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SUMMER ARRANGENMENT.
REAT . TRUNK LINE FROM

the North‘anil North-West for Philadelphia,
Yorl, Reading, Pottsville, Lebanon, Allalitown,

3 &e., &c. 0
Baston, &¢+ SC. ‘b]urg for Philadelphia, Now

Trains leave “Hurri 1
ng, PPoftaville, i‘“d all Intermediate Sta-

and 2
xpress leaves Harrisburgat 630 0. M.,
New Yorkat 1.45 the same mornin:
Accontmodation Passenger train leaves
7.15 3, M., and returns from Harrisburg

om Iarrishurz: to New York $5 152 to
Philadelphin 33 85 and 32 80, Baggoge checked
throuzh. .

Returning leave Now York at 6 A, M., 12 noon and
% P M., (Pitt<barg Bxpress arriyving at Harrisburg at
. Leave Phitadelphia gt 815 AL M, and 3.50

Sleeping cars in the New York Express Trains,
through to and from Pi try, withotit ehanee.

¢ the awissa  Ruilroad leave Ta-
P. M. for Philndelphia,

A, M.oand 230 P M.,
New York.,

rer train leaves Read-
s trom Philadelphia at

ing at 6.00 A, M., and rety
600 . M, )
1 the above tralns run daily, Sundays ex-
eopted.
‘{‘ Stnday train leaves Pottsville at 7.30 A, 3L, and
Phitadelp! t 316 7, M.
Committation, Mueage., Season, and Excursion
Tickete-ar red rced rsuﬁt to ulnnl fx"nn) allpoints.
50 Pounds Baggnjo allowed cach passencer,
0 Tounds Baggnjs ! ¥ Sphser.
General Superintendent.
S b .

\
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WPENNSYLVANIA RATLROAD.
Trains leave Columbia going east,
Coluwnbin Lanin, . 813 AL M.
Col'a.gAccommodation, 155 17, M.
(to connectwith Ieast Maileast, M Laneas'r)
Harbisburg Accomodation, 6 350 1>, M.
Trains lenve west,

1145 AL ML
6 50 P, M.

8 20

o

. Mail trian,

Iarrisburg Accomodation,
Columbia train arrives,
- 15 K, BOICE, Ticket Agent.

“

READING AND COLUMBIA R. R.

Accom, leaves Col'a. 8 AL M.
Arrive at Reading, 10 32 do
Fast Line leaves Col'an., 2 10 . M.

Arrives at Reading,
All trajns conneet with the Panna. R. IR,
at Landisville, going east and west.
R. CRANE, Supt.

N. C. RAILWATY.
. TORXANDW IGHTSYILLE R. R
Tho jrains from Wrightsville and York
will'run as tollows, until further orders:
Leave Wrightsville, 790 AL M,

" 13 1 00 I‘)- ‘\[.
730 P, M,
630 Al M.

1210 2. M,
430 1. M.,

L “

Leave York
(X3 v @
) 4

Departure ond Arrival of the Passenger
o Trains at York, .
DEPARTURES FROM YORK.

For BarriMons, 415 A. M., 8.30 A, M.,

and 2.50 P, M. . by
Tor HARRISRCRG, 11.55 A, ML G190 P, M.
and 1225 A M,
~OARRIVALS AT YORK.
From BALTIMORE, 11.50 A M., 615 P. M.

and 12,22 A, M,

From HARRISBURG, 4.10 A, M., 8§25°A.
M., and 2,45 P, M.

On Sunday, the only trains ruming.are
theone from Xarrishurgat8.25in the morn-
ing, proceeding 1o Bualtimore, and the one
from Baitimore at 122 A, M., prageeding

" to Harrishurg. .

: . DR. HOFFER, .
'D NTIST.--OFFICE, Front Street ucxt donr
. ‘to R. Willinms® Drug Store, hetween
Jocustand Wulnut sts, Cola., Pa.
H, B, ESSICK, B

Apr.
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT AW

CoLuMBA, Pa.

TLADIES” DRESS GOODS!
EW Stock: gus;t received. We have
N somg cheap

argains.,
- STEACY & BOWERS,

‘Opposite 0dd Fellows® Hall, Col'a, Pa.
‘" November 23, 1563,

" DR. 4. 5. MILLER,
GRGEON DENTIST, dffers his profess
‘gional services to the citizens of Colum-

- Fleinity.
5”332‘%(‘7’22 on ¥Front street, fourth door

above Locust, office furmerly occupied by
J. %. Hofler,
Columbin,A¥ecl19; 1863-Ty.

L H. ML INORTH,
ATTDRNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW
. Columbia, Pa. .
Yocl?llilcézt‘;;xt\is eg’?."?!’ﬂlﬁ.“&‘."’ in Lancaster
-: Cols., July 4, 386%-
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DR. WISHART’S

PINE TREE “TAR-CORDIAL
. Is The Vital Principle of the

Pine ‘Tree,

OBTAL\' ED by a peculiar process in the
distillation ot the tar, by which its high-
cst medical properties are retained.

. IMave You a Cough! Hoave You a Sore
Throat! Have younnyof the (})remnnitory
symptoms of that most futal discase, Con-
sumption ? ’ D

M

Those who should be warned by these
sym})toms generally think lightly of them
until it is too Inte, Frowmn this fuet, perhaps
more than any otier, arises the sad preva-
lence and futality of disease which swceps
to the grave at least “one sixth” of dea2h’s
vietims: -~ - B

Consmnption has destroyed more of the
human family than any other disease, and
the best cFlwsicians for many years have
despaired of weure, ora remedy that would
heal the Jungs, but for more than two hun-
dred years the whole medical world has
been impressed that there wasa mysterious
power and efficiency in the Pine Tree Tar
to heal the lungs; therefore they have re

commended the use of Tar Water, which
in many cases had o good eftect; hut how
to combine the medical properties so as to
heal the lungs, has ever been a mystery
until it was discovered by Dr. L. Q. C.
WISHART, of Philadelphia, Pa., the pro-
prictor of “Wishart's Pine 'Cree¢ Cordial.™

R PR -

Many, not only of the people, but phys-
iclans ofevery school andpractice, aredaily
asking me “\What is the principle or cause
of your sticeess in the troatment of Pulnmo-
nary Consumption ?°’ My answer js this:

The fnvigoration of the digestive organs
—thé stirenglhening of thodebilitated system
—the puiification and enrichinent of the
blood, must expel from the system the cor-
ruption which serofula breeds.  Whilethis
iseflected by the powerfnlalterative (chang
ing from disenxe to health) properties of
the Tar Cordial, its healingand renovating
principle is also acting upon the irritated
surlicees of the lungs and throat, penetra-
tinz to ench diseased parl, relieving pain,
subduing inflamation, and restoring a
healthfultendency.  TLet thistwo-fold pow-
er, the healing and the strengthening, con-
tinue to net in conjunction witlr Nuature's
consOant. recuperative tendency, and the
patient ix saved, if he has not too long de-
Iayed o resort to the means of cure,

! : o g g

I ask ailto read the following cirtificates.
They are from men und womoen of unques-
tionable worth and reputation :

Dr. Wisntarr—Dear Sir! Thadav
dreadful cough and sore throat for oneyear
and my whale system wasfastgiving way,
and I was prostrated on my bed with but
little hope of recovering. My discase
T2k el g o, anldn,
a short time I must havegone to my grave,
bat, thank God, my daughter-in-lInw would
not rest until she went to your store, No.
10 N. Svcond street, and refated my case to
vou, purchasad one bhottle of your Pine
ree Tar Cordial, and I commenced to use
it. and in one week 1 was mneh better; and
after using three lotiles, I am pertectly
well, and o wonder to all iny friends, for
they ali pronounced me past cuve. Pab-
lish my ease if you think proper.
RLEBECCA HAMILTOXN,
No. 1321 Wylie street, Philadelphia,

Dr. Wishart's Pine Tree Tar Cordial is

. | an infallinble cure for Bronchitia, Bleeding

of the Tunngs, Sore Throat and Rreast, In-
flunation ot the Lungs,

Mr. Ward says:

D, WiSHArRT—Sr : T had Bronehitis,
Intlamation of the Lungs, Shortness of
Breath, and Palpitation_of the lieart in
their worst forms ; I had been treated by
severnl of the most eminent_physicians in
Philadelphia, but they could notsfop the
rapid course of my disease, and I had de-
spaired of ever heing restored to health,—
I was tenly onthe vergeof the grave. Your
Pine Tree Tar Cordial was highly recom-
mended ro nie hy a triend ; Itried it, and
am thankful to sny that, after using four
large, and one small bottle. I was restored
to perfect health. You enn give reference
to my house, No. 968 N. Second street; or
at my oflico of Receiver of Taxes., from 9
a. mo to2p. m., cornerof Chefuut and Sixth
streets. JOHXN W.ARD.

TRead the following from Utica :

D, Wisianr—Dear Sir: I take pleas-
ure in informing vou through this source
that your Pine Tree Tar Cordisl, which
was reconmended for my danghter by Dr.
J. A. Hall, of this city, has cured her of
congh of more than five months' standiug,
1 had thought her beyond cure, and had
employed the best of medieal aid without
any benefit, I cun cheerfully recomnmend
it to the public as & safc and suie_remedy
for those similarly afflicted, es I know of
many other eases besides thatof my davgh-
ter that it has entirely cured of long stand-
ing coughs. r}'ourn respecifully,

OHIN V. PARKER,
Daugerrean Artist 126 Genessee St., Utica,

« » » » & Thaveused Dr. Wishart's
Pine Tree Tar Cordial in my' family, and
can cordially recommend it as a valuable
and snfe medicine for colds, coughs, and
those predisposed to consuniption,

Dr, G. \. FOSTER, 160 Genessce St,

The above are a few among the thous-
ands which this great remedy has saved
from an untimely grave.

' We have thousands of letters from physi
cians and_ drupgists who have prescribed
and sold the Tar Cordinl, saying that they
haye never nted or sold a medicine which
guve such universal satisfuction.

. The "Tar Cordinl, when taken in connec-
tion with Dr, Wishart's Dyspepsia Pills,
is an infallible gure for Dyspepsia.

The PINE TREE TAII CORDIAL wili
cure Coughs, Sore Throatand Breast, Bron-
chitis, Asthma, Whooping Cough, Dipthe-
rin, and is nll nlso an excellent remedy for
thedi af tho kidneys, and femalecom-

' SAVE YOUR MONEY.

BY purchasing the best Boots and Shoes
at the Jowest cash prices, at the New

Store of oo . ]
. 09}‘n.mnr.19,'64- MALTRY & CASE.

... WANTED.
VERY ONE to know, that the svay to
Ysave money, is to buy your goodsat the

 Cheap . Storg of Maltby & Case. . A gencral
assortment of Spring Goodsjust receivad.
Col'aimar.19. = "3 TALTBY & CASE?
"FINE FAMILY GROCERIES.
EFINED Sugars and Syrups. ‘Prime
Rio Coffee, Teas, Spices, Dried Fru}t,

English and Americgn Pickels, &e., &c.)
Just received by, ENRY SUYDAM

plaints, e A
BEWARE ‘OF COUNTERFEITS.

The genuine has the name of the propri-
etor and 2 Pinc Tree blown in the bottle,
All others are spurious imitations.

Priece Fifly Cents and Oric Dollar per Bot-
tle, P:ep'a{g/ed only by the Propriotor,
) A

DR, L.Q. C. WISHART,

No. 10 NORTIT SECOND Street, Philadel-
: phia Pennsylvanio.
.
Sold by Druggistseverywhere, at Whole-
salo by all. Philadelphisa and New. York
Wholesale Druggiste,

Lk Cor. of Unina & Front St
Qol'a. mar.i-"64. . | -
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| THE GIPSY LEADER.

Tin a faint, mufiled fashion that he counld

now utter a word. S
From the hedge and.deep cavernous

o Hriginal, -
’ ‘E-‘or tﬁc Qolm;nbia Sl;»y,

TRENE;

—0OR—

A STORY OF LOVE & TREACHERY.
—_—— .

‘BY FINLEY JOHXNSOX,

Arthor of “The Outcast Daughter,” “Alice

St.John,” “Fannic Mowbray,” “The Or-
.pbans,”” “The Drunkard’s Daughter.”

—o0—
CHAPTER XT.

The singular energy which character-
ized the whole character and proceedings
of Myra, the Gipsy Queén, was necver
more truly exhibited than in the steps
she so successfully took for the liberation
of Henry Handy.

Mackets was, within an hour after his
interview with Henry, in the prison re-
spectably attived as a farmer, and waited
upon one of the first lawyers of the State.
A hundred dollars was given as a retain-
ing fee, and as we have seen the priséner
was released on bail.,

Myra and Hackets waited for him at
the prison gates, and in another hour he
was well mounted, and on his way home.

The night was dark and squally. A
cold wind carcered over the meadows, and
the leaves were scattered to aund fro. It
was upon such a night, then, that Irenc
with all the real courage of a heroine,
commenced her cxpedition to find the
means to save her lover. It was strange
that she should apply for aid, in the out-
set of her career, to the very authorities
who had Charles in custody, but she had
seen enough of the Marshal to know that
his heart was in the right place, and that
he would help her if he could, so it was
to him that she first appealed.

“You want the loan of a horse, Miss
Irene, to carry you home,” said the Mar-
shal, “you shall have onc.”
Thus, then, was it that Irene, ona
quict and fast horse that the Marshal had
procured for her, started for her home,
after nightfall, first for the farmat which
her mother was stopping, aund then for
Mount Hope.
<Trenp.seould Jise hoon:gled J6Sharlae.
could have'been’ freed from suspicion,
without the inculpation of [{enry ; but it
would have been amock sensibility to
preteud that she really hesitated a wo-
ment in her course.  The idea had now
ot fair posession of her,that the personal
appearance of her lover had been simu-
lated by his brother, and if she could
only find the means by whie it could be
accomplished, the evidence against her
lIover would fall to the ground.

And, now, as Irene rode on, the night

darkened abouther, and a feeling of dread.
as if some great disaster was to happen,
that took possession of her.
She put her horse into a gallop, and
was about crossing the bridge, when a
figure started up in her path, and a shrill
voice cried :

¢:Stop, Miss, if you please.”

The horse reared, but did not plunge,
so that Irene was not thrown, and she
called out, at once :

“Stop for what ? Who are you?”

“Don’t you know me, Miss 2"’

“Qh, yes, I think I do now. You are
the lad who was in the service of Mr.
Charles Handy ?”

«Just so, Miss, but if you don’t mind
I will just walk along side of your horse,
and tell you something.”

SVery well”

“What I want to say, Mias, is that Mr.
Charles didn’t do the murder.”

“I know that.”

“But you want proofs of that.”

“Qh, yes, yes. And if you can help
me—if you know anything that can aid
in that proof, my gratitude will be eter-
nally yours, and you will be doing a good
action.”

. “Well, I don’t mind doing a good ac-
tion once in a way, Miss. Now, you just
listen to me. Y rather think I can put

Mount Hope that will show that some-
body else may have murdered your father.”

“At Mount Hope ?”

“Yes. You ain't afraid of ghosts, are
you?” .

“No.”

«Then come with me there, and-I will
help you all I ean. What do you say
now, if you were to find a wig that was
so exactly the color of Mr. Charle's hair,
that if any one put it on, they would look
just like him, and would be easily taken
for him.” .

#0Oh, yes. yes, that's how it was done.”

“Cowme along, thep, with me to the
old mansion, and we will find all them
things.”

¢t Most willingly, but I wish to sce my
mother, first.  If you will wait for me
here, I will ride back.”

“All right, Miss.” ‘

Irene urged her speed, and was soon
over the little bridge. She had scarcely
however, left the boy 2 minute, when
from the hedge side there rushed a man.
who flung his arms around him, and held
as with a grip of iron. _-It was in] vain
that Saul struggled to free himself from
this unwelcome embrace. A cord was
slipped over his heid, ‘and' thén- down
across his arms, and pulled tightby arun-
ning noose. .

* The boy was a hopeless prisover.

Then he cried out loud for help and
th¢ moment he did so, 2 handkerchief'
was coiled up ropo fashion, and placed
in his mouth gike the bit of a horse, and

you in the way of finding something at}§

T s around the spot there now slow-
ly emerged a throng of dark figures, and
noiselessly thé gipsies, to "the number of
about forty, assembled in a dense throng
close to the briftge. -

Then, from the midst of some dense
foilage, came Myra, the chicf of the gip-
sies, and- she stood upon the centre of
the bridge, and held aloft her wand,
which was to the tribe 2 symbol of au-
thority. There then came another dim,
reddish, light over, the scene, and from
the other side of some, tall trees, about a
half mile from the spot, tlfere rolled over
2 mass of thick smoke, throngh which,
at times, gleamed bright flam>s, that fell
with a sickly lustre upon the swarthy fuces
of the gipsy tribe.

All those faces were turned in the di-
rection of the flames, and” the effect was
strange and picturesques, for at the same
moment, by various gestures and expres-
sions, they betrayed great satisfaction.—
Then, as the flames slowly subsided, My-
ta spoke in a Jow, carnest voice, but yet
one which betrayed traces of excitement.

“The work goes well, and the son of
the tribe is free again. I hear his horse’s
tread even now. He comes! he comes!™

An cjaculation burst from every lip,
and then Saul, who had managed to loos-
en the gagin his mouth, uttered a cry
for help, . .

A heavy blow on the top of his head
from one of the gipsies, stunned the boy,
and he lay as if dead, close to Myra.

“Listen all,”’ shesaid. “Listen to what
will be spoken by the voice of the fates,
that hold human destinies in the hollow
of their hand.” .

An intense stillness was about the spot
—s0 intense that from a far off could be
heard the confused shouts of people, and
then, too, before Myra could proceed in
what she had to say, the tramp of a horse
in the distance became perceptible, and
cach moment increased in sound, so that
it was evident it would soon reach that
part of the road that was occupied by the
gipsies.

Myra waved her wand, and uttered
one word. It was an order which was
instantly obeyed, for the throng of gipsies
melted nway in the darkness,and she was
left alonc on the bridge.

Nearer and nearey came the horseman,
and at lgngth was,elose to
apet, 'so 'thit shd whs séarceYy visible, ™
now she rose-to her full height and said :

“Hold, son of our tribe, hold.”

The rider reined in his sieed, and then
said a harsh voice—

“Why do you stayme ? I havemissed
her.”

That voice wags Henry Handy's.

“No,”" said Myra, “you have not missed
her. Sheis on before, and you are on
the. road yet betweca her and Monat
Hope. Dismount, Ilenry, I have much
to say to you.”

“There is no time.”

“There is time for all things. .

“But you know that the girl may be
my ruin yet, and that I must intercept
her.”

“And then you will listen.
I sny.”

“Then, by ail that is desperate, I will
not. Let me pass.”

Like the scream of some mountain
cagle, came one short, sharp word from
Myra, and in an instant horse and rider
were surrounded by the gipsies.

“Why—why—what is this 7"’ he said.
“Are we not all friends? What is all
this ¢

The gipsies were as silent as so many
spectre, but Myra spoke :

“People of the lost tribe,” she said, “I
speak to you of this man, who is now
above the running stream, which, should
he swear falsely, will carry his soulto the
perdition from which there is no return.
Henry ! Henry! Henry!”

“What would you of me?” said Hen-
ry. “What madness is this, when action
alone can avert my danger.”

“You must swear.”

“Swear to what? Am I not one of
you? Body and soul, am I not onme of
you .

“You shall be,” said Myra. “Dismount
at once, T have much to say to you—Dbut
the oath—the oath.”

“The oath,” muttered the gipsics, who
thronged around him, and the effect of
this pronufciation of the word in deep
chorus was striking and majestie.

4By the living water—by the sun and
the moon, and by the star that holds its
place in the north—by the sister star set

: GDNIVK

"

Dismount

in the due south, you swear that you will | P

be to the tribe the hope, the refuge, the
comforter im afliction—the giver of the
gold that may save one or all; or you give
yourself to the death thut will hauntyour
footsteps until it has overtaken you.”
“Of course I do.”
“Hold up your right hand.” k
He did so, and Myra touched it lightly.
with her wand, and then turning to the
gipsies, said : : :
“It is enough.” :
“Then she made uso of tho word she
had before uttered, and in another mo-
‘ment she and Henry stood alone on the
bridge.
“What s tha meaning of all this?”
said he. “Am Isuspected by the tribe?”
“You are.” . .
«And for what?  And you aad they
delay ue here, while Irene Stoops is on
the road, and seeking the means of my
destruction. I shall miss her Jot.””
«No. The scouts are out. Hark!
Hark?’ . - T
A piercing scream fram some one about
a quarter of & mile from the bridge, came

.

tiod tightly round his head. It wasonly

dpon their earx, and then another: Then

in the lapse of a couple of minutes, there
came the rushing gallop of -a horse to-
wards the spot, and as it passed them, 2
little dark figure sprung from the backof
the steed, without foran instantarresting
its progress, and allowing the animal to
tear onward -at.a mad gallop towards Co-
Lul_!ébus, the dark figure sprung upon the
ridge. )

“Tt is done. She is now a prisoner in
our tribe.”

“You hear,” said Myra to Henry.—
“She whom you dreaded, is safely dis-
posed of.”

“I do hear..
Mount Hope.”

“But I have something to say.”

“Then say it quickly.”

“You will be so great—so happy, Heo-
ry, when you are master of the estate,
will you forget her who nursed your child-
hood?  Will you forget the arms that
clasped you, and the breast om which
your infant head rested ?  'Will you for-
get me, Henry 7”7
There was an uncontrolable emotion in

Aud now I must go to

-

hand shook as she plaeed it on the armof
Henry Iandy. '

“I know not, good mother,” said he,
with a slight tone of sarcasm in his man-
uer, “why is it that you thus suddenly
Guestion me, but you know I shall not
forget. Are we alone ?”

“Quite alone.”

“And the tribe ?” '

“Are to their tents again, T have got
something to say to youw, Henry. You
know that I was your nurse in childhood
—you know that by your mother’s pre-
mature death youwere left, with your
brother Charles, to the care of a dissipa-

you. I was your nurse, and second

mother. It was through me you concoe-

ted the plan to win back your estate.”
“Yes, I knew that the plan was sim-

ple and good. I was to come down here,
and while the tribe was to spread fire and
desolation, I was to bea highwayman and
rob for the means of buying.”” -

“Yes, and the plan has succeeded.”

“It has. I am now owner of one half
of the estate, and I have hidden in the
old mansien the means of purchasing the
balanece.” :

"“And the mansion ?”

“Qh, that belongs to General Scott,
my uncle, who will be _glad to sell it I

fancy. It is str Myra, but_he.was-

JOpOPNR ;u:.-z: R AR
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Mount Hope.” .

“Did he ?”

“Yes, Henry, and if my dream be true,
he is there still.”

“You rave.”

“No. His time had come. ‘More I
konow not, but what I say, I believe.—
Do you recolleet, or did you ever hear,
that he married about ten years agoa fair
young girl ?”’

“YWhat of her ? I heard of such a per-
son who died abroad.”

“She went from the world, but J know
not how. It baffles. me—but I will know.
For your sake.I will know.” .

“Qh, you are very good.” L

“Is that all, Henry? Oh, rémember
when you are great and rich, it was Tand
my people that made you so.”

“Don't go too far, Myra. T willbeall
that I have sworn to be to the tribe—but
as to, really being one of them, you and I
know better than that. They believe—
and the accident of my dark complexion
favora the fanéy—that I am one of them-
selves—but I am not. Let me once get
posession of Mount Hope and all its ren-
tals and you will see—what—I—will—
do.” .

These last words were spoken by Hen-
ry Handy in a digjoined' sort of manner,
which gave them a strong significance,
and, but that the feclings of Myra were
in a strange state of excitement,she must
have noticed them. As it was, she drew
nearerand nearer to hin:,and tears, which
he never heard or seen her shed before,
he now could not but believe were flowing
from her eyes by the half suppressed sobs
that came from her Iaboring breast

“Why what ails you ?”” ho said, rather
harshly. I never knew you so weak be-
fore.”

“I amhuman, Henry. But goon your
way, and triumph. It is written—it is
written.”

“Then I shall succeed "

#“Yes——that you shall succeed. Go to
Mount Hope now, and carcfully remove
cvery vestige of your disguises; for who
shall say what searches may now be made?
Commit. to the flames every thing that
could tell against you. Charles, too, must
erish !”

“Is that written too {”

“Itis. Houry, do not feel any weak-
ness towards him. Do you wish to save
him?” .

«Not I—T hate him. It isa secret to
all but yon, Myra. But I spoke of love
—love in my fashion—to Irene more than
six months ago, and she ropnlsqd me.—
She loves Charles, and X hate him.”

. “Let him perish then. He _ is oot of
us. Our people will hold Ireno captive.
All wili be well.  Look.” .

Heury followed the direction of the
eyes of Myra, as she abraptly faced” the
old Mansion of Mount Hope, and" to his
surprise he saw flitting from-window te
window, along what he knew was a loog
gallery, o faint light, as if carried by some
one who was slowly pacing through the

house. .
«By heaven,” he oried, “there is'some

cnemy there already. Whooan thatbe?

Speak, Myra, can you not tell me?” -
“It may be your uncle.” .
“Gegeral Scott! - Ah, that would be

.

well done, if 3t one blow_he could open
the inheritanee {6 woe. W}s’y,_iz might

the face of Myra as she spoke, and ler |

ted father, who scarcely ever looked upon |-

save me a few thousand. What does he
there 77 7 ) Lo ’

“I know not. Are you afraid ?” -

“I afraid ? Good night. If all the
fiends—well, well, that is idle boasting.
I will to the mansion, and take precau-
tionary measures.”

Henry remounted his horse; which he
had held by the bridle, and waving his
hand, he sct off at a trot for the old man-
sion. Myra, on his departure, at once
dropped to a crouching posture on the
bridge, and wept very long’ and bitterly.

“What i§ it all for ? oh, what isit all
for 7”” she sighed. “Awm I mad ~—and yet
it has been the dream of my life. I have
never been unhappy until now the end is
nigh. I must have felt that the innocent
must saffer. I would fain sparé Charles,
but I cannot—I cannot. Theéreis no help
now,~—no help.” ’

The rain began to fall in torrents, and
still, amid the pelting of the shower, and
the howling of the wind, Myra crouched
down on the bridge, and wept.

CHAYTER XIIL
The fortunes of Irene upon thatevent-
ful evening on which she rode out of Co-
lumbus, to do what services she could for
her lover, are casily recounted. The ad-
venturous girl made her way in safety to
the farm.

“Mother, dear mother,” was Irene's
first exclamation, as she flung herself on
Mrs. Stoops’ breast.  ¢[ bring you con-
solation. Charles is innocent. Ileis,
indeed, innocent.  Jiet me set down by
your side, mother, and tell youall. You
look doubting through your tears, but
you will believe when I have told you all
—you will, indeed, mother.”

“I heard your father’s last words,
Irene.”r ’

“Yes, mother yes, and he thought
them true. Now 1 will show you how he
was mistaken, and, then, we will ask our-
selve if Charles, who was so good and so
gentle, may not have the benefit of every
doubt.”’

“Tell me all, Ircne. God will direct
us.”

" Irene then- related to her mother all
that had passed since she had last seen
her, and ended by detailing the meeting
she had had with the boy Saul,-who she
stated, was even then waiting her.refurn.
It was with.surprise and horror ¢

burst with“grief, for all her hopes orand-
ing her lover appeared to be extinguish-
ed by her capture, but she was not long
left to the indulgence of either hope or
despair, for close to her ear,a voice
whispered : ’ a
¢“Miss Irene is that you? 'OQuly say
‘yes,’ or give a little whistle, and it will
be all right.” - ;
1t was with inconceivable joy that
Irene recognized in the voice that of the
boy Saul.
“Qh, yes, it is indeed I,” she said.
“Hush, don’t say another word. That
will do. Here you are.” '
The difference in tone.in which .thess
three last words were uttered let Irens
koow that Saul was in the tent.” "~
“All right, Miss,” he added. #I cute-
little slit in the old canvass, you see, and
here I am. Lord bless you, they nab-
bed me as well 2s you, and laid me down
close by the bridge. - They thought they
had settled me, but I got one of my arms
out of the rope they tied round me, and
soon opened the little knife that - Mr.
Charles gave me, and was all right—
Then I rolled slowly over and over, when
they didn’t notice me, and got cléar away,
The dogs here all knew me well, and let
me come into the camp.” K
-“But how did you know I was here P
“I heard that old Myra—the queen of
them, tell Mr. Henry so.” nt
“Henry !” '
“Yes. They had a precious long talk
on the bridge yonder.” - -
“What, is he free? Can you help me
to escape, Saul 2 . L
“Yes, Miss, and will do it.” .
Saul in the utter darkness, succeeded
soon, in releasing Irene, and'she arosé to
Ler fecet, perfeotly free. . -
*“Now, you follow me Miss,” added
Saal, “and you will soon get away. They
trust to dogs altogether, you see, and
they all know me. Besides, the tribe is
scattered about: *Where will you go_to,
Miss 77 37 g e -0 > e
“To Mount Hope,fas wo intended.~e
Then to Columbus.” - <o
“Very good. That’s it Miss. Now,
don’t you be afraid, but walk on just- as
if you were one of the tribe. - Put some.
thing on your head, like a hood, as they
do, and nobody will notice you” =~ -*°
Irenetiednhzndkerohiefpgegherhéuﬂ‘, .
the’ teute: Th
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Mrs. Stoops heird thgse details, andyas

wayman, and tho ma
band, she sobbed hysterically, (
heart would break. . R

“Qh, my, child, my child,” she said,
“we are in the hands of too subtile a vil-
lian to escape. - Oh,. heaven direct us.”

«“Heaven, dear mother, will help us if
we will help ourselves. It is to heavens’
tribunal that Charles has to appeal, and
such help as I can give him, I will.—
Farewell now.dear mother, for I hope
only a few hours. I will come back again
as soon as possible. I want money, too,
mother-mother for Charles! He is your
son now, mother.”” o

“Yes. Oh yes. Take all, my child.
Your father left this purse with me. It
contains a thousand dollars. Take it,
and save the innocent.”

“J will mother. And now, even amid
our griefs, let us try to be of good heart,
aud I .do believe, and you will believe
that my poor murdered father looks
down from heaven approveingly on his
child.” '

“ITe does. God bless you, darling.—
Go and do your duty.”

It was then that, with a holy and firm
determination to leave nothing undone
or untried to serve her lover, that Irenc
left the farm again, and at about half
past twelve o'clock, in the midst of the
squally wind, and the falling raio, mount-
ed her horse again, to keep her appoint-
ment with the boy.Saul.

Bat little did sbe dream of the danger
that awaited her before she should be
able to reach the spot on' which she had
left Saul; and little did she expect that
he.was a pri in the hands of those
who were on the alez to capture her al-
&0 -

QOn she sped—not swiftly, for the
horse was somewhat fatigued, and the
darkness was so great that it made the
road look and feel uncertain, and both.
steed gnd rider were timid.

It is probable cnough that this slow
and cautious pace of the horse saved Irene
from some srevere injury by the sudden
fall she.got as the horse came in contact
with a rope that the gipsies had stretch-
ed across the road to intercept her pro-
gress. :
© It was then that she uttcred the scream
which Henry and Myra had heard while
-on the bridge, and it was the horse Irene
had ridden, which had rushed by them
at a furious gallop.. . -
To o moment after her fall, Irens was
pounced upon by several gigsies, and a
scarf being thrown over her face, ani
tied recurely under her chin, she vas
hurried down a sloping path, to the en-
campment of the tribe. Ouly once more
bad she been able to utter a  cry of dis-
tress, when she was thrust in one of the
tents of the tribe, and an old woman.
with considerable dexterity, tied "her
handsand feet with severalhandkerchiefs
and,would not make the slightest reply
to all ber cries for release. . .. )
Showas compolled to lic upon the straw.
paliet whare she had, boon first_placed ;
for she was so-zeoured by the anocles that
rhe could not regain her feat; and when
the old hag, whohad so fettered; .her,
went out of tho tent, she carried with her
the lamp which had bura in if, and all

an'atlow:

by higside.. . .~ ".. .. T v
-~ There was & rugged path up the. hill
side, which wound soon through a copse
and this was the routa taken by Saal and
Ircne.  If wasonly before reaching the
copse that there was any possibility of
their being scen by the gipsies ; ‘the mo-
ment they were fairly among the trevs
they were safe. ’ '

““Now, Miss, if you pleass, and don’s
mind 2 little seramble, and béing helped
over a bit of broken ‘wall ofithe garden
of Mount Hope, you may save half e
mile in getting to the house.” -

“You lead the way and X will follow,.
Oh, Saul, how shall { thank you??

“Oh don’t say a word about that, Miss.
You must know itsall for love, for though
I now see its Mr. Charles you like, I
won’t iaterfere.” ! J
- “Interfere Saul?’)

“Yes. Ob,dear soe, yes. I did mean

you to be Mrs. Saul, but now——e’

*Y have given youn to anothor,

I bave broken every VOW e’
«] don’t mean your vows, Miss, but
my own. - But I cau tell you that L heard
quite enough on the bridge, between that
old Queen of the gipsiesand Henry Han.
dy, to put Mr. Charles all right, if thoy
will believe me. ' Here we are. * Mind
how you go, Miss.” :
It was a portion of the wall of one of
the out-gardens of Mount Hope, that had
either beon wilfully broken down, or had
fallen by stress of weather, that Saul now
stopped, and, with all the care in the
world, he helped Irene over the bricks,
and at last they both stood in thegatdon..
“Now, Miss,” added Saul, “I suppose
it never struck you how to get-in the old
house, but I have made my way in the
old house, but was glad enough to:-ges
out. Idon't believe in ghosts, but I'like
to keep out of their way., This.is “our
path.”: RN
Irene followed Saul with implicit’ eon-
fidence, aud he'led her on to the marble
flagged terrace, which wentalong ons side
of the mansion, and openiog one of-the
long French oasemeats, he ushe
in the House. T ..

" «Bat, Saul,” she said, ss she aliuddecs
ed, she know not why, I begin <5 wee
how hopeless a thing it is to'. sesrals- ee
vast a‘bnilding asthis” - .. .

«So it would, Miss, if we didn’t kuew
where to go. . ButI do. . I'was hers one
might, ‘'when Mr. Heory cams, _llfd& Te
went into 8 small room up stairs.” Lokl
take you thore, and there it. i we jwill
find what wa waat.”  : ro.f aoomd
“Xﬁt the garknu, Saud ot il
'3 "!‘,igA .‘." .

Theto wm(tm M‘E‘Hg:
match agiinit Saul’s boot, atid 1n a0
momeat - he'bad *lit a-bit of ‘cinflsenl,
which be stuck ou the end-of-a-piece--df
stick. . It:eliod d.ateady, thoigh cfaint
light, and, the place did potlook pogloomy-
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