CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

might give offence. Resides, you will have
the advantage of getting to work ax early as
vou please in the morning.™

It was late, and 1 was tired—conscquently
less inclined than usual to encounter a storm,
for in general I enjoyed betug in any.com-
motion of the elements,  Alsq, [felt T should
Yike to pass another night in that room, and
have, besides, the opportunity of once more
examining at my leisure the gap v the
tapestry,

“Will you meet me carly in the library,
Charley? * 1 said.

Y esamto be sure 1 wille—as early as von
Tike”

“ Let us go to the deawing-room, then.”

- Why should vow, if you are tired, amd
want to go to bed 2"

< Because Lady Brotherton will not like my
being included in the invitation. She will
think it absurd of me not to go home.”

v here i mo ocession to go near hey
then.™ .

1 do not choose to sleep in the house
without knowing that she knows it”

We went. I made my way to Lady Brother-
ten.  Clara was standing near her.

“1 am much obliged by yomr hospitality,
Lady Brotherton,” I said. ¢ 1t is rather a
rovgh night to encounter in eveniog dress ™

She bowed.

v The distance iz not great, however,” [
said. ¢ and perhaps v

- Ut of the guestion!™
vame up at the moment.

¢ Wil{ you ser, then, Sir Giles, that a reom
is prepared for your guest ™ “she sabil

¢ trust that is unnecessary.” he repiiod.
] gave orders.”  But as he spoie he went
towards the bell.

“leis all armaoged. 1 believe, Sir Giles |
satd.  “Mrs, Wilson has already informed me
which is my room.  Good night, Sir Gres”

He shook hands with me Kindly, ] bawed
to Lady Brotherton, and retired.

1t may seem foolish to record such mere
{froth of conversation, but I want my reader to
upderstand how a part at lenst of the fmily
of Moldwarp Hall regarded me.,

said Sir Giles, whio

CHAPTER XL,

A DREAM.

My room {ooked dreary encugh., There was
ao fire, and the loss of the pateh of tapestry
from the wall gave the whole an air of dilap-
dation. The wind howled fearfally in the
chimney and about the door on the roof, and
the rain came down ol the lowds ke the
distant trampling of many horses. But I was
not in an hiwaginative mood.  Churley was
again my trouble. T conld not bear him to
be so miserable.  Why wus I not as miserablc
as he, 1 asked myself,  Perhaps T oughtto be,
for although certainly I honed more, 1 conid
uot say I believed more then he, 1 wished
more than ever that [ did believe, for thien {
should be abl: to help him—I was sure of
that; but 1 saw no possible way of arriving
at belief, Where was the proof?  Where
evin the hope of a growing probavility ?

With these thoughts drifting about in my
brain, like waifs which the tde will not et
wo, I was poring over the maotilated forms of
the tapestry round the denuded door, with an
vXpectation, almost a conviction, that J
should find the fragment still hatging on the
wall of the kitchen at the Moat the very
pices wanted to complete the broken fizures.
When | had them well fixed in my menory,
I went to bed, and lay pondering over the
<everal broken links which indicated some
former connection between the Moat and the
Hall, until I fell asleep, and begun to dream
strange wild dreams, of which the following
way the last,

I was in a great palace, wandering hither
apd thither, and mecting no one. A weight
of rilence brooded in the place., From hall
to hall I went, along corcidor and gallecy, anl
up and down endless stuirs, 1 knew that in
“oME TOOM Near me Was one whose hame was
Athanagia,—a maiden, I thought in my drewm,
whom [ had known and loved for years, bt
had lately lost—{ knew nuot how, Somewhere

heure shie was, if only [ could find her. From
room to reom 1 wiant secking heér. bvery

room 1 éntered bore gome: proos that she bl
just been therc—but there she was not. [n
one lay a veil, in another a handkerchief, in a
third a glove; and all were scented with a
strange entrancing odour, which ! had never

known before, but which in certain moods 1.

van to this day imperfectly recall. I followed
and followed until hope failed me utterly, xnd
1 rat down and wept.  But while 1 wept,
hope dawned afrevh, and [ rose and again
followed the quest, until I found myself in a
little chapel like that of Moldwarp Hall. It
was filled with the zound of an organ, dis
tance-faint, and the thin music wasg the same
ns the odour of the handkcrchicf which 1
carried in my bosom. T tried to follow the
xound, but the chapel geew and grew as |

wandered, and | came no nearer to itg source.

At last the eltar rose before me on my left,
and through the bowed end- of the aisle |
passed behind it into the lady-chapel. . Phere
against the outer wall stood a dusky ill-defined
shape, - Its head ros¢ above the sill of the
eastern window, and 1 saw it against the rining
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moou, - But that and the whole figure were
covered with n thick drapery: 1 could see
nothing of the face, and distinguish little of
the form.

¢ What art thon 2" ¥ asked, trembling.

41 am Death——dost thow not know me?”
answered the figure, in a sweet, though worn
and weary voice, 0 Thou hast been following
me al} thy life, and hast followed me hither.”

Then 1 saw through the tower folds of the
clondy garment, which grew thin and gauze-
like as 1 gazed, a huge iron door, with folding
leaves, and a great iron bar across them,

<Art thou at thy own door?” I aszed.
“&urely thy honse cannot open under the
castern window of the church?™

< Follow and see,” answered the figure.

Turning, it drew back the balt, threw wide
the  pormals, aml ltow-stooping entered. T
followed, notin the moonlit night, but through
a eavernous opening into darkness,  1f my
Athanasin were down with Daath, I would o
with Death, that 1 might at least end with
her. Down and down 1 followed the veiled
tirnre, down tight after flight of stuny stairs,
throngh passages like these of the. catacombs,
and again down steep  straight staivs, At
length it stopped at another gate, and with
beating heart T heand what 1 teok for hony
fingers fumbling with a chain and a bolt, But
ere the fastenings had yielded, once more 1
heurd the sweet odour-like mugic of the dis-
tant organ.  Lhe same moment the door
opened . but T eould gee nothing for some time
for the mighty inburst of & lovely light, A
fir river, brimming full, it little waves tlash-
ing in the sun and wind, washed the threshold
of the deor, snd over ity surface. hither and
thither,speed the white sails of shining beats,
while frem somewhere, clear now, mt «till
afar, came the sonnd ot a great organ psalm,
Bovenst the river, the sun was rising—over
blue ommner bits that welted  inte Blue
gummer sky. Oun the thresbeld  stood my
gui e, bending towands me, as if waiting for
we to pasg out alseo 1 lifted my evess the
vail had fallen—it was my lost Athagasial
Nut ene bease tenebed her fee, foe her back
was fo the sun, yot her face was mdiant.
Tromwbling, T wonld have kneeled at hor feet,
but she stepped out upon the fowing river,
and with the sweetest of fad smiles, deew the
doer to, ard Lot me alone in the dark hollnw
of the earth, I broke into a convulsive weay
1w, and aweoke,

CHAPTER XLI

A WAKING,

rpask | awoke tossing in my misery,
for my band fell upon semething cold, I
started npand tried o see. The light of a
clenr morning of late astume had stolen. into
the room while I slept, and glimmered on
something that lay upon the bedl 1L was
some time before 1 could bwelieve that my
troubled eves were not the apert of one of
those odd ilinsions that come of mingled sheep
and waking,

rusted blade 1 was

at leugth  convinced,

“althouvgh the scabbard was gone, that 1 saw

my owa sword, It iay by my left side, with
the hilt towards my - hand.,  DBat the moment
I serned o ditthe to take it in my right hand,
] forgot all abaut it in a far more bewildering
disvovery, -which fixed moe staring hall in
amazement, so that agaiu for & moment I
disbelieved in my waking condition, (O the
other: pitlow lay the face of v lovely girl, 1
felt a8 if I had zeen it before——swhether only
in the just vanished dream, 1eonld not el
Bat the maiden of my dream never comes
back tv me with any other features or with any
other “expression. than  those which T now
hieheld,  There was an incflable mingling of
Jove and sorrow. oni the sweet conntenance,
The girl was dead asleep. butevidently dream-
ing, for tears were flowing from under her
closed ids,  Fora time [ was nuable even to
think ; when thonght returned, 1 was afraid
to move Al at once the face of  Mary
Osberne dawned ont of the vision before me—
how  different, how glorified from ita waking
vondition! It was perfe-ty lovely—tmns.
tigured by the unchecked ontflow of feeling,
The recognition brought me ta my senges at
once, 1 dlid not waste a single thought in
speculating how the mistake  had occurred,
for thersz was not a moment to be lost, 1
migt e wise to shield her, and chiefly, as
much as might be; from the migerable con-
furion which her own dizcovery of the unto-
ward fact would ocenston her. At firt 1
thonght it wonld be best to- lie, perfectly satill,
in order that she, at length awaking and dik.
covering where she was, but finding me fast
akloepsmight eseape with the conviction that
the whole  occurrence remained “her own
secret. ) made the attempt, bt T need

hardly gay that never before or since have 1

fonnd wuyself in o asituation half so perplex-
ing ; and in o few moments T war seized with
such a trembling that 1 was campelled to turn
my thoughts to the only other possible plan,
As 1 creflected, - the abeolute = necessity  of
atterapting it became more and more apparent.
Incthe first “place, when she woke 'and raw

e, she? might gererm and be heard ; In the

next, khe might be séen us she left the room,
or,nnable to find her way, might be involved
in great consequent embarrarsment, But, f

Bt by the golden bilt and .
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1 could gather all my belongings, and with.
ont awaking her, escape by the etair to the
roof, she would be left to suppose that she
had but mistaken her chamber, snd wonld,
I hoped, remain in ignorance that she had not
passedd jthe night jn it alone. 1 dared one
wmore peep into her face. The light and the
toveliness of her drenm had passed ;) 1 should
nat now have bad to leok twice to know that
it wazx Mary Osborne; but uever more could
1 see in hers a common face.  She was still
fast asleep, snd, stealthily az a beast. of prey,
I bGegan to make my eseape, At the first
wmovement, however, my perplexity was re-
doubled, for again my band fell vn the sword
which | had forgotten, and question after
guestion! as to how they were together, and
together there, darted through my bewildered
hrain,  Could a third person have come and
taid the sword between ux? T had no time,
hewever, to answer one of my own questions,
Hardly kpowing which was better, or if there
was @ e, L eoneluded to take the weapon
with me, moved-in part by the fact that I had
found it where T had lost jr, but intluenced
fur more by its associations with this night of
marvel.

Having gathered my garments together,
and gtwice glaneed around me—onee to see
that T left nothing behind, and onee to take
farewell of the peaceful face, which had never
moved, T opeavd the little door in the wall,
amnd made my strange retreat np the stair, My
heart was beating *o violentdy from the fear
of her waking, that when the door was drawn
to hehind me, T had to stand for what seemed
minutes betore 1 was able to aseend the stoep
stadr, and step from its darkness into the clenr
frosty shine of the nutun sau, brilliant upon
the Jewds wet with the torrents of the pres
cedinge algrht.

[ found a sheltered wpot by the chimney-
stark, whers 1o could see me from below, and
provevided to dress myself—assisted inmy very
imperfoct toilet by the welome discovery of a
pusl of rain in a depression of the  Jrad-
covercd teof. Bat alas, before © bad tinished,
1 tound that I hail hrouzght ondy ane of my
shoes away with me! This setthad the ques.
tion T was the mement debating—whether,
namely, it would be better to 2o home, or to
tred sopme way of reachiog the dibery., T put
wmy remaining shoe inny pocket, and set ot
to discover g descent. It would have been
casy to wet downinto the Hitde gallery, but it
commubicated on twth sides fmmediately with
bed-rooms, which for anvthing 1 knew might
be vecnpied | and beshdes was anwilling to
enter the house for fear af coeountering some
of the domestics ot | knew more of the
place now, and had aften speculated voncern.
ing thee odd position and construction of an
autkide stair in the st court, close Lo the
chapel, with its landing at the door ofa room
21 osiee with those of Sir Giles and Lady Bro-
therton, It wias for a man an easy drop to this
tanding . guiét as acat, I crept over the roof,
fet mysell down, crossed the court swiftly,
drew back the bolt which alone seenred the
wicket, and, with no erenter mishap than the
unavoidabin wetting of shoeless Tiet, was soon
#afe inmy own room, exchanging my evening
for nomorning dress. When I looked at my
wateh, I foand it nearly seven ovlock

I was so excited and bewibidored by the ad.
ventares 1 had gone through, that, frim very
commonness, all thie things about me looked
alien and-steange, 1 had no focling of rela.
tion to the  world of ordinary life, The first
thing 1 did was to hang my sword in itk pwn
place, and the next ta take down the bit of
tapedtry from the opposite wall, which 1 pro-
ereded to examine in the light of my recollee-
tion of that round the denuded dour,  Room
was left for not even a single donbt as to the
rejation between thisand that s they bad hoen
wronght in one and the same pivee by faie
fAngers of ome tong vanizhed tine,

A To b eontinged.)

The-following curions catalogue of Dickenw
works is worth proservation

“Oliver Twist,™ who had some very ¢ Haed
Times" in the & Battle of Life,” and haviog
been saved from 2 The Wrack of the Golden
Mary™ by ¥ Our Mutual Friend,” #Nicholag
Nickleby” had just finished reading 4 A Tale

of the Twa Cities” to © Martin Chazzlewit,”

during  whirh time “The Cricket on -the
Heartl " bind been chirping right merrily,
while ¢ The Chimug” from the adjacent church
were . heard, when ¢ Seven-Poore Travellers”
commenced. ginging a ¢ Christmaa Carol )”
# Barnaby Ruodge then arrived from ¢ The

Od - Curiosity Shop” with  some < Pictures -

fromn Italy" and ¢ Sketches by Boz? to show
¢ Littls Dornt! who was busy with the
¢ Pickwick Papers,” when < David Copper-
field,” who had ‘been taking % American
Noteg,' entered anid informed the company
that the “Great Kxpeciations” of H Dombey &

-Son! regarding “ Mre. Lirriper's Legaog’ had

not been realized, and that “he had scen
¢ Boots at the Holly Tree Inn® taking ** Some-
body’s Lnggnge” to ¢ Mis. Lirripers Lodg-
ings' in a street that has ¢ No Thoroughfars”

opposite ¢ Bleak Honse,” where 4CLhe Haunted |

Man,” ‘who. had  just given one of ¥ Dr,
M. nigold's Preseription's” to an ' Uncommer.
vint Traveller,” was brooding over ¢ 'I'hs
Myztery of Edwin Drood,” = '
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Haw a Wearery Epiton aets ovr of )
Senare.—The editor of the Lacroese Democras
had some prairie chickeus gent him theothe;
day, and thankfully acknowledged the same
forgefting that the chickins hind boeen slm;
in violation of the game Iaw., : Noext day hes
sayas they were fish, snd blames the co'm]m.
sitor for the mistake,  He addu: The ©THo)
was more mortifying fo us becanse the Jaw
preventing. the having in our possession of
prairic chickens was yet in force, and 1t migy
lead ignorant particr Lo suppore that we hag
violated the Inw, and set at defiance the Stage
of Wiscongin, and all the Jawubiding Prople

We knew they were fish alt the time,
and told the girl when she was picking uff
the fealhers they were fish.  The wikh-bon.
was a regular eat-fish wish-bone, and the feo
—bLnt why anultiply - words, anybody  waonly
know they were not ch

The Inst joke at the expense of the Frencl,
Socicty for the Protection of Animals §x 1q
the followiug cffeet (=—A countryman, armed
with an immense cluby peesonts himgely
before the president of the society and claims
the tiest prize.  He is asked 1o describe the
act of humanity on which he founds his elajm,
o1 wavesl the Tife of u wolf,” replicd th.
conuntryman, 1 might ensily have killedg
hiw with this bludgeon,” and he swings ).
weapon i the air, to the intense discomiitg.
of the president. « But wheri was the wolf >
inquircd the Iatter; < what had he done 10
yeu ! He had jost devoured my wite, s
the reply. The president retbeets nninstan:
and then says — My friend | 1 &m of the
apinion  that  yeu  lwve been
rewarded”

sithicientiv

Eodward Carter, Esq. Q. O, hing been clogted
by acclomation o represent the county of
Brome, in the place of the Hon, Mr, Dunkin,
vloevited o the Boneh,

Rev. Mr. Myers, of this city, hus orpaniid
a subseription for the relicf of the famine.
stricken popalation in ersia.
most severely folt o Shieas,

The North-West  expedition arrived st
Fort fiarry on Satarday last, and made the-
Journey  without a single accident. Tele.
wraphic communication is extaldoabied with
Fort Girry,

The famine 1.

Next to biasy bees, boothincks farnish tie
brightest example of improvieg the » shining
hoare.”

An Indiana editor savi: © Ve feave toamnor-
row fur the connty o ahow and bope te tabo
the first prize”

The datist cuphuism for red hafr i< Canase
daigna colour; Cannndrigna being, ax e
Neéw Yark teaveller Knows, a Lode 4
Aubyrn,

A aensin dealer in an Eastern town
neunees in his window a scutimental e
“Phon Hast  Loved Me and Left Mo
twanty-five centa”

Honry Ward Reccher grays that the met
grati(ying circumstance in his Hiv was beiug
Kissedd by Kossathy A eomtempormmry asks —
o Isn't thiv a little hart peer o B
Beecher 79

an

An irish dacter advertises that all perenn
afifioted with denfness may hear of him iy a
hotise ju DitYew Street, where aleo bliad perams
max gea him disily from theee tHH ten o'clock

A Ban Francisco jonrual saye: Asnrale |
i# nota good plan te vigit the house of areront.
Iy married lady to eollect money laned her
while you were cenrting her yonrself. 3o
have reison to believe that we are sapported
in this opiuion by Mr. Edwand Kelly, of this
vity; hut ag Mr. Kelly v at the hospinl,
suffering from five washes with o bowie-knite,
we have forebomme to personaily consult him

NOTICE.
have received Me, W G STETHEM asa
. Parsner in iy Laasiness; the Parunership o
date from st April, 187), and adl iiabihiies and
avents o nnd sinee that date will ho thoee of the
new firo. )

CIAS, T, PALSGRAVE.
Montien) Type Foundry, Palsgrave & Stethes,
Proprictors, with soptinne the bualnes: in the bl
premises,

FALSGRAVE & STETHEM.

‘;p\h

NTERCOLUNIAL COAL MINING CO'Y.
3, A. I)m-nw,-,\'n,... cPresutent.
I AL Booppexo..o .. Vien Prosidont

Have on hand and frr Saio—~
CRATE, STEAM axp SLACK COAL,
For fall information as to Prices. &e.. apply at the
Compauy ‘s Olice,

fdy Frasoois NAviER STerEn
H, MeKAY,

{ N
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Authorized digeonnt on Amoriean [nveices until
{urther notice ::10 per cont.
“R. 5, M. BOUCHETTE,
_Gommiarionor of Custome.




