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Miss Acres. So to hurry things on, I
took rather a fancy to the fellow."

" It seems he had lived dowx n here, or
somewhere near here, for a whie, a vear
or so ago, and was slightly acquainted
with some of the people. When lie
learned where I cane fron lie enquired
after a numîber of then. He mentioned
your name, Miss Ashley, several times.
lie knew you personally, or perhaps it was
your cousin ; no, i think it was vou ; at al
events he had heard of vour engagement
to Merton, though how' in tie world, or
rather out of it for that district can
hardly be called in it he ever did hear of
it i give up. Of course, hox ever, good
news and so forth, but even then--oh
yes, i understand, and if Merton xvere
here, he xvould, without doubt, acknow-
ledge the delicate compliment handsoime-
lV. Well, to proceed, I told iîim every-
thing of interest that I could think of.
How long you and Merton had been en-
gaged ; xlien you vere likely to be niar-
ried,and wxvhat a ioving couple you'd iake,
and things of that sort. Noxv, really i
did, Miss Ashlev ; it seeied t interest the

fellow', you sec iin fact if i hadn't knonvii

that last xvinter xwas your first season out,
I would really have set him down as one
of your numîerous conquests ; but I digress,
as the books say. To proceed, then. i
haventt been telling yon all this timie oif
the horrible racket the xwind kept up. I
think the rain had stopped by that tinie,
but the wind was frightful. rîst w

" Every time any one went out or in, as
soon as the door xvas loose, it blew open
with a bang that shook the whole bu ild-
ing, and it took considerable pushing îndc

.;

Sitting there finishing a last ci

shoving to get it shut again. Twice every
light in the rooi went out.

"Well, while we were sitting there finish-
ing a last cigar,-it was about a quarter
past eleven, 1 think, a man came in, and
walked hurriedly over to our corner. He
had a short w-hispered conversation with
my friend, the engineer, and then vent
into the back rooi and returned in a
moment wxith a lighted lantern. Ray-
mond in the meantime had thrown away
his cigar, and vas preparing to go out.

I t isn't train tie vet,' I said where.
are vou going ?"

"He turned, and said quietly It
seenis part of the bridge has blown away,
and sonething rmust be done to stop the
express. It cornes fron the other side,
vou know. I think vou said vour friend
was on it ; perhaps vou wvould like to corne
with us."

"Upon mny word lie night have been ask-
ing nie to have a cigar from the vay lie
said it, and )et I couldn't hielp but see
from the set look in his face, and the
whiteness of it, that sonething pretty bad
niust have happened.

"The three of us went out togetier. and
made our way, holding on to each otiier,
down the road to the bridge. Several
times the wx iid alnost blewx me off my
feet, and a blacker iiglt I never looked
into. Every timie a leaf, twig, or any-
thing blown by the wind struck miy face,
it stung like a cut fromî the lash of a

It m11ay have been that the last cigar I
sioked was too si rong or soinething, but
I tell vou when I lav down on the edge of
that baik, with m armi tight around a

broken piece of timber at
the side of the bridge,
and tried to gaze down
througlh the blackness to
where I could lîear the
dull sullen roar of the
water below, -and I knewv
that the midnight express
\vas due in thirtv-five
minutes, witlh Merton on
board, and no wav to
get word across nearer
than a small wooden
bridge, probably wrecked
by this time, two miles
below, a fecling came
over me ibat I had never
experienced before in mîy
lite, and hope never to
klow again.

gar." \V''hen I crawled b îck


