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AT LAW,

. | promised bride.”

[FOR THE HERALL.
YOUNG SLEEPER,

5.0

BY AL
3p 0N T0W, mk« you rest,” .
the ties of' are severeds
“Bilent your breast,
- Thon of | highly favored,
"Twas a Father's hand that gave
ougp swaeel spirit Lo our earth,
"Tls a Fatlier's baud that now
Giives theo an fmmiortal birth.
"Twaa in love, ? love divine,
That the Sabie Angel éame;
"Tia His will—*Thy will be doue,”
“Blessed be hia holy npme "

Had and monrmfully we stand,
(¢} Jon thy, norrew couch—
ret its ﬁuom has been dispelled,
Sanctitled by Jesus' tonch,

Here we lay thee—“dust to dust,
Ashes to its kind again,

Earth to earth”-—Oh, happy lot !
Bafe from toil and mortal pain,

“Sleep on nowand takes your rest”—
Hushed thy voice, thy heart be stilled,
Seon "twill soar, enraptured, high,
,  With His glorious presence filled,

[Written uirpasaly for the Herarn, |

A CRIMSON HEART;

om,

WHICIH SHALL TRIUMTH,

INNOCENCE OR GUILT.

DY BUE J. JESSAMINE DICKKON,
OF NORTILI CAROLINA,

AUTITOR OF “THE DIAMOND BRACELET,’
HELCRET CAVES," BETO.

Back nambers of the “*Ierald,'” con=
taining the pregeding chapters
of this story can be had by
subscribers it desired.

CHAPTER VI
THE MARRIAGE.

Thy haughty glance, and with'ring wiath,
now oan well withstand,

For o'er my dark, gloomy path,

Love throws her magic wand.

When Clandelia sounexpect-
edly entered the parlor where the
two happy lovers sat in a paridise
of bliss, Inez sprang to her feet,
but strength forsaok her, and the
next moment she would have
fallen, had not 8ir Arthur thrown
his arm around her, and support-
ed her trembling limbs. ith
a pallid face, snd eyes which

%l gleamed with an insane fire Clan-

delia stood for a moment, snd
gozed upon the scene bafory ber,
and then advancing to Sir Ar-
thar, she exclaimed in a hoarse,
unnatural voice :
“A pretty tablen indeed, to
meet-the eyesof a wife! I will
have a divoree sit."~Tt-would be
impossible fo describe the look of
blank astonishment tbat swept
over his face as she Bpoke, for he
knew nothing about the insane
spells that now and then took
possession of her.
- “What do you mean Miss Clif-
ford? I do not understand you,”
“I mean sir,” she replied in
the same hoarge voice, “that you
are my husband, anl that you
are playiog me false, in thus
msking love to anothier durin
my absence.” ‘Inez diseng
hégelf from Sir Arthur’s encir-
cling arm, and sinking upon a
chair, - she gazed wonderingly
from one to the other, asking in
a faint tremblous voice: :
“What does it all mean? I can-
not understand it, and it is all so
‘strange, 6o strange!" .Sir Ar-
thur gave her one hasty glan
th:i goiog to*Clandelia, be lai
his hand npon her arm sa:flii;g:
ord:

L “I am phrprised Miss C

deeply surprised_that you shoul
claim to be Ladg® Clarendon, for
there is but one of that naunie,
and that is Lady Ida Clarendon,
nlr;j only bro:l:;{i’u m'ill':, :‘:’mdis at
this time resi ‘i Lwndon.
4 efﬁ“’ef "he coutin-

Then turning to
'BI!aIViH! here, is my

u-“f' “. id
“Your promised bride!" Good
heavens Arthur, what do yen

mean ?* And starting back, she

_| her into a seat, and

atood gazing wildly at them.
Then suddenly, *She is not yopr
bride, for 1 am your wife—no
power on earth shall “separate
us,” Aand throwing her arms
around him, she buried ber face
on his bosom, and burst into a
wild maniacal laugh, that.rang
dismally through the sileat room.
His brow grew dark with pasaion,
and hastily disengagiog himself
from herclinging arms, he forced
‘:urni-nz to
Inez, whose troubled face wore a
strange, perplexed expression,
he said : '

Miss Clifford is insane, she ima~
gines she is married to « me,
though heaven knows, no word:
of _l’ove has . ever passed between.
us. D ragmh Was b

“So you would have it thatl
am insane, would you Bir Ar~
thur? You are mistaken sir, if
my father did die a lunatic, the
malady has not yet found its way
into my brain; but I intend te
murder your. promised bride to~
night; this blade,” and she held
up a small ivory handled dagger,
“shall find it’s way into her heart,
I will teach her how to steal
away my husband’s love!” And
another laugh, wilder if possible,
burst from her pale
large black eyes
coals of fire. - With u shriek of
terror, Inez sprang to Sir Arthur's
side, a8 she saw the sleaming
blade, and heard those terrible
words, .

“Her brain is nof right,” she
whispered, “she is crazed.”

“Lt i8 not safe forf you to stay
with ber my darling, for you are
liable to be marderedat any mo-
ment, go with me to-night dear-
est, and let us be united at once,
for I cannot leave you herd in
such dangerous company. “Will
‘you go ?”’

“Yes, T will go,” she whisper-
ed in a strange, awed tone.” But
oh Arthur, you are perfectly sure
you are not deceiving me in any
respect ?”'

“Ioez,” and he clasped her to
his bosor, “do you from the depth
of your  heart believe 'me to be
guilty of deceiving you in any
réspect 77 Bhe rdised her eyes
to his lace for one moment, and
then, as if satisfied she answered :

“No Arthur, I do not.” Just
at that moment, their attention
was drawn to Clandelia, who
without even so much as a moan,
sank from her seat to the floor,
-Instantly, Inez was kneeling be-
side her, chafing ber cold hands,
and ealling to her, but it was to
no effect, for her senses were
locked in & death-like trance.
Sir Arthar lifted her from the
floor; and laid upon the sofa,
then turniog to Enes, he asked :
“Whete is Mrs. Clifford ?”
“She went into the country
this morning, had we not better
send for her ?”

“Yes, I think wo had, I will

out and dispatch a servant for
her,” And taking up liis hat, he
passed from the room, He had
not been ﬁqne_ Joog, when Lois
entered the parlor, and found
Inez kneeling by Oinndeliu, try-
ing in vain to restore her to con-

80i0 T IR I SR
"geann help us Miss Carlos,
what ails Miss Clandelia?"” ex-
claimed the gisl, looking at the
almost livid face of her young
Mistress. !
“Oh Ido not know Lois, she
has fainted T think, butI can’t
restore her to consciousness. Do
help me do something, bring some
water please.” The girl went out
with hasty steps, but soon return-
ed with a ‘m_of water, which
Incz sprin over the pale,
white facs, Boon 'she begad to
ahow ‘of consgionsness, 3:5
pruep;!? the black eyes ',
opeu, aud she raised up on her
elbow asking ; v ol '
“What is the mattor, what sils
me?” N

I - A u ppAs i A &y |
. ‘,-'i. l‘f:I_;l ‘:;21 ‘;Enn'ely. a8 il
head aches too,  Lois, 1 3

| cast his hand from her arm, and

wouid help me up stairs to my

“Inég, my darlipg I believe |

e

“You fainted a short tine ago,"li ‘

o ) S f e lr' 3 3 2
ﬁ‘,:?‘ 'mdmb _A_u,mﬂ‘i the

| B A and s, Yolon EMdEa:
her car:

room, for [ do not believe I can
walk unaided,” she said, rising
to her feet. Twez watohed her
with *a  mystifiel expression
in her oyes, ‘a8 is led
her from the room; and she
askéd herself: s

“What kind of a being is Miss'
Olifford, and has she no remem-
berapce of her strange be-
haviour 2" Here, her * soliloguy
was cut * ghort, for just at that
moment  Sic. Arthur returned,
and glancing hastily .around the
room, he asked :

“Where is she ?” -

“Gone to her room, bmt oh
Arthur, whay kind of a being' is
Miss Olifford, for when she recov:
ered her consdiotisness, whe had no
rememberan: "_whaﬂf‘%r of her
strange behaviour ?”

“T'he only conclusion that I
can arrive at, is that she has in-
save spells, but now dacling, 1
‘must leave you for & short time,
but be ready by seven o'clock, for
at that time I will call for you in
a hack, and we will go imme-
diately to the next village, which
is some teg miles from here, and
there we will have our marriage

-

while before we go to' London,’|
for I wish to have my residence’
refurnished, for it is not a fitting
lace to ocarry my sweet bride ;
and darling if not against your'
wishes we will keep our matriage

a secret until I oarry you there. |

Have you any objections ?" .

“No,” she replied with s smile,
Ah had she but said yes, instead
of no, how much sorrow and
misery would have been avoided
in after years; but by that ‘one
little word, she unconsciously
ghrouded her future in a pall of
darkoess which took muny sad
years to remove, '

“Then darling adieu; remem-

ber and be ready by the time I
eall” And bending his proud
head, he imprinted a kiss upon
her lips, and passed hastily from
the room. As he passed down
the lawn, gaily whistling a lively
air, she stood at the open window
watching his tall form, and grace-
ful carriage, whilg her heart beat
tumultuously, between hope
and pleasure; and when he ha
disappeared from view, she turn-
ed away murmuring:

“] am not alone, sund friendless
now, for somebody loves and
cares for me, Oh | Arthur, dear
Arthur, how conld I ever suspect
you of anything bad? but now I
must get ready, uwnd not kaeP
him waiting when he comes.”
And ruaning up to her room, she
closed the: door, and divesting
herseif of the faded black robe
that she wore, she took out the
heavy black dresw whioch she wore
when she first came to Clifford
Hall, and arraying herself in it,
she banded back the thick olus-
tering curls from her white brow ;
and then began gathering up
what few other articles she pos-
sessed, When she had finished,
she sat down and penned a brief
note to. Mrs, Cliffgrd ; telling her
that she had found another situa-
tion which sunited her better, and
thaoking her for the kindoess
which she had manifested towarci
her since she had been an inmate
of her house. Having finished
her note, she folded it up, ad-
dressed ‘it, and left it ‘the
table, thén she went to the win-
dow and sat down to await Bir
Arthur's coming, Blowly the
long hours rolled by, and to]
nes, they seemed like days, but
just as the little clock on the
mantelpicee . struck seven, the
sound of carringe wheels coming
rapidly up the street, fell upon
‘her.oars, . She bent her. head out
at the window, and listened, and
her ‘heart throbbed painfully as
the ‘vehicle come in sight; and
when it drew up and psused be-
‘fore the gate, she s to her
feet, and “hastily “on her
she rth.en.ﬂ up her satclel,
stole softly Mn‘&!w \

winiding staire

L)
L]

solemuized; and stay there for «|

“Come my, darling, let us hasten,
for the driver & imputient.” The
next moment she was hianded in-
to «the hack, and Sir Arthor
gprang in ‘beside Her, then #hd
heard the Ariver orick his whip
snd they were borde tapidly
th{ouglll t{le &t ,leetl, ltnlt)l soon the
quiet, little village of D—— wus
left :’;ilu behind,

. About one o'clock in the night
they entered the village of G—
Here the driver paused, and de-
seending “from  his seat, he put
his head futo the door, saying:
| “We are now in the place you
mentioned sir, whereshall I drive
you to?" :
| “Here at lasgt ?” replied Bir
Arthnr from the inside of the
vehicle, “Is there a minister in
this place, and do you know
.where he resides ?”

1 “Yes to both questions,” re
plied the driver,

“Then drive us. there immedi-
ately.” The driver sprang back
on his seat, cracked his whip, and
the next instant they were off
‘again ; bat they soon stopped, and
this. time the hackman opened
the door saying:

““Well sir, we are hers, and
the parson’s up, for Isee o light
through hig window."” e

“That ia fortunate,” cried Bir
Arthut,épringing from the huck,
and lifting tﬁa almost fainting
Ionez therefrom, ’r

“f feel so strange,” she mur-
mared, and her teeth chattered,
a4 if from cold.

“Are you ill darling?” he

cold little hand iu his own warm
palm. _

“No Arthur, not ill,'only I feel
s0 strangely,” she replied, as a
cold ' shiver . shook her fragile
form,

“You are nervous my darling:
Come letus go in.” Then turn-
ing to the driver he said, "*Re-
main here until we return”
And- drawing the girl's hand
through his arm_he opened the
gate, and stepping upon the
piazza, and rapped on the cottage
‘door, It was some moments be-
fore any stir was heard inside,
then the door was opened by
tall, hdandsome man, of perhaps
thirty-five, who on seeing the in-
truders gave a start of surprise,
but the next moment he regain-
od his self possession, and with
s graceful bow he invited them
in, The room was dimly lighted
with a single candle, and contain-
ed no furuiture save a bed, a few
chairs, a table, and u heavv ebon
desk. Near the table sat a ohild
of 'perhaps mnine summers, evi-
dently the minister’s daughtoer,
judging from the great resem-
blance which she bore to him.
‘As Sir Arthur and Ines entered,
gshe fixed hor eyes on the latter,
and never removed them during
their stay.

“You are & minister are you
not ?” asked Sir Arthur, turning
to the gentleman as he antered:

“I am,” he replied, “what can
I do for you ?”

“I wish you to perform a mar-|
ringe ceremony, between myself
and thislady immediately.” The
minister smiled, and after a lew
careless ramarh_ took down his
prayer book, and motioned to
the couple to stand up. Sir Ar
thur arose to his feet, and clasp-
ed the gicl’s hand in his own,
and.there and then, they were
uoited for life. But a strange
thing oocurred during the cere-
mony, for just as the words, “I
pronounge you man and wife,”
rang out from the minister’s li
in a clear, deep voice the light

glow through the’ roum, flicker-
oﬁ.qm‘.nuﬂ...‘nni sal!&i‘.!ﬂ-;g;{
tharx'in utter darkness, v

“A bad omeun!” burst from

the pale lips_of loez; nnd she
dang coaralsively 10 i A
Uty love, yow are wmarbid,
doubt it .:ﬂ‘mm ot.-ir.ch‘sg
the light ;
g gpa

] o Jnk

anxiously inquired, clasping the |

- e -
L

T e

candle, and turning to him, Bir|
Arthir placed o' gold coin in his

ing his haod on his arm, the min-|
ister stopped him saying:

“Your license sir, you have not |
yot given themr to me, and I have|
no proot to shdw that T have per-
formed this ceremony.”

“Trae, true, what & rio'oc of |
carelessness on my part,” and he
drew a slip of paper from his
breast et, aad placed it in
his band saying as he did so, “I
would ask you not to meution
anything about to-night's oconr
rence,” The minister looked sur-
prised, but promised compliance,
and bidding him adien the two
passed out,* and again entered
the veliiole.

“Where ghall T drive you this

as he olosed the door.
“T'o'the villag’u‘inf.”
“All right."” Hetook his seat,
and they were off once more,
“I wonder if {on are _uél\qp&y
I aw, my darling?’ oried Bir
Arthur, throwing his. arm about

head down upon his bosom. .
“F think I am, -Arthae,” she;
whispered, “for ‘L am bappier
than I ever wasin my lie”
" “So am I darling, but what a
sensation will my pretty bride--
my sweet wild flower create in
London.”

“I do not waat to go to London
just vet dear Arthar,” she whis-

ered, as she negtled hep curly
Euad upon his bosom,

“We will not go vet awhile
dearest;"” he ansvered, “*but 1
cannot keep you away long, for I
am too anxious to introduce you
to wmy brother and his wife; and
I have no doubt you will love
Lady Clirendon, for she is owe
of those merry little creitures,
who never fails to win all hearts.
I am nnxious to see them niyself,
for I have not seen either one in
six monthys. I left London with
the inteation ol going on” a Con-
tinentinl tour; and they wre now
under the imprassion.  that, that
is where [am ; but Lshall not ens
lighten them s to my where
abouts, natil I return to Loadon
to have the future howe of my
little bride titted up.” Just thes,
the hack stopped, and the driver
flang open the door, and Sir Ar-
thar sfrang out, and lifted Inez
to the ground. Alter a consil.
arsble amount of trouble he suc-
ceeded in awanking Mr, Ives, the
landlord, ' The moment he was
inforted aroom was wanted, he

below, and after striking a light,

geated, until a chamber could be
ma de ready for their reception; -

to Sir Arthur, and BpanLing ina
cool quiziel 1one, “that this lady
is your wife ?"
“You are riﬁht in your sappo-
sition,” he repliod. "
_“If yor dou't mind telling e,
what might your nnwe be?”

sell, but werely replied, omitting
his title: \ FPre

which shed it's dim uncertain|

pthur's! ™ “Certail
~ |allow me

l-m‘o“
| turned

F
I e 2

room o ready T you. wish &6 2o
4{?94?"?-“‘, -"9“.1".!"‘;

to it, though
ko & mp,“gir t%l\kﬁ' tm;_lq tour

o'olpck maw.  Whes, thers.
suu'whold}‘m l: e mzfm
0 bikd by 4 WM ned
::n.urad, the room aad hﬂk%
Bent.
“Wauk
g+ s aphisd 41 [ only
“No,” r the man, “f only.
wishto sit here uuntil the

o'olock train arcives” 0 o |
el you will furnish us with u

light Mr. Ives, we will retire,”
e ettt i

e

e

hand, and turned to go; but lay a

'wild Llood of the I

time?” inquired the hackmin, |,

his child bride, aad deawing her | ¥

elitnking - Ui~ whole.. procseding . rather

harried down to the little parlor |y

“I suppose,” anid he, turniug |

..“Olannduu'.il-.m_ asm” o !0
“Well, that’s all [ waut cb.'_‘
koow. Now Mr. Olavendon, your

& o ;lru.nél;r P he :

Al O oo

:. | ' .1
| gave a violent atart, us he lowke

o ropihons

ing; but' I must fis
thing

terrible vonganoeitahall b1’ i
S ro i eoNtRUEDLY A

" oy ryswd

A Kooy BRARLRONE, .,

There came one day ooa

nnd wtopped. vt LT
When they entefed thé ear the bride.

groom found his bride & seat, kised he¥.
most affectionately, mm .
and golog out seated Tmself v o ‘b
and eommencbl :

! oy Wl 05 pplifpba | afh g.__.w
e the trals out of sight, regret
depicted on his fues, when, o bystander,
strango, ' tasolved 4o interview  hiw—
‘him carelossly,’ sud ; M_’
ing & steaw to keap up his courage, he
ﬂd: | T i o U l?hir:b!
Beon gotting marcled lately ? oy "
Yes, aid li,mo nod Sallie got spliced this

you' have Just pit ot ‘the
traln 7 =y ¢ ?“ ‘#

Yos, ﬂm‘m Ak ot '.*..‘I ‘,..,“.-‘_-}

A likely Yookin®igal, sl our qiestion.
er. Anybody ‘slek, that’ she had to go
lWI]’ i PRRT| S ey S S

Noj but here' he grew  confidential,
You see me and Salllo bad hedrd that: ave
oryboty when they got married teok o bel-
dal tour. So 1 told Sallle | I hadn's ponasy
enough for both of us/to go, bhus ol
AR
aud sent her ona vislt to,

and thoaght [ m el A
vestin' till she got back, i ook
That o found him busily nt ¥ork

il w:n mm ?:e two uuu;m e
back, ba w . he cordiag
tionutely, and hend in hand. t&

B

down the dusty road to thele

and  duties.: Fadl v

A Presbytariag minyioe, while
& conpla of his :&Jﬂ p

condingly disco on e

ware W

ded w

bridegroom i he

u for his Y
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Two sons of the B v
to Falrmount Park,
They visited Lhe  watod Tl
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w . W n one exelgd
the other s *Frath, Pab, th
nmust o 00 !
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continued in the same cool tons.|
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