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wish, VT Cheawick, I be-  able manner be had sed himmlf 4o bolp me my groat 's diary, plek ont isherisanes! Thetwoonosips! With the
teve on have Heed In on with my vale Bab oo sigm of -h:nn -,(rh- hers and thers, and I:l.:e!mﬂng mapidity of » dream, all which then wans-

Yea ;' Doubled had beam there long be-  divined did she old man gire. [ did mod fine, old-fashioned Bashed npon my bewildersd vidon.

“With whoa did you liva ¥ [ inqaired.

Hae replied thas his msster was dead,
Ah, yer, they wore all gooe long sgo 1 The
old man sighad, m u. oysh wers
wirangely moumful was i ﬁ:z
ﬂ':!lmhhokw-l
me

I aroes Impatienily, [ waa notional

*You havo heard of Mrs Latane's family,
than ¥ I asdd, whils striking & masch.

Yu-oh."ﬂl' For the firsa sime Doa-
blex seomed to awaken Thmohdmhom

marrhed. pansad,
smoked. Thon he remarked thas thera
waa & young lady at the nexs place whoss
_ bame¢ was aleo Hose. Yes—yes, Rowel
Bhe, 400, was very besntifnl. No doubd
& dencendant of the older Miss Latant’s
I w’u prised at aha § snd ob-
srvation shown by Donblex on shis point,
snd smoked in sllenee, walking for him %
¢continua. Hmuﬂngl] he did o, eyeing
me all the whils.
Only an hour before he had she
g::ng lady throngh the wickes gate
was dounbtiess even then returning in
the lane.
besn

Is was & besutiful morning—

sifal
Again Doublex eyed me. [ flung my
cigar into the fire withont & word and
unghi ap mg eap Alllui rasbhad oulhl.nal;)blhe
frosky annllg %, with my hears throbbing
o mih'lm ‘l;an!glmoy ! Rose 1 a,

plonged thro leavea, and, sure
enough, wet her mwmugh the little
gate.  As we went np tha garden path
together I saw old Donhlex atanding by
the wall of the roined wing, evidently
watching us. Bot [ did not care L would
ot deny w & soul that which was patent
%o myself. I was deeperatcly in love, and
at first eight.  For from ths moment when
I saw Rose Latane first ab the wickes gate
i ised withont b that she was
the one woman whom [ wished 8o marry—

na; whom [ intended to many !
rom thas slme oo I waa conseions shas

:m ¢van to qoestion myself, lor in &
rinighy afeer my srrival ab Gray Hollows
my tate lay svraight before me, and Rose
Lasane alome bad she slving of in

Ogp the pight of November 30h [ st in
she library drawing plans for she fosmre
repovation of Gray Hollows, and alshongh
I hed ook yos broached & word of nylu.l-
ing o Roes, 1 found m ul:i
rooma secording 0 whad ht wa
be the baate ol bar whoms 1 bo,
as the fovure mistrem.

1 fels npacconnvably restlom. The lll,
had been cold ami chosrlost—an abrpe
change from days Ihg

wind swept arvund whe old place,
and rattled the windows and sereamed b
the chimneys, and made me unsevtied
nervm I hed found no sxeuss bo call
my mneighbour, which fact was no
doubt the key.oove of my mood, 1 wirove
vainly so divert mysslf by inves
ibum:mudnnld dla'ry‘;el:.ah " m
m ﬂen-gr-nd akher, and w|
GP' v lets me l.mongl a:;nl dhthe;‘:
pumn pmul‘lon-. Buos »ot
bo nothing, and was dissstlafied and brood-
ing, ke the weather.

I had %o own, %00, that I mpmrlng
red of the ancienb bgure of Doublex,

riy d to have d 1.n|n

the old man that day. He was unecmiors-
sbly in evidence whenever I desired moli-
tude, and he appeared in the library honr
after hour withous excasre, and was almoad
officions in hia effort bo remain near me or
to be of mervics. I sppreciated the nose-
ocountable devotion with which I had ap-
parently inspired my old servant, bat i
lled npon me, and he persisted in Gxing
E:-eye- upon me with an eager sort of

wisifuiness which made me feel anticipa-
tive. By night T had prenty well deter-
wined to get another and & youthfally
robusk vales, more in aecol ee with my
own age nnd lesa harmonions with that of
Gray Hollows.

I found myself inexcusably vexed with
old Dooblex. Perhape we are all more or
less vexed with thn which we eanpot
understand, T looked Jor some faniv for
which I might upbraid him ; hnt Donhla:l:

aboal

Saddenly I 'l. awars thai Dopblex
stood before me. I had nos heard him
anter, and waa abont to make on irriated
remark aboot his unsecsssary gquistness,
when, 80 my murprise, ho beckoned %0 me.
Be'ud.ml, Laprang ap %o see the fignre of
she old man disap g can of she door,
1 hurrlad:z !nlln-ed him shropgh sba ball
and out of the honse

It was now & windless night, and moon-
lighy, white and mysteriona, Iay over Gray
Hollows. Straighs ahead went old Donblex
#0 his osmal baont—the rolned lefs wing—
and I ;fnr htm. Then I lwpped umn.
nmﬂ! ild and hul

ronghs %o & standstill, nok b
veatbered pile of stonework, bat by the eh
wing of Gray Holiows, looming dark and
nndumred above me. Near by. with hl.:
moarnfol gaze u me, waa the re o
old Doablex . T fgo

1 conld nod speak nor make w sound.
Soms dumboess 0i braln s wall sa of tongoe
waaupots me. Mechanically I waited. The
lightsnhona through the windows,and within
I sould eee & ballroom, with figures mnrh;ﬁ
o and fro In & stately dance. Jewehﬂn
and red Lipa smilad. Plumad heads bo
and brilliantbrocades In gro of eclonz meh
snd parted in the dance. Sn denly I started,
and my brain throbbed. She was thers be.
joremel Roee! My Roea! Did I not know
hereyes—her amile? Beneath the powdered
coiffure and waving feathers Hose Latane
pazsed befors me in the dance. Surely I
was dreaming ! Sorely I wonid awaken
presently ! I atrove %0 rush forward to
astisfy myself chat 1 slept, 0 break the
myatery or the dream ; bam, like an iron
grasp, the inscrntable gasze of old Donblex
waa npon me. I could nod move.

Two figures rpmuhed the Roee of the
dance, and one of them resembled myseli.
Yes, in spive of the powdered hair and
conrtly dreas, it wae my own face. Where
or when had I dooe the same?! Where
and when had I seen or heard of the other?

Rose torned and laid ber band n sha

arm of the young man who resembied my-
salf, and the other, with & mal s Jook
of hatred, turned on his aod lalv

them;

In the shadow of night, with the fiznre
of old Doobiex beside me, | marked whas
shen In waa with sthe lightoiog-
like wransivion of shooght. The gossw
lety with no sonnd of hool or whasel, Obe
by opa the lights were extingnished in
Gray Hollows, Pressasly two Ggures da-
scended the steps wo ths derrace, and thenos
down she path soward the bollows, and
nll“:nily wea followed shem, old Doublex

In & moonlit space below, the poang men
pansed, Thers was a.gleam of steel, and
then one of them spoka. Waa it dhe voles
of my inner spiriv? Sorely 1 bad heard it
all befors,

" Wais, Baverly Lape! This is of your
own .eeluui Wers you wouh‘{ of her 1
shonld speak no word; bat T shal! strive to
protect hee, Dn? m ask y"on b :h:.h
mesns you geine on of ori-
tanca—for | had onr uncle's mnrl’.l'ma thad
o iv wonld be 1"

She is mins!?

*Dog! Liar!
Hollows is tmibe *'

The worde cut the air simunlmaeously
with two sworde.  Thers was & flashing of
atoel ; the firsk speaker made & swifd lunge,
and ahe wecond sprang back wish the blood
flowing from his band. Then the other pus
up his sword.

‘Thera! 1 do nob wish %o kill yon,
Bevarly ! I go, bus Time shall yet tes-

Gray

y—

He plupged into the gray underbrush of
the kollows and disappeared. Thers wia
the Isint soond of horses” hoofs, aod the
other stood in the mooniight with his
blesdivg hand hald high.

*Aba?! You leares the Geld, my brave
soldiar ! Bha 1 mine now, and you shall
pay dear for this blood ¢ Who shall Time
employ?! Who aball tentify againet me ¥

*11—I shall 1

The figure of old Donbiex was no longer
beside me. Hestood in the spacs, with the
moonlight on his gray bair. The younger

5 infatoation was wholly percelved by wan prmk ngly enarent— 400 oo Aba! The old story of the ball, on the man atarted back with an cath.
ald Doabiax, and shad in scme gasoeonnt arieg the evening I read fnr s whﬂa in night when Beverly Lane ecawe into his * 1 shall, Maaver Beverly ! 1 ahall testily
. John L. Milton _ PROFESSOR
Mr. "9,.,'.,,5.,{:,.‘, Sir ErasmusWﬂson
St Jokw's Hospizal for the Siin, London.

“From time 1o time | have
tried very many different soaps
and afterfive-and-twenty years
careful observation ip many
thousands of cases, both in
hospital and private practice,
have no hesitation in stating
that none have answered so
well or proved so beneficial 1o
the skin as FEARS SOAP.
Time and more extended trials
have only served to ratify this
opinion which T first expressed

upwards of ten years 10, and
to increase iny cnnﬁd:ncem
this admirable preparation.”
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ate Fresident
Rayai Coc'k;v of Swrprows, England.

“The use of a good soap
is certainly calculated to pre-
serve the skin in health, to
maintain its complexion and
tone, and preveat it falling
into wrinkles. PEARS' is a
nameengraved on the memory
of the oldest inhabitant ; and
PEARS' SOAP is anarticle
of the nicest and most careful
manufacture, and one of the
most refreshing and agreeable
of hidines for the skin”
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