i he -

-

CHAPTER XXIII.
The Wedding.

HE night was cold; a south-west
wind was blowing. The sea was
not very rough, but quite rough
) enough for a private steam
_unch, which was what Ronald had
lgaged, Enid was a good sailor, but
"€ heart seemed to stand still for a
;’.""ment as she and Ronald, sitting
Sde by side in the little cabin, plunged
the darkness.
a € clergyman, Mr.. Wolfe, embark-
i With them, but he had a strong sus-
cael_‘m he would be de trop on this oc-
pinol and insisted on being outside
Ith the men.
9l haye oilskins on, and a liitle
sa.ashlng won’t hurt me. I like it,” he
i cheerily.
"sgﬁh Enid and ‘Ronald preferred his
ce,
nolt{e_ held her hand tightly, but said
nhlng.
PouIt is a very small boat for the
timgh seas outside,” she said after a
«
Dong Thad engaged a steamer my pur-
have regarding Cornwallis would not
€ been attained. This is a large
ullch, and thoroughly seaworthy. I
bri:t You believe I would not willingly
“Ig You into danger.”
1 do believe it! I am sure of it!”
The thought that went through both
th ds simultaneously was, might not
foy £OSt solution of the difficulty be
the big waves beyond the break-

Wa,ter t
o 5
Bt ¢ close over the launch and en

B hem?
Dutltt-Enid’ at all events, instantly
of hhls idea from her as a suggestion
will; € Hvyil One; To resign her life
5 Igly in thought seemed to her a
1es of mental suicide.
o jcat had become of her solicitude
°°llla Ornwallis—he who had said he
Dot do without her.
q € sent up a silent prayer for grace
Strength,
tbrtg Ronald the voyage was one of
that 'e. To be by her side knowing
he loved her with all his heart
thy; 3 ¢ dared not allude to his love;
gy € was 'going to hand her over to
Tg eel‘ man, for whom he had neither
Wag Ct, liking, nor even tolerance,
1m0nd1‘eadful to him. She, the queen
Thg Women, to marry such a man!
panee breakwater had long been
fh d, the sea rose higher. And then
Cong knew that the peril was not in-
fop derable, One of the men came
.,T?I‘d and spoke to Ronald.
Wg 1. © Sea is getting up, sir.
wrotter turn back?”
tngn . YOU consider it dangerous to go
lipg . *Sked Ronald, who thought this a
_wy Interposition of Providence.
by -IO exactly dangerous now, sir,
!%n ,Jvon’t answer for what it may be

,;“{;hat shall we do?” he asked Enid.
hep °Tight spot of colour appeared on
luteflyc eeks; she set her lips reso-

Hadn't

Sh € will go on,” she said.

Ty, Was deeply determined to aid
oy 2lis, but the thought that fol-
oy, % Was that to die with Ronald was

hfate_ to be deplored.
Oy ue wind and tide will be with us

“m” Teturn,” he said.

Wiy 2t IS o, sir. But we've all got
Wiy eand families, so perhaps you
baek Member it in the pay—if we get

“« Sa, ely,”

HEntf;" Yes,” angwered Ronald impa-
g adding as the man retired:
ﬁume Sharks these boatmen are,
iy tak(;f them! Am I doing my duty
ilige» 8 You into danger? Am I,
lay | 28ain calling her by her Chris-
:.ana‘me_

;s" she replied firmly.

Blagg 2Ve dashed against the pains of

“We oL another.

;?hha are protected,” said Enid.

Olggsy2POUL the poor men and Mr.

0‘1&1:};&? are all right; they have on
Byy slan-d sou-westers,” he replied.
l:':m bya/t'thllgh he spoke cheerfully he

diq 0 means easy in his mind, for
Dot feel at all sure they might
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not (or one of them at all events) be
washed overboard. Once he was mind-
ed to give the order to turn back, and
said as much to Enid.

“In that case,” she replied, “the
whole of my endeavours for Horace,
from long before the time I first came
to, Willowbridge, will have been
thrown away—and your's also.”

‘He said no more, only continued to
hold her hand as he would have heid
the hand of a frightened child.

But the perilous voyage came to an
end at last. The lighthouse was
reached and, with great difficulty
amidst the dashing waves, landed on.
As soon as they had ascended the
spiral steps they looked round. The
lights of some vessel were not far off,
and immediately afterwards a boat
came walongside, in 'which Haselfoot
was seated.

They entered the small round room
at the head of the steps, and Hasel-
foot stared in amaze, for he instantly
recognized the young lady he had met
at ‘Plymouth and afterwards seen at
the paper mill. What could be the
meaning of it all?

But he did not lose his self-posses-
sion, and said at once: “I remember
meeting you before at Plymouth.” He
was on the point of adding “and after-
wards,” but he refrained.

ORNWALLIS now came down.

Haselfoot looked at him attentive-

ly, and then beckoned to Ronald
to come outside.

“Is that beautiful girl going to mar
ry such a man?”’ he exclaimed indig-
nantly. “Why he has one foot in the
grave. It is patent to the meanest in-
telligence.”

“I know it,” replied Ronald. “I have
done all in my power to prevent it, but
he has set his heart upon it, knowing
that the marriage will be merely nom-
inal.”

“T disapprove of it entirely,” said
Haselfoot.

“You or my disapproval counts very
little,” Ronald answered bitterly. “He
is determined to marry her, and she
will not oppose his wish. We must not
keep them waiting; every moment is
of consequence.”

“Sp it is to me. I couldn’t have
come at all if the order had been for
an attack to-night.” :

The parson had been examining the
license and putting on his surplice.

Cornwallis and Enid stood side by
side. His hair was trimmed, his dress
wag careful, but on his face there was
the unmistakeable stamp of—in his
view—the dread King of Terrors.

[Haselfoot shuddered inwardly, and
the clergyman looked on with grave
concern. Enid was really lovely, al-
though she wore a look of fixed re
solve. Her eyes were steadfast.

To Haselfoot she appeared like
some beautiful martyr, who had en-
tered on a course from which . she
would not flinch.

“Oh, Enid!” exclaimed Cornwallis
suddenly, “why did you wear that
black dress?” ‘

“I had only one other with me,
which was not white,” she replied sim-
ply. “You know I had no time for
preparation.”

But this speech deepened the gloom
which seemed to envelop everyvody,
for all divined why she had worn it.

To Ronald there was something aw-
ful in this wedding. The flare of the
lamp within, the darkness without, the
wailing wind, the dash of the waves
were all uncanny, but were yet as
nothing compared to the unutterabls
sadness that must be in their minds.
The lichthouse men were aware that
something unusual was taking place,
but the door was shut; and, although
more than one burly form hovered
round, nothing could be seen from
outside.

The service was as short as possible.
In a few minutes’ time Cornwallis and
Enid were pronounced man and wife.

The bridegroom kissed his wife, and
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then there was a painful pause, for no
one either could or would offer any
congratulations.

(Haselfoot broke the silence.

“I am afraid I must be off,” he said.

Now came the moment for which
Ronald had been planning. ‘He was
extremely anxious that Cornwallis
should not land in his company to be
again compromised by his presence.
However dark the night there might
be spies about.

“We had an extremely rough pas-
sage,” he said. “The launch is not at
all fit for an invalid. Could you give

my friend”—he purposely avoided
mentioning his name—‘‘a passage
back.”

Haselfoot looked disturbed.

“lI am very sorry, but I'm afraid I
could not possibly take a lady to-night.
If it were only a man I could.”

“Oh!” exclaimed Enid hastily,
“please don’t mind about me. I will
go back in the launch with Mr. West-
lake and Mr. Wolfe. But it would be
most kind if you would take Mr.—" a
warning look from Cornwallis ¢hecked
her—‘“take my husband,” she added
with a vivid flusi. i

“Why, of course I will,” said Hasel-
foot heartily, “but I warn you”—turn-
ing to Cornwallis—‘“that you will be
very uncomfortable, and that in all
probability the launch will get in first.
But I will do my best for you.”

Cornwallis then spoke apart to
Enid.

“I shall be with you soon, dear,” he
said. “Sorry I cannot go with you.
He” — indicating Ronald — “says it
won’t do. Remember our name is Wal-
ford. To the landlady, and Haselfoot,
and everyone. This is most important.”

“More lies,” thought Enid, but she
recognized the fact that they dared
not be known as Mr. and Mrs. Corn-
wallis.

ER husband said good-bye to Mr.
Wolfe, and then to the lighthouse
men, after which he followed

Haselfoot down the spiral steps.

The entire visit to the lighthouse
had not occupied more than twenty
minutes, although to those who had
taken part in the ceremony it had
seemed like hours.

“And glad am 1 to see the last of
that poor chap,” said one of the light
house men, “for I thought he would
have died on our hands. He isn’t long
for this world.”

He was, of course, quite unaware of
Enid’s new relationship, but he no-
ticed that she turned very white at his
speech.

“May you be related to him, Miss?”
he asked, in some anxiety at the effect
of his words.

“Yes,” she replied. “I am related to
him. And—and—I am afraid you are
right in what you have said. But 1
thank you and all very heartily for al
your kindness to him.” i

“Very welcome, Miss,” returned the
man in a gruff voice, for Enid’s sweet
face and voice had made him feel
more than he cared to show.

“It is quite time to be off,” said Ron-
ald, and they departed.

The waves, "as usual, were dashing
on the reefs round the lighthouse;
some of the cruel rocks were at times
visible. But the wind had moderated,
and, with ‘the tide, was in their favour.

At Enid’s request, Mr. Wolfe sat in
the little cabin with her and Ronald.
Neither he nor she wished to be by
themselves now. There was little or
no conversation as they sped through
the darkness. The launch rolled and
pitched, but all physical sensation was
dormant in Enid; her mind was en-
tirely abstracted. 'What would the
end of all this be, and when would it
come?

‘The breakwater lights came into
sight, then the town lights; their voy-
age was at an end. They landed at a
different pier to that at which they
had embarked, for Ronald:considered
they could not be too cautious. The
clergyman went off at once.

“I must not see you to your rooms,”
said Ronald to Enid. “It is necessary
that you should hold as 'little com-
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