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¢come,
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by the silver gray .
%I]:n!!z ;-%:pg ghrougb the sunny hmr,_
And not by the scenea we pass on ontr way
And nob by the furrows the finger o osre
On forehead and h“ca ha;:':ade ;
do we count our H
Nob bylggg :%n %f'the aarth—but the sbade
OF our souls—and the fall of our tears.

the young are ofttimes old, .

gg:mule: zheirgbrow be bright and h‘t:' lis
While their nlood beats warm their hear

¢ ime—bnt winter is there—

. -
Oer tl}g:xdtl;g:gﬁu ﬁge oftbimes young,

When their bair is thin and white ;
And they ging in age 8810 youth they 1:1:“'
And they langb, for their cross Waa Ligl

Bub bead by bead I tell
The rosary of My y8ara ]
Trom & c:oz::oz crown they ,laad.—'ﬁls ::a:lrlel
‘And they ara blessed with 8 blessing of .
Better & day of fshill:p
Then century of sleep ; .
Give me instead of a long atream of life
The sempest and teare of the deep.

A th nd oys may foam
On tgtemt:lllowsy of sll the years ; bark
PBat never the foam brings the brave bar
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It reaches the heaven through teara.
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By May Agnes Fleming,

CHAPTER X VI.—Contlaued.

“ L Masque woyr,” bogou the attenuated
lacky, and Ormiston’s heart nearly jumgped out
of his mouth, “‘that she oan's have anybody
haugiog aboub her house like sts shadow; and
she wants yon to go away, and ke’gp awsy, till
the time comee she has mentioned.

S0 sayiog the skeleton shub the door, and
O:miston’s heart went down to zero. There be-
ing nothing for it but obadience, however, he
slowly and reluctantly tutned away, feeling tn
his bones that if ever he came to the hliss and
ecstasy of calling La Maeque Mrs. Ocmiston,
the grey mare iu his stable wonld bo by long
odds the better horse. Unintentionally hisateps
turned to the waterside, and he descended
the #I'ight of stairs, determined to get into a
bnat and waich the illumination from the river.

Lato ns was the hour, the Thames geemed a-
Jive with wherriea and bargus, asd their nuwmar-
ous lights danced along the surfaca like fice-fliea
over B Marsh A gay barge, gilded and cue-
hioued, was going slowly past; and na he stood
direcly under the lamp, he was racognized by a
gentleman within it, wholeaned ovar and hailed
bim :

¢ Qrmisten ! T any, Ocmiston I” .

¢ Well, my Lord,” said Ormiaton, recognizing
the bandeome face and animated voice of the
Earl of Rochester.

* Have you any engogemenb for the mnext
Lalf-hour ?° If nob, do me the favor to take a
ssat hare, and wabch London in flames from the

iver.” : X

¢ With all my hears,” aaid {}rmiston, rucning
down to the water's edge, snd leapiog into the
boat. *‘ With all this bustle of life around
hers, one would think it were noonday intead of
midaight.” .

4 The whole city is astir about these fj’res.
Have you suy iden they will be successful ?

#Niuo the least. You know, my lord, the
predictios rans, that the plague will rage ml,!
the livir 7 are no longer able to bury the dead.

‘It will soon come ft,o that,” eaia the earl,
shadderiog slightly, ** if it conbinues incressing
mueh hugger 8 it does now daily. How do the
bills of mgrislity run to-day 7,

“T have nob heard, Hark ! There goes Sb.
Paul’s.tslling twelva.”

¢ And shere goea a fash of firo—the hrat s-
mong mauy. Look, leox! How they sprinz up
into the black darkness.’’

1" 'They will not do it long. Look at the sky,
my lord.” L.

The eaxl glauced up at the midnight sky, of a
dull and dingy red color, except whera black
aud heavy clouds were beaviog like angry bil-

lows, all dingy with smoke and streaked with

bara of fiery red, .
«1 peal There in & storm coming, and a
heavy cas ! Our worthy burghers. and mosd
worshipful Lord Mayor will see their fires ex-
tingvished shortly, and themselves sent home
with wet jackats.
*And for weeks, almost montbs, there has
nob fallen o drop of rain, ' remarked Ormiston,
rAve'Y.
& "Aymmurkable coincidence, truly. Thers
seoms to be a fatality hanging over this davoted

by- . .

s T wonder your lordship remains. ’

The earl shrugged his shoulders significantly.

1t is nok eo easy laaviog it as you think,
Mr, Ormiston ; but I am to turn my back to io
to-morrow for a bnef period, You ars awore,
I suppoes, thst the courd lenves before daybreak

for Oxford.” . .
T believe I have heard something of it—how

long to remain?” . .

©4T41l Charles takes it into his head to come
back again,” said the earl, familiatly, '* which
will probably be in a week or two. Look ab
that sky, all black and scarlet; and leok at
thoge people—I acarcely thought there were
half the number lets alive in London.” ]

 Tven the aick have coraa out to-night,” said

Ocmiston. “Half the pest siricken in the city
have laft their beds, full of nesv-born heps, One
would think it whers a carnival.”

i Qg it is—n carnival of ceath ! Ihope, Or-
miaton,” said the ear], lockiog at bim with a
lizght laugh, "“the presty little whibe fairy we
rescued from the river is not one of the sick pa-
rading bbe streete.’

Ormiston looked grave. ]

© No, my lord, I think sha is not, I left her

fo and secure.”
n‘?%’ho is she, Ormisbon 1" coaxed the esrl,

Iaughingly. “‘Pshaw, msan ! don’t make a
mggntnfny out of o mole-hilll Tell me her
name ¥ . o

4 Har name iz Leoline.

* What elso ?”

4«That is just what I would like to have somsa
one tell me. I give you my honor, my lard, I
do not know.” ) .

The earl's face, half indignant, half incredul-
ous, wholly curions, made Ormiston smile.

#“Tt ia_a fach, my lord. I asked her her
name, and ‘she told me Leoline—a pretby title
enough, but rather unsatiafactory.”

t How long have you known her?”

1 To the best of my belief,” said Ormiston,
musingly, ** abont four hours.” .

st Nonsenae |” oried $he earl, energeticslly.
#44What are you telliog me, Qrmiston? ¥ou
#aid he was an old friend.” .

“Y beg your pardon, my lord, I said mo
such thing. I told you tbat she had esnaped

cw of their

few Or many Mmay g0 ;

man, unfortunately, dces
'Lhe en;l_‘l oonnun:::;ﬁ
this announce! s .
?g::afi:% throw in & word of explanation.
44T mean to say, ey lord, that he has fallen
in love with her ; and, jndgivg from appel::-
ances, I should say his flame is not altogather

hopeless. Although they have meb to-night for

. » .
the firsb time. Where bave you left hes,

* A rapid passion.
Ormiaton? , my lord,” Ormiston re-
to himself.

4Ty her own houae
plied. smiling quietly
“Where iz that?”

1" About & dozen ;s’varda

wlfae%v‘;,%ua‘::ug‘:rmft:}nilyf ?” &:o::tii:;::g c?t?o:ilbl;’

T3 .

who seemed poue“:gn: 1 ?:now of. I imagine

“ has -none
m.ﬁg; f,ao]ins is an orphan, I know there
was nob a living ugnl bub ourzelves in the honse

I brought Ler to. her thers alone 2" exolaimed

“ And yon lefv 1
the :::1, {m\i starting up, aeif sbont to order
the boatman to row back to the landiog. |

Ormiston lookiog at hie excited face with a

full of quiet malice, N

gl?lzz I?o,l;,y 1o%d' not quite ; Sir Norman King-
her? .

’1'3"'6'1?1""3.?3 tt?; ear], emiliog back with & look

£ chargin. “Then he will probsbly flad oub
ge: n::g’; before he comes away. I wonder you
oould give her up 2o essily to him, after all your

trouble |”
'* Smiyben,

liciouly. )
160 ﬁgeleuly t" replied the earl, with a deep

sigh. ** She was a perfech little beauty ; and if
Igunn find ber, I wfran Sir Norman Kingsley {o
take care! I have nlready Benu"Hnl_)era ont in
search of her ; and by the way, .umdl?he ear],
with » sudden increase of animation, "' what a
wondarful resemblance she besra to Hubert—I
could almost awear they were onme and the
same!”

“The likeness is marvelous ; but I should
bate to take such an oath, I confesa I am some-
what curions myself, but I stand no chance 05
having it gratified before to-morrow, I suppose.

“How those fires blaza ! It is much brighter
than at noon-day. Show me the house in which
Leoline livea?" . .

Ormiaton easily pointed it out, and showed
the ear] the light still burnicg iu her window,

' Ty was in that room we fornd her Eret, dead
of the plague ¥

o Dgxdgot; the what?” cried the earl aghash.

“1)ead of the plagus! T'll tell your lordship
how it waa,” said Orrciston, who forthwith com-
menced and reluted the etocy of their finding
Laoline ; of the resuscitation at the plague-pit;
of she flight from Sir Normsn’s honse, snd of
the deliricus plunge into the river, and miracul-
oud cure.
¢ A marvellons
much interested.
a8 many lives 83 o csb ! ) 0
princess in diszuiee—eh, Ormistion? ]
¢ Ghe Tooks fik to ba a privcess, or anything
J else; but your lc:rdship knows a8 much about

1eolked. 8o - utterly
that Ormiston was

from where I stcod

my lord 7" inguired Ormiston, ma-

story,” commented the earl,
¢ Xnd Leclne seems to have
Who can she be—a

her now as I do. i
! You sny she was dressed as a bride—how

came that 7"’ .

** Simply enough. She was to be married ,!m-
night, had she nob teken the plague instead.

' Married ? Why, 7 thought you told me a
faw minutes ngo she was in love with Kingeley.
1 seems to me Mr Ocminton, your remarks are
o trifia inoonaistant.” said the eaxl, in a tone of
abtonished dieplensure.

“t Nevertheless, they acs all perfecblv frue,
Mistress Leoline was to be murried, as I told
you; but she was to murry to P oiEn her h'u_ands.
and not herse}f. She had been In the habit of
watching Kingslay go pass her window ; and
the way she blushed, and went through the o
her little motions, convinces me thas his course
of true love will run as smooth as this glassy
river runs at peeaeat. .

" Kingsleypis s lucky fellow. Will the dis-
carded auior bavo on voice in the motter ; or s
be such o simpletcn as %o Eive her up at n
word ¥

Ormiston laughed. .

 Ah] to be sure ; what will the count say ?
And judging frown soxe things I'va hex\v,(,l, I
should say hs is viclently inlove with her.

** Count, who 7 asked Rochester. *Or has
he, like his lady-love no other name?”

“(h,no! The name of the gentleman wko
was 80 pearly hieased for life, and missed it, ia
Connt L’Estrange {7 .

The ear! had been lying listlessly back, only
half intent upon his anawer, 03 he watched tha
fire; buk now he sprang sharply up, nad atared
Ormiston full in the face. ]
“Count what did you say?” wau his eager
question, while his eyes, more eagar than his
voics, strove to rend she raply before it wus re-
peated, .
 Count L'Estrangs. You know .-him, my
lord ?” said Ormistoo, quietly.

v Ah! enid the aarl. And then such a strenge
meauing smile went wanderiog aboubd his facn,
I hava not said shat ! So his namna is Coung
L’'Eatrange ? Woell, I don’t wonder now at the
gir)’s benaty.” .

The earl aank back to his former nonchalant
position and fell for a moment or 4wo into derp
musing ; and then, as if the whole thing had
strucle him in o new and ludicrous light, he
broke owt into an fit of lsughter. Ormiaton
looked at him courionaly, .

Tt is my turn to ask questinos, mow my
lord. Who is Cuunt L'Estrange " .

T koow of mo such persos, Ormm_ton I
waa thinking of vomething elsa! Was it Leo-
line who told you that was her lover's name 2
“"No; I heard 1% by mere sccident from
another person. Xam sure, if Leoline is not a
personags in disguise, he 13.”

**And¢ why do you think 80 7’

“An inward coaviction. my lord. So you
will not tell me who be is ?*

11 Have I nat told you I know of no such
peraon as Crunt L Ketranga? You ought to
believe me. Ob, here it comes.”

Tais lost was addreszed (o a great drop of
rain, which eplashed heavily on his uptorned
fuce, followed by another and suother in quick
BUCOBANION, )

“Thg sgorm i3 uponm us,” Baid the earl,
sitting up and wrapping his cloak closer around
him, “and T am for Whitehall, Shall we lond
'you, Ormiston, or take you there, too »
T muay laod,” said Ormiston. ‘I hava a
rossing engagement for the pext half-hour.
ere it 15, in a perfect deluge ; the fires will be
out in five minutes.” . .
The barge tonched the s@a\rs.,&nd Ormiston
sprang oup, with ¢ Good-night” to the enrl
The rain was rushing aloung, now, in torrents,
and be ran upstsirs and derted mto an srchway
of the bridge, to seek the shelter. Some one
else had come thers before him, in search of ths
same thing ; for he saw two dark figures atand-
iog within it a8 heen‘cred. , _
1A gudden atorm,” was Ormiston’s salabation,
“and a furicus ons, There goes the fires—hiss
and splutter, I knew how it would be,’

' Then Saul and Mr, Ormiston are among the
rophets ¥’ .

P OI:'miuton bas heard that voios before ; it was
associated in bis mind with a slouched hat and
o shadowy cloak ; and by the fast fading flicker
of the firelight, he saw that both wers here,
The speaker wae Count L'Estrange ; the figure
beside bim, slender and boyish, was unknewn,
¢ You have the advantage of me, sir,’ he
anid, affecting ignorance. ‘‘May I ask who
you are 7’

# Certainly. A. gentleman, by conrtesy and
the grace of God.” ,

““Aud your name .

% Count I’ Estrangs, at your service.”
Ormiston lifted his cap and bowed, with a
feeling, somehow, that the count was a man in

suthority.

from her friends, which was strictly trae.”

#Then how the demon had you the impud-
ence to ocome up and cerry her qﬁ in that
style? I certainly had a better right to her
tban you—the right of discovery ; and I shall
call upop you to deliver her_upl”

# 7f ghe  belonged to me_I should only be
taa heppy to obligé your lordehip,” laughed
Ormiston; “bub she is at prezent the property
of Sir,Normnn Kingsley, and to him you must

1]
.p‘elih! His inamorata, is she? Well, I must
v his tsste is excellent ; but I should think
.t ought to know her name, sincs you ard ha

¢ Me. Ormiaton assisted in doing a good deed,
to-uight, for & friend of mine,” said the count.
«'Will he add to that abligation by telling me
if he bag not discovered her sgain, and trought
her back " ] .

Do you refer to the fair Indy in yonder house?
i43o'she i there ? I thought so George,” said
the count, addressing himeelf to bis companion,
#4¥es, I refer to her, the lndy you eaved from
the river. You brought her $hore?”

T brought her there,” replied Ormiaton,

¢ She iu-there still 2’

administering the fact with infinite relish.

There was s moment’s silence. Ormiston
could not see the count’s face ; but judgiog from
&u own feelinges, he tancied his expression must

aweet, The wild rush of the storm alons
broke the silence, until the spirit again moved
the conat to speak. :

‘* By what right does Sir Normun Kingaley
visit Bex ¥ he inguired, in a8 veios batokening
not the least particle of emotion,

' By the best of rights—that of ber preserver
hoping soon to be ber lover.”

There wns another brief silence, broken again
by the count, in the came compoesd tone,

* Since the Indy hoids her leves so Iate, Itoo,
must have a word with her, when this deluge
permlts one to go abrosd without danger of
drowning."”

*¢ T shows symptoms of clearing off aiready,”
said Ormiston, who, in his sscreb heart, thought
it would be an excellent joke to bring the rivala
faee to face in the lady’s presence ; *“ 80 you will
not have long to wait.”

To which observation the count replied not ;
ond the three stood iu silence, watching the fury
of the storm. .

Gradually it cleared away ; and as the moon
began to struggle ous between the rifts in the
clonds, the ¢ount saw something by her pale
light that Urmiston saw not That latter
gentleman, standing wi h his back to the house
of Leoline, and his face te t'at of La hMasque,
did not obaerve the return of Jir Norman from
St Paul’s, ten minutes after, when the rain had
entirely ceased, and the moon and stars gob the
better of the clouds in their struggle for suprem-
acy. he beheld La Masque flitting like a dark
shadow in the same direction, and vanishing in
at Leoline s door, The samaz instant Ormiston
atarted to go. .

“The storm hes entirely ceased,” he sald,
stepping out, and with she profound air of one
makiog a naw discovery, ‘‘and we are likely to
have fine weather for the remsinder of the nighs
—or rather morning. Good-night, count.”

* Farewell,” said the count, as he and his
companion came oub from the shadcw of the
archway, and turned to follow La Marque,
Ormiston, thinking the hour of waiting bad
elapred, and feeling much more intarested inthe
coming meeting tban in Leoline or her visitors,
pad very little attenticn %0 his two acquainy-
anzes, He saw them, it is true, enter Leoline’s
house, but ab that same instant he vook up hia
post at Ia Marque’s doorway, and congentrated
his whole attention on that piecs of architecture,
Every moment, seemmed like a week now ; snd
before he had stood at his poast five minutes, he
bhad worked himself up into a perfect fever of
impatienca., Sometimes he was inclined to
kasck and seek Lo Maeque in her own home ;
bub a8 often the fear of & chilling rebuke para-
lysed his hand when he raised 1t. He wasso
sure she was within the house thad he never
thought of [ocking for her elaewhere ; and when
at thn expiration of what seemsd a century or
two, bub which ia reality was abonb 2 quarter
of an hour, there was a soft rushirg of drap ry
behind him, and the sweetest of voices sounded
in hia ear, 1t fuiriey made him bound.

i* Hera again, Mr. Ormiston ? Ta this the
fifth or sixth time I've found you in thiz plaes
to-night 27

“La Masque I” he cried, bstween joy and
surprise. ‘*But oaurely it was nob tosally
unexpeected this tima 7’

* Pachaps not. You Bre waiting hers for me
to redesm my promise, I auppose M

“Can you doubb it ? Since I knew you first,
I llllnbve’a desired this hour as the blind desirs
eight.

“Ah! And you will find 1b as awest to look
back upon as you have to look forward to,” eaia
Lin Maeque, derigively: *'If you are wise for
yourself, Mr. Ormiston, youn will pause here, and
give me back tha' fatal word,”

““Nover, madame ! And surely you will not
be 20 pitilessly cruel as to draw back now 7

" No, I have promised, and I shall zerform;
and let the comarquences be what they may,
they will reas upon your own haad, ¥ou have
bren warned, aad you atill insist,

“Then 1ot na mova farther over bere into
the sbadow of the hguses ; this moonlight is ro
dreadfi:lly bright 17

'Thay wmoved on ints the deep shadow, and
thers was s pulse throbtirg in Ormiston’ head
and heart like the beating of s muffled drum,
Tbey paused and faced each osher rilently.

¥ Quick, madame ! cried Ormisson, hoarsely,
his whole face flushed wildiy.

His strange companicn lifted her hand as if
to remove the mask, and he sawm that it shook
Iiks an aspen, Mhe mads one mntion as though
aboub to litt iy, and them recoiled, as il from
herself, In a sort of borrer.

“My God ! What is this man urging me tn
do ? How can I ever fulfill that fat+l promies ?”
‘' Madame, you toriure me ! sajd Ormiston,
whosa face showed what he felt. * Yon muat
keap your promise 5 o do not drive me wild
wailing, Let me—’

He taok s atep toward her. as if to I she
maek himself, bup she beld out both arms to
keap him off.
“No, a», no ! Come nnt near me, Malenlm
Crmiston | Fated man, since you will rush on
your doom, LooK ! ond les the sight blust you,
if it will

She unfastened her masg, raieed it, and wilth
it tha profusion ot long, sweeping black hair,
Ormiston did logk—in much the ssme way,
perhaps, that Znlioka Jocked at vhe Vailed
Prophes. The next moment thera wes a terrible
cry, and he fell headlong with & orash, asifa
butlet bad whizzed through his heart,

CHAPTER XVIIL

THE INTERVIEW.

I am not aware whother fainting was asmuch
tha fashion among the fair sex, in tha days {or
rathar the mights) of which I have the henor to
hold forth, as at the preseat time ; bnt I am in
clinad to shink nob, from tue simple fact that
Leoline, though like John Bunyan, * griavously
troukled and tossed about in her mind,” did
pothing of she kind., For the firat few moments
she wos altogether too stunued by she sudden-
ness of the shock to cry out or make the least
rauistance, and wes conscious of nothisg bub of
being rapidly born along in somebody’s arms.
When this haaty view]of.thingelpassed awav, her
new sensation waa the intensely uncowmforoable
one of being on the verge of suffocation. She
made one franbic but futile effort fo free ber-
gelf and sorenmn for help, but the strong arms
held her with most loving tightness, and her cry
was drawned in the hot atmosphere within the
ghawl, and never passed beyond it. Most
agsuradly Leoline woald have been smothered
then and there, had their journey been longer ;
but, fortunately for ler, it was only the few
yards between her house and the river, She
koew she was then carried down some ateps,
sud she heard ths dip of the oars in the water,
and then her beaver paused, and went through
a short dialogue with gomebody elee—with
connt L’Estravge, she rather felt than knew,
f-r nothing woas audible but a low murmur.
The only word sbe could make out was a low,
emphatic * Remember ! in the couns’s voize,
and then she knew she was in a boat, axd that
it was shoved off, and moving down the rapid
river, The feeling of heat and suffocation was
dreadful, and ns her abductor placsd ber on
gome cushiuns, she made another desperate but
feeble effort to free herself from the smothsrio
shawl, but a band was laid lightly on hers, an
a voice interposad :

# Lady, it is quite useless for you to snn_xfgle.
a9 you are irrevocably in my power, but if you
will promiee faithfully nob to make any ountcry,
and will submit to be blindfolded, I'shall re-
move bhis oppressive muffling from your head.
Tell me if you will promise.”

Ho bad partly raised the shawl, and a gush of
free air cnme reviviogly in, and enabled Leoline
to gaap out a faint * I promisa 1" Asashe epoke
it wan lifted of altogether, and she caught one
bright fleeting glimpse of the river, aparkling
and eilvery in the moonlight ; of the bright blue
sky, vemmed with countless stars, and of some
one by her eide in the dress of a court-page,
whose face wae perfectly onknown to her. The
next inetaut, a bandspe was bound tightly, over
ber eyes, excluding every ray of light, while the
strange voice again spoke apclogetically :

« Pardon, lady, but itis my oxders! I am
commanded to trent you with every respact,bnt
not to lab you see where you are borne to,”

carry me off idf shis atrocious way ? Whosver
you are, sir, if. you have the apirit of a man,
-you_w;}i bring me directly back to my house
again,

** I am very sorry, lady, but I have received
erders that must be obeyed | You must come
with me, but vou need not fear nothing ; yon
will bo as eafe and seeure 2= in your owe home,”

.% Secure enough, no doubt I” eaid Leeline,
bitterly, ** I never did like Count L’Hatrange,
but I never knew he was a coward and a villain
bill pow }*

Her companion made no reply to this foreible
address, and there was & moment's indignant
silence on Leoline's part, broksn only by the
Ed["l? of the oars, and the rippling of the water,

en :

“ Will you not tell me, ab least whers you
are taking me tv I" hauvghtily demanded Lso-

ne,

“Lady I cannot ! It was bto prevemt ycu
knowing that you have heen blindfolded,”

* Oh ! your master has a fsithful servant, I
gee | How long am I to be kept a prisoner "

*Y donot know.”

' Where is Count L'Estrange 2"

¢ T caonot tell,”

* Where sm I to ees him ?”

1 cannob say.’

** Ha I” said Leoline, with infinite contempt,
and turning her back upon him she relapsed in-
to gloomy silence. It had been all 8o sudden,
and bad taken her so much by surprize, that she
bad vot had time to think of the conmequences
until sow. But now they came upon her with
a rush, and with dismal distinctness ; and mast
distinet among all was, what would Sir Nor-
man say ? Of course. with all a lover’s impati-
ence, e would be at bi» post by sunrise, would
come to look for his bride, and, find himeelf scld,
By that timeshe would be far enough away,
perhaps & melancholy corpse (and at this dreary
psmaﬁe in her meditations, Leoline sighed pro-
foundly), and be would never know what had
bacome of her, or how much and how loog
she had loved him. And this hateful Connt
L'Eatravge, what did be intend to do with
her? Perhapa go as far as o make her marry
him, and impriron her with the rest of his
wives ; for Leoline was prepared to think the
very woret of the count, and had notthe slighs-
est doubb that he already hnd o harem full of
abducted wives, somewhere. Bat no—he never
could do that, he might do what he liked with
weaker minds, but she never would be a bride
of his while the plague or poison was to be had
in Loudon, Aund with this invineible deter-
mination rooted fixedly, nat to say obatinately,
in her mind, she was nensly pitched overboard
by the boat suddenly landing at eome unex
pected place. A little natural acream of terror
was represted on her lips by a band being
placed nver them, and the determined buo
perfectly respectful tones of the psrson beside
her rpeaking,

' Rewember your promiss, lady, and do ot
make & noise. Wae have arrived af qur jouraey’s
ead, and if you will take my arm, I will lead
you along, instead of carrying you.”

Lecline was rather surprized to find the jour-
ney so ehort, bub she arose directly, with sil-
ence and dignity—nt lenst, with as much of the
lattcr commudity as enuld be reasonably expect-
ed, considering that boata on water ore rather
unsteady thiogs to be dignified in—and was Jed
gently and with eare nut of the sweying vessel,
and up another flight of staizs. Then in o few
moments, she was couscious of paseing from the
free night air inte the closer atinosphere of a
houss ; and in going through an endless Isby-
rinth cf corridors, and pasesges, and suites of
rooms, and fl'ghts of uraira until she beeame
20 extremely tired that she sbopped with epirit-
ed abruptness, and ths plainest poesible Eug-
lish, gave her conduch:r to underatavd thet
they had gone about for enough for sl practeal
purposes, To which that patient and reapucs-
fcl individual replied that he was glad to in-
form her they had bub s few mora steps to go,
which the aext mement peoved tabe true, for ke
stopped and snnounced that their promenade
was over for the nighs,

“And [ suppose I may have the use of my
eyes ab last 7 jrquired Leoline, with more
baughtiness than Sir Norman could have be-
lieved possible so gentle a voice could have ex
preased.

For reply, har compsanion rapidly untied the
band:ga, and withdrew it with & flourish. The
dazzling brightness that burst upon her sa blina:
ed her that for » moment she cculd distinguish
uctking ; and when &t o looked rourd to conbera-
plate her companion, she found him hurriedly
msking bis exit. and secursly locking the door.

The svund of the key turning iu the the lock
£ave ner » wousb peculiar sensaticn, which nune
but thoss who have experienced 16 can pronerly
nederstand, It is nod the moat comfortabls
feeiing in the world to know you are a prigoner.
even if you have ne key turted upon you but
the weatinr, sad your jailer be a high east
wind and lashing ruin. " Locline’s prisen and
jmler svere sowething woree ; sod for Lthe firss
time, a chill of fear and diamay ecrept icily to
tbe core of ke~ heart, .

{ To le Continued }
W
BURTINGTON ROUTE DAILY EXCUR-
SION3 TO THE PACIFIC COAST,
COLOURADO. WYUMING AND

Rarlrond ticket agents of the Eastern, Middle
and Wastern Seates will sell, on any dabe, via
the Bazlington Route from Chicsgo, Pesria or
St. Louts, round trip tickets at low rates to San
Franeieeo, Lios Angelas, Sazn Dirgo, Portland,
Tacoma, Seattle, Vanconver, or Victoria; aleo
%0 Denver, Cheyenne, Colorado Springs, or
Tueblo, ¥or aspeci-l tolder giving full par-
ticulars of these excuraions, call nn” your lueal
ticket aceat. or address ¥, S, Evsris, Gen’l
DPiss. and Tickes Ag', C. B. & Q. R.R.,
Chicago, L1l 20-deow

A gond plan—Don't live for yourself, acd
do not be sfraid of diminishing your own
happinees by promoting that of others.

Fhea 00y w2 nlekz, wo gavo her Castorim,
¥Thon sha was a ULijld, ehe crird for Cart . Tig,
VWhen eho becamny Miinn, she clong to € toria,
Wlan sbaved Vildnn, ake rovother. |untozix,

The power of applying nttention, steady
and uncissipated, to a sivgle object i3 tho
aurs pign of » auperior genins,

Mrs, E, H, Parking, Creek Cantre, Warren
GCo., N, Y., writee—"She nas been tronbled
with Asthma for four yearn, had to sit up
night after nighs with Jt. She bag taken two
bottlen of Dr. Thomas' Eclectric Oil and Is
perfectly oured, She strongly recommends
It, snd wizhes to act as agent among her
neighbors.’

He who Iabourn wholly for the henefit of
others, and, sa it were, forgets himself, is far
happler than the man who makes himself the
2ole object of his nffectlons and exertions,

. DEAFNESS CURED.
A very intereating 132 page Illustrated Bock
on Deniness. Noisos in the head, How they
may ke cured at your home. Post free 3d.—
Address Dr. N10ROISOKN, 30, S4. Jobn Street,
Montreal. 8-G

Say leas than you think, rather than think
only half what you eay,

FITS Al Fita stopped fres by Dr. Kline's
Great Nerve Restorer, No Fits atber first day's
usa, Marvelous cure. Treatiae and £2.00 trial
bottle free to Fib cazes, Send to Dr. line,
931 Arch 8t., Phila., Pa,

Tke pralse of the envioua Is far leas credl- !
able than thelr censure, for they pralse only
thatwhiohthey surpaes, and censurothat which

T presume £0, I hnve Leard nothiog to the

(V- iy

noted for being a modren Damon and
~ hias.’ : o

“ Ry what right does, Uount L’Estrange com-
mib this ontzage I begén Leoline, almout as 1m-
|

|

Savoy Bisouits,—Four egge, six onncen of
pounded rugar, the rind of ome lemon, six
ounces floar ; break the eggs into a basip,
separating the whiten from the yelks ; bent
the yelks well, mixing witk them the pounded
sugar and grated lemon rind ; beat theso in-
gredionts togsther for a quarter of an hour,
then dredge in the flonr gradually, and when
the whites of the eggs have been whisked toa
solid froth stir them to the flour; beatthe
mixture well for another five minutes, :

- Leston WAFzERS,—Mlx with two tablespon-
fuls of powdered loaf sngar the same quantity
of butter beaten to a cream, & breakfast-oap-
ful of flour and half a teaspzonfal of essence
of lemon ; work all together aud out it in
plecey the alze of a walnn$; make a wafer.
iron hot, rub It Inslde with butver, put in a
plece of dough, precs the irons well togather
upon It, and bake i5 a delicate brown ; then
take it out and slip In mnother piece of
dongh ; this muet be repeated mntil all are
done, Four or five winutes will bake them
in a quick oven,

NEw YEear's Cage.—Beat ten eggm to.
gevher until very light. Cream, one poand
butter, add a pound of sugar and best thor-
oughly ; add the eggs with one pound of sifted
four, and a teaspoonful each of sloves, allaploe
and cinnamnon, with half a teaspoonful of
mace, the jnice and rind of one orange and
one lemon, a pound and a-half of geeded
rafslps and curants each, and three-quarters
of a ponnd of oitren ; stir all well together,
Line a large pan with greased paper, and
in.a moderate over four houre, Ics, and put
in fanoy letters In the centre—*¢ New
Year's,”

Portep CHICKEN 8ANDWIORFS. —Stripe
the meat from the bonea of a cold rosst fowl s
when 1¢ is freed from gristle and skin weigh
it, and to every poond of meat allow one
quarter pound of fresh butter, ealt ang
oayenne to taste, one temspoonfnl of pounded
mace, half a smaoll autmeg and a elice or two
of ham. Cut the ment into small pleces,
pound it well with the fresh butter, eprinkle
In the spice gradually, axd pounding until
rednood to perfectly smeth paste; cub some
very thin slices of bread and bntter, spread
gome of the potted chicken on them, cover
with ancther elice, t1im off the cruste, ¢ut the
the sandwiches fn ha)t and pile them cxn &
dish ina pyramid. Granish with parsley.

T ———

—————

STOMACHS UNNECESSARY.

According to vthe New York Graphie the
lateat wender nceomplishad by sclerce Is the
extirpation of the allsged caure of all human
iils, viz,, the stomach, in a wornan who was a
patient in & New York hospital, The
woman’s name iy Murietta Holly, and she
came there from Waskington and had been an
invetorate gum chewsr, Her disease was
never diagnosed mati:factorily, but the firat
eymptom «f It was completo loss of appstite,
Her weight declined to about 70 pounds, and
her mind finally became ¢ffacted. The seat of
the disease wae kuown to bethe stomach,
Dr. Jacobus determinsd to examine the stom.
ach and for that purpome pat the patient
under chloroform, and made and {uclsion In
the abdomen six or elght fnches long. The
stomuch when found, wao dry, hard and can-
caroue, In fact, it was uaseless to the woman
«nd the doctor cut it out with a pair of blant
=ciseors. The wonad was then closed up, and
i now healing nicely, 'T'he patient remsined
ucconeclons for several days, and for two
weeiza had to be kept alive by artificlal meane.
Lhen she was able to eat foed in the usual
way, and got nlopg hetter withous her stnwus-
zch tpan she ever did with It, In fact, her
rrcovery seoms to demonctrate the fact that
zve etomuch (s wot an sbealute necessity at sli,
B:fore Dr. Jacobua prrformed the operation
on the women he experimented vcn n dog.
Hs removed the stomech and ti.e dog i3 now
running arcund as lively aa ever. From thexe
experiments it would sesm the stomach is not
a vital organ at all, What next will scien-
sty accoraplish ?

HER LOCK OF HAIR.

. From Brownsburg, Ind., comes the atory
stut & youog lady sens a note to a disrarded
lover requosting tho return of o lock of hair
which, curing his courithip, he hed clipped
fromx her dalnty trasses. His reply was
britf and to the polat. R immegirg hir
trunk he collected a number «i tresses culled
feoin varlona ‘'‘best girls” during hia jove
making career, nnd forwardsd them in &
bondlo to tha girl, inclosing a nots to that
otfast that he nad roslly forgotten which was
nere, but sho might select it from these for-
woridzd apd cotarn the rent at her coaven.
:)on'.":. Thoy don's speak now ng they pess
¥

CHARACTERISTICS OF WALKING.

Negroee all toa ont ; Indiave all tos fa,

Wauwen, if heolthy, toe cut, mozt mon toe
in u little, at least with tho righy foor. No-
tica yourselves und e,

Tho passienatoand strong wesr the inner
or outer rim of the heel cff, but mzn more
frequently the outer and woman the iwner,

A man going placidly along, ais nose n
littls elevnatad, nlert, with his hat tipped
straight back, i3 gensrelly found o be ob-
servant ; if & woman, moll conecious and
proud.

Au observend, keenly watobfsl mao, if
thaaghtiul end imaginative, often goeu gaz'ny
at the ground before him, with a slowlistiess
paca, eaing only the fragile oastbea cf fancy,
If we coe » msn walking, and nolice fur-
tive slde plance, I his walk io shruilling or
sly, we will fizd » deceltful wraich; or, if
better aducnted, » yomewhat cunnlng man, or
bettar still, & man secretiva and observant,
If in & woman, the bage ia vazity or love of
praige,

Thae ‘*bearing of a prince” meane nothing
more,phyaléally, than a finely formed nthietio
man using all bislocomotive mnacles natarally
but the “regal carrlago of a quoen” means
little more than the eloquont ourven of back,
neuk and the heautiful polse of the head.

CONSUMPTION CQURED.

An old physlclan, retired from practics,
havirg had plagced in his hands by an East
India misslonary the formula of a simple
vegetable remedy for the apeedy and per-
wanent cure of Consumption, Bromchitis,
Ostarrh, Asthma and all throat snd Lung
Affections, also » positive and radical cure
for N=rvous Debility and all Nervous Com-
plaints, after having teeted its wonderful onr-
utive powers In thousands of cases, has felt
it his daty to moke 1t kuown to his suffering
fellows. Actmated hy thin motive snd a
denire to rallova human suffering, I will vend
fraa of charge, to sll who desire it, this
roolpe, in Germsn, Frenoh or English, with
full directions for preparing and uatng.
Sene_ by mail by addressing with stamp,
naming this paper, W, A, Noyes, 140
Power’s Block, Rockeator, N, ¥, §-13-eow.

It is proposed to rig up on the top of Eiffel
Tower an aerial orchestra, consieting of Aolian
halpu,_lmmenue_gong_s and gigantio trumpets,
on which the air being very keen ab such a
height, will be made to play by means of an
ingenious mechanism. The insbruments will
perform ab certain hours of the day, and even
in the dead of night torzents of asrial harmony

sarpasses them,

will overspread thz sleeping capital,

Dr. CHANRNING'S

Compound Extractof Pure Red Jamaies

SARSAPARILLA®

For the curs of Scrofuln, Salt Rhe
all Skin Diseases, '!‘nmor':’, Enlnrge:g!gigc:?w’
Yiver and Spleen, RheumnticA.ﬁecliom, digeay, ..
of the Kidneys, Bladder and Urinary Orgn.ne'
oprressions of the Chest or Lunge, Iaeuconh.;’
Catarrh, and all diseases resulting from g g,
praved and impure condition of the blgog, ©

CATTTON—Ask for % Dr. Channtug,
3qz-gapa:-illn.” tale no other in its DPlacs

Davis & Lawrence Co., Limitsg
SOLE AGENTS, :
WMLONTER=ZT AT,

{This Engraving represents the Lungsina healtty snate!
THE REMEDY FOR CURING

GONSUMPTION, COUGHS, COLDS,
ASTHMA, CROUP, '
ALL DiSEASES OF THE THROAT, LUNGS ang
PULMONARY QRGANS,
BY ITS FAITHYUL USE

QUNSUMPTION HAS BEEN OURED

When other Remcdics and Physiciana hase
failed to effect a cure,

Recommended by PiysICIANS, MI¥ISTERS, Axp
NuUrses. In fact by everyhody who has giren
It agood trinl, J:never jails to bring reliej.

A8 AN EXPECTORANT T HAS KO tauap.
1¢ 1s harmiess to the Most Delicats Child,

It contains no OPIUNI in acy form,

PRICE 25¢, 50c 4xD $1.00 FeR BorTLe,

DAVIS & LAWRENCE C0. (Limited),

General dgents, MONTREAL,

wTe=

Palmo=-Sulphur Seoap,

A MARVELLOUS HEALER OF ALL
ERUPTIVE TROUBLES.

F: Clears the Skin and Beautifies the Complexioy]

MANUFACTURED BY THE

Davis & LAVRENCE (0., (Limited,) Mosnzsifg
A POGR MAN’'S FRIEND.

Onethat will eave days of sickness and maye
a Dolinrin time and Doctor’s Biils,one alwa!
near it hand, ready at 2 moment’s call, Th

friend is Perey Davig’

PAIN-KILLER.'

TARKEN INTERNALLY,it cures Dysenterr,
Cholern, Diarrhowx, Crumnp zad Pain in the
Stomach, Dowel Complaints, Painter’s Coliy,
Dyspepsin or [ndigestion, Sudden Colds, Sor:
Throut, Coughs, &c.

USED EXTERNALLY, it cures Bruise,
Cuts, Burns, Sealds and Sprains, Swellings of
the Joints, T'oothache, Pain in the Face, New
mlgyx and Rheumatism. Sold by Dealen
in Fawmily Medicines the World Arouad.

25 CENTS PFR BOTTLE,
Beware of Counterfeits and Imitatlons,

Elck Headache nnd rellove 21l tho troubles int
dant to o bllious state of the systom, such o
Dizzlnees, Nausea, Drowslness, Distress afte
ecting, Fainin iho Side, &c. While thelr mof
remarkable success has been shown in curing

Headache, yot Cartor's Little Liver Pillsan
equally valuabiain Constipation, curing and pr
vonting this a.nnoying complaint,whilo they ain
correctalldisordergofthestomeach,stimulateths
Hver and regulate the bowels. Even if they only

~ HEAD

Achethey wonld beslmostipricelessto thogawhd
sufler from this distressing complaint; butfort- §
nately thelrgoodness does notend hers,andthosd
wlhooncotry them will find these littls pills val
gble In so many ways that they will nat be wik
licg todo without them. Bu*after allsick hosd

ACHE

Isthe bane of 8o many lves that here {3 when
wemake our great boast. Our pills cure it whils
others do not, -

Carter's Little Liver Pills are very small and
yery 6asy to teke. One or two pilla makea dos

. They are striotly vegetable and do not gripe &

purgze, but by thoir gentle action planse all who
use them, Invialaat25cents; fvefor$l. Sod
Dy druggista everywhare, or sent by mail.

CARTER MEDICINE CO..New Yorks

Sl Hl Small Do - = ol

ALY SSteoses.  #R
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B e S\ 2
REFLECTORS 7N
A wanderfal Inventlon for '«
Chnrehou.l Halls, )

eppEruny 113 Wand st Pitiskurgl,Ias
10-1B sow

BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY

Bells of Pure C t and Tin for Churck

Scbools, Vire Alarras, Farms, ote. ]

WARRANTED. Cotalogue sont Free.
VANDUZEN & TIFT, Cinoionoli 0

e

oMY ALY Ant -
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LSUBCESSDHS 1N BLYIAYER BELLS 10 T2 £

YER MANUFACT
F)CATALOGUE WITH 1800 TESTIMONIALS.

FENLS CHURCHISRE00]IEIRE ALARE
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