tavered few who pressed in to the enchanted world

' m.ﬂw;wmwumm

~ thelir numerous accomplishments.  Will

__wweetness, filled the room with a wave of melody. .
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The night of the masq ball came at last.
The Wyoliffes were famed for the magnificence of
entertainments, #0 that the anticipated ball
was. s matter of no little importance in fashion-
of light from attic to basement, and through the
floating draperies. of the low French windows
forms, flitting to and fro.

£

each other, swaying from | Was a low cry, the candle fell upon the floor, and-{ thought that probably she had remained at home

‘pushing and jostling
side to side, eager to catch a glimpse of Fortune’s

TN bad T TR AT Tt o e

In thet vast moving panorams wers costumes

Burely no sin
could not be possible that those masks hid faces

~traced with lines of pain, suffering or anxiety. It
eould not be possible that costly silks and velvets,
and broadeloth covered tired bodies and

the beholders with their gleaming lights of many
tinta. She looked indeed a “goddess of the har
vesl” Bhe

¢
¥
f

of their mistake. It was impossible to judge her
: A French Marchioness addressed

|

et o e g
= A responded in per-

“I think that most Spanish ladies add music to

¥you not
favor s with a song ™ -

Ceres hesitated an instant. Byt those whe
heand the request begged her compliance, hoping
thus to recoguize her volee, :

She accepled the gentleman's arm, and, seating
herself at the plano, playsd a few opeaing chonds;
‘then her glorious voloe, tremulous with its own

i

footstEp Was hushed, every voice was silent,
listening to that woaderful Spanish love-song :
“ Diors ¢ no me quires,
Porne oo tengo qus darts
med . e
Pooyoe B0 o mas que amarte. ™ !

- As the singer well knew, the geatleman whe
preferred the request was Mr. Wyelif. He drew
& step nearer, walting for her to finish. The song
was one he had heand Apgatha sing & countless
number of times ; pot as this woman sung i, with

;

when his wife sung the last words, “Then teach
rhi?‘u&nlm.hhbwmehﬂltu

She fluished, turned around, and, catching the
Band that Wyeliffe extended toward her, pressed |
it passionately to her lips: then, throwing it from
her, she sprang up, and was soon lest amid the

| was closed with a soap, scattering the dust over

| Sirtation, and, like all men, 5S¢ accepted

THE NEW NORTHWEST,

before the closed door there. Placing s hand upon
the knob, it tried to enter, but the door was
| Jacked. .Evidently the domino had expecied this,
for without a moment’s hesitation it drew a key
from the folds of the black garment and fitted it
into the look and tried to turn it. But it resisted
stubbornly. . The key scemed to be too large.
The sound of approaching footsteps counseled
flight, and trying to take the key from the lock,
it suddenly sprung back and the door creaked
open., 'Twas the work of a moment to spring in-
side and lock the door. The footsteps came nearer,
paused, came on to the door, then stopped. The
heart of the listener beat heavily as the hand out-
side tried to open the door. A silence; then the
‘footsteps turned and went back down the hall.
The domino removed the key and stuffed a
handkerchief in its place. After this precaution,
It took matches and candle from the pockets of
the disguise, and, lighting the candle, held it up
and looked around the room. The sight thus re-
vealed was evidently a painful surprise. There

in & second all was dark again, A hand
helplessly over the carpet till it found the taper,
relighted it, carried it to the dresser and placed it
in a silver holder. Slowly it pushed back the
hood and Jifted the mask and lald it upon the
table; then turning, the figure again surveyed the
room. The countenance was as expressive of wild
aftright as Macbeth's when viewing the chair on
which the specter of the murdered Banquo sat.
Had death iu its most horrible form stared her in
the face, she could not have betrayed more horror,
This and the room adjoining had been the apart-
ments of the former Mrs. Wyeliffe, and they had
never been opened since the day her husband
closed the door and locked it, ten years ago, The
rich furniture, the silken curtains, the velvet ear-
pets, were white with dust, festooned with spider-
webs, and eaten in holes by the moths, The bed,
‘with its heavy, rich hangi was standing as it
was left, made by hands which have crumbled
into dust. The dressing-table, with its toilet arti- |
cles, was undisturbed. The figure moved toward
it, and, taking a key which lay there, unlocked a
small case and opened it, revealing the fashing,
shimmering jewels in their velvet bed. The lid

the biack garments.

Nearly an hour the stranger tarried in the room.
At length she roused hersell with an effort, and,
shaking off the lethargy which was creeping over
her, erossed the room to the further end, fell upon
her knees, and passed her hand repeatedly over
the walnut paneling; but the solid boands reflused
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She knew enough of men and of the worll to read
his (houghts as plainly as spoken words. He had
entirely mistaken her intentions. She stood be-
fore him holding the package in her hands. .
"Yammmwwrnwxw
ise to destroy It after you are with it 7
F;:lm.hrhnwthﬂbawmwmm
woman’s actions, and answered, respectfully :
“I will give you the required promise, madam,

can possibly benefit me." ;

“You will understand when you have read it."

With this reply, the woman placed the packet
in his hands, and then left him swiftly and noise-
leasly. .

Jack slipped her gift into his breast pocket, and
went back to the gay world once more. But its
beauty was gone, its charm had fled. And, after
wandering around aimlessly for a while, he deter-
mined to go home_aund solve the mystery of the
black domino. He had falled to distinguish Bell
in the motley throng, and jealousy prompted the

to entertain Raymond. '

Thoroughly disgusted with the entire world and
. the human beings who peopled it, Jack went
home, changed his attire for more suitable and
more comfortable garments, and seated himself
before the glowing fire to examine the contents of
the strange package. To his surprise, they proved
to be letters, old and yellow, but still perfectly
clear. They were written in 8 bold, masculine
hand, and addressed to — Mrs. Agatha Wyelifte !
He separated one from the others, opened it, and
looked at the signature. It was — Jasper Ray-
mound !

Jack laid the letter down unread. He kwew
what it contained ; but what right had he to steal
its contents? To whom ecould he give them?
Not to Raymonid.. Certainly not to Wyeliffe.
Who was the black domino? He could think of
no one exeept Nt. Claire that would know that
these letters would be of any use to him. Could
it have been St. Claire who gave them to him?
If so, where did he get them? Pshaw! How ab-.
surd! He could have sworn that it was a wom-
an’s voice that spoke to him; and a very soft, .
sweet volce it was, too. . Could it have been Bell ?
Had she heard of her mother's promise, and taken
this means to defeat her? Banish the thought!
He would have known Bell under aty disguise.
All that he knew for a certiinty was that the let-
ters were now in his possession, without the em-
ployment on his-part of any foul means. The
proof he had coveted was within his reach, yet he
hesitated to avail himself of it.

tomove. Rising, she went to the door which di-
vided the two rpoms, and, bending over, counted
each board to the center of un'mmn.nndapll!

Ityhl“ulhmaﬂhvh;t.w
a narrow aperture filled with papers. Inserting a
hand, she withdrew them and closed the panel. |

She carried them to the light and examined them. *

They were letters, covered with dust and +stained
with time. She brushed them off. and. without
stopping to read them, thrust them in hen bosom.
Blowing out the candle, she went—to—the door,
drew the handkerchief from the key-hole, and in-

and opened the door. The passage was clear.

from reom o roos eageriyv scarching for seme -
one. The bisck domino st length touched lightly |
the sleeve of “Lord Marmion,” and said, softly: |
“Follow me. I have something of importance |
Without amswering, lord Marmion mechan- |
ically obeyed, and followed the Suttering black |
draperies through the rooms, through the hall,
and out inte the tory. But others were
there before them. black #oask halted for &
moment, then weat slowly to a vine—embowered,

rustic seat, which was intended for two persons,
and, siftiag down, motioued Marmion to the va-
cant place. Again he obeved, and seated himeelf
beside his mysterious guide. | |
“Lord Marmion,” sid a woman's voice, soft
and low, “I have broaght you a package, which
you must keep hidden until you go home. Then
open and read it. It contsins secreis of great mo-
ment to you. Butl you must promise me, before I |
give it to you, that when it has served your pur-
pose you will destroy it.” .
“Raut, fair lady, is it not possible that you are
mistaken in the identity of Lord Marmion ? May

. you._not be giving ”’m—m"ﬂ'“'ﬁ”i‘mmt = e e e vy
dis- -

wrong hands ™ “,
“No; [ am not mistaken. No assumed
guise could hide Jack De Guerry from me.”

The erewhile lond started as the woman uttered
gast
alrd,hylhnhﬂ that I am not bo the manor
boerm * .

whom | am indebled for this package, which con-
tains the seoret of my futare weal or woe ™ ’

toward the figure sitting beside him in .
of utter weariness. He had no thoaght that the

-L—W_L Mra. De Guerry was about te answer in the
supposed (his & mere reee. for a | afirmative, when Juck's voice interposed. -

P

t"ﬁ__

L | & geeture of impatiesee. :

his name, saying, in tones of MP: ;

“Is my disguise then so transparent T Does my |
_ | ated them. '
“Neither, my lord; but my eyes are as plercing |
a8 my incogmito is complete.” i
_“Then, indeed, | could not hope to escape detee- |

After much-deliberation and reasoning, Jack
determined “to take the good the gods provide;”
and use the means thus afforded to agcomplish
 He sorted them out

wlmnmumm the package |

| aimeult

Jack turned to Mrs. De Guerry and menced
without any preface : e
_*You asked'me for proof of the story of the siy
of Raymond’s past life, I have brought it.”
Mmmhmmmmmmm
and laid them on & table which stood beside her,
Had a bomb-shell suddenly exploded in' her
presence, had a thunderbolt fallen at her
Mrs. De Guetry could not have been more horri.
fied. Bereft of the power of speech and action,
she could only glare at him in awful silence,
uuwmﬂm l;;d}huo, madam? They are let-
™ w asper Raymond to A
Wyeliffe.” 5 e oy
Mrs. De Guerry sat there perfectly rigid; but
Jack met her freezing looks with stern determina.
tion in face and voige. Seeing that he intended
to wait for a.reply, she inquired, hoarsely :
“Pray how did you come in possession of a pri-

vate correspondence of that nature ?”’
“Pardoen me, madam, if T say that it can make

. You can hardly doubt their genuineness.”

Jack pushed the package toward her as he fip.
ished speaking, but she recoiled as if the letters
mateh, ' ,

“Will you not examine them '

“Yes, I will. I bave no doubt that they are .
forgeries: Leave them here, and I will send for
you when I have read them and judged of their
authorship.” /

The angry blood burned in Jack’s face at the
gratuitous insult. If she had been & man, he
would have struck the sneering lips that uttered
it. Asshe was a woman, he bowed silently and
left her alone—alone with her shattered hopes
and defeated ambition.

+ [To be continued.)

GROSS BUPERSTITIONS.

In my grandfather's family, the old cook was
customed to bake cakes in large rounds, which
she cut into fours with a sharp knife, each quarter
being put to bake by itself. She was most careful
that -during baking the pointed end of each of
these quarters should not be broken, otherwise s
death might shortly be urm«l. Even the sli
ping of rrlm soap from a person’s ha
when washing has been construed to mean that
the death of some relative is imminent, as, in-
deed, is also the persistent burning of & fireon
one side only of the grate. Every one knows that
to dream of ;:J teeth means that some calam-
be loo for. If the eyes of a corpsé are
to close, they are’ said to be looking fora
successor; and if the limbs do not beeome quickly
otiff, it is supposed that some one of the family
will be soon also among the dead. If the house-
door is ¢losed upon the corpse before the friends
have co':’ne out totake their places in the carringes,

the
sccording to their dates, a

say another death wijl happen
before many . :

ays; and if at a funeral where the

read them carefully st oh $

one by one. Not a link was missing in the chain. 5
= ; s sk or straggling manner, this was in

of evidencs of Raymond's guiit. not | the west of Seotland to betoken the same wrisfob-

many, vor long, bot they were ¢hioughi’ to answer tune. Even if the mourners walk quickly, the

his purpose. There was nothiug in them to im- |

i bad ever cared for him ; no reference to a word or¢

act on her part to encourage him ; nothing to be-
token that he had ever received a written line |

serted the key. Stealthily she turned the latt;_jmn her in answer to the mad, passionate letters |

that be sent to her. Against the woman there |

omen was bad. To walk under a betokens

' plicate the Woman: wnothing to prove that she t mistartune, if not hanging, s it does in Holland,

To meet a funeral when going te or coming from
a marriage was considered very unlucky in Lan-
arkshire ; for if the funeral was that of a woman,
the newly-made wife would not live lonﬂ. and If
it was that of a man, the fate of the bridgeroom.
was senled, If one heard a tingling in his ears, It
was the “deid bells,” and news of the death of a

She weat safely out and down the stairs; then on, ¢ only remained the fact that she allowed, if she | friend or neighbor might soon be expected. If

did not encourage him, to er such sentl-  kwocks were heand at the door of a patient's room,
g  afbira e and no person was found there when the door was
| :I}pened. there was little chance of recovery; and

Jack gathered them up and carefilly re-tied a man caught a glimpse of a person he knew,

them. He wondered how it would be possible for
him to employ the intervening time before he |
ecould present himself before Mrs. De Guerry with
the letters and demand the fulfillment of her
promise. He reflected. It was then two o'clock.
He could not make the proposed visit before
eleven. Nine hours! It seemed like nine years.
He would go to bed : perhaps he could forget the
lagme of time in sleep. R, clutching the precious
letters tight In his flngers; he laid down to rest.

At the earliest possiblemoment; Jaek weal 1o
Mre. De Guerry's. They had Just finished break-
fast and were in the morning room.  Jack went
in, and found his aunt and cousin decply inter-
ested in & discossion of the ball. Bell greeted
him, and inquired, in the same breath : .

“Jack De Guerry, why didn't you go to the
ball ™ :

“I did go,"" answered Jack, hr‘vﬂy. .

“In what character ™

“Lord Marmion.™

individudl was. Why did you leave before un-
' masking ™"
“1 was tired, and I had lost interest.”

Jack enumerated several whom he had recog-
nized. Then Bell mentioned chamoters as she
- saw them unmasked, and he guessed who person-

“INd you know Mr. St Claire >

" he should have taken that character, though he
did dress it most clegantly.” S
They were interrupted by the entrance of a ser-
vant, bearing Mr. Raymoud's card.

:l be come in here, mamma ™ inquired

~“Take him somewhere else, Bell. T wishi to
speak with your mother a few minutes.” ,
H“.N—*vhﬁm

‘ of disinterestedness was develo

“He was ‘Nemesin' [ don't understand why |

-umn -

and found, on looking out, that he was nowhere to
be seen, this was, -:er. Napier, a_sign of the
approaching death of the person seen.—.A Confrib-
utor to Belgravia,

e
FaTuer Prrcery's Kixnygss. —A Cineinnati
dispateh of March 10th resds: “A singular story
in &, case de-
cided against the plaintiflf' in the Saperior Court
this afternoon. It was the suit of Eliza Conahan
to recover $70,000 of Archbishop J. B. Purcell, the
late Father Edwand Pareell, and J. B. Mannix,
¢ - [m i W i ."'"- i . L TODANDAT
confessed to Father Edward Purcell that he was
insolvent. This confession was kept in
confidence. Father Edward assumed the
them, maintained the widow and family,

o the stock at the settlement of the estate,
kept up bis Kind services until his assignment.
The testimony in the trial was the first revelation,
made to the widow or the outside world, that Mr.
Charles Conahan was insolvent, Father Edward
managed to remit the widow money through Mr.
Woaods, a large sharcholder of the stock company

T

in which Mr. Conahan did business, so that she
. thought it came from her husband’s .

estate.’

but little difference to you how I obtained them,

Since 1527 —half & century we may call it—ten
Canotag Toed T e i e
uin [ montiis
Duke of Wellington. Farl . Lord Melbou

Kir Robert , Earl Russ=ell, Lord
Pal and now Lord

lhm ho sccepted the visit
ohe w v
hours

man in his closing




