R i

- "-I'Jlar: [‘f_

T

THE TRUE WITNESS AND CATHOLIO ‘OHRONICLE . -

S Degig, 1ess

—_—

e CURE

Having cured many thousand casss, Curcd
patients pronounced hopeless by the best
phyBlClllnB. m frst l]oge sEvynnwe.
toms rapidly disappear, and In fen
days at least two-thirds of all gymptoms
are removed. Send for free:book of
testimonials of miraculous cures. Ten
days treatment furnished
by mail. If you order trial, E
send 10 cents in stamps to

pay postage.

Dr. H.H.Green & Sous, Atlanta,Ga |,

\ 2 Sewing-Machine
%y g 10 atance cRtabiish
: »ﬁ}umdo in all parts, by

3 5 Hacing nur machines

A
A AN mud poeds where the
"y LR 4\ Jeuple ckn sce thero, we will send
B2 Do ¢ 10 0ne ierson i each lucality,

¥ the very best aewins-machine wads
-1+ the worlid, with ol the attackments.
s We will also send £ree a complrets
7\ tine of our costty and valuakic art sam-
sples. In peturn we aek that you show
what we acud, to those who may call
ot your home, and after = months all
sl bzeoure your own property, This
. machine is maode after the
Lo ptents, whichhnve run out;
\before prtentaran out it solid for W& IS,

with the attechments, and now sells
o) ¥ A‘ur.‘_~-.0._ Uest, strongest, most use-
[ “iul machine jn the world, Al i
s ‘Pf.—u-. No capltatrequired. Eluln, biefin.

Fm~truntions given. Those who weitetu ey
il Lest sewlngz-machine in the world, and
rhoart over eliown tomethier in Ameriea,
oz 206, Augusta, Maine.

GOVERNMENT LAND

Subject to eutry under the U. 8, Homestead Pro-omp~
tlon, Timber cultars, Desert land and Mining Laws in

NEW MEXICO.

Private lands for colonization. For informativn apply
EDWARD HAREN,
Spcclal Immigration Agent A.T. £8. F.R. B.
1050 Tulon Ave , Kansas City, ¥o.

9-13

AST ALL PREGEDENT !
OVER TWO MILLIONS DISTRIBUTED

Lounisiana State Lottery Company.

Incorporated by the Legislature in 1868, for Educa-
tional aud Charituble purpoaes, and its franchise made
3 part of the present State Constltution, in 1879, by an
overwlhelming popalar vote.

Its Grand Extraordinnary Drawings talie
place Seuml-Annunt'y (June and Decemher).
and [ts tirand singie Yamber Drasvings take
placc on eacl of the otlicr ten months in the
yeur, anad are all drawn In public, ot the
Academy of Music, New Orkeans, La.

“Wedo kersby certifu that we supervise the arrangs
meals for all the Montkly and Seini-Annval Drawings
of the Louisinna State Lotlery Company, and inper.
sonmanayge and control the Drawinge themselves,and
thatthzsame arc conducted with honesty, fairness and
88 good faith toward all partics, and we authorize the
Comuany 2o wse this cortifizate, with tuc-gimilss of otir
Siinxlures attached, inats ndeeriisements.”

Comuisyiozter

etk . Ty Y i
P e T omrsiana State Lotiorier eh Db 2
ta presenied 1 our counlers

R M. WALMSLEY, Pres. Loulsir 1a Nat'l Bk,
PIEERY. LANAUX, Pres, Siaie Natlonal Bank,
A. BALDWIN ares. New Oricans Nat'l Bank
CARL KON, Pres. Vnlon Watlonal Bank.

MAMMOTH DRAWING

Ia the Acndemy of Musle, New Orlcans,
Taesday, Dec-mher IR, 1888,

CAPITAL: PRIZE, $600,000.

100,000 Tickers at $40; Halves $20;
Quartera $10;Bighths $5; Twentietha
$2: Fortioths $1

LIST OF PRIZES.
}1 PRIZY OF $200,000 i9...,
1 PRIZE OF 200400 s, .
1 PRIZE OF 100,009 is.
1 PRIZE OF 50,000 is

2 PRIZE: OF 26,000 aro 50 000
5 PRIZES OF 10.000 are , o000
12 PRIZE3 OF 5,000 aro,. 50,000
25 PRIZES OF 2,000 are.. 50,000
100 PRIZES OF 800 are 0,000
200 PRIZFS OF 400 areo.... 813,000
500 PRIZKB OF 200 are..,... T 160,001
APPROXIMATION PRIZES.H
100 Prizeaof $1,000 ard..iveviesscssercan,.. $1
100 Prizes of Bu0 BTR. . seeosiriearsrreniass ¥ gg:ggg

100 Prizesof 400 are....ccieveeveecnnee. 40,000
THREE NUMDER TERMIKALS-

09 Prizes of $R00 Breiciiivisiiviasarniieres $7

99 Prizes of 500 are...,... [T PPTTTTIPORN sgg;ggg
TWO NUMDER TERMINALS,

000 Prizes of $200 ATC...0io0te vartenerersss $180.000
900 Prizes of 200 are... 180,000
8,148 Prizes amounting t0...cvceereninsianies $2,118,800
For CrUs RATES, or Any further information,
desired, write leuibly to the undersigned, clearly
atating your rosidence, with State, County, §troet and

m«g.b "oll'ﬁ_ rnplld lx]'Jemm Emn"l delivery willl be
G our enclos an ?
bty nddxe’i s:.7 8 nvelope bearing your

Scnd POSTAL NOTES, Express Money Orders
of New York Exchange in o’rdlmfry letter, yﬂunenoy'l
by Expresa (st our expense) addressed

M. A. DAUPHIN

New Orleans, La,
ot M A DATPHIN, e
Washington, D.C,

Addrass Registered Letters to
AEW QORLEANS NATIONAL BANK,
That the presence of Ganerals

Now Orlenns, La,
H E M E M B F ﬂ Teauregard and Early, who are

in charg® of the drawings, I8 a guarantes of absolute
fairnees and integrity, that the chances aro 3!l equal,
and that noone can possidly divine what number will
draw a Priro.

REMEMBER, also, that the paymont of Prizes is
GUARANTEED BY FOUR NAYIONAL BANKS
of Kew Orleans, and the Tickets are Bigned by the
President of an Inetltution whoke charterod rights ato
recognined tn the highest Courtsy therefore, howare of
any imitations or anonymous schemes

BUCKEYE BELL FOUNTRY,

R Bells of Puro Copper and Tia for Churches,

8 Bchools, Fire Alarms, Farms, ete, FULLY
VARRANTED. Catalogus seat Prea.

VANDUZEM & TIFT, Ciocinaati, Q.

eiei

BN

SUCCESSCRS IN BLYSYER "EALLS 11 THE

e BLYREYER MANUFATTU
Was CATAEJ%U_El%‘ﬁ:\i%‘nﬁ\ﬂfagéﬁwﬁcn
BB CHUAcH SO0 RE AL

NO Doux ox CHURUD BELLS.

PALEYS folerosss

[-R
- ing Silver= § =
[ - C RlsiUGA'EE ll.\ab?i Y
= REFLECTORS =
4 wonderful Inventlos for '
Lightlng Chorehes,

cte. Handsome de-
signs fatlsfaciion
s usranleel. Cat-
sy’ nloguo und price
list froe. .

It
Bailey Reflector Co. 2ENLE

3 118 Wood st Pittabnrgh,Pa.
10-13 eow
1o all the world Habit, TheDr.J, L. Bterh
:here Is but one 0 P[U M Remedy mever fufly, mde:;
ure care for the v ather treatment ver curce.
i et PR S PG e Tl
m{,] s0d wriio sa 1Us J, L. Steph UE, RED. iwméra:::-

to 98 & Bay. Samplesand duty FEEE

v Lines no -nn{ier the boxa dte%g? Wri
N P BREFRENR'S -SAPNMTY B Howper Oo,
_..’Holiyfﬁlgqh.:m e HBG
5 [P ARIEEFS it oAl

I

LADY LEOLINE.

(By May Agnes Fleming.)
—————

CHAPTER VI.—Continusd. N

%Ob, don’t blush ; there is quite light encn
from ’yonder Iamp to show that. DBesides,”
sdded the lady, essily, “1 don't know as I bad
a 1y objection ; you are interested in Leoline,
and musy feel ¢urions to keow something aboud
ker.” .

“Madam, what must you think of me? I
have acted unpardonably.” .

“QOb, I know all that, There is no need to

apologize, end I don's think any the worse of
you for it, Will you come to. business, Mr.
Ormaton ? I think { told you I wanted to go m.
What may yon wanv of me &b this diemal
our !" .
0b, madame, need you ask? Does nob your
own heart tell you?”
“[ am not aware that it does! And to tell
you the truth, Mr, Ormiston, I don’s know
that I even have & heart! I am afraid T must
teonble you tc put it in words.”

*Then, mndamei. I love you !

“Ys that all? If my memory serves me, you
have told me that little fact several times be-
fore. Is there anything else tormenting you, or
may I go in?” .

Ormiston ground out an oath betwoen his
teath, and La Masque raised one jewelled, snowy,
taper finger reprovingly.

*Don’t Mr. Ormiston—it’s nsughty you
know! May Igoin? .

“Mndame, you nre encugh o drive » man
mad. Isthe love I bear you worthy of nothing
but mockery ! . .

“No, Mr, Urmist>z, it is not ; thab iz, suppos-
ing you really love me, which you don’t.”

“Madame I” L

“Oh, you needn't flush and look indignant;
it/is quite true ! Don’t be absurd, Mr. Ormiston.

ow is it possible for you to love one you have
never seen 7’ .

] have seen you. Do yuu think I am blind ¥
he demanded, indignantly. .

“ My face, I mean, 1 don't consider that yon
can ged a person without looking ip her face.
Now you have never looked in mine, and how
do you know I have any face at a’l 2"

% Madame, you mock me.” .
« Nob at all. How are you to know what is
behind this mask ?”

*+ I feel iy, and that is better ; snd I love you
all the same,”

¢ Mr, Ormiston, how do you know but I am

[T
4% Madame, I do oot believe you are ; you are
all too perfect mot to have a perfect face ; and
even were i otherwise, I still love you.”

She broke into a langh—one of her low, short,
deriding laughe.

“ You do ! ¢) man, how wise thou art! I tell
you, if I took off this mask, tbe sight would
curdlie the very blond in four veins with borror
—woauld freeze the life-blood in your hesrt, I
tell you ! she passionately cried, '* there are
sighbs too horrible for human beinga to lock on
and live, and this—this 13 one of them !

Hae started back, and starzd as her aghast.
““You think me mad,” she said, in n loss fierce
tone, “‘bus I am not; and I repeat it, Mr. Orm-
iston, the sight of what this mask conceals would
blast you. Go new, for Heaven’s eaks, and
Ieave m= in Dbeace, lo d:ag ous the rest of my
miscrsble life; and if ever you think of me, 1et
i be to pray that it might specdily end. You
have forced me to say tais; 20 now be content.
Be merciful, and go !”

She made a de:parats gesture, and turced to
le 2 him, but he caught her hand and hekl her

W

“Nover ! he cried, fiercely. ‘‘Say what you
will]l let that mask hide what it mey! I will
pever leave you bill lite leaves ms !”
“Man, you ara mad. Releaze my hand and
12t me go."
“Afladame, hear moe. There is bub ons wey
to prove wy lova and wy sauity, and thav

a_

“Well,” she aaid, almost touched by his
earnrstiness.
“Raise your mask sand try me! Show me
your face and wsee if I do bob love you
atil} I”
“Truly I know bow much love you wil! have
for me when it is revealed. Do you know that
no on» has looked in my faco for the past eight
years,”
He atood and gazed ab her in wonder.
‘1t iz en, Br. Ormiston ; and in my heart I
have vowed a vow to pluoge headlong into the
most loathaome plague pit in London, rather than
ever raise it again. My frivnd, bo satisfied. Go
and leavo e 3 go and forgas me.”
T can do tetther until I bave ceazed to for
get everything earthly, Madame, I implore
you hear me.”
# Mr, Ormiston, I tell you you bud court
5{_our |?,wn doom. No one can look or me and

ve
"I will risk it,” he anid, with an increduloua
smile. ‘' Only promias $o show me your face,”
‘ Ba it so, tben !’ sho cricd, almost fiercely.
I promise, and be the consequences on your
own head.”
His whole [ace flushed with joy.
I accept them. Aund when 18 that bappy
tima to come ?”
“Who knows? What must be dons, had best
be done quickly ; but [ tell thee it were safer to
play with the lightning’s chain than tamper
with what shou art about to do,”
“I take thorisk ! Will you raige your mask
now ?”
“"No, ao—I cannot! Boet yeb I may belore
the sun risee. My face’—with bitter ecorn—
“'showa better by darkness than by daylight,
Will you be oub to see the grand illuminativn ?”

“Moay cervainly.”

*“Then mest me here an hour after midnight,
and the face 50 long hidden shall be revealed.
Bub, once agsin, on the threshold of doom, I
entreat you to pause,”

** There ia no such word for me 1” he fiercely
and exultiuglf' cried, ‘I have your promise,
and I shall hold you toit! And, madame, if,
ab Inat, you discover my love is changeless as
fate iteelf, thon—may 1 not dare to hope for a
return 2"

“Yes; then you may hope,” she ssid, with
¢old mockery. ‘‘If your lovewurvives the sight
it will be mighty, indeced, and well worthy a
retura.”

“And you will return it 2’

“T will”

*You will be my wife ?*

“YWith all my heart !"”

“My darling I” be cried, raplurcusly—‘‘for
you are mine nlready—how can Iever thank
you for this? If a whole lifetime devoted acd
concecrated to your happiness can repay you, it
shall be yours "

During thiz rhapsody, her hand had been
on the handle of the docr. Now ahe turned

it,
“Good night, Mr. Ormiston, she said, and
vanished,

CHAPTER VII,

TEE RABL'S BARGE.

Bhocka of joy, they tell me, seldom kill. Of
my own knowledgs I cannot say, for I have had
precious little experioncs of such ahocks in my
lifetime. Heaven knows ; but in the present
instance, I can Aafely aver, they bad no such dis-

sl effect on Ormiston. Nothing earthly could
hove giveu that young gentleman greater joy
than the knowledge he was to behold the long
hidden face of his idol, That that face was
ugly, he did pou for ar inztant belisve, or, at
lessh, it never would he ugly to him. Witk a
form so perfect—a form o sylph might_have
envied—a voice sweeter than the Singing Foun-
tain of Arabie, hands and feet the most per-
fectly baautiful the aun ever shome on, it was
gimply & moral and phyaical imporsibility, then,
they could be joined to a repulsive face., There
was o remote poseibility thab it was a livtle less
exquisite thon those ravishing items, and thab
her morbid faney made her imagine it
compared with them, but he knew he never
would share in that opinion, It was the reason.-

| ivg of love—or, rather, the Iogic; for which Jove

glides smiling in at the.door, reason stalks
&eavely, nob to s:ty sulkily, ont of the window,
and, etanding afar off, eyes -dizdainfally the
didoea and antics of her late temement. There

‘WAR verj’little_,reasop. theref_ore, in Ormiston’s

homely,”

"I bead and heart, bub s grest desl of &ome

thicg sweeter, joy—joy that thrilled and
vibrated through every nerye withib bim.
Leaning agsinsy the portal, in an absurd de-
liriam of delight~for it takes but a trifl to
jerk those lovers from the slimiess deptba of the
Slough of Despond to the topmaat pesk of the
mountain of ecotasy—he uncovered ‘his head
that the mght-air might cool 1ta feverish throb.
binge, But the night air was as hot ae_his
heart ; and, almost suffocated by the eultey
closeness, he was about to stert fora plunga in
whe river, when the sound of coming footsteps
and voices arrested him. He had met with so
many odd adventures to-night that he ltogszd
now to ses who was_coming, for on every hand
all was gilant and forsaken, Footstaps and
voices came closer ; swb figures took shape in
gloom, and emerged from the darkness into the
glirmering lawmp light. He r ized them
both. One was the Farl of Rochester; tha
other, his dark.eyed, bandsome page—bhat
strange page with the face of the loab lady!
The esr! was chatting familiarly, and laughing
obsbreperously at something or obher, while the
boy merely wore a languid smule, ag if anything
gurther in that line were quite ueneath hia
igaity. .

ilence and solitude,” ssid the eexl, with a
careless glance around, **I protest, Hubert this
joght scems endless, How long is it till mid-
nighg ¥’

“ An heur and a balf ab least, I should fancy,”
answered the boy, with a strong foreign sccent.
T know it struck ten o8 we passed St, Paul's.”

““This grard bonfirs of our most worshipful
Lord Mayor will bs » sight worth seeing,” re-
marked the earl. *‘ When all these piles arc
lighted, the city will be one sea of fire,”

" A glight foretaste of what most of its in-
habitants will behold in another werld,” said
the page, with a French shrug. “I bave heard
Lilly’s prediction tbat London is to be purified
by fire, like & second Sodoem; perhaps ib s bo
be verified to-night.”

* Nos unlitkely ; the dome of St. Paul's would
be an excollent place to viaw the conflagra-
tion.”

* The river will do almost a8 well, my lord.”

* Wa will have a chance of knowing that
presently,” said tha earl, as he and his page de-
sceaded to the river, whers the little gilded
barge lay moored, and the boatmen wailing.

As they passed from sight Ormiston ceme
forth, and wabched thoughtfully after them, The
face snd figire were bhat of a lady, bur the
votce was different; both were clear and
musoal enough, but she spoke Enoglish with
ke parest accent, while his was the voice of a
foreigmer. Is must have been one of those
strange, unaccuntable likenesses we sometimes
sea among perfecs stravgers, bub the re-
samblance in thia case was somsthing won-
dorful. It brought his thoughts back from
himself and his own fortunnte love, to bis
violently-gmitten frisnd, Sir Norman, snd his
plague-strickea beloved ; and he began specu-
Inting what he could possibly do aboub
just then, or what he had discovered in the old
ruin. Suddenly he was aroused ; » moment be-
fore, the silence had been almost oppressive bub
now on the wings of the night, there came a
ghout, A tumult of voices and footsteps were
approachiug.

“Stop her ! Stop her I was cried by many
voices ; and the next instant a fleet £gure went
flying paat biru with a rush, and plunged head
foramest into the river, A slight female figure,
with Hoating robes of white ; waving hair of deep-
esb blacknaus, with a aparkis of jewels op neck
and arma. Oaly foran insbant did he see it ; but
be knaw it well, and his very hear$ stood still.
#&pop  her! stop her ! she 18 ill of the
plsjzue 1 shouted the crowd, preasing, panting
on ; but they came too Iatn; the white visicn
had gone down into the black, sluggish river,
and dizapposared,

“\Who is it? What is it? Where is it ?’
cried two or three watchmen, brandishing their
baloerts, and rushing wp; aad the crowd—a
amall mab of & dezen or so—soswrred all at
once : ** Shgi: delirious with the plague ; she
was rnopiog thiough the street ; we gave chase,
but she cus-rtepped ug, and isnow ab the bottom
of the Thames.”

Ormiston waited to hear no moze, bub rushed
precipitately down to the waters edge. The
alarm bad now reached the Soals on the river,
and many cyes within them were turned in the
direction whence sho had gone down. Sooa she
re-sppoared on the dark rurface—somethivg
whicer than snow, whiber than death; shining
like ailver, shone the ghttoriog dress and marbel
face of the bride. A wminall batteau lay closs to
where Ocmisbon stood 3 in two seconds ha had
aprang in, ahoved it off, and w3 rowing vicor-
o1ely toward that enow wreash in the inky river.
But he was forestallod; two hands white and
jwweled as her owu, reached aver the
rdge of a gilled barge, and, with the help
of the boastmen, lifted her in. Before she
could be proparly established on the cushioned
seats, the batteau was alongside, aud Ormiston
turned a very white and excited face toward ths
E rl of Rochester.

¢ T koow that Iady, my lord | She i3 a friend
of mine, and you muss give her to me 1”

“Is it you, Ormiston ? Why what briogs
you here alone on the river at this hour ?”

“JT have coms for her,” eaid Ormiaton,
pressing over to lift the lady. * May I beg you
to assist me, my lord, in transferring her to my
boat ¥
“You must wait till I aee her firsh,” said
Rochester, partly raising her head, and hold-
ing a lamp close to her face, *‘as T bave picked
her out, I think I deserve it. Heavens! what
an extraordingry likeneus 1"

The ear! had glanced at the lady, thep at his
page, sgnin at dhe lady, and lastly at
Ormiston, hia handsome countenance full of
the most unmitigated wonder. “To wbom?®
asked Ocaiston wko had very little need to in-

uira.
1 “To Hubert, yonder. Why, den’s you see
it yourself ? She mighb be hia twin sister !”

*‘She might be, but asshe ig not, yoa will have
the goodness to let me take chargoe of her. She
has escaped from her friends, and I must bring
ber back to them.”

He half lifted her as he spoke ; and the boat-
man, glad enough to get rid of one sick of the
plague, helped her into the batteau, Thelady
was not insensible, as might be suppesed, after
her cold bath, but extremely wide-awake, and
razing around with her great black, sh'ning vyes.
Bat ehe made no resisbance ; either she was
too faint or frightened for that, and euifsred
herzelf to he hoisted aboub, ‘‘passive to all
changes.” Ormiston epread his cloak in the
gtern of the boat, and laid her tenderly upon ib,
and though the beautiful., wistiul eyes were
solemuly and unwickingly fixed on his faue, the
pale, ewest lips parted nmot—uttered neve: g
word. The wet bridal robes were drenched and
drippling about her, the long dark hair bung in
saburated mnsses over her neck and arms and
contrasted vividly with a face, Ormiston
thought, &bt once the whitest, most beautiful,
and most stonelike he had ever seen.

“Phank you, my man; theok you, my loxd,”
gaid Ormiston, preparing te push off,

Rochester, who had been leaning from the
barge, pazing in mingled curiosity, wonder ard
admirnsion at the lovely face, turnod now to
her champion, . .

“Who 18 she, Ormiston ?” be eaid parsua-
aively.

But Ormiston only laoghed and rowed cner-
gotically to the shore, The crowd weu still
lingering, and half a dozsn hande wero extended
80 d-aw the boat up to the landing, He lifted
the light form in his arms and bore ib from the
boat ; bub before be could proceed farther with
bis armful of beauty, a fainb bub imperious
vecice appke: “Please put me down., I am nob
a baby, and con walk myself.”

Ormiston was so surprised, or rather dis-
meayed, by this unexpacted address, that he
complied ab orce aud placed her on her own
pretty fest, - But the young lady’s eense of pro-
priety was a good deal stropger thaua her physi-
cal powers, ond she swayed and tottered and
had o cling to her unknown friend for suppors,

“You aro searcely strong enough, I am afraid,
dear lady,” he aaid kindly. ‘‘ You_had better
leb me carry you. I assure'you I am quite
equal to 1b, or even & more weighty burder, if
necessity required.” ) .

s*Thank you sir,” said the faint voics faintly ;
“put I would rather walk. Where are you
taking me to 2’ . .
p* To your own house, if you wish—it is quite
olose at hand,”

e

TRt

““Yeu, Yes, Lotus gothere! Prudence is
there, snd she will take caze of me.” - -

S Will ehie?” said Ormiston, doubtedly. “1
hope you do ot suffer much F&in » '

‘I do not suffer at all,” she eaid wearily ;
Sonly I'am so tired, Oh, I wish I were
home{”

h(i):misbop half led, balf lifted her up the
atairs, )
“You are almost there, dear lady-—see it is
close at hand 1 .

She half lifted her languid ayan, hnt did net
speak, lLeaning panting on hia arm, he drew
her gently on until they raached the door. It
wad atill unfastened. Prudence had kept her
word, and not gone near it ; and he opened is,
and helped her in,

““Where now ?"” he asked.

**Upsbairs,” sho said, feebly.
to my owa room.” .

Ormiston knew where that was, and assisted
her there as tende%y a8 he could have done La
Maequs her.ell. He paused on the threshold 3
for the room was dark,

“Therois a lamp and a tinder-box on the
mantel,” said the faint, awaet - voice, “if you
will only please to find them.” )

Ormiston crossed the room—fortunately he
knew the latitude of the place—and moving his
band with gingerly precaution along the
mantel-shelf, lest he should upsel any of the
gimeracks thereon, scon obtained the articles
named, and struck a light. The Iady was lesn-
iog wearily against the door-post, hut now she
came forward, and dropped exhausted into the
downy pillows of a lounge.

“Is there suything J ocan do for yon,
madame ?”’ began Ormiston, with as solicitous
an airag thongh he had been her father. *'A
glass of wine wou.d be of use to you, I think,
and then, if you wish, I will go for a doctor.”

*You are very kind. You will find wine and
glasses in the room opposite this, and I feel so
so faiat that T think you bad better bring me
some.”

Ormiston moved across the passage, like the

good, obedient young mau that he was, filled a

glass of Burgundy, and aa he wsa returning with

it, was startled by a cry from the lady thas

gem-ly made him drop apd shiver it on the
00T.

“‘What under heaven has come to her now ?”
he thought, hastening in, wondering how she
;;ould possibly have corce to grief since he left

or.

She waa sitting upright buo the sofn, her dress
pulled down off her shoulder where the plague-
gpot bad been; and whick, to his amazement,
he saw now pure nnd stainless, and free from
every loathsome trace.

** You are cured of the plague !” was all he
could cry.

* Thank God !” she exclaimed, fervently
clasping her hands, * But oh ! how can it
have happened ? It must be & miracle 1"

¢ No, it was your plunge into the river; I

have heard of one or two such cases before, and
if ever I taks it.” said Ormiston, half laughing,
half ehuddering, ‘“ my first rush shall be for old
Fatber Thames, Here drinic this, I am certain
it will complete the cure.”
The girl—she was nothing but a girl—drank
it off and sat up right like one inspired with naw
life. As ghe se’ down the glnss, shs lifted her
dark, solemn, beautiful eyes to his face with a
loog, Aearching gazo.

““\Vhat ia your name ?” she simply acked.

“ Ormiston, madame,’ he sad, bowing low.

¥ You have saved my life, have you not ”

411t was the Batl of Rochester who rescusd
you from the viver ; but I wounld have doneit o
mon:ead Tater.”

“] do not mean that, Imem’”—with a slight
ghudder—*are you not one of thore I saw ab the
plague pit? Oh! that dreadful, dreadful
plague-pis !" shs ciied, coveriog her face with
her hands.

“'Yes, I am one ofthose”

¢ And who was the other 7’

¢ My friend, Sic Norman Kingsley.”

¢ Sir Notman Kirgsaloy ?” she softly repeated,
with a gort of recogmtion in her voice and syes,
while a fainb roseate glow rose softly over ber
face and neck. Ah! I thought—swas it to his
houss or yours I wasbrought ?”
¢ To hig " replied Ormiston, looking at her
curiously ; for he had seen that rosy glow, and
was extremely puzzled shereby ; * from whence,
allow me to add, you took your departurerather
unceremoniously.”’

“Did I she said, in a bewildered sort of
way. *Iuisalllike a dream tome. Iremem-
ber Prudence screaming, and telling me I had
the plagun, and the unntternble horror that
filled me whea I heard i5; and then the nexs
thing I recollect iz being at the plague-pit, and
seaing your face and his bending over me. 11
the horror came back with that awakening, and
betwern it and anguish of the plsgue sare I
thionk I fainted again” (Ormiston rodded ssga-

|

“I wanbto go

ciously), *:nd when next ‘recovered

was alone in a strange room,
and in bed. I noticed that, though
I think I wust have baen delirious,

And then, half mad with agony, I got out to
the street somehow ond ran, and ran, and ran,
until dhe people saw and followed me here. I
suppose I had some idea of zenching home when
1 cams here ; bat the crowd pressed so close be-
hind, and Ifelt through all my delirium bhat
they would bring me to the pest-house if they
canght me, and drowning seemed to me prefee-
able to that. So I was in the river before 1
koew it—and you koow bhe rest as well as I do.
But I owe you my life, Mr. Ormiston—owe it
to you and another ; ang I thank you bobh with
all my heart,”

#t Madame, you are too gratefol ; and I don't
know as we hove done anything much to de-
forve it.”

“You have saved my life; ard though you
may bhink that o valueless trifls, nob worth
apeaking of, I asaure you I view ibin a very dif-
ferent light,” she said, with o half smile,

“Lady, your life is inyalaable; but ss to our
eaving it, why, you would not have us throw
you alive into the plague pit, wonld you ?”

“Tt would have been rather barbarous, I con-
fess ; but there are fow who would risk infec-
tion for the sake of a mere stranger. Instead
of duing a8 you did, you might bave aent me tc
the pest house, you know.”

“Oh, as to thab, all your gratitude is due to
Sir Norman. He managed the whole sffair,
and what is more, fell—but I will leava that for
himself to disclose. Meantime, may I ask the
name of the lady I have bren so fortunate as to
syrve .

“Undoubtediy, tir—my name is Leoline, ¥

4§ poline is only hulf o name.”

“Phen I am so unfortunate a8 only o possess
holf a name, for I never had any other.”

O:mishon opened his eyes very wide indeed.

¢“No other! You mush bave had a father
pome time in your life ; most paople have,” said
tha youog gentleman, reflectively.

She shook her head a little eadly.

*1 never had, that I know of, either father
or mother, or any one but Prudence. Andby
the way,” she said, half starting up, *' the first
thing to be done ig, to ses about this anme Pru-
dence. She must be somewhers in the house.”

‘ Prudence is nowhere in the house,” said
Ormistoa, quietly ; ** and will nob bs, she says,
for a menth to come, She iz afraid of the
plague.”

“In she?’ said Leoline, fixing her eyes on
him with n powerful glance. **How do you
kno]\;v ;hng”; . h

“T heard hee sey 50 not hal a3 hour sgo, to
s 1ady a few doora distant. Perhnge youzkr'mw
her—La Masgua.”

““That singular being | I don't know her ; hnp
I have seep her often. Why was Prudence
talking of me to her, I wonder 2”

“Thas I do nob know ; bat talking of you she
wag, nud she anid ahe waa coming back here ne
mora. Perhaps you will be afraid to stay hers
alone ?° .

 Ob no,” T am ussd to heing alone, she said,
with a little eigh, * but where,” hesitating and
blushing vividly, ** wheretis—I mean, I should
like to 4bank Sir Norman Kingaley.”

Ormiston saw the blush snd the eyes that
dropped, and it puzzled him again beyond
mepsura. | . .

“ Do you know Sir Normsn Kingsley ?” he
euspiciously asked.

« By sight [ know many of the nobles of <the
court,” she dnawered evasively, and without
locking up ; | they pass here oi'hen, and Pru-
denge knows them all ; and so I have learned
to distingunish them by name and sight, your
friend among the rest.” -

*+¢‘And you would like to;8ee..my. friend ?” he
said, with malicious emphasle. - :
#Iwould like to thank hiw,” retorted the

lady, with some asperity ; “you have told me

bow much I owe him, and it strikes me the de-
sire is somewhat natural.” e

- “Without doubb 1t is, and will save Sir Nor-
man much fruitless labor; for even now he is

until he finds you.” . .
In gearch of me 1" sho said softly, and with
that vosy glom asnin lumineting hey haantifnl
face ; he is fudeed kind, and I am most anxious
to thaak him.” : "
“T will bring bim here in two hours, then,
said Ormiston, with energy ; “‘and though the
hour may be a hbtle nnreasobable, I hope you
will nos object to it; for if you do, he will cer-
tainly rot eurvive till morniog.
lrSha goyly laughed, but her cheek was scar-

ob, - )
“Rather thap thab, Mr, Ormiston, I will aven
see him to-night, ¥ou will find me here when
you come.” . . ,
“Vou wi pot run away again, will you *
enid Ormiston, looking ab her doubtbully
“‘Excuse me ; bub you have & trick of aving
that, you konow,” . _
Again she lavghed merrily. o
"% think you mnay safely trust me this time.
Are you going 1
By way of reply,
started for the door.
bis hand uvpon it. )
“ How long have you known Sir Norman
Kingsley ?” was hia careless, artful guesszon.
But Leol'ne, tapding one_little foot on the
fioor, and looking down at ib with hob cheeks
and hurried eyes, answered oot o word,

CHAPTER VIIL

THE MIDNIGHT QUEEN.

When Sir Norman Kiogeley entered the
ancient ruin, bis bead was full of Leoline—
when he knelt down to look through the aper-
ture in the flagged floor, head and heart were
full of her strll. But the momens his eyea fell
on the scene bepeath, everpthing fled far from
his thoughts, Lecline among the rest; and
nothing remained but a profound and absorbing
feeling of intensesb amaze, )

Reght below him bhe beheld an immense ro0om,
of which the flag he had raised seamed to_form
part of the ceiling, in a remote corner. Evidently
it waa one of a range of lower vaults, and as he
was at lenad fourteen feet sbove ib, and his
corner somewhat in shadow, the_re was listle
danger of his been seen. So, leaning far down
to look at bis leisure, he took she goads bh,e
gods provided bim, and ctared to his heart's
conbent, . .

Nir Normau had zeen some queer sights duricg
tho four-and-lwency years he had Bpend
in this quear world, bub never anything
guite equal to this. The apartment below,
shough #o exceedingly large, woa lighted with
the brillinocy of noon-dny ; and every object
ib contained, from one cnd to the othér, was
distinctly revealed. The floor, from glimnpaes
ho bat of itia ubscure corners, waa of stone;
bus from sud to end it was covered with richeat
rugs and mais, and squares of velvet of as many
coiors as Juseph’s ceas. The walls were hung
with splendid tapes.ry, gorgsuus in silk and
coloring, resprescbting the wars of Troy, the
exploiis of Cwur J& Lion smong tha Saracens,
she deach of Hercules, all on one sids ; and on
the other, a more modern represeutation, the
Field of the Cloth of Gold, The illumination
procerded from a rooge of wax tapers in
silver cendelabra, that emcircled (he whole
reom. The air was redolens of perfuices,
and flled with strains of softesd and sweetess
mmcte £rom wneeen hands. At ons extremity of
the rusmn was o hrge deor of elass and giiding ;
and opposite it, at the other extremioy, was o
glittering throne. It stood on o raised dais,
covered with crimson velvat, resched by two or
three steps carpeted with the same ; bhe throne
was a3 magnificent a3 gold, and satin, aod
ornamentatien could make iv. A great velvet
capopy of the same deep, rich color, cut iu
antique pointe,and heavily hung with gold fringe
waa above tho seat of houor. Beade ib, to the
right, but a little lower down, was o similar
throne, somewhsat less superd, and wminus a
capopy. From the door to the throne was a
long strip of crimson velveb, edged and em-
broidered with gold, and arraoged in a sweep-
ing semi-circle, on either side, was n rCw of
great, carved, gilded, and cushioned chairs,
brilliant, too, with crimeon ond gold, aud
each, for every-day Christiaus, a throns in it-
salf. Detween the blzze of illumination, the
flashing of gilding nod gold, the sropical flush of
crimaon velvet, the raintow dyes on floor aund
walls, the intoxicating gushes of p:riuwme, and
the delicious straing of unseen music, it is no
wonder Sir Noruan Kiugslay’s head was spin-
ning like a bewilderea testotvm.
Was he sano—was he sleeping? Had he
drank too much wine at the Golden Crowan, and
had it all gone to his head ? Was iv a scens of
enrnest enchentment, or were fairy-tales true?
Like bou Hasson, when he awoke in the palace
of the facetious Ualiph of Bagdad, he had no
notion of believing his o#n eyes and ears, and
quietly councluded it was all an optical illusion,
as ghoete are said to be ; but he quietly resolved
to stay there, nevertheless, and ses how
the dszcling phantasmogoria would end. The
mueic was certainly ravishing, and it seemed to
him, a8 he listened with enchanted ears, that
he never wanted to wake up from so henvenly a
dream.

One thing struck him as rather odd ; etracge
and bewildersd as everything was, it did nob
seem ot all strange to him, on the contrary, a
vague ides was floating mistily through his
mind that he had baheld precicely the same
thing somewhere bafore, Probably abt somo
pasy period of his life he had beheld a similar
visiot, or had seen a picture somewhere like it
in a talo of magic, and satisfying bimeelf with
this conclusion, he began wondering if the genii
of the plase were going to mske their mppesr-
ance at all, or if the knowledge that human eyes
were upon them had scared them back to
Eigbus. Lo

While still ruminatiog on this importand
question, & pordisn of the tapeatry, almost
beneath him, shriveled up and ugp and ous flock-
ed a glitlering throng, with & musical miagling
of laugbter and voices. Still they came, more
and more, until the grent room was almoss filled,
and a dazzling throeg shey were, Sir Norman
bad mineled in many a brilliant scensa at White-
ball, where the gorgeous court of Charles shone
in all its splendor, with the *' merry monarch”
ab their head, bub all he had ever witnessed b
the king’s court fell far short of this pagean’
Half the brilliant flock wera ladies, suparb fn aa-
tins, ailks, velvets and jewels. And euch jewels!
every gom that ever flazhed back the sunlighs
parizled and blazed in blendiog array on those
beautiful bosoms and arms—diamonds, pearls,
opals, emerslds, rubies, gornets, sapphires,
ametﬁyats—every jewel that ever shone, But
neither dressea nor gems were half so superb as
the peerless forms they adorned ; and such an
army of perfectly beautiful faces, from purest
blonde to brightest brunette, had never mef and
mingled togevher before.

Bach lovely face waa nnmasked, but Sir
Norman’s dazzled eyes in vain sought among
them for one he knew. All that *‘ rosebud gar-
den of gitls” wers perfech strangers to him, bub
not 50 the gallants, who fluttered among vhem
like rooths aroued meteors, They, teo, were
in gorgaous arrsy, in purple snd fine linen,
which being interpreted, signifieth in silken
‘hose of every color under the sun, spavgled and
embroidered slippers radiant with diamond
buckles, doublets of as many different ehadesy
a8 their tights, slashed with satin and embroid-
ered with gold, Mosb of them wore huge pow-
dored wigs, amccording to the hideous fashion
then in vogue, and under thosze same ugly
scalps laughed many & handsome face
Sic Normmn_ well know, The majority
of those richly robed gallunts .wera
strangers to him a8 well as the ladies, but who-
aver thay wero, whether mortal men ot ** spirits
from the vasty deep,” vhey were in the tallest
sort of clover just then, Evidently they knew
i tap, and seemed to be on the best of terms
with Tuemaelves and all the world, and laughed,
and filrted, wnd fattered, with as much perfec-
:::R fé‘; le many wdlroom Apollon of the pre-

Still no'one ascended the B0ia— ang.erimeon.
throne, though many of . the ladies a @EE:O?
moy fluttering - about it were -arrayfu:

Ormiston took his hat and
Thero he paused, with

as royally as sy . gommon : king. i or

B

in search of you, and will neither rest nor sleep

queen need wish o
menaded up and down ml;e 'in 'I;l;fg
scated themselves in the carveq and gy
ch;ul-s, they gathered in little groups 8ilded
:l? ﬂ:.;mh, .dld everythiog, 1n shorg but o lalk
o @ throne ; and ths sohitary spectabor u o
egafn fo Brow intensely ourigus to knnwp abuvg
mr or.d_Tbeu conversation he goulg Y:!D i
Bear, anf to aay that 16 amazed him, v, pl i
to gge fa lgeble espression, slbogather’in Su d be
s, Yol B e
i) i . . r
but the rmmesu BF whiay Josem such A sh \
other,
of the

the Farl of Leicester : g .
. h » A0
Devonshire ; another, the %2:3 of
another, the Duke of Buckingh
scla 0o, ad infinitum, Qukes gn:rg;
: ::fm;bely, ke bricks and mortar
beéidg 8 houss, There were other Qiggis,
B, some that Sir Norman b dgmaa
recollection of hearing were dead.
:slrg?xia—fcaﬁdmalWo]sey, Sir Thomas Moy, th
erto Ra]oghwell, King Heunry Darn} iy é.'e
of% er Raleigh, the Duke of Norfolk they’E 1
outhampton, the Duke of ork, ar 20 e
of others with equally sonoraus gis on 10 end

mere lorde and baronets, angd 8 titles, As fop
there there was nothin’g EO ;I‘.l:l?i:nm si,lre‘:ee:;’

snd  they were evi

by the distinguished asg:;gl!; ﬁ]t;gksd b
in thunder, with pity and 'conte:nmau e
Indics, too, were all duchesses marchPt' The
countesses, and looked fib for princegmne“e‘?v
Norman thought, though ke heard unneaeg, Sir
stylerd quite a0 high as that. The tope oF them
versation was light snd easy, bug of con-
time extremely ceremonies nnd court] e
seemsd to be enjoying themselveg inyt'hand all
delightful sort of a ‘way, which peg le £ oot
distinguished rank, I am told, Beld(?m dOE tuch
went merry as a marriaga-hell, and sweetll)'

the gay jingle of voicea ross the EW Y over
atrsa.nasdot Iﬁbe unseen music. eety faing

uddenly all was changed, T
of glass and gilding cpgcaite thgeugzgaﬁ deor
fluog wide, and a grand usher in o gra 3° was
livery flourished a mighty grangd ¢ cours
sh?.uéed ]:n al.’:tintorlun voice ; and, and
ack, back, ye lieges

Her Majeaty, Que!e;n Migran’d: !'1’(’] make way for

Inatantly the ubseen band thy
the national anthem. The sglendig th
back on either hand in profoundesy mrong fall
expectation. The grand usher my,fgf" and
dieappeared, in his place thero amllx:ei;mfllly
ward a acore of smoldiers, with cla kpr-
swords and fierce monstacnes, in the go .
uniform of the king's body g’nnrdg l‘i‘%ons
showy warriors arranged themeslves a{lentl on
either sida of the crimson throne and w yfon
lowed by half a dozen daz2ling 'I’Jerﬂonnere ?;3.
foremost crowned with isre, £rmeﬁe"t-§
crozier, and robed In the ecclesiastical lowmf
an archbishop, but the face underneauhgslybt?
deep surprise and scandel of Sir N rm'ano .
that of the fastest young roud of Charles’ ¢ “mtu
after him came another pompous dhuimcour_,
ench unheard of magnificence thag ,l:ahe:uryI n
Iooker-on set bim down for o prims minis tneeen
a lord high chaucellor, ap the very le-aa: afl.‘:or
somewhat  gaudy-looking genue:::Aenll. whe
stepped after the pious prelate and aeo
wora the stars and gacters of forcign cau!i-zwr
and were evidently embazsadors exsraerdinary
to that of her midnicht mojesly.  After t:h»euy
eame » snowy {lock nf fuic young girls, ag [‘
all but tho winge ender as sylphs, au'd mﬁ;
in purest white. Each bhors on her arm a
basket of flowers, rosea and rosebuds of ever
tint, from snowy white to do:kest crimson nul’;
s they floated in they scattered them linhc’ly a8
they went. And then after all can o another
vinon, “the last, the brightest, the best"—tha
Midnight Queen herselt, Qne other fgure fol-
l_owed her, and ps they entered, a shont arose
from the whole essembage, “Lonr live Queen
Miranda !”  Awnd bowing gracefully and e:;sily
to the right and left, the queen with a queenly
step, trod the crimson carpes and mounzed the
rei:\l bhroga.

JFrom the first moment of bis lanki ;|
Sir;Norman had been stering with ::‘)lnghg(:;!:;
in his head, nndergoing one shock of aurpr'xée
ofter another with the zquanimity of n nan
quite used to it; but now a cry arose to iis
lips, angd died there in voiceless consternaticr,
]I::orl}md tecogn;]zedbthfe gqueen-—well he migh.t —

@ had seen her bsfore, an
£2 ndieen he , and ber face was the

As she mounted $he stairs, she stood there
for o mounted crowned and secptred, befors
sitting down, and in that moment ho rec’oguized
the whole scene. That gorzeous room and ite
gorgeous inmatea ; thab regal throns and its re-
gal owner, all became palpable as the wun ab
ncondsy ; that elender, exqu site tigure, robed
m roya! parple and ermine; the uncovered
neck and arms, snowy and perfees, abluze w.th
jewela; that lovely face, like snow, like martle,
lu ite whiteswss and calm, with the greay,
dark, earne:t eyes looking cut, and the waving
wealth of hair fallicg around is. It was the
very scene, and ruom, and vision, that La
Maeque had showa him in the caldron, sud that
face was the face of Leoline, and the earl's

Pro-

the
8 f sles
ead for ;::::

ndered forth

page.

Could he be dreaming ? Wae he sane or mad,
or were the three really one?

While he looked, the besutiful queen bowed
low, and amid the profoundest and most re-
spectful silencs, toox her soat,  In her robes of
purple, wesring the glitteriog crown, sceptre in
hand, throned and  canopied, royally
beautiful she  Jooked indeed, and &
most  vivid contrast to the gentleman
near her, seated very much at bhis
ease, on the lower throne. The contrast was
not of dress— fer his outward msn was resplen-
denu o louk at; bus in figurs aud face, or grace
and dignity. ke was a very mean specimen 0
the lords of creation, indeed, In stnture he
scarcaly renched to the queen’s royal aboulder,
but mede up eideways whav he wanted in
length—being the broadth of two common menl;
his head was in_ proporticn to his width, acd
was decorated with o wig of long, flowing, flaxen
hair, that searcely harmonized with s profusion
of the article whiskars, in hue moab unmitigated
black ; bt ey<s were small, keen, bright snd
piercirg, and glared on the assembled
comnpsuy u8 they had donme half an hour
befora on Sir Norman Kiugsley, in the bsr.
roam of the G>lien Crown ; for the royal little
man w&s 0o other than Caliban, the dwarf.
Behind the thranea the Hock of floral angels
grouped themselves 3 archbishop, prime minis-
ter, and embnesadors took their stand witbin
the lines of the soldiery, nnd the music softly
and impreesively died away in the distonce ;
dead silencs reigned. .

“My lordt duke,” began the queen, in the very
voice ke had heard at the plague pit, as she
turped to the stylish individual next the arch-
bishop *‘come forward and read us the roll of
morta.ity since ouz lnst meeding.”

His grace, the duke, instantly stepped for-
ward, bowing so low that nothing was seen of
him for a brief space but the small of his back,
and when le reared himeelf up, after this con-
vulsion of nature, Sir Norman beheld a face not
entiroly new to him. At fiietlie could nof ima-
ine where he had geen it, but speedily he racol-
lected it wa3 the identical face of the highway-
man who had beaten an inglorious retreap from
him end Oount L'Hstrange, that very night.
This ducal robber drow forth s roll of parch-
ment, sud began readiog, in lachrymose toneg,
a select litanyof defunot gentlsmen with hifalukin
titles who had dapacted this life duving the pre-
gent week. Moss of thom had gone with the
plague, but & fow had died from’ natural
causes, and among these were the Larls of
Oraven and Ashley.

“ My lords Craven ond Ashloy dend !” ex-
claimed the qucen, in fones of some surprise,
but very lithle anguish ; that is singular, for we
saw them out bwo hours ago, in o3 cellent health

and apirite,”

“True, your majesty,” eaid the duke dole-
fully,” and it ia not an hour since Lhey quitted
this vale of tears, _ They and myaelf rode forth
at nightfall, according to custom, to lay your
'majesby’s vax on all travellera, and soon chanted
to emcounter one who gave vigorous _batbla;
atill; it would have done him little service, had
nob nnother person come suddenlg to his aid,
and Letween them they clove the skulls of
Ashley and Oraven ; and I," said the dule mo-
deat&. “T lofs.” . Lo

}~¢h ghazp rudenase.

U~-were, your highness,” !éi;l'i‘éﬁ-"':tﬁﬂ-"
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era either of the travellers young, .a'_nd"tall..'
and of conrtly bearing 7 exclaimed the }ﬂ!’ﬁ"fﬁ .




