th anger.

within Since how long have you turned
the chairs, I knew at | traltor to your King?" he sald quietly

e ceatre of

go. For his gréat, red face, which u-mat. ‘b.:t in l.‘ volee wWhich rasg

Tiised as m long l;lxhﬁnnder in
i tartans openad the
5 mat|Shone as bravely as' in the dayw >f
| when ] had sat around his table
lstened fo hix long-spun yarns.
'y ‘l: was the mastar of
{the father of the sweet msid
stood beside me—Sir Philip Ouifax.
He gave a great shout of joy at
the sight of my face, which, at .the
of my lady, he stified

door, | &

the mﬂm..

§

h.tli ns though it were
pot blasl. "I had thought 1
more loyal gentleman.” :

¢ laughed derisively. - "A
pleasantry, Charles S.ewart.
sun -sinks behind ths horison,
it does that of Cromwell
ore. bright. I serve a master
reward—" Lo d

mors he would have sald ]
not, but with a rush, a balf score

"1 !:
e

who

%
;:

P
5g

:

as suddeniy as though he had heen|of troopers turned the bénd In the
standing | Stair,” and came (o sight, as with a

breathiess and speechless bifore me, | clank of steel they raced toward us

strangled, leaving
Then he turned apologetically

10 #ir Phillp plucked the King by his

the other figure, who had half arfsen |cloak with trembling hand,

from the great chalr to peer aroubd "Quiek, Your Majesty! We mast
at me. I ran forward right gladly, |be gone!” And so reluctantly Char-
lfted | Jes turned, but as he did so he .look-
the extended hand to my lips—'twas |ed at me & moment. Elowly a large

It was while the noise
loudest, that the deep

tle grating over the door SWung open,
and whe should be dem

g 5

o

and dropping upon one knee,

1

4

. h‘i

His Majesty, the King.

feld,

£
g

“I thank |Tolled down his pale cheek,
Heaven that I oin see your face again.| - "I shall -nob forget you, Captain'”

g

I eried Joyously,

H

‘down at us, but the falr

R
g

i
;

‘_
&

now that you

gasing
Soals, “Bah
SEE AT Y
friends ocan take heart agein

# ' _
:E

£
£

your (he sald guletly. “Thank God, there
and | are thoss 19 L= <hag neither pows

Preas back these dogs who hirass your [er cam - 4 neé por gold can  buy.
and 1 gazed up|When I comé &o my own again, be

i

2

£

B
3

devoted servants"
sagerly at his face.

puzed up at her,
that we had'tnl‘s' -~

:
B
:
:

BiLE
3

assured that you will be remeémbered,

what they | Would that I might stay here, and
and of alfight by your slde, ‘Take this to re-
truth, few have been more traduced, | member Chuarles Btewart,” and  de-
birt I, who knew him, both Ms virtues | taching & small gold star from his
That few |cloak, he held it out to me.

there are who have been more belov-| 1 had barely time to saatch his hand
ed by those with whom they vame in|and press K o lips,” before old
dally contact,” than this same Charles, |Sir Philip had hurried him- away. As
There was something fine and gentle|he passed the . Highlander, ha called
in his nature, which attracted man-|out some words In.Gaslle. I know
kind to him, and when once they had | not what he sald, but the flerce, wild
fallen beneath the spell of his magie, | face of the Boot Iit up, and he check-

His enemies may

pethaps seemly, and
't of Charles. Etewart,

that that she frst spokée. ° |
“Fie, Ge, fair sira? I
some thousand of Cromwell ¥4, :
were upun us at‘least. And lo, as
look, I see but two mud-stalned gal-
lanta, Of truth, siFs,
mind to leave fom
have made enough’ neise ,
us out of our wits,*
down tessingly at wus, :thé candle ln
her hand lighting up the darkness be-
hind her, and fram

and fauits,  will say this:

walls tell, could they but
" of war and courage, of

ber that on

you
of my 2 ol
) dnawer to me
O“G.‘ “for 'tis tremson,

-

ng end reveiry.

Ha! we|l do I remem they were his for life,

od his ceaseleas chant a moment Lo

And now he looked down at me. a/call back at him. . The flutter of a

of Marsden
of

Moor, how some sCcore or more dark wood, the sm!

tage of the
lovely lady. .

“Tut, tut, man,” ha answered sosth- smile upon his face.

eloak, as the King turted tbe coraer

“Oh, Captain! had we but some few | ~be was gone,
score llks yourself, we would not now Yeara huve rolled by since then;
be an outlaw in our broad kingdon.” | many seas have I crossed, and pene-
Your |trated Into remots lands. To-night
“Your loyal ser-|with weary soul I wander an exile In
not see you driyven forth ! sunny Frasce. Countiess faces pass-
thus by this long-faced Cromwell and | ed before my eyes since then, some

pomewhat at

Majesty boasts of no more loya
I, and !twas but a slp, But I
must go—will come with me or not?"
And he erpossed gver to the door, and
opening it stood with his hand upon

loyal tiemen sat there in this very
l‘ﬂrﬂ.h.‘:::d amidst song amd laughter,
drank to thé confuslon of 'ths traltors
on_ the morfrow, and wsuccess to th
arms-of His Majesty, the King.
Brave hearts, true hearts, we'll ride
no more hit te hilt. 'neath the old
: no_more will we feast to-|the

Froim ' out of the dead past
there arises before me, as
terday, that face, so falr—so aweel,
The cheeks, pink and dlmpled; the red
lips with the swest smils; the round |
throat . with ita deap oOourves;
proud slender lttle fgure,
shos just peeping

but for the moment,

is

his traitor crew.”

|

out from under-

falr and smiling, some old and care-

at my | worn, but never from that far day (o
vehemence, as he seated himself in tho |this, have 1 set eys again upon my
| great chalr, and fell to ldly drumming |sovereign, from whom I parted on that

n was ﬁ!ntomMmr. than I He laughed, a Httle
droamed of was In the wind to-night.
Why did Carllisle want me to ride

with him to Colfax Hall? Was it a

with light and
are of you who found a last
i sléep upon that stricken feld,
and ‘you He to-night .In

neath her dainty skirt. The tantaliz®
ing toss of the head--that provoking

jittle head with its crown of shining with his long

slim |bleak December night, so long ago.

finge A moment he sat thus, his But I resume my tale,
1 call her name, and from out of the | brow drawn in & half frown, as though An I watched tlyu last glimpse of
ears, .Khe | he had forgotien my very existence,|Charles there came & gentle sigh at
comes, and with her the glowing fire | Then he looked up again, & rare smile | my elbow, and turning my head, who
upon his face, and his gase wandered | should I find but that swest, mad,
past me to where the whita maid stood | B4ith Colfax. Had I seen a ghost It

plot to enable Crvomwell to descend
upon my men, or was it some dark
scheme of hs own to decoy me Iuto
the hands of the Rotmdheads, or
having gotten me out into the storm,
to 1sad mes where [ could be put out
of his way without trouble?

graves ‘neath the green sod of old
nd.
few short months only—but what
’ .
Bugh wers 'my thoughts, when with

& gust of spow mnd slest, the door
open, and there stood upon

years passed, dear,

of youth. There opposite she sta
and amiles bick at me--that smile wo |
sweet, so true; agaln those frank|

shyly waiting.
gray eyes meet mine with that old .

would not have startled me more,

“Falth, sweet lady, had I but four| I thought you wers with the King.”
streteh  forth my (gcore gallants llke the bold Captain, |T erled in astonishment. *“You can-
would ride down upon Cromwell, and |pot remaln here, Lady Edith, for it is
lengthen—she 18| ejther cut down the arch traitor, or only the question of.a few minutes
as becoming | untnl we will be cut down and alain,

threshold that very gentleman of
whom I had, mused—George Carlisle,

Yet it was with joy that I greeted
him, for 1 verily believe that I would
have welcomed the flend himself, as a
pleasing diversion from my black
tho ‘

: But I was always somewhat of a
fatalikt; If degth sought me, he could
find me as easlly among
out in the night or at Coifax Hall
Besldes a wise man who reid the stars
had predicted of me
I would die pn exile

hands and call her name—'"Edith!"

rish .in the attempt,
1 spoke first, or Cxrlisle #t60d 100k- | Iny bisod " 4

ars before that
ing up at her in silence.

& strange land,

And at the thought,

flashed fire, and he made

his | Make haste after your father and the
as | King."

lady, we ordve pardon for|though to rise, carried away with the| I ean fght with you,” she answer-
But the fire died out of his | ad composedly, turning away from my
we had despaired of ever Iaking our- cyes {n a moment, and he sank back | imploring look. "“Give me a sword,

v, " he ecried.

b won a great treasure and
. Captain Harden?

gnt losing It.
that
At it did it  was best that I

should be at Colfax Hall,

And not a sign of
1 vow I would have sdon
expeoted to see the Kl !

the same n our seeming rudepess; but of & truth, | thought.
selves heard, and our cholee luy be-

th halr v
tween soch nolse sa& you speak of, or D S SORS

and you shall| see,” and she looked |

Of such a mould was the Klug; one |ghyly up at me, the color rising In
r upoR one [ her clear cheoks.

< We |cast of the dice, the next hesitating But 1 was almost frantie, and pronf
chose the former,” and I-smiled up ,nd vaclliating, afrald to turn either | ggajnst the mlandishments of Circe
- lest he make a|herself,

| mis-step. - Ah! he wanted but little of “You eoannot—must not stay here
keep | those quallties which go to make up|another instant,” 1 cried boseechingly,
but he was eéver ham-|ror the -quick clang of arms and the
instability of charac-|jaw exclamation of the Highlander,
ter, which was to cost him his king- |(old me that the enemy ‘'was about

: ny

you dn this deserted hole.”

H‘b. m :3' in taking our depsrture witheut being | .
a8

I made wp my mind.
admitted. Between  the

lisle read my decision In. my
face before I !
“You will go?" he, said.
“Yea," I answered,
drawing my cloak
the way out into the night.
, Bt was but a step lo 4he stable,
where I kept my horse, and neither of
us spoke on the way.
the house where my Irish lay.

frank and hearly,
hand, but somehow
hin words rang false upon my ear,
He had spoken too quick as he stood
in the apen door, as though he had ex.
pected to find me there

was then with keen eyes that
1 scannad his face, as I returned his
grecling. Long, sharp, jt was the face
of a thinker:
any daring scheme, a having

ymant ready to risk all

at her seérencly,
‘“Youn shall
she oried demurely.
you standing."
scénded from Mer perch, and 1 heard |
her fumbling with the heavy lock. A
the door came open, and
courtesying upon the

_,.|to the right or left,

snswer 1t1p me, sir,
around me, 1 lad
A Ereat man,
pered by that
I stopped at dom, and Anally—his hesa.
We had all

to aweep down upon us. “Hdith, for

respectfully | your father's sake—for my sako—gol™
about him, during these few moments, She stood ap instant undecided and

held high revelry there to-night; every
nook and cranny beamed with light,
and ¢from the broken window there

ed, would have the courage to carry
what it might.
biack halr, scented and curled as was

Inslde, fair girs,” she

“Delgn to &
humility, although a

nnd now old Bir Phillp spoke:
cried, with moe A

tien 1 had theme for no more, for in

“Why not call together all of your|a rush of glpaming steel the Round-
Majesty, and | hends were on us,

thesa| 4 great fellow had sprang at =
In faith, we would | pound upon the barricade, and stood
would be|¢here a moment as he endeavored to
worth ten years of prayer to them,” | reguin his bajance, I hoard the great

merry smilé dimpled her cheeks,

the fashion of the day, hung upon his
little expected to see two gullants to-

‘shouldersy and his desp-set dark eyes
met ming with a gaze, which, it seem-
ed to. me, was'not without a trace of
deflant confidence.

But it was his dress that struck me
as being strange at that time and
plaee.. His dosblet was of light blue

loyal adherents, Your
in hand descend upon
long faced fools

shouted out the chorus of some drink-
ing song, keeping’ time with the hilts
of their swords upon the table,

Bo great was the nolee that I was
fain to beat uwpon the door with all
my might, before 1 could make my-
And ‘twas some minutes

Leaving Carlisle outside to tether
the horses, I stepped into the great
hall, and bending low over that little
white band, I carried it to my lips.

“Sweet lady, 'tis long since 1 have

and he laughed grimly,
“Sired" 1 began Imploringly.
But he out

dlaymore of the Beotchman whistle
through the alr, as with both hands

imperiously. | he whirled It above his head, ‘Ii=n

seen so falr And. though

silk, richly trimmed and sdornad, apd
you may laugh at me If you will,

hin gréat lace collar hung half w

before it was opened by & shock-
beaded rogue, who, with a muttered

nol | the trooper went down, almost sever-

{yet ripe for it. Until then [ can 49 |ed In two by the keen biade,

vow that all England cannot produce

dowh  hia shoulders, while a go
such another.”

“hain was fastened around his neaks

glared out. His countenance:
changed so quickly,

same pecullar

Several wers endeavoring to tear

sounded | gway the chalrs from below, ana s
;;ponhthe dnn!:oa:u‘l,n. and the gaunt|iopple over our foriification while a
| Beotchman, w ad opened It befors, | geore jostled and hed each other
for 1 fain would have de- | crossed over, and after a moment's r:, l.t.,elj;- yuin epdtz:::r to got at wuw,

the bright mietal sparkling and gleam-
as the frelight féll upon it
had noted perhaps the
shade  of surprise which crofsed@ my
face, ax I beheld him so garbed at
& place, and casting off the dark

Bhe latughad at me right royally, as

‘scarce suppress a smils, as I bade him
she gently withdrew heéer hand from

saddle  my horse and tell Corporal
Hall to step outside.

The corporal recognizing my voloe
hustled out immediately,
dead silence which reigned inside, for

hesitation, unfasterad the bolt
As he did so, ‘there shot
room one of 'Bir Philip's old domestics, | jpd by & short, pur

“You have not lost the subtle art of |

Matlery, falr sir,” pghe sald archly.

A erash as a dozen chalrs went down,
fellow in a fray-

into the |and through ththEnmc they came,

cloak which he wore, he ¢
and seated himself by the %

Is knew me, and there was

. b “And of & truth, in the passage of |4 sgopy with excitement.
soNrcs o one who had not rather face

words you bear yourself bravely." One 100K fod buft doublet,

with trown.

at his hat face and dishevelled appear-1—W§ crossed .SwoTdy Tor an instant,
ance was gnough for me to know that|gut 1 had no chance to try his metas,
before he|for hin fellows, eager to get at me,

“Why not, 'my dear captain?™ he

a smile lighting up

3 not? We have but a few brief
hours, and then—oblivion, Why not

With that she turned t t Carlisle,
i ol:l.rk on. arm, he

For a moment, as I #tood there, and

the flend himself than Henry Harden,
when

used. he Bore IM-tidl
a Tew words T told him that - o Boge Hil-tidings,” even

thrust him forward so Impetuously

well's devils are at the door!” ¢nat he stumbled hlindly, snd I ocut
love  of | him down like a ﬁ before Ne copld
L]

rode abroad to-night, and cautioned
him to keep striet watch
as I would hold him personally ré-

ble - for co

As tor my at- watohed _ the gallant cavalier,
with many falr words, vowed that he

hgd counted the days since he had

enjoy It &s we may?
tire, 'tis but o few miles to Col
and 1 would ride over

“Quick! for the

A scream, shrill,

recover himseif. Beot split 3

plercing, man as he would & herring, ani
from without the hall, which rang :?tchmd 2 wpace around us In a
the nlght alr! | jwinkling.

~ greet the fair Edith before 1 set

f ]
“Yiu leave England then?" I asked, Lady Edith Colfax

came & hesitating doubt.
I must have presented u sorry spec-
tacle beside the richly clad Carlisle.

-swung myself into the saddle,
my Horse having arrived, and gather-
ing my weather-stained cloak about
cantered out into the

and re-echoed

the tramp of many
stones of the court-yard;

the |  You, who have never felt thit keen

& hoarse { itation, as you hear the
word of commagd: then a great erash, :::‘m ‘;‘"I“ﬂ [“of stesl on steel, and mee
wound of splintering | rpe glaring eye of the foe bont upon
the hall|your destruction, ecaEnot know the

My torn, stalned garments, all spat-
with snow and caked with mud,
ck-boots still showing the dark
of bloed from the ill-fated bal-
The very feather

mingled with th
wpad--they had rammed

e«-

great Joy which filled my heart that

The Highlander had hastily fasten- with thé keen Celtic hound | ||
¢d the door of the room again, and :Lf,.“a‘; ::.. '? drove the foemen back. |
now he wia dragging the table over| wope red glare of the tapers upon
agninst it, his great claymore In one | ne wall, which flured and streamed
hasd, ali the while humming a low | ine night breese: the dead men
sayage tune under his breath, his eyes| .14 and stark, at our fest, as we
shining with the joy of the coming sipped and staggered n the pool of

z;ri he broke Into a joud chant In | cusitanical dogs, who came

n and draggied. And us I
the fickleness of & mald,
value which they ever get
{ of a brave ap-
my heart sank a moment.

AE,..

iz

swelled

nofse In the t Celt, who . shouted out his
ball  without drew nearer. His blas- ::,l.i.?'uc.m from time to time, as
Ing eyes plainly no longer maw the | .y some flerce charge they drove us

walls” around him—he was - back
W

i | pack a.fow paces, It all cames back

—now long past. )
: back, trye heart, from out of
spirft Tand,

E;?

Ihi

if
-

The it st the peck
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my departure.”

He amiled, a lttle scornTully; &k Ne
met my thrust.

“Fool not yourself, my gallant Cap-
taln, George Carlisle shull yot live to
be the greatest of England, after the
have grown
many @4 year,

“It may be trus,” 1 answersd stead-
fastly, as I lunged at him, “and I &5
It s bést that 1 should go out now,
For whenever
than yourself
highest places, then evil must be the
times and scant the material.”

his sword,. & few paces away. Ralse =
ing her head, she spoks aghin—for TN
last time—and her voice had all the
aweet, mollow ring as of yore,

“I huve conquered,” she sald calm-

And thus my lady lay stiu and
qulet, and with her there passed out
life and hope.

The birda have never sung as swest«
Iy since that dark hour,
breaking heart I knelt beside that co
blood-stained hall,
The sun has never sghone as brightly,
for 1 know that somewhers back In

England onn

the green turf that aweet mald, and
that never more upon this earth shall
‘T look agaln Into those brave Arus eyea

writhed In sudden shame,
some of the men around him there

What matters the rest?
wild Irish, led by Corporal Hall, whom
old Bir Phillp and the
and sent to my rescue, burst into the
hall, and put the whole company of
including George
to the sword after a brief

these 'rude soldiers,
little relished thelr coms-
panjonship with a traitor to hs King.

But as I opened my lips to jeer at
him the snd came, for my fost slip-
ped In the pool of blood which had
Howed from the body of the man whom
I had slain, so that 1 staggered blindly

King had met

And that Charles himself wrote ma
A letter of condulence, “to his trusty
and well beloved Henry

A smlle was on Carlisie’s face and
ralsing his arm, ne lungell forward.

“S80o I am to triumph &t last!” he
cried exultantly.

Then there came a quick futter of
was flung around my
neck the softest arms, and Lady Edith
Colfax recelved the

though written by majesty ltself, bring
back to life the mald?
And now 1 wander In
Iand of France, an old
MAnyY  wWars,
lies deep beneath the sod.
sines—thay dark

worn-out vels
sword fall in the

An instant thus she hung
arms, her light halr just brushing my
face, the #0ft Hreath against my cheek,
and then I felt har body rélax, and she
Iny quiet, her head upon my shoulder,
Quickly I lald her uvpon the floor, and
kneeling besida her, the horrified men
around me standing aghast, | wrung
my hands and called her name.

“Edith!™ 1 eried.

Years—tmve flown
night, and I have drawn sword In a
pcors of caumes, good and bad, but
never have [ pet foot upon English
soll and will not, until that day, now
not long distant., when they shall lay
my oold body in the last, long’ sleep,

And so the words of the wise man,
the reader of tha planets, comas true,
for 1 shall die an exile in & strangs
land, after having won a great treas-
ure, the love of my lady, and the same
night Josing 1L

“Idith, speak to

Blowly those great eyes re-opened
aud gamed Into mine,
of blood spurted
Then ahe spoke soft-
ly, so moft that bending low I could
scarcely hear her words,

"I am content,
thought that
saved you, for your country and your

while the red
somewhers he.
gaping wound. yond life’s little span, far removed
from all Its pelty cares and struggles,
agaln that dear mald,
whose deep gray eyom once gased into
my own, as with a light almost divine,
she murmured those few sweet words
“l1 have conquered.” -

I shall meet

E

But I could only sob wenrlly, hope-
lesaly, those great rude sobs that tear
naught sfretches
bhefore save despalr and tears,

Ehe spoke again:
remain with the King until the end.”
“Yen,” T answered painfully—"until
And bending
both her little hands, now so cold, In
mine, I pressed my lipa to that sweet

Rat's Strange Death,
Ceylon Observer,

A cocoanut was hrought to me just
a8 plcked up In a Colombo garden.
with the head of a big rat fixed into
the nut, the rat being not long dead.

Clearly the rat was up a tres nlb-
bling at, or rather being weo'l into the
nearly full size, when the nut
tumhbled —and bafo
withdraw 1t was hed to death he-
tween the nut and the ground. .

“Dear, you wil

Bhe lay thus & moment,
arms around her, and thea her ayes
wandered bayond me,
horror stricken Carlisie leaned upon




