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days at ledst tWo-thirds of all symptoms
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testimonials of miraculous cures, Ten
dayse treatment furnished
mail. Ifyou order trial,
send 10 cents in stamps to
pay postage.
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GOVERNMENT LAND

Subjeot to entry uuder the T. 8. Momestead Pre-emp-
tion, Timber culture, Desert land and Minlug Laws o

NEW MEXICO.

Private lands for colonizaiion, For faformativn apply
EUWARD IIABEN,
Speclal lmmizration Agent A.T. &8, F.R. B.
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- SUGAR,COATED:, .
A SURE CURE
FOR BILIOUSNESS, CONSTIPATION,
INDIGESTION, DIZZINESS, SICK
HEADACHE, AND DISEASES OF THE
STOMACH, LIVER AND BOVIELS.
THEY ARE MILD,THOROUGH AND PROMPT
IN ACTIOM, AND FORM A VALUABLE AID
TO0 BURDOCK BLooD BITTERS IN THE
TREATMENT AND CURE OF CHRONIC
AND OBSTINATE DISEASES.

HEALTH FUR ALL
ROLLOWAY S PILLS.

This Greai ¥Monracheld Medicine Rank
Amiaogei i Losnding Necessa-
rier of Life,

% hese Famoas Pills Purify the BLOOD and act
most powerfullv. vet soothingly, on the

LIVER STOMAC XIDNEYS&BOWELS

Giving tone, anergy and v)ﬁor 10 these great
MAIN SPRINGS OF LIFE. They are confi-
dently recommended a8 » never-failing remedy
in cases where the constitution, from what-
ever couse, has become impaired or wenkened,
They are wonderfully etficacious in all ailments
incidental to Females of all ages, and, as % Gen
eral Family Medicine, are unsurpassed.

HOLLOWAY'S DINTHENT

t2 dasrching and ¥. pling Properiles are
Kunowe Throughpttthe Warld,

FOR THR, CURE OF

Bad Lega, 3ad Breasts, Old Wounds
Sores and Ulcers!

Itis an infallible remedy, If effectually rub
bed on the Neck and Chest, aa salt into meat, it
Cures Sore Throat, Bronchitie, Coughs, Colds
and even Asthms, For Glaudular Swelling:
Abscesses, P 16s, ¥istulas, G- ut, Rheamatirn
and every kind of Skin Uizense, it has neve
been kown to fail

Both Pills and Ointment are sold at Professo
Holloway’s Establishment, 533 Oxford street
London, in boxea and poty, at 1s, 13d., 2s. 6d,,
4s, 64., 118., 223, and 33s, each, and by a! medi-
cine vendor throughout the civilized world,

[ ——
N.B.—Advice gratia, at the abcve sddress
daily,between the bours of 1 nd 4. or by letter
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THE KEY TO HEALTH,

Orlocks all fho clogged avenues of th
Rowsls, Ridnays and Liver, carry
ingoft graduelly without weakening the
jstem, ell th impurities end fou
humors of the ¢ icretions; at the sams
Yme Correcti:z Acidity of the
Btomach, curi:3z Biuousuess, Dys
vepsia, Hes-aches, Dizzinens,
Heartburn, Cc¢astination, Dryneaa
of the Skin, !wropsy, Dimness of
Visivn, Jaanrtice, Salt Rheum,
Erye pelas, 8erofula, Fluttering of
the Heart, Wervousness, and Gen-
cral Debility; oll these =nd many
other sirailue Complainis,yioll to tha
heppy  influence  of "BURDOCE
BLOOD BITTERS.

T. MILBURNY & CO. Yroprietors, Toronto.

BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY,

A Bells of Puro Copprer and Tin for Churches
i Beichonts, Fire Alsems, Farms,ete, FULLY
\~ WARRANTED, Catklogue Aent Pres.

VANDUZEM & TIFT, Cipcionz!i. Q.
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“ No, exoept that her name waa Leoline, an
nothing else—which strack rae as being slightly
improbabla, Doubtless she will tell you every-
thing, and one piece of advice I may veature to
give you, which is, you may propose a8 sodn as
sou hike withous fear of rejection, ESI5 W ato
at the ‘Golden COrown, o go in and get your
horas, and let us bs off.” . .

Al this time Ormiston hsd_ bsen leading bis
own horaa by ‘the bridle, and as Nir Norman
gilently complied with this suggestion, in five
minubes moré they were in their aa.dd'les, and

allopiog at break-neck speed towaxd the oity.

o tell the truth, one wasnop mora inclined for
eilencethan the other, and the profoundest sad
thonghtfulest silence was maintained till they
renohed 1t. Quae waa thinking of Leoline, the
othe: of La Masque, and both were badly in
love, and just at thap particular moment very
happy. Of course the happiness of people in
that stabe never lasts longer than half an hour
at setretch, and then they are plunged bagk
sgain into misery and distraction ; but while it
does last, it i8 very mtense and delightful
indeed, . ) .

Our two friends having drained the bitters,
had got to the botbom of the cup, and neither
hnew that no sconer were the aweets swallowed
thaer itwas to be replenished wivha doubly
bibter dose. Neither of them dismounted till
they reached the house of Leoline, apd there
Sir Norman secured his horse, snd looked up at
it with a beating heart, Nct thaviv was very
unusual for his gearh to beat, aeeing it never did
suythiog elss ; but on that oceasion its motion
was 30 much accelerated, that any doctor feeling
bis pulse might have justly set him downassa
bad case of heart disease. A small, bright ray
ot light streamed like a beacon_ of hope from an

upper window, and thelover looked atit asa
clouded mariner might at tho shiniog of the
North Star. .

*‘Are you coming in, Ormiston *” he inquired,
feeling, for the firat time ir his life, almost bash.
ful. **It sesms to ms it would be only right,
you know,” . .

“I don’s mind qoing in and introducing you,”
eaid Ormiston ; *‘but after you bave been de-
livered over, you may fight your own battles,
and take care of yourself, Come on.” .

The door was uniastened, and Ormiston
sprapg upsbairs with the air of » man—quite ab
bome, followed decorously by Sir Normao. The
door of the lady’s room etood ajar, as he had
left it, and in_answer to his “tapping at the
chamber door,” a sweet feminice voice ocalled
*‘come in.” e

Ormisten prompily obeyed, and the next
instant they were in the room, and in the pre-
senco of the dead bride, Certainly sha did not
look dead, but very much alive, just then, asshe
#ab in an easy-chair, drawn up befure the dress-
ing table, on which stood the solitary lamp
shat illumignted the chamber. In one haud she
held a small mirror, or, as it was then called, a
Y spruoking-glass,” in which she was ontem-
plating her own beauty, with as much satisfac-
tion a8 any other pretty girl might jussly do.
She had changed her cGrenched drees during
Ormiston's abeence, anod now sat arrayed in a
swelliog amplitude of rose-colured satin, har
dark hair claaped and bound by & circle of mitk-
while pearls, and her paie, basutiful face lcok-
ivg ten degrees more besutiful that rver, in con-
traat with the bright rose silk, shipirg dark
bair, and rich white jowels. She rose up as
they entered, and came forward wiih the same
glow on her [ace and the san.e light in her eyes
“1at one ofthem had seen before, and atood
« ith drooping eyelashes, lovely as a vision, in
tho céntre of vhe room.

‘“You see I have lost vo time in obeying your
Indyship's commande,” began Ormiaton, bowing
lIow. "“Mistress Leoline, allow me tu presens
Sir Norman Kinlgaley.'

Sir Norrcan Kingsley bent almos’ as pro-
forndly befere the lady as the lord high chan-
celior had dope before Queen Miranda, and
the lady counrtesied in return, until her pink
satin skirt ballooned out all over the floor. It
waa guite an affecting tableau. And so Ormis-
ton f%lyu, ae he stood eyeing it with preternaturul
gravity.

“I owe my life to Sir Norman Kingsley,”
murmured the fainb, swoet voice of the lady,
“‘and could nob rest until I had thanked bimp. I
have no words to eay how deeply thankful end
grateful Iam,”

¢* Fairesy Lealine ! one word from such lips
would be enough to repay me, had I done a
thoussudfold more,” re:ponded Norman, laying
bia band on his heart with another deep genu-
flection.

* Very pretty indced ?” remarked Ormiston
to hiraself, with a little approving nod; **bus
TI'm afraid they wouo's be able to keep it up,
and go on talking on stilts like that till they
have fiatahed, _Perhaps they may get on all
the better if I take mvyself off, there being
always oue too many in a case like this.” Then
aloud : * Madame, I regret that I am obliged
to deperb, having a moay particular appoint-
ment ; but, doubtless, my friend will ba able to
expre:8 himaself without my aseistance. I have
the honor to wish you hoth good-night.”

With which neat snd appropriate speech,
Ormiston bowed hiweelf cut, and was goue be-
fore Leoline could detain him, even if she
wished %0 do ao. Probably, however, she
thought the care of one geptleman sufficient
respongibility at once ; and she did not look
very seriously distressed by his departure ;
and, tke moment bhe disappeared, Sir Norman
br:‘Ight_'.-ned up wonderfully,

v is very discomporing to the feslings b0
make love in the pre:ecce of a third party ;
an? Sir Normau had zo intention of wasting his
time on anything, and wentat it immediately.
Takiog her hand, with a grace that would have
beaten Sir Charles Grandison or Liord Chester
field all to pothing, he led her toa couch, and
ook « seat a8 near {0 her as was
at all polite or proper, considering the
brief natare of their sequaintance. The cur-
tains were drawn ; the lamp shed a faint light;
the bouse was &till, and thers was no intrusive
Papa to pounce down upon them ; the lady was
looking down, and seemed in no way haughty
or discouraging, and Sir Norman’s spirils wenb
up with & jump to boiling-poies, Yet the Iady,
with all her pretty boshiulnese, was the firat to
]

<
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“I'm afraid, Sir Norman, you must think
this o sipguler bour to come here; buy, in these
dreadful timee, we cannot tell if we may live
from one moment to another; aud I shouid not
like to die, or have you die withoud my telling,
an4 you hearing all my grasitude. Ior I do
sasure you, Sir Norman,” said the lady litting
her darkeyes with the prebtiest and most ba.
thchin%. earnestness, '‘that I am grabeinl,
though I cannot find words to express it.”

**Madame, I would not listen to you if you
would ; for I have dome uotl:ivg to deserve
thanks, I wish I could ell you what I felt
wlgeg, Ormiston told me you were alive sad
anfe.

“You ara very kind, but
madame. Say Leoline!”.

“A thousend thavks, enr Leoline!” ex-
claimed Sir Normsn, raising her hand 83 hia
lipe, and quite beside himeelf with ecstasy.

“Ah, X did not tell you to say that ! sha
crisd, with & eay langh and vivid blush, %I
never #aid you were to call me denr.”

*“Iv nrose from my heart to my lips,” snid

Sir Norman, with o thrilling earnestness and
fervid glance ; “‘for you are dear to rme—denrer
than all tne world beside I”
“mThe flush grew a desper glow on the ladyls
face ; but, singular to relate, che did not look
the least surprised or displeased ; and the hand
he had foloniously purloined lay passive and
quite contented in his.”

“ Sir Norman Kingsley is pleased to jest,”
osid the lady, in a subdued tone, and wish her
evea fixed perticaciously on her shining dress;
* for he has never spoken o me before in huw

de
¢ That has nothing to do with it, Leoline,
1 love you as devotedly as{ Ihad known you
from your birthday ; and, strangs to eay, I feel
s if we had been friends for years instead of
minutes, I cannot realize at all thad you are a
stranger to e |" :
' Iﬁo -] hﬂghfd-

pray de =not call ms
¥

‘] from the positive to the superiative abt & jump,

used-~I used—" hesitating and glowing bo a de-
gree before which her dreas paled. .
“Well, deareab,” said Nir Norman, getling

snd diminishing the distance between them,
*‘you used to—what ¥’ o,

“To watch for you !" said Leoline, ina sly
whlxls%?r; “And s0 I have got to know you very
we -

“*3dy own darling ! Anpd, O Leoline | may I
hope—dare I hope—that you do not altogebher
hate me?’ :

Leolins looked reflective ; thongh her black
fyt;: were sparkling uunder their sweeping

ashes

y. no,” she said, demurely, *I don
know as I do. It's very sinful and improper to
hate ane’s fellow-creatures, you kumow, Sit Nor-
raan, and therefore I don’t indulge in it.”

** Ah | you ave given to piety, I see., In that
cage, perhops you are aware of a precepb com-
manding us to love our neighbors. Now, I'm
your nearest neighbor ab present ; 8o to keep up
» consisbent Chrigtishn apirit, just be good enough
> say you love me {” A

Again Leolive laughed; and this tiume the
bright, dancing eyes beamed in their sparkiing
darknoess full upon him.

I am afraid your theology is nob sound, my
friend, and I bave a dislike to extromen. 'There
is a middle course, between batiog and loviog.

Suppose I take that 2 . )
I will have no middle coursea—either bating
or loving it muat be! Leoline! Leoline!”

(bendiog over her, and impr'somug botl> hands
bhis time) * do say you ivve me}”

T am captive 1o ycur Land: and musaf, I
suppose, Ves, Sir Norman, I uo love you!”

very man hearing'‘that for the firat titne
from a pair of Yoved lips is privileged to go mad
for a brief season, and to go through certain
manceuvres much more delectable to the enjoy-
ers than to eociety at large. Fer fully ten
minutes after Leoline’s last speech, there was
profound silence. But actione sometimes speak
louder than words; and Leoline was pertectly
convinecsd that her declaration had nos fallen on
insensible ears. Ag the end of that period, the
spacodretween them on the couch bad so greatly
dimintshed that the ghost of s zephyr wonld
have been crusbed to death trying togat between
them ; and Sir Norman’s face was fairly radiant,
Lealine herself looked rather beaming; and
she suddenly and without provocation, burst
into s merry little peal of laughter.

** Well, for two people who were perfect
atrangers to each other half an hourago, I think
we have gone on remarkably well. What will
Mr. Urmiston and Prudence say, I wonder,
when they hear this ?”’

*‘ They will eap what ia the truth—tbat I am
the luckiest man in Epgland, O Leoline! I
never thought it was in, me_to love any one as

do you.”

Y om very glad to hear it ; bus I knew that
it was in me long befors I ever dreamed of
knowing you. Are you not auxious to koow
rométhing aboat the futrre Lady Kivgsleys
past history ”

‘1t will all come jin good time ; it i3 not

well to have a surfeit of joy in ons night,”
. *I do not keow that this will add to your
joy ; but it had better be told and bo done with
at once and forever. In the first place, I pre-
same I am an orphan, for I have never known
father or mother, and 1 hnve never had any
other name bub Leoline.”

** 8o Ormiston told me.”

**My first recollection 18 of Prudenca: she
was my nursa aud governese, both ip vne; and
we lived in a cottsge by the sea—I don’s koow
where, but a loog way from this. When I waa
about tea years old we left it, and came o Lon-
don, and lived in & l:ouze in Cheapaide for five
or 61X yoars ; and then we moved here. And
ol this time, Sir Norman—ycu will think it
sirsore—bus 1 never made any friends or ac-
quaintances, urd koew no one kut Prndence
and sn 21d Italian professer, who came to our
lodgings in Qlweapside every week to give me
leszons, It was not bucause I disliked acciety,
you must koow; but Prudenoce, with all her
kindness and groonesa—and I beliese she truly
loves me—hsas been nothing mure or less all my
life shan my jailer, .

She panzed to clasp a belt of silver brocads,
faavened by a pearl huckle, close arcund her
little waiat, and Sir Norman fixed his eyea npon
her beausiful fucs, with a power{ul glance.

* Knew no one—that is strange, Leoline ! No
aven the Count L'E- trarge I

**Ah! you know him ?” she cr'ed eagerly, lift-
ing her eyes with o tright look; **do~do tell
me who he 18

** Upon my honor, my dear,” szid Sir Nor-
man, coneiderably taken aback, ** it strikes me
you ara the parson to  snswer Laat
question. If I don’s greatly muteke, sowe-
body told me you wera going to many him.”

“Ob, so I was,” eaid Leoline, with the
urmost simplicy., * Bus I don’s kaow him for
sll thab ; and more than that, Sir Normar, I do
not belisve his name is Count L'Estrange any
more than mine is,”

* Pr.cively my opicion ; bubt why, iu the
pame of ~— no, Il not swear; bub why were
you going to marry i, Leoline 2"

Leoline half poutad and shrugged her pretty
piok sotin shoulders.

¢* Becanse I couldn’s help it—thas's why. He
coaxnd, and coaxed ; and I eaid mo, and no,
and no, uatil I gob tired of it Prudence too,
wis 83 Dad a9 he was, until betweoen them I gob
about aisiragted, and o6 last cozsented to marry
bin: to get rid of him.”

“ My poor, prosecuted little darling! Ob,’
eried Sir Netwnan, with s burst of enthusinsm,
 how I should admire to have Couny L[/Ea-
trange Lere for about ten minutes just now ! I
wanld epoil his next wooing for him, or I am
mistakent . .

“No, no!” said Tecline lookicg rather
slarmed ; * you muat not fight, you know. I
shouldn’t at all liko eisher of you to get kiiled.
Besidea, bie has not married me ; and so theres
no harm done.”

Sir Norman seemed rather struck by thas
view of the case, and after a few moments’ re-
fleclion on ib, came to the conclusion thnt she
knew beat, and settled dewn peaceably again.

¢ Why do you suppose hia nams is not Count
L’Estrauge 7 he esked,

* Vor inany rzason. Tirsb—he is dirguised ;
weara faloe whiskers, moustache aud wig, and
aven the voice hewnses appears asaumed, Then
Prudeocs ecems in the greatest awe of him, end
she is not one to be casily awed. Tnever kurw
her to b in the slightest degree intimidated by
any human being bub bimself and that mysteri-
ons woman, Lia Masque ”

“ Ah ! you know La Masque, then »

* Not personally ; but I have seen her az I
did you, you remember,” with an arch glance ;
** and, like vou, being once teap, is unot to ta
forgotten.”

Sir Norman promptly paid her for the compli.
ment in Cupid’s own coin :

‘* Little flasterer ! I canalmostforgive Count
L’EstranFe for wanting to marry you; for I
presumne he is only & man, and not quits equal
to impossihilitios. How long ie it simce you
knew him first

“Not two months, My courtshipy,” said
Leoline, with a gay laugh, “ssem desdined to be
of tho shortest,  He saw me one evening in the
window, and immediately insisted on being ad-
mitted ; and after thot, he continued coming
omtil I had to promise, au I have told you, to ke
Countess L’Eatravgs,”

“He canuct b2 much of » gentloman, or he
would nob attempt to force a Iady againab
her will. And s, when you were dressed for
your bridsl, you found you had the plague? |

“Yes, Sir Norman; and horvible as that
was I do assura you f almost preferrod ib to
marrying him,”

“Leoline, tell me how long it is since you've
kpown me ?'

“Nenrly three months,” eaid Leoline, blushing
again celential rosy red.

**And how lonfvhave you loved me?”

'* Novrense, bat a question | Y shall not
tell you,” . g

** You shall—yon must—1I iasied upon it. Did
you love me before you met the count? Ont
with it.”

é Well,
perabely. .

Sir Norman vaised the hand he held, in rap-
ture to hialips, ( :

¢ My darling ! " Bub I will reserve my rap-

then-yes I cried Leoline dex-

“had opened for a second deluge.

‘S

*Nor L ; thongh, for that matter, you are not
» stranger to me, Siz Norman ” y -

tures, for it i3 growiop iate, and I know'yon

%

ghau ,Shis is the Isst night you musy apend
ere, ‘
. _Iéaoline opened her beantital bright eyea very
wide.

“To-morrow morning,” went or Sir Normsn,

" impressively, and with dignity, “you will be up

and dressed 57 suarise, and shorily after thab
radiant period, I will make my appsarance with
twaq horees—ons of which I sbail ride, and the
other I shall lead ; the one I lead you shall
mount, and we will ride to the nearest churob,
and be married without any pomp or pageaot ;
and then Sir Norman and Lady Kingsley will
immediately leave London, and in Kingsley
Castle, Devonshire, will enjoy the boneymoon
and blisaful repose till the plague is over. Do
you underatand that 7’

. Y“Perfectly,” she answered, w'.h  radisub

804,

**Aund agree to it 2”

**You kanow I do, Sir Norman ; only—"

* Well, my peb, only what )”

¢ Sir Ncrman, I should like to see Prudenca.
I want Prudence. How can I leave her be-
hing 1" .

My dear child, she made nothing of leaving
you when she thooght you were dying; eo
never mind Prudence, but say, will you be
ready ¥
“F will”

** That is my littlo Leoline, Now give
me a kies, Lady Kingsley, and good-night.”

Lady Kingsfey dutifully ‘obeyed ; and Sir
Norman went onb with a glow at his beart, like
a halo round a foll moon.

CHAPTER X,

THE PAGE,THE FIRES, AND THE FALL,

8iThe night was intensely dark when Sir Nor-
man gob into it once more ; and to any one else
would have been intensely dismal, but to Sir
Norman oll was bright as the fair hills of
Boulah, When all was bright within we ses no
darkness without ; and jusb at that moment
our youog kuight had got into one of bhose
green and golden glimpses of sunshing thav
here and there checker lite’s rather dark path-
wo¥, apd with Leoline beside bim would have
thooght tbe dreary shores of the Dead Ses iteslf
& very paradise,

It was now near midrighs, and there was an
unusual concoures of people in the streets, wais-
ing for St. Paul’s to give the signal to light the
fires, He looked arcund for Ormiston; bus
Qrmiston was nowhers b0 be seen—horse aud
rider had disappesred. His own horse stood
tetherad where he had left him, Anxions as he
was to ride back to the ruin, and see the play
playad cut, ha could nob resist the temptation
of lingering a brief period in the city, to behold
the grand spectacle of the myriad fres,
persons were hurryiog toward St. Paula to
witness i from the dome; aud, coneigning
his horse to the care of the seniivel on guard
at the house opposite, he joined them and was
soon striding alobg, at a tremendous pace,
toward the greas cathedral. Ere he reached it,
its jong-tongued clock tolled twelve, and all the
ather churches, one after apother, took up
the sound, and the witching hour of midnight
rapg and re-rapg from end to ead of London
town. As if by megic, a thousand forked
tengues of fire shot np at osce into the blind,
black night, turning almost in an inetant the
darkened face of the heavens to an ivflamed,
glowicg red. Great fires were blazing around
the cathedral when they reached it, but vo fone
stopped ~to notice bhem, but ouly hurried cn
the faster (o gain thefr point of observation.

Sir Norman just glanced at the magnificent
pile—for the cld St. Paul's was even more
magpiticent than the new—and then followed
after the rest, through many a goliery, tower,
and apiral etaircase, till the domre was reached.
And thers a grand and mizbty epectacle was
before him—the whele of Lendun swayiog an:d
hesving in one great sea of fire. From one end
to the other, the city seemed wrapped in eheets
of flame, and every strees, and alley, and lage
within 1t shone in a lurid vadiancs far brighter
than noonday. All along the river firea were
gleamirg, tuo ; and the whole eky bad turned
trom black to blood-red crimson. The strests
were alive and swarming—it could ecarcely be
believed thab the plague-infested city contained
half g0 mony people, and all were unususlly
hopeful and aninaced ; fur 1t was popularly be-
liaved that these firea would effectually check
the peatilence. But the angry fiat of a Mighty
Judge had gone forgh, and the tremendeous arm
of the destroying sngel wasnot to be stopped by
the puny hand of mas.

Iv baa been said the weather for weeka was
unusually brilliant, days of cloudless sunshine,
wights of elouglers moenlight, and the air
was warm and sultry enough for the imonth
of August wn the tropics. But, now, while
they looked, a vivid flash of lightving, from
what quarter of the heavens no man knew,
shot athwart the sky followed by another
and aoocther, quick, sharp aud blinding,
then one great drop of rain fe!l like molten lead
on the pavement, Then a second and a third
—quicker, faster, and thicker, until down it
rushed in & perlect deluge. It did not wait to
rain; it fellin floods—in great, slanting sheets
of water, as if the very flood-gates of heaven
No one ever
remembered to have seen such torrents fall, and
the populace fled befors it in wildesb dismay,
In five minut¢s every fire, from oue extremity
of London to the other, was quenched in the
very blackness of darkness, and on that night the
deepest gloom and terror reigned throughony the
city, It wap clear the hand of anavenging Daity
was in this, and He who had rained down fire
on HSodow and Gomorrah had oot lost Hia
mivhbt. In fifteen minutes the terrific flood was
over ; the dismnl clouds cleared away, a pale,
fair, silver moon shone serenely out, and looked
down on the black, charred heaps of ashes
etrewn phrough the stresvs of London. One by
one the stars that all pight had been obscured,
tnaced and sparkled over the sky, aod lit up
with thelr soft, psle light the doomed and
tricken towi. Eversbody had quitted
the dome in lorrer and  consteran-
tion ; apd pow Sir Normar, who bad been Jow
in awe, suddenly bethought him of hia ride to
the ruin, and hnshened to foilow their
example, Walking rapidly, nob to sny, reck-
lezsly, olong, he abrupily knocked against some
one saunterivg leisurely before him, and nearly
piiched headlongy on the pavement, Recovering
his centre of evavity by n violent effort, ha
turned to see ths cause of the collizion, and
founad himself accosted by a musical and foreign
accented voice.

*‘Pardon,” said the swezt, and rather feminine
tonca ; *'it was quite an accident, -I assura you,
wonsieur, I had no iden I was in anybody’a
way.
Sir Norman losked at the voice, or rather in
the direction whence it came, and found it pro-
ceeded from o lad_in gay livery, whose clear,
colorless face, dark eyes, and exquisite features
were by no mesns unknown. The boy seemed
to recoguize him at tho same moment, and
slightly touched bis gay cap.

% Ah | it 15 Sir Norman Kingsley | Just the
very person, bub one, in the world that I wanted
mosb to see,”

“Indeed ! And, pray, whom have I the
honor of addressing ?” inquired Sir Normeo,
deeﬂply edified by the cool familiarity of the ac-
coster,

“"They aall me Hubert—~for want of a better
namo I soppose,” snid the lad, easily, *'And
wmay I ank, Sir Norman, if you are shod with
soven-leagued boots, or if your errand is one of
life nnd death, that you stride along at such a
torrific rate 27

*'4nd what is that to you?’ asked Sir Noc-
mw2, indignant at hia free-apd-enry im-
pudance

“Nothing; only I should like to keep up
with you, if my legs were lobg enough;
and as they're not, and as company is
not eatily 10 be had in these forloru sireets,
I should feel obliged to you if you would just
slavken your pace a drifle and ha.ie me in tow.”

The boy’s faca in the moonlight, in everything
but expresesion, was exaotly that of Lecline, to
which softeaing ciroumstance may be attributed
Sir Norman's yielding to a request, and allowing
the page to keep alongside: .

¢ I've meb you onoa before: to-night " inquir-
ed Bir Norman, after a prolovged and wonder-
ing staraathim, - : :

‘Yos; Thave s faint Qe‘cc}!::‘:icn _

-
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G aevig

arl

s Yon are | And what may you want of him,

ray !
P 'EJ ust a little information of & private char-
ncter—gerhapl you can direct me to his where-

aboute, . ,

" Should be happy to oblige you, my desr
\ boy, but unfortunately, Icannot, I trant tosec
| him myself, if I could oply find any one good
encugh to direct me o him, Is your business
pressiag " L

 Very—~thers is & lady in the case ; and such
business, you are aware, is always presing.
Probably you have heard of her—ea youthiul
angel, in virgin white, who took a notion to
ump into the Thames not a gread while

& .”

K?‘Ah 1" satd Sir Norman, with a surh‘that
did not escape the quick eyes of the boy. *“And
what do you want of her ?”

The psge glanced at him. .

“Perhaps you knmow her yourself, Sir
Norman? If ko you wili answer quite as well
as your friend, as L ouly wont to kuoow where
she lives,” . s et o

“T have been out of town to-night,” said Sir
Norman, svasively, “ond there may bave been
more lndies than one jumped into the Thames
darisg my abaence, L'ray describe your angel
in white, ’

“1 did not uvoiice ber particularly myeelf,”
said the boy, with easy indifference, “as I am
nos in the habit of paying much attentisn to
young laties who run wild aboub the streets at
night and jump promiscucusly into rivers
However, this gne was rather remarkable for
being dressed us a bride, baving long black hair,
and & great quantity of jawelry about her, and
looking very much like me. Having eaid she
looks like me, I need not ndd she is handsome,’

“Vanity of vanities, all is vanity !" murmured
Sir Norman, meditatively, _*‘Perhaps sheisa
relative of yoncs, Mnaaster Huberd, since you
take such an interest in her, and she looks so
much liks you.’ . .

“*Net that I know of,” said Hubert, iu his
careless way, ‘‘I believe I was born minus
thosa common domestic afflictions, relativea ;
ond I doa t take the slightest intereat in hac,
eibher; don’t think it !’

‘“Then why aro you in eearch of her?”

4‘For a very good reaton—becanse I’ve been
ordered to do so.

*¢ By whoin—your master 7

1 My Lord Rochester, said that nobleman’s
page, waving off the insinuation by a motion of
his hand and a little displeased frown ; *‘ he
picked ber up adrift, and being compozed of
highly inflammable materials, took » hot and
vehement fancy For her, which fact be did not
discover until your friend, Mr. Ormiston, had
carried her off, *

Sir Norman ecowled.

b ‘; And a0 be sent you in search of her, has
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* Exactly so 3 aud now you perceive the rea-
eon why it ik quite important that I fiad Mr.
Ormistrn. We do not know where he has
taken her to, but fancy ib must be sumewhere
cear the river.,”

“Youdol Itellyouwhat it is, my hoy,’
exclaimed Sir Norman, suddenly, acd in an
elevated key, ¢ the best thing you canco is to
2o heme avd go to brd, and never mind young
ladies. Yowll catch the plague before you'il
catch this particular yourg lady—1I can tell you
that 1"

* Monsieur is excited,” lisped the lad raising
his bat and rupniog his taper fingers through
Lia glossy, dark curls. ** Is she as bandsome as
they say sheis, I woncer ¥ .

* Handeome !" cried Sir Norman, lighting vp
with quite a new gcpsation ab the recollection.
* I tell you handsoma doesn’s begin to describe
her V' She is beautilul, lovely, angelic divine
—" Here Sir Norman’s litany of adjecbives be-
zinnicg to give out, he came to a sudden halt,
with a face as radiant as the sky at sunrize,

Sir Norman paused in his walk, and contem-
plated the speaker a moment in severesb silence,
Bus Master Hubert only lifted up his sauey
;acpdand laughing black eyes, in dauntless sang

roid.

“ Master Hubert,” begsn Master Hubert's
companion, in his deepest and eternest bass, ** 1
dor’t know your other nams, and it won'd be of
no consequence if I did—just listen to me a mo-
ment, If you don’t want tu gst run through
(you pexceive I carry a sword), and have an un-
tfinely end put to your career, just keep a civil
tobgue in your bead, and don’t slaader Eng-
land, Now come on!”

Hubary laughed and shrugesd his shoulders :

** Thought is free, however, ao I can have my
own oninion in epite of everyihing. Will you
toll ine, monvieur, where I can find the lady ?”

“ You will have it, will you?’ exclamed
Sir Nurman, half drawing his sword. ** Don’t
sk gQuastiops, put auswer tkem. Are you
French

4¢ Monsieur has guessed is.”

¢t Hiw long have you been with your present
master 7"’

# Mongieur, I object to that term,” eaid
Hubert with calin dignity. *‘ Master is a vul-
i;nriam shat I dislike ; so, in alluding to hbis
ordship, take the troubls to aay patron,”

Sir Normaan laughed.

*With all my heart ! How loog then have
you been with your present patron ¥

¢ Not quite two weeks,”

¢ I do not like to be impertinently inquisitive
in oddressing so dignified a gentleman, but per-
haps yuu would nob consider it too greyt a
libertg; if I inquired how you becams bis

age ?

“Ah) I did nob believe them, when they
told me she was so much like me ; but if gho s
napear perfection as you deacribs, I shail hegin
to crediy i%  Strange, is it nct, that nature
should make & duplicate of her greatest earthly
chef d’ecuvre ?”

* You conceited young jacksnapes P growled
Bir Norman, in Aeep displeasure. ‘I is for
siranger how such o bundle of vanity can con-
trive to live in this work-a-day world. You are
a foreiguer, I perceive 2’

* Yea, Sir Norman, I am happy to say I am.”

‘'You don’t like Englacd, thea ¥’

*I'd be sorry tolike it; a dicty, beggarly,
sickly place a8 1 ever saw "

Sir Normasn syon the slender spacimen of
foreign mantood, uttering ihis tentinend in the
sincerced of tones, and leb his nond fall heavily
oa his glioulder:

‘My good youbh, be careful! 1 happ.n
to be a pative, and nob slcogether used to
thig sort of talk. How long have you been
here? Not long, ¥ know myself-—ab least, nod
in the Earl of Rochester’s servite, or 1 would
bave seen you.”

“Right!] 1 have nob beey here a month ; But
that month has seemed longer than o year elgs-
where. Do you koow, I imagine when the
world was created, this islsnd of yours must
bave been roade late on Satuzday nighb,and then
merely thrown in from the refuse to £ill upa
dent in the ocean,

Monsienr shall ask ns many questions ass he
pleases, and it shall not be considered the
slightest libertity,” said the young gentleman
politely. * T had been roamini; at large abous
tha city azd the palace of his majesty-~whom
msy Heaven preserve and gramt ;a little more
wisdom !—in search of a situation ; snd among
thab of all the nobles of the cours the Larl of
Rochester’s livery atruck me ns beicg the
Iz:;osl: l,aecomiug, and 8o I concluded to patroniza

ime. "

* What an honor for hie lordship ! Sines you
diglike Tinglend so much, however, you will
probably svon throw up the situation and pas-
raonize the first foreign nmbasmdor—*

“ Parhaps ! I rather like Whitehall, howsver.
0ld Rowlie has taken rather o foney to me,”
snid (the boy, speaking with the same easy
familinrity of his majesty as he would of n lap-
dog., ‘*And what is better, g0 has Mistrecs
Stuart——so much ao, that Heaven forefond the
king should bagoma jealons. This, however, in
atriotly entre naus, and not 10 be gpoken of on
any terms.” . ‘

" Your secret shall be.preserved at-the risk
of my life,” said Gir

gisters, for inatange?”.. S
' 1 see.] you have a suspicion that the lady io

-} white may be & nister of mize. Wall, von'mas |
5oy your mind av res’ on thab pqlnb—[?fr[!‘l‘!h?:ﬁ“h :

\%:'
- W
A IR

r Norman, laying his band.
on the l=ft side of his doublet; ** and, in retury,-
| miay I aak if youhave any relatives liviug-:any.

o : . - : m— - A ; R ‘__‘:—_.\\“
! L : o s 42 must wanb to go torest. I have a thomsand J you and Mr. Ormistonon London Bridge, s few | is, it i news fome a8 I .
. LADY LEUL'"E. s uf‘;;‘;fe“.",in y?.f;.,';:f: uo often, you kuow ; | things to teil fon,- but they must wait for {onrn ago. and, by the way, perhaps 1 thg,m: [1::0 before to-nighs, fs ,hgez";n::iw her in my
: S and Peudencs t1d me who you wers ; and so 1 | daylight ; only I will ‘promise, before pacting, tion Lam now in search of that same Mr. Orto-  of gogkt Bir Normap oulsr frieng |
' b, :

700 mind thap,
e B
her I will or ; for, moat amsureg) ifycumu
e e
z ged,” eaid Hygp .

ap, “but neverthelg b touching by, -
hud the plague. sheugty g1 St
iud civer, and perhaps the € Jumpe
wo‘t‘xld be the past-houge,
Go, and Heaven apgeq you |

way to ib, an A
Master Hubepgo? 020 lies here,

“Good night, Sir
page, bowing airily

boy ; by i

ander iz g,
Good nigh:
Norman,” re,
. o, pya) ponded tha
Iady ‘to-nj i 8nd if 1 da yop g

morrow.”gm' Tnosb assuredly I shall dona?":: '

Turning alop
house, and lauggi

abode, Sir N
?ﬁ?ﬁﬂ::ofemmtﬁe waited
un e 'w . in
caome forth, and, full of fmpagert s,
he the He hurried on to where be Bad loty 1
orse, N © wag still in the oBre of th eft hig
man, whom he repaid for his troupip ; a‘:l;vatch.
eprang on his back, be glapced up g gaa 208
ov;u of Leoline’s honge, t was al] & e wip.
profound darkness but thay gpe wind“ned in
which that faint light str s oW from
that she had nob yep gone 1o 6d he kngp

presently rewarded by secin 00k, and waq
for—a shadow flit ybehwaegnwlix.
Ll'ght. The sight was a 84T30g tempygyj

im to dirmouns and enter, and, undey atlon to
of warning her egainst the Earl of Rl’l‘itence
“Bnd h’g pretly psge,” spe her o,_,cﬁoc eater

hs reflecslon, atepping rebukingly up 1o s
whispered indignantly that big Ladg.] 0 him,
probably by thia time 1n hep night roly ove wag
at home to lovers ; and Sir €, and not

1 Norwan
bowed to reflestion’s superior wl:ez}::_c“%l;

thought of Huabert’s ¥

bes to-uight, T ehall wmonh avsurens] top find

and 8 H € 0-morrow,

hit.n.T presentiment of coming gvi) fell npon
* To-morrow,” bhe said, s

*Who koows what to-more i

Farest and dearest Leonn;“;';‘;j‘f:};‘ﬁﬁlff’““

He rode away in the mconlight, wiph
stars shining peacefully down upoy pin the
heart at the moment waa g Qivided oy Hia
balf being given to Leoline, and the D:h—ane
the Midnight Queen and her DIy 8terisng er to
The farther he went away from Leblinecou?'
dimmer her atar became in the horizon of ﬁh'a
thoughts ; and the ncarer ho came to Br dls
the brighter and more eageily she loomed "
until he spurred his horse to a mo3t furiona up;,
lop, lest e shonld find the casgle and the uga :
lost in the regions of epace when he gob ;]heeen
Ouce the plague-stricken city lay behind h‘re.
hia journey was short : and soon to his ‘mf:
delight, be turned into the silent desertedmga
pa%h _leadi:ngbta the ruin, v

yi0g s borse to a stake in i
watl, he pauzed for & moment po Ionotll: :f: li?igl;?lg
rals, wan hight of the mideight mineg, H
l:.):.ked ab it mnnuy a time befoze, bus never with
tue Banle interest aB now; and the ruined bat
tlninents, the fallen roof, the broken windew, )
and mouldering sides, hai all a new and weizsé
iriterest for hlp:z. No ons wag visible far op
near ; and feeling thay his horse was secure in
the shaduw of the wall, he entered, and walked
ightly 2nd rapidly along in pie direction of the
apiral stair-case, With more haste, but the &8
precaution, he descended, and passed through
the vaults to where he knew the loome flagstons
was, It was well he did koow ; for there was
neither train of music ner ray of light to guida
him now; aod his_heart sank to zare as he
thought he might raise the stone and drecover
nothing. His hand positively trembled with
eagerness as he lifted 1s; and with uubounded
delight, nob to be described, looked down o the
eame Hitled secembly ha had watched before
But theie had been a change einca—haif the
lights were exbioguished, and the g.eap
vault2d room Wad comparatively in shadow —tha
musie bad entirely died away, and all was
solemnly silent. But what puzzled Sir Normao
mosb of all was the fact thay there sezmed to be
a n;iz;l af aoga]e sort going on,

A long table, covered with gresn vely '
looking not uslike » medern h‘ﬁlisrd t;\in‘lgbﬁt%gg
at the right of the quoen’s cr.macn ahmne’ ; and
behind it, perched in a Ligy ehir, and we:n'ing
a lorg, sulemp, blac_k tobe, »ut o small, thick
personage, whose ekin Sir N ria wonld have
known oo a bush, Me gluiesi ac the lower
throae sud found iv, as he tXxpected, empty ;
snd he saw at once tkabd his ity highness was
noi only prince consort, but also cuprems judge
in the kingdom,

Two c¢r three similar black -rohad gentey,
awong whom was recognizable the noble duke
who so narrowly eacaped with his lifo under the
swords of Sir INoran snd Count L'Estrange.
Before bhis solemn conclave stood & man who
was3 evxdenﬂ.y the prisoner under trial, who
wore the whitest and most frightensd face Sir
Norman thought be had ever behdld, The
queen was lourging negligently back on her
throne, paying very little attention to the
sclemo rites, ocssicnmily goesiping with some
of thie snow-white sylphs beside her, and often
yaning behine her pretty finger-lips sni avide-
tly very much bored with by it all,

The reat of the company were decorously
steady in the crimsou and glided arm-chairs;
some listening with interest to what was goip
on, others helding whispered tie & tétes, am
all very still and respectiul,

Bir Normao's interest was aroused to the
highest pitch ; he imprudensly leaped forward
t00 far, 1n ord.r to hear and see, and losb his
balance,  He felt he was zoing and tried to siop
himarlf, bub in vain ; and secrog theeo was 1o
help for it he msde a sudden, spring and land-
ed right iu the midsb of the rasembly.

be turneq o go.

CHAPTER XI.
THE EXECUTION,

Ik an isstant oll was confusion. Kverybody’
to thair jees ~Indies shrieked in echorus, gentle-
men swore and drew thelr swords, and looked
to see if vhey might nob expes & whole army to .
drop from the sky upon them as they stood. .
No other bastalion, howaever, followed thie for-
loyn bope : and, seeing it, the gentlemen took
heart ¢t grace and closed around the uncere-
mozione Jatruder. Ths queen had sprung from
her royzl seat, and stoud with her bright lips
parted, and her brichter eyes dilatied in
speechless wonder. The bench, with the judge
sy their head, Lad followed her exsmple, and
stoed staripg with all their might, looking,
truth to tell, as much startled by the sudden
apparition ou the fair sex. The said fair 8ex
were atiil firing_off little volleys of screams in
chorus, and clinging desperavely. to their
cavaliers ; and everything, in a word, was in
most admired disorder. )

Tam O'Shanter’s cry, * Weel done, Cutty
sark ¥’ could not have produced half such a
commution among his *‘ bellish legion ” as the
emphatic débub of Sir Norman Kingsley among
these human revelers. The only one who
seemed rather to enjoy it than otherwize wis
the priconer, who wsa quirtly end quickly
making off when the malevolenb and irrepres-
sible dwatf espied bim, aud the one shock
acting a3 a counter-irvitant to the other, he
bounced fleetly over the table and grabbed him
in his arab-like clows, . .

This brial and laudable instance of self-com-
mand had a wonderful and inapiriting effect on
the rest and ns he replaced the pale and palsied
prisoper in_his former poaition, giving him &
vindichive sbake ard vicious kick with his royal
boots as he did eo, everybody begagato feel -

 themselves again. The ladies stopped soreaming,

the gentlomen ceased swearing, and more than
one exclamation of satonishment followed the
criesof terror. . .
 Sic Normen Kingsley | Sir Norman King-
eley ¥ rang from lip vo lip of those wha recog-
nized him-; and all drew closer and looked +9
him ae; if they really could not make yp
‘their mind to_believe their eyes. . ‘As for fir -
‘Norman himeelf, that gentleman was destined
literally, .if not ‘matapborically, to fall oh his
lega that night; and had - alighted ‘on'the crims
son velvel carpeb, cat-like'on bis: fest, _Inye .
ference=-to:-hid feellnga~his “frat" was one of_

Sambid AISappToval vi going down ; his second’’
of-intense astonishment - &b, ﬂn’djng himsel ="
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