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THE BALLAD OF CALNAN'S CHRISTMAS.

HeLeNy GRav Conm 1y THR Century MaaaziNk.

‘When you hoar tho fize-gings beat fierce along the startled stroot.
8oo the great-limbed Lorses bound, s. d the gleaming engine away,

And the drivor iu his

lsco, with his fixed, Lerolo faco,

Bay & prayer for Ouﬁun'n sake—ho that dled on Oliristmes day |

Ollug! Oling ! Each to bia station!
Olang! Olang ¢ Quiok to olear the way |

(Obrist koep the soldiers of salvation,
Fighting naweleas battles in the war of every day )

Ia the mornivg, blue and mild, of the Mothior and the Child,

‘Whilo she hlessed bolls were calliog, thrilled tho summone thzough the wire,
In the morning, blue snd wild, for & womnan and a chtld

Died & man of gentlo will, plungiog un to fight tho fire,

Ring. awlng, bells in tho stesple!
Ring tho COhild and ring the Star, an awoetly as ye may!

Ring, swing, bells, to toll the peopl

lo

Qod's gnod will to earthly men, the men of overy day !

¢ Thirty-four' swuvg out

loam, with her wtghty. bounding team :

Horses' hovor prioked them on, and thoy loaped as at a goad ;
Jimmy Caloan fu his place, with lus cl-an out Iulsh face,
Iron hands upon the rowns, oyes a strain upon the road.

€ ang! Clang! Quick to cloar the way !
{Sweotly rang, above the clang, the bells of Christmas day.)

Toarlog, plnng!n&throuxh the din, scarce & man can hold thom in:

Noue op earth could

ull them short @

Mary Mother. guard from harm

>
Youder womab straight sLond‘ stony-seill with sudden dread,
And the little woman-child, wich ber waxou child i sem !

©b, God's calls, how swift they aro | Oh, tho Cross that bides the Star!
Oh, the fire-goug beating flerco through the bells of Chiristmas day !
Just & socond thete to chooso, and a life to keop or fose—-
To the cueb he swung tho horses, aud he Quug bis lifo away !

Ring, awiog, bella in the
Riog tho Star a1d rip,

steoplo!

the Cross. for Star and Cross aro ono!

Ring, awiug, belts, to tell the people
God is pleased with maaly mev, aud decds that thoy bave doce !

MY DESTINY |

in no

1 woe travelling  southward
nar Y d—at least |
it pleased me to think that I was go
ing agalnst my will and solely out of
respect to a distanu relative of my
father, who had summoncd me to his
house on & matter which might have
stitred 1y bicod a litue had I chosen
to glve my fancy range.

But youth s the most uncertain
thing in the world, and since the af-
fair was none of my doing I chose to
sssume that I had no interest In It

And yet, when half my journey was
done, I began to feel some uneasiness,
rome excitement even, This was
partly due, no diubt, to the fact that
1 had never travelied before in my
own chaise; it was an expevience that
made equal appeal to my pride and
to my sense of respo.stbility. I was
proud of my rew i iportance, and at
the same time & little fearful of mak-
iug some mistake that should betray
me a8 & novice to the viglant eyeo
ot inn-keepers or hostlers.

I had recently, by the death of my
father, come Into a moderate fortune.
I was the only child, and my mother
had died long before, so that, apert
from & fow legacies, 1 was sole helr.
As I have sald, I was youug, being
no more than two-and-twenty, per-
haps too young to have unchecked
lcense in the use of lands and monev.
You may be sure that Iii - shone befors
me; it secmed t. me a ficld for high
adventure, & thing etuted Wwith ro-
mance. From the empty pockets ofa
boy 1 had suddenly rizen to the full
purse of & man of substance, and to
be honest, I think 1t was somewhat
to my honour that 1 made no cvil use
of my new power. 1 lhad many faults
then, pride being the chlet, but since
these days I have learned  wisdomn.
‘With the turn of the century mauy
changes came to me, but I am now
only writing of a slngle episode that
occurred before this century wae bora,

Well, then, some three-fourths nf
the way between Worcester, from
which I started, and Dorking. fn Sut-
rey, to which I was journeying, [ atop-
ped to change horses, and tor my owa
and my servants’ refreshment. Dur-
ing the last hour I had been thinking
& good deal of what awaited me at
my destination. and my pulse began
10 have the better of my wil. In s
word, 1 was going to see the girl whom
1 was destined to murry.

My father and hle relative had not
been on the best of terms for many
years, but that had uct  prevented
them from arranging that thelr chil-
dren should wed— an arrangement In
which I had never Leen consulted or.
%0 far as I knew, the lady elther. To
add to th. uncertainty of the whale
affeir, I had never scen her: I did not
even know whether she were uely or
beautfful, short or tall. 1 might be
golng to assume a bLondage of Toses
©r of steel

However, I was determined that if
the dainse} did not please me or 1 her,
there should be no marriage. 1 had
no tastc for martyriom, and had too
delicate a stomach to take a Wwife
without love.

1 forget the name of the villaga at
which this halt was made, but I re-
member that the aign of the inn was
the *“ George and Dragon.” The place
had a long white front, with green
shikters to the windows, and over the
dcor & great lamp hung froin stan-
chions let into the wall. I judged that
trade was slack, for as I descended
from my carriage I saw the landlord
standing at the door smoking a pipe
an winking In the sunlight like a.
sleepy dog.

I told him to have fresh horses
ready in an hour, and to attend to my
servants' appetites, and also bade him
sond me & meal as quickly as ho
ocould: I intended to cnd my journey
before aunset, and sleep that night in
my uncle's house. He 100k my orders
rlacidly (I never saw a hodt who was
lees awake), and condicted ms to the
parlowr It was empty, and 1 aat
down by an open window to lnok out
uron the village street. It was very

warm and still, & day of perfeot early

subtmer weather, and before long, as
thiteeh the mery ale of the place In-
cHutd te et 1 began to ned I my
+halr,

Amd wath this hodding (e /R plen-
fant droam. anbd, of course, It waw
about her whom I was on my way to
meet. It scemed that T saw  her
standing In & sunnv  orchard, with
ripening apples over her head, and her
face and dress were flecked with the
moving shadows of leaves. The grass
was high about her feet, reaching, in-
deed, almost to her kneces: her brown
hair floated fre. about her shouldevs,
and there was such a sweet smile on
her lips and so inviting a glance in
her eyes that I made iorward as
though to clasp her.

“Nay, Nigel” she sald; “walt,
Nigel.” and stepped beck. All my
thought at once becams how to win
this fuir creature of the orchard, but
with that I awoke and found myself
In the parlour of ¢he  George and
Dregon,” and there was & mald set-
ting out my meal.

As I turned to the tahle there waw
o great nolse of wheels and shouting,
and T stood up to sce what sort of
traveller eame with such a tumult of
crrival. A chaise drew up before the
door, the horees all a foamm and the
postiliions smeared with dust. One of
the men jumped down and had the
door open before the landlord was
awake. A very elegantly dreesed man
stepped out and handed forth a woman
after him; she took nls hand timidly,
without looking Into his face, and I
saw that sho would have freed it
agaln long before he had a mind to
let go.

She held her hend so 10w that T could
not get a clear slght of her face ut that
moment, but her figure (and I already
Leld myself to be & Judge in such mat-
tere), wus so graceful and silm, and,
a8 It wete, with such force of youth in
It, thaut 1 felt myseclf happy onl* to have
looked upoun it. ** Come, come,” auld I
to myseclf, ** remember the errand you
are on;” but the difculty was that 1
had nothtng of my {nture bride to re-
member vxcept her name, which was
Aulirey. 1 did not like the look of the
girl's companion, and I Mked 5t less
when 1 saw him at close quarters later
on.

£ 8at down to the table while my ge-
tieman was glvine his orders, which he
dId with wmall courtesy and greut
noise, and I had already tnade good
way with an excellent cold capon be-
fore the aew guests were ushered into
the room. The man hesitated for o
moment wken ke maw that the place
was alteady occupled, but after look-
g me up und down in o manuer that
made the blood tingle N my cheeks,
and, 1 suppose. concluding that T was
harmiess, ke’ came tn without mort ndo
and drew the girl after him. She had
heen (PYIng: the tears oven then were
wet unon her lashes.

She threw me a timld, wistful glanee,
and then dropped her eves; If she had
gone down on her knees and begged for
my consideration It could not have
mede me more her servant than thut
glance. She was moat tenderly pretty,
and the moras I stole furtive looks at
her the more pleas:d I wax with the
message my eyes carvied to my heart.
As to her age, it could not have bacn
Leyond vighteen, so that I felt old by

and I was | touch-
ed by the redness of het eyes anid
Checks where she had rubbed thein
With the tiny hanukerchicf still tightly
clasped in her hand. I was sure she
would have spoken to me had she dar-
ed, and I was resolved that, at any
rate, we should not part unacquainted.

As for the chitds companlon, the
merv sight of him, added to her tears.
made me sick. He was not altngether
un lll-lookl;ig man, and might by some
have be:n accounted handsome, but he
Lad a brutal mouth, & shifty, restless
eye, and was of a swarthy, insolent
complexion that 1 did not love. Aa for
drose, he put my outfit, although € hud
rather prided myself upon i, complete-
1y out of countenance. He had more
allk about him than all my wanirobe
contained, and his rufilen were of the
finest lace; he way also decked with
R9ld chains and rare fovels—ut least to
me the jowels appearol rere, but I

[}

doubl, after ail, whether  thes weie
mute than paste  He would have seat-
+d himself close to the 1ady and would
have ventured some tanderness  with
her, but she gave him no encourage-
ment at which, miniting grimly to him-
self, he watched hier as a cat watches
a frightened bird.

1 went oa eating for sewe time, and
applicd myself with gr:at attention to
the wine, in order to spur a somewhat
tardy tongue. In halt an hour 1 know
my arrlege would bo ready. and that
naa but a short time 16 Ruccor beauty
in distresn, for that was what my heart
conjectiured the scene before me to rep-
resent. At laat, leaning back In my
chadr, and utterlng o gigh  * satisfac
Uvn. 1 found my volee.

© 1 glve you geod-day, sir This inn
#erve s falr refreshment, and 3 betnr
than it looks."

1 have known worie,” he said,
®lanciug ut the table, tien he turned
hia back on me again.

“ You travel fuar,” 1 sald, “as though
upen semie pleasant errand.”

S us though the yunm rs wer in-
hit1” b osald.

TN «ven they, surcly, would
et oowm o company. The  ermaund
must be pleasant.”

© Your conjeciute it he s,
be right, or 1t may b wrong.
e that to be my buslness,”

U Ceme” sad 1, U don t v anery, but
diink a glass of wine with . We
et only te part, and zood lguor it
dnell Letter In the memory than curt
words”

may
1 imag-

U SIET he answered, eyeing me say-
agely, * 1 el site ncither 5our Nyuor nor
¥ acquaintanes, and you may drink
your wine yourself.”

Now, aithougn  he wasw riectly
within his right In refusing iy ten-
uered courtesy, 1 did not at all lke the
manner of his rfusal, and iy biosd
begun to wartg, the more particulurly
ux the girl Fad fallen aagin to quet
weeplng,

“1 than't you,” 1 sald, " for xe gia-
clous a permission, and may you learn
Letier manners before you grow
old.”

“The devil I he sald. ** What nilx
the palr of you ? The Loy I8 hnpudent
and deserves & whipping, and you,”
turning to the lady, “not much less
stox: snivelling and be done with this
ronscnse.”

" Aa for the whipping.” satl L drop-
Ping a hand on my sword, "I take and
r've only whipping with ste:l.”

“ Bravo !" he sncered, “and a pretty

tog

hand you make at the game, Il be
hound,”
“1'm at your service, wir,” I xald,

draining my glass.

The fellow was terribly put out, but
1 could see that he lind good reason tn
avold & auarrel; he looked from me to
the window, and from the window to

the 1ady, and bit his lIp with rage. Af-
ter & pause he sald more quletly :—~
*1 fight only with men, and then

Wwith such as ¢an show beards.”

* For the lack of the beard,” waif 1,
“you have to thank my razor.”

“Indeed.” he sald; “then the razor
must be like the Lord Chancelor's. and
du little work."

‘ You huve a prelty wit, sie.”

T have often been commended for
[[%

‘ Doubtless by men, then, for it bites
tvo sharply for women."

* Nay, you mistake, for women are
my greateat flattererr.”” He smiled so
grosnly at the girl 1hat It my Nfe had
tu aunswer for it T could not have held
my tongue.

18 It a woman's way to Hatter Ly
tears ¥ ° asked.

“ You young dog ! If 1 had time and
were unencumbered, 1'd stit that saucy
tengue of yours ! he cried.

“1 askdd for Information, sir, not for
threats. I thought that in your chann-
ing society, which I enjoy immensely,
women might find thelr pleasure iIn
tears."”

* You think too much, boy,” he suld,
and then with an oath he left the room,
ond I heard him cursing the landlord
fue his delay in serving him, calling
tim more foul names than were proper
for 2 girl to llsten to. That was my
opportunity, and 1 was quick to take it,
the mure readily as the lady’s implor-
[y ¢y Metl mine again in full gaze.

* Madem,” sald 1, “{f you ave In
any trquble and need a protector my
sword and Jife are at your service. 1t
csk no questions—it is yourn to com-
mand.”

« " Oh, sir,” she answered, " T have
been wicked and ‘'tis now too late,”
and she fe)) to weeping afresh.

* Dry your tears, dear lady. Foollsh
you may have been, but never wicked
Anyway, this is no time for repenting.
Do you travel willingly with this gen-
Ueman or do you wish to be rid of his
company 17

" Yes, yem, to be rid of hiin—and 1o
forget.”

“ His name is 7"

* Northfleld,” she murmured, as his
step sounded outside the door.

He entered, scowling, and glanced
suspiciously at us; Lut as I had not
moved, and the lady was mil trying
to dry her tears, he sald nothing, and
rat down again at her side. A mo-
ment Jater food and wine were brought,
and as they took their places at the
table I rose and occupied my old sta-
tion at the window,

My Llood was up, and Ly this time
I had forgotten all about the object
of my journey; the lady's youth and
beauty had made so subtle, and at the
same time #0 utrong an appeat to me
thik 1 stopped to consider nothing
more. I have never in all my life been
able 10 stand agalrat & woman's weep-
ing, and at the ago at which I then
was, just in the firat flush of freedom,
1 was in no humour to reason with
myself. I stood at the window, but
‘in such & way that I missed nothing

that paseed at the table, and the more
I saw the more I itched for battle.

far v 18 ctuwne d tnfumphant
only in the home
whe re 3 baby com-
- pletes the tie
of matrtmony.
Ac ess
marriage ¢
nut bea happy
one. It takes
the final tie of
a baby to bind
two souls to-
Rether in mar-
riage for better

or for worze.
Without thias
final tie & wedded couple
lack the {ndissoluble {n.
terent that makes daily
«eif sacnifice not only a
possibility. but a peasure

There are to-dav thousands of homes all
over the country that were once childiess
and unhappy but that to day echo with
the laughiter of happy babyhood, as a re
sult of a marvelous” medicine, known as
Dr Pictce » Favorite Prescription.  This is
the greatest of all medicmes for women
who sufferer from weakness and diacase of
the delicate aud important orgaus that bear
the burdens of matermty It makes them
healthy. atrong. Ligurous and elastic It
makes them pure and virfle. It allays in-
flammation, heala nlceratlon. soothes pain
and tones and bwild~ up the shattered
nerves It banisties the discomforta of the
cxpectant penod. and makea bahy's com
ing casy and almast painless It insures
the Iittlc new-comar s heaith, and a bount{-
ful supply of nourichmenut It transforms
weak o c&lv nervous invatids into happy.
heaithy motiere.  An honest dealer swill
ot nrge an inferior substitute upon you

“ § am_aow a huppy mother of a fine heutihy
baby gl writes “ru ¥. D Cannings, of No
43>+ Hmuphrey Street. St Louts, Mo~ Feel

at your Favorite Prescription ® has done mc
more good than amthing | have ever taken
Three mouths presions to my confinement § be-
gan ek it Fyas aniv i fobor forty five min-

tee 1 firt ba' v 1 auffered 1% hours
i1c waa very delicate and

only tved o hours 1 ur1wo vears 1 «uffered un
told agony aud had two miscarrlages The
“3 ponite Prescription” saved both 't - child
aml myactt

Write to Dr R V Pierce. Buffalo N. Y.
for & free dutter of advice. and enclose 31
ofic -cent stamps. 1o cover customse anfl
malling oniy. for a paper covered copy
of the * Peopls "« Conmon Sense Medical
Adviser;" or & «tampa for a cloth-bound
copy A medical hibrary in one volunme

Northfield nte and  dmnk
deeply, but the girl huwidiy carricd a
morsel to her mouth, and when she
did tho quivering of her lips was pui-
ful to ree.  Ho ursed her to ke
more, hut she only shook her head and
at last put down her kmife and fork
alogether,

“* Corue, child,” he said.  “T begin to
wenry of this nonsense; I Jdon't want
& crying baby on my hands.”

“1 can’t help crying,” she sald.

“ You must help It, my lady: pueople
wiit think strange things to see your

largly

red eyes, and perhaps spoll the
apcre
My carriage was  being  brought

round, and the round of it made the
man prick up his ears. At the ‘same
moment an idea -hot Into my head.

“The chalec fa ready,” Northfield
sald; “quick, drink something at
least, If you <annot eat.’”

He filled & glass with wine, and I
could have swurn he adroitly drop-
ped somo ccursed powder Into it.

“Drink.” he sald, pushing it toward
her.

* You are mistaken,” sald I; “ that
carriage 18 mine.”

Tho girl had put out her hand to
take the glass, but as 1 spoke I moved
toward the door and purposely stum-
bied agalrst her arng, the glass was
overset, and as the liquor soaked Into
the cloth there the powder lay upon
the surface lke flne gray sand.

* A thousand pardons 1™ 1 sald.

“¥ou clumey fool!” cried North-
field, rising as though to strlke me.
But he thought better of it, and took
the lady roughly b the arm.

“Come, we will leave thls gentle-
man to play the fool alone,” he said
“I'm golng back,” she sald.

will—go—no further with you.''

“Come 1" he sald, and tightened his
hold upon her until she cricd out.

“8ir," sald I, staring at tho staincd
cloth, " did you ever know red wine to
have gray dregs before 2

He turned pale, and the girl cried out
again; she tricd to free herself, and
called in terror that she would not
®0. e clapped A heavy hand over
her mouth, ¢

*Mr. Northfleld, If that is your true
name,” I sald, *you're a rogue, and
the lady shail not stir a step.”

He released her suddenly to confront
me, and in answer to & signal she
ran round and stood trembling by my
slde. R

“ You see, sho puts hersel? under my
protection,” I sald. *“It 13 not nice

1

for & gentleman to drug a lady's wine; :

Indeed,
to say.”
“By Heaven,” he cried, his face
white with paasion, “ you shall pay for
this. She is my wife.”
He loosencd his sword.

the law might have something

1 glanced

ui of the window and saw th . my
carrjage was almost ready.

*“No, no,” cried the girl.

“ Keep clost 20 me,” I to

l "1 will be your sister.”

« brother whonme 1llte [s at yoar

Phie linhy was Yo onralk flom tefiol
atut I had alinost o carry her vut, Lut
Wwhip we @oachie | the dan whie plu ked

up courige tu doah upon oy arm The
wndlord was bbhrking  ju the spn as
usugl, nnd My chidine was ready 1 put

L1 mte his hand, bade L not disturts
118 other guest £or hoif an hour, 8o that
we mlght havo a gocd atart in ense the
fellow was hot for a pursait, and then
upening the carrlage door, handed the
&hl in, and bade the poathiliuns ride for
an extra guinea. Directly I was saut-
ed, oft we went, at such a tenifle pace,
and In anch & cloud of dust, thut you
vould have thought & rogal «mbaney
was un the 1uad to court,
I leancd back against the cushions ut
my orapanion’s stde, and looked at her
cautiously.  The tears hud ceased, hes
vyra wers edosed, and though ber mouth
St quivered from time 10 tme, he
bivething graduslly grew quleter, and
her breast stal b U extraordimarily
Lfted up at the ®ipht of her; the was
®u yuung, S0 pweel, do tepderly fash
loncd. Her left hand Jay in her lap.
atd 1 xaw that thete was wo wedding
1ug upen st £ had besn cawn buotote
that the mun hnd Hed 1 aas o peoved
by hor Bearuesy o e tha Lvould nat
fefiain from Waching ber lugers They
clozed upor mine for a hippy second
“ My protector {° she murmured,
in dalf an houl, when neat hed
tine to ool 1 begah o peflect upon
the stinngenoss of my sttuatlon. and it
was cvitainly suflicientty ankoard o
make n- serlous,
bhashelor, ot Iy way to my unches
houst . swhase danghter T was fa mar
aud oy cartiige was @ girl, young
snd pretty, and of o most engaging
pearon, whose name L did not koow,
Wheao galiunt, or abductor.
“veor he was, 1 had incontinertly
soausicd, and whose I*I.Hlpllt“)' appars
vty was s piefeand that sh. was as
centented nomy hands as she nugit
have been in her mother's
Tty this time she appeared 10 be
txdvep, nd T had ant the heart to call
Jor buek to knowledge of the speeding
tartiage and her wortid  of surrows.
But ot sast, when we were somo dozen
fulles or 8o upkn vur way, 1 thought it
best 1) i1y to bying matters to an Issue,
} touched her hand again, and again
her lnpers answered nune; ahe had not
bren asicep after all
* Madim, Tsad, " we ore now trav-
«ling suuthward, and If your home lles
in thin Jrcction I will Vi) my men
drive you there.”
“Oh, no, no; not home ! * she cried,
“ Where, then, If not home ¢°
“* Anywhere but home,” she satd; “my
tother will never forglve me.'*
" He could not surely withstand your
bleading 7
She opened her eyes, *and shook her
hend,
* He would never forglve a runaway, ©
she said.
" Not even when the runaway thinks
better of 1t und returns 7
'* AR, but that ts not all. If youanly
knew how wiful I've been !
% * Dent lndy, you make much of k-

tle. I dare take my onth you have no
. heavy sin upon your consclence. Sup-
boge you did run away with this rascat
Northfl. 1, there's no great harm done,
and you've stopped in time.”

! belleved he loved me—he sald he
loved me. and 1 was so unhappy. But
he was, oh, 89 rough, sa eruel ! 1 hated
him then !

-

She stamped her foot and set her 111-
it teeth again, which made the heat
flwe In me again. I was sorry that my
fword ha.d not pricked decper the man
who 1ould plot evil agatnat so falr a
1ife us this deserved no pity,

* Think no more of him,” I sald. “You
are now with me, and as safe in my
keoping, It you Wil trust me, a8 in a
rurgery.”

1 will trust you—yes,*
" you saved me.*

“Ah” #ald 1, “ It T had such a sweot
maid as you for a sister

she rald:

she sald.
smiling into my eyes.

* Then, dear sister, you will have a
vom-
mand.”

* You have already rivked it once.”

“That was nothlug, child: even my
grocm wculd have done as much.”

8he shook her curls In pretty disbe-
Hef, and my reaponzibility began (o
wc'gh upon me agein.

at which I could have spent hours,
{ yet the carriage was atill {iying at top
apeed toward my destination, and it
the lady would not tell ine where she
lived what was I to do?
uncertainty, however, and fu spite of

her, and we moved towaurd the door.
But Northfeld was there before us,
and stood with his back againet It,
sword in hand. 1 drew and, begging
my compantion not to spoll the chances
of ter escape by crying out, faced him
with steadler nerves than 1 could have
glven mysalt credit for.

“Stand astle!” 1 cried.

“Tool, do you wnant your
pricked "

“They are u fair target—try, If, it
plases you' He made & pass at
me, and In & wing we had engaged.
I was a fair swordaman, but he was
& better. I, howsver, had the advian.
tage In cocler nerves and the better
1oe'tion, for so long as 1 could keep
bim to the door he could not fall back.
1 was fearful every second that the
ring of steel would bring the servants
about us, and therefore, at grest risk,
I tried to end the matter quickly.

lunge

Mr. M. T. Wigle

Of Kingwville, Ewex Co.

CURED OF ITCHING PILES OF 23 YEARS
STANDING

M, T. Wigle, bettec known 0 every ene {a the
wicinlty as “ Uncle Mike,” was troubled for ever ag
years with liching pllea, At times he wes 30 bed he
would have to qrit work. The Srriuthon
00 intenee with sonsant rabling that they became
wloorated and would bleod. He had bees trested
By many physiclans, but found nothing that geve him
tolief. Resding ta the paper the cure of a friend whe

‘Ndnulleun &smn&umbhﬂh

“The cae box mede & complets ture, and he says be
‘wreuld aot be without t for $30 & boz If It could net
e repleced. Me. Wigle i & wealiby farmer, well
Xkoown fa th la whick e resides. 1t fo

My chance
himself, my point entered his breast
Just helow the neck and he fell for-
waed, swooning. upon his face. In a
mement I had him on his dack and
his shirt open; the wound was nasty.
hut, I giadly thought, not werious: I
had 10 fancy to have the man's death
on my consclence.

@ver two years since he was aflicted, aod be has
Bavec been trobled sinoe.

Physiciars fall to make a cure
when Dr, Chase's Ointment
gave immediale Relief,, . ,

Here vas I o young |

ur whai- -

For although ,
- all this was very pretty and a game '

In all my .

dhe talk of Slater I owan sure of uny
thing, and that was that 1 wouid noy
marry my elatlve Audrey.

After @ time 1 drew to my compan.
fon again, and « 4 wut but observe
han. with returning sceurlty, her love.
liness grew. Yt Reemed (o expand and
open liko a bl msont whyly turning une
ward after a ftorm  The thought that
it I insisted un taking her home I
might have little upportunity to cultl-
vate ar acquaintance already dear 1o
me, put another notion Into my head,
and although it was wild enough I wus
in no mood to refect it on that acore,

I am going,” said 1, “to a relative
n Burtey. and It you like to come with
me I can promise vou g courtcous if
not a cordial welcome.  You will be
sufe there at least, and to-morrow or
ot any time you wish 1T &) 3ee your
father and plead for your forgiveness.
Tt alrendy giows toward evening, and
nat ba far from my uncles

' 1wl go with jou.” ahe sald, ~and
oh, thank you for the thought.”

t When jt way setthd T began to sce
to what a pretty complication 1 was
waiking, and Irdecd it seemed doubt-
ful wheth-  my own 1cception weuld
D even ceurteous.  The cdrcumstances
W vHen T omet the lady  swould. of
Cowse osplatn gomething, but T had
ne Te@Ron (9 auppese iy uncl+ ojther
Limd er' a fool, and 1 was determined
,hem the first te Lt him fee wheto
my preferince lay.  As te Audrey,
! fince she had never eoen o she -ould
not leve me. &n thers would  be no
hearts broken  The peababillty was
that «ho dlsliked the prospect of my
\ieit as nuch as T a4l

It was & beautiful. (lear  evening,
wouderfylly graclous und serene, and
in the long silence that foli hetween
us I turned to the carrlage window
and lcoked vut at the conntry through
which w. sped. My companin during
n.II “he trmo we had been to ether had
hever taken any account uf the conne
try—an omisslon 1 have obscrved in
many girls Presently  we  passed
over the hase of & noble hill, with
| white shining through the green, and
(0l astir, aA It seemed, with little
winds

** That must be Box HIN " I cried.

Bhe started and lald a hand on my
arm, leaning to my slde of the chatse
to look

" Box HN-" she repeated, and her
face poled and her volee shook,

“Why not ‘lox HIN? I satd
“We're cloge to Dorking now.”

* Dorking 1" .

‘The poor child shook with tright and
hid her face in her haads.

“Oh, yowre taking me home,” she
cried, " and I did so trust you !

* Dear lady,” 1 said, *1f your home
Is here, ‘tls no fault of mine that you
Are back again. Remember, T be-
seech you, that you never told me
where you lived, nor did 1 question
you

Bhe took no heed of me, but wrung
hor hands and cast herself back against
the cushions in despair.

“To come back after all 1 she cried.
11 wad wicked to run away, 1 know,
1 know; but tc come back the same
day ltke n chlid truant! I never
really loved Mr. Northfield, but he
| persuaded and persuaded and flattered
me, und at Jast I promised. I was to
marry a man whom 1'd never seen, and
1 couidn’t hear the thought of it. He
l\ms coming to-day, and he'll be at
h-omeen-now, and I shall h-have to
m-marry him

I listened to this speech (n Llank
amazement, but when it was ended I
| laughied aloud for 15y of the light that
broke upon me.

‘ “You're un-k-kind to 1-laugh,” she
} sobbed.

“Unkind to you 1 I crled, catching
ter hand. " What s your name. sweet
mistress 7'

" Audrey M-Mortimer,” she safd.

** And mine,” ciled 1, i Nigi Gray,
very much at your service, and very
mueh In leve with Audrey !
| For a noment we gazed Iinto each
other's eyes in & kind of transpurt, and
then without moro ado 1 took the lit-
. tle lady in my arms and kissed her.
At first she tried to be a little yrim
and coy, but later she clarped her arms
about wy neck.

“ You dear, Lrave Nigel” she crled.

*Am I 0 drendfui, and wii' you run
away again *

“Dea’t tease me, Nigel,” ahe pleaded,
and lald her cheek against mine. She
was little more than a child, after r ",
and my heart beat high and guick to
think from what, under Providence, 1
lad saved her that day.

** What can I tell father 2" she asked.

* You only left home this morning **

" Yes, Nigel'" °

“Tell him that you vemtured on to
the road to seo this strange relative
Of yours, and that he recognived you
and picked you up.”

' But that would be a story.”

“Well, T will tell it for you, if you
will forgive me atterward. Do you
think you will ever love me, Audrey 7*

“T love you already, Nigel.”

And 30, you see, the advanture ended
happlly for both of us, but I told her
father privately exectly what had al-
reedy occurred In order that we might
be cn guard agalnst the man North-
fleld.  He, Lowever, had had his les-
ron; and kia wound, I suppose, not
Proving setious, he hid the scar and
thought 1t best ¢o keep & closed mouth.
Indeed, not long atter he disappeared
from the country, and was heard of
Iater on in America, where, I trust,
. he was better appreciated than he ever

waa here.

A3 for Audrey, no sweeter woman
l ever breathed than my wite, and she
has made up to me a tuousandtold for
thinking o lightly of me before Bhe
had even scen my face. And for my-
®ell, though I have had many encoun-
tern since then, and against heavier
0dds, none ever had #o falr & reward.

1




