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me adien, It was long ere we met
again ; bat I may as well set down here
that the spring after he said farewell
to Le Detroit, he was married at Mon
treal to Elizabeth Bruvet ; the same
who, as a little girl,s0 bravely endurcd
the privations aud perils of her fligat
with Madame Cadillac from Acadia,
And 1 presume this blithe Elizabeth
consoled him for his whilom disappoint
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September was come. At the river
edge [udian bostmen were lading thelr

” canoes with pcltries that bad come in | ment, for I have heard they lived most
too late to be sent to Montroal earlier, ! happily together. I understand, also,
and making other preparaticns for a | that two of his sons Hyacinthe and
voyage dewn the lakes | Pierre. afterwards took up their resid

: E A convoy was to depart that day for | ence at the strait upon the lands Sieur

¢ \ Fort Frontenac and the St. Lawrence, | Cadillac had granted to him.
with some score of voyageurs, who |

i were bourd (hither witl s hope of | Of the bomage which Miladi Barbe
¥ being engaged to conduct a new party | received {rom the officers of Fort Pcnt
¥ : to Le Detroit alter the winter, when | n there was, besides mjsell,
& ¥} the breaking up of the ice should agaiu | another wituess, to whom the baauty of
§ M leave the way navigable. the young chatelaine brooght aa un

i v g Returnirg colonists, hip there | quiet hearc.

é were none. The orly passenger was (o Over a!l the region of Le Detroit was
i be Robert Reaume, who had come | theeglory of autumn, The tall trees
i as escort of Madaze ( lac and the | about the fort minded me of the spirit
¢ other ladies. of departed Indian warriors of heroie
E ¢ You are resolved to go, Robert,”” | mould, arrayed in their blankets o
' ¢ I asked regretfully, as I walked with | scarlet and de ked in gold color, umber
¥ him upon the prairie that lies between | and vermilion. Already the savag
| ‘: the palisade of Fort Pontchartrain and | were pr aring to withdraw farther |
| 4 the woods. * Since Monsieur de Cadil | into est {or the hunting. “
i \ ‘ ’ lac has made you a grant of land, avd manor Therese was busied |
. il fortune is like to offer a man better y in superintending the conserving |
I* g chances in a new country than io a wild grapes, pears, plums, and |
town, where wany are pushing and | quinces into sweetmeats for w I
elbowing for prefermeut, why not de- | and the needle of Miladi Barbe ‘
cide to remain, even at the eleventh | swiftly, as she helped to fashi ‘
hoar 7" | garments of belght-hued i C
il De Reanme shook his head, which the ladies were accustomed to |
. i * No, I must go,”’ hereplied. ‘ Doubt- | give as presents to the women of the
! ;},lr; Jess you surmise why I so readily ac- | Indian villa ! |
i b 48 cepted the responsibility of escort to Barbe, with a shrinking from the
" e the ladies in their journey hither. I | dark faces of the savages, iI duced by
" .(‘ indeed esteemed it an honor to be | the tragedy of her inlancy, w uld 1 sr |
i 1 chosen for the duty by Madame Cadil- | consent to visit these villiges. Yet, {
:""4 lac. Ah, Normand, your sister Trerese | withae y that, considering her auti i
! “ is a noble woma Often did I admire | pathy partook of thi heroic, she held, x
§ H 3 her fortitude during that voyage of | three times a week, in the out:r kitchen ‘
K : over three hundred leagues in an open | of the manor h ), & ¢lass in sewing for |
kI canoe, with Indians and rough voyag | young Indian le; and on Sunday |
kg eurs ; for notwithstanding that we | taught the prayers of the charch to the |
E;’I‘ wintered at Fort Frontenae, the spring | little re d-skinned children, who loved

i} travelling was most difficult, because of | her and named her, after their bene-

i 18 the winds and rains., Never shall | ; ficent wood.- spirits, ‘' la Dame Blanche
b forget her auswer to the dawes of | (the White Lady), because of the ex-
Quebec who came down to the Esplanade | quisite fairness of her complexion.
to bid her adieu when we set out. And sha grew fond of them too, I
o

“ +Tarn back,’ they pleaded, ‘this
i arduous voyage might be braved if you
g It were going to a pleasaut country, where

{8 you would have the comforts of life
and gocd company ; but why should you
il go into a wilderness where you will be
i 1y like to die of ennui ?’

¢ Madawe Cadillac only laughed at
their lamentations and answered with | sweet Madonna.
spirit : Of the girls who came to hoar for in-

“ ‘Do pot waste your pity upon me, | struction in needlework there was one,
my dear friends. I am more than con |a slight, fawp-like maiden, handsome,
tent, [ am aonxious to go. A woman l as the Indians esteem beaunty ; at least
who loves her husbaud as she should, 2, her black hair
has no stronger at than his wné her teeth as

know, and forgot the duskiness of their
skins, For with Barbe all childhood
was beautiful ; and ever to this day,
even in the most wretched and un
sightly waif, she sees, I think the
image of the little Christ; as often,
when I behold her soothing some little
one, she seexs to we a picture of the

|3
|

raction ossy and

belle among the braves of her village.
Ishkodah, the Bright Bird, but how
changed !

anger and heart-breaking sorrcw wore tarned away towards
while I, passing on to the gallery, en-

clearly depicted than vere these emo
tions portrayed upon the countepance | !
of this dark wald of the forest as she
remained motionless, her gize riveted

handsome lieutenant, And when at
last the young chatelaive in gay des
peration caught up the guitar irom the

cavalier, and their hands for a second | further
brought fruit to the manor to exchange

met, the agony that shook the frame of
the uphappy lrdian girl caused me |
alwost to forget the thrill of pain it had
geot through my cwn heart. 1

For there came to me the recolleec | the

tion of a story Dugue had to!d me the |
year before. Ouecday upon the prairie, |
hearing a ery of terror, he had®ollowed |
it, and fcund this girl strivieg to keep |
at bay a wild cat by the sheer force of i
her steady eye, while she screamed |
loudly for help. ;
|
|
|
{
|
\'
|
|

Calling to her not to change her
position, Dugue with a shot from his
fusce brought down ¢ panther. See |
ing it was indeed dead, the girl, in the |
reaction from her terror, caught the )
hand of her deliverer aud pressed it to
her he atitude ; |
the

[i

g eternal gr
she sped away to

re |
ad rallied Daugue | ¢

much over t tare, and hinted |

that he had t mplete the romanse | )
: : [

by taking a dusky bride. For Cadil- |

lac wonld fain have the npmarried men

of the sett daughters of |

our i=olation, would have sunccumbed to
the charms of the maiden whom Ly his |
prowess he had saved from a cruel
death, it is useless to surmise. Soon
after this incident Madame Cadillac
and her party reached Fort Ponchar-
train, and at the first glimps> of the
beautiful widcw of the gallant Lo
Moyne, the lieutanant, I verily believe,
promptly forgot the existence of the
Bright Bird. With Ishkodah it
was diffarent, however. That she still
treasured the remembrance of her de-
liverer was only too evident tome as I be-
held her now. Doubtless jecause of the
prompt respcnse to her ery for succor,
she had enshrined Dugne as the ideal
warrior of her heart, For his sake per
chance she had de ed to take asa |
husband - any f her telbe. She

company, wherever he may be. Kvery mpum shells, So
f ¥

thing else should be & matter of indiler
y

white

earncst

| Wa

{ me pain by saying me nay, that [ saw
.'a i1 her heart was uno jonger her o%wn 10|
i g Ve give. At flist indeed, I thought it be- v
;4 longed to you, Normand, but I speedily | o arred b
“4‘ discoverod my mistake, for soon the | the needle

st8 than those of making | feeling that

s other A
\ 3 love. Aud were it not 80, I have beard | rec

I must have a moment to

over my equanimity before entering,

! from Madame Cadillac that never did | I heard near me a faint sigh, and glane.
Quebec boast a fairer bevy of young | ing sharply about, I saw, erouching be-
demoiselles than are the maids who | side a lilac bush close by, a blanketed

{5 o finished their studies at the Ursulines { figure.

last year."

“ ] would there were no demoiselles
or dames in the world I interrupted
Robert, passionately,

That day he left us, and 1 remember
still his hearty haud-olasp as he bade

My hand sought my rapier, but pra
gently I noiselessly dropped the sword
back into its scabbard as I perceived
the watoher was none other than Ish-
kodah, the Indian girl, the danghter of
the ohief Mawkwa, e Bear, apd 8

4

z | solemnly

| fair faced warrior be

“Ah, rmand, it is the love of sucl
a wife that inspires a man to grea
deeds. I cdo not wonder Monsieur de | I
Cadillac finds his c ALO istained | hap,
i through many orde Nevertheless, | the g
: glad as I 8 tor r e to my 1 plumage AT
noble ¢ in Therese, it T wuse of g b y of its crest of scarlet and
the fair Cbatelaine of Chateauguay ll‘ blue and its red-tipped wings. Like
came to Le Detroit. | the spa w hawk, to>, Bright Bird she
“ You know well, I have long loved | was & 1, or Ishkods
her. When she was but & young de - rwards, that |
moiselle, I asked her for her hand in | when the rude handi
marriage ; but so distressed was she, | W tk of hkodah, t 9 er the |
so sweetly confused at baving to give | I i

i
}
1 I‘ much as
l
T

had seen one ng her companions

arried in the church of the
good Ste. Anne to a Frenchman ; why
might not a like hap

y future with the |
ent to her by the |
ind Manitou of whom Father Con
3 5

K

as she pleased, for

Ah, bad T but divined, had I s

i
gt ¢! 1
witch craft ! |
|

|

wedded the Sieur de Chate | If Barbe suspected ivial dimly su ned, the |
» { ¢ All the world knows yw she | i had the in the | thoughts of vengeance that were taking
, ' mourned the death of the noble young | | s8 of femi 2 rather | form in the mind of the savage, what
f,) W bridegroom lled by a soldier’s daty ‘ than accident, she siid nothing on the | dire consequences might have been
i 80 Crue side, Y to a Very sure am [ that | averted ! But I saw only a girl, wh
'f, I does not And ment dream of the | was scarce more than a child, disap
,1 heard s! l upon cunt t the extent, of the | pointed that the hero of her youthfu
g i* her life of seclusion vithdrawing y to her. | fancy was charm by the smile of la |
» into the wilderce with Madame \d chattel long with | Dame Blanche. |
Therese, I determined to come also, over our simple| So absorbed was she in watching |
ik thinki It aid and pr refore r than | the flrelit scene, that ere h
> 4 tection d g the jou and hoping him to tt t felt my pros y I leaped forward
T the steadlastuess of A 1 might my way to t and grasped her arm.
£ ¢ make ion uj I n the r or two. i Only the instinctive caution of her
end. I weant t vide Frot ne distance «f my steps were | nature could have checked the exclam
. t my time, and perhaps ta ] grant | guided by the blaze from the bearth- 1 ation of alarm and ti
’.,' of land that Monsiear d 3 f ¢ n, or main aj i-,-rm_: to her lips, el
‘,}_\ kindly bestowed uj ne, It \8 ime he house. The night ) 2 | back, until av
’: 'y possible, yer, | e Lo s and fire d yett g or the sote of a fri W00
‘ y often a 'p { the dow | bird.
i 1 I f e room | ** What does Ishl ? Id
r‘ vy I went to th -house » pleasant balminess, there being, of | manded in a low ne, ith
# Madame Cadillae bser X R zl n t 49 | steknness. ** How is it is with
g some errand of ct 1 ( ! in the interior | the palisade when, g to tl
the Hur village y was none, but as rew near I |order of the Commandant, th
i n I foacd Barbe va i y )] e I | wers closed at nightfall and no I
pre ¥ i i 1i1 permitted to remain inside the {
| 1 | daring the hours of darkness ? |
“ Impetuously I told I A 1 er from I'he girl faced me with an air of de- |
¢ i rged h to me, J light ; Jiluil ce, and said in the patois, 3 f
I uld d g in near rudene s | French, half aboriginal, by which |
\ to make happy . ) kins, gaudy | had learned to communicate with the |
Bat, no ; she ’ ol > cnshions of ] savages and they with us.
could not be. She th nsdown, sa a charming pic- l * Ishkodah was kept waiting too long |
w0 appreci . i1 r oI of sad colored in, | in the White Chief's kitchen. She had |
for my devotion, yet add m- | v ng pointed waist and b | come to the foct of the Freach witl |
vess, I must put wught of r out | ruff, her hair dressed high and rolled | mocock of wild grapes for the wife of '
of my mind, she uld [ t f her face, save for ::.n-l the chief. When she set out to return |
wife ; and this answer ¢ I 1 me t ] th home, it was already dark and the |
to take as final and forget her. and 11 1 gates were fast barred."” i
“ Still T protested, ¢ e fashior | She had but to staad forth so that |
member ; wher ) © I'herese ) | the light of the guard's lantern might |
f( I then f st ] lo her sat the ) nan | fal upon her face and ‘
quietud he had unwitti y 1sced | a e , Dugue, and she was appar l ould have opened the wicket fcr Ler |
we, a to t ever her good friend. tly gi ; him a lesson in wmusic (as | to go on S wered buvo‘-i_."
** What is t [ I n love), for between his hands | ¢ But, be this as it may, I will now set |
r de I A | A r gt rin unga / man- | [shkodah free, that she may return
Yy I nce hore w | , Al T d he rings ; | re of her mother as a bird to i ‘
ANNOY & to her ; and besides ] i y t o ughed, and shook her |t |
stay, and be 80 near yet \Pal 1 v pretty Tectation of «: maiden lavughed softly but un- ‘
‘ from her.” music-master's despair over a dull pupil. | musically’
Much s | o 1 b Now, ¢t s0 picturesque, the “ The warrior of the Swan's Quill 1
pected confession f I was not to my liking: I paused | should know a young bird returas no |
) Vhen he oceass aid a | as thou wed by the hand of fate, | more to the nest when once it has |
wand uj his shou wnd 1 without the darkness, | spread its wings ; far more like is
tion, and said with warmth: | looking with moroseness upon the hap- | to fall into the snare of the woodsman, ™'
“ Yours was a noble devotion, my | piness and tranquil content within, she responded bitterly. ** Ishkodah
] friend ; , thank Heaven! life nolds | While I contemplated the tableau, | will gladly be released from this cage

of the white man ; in its air she scarce
can breathe ; her heart is oppressed as
by a heavy burden, she longs for the
peace and forgetiulness of the forest.”

“ The Bright Bird will return to the
kitchen then,” I said. *‘ She will ask
one of the Pani women to go with her
to the gate. If I find she has not de-
parted within half an hour, I will have
her locked in the prison.”

The girl clenched her hands and
tossed back her head proudly, but she

had no choice but to obey. b
upon me a maligonant look, and with a
Never have I seen jialousy, | last glance through the window, she

Jolico ur alter he had been the roucd of
upon the beautiful white lady and the | the sentries, and he told wme he hz}d
himeelf opened the wicket in the palis-
ade and let Ishkodah pass out, about
pine of the clock.

adornment,

much to dispel my uneasiness over the

apoear, that |

vond a resolution to note her general
behavior toward the ladies.

creatur

)
vagu

| should m

| them.

| Count.

| looks from them cf late ;
| ware

i last evening when I

t | ished

Casting

the kitchen,

er.d the house by the main door.
Later, | made erqairy of Sergeant

He volunteered the
information that she often
or some trilliug article of feminine
and was wmo:t eager to
earn the most graceful incdustries of
white women.

This goed account of the maid did

lenness | had read in her face.
yver, a day or two later, I en-
ered her at the door of the
¢h, and she flashed upon ms a
jile of rare radiance, while silutirg
y with respect, So guileless did she ’
gave myself no farther
oncern over the reeent occurrence, be-

And I re-
bright a

ed 't was indeed a pity sc
yuld have 1
bestowed not a though
although t as small won
haunt the sunlight
veliest lady in

e 1
ire st

: |
/| is w

].‘ ot

|
|
|
|

or more late [ was at
» in the King's Storehouse,
thoogh the

A3 L Was Cale

diaps of neighborho:d, in order
that Fort Pontehartrain must needs be
abandone His pretext is that if the
Frenzh do not seize upon the positioun,
it will be speedily occupied by the Eng-
lish, Of this, however, there is not the
slizhtest danger. His real object is to
weaken my authority, that he may rule
in my stead.”

*'Oh, what treachery sometimes lurks
under the mask of loyalty !"" I ejacula-
ted, throwing down my quill, for here
was a more important matter than the
adding up of accounts of peltries.

* Yes,'' continued my brother ; he
has carried on his negotiations with
much wiliness, reporting to Quebec and
Ville Marie and even to France that

the lands about the strait are unfruit- |

ng bad, the hunting rapid

y falling off
[ broke into a laugh any
tatements so absurd.

that one

stopped one evening just before dark,
some miles beyond the
Rouvray, to put down an Eoglish lady
and ber child at a lonely roadside au-
berge.
carriage ready to take her to the Chat
ean
leagues, whither she was repalring on a
visit, but was told that it had not yet | her
arrived,
looking
the vast hall
yoom and kitchen, ohserved that the
roads were to muddy and difficult at
night tbas there was little chance of
| her friend arriving before morning.

¢aid, *‘make up your mind to sleep | [
here.
yon ; and you will be more comfortable

than knocking
rough country, especially as your dear
child seems sickly.”

pight's rest was certainly a tempting
st her heart to | prospect, but she felt o onfident thav
| hier friends would not n: glect her that,
| after a moment, she replied :

work | it not I

goods | rate.”’

\"_‘ '

ould be a subject of merri-
\ ices

re not the conseq

f these
I asked,

0

t I had just beer
direct

** In the most

way

possible,

yet one upon which the schemer never
counted. A letter came to me frcm
Count I rain himself, setting

P £
forth the charges against me and de
manding an explanation. This I am
only too glad of an opportunity to give,

| yet how can I refrain from taking ex-

s demand ? g
moderate in wording
Sieur,”’ I cried,
minister has
you 8o zreat a mark of his good
While you possess his favor you
have the ear ¢ A
“ Normand, you are a wise counsel-

ception to the manmer of
‘¢ Alack,

will,

)i the

| lor,”” replied De la Mothe, with less of
| excitement. **

You shall write cut at
my dictation the letter I send to France,
and if the phrases grow too hot, I give
you leave to tell me, that I may temper
Yes, the Italian will scarce
supplant me in confidence of the
Unfortunately a consequence

| of his acts menaces us nearer home. He

has stirred up
Indians. T have

discontent among the
1oted many unfriendly
we must be
however,
vme a trifle alarmed, for

gave orders that
ld be doubled and the
sleep ander arms, he assented

of an attack. I
he himseli be:

taink,

the guard shod

garrison

nost
eless, this was not done,”
I declared, starting up.

** Not done !"' cried Cadillae, aston
and in a rage ; ‘' how is that ?
Dugue and Chacornacle heard my order
a8 well as De Tonty. You know I re
tired early to my house to read this

| seli-same letter, but it was reported ‘o

me duly that my commands were

| carried out’

** Mon Sieur, I have heard something
of this,”" I said, ** for it was commented
upon. If you remember, Monsieur de
Ponty walked with youm to the manor
after you had left the barracks."

“ Yes, and descanted upon how we
had best conciliate the savages,’’ re
joined my brother, with a nod.

¢ Exactly. But when he returned,
he announced that you had counter
manded the order you had before given,
The guards were not doubled, there
fore, and the garrison slept, as usual.
The report you received had refereunce
to this supposed later order.”’

For the next few momeats the air
scintillated with the expression of

| Cadill ic's wrath,

“ It was a daring game !"" he ex
claimed more quietly at length ; *‘ but
] can dissemble as well as this false
friend, if it so suits my purpose. For
the present [ will feign to know noth-
ing of this duplicity ; in the future,
however, Messieurs Dugue and Cha-
cornacle shall have warning to receive
instructions from vo one but the Com
mandment of this post, either by written
order or word of mouth. De Tonty should
know ere now that this fort is not a
King Petard's Court, where every one
is master. Normand, you have put me
on my mettle. There is a parry for
every thrust, and courage and foresight
vanquish in war more frequently than
the implements of the trade.”

TO BE CONTINUED,

| ajar ; and for a moment she felt an ic- | of

|

—

presautions, the idea suggested itelf
that they might be supeifluous, and she
smiled at the thought of what her friend,
would say when she related to them tho
terrors of the night. Her child way
sleeping tranquilly, its rosy cheey
half buried in the pillow. The firs ) “j‘
blazed up into a bright flame whije (),
unsnuffed candle burned dimly, 7Ty,
room was full of pale, trembling 54,4
ows, but she had no suspicious feu
Something positive could alone raj,p
alarm. She listened attertively
but could hear nothing but the howli,
of the wind over the roof and the py:
tering of the rain against the window
paunes. As her exeltement dimivished
the fat'gue — which had been forgottey
—hegan again to make itself fel
she resolved to uudress ard go t
Her heart leaped into her throg
ra woment she seemed perfectly
alyzed, She had undressed
out the ecandle, when she a
dropped her watch. Stoopivg to pi
it up, her eyes involuntarily gla:
toward the bed, A great mass
hair, a bhand, and a gleaming knile
Mrs. Martin, though much fatigued | revealed by the light of the fire. A
by her journey, hesitated. A good | the first moment of terrible alar:
presence of mind returned. P
that she had herself cut off all me
escape by the door, and was lelt «
ly t) her own resources, W
* I thank you, madam ; I will sit up | ing a ery,
foran hour or so—it is not !ate, and the | the
carriage may come, after all. Stould | gide of her child. An idea — a
shall be glad of yoar :00m— | had suggested itself. It had
which you may prepare for me at any | through her braiua like lightning.
the only chance leit,

AN INTREPID MOTHER.
THE TERRORS OF A NIGHT.
The diligence from Paris to Chalons

little town of

Mrs. Martin expected to find 2

de Senart, a distance of some

The landlady, a tall, coarse-
woman. who showed her into
that served as a sitting-

“ You bad better, therefore,’”’ she

We have a good room to offer

and

dentyl
between a pair of clean, warm sheets
around about in our

ou
but trembling ic every
poor woman got into bed by

the forest, g thus to render closer | stored therein, having been secured by The hostess, who n(f‘[h“'! a'nxiuuu‘tha' |  Her bed was so disposed ths
" iship between the Indians and | our Sieur, belong t to his Majesty, | her guest should not remainin the great robber could only get from benea
ch, and Frers Constantin was | but to Cadillae. | room, suggested that a fire might be | o0r o 0 oharture at the he
y to bless these marriages in| [ had the ledgers upon the couater !r-dr;y above, but }lr'-. Martin found out mwaking a noise ; avd it was | ro 4
da before tt and was ng entries of tha trade of | hersell so comfortable where she Was = | that he would choose, from l-l uder
ernon de Graud-Mensil bad, shertly | the post, ¥ La Mothe came in. a pile of fagots was blazing on the | i1t means of exit. There were
| before been hot to eipouse the daugh- | *' No he said, after making | hearth — that she declined at first o | 0, ' 4ho way, 0 Mrs., Mart
ter of the Pottawatonie chiel, Churlioa, | sare t no eavesdroppers to | m.ve, Her davghter about five years | .. iy 0 decisi it 2l Eitanlase onnn
but ber stern old pagan r would | earry words, * I have now | of age, soon went to sleep in ber lap il ondos running knot in bes sil Soe
not hear of it, and spirited her away, | proof t mty is striving to ruin | and she herself found that whilst her | o o q e ’H,h,’,d over the apertu _‘,
to be mated to a warrior of a distant | this s He has planned to|ears were listening a xiously for the | = . v ") or cnemy was to mJN‘ e
tribe. : . | @stablisk on the river of the ; roll of carriage wheels her eyes occa pearance. She had resolved to strangle
Whether Dugue, in the loneliness of | Miames draw thither the In |sionally closed, and slumber began to| o "0 " getense of her own life

make its insidi us approaches.

In order to prevent herself from giv
ing way, she endeavorcd to direct her
attention to the objects about her.
The apartment was vast, and lighted
more by the glare of the fire than by
the dirty candle stuck into a fllthy tin
candlestick that stood on one of the
long tables. Two or three huge beams
stretched across halfway up the walls, | abroad, and now gave only a dull, su
leaving a space filled with fitting shad- len light, with an occasional b
ows above. From these descended a gleam. Everyobject in the vast ajart
rusty gan or two, a sword, several bags, | ment showed dimly and uncertainly
hanks of onions, cooking utensils, ete. and seemed to be endowed with a rest
There were very few signs that the less motion. Now and then a mouss
house was much visited, though a pile advauced stealthily along the floor, bu
of empty wine bottles lay in one cor. | 8tartled by some movement under the
ner. The landlady sat at some distance | bed, went scouring back in terror to his
from the freplace with her two sons hole. The child breathed steadily
who had their heads together and talked | 1t8 unconscious repose ; the mother also
in whispers. endeavored to imitate sleep, but th

Mrs. Martin begsu to feel uneasy. | Man under the l’xxl_, uneasy in his posi
The idea entered her mind that she had | tion, € ".'»-Yd not av id oceasionally ma
fallen into a resort of robbers ; and the | ing a slight noise.
words ** C'est eile' (It is she, ) whieb Mri.,
was all she heard of the whispered con- | ‘wo ideas.
versation, contributed to alarm her.
The door . leading to the road was left

that of her little ehild,

The position was an awfal one ; and
probably, had she been able to dire
her attention to the surrounding cir
cumstances, she might have given way
to fears, and endeavored to raise the
house by screams, The fre on the
hearth — unattended to — had fallen

Martin was occu
First, she refls
extraordinary delusion by wh
been led to see enemies in the

the hcuse and a friend (n the red
haired man ; and secondly, it str

that, as he could fear no resista
from a woman, he migh: push asi
chairs that were in the way, regardl

of the noise, and thus avoid the snar
that was laid for him. Once even s
thought that, while her at:eation wa
strongly directed to one spot, he had
mede his exit, and was leaning over her;
but she was deceived by a flickering
shadowon the opposite wall. In reality
there was no danger that he would e
promise the success of his sanguinary
enterprise ; the shrieks of a victim,
put on its guard, might alarm the house-
hold.

Have you ever stood, hour after hour,
with your fishing-rod in band, waiting
with the ferozious patience of an angle
for a nibble! If you have, you hav
some faint idea of the state of mind i
which Mrs. Martin — with far other i
terests at stake—passed the time, until

clinationa to start up and escape ou foot.
Bat she was far from any other inhabit-
ation ; and if the people of the house
really entertained any evil design, her
attempt wculd only precipitate the
catastrophe. So she resolved on pati
ence, but listened atteuntively for the
approach of her friends. All she heard,
ho sever, was the whistling of the wind
and the dashing of the rain, which had
begun to fall just after her arrival.

About two hours passed in this un-
comforiable way. At length the door
was thrown open, and a man dripping
wet came in. She breathed more freely;
for this new comer might frustrate the
evil desigus of her hos!ls, if they enter
tained any., He was a red haired, jov-
ial faced looking man, and inspired her
with confidence by the frankness and
ease of his manners.

‘¢ A fine night for walking!'' cried
he, shaking himself like a dog who has
scrambled cut of a pond. ** What have | 4y old clock ou the chimney piece told
you to give? I am wet to the skin.|one hour after midnight. . Anott er
Hope 1 dl‘stul“t') nobody. Give me a | source of anxiety now p;e»euted itselt
bottle of wine."’ L the fire had nearly burnt out. Her

The hostess, in a surly, sleepy tone, | dizzy eyes could scarcely see the floor
told her eldest son to serve the gentle | 45 she beat with feartul atte “' 3 Ovor
m.frl), and then, addressing Mrs. Martin, | the head of the bad"thelterr.ihll:‘ “_.‘\,,v.
said: soging " o Sation

* You see your friends will not come :1‘,“,:':, the l,:himf:t,‘w:,\::.:;lem PR,
and )'ouY aui] kle‘:\pin: us upl t:; no pur-  What " n“e. t‘h )\l(_;t ‘““ Eadel
pose. ou had better go to bed.’ . b ; et £ 38 GBI
v T will ' wait a 1ittle l‘m E:‘ r,”” was the lm, appearance until tf»}ve l'igh: has co
reply, which elicited a shrug of con- :'il{,-tgll“:;rd::\f tlt?:g-j'us‘“t‘lll lt( (t\f(‘u h"t“"f\
tempt. ; g adjust the scarf — to

Ttw red haired man finished bis bottle the (‘("L‘(lhu‘ kill Fh(} assagsin — to save
ot wine, and said : lnysv_ll and my child? O, God! delive

“ Show me a roof, good woman I him into my bands, I beseech Thee!'’
shall sleep here to-night.' A cautions movement below — the

Mrs. Martin thought that as he pro- | dragging of hands and knees along th
nounced these words he cast a protect- | loor—heavy, suppressed breathing—at
ing glance toward her and she felt less | nounced that the supreme moment was
repuguance to the idea of passing the | NOAr at hand. IHer white arms we
night in the house. When, therefore, | bared to the shoulder ; her hair fell
the red-baired wan, after a polite tow, “"dely around her face, like the mane
went up stairs, she said that, as her | Of & lioness about to leap down npon it
friends had not arrived they might as | Prey; the distended orbits of her eyes
well show her to her room. glared down on the spot where the ques-

“ T thought it would come to that at | tion of life wnd death was so soon to be

last,”” sajd the landlady. ‘' llere, decided. Time seemed immeasurably
Plerrre, take the lady's trunk up- | lengthened ont—every second assumed
stairs.”’ the proportions of an hour, Bat at last

In a few minutes Mrs, Martin found
herself in a spacious room, with a large
fire burning on the hearth. Her first
care, after putting the child to bed,

— just as all lines and forms began to
float: before her sight through a medi
of blended light and darkness—a black
mass interposed between her eyes and

was to exami:e the door. It elosed | the floor. Suspense being over the
only by a latch. There was no bolt in- | fime of action having arrived, every-
side. She looked around for something | thing seemed to pass with magical rapid

to barricade it with, and perceived a
heavy chest of drawers, Feargave her
strength. She half lifted, half pushed
it against the door. Not content with
this, she seized a table, to increase the
sirength of her defence. The leg was
broken, and when she touched it it fell
with a crash to the floor. A long echo
went sounding through the house, and
her heart sank within her. But the
echo died away, and no one came ; so
she piled up the fragments of the table
upon the chest of drawers, Satisfied in
this direction, she proceeded to exam-
ine the windows. They were well pro
tected with iron bars. The walls were
papered, and after careful examination,
appeared to contain no sign of a secret
door.

Mrs. Martin now sank down into a
chair to reflect on her position. As
was natural, after having taken these

ity. The robber thrust his head cauti-
ously forward, Mrs, Martin bent down.
T'here was a half-choked ery—the sound
of a knife falling on the floor—a convul-
sive struggle. Palll pull! Mrs. Martin
heard nothing— saw nothing but the
soarf passing over the head of the bed
between her two naked feet. She had
halt thrown herself back, and holding
her scarf with both her hands, pulled
with desperate energy for her life. The
conflict had begun, and one or the other
must perish, The robber was a power-
ful man, and made furious efforts to get
loose; butin vain. Not a sound escaped
from his lips — not a sound from hers.
The dreadful tragedy was enated in
silence.

** Well, Mother Guerard!' cried &
young man, leaping out of a carriage
that stopped before the door of the au-
berge the next morning ; ¢ what news
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