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joo! as her husband. VWhat man in hia
vanies would have gone off ke he went ¥

Mrs tiraham smilad & grim amile,

*tle did net ga without letting you frat
feml the weipht of his arm—the streagth of
hia anger,’ she said,

Aymin  the strange c¢hioking of the
armour mounded through the great room ;
ouce more they ttarted, and looksd round
frightened,

*\Wo're nervour,” Mra Graham said to her
host, forcing s smile; *it can’t be any-
thing, but [ never heard the sounds be-
tare.”

Just then a ssrvtay-man brooght ia tha
ruppser tray, and, afcer & long drink from
tumblers of josming champagne, their
epirita bagan Lo rise.

*Wea're an timid as & couple of children,’
she eid. 'I'm sshamed of myeall, and
I'm ashamed of you, Mr Sefton, Aa for
ghaste walking, 1 don't believe in them;
it's nome trick, Let me catch moy ghosta
walking~1'll shew them. Have you sby
fra=h instroctions for mwe Lo nighe 7

* Na-—no ireeh cner,' ho snswered. *[f
Miaa Carthew writea any wmore foreign
letrare, though 1 faney she will not, can-
tinue to keep them back. It wasa preat
idea of mina getting you inio the poet
office, Martha.'

‘A preat idea,' mshe sgreed ; *though |
fancy you would have worked your end
better if you had writken 4 letter from ber
lover bresking olf the engagement.’

‘Perhaps,” he anawered : “but I feared
deteciion: If once a forgery was traced
home to me, the genuinencves of my uncle's
will would be daubted, and that would
mean Fimp v ruin.’

*And you have made up your mind te
marry Mis2 Carthew ?

*If I can,’ be anawered; 'but ws yet I
am not very hopeful. Her mother in upon
my eide, but the girl will have nothing te
tdo with me, There i«a now girl who haz
come inte the place, too, who haa taken my
faney—n Mirs Kepple; I could lova her,
only ehe ia the living image of Murist, I
hali feared that ehe might be har davyglster,
and that Juck might have come back lrom
abroad.'

‘Sarely he would never come back,
What ie there lor him to come back for ¥

* llevenge !

* Kevenge !
went.'

* I hope he thinka r0,’ Ka'ph eaid, with a
ehudder. ‘I most devoutly hope he thinks
€o; | never wish 1o eee hia face again.’

He pushed back hie plate am he spoke—
they had heen waiting upon themaelves.

''And you have no more instructions to
give ma? Mre Grabam eaid, locking up ac
the preat old clock.
vone,' Ralph anewered. *1 only have
ta give you the vsual amount, and to thank
you for all you have done,'

Ar he epoke apain the armoar aeemed to
clank. Halphand the woman looked wildly
vound, and dietinctly at the far end of the
armoury, where the lights burnt cost dimly
and the shadows fell with moet ghostly
dimness, they saw two of the suite mave,
the arms maved thems:elves, the rteel.cared
fingera purhed the visors up, end where
there had been nothing, thers weare [aces,
firm!y sst nouths, and fsehing syes. For
& wmwoment they looked a: tha frightensd
man and women, then, while their hearta
froza with horror, while their eyes glared
Irom their heads, and their limbs bscang
pealyzed, the nrmour.-cased men stepped
down from their pedeatals, and advaneed
up the room.

1t wae enough to frightes any ohe with
the stronzest nerves, that empty caeee of
armour phould suddenly be endowed with
the pewer of walking, that human facea
ahould leok cut of the stesl eetting ; but.
aa they drew backward, a new horror met
their gaze. Higing fram the Aoor was the
same lizara Ralph had seen many times
before ~the ghoatly tigure of & woman with
u beautiful, pale, sad face. Slowly she
Tgse Lill she stood at her full height, then
zlided forward. The men in armonr pavred
and looked ; Ralph and Mra Graham,
wrowing whiter and whiter, shrank furtber
backward,

Onward the Egure went, with a alow,
pliding motien, until within a fow feet of
Ralph ; then it paured.

* ¥coundrel, and you, the tool of s
scoundrel,” she eaid, turning to the tright-
aned woman, *forbear—pause belore yon
try to work more miachiefl; for, us there is
s Feaven above me, I will unmask you,
All your wickednean, nll you mirdeede, are
!(nawn to '‘me, Thief, liar, murderer, lorgar
judgroent is upon you. Thia heart, which
youa have broken, shail have its ravenge.’

She moved u step ncarer; the woman
threw uj her arms, and fell fainting to the
ground. Nearer wtill—Rslph kept hie ayes
upon her as thouwh fascinated.

The armed man took & step forward ; then
cne stond still, and the o:her, with » awift
movement, came onward, Lhrew arms
aroand the ghostly woman, drew her cluse
to hir heurt, and cried, as ha kisned ber:

* Murisl—Murie!, my wifo

A sheill rcream rang out through tie
armoury. Fora moment Kulph gazed upon
the piclure ; then romething in his heart
vezimed to wive way. an idiotic laugh broke

Suarely he had that before he

trom his lips, snd ke ran & madman from
the srmoury,

CHAPTER XVI,

*MrorikL—Marial, my wifs !

Strange worde to sddress 1o a epirit—a
Rhost ; but it was no supernatursl being
that Jack held in hia armour cared armas
but & creature of fls-b and blood—his love,
his long-loat wile.

She looked up at him; her face grew
paler than aver: she trembled like one
atruck with an ague.

*Jack—Jack ¥ she whispered in an awed
voice, *is it really you ¥

2. ¥oi," ho anawaered, rtooping
to kica hor and tinding his helmet in the
woy. ‘Bab, take this confounded thing
off,’

Bob did ae he desired, then di:eractly rea.
tired to the other end of the armoury, white,
after years of separation, ant doubr, and
eorrow, the lips of huaband and wife met.

W a kize it w anir, lingering,
aweet ! \With it waa given once more all
the love of youth—all the rtored love of
fong, long yeara spant apart : 1o both it was
like receiving one back from the Jdead.

*Ia it really yoo. Jack * ehe vait—‘really
you in tha fleuh? I thourht you wera
dead. Ha told me yon were dead.’

* He lied " Jack answare.l, ‘It ie really
mp, my wife, in the Heeh. Buat I have my
doubts of you, my love. J.ook at this little
while hund- surely, surely it belonge to a
epirit. wonan ¥

'] am no epirit woman,’ ehe answered ;
“though for yeara { have bean thoupht one.
Oh, husband, love, we have moch, much to
telli ona another. But Hrst tell ms, have
we atill two little children, Jack ¥

*\¥o have still twochildran,’ he anewered,
rmiling ; *bot Miepah ix as big as you,
Muriel, and Koel a great boy.’

* Take ma to them,' she w hi=pered : * let
me ree my childresn.’

* Nabyet,' haanswared ; ‘we must j.rapare
them first. Remember, love, they thought
they lost their mother years ago, =a 1
thought [ had loet my wife. Let me ot
out of this armoury, Lthen tell e all thag
hag bappened #ince Lhat droadful day when
I thought you had left ma.'

* You doubted me, then, Jack.’

*(iod forgive me—yees: and yot how
could I help it *—1 had the news in your
bandwriting.’

*1 never doubted you,” she answered,
‘though he told me you had lst me go
willingly, in exchange for two thoueand
pounds. He showed me your receipt for
the eum: but I knew it waa a forgery, and
I teld him #0.’

* You were more [sithic] than 1,” he aaid,
humbly ; " but yoo know it was nat becacse
I did not love you that [ doubted. I isfs
Enpland s broken.hearted man. I coald
scarcely —'

A groan from Mrs Graham interrupted
him ; they had quite forgciten her in their
new-found joy. She eat up; then, sesing
Murie', hid her face once more.

*Spare me—spare me ! ehe maid, in a
trembling voice.

* Y'ou ahull be spared if you will ¢onfens
all you know,” Jack said—'all aboub the
forged will mnd the rest of Lalph Sefton’s
wickedness.’

The woman heritated ; Muriel moved a
Tittle nearer to her ; she chrunk away,

‘Heep of —keep off ' she eaid londly.
*I'll promise enyrhing, only do not come
near me. I wil! write all 1 konow, and send
it to the clergyman—anly let me yo now."

! You can go,' Jack answered.

And, covering her face, the woman went,

‘Now to hear the whole nistory,” Jack
waid, nitting down and drawing his wife to
his vide, *Bob, come here and bear the
hietory, and be introduced to my darling—
my wile.'

Bob, who had meanwhile got rid of hie
armour, ¢came forward,

* To my friend,” Jack said, *I nwe more
than [ can aver repay. He was Lhe firaz 1o
weke me doubt thet the letiar eecmingly in
your handwiiting wee genuine; it was he
who found sut that Mra Graham, the post-
mistress, was making one of her usoal
manthly visite here to-night ; it wae he who
devieed the plan of yetting into two of the
suits of srwmour, Had it not been for him,
perhaps [ should never have held you in my
srme agsin. 1 ehall ever owe him & debt of
gratitude.’

*And 1,° Moriel ssid, putting out her
hand, and lockiow up at him with syes like
Mispah's—*I wish I coald thank you pro-
percly.’

* For anybhing | have done L ahull ssk you
to pay me over snd over again rome day,’
Bob answered.

Murie! looked puzzled, but Jack smiled.

*1think youo wiil have your psvment,’ he
snid. * Mariel, he wants our daughver for
his wile.’
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*What ! Baby Mispah?

Both man laughsed softly. .

'Mispah ia oo longer a baby,' Jack said.
*She iv & beaotiful girl, the image of het
wmothar. Aasd now, lovs, the lmry.'

‘Let me beric from the begioning,” she

*ald ; then want on without waiting :

*You know, Jack, when you ssked me &
be vour wife, 1 refused, thinkicg a mar-
tiaye with ms might rain yoor prospscts.
Then you went Lo your Lather, and, though
he did nor approve, which was nataral,
jwrhaps, he did nos forbid you to marry
me, Yon catna back to ma, told me this,
wnd 1 promissd to les things be a2 you
wished.

* \Wal', wo were married ; your fatherdid
6ot coms 4o the wedding, but your consin
did., ‘Then we went abroad. When in
VParis wo had a letter from your father, suy-
ing that, as you had disobeyed him (which
yau had nat} by marrying bensath yoo {und
I was beneatl: yau, deur}, you weare no
longer 4 son of his, and ha thould make
your coosin Halph his hair,’

* A largary, of course,’ Bob amid.

Jack started.

* Do voo really think so? he acked.

* Undoubtediy.’

‘Yon wrote to your father, and had the
lotler teturned anopensd ; you were hizh-
spirited, and you did not write again.”

‘We etayel abroad; Mirpah was born,
then Noel. \We were very happy. You sent
your tasher the papers with the birtha of
the ebildren in, but he took no potice.
After & (imie yoo grew homeeick, and we
came buck to England. You heard gour
father waa ill, and iried to mee him ; buot
the servanta—new ones since you had left
homa—would not let yoa in, Now comes
my &tory.

'] wue walking down the village when
ona of the carriages fram the castle parsed
mo, snd etapped a little way ahead. lialph
Sefron got gut, nnd ¢ame ta ma.

*** My oncle ia vary ill,"" he said ; ** ha has
asked lo ree you—it inay mesn moch to
Jack.  Will you coma ¥

*l mever thought aof lou! play; I naver
doubted for s momaent ; I stepped inta the
c¢arringe, and we were drivenoff. I thooght
only of you, and what it yet might mesn to
you if your father should copsider me
warthy of being his daughter,

*\We reached tne castle; Ralph led me
vgr foor fliphrs of staire. I thooght it
etrange an old man thould care to elecp 20
high up, but eaid nothing : it might be a
fancy of hia.

' He openod a door at last; we went in ;.

then he torned and locked it

*** My unclo is dead,” he eaid ; -* hie will
leaves me everyching; Jack iaa beggar.
You are s wowan ; therefore you lave the
goad thinge of this world. 1 can give yon
all your heart desires; Jack can have a
lester thir evening ih 20 good au imitation
of yaur handwriting that he will not doubt
but that it comea from you, Lo eay you bave
loft him for me; he will naver doubt bat
that it fa true, You are my prisoner, my
csptive, bot your chaine will be chains of
geld, for 1 love you,"

'You may well imagine my hotror, and
how powerless | was Lo escaps from this
wan, Hoe tried Lo kiss e, but 1 snatched
& kuife from the table, and I have kept it
erer aince. 1 bave been his prisoner—
nothing more,

*Rore than a year passed by ; he wold
me you were dead, and saked me to be hir

wife, 1 refured. 1 trisd il T coull to
escape, but I could oot, ] was tog enfely
guarded, He told me my name was a by-

word of sheme—Lhat averyone Lhought I
had left you for him—rthat 1 shouold be
hooted and etoned out of the village if Idid
escape.

* More years pas:ed onward. 1 fellill,
and L wizhed with sll @y hear. that I could
die. The doctor was called in—us atrange
doctor. He urdered me to ke moved Jown
staire, and | war moved. He war kind and
attentive, und in spite of my wish I began
to mend. I would have tod lim my
story, only I was never slone; an old woman
named Stifle wae always with me. Ralph
was alraid to come near me. 1t was scarlet
fever I had.

*The ifever left me, and the doctor came
no more. I heard he had gone abroad for

ROWLANDS’

MACASSAR OIL

Freperves, Bizengthons, Beansifion the Halz, prveais
baldoom, cradicatss scurf aod produces & [uxn 1]
growih.  Autborities sl positively assart that o
abanlutely oecemsary to mouarish and preserva L
bair; therefors um Rowiawns' Macissan OLL; also
in & puldap wolows for fair-haired childreg and ladiss.

ROWLANDS' ODONTO

& pure, fragrant, ovn-gTiLLY wooth
the tewth, pravenis aod srresis decay, WIsngthans
the guuws sod swretron the breath. Ask Druggise
aod Hworee for Howlanoe' articles, of 20, Hatton
Gardap, Londog, England, and aroid chesp pous-
Sul i ibtiohe.

his holiday. I waa still very woak, bat
getting betier fast.

*One day, when Blire Stifle was siiting
by my bedsids, I began Lo ery. Hhe ssked
me why | was erying, and Isaid I would I
wore dead.  ** Why ¥ sha ssked. *So
that I might get away from bhere,”™ I
anawored.

“Bhe soomed to think for a littls while

** Da you want 10 get away [rom here so
mach " sha said.

**I would give all [ possess to Lot away
from here,” I answered.

‘T oaw her plance down at my Hngere,
on which your rings were still Haahing,
Jack.

**Would you giva the pratly diswonda??
ehe asked,

** Yos, yea" T anawersd; it seemed
horrible to part with your rings, Jack, bak
mora horrible 10 be there.

‘1 will show you & way of escape,” she
* but you most let ma say Lhat yoo
are densl. I can menage everything, My
son-in law ia an undertaker ; he wili tell no
tales il the coffin has nabody in it ; it will
bo a job for him. Tha doctor is a friend of
madier’s and will send the certificute righs
enough, Gire ma Lhe rings, and 'l gat
you away Lo-night,"”

“Then | felt & littla Frightaned. \Vhora
could ! go when L escapsd? There was
¢imply no home ope (or ma,

‘I raid I ecarcely thoaght T felt stronp
enough to go atonce.

* You can stop where I am going to put
you for a day or two, if you like,' ehe anid ;
* bet you muat get away from this room to-
dav, or not at ail. The misster's gonw up
to tawo, and the servanta are moetly out.’

*8Sc I drereed myself, with har help;
then she paee me her nrm, and I manaped
painfully ko drag my limba along, She led
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