CHAPTER I.

He had been . called Wild Darrell of
Dare ever since the time, seven, 880,
when he had come back to Castle Dare
mthtbsbundoi(hhnpuhm

He was » mian slayer; he had sbed a:
fellow creature’s

So much the sternly “virtuous Scoteh folk
knew, and they bad no disposition to hh

_into consideration oircumstances whi

bt tend to soften s guilt.
t was eno htortbonﬂutn a fit of
passion, he had killed & man.

The tatal deed bad been committed while
be was travelling in South America.

It had been the result of a quarrel, and
in- that wild, lawless place su t!nngl are
little tbou;llt of.

Darrell had escaped lightly—a few
months’ imprisonment at most was all that
be bad to suffer—it indeed any punishment
at all were meted out to him.

But when he came back to Scotland—
back to Castle Dare—he made the un-
pleassnt ducovery that his neighbors look-
ed askanoe at

No one onllod .t the castle, no one in-
vited him to dinner, and when he met the
lurdnhon the ::oon. o{m' their wives and

ters in the n town, it was

Te elear to him u&. his acquaintance
was not desired.

Hubert Darrell was not the man to take
such treatment meekly.

For polite coolness he flung back fiery
loor:, and he del.lgor::ely sot himull&lo
work to-outrage all t rorctiu as_they
existed in the eyes of his decorous High-
land neighbors.

He summoned friends from London—
wild carousing fellows, who made the old
castle ring with their orgies, and were a
scandal to the place.

Year after yoar-this went on, one set of
visitors succeeded another, but all were
wild and reckless, and at length the castle
had as ill 8 name as though Satan himself
h}l been its master. -

¢t was perched on a crsg sn eagle's
nest—a dark, rugged, fortress-like place it
was, trovnm‘.d.:wnnpon the ses, and with
no creeping plant or bit of moss to soften
down its grimness.

One stormy September . v Wild
Dntx:ell was n.!nding slong a narrow path
at the edge of a lake.

His figure looked slmost gigantic in the
light of Ghnuung wun, for he was' six feet
two in height, proportionately broad
nfin.lmmiking handso: after

@ was me, [
dark Rembrandt fashion.

His head was grandly shaped, and he
l:eld it erect with the air of & warrior ora

hurwuoollblnck and so were his
eyes.

His skin had a clear, pale brownness;
his brow was massive; his glance was
le-like in its kunneu
m:‘l::dhbeon raining, l;!:’ I;"bne “'t'l
the sun was shining , the win
was ruffiing the surface of the lake, and
threatcning another storm.

He was striding slong, with his firm,
swinging step, when an unwonted sound
caught his quick ear, and, glaucing up-
wards, he saw a jemale lonn balf way up
the hill which helped to shat in the lake.

*Is there anything amiss P’ he called out,
and s clear voice answered—

‘Yes, I have bur my foot; I cannot get
down. Do come snd help me,

Darrell could elimb li gut

He took the -hortm cut to the spot
whence the voice come, and in a minute or
two saw a girl, in a crimson cloak, nttmﬁ
on a great boulder, and looking s thoug
she were in

Pain of any kind chases the beauty trom
many faces, but this girl appeared all - the
more lovely by reason of the paleness of
ber cheek, aud the aupiclon of & quiver
round ber mouth.

Certainly Hubest Dsrrell bad n ver
seen a tace which, to his mind, was of &
more peﬂoot buuty

It wr hght:dhup l;y Y snr of d.;k hazal
eyes, clear and liquid, and yet so a
to seem fathomless. .

Dark silken lashes swept  the exquisite-
ly rounded cheek; the mouth was like
some  besutitul crimson flower, and the
chestnut bair . which escaped in delicate
tendrils from underneath the hood of the
crimson closk, waved over s brow that
was broad, and pure, and white.

‘What can 1 do for you ! questioned
Wild Darrell, as be raised his bat on reach-

ing her.
‘I hardly know. I'm afraid 1've hnr: m

foot mlm badly I can’t walk at all. If
onl I could get home !
here do y¢ Iin ”
‘A\ G/ .’ naming & willage three-
quarters ot 3 lnlle &nzm
Darzell kn ws, considering.
Clouds were guhmng and be
kuw that there would soon be a tremend-
Thu‘mohollﬂymplmd-hdm
, and to leave the girl w hmt
to the villsge for..

-astistance
that she would ' inevi:sbly bo drcnvhud
He wolved the’ diﬂidtyiu summary

fashion.
I must ! be smd.
‘Ob! I'm ¥ “should bo t0o hesvy "

olnnodh ; M
ey vo Hs it

Wild Darrell
‘e of Dare.

IN TWO INSTALMENTS.

couldn't think of | .

laugh of disddim:: *You'll-be s'mére feath:
er's weight to me. We don’

Be didn’t ask’' whether she objected to
being carried

him masteriul with women as well as with
men ; certainly he bad forgotten the con-
mnonslmu of civilized lite.
ntoopod without more ado,
uinur tin girl in his l!'lu held her
thm as lightly md easily as h she
bad been & young fawn and
Mr down the steep hillside.]
reu%od the plth by the lake
-ho spoke

‘You mnot carry me all the way to
Glenuskie.’

‘Why not P’

'Oh! because it would tire you so.’

It it does I will “tllln’oullqe o; I must
take you to vil

’ “:ao no further resistance.

The h-nth was, she felta little faint and
unsble to say much.

He strode on with his firm even tredd,
and in less than a ‘quarter-of-an hour the

came in sight.

“I live at the first house,’ " said the glrl
:l;at :vlnee cottage with the garden in

nt.

ll)mll nodded. i
t was a pretty cottage, mll ut pic-
turesque, wgth o thatched roof, d nul-

lioned windows, and a en il
all manner of sweet old-fashioned ﬂowarl

As he strode up the path with his burden
an elderly lady came in the porch in evid
ent alarm.

‘Ob, Nors ! what is the matter? Are
you hurt she cried.

‘Only s very little, aunt. I slipped on
s stone nd lmtt my foot. Butis mothing
serious. ‘I don’t know what 1 should bave
done, though, if it hadn’t been for this
gentleman. [ sim| sly couldn't have walk-
:g'hfehucnme me all the: way from

By this time they bad éntered the house.

Darrell placed girl in an éasy chair.
and at onoa turned to depart.

‘I am sure, sir, I do not know how to
thank you,’ snid the eld erly lady.

*‘No thanks are needed,’ replied Darrell
and his voice sounded ue simply from
his anxiety not to seem to expect thanks
‘I shall do myself the honor of ol.ll.i:’
inquire how tho young ‘lady is,’ be added:
| hopo is no serious injury. Good

evening ladies.

And raising his lnt he strode away.

Miss Beresford went down on her knees

to examine ber miece’s injured foot, and
um berself there was nothing worse thaw
[y sprain.
While she was thus engaged, Elspeth,
their middle aged Scotch servant, rushed
in from the kitchen with wide open mouth
and extended her hands.

‘Lord hear-and save us ' she exclaimed.
;Tc; thmkt o' Miss Nors beingbrought home

y bim I'

‘Who is be, Elupeth P asked Nora with
some ernesss.

*Who is he miss P Why, he's that wick-
ed Wild Darrell ot Dare. Ye maun he’
heard tell-o’ him, surely P’

‘No, Elsgeth, we Invo not ’

‘My certie ! He's the wickedest man in

rate, and belike a gude mony mair. He'd
ba’ been-hanged for it— s high as Haman-
8s our parsvb says—it he hado’t been a
rich man and & Darrell. And he Jives the
wickedest lile; there's no telling what
wickedness goes on in that castlé on the hill
It's a main mepcy, Miss Nora, ‘ that he
:ldn‘t murder y¢ instead o’ carrying ye
sme.’

Nors smiled, though she turned a little

polo. too, and het aunt quite shuddered.
Elspoth’s description ot wild Datrell bad

not been without its effact on both.

But before they bad time to ask any
questions, Elspeto herself created s diver-
sion by to the door, exollin

Hadn't I better ask him to step in and
look at Miss Nora's foot?’

In a couple of minutes the doctor was
inside the cottage.

He examined the injured foot, pronounc-
ed the injury & sprain, promised to send
some liniment, and"was about to depnrt
when Miss Berestord, in whose mind Els-
peth’s accusation Darrell bad been-
ferienting, said, a Jittle anxiously. -

‘Duolor, who is this Darrell of Dm. a8
Elspeth " calls 'him? She
dreadful things—ssys bé is s murderer.’’

Elspetir had retired to the kitchen.

The dector nodded in that direction, and
laughed good bumouredly.

R 10« ONE PILL ISR o {
E l-plu:ﬁ:‘ . “'._ i
i : s slhllhni.hh p‘d&uuoﬂu you,
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‘err:dhnd Damdl. with''s short

Ioto-rnuolugu flabby for the want of | niy

Bumldu&louhfehdpuhr made | him to sho

e with |

Scotland. He's dune sjmurder, st sny | gra ratify her every

*My certie, 1t there isn’t Doctor Doni dl:

says the moet | that

:b':o’mnqml,ndb struck & fatal

‘How dregdful
whldNou'l bes: tace m

grave.

‘However muéh in fsult be
suffered mrmy mtﬁk Don-
ald. *Hif life kbt is & sort of social oétra-
am.]l:;noomothu own rank recog-

'thdm't he go away, thenP’ ques-

simply bids defiance to public oplm;:n. and
bnm it—nay, out of his way to out-
ookt o They

ssy he leads' a terrible lile up'at Castle
Care. I can't say how true that may be.
When I meet him, be is always civil ; and

a gentleman. It is 1u!u true, however,
dnt people of Elspeth's type ngnd him as

& pertect incarnation of evil. The peas-
anty are sbsolutely frightened of him, 1

verily believe.’
- L ] L »> L] Ld
Meanwbile Darrell bad resched home.

He went straight to his own private room
and sent for his steward, a white haired
old man, who had bad the full management
of the Dare estate for filty years.

*Macgregor, I own most of the houses in
Glenuskie nlllge don’t IP asked Darrell

-Im-pﬂy .

Macgrego
It was ly indeed that °the master’
asked any questions sbout the estate.

*Get the plan, Mac,’ he went on. ‘Ah!
tberemlt is  Now look hére. Whosé house
is

And he pointed to a mnk which indicat-
ed the house he Illd visited

‘It’s yours, sir ’

I lt? And who lives thereP

'Why. sir, it’s but just bhands.

nﬂuh lady’s taken it. She came a

Her name’s Beresford, and

dm has s meoe who's the new teacher at the
village schoo! ’

*Is the niece young?’ asked Darrell, with
impetuous eagerness.

*Ehb, yes, sir ; quite a girl. Those young
tlnngl are all the fashion now my

days it was always an old dame who
cpt a 1; but, eh, dear? they alter
s

mmd dreantily, or, rsther, did
not listen at all.
He was abserbed in self- onn-nnm;
His dark eyes were fixed on vacancy, his
'tmght jet)ty brows bent meditatively

‘BolmllmBe 's landlord,’ he
eaid abruptly, after s m-teottwoo!n‘l
‘ence. ‘Remember, Mac, it is my ocnl
wish that those ladies are treated

R

CHAPTER II

The next morning, Nora Beresford was
resting on the couch in the cottage par-
lor.

Her'toot was 'better, but sheé could not
sland on it yet; and, as someéone must
needs take her place in the village school,
ber aunt had volnnlmod for the office.

Elspeth was ﬂp reparing dinner i
the kitohen, and Ro Was Klone.

She bad‘a book in her hul. but she

m not

ut h lud ﬁm far away to the
hme w
ter of & Inxunoul hou. shé had
been the apple of her father's’ ayc, and he
a wealthy mdowor. wllo could afford to

That lnd b only fwo Tears ago; but

tions bad been foliowed 'by

h:nudden desth, ‘and she and her aunt

bad found themselvos with a bare pound s
week between ‘them.

It wab tlear nuoﬂn; must be done to

Eon was hvgh lpmtod and brave. She
"‘;‘-’"’2 to become Mmborh Sod ‘thaibt ln
or ne two years s! t
a private -o’lool in England, bﬂ*ﬂl! bad
secretly bated the life, and when a friend
offered to secure for her the post of school
mistress in this remote Boottish'villags, she |
had acoepted it with
Presently, as she lay on the couch, ber
mind w still turther |
8he fancied herselt
suns of Africa, dnd s tender

m was thtox—r::o':u ;o‘ w;ad&
troth was plighted— om her
love had been given.

at onoo, ‘but_ber father's . desth wps too
réoent, lnd. besidés, he had his fortu .e to

daugh- | .

tlobumng'
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those luxuries to which you were once
accustomed, and whagpver is I will

make up to in tenderness love.
Never was loved more devotedly than
you shall be by me, my Nors, my own
dear, beautiful darli

‘Dear, dear, Keith,’ the girl was mur-
muring beneath ber breath as she t.honght
of this 'n-qa in his latest letter ; and, in
deod. knew every word of that letter

Blle drew forth the tiny gold locket, and
looked at bis pictured tace

A fair Saxon face it wu. with n pleasant
mouth and bright, bold blue

‘My darling ! murmured
pressed her lips to it.

The next moment, a crimson flush over-
oztud her cheek and brow, and sbe thrust

e locket away with & burried movemént,
for Elspeth, in her abrupt: fashion, had

opened the door to admit a visitor, . and
the vmm was Wild Darrell ot Dare
t height shiwed itselt strikingly
in the ttle cottage.

He bad to bow his proud, dark bead to
get thtr:ugh the dosnny. n;f. even in ::e
room there seeme space
tween his head and u.':"

Now, Keith Talbot was on y of middle
height. Nora found herself wond -l-

ors, and she

:?l“ umumquly, bew much taller
o ! lun called to ask how your foot is,
Miss Beresford,’ said D , in that brus-

que tone which almost always gave the im-
pression of hnglmneu

‘Thank you; it is much better. My aunt
is out, I am sorry tossy. Will you sit
down P’

He took a chair opposite ber coach with
out any hesitation.

'It was so long since he bad had gny-

to do with the o usages of
ociety that be probably forgot it was
nm!y ‘the thing® for an unmarried man,
a compardtive stranger, to sit tete a-tete
mth () young lady such as Nora Beresford.
bon,l! was mnot disposed to be
unuly

Bhe felt o oorumdogno ohperutin
this proud, reckless ‘man, whose' life had'

beenishadowed by & terrible derd.

She looked at him ashe sat op, onto
- ber, and decided that he was very
some, though in & stern and haugthy fuh-
ion.

His eyes were eagle like in thm glance,

bu;t?o"m::th qi, cied him the
and sl ve fan

nmt tdmrog man of a London season, it

had not looked so stern snd’

y—il only his band had ‘been ' with-

gald from that tatal deed which bad. shut
him out feom the world.: |

He, in his turn, looked at ber. and,
lovely though' she had seemed when he first
uw ber on the hill side, be thon‘ht her

still lovelier now.

Sbom baenpplnhn snd now tbzn
were ft, sweet 10ses in her
cheeks, and her buuhlnrzpc looked tuller
and ber éyes more luminous.

What syes_they wers !
Qguite certsin he bad never

seen such eyes in any other women.
Wh m their color—black, or griy,
e g'oc uite decide.
e deoi
He q :ttchu Mt clear, %rp
w o
g‘:u-d mtléul hu bed, % &
a.m morning with md«m.-

out this
t0. ‘lﬂ F , were as
plot i

He was beside & amall table; on
“ah.‘h‘u'm.mtoﬂn with it

- His fu y uncon-
. “He evett itin his
khndondit .witht'uddqnl-
ogy. .

0, I don's knov it. We only came
hanﬂorhngllt

“:fdyonwonldm to sketch it, either

ou onuido I should be very glad to

m facilities.’

‘T ou ; you nem hnd ‘But I
sm s0 much engsged t ve really
very little time for sketching now I have
onlymymnmpuutlunodl m m'

The color deepened ever so
her check, and she added quite cdnly.
though with a secret effort—

‘I'sm the school-mistress of Glolmhe
I teach in the village ‘school *

*I know,' said Darrell simply. ‘But
surely your duties in the achool do not
take up all your time. I should like
to see Castle Dare. It is not ex yl
beautitul place; but I believe you might
find 8 ploturuqnmu about it.

*Thank you,’ said Nora sgein, and she
was saved the embarrassment of deciding
how to get rid of her visitor by the en-
trance of her aunt

It was mid-day, and the school bad been
dismissed.

Darrell was as courteous to the suntas
he bad been to the niece.

He repeated his readiness to make sny
alternations they might desire, and after
ﬁndmnntu further conversation, he took
his eparture

. He'is an 0dd character,’ remerked Mise
Berestord, as she stood at tbe window,
wat ‘the tall, :

can qute believe that ' every man's haod
wouldbon‘umnhmmdlmbmdqmn

feel yt;u have lhod a fellow creature’s
blood.’

steaked here snd
the sunk slowly, like a ball of ﬁu, below
he horizon. _ __

open sketch book on her knegs, 80 m
nkpot‘.&g s listening to the castle's- -uut':!
who stood near her, leaning sgainat's iut-
rock and watchiug her progress with
critical eyes.
It was & remarkable thing but not more
remarkable than true, that this wild Dar-

mghbm for seven years, had.in less, than
amonth, established quite an intimac be-
g:mhmullgndhnmh:ttho

ttage.

On consideration, Miss ' Beresford had
found that seme few ' alterations were
needed.

Darrell *bad ‘undertaken” them in * the
most generous luhon, and had persondlly
o 'hh.a thep .than (he

¢ was to the aunt . ral to
 niece, {hat all the attentions were paid..

He discovered that he had once mef ‘&
cousin of bers, and this, intbotodlhdy’l
mind; wae enough-to eotablish & species of
friendebip at once, .

Then he would 'often_ call' to present
some of the - he. had shot, or.a basket.
of truit or flowers would be sent down from
the castle.,

lady—never to Nora.
mm.un de'nhm—mu

Thqm ohu- u‘ “deep § | nobool.
‘hdnch w“ "p drmdm
.80 charm 'Nl#"t
.;%-EF‘“.W..,,, el
much ‘Wil ) Dareell was certain. «Eym
mwvuw mmﬁu 8Carce e.&mmummw vlu.h
"-"-wl!mlhiu, : be ogo“d‘ be nnm her sketch
Sbe bad i ‘soul Muhd.orqho :
it broad- tbue *J should hiks to s ymun inside
thubnum'h:-nhd. ‘Do

yohw.linb ﬂ'.’.a m”ﬁuﬁ%u

s gdeen; but ot be without

\she_would. comeP’
:dg nmdcnbnhwn!d Mr. Dar’

/*And Would d.l with ‘ber?"
‘lhvm dubtl’ﬁ.:uldil mmvi“d

irell, who bad held no mvu-n with hus.

But they were llny- sent to the elder '

N\
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