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THAT DREADFUL NIGHT

On we rolled pleasantly, leaving little by little every
trace of not omly town but of human habitation be-
hind, until I hegan to suspect that my cabby had lost
his way, as might easily happen, and would go wander-
ing on for hours,

I was just on the point of calling to him to inquire
if he were guite sure of his road, when 1 shrank bpck,
appalled by = the appearance of two threatening-looking
tramps, who, slouching along in the aimless way pe-
culiax to their tribe, came quite close to the cab win-
dow, and stared into my face, sending cold chills down
my spine and inspiring in me a sudden distaste for this
tonesome neighborhood and its horrible frequenters. All
the Irightiul tales of the dolngs of these gentry in
lonely districts hovered about me, like a flock of ill-
omened birds, as we went on and on, and my neries
were in such a flutter that by the time my driver sud-
denty pulled up with a jerlk at the gate of the house I
had conceived a fear even of the honest cabby, and was
determined to get rid of bim at once, and await Blinor
safe within four walls at any rate.

I tremblingly took out my purse—rather expecling to
have it snatched out of my hand--iold him not to wait,
as I was to meet my friends—I thought the plural soun-
ded better—and hastily oponing the gate looked towards
the house with a vain hope that I might see Elinor's
face at the window. But there was no Klinor. The
house, handsome and imposing, the pretly grounds alr
out—all were silent as the grave. It scemed in M«
spick-and-span newness and rows of gleaming plate win
dows an uncanny fairy mansion sprung up at touch of
enchanter’s wand in this ecrie spot.

The cabman was meanwhile thoughtiully regarding
me as he settled his lap robe about him, and presentty
called to me o ask if ‘1 was quile sure my friends
were coming, as it was hind of lonely and was a greal
place around here for the hind of gents we scem down‘on
the road yonder.’

To which I answered confidently that 1 expecled them
every minute, amnd would be iguite safe in the house
meanwhile. This scemed 1o set his mind at rest, and
he drove leisurely off, leaving me absolutely alcne ! ‘I
only realised the word’'s significance as the sound of the
retreating wheels died away in the distance. Then I sat
down on the lowest step of the house and reviewed the
situation.

Suprosing—all the blood in  my body ook a  mad
race to my head and back again—supposing Elinor did
not come. There were always things that might hap-
pen, trifling miswnderstandings—as to the direction fm
instahce—which might lead and often did lead to tferriblo
results. Should she not come, how was I to geft home?”
The distance would have counted for litfle. 1 should
have thought nothing of walking several miles in an
ordinary frequented place, but to walk calmly atong a
tramp-inlested road, muwch of it lying ihrough the
woods, would have been to court disaster. But on the
other hand—to stay ! I turned with a sick horror fto
look up at this already hated house, and as I did so a
twig fallmg from a irce lent me sufficient energy to
stumile nervously up the steps, and to pul into the ker-
hole the key which Dick had left so ostentatliously on
my desk only this morning. Tt turned; easilv, and the
heavy door swinging on ils oiled hinges disclgsed a hand-
some hall boasting an arlistic overmantel and red-liled
fireplace—long coveted splendors that were but as dusi
and ashes to me in this hour of anxious dread.

1 closed the hall door, which shut with a spring, andt
timidly pushing open a side door near by found mvself
in a large, well-shaped voom, containing a few isolated
pieces of Furniture, a sofy, nlaced across the corner near
the bow window, a little lable, and a common kitchen
chair.

T suppose any  other woman but mvself would atl
least have hegun the inspection of the house she had
come so far to see, but so overcome was T by the ter
rible conviction that Elinor had in some unaccouniable
way faile@ me, and thate I was caucht like a mouse in g
trap for one awful night at least, that T could only
stand tenselv at the window, mv eyes straining towards
the rrnad, while T tried 1o pray for deliverance from my
dreadful situnatinn. And meanwhile 1he afterncon  re-
lentlessly waned, and as I looked al mv watch I saw
that if was clnse to half-past four and the sun becinnine
10 go down behind some dark poplars in a distanf field.
Lower it sank, gleaming cut a dull, ihrealening red, then
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& lurid purple, then hehind me heavy shadows gathered
and shrouded the room and shut me in to an awiul sil-
ence and darkness.

What a strange weird thing to have happened to me,
I thought shu@dering}!. And what would Dick think,
oft there in Milford, if he could see his poor little
coward wile crouching pitifully against the window in
this terrible house, shivering with cold and horror miles
away from every one. He of course could not possitily,
imagine my. situation for a moment, but there was a
chance that Illinor would go over to my house to ex-
plain her non~appearance, and discovering my  absence,
would come at once in search of me. 1 think it was
this faint hope that prevented my utter collapse.

* She may come, she may cowe,’ I repealed over and
over to myself, and at lemgth utterly worn out I groped
my way 6o the sofa.and sat down, burying my face in
my hands to shut out the unbearable darkness. I think
1 must have fallen into a deep sleep from very exhaus-
tion.  Whether or not I can never be sure, buf it seem-
¢d to me as if ) had been awakened by a sound, far-oft
and faint and yet distinct enough for my sorely tried
nerves. I sat up all on the alert, all my senses con-
cenirated into the one of hearing. It stemed to me
that some one was coming stealthily along the pravel
path in front of the house, while at the same time a
creabing of the stairs far above in the house itself an-
nounced anolher nearer danger from that quarter. Some
ohe—it was not imagination—wags coming down the stairg
of this presumably empty house ! Who ?

There is no use trying to describe my feelings. I
was conscious of one, a frantic wish fo hide mysel.
Theie was nowhere to go, notiing else to do. 1 slipped
hastily behind the sofa, and, crouching on the floor In a
haddled  heap,  listened breathlessly to the continued
soundds which steadily approached this very room where
I lay. Years might have elapscd, counting by my men-
tal agony, when I saw distinctly a gleam of light he-
neath the closed door, which presently opening disclosed
2 young man, pale and haggard and unkempi-looking, He
loched about the room, set on the table a candle he
carried, and appeared to listen to the cautious steps
oulside. They mounted the stairs, and the turning of
the door handle was heard. The young man going into.
the hall, catefully opened the door, and came back fol-
towed by a tal  old gentleman who, without any at-
temptl ot a greeting, alvanced to the table and stood
silently looking at the younger man. \

* Well, now that I am here,’ he said at last ip a-
froubled voice, * what is i£7 What new extortion? I
hate rut myself out no little in coming here to-night,
and don’t want to be hepl waiting. What is it you
want 7’

‘ Ridiculous question,” the young man answered with
an attempt at swagecr. * Money, of course. 1 see all
those accounis of Kate's entertainmenis in the soeiety
rapers, don’'t 17 I can read as well as another about
her dresses and jewels and all that, while I am simply
hunted from one place fo another.?

“ Just becawse you never let me have money enough
to hve right, nor Kate either. Both of you kept yout
purse sfrings <o tight where I was concerned.  But it's
all Kate, Kate!

*It's a wonder you flare to speak of her,” the old
man  said anerily, ‘she whose life you have made so
biserable, and Ias yet with her child been to me all
that you—'

The contemplitcus pauvse told the whele sad story.

 There’s no use going over that old lecture,’  the
vorng man said sharply, biting savagely at his nails.
T'm ocick of it

‘You know my bargain. You promised to make it
worth my while to Feep out of the wav, and by— you
dn't. 'l tell you what T do. I'll disgrace you
and vour peerless Kate. 111 drag her off with me and,
1te child fon.  T'Il give the =ociety papers am interest~
ity Little bil of family hisfory when T zel safelv out of
the conntrv, T promise vou. So now I want money
amd a lot of it, and you know the alternative.’

»

' There is another alternative,” the oid man said fer-
celv.  *Come rear Kate; give her the slightest an-
pavance, and 1°il give yvou up, if 1 have to drag vyou
to the volice stafion myself. T made the marriage for
her, Grod help me ! thinking it might save vou, and I
orly sacrificed the dear, good girl T had promised her
father to profect.  But I'Il proiect her now, late as it
is. Detter all sheuld come out~I have heen coming to
that conclusion for some time—than to endure this se-
cref miserv any longer. Oh ' to think that T was once
nrowd of vou, my enlv son,' the old man groaned, while
his  son lisicned, sullenly staring at the ground.

‘Now my only hLope is that T may never see yous
again.’ 1

Hancock’s Imperial ALE and STOUT,

PR S LR

GOLD MIEDAL 8T. LOUIS EXHIBITION,
Bottled inAnokland,




