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RE5 [olid Gold Watch W
Sold for S 1 Q0 until lstely. B -
| Best $35watch n the world.
Perfeet timekeeper. War- ]
=, ranted. Heary
Solid Gold Benting Casas. Ele-
§gant and msgnificent. Both
ladies' and gents' sizer, wilh
works and cases of equal value.
Oue Porson io each focal-
‘ity can secureone free. Vowis
this possible? We answer—we want
one person in exch loeality, to keep
. {n their homes, and show to those
, who call, s complete line of our val-
asdle and verr usefal Mousehold Samples. These sam-
ples, as wwell as the watch. we send free, and after you have kept
them in your hotne for 2= months and showa them to those who
may have called, they become your 0Wwn rwm;n 1s potsibleto
m{e this preat offer, sending the Solld Gold waich and ™
Cortly samples free, asthashowing of thesamples in a0y local-'
fty, alwava resuita in a large frade for ua; after oty samples have "
been in o losality for 3 mensh or two we ususlly get from 81000
to R3OCEH in irsde from the surroundicg-country. This, the maont”
swonderfl affer crer known, is tnade in order thatonr samples may
be placed at once swhere they can be seen, atPover America. . Write -
at once, and make sure of the chanoe. Reader, it will be ha
trouble fur sou to show the samples to thase who may call at your
home and your revward will be most satisfacfry. A postsl card on .
which to write us costs but 1 cent and after you know eIl if you”
80 not cate o go funtber, why no harm is done, But if you do send
your address at once, yOu can secure free one of the best solid .
€o!d watches in (he world and our Jerge line of Costly Sum-
los. ~Wo pay all express, freight, etc. Address GQeorge

tinson Co., Box 20X, Portiand, Mainc,
’ Tostonee et blisiiy! :f
.y Ir=de in @l ponis l;y" z
o ilacing our mnchlnl-sa‘
, tud prods where the & =
A Hglcc freeple €an see themy, we v ill sond
feee 1o une pecson in each loual oy,
¥ the very best sewinpemachine mads
p it World. with all the pirachiments,

K83 Sewing-Rlacline gEEn,

¢ of our costly and nbleart sama
s, In retum wea at Fou aligw
we rend, 10 those wha mav cafl
hisue, apdafter 8 mooths et
bevcer s waur own property. Thie
d mochine i made after the
nyzer patents, which bev: run oug;
et rinont it fold for SO R,
} ¢ attachments, And now sclly
for 850 Ueat, trong-n!, most naz-
:2) machine in the wwid, Al Is
I iren. Nocapital required. Piain brizfin.
*struciions civen. Those who wntetous
Tt Hire bestaewinzamachine in e worlland
cilich art ever thown logether in America,
o Box 298, Augusta, Maine,

GOVERNMENT LAND

Subject to entry under tho U. 8. Homestead Pre-omp-
tion, Timber cuiture, Desert land and Mining Laws in

NEW MEXICO.

Private lanis for colonization. For informatlun apply
EDWARD HA Ny
Special Immigration Agent A.T.£8.F. B. B.
1U50 Unlon Ave , Kansas City, Mo.
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AST ALL PRECEDENT !
OVER TWy MILLIONS DISTRIBUTED.
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wuisiana State Lottery Com=an «

locorporated by 1he lLegislature tn 1848, for Educa-

;)I;i;lt :(l,rrl=1t'(31.nr|i:1bll;; pturpr)sus. ;\t:xd {ts franchise mads
- 1e present State Constitution, in 1878, b
overwhelming pop ilar vote. ! 874, by an

Ets tirand Extraortinary Drawings take
place hl“:ul Annanglry (June anid December).
and s Goand Sinsic vumder Prawings take
place on ench of the othes ten months in the
year. noed are all deawn in public, ot the
Academy of Music, New Orlcans, La.

“Wedo hereby cortifu chal we superaise thearranys
ments for all the Monthly ond Semi- Anmual D-awings
of the Louisiana State Lottery Company, and in per-
donmanaye and control the Drawings themgelres , and
thatthe ime are comtluestad with honesty, fairneas and
$n good faith teward all parties, and we authorizexthe
Compan: 1o use thin certiticate, with fao-similes of vur

Winaturcy attached, inaits advertisements.”

Commiasfoner

We th: undersigned Banks and Bankers will pay all
Priges-ira n in The Louisiana Siale Loblericswhich niay
e pres=ntel L our counters

R. M. WALMUSLEY, F'res. Loulsin 1a Nat'l Bk,
PIEREY LANAUX, Pres, State National Rank.
A.BALWBWIN arcs. New Orloans Nat'l Bank
CARL KON, Pres. Unlon Natlonal Bank,

MAMMOTH DRAWING

In the Acadrmy of Musle, New Orleans,
Tucsday, Dee a. bey 18, 1888,

CAPITAL PRIZE, $600,000.

100.000 Tickets at $40; Halven $20;
Quarterrs $10;Bighrhs $5; Twentiecths
$2; Fortistha 81

LIST OF I'RILES.

§1 PRIZE OV FCQ0000 s o0 iiianen, 4 HA00

1 PRIan OF 2noaog ) 00,000

TOPRZL ol T ug g T0u, (o

I PPRIZS OF 0 S04 51,000

2 TURIZES OF 25000 yre,, 80 000

O PHRIZ =S OF 10000 are,. 50,000

12 PRIZES OF 5,000 are Gt 06

20 I* 1ZES OF 2,000 are,. 51,000

100 PRIZES ¢ H00 wre . »0,000

M) P RIZLZES OpF 4un are.. Su1,000

500 PRIZES LI QU0 BICisseverinienianss 100,000
- APPROXIMATION LHIZESM

1090 Prizes of 31,000 are.eeisvnins sererare.s BLOCG000

100 »ilses of R0 aro,.,...e PP yUoo

100 Prizes of dUD arte.....ceiinecenrnnnnn. 44000
THIEE SUMDES TEIMINALS.

QQ Prizes of §300 are,.. w0 $70,200

M) Prizes of DUO ATC. . vehne e 390,800
TW(O NUMDEL TERMINALS,

GO0 Prizcs of $700 are.,.viveee crainancnines $180.000

000 PrizaB of 2UD Ar....co.oisencsnsiiscnes 180,000

3,148 P'vizes amautting to ... 52,118,800
For Crusn RaTES, nor any further .izformation,
desirod, writo 1rgibly to the undersigmed, olcarly
stating your residence, with State, County, Btreot and
Number. More rapid return malil dcllvery will be
assured by your enclosing an Envelope bearing your
full address.
Seud POSTAL NOTES, Exprcsa Money Orders,
of New York Exchange in ordinary letter. Currenoy
by Bxpress (at our expease) addresaed

M, A. DAUPHIN

New Orleans, La.
or M. A DAUYMHIN,
Washington, D.C.

Addrass Registered Letters to
NEW ORLEAKE NATIONAL BANE,

New Orleany, La,
That the presonce of Gemerals
R E ?ﬂai E M B E R Boaurcgard and Early, who are
in charge of tho drawings, {8 a guarantes of abaolute
faltnese and intogrity, that the chances are all equal,
and that noone can posgibly divine what number will
AW a Pris~
REMEMRER, also, that the payment of Prizes is
JARANTEED BY FOUR NASIONAL BANKS
! New Urjeans, and tho Tickets are igned by the
#aldrot of an Ipsiitution whose chartered rights ate
oownrizad in the highest Courts; therefore, beware of
1y imitatione or anonymong Achemes

BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY,

# Bells of Pure Gopper and Tin for Churches
R Schools, Firo Alarms,Farms, ete. FULL!
ED. Catalogue sent Froo,

VANDUZEN & TIFT, Ciocionati. Q.

PP s AR ; .‘
P e AL P D F DAY B
FUCCESS M3 I DIYMY TR CELLS T6 T

BLYMYER MANUFACTURING £0

g ﬁh;gﬂl'lﬂ%

Q." 7 CATALOGUE WitH 1200 TESTIMQNIALS,
RS, STHODGEIRE AEARNS;

@ T3 COMPOUN D -
= EA‘HLE‘ Slighl—spréa‘d. ;:
= ine Silvar-Plated =

= CORIUGLTED GLABS -
= REFLECTORS =1

A wonderful inventlon for
nghlln‘g Churekes, Halls,
ete. lnndsome de- /
rigns, Hatlsfaction
{')ganrasteed, Cnt- W&
ey alogueand price

It Tres

Bailey Reflector Co. g
il 113 Wood st I'itsbargh, Pa.
there Is but gno

10-18 eow
Rtemedy never falls, and no

Bura cure for the DPIU M other {rentment

FTe hava gured more than 10,000 cases, . No othas orreorcd.

iter eursd guecnae. NO PAY TILL CURED,. Lrmomotr

In all the world Hubit. TheDr.J. 1. Stephens

A ber
, this; e0d wrlio to the J. K. Stephous Oo., Lobnnon?naglm

. . . co -
c DL D You can llve at home and make mars mousy
, = _at work for us than at anything also in the
world. Either sex;i:all l% Costly ontfit yamm. Torm:
MzE, Address, THOE & OU., Augusta, Maine, . .

LADY LEOLINE.

(By May Agnes Fleming.)

OHAPTER L.
R  THS SOBCERESS.

- Tha plague raged in the city of London, The
deatroy%nggl;nga bad gone forth, 2nd kindled
with ita fisry breath the awfdl pestilence, antil
all Loodon became one mighty.lazir bouse.
Thousands were swept: away daily ; grass grew
‘in the streets, end the living were scarcs able to
‘baryithe dead. -Business of all kinds waz'as an
“end, except thatof the coffin-makers and drivers
of tha peat carts, . ' Wholevstréeta’ were shut up,
and almost every other house in the eity bore

rfiywny:{ the fatal red cross,. snd--the _ominous. in-

ripiion : $Lord “bave mercy: on.us.’ Hew
“pacle, save the, watchmep, .armed . 'with
-balberts, keeping guard over the Btricke 1t houses,
spreared-in the ebreets ; and thoee who ven-
tured thera shrank from each .other, and passed
rapidly on with averted faces. Many even fell
deni on the sidewalk, and lay with their ghastly,
diacolored faces tpturned %o the mockiog sun-
light, until the dead csrb came rsttllgzalong.
and the drivers hoisted the body with ther
pitchforks on the bop of their dreadful load,
F.w other vehicles besides those same dexd-
carts appearad in he city now; and they plied
tbeir trade bustly, day and night; and the cry
of the drivers echced diemally through the de-

g:r'el atrests: ‘*Briog out your dead!
brivg ous your dead!” All who could
do so had loog 3 fled from the de-

voted city; acd London lsy under the
barning hbeat of the Junme sunshine; stricken
for ita gins by the hana of God. Thsa pest-
houses were full, 8o were the plague pits, whore
the dead were hurled 1n cartfuls ; and no one
knew who ross up in health in the morning but
that they might be lying stark and dead ina
few hours. The very churches were fcreaken ;
bt e'r pastors Hed or were lying in plague pits ;
an” it was even reeolved to convert the great
cathedral of St. Paul into a vast plague hospi-
tal. Cries and lamentationt echoed from one
end of the city to the other, and Daath and
Charles reigned cver London together.

Yet in the midet of all this, many scenea of
wild orgies and debauchery atill went on within
ita gatee—aa, in our own day, when the cholera
ravaged Paris, the inhabitants of that facetious
city made it a carnival, s0 now, in London,
there were many who, feeling that they had
but a fow days to live at the moat, resolved to
defy death, and indulge in the revelry while
they yet oxisted. ‘‘Eat, drink and be merry, for
to-marrow you die ! was their motto ; and if in
the midst of the frantic danca or debauched
revel ome of them dropped dead, the
others only shrieked with laughter, hurled the
livid body out to tha street, and the demoniac
mirth grew twice as fast and furious as betore,
Bobbera and cut puraes paraded the etreetsat
nooudny, entered hboldly clored and deserted
hicuses, aud bore «f with impunity whatever
they pleased. Highwaymen infested Houn-
slow Heath, and all the roads ieading from the
city, levying a toll cu sll who paseed, and
pluaderiug fearlesaly the flying citizens. In
tact, far-famed London town, in the yrar of
f}mce 1665, would have given ons a gaod ices of
andemonivin broke luose.

It wae drawn to tha close of an slmcsb tropi-
cal June day, that the ccowd who had thronged
the precincts of St. Paui's sicez varly morning,
began to disperse. The eun, that bad throbb.d
the live-long day like a grent heart of firein a
sea of brass, was sinking from sight 12 clouds of
crimson, purple and geid, yet Paul's Waik was
crowded, There wers court gallacts in ruffl-s
aud plumes; ballad aingers chanting the not
ver-delicate ditties of the Earl of Rochester ;
usureze exchangiog gold for bonda worth three
tumes whab they gave for them ; quack doctors
reading in dolojous bones the billa of mortality
of the preceding doy, and sciling plague-waters
and anti-pestilential abominations, whose mer1t
they loudly extolied ; ladies too, richly dressed,
aud many of them wasked; sud booksellers
who always made St. Paul's a favorite haun,
and even to thisday patrenize ita precincts, and
flourish in the regions of Paternoater Row and
Ave Maris Lsne; court pages in rich livories,
pert and Bippant ; serving-men out of place, and
pick pockets with a keen eye to_bu.iness; all
clashed and jostled together, raising a dim to
whioh the Plain of Shinar, with the confusion
of toogues snd Babjlonieh workmen, werse as
ro hing.

doving seriously through this diac-rdanb sea
of his fellow-crestures camo a young man

biotsd and epurred. whose rich  doubles
of cherry colored  velvet, edged snd
gpawnpted  with goll, and jaunty hat s8:t

alightly 02 one eide of his head, with its loog
bluek plume aud dinmond clasp, prozlaimed him
to be somebody, A profusion of snowy shirg
frill rushed impelusuely out of his doublet; a
blatk velvet cloak, lined with amber ratin, fell
petureaquely {rom his shounlders ; o sword wish
jewelled hiit clanked vn the pavemend as he
walk=d. One hand wad covered with a ganatlet
¢)zred Ind, prrfumed to a degree thas would
shame any belle of to dny. the other, which rest-
ed lightly un s sword hilt, flashed with a
+plendid opal splendidly ret. He was a hand-
rome fellow too, with fair waving hair (for he
had ths good tasto to discard the ugly wigs
th-n in vogue), dark, bright, handsome eyes, a
thick blonde moustache, a tall and remarkably
graceful figure, and an expreesion of counta.
nance whersm enasy good manuers and fiery im-
petuosity had a hard struggle for mastery. Thas
he was a oourtier of rank, was appar-
ent frcm bis rich atvire and rather aristocratic
bearing, aud a crowd of hangera-on followed
him as he went, loudly demaundiog epur money.
A group of timbrel-girls, singing ehrilly the
songs of the day, called boldly tc him as
hn pavsed ; and one of them, more fres and
easy tban the ress, danced up to him striking
her timbrel and shoutirg rather than siogiog
the chorus of the then popular ditty ;

“What care I for peat or plsgue?
‘We can die bub once, God wot,

Kies me, darling—etay with me;
Love me—Ilove me, leave me not!”

The darling in question turned his bright blue
eje8 on that dashing streed singer with a cool
glance of recoguition,

*‘Very sorry, Nell,” he said, in a nonchalant
tone, “‘but I'm afraid I must, How long have
you been here, may I ask ?”

“A full hour by Si Paul's ; an where hag
Sir Norman Kingsley been, may I ask? I
hhog\%hb you were dead of the plague.”

*'Not exactly. Have you seen—ah! thers he

The very man I want.”

With which Sir Norman Kingsley dropped a
gold piece into the girls extended palm, and
pushed on through the crowd up Paul's Walk.
A tall, dark figure was leaning moodily with
folded arma, looking fixedly at the ground, and
taking no notice of the busy scene around him
uatil Sir Norman laid his ungloved and jewelled
hand lightly on his shounlder,
“Good morning, Ormiston, I had an idea I
would find you bere, and—but what &8 the mab-
ter with you, man? Have you got the plague?
or has your mysterious inamorata jilted you?
or what other suonoyance has happened
to make you look as wosbegone a3
old Kmng Lear, sent adrift by his tender daugh-
ters to take cace of himself ?”

The individual addressed lifted his head, dia-
closing a dark and rather handsomeface, acttled
oow 1nto a look of gloomy discontentment. He
slightly raised his hat as he eaw who his ques-
tioner was,

“*Ah ! iv'a you, Sir Nerman, I had giveu up
sll uotion of your com:ng, and was sbout to quit
this confouaded bavel—this tumultzons den of
thieves, What has detained you ?”

‘I was on duty at Whiteball. Ara we not in
time to keep our appointment ?”

'Oh, certainly | Ln Masqua is ab home to
visitors at all hours day and might., I believe in
my wgl that she doesn't know what sleep
meoana.

‘* And you are still as wuch in love with
her as ever, I dareswear! I have no doubt
now, it was of her you wern thinking when [§
came up. Nothing else could over have mads
you look so dismally woebegone as you cid
when Providencs senb me to-yoor réliet.” o
* I was .thiokiog of hex,” siid the young
man moodily, and with a darkening brow..
Norman favored him, with a half-amused,

is.

half-oontempbuons stare for.a moment; then

stopped at a hucksber’s stall to.purchase some
cigarettes ; lit one, and 'aftef#moking for a
few minutes, pleasantly remarked, os if the
fact had jusb siruck him:

““Ormistaop, you're a fool ™

¢] know it ] eaid Ormicton sententiouely.

“Ths 1des,” said Sir Norman, knocki_ng the
aghes daintily off the end of his cigar with the
tip of bis little finger—*'the idea of falling in
love with & woman whose face you have never
seén! I canunderstand a man’s going to any
absurd extreme when he falls in love in proper
Obristian fashion, with a proper OChristian
face ; but to go stark, staring mad, as you have
done, my dear fellow, 'about a black loo mas
why—I cousider thata little too much of a goog
thing ! Ocme, let us go.” = - . ‘
"~ Nodding eaeily to his numerous acquaintances
ss he went, Sir Norman Kmgeley sauntered
leisurely down Paul's Walk snd out through
the great door of the cathedral, followed by
his  melancholy f{riend. Pausing for- a
moment to gaze at the gorgeous sunseb with
s look of lapguid admiration, Sir Norman
passed his arm through that of bis friend, end
thoy walked on at rather a rapid pace, in the
direction of old London Bridge. There were
few pecple abroad, execpt the watchmen walk-
ing slowly up and down before the plague:
atrickep houees ; but in every etrest they passed
through they notice¢ huge piles of wood and
coal heaped down the centre.  Smokirg zealous-
ly they bad walked on for a season in silence,
when Ormiatcn ceased puffipg for a moment. o
inguire:

*YWhat are oll these for? This is & strange
{ime, I should imagine, for bonfirea,”

“They're vot bonfires,” said Norman; “ab
least they are not intended for that ; and it vonr
head was oot fuller of tbhat masked Witch of
Endor than common sense (for I believe that she
is nothing better than a witch),-you could vot
have helped knowing. The Lord Mayor of Lon-
dou has been inepired sudcenly with - a notion,
that if several thousand fizes are kindled atonce
in the streete, it will purify tho_ air, and check
the pestilence ; 80, when St. Paul’s telis the
hour of midnight, sll these piles are to be fired.
It will be a glorious illumination, no doubti but
as to its stopping the progress of the plague,
Iam_afraid that is is altogether to good to be
true.”’

“Why should you doubt it ? The plague can
not last for ever.”’ .

¢No. But Lilly, the astrologer, who predict-
ed i%a coming, also foretold thatit would last
for many months yet ; and since one propbecy
has come true, I see no reason why she other
should not,”

* Xxcept the simple one that thers would he
nobody lsfb alive to take it. All London will be
lying in the plagne-pita by that time.”

¢ A pleaeant prospect ; but a true one, I have
po doubt, And, as I bave mo ambition to be
hurled headlong into one of those horrible holes,
I sball leave town sltogether in a few days,
And, Ormistou, I would strongly recommend
you to follow my e¢xample.”

“ Not I 1" sad Ormiston, in a tone of gloomy
resolution. ™ Whils La Maesque stays, so will

¢ And perkaps die of the plague ib a week.”

“Sobeit! Idou't fear the plague half as
much as I do the thought of losing her !

Again Sir Normsn etared, .

sQh, Ieee! It’sa hopeless case? Faith, I
begin to feel curious o see rhis enchantress, who
has managed so eff-ctually to turn your brain,
When did you see her last ?” .

*“Yea:terday,” said Ormiston,with a deep sigh.
“*And if she were made of granite, she could nob
be harder to me than she ia.”

“:So she doesn't care about you, then 2’

“Not she! She bas a little Blenheim lapdog,
that she lover a thousand times more than she
ever will me.” -

““Then what an idiob you are, to keep haun$-
ing her like her ebadow. Why don’s you be a
amn,, and tear out from your heart auch a god-
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“Ah ! that's easily said ; but if you werein
my place you'd act axactlfv asg I do.”

“f don’t believe it. It’s mnt in me to go mad
about acything with a masked face and a marble
beart. If I loved any woman—which, thank
fortune, at this present time I do not—and she
bad the bad taste nob to return it, I shonld take
my hat and make her a bow, and go directly and
love somebody else made of flash and blood,
yustead of cast izon ! You know the old sobg,
Ormiston :

¢ If ahe be not fuir far me,
What care I how fair she be I’ ',

“ Kingeley, you know nothing about it I" said
Ormiston, impatieatly. *‘ Do rtop talking non-
szgse.  If you are cold-blooded, I am not ; and
—1I love her !”

Sir Norman slightly ehrugged his shoulders,
and {lang his smoked-on® weed inio a heap of
firawcod,

“* Arr we rear her houze ¥’ he agked, ¢ Yon-
de- i the bridere,”

“ And yonder isthe house,” replied Ormis-
top, pouting to o large sancient building—
anctent even fur Jhose times—with three stories,
oah projecting over the other., “Sze! while
hi> hvuses on either side are marked as pess-
s'ricken, heraalone bears no cross. Soitis ;
those who cling to life are stricken with death ;
and thore who, like me, are desperate, even
death shuns ”

Y \Why, my dear Ormiston, you surely are
ros 80 far gone as that, Upon my honor, I had
no idea you were in such a bad way.”

“ 1 am nothing but a miserable wretch ! and
1 wiah to henven I was in yonder dead-cart with
the r=at of them—and she, too, if she never in-
tends to lova me !”

Ormiston spoke with such fierce esraestness,
that there was no doubting his sincerity ; and
Sir Norman became profoundly shocked—so
much 80, that he did not speak sgain until they
were almost at bhe door. Then he opered his
lips to ask in a subdued tone:

“3he has predicsed thz {uture for you—what
did she foratell ¥

“Nothing good ; no fear of there being any-
tm'n,g in etore for auch an unlucky dog as I
am,
¢ Where did she learn this wonderful black
artof hera?’

“In the East, X believe.  She has been there
and all over the world ; and now visite Epng.and
for the fireb time.”

‘She has chosen » sprightly season for her
b Is she not afraid of the plague, I won-
der ¥

“No : she fears nobhing,” said Ormiston, as he
knosked Ioudly at the door. *‘I begin to believe
ahe iz made of adamant inatead of what other
women are made of,”

““Which i& & rib, I believe,” observed Sir Nor-
man, thoughtfully, ‘‘And that accounts, Idare
8ay, for their being of such a crooked and can-
tankerous nature. They're a wonderful race,
women are ; and for what inscrutable reason it
has pleased Providence to create them——"

The opening of the door brought to a sudden
end this little touch of moralizing, and a wrinkl-
ed old porter thrust out a very withered and un-
lovely face, . .

“La Marque at home *” inquited Ormiston,
stepping in, withoub ceremoay. .

The old man nodded and pointed upstairs ;
and with a!* This way, Kingaley,” Ormiston
spraug lightly up, three at a time, followed in
the samae style by Sir Norman, .

+ You seem pretty well acquninted with the
latitude and Iongvitude of this place,” observed
that young gentleman, as they passed into a
room at the head of the stairs,

‘T oaght to ba ; I've been here often enough,”
gaid Ormiston. * This is the common wailing
room for all who wish to c¢onmenlt La Maeque,
That old bag of bones who let uz in has gone to
apnounce us’ .

Sir Norman took o seat, and glanced cur’ous-
ly rcund the —oom. It way & commonblace
apartment enough with a floor of polished black
onk, slippery as ice, nnd shining like glass; a
few old Flemish paintings on the wall ; a large
round table in the centre of the floor, on which
lay & pair of old musical Instraments called
“'virginale,” Two large, curtainless windows,
with minute diamond-shaped panes, seb in

lenden cagements, acmitted the golden and

orimson light. .

“Fur the frecaption room of a soroevess,” re-
marked 8'r Norman, with an air of disappointed
criticism, “there is nothing very womderful
about all this., HMow is it ahe apaes_fortunes
angway?! As Lilly does, by maps aud charts;
or a8 these old Eastern mufti do it, by magic
miarroza and all such fooleries ?”

 “Neither,” said Ormiston, *"hev style is more

like that of the Todian almechs, who -show you
your destiny in s well. She-has a_sort of
magic lake in her room, and—but yon will see it
all for Eo\u-seli presently.” R

I have always beard,” said Sir Norman, in
the same meditative way, * thas truth lies ab
the bottom of a well, and Iam glad some one
has turned up ab last who is able to fish ib out.
Ab! Here comes our ancient Meroury to show
s to the pressace of our goddues.” ’

The door cpened, and the “‘vld bag of bones,”
a8 Ormiston irreverently styled hia lady love's:
ancient domestic, made a sigo for them to fol-]
low Lim Leading the way down alorg
& corridor, he ‘flung' open & pair of
shining fold‘ing-doors at the. end, and nsherrd
them at once into ~"the “majestic: presenca
of the eorceress and her msgio room.’ ‘Both gen-
tlemen doffed their plumed hata: ‘] Ormiston’]
abepped forward at once ; bub Sit N.rmin'di: !
rectly. paused in the doorway.to contémplate
the scene of action. As he slowly did ¢o, a look
of deep displeasure settledon his featuree, on-

finding it not half ac awful as he had supposéd; +vastly, and think her cxtremely dleyer, - will

In pome ways it wae like the room they had.
left, ‘being low, large and iqnare; and bavidg.
floors, walls and ceilings paneled with glosay
black oak. But it had no windows—a lurge
bronze lamp suspended from the centre of the
ceiling shed a flickering, ghostly light, There
were no paintings—~some grim carvioge of skulls,
skeletons, and- eerpents. pleasantly wreashed
the room—neither were there seats ncr tablea—
nothing but a hage chony caldron at the upper
end of the apartment, over which & grinning
skeleton on wire, with a scythe in one hand of
bone, and an hour-glass in the o:.her, kept
watch and ward. Opposite this cheerful lovk-
g puardian was & tall figure in blaclk, stunding
as motionless as if it, too, was carved -in cbony
It was a female figure, very tall and slight, buy
an beautifully symmetrical as a Venus Celestia.
Her drera was of black velvet, that swept the
polished floor, spacgled sail over with stars of
gold and rich rubies. A profurion of shiniug
black -hair fell in waves and curls almost
to h.er feet; bub her face, from forehead
to chin, was completely hidden by a black velvet
mask, In one hand, exquisitely small and
white, she -held a gold casket, blazing {like her
dress) with rubies, and with the other she toyea
with a tams viper, that had twined itself round
her wrist, This was doubtless La Ma:que, and
becomirg c¢rnscicus of that fact, Sir Norman
made her a low and conrtly bow. She returned
it by a elight bend of th> head, and turnming to-
ward his compinion, epoke :
t+'* You here, again, . Ormiston! To what
am I indebted for the honor of two visits in two
days ?”

Her voice, Sir Norman thought, was the
sweetest be had ever heard, musical as a chime
of silver bells, aoft a3 the tones of an wolian
harp through whizh the west wind plays.”

“Madam, I am awsare my vigits aro um-
desired,"” said Ormiston, with & flushing cheek
and slightly tremulous voice ; ‘‘but I have
merely come with my friend, Sic Noimsn
Kingsley, who wishes to know what tne fusure
har in store for him.”

Thue invoked, Sir Norman Kingsley stepped
{ogward with another low bow to the maieed
+dy.

** Yes, madam, I hove long beard that thos>
fair fingers can withdraw the curtain of the
future, and I hava come to ses whst Dawe
Deatiuy is going to do for me.”

“ Sir Norman Kinzsley is welcome,” :aid the
swest voice, “‘and shall cee what ho desires.
There is but one condition, that he will keep
perfectly quiet ; for if he speake, the scvane he
behn'dy will varish. Come forward !

__Sir Norman compressed his 1ipa as closely as
if they were forever hermetically sealed,
and came forward accordiogly. Leaning over
the edge of the ebony caldron, he found that
it contaiced nothing more dreadful than
water, for he labored under a vague atd un-
pleasant idea thas, like the witches caldron in
Macbeth, it inight bs filled with serpents’ bl od
and children's brains, L Masque opeced her
golden carket, and took from it a portion of red
powder, with which it wae filled. Castingit
into the caldron, she murmured an invocation
in Sauscrit, or Coptic, or some other unknown
tongue, and slowly there arose a dense cloud of
dark red smoke that nearly filled the room.
Had Sir Normwan ever read the story of
Aladdin, he would probably have thoughsof it

then ; but the yousger couriier did nob
praatlg affect literature of any kind, and
thought of nothing now but of teeing something

when the smoke cleared away. It was rather
long in doing s0, »nd when it did, he raw noth-
ing ot firsh but his own handeosme, halt-serious,
half-incredulous face ; but gradually a picture,
distinct and clenr, formed itself a4 the bottom,
and Sir Norman gszed with bewilderad eyes.
He saw a largs room filled with o eparkling
crowd, mapny of them ladies, splendidly arrayed
and flishing in jewels, and ferainost among
taem stood oue whose beauty rurpavsed any-
thing he had ever before dreamsd of. She wure
thy robes of a queen, pu'ple and ermino—
diamonds blazed on the beansiful neck,
arme, and fogers, and a tikra of the came
Lrilliattas <rowned her regal head. In one
haud she he<ld a sceptre ; what seecmed to be a
throne was bahind her, but something thst sur-
prised Sir Norman most of all was, to find bim.
solf standing beside her, the cynosure of all
eyes, While he yet gazed in miugled astonish-
ment and incredulity, the scene faded away, and
another took its place. Thia time s ducngeon-
call, dsmp and diemal; walls and flocr, and
ceiliog coverad with green and hideous slime.
A small lamp stood on the floor, and by ite
sickly, watery gleam, he saw himeelf sgain
stauding, pale and dejected, near the wall,
Buv he was not alome; the same glittering
vision in purple and diamonds atood before him,
and suddenly he drew his sword and plunged it
up to the hilt in her heart! The besubiful
vision fell like a stone at his feet, and the
sword was drawn ont reeking with her life-
blood. This was a little oo much for the r.al
Sir Norman, and with an expression of indignant
consternation, be eprang upright. Instantly it
all faded away and the refection of his own ex-
cited face looked up at him frem the ealdron.

“I told you not to speak,” said La Masque
quietly ; *'bub you must look on still another
acene,”

Again she threw a portion of the contenbs of
the caske* into the caldron, and *'spake aloud the
werds of power. Another cloud of amoke arose
and filled the room, and whet it cleared away Sir
Norman beheld a third and less startling sight,
The scene avd place he could not discover, but
it seemed to him like night and a storm. Two
men wera lying on the ground, and bound fast
togsether, it nppeared to him. As he looked. it
faded away, snd once more his cwn face seemed
to mock im in the clear water.

2 1 Do you know those dwo last figarea ?” asked
the Jady.

I do,” eaid Sir Norman, promptly ; * it was
Ormiston and myself.’”

** Right ! and one of them was dead.”

' Dend 1” exclaimed Sir Norman, with a per-
ceptible start. * Which one, madam ?"

‘*1F you cannot tell that, neither can I. If
thera is anything further yon wish to see, I am
quibte wilhnf; to show 18 to you.”

“I'm obliged to you,” said Sir Norman,
atepping back ; ‘‘bubt no more at present, thank
you. Do you mean to say, madam, that I'm
some day t0 murder a lady, especinlly one so
heautiful a3 sha I just now saw 7

I have said nothing—all you’ve noen will
come to pass, and whether your destiny be fer
pood or evil, I have nothiog to do with it, ex-
cepth,” snid the sweet voice, earnestly, *’ bhob if
La Masque could strew Sir Norman Kingsley's
pathway with roses, she would most assuredly
do 80.”

8¢ Madam, you are too kind,” eaid thab young
gentleman, laying bis hand on his hezrh, whils
Oririston scowled darkly—*‘more cspecially as
I'vo 'hhe misfortune to bs a perfect atranger to

ou.”

#Not ro, Sir Norman. I have known ycu
this many a day ; and before long we shaoll be
better acquainted. Permit me to wish you
good evening !”

Ab this gentla hink, both gentlemen bowed
themselves out, and soon fonnd themeelves in
vhe atreet, with very different expressions of
countenance, Sir Norman looking considerably
)ca’lenned snd decidedly puzzled, and Mr,

rmiston lookiog savagely aund uucompromis.
ingly jealons. 'Che ammated akeleton who had
admitted them olosed the door after them ; and
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" OHAPTER II. . ’

. THE DEAD BRIDE.

“Well,” asid Ormiston, drawing along breath,
‘what do you think of that ?” TR

“Think ? Don't atk- me yet,” said Sir Nor-
man, lookiog rather bewildered.” *'I'min such
a state of mystification -that I. don’t rightly"
know whether I'm standing on my head or feet.
For one thing, I have comé:-to the cooclusion,
that your masked lidy-love must bs enchanting-.
ly beéautifu),” i PN L )

* Have I not told.you that o thoueand times,’
0 thru of little faith'? But why bave youcome
to Fach &cvieglqs!!ih-?." S I
g o womsan wnﬂéza_g_oh s figure; suc!
a‘vnice and such bande could 1é otherwise.’,
.51 knew-you ‘would, own, 10 some day, - Do
'you wipder now-that I love Her ...,
A OK L ag to loving BeE;¥ said _Sir- Norman,
cdolls, ! chat’s quite suothér thing. I conld’
nd;more love her for her hand#)yoice and s1apey:
‘than-I could a figure in wax ; buy I admire her’

never forget that face in the caldron. *:It‘was
the most exquiartely béauntiful I ever saw.”
_-%In love .with. the shidow of n fsce! Why,
you are o chousandfold most absord than 1.”

“No,” said Sir Norman, thonghtfully, I
don’t know as I'm in love withit; Lut if ever
I see a living fice like it, I certainly shall be.
How did La Maeque do i, I wonder ?”

*You had better ask her,” said Ormiston,
bitterly. **She seems to have taken an unususl
interest in you ab first sight. She_would strew
your path with roses, foravoth ! Nothwg earth-
ly, I belicvs, would make ber say anythieg half
80 tender to me.”

Sir Norman laugbed, and stroked his mous-
tahe complacentiy. . - -

** All a matter of taste, my dear fellow ; and
thess women are moted for their prfection in
thut line. I begtn to admire La Masqua more
and more, and I think you had better give up
the chase, and leb me take your place. I don’s
:)oali?,ve you have the ghost of a chance, Ormis-

n.

T don't beheve it myaelf,” eaid Ormiston,
with a desperata face; *‘but until the plague
carriea me off I cannot give her up; avd the
snoner that happens, the better, Ha ! what is
thia ?’ -

It was a piercing shrick—no uousual sound ;
and a8 he spoke, the door of an adjoining hounse
was flung open, & woman rushed wilgly oub,
flex down an adjoining streed, and disappeared.

Sir Norman and bis companion locked atleach
other, and then at the house.

“What's all this aboui?”
Ormiston.

“*That’s & quession I ean’t taks it upon myself
to anewer,” Baid Sir Norman; “and the only
way t0 solve the mystery is to go in and eee,”

‘Tt may be the plague,” said Ormiston, besi-
taling. “'¥et the bouse is not marked. There
in & watchman. I will ack him.”

The man with the balberd in his baud was
walkiog up and down before an adjoinivg
house, bearng the cmincusred cross and piteous
inecription : **Lord, have mercy ou us !”

“I don's know, sir,” was his answer ta Ormis-
t.n.  “If any ono there has the plsgue, they
must have takesn it lately ; for I heard this
morning there was to be » wedding thers to
night,”

*'T never heard of tny one rcresming in thet
fashion about o wedding,” said Ormistor, doubt-
fully,  “Do you kuow who lives there 77

“No, s, Ionly came hnire, myaell, yester-
day, but two or bres times so-day I have geen
a very beautiful yourg lady leccking cul of the
window.”

Ormiston thanked the man, and went buck to
report to bhia fricud,

“A beantiful young lady I said Sir Normon
with energy, *‘Theu {mean togo directly up
angd see about 15, and you can follew or not, juss
as yau pleaee.”

So saying, Sir Norman entered the open door-
way, snd found bimaself in & long ball, flanked
by a couple of doors on each @de. These be
opened in rapid succession, finding nothing but
silence and solitude ; sod Ormiston—who, npon
reflecticn, chose to follow—ran uwp a wide and
sweeping ataircace at the end of the hall. Sir
Norman followed bim, and they came to a hall
similar to the ona below. A door o the right
lay open ; and both entered without ceremony,
and lcoked arovnd.

The room was spacious, acd richly furnished.
Just enough light stolo through the oriel win-
dow abthe further ecd, draped with crimson
satinembroidered with gold, tc show it. The fluor
was of veined wood ot many colors, arranged
in fanciful moenice, and strown with Turkish
rugs and Persian mats of gorgecus colors, Tke
walls were carved, the ceiling corficed, and all
fretted with gold network and gilded mould:ngs.
On a couch covered with crimaon satin, like the
window drapery, Iay a citbron and some loose
sheets of m gi: Near 15 was 2emall mmarble
table, covered with looks aud drawviogs, withia
decanter of wrie and an exqui-ite little goblet
of Boheiman glass. The marble wmantel wus
astrewn with ornamenta of  porcelain and
alatas‘er, and & beauntifully carved vess of
Purian m:rble stood in the centre, fillid with
brilliant flowerse, A great mirror reflected

demanded

back the room, oand beneath it stood
n  toilet table, strewn with jowels,
laces, perfume bottles, and an array of

costly little feminine trifles such as ladies were
as fond of two cenburies ago ns they ara to-day.
Evidently ib was a laly’s chambzr ; for in a re-
cess near the window etocd & grest quaind
carved bedstead, with curtaine and snowy lace,
looped back with goldea arrows and searlet rib-
boas. Somno one lay on it, too —ab Ieast, Ormia-
ton thought 8o ; and he went cautionely forward,
drew the curtain, and looked down,

“Great beaven ! what a besutiful face I" was
his W’ a8 he beat still further down,

*"What the plague is the matter !’ aeked Sic
Norman, coming forward.

“You have eaid it,” eaid Ormiston, recriling.
“The plague is the matter, There lies cns
dead of it.”

Curiosity provicg stronger than fear, Sir
Noiman stopped forward to look at the corpee
Is wzs a ycung girl with a face as lovely as
a poet’s vision, 'Thab face was like sncw, now ;
snd in ite calm, cold majssly, locked as exqui-
sitely perfect ns some ancient Grecisn statue,
The low, pearly brow, the swees, beauntiful lips,
the delicate oval outline of countensnce, were
perfect. The eyes were closcd, snd the loog
dark lashes rested on the ivory cheeks. A pro-
fusion of shinng dark bair fell in elaborate curls
over her neck and shoulders. Her dress was
that of o bride ; a robe of v!hlte satin brooaded
with eilver, faiily dazzllng in its shiving radi-
anca, and as brief in the article of slesves and
neck as that of any modern belle,
A circlet of pearls was clasped round she
snow-white throat, and bracelets of the same
jewels encircled the smowy taper arme, On
ber head she wore & bridal wreath and veil—the
former of jewels, the latter falling around her
like a cloud of mist. Everything was perfect
from the wreath and veil to the tiny sandaled
feet ; and lying therein her mute repose she
lozked more like some exquisite piece of sculp-
ture than anything that had ever lived and
moved in this groveling world of ours. But
from one shoulder the dress had been pulled
dowp, and thers Iay o great livid purple plague-
apot ! . . .

¢ Come away !” £aid Ormiston, catching hia
compninien by the arm, ‘*Ibis death bo re-
main here 1V .

Sir Nerman had teen standing like ons in a
trance, from which thin address aroused him,
and he grasped Ormiston's shoulder rlmoed fran-
tically,

¢ Tinokk there, Ormiston ! There lies the
very face that sorceress showed me, fifteen
minutes ago, in her infernal caldron! I would
know it at the other end of the world !"

“Are you sure?’ said Ormiston, glancing
again with new cariosity at the marble face. *‘I
nevor eaw anything balf so beautiful in oll my
life ; bub you sen eho is dead of the plague,’

¢“Dead? O she cannot be! Nothing so
perfsot could die !”

* Look there,” said Ormiston, pointing tothe |
plague-apob. ‘“There is the fatnl token] For
Henven's sake let us get out of this, or we will
share the same fate betore morning 1”

" But Sir Norman did not move—could not
move ; he stoud there rooted to the spot by the
epell of that lovely, lifeless face. . .~ -

“"Uwually the plague lefo its yiobims hideons,

the two friends etood in the twilight on ‘London
Bridge, s S :

hasatly, diccolored, and-covered . with blotches ;.
gu& in shia oame there was nothing. to mar the

e i
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Ercame rabtiing along the strees, a
up

"out your dedd !
], Ormistonyushed down stairs to intercept the

"titmoss sang froid, "

besut; in- i »
dr&?ﬁi{ nffn lal:-;. satin-emooth skiv, Lut that on
.~ibere Sir Norman atood in his 1
N;';Lc;z:}’cg gasilfda&xm? gtenii out of tll:e 'l‘.jinr?t;i::
enly turned bim int
;;I:mk bgbfgmv:?;e :lnuch addieted xo;. lanng 5::5?:;3
g exe an ornamental fixy {i
ever. Qrmiston looked at bim dist iy, o
certain whether to try moral sun:?o?g::“tlly't:l? .
_him- by the: collar: and arsg b heaalong dow:
the etairs, when a providentin] bug rather dia-
msl circomstance came bo hig relief. A carat
€ bell
B, aud 2 hoarse yoice avose with i??n“lﬁ‘:gxly
Btig out'your dead 1 . &

‘dend carty. already 'almoat full on
g 10 ity
uh:l glagtna_- it. The driver stopped at b'i': s;‘]tlo
:!,:Je instanigly -fol Bim up -etaira and mto
room;” Glay l.\eto“ the body with the
'&‘ZE’A@I;??&“ %’5": h _:_:gghed the dress and in.
~~ 1de,’ Lislould say ; and an u
]qpl;.gap:pe;qpé--too.. Weql Jjuse tak: c}?;fn:?:g
?od 99 f’ and strip thees nica thinge off the
d when we get it to the plaguc-pit.”
4 0 83ying, he wrapped her in the shest and
irectiog Ormiston to take hold of ths two
lower gndq, took the Upper corners himgelf
with the air of & man quite used to thay sort of
thivg. Ormiston recoiled from
and Sir Norman seeing what they
do, and knowiog there was no belp for 1t, mad
up his mind, like a sensible yousg man as he
:wag, to conceal hie feelings, ang caught hold o?
tbe sheeb himeelf. In thia fashion fhe dead
‘b}:xiﬁ was eagned down ataira, and lnig upon o
:;:I'lt. er on the top of a pile of bodics in the dead
t was now almost dark, ard
started, the ﬁgah clock of S:.n P::l’:h:trflacﬁ
eight,  St. Michael’s, St. Alban’s and th
others took up the eound ; and the two oune
men paused to listen.  For many weeks tl!z,a akg
hed heen clear, brilliant and blue ; but on thiz
:;gg:a ?:rk r;'ilott:lds were seudding in wild unrest
B:!&l"%h. &nd the alr was oppressingly close and
€re are you going now?’ aaj i
ton‘:'. " ﬁre you for Whitehall's to-E:i‘gh?':le-
No !” said Sir Norman, rather dejected]
turning $o follow the pest-cart *‘I am for rhy'
ph:ggze-pm in Fmabnxy, Fields !” °
*Nonsenee, man!” exclaimed Orp:is
?ergetlcz]dly. o wg:ao dmll take yonm't:::g"
ou anrely are not ma A
bo‘dsi o{];]liag (l]l“d At enough to follow the
‘T 8 ollow il Y.
juz:‘nta); !yq? o ou cau come or Lo,
“if you are determined, I will it
you, gffct:lurat;; ht}t it ii: the craziest gfie:lili
ever heard of, After thi ;
M e 18, you need never

. **Ipever will,” said Sir Norman, moodily ;

for if yon love & facs you have cever geen I
love one I have only looked on when (h:‘\'d
Does it not seem racrilcge to throw any one £
like an angel into that horribla plague pit ¥’

I never saw an argel,” said Ormrtor, aa he
?‘n'd his friend staited to go after the dead cart,

and I dare eny there have been rrcres as
bfautlful_ as that poor girl thruwn into the
plague-pit bafore now, I wonder why the house
has bzen dezerted, and if she was really a bride.
The bridegrozm eould not have loved her much,
I fancy, or nobeven the pestilence could bae
scalie}d hxgx away,”

“But, Orwiston, what an extracrdinars thing
1t is, that it ethould bu precizely the rausa‘e I}I'an:
tbat tlhe furt‘\;r;‘e-trller thowed e, There che
wag nlive, and hers she is dead : 8o T’
faith in La Mosque for ever.” = o Lve lost all

Ormiston looked dcubtful,

“qf’\re you quite eure it is the same, Kings-

“ Quite eura ?” eaid Sir Norman, indigoantly
*“Of coursa I am! Do von think I guuld t!:u
mistaken in such & case? I tell you I would
koow that fsce at Kamschatka or the Norlh
Pole ; for I don’t believe there ever wus such
another created.”

** 8o be ib, then ! Your objec, of courae, in
following that cart is to take a laat lock at ker,”

‘ Precizely 0. Don’ talk; I feel in no mocd
for it just av present.

Ormiston emiled to himtelf, and did not talk,
accordingly ; and in rilence the two Irends fol.
lowed the gloomy dead cart. A famt young
moon, pale and sickly, was struggling dinly
threugh dr.fts of dark clondr, and lighted Lhe
lorerome, dresry e'reats with s wan, wateiy
glimmer, For wecks the wenther had Leen
triliantly fio—the days all sunshine, the
nights all moonlight ; but now O.misten, look-
ing upat the troubled face of thn :ky, cu:-
cluded meninlly that the Lord Magor had
selec ed an uniropitious nighs fur the grand
illumination. 8ir Noraien with hus eyeson t*e
nest-cart, aud the long white figuse tharein,
torlk vo beed of anything in the rvaven above
ocarth beo-ath, n.u stiode alor: in cisnal
.-ll:i}n(.‘ﬂ till they reached, ab lass, their journey's
8ad.

AaZthe cars stopped the two yourg mon -
pronched the edge of the p]f-mu,ﬁ}ih, and
locked in with o shudder. Truly 1z wes o hor-
rible sight, that heavine, putria sea of cor
roption ; for the ktodies of the iciseruble vic-
time were thrown in in caztful:, snd only
cavered with a handful of eirth and quicklime,
Hera apd there, through ths cracking and
sivking surface, could be azen pratruding n
fair white arm, or a bhaby face, mingled with
the long, dark tresses of maidens, the golden
carls of children, and the white bairs of old
age. The pestilentinl efluvia arising frem the
dreadful masa was 80 overpowering that both
shrank bzck, faint and sick, after a moment’s
survey., It was indeed as Sir Norman had
said, a horribla grave wherein to lie,

Mrastime the driver, withan aye to business,
and po time for such nonsease as melsnoholy
meraliziog had luid she body of the young eirl
on the gronnd, azd brickly tarned his cart snd
dumped the remainder of his - 1oad into the pit.
Then, baving flung a few handiuls of clay over
it, he unwouuod the sheet, ard kneeliog beride
the body, prepaved to remove the jewels., The
rays of the inoun and his dark lantera fell on the
lovely snow-whibe face together, and Sir Nor-
mar groaned despairingly ng he saw ita doead-
cold rigudi!y. The man had strippad the rings
off the finrers, the bacelsts off the arms; but
as he waa about to perform the samo operation
towards the pecklace, he was stopped by &
g'artling interruption emough. In his haste,
tha ciasp entered the beautiful neck,
inflicting a deep scratch, from which the
blood spoubed ; and ao the same instant the
dead girl opened her oyes with a
shrill cry. Uttering s yell of terror, as
well he might, the man spranyg hack and gazed ab
her with horror, believing that his sacrilegious
robbsry had brought the dead to life. Even tte
two young men—albeib, neither of them given
to nervousness nor cowardice—racoiled for an
instant, and etared nghast, Then, as the whole
truth atruck them, that the girl had been in &
deep awoon and not dead, both simultaneously
darted forward, aud forgetting all fear of in-
fection, knelv by lier side. A pair of gread,
lustrioue black eyes were atariog wildly around,
and fixed themselves first on one face and then
on the othor

.“Where am I?" she exclaimed, with a ter-
rified ook, as she atrove to rawse herself on her
elbow, and fell instantaneously back with a cry
of agony, as she felt for the firat time the throb-
bing anguish of the wound. .

“You agg with friends, dear lady,” said Sir
Norman, #a voice quite tremulous between
agtonishment and delight. **Fear nothiog, for
you shall be eave.d”

The great black eves turned wildly upon bim,
;vhila a fierce 1pasm convulsed the beautiful
ace,

%0, my God, I remember! I have the

plagne I’ And, with s prolonged shriek of
anguish, that thrilled even to the hardened
heart of the dsad-cart driver, the girl fell back
senseless agnin. BSir Norman Kingsley sprang
to his feet, and with more the air
of & frantic. lunotic thon a responsible
young  BEnglish Enight, coaught the oold
form in his arms, laid it in -the dead-cord
and was sboub springing into the driver’s seat,
when that individusl indignantly interposed.

* Qome, now ; none of that ! = 1If you were
the king himself, you shouldn’t run away wit
my cart in that fashion ; 80 you juab geb out of
my place ae fast as you canl” °
,,,_“%h‘ dear Kingsley, what ‘are you about t0

Y



