae toad was spoken- as . lady is that, the gentleman whose nam ewuld alet bve respectad him. e tur-
The mag c ewanotthen thale, she honors bas legal rightcertainlytoMtotofied ad laIt the room. Hie wite steodpetri-

AVtil these v ws were broken. her tender loks, whispered sentences twilgh fied? as beawake-rwasse asleep? Was
.walks, eetctc And Sir Peter got none o this Si Peter Dangerfiald? Could she bn-

Foc summar days come te an end, those, aud Major Frankland got a grat may. have ber ensas?
-An lo e gowstir d s d w arynlurelity, lai ber he art f erts, if my lady Thra was a second auditr te this MaritalYAndsumme r ows tired and weary- Ieeltmhener fhats h elyotbreak-an .auditor wvho stood almost as 1

oeege's m rny a foe was once a friend, possessedsuch an inmost sanctuary shereally utbreasmy ady hlf It as s

With smiles se briglit and cbiecry. cared as much et thae e as tihe other. A surprised as rny lady hersaI!. It was Miss
fine frtunhaflae establishmet fine dresses, Herncastle, who had entered in the full tide-

As ois iesd gray adown tba lune, superfune diners-tbisehwere -the things my of the discussion, and bad stood, not seeming1

I walk with stp once ligter- lady lovedinae-bov busantchild, or lover, te know exactly whether te go back or go on.

The o sweet drea n coule hck again, But ail tbeso t b1igs a ,bad, and Major My lady turned and saw ber now.i

W bu li e and hope m icde bai nter Fra kla d was very g dt n eokin , could flat- . "aMiss Herncastle !" ash cried, in haugtty

Crio s d ter ceseld hlY, kn we the art love a la mode anger. " You- aud listening ?"

te.perfection, and was very willig te pay In "Net listening, my lady," Miss Heracastle

....-.- tenderfglances, dreamy tac-a-tetes, whis. answered, meeting-ber angry eyes steadily.

U J JVlxw D ]9 0 NL'e de r golane, dfor the excellent Scarswood " Y ou told m e this morning wh n the doib-

O. diners, n eis, horses, billiards, and the reet let was completed te tell yeu, and let you try1

ofitR .nd te de homjustice, hi did net knOw It on. It is flished, and, obeying your or..-

LE HASSEUR d A4FBRQÇ)'E. o Peter was jealeou ; ie meantit ne Dimnly dors, I came in search of you at once.'>

iUAis sort e thiug hlpe te mante the long For Miss Herneastle ad been ordered to

PA R T XI.tsumm ser oay tpae n sd if my lady liked te desert the schoolroo latterly, and tir scam-

lirsu d Sir Peter di net object, wdy y shouldI stress in general to my lady. And it was1

lie net show is gratitude snd beco y fiirte Misa RIercastle wbo, with boundiess taste1

aswell nsh auythrmane a round dance and good nature had suggested thie two cos-i

"Ahl ykou now the story. Ves, in that my lady's stel) suited him, their intellects tunes,sud preduce maj ntle paiudyngel Lar-
humbie-cottage, with o.ly lier old servant by wer on an average, they knew tih sarne sud Kaled. The major ane Lady Danger-
ber side,.poor, passioiate, erring Lady luY.- people, liked te talk of the same things, boTUsfiemad bot beau csnw nine with Lno idea.
land d'i.d.. -Sbewas insancly ealouds-who is were well looking, unexceptionable ef dress Thise major waa no pi eunLd en sectiug
to tell whether with or witbout caIe?--of and stole-that is wlat it came te, and whero bis costume, un d Miss elarucatie at riddona
one who had beau er rival years before, was the harm ? Major Franlcland dit net an oetnels nhy lady, silk uandt vlvet, lacei
younger, <airer than herself, as highly bort, think of this--Major Frankland nevertheught and feathers bady' beni prchaccd, thegever-
but poor. His lordship was, lu Italy-rumor at al ifli could help himself. Ut that- nseead My lidy aln dlia Miucsernead,
said, too -beneur her. Very likely rumor er- was the sumn total of bis and my lady's plut- swed swed nigbtatn ay. Miss flerans-
red, ash 'usually does ; ait least ber ladyship onie friendship. ic at sucli taste, scclaver inger, and
baieved it, and on the night of the earl s re- In a vague hazy sort of way, Sir Peter ad was altogeter a miracle efdextritsuad
turn a violent sceee ensued. He left er l long been a chronte victim te a mild form c pluaeerftlues. Lady Dageai lelns rufftdi
high anger; bitter words had passed ; and l the green-eyed monster. Ail at once in plumage .Anootdisit aguin.
the doenzy of ber rage and jealousy, ise lfied. these two days the mild, harmless symp- "Soe di. Angl-isstreudyagBule.irPeter
Next morning she was nowhere to bc found. toms becatue furioislyaggravated, and the lit- object se strungly-is se t caceblc-5tilI
Ail day they looked for ber in vain. At tic baronet turned ranpantly jealous. d Ae I mauetin up e smile."u
nigttfall a messenger came to Clive Court hat] nothing eise to do but watch is wife, and A faint, deisiveo ashile stawned upon te
from Mrs. Harman, summoming bis lordship. ber attendant cavalier,and he did watch them. lacet tie govcues ass aiher e steppeassba;kere
A daugliter had been bore, a wife was dead." He lost bis fer of ghosts, bis interest lu Miss lo rny lady puas ber.er

Once more tie embroidery droppedl in Miss Herucaste aiuost, ibthis new phase of things suAnd eu yoeu do sacri It t me te per- j
11erncast.e's lap. Her eyes dilate], fixed on He sat in a corner with a big book, antd glow- sud eu te wuarit. It wiulbeau easyask,
his face; her lips were breathlc uand apart erei vengefully over the top of it a the pla- deapite was ceunsels lih chiled smiiduans.
in the intensity of ber interest. cid face of the major and the vivacious face of T .at -aswh, eiat slght Chili miledaiyto

«They brougit the poor dead lady homo, his weife. c oIf the upper reoos.t
the child they loft with Mrs. larman te Mrs. Everleigh's fancy drosa party brouglit ,lich dress lay apread] upon a bed-a shin
nurse. Whter or ne Lord Rysaing vision of crmine silk; wite ostrich
ba or had not wrongedhis wife, nri- .)on will Mrs. Everleigh was an exceedingly char"-ing vis, et brin blk eletrci
ever kuow now. lier death was a terrible ing lady of wbon Castleford knev ivch |o Plumas goeye lbit] lanik black velvet. as1sv

bier te hlm-for a urne." la? seaerpans- ldu] xcp ia is sa xcôîe"ici, ladY's cye lit UP like lc lmu~ sas

eb al seco ndwt o gh cei]-f a ti m . a i h c s e p u - crd Cd, e pt dhat ie w as ex a d e n1joy- lifted th e sep arate a rticles th a t co m p o se d th e

se r L y echin gln-bre d, p lacir co u te n ics , it l ud v er f upn i n e cd- w- . W h r e costum e, and h eld th e m up to glisten in th ea

srile y -b'For ure, . id clos ounten ce a nd i g E rself , -, and w y fic bhad put away sunlight. Millinery w as the one thing Of ail
mie deat, s-'urt tim Wse g roturl nseaest Mr. w(er -iOsom, agreaL mauy asked and things earthly, that most closely appealed te

taineret ande rlt[t, g aru ucnth .-. tnswered. Mrs. Everl-igi herself thiis woma's seul.A
the samase,, ver, andl we witi it, and w put lier perfumed mouchoir te her bliue eyes "Oh]- a long luspiration. "Miss Hern-
drink, aind are nerry, and - forget ' naud- when the harrowiug subje-c tiwas ailluded to- castle, your taste is perfect-perîect; I never 'i
Court was shut up, Mrs. H'a ;Lady Cecil, called 31r. Et-orle-igh a brute and herst-If a w anything so lovely. And to think that
somely pensioned, and 1' martyr, aud l-ft things in tbeir gêneral misty preposterous little baronet says I shall netC
left withlt h..., tord arysland was absent; and uncomfoitablo -tate of doubt. But she wear it. Delphine, taire your sewing into

For ker frenm 31rs. Harman recalled] him. dressed elegantly, lived luxuriously, gave the your own room-1 am going to try this on."%
1à was Of Frochi extraction, and bad taken most brilliant receptions far or near. The Exit Delphine with a curtsey. My lady sinkas

a sldten fancy te visit lier relations in Paris more fastidiious ladies of fbe neighborhood, into a chair. Il Do my hair, Miss Herncastle,"s
-wCuldb his lord]ship come and tate bis little Lady Cecil among throns, fougit s hy of the she asays, impatiently ; a I shall try it on at0
daughter and lut her go. He returned to charming Mirs. Everleigh. Lady D.nger..least."r
England, receivei Lady Cecil from lier bands? field and Elhe became bosomi friends ut once. Miss IHerncastle's deit fingers go to work.t
placed ber with soe relatives in a remote And this week airs. Everloigh's masquerado Embroicdery, costume making, hair dressingn
part of Enaginud to grow up, and retituried te came o0-tho onlîy thiag oUf is kind that had -- nothing scems te core amiss te theseo dfit
is wandeLing life. been dreamed of-au] my lady and the major white ingers.0

"Mrs. Hatnan left England withi ber daugh- were going. Thie major as the 'Chief of i"Now, my lady. No, don't look in the
ter, and i fancy the oari never heard of ber Lars," gloeiny and splendid, and inisanthro- glass vot, please. Let me dress you ; ihen
from that day te this, until hechunced to sec pical, in black volvet and plumes, lihe a : eerything la on, then yen shal lokan] sa:
bis brotber-in-law's picture a few moments mute ut n funeral, and my lady was going as the e cth."
ago. Misa lercastle, Lady Cocil lias l-ft the Kaled, Lara's pago.--tise devoted, the adoring Anti then Miss Herncastle set te work in
piano ; alter ail this talking wilîl you net ru- KEed. By the merst chance, for ny laIy earnest, my lady aiding and abetting. She
ward me .by a little iofyur mat-bles never annoyed ber nervouts husband with bad locked the door ; profountd silence, Lefit- h
music?" thesa foolidh trifles, lie hat discovered the tin g the importance of the moment, reigned. ,

Sh uarose at once and went with him te the baIl, the costume, everything that he would Silken hose, bcklIed soes, little baggy ail-
piano. For nearly an hour Ebe sat playing have been mubch botter oi witlout knowing, Iko unumentionble, a doublet of carmine t
bravely and brilliantly, lie seatcd hîimself nud bis brimming cp flowed over i! silk, ail aglimmer with gold cord and lace :
neur, bis faceiu shadow, bis cars drinking in l e fl-w inioa passion ; nis iuen little face and sparkling buttons ; a little black velvet Il
tbose sweetest strains. Ths ise got p, and tiIrned purple ewith rage; lie absolutely cloak,.liued with deep rose red, seening but a si
for the first time in bis expericcea of hler, held swore; he stamped his snall foot, and briglhtei- sshade of the carmine, clasped jaunt-
out ber haud as she said good-niglht. sercechied forth in passionate falsetto, that ily LlittIle t one side, and the one en lrng

a Yeu have done te I great favor to-night, my lady shsouIld net go. back over the shoutlder; a little black velvet i
Sir Arthuir," aise said ; a greater than you "And I tell you I shall !" iy lady retorted, beret or cap, s-t one side thbe blackr crepe hair, t
know. Let m rithank you, and-good- aise flying into a toweî ing passion. and usiug a long ostrîch plume sweeping over thef
night,' none too ladylike language in ber sudden Mt sualtlder and fastened at the aide by aL

He looked up ut er in surprise. "A of rage. I Don't make a greater foul ofyour. tilamouti aigrette; a tiny rapier set i a i
great favor," he repeated, lier lirm, cold iand rolf, Sir Peter Dagerfield, than nature lias al- jewelt-il scabbard-that was the radiant,p
in Dis clasp; 'I don't tnderstand, Miss ready made you. h1' no aflair of yours. spaikling vision my lady's glacs shomet
Herucastle." Attend to your bugs and horri crawlir.g lier.v

She suiled-a strange exultant sort Of things, yourghosts aud yourgatbling. Oh, In alt ier lif , se lhai never loo-ed sno
amile-looking not ut him, but across the yes, I know vwhere you were the nightsyou saw nearly beautiful as in this boyisl truvoty-
rom, at tise figures e te Earl et Rysand the gliost uinder the King's Oak. I don't in- in tbis glowing carmine silk, and lofty plume, |
and Lady Cecil Clive. Long after ho had terfrewith your ainusemeuts-be good and blak velvet. I
reason to know wha the strauge and tri- enough not to interferoi with mine." " Oh ! " ise said no more-only that one
umphant smideuant. She bad trodden on ber worm se long tait long-drawn breath. She stood and contem- b

i You may understand some day, Sir Ar- she bad forgotten aven worms sometimes platetd te picture lu slent ecstasy.r
thur, and sooner tban you think. Once More, turi. Shehad gone just a step too far» "ilt is perfect-it is beautifl," Miss ern-s
good-uigite rTh e purple hue of rage ltt his race; it tun castle mrurred"I never saw your lady-i

With the words Ehe was gon-. He watch- ed a ghastly yellow. He folded his amai shiplook hal sos well in any thing before,m
ed the tall, commanding figure as it Swept arma across bis small chest, he planted his It will be the costume of the balh"r
across the room and disappeared. Other oyas small ficet resolutely on the Carpet and ha aI is lovely-lovely," my lady responded,
had wituessed that farewell ; the Earl of stood and looked at ier 'still staring la an ocstasy ; 1 but Miss Hern-
Ruysland set bis lips, the delicate waxen a You mean te go, then, Lady Dangerfield , caste, I have aiready told you Sir Peter hasw
cheak of Lady Cecil flushed1. "I mean te go, as surely as yo stand there, taken it into bhis Imbecile had to object-toh

"i There shall be an end of this," bis lord- SP DangarfieId" 'absolutely forbid. Be calles the dress dis-
sbip thoughit sternly. "You have gene lise "u Ibis disgusting dress? " graceful-nonsense-and Mrcs. Everlih dis-
length o! your tethear, Sir Arthur Tregeuna; '" Yen called] it disgustiug once baera. I repustable. Aut] yen bava ne ides bore disa- I
i ta ilhi time le pull you Up." o'?'cietedsgsig I' eui greable and bore obstinsa Sir Peter Danger- i

Miss Herucastle wentl up te lier room, btit fun' piterie s andIsexpetig olso lovelyait- fiait] cau ba wheon ha likes."
nette bat]. ISbe st dowen by thie open wein- fi "11edes 't setl Zo ecyl Mica Herncastle smihed] again-thsat clightI, i
dore, a starry lihtin her eyes, almost s tlush M Yoeu mean le ge te Ibis disreputable chilI, upleasant smile.
o! eoloePen ber marbie lace. womuan's bouse?9" B ave I net ? But I think I bave. Mien c

'i At 1asti at lati at hast !" Dec lips sait]. " Fou sait] tisat before aise, Sir Pater ; don't bave peculiar notions on these cubjects, sut] t
Skie wsas smiling-a sm-lIe net geot] te seealtMs vreg eryuo h a rn wtih a man lika Sic Pater, lb le muet easier

Bar eyes weare fixed] on tisa might prospect, lotio ag.Evraint yoho aaoofhemracter to laI him bava isis way lisan te combat. I
butshesawnoting So fo upardof nBer busband] was a brute, tint] ase hDt leav Thiey naver yleld an i."

bouc, cite cal. She could] har the sounds i-ntigvr ucmni htms "Gîve way. That meuns to gis-e up the z
from belowe, the musie, the cofthium o! vcices husbandtlare. Se hasuheon tunandoa ides of lie bull--to asubmit te ha tyrannizad]
tisa lew laughter. She could] hear, but .h hesenjoys hr.Sl ias li erown fortI uppet over--not te wvear Ibis exquisite dress. Misa
hardiy seameddto listen. Sbe was werappedlin aba isnjaos eral aoan wo hsupoer a Hernoastle, do I heur yen arightl?"
herseai!; tisaI glowing,, exuîting face, yo thelisforeune fo- arr wto resm bac ejoy Ls "You hear, but yen do net understand]. b
would net htave knuown it again. b hersforaf ete namyt rs et no O! course yen go te tise bal-oly-iet Sirc

«Atlas iat as !"sh ket ofty epet- " Yen mean to ge te Mrcs, Everleigh's mas- Petar think yen den't, lb will ha easy c
ing, arse ahour has cime." 'se hegsle querado I Fou man te go un maie attireai_ enoeugh te deceiva hlm. It may involve aShe ros afer tie. venthrughheryou he othr o tw chldrn 'a wmanfew faicaehoods, but your ladyshsip wiil net h

absorption tise failing dew struckscihl. Sbahe tis-ie moter cf tge ch'' r stickomn lloe ut that. l'eu go te tise ballu pence
acose, cloedet tise winudow and] lhe curtaina' 'hiy-a wasrs too guch LayDngrIl -in] lie ges le baed in pence, and relat ha h
lit tise lamp, sud dung tise ivoery miniature Tiht as e nue L rady daribut]i nover knows wll naver grieva hlm."> l
contemptuously acohit n pntuk ast insuit-this cold-blood t] mention o! MicaBu Howrneatctole ause a" moetld]e
yeLe ere," Ih a ; yen ore don h avatge-ne, aie could] net stand tisat. Whart ' isHrcsl1ase7 oeti ep

yret sixk Iesrwan lon lm e bu esae rtght-feeling woman, indeaed, could]?' thought, ber broya k-nil.I
waitd sx yars.-- log tie; ut venTro ,"l_ u Ibtis way," ase sait]. " Write te Major Cf

fll aI last. I bava heurt] ail I wvanted] te heur. "l'eu 1ittle retch !>' cred] Sic Pater's wifea; Frankiand] la Londen, tint] tll bim when ha a
I see my way clar to tise eut] nov i' aund for a moment lise weords, sud tise toue, raturns 1o Cash! eford, on Tbursday ev-ening to fu

-. _ut] te lock, brought Katharine Dangerfield], remnaln lu OCtleford, at one! fc lnein, lu- hi
CHAPTER XvL. and] tise censervatory, and] six years, bacS vi- clteto coming teSwsed bsa utv-ruscea ONTEETEMPE. s-dtyvatoo nai."no aun yoî ue sis o bi aceug tion scou.nt ise a'sh

dly efr i lHvefoYr111euh n -h1- -aéé'o him.s-n -- ýc"-"-' f-'t- e -p ng-- -
Olanguage as that te mse? If I sever meantto dress that Sir Peter objects. You can tell

IaI Tell you madam, you siall not go' go I shoulid go uow. Five-and-thity, lu- Sir Peter, if you choose, that you have given
"And i tell you, ir, I shall I' deed ! I deny it; itia a base falsebood ! I up the idea-that Major Franklandb as been
' Lady Dangerfield, I repeat it, yeou sha shall not h thirty-one until next birthday. detainednlu town. He will not believe it, of

never go to that disreputable woman's house And I shall go to Mrs. Everleigh's, and I sbalil course, but when the night arrives and ho w
in tiat di-gsting dress." go as upage jistas sure as Thursday night dans not reture. and he sees you ratire for the tl

J Sir Peter Dangerfield, 1 repat it, as sure comas snight ha will. Once in your room, yon dress, ai
as the night after to-morrow night come1, I And with Major Frankland, Genevra ?" of course; bribe the coachman ta drive yon
will go to Mrs. Everieigh's masquerade la the ciWith Maijor Frankland-a gentleman at quietly to Mrs. Everleigh's, and wat the li
costume of a page.,t least who does not insult ladies to their faces breaking up of the bail. At Mrs. Everleigh's D

And tbe i husband and wife stood stil, and by odious falsehoods about their age. Thirty- you miet the Major; ha can keep quiet lu I8
paused for breath, and glared t each other, as five tndeed! I have no more to say to yeu the town all the following day, and n the ti
much more devoted hubande aund wive i will Sir Peter Dangerfield, only this-I sball go 1I" evening coma here as though direct from the y<
do at timEs lu the marital relation I an told. i Very well Lady Dangerfield,"-he was station. You will have enjoyed the bal], and -

It was three days after Sir Peter's attack, yellower than ever-he was lrembling with Sir Peter bo noue lse wisar." kei
and for two dtays the little baronet bad been passion ;9; tien hear me. If you go to Mrs. My lady listened lu calm approbation, un- %
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disturbed by conscientiouis qualms of any voice droppedto àwhisper andglanced ha
kind. fearfully around. - Who-n: Castleford doi

" A famous ides, Misls Hercastie,"she said, not ? Dismaland loneiy !I shôiuld think s
as the governess ceased. iWhat a hasd yon Bracken tHollowsla a haunted house."
have for plotting and taking people lu. One "Indeed," the chasseur said, his bands I
would think you bad done nothing aise all his pockets, his face immovable ;it look
your life.". like it, I confess. And what manner s

Miss Heracastie recelvedthis involuntary ghost haunts it, and who hie ever seen him
compliment with becoming modesty, that -that is, supposing it be a him. As far c
faint, derisive smile creeping for a second or my experience goes, ghosts are generally c
two aroundt her handsome mouth. But she the feminiae gender."I
was busy removing the page's attire, and my '<For Heaven's sake don't talkl n that wal
lady did not see it. O'Donnell," Sir Peter said nervously, fakin

" If you write to Major Frankland ai once, his arm. ilVou donult knôw what May Ses
nsy lady," she said, c I will take your letter to you. Bracken Hollow is haunted; most ut
the post-office myself, and ho will getit in earthly seouds have been beard there--eear
time to-morrow. It will simply be doing a by more than me, and not superstitious pe
kindness to SirPeter to keep him in the dark ple alther. A murder was committed ther
about the bail ; his imaginary troubles about once many years ago, and they say--"
ghosts are quiteenougi for him at present.t  "Oh, of course they say. That's net evid

SLO placed writing materials before my ence. I want to hear what actually bas bee
lady, and my lady, in er spidery Italian sean."
tracery, dashed of a page or two to the major, IlWell-nothing then, Sir Peter responde
apprising hima of the fact, of Sir Peter's unex- reluctantly; « but I repeat it-horrible an
pected disapproval and Miss Herncastle's unearthly cries bave been heard coning frot
clever plan. B-fore it was signed and sealed, that ouce often, and by many people.",
Miss Herneastie, in hat, jacket, and parasol, ' And noue of those people investigated,
stood ready to take it into town. It would suppose ?,
be a long, bot, dusty walk, but what sacrifices tIlt was noue of their business ; they wer
wiil not friendship make? Shte ook thelet., only too glad to give il a wide berth, and g
ter, put it lu ber pocket, and left the room near it no more."
and theouse. 'lWio lives at Bracken Hollow?-'

My lady watchedheer from the window ont "lAu old woman named Hannah Gowai
of siglt, and somehow a feeling of distrut She was Katherine Dangarfield's nurse in b
and dislike, that bad always lain dormant yousth, and Sir John pensioned ber off, an
thare for Miss Herneastle, rose up and warned gave ber Bracken Hollow."
her to take care. What was atthe bottomof " Whew-w- w.-l' ODonnell's lo
all this willingness to serve and please ber ? shîill whistle pircetd the quiet air. Kathe
She knrew she dialiked Misa lierneastle, and |ine Dangerfield's nurse! By George ! th
she fait that Miss Herncstle dislikedb er. accouats-" he stopped.
What if she should betray her to Sir Peter, I Sir Peter looked at him, ail bis neyer-ent
after alat? Antd Sir Peter had looked se un- ing suspicions and fears aroutsed.
comfortably in earnest when he had made "lAccounts for what ?"
that threat: " You shall not be the first to O'Donnell balted in bis slow walk, and lai
dwell benath the roof of Scarswood and dis- his hand confidentially on the shoulder of th
grace it-that I swear !" A cold chill came baronet, and looked caimly down nto th
over bar for an instant in the sultry sunmer baront's little wizen face.
air. What if she went? What if Miss aHer- "Sir Peter," he said gravely, "a ighti
castle betrayed ber? sad what if he kept his beginning to dawns upon me; tie mysterie
word? are lifting slowly, but, I think, surely -

SIt wouild be wiser to give it up,t she can't tell you what I think, what I suspect
thought1; "he might kecep is word, and then hardly eau tell mysef yet. All la confusae

-great He-aven! what wouid become of me? -il is stranger than I a csay ; but as in -
I wsill gis-o il up." Sic turned], tint] bar eyes glass, d]arkly ! I begin lo und]ersanad-to ce
fell on the dress-the carmine silk, the dia- the end. Wait-give me time. As sural a
moud aigrette, the doublet, the beret, the ra- we both live, this strange mystery shall b
pier-all lier good resolutions faltered and sifted to the botton, and the ghost of Soars
failed attthe sight. "uuwon't give it up, sc wood, the ghost ofBracken Hollow exorcised
exclaimed, setting her little white teeth. Now I am going away by myself te think."'
"Il go, and trust Miss Herncastle, and de- He turned and strolled away, leaving tb
ceive the jealous, tyrannical little monster, if patrified little barouet standing under th,
I con. What motive bas ase rr betraying lime-trees, the picture of dazed and helples
me ? aud Inter, if he docs fitnd it out from any astonishment.
other source, bis anger will iave had time to Tse first room the young Irishman passe
cool. I would not miss wearing that dres, waes the library its windows shood wide ope
ani having Jasper sue how young nud pretty on the lawn; it looked cool, und dark, and de
I look in it, for a kiugdorn. Thirty-five serted-a suitable place to think. He step
years loti indeed ! Odious little dwarf! l'il lped in, let the seit-green cu'rtains fa 1again
go as surely as I stand here." fimng himself into a chUir,his hands still dei

Miss F{rncastle walked intotoun over the in ls pockets, his brow still knit in that re
dusty highiroad, under the boiling July suin, flective frown.
and posteda my lady's letter. She returned The room had seemed very dark, comingir
weary, dusts, foot-sore, as the stable clock from the glare of the sunset. As, after fiv
tvas striking six, and as sise Nalked up the minutes he li:ted his eyes frein the carpet, ho
avenue, came face to face w-ith Sir Peter and found that it was not dark. -More, he founc
Captain O'Donnel. that ha was not alone-tbe library had an

The little cowardly baronetl atd beau seized other occupant-that occupant Miss Herncas
with a sudden and great iancy for the tall, tle-Miss erneastle asleep.
soldierly, fearless Irishmanu, A confidant of Miss HReincastloasleep! After the first in
sorne kind h must liav. Frankland was stant'e surprise, ho sat stl audi looked at ber
ont of the question-Sir.Arthur he stood,like Il ws-as easy enough to understand how she
most people, iln awe of-the ari would have came to be hoere. She bad passed the win-
listened suavely and sneered secretly ; O'Don- dows as ho bad done-the dark seclusin ou
nell therefore only renmained. And O'Don- the library looked inviting; she, wearied and
nall suited him exactly; lie had not a grain warm, had entered, and findiag itentirely de.
of fear lu bis nature; le had a cool head a serted, had lain down, and all unconsciously
steady, nerve, ad te was intensely interesctd fllen asleep. She had removedher hat; one
in the whole affair. O'Donnell had taken it hand pillowedherb had; lier face, with the
uîp, bad promisced to investigale, did not b- liglt Jull upon it, was turned toward hii.
lieve it was a gbost, and Sir Peter breanthed Pitilessly, searchingly, lie sat and red that
again. face. The straigbt, finely slaaped noce, the

Both gentlemen bowsed to the pale, tited- square-cut, resolute lips the curved, doter-
looking-overness. Tie baronetturned round, mined chin, the broud, rathier low, intellect
aud looked darkly and suspiciously after ber. ual looking forehead. It was perfectly color-

1 Where has she been now ? " he asked, less, that face, even in sleep. And in her
distruistfully. " W'lat do al those long, so- sleep she dreamed, for ber brows were con-
litary ranubles mean ? Don't you see the tracted], her lips moved. She Icoked fairer
likeness, O'Donnell, to the picture of Kathe- in bar slumber than e had ever thought ler
rine Dangerfield? You must be blind if awake.
you do not." Who was she ? A strange womaan, surely

I Oh 1 sec a certain likeness,' O'Donnell, -a wonderful wonian, if the dira, mysterious
ruepeate.1, "but nothing se marked as to be suspicions adrlift lu bis mind were right.
terrifying. By the eye, I was examining Whowas she? Helen Herneastle of London,
the photograph with a magnifying glass nd as she said, or-
t discovereda a matk or scar of scre kindl on An inspiration came te him-an inspiration
the left side of the face, rigt a bove the tem- that lifted hlim from bis chair to bis feet, that
ple. Now had Katherine Dangerfiel a canght hisbeath for one brecathlesstrs-
birth-mark there,oranywv:ereelse-the pro- ment.
verbial strawberry mark on tIe arm, or mole The scar on Katherine Dangerfield's tem-
on tise neck, or anything of that sort ?" ple!

" The line you saw was a scar-the scar of lhe ardly knew what he suspected as yet,
a vioundt]hiat ciame pretty near endiug ber wild, improbable, impossible things ; and yet
lite. On the Toyage Out to India her nurse ho did suspect. Now, if eaver, was the time to
let ber tIll Out Of lier arms ; ase struck the end ail suspicions, and test the truth. Miss
blunt end of a spike, and gave herseif a hor- Herncastle wore er black hair nearly down
rible gash juistabove the temple. I sawe te to ier eyebrows ; what easier than now te lift
sear a hundred times : it wasn'tvery disfigur- one Of these shining waves, and look at the
ing, ad ae never tried to conceal it. A laft temple-it was the aide of the face upper-
white, triangular sar, tliat used to turIn livid most.*
red wien ae got angry. Ha advanced--he hesitated. Something

O'Donnell listened thoughtfully. inl her helplessness-in the sacredness of
B Humph!" he said, "a scar like that it sleep, appealed to his strength and is man-i

would be impossible ever to obliterate, even ood, and eld him back. l ceemed a das-
had she lived to be eighty." tardly deed to do while she slept what lhe

SQuiteaimpossible; bat why?" datd net vison aweake- And] yet il vas bis
" Oh, only idie curiosity, ef course. I ne- only chance.

ticed lise mark, and it set se wondacrug what "I msy ta judging bar cruelly, shaume-
it mighîtbe." Uce paused] s mement, hic ejes fully,"> ha thoughit ; "I ite scar la net ther,
on lthe grount], bts brewsaknit lu a thouglitful 1 amn. For ber Oua ake I vll looki.",
frown; thenu Se hook-ad up and apoke again. Hie draew uear-ise stooped oer the sleep-
qpila abruptly ; "FYou toit] se, Sic Peter, ahe ing form ; very gently ha liftet] tise biackS
lied lu tisa bouse et a masa namedt Otis. I vus-es et bair tisat coeret] ber loreaand st
hink-.a doctor, who afterward removed] to templa. Â juil sud noble brou lie sawe il vas
Lond]on. De jeu knore If titis man still those banda oh doad] danS hair hiid. Liitled
ivas ?" off, il alteroed ber wonderfully, lb made Sec Ian

" I know nothing about him, bal liera le times more liSe the portrait of tise dead] girl,.
so racon te supposa lie des net." Ha glanced] aI tisa temple.

SWas bis Chrishian nase Henry ?" Good] Glod I yes ! thora was the lis-Id tri-
Sic Peter panused a moment, sud thoughit. 'angulan sceai Sic Peter Dangerfield bat] dc-
" Il was Henry,> ho answsered. t- I remaem- secribed, just abeve the temple.

ter nov. Benry Oti, that vas his name." Ha icI the hair t]rop--he absolutely reeled]
' Was ha tall. spare, v-ery light-haired], vercy fer s second, sud grasped] a chair. Ha atood]

allov complexion tint] a stoop'?' thora thundearstruck, spell-bound], looking
's Yes, te vas. O'Donnell, basaeu seau deren aI bac, heiplees Io de anythiag aise.

lus ?" Yen daeribe tims exactly." Something lu tisa magnatisma et that
"1I think I have. And] ahe died] lu bis strruag, fascinated] gaze muaI have pieredt

ouse, tint] was buried lion it, jeu say ? Heu as-on tise mits o! alumber. Withount seund]
sng aller dit] ho leave Castlaerd fer Lon- e! auj kind le disturb hear, bise as-alida quiver-
onu?" et], liftd, tant] Miss Herncastle, vicia aweake
'i t]on't remember exactly-aome menthe, lu a secont], lookaed up freom lie sofa untoe
think. Tisera wera people w-ho suit] ha bat] Redmond] O'Donnuel!lz face.
ullei lovse reith Katharine, sud vas miser- .- _
bie baie after ber death. ISba was buried]
eus hic bouse, sud ha ereeted] tbat atone te CHAPTER XVIII.
un maery. Thena ha teck bis mother sut] R(sE O'ONNELL's SEcDREr'.
'cul uap te Loadon." Fer a mnosent-for su heur, it seemadt] l

"He nd his mother lived alonte ?" him--not a word was spokein. -His e-d'azed
"'They did," eyes nover left her; ha stood almost like a

Mi They kept a servant, I suppose?" man ltunned.
Sir Peter looked at him wonderingly. She rose up on ber elbow, returning his
"I suppose they did; it was not bis mother gaze. What did bis face, its sudden palier,
ho opened the door for me when I went howing whitea ven under the golden bronze
here. O'Dunneil, what are you driving ot his skin, tel ber»? Something in bis eyes
Ct cowed ber strangely-fascinated ler also.
l Il tell you presently. Ifthe sorvant who iShe rose slwly up to a sitting posture and

ved witi them at the time of Katherne spoke, answering that fixed look:
angefneld's deathbestill alive, it strikes me t What la it?' she asked.
should like to sec that servant. One ques. The sound of her voice broke the spell.
on more, Sir Peter, on another subject. Do Be drew a long broath and was himself
ou know a place some three miles fros iher again. lu dealing with t:ls 'wman, vise ·
-a diamal, lonely sort of louse called Brac- could be to cSubtle ncîo] atadeceoving
sen Rollow?' "I have been experimenting in animal
"Certainly I know Bracken Bollow. Hic magnetism, Miss Herncastle," he said coolly ;1

ci Yon do Lady Cecil great injustice, Mise
Hernastle,"ie anseored, with chil sternness
:in bringing her name into this discussion at
ail. You wrong ber more by your confound-
td suspicions. Wlhether se is, or ta not,
;he betrothed of Sir Arthur Tragenna, this at
east is certain-thre la not one pagea iher
past life that he and ail the world are not free
o read more, perhaps," looking ber straight
n the eyes, " than ail can say. I did berthe
ervice you speak of ln Ireland, six years ago ;
t there anything in that to conceal? And
here the'story,> as you phrase it, begins and
Dnds. Your suspicions a:eall unfoucled all
injust. Whatever ny folly may bave beeD,
n that past time of a moat fooliah youth, to
er I have been ever un acqualntlance-a
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"ln other words, trying if ny will' my mes.
merie power, could master you. 1 found yo
asleep-sound asleep-after your walk, and I
stood and lookedt aI ye. and willed you te
awake. You obeyed. A liberty on my part,
perhaps, but the temptation vas irresistible.
You possess a very po werful will of your own.
Rias Herncastle; that mine can command it.
la no small triumph for me."

Something very like a flush passed over the
perfect pallor of Miss Herncastle's face. Her
grNat gray eyes ashed upon hini with some-
thing mòôi' early akin to anger than auuy-.
thing ha had ver seen là them before. But
thorough self.command had long ago become
second nature te ber. Her sweet voice had
all its wonted soft music when she spokek:

" I re¿ret Captain O'Donneil las no better
use for his time than watching me, and no
better cubject for his masmerie experiments.
The Lady Cecil Clive, for lnstance-did he
cver try lis mesmeric powers on her, I won-
der ?"

'i No," Captain OfDonnell returned, iying
indolently back ln his chair, and looking the
very embodiment of handsome sang froid;
"I don't belleve the Lady Cecilla a good subi-
ject; if if she is, I leave er to ber rightful
owner, Sir Arthur Tregenna, wlien sae eau
get him, which isn't often of late. And
speaking of watching yen, Miss Berncastie,
Imust tell you I have done that once before
lately, on un occasion when I don't think you
saw me. Not intentionally, as notw, at heast
at firat; afterward, I fear, I must plead guilty
te the somewhat dishonorable charge. But
then again, the temptation was very strong.
And upon my word, Miss Hernestle, yen arc
so very mysterious, se very interesting a lady
-if yiu will pardon my sayiug so-that
watching you nore thau repays one for his
trouble."

i Mystcrious ! interesting ! I don't knowwhat yen mean, Captain O'Donneli !"
( Oh, yes, I think yeu do. Yeu must be

aware yeu are ar object of mystery and inter-
est to ail ln this bouse ; if for nothing cise
your startling resemblance toe that dead girl
Katherine Dangerfield. And then there ara
the nocturnal walks to Bracken flollow, a
haunted bouse, whose ghost at least you don't
seen to far. And then there are your siu-
gular assignations held in such very singular
places. Who, for instance, but mysterious
Miss Herncastle rould think of giving a gen-
tlemen an interview ln a-churchyard, at
nightfall?"

She set ber lips lunthe linae lie well knew.
and lookedn t him, hard, fuii, deflant.

SYou iunderstand me, I thirlk. Was it tbe
night before last? Yes, it was. I ltft Sir
Peter Dangerfie d's bedside-you remeniber
I relieved yen, and let you and Sir Arthur go
We ha d beau talking, Sir Peter and myself, oi
the ghost-very strange niflir that, by the
way-of Katherine .Dangertield, de andt
gone, aise of the young man Oti Who iellin
love with ber, antd in whose house she dcled.
With my miud fuill of Katherine Dangei ried,
ber sad story and misfortunes, I wuseut to Ka-
therine Daugerfieltd's grave. I thought I
haidthe place all to myself-certainly I never
dreamed of !is being made a place for Iovers
tryst-but I was muistaken Ou my rway out,
between me and the gate two figures stoud.
Had I net recognized themi-one of them, ri.-
ther-I should have passed on, surprised a
iitle at tbir charnel-bouse taste, but no
more. But I recognized them. If yon .will
excuse mue agait, Miss Berncastle-îthere is
no nislaking that graceful walk of yonus, or
that stately plois of the head and shoulders.
I knei- you; I ailse, after a moment, kuemw
the man."

Her lips set themselves closec, in that thi,
unpleasant line; her gray eyes still shown
with tbat silent, threatening glitter.

"Sir Peter ba] described him, and I heard
you speak hic name-Henry. Tall, saloiw,
thin, stooping, living in London, and narmed
Henry. There was no mistaking-the man
was Mr. IIen-v Otis, surgeon, late oi Castle-
ford-The man from whose louse Katherine
Dangerfieldv was buried."

For the first time in bis knowledge of ber,
ber face changed. It turned gray-a ghastly
creaping gray, from bror to chia. For an in-
stant the fearless eyes flinched. For an in-
stant-theu she arose herself again, and de-
iled him.

"Weil," she said, 4bwhat next 7'
1. i stood, as ther say ln novels, rooted t

the spot, and rat with a sensation of relief.
For one momient-ouly one, Misa HIerneastle
-I fancied your companion to be Sir Arthur
Tregenna. I imight have known better. It
possible for a man like that to swer- a little
from the straight pnthof duty: to stoop te
deliberate disonor-never."

Sie srniled-a smile not pleasant te sec.
a Dishonor I an ugly word. For Sir Arthius

Tregenna te meet me in private thus-weould
be for him-dishonor 7 "

I'Most certainly, if lh met you as a lover.
And h li fast becoming that, though I doubt
if ho knows it himself yet. For Sir Arthur
Tregenra, the blighted husband of Lady Cecil
Clive, to meet you, or any wonan, in thut way
wouild be dishnour."

" The blighted husband of Lady Cecil CIlsve
she cchoed softly still, with that gleauuing
smile. "I beg your pardon, Captain O'Don-
nell, he la net, ha never bas been for one se-
cond that. And],» Ser eyea fsashed] up nov,
in asudden liraeof triumph, " I hava but to
say it--andbeaneverrwill !'

Be st sti looking at bar, pale, tint] gra-o,
snd snrprised].

"Sas-ar bas beeau? Do yen men te say,
Misa Harncsasle, thai Sic Arth-ur huas not beau
Fer years the pled]ged busban] et Lord Rnys-
sund's daughstar ?'"

" Ne; not foc years, net for days, net Cor
hours. Heais ne mnar bar blighted] hustbaut]
than-tban yen are. Ha I yen feel lisat]'
Sch aughed] bitterly as ase suaw him uwinca.
' Yen have been, ln the best years et bar life,
whattite naver wa-Lady Oecil's loes-e. Oh,
I krnew more tihan yen think, Captamn Rat]-
m-ond] ODonnell, cf liaI 1ittle Irisih apisode
tir years tige Yen csaed han liCe aI lihe riSk
of jour ewn, sud flula love relth lier aller-
ward]s. Very pretty, -very crmantic-a very
old story indeed], I knowe, but Sir Arthur does
not. He ta net in les-e weIth Lady Cecii nev;
le yen think it rellt helplove ou te hear that
story ef lier youbth-that story she weill neyer
cill hlm?"

'Raddment] ODoniel' face hiad growin colt]
and salu a tone, ha ewas deaf and] blind. If
he Lad been toit] Miss Haractistle weas rightîful
heiroes lo tisa crown et Eegland], il would]
sas-e ustonisedt hlm lacs-ha would] bave ba-
ies-ad Il more easily-than tisai, aIl nwill-
igy, aie bad larnuet le alim.


