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THR SHADOWY PANT.

As the eye wanders down the dark arch'd nave

Of rome cathedml, stervly carved and grim,

And sees the tapered shrines, with incense dim,
Relleve in Yight the pondervus walls and grave;—
Unnoticed an.i deserted nre they, suve

For some faint, wanderiog soul, il to the brim

With quietoesk who muarmurs there & hymo. —
S0 roves the mind v'er chequered years that pave
The vanlted temple of the Ahadawy puit.

Thea, st some hnshed. unseen confensional,

Veiled Memory lugern. dreathing penitence:
Apd the bowed heart, iu beanteont grieving cast

Befere the altar of loat love, ferls nll

Bs gathered power awared tv one moamiu! sense,

GRORGE PARSONS LATHROE,

The Prurﬂsgqy’s Darling.

AN URIGINAL NOVEL,

CHAPTER XIX,

SLEEF IN FEACK,

The Count conld not understand that "Lotty
shonli not have left a single line for him, not
even ope little wond of farewell,

She had not time, Madame Berg tobl him ;
hut that did not satisty him,

He paused in his quick wulk unand dowyn the
room ; and turning the telewrw, which Maduwe
had pivked up after Lottie’s departure, over in
his hand, read it for the teath time at least
but dderived from 1 oue comfeni, no consoela
tion,

Lotty had vowed that very mornivyg that she
would not leave nutil she did so with the assur-
ance that she was soon to return, not to Alt-
berg, but as his wife.  And she hald gone awsy
in a woment, without giviug one thought tothe
man from whom, rather than be parted, shehad
sai! that she wounld cousent unever again to ser
het own kith and kin.

** Euglish girls are very strauge, Cousin Lily,”
he aaid, bitterly. ¢ Apd | loved her so well !
Whatam [ to do?”

“ Sit down, Heinrich. snd try tobe quiet. 1
cannot speak while you walk abent in such agi-
tation. Sit dawn hete, and listen to me.”

He gloomily seated himself in the arm.chair
to which she had pointed, and crushed the fatal
telegram ip his hand, theu tore it into picces,
which he scattered over the tloor.

1 shall never «ee heramain.” he sahd @ **and
I’} nevertrust another woman. After all thui
sbe sid, to go withont leaviug une wond for me !
I vannot understand it—ore niy solewn wond 1
catnot P I'll never ask her to come lack--
never 7

¢ Heiprich, 1 am afraid youdo not kuow your
uwli heart vet,” said Madame, ijuietly.

** What do you mean ¥ eried the Count, in-
dignantly. 1 know it ouly too well. 1 kuow
thit she has brokem it.  No, that's nonsense ;
hearts don’t break—men’s heesrts, at any rate.
Do vou really take her part, and think that 1
have no right 1o feel hart and slighted ¥

* None whatever. She was taken so com.
pletely by surprise that she had no idea what
she was doing. She is a very impalsive girl,
and followed the first promptings of her heart.
Her biother did not even come within the hall
sdoor ; he waited ontside ten minutes while fresh
horses were being put to the carriage. | could
not ask him to remain, not knowing what dread.
ful trouble was awaiting him at home. Lotty
had no alternative but to go with him. Consider,
for oue moment, Heinrich! She has told you
about Elma over and over again. A funciful
Jdumb child, who scarcely seems to belong to
this lower world, whose very atlliction makes her
dearer to Lotty than all the rest. Wouald youn
have kept Lotty here while her family are iu
tronble, and need her help and presevce ¥*

*¢ 8he never thought of me at all.”

‘* She forgot youfor the moment, | own. And
way it to be wondered at? Do as you like; 1
have no right 1o dictate to you as | wounld 10 one
of my own boys if he acted foolishly ; but | can-
not think that you will cherish ill-feeling to-
wards Lotty. If you do, Colonel FHanter will
have an eauier tusk in opposing your marriage
than he at present believes.”

* Will he really hold out against it, do you
think 1" asked the Couut, anxiously, his
thoughts, for the instant, diverted into another,
but scarcely a more congenial, channel.

*“No; I'don’t think he will, wheu he sees
that Lotty is decided. Most likely he thinks
that it is but a girlish faney ; and when he finds
that it is something more than that, his preju-
dices will give way.  He is too kind a tather to
desire to make his children miserable.”

* But she has forgotten me already,” sighed
Heivrich, returning to the old strain., **1}
wonder if she will remember my existence once

to-night 1
*¢ Possibly soy,” auswered Madawe, coolly. |
** Ylma is her sister, and will occupy the para- !
mount place in Lotty's thoughts.  Bat if yon |
think on that sccount she has forgotten, or that :
the loves you less foudly than before, you know |
nothing of 2 woman’s heart.” ‘
‘* Do you think that amything serious cap
Fave happened to Elua 1** he asked, anxiously.
* 1 fear the worst; she is such o strange
child, Jum ‘?oing to England to.morrow for a
few days until this uncertajuty is clasred up. °1
cannot be happy - here while my" friends ure: in
such trouble.” | shall take Lotty's boxes to lier,

for she has left everything behind—did not even
change her slippers. She had on a cloak when
she came down to the door, and took up one of
the hats lying on the hall-table, and was gone
before | had clearly comprehended what she was
doing. Gondon was very excited, but he used
uo wonds ta” persuude her.  He uever imagined
that she would act otherwise than she did. ~ She
is too unseltish, too true and loyal to those whom
she loves, 1o take her own feelings into consil.
eration.”

.1 might have been entitled to n litthe,
served the Ceunt, gloomily.

Madsme spraug to her feet with an sugy
grstune, saying, ** Heinrich, bow unteasonable
and selfish you are to-night ! They say that s
wan iv love is nover quite sane,  Go bome and
conquer vour dissppointment, aud love Lotty
all the better for giving up her awn feelingsa «
inclinations, and geing home at onee to shire in
what, for s}l we know, may be a heavy family
sorrow.  Goud night 1 1 have several household
atfairs to arrange, a3~ | aw going off rather sud-
denly. Come und see e to-morraw, and 1 will
carry your messages to Lotry @ we shall gnarret
if we talk any lovger just now.”’

The Count went vut into the darkness, and
crusedd the park to his own gloomy tower.  He
hud left it two hours before, brave wud  happy,
to meet the ** English brother ;™ he n*-c'uu!rm& it
cresthallen sod dissppointed, aod at war with
his better natuye, for in his inmost heart he ae-
Luawledged that Lotty hed done well, hut hix
self-pride was tottched that she conld forget him
even for a monent,

He did uot teuain long v the hotse <1t wan
clhirerloes and desolate, so ditfervut from what it
had béeen in the moreing, when Loty was it
timg gaody through the reotes. He went out
again, and paced backwards and forwands iy the
garden until the pale light of the stars was
merged in the rosy beaus of the setting sun.

Theu he came 13 a sudden resointion.

He could nat live in a state of nncertainty e
garding Lotty; it would drive him half dis-
tracted.
an interest as she did.
gn to England ¢

He could be of uo use to her —he would not
even see her: his appearance at such a tiwe
would, he knew, be, with Mrs, Hunter, an un-
prardonable ofence ; but he wonld he near ler,
and when atfairs resumed their ordinary conrse,
would go and see her father and plead his cause,
Why should he not cross over with Madame
Bere ?

He felt happier when he had come to this de-

oh.

vision, and going buck to the house straightway |

st about jacking a swall portmanteau. That
aceomplished, he wrote 2 few business notes, ard
then, dressed as he was, laid down on his bed 1o
suatch an hour’s sleep before starting on his
journey.

If Madame Berg was astonished when he pre-
sented hiwselfl 3s her escort she did not show it.
She took it as a natural result.

““There is « very good hotel in the village, the
Cumrte Atms.” she said ; ** there is bo resson
why vou shonldn’t live quietly there for a few
days. 1don't know about letting Lotty kuow,
however ; | shall be better able to Judge of that
when | see her. 1 trust by this time poor Ehna
has been found, and that she is well. In that
case vou can call at the Chase wheuever you
like ; perhaps it is best that you should come
with me, and await in England the course of
events. '

Herr von Berg expressed warmly his approval
of the plag, said it was exactly what he would
have done twenty years ago himsell, and wished
them both a pleasant journey and a speedy re-
taru.

So they started off, travellingalmost in Lotty
and Gordon's footstepa.

When Lotty and Gordou, after a harried jour.
uey, arrived at the little country station, they
found Bill and Tom, who bad both been hastily
summoned home, waiting for them. One glance
at the two lads confirmued their worst tears ; there
wus no good news—no trace of the lost child
had been discovered.

“How did it all happen I" asked Gordon,
‘;‘_Begin at the beginuing and tell us every.
thing."’

“ There is scarcely anything to tel],” answer-
ed Bill. ‘““Mamma had gone outdriving ; Alice,
as you know, was in London with papa. Mamma
asked Elma to go with her, but she Schined be-
cuuse she was busy working in her own little
garden. She was using the striped wheelbarrow
that you, Lotty, painted for her, to wheel away
dead leaves and rubbish, She often srused her-
self iu that way for bours. The servants were
all iu the house ax usual, and the gardeners were
going abont, but no one seems to have taken
any notice of her movements.

‘¢ Mamma was detained longer than sbe had
expected, and it was quite dark before her re-
turm. '

*“ Her first question was: * Where is Elma
One servant said that she was in the drawing-
room, another in the nursery, and another
thought she was in the library ; und so on.

* For a little while mamma was quite uncon-
cerned, expecting her to appear every instant ;
but; at last, old Holmes came, nnd told her that
Flina was evidently not in the house.

It was immediately searched from basemont
fo garret, and the gardens and grounds were
hunted over.  All the Jauterna in the house and
inthe village wero- brought emt, and the men
wetit over and over the woods and the park, but
without discovering & trace of her,

** Mamme telegraphed first for e, being un.
willing to frighten papa unless there was an ac.

In Flma’s fate he felt almost as keen !
Why should he not also |

tual necessity for it. I took aspecial train, and
got here before morning.- The whole country-
side was ssarching for her by that time. 1 <ent
at ance for paps, for 1 saw that it was serious.”

s Has the lake in the park been dmgged I

“ Yus, twice ; but it can be done again, if you
like.”

* Could she have gone for a walk and strayed
on to the woury, and perished with cold ¥ Do
you know what she worw

“In the garden she bad ona white sorge dimss,
and ui ermine jacket sud bat.  Mamma remens-
bers saying to her that she ought to have puton
something maore suitable for ganleniog—that she
was making herdress quite black.”

¢ She couldn't possibly have been stolen,
could she ¢

* No: | think uot. There are na gipsies or
vagrants in the neighbourhood.”

“ What do you think about it, Bill?
not capable of forming ou idea.”

‘| don’t know what to think. | thought of
the monastery the fint thing, and. -7

* Confound that old hele ™ intermipted Gior.
dow ;1 will Jevel it with the ground, and 811
ap the foundations hetore 1 am a month
older.””

** 1 have searched it through and through my-
self,” continued Bill ; ** so has Tum, sud a lot
of the village wen, bnt she isot thepe. "

¢ Are vou sure that you have lonked jute all
the old dungrons ¢

* Fvery vte af them. | theught that she
wight have wamlered there aud fallen— there are
s many steps and holes in the old pluce.- hut
but every crack and coruer has been expiord
with torches.””

COWhat tx 1o be done P asked Gunlon, lean.
j ing hesvily upon his brother’s arm, tor he was
L taiut frots teavelling and want of ey
I " ldon't know. How tired Loty looks!
¢ Haud we not hetter go howe ¢ The carriage is
L waiting.”

They had stood talking in the station, and »
little symyathizivg crowid hud gathered at a pee
spectfn} distsnce. Au old man appreacted them,
hat in band, asx they turned 1o leave, and asked,
i ** Aoy news yet, Master Bill v

* None," answered Bill.

** The lads don't know where else to seanch,”
continued the man ; ** aill you direct them 1*

“ Tell theta to go over the sarue ground again,
and seatch the woods thoroughly around the
monsstery.”™

“ How is mamma 2 asked Lotty, when they
were seated iu the carriage.

“ Pretty well.  She blames herself for not
laving insisted ou Elma pgoing with her. She
was the last one who saw the poor child.  She
says if she had taken Flma with her, it would
not have happened.”

“ Surely the servants are to blame

** Nao, I think not.  No one ever looked par-
ticularly after Elma. You know how she Jis
liked being watched. She spent a gomd deal of
her time quite alon..”

“ Papa ts here, of ¢oume 7

* Yes ; he and Alice srv both at home. He
has wandered about the place night and day «nee
he came, till he ix completely knneked op.”

“ Hove you advertised in the locul paper and
olfered « reward 1 asked Gordon, cagerly.

**Oh, yes ; we have offered a thousand pounds
rewsrd tor the slightest information repunding
her. Not that any such incentive was needed ;
no one in the connty, man or woman, wonld take
the money if they fonud her to-morrow, hnt we
thought it us well to otfer it.*’

¢ Fvervthing seetus to have been done, and
all to no end,” said Gordon., **] must sean h
myselt.  Alive or dead, she must be fonnd,”

The very shadow of death seemed 1o hang
over the usnally gay and chwerful house. When
they enterad it, Alice came 1o mewt them, look-
ing like a ghost,

** 1 amso glad that you are here, Lotty,” «he
said, and then burst nte tears,  ** | almost
thought that you would not come after sending
that telegram, and it would have broken
mother’s heart.”

**What telegram " asked Lotty, lnoking at
her in amazement. *‘ ! sent no telegram, bat
came with Gordon at once.”

Ifthe Count had heard her, his hopes wauld
have gone down to zero.

¢ Oh, | remember now !” she added yuickly,
““ That was sent before | knew that— -'" Har
lipy refused to finish the sentence.  ““ Where i
my mother 1"

* In her own sitting-room. You hud better
go up at once ; she iy waiting for you.”

Mrs. Hunter was calm and collected ander the
prolonged misery which she wus enduring.

“ My poor child 1" she exclaimed, when she
saw Lotty's weary, jaded appearance ; * this
rapid journey has half killed you. Gordon should
have had some pity for you !

‘“So he had ; but I made him hurry on,
was in an agony to get home.
dead 1
i Foraninstant, Mrs. Hunter did not speak,

| am

1
Mamma, is she

She folded Lutty closely in her urms, ay if, *

ouce more having got her, she would never lot
her go again.’ :
‘g she dead ' repented Lotly.
““ Yen," answered her mather, quietly.
* ** How do you know 1 What makes vou think
501" .
I ean scarcely tell. 1 believe that we know
dreadfn} trutlis intuitively, ! caunot get the
. monastery ont ‘of my hesd ! She had. such a
funcy for going there lately, und thonght u great
deal ahout the old legend connected with it,*
“Ltold it to her!l I wish that { had bittea
ot suy tougue first ! What 8 wreteh 1 waa to

Cwere ighorant and su

sver tell her such staff't It will burden my soul
all my lifet”

““ Huah, dear ! Youinust not say such things.
[ have no foundation- for my fenrs-—quite the
reverse,  The place has beeu well searched -
but 1 canuot think of it without shuddering. |
am » little nervous these last three days, by
shall feel better now that you and Gordon are
safe at home.™ .

She took off Loty's dusty travelling thing.
then bringing her a dressing~gowu. tried to ‘..r:
suade her to lie down and rest, but Lotty wouly
not listen Lo the suggestion, '

She went away by hewelf to Elinw's roo,
There was u ive burning chaerily in the grate
aud all her things were seattered about as «)
had lett them.

A bouk lay inoa low chair. Loty pickad
up. 1t was ¢ Aliee in Wonderland.” A lintle
gold paper knife with a coral handle fell fron,
betwern the leaves.  Lotty had sent the baok
to her from Wistadt.

A scrup of crewel work, sadly diswn i
bitehed, Jay on the table 1 heside it u tiny i
ver thimble. Her miniatore stew pan wavon 11
fender ; she had been AtteMpting some hew ..
periment in cookery that last morning.

[otty looked nt these things reverently, senrc...
ly dariug to touch one of them. Would 1.
little dumb sister ever come back to clatun b,
tuys atid treasures §

Heor dainty little slippers lay on the floor
where she had kicked l{mn otf, and on .
windew-stll was a faney box halfl full of che
late croams,

Exersthing was so natural
Lotty's hopes biyan Lo revive,  Nutely it v,
all a stream ! Bl would come in dipecriy
She was only out plaving in the park.

Loty went tnte her little sister's bedvoon:,
and  the fimt thing she saw was the warly
diess in which Gordon had been painting Fine
when Stanvie and  hersell had arrived
Scotiamd.

Was the picture tivished yer ? she wondere o,
She went  downestsivs and sloug the corr do
to tonlon's studie.  She knooked at the g,
and teceiving no  answer, turned the handg
and wentin,

On an eanel, finished aml fmwed, stoued rio
rortrait--FElma’s very self. No K. an Fap
Lml could have portrayed her more Gathingi-
than her brother bad done

It seemed to be the hiving, breathug cheid -
her cherry lips were parted in a amile, and e,
eyes looked searchingly at Lotty, fust s the
used o do when she was waitiog tor s awae
to one of her incomprehiensible questions.

On ber Jap lay the dittle alate; one
white hand grusped a penctl, the other hue,
down hy her side.  The crown of passiesowened
freshly gathered trom their ** earthy bed, asd
with the dewdropse still apon their vedses
leaves, reated Hightly on her rough hate,

Fima's hair was never smooth five menates
after she had sxcaped from the trving operations
of brush and comb

Lotty stond gazing at the picturns <o long
that Alive came at last in search of her.

“ Dovon like 1t ¥ Adiee akend -tanding .
side Lotty.

*Like it! I Gorden never Gfts a brgsh
again 'l not bawe him ; he has panted ape
perfect  pieturs, and that's apough jor any
man

The gong summoning thew tostinner swnniled
theough the hayse while Latty was speaking.

** Oh, AMice, how enn anyone think al dinne
at such a time ¢ Are yau going down 7 1 would
rather be aloue liere for & littde while, Twl} thew
| don’t want any dinner '

Aliee quietly lighted the gaswstave, tor the
resm wax calid. and went away evharay Letiv's
wurds in her hieast.

*How cean anyvane think of dinner ot aneh 2
tithe ©°

Come

and read b

Froos

YA

».

what nny, the machmery of custoe
and regularity poes oit the same.  Dinners are
vonked and spread hefore s wheo one herts
are brenking, and we make iwlicve 1o rat them

Darkness settled over the Chase, and one by
oue the searchers and the county police, wheae
members were energetically exersing themselves,
came dropping in with some tale,  They wtood
in little groups in the hull and in the library,
talking aud consulting earnestly nver their next
course of action, )

All were glad that the young Squire hadt re-
tamed, for Colonel Hunter was of 1o use so far
as advising them went, and Will could think
of nothing new,

Gonlon, however, when appealed to, conld
vnly shake hia head, aud aay, ** Do ax you like,
my friends. | can't advine yotr.- Do ax yom
think best ; butshe must be found, Have yon
drugged the lake again, and the river 1

“Yes,” answered the tnen ; ' that has heen
| done.” :
i Well; go to supper now, and we shall e
i what to-mnorrow briugs ux.”’!

Nou one slept that night in Cuinrie Chase,
; unless it may have been the wervants, though
. they shared in the univetasi abxiety, and »
. kind of subtle terror had dittused itself among
them.  In their number were two or three who
" ratitious, and, who had
hinted vnguvll; that the dumb ehild had been
spitited uway by superhuman agnuecy. -

Country folk ure ready Vellevers.in the super.

natural, aved the whisper spread, and the maids,
instead  of going qu}«.tly w Fed in: their own
raoms, all ‘hudiled “into the housekeaper's pat-
lour, ‘and spoke (o oneanother in. hushed
“voices, and told. ghost siuries - which sould
haye cansed stouter hearts than theirs w quake.




