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change of purpose in 1101',16?&]\_ sueh plensure,

as Danicl must have felt. when ho foind thie
Jionk would rather not eat hini. =she rotraced -
our steps a long “way—until; we, reachod
middle of the line of building which: divided

s two conrts, : S
ﬂ"‘" s_l"l::‘:n: r* she snid, . pointing to the top of
the square tower over the entrance to the hall,.
from which we had watched the arrival of the
gnests; it sose about njne feet only above
where we now stood in'the gulter— 1 kvow
1 1eft the door open: when we came down, 1
did it on purpose. I hate Goody Wilson,
Taucky, you. see t—that is if you have a head,
Aund if you haven't, it's all the same s T have.”

So saying, she pointed toa sort of flying
buttress which sprong sideways, with o wide
SpRY, RCTOSK the angle the tqwcr.mmh.: with
the hall, from an vmbrasure of the battlement
of the hall to the outer corner of the tower,
itself mare solidly buttressed. T think it
mast have been made to rosist the eutward
pressure of the roof of the hall; but it was
one’ of those puzzling points which  often
occtit—-and oftenest -in domestic architectars
—where additions and consequent alterations
have been made from time to time, Such will
occasion  sometimes  as much eenjectors
towards thelr explanationg ns 2 disputed
passage in Shakspere or Alschylns,

Could she mean me to eross that hairdike
bridge T Thi mere thought was aterror. . Bat
1 would not blench, Fear 1 contuosse—
cowardice if you will t—poltroonery, nat,

o] gea Tanswered, T willtey, I fall,
don't blame me, 1 will o my best”

o You don't think,” she returned, 0'm
soing to let you go alene! 1 should have to
wuit honrs hefore you found a doar to let me
down~—oxcept indved yeu went and told Gowldy
Wilson, atd T had rather die where Tum,  No,
no.  Cowe along. ' show you how”

With a rush and a scpamble, sheowas np oves
the rounil back of the buttress beloe: | had
time to understand thut she mesnt as usuni to
take the lead, I she conld bat huve sent me
back n portion of her skill] or Hghtness, or
nerve, or whatever it was, just to set me of]
with n rush Hke thatt But § stosd preparing
at onee and hesitating, She turned  and
tooked over the battloments of the tawer,

= Never mind, Wit{rid,” ahe said 9 PH feteh
vou presentiy.”

dNo, nost T oeriel,

Wit for e I'm
comime”

I got astride of the battress and painfally
treed my way up. It wis ke aodream of
teap-frog, prolunged under paintully cectrring
difftcultios. 1 shat wmy cyes, and persuaded
wivsell that all T had to do was 1o go on Leag-
frogeiong, AU Jength after more trepidation
wied bratnstuening than 1 enee to dwell nju,
test even now it shonld bring back a too Keen
realization of itself, 1 teached the battiement,
seizing which with one shaking hand, nnd
finding the other grasped by Chua, T tumbiled
o thee leads of the tower,

#Come along 7 she sabl, 4 You see, wlien
the girls Lke, they can brat the boys-—oven at
their own games.  We're all right now 7

b did oy besty,” 1 rednrned, mightily
relieved, %70 not an angel, vou koow. ]
can't iy ke you”

She seemed to apprecinted the compliment,

BNevermind,  Pvedone it hefors, 1t was
game of- you to follow ™

Héirr praise elated me. And it was well,

“Come nlong,” she added,

Ske secrued to be always saying Come sfeng,

Foheyed, full of wmtitude and relict,  She
shipped. to the ting turret which rose above
our hesds, and lifted the doordateh, But, in.
stead of disappearing widiin, she tuened and
looked at me in white dissuy,  Thadoor was
bolted.. Her look roused what there was of
manhood in me,. T folt thal, as it had now
come o the last gaap, it was mine o comfort
her,

4 We are no worse than we were," I said.
Y Never ming? -

U1 dont know that)” she  answered mys-
terionsly — Can oyon go bick as vou came?
I eantt,” :

Hooked over the edge of the battlenient
whure Iostood. Thure was the buttress crossing
the angle of mooulight, with its shadow Iving
far dewn on the wall, 1 sbuddersd at the
thought of renewing wy unspeakable dismay,
But what must be anunt.  Besides, Clarn had
praised me for creeping where she could iy
now I might show her that 1 could creep
where she could not fly,

SLowill Ary T retuened, putling one leg

'”xlf():.lgh sn embrasure, and holding on by the.
B ndjoining battlement.

“ Do take eare, Wilfrid," she cried, streteh-

“ing cout” hur hunde; na if to keep me from

falling. . - -
pulge- of life rushed throngh me,

- A sudden
At at onee T became wnot- only bold, but

“Give mu a kiss,” 1 said, ¢ before [ go.”

“ 1o you muke g0 much of it? she veturn.
od, “stepping  buck 4 puce.~—How mitch-
womau she was even thent R

- Herwords roused something in me which'ta
this: day. I hnve not been able. quite to un.
derstand. " A wenso of wrong had its share in
the feoling 5 but what else § can hardly venture
to say, . At nll events, an inrond of carcless
courage was the consequence. 1 stopped at

SUCs s mpon . the buttress, and - gtosd - for a

u, reachod the

‘moment-looking at Jicr—no doubt with re.

-prodch. - She sprang towards me,

€ 1-bog your pardon,” khe said,

The eénd of the buttress was a foot or two
below the level of the leads, where Clara stood,
She bent over the battlement, stooped her face
townrds -me, and kissed me on the mouth,
My only aunswer wus to turn and walk down
the Wuttress, ereet; a walk which, as the arch
of the” buttress beenme steeper, ended in a
run and aleap ou to the gutter of the hall,
There T turned, and saw her stand like n lady
in a ballad leaning after me in the moonlight.
1 lifted my cap and sped awny, not knowing
whither, but fancying that out of her sight 1
could make up my mind better, Nor was 1
mistaken, The moment I'sat down, my braing
began to 1o about, and in another moment |
suw what might be attempted.,

In going from roof 1o roof, T had seen the
little gallery ‘along. which I hind passed with
Mrs. Wilson on my way to the library, It
crossed what might be ealled an open shaft in
the building. T thought T could munage,
roofed as it was, to get in by the open side
It was some time before 1 could find it again .
but when I did come upon it at last, 1 saw
that it might be done By the help of a pro-
Jueting gargoyle, curiously carved in the days
when the wall to which it clung had formed
part of the front of the building, I got my fret
npon the wooden il of the gallery, canght
Lold of one of the sinall pillars which support-
vd the roof, and sfewed myself in. I wasalmost
ax glad as when I had erossed the buttress, for
below me was a paved bottom, between bigh
walls, without any door, likea dry well in the
midst of the biilding,

My recollection of the way to the armoury,
1 found, ajowever, almost obliterated, T knew
that T must paxs through = bed room at the
end of the gallery, and that was all T remem.
bered, 1 opened the door, and found myself
fice to fuce with a young girl with wide eyes,
She stood staring and  astonished, but not
frightened.  She was yonuger than Clam, and
not so protty.  Her eyes were dark, and so was
the hair she had bhecn brushing,  Her fice
wotld have been quite pale, but for the rosy
tinge of surprise. She made no exclamation,
onty stared with her briush in her hand, and
questions in her eyes 1 felt far enongh from
comfortable ; bat with a great effort I spoke,

1 beg your pardon. 1 had to get o the
roof, und this was the only way,  Please
not tell My, Wilkon ™

*EN0" she salild 8t once, very quictly ;5 bat
you most go away.”

<17 1 conldonly find the Hbrary ™ T osaid,
S oam ose afraid of going into more rooms
whore § have no Lusiness.”

ST will show you the way,” she returned
with & sinile ; and laying down her brash, took
up a candle nnd edome feom the room,

In 2 few moment §owas safe. My con-
ductor vanished nt owce. The glimmer of
my own candli in o further room, guided me,
aud I was <oon at the top of the corkserew
staivcase, 1 found  the door very slightly
fastencd  Clara mast hevself have unwittingly
maved the bolt when she slint it 1 found her
standing  all vagerness;, waiting e, We
hurriod back to the libwary, and there 1 told
ber how T had effected an entrance, and et
with a guide,

“ 1t must bhave been little Polly Osborne”
she said, ¢ Her mother is going to stay all
night, I suppose,  She's a good-natured little
gouse, amd won't tell—Now ‘come along,
We'th have a peep from the picture-gallery
inta the ball-room.  That door i sure to be
apen”

“1f vou don't mind, Clars, I wonld mther
stay where T am. 1 onghto’t to be wandering
aver the house when Mrs, Wilson thinks T am
here,” :

# Oh, you little cownrd!” said Clara,

Y thought T hardly deserved the “word, and
it did not make me more inclined to accom-
pany her. '

“You ean go alone,” 1 satd, @ You did not
expeet to find me when you came”

“Of course’ 1 can.  Of course not.  1t's
qunite as well, teo. You won'{ get mi into
nuy more serapes,”

 ed 1 get yourinto the serape, Clarn 2

s Yer, yon did,"” shéunswered laughing, and
walked away. :

I felt a good deal hurt, but comiforted
miyself by saying she  could not mean it, and
st down again to the Seven Champlons.

do

CHAPTER XTV.
THE GUIOST.

1'saw’ no more of Clara, bt sat and read
until 1 grow:cold and tired, and wishad very

_much that Mrs, Wilson would come. 1 thought

she might have forgot me in the hurey, and
there 1 should have to stay all night. After
wy recent eseape, however, from a danger so

‘much worse, I could regard. the prospect with

some composure. A {ull hour more must have

passed 5 T was getting sleepy, nnd my candle

had burned low, when at length Mrs, Wilson
did make her appearance; and I accompanied
her gladly. ; ) .

“ [ am sure you want your tea, poor boy !"
she sald, ~

«Teal Mrs. Wilkon,": T rojoined - ¢ 1t's bed

I want. But when T think of 3t, T am rather
hangry.” ) . :

“bed,

~had vanished,

“You shall have tea and bed both,” she
answered kindly.” “T'm sorry you've had such
a dull evening, butI could not help it

‘“Indeed, T've not been dull at all™ I
angwered—<¢ till just the last hour or 50

Ilonged to tell her all T had been about,
for I felt guilty ; but I would not betray Clara,

“Well, here we are 1” she gaid, opening the
door of her own room. I hope I shall have
peace enough to see you make a good meal.”

Ldid make a good meal.  When I had done,
Mrs, Wilkon took a rush-light, and led the
wity. I took my sword and followed her.
Into what quarter of the house she condneted
mea, | could not tell, There was a nice fire
buruing in the room, and my night-apparel
was airing before it She set the light on the
loor, and left me with a kind good.night, I
was soon undressed and in bed, with my sword
heside me on the coverlid of silk patchwork.

But, from whatever cause, sleepy as 1 had
been a little while before, T lay wide awake
now, staring about the room. Like many
others in this house, it was hung with
tapestry, which was a good deal worn and
pitched-—notably in one place, where limbs of
warriors and horses came to an untimely end
on all sides of a certain square picce quite
different from the rest in colour and design,
{ know now that it was a picee of (okel ns, in
the midst of anvient needlework, Tt Jooked
the brighter of the two, but its colours were
ahout  three, with a good deal of white:
wherens that which surronnded it had had
many and brilliant colours, which, fuded and
dull and sombre, yet kept their harmony, The
guard of the rush-light cast deeper and
queerer shadows, as the fire sank lower,  Its
holes mave eves of Hght to some of the figures
in the tapestry, aund ax the light wavered, the
eyes wandered about in a ghostly manner, and
the shiadows clianged and fRickered and heaved
nneomfortably,

How long T had lain thus T do not know:
but at last 1 found wmyself watching the
rectangalar patch of newer tapestry,  Conbd it
B that it moved T Tt roudd be only the offeet
of the wavering shadows,  And vet 1 eonld
ot convineo myself that it did notmave, It
Julmove. Tt camme forward,  One side of it
did  certainly come forward., A kind  of
universal cramyp seized me—a contrastion of
every fibre of my body, The patch opened

Hke a door—wider and wider: and  fron
behind came a gredt helmet, peeping. 1t was

wll one terror, but my nerves held ont so far
that T Iay {ike a watching dug—watehing for
whit horror would come next. The daor
opened  wider. A mailed hand and arm
appeared, and at length a fizure; armed cap-
a-pie, stepped slowly down, stood for a moment
peering about, and  then began 1o walk
through the room, as if searching for seme.
thing. It eame nearer and nearer to the bed,
I wonder now, when I think of it, that thy
cold hovror did not reach iy heart, 1 cannot
have been much of a coward, surely, after all
Bat T sospeet it was only that general
paralysis - prevented the  extreme of  tervor,
Just as W man io the chiteh of a wild beast {s
hardly aware of suffering. At last the figure
staoped over my bed, and stretebied onta long
arn. | remember nothing more,

I woke in the grey of the morning. Could a

faint have passed into a sleep ? or was it all a
dream? -1 lay for some time betore T conld
recall what made me so miserable. At bength
my meémory awoke, and I gazed feari! about
the room.  The white ashes of the burnt-ont

“fire were lying in the grate ; the stand of the

ruzh-light was on the floor; the wall with s
tapestry was justas it had been; the cold gray

light had annibilated the fancied visions; |
had been-deeming, and was now awake, Dt

I could not lie longer in bed.  Imnst go out.
The morning air would give melife: T feit
worn and weak - Vision or dream, the room
was hateful to me. With a great effort 1 sat
ap, for T still feared to move, lest I should
cateh a glimpse of the armed figure, Terrible
as it had been in the night, it would be more
terrible now. 1 peered into every corner.
Each was vacant. Then first T remembered
that I had been reading the Castle of Otrants
and the Sceen Champions of Choi tendom, the
night before. 1 jumped out of bed and dressed
myself, growing braver and braveras the light
of the jovely spring morning swelled in the
room. Having dipped my head jo cold water,
1 was myself again. I opened the lattice and
looked ont.. The first breath of air was a

denial - to the whole thing. I -laughed -at
myself. Earth aud sky were alive with spring.

‘The wind was the breath of the <oming sum.
mer: - theve were flakes of sunshine and
shadow in it. - Before wme lay a green hank
with a few trees on its top. Tt was crowded
with primroses growing through the grass.
The dew was lyving all about, shining and
sparkling in the first rays'of the level sun,
which itself I could not see. The tide of life
rose in my heart and rushed throagh my Himbs,
1 weould take my sword, and go for a ramble
through the parkl I went to my  bedsside,
and stretched across to find it by the wall, 1t
must have slipped down at the back of the
No. -Wherecouldit be? Ina word, I
searched eveiywhere, but ‘my loved weapon
The visions of the night ve-
turned, and for A moment T believed them all,
The night’ onee again: closed. around e,

“Aarkened yet more Cwith the despair nf an

irreparable loss. I rushed from the room and
through a loug passage, with the blind desire
to get out. ~ The stare of an unwashed maid,
already busy with her pail and brush, brought
ne to my senses. i

“I beg your pardon,” T gaid;
et out” .

(To be Continued.) T

«T want to
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TALES

LINKS OF LOVE.

BY ALEXANDER BOMERVILLE.

LILLYMERE.
CHAPTER XXXII.

THE CONPLICT,—RUNNING A NATION
POWER,

BY OQNE MAN

Within a private chamber, conducting a
nation's business in midst of convulsion,
Peter Seadeep sat at a cential table,

ly aid ol two pages, a boy and girl, who
carried seraps of paper between himself and
two secretary operators sitting at telegraph
instruments, Peter was then concentrating an
army nire hnndred miles away, from points
two hundred and fifty miles apart to stations
of railway and river arrival within a radius of
ten miles.

Vithia the ten miles he exchanged thoughts
with three generals about positions to be taken
for an hinpending battle,

And her wias then concentrating s flect of
cunboats, and instrncting an Admiral two
thousand miles away,

Hee was directing the several divisions of
another army, forty to cighty miles from his
chadr, to chunge base,

He was dirceting a naval communder at two
hunsdred miles off, and another at the distanee
of seven bundred miles, what orders to send
biv steamw erotsers to che squadrons blockading
the poits of the South, And guggesting what
mensures they might devise to entrap the
scomrge of the Atlantice, the Corsair ship, < Ei
Abra”

He wis odirscting two navy yards; respec-
tively, wiat rams of war to <end South, and
wiint tron-clhds to build,

He perised telegmms of elitoriale which
bad appedred that merning in different jour-
nals, hostite 10 wational futerests, wnd was
ardering arrests of veditors,

He ordered the arrest of the Donna Euryaoia
at thve Rappabannock river, and her removal to
Wiashington under suspension of  Habeas
Clorpus,

He ordered the arrest of two Englishwomen,
Arnes Schootar and Isa Autrvsuspected spies,
then bovering on =kirts of the anny of the
West,

He ordered that the adroitly conrageous and
audacions youung corporal of the Redbolt In-
funtry—>Simon Lud, should be appointed cap-
tuin to Nuwmber One Company of Mounted
Redbolts, then forming for special service.

He ordered the anthorities at Detroit to be
alert against plots of El Abra or his incendi-
ary agencivs; to buen frontier cities, capture
viver steamers, and make wreck of railway
trains. .

He ordered that the New York ——— of
next day, shonld bid dettance to the London

of January 21 recentiy brought under
notice ; and that all travel betwean the states
and Canada should hewceforth be subject to
stringent passport restrictions,

Because of that astounding declaration of
Janunary 21, Canadians in the States to be
under constant surveillance,

He ordered that the Hon, Mrs. Pensyldine
and her daughter, Sylva, be arrested at Phila-
delphia, under suspension of Habeas Corpus.
Probably in reprisal for the London — of
Jannary 21,

John, one of the telegraphing secretaries in
the corner, handed to the page at his elbowa
message just received, which the child, Elfa
Isador, carried to Peter  He read :

¢+ The Donna Eurynia is arrested and now
on the train to Washington ; due ai 6 p.m.”

William, the secretary operator in the se-
cond corner, gave the boy; Julian® Isador, a
paper which was carried to the centre table
and read @

¢ Hon, Mrs, and Sylva Pensyldine in cus-
tody o ovcupying separate cells as directed.
Contents of the lefters they were in the act of
writing forwarded. . Also their Englishletters
of yesterday” )

The girl, Elfa lsador,
Poter, wiwe read : - ;

“Army of the West. - Headquarters, ‘noon.
Lines closing in order of battle.  Enemy mas-
sing in force, . Our troops in perfect order. -1
have no doubt of a decisive victory, - Will
attack at 3 p.m.,if he does not advance zooner.
Hurry on troops and supplies.” .

Half" an hour Iater: -

S Waareattacked by infautoy; on vight and -

brought a paper . to




