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« S85G Solld Goled Watth
Sold for $ 100 until lately.
R Dest 855 watch inthe world, 5

o Perfect timekeeper. War-

R =, raniad. Hoavy
v &2 5Solid Gold Hunting Casas. Ele-
f \ Hgant and magnidcent. Both
Jadies’ and gents’ alizcs, with
8 works and cases of cqual valae.
One Xerson ineach local-
ity can securs one firee. Howia
this pomible? Wo answer—~ws want
one perion in esch iocality, to keep
in theis homes, snd show to those
’ who call, a complete line of our val-
...... ary nanfnl 'l_'nn-elll;lg' Snmplcs. 'n:lm "“'E
s well as the watch, wo sen e, ARG s13er you Lovw acy
ﬂ:':‘a.ln your home for 2'months 2nd shown them to thoe who
smay have chiled, iEcy breame your own mroperty; it {3 possibic to
make tis great offer, sending the Solid Giold watch and
e e e ond o ;0145 Bur 1ees have

: always results in a large ttade for us;

ge’e‘n in -’lncnlly for a month or two we usually get froln S1000

G000 in trade from tha surrounding country. This, the moss
:vorgderful offer ever known, 1s made in order thatour semples may
Do placed at onee where they can besocn, all over Amorica. Write
at once, and make sure of the chance. Roader, it will be hardly any
erouble for ¥ou to shoir the sampies to thoss who may call at your
home and your reward will be moat aatisfactory. A postal eard on
wrhich to writs us costs but 1 esut snd after you know .“i:‘ yon
do not care:o go farther, why no arm Is dene, Bat ifyou do send

ur addvess at onee, yos cid serure free ore of the bast solid
gold wasches in the world and our large lino of Costly Sam-

»s. 3Wo pay all express, frelght, etc. Adidress corge
B?l';lgnf ’Cn.. ox’' 205,' Portluna, Alaine,

805 Feolng2Maclhinep Yy T e
.,\1 : Tuatonce estabilish |} h
Gpd A}“l &l paits, by ¥ £ ]

R “‘ll H nAr mackines J &
AV cre the 3 BB
we il emed

FOUF UWH Property
ne i made afier the
enta, which hrye run out
efore patcuts mnout iteohl for 246G,
attachments, and now siells

> h
| for 85€, Best, strongert. most use-

) o ful machine in the world. All s
1 free. No caplial requiresd. Plaiu, briefin-

3 tructions given. Thow whu writc tuns

at oace rar sectiva fire e the best sewing-machine in the world, and
%\ﬁnr:l Iim.- nfworks of high art evee shown together in Anierica.
RULE & €0, Box 208, Augunta, Aaiac.

GOVERNMENT LAND

Bubjact to entry under the U. 8. Homestoad Pre-cmp=
tion, Timber culture, Desert land and Mining Laws in

NEW MEXICO.

Private lands for colonization. For informatiun apply
EDWARD HAREN,
Bpaclal Immigration Agent A.T. &8, F.R. E.

9-13 1150 Unlon Avo , Kansas City, Mo.

AST ALL PRECEDENT!
OVER TWOD MILLIONS DISTRiBUTED.
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wouisiana State Lottery Comman

Incorporated by tho Legislature in 1568, for Educa-

Jnal and Charitable purposes, and [(ts franchise made
- Dart of the presont Stato Consetitution. in 1879, Ly an
overwhelming popalar vote. .,

Its Grand Extraorciniary Deawings tuke
Place Seml-Annualiy (Juae and December).
and its Grand Single Yamber Drawingzstake
Place on each of thic other ten months in the
year, and are all deawn in publle, ot the
Academy ot Mnsic, New Orleany, Ls.

""Wedo heredy coriifu that wesupervise thearrange
ments for all the Mon!hlg and Semi-Annual Drawings
of the Louitiana State ottery Company, and inper-
sonmanage and control the Drawings themselves,and
thatthasame cre conducted with honesty, fairness and
$n good faith toward ail parties, and we authorize the

OMpany to usc Lhis certificate, with fao-similes of our
Wmaturesattached, insts advertissments.”

Commfissloner

Prrc o g The Lametana Staic Soterienas Loy ol
e pr ed af our 4

. M. WALMSLEYX, Pres. Loulsts 1a Nat' Bk.
PIERRE LANAUX, Pres. State National Bank,
A, BALDWIN xres. New Orleans Nat'h Bank
CARL KOHS. Pres. Inion National Bank.

MAMMOTH DRAWING

In the Academy of Mnsie, New Orlcans,
Tuecnday, Decambier 1R, 1888,

CAPITAL PRIZE, $600,000.

0000 Hoksnatedd Hurvengzo;
usrters N s $6; Twent
$2: Fortieths $1. °

LIST OF PRIZES,

11 PRIZE OF $800,000 in.,, eeerses $600,000
1 PRIZE OF 200,000 1a. .. ht 2000

1 PRIZE OF 100,000 {s 100,000

1 PRIZE OF 50,000 3. ., ,000

2 PRIZES OF 25,000 aro 50'000

5 PRIZES OF 10,000 ar 50,000
12 PRIZES OF 5,000 are 60,000
2% PRIZES OF 2,000 aro.. 1000
2~ PRIZES OF 500 aro , 50,000
200 PRIZES OF 400 aro., 50,000
500 PRIZES OF 200 aro,, 100,000

APPROXIMATION PRIZES
100 Prigas of $1,000 are..,
100 Prizes of

800 are,
100 Prizesof 400 are...,

THRER NUMBER TERMINALB-

99 Prizes of $800 are........

99 Prizenof 500 are.....c.,
TWO NUMBER TERMIN.

800 Prlaek of $200 are.,,...... .A

800 Prizes of 200 AY0,.(i00r00s0ee

8,146 Prizes amounting t0..eierepereersveses.$2,118,800
Foan Crum TRE, or any further Information,
desired, writs legidbly to tho undersigned, olearly
stating your residence, with Btate, County, ﬂtreotm
f.t:mber.byl;gre :?&%.l;c:um Em.ul elivery will be
ured ur an Envelope bearing your
Tall sddreas. or &3

Send POSTAL NOTES, Express Money Ord
of New York Exchange in n'rdlnfry letter. ycmr'ro:?'y
by Express (st our expenss) addressed

M. A, DAUPHIN

or M. A DAD . New Orleans, Lao.
Washington, D.C,

Address Registergﬁetters to
NEW ORLEANS NATIONAL BANK,

- ¥ew Orleany, La,
REMEMBER Iuitiersis,or amoe
ard and Early, who aro
in charge of the drawings, is & guarantes oi'ablolute
falrneas and intagrity, that the chances aro all equsl,
and that no one can poesibly divine what number will
W a Prian.
REWENRER, ulso, that the payment of Prizos Ia
TARANTEED BY FOUR NADIONAL BANKS
.:Néw Orleans, aud tho Tickets are signed by tha
‘esident of an I'mmuﬂon whogo charterad righte are
‘vognisad tn the highest Courts; therefore, beware of
Jy tmitations or anonymous schomes

£h~ CUCKEVE BELL FOUNDRY. .
) R e
i WARRANTED, Clﬁlogllx?;unthoo.

o VANDUZEN & TIFT, Ciacinnzti. O,

o000 $180.000
80,000
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- LADY LEQLINE.

By Msy Agnes Flen_ﬁng.
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OHAPTER III.—Continued,
¢ She will.” -

€ Whera is shs now 1" .

La Maeque hesitated and ssemed uncertain
whether or not to reply. Sir Norman passion
ately brokein:

¢/ Tell me, madam, for I must know 1

* Then you shall ; but, remember, ii you gev
into danger, you must not blame me.”

“Blame you! No, I think I wovld hardly do
that. Where am I to seek for her !”

 Two miles from London bsyond Newgate,”
gaid the mask, *fThere stand the ruins of what
was long ago » hunting-lodge, now a crumbling
ikaleton, rocfiess and windowless, and said, by
rumor, to be haunted. Perhaps you have seen
or keard of it ?” .

I have seen it & hundred times,” broke in
Sir Norman. ‘‘Surely you do not mesn to say
she ig thera?" .

“Go thers and you will sse. Go there to-
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can procute a licenee,”

“] have one already. I have a paes from the
Lord &lavor to come aud go from the city when
I ploase.”

“‘Good | Then you'll go to-night.”

*I will go. I might as well do that as any-
thiug clee, I suppose ; but it is quite impossi-
ble,” said Sir Normaun, firmly, not to say obsti-
pately, “‘that she can be there,”

“ Very well—you'llsee. You had batter go
on horseback, it you desirn {0 be back in time to
witness the illumination.”

‘' I don't particularly derira to see the iliumin-
adion, as I know of ; but I will ride. neverthe-
less. What am I to do when I get shere 7

“You will enter the ruins, and go on till you
discover a apiral staircase leading to what was
cnce the vaults, The flags of these vaults are
loose from age, and it you should desire to re-
move any of them, you will probably not fing it
a1 impossibilitg,”

* Why should I desire to remove them 2"
asked Sir Norman, who felt dubious, aad dis-
appointed, and iaclined to be dogmatical.

** Why, you may see a glimmering of light—
hear strange noises ; and if you remove the
atones, may possibly ee strange sights. Aa I
told you before, it is rumored to be haunted,
which is t-ue enough, though oot in the way
they fuzpect ; snd so the fools and the common
herd stay away.” .

“ Andif I am discovered peepiog like a ras-
cally valet, what will be the consequencys 2”

* Very unpleasant ones to you ! but youneed
not be discovered if you take care. Ah! Leok
thare 1"

She pointed 4o the river and both her eom-
panions looked. A barge gaily painted and
gilded, with a light mn prow and sters, came
gliding up awong less pretentious craft, and
stopped at tha foot of u flight of ataira leading to
the bridge. t contained fonr persons—the
oarsmar, two cavaliers sitting in the stern, and
& lad in the rich livery of a court pags in the
act of springing out, Nothing very wonderful
iu all this; aod Sir Normsn aod Ormiston
looked ad her for an explanation.

‘““Do you know those two gentlemen ?” ghe
asked.

‘* Certainly,” rcplied Sir Nerman prompily 3
“one is the Duke of Yourk, the other the Earl
of Raochester,”

*And that page, to which of them does he
belong 2

** The page !" said Sir Norman, with a stare,
as he leaned forward to look; *‘ pray, madam,
what has the page to do with it ?”

** Look and ses !

The two peers had ascended the stairs, and
were already on the bridga. The page loiterad
tehind, talking, as it seemed, to the waterman,

¢ Ho wears the livery of the Earl of Roches-
ter,” sald Ormiston, speaking for the first time,

‘but I cannot see his face.”

“He will follow presently, and be sure you
ace it then! Poasibly yon may not find it en-
tirely new to you.”

Sbe drew back into the shadow aa she spoke ;
and the two nobles, ss shey advanced, talking
earnestly, beheld Sir Normsn and Ormiston,
Beth raised their hats with a look of recogni-
tion, and the salute was courteously returned by
the others. .

*‘Good-night, geotlemen,” aaid Lord Roches-
ter; “'a hot evening, is it not? Have yon come
hera to witness the illumination ?”

for a very different purpose, my lord.”

“The fires will have one good eifecs,” waid
Ormiston laarhing ; ‘‘if they clear the air and
irive away the stifling atmosphere.”

'Pray God they drive away the plague,” said
the Duke of York, as he and his companion
paszed from view,

The psge eprang up the strirs after them,
hamming ag he came, one of hig master'a love
ditties—songs, saith tradition, savoripg nny-
thing bus the odor of sanctity, With the warn-
ing of La Masque frésh in their miuds, both
looked ab him earnestly. His gay livery
woe that of Lord Rochester, and be-
came his graceful figure very well,

band on his side, and the other toying with a
beautiful littls spaniel, that frisked in opesn

inz all dogs, great and small, to be put to death
as prepogators of the pestilence. In passing,
the lad turned his face toward them tor a mo-
ment—a bright, saucy, handsome face it was—

and disappeared. Ormiston suppressed an oath,
Sir Norman stifled a cry of amazement—for both

Earfech features, and great, black, lustrous eyes.

the plague-pft |

looking helplessly about him for information.

#'Surely that is ahe we are iu search of,”
¢ It certainly is I said Ormiston,

are the wandere of this night to end ?”

both sssm to have united to drive me mad,

Whers is she 2”
% Where, indeed !” said Ormiston ; ** whera

before, found that she, too, had disappeared,

CHAPTER IV.
THE STRANGER.

The two frienda looked at each other in im-
pressive silence for a momen, and spake never
a word. Not that they were astonished
—they were long passed tha powser of that emo-
tion ; and if a cloud bad droppad from the aky
ab their feet, they would probab'y have locked
at it paseively, and vaguely wonder if the rest
would follow. Sir Norman, especially, had
sunk into a state of mind that words are faint
and feeble to describe. Ormiston, nod being
quite 80 far gone, was the first to open his lips,

“Upon my honor, Sir Norman, this is the
most astonishing thing I ever heard of. That
cortainly was the face of our half dead bride !
What, in the nams of all the gods, can it mean,
X wonder 7" .

“I have given up wonderiog,” said Sir Nor-
man, in the same helple:a tone. **And if the
earth wers to open and swallow London up, I
abould not be the least surpriced. One thing is
oertain ; the lady we sre seeking and that page
are one and the same.” .

$‘And yat La Musque told you she was two
miles from the city, in the haunted ruin ; and
La Maaque moss asruredly knows,”

I bave no doubw ghe is there. I shall not be
the Ieant patonished it T find her in every sbrest
botwren this and -Ne=gave,”

¢ Rually, it in » moss gingular sffairt! Tirst

ow aee hor in the wngic caldron § then we find
her dend ; then, when within an ace of being
burisd, sbe comes to lifo; then wele;ve hwr
lifelera as o merble atatue, shud up in your roem,
and fifteen winates oiter, vho vaviehes as mny-
ateriously na a fairy in A nurenry legend. And,
luatly, she turos up in the ehape of a court page,
and swacgrrs slong London Bridge at this bour
of the night, obanting u love sung. . Faith ! i
wnuld puzsle the sphink hercelf to rend this rid-
dia, I've & notion 1" ‘ '

. *J, for one, shall never try. to read it,” mid
Sir Noeman, *‘Iam aboub tired of this Iaby-
_einvh of myatorien, and abell leave time aud ]

b enms. . No othof treaimsns
E I -

=“.-!‘1"° $0 unravel them at their loisure,”

A _
e ’

night, and loss no time——that is, supposieg you |

“Hardly,” said Sir Norman ; ‘‘we have coma

a8 he marched along with a jaunty swagger, one

violation of the Lord Mayor’s ordere, command-

and the next instant he went round an angle

recoguized that beautiful colorless face, those
t was the tace of the lady they had saved from

‘* Am I sane or mad ?” inquired Sir Norman,

¢ Where
‘‘Satan and La Masque only know ; for they

is last year’s snow ?” And Sir Norman, looking
round at the spot where she had atood a moment

! SRR -

“Then you mesn to give the up pursuit?”

*“ Not exacbly. I love this myasterious beauty
oo well to do that ; and when next I find her,
be it where it may, I shall take oore she does
nob slip so,easily through my fiogers.”

I cannob forget that page,” said Ormieton,
musingly. “Itiaeingular, since he wears the
Earl of Rochester’s livery, that wa bave naver
seen him before amung his followers. Are you
quite aure, Sir Norman, that you have not 2"

“Seehim? Don’t be absurd, Ormiston { Do
you think I could ever forget such a face as
shat P :

** It would not be casy, 1 confess. One does
not ace such every day. And gst—and yet—it

s moat exteacrdinary |” .

‘1 gball ask Rochestcr about him the firat
thing to-morrow ; and unless he is an opiical
illusion—which X vow I hulf believe is ths care
—1I will come at the truth in apite of your de-
moniac friend, Lia Masque )" )

‘;ITE'?n you do not mean to losk for him to-
night ?

“Look for him? I_might sa well look for a
needle in n haystack. Not I! I have promised
La Masque to visit the old rains, and then I
shall go forthwith, Will you accompany me *

“I thiok uot. I have a word to say to La
Masque ; and you and she kept talking ao busi-
1y, I had no chance to put it in.”

Sir Norman laughed.

“Besides, I have no doub’ it is & word you

would nob like to utter in the preseuce of a third
party, even though- phut third party be your
friend snd Pythise, Kiogsley. Do you mesn
to tay here like a plague-sentinel untii she re-
turna ¥’ .

* Possibly ; or if I get tired I may set out in
search of her, When do you veturn ?”

“The Fates, that scem to make a football of
my best affections, and kick them =as they
plesse, anly know. If nothing happens—which,
being interpreted, meaps if I amstillin the laud
of the living—I shall surely be bick by day-
break.”

“ And I shall be anxions aboud thas tima to
hear the result of your nighw’s adventure; so
where shal! we meet ?”

" }'be not here? 1t is ns good a placs ss

y.

* \With o]l my heart, Where do you propose
getting a horse ?”

“ At the King’s Arms—but a stene’s throw
from here. Farewell”

 Good-night, and God speed you!” =eaidl
Ormiston. And wrapping his cloak close abaut
him, he leaned agsinst the doorway, and,
watching the dancing lights oun the river, pre
pared to await the return of La Masque,

With his hexd full of the adventures and mis-
adventures of the night, Sir Norman walked
thoughtfully on until he reached the King's
Arms—a low ing on tha bank of the river. 'To
his dismay he fourd the houss sbus up, and
bearing the dismal wmsrk acd ioscription
of the pestilenco. Whils he ustood con-
templating ib in perplexity, a watchman, on
gusrd befora nnother plagu--stricken honze, ad-
vanced and informed him thnt the whols family
bad perished of she diawnsi-, avd {nwe the land-
lord himself, the lust sacvivor, fad Lern cairtad
off not twenty minutes befacs to the plague-pit,

“But,” added the man, secing Siv Normad’a
look of 2nnoyance, and beivg intormed what he
wanted, ** there are two or tbres horses around
there in the stable, snd you may sy well help
youraelf, for if you don’s teke shem, scmebody
elee will.”

This philosophic logic etruclk 8ir Nor-
mar as being 8o extremdly  reasouable,
that without morp ado  he atepped
round to the atables and selected the

best it contained. Bofore proceeding on his jour-
ney, it occurred to him that, haviog been hand-
ling a plague patient, it would be a good thing
to geb his clothes fumigated ; so he stepped into
an apothecary’s store for that purposs, and pro-
vided himself also with a botle of aromatic
vinegar. Thus prepared for the worst, Sir
Norman eprang on his horse like a sscond
Don Quixote stridiog his good steed Rozinante,
and sallied forth in quest of adventures,
These, for a short time, were of rather a
dismal character, for, hearing the noise of
a horse's hoofs in the silent sirects at that
hour of the night, the people opened their docra
a9 he pasted by, thinking it the pest-cart, and
brought forth many » misérable victim of the
peatilence. Avertop his head from tha revolt
ing spectacles, Sir Normav held the bottle of
vinegar to his nostrils, and rode rapidly till ha
reached Newgate, ‘There he was atopped until
hia bill of health was examined., and that amall
manuscript being fouad all right, he was per-
mitted to pass oo in peace. Everywhere lLe
went, the trail of the serpent was visible over
all. Death and D:2solation weodb hand in
hand, Outside as well as inaide the gates
great piles of wood and coal wero arranged,
waiting only the midnight hour to be fired.
Here, however, no one rermead to be atirring
and no sound broke the milsnce bus tie distan:
rumble of the deathcart, and the cingiep of the
driver's bell, There were lizghis in aomo of the
houses, but many of them were dark ond
deserted, and nearly every one bora the red
croes of the plague,

It was a gloomy scene and hour, aad Sir
Norman’s heart tnrped sick within him as he
noticed tho rain and devastatinrn the pestilence
bad everywhere wrought. And be romembered
with a shudder, the prediction of Lilly, the
astrologer, that the paved streeis of London
would be like green fields, and the hiving be no
longer nble to bury the dead. Lon
before this, he had grown bhardened an
accustomed to death frum its very frequeccs;
but now, as he looked 1ound him, he almost ro-
solved to ride on and return no more to London
till the plague should have left it, DBut then
oame the thought of his unkuows isdz-luve, and
with it the reflection that he was on his way to
find her ; and, vousing himself from his welan-
choly reverie, he rode on ut a brisker pace,
heroically resolved to brave the plague or any
other emergency, for her sake. Full of this
laudable and lover-like resolution, he had got
on about half a mile further, when he was sud.
denly checked in his rapid cureer by an exciting,

( but in no way surprising, little incident.

During the last few yards, Sir Norman had
come within sight of another horseman, riding
on at rather a leisurely psce, coaeidering the
place and the hour, Suddenly three other
horsemen came galloping down upon him, and
the leader, presenting a pistol av his head, re-
queated him in a stentorian Sone for his money
or his life. By way of reply, the strauger in-
stantly produced a pistol of his own, and before
the astonished highwayman could comprehend
the possibility of such an aci, discharged it fulf
in hia face. With a loud yell the robber resled
ond fell from his saddle, and in a
twinkling hoth his companions fired their
pistols av the traveller, aod bore with a
simultaneous cry of rage, down upon- him,
Neither of the shots had taken effect, but the
two envaged highwaymen would have made
short work of their viotim had nov Sir Norman,
like o true knight, ridden to the resoue. Draw.
ing his aword, with one vigorous blow he
plaoed another of the assassing hors de combat ;
and, delighted with the idea of a fight to
stir his stagnant blood, was turniog (like a
second Sb, Georga at the Deaggon) upon the
other, when that individual, thinking discre-
tion the better part of valor, instantsneously
turned tail snd fled. The whole brisk little
apisods had not occupied five minutes, and Sir
Norman was scaraely aware the fight had bagun
befere ib had triumphantly ended.

“Short, sharp oand decisive!” was the
stranger'’s cool criticism, av he deliberately
wiped his blood-stained sword and placed it in
a velvey seabbard, ““Our friends, there, gob
move than they bargained for, fanoy,
Though, buby for you. sir,” he said, politely
raining hin bab and bowing, *I should prubably
bave n era this in heaven, or—the osher
place.” .

Sir Norman, deeply edifie? by the ensy rang
froid of the speaker, turned to take' & second
look ut him. 'There was very little light; for
the night hud grown darker as it wore on, and
the faw stara that had ghmmered fnlntl_ had
hid aheir diminished heala behind the piles of
inky clonda. Btill, thers was a fatnb phosphor-
eucaut light whiteniag the gloom, and by it Sir
Norman's keen bright eyea discoverod that he
wore & long dark cloak and slouched hat. He
discovered something elss, too—that he had
geen that hav_aund oloak, and the man inside
of them on London Bridge, not an honr

before. It atruck Sir Norman there was & sort

.

of ‘fatality in their rheeting ; sud} ﬁii'pulnau' hecting whether she was or not, arfd then taid,

quickened a trifle, ns he thought that he might
be apeaking to the husband of the lady for
whom he had a0 suddenly conceived such a rash
and igordioate attachment,  Thabt psrsonage
meautime having reloaded his pisto], with a self-
possession refreshing to witness, replaced it in
his doubleb, gathered up the reina, and, glancing
alightly at his companion, spoke again :

*I shonld thauk you for saving my life, I sup-
pose, but thankivg peoples is so little in my line,
that X scercely know how to set about it  Fer.
gnns.”my dear sir, you will take the will for the

eed,

** An origical this,” thought Sir Normap,
' whosver he is,” Then, alovd: * Pray don's
tronble yourself about thanks, sir, I should bave
done precisa]y the sama with the highwayman,
had fou been three to one over them,”

‘I don’s doubt it 1n the least ; nevertbeless,
I feol grateful, fur you bave saved my life
fall t!,l'e same, nnd you have never saen me be-

ore. )
** There you are mictaken,” said Sir Norman,
quietly, %I had the pleasure of seeing you
scarce an hour ago.”

‘““Ah” gaid the stranger, 1n altered tone,
‘““and where?”

** On Loudon Bridge?”

¢ I did not see you.”

‘‘ Very likely, but I was thare none the less.”

*' Do you knuw me ?” said the stranger; and
Sir Normao could see he was gazing at him
;h:rplrhom under the shadow ot his &louched

a

** I have nob that honor, but I hope to do eo
before we pare.”

¢ Iv was quite dark when you eaw me on the
bridge—bow comes it, then, thab you recollect
me 8o well ?”

*I have always been blessed with an excel-
lent memory,” said Sir Norman carelessly,
*“and I knew your dress, face, and voice in-
stantly,”

*My voice! Then you heard me spaak —
probably to the watchman guarding a plague-
stricken house Y’

*‘Exactly ! aud the subjecs being a very inger-
eating one, I listened to all you said.” .

“Iudeed ! and what possible interest could
tue subject have for you, may I ask?”

““A deeper one than you think!” said Sir
Normaun, with = slight tremor in his voice as
bhe thought of the lady, “‘tho watohman told you
the lady you sought for had been carried away
dead, and thrown into the plague-pit !

**Well,” cried the stranger, starting violently,
‘and was it Dot true ?”’

*Only partly. She was carried away in the
pssb ears sure enough, but she was not thrown
into the plague-pit 1"

“Aud why?”

‘Becauze, when on reaching that hcrrible
srob, she was found to be alive !”

“Good Heavens! And what then »

“Then,” exclaimed Sir Norman, in a tone
almosy as excited a3 his own, “she was brought
to the houre of a friend, and Isft alone for o fow
minutes, while the fricnd went in search of a
doctor, On returning they found ber—whers do
vou shink "

“Wherse 2"

“Gone " smd  Sir Normsn ewphatica'ly,
‘'spirited away by eome mysterious sgency ; fer
ghu was dying of the plagus, and could nat pos-
sibly stir hand or fout hurse!f.”

“Dyiog of the plague, O Leoline ! said the
atranger, in a voice full of pity szd harror,
while for & moment he coversd his tace with his
handa.”

‘ 8c her name i3 Leoline?” eaid Sir Norman
to himeelf. ** I hava [uunc that ous, and also
that this gzntleman, whatever he may be totor,
is a8 ignorant of her whereabouts as I am myself,
He seems in trouble, teo. I wonder if he realiy
happens to be her husband ?”

The stravgar suddenly lifted his head, and
lfa-. lin'sd Sir Normna with & long and searching

ook.

** How come you to know all this, Sir Norman
Kingaley ?” he asked abraptly.

** And how come you to know my name {"’
demanded Sir Norman, very much amazed, not-
withetanding hia aseertion that nothing would
astonish him more.

** That is of no oonsequenca! Tell me how
you've learned all this?’ repzated the ttranger,
in a tone of almoab stern authority.

Sir Norman etarted and stared. That voice |
he had heard it a thousand times! It had evi-
dently been disguised before; bub now, in the
excitement of the mument, the strangsr was
thrown off his guard, and 16 becams perfectly
familtar. But where had he heard it? For the
life of him, Sir Norman could not tell, yob it was
a3 well known to him as his own. It had the
tone, t0o, of ona far more used to command
than ecuotreat ; and Sir Norman, instead of
gev:ing avgry, ns he felt he oughb to have done,
mechagically snawered :

‘' The watchman told you of the two young
men who brought her out and lsid her in
the dead-cart—I was one of the two,”

** And who was the other 2

¢* A friend of mine—one Malcolm Orminton,”

(tAh! Ikvow him ! Pardon my abruptness,
Sir Nurmav,” said the stranger, ouca more
speaking in his assumed suave tone, ‘*‘ but I
feel deeply on this subject, and warn excited ot
the moment. You epoke of her being brought
to the huuse of a friend—now, who may this
fr)en,',i’ be, for I wag not aware that she had

*So I judged,” said Sir Normap, rather bit-
terly, ‘‘or she would not have bsen left to die
alous of the plague. She was brought to my
houss, sir, aod I am the friend who wounld have
stood by her to the laat,”

Sir Norman st up very straight and haughty
on his horse ; and had it been daylight he would
have sesn a elight derisive smile paes aver the
hips of his comparivn.

‘I have always heard that Sir Norman Kinge-
ley was a caivalrous kmigh',” he said ; *'buv I
ecarcely dreamed his gallantry would have car-
ried him eo far as to brave death by the peati-
lence for the sako of anunkoown lady—however
beautiful, I wonder you did na% carry her to
the pest-house.”

‘*No doubt | Those who could desert her at
such a time would probably bs capsble of that
or any other baseness |”

** My good friend,” asid the stranger, calmly,
“ your insinustion is_not over-courteous, but 1
can forgive it, more for the sake of what you've
doge for her to-night than for myself.”

Sir Norman’s lip curled.

*I'm obliged 30 you! And now, sir, a8 you
have ssen fit to question me in this free and
aasy manuer, will you pardon me if I take the
liberty of returnipg the complirent, and ask
you a few in return ?"

“Coartainly ; pray proceed, Sir Norman,” said
the atranger blandiy ; “you are at liberty to ask
a§ many questions as you please—so am I to
anawer thewm ”

*“I answered all yours unhesitatingly, and
you owe 1t to me to do the same,” satd Sir Nor-
man somewhat haughtily. *‘In the firat place,
you have an advantage of me which I neither
understand, nor relish; 8o, to place us on eqnal
terms, will you have the goodness to tell me
your name "

“dMost assuredly! My name,” said the
stranger, with glib airiness, ‘‘is Count L'Es-
traoge.”

‘'A name unknown to me,” said Sir Norman
with o pierocing look, “‘and equally unknown, i
believe, at Whitehall. There isn a -Lord
L'Eairange in London; bub you and he ave
certainly not one and the same.”

“My friend does not believe me,” said the
count, alinost gayly—*‘a circumatance I regret,
but cannot- help. Is thers woythiog elsa Sir
Nurinan wishes 1o keow ¥?

‘' 1f you do not answer mg
fully, there is little use in
said Sir Norwan, bluntly.
say you are a foreigoer !

* Sir Norman Bingsley is ab perfoct liberty
to answer that questivn as he plenses,” replied
the stranger with mos% provoking {ndifferenos,

Sir Norman’s eye flashad, aud Lis hand oo his
sword ; but, refleoting thas the count might
find ib 1nconvenient to answer wny mors ques-
tions if he ran him through, be restrsiued him.-
self and went oo, ’

*'Sir, yon are impertinent, bad that is of no
oonsequenge, just now. Who was that lady—
what was her name 1"

*Lealine,”

“‘Wan she your wife - :

The stranger paused for & moment, as if re-

'

questions truth-
iy nsking them, ’
“ Do you mean to

maditativelg i .
“No—I don’t know as she 'was.
I am pretty sure she was not”

Sir Norman felv a8 if & ton weipht bad been
suddealy huisted from the region, of hia heart,

“*Waa nhs nuybody elae’s wife 27

“1 think not. I'm inclined to think that ex-
cept myself, she did not know another man in
Londun,” e

¢ Then why was ehe dressed as a bride 1 in-

01'1 'tﬁe_.wbofe,

quired Sir Noimaag, rather mystified,

“Wos she? My poor Leolinel!” maid the
surapger, sadiy, f Becsuse—" bhe besiated,
' because—in short, Sir Norman,” gaid the
siwanger decidediy, ‘'I dacline aaswering any
more questions !” o :

** X thall ficd ont, for all that,” said Sir Nor-
manp, * and here I shall bid you good-night, for
this by-path leads to my destination,”

“Good-uight,” eaid the strabger, “and be
oareful, Sir Norman—remember, the plague is
abroad

“Apd #o are highwaymen !" called Sir Nor-
man, & littls maliciously ; but & careless laugh
from the strabger waa the only reply as he gal-
loped away. :

CHAPTER V.

THE DWARF AND THE RUIN.

The by-path down which Sir Norman rode
led to an 1np, ''The Golden Crown,” about a
quarter of a mile from the ruin. Not wishing
to take his horse, lest it should lead to dis-
covery, he proposed leaving it here till his re-

furn; and, with this intention, and
the strong desire for a glasa of wine
—for the bheat end his rde made

him extremely thirsty—he dismonnted at the
door, and coneigainog the ammal to the care of a
hoatler, he entered the bar-room, It was not
the most inviting place 1n the world, this same
bar-room—Dbeing illy-lighted, dim with tobacgo-
smoke, and pervaded by a strong spirituous
essence of strooger drinks than ma t and cold
water. A number of men were loiSering about,
emokiag, drioking and discussing the all-absorb-
ing topic of the plague, and the fires that might
be kindled. There was a moment’s pause, as Sir
Norman entered, tuok a seat and called for a
glass of sack, and then the conversation went on

as beforo. The landlord hastened to
supply his wante by placing = glass
snd » bottle of wine before him and

Sir Norman fell to holping himeelf, and to rum-
inating deeply on the avents of the nighe.
Rather melancholy thess ruminations were,
though to do the young gentleman justice, senti-
mental melancholy was not at all in his line ;
but then you will plesse to recnllect he was in
love, and when people come to that sbate, they
are no longar to be held responsible either for
their thioughis or acticns, Itis true his attack
bad been o rapid one, but it was no lees severe
for that ; and if aby evil mioded critic is dis-
bosel Lo #peer ab the suddenuess of his discrder,
I have caly to say, that I know from obierva-
tion, not to speak of experiencs, that love at tirst
sight 13 a lamentable fact, and no myth,

. Love is nob a plant thab requires time to fiour-
ish, bud i3 quite capable «f springing up, like
the gourd of Jouah, full grown in a moment.
Our yourg friend, Sir Norman, bad nnt boen
awaro of the existsuce of the object of his af-
frctions for a much longer space than two hours
aud a hulf, yet he had already got to such s
pitch, that if he did not spcedily find hLer, be
telt he would do something so desverate ns to
shake sosievy to its utmest foundations, The
very mystery of the affauir spurred him on,
and the romantic way in which she had bern
found, eaved, and aisappeared, threw such

n balo of interess round her, that he
was ioclined to think sometimes sho
was nothing but a sbhining vision from

onuther world. Thoss dark, eplendid eyes ;
that lovely marble like face; those wavy ebon
bresses ; tbat exquisitely exqusite figurs; yes,
be fult they were nll & great deal too perfect for
this impertect and wicked world. Sir Norman
was in a very bsd way, beyond doubt, buo no
worse than willions of young men before and
after him; and he heaved a great many pro-
found sighs, aud drank o great many glasses of
sack, and came to the sorrowful conclusion thaf;
Dame Furtune was a maliciona jade, inclined to
poke fun a% his test uffections, and make a
thuttlecnck of Lis beart for the rest of hie life,
He thought, too, of Count 1'Eatrange ; and the

longer he thought, the more he be-
came convinced that he knew him well,
and met him coften. But where?

He racked his brain until, bstween love, Leo-
line, and the count, he gos thse delicate organ
into such a mrze of biwilderment anc distrac-
%ion that he felt he wonld be & case of
congeation shertly, if he did not give it up,
Thus the count's voice was not the only thing
aboet him asaumed, he was positive; and
he meotally called over tho muater-roll of
hig past {ricnds, who epent half their timo as
Whitelall, and the othzr half going shrough the
streets, making love to the honest citizaus’
pretty wives and ¢aughers ; bhut none of them
agswered (o Couut L'letrsoge.  He could
scarcely be o fereigner—he spoke Eonglish with
too perfect an a csut to be that ; and vhen he
koew tiim, Sir Norwan, as if he had bzen his
brother. In chort, there wus no use driving
himeelf 1naane tryiog bo read so unreadable a
riddle ; and inwardly consignisg the mysterious
count t7 Old Nick, he awallowed another glass
of satk, and quit thinking about him,

So absorbed bad Sir Norman been in his nwn
mouruful musings, that he paid no ettention
whatever to thuse around bim, and had nearly
forgotien their very presence, when one of theni,
with a loud cry, aprung to his feet, and then fell
wiithing to the floor. The others, in dismay,
gathumu about bim, but the next inatant f{ell

ack with a cry of, ** He han the plague ! At
that droaded announcement, half of them scamp-
ered off w.concinently ; aud the other half, with
the landlord at theic head, lifted the sufferer,
whose groans and cries were heart-rending. and
carried him out of the houes. Sir Ncrman,

rather dismayed himself, had risen to
his  feet, fully aroused from his re-
verie, and found  himeelf and another

individual sole possessors of the premises. IHis
compauion he could not very well make cut ; for
he was sitting, or rather crouching, in s remote
and shadowy corner, whers nothing was clearly
vigible but the glare of a pair of fiery eyes.
There was a redundancy of Lair, too, about hia
head and face ; indeed, considerable more atout
the latter than there seewed any real nacessity
for, and even with the imperfect glimpse he
caught of himn the young man set him down in
his own mind about a»_hard looking a custamer
a® he had ever seen. The fiary eyes wers glar-
ing upon him {ike thcse of o tiger, through a
jungle of bushy hair, bub their owner spoke
never a word, though $be other stared back
with compound interest. Thers they aat, b2am-
ing upon esch other—one ficreely, the other
juriously, until the re-appearance of the land-
lord with a very lugubrious and woebegone
countenance. It struck Sir Norman that it wag
about time to start for the ruin; and, with an
oeye to business, he turned to oross-examine
mine hoab a trifle,

$"What have they done with that man?' he
asked by way of preface.

©Sent him to_the pesb-house,” replied the
landlord, resting his elbows on the counter ond
his chin in hiz hands, and_staring diamally at
the opposite wall. *Ah | L ord 'a’ mercy on ua |
thess be dreadful times !

 Dreadful enovgh 1" 8aid Sir Norman, sigh-
ing deeply, as Le thought of his besutiful
Leoline, » viotim of the merciless pestilence.
‘“ Have there been many deaths here of the dia-
temper ¥

s Twenty-five tc-day 1’ groaned the man,
*Q Lord ! what will become of us #”

“You seem rathor disheartencd,” mid Sir
Norman, pouring out & glaca of wine and hond-
ing itto bun, '* Juet drink this, and don’s bor-
raw trouble, . They say snck is a sure specific
againat the plague.”

Mine dosb drained ths bumper, and wipsd bis
mouth, with another hollow groan,

“IET thought thut, sir, I'd uod ba soher from
one week's end to t'other; hub I kuow well
enongh I will be in a plague-piv in lsss than a
week, Lord ] have mercy on us |”

“Amen |" anid 8ir Normsn, impatiently, ¢If
foar haa not taken away your wits, my good sir,

, will you tell ‘me. what.old rnin that. 18 I saw a

little above here aa I rode up
The man .started .from the trance of terror,

 and glanced, firat at the fiery eyen in the corner,

‘and then at Sir ‘Nvon'nnn'.

‘this place, surely,

of Eh'f‘hqﬂeuﬁon. 1n evident trap idation

(19 ‘h | . ; - N . .
ruin, sir zr %(:!u ‘:.x‘;u:g be & stranger in

vha.ba}:eﬁaion.” vl not need wo ask

" We

r.he‘nﬁ , suppose I am & atrauger? Whap

‘‘ Nothing, air ; onl

knsw everything ;houuythih :_ﬂi:.‘},htl everybady

' But Ido not, you geg? o i1l
again, and while you are drinkin 'byo}u Blaae
me what that everything cumpx-x’uarstz”l b Jush tell
. Again ghnt lllnnd!ord. glanacd fax;r:ully b the

ery eyes in the corner, nnd aga; itated

“Well l"_exclai}ned Sir Nigm:ﬂhe:;t:tﬁl‘. -
33:81 :en& mg)ahgntIat hia tacivurnisy, _'1\(‘}?12"

, man ?
abﬁulb"l;b." ! wanb you to tell me a),
ere is nothing to .11, sir.» i
hos, goaded to desperatipn. "5% iar:gl;?g %be
serted ruin that’s been here aver since I rem .
ber ; and that's all I know aboutip,” eimem-

While he speke the crouching & i

D rouchmg ehaps in the
corner reared itself uprighs, and keeping his
fiery eyes atill glaring npon Sir Normanp, ad.
vanced into the light, Qur young knight w,na in
the act of raising his glags to bislips; but as
the appsrition approached kg Tid b
down again, untasted, and ghared ab
it in the  wildest surpriae gpq In
tenseat curiosity. Truly it wag a siugula-
leoking creature, nos to say a rather searblinr
one. A dwarf of eome four feet bigh, snd ab
least five feut broad across wha shoulders with
immenee arms and head—a giant in ewu:bhiu
but height. His immense skull wag st on sucE
a tr.fla of.a neck as to be aesecely worth meg.
ti~uing, and was garnshed by 8 violent nag of
coarse black hair, which also overrun the terri-
tary of his checks and ohin, leaving no neutral
ground bus his two fiery eyes and g broken nogp
all twisted awry. Os a pair of short, stout legs
he wore immense jsck-booty, hig Htrculafn
shoulders and chess were adorned with a leathern
doublet, and in the belt round his waist werg
conspicuously stuck & pair of pistols and g dag-
ger. Altogether, & more ugly or sinister gentle-
man of his incher it woild have been hard ¢
find in all broad Eagland. Stopping deliberstag
Iy before Sir Nurman, he placed a hand on each
hip, and in a deep, guttural voice, addressed

m

* Se, sir knight—for such I perceive

X you are
—you are anxious to know i
old ruin yonder #" somothing of thap
¢ v “}:_ell,” said Sir Norman,
rom bis surprise as to be able to spesk, * sy
pose I am ? Have you anythin ' apainet
ib.‘{na}}mle hiet')::d ;" VERIER 60 bay sgaiust
% 00Y in the least ! anid the dwarf wi
» honrse chuckle. ‘¢ Oply, instead of vs'aawbll::
yu:l:- b:;:a.hl_x askiog this goug man who profeeses
such utter igncrance, you had ket h
mt:{l for in éqrmlr\}non." 5 Better apyly to
tgain Sir Normnn surveyed the litt]e .
culza frow head Lo foot for a fuomenu in eilezrf:;.
as ooe, now-a-dnys, would an intelligent
gorilla,

“Xgnu thiok kt:o—do you? And what may
you happen vo know about it, my vy K
friel(x)dI?J” " 1 ¥ protry listle

"*0 Lord !” excla'med the landlord to him:
with a frightened face, while the dwarf "grrix;ufig
norribly a ghastly emnile” from esr to eac,

‘So much, my good sir, that I would strong-
Iy advise rou not to go near it, unless you wish
to catch something worse than the plague.
There have baen others—our worthy hoat, there,
Er_ho;a bé:euh, yo;x l!;my pexc{;ive r.x,-f chattering in

i3 head, can te ou abyut thuse
tried the trick, nndi" who have

**Well " said Sir Norman, euriously.

“"And have never roturned to toll what they
found !" concluded the litils monster, with a
diabolical leer. And as the landlord fell, gray
and parping, back in his seat, be broke out into
o loud and hyena-like laugh.

“My doar little frieud,” said Sir Normanp,

staring at him in displessed wonder, ‘’don’t
laugh, if you can help it. You are unprepos-
sessing enough at beat, but when you laugh, you
lO(;é!ullke the very (a downward Resture) him-
self,
. Unbeeding this advice, the dwarf broke again
into an uneardbly cachination, that frightened
the landlord ncarly into fits, and seriously
discomposed tho nervous system even of Sir
Norman himself. Then  grinming hke a
baboon, and still trapefixicg our puissant
young knight with the rame tiger-like and ug-
pleasant glare, hs nodded n farewell ; and in
this fashion, grinning, and nodding, and back-
ing, he gou to the door, and concluding the in.
boresting performance with a third hoarea and
hideous laugb, disappeared in the darkness,

For fully ten minutes after he was gone, the
young man kept his cyes Llankly fixed on the
door, with a vague in pression that he wag suf-
fering from au attack (¢ nightmare ; for 1% seem-
&d imposeible thay anything so preposterously
ugly as that dwarf coald exisi out of oms, A
deep groan from the laadlord, howerer, convine-
ed him that it wos no disagresable midnight
visior, but » brawny realily ; and turpiog to
that individual, he found Lim gasping, in the
last degree of terr r, behind the counter,

‘Now, who in the name ot 1l the demons out
of Hades may that ugly abertion Lie wmquired

80 far recovering

Sir Normsn,

'O Lord ! be merciful ! sir, its Caliban ; and
the only wonder is, be did not leave ycu a
bleediog corpse s his feeb 1"

*'I should like to see him try 1t. Perhaps he
woutd huve found that is a gsme two can play
gn l,"Where dues he come from and who is

The landlord leaned over the counter, and
plsced a very pale and startled face close to Sir
Normau’s,

*“Than's just what I wanted to tell you, sir,
bub I was afraid to speak before him. "I think
he lives up in that eama old ruin you were in-
quiricg about—at least, he is often seen hang-
fag around there; but psople sre too much
sfraid of him to sek him any questions. Ab,
sir, il’s a Btrange place, that ruin, and there be
straoge storiza aflost abous it,” maid the man,
with a portentious rhake of the head,

**What are they ?”’ inquired Sir Norman, *I
should particularly like to know.” .

**Waell, sir, for oue thing, some folka eay it is
haunted, on_nccount of the queer lights and
noises about it, ssmetimes ; but, again, there be
obher folks, uir, that say the ghosts are alive,
and that he"~—noddiog toward tha door—*%iu o
sort of ringleader nmong them.”

. " And who aze they that cut up such cantrips
in the cld place, pray 1’

* Lord cnly knows sir. I'mrurs I don’t. I
never go near it myself ; but there are others who
heve, and some of them tell of the moat beauti.
ful Indy, all in white, with locg, Llack hair, who
walks on tho battlements moonlight nights,”

* A beantiful lady, all in white, with long
black hair ! Why, that description applies to
Leoline exactly.” .

And Sir Norman gave a violent atart, and
arose to Proceed to the place divectly,

“Don't you go near it, sir !" said the host
warningly.” ** Others have gone, as he told
you, and never coms back ; for these b dread-
ful times, and men do as they please, Between
the plague and_their wickedness, the Lord only
knows what will become of us |

**If I should return here for my horse in an
hour or two, I suppose I can get him 1 said Sir
Norman, as he turned toward the door.

‘ It's likely you can, sir, if ’'m not dead by
that time,” said the landlord, as he sank down
again, groaning dismally, with his chin between
hia hands,

The night was now profoundly dark ; but Sir
Normau knew .the road and rain well, and,
drawing his sword, wulked revolute'y on. The
distapus bztwern it sud she rain was ttiﬂing,
and in Joes than ten mluaees it loomed up
betfore him, a mauss of geepar black in the
blackoeas, No white vieion flanted on  tho.
broken Latblement this uighn, as Sir Norman
looked wistfully vp at them ; bubd neither was
there any ungaivly dwarf, with two edged
aword, guardiog the ruined entranos ; and Sir
Norman passed unmelested in, “1e avughd the
spiral staitcise which Im Mawquos had spoken
¢f, and, paseing osrefully e ono anciens
cbamber o unother, stuinblisy over p'les of
mbhish and stones as ho wea’, he reached is ad
lash. Descendiog giogerly its tortuous. steep
nen, ke found himaelf in the mouldering veults
and, aa he trod them, Lis ene was greatod by the
ronnd of faint and fsr-off musio. - Proseediog

Aaroher, b Hestd disninctly, mineled with it,

& murmer ' of voiora-and - lavghter, end,

through ‘she chinks ' jo the broken flags,
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