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roads that led them by a tiresome étoxr into the high road,
two miles away from their own neighbourhood, they had no
fear of meeting 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, cnn'sidering
the task they had before their horses. They l)cgu.lled the
road with much, but necessarily desultory conversation, and
many a tear fell down Alice’s soft cheek whene\ver §he could
conceal them from her loved companion. For it was a
bitter thought to her that, after living a happy, and, as she
told herself, fairly dutiful daughter in her parents’ house f(.)r
nearly twenty years, she should have to run away to avoid
persecution, instead of being, married to the man of her
choice, with all the honours she felt due to her or to any
other good and affectiorate daughter. )

The fugitives had passed a cross-mad'ha]f-mn'nlc when
they became conscious of horses gallop.mg betind them,
Turning to look, Harry 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 Harry, in a tumult of rage.

) l’u-tling their horses at full speed the lovers ﬂe.w over 'the

rough road, followed as fleetly 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 l)egan .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 Iarry Vernon. ‘““Can you take it,
Alice ?”

1 can,” answered Alice, in a low, determined tone.

¢ Now for it, then, dearest !” cried Harry again, and De-
fore the old toll-keeper, who.was taking his Sunday after-
noon nap, could get to the bar to collec't 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 le:q.), ? cried Captal.n
Jervis, as he pushed on with might and main, ‘“‘and there is
my last chance.” ) .

“ope you enjoy the sight of a fair lady running away
from the man she does not love,” said Evan Howel, with
something of a sneer in his tone. . -

“Don't hit a man when he’s down,” replied Captain
Jervis. *“Am 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 chn,’ .
Evan Howel, pulling up ; *“ you will have to make 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 Howel’s expostulations, who weuld
have dropped the whole thing then and there for .decency’a
sake, Jervis rode on rapidly and soon came 1§p with IHarry
and Alicc, not before observing that Fleetwing had gone

’

said

dead lame. . ..
“Don't you come a foot nearer, sir, or I shoot,” cried

Iarry, turning his horse. .
“No, no, Vernon, don't do that ! I am come as a friend.
' ; . (A1 ”
Listen for one moment, I beg you as a favour,
« It is true, Mr. Vernon,” chimed in Evan Howel, riding
, Mr.
nearer, ‘‘ Captain Jervis is ashamed of himself and wants t

tell the lady so.”

Alice had turned round.

«1 do indeed, Miss Darby ; I have behaved s.h.amefully to
you. I never. thought to drive you to exl‘r(-mxtles. .l and
IHowel were just riding out to-day that I might explain my-
self to Mr. Darby, beg Mrs. Darby's pardon and do my hest
to gain your forgiveness, Miss Darby, when. we saw you and
Mr. Vernon riding so rapidly towards .the city that we kn‘ew
something was amiss, and Howel insisted you were flying
which you knew were to have been re-

ersecutions ;
my P : I am deeply ashamed of myself, Miss

newed to-morrow. ; .
Darby ; I have forgotten my manh‘ood in treating you so
badly, but I humbly pray you'r forgiveness and beg you to
accept my assurances that I will do all that I can to undo any
mischief I have so selfishly caused.” . ‘

So indignant was Harry Vernon that helsat hlS' horse like
a figure of stone, and after one glance at him which showed
her the stress he was under, Alice bravely spoke : '

1 forgive you, Captain Jervis, ax}d accept your apologies,
but you will have a less easy task with my mother, and I put

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

"

“ My own darling !’ exclaimed Harry Vernon, who had
begun to fear that Alice would insist on returning home at
once, not altogether realizing, as indced he could not, how
deeply the home love of the fair girl had been tried.

“T humbly accept your task, Miss Darby, and if Mr,
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 we
had talked over.”

Harry Vernon held out his hand for the papers, which were
passed to him by Evan Howel, and after examining one or
two he handed them back to IHowel, saying, ‘“They are
proof encugh.”

‘“ And you will forgive me, Mr. Vernon, and shake hands,™
cried Captain Jervis,

I forgive you, Captain Jervis, since Miss Darby does,
and you seem anxious to make reparation, but I cannot shake
hands.”’

““I do not deserve it, Mr. Vernon, but some day I shall.
We will go back, Evan, now.”

““ But,” replied Evan, ¢ Miss Darby’s horse is lame ; she
cannot go as far as the city to-night.”

*“ You will take mine, Miss Darly 1™ eagerly cried Cap-
tain Jervis, ““‘and I will lead the mare to some stables I
know of, not far on, and sce 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, Harry Vernon accepting Evan
Howel’s horse for the rest of the journey to the city, Cap-
tain Jervis leading Fleetwing gently away, while 1lowel, on
Jervis® borse, rode quictly by his side.

*“ God b'ess you, my own darling " cried Harry 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 !”

Harry Vernon did shake hands with Captain fervis, but it
was after the lapse of three ye

ars spent in active service in
the East.

Invalided by a sabre-cut, Jervis made up his mind
to visit his acres in Canada West, 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, who
had as many charms of person as her sister, and no lover to
interfere with Captain—or, more correctly, according to
the Gazette—Colonel Jervis’ proposals, which she accepted
after some delay, mainly the fruit of his conduct three years
previous towards her sister Alice.
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Stray Notes.

A Prominent Place.-~Young Lady: What a delightful
scene ! How prominent that massive rock stands out.

Soap Manufacturer—Yes; very fine. I'll have a man
come down here to-morrow and paint a sign on it.—/udge.
* * *

The Age of Condensation.—* Ilave you seen that volume
containing the best fifty hooks condensed >”

“No. I'haven’t had time to look it up. Iam preparing
an edition of the * Cyclopedia Britannica,” to be printed on
a postal-card.”"--Judye.

. . -+ - -

Long-haired Individual (to Managing Editor)—Is the
literary editor in ?

Managing Editor-—No, he's gone off on his vacation.

L. H. L-=Do you know whether he read my poem Lefore
he went ?

Man. Ed.—I think he did.
rest.—Ruffalo Express.

He asked foran extra week’s

* » »

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

““ Now, Pat,” said the judge, ““you would have had to
stay a long time in Ireland before you would have slept with
a judge.”

" *“Ay, ay, sir,” answered Pat, ““an’ your honour would
have to stay a long time in Ireland afore you'd been a
judge.”



