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for who but you can brok it to that wretchod girl upsteirs, Is aho waiting! o turned from her and leant sgainst a treo, his strong frame shakey by

for him now in her wedding gown 1 Wall, her gay bridegroom is a husband [ the might of his pasesions. Sho must breatho some word of comfort,

this morning, with a dainty wifo, with red cheeks and Llack ayes, the bar. “ But that must poss. To.-morrow sho will be stronger again sp,

maid at the Royal George, a bridegroom who is raving, and vawiug to kill | paused, thon with a sob went on, *1I dared not—I could not if I |y

himself or the landlord, or fight to the death with me, his old friend.” Heldared, ask her for one word or token for you ; but,” she drew ono hand frop

broke down with a sob.  His words sounded brutal, but they were but the under her apron, I brought you a curl of hair which I cut this morning a

outcome of despair. "sho slept.”

“ What does it wmean,” Rachiel moaned feobly. " Grovolling boefare hor, with wild tears kissing the hand that held auel,

Hurry went on in the same half-scofling, half-desperate fashion. u treasure, this abasomont of thoe stroug min was a haunting momoiy t,

< \What does it mean?  Why, it means that those giy blades from Shel- Rachel's aftor life.  Presently ho was able to speak with outward calm,

huine must needs play the devil in their cups last nignt. 1 saw that mis. * In an hour [ start un the road that leads me away from her. |ay
chiet was coming, aud spoko a word to Do La Tour, but he was thoir host, night I sworo that, in spite of all God or man's laws, 1 would carry her off.
and conld stint nothing. The wine tlowed like water ; tho landlord drank Rachel shuddered to hear what she had already guessed,
with us; not a man was sober, \When towards tho small hours, the devil # Iu those hiours I went down into hoil, and was tempted of the furies”
put it iuto somo one’s head to have a rehearsal of to-day’s wedding. The. The eclio of that dread hour was still in his voice. ¢ But now you need ngy
poot little wrotch of a bar-maid was dragged in, the landlord propped up fear, I nm sanc again. I sce the rosd, and walk on it with bleeding feet,
with chairs, and Do La Tour made to go through the wholo coremony. Most | To-day I ride to the accursed ino where my bride," he laughed, “ awaits me,
of us slept where wo fell, and this morning 1 was shaken awake by the: Poor wretch! It was not her sin, aud sho is an honest girl they say. |
trembling landlord to the pleasant tidings, that he being one of the magis- will take her home to my mother's care, and then I will try for tho comms.
trates appointed, under that cursed now Act, to salemnize marrisges, tho furce sion otfured mo last year.”

of the night before was n legal ceromony.” “ And you would desert the poor girl 1"
A long, wild shriek sounded from the passage, a shriok that brought the  « Desort her,” hs said, ficrcaly, * am I not giving hor my name and the

old doctor in trembling hasto from his study, to find his youngest child shelter of my mother's home? If over the day comes that I can hearty

stretched upon the floor in her bridal array.  Rachel tried to raise her, but look upon her face—"

with wild shrieks aud sobs, and wilder luughter, sho repulsed hor; and it “ God grant it may."”

was long before, the very passion of her grief exhausting itself, she could he “(iod graut that before it comes I may be lying on some battlefield, mmy

raised and carried to her room. face upturned to the stars. And now farewe'i, Rachel, for I have fac 4
Late that night, when Esther lay sleeping like a worn-out child, Rachel : rido to-day. God bless you for your goodness to a desperate man.”

stood at the open doorway, letting the soft darkness enfold her, if perchancel As he turned and left her, Rachel dropped upon the old log and hid be-

it might bring peaco to her spirit.  She still wore the red satin, in which | face from the brightness of tho day.

she had that morning dressed herself, and the light from inside touched its More than a year had gone, and Esther reigned as Harry's wife in the

folds with fiery streams. Her arws and neck ware bare, and to any passer-| farmhouso, while Rschel and her fathar had moved into the new parsonage

by, she might have seemed tho spectro of some French court dame roturning | before tidings cime to Rachel, in a black-edged letter written in Madame
to the scene of some secret crime, rather than the old parson’s daughter,! Do La Tour's fine French handwriting, that De 1. Tour's wish was fultilled,

Rachel Emslie. Standing there, she heard the echo of a footstep, and'and that he had died a soldier’s death,

Harry came softly around from the furm buildings. " Rachel had taken the letter into the maple wood, where she had once
“How is sho now 1" he asked eagerly, "mot him, and then, sitting on the old log, as sho finished reading the letter
¢ She is wurn out and sleeping. I think that she may sleop all night " of the heart-broken mother, she breathed out the words of the burial prayer:
*'Tis but waking to her sorrow on the morn.” “ Weo give Thee hearty thanks that it hath ploassd Thee to deliver ou
“ But it gives her strength to bear it,” then, hesitzting for a moment, brother out of the miseries of this sinful world.”

“ you have seen him,”" sho asked. Rachel lived to be a white-hairel woman, to seo Esther's children and

“ Yes, he is 1n the villago now, I tried to make him leave to night, but, grandchildren grow up around lLer, to see her sistor go before her to the
he would not stir.” _arave, and yot the personal stay of har life was finished that day in the
“ Why does ho wait "

Vnaple wood. '
In both hearts there was the same darle thought of danger to them in his .

neighborhood, of worse surrow 1o be guarded against

|
Harry’s voice was husky as ho answered : * Ho begged on his knees nndi RBRSTERY'S ¢ W INDSOR.”

wilh tears—he, the terror of a whole stats, with a woman's tears, to see her!

but to say furewell. And I, his old comrade, swore to him by all 1 hold, : R
sacred, that he should only pass to a sight of hor face over my dead body. . .
Was I right?” : . e .

.

|
“ Yes,” came softly as a sigh of the night wind ' e "

“ But I have pledged my word to ontreat you to seo him.” s iTus A %ﬂ;ﬁﬂ%,tf‘},'{',',,bi'(:i’"}f"Iifﬁ'{y‘,'\',“ldqc"',m:!
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tian Chm’“_)' to.huu.” .. . "1t ia an unfailing remedy for Diseases of
‘1t will kill me to see his pain,” she sobbed, then with an offort, “ hut the Kinyraxand Liveg, . ]
I will do it, Harry It is invaluable for Diseases peculiar to
p LRt A L WoMeN, aud all who lead sedentary lives, !
That is nghﬁ. b}'hon to-morrow at noou go down to tho three-acre, It does not injure the teeth, cause head-
wood lot. He will be thore. And now to bed my poor Rachol, and get.ache, or produce constipation-—wher Irm
some rest after this heavy day. WWould the sun had never risen on it.” mediciues do srovzs’ RANGES’

. . i It euriche: 1 purifies the blood, athn- — AND —
They parted, and the silence of the night settled down over the farm.' “1.“5"5,?, ul‘)p::,li(u,p‘ﬁ?lue:he aairailation of ASD
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covered log to regain strength, she could sco De La Tour's figure coming Tne ifutel fs conventently situntend i the heart of | S3 O lhustrated cataloszne of cheap Jeneiry, f1

towards her through its ehining vistas. The tall dark figure seemed a gloom 1he st centrv of Muntnal, aud 4y contiguous 3 :
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