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LOVE THE VICTOR.

OHAPTER XXII,—CoxTIRUZD,

But how to get up that dreadful atalroase | but

again, where the cold outatretched hands of
statues greet one with a chilly touch an one
ggen by? Nevertheloass she will brave it;
806 =

Hark! What is that? A step, surely!
Smm-llow-but unmistakable !

Warily —with a faint sound that would be
inaudibls to any but a cruelly atrained at-
tention—it secms to draw neaver—nearer

atill g

Ta it & friend or foe ? TVhat friend would
come thun stealing in the dead of night? Is
there freah treachery afoot?

At this supreme instant Lady Clontart
forgets her terrors of a moment ainoe, and.
with strung nerves and head erect, listens
with all her might, Wbt though she be
in truth alone in this dark room, with no
help near, and a desperato foe within a few
feat of her 2atill she will wait, and discover,
if possible, his plans, and do iler utmoat to
confound them.

Ever nearer comes that creeping footstep
to that ailvery path of moonlight lying
athwart the room, Than a tall dark figare
enters it, crosses it, and is gone again, but
not before her esger eyes have scen and
marked it. The footman's face, pallid and
full of wild and evil determination, flashed
upon her in that one fateful instant,

And not upon her alone! Clontarf and
Dicky Browne, etandiuy . anoealed in adark
corner, se¢ him %00 ;
man's coat actually brushes
he gro‘fes his way hurriedly but noisetesely
taward the window already mentioned as
glving easy accoss 2 the ground outaide,

Already his hard is on the bar thatse-
cures the window. He has drawn i% back ;
the evidence of his guflt is complete, when
an irrepressible exclamation from Dicky
Browne t-lls him he ic discovered. Quick

in the wall some inches to itaright,
pasalng 0 closs by Dorin that her; husband
and Dicky for a moment turn aick and cold ;
but she, though pale and trembling, now
thatit {s all at an end, is still erect and

1. posseased.,

It “akes but & little timeafter this to bear
the desperate man to the ground and over-
power him, Securely muge prisoner, he is
atill raving and curaing when The Desmond
and some of the others, having heard the
xreport of the fire-arm, hurry to the spot,

here is very little talk after this, buta
good deal of action, as it takos a consider-
able amount of trouble, and asveral men, t»
oarry the kicking, furious victim of a foiwr
vile demagogues to a room up atairs, whero
heis locked%‘xlx, and left to his own dovices
until morning shall dawn.

Lady Clontarf, having auswered a_few
terrified and admiring questions from Mon-
ics and Kit (who had broken all oaths and
left their apartments at the sound of the
shot fircd), had eacaped to her room, and
the others, having again secured the library,
disperse themselves tosuch ¢ watch-towers”
as have been assigned them for the night.
¢ Qut with all lights again, except those in
the back rooms,” suys The Desmond—a fow
oandles having been produced during the
Iate disturbance.

“I'll putmine ontin one moment,” says
Clontarf, ruching past him. “I only
want—"

Ho is out of hearing befors The Desmond
can oatch the remainder of his speech, and
is hurrying along the corridor upstairs to
Brisn's dressing-room to fetch some cart-
ridges, The corridor is in darkness, but
for the candle he himself is holding, which

ves little or no light, so fast he is going.

nsequently, not being able to see her, ho
runs presently very nearly into the arms of

aa lightaing he springs backward, and, turn. | Doris.

ing, mak-~s, with the esger inatinct of the
hunted aaiztal, for the unused door, where
Doris is atill standing, quivering but un-
daunted. She too had sprung forward just
a8 Dicky’s voioce fell upon her ear-—ch, how
weloome was that voics!—and then had
stopped short, thankful to find ahe need be
only s simple spectator of whatever events
may follow.

he rushes wildly in her direction the
mu:h li;mnble:l o;or ;.' chair 20! i
to the ground, butis u l.gdn an inatant.

¢ Stand ! or I shall er,' says

voioe, stern and clear, As ha
ﬁ% open the now unbarred s
flood of moonlight rushing in, illumines the
soene.

Hearing the voice, Connor turns as if at|too

bay, and thrusts his hand into his bosom.
There is a ferocious gleam in his eyes. He
glances hurriedly from Clontarf to Dicky,
and then back again, After that he never
onoe removes his eyes from Clontarf.

In him he sees the man who, only a fow
hours ago, had pointed him out to Brian as
as object of suspicion, who had made him a
mark for the eyes of all the crowd of idle
gazers in the hall, He sees, too, the deler-
mination in Clontarf s face, and knows by it
how small is his chance of effecting an esceps
in any way. Involantarily his fingers tighten
upon the murderous weapon in his breast,
and, as their eyes meet, he glances defiantly
back at Donat.

Dorls, watching him with distended gaze
from her secret place in the deorway—to

¢“QGhl is it you?” ho says, holding the
candle aloft and peering down into her face.
¢ You seem to be everywhere, like a guar-
dian angel. You alipped away from us so
suddenly after that fellow was secured that
I had not time to thank you for what you
did for me, Let me thank you now"-—
very seriously—** for having saved my life.”

Ag he sags this, he 1;_1&::03 the candle on &
table a sy from them, so that
the gloom thatall along has surrounded her
is now intensified.

¢ You must not m.ks too much of it,”
she says, in a Iow tone.

$*How can X make onough of it? Do you
know that that brute might have killed you?
He ',';—wlth a shudder—** was very near it,

«J did not think of that, fortunately, at
the moment, or perhaps’—with a rather
d smile—¢‘1should have left you to
your fate and beat an ignominious retreat.”
“There is another thing,” he says, hur-
riedly, a shade crossing his face. *We,
Dicky and I, beard you coming, and we
made sure you were Connor. When you
psused in the ddorway, I concluded you
were afraid to come on, ant ~and—I hed
ralsed my revolver to fire at yuu, when the
real step arrested me. Good heavens!”
exclaims he, turning deadly white, *“what
induced you to come dewn at such a time,
and without giving us warning? Whon I
think of what might have happened, I-—"
¢ Well, nothing has happened,” saya
Doaris, but her voice sounds moro and mors

which the moonbeams cannot ponetralt)e, and | Ianguid.

where her presence is the
three men—tells herself with a sinking haart
that ho is bent on having her h d's
blood. His face is eager ax a maniac's, and
without hope,
How long a time it taxes to tel: all this!
—how short is the doing of it! Barely ono
minute in reality elapses betwean that
warning call from Clontarf and the moment
when the traitor, drawing his haud from bis
breast, levels the revolvar he had there oon-
oealed at L a utarf,
«“ Ay, fire away, and be d—to ye1” he
shouts he, with a yell of defiauce, d
inithe revolver straight at his opponent.
ut not before a something ong—

aa it seems to Dicky and Clontarf—has ha

pened. Not before » slight ﬁfu'e olad
white has rushed forward and flung hereelf
upon the would-be assamin'sarm. There is

a slight atruggle, and, when the bullet does
find its home, it is not in Clontari's breast,

harg- { saril

“It was a very noar thing, though, in
both cases; and as for that villain—why,
his bullet must have all bat grazed you."”
¢« All but™ it is with difficulty shorxepeats
these words after him. How strange tho
candle looks over there, so far—far—is it
{ar away ?and how many candlesarothore?
who was it came up the corridor a moment
sincé with one? and where is he now? who
wasit?

“You ave ill, faint,” aays Clontarf, in a
terrified tore, catching her as ahe aways
heavily forwaxd. .As he docs so, he neces.
againgt her left arm,and a
ory, low but suggastive of extremo pain,
breaks from her ifps; conscionsness return.
ing to her with the aharp pang his touch has
osused her, she instinctively tries to push
him from her.,

“Not that, Do not touch this arm,” she
Qveroome by a horriblo fear, ho throws

back tho heavy black laco socarf that is cov.
oring her arm in part, and—

hat Is this that is soiling tho purity of
her white gown? The sleavo of her drews
has been rudely torn away, and on tho hang.
fragmonts of cashmers, and trickling
down tho fair soft flesh is—blood.

¢ You are hurt {—wounded 1" criea he, in
a dreadful volco, ¢ Ho has killed you, and
for me—mo! Doris, speak to mo V'
It iy nothing—ncthing!” gawps she,
faintly; and then shesways again, and, with
a vague confiding gestare full of pathos, puts
ont her hands to him and falls insensible
upon his breast.

Frantic with terror, ho raiscs the slendor

Mts. Desmond’s room.

Fortunately, Monica is not dovoid of wit
and nerve; lortunately, too, Kit (who has
just returned from a clandeatine moeting
with Brabazon on the atairs) is a person
equal to any emecrgency, or Donat's dis.
traught visage would have frightened them
into 1i 5, or at least utter incompolenoy,

As it is, in less timo than I can write it
(thoughI drovomy quill withrailvoad speed),
they restore Doris to consciousneas, and
convince Donat that the wound, though
. nnstg,” is not dangerous.

Tividently Connor'’s bullet had struck her,
and torn away a littlo of the skin, but not
enough to make a scar or spoil the beauty of
that perfect arm forover., “Time will sure-
ly heel it and that soon.” ¢Ho need not
be uneasy, indeed,” otc., etc. And when
presently Doris hertolf is 80 far recovered as
to sit up and submit to tho bathing ofit,
and has expressed a wish that le will go
back to his Bost and make a point of for-
getting all about her, he is gently pushed
from tho room by Kit, and told nntto como
back again upon an{ protext whatsoover,
}mlcns with news of the extinction of the
oc.

CBAPTER XXIIIL.
Lo { who may trust to Fortune any throw
For him that followeth all this world of pres,
Ero he be ware, Ig often 1aid full Jow.”

% By such a way a8 he would least suppose.”

¢“Time is up, says Brian, striking a
watch to look at his watch,

¢ }Move than up,” says Mr. Browno,
- omily. I shouldn’t wonder if they sold
us in the long ran., Thereis no depending
on such rascals.” He is ovidently struggling
with a heavy senso of injury,

¢ Yes, quito half-past two,” says Brian,
shutting up his watch with an aogry snap.
¢« Can they be waiting for somo private sig-
nal from that fellow Connor 2"’

¢ 1 always told you I belioved it to b a
cock-and-bull story frem start to finish,”
o838 The Deamond, irritably, who had never
told them anything of tho sort.

¢ Hush ! what's that ?” says Brabazon,

inting to a bushy laurnstinus that stands

y itaclf rather outside the shrubberies at
the weat end of the gravel sweep.

The four men mentioned havo stationed
themselves in an vyper room overlooking
the avenue, the shrubberies, and all the

rincipal approaches to tho front of the
gcuzo; Clontarf and Gerald and Burke in
tho north wing arewatchicg the entrances to
and from the yard, and most &f the back
premises ; from a third window, too, in the
room they have chozen for observation, they
can got a practical view of the frontlawn
and shrubberies,

The women, 2- I have said, have been
commanded not to leave their rooms on pain
of death, and, with Bridget, who had been
publicly declared by Monica before tho other
servants to bo indispensiblo to their com-
fort—are sitting in shivering oxpectation
beforo Monica's fire, having distinctly de-
clined to bear the suspense alone. Doris, in
s;&ito of many entreaties, cannot Lo persuad-
ed oven to lic down, bat, with her poor arm
carefully bandaged, is lounging in & huge
chair, drinking tea. Indeed, thoy are all
drinking tea. Thoy bave drawn tho cur-
tains very closcly, and havo allowed them
selves o night-light that only serves tomake
them a degree more dismal, being highly
suizgcstivc of death-rattles and corpacs.

t is a brilliant night ; the moon above in
tho heavens is flinging its broad beams upon
tho alecping carth, tho alight bat anbroken

rendering its ¢“pale fire"” even more “cf-
fectual.” On barren branch and leafy bough
lics that * winter robo of purest white,”and
on the gravel too 8o warmly docs it reatthat
ono can hardly toll where tho gravcl coascs
and tho grass beyond begins. Evorything

on which ono’s oyo may rest is a-glitter with

figure in his arms and rushos with her to | gaze

covering of anow that covers alltho land |y

naturo's chilly diamonds, and the moonlight
lying over all softons and doepons into ten-

oroat beauty cach dark-grcon leaf, cach
snow-crowned glistening tower and turret,

But thero arc cornors {nto which oven tho
prying Diana cannot penstrato. A certaln
portion of tho gravel, almoat on a lino with
tho laurustinus already montioned, is loat
in shadow thrown by a high wall, troy
shaped at its summit, that comes out from
tho southorn side of tho houso and is sup-
posed to bo the moast ancient part of it—a
part that had onco been a monsatery, or o
chapel, or something,

I don't sco anything,” says Brian, fol.
lowing tho direction of Brabazon's intent

“Wait!"” Jiven as ho speaks, a lon
dark shadow falls across t,hop moonlit anov%
on the gravel, then moves toward the dark-
cned spaco near tho wall, and {s loat.

Thoy aro now apell-bound, and silent with
oxpectation, DPresontly a second shadow
scems to approach them, and thena man's
figuro steps stealthily from behind the
laurustinus and followa tho first into the
?rowctwu dusk of tho old ivied wall, He

8 followed by another and yot another,
until a large number of men are assombled,
who, all keeping carefully out of tho betray-
ing moonlight, geomtowgh r among them-
selves, and, hesitate, and glance impationt.
ly at the house now and again, as if per-
plexed by tho non appearanco of something
orsome one. Kvery one of these men is
holdéng in ono hand a huge log of blackened
wood.

“0Q Comnor, ‘whore art thou?' *Why
tarry tho wheels of thy charlott ” exclaimy
Mr, Browne, with sympathetioc appreciation
of their perplexity, betraying at tho same
time o dangerous desire to execute a war.
dance.

¢ 1’11 speak to thom,” says Brian, sudden.
3{ going forward and throwing up the win.

oW,

¢ What do you want here, you follows?"
ho asks, in a loud authoritative voice.

His sudden appearance, being totally un-
expected, causes a dead ailence to fall upon
tho body of men, They do not answer im.
mediately, but ocommence a parley among
themsolves of & very animated description,
judging by the impassioned movements of
their hands and arms, Their gesticulations
can be indistinctly seen through the gloom
that encircles them, Then one of their num
ber, stepping forward, but still keeping
carcfully out of the moonlight, glances up
defiantly at the window.

* You!" ho anawers, in a tone of opon
insolence,

¢ Well, youxes me, What can  dofor
you ?” says Brian, calmly.

‘¢ Nothing ! ’tis wo're goin’ to do_for you
to-mght," replics the samo voice, jeeringl
—which coarac sally produces & loud laug
of commendation from his fellows,

¢ Ag for that, we shall ace,” says Brian,
atill quito calmly,

¢ Stand o little moro to this sido, Des-
mond ; you will be more out of their range,”
says Brabazon, quickly, drawing him as he
speaks into tha desired poaition.

¢ Lot me speak to them,” says Tho Des-
mond, who is by this time very nearly be-
yond control,

“Certainly not,” replies his nephow,

sternly, Herea fresh voice from tho crowd
below attracts their attention.
. ‘“Stand back, you,” says the may, plainly
indicating Brian, ¢*an’ show us the onld man,
Where's Tho Desmond hissclf? Where'sthe
oppressor? What's ho hidin’ behind yo for?
Tell him to step cut an’ let us seo him, if ho
isn'n afraid of us1”

¢ Afraid 1" roara Tho Desmond, now hope-
lessly broken looso, making a dash past
Brian, and fearlessly thrusting his body half
out of the window, *'Vho dared t0 sy
that 2"

{TO NE CONTINUED.)
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Zmportant.

When 3ou wisit or leave New York Clty, save Bag.
gago. kxpresssgo and §3 Carrlage Hiro, and ntog;t
tho GRAXD UxioN HoTxin, opposite Grand Central
Depot. 600 elegant rooms fittod upatacost of one
miillon dollars, €1 and upwards perday. Kuro

Jane Elevators, Restaurantsupplicd withtho
Ylommn, stages and elevated nilroads to alldo-
ta. Familics can 1ive beitor for loss moucy ay the
rand Unlon Hotel than atany other hote?
oclty,

—euetll} T

Tho first fanlt is the child of simplicity,
but overy other the offspriag of guilt,

When any calamity has been suflered tho
first thing to bo remembored is how much

has been cscaged.



