
LOST FOR À WOMEN.,la

hy nomething of that subtle, horrible fasci-
nation witla which a serpent boldo its quiver-
ing victim. Tbey are already withm five yards
of ber ; a second or two and they will be

faS to face.
And thon-what wül ho do then He

bates a acene-wil] ho make one before &11
the» people ? As she thinke, ber brain

whirling. nome one meets th ïra, and Mm.
Pettiogill pauses for a moment to introduce

the nome one to the lion of tbe night.
And, then, like a tub, Dolores awakea

fram ber atunned atupor. He bu not Peen
ker ; it fit not yot too late ; no one in locking
at ber ; Blancheis watching, in' a flutter of
apnreheu ion, the approach of ma and ber
jo&;.mau.

She etarte to ber feet, slip@ between the
tail pl*Dte, ILies out of the room, down a
long hall up thi etairs, and into the room
ohe no lately left. Ber kat and mantle lie
where ahe threw them ul on enteriDg : she
enatobes, them up, breathlevily, and puts
on. No time to stop, no time to tbink. no
time to falter oir beaitate. Flight !-that in

h-er oine id'ea -to get away from, this bouse
from him-without a second'à lose of time.
A Pickerbing fear of him filla ber-& blind.

unremonieg fear that unakes ber Ily and ineed
no cont-equences. A clock on the mante]
etrikets rwo. It in au u1nearthly bour to be
ont alone in the streets of New York ; but
che neýqer beeda tbat-nothinz th&t can befali
ker eau be » terrible as meeting Vane-Va-

With the thonght in ber mind, she ùq d-nwn
the staire, and ont of the bou", and hurry-

ing rapicUy down the silent street. It im
moonlight, bright and cnld. There is Do
vind, and the cold, keen air @ho does not
feeL If it were blowing a burricame she
wouli Dot feel it Dow. Sbe in filled with

but one ide&--to get home. to bide herseifto
fly to the uttermnstt ends of the eartb, it
need be. from this man. Of cour» he
in here in mmrch of ber Will ber sud
don di»ppmmnce tn-uiîibt create comment.
and come so bis eare ?-quick and isuspicious

eara always- Wili ho awk question- and get
& description of ber, and recognize ber at
once ? Will hç set the city det* etives on
ber track, and bunt ber down ? It will not

be difficult-an, amemed nune in but a thin
difflise. And when ho bu found ber, what
then ? -

« 1 will die before 1 retum to him.'Plie *avP
aloind, as she flies breathle»IV on. '1 No la;v,
no power on earth ahall enmpel me, I wili
never 0 back-riever l' She à panting and

b=ýkleu with ber bute ; once or t,% it* a
pomng * guardian of the night 2 tries to stop

"d *Mt lier, but Whe jo pawt like a timia

before he cau f rame the worde. She may be
pursued-she does not k1aow-they wili be
fleet walker@ who will overtake hbr to- night.
At last without harm or trolestation, but

spent, gasping, faitting mith fatigue, sihe un-
locks ber duor, and drupe in a heap on the

little parlour sofa.
Jemima Arin in in bed and asleep, she in

no% expected back until to-motrow. She
does not wake bere she lies there in a sort of

stupor of exhaustion, and at last drops aoleep,
And so, still 8leepir)g, wher- with the morn.

ing sunighine Jemima Ann ripes, she findi% ber
-dres8ed as she came in, with tbe exception

of ber bat, which lies on the fl.>os beaide ber.
Her exclamation of surprise and alarra, faint

though it is. arousee Doloree-ahe ait* up in
a lxý-wil(iered way and looke with wild ey«
at ber friend.

«J emima,' abe cries, " be ha@ cowe.'
4 Lor ! ' eays Jemima Anu, and b te down

flat. Sbe needs no antecedent to the pro.
noun ; there im but otae he for theme two in
the universe-tbeir arch enemy. " L,.rd*s
sake ! NEu Snowball, you never mean that.'

6 1 saw him laat nilzht Re was at Mrs.
Pettingül'is party. I got up "d iled. 1 ran
(.Ut of ihe h(ýutke at tw o in tbe morning, and
never at(>pped to draw breath it peemé to,
me,, until I fell down here. Jemima--
oh, Jemima ! what Phail we do V

« Lord sake,' exclaim-, & mima Ann &gain,
mtutjined-. ý',%1aid ard mistress :it gazing
blankly aind, feaifully at each other-
altogether atuptfied by the maguitude of the
lilo V . 1

6 We- muet loave here, jem;ma--we Muet
go to-day. Ile in here to staieu for me, ho
%4 ill never rest until he finds me. We muet

fly again. And we bave betn au happy here,'
she Rave, deibpairirigly.

But J- m.ma'n wits are heginining to return.
" Wait a illinulp, Mits Suum ball,'she sa3 a.

"let us think. IVB of no u-e flyioc-this
bi;g ci ty in the safetât place we eau bide in, it
stems to me. If be finds us out under fal»
tiarnes here. in a crowded part of the town

like this,. wby he will find ut; go where we
niav' I don't believe in flying ; it ain't a

Mif4a Iny good. Let ur3 jumst stay here, and face
it out s

Jmima Ann, it would kill me to "e
him 1 -bitik-just that.'

,' Blesa you, my deary. no it wouldn'lL It
tak es a sifilit more to, k ill un than we reckon
for. Btmitie-s yttu can refuse to see him-you

CJU& fl) you know, uhen it comte to that.
What is he jgtiiig to do to -you ? Str Vane

Vaientke may go to Uta» ! Tbitq in a free
country. I gut-t* ; tbere aint no lor sa ever
1 bterd ou to niake a wife go back to a
iLUbbbb(iaa ill-treaud ber, d fihe's a mw4 t-


