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Were afraid

Iother sho be tOo affectionate with her openly lest their
Alice. oud 'send them to Coventry' as she had donc

poor M

dahter Darby was wretched herself. She loved her
a ni wanted to see lier happy, but she must be

hat y b iother's Way-not her own, and she thought
the 'içb[-ging constantly increasing ptessure to bear upon

, charr she would give way, and so everything would

'aptain ..
or tWO tojervis had made arrangements to return in a day

irch gSoie deeds, for he was too honourabe l to
priateaf s ness name through any pique arising out of

his hers. ie determinFd to sec Alice once more, to
rt et endeavour to win her, and if she remained
be %i tlen-",all's fair in love and war."e .Ooe,( ho- .

S owever, saw a different state of things.e til yeu forgive me if I proposed dight, Alice, dear-
the hrngst are gone so far that unless something is done

eO i ibe done. I met \rs. Darby to-day and she
nother n hoever have you ; that you werc promised to

d h er Word ef honour, and that she would see he
that Jrg ts.What is intended I cannot clearly see; but
a therb and Captan Jervis will work together to
ei e nd have no donl;t. Vou ar eover age, a girl's

e a , and legally you can flispose of vourself. I canf Ilî ' uet hor
a t acce)t hOme in any of the cities, and if you are satis-
ig f the best I can perform for your sake, my

S ha ido my best to provide well for you, and to
S appy. YVotir father will forgive us, I am sure,'otu 'Othr iî
eIn the the ll in time. I can take you to a friends

eia e cty whileI get the few arrangements for our

S ca leted, which will be in a day or two, and

l drayefy this Captain Jervis and his friends."
a% cilarry, think of some other way ;flight from

Cld th inkldhood's home is the last thing a.good girl

yf deaeniderest, I have thought over every possible moeans
Yi yovatters, and I see no other way. Fleetwing can

er rne x\Nanything it would see,-Dick is as good
th , h e Will arrange to meet each other---

overs, cried a tender voice close at hand, startling
t. Jervis ertheles', " I heard mother telling father that

YOer and a fla c ing on Monday and that he will bring a
dOut hoan he knows, and he will marry you and let

said us"0 he loves you after ; and I told Margy and
tht dO asget away and tell you and IHarry, and you

eoght uplase. It was Alice's iittle sister Rose
ght the trying news.

IJervi , ether be cajoled nor bamboozled into being Cap-liattîr q %ifeue fsh cried Alice vith all the dignity of her
y, and g her prond face. " It shall be as you say,

I cann l tell you to-morrow at this time what I will
have sin'agine what mother is thinking of to use meh e a

tt .a3 evid all I can say to move ber to do me justice,
Wih the ntly proved tuselecs; she is perfectly infatu-

ut erends, ea of this marriage and sticks at nothing to
t p her oOd night, Harry, my love," and the girl

"1Y face t be kissed as if it was for the last
t ake one more appeal te father, and if he
S e ateioga Wiltl help niyself."
t1 ea to her father w-as not wholly fruitless, for~tly sete

t0 t e to winter at a neighbour's, a mile off,
aid acte satisfaction of Mrs. Darby, who had feared

On the part of her daugliter by Fleetwingsa es5 Yth youliboth girls" cried Alice on the followina1% the t h g S
ro a, a tree dressed to go to Sunday-school threct 
t ere f . stance they preferred to walk when the

e r , as they happencd then to be .' byatri Ottreac h
6 e cityt. home I shall be half way, at lýast, on my

i fe. , I Ilarry, and to-morrow morning I shaîl
Jont cry Don t lbe afraid of a little scolding for ny sakeeeach t , for that will attract attention ; we shall

two ehr again and all will be well."
irits, r hosýe mettle was equal to their sister's,t fch n laented but set off with ber as usual to

ib her argy Promising to take Alices class to the
1)1,and to gadAiessce sln sse

tt A he cross-rad they parted, all three

t venture until she reached a bit cf copse nlot farn

n w osen read, where she found Harry Vernon
s lies, Dick and Fleetwing, saddled and ready

lt retiinrapidly put o~n ber riding skirt, whicb had

lt 4.edi ard se ogcnveyed te Harry's care, and tbe lcvers
tCrwith et off A quiet determinaticon nct,-however,

tiety, was on1 cacb countenance. Taking

roads that led them by a tiresome détour into the high road,

two miles away from their own neighbourhood, they had no

fear of mîîeeting any acquaintances, for neighbours were

'next door' who lived three or four miles apart. Onward

they rode towards the city as fast as they dared, considering

the task they had before their horses. They beguiled the

road with much, but necessarily desultory conversation, and

many a tear fell down A!ice's soft cheek whenever sbe could

conceal them from ber loved companion. For it was a

bitter thought to ber that, after living a happy, and, as she

told herself, fairly dutiful daughter in ber parents' bouse for

nearly twenty years, she should have to run away to avoid

persecution, instead of being, married to the man of ber

choice, with ail the honours she felt due to ber or to any

other good and affectionate daughter.

The fugitives had passed a cross-road half-a-mile when

they became conscious of horses galloping beFind them.

Turning te look,Ilarry and Alice exclaimed at the same

breath, "Jervis and that friend of his

" Ride, Alice, ride ' for if that fellow interferes with us I

shall shoot him," cried Ilarry, in a tumult of rage.

Putting their horses at full speed the lovers flew over the

rough road, followed as dleetly by the horses behind. Now

and then they heard the shouts of the riders, but never for

an instant doubting that they v ere in pursuit ; neither Dick

nor Fleetwing slackened pace, and they began to slightly

distance their pursuers when a toll-gate came in view.

" We are overtaken if we have to stay for the opening of
that gate," cried Ifarry Vernon. "Can you take it,

Alice ?"

"I can," answered Alice, in a low, determined tone.

Now for it, then, dearest !' cried H1Iarry again, and be-

fore the old toll-keeper, who. was taking his Sunday after-

noon nap, could get to the har to collect his sixpences, the

two gallant horses were over it like birds and away down

the road with the rush of a whirlwind. Then there came the

familiar cry, "Gate ! Gate !" half a crown was flung him,

and two other riders passed through as the bar slowly

swung on its hinges far enough open to let them by one after

the other.

" They can never cross the river at a leap," cried Captain

Jervis, as he pushed on with might and main, "and there is

my last chance."

"Il ope yon enjoy the sight of a fair lady running away
from the man she does not love," said Evan IHowel, with

something of a sneer in his tone.

"l Don't bit a man when he's down," replied Captain

Jervis. IlAm I not trying to make amends ? By George
they have leapt it !" he added, as the lovers cleared the

river where he had hoped to catch up with them.

" We can't go into the city at this pace if they can," said

Evan Ilowel, pulling up ; "you will have to nake it up with

them in a different fashion, Ned."

But Fate sided with jervis, or at least he thought so, as he

saw the fugitives suddenly pull up as though something un-

foreseen had happened.

And notwithstanding Iiowel's expostulations, who would

have dropped the whole thing then and there for decency',

sake, Jervis rode on rapidly and soon came up with IHarry

and Alice, not before observing that Fleetwing had gone

dead lame.
l Don't yo come a foot nearer, sir, or I shoot," cried

I larry, turning his horse.

" No, no, Vernon, don't do that ! I am come as a friend.

Listen for one moment, I beg you as a favour."

" It is true, Mr. Vernon,- chimied in Evan Ilowel, riding

nearer, " Captain Jervis is ashanmed of iimself and wants to

tell the lady so.

Alice had turned rount.

" I île indeed, Miss Darby ; I have behaved shamefully to

you. I never- thought to drive you to extremities. I and

Iliowel were just riding out to-day that I might explain my-

self to Mr. Darby, beg Mrs. Darby's pardon and do my best

to gain your forgiveness, Miss Darby, when we saw you and

Mr. Vernon riding so rapidly towards the city that we knew

something was amiss, andi liowel insisted you were fying

ny persecutions, which you knew were to have been re-

newed to-morrow. I am deeply ashanmed of myself, Miss

Darby ; I have forgotten my manhood in treating you so

badly, but I humbly pray your forgiveness and beg you to

accept my assurances that I will do aIl that I can to undo any

mischief I have se seldfsbly caused."

Se intdignant was H-arry Vernon.that be sat bis herse like

a digure oîf stone, and after one glance at him which showed

ber the stress be was uînder, Alice b>ravely spoke :

" I forgive yon, Captain Jervis, antd accept yeur apolcgies,

but you will have a less easy task with my nmother, and I put

2S

it upon you as a proof of the truth of your present assertions
to see ber to-morrow and make my peace with ber, for I ani
determined not to go home again except as Mr. Vernon's
wife, and the arrangements hie has made for our immediate
marriage, under the painful circumstances so cruelly imposed
upon us, shall be carried out as if this unexpectedi meeting
had net taken place."

My own darling !" exclaimed liarry Vernon, who had
hegun to fear that Alice would insist on returning home at
mnce, not altogether realizing, as indeedi e could not, how
deep!y the home love of the fair girl had been tried.

" I humbly accept your task, Miss Darby, and if MNr.
Vernon will look at them I will show him the papers I was
carrying out to Mr. Darby as a proof of my repentance, con-
firming my purchase of land and other pieces of business w-e
had talked over."

I larry Vernon held mut his hand for the papers, which were
passed to himo by Evan Ilowel, and after examining one or
two be handed] them back to Ilowel, saying, "They are
proof en-ugh."

" And you will forgive nie, M.\r. Vernon, and shake hands,"
cried Captain jervis.

" I forgive you, Captain jervis, since liss Darby doces,
and you seem anxious to make reparat ion, lut I cannot shake
hands."

"I do not deserve it, Mr. \'ernon, but smie day I shall.
We will go back, Evan, noîw."

" But," replied Evan, "' Miss IDarby's horse is lame ; she
cannot go as far as the city to-night."

" Vou will take mine, Miss Darby !" 'eagerly cried Cap-
tain Jervis, "and I will lead the mare to some stables I
know of, not far min, and see that she reaches you as soon as
she is well."

" I will take Mr. Vernon's horse," replied Alice gravely,
"and accept your care of Fleetwing, Captain Jervis."

The exchange was effected, Ilarry Vernon accepting Evan
iHoîwel's horse for the rest of the journey to the city, Cap-
tain Jervis leading Fleetwing gently away, while Ilowel, on
jervis' horse, rode quiietly by his side.

God b'ess you, ny own darling !" cried I larry Vernon,
as soon as they were fairly on the road again. " So true a
heart and so noble a temper deserve all a man can give.
May I be worthy !"

Ilarry Vernon did shake bands with Captain jervis, but it
was after the lapse of three years spent in active service in
the East. Invalided bîy a sabre-cut, jervis made up his mind
to visit his acres in Canada \Vest, and there finding his old
love a happy wife and mother, he also found a new love,
who looked kindly on his suit, in Miss Margaret Darby, wh>
had as many charnis of person as her sister, and no lover to
interfere with Captain-or, more correctly, according to
the Ga:ette--Colonel Jervis' proposais, which she accepted
after some delay, mainly the fruit of his conduct three years
previous towards lier sister Alice.

S. A. C.

Stray Notes.
A Prominent P'lace. -- ounîg Lady : What a delightful

scene ! How promninent that massive rock stands out.
Soap Manufacturer-Ves ; very fine. l'Il have a man

coie down iere to-morrow and paint a sign en it.-uo/<n.
* * *

The Age of Condensation.--"I lave you seen that volume
containing the best fifty books condensed ?"

"Ne. I haven't had time to louok it up. I am preparing
an edition of the ' Cyclopæudia Britannica,' to be >rinted on
a pocstal-card.' fud.

Long-haired Iniviulual (to Managing tditor)--Is the
literary editor in ?

Managing Editor-lNo, he's gone oif on his vacation.
L. . I.--)o you know whether he read mîy poerm beftre

lie vent ?
Man. Ed.-I think he did. Iîle asked for an extra week's

rest.-Bufa/o E >rss.

* * *

In a crowded American tavern a judge and an Irishman
were obliged to occupy the saie room.

" Now, Piat,"î said the judge, " you would bav-e had te
stay a long tinme in Irelandi before yoeu would bave slept with
a judige."

"Ay, ay, sir," answeredl Pat, " an' your honouîr would
have te stay- a long timie in Ireland afore you'd bmeen a
judge."

'HE~ DOMINION ILLUSTRATEl.
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