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1 sup- | my way to your room nuannounded.. I know coinmonplace people give other people cley.

DANGER AHEAD!

of Colonel Twenlyman rode
Mr. Roblnson, habited, as usual, In wide Tam
o Shanler cap. . . « [ observed to-day a
marked change in the behavior of 1he ¢ -tutry
people whom I met. Nolone touched tsin hat
or wish=d you good morniug, #0 grest & cuaize
has been effected In. geup e by vuture nindiy
and good-natured by the teachine of the Lard
Jengna.?—Lough Musk correspondent of Daily

Erpressl '

[By the side

I.

There's danger brewing—tbat [see;
A change is In 1he people’s hablts;
Time wit~ when they werewout Lo be
As meek zud mild as hares and rabbits;
Tihnio was when allthose Mises and Pats,
Ou all +hel. ronds their deids and pusses,
Waua'd never fajl to touch thelr hats
To mewburs of the Better Clusses!

But nowno' one will cock hiseye,
Savu in the way of jeer oc banter,

When Mr. Robinson goes by,
Majeetic, 1n his Tam o' shanter.

11,

#'ls much too plain thiz omen means
‘I'hoss penple hate our Conetiiution g
Their Jaunty and untouched enubeous
Pore ud g dreandful Revolatioe §
AR, U1e! HUCH Nich D)L YOS REO
Waould hunibly bow and sli keep stapdling
Baretieadad in rain und snow,
Beture a Presence s0 cununanding!

But now the hnnge!—alas, alasl—
We u ed correloun here lustanter.,

‘When Mr, K. binsen ean pass,
Ubpuotited, in his Tam o’ Shanter!

I,

Of eourse 1hiis shame 1s brought abnat

By t1at eobfounded r.ond Lespue'stenachlngs ;
The goira old wayvs sre putio rout

By taroell’s wild ane wicked speechings:
Mis time thereize of wrong andill

whrt brings such de eftects were ended—
But that can tever be until

Tne Hibeas Corpus Act’s euspended.

Then who wi'l dare to cock his ere
Mo bstily jmoisor fdle baanter,
When Mr Robinson gows by,
Rejolelng, in uls Tum o' shanter?
T. 1. 8.
—Dublin Nuticn

I have mo doubt Peter is anxious that—I
should never recover.”

« Something's bappened to Peter, papa,” an-
swered.. Kethering thoughbtfully, “he's got
guite’a new way of talking and carrying him-
selt of late,  Hu.looks as if some great good
tortnne had betsllen bim, Now what do you
supposs it cun be ?” :

«@reat good fortune” Sir John repeated,
with rather a startied face, «I thi.k you
tuust bu mistaken, Katherine, L wonder”
very slowly this, + if—it be—has been in com-
iwpunication with Mrs. Vavasor since her de-
parturs.”

Fur Mrs. Vavagoi’s presence in Cnstleford
was still a profound seeret.  Shn had taken
lodgings in the remorest and guietest subarb
of tha town, She vever ventuced abrond by
dny, aud had assumed an aliss. Fheand Mr,
Daugerficld kept tryst in the evenings, in
iunely lnned and deserted places, and no oue
sive higmself dresmed ot her presence.

Buat three days now to the weddiug day and
thore three flew apace, It bad been arranged
hat siuce, contrary to all precedent, the niar-
riage wua to be perfurmed st Searswond it
shonld also tuke plave in the evening, to be
tollowed, in tbe good old fusuioned way by u
rupper and ball, aud tie bridul party sturt
rext dey for the Continent. The hour was
lixeed furten, aud balf the couutry invited.

Sir Juhu's progress toward strength was
very slow. Some socret suxicty ssemed
preying op his mind and keepiug him hack.
tHe watehed hin idolized darlive flying ap und
aown stuirs, dashing, bright ns the saushine
iiself, iu nud out of thy rovm, singiog hke a
~kylsrk in her perfect bliss, and he thoank
ttoin the sight us though it gave bim positive
pRIN .

: « How can 1 tell her?” he thought; «how
can I ever tell her? And yet I ought—I
ought ¥

On--e or twice be frebly made the attempt,
but Katherine put bim down immediately io
her decided way.

« Not a word now, papa—I won't have it
Idon’t want to hear any nasty, annuying so—

REDMOND C'OONNELL

OR.

LE CHASSEUR ’4FRIQUE,

CHAPTER XI.—Continued.

The eves of the stricken man were fixed
wpon ber with a strange earnest wist«ulness
Ee tried fecbly to spenk—Lis fiogers clored
almost convuleively overher's. Sug bent her
ear to cutch his words.

u8end for Hammersly—1 must make my
wil.”

Ste kicged him soothingly.

& Yug, paps, darling, but vot now. There's
20 Lurry, you konow—all present danger ix
ever. You sre to be very still, aud go to
sleep. 1 will stay by you and watch.”

a«You will drink this, Sir John' Docter
G raves said, suthoritutively, and the sick mau
sualfowed the opiate, and, with zis hand otili
elasped io Katherine's foll weleep.

Dr. Gruves deparied. Mr. Otisremnined;
Katherine hept her vigil by the bedstde, very
pale iu the eunlight of the new day. DBlr.
Otis watchod ber turtively from his remote
seat. Her's was a striking face, he thought, u
powerful fuce—na face tull of character.

«That girl wili be no comwmon woiwan,” he
thought; & for good or for ¢vil, she's deenict
to wield a powertul influsnce. Youdon't ree
such # face as that many times in lijv.”’

The weary muments wore on. Tnoe Christ.
mas mornivg grow brighter and brighter,
The hovse wa- ktial very quict. Quisice tie
wint.y supshine sparkled, and the tices vat-

crets two days b fore my weddiog, and have
niy peace ot mind distwbed in this way, It
{'ve got to hear this dissgrecable thing, let
wme hesr it ere theboaeymoon is over—Guston
wild heip me bear it then—you tried to tell
me Christmas Eve, and it hrought on a fit of
apoplexy ; sud now, contrary to all medical
coipmands, you waot to begin overagain. and
biing on avother. But I'n mistress of the
situation at present, aud I won't listen,  So
et your miod at rest, and dou't wear thut
xloomy countenance on the eve of your ouly
daughter's uarriage.”

He wus too feeble to resist. He held her
t¢ him fer a moment, and looked into the
happy youny face with a weary sivh.

u L suppose few fathiers look very joyous on
the eve of an only doughter’s marriage, and 1
tuve groater reason than you dream of to lovk
gloomy. But let it be ns you suy—Ilevr us
posipone the evil honr as lopy ns we can.’
The list d-y came—thy day hefors New
Yeur's Eve. The bride elcet had been burier
even thun usual all day,  Mr. Daotree dined
and sprut the eveving there wlone. They
were both very grave, very quiet—that lon,
peacetul evening, the fast of her youth and
her bappinesy, never faded from the gil's
wemory., The picture, as ghe suw it then,
huunted her to her dying hour—the by,
tmplit  drawing room—ber fatber's  quiet
fiunre lving hack in bhis easy chair before the
fite—het lover ut the piano playing rolt mel-
ae holy airs, and she heiself pestliog ina
Jdartaeitee, Jisteniug to the music, aud his
wnispered words—the Sawest nothings ” ot
conreship.  She fullowed hitw ont into {he

$lad iu tho frosty wind. Tbe pale warcher
Isy Luck in her chair, paler with every juare-
ing mement, but never offering to stir,  How
white she was, how weury she lovked.,  The
youuy physician’s beart weat out to her iu
great compussion.

« Miss Dangertield, pardon me, but yun are
worn out. T'here is vo danger now, und yuu
may sately t1ust Sir John 10 my care.  Pray
et me prevail upon you to go aud lie
dowun."”

She upened Lier e€yes, and looked al him in
some surprise, akd with o faiut smile,

¢ You sre very kind,” she raid gently, « but
I promased to stay hersuutil bhe awoge.”

There was nothing more t¢ be raid—Miss
Dapgerficids toue admitter of vo disuie,
Mr. Otis went tack to bis seat, aud listensd
to the tickiug ot the clock and the signiug vt
#ho Docember wind.

1t wuralmost uoon when SirJohn awoke ~
much better, sud quite conscious.  His
daughiter bad never stirred,  Sue bent over
kim thoin-tant bid eyes ¢pentd.

s Papa, deur, you are ot ter 7"

¢ You bere suil, Knthie 7" he said feebly.
% Have you ucver been to bed at all 2

¢t No, Sir Jobu,” Mr, Otis interrupted, com-
ing forward, « and I must beg of you o e
your influence to send her there.  Her loug
vigil has quite worn her out, but she woulu
Rrot leave you”

Bhe stuoped and kissed bhim..

] will gouow, papa. Mr, Otisand Mrs.
Harxrison will stuy with you. I do feel a lit-
tle tired, I admit.”

Sir Joln's uttack seemed but slight, after
all. He kept Lis bed nll nextday, but on -tie
third was able to sit up,

« Apd ] dou't see nny necessity forpostpnn-
ing our weddiug, Kathering,” Mr. Gasion
Printree said. v Since by New Yeur's Eve,
Bir Joun will be almost completely re-
stored.”

« But he will not be able to drive to the
church with we, Gastop,” Kustherine srggued
% Br. Graves will not permit him to leavo the
howee tor u fortnight, and besides, the excite-
ment.” .

# Katherine,” her lover Interrupted decid-
edly, “ I will not have our marriage post
popned—the most unlucky thing conceivatl-,
It the governor isn's able to go to church »t
Castlelurd, and give you away, why let's have
the cervwony here in the house. If the
mountain can’t coine to Mabomet, why Ma-
homet can go to the mountaic. A weddiog
im the house is a vast deal pleasauter to wy
miod than in public at Cas:letord, with ali
thy tagrag of tue parish agape at the bride
and groom, and all Castleford burracks clank-
img their sparred heels sod steel seubbards
wp theaisles, putting us out of cvuntenance.”

Katherine luughed,

« My duar bashful Gaston! the first time 1
ever dreamed that unything exactly could put
you out of countenance! Well, I'll ask pupa,
and it shall be a8 ne says.”

Miss Dangerficid did ask paps, and rather
%o her aurpriss rvceived an almost eager as-
8ent. -

« Yes, yes,” he suid feverighly. ¢ Dantree's
right—a postponed marriageis the most uo.
lucky thing un earth. We won't poétpone it.
Let it be in the house as he Buggests, stncemy
driving with you to church is an tmpossibtl-
ity., Since it moet be done, 'twere wull
*were doue guickly ! Let the summer draw-
ing-room b fitted up, and let the ceremony
»e performed there!” 1

Mr, Peter Duugerfield had been a daily
wisitor at Scurswuod ever since his uncle’s
Rlness—no nephew more devoted, mory unx-
feus thunhe, The barcuet listened to his
eagexr inguiries ufter his health, his son-like
anxiety with a cynical smile.

# Xf I were dead there would be onethe less

grand portico entrauce of the houre to sav
goud-by ior the hast time.  The cold, white
maenn sailed up tne azure, the sfars were um-
herless, the trees cast long, plack shudows in
the ivory light.  The night uir siched faiutly
in tha woudland, something in the still, sol-
enin beauty of the dyingnight filled the girl's
heart with a senne aluiost of pain.

4 The sun will shioe tu-morrow,” Gaston
whispersd ; fand ¢ Llessed ix the bride that
the sun shines on ' Good-night, my durling,
for the last tiwe.”

He beld her in bir arms for 8 moment—fur
the lart tiae!

The last time!  And no foreboding—ot ali
that was 8o pear ab band cume 10 her a8 she
~tood theve,

The promise of the nicht did not hold
gond,  Mr. Dancree’s padiction 48 to the
~unkhine war ot destined to ba fulfitled.
New Yeurs Eve dawuned cloudv, cold, nnd
overcast, A Jouy, lam-ntable blast xonghed
up tfrowmn the ses. the low:lying sky frowned
durkly over the black, frost.bouod earth.

# We'te goiug to have u storm,” Sir John
#nid ; ¢ our vuests must tench us through a
tempest to-night.”

The storm liroke at noou—rain, sleet, and
roaring wind. Katherine shivered as she 1is-
tened 10 the wild whistliog of the nlagt.  She.
usunlly the least nervous and superstitions of
human beinge, felt little cold chills creeping
aver lLer, us she hatkened to its wintry
Lowls.

«Jt soupds like the cry of n banshe«.” ghe
said, with a shudder, to Edith Taluct. - Such
n wild, bluek, sleety, wretched winter’s day 1
Aud Tast night there was pot a cloud in the
sky! Editb, do you believe in onens 2"

I believe this is as disugreenble s day, as
it is in the nature of D:cember days to be,
apd that you are & nervous gondo for the first
time in your life. You den't snpporss Afr.
Duntree is rugar or salt to welt in the rain, or
4 foather for the wind 10 blow awny. Don't
be so restiess and fidgety, Eathie or you'll
tanka me A8 wervous as yourself."

The short, durk, winter afterncon dragged

uu.
With thae full of the night the storm seemer
to increnge.  The roar ofthe winde despened ;
the dull thuuder of the surf on the rhore
renched them; the frees waved fu the hich
gale like human thiogd in pain; aud the
coqsel ess Rluet lnshed the glass.

Ao awhil night for o wedding,” even the
servants whispered, ¢ No wopder poor Miss
Entherine looks like a ghose,”

She was pale beyoad &ll the ordinary pallor
of bridehood—struugely restiesd, strangoely
~ilent, ' ‘

Durkneas fell, the whole houre was 1it up;
flowers blonmed everywhere an thench it had
Leen midsummer ; warmth avd lnxary every-
where within contrasted with the travail of
the dying year. Under the hands of her
maid, Kathurine sat passive to all chauges.
The gupreme hour of her lifu had come, and
in every wail of wind, every dash of the
trozen rain, she seemod to bear the warning
words of her old nurse ; Falseus fuir! False
a8 fair !

Eight o'clock, The Rector of Castleford
and his curate had arrived.- Nine! The mu-
sicians had come, and the earliest of the nup.
tial guests; the roll of carsiuges could be
heard thiough the turult of the storm.
Aulf-pust nine! And «I wondsr If Gaston
bas yet arrived 7’ Katheriue said.

It was the first time she had spoken for
over ap hour. Her attendant bridesmaids,
five besides Miss Talbot, were all there. The
dressing-rooms were bright with falr girls,
floating tulle and laces, and fragrant with
flowers, Miss Talbot and the French maid
were alone with the bride, The laat touch
bad been given to the toilet. The robe of

between him and the title—you understand,

dend-white silk swept In its richness tar be-

hind, the tall, slim figure looked taller. aund.
slimmer than ever, the origina] orange blos-.
soms crowned the long, light-brown hair, the
bridal veil Avated like a mist over ull. The
last jewel was placed;, the last ribbon tled,
the last fall of lace arraoged. She stood be-:
fore the mirror fair, pale, pensive—a bride
ready for the altar, -

A quarter of ten! The Swiss vlock, telling
of the qnarters, startled them. How the mo-
ments How—how fust the gnests were arriving
through the storm. The roll of carriages
wite almost incessant now, aud lifung ker
dreamy vyes Fathorine repeated her enquiry ;
+ X wonder if Gaston kas cume ?”

 What aquestionl' crled Miss Talbot,
4 A bridezroom late, and that bridegroom Mr.
Dantree of all men. Of conrse, he has come,
und is waiting in 4 fever of i mpationce down-
gwnirg.  dinon, Tun &nd ees,

The French girl went, und cate flging back
bresthlesslv.

# Mivlemoiselle, how strunge, Monsieur
Daatree hug not arrived. Monsiegneur, the
abbe, is ready and waiting—all the wuests are
asgemibled, but moa Dicu! the bridegroom is
lute)”?

Miss Talbot looked at ber frlend. Neither
apoke nor moved. Tue Hlock of bridesroxids,
a trore-bim) garden of girls,” came fhaaring
in with their misty digpery, their sofe voices
and sundued laughter. It was ten o'cloek,
apd the wedding bour,

‘I'hero was 4 tap at the door. Ninon open-
ed it, nud old Ste John, whita ag wshes and
trem bl on his statly ¢ntered and sppeoach-
et hia s hter,

¢ Katheriue, Dantreo bag not come.”

«] know it, futher. Somethivg has bap-
pened.”

Her voice was quite stendy, but a gray,
ashen tersor blanched her face,

« Haa you not better send to Morecambea 77

a rule; but they affected him to-day, 8
. pose the least, sensitive of buman heinga likes
‘oright suushine; balmy’ breezes, aud oloudless
skieg for his'.weddiggi~duy.” -Mr. Ddutree
curaed the weather-—curséd: the. pursuiug me-
mory 'thut drove him"from bis hed -cureed-
bis own folly in letting Bunerstitious. fears
trcuble him, and havivg fintabcd his litauy,
produced a smoke-coloved hottle of Freach
biandy, o case of weuilles, and Hung himseit
into nn easy chair beturs the still - smouider-
lug fire. He primed hiwself with eau du vie
nutil the breakfist bell reng, and then de-
sconded to meet big ho<t and his sister, and
et the vapors of the night dispetied in-their
suciety,

Miss Talbot departed for Scarswood almost
immediately after breakfast, Mo Danires cs-
corted ber to the carringe, and moodily
watched her drive away.

4T sappeuse L um to give your love to Ka-
therviue ?7 the youung Jady said, gayly ; “uad
Isuppuso we won't ece you ustil the hour.
‘I'ry wnd wenra less dolorous face, signdr when
you do present yaurself,  16's nsertous occu-
slon, hayond doubt, bnt 1ot even atrimony
enn warraat su gloowmy & coulifenance as
thaL

How the long intcrminable hours of that
duy wore ou, Gaston Dautres never afterward
huew. Sorgerhivg was going to buppee—un
situply felt thut—wbnr, by did not koow.
Mavie might cowe, or sbe might not; but
who her or no, sowething wodld happen
The dark steepy Lourd dingsed slowly aluug
—he smoked Turiously—nLe  drauk  more
Lrandy thne was ug all privient or usual for
nridegeooins—lus went in ana onr iy a cestioss
fever, that wouald not et nim sicdown.  He
paced up nud down the feafless aisles, the
sleet diiving sturply in bis face, the keeu
wid pheretny by, for be was ot u chilly wa-
e, Were vreseatiments teae? Nune b
ever trouhied bim befure. Was it a pudey

Edith Talbot interp..fed. « He wns gnire wal)
when I left this morniug. Has Gourge ar-
rived

« Yonr brother is here, Miss ‘Talbot.”

# Aud what does he say

o Nothing to the point. Befora dnrk Dan.
tree left hitn to go to his room and dress.
Your brother when starting for here sent him
word, and found his room deserted.  Takiog
it for granted he wished to bo alone, aud had
left for Scarswood before rim, your brother
came over at once. Heo was astonished when
he arrived at nel tindieg hia here”

Aud then dead sileace fell. What dId it
mean ¢

Below the gnests had gathered in gronps,
whispering  ominonsly: tn the ¢« bridal
bower " bride and bridesmaids looked at each
other's pule faces nnd never £poke,  Ono by
ong the mnmeuts told ofl. A quarter pase
ten, aud srill no bridegroomt
Thes all at oncu whenls dashed up to the
dovr—in the eutrance hall there was the sud-
aett hustle of an arrival,  Koatwerine's heart
wave ang great bouad ; and E 1ith Talbet, un-
able o «pore the snspense, nn1ble 10 ook at
ner friend’s tortured fuce, turned sad ran ow
of the roum,
«Wair|? khe said,
marment.”

Sthe flew dawn the stuirs, Some one had
arrived—un gentlemao—but not G.aston Dan-
tree.  The pew-comer, pale, breathless, eager,
wus only Peter Dangertiold.

it he might bring uews—he looked as
thouzh he did, She was vy hisside in a mo-
me:z, her hand on his arm.

wiWhat is it?? she said, « Has anything
bupoened to Mr. Dantree ?” .

« Yag, Danperfield,” exclaimed Captalu De
Vere, coming forward. ¥ AR recoud best man
I hnve 4 right to kbow,  Shorten the agimy.,
if possible, and cut with it. Wual’s up?
Thue hoar is pnat and the bride is waiting,
Where_is the t1idegroom 7"

CHAPPrER] XTL
TRE TELLING OF THE SECRET,

WurpE was the bridegroom ?

Gastonr Dantres hiude goud-hy to Katherine
D wcerti=lig, rod rode down that noble avenue
af elms leading to the pondercus gates,  His
horsets fontsteps raug cleac sud avarp throogh
thea =Uld, frosty iy, 1ae silvery wist of moon.
light Lothed s!l things in ita pale, mystic
glow,

e pansed an instant to lunlk back, ere he
rode eway,  What a fuir domnin it was —whias
n sttty sweep of park. and ghaude, and woud-
lanid —fairer thau ever in the pearly Hight of
the Chilstras meern. How neble the old
bontse lovked, wich i-s toirets, its peaked a-
Lles, its massive stack of chimuies.  And to-
monow all this wordd he—his—he an out-
curt of tha New York streets.

He lnupthed sofsly, exaitattly to himself as
he taroed and rode swiftly awasy.

tJt's better te be burn lucky than vich—
it’s Letier to be born bandseine thaa lucky.
A clenr complexion and a #et of regular fen
trer, & tenor vowes, aod insinnacoy wronerr
have doue more for me than they do for most
wwen. Tuey hnve mnde wy forinoe. Halt
the moev and women in the world aro tonls ut
best, and doa’t kuow ho® to use the gitta with
which nature endows them, [ wus born ig
the purror, brought up in the strests, adopted
out of clharity, turned out for v rherwom-
ingr, 10 Btarve, or steal, to go to State prisou,
or—hecowe the literary hack of a sportivg
paper, ill-paid, sud 1ll-i red.,  And pow—to-
morrow ix vy wedding day, and a barooet’s
daughier and the beiress of vight thousand 8
yeur to be wy bride.  Gaston Dautres, L con-
pratalace yon aguin, sud still again, sou're
vue o} the vary cleverest fellows | ever kuew
in the whle coursa of iy life,”

Aud then, a8 Mr. Dantree rode over the
monuiit highroad, he astonished hulared way-
farers by uplitting his voice in melody, xo
aweet nuil clear, that even the xlesping night-
ingaler, had there been any in December,
might have awakenal to hsteu and cnvy.
The wheels of the world woeregreased on their
axles for him A btride and o fortane, aod o
lifar of perpetual pleasure lay beyourd to-mor—
row's sunrise. Thery was vnly oue thoru in
all his ved of roses—Maris,

« [ gho shonld coman, afrer alll and Satan
himeelt T bndieve can nuver tell what a womar
muy do, You muy he us certain ua that yon
live she will tuke one course, and ten to one
she tukes the direct opposite,  For Murie Da
Lansac to pnrsue any man, thouush be sut on
the thronw ot the Ceqirs, 18 the wost volikely
thing on earth, and for that very reason whe
mav turs up now, It sue should appear to-
morro +, and torbid the banoa!  Suca things
happen eometunes, Or, if she should tarn
up 4 year tence, and proclaim my xucret and
her wrongs!l. And bigawy’s a devilish ugly
word 1"

The shndow of the avengsr pursued Mr.
Dantree iuto dreamland. Hia visions thas
ante-buptlal night were all dark saod omioovs.

Hoe fell salesp, to Bes the face of the woman
ho feared, durk ah : meincing ; 16 a7oke, and
fell asleep again, 1o see it pallid aod despair.
ing, wild with woman’s utmost woe. He
started out of had at isst, at somu wbnormal
heur in the dismrl dawn, with a cnrse upon
his Jips. Sleepink ot waking, the faca ot
Marie Do Lansac hannted him like an aveng-
ing ghort. Thestorm bud come with the new
day—rain and sleet heat the glasw, the wind
howled dismally nronud the house and up
and down the draughty pnassages, Mr. Dan-
treo scowled at the distant prospect—atmo-

«] will be backin a

spheric influences did not aflvet him mavh as

eonscicpce? It was thoe fivst time he ever re-
alized bie had 1 conscienes ; or was it u worse
demon than either- <the glocwmy ficud of—iu-
digestion ?

« A slusgish liver has made wen blow their
brains out detore now, aud a dyspeptic stour-
dob hias scen phosts,  Presentimenty ste seu-
timental humbugs—it's the heavy dinners ay
Searswood, aud the Freuch cookery at More.
camby, combined with a leaden sky, and a
mizersple Decomnbar day. It the juferunlly
tonyg day were ended, and this hour come, I
ghould feel all 1ight, I know.”

Iis host watched him curiously from tho
window, wandering about in the storm like
an uuquiet xpirit,  Bridegrooms moy be resi-
less ay a rule on the happy day, but not such
restlessaess as this.

# There's something on that feliow’smind,”
the youns Sussex eqaive thousht. ¢ He hias
the luok to-day of i man who isafaid, and
dan’t think be's a coward as o vule, ['ve
thought trom the first this warrisge wonld {e
a deucediy bud job, and it's ne end of u piry,
She's such a trunp of a girl—hutle Kathie—
o ponserse abour her, Yoo Koow s rides to
vounds like & bo'n Nimrod-oss, dunces tihe a
ratry, plucky, aud thoronyhbred from top to
toe  Amd kne's going koo throw herselt awn
on this dutfe | for po reason nudar hvaven but
thut be's got o good-lovking face. Haug it
alt! Wav did 1 ever fefch bim down to
Morecunbe, or why nzed Kathering Danger-
field be sach a littde toul ? Wiho's to te!l ns
thy fellow basu'y a wifo already ont in Now
Orleans 1’

Sutnetime after noon the briderroom elect
finng himself on his bed wnd fell heavily
Ha disl not dream this time; be
wlept—for hours—ths  hencfmal effect o
Freach trandy, uo donbt.  Tne shoit datk
Jay Lad fuided entirely ont—the candlen wore
lit, nnd Sqnire Talhet's i stood over Lim
adjuring mim to cise,

« Heg pardinvg, sir, for disturbing you, bot
wnater’y hovders, fin, aiad itYs ‘af after sis,
Mce, Dautres, sit, anid iime, thaster says, o per
up and dress. Apd mwster's horder's sir, Iy,
thnt 't 10 hasgist you.”

Mr. Dantrse feiped fiom his bed.  Oalf-
past six, and time to dress,  No more enidless
bours, to think aud fi Jget,—thal was a com-
fort at least,

wHow's the wenther, nnow, Lewis?' bhe
asked. «Storw held np aay ? No—=I see it
hax not—-rather worse, if nuythiay. Where's
the vyuire?”

“ly 1is bapartment, sir——dressing, sir
Permit me (o do that, Mt Dantreg, pir—if you
ploase. Dinper's to ve arf an Dot later than
bausnal, sir, on this ocei ion~—you'tl 'ave just
trne to d-ew and no more,”

Lawin was ap adept in Lis businesas, At
half-past geven Mr. Dintres descended to din-
uer i fi'l ovening puit—whi'e waist ont, dia-
mood studs, dress coat, shiny Loots—robi=d
fur the racrifice!

He and the rquire dined tute-n-tete. Nei-
ther ate mnch—both wers nervoud and si-
lent,

“ What the deuce made me bring the fel-
tow dowy 2" the sgnire k~pt thiniing, mood.
ily, eastinZ gloomy gianees wthiwart the tall
eperzne ol flowers between them.  And
« Wil anythivg luippen after all?" the bride-
groum Kkept saying ovyr and over; ¢ will the
ireireas of Searmwond be my wife to.ruorrow
murning, or will komuthing preveut it at the
elaveuth hour, and expose me.  Jt would be
just my usaad inf-rond fuck.”

o went back to his room after dinner.
Tty had not liogeeed, aud it wad atill only
aight o'clock. A gunrter hefore ten wonld be
enrly enonsh to arrive ut Scarswond, aod rao
the gatintiet of threeRrory cOrious eyer,
wish it were over?? o exelnianad, sloud, al
most ravacely,  © 1 wouldo's undergo such un
onden! mguin for all thy heiresses in Grear
Britain

# Tt is a nervons bnsiness,” a voice in the
doorway reaponded ; ¢ bhot taks courage
There'™s many aslip, yon koow, and thou sh it

asleep,

» wants bat (wo honrs te the time, yol may es-

cave the matrimonia noose after all.”?

Gaston Dautree swouy round with ap onth
There, in the deorway stood Peter Danger-
field.

“{ bey your pardon, Mr. Dantree,” the
Inwyer said, Llilly, coming in, and shuttine
the door. ¢ Yon don’t lovk the best ploased
tn lauu we, but that is not to be woudered
ut.’

# Whera the devil did you spring from ??
Mr. Duntres demuanded anrily.,

1 spraug trom nowhere—I'v given up
gymnusiics. 1 drove over from Custleford, in
the rain, on fmportant bosinesg—important
businens to you. A gquarter past eight,” he
drew out Lis watch, ¢ and 1 see you are all
Aregsed for the ceremony. That gives us an
haur and three quarters—pleuty of time for
what 1 waut you to do”

“ What—yon— waut— me~to —to!
Dangertioid, I conf.ss I am at a loss to—"

«To nnderstand me—exuctly—quite nu—
tural that you should nod «ll that, I'll ex-
peain. Circumiaiacess have come to light
roncerning Sir Juhn Dsngerfield and—well
~=aud the young luly youars going to marry.
As & friend of yours, Mr. Dantrue, I consider
{t wonld be a shameful deception to let the
marriage go on while youare in ignorance of
thoss circumatances. Sir, you have been
grosdly dereived—we haveall beea, nud—but
it is imposaible for me to explain, - Thereby
hangs u tule, aud all that—which T don’t wish
to tell, The persou who told me is waiting at

Mr.

w -

Oastleford to tell you. I drove here at once

~-my trap Is waiting outside now. I made

the house, aud 1 want ¥0u-to put on your hat
and grest-coat, aud come with'me 'to .:Q‘?stlu.
ford at-once,” [N T B

Gaston Dantree stond very pale;. listeving
“to this lengthy and rapid baravgne. His pre-
“sentiiuenta were ull frue, then—somethioy
wan going to occur, ! At the last hobr the
glitteriog prize for which’he had fooght and
won wis to be ‘snatched from him. - His lips
were aet bard; and there was e dull red glow’
not good to see in his black eyes. But he
kept his temper—uuder all circumstances it
wus « he rule of hialife to keap that.

u Mr, Davgerfisld? he said, « will you be
Fo good as to open the mysteried & liftle?
Your epeech sounds melodrametic—and I
don’t caro for melo-deema off the . boards,
W.y am I togo to Castleford ? What ave the
circuwstaaces? Whomn am I to meet 7—and
how have we all been deceived? Do you wish
to fnsiouute nuythiog ageiost Miss Danger-
fiedd 7" o

¢ Not n word—nnt a syllable. Bhe is
blameless aud I ddo't wish to stop your mar-
ringe—FHeaven forbid? No one will wisb
you joy, two hours hence, when the ceramony
iy aver, wore siucerely than I”

Gaston Dantres lovked ut him, staggered a
litthe, The macringe was not to bo stopped,
th-n. He drew 4 loog tense breath of relief.

wThis s all very straoge., I wish yon
would-esotain, Il go with yon to Castle.
togl—it witl kill the intervening time as welt
as puyehing vlso—but, I'd rather not go in the
dark

«Yon mtet, 'Take my word for it, Dan-
tree, 1t is necessary, Jt i3 impogsible for me
to tell you—I am bound by oath. Come with
mo—come! I swaar you shall be at Scars-
waod by ten o'dlock.”

For a moment Dantree stood irresolnte.
Thaw eariodity overcame every athoer foeling.
H's sevized his but and cont with a slight
Larh,

*“Ba i3 ko, then., Lend on, ns they say in
novuls, I follow—--and wy goed foliow, drive
like the devee.”

Ha ran tightly dowostairs--.Peter Danger-
field followed. There wasa flnsh on the law-
ver's fallow parchiment chesks, a five in his
dim, near-sightsd eyes, all nnnsual there,
They wet no oue 't'he squirs was still in
hix < apurtmoent,” the servants wege busy.
The gig lamps of Mr. Dungefield’s trap
loomed like two fisry eyes in the stermy
blnckness, Duantree leaped in, Dangerfield
followed, snntched up the reins, and sped
away like the wind.

It was o dead, silent drive. 1t wns all
Feter Dangerfield could do to hold the reins
and m ke his way through the donble dark-
nees of night and storm,  Gaston Dantree
sat with { Ided arma waiting. Woat was he
to hear?—-where was he gorug 1—whoin was
be to sec? A strange ndventurw tbis, sucely,
ou & man's wedding night,

Thoe lizhts of Castletord glenmed through
the slest, the dull cunnonading of the sea on
the const cawe to them above the shrieks ot
the wind, In five winutes they hnd driven
np before sy inb ;—the two men sprang out,
n hostler took charge of the vonveyance, and
Puter Dinwerficld, with a briet « This way,
Dantree,? Rprang swiftlv up the stairg, and
rapped nt 4 door on the first landing,

It was opeued instantly, and daston Dan-
tree spw—Mrs. Vavasor.

She was magotfieentlty dressed to-night.
A rich rohe of purple silk, oo traiae, 8wept
behind her—dismouds flished on neck and
Aneers—and white perfumy roses n stled in
the glossy masses of satin black bair. The
rogire bloomed s brightest, the enamel glit-
tered with alubaster dnzzle, the slmoud eyes
were longer, brighter, blacker than ever, aod
that peculise smile on ber squirrel-shapel
woutte was never so rivliant befor,

# Y.au did not expect to gee me, Mr. Dan-
tree, did you?  You dido’t know 1 have Leen
in Castlefor! a whols werk.,  And I've come
tor the wedding ull the way from Paris. I
crosgud tie channel st the risk of expiring in
the agonies of e sickness, I beaved your
beastiy Britishi chimate, I huve buried myaelt
ativa a wiole week here, without « soul to
sp2ak to—all—to bs present st Katheriue
D uyerifiel)'s weddivg, if—that wedding gver
tikes Hae "

Mr. Dintres looked at his watch, outward-
1y, ut leasr, perfectly cool.

“1b will be an accomplished fuct in oue
hour, wdemae,  And there is a goed old
wilwge about it being well to wait uundl
you're niked—wonlda't it have been botter if
vou fedl remembered it Your affertion for
M8 Dangerfield does credit to your head and
bewet, bur I foar it i3 unreciprocated. She
loves yon ug Old Nick loves holy water

u Nevertheiess, I shall go to ber wedding
[ told her 50 unce, and I wean to keep any
ward, if—a# I siid betore—thut weddiog ever
tukes tlace.”

« Will you be kind enough to explain ?”

He wad quite white,but braced to meet the
wiorst  He luoked her steadily hetween the
uyes.  She steod aud returued that geze smil-
ing, silent, sud with a devil i either glittor-
{ng e¢ys, For Peter Dungesfield he stood
ulaot and listened,

“ What w £rrnnate fullow you are, Gaston
Dantrer, Mra. Vavasor said, after that shore
petry. Yol ars the very handsomest man,
! think, I vver saw; you are the bt singer
off the opetatic stage I ever heard; your
munuers are pecfect {u their insolent ease,
you urg sevenu-nid-twenty—a charming age—
nad yon possess what so seldom gowes with
heauty, unlbisppily—trains. The world is
your oyster, aud you open 1t, claverly ; you
are & prnuiless Yunkeo adventurer, and a
varourt's daughter, and the heiress of eight
thondand o year 8 waiting at Scarswood to
muiry you to-night, Under what fortunate
comuinaliou of the planrts were you born, I
wonder; yoa dou’t love this vouug lady you
are going to marry ; but rove i8 av exploded
iden--the stock in trade of poets and novel-
istd.  P-opls with eight thousand a year can
(inpenss with love; but where the bride and
¢room are burh penniless—oh, well | that's
unuther matter.”

4 Mrs. Vavasor, it §s after nine o'clock.
Did you send for e to listen to 4 homily ?
If wo, having heard it, sllow me to take my
departure,”

“ Don't be in a burry, Mr, Dantree—there's
no vceasion. Ten o'clock will come, but 1
don't beligve we'll have & Wedding to-nighi
alter nil”

 You have sald that three times!"—Gaston
Dautree’s vyus were growing stern, and his
month was set In ons thiu hard line—the
same thing repeated too often grows a bore.
Be kind vnough, if you mean anything, to tell
me what you mean.”

« [ willt I mean thls, my kandsome Lou-
Istautnn—that your bride-elect 1s no more a
batonet’s danghter—no more Sir John Dan.
gorflold's heiresg—than I am 1"

CHAPTER XIII.
MRS. VAVARUR'S STORY,

It wag ont, and Gaston Duntrea stood for
8 mowment stuuned, lookiug at the evil, smil-
ing fuce of the speaker, and absolutely unable
to ruply, Then—

« [ dun’t believe it," he aald slowly.

Mrs. Vavasor langhed aloud:

“Yon mean you don't want to believe it
It's not pleasant for a successfel adveuturer.
Oh, don't be offunded; it'a only the name

srer than themselves, It's not pl

Any, when the golden chalice of fnﬁt?z?:lil:,af;
our lips to 8ee a ruthless hangd spill that wip
of tife at our feet. Tt isn't pleapant for :
haudsome, dark-eyed Adonls, with the face 0&
n god and the purss of a—pauper, to find th‘
reputed dnagbtor and- Héjress of u wemlthe
barenet, whum he is gotog to marry, ae grea,t

‘npatiper u8 himself-greater, udeed, for she
dacks the goor looks that may yet make your

fortune, Mr. Dantree. It isu't pleasaut, Lyt
it is perfrctly true. Sir John Bu.ngc;ﬁu]d
hag imposed upon you—upon . his tightfug
heir here, Mr. Dangerfield, upan 8acioty—
pasging off a girl of whose parsutuge he js in
most absotute ignotancs, ‘a8 hix damghter
Dou't fly tutoa pussion, Mr. Dantree,ug [ m’,
you ure bult inclined to—at least wot with
me. T'm not afraid of von, avd Um not to
blame. "If you dou't believe mo—~bys | fug
vou do-—come with me to Seurswopd-- Mg
Daugerficld and I arn boand tor tha wedilin X
—und be couvinced from Sir John's owp lipg
My shawl, it you plesse, Mr, lJ:mgu:ﬁeldp :
Sir Peter that is to he,” o

Hn tonk the rich Parisinn wrap and folded
it wrallantly around hersiiw shouldery

Ganton Diunrres still stoud Ht-’url;' con
touadad—a blank fecling of rage, and fury.
nuid derpuir chqkmg the prsionate wardg hé
would have said. She looked at him, ang
laughed senin !

“ iar i H 5
|lar-z{::3(£i?-;:cﬁﬂ1::d]l}m ioaaen te thuo.

! ‘ erotious as A Luevana
tine pirate, ot an Alpine brignod.  Cheer up,
mon ami, we won't tiko your Lride from _you'
—only her fortune; and what g a fow thoye
sutedy & yeltry, MoTe or less, to such . devoted
lovor n2 you? Aad she wonld %o with you
to bewgary. It makes 8 hardenw! wowsn of
tiie world, like myrelf, absalately youn

ugain to see snch gnshing sud beautiful do.
votion, 1 rather thought romuance hyn zong
out. of fashion fn this yoir of giace, and thay
it was only at Coyent Girden wo hesrd of
ttwo sonls with but a singls thought—twg
hearts that beat as one! But 1 navy tonng
otz my mistake, and think better of thy world
sieo [ have koown you, My bennet, M

Dangerfi-id—thanks. Now then, "le.~‘~,fcurs.
—-forward ] march! I am aatirely st your Bl
vice,”

She took Peter Davgerfi-1d’s wrm, locking
backwned ovec ler shoulder ot the black
warhle fizure of the bridegroom, like tm;
smiling vixen she wus.

w Come, Gaston, mon bruvy,” rhe sid:
#t though vou tose an heiress, you need not losg
a bride,  Weo will be hut a fuw minutes Ints
after ull, Come—uway !’

She ran lightly down the stairs, humming
with ‘n fuce of malictous delight, « Huste to
the Wedding."”

The kour for which she had hunpered and
thirsted for years and yeirs had como—the
honr ef her vengeance. * Rivengs ix sweel
—particulwly to a woman,” sinveth my Lord
Beron, and he hed hit truth as well as poetey
when he gaid it. A man sometines Fpiires
hiz enemy—a woman will forrive 3 mam
snventy times Beven, but oue w muan will
gpato anvther—uever !

Gaston  Dantree followed. His lips wers
fot in an AXPYEss1on no one who boheld hie
this nirhv bad ever Aeen betore; his dark
ayed werg lurid with rage, disappointment,
and fury, his dusky face savage and sot, AR
hiz prosentime~nts were mlfiled —nors than
fufiller). At the warst he bad not drianed
of zoything half so bad as thig,  He beliewd
wnpt e had heard—thore wag that in M,
Vavasor's face and voice, withall thairalice,
th t xhowed she spoke the truth. Fur the
geconl time he had been foiled—in tus very
bonr of his trinmph. A demouiacal raze
tilled him-—againse this womnn, agaiust the
baronat, yuainst Katberiue, against himealf,

« What a dolt—what an wss T have bean
ho muttured innudinly, geinding hin tecth;
Gwhat o lanzhing-stock © shatt be!  Bag, by
Heavenl it L am to lose a fortune, Katherine
Dangerfirld shall loge a hitabany,  [t's one
thing to risk Newygate for an heiresg, but I'll
Ren all The portionless, adopted dushters thiy
xida of the 1nfernsl regions, at the botrom of
the bottomless pit, before L'l risk ic for une
of them !

Amd then Mr, Dantree foldfed his arms in
sttlten silence, and let thiugs tako their
conrgs. Ho knew the worst---he haud pnt his
fatw to the teat, ansd lost it all,  Nothing ve-
mained hut to s8e the pluy played vnt, to parck
his trunk, and ot onco seek fresh ficlds aod
PiINLITER nuw,

The night was blick ng lreebus; the cold,
cniting Rleet Atill heat;, the wind mifl blew,
The street lamips flered aud Qiceered iz the
soughs of wind---the shops of tne town were
shit..lighrs  twinkled pleasanily  bebhind
eluved blinds, Mry. Vavasor ant bunind him
muftlad in her wraps---a demoniacnl d sire to
pitch her beadlong out of thu trap was strong
upon Mr. Dantrue,

w Little devil1” he thonght, looking at her
ravagely uuder cover of the darkness. 4 Sho
kuew it u!l atong aud waited tor thiz melo-
dramatic climax. It's your turn now, M.
Vavasor; when the wheel revol ves and mioe
comen, ['ll Temember this durk nights
work 1"

Not ove word was spoken until the lighte
of Scamwood came in slght. Garston Dane
trug’s henrt wan fnll of pussiontre Litternoss,
a3 the hnse gate lamps hove in view, And
to-morrow all this might have buen his.

To be sontinuacd,

Py

The most beautiful women of anliquity were
famons for thelr long and brilllant tresses, No
matter what the face and farmn of & woman may
be, 1 he cunnot be calied siric 1y besutiful with-
out tifls crowning glory. Heuce 1l wonien {a
a1l ages souk aller Lhis desiderntuin whlch mey
be had by usinz Luby’s Parisiun Hair Renewer.

Qold by all ehemints

At a mesting of directors and wanagers of
Raformatory nnd Industrinl Schonls, beld fn
E-inburgh recuntly, the rubject of how hest to
deal with juvenile delinquents was discussed,
Among the resolutions pussed was one culling
fur the nbolition of the prison. punishmewt to
a child bafore it passed into a reformatory.

RELIABLE —NO REMEDY HAS BEER
more earuestly desired nod more diligootly
sought i by the medical profession thraugh-
out the world, thun a relisble, eflicient and
at the rame timea safe and certain purgative.
Dr. Hanvey's ANTI-Binious ANp PORGATIVE
Puus supply thin want. 9-1

—————— -~ —
At arecunt wedmng 1u Eogland vhere were
oight bride~maids, who wore straw hats. Two
of the hats were trlmmed with vy, wild hy-
acinth, blues bells and wood auemona in order
to sugyest the woodlund; two were trimmed
with cownslips, dasies and grass, as » reminder
of the meadows; two boreiyellow calthas, lor-
get-me-nota snd water-cress to briug to miod
the rivulets, and two had on thown white and
pink water-lilies, buds and foliage, in hono
of tho lakes. ,

— - —————————
Muany & man has been crippled for life DY

-am accident met with in toil, who might have

been apared from the surgical knife had he
promptly upplied Yellow Oil, This valuable
romeudy should ever be kept at hana in case
of acvidents or emergencies; It is for later-
nal and exterual use; a epecific for sil pain-
ful inflamatory diseases and fesh wounds.
Price 25 cte: : ; c




