~

R T
~ RATES OF ADVERTISING.
P S

Four lines or Iess constitute half a square. Ten
or 1aore than four, constitute a square.
ope day. .. $0 680

SRS M N

lines

Half 5q., ore day..—— $0 30 Onn &q.,
A Cnewesk. .. 120 W pog week.., 200
onz menth.. 3 00 ¢« onemonth.. 6U0

three months10 00
gix months,. 15 00
¢«  one year —. 20 00

8 threemonths 5 00

w sixmonths., 8 00

«“ OLe Y€ar.....12 00
{{7" Business noticesinserted In the LOOAL co;.:a;_x,
or before marrisges and deaths, TSN crsrd BER LINE for
~ach insertion. ~To merchants and otbera advertising

s ~ms will be offered.
by the year, liberal te: g:l:e " ions must be designated on

&

“
'PUBLISHED EVERY MORNING,
{sUNDAYS EXCEPTED,

BY O. BARRETT & CO:

THE Damwy Parrior AND T'x1oN will be served to
: sub.
;ir;l:_gf: ::!tlgi’:zsh the Borough for TEN OENTA PER WEET,
L]
"': ﬂgﬂ‘- arrier. Mailsubseribers, FIYE DoLLARY
HE WEEELY PartRior ANp UnioN is published atrwo

DOLLARE PER ANNUM, invariably in advanes. Ten espie
to one address, fifreen doliars.

O-nnected wit] this establishment is an extensive
JOB OFFICE, containing & variety of plain and’faney

hggge:;;?r ; ths will be inserted at the same T IT . : - T ' ; : Ei?éé‘.’éﬁ‘-"};llﬁfn?iu?{e“?&““‘"“"‘ in the interlor of
A e e aaverisemonts. VOi. 5—NO. 2183, HARRISBURG, PA:, SATURDAY, MAY 9, 1863. 'PRICE TWOQO CENTS. |iictod. " pritonage of the publie s a7
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AHiscellaneons,

Business dards.

DENSIUNS, BOUNTIES, BACK PAY,
War Claims and Claims for Indemuity.
STEWART, STEVENS, CLARK & CO.,

Attorneys and Cqumellora-at-Law, and Solicitors
jor all kinds of Military Claims,
450 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE,
WASHINGTON, D. C.

This firm, having a thorongh knowledge of the Pen-

sion Business, and being familiar with the practice in
sil the Departweants of Government, believe that they
can afford. greater facilities to Pension, Bounty, and
ccher Claimants, for the prompt and successful accom-
pishmen? of basiness éntrusted to them, than any other
srm in Washington. They desire to secure such an
amount of this business a8 will enable them to execute
ihe busiaess for each claimant very cheaply, and on the
basis of their pay contingent wpon their success in each
case. For this purpose they will secure the services of
Taw Rirms in each prominent locality throngheut the
States where such business may be had, furnish such
with sl the necessary blank forms of applicstion and
evidenas, requisite prinied pamphlet insirnctions, and
eirenlars for distribution in their vicinity, with asso-
giates names inseried, and upon the due execution of
the papers and transmission of the same to them by
their local ssseciates, they will Promptly perform the
‘bvusiness here.

II7 Their charges will be ten dollars for officers and
Ave dollars for pritates, for each Pension or Bounty and
Back Pay obtained, and ten per. cent. on amount of
Claims for Alilitary Supplies or Claims for Indemnity.

{I 7~ Soldiers enlisted since the 1st of March, 1861, in
sy kind of e-svice, Military or Naval, who ara disabled
by disease or wounds, are eatitled to Pensions. All
goldiers who serve for two years, or during the war,
ghouid it sooner close, will be entitled to $100 Bounty.
Widows of seldiers who die or are killed, are entitled to
Pensious, and-the $100 Bounty. If there be no widow,
shen the minor ¢hildeén. And if no minor childies,
<hea the father, mother, sisters or brothers are enti-~
+ad a8 above to fhe $100 Bounty and Back Pay.

: OBEPH B, STEWART,
HESTOR L. STEVENS,
EDWARD CLARK,
OS0AB A, RTEVENS
WILLIS B. GAYLO
SYAsmiNGTON, D.C., 3862, , - .

37 Apply at our office, or to our Associate at

Harziseoae, Pa—JOHN A. BIGLER, Attorney and
Counselior. .

Pirrseoss, Pa.—ARTHURS ¥ RYDDELL, Attor-
asys-at-Law. .

Porrsviiy, Pao.—WM. R: SMITH, Attorney and
Gounsellor. .- -

PHILADELPEIA, PA.—J.G. MINNICHILD, 46 Alwood
sercat, WM. M_SMITH _Attorney and Gonnsellor.

WasEINGTON, PA.—BOYD CRUMBINCE, Attorney-
«nd Counsellor.

jysl-aly

]‘AG-KB_OE & C0.°8
SHOE STORE,

WO. 90% MARXET STRENT,

HARRISBURG, PA.,
‘Where they ntead to dovote theigentire time to the

szannfactare of ) v
BOGTS AND BHOZKES
all kinds and varieiien, in the ncatest and most fash.

onable-styies, and at satisfactory prices.

Theirstock will consist, in part, of Gentlemen’s Fine
Lalf and Pateat Leather Boots and Shees, latest styles;
ZLadies® and Misses® Gaiters, and otkori3hoon in great
wariety; azd i fact everything comumected with the
Ghee businezs. ) )

CUSTOMER WORK will be partionlarly attended to,
ond in all cases will satisfaciion be warranted. Lasis
Rittad wp by one of the bess wmakers in the couniry.,

The long practical experience of the underaigned, and
c¢heir thorough knowledge of the busineas will, they
Qrust, be suficient guarantee te the public that they
Wil £o them justice, and farmish them an articis that
will recommexd itself for utility, cheapness.and durs
bility. {jan9] FACKSON & CO.

TURINGER'S PATENT BEEF TEA,
5 .I_ s zolid, concentratéd oxtract of

BEEF AND VEGETABLES,
Conwextible immediately into a nourishing and del-
sious soup. Highly approved by @ number of eminent
‘?’!lns :iﬁinb.le articla eopdensed intoa compact form,
&1l the substantial and nutritive propertiea of a larga
foulk of mea® aud vegetables. The readiness withwhich
4t dissolves into a rich and palatable Soup, which would
Cequire hours of preparatien accerding to the us
method, is an advantage in mmx{jﬁt)ﬂtlpn!_ of life,\too
.obvions to need urging. It i yl_wgnsh qualities
combined with ita delicacy, renders it invalua/ le for the
sick; whils for these in health, itisa perfectsubstitute
for fresh meat and vegetables. It will keep good inany -

climate. .
is peculiarly well FOB TRAVELERS, by
kﬁ l:rpséi; wimym thaus avoid those accldentaldepriva

Ei f 5 comfortable meal, to which they are so ligble,
?(;!g INVALIDS, whose capricious appstite can thus

tisfied in & moment. :
”1'33 SP(;BT SMEN and lXOUBSIOllIBDS . to whom,
both its compactness and easy prep will

1 s
el T e WM. DOCK, Jx., & Co.

HARTER OAK
FAMILY FLOUR!

UNEXCELLED BY ANY IN THE U. STATES!
AND SUPERIOR TO ANY -
OFFERED IN PENNSYLVANIA!
IT IS MADE OF
CHOICE MISSOURI WHITE WHEAT.
i Del‘ivered any place in the ‘city free of chargs.
z‘j';nas cash on delieery. o DOCK! Iz, & 0O

OLDIER’S CAMP COMPANION.—
A very convenient Writing Desk; also, Portfolios,

A rémonnales, &e., at
Moraoraxdum Beoks,l’osc 0 ri.ﬁ’s GOORSTORR

\ OTIONS.—Quite a varety of useful

{ertaining articles_—cheap—at
and ex . arS(!l!:AEl"FEl?.?S—_BDOKS'I‘ORI.

'RED. SCHNEIDER,
MEADOW LANE,

- A PRACTICAL DYER FROM.GERMANY,

Takes this mode to inform the public and his numer-
ous friends that he has fitted up a DYEING B.OOM,

In Meadsw Lane, in the cily of Ilarrisburg, Pa.

Where he is prepared to do anythiog in dyelny, an
Silk, Woolen, Cotton, etc., warranted for good.

ap28-d3m
TAILORING.

GEO. A. KIiTJTG E.
The subsgriber is ready at NO. 94, MARKET S8T.,
fourvoors below Fourth street, to make

MEN’S AND BOY’S CLOTHING

In any desired stylo, and with gkill and promptndss.
Persons wishing cutting done can have it done at the
shortest notice. ap27-dly

LI- .Ho LIIL]-JER,

R. E. FERGUSON,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

OFFICE IN

SHOEMAEKER'S BUILDINGS
SECOND STREET, o
BETWEEN WALNUT and MARKET SQUARE,
ap29-d&w - Nearly opposite the Buehler House. -

THOS. C. MacDOWELL,

ATTORNEY AT LAW, .
MILITARY CLAIM AND PATENT AGENT.
Office in Burke's Row, Third street, (Up Stairs.)

Having formed a connection with parties in Wash-
ington City, wno are reliable business men, any busi-
ness eonnected with any of the Départments will meet
with immedjate and careful attention. mé-y

R. C. WEICHEL,
SURGEON AND OCULIST,
RESIDENCE THIED NEAR NORTH STRERT.

He is now fully prepared to attend promptiy to the
dutisa of profession in all its branches.

A LONG AND VERY SUOOBSSFUL MEDICUAL EXPERIZNOR
justiies him in promising full and ample gatisfaction to
all who may favor him with a oall, be thedisesse Chronls
or any ether natare. ; mls-d&wly

YHARLES F. VOLLMEBE,

UPHOLSTERER,
Chestnut street, four dooys above Second,
(OrPosITE WASHINGTON HosE HOUSE,)

Is prepared to furnigh to order, in the véry best style of
workmanship, 8pring and Hair Mattressea, Window Cur-
tains, Lounges, and all other articles of Furnitare in his
line, on short notice snd moderate terms. Having ex.
perience in the business, he feels warranted in askinga
share of public patronage, confident of hisability to give
satisfaction. - J3n17-di

S ILAS WARD.
¥o. 11, Xor?H 'i‘nnm §T., HARRISBURG,

STEINWAY’S PIANOS,
MELODEONS, VIOLINS, GUITAES,
Banjos, Flutes,” Fifes, Drums, JAccordeons,
STRINGS, SHEET AND BOOK MUSIQ, &6., &&.,
PHOTOGRAPH FRAMES, ALBUMS,

Large Pier and Mantle Mirrors, Square and Qval Framee
ofevery descriplion made to order. Reguilding done,

Agency for Howe’s Sewing Machines.
{7 8heet Music sent by Mail. ootl-1

OHN W. GLOVER,
MERCHANT TAILOR'!

Has just received from New York, an assort-
ment of
SEASONABLE GOODS, )
which ha offers to his' customers and tho publis at
nov22} . MODERATE PRICES. ast

\\, HARRY WILLIAMS,
CLATM AGENT,

ALNUT STREET.
oW - PHILADELPHIA.
State
1

General Claims for Soldiers promptly collected,
Qlaimsg adjusted, &o., &c. - mar20.

QMITH & EWING,

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
THIRD STREET, Harrisburg,

i ral ta of Dauphin county. Gol.
Practice in the several Cour! pA. Ao

lections made promptly. 1B, EWINGZ

COOK, Merchant Tailor,
« 27 CHESNUT 8Y_, between Second aud Front,
Hag just returned frem the city with an assortment of

CLOTHS, CASSIMERES AND VESTINGS,
Which will be sold at moderate prices and made up to
order; and, also, an assortment of READY MADR
Clothing and Gentlemen’s Furnmishing Geods.

novZl-1yd

-

DENTIS'TRY

B. M. GILDEA, D. D, §,

DL :
BEBY & KUNKEL'S BUILDING, op STA;RS. )
jans-tf

 ELIGIOUS BOOK STORE,
FR4OT AND SUNDAY SCHOOL DEPOSITORY,

E. S. GERMAN,
27 SOUTH SECOND STREET, ABOVE CHESNUT,
HARRISBURG, 71.5'” cofs ’fiéVlAﬂl
t for thesale of Btereoscopes. 608 60)
uf.i?.n‘i' Mnasical Inntmman&. ’Alao, subsoﬂptlou’
taken for religious publicatiens. n y

RMETICALLY SIEA%ED
, I Fotosa,
L e, oo, L OOy ar & 0.

TRENCH MUSTARD, EN! G{:ISE::&
Pomestic Pickles, (by the dogen or hundr -
yerio:ogla:a{. oqill, Ketg:]npl,’ Sauces and condiments of
e CrEGeR, forsaleBY wm. DOCK, 32., & Oo

S
\T\T.&R ! WAR!—BRADY, No. 62
| Market street, below Third, has received a large
which he
auz0-dtf

sssortment of Swoaps, SASHES and BELTS,
will sell very low. ’

A BOOK FOR THE TIMES!

Anericar. Annual Qyclopedia and Regisier of
Fmportant Events for the Year 1861. In 1 vol.
€ v, o922 160 pages. Cloth 43, Leather $3.50.
Published by D. Appleton & Co., New York.
The design of this work is to furnish & record of all

the important knowledge of the year. The events of

the war, owing to their prominence, will, of course, oc-

GGFY @ conspienous part, but all other branches—8ol-

enee, Art, Literature, the Méchanio Arts, &c., will re-

ceive due attention. The work will be bubilshed ex-
elusively by subscription, and ready for delivery in June

aest. e

Also, now complete: -

Renton's Debates of Congress,16 volumes,$3 ang g3 g0

Bﬁ:;giui’%ﬁ;ty Years in U. S. Senate,2volumes,$2.60

and &3 per vol.

JOHN G. W. MARTIN,

FASHIONABLE
CARD WRITER,

RS HOTEL, HARRISBURG, PA.
All mfnl;lgr i VISITING, WEDDING AND BUSI-
NESS CARDS executed in the moat artistie styles and
most ressonable terms. decld-dtf

FBANKLIN.HO'USE,
BALTIMORY,

¥ D
This pleasant and commodious

mmilt hiu liaon t%i:
ughly re-fitted and re-furnished. s plessantly
:19tnga.teyd on North-West corner of Howard and Franklin
streets, a fow doors west of the Northern Central Rail-
way Depot. Mvery attention paid to the eomfort of his
guests. @.LEISENRING, Proprietor, -
jel2-t (Late of Selins Grove, Pa.)

HEO. F. SCEEFFER,
BOOK, CARD AND JOB PRINTER,

. 18 MARKET STREE?P, HA.B-R‘IBBUBG.
ﬁ%alﬁcnl&r attentioa paid-to printing, ruling and
binding of Railroad Blanks, Manifests,
eien, Checks, Bill-Heads, &
edding, ¥initing and
low prices and in the best style.

DYQTTVLLLE GLASS WORKS,

PHILADELPHIA,
MANUFACTURE

iopedia ef Amevican Eloguemce, conlaining the
cy{;:fc%g; qf{;w most eminent Orators of America, 13

steel portraits, 2 Tols. $2.50 cach. ;
Parion’s Life and Times of Andrew Jackson, 3volumes,

$2.50 each. _
_F.STRASBAUGH, Harrisburg, Pa.
Adarest (;enera-lAgent for . APPLETON & Co.
For Cirewiars descriptiveof Auraal Cyclopedia.
aprila a&wif.

TLTNION HOTEL, .
Ridee Avenue, corner ‘of Broad sireet,
N HARRISBURG, PA.]“ soh
Tt iersigned informs the public that hie has re-
i T P oo

Hotel** on Ridge avenue
vrepared to acé?moa.ta citizens, strangersand travel-

€1 in the best style, at moderate rates.
His table will b» supplied with the best the maskets

#Tsrd, and at hia bar Wil be found superior brands of
The very best accommo-

iqnors snd mslt bgverages. . eht
daticns for milml;’fiers employed st ihe shops in this
vicnidy. [al4 dtf] HENRY BOSTGEN.

\

CARBOYS, DEMIJOHNGS,
WINE, PORTER, MINERAL WATER, PICKLE AND

PRESERVE BOTTLES

ORIPTION.
OF EXYERY DESORIFTION. 0y

ocl9.dly msonth'rfdnmeret. Philadeiphia,
fUusic sTO R !

NO.93 MARKRT STREET, HARRISBURG, PA.
SHEET MURIC, PIANOS, :
MELODEONS, GUITARS, )
VIOLINS, BANJO STRINGS,
Of every description.

FIFES, PLUTES, AGOORDEONS, etc., ot

PRICES, at -

W.KNOCHE’S MUSIO BTORE,
No. 93 Maxxer STREERT.

SELF SEALING FRUIT JARS!—

Best and Cheapest in the markets! Call and

DRUMB,
the lov_nu CITY

| exelaimed abruptly.

NO. 119 MAREET STREET, .

urance Poli-

é.
Business Oards printed at very ¢
jan2l

@he Puriot & Bnion.

SATURDAY MORNING, MAY 9. 1863.

THE BATTLE FIELD.

Yes,ﬁnhbattle’s a very fine thing, while yow're
ghting, ; ‘
The same ups and downs are very exciting.
Bat a sombre ei&ht is a'battle field,
To the sad surviver’s sorrowing eye,
When those who scorned to fly or yisld,
In one promiscunus carnage lie;
When the cannon’s roar
Is heard no.more,
And the thick dun smoke has rolled away,
. And the victor comes for the last survey, °
Of the well fought field of yesterday !

No triumphs flush that haughty brow,
No proud exuliing look is there,
His cogle glanoe 15 humble now,
As earthward, in anxious care,
It seeka the form whose stalwart pride
But yesterday morn was by his side !

Ana there it lies on yonder bank
Of corses, which themselves had breath
But yester morn—not cold and dank,
With other dews than those of death!
Powerless as it bad ne’er been born,
The hand that clasped his yester morn!

And there are widews wandering there,
That roam the blood besprinkied plain,
iAnd listen in their dumb daspair
For sounds they ne’er may hear again !
One word, however, faint or low,
Ay, ¢’en a groan—were music now !
And this is glory |—Fame !

LADY COURTHOPE*S TRAP,

¢There is a storm gathering yonder over the
Beacon Hill; the air is heavy with thander.
Surely, Richard, it'were better even now to let
your journey rest until to-morrow.” .

The tall, bronzed knight, standing, booted
and spurred, with his hand on his horge’s mane,

ki

] turned to look with a merry smile-on the fair,

anxious face of the lady by his side.

¢t And if the storm should come, do you think,
my sweet wife, that Dick Courthope has never
ridden through wind and rain before, or that,
for fear of a wetting, I could break my pledge
to meet Phillip Orme this night in Chester?
No, no. Only let me find you watching for me
here at noon to-morrow, with those same pink
cheeks and bright eyes, and I shall reck Jitile
whether I ride in sunshine or in shower. So
now, dear one, farewell, and may God bless
you;”’ and springing into the saddle, the geod
knight waved a last adieu, and trotted away,
down the long avenue. ¢
His young wife’s blue eyes followed his re-
treating figure with & wistful gaze, until he
halted at the great gates, and passing through,
was hidden from her view; then slowly turn.
ing, she remounted the stone steps that led up
to the door of the Ashurst manor-house. The
gloomy red-brick wails seemed to frown upon
her as she entered; the stained-glass window
in the hall threw a purple tint upon her face,
aedenade it almost ghastly, and the oak floor
gave back a hollow echo to her tread. Just
then a door at the further end of the hall was
softly opened, and Marston, the old batler, ad-
vanoad toward her. Old he was in service, for
he had lived for more than thirty yesrsat Ash-
urst manor—at first the page and play-fellow,
then the confidential sexvant and friend of his
master, Sir Richard ; yet not old in years, for
he was under fifty, his black hair was still.un-
toughed with gray, and there were few wrinkles
in his hard, keen face. He stopped near Lady
Cdhrthope, glanced quickly at her, hesitated a
moment, and then said, in a respectful, con-

| strained tone—¢* Surely, my lady, Sir Richard

will not ride to Chester on such a day a8 this ?”
The lady looked up'as though surprised at
his addressing her. ¢ Yes,” she said, *“ he has

" 1 just started. He laughs at the weather, but I”’

™ s« There will be little cause to-langh if the
storm comes, if the river is swollen,” Marston
¢ You will see him back
yet, my lady, eré night.” "
“ Nay, he must needs be in Chester this even-
ing,” Lady Courthope made answer, as, stifling’
a gigh, she passed on to the drawing room.

The butler looked after her. ¢ She would
have us believe she cares for him, forsooth.—
He believesit. He has only eyes and thoughts
for her ; old friends, old times, are all forgotten
now- Once he would have told me about this
Chester journey, but now that waxen doll hears
all his plans, and he hardly deigns to speak of
‘them to me. But I have learned all I care to
know—Sir Richard mus{ be in Chester this
night.”,

In the long, low drawing-room, the twilight

o’clock on & November afterncon ; the huge fire
had burned 18w, and the heap of glowing fag-
gots shed a wierd light on the mirrors and pic-
tures on the walls, whils the high-back chairs
and carved tables cast strange, uncouth shad-
ows all around, as the lady made her way to
the cushioned window-seat, and gazed out on
the stormy sky. ¢ e rides fast; his horse is
sure-footed; the distance iz not great,” she
murmured to herself. ¢ Why is this dqgad upon
me, this terrible foreboding of somé coming
evil?”’ She looked back into the darkening
room, and started as a half-burned log fell with
s orash upon the hearth. A longing came over
her to hear again her husband’s: blithe voice,
to see his fond glance, to have him there beside
her; and then gradnally her thoughts wandered
away from this sombre old mansion to another,
far away at Kensington, glive with gay young

face, had, only eight months sinee, been the

cherished daughter of that house until Sir Rich-
ard Courthope wooed and won her, and brought
her-here to be migtress of his Cheshire home.
Tenderly she recalled the younger brothers and
sisters, the loving parents of her happy maiden
days, and wondered if they yet missed her, and
might perhaps be even speaking of her then;
till all at once her fancy took another turnm,
ghe felt as though her fond remembrances were
treason to the absent husband, who was far
dearer to her than sny of the merry party,—
She would shake off this strange sadness which
had crept upon her. With a sudden impylse
she sprang up,etirred the glowing embers into
a blaze, and sitting down beside her harpsi-
chord, began a low, soft air; then her mood
changed, and the full notes of some martidl
tune rang out into the room. Once she paused
when Marston entered, bearing the tall, silver
candlesticks, and, as the music died away, she
heard the beating of the rain against the case-
ment, and the howling of the wind among the
trees. A minute she listened, then her fingers
touched the keys again. ‘¢ The storm has come,
my lady.” It was Marston, who spoke. She
had thought bim gone, bnt he was standing
close behind her chair. «Sir Richard can
never pass Craven Ford to-night,” he went on.

“What will he do 2’ and she looked round
with startled eyes.

‘“He may mske for home, but 1 fear, my
lady; an I had your leave, I would ride out to
meet him with a lantern. The night is black
as pitch, and one false step by the cliff-path
would be death.” He spoke low, but there
was & sirange eagerness id his toue and in his

sxamine them,
jy3l

WM. DOCE, J=., & 00.

face.

had already set in, though it was but four’

voices, smiling faces, and where her voice, her |

gayest and the brightest; for she had been a-

*Go, pray, go!” ghe exclaimed, her voice
trembling with anxiety ; **and yet—might you
not send Stephen in your stead?” She knew
not why she asked that question, he anly knew
that some vague feeling prompted it

Marston’s face darkened, ¢ Heisa stranger
to the country, while I have lived here from my
childhood. He does not even know the road,
while I have ridden along it hundreds of times;
by night and day, But be it as you will, my
lady.”

“Go yourself,”” ghe once more repeated;—
‘lose not & moment, Heaven send you may
be there before Sir Richard ! )

The mak turned silently to obey her orders,
but_a8 he reached the door he looked round,
and for an instant his eye met hers—only for
an instant: but there was something in that
one glance 80 peculiar, so sinister, that she al-
most sShuddered. Lre she could recover her
first ghock, ere she could speak or think, he
was gove. What did it mean? She had long
known that he bore her no good will, that he
regarded her as an intruder in her husband’s
house, and that he bittterly resented the stern
k rebukes, and even threats, with which hizmas- |
ter had visited his occasional digrespect to her.
She had. known this long, but never had his
dislike been written so plainly in his face as
now. Could he be plotiingharm? Should she
follow him, and conntermand his going? And
then she smiled at her own nameless ferrors.
For thirty years Marston had served Sir Rich-
ard faithfully—surely he would not now be
false to him, That cliff-path might indeed be
feared, but not the old and trusted servant. So
she lisipned till, in less than half an hour, she §
heatd his horse’s hoofs crashing on the gravel |

‘| road. She did not hear something else—she

did not hear his muttered words, as he glanced
up atthelighted windows of the drawing-room:
¢t She would have stopped me had she dared,
but she cannot stop me now. There will be a
heavy reckoning this night for the scorn she
has made Sir Richard heap upon me,” and his
teeth were ground with eomething'like a curse.

Lady Courthope, sitting thoughtfally beside
the fire, her eyes fixed upon the leaping flames,
her hands lying idle in her lap, was left undis-
turbed, till mearly two hours later Stephen
came to: tell her supper waited. She asked
him as she rose if the storm still raged with-
out. ¢ It has passed, and the sky ig clear.”
She went to the window and drew aside the
curtain. The dark clouds were gone, and in
their stead the moon shone bright on wood and
hill. Marston’s journey would be needless,
Sir Richard would be safe now, She heaved
a deep sigh of relief, and with a light step
went her way to the supper-room.

The evening wore away ; the great clock over
the stables had long since struck niue, and the
hands were neariog ten, when Lady Courthope,
throwing a cover over the embroidery which
had oceupied her since supper, retired to her
own chamber for the night. It was a large,
lofty room in the west wing of the building,
remote from the staircase, and at the further
end of a long corridor, which opened by side-
doors into several uwnused rooms, But the
young bridd had chosen it rather than any
other, for she knew her husband had lived in
it and loved it, and that long ago it had ‘been
his”mothef’s room, The high mantel-piece
with its eurious carvings, the ¢ieling decorated:

with strange paintings of nymghs and cubids
tho -antiyue furniure; aua’tne tall canepied

bedstead, gave a quaint and sombre aspect to
the chamber; but to-night the fire roared and
erackled on the hearth, and flashed upon the
yellow damask draperies, and the candies burn-
ing on the dressing-table lit up every corner.
As Lady Courthope entered, her maid came for-
ward from.the door on the opposite side of the
room, which led into a small dressing-room.

« Have you been waiting long, Hester 2"’ the
lady exclaimed, noting the girl's weary eyes.
“You look sadly tired.”

«] have just come in, my lady. AnneandI
have been in the work-room all the evening,
and ’tis that makes my head ache s0.”

#Poor girl!” said her mistress pityingly;
siyou have been more used to milking ecows
than stooping. over needle-work. But chéer
up, Hester, and it will seem more easy in time.
Have the others gone to bed 2 .

«All but Stephen, my lady; I heard him
cross the hall just now.” c )

«Tell him he need not keep watch for Sir
Richard. He is, I trust, ere now safe in Ches--
ter. He must have forded the river while it
wag. yet passable.”?

¢ Or if the stream were ewollen, my lady, he
had but to ride dewn to the old stone bridge
below father’s house,” the girl said quietly.

#iThe bridge—I heard of no bridge!” ex=
claimed Lady Courthope.
~ «’Tig by the old priory—a matter of three
millclsa”round mdybe; but Sir Richard knows it
well. :

«And Marston had forgotten it,” said her
mistrese, musingly. )

+ He said nothing of the ford,” Hester an-
gwered; *‘he only said that he was going to
ride after Sir Richard.)’
¢ He has not come back 2"’ Lady Courthope
asked abruptly.

+0h ! no, my lady ; he told us that if he did
not meet Sir Richard, he should stay at the
Golder Horn till morning.” ¢

I gave him no such leave;” and there was

tone. A long silence followed, while the maid
moved softly to and fro, assisting her mistress
to undress, till, as she brought the taffeta dress- |
ing-gown and velvet slippers, Lady Courthope
said kindly——« That will do; 1 can brush my
own hair for this night. Now go, and sleep off
your headache.” .
The maid lingered awhile, but at & second
bidding she withdrew, thankful to be released.
Lady Courthope followed, to secure the door;
then returning, she drew an srm-chair close to
the fire, and leaning back in it began to unfas-
ten her shining braids of hair, With her fin-
gers moving dreamily among the golden tresses,
ag they fell around her lovely face, she sat
thinking of many things; she thought of her
husband, the husband who seemeuéet closer
to her heart for that very difference of age
which had made many marvel at the marriage ;
she thought of his tender indulgence toward
her faults, of his almost fatherly care, of his
sympathy in all her pains and pleasures, and
yet of the manly respect and trust with which
he treated her—of the perfect confidence which
he, the man of forty-five, showed in the wife
more than twenty years younger than himself.
And then she picturednthe coming yesrs, and
the time When his hair should be white, and
his noy upright figure bent, snd when she in
turn shbuld ghow her love and gratitude by he.r
unwearied care—when she should forestall his
every Wish, and make his declining age so
_bappy, that he should never regret his youth;
and when too—and her cheek flushed at the
thought—young children, bearing in their faces
a mingled likeness to them both, might per-
chance be about them, making the house, so
quiet now, ring with laughter from morn to
night; and as the picture rose before her she,
yearned to lay her head upon her husband’s
breast and whisper it to him. i
It was so strange to be here, for from him.
If she could bui leave this lonely, silent room,
and mount her horse, and gallop through the
darkness to that inn at Chester. That vague
dread was coming back to her again. The fire

surprise and resentment in Lady Courthope's |J

a cold chill erept over her frame. The dread
grew. The ivory brush upon her knee glid
down, and fell with & dull, heavy sound upon
the floor; she stooped hastily to reach it, but
a8 she raised her face, all veiled by her long,
drooping hair, she saw, away by the window in
the farthest corner of the room, a bony hand
grasping the fringe edge of the damask curtain,
and a white, eager face peering from bebind it,
intently watching her. One instant and the
curtain fell softly, silently, and that face was
gone. But she had seen it, and she knew it.
Not six }jours ago that same look of hatred and
revenge had been turned upon her, and with a
sickening heart she resognized the fiarce eyes,
the lowering brows, and knew at last what that
look meant. She did not start or ery. \ Her
pulses throbbed wildly, her very blood was
chilled; but she sat on calmiy, quietly. She
had trembled at the bare thought of peril to
her husband, but now, in her own fearful dan-
ger, she was brave and steadfast. Her icy
hands still toyed with her bright hair, her eyés
were benf vacanily upon the dying embers, and
there was no outward sign of the tumult with-
in; and yet she knew and understood all.—
Marston was there close by her. His night-
Jjourney had been but a feint to hide his deadly
purpose and to screen himself. He had stolen
back in‘the darkness, and hidden there to wait
for her, and—murder her. And he might mur-
der her, Here alone in this locked room, how
could she escape him ? If sbe fl¢d, it she could
even gain the gallery.outside, it wonld avail
her little. Long, long before she could pass
those deserted rooms, before her voice could
summon any to her aid, he would be upon her,
his fingers at her throat. And then there came
across her a strange memory of how eone sim-
mer day she had seen him standing on the gar-
den terrace twisting in his hands a piece of
rope—how he wound it round and round until
the strained fibres were stiff and rigid, and how
then his iron fingers had been bent for one more
effort, and when the lagt turn was given, the
rope was left hanging idly on his arm. A
strange thing to recall at such a time as this,
stranger still that she should almost shddder
in recalling it. What, if rising from her chair,
she were to go straight to that window, and
drawing back the curtain, confront him there,
and in her husband’s, in his master’s name,
appeal to him for pity ? ' Ah, no; that name
from her lips would but inflame his jealousy
and hate. She raised her eyes, and they rested
on something bright aud glittering, something
which just then seemed-a friend; for there,
above the chimney-piece, within reach of her
hand, huog ber husband’s rapier: She might

my ere he'conld free himself from those con-
cealing folds; but her woman’s soul shrank
from that deed even in this hér dire extremity.
In that upward glance another thought had
come into her mind—her dressing room! The
door stood open, not ten paces from her. Once
locked in there—but, alas! there was neither
bolt nor bar, and the key turned on the outside.
Her heart almost sank within her. Already
she seemed to hear steslthy steps upon the
fioor, behind, around her, to feel hot breath
upon her cheek; and still she sat on quietly.
Was there no escape for her! Once again her
eyes fell om the open door of the dressing-
room. :

There are moments in life when
U 1Mo urtad o it Hy-wirat
jdeas and plans, which at another time might
be the work of weary hours, are formed in one
short instant. Such a moment came to Lady
Courthope now. Asshe looked atthe dressing-
room door and the key on the outside, a scheme
flashed across her, bringing back the life-blood
to her cheek, sending fresh hope to her heart,
If she could but decoy him into that reom—
decoy him as she hag seen birds and dogs de-
coyed by some tempting bait. She has a bait.
He hasycome for his revenge, but she knows
there is another passion strong in him, and
that passion is avarice. Often has she seen his
eyes brighten at the touch of gold; often Sir
Richard laughingly said that the one fanlt of
his old and faithful servant was the love of
money ; and now, if through that love she can
beguile him first to the dressing-room, she may
yet be saved. The part before her was hard
and periloue, but ske could trust herself to play
it. She knew that if her nerve once failed, her
doom was sealed, but the.brave young heart did
not quail. Slowly and deliberately she fas-
tened up her hair, then rising from her geat,
threw fresh logs upon the fire, and crossing the
room, laid her brush upen the dressing-table.
Some books were lying there; she took up one
of them, turned the leaves carelessly, then
throwing it down, exclaimed jn & low tone—
2Pog tired to read, and yet not tired enough
for sleep; I wish the night were over.” She
yawned wearily, waited a moment, as though
in doubt, then mutitering—¢ By the by, those
emeralds,” took a bunch of keys from the ta-
ble, and went toward a small ebony eabinet in-
laid with silver, which stood beside the -fire-
place. Her voice had not faltered. No tone

every power

crouching figure, and that her words were spo-
ken for those listening ears ; and now she must
constrain her limbs to calm, slow movements,
to bear out the deception.

She unlocked the cabinet, and from one cor-
ner drew out a small satin-wood box—her
jewel box ; laying it on the floor beside her,
she stooped to arrange two other boxes which
she had displaced, and then fastening the cab-
inet, returned to the dressing-table, and lifted
one of the lighted candlesticks. Withthe box
in one hand, and the candlestick and keys in
“the other, she advanced toward the dressing-
room door. Just as she reached it, a board
behind her creaked sharply and suddenly, and
her heart stood still. Was he following her,
tempted teo soon by the costly prize? Was
the moment come? No; all was again still
and silent as the grave. She weat on, on to
to the further end of Lhe long, narrow dressing.
room, leaving the door still set wide. She put
the jewel-hox and candlestick upon the table ;
she stood where her every movement might be
sgen from the dark corner where ke was hiding,
and then unfastening the box, she 1aid out the
varieus trays, and spread the glittering trink-
ets all around her. One by one skelifted them,
holding them close to the light, moving them
to and fro, so that the precious stones might
sparkle in the blaze, and then carefully polish-
ing them, put them back. For nearly hslf an
hour she stood trifling now with one, now with
atiother, het fingers busied in rubbing and ar-
ranging, her ear strained for any sound, her
heart leaping as the flickering candle throw
sudden shadows on the walls; and still there
was no movement in the dim chamber beyond..
She must return there now, for she conld stgnd
no longer, her strength seemed ebbing, and
that forced composure was too terrible to last.
For one half instant she paused to gather
breath, then, with a weary sigh, shelaid aside
the bracelet she was holding, and raising her
candle, moved toward the bedroom. On the
threshold she stopped, retreated a step or two,
and seen\ed to hesitate. If she had scen how
at that instant the hand behind the curtain
was tightening its grasp upon the knife, and
the crouching form was making ready for a

might have failed ; but she did not see it, and’
she played eut theplay, Murmuring ina low,
steady tone, * No matter for to.night,’’ she

| was dying down, the room s¢emed dazker, snd

game jnto her chamber, leaving the jewels

geize it, and with one wild dash, stab her ene- |
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could have betrayed that she had seen that

spring—if she had seen this, even her courage -

scattered about the table, and the door’ stand-
ing open. And now the trap was set, and she
might rest and watch,

. Hastily extinguishing the lights, she drew
aside the bed-curtains, and lay down. There
was a strauge repose after that Iong and fear-
ful self - restraint in lying motionless in the fitful
firelight, her aching limbs siretched out, her
weary head resting on the pillow—a strange
repose, even though Ac was 80 near her. The
minutes passed away, the deep tones of the
clock struck out twelve, and still all was quiet,
save for the click of the embers on the hearth,
and the distant baying of the dogs in the court-
yard, With closed eyes, drawing deep breath,
as though asleep, shelay listening. It seemed
ag if she had lain there many hours, when at
last there was a feint stir in that corner. He
was coming ont now., She dared not look or
move but she heard—she heard the dull fall of
the curtain, the stealthy, cautious footstepson:
the floor. Washe going to the dressing-reom ?
No==Heavgn help her—he was eoming to her
bed.” The sfeps came on, nearer, nesrer;
something brushed against the bed ‘clothes,
then stopped close beside her. Her eyes were
closed,.her breath still came softly through
her parted lips, but within that statute-like-
form tQere was a human soul praying in mortal
anguish for pardon for herself, and comfort for
her widowed husband. A pause—and then
another slight movement. He was bending
over her ;i his hand was pressing the piliow ;
then something sharp and cold wae.laid across
her throat. The last pang had come, and she
had ng power now to move or cry. One mo-
ment more, and she would be at peace. But
the moment passed, and she still lived.-—
Another moment and.that cold pressure was-
gone. His breath wag no longer on her face,
yot he was still there; she felt him stirring ;
she knew that he was watching her. Dong
he watched, then, muttering low : ¢“My hand
shakes ; T'll wait & while,” he turned away.—
She heard him turn, she heard his footsteps
slowly receding from the bed, but the sound
brought no relief; she was past that ; she had
felt the death-pangs, and she almost lon-
ged that the knife had done its work, and
brought ber releage from thatlong torture ; but
the end had notcome yet. IHe was going to
the dressing-room. Once, twice he stopped,
as though listening, then he went on again ;
‘and now he was moving soniething on the dres-
sing table. There was & feint rattle, a dead
pause, then again that stealthy tread; she
strove to open her eyes, but they seemed sealed,
and ‘it needed & convalsive effort to unclose
them, and she saw him. :

The room was very dark now, but by the
faint glimmer of the fire, she could just dis-
cern the door-way of the dressing-room and
the figure standing within it. The trap had
taken—the jewels had lured him. He turned
his head, and her lids fell instantly, though
she lay hidden in the deep shadow of the heavy
bedstead. When she looked again, he was
standing where she had gtood-an hour ago.—
There was light in the dressing-room, for he .
held a blazing match, and a candle burned
-upon the table by his side. She could see him
plainly now, his tali, square form, his long -
arms, but not his face, -for his back was to-
ward her. Casting away the burning match,
he bent over the table, and softly swept the
toward him _This was her time, It-
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to gather, and return to-her. She 'l;nei in

those two minutes lay her only chance, the
chance for which she had so longed. But she
secemed spell-bound. That frightful moment
when the steel had touched her neck had par-
alyzed her powers, and an unapeakable hors
ror was upon her. She struggled with that
horror ; she thought of her husband, of all to
whom her life was precious, and with one In-
ward prayer for strength, for courage, she
slipped noiselessly on to the floor, He had
not heard hei ; his bhead was still bent; his
fingers were still busy with the jewels. Bare-
footed, her eyes fixed upon his figure, she stole
on, sofily groping her way toward the door,
past the end of the bed, by the dressing-table; .
she was close upon it now, her hand was
stretched out to grasp the handle—there were
but two more steps fo take, when her foot
struck with a dull sound against an unnoticed
stool, and she stumbled ; she recovered herself
instantly ; but faint as the noise was, his ear
had caught it, and he turned and saw her.—
For one moment they stood face to face gazing
upon each other, then they both made for the
door. She was the nearer of the itwo, and she
was there first ; she had hold of it ; she pushed
it ta, but ere she could turn the key, his fin-
gers ‘were upon the other handle. It was s
struggle for life and death, a struggle beiween
a strong man snd a desperate woman, It
could not last long. Inch by inch the door
was yielding to his pressure, when gathering
all her strength for one last effort, with-a
power beyond her own, she forced ithome. I
closed; the key rattled round the loock, and
with a wild hoarse Beream-she fell back upon
the floor. She was still conseious; she heard
him beating on the strong oak pannels in hig
vain fury; she heard his passionate impreca-
tions; and after a while other sounds, too,
reached her ear—hurrying feet in the gallery, .
many voices outside her door, That piercing
ery had roused every sleeper in the house, and
they were all gathered there now, entreating
‘admittance ; she rose, she tottered across the
room, and let them in; and -ag they came
around her, gazing horror stricken at her wild
eyes, her blanched lips, she panted out her
tale, ever pointing to that inmer door; them
laying her head on Hester’s ghoulder, and
moaning out: 0 husband, save me!” swooned
away. )

It was still early, on the norning of the self+
same day, when Sir Richard, followed by a
groom, galloped up the Beech Avenue. The
white antumn mist hung like a shroud over the 4
park, the golden leaves fell in showers around
him, but he noted them not, as with spur and
whip he urged on his fiagging steed. His rud-
dy face was pale_ a8 death—his eyes were fixed
on the walls of hig house, her honse~his teeth
were set in dread anxiety, for he knew all.—
They had sent to summon him, and since he loft
Chester, he had not once drawn rein. He was
here at last, at his own doot, and throwing
himself off his.exhansted horse, he flung the
reins to his servant, and sprang up the steps.
No wife was there to welcome him, All was
still and quiet. Without—the dewy grags, the
red sun gtruggling through the miat, the falling
leaves. Within—the dark @ld hall, the ser-
vants sadly watching for him, and low sounds of

_weeping. He looked from one to another, then

hig parched tongne slowly formed the words:
* Where is she ?”’ They led him to the room
where she was lying; but when he knelt beside
her, and pressed his quivering lips upon her
fevered brow, she only greeted him with a Wild
laugh, and gazing at bim vacantly, began again
her miserable rambling talk of emeralds and
keys, lonely rooms and glittering knives. For.
o while he lingered, looking down upod h.er
haggard face, softly stroking ber tangled hair,
then unable to endure it lenger, hurried away.
They wanted him glsewhere, for Marston was
atill in.the house, hnd had asked to see him.—
But Sir-Richard shook bis bead; he dared not
trust himsgelf just now near that man; let them
carry bim away far from hissight. There was
nothing fresh to hear, for Marston had already

teld all—bow his first" dislike had deepened



