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CHECKMATE.

CHAPTER I
MORTLAKE WALL.

Tieaz stands about o mile and o balf be-
yond come down
Toibin. heSiant twp years, a_singular and
grand old house. It belonged to the family
of Arden, once distinguished in the North-
umbrian ‘countios. About fifty acres of
ground, rich with noble clumps and masses

ber, surround it; old-world fish-

. with o palatial Night of

siops, aad something of the grace and dig: | o
nity of the genius of Inigo Jones, to whom
is attributed, with the shadows of ancestral
trees and the stains of two centuries upon
, ue character of gloom and
melancholy, not improved by some indica-
tions not actually of decay, bt of something

o0 like neglet.

now cvenm‘i and a dusky glow en-

vel(;pl the scene, - Tho seting wan thros
evel

windows, mddlly apon the Dut estry

on the opposite walls, and not unbcunmmgly
llghtl up the little party assem!

ured, fot Lody May Penroee; in

Vit vt sips her tea and chats agreea-

b]i Her carringe waits ontside. You will

who is that extremely beautiful girl who

largo soft gray eyes

gazing toward the western sky with & look

of abstraction, too forgetful for a time of her

plac
and golden-unud the dark-brown hair that
r brows, making her fore-
o Lo, st mlrkmg with its broad line
the beautiful oval of her face! Is _there
carmine anywhere tq match her
lipa? _ Aud when, rsollooting something to
1 Lady May, she turns on o sudden, smil-
ing, how soft and pretty the dimpl
how aven the liule row of paacle o

33

dis-

““This s Alios Anden, whose singular
mdsome brother Richard, wi
hee tiata and outlines tewnstated into TAscs-
line beauty, stands leaning on the back of &
‘prie-dieu chair, and chatting gayly.

: Google

jo i
, | which heig)

tall drawing-room | o

But who is the thin, tall man—the only
inisor figure in the group —with on frec
in hin breast, the other on a cabinet, as he
eans. axained the wall? “Who is toat pale
thin-lipped man, “with cad
and broken beak,” wh
light up. but main
ness while his pale lips smile? Those eyes
are fised on the oy face of Alice Arden,
aa she falks to Lady May, with a strangely
intense gaze. His eyebrows rise a litl,
liko those of Mophistopheles, toward his
temples, with an sxpression hat in inflox-
ibly at
iy

e ing.
lightly underkuog, & formatis
htens the satirical effect of his
mile and, by contraa, marks the doprcsion

of his n

Thero wee at this time in London o Mr.
TLongeluse, an agreeable man, & convenient
man, who had got  sort of footing in many
houses, nobody exactly knew how.
a knack o oblging pooglo when tiey
‘wantec indness, and another of
olding ﬁm s, advantage, and. it
ush, or ever g m-r.

he was really older. He was gei
clover, and Tich ; Bl ot al the
men who knew him had ever heard of hiw
atechool or college. Aboat his birth, parent
age, and education, about his * i w
dark.

How were his smart acquaintance made!
Onlnlljv, as WB :h-]l learn when we know him
o litd

s o great pity that thoro wore somo
o0dd things aid bt vory .mn-c.nMx-
oblging, arid entiemanlike person.
& pity that more was not known alout phieg
Tl an had enomien, no doubt, and from
the sort of roserve that enveloped |
portinity seows. . But were. tlero. nok
bbut town hundreds of men, well enough

accopted, about whose early days no une
Garod 8" pin, and everyehing wak Just s
dagk

w Mr. Longoluse, with his pallid faco,
o g hin surcsatio eycbrows, an
thin-lipped emil, was over this little
company, his it inst the
frame that separated two pme, of the szy

Duich tapesiry which covored tho wall
"“By-the by, Mr. Lon M—ynu can tell

BRINGE Voki hiven



6

me, for you always know vorsthing” sid
ady May— *is there still any hope of that
pear litle gbilis sevrering m | mbat the
oue in readful murder in Tha
Sivest, whore the six poor hitls obildren
‘were stabbed ? 7" .

r. Longeluse led
“T'm s gld, Lady May, e
you upon goo lu\tht)nr stopped to- do
&t 5 Kk Doy that vary 2
throagh his sarriage, wiaduw, arsl ho s
that he had Just | been to the hospital to seo
tho poor little thing, and that it was likely

n have been the motive of the murder?”
y “Jealnutyy they say; or else the man
2 Shold ot wonder, T'm sure T hope
bo s, But they shoald toke care to put bim
under look
*So they il oy o k.0 cunbiee
of course.
“T dow’t know how it is,” continued Lady
May, who was garrulous, * that murders
doreat peopls 80 much who ought to be

ply shocked at then
I We have s murde i in our family, you
aid Tikard Ards

knor
“Tohak wae pocs Henry Aden—1 know
she suswored, lowering hor voice and drup-
Fmg her eyes, with a side glance at Alice,
ot know bow she might like to

hear it talked of.

“<Oh, that hap

five months old, t | Richard
slipping into thie chair beside Lady May, he
PR upou her pAeing
whispered, leaning toward he
u are always so Thoughttal; it is s0
nice of you

And this short speech ended, bis eves ro-
mained 6 some scconds, with a glow
of tender mlmnrmunm on those of fat Lady
May, who simpered with effusion, and di
not draw her hand away until she thought
sho saw Mr. Longsluse glance the way.

It was quite true, all he said of Lady
Mag. Tt would ot bo esay to fid u simpler
or more good-natured person. She was very
ey aise and, 1 was shid by poople m» love
i s} ok, b Yong been, willoag 3o
share her gold and other chattels with hand-

some Richard Arden, who, being but five-and-
tw:my, m.gm T nelrly have been her w0,

ned when Al

ce was onl,

Mr, Longsluse, vm,h A ile shpag and theks

of his hes “Where was ien — Paris
or Vienoa? Paris it was. I recollect it all
now, for my purse was stolen by the very
man who made his escape —

Dame; he was a sort of low man on the tarf.

u_can’t have been more, of course,”
said good-natured Lady Ma
“1 should like very much some time to
hear all about it,” continued Mr. Longeluse.

varzzsry Google

o
1y, I can answer

And what do they suy | a

hink.” anid Richrd s and | vot

o with & amile, and | o

was his | finges

CHECKMATE.

S0 you shall,” said Richard, * whenever
you like.”

*Every old family bas o murder, and a
s | ghost, and a_beauty also, though she does
not always livo and breathe, except n tho
canvas of Lely, or Kneller, or s and

ko oult eneiomon b the s Fusioma
Lusiness of makin, mpliments. 1 sa,
py the man who lives in those summers when
the loveliness of some beautifal family oul-
minates, and who may, at ever such a dis-
ance, gaze and worship.”
This ugly man spoke in a low tone, and
his voice was rather sweet. He looked as
ko at Miss Arden, from, whom, in-

ves did not often wander.
ety ‘maid 1 applauded Tady

-V
May, affably.
ST forgot to ask you, Lady May,” inguired

Alice, cruelly, at thia moment, "how tho
pretty ltlo Ti n greyhound is, ot we
50 ill'— better, I hope.”

(+Ever to much — quite welalmost. 1'd
have taken him out for a drive
deas lile Popsie! but that 1 troagit the
san Justa litlo avorprwring. Didu'tyou?”
T Pa.hupn a lit

P2 guss’ Tncered s eyes as ho

eanod against the wall and sighed, with
ined emile, that exen upon bis plain, pal
id face, tie.

D

roud Richard Ardea perceive the do-
o o the dublous M. Loogelun
dofnod in position, in hist in
all things but i m wmllh? or

who ought to know, wh said be was worih
one million ndred thousand pounds,
and that his annual ncome was coneiderably
more than ity thousand pounds s year.

n like that to be dismissed with-
ot inguiry? Had bo ntt found bim m gool:
natured and_gentlemanlike? What about
those stories that circulated among Jews and
croupiors? Enemics might affet o beliere
them, and quote , “There
never smoke without fi

they stand the test of five minutes’ mqmrv,
such even as he had given them? Had he
found a partile of proot, of dense, of
suspicion
ever escaped stories who was worth forging.
a lie about

Here was a man worth more than a mil-
lion. Why, if Ae lot him slip through his

gers, some duchess would pounce on him
for her daughter.

¢ was well that Longeluse was really in
love —well, porhaps, that ho did not  orpe-
cinte the social omaipotence of mone

“Whoro ie s ir Rogioald st prescat?”

asked

“Not here, ym. may be sure,” answered
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Richard, My futher docs not admit my
visits, you kno
* Really |
kept up sty
“Only too true. He France at
presents b Viehy —ain't it \'n:hyf” he
said to Alic
ot she, not choosing to talk, said nmply.
“1'm gmng to take Alice into town n
she has promised to stay with me a

And is that miserable quarrel

ietle

nd I think ‘you neglect her
tle, don’t you? You ught to'come and sex
her a little oftener,” pleaded Lady

“T only i

" he answered, in  low tone.
Well then, she’ll expect your visits,
mind

A little silence followed. Richard was
voxed with bissiste aho was, b thought,
saubbing his friend Longclus
'Well, when onco ho had spoken his mind
and diselosed his treasures, Richard fattered
himself be had some inflaence; and did not
iy May swear by Mr. Longeluse? And
was’ hn father, the most despotic and vio-
lent of baronets, and very much dipt, likely
to listen, o sentimental twaddlo pleading
sgainet ity thousand u yeur
, Miss Alice, if you R e dirgasa o
talk monsense, it was ot very likely to be
listened to, and sharp and short logic might
engae.

utterly unconscious of all this sho
sits thers, thiakiag, 1 dare say, of quite an
other person
. Longeluso was also for o moment in
rofoand revery: s was Richard Avden:
Fhe socreoy of Jhought is & pleasant priv
lege to the thinker — porhaps |..mny less &
to the person pondere
Ifelwh man’s forehead. could bewmc trans-
parent, and the light of shine
through, and the coufluence of fiy s and
phantoms that oross and march bohind it
become visible, how  that ~luntern
might appal good casy people
ud now the ladiés nlf to talking and
mmpnm-g notes about their guipare lace-

w charming yours looks, my dear,
rulllld “that little tablel” exclaimed Lady
M rupture. “1’'m sare I hope mine
‘turn out half as pretty. 1 wanted to
compare; I'm not quite sure whether it is
exactly the sume pattern,
* And so on, unur‘nl vru time for them to
order their wings for

‘The genilemen have busiuessof their own
to transact, or pleasures to pursue. Mr.
Longcluso has his trap there, to carry them
into town when their hour comes.” They
can only put the Indies into their places,
and Ll them good-hy, and exchange pari
ing reminders and good-uatured specches.

bale bir. Longolase, as ho stanis on the
stepe, looks with his dark eyes after the dis-

o Google

ny\punng carriage, and sighs deeply. He
bas for, all for the moment but one
dream, " Arden wakens him, by
laying his hand on his shoulder.
Come, Longcluse, let us have a cigar in
the billard-room, and ¢ talk. 1 bave a box
Manillas that' I think you will say are
Geicioun — that is, if you' fike them fall.
flavored.”

CHAPTER II.

MARTHA TANSEY.

«Br.mne-ny, Longeluse,” said
they entered together the long tiled passage
that leads to the billiard-room, * vou liko

ictures. There

would you care o ook

" Cetainly, 1 should like mr.mely, said
Mr. Longe

They were now at the door of the house-
keoper’s room, and Richard Arden knocked,

*Come in,” said the quavering voice of
the old woman from within.

ard Arden opened the door wide.

The misty rose<olored light of the seting
sun illed the e

Trom the wall right oppaets, the pale por-
trait of Sir Thomas Andon, who fought for
th king during tho great ¢ivil mar, oked
forth from bis deep dingy frame fll upon
them, stern_and melancholy; the misty
beams touching the softer lights of his long
i and the gloam of his armor s0 happily;
that the figure came out from its dark back-
ground, and seemed ready to step forth to
meet tiem

As it happened, there was no one in the
room but old Mrs, Tansey, the housekeeper,
who received i

From the thréshold, Mr. Longcluse, lost
in wonder at the noblo picture, gazed on it,

th the exclumation, * Good heaven | what
a noble work] 1 had no idea there could
be such @ thing in existence and so litdle

wn.
And he stood for a while in a rapture,

gazing from the threshold on the portrait.
At sound of that voice, with and

Trance of a gho

“Thero, wis ' iremble 1 the voioo with
which she eried, “ Lord, what’s that?” a
tremble in the hand extended toward ﬂm

Ahnnklng and in tense.
hon he saw her he recoiled, as & man
might who had all bat trod upob & stske;
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dismal caprice
of counientnge 413 not lisk bopand & sqsond
Richard Arden, as ho tumed is
the t0 say a word to_his
companion, s 1t for o momen, and it
faded from his foatures —saw it, and the
darkened_countenance of the old house-

keey e, with a momentary shocl
o hom one b the wer quickly,
with & ook of anconscioas sarprise. That

Took instantly recalled Mr. Longcluse, who,
Inying his hand on Richard Arden'’s arm,
caid, with o laugh —

“T do believe 1'm the most nervous man

in the world.

“You don’t find the room too hot?” said
Richard, iowardly raminating upon the
sizang ooks be | Rad Just seon exchanged,

‘ansey keeps a fire all the year
round — don’t you, Martha?”

oo wlked over und raised the owor end
the fnmo gentiy from the wall.
o Ton, just ab o bo
backed, That posteait would oot stand a
shake, T can tell yon. Tho canvas is por.
rotten, snd the puint—if you stand
here you’Il see—is ready to flake off.
an awful pn, You shouldn't leave it in
such dang >
““No"said Richard, who was looking at
the ol woman. *I don’t think Martha's
well —will you excuse me for & moment?”
Ao i wus ot the bousekespor'ssid.
“Whats the matter, 2" bo said,

for

1 beg your rrdun
eu-

could not holp;
me.”

id
“Aludden fright like, sir. I’m all over

on a tremble,” she quavered.

““SHE PRESSED HER LEAN HAND TO HER HEART.”

Martha did not answer, nor seem to hear;
e prossod bor lean hand, instead, to hor
heart, and drew back to a sofa and sat dow
muttering, « My God
wo theet” and sh if she
i point of fuinting.

“That is o true Vnndyck' “aid Mr. Lon
cluse, who was now again looking stead-
faotly ot tho pioture, Tt deserves o rank
among his finest portraits. 1 have never
seon anything of his more forcible. You
T ] ought not to have it here, and in this

looked as

Google

, Tighten our datkness, | the lights are mans

Seo, how exguitiel nm Jnd_in
ninted,” continued e, pursu-
ing his’criticiem, “and the mwnh ‘which
l 3 wonderful

picture. It makes one angry to
Seo i 1n that atate, and aiywhere but in the
most_conspicuous and honorable posit
1 T owned tbet plotare, 1 should sover b6
tired showing it. I should have it whero
every one who came into my house should
sce it; and I should watch every crack and
as I should the symp-

, or the looks of the

blur on its surface,
toms of a dying ch
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mistress of my heart, Now just look at this.
Fisesnat. et

a thousand times,
bt T By o e Mavioa fooa
x.maf.m-n 07 eaid Richard,

*“ Dear ope sl

Mr, Longolues, lpymmhm ith sollcitad,
“Can 1 15 of any se? Shall 1 touch the

Lm bettor, ir, T thank you; Lo mach
better,” said_t] woman. It won't
signify sothing, She was" look-

hard ngnmgnt WL Longeluse, who now
seemed perfectly at his ease, and showed in

countenance nothing but the commiser-
ation befitting the occasion.
'nlhmsl—nfrlghthleAm\d Tcan't think,
quite, what came over me.”

“Doa't gou tink o glas of wine might
do her good?” asked Mr. Longcl
s, T don't deiek Th
besoech thee

T take them

.
know when I was took wi' ¢
before.”
““You look botter,” suid Richard.
“I’'m_quite right again, sir,” she said,
vith s sigh.  She had taken her * drops,”
and seem
“ Hadw't yo ou abotter have ane of the maids
'm going now ; 11l send some
said. *You must get all n;,hz.
It pains me o tosoe you ll. You
a very old friend, remem ‘ bo
all right again; and, if yml Tike, o'l have
the doctor out, from tor
He s this holding ber thin old hand
very kindly, for he was by no means with-
out good-nature.
sonding the promited attendunt, he
and ‘Longeluse proceeded to the billi
Toom, whore, having got tho lamps Tighted,
they bogun o eajoy il If:u smoke.
y 5 of the lidle
meldenk in the holuakrepvr s room. The

3 long
asey | Bl Jogked awhally
i1l said Richard Arden, a¢ last.

By Jove! she did. s that hor name?
She rather frightoned mo.” snid My Long;

t we had stumbled on a
g Rl
bad any kind of fit, poor thing?”

“No. She grumbles a good deal, but T
really think she’s a healthy old woman
enough. ~She says she was frightened.”

“We came in too suddenly, perhaps?”

“No, that was 't it, for I knocked first,”

creepin’s

sid Arden.
. 0 you did. T only know she

rightonch e, 1 renlly u..m,,m she

out of ber mind, and that she was goin

stick me with a knife,

r rhaps,” said \Xr.
Longehlu, with a little laugh and a shrug.

“Arden lnughed, and puffed away at bis
cigar till he liad it in n glow again.

L Google
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Was this explanation of what he had seen
in Longeluses countenance — a picture pre-
sented but for n fraction of & second, bt
thencoforward ineffaceable— quite satisfac

n a shorl time Mr.
ther

d, eippd mare at bis leimur, was but
Tl mort Mlutod: A very foint fash ol
his Pnllnd \.hcl-lu.

n was thinking of his own
-.lzhu a1 Tack, and ot bt B onid

wonder what the art of getting on in

tho world . Tp it communicablo? or is it
uo rt at all, but a simpl k2

Mr. Lon Ilue smi

are

men who have
bebvi” k. .
will, and_who are prnndad with o
plianey for any stuation,  Those men
giants” from irst to the last_hour of
action, umm. n happened to Napoleon,
o aneryiion (o Tt e oradie, they
strangle serpents; blind, they pull down
alnces ; old as Dandolo, they burn fleets and
capture cities. It is Only when they have
taken to bragging that the lues Napole
has set in. ave been, in a sense, n
successful m;

the of man T deseribe, T
should be worth, if I cared for it, ten times
a But T don't

avin

g can keep e k.

mmon- plwre man, T say; but 1 know

what constitutes power. Lifo is a_battle,
and the generals qualities win.”

ave not got. the general’s qualities, T
think; and T know T hasowt Tuck” said
Arden; 8o for my part I may as weil drift,
with an Tittlo trouble os ey ba, wherever the
currentdrives. Hap acali ol vl e

for mo_man.” said Mr,
“And s Tt sileace fillows,
s got more

quite what he fancied, and that
t0 long for a_prize quite distinct and infin-
itely more precious;; 5o that he finds, at Jast,
that he never can be happy for an hour

ithout it, and yet, for all his longing and
s pains, sees it s unattainadle as that
star.”  (1le pointed to a planet that shone

“Ts that man

down through the skylight)

App) e carries vu;h him, A l‘

.n aching heart, the pangs of jealous

S deopair, 354 the hmg‘g oF the lmmei,l
for P miseral

Richard Arden Iughed, as he lighted his
second cigar.

“Well, if that’s your case, you can’t be
one of those giants you described just now.

PRINCETON UNIVER
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Women aro not the abidursto and oruel ora-
tures you f roud, and vain,
and unforgiving; T Yo inisory and the
! lover constitute a worship
lhll ﬁrn ﬂn(mn and then wins them, Re-
r this, o woman finds it very hard to
a worshipper, except for” another.
Sow why should you despair? You are a
gentloman, you aroa clver ellow, an ugreo-
o fellow} you nre what

They all fike 0
avarice, but pride. T don’t know the young
lady, but I'sco no good reason why you
s)muldf ¥

Arden. T dare tell you all; but
some day Il tel] you mare”

“The only thing ol ot mind

« my telling you, as you have been 5o frank

1 shall

ay, sy whatever you think.

tance? You must make it a rule to |
drop all objectionable persons, and know |
none but le. Of course, when you |
are strong enough, it doesn’t so much mater, |
provided youkeepthem gtarm’s length. But |
you pasted your younger duysabrond, g you ;
say, and it being ot o well known hre,
you will bave to
See? A m
quintancos; and, in fct, i
"X thowsand thanks for ung hints. nt|
striko you, seid Longoluss, good hutaoredly.

.. dom't you

part
man is so m..(»\.,...l,;mx by bis ac-|
|

“They sound frivolous; but these trifles | would.

have immense weight with women,” said
Arden. By Jove!” ho added, glancing at |
his Sratch, “we shall be late. Your trap is
at the door — suppose we go

CHAPTER IIL.

R, LONGCLUSE OPENS HIS HEART,

Ta old housekeeper had drawn near her
window, and stood close to the pane, through
which she looked out upon the star-lit night,
The stars shine duwn over the folinge of

£

n, who now at length ap-

o groom fx6s th clamps, one of which

Biives foon r. Longeluse’s pocaliar foce.
i widy

like'a seyt

and yet there’s sammat in it, just a hint |

o

Google
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MATE .
like to call my thoughta out wsecking. up
and down, and to and fro; and ’t will not

lot mo rest until I come to find the truth.
Mace? No, no. Langly? Not he. Yer
*twas summat fhat night, 1 think —n\lmmn
awful. And who was No o
Lighton our darknese, we boscooh thes, O
ord ! for my heart is sore troubled.”

p jumped the Mr. Longelure

the reina in his band, an
ifily by e window:
e flash of the lamps crossed the
panelled walls of the houstkespers room,
The light danced wildly from corner to
curner G the wainatut, asompaaicd by the
shadows of two geraniums in bow-pots on the
window-stool. The lamps flew by, and she
etill stood thore, with the palsied shako of
lier head and Jooking out iato_the
iarkness, in rumin

“Ardon and Longoluse glided through the
night-air in silence, undor the mighty old
trees that had witnessed generations of Ar-
dens, down the darker, narrow roads, and

the faded old in, once famou
rogions as

m.

and eolors, that redoubted champion, with a
boar's head on the point of hi lwnrd anda
grotesque lion winding itself fa
B horse's loge.

As they passed swiftly along this
and doserted rond, Longcluto spoke.
pracordia vinum. In his brandy and water
ho had not spared alcobl, and ‘the quantiey
was consi

" { have lots of money, Arden, and [ can
talk to people, as you say,” he suddenly

aid, as if Richard .\n‘len Yad spoken but
moment before ; ** but,
Gaoiths o mass {m asrakla dog_than
Thire aew thirigs shat trouble e thaé monld
lnugh ; there are others that
f 1 dure tell them, make you sigh.
Soon 1 shall be able ; mm you shall know
all. T know how to
Eive away money, and, what, it hardor t

stow on others, my time and labor. But
who to look at me would believe it. 1'm
not-a worse fellow than Ponraddock, I
S ey e pity sod do » act, like

him; but T look in my glass, lml 1 ol fe,
like him, “the mark of Cain
cruelty in my face. Why should Nature
et n w06 men's fuow sooh libels on
their characters? Then here’s another
thing to make you laugh—a handsome
fellow, to whom beanty bolongs, I eay, by
right of birth—it would make me faugh
also if T were not, as Iam, forced every
hour I live to count up, in agonies of hope

and terror, my chances in that enterprise in
whmh all my happinoss for lifo is staked o

yildly.  Common uglinoss doge not mter,

is got over. Bu! a face asmine!
CD"IG. come! you ood-natured to
gl o i consolation ; T am

only summing'up my curses.”




“You make too much of these. Lady
May thinks your face, she says, very inter-
esting — upan my honor, she does.”

b, Heaven | exclaimed Mr. Longcluse,
with shr and a laugh,

“ And, what is more o the purpose (will
you forgivemy reporting all this — you won’t
mind?), some young lady friends of hers who
were by suid, I assure you, that you had so
much expression, nn\‘l that your features

were extremel,
T o dor Andon:

natured,” said he, laughin
= ld much h

were you, than be gifted with vulgar beauty
— plump, pink and white, with black, beady
eygsgand ul that,” said Ardon,

t the heaviest curse upon me is that
which, perhape, you do not. suspect— the
carse of — secregy”

“Oh, really " enid Arden, laughing,
§f he had thought ap to then that Mr.
cluse’s history was as well
of the Emperor Naoleon

dow'e say that 1 shall come ont like
lhe emlmntex{ lero ia a fury tale, and

© in a_moment from a_beast
]\nme

seem. In o short time, if you c:
bored with it, I shall have & great deal -
tell you.”

“There followed here a silence of two or
three wminutes, and then, on a_sudden,
pathctially, Mr. Longeluse broke forih—

“Wh a fellow like me to do with
iove} e s ke beloved, can I ever be

ngr
known as that

talk of a girl's prxde inducing her 1

marry a man for the sake of his riches,

Gould 1 possess may beloved on thoso ter

Twould rather placo o pitol fn my St

and blow my skull oft. Arden, 'm unhappy;
’m the most miserable dog alive.”

“Come, Longeluse, that’s all nonsense.
Beauty is no advantage to a man. The
being sgroeable is an immonse one. But

coess 18 what women worship, and if, in
uddlmun to thn
1 said,
Fai glorius Yo bacoms yory. wecaly
sistible. Now jou aro agreenble, succossful,
and wealthy — you must see what follows.”

“ T’ out of apirits,” said Longeluse, an
relapsed into silence, with a great sigh.

y this time they had got within the
Tamps, and woro thréuding trests, snd -
id roaching their destination. Fite
e ) these gentlemen had
entered a vast room, in the centre of which
ith bonches rising
tier :Mva tier to the' walls, and a gallery

the building Rhove them,
Drilliantly Tighted, s snch places ace, and

; Google
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ago.
but T am something better dhan l

rrd. | arme, and b

1

l|reldy crowdud wnh all kmdu of
ing

eople.
There'is atch of &

anusually high; it is stll going on.
% uy won't begin for nearly” balf an hour,
'hé “admirers of the game” have mustered
in great force and varioty. There are young
peers, with sixty thousand a year, and thero
are gentlemen who live by their billiards.
here are, for once and away, grave per-
tonsy bankers, and counsel Jearnod in the
law there are Jons and a sprinki
foreiy there are n|emherx4 ..f ar-
Tiament and membors of the swell mob.

having picked up a friend or.two in the
room.
geluse, with folded arms, and his
shoulders against the wall, is in & profound
revery, hi eyes for the time lowered to
the floor, beside thie point of his French boot.
There unfold themsclves beneath him pic-
ture after picture, the scenes of many a year

Looking down, there creeps over him an
old horror, o supernatural disgust, and he
sces in the dark a_pair of wide, white eyes,
staring up i him i & agony of teror, and
a shrill yell, piercing a distaice of many

ars, makes him shake his ears with a sud-
den ohill

Ts this the witches’ Sabbath of our pale
Mephistopheles — his night of goblins?

o ratsed hin yen, and thoy met those of
a person whom
long time —a i o
Tho two yairs of eyes,  at nearly Rolf aoross
tho room, hare met, ad for  moment fxe
Tho stranger smiles and o
cluse does nelthor, Ho_affeots now to be
looking over the strangors shoulde, at some
more distant object. There is a strange chill
o commotion st his heart.

CHAPTER IV.
MONSIEUR LEBAS.

- Lovecuuss loaned ol with folded
is_shoulder to ¢
stranger, smiling and fasey, was. making
his way to him.

There is nothing in this man’s appearance
to associate him with tragic incident or
emotion of any kind. Ho is plainly &
fore He s short, fat, middle aged,
with & round fat face, radiant with good
humor and good-natured enjoyment. ~His
dress is cut in the somewhat grotesquo style
of a low French tailor. It is not very new,
and has some spots of grease upon it. Mr.
Longeluse porceives that he is now makiog
his way toward b

PRINCETON UNIVER
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Longcluse for a moment thought of mak-
ing biv escape by the door which was close
0 him ected, “He is about the
innocent and_good-natured soul on
and why should I séem to avoid him?

if ho's Tooking for me, to et bim
find me, and say his suy.””

Bo iomgoloos Joebed aunther ‘way, My
arms still folded, and his shoulder against
the wall, as before.

b, ha! monsieur is thinking o
1y,” said a gay voice, in Frencl
B4, Bal Jou are ‘Surprisod, sir, to e

ere. So am I, my fuith !
neyer forge o face.”
friend, Labos, Who could hase
jmagined anythis ing you to London?”
Satmoned Longehias n s samms Kommoir.
shaking him warmly by the hand, and sm
ing down on the litile man. ** I shall never
forget your kindness. I think T should have

2 i3 that linens bt for you. 1ow can
Teger thank you half enough ?”

* And tho grand soeret — ho politiea dif:
ﬂnult’ monsieur found it well evaded,”
b sud, mystrioutly touching his upper lp

I saw you. 1

witl
““Not all qmel vet. Tsuppose you thought
T was in Vienna 77

SER? woll yos —so, T did” anewered
Lebas, with o shrag. “But perhaps you
think this place safor?

“Hush!' You’ll come to me_to-morrow.
11116l you where t fnd me before we part,
and you’ll bring your portmantcau and stay
with me while ou remain in London, and
the longer the hatter.”

< Monsiour i 0o kind, & groat deal; but
T am staying for my visit to London vnkh
my brotbern-law, Gabriel Laroqus, the
watch-maker. Ile lives on the Hill of Lud-
gate, and he would be offended if I were to
Teside anywhero
stay. But if monsieur wil be so good as to
permit me to call—

“You must come and dine with me to-

morrow ; I have a box for the opera. You | effu

love music, or you are not. the Pierre Lebas
whom I refesaber sitting with hin violn at
open wi arly, come
Dofbensix ; T lieve over o much k you.
Xnd what baa hrought You to London
/4 very little busiiess and o grent doal
of pleasure ; but o week,” said the
el o, wih a ahru nd « beerh Inugh.
“Thave come over here abont some litilo
things ke that.” e emiled arohly as he
roduced from his w Kot o littlo
ot box with o glas shook_some-
“Commerce, you see. T have
0 506 two or thrso more of the London peo-
ple, and then my business will have termin-
atod, and nothing remnin for the rost of the
week but pleasure— ha,

o 1 it ot Bome wel. T hopo—chil.
drent” e was guing to sty " madame,”
but & good many years had

“1 have seven children.

Mm\ueur will

L Google
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but in his house while I|madame—;

remember two. Three are by my f

D g et ot
ihe vory best health Three are vy young
—three, two, one y ; and they say a
Tourth a mot. impossible’ very soon,he
added, archly.

Longoluse lnughed kindly, and Iaid his
hand upon his shoulder,

“You must take charge of a little present
for each from me,and one for madame.
the old business still flourishes?”

“ A thousand thanks | yes, the business it
the same—the sel, and knife.’
And he made a corresponding movement of

u hand as he mentioned each instrument.
“ Hush!” said Longeluse, smiling, so
that no one who did not hear him would
have supposed there was so much cautious
emphasia. in the word. ‘M, friend,
remember there are details we talk of, you
and T lngblh?r, that are not td be mentioned
%0 suitably in o place like this,” and he
prosed ed s hand on his wrist, and shovk it
ond
B4 thousand pardons! T am, T know, too
careless, and et mi tongue too often run
ehire sy emabhis My Skt Mk okgn,* o
't wadh your hir but you st 1l the
world? " Ttis my weakness, ho is a
woman of extraordinary penetnbvon

Mr. Langeluse glanced from the corners
of his eyes about the room. Perhaps he
wished to ascertain whether his talk with
this man, Whom you would have taken to be
a ll(ﬂn ahove lhu level of a French me-

“ Now, Piorre, my friend, you must win
some money upon this match —do you see ?
nd you won’t deny me the pleasare of put-

tin our stike for you ; and, if. you

win, ym\ shall buy something pretty “for

ind, win o lose, T shall think it

friendly of yon after so many years, and
like you the better.”

“ Monsicur is too good,” he said, with

sion.
“Now look. Do you see that fat Jew over
there on the front hench—you can’t mistake
him—with the velvet waistcoat all in wrin-
Kles, and the enormous lips, who talkes to
every socond porson that prsses
perfectly, monsieur.

s s basting Curow 10 688 0% Mnrkhis
You must take his offer and back Hood. I'm
told hell win. Here are ten pounds, you
may as well make them thirty. Don’t say
aword. Our English custom is to ip, as
we say, our friends’ sons ab school, and to
mako presents o everybody, s ofen as wo
like. Now there — not n we

o quietly slippod fnto h.. pond o it
tle roulean of ten poun

¥ you say ong word, Y90, Evosndme.” he
continaed. 2 But, good Heavon | my doar
friend, have n't you o breast-pocket?

No, monsieur; but this is quite safe. T

was paid, only five minates before I came
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here, fitoen pouods in gold, & cheque of
four pounds, and—

e silent. You may be overheard. Speak
here in n very low tone, as I do. And do
700 mean & tll me dm you carry all that
‘money in your coat pocket?

Bt o & pookeb hook, mossisur.”

« Al the more convenient for the

gmllﬂnen in
fhis room who would bastle and.n
the orowd us you get out; or, failing that,
who, seeing that you are a stranger, would
follow and murder you in the streets for the
eake of & twentieth part of that sum.

“Gabriel thought there would be none
here but men distinguished,” said Lebas, in
ome_consternation.

“ Distinguished by
of the police o

the spocial attention
some of them,” ongeluse.

s vory true,”
Toias = rery. i T A once oL - Boa
ou that man bere, mansieart Rogard bim
for a moment. e tall man, who leans
with his shoulder to the metal pillax of the
gallery. My faith! he has observed my steps
and followed me.

ut my friend he says, * No, that is a man
of bad character, dismissed for bad prac-
tices from the police.’ Aha! he has watched
me sideways with_the corner of his eye.
yrill watch bim with the coraer of mino—
ha, ha!”

g proves, at all events, Lebas, that there
are peaple here other than gentlemen and

men of honest lives,” said Longeluse.

;' But” wid Lelis, brightening o licle,
“1 have this weapen,” producing a dagge
{rom the sammo pocker

“Put it bae

stant. Worse and
Don’t you_ know
that just now there is a polico activity re-
specing forsigners, and that twohave boon
nly yesterday on no charge but
that of having weapona upon their persons ?
T dow’t know what the devil you bad beat
do
T can return to the Hillof Ludgate—eh
ity to lose the they won't let
you back again,” said Longeluse.
“What shall T do?” said Lebas, keeping
his hand now in his pocket on his treasure.
geluse rubbed the tip of his finger a
little over his eyebrow, thinking.

* Listen to me,” said Longoluse, suddenly.
“Is your brother-in-law here?’
o, monsie
“Well, you bave some’ London friend in
the room, bave 't you?”
“Ono—
“Ouly

b3 sure he is e whom you ean
trust, and who has  safe pocket.

h, you, monsiour, entirely{ and T saw
him place his purse so,” he said, touching
his coat, over his heart, with his fingers.

“Well, now, you can’t manage it here,
under the gaze of the peoples but - where 16
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best? Yes — you see those two doors at oppo-
cite sides in the wall, at the far cnd of the
They open into two purallel corri-

dors lending t0 the
the middls

down
o which a8 door opbatog_selo 8 smeKing:
3 Wi ﬁumed now, and

That room will be
0 can place youroney and

there, unseen,
dagger in his
“EEAD, thank yml?hnndred thousand umu,
‘monsieur!” answered Lebas. “I shall
writing to the Baron van Boeren urmorruw.
and I will tell him I have met monsicu
‘4 How in the buron?” ulmd Longeluso.
“Very well. tobe not 80 young,
you kncw, 4ud hioking of redeing, 1 wi
Jol Lizn bis work hee suoce f be de-
moliehes, bo also sscuros. I o sometimes
sheds blood- -
“ Hush!” whispered Longcluse, sternly.
“+Thers is no one,” murmured litl Lebas,

B “/Ho aleo mvse maay & ook from
The Mo of the.hendent

Longoluse frowned, a_little embarrassod.
Lebas emiled archly. In a moment Long-
cluse’s impatient frown broke into a mysto-

spy. | rious smile that respon

*May I say one word more, and make one
roquest of monsiour, which I ope bo will
not think  very impertinent?” asked Mon-
sieur just been on the point
of taking bl Iave,

(“Ti may wt be in my power to grant it
but you can’t be what you say— I
mash abliged o ploun st S ety

cluse,
s.nhe§ talked a little more, and parted,

+ | and Monsieur Lebas went on his way.

CHAPTER V.
4 carastmormE.

T play bas commenced. Longluse, who
ikos and undertands the gume, iting be-
side Richurd Arden, Is all eye. He 1o in-
tenesly sagee sud delightes. Te Joine

modestly in the clapping that now and then
follows a stroke of extraordinary brilliancy.
Now and then he whispers a eriticism i
Arden’s ear.

There are many vicissitudes in the game.
The players have eniercd on the chuﬂun-
dred, and still * doubtfal it stoo

T exctement, is eaedicaiy,
assembly is as hushed as if it were listening
wa evcuacu, sod, | am sfeaid, moes sitser

fow, on & sudden, Hood scores a hundred
and sixty-eight points in a single break. A
burst of prolonged applause follows, nnd,
during the slappung, i whieh he had st freé
Joined, Longeluse taya to Arden —

“T can’t tell you how that run of Hood's
delights me. 1 saw a poor little friend of
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mine hore bafors the play began — Ihad not
o 1 was little

score. n\ Q
as 'hrv whl\l\cr muml the room, w)u ’11 fis
belll ither give a simple miss, oF put him-
elf into the pocket.”
“Well, I'm sure T hope your friend will
win, because it will put three hundred and
gty pounds into my pocket,” ichard

And now silence was called, and the build-

to the pocket, as
Longeluse had predicted.

Ou sped the game, and at lnst Tlood scored
 thousand, and won the match, greeled by
an uprour of applatse that, now
longor restrained, lastod for nnnrly %5ee

H

e n_uemhlugu had by this time descend- | on

ed from the benches, and crowded the
in clugter, discussing tho ploy or setling
ql in the gullery were pmux
ng "down; by the four staircuss, o ud
ing o tho crowd and b
uddenly there s & sorb of oxcitement
‘perceptible of a new kind —
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rung and another an the seat, and sn srim
round the first gentleman’s neck, although
o has ot tho honor of his acquaintanco, to
support

see, over
T Reads, the ono silent rm whlch Inoks back

toward the door, u
ing, and gabbling on
105 ooouryed tomh ous to light the gae-laamps
in the centre. But that forlorn face is distinet
enough. Fixed and earthy it is, with the
chin a little raised. The eyes are wide open,
ith 8 deop and wwful guso; the mouth
e doctors call
wluch uhows the teeth

upon o

slightly distorted i

Piearo Lebas, who was talking o gayly to-
night with M. Longeluse! S

“The  cbon; a dagger, stickin
siraight"out, shows whare'the haad of the
assassin planted the last stab of four,
through his black satin waistcont, embroid-
ered with green leaves, red il.r:mbernes,
and yellow flowers, which, I &

s of the nest ariiles i the Il arard:
robe that Madame acked up for his
holiday. It is not worf  ach now. Tt bas
four distinet cuts, as ave said, on the left
side, right through it, and is soaked in bl

His pockets have boen riffed. The police
have (mmd nod\mg in them ket

Pressire of men sbout one of she dmrl at
the far corners of the room. Men are look-
ing back and beckoning to their cumplmon! 5
others are shouldering forward as strenu-
ounly a they can. What s 4 —uny dispute
shout the scoro? —a pair of me
the passage?  No saspioion of fire »

Ton4h i roar ot emiains sod st over

their shoulders, and look about them, and | the

move toward the point where the crowd is
thickening, not knowin,
the matter. But soon U
about the room-—“A man bas just been
found murdered in a room outsde.” and the
wi now press forward more energotically

% the polat of sttraotion.
In the cross passage which connects the
two corridors, as Mr. Longeluse described,

inary uni-
form of the force, and three detectives in
plain clothes, one supporting a corpse al-
realy euflening, in o sttng_posture, s it

s found, in & far angle of the room, on
The banch b0 your lo®h on y0u look to. AR
the people are looking up the room. You

can see nothing but. h-zu, ‘od backs of heads,
and shoulders, anc s of conts.

jeture,  Even the policemen uroloking, us
‘the rest do, at the who has
mounted ob the chair ner the door, with the

oxigin | doo

o [ 4ok b e ithin, and

other beside him, who has one foot on the

o Google

a é snuff-box.
If that dumb mouth gould .pm but fifty
words, what a_world of conjecture it would
end, and poor Lebas’ story would be listenod
to as never w
A policem;
loor to premn ioume ‘pressure.
comers will be admitted, uoepb as others go
out. Thn!e Oll(llﬂE are as questions of
namitiing, over their
ugerly ropen
@ subsidence of the
one_voice,
speaking almost at the pitch of a shriek,
heard declaiming.
White as o shect, e, Longoluse, in bigh
in the smoking-

ose.
nhnuldurs. nmcuxm.
On  suddon

T say,” he cried, * gontlemen, excuse
Thore aro 80 many togather hers, 80
many known to be wealihy, it
i

Here is a poor little fellow — look at him—
here to-night to see the game, perfectly well
and happy, murdered by sgne miscreant for
the sake of the money e had about him.
It might have been-the fate of any one of us.
T spoke to him to-night. I had not seen him
since I was @ boy almost. Seven children
and . wife, he told me,, dependent on him.
T say there are two things wan
reward of guch magaituds sa wil indice
, for my own share, to
+ down double the amoust promised
Eoe bighest sabsoriber. Becondly, something

f
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* A8 T LIVE, IT 1S THE LITTLE FRENCHMAN.”

should be done for the famil
mpunlun to the loss the

he has left, in
ave sustained.

Jpon +1 ohall make inquiry mysclf,
Bat this 5 in, the danger and scandal
have atfained a pitch at which none of us

o cares o walk th strets at night, o at
any time to look in upon amusements like
M o stended in this building, this even-

om longer to stand. Thero
i fatal derm somewhere. Are our polico

in
d energy.
 thin Tollow, shabbily
drossol, standing nearly behind the  door,
with long ne d flat, mean face,
slightly pitted with small-pox, rather pallid,
o' wan smiling lasily, with, balfelosed
xos, us Mr. Longoluse declimed ; and when
he allude: tedly to the xnuiequ.uy of
the polics this mau’s amaseesont Inprored.
and he winked pleasantly at the clock which
e was consulting at the moment with the
corner of his eye.
nd now s doctor arrived, and Gabriel
Laroque the watohmaker, and moro pulice
with an inspector. Laroque fai o
7o soes.hia murdered. Trend.  Recovered
after a time, he identifies the body, identi-
Sen tho dugger also aa the property of poor

The police take the makter now quite no
their hands, mi eleu the

Google

CHAPTER VL

To BED.

n. Loxocuuse jumped into a cab, and
told lhe man to drive to his house in Bolton
Street, Piceadilly. e rolled his cont about
him with a kind of violence, and threw him-
self into o corner. Then, as it were, in
furore, and with a stamp on the floor, he
pitched himself into the other corner.

Jre soem te-night what [ never thought
T should see. What dev
tellhim to go into th

hat

scking room 1 B

mu ingy room it is! It
has somehow. Am I get-
g ato & fover, or going mad, o what?
That cursed dark smoking-room! T shall

never get out of it. It is like a cell in the
centre of the carth. I’m built round and
The moment I begin to think
The moment I close my eyes, its
four uuﬂmg walls are_round me.  There is
no way out of it. It is like hell.”
The wind had come round to the south,
and a soft rain was pattering on the win:

dows, ' The stoppod the ash sesowhers nea
t. James's Street, and got out. It was
te — it ast two o’ elor*k, and lhe

just

streets were quiet. Wonder

ho great aity ok this Bour, and the descent

¢ the rain wout on with o sound like a pro-
longed * round.

e puid  the man, and stood for awhile on

e curbstone, looking up and down the
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streat ander the downpour of the rain. You
‘might have taken him for a man who knew
not where to lay his head that night.

Tle took off his hat, and let the refreshing
rain saturate his hair, and stream down his
forehead and temples.

our cal’s rather stufly and very hot,

alwt 12 Sanding balf the duy with the
glas i the sun, 1 dare .;ye' said oo

ke podkoy snd

Abmu ﬁndmg cl.nmge

man, w
prnunllm e P
“See, never min

the rain begin?” as
scemed in no hurry 5 get back again.
“A trifle past ten,
“T say, your horse’s kn

ees are a bit

« broken, ao’s they? Never mind, 1 don't

care. Tle can pull you and me to Bolton
Streat, 1 daro sa)

Will you please to get i

thu enbman.

lr Longeluse nodded, frowning

of something else; the rain sti

(fcxcendm;: on his bare head, his hat in his

, sir?” inquired

2

Tho l‘nhmml thought Ah.u ooren hm‘l
beeu drinking, and must ben t.
gl b o s ol
coupla of bours; it would run bisfure up 0
something pretty. So cabby had tho
of clapping a nose-bag to_ his horse’s ma,
and was making up his mind to o bivouac.

ut geluse on n sudden_ got in,
repeating s direotion o the driver in s @y
aud brisk tone, that did not reprosent his
real nm.u.... X

d T be so disturbed at that
Yitle Foneh oot ave 1 boon ill, that

my nerve is gone and 1 such a cursed fool ?
Oue would thin] had never seen a dead
man till now. Better for him to be quiet

than at his wits' ends, devising ways an
means to keep his seven cubs in bread and
butter. I should have gone away when the
game was over. What earthly reason. led
me into that d—ad_dark room. when I
Leard the fum there? T've o mind to g0
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Up-stairs went the pale master of the
house. ** Pranklin ! he called, ns ho mount-
od the as: Sightof sair, next his bed-room.

e,

“1 shan’t want you to-night, I think —
that is, T shall macags what | want for my-
4elf; but T mean to ring for y0u by-and-by *

ressing-room by this time,
and looked round 0 ses. that his comforts

were providod for as usual —bis foo-bath
and hot water
" Shall T foich your tes, si
D'l drink 5o 100 tonights "Veebeen disc
sted. 1°ve ween o murdered man, quite

anexpectedly: and Tshan't gt over it for
some hours, I dare say. 1 feel §
hat you must do e i o rms e
bell, you come back, as ou must sit u]
nm il eight in the mummg, 1 shall leave
e door between this and the next room

iy e ol Fare o
cusily, monning, or anything like nightmare,
you must come in and waken me. And y
et gt e, mind; the moment T
call, T export you in my room.

af o gy o ey ! elecp all

e

i i ehange Franilin departed.
Bak Jir. Lonjoluaw's preparations for bod
ocoupied u longer ime thun o Lnd wntici
When nearly an hou had passed, Me

ran! red up-stairs, and quictly ap-
rouchel the dressinigroom door.; bat there

o heard his master still buey with his pre-

purations, nd withdrew. ' It was not until

nearly aif an huur more had passed that
his bell romised signal, and Mr.

Fanklit exabliabiod himsolt Tor the night,
in the easy chuir in the dressing-room, with
the conneling door betweon the to. rome

N sk which Mr. Longeluse’s nerves

e.ued for tho_ean-de-Cologne that stuod, on
ressing-tablo ; mx although ho made
Beteve vt hin pt
ot his bedside with that professed design it
o Mr. Franklins beliel that ho drank.the

and play hesord, oe seo o ductor.  Ardon | better part of what remained in tho caps:
said oak I i tho mocah ould | cious out5!. ttle. 1t was not uatil
like that; PIl talk to Ard Inlmnlrleer people were beginning to * turn out” for
Lknow, 11 night; T've ‘got imprisonod in | there dmly Jakor that ﬁetp at length visited
that brown, sufocting room. - Sbull T ever | the weatiod eyo-ballof tho Crsus.

elose my eyes Theeo houes of deathlike sloop, and M.

vad now reached tho door of
emnll, ‘unpretending house of this wealthy
™Tho servant who opened tho door, thoagh
o knew his business,stared o litile,for %o
bad never seen his master return in sucl
ht before, and louk\ng 80 haggard.
Where’s Franklin
“ Arranging lnets s room, sir.”
“Give me o candle. The cab is paid. Mr.
n, mind, may call in the morning s if I
should not be down, show him to my room.
‘ou are not to lethim go without seeing me.”

bl

L Google

the | Longeluse, with a little start, was wid

e oy o oget breakfast as usual. ['m
the shutters and draw

ins. quite.
When Frauklin Imd done this and gime

PRINGETON ONER
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down, Mr. Longeluse read the 7imes with | There are moments, happil
u stern eagerness, mll in bed. The great | when the idea of sui de s distinet enougih
billiard match between Hood and Markham | to be dangerous. and having passed wh

as givea in spiritod detail; bub be was| w mao foo that Deach s Tovked him very
Iooking for something elss;  Just under this | nearly in tho fac
.m of news, he found By i othing ot rlie and tiue; Ban the

bery i the Salomn Turern.” Ho rend | omnipresence of sufieing. Tho posscsion
{his twise over, and thon searched the papor | of wealth oxempts the foréanate 0w ner from,

Tocount. ho- had soen bajore, very carefully,

and more than once. Then he jumpe ave in it, at times, nmalhms as terribleas
of bed, and looked at himself in the glass in | human nature can suppor
bis dressing-room. | Mr. Longeluse, the_miili

“How awfully seedy I am looking!” he 'y
muttered, after acareful inspection. “Betur‘nll these uttered such a sigh that morning

by-and-by.” Or did any one among them feel wearier of
i hand was shaking like that of @ man |lifa?

¥l bad madoa debauch, o whs worn out | When T hato had my tub, T shall be
with ague. e looked tonfyears olde quite another man,”

v wyelt,” mutiered | *“Tat it 4d not give. him the usual Allip;

inful old fi on the contrary, he felt rather chilled.
o young and fnnocent 1 hat can the matter be ? 1’m a changed
The sneer was for himselfand at bimselt. 1 o d W wondering, as peoplo_do

The delivery of su anodd Tuzury wh t the duys growing shorter in aatumn, that
st one time or other, n.“«nnenlmwmd..\wml n..w bad produced some changes.
Perhaps uld teach us to take | member when a scene or an excitement, pru-
them more kindly when other people erack | duced no more effect upon me, after tho mo-
el oynical jokes on our beads, or, at Jeast, | ment, than u glass of chapagne ; and now 1
o that they dou't siways argus | feelai i I had awallowed poison, or drunk the
personal ..m thy. cup of madness. Shaking! —hand, heart,
¥4 soar smile which bad for & moment, | every joint. T have grown such a muff1
fakered with o wintry light on bis fuce Longeluse had at length comple
we place mxddvh]‘: %3 dark fatiguos kg | bie reless_toilet, and ing ill,
heaved a long, wont dovn stairs in his dressing-gown and
and almost shuddering sigh. slippers.

very




CIIAPTER VIL
PAST FRIENDS,

I Tittle more_than_ half an hour, as Mr.
Longcluse was sitting at his breakfast in his
dining-room, Richard'Arden was shown in,

“ Dressing-gown and slippers —what,
lazy dog Tam compared with you!” said
Longeluse, gayly, as he entored,

say another word on that subj a
T ez T shosld have boon ator myoe
T dared but my uncle David had lppumled
to meet me at ton.”
+“ Won’t you take something? ”

al
“Well, a8 I have had no breakfast, T don’t

mind if T do,” said Arden, laughing.
Longcluso rang the bef
“When did you lenvn that place last
night?” asked Long
ey about et e you
o or tan minates afir ‘the
match ended. Yon heard thero was a man
murdered in a passage there? 1 tried to
;(el'down and see it, but the crowd was

“T was more lubky — I came earlier,” said
Longel “It was perfectly sickening,
aad | bavo been esedy over sivee. Yoa may
guess what a shock it was to me. The mur-
doredl man was that poor little Frenchman
Ttold yon or who had been talking to me,
in high spirits, just beforo the play began—

There bo was, poor fellow ! quite. deod.
You’ll sce it all there; it mekes me sick.”

“the police will
make him o\lL" said Arden, as he glanced
Did you remark some
.-rruxfy lldooking fellows thera 7
* T never saw so many together in a place
of the kind before,” said Longcluse.
“That s a capital account of the match,”
caid Arden, whom it interested more than
the tragedy of poor little Lebas did.
o roud enatibon of it aloud aa he ato his
breakfuat; ad the, lying the paper down,

"By the-by, T need not bother vou I

asking your

Pl make mrymm, straight,

sends for me and gives me an awfal lecture,

he always makes it up to me afterivards”
wish, Anden, I stood s ltlein neod

of your ad do, it seems, of mine,”

said I‘m%cl\ue Tuddesly, aher s short
g, ware: dxad

T i

silence. darl
Richard A:den 's.

on the poin} of malking oo
and my heart has failed mi

CHECKMATE.

and ii's a good one, the sooner we have it
the better.”

Longeluse rose, lookin,

d in_silence walked slow
induw, where,
kgl 3 4, §
up, he said—

“No man likes a crisis.
general ever fights @ pitched Wb
can help it Was n't that Napoleon’s say—
inz? No man who bas not lost his head
ko 40, g0 tigataae 11 ba bas 09 08¥ihy
and make one stake of it. T have been ors
tho point of spenking to You oftn.
Az ool

S my dear Longeluse,” saicdl
. Andon: rising and following him to
the_ window, **ready t hear you. Tought
to say, only 'too pappy if I'can bo f tho
¢

down in medita~

ly to the
a time, without. speak—
revery. Then, lmking

1 have

“lmmenso! everything1” said Long-
gluse, vehemently. & And v T don't knove
ow to ask you — hoy fin — s0

depends. Dun't you conjecture the sajoct?”

“4Well, perhaps 1 do—perhaps 1 don’t.
e cue bome o
~Have you formed no conjocture?” asked
Longeluse.
“ Perhaps.”

oTs it anyiting in sy way connested
your sister, Miss Arden

* 1 may be, possibly.”
iy what' you think, Arden, T beseech.

wou
WL lthmk erhaga. you adumiro her.
017" s thac all 7 14

m.d l eoul\! say that is all! Adm
thin;

ing,
Hins s  woration aod. atter madues. X
my secret. What do you say ?
Do you ate e for 21

“Hate you, my dear follow! why on
carth should I hate you? On the contrary,
T ought, I think, to like you better. 1'm
only a little surprised that your feclings
whould so much xseed saytbing I could
have supposed.”

* estorday, Axden, you spake as if you
Tiked ms e drove into that place, T
fancisd. yoa._half understood” me;  and,
cheered By what you then said, I have spoken
that vrlm,h might have died with me, but
for that.

“Well, what's the matter? My dear
Longcluse, you talk as if I had shown signs
of wavering friendship. Have 17 Quite the
contras

“Quite the contrar
Longcluse, eagerly
mo bottor for it — that is ¢
Ro wavering feiondship, T'm sure of it. Let

that is true,” said

coming, Theso things won't wait, I must | us shuke hands upon 16, 4 treaty, Arden,
speak, Arden, soon o never — e , o | o tre:
nerer. Neoer perhape, would be it | Wikh a feron smils spoe b pale face and.

now, on_ the contrary,” said
Arden‘ 1.,...3 dowen his knife and fork, and

. “Now is the best time al-
%316 & ad thing; wh s ‘obers

Lear
wlys

: Google

a sudden firein hl-eyen, be extended his hand
onergetical fook that of Arden, who
answered the invi nntmn with a look in whmb

gleamed faintly something of amusement.
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o Now, Richard Arden.” be cntinud, ex
ou bave more influence with
e Xeded than e commonly to the lov
|of a brother. I bave observed it. It results
from her having had during her earlier
jeues ltle mm, but yours, and from your
ing some her senior. It results
from hor etroag afection for you, from her
ur talents, and from her

er “brother nor sister to divide

..
,wmmd ofgmﬁndunt an
ﬂlu-me wn_h a sister.
for me.”

He continned to hold Arden’s band in his
as he spoke.

Y oan ithdraw your band, if
decline,” said he. *I shan’t complain. But
yourhand re —you dowt. Tt ina troay,

Tencelorward wo live faders ico
I’m an exacting friend, b

My doat fellow, you do ms but Justics.
Tam your friend, altogether. But you must
not mistake me for a_guardian of  father
o tho matter. I wish I conld make my
sistae think xaotly a I do apon every sub.
ject, und that above all others. AIIT can
say is, in me you have a fast friend.

“Longeluse ‘pressed his hand, which h
had not relinquished, at these words, with &
fiem grusp and a quic shake.

4 isten. 1 must speak on this point,
e wae thit 1a 1a Tay, hkad, my shiel G

there is not, I think, a
nd who knows m;

powerful an in-
You must use it all

you ¥ will approve by-and-by. But this is an
enormous diadvartage, though only tem-
yorary, and the frends of tho young lady
Thast weigh my wealts againet it for the
resent. ut when the time eumel. Wl

the Conqueror, here in Engl

before him as recor

mandy. If I fail to show you this when the

lour comes, theu stigmatize me how you
will?

“T have not a doubt, dear Longeluse. But
you are urging a point that really bas no
‘weight with us people in England. We
have done taking off our hats to fhe gentle-
in casques’ and tabards, and feudal
clories are at o discount everywhere but in
Debrett, where they are taken with allow-
ance. Your ideas upon these matters are
more o Austriun than ours. We expoct por-
l a little more from the man, but cer-
his_ancestors than our
forefatbers did. S0 Wil & Sifle furms up,
and the heralds want them, make your mind
asy on matters igree, and then you
o Garaiah dhen i el All Loan cell
ou is this— there are h: y men in
Fngland. who dare s} ai the trath abosk
their families.”

\
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“We are friends, then; and in that rela-
i it there are privilegen, there

remember, and both cx-
ly distant future.”

e spoke with a gloomy excitement

that bis companion did notquite u..amu...d

“That is quite true, of course,” said

len.

‘Each was loaking in the ather’s fuce fr

a moment, nnd ddpnly
dark, s tho. sir wasborsrobadowed b

mass of cloud S salipond $h8 e, dhreass
ening thunder.

“By Jove! How awfully dark in a mo-

ment{” said Arden, looking from the face
thus suddenl;

overcast. through the window

future we were speaking of,”
s Longolase, wiih & sed sie
“ Dark in ono sense, | mean unseen, but not
dark in the ill-omened sense.” eui
Arden. T hnve at confide
am sanguine.’
% be. sanguine i having been
Tucky hitherto should one so, and yet
T'm not. My happiness depem‘han that which
Y eamact, 1 thESeanr ovben Thought, ac-
tion, energy, contribute nothing, and so I but
drift, and —my heart fails me. Tell me,
Arden, for eaven’s sake, truth— spare me
nothing, conceal nothing, Let me but know
t, howevor bitter.  First toll me, docs Miss
Arden dislike me — has she an antipathy to

me
could

! Dietike you! Nonsense.
that be? She evidently enjoys your mmeby,
when you sre I aricha and choose to be
amusin Shut O, my donr Lons
cluse, you can’t oo tanciod s o thing!”
said Arden.

phmed a8 T am may fancy an

thing — things infinitely more improbable,
T sometimes hopo she fns nover poreivod
my admiration. It scems strange and cruel,

bat 1 believe whére a ma cannot he belored,
nothing is 8o likely to make him hated as his

resuming to love. There is the secrot of
alf the ragodies we read of, Tho man exa-
not cease to love, and the idol of his passion

not only disregards but insults it. It is their
cruel nature ;- and thus the pangs of jeslousy
and the agitations of des;
with a peculiar torture, the hardest of i
hell’s tortures to endure.”

“Well, I have seon you pretty often to-
gether, and you must seo there is nothing of
that kind,” iid Arden.

 You speak quite frankly, do you? For
Heaven's . JTaake, dowt spive mel urged
Lon

“Toay sxnat what T think. There can’t
be any such fecling,” said Arden.

Longcluso mgh% looked down thought-
fully, and then, raising his eyes again, he
said —

“You must answer me aother question,
dear Arden, and I shall, for the present, task
| your kindness no more. If you think ita
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fair question, will you promise to answer me
ith unsparing franknges? Let me hoar the

ainly,” answered his companion.
““Doss your siter ike any ono i particn-
to any one —are her
aﬂm.m  auite dmzngngvd
s T am aware, certainly. She
e o any one amon all tho people
who admired her, a; quite certain
such nhm!mm sobbe withost my obeerv.
b ”’ answered Richard Arden.

ive."Avden's, and possibly a. favored one.
You guess, I dare say, who it is I mean?””

give you my Bowor Thwo ok the Jesst
denr”

1 mean an early frend of yours —a man
about your_own age—who has often been
staying in Yorkshire et 2t Mortaie wih
you, and who was slmost like a brother in
yout houte —very intimate;

“Surely you can't mean Vivian Darnley "
uclmme iohard
e ab e

“Vivan Darnley ! Whv‘ he has bardly
enough to live on, much less to marry on.
He has not an idea of any such thing. If
my father fancied such an’ absardity possi-
ble, he would take measures to prevent his
ever secing her more. You could not have

ami
theory whioh, notwithatanding,
Tittlo 'more ugeasy than he would have cared
to confess. _* Darnley is no fool, either, and
T think he is an honorable follow ; and alio-
him as 1 do, the thing is

And as for Alice, the

by
Tere was another pause. Longeluse was

again thoughifl
k one other question, which T

ik ynn Jrill havo o iffculty in answer- |1

ing?’”
" What ym:l " ploase, dear Longoluse; you
Ine.”

an

< Only this. How do you thik Sir Regi
nald would receive m

“ A great deal bmer than he will ever
receivo me; —no, not
that, but with open arms andhis brightest
snile. 1 tell you, and_you’ll find it true,
my father is & man of the world. Money
won't, of course, do everythi ut it can

do n great deal. It clm’zmlkzlmlgn man
a gentleman, but it may make a gentleman
anything. 1 really think you would find
him nd now I must

and 1o ...'v,m. to keep my appointment with
old Mr. whgm "y bacle sommands
hossfagiriied

“Héaven keep us both, dear Arden, in

Google
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this cheating world | Heaven keep us truo

this false’ London world! And God pun-
ish the first who breaks faith. with. the
ther

poke Longcluse, taking his hand again,
and holdmg it hard for . moment, with his
unfathomable dark eyes on
as there a faint and unconscious menace

in bie pale face, 88 be uitered these Worde,
which a little stirred Arden’s pride?

“That’s a comfortable litany to part with
— a form of blessing elevated so neatly, nt
the close into o malediction. Toverer, T
don’t object. Amen, by all means,” lnughed
Arden.

Lwngclulu smiled.

« iction ? T really believe it was.
Semeil\mg very like it, and one that includes

myself, does n't it? ut we a
o earn it. 5
can hurt no one. Butoh, dear Arden! what
does euch language mean but suffering ?
What is all bitterness but pain? Is any
mind that deserves the name ever cruel, ex-

cept from miser, are good friends,
Rien; and if ever T ssom to you for & mo-
ent other than friendly. just say * It is his

heart-ache and not he that speaks.
hy' God bless you 7
door was another parting.

Moo Tong dull day before me—
rather, night; weary eyes, brain slecpless,
utter darkness,” murmared Longeluse, in o
rather diemal soliloquy, standing in bisslip-
pers and dressing-gown again at the window.
* Suspense! What n hell is in that word |
Chain a man rai
pleasent situation et him Tisten for the
faint fifing_ and drumming of the engine,
milen sway, not knowing whether eliver:
anco or death may come fr ough,

at sus at it to mine? et
see her to-night. it
W o ichard. Avten s
es, he does. ¢ Away, slight man?
Brutus who says that, 1 think.
Heaven! Think of my lifo — the giddy stops

go by. That dizzy walk by moonlight,
when I lost my way in Switzerland — bonu-
il nightmaro!— the twomile lodgs of

before me, narrow as a plank ; up from
my 1.: ,thosheer wallof rock; atmy ight,
that my glove might bavo dropped

et precipice; and curling vapor on
tho ol above, thatseemed about to break,
and envelop all below in blinding® mist.
There is my life translated into landscay

‘many a man whose path is broad and smooth,
to the, man who loses his way among
Alpine tracksand o ben
luse munecm himself.
Ho hnd letters o rend
nopidly. Te bad patiness a ot
fifty things on his hands; and, the day over,
he would see Alice Arden again.

PRINCETON UNI
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CHAPTER VIIL
CONORRNING A BoOT.

SevERaL pairs of boots were placed in Mr.
Longeluse’s drosing room.
hors axe the Faote tha 41 woro yoster-
day
it yo you plme. e said e, Franlin,
“the man called this mnmiug for the right
boot of that pair.””
“What man?” asked Mr.
rather grimly.
r. Armagnac’s man, bir.”
DA you aesve him s oui for it asked

Loogeluse,

fr. Longeluse.
“ No, sir. I thought Jou must havo told
some one else to order him to send for it,”
sid Fran

“1? You ought to know e those
things to you,” said Mr. Lon g
o oot et o Ao pos-
sible mislaying of a bootwould soem quite
idyou o Armaguac's mant ”

< Tt was Charles wh
ook, whea you wero stll asloop.
nd i the shoemaker had called for the
right boot of the pair you wore yesterday.

1had, placed them outsids the door, wnd 1
gove it to posing it al right.”

"Perhaps i was all t you know
Charlo hi not beon o weok horo. Call im
up. 1’Il come to the bottom of this.”

Franklin disappeared, and Mr. Longcluse,

yith 8 stern frown, wes gtaring voguoly ui
the varnished. boot, tell some-
thing about its mlumg wmpmun His
brain was already at work

What the plague was the meaning of this
manceurre sl
earth, think [, shouldhe make such & fuss
and u tragedy about it?

 Charles’followed Mr. Franklin up the

. What?s al this sbout my boot?” do-
manded Mr. Longeluse, peremptorily. * Who
bas &

1k cn.lled for it this morning, sir.”
“What man
“I thmk he said he came from Mr. Ar-

ou know, sir.

Say what
r. Longeluse,

k
What did he say?” said
looking dangerous.
said the man, mending his
sir, he came from Mr.

and wantod the right boot.”
“*What nglll bo
“No, sir,

te such a fool
Vs alt im0 the baitom:
1

to him for @ line to say whether he this
morning sent for my boot and got it — and

; Google

ut his boot? And why on | messen;

T must have it back, mind ; bring
it back, you understand ! i ynu b
te.”

better mal
T made r” said Mr. Franklio,
“to send for it myuul! “when you seat me
down for Charles; and the boy will be back,

sir, in two or threo minutes.”
ell, come you and Charles here again

when n.. boy comos back, and bring
here. also.. 11 o"out who has: been
playing tri

Mr. hngcl\ue shut his dressing-room door
sharply: he walked to the window, and
looked out with n vicious scowl; he turned
about, and lifted up his clenched hand, and
stamped on the floor.
A fadden thought now struck b
‘,Tho right foot? Dy Juvel i ey nok

‘The bt that was left was alroady in his
hand. Ilu was examining it cariously.
ht was the
this? Con-

boot! Wihet's the meaning n‘?
spiracy ? I should not wonder.”

e examingd it carefuly ugaio, and fling
it into its corner with violonc

“If it’s an accident, it i -y odd one,
It o o suspicious sesident. Tt 1y b, of
course, all right. I dare say it is all right.
The odds are ten, twenty, a thousand to ono
that Armagnac bas got it. I should have
ad & warea bath last sight, and taken'a ton
miles’ ride into the country this morning.
It must be all right, and I am plaguing my-
self without & cause.”

Yet he took up the boot, and examined it
onee then dropping it, went to the

back, opened his door, and listencd for the
'r's return.

Tt was not long deferred.

As he heard them approach, Mr. Long-
cluse flung open bis door and_confronted
them, in white waistcoat and shirt-sleeves,
and with a very white and stern face —face
and figure all white.

“Well, what anat it?
boot?” e demanded, o

“Tho boy inquired, sit” ) r. Frank-
lin, indicating the messenger with his open

and, and undertaking the offos of spokes-
man ; r. Armagnac did not send for

Where’s the

the boot, si ,u.d has not got it
+0h, oh!

good. And now, sir,” be

ng lury turning upon’ Charles,
“what have you g0t to say for yoursolf?”

carly as be coul retarn .
common thief with

(i cock sad & ball skory,

to believe that you too
Thece are men, who woull pitch Jon G
the bannisters for a less thing. 1€ I could
e certain of it, 1’d put you beside him in
tho dook. But, by heavens! I’Il come to

the bottom of the whole thing yet.”
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He shut the door with a crash, in the faces
of the three men who stood on the lobby.

o . Frauklin was o el puslod ut those
rts, all al The servants
b e amothoe withot . wonk b
down, the dre
the fllowing dia-

e, a8 you who saw r and
spoke with that Snant 04 Low ngeluse.

“ Should you know him n
es, sir, I think I should.
“wm kind of man was het?

ke
just as they were goin
Foom door openeﬂ. i
logue ensued

in?

u W;:‘Ze tal or Short? ' What sart of
figare?”
“Tall, sir.
“Go on; what more? Describe him.”
“Tall, sir, with o long neck, and held
himeelf n.rnlght very flat feet, I noticed
in the shoulders—— pretty

“ Describe
“Nothing
sort of fu
“How

his face,” said Longeluse.
g vory par pmmum-, sir; o

by

“Aad white, s, and pock-marked
something; a broad face and flat, and a very
Tittle bit of a nose; his eyes almost shut,
and a sort of mile about his mouth, and
stingy bits of red whiskers, in a curl, down
each cheek.

“ How old?”

« He might be nigh fifty, s
Ha, ha! very good. Ho s he drossed
lack frock-cont al worn ;

an old flowered satin waistcoat, and worn
dirty, sir; and o pai of raither ity twood
Nothing fitted htm, and bis hat

sir; and he had a stick in his hand, snd
cotion glomes—arying to ook gentesl”

A0 ho naked for the right boot? asked
Mr. Longeluse.

“Yes, sir.”

“You are qaite sure of that? Did he take
the boot without looking at it or did be ez-
amine it before e took 1t ”

“ Ho looked at it Sacs) enuugh. sir, and
tarned up the s ho said *It’s
right,” and he el away taking it llong
with_him,

“ o asked for the boot T wore yesterday,
g last night—which did ho say?” aakod
Mr. Longolus

T thik Tt was last might be said, sir,”
answered Charles,

“Try to recollect. Jourslf. Can't you be

“ certain? Which was

Y ik 4 wha Gt might, o ho aid
It does n't signify,” said Mr. Longeluse;
“T wanted to see tha
preity clear on the subject. You scem to
R oaiubee sl Guat pusiod prsty ascuratly.”
4 Lrocollest it porfct w
“H’ml d. Frankiin, you'll
remomber that description ——lok every one

L Google

il
=,

et o iy beggm%‘ynnr parding, | radinnt?”
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of you remomber it. Tt s th doscription
of ‘a thief; and when you seo that f

again,

a

must be prepared, d’ yo see, to swm 0
description ; for I am going to the damuva
offce, and I shall give it to the pol
e, s, amswored Charlcs,

shan’t want you, Franklin ; let some

s
So he rotarned o s dreﬁmng«r\wm. and
shut the door, and
" That ' the Tollow whor that miserablo
little fool, Lebas, pointed out to me at.
saloon last night,  He watched him, e uu.l
wherever he went. I saw him, There may
be other circumstances. s the fellow.
— that is the very man. Here’s matter to
think over! By heaven ! that fellow must
be denounced, and disoovered, and brought
Iiis o strong ca preity
hanging case against him. We shall see.”
Fall of sornisd bout his lost boots Aira
unheard behind him, with her

cold hund on
age of the ex-detective al
or beside him, and pee
fumiliarity over bis Fihoulder into his faco,
luse marched eastward with a firm
troad and cheorfal countsnance
riends who nodded to him, as he walked
along Piccadilly,down Saint Jumew's Sreot,
»y Pall Mall, citywards, thought he bad
st boon, Lnerig 1o, an’ stmaiog; siory
thers, who, more deferontaly,saluted the
great man as he nlkul lightly, by Temple
Bar, toward Ludgate Hill, for a moment
perplexedthemsel ven with the- thought.
hat stock is up, and what down, on a
stdden, to-day, that Longeluso  looks
i
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CHAPTER IX.
THE MAN WITHOUT A NAME.

Mr. Loxceruss had made up his mind to
o cortain courso—n sharp and bold one.
At the police ofice he made inquiry.
15 s s s o2 Do Iately dis-
issed from the force, answering to a cer-
win doseripion, which bo gave thom; and
kaow whethor e was rightly
informed, -beoause, 5 the been that
morning committed at his hmuw & man
!w....m

from the detestive department; within. the
last fortni,

“Wh s name?” Mr. Longeluse

at your memory was | ask

“l’nl Davies, sir.”
it should turn out to be the same, T

ore. lenmm uhnrm to bring
ngnlmt him,” said Mr. Long
ou wish 1o g0 before bis woesbip,
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d give an_information, sir?” nrgnd the
oﬁcer, : nvitingly.
t quite ripe for that yet,” said Mr.

Longclnu. “but it is likely very soon.”
“And what might be the nature of the
more scrious charge, sir? ” inquired the off-
«cer, who was curious in all such trifles.
evidenco at the coro-

gt fl i
it docs not fx ansthing upon i it is
merely inferential.”
 Conneoting him with the murder?”
hispered,the man, sometbing like rover-
ence mingling with his curiosity, as he di
covered fthe interesting character of his
interrogator.
“T can only say po
in M;mu way witl it.
““He did live in Rosemary Court, but he
left that T l hink. DIl asle if you please
il You know whe
Ro

P-ul Yl.huu “pots up.  Left Rosemary

"“Yes, ive weeks. " He went to Gold Rin
Alley, but he’s lot that a week ago, and 1
don’t know where he is now, but will easy
find_him. Wil it answer at eight this
evening, sir?””
uite. 1 want a servant of mine to have
im,”

“f you like
and o Stamp, w

ion by post, e o calling be
« Thanks, yes, 1’Il do that.

r. Longeluse took his loave, and pro-
oceded. o ghe plase where the seronor was
sitting,

Mr’ Longol3so was received in that place
with distinction. The moneyed man’ was
honored — eyes were gravely fixed on_ him,
and respectful whispers went about. A seat,

Iy connecting him
Where doos the man

mlrktll nmnuun, Sud o general hush of

expectat

The reader, with his permission, must
pow pase away, sesward, from thia smoky
London, for a few minutes, into a, e
amang the rustling flinge of aucient trotn,

the fn;.mme of g daldn and theswat
o small birds.

On the London and Dover road stunde,
as you know, the Royal Ouk, sl display:
ing et you behold
Ko

its b
fi Charles x mulng \mh Iaddable
re, an:

rown of Dutch gold on his
isplaying m- x.mry throu,

stenta-
dering the
ity of the puints of the halberds of

‘military i f him to
the royal feat toward
Tondon i shows at the lel s s\tla of the
# good old substantial inn and posting house.

Google

t| and two

one of the post
d Ly

ugh an | the fur

.
2.

Tts business has dwindled to something ver
small indoed, fo tho raffo prefors tho rail
and the once bustling line of road is

uiet.

The sun had set, but a reflected glow
from the eky was till ver evorything  and

Dy this somewbat lurid light Mr. Truclock,
the innkeeper, was observipg from the steps
the progress of a chaise, with four horses
postilions, which was dnrmg ata
furious pace down the gentle declivity abont
& quarter of a mile away, from the Dover

rection toward the Royil Oak fnd Low

"Ik ranaway, ‘Thom Borses bas fook
head. What do_you think, Thomas?” he
ol of tho old "waiter who stood beside

“No. Soe, the post-boys is whippin’ the
hossen, No, sir, it 4 & gallop, but 8o ran-

" bere's luggage o’ top?” said the inn-

5

“Yes, sir, there’s something,” answered

(4T don't see nothing a-followin’ them,”
Traelock, shading his eyes with
is band, as b
“ No— there is nothing,” said Tom.
“They’re in fear o' summat, or they’d
perer go st | cl..n lick,” observed Mr. True-
lock, wh wai mjecturing the
l’h.-hhwl of their pulling up at his door.
jerk. They was
nigh over nl the m.gu-pn.s turn,” said
Tom, witl
‘now the  vehicle and the recking
horses were near. The post-boys held uj
their whips by way of sigual to the Royal
Oak people on’the steps, and pulled up the
horses, with all their force, before the door,
Trombling, snoring, ruling up wreuths of
steam, the exhausted
“See to the. nglznun will yo?” cried

Mr. Truelock,

e old-fashioned po-
liteness of the

oy |nnkee er. had run

down in pernan u‘;zhe clrrmg&ll\mr, which
“Fom had opened.

Maste:
behold inside an old gentleman, w m a very

r and man were s litls shooked to

brown, or rather a very bilions visage, th
and with & high nose, who logked, # bl
stiﬁl{ bmk in_the corner of the carringe,
cnveloped in shawls, with a velve

o v enhu dond or In

rnn.ly visible,
His
 rfagiona ol gy
rows and lines of & eclfish fice fxod,
as it scemed, in the lock of death.
John Truelock said not a wor peered
orrible curiosity.
ispered Tom i bis
¢ take in no dend men here.
have the coroner and his j _,ury in the
house, und the place knocked upside down;

e o s
cately-for
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and if yo make fivo pounds one way you’ll
lose ton the tother.”

“Yo’ll have to take him on, I’m think-
in’,” said Mr, Truelock, rousing himself,
stepping back o little, and_ addressing the

ost-hoy¥ sturdily.  You’ve no business
Eringin a deceased pasty o my house. . You

mustgo somewhere slse, if 80 be be is do-
ceased.

(4o’ ot gone dead o quick as that?”
said the postilion, dismounting fror
at eadek wnd throwing the brelle so s bey
‘who siood by, as b struted round bundily
to b the

have a peep Llu-mlgh the front window of
the carr

The inuk espae sotaroed.to the doce.

If the old London and Dover ruad had
been what it once was there would have
been a crowd about the carriage by this

Escept, however, two or thres sery-
ants of the Royal Oak, who had come out to
see, no one had yet joined the little group
but the boy who was detained, bridle in
hand, at the horse’s head.

“Tie’ll not be dead yet,” repeated the
postilion, dogmatically.

“Wha happened him?” asked Mr. True-

1 don’t know,” answerad tho post-boy.
e how can you say nhunr e'be

dnnd 02" demanded lhe innkeepe

" Feteh mo o pinc of halfandd h.u % eaid

wsian, GOogle

CHECKMATE.

Y BACK IN THE CORNER OF THE CARRIAG

the dismounted post-boy, aside, to one of the
Reyal Ok peopl foa
“We was Jm -z this side of 1ligh Hix-
ton,” snid his brother in the saddle, * when
be knocked at the window with his stick, and
Lgota cove tohold the bridle, and I came
round to the window to him,. I® hay
any voice i him,aod looked aful bad aod

o said ho thought he was g *And
how far on is it to the next inn I" he nked
and I told him the Royal Oak was two miles
and bo aid, *Drvo liko ightning, and 11l
give you haif a gumet h-y 00’ hope he's
201 Bhne deadeoif you gat there in time.

By this time o By o e
ringe again.

“Do you notice a sort of little jerk in the
foot, just the least thing iu thé world ?” in-
quiréd tho landlord, who bud sent for tho
doctor. * Tt will be fit, after all. If he's
iving, we’ll fetch him um) the "ouse.”

"THG doctor's bouse was Just round the oo

ner of the rond, whoro tho clump of clms

stands, Titlo moro thun a hundred. ards
yal Ouk.

b Sehot 7 u.qmml Mr. Truelock.

I don’t know,” answere the postilion.

“ What's his name?”

“Dou’t know that, neither.”

< Why. @Il boon that box, won'ti” urged
th iumkeeper, pinting to the roof, where a
portmanteau with a glazed coverwas secured.

*Nothing on that but “R. A’ ” answered
the man, who had sxamined i balf an hout
before, with the same object.
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“Royal Artillory, ch?”
Whilo they wess thus conjecturing, the
dogtor riv

stepped into the chaise, felt the old
e b ied e pulse, and finally
applied tho stethoscope.

is o norvous seizure. He is in a very
exhaasted saios i the doour, stepping
out again, and addressing Truclock. * You
mast get him into bed, and don’t lot his
bead down; take off his bandkerchief, and
gpen his shirtcollar— do you mind? 1 had
best arrange him m;

So the forlorn old man, without a servant,
‘without a name, is carried from the chaise,
_possibly to dic in the inn.

The Rev. Peter Sprott, the rector, pussing
that way a fow minutes lnter,.and E::nn.,
what had befallen, went up to the bed-room,
where the old gentlemau lay in a four-poster,
still unconso

“Here’s u_case,” said the doctor o his
clerical friend. ““A nervousmttack. He'd
be all right in 1o time, but he’s 50 low.

are say be crussed ho hersing poud to-duy,
and was ill ; in such an exhaastod
state.. T should not wonder if he sank: and
here we are, without a clue to his name or

cople.  Noservuat, no name on his trank ;
ad, certainly, it would be awkward if he
died ‘unrecoghised, and without & word to
apprise his relati

+1s there no letter in his pockets?”

« Not one,” Truelock say

The rector happened to take up the great-
coat of the old gentleman, in which he fo
a small breast-pocket, that had been un
covored tll now, and in this a letter. Th
cuvelupe was gone, but the lotter, in a ludy's
hand, began: * My dearest paps

“Wo are all right, by Jove; we’re in
lae

“ How does she sign herself?” said the
doctor

oo Arden, and sho datos from
Chester Terrace, wered the clergyman.

“Well tele lﬁmph Torthwith,” mald. the | sa

doctor. 1t had best be io your namo— the
clergyman, you know — to o young lady.”
S'together they composed the telegram,
be il simply, or dangerously
yman

o telegram was p!u:ed in Traclock’s
hands, Xbo went bimelf with it to the
offi e, ahall Tolow it o it destina-

CIAPTER X.
THE ROYAL 0AK.
Tarer people were sitting in Lady May

Penrose’s drawing-room, in Chester Terrace,

o Google
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the windows of which, s all her lndylhi%’v
friends are aware, command or tho

urit. Tho weve looking wesbward. v
the sky was all acglow with the v

gold and orimson

5Tt is quite a mistake to ey that sunsct
even in the heart of London — th
A e pgradr o
ancholy and poctic fascination in it. Should
that hour by any accident overtako you, in
the vory eentro-of the_sity, lovking, say,
from an upper window, or ang other eleva-
tion toward the western sky, beyond stacks
of chimnoys, roofs, and steeplos, even throug
the smoke of London, you il foel the mel:
ancholy and poetry of sunset, in spite of
your surroundings.

A little silence had stolen over the party ;
and young Vivian ey, who stole a
glande now and thon at beautifal Alics Ar-

hose large, dark, gray eyes, were
zing listlessly toward ‘the splendid mists
that were piled in the west, broke the silence
by o remark that, without being very wise,
or very new, was yet, he hoped, quite in ac-
cord with the looks of the girl, who seemed
for  momen saddn
fer why it is that t sunset which is
80 lvm\unful makes us all s

Y ever mads e s sl good Ladl
May Peuruss, comfortably. ~*There is, T
think, sometking very pleasant in u e

hore muat be, for ol o bird:
beglu to sing in it s heahl

Donvt you think v, Alice?

Alice wan, perbaps, thinking o sometbing

-|auite diffornt, for mathor Litlossly, an

without & chunge of feature, dhe said
“0h, yes —v
« 8o, Mr. numfey, ou may sing, *Oh,
leavs e 1o my sorrow D’ for g w(m'l mope
with you |buu', che sky. It is ave
Tast, what for being doloroes sad miscs Fable.
1 don’t understand 3t — I never could.”
Thus rebuked by Lady Penrose, and
doseried by Alice “Daruley laughed, and

“Well, I do seem rather to have put my
foot o it—but [4d not mean mierable,
you know ; T meant only that kind of thing
that one feels when reading a bit of really
good poetry — and most people do think it
Fother plesonnt foeling;
“ Don’t mind that moping creature, Alice;
let us talk about something we can all under-
stand. 1 heard a bit of newl per-
baps, Mr. bu—nley, dy can
Youaren mnmmmu. Taine,
oFNir. Daid Arden
«Some very remote cousinship, of which
T am very proud,” answered the young man
B'a glance at Alice.
t is it—what about uncle
David ?” inquired the young lady with ani-

mation.
‘1 beard it from my banker today.  Your

uncle, you know, dear, despises us and o

doinge, o live, | uaderstid, very quiotly;

N UNI




T mean, he has chosen to live quite out of
the warld, 4 we havo 1o chance of hearing
anything, except by accid
eare lely b0 know. .
your ancl. my doar
great deal; but 1 am very fond of
him—bo % sus or at least,
what is better,” she laughed, " he has al-
wage been to very idind to me.
u know bim, Mr. .D-rnley ?” inquired | §

Do you see muck of

Lady

on carth has better ‘reason to
like him,” answered the young man, warmly
— “ he has been my besi friend on earth.”
“It is pleasant to know two people who
are ot ashamed to be grateful,” said fat

Lady Moy, with o smile.
e young lady returned her smile very

i)
e think rou grer bebel
creature than Afice Arden.
loy had wasted many o seorct hour in sketch.
ing that oval face. ~ Those large, soft, gra;
eyes, and long, dark lashes, how dificult
illiant lips!

ne intense
enaugh.

quite like her? Who could paint_those
beautifal dimples that made ber smiles so

eft orexpressthe il ircletofpely teeth
whose tips were just disclosed ? _ Stealthily
he was now, for o thousandih timo, studs.
ing that bev«m,lnng smile again.

s the

I you sey — and you, Mr.
uid be u story “about a

ynu mean that uncle David is going

to mnrry’ I think lb would be an awful
L saclaimed

. to put you out of pain, I'Il

tell you at onos; T oaly know this —that he
i it

did to-day e told me; and I fa
from that it sould ot be oo dull & Taninces
as mevely ‘making her his daughter.”

i+And who s tho young lady *” asked

“Tid_you over happen, t meot anywhere
a Mixs Grace Manbray .
O, yon.” answerad Alico,quickly. “She
cr futher, Golone. Ma-
© Wymerings last uutumn. She’s
Qs Jovely, 1 thikk, and v ery clover — but
T don’t know—1I think she’s"u liule ill-na-
tured, but very amusing. She seems to have
2 talent for_cutting people up — and a little
of that kind of thing. you know, s very well,
but one does not care for it aliays. And is
sl rolly tho young ndy ?
3 Dear me! Mr. Darnley,
D'm afvaid my story bus slarmed o

e staying, and

varzzsry Google

siory.bout e
o
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“Why should it?” lnoghed Vi
ley, parily to cover, perhape, a little frants

"lcm’l WLl T'm sare, bot ou Bloshied
uch as a and y
Qid. T wonder, Alios, what This ander.plob
can'be, where all is so romantic. Perhap:
Arden is to adopt the
young lady, and some one else, to whom he
I kind, is to marry her. Don’t you
think that would be a very matural arradge-
ment
Al olnughod and Daroley langhed ; but
he was embarras
“And Colonel Maubray, is be still liv-
ing?” asked
“0h, no, dear; he

ten or eleven
h man, you know ;
he wasted & very good property. 1o was
some distant relation. also; MF. Brounker
said your uncle, Mr.
much attached to

, smil-

lndv, this fortu-
ay 2 iho Lady May,

n Darnley ag
®Yea— that in, 1 cun's ray more than
ind not_an old one,
tance at Mr. Arden’s
Tdon't know
I dare say

about any vvllmr arrangements.

there may
“know ber o litls, ol sid

. re
comes Diek | What do you o Richard —
is not Miss Maubray very pretty? We are
making a piot to marry hot to Vivian Darne
ley, and get uncle David to contribute her
st

“What benevolent people!  You don’t
nhpculdm say, Vivian.”

T have not been consulted,” eaid he;
“and, of course, uncle David need not be
consulted. ua ho has simply to transfer the
proper quantity of stock.”

Richard Aﬂl!l\ d drawn near Lady May,
LIS o il s e o hih
seemed nut unwelcome (o her.

“T saw Longeluse this mornin
not been here, hus he?”” he added. as a little
silenes threatenod the c«\mennlmm
he has not tu Aud what o
chu,rmmg ‘borson he 181" exclaiimed Ledy

Z

i co ou, Lady May,” said
Arie T ke T o every subject,
1 think, about the. cleverest follow 1 ever

—art, literaturo, games, chess, which T
take to bs a subject by iteelf. Ie is ver
great nt choss — for un wmateur, I mean —
and when I was chess-mad, nearly a year

ago, and beginning to grow conceited. he.
opened my eves, I can ou: aud Airl
Shys ho 56 the best musical atito i England,

PRINCETON UNIVER



CHECKMATE.

aad oun el you at any bour who is wha in |
the opers, all over Europe and he reully |
understands, what s few of us here kaow |
anything about, foreiga all the
peaple and their stories ety scupdals he has

at his finger's ends. And he is such go
company, when he chooses, and such a gen-
tloman always!”

“le is very agreeable and amusing when
he takes the irouble; 1 always like to listen
when Mr. Longoluse talks,” said Alice Ar-
de to the socrot eutsfation of her brother,
whose enthusiasm was, I think, directed a
good deal to her — and to, perhiy
ation o oher people, whom she
at moment to spa;
An Admnmble Cnehmn 1” murmure
Daraley, w r hucl

a4
ackneyed
o you ke his nivle " of — beaay,

vian
sucer.
T'suppose Tehould call i7" 1t has the mert
of b nm% very uncommon, at least, don’t you
think?”

“Beauty, I think, matters very little. Tle
has 1o beauty, but his face has what in a
man I think a great deal better — I mean
refinement, and cleverness, and a kind of
satire that rather interests one,” said Miss
Arden, with animation.

Sie Walter Scott, i b« Rop Toy

e douty o ana Vernon of

agn the then. beautital x.dy,
Iung lmrwnrd celebrated by Basil Hall as
the tid Countem Pargetolf if 1 rightly ro-
member the title), and recurring to some
cherished incident, and the thrill of a pride
that had ceased o agitate, but was at once
pleasuat and melanohly o remember —
wrote these words: * She procoeded to read
the frst siansa, which wag nearly 40 the fl-
lowing purposs. ' [Thn follow he sorsen.)
There is a great deal of it,” said she,

5 along tho paper, and interrupting the

sweetest. mum]u the ul monnl ears can drin]

&

> o 8 poets Sk

byt Tipe e
m writes Walter Scott. On the
other hand, in certain states, is there a pain
intenser than that of listening o the praises
of another man from the lips wo love?

“Wel 3, “as

bave thought him good-looking. On_the
contrary, he appears to me about as ugly
fellow s one could see in a day.”

“le’s not that” said Alice. “No one
could be ugl 50 much animation and
%o puch sxprowion.”

*You take up the cudgels very prottily,
my doa, “or M. Tangclus " s Ly
My. “1im lmro “ho ought f be unrumely

‘obli
55 o would be,” said Richard Arden,

Ricl
20, 1| have taken his horee it be had not lked,”

;nlt would upset him for & week, I have no

suniasy GO gle

4

There are fow things harder to interpret
than a blush. At these words the beautiful
face of Alico Avden flushed, frt with a uint
then, ss will buppen, with a brightr
mm
ly May had seen it she would have
1.\.;»..1, “Jrobably, sud tuid her how miuch
t became her. ~But she was at that moment,
going to her chair in the window, and
Richard Arden would, of course, accompany
her. Tle did see it, as distinctl
the glow in the sky over the park trees.
But, knpwing what a slight matter will
n

s make . oo, aad oven found an
. he wisely chose to see it not—
Sd chaiting goyly, followed Lady May 1o

the window.

But Vivian Darnley, though he said noth-
ing, saw that blush, of which Alic, widh »
sort of haughty defiance, was consci
did not make him like or admire Mr. bm-g—
cluse more.

“Well, T he is very charmin;
1 dow’t know hitn well énoagh myself o give
an opinion. But he m: acquaintances
e oaily: dossae bt L ot hink
any one will dispute th

Tdon’t know really. Lndy May intro-

e, nnd she seems to like hi m
very as I chn see, people

very well plen!ed 'at koowing hie, ard dow't

trouble their heads as to how it came about,”

of course;_but people ot fortunate
enough to come within the influence of his
fascination, can’t help ghserving, _How did
h mme to know your brother, for instance?
Did any one introduce him? Nothing of the
Richard’s horse was hurt or lame at

ano of the hunts in Warwickehire, and he
lent him a troduced himself,

ack, and so the thing was
“Cum here be a hemr mn'cduntlnn than
a kindness?” o

dness, T

1o one has u nghn to push his services u

a stranger who does notask for them.”
“T really can’t see. ird need

0t

sl e
« y May, who thinks him such a
plrlgnn. nows oo nors about bim than any
her footman behind her

i aho el you all about it?”

“I really don’t recollect; but does it very
much matier?”’

“T think it doos —that is, it has beon a
sort of e, Tlo just gave her his
overa ors she had takon fright;

and the pr mtuntled to think her n great deal

moro i than she really can have
el gt sit down to recover in a
confogtioner’ her home,
and wag Mn(’ludml. I don’t say,

of course, that he is nevor introduced in the
regular way; b or two ago, when
B wax bograaing, Lo always sy s kp:
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proaches by mesns of that kind ofstratagen
and the fact e knows anything on
Sarth showt iy be has emergoh, o &
figure in a phantasmagoria, from total dark-

ness, and may lose himself i darkness again

‘am interested in that man, whoever he
is; his entrance and his probable exit so
nearly resemble mine,” said o clear, deop-
toned voice close to them ; and looking up,
Miss Arden saw the pale face and peculiar
gmile of M. Tongolose In the failng twi-
“Mr. Longeluse wae greeted by Lady May
i by Richard Arden: sad thon” again he

drew near Alice, and sni
““Do you recollect, Miss Arden about ten
days ago I told you'a story that seemed to
it i i) bl S et
eloguent friar, who died of love in his cell in
an abbey in the Tyrol, and whose ghost used
to be seen pensively leaning on the pulpit
from il bo used to preuch, too muh
thinking of the uti © among
his audience, wi h Imd emhr‘lled him. T
Hadlfs the saamel porirait 1 iold you of st
an artist’s in
ing you might wish to see it— hoping you
might care to see it,” he added in a lower
tone, observing fat Vivian Darnley, who
was not in a happy temper, had, with a sud-
den iwpulse of disdain, removed himself to
umlher wiudow, there to contemplate the
of the tars in the darkening sk, ot

is
"“That was s kind of you, Mr. Longeluset

You have bad a grest dénl of trouble.  Itis
such an ineresing sigey 1 sid A
is reception g

something that plensod, n|mukc elated him.
Had R Arden aking to her on
the :umm el moeninis somsereation?

thought not.  Lady May had mentioned
that ho bad not been with them 6l ust
twenty minutes ago, and Arden had told him
Gkt ke bad dinod with Fis nocle David 303
Mr. Dawe, upon the same business on which

he had_been occupied with both nearly all
day. " No, ho could not have spoken to ber.
The slight change whic im 50

tamultuonsly proad and happy was entirely
5

(150 it semed to me—sa scosntrio nd
interesting story — but pray do_not wound
120 by speckiag of bl Lty wish yoi
Knew half the pleasure it has been to mo to
get it to show you. May I hold the lamp
near for a moment while you look at it?” he
said, indicating a finy lamp which stood on
. jcr-table, showing a solitary gleam, like
ight-house, through the gloom; *
cmlld not possibly sce it in this faint i

T lady assented. Had Mr. Longeluse
ever felt happier?

Google
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CIIAPTER XI.
THE TELEGRAX ARRIVES.

. Loocuuse placed the little oval

enamel, oot in gold, In Mise Arden’s fgers,
and held the Jamp beside her while- shé
Tooked.
“How beautiful!_How very interesting !
she exclaimed. What sufering in those
thin, bandsome featurssl Wit  sirange
%humum in_ those large hazel eyes!

1 Tancy that monk thamaddest of overs,
the most chivalric of saints. And did he
really suffer that incredible fate? Did he
really die of love? ”

they eay. But why ifcredible? I
can_quite imagine that wild shipwreck,
seeing what a raging sea love is, and how
frail even the strongest life.”

“Well, I can’t say, I am sure. But your
own novelists laugh at the idea of any but
women — whose business it is, of course, to
pay that tribute {0 their superiors —dying
of love. But if any man could die such a.
deah, be must 'be sich 8a thie pictare ropre-

What o wild, egonized picturo of
p.wun and_asceticlom ! What saicidal
devotion and melancholy rapture! 1 de-
clare I could almost fall'in love with that
picture myself.”

“And I think, were T he, T ebuld alto-
gether dm to_earn ome such sentence, 8o
spoken, . Longeluse.

“Gould you lead 1t 1o ms 8t & very fow
daye?” asked the young lady.

26 loog as you please. T

Y} ke to make
g o this in shalke 1 said Alioe, i gaving
‘on the miniature.

“You draw so beautifall
Your style is not often foun
coloring is s ine.”

am ..nTK“w Ton

o a large draw-

in chalks !
here — your

o you really think so?”
o You moat know i, Miss Arden. You
o ton ne an arist nok fo auspect whnt

t sce, the real excellence
.- Your coloring is better
anderstood s Frane. Your master, I uncy,
was s Ercnchman,” sid Mr. Longdluse.

Yo, o wat, and we got an yery well
togothcr,  Bows of Bis ) oung lady pupils
were very much afraid of him.

“Your poetry is fired by that picture,
Miss Arden, Your copy wil be o finef
thing than the original,” said h

nx otail sim ouly 44 mabing 10 s fuldifal

and if ] can Mcomplmh anything like

lhlh I Rh‘ll be only too
1 bopo you will Wow e to'see it
pleaded Longel

"Oh, certainly.” ohe langhed. “Ouly
T'm a little afraid of you, Mr. Longeluse.”

“What can yon méan, Miss Arden?”

T mean, you are so good a critic in arty
every ono says, that I really am afraid of
you,” answered the young ldy, laughing.
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“T should be very glad to forfeit any little

Kknowledge T have, If it were attended with
such a misfortune,” said “But
T don’t fiatter ; 1 tell you traly, n critio has
only to admire, when he looks draw-

ings; they aro guite atare th level of an
mateur’s

Well, wl\nher
sery much Bt

ou mean it or not, T
[ she. Taughed. And
theu that flattery spoils.
one,| 'i un’t t help mmk.’ng it very agreeable

o pnlm of the dialogue Mr. Vivitth
Darnley—who wished that it_should be
lain (0 all, and to ove in particular, that
o did au care the least what was g on
in other parts of the. began to stum-
ble through the ekl of & tue at the pianc
with his right hand. And whatever other
pecple may bave hoaght of bis performanee,
ins Alice Arden itseemed very good music
indeed, and inspired her with fresh anima-
tion.

Sach as it ws, Mr. Duraley's solo also
tarned the course of Misa Arden
from drawing o another e, and b

said

“You, Mr. Longoluse, who know every-
thing about the opera, can you tell me—of
course you can—anything about the great
basso who is coming?”

* Stentoroni ?”

¢ Yes; thonewspapers and criies promise

wor
15 1s nearly two yeurs since I heard him.

He. was very great eserves all they

say, in ‘Robert le Diable, But there

greutness bogun, and ended.  The wice,of
course, . , but everything else was
defeotive. Tt 10 lain, lowover, that tho

‘man who could m; ne a study of one
opera, oould with oqual Iebor makt 5 reat
a success in others. e has not sung in
any opera for more than a year and a half,

and bas been working diligent) Iy,
every ane ia In the dark vety
i iy lmhndy
knows more thea I bare told you.  You are
sure of & good Robers lo Diable,” but all
the rest is lpeculnlmn

nd now, Mr. Longoluse, I shall try

your good-natare.””

“How?”

“Why g
“1 nm..m L6 st rathir you nsked me
yoursel
" oaie ool of you; then I cer-
Tdo usk you.”

tainly shall.

«And Linstantly obey. And what shall
the song he?’s asked he, approaching the
Pland, 13 which she also walked:

“Oh, that ghostly one that I liked so
much when you sang it here about a week
ago.” she answer

“'I know it— yes, with pleasure.” And

hts | dismal “song, when

; Google

2
.
he sat down at the piano, and, in a clear,
baritone, sang the following odd song: —
g satun st o lng

A midnich Trom he o
When n.mn.

q-,,.y down wrd o
i ven your flide L
...'. i your white arme i
e me,

=Tou's solon my heart by magle,
i

1 b o scare
o denthice posce o

5 Qur dreamland sball be glowin
6 vy e it h.." 3
o dirknee

me,
Andin Yot ‘white arms wind
Botors that 1 be doads

“Why, dear Alico, will you chooso that
jou know that Mr.
Longcluse has so many others that are not
only charming, but cheery and natural 2”7
s becauso it is wnnatural that  like
w0 ominous and.
Dansionate, T think the
ghostly lovers that
came in'the dark o win their
ens, who as yet knew nothing of their
ied, to ride with them over the
anwy Belde and froten rivers, t jin their
friends at a merry-making which they were
never to see ; but there is something more
mysterious even, in this lover, for his pas-
has uncarthly beginnings that loso
themselves in uttor darkness. 'Thank you
very much, Mr. Longeluse.
kind of you! And now, Lady May, isn't
it your turn to choose? May she choose,
Longoluee?”

=

y one, if you desire it, may chooss
anyhing Thek T Joaseet, and bove 1u” said
be, in a low, impussioned murmar.
w the young Indy would havo taken
lhm. T know “not, but all wers sudllenly in-
terrupt
For at this moment a servant entered with
a note, which he presented, upon a salver,
to Mr. Longeluse.
“Your servant is waiting, sir, please, for
orders i tho awl,” murmared the man.  *
h, yes— thanks,” ong
who m\\' * shabby l(-ner. wn.l\ the word:
* Private” and “fmme ritten in a
round, vulgar band over
 Pray read your note, Mr.
don’t mind us.” said Lad
“Thank you very mucl
ha this .

ress.
nycluse, and

May.
1 think T know
) gave somo evidenco t-day
inquest,” began Mr. Long

That wretched Froncimncs in(erpumd

Lad, “ Monsieur Lobmn, or—"
hbnn.” said Viyian Darnle
@ eamn i as, Labass R “a frightfal
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hing that was L contivucd Lady Moy, who
was always.well up in the day’s horrors.
“Very melancholy, and very alarmin,
alo. TG in o elfih way of ooking at i, but
't g it might just as well
lnve hay pened 0 any one else who was
t brings it home to one s little un-
mmnmw." snid Mr.
uneasy smile and u shrag.
“And you actually gave evidence, Mr.
Longeluso?” snid Lady May.

Longeluse, with an | Lad,
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in its effects upon Mr. Longeluse’s compan-
s, oceurr
A’ footman entered, and

salver a large brown envelope to Miss Alico

en.

“Oh, dear! Tt is a telegram,” exclaimed
Miss Arden, who had taken it to the window.
May Penrose was beside her by
time. _ Alicolooked on the pointof futing.
Her very lips were w)

“Pm'afraid papa is m-y wlnq.
es, o ltle” ho amewered. 1t may | pared banding the paper, whlrh trembled
something, 1 hope so- &s yat it | vty much in ﬁu hnn May.
oy md\cllu w ltae of inquiry. 1t will be ! may "he sars it's
e papers, I suppose, in the morning. u-ggmmd menherry and w
Theto S be, 1 dare.sag, o protty ol . please, You S e igh
port nmmnqnm o dear. Sitdown, darling. There,

“Then you saw something ocour that ex-
eited your suspicions?” sidLady M
geluse recounted all he had to
tell, and mentioned havisg mado inquiries
as to the prosent abode of the man, Paul
Dnues, u( the p
“ And

o,
lare say, is the one

ritten in @ panic.
What o you mean 10,30

“T'll g, of course,” said Alice.

“Well, yes— I 1hmkdyon must go. What
is the place? Twyford, the Royal Onk?

o out Twsford, please, Mr. Darnley —

there’s n book, there. Ttmust be a post-
lhe{lpmmlull to m.d me,telling the result | town. Tt was ihoughtfal soying it i n the
of their inquiries,” he added. Dover coacl

Pray. open it and see,” said Lady Moy.

Tle did so. He read it in silence.

From his foot to the crown of his head
there_crept a cold infiuence as he res
Stream after stream, this aura of fear spread
upward to his brain. Pale Mr. Longoluse
shrogzed and smiled, and smiled and
shrugged, as his dark eye ran down the
lines, and with o careless inger o turned
the page o

Ho eniled, a¢ prise-tghters smile o the
specators, while bis nerves quivered. with

£
o looked up, smiling aill, and thrast

the note ints s breast-ped
“Well, Mr. Long‘.lu&s. a long note it
seems to have been,” said Lady May, curi-
. but ‘what is as bad, very
. Longeluse, gayh
‘what nbunb the m: n—lyh’
the puln:n were to have inquired after
P Sad itis no police information, nthing
of the kind,” answered Longeluso, with the
same smile, “It comes by no means from
one of that long-headed race of men ; on the
contrarg, poor fellow, [ believe ho e lrally
" alile Tmake him o trifling present
7 Christmas, snd that s u very pood ez
i {ur bis plaguing me all the year round.
n hopes this
amaeing one, but it Py e
It is rather sensible, and disgusting”

P

“Well, then, I must have my song, Ms
Longeluse,” said Lady May, who, ‘ander
cover of music, sometimes talked a little, in

gentlo murmuts, to that person with whom
talk was particalarly interesting.

ut that song was not to be heard in Lady
Mny s drawing-room that might, for @ kin-
dred interruption, though much more serious

Google

t turn out an | Ma

Vivian l)nmle was gazing in deep con-
cern at Alice,  Tnstantly ho Bogan farning
over the book, and aunounced in a few
more —
“Itis a posttown — only thirty-six miles
from London,” said Mr. Longeluse.
“Thanks,? smid Lady Myy.  *Oh, here's
the wine—I'm so glad! You must have a
litle, doar ; and you'll take Louisa Diaper
with you, of courée; and you shall have one
of my curriages, and D'l send a servant with
you and bo'll atrango exorything; and bow

tantl —Ob.nlu, dar-

disiely, s
T'm s0 much obli
il your brther go it you?”

(No. dear.  Page, you know,bas S
nd it i Think, bwo yearssince
T would ooly agitete
nd with these wi s baariod o hor
ot and in aacther womEDt, with the sid
‘.r her  maid, was complting her asty pre-

e mndarﬁ-u, little time the carringe was
atthe door. Mr. Longeluse had taken his
leave.

S had Richard Arden, with the one direc-
tion to the servant, * I anything should go
eery wrong, be sure to. telegraph for me.
Tiere is my address.”

“ Put this in your purse, dear,” said Lady
““Your fther is 8 thoughtless, 1o
may not have brought money emnugh with
tim; nnd you will fnd it is o6 T say — he'll
i Yioal bottor by the time you gob
hepesam God bioss y0u, my dear”

And she kissed her as heartily as she
dared, without communicating the rouge
and_white powder which aided her com-
plexion.

Alice ran_down, Darnley
awaited her outside the d.rnwlng-mm door,
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and ran down with her. and put her into the

carrin

e foaned for a moment on the window,
said —

“lhnpe Ffou didn’t mind that nonsense
May was talking just now about Mi
Grace Maubray. Tassure you it i utter folly.
T was awfully vesed ; bu you did 't believe
i2”

“1didn’t hear her say anything, at least

steps, and ums forgetting the botmen close
Dekind him Shed it as it drove rapidiy
wwihwied, wnl 16 wis it Sof of Sght
2nd thea, ith & great sigh, and - Gol for
ever blessSyou!”— uttercd not above his
breath— he turned about, and saw thuse
powdered and liveried efigies, and walked
up with bis head rather high to the draw
room, where ho found Lady May.
T shan’t go tn

out of the quemen, said she. * But you
shall. You go 0%, you kiow ; pind
son will put you in there.”

Tt was plain that

the good-natared soul
Alice, and, Richard
wi

e, and went away —
but not to the opera — and sauntered for an
hour, instead, in & melancholy romance up

lown the terrace, till the moon rose and
silvered the trees in the park.

CHAPTER XIL
SIR REGINALD ARDEN.

Tz human mind being, in this respect,
of the nature of a_kaleidoscope, that the
slightest hitch, or jolt, or tremor is enough
to change the entire that occupies it,
itin ot tobo supposcd that th illnes of ot
father, alarmiog us it was, could occup;
Alice Arden’s tlmu hts to the exclusion o{
every athersutject, during every momentof
her jou

mure,nvcr reity one, frequentl
preneull;d itself, o aiways her hears folt 3
Fecgs liciy palnos thls preuy phantom
appeared.

¢ was the portrait of o young gir, with
fuir golden bai omplesion, and
large blue ny\!n. “with mmuhmg riant, t
umphant, and arch to the verge 6f mischief,
in her animated and handsome face.

The careless words of good Lady May,
this ovoning, and the very obrious cnfusion
jarnley at mention of the name
Masbray, troubled her.  What was
Tore likely thaa: fhat w

I
e opera to-night it is

ed'in both, ahould have seriously projocted

L Google
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tho urion which Lady May had gayly sug-

rested ?
If she — Alice Arden —liked Vivian Darn-

gether. He had seemed to like her ; but had
fo eves pakon?  Why was ho siloat? Was
sl ool enough to like him? — that eautious,
elfich young man, who was thinking, ehe
quite certain now, of a marriage of pru-
donoe oF smbition with Graco Maupeay Tt
was a cold, cruel, sordid w
at,after all, wlw !hl)uld Im have l]mkr'\ L f
or why should he have hoped to reard
Yith Furor T Sha had boon to.bim, thank
aven, just as any other pleasant, early
friend. There was nithing t regret— notli-
ing fairly to blame. It was just that a pe
son whom she had come io reznrd as a
property was about to go, and belong quite,
1o another. 1t was the fonlish Tittle jealousy
that every one feels, and that means nothing.
So she told herself; but constantly recurred
it the same

and space shorten, and the moment of do-
cision draws near, the pain of suspense in-
Ertassa: They wore Wb vix wiles o
Twyford. Hor heart e
now throbbing madly,
ing i carringe Cartalowe: wis. dow.
Showas Innkl|\5nulm the scenery — strange
to ber —l bright and serens under a bril
Tinnt What mesage awaited hor at
the fnn to which they were Anrellln', at this
swift spaeo? llul(lnghll‘u\ it might bo!
Ok, Loales 1™ she svery now and thon
unp]urll’l"l' oriod to her m
think it will e? Oh! how
ou think be”ll bobettr? Ot do you zlunk
o’ll be better? Tell me again about hi
other illness, nnd how he recovered. l)nn L
you think e il this time? Ol Louisa
Jarling! dawt you think so? Tell m

lell mo \'ml du I ; ml
x il wi
caled o I\elpaud m...r(.n.p::z 1t o
carringo tarned & curr t

st adowy clumpof elms, and in another
et the 2w pulled up under the sign
of the Royal Oak.

“Ob, Louisa! Hero it is” cried tho
young lady, holding her maid’s wrist with
a trembling grasp.

he_inn-door was shat, but there was
light in the hall, and light in an upper
room.

“ Don’t knock —only ring the bell. e
may be asleep, God grant!” said the young
lady.

'he door was quickly opened, and a waiter
ran down to the carriage window, whero ho
saw a pair of large wild eyes, and very pale
lipe, which said —

- Auwold gentlman bus beon il here, und
telegram was sent; is he — how is he
* IS battor, aa/am,” said the man.

BRINGE Voki hiven
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With alow, long ““O— Oh!”” and clasped
hands and upturned eyes, she leaned back
in the carringe, and n sudden flood of tears
rolieved her.
hie was a great deal better. The
attack was quite over; but he had not
Spoken. " Te seemed math cxhausted ; and,
hnvmg swallowed oo claret, which the

sunk into o sound

Snd heblthy sleep, in which bosill ay. A
magenge by telegragh hud

noknc thy good nawe,

but Alios
Zabdd Jpurney Wm it had reached.
o the youni

tered the homely old o, followsd by her
maid. She aoald have dropped on her kness
in gratitude to her Muker; but true religion,
Tike true affection, is shy of demonstrating
it fevors whoro sympathy s doubifal
Gently, hardly breathing, guided by the
“chamber-maid,” she enurml lmr futher’s
stood at hix b ere

thin nose looking almost transparent, and
breathing dooply.and regulurly, s o chill
in_ his slumbors. In that face Alico could
¢ any stran

er mld have
mly saw the face of her father.
Seien and capricious us ho wan il iolent

busy than at the very moment
rised by the awra of his coming fit.
The doctor’s conjecture was right.
had erossed the Channel that morning.
his Fronch couple, he had for compani
the very man most. wished and con-
trived to travel homew-rd with.

hen he was

Thia was Lor rol
Lord Wymlurbrnke was my years old and
apward. e was very much taken with

often.

was o man who was thougit likely to marry.
s estate was in the n

bad alwage been pradent. and oulivated &

character. e had, moreover, mortiges

ogi mald Arden’s estate, the

to find it next fo impossiblo t pay.  The,
making a little g«mby visit o
\mhy, and Sir Keginald had taken good
to make the Juurney bomeward with
me that when
he plc'mml e could be .m .mm-m com-
ranony aud who, also ot that kind of in-
terest in him one experiences
in the kindred of the young Indy of whom
e is enamored
e barunet, who tore up or burnt his
lotters for the most part, had kept this par-

Google *

o sage to hi

| Loviea T Diaer, every one in
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and had some London gossip. Tle had read
bits of it to Lord Wynderhroke in the connde,
Lord Wynderbroke was delighted. Whon

.y parted, he had asked leave to pay hi
a vmt at Mortlake.

;' Ouly too happy, if you are ot afaid of
the old_houee e T
Vhing thare, gou ki 1 eyt a4
grandfather Jenit. Tonly te it as & corse
vanserai, and alight there for a little, on a
Journey. Everythiog thore ie tumbling to
piec ¢ you won't mind—no more
Toan 1do.”

So the little visit was settled.

nssage was rough. Peer and baro-
net were ill., They did not care to reunite
their fortunes, after they touched English
ground.

As_the baronet drew near London, for
crtain roasons he grew timid. Mo got out
witl - an e, AN
Drowar station, sent his

one’ change of horses, had reached the
Royal Oak in the state in which we firat
saw him.

The doctor had told the people at that inn
that he would Lok in, in the course of the
night, some time after one elock, being a
ltlo uncaey whout s poasble retura of ho
old man’s

‘Thero was that in_the aristosretic looks
and belongings of his pationt, and in the
very ﬁuhmnn le address to which the
is daughter was transmitted, which
induced in the mind of the learned man »
suspicion that s “swell 7 might have acci-
dentally fulle ds.

By this time, thanks to_tho diligence of

the house had

A
stances of spleador, which woal
haps, have oo woll si0d the fest of mquu,

e doctor and his crony, the rector —
simplost of parsons—who had agreed to

¢ | accompany him in this nocturnal call, beiny:

rious man, as gemlsmen inhabiting quict
villages will be — these two gentlemen now
Hoara all this Toro 1n the hall ata quarier

 one, and entered the patient’s chamher
[ehore ey found Miss'Arden and hor
maid) aoco

tor made to Miss
rt. Tl made
o patient, and

o

peres the doo
Arden a most nm!uwry "

s caations
i had nothing.bat L5 cheery

o
If the rector had not prided himself upon
his manners, and content_with
one bow on withdrawing from the

ps
allt lhmgn considered, s much the better.

‘K trust, madam, in_the morning Sir
Reginald may be quite himself aguin.

PRINCETON UNIVER
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pleasant, madam, to witness slumber v
quiet.” murmured the clergyman, kindly,
and in perfect good fuith. It is the slum-

9f 8 tranquil mind —a spirit at pesce

Stlmlvnx Kindly in making the lust s
bow which accompanicd these happy wi

the good man tilted over a Tittl tanls bohind | 4

him, on which stood a decanter of claret, &
water caraffe, and two glasses, all of which
camo to the ground with a crash that
wakened the baronet. He sat up straight
in his bed and stared round, while the cler-
gyman, in \y)ntten;nhlm exclaimed —

“Hollo} what in it?” eried the fier
thin voice of the baronet. “ What the dovils
Where s Crozier? Where’s my |
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hers was trembling with eager fary. “ Will
some of you say what you mean. or what
you are do...g, or where I am?” and he
screeched another sentence or two, that made
the old clergyman very uncomfortable.
“You arrived here, S Regin
six hours ago — oxtremel
octor, who had placed himslf olose 1o bis
patient, and spoke with offcial suthority ;
»but wo lave got you all risht agai
r. e Royal Ouk, the pr
Tt of 'l'wyl'nyd. o the Dorer sad Lac-
Son toad; and iy name is Prob
" And ‘what'e all thin? ” oriod the
0 of the medicing boitles

2 out the cork and smelling at the flui
"By heavon 1" ho screamod, * this is the

Wil SONE OF YO ST WHAT YOU NEAX 1

serrant?. Will you, will yon, will ou, some
of you, say whore the devl L ain?” " Ile
was wr!nmin" all (Inn m- and

my servant? oh
€? No one came with me.

this? What is it?

tied, haven’t you a word among yo

He’s gone by rail, ain’t

And where’s

Are you all tongue-
g

or | nes:

m
s | mafetida!

Tory thing. T oould ot tell what d——-d
was in my mouth, and bere it i

my doctor tells me — an

as much as my life’s worth

anything like—Tike that, pah!

If my stomach io upset with
this filthy stu o myself up! T

Tuhall sink, sir. Was There B0 one here,

in the name of heaven, with o grain of

sense or a particle of pity, to prevent that

The clergyman had lifted hix hands in | heast from literally poisoning me? Bea!
terror at the barangae of the o1d man of the | 1l make my son punish T'll make
“tranquil mi o s khln {my family hang bim, if 1 diey ere
hand, standing heside unver of miery in i ury, as
ing coftly in his ear. But his prnmmnm ,r n the pint of bummomm tears,
brown oyes wore. orcely sextming the | Dector, Indeed] w

strungers, and tho hand which clutched did 't Who gave o et drug me?

Goc ISIE




4

y soul, I’ve been poisoned. To
think of o creature in my state, dependent
on nourishment every hour, huving his di-

Doctor, indeed! Pay
,” and he clenched his

sentence with
But ll this bonclu\‘hng sloguence mas lost
pon tor, who had mentioned, in
Tohy * aside » 10 Mise Ardon, that uless
sent for he should not call again;” and,
with a marked politeness to her, and no
recoguition whatever of the baronet, he had

CHECKMATE.

and Alice never remembered him 8o good:

natarel, ' Shodon’t kaow what 1 mabe of

it exactly ; pleml her, and she looks
Ry Aty

cse forcign birds, whom &

hance storm has thmwn upon the hospi-

uhly of the Royal Oak, are up and away

*The old buronet and bis protiy danghtor,
Louisa Disper s d, in cloaks and
Togh amt the Tootmen In fronk. 1o waleh the

Al mane signals, aro whirling dustly along
wn.h a team of four

taken his departure. ; for Sir Regi:
“T7m not the docte, Sir Reginald; T'm | nald’s arrange ats,_nover ooouomical,
the clergyman,” e Reverend Peter |and a pair would have brought them over

gy said
Sprott, geavely’ and. timidly, for the prom
nent brown eyes were threatening him.
fergyman? Oh, Isee. Will you
be c0 good us to ring the bell, please, and
cxcuse o sck man giving you tha trouble.
Andis there  posofice
“Yes, sir— clos

s you, Kieed T'm glad you're here,
You must wrile o leter ihis moment 1

note to your brother. Don’t
T etter, 8 good deal —an tell ho peopie,
when they come, to get me some strong soup
this moment, and— good evening, i,
ood,night,or morning, or whatavor it

added, to the clergyman, who was taking

s

+Wh it?” ho asked Alice.
“Well, you'’ll write to your brother to moet
me at Mortlake. I have not seen him, now,

r how many years? I forget. He’s in
town, is he? ~Very good. And tell him it
is perhaps the Inst time, and I expect him.
1 suppose he’ll come.  Say at a quarter past
mine in the evening. The sooner it’s over
cheb m lexpa no good of it; it is
onl; try. And I shall leave this

T aaediialy. Aher broakfast— as
Quickly as we oan. " hate 161>

CHAPTER XIIL.
ON THE ROAD.

Nexr morning the baronet was in high
good bhumor. He has written a little remind-
¢ to Lord Wynderbroke. Ilo will oxpect
him at Mortlake the day he named, to dinner.
e remembers he promised to stay the mghh
Te can offerhim, still, as a g
piaustas bois likely to find 5o his olub; and

e almost feels that he has no excuse but a
selfish one, for exacting the performance of
o promite which gave him o great deal of

pleas: dnughter, who takes care
51 hr ol tather, wil make their ton, a0
— voild tout!
Sir Reginald wos in particalarly good
sent the waiter to the post-office
it hislittle note. Ho hinks within hiraselt
that he never saw Alice in such good looks.
His selfish elation waxes quite affectionate,

Google
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these short stages and home very nearly as

Lady Muy's carrings plelun the old man,
sad hilpe bis tra humor ; it is
ik e S loxirioas um. '.ha Jjolty hired
vehiclo in which be had arri
Alice is permitted her lhuughtx 0 herself.
The baronet has taken his into companion-
ship, and i leaning buck n bis corner, with
eyes close pursed mouth, with
its wonderfy] involution of wrinkles round
it, is working unconsciously; and his still
dark eyebrows, now elevating, now knitting
themaelves, indicate the samo activity of

ent look now and theh at his
faoe —fox she need nob sak whether Sir
Reginald waats anyhing,or would like

thing, or would like anything changed, for

the baronet needs no inguirics of this Kind,
and makes peoy

is wants an
place beside him, for the most part looking
out listlessly from the window, and thinks
of many things.

The baronet opens his eyes at last, and

says abruptly — . SR
rmin, t! Charming da;
You'll be gxa'fi .,‘Z'E,‘Zi? "Alice, 1m ik tired 5
I’m making myh{ollmey onderfully| Tvia
&0 pretty, and the sun so . You
]ooEmg ‘s0 well, it is qmle a plessire £0 ook,
o you— charmin Fm...mm ..
Marlake for o fom dlys, %o taks oare of e,
g0 on to Buxton in a

May to-night, and come to Mortlake to-mor-
row; and your brother, graceles oreature |
suppose; will come tonight. 1 expoct
nnthmg from his visit, absolutely. He has
Lawn ncthing to e, bt curse, ;n s lite
s if there’s justice anywhere, he Il
have BE dosorta sotae dug: But e the
present T put him .nae—;[ shan’t speak
o bim.  Ho disturbe m
drove through London over Woesi-
mmuwr Bridge, the servant thinking that
they were o go to Lady May Penrose’s in
Burlington Terrace.

Tt was the first time, that day, since ho
had talked of hiy som, that a blaek shadow
crossed Sir Reginald’s face. He shrunk
back. He drow up his Chinese silk muffler
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over his chin. Tle was fearful lest some
prowling-beaked or eagle-eyed Jew should
e b e, Tor Sir Reginald was jost then
in
Glising sskasce under the peak of bis
travelling cap, gton, with
Wynderbroke on hie s .m., walking to their

How free and fearless those happy mortals

Tooked ! How the old man yearned for his

hat and b glase of wine B e, and
s afternoon whist at W —s! How he

o i

i

v
posed: and with what o fery sting of malice
e connected the idea of his son with the
fetters that bound him!
““You kuow that man? ” seid Sie Reginald
sharply, as he saw Mr. Longeluse raise his
bat to her, as they passed.
“Yes, I’ve met him prety often at Lady
May'es
““H’m! Thad not an idea ths
him. He’s a man who might be of use to one.”
Here ﬁ.m.-e.l . s\lenos
“T thougl wish, direct
to Moyrllnke. -nd dunt Tk S e

reigho ight, child ; upon
my life, T was o hnkmg.”n aid Sir Regi-
2814, of thesame time sgnalling vehemently

mme servant, who, huving brought the car-
riage to 8 stand-siill, came round to the
window.

“ We don’t stop anywhere in town; we
straight to T A R beynng;
Telington. ou ever been there?
Well you can tell dhom how to reach it

Sir Reginald placed himeelf again
in hu corner.

They had not started early, and he had
frequently interrupted their journey on va
ous” whinsieal preioxts. e remembersd
one house, ur instance, where there wasa
stock of the v 4 he had ever tast-
i and then b3 stopred and. went 1o, aad

after a personal interview with the proprie- | i

tor, had u bottle opened, and took two glasses,
and o paid at the rate of half-a-guinea eac]
for them.

Tt had been an interrupted journey, late
begun, and the sun was near its setting by
the time they had got & mile boyond the out-
skirts of Islington, and w ng ne:
the singulac old house where their Journey

Almaga with 8 melancholy presontiment,
Mice approsched Morlake ITall. Bat never
had she_felt that
more painfully than upon
there boin such misgivings a prophtic foroe,
was it o be justified in the coming events o
Miss Arden's life, which were awfully con-
nzcu!d with that melancholy

‘passed & quaint. Litdls villsge of tall
stone Bovecs, amon old trees, with a.
rural and old-world wi, and an anciont inn,

any one knew Tod

inn of which we shall see more
faded, and, like the rest of thi
standing under the shadow of old trees,
They entered the road, dark with doubls
hedge-rows, and witl park-wall
on 1he sight, i whic ttle time, they
reached a great iron te mh fluted nlu:d

i Mhey drove up & avenue, flanl
los of gigantio &=y and showing
grand old timbes aleo apor, the perkcik

grounds beyond. The dllnl iy hzn uvenms
Rl upon these,objecta, And. the many w
dows, the cornioss and the smokelees chin-
neys of a great old_hou

‘ou might have {nnme\‘l urself o ban-
dred miles away from L

“You don'e stay here to-aight, Aliss. T
wish you to retarn to Ldy May, and give
her the note I am going to You and
the come out o dine heke on Kriday, 1f she
makes o diffoulty, I rly on you to persuads

- 1 must_have some one to meot Mr.

ngeluse. I have reasons. Also, I shall
ask my brother David, and  hin ward Miss
Maubray. I knew her father: he was a
foo, wih s head fll of romance, an
very pretty woman, who was.
ovil, without & 8 billing on earh,  Tho r
is an orphan, an uardian, and
he would like any  Hile attention we. san
show her. Aod woshall sk Vivisn Daroley
nln Aud that will make  very suitabl
part

12

s.r Reginald wrote his note, talking at
als.

ou e, T want Lady May tocomo here

again in & day or two, to stay only for two

or three days. She can go into wown and

Temain theso ol day, If she Lkes t, . Bat.

it now as hereafior. David lives so quictly,
we are sure of him ; and I commit May Pen-
You' must persuade her to

point. Here
send the rest myself.
And now God bless you, dear Alice!”

“I am %0 uncomfortable at the idea of
eaving you, papa.” was on_his
arm, and she was looking anxiously into his
face.

80, of course, you should be: only that

|1 am o porfoctly récovered, and [ must huve

a quit ovening with Richard ; and I prefer
your being in town to-night, and you and
May Pearose can come out w-morrow. Good-
by, child, God bless you !

CHAPTER XIV.

MR. LONGCLUSE'S BOOT FINDS A TEMPORARY.

Ix the papers of that morning had

with the sign of * Guy of Warwick” —

Google

n | peared a voluminous report of the proo
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ing of the coroner'sinquent which st upon
the Dody of the decessed Piarre Labur.
all notice but one tl

L e i

ngeluse volunteered. It was given in
these terms: —

“ At this point of the proceedings, Mr. R,
D. Longeluso, who had arrived about hlf
an hour before, expressed a wish to be ex-
amined: The coronersaid thatitwould bo st

a
Longeluse’s position had to say with respect
t the fatal occurrence; he understood, also,
that Mr. Longeluse had something to offer
wpon the goneral arrangements for the ordi-
f lifo and property in Lin-
irons, as bein,
Hir. Longoluse was sccordingl
deposed that he had known the deceased,
Plecte Lebea when o (Mr. lm.gnl.m) was
little more than a boy, in Paris. Le
that time let lodgings, which Were neat and
comfortablé, in the Thue \’ic Ho was
a respectable and obli 0 had
gome other occupation hcuulen u...z of lrllmg
lodgings, but he (M) ise) could not
say what it might R T
accosted him at the Saloon Tavern on the

previous evening, when the peaple wero
wssoniling to wimoss tho billied matelh
Tetween Hood and Markham. The deceased

seemed very glad to ses tho witness, and
y bad some little conversation, in the
d

cither in
safer plmLez than that in w]uch lne had hith-
erto kept it, or else in charge of some friend
on, whom he oould dopend. Witnors was
induced to urge this precaution upon
deceased by observing, when e hud Pimselt
made_the deceased a b
pounds) by way of a stako upon
mxm o placed it in bis soa pncm, wluch
in the side of the skirt, and on’ his
monstrating, ho (decoased) {04 bim tat ho
had not a breast-pocket, or,
ocket, e, scomed surprise
told him that there might be in o room
persons of the worst charactes e then,
in considerablo alarm, pomwd out m
{witnes) a man who was and
n\nng him from

foon, 0 giace ne feblas,
ith a purpose. Witness observed the man
234 tow Duee il densment Saruiug. ts
oyes repeat dly upon him. The man had

affeoted to be looki
tion. It was sidewn,

in a different direc-
< and stealthily ik

was watehing deceased, who had incautious- | ho had

Iy taken out and counted some of his money
in the room. Deceased did not conceal from

again
place his money in the hands of some friend
who had a et, and recommended,
in cuse his frien shou
mueh money into his care — Lebas having
Seld ho 1ad » T vorm siout L anden

Digitized
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the guzo of tho public, that e should make

= i tho amokingeroum, tho situa-
tion of whid ol by . e,
Longsluse then proceeded o, give an exnck
Alem,ngl.mn of the man who had been dug\-
ging tho deoeased ; tho partculars wore 1

ere T arrest my quotation, for I noed not

recapitulate the details of i man’s

ourct Sroua ind fapire, whish ate. ks
ready familiar to the reader.

In a court off Tigh Holborn there was,
and perhaps is, a sort of coffec-shop, in the
cmu,lredmwmg- ‘rooms of which, thrown into
one room, are many small and homely
tables, with penny and even half penny pa-
rs, and literature with startling woodeats.
ors working meohanios and others snatch
& very early breakfust, and take their
ners, and such as can afford time loiter their
halfhour or #0 aver tho agresable Titerture
weekly One penny mo
Ty at place of mﬁvccmn Tor
thoes hours .h.l;,, and_ then flitted away to
keep an appointment elsewhere. It was this
dal fime Tn that poculias estatfishmont —
namely, about nine uch in the morning
— and there was but ong (lm guest in the
st 3o wae: Gox. Honioel Wil s J0

=
ZE

Soerion. Tia it fot were planted on tho
jare floor, and he leaned a shoulder against
the window-case, with a plug of tobaceo_in
sy ns, 24 bl leioure, he e gatiing
through’ the coroner’s ingucst onPiorro
as.
O saon g with half-closed eyes and

considerable_enjoyment, up to 1

e [ where Mr. Longeluse’s evidence was sud-

donly direciod upon, lim.  There s o
rown of his eyebrow, as if from
udfen pain ; but lu“mden\mxinued from
lmbn ulmm.«h his face grew pale
s maon, whose name was Paul Dovies,
winked hard with i let oye, oo he got on,
and read fiercel Ilis faco
“Whiter now, sad his sile less saay.
Tt was a queerish sitaation, he thought, and
might lead to consequences,
hero was . Titlo bit o o looking:lase
picked up at some rubi . as old
a8 the_ hills, with some ll\rnwh\-d "lding
about IL in the narrow bit of between
Pori e wun Took at
nothing quite straight. He looked now at
himself in this glass, but it was from the
corners of his cyes, askance, and with h
sly, sleepy deprossion of the eyelids, as i
not overmuch confidence is

own shado. Ile folded the morning paper,
an it with formal prosision an the
table, as if n urbod it

fo] taking up the mv nny mmmm Bmad—
| ctio tflourishing i

b Lo by the aornen, o callod she waiter
d paid his reckoning, and went off swiftly
to his garret in another court, a quarter of &
mile nearer to Saint Pual's— taking an vb-
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souro and devious course through back-lanes
and sequestered courts.
_ When he got up to his garret, Mr. Davies
Gcked his door and sat down on the side of
ng settle-bed, and, in his
pnc n his considering ca)
adangerous cove, that Mr. Long-
He's dons x hold stroke. - Andme
it’a him or me, I do suppose — him or me :
me or him. Come, Paul, shake up
knowledge-box: 1711 not lose this cast simple.
He’s gave n deseription of me. The force
will know it. And them feet o mine, they
are a bit fat; but any chap can make a pair
of insteps with a pennorth o rags.
would wt_care_tuppence if it wasn't for
them pock-marks. 'n.m s 1o, ana aging.
them. A scaror o ¥ touch ovor
paint and wllible g Leuhn, orpink
oo and.golating, bt porbmarts
many for any man.”

He was looking with some anxicty in the
triangzular fragment of loking-glass — bal-
gaced on & ol in the window-<ase —at bis
featur

T oan teks off Wheun whiskers, sad tb
long neck he makes so much oft If it was
us fomg us an oystich, with fourponn’orth
of eotton waste and a eabbage-net, I’d m:

a bull of it, uml run my shoulders up to my

playl

ears. I’Il take the whiskers off, anyhow.
That’s no uemn; and he may n't identify
me. If

not had up for a fortnight my
Badr would bo grew a bi and st woold bs
alift. But a fellow must think twice before
he begins disguisin’. Juries smells & rat.
Tlowsomever, & cove may shave, and no barm
done ; or his hair may grow a bit, and huw
can be helpit? Longeluse knows what he’s
sbont, 0o’ u sharp lad, but for al that
.ml Dnvll‘l ill sweat
Davies tnenes. the Tt of b ald-
fuchioned w ow, and let it down. o shut
out his two scarlet gerauiums, which accom-
panied him in all his changes from one lodg-
g, m another.
pose he tries the larceny — that’s
mmﬂmr thing he may do, seeing what m:
y is. It would 't do to lose that thing:
0 more would it answer to let them find it.”
This last idea seemed to cause Paal l)nues
a good deal of serious uncasiness. lle
Toaking about at the walls, low d.,w.. ucnr
the skirting, and up pear tho ceiling, tap:
tog now aud then with his knuckles, and
sounding the plaster a8 a doctor would the
ghest of u putient. 1o was not suts
He seratehed his head, and fddled with his
ear, and placked 1t dublously, wad winked
bard at his geraniam through the window.
aul Davies knew that the front garret
was not let, He opened his door and listen-
ed. 'Then he entercd that room. I think he
had & notion of changing his lodgings, if
only he could find what he wanted. That
was such a hiding-place as pmfcumnil
kers were not likely to discover. But
euuld uot satisfy himself.

o)

Goc vglev

my | eapacious great-coat

87

thought struck him, however, and he

went into the lobby again'; he got on a chuir

and pushed open the skylight, and out weat
e, L.mmm he roo

oked and poked about here. e

ookt he neighioring root, let uny eye

should be upan him; but there was no one.

& ‘oaid basging cloihes uan o Jine, on &
sort of baleony, midway the' next
hoass, was singing ~Tho - Rateatchers
Daughter,” he thought rather well —
well, indeed, that be listencd for two whole
versos — but that did not signify.

Paul Davies kneeled down, and loosed and.
removed, one after the other, several slates
near the lead gutter, between the gables ;
and, baring wado o saficient opening in the
Toof fur s purposs, ho let wn
lightly through the n,z .k,l.«m‘ e
room, msell

e o tnlookod R trubk and took from
under his clothes, where it lay, a French
boot.— the reritable boot of Mr: Longoluse
—ywhich, for greater scourity, he popped
ander the ooatee coverlet of bis, bed. - He
next took from his trunk a large piece of

aper, which, being unfolded at the window,
disclosed a rade drawing with a sentence or
o underneath, and threo signatures, with
a date preceding.
uving e hie document over twcs or
o rather menacin
rollod it u]) i hrown paper nnd nmm it
into the foot o
deeflghuata e UL
opened his door wide. Too long a silence
might possibly have seamed mysterions, and
called up prying eyes, so, while he filled his
ipo with whaccs, he whisted  Villikine und
i Dinah” lustily. ~He was very cautious

ot on his great-coat and felt hat,
took hin pipe and some e motohen——the eog
Tog  guiol smoke withous oubling otbess
with the perfame was a natural 2o
countingfor his visitto the roof. ITe listened.

oot and ita untents o b

old carpet tied round it; and then, whist ng
still, cheerily, ho mounted the roof again,
and_ placed the precious parcel within the
Toof, which he, having some skill as a slater,
procecded carefully and quickly to restore.
Down came Mr. Duvios now, and shaved
off his wlunkers. Then he
a bundlo
and blue k
ing of Feban marie. Tl wan going to pay
a visit to his mothor,  venerable green-
er, who lived near the Tower of London ;
and on his way he pledzed these articles af
two distinet and very remote pawnbrokers’,
intending on his return to release, with the
roceeds, certain corresponding artioles of
s wardrobe, now in ward in another esta

mensures of obliteration he was
Mking qeledly.

PRINCETON UNIV
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“HE PLACED THE PRECIOUS PARCEL WITHIN THE ROOT.”

His visit to his mother, a very honest old
‘woman, who believed him to be the most
virtuous, agreeable, and beautiful young
‘man extant, was made with s very paréicular
purpose.

“Well, ma’am,” he said, m reply to the
old lady's hospitable_greeting, **1 won’t
refuse a pot of half-and-half and a couple of
eggs, and Ll go 0 far as o cut or two
of bacon, bein’ "ungry ; and I
write a paper of some consequencé, if you Il
obleege me with a sheot of foolscap and a

k; and T may as well write it
gettin’ ready, acoo

o your kind imeution”
nd assurdingly Mr. Paul Duvies st fn
ilence, looking ver b
Slways did when salonery was before him
s small table fn 8 dark buck room,
and slowly penned a couple of pages of
foolseap.
“ And now,” said he, producing the docu-
ment after his repast,
ma'am, as to as
Rumble to come down and witness my sign-
ing of this, which I mean to leave it in your
hands and safe keepin’ underlock and key, un-
rwise tells you what
you must do with it. 1t is a police pa
mwam, and may be wanted any time.
you leap it dark till I tells you.”
i etled, Mr. Slizks and Mes, Rac-
5 and Paul Davies,
e ot ke b e
'was a little shocked and much embarrassed
by the ruse, being a truth-loving woman —

ut

o Google

"m_a-goin’ to | the tawn,

told them that here was hi last will and testa-
ment, and he wanted only that they should
witoess his signature: which, with the date,
was duly accomplished. Paul Davies was,
indeed, & o that genius which requires
to l'rulaFem cherishing an ab-
el straight Tine, and  pituresqua
love of the curved and angular." So, if Mr.
Longeluse was doing his .m, at one end of

Mr. Davies, at the other, was by
no men in activity, o, nceording
to the level of his intellect and experience,
in wisdom,

hag rocurred to thesssceneg in which
Mr. Paul Davies figures, because it was i
dupﬁnub!n o render’s right underst rotand.
ing of some events that follow, that he should
e apprised of thete cosurrences
00d, then, as to find Sir Reginald
cxnatly ‘Shor yoa 1ok kise, standing 60 the
steps of Mortlake Hall.
Tis daughter would have stayed, but he

come here on Friday, and tell
mo all the news. . T have mor fo do than L

can hin the interval. 1’m quite
well — those little things produce no after-
effects ; and don’t sy & word to your brother,
Observe what T say —not one word to him

respecting that little illness on my way from
wver. I wish you to remember that.”
Alice was trained to obey very implicitly.
Sihe @id mot ko the ides of Jeaving hor
father, but his imperious will ruled at Mort-
luke: and, once determined by a word from
Him, no question was debatable, | ~
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He stood on the steps and smirked a yel-
low and hollow farewell, waviog his hand
as the carriage drove away. Then he turned
and entered the lofty hall, in which the light
wag already fuling.

Sir Reginald did not like the trouble of
mounting the stairs, His bed-room and
siting room were on  level with the hall
As s00n a8 he came i, tho

rison-house began to overshadow him, o
B mm\:lentlry choer and good-humor dis-
appeare

R Whers is Tansey? T auppose she’s in
her bed, of grambling with the toothache,”
he snarled to the footman. ““And where
the devil’s Crozier? 1 have the fowest and
the worst servants, I believe, of any man in
England”

oked open the door of his sitting-room

vmh ghe point o s walking-stick;
«Nothing ready, I dare swear,” he qua-
vered, and shot & poorish and fory glance

Things were not looking quite so badly
8s ho oxpected. There was just the little
Dit of expiring fire in the grate whi
liked, even in summer. Ilis
pers woro on the hearthrug, and his casy-
chair was pushed into its proper plac

“TTal Grozior, at Inst1 "Hore, got of this
was

ey got me into the
v con't mind conoling, You're
privilaged, bat Gou’t do Uk, As saee dying
as possiblo—rather an awkward business
for useless old servants here, if I had. LIl
res in the next room. My son’s ming
evening. Admit him, mind. 1’

How long is it sinco we it
ours, egad | And Lord Wynderbroke
is dinner here—I don’t know what
day, but somo day very soon; and don’t
let the people here go to slecp. Remem-
ber!”

Aud 50 on, with his old servant, he talked,
and sncered, and snarled, and established
himself in his sitting- room, with bis reviews,
and his wine, and his pors,

Night fell over dnrk Mnnlnie llnll and
over the blumg my of London.

nald ory now and then,
approach of his 603 Talk as he might, be
did expeot something —and n great deal —
from the coming interview.
withont & home, withour an allowsno with
no provison oxcept & bundred wod ity

s 0 yeur, mighs well have tamed that
Wllqll beast
Vi e cmm of acute suspense the old
ed and listened. Was it o good
o a I sign b beiug o0

Tho iy of Londo, with en il roacing

erthe and blnte of gslamps, did not con-
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nant with the guy conversation of nmates,

all disposed to enjoy themselves, wi

dim and vast room in which Sir Rey ot

1at siletly commaning with his own dismal
thoughts.

othing so tontagious as gayety. Alice
Arden, laughingly, was ** making her book
rather prematurely, in’ dusens of
glnm?r the Derby. Lord W

s doep in Vivian

Your bmcher and Lare o tako the reins
turn about, Lady May says. He’s a crack
whip. He’s bottor than I, I think,” said
Vivian to Alice Arden.

“You mustwt upset us, though. T am so
afraid of you crack whips!” said_Alice.
i+ Nor lot your borses run away with, us;

’ve been fwice run away with alrendy.”

X dou's the loash wondor st Miss Axlen’s

ing run awy with very ofte
Wynderbroke, with all the archness of a

polite mas 3
“Very prettily said, Wynderbroke,”
smilod “ And where is your

brother? T L{ought he’d have tarned up to-

he | night,” asked sho of Alice.

“T quite forgot. 1le was to see papa this
evening. They wanted to talk over somo-
thing together.”
“Oh, T seel” said Lady May, and she
became thoughtfal.
was the oxwt nature of the interest

which 7 undoubledly ook i
Richard Arden? te so motherly
28 youre might warme At that time

people lnughed over it, and were curious to
see the progress of the comedy.

Horo was lighi nad gayoty — light within,
lamps witbout; sprio dv'.nx in young as

i0n of omiag days of pleasare; snd
outsids, the ol of varsiage-wheels making
& humming bass to this merry trel

Over ibs melancholy preciusis of Mok
Ik tho vloelos darkness of night descends

‘with unmi loom. The centre — the
brain of b dark placo —in the house  and
in a large dim room, near the smouldoring
fire, sita the image that hounts rather than
inbabits it.

CHAPTER XV.
FATHER AND SON.

Str Reorvain Aroex had fallen into a
done,ae b sat by the firo with b Reousdes
Deuz Mondes, siipping betwoen his fingor
and thummb, on bis knoss.  Ho wes recallod
by Croniors voios, aud looking up, ho saw,
sianding near the door, as if in some slight
hesitation, a figare not seen for two years
before.

For o moment Sir Reginald doubted his
nses.

o the forest-grounds of M»nl.ko, e g
rawing-room of Lady May Penrose,
Phact with a profusion of light, and reso.

Google

nly Was that hand-
some oval face, with laxge, sofs eyes, with
such brilliant lips, and the dark-brown
moustache, so fine and silken, that bad
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never known a razor, an unsubstantial por-
trait hung in the dim uir, or his living son ?
Thero wers perplexity and surprise in the

ol

T hould have boon hero before, s, but
gou, leter did no reach mo untl an hour

u.m ard Arden.

5y heavon - Disk And 0 you came!
T beliove I was asleep.  Give me your hand.
T hope, Dick, we may yet end this miserable
quarrel happily. Father and son can have
2o real intorests apart.”

Sir Richard Arden

extended his thin

and, ‘sad smiled Invitingly bus reiber
1

darky on bis son,
Graseful and eue
ot ...h.mu.f
wxlhm b father’
“You'll take  something, Dick, wow't

this young man was,
as e placed his hand

ou?”

“ Nothing, sir, thanks.

S Reginald us sealihily reuding bis
face,  AClast he bogan cirouitously —

"ve a litde bit of news to tell
about Alce, I long shall L allow Y
guem, what it is

worst suesser o the world —
pmy don’t wait for
“Well, Thave in my desk there—would
u mind putting it on the table he
Toter fom Wyndsrbroke.

“ Yes, a little.”

“Well, Wynderbroke writes to ask m
leave to marry your sister, if she will con-
sent; and he says all he will o, which is
very bandsome — very generous indeed.

dit o moment. Yes, hore it is. Read
that
Richard Arden did read the letter, with
open eyes and breathless interest. The old

' opes wers upon him os b did .

Richard, what do you think ? "
g Them can be but one o) on about it.
can be more handsome. Every.
lhmx suitable, T only hope that Alice will
not e ol

re? —a

You know him?”

t be that, I"Il take care,” said | wos

o shan’t
the old man, Tooking dowa bis deskt g
upon the

Tt might M!.m, be as well, sir, to

re her a little at first, 1 may po
1F wome lttlo tse, and o mey Lady Blay
T only mean that it might luudly be expedi
ent to make it from the first r of au-
thority, because she has Touautlo idpes, and
she is spirited.”

“I'Il sleep upon it. T shan’t sce her

n till to-morrow eveuing.  She dues not
care about any one in particulur, I sup-

pre-

=3

PNt that T know

had in hand, and a5
ceeded!
“What's going on at the opera? Who is

u circuitously he pro-

o Google
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your great danseuse at present?” inquired
the baronet, with a glimmer of a leer. I
haven't seen g ballet for moro than six ye.m
why? T noed o't tell you. You know
m. ‘miserable ife I lead.

this night, if the miserable tables and chairs
were ot my brother David’s property.
Upon my lifé, Craven, my attorney, had 1o
serve two notichs on the sherif in one term,
io cauiion him not i ell your uncle’s furui
ture for my debts. w't have bad &

ey oarriage,
e home

Fuia = by posting ail the wa
wilts, 140 0ot dare o
coming back.
I—1I—took a fancy to sleep last night, to
no human being but yourself. My comfort
that_they and all the world believe that
I’m siill in Fran is u pleasant state
of things1”
“Tam grieved, sir, to think you suffer so

knowit. Tknewit. Tkoow you are
Dick,” sid ihe old man, o “ And
my Iifoin.8 perfoct hell. T can, nowhero in
England find rest for tho sole of iy 1
aon sulforig perpetaally the taost misorable
mortifications, and the torturesof the dumned,
Iknow you are sorry. It can’t be pleasant
to you to see your father the miscrable out-
cast, and fugitive, and victim he so often
And IIl say distinet

you — that no son with a part
feoling, with  grain of conasiace, or o
tom of principle, could endure to i
when i kniow thnt by & stroke of
he could undo it all, and restore o miserable

concealed noth-
, 1 know, 1 knoo you

ther perish by inches,

your fa
rather than sign the wnrrnnt for s libora,

tion. For God’s suke, Di
outi Have you the
miscrablo fathor's petiion?

my boy, speak
heart. to reJecL your
! Do you wish

me to o you, Dick,
although you doort adait i et
you, Dick— "Il kneel to you. 1'll go on

wy knees to you.”

Tis hands wero clasped; he made a move-
ment. Ilis great, prominent eyes were fixed
on Richard Arden’s face, which he was read-
ing with a great deal of eagerness, it is true,

uz also with a dark and narrow shrewd-
" Good heaven, sir, don't stir, T mplore!
I cave ‘the room,” sid
degreo that

“And | must tell

mlp Tty necsseity

ever so desivous, it is out of my power| -
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1 hnu duu with my reversion. I have exe-
cut

“Yon )mve bean with the Jowa1” cried
“You

the old man, jumping to his feet,
have been du‘mp_.,. by way of post obit, with
my &

bt Asdon looked down. Six Rogin-

was as newrly white as hia yellow fint
\\'nuld allow ; his larze eyes wor gleamin
ro—Nie locked asif B sl have cassohed
the paker, end brained bis sun.
“But what could I do, sir?
4 forbidden your L

olhoE rostaros,
1 had no money.
“You Tio, sir1” yelled the old man, with
a sudden nu. and a hammer of
tremblis on the table. Yoo had &

hundred .mn Bfty pounds a year of your
mother’s.”

* But that, sir,

T was'c

could nok ponuh]y »mrpun

ou shand Fan away with
avo mado o submission,

as you ought to have
fa with open
—you

to unite our interests in ey

have received

bave done it, and it is
You have done ib uad you've
ned me; and 1 pray to God yon'have
Fained yourself1””
With every sinew quivering, the old man
the Imll l-rope vu,lenny with his
on_his son, he
o him
orier, stamping
“put him out by the collar. . Shut the door
upon him, and lock it; and if he ever dares
to call here_agin, slam it in his face. I
have done with him forever 1
Richard Arden had already left the room,
and this closing passage w
But he heard the old man’s voice as he
wnlked along the corridor, and it was still
n his cars as he passed the hall-door ; and.
ranning down the steps, ho jumped.into s

was pullin
Tef hand. O

Crozier held the cab-door open, and wished
Mr. Richard o kind good-night. e stood
on the steps to see the last of the cab as it
drove down the shadowy avenne and was
lost in gloom. Ile sighed heavily. What
a broken family it was!

He was an old servant, born on_ their
northern estate— loyal, nd somewhat_rus-
tio—and, cortinly, had tho buronet Loen
lees in want af moriey, not exastly the ser-
vant he would lm\ hos

» Tlm old ;ml(l\‘mnn r:nnlm( last lon; he

he sound of the retreat-
oot gaze, *and then Master

Google

as lost on_him. | on
h
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Richard will take his turn, and what one
bogan the other wil finieh. 1t i all up with
the Ardens ir Reging ined, Master

Harry murdered, and st Dunid vorns
tradesman | 1

There’s a curse on the old

X ly, Mrs. Tansey,
was alone and all O  tromble, standing at

o the door, Beforo Ler dim staring eyes had

risen an oft-remembered scene: the iv;
ered gatohoase ot Mortlake Hall: the sald
moon_glittering down through the leafless
branches ; the gray horse on its side across
the gig-shaft, and the two_villains — one
sifing and (b0 ather murderiug poor Hry
Arden, the baronet’s gay and reckless

Lord. rosier! what's crossed Sir
Ihgmnld]" i huskily, grasping the
servant’s wrist with her loan hand. * Mas-
ter Dick, I do suppose.

T thought he was
to come’no_more: uarrel always.
D' liko to fint, Mr. Crosier”

“Sit ye down, Mrs. Tans : you
hould tke jost & mm.bleru o wmellung
What has frighten

“There’s ' soritoh in_Sir Reginald's
voico — mercy on ua!«whun he raises it

s the very cry of poor Master Harry
t ory, whn the aife pierced hizs,

u
Il never forget it!

woman lu ed her fingers over
Her eyes. and shook her head slowly.
“Well, that’s over and ended this many

u day,
mluelvcs o more about it — tis thirty years

l‘w(nnd twenty the day o the Longden
stegplochase. T'vouright to remombor t.”
s closed her eyoa mm.
 Why can't they keop apast
sumed.  1¢ futhor and son- cqn't ook 906
another in the face withput quarrelling, bet-
ter they should turn their backs on one
another for life. Why need they come under
g ool Tho w orld s wide enough.”
u—-nd no_good mecting and
nrgnfymg r Mr. never open
RS Fomarkad Mr. Crotin
“And more shame for him!” said Mrs.
aniey. « Ha's beking bia ather's heart,
Tttroubles him ded, inachanged
toue, * 1'm thlelking an ever poor Master
Harry’s death did. There’s none living of
his kith or kin cares about it now but Master
David, He’ll never let it rest while ho
lives.”
6 may It It ret o el v make
no hand of it ould
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CHAPTER XVI.
A wIDNIGET MEETING,

A courx of days passed ; and now T must
ou to uppose yourself placed, at night,
in the centre of o vast heath, undulating
o and there like o sea arrest

groundewell lost I & horison of mancion-
ous darkvess all round. Here and_there
Tises n serubby hillock of furze, black and
ead of & monster. The eye

r objects or

‘measure distances over the blurred and black

i

expanse.

Here stund twp treee protty noar together
—one in thick foliage, a black elm, with a
funereal and plumerike sillness, and blot-
ting ont many stars with its gigantic canopy ;
the other, about fifty paces off, a withered
and half barkless fir, with one white branch
Jeft,srotohing forth ko thearm ofn gibl

under_this is a flat rock, with o

ot slunting dowaward, aad half buried in
the ferns and the grass that grow about that

o Gus ot e tavin n litle way off, smller
than these two trees, which in daylight are
conspicuous far away as landmarks on o
trackless waste.

Overhead the stars aro blinking, but the
desolato landscape lies beneath in shapeless
obscurity, ke drifs of black mist mlting
together into one wide vague sea of dark-
ness that forms the borizon.

 comes, o ftfal mosnings, o
sslancholy wiad. The ayo sirescbes vainly
%o dofine the objoots that fancy sometimes

e ggte, o s one It siratoed {0 st
nato the sounds, rea ar unrel, that seom to
mingle in the uncertain distanc
you can conjure up all ‘hia, snd the
superstitious freaks
imagination will phy in even the hi
coarsest natares,
tinct idea of the felings and surroundings
of s tall man wholey nm wight tin ength
under the blighte 1 bave mention
Sontahod on 1 v, wi hin ...pp«x
o on bie hands, and | lonkmg  vagealy iais
the darkness.

He had been smoking, but his pipe was
out now, and he had no occupation but that
of forming pictaros on the dark background,
and listening to the moun and rush of the
ditant and imagining sometimes a

shouting, sometimes the dramming of
= borse's hoots approsching over he plin.

Thero was & Ohil in the air that mads
this man now and then shiver a little, and
get up and take a turn back and forward,

22 he did w0, to keep the
blood stlrrmg i Bie logs an
‘hen down he would lie again, with his
elbows on the grownd, aod bis’ heads
hio. ohin: Porhaps he  brought he
E near the ground tEmlung that thus he
could hear distant sounds more sharply.

; Google
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Ho was growing impatient, aad well be

B oo began to break through the
mist in fierce rod over the far horizon. A
streak of crimson, that glowed without illu-
minating anything, showed through thediv
tant cloud close along the lovel of the

ren this was » cher liko a red el
two in a pitch-dar}

Vory foe away ho | lhnnght now he heard
the tread of ¢ horse. n hoar miles
away ovex that level expanse.of dentilils
silence. Ie pricked his ears, he raised him-
self on his hands, and listened with open
mouth. e lost the sound, but on_ leaning
his head again to the ground that vast sound:
ing-board carried its vibration once more to
his ear.

It was the canter of a horse upon the heath.

Te was doubtful whether it was approach.
ing, for the sound subsided sometimes ; but

it was renewed, and gradually he

cloud that lay upon the horizon of the heat
and objects began to reveal themselves. The
stunted fir, that had looked to the fanc
the solitay watcher like o glosily JJw
man, with arm truncheon raise
starting in purumt,
branches, and was more satisfactorily a tree;
distances be ccame meuunble. though not
et accuratel ye; and ridges and
illocks cnugM l{lnlly o dusky ligh, and
ut dee, cward.
ad

5‘;

threw blurr shadows bac!
"The tread of the hores
become a gallop as the light improved, sad
horse and horseman were soon visible.
Panl Davies siood oret, and took up s
sition o few in_advance of the
lighted treo ut whoss oot e had beem

The ﬁglue. seen_ against the dusky glare
of the moon, would have answered well
enough fo ons of those bighwaymen who i
old times made ti eath ous, His
arowned felt bat, bis short coat with & oape
and the leather casings, which looked
like jack-boots, gave this horseman, seen in
sl outlive againat tho glow, o characir |
not umpicre
s sadden atrain of the bridle, the
ot rider pulled up before the man who
awaited
“What are you doing there? ” said the
Borseman, Soughly.

he sars,”  aneered he.
Thus the signs and ¢ s were ex-

changed, and the ltmnrg!
“Fou’re alone, Pau Davies, T take it.”
N company bat ourselves, mate,” 30
swered Davies.
“You’re up to half-a-do Paul,

knows how o lime a twig; tht' % your
ero, treo i
viful o

little game, you know. This he
clean enough, but that "ere bas o
leaves on it.”




CHECKMATE.

“{WHAT ARE YOU DOING THERE?’ SAID THE HORSEMAN.”

“T didn’t put them there,” said Paul, a
litgle n\lllul

ow. More like to bla
un over your head.”

“What’s up?” asked the ex-detective.

“Jest this— there’s leaves enough for &
bird to roost there, so this won't do.  Now,
then, move on you with me.”

As the gaunt rider thus spoke, his long
e beard was blowing this way and that in
the breeze; and he turned bis horse, and

el hies toward that Tonly trce n whichy
as he luy gasing on its black outline, Pau]
had fancied the shape of & phantom poliee

’em, like that rum

""" don't oaro a ouss,” said Davies, “I'm
half sorry T came leg to meet yer.”
£t Growlin’, oh1” sid the borseman.

“I wish you was as_col nd
ou'd grow o bit, maybe, ym.mlf' said
aul. +1’m jolly co

Cold, are yof”

«Cold ns a lock-up.”

“Why didu’t ye fetch a line o’ the old
author with you?” asked the rider — mean-
ing brandy.

T had'a pipe or two.”
Who’d a 8nmeﬂ we was w have a
mgh'.l ike this in summer-time?”

*1.do beliove it rmm all the year round

a ]op like & drop of the South-Sea

Google

Mountain (gio)?” stid the stranger,
ducing a 05k Ko s pockets whech Bosd
Davies took with a great deal of good-will,
much to the donor’s content, for he wished
to find that gentleman in good humor in the
conversation that was to follow.
Drink what's there, mate. D'ye like
ite”
(3T wint o be Ly 0o means ancesed at,”
suid Panl
o horseman looked houl-
dor. Paul Davisn remarked thet his sboul-
ders were round enough to amount almost to
» deformity. He and_his companion wero
now  long way from the tree whose foliage
le feared might aflord over (0 somo caves-

'F:.m tree will answer. I supy

ppose you
ke a fin h

continued, as that .
walfompacd fask ts
s hot as steam, myself,
Father bave a amoke by-and-by.”
“lte tuuehed the bridle here, and the
stood stil the rider patied his recking
Rock, s bo atooped with o shake of his ears
and & enort, and began to sniff the scant herl-
age at his feet
jon’t mind if Thave another pull,” said
Paul, roplonishing the gobla tht ftted over
the battom

wai
Kew’.n presenud ‘um

lgun. and o hektaps,” said his

T Baies sat dowa, with s mug in his
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band, on the ground, and his back against
the tree. Had there been a donkey near,
rermnue the immortal Dapple, you might
have fancied, in that uncertain gloom, the

nd Squiro of Lo Mancha overtaken
m pr and making oue of their adven-
vorous hivoaace Wodsr tho houghs of v

it
bak, with &
firin that made the rod brisles un hix «upper
ip sarl upward an ik

you e i S1e Darie
* Come, Paul, that won't neser do. You
read every line of that there inquest on the
French eove at the Saloon, and you have by
rote every word Mr. Longcluse said. {t

t be o queer tarning of the tablee for a4

clever clm like ave u. lmvk slippy,
for four otber dogs should Tag "
" Taint mo tht il be ]wkm mlnrpy.
ou e wel s jest
use you knows it well yo u'n heru. 51
suppose ‘it ain't for love of me quite?”

sneered Paul Davies,
“Idon’t care @ rush for Mr. Longeluse,
s he'n

in Derbyehire &
e printed  letter to the electors
only yenurday, He don’t care two pins for
A good many riws o’ pins, L'm thinkin',”
sneered Mr. Davies.
““Thinkin’ won't make.s laf, Mr. Duvies
 man has bin to clover, and thought
el nto the gk house. Yowromaking
too fine a game; Mr. a
too much with edged umln aml a bddiin’a bie
two freely Il burn your
fingers, i out o t00, do o mind? unless
you be advised, and close the game where
ou stand to win, as I rather thiuk you do |’y
ow.”
“8o do I, mate,” said Paul Davies, who
could play af brug us well us his neighbor.
'm on another lay, a safor one by a
1.,.\;, sight. My nmx|m m the same as yours,
rab all you'ca 1 do it safe, d'ye
wa?  Yoa'ars it a e wny t end your
days on ister.
“ Not

cs

1 knows it,” eaid Paul Dlmem
Who

'm afeared o' no man fivin'.
say black’s the white @ my eye? Do yo
take mo fora Ghild? What do"yo take me
or 7

i ukp you for the man that robbed and | as easy.

done for the French cove in the Suloon.
That’s tho child I ko ye for,” snswer
the lurseaan, eynically.

el "You doa't! You know T
Yot x pis paes money, and never hurt
bair of his head.  You'say thut t rile me,
jost”

o Google
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Wy should T S o hether you're
think T want
erl nows evarvllm\g
;mlrlell You take me
for a queer gill, I'm thinking  thats mok
v lay. I wouldn't wait here whilo you'd
alk Yound my hoss o huve every eeres
o ever knowd
A queer gill, mayhap.
o0, 8 WS, Duvieh, aveily.
“'You do, do_yo? ' Well, come, who do
you take me for £ enid the stranger, turn-
ing toward him, and sitting erect in_the
ouldle, with his hand an his (high, (o aford
him the amplest view of his face and figure.
“Then I take you for Mr. Longcluse,” said
Paul Davies, with a wag of his Lead.

anything out o’
as well as you do

1 think I know

W
Did
it Why, there’s nob two bisse in oar
two bodies. the saime length, and not fwo

re’s o
guese 1 m bow'l made.
3

inches of our two fucex alike. Bo my soul,
it well for you it ain't bim, for I think
be’d a shot ye

The vier ited bis hand from bis cont-

overr Baul Dusien skipnod bebind
and Jevelled a revolver at
 Down with that, you ‘ool 17 eried  the
man. - * There ’s nothing here.”
he gave his horse the spurs, and made M
plange to a little distance, as he held up his
Tight hand. ** But 1’m not such  fool as to
meet a covelke you without the lead owels
u should try that dodge.”
Aot Bipping e hand swiflyinto i prcket
again, be also showed in the sir the glimmers
ing barrels of a pistol. 1 you must be
iour barkers every minute, and
man, where s of

the tree,

coming o
It

1 ieppangorti sou
you ke . i sow who, st
‘you likes it better, 1 E
Gown and try who'can hit vargot Pothee
way, and you’ll find my fist tastes very
strong of the Hammer.”

“1 thought you were up for mischief,”
eaid Davies, ““aud I won’t be polished off
simple, that”s all. 1t’s best to keep as we
are. and no nearer; we can bear one another

well mm.gh where we stan

“It’s a bargain,” said the stranger, “and
T don’t earé w cuss who you take me for.

I’m not Mr. Longeluse; but you’re wel-
come, |f it [iluue\ you, to ﬁ.m me his name,
and [ wi have the old bloke’s tin

ay. here ’s my little game, and I
domt B it » bad one. When two gentle-
men —we Il sa e, you and My,

Longsluse — difles in e on {you says bo
did a certain t ¥ he didn’t,
or goes the wlmle le nm] says you di
and not him the m
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as knows what ho’s about, and can find out
the cove as threatens the rich fellow, and
hu-d.ome, acoomding 0 cir

terms is moderate. 1
taken five shilice 1n the pound, and not a
pigunder; and that pats you aod T in the

for I’m but & cove n-carryin’ of messages
Letwixt you, and the more I gets for you the
bt for e, T satlod many o Busine
migablo the nstfve ears that would nover

have bin. settied witjous me.
knwing o some of the swell
town, und whenever they has %
like s gontleutan threstensd with informa:
tions or the like, they sends f
arranges it amigable, to the satisfacs!
bt partion. 117 the only way to stle
oh allaies with good profit and po vk 1

for having you? four bones in the block-
guurselfon the tistor; and o’
Dot a cove (0 be bilked out of
b would not like the bother of your croe
Ghargs, either, snd 1 think | could make all
square betwoon yo. Wiat do you say?””
ow can 1 tell that you ever set oyes on
Mr. Longeluse?” said Davies, more saiisfied,
as the conference proceeded, that he had mis-
direated his first guess as the identity of the
horseman. . “ How can I tell you’re not
just a-gettin’ all you can out o me, to make
bat you can of it on. your own aéeount in
d

“Thats true; you can’t tell, mate.”

Aad what do Tl aboutyou? What's
your name?” pursued Paul Davi
1 forgot my name, [ 1t it at bome in
the cupboard ; u know nothing about
0%, ks trme zaopting et 1 W0 Tk
and you'Il bearno more
+ “I'm too old o bird for that; you’re a
born genius, only spoilt in the buking. 1'm
thinking, mate, 1 may s well paddle,my
own canoe, and_sell my own secret, on my

35 | own account.What can you do for me that

Tean’t do as well for mysel

“You dow't think that, Paul, You dare
o, show to ogeluse, and you know

in i 0 can you send to

Him? You'll intko nothing @ hat brag.
Whors e the good of alkiog like  bast 1
o ch Don’t you s T tako
all o unyr T3ell you whh, if it
ain’t settled now, you 1l see me no more, for
1’IL ot undertake it” He plled up bis
horse’s head, preparatory to starting.

“Well, what’s up now‘whnl s the
hurey 2 demanded Mr.

Wiy if thie Moo moaka’ wou's lend to

business, the sooner we two parts and gets

ome again,the less time wasted,” answored
the cavalior, with his hand on the crappér
of the saddle, s he turned to spea

Ench, !Bemed o wait for the other to add
somet]

“IF yoa lot mo go this time, Mr. What's-
our-name, you'll ot cateh me a-walkingg ot
cre again,” said Mr. Davies, sourly. 1f
there’s business to be done, now s the time.”

“Well, I can’t make it o plainer—’tis

Sriginal fom
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as olear as mud in n wine-glass,” said Mr.
Wheeler, gayly, and again he shook the bri-
dlo and biiched himeelt in the seddle, and
the hors stirred unensily a3 he added,
“Havo vou say o 9 uy "

“Well, supposin” aye, how

will it be sotilod?” md Plal Darios, think-

ing bakler of it.
e things doesn't tako lnn" with
m:h oo like M. Langelus
has to scmpe it up, by
borrowin’ there, and le]lm
Spoutin’ that, thers’, s & wait always.
a chap with 50 end o tin— that has only to
‘wish and have — that ’s your sort. Ileswears
a bit, and threatens, and stamps, and loses

ie temper eummaly yo soo i

the principal, like you ar in this ‘ere case,
and tho police sonsenient or a poker i his

hem

K
E

ﬂll! l nd | toward the re
But | few moments, the figure of the retreating

CHECKMATE.

it cloed, with, something like  defite un-
derstanding Wi
Nt Pant Davion T sumen from no
one, and T goes to no one; and I never seed
you'in all my days.”
“* And whore are you goin

bit nearer the moon,” uud the myste-

rmul Mr. Wheeler, lifting hand  anc
iating toward the rod int, with on of bs
earded grins. And his horse

wheeli
suddenly, away he rode at a canter, right
moon, against which, for 4

horse and man showed black and sharp, as
if cut out of card-board.
Paul Davies looked after him with his left
oo, serewe close, as was his custom, in
hrewd rumination.

Before the horseman had got very far, the

fist, he might make o row. " T'm | moon prssed under the edge of  thickcloud
only_ s, messenger like, it don't como to|and the wasts was ance more enveloped in
votin®.” T clope bis band n bis pocket iotal daci

and outs with the nnn, and there’s all ; an

jest a bit of gn. But I won't
stay here no longer. D geting a b eond
off nom. Go yourselt

ilnu like, and soo if

wou

T Wt the Vu-c that suits my
plaint, guvnor. But T bavo him thare,
ave the statement wrote, in sure hands,
and other hevidence, as he may suppose,
and dated, and signed by respectable peo-
plo; and I know his dodge. Ile thinks he
came out frst with his churgu against me,

but he and if he will have it,
and [ ;pm he'd hm look .nppv,
ou want? Mind,

nd
L1 funk bim all T can,
awake chap; fo
plglmn ot of him.”

171l take two_thousand pounds, and go
o Camnda or to Now York, my pastago un
expenses being puid, and sign anything in
reason ho wants; and that's the shortest
chalk I’Il «

*Don’t you wish you may get it? I do, I
know, bat L'm hinking you might jost s
mn lmk for the naytional debt.
nize? ” again asked Da-

though he’s a wide-
y game to get every

vion o Hilln Sooe
Ty mame 1] oot o window, wod
broke, lnst Tuesduy mornin’. But call me
Tom Wheeler f you can't tlk whhout extl
ing me somethin

* Well, Tom, Zhat’s the figure,” said

£ you want to  Jeal, spesk now,” said
Wheston 1 m b0 soand bopmern ‘you, I
must have a power to close on the best offer
I'mlike to get. I won't do nothing in the
matter elseways."”

With esh_exhortation, the confer-
ence on details procceded s and when at last

L Google

thin aboolote chevarity the retreting
figaro was instantancously swallowsd, i
that the shrewd ex-det
losrnad by zote swwry seiols o hin drow
and_evory b\nwn o could have
horse at Ym‘k

ake, hod ma Shiave OF Hiabveciag;
‘alitwautn g of bis vebivet, vy $hoe b6 Mi
detinstion.

simply emerged from darkness,
aot Tarkacos tad swalloied him again.

CHIAPTER XVIL
MR, LONGCLUSE AT MORTLAKE HALL.

Wi must now sce how Sir Reginald’s lit
e dinner-purty, nota scoro of mils avay,
went of only iwo days later. o was f
tunate, considering that he had l)idden his
uesa upon vy short noten.  Not one dis-
apprint

are uny that Lady May — whoso toilet,
considering how quict everything was, hai
been mado elaborately — missed a face that
would_have hmslnunurl th whlo roome fr
her. But the interview bet ard
Arden and his father had not, a8 we kaow,
ended in reconciliation, and L
hopu were disappointed, and her ilot 1-
bor in v
‘Whon Lady May entered the room with
2o | ATk, she s tand;og. on the hearth-oe
b the far end of tho handsome o, &
tod vy gootooking man o of sixty
ward, chatting with
whose feet was in a slipper,
Rtting in an cary chair. A litlo bt of ire
burned in tho grate, for the day had been
hill and sho
his tall man, with white silken hap
& countenance kind, frank, and thowy tful
wit a3 in it, was, she LR 10
doubt, David Arden, whom she had la” %0
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silken brown locks, and the tints and
Theor o sty manbood
Sir Rogin up, with an uncomfort-
ablo offot, nd, amiling, pointed to his slip-
e in excuse for his limping goit, as
rth across the carpet to meet her, e

good-humored shrug.
“Was o't it goof

of her to come?” said

Alise
“ She s better than said Reginald,
with his thin, y;uawg:ﬁle oands ng bis
band, and leadin

ed ‘on & miserable, poor soul who
has very fow pleasures left;” and with his
other thin hand he patted gently the ringed
fingers of her fat band, for sho had placked
off her glove to greet her kinsman.
“Here is my brother David,” continued
the baronet. “Io eays you will hardly
CShell hardly belove it. Sho was
young when she last suw me, und th las
ars ha Andschenbeiiond
unele Dnld lu|ghl gently.
net’s allusion to that most diffi-
cult ...b,m, “We lapso of e, Lad

raa very | i, I know

4

and horses, and Mr. Longeluse was stealing
rapidly into the good graces of the young
.

n.
“When we come up after dinner, you
must tell me who these people are,” said

Grace Moubray, whodid not caro very much

he said. “That young men is a Mr.

v.u.n, ain’t he?”

“No—Darnley,” whispered Alice; “ Viv-
ian in hia Christian name,

Very romantic names ; and, if he really
eans half he ! he is o very romantic
7 She lau

raon. R
““What has he beon saying?” Alice on-
dered. But,after all, it was possible to
romantic on’ almost any su o

« Aud the other?””
Mr. Longoluse,” anawored Alcs
rather olever,” youny
lady, with a grave decision it s

“Bo you think so? Wall, a0 do 1 that

n_interests

boon almost ererywhere, snd
o tells thmgs rather pleasant]

Before t 1d go any farther, Vivian

Darnley, uumng from the window toward

E:

ay | the two young ladies, iy

winced and simporod uneasily, but sho ex.| 1'% Just boon sying that wo must try
ly as David Arden disposed [to peDr:uJe Lady May to gt up a party o
the Derby.”

ak of years of chan I
T e
.

“ And you have o ichy, Regi-
tay do you make here?
iny erippled foot keeps
rney. re-
dox, but'so it o 4
o ook or o, and,then T e
chan, orkshire.””

s Alice mmd sho saw the oval face,

the original of the rillast portrait whik
journey to

had haonted her on her night
Twyford, and she heard a very s
chating goyly.

ngeluse was loaning on the end of
the aofa on which Greoo Maul ubray sat; and
Vivisn Daraley, it seemed o bigh § irts
s standing and laughing nearly

Alioe Masbray walked quickly over, amil-
ing, to.welcome her besutiful guoet,
a misgiving and a strange pain at hor hun,
she saw how much more beautiful this young
I grown. Smiling radiantly, with

entional d\lluglm of welcome and polite-
ness with her co cousin, she could
Dot easily have explained.

The youn;
taken up with one another that, after a littlo

Google

Iadies scemed so completely | days

(oL oo place & drag st hor disposel,”
said Mr. Longelus
"+ And » spiendid tesm—1 sevw them,”
threw in Darnley.
““There’s nothing I should like 80 much,”
said Alico. *1ve nover boen to the Derby.
bat do you say, Grace? Can
ancle Dand? " pee
T ey, said the young lady, gayly.
“We mast all set upon Lady May,” said
Alice. “She iy good-natured, she can’t
resist u
“ s..ppm we begin now?” suggested

v H-d £t wo better wait till we have her

r saying nothing to them until Lad
has setled, and then they must onlyy sub-

T agreo with you quite;” snid Alics,
Iaughing.

“Sage advice!” said Mr. Longoluse, with

a smile; “and there’s time enough to choose

o furorable moment. It comos of exaetly

“Oh, -.ny'.hmg might be done in ten
” said imwrryllllsohr

e o

a good deal might be done in ten
‘and 5 reat deal might b in ten
sid Longolus, listomly Iookin
domn at the floor— ‘"4 great doal might

happen
Ho Shought he sew Miss Ardew's ey
upon him, curiously and quickly, as he
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uttered this common-place ered
odd, only, by the eientriiy of Ma mwmer,
“Tn thia busy world, Miss Arden, there
is 10 such thing a6 quiet, and. no one sots
ithout imposing an other pooplo tho necos.
sity for action,” said v, Longelase;, *and
S iore ot i peit sionps In Ty
ars the least auticipared by those who seem
to bring them about spontaneously.’
o oy sy e [
the littlo party {rnuforred et fo the
ining-room, on found hersel
betwesa Mr. Longolase and uncls

CHAPTER XVIIL
THE PARTY IN THE DINING-ROOM.

Axp now, all being seated, began the

mlk und \)namcu of dinner.
“T believe,” said Mr. Longcluse, with a.
laugh, I am growing metay hymcnl’
“Well, shall T confess, R[ geluse,
you do sometimes say things m.e are, 1
tile 00 wise for my poor compre-

“T don’t express thom: it is my fault,”
he answered, in a very low tone. * You
have mind, en, for anything.
o 1t is o0 delightfal o ooee
vors with,owing n part to that very uculty
—1T mean, meknp rehenllon BatIk
my own def ow iy erfootly
I often expr\:u - -clr By ou
seemed to wish to hare that curious 1ls

Bohemian mr T sang the other night,
TTho Wanderors Bride) ~the song about
the white lily, you know. I ventured to
get a friend, who really is a very good musi-
cian, to make a setting of it,” which I so
much hope you will I
me. You will think me very pre

samptuous,

but T hoped 30 much you might be temph:d

spoken with &
Boon cmbarrassing, if not offansive.
Mr. Longelum's manner, when
ich phrasen, hororan

an

armitty,
m eaness, that the haldneas of the
Soniimant e o - the sincerity and de-
jection of the speaker, which seemed to

im on o sudden at the immeasur-

when you san;
it. It may not do for my voice at all, but

varzzsry Google

brought it with | p
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longed to try it. When a song is sung so as
to move on, it is sure fo be looked ont and

suppose, like' the vanity that makes one
rson dress after another who is quite un-
ike. Sl T do wish to sing that song, and
am so much bl
From the ather side, her undle said very

\ h»t do you think of my ward, Grace

Maul

T Oushiat T to ask, rather, what you
think of her?” she laughed, archl

“Oh, T see,” he answered, with o pleasant
and honest smile; “you have the. gift of
secing as far as other clever people into a
millstone.  But, no— though perbapa I
ought to thank you for giving me eredit fur so
much romancé and good taste—1 don’t
ATiSk ¥ il e Tasudueh 30 o a5 watty
Y you will have a
though 1 don’t

y there And perhaps,
ithore wore, the host way 5 promote it
would be to leave the intended hero and
heroine very much to themselves. They are

both  rery good-looking.”
? asked Alice, although she know

very vrell whom he me:
“Imean that pretty creature over there,
Grnce Mnubmy and Vivian Darnley,” said

“She smllell
and yory a
With how Spartan a completeness woman
can hide the shootings and quiverings of
mental pain, and of bodily ain, fan, whon
the motive is sufficient ! r this latter
oy s ot wiiceensits by b sios, bubes
demonstration expresses not want of pa-
tience, but the feminine yearning for com-

looking very much pleased

T fancy nothing would please tho young
sogn Vivie. bosier. T wian T seore Bl o5
sure of her. You glrl»nre 50 unaceon

fanciful, an be angry —so un-

uppose, as you say, we must
only have p.mm, and loave the matter in
the hands of Time, who settles most things
pretty well.”

She raised her eyes, and fanciod she saw
Graco Maubray at the same moment ith-
draw hers from her face. Ma$ was

falking a this moment from o ond of the
table with Mr. Longel

“Your nughhur who is talking to Lady
May o o Mr. Lo

“hena city nnnb\hty ot oddly, T
‘never happened to see him till this evening.
Do you J:mk there is !nmcthmg odd in his
appearance ?”

R n., a mue, perhaps.
e my oo
o1 s untls. Dok, with Jhrog andia

Tt gl ™ Boeimasty, ¥ oncs igh
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sntlyodd, Whatis Lady May talking about
Yes =T thought 80 —that horrid marder at
the Saloon Tavern. For s good-natured a
perean, she has the most bloodthirsty tastes
i of; sho’s always deep in some hor-

“My brother Dik told mo that Mr. Long-
cluso made a spocch
“Yes, so L uard nnll I think he

was a most audacious murder. People make |
money a little faster, that is truc; but what
is the good of money, if their lives are not

their own? It is quite true that there are
ctreets in London, which I remember as safe
 dhie room, throigh which o one ruspect
edof having five pounds in his pocket could
now walk without a likelihoed of being gar-

Tot
“ eadful! ” said Alice, and uncle

Dnnd I.Lughed a ltle ot hor horrr
I is to my dear. But, to pass to

Shimatntes saltoets; whem 40 48 s
choose among the young fellows, and present
me o a new nephiew?” ewid uncle David,
“Do you fancy I would tell any one, if 1
knew?” she answered, laughing. “ How
is it that you men, who are always ae
us weak women of thinking of nothing clse,

 of matrimony oat
uncle, as you and 1
nnd at our ease,

ol you two things, I like my present
lpmll.er life very well—l should like it
better, I think, if it were in the country :
ut,
ever like a married life.
it for command.”
“ Command? I thought the prayer-book
said something about obeying,on the con-
#uid uncls David,
what Lmesn. L'm not it to
h«mm\!mld and 1 am af rmd I a
Title idie, and T should not ke to have it to
lo— and so I could never do it we
“Nevertholess, when the right man comes,
bo need but beckon with his finger, and

town or country, T don’t think I should
T don't think I'm

ary,
Lo

sy gou go, Mies Alice, and undertake i | Lad

“So we are whistled away, like poodles
for 8 walk, and, that kind of thing | Wall
suppose, uncle, you are right, though 1
o e one Tom Jutt oo duie' coeamere,

| your futher can't las

49
“I’ve had a long talk” he resumed,
cwith Richard; he has made me promises,

and I hope he will bo a hetter boy for the
futare. He has been getting himself into
money troubles, and acquiring—1"m afraid
l:lluuld say cultivating

before ;
ne,_peomise . I Bope, for_ yous” ke
oIl keap them; becausa yon Know, T nd

t forever, and he ought

take caro of you; and do
Uhat, if he"s not Bt fa take care of bimeelf?
[*But T believe there is no use in Llnu\ungmo

muv.h about what is to come. One
ough to do in the ruenz 1 think po«r
Lady ‘May has been disappointed,” he said,

ith acuations.emile, hiee eye having glanced
for @ moment on her; “‘she looks a litle

say she would not object to
e litle moro neuly rlated (0 you than

Ou can’t mean papa— or yourself?”

#Oh, dear, no,” ho answered, laughing,

“T mean that she misses Dick a good deal”
“Oh, dear unule‘ you ca
“It might be a 'very serious affair for

her; but, o

wiser. The old quarrel is still raging, he

'elh me, and that he can’t appear in this

Tt is o grodt pity,” sid she,
“Pitgl Nob t ull. Thoy noror could
e; and it is much better for Dick they

hould not, on the terms Reginald proposes,

at least. 1see Lady May trying to induce
Jou 1o make her the sign af which ludios
tise, and leavo us, poor fellows, to shift for
ou

selves.’
" Ungallant old mon! T reslly belioro
she

And in_a moment mors the ladies were
flonting from the room, Vivian Darnley
standing at the door.
not cateh Al as

of
ly May's. ve him o very kind
1ook with her fine eyea s she went Ly ; and
80 the door closed, and the young man, who
liad fllowed them up tho masivo tairs
with his gaze, closed the door and

again, before s claret glass, and big fivle

But if my poor sex is o willg o bo won, | broken cluster of grapes, and balf-dogen
dont know how you are to excuse your sol- | distracted bits of ouadiod fatt, and sighed
tary state, emmdering iow very it trouble | deeplr.

‘e taken to make some poor erea- | **That

n would b
re hapy

%
A .E,, fair rotort!” langhed unole
Duvid.  And be added in o changed 1
for a sudden recollection of his own early
forbanes oroesed him, * Bat even wheo thy
right man does come, it does not always
(dlw, Miss Arden, that he dares make ths
mgn, fate often interposes years, and in
eath may come, and so the whole
urrl«ul.ln falls.”

; Google

urder in the city that you were
speaking of just now to ay is o seri-
ous business for men who walk the stros,
do sometimes, with money in m;
Enkm," said David Arden, addressing Mr.

% it uzmul mo —one feels that instinct-
ively. n T saw that poor littlo good-
natured felluw dead, [md thought how easi
1 might haro walked i thero mysel, w

the assasein behind me, it scomed o me
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simply the tarn of a die that nu lot had not

fullen upon me,” said Longelus
“Ho yax robbed, oo, wesm'tho 1 cronked

Sir Reginald, who w d;

wnh his fatigae came evidences of

s e

% on, yes,” said David; “nothing let in
. b pockets.”

“'And Laroque, a watchmaker, a relation | mus

of bis, said ho bad chegues him,
and furmhn ‘money,” said Longeluse ; * but,
of cou ues were not presented,
and foreign money. 1s not sasily traced in &
Vig town like London. Tmadohim o
of ten pounds to stake on the game;
ot learn that ho did stake it, and 1 suppose
tho pur follow intended lyp]]\nx it in some
more prudent way. ‘present was in
gold, and that, of oﬂurn, the Tobbor applied
without apprehension.”
“Now, you fellows who have a stake in

e city, it 15 a scandal your permitting

such a state of things to continue,” said Sir
inald ; “because, though your philane

thiopy may not be, very difased,
ou cares most tenderly for one Individual
at least in the human race — I mean self"
and wbatover you may think of personal
moralicy, and even lifo — for you dow't seem
to me to think a deal of grinding
operatives in the cranks of your mills, o

wing them up by bursting steam-boilers,
to say m)llulrg of all the penp!e you poison
in ndutm d food, yehnine in
beer, o eandios or preity
rooms, or smash or
et you should, on
selfish grounds, set your faces against a ys-
tomof “aasassinatio. for P & shetitlio]
purses, the sort of things pr 0 l\.we
always about you. Don’t

oug] for life — other
people’s, I'mean — in the abstract, yet
care n great deal for property. 1 think it’s

your o! and worshipping money
positively worshipping it, as you do, it
ems ndalous Inconisioncy thet you

should —of course, T dou’t mean you two
individually,” he nmd Jorbans redlatiog
that he might be
“Jounever, of onrse, fascied that. 1 mean,
of course, tho lassof mon w heve all heard
of, or seen — but I do say, with sort of ado-
Fotion ors money and property, {ouc'tunder-
stand their allowing their pockets to be
profuned and thelr purses mado away with.”
r Reginald, havi red
et somidrable Saperit: - poured some
claret into his glass, and pushed the jug on
to his brother, and then, olosing his eyes,
composed himself either {o listen or to sloop,
“City or Nmntry. ml end or west end, [
fancy we are all o
other people’s
gd David Arien;
zcluse in“all he is reported to
said with respect to our police system.”

varzzsry GOOGle
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“But s i
robbed ?” said Vivian Daral
“Everythinghe| kbt wastaken,”

o certain nm the man was

and | said Mr. Longcluse.

ut they pretend to rob men sometime:
hen they murder them, only to conceal the
reul motive,” ? persisted Vivian Darnley.
s quite ut then there
motive,” un' luse,
with mmelhmg a little .npmumug in his
smile; “and it is 't ceive o mo-
tive for murder  little good-natured
lotor o lodging o person pest the time of
life when jealousy could have anything to
do with it and  most inofensive und civil
creature. I co if T were_oblige
seck a motivo other than tho obvious one, o

the crime, I should be utterly
“When T was travelling in grunil," snid
ivian Dar fi wo i

o)
different prisons —one a s, e i
a middle-aged man, both for murder. They
Bad been Tound guilty, and they hadboen
Keoping thew thers, only to g & confession
from them before execution. They

et i, Vo donth o Eavs wnless ey
Rave fist admitted their gl and ons had
actually confessed.  Well, e e
an unexoeptionable eh-mm er up to th e v
when_suspicion was ly aroused,
o S vorant e thes they had heon
‘poisoning, and othersise making away with
people, at the rate of two or three a year,
for balf their lives. Now, don’t you see,
i it aj

eared, absolutely no_intelligi

Eithor of passion or of interest, to'commi
these murders, could have bad no induce-
ment, as the woman had m.n.nv umfe!wd,
except a sort of lust o o
itis & sort of madness, mn mm ymnple were
not otherwise mad; a sible
that the sume sort P lhmg mlu h.- oin;
in other places. People say that the polie
would have got a clue to the mystery by
means of the foreign coin and the buank-
oo, i they ad ot boen detroyed.”

ut there are tm«-u of org ation,””
said Mr. Longeluse. rowded place
ik thai, sach things could hacdly bo s
it, and insanity such
describe is very rare; and you ’ll Imrd]
poaple 50 beliovs in & swoll-mob of madren
committing murder in concert simply for the
plossure of homicido. They will 4l lean

o o belief in the coarse but intell

oot the highwayman.”

“ the newspapers,” said David
Arden, *some widence of yours, Mr. Long-
cluse, which seemed rather to indicate a par-
ticular man as the murderor.”
him,” said Long-
ious circumstances.
The case in o little time may begin to clear;

o
’ | at present, tho polwe are only groping,” he
orod,

answer

factory ; and those fellows
aro paid 20 hnndmmely for groping,” said
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Sir Reginald, opening his eyes suddenly.
T belteve that vo ars tho worst governod
and the worst managed people o earth, and
that our merchants and trades-peopls are
rich simply by fluk mply by a con-
currence of lucky mmnmmnm with which
they have no_miore to J

or he s i he moon,

~
""Take s Title

claret, Mr. Longoluse, and send it on.”
“No mare,
A o the usia baing of the same

mind, they marched up the broad sairs fo
the

CHAPTER XIX.
IN MRS, TANSEY'S ROOX. |

e were sounds of music and laugh-
tor fuintly andiblo through_the drawing:
room door. - The musio
opened, gentlemen otaeed o ot

hn | softly behind his ,lm.l low]

ceased aa the dous | it out,

the,
Thoephere.of briltant Tigh, sad fragrant
with the pleasant aroma of tea.

“T say, Reginald,” said David Arden, soft-

Iy, to his brother, I must run down and
iy, Martha Tonsey my usual vist s
inher room, I sup Tl steal away
and return quietly.

And #0 he was gone. He closed the door
ly descended the
ipuc o conjestures

N

wide staircase, with mi
w54 Images revolving in bis m
o asoed 8k the groat window on the
landing, and looked out. ypon, the olemn
and familiar landscape. A brilliant moon
Was highin the sky, and the stars glimmered
brightly. His hand was on the window us
e fooked out thinking.
Unclo David was o man u‘npllhwe by na-

n tho whole, (hronghmlt Tin o
these fts of suddon and feverish concentra.
tion had been effective, and aided his for-

nes. It is, perhaps, an unbusinesslike

A PALPABLE TREMBLE IN THE THIN HAND SHE EXTENDED TOWARDS HIN.”

‘Prny‘ Miss Arden, don'slt us interrupt

. Longeluse.

“as wo came up the gy

He i m coma to tho o, and was now at
-

he

Bho did not sing gr play, bt Vivian Darn-
ley thought that her conversation with Long-
cluse, 83, with one knee on his chair, he
leaned over the back of it and talked, seemed
‘more interesting than usual.

varzzoy GOogle

temperament. But commercial habits and
examplo had failed to_control that natural
ardor, and, when o inflamed, it governe

his activn implicit]

n idea, very vngue, yery litlo tho pro
duct of reason, had n n possession o
iy heain, sad bo relled upon H as s Snta
tion. 116 had been thinking over
warmed, then simmered, then,
boiled. The

were,
Sevoses Tl badh o oF e




our and more, as he sat at his brother's
tablo and took His share i the couveraation.
When the steam got the pressure
ross 1o the potnt of action, Prth weat whcls
David to have his talk with his carly friend
ave said, at the
ke

nmering brightly. They luok-
ed down like a thousand eyes set upon

to watch the prowess and perseverance of
the man on whom fate bud imposed a mis-

o e like_this seized him, for, like

B

his thoughts as
of a cathedral.
Wit pocks and. sbadows wo aro, snd

he had entered the gloom

how eternal is duty.
ancther pla, to last Yike-those. aotiing
ts— to become happy or wretched and,
in either state, indestructible forever — what
signify the labor and_troubles of life, com-
pared with that by which our everlasting fate
15 fixed? God help us! Am I consulting
Tevenge or conscience in pursuing this bar-
ren inquiry? Do I mistake for the sublime
impulse of conscience a vulgar thirst for
Blood? T think not. I mever
e; 1 bt punishing people. But
murder is & crime against God himself, re-
epecting which Ho inrposce dutics upon many

nstincts of af-
neglect them, thcn in the

pirh
been opened
lmlm the might boing u.m{ and through | m
ow came the clear tor well-taught

I was singing o slow snd in-
and its tones, though sweet,
pain. It seemed
Tk matinet ot (10 b ey tho trangers
voice. One moment’s thought would have
proved it equally. s no one else
thero to suspoct but Vivian Durnley, and he
was no musician. But to David Arden it
seemed that if a hundre dpeupln were there
o should have £t it al the nd in-
tuitively reoo s Longcluse’s voice.
““What is 1t In that voice thais s hats-
ful? What in it in that passion that sounds
insincere? What gives to those sweet tones
alatent discord, that creeps so caldly through
my nmm
thought David_ Ardon, ae, with one
band otil upon the window-sash,
and tarned toward the apen door, it a
Frown kin. & ate of patn eintzachng hin
fora)lemd,
1l-bound, he listened till the song was
over, and righed, and shook his ears with &
sort of shudder when the music ceased.
don’t know why I staid to listen —

2.

Google
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faco— voice, what i the agonoy about that
fellow? 1 dare say I’m a fool; but I can’t
belpit,and T must bring tho idea t thetest”
descended the stairs slowly, crossed
the hall, and walked thoughtfully down the
passage’ lading to the bousekeoper's rou.
At this hour the old w it usually
1o hersef. o knooked at the lmnlekeuper s
s and resoguized the fumiliar oico hat
swe

him, | an:

il 40 you db Marta?” said B,
striding cheerily into the roo
“ART Master David? So it
Ay, sure and sare, Martha,” U e
aking the.old woman's hand, with has kind
smile. * And how are you, Martha? Tell
me how you are

T'm nut 80 canty as
an old wife now,
and not long ot chin ol
L'm thinkin'” she snawerel, dolorously.
2 You may outlivo much youngor poople,
Martha; we.aro all in tho hands of God,
T souma e mbt
yesterday that I and poor Harry used to run
in here t0 you from our play in the grounds,
and you had always  bit of something good
for s hungry fellows to eat, como when we
might

Yes, yo were hungry fellows
then — spirin’ up, fine tall lads. Reginald
was never liko yo; he was soven
older than you. "And hungry? Yes

years
" The

it went o
you and
1) = fine,

a

ye liked them bmb of all.

into a skin. I will say

Mum- urry (God bo i hii
some pair o’ Inds ye w

a hnndmme Tellor

T

pose disposes, and_ time
and thde Tl wait for 20 man, and what s one
Who

nd
that Mr. Longeluse is dining here todar?”
she added, not very coherently, and wi
sudden gloom.

* You, Marchs, that Mr. Longoluse s din-
ing here to-day: and Master Dick tells me
|you did mot fall in love with him at ﬂm
sight, when they paid you a visit b
that

ot know. 1 dowt know what.
The sight of him—or the sound of his .
voice, T"don’t know which — gave me a
" e the old wom
‘Well, Martha, T don’t like his face, cither.

0 gave me, also, what you call a turn.
Ho's very pale, and I elt aa if T hud beon
frightened n I was a child; and
yet he must e five-and-twenty years
Joumer than T am, and I'm almost certain

Ye

were alwa3s acanty lad. Bat it’s 'or” true,

SRINEE TOh UHiTER
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Iean't bring to mind what it is —1 can’t
tell —but something in that mans ace gov

T was just goin’ to
d he looked sa. straight at me,

you_looked very
hard at Mr. Longeluse ; yon had both a great
stars at csch other,” sid ancle David, © He
thought there v going tobea rocognition.”

i don’t know hlm. 1

u liked poor Harr,
not with 8 i,
ut with a very sad countenance.
“That I did,” said Mrs. Tansey.
«Aud I think you like me, Martha?”
<t Fe'ro mok fsF wrong thers, Mastar Da-
vi
“ And, for both our sskes—for mine and
his, for the dead no less than the living— I
am’ sure you wou't allow any thought of
trouble, or nervousness, ot fear of lawyers’

browbeating, or i of thing to doter
you from saying, wheres whenever
Justice may require it, ereryibing yes ke

3 suspet respeotng that dreadfol coour.

"“The death o Master David, ye mean1”
exclaimed Mrs. Tansey, sternly, drawing
horsell up on o sudden, with v pale frown,
and looking full at him. * e to hide or
okl back saght. that sould bnnz the trath
to light! My God! Master David, do you
know what ye re sayin’?”

“ Perfectly,” suid he, with a melancholy

+ and T am glod it vexew 3o, Martha,
because o answer on that point
more than your honest voice and fice.”

“ Keep buck aught, man 1"’ sho repeated,
striking her hand on the table. *Why,
Ind, Pd losethatold bnad under the chopper
for one gliff o’ the truth into that damned
story. Why, lswk V'where's yor head, boy ?
Wasn’t I'maist killed myself, for sake o’
bim, that night?”

Ay, Martha, brave girl, I'm satisfied ;
and Task your pardon for the quostion. But
years bring alteration, you know; and I’'m
changed in mind myself in many ways I
mover sould o beliovd. every one

oesn ’t see with me_that it is our duty to

ewlmacnm like that, to track the villain,
if we can, and bring him to justice. You do,
Martha; but there are many in whose veins
poor Harry's blood is running who don’t
feel like you. Master Richard said that the
gentleman looked as if he did not know
what to make of you ; and, *by Jovel” said
he, 7 did 't either — Martha stared so.”

“I couldn’t help. Twas scarce o
but truly I couldwt, sir,” said Martha
‘Tansey, who had by this time recosered her
cquapinity.

“He did remind me of sum-
W will falk of that by by, Marihn

wo will tr all it. What 1 want you
Feetto tall me s exactly your reseilction

Google
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of the lamentuble occurrence of that night.
Thave a full note of it at home ; but T hay
not looked at it for years, and I want my
yeollection confirmed to-night. that you and
I may talk over soms ties which T
.no.. 4 like to examine with your belp.”
talk of it now,” said_the old wo-

mans bt for many a'year after it hap-
pened T daro not. I uld ot slosp for
many a night after T told it to any one. But
nowT can benr it. _So, Master David, you

may ask what you please.”

" First et mo heur gour zecllection of
what happened, Ard

« Ay, Master

well ye're lookin,’ and right glad am
see it, Master D: nd yo were .lwm a
bandsome lnddie. God biess ye,
be wi” the ol timesl And or_ Master
—poor laddie!—1 liked him well.
You_ o, lookedbeautitul, walldn” up to
t’house together — two. conny, handsomo
boys yo were.”

CHAPTER XX.

MRS. TANSEY'S STORY.

“Tug sun don’t touch these windows till
nigh nightfall. In the short days o’ winter,
the last sunbeam at the settin’ just glints
along the wall, and touches o sprig o two

summer evenin's, like this, ye have just
chilly flush o the sun setiin’, and heforo e
well on the windas the bats and beetles is
abrosd, and the_moth is
loamin’ o 0 old woman.
Findas looks st, but also a bit to
thc north, ye '!I mmd m\d that's the cause

t, T dowt complain. T ha suffered it these
STy yonte. ana. maoee Amd. faint: sl
while for the few yours that’s lofo makin’
blub and a_ blithor about it. I'm an old
wife now, Master Duvid, and there can’t be

on_the hearth — it keeps the
life in my old hones, and I_hope it ain’t too
warm for you, Master Davi

Not o bit, Martha. This side of the
house is cool. T remember that our room,
when we were boys, looked out from it, high
up, you recalleot, and it never was hot.”

hat’s it, yo wero in the top o the
house; and poor Harry, wi' his pioturs o
l.m-m and doge hangin’ up on the v.m)(

Lawl but last weel the
ycnn it ottom thinka of bim. oo
What & moon there is to-night. *Twas just

such a moon that night, only frostier, ye see
the tame clear sky and bright' moon;
“twould muke ye wink to look at
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not too hntwl that bit o’ wood lightin’ in

the
5" Sike the fre, Mastha, and 1 like the
moon, and I like your company best of all.”

The truth was he did like the flicker of the
wood ﬁre. Tho flame was cheery, and took
off sor of the dismal shadow that

mxe e everylhmg whenever he' applied

Fectionate mind to the horrors of the

+ dreadal ight o8 which be was noW ram:
Dating. e w ndnw—chum

open, and the chill bril

d
Thoie Soll. baon of e ghovtly shings wowkd
s brghtaned.their thoughts with & sense
of comfort.

o1 bave not very
said David Arden
tell me your recollection as accurately as you

long to stay, Martha,”
looking at his watch, 50

t me hear that first;
want to sk you for some particular infor-
mation, which I am sure you »

Why not? Who should 1

to? Will yo ke s cup ¢
N

and’ then I

give it sooner
coffee ?

Vell a glais o' curagoa?” No. And what
will ye take?”
“You forget that T b en everything,

and come to you with all my wants already
sopplied. S0 uow, dear Martha, lt me hear

1l tell ye all about it. I was younger
and stronger, mind, than I am now, by twen-
ty years and more. s a short time to look
back on, buta good while passing, and leaves
many a gap and chaoge, and many o scar
and wrinkle.”
Thoro was,a pulpatle trembls always in
s, Tansey's voice, in the she
extanded toward himy, and in the head from
which ber ol eyes glittered glassily on
““The road is very loncly by nigh e
lonelestroad in all. England. When it passes
till cock-crow
ool it T, and Thompe Ridley,
Anne Haslott was all the people at Mort.
Tuke just then, the family being in the north,
except Master Harry. Ile went to a race
aeross country, that was run that day ; and
he told me, laughing, he would not ask me
to throw an old shoe afier him, for he stood
sure to win two thousand pounds. And away
he went, little thinking, him and me, how
our next meetin’ would be. At that time
old Tom Clinton — ye’ll mind Clinton ?
“To be sure 1 do,” acquiesced David Ar-

n.
“Well, Tom was in the gate-house then ;
after he died, i doghters husband got it
know. when he had outstayed his
iimo by two hours — for he was going north
ward in the morning, and told me be’d be
gurely back before ten — to be
frightened, and I put on my bonnet and
sk, and dowa I rubs fo the gate howse, and

Google
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Kknocks up Tom Clinton. It was nigh twelve
o'clock then. When Tom came to the

having. dressod in haste, 1 i, - Tow, whish
way will Mastor Harty return? ho's not
been since.” And says Tom, * If he ’s comin’
straight from the eourse, he’ll come down
from the country : but if he’s di
in Londen, be’ll come up the Talingion

t something

o | thot night was oo my mind, like 8 warning,
t go

for I couls

wais to see his face at the gate. Tt was bright
moonlight, and says I, * Dick, how is Master
Harry? Is all woll with him?’_Sohe tolls
me, ay, all was well, and he goin’ to drive
the gig out himself from town. He was at
a place —you’ll mind the name of it —
where it turned out they played cards and
dice, and won ls, or worse,

.

told you, with the
and 171l stay m till m ovmes back, 1
was 't till dayl r all the nmo, y.
aets my Boarh singave ine that the
cummet bod to bappens and when Tom
Clinton came back, says I, ¢ Tom, you go in,
and got to your room, and let me sit down
in your kitchen, and I"Il lot him in when he
comes, for I can’t go up o the house, nor
close an eye, till he comes. Well, it was a.
full hour after, and I was sittin’ in the kitch-
en window that looks out on the road, starin’
wide awake, and lookin’, now one way and
now another, up and down, when I hears
he clink of  footfall on tho stones, and &
fall, illfavored man walke slowly by, and
Varna. bis ace toward ow a5 h:

passed”
“You saw him distinetly, then?”
David.
“ As plain as ever I saw
vored fellow in

said

ou.

An :u fa-
t, he

on.
sounded, and then o ran down &
bit toward the signal.
yras toward tho Telington side?
T grow more unensy. 1 was
scared wi’ Ihe mglxbn such & man at that
mne o’ night, in that lonesome place, and
o yhistlin” ind runnin”
id y seo t the same man again that
mghl?” *iked David,

Yes, 'twas the
Lord ha’ mercy on u
hie murderix’ work. - Oh, Master Devid | it
makes my brain wild, and my flesh creep to
think o that sight”

“I did wrong to interrupt you; tell it

me l w Mflorwand,
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a, and T can afterward
T Questions that Be mear Ty
Bt M. Rndon
7T s ensy told, sir ; the candle was burnt
imost in the socket, and I went to
Took out anather — bt before T coutd find
one it went out. "Twas but & tamp I ound,
and lighted after I saw that n the
light drab surtout go by. 1 hhed o
them know, if they had any ill design, there
was folks awake in the lodge. But he was
gone by before T found the matches; and
now that he was comin’ aguin, the candle
went out— things goes so t was
ber 3o ses:  Well, while T was rummagin’
about, luoking for & cundle X heard the
sound of a horse trotting hard, and wheel
Toit slong says 1, * Thank
then I was

s

So X claps onmy bannet,and out wi' me, wi
key. I thought I heard voices, as the hoofs
wheels came clinkin’ up to the gate:

but I could not be quite sure. T was huffed

wi’ Master Harry, for the long wait he gev,
me, and tho fright, and [ took my time
comin’ round the corner o’ the gate-house.
Knd thinks T to myself, he Il be offerin’ me
& seat in the

e it. Tor
thoughts to tho poor addio that L was never
o bave o word wi’ morol

“When I came there was

never a call, and nulhmg (A g vmeen talking

like, under their breath a’most,
scufflin’ sound, that I could not mnku\xem‘l
nor tail on.

So T unlocked the wicket, and

@’ mercy on us,
The gig was there
the ground, and its back
ocked up, and the iroucgray fiaton bis side,

T’ ol eorsnbia, Foos reis we v
illians in the gig, both pulln’ at poor
ey, one robbin” abd ¥ other murderi®

1 took

out. The short fellow turned, and struck
at me wi’ somethin’; bat, lucky for me,
“appen, the lashin’ horse that minute took
me on the foot, and brought me down. But
up I scram sons in my hand, and
Fahied 1, the best I ‘suld, at the head o’
tho villain that was killin’ Master Harry.

ut wl n & woman do? It did not zo
near him, U thinkin'. T was, ll the
n Tom to come, and cryin’

u’d think my throat 'd
That bloody wn(ch m the gig had
‘poor Master Harry’s head back over the
ElkPofit,and hin knes to ha ches, a sirvins

0 brenk his neck across the back-raile: an
Peor deseind; Master Harry, hejustcritched,
< Villains, ace s sake!’ They
were the last words I ever héard from him,
22 11l never forgt the horrd sorteh, nor
the fice of the villain that was over h!m
ke a beast over its prey. He was tuggin’
at his throat, like you’d be tryin’ to tear up

; Google
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a tree by the roots — you mever see such
face, Mis teoth was set, and the froth
comin’ through, and s black eyebrows
screwed together, you'd think they’d crack
the thia hagked maes of Lim bebwaen them:
and he pantin’ like a wild beast. Ho looked
like & madman, I tell you; ’twas bright
mooulight, end the irées bare, and the
shadows of the branches was switchin’
Soroes his Tron”

“You saw that face distinctly?” asked
David Arden.

“ As clear as yours this minute.”

“Now tell me—and think first— was he
a bit ke that Mr, Lon cluse, whose appear-
ance strtled you thoair evening? ” usked

. Arden, in a very low tone, and with
vos fixed on her mlzn!e!

"o, no, no, not a bit, Hs had & small
mouth and white teeth, and a great lmk of
& nose. 0, no, no
A e i
to the poor lad's throat, and he

E’

dagger
struck it down at my head, as you know,
and T mind mothin’ after that, “T'Il carry

w
—no
hough(. mvﬂelf ﬂmc w\lld bear it better
ieve, as T havo gone e for in

it, ’lu benerm make huz one job of it, and
a finish, ’l
like,
only, Master David, ye’ll not be o’er long
about it?”
“You are

© 2 good creature, Martha., Tam
in you, but T olf, and
these

much love as ever ou L, wad wees a4 mear
akin,

“I am puzrled, Martha, and hitherto T

Tupw b Tt Dk 1 st e 6
yet.

You say that the wretch who strucl
gular-looking man, at least as
im. T know, Martha, I can
your caution —you will not re-
4t to any ono what passes in our i
Hiew:” iy lowored. ks voioe, Yo
not think that this Mr. Longeluse—a rich
gentleman, you know, and a person who
thinks he’s of some consequence, . person
at whom we must not look, you know, as if
he had two heads—you really don’t think
semblance

Mr. Longeluse is quite another sort of face :
but for all that, when he came in here, and

wuw him before me, his face reminded mo
of that night.”




“How was that,

Martha? Did be rosem-

hls the other wan — the man who was aid- | id

ng
“That fellow was hanged, ye'll mind,
Master David.”
 Yes, but u likeness might have strack,
and gasled you.”
“ No, si

T i queer, sir,
this, Master David,
ee, nnd Bot. mgh
" and ah
hand on the table,  the thought of that nwfnl
night came back, bright and eold,
them black shadowh—— "t was all about me,
T ean’t tell how, and I hope I may never see
im again.”

Do you think there was another man by,
beside the two villains in the gig?” sug-
gosted David Arden.

“Not a living sonl exoept them and my-
lf. Poor Master Turry said to Tom Olin-
ton, ye’ll mind, for he lived halfan-hour
aftor, and spoke a little, though faint and
ith great Tabor, and saga he, *T

Yelland Mace killed me, and_Tom
Tmlrv took the money.” Tom Clinton heard

e poor dear lad they mur-
dered. and me and Tom Clinton, that might
as well o’ bin in York for nny good we did.
h, no, Teaven forl uld be o un-
maimesly a4 Somopars & gostlemas ke Me.
LongeInso to_such folk na that! Oh, lnwk,
! But there’s something, thera’s &

L in his voice — I can’t gt
50 bt 1 otk 2w OF s

round it g
thing about that night, with a start like, I

can’t tell howe — something unlucky and aw-
ful — and T would not see him again for o

'm

anoud thet

the wretches engazed in the erime, the man
ho was convicted, who eertainly did not,

the slizhtest degree, resemble” Mr. Long-
cluso, experionced the
sation on 1
e 1o Manth, B the & iden clings to me,
as it does to you. Some light may come.
Somothing may tarn up. T can’t ot it ont
of my mind that somehow, it may be eircuit-
Goely, be has, wb loass, wob the shroad In bis
fingors that may lead s right. Gool night,
Martha. I have got the Bibio with larse
print you wished for s I hope y

time I should bhi thom good night wp sinirs.
arewell. my old friend.”

saying, be shok ber hard And sheiveile
han

His steps echoed along the long tilod
with its one dim light, and his

: Google
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muld was still haunted by its one obscure

r‘mmlmg the expinti
ond bt have. mn struck with

the saime 004 feeling on resing Longolase.
From that white sinisior faon, 1t scoms 10 me,
Know not why, will shine the light that
will yot s allop

CHAPTER XXI.

A WaLK BY MooxiGHT.
Wane Martha Tansey was telling her
grisly story in the honsokeeper’s room, an
David Arden listening to the oft-told tale,
for mke of the poible new Tights which
the narration might thro s present.
heory, the ltile party In the drawing-roons
bad their music and their talk. Mr. Long-
class sang; the mng whioh, standing beside
uncle David on the hmdmg. near the great
window on the staircase, we have faintly
heard; and then he sang that other song,

of the gnbln wooor, ut. Aios's deire,
s the poo a
inqui Manbray.

bin muwmnx' qu ise
i really can’t say,” laughed Mr.

Tongel uw
“Yes, indeed, poar thing! T so hope she
didne wid Lady May.

“T¢%s very likely sha: d:d 2 interpoed Sie
Reginald, opening hm —arery one
thought he was dozinz — nn:lung
Tooioh, end: taswelire, pstiog reirs mulv
Besiden, iF che d\d Wwt, she probably did
‘worse. Bette go straicht to the devil ”—

O doar Hoginala 1+ exclaimed Lady

"Thnn by s tatioas ircambendibon, T
suppose her parents highly disapproved of
Toa gublin: woan's. tha algve an excellent
reason for going mway with him ?
And Sir Reginali closed his eves again.
“ Perhaps,” iss Maubray, aside to°
Vivian Dnrn!ev. “that rernanile young Indy
may have had
tht aho could o chamg vors mich or the

"Shall T tell that o Sir Reginald s
would amuse him ?”” inquirod Darnley.

“Not as my remark; but I m ukn youa
resent of it, if you like to make it.’

“Thanks: bt that, even with your per-
mission, wonld heay-lngmmm and robbing
you of Sir Reginald’s ay
Visian Darnley Saattentivs o
his own nonsenie. Ilo ing very
mach at random, for his maind and. aes.
sionally his eyes were otherwise occupied.

Alioe Ardon was wiing noar the  piano,
and n\lkmg to Mr. Longelus

Tinl osnki2e e & ghivk, Trwradios,

2
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in our sense, like the ghost of Wilheln in |
m ballad of Leonora; or is the lover a

“A l.lemnll. surel

rely,” answered Longelase ;
o her destrustion-

que_nascenti, mystagoqus
Tharo is pressat at the birth o svary hu-
for of

firel,
to this supornatural influence he owes it all.
So they $hought; and to familios such a do-
mon is allotted also, and they prosper or
wane as his function is ordained, I wonder
hetber such demon sver enter info human
beings, aad, in

gll

'g_men,
goe, a0d ruin. Iheir prodestinsted

mysticism for a time they
it away to other
themes, and the talk grew general, and Mr.
Longeluse, with & pan, discovered. that it
was late.

He had something on his mind that night.
He had an undivulged use, also, to which to
apply David Arden. _ As the bour drew near
it weighed mi more heavily at his
Dot That home sumts be obwerved,. He
at home before it arrived.
Thers was sl smple time; but Lady May
rua now talking of going, sad be m:
his mind to say
Lingeringly. M. Longolase took his leave.
Bat go he must; and 0, a last touch of the

KMATE.

5
hand, a lnst look, and the parting is over.
Dn wn stairs he runs; his groom and his
brou, hnm areat the dmw

lorious moon! The white light
upon ll hinga round a absclately dusalios

w sharp apd black the shadows! Ilow
ight and filmy rises the old house! How
k o nooks of the thick iy | Evory

drop of dew that ban ts leaves oron

the drooping stalks af‘ the ue nma L gras i

transmated nto dia 51

et he be soade's upon e boonk
latform of the steps, he looks round with

suey sigh, and with a strange smile of rap-
tare,

The than standing with the open door of

the brougham in his band caught bis eye.

0 youdown as far as the little chu

lon you reach the ‘Guy of Warwick,’
the village, quite close to this— you kno,
it—and wait there for me. T shall walk”

The man touched his hat, shut the door,
and mor d the box beside the driver, and
awny went the brougha.

. Longeluse lit a cigarette, and slowly
walked down the broad avenue after the
vehiele.

By the time he had got about half wa;
he hieard the iron gate swing togother, thy
sound of the wheels was lost in distance, and
the feeling of seclusion returned.

same vague intoxication of
and romance, he paused and looked rour
again, and sighed. The trunk of n great
tree overthrown in the last year's autumual
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gales, with some of its boughs lopped off,
Iay on the grass ut the edge of the avenue.
"Thers remained a ltle of his sigareto to
smoke, and the_tem of this nataral
Sont was irresistible; a0 he took ity snd
smoked, and gazed, and dreamed, and some-
. a8 he took the cigarette from his lips,

he sighed — never was man in & more ro-

w tall windows glowo\i
Warmer Tight of oandlse
If any one had ever felt the pi storms
ot Tie, Yoo txemshery of bis sposies, God. the
mendacity of the illusions that surround us,
luse was that man. He had accepted
the conditions of life, and was & man of the
world; but no boy of eighteen was ever more
in love than be at this moment.

Gazing back at the dim glow that flushed
through the tall window-blinds of the distant
drawing-room, his fancy weaving all those
airy dreams that passion lives in, his pale,
solitary man— whom no one quite
who _trusted no one. who had his peculiar
passions, his sorrows, his fears, and strange
remembrances ; everything connected with
his origin, vieissitudes, and character, except
this one wild hope, locked up, as it were, in
aniron casket, and buried in @ gravefathoms
doep— was now floated back, he knew not
how, to that time of sweet perturbation and
agonizing hope at which tht youth of Shak-
speare’s time were wont to sigh like farnace,
and indite woful ballads to their mistress’s
eyabrows.

ow he saw lights in an upper room.
Lmagination and conjocture wero in o m
mont atwork. | No sirsants apactaent, s
Ghmensions. were $00 handsomo; snd. had
not Sir Reginald mentioned that his
‘was upon a level with the hall ? Just at this
moment Lady May's carriage drove down
the avenue and past him. _Yes, she had run
| direct to her room on_bidding Lady May

night, How ho drank in these roey
fiehts through his dark eyes! an the
Sibia cotred s Grahon Y gamaibmust
his heart!

Gradually his thoughts saddened, and his

face grow dark,
“Tro doors in life — only in this life, if
all bishops and curates speak trutl —one or
other shut forever in the next. The gat
heaven, the gate to hell. Heaven!
decensus. _Life is such a sophism.

3

Facits
even

hose canting dogy in the alpit an't bark
away the truth.

God sees not with our eyes !
Revealed religion — Mahomet, Moscs,

3 ker on every man’s heart,
instinct, intellect? 1 read the mandate
chus: *Tuke the bost care you oan of num-

r one’ Bah! ‘It is Ho'who hath made

eir | Mr.

*Unele David's carriage now drove by.

Google
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“There goos that sharp girl —preity, vain,
and they 't al vain; they cught to T
they could ot please if they were mn
Vais v mind, soul, passion
by ity T power  tho Tust of

wer, conquest, acquisition. She ’s greedy
and crafty, I dare say. Oh, Alice, who was
orer quite like you? The most beautiful,

e best—my darling! Oh, enchantress,
work the miruds, nd inake this forlorn man

what he might be !”
Tt passed like a magic-lantorn picture, and
ean gone. The disiant clung of <he ivon

g heard again, the avenue was de-
Sorted and. silent, and Longeluse, once more,
alone in

Ho wes looking towasd the hoase, some-
times breaking into a few murmured words,
sometimes smoking, and just as bis cigaretto

it that be saw the very man

¥ that time to'be at
least two miles away — in his path,
and stand before him, smiling, in the moon:

light
“Oh1 —Mr. Longoluse!”
Arden, coming oy to
sid Longeluso, with a lidle
You are surprised to find me here,
-nd Huncied 1 o spen your carriage go

exclaimed

S0 you did; it is waiting near the gate
eat into town ' ? »

for me.” Can I give
“Thanks,” said Lony
is waiting for me a little furthor o
Longeluse walked lowly on, tovard tho
gm‘ with David Arden at his side.
ward, Miss Maubray, hu  gons on
and Dx nt_with
sk Bewan ax § skruld
& young ldy wit whils
Tyras enjoying the moonlight

“It wi wonderful moon that led me,

aloo, 3uto thia sightramble o fooh” aaid
Longoluse; “I found the temptation
absolutely irresistible.”

As they thus talked, Mr. Longeluse had
formed the resolution of making, at that

moment, a_confidence which, considering
how slender was his acquaintance wil 3
David Arden, was, to say.the least, & little
bold and odd.

They had not walk before
reaching the gute S0 bl b tly turn-
ing the.course of their talk, Mr. Longeluse
said, with a chilly little laugh, .no,. “smile

threatenin
et 1 suid David Acden,

“Fact, I assure you,” said Mr. Longcluse,

with & shrug and another cold little laugh,
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CHAPTER XXIL
MR. LONGCLUSE MAKES AN 0DD CONFIDENCE.

DA'ID Alb!lﬂ looked at Mr. Longcluse
den glance, that was, for & -

Sy last Lettor mont havscamo 0 o
een in Reseot T Tastant s too o
Notiss thereoft, T have m wlsh axcopt for Justics, as you

may Suppose, dod s 0o Fealing i Tong:
Gato, T will meet you Tor an Tntarvas if such s your
Widhe i your Owi o, 1 s shonid faiber

Conmsetpd wit sooh o sobue ohied . with
a barmony th full of pain, with the
utterly vague suspicions that had somehow
got into bis imagination.
“Yes, and I have been a little puzaled,”
continusd Longeluse. * They say tho man
ko i his own lawyar bas o fool fo his
Client; but the
to which the spirit of the canon more strongly
T think you could give me just
kind of advice I néed, if you were not
think my asking it too great a liberty. I
should ot dream of doing s, if the matter
were simply a private one, and began and
ended in mysel(; but you will see in @ mo-
‘ment that public interests of some value are
involved, and I am o
the course I am
Fight one. T vy

And

culty in reading. This o the firt
T ask you, kindly, un u
deiavmnined, T hupe with your
course, to treat the matter as quite o ki
ourselves. I have mentioned it to but one
other * person.’”

“Certainly,” said David,
right to your own terms.”

¢ took the letter and stopped short where

ho was, unfilding it, The light was quite
suffcient, and he read the 0dd and menacing
lotr which Mr. Longoluse bud received u
fow evenings before, ow, at Lady
May's. Tt was to the following efect

“you have

hu. . h.u..nm.n... siution fn which you stand,
e s 253 e
i Conkddary, and o nvnte
nited by your ..u.,....... "Fhe poor man has b
Eomthunce s o s (ol and i o u...m.....
. lunnutv-x-y—lnnnnd-nxe o

S5 o wont hold tack the trth, 10
T have mullctymlrlx-oumnumkn

b by G lend an dud, o

1t must be put m....y.ea..m...‘m e
|..K.:..,.I K‘ how 'l
e or the lace

@ie, sy
s nightand fn ext daye
o il meet ot

o ave ccher things besides law | on

ttle doubtfal whether | addre

the police, for T will take t for a wure o of guilt
il after {his to apoint for s meatin.
T i i, Your nu«m amrrent,

No. 3, Bosemary Co

Well, 7 frank” nid Lone:
cluse, ohurvlng Frat T had rond ta- o

Extrem

oh_yech to be — to extort m
ho may huve another ob-
“Tn any, 0aso be wents to make money

by this move.”

o *Very audacious, then. He must know,
be is fit for his trade, how much risk
there is in it: and his signing his name and
o lis loter, and sooking an ter-

ely. What do you suppose his
ney ?

vier tterly
atnated. aid Dari Axdem, with bis eye
o M . Longoluse.

it does, on one supposition ;
T mean that ho mant beltovos bis vy s
Mr. Longeluse, walking beside him, for they
had resumed their march toward the

“ Really | belioves that you committed the
‘murder ?” said uncle David, again coming to
& halt and looking full at him.

“I can’t acoount for it otherwise,” said

macies in London, and that is my difficulty.”

“How? Why don’t you arrest him?”
said David Arden.

David Arden had seldom felt so oddly. A
quarter of an hour since, he had expected to
havo been seated in his carriage with his
rard and Vivien Dasploy, driving nto town

quiet humdrum fashion, by this time,

How like a dream was the actual scenel
re he was, standing on. the grass, amon,
the nable Hather, under tho moonlight, wit

v |the pale face beside him which had begun

to haunt him_so The strange smile

oF bis myatenions companion, the cold tones

that jurred sweotly, o

lending

eniinsy ooul ing,
T e sthoeion, whish BAA oos about

Fuix Fann,

“That’s a cool letter, upon my word,”
said David Arden. * Have you an aawio
wrote i

“Yes, a very good guess.
that if you allow me, just n
303, indeed, an sbsalute oertainty, for 1 have
had another this afternoon with the name of
the writer signed, and he turns out to be the

‘man whom I suspected. Ilere it is.”

vid Arden’s curiosity was piqued. He

took the last note and read as follows —

I I tell you all
oul

L Google

almost
feeling of unreality. Was this man, from
Whous s nd (ult o ideotribeble repulsion,
now by his side, and drawing him, in this

solitude, into & mysterious wnﬁdancc' and
had not_this conl unaccountable
though distant elaton (o the vaguo suspi
cions that had touched his nfind

With u it CBort e resumed:

pardon, but if the case were mine

ks Lo AT i
hands of the polioo and prosecuie him

“Prociscly my owa ifst smpulse. Bat the




letters aro moro gautiously framed than
might at first uppo shoul

posi
roasootion t fail. T st obliged o, ﬂun{
of this because, u‘lhuuﬁh ¥ om nothing to
tho publio, Tam' good dal to myselt. But
*vo resolved to take & course not less bold,
Thoagh tos public. T am determined to meet
him face to faco with a

CHECKMATE.

for a minute to fix a note of it in white and
black.
Day

id Arden was not 10 be disturbed in 8.
practical matter by a pictorial effect, how-
ever, and in another moment he said:

s, Mr. Longoluse, as you desire it, I
will_sccompany you, and
and hour what ho bt to ey,

witness present, and to "discover 4 nnm.ly
e nots from fraud or delus
to procsed nocordingly.

mumuud with him.

n,
T have ‘com-

Yoo, Tyas cloae T ought to meot hiss;
but T would consent o nothing with an air
of concealment.”

“T think you were right, sir.

“He wanted our meeting by night on
board o Thames boat; then in o dilupidated
hous wark; then in a dese
houss that 38 0 be let in Thames Sirest;
but T named my own house,in Bolton Street,
at half-past twelve to-ni

“ Then you really wish to see him. Tsup-
pose you have thought it well over;; bntl
am al|- 8 ﬁr i;llu

romptly by the thros
sy, hads dlor, and T
advised.”

“And now may I venture a request,
which, were it not for two facts within my
knowlodge, 1 should not presume to mal
But I venture it to you, who take 80 special
an interest in this case, because you have
already taken trouble, and, like myself, con-
tributed money to aid the chancos of dis-
covery; and beouuse only this evening you
suid you would bestow more labor, m
time, .nd aseemouey with pleasure to pr
ast chanco of an additional light
por it sirikes mo aa jusk possible
{Bat the writer of those lettere may bo, 10
somo_extent, honest. Though utterly mis-
hken about me, still he may have evidence
¢ be it worth much or litle; and so
315 Krden, having tho plessure. of
known lo sime membors of your family, al
though Gll touight by saud only o o
bog as o great Kindngss to o man
‘Possibly in. the interset of the
pub{m, hat you wil be so
be present at the interview,
That cannot be so well conducted beforo any
witness whom I can take with me.”
David_Ardon paused for a moment, but
indopendently quite of erest. in this
case; he felt a strange curiosity about this
ale man, whose eyes from under their ob-
Fque brows gleamed baok the sold. mooo-
light; while a smile, the character of which
alittle puzzled him, curled his nostril and
his thi nd showed the glittering edge
of his teel
Did it look like treachery? or was it de-
Sinnce, o derision? face, thus
scen, 80 cadaverous and Mephistophelian, (b
that an artist would have given something

Google

ing | flutter

accom- | was

“That’s v aly what I nlwuld
have ex; ﬁom your public spirit.
U extremely ob

ey resumed l)wu walk toward the gate.

1 shall get into my brougham and call a
home, to tell them not to expect me for an
hour or so. And what is the number of your
house?”

Ho told him; and Dayid Arden having
offered to uke h\m in his carriage, to the

where his own awaited him, which
Eow"cr ctesino, they parted for's lttle

e, and Mr. Arden’s brougham quickly
m_ppemn under the shadow of the tail
trees that lined the curving

don drore toward town, his
rather_increased. Why should
e Longcluulaleclhlm for this confidence?
There were men in the city whom he must
know, if not intimately, at least much better
than he knew him. Tt was a very strange
ocourrence; and was not Mr. Longoluse’s
manner, also, strange? Was be not, some-
how, very oddly cool under a charge of

urder 5
definably incongruous in the natare of his
story, his request, and his manner.

CHAPTER XXIIL
THE MEETING.

Tr was five or ten minutes before the ap-

pointed time whon Duvid Arden and Long;
cluse met in the latter gentleman’s “study””

in Bolton Street. There was a slight, odd

at Longeluse’s beart, although his

pale face betrayod no sign of agitation, as
the shalling tread of n the step was

n the door-utuyu, ollowed by o faimt

Tk o that oF o suioun postman. It

econcerted summons of Mr. Paul

o
Davies.

Longcluse smiled at David Arden and
raised his finger, as he lightly drew near the
room-door, with an air of warning. Ho
ished to romind his companion that ho was
to receive their visitor alone. Arden
nodded, and Mr, Loageluse witbdrow. Ins
minate mre tho servant opened tho study
door, and said

"y, Davies, sir.

And the tall ex-detective entered,
looked with a silly simper stealthily to tho
right and to the left from the corners of his
7e8, and glided in,shutting the door behind

im.

Uncle David received this man without
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even a nod. od him sternly, from his
chair at the end of the table.

St inthat chair pleate” snid e, point-
Iy

ing to a seat at the other end.
iceman made his best bow, and
(urning out b toes very much, he shuffed,
ith his habi smiirk on, to the chair,
i.melf and with his big

tween his fingers and thumbs.
“You came here to see Mr. Longeluse?””

2
wisbes, 101 mine, which has bronghw me
here at his request.””

iz And who am I, do you supporot ”

. Zhe e still smiling, looked at him
“Wellv Tdon't know, I'm sure; I may o’
soen s0u.
“Did you ever see that gentleman ?” said
Durtd Ao ae Longcluse entered the

The ex-detective looked also shrewdly at
Longeluse, but without any light of recogai-
tion.

T may have seen him, sir. Yes, T saw
him in Saint George's, Hanover Square, the
dany Lord Charles Dillingsworth married
Miss Wygram, the hairess, Isaw him at
Sydenbam tho econd week in February lst,

when the Freemasons’ dinner was there;
and I saw him on the night of the match be-
tween Hood and Markham, at the Saloon
Tavern.”

“Do you know my name?” said David

“Well, no, T don’t at prosent remember.”
#Do you know that gentleman'’s name !
“His name?”’
Ay, bis nam
“Well, no;

may bnngnmmm
Tongoluse

e.”

lnve he-rd it, and I
o Shvpied, ook
and shragged, lookin
at Mr Aldell. lnd he said to kﬁge .
you dow’t know iat gentlema
name, nor mine?”

The man looked at each, hard and a little
anxioudly, like a porson who fels that he
may be making a ve s mistake; but
A o paceo bs sa1d, deasive]

“No, I don’t at present. 1 say I don't
Know sour names, ither of you,gentlemen,
and I don’

ooy ‘gentlemen exchanged glances.

“Is either of us as tall as Mr. Longeluse "
asked David An‘len standing up.

T man sood up alas, o malk his inspec-

" You're both,” he snid after o pausc,
“much about his height.”
s either of us like him?
Davies, after a pause.
“Did you write these letters? ” asked Mr.
Lovgeluse, laughing.

Google
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- Wsll. 1 did, or I did n’t, and what’s that

to you?”

»smzhmg, as you shall know present-

L think you'ro trving iton, [ reckon
is & bi of a plant. I don’t care a
corateh o’ that pencil, if it be. I wrote them
lotters, and I said nothin’ but what’s truo,

and Il go with you now to the station, if
y.... like, fnd tell Al T knows?

Che fellow seemed nettled, and laughed
viiouely o ltl, ud swaggered at thoclose
of his speccl

e vt o imagingblo tinged Long:
cluse’s forehead, as he shot a searching

lanco at him.

“No, we don’t want that,”” said Longeluse;
“but you may be of more use in another
way, although just now you are in the wrong
box, and have mistaken”your man, for  am
Mr. Longeluse. You have been misinform-
ed, you see, 18 to the identity of the person
3o suspect; but some person you have, 1o

£

doubt, 1n your mind, and possibly a case
worth sifing, although you. haro beso do-
ceived 1 to s name, ribe the appear-
ance of the man you luppoud
hn luse. You may be frank with me; I
mean you no barm.”

efy any man to harm me, sir, if you

lem, 80 long as I do my dooty,” said Paul
f)me; e, Longsluse, if” that be bis
‘name man an, he’s about your
Teight, with round ahoslders aud red G
fulk. with a north-country twang on his
tongue; he’s  bit ougher, and » waggr-
in’ cove,sand & beard over his
waisteoat, and hlg ot hants o ot than you,
and broader feet
“ And have vm. & case againgt him?”
«Partly, but it ain't, sir, if you please,
| by no means &0 complete as would answer a3
et. If I was sure you were really Mr.
ngeluse T could say more, for I partly

guess who this other gent t re-
spectable party. w you,
air, by appearanes u had your af on,
ir, I could say to a. cemmty ut T think,

sir, if you ylme, I'm n far wrong
hon Lany fhat | would ooty you for S
David A en

uite true.”

B you, i Foa obleged; th
Yery quisin’ to my mind, dr, baving g
confidence in your character; and if you,
sir, please to tell me, fiaf gentleman is un-
doubtingly Mr. Longeluse, the proprietor of
this house. I must ’ been let into n mis-
take ; I don’t think they was a-greenin’ of
me, but it was a mistake, if you. please, sir,
if jou sy 0

. Iongoluse—T knowof no
athar ol b resides in this house.” said
David Arden. i 0u have informa-
tion to give respecting that red-bearded fol-
Tow, there is no reason why you should no

it forthwith to the polici
“Parding me, sir, if you please, Mr. Ar-

‘5




den. There is, T would say, strong reasons
for & poor man i er” anxious circum-
stances, ke myelf, i, aving an affection.
ate mother to, in a measure, support, and
bovn hisasalf unfoetanaily ray ther bard up,
e can’t lnlwer it nohow to_his c'mbﬂznnz
if he lets & hoppertunity like the present

pass him,und his aged mother by, anim

proved,  Thero been g roward offeel, s T

natarally sir, i you pleas

on, 10 carn it myeelf By vajuable,evidence

lending to the conriction of the guilty cove;
as to tel "av

Iaado ot by 1oy owa hindustey to the Coree,
other persons would, don’t you conceive,

, draw the reward, and me and m;
shonld go without. 0T oould got & il
view with the man I ’av been a-gettin’

things togsther for, 1 lead bim,
doubt, to make such hadmissions as would
h the i indicate justico.”
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“ That will do, then, for the present,” said
Mr. Tongcluse.'  You huve euid all you
have to say, and yon sec into what & serions
ristake you have Dlandered ; bat I'shant
give you any trouble about i

night, Mr. Davies.

ridiedlous,
“No mistake of mino, s, plovs.

formed, air, you wil Kindly romark— mis-

informed, if you nformed, a3

may ooour 10 tbo sharpest party going, Good
night, gontlomon; I takos my leave without
nounpleasant feclin’, and hes for
your "ealth and appines suilemsn,
And blandly, and with & sly, sleepy smile,
this insinuating person withdrew.

“Tt is the reward he is thinking of,” said

Longelu
“Fou, B wou't spare himeelf; you matn
tioned that yoar owy susicions renpacting
bim were bit Tague: , m D.v.
“L

]
“T see what you mean,” s .1 Dnvi-l Ardm,
¢+ And fur énough, I fhink,” added Long

ol
Tho ex- dotesive cleared his voios, shook
his head, a ed.
"4 hinterview, goulomen,” asid b,
worth much in the hands of a persuasive
party. I have hanged several obnoxions
characters, and et others in_ for penal for
life, by means of & _hinterview.
mombor Spikes gontlemen, thatgot soven

what
and it was answered th-z il watching
the Frenchman, Lebes, beoause the detectirs

lice, before Paul Davies’,dismissal,

ities, and get a pension, by collecting and
furnishing information. 'The police did not
seem to his dogging and watching the
unfortanato litle phi Teally meant more

enn’orth,for b
by ikes \rnuld hare fmnurn(ed justce,
if it wasn't for d
hinterview.
& wife and five clnldren e

"Th recollection of Mr. Paul Davies’diplo-

.y was %0 gratifying to_ that smilin

tlenian, that he could not forbear winking at
his auditors as he pmceednd

my beliel Spikes siry
he continued, * * that it was all the hinflu-
ence. af om Sprowiee, "1t was Sprowios

ersuaded yer, it was hii as got the whole
dhing up. Tt s my belif and you did
not wantto o it norwiso, and only consent
20"t oo tha hongos in-the el that

prowles wnnled ornead the papers, and n
T have a bad opinion of Sprowles,

s to ize with him.
hinterview with that man, T know enough to
draw it out of him, every bit. It’s all done
by sympathising.

““But do you think you can discovor the
man ? ” r. A

Y . v to ke hins out, if you please,
sir; 1’ll find out all about him. 1’d u
found out the facks long. ago. but for the
mittake, which it occurred moct unlucky,

im twice sence, and T know well

where to look for bims and 1l Lave it all

. ‘!llymx “

ou_re- | than
Very likely. It s vory odd . T
He did not gwn gy he circum-
yos, done'in one | stances which excited his suspcions.”
2T Mr, Spiken, you "have | “Tt iy strange. But that man, Pal
, Davies, keph his eyo upon Lebas from the

o
may Teve 1ok b hie seeing more of the mat-
tor thin, with the roward in bis mind, he
o known at prosent. 1 thik I
it mesting him fice to fus
“Quite right, s
“1t has been nlwnvn a rule with me to go
straight at_everything. 1 think the bost
diplom: ness, and that the traest

and this circumstance

my opwion, Mr. Longeluse,”

d uncle David, looking on him with eyes
|of nppm!mtwn ‘He was near adding some.
| thing Bearty in the spitit of our sncestors’
T hope you and I, sir, may be better
uainted ;7 but something in the look and
puculmrllccnl'(hn\mkmmn r. Longelyse
chilled him, and he onl ys said :

“As you say, Mp, Longeluse, courage is
sy, nml honesty  the best policy. - Good
nij

R thonsand thanks, Mr. Arden. Might
ask one more faor, that you will endorse on
cash of these throataning letiors & memoraa
dum of the facts of this strangs interviow T
I mean a sentence or two, which may at any
time confound this fellow, should he turn out
t be a villain.”

“Certainly,” said Mr. Arden, thought-
fally, and he sat down again, as

right before long, I’m

L Google
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fow lines on the back of each, which, having
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sigued, he handed them to Mr. Longcluse,
with the question, “ Will that answer? ”

“ Perfectly, thank you very much; it is
indeed im)
ought_un you,
Longcluse with oo » satending | Wi ani

 same time; but took it
without much warmth, and nui,m compari-
son, Tt deyly:

“No need to thaak me, Mr. Longeluse;
us 7o aid o frny there re motives quits
sufficient, of a kind for which you can owe
me, personally, no thanks whatsoever, to in-
duce the very slight trouble of coming

CHECKMATE

(2]

cluse, last night, to give him a fow words of
counsel some day.

He bad, in a quiet talk the evening before,
taken the man of bugo investmonts ratber
into his confiden

,fchm,

T dont know, Mr. —
whether you aro aware
property is tied up,” he nld e ho mﬁed in
a low tone with him, in a corner of the large
drawing room. A life estate, and my son,
who declines bearing any part of the burden
of his own extravagance, will do nothing to
cilitate my efforts to pay his debts for him ;
and I vow o Heaven. if they raise the in:

g

here.” terest_on this very oppressive mortgage, 1

“Well, Mr. Arden, T am very much |don’t know how on earth I can possibly pay
obliged to you, notwithstandin, d 80 he | my insurances. lon’t see how I am’to do

tefally saw him to the door, and smiled | it” 1 should be so extremely obliged to you,
and bowed him off, and stood for « moment | Mr. Longoluse, if you would, with your vast
32 his carriage’ whirled down the. short | experience and knpwledge in all — 41l Bnan-
str B st g% 10w any advice that strikes

*He does not like me—nor T, perhay
him. ol ha'hal® he laughed very sofdly
and reservedly, looking down on the flags.
“What an odd thing itis! Those instincts
and .mn,..m.ea, they are vy o

t the faint laughter, was in

lAngel 08 siepped baok.  He wus
atively happy — he was rid o oty.
He was. y\)lmva‘y Illpp_y—ha had b»n bet-

by Miss Arden this evening,
s ol v b Dot e
to his bed with a light heart, and a head full
of dreams.

CHAPTER XXIV.
MR. LONGCLUSE FOLLOWS A SHADOW.

Auu the next day, one beautifal image
haunted Longeluses imagination. He was
delayed in town; he had to consult about
operations in foreign stocks; he had many
words to say, directions to modify, and calls
to make on’ this man and that. He ha
hoped to be at Mortlake all at three o’clock.
But it was past six_before he could dise

nself from the tenacious meshes of

Was
Wh;
't o soritnde
wearisome? 1t was high time he should
egin to enjoy his days In the sunshine of
his gold and the cumpmammp of his beau-
tifal idol. But suys the
ancient saw, and od

twas just seven o’clock when -
luse doscended at thestops of Mot

Hall.

Sir Reginald, who is writhing under
letter from the attorney of the m:llmn-xre
mortgagee of his Yorkshire cstate, making
an_alternative offer, either to call in the
]:nnclpul sum o to allow it to stand out on
larger interest, had begged of Mr. Long.

d he  thought it o igksome.

rich
oot he longer sub

Google

79u—if you could with perfect convonionce
afford so' much time. 1 don’t really
what rate of interestis usual. I only Koo
this, that interest, as o rule, has been
steadily declining ever .mm can remember
— perpetually declini ean, of course,
upon perfoct secarity s this; and now f
d——d harpy wants, after ten years, to raise
it. By heaven, I beliove they want to drive
me out of the world, among them ! and they
el know the ralty of i, ¥ T have nover
been able o pay thom o single bulEyesr
punctually.  Will you take some tea?
0 L(m,;clusa had promised his adyico
¥ next day ; and now he asked for

4 was very particalarly en-
at this moment on business; Mr.

.\nun was with him at p.mm, ut if Mr.
geluse would wait for a fow minutes,

ow
1d he better pass the interval than in
iss' Arden’s company
Up to the drawingroom went Mr. Lnno—
eluse, and there he n
. # drawing. He fancied & very sl
Bihon hor ok an he onteped. W thare
really o little heightening of that beaut

k as she smil w beautiful her long
iabee s o, ara e teeth, and the
Justeous darkaess of her eyes,in’that sub-
dued ligl

o wanted advice, Mr. Longeluse, and
you havo oome in 50 ortunately | L ot
satisfied with my sky and mnunl«lnl‘ and
the foreground where the light touches that
withered braneh is a horrible failure. In
ature it looked quite besutiful
ber it so well. It looked on fire, almost. This

T
that is a bit of the lake, and_those are
fells. T sketched it in penci

to memory for coloring. It was
most picturesque moment, when the sun was
going down between the two mountains that
overhang the little town on the west.’
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«Sunset is very well expressed. You in-
dicated all those long shadows, Miss Arden,
in peucil, and I envy your perspective, and

I think your. colung‘gy 50 :xetreﬁely good !
Mo Pwtcs ore admirably marked.  Try
a little ochre, burnt sienna, and lake for the
intense touches of light in the foreground,
on that barkless branch. Your own eye will
best regulate the proportions. I am one of
those vandals who prefer color a little too

bold and overdone to any Gmidlty i that

CHECKMATE.

not know how to anawer ; so I would rather
you pointed me out four or five faults in my
drawing, and I should be very well content
if you said no more. 1 believe you know
b soenory of Goldon Eriur.

.~ Beautiful, and so_ romanti
fall of logonds ! the whole place with
longingx is & poem.”

“ESoT think, ~ And the hotel — the ifi T
prefer ealling it— the * Georo aud Dragon,’

res
in tay mind, an augury of excellence.
oy to ‘moderate afterward.”

s, T dare say; I'm very glad you
advig "Liah, Socuien I Miwars. uaght 0
myself: but I was half afraid to act on it.
1 think that is about the tint —a little more
cchre, perbaps. Yes;, how doos it ook now

Itis

what
o dge yourself, Miss Arden. Do
ot those three sharp little touches of reflect-
ed fire light up the whole drawing? I say
it is admirable. It is really quiten beauti-

ful il drawiog”
wing s vain! you will quite

lyml me.lﬁr uzgel 3 B

“Trath will never spoil any one, Praise
is very delightful. 1 have not had much of
itin my day, but I think it makes no better

as wll as hay
truth of vou,
praise y
“Thino are_oomplicaents, Mr. Loogslase,
and they bowilder me — anything one does

simple
i Ardes, s Taevitably o

»Google

o picturesque and dzlu:lnﬁlllv old, .nd

thecs for two o thres weeks,  And id you
see Childe Waylin's Leap?””

s, an awful scene; what a terrible
precipice! 1 saw it to great advaniage from
& boat, while  thunderstorn was glaring
and_pealing over its summit. You know
Lhe leuen

o, 1

“on one, and won't
take many words 1o A ST
Pray do” enid Alice, with hor bright
look of expectation.
e smiled sadly. Porhaps the story re-t
tarned with an allegoric melancholy t his

igh and a smile he continu
e Waylin fol in ove with a pha
, and ‘walked day and night along
u.e reu., plmplo thought in solitude, really
lured on by the beautiful sppariton, which,
aa bis Jove ncroasad, gt lea. frequont,
o, dintant g eintane Wt at T
the despair of his wild pursuit, he threw
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humu gver the terrible precipice,
we faith in insti

ab . form of Hustinct
wisely.”
shan't dispute it it is not 8 cuse
to b .m ly

in
1

oy,
years, o else people b proo
st their wiles, and neither follow, nor
e, nor lament them,
Tdon’t think_these phantom ludios are
at all out of date,” caid Mr. Longelus
ell, men have grown wiser, “ut il
events.”
“No wiser, no happier; in such a
there 38 1m0 foom for whay the world calls
wisdom. Passion is_absolute, and us for
happiness, that or despair, hangs on the
tum of a die.
L Iuve m ade shadow a little more
Purple s 4o you think i an mprovement? »
“Yes, cortainly. How well it throws
out_thaf bit of the ruin that catches the
sunlight! Yoy have made a very poetical
sketch; you have given not, merely the out-
ines, but the charactor of that” singular
placo —tho genius Lok s there
Just as Mr. Longcluse had Bnuhtd this
complimentary riticism, the door opent
and rather unexpestolly "Richard Ardos 6o
tered the room.

CHAPTER XXV.

A vire-drfve.

Verr decidedly de frop at that moment,
b friond thought Mr. Arden. * Longel
. moant again to have turned the current of
Theis ik fmbo thee shanast e iked bowtybesd
bors was intorruption. But was not Richard
n his swora_brother, and was he no
tire to mako an-eseuse andtake bl leare,
and velklr! hun to his téte-d-téie?
ere —or_was it fancy —a
change scaroely porceptible, but unpleasaat,
in tho manner “of this sworn brother ?

room? Mr. Longsluo was profundly vesed.
Richard Arden, however, had res

4 et ol dosely. . Wan 16 iotar.

raption he had persisted in designed, or only

aceidental? Could he suppose Richard Ar-

den eo stapid? _Tle ook his leare smiling,

ut with an wncomfortable misgiviog t bis

" Richard Arden nor proseeded in bis own
way, with somo caloring and enormous bup-
‘pression at discretion, to give his sister such
n ncoount as be thought would best answer,
of the interview he had just had with his
5

Google

u
it not very provoking. and a little
ol that he did not o away, but stayed on | tha

imed his | so

5

father, Honestly related, whnl oocurred be-

tween them was strictly as fol
rden had come ummons
from his futher. Withoat a apecial cal, he

never appeared at Mortlake while his father
was there, and never in his absence but with
an understanding that Sir Reginald was to

ing of it.

rtment that opened from
tis fthers dremsingoom. He henrd the
baronet's peevish voice ordering Crozier
about, Something was dropped and broken,
an voice was heard in angrier

aito. " Richard Ardon looked uut of the win:
dow and waited uncomfortably. He hated
his father’s pleadings with hiin, and he did
not know for what purpose he hiad appointed
this interview.

The door opened and Sir Reginald enterod,
limping a lile, for b had_returned
slightly. He was leaning on a stick, Iis
thin, dark face and prominent eyes looked
angry, and he turned aboat and poked his
dressing-room door shut with the point of his

stk befoe taking any notcs of his son.
“Sit down, if you please, in that chair,”
 snid, pointing to the purticnlar seat he

meant him to occupy with two vnunus little
pokes, as if he were running a small-sword
troagharat, “Lwrvtotoun ot cocbe
m, merely to say & respecting your
. for whotn, I ot for other members of
Soar sl
consideration' and natural aff
ro was & pause which Richard Arden
did not very well know what to do with.
However, a3 bis fashor’ Sorce eyes-wone in-
termugated upon him, bo murmu

- Certainl;
“You, and ander that impression Ishowed

you Lord Wynderbroke’s letter. He is to
dine here nhmu TOY uarter to eights
. Do you hear?”*

1 suppose you ndnnt
‘people, ou,
can’t we wppear uiectionate? e ’s a
man, Wyndorbroko, and makes o
of tl

me affoction for
you may go to the
anderstand "
: Perfoetly,sir?
Ao ynderhmka, the thing is settled
i He pointed to his desk.

¥tk you bethesr T1el you now —
you at your sister does 't il
a fool ofherself. 1 have mothing more m.:.,
to ent

thing 1o sy f
TEis Yatiae part of tho sootence had some-
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thing and interrogative in it. There
Tas Tk & dhnbir, i Sacmnd Mo by Sk
hia son might have something to say upon
the one point that Iay near e old man's

“thmg, sir,” ma Richard, risin
«No, no
sir —nothing.
Of this interview, one word of the real
purport of which he could not tell to
sister, ho gave her an account very slight
indeed, but rather ploasant.

CHAPTER XXVI.
THE GARDEN AT MORTLAKE.

Autce leaned back in her chair, smiling,
and very much pleased.

8o my father seems disposed to relent
ever 8o little, and ever s litle, you know,
is botter thn.n ‘vothing,” said Richard Arden.

“I'm ck that o wishes you to
hko your dmner with us to-morrow

T¢ would be 50 delightful

home with us, as you used

“Yon are a ﬁ"“’d e soul, Alice—

s very pretty,
said, looking at her g. efhat ‘y n"
e sl cnsle ma o morshorn ool
of the lake at Golden Friars. Mr. Longeluse
says it is preity Te he to dine-hore,
do you know ?
“ No —I don’t know —T hope not,” said
Richard, shortly.,
““ope not ! why”’ said she.
you liked him extremel
1 Shaughs b e soey well e a st of
outedoor’sscquaintanse for men; but I dot
s no use in

bE {;ou muld%e at
e e

Tou bad better 4rop Bim. There s very
little known about him, but ume is a great
deal that is not pleasant
“Yos, really.”
“But'you used to speak 50 hlghly of him.
1’m so sus

him.

posed.  You may go, |y

s | London; and people,

“I thought [ i
be

., but I warn_you— | say this,
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know that I thought you were so cold
strange to him, your manner so unlike what
is always was' before. I thought you
been quarrelling. 1 fonciod b wis vesed
and I folt don’t thi

fight his battlea; and ho is, though very

eminent in some ways, rather a stranger in
ou told me, envy him,

way to injure him;
an to hint discredit:

and tryin o covard
and what m

e
sople t siand by him i London,ox
is part, and that be may never even
hear the things that are ma ),, Tow people
lon’t you think it would be cow-
ardly ofus, nd positively base, to treat i

" Opon my

word, Miss Alice, that is very
good oratory indeed? T dow't think ] ever
eard you & eloquent beforo, at. Lest upon
the wrongsof one of my
ck,that sneer won't do. There
may possibly b, vostons w by it would have
le Mr. Longeluse’s acquaintance; I can’t
treated

any such ¢ n;{. g
always looking in at Lady May's, and I
can’t help meeting B walere T aim foant
hor also.  Now don’t you see how odious |
should apy nd how imporsible it i
“T won't argue it now, dear Alice;

Jowand I o quiet talkand ©am e e
shallconvinco you. Mind, 1 don't say we
should insult he laughed. 1 only
o 1 maiatain e ard 11l show
1ot » desirablo w-

u a up v
?wl.am,, and we must dn-p bim.  And now,
darling, good-by.”
e kissed her—she kissed him. Sho
looked grave for & moment afer he had ron
vwn the
Te had quarrellod with Mr. Longoluse
about something, she thought, as she stood
at the window with the tip of her fnger

or | ber lip, looking at her brother as he mounted

not. talked |the showy horse which had cantered with
ahout uncomfortably, to make it unpleasant | him up and down Rotten Row for two hours
o know him.._We owe nothing to Mr. Long. | or mare, beforo ho had riddon out to Mart

cluse ; there is no reason why you should
huvo an soquaintan that is nof deirable.
Imean to drop him quistly, and you can't
know him, real ly you mst '

ems el

he perceived it, but I think he must. I only | onet.

S
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Sho saw him now ride awa,
near eight ’clock, and all this time Mr.
in conference with Sir

rable mortgage.
Longeluse was cautious. But there
FARR L Vi gy ‘possible_contiu-
oncies undor which he might perkeps mate
she inancial djustment which Sit ald
desired, very easy indeed to the worthy ber-
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old gardens of Mortlake. They are enclosed
in a groy wall, snd lie one abovo the ather
n three terraces, with tall standard fruit-

g the
tleavee, tho small hirde whose whistings
cheered the saddened evening air.
Every tree and bush that bore fruit, in this

old garden,

com-

beauty in those wonderfully lofty pear-trees,
with their dense dark foliage, and in the
standard cherries so tall and prim, and some-
thing homely and comfortable in the great | o
straggling apples and plums, dappled with
gray lichens and tufted with moss. There
were flowers as well as fruits of all sorts, in
this garden. Al its arrangements were out
of date. There was an air, not actually of

for it was weeded, and the walks
were trim and lod — but of careloss-
noss and, rustiity, not unpleasuat, in the

place. Trees were al nggle and
spread, and ri i as they
Sioased, * Tell rouss liabod the walls about

the door, and clustered in noddin;
overhend  and ng ond of pretty anuale and
other flowers, quite out of fashion, crowded
the abevsllod onrrasbhmibes, aad 1ha fore
of raspberries. Iere and there were
Yoty tnll myrtios, aad the quince, and obeo
lete meddlers, were discoverable among the
other fruit-troes. The summits of the walls
were in some plices crowned, to the scandal
of all decent gardening, with ivy, and &
carved sione hft n the centro of cach pr-
don supported a sun-dial a old as the JTal
e e fokited aa el 2 likings and
lovings. Where thereisn real worship, bow-
ever cautiously maske

"
ey r girl. An ora-
nnn, although it he ot at all reciprosated,
is sometimes har rt wi
re is mmelhlng of the nature of com-
fon, with a little gratitude perhaps,
Bingling In the peng which  gentls lay
feels at having to discharge for ever an hou-
e love and o true servant, und send bim
way to solitary suffering for her sake.
Bome little pang of reprosch of this sonsi.
tive kind had, perbaps, armed her against
hee brodhers sudden sentence of exelusion
‘pronounced against Mr. Longel
The svenieg. sonligis taselied over the
ixy on the disclored eall,und pliired un
the loaves of the tal frutre hose
5 the: binlk s Wiging thiir
alking down the broad walk

ulyem

Google
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toward the garden-door, she felt the sadden-
ing mﬂuznce of the hour retorning, sad us
she o door, overclustered with

oses, it opma, and Mr. Longeluse stood in
thA ulmdnw her.

‘thus murprised in_the midst
of tlmnghn which at that moment bappened
to be em| for o sec-

gnd, ue she suddeal  elopped. something in
her bea: face almost amounting to em-
bln'ulmellt

T was called awa,
Sir Reginald, that I v
‘up o' the dre
0 thy servaat told the 1 should ProbAbLY
find you here;and, really without rflecting
80 much from impulse
ok T gt ‘appest vory mpertinenies 1
ventured to follow. What a beautiful even-
ing! How charming the light! You, who
are such an artist, and anderstand the poetry
color s0, must admire this cloister-like
garden, so beautifally illuminated.”
Was Mr. Longeluse also a very little em-
barrassed as b descanted thus on light and
or ?

uddenly o se0
us sayiog

Tt is o very old garden, and. doce vory
Tiue oredit, ' ca

reatly prefer it oun romu gandons and
.x their finery, in Yorkshire.’

She moved her hand as if she expected
Mr. Longeluse to take it and his leave, for
it was high time her visitor should order his
wings and bo off to tho west, in which
ter, ua we Kaow, le N, Toogoluse's babi-

'Tio had stopped in, however, and the door
closed softly befnre the light evening breeze
that swung it gently. She was standing
under the wild canopy of roses, and he under
the sterner arch of grooved and fluted stone
that overhung the doorway.

F

CHAPTER XXVIIL
WINGED WORDS.

“T was afraid 1 had vexed your brother
Aem«how,”uld M. Longeluse— I thought
he seemed to meet me & little formally.” T

should be 20 sorey i 1 had anvoyed bim by
any aceid

e panud and Miss Arden said, half
laughing:

+0b, “don’t you know, Mr. Longoluse,
that people are out of spirita sometimos, and
now and then a little offended with all the
world? It is nothing, of course.”

“What a fib!” whispered conscience in
the young lady’s protty ea, whileshesmiled

Aguin, ehe ruised her band a lit
pecting Mr. Longeluse’s farowell.

But she looked a great deal to0 beautiful
for @ farewell. Mr, Longeluse could not
deny himself a minute more, and he sai

ex-
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———
“* RICHARD ARDEN WAS TAWKING ABOUT HIM.”

“It is o year, Miss Arden, sinoe I first

disti muy_ o dis
Taball nev!r forget any circomstance con-
nected wi Tt e exactly o your and
four a., You smile, Miss Arden, becauso

* you ent can have had no interest ;
fnr me it Gioront —bow different 1 wik

Mg Arden colored snd. then grew pale.
She was very much_emba 0 was
sbout o my word to end the inte

“Pihape Mr. Longeluse was, as he said,
impulsive—too precipitate and impotuous.
He raised his hand entre

"G, Miss Ardon, pray, only & word ! —1
must apeak it Evor since then —eror sineo
that hour —I have

of much -uamm, of many dangers, have |
seen the human being who could move me
s you have done. 1 did not believe m;
seared heart capable of pssion.

Digit

CO\ gle

| while he

stand now aghast at what T have spoken.
T stand at the brink of a worse death, by the
word that trembles on your lips, than the
comnon’s, mouth could give me.
have spoken rashly—I see it in your fage—
oh, Heaven ! T see what you would sa

is hands were clasped don erato sup:
lication, as he_continued the fifl
eseas shook the ‘samte thats the
fading leaves fell softly in a shower “bout

ect.
“No, don’t speak, your silence is saored.
T shan't misintarpret T conjare. you, don'
answer ! Forget that I have spoken. Oh !
let it, in mercy, be all forgotten, and let us
‘meot again as if there never had been this
moment of madness, and in_pity — as you
ook for mercy —forget 1t and forgive 11"
o waited for no answer ho wus gone:
r as before. Another
Mreath of wind ed the rosen_and  fow
more sere leaves fell where he had just been

for | standing

She drew a long breath, like one awalking
from a vision. She was trembliny ghlh‘
Never before had she seen such agony i
human face! All had happened so lmﬁenl,
It was an offort to believe it real.

Tt sbo could see nothing

R oo -ndp(hnlh:;ﬁ

Sho heard nolhll\u bt his der
ords. Now it seem

Trece, aod wall, and. To0es, all emerged sud-

denly again from mist, and as ifall the birds

had resumed their singing after a silence.
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“Forget it — forgive it!
ook for merey, be“ull forgatten.
meet again, 08"
strange peulmn i Tang 1n the sers of the
aston llh

Let it, a8 you
Lot ue

She too much flurried by the
slhock of thin wild nd sodden ouibeeak of
assion, and appeal to mercy, quito to see
Ter trus course in the odd combination that
bad ari
Sthe war o litle angry,
The

and a little flat-
ere was & confusion of resentment |

i tont Dieinecs b this Mr. Longeluse
trea hr 10 thons horotent What Sight had
 t0 presume that he would be listened to
How dared he ask her to treatall that had |
bappened as if it had How
darod bo seek to found on his nawarraated |
liberty relations of mystery between them ?
Tuw dared be fancy that she would consent
to play at this game of deception with him ?

Mingled with these angry thoughts, how-
ever, were the recollections of his bomage,
his tone of mel.nclmlv deference, ever since
she had known him, and his admiration.

Underlying sll bin trifing talk, thero hod
always been toward her a respect which
fiattered her, which could not have been ex-
ceeded had she been an_empress in her own
vight. No, if he had said more than he had
any right to suppose would be listened to,
the extravagance was due to no want of re-
spectfor her, but to the vehemence of passion.
He was driving now into town at o great

ations were still more per-
) one rmmc precipita-
o sardonsd s e hopes?

¢ to suspicion,
he had a dee eunmcﬁun that, Tor some
reason, Richur was opposed to his
enit, and bad -1.:.4, began 1o ack upon
Mise Arden’s mind to his prejud i
boot chance, thom, e atill thought, was to
an nger by a declaras
I that declaration sould only be forgiven,
and the little scene at 0ld Mortlake garden:
door_sponged out, might not bis_chances
stand better far than before? Would not
the past, though never spoken of, give u

ing, fire, and melancholy to things
sigtificant, and Lecp i alvays Fetors b,
end e slone, be his demeanor an
ool e e
Kmumu lover " Did not bis knowicige oF
uman nature assure him that these rela-
tions of mystery would, more tan any
otler,favo hie o
Tt shoshould consign what has passed,
ia e, impetuous moments, to oblivion
and silence, is no unreasonable prayer, and
ill

ome as easy to grant as to will u. She w
think it over, and for my part, T will meet
her as if nothing had ever happened to

change our lnﬁmg Yt iendly alatking,
1 wish at Richard Arden is about.
X So0n ahul. Yeo, 1 shall—I soon shalls

Google
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An oppartunity seemed to o
fricgnro | bopal; fr a8 et
towa amey's Strect, passing one of
Richard Arden’s clabs, he saw that young

gentleman ascendiog the steps with Lord
W nderbroke.

ngoluse stopped his brougham, jumped
out, and overtook Richard Arden in_the
hall, where he stood, taking his lettors from

the hall-porter.

“How d’ye do, again? T shan’t detain
youn minute. 1 have had a long talk with
our father about business.” said Longeluse,
seizing the topio most likely 1o secure  fow
minutes, un ing very low.

briag me into & room here, and 1l tell you
all hat is necesary in two minute
” said Richard, yilding to 1
ity 1 have on v three min-
s, ¥ aine hore with ' fiead, who I8 #%
this moment ordering dinner; so, you see, [
am rather hurried”

He opened a door, and loking in eaid:

“Yoe, we shall ‘be quite to ourselves

Longeluse shat the door.
one to overhear them.

There was no

& down on a sofa, a

Longeluse 5o threw hlm«clflnm ey

" And what did he say 7 asked Richard.
“They want o raisc his interest on the

Yorkehiro state, and ho suxs you won't

help him ; but that, of course, is yous

and T declined, point-blank, @ fatectors ia

it. And before T go further, it strikes me,

as it did to-day at Mortlake, that your man-

ner to me has undergone a slight A.hAnge "
“Has it? 1 did not mean it, I as

‘mid Bickard Arden, with 4 liia

Z

, it fias, and you must
ardon me— you must in-
fend it also; and now I want o know what

s| I have done, or how I have  hurt you, o

who has been telling lies of m

Nothing of all these. that T know of?

, with a cold little laugh.

Wil oF coaree, 3 you prefer it, you

may decline an explanadion. 1 must, how-

ever, remind you, hecause it concerns m

hnppmeus, Mld possibly other interests dearer
e tha ife, foo nearly to be trifled

that yuu heard all I said respecting

with,

n-| your sister with the friendliest approbation

aud encouragement.

and aslitdde about me then as you do now.
Tam not conscious of having said or done
anything to warrant the slightest change in
your feclings or opinion;; and in your man-
ner there is a change, and a vory decided
change, and L tell you frankly I can’t un-
derstan

Chu |reutly challonged. Richard Arden
looked at him hard for & moment,
o | balancing in his mind whether he should
evade or nccept the crisis. o proferred
the latter.

“Well, T can only say I did not intend to

PRINCETON UNIV



70

sy anything by my manner; but, as

u know, when_there 18 anything in one’s
Toind 1t 1 ot always casy to prevent its
affecting, 88 you say, one’s manner. Iam
not_sors because T
apoke without refletion the other day.  No
one should answer, I really think, for any

wos
“ xm ,ou didut—you spoko only for
You_ simply "promised. me “your
, kind office Tact,
all T could have hoped for
1 o perhaps —yes, T may —T o
1did. But don’t you see, dear Longeluse,
lhmgs may come to mind, on thinking over.”
“'What " things?” demanded Longeluse,
quickly, “vith  sudden energy that onled
eh to his temples;; and fire gleamed for
‘moment from his deep-set, 5loumy
“What things? Why. young

eyes.
ngs ladies are
nne always the mnmmell.gmu problems on
arth. 1 think you ought o know that; and
Soully 1 4 Wil i ol atioms, ol fhr
better that they should be left to themselves
as much as possible; and I think, besides,
that there are some difficulties that did not
strike us. I mean, that I now sce that thero
really are great  difficulties — insuperable

diffculties.”
an you dofine them? ” said Longeluse,

cldly.
don't want to vex you, Longoluse,
and I don’t want to quarrel”
“ That’s extremely kind of you.”
T don't know whether yiu aro serious,
bt it s quite troe. T don’t wish any u
pleasantucss bobween us. T don't think 1
need eay mor than that having though it
over: 1 don't see how it could ever be.
2 Wil you give me your reasons ?”7
WY vty Soc't 490 thot d gun 401 7y
thing in ‘pavtioular o what T havo said”
“I think, Mr. N ering all that
has pasmad bobwoon wh on thin sabyoots that
¥m. Rt found 10 Ik b know your reasons
or 0 marked o changs of o
ree with you, Mr. Longcluse.
¥ don'v s eine loant g Tt o you
my particular reasons for the opinion 1 bave
expressed. My sister can act for herself,
and I certainly shall not account to you for
my reasons or opinions in the matter.”
Longeluse’s pale face grew whiter,
and his brows e fised 2 momentary
man ; but he mastered

f'

isagree totally upon that point,
and T mher‘fnmk W6 Bt il foms whes
you must explan
4T no moru m suy upon the subject,
sir, id Arden, very tartly,
“that it is r:erunn mlr hopes can neve "
lead to anything, and that I object to your
mm..um,; Toue visits to Mortlake.”
Why, the house does not belong to you
3 belongs to Sir Reginald Arden, wbo
objects to your visits and receives mine.

Google

one clse, in ever o small a matter, in this | them
rld.

CHECKMATE.

Your ideas seem a little confased,” and he
lnughed gently and coldly. :
“Very much the reverse, sir. T obj
to my sister being exposed to the least
chance of anncyance from your vsits. 1
protest nat it, and you will be 80 good
as to, underuhnd that' 1 dmmcd’ forbid

e g lady’s father, T presume,
will hand our advice in the matter,
wnd T cartainly sall not ask your Teave. 1
shall call when I please, so lon I am
received at Mortlake, and shall direct my

se | own éonduct_without  troubling you for

counsel in my_affairs.”
Taughed again, ieily.
“And so shall T mine,”
sharply.
& You hure no vight to rent

Mr. Longeluse

said Arden,

said Lon, angrily; “as if o
broken Im« mumr, or committed a crime.”
““A crime!” repeated Richard Arden.

“OL1 That, indeed, would pretty well sud
nll relations.”

“Yes, as, perhaps, you_shall find,” un-
swered Longeluse, with sudden and oracular

ferocity.
Euch gontloman had gone a little farther
than he had at first intended.

Richard Arden had a proud and fierce
temper when it was rou 0 was near
saying what would have amounted to insult.
Tiwas a chance opening ofthe doo that e

it Both gontlemen od o
" Bleas, s bave. you done with”ihe
room, A|r1” ash the man.

ina
“Yos,” said Lon gcluse,and langhed agin
a8 he turned on his
“Because three mumm want the room,
if it’s not engaged, sir. And Lord Wyn:
derbroke is wanting for you, please, Mr.
Arden.

So with a little toss of his head, which he
held unusually high, ushed and
“glooming ”_countenance, Richard Arden
marched a littlo swaggeringly forth to his

dinner téte-d-téfe with Lord Wynderbroko.

CHAPTER XXVIIL
STORIES ABOUT MR. LONGCLUSE.

Tae irritatio
i ubsided, but
anxiety rather increased.

Next day, early in the afternoon, he drove
dy May’s, and she received him just as

He learned from her, “withut ap-
Being to seok the nformation, that Alic
Arden was aill at Mort
I STet s e of bat ey 55 thosd mtn:
mn. He jumped into a hansom and drove
out to Mortlake. 1le knocked. Man of the
world as he was, his heart beat faster.

“+1n Miss Arden 2 home?

of this unpleasant inter-

r. Longeluse’s

BRINGE Tohi Jhi e
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4 Not at home? »
s Ming Ardon s gois out, sir”
“ rhaps in the gar
«No, o #ho has
back for some time.”

The man spoke with the promptitude and
rvant instructed to deny his
It

decision of o serv:
mistress to the visitor.

He had not a card: he would call again |2

another day.
e hoard the piano fuatly and, he thaught,

Alice’s voice also; and certainly sw Vivian

Darnley in the drawing-room window. as his

cab_turned way from the door.

swelling beart he drove into town. The

ea;
~walked_distractedly,
down his study, Should he employ Lady
May’s intervention, and tell her the whole
story? Good-natured Lady May! Perhaps
she would underake bis baass, and plosd
for his re-admission. But was even that so
certain? How could he tell what view she
might take of the matier? Aud were she
intercede for him ever so vehemently, how
could he tell that sho had any cbance of pro.

vailin
No; on the wholé it was better to be his
He would sit down then and

lady, and lay his piteous case before her in
his own words, and rely on her compassion,
without un intorvenieat.

y letters he began, how many he
evon fnshel, and rejostod, T neod nos tire
you by telling. Some were composed in the
it othets o tho thind, porson. _ Not ono
him. Here was the man of a mil-
1..,.;  and moro, who would dash of @ noko in
ck-broker, to buy or sell o bundred
thoastad _pounds’ worth who
would draft a resolytion of the ey ofwhu:h
K was the chairman, directing aa o

which would mako men open their eyos
without the tremor of & nerve or the hasta:

tion of a moment —unmanned, elples,di- stu

tracted in the endeavor to write &
young and inexperienced girl |
O beautiful sex! what a triumph is hero!
0 Love! what fols il you not maks of us
oor maseuline wiscacres! Did_you not
ring the_oorpalont Gibbon to.hia knovs
from which he could not rise; and mako the
awful C; ichelieu dnm,a in doublet,
itk Tosettes, in the chamber of
a cruel queen
The letter be dispatched was in these
terms. 1 dare say be had torn better ones
to pieces: — .

“Dran Miss Awoex:—

Google

gone out, as d won't be <

With a0

honed that my profound | an

71

2 5 o b sl sl chall e comps e

in Fouepreence? My ¥ i o o
ed it hat you wi o T o e nis.
ok scatency of sxclmmiont n“".....}"’ hare

i, dea
sompunciion e repecs, At o atogeiber wiibout vk
¥ ¥ours the most unbappy avd distractod man 1n Eog-

“Wasrea Loxaciose”

Mr. Longeluse sealed this lotor n it on-
velope, and addressed it. He would have
Tiked to send it that moment, by hia servant,
but an 0dd shyness prevented.~ He did not
wish his servants to conjecture and put their
Beads togothor oner it be could not endure
the idea; so with his own hand he dropped
in the
Somuﬁ: in the stylo o the old
composition of Mr. Lony
Titlo theatrical, and, one would e e,
d; yet never was man more des-

novel
ise’s —

:

Night came, s and brought o reply, Wos
Do news good news, or would the morning
beiog, porhaps from Richard Arden, a with-
ering answer ?

come; and 0o answor : what was

That. d..y, in Grosvenor Squsre, be passed
Richard &
Richard Arden Jooked stiadily end stornly
alittle to b nd cut Mr. Longeluse.
g il L deendml cut. His
ears tingled as ap in
the face, ings bud assumed a very de-
cided attitude indecd | Longeluse folt very
oddly enraged, at irut ; then snxious.
was msulnng that Richard Arden
should have takon the initintive in dlesolr:
ing relations. But had he not been himself
outly impord taens 1o
briol colloquy of yesterduy ?
o propared for this
pl.n.m.m and the shaking of hands, it was
impossible that rolations of amity should
have been resumed between them. ue
Longeluse bad been entirely absorbed by
threatened alienation that atfected him mich

was a thesis for conjocture in the
situation, which made him still more anxious,
A very little time would probably clear all
u

He was walking homoward, saying
himself as he went, “No,

ect: | quickly, as he mprmncl\ed his house, in the

hope of the very letter which e affected, to

Bimself, o have quite reected as a impossi-
¥
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Some letters e, but none from
Mortnke W leter v Alice was sl wne
answered. e was now in the agony of sus-

pense and distraction.

o evening Richard Arden was
talking about him, as_he leaned with his
elbow on the mantel-piece, at Mortlake. He
and Alice were alone in the drawing-room,
awaiting the arrival of the little dinner

purty.
Ti knaw, was to include Lord
Wynderbroke, b advances, in

Richard An‘]en’s \iainn, Mr. Longeluse ha
waned, and even become an embarrassment

5 oasior to out him than to explain,”
ﬂmught Richard Ardon. It bures ono to
. giving reasons for what one
dote; 403170 $5 §16A. be Ry owved s bt
trouble by his valgar impertinence.”

They had talked for some time, Alice
chiefly o listener. How was she affected
toward Mr, Longeluse? He was agreeable;
e flattered b b was bbb b e
with b
A1 but this Tattor condition she liked very

well; but this was embarrassing, and quite
lmpmnnnhln Who knows what that tiny
vk we term a fancy,  whim, & penchants

might havo geown o, had it 1ot bien blown
wway by this untimely guest? Bat, form
part, T don’t think it ever would hav

10 & ‘matter of the heart,

thing in_the way. A fancy is one thing,
and passion quite another. Pique is a com-
mon stato of mind, and comes an

omes again, in many & courship.
liking that

s, an
Buta

CHECKMATE.

ity s in tho course of bis tal bis i
began to ity figures that
P L A R

Koow that the ordoal of the pistal, disooune
tenanced in England, was still in force on
the Continent, and Mr. Longeluse’s ideas
wero all continental; and how near were
those fingers to the lotter which might suffice
to explods the dungerous elemont that bud
already accumulat

e hus talked of us to his low compan-
ions ; he chooses to ass te with usurers

ad wores poople; and he has been
ing of us in the most inolent terms.””

“Really!” said Alice. Her large eyes

Tooked harger as they fixed on him.

You must know, dear Alice, tht I happened
to want a little money ; and when one does,
the usual course is £0 borrow it. paid
a vist to my borpy —and o hl:px Tn noed
is a harpy indeed. up, he
flecced me; and_the gemlemun 1 suppose
thinking he might bef me be
was on confidential te

just hit me rather hard.
or as be called it, chanshe, be said, with a
delightfully arch leer. T thought he meant [
had backed tho right horse for the Derby,
but it turned out he meant our chance of
inducing Mr. Longeluse to make up his mind
to marry you. I was ver ocking
him down ; but & man who has one’s bill for
three hundred pounds must be respected.
k or

S0 T merely ventured to ask on whose au-
thority he me, when it ap-
be torn out n & hasty moment, and takes a | poared it wason Mr. Longsluse’s own, who,

long time, and many s struggle to kill
She was a_little sorry, just then, to lose
him s0 inevitably. Perhaps bis létter, o
which he had trusted to move her, had ren-
dered the return of old relations impossible.
Tn this lotter she felt herself the owner of a
secret —a. secret which she could not keep
without a sort of understanding growing up
between d.\em— which therefore she had no
iden of keey
She was mnolved totellit. The letter she
had locked, in marked isalation, as i
property of hers, bat i imply a document that
was in her keeping, in tho protty ormolu
cnsk-t !Imt stood on the drawing-room chim-
ney.
Bito had intended showing it, and telling

the story of the scene in the garden, to
Richard. But he o wan apeukmz with a mys-
terions asperi Longeluse, w

e e A very little thin
seemed to her, might suffico to make a very
uolemquuml out of a coldness.
Instinctively, therefore, she refrained, and
listened to Richard whilst, with his arm
touching the casket on the chimney-picce,
he descanted on the writer of the unknown

ced an odd feeling of insecu-

: Google

It seems, had said a great deal more, equally
intolerable. In plain, coarse terms, b
that, being poor, o' hase conspired. with
care him, Mr. Longeluse, for your
‘mnlmnd. As to the fact of his having actu-
ally conveyed that, and to more people than
ane, thero s and can be no doubt whatover.
can imagine, considering all things, noth-
ing more vulgur, wadagious and, cnward
ush of anger glowed in A
Richard Aodon Sl e pmud Tre that
gleamed from her dark gray eyes. It satis-
hsd him that his words were m\l lost.
“Ilighted on a man who knew more about
bim than | had lesrned before” rosumedl
Richard Ard “He was suspected at
Berlin of aving boon engased in b conapin
igeon Dacre and Wilmot, who wore
(mullmg To did not appear, buths s said
to have supplied the money. and had lo
share of the spoil. There is no good in
eating thoso things generally, o mw,
cause they are so hard to prove; an
They say ho

fellow like that is dlngermlu
litigious.”

Jf yous information s at

n we have made
a disappointing world,
DT eonia nul, Fiave l‘axucm‘l" Fim dotog any.
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thing s0 low ; and T must say for him that he
was gentlemanlike and quiet, and very un-
like the person ho appears to'be. I think [
never heard of anything so outrageous !
Vivian Darnley told me that he was  great
duellist, and_thought to be a rery uarrel-
al Bat

+ you toll ms
80 much worse, 8o mean, so ufterly intol-

era
“Oh! There’s worse than that” said
Richard, with  fuint sinistor smile.
hat?” said -he. returning it with an’
slmost rightoned g
was a very hz-\mful girl at the
0] url m Vienua ; her iccardi, a
daughter of o zood ol RAmmn l'mmly. You
can’t imagine how

ing Cou 3 Mr. Longeluse, it
Tomins, ohous to b In lors with hars he s
not then anything like so rich as he became
afterwards — and this poor girl was killed.”

“Good heavens ! Richard ; what can you
mean?”

mean that she was assassinated, and
that from that d.y cluse was never
roceived in socety in- Vieann, and bad to
leav

T ougit to tell May Penrose,” said
she, after a silence of dismay.

« Not for the world,” said Richard ; * she
talks cnough for six—and where's the good?.
She’ll only take up the cudgels for him, and
we shall be in the centre of o pmq row.”

“Well, if you think it best— " she

 Cortainly,” sai

he.

"o
Richard Arden. *Let us dismiss Longcluse,
and look a little more like ourselves.”

That evening there came letters as usual
to Mr. Lougeluse, and among others a note
from Lady May Penrose, reminding. bim of
hzr little garden-party af

¥ ny Jovel” he excluimed, starting u
and reading the cards on his chimnoy,
zhonvhl it was the day after.

gmd by day Tt was very
I-natured, poor old thing, her remindin
Tehall e Alice Arden there, Not on
1ine dose she voushsafo, . Bet 1 not she
right? 1 think the more highly of her for
not writing. 1 don’t think she ought to
write. Oli, Heaven grant she may meet me
as usual. 'Does she mean it? If she did

not, would she not have got her brother to
erile, or huvo written hersel o cod lne, o
end our acyunintan

S0 ho triéd to comfort himself, and to keep

alivel i dying hope by thess ariBeias miak | or

o

Google

And a silence fol- | Bo

fere is a carriage at the door,” said | bi

hmond next | al

CHAPTER XXIX.
THE GARDEN-PARTY.

Next morning Mr. Longeluse rose with a
sense of smemmg ‘before him.
So I shall see her to-day !
giel I've thought her, i

That_frantic scene,

If she’s the
meet mo as

commits such follies, under ‘a transito
sanity, is allowed the prisilege of recal Img

them.  Thero were no witnesses present
make forgiveness diffcult. 1t al ies with
her own good sense,

gentle. Lt but those mud wor
out, and 1 am happy. ~ Alice,
me, T forgive your ‘brother, and “take b
name from, where it is,

heart of hearts. _ Ob, beautiful
you belie your looks? Oh, e bnghl
mind! willyou bo clouded and perverted?

et proud bat
s bo sponged

toilet very curefully.
extromely ugly some pronounce him; yet
Tin Biarsis good, hs getoup unexoe priomable
and altogether he is a most 'manlike

ok upon, and. in. bis movements
and atitudes quits upstudied, there n st
undefi grace. His_accent is  little

el slightest thing in_the world,
and

y May Penrose declares it is so very
Then he is so agreeable, when he
and h e is 80 very rich!

er why he does

not

taken him into council ?— he could eclipse

the world in splendid elegance, and make
his way, force d’argent, to the pinnacle of
half the” world’s ambition. Were those
stories true that Richard Arden told his
sister on the night before

I don’t think Richard An‘len At\l('\ at
l.nﬁe W

£

Longolase's ineulng talk.
way to boast and vapor; and he had a secret
contempt for many of the -hwmll and other
agents whom ho chose o employ:

But wndoubiedly Mr. Longoluse had the
reputation among his discounting admirers
of being a dangerous man to quarrel with ;
and also it was truo that he had fought threo

four savage duels in the course of his con-
tinental life. There were other stories, un-

These we

‘authenticated, unpleasant.

inpered with sneors by Mr. Longoluse's
enemies. _But there’s a divinity doth hedge
a King Craesus, and his character bore &

charmed life, among the missiles that would

PRINCETON UNIVER



"

have Inid that of many & punier man in the
ust.

With tg\uled h
nwmmhed the pretty littl
Hlkigh Gourt, 4 which he
Through the quaint, old-fashioned gateway,

r the embowering branches of tall trees,
broad avenue, clumped

1 timber, to the open
halldoor of the pretty Elizabethan houss.
Carriages of all sorts were discepoible undor
the branche, wssombled at tho fardher side
hllldlmr. over the wide
g o0 hioh oan S el seEe ot
Oraques particn wore alroady visble g0 the

CHECKMATE.

t00 learned for me, hut you and she will un-
erstand one anther so perfctly, sud you

will be_quite charmed with her. - Mr. Add:

s |Tings, id you happon 0. ses Lady Hom.

mingion, of have you any idea where she s

]

ny shall go and look for her, with pleas-
ure.. T not phe the tall lady with gray hair
Shall I tell her you want to say a word to
er?”

% Yoi e v

very kind, bt Il not mind,

shorn grass, under boughs that spread high | baps,

in the air, and cast a pleasant shadow on the
sward. Groups were strolling among the
flower-beds — some walking in, somo emerg-
ing from the open door — and the scene pre-
senting the usunl variety of dross, and some-
what listless to-ing and fro-ing.

id aoy one, of all the guests of Lad
May, mask so profound an_agitation, undar
the Gonventional sile, aa thut which best
Walter Longeluse’s

b

the steps. Iis eye all the time was busy in
search after one pretty figure, the loust
limpse of which he would have recognized

h the thrill of a sure intuition, far or

ne
lle ‘would have liked to ask the friends he
met whether the Ardens were ere. But
what would bave been easy eck
vas now a0 ofort for which he sould
not ﬁnd ‘couray
He entered the hall, quaint and lofty, ris-
ing to the entire height of the house, with
two gallerics, one above the other, surround-
ing it on three sides. Ancestors of the Inte
r. Ponrose, who bad lot all this und
great deal more to his sorrowing relict, stoo
tm the panelled walls at full l@nglh— wme
in ruffs and trunk-hose, others in perukes and
cut-velvetone with & bion in b hand, and
dhree with fal wrist —all stately and
an

tles ‘ rdm to their several
periods; with curresgunding ladies, some
stifl and palid, who Sgured in the days of

the virgin queen, and others in the grac
m déshabits of Sir Potor Lely. This qu:
oak Il was now resonant with the Yuas
sod clack of modern gousp,
i reat deal orowded, Cobwitbatand-
ing roportions.  Lady Ma;
was siill recoiving her company near the
doorway of the first drawing-room, and he
kindly voice was uudxhle from within as the
visitor approach

Mr. Longoluse was véry graciously ro-
ceived.

“T want you s particularly, to introduce
you to Ludy Tuomington. "Sho is such o
chagming person, o is 0 tharoughly up
in German lteraturo. She’s & great deal

: Google

looking a little fixedly in her eyes, for he
was thinking whether Alice had betrayed
his secret, and was trying to read an answer
there.

quite inno-
.nd prom,

e yoor Alih 3o here, aad ber brother.
e wenl out that way with some friends,’”

. You must see them also; they
aro in the Dutch garden ; they were put up
in tho oign o Goorgo tho Firs.  Ilow & vo
, Mrs. Frumply? How d'ye do, Miss

Frumaly 17

“What a charming house !” exclaims
Mrs. Framply, *and whata day! We were
saying, Arabella and I, us we drove out, that
you_ must really have an_influence with the
Glerk of the weather, e b, kL did = we,
Arabelln charmin;

Tady May laaghed afably, and seid:

“Won't you and your danghter go in and
take some ien? Mr. (she was going to call
on Longeluse, but he had glided away) —
Ob, Mr. Darnley

And the introduction was made, and
Vivian Darnley with Mrs. Frumply on his
arm, attended by her daughter Arabella, did
as he was commanded, and got tea for that
simporing lady, and frait aud Nuples bis
cuits, and plum-cake, and was rewarded wi

nt | tho original joko about the dlerk of e

weathe
Mr, Lovgoluse, in the men time, had
passed the door indicated by Lady May, an

stood upon the short ‘torrace that-bverlooked
the pretty flower-garden cut out in grotesque
patterns, so_that looking down apon its
masses of crimson, blae, sud yellow, as ho
leancd on the balustrade, it showed beneath
his eye like a wide deop-piled carpet, on th
roen ground of whish were wlking groups
of people, the brxllmm Hoes of the Tadies’
. e splendor of the verbenns,
ad making altogether & vory gay picture.
"The ususl paucity of mels siendanse
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mnde Mr. Lon task of observation
Richard Arden’s

o was Jooking for ki
wellknown Bhsrs nurig the groupe, think-
ly i

ing. that p Alice was o .
Bt ho was not there, “Alios; and
Walter Longeluse. gloomy and lonly i i his
gay crowd, descended the s end of

1 sauntered bound win Yo

Voices.
joor — he mounts
onty, ae he stands upon the
lovel platform at top, he finds Limel
three steps o len. He luok nn
him as he might on the carved pilaster, at
nu side of the hall-door ; no one could have
cssed, by his inflexible but unnffected
l:nnu, that he and Mr. Arden had ever
Beca avquainted. - The youagot man showod
comething in i tenance,
Bauteur, a e sloration of the
tain sternness, mor
lean effctve, than "o simple blank by
Longcluse’s glance.

That gnntlumnn Ipoked about coolly. Tle
‘was in search of ) Arden, but he did not
sne her, He satered the hall sgain, and
Richard Arden a little awkwardly resumed
his mn\efwlmn which had suddenly sub-
side ilence on Longeluse's appeara

By tlia timo Lady May was tuoro at cascy
having received all her company that werc
rensonably punctual, and in'tho hall Long-
cluse now encounte

“Ttave you soen Hr. Ardsn?” she inquired
of him.

+Yen, he

t the door, at the ste

ps. >
* Would you iaind telling b Kindly thet

T want to sy & word to
“Certainly, most hnp\'\y Longeluse,
without any distinet plan as ochow o wis
to execute her awkward commission.
ut, oh dear !
e wishes
d some one
ce you; come wit
iy Hummington, I want_to mlmlure
my fric ..d Mr. Longeluse.”  So \lr. ong-
cluse was ‘presented to Lady Hummin
who was very lean, and a * blue,

ed” by

tac ant, and
was driven to hideous exertmnl of attention

and memory to hol

Humaington, to whiom 1t
ay. with an unconscious cruely, b

been describing Mr.

mer

ngelu q
ts and scquirements. had taken some tea
Lon,

ind other Telocion, and whe
Slase's indness bed hee wants supplied ;
and che, like Seotts wold man” 1a the
o Lay of the “Last, Minstrel” e grati
fied” sho proposed isiting ihe musiero
o 24 b4 hand & slévee orguniet plag;

m,

Google

en chir

So | little more dire

kel

an an harmoniam, three distinot tumes at
the same h being composed
cectain principles, oat e  rplasoed with
much animation and precision, harmonized
very prettily.
S "this dlover woman direoted, and Mr.
Longeluse led, the way to the music-room.

CHAPTER XXX.
HE srEs HER.

M. LoxceLuse’s attention was beginning
to wander o little, and his eyes were now
busy in search of some one whom he had
not found ; and knowing that the duration
of people’s stay at a garden-party is always
uncertain, and that some of those gayly-
plumed birds who make the flutter, and

ancy of the scene, hardly
hoy take n ing ngain be began

e aligl
e at Aiheg o

“Justlike my luck!” he n.m.;m biterly:
“and if sho 1§ g
apportunity of seeing her again
Hummingtows well inrmed con-

versation had been, unheeded, accompanyin
the ruminations and distracionsofthis “pass
ionate pilgrim ; s they approached

the door of the mu.llo-mm‘ the little cnuh
there brought the learned Luly’s Iips so near
o s ear,that widh . litle start o hear

the s —
AL ietolly spiimsoionl 0w o, wod
adjusced by the relative frequency of vibra-
tions. That theory, Iam sure, you approve,

To which_the distracted lover mldn an-
er, 1 quite agree with you, Lady Hum.
mmgun

The music-room at Raleigh Court is an
apartment of no great size, and therefore
when, with Lady Hummington on his arm,
he entered, it wis at no great distance that
he saw Miss Arden standing near the win-

¢ | dow, and talking with an elderly gontleman,

wlme Sppearance he did not know, but who
ed to be extremely interested in her
conversetion,
She eaw him, ho hud not 1 doubt, for she
turned a litd i and look

a very slight
Tt ‘was_quite plain, he thonght, and a
dreadful pang L h bis brosa,that
she did not choose to see e plain
at sho did see him——and he obght, from
& auble corutny of bor beautial features,
lain also ti

Lad, conversing with
lubifty; but the uir flt ey, and thore
as & irnge trombling at bis'beart, and
thin,in many  vespects, hard man of the
world folt that the tears were on the pois

of welling from his eyes.
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Tho strugele was but for & few moments,
and he seemed guite himself a

Tady Hummington wishod 1o §0 0 the
end of the Toom where the. piano’ was, and
the harmonium on which the organist, bhad
performed his feat of the three tu;
artist was taking his duy-rmre, “Baring &
musical nssignation of some p.
But to oblige. Lady Hammington, who bad
heard of Thalborghs doing something of the
Kind, he sat down and played an elaborate
picce of music on the piano with his thumbs
onl

"This charming effort over, and applauded,
{he performer took s doparture
Lady Hunmington ai
told, Mr. Longeluse, that you are
. my ’ Eood musician.”
& very indifferent performer, Lady Hum-

‘mington.
im, May Penrose tells a very different

el

“Tady Moy Pourose is teo kind to bo
eritical,” eaid Longo
tained th ‘eye was observing
every movementof Alice Arden. She seemed,
however, to have quite made up her mind to

stand her ground, There strange in-
terest, to him, even in being in the same
room with her. Perhaps Miss Arden saw

thut Mr. Longeluse’s movements were de-
Pondent wpon dhose of the lady whuc ba
o and might have thought that,

use; and, as he main- | chords.

CHECKMATE. ¢

Mr. Longoluse,” pursued Lady Humming:
ton. “You een in the East, I think s
bave you nny y of e Hindostance songst
There are some, T have read, that e
ideas from the Brahumin philosophy.”
“ Long-winded songe, T fancy,” said Mr.
Longeluse, lnug\un i itis  very volumic
i uth is, I've got
T should ot lke to make
 bad impresson so early.”
But surely there are some simple little
binge, without 5 much compass, that

ou . How pretty those
old English mngz are that they arecolleting
and_publishing now ! ongs of

Shakipoure’s fhir—Bou domse'n Bese-
mont and Fletcher's, and Massingor's, you
now.  Some of them are so cxtremely

prtty 1” %
b 365 Ll sing you one of thoso with
pleasure,” , with a strange alacrity,
quite fo & bi cokd, iting dowe 61 o
Thstramont, and striking two o throe fierce

re that most of my readers are
acqoaioted with that pretty old English
song, of the time of James the First, entitled,
«Once L Loved a Maiden Fair.” That was
the song he chose.

Never, perhaps, did he sing so well be-
fure, with-a fluctuation of pathos and scorn,
tendorness and hatred, expressed with rea.
dramatic fire, and with more power of voice
than at moments of less excitement he pos-
sessed. e sang it with real passion, and
produced, exactly where he wished, a strange

/)
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but unavowed sonsation. He omitted one
verse, and the song as he delivered it was

“Onen T loved o meiden i,

Tn my win:
S wan young and
A1 our maids the

g
veetiat:
o 1y Al ey

rghtcst hopes are festest.

“Matdons wavering and untruo

J¥hen ho had nishod tho song, he said,
coldly, but very distinctly, as
like that song —thers 1s & meluncholy
yohology in it. It is a song worthy of
hakspearo himself.”
Lndy Tummingion urged him with an

encore, but he was proof against her en-
treaties. And s0, after o little, she took
Mr. Longeluse’s arm ce Tt ro-

n
lieved when the room was rid of

CHAPTER XXXI.
ABOUT THE GROUNDS.

Lavy Houxixaro, well pleased at hav-
ing found in Mr. Longoluso wht she termod
o Zindred min ind, was warned by the hour
um sho must depart.  Sho tovk bl
M luse with regret, and_made

hlm romise to come to lunrhmn with her
on the Thursday following. Mr. Lanzcluse
called her carriage for her, and put in,
besides herself, her maiden sister and two
daughters, who all exhibited the fmily lean-
ness, with less red and
aquifine, and small black eyos set rather
close togethe
"Ae he nscended the steps he was accosted
by, dumsel in dis
L»nmluue, Tm o0 glad 10 s00 yout
¥oo gt o b T, ponbhmsarod gt
said handsome Miss Maubray, smiling on
came here with oid Sir Arthar
and Lady Tramway, and 1've lost them;
and Tve been bored to death by a Mr. Bag®
shot, and 1’ve sent him to look for my
ket-handkerchief in the tea-room; and
[rant 700, a8 you hape for merey, 10 show
it now, and rescue me from my troubles.
1 much honored. 1’m only too
‘happy, Miss Maubra; all put Mz Baz:
shot o death, if you wish it, and Sir Arthur
an, ‘ramway shall appear the mo-
and.”

was talking his nonsense
ith i lighspiits wlich sometimes attend
a painful excitement.

¥'I'told themr T should got o that tree if

; Google

”

were lost in the orowd, and that they would
be sure to find mo under it after six o’clock.
Do take me there; I am so afraid of Mr.
Bagshot's returning | 7

. ovor the short grase that handsomo
irl ‘walked, with Mr. Longoluse at her

171 st at this side, thank you; T don’t
want to be seen by
down, placing herself at the
further side of the reat frank of the old
chestnat ire
s Toagsions siood nearly opposite, but
» plwo(l s to command a view of the hall-
door ¢ was till vatching the
groups that emerged, much interest
as if his life depended 5 the order of their
to-ing and fro-ng. But, in spite of this,
vory toon Miss Manbray’s talk
terest him
“Whom did Alics Arden come with?”
asked Miss Maubray. “I should like to
know ; because, if 1 should lose my people,
1 must find some one to take me ome.”
“Wi nh her brother, I fancy.”
res, to be sure — I saw him here. T
Bt Atioe Is very independent, just
” and she laughed.

gan to in’

forgor
now, of his protection,”
“How do mean?”
Ob, Lord Wynderbroke, of course, takes
care of her while she’s here. I saw them
walking sbout togethr, 50 bappy! 1 sup-
pose it i all settled.
About Lord Wynderbroke?” suggested
Longeluse, with a gentle carelessness, s if
he did not'care a farthing — as if n dreadfal
rin, bad not at that moment pierced his

“Yes, Lord Wynderbroke.

7ou beard of that

e Tabiak s 1t T
i et e ; bat one hears so
many things, one forgets, and I don’t know
him. What kind of mau is he?”

“le’s hard to dosoribe; he’s ot disa-
greeable, and he’s not dull; he has  great
deal o tay for himelf about pitures, and

he East, o rimen, and the opera,
und all the people at all tho Courts in Eu:

. and he ought to be amusing; but T
hink he is the dries person T evor talkod to.
And he is really good-natured ; but I think
him much more teasing than' the most ill-
natured man_alive, lie’s s insuferably
punctual and precise.”

“You know him
Longeluse, with an e
share to the tal

* Pretty well,” said the young lady, with
just 8 a{xht lings ushing hor huught

10 one who
e same i T L oo T e
all that.”

Miss Maubray herself, I am told, had hopes

of Lord Wynderbroke gbout a year before,
and was not amiably disposed toward him
now, and looked on the triumph of Alice a
littl sourly; although something like the

Why, haven’t

well, then?”"
fort to contribute hi




%

‘beginning of & real love had since stolen
inkt her hoart — not, perhape, destined  be

much more
L Wyndbihroke — T don't know him.
I that genileman he whom I saw talking to
e music-roo nder ?
Ho's not astunly thi, aod b iy not ot al
’s a little above the middle height,

and he stoops

ﬁl’Ly. ad e
brown

ed up i

ovee his furshoad. He soumn & Jitle formal,
d very polite and smiling, with a flower in

his bution-hole ; a blue coat

pair of those little gold Paris glasses, and

as looking out thrdagh the window with

“THad he a high nose? ”
Yes rather & thin, high noss, and his
face is very b
““Well, 1 ho was il that, and bad & brown
face and a high nose, and was pretty near
near Alice Arden, he
was positively Lord Wynderbroke.”
“And_has this been going on for some
time, or s it a sudden thing? "
“Both, T believe, It has boen going on s
1

elieve, in old Sir Re

head ;
sudden
vid Arl‘len‘ ym. Ko that be has writton
o proposal n  letter to Sir Reginald, and
101 te bow bappy tho young lady loo

Think we may aseumo thet the course
of true love, for once, runs amooth —don's
you?

" nd T i poee thero isno atjetion
whero?” aid Longeluse emiling, **Ttis
pity he is not a little younger, perhaps.”

“T don’t hear any complaints ; let us rath-

not pre
ness, but it would hei me.. e mhene

re you one of emros's party
to the Derby w—mormw?y" Taquired the

youn
have n't been asked.”
“ Lord Wynderbroke in goin
h1 of course he is.”
D don's think Mr. Dayid Arden likes it;
but, of cours, it is no business of hi, if
other people are pleased. I wonder you did
ot hee all this. from Richard Arden, you
...gohudrewmm o
sai l,he oung lady, looking qory ln- in-
f' think she suspected m

N i ot heur i, be i, carelossly ;
“or, if L did, I forgotit Bat do you blame
the young lady ?

Besides, I am

20k 30 sure that she knor
“How can you think so?”
“ Bocauso [ think she likes quite another

rson.”
9 Renlly And who is he?”

't you gues
“Upon tay howor, T can't.”

Google

- | steibl delusion than ambition.
- | understand Alice we
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There was something o earnest, and oven
vehement, in this sudden nsscveration, that
Miss Maubray looked for a moment in his
face; and secing her curious expression, h
said more quietly, “T assure you I don’t
think I ever heard; I'm rather curious to

know
T mean Mr. Vivian Darnley.
L on Well, I've suspecte nt o Tong
time. Itold Richard Arden, one day—

forgot how it came about — but he said no.

“Well, I say yes,” laughed the young
lady, ““and we shall see who’s right.”

“0h 1 Recollect I’m only giving you his
opinion. I rather leaned to_yours, but he
said there was positively nothing in it, an
that M. Daraley is too poo to mary

“1f Alico Arden, rosomblos me.”
young 1..4,, there are just two

% to Harry foreeihos Tora o atabh:

" You place lovefire, I'm gad toobeerve,”
said Mr. Longelnse, with o

“Bo 1 do, boeance 1 is seosh InieY] to pre-
; but whai I mean
i this: that social pre-eminence— I mean
rank, and not trampery rank; but such as,

being accompanied with wealth and preco-
donce. is also_attended with

rorth an immense tarifico b-
jects: my reason tells me, wmhm.m-m
of love. But um is o sacrifice which impu-
tiont, impotuous people. can't alwuys s0
casily make — which T dare

)
Xon't l,hlnk l
ecome 80
reon in
state of simple idiotism. It is pitial
allow, but also_contemptible ; but, Judgm‘
by what I to me a more irre-
Bat I don’t
ell. I think lfl knew a
brother— certain qualities

make if I were tried; but I

little more of her

0 run o familiss-=  should boable to make
a botter guess. Whatdo
o’s

oyon think of
s 't

events only cun tey them, it is neither wise
Do safe to

“1lis_sister seems to we him,” he
anewoesd ; * but yoang Iadice re 4o angli
that where they ‘like they resent nothing,
t selfishness itself as a manly

w

virtue,
“Bat you know him intimately ; surely
ou must know something of him.

Under different circumstances, this auda-
cions Indy's oross-examination would have
amused Mr. Longoluse ; but in his present
relations, and spirits, it was otherwise.

“Lshould but mislead you if I were to

answer more_distinctly. T anéwer for no
o hardly for mysell Bosido, Iquestion

our theory. I don’t think, except by acci

ent, that a brother’s charoter throws an
Tight upon a sister’s; and I hope— I hink,
mean—Lthat Miss Avdon has gualites illmit-
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ably superior to_ those of ber brother. Are
these vour friends, Miss Maubray?”” he con-

o
“So they are,” she answered. “I’m
much obliged to you, Mr. Longeluse! 1

think they areleavng ?

Longcluse, having delivered her into
the hands of her chaperon, took his leave,
and walked into the broad alleys among the
trees ; and in solitude under thei
himeelf dow:

a pond, on which two swans

oro ailng s majestically.
Looking down upon the water with a
llid_frown, e struck the bank beneath

im vielously with bis hel, peeing o little
bits of the eward, which dropped into the

il

“It is all plain enough, now. Richard
Arden has been playing me false. It ought
ot to_surprise me, perhaps. The girl, 1
still believe, has neither act nor part in the

conspiracy. She has been ddped by her
brother. T have thrown myself upon her
mercy ; I will now appeal to her justice. As
for him — what vermin mankind are! I
‘must return to his allegiance; he will, After
all, be may not like to He will

act in the way that most interests his selfish-
ness. . Come, come! it is o impracticable
problem. I’m not cruel? Not 11 No, I’m
not cruel; but I am utterly just. I would
not hang & mouse up by the tail to die, as
they do in France, head downward, of hun-

Atioe be-nnﬁll Ahoe
you shall have every chance befo
Tou Tom my hoartic ob, focever ]
tion! That coarse glrl Misa
understand you.

e e e 2
your nature. Vivian Durnley. is there any-
thing in that either? I think nothing.
observed them closely, that night, at
1 there was nothing. My conve
sation and music interested her, and when T
was by he was nothing.  They are gnlnﬁ o
{he Dorby tomorrow. 1

ied me rather oddlv con:

it s had il bat borrowed my drag.
might have put me off oivilly; put I s
blaime her. She 18 good-natored, and if she
has any idea that T and the Ardens are not
uite on pleasant terms, it quite excuses it.
Tior acking mo here, and hor hittle note to

sn Maubray, can’t
on

Z

EEE
ZRE

remind, were meant to show that she did not | me,”

¢ me. Never
jt it timecnough.
Derby ty-morrow.
It il all be
right yet. When did T fail? When did T
renounce an object? By Heaven, one way
o other, "Il accomplish this!”

ngeluse rose, and looked round
Nim; and, in dosp thomghl, mardked with s
resolute step toward the house,

g to the
Vory well T Sl g0 also.

Google
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CHAPTER XXXIIL
UNDER THE LIME-TREES.

A ths gardonparty, marvellousasit may
appear, Lord Wynderbroke bas an sunt
ow old she is T know not, nor yet with
what conscience her respectable relations
can pe mn or o haunt such places, and
.ummd in doorways,

an enamored

E

k of
o knocked down e st

avuple bureying off to m
tors, o of having her maudering old
knocked with o crogueimalle, as she P
{ers drearily among the hoo

This old lady is worth mnml.mng. for she
has plate and jewels, and three thousand a
year, to leave } and Lord Wynderbroke is a
pradent man.  He can bear a great deal of
money, and has no objection to jewels, and
thinks that the plate of his bictelor and
old-maid kindre gravitate to_the
Soniro and bead of the houss,  Locd Wyn-
erbroke was indulgent, and did not object

e  to her living o litle Ionger, for this aunt
his

con air of juvenility more than
the flower in  the
she w

button-hole. However,

frit and other things ; and a servant glided
to the music-room, and with a proper in-
foation of e person, in a very low tone

aai
“My lord, Lady Witherspoons is in her
carriage at the door, my lord, and eyt bee
lndgebip is indisposod, and bogs, my lord,
that_your lordship will be as
lwv pany her ‘ome in her cm--ge, I

“Oh 1 Tell her Indyship I am 5o very sorry,
and will be with her in n moment.” And
he tarned with s very serious countenance

Alice.

“How extremely unfortunate! When I
saw those miserable cherries, 1 know how it
would be; an
this charming place; as pe
she may be hetter soon, T % (mFumng,
he thought, but he said) melancholy |
whom shull Cleare you, Miss Arden”

Thanks. T came with my brother, and
here lomy counin, Mr. Duraley, who can tll
me where

“With a croquet party, near tho littlo
bridg. . 11l be your guide, i you'll allow

 eaid Vivian Darnley, eagerly.

" Pray, Lord Wyndorbrake, o't let mo

‘a

5

delay you longer. ” I shall find my brother
quite easily now. 10 hope Lady Wither-

spoons may soon be better

h, yes, she always is mm i but
in_the mean time one i way, you
see, and everything upset ; “and il heoaie,

woman, she won't exercise the smallost
restraint. And she has, of course, a right
to command me, being my aunt, you know,
and —and —the whole thing is ineflably
provoking”
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“THE EARL

‘And thus ho took bis rluctant departure,
not. without a brief but grave scrutiny of
Mr. Vivian Darnley.

When ho was ivian Darnley prof-
fored his ar, and ek itte hand was plaood
oo it, the tonch of which made hia heart
beat

e were beginning to go,
a crush about _the stey

Tuis little reisance snd miniy d.meur,

v her sake.

the steps they wi e e i e
B e al o bimserts and ‘st for
awhile he led her over the closely shorn
frn.u, and into the green walk between the
oo, that fleads down to the little

rid
Rlice,” ot Tast e said; “Miss Arden,
what have I done that you are so changed 2"
“Changed | T don’t think I am changed.
What is there to chaoge me?” she said, | u
careleraly, but in o 1ow tone, s she looked
along toward tho flew
"Rt wone do, Alico, repeating, my ques-
tion, for that s a1l you awe dove. I' Tk
Joutoo well to be put of with mere vords.
‘ou are changed, and without a causo— no,
1 could not say that—not without a cause,
Circimstances are altered ; you are in tho
great world now, and admired; you have
wealth and titles ‘at,your foet ng-
cluse

coronet,’
And who trld you that thege gentlemen
were at my feet?” she exclaimed. w

flash fi

romber e eyos, that remindod him

Digitized b

Google

o
. Lord Wynderbroke with | seom

of moments of protty ohidish anger, lon

I abanged — aod parbape 3
e sash sposches 4 that would quite
aceount for it. You accuse me of caprice
bas any one ever accused you of impert
nence?”

“Ttis quite true, T deserve your rebuke.
T have been speaking as frecly us if we were
back again at Arden Court, or Ryndelmere,
d o yours of our lives were as a mist
that rolls away.”

*That’s a quotation from a song of Ten-
nyson’s.

T don’t know what it is from. Being
melancholy myself, I say the words because
they are melancholy.”

*Sarely you can find some friend to con-
sale you in your affiction.”

4 is not easy to find a friend at an;
time, mach los when things go wrong wil

Tt is very hard if there is really no one
to comfort you. ~Certainly 7 shan’t try any-
thing 0 hopeloss a8 somforing o, person

who 1 resol miserable. re’s

such & charm in melancholy, I would noty
if T couldl, be gay’ There’s a quotation
for you, as yull ke verses — particularly
what I call moping verses.”

“Come, Alice!

t like you; you
e et Ll R i
3 re not cruel, Alico— you are
cruel to no one else, only to me, your old
friend.”
“T have said nothing cruel,” said Miss
Alice, looking on the grass before her;
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“cruelty is too mbhma a phrase. T dou't

think I have ever experienced crpelty in my
lif; and 1 don't hink 1t likely thm you
have. T certainly have never bon

sy s0e, 1m & yory good-astured person,

on’the contrary, ns my birds and squirrel
would testfy, f they could””

She laug]

“T suppose people call that cruel which
makes J’.m suffer very much; it may
but a light look or a cold word, but sill it
may be moro than years of lulenng to an-

But I don’ ce, you ought | sai
to ki you might ro-
member old imeo a litlo more kindly

r them very kindly —as
hndly S you g0, We. wesa alwagu vor
Triends, and always, I dare say, shall
I shav’t_quarrel. But I don’t like
os+ 1 thiok they aro %0 unmeanin
Them may be people who like theu® very
L and - Fhors in Bichaed, T think.
If his

an
ay don’t want the people to stay late; she
is going into town, and I stay with her
We are. going to the Derby to-

Yo going also~—it was s0 kind of hr !
she asked me to be of her papty,” said
Vivian Darnley.

“Richard is coming also; I have never
boen to the Derby, and I dare sey we shall
e  very pleasant party; I know I like it
of all things. Here comes Richard—he
sees me, Was my uncle David here?”

N0

1 ardly thought he was, but I
ubray, and I funcied ho might

have come witl her,” she said, carelossly.
she was here; she came with Lad,

They went away about it 4

So Richard joined her, and they walked

to the house fogether, Vivian Darnley ac-
wmgnnyin ¢ them.

Lsaw you s litl apoon

d 't 177 said Richa

to-
Ar-

o, llnglung He romembered what Long-
clase onee said to him about Vivian's fendre
for his sister, and did not choose that' Alice
should suspect it.

race Maubray is a

arnley.
+0li ! come, I'm’too old for that sort of
discluimer; and I don’t see why you should
be so \ules t about it.
pretty.”
* Yes, she is very pretty,” said Alice
“I s appose b sh in but you e quite mie-
ou reall o Misa
Hasbray. Taont” mid v...m,\ehe...enu,
Richard Arden lnaghed again, but
donutly urged tho point 1o Higre, inten
to toll the story that evening, as he and “Alice
drove together into town, in the way that
best answered his parpose.
)

i
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CHAPTER XXXIIL.
THE DERBY.

Tk moraing; of the Derby dawned auspi
cious)

JThe “weather-cocks, the sky, and every

ther prognostic portended a fine, cloudless
d'i and many an eye peeped carly from

m window to read these signs, re-
joicing.
“ Ascot would have been more in onr way,”

id Lady My, glanciog at Alice, when the
time arrived for taking their places in the
carriage. Bt the time answered, sud wo
shall seo a great many people we know there.
B0 you must not think T have lod y0u into &
very fast expedition.”

Richard Arden took the reins: The foot-
men wero behind, in charge of hampers
from Fortnum and Mason’s, and inside oppo-
tit to Alie sat Lord Winderbroke: and
Lady Muy's vis-g-via was V arnly.

Soonthey bad got into tho double sitvam

s of-all sorts. Thore are closed
arringon with pairs of Hioes, gign. hansom
cabs fitted with gauze curtuins, dog-cart

opan carngae.whih asepes Hhot to the
foot-boards, dandy drags, bright and pol-
ished, with crests; vans, oabs, and indes-
o P e b ro aro horses
worth a hundred and fifty guincas a-picce,
and there are others that look as if the
knacker should have them. There are all
sorts of raws, and sand-cracks, and broken

nees, Thero are kickers and rourers, und
bolter and jibbers—such a crush and mediby
i that densely packed double line that i o
and crushes along you can hardly tel

metimes one line Jamer b other, $

thon sstaing o momentary check, whilb the
other darts forward; and now and the:
anc e smashed, with the usaal aleroation,
and dust unspenkable eddying and floating
everywhere in the sun; all sorts of chaff
exchanged, mail-conch horns blowing, aud
general impudence and bilarity ; gentlemen
with veils on, and lndies with lighted hoods
over their bonuets, and allsorte of gauzy de-
fences against tl

T witor novelsy of all theso sights and
soands highly wmises Alie, to whom they

o absolutely strange.

“T am s amused,” she said, “at the

gravity with which Jou all seemi to take
these ‘wonderful doings uld not have
fancied anything like hn ‘t that Bor-

She is clever and | rowdale ?

e

“Soitin” id Lady May. I thoughthe
‘was in France, He does n’t see us, I thi

He did see them, but it was just
was oracking & personal joke witl'a busman,
T which, the Iuttor had decidedly the besh
of it and bo did ot earo o rocogaizo his
Indy ‘acquaintances at disadvantag

Wit  fright that man 1" said Lord
Wynderbroke.

* But his team is the prettiest in England,




sacept Longelune'swid Durnley; “and, by

here’s Lon
Of ice hn::gn." said Lord

I luse's team,

et mor e Lo ey’s observa-
“They are worth looking at, Miss

\\'vmlm.mk

Hon.
Arden.
Longeluse was seated on the box, with a

il on, thruugh which His white smile was|
ctly v
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Wynderbroke, with a consideration which hie
hoped that very forward young man, on whom
e funcied Miss Arden fooked good-natured-
Iy, fltas o ught, Tty called = hedge,
By betting men. when —— ” and he expound-
the menning of the term.
.o rond had now becomo maro froe, ns
appronched the course, and Dick Arden
advantage of the circumstance fo_ pass
Theommibeect and or lumbering vobiolon

"And what s fright el alwot Ho looks | which be soon left far behind. The grand
like w picture of Death 1 with | stand now rose in view — and now they were
cloth BAIF aver his face’ o the Veiled Pro- | on the coares, The frst Tace had ret gt
phet. By Jov u,curmunl g that the two | come off, and

most hideous men in d should have
between them Ahe two promesl teams on
cart
Lord  Wynderbroke Iooks nt Darmley with
ague

Iag mwe thex b lnnlship perhaps thinks
has any business to talk, especially to
e.

You will be more diverted mn whon we
have got upon the course,” 4 Lord
" The variety ot ¢ strange
poople thero—gypsies, xou know, and all

e has been talk- 1 is

her ho s
Good nnurnd Lady M,.; ina litlo too stout
for , but won't hear of any one’s
ng to keep hor company. Perhaps when
iy is taking a walk by the
jpes, and wans to sce the horses which
showing, returns, she may have a
In the mean time,

s
"

that— s, and thimble -riggers, |all the curious groups of figures, aud o hun:
and beggars, aticians —wou Il wondet | dred moro, which Lord Wanderbroko prom:
Bow. widh hordes conld b llected i all | ised — the'monstonous challenges of he fel-

England, o whoro they come from.

ough they make something of a | be;

thin, how on sareh do they contrivs
10'sxist ll the other days of the yaar, wham
peoplo are sober, -nd minding their busi-|—
ness?” added Dar
me the I])lzneunkenh thing about the
ing ourselves in the open
out_of the window there—
trees and fyrmsteads —it i eo rural, 'nnd
such an o changs | i Lady Moy,

“ And the young corn, I’m glad to s
Tooking very well.s rid Lowed \Vyndrrbmlm,
why i smcthing of an agricultrist

" And tho oddest thing
being surmunded, in the gt of al thn
rural simplici the |nrulnlmn of Lon-
don, threw i Yivian Daro

eme Arden, our wager,” urd
Lord W: yndcrbmkc, “you have backed M
Queen.”

“Miy! she should be a cousin of mine,”
snid good Lady May, firing off her little pun,
which was roceived very kindly by her aul

ce, is

dience.
“Tli; ha! T did not think o thit"she
should crtainly bo the mort r nume
. mid Livd Wynderproke,  * 1

I'm told

& 20 et ot you off, though.
it 80?7 she

I'm very likely fo win—isn’t i
asked Vivian.
“You,tho ads aro in fuvar of May Queen

now : you
" You don’t k

say. Miss Arden: ladies don't al Ivmyn il

uniderstand our furf langunge,” suid Lord |

Google
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s, the whine nr the

organi © gipsy in-
rdon 1 try hor lucky si<penee
‘make a carious and merry Babel about

CHAPTER XXXIV.
A SHARP COLLOQUY.

Ox fit, near the weighing stand,
powerful, and olamsy fellow, got v
with a lowering red face,
loud goodhamar, very illooking,
in tnning and chuckling with
i bt b pocket, and talking with .
little Hebrew, young, sable-haired, with t!
eallow tint, great black eyes, and
that charaoterize his race. Asingularly sul-
len mouth nided the effect of his vivid eyes,
in making llm\ionng JorE s it
Young Dick Harden's “ere,” said Mr.

ER? s he?” said the big man ith the
red face and_pimples, the green cut-nway
coat, gm buttons, 'sllrpla neck-tie, g(elluv
wulsu‘ml white co hts, and to)

Levi, poi
ng with his thumb over his shoulder,
shar him shpea o a fellow in chocolate o
gold livery.”

And an eagle on the button, I know.
That s Lady May Penrose’s lxnx s
m 11z came down wi har.ll y
re | you fifty he has ver
You set eyes on— pret

Tegtar Tidlo angely

Pt i giggled after

= PRINCETON UNIVER!
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“If there’s adragful of hangels
yvere, she’s one of them. I saw her yes-

her brother, Richard Tarden, is to marry
Lady Muy.Penrose. That will be & warm
family yoi,them Hardens,arter ll”

& family wi r. Ballard, be it
never s humhle, i e’ome,lhweet ‘ome,
has ‘il be down to
the lust g, snd not the thickneen of un ol
¢ cen them and the glue-pot; and
0w % wile yuur Gammo asroms s bad

que, nll’s right again. The title

You never shaw o ttle in the
Ballard,

workus yet, Mr.

thixh morning,’ or,
humbly hope you are

of them pepper-and-sal
earl. 1'm glad tosee by the register you took

“My noble
leashed with the fit
ts;” and, My lord

a1izht honorable twisht at the erank thish
tor Tallard, you sor me

While these gentlemen enjoyed theis
agreoablo banter, and settled the fortunes of
Richard Arden and Mr. Longeluse, the lat-
ter person was walking down_ the course in
the direction in which Mr. Levi had seen

Arden gu, in the hope of discovering Lady
Mauy’s carriage. Longeluse was in an odd
state of excitement.
the spirit of the car
were shouting, *

nival. Voices all around
Twenty to five on Dothe-
undred to five against Paru-

In wlml"’ called Mr. Longeluse to the
latter challenge.

“In assassing!” cried a voice from the
erowd.

r. Longeluse hustled his way into the
thick of it.
Who.said that?” he thandered.
0 one could say. No one else had heard
0 carod ? He recovered his coolness
%mekly, and made no further fuss about it.
eople were too busy with other things to
bolhev themselves about his questions, o his
tom) rried forward after young

Ardee; whos l.g saw at the turn of the | i

course, a little way on.

The first race no one cares much about;
compared with the great event of the day, it
is as the farce before the pantomine, or the
oyster before the fe

The glls had not yet rang out their warn-
Alice said to Vivia

“ How beautifully that girl with the
bourine_danced and Sg L T 50 e e
she’ll come again: and sho is, 1 think,
perfoctly lovely. She is a0 like the picture
0F La Eemeralda; did n't you think so

“Do you really wieh td see her again ?”

; Goc gle

- ane bas wronged me cruelly.

0| a chance.

%, bu ho spoke ja the low
d to employ and under-
stand, and his eyes looked softly on her. He
was pleased that she enjoyed everything so.
Tn'a moment he had jumped to the ground,
and with  one el back at e cager gil be
disappea
And now the bells were ringing, and the
polico dlearing the course. ow the
cry *They're off| they 're off | came roll-
ing down the orowd like a hedgo-tre:
Lord Wynderbroke offers Alice his race-
glass, but lndies are not good at optical aids,
refers her eyes; and the earl con-
stitutes himself her sentinel, and will report
1 he sees, and stands on the roof beside her
pluce, with the glasses to his eyes. An
naw e szstement grom Begglr boys,
butcherboya, sable-belps up o
cels bnnotied, uid eling to the roof

car-

v ‘are in sight, and a wild
Reds irst1” * No. Bluol”
' White leads ! * Pink s fir
And here they are! W
piak, black, yellow — the ilk ,.mu quirer.
ke penons in a storm— the jockeys
tossing their arme, madly about, the horses
seeming actually fo fly; swa; i.. mlmg,
whirring, the whole thing passes, in a beau-
tiful drift of o moment, and is gone
rd Wynderbroke is standing on tip-toe,
trying to cateh a glimpse of the caps.as v
nhuw at lhengﬁnlng nearer thomnnmg‘;}»ﬂl
is away in search
Eemeralda.  Miss Arden has seon the first
Tace of the day, the first she has ever seen,
and it amzed und dlighted. Tho intuders
0 had be ing to the carriage now
]nmp down, -nd join the crowd tha erash
on the ‘winning-post, or breakin on
{he course, Bub. these, iten ob the it
next lier o figure she little expected to see o
near, that day. Mr. Longeluse has swang
bimsclf up, and stands upon the wheel. Ho
is bare-headed, his hat ix in the hand he
cliny In the other hand he holds up &
small glove —n lady’s glove. Iis face is

very great respect.
“Miss Arden, will you forgive my ventur-
ing to restore this glove, which I)mpFentd
Lto see you drop as the horses

She looked at h wmﬂhmg of sur-
prise and fear, and drew back a little instead
of taking the proffered glove.

“T find I have been too presumptuous,”
he said, gently. “F place it thera. 1 see,
Mies Arden, I have been maligned. Some

T plead only
s sake, give me
don’t say hear me now, only
3y you won't condemn me utterly un-
“He spoke vebemently, but- a0 low that,

for a fair chance — for God

CF




84

amid the hubbub of other voices, no one but
Miss Arden, on whom s eyes'wero fixed,
could
Miss Arden, and may
But T rest in the hope that
your noble nature will refuse to treat any
creature as my enemies would have you
treat me.”
His looks were o sad and even reverential,

about to nleJa o ground, when be sw
Richard. Avdon sriding ragidly up with a
very angry countennnce, Then and there
seeml lkely tooevur what the newspapers
term an ungentleman-ike faces
Arden canght, }.m., .mx pulled
him roughly to the ground. Mr. Longeluse
staggered Lack a step or two, el
himeelf. His pale face glared wickedly, for
2 moment or two, on the flushed and haughty
Joung man  bis arm was o ittlo aited, and
i dure say it was just the
turn of a die, at that moment, whether he
 struck him or not.
Theso two bosom friends, and sworn
thers, of 0 pgo, were confronted
now wih airang Jookd sud i threatoning |
attitude. How frail a thing is the worldly
‘man’s friendship, hanging on flatteris and
commaunity of interest! A word or two of
Trath, And 4, confloh or evim, a divorgonce of
interest, and where is the liking, the friend-
ship, the intimacy ?

‘marked the pale face of
e vivid fires that gleamed

for & moment is cyos sunk in their
dark ocketa, tho intense ook changed o one
of sullen,gloom, 1o | beckoned, and_ said

mldly, «Please follow me ; 7 and then turned
and walked, ot o In\lumly pacn, o itdle way
inward from
Richard Arden‘
hesitated, it wou]

have reflect his.

courage. i mmﬁ.u dumnrdod the pride | —

that would have scomed even a seeming
compliance with that rather haughty sum-
mons, and he followed him, with something
of the odd dreamy feeling which men experi-
ence when they are stepping, consciously,
inton risk of life.

cluse was inviting the interview for
pose of arranging the preliminaries of who

were their “fnem‘l " and where
each_gentleman was to be heard of, that
evening.

He followed, with oddly conflioting feel-
ings, to n placein the rear of some tents.

ere was a sort of booth.
mitted to it— one to the longer room, where
was whirling that roulette round which men
who, like Richard Arden, could not deny
thoiselvts, cven on the Tastnosh sale, the
excitement of chance gain an

tting and Lawling. " Into. the smallor

Google

g
porhaps, felt that had he
on

He thought that Mr. Long. | H

Two doors ad- | uj
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room of plank, which was now empty, they
ste

uw, sir, Jou! 'n e 50 good as t
hat you'ba

coldly and gently.
fanaion would be followed by an exchange
of shots, and here, under other _circum-
stances, T should exact the seme chance of

retuliation. I mean to deal differently —
oota difrently. T have Tought too. many
duels, as you know, to be the least appre-
bensive of being misunderstood, or my cour-
age questioned,  For_your sister’s sake, not
Joure, I take  poculiar sourve with you. I
ou may lave re-
y nd” (he extend-
t)—or you may abide the other o
sequence, at which 1 shan’ 3 hint, in prett
ty. You don’t accept m; hand 17
i Ardon, baughiily — more
than haughtily, insolently. I can have no
desire 8o onew &1 ‘soqusintance, with you,
T ehan’t do that. 1”1l fight you, if you like
it. Il go to Boulogne, or wherever you
mn, and wo can have our shot, s, whenéver

7% Rer you plosso—not a0

fast. You
declmz my (mnm.p_ thet omn- s over,”
n reso-

zeluse, lo and
Tately. T aennok Lt you
havo not the least notion of that. 1 shall
take, let me see, nt course with you,

n reflection your entire
concurrence with the hopes 1 have no idea
of relinquishing. You will probably under-
stand me pretty clearly, by-and-by.”
‘Biohacd Arden wee sugy ) bo b paie

aled: he wished to speak, but could not

er. Lonr

Te threw
open the door and entered the roulette-room
ravige faces,

that did not mind him, or seem to see that

he was there— then, with & sudden chango’
of mind, he retraced his steps more quickly,
and followed Longeluse through tho other
Bat there bo could not trace him.

te vanished. Perh

aps, next morn-

- | ing, he was glad that he had missed him,

and bad been complled to * sleep upon it
w and then, with a sense o greea
ble uncemmq. recurred to his ‘mind the
mysterious infimation, or rather menace,
with which ho had taken hi
It was n

intimate that the balance of insult was the
other way. If “satisfuction,” in_the slang
of the duellist, was to bo looked for, the
initintve derolved undoubtedly upon Long:

“Alioe wr 50 placed on the carringe that

* PRINCETON UNIVER!
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the did not ses what paseed immedistely
beside it, between Longeluse and her brothy
Still, the appearance of this man, and his
having accosted ber, had agitated her a good
deal, and for some hours the unpleasant
efect of the littlo moono spoiled her eojoy-
ment of this day of wonders

Very gayly, notwithstanding, the party
returried — except, perbaps, one person who
had reason to remember that day.

CHAPTER XXXV.

DINNER AT NORTLAKE. |
Loy Mav’s party from the Derby dined
together late, that evening, at Mortlake.
Lord Wynderbroke, of course, was included,
He was very happy, and extremely agree-
able. When Alice, and Lady May, w
was to stay that night at Mortlake, and
aubra) come with uncle
David, took their departure for the drawing-
room, the four gentlemen who remained
orer their claret drow moro together, and
chatted at thei
Lord Wyndeebeoko was tn bigh epirits.
He admired Alice more than ever. Ho
admired everything. . A faint rumor had
t about that something was not very un-
ikely to be. It did not displease him. He
had ‘been looking st diamonds the day be-
fara ho waa not vezed when that amusing
wag, Pokely, who bad surpried him in the
him ‘that day, on_the Downs,
mme sly questions on the subject, with an
arch glance at beautiful Miss . Lo
-pool’d this impertinence
And now this happy peer,
leased with every-
ody, with the flushof scomplacent elation on
hin thin cheeke, was simpering and chatting
most agreenbly, and

85

fro

oyes. The only subject on

m hi
. | which R.lehnd Arden at all bri hkened up
ord Wy

was the defent of tho favorite.
derbroke remarked
seoms to have caused a good deal of
abmervation. T Tounsley and Crack-
ham, and they shake their heads at it a good
deal, and —”
Ho paused, hinking that Richard Arden
interposo something, but aothe
mg «ﬁnmm and T oo

e "s very well
upmnllthue ¢ seoms to think
it is a very suspicious .a‘.ur, and old Sir

Thomes Fitlock, who should bave kuown
better, has_bee: very hard, ‘and says
o M have it bere the Jockey Club.’”

“ don’t mind Sir Thomas; he blusters
and makes a noise about everything,” said
Richard Arden ; “but it was quite palpable
when the horse showed he was n’t it to run.
1 don’t suppose Sir Thomas will do it, but it
certainly will be done. I know a dozen men
'who will sell their horses, if It is n’t done.
T don’t see how any man can take payment
of the odds on D«al{ebﬂy. = dou t, Lussure
3ou =Gl tho afir is clew gentle-

of oourse, T mcan . tho other people

would ke e lnnncy "l the better if it

came to them by a swindle. But it certainly
s root whor 1 Ju

No one_disputing this, and none of the
other gentlemen being authorities of any
value upon turf mattors,the eubjoct dropped,
and others came on, and Richard Arden
silent again.

Tord W ndarhmke who was to pass two
or three t Mortlake, and who had

made up L i that he e was o loars that
intereting pluce u promeso spos, s rest
oaged 14 cecape 4 the drawing:
room.  So the sitting over the wine was ot
very 1{| long.

chard Arden made an effort, in the
h

to which his attention was dra 5
In very marked contrast with thia hnp'vy
man was Richard Arden, who talked but

little, was absent, utterly out of spirits, and

miled with o palpablo offort when be did

conversation with Lady M
the same uncomfortable ties.
g et g L e g il
Was be ill? o in

h

Now that she had withdrawn, Richard
Arden scemed less attentive to Lord Wyn-
derbroke than to his uncle. In o far a3 o
wight in his melancholy mood could do so,
he seemed to have Inid himself out to please
his uncle in those small ways where, in such
situations, an_anxiety to please can show
itself. Once er's oice had roused
him with the_intimatio
Wynderbroke is speaking t
saw a very urbane smile thin lips,
and encountered a very foﬂn idable glars

, Lord

Google «

o | really, he’ll be alive in six months.

, to retrieve his wil
Lady May and Miss Maubray, who had been
mthcr pusalod by his hangiog loks and

s, Lady May,” said he,
placiag bisclt 0o ke ol peside her,
Ehei one loses all faith ta the future
when everything goes wrong, and hnppmm
comes incredible. Then one’s ' wisest
course seems to be, to take off one’s hat to
the good, people ia bl planet and g0 oF to

“Onlv that T know you eo well,” said
Lady May, *I should” tell Reginald— [
mean your futher — what you my; and [
think your un, s 2 magistrate for
the nosaty of Miidleoss, and could axmamit
o, wouldny hD foc amy. wioh oulint
gpesch. Did you observe torday —you taw
him, of course—how miserably ill poor
Pindlzdyken in looking? I don’ t. think,

“Don't throw ay
Lady May. Pindl

odv{m"h compassion, déar
es has

.ys looked
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llvlnx na long as T can remember, and on his
his lus but those Inst lege carry some
Tollowa a lullg way, and I’m very sure he Il
outlive me.

“* And what pleasure can a person so very
i1l s be looks ke in going to places like
the

leasure of winning other peoples
nmnsy," laagh sourly. * Pindle-
nows very well "what “he’s about,
Tie furne e Gane to vory zood aooount; and
wastsa very litle of 1 1 assure y0u, 0
ing other poople’s misfortuner.”
'm_glad to see that you and Richard
leasanter lslms " said David Arden
rother, as he sipped his tea beside

are on
to his

1 hate him

‘gad! wo arb no, though.
worse than ever,
putting a it

a8 treaf
Tow Akn Gl Sou could suppose we
were on pleasanter terms!
Sir Re; was seated with his crateh-
ck beside him, and an easy fur
pper on his gouty foot, Which mu-a >
00l, and was a great deal het
ed nnmchm r. nnd
his fierce, prominent eyes glanced across the
room, in the direction of his son, with a
like a seimitar’s
There’s no good, you know, Dusid, in
exposing one’s nlcers to strangers — there ’s
no use m in, plaguing one’s guests with family

word, you disguised this one
. for T mistook 308 for two people
on mlm'nhly friendly ter
1 Gon’s wast fo. plague Wynderbmk:
about the puppy ; there is no need to
tion that he bias made o much unbappinces.
You won't, neither will 17
N ded.
b«m ethi ing has gone wrong with him,”
David Arden, “and I thought  you
lmgln( puuxbly know.”

h u- nk o b lost money on the racos
to-duy,” said D:

T hpo b hoaren b baat D' glad of
it. Tt will do me good ; let him settle it out
of his blackguard postobit,” snarled Sir
Regmllll and ground his teeth.

“If he has heen gambling, he has disap
poiniad e, Ho san, boworer, diappeint
mo but once. 1 hd batior thoughts of

bo i David Arden, with displeasurs in
jis frank and manly f
Phnm s "OF qourse be plays, and of
course he’s been making a blundering book
for the Derby. e likes the hazardetable
and the turf, he likes play, and he likes
making books ; and what be likes he does.
1m rather pleased you
0 him. You’ll
reon, and you Il un-
denumd et T o et

o Google

e | entered into conversation with her.
0
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o'l never do any good ; bo is o utterly

raceles
“T see my father lookin
know what hie means,” said
with a smile, to Lady May
talk to Miss Maubray
uncle David, and Miss Maubray
falked o, and T see that uncle David enris

at me, and T
ichard Arden,

me my little momentary happiness, and
meditates taking that empty chair beside
Tou. You'll se wheter I By

here he comes;; el

?I( el
by bt really, Miss Maubray b
quite alone,” urged poor Lady May,
wguch pleased; “and you must, 10 please
me; 1'm sure you will”
Tostantly he arose.
dow's know whether that speech ia
most ki un-kind ; you banish me, but
in llnsunge s0 ﬂuuzrm;, to my loyalty that
I de now whether to l‘M(‘d or
wined. Of couree | ohey
words in a ver; d
Knrdly ended them when David Arden took
the vacant chair beside the good lady, aud

© or twicy
4 Arden, who was by this
with returning animation to
bray, and the fook was not eheerfu

Thie young lady, however, was soon inter-
esed, m\d Her goidhumar was clover and
o that she a little ud-
jaud rather clovar

an tell what such a

g
s llllmlm)mv-

Joung
fncy miy o &
"Thut night, as Richard Arden bid him
good-by, his uncle said, colily enough :
By lub‘ Richard, would you mind
Tooki on me t-morrow, at five in the
afternoon ? T ehull luve 2 wor 10 sy o

you.

So the appointment was made Rich-
ard entered his cab, and drove $nto town
ismally.

CHAPTER XXXVL
MR. LONGCLUSE SEES A 1LADY'S NOTE.

Naxr day, M. Longeluse paid an euely
visit at uncle Davi se, and saw Mis
Maobeey i the drewhogeeton

Phe transition from that young lndy’s
rmer. (0 her s 1o was ot lees dusaling
than that of !

who is lrannp(vnbd "oy A'nelul]v genii, while
she sleops, from a a prison to the palace of

ZE:

Unele David did not care for fuery; o
man’s tastes could be simpler und more
‘Bt thoso drawing rooms were

50 elegant a ed, and_ yed
ous ineffcct, that ylu "wiuld bave

50 gory
fancied that he bad thought of nothing else
all bis Jife but china, marqueterie, buhl,
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Louie Quatorse clocks, mirrors, palo-groen

and gold cabriole chairs,statuettes, bronzes,
Piotties, and all the textle splendors, the
Ranics of whioh T know. not, that make
flogrs and awindows magnificent.

The feminine nature,

and selfadapt-

&7
16 she wishes fo e suitably attonded,
she corainly will.  But young lndicn gone-

rally prefer a foil to a rival, even when so

very beautiful as she it

A arnley at one

e, 1m told, whispering all kinds of sweet
h

ing, had at once nu:ummod»und itself to the | thinze, and poor old W ynderbroke at
dominion over all t , ol dhatattended | ather with s lasees to bis eyes, reportin:
it. 5, a girl |all bosaw. Only think ! What a goose the

s ad
who had, in_her roablod o boes
thrown cople — her athor
‘zeutle. fasbionable, broken-down man; a

her mulller a very elegant and cl\arm nf
wom s no contrast, in look, air,
o comversation, o mark that all ihis wed
new to her; on' the contrary, she became it
extrem

The young lady was sitting at the piano
rhen, Longelueo came in, and tothe cxpir-
ing vibration of the chord at whi v
interrupted she rose, with that light, fl
ing asoent which it £ pretty, and gure

band, and weloomed hiin with & very

= aging smi

1% thought be wes o, ikely perach 60 b
able to throw some light upon two ramors
which interested her.
0 you contrive to ke
so deliciously cool? The blinds are down
and the windows open, hut that alone won't
do, for T havo Just e n drawingroom that
is very nearly insup) ; yours must be
e vk o Some oPihote pneuv yiphs thut
poets place m‘_unnndunec upon theis

¥ Ho ly hot yostordiy was
You did not_go to the Derby with Lady
Mag's party, Ibelieve.”

e watched her clover face, to discover
\rbclhcr she had heard of the scene between
him and Richard Arden—“1 dow’t think
she has”
“)\n.” she swid, iy goardion, Mr. Ar.

took ad. On_ secon
thoughiss Tfoared T s .mmm verylikely bo in
the way.  Oneis always de {rop whore here
i g0 much love ki oL ai s, yory
bad goose

o Gangorous one, 1 should faney.

And o aiens vern '

“Oh, really, they are so many, it is not

asy to reckon them up.  Alice Arden, for
Toatance, had o lovgrs —Lurd Wynder

t, two lovers charged
Tady ? T ok thet, los berabiey?  Ad ove
she really care for  that young fellow, Darn-
vy
“T’m told sho really is decply attached
tohim. But that does not prevent her ac-
cepting Lord Wynderbroke. Tle has spoken,
and been soce E Old Sir Reginald told
is brother, last night, and ke
rringe, e we drowo Lome.
I wond-r oS ST e, T s
e one of, er ridenmatin

e to
I'erlup- she will a
ngeluso felt gnddy and stunned ;
but ho said quite gayly:

varzzsry Google

your rooms |

old creature must have looked 1

And the young lady laughed merrily.

“But can you tell me about the other
afair?” she adked.

* What is it? "

0L you koo, of cnuuq—l:nl May

and Rick s it true that it was
all secld tho lay beloro yesterday, ot that
Ketelo-

“The information is
Dehind )mlrs 1di u! ..m hear a word of
But you must bave seen

?ull}:

shie had been cruel, parti
trae that he lost so much as they say on the
Dorby yosterday. 1 suppose he did.

ou know? "

“T'm sors t0,say.” sid M. Longcluee
“T'm afraid it’s only too true. I don't’
Tuaw axnotly b sty i 4, Dok L betiove
it is more than Le can, at present, very well
ear. A mad thing for him to do.” I'm
roally sorry, although he has chosen to
qumgel with me most unreasonably.’

wt aware. 1 fancied you
leultl have le'u'd all frnm him.”
“No, not a word — no.”

“ Lady May was talking tomo at Raloigh
Cour, the day we were there—she can
talk of no one’else, poor ()hl thing? —and
she said something ha
B and bis st very an rv

ot say what. She only & now
 proud they ate, sud I really think,”

Bow vor
she id, *they ooght to. have been very
much pleased, for everything, I think, was

ot AL amtagoout ad Fom tha gt
clude thero must have boen s proposal for
Alice; T shall ask her when I see |

ile’s ing proud. I dare »

£ e ught ot wodld be likely- fo e
‘whether all they say is true. It would be a
great, pity he should be ruined ; but, you

Enow, 51l the est is trae, there are’re-
sources.”
Longeluse laughed.

17106 bas always boen very partioular and
a little tender in that quarier; very sweet
pon Lady May. T thoushtr” said he,
*Oh, sory much gone, poor hin [ asid
Grace Maubray. I think my goardian
ill have heas He was v
angry, onco or twice, with Richard Ardon,
about his losing so nuch woney at play. 1

PRINCETON UNIVER



88
l?slieve he has lost a great deal at different

X many.peaple do lose money s0.
For th ks ofsxslemant they near oo,
and risk even their utter ruin.

o T 1 oeetmed e Maa-

ray. *avo you heard anything more
.xmu that affair of Lady Mary Playfair and
tain Mayfair? He is now, hy ihe death

?... cousin, quite sure of the title, they

"Yes, it must come to him. s uncle
got. something wrong with his
Bt et morss o
old hurt, and I’m told he is q
up now.  He is at Buxton,
Vichy, if he lives, poor mas

=

aud going on to

h, then, there can be no diffculty now.””
“No, I heard yesterday it is all settled.”

“ Aud what does Caroline Chambray say | wheel

to that?”
And 50 on they chatted, till his call was
ended, and Mr. Longsluso walkod dow the
steps, with his head pretty by
v the corner of o atrst e took o
¢ drove to Lady May’
Totnta of ki heet 1k itk Graie Macbiay
that most interested him wero tumbling over
and over in his m “So they are angry,
Tory sagry s and very prowd. Hnughty posple.
T hind 1o business dreaming of an alliance
with Mr. Richard Arden. Angry, he ma;
be—hemoy allectio bo—but [ Gowtbelieve
is. And proud, is he? Proud of her he
might be, but what lse hus o {0 boust of?
Proud and ang;

ZF

Sory inficted, ¥
than spare a fellow-mortal that
In this wo know he was a lttle o ajest.

“Well, Miss Arden, I anderstand your

e,
quite; it is an | less s
breaking | te
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Lady May will soo him in o fow minute.

He is alone.

At the further end o thisroom s  smallor
one, furnished like the drawing-room, the
same curtains, carpet, and style, but much
‘more minute and elaborate in ornamentation

—an_ extremely pretty boudoir. He just

eps in. No, no one there. Then  tlowly

o sauniers into the other drawing-room,
ks up & book, ays it down, od Took

H

"Quits solitary i thiv soom also, Hlis s coun-
tomanco changosa lile, With  swifl, noise-
P, he returns to the room he first en-

There s « little marqueterio table, to
which he directs his steps, just hehind the
door from the staircase, under the pretty old.
buhl clock, tht tiks so merrily with itsold
leser, exciting the roverential

curiosty of Monsieur Racsae, who Kecps it
in order, and comments on its antique works
witha mysterious smile every time he comes,
to any one who will listen to him.
he door is  little bit open.  All the bet-
ter, Mr, Lomgelase will hear any sicp that

appro: o this little table lies an open
note, hastily thrown there, and the pretty
handwriting he has recogaiaed.  1To knows

it s Alice Arden’s.

Without the slightest scruple, this odd
entloman takes it up and reads o bit, and
looks toward the door; reads a little more,

in, the en

On the principle that listoners cldom hear

good of themselves, Mr. Longeluse’s cautious
v | perasal of another person’s « fotor did not ol
im a pleasant tale.

CHAPTER XXXVII.

WHAT ALICE COULD SAY.

broher T shall soon undersand you. At| Tt ltter which Mr. Longeluso held be
present I hesitate. Alas! must I place you, | fore lnl uyes was deatined to throw a strong
1s | light lnuc ter of Alice Arden’s

oo, n the Aclxedule of my oo frends.
it come to this?

ld theo dear s pear,

ow 108 abier et

Mr. Longeluse’s chin rests on his breast
as, with a faint smile, he thus ruminate

The cab stops. The light frown that had | knoy

contracted his eyebrows disappears ; he
glances quickly up at the drawing-room
indows, mounis tho stops, and knoks at
the hall

“Is hdy May Penrose at home?” he

as there in his recep-
ion sométhing a litle wausual, aad ominous
of exclusion?

He was, notwithstanding, uhown |lp stairs.
Mr. Longeluse enters th

L Google

w ke, it went on 4o sa

+ And, darling, about going to you this even-
ing, L hardly know what to say, or, I mean,

hardly know how to say it. Mr. Longluse,
o know, may eome in at any moment, and

b ade up my mind that I cannot
 Ttld you all about tho imared:
ible scenc in the garden at Mortlake, and T
showed you the very cool letter with which -
be saw fit to follow it—and yosterday the
scene at the races, by which he contrived to
make everything so uncomfortable —

lear crenture, | mean to be ‘vrad
‘am quite serious. Mo hus not & =
iden how i beheve himeelf; and the on only

way to repair the folly of having mado the
scquaintance of kuch an llbred persn i,
id, to cut him — you must not be angry

85,

room | —and Hichard thinks exactly as I do,

PRINCETON UNIVER
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as Tlong to see you, an
away from

n fact, can’t live

ow and then, without
tho vink of betng dissurbed by him: he
o e, you wust o moro to Mordake,
Ttis too bad that an impertinent, conceited
man lhould have caused me all this real vex-

O Rte e fok N AR T T

refer to the only subject that interested Long- | qua

cluse, just then.

He ‘would have liked to read it dnough
nce more, but he thought he heard a ste
He lot it fall where be had found 1t snd

walked to the window. mmpa if he

read it again, it woul o me o the
force which a first imp sen-
tonces s terrible; 14 it was, they Elared
upon his reting, through the same exaggera-
ting medium through which his excited imag-
ination and feelings had scanned them at first.

Lady May enered, and Mr. Longluso paid
his respects, just as usual. not
havo supposed that anything had sucurred o
rufile

Lady May was just as affable as usul, but
very much graver. She seemed to have some-
thing on her mind, and not to know how to

i
A length, sfer some ittle conversaton,
whn,h mwd
oen foiaking. Mo, Longeluse, 1
st e sppansid Visy suphl, amgs Lk
Tiay. 27T il ot ask o b be e of oc
arty to the Derby ; and T think itis always
Em %o be guits rank, and [ know you ike
1’m afraid there has been some lit-
Homtonderian pe in a short time
it will be all got over, and everything quite
pleasant again. But some of our frionds
ou, w0 doubt,now more, ubout it than 1 (o,
o

r, 1 must confoss, X don't very wel under-
stand it —are vexed at something that has
occurred, und —

Poor Lady May was obviously stragglin
with the difficulties of her uplunnhun, an
Mr. Longeluse relieved he

“ Pray, doar Lady May, 5ot & wond more;
3ou buve abways been so kin iss
Arden and her brother chowse o viit me
with their displeasure. I have nothing t
reproach myself with, except with hmng
misapprehended the {erms oo which Miss
Ard o place Sho may.
comnelig i \ery sure that I shan’t distur]
1% happy evenings here, or anywhere as-
sume my former friendly privileges.”

“But, Mr. Longcluse, I'm not to lose your
u)qul\nmmx, dly Lady May, who
was disposed to take an indulgent and' even
a romantic view of Mr. Longeluse’s extray-
aganc better
wvoid u risk of meeting under prasent eircum-
stances; and, therefore, when I'm quite sure
that no such awkwardn
easi ou a i
ou will do just as it buppens to
answer you best at the time.”

5

Google

ou very long, we must contrive | My

ess can oceur, I can &
ou will come if |«

89
“ ,

ennmely Kind of you, Lady My.
v been so very p{
that tho den of losing them llwgekhor would
make me more melancholy than I can tell
“Oh, no, I could not consent, to lose you,
Mr. Longcluse, and I’m sure this litde
quarrcl can’t last very long. Where people
are amiable and fricndly, there may be a
misundersaoding, bat thers cun't Lo o real
I, 1

'With thin sl speech the nterview losed,
and the gentleman tock a friendly leave.
se was in trouble. Blows bad
I‘nlleu uplﬁcy upon him o late. _ But, as
¢ is polarized by encountering certain
e onta ol rafiotis s refaction, griel
entoing bis mind changod it char
lcxprnu in wlueh Mr.
ongeluse Thdlgat - and aron In thnes
his indulgence was very moderate — were
horses, He was something of a judge of
horses, and had that tendency to forin friend-
ships and_intimacies with them which is
proper to some minds.
 nof these o mnanted, and tods . amay
to the country, unattended. o
ltmg ride, at first at a tolerably lmrd pace.
se’ the loneliest rods ho could find,
Ty sntrciss bewaght b 30 apptito; tho
intereting hour of dionerpasa

The horse was tred now.. Longeluse was
slowly returning, and looking listlessly to
his right, ho thus solloquised
“Alone_again. Not u soul in human
shape to_ disclose my wounds to. not n soul.
Thiis tho way men go mad. o knows to0
well the torture he consigi ow
often has my band belpe i out of the
the dice-bux and biting book !
B wnldly have T sommitied myse
him ; how madly have I trusted himl
plausibly s he prum\mdl The confounded
miscreant! 11 cood nature, gratitud
Jastion, howte? ot & partinie. Ho ha
betrayed me, slandered me fatally, where
only on earth I dreaded slander, and he
knew it; and he has ruined the only
hope I had on earth. e has Iunche

ould have written that letter,
My oyesare apeaed, . Well, cho has refused
ar my good angel ; the other may speak
dnﬂemnll
Tle was riding along a narrow old road,
with pailings, and quaint old hedge-rows,
and now and then an old-fashioned brick
house, staid and comfortable, with a cluster
of lofty timber embowering it, and chimney
smoke eurling conily aver the linge; sod
nlung‘ sometimes a window, with
jte sashes, and a multitude of

whistle of the birds in the hedges ; and be-
hind spread the cloudy sky of suuset, show-
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“CHE WAS RIDING ALONG A NARROW OLD ROAD.”

ing o poaceful O World soemo, in which
Tzask Walton's milkmaid might have set
down her pail, and sung her prett
Not. another footfall was
dlink of his own hors’s hofs alon the nar-
e looked westward, the
_ flush of the sky threw an 0dd sort of firo.
ight over his death-pale featu

o will unroll his book,” said
cluse, dreamily, as he rode omrart, with &
loose bridle on’ his horse’s neck, ~-m..| my
fingers will trace a name or two on the
pges that are passing.  That sunsct, that
sky — how grand, and glorious, and serenc
= tho wmo always, - Charlomngne o it
and.tho Crxars raw it an  Pharaohs
saw it, and w u!eonun‘ly. g g
il Treubing oumestrs heso? Hlox rand
and quiet nature is, and how beautifully im-
~perturbable! Why not we, who last so short
a time — why not drift on with it, and tako
d suffor und enjoy
lcave its dreadful dreams

an revenge — vainer

th

Mr. Longeluse was preaching o himsell
with the usunl success of preachers. 1o
Kknew himself what hix harangue was drivin
at. although it borrowed the vagueness of
the sky he was looking on. e fancied that
he wai

indeed, that nothing bad power to alter it.

vazeory Google

| this ittle venture.

CHAPTER XXXVIIL
GENTLEMEN IN TROUBLE.

M. Loxceruse had now reachéd a turn
in the rond at which stands an old house
that recedes a little way,

s growing in_front h si
of the door, There are moaldy walls, and
gardens, fruit and \mwlnlﬂe‘ in the rear,
and in one wing of he proprietor
i licansod 10wl boer and ather Fofrahing
drinka  This quaint green-grocery and pot.
bouse was not flourishing, I conjecture, for
a cab was at the door, and Mr. Goldshed, the
eminent Iebrew, on' the steps, apparently
on the point of leasing.

Te is a short, squ
shouldered.

man, a little round-

o is very bald, with coarse,
that might not unsuitably stuff
This nose is big and drooping, his
lips large and m Te wears o biac
eatin walsioont, thrast up Inko weinklen,
his habit of stuffing his short hands,
zoned with rings, into his trousers’ pockets.
Te has on aupecaliar low-crowned hat. - 1lo
is smoking a_cigar, and talking over
shoulder, at intervals, in brief sentences
bave o bursh, brasen ring, end are
o ‘nd_me No ga
o ton amall for M. Goldshed's })uruull
ought to have made two

S He
nds of
o Das ot ek it Jo
true: bat, when all is squared, he il not
have made a n..n,..x‘ and ﬂm for a Jew,
you kaow, is very h

N\
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“In the midst of this intermittent snarl,

ngeluse, and he arrested the sentence
that was abaat to f over bis showkder, n

the disconsolate fm- of the broken little | take

_A smile suddenly
“beamed all over hm dusky features, his nirs
of lordship quite forsoo bim, sad he lified
his bat to the great man, with a cringing
Falutntion. The woakis apirit was overtones

by the more potent. L& was the cut
crowning Mephistopheles, in the
chamber.

HE SUUFFLED OUT UPON TI

He shuffed out upon the road, with 4 lazy
smile, lifting his hat again, and very defer-
entiully greeted “Mishter Longclooshe.”

e hail thrown away bis ehausted cigar,
and the rod sun glittered in sparkles on the
chains and jewelry that wero looped across

wrinkled black satin waisteos

Tow d 'yo do, Mr. Golnllhedr "Anything
partioular o 1y to

* Nothing, no, Mv Lonze]mhe T sposho

you hmd of that onduras.’”
’ll get over it, bllb we shan’t see
i high again soon. Tave you that

cab l to yourself, Mr. Goldshed ?”

+No, skiir, my partoer'sh with me. He’ll
be out in a minate ; he'sh only puttin’ o chap
on to make out an inventory”

“Well, I don’t want him. Would you
mind waiking down the read hore, o
of hundred «teps or s0? T have a word for
Jou., Your partnor can overtake you in the
b,

varzzony GOogle

¢ Shertainly, M. Longelooshe, shertainly,

":

"nd he hallooed to the cabman to tell the
- llmmlemnn 7 who was coming out m over-
n the-cab on the zoad to tow:

uta sotled. Sir. Lomgelone wolking: his
horse along the road, and his city acquaint-
ance by his side, slowly made’ their way
toward the city, casting long shadows oser
the low fence, into the field at their left ; and
Mr. Goldshed’s stumpy logs were projec
across the road in such slender proportions
that he felt for & moment rather

noan”
clegant, and was unusually disgusted, when
Ianced down upon the substance of those

ioledegnd unnecessarily clumsy style
in which Messrs. Shears and Goslin had cut
out bis brown trouses

Mr. Longeluse had a
when they n a little. Being carnest,
be sto horse; and Mr. Goldshed,
forgetting his roverence in his absorption,
Taced his broad hand on the horse’s shoul-
der, us he looked up into Mr. Longcluse’s
face, and now and then nodded, or grunted
a * Surely.”

T was ot until the shadows had grown

doal 1o aay

To, sad motil M
gruvn eo taper and clegunt as to smonnt to
the spindle, that tho talk ended. and M
luse, who was a little shy of bnmg
seenin such compasy, bid him good ev

al from
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ing, and rode away townward at a brisk
trol

That morning Richard Arden looked as if
he had got up after a month’s fover. His
dinner had been.a pretence, and his break-
fast was a cham. His luck, as be tormed it,
nd got him at It pretty well into a coner.
Tho placing of the horses was  dreadful re-

d of moral impossibilities accomplished

tes before the start he could
Have sold s bok ot three thousand pounds;
five minutes after it no one would have ac-

his | know what on earth to do.

grown o tho gt info ghasly orer.
‘was all, in the terms of the good old sis
“as plain a8 a pikestat” e simpl
e might sell everything he pos-
Joy about ten shillings in tho
pound, and t
country, and become an Ausiralian drayiman,
or a New Orleas arker.
Bat not pay s heta 1 And how could he?
Ten shillinge in tho pound ! Nat five.
forgot. b he was already i
What was to become of him ? Brenkfast ho
could eat none. He drank a cup of tea, but
his tremors grew worse. He tried ol
but that, too, was chilly comfort. He was
driven to an experiment he had never ven-
tured hefore. Tle had a “ nip,” and another,
and with this Dutch courage rallied a it
and was able to talk to his friend an
miter, Vandeleur, who had mads 4 minia-
¢ pattern of Dick Arden's.
indreds, which ho d
ot know how 1o pay, and who was. in It
degree, an mitorable g bis chief; for
not established th
T o betl,that e tread
i s fa “pan as great

it

Young Vandeleur, with light silken hair,
and innocent blue ees, found his p
the. pioture of * gri
despair,” dramming a ta
in_elippers and dressing-gown, without
collar to his shirt.

“You lost, of course,” said Richard, sav-
agely. You bllowed my lead. ~ Any follow
that 0 lose.

'Y!ﬂ swered Vandeleur, “I did,
heavily; and, T give you tay hoor, I belisws
I'm ruined.”

“How much?”

“Tw hundred and forty pounds!”

“ Ruined! What nonsense! Who are
you? or what the deuce are you making
Such o row about? _Two hundred and forty |
How can you be such a child? Don’t you

(now it '8 nothing?

“Nothing | By Jove, T wish T could see
i said poor Van; “ ororyihing s som-

thing to any one, when there’s nothing to

ay it with. I'm not like you, you know s
P awhully poor. T bave Jus d

Google

e work his passage to another | ** your

CHECKMATE.

and bwenty pounds from my ffcs, and orty
my want gives mo, and ninely [ got from
Hernes and apon my hono, that s 31 and
Lowed just a bundred pounds to somio (elluwu
that were growing impertinent.
is sixty-four, and the rest are trifling, but
they were the most impertinent, and 1 was
s0 sure of this unfortunate thing that I told
them T really did—to.call next week ; and
now I suppose it ’s all up with me, T may as
fo'a ml tof it. Tnstend of hating
any money to % undred
& forty posnds worse thanr ever. 1 don't
Upon my honor,

T have o't an idea.

“1 wish we could exchange our'aceounts,”
said Richard, grimly: I wish you owed
oy sistemn. thousand. - T think you'd sink
through the earth, T think you’d call for
a pistol, and blow ” — (he was going to say,

rains out,” but bo would not pay him
that compliment) — ** blow your head o

o theol] st Fter v,
mad, inwhite satin; enter her maid, mad, in
white linen.”

"And Richartl Arden continued:_*

¢ What's your aunt good fort You knoia
she will pay thn don’t let me hear  word

rot, | more about it

our uncle will pay yours, won’t
§ Van, with an ianoceit g of Lis
azur
"My uncle has paid some trifles before,
but this s too big o hing. He's tired of
and my cursed misfortunes, and he’s
vot Tikely o spply any of lis ovorgrown
Ith to relievi inga poor gar
like me. I’m simply ruined.”

CHAPTER XXXIX.
BETWEEN FRIENDS.

Vax was looking ruefully out of the win-
v, dowa upon the deseried. paseuncat op-

"t iongth b said

“And why dow’t you give your luck o
chance?”

“Whenever I give it a chance it hits me
s0 devilish hard,” replied Richard Arden.

“But I mean at play, to retrieve,” said

“SodoT. SoT did, last night, and lost
another thousand. Tt is utterly monstrons.”

By Jove! that i really very extraoedi-
nary,” exclaimed n. T tried it,
fou. lash night,  Tom Pracklyn bad some
fellows to sup with him, and I went in, and
they were y\luymg Joo; and T lost thirty-
seven poands m

“ Thirty-seven reonfounded e iken! Why,
dou't you ses how 5ou trture me with you
nonscane? 1€ you can't fa n of
sen, for Hearen's sake -hum up, aad doa't
stract me in my misery.”




CHECKMATE.

He emphasized the words with a Lil
tian thump with the side of his fist — ’;
“which xrexenu the edge of the doubled-up
little finger and palm—a sort of buffer,
‘which I suppose he lh»ughz he might n{‘elz
%

been drumming.
hard, or there was a flay in the 1.». Jor the
pane flew out, touching the win
alighted in tho area with a susical Jingle.
= “There! sec what you have made me do.
My luck ! Now we can’t talk without those
brutes at that open window, over the way,
holnn'i every word we say. ' By Jove, it is
later than I thought 1'did not sleep last

nij
e T, o moment,” axid Van
<« It sina ko a week since those acoursed
races, lon’t know whether it is  morn-
ing o Eir o day or night.
four, and 1 must dross and

‘I think I should cut my throat if I were
alone.”

<Oh, no, I'Il stay with pleasure, although
T dou't ses what comort thore 18 ia me, foF
1 am about the most miserable dog in Lon-

% Now dome make a foo of yoursef any
more,” eaid Richard Arden. “*“You have
our

T oing
it the color of that glass?
ave these cursed lodgings.
ou ever see such a ghost?”’
ell you do ook 8 trifl eedy’ you'l
dr 1i’s an
said poor Van.
ot be five minutes ; ';::. must walk
it e b 1 had
some fellow at my other ude who |..d lost a.
bundred thousand ; say he’d think
me a fool. They say Chifingion lot a hun,
dred and forty” thousand. e’d
Thhek e vs goest i nam i | thin yon—
who knows? T may be makiag 100 mach of
it—od my uncle s 0 very riehy and
neither wifé nor child 1 give you my
onor, T am sick of the whole thing. 174
nover take o card or o diceox fn my handy
or back a horse, while I live, 2 once
fairly out of lyh“ry e, don't you
think ? 1'm the only near relation he
on earth — I don’t count my father, for h
—it’s a different thing, you know —1I and
And,really, it would be
Avd L ihink e suepected
t lnst night; perhaps he
o’s rather hot,
but he’s a_good-natured fellow, an
commercil ideas about a man's going into
the insolvent court; and, by now,
e it o T donet S s ke 1o
see our name dis -~eh, do )un! 2
“No, I'm quite sure,” said Vi
thought s0 all along.”

Google

1| and there are reasons —I coul

“ Peers and pecresses are very fine in
‘whenever the peers do ar
thing foolish, and throw out a Iullv exclaim
‘Thlnk lhsvnn. we have still a House of

and uncles. Do you remember the man you
and Lauw in the vaudeville, who exclsims
every nox and then, * Viee mion once !

ts, Arden prepared o

“Lot us gefMnto a cab; people are staring
at you,” said Richard Avden, when they had
walked a little way toward his uncle's house

“You look so utterly ruined, one would

mmk ou had swallowed poison, aod were
)y inches, and expected to

e wid et Jou reached your dostors

Here's a cab.”

ad

They got in, ing side by side, said
; v.mm.m b era moment’s slenc:

thmhng of  thing — d

iy r. vt

Ho gave you  ift boftl, dow't yoo reman-
ber? nnu{ he lost nothing by if, and made
mqmmg smooth. Why don’t you look him

Bl e been un awful oo, Van.”
“ How so?

“1’ve had a sort of row with Longcluse,

uld not, at all

events, have asked him, It would have

impossible, and now it is quite im-

possible.

“Why should it be? e seemed to like
you; and I venture to say he’d be very glad
t shake hands.”

“So he might, but T should n't,”
Richard, imperiously. “ No, no, there s no
ing in that. It would take too long'to tell ;

but Tshould raher go ovr the presiice than
now how long.
Jou mind

hold by that stay. I dow

my uncle may keep me. _Wmlld

and I'Il come back and tell you what my
ancle intends,
This appointment made, they parted, and

he knocked at his uncle’s door. The sound
seomed to_echo threateningly at his heart,
which sank with a sudden misgiving.

CHAPTER XL.
AN INTERVIEW IN THE STUDY.

“Ts my uncle at home? ”

“No sir; I expect him at five. It wants
about five minutes; but he desired me to
show you, sir, into the study.”

o was now alone in that large square
room. Tha books, each in its place, with
precision an nek] lom
urbad, T famoy, for unole not
s oF & b ebilod o vt o
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aspectof nflexible formality; andtho busts,
in cold white marble, stnding at intervals
on theic pudetals, sostael o bive called up.
Tooks, like Mrs. Pentweesle, for the occasion.
emosthenes, with his wrenched neck and
equare brow, had evidently heard of his deal-
inge with Lord Pindledykos, and mado up
n the proper time came, to sup-

pun ancis Dorid wiik 5 tempestof appropr
ate eloquence. There wi s face,
e thought, something satirical (o wonotited
which was new and odious ; and under Pla-
to’s external solemnity he détected o pleas-
arableand roguieh atisipaion of the coming

His uncle was very punctual. A fow min-
utes would see him in the room, and then two
or three sentences would disclose the purpose
he meditat

n the midst of the trepidation which had
thus returned, he heard his uncle's knock at
the hall-door, and in another moment he en-

tered the study.

- Uow d e do, Richard? You'ro punc-
taal. T wish o ting was . plensanter
one. Bitdown, Tou haven's kept faith with

me. It is scarcely a year since, with a large
sum of money, such ‘as at your age I should
have thought a fortune, I rescued you from
hands and a great danger. Now, sir, do
you remember a promise you hen made me?
and have you kept your word "
ncle, T know T con't excuse

syeelf bat I was tomptod, 30d 1 ain weel
‘aon o fol. worse tha ol — whetever

Jou lease to all me, and T'm worry. *Can

%moro‘l 7 pleaded the young man.
hat is saying nothing. It simply meuns
that you do the thing that pleases you, and
break your word where your inclimation
prompés ; and yon are sorry because it has
surned out unluckily. [ avo beard that you
are am not going t help
you.” l[ l ]es looked cold and hard,
204 the oblique light showed sevore lines 8¢
his bro;

wa and mout face wi

pm‘,mll' indly, couid yet look, on occasion,
stern on Now, obserse, I’m not going
to help you: 1’ not even goin on

with you— you can do that for yourself, it
you please— L will simply help you with
light. Thus forewarned_ you n
course, answer any one of the ques
about to_put, and to ask wlm,h T have n
other claim than that which rests upon hav-
ing put yott on your feet, and paid five thous-
aud pounds for you, only a year ago.”

Bt L entreat et yom doputthemn. Lim
anbamed of m yself, dear uncle David ;
Plore of you % a1k me whatever you plcm :

Il answer everything.”

“ Well, T think I know evergthing; Lord
Pindledykes makes no seoret Wit Ties the
man, isn't ho?

“ Yes, sir.
“That's

at’s “the sallow, dissipated-looking
felow with the ege that squints outwarl.
ow hi appearance very well; I know

; Google
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his good-for-nothing father. No one likes to
have transactions with that fellow— he’s
shunned —and you choose him, ofall peo dple.
and he h: ou. l ve ].l!ilr all
about it. nows is time.
And you bave muy ost Bfesn thonsand
po.,..a.

“Tam A, onele it is very near th

u know,” resamed uncle

i ot debt -1t i You chose to mort-
gage your reversion to some Jews, for fifteen.
hundred a year, during your father’s life-
time. _Three hundred would have been am-
ple, with the hundred a year you had before
—ample; but you chose to do it, and the
estates, whenever yon succeed to them, will
come w sou with & very beuvy debt chatze,
for those Jews, upon them. 1 don’t suppose
the atatesare destined to oontinas long in

our famil; that is & vexation w
don’ l.unu,h yuu. nephew. 1 am, T c.mtm.
o were in our family,
them, hefore the Conquest. ‘matter.
What y0u havo to consider In your prosent
onition. will come to you. if ever,
saddlod with a he and, in the mean-
time, you have fifteen hundred a vear for

your father’s life ; wnd T don't think it will
sell for anything like the fifteen thousand
ounds yoi have just lost. You are there-
Fore insclvent ; there is the story tald. 1 seo
nothing for it but your becaming formally an
insolvent. It is i ie who shrink
rom that sort, of thing ; died rmen, andmen
of plaasuro and uabor, dor't setem o mieed
here are Lord Harry Newgate, and the
H«muml.lo Alfred Pentonsille, and' Sir Ay-
merick Pigeon, one of the oldest baronets in
England, bove boen in the Gasele within
the last twelve months. The money T paid,
worse than

of ook and seoundrele; ']
of my money ckguard jockeys and
sillanous ollemen, n\mp\y to defer for a fow
months the consequences of o fool's incorri-
gible folly.

“Bat, you know, uncle, T was not quite
8 it can't
“The horse was not fairly treated.’”
T dure say: I suppose it was dootored.
Lidow'tcuro; { only think that, unlexs you

meant to g i ruzging horses and
bribing Jokeys, you had o basiners among
such people, and at that sort of game. Al

Twant u that you cloarly undemmtani that
n this matter — though [ would gladly seo
you safely out of fto=1'll wasts no mors

- | money in paying gambling debts.”
o

ve happened to any one,
might ool apbie, Evory gooond
Tan you meet is more or iess on the turf,
and they never come to grief by it. No one,
of course, can stand against a barefacel
swindle, like this thing

“I

lon’t care a fnb
peane:
dow’

about
Etva: soue o 3 Gela wpon ynu4
affect to value your promises, Dick ;

PRINCETON UNIV



1 dont hink that they aro worth a eillng,
Ilow many e, ang
e T s T e e
runkenness. T.nemm s, or whatever is
yoar place of business, is no better than the
-palace; and whon oneo n fello it firly
the turf, the swmer he is under it, the
Detter for, himieit and ail whe lik6 bit:
And you have lost money at play besides.
T heard that quite accidentally, and I daro
ous item in what I may

3t

2
TZE
Z5E

B

what people are saying; but it

isn't 5o immense & sum, by any means.”
“I'm to hear it. 1 wish it

3 Liwish it was a million.

Enghnd. the more heavily you have hit
them all round, the hetter I am pleased.
They hit you and me, Dick, protty hari

ne s now.’ It is not my
fnuh now, D\ck if you don’t understand me

ctly. If at any hlmre time I should
g ....,mmz for will, mind — |
shall take care % to tie u up that vuu can't
make ey wil en. My

and T think the best thing you can

ﬁ.mm sabmit to your misfortune, and file

can’t expect v
b+ s course, 1 me mer-
cial establish: d rellwaye, and thas
Kind of thing. n influence,
of from a undn-nl nnt.l twenty m two hlln-
dred pounds & year, and for some of the
You woald anewer protty Whil, and you oan
tide over the time till you succeed to tho,
title; and after u little while I muy be able
t get you raised a step ; and when once you
to work, you r:nnl- think
S that, n

{"...]r
;uu o p Sl Sl Tk & pop o 1 with
Miss Maubray ?”

e nsed to eall her Grace. when apeaking
to Richard. Perhaps, in thie concussion of
this earthquake, the fabric of a matrimonial
scheme may have fallen to the ground.

Richard, Amm xan too defocted and ton
need
Clle toik L Towves el

ted
Tardly el you.
fallen.
CHAPTER XLL

TAN APPOINTS HINSELF TO A DIPLONATIC
PosT.

- CHECKMATE.

e | that e won't give me a guines

M. Vanprieor had availed himself very
freely of Richard Arden’s invitation to
wmuse himself during his absence with his

cheroots and manillas, as the clouded stato
ofthe atmosphero of s drawing room tati
fed o that Tuck entleman —if indeed
he was ins observe anything,
o yerurning. from bis droadfal oierviow
with his uncle.

Richard's coatenance was ullof thunder
and disaster. Vandeleur look
oyl et g
fuintand hollow tone:

* Well

ina

To which inappropriate form of inquiry,
Richard Arden sznzd no reply; but in
ailenco stalk x of ci th
table, threw hnmselfmm -clmr, lnd pmulud
violently for awhile.

Some minutes passed. Vandeleur’s eyes
were fixed, through the smoke, on mchura s,

noieless attention,
i tured to slide gently to his
i rio water carafe, and the brandy, and
& tambler.

Sl wlenco prevafled.

rden poured

By o waes sedblanty ke I glass.
“Think of that fellow, that uncle of mine
—pretty uncle ! Kind relation — rolling in
e sends for me simply to tell mo

e waited il ho was askod.
nothing better to say, he need not have given

ro | me the troable of going o his odious, bleak

stady, to hear all bis vulgar advice and
arithmetic, ending in — what do you think?
o says tht 1'm to be had up i the bani:
rupt court, and when all that is

getme appointed a ticket-taker on & eftally
or a clerk in a pawn-office, or something. By
Heaven! when | think of it, I wonder how I
kept my temper. 1’m not quite driven to
those curious expedients, that he scems t»
think so natural. some cards still left
in my hand, and 1l play chem fes i i
the same to him; and Bang i1y Juck
can’t always run (he sume way. ‘I
another chance ap, i
row morning dun;u nlly o very different
with me”

wefal pity you quarrelled with
Longelom " exclshnid Vandelenr

* That ’s done, and can 't b«un:l«me, said
Richard Arden, resaming his

“Twondar why y6a quarelied.with bioo,
Why, good han:n!l that man is m
money. and b got you sfo out of that £l
low’s clutehes — I fory ame — about
hne et with 3, Slanter,don's
er? —and he was so very kind al
Din saro he'd shako hands if you’d only
ask him, and ono way or another he'd pull
you thrnugh »

't sk him, and T won’t; he may

areme S b Heon T+ ry sure thero is
noting b would ke betr, r fify rex
sons, than to rma with me
aguin, and I (el i quarrel any
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more than he has.
‘reconciliation,
make the overtures, and tha

But if there is to be
in it 1le must

that time. And it is such a frightiul state
we are both in. Tnever came such o mucker
before in_ my life. I know him pretty well.
T me at May Penrose’s, and at

m

the Playfairs’, and one night I walked home

ith him from the opera. It is an awful
7, 7ou are not on terma i d—

iy Jove! T must, go and haye something 1o

t s near cight o'clock.”

nt Van, and out of the wreck of

his Tl\rmnz cnnmved & modest dinner at

erey’s: and pondering, after dinner, upon
the awful ]-ll:h\ ofh‘mne and his comrade,

ba same o5 Tnst 60 the hereio resolstion of

Draving tho dungers of & visit to Mr. Lane-

cluse, on behalf of hi friend ; and as it was

ast nine, he hastily pmd the waiter,

took his hat, and set out upon his adventure.

was a mere chance, he knew, and a very
unlikely one, Lis finding Mr. Longeluse at
home ot that hour. Ho knew that ho was

doing & reryodd Shing i oefling it peik Mins

o'clock; but the occasion was anomalous,
i M. Lonigilase would undorstand.
He knocked at the door, and learned from

the servant that his master was engaged with
a geotleman, in the study, on business,
From this room he heard  voice, faintly;
discoursing in a doep metallic dra

" Who shall T say, srt”
van

T hia mission had been less momentous,

and he less excited and sanguine as to his
plomatic suoeess, ho would avo, as e said,
“funked it altogether,” and gone away.

He hesitoted for & momeat, 500, Jeter
‘mined upon the form most likely to procure
an intervien.

y Mr. Vandelear—a friend of Mr.
Rwh:rd Arden’s: you'll remember, please
ichard Arden’s.”
man returned.
ou please to walk up stairs?”” and
im into the drawing-room.
In a little more than  minute, Mr. Long-
cluse himelf entered. His eyos were fixed
on the visitor with a rather stern curiosity.
Perhaps he had interpreted the teri
«friend ” a little too technically. He made
him a ceremonious bow, in French fashion,
and placed a chair for him.
Jad the pleasure of being introduced
M. Longcluse, ot Lady May Pon-

ur’

honor, Mz, Vandelear, |

1 remember perfectly. The servant men-

tioned that you announced yourulf as Mr.
Arden’s friend, if I mistake not.’

askon -the ser

L Google

CHECKMATE. .

CHAPTER XLIL
DIPLOMACT.

Mr. Vaxorreor and Mr. Longeluse were
nox seated, and the ormer gentloman waid:
“Yes, T am a friend of Mr. Arden’
s = (hat 1 hove veatured whet T ope
ou won’t think a very impertinent liberty.
80 very sorry to hear t:;m a misunder-
not

about the Dorby, gou know — L aught o say
that T as ‘my honor, a mere volunteer,

,..n..t,.x ot will thiak T heve norigat 8
i you I sk to ma”

“T shall _be happy to continue this con-
vorsation, Mr. Vandeleur, upon one condi-
tion,

“Pray name it.

“That yoa report i fully to the gontloman,
ﬁ!rrwhum you are 5o good ns to interest your-

Yes, 11 e o that.”

Mr. Tongeluse Jooked by no means 8o jolly

s Van remembered him, and he (honght he
detected at mention of Ticl rden’s
name, for & moment, a look of positive mll»
grolense 1 onn't tay absclutly, it
havo been fancy —as e turned aquiekly,
o e Shght ‘Ployed suddealy on bis palo
face.

Mr. Longeluso could, porhaps, dissomble
a8 well as other men ; but there were cases
in which be would not be at e trouble to

nd

un lw!nnt. upon _featu strangel
aviad el 2 wblim S Vit lhmlghlglh{
et it dokierem Fhastly.

1 shall be happy, then, to hear nything
you have to say,” caid Longoluse, gently.

“ You are very kind. 1 was just gn\n?'w
oy that e has been w0, anlucky —
Tost 80 much money ——

"1 had botter sav; I think, at onoe, Mr.
Vandeleur, that nothing shall tempt me to
tako uny past in M. Arden’s afis.”

an’s mild blae eyes looked on him
wondumg!v,

“You conld be of so much use, Mr. Long-

E'

T don’t desire to be of any.”
«But—hut thet may be, T hink it must,
in eonsequenco of the uihappy estrange-
ment.
He had been conning over phrases on his

ake.”

"5 shonld be 10 estromely happy.” sald
Van, lingeringly, *if I wero instrume:
inducing both p‘rhe- to shake hands

don’t desire it.

B, surely, if Richard Arden were the
first to offer

“T should decline”

PRINCETON UNIVER
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Van rose  bo iddled with his hat o litle:
e bad « 00 much on

this — for had he not pr.umml to report the |
Whels thing 0 Richued Ardon, b wes o8

Tikely to bs pleased ?— o give up without

o
“Thope I am not very fmpertinent,” he
waid, “ but I cnn bardly think, Mr. Long-
t you dre quite indifferent to o re-
conciliation.”

“1’m not mdll‘relll—]'m averse to it.”
1 don’t understan
Will you take some tea? »

qite wnderstand.

That s not my fuult; T k

: I'do 6o hopo that I don’t | 1

“No trouble—none. 1 am
thing i clenr now. Good nigh
And Mr. Lon,

“About an hour later a servnt arrived with
a letter for Mr. Longeluse, The gentleman
rocognised the hand, and saspended his busi

ness to rend it. Ile did so with a smile. It
was ths expressed: —

i1 beg 40 fnform you, In the distinctest ferms.

neither M Vapdelaar hor a0y othor genticnan i
facassion wil

neily.

“In this,” said Longeluse, * that I de-
cline Mr.  Arden’s ncquai tance. that 1|

is affan hat 1 per-
fuse to be of the n.gmn use to
a. I hope I am now |

ilure, 1'm awfully
use!”

oy any
{vohne hll‘l‘e, sir, to'Mr. Arden —none, no

0 I have only fo beg of you to accept
my lpulugten for having given you n great
d ouble, and t bog pardon for
|.-m,5 dintarbed "Jou, and o say §u08

varzzoy Google

¥
very
hit

Then what you wish to convey is— " | o
said Van, with his hand now at the door. | i

T e yous o servant,
“Ricusnp Amoex.
“To Walter Lovgeluse, Baq.”

o wait for an answer?” he
n;

Yes, sir: Mr. Thompson, please, sir”
“Very well; axk him 1 wait & moment,”
said he, and he wrote as follow

ierty of returning e Ar-
1 ay Sorreponabncs with

And this note, with Richard Arden’s
letter, ho enclosed in an envelope, and ad-
dmn~ed m that gentlema

‘orrosponsnce, by no means
friendly, we proceding, other Jotters were
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interetin, very profoundly, other persons

n this dra

012 Durkd JArden bod roturned early

thie maguaten of tbat

rested him more than the
e

politics, and h
half-past_ten,
ubmn & aquarter of & mile wertweard of Mr.
se’y house in Bolton Street
e soved Incirs lnd sump 4o S - e
late post. There were i
t read forthwith. R
Swift's phrase, keop ooul, and he could read
them befure his breakfast in the morning.
o frs was n noto posted at. Tlingion.

e niece’s pretty hand

u from Mortinke. 'rhe lcumd
I he picked from the little pack was a

Roria Lo, of iew ho wemal .

CHAPTER XLIIL
ALETTER AND A SUMMONS.

Pamis? Yes, he knew the hand well.
His face darkene

lo
This he il ead e,

=

e
o much light ou mm el K legllne
and tall as the lett o)
thin envelope, and Teads what fullom

oRED Sin:—T am i rocelpt of yours
. Fou uigs i Fighly 1 KPP
i on my msion w10k willing mind,

aring mywlt. On the ich tuni 1
Portierre. " He. received me with i

I
Jith s peorline
e d

w0 good ua 10 provide me
and

CHECKMATE

His relations of a palitical character wers
ey et e? st serot mtce of the peticn.
T in elleved that he has amasaed  fortune, and 1t 18 car-

ey, the J9th na

Ay, that's the day ho numed at parting.
What'a punctual follow that is!

L 1o me to havo . very distinct boarin
o 2ins poseible views of e cha 13 which You aro s
iy intereared. Tho Baron Vanbosren i o ; fned

e liberat in hisdeslimi

ricious. This last quality may

%0 it may,” nequiesced uncle David.
e ofbmportance may be binined, if

S0 that dic)
e torachel tn e pro

my .....( £of
Fie paines. iy o Lo-
B o aud chitdro, med |.n..m|m.....u .m
hdre (rancs cac i

yon ber,und Ateen I
dren.

“Eh? Upon my life, that is very hand-
some —extromely buudwame, It

o been committcd

i
e emain i power i
mmci-n& ) pmnn forme e
A opportan e
o o' Tng ER Tl the s o (hk sbancs
Which oMcial

detoction' and whereas, 55

Their presogadive s more extensive thi with us, but at
the vame Evory

priai'ioe ot St g Wih ey
 had T come

ing m«»m oo et i the

Tacgor me
e it ......, ‘.m....l m““
i moreorer, once o ‘twice baen

‘B

Il what an e meant T supposo
bo explainsa it further on,” mu

“Ho in, in short, . practitioner sbout whom surpicinns

ofm m........ o proaied o

.puv_m‘ iy ‘conaideraple i ber th id
o Conmilorapie In mber sy

Feaiily beliove, who were, or e, politica o

“Can this noble baron be a duulln of
poisons? " David Arden ruminated.

other aquivoral dainga, e found, on the few
o e
iy

owettul Yo bring bim o scob

o

Google

mercial intercourse bitwern the to
rean tho chtbons o 1 xlun bave
i ithongh applied fo for the parpose, o any

i aced Wimemith: e

"w.-ll in all that T certainly go with him.
We Landoners ought to be ashumed of our-
Pl

ea berchildeen to Avranchos bee
q

Sty ot
et opronching thi baro 1 i honght you wi
v 0 AL oo B o e
aion of bong cuRaing AR Whacrupions:
T ot gool at doaling wnﬂ.\ such peo-
an. t engage so
ﬂ... huded “Tolow who understands then,”

T dehit myselfith fwo thousand fvo hundred france,
the wiount. of your reitiauce of the 16t inat., for which
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vl et b e, e nd emrd
I e

‘Camisroruzs Bioowr.”

;T sl learn ll b Knows in o fow days
that deprives me of
be found. o the discovery of Yelland
ace? And why is it that the fancy has
seized me that Mr. Longeluse knows where
that villain may be found? He admitted,

clne
Mac

they may point to. Letus but get the letters
together, and in time we may find out what
they spoll.
Dachelor, baviog missed forever the best
hope of my lfe  Poo Harry long dead,and
but one branch of the old "tree wil
upon it— Reginald, with his two children
Richiard, my nephot — Richard Arden.ina
fow he sl represenativg of the ld
funliy of Abdba, Sud e woal . sep
If a childless old fellow could
care for such things, it would be enough to
break my heart.  And pooe itle Alie! 8o
affectionnte and so beautifal, left, as he will
e, alono, with euch & protétor as froyiy
Tow! I pity her.”
1 chal txomsoct hie amopsved nots sbaght
his eye, as it lay on the table. He opened
it, and read these words :—

My Deanse Useur Davip. —

T am so miserable and

.
ap ped, you wil m

ko, ||mu o o v m\...ﬁ...m..’,.,.. "vour ald.

hercior, racied croature s T, ihat yon:
|¢, Vil come 10 aid and councl mes

n'Tasmure you that T am i extrem dis-

a3 ober fend o

!E

tross and w.u..m. S his momeat, sy
holp. ey ualiappy Nicce,

Tie read this short note over again.

“No: it is not a sick lap-dog, or a saucy
maid ; there is some real m.\fa “Alicchas,
1 think, more sense—
Dald is always Inte, and T
(e looked a bis watch) —
them still up at Mortlake.”

So instantly he sent for a cab, and pulled
on aguis o pir of boots, insteud of tho dlip-
pers he had donned, and ive minutes

o8 4t & rapid pace toward Mortlake,

+ yes, Ishall find

CHAPTER XLIV.
THE REASON OF ALICE'S NOTE.
Tue long drive to Mortlake was expedited

promiscs to the cabman for, in this ac-
nothing for nothing is the

oity. Tt was aboat ol
past eleven o’clock when they re

Bato of the avenue; it was o sill nigh, aod
 segment of the moon was high in the sky, |p
fuintly silvering the old fluted piers and urns,

Google

Here am I, & rich but sad old ufe he could

7| at the hall-door.

‘llm matter?”

and the edges of the gigantio.trees that over-
bung them.

They were now drivin
How 0dd was the transi
and hurly-burl
and silent
Tk ol o0 o piotaresgacly.

There were associations enough to |nduee
melancholy as

up the svenue,
i fho

=

und in boyish dn 8,
crolpegeh x-ﬂrr’f':nnm e v h’.d
passed so many of the happy days that pre-
cede school. He could hear hll{-u%h float.
3 amorig the bougie

s ul is handsome face smiling
down through the leaves of the lordly chestout
that stood, at that moment, by the point of the

t | avenue they were passing, like s forsaken old

friend everlokin the way without 8 tir.

follow s clue ‘to ) e
David Arden s make much of T
four’ Tut i S ondn

thers in the same in-
quiry bare, in mol

, T shall, at least, have
lone my utmost, and may abandon the task
3ith o good grace nd include that Heaven
declines to favor the purs en for all
imall, o was the boae of bis gemeeation, and
the fittes to lead the house.” Somethio og, T
thought, was_due, in mere respect to
e cldnees of Reginald insulied
u poisoned, ho
ertion '.u commit
ursuit of this dark
ireful grew the in-
Tors wo are

the calprit.
shadow, how i munn lnd
terest of the chs

Bonbemind knooking, ring

I | the bell,” he said to the driver.

He was humelf at the threshold before the

"ind | door was oper

ne
Can T nee my brother ?” he asked.

« Sir Reginald is in the drawing-room —a
small dinner-party to-day, sir— Lady May
Penrose and Lady Mary Maypol, they re-

turned to town in *Lady May Penrose'e car.
i nderhroke romains, sir, and
two gentlomen ) the are at prosent ith Sir
Reginald in the smoking

o learned that Mise Acden was alone in

& small sitting-room, called the card-room.

David Arden had walked through the ves-
tibule and into the capacious The
Tighte wero al out but ane.

“ dmn’t disturb him. s Miss

e Alion s here, 1t i to kind of
to come’” said a voice he well knew. ** Here
Tam! Won't you come up to the drawing-
room, uncle David ?

S0 you want to consult uncle David,” he

said, entering the room and looking roand.
“In’ my father's time the oiher draving:
rooms used to be open it is & handsome suite
ey proity roouss,” Bat | think vou have
been crving, What on
ean rth

int, if ? ‘am to heat it to-night. What is

PRIN
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My dear uncle, T have been o miser-
ablo!
“Well, what is it?” he said, taking a
chair; “you ave refused some fellow you
like, or r azoepted some follow you don't like.
© you are at the bottom of your own
minry, ﬁmlinh little creature! Girls gener-
ally are, T think, the architects of their own
Sit there, my dear, and if it
is anything I can be of the least use in, you
can count on my doing my utmost. Only you
must tell me the whole case, and youmusén’t
olor it it
hey st down on o wofe, and Miss
Ahee lal him in_her own way that, to her
amazement, that day Lord Wyndorbroke had
made something very like a confession of his
‘passion, and an offer of his hand, which this
unsophistcated oung nd Indy was in tho point
pelling, when 7 entered the
Yoom, secomapanisd by hex fneml Lady Mary
Baypol; and, of gourse, the mkereﬁllmg sit-
uation, for that time, dmml
hour after, Alice, w
sadden di
the object, and extremely vexed at the inter-
ruption which had compelled her to suspend
her reply, and very o
ity to answer wit] , found that op-
porvunity In a Ntle ssuntor which she and
the two ladies took in the grounds, accompa-
nied by Tord. Wynderbroke and Sir Regi-

“"When the opportunity eare, with
mon ineonetsioncy, sho rather shraok o
the'erisis ; and u slight uncertainty as wlhe
actual meaning of the noble lord, rendered
her perplexity still more disagreeable.

It occurred thus: the party had walked
some little distance, when Alice was

rossed by her father —

“Here is Wynderbroke, who says he has
never seen n inscription | You,
Alice, must do the honors, for
" —'he shr

ot

take charge of Lady Mary and Lady May,

want to see the Derbyshiro thistls —
they have grown 8o enormous under my gar-
derier’s care. You said, May, the other even-
ing, that you would like to sco them.”

ny acquios b truo fominine

mpaiby with tagem, not-

tandingan imploring lanco o Altoe
and Lady Mary Maypol, cxchanging » glance
Yich Lady May, sxgpomed oquel intermet i
the Derbyahirs thistles.

“You will find the inscription at the door
of the grotto, only twenty steps from this;
was dug up when my, grandfather made the
Found pond, with the foantein ia ft
find ue'n the garden.”

ynderbroke beamed an insufferable
i on Rhee, and taid something pnuy
that she did not
She knew eruu what was coming, an
slthough resolved, sho was yot in a saie o
extreme confusion.

Google
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Lord Wynderhroke o talkingall he way

s they approached the ; but not one
word GF b s momous ariod didsho lenly
bear. By the time they reached the little
Tocky arch under the cvergreons, through
the feaves of the marble tablet
Roman mncn]-ll 0 were visible, they hud
each totall n the antiquarian object

with wh set out

Tord Wynesoroke. cume to o stand-still,
and then with a smiling precision and dis-
tinctn, accents that seemed, some-
ow, to ring through her head, he made a
very explicit declaration and_proposal; and

during the entiro delivery of this perform-
ance, which was neat and lucid rather than
impassioned, she remained tongue-tiod, lis-
tening as if o n tale told in a dream.
She withdrew her hand hastily from Lord
Wynderbroke's tender prosure, the
oung lady, with  sudden ot op
cote in's way greatly to amazo
LoV, fyndorbroke, ) oY
When she had done, that nobleman was
e, and stood in the same
rd

her.
voice, and his answer, when

With n heightoned color he cleared his
n it came, was dry
and pettish. Ile thought, with great defer-
ence, that he was, perhaps, entitled to a lit-
tle consideration, and it appeared to him that
e had guite uincoountably misundersiood
what had seemed the ver, anguage
of Sir Reginald, _For the pruem he had no
more to suy. to explain more sat-
isfactorily to Miss Ardcn after he
solf had & fow words of explanation, tow
he thought_ he had & clatm, from Sir. Reg
nald; and he must confess’ that, after the
lengths to which he had been induced to pro-
ceed, he was quite taken by surprise, an

him-

expressibl, w..und.d by the tone which Miss
iiica bad ado
Sido b somewhat quick pace,

s Arden with heightened color, and
Lard Wynderbroke rith his sars Singling,
rejlned their frend.

““Well, my dear child,” said unclo David,

h, “if you have nothing worse to
T though 1'm vory gl o seo
you, I think we might have put off cur meet-
ing till duylight.”

h! but you have not heard half what

has happened. Ile has behaved in the most
comardly,” treacherous, _ungentleman_ ike
way,” she continued, vehemently. *Pap:

ot e 206, 400 1 nies suw kish 20°NAgEY
in my life. Lord Wynderbroke has been
making his upmanly complaints to him, and
pa_spoke 80 vmlu.:l,l
Tad hom e the

swer which nothing on earth shall eve
duce me to chango, e remains here; and
actually had the nudacity to tell me, very
any words, that my decision
g 1 spoke to him_quite
frankly, but said nothing that was atall rude
—nothing that could have made him the
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Toast angry. T mplmd of im0 beliers
e, that
med very much vexed,
and simply said u..z he glaect disaalf en-
tirel v

utterly miserable 7 ter ified, and T do not
Kknow how I ean endure these ferrible scenes
The whale thing bae come upon
e so suddenly. Could you have imagined
any gentleman capable of neting like Lord
Wynderbroke — o selfish, cruel, and das-
and with these words”sho  burst

mean to say that he won't take
your relasal?” said her uncle, looking very

ave arrai gnﬂ prolong his visit;
shall be teased and lnghl.eued and Lam
nervous and agiaied ; and it is such an out-
rage

w, we must not lose our heads, m;
deur ohild ; we must apnaalt il Tescoms
Foudou’ l,!.hmlu Jmﬁmhle that you may come
erbroke sufficiently to mur-
i
1 wonld rather die! If this goes on, T
shan’t stay here. 1'd go aud be a goyerncss

thi ou might give my house &
it s oo Danid merrily: * but
fime to talk about that by-and-by. = What
does May Penmsu think of it? She some-
times, e, on an emergeny, lights on
o suggostion.”
“She had t return to town with Lady
Mary, who dined here also; 1 did nop know
she was going until a few minutes before they
loft. 1've been so miseraby unlucky! md
T could not make an »p[wrlunl&y its
seeming 80 rude to Mary. and 1 do't
Yo her well enough 0 tell bet ; and, you
bave x .-o. e papa o =0 incensed, and no
what am I to do? Oh,

Bore et think of somethiog. T know
you Il elp me.”

will,” eaid the old gentleman.
Bt alowsnass e 10 be wadeor x poor
old devil 80 much in love as Lord Wynder-
Droke.”

“1 don’t think he likes me now — he can’t
Tike maes satd Al Dot ho 1 angrer Tt
is simply pride and vanity. From sumeibing

era d, 1 am suro of it, Lord Wyn
e han bee tlli b frenii,and Spenk-
ing, I fancy, us if everything was arranged,
und he never muupmd that I could have

any own; and I suppose he
Shinks be woald e lnughed at, sud 4o T am
o undprsnlpnrmulmn sad b wou't hear
of ansthing but what he plea pape
& Golorsdinod 4> aoomplh 16 i)
what am I to

L Google

e |Tight— " T shall not detain you long.””
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171 el po, but you maskdo exaotly as
[bid you. Who's there?” hesaid, suddenly,
as Alue s upnned e

01 T bog patdon — Miss Alice, please”
etk

she. uu

’ve been | bacl

“Don'l 0. said uncle David ; * we shall
t What s the matter

Reginald has been took o with i
ain, please, mis

id uncle Davi

not be uneasy about it,
Alicn. Yon aod your maid must bo o my cab,
'hlch is .t the ball-door, in ﬁvt minutes.
ke leave of no one, and don’t wste time
over finery ; just puta few Lhmgs into & car-
pet-bag, and take your dressing-case ; and
you wud your maid are coming to town with
me, Is iy bmther in the drawing-room

“Are theg:mlemen who et st et

““Two left, sir, when Sir Reginald took ill ;
but Lord Winderbroke remaina.”

b and where is he

“Sh Reginald sont for him, please, sir —
just as T came up — to his room.”

“Very good, then I shall find them both
together, Now, Alice, I must find you and
your maid in the cab in five minutes.
shall your leave from Reginald. Lose
no_tim

With this puting ohargs, anels Duvid ran
down the stairs, and met Lord Wyoderbroke

at the foot of them, returning from his visit
of charity to Sir Boginald's foom.

CHAPTER XLV.
coLLIsION.

‘Lowo Wrwowsanoxs ! sid unclo David,
and bowed rather coremoniously.

Lord Wynderbroke, a little surprised, ex-
tended two fingers and said, * How d 'ye do,
Mr. Arden?” and smiled dryly, and then
seemed disposed to pass on.

111 bog gour pardon, Lo Wynderbroke,”
said David Arden, would you ming
Fiving me s few minatset 1 have domethin
Jor Shink  ltle mportant toeay, o
if you wil e, I’ILsay it in this room
b indicated the balfopen door of the din-
groom, in which there was still some.

The urbane and smiling peer looked on
him for a moment— rather darkly — with &
shrexd eye ; and be sid, uill smiling

ertai r. Arden; but at this hour,
and bein; 1o Veitn s e, yon wil
o Y hare very little time indoed —
D' very so

o was opeaing stlly, sud any one might
have scen that ho suspected nothing very
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ble as the result of Mr. Arden’s com-
‘munication.
o Wien thoy bad

t'into the dining-room,
the door was oo

s, Lond ynderhmk!
tilo high, invitod Ms

Zen mprocued

“Then, a8 you are in a hurry, you Il ex-
cuse my going direct to the point, 1've come
here in consequence of & note that reached
me about an_hour ago, informing me that
my niece, Alice Arden, has suffered n great
deal of annoyance.  You know, of auurse,to

what 1 refer.”
' should extromely rogretthat the young
lady, yourniece, should suffer the least vexa-

5 but T should have fan-
sied that bor bappiness might be more nata-
ally confded o the kesping of hor uther
Thas of o, rolation’ residing in s difleront
house, and by no means so nearly interested
in goneultng it

T see, Lord Wynderbroke, that T must
address you very plainly, and even coursely.
My brother Reginald does not consult her
happiness, in_this matter, but merely bis
own idea . desirabls family convectio
Sho i really quite miserable;
teruily made op bor mind.  Youll not in-
duce hr tg change it

Bt by permitting my brother to

Ar-| mid

There is no chance | ts
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hondering his valediction liko o denuncia-

“And forth he wens w pay his brief visit
to his brother —not caring twopence, as he
whateLord Wynderbroke thought of

"% Reginald had ot into i drescing:
g, e was ok vow i any pain tospeak
of, and e eat survnso at the sud-
den Yppelrnm.e of e bt
take sovnellung won't you ?””
Nt thanks,” answerd David.
e s febor?

ont dldynu T Fou i b vy prt
said the baronet, in a tone that seemed to
imply, Youmight eusily kil me, by impos-
ing 'I:e least trouble just now.

il be. all tho botter, Roginald, for
this litle attack; § it is 50 comfortably estab-
lished in your foot.

“ Cumfurmblil T wish you felt it,” said

“1

Sir Roginald, ; ““and it's confound-
dly e, Wby P you come to din-
ne

n.ma loaghed good-hamore]

ly.
forgot, 1 think, to ask me,” said he.
Rt you know there is always .
and o glass for you; but won't it do to
alk about any cursed thing you wish to-
morrow? 1—1 never, by any chance, hear

chy

“You'll excuse my interry ting fnr amo-
ment, 1 say that there 18, a4 oas be, noth-

ing buc lhe rletly logiimate mﬂue’ncg of
. Resrure o none in
S worta, hmlgh Tam .m, like you,

r. Arden, a relation — and a very neaf one
—of Sir chmll:ih Anter's Itk T can
at

the young lady his daughter; and I have to
beg that you-will be so good as to spare me
the pain of hearing that term employed, as
you have just now employed it—or af al,
ir, in connection with me. I take the lib:
erty of i mmung upon that, pertmpmnly »

Hir. Arden howed, and w

o hon e yount gy distinotly de-

slings the honor yo propose, you porsstin | mean

paying your ad
meant just nothing- o
T don't quite kaow,sir, why 1'velistened
80 long to this kind of thing from you; you
have no right on earth, sir, to address that
sort of thing to me. How dure you talk to
in lhn!~ 8 — a— audacious tone,

i
Unele g)und woa & lttle fiery, and an-
lvraretl holding his head high:

What I have o say is short and clear.
T don't anes imopencs. about your st or
your conduct, but I do very much care about
my niece’s happiness; aod if you any longer
décline to take the answer sho has givon you,
and_continue to causo her the slightest
trouble, I’ll make it a personal matter with
o wight! ho added, with an in-
amed vissge, and & stamp on tho floor,

ough her answer

Google

ve been tortured out
of my wits and senses, all day long, by a
tisus.of pigheaded, Tndescribable reu:y
eaven there’s a mnnp)rlcy
drtvamo nto s mad-house, or ntoen
and 1 declare 40 tmy Maker, 1 wioh, the fret
time I'm asleep, some fellow would come in,
and blow my brsine out on thepilow.”

r deathy” said
Darkds and s pokber, i, st b 1o
terrific, did not pretend to hear him. *T
have ouly & word to say,” he continued, “a
request you bave never refused to_other

into town,
to make me a little visit of a rhy or two.”
“You haven’t taken —you don't
4 ot gone > exclamed. the
baronet, sitting up with a sudden perpen-
dicularity, and_staring at his brother as if
his eyes were about to leap from their sockets.
TN take the bost caro of her. Y, she
is gone,” said Davi
“But, my dear, eccllent, worthy — wh
curse you, David, you can’t possibly have
done anything to clumey | Wiy, you forgot
that Wynderbmke is here ; how arth am

— she

is exctly because Lord Wynder-
broke is here, that T hough it th best time
for her to make me a visit.”

T ‘protest to, Heaven, David, T believe
ou’re deranged! Do you the least know
What you are snying?”

“ Perfectly. Now, my dear Reginald, let
us look at the matter quietly. The girl did
2ot Tike him; ho wosld not marey bim, and
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.

never will ; she has grown to hate him: his
own conduct has m: o hor dospse and dotest
Ay and she’s nob the Kind

ind
Dot times when you can 1
into_her room, and starve her i

ose
like Wynderbroke
that the girl bas ade up her mind.
or her heart, or her hatred, or whatever it
It is as well

though he be, he would have been in
Boast to-sight, Ho soantad o bis title: be
t00 sure. T am very proud of Alice,
and now he can’t bear the mortificatior
having, like a fool, disclosed his suit_to
atbers befare it bad succseded —of lating
the world know he has been refused ;
Ui ety vaniy he woutd serihes Aftn;
and provail on you, i hsoould, o bully her
into accepting him — which, if he
poerores, Tharve told bion ho shall, besides

w .
s chair, lovking very
 ith, M ehee g

He opened his_mouth

fire on his brof thar
anee or twice to speak. bt only drew
short breath at each attem

i ‘Arden rathor wonderod that his

brother took all this so quietly. If he had
wbserved him a little more closely, he would

30 only need t know | very bad
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have seen that his hands were trembling,
and perceived also that he had tried re-
pentedly to speak, anll thet either voos or
aeticulation G

~udden he recovered, and regardloss
of his gout started to his foat, and limped

- | along the floor, eaclaming:

H6 was siamping round and
round the table, near which he had sat, and
restlessly shoving the pamphlets and hooks
hither and thither as he went.  What have

done to carn this curse? was ever mortal

s pursued ? The last thing. this was; now

ot over, e,
Phey K dime e foyes

bravi tutti! brava! All—all, nnd everv~
thing gonol o think of her—only to think

one —.

oo f

of her my pet.” (And in his
Bloak, sromblivg s o he sred o borrid
curse at her.) 1 t " he sore;

b bos hand on tha wble, k. s wibet
end of which he had arrested his monoto-
nous shuffle round it, when his brother
canght suddonly b vacanteye, “ yuu think,

’m down in the world, and you are
rrmpemul, that you can do as you like. I

was where [ should be, you daren’t. I’Il
bave her beck, sir, T i b ha
with
Jolicenfico afie. They I ke her through
the streets. Where’s the wretch like her ?
1 chargo her —let thom take her by the
shoulders. And my son, Richard —
of him — the carsed puppy ! —his wldzh[’

MARTHA TANSEY CAME IN AND LENT AR AID,”

L Google
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Ono fiot in the grave, have [?
not so near

Tves long time for |
Dl livo to see him —withoacs ovat
his back — you villanou, swindling dan-

No,l‘

kg

o

itis voioo got busky, and be struck his
thin Bt on the table, and.clung t it, and
the room was suddenly sile:

Rrten vang. the bell vilently, and
got bis arm round. his brother, wbo dhook
Bimsef fosbly, and shruggzed, e if Lo dis
duined and hated that sapport

In same Crusier, who lmhd sebast, but
wheeled bis easy cliso to whero be
Stood, and betwoen them they
it, trembling from hea to fwt,

Murtha Tansey came in and le
and beckoniny

nt her aid.
er tothe dor, David Arden
asked her if ’ﬁa thought him very ill.

& soen him just o a dozen times over.
He’ll be well endugh, soon, ...v if yo knew
i af weel o they t d ho'd wi'

bbb e CA L b
Ho's & bit teathy and shortwaietod, and
always was, and thats how he works bim-

to the

o spoke Tunmey. into whose talk, in mo-
ments o excitement, returnod something of
her old north-co al

" Well, 0 bt was vexod with me, as with
other people, and he was over-excited him-
self; but as he bas this little gout about him,
ln..;, as well send out his docter as I re-

llnl little conversation took
Sir Reginald's yoomdoor, whil
ot care o re-onter, aa his brother might
liage again bocome farious on sein

Y'llu:e onun‘le
d di

i s
tok_his leave of Martha Tanser,

andthets whispered dialogue_ ended.
or two_sighs and grouns showed that Sir
Reginald’s energies were returning. David
Arden walked quickly aeross the vast hull,
in which now burned duskily but a single
candle, and let himself out into the clear,
cold night; and as he walked down the
broad avenue he congratulated himself on
having cut the Gordian knot, and liberated

e.

wae o pleasant walk by dhe narrow
m.d with its lofiy-growin; e, down to
the village oatposiof Talingion, where, under
the shadow of the old church-spire, he found
bin cab waitiog, with Alico aud her maid
in it

CHAPTER XLVL
AN UNKNOWN FRIEND.

As they drove into town, uncle David was
thinking how awkward it would be if Sir
Reginald should have recovered his activity,
and despatched a. messenger to recall Al
and await their arrival at his door.

Le did not want a quarrel ; he hated a L

; Google
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t he would not send Alice back till
might; and then
Lord

cas; but

Wynderbroke again, and take measures to
compel an immodiate. renunciafion of hia

nald, he would find argu-
Tents o reconaile him to. the disappornt-
ment. At all_events, Alice had thrown
herself upon_ his protection, and *he would
not surronder ber cxcept onterm.

b

Uncle David was silent, having all this
matter to rumin apon.
cilled line for Sir Henr

o for Sir
brother's physician, and
ward hon
lnrmng “into Saint James's Street, Alice
saw her standing at the side of a

mufller on, the wir beiug sharp. A couple
of carriages drawn up near the pavement,
and tho pussing of Lo orhreo oors ou the
tside, for o moment checked their pro-

d Ali o o 864 1 window been
have spoken to him as they passed.
dm 2ot 800 thom, but the Tight of a lamp

A

n his face, and she was shocked to seo
huw i e Joked,
* Thes ck.” she said, touching her

uncle’s arm, *loking o misorablol Shall
we spenk (o bim 17

*No, dear, nover mind him— he’s well
enough.” David Arden pocped at it nephew
as they passed. * e is beginning to take
an interest in what really concerns him.”

She looked o hor uncle, not understand-
ing his me:

E Wo'can talk of it wnother ime, dear.”
he added, with

ston’s lodgings, but not yet luckily.
thought he had used his credit there s far
as he could suceessfully press it.
e polito Soung men who had their sup-
tht night, and played aftor he
eft till anIv ﬁ\'e o'clock in_the morning,
knew perfectiy what he had_lost nt the
erby ;
Iy, on the whole, e was alread
Was Richard Arden. who had
b

but they did not know how perilou
Tovulved,

ing, though he had not paid
them yet, now quite_desperate? By no
means. It is true he had, while Vandeleur
was out, male an escursion to the
on rathor hard terms, secured @
ndred pounds—a trifle hich 3t Tock
favored, might grow toa fortune ; butwhich,
3t proved contrary, balf an bour would see

"Jio had locked this up in bis desk, an 8
e for a theatre quite different from

resery
Marston's ltl party; and o

n his way to

that moro publc and aue mors seoet haunt,
‘h e had called at in, T it llwns
| not that swall depu.n that cheered him, but
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a curious and unespeoted little noto which | Methodist chapel; and iro billiard-tables,

he found there. ft pres
o gentlemachike exterior, The band #as &
round clerk’s-hand, with flourishing capitals,

nted by no means | under a blaze of gas,

 many-colored
bl s, e ke busy calling
“Blae on brown, and pink your player.”

on an oblong blue' envelope, with a vulgar | and so forth: and gentlemen young aud old,

ttle device. A dun, he took
he was not immediately relieved when he |
read at the fot of it « Lari”, Then he
glanced to the top, and read, ir.”

This easy form of address hn rmd with
proper disduim.

upon, If possble o
e nemavesiosens Yo ey,

Tu furtherance of the above,
s Divad, iruad, rom 11 P - to SighA 101 . b

There were two friends only whom ho
strongly suspected of this verv well-timed
interposition — there was I Pen-

&

& M
quite capable of a gererous
suerifice for bim. Ungle David, also rich,
would like to show an intimidating front, a3
e hud done, but would hurdly Tike t see
bim g0 to the wall.

ro was, I must confoss, & triflng Lill
due to Mr. Longluse, who had ot
or given him cash forit. It was somelhing
less than a hundred pounds —a mere notl
ing; but in their altdrod relations, it would
Dot do to permit any miscarriage of this
particularbill. He might have risked it in

the frenzy of play. But to stoop to ask
quarter from Longeluse was more than his
ride could endure. No; nor would the

and horror of his situation, this little point
was itself a centre of torture, and now his
snknown frend had come f the rescue, und
in the golden sunshing of his promise, it
likea I)umhed minor troubles,
In Pall Mall b jumped mm
strangely like himsel
o chubs, the wellknows pecapectives: the
stars above him, and the gliding vehicles
and figures that still peopled the streets had
recovered their old cheery look; he was
 world, and hie dream of

Bolorod. lam, 7ollow;
crimson, and blue, that overbung the pave-
ment, emblazoned on every side with trans-
parent arabesques, and in’ gorgeous capitals
proclaiming o all’ whom it might concern,
“Dioxuw’s Divax,” he dismissed his caby,
took 1l counter i the cigar shop, and e
tered the great rooms beyond.

The first of these, as many of my readers
remember, was as large as a good-sized

; Google

it to be; and | Christians and

ng. |a

lebrews, in their shirt
tleeves, pickod up shilings when they ok
“ nocked the butts of their cues
ﬂvmcly on the Hoor when they unexpectedly
lost.

then.
Among o vory motley orowd, Richard
drden tlowly saantering through the room

vi, whose appearance ho
ing once or_twice had ocea-
financially. Ilis
was over for the pight. The slim litcle Jew,
with black carly head, farge fiorce black
eyes, and sullen mouth, stood with his hands
in bis pockets, gaping luridly over the table

rhere bo bad just, he observed to hie frien
saa0 Blumer, who did not care if he
Imn;.ed Tiusht sheven pound sheventeen,

azh 1'm a shinner!

i saw Richard Arden approsohing,
and smiled on_ bim with his wide show of
‘white fan

Richard Arden approached Mr. Levi with
a grave and haughty face. Here, to be sure,
wus nothing but what Horace Walpole ased
to call *“the mob.” Not a buman being
whom he knew was in the roum ; still he
would bave preferred sceing Mr. Levi at his
offe; and the wudaity of his presuming to
grin in that fumllmr fashior He would
§eve liked to fling tae of the billiard-balls
in his teetl
In  frecaing tone, and with his head high,

3’

sai
“1 think you are Mr. Levi
“Tho shame,” resy

it
nded Levi, still smil-
arden this hesening?””

m vml, said Ardes
lit’inguiry, “und
knnw if any of that money
you ko of o available to-
I

K Lv:ry shtiver,” replied the Jew, cheer-

2

“T can have it all?_ Well, this is rather
noisy place,” hesitated Richard Arden,
louking arouad bi
et into Mishter Dignum’s book-
nlﬁlh hem. Mr. Harden, and it won’t take a
moment. T haven’t notes, but 1’1l give you
our cheques, and there ’sh no place in town
they won't go down us slick a3 gold, I’ll
fetch h o to wh;r; there’s pen and ink.”

where burned a

n a very small room,
single jet of gas, Mr. Arden signed a_prom-
issory note at threo months for £1,012 10s.,
for which Mr. Levi handed him cheques of
his firm for

Having exehinged these securities, Rich-

o1 e -y AN questions to
you, Mr. Levi.” He glanced ata clerk who
Yriz making  tote” fom & huge foio be-
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foro bim, on a alip of

sing i Dok, wi

a small
dusi

Lavs wadecatuod, ki, and bockamed in
ence. and when they both stood i

e he said :
P T o want's word privato with me,
ll'den. where there’sh no one can
shee us, you’ll he as private ns the deshert
of Harabia if you walk round the corner o

he street.””
Arden nodded. and walked out into the
Struad, scoomptnied by Mr. Levi, Ty
armed o the T w2 o’ s brought
thom to the coer of Cocil Stre
The sizect widens it afer
its narrow entrdnos. It was
to justify s sublime comparison.
Tht tmoon shone miatly on the Eiver, which
was dotted and stroaked at its further edge
with_occasional lights from windows, re-
lieved by the black reflected outline of the
buildings which made their buckground.
At the foot of the et sivod
& clumsy rail, and Wichard Arden louned
arm on this, as he talked fo the Jew, who
palled his short cloak about him; and
in the fint light he could not discern his
he stood, except, now and
then, his white eye-balls, faintly, us he
turned, or his teeth when he smiled.

CHAPTER XLVIL
BY THE RIVER.

“You mentioned, Mr. Lovi, in your note,
torest in me to open this
Dusiness,” aid Rishard Ardon, in 3 mo
fone.. Wil your instructons
permit you to tell me who that porace is 1"
«No, no,” drawled Mr. Levi, ittty
shake of his head; “1 declare to you
sholemnly, Mr. Harden, Icouldn’t. 1'm
employe.{' by a third party, and though I
make  tolerable near
ﬁndn fiddle in the bishness,
nothin.

can’t shay

roly you oun say this — it is axdly o
quesuon. T'am 50 sure of it — rio:
who lends this money - gentl emlnf"

“I think the pershon as makesh the ad-
vansho is a bit of a shwell. Thexe, now,
that ’sh enough.”

gri
“But I said a gentleman,” persisted Ar-

den.
“You mean to ask, hashn’t a lady got
nothing to do with it?”
“Well, su) Ido
Mr. Levi shook his head slowly, and all
Biswlitototh showed iy, ushodnswered
nctaous significance tht tempted
Krden nmmgl to knock him d
"“Wo puts the Tndiesh firat; ladiesh a
shenilecacn, sbat's the ‘way it goos s the

Google
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and Lnnnlsr | theaytre if n gond ocking chap's o b

ina
i, the iy to pull him
through.”

T really want to know,” said Richard
Arden, with difficulty restraining his fary:
“I have some relations who are likely
enough to give me a lift of this kind ; some
are ladies, and some gentlemen, and I have
o right to know to whom [ owothis money.”

*To our irm ; who elshe? We have took
your pap un t three months, and you have
onre)xequn on Childs’

Tour firm lend money at five per cont
i Ardon, with contompl.  «You forzet,
0 mentioned in yout Bote e

you act for another person.
tint piincipal for whom you bet?
ot o ’

“ Come, Mr. Levi! you are no simpleton ;
imu may as well tell e —no one shall bea.
it the wisor —for I will know.”

“Azh I'm o shinner—azh I hope to be
shaved — " hegan Mr. Levi.

“Tewon't do— you may just as well tell
wo— out, wit

STVl bare ow: T dowtnow, bat if1
did, npon logkshoal, T wouldn t tel

tis pleasant to meet with so mucl oan
sitive bosor, BEr. Lavi,” said Richard Arden,
very scornfully. I have nothing particu’
lar o say, only that your firm were mistaken,
a little time ago, when they thought that I
was without resources; 1’ve friends, you
now perceive, who only need to learn that T
want money, o volunteer ssstance. lave
you anythi 17

sh no one like a la

( Hishard little Jew’s fine
i in tho faint light,as
e spoke ; but only prudent to
keep bis temper with thial !ncky intervenient.

“T have nothing to Mr. Harden,
there vl sooes. whers That camé from,
T'may tell you sho, for that’sh no sho-
aret, Bat dor't you o too fush, young

nfleman — ot that you won't g it —

on’t you o too

T s o aak your adsics, it will
be'aponather things, T'm giving the lond-
00d security as I have given to any
She eishe 1 dork st any great wonder in
e mater. Good night,” lmughtll’,
his

g mare to
Son. b e
d

ight,” ho s
ot taking the trrable to Toak over
-h(nulder as he walked away.

o night.” rosponded Mr. Lo, taking
oueof Dignan's i from i

hat into your bt
o tho workus, for lo ety

e, dear. lovosiok itie foule!

Jov g, vight o o to Mallet and Turnee's, 1

daro sy, and good Juck attend you, fo n
reglar lndy-killin', ’nnuoma. sweat-spoken,
broken-down jackass 1”7

And at thi period of his valediction the
vesuvian was applied to his cigar, and

PRINCETON UNIVES




CHECKMATE.

Richard Arden escaped the remaindor of
bis irony, as the Jew, with hi hands in his
pockets, sauntered up the quict street, in
the direction in which Richard Arden bad
just disappeared.

It scemed to that young gentleman that
Hie supplics, 5o than thirieen bun
pounds, would al mand the luck of
which, o his spirits rnn, e began to feel
gonfdent. _« Fellows,” be thought. *who
Fave o in with o tham ave come
out 4 my Enowlodge with thiumtnds: and
if loss than ity could do that, wht might
not be expected from bhlrh‘eu hundrec

Tle picked up & eab. - Nover did over fy
‘more impatiently to the fee of mistross than
R\clurd Arden did, that night, to the shrine

f the goddess whom he worshipred
Tie muttered scofs, the dark fiory gaze,
limmering 'th of ﬂlm mwl_‘kmz. ma-
licious little Jew, uence
that followed Richurd Avden that night.

CHAPTER XLVIIIL.
SUDDEN NEWS.

Winsrislack ? Is there such aninfluence ?
What type of mind rejects altogether, nml
consisently. this law oF pover? Call it I
what name you (5 o forvane, did nok
Napoleon, the wan of death and of action,
and did not Swedenhorg, u.g man of quie-
tude and visions, acknowledge it? Where

the successful gamester who does
“ back his luck,” -m once it has docla;
itself, and bow before the storms of fortune
when they in e e e
poleon and Swedenborg — the man of this
visible world and the man of the invisiblo
world—as the representatives of extreme
types of mind. People who have looked
into Swedenborg’s works will remember cu-
rious passages on the subject, and find more
dogmatical and less
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make themsolves ridicalons, and at he turned
boat to maks bis unnoticsd exit he s the
litle Jew, munching o sndwich, with &
glass of champagne hevids
“T sny,” snid Richard e walking u

to the liifle man, whose biz mouth was full
of eandwich, and whose fierce binck eyes
encounterod his instantaneously, ** you din’t
happen to bave n litele more, on the same
term, abaat

o
i wadted to bolt his sund
then l\u\llnw down his champagn
v mo 1 exclaimed. he, when this
"The thoushand_gone ! every
at his watoh) ooy two
"Wowt it bo. rather young,
. backin’ such a ran o’ bad luék, and
' good money after bad, Mr. Har-

, and

rag! and (gl
towonty-five |
thou;
thro
den?”

“That’s my affair, I fancy ; what I want

ed
from the tame lender.
10— can’t y

Well, v Iarden, there ’s five hundred
more —but twas n t expected you’d a’ drew
it 50 soon. How much do you say, Mr.

arden
"I’ tako it all,” soid Richard Arden.
1 wish I could have it without these black-
guards secing.”
¢ They don't caro, blesh ye L if you got it
from the old boy himself. is o rum
ant” Mhero mero pou and 0k o anal
table beside the wal, a Mr.
began rapily o il in the Dhunka of “bill of
exchange, * ere ’s not one o’ them
Shescat, ot ke & b then
Trom e, when they Fune out & bit o fust
You’d better shay two months.”
“Say three, like the other, and don’t keep

Hang it, say yes or

“You’d better shay two—
will think you’re going & bit o qulck o
the devil. Kemember, as your proverb shays,
sain' o thing 1 kil the gooee hat ayeh

in Napolcou's convereations everywhore,
Tu corroboration ofthistheory, that luck
an_elem w

is ent, with its floods and ebbs,
it is fa

chard Arden’s play.
Before_half-past two, he had lost every
fgainon of s troasur. ' o had beon drink-

champagne. 1o was fushed, dismal,
profoundly angry. ot and endnchy, he
was ready o ke with g ‘was

w
stuffing his ‘kets lnd iling thé table be
o i 2 Shongh he o the re
cret, of an “open o and ping

When Richard had lost his last pound, he
would have liked to smash the gas-lamps
and windows, and the whito hat and the
red head in f, and roar the blasphemy that
rose to his lips. But men can’t afford to

; Google

Torgs s phh s on'him,
and he added, *1f yod want it pushed on &
bit. when it comes ‘due, there won’t be 1o
groat troublo about it, I catealate,”

Richard Arden looked at the large fierce
eyes that were silently fixed on him: one
of those cyes winked solemnly and sigoifi-
cantly. L R

“Well, wmwn oulike, onl uick,”
sxid Rickiacd Ardcn,. g

is new m.f o chogues wero quickly
turned into o after various fluc-
“uatious thess oouators followod. the. reet,

which
tunes.
It needs some little time to en-ble §.an
who has sustained such

e bad borrowed to restore his for-

a shock
Arden had, to collect his Ihnnghh and deﬂne
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the magnitade of s calamity.  He et bin-
a latoh-key: the gray light was

lu-ummg (hrough the shutters, and turning | whe

the chinta pattern of his window-curtains
here and there, in streaks, into transparen-
cies. He went into his room and swallowed
nearly a_tumblerful of brandy, thea threw
off his dlathes, drank some more, and f
into a flushed ratbee thas o sloep,
and lay for Lurs 23 G It 50y o
on the field of batt

me four s this lethargy, and he
lyecame conscious as intervals of & sound of
footsteps in his room. The sbutters were
il losd. Tle thought bo leard » voico

ichard ! ” but he was too

o soaee bmecit
ngth & hand was lnid upon him, and
2 voice that was familiar to his ear repeated
oo over more urgently, “ Master Richard !
Master Richard |”

e was now awake: very dimly, by his
bedside, o s a figure standing. Again

dmulf;

a fsw »emmdl where he
“Thats Crosior ‘iking 17 smid Richard.
“Yes, sir,” said Crozier, in a low tono
‘217 haro alf an bour, i, waiting il you
should
oyl

light: T can’t ece you.

Crozier mpened hnlf e windomsmatior
and druw
Are

Mnler Richard —are ye

— yes, I'm had enouzh, as vou
ZT'm miserable. T don’t know where
S0 tara or whato da. Hold my sout white
T count what's in the packet.  If my father,
the old scoundrel —
“For God's «‘km Master Richard, dow’t
e ray the like o’ that no more; all s over,
Tie morning, wi’the old master — Sir Regic
nall

* Good G 0 Richard, starting up
in bis bed and lmnng at old Crozier, with &
frightened lool

tern took
just a quarter the
emk at Mortlake, about r..un..m.m before

Paul’s chimed the qu wind
being southerly, wo hesrd the chimes out
there betimes. We thought he was all right,
and I did not leave him until

and waited till he went aslee

bel, talking quite iy like about od Wain-

bridge the groom, that d buried,

away in Skarkwyid Ghirehyatd, those this.
car.”

Crozier paused here. e had been crying
Hours o, sod biseyes and noso still showed
evidancen of that uabecoming weakae

ps he espected Richard,
n.mm PArden, tsuy something, bat nothe
ing v

Google

fll | for bim_to mount. ¢

the same worde, -nd wondered for
me,

Ipast | i
twelve o’clock, having given him his drops, | as
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“"Tis a great change, sir. and I feel a_ bit
queer, baif -dreamin’ and as L was sayin's
ent in, nothin’ could get it out of
i e ot h s o Wainbridge leadin’
a horse saddled and all into the roum, an
standin’ by the side of bis bed, with the
bridloin his hand, and holdin’ the stirrup
nd w e deml
Teings Wesuheidgs. bere, whet, bo b
Basineso to mind m Yorkshive? and whers
could he find u horse like that? no one ever
sawwcha begst. He’s waiting ¢ wio: | sea
hear the roarin’ brute snorting, and 1 see
old Tom’s parchment face lookin’ in at the
door — there,’ he'd say, *and there— where
are your eyes, Crosier can’t you sce, man?
Don’t he airaid — can’t you look —and his
old fooish talk, dowt you hese him? Waioe
bridge's old nonsense, don’s you hear? A
daft nag i the
squire”” And AT sel,’
emery now and agalts, aui then o Wblsper
to me, looking a bit frightened, *Got him
ior, il He’s annoying
eIl iave me out in spite of myself,
i this eort  talk ho want oa i fo¢ fall
twenty minutes. I rang the bell to Mrs.
Tansey’x room, and when she was come we
agreed to send in the brougham for the .1...\.
tor. I think he was a bit wrong i the gar-
sets, and we were both afraid s let it bo no
bty

Groater pasesd for & moment, sad shook
s hend.
““We thought he was goin’ asleep, but he
f shut, and_his
shoulders against the pillows, and Mrs.
Tansey was drawin’ the eider-down coverlet
aver his feot, softly, when all on B
T thought he wax Lughin’
little fiyrin’ lnuzh, and then a Ioug, fright-
ful yollook, that "would make eart
tremble, and a3 o o8
Sl 20 Thow ane ks amttbers antil whon
the dostar same e said ho Was In 40 4p0-
exy : and o, u just o qunrzzr wm five,
ter 'nt.

the au in to
Tl you, B sed, Bkss o any sders lo
give’ me, Master Richard ? and I’m going

Son Tiako o you'd with me, tq your ancles

Mr. David, and little Miss A hain’t
chard Arden,

i ng on him
i bis eyos aud, aftern

Phnse, with ag effoet, b
Tl v ae T g ot f0 Mortlake;
toll them [l toe chem on my wo
£ had gone, Richard Arden
0t wp, throw bis dressing gown about hims
and i on the aideof hid bud. 4 saldon
h of tears relieved the strange conflict of
Retings <t bis besct.
en cume others o unselsh.

a:
ako  hroxkfus,

™
1o drank o oup ot
culvn, and drove to uncle. Dar
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CHAPTER XLIX.

PROISES YOR THE FUTU

As he drove to his uncle’s h e was
tumbling over facts and fizures, in the en-
leavor to arrive at some conclusion s to how
he stood in the balance-sheet that must now
be worked ont.

Vhat w thing that posobit had turned
“Those cursed Jews who had dealcwith
Vi it bave, knowa em o twuch more

sboat his poar father's bea .
~Slay are tuch fellows to. woru out Ohe s

sret of & Tamily—ali

, and aporhecerice
The spies! They stick at nothing — such
liars | How they pretended to wish to bo

at torture they kept him in ! Tow

pretended to think he would live for
ears to come |

the deed was not six weeks
when I found out ho bad thosecileptc Bie,

and they know it ¢ —and s

R that lmge sum of money.

And thero in intereat,t.years’ norly on
it other charge, and, tht swindlo That
half rained me on the Derby. And there
o those hills that Levi haw pot; but that
only fifteen hundred, and I can manage that
any time, and a few other trifes.”

And be thought what yeoman's service
Longeluse might and would have rendered
lim in thissituation. How translucent the
whole opaque complexiy would have become
inan hour or two, at eny interest
he vmu!d hlve mcured him fands to adjust

jeco of
o8- + Longoluse shoald
have chosen to fall in love with Alice !

And now they two had_exchanged, not
shots, but insults, harder to forgive. And that
officious fool, Vandeleur, had laid him open
& moro direct and humsiliating afiront than
had before befallen him. lenceforward.
between him and Longeluse no reconciliation

inheritors of the name who figure in it

ongoluse’s masterly finance would
have made straight. Bat of Longeluse a
fery scorn, and something vory like haired,

possesse him. To seem to wish that
o mlght be bebolden o him, oven in thought,
for the smallest favor, would have been tor-

tare.

Thers remained, an ablo accountant and
influential man on’Change, on whose servi

e migh implicdy reckon — his unclo, David
im

en. Bat ho was separated from him by
e wdlanil chass b yeutn— the wark
of sympathy, the seuse of authority. He

L Google
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would take not only the management of this
financial

justment, but the carringe of the
ndsome. fall-blooded
o wish 1o take

ve been projected on this page, a8

ot A1k o oxy-hydrogen microscope,
some of the small and active thouzhts that
swarmed almost_unsuspected in Richard

rdews mind,  But it would bo injusice to
Sir Richand Arden (wo may
enjo o rang, the G4l which sintely
Denth hn« just presentod him with — it scom;
tom ng obeisance) to pretend that
hlgher .n.l kinder feclings had no place in

3

Suddrn‘y redeomed from rain, sudden
smitten by an awful spectacle, a disturbance
of old nssociations where there had once
been kindness, where estrangoments and
enmity had suceeeded : thero was in all this
something moving and agitating, that stirred
his affections strangely when he saw his
sisor.

d Arden had left his house an hour
bel‘ure lhe news reached its inmates. Sir
Richard was shown to the drawing-room,
where there was no ono to roceive him ; an
minute Alice, looking very pale and
miserable, entered, and _running up to him,
without saying a word, threw hernrms about
his neck and sobbed piteously.

Her brother was moved. ITo folded her
to his heart. Broken and hurried words of

had tasted the dangers a
attend on play.  Tfe swore bo would girs it
up.  le had dono with tho follies of bis
yuulh *Bai for years
e was thrown into ibe thlck of

lempuunn A fellow who had no home was
50 likely to amuse himself with play ; and
he had suffered enough to make him bato it,
and she should see what a brother he would
be, henceforward, to her.

ice's heart was bursting with self-re-

proach; she told Richard tho whol stor

U1 her troble of the day befors, and. the
sireumstance of her deparoure from Mort
Inke, all in an agony of tears; and declared,
12 young lndies often have donebefore, that
sh¢ never eould be happy again.

o was. disuppainted: but generous and
gentle feelings had been stirred within him.

Don’t reprouch yourself, darling; that
is mere folly. The éntire responsibility of
your leaving Mortlake belongs to my uncle ;

lew
and about Wynderbroke, you must not tor-

ment yourslf; you bad 4 right to a woice

¢ matter surely,

would 0ok bo happier ‘mow if you had. bosn

oes decided, and Tound yoursif s il
ment committed to marry him. I have more
reuson to pbraid myself; but I'm saro 1
was right, though I sometimea lost my tem-
per; Fivow my uncle David thinks I was
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ight; but thero ia no ure now in thinking
‘more al it or wrong, it is all over,
ot 1 woe't otenst syl csatosaly. 11
try to be  bator hmmr oy than T ever
‘have be ‘v e Mortlake our
head-quarters ; e e i e, 11 you like it
better, at. Arden Manor, or ']l go abrond
with you, DIl lay myself ot to make you
One thing I'm resolved on, and

bay
that is to give up play, and find some mll‘n‘:y'

and useful pursuit; and you’ll see 1’
you some credit yet, or ut least, as n count
5quire, do some little good and be not quite
‘selest in my generation; und Tll do my

Dest, dear Alice, to make you n lmp})y home,
and to be all that I oughi to be to you, my
darling.”

Very affectionately he both spoke and
felt, and left Alice with some of her anxie-
ties lightened, and already more interest in
the fature than sbe had_ thought possible an
hour before,

rd Arden had a_good deal upon his
morniog. Ho' had money lix
bilities that were urgent. He had to
i friond Mardykes at bis lodgin

CHECKMATE.

of hia head in bald, his face in farrowed and
bagzy ; he looks fully sixty-five. and he an-
nounees himeelf 38 the juntor. partaer,
Plumes by name.

Having made his suggestions and hi
motes an taken his order for o strctly pri- *
viite faneral in the neighborhood of London,
Mr. Plumes thoughtfully observes that he
remembers the name well, having been
similurly employed for another member of
the family.

“Ah! How was that? How long ago?”
anked Mr. Arden

“ About twenty years, sir.

A heve bt faneral 27

“The same place, sir— Mortlake.”

Yo Tknow that was—

it was Mr. ’Enry, or, rayther’ ’A;
Tarden. We’ad to take back the plate,
sir, and change *Enry to ’Arry —’Arry be-
ing the name he was baptized b; here
s  binquest connected with that border.”

“So there was, Mr. Plames.”

uncl
Duvid, with .w..n..ea interest, for that gen-
an spoke as i

he had something more

i and it affected me
My niece, eir, had & wery

wery sonsibly.
narrow esoa)

that a fow days should see all sottled. Then |+ Your “ikee! Really? ow could that
o to the office of his father’s | be?
and_learn whether was | There was a Mister Yelland Mace, sin,_

with his own
and finaly to fulow his uncle
Darid Arden, from piacs

R sk st s ol sl over detain
g m.u with bin gonerally about many

cularly abont the furt

Slopeniiioms rospsoting. the Tuseesl s e
Jitiho note from s atcle David had ofored
to relieve him of the direction of those hate-
fal detils transacted with the undertaker,
which every ene is glad to depute.

CHAPTER L.
UNCLE DAVID'S SUSPICIONS.

Mr. Davip Aupex, therefore, had made a
call ut the office of Paller, Crapely and Co.,
‘eminent undertakers in the most gentlen
like and, indeed, aristooratic line of busi-
ness, with immense resources at command,
and who would undertuke to bury a duke,
with all the necessary draperies, propertics,
and dramatis personce, if reqy efore

Vi o was ol in s bed,
gue occurred here, which

hvgllly xntem.tpd uncle David.
ntleman, with-a fat, muddy,
il mell,nclwly countenunco, und o sl
suavity of manner, and in the perennial
Saantriog that, belongs to gentiemen of b
doleul profossion, presents bimself to D
en, to receive his instructions respecting
bl it i ot

L Google

lace, and find | know, I'm

who puid his haddresses to her, and I do be-
liove, sir, she rayther liked him. I dou't
' sure, whether he was serions in
’is haddresses, but it looked very like as if
he moust to peak , thoogh T do sapposs e
was looking “igher for a wife. Woll, he was
believed to ’ave ’ad an ‘and, sir, ln that
Yorrible business.”
now — s0 he undoubtedly had —and
the poos poumg aiy. T suppese s greaty
lhoc{wd x d‘fﬁl reuynul o ¥ ¥
“Yes, sir; and she died about u year after.”
David Arden expressed his rogret, and
then he as
“You have often sesn that man, Yelland
Mace

Not often, sir.”

 Yow Tomember bis fioo protty well, T
dare ray?”
* Well, no, sir, not very well. It is along

° | time.”

*Do you recollect whether there was any-
i Baginaeble 10 W Tabaront ot b b
for instance, a remarkabl pmmmemn«muf 7Y

«T don't remember that he ’a T

ave 't much of o memory Tor fassa.” Thero
;. a likeness of him among my poor niece’s
ette:

“Really? T should be 50 much obliged if
you would allow me io

T atome, sie but. T shall be ome to

dinnor before T go host 1o Mertiake And,
if you please, I shall borror it of iy sister,
and take it with me.”
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This offer David Arden gladly nocepted.
When the events were recent, he could
bave had no diffculty in identifying Yelland
Macn by the evidonce of ity ¥
¢ it was another thing now.
'lh: l se of time had mlde matters very
different, Tt was recent impressions of &
vague kind about Mr. Longcluse that had
rovived the iden and prompted  renewal of
-mey was aged now,
bout the acouracy
an it possible, after
all, that he was about to sce that which
would corroborate hi first vague suspicions ?
,,Sir Richard had a busy and rathor harase-
o the fra of hie mucceriun o an
title and a new nuthority, and he
not sorry when it closed. ile had nlu]en
bout from place o place in w bired ol
and leans mnco recogni-
sowading oroditor; and had
le whom he was obliged

ing, and, tired enough, he returned to
lnfgingzs, sent for bis tailor, and arrangeldl
promptly ubout the
—inky clowk, sl mother,
ouary muts of slens

o bluck; ™

and that done, he wrote two or three notes
to kindred in Yorkshire, with whom it be-
hoved him to stand on good terms ; and then

he determined to drive out to Mortlake Hall.
An unpleasant. wixture of feelings was in

low and hurried collo- [ k

e mind us he thought of that visit,
cold teriant of the ancostral_house. whom, in
the grim dignity of death, it would not have
en seemly to leave for & whole day and
night unvisited.
Tt was to bim o rapulsive visit; but how
eomid 1.e ponkwne
d i lhen, leaning back in his
Skl through glaring lamps,
and dingy shogt, and oarrow, Mthriren
streets, eastward and northward ; and now,
through the luls antique vllag with trem-
ights, and by the faded splendors of
the ¥ Gy of Warwick.” And ho sat up ani
looked out of the window, as they entered
e narrow rond that is darkened by the tail
overbanging timber of Mortlake groun
ow they are driving up the broad avenue,
with its noble old trees clumped at either
side; and with a shudder Sir Richard A
den leans back, and moves no more until
the cab pulis up at the door-steps, and the’
k sounds through hall and

1 ot a0 buve distarbod auin:
S steps to greet Mus-

ter Richurd.
“ow are you, old Crozier?” he said,

aking hands from the cab-window, for
el b Tkl (0 postpone entering the
n ong s he could. 1T onld mic
come earl ave heon detained in town
ull lluv by bu!m»nn of various kinds, con-
th this.” And he moved his hand
e e open hai-door, with o glovey
nod or two.,

INE RAISED THE CANDLE TO EXAMINE 11.”

Google
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“Tow is Martha ? ”
i Tulenblc, sir, th-mk ye, considerin”. It’s
agrat up-m

ing, of coaras
e, Pnllnr hm ors i povin whe in e

T he undtﬂake’r Yes, sir; he was here
2t two o'lock, and some of the people has
been busy in the room, and his men has
‘come out nz‘lm ‘with the coffin, sir. 1 think
they'll soon be leaving; they’ve been here
8 dtartor of an hour, snd—if I mny make

d to ask, sir — what day will the faneral
bot

“T don’t know myself, Crozier; I must
eottle that with my uncle. He eaid he
thought he would come here himself this
evening, at nbmlz nine, and it must be very
near thit n ore is Martha ?

et roum; sir, T thin

P hor there. - Ask her to come

roo

Richard got out, and entered the house of
which he was now the master, with an op-
pressive misgiving for which he could not
account.

The oak-parlor was a fine

into the ganels woro It four fll ength po
traits. f these were a Iady and gon-
tleman, in the costume of

talian greyhound by a bl
faleon on fist.
%t time, hirw wondorfully like Alice that
portrait of the beaatifal lady was.

He raised the candle to examine it. There
Nhe had been

z

no daughter

id with grief. e prayed

that
h

w
old room, and

lue qu
she gontlemna sicod boted for the i o
on :

o-
-n1| the folk down

CHECKMATE.

to-morrow, 1 dar’ there goes the
undertakers mon ; ond thore’s 8 man from
ir. Pallor— Mr. Plumes is hisname — that

says he Il stay till your uncle David comes,
for he told him he had something very par.
tioular to sy to b and | desirod him to
wait in my room r his business about
the poor mnller ros brer and tha 4 'el
thinge In pasein’ ww’, andl s thoe suld
Martha wan fittin’ herself.”

w“ Dnl)l say that, Martha, unless you
rould bave me think you_expect to find me
loss kind than m;

“There’s good and there’s bad in every
one, Master Richard. Ye can’t take it in

e should have spared the estate. It w

that killed him,” she continued, consider-
ately. * Yo broke his heart, Master Richard ;
bo was never the same man after he fell out

day, Martha, you’ll learn all

he, gently. " It was no fanlt
of ming—ask my anclo David, I'm mot
the person to persunde you; and, besides, I
v ot ] culxmge to talk over that cruel

arrel
" Come and see him
grimly, mkn\g up the oan
*No, Martha, no; set it Lown again—
Tl not'go.”
“And when will you seo him?”
“ Another time — not now — I can’t.”
«He's laid iu bis coflin now s they Il be
out nguin in the mornia’. 1€ you dou'ssee
pow, yo'l never see bim; and what
in Yor say, when
Arden Court lhuz Mnnlnr R\ehlrd
n bis dend

eaid the old woma
indle.

t's told at

of the house of Arden m\g\! ‘over ol the [mever looked father's face, Doe
man of her Love, and. it was eaid that & fae | saw more of bim in thy
tality had pursted the ladicsof that fumily, | plate on his cofin? Bv Jen! eill tir the

which luoked like the accomplishment of the
malediction; and n great deal of curious
fiily lore vas connectad with this legend
and port

A7 hold the candle up to this piture,
il scanning o featuren the door svly

, and Martha Tansey, arrayed in

ack silk dress of a fashion some twent
‘years out of date, came in. t down the
candle, and took tho ald woman's haed, and
greeted her very

“Hlows @’ wi’ you, Hiaster Kiobard?
dowly Bouse.4've soame 10, Yo didon ook
o see this sasoon? ”

“Very sudden, Martha — axwfully sudden.
T could not let_the day pass without coming
1t to see uu.

“Not me, Master Richard, but to hw'e a
last look nl the face of the father that ln-;{m
ye. He’ll be shro
time — thelight "ill not be lang on tha fu
The lid will be aboon it and serewed dow

varzzsry GOOGle

uded and coffined hy this | wa;

lood o’ the old tenants, and make them
clandh Whelt il wnd vcans 1 mareact: ot
the very sound o’ yer name; for there never
was an’ Arden died yet, at Arden Court, but
he was waked, and treated wi’ ever, relpent‘
and visited by every living soul o
dred, for ten mile round.”
“Ifyoll think 0, Martha, say no more.
g0—as well now as another time —
:lnd‘ as you say, sooner or later it must be
lone.”

CHAPTER LL
THE STLHOUETTE

“T1r’s lookin’ very nice and like himself,”
mumbled the old woman, as she he

the apen dooe of i Rogimld's ronm

stood ‘M. Plames, in- profos
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‘MR PLUMES 1N PROFESSIONAL BLACK.”

with a pensive and solemn_countenance, i
tonding politely to do the honors.

sai
3 the lea

s 1o [ho yous master, nud be
won't mind troublin’ “you, Mr. Plames. If
you ¥
e et o Ao ok the sy o
M, Crozier, I think, will be there.”

And having thus disposed of the stranger,
they entred the room, in which several can-
dle were burning.

Sir Reginald had, as it were, alread,

dead,
Coffin which
Thin and fised were the

stood on

Arden checked his step and held his breath

sightof these stern lineaments.
The pale light that surrounds the dead face
of the martyr was wanting here ; in its stes
upon seltal Tincs and coairacto foatures, &
shadow stood.

2
A}

“ Yes, Mardfa, we all have troubl
“Ay, it’s well to know that in time:

the

old woman, | youn. seldom doss,” sheantwored, sardoni-
oceed: | cally.

“T’ll go away, Martha. I'll retarn to
tho galceuom. L wish my uncle woro come.

, you have taok your last look
i e o Sl Dot ek M
ter Richard,

=1 feel 'l go
there; _and will you give me a glass of
sherry?”

He waited at the room-door, while Martha
returned with

ne g,

an,
hardly taken a glass. and bey

fool
sl Better, when David Anjen's atep was
from the hall.

hushed undertone,

and then, ns pc?e will enter such rooms,
hie passed in and crossed with & vy ey
tread, and said a word or two in wl
You would have thought that Sir Resimnld
was tasting the sweet slumber of precario
does death

Mrs, Tansey, with a f Iaced
near, drove away a fly e cqm; o
alight on the still face.

x years bet
the Iifs that s rndcd is but a dream, all
ing to look back on and,
o sare, if hero"s rest Tor them that has
been troubled on carth, ho’s happy now: a
blessed change "t will be.”

8

L Google

0
simulate slecy
David followed

hien_uncle his nophew
to the oak-room, where the servants had now
placed candles, he uppeared w little

& maan might who hat Jast witness
eration. e looked thro

shutters on th
d placed
an
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now: don't xun the old ship on the rucke.
Remember, it i an old name, and,
all, remember that Alice is thrown u
good brother, Dick.
he is  true-hearted, affectionate creature :
bo you the saums (0 kor.. You ena't db yoar
duty by her unless you do it also by yourself.
For tha first time i your life, a momentous

not suffered in vain. 1’Il never take a dice-
box in wy band again; 1'd ar s take s
burning coal. 1 shak n

spain while Llive, Tam qumoumd thank
God, of that madne o't talk about
it Lot time declare how 1 aim chan

“1'm glad to hcnl you speak 0. You
aro right, t true test. Spoken like
s’ lunule Davi took his

hand very kindly.
"Tho enteance ‘of Martha Tansoy ab this
moment gave the talk o new turo.

“"By.ihe-hy, Martha,” mid he, * has Mr.
Plumes cyme? Be wouid bo hove
at

bt o’clo

B ot sies and i tell you

s0T came in. Shall I tell him to come here? ”
“1 asked him to come, Dick ; I knew you

ould allow me.  Tle baa some informaiion
o give me respocting the wrcich who mur-

dered your poo uncls 1.

May I remain?” aeked

D} orainly.

“Iidn, Martha, will you tell him o ome
PSRRI
the sable garments and melancholy phrveed
of M. Plames enored the room slovly.

Richard.

Plum seated, ho said,
) mm. Salaration, s soply 1a nacde
s question:

“Yes, sir; 1 have brought it with me.
You said, I think, you wishod me to dotch
it, and as my sister was at home, she hobleeg-
ed me with a Joan of it. Tt bolonged, you
ey remennber, to her decoused duughiar —
my niece. ﬁol it in my breMb-pockﬁ i

rlmy'»)ml i gl
ho

U, fndeed, most anzious to look at
it,” said uncle Day a aching with ex-
tended hand. “ You said ’?J had seen him;
was this a good likeness ?”

Thoss questions and the answers to thom
ofeupied (h during which Mr. Plumes,

e DS s ey on & Fants
disengaged the square purcel in question
from his pocket, and then weut on to looser
the knots in the tape which tied it up, and

afterwards to unfuld the wrappings of paper
wl vel

produced o square black
osthin o et Leing opencd displayed

L Google
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as | like
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a black profile, the hair and whiskers bein
inicated by & sort of gilding which, Tl
pon able, reminded the decorations
oFu oulin, and hyrmonised sheoefully with
iy i profession.

Oh1” excluimed uncle David with con-
siderable dixappointment, **I thought it was
« miniature; this is only a silbouctte: but

{';u Are sare it is the profle of Yelland
“That is certain, sir. is name is on the
back oft, and she rm poor young wo-

and some hother

o
By \lnsumc wacla, Darid was scminn
it it doop ntersat. The outline demlished
Wil b fotois ahomt Mr, Losselger

alicatsly orme was dos
3 g fonture of the fice. It was
rather a parrot fice, but with o good fore-

David Arden ws dissppointed. He hand-
ed it to his nephew.
“That it kind of facoone would easly
remember,” o Richard, as be
looked. 1t ig not Tiko any one that 1 know

or et

#No,” said Richard ; 1 don’t rocollect
any one the least like it.” And he replaced
itin his uncle’s hand.

“We are very much obliged to you, Mr.
Plumes; it was yommnmn or % mmom—
ing and my great anxiet all T
oan ro ecungthnlmnn, ell‘md MM:e that

ﬂr e the rec k
Yo' very mmuch. bt old 15t laciog
the profle in the fut, fingers of M. "B
;- You must take o glas of sher
"And have you got

before you
eab to return

g

The man are_walting for me: I thank
you, and I have just’ad my tea, sir, much
hobleeged, and 1 think I had best retarn to
fown. gentleasen, an 1 hae some fow worde

to say to-night to our Mr. Trimmer ; so, with
your leave, gontlomen, 1l wish you'

X

with & sclain Lo, Siakio M Ar.
he young scion of the house,
bow to both, that grave

and Tadly o ,ene.
gentloman withdro:

“T could sce no likeness in that thing to
7 ropeated old Mr. Arden. M.
Longeluse is a yours 2" he added,
a litle abraptly,

“1 can’t say he was a friend ; he was an
acquaintance ; but even that is quite ended.”

*+ Wiat you don't know him any longer#”

Yoo  uite sure?”

“ Porfect]

“Thon T u\ly say I'm very glad. T don’t
1 oan’t say why; but T can’t

help cuxmrc:ing him with your poor uncle’s

death. T must have dreanied about bim and
forgot thedreaun. while the impression cau
by i ¢ iscover in any

£ within ny knowlodge the elightest jas

BRINCE ok hiven
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teation fo the unploasunt persqusion that
returns to my min

trace a likeness to bim in that l|lheuenm
He looked at his nephew, who ret
his -te;dg ook with one of utter surpme,
no. There is not a vestige of
a membl-nce." said Richard. I know his
features very wel

for
“No,” said uncle David, lowering his eyes

o the table on which e was tapping gontly
wit ertainly is not
can’t dnlmn the sus-
+ gt it out of my hoad, B

nt ot be

eyes again
“There is somsthing in it;
ted.”

be so b

nephew’s.
'L ol ot oo

CHAPTER LIL
M. LONGCLUSE EMPLOYED.

Ta funeral was not to be for some days,
and thea to bo conducted in the quicies
. be buried in a

small vault under the it chureh, whose
siple cast it shadow every sunny évening
the garden-hedges of the * Guy of
Warwiok,” 5nd could b sean to the loft from
tho door af Mortuko Hall, among distant

“Further, it wan setled by Richard Arden
and his uncle, on putting their heads to-
gether, that the funeral was to

r day

nleer porple were kepl in ignorance of
the exact day and hou

o the mean time, M. Longeluse did not
trouble any member of the family with his
eondolences or inquiries. Asa crow perched
on o solitary bough surveys the country
round, and cbserves many things —vory

little noticed himself —so’ Mr. Longeluse
made h ons from bis own perch
and in his

erhaps he was & mue surprised on re-
ceiving iy May Penrose a note, in

rom
the following ternis :

“Daan M. Lowacuuse. — I have
(ot ronbles e a1 waaw
more eadily do me & kindnoss, 1 hope

Vg of you to
3 tie beforo

. heardsomethin
e wh would

"you wou's think
ke m o call o
e Bver yours
Ny Prvnoss

dncersly,

Mr. Longeluse smiled darkly,
this note again, It is better fo A5 oaght
after than to obtrude one’s self.”

b
nest morming, Mr. Long-

cluse presented himself in Lady M
Ingeroom; and aftes o Ntde wabing hat
good-natured lady entered the room. She
liked to mako herself mitersilo shout the
troubles of her friends, and on this oc
e lifed ber hands
nd quic Nenod her step towards
use, who advanced a step or two |

to meet

a
ead

116

“Ob! Mr. Longcluse, it is so kind of you
to come,”” she exyﬁcmetl' “I am in such a
goa of troubles and you aro such a friend, T
know I may tell you. eard, of
course, of poor Reginald's death. How hor-
hocking | and dear Alice is

He had been, the day he-
ross — poor Reginald, everyhody

een er fult not about

that. " Only do you happe eu o know of
ple— bankers or_something — called
ders and Ballard ?”

(O, dear! yes; Childers and Ballard;
they e city people, on "Change

i They aro people you can quite rely
solvency is concerned.”

O e et ey have not been
doing any business for me. ~ It is & very un-
pleasant thing to spetk about, oven to a kind
friend like you; but I want you to advise
what is best to be done ; and {o ask you, if
it is not very unreasonable, to use any in-
flucnce you can — withou touble, o course,

— to prevent anything so distressing
a8 sy possibly happen”

“You have only to say, dear Lady May,
what I can do. ' I'am 00 happy to place my
pour services at your disposal.”

ou would say so,

hil-

ceiye it entirely 4s  confidonce,
r. uso was carucst i his sacur-
ith,

Well,> said Lady May, lowering ber

voice, **poor Reginald, he was mv cousin,
you know, %o it pains me to say it; but ho
was a good deal cmbarrassed; his estates

weres very much in debt. He owed money
t0 8 grent many poople, I believe.”
“Oht Reully?” | um o expromed
h|s well-bred su;
dees

gt |.m,a. ('Iulden
and Balland, hive. something they cal

judgment, T think. It is a kind of debt, for
about twelve hundrod pounds, which they

say must be paid at once; and they vow
that if it is not they will seize .o coffin,
and — and —all that, at the faneral Aml

it
ansthing o (he kind, and that he’s
win, that in ot what T am thinking
o it i whout poor Alice, she is so misera-
ble about the mere chance of its happening.
The profuvation — the fracas — all s0 shock-

anii xo public — the funeral, you know.”

y m-mp:

PRINCETON UNIV
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“You are quite sure of that, Lady May?”
said Longoluse.

“T heard it all as T tell you. My man
of business told me; and I saw David
Arden,” she nswored.

2081 yoo; but I mean with ros

len. oes she, articular, so
very enrnatly desire Tatervontion: 1a thip
wekoard bus
y;  only she— only Miss Arden

T looked down in thought, and then
again in her face, paler than usual. He had
made up his mind.

“T shall take mensures,” he sai
“T shall do everything — anything i

¥ aball gven Sxposs myself t tho

risk of insult, for her sake; only let it
eoften hor.. After I have done it, ask hor,
not before, to think mercifully of m;

He w

qmetly

! Stay, Mr. Longeluse, just  momen. 1
dow't knu what Lam to soy 0 you s Tam
g0 much obl t how can I un-
Sertuke that anything )ml do may affect
other people as you w

ol e, Ton. e Hight's o
willing to take my chance of that. Only,
dear Lady May, will you write to her? Al
T plead for — and it is the fast time I shall
30040 hor for anything —in that my flly

forgotten, and T restored to
humble privileges of an acquaintance.”
o you really wish me to write.
Ll ke on cppertonttyof o aking to her.
Would not mpp‘ia Yess formal P
e but, furgn'a me it would
ot swewer, T hbeg of you to wrh
“But why do you prefer my writing ?".
“Because 1 shall then read her answor.”
“Then I must tell her that,you are to
read her reply.
i eaicly, do Tady May; T meant
nothin,
WAL, Mr. Lomgsluss, theve 5o o groat
diffculty.”
T only make it request, not a condition.
L aball do my utmost i uoy opee._Pray tell

. Vow, 1l wite o her, . you wish it; or,
at least, 1’1l ask her to put on paper what
sho desire’, me to say, and 1’Il read it to

answer as well. How can I

ou ¥
"hore is no need of thanks. Itis Lwho
should thank you for taking, T am afraid,
» great deal of trouble so promptly and
kindly.”

“Tknow thoss peoplo; they are cuming
lent, difioult o deal with, harder 1o
14 Longelase, looking down 10

meughL “T should ba L) hlrpy to settle | of

h them, and e executor
nughl settle with me n h\l convenience ;
but, from what you say, M en

ophew wou's adimit theie claim, 1
dou't baieve such & scisure would be legal;

Google
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hut they are peaple who froquently ventare
illegal mensures, upon the calculation that
it would embarrass thse against whom
they adopt them more than themselves to
ring them into court. It is not an easy
rd to ou rce, and they are people T
hate; bm\’{
another ‘minute Mr. Iongoluse had
taken his leave, and was gone.

CIAPTER LIIL

THE NIGHT OF THE PUNERAL.

Mr. Loxcetusr smiled as he sat in his cab,
yward to the offico of Messrs.
d B

How eaxily, now, one might get up a
scene! Let Ballard, the monster — he would
ook the part w his bailifi, seize
the coffin and its precious burden in the
church; and I, like Sir Edward Maulay,
step forth from behind a pillar to stay the
catastrophe. We could make a very fine
situation, and I the hero; bt the girl is too
clever for that, and Richard as sharp— that
is, as base —as T; knowing my objcts. ho
would at noe see & plant, and all woald be
spiled. Tahall dojtin «he least picturesque
and most probable should like to
kaow that old homckeoper, Mr, Tansey,

;, 1 should Tiko to be‘on good. tes

yard meoting with Are

“hnl the dzv)l do T care? besides, it
o b one chance in & bundred. Y, that
is the best way. Can I see Mr. Ballard in
his private room for a minute?” he added
aloud, to the clerk, Mr. Blotter, behind the
mahogany counter, sho turned from his desk

n

eferentially, et himself down from his
stood attentive before the great

man, with his pen bebind his
" Certainly, M. Longeluse, cerumly sir.

Will you A me s rooniue
would have heen pﬂnmplorlly
donied ; the moro fortunato would bare had
o await the result of an appli to Mr.
Ballard ; but to Mr. !angcrnu 1 doors flew
open, and wherever ho went, like Mephis-
topheles, the witches received him gaily, ant
the cat-apes did him homage.
Without waiting for the asistance of Mr.
lotter, he ran up the re familiarly
to see Mr. Balla s and wh ongoluse
came down, loo]

‘grave, M. Ballard,

d wn stairs deferentml)dv and held open Ihe
office-door for him ; and could not suppress
his grins for some time in the consciousness
e honor he had received. Mr. Ballar
hoped that the people over the way had seen
Mr. Longeluse step from his door ; and men-
tioned to every one he talked to for a week
that be had M7. Longclase i hispricnto offce
in consultation — first, it was * for a quarter
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of an hour by the clock over the chimney,”
speedily it _grew to *half an hour,” and
fnally to “upwards of an hmu. e
with a stare in the face of th
carious, list And whoa lients Josked
in, in the course of the day to_consult him,
he would say, with & wag of his head and a
little louseness about minutes, ** There was
& man sttng bere o minute ugo, Mr. Long:
3 fuve met Lim ix you cam
airs — that could have given s &
about that; b ur, Longeluse, wh

3

thove thiugs, for 1t 10 po
queer may ﬁ'.ppen any diy afier W, pdan.y
Thad Longeluse — I dare say you may have
heard of him,” he parenthesised, jocularly —
siting in that chai to-day for vory nearly
an hour and a nd that's & fellow one
wit d: without bearing sonie-

thing worth reme
From the mnmy "o Richard Asden
w.

tionary notice in very
e.R:cung thelr threatened ai-

tack upon Sir Reginald’s funeral appoini-
ments and body; to which they replied iu
terms as sharp, and fixed u.m oclock for

pegment of the bond.

5 vy siies il Booen Mrtalo te
tiat avnal 18 Shareh et the “Guy of War-
wick,” the bit of whose gray spire and the
pinuacle of whose weather-cock you could
see between the two great clumps of elmnu
the left. Sir Reginald, feet foremost, w
to make this little journey that evenin
ander a grore of black plumes, to the um.ﬁ
qule room, which as thenceforw

aet with his snoseiss Bie Hugh Anden, of
Mordake T1all, Baronet, whose pillared mon-
ument decorated the little church.

le lies now, soldered up and screwed
down, in bisstraight bed,triply seoured in
lead, ‘mabogavy, and oak, and as safe -
“the old woman of Berhelny” hoped to be
from the grip of mas

On¢ M there, an &h loor replaced
o the Irvicable okl gentieman

interval was * Jew’s ground,” trespassing on
which, it was thought, he ran & great rick
of being captured by frantic creditors. A
'lunperoﬁ.xe danger had got into the house-
eeper’s room ; and Crozier, whose north-
country blood was hot, and temper warlike,
had load fol, and eworo that

id 2 hand

o
& under the gri
i and tip-tos treadingaof the houss
of death. Marthu Tansey grew frightened,
augry us she was, and told Richard Arden

Google

da;
Childers and Bal-

re | with a pistol, and raise it to

7

that Crozier was “neither to hold nor to
bind, and meant to walk by the hearse, and
by the coffin il it was shut into the
ult, with loaded pistols in his pockets, aud
would make food for worms so sure as they
villains dar'd to interrupt the faneral.”
Whereupon Richard saw Crozier, took the
isols from him,shook him vory bard by the
Fana, To he liked him all the more, and told
him lhat be would desire nothing better than
their attempting to accomplish their threats,
aa he was well advised the law would make
examplesof hem.
hen he went u
a2d b could mot %elp v.hmk!ng Yow
black crapes became e
and, sitting down beside
“'Martha. Tausey says, dnrlmg. that you
aro unhappy wbgui someibing shs bas boen
tolling you conceFning this miserable funeral.
Shie ought not to have alarmed you about it.
1 koown that you were rghtened, or
t, knew lnylhmz about T 1 should
ave made a pointof coming out here yester-
ullhmlgh Thad ﬁny things to do.”

Alice,
her

T had & very good-natured note to-day,
Dick, from Lady May,” she seid; * only &
nded” " And she

word, hul. very kindly inte
the open note in his fingers.

he had read it, Richard dropped the note on

the table with a sneer.

“That man, I suspect, is himeelf the

2

secret promoter nf outrage in-
expensive way, ‘making character
wi iy May, and Blacing 30 under an

obligation — the scous
ks and language e oF btred aro ot
ae | preity at uny time, but in the atmosphere
of death the, laracter of horror.
Some momentary. disturbance of this Kind
rd may have seen in bis sister's pale

. for he sai
‘Don't mind what.I eay about that fol-
low fo I hare no patienco with myself for

baying over known
) Dick, that youhavedro 'rpod
that u:qulmmmel" #aid the young lac
“ You have come, at last, to think as I do,”
said Richard.

ol mok somuch thinking as somothing

different: the uncertainty about him — the
4 p.umg stories you have heard —and, oh |
ichard, 1 had sach a dream last night! T

dreamed that Mr. Longoluse murdered: you.
You smile, but I could not have imagined
anything that was vot real, so vivid,and ic
yos in this room, and —1 don't know how,

Tor 1 forget the hegh it — the candles
went out, and ,nn were nnndmg near_the
door talking 0 me. and bright moonlight
at the window, and s

o0 quite distinotly, and the open door ;
come. fmm bel
hoot yo
1 ried o sream, but T sould {un
e e aa abh s e o

knifo or sumethi w it shine in the
moonlight, und instantly there was a line of

4 4
H

PRIN




18

blood across his face, and he fired, and T
e you fall back on the floor: T knew you
were dead, and I awoke with tho shock in o
state of terror. I thought I still saw his
wicked face in the dark, quite white as it

was in L dmm. 1 screamed, and thought

gty dlrlmg. that all which has
bapponed hat made ou nervous, and-mo

Don’t mind your dreams. Lon
Al exchange @ word
more. We have turned acks on one
another, and our paths lie i n very difierent
dl!ﬂ/h()ﬂ

This was o melancholy and grizaly even-
e ¥ Morlake Mll. _ The undertakers
were mal e final and mysterio

S gemanis aboet tha coflc, and skle 18
and outaf the dead baronet's room, of whid
the

o in her room. It
was a lurid sonset. Immense masses of
black cloud were piled in the west, and
from n long opening in that sombre_screen,

pear the horizon, the ex)
like the red fire

to accompany the funeral of her old
Without succumbing to the threat of Messrs.
Childers and Ballard, Devid Arduoind ks
nepho would bae mn glad to evade the
fir ¢, which would no doubt
e e p i, Moy Tansey
Lerself was not quite sure at what hour the
funeral was to leave Mortlake. Opposite
the window from which she looked, stand
groups of gigantic elms that darken that
side of the house, and_underwood forms a
ihick ecroon among their tranks.
Upon the edges of this
ferco arowell Flew

ge glinted that
e, tnd stson the dask

leaves bohind she_thought she saw the sin- | she
M

ister fuco of M. Longeluse locking toward
“Her foar and Borror of Lougoluse bad in-
crensed, and if the very remembrance of him
visited her with a sudden qualm,
be sure that the ngm of him, on’ this mel
ancholy evening, was a shock. Alice’s wild
ream, which she h-d recousted o her, did
st serelo disso im
at his nnnge
ok aphant at the ap e on e e
gertain— hich in the Soct
foroground o
d on & sudden Ifmiad at her, and before
oo cnid Clte m Sssaalt g

1 think it is my old eyes that plavs me | n

tricks, and my weary head that s *wildered
i’ all this dowly jummlement! What sud
bring him there? "It was never him I sa’,
only a fancy, and it’s past and gone; and
%0, in the name of God, beit now and ever,
1ght it in, and bodes

Mrs. T mey. said Crosier,
who bad Just come i, Master Richard

: Google
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desired me to tell you itis tobe at ten o’clock
tonight. [le and Mr. David thinks that
bent, ang ou 7v0 to ploaso not. mention it 1
no one.

”Tvn ook ! That’s very late, ain’t i it
No, surely, I’ll not blab to o
toll them when he sees &t
e Uit gl s tind

T

Murt

ve down, Mr. Crozier— ye’re wo
Teet, like m,.»l
—and rest a bit; the kettle’s boilin’, and
ye 1| tak’ a cup o’ tea. It’s bours yet fo ten
elock.”

Sobi. Crorier, who was in trath a tired
man, complied, and tok bis sea by tho fire
nd r Sir Reginald’s money mat-

tors, in s, and bis denth; and, foally,
he fell ule!p in bis chair, having taken
three cups of tea.

The twilight had melted into darkness by
this time, and the clear, cold moonlight was
d | frosting all the landscape, and falling white
and bright on the carriage-way outside, and
casting on the floarthe sharp shadowsof the

low-sashes, giving brilliant repre-
nemnlnms ol‘ihe wmdovru and the very vein-
ing of the panes of glass upon tho white
boarde. a sat by the table, with
her eyes fixed, in a reverie, on one of these
veeciions pon the Hoor, the shadow of n
man was suddenly presented upon it, and
raising her eyes she saw a figure, black
against the moonlight, beckoning gently to
her to approach.

Martha Tansey was an old Jass of the
Northumbrian counties, and had in her veins

the fery blpod of the Border.. The man
wore a great-coat, and she could not disce:
hie Toatares ; but he was tall and slight, and

was sure he was Mr. Longeluse. 'But
“whet dar’ Longolase say o do that she
ced fear?” And was not Crosier dosing

there in the chair, "rend it call?”

Tp sho ok and satked boldly t the win-
dow, and, drawing near, she plainly saw, as
the stranger drew himself up from the win-
dow-pane through which he had been look-
ing, and the moonlight glanced on his fea-
tures, that the face was indeed that of Mr.

ed very pale, and was smiling.

He nodded to her in  friendly way once or

wine s aho upprosod. She stood stock-
still about two yards away, and though she

Enow i wel, the deigned nosign o reoc:

n, for she had learned vaguely some-

come &

S bearce, 1o , sternly:
“ What's your will WP me
“I’m Mr. Loogeluse,” he said, in  low
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tone, but with sharp and mewsured articula-
tion. * I have something importas
Open tho window a lile; T ekt not e
cice, and I have this to give you.” IL

held s s num by the corner, and tapped it on
the

o Tansey thought forgs moment. It
could not be o law-writ he hdd to serve; a
rich man like him would nevar do_that.

Yy should she ot take.his note, and b
what he ha

e removod thy ol from th sush, and

raised the window. There was not a breath
stirring.

CHAPTER LIV.
ANoNxo TuE TRERS.

WaE the old woman had raised the win-
duw, *“Thanks,” said Mr. Longcluse, almost
ina whisper. * There are people, Lady May
Penrose told me this morning, threatening
o interrupt the faneral ornight. Of course

now — you must »
“T have lieard o’ some such matter, but
Jtis nout to no ono hero. Wo dow't cure a
unp for them, and if they try any cich
"1l fit (heml And I Iun 3
ything o conesquence i tell
the irly, yo 1l not mind my saying t woald
he better ye sud go, like ither fulk, to the
hall-door, and leave your message there.”
“Your reproal wiuld be beter doserved,
eanswered, goud-humoredly,
o’ if there Inul not been a difficulty. r.
Rnlmnl Arden is not on pleasant_terms
my business will not afford to
™ anderetand that Miss Arden has
suffered much anxiety. ]u\rmm‘lynn hcr
account that I have intereste
much in i sl
why you aud I should not be letier friends
he. ml:lml (-‘drud g his long slender ha
gently toward he
o did mot tako it, but mado a i lttle
curtsey instond, und drew back about six
inches.

Perhaps Mr. Longcluse had meditated
making her & prosent, but her severe lmL.
daunted hiu he thought that he might
an 'l be o itle hetter nequainted befure he
wmade that venture. e went o

“You have spoken very wisely, Mrs. Tan-

;T aum suire If thess paople 4o as they
thiventen it will be contrary to law, and so,
A% you say. you may snap your fingers at
them at lust. the man time, they
wmay enter the house and seize the coffin, or

possibly g raceful interruption
on the v ., tells me that Miss
Alice han suflared o great deal in conse:
quence. " Will you tetfber to ant hor mind

t ray assuro her tha I have soon
i poogle, s 1 hare heeatemd o ot
cubmission, that I am confident no such

tempt will' Le made, and that should the

e Google
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flightest anneyance be attempted, Crosier
ouly to present the notice inclosed in

{hia 30 the peverm ooeing 1 #od fwill ta:

stantly be_discontinued. I have done all

this entirely on her account, and pray lose

no time in quicting her alarme. 1 am sure,

Mrs. Tansey, you and I shall be better

nds some day.”

rs. Tansey cunwved again.

“ Pray take this note.”

She ook

ive it to Crosior, and el him, if any
person ‘Should attempt o mwrruyl. m r fa-
Reral to place 76 In his baod s 8
Miss Alice Arden, nnme.s.mxv, Ll
need have no fears, Good n
And pale Mr. Longeluse, wnth his smile
his dismally dark gaze, and the strango
suggestion of something undefined in look,
or tone.or i that gradually overcame her
ore and more till she almost felt faint, as
bosmiled and marisurod at the opes window;
in the mooalight, was gove. - Then she stood
with the er thin fingers, without
mu\'mw nnd cal llmg m szler with a shrill
e who has just
il sl dream will eal up a sleeper
in hr

same ruom.
Longelase walked boldly and lstlesly
thevagh this fosbidden grous did not

care who might meet him, Near tho house
indeed, he would not have liked an encounter
with Sir Richard Arden, because he knew
that his being mmxml n a quarrel at such
moment, so nw Jith b brother,
would not mlmer\e hm interests witl

rlen, For hours ho sirodoor litarod along
through the solitary unds. The moon-

there was for him « fascination in t
tude, as his noiseless steps lod
natoly Tato.the black shadow cast o
sward by the towering foliage, and into the
clenr moonlight, on dewy grass that showed
gruy i tha o tess. 1le was in the
oxcitem e and suspense. Things
had Imked vcr)l,auk but a door had openod
Was it a dre:

boughs of the trees that flan
elimneys of Mortlako [l thrvugh tho su

mits of the opening clumps. How melu
choly ol AR o Siats ot Tookod wunes
that light!

Vhen Leuseoed to all tir, who will bo
mistross o it o ua strange
anule, looking towal xumm\N of the
imneys that |n<|u.nted the site of the Hall.
“No ore knows who | am ; who can tell my
bistory? What about that operagiel? What
about my moncy ? — mon: I

sgxeraed

u.m many b
0 societ
o flee probencentin dngeise!

The man in

PRINCETON UNIVER
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the mask, ha! ha! Really?
masks; not a bad fluke, that.
You would not take a !.hmmund

rhaps fwo
Fie \iaint
nndn and

know mo — hat i in ~ A tho
sund poun mmuuug In Your hook.
o bouti nan lnlm it. The time will come,
perbups. whon you' o thowsand — ten
Tousand, if 3 o lnd thom — that

your friend. landerodn villain!  To think
3E'Nin talking mo of me! Ths man in the

mask trving o excite suapiion.
lmlxk are nd I all the bete
e s il issotos b knat ok
Alice!” will you be myidol? There is no
nenlmllty with one like me in such a.case.
If T don't worship 1 must break that image.
Wiat speccw stand onetween e fim:
itable — the eternal past and the eternal
Tl albies okl e fr o bressal that
shall be something tangible ; always finding
3t s mathematical poin, cvjus mudla est pars
r stand-point of & retrospect and &
Ha! There are the wheels:
there goes the funeral 1"
e feld his breath, and watched. ~Tiow
rening was everyhing womnected with
Alice! Slowly it passed along. Through
gne opening e Ly thehavoc o worin
in the me of trees that formed
be saw it plainly enough. A very scanty
procession — the plumed hearse. and three
Carringes, and a few persons walking beside.
It pussed. The great iron gate wailed its
long and dolorous note as 1t opened, and
Loniluse heard it clang afier
Tiags biad passed, and with this farewell the
ol gatesent forhthe dead maste of Mori-
lake to dark:

: F nwe]l !n Morlllke " murmured Long-
cluse, as he heard these sounds, with a shrug
and his peculiar smile; * farewell, the
Tights, the claret:jug, e whist, and.all the
Teat. You *fear neither justices nor bailiffs,’
as the song says, any longer. Very easy
about your interest and your premiume ;

very careless who arrests you in your leaden
vesture ; and
o

baving paid, if not

live my term out, with all that money, and
no will made, and yet as tired as ever you
were, and ve if the transaction
wore' feasible, to_dio, and be_bothered no
more, instead of you. ' Never did man walk
this world in such a chaos as 1.”

and looked towand the hoass,

and sighed ag:

" Dos she 1
t9d Lady May
Iy

velont? Was it not she who
to ask this service of me?
If 1 could only be sure of that, I should
in England.
very simple character: just two principles

—love and malice  for the rest, unscrupu-
Tous. Mere cruclty gives me no pleasure :
well for some people it don’t. Revenge docs

; Goc r'gle
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didw’t, Exoept for those Tlove or those T
hato, I live for none. 'The rest live for me.
Towe théin no more than I do this rotten
stick. Let them rot and futten my land ;
let them burn and bake my brea

With these words he kmkud the fragmen
of  decayed pranch that g at b oy and

ere | glided n\rrl he short grase, like o glost to-

ward the gat

CHAPTER LV.
MR, LONGCLUSE SEES A FRIEND.

Sin Recixaup Arve, then, is actuall

dead and buried, and is quite done with the
pomps and vanities, the business and the
miseries of life — dead as King Duncan, and
cannot some out of bis rave o trouble uny
gue wid o z ; and his so,
Sir Ri pﬂslenmn W the it le, and
S et LK AL
caring to trouble hismeolf with contoctares aa
0 what his futher would have liked or ab-

55

b dak et s 1 el
Lady May has spent two days at Mortlake,
ind then gone down to Brighion. _ Alice does
10t leavo Movtlake; her sprit do ok rin.
Kind Lady May has done her best to

ief wn
more melancholy and self-upbraiding about
her quarrel with her father, and will not be
persuaded to leave Mortlake, the very worst
lace she could have chosen, s M,
Fotent, foc a soudsmoe daring het Howwis
Ing. Perhaps in a little while she may feel
equal to the cffort, but now she can’t. She

bas quite lost her energy, and the idea of n
i

place like Brighton, or even the chan
meeting peoy
o my

ear, do what [

then she stays moping
there quite alone; and ouly that she likes
gardening and flowers, and that kind® of
thing. I really think she would go melan-
choly mad. But you know that kind of folly
o on almag, and 1 am datorninal ta
say in @ month or so. o st
Bies are ohaa o & wiorbid state, and maks
recluses of themselves.” @
Lody May stayod away ot Brighton for
ut’a week. On her return, Mr.
(vhms called t goo hr.
o

Long-

u, Mr. Longeluse, to
all the m.uble)uu 4id about that fer-
Hihis businees and f was pocfeatly tsoone:
fal. There was not the slightost unpleas-

v T had made anything of

Dy well for some people if it | that kind but all impossible, but you are ot

PRINCETON UNIVERS
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to thank me. Tt made me only too happy to
o un_opportanity ur ‘beiog ofany uro—
ving an

Lnn‘nlule y

“Toa have placed me, T koow, under a
great obligation, and if every one felt it as |
do, you would have been thanked as you de-
served hefore now.

A little silence followed,

“How in Miss asked he in @
Tow tone. and hardly
" Brotiy well,” she answeted.
;-but aho s no very -.
up so entirel;
phm. Moriiaka.  ¥in isve soui 1"

“Yes, more than once,” he answered.

Lady May apponred more emburrarsed as
Mr. Longcluse grew los so. Thoy bocame
silent again. use was !hn first

M.

0 -ynenk. which he did a Mllc lmmmun»ly
T was going to say thut Mries
mrbd

rden was not vesed at my hasi
to interfere as d

ourse thers ought to
Lsaid, but uneupmmﬂ but
ehe is not herself just now, and T b have,
perbapt, samothing o ell by-and-hy ; and:
ruth — you won't be vexed — but 1’m
o hon o o ths
poing I really don't quite understand her;
and L am a little vexed —and — Il tulk to
xou more another time. 1 m»m.,.c.l 3 keep
an uppuintment ust now, and
ehe added, glancing at the p:udulz on Elhe
racket close by, ** " ill bo at the door &
s0 I must do o very un-

eon to-morrow — you must, really ; I won't
let you off, I assare you; there are two or
three penple coming o ses me, whow 1 thiak
you would like to meet.”

And, looking very good-natured, and a
little fushed, and rather avoiding Mr. Long-
cluxe’s dark eyes, she departed.

o had bewa. thinking of paying Miss
I)ny a visit, but he ot avowed,

o to distarb and even shock
thilfefore of pursuing the route he had origic
nally designed, he strolled into the park, and
under the shade of green boughs lie walked.
amid the twitter of birds and the
children and nursery-maids, with despair at
Lis heart, and & bfain  foll of images thot
might have crowded cf
o sauntered, wnh “agwn-chat.looks,
under the on an, humble

Hebrew rm-nn?' Mnu..ldnlnd‘»\ w-m
i ut |u

C,o. .gle
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way in adwanco of M. Longoluse anxious
to attract his attentio

Mr. Longelase did see him, 30 ho smun-
tered on ; and the fat old Jew, with the seed;
velret waistcoat, orvmeed with gld chin
and with an_old-fushioned gl cye-glas
dangling at his breast, first emile
ingly, ton Tooked revecontial sud solomms
and then snled again with b great moiak
lips, aud raised his

zcluse gave hnn a sharp, short ‘nod,

; [and intended t

“ Will you .hy&"m. one word, Mr. Long-

clooshe? ™
Not to-day, sir.”
“But Ive been to your chambers, sir, and.
to your houshe, Mr. ngcl:mle
ou " o — waste no more.”
1 Tdoasaure you, s, ialy vory rgont”
1 dow’t care.

““117ah aboa that East Indian thing.” and
be lowersd bis voios aa ho concludad the
senten

1 dow't care a pin, iz,

The amiuble Mr. G«.mnmd Beitated M,
Longeluee passed him o3 if bo hud

o tumned, how

few m b l

--Anﬁ“mymh B by vel;
and it would Took sy, don't you think,
let thish Hlmg g0 that way?”

zo— and gn you with them,

ur ..ml wulhd .
use’s

eny
L ik e it ania o ot Bty

you all —scrip, bonds, children, and bel-
Uames if a stamp could have made
 carth open at his bidding, it would have
rned at that instant.
Jou folow mas LI step, by Heaven, 1'll
mako it unplowsant o vou.
looked so angry, that the
Jew made i an ubctadus o, and
mained fsed fr wehil o the earth, gusing -
after et with his han his '
poe Kets , with a gloomy wunm.nu,
i big cigar from his case
lighted a vesuvian, and began to smoke, still
luuklll after Mr. Longcl ln
at an sauntered on, striking his
stick now and then to the ground, or waving
it over the gruss in ax man flourishes
agi & pantomime traces with

bia wand:

If men are prone to tense themselves with
imaginations, they are equally disposed to
comfort themselves with the same shadowy
influences.

L' 80 nervous .bm this thing, and s
ansi nA,(hn?l which

seems i
sme to lovo hgr do? 4

Emh Tovgif T cgud

stself in Mwing R

o~ g’n 3hear somethin;
4 v

Bl
Ta ;.mpm(. m.r\erm &

. il

lnnvv in
all &mul ter pio
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“STILL L0OKING AFTER MR. LONGCLUSE.”

never mentioned my name, and when the
moment came, and I had come to ask for an
account, she did not know what to say. Iz
s well done, o s old \ln Tanse
. di e b
would foel her little neglecc 0. much, and
.he will be sure to make it up. Fifty things
may have prevented her.
hear what Miss Maubray

Yos, 1'Il i go and
bas'to md

o D P
grighmuud.

CHAPTER LVI.

A HOPE EXPIRES,

Mx. Lowacsums knooked at Mr. Arden's |

door. Yes, Miss Maubray was at home. He
mounted the stairs, and was duly announced
at the drawing-room door, and saw the bril-
liant_young lady, who received him very
graciously.

She was alone.

« | given me an hour’s quict since.

T only know that Lady Tramways chap-
eroned a ‘very charming young lady, whom
everyhody is very glad 1o know, to Lady

garden-party the other day, at Rich-

mon
“Yos, vory trus; T'm that young lady,
and that is fhe very reason I want to
My urcle placed me in their bands.
Oh, nowWs ever;
, and every one, which is quite
another thing; and the woman has never

“Yes,

She pre-
sents me with bouquets, and fruit, and every
imaginablo thing [ don’t want, horselr -
cluded, at least once a day ; and 1 assure you
1 live in hourly terror of hor grtllng intothe

rawing-room. You don’t know anything
abont thes
“T only know that her hushand made a

reat deal of money by some contract.”
“That sounds very badly; and she is such
o vulgar woma
“T know no more of them ; but Lady May
had her to Raleigh Hall, and surely she can
satify your scruples.”
i+i¢ was my guardian who asked for
heir urdA. s0 that goes for nothing. It is

Mir, Lomgehant began by saying that thed renl
cathor was cocler, and thesun mach loss "Ry e Moots e you.
intolerable. “ By thoy, taiking of Lndy 3, T had
“1w uch for the |a visit from her not a quarter of ‘an hoar
o Peu):lu, m..,gﬂ ity " they aro ool envagh. [ago. What & fuse our fiende at Mortlake
harg re some pevyle called Tramways: | do mako about the doath of that disazreen:
o, ou | ble“old man | — Alice, T mea

Ao m_v p.mpl.,

know_ nnﬁvthmx o et A

one ¢an know

Diitzed by CO\ rgle

wIxee either 257 she.asked uuocently. -

Arden bears it wonderfally, Whenalid you

I fron
N UNI
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“You forget he has not been dead three

weeks, u rden is not likely to son
27 o0 but very intimate friends for a long
time; and —and 1 dare say you have heard

123

“Thave—T do—TI promite. Lady May
herself ‘onid she would show mo that lecter.

can't, T suppase, be sery wrong.

Itis 4-..11 a not oes mo sy much, I\ml
s,

thnt Bir Richard Arden and I are not on | quite enough, T .rma to mak
1y pleasant torm S sluscat taapertingnt, fov me, ox Ry, o
h ! Pity such difference should be —"" ol to say a Word mom on the subject Id
“Thuniks, and Toecdlodum and Tweedle. | Alice Arden.

dee are not likely to make it up. l'm afraid

All this time sho was o

people aren’t
md ‘expoct, often, things that it quite.
fair.”

+ Mo ought tonyery someone with money,

up
.v..e up_play,
7 af il bod think that &

oll, I'm sure I'm 50 judge of that,
although I give an opinion. - Whatever he
pay be, o bave a Yery sisunch friend in

Lady )
““Bm'glad of that ; she ’salwaysso kind.”
And he

Tooked rather oddly at the young

but I think she coul:
he pleased ; and was she just

“ Lady May has been talking to me a great ,'

deal about Alice Ardon. She has been to
oo hor vory oflen since that poor ol sgan
died, and she says—; ys, Mr. Long-
clnle~—\ull you be upon honor mmmpm
this

“ Cm..,..m upon my honor.”

“ Well, she says ——

Mise Msubray gor up guiky,
some flowers over the chimue,
*She rays that thoiels s ooohuees
quarter also.”

I don't quite see,” said Mr. Longeluse.

“Well, | must tell you she has taken e
i and told ine a great deal ;
she spoke to Alice, and wrote o her.
she say she would show you the answer? [
lisvo gt it sho lef it with me, and naked
me—-esmg«m. red — to use my in-
fugnos — she sid my mﬂuenml She ought

w 17vo 0 inflaence:”

¥ Longelure okt vary ...1.uy indeed diring
this specch ; he had ‘still_presenco of mint
eriper i Halloilos b knowledge the
young lady might uotually possess.

ou have not said & great deal, you

Kngw  but Lady May certaiany did promiss
to Show me an answor which she expected
o 8 leitor sho wroo ubout. three weeks o),
or less, to 2

T veally dow't know of what se T oan be
in the matter. 1 have no excuse for speaking
to Alice on the subject of her note — none in
the world. 1 think I may as well let you
see it; but you will promise— you have
promised — ot to toll any one?

o5 Google

and_commence | b

s that can come prott lml.u, Tt aw
10 bo sly | o

and settled |

h, dis-
engaging from its mvelop». shoplaced in the

ad that Mr. Longoluse extended to re-
ceivo it.

d0 80 hope,” she said, ns she zave it to

him, soat Lon doing what Ludy May would
wish. I think she fro
Tog 3t o you heeself, b
wished you to know what was

Ho openel ic quickly. It ran thus (Mer-
ry,” I must remark, was a pet name, origi-
nating, perbaps, in Shakspeare’s song that
fpesks of ““the merry, merry month of

ay”):

Thope you willcome to see me to-
C bear the don of

"up oy mind upon this point 1 o
e i 1 oo 1 ko S0 Loninse: ank

ptity

What mountaine of moleh said
e, Lamgsluse, very gontly, with
lcie shrug, s h placed the T ngain in
Miss \1...,1.", % b
King suth » Toas sbout tha poot old
man's death . It cortainly doee look & icle
like n})renyuﬂecumm. Ten 't that what you
mean? He pportable! ™
“No, I know nothing about that. I mean
such & ridiculous fuss about nothing. Why,
pesple are dropped evory day for much loss

Miss Arden
rosents my insensibility to Sir Reginald’s

suppose, now that

hints; and T dare ard, who, T
sy, on precisely similar gronds,
| chooses to quarrel with me, does not spare
|invective, and has, of course, a friendly

-
ON UNi
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listener in his Bub bow sbeardly
provoking that ]‘dy May should bave made
such o diplomacy,sod given berself v much

troable " Andor 1m afraid 1. appew
Suctich 1. gubntly asmsisted't: kg Mor's
Kind proposal to mediate, and I could not,
of e, sppear to think .z.lm.mmmu
than sbe did; a b — where are you

¢ — Sootdand? Tia
guardiun o Avdon, bas not yet
thing,” she answered; aad upon
thin, Mr. Longcluse bogan to recommend,
oo v 3 snimation to dscribe, sev-g
eral routes, and then he told her all his gos-
ip, and took his leave, apparently in very

appy spirits

ubt very much whether the face can

P

o

settled
M

over o tas ht to lie as implicitly as lan- | w
gl lisitly as lon o

guage can. ~Its muscles, of course, can
trained ; |...g the young lady thought. that
Mr. Longeluse’s pallor, as he smiled and re-
turiod the mote whs sauce. latinae, aad At
durk eyes strangely fierce.

“He was more vezed than ho ctred to
a4y, thought the yuong lady. * Lady May
st tld wo tho whule story yot. Thore

as been u great deal of Sbbing, but 1 shall
Koo Sl

Mir. Longeluse bad to dine out. e drove
home to dress. On arriving he first sat down

and wrote u note to Lady

i of akin your kinin
gt mbame of WAvISE g you o0 mach trouble
= Youns, dear Lady May, siucercly
iy yuren Losacrvsr.
“P.8.— dou't forget your kind invitation to luncl
tomarrow.”

Longeluse dispatched this note, and then

wrote words of apology W’ the giver
of tho city dinner, to which he had intended
to go. could not go. e was very much
agitated: he knew that be could not eudure

the long consraint of that banguet. Ile

was anfit, for the present, to bave the com-

As Mr. Longeluse walked into town, he
guught & pusing sightof u bandsome yuun
face that jurred upon as that o
Rihard Ardon, who it  walking, alsosioue,

vt wider any wild impalse, but o koep an
uppointment
ifhis handsome facosppeared for moment
iding by. and was lost. and

of hin pale adversary.
Wo sl fullow hin to i place of e
dezvous.

e walked guickly by Pall Mall und down
Purliament Street, into the uncient quarter
of Wostmiuster, tarned Into o sisens mear
the Abbey, und from it into another that ran

Google
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toward the river.
mansione, some o
chaml

Ta vos of those,ia 8 room over the front
drawing r. Levi received his West-
e ohonta wnd | hm, + by appointment, ko
awaited Sir Richard A

tho young Sovanat. o litlo paler, and
with the tired look of & man whowas made

acquainted with care, entered this room, hot
it the dry atmosphiere o gaslight, With
Bis back toward tho door, and bisfocton the
fonder, smoking, vat Mo Levi

Sir Richard did not remn\e his hat, and.
o stood by the able,w slapped once

r tvice shargly with his sick.

ooking, in his ey phme

n in the mouth,” and his
o ware glowing anesly.
1 Sir Richard Uarden,” Tie said,
ising, © 1 did not think we was sho near
the time. Izh it  bit to soon?””
ictle later than the time I named”
ey sho it b

Herewere tall and dingy
which were let out as

CHAPTER LVIL

LV}

Tue room had once been & stately one.
Three tall windows Tooked toward the atroet.
es and door-cases were ponderous,
its furniture was heterogencous, and
predonted the contrasts that might Lo ex-

POLOGUE.

peoted in w . A secoud-hand
Turkey carpet, in a very dusty stato, cov-
ered part of the floor ; and u dirty canvas
suck oy by the eople coming in

’I he hb‘ewu a round
oue, that turned on & pivot; it was onk, mas-
sive and carved, with drawers; there wero
two buge gilt arm-chairs covered with
Utrecht velvet, o battered office-stool, an

oo o threo Lodroom s that did ~
match. There were two great iron safes on

ing machine ; 8 Fronch harp with only half-
ozon sisings toodin the aurner ncar tho
ro-place, and several dusty pictures of va
unl sizes ltnn with their fuces ag
the wall. ‘A jet of gas burned right e
the table, and had blackened the ceiling by .
long use, wnd a dip candle, from which i
Lﬁu lighted his burned in a brass
R e empiy grate:

g

Over everything lay a dark gray
two_figures,  the eleglnb
cop mourning, and the fierce,

chains, rings, pins, an .
sarruw cirleof ight n strong rlifagainat
lhe dlm ‘walls of the lary ﬁe
So you will want that Tt o ‘money in
Jand 7 said M. e
1 told you so”
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“Don’t you_ think they "lI%ver get umd
helpin’ yon, if you keep pulling alwaysh o

wron

" i, thin morning, 1 might reckon
upon_ the help of that friend to any extent
,within reason,” said Sir Richard, a little
sourly.

lh(er than yer friendsh
al-nsh — ve're g

ally pale face was a little flushed ;

iking rather thickly, and there

uzh, which in-
dummd it e har been making merry.

'bat 's my own affair, 1 ﬁm(v » replied

Sir Richard, e hanghtily s prudence would
perm o are simply an agent.”

T Winh. shome oll el toge ¢ off
hands ; *shan agenshy that "Il b v\lmevrr
takesh it more (r-ir-qulvla than ti
ghoul [l ot Leoosh long ! 1'm A
1”11 be fool no longe:

“P'm to suppose that you have made w
your mind o act o longer for my frend,
‘whoever lhul friend may sai
boded 50 good to himeslf from

that step.
M, Lovi nodied surhly.
“ Have you drawn those bills?”
r. Levi gave the tablen epin, unlocked
bills acr T08s to Sir

shlesh than nothin’
termsh_for the besht pa

r going—I'm
blesht if it aint—it aint - iorech :

i interesh ; the
— they shay they 're ard hup, sbir, ‘eavy

Austrinnsh
“My llnele Davic

up,
shurge (0 pay BOF, and s big parchashe 1a d
2

Arden, T happen to

o an stock this week ;
and Lady \1., Bonrose o 0 pay off a charge
on ler property next month.

Tho Jow amiled mystoronsl:

may as well be frank with me,”

added Sie Bethrd Ardon plowd i baving
dotected the coincidence, which was strength-
ened by bis having, the day before, -
conferencewith Lady Mar.

lm i

pri
pyris

try nhnmwheve ellhl why Gou't you &

clunhe! There’ 1 Two mill mnd:

“twould o'

m zhy
llnd him nh ash thick ash two plclpwkm 3.

d you

‘re mistaken ; ‘choose to have
any transactions with Ir l-o!s“lnu
*here was a lit

o sosse morain
day or two agor b lot
ter attacking Mr. L Longeluce for an alle
share in the bank-
Snd ghere waa & short ropl

“ know, in the Timesh,

“Yes,” said Arden, who, in spite of him.

Google

i Rrachio ooy i

partiosh, theyeh |

by don'tyou | b
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welf, was always drawn into talk with this
fellow more than he intended ; such was the
force of the ambiguously confi dential rel-
tionsin which he oand himsef.
thought of that in the o
* There’sh lotsh of n lnnlh about it ;
wot s dhato obap to qeav] with,  If you rab
Lonclushe oue year. he’ll tear yo

r.
lplru ve ok
m’d Sir Ric:

shing an ink-stand

billdh,” repiiol
get our sheok for

woward bim,

"8 Mr. Levi. took the dip oamile and
opened one o the safes, displaying for &
cases of old-fashioned jewelry, and
A I)or of watches. 1 dare say Mr. Levi
S s pastnar made advemots on doposit:
Wiy dou't_you cut them confounded
rul\etlh bmr Kichard ? I’m bleshed if [
wt pﬂundnunzhe Derl, myeelf?
There shlotsh of eld e

mendsh itsh grip, moviny rds the
It is really heautiful, and not a
shound from either, only you'’li see the ral-
big_eyes lookin’ sho wonderful | an

ungah o iging thish way and
ot ke shin-ake 't ish werry pretty |—
s i to” where. the

T with the rain; and thes

I teeth, through the sbkoll | and

givesh & Jereech | hh a child in &

Hn. ba, ha! I’m blesl lone

Mt clever aah s doctor ook do . 8 would
make you lwugh. That will do.”

he took the bills from Sir Richard,

and handed him t€o checks, aod as he
placed tho bill in the s, and Josked them
ap, he continued :

ks uncommon prtty ! Pd raythor

an a terrier on ﬁhy AR vt
bu s lho shimple — there lMllm of
and looksh sho fuoluh

v ot o
grip of hish back ; for if he getah a ey
hazeanyehers, hel povr e g0 il he
‘hash his teeth in then he ’sh off
w“h llhquul lnﬂ lh'l‘ *s an end of him,”
1 can get notes for 0.' of these checks
to-ni htY" nld Sir Richard,
o sl o, g, ey answered
lor? hoadded. ol
in mmathmg hke '» solilo

evor T marty I'Il be the bevier of i
T mo et and o savo.oan shay et 1
ever shplit on no one. And what do I care
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forLancluse? Not thosnaffof thishcan'lel” |
And he snuffed the dip scorn
fingers, and flung the !pnrklmzwrwk over |
the banister, as he stood o light |
Sir Richard down the stairs.

CHAPTER LVIIL
THE BARON COMES TO TOWN.

The season was in its
on was within a day or

Weaks flow by
Inst throes; the se
two of its death.
Morlake with a prejec n her b

Alice Arden was glad.to sce

“T've wravelled all this w-y.". said,
*to make you come with me on Friday to

the Abbey.

“0n Fnday? Why Friday, dear?” an-
owored Alce.

re is 0 be a grand oratorio

thes
of Tanebn, It is for the benefit of the

clergy’s sons’ school, and it is one that has | G

not been performed in England for 1 forget
how many years. It is ou_have
heard the Dead March
every one bus; bat m0 one bas sver heard
the_oratorio, an There

shall be 1o ono but, oursélven— you and I, |

and your uncle and your brother to take
care of us. They bave promised to come;
and Stentoron is to take Saul, and they have
e finest voioes in Earope; and they say

Lady May drove out to | vi
eud.

ree ; [ thing a. lmle cruel.

that Iierr von Waasse, tho ovaductar, 3 iho

MATE.

E:nmtmnnﬁln in the world. There have
t performances in that great room
Zoh 1 what & do you call it? —while T was
away; and n 1o be this one,
m longm;( % hea 1t n but I won't
|unless you come with me —. need,
| not dres

It begius at three 'lock, and
en

noearthly exous
g0 ot one for you and you'll seo i will

oy you all the good in the world.
Rl had hek ioultion, bat Lady May's
em, ‘and “at

corous onset, overpows
length she consented.
“Does your uncle come out here to see
you?” asked Lady May.
“Often bo’s vory kind,” she replied.
« And Grace Maubray?”
L pee | i e, poec o i
is, she hius been here twice, I think — quite
often enough.”
“Well, do you know, I never could admire
o Mnnhmyu T have heard other people
. “There is something
Yo, done you think ? — some-
is n girl that T don’t
think could ever be in love.
T don’t know that,” said Al

s
A merely s suspicion,” sid lic,
“Yes— but sho likes some one

o ke u durling, tell me who it is?”

“CALICE ARDEN WAS GLAD TO SEE HER.”

Dig

s, GOOGle
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“You musi not tell any ono, because they | son visited London.

o had a consid

would say it was isterly vanicy, bue I think | stuke i its success, e wa a penurions Ger-
Diel

she likes
“Sur Richard 7 said Lady May, with as
much ind fferonce as she could.

Yoe, 1 thiak sho liken may brother.”
y May smilod puinfal
T aiwagn thought s0,” she waid; “ sad
o admires hor, of ‘courso?
- No. I dow's think ho admives her at all.
['m certuin he docs nt,” said Al
“ Well, certai
e as if she beloig
wid Lady May, more bap
-8 ale duce, and he to |m,1 hlrpc"’ said
Alice
“Tiops? ropeated Lady May, interrog:

wively.

: 1 think nothing could be more
witabie
1 oporaps s0; you know them bettr than

Yo, and 1 still think uncle David in-
tends them for one another.”

““Lwould have asked Mr. Longeluse to
use his inflaence to get us 5«»‘1 hennng-
laces, but he is in such dis
sill, or is thore any chance of ‘s being e

on
" ol 4 you, darling, I have really nothin,
o forgive — but I have & kind of fear o
Mr. Longeluse — a fear I can’t account for.
Tthogan, | think, with thataffwi that soemed
tomo like a piece of insanity, and made me
ildered ; and then there was
, in which 1 saw such a horrible
sene, and fancied he had murdered Richard,
md I could not get it out of my | h
uppose 1 am in & norvous state— ero
were other things; and, Almguhev, 1 m.uk
of him with o kind of borror —and 1 8
thit Baribe ek has e abseeuntable
dread of him cxactly as T have; and even
uncle David says that he has & misgiving
sbout, him, which he oan't gt rid of, o ex-

T oan't think, bowerar,dhat he ina ghost
or even o malefactor, May, “or
anything worse thaa o \'ery u,;uubl
m. I never kuew anything

o A St B guod»uumre on th
oceasion I told you of; and ho has always
appronchod you with 3o much dovobion sad

rospect— he seemod -to mo 5o sen
1o watch your very looks; I really think
that a frown from you would have almost
killed him.

‘Alioe sighed, nd Jooked wearily through
the window, as if the sabject bored her;
she said, lislossly :

“Oh, yes, he was kind, and gentleman-
like, and’ sang nicely, I grant_you overy-
thing; but — but there is something ominous
aboat. bim, and 1 men-
tioned, and with my consent I"ll never meet
him more.”

Conneoted with the musical ventare which
the ladies were discussing, a remarkable per-

o

Google

realthy, who ran over from

tom o cheok, such as would iake 1t next to
impoasible i the gentemen bis prtners to
Tob him. person was the Baron Van-

boere
Mr. Blount had an intimation of this visit
from Paris, and Mr. David Arden invited
lim to dine, of which mvn.uon e tack ab-
solutely no’ notice. . Arden
called ‘upon him in his Mgm; in B, Nare
mu Lane.

his man y the
ol oy mnzwhxchh«hn rormm,
are of his Iife beon scekin
It b hud u feudal idou! o o baron, b
was disey beheld a short, thick

Tam, with a2 ouormous heed sad grissiod
bair, coarse pug features, very grimy skin,
and 'a pair of fierce black eyes, that never
rested for a mnmen’-, and swept_the roos
from corner to corner with a rapid and un-
soutled glanco hat was full of firse energy.

e Baron Vanboeren ? ” inquired uncle
Dmd‘ “ooutseonal

e Darom, who was smoking, nodded
gru

--My name is Arden —David Arden. T
left my card two days ago, and having heard
that yourstay was but for fow days, I von;

tured to send you a very hurried mnmlmn
The baron grunted and nods
“I'wrote o aofe 1o beg the pleasare of &
very short intersiew, and you have been s
od as to admif .
"The baron sm
“T am told’ that you possibly a

sossed of mfnrmn(xlm viion T bare ]
been seeking in
Another nod.
* Monsieur Lebas, the unfortunate o Tite
Fronchman who was murdored here in Loz-
don, was, I believe, in your employment ?”"
“The haron here had  little fitof coughing.
Unclo Dasid nccepted this s an admission.
“He was acquainted with Mr. Long-
cluse?”
““Washe?” said the baron, removing and
recummg |Hs pipe quickly.
“Will you, Baron Vanboeren, be so good
28 40 give mo any information you pomsess
rospecting Mr. Longcluse? It is not, I
ussure you, from mere curiosity I ask these
questions, and I hope you will excuse the

rouble Lgive you?
ron took his pipe from his mouth,

d hlaw mn a thin stream of #moke.
heard,” said he, in short, lrarsh
to London, nosing but
aro z0 grendost

“T have
tones, < since | chme
N Liongetuso, T h
rospact fo zat oxcelent gendloman.
say nosing bud 7o greadest respect.
knew n| in Paris, I beheve?
urged uncle David.
“ Nosing bud zat —ze greadest respect,”

W
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repeated the baron. “I sink him a very
worsy gendleman.”

“No doubt; but I venture to ask whether
you were acquainted with Mr. Longeluse in

Paris?”

“Zere are u gread many beoble in Paris
T have nosing to say of M. Longeluse, n
ing ad all, oy be1s o mas of bigh rebud

“And on mmpmmg this sentence the
baron_replacy and delivered
several rapid e
"“T'touk the Tiberty ‘of enclosing a lettor
from a friend, explaining who 1 am, and
that the questions I should entreat you to
answer are not prompied by any idle or im-
portinent ouriosity ; perhaps, then, you
would be 80 good a8 to say W
Faow sayiing of & person aaaed T#and
Mace, o viitd Paris some,twenty years
sin
"} an i Londan, s, uhon my business,
and 1o one else’s. | am sinking of myself,
and not about Mace or Longeluse, and {will
not speak about eizor of zem. T am well
buid for my dime. I will nod waste my
dime on dalking— T w.u nod,” he con-
tinued, warming as he proceeded; “nosing
shall induco me 40 sey one word abond sz
ndlemen. I dake my oas I'll nod, mein
oul What do you mean by wiking me
aboud 7

e feeed positively ferocious as he de-
Livered this expostulation.
My request must be more unreasonable
than it appeared to me.”
Nosing can be moro adisamiatie]®
“And I um to understand that you posi-
tivly objec to giving any info nision o
spgcting tho porson I have némed?”
aron sppoared extromoly unensy.
Ho trotiod o the ooy on s ehoe logn, acd
Returning, he shut the door

careully. * Iin grimy ‘sountenuace, undr
e action of fear, assumed an exprossion
pe \lmrlf idding; and he said, with
angry volubility:

 Zis must end, sir, zis moment.
Donmerweser! Twill nod be sombromised
by you. But if you bromise as a Christian,

ubon your honor, never to. meation what [

" Never, upon my honor?

“Nor to say you have talked with me
here, in London —"
“Nover.”

“T will tell you that T have no objection
to sbeak wis you, pris s, when-
ever you are gere — now, now | zat is all. 1

will mot. have one oser word, you shall not | a

"‘ﬁ ono oter minude.”

d the door and way
perumpwnly. and pointed wi

his head
bis pipe to
. RouTi not forget your promise, baron,
when Leall? for visit you  will.
T never forgot nosing. Monsieur Arden,
ill you go or nod #”

L Google
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“ Farewell, sir,” said bis visitor, too mug
excited by the promise opened to him, for
the momant 10 wpprehend mhat
lous 1 the ssene or in the bratality of the
baron.

CHAPTER LIX.
TWO OLD FRIENDS MEET AND PART.

WiEN he was gone, the Baron Vanboeren
e had gone ont,
like a weapon,
Snd continued for some minutes, it the fond
old phrase, very much disordere.
“Thato Id fool,” he muttered, in his native
erman, ** won’t come near me again while
T remain in London.”
"I s astarance uppose, cons
r the baron rapcxned Teaevaral imes;
llwn honnced his nd made a
Tow hurried ‘preparations for an apy aTaiis
in the streets. lle put on a short cloak
which had served him for the last thirty
years, and a preposterous hat; and with u
k stick in his hand, and a cigar lighted,
ied forth, square mnrl short, o make Mr.
Longeluse o visit by ay .
time

mps. hted.
a performance o oft S ul
very brlliant mucsees, although it | ,.lm.d
the mble over it t Tlo
ad ok roturmed from the great room, whers
it had taken place more than an hour. when
avid Arden had paid his brief visit. 1o
was now_ hastening to an interview which
he thought much more momentous, Fow
s who Jookad o hat rulge, seady
gure, strutting through nad, would
bive. thought. shat the thread-bare. Mack
coat, over which u brown autamnal tint had
spread, and the monstrous battered felt hat,
in which a costermonger would scarcely have
ome abrond,covered a man worth o Lundrod

and ffy thousand pound

n'is mysteriously 8o constructed that

o camot shandon Himelf b sefabores
which is the very reverse of heavenly love,
without in the end contracting some incura-
ble insanity ; and that insanity of the higher

han conatites fos groat extent, bis m

he

tal Vanboeren's insanity
was wwarice; and his solitary  cxpentor
caus o sordid anxieties which

sod b
haunt the unfurtanaie geatleman Who must
make both ends meet on five-and-thirty

he was alieni
mf?.. avery h&h{egree and his visit
o ngeluse was not one of mere affec-
tion.

M. Longeluse was at home in his study.

'he baron was instantly show

Mir. Longolase, smiling, with both hands
extended t grasp his, advanced to meot him,

“My dear baron! what an unexpected
pleasure ! T could scarcely believe my eyes

PRINCETON UNIVER
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when I read your note. So you have a stake
in this musical speculation, and though itis
very late, and, of course, everything at a
disadvantage, {lve lo congratulate you on
an immenso succ

o hruggad, shook his head, and
rolled bie eyes diet

"Ab, my friend, 34 ‘sxbasecs. are sgce-

receipts still more so,” enid

the
Tongeluse, cheerfully ‘must be mak-

b1 Monsiour Longeluse, id is nod what
it should be; zay are all such sieves and rob-
bers! T will never cscape vnder u loss of
sousand bounds.’

You must bo, cheorful my doar baron.
You shall dine with me to-day. Il take
you with me to 1\..|r loion plivés of wnn:
‘ment, worth seeing; ufier dinner. To-morrow
mornivg you shall run down’ with me
Brighton — my yacht is there —and wi
o0 have Bad advagh oF thet. we shall vas
up aguin and bave u whitelait dinner at
Green d come into town and see
those fellnwl, Markham and the other, that
poor little Lebas saw play the night he was
mardered, "You must sec hem play tho re
turn match, so long postponed. Noxt o
we shall —-

Bardon, monalenr, basdon I am doo
old. T have no

" What! not shough to sse & game of
liards between Markham and Hood ? Why
Lelas was charmed so far as he saw it, poor
Fellow, with their play.”

sousand
Tcannod,” said the baron.
21 do it Iigo Fillards, and your friends
baye not found ¢  ucky gume”

“ Well, if you don’t

Samusetments, 1 give you my oas. Did you
roud my lidle Bode!”
“1did indeed, and it amused me beyond
meume." said Longeluse, joyously.
ise | ” said the baron, “ how so? "
"]leuuu: it is so diverting: one might
ost fancy it was meant t ask me for
bflccn lmndud pounds.”
1 live lost, hy 4is sing, a vast deal more
wan zat”
my doas baron, what on easth bave
T oo Witk o
o an o fhiend, a good frend, o true
friend,” said the baron, while bis fierce little
eyes swept the walls, from corner to corner,
with quivering rapi u would not
like to seo me quide in a corner. You'’ro
the richest man in Euglnnd, alms
one sousand five hundred to you? I have not
wridden to nu,urcumeml-lngllnd dill now.
You have done nosing for your old fnen
s what e y0u goibg to gi%e him
9
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+Nob a8 canch s 1 gavo Lobas” il
Longoluse, o/ing him sibnass; with 4 smile.
't Kuow what you mean.”
Nota nnp«lmn, not a franc, not a sou.’”
“You ar nk, sink, sink, mon-
sieur, g e v e

®“80 1 do, my dear baron, snd eonsi ex
ow Isbow iy gracitade. . Tlavel ever
a hint to the French police about the .dm.my
of the clever gentleman who managed the
lctle tonnel thrungh which a river of chun-
wed Into. Patis, under the barrier,
TR0 feiT Tiaws T ovas i & wont st
the confiscated jewels of the Marchioness de
In Sarnierre? “Have I ever asked how the
Comte de Loubourg’s little boy is, or directed
an unfriendly eye upon the conscientious
physisian who extricates Indies and gon
men from the consequences of late

that war_against
sleep?  Come, come ! my
ever we come to square accounts, the bulance
will stand very heavily in my favor. I don’t
want to press for a settlement. but if you

it, by Heaven, Ill make you pay the
utiermost farthing.

1 cynieally.
The baron looked my .nary. His fac
darkened to a fleaden o fingors

which he plungad foto bl enubhot wors
trembling, two or three great
pinches of nnnl before speaking.

Mr. Longcluse waiched all these symp-
toms of his state of mind with a sardonio
enjoyment, beneath which, perhaps, was the
sort. of suspense with which u beast-tamer
watches the eye of the animal whose fur;

o excites uly to ezhibitthe coercign whic
he exercises throug! who s
for a moment dnuhlful whothur IL! terrors or
its fury may pre

"The buron's restloss eyes rolled wickedly.
e put bis band into bis pocket irresolately,
and ¢ some papers that were there.
Thero was o Enowing, for some seconds,
wiat turn things might take. Butif he bad
for & moment meditated u crisis, he thought
batger of it Ho breke into o fierce laugh,
and extended his hand. to Mr. Longcluse,
wha as frankly placed his own in it sad the
baron shook it vehemently. And Mr, Long-
cluse and he laaghed boisterously and oddiy
e

"Fho baron took another grsst pinch of
snuff, and the nying out, as it
ere, e g igained pm-mm , the critical
part of their conversation

“No, o, I sink not; no, no, surely not.
T am not fit for all gose amusements. I can-
not knog aboud as I used ; v old fellow, you
eace and tranquillidy. No, I can-
with you. I dine with Stentoroni
tomorrow; wday T buvo dined with our

what i




Longeluse, farewell. T am already a little
“ Farowell, dear baron. How can I thank
3ou enough for this kind meetng? Try one
of my cigars as you go hom
 baron, nt being a proud man, took
half-a-dosen, and with s final shaking of
hands these merry gentlemen parted, and
Longeluse’s door closed forever on the Baron
Vanboeren.
‘hat bloated spider!” mused Mr. Long-
cluse. * How mas has he sucked! [t
is another matter when spiders take to catch-
ing wasps ”
Every man of energetic passions has with-
in him a principle of self-destruction, Long-
cluse hud bis._ Tt had expressed itself b
passion for Alice Arden.
undergone a wondrous change, but it wi
imporishablen tsnew as nite pristne stas.
Thia gontleman wasin the dumps 0
a8 he was left ol
Always umm.m always the sword of
Damocles; always the little. reminders of
perdition, each one cummpnmu. but each
one in succession touching the sume set of
nerves, and like the full of the dn:p of water
cadendo,

Jith o sk of the unroal-
ity of life an nity of death, with

tern mmm» 'of the heart, like that
of & man going into action, no wonder if he
sometimes sickencd of his bargain with Fate,
and thought life purchased t0o dear on the
terms of such o lease.

Loogeluse bolted his door, unlocked his
desk, and there what do we see? Six or
seven miniatures — two enamels, lhe rest on.

by

ivory —a ferent hands e Eng-

Tiah, yomo Parisinn; vory sxquisit, soms
(hem. _ Exery ono was Alice Avden.
Little did she dream that such a gallery

existed. How were they taken? Photo-
graphs are the colorless phantoms from

whlv.h these glowing lifelike beuuues start.
“Tender-hearted ay has in confidence
given him, from time to time, several of
ese from her album; he has induced for-
eign artists to visit London, and managed
apponum ies by which, at parties, in thea-
res, and I am sorry to’ say even in church,
these clover porsons suemsoded in studying
from the life, and learning all the tints
whish nov glow befors his
1€ 1 had mentioned what this little collec-
tion vost him, you would have opened your
eyes. The Baron Vanboeren would have
de-
rision, and & money-getting Christian would
have ‘been quits horroratruck: on reading
the seandalous row of figai
infature he ook, in turn, and
Tooked at, for a long e, holding it i both
hands, his hands rest the desk, his
face inclined und sad, as ] luokmg downinto
the coffin of his darling.

; Google
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One after the other he put them by, and
returned to his favorite one; and at fast he
shut it up also, with & snap, and placed it
with the rest in the dark, under lock apd

“Tio: onond usk asid 1aid i thin haoed
ncross his eyes. Was he looking at an image
that came out in the dark on the retina of
memory? Or was he shedding tears?

CHAPTER LX.
“savL

Tue day arrived on which Alice Arden
greed to go with Lady May to West-
minster Abbe to hear the musterly per-
formance of Saul. When it came to the
int, sho woutd have preferred staying st
but that was out of the question.
Every ous has saperienond oot amimeus
foreboding which overcomes us sometimes
with n shapeless forecasting of evil. It was
with that vague misgiving that she had all

e air,
phere deepened her

Her uncls David artived in Lady Mays
carria care of her. They wi

to_call at Lady May’s house, where T
mistress and Sir Richard Arden awaited

em.

A few kind words followed uncle David's
affectionate greeting, as they drove into town.
He did not observe that Alice yas unusually
low. He seemed to have something not
very pleasant himself to think upon, and he
became silent for some time.

7 said he at lnst, loking o
suddenly, *'to give you a little advice, and
now mind what I say. Dow’ sign any legal
paper without_consulting me, and dnn}
make any rmmlu o Bidhacd. It Jur

estate.

o the enbjont but in .ny case
will do you no harm. I have Lud ww
experience, my dear, of which I begin to

ut you
unnoz, and "o il not Joos gour Thde
. And here he changed the sub-
ecz of his talk, I suppose to avoid the possi-
dicuteion, Thow very eurly the

sutomn bas oot in thin your! 133 i the
ummmnr, heat of the summer. The
 Mortlake are quite yellow alrcady.”
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And 30 they talked on, and rstarnod no

more to the subject at which he had glanced.

e the-Tow words her unclo had-epoken

ave Alice ample matter to thiok on, and
£ conoladed hat Richard was in trouble

re.
Lady May did not delay them a moment,
and Sir Richard nto_ the carriage after
Rer, with.the tickota in bis charge, Ver
dovoted, Alice thought iy
who appeared tmore than usually exeited sad

181

Arden, and s train of thoughts horribl.

congruous e sacred [ilme was moving
through his brain. As he looked on, impas-
sive, the great

1 Boaven denio thes s, sk it frum hell "
And the sopran guve forth the answering
incantation, wild and piercing
“Togonal et by whom power
Departe ghose i

AddForeon 52 e mldnigh ot
“And cnil the boldest hearts wiih foar;

W3 tollow our party without '
the choir, where they took possession of their
eats. The 1. n.. lided into amr places
like shadow; 'Be vast atray of lostra:
mental musicians as noiselessly ocm.pmi the
seats before their desks. great asem-
by was marsballed in a silonce alsmost o
pressive, but which was perhaps the finest
proparadion for the wondrous burst o bary
monies to com

i o grand and unearthly orato-
1i0 had commency

Each person in our little group heard it
Tith diferent ear. 1 wander whether any

two persons in that vast assembly heard it
precisely alike.

Sir Richard Arden, having many things
to think about, heard it mumnunuy as he
would have listened to 8 bore, and with o
secret impatience. Lady May heard it not
mach betier, bat felt s i she could have sat

there forever.
01d Darid Arden enjoyed musi, snd was
profoundly_delighted with this. ' But his

oughts also began to wander, for ns the
mighty basso singing the part of Saul deliv-
ered the words—

B mA N M e
David Arden’s eye lighted, with  little
shock, apon the enormous head and repul-
sire features of the Barop Vanbworen. | Wit

mas| travesti lost its

Yoch of the Judlcrous, in uncle David's eye,

by virtue of the awful interest he felt in the

posiblo revelations o that ugly magician,
o

‘who could, he fancied, byl word call up the

xﬂm.g. of Yelland e baron .
ce. n

i d was a lttle thrown back,

displaying his short bull neck. His restloss
xed now in o sullen revery.

e
lil! caleulation as to the exact money value | sl

of the audience wi 2 polling
thom n0 longe, and bie unrediing brain ws
Pnummg pictures into the darkness of the
uare.

s face i i
Pt , and now lighted with a
Pl ling: byt dull parplis halo
which mdrked the blending of the feeble
daylght with the glow of the lamp that was

2 ato of aputhy

Tt v tadess 1 recognized David

L Google

oy
Let the man ho calla for Fise.”

If Mr. Loogeluse had been near, he might
have made his own sad application of the
air so powerfully sung by the alto to whom
was committed the part of David— .

“Such hnghty besutios rather move
Aversion, than engage oar love:™
He might with an undivulged aoguish bavo
o adoring sirain
0ol maid: thy fom e

Charms our e
m.uu- oy .mm comeealed,
1y mind & greater beauty ies:"

In a rapture Alice listened on. The
famous *Dead March ” followed, interpos-
ing its melancholy instramentation, and
arrsting the vocal action of tho drarma by
the pomp of that m: 3

“Th het the whols thing scemed srapendous,
unearthly, glorious beyond expression. She
almost trembled with excitoment. She was
glad she had come. Tears of ecstasy were
in her eyes.

And now, at length, the three parts are
grer, and tho crowd bogin to moro cutward.
The organ peals us they shufle elowly along,
checked every minute, and then again re.
suming_their slow progress, ‘Pllahmg on in
those Title shafing tepe of two or
Toches by whioh el acked srowdn o
along, every one wondering why they can’t
all step out together, and what the people in
front can be about.

In two soverl channels, throngh two dis-
tinot doors, this great human’ resorvoir

out, Sir Richard b.a godertaken

task of finding Lady M rringe,
and bringing it to u point e thay g

escapo the tedious waiting at the door ; and

David Arden, with Lady May on one arm

and Alice on the other, was getting on,
ywiy in the thiok of this well-dressed and'

stoeratio mol
“T think, Alice,” said uncle David, “you
would be, hore ot of the orusb, and Is
Tikely to Iose me,if you were o' gst quite
loee behin you seo? — between
iy May and me, and bold me fast.”
mogual,
lice

wdoptad the pew srragement, sud,
er band on hr uncle’s arm, AIE safor
T moro o ertanle shan before
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This slow march, inch by inch, is strangely
intgrrupted. A well-known voice, close t
ber ear, say:

s Ar rd with you.

pale face, with fat nose and Mopbisto-
thlun eyebrows, was stooping near her.

Ir. Longéluse’s thin lips were close to her

She started a little aside, and tried to
stop. Recovering, she stretched ber hand
to reach her uncle, and found that there
were strangers between them.

ear.

CHAPTER LXI.
A WAKING DREAM.

Tarre was something in that pale fuce
and ‘specteal smile that Tescinated the terric
fod gl ahe uuld nok take bec oyos of
him,  His darl ‘were net his
Tips were still gl I
touching her dress; he leaned his face to

 talked o, in an icy tone ltdle sbove
a whisper, and an articulation so sharply
distinet that it seemed to

a

“the
Tho warde, horo and thore, are
queer —a little —ech? There are
Totter wrords and wilder masic—yon shaly
hear them some day! Saul had his evil
syirit und a bud fuily havo the domon —

v, they have o dewon who is always near, | man.

= shapes their lives for them ; they don’t
know it, but, sooner o later, justice catches

CHECKMATE.

them.
famil, 15 very fauny,
to serve you both, but it ot do.
ret nlmul "tho other_thing

Suppose 1 am the demen of your
it? Ilrlled
I

""You're frighte
4 pity; yoo ahonld have thought of dn e
fore.” Tt requires some nerve to fight a man
like me. I don’t threaten you, mind, but
you are frightened. There ‘s such a thing
2 getting a dangeraus fellow bound over to
keep the “Try that. T should like to
have a talk with you before his worship in
the police- court, across the table, with a
corps of clever newspaper reporters sitting
there. What fun in the Times, and all the
rest, next mummil
T was plain to Miss Arden that Mr. Long-
cluse was speaking all this time with
ressed fury, and his countenance expressed
' sort of snulm'v hatred that horrified her.
Sl ing my mind,” he
ooatinued. It is safortanste tuat 1 am 0
ol thosght of gad lined o o, Loudon,
ople mind what I say o good deal. I
m(her ik they I chosen 5 believo my
ut there’s another way, if
ot ko that. Your brother’s rot afriid;
protect you. Tell your brother" wh-h
miscreant I am, and send him to m
pray] - Nothing on earth I should like better
than to have a talk with that young gentle-
o, prey, send bim, [ entronc. He'd
like satisfiction —ha, ha! — Heaven,
DIl give it him ! Tell him 10 gt e pistols

“AR. LONGCLUSE'S THIN LIPS WERE CLOSE T0 UEK EAR.”
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ready; he shall bave his shot! Let
come o Boulogne,or where ho likes —
stand it—and I don’t think he’ll n

5 bis g heck ogmin. - To’ll sy

nce ; he Il not walk in at your hall-door, |
and call for luncheon, T promise you. ~IIn,
ba, ha!

Thi

him

pde man enjoyed |.=.- terror eruely.
'm not worthy to to you, I be-
liovo—sh? That’s odd, for the iime in 1t
(nr off when youll pray W (md l ‘may have
. You hud n ot en-
aorage e, 1'in afraid the eromwi e pettin
on very slowly, but 1”11 tr u enu-ruun;«um
you are such a good list
Mk Aien Shen wondered aferwards at
her own passiveness through all this. There
re, n0_doubt, close by, many worthy
citizens, fathers of fumlhm, who would bave
en her for o fow minutes under their
‘protection with honest alacrity. But it was
a fascination ; her sta
she could no mors eunp! llmn (he bird that
is throbbing in th
The cold ‘murmas went distinetly on and

on
“Your brother will probably think I
should treat you more ceremoniausly. Don't
ou sgres with bi? Pray, do
Pray, send him to me, and 1) hank

)um fur his share in this matter. e wanted
to make it match batwoen s 1'm paak-
ing conrsely, for the sake of
till a title turned up. What iy l;em\ne of
the ttle. by-therby 1 — T don' seo bim hare
peer wasn't in the ranuing, o
diinl oven siart1 Ha. o b T Remenbor
me to your brother, pray, and tell him lho
day will come when he’ll not need to be
rominded of me: Tl take caro of that. And
0 Sir Richard is doomed to disap)
Tt is & world of disappointmen

mowhore | And the proudest Sl on
earth — wl is left of it? — looks a little
foolish. And well it may: it hnA many

follies fo expiate.  You hud no busines en-
d you are fclish enongh

o be lenll\ly nfrmd now— ha, ba, ha!
say you think I'll

Not 11 nothing of tho sortl
Why should T

Not I: not
Pme does that,

rumnl\ ot
never punish any one.

take that trouble about

even your brother.

has always been kind to me, and hit my | seem

enemies pretty hard. You bad o business

couragin, Remember this: the day
12 not fus off when 1 you will both rue the hour
you cheated me1”

She was guaing helplesly int that drond-
ful counten:

There was & Geael clation in bis fuco.
looked on her, I th h admiration.
Mixed with s hatred did there remain &
fraction of love ?

On,n sudden the voice, which was the only

sound she heard, was in her ear no longer.
The T e had tranafeed her gase was

o Google

tate was cutaleptio ; andh
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Longeluse had apparently pushed a way

Y| for b to ber frienl e found herself
again next her uncle David, Holding his

arm fast, she looked round quickly for a mo-
‘ment: she suw Mr. Longeluse nowhere. She
felt on the point of fainting.

he seno et have lasiod 8 shorter time
han e cupposed, for ber ancle bad
missed

* My dear, how pale you look! Are
ired 1 oxclaimed” Lady Muy, when they

had come to a balt at the door.
oed ; 8o she does.
dear?” added her uncle,
“No nothing, thankn, anly tho orowd. 1
shall be mnediately. 50 wait-
ingin rheslldgoredy they were soon
joined by Sir Richard, and in his carriage he
and she drove home to Mrtake, Ludy May,
taking hers, weat toa tea at old Lud
+ and David Arden, tmm.“.. Them
1y, walked huvm‘,wnnl noross the park.
Fiohard hud promised to spond the ovening
at Mortlake with her, and Tide by side they
Were driving out to that tad_ind sombro
seene. s they entered the shaded ruad upon
which the great gato of Mortlake gpons, m
setting sun streamed _throngl
trauks of tho trees nd tinted e lnm.llmpo
with a subdued spien

Aro you ill,

i, s r Alice. why you
h to

2

Sy e, ocking ot on
jue woodlands of M unlnlu and
silence. **You never

the piot
mtermpung a lon,

v all: | can recover your spirits while you stay here.

There is Lady May going all over the world
—Horget whor, but sho il boat Naplor —
and she absolutely longs to take
her; and you won’t go!” I reall
think you want to drive yoursell m
“Idon’t know,” said she, w)\lunn from o
revery in which, ugainst the dark back-
ground of the empty arches she had left, she
stll saw the white, wicked face that had
leaned over her, and heard the low, mur-
I'm

you
.“mmme.

not sure that I should not be worse shywhere

else. T dou't feel energy to muke Ll.nm]ge
Lenntbeae ho idenof mesting pople. Ty

o differont.

quire,

and-by, in a little time, it will

really do want a little holiday.
you go to Scotland to sboot, or take o fe
wWeeks’ yachting? All your business must
e pretry well setded now.”
“Itwill never be settled,” he said, a little
sourly. *I assure you there never swas
roperty in such u mess — I mean leases und
grerything, - Such drudgery, you bave
nleu .ml l owe & goo 1t has nuz
lone me ’d i \e e as I w
Deiore that yiorable Dar rhy. 1'd gladly ox.
change it all for a clear annuity of a thou-
sand a-year.
0N my dear Dick, you can’t méan that !

f
ON UNIVE!

PRINC




All the northern property, sad. this, and

orle)

“ im fo alk about t. ' tired of it
already. 1 have been so unlucky, 8o
a3 bad ot i a ery good frien
should have been utterly Tuined by tha H

cursed rase and bo s been aiding me very

" any terms, in some
ﬁculnee thntluve Tollowed; aad you know
oney on the estate before all
i happened, and have had to make a very
beavy morigage, und [ am gettng into such
2 mess—a confusion, I mean —and really
T dhord tave scld tha ovtaios, I 3¢ had ok
been for my uuknown friend, for I don't
kngw bis name.

bat P
T friend who has aided me through my | al

teoubles—tho best frend L ever mo, ulss
us T half suspect. Has any one spoken
w ,m- 2 Tately, in & way 10 1ead you 0 Supposs

nb e, or aay oo else among oue friends,
'n lending me a helping hand ?”
" T, an e ere detebop o, sown t-

day uncle David told me so distingtly ; but I
am not sure that I ought to have mentioned
it. I fangy, indeod,” she added, as she re-
membered the reflections with which it was

B ‘must’not get me into
pearing to know more than he has
mld 0 himeelr”
o, certainly,” said Richard; ““and he
said it was he who l ot it?

“ Yes, distinotly.

«Well, Tall but e it before, Ofcourse
it s very kind of hlm But then, you know,
he is ver + he does not feel it; and
o would not for the world that our house
should lose its position. I think he would
rather el the coat off his back, than that
our name should be elurred.”

e Richard was ploassd that he had re-
ceived this light in corroboration of his sus-
picions. He was glad to have ase

that the powerful motives which he had con-
jeotured were actually governing the con-
duct of David Arden, although, for obvious
reasons, he did not choose_that his nephew
should b swure of hin weakness.

The carriage drew up at the hall-door,
The old house, in the evening beams, looked
warm and cheery, and from every window
in its brosd front fiamed the rofection
like 80 many hospitable win-

Mzl

CHAPTER LXII.
LOVE AND PLAY.

“Hama wo aro, Alce.” snid S Riohard,
a8 they entered the ball.

00d talk this evenin
best of everything ;
David chooses to
should founder, sf

Welll make. ohe
and T don’t see, if uncle
revent it, why the old sl
er al

Google
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1 Thog wore pow n thehouss, 1t was iexd
Tid of the sense of constraint khn@ in
h.. Tather's um, hu always experience
ithin those walls; to feel that the old in-
tterly gone, and
that he was himself absolute master where,
&0 lately, he bad hardly ventured to move oa
t
i hey did not talk so much as Sir Richard

had anticirated. There were upon his mind
Tomathi e thacweighedbearily. Tehad got
from Levi o adrances made by

Tuckily-found e total was much
hensier than be had expeoted.  Ho bo
fvnr that

cy; bat he would take a very short and
unpleasant course with him. He would
seize his rents, and, with a friendly rough-
ess, put his estates to nurse, and send the
rodigal on a Childo Harold’s pilgrimage of

ro or iz yoar,with an llowancs, perhape,
of some three hundred a year, which, in bis
frugal estimate of a young man’s expendi-

ture. would be handsome.

hile he was occupied in thote ruming-
, Alice cared not to break the silence.

s & very unsociable tdle-d-téle.
Bad 8 socest of her owa 40 beocd OFer,
anything could have made Longeluse, now,
more terrible to her imagination, it would
have been a risk of her brother's knn:;ng
to

uo

aoything of the langusge he bad dar

hold to her. She knew, from her
own lips, that bo was b, dallist; i ehe
was also persuaded th n; was,

in his own playfal and sinisto phrase, very
hbe o T mucranl.’ face, ever
since ., was always at het right

side, with ita cruel pallor and the vindictive
sarcasm of lip and tone. Iow she wished
that she had never met that mysterious man !
What she would have given to be exempted
from_his hatred and blotted from his re-
membrance!

Bave ' many points of conteet that better
opportunities present themselves in case of
a masculine hatred ; and she trembled at
the thought of a collision.

Why, then, should not Dick seek a rocon-
cilintion with him, and, by any honorable
weans, abato that terrible enmity

“T have been thinking, Dick, that, as
uncle David makes the intoret e tnkes in
our affuirs a secret, and you can’t consult

said Sir Richard, yawning, an
uld s¢ the same time:
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my good child i not to b picked up every
X

good bargains about his mortgages, or what-
Gver bl.\ey are cal

always complai
themy” eaid Sir K
introduce me to u
tangle all my co

my cares off m{ nhonlderlv

, and always changin,
o Rl eeuties
rson 'hn can disen-

take balf
*|1 Lsa5 you ure

the highest nplmun of Mr. Longcluse, and
thought he was the cleverest person, and the
¢ to assist, of ang one he knew.”

Sir Ri
of surprise.

« My dear Alice, you seem to forget every-
thing T told you. “Why, Longeluse and T
are at deadly feud. Il hates me implaca-

bly. There mever could be anything but
enmity between us. Not
about him to huto im, but  buve the worst

opinion of have heard the most

oo They
old you of that jealousy snd dulp int-
ment, about & girl he was in love with and
wanted to marry, and it ended in murder !
Dm old ho had the roputation of bein
most unscrupulous villain. They. sa;
oo angaged in seversl conepiracics to
pigeon young fellows. He was the utter
Tuin, they say, of nnn%Thornluy, the poor
wretch who shot himsel Ago;
and he was the principal propriétor of that
gaming-house in Vieona, where they found
all the apparatus for cheating so vl
contrived.’ o i
“But are any of these things proved?”
urged Misa Arden. e
1 don'tsuppose b would b at large if
they were,” sai , with a smile.
“Loaly kow that T believe them
you know I reminded you
Defo e—yun el nok belioyo those storiea
il you quarreled with him.”
Why, what do you want, Alice?” be
exclaimad, loking baed ot ber, * What @

[ don’t know— he was |7 di

ard Arden heard this with a stare | uj

that I care enough | h

e | i
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ing his arms about her neck and kissing
her, at e luaghed tenderly. «Ife ex-
haced his utmuet malice whan be angrily
refused to lmd me a shilling in my extremity,
or to be of the smallest use o me, at &
moment when he might have saved m
without risk to bimself, by simply wllhngu.
o'l him, you mn;
abeionns oish Bl e, dofmg all of
course for the best, di, i hout once con-
sulting me, or giving me & voice in the
matter, until he had eflectually put his foot
in it as T told you.

0
not tell you TRt v s done, and it only
shows with what delight he would have seen
me ruined, as in fuct I shonld have been,
had not my own relations taken the matter

P do_beliovs, Alice, the best thing T
could do for myself and for you would be to
marry,” be said, a little suddenly, after &
considerable silence.

lice looked at him to ascertain whether
e was seri
“T really mean it. Itis the only honest

way of making or mending a fortune now-a-
bichr

“Well, Dick, it is time enough to think
of thas by-andby, don't you think
“Perba hope so. At present it
gooms to me that, 48 for 04 T am cunoorned,
3 race between the bishop and the
whlch lhlll have me first f any
lady is good enough to hold out a and to 3

poor drowning el b s e
““Take care, Dick, that the poor drowning
llow does not pul er in. 't you
thiak it would be well to consider et what

you have go to live on

“1 have ;-lmy o an T knorw that
emcﬂ * said Di
hat is it

“My wife's fortune.”
“You are never serious for a minute,
Dickl "Don't you think it wrould bo betier
¢ to get matters a little into order, s a8
to know ditinely what you are wort 17
uite the contrary ; she 'd rather not
now. She 'd rather exercise her umg,. -
tion thun learn distinctly what I a
Aoy wuman of sense would prefer ‘mareying

Sarth oaa you bun? And whet san possi- | me

bly make yon take an interest in the char-
acter of such a ruffian?”

Alice’s face grew pale under his gaze.
She cleared her voice and looked down ; uud
then sho looked fall at him, with burning
eyes, and i

It ia because I am afraid of him, and
thiok be may do you some dreadful injary,
unless you ore again on torms with him,

can’t got it out of my he dare

1 1 din wiong, but T-om sure I am misere

She burst into tea

* Why, you durlmihbﬂe fool, what harmn
can he do me?” said Richard, fondly, throw-

Google
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“Why, if I succeeded in making matters
quite lucid, T don’t think sho would marry
me at all. Tso't it better ad
Angelina,” or whatever elu it may be, you
so0 befors you Sir Richard Avden, who lsa
estates in Yorkshire, in Middlesex, and i
Deronshire hus spanning all England from
north to south. ese ostates at the
Gonquost.  There 1e nothmg modern about
them but the mortga have never been
able to ascertain exactly what they b
by way of rents, or pay out by w
torest. That I stand hore, with flesh upor

my bones, and well-made clothes, I hape,
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n both, is evidence in a confused way |moment he closed them. Ile thought he

that an English gentleman — a baronet— | was going ma

can subsist upon them : and this magnificent | The cabman knew a place where, even at

muddle I lay at your feet with the devotion | that unreasonable hour, he might have &

of a passionate admirer of your personal — | warm ety and thither Sir Richard ordercd

property1? That, T say,is beteer than ap- | him to dr er this, he agnin ess:
and, | the Jew's afioe.. The shol eurly. morning

Jou, and T to proscot you with a balanes
she of the inoomings and outgeings of my
tmten, oo Tnteoes Shencn B Wik,
T hops, oompaassts for the netare of it dis. | iaatly in thoremott rores, inging anbeeded
closares. I am there shown in the most |in that capacious house.

Mmry detail to be worth exatly fifte

« per_annum, and how unlimited is P,
iny crodit, will appar from the immense

amount and variety of my debts. In press- CHAPTER LXIIL
ing my suit I rely entirely upon your love 2
of porspieuity and_sour passin Tor arih- PLaNs.

Tnel, which will find in tho led my
steward an almost mexl.numhle,,vnnﬁmmn It was, of course, in \'am Toc
and indulgence Ilowever, ax you say, | Mr. Levi there at such an hour. S
Alboe, T have thins o louk sboat ey sud | |sxd Avden feacied that be had periape =
seo you are tired. Wo’ll talk it uver to- | sleeping-room in tho house, and on that
morvow morning at breakfast. Don't think | chance * tried what his _protracted alarm
T have made up my mind; Il do exactly | miy
whatever you like best..  But got o your hen e drove to his town place. TTe had
yon poor litdlo soul; you do look 30/ a ntelkey, and lot imsel in.  Justas be
tired! as, he rew himself into a chair in his
With great affootion they parted for the | drowsing.room, T knew there was 1o uss
night. ButSie Eiohard dud ot meot her at | goting o his bed. Fatigued as he was,

l‘\r

ol

Afher she bad lof the room somo timo e | prosd young man wan longing t open his

changed_ his mind, left a messaze for his 3

sister with old Crosier, ordered his servant | Oh, madness ! why bad he broken with

and irap io the door, aud drovo into town | bis masterly and powerfal friond, Lang-
It was not his good angel who prompted | cluse? Quite unavailing, now, his repe

him. e drove t a place where he was (ance. They nd Foused "k

gure to find high ploy going on, and.there | shipsat se, in thie wide

lugk did not avor bl e Al T Detween
What had beoome. n{ r Richard Arlen's | them? Never to.eross or como in sight

n\mlnliuxm? The fas agai

ot irresiatble, . The ¥ing of the dice the EGnclo David? Yos; bo might go to him;
whirl of the roulette, the illage | ho might sprend out the broad evidences of
of whist—any rite mmmled»ed by Por- | his ruin before him, and adjure him, by the
tune, the goddess of his soul, was welcome | God of merey, to save him from the great
Byt per. ublic disgrace that was now imminent ;
Luck was ot always adverse; once or | kmplore of him to ive bim zny piliance he
twice he might have retreated in compara- | pleased, to subsist on in ex
tive safety ; but the temptation to * back his | with the estates s he h-muw “thought oy
Tuck” and go on prevailed, and left him | h.
where he was,

About a week after the g pas
Mortlake, 5 blatck and awhol night of piie
ter befell him. business, who only knew that lia fist desti-

Every other extravagance and vice draws |nation was Scotland; none with Grace
ita victim on at o regulated pace, but this, Maubray, who only knew that, ttonded by
of gaming is an hourly trifiing with life, | Vivian D»mley‘ she and Lady May were fo
and one infatuated moment may end him. | meet him in about a fortnight on the Conti-

How short had been the reign of the new | nent, where they were to pln_together 4.
baronet, and where were prince and prince- | little excursion in Switzerland or Ital

dny e had lof no addrees with his man of

dom nov. Sir Rishard quite forgot there was Such
Before five o’clock in the morning, he had [ meal as breakfast. 1le o his borse to
wice spent a quarter of sa hour tugging the door, nd fook n farious two houre ids

£ |
¢ Nir. Levi's offce-bell, in the dismal old | boyond Brompton, ant rotarned and exw

neet in Westminster. Then he drove off | Levi at his office at his usual hour, eleven
ward his lodgings. The. rouletts. was o .

Whiriing. before big ayen, whenaver for | The Jew was alone, Tlis Targe lowering

f
ON UNIVER
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oyes were on Sir Richard as he entered and
arproached.

i Richard.
wheo lockad wofally wikd for P.la. and as he
seated himself pover took his eyes off Mr.

vi.. 1 don’t sare very mach who knows
L ik T oty e

The Jew knew preity well all about it;
but ho stared and gaped in tho face of his

visitor as if he was thunderstruck, and he
spoke never a wo
he thonght it as well, for the

clenched, sometimes cxpanded, sometimes
with a thamp, by blowing of a cloud of
oaths and curses, and incoberent expositions
of the wrongs and perversitics of fortune.
T don’t think 1 can tell you how much
it s I don't know,” said Sir Richard
bleakly, in reply to a pertinent question of
the Jow's. + Thero was (hat rich fellow,
whats hisname, that makes candles —
always winning. g
luck i He won — I know it is more than
two thousand. I gave him [0 Us for it.
Tod bo very glad, of coursé, to know me,
e bien. 1 ozt care, now, who does.

lending money there.
mueh I got —1 was stupid.

137

over they put Those things

aa’t stand, by heaxens  the chancellor wil
ot them all aekde.  The sonfounded villine !
What’s the Goveroment doing? What
the Government shout, T say?® Why don't
Parliament interfere, o smash those carsed
indlers? Tlete 1
know, robbed — and
all by that cursed temptation ; and — an
and I don't know what sash Y got, nor what
Thare put my name to! >

ek out st for you in an hour's

timo, They Il tell me ac the houshe who
the sheatleman waz!

much —it isn’t mucl
good fellow — by Heaven, 1’11 never forget
it to you, if youIl think of something.
You've pulled me through 0 often; I am
sure _there’s good-nature
would 't see a fellow
long driven to the wall an
of, \thuul—\nuhnut th
thin

qu looked down, with his hands in his
mkt'lw and whistled to himself, and Sir
ard on_ his vulgar features as if
his Iio or death depended upon every varia-
tion of them.

made n beggar
ing of some-

np and

“TOEY STOPPED OR A NONENT ON THE LANDING.”

Co«ugle
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‘dNub he. He’d rather give me a shove

“Well they tll mo you and him wash
gour uncle'sh man, Blounty
him,

very thici
knowshe him, nd can_ just
himself, mind, n

your friend —
“Te’s out of town,” interrupted Richard.
“No, he’sh not. 1 shaw him lasht night.

Towrs a—all wrong. - Ho'sh ot Mr.
David Harden, if that’sh what gou mean.
Hoah a batter frend, and he-1l favo you s

lot when he ~'an old friond o

oeshe shmooth

the
bell
com & talk with you fashe to
Faahe, and tell you all bis planih about
beforo u pecksh aver. But holl b aé  hinh
t pound for five or six weelkah o come,
A Brehe bl o ot e i shtock
is in the market; and he T ean't
draw out a pound”of my balanshe, but if he
can get Lonclushe’s na—ame, I'li get him
any shum he wantsh, and bear Lonclushe
barmlesh.’ "

o1 don'sthink T oan.” sid
“I can’t bo quite sure, though.

possible ho might.

PWell, Tot Blount !
There was another
bead. I

dies

Richard;
Itis just | ag:

” said he.
s in Mr. Levi's
‘whether the
situation might not be turned to some more
profitable account for him than the barren
agency for the *friend of the family,” who
¢ Jent out mouey grati,” like Anionio; and
if he did mot *bring down the rate of
usance,” at all events, deprived the Shy-
locks of London, in oue instance at least, of
thelr far gume.
he won't do_that, there’sh but ono
chansh left.”
"' What is that?” asked Sir Richard, with
a seoret flutter at his heart, It was awful
i think of himself reduced to his lnst
with his recent experience of what

Woll,” asid Mr. Levi, serawling forid
capitals on the table office pen, an
speaking with much nbeenion, = 1 biard
you were going e a very rich n...mh
T e e Sttt wee vgroed oot
dow’t know but wo might shee vur way to
advancing all you want.
Sir Richard got up and walked slowly two
or three times up aud down the room.
see about Blount,” said he; Il talk
%o hita, 1 think Hoee thikie are payable in
six or cight days; and that tallow-chandler
won’t bother mie tomorrow, I daresay. 1”1l
£ $0dey wed tnik fo Hhuoh, A1 ssppes
ou come to me to-morrow evening at Mort-
e, Will nive olock do for you? und I
shan't keep you balf an hou
i, lhxr—mne.nMnrllnke
If you want sny diamondsh, 1 have & beoo
— il collaf aud pendaatehs ia that

Google
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shnafo— brilliantsh. T can give you_the
lot three . thoushand under cosht” prishe.
You'll wa—unt a preshent for the young
la—ad!

“ You, T suppose #0,” said Sir Richard,
abstractedly. * To-morrow night—to-morrow
evening at nine o'clock.”

e stopped at the door, looking silently

e stairs,

at the s, and then, without leave-takin,
or looking behind him, he ran down, an
drove to Mr. Blount's house, close by, in

Manchester Buildings.

For more than a year the young gentloman
whom we are ollowing this mormng had
sherihed vague aspirations, of which
Lady May had boen the

ere was nothing a their union,
for the Ity waa verg well daposed to Hiten.
But Richard Arden did not like ridicule,
and there was no need to hurry; an
sides, within the last half-year had arisen
another flame, less mercenary ; also, per-
haps, reciproe

d nubray was handsome, animated ;
she had that combination of air, grace,
Sloveraces, gobap, and fashion, which ‘snter
into the idew of chick. But with him it had
been a financial, but notwithstanding rather

posable, specluton. Hithertthers swmed
ample time before | there was no
define o decid

Now, you will understand the oriis hed
arrived, which admitted of neither hositation
nor delay.

Te was now at Blount’s hall-door. He
was certain that he could trust Blount wn.h
anything, and he meant to learn from

ihat dohis unclo David intendsd bestovwing
on me young las

lount wan at home, He_ smiled
Lindly, sad took e Jowsg iollocmeirs
band, and placed  chair for him.

CHAPTER LXIV.
FROX FLOWER 70 -FLOWER.

. Buoust was intelligent: he was an
effective though not an artful diplomatist.
Ho promptly auderiook 1o sound M. Loag-
olare wngm betraying Sir Rich

rd Arden did not alludo to his losses.

k good tare r s nearly as
[muii:le as usual. When he confessed his
tendre for Miss Maubray, the grave gentle-
man smiled brightly, and took him by the

H

nd.
“If you should marry the  Young lady,
mark you, she will have thousand
wnds Som, nd stz thousand more aher
r. David Arden’s death. That ...ple..d.d
sir, and I think it will plosse bim
uch.”

“T have suffored a great deal, Mr. Blount,
by neglecting his advice hitherto. It shall
be my chief object, henceforward, to reform,
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and to Tive accordiny shes. T be-
lievo people. can’t Fara windom without
fori
WA you_ take a biscuit and
sherry, Siy Richard 1 acked Mr.
N'm.mg, thanks,” s rd.
u_know, t as rich as I might
have been, dad marriage s & e

lass of
nt.

understand that it is only right that I thould
be very sure before taking such a step, in-
volving not myself only, but another who
ought to be dearer still, that there should be
20 mistake about tho means on which we
may reckon. 70u quite euro that my
oo ovantions aze il exactly what you
mentioned ?

“ Perfeatly ; he authorized me
o monthe ok, and . the avo of e de.

partare on Friday lst he repeated his in-
structions.”
Sir Richard, in silence, shook the old man
I e us gone.

#0 | house when Mr. Blou

189

wit's ends to fi
ne the happy crisin whi
Fxpe. el 8id suceeed, howeter
with ise of calling ‘again, with the
Tady's permission, that eveaing, 5o wok his
lease.
Befure making hiscall at s uncle's bouse,

in the hope of seeing Maubray, ho
 to Mr. Blount, in Manchester
Buildioge, whero ha hoped o, receive from

that ﬁntlemn\ & report of his interview

cluse
i e fou here what that report re-

lated.
Mr. Longeluse was fortunately still at bis

nt called, and im

ately admitted him.

3 d groom were at
the door; be was on the point of taking bis
s gloves and whip were beside him

gove. | on the table a6 Mr. Blount entored.
r| Mr.

n the question, * Who could
his mysterious benefactor be?

Once or twice had dimly visited his mind
4 theory which, ever since his recent con-
versation with Mr. Levi, had been growing

more sol
n illegitimate brother of his father's,
win_Raikes, had gone out to Australin
early in Kife, with a purse to which three
brothers, the late Sir Reginald, Harry, and
David, bad contributed. He had not main-
adence with English

friends and kindred ; but rumors from time
to time reached home that be had amassed
afortane. His feelings to the fumily of Arden
had alwa; indly. 1le was older, he
well
he life of exer mn

knew, than his uncle David, and
a retirement from

as this the *old
1 Mr, Levi vas aoting!

rumor .pon trul,
which, combined with David Ardon's, wmli'd
be amply sufficient to establish the old
baronetage upon a basis of solid magnificence
such as it had never rested on before.

It would not do. however, to wait for this.
The urgency of the situation demanded im-
mednl!e action.

r Richard made an elaborate toilet,

n'm which, in a hansom, he drove to ley

May Penrose’s.

f our hero had fower things to think
Shout he woald bave gone fis, | feney, to
Mits Graco Maubray. d do no grea

o, however, {0 fo little with
7. bo thought, a8 he chatied with
thae phunp alternative of his tender. di-

“Butin this wosing there was  diffeulty

Gbogle

Blount made his apologies, and was
graciously received. i vist was, in trath,
by no means unwelcon,

"Str. David Arden very well, T hope?”
1 Quite wll, thunks. o has left town.””

Todged ! And where has be gono — the
moo

"To Seotland, but not to shoot,  think.
And he’s going abroad then — going o tra-
vel on the Continent.”

the Continent? How nico thes it
\Vh at

S B etand and Taly, T think,” said

Mr. Blount, omitting all mention of Paris,

tto m; Baron Vaoboere
s going over vound that T know
very e 5 “Hay

manl s et gl bm.k away from his
business, though, I d
“He never tells us where a letter will find

i
“1 rather think not.”
¢ Gan T doanything fo yon, Mr.Blount?»
“Well, Mr. luse, T just called to ask
you a question. I have heen invited to take
art in arranging a little matter which T
i it affects the Ar-

n esta

T s.r Richard Arden interested in it?
r. Longeluso, gently ynd coldly.

i Yel,l i ‘fancy h would bo bene-

o bave bad ood deal of unplensant-
ness, and, I might add, a great deal of in-
grattode from, that quarier, and I have
e up my mind never again to have
Thing to do-with him or his affairs.
no unpleasant feeling, you understand ; no
nothing, of course, he

could say or do that could in the least affect




is simply that, having eoolly re-
s cnngucl. 1 have_quite made up
in nothing in which he has
act, art, o interes.”

Rt directly, but. simply as &

Xn the same, «0 far a3 I'm concerned,”
said Mr. Longeluse, sharply.
* And only, I fancied, it might be, as Mr.
David Arden’is absent, and you should be
proteotod by mtisactry jeint seourity.”

1hdle brasquely nnd he took out hin waich
:5 ly

mmedss ml,,

s ekd M Longeluse. “Youll

xouse me, as you press the subject, for say-
ing that will be something now.”

* Well,” said Mr. BImmL who saw that
his Iast words had made an impression, ** Sir
Richard i likely to be maeried, very advao-

ageously, immedintely.

P Aro settloments egeesd on ?” inquired

ngeluse, with real interest.

No, not yet; but I know allabout them.”
o is acooptd, then?
“ Ho has not proposed yet; but there can
be, T beltors, n, doubt u. m the lady likes
bim, and all will go right.

“Oh ! and who is the mlyy"

“1’m not at liberty to tell.”

“Quite right ; I ought not to have asked,”
sid Mr. Longcluse, and looked down, slap-
ing ut intermal o eides of hin trousers

ig

1o raised his ey

of asking another question, but he did not.

i1t o my opinion.”enid Mr, Blount, the
Kinduess would involve abeolutely 1o risk
‘whatever.”

There was a little pause. Mr. Longeluse
looked rather dark and anxious; perhaps
his mind had wandered quite from tho busi-
ness ‘before them. But it returned, and he

“Risk or no risk, Mr. Blount, T don't
mean to do him that kindness ; and for how
long will Mr. David Arden be absent.”

*Unless he should take o sudden thought
toreturn, he’ll beaway atIeast two months.”

“Where is he? — in dr”

T really don’t know.”

“Could 't one sce him for n fow minutes
before ho starts? Where does he take the
steamer?”

“Southampton.”

« And on what day ?”

really want & word with him?”
nkked  Blount, whoso hopes revived.

R e only person who will know
that is Mr. Humphrics, of Pendlo Castle,
near that town ; for he has to transact some
rust-business with that gentleman as he

” Humphne!. of Pendle Castle.
good ; thas

Very

Google
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Mr. Tongeluse looked again at his watch.
“And perhaps you reconsider the
matter I spoke of?7
“No use, Mr. Bloont—not the least. T
have quite made up my mind. Anything
more? T am afraid | must be ot
“Nothing, thanks,” said Mr. Blount.
ind so the interview ended.
Wheh he was gone, Mr. Longeluse thought

darkly for n minute.

“That's o simighttorvard follow, they
T suppose the mu %

Pey thongh, that ) ray, ok o

roine greature with 00 mach money, s think-
ing of mu"vmg‘ﬂlnl nsolent coxcomb. Tt
ma iy, but the other is more
Tikely, We mast nge allow that, Sir Richard.
That would never do.”

There was a fixed frown on his face, and

‘mounted, lm-kednbouth!muxf;unlwx
and set off at a canter, followed by his
Tt o David Ardencs house
miling, gay, as if no care had ever crossed
him, Longolass sntered the draings
where the handsome young lady was writing
a note at that mome

“Mr. Longeluce, I'm a0 glad sou’ve
come!” she said, with a brilliant smife. **I
was writing to' poor Ludy Ethel, who is
mourning, you know, in the country. The
death of her father in the house was 80 aw-
fally sudden, and I'm telling bor all the
news I can think of to amuse her. t
Tenly trae that o Sir Thommaa s has

rown so cross with his_pretty young wvl‘o‘
and objects o her allowing Lord Knooknen

to make love to

“ Quite tru very bad quarrel
anl Tore S ooy b e ap” said
Mr. Longeluse.

“It must be very bad, indeed, if Sir
Thomas can’ttnake it up; for he allowed his
first wife, I am told, to do anything. s it
t0 be s sparation + QR

ast.  And you beard, T suppose, of
poore old!ad Glare?” i

“ Sha has been rolling ever so long, you
kn sea of troubles, and now, at Tast,
she bae fairly founderd
“ How do you mean?”
(+Sho haa sold ber dinmonds,” sid Mr.

Longeluse.  *Did n't you henr
ol Really? Sold bor. diamondi?
Good Heaven! “Then_there’s nothin;

2 le
ofher but hr teoth. T hope they won't sell

“lb u an awful misfortane,” said Mr.

Lor
“Sisfortune! She’s utterly ruined, Tt
was hor diamonds that people asked. Iam
really sorry.  She was such fun ; she was so
fat, and euch o fool, and said such delicious
things, and dressed herself so like a macar.
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Alss! T shall never see her more ; and peo-
ple thought, her only ure'on carth was to
aarry al r diamonds. No one seemed
o Taeacive what a dalightfal sreaturo sho
was. What about Lady May Penrose? 1
bave ot seen e sinco 1 camo rom
. the day before ,..md.y. aod we

iseresting communicuton, 1 beliove. . ke
isone name, on o pretty long and vory dis
Lm;;llmhed lut uhlch Sir Richard Arc
w0ld, bas made out, and carries A
it g in hin pool
“ You're talking i pray spoak plajn-

Iy
" “Well, Lady May is one of several mar-
singeable ladics who are to be honored with

* 2o would you have me believe that Sir
Richard Arden has really made such a fool
of bimself a8 to maks out a lis of eligible
ladies whom he js about

at b bes b the oxcellont
good sense and taste to read this list to his
acquaintances?”

“T mean to say this — DIl tell the whole
story. Sir Richard bas ruined Iumuelf at
play — take that as a fact o star H
s lterally ruined.
Tdou's thouk suy men in his setses would
think of paying his losses for him. He turns,
thereore, nagurally fo_the more amiable
and loss’ arithmetical sex, an
incite, in taro, & seris of fair and afftaent

al undertake, by means of suit-
able »enlemenm that faterosting offce for

£l

T don’t think you like him, Mr. Long-
cluse; u not that story a 1 o too like * The
Merry Wives of Windso
--n in quue certain 1 a.,..m like bim, and
is quite_cortain,” ngeluse,
h one of his cald litle laughs, ~ that if 1
did like him, I xhnnld not tell the story ; hul
itisalso certain that the story is, in all i
parts, strictly o et a0 the
Yessure of s call in bw o thres days, you
will tell me you no longer doubt it.”

Mr. Longcluse was looking down, as he
said that, with a gentle and smiling signifi-
cance. The young lady blushed a Little, and
then more intensely, as he spoke, and, look-
ing through the window, asked, with a

laugh :

“Bat how shall we know whether he
really speaks to Lady May?”

* Possibly by bis munylng her,” lnughed

r. Longeluse, inly will if ho
e alughn and mrriod on the
way to her

“He was a litfle unfortunate in showin;
oo bis lish, wasx's he?” said Gruco Mau-

ay.

“1 did not say that. If there had been
any, the least, confidence, nothing on earth
could have induced mo fo disulge it.
are not even, at present, on speaking terms.

o Google
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He had the cooluess to send a Mr. Blount,
who transacts all Mr. David Arden’s affaire,
t0 sk me to become his security, Mr. Arden
being away ; and by way of indacing me to
do so, he disclosed, with the coarseness
hich isthe essence of business, the matri-
al schemes which are to , within
w days, the losses of n.. Touletts, the
whmt table, or the dice-box.”
“Oh! Mr. Blount, I'm told,
honest man.”
uite s0; particularly accurate; and T
don’t think anything on earth would induce
him to tell an untruth,” testified Mr. Long-
cluse.
Afferalittle pause, Miss Maubray laughed.
“One certainly does learn,” she said,
“something now every duy. ' Could any
n have Saacied 5 gentlemandescending
1020 groos & meanness
“ Ever !Imdy is a gentleman now-a-days,”
remarked Mr. Longcluse, with a smile;
“but_every one is not o hero—they give
way more or less under temptation. Those
who stand the test of the crucible and the
furnace are seldom met with.”
At this moment the door opened, and
Lord Wynderbroke was announced.
A litile start, a lighting of the eyes, as
rose, and a flu adrance, with
a very pretty little hand extended to meet
him, testified, rerlnpk rather more surprise
quite expected ; for
even Mr. Longcluse, who did not know him
atall'so well as this d, could
almost have sworn to
pecaliar, and a little resembled the caw of a
jay — as he said something to the servant
before the door was opened.
Mr. Longeluse took his leave.

mo

a very

He was not sorry that Lord Wynderbroke
bad called. He wished no success to Sir
ichard’s wooing. He thought he had

uestion in Miss

retty well settled the

ubray's mind, aad, el ling. he
asan lay’s, 1t was as
well, perhapu, bt AT il
sams story

z—===

May, however, unfortunately, had
just gone out for a drive.

CHAPTER LXV.
BEHIND THE AREAS.

e was quite true that Lady May was ot
h o was actually, with a charm-
ing little ])llp\Lllmn driving to

iuteresting v e Mau

e,

mind, she had no confidants but very young
lo.

Miss Maubray was at home; and in-

stantly Lady May’s plamp instop was seen
isdained assist-
ance, and descended with o heavy skip upon

[
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the flags, where she executed an involuntary
frisk that carried her s little out of the lise
of advance.

As she ascended the stairs, sho met her
friend Lord Wynderbroke coming down.

They stopped for o moment on the land-
ing, under a picture of Cupid and Venus ;
and Lady May, smiling, remarked, a little
out of breath, what a charming day it was,
and expressed her amazement at secing him
in town—a ‘sarprise which be agroeubly
reciprocated. He had been at Glen!
the highlands, where he had lwldrnu!ly
met Mr. David Arden. < Miss M

en they
turned their b
sense of relief,

affectionately, and
s on each other with a

aguin for cllhng s o b

am; and really, my dear, it is

such an odd pfair — not quits that; such

odd mnna 1 don’t know where or ho
bogin.”

1 wieh 1 oot help you,” said Miss

Munbray, 1.u£hmg
Oh, my ear ['you’d never guess ina
hundred year

“Howdo you know? Hasn't a cortain
‘baronet something to do with it?”
“Well, well —dear me! That is very ox-
traordinary.  Did he tell you bo was going
—to? Good gracious!” My
'.he ‘most exuwrdmlr ‘thin,
hear everythi
an hour ogo, be came— Richard Arden, of
course, we m dear Grace, he
spoke so very nicely of hu roublos, poor
fellow, you' know,
ourse o the lexat bis +Faalt, and ol that
kind of thing, and — went on — I
poslly dow't o how 5t ol gom. But e
said — he
1o one else on cart]  was on the very
Doint of saying verhing, when, Jast st thes
moment, who sh
sipping old woman, Lady Botherton — and
he whispered, as he was going, that_he
would return’ after I had had my drive.
corriage was at the door, so, when I
. got rid of the old woman, T got into it, and
camo straight here o bave o tlk with you,
and what do you think Lought to say?
tell me, like a darling, do
*T wish you woul tellmwhxz one ought
o say to that quertion,” snid o Mau-
Bray, with aslight distein, (that young lady
was in the mi !nnrnnmnnb way piqued.)
for Dm told he’s going to ask mo pre-
cisely the same question.”
“ ¥ou, my dear?” said Lady May, after a

Google
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said —ho said ho liked me, and | k

ould_come in but that gos- | mes
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pouse, during which she was staring at the
miling fuce of tho young lady ; *you ca't

seri

“He can't bo sorious, you moan.” answer:
od the young Indy. ho’s this?”
e ek o, aa ho. s & e e wpto
the ball-door. “Dear me! is it? No.
Yes, indeed ; it is Sir Richard Arden. We
must not be seen together. He’ll know
fou have been talking to me. Justgo in

he opened the door of the boudoir ad-
joining the room.

DIl send him away in & moment. You
mqy hear every word I have to say. I
should like it; T have to give him & lec-

E

"Aé she thus.apoke she heard his step i
the stair, and_motioned Lady May into the
inner room, into which she hurried and
closed the door, leaving it only a Jit

o
PThese arrangements wers hardly com-
plned when St Hishoed was Aamoutood.
race folt positivel; . Bat never
had she looked 20 bowntifal; her syes s
tenderly lustrous under their long lnshes; her
color 80 brilliant— an 0 maid-
enly and sad. it ws very
You would have sworn that the
melancholy and agitation of her looks, and
the slightly quickened_movement of her
eathing, were those of n who flt
that the hour of her fate b
With what elation Richard Arden saw
these beautiful sigas!

CHAPTER LXVL
A BUBBLE BROKEN,

Arrer a few words had been exchanged,
Grace said, in reply to a question of Sir
Rlchnrd
* Lady May gnd T o going togother, you
now: in o day or two we shall be
Brighton, 1 mean to bid Alice
day. " There, [ mean at Brighton, we Care to
ot ey, and possbly ancther
friend; and o g0 . eet your uncle at
that pretty litle lown in Switserland, whera
Lady Moy — 1 wonder, y~the-hy, ﬁou

says
thero e some very O

i Why. doar old soul n" said Sir Richard,
who felt called upon something to

himself right with Tospet 1o Lady May,
“she’s thinking of quite svoier place.
Sho will bo hersolf theonly intereting ruin

i ——— ‘pretty Grace, turning
away with a smile that showed, nevertheless,

PRIN
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that this Kind of joke was not an unmixed
wesation to don’t care for ruins
yself”

“Nor do I,” he with a shrug

«Bat yoo' dou't thiak 0 of, Lady May.
Lknow jou don’t. You are franker with
her than with me, and you tell her a very
different tale.”

(st bo very frank, thon i1 ald her

aors than I pow it Toere said o
I thing of .y, except _once or
rio, 0 the pout i ik WeeAlE, whem 1

wanted her to do one or two little things to
i)

“Oh ! come, you can’t deceive me; I’ve
seen you place your hand to your nem, like
o theatrical hero, when you™ spoke
and little fancied any oné but sho saw it

*Now, really, that i 00 bad. I may have

ut my hand o'my side when it ached from
ughing ; for, poor old soul, you must know
tho' the mosk ridiculous creaturoon eurih.”

k s0? You know very
ou_tell her how accom-
linhed sho ia, uad Low you sdaired her
musio and her lan
Mo, s Raduinpns b pulile

But her eoloring is, as artists sy,

g but red and white,
joco of currant

jelly in o dish of did not she
et o Mr. Eity — she's Rae talking
of him — to teach her something of his tints?

Tewould have revented her looking so ver)
like a female owa ® i

varzzsry GOOGle
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“You are not to speak so of Lady

May.
| You forget sho is my porticular riond, P ox.

talted the young lady ; but ber protty

ce did xpress so mach displeasure a8
LRt otde WO 3o convey. I do
think you like her. You merely talk so to
throw dust in people’s even Why should

not you be frank with me?
1 dare be frank with you,” said
el
And why not?”

*How can I tell how my disclosures might
be punished? My frankness might extin-
uish the best hope 1 live for; a few rash
words might make me a very unhappy man

“Really? Then T can quite understand
thut rofiection alarming you in the midst of
a tite-d-téte with hdy May, and even inter-
rupting an interes conversation.”

v Richard lovkedat her quickly, but her
louks were perfutly uriles,

i Lreally do wich you v vmuld d spare mosil
urthor allison 1o that g Tean
bear that kind of fun f ’ .n, -one bt you:

Why il yout You kno¥ sheis old encugh
to be my mother. fat, and painted,
gt yuu ik me otally
without romance? I wish to heaven I were,
There is a reason that makes your saying
all that particularly crucl. Ob, if 1 dare
tell it to you— if I dare sny wlly it is; Tam
not the sordid_creatare you take me for.
1’m not insensible. 1’'m not a mere stock

r stone. Nover was human being more




she might have been, at sight of the
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capableof the wildest passion. Oh, may T| iy, s
tell you al

R Al acting? Certainly not. Never
was shallow man, for the moment, more in

carnest. Cuol envugh be was, although be
had always admired thix young lady. when
he entered the roun. e Tiad mi e.l.m e

trance, nevertheless, in a spirit quite dra-
matic.
brilliant, never half so tender. Ie tuk fire
— the situation aiding quite umexpec tedly —
and the flame was real. Tt might b hoen
over as quickly as o balloon on fire. But
for the moment the conflagration was in-
tense.
Tow was Miss Maubray affected? An
immensely abler performer than the young
ntleman who had entered the room with
is part at his fingers’ ends, and all his looks
nd emphasia arranged — only to break
through all this, and begin exiemporising | m
ildly e, on the contrary, maintained

Bec rols with admirable m,m It
not, perbaps, s0

&
at Miss Maubrg nover kouked 5o

was | only,

ig, innocent eyes turned up at her, from
which rolled tears as big as marbles, mak-
ing visible channels through the paint down

her cheeks. bhrlnlrlmd and wept like a fat,
gowd-natured cliid, and pidfully sho ¢
ued sobbing, * O, 1'm wn b

v e
3 1% sbid Greos Meubrag, widk v

fiery Kl.-.w at the young haronet, who steel

fixed where he was, ike an image of death

and I had mlnndl-d dear Lady May, tell-
ing you a thing which Sir Richard i
may as well hear, as I mean to write to tell
Alice to-day; it is that I am to be married
— Ihave accepted Lord Wynderbroke— and

—and that's all.”
Sir Richard, T believe, snid **good-by.”
y beard him, I don’s think he e

mbers how

me is horse. 1 don’
think Ihe ladi

w him leave tho

iy

o
appearances, her i powers were so-
verely task for never was she angrier.
Hor SlFovtoem was wpundod;.the forge st
was no more, she had_cherished for h
was gone, and & great disgust was there
stead.
You shall ask me no questions till T
have \‘lwe = ?" said_the young
lady, wi and I will spéak as
Tk gt ple oo of Ly Muy1 "

Chis jealousy flattered e R

“And 1w e continasd Grace
ress hel, except
ou_romantic people
would call the language of lov

“Now, now, now! How can you say
that? 1. Shat uir?”

ine

ou
PO ly, T swear — that's oo bad.”

Yes, the “viber day, wheo you spoke to
er at the cmrmngmduw you did not
(BRI T el b o0 adoomet e 1o e
derly of baving ailed 10 g0 0 Lady Har
broke's garden-party, and Joa could o't suy
what you meant in plain terms, but. you
o e?

“Oh ! you did; I heard every syllable ;
false was'the word.”
Well, if 1 said false, T must hase boen
inking of her bair; for sho is really
very honest ol
"X+ chis momabat g fermale voioo in distress
as heard, and po ny oxme out of
l,he pretty Jitle room, in which Graco M
placed her, sobbing and shedding
el

“1 can’t stay hore any longer, for I hear
everything ; I can’t help hearing every word
= Monost i womun, and ll —opprobrious
1 how can people be s0? how can they?
Oht Tm very angry —I'm very angry —
1’m very angry
If Miss Muulrrny were easily moved to

varzzsry Google

. foolish, g Lady®lay, it

in terrible to part from the dream o meay
o with all the beloved
Taistakes about us stll and brave tho goatler
parting of dewh.. Was your Dlly aligecler
a curse? r many a day the
Tight of youe lifo, and liko othor illasions,
perhaps, as true o blessing as those gifts,
that, beng reu, roscurcely less unsubatn:

cre is the catastrophe of that chronic in-
sanity, your preposterous love! F
to tl , it cai

Where is the hero of your cloud-built epw!
The demi-god has broken up, and vanished
in & clatter of cruel words and lnughter.
ou will see, not him, but bis ghost, often
enough, perhaps ; you will pass him by with
averted eye of indilleronce, wnd
your foolish old heart will thump, aud
Sowdared. theont foel | choking, as you hoar
his v«me ‘;v m m.l with others.
lalkes bex incoherent loure
She Ins =4 b o e i e

is n,lnlnlless Wlda\'. without a care, with
all the world can give, in this loxurious
drawing-room, between her descent from her
carriage a mounting it again, has
been waylaid and brought low by tho
miseries and murlmcumnu ariie

Miss Maubra
tip of her Rkt to her beillant hp, o
L\hlmg Ludy Moy as sho got in with o gret

an »nn-mw, and she

Iueurd the fnummn saw a

bt and in a s e, pall up the witr
dow huctiodly, Aud as the carciage dipss
away, Miss Mnubrny‘ nodding once or twice
dreamily after it, sui

, the

“Humts Dumpy mt on s
mpty Dumpty

ALl the ing's

Could "t st up. T

ity Dunipy sgaln,
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and with this prelude, she sat down on a
sof, and laughed till she quivered again,

and tears overflowed her eyes; and she said
in the intervals, nlmost breathless, * Oh, the
poor old thing ; ob, oh, ho, ho, oh ! T really

am eorry  who could have thought s
Ebs

carel
id soul; what a ridiculous

“broken sentences of a rather con-
tempiucus pity rolled and floated along the
merry current of her laughter.

CITAPTER L:

1.

+ “Dogn avo por,am,

s of days
raa quite dark, and lon troopt o

= summer span of daye way

ithered
leaves dnn rostling i e lhe
avenus,

polntment, dnfve un o the l‘!;m..d old front

of Mordake, rk, spread be-
fore him ko a hosg of white s
"I shay,” osolaimed. Mr. Lavi, sofly,

arresting the progress of the cabman who
s about runaing up thoseps, * LIl knock

myshelf— wait you tl
Mr. Levi was smoking. Standing at the
hm uf um n,epe, be looked up, lmd r‘oll(
“wo

me_curiosity.
Sark e could bavdly seo the cold ghimmer
of the pindows that rofoted the gray hort
rely, however, he could see that
Fander place than ho had supposed.
Bk ST don Lo aveont s betnen the
freat treesaver.the gus bo tuw the dintant
light, and heard through the dim air the
e Tar o ram Lndon steeples, suc-
coeding one another, or mingling faintl
and telling all_whom it mlghl sonderit the
sulemn lesson of the flight of ti

Mr. Levi thought it might be o worth while
coming down in the dagtime, nud loking
over the house and place it might
be made of them; the hing wan sare fo go
a dead b
a0t dissnotly ot e ffot glow through

hadl-windows, which showedtheir black
ey ply enough.

“Woll, hie'sh come a mucker, anyhow,”
murmured Mr. Levi, with one of his smiles
that showed so wide his white sharp teeth.

He knocked ot the door and rang the bell. | i
I was ot o footman, but Grosier, who
opened

"Tho old servant of the fumily did not like

glimmer of chains on Wﬂswﬂak nor the,
cigar still burning in his fin
g5 Richard had told Crostee, bowover,

M Levi, whom he described, was | t

L Google

observant of - | bu

resent he could see |lent
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to call at n certain hour, on_very partic-
ular business, and was to be instantly ad-
mitted.
Mr. Levi looked round him, and_extin-
guished hin cigar before following Crozier,
whose countenance betrayed no small con-
tempt and dislike as he eyed the little man
askance. as if he would have liked well to
lve uncivil to b m
Crozier led him to a square room, long dis-
used, still called the library, though not
¥ _books remained on the shelves, and
Lhnne in disorder.
¢ was a chilly night, and a little fire
gmw, over which Sir Richard

erin

Very n.ggm] the baronet started up as

the name of itor was announced.
" Shat the door, come,” said Sir Richard,

walking to meet him. * Here — here I am,

Levi, utterly ruined in such a

iuu bave no ideu; listen, there

qiiie gote - you‘re woth & et iiows
do now, you're sure to see some’ way out.
It is a matter of Aonor ; I only want time.
If T could only find my uncle i
of his selfishness — good. Heaven? wos thero
ever man so treated? and there’s the bank
lotter — there—on the table; you see it—
dunning me, tho ungrateful harpies, for tho
nﬂu—wh u it? hree hundred and

overdrew; and that black-

ey oo dlandies bas boem theos tises
at my houso in town for payment to-day.
and it’s more than I thought— near fonr
tlmunmd he says —the scoundrell It’s
just the ‘same to him two months hence
flo% fall of money, the beast —a fellow ik
that—it’s delight to him to get hold ol
entioman, sad_hs wen't toke s bill — the
lying rascal! Ie is pressed for cash, just
villain_ with three hundred thou-

If liars are damned —and T
earning a

e Jew scoundrels!

£
3
-2
°
S
is
ig=
N
T
£

ey ; it turns out, it froe al
Databeight, and they were i torney
to-day, and they won’t wait. 1
shot lm the deed dogs. mllmg n ',I:o
Thame y Heaven, Levi! I ou're
o o v o o curth  wih
if you manago somthing! [l never forget
% you. I’ll have it in my power yet! no
nne ever said I was ungrateful ; T swear 1l
be the making of you! Do, Levi, think
yml’r! nccustom to emergency, and
gulereyou will, ' ukterly roined —ru
by Heaven, beforo  havo tme to thi
o Jow lisened to all this it his
s, loaning back in_bis
ch-u, with his big ey on
face of the baromet,
hanging. He was nymgun'sdm:e is coun-
enance to vacancy.
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 What about them chettlements, Sr Rioh

o'er that, but it
would n’t do with my affairs in this state ; it
would not be_honorable or straight; put
that quite aside.”

Mr. Levi gaped at him for & moment sol-
emnly, and turned suddenly, and, brute as
o was, Apll on the Turkey carpet. He was

eive, ceremonious, but he
Couid ncs Allow the baronet fo 6 tho Jaugh:
ter that without notice caught him for  mo-
ment, and could think of no better way to
account for his turning away his

“Thatsh wery honorable ndeed,” said the
Jew, more solemuly than ever; ““and if you
can't play in that direction, I'm afraid
you’re in’ queer shtreet.”

The baronet was standing close before
Levi, and at these words from that dirty lit-
tle oracle, u terrible chill stole up from his
foot to the crown of his head. ~Like a frozen
man, he stood thero, and the Jew saw that
his very lips were white. Sir Richard felt

at be was ruine
'he young man tried to speak lwwe
b|g £330 of the Jow wero staring up
rtion, Sir Riohard could e Bahin
Bab thoses two big fery syes; o, tar
quickly away and Sralke 4o the ad of the

The

u Tharu *a just one fiddle-string left to play
 mused the
Fm' God's sako!” exclaimed Sir Richard,
bout in & voico you would not hare
Known and for ol o minato the reo
so silent you coul
0 men were hrenhmg in it
*Shir Richard, will you be so
come nearer a bit? there, that |h 't
checsho ; I broaght thish "o thing
t was o square parchment with a good
doal o printed matier, and blaoks vriten
n, and u law stamp fixed, with an awful
regulnnty, at the corner.
our eye over it,”

Mr. Levi, | any
couzingly, as ho pushed it over the tabla to

the young gentleman, who was sitting now

at the other sido.
The young man looked at it, read it, but
jus thon, i i had been a pog of * “Robin-
" he could not have understood

it.
“T'm not quite mysell, Iem't follow it
o0 much o hink of !
A" Dond ‘and warrant o confoes judg-

ment.
“What s it for? ”
“Ten thoushand poundsh.”
“Sign it, shall I? can you do anything
with II.P g

“Don’t raishe your voishe, but lishten,
Yoor Siend s e asdat the phrase Mr. Lovi
winked mysteriously—* has enough o do it
twishe over; and upon my shoul, 'l shwear
onthe book, azh [ hope t bo shiwed, it il
nover shee the light; he’ll never raishe o
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g on it sho’"elp me, nor let it ot of bigh
ie, Gl ho givesh it to you
oan't ma-ake no ushe of it; 1 knowshe bim
well, and he'll pay you the ten thoushand
orrow morning, and he wantsh to shake
bandeh with you, and make himsholf known
you, and talk a bi
“Bat— atare would 't sat-
isfy i, bogan Sir Riohard, bowildored:
n0—n0, no,” murmured Mr. Lovi,
fiddling with the corner of the bank's ro-
minder which lay on the table.
M Longeluse won't sign it” said Sir
Mr. Levi threw himself back in his chair,
and looked with a mgu.un expression still
upon the ta e the cdrner of the
note u litle Gllip.
““Woll,” suid Levi, after both had been
some timo silent 1t ain't much, onl
name on the penshil-l lme. 3
iﬂn o0, and thers e sbould 't make no
’s done every day.
Do you zhmk I'd hel| m a thmg of the sort,
if there wan any short of dungor? The
heneral’s como to town, is he? ~What are
o afruid oft) Don't you be o shild—

AlL this Mr. Levi said so low that it
waa s if be were whispering t the table,
and he kept “’"““g down as he put the

rchment over to Sir Richard, who took
it in his hand, and the whole bond trem-
bled so much in his fingers that he set
it down again.

tLowve it with mo,” ho said, fuintly

unusual

wandered from side to side, over the pattern
of the carpet, and he looked like & man in a
mystorious sulk.

“ll meet you at what time you shay to-
night; you bisht take u it vime. T
ten now. e hoursh will doit. 'l go
on to my ofioh "byous o Yologk, and you come
— i,
Shir Richard don’t you be o fool about
nothing” whispered tho Jow, as black a8

5

T wa S o enmpunkiok sl
pulling out sheaf of leiers, hoselected one,
Thichhe threw upon the parchasant which

.y on the table.

“That’sh the note you forgot in my offish
Joshterday, with bish namo.shigaed o ic
There, now, you havo everything: don't,you

" drink a bottle of Madeira.”
Without any form of ruledlcuun, the Jew
had left the room.

Sir Richard sat with his teeth set, and &
girange frown upon his face, scarcely breath-

"Hio heard the cab drivo away. Before
him on the table lny the papers.




CHECKMATE. *

CHAPTER LXVIII

MY WoRDS FLY UP, XY THOGRTS RENAIY BELOW
WORDS WITHOUT THOCGHTS NEVER 70 NLAVEN o

Two hours had passed, and more, of soli-
tude. With a candle in his hand, and his
hat and great-coat on, Sir Richard Arden
came out into the hall. His trap awaited

bim at
 the |nlerul of bis olitade, mmelhmg
incrediblo h-d appene
e up his min

Something enormous enough to shake the
world of London, and set all Engluh Chris.
broughout the caihtalking on

Does he npmr One thing is certain: he
dares not fulter. Something within him
twice commanded him to throw his

crime into the fire while Jot it is abliter-
able.® But what then? t0-mor-

as eye can
o, he mast dive, vad 800
o light no more, Better his chance.

Ho won't think of what he baa dons, of
what he is going to do; he suspeots his
courage. He dares not tempt his cowardice.
Braver, perhape, it would have been to meet
the worst at once.

Bat surely, according o the theory of

chances, we have played the true gam.
Srorything?

not a little time gmned,
© not in friendly han
little scoundrel committed himself, by an all
It

but actunl participation in, the afair
can pever come to fhat, *I have on
confess, and throw mysnlf at unclo Davi
foet, and the one dangerous debt would
mnny be bought up and cancelled.”
These thoughts came vaguely, and on his
loast oy 4l bk msappociable losd The
gt of tho staircaso rominded him dhat

till now, should ever speak or look.
brother was to die to-night, aud a spirit of
darkness to come in his ste

He tapped lightly at her door. She
asleep. PR aponed i and ‘imy sa her
innocent head upon the pillow. If his

her dream, what an
imagewould she have seen looking in at the
door! A sudden horror seize im ; he
drew back and closed the door; on the lobby
ho paused. 1t was o last moment of grace.
Te stole down the stairs, mounted his tax-
cart, took the reins from his servant in si-
Jence, and drove swiftly into town.

In Parlinment Streef, near the corner of
the street leading to Levi's offico, they
passed a r)ln.elmm, lounging on tho flag-
way.  Richard Ardon fancied he would stop

2
2
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and question him, and he Nuuhod the horse
with the whip to get quick]

Tn his breast-pocket he ol hin ghastly
secret. ‘A pretty hasiness if he happened th
be thrown out, and a poiceman should make
an inventory of his papers, as
siblein sa Tospiinl | & pleasse thing
were robbed in_these villanous streots, and

e bond advertised for s roward, Ly o
tended finder. A nice thing, good heaven !

of the
hands, either
e pulled up, and gave

was | if it should wriggle nd sl way out of
blo

b pockst, in tho oltng and tremi
drive, and fall n
- | rascally or severe.

- | tho reins to the sorvant, and fel, how grate

fully | with his ingors iho crisp crumple of
the parchment, under tho cloth. Did his
servant look at him oddly as he gave him
the reins?_Not he; but Sir Richard bogun
to suspect him and everythin;
o him stop noar tho angle of the

Svsots and tere be gub dow, Sl bim
rather savagely——for his fancied lool
ill in the hAmnet'- brain — not to mo" an
inch from that s

It was hnlfput one as his steps echoed
down the street in which Mr. Levi had his
o

ce.
“D— them, overy onc’s watching to-
ht, T believe,” muttered he, as he saw a
o light shining through the curtainsof the
garret opposite Levi's quarters, It was
Sedlo 15 3 sick obili’s rotes 1 bt for him
it was & hostile camp-fire.
There was a fi
Tevt

leaning with its back
s door, smoking. Sir
Richard’s mmper was growing exasperated.
¢ was Levi himsel

Upsairsthey stumbled in the dark. Mr.
Levi had not said a word. He was mot
mmng hm r tor with much ceremony.
He let himselfinto his ofice, secured with &
heavy iron bar, and a lock that made a great
clang, and he proceeded to light a candle,
The flame expanded, and the light showed
well-barred shutters, and the objects with
which he was well acquainted, reireshed b

a fow new triumphs of art, piecos of ouw{

theway farniture, and other rattle-tro
Whea Mr, Lovi had lighted o i Y
dle, he fixe eat black eyes on the

Foung baronet, who glsnced orer hisshoalder
st tho door; but the Jow had seoured it
Their eyos met for o moment, and Si

Richard placed hia haod norvously in hin

broasipocket and taok out. the patohent.

Levi nodded, and extended his b

now held it by o corner, and us it ichaed

let go hesitatingly, he said, fuin

“Levi, you would 't — you oiti not run
with tha

his great iron afs with the
big m i hand™ e moded m reply,
ant looking up the dooument, he knocked big
knuckles on the iron door, with a long and
solemn wink.

“ Shafe ! that’sh the word,” said he, and
he dropped the keys into his pocket again.
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There was a silence of a minute or more.
A spell was over them; an influence was in
the room.  Each eyed the other s ingly,
25 & man might eye an assassin

knew that there was danger in that silence;
and yet he could not break it—as a Khmz
canot. speak till spoken to. He could not
ditarb the inflaencs that was acting on
Richard Arden’s min a his goo

angal's las pleading before the Tast fnrnwoll.

a dreadful whisper Richard

¥ ive me that parchment baok,” sxid .
Satan found his tongue agai
“Give it back?” Tepeetad. Lovi, and s
pause ensued. *Of course 1’1l give it back ;
and T wash my hands of it and you, and
you'rs throwing away ten thoushand poundsh
for nothis
Tevi was taking out his koys ab ho spoke.
And a3 b fumblod thom ovar one by ane,
“ Yo

Levi a lawyer in the
Tntolwent Court, and you’d A Mishior
Sholomonsh azh dhasisfictory o shentioman
azh any in London. He’sh
So0; i there sh no good in your meotin’
that friendly cove here to-morronw, for he 'sh
one o’ lhem honorablo chaps, ani he Il never
look a sour schedule’s lodged,
and the shooner thak b dome the better
m women we was courting, won't they
ln\lvhf"
Hereupon, with great alurity, Mr. Levi
bogan to apply the key to tho
= [ Yeltevo—T beliore—
Dt ondoney TN ot e B
Keep it; and — by my Almighty Maker!”
— Richard Arden was trembling violently,
“s0 sure a8 you stand there, if you play me
a'trick, I’ll shoot you dead, if if were in the
police office!””
Mr. Levi

ed hard at him,

ke
“Well,” said he, coolly, 2 seoond e re-| his

tarning the'keys to his

@ ill bt here af the thie I aeid somorrovw,

Sod if you ploase him, aa well a3 he expocte

nows wha-at may be. If he leavesh

you half hish money. yon’Il not ’ave many
willtranahactionsh on your bapdst.”

I be very nice — I don’t see—

17 God Almighty uto Jnirey on
Sir Rishard, hardly sbore b e

He’ll

o
*You shall b the checks then.
be hors, all right”
40 you say an hour”

n‘:}l e boar.

Lesi rej
Sir Richard walked slowly to the s
down which Lo lighted him. Neither apoke,
n a few minutes more the young gentlo-
man was driving rapidly to his town house,
where he meant to end that long-remembered

G hen he had got to his room, and dis-
missed his valet, he sat down. He looked
round, and wondered how collected he now

was. The situation seemed like a dream, or

L Google
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his sense of danger had grown torpid. TTe
could not account for the strange indifference
lhlt had come over him.

“T have opened my hand,” he said, look-
ng at the hand he held before him, * and
let the bird go: that bird carries my life.
Volnt irrevocabile. 1 take it coolly enough

’m worn out, perhaps, or my old
courage has retarned
He got quickly into bed. Tt was late,
and exhausted, and aided, I know not by
what narcoti, he slept & constrained, odd
sloep — black ‘as Erebus—the thread
B anape suddenty, and b 1o ek with
a heart beating fast, as if from a sudden
start. A hard, bitter voice has said close by
the pillow, * You are the first Arden that
ever did that 1 and with theso words in his
cars, ho awoke, and had a confused remen-
bratos of having besn dreamiog of hia

g

Amnh-r dream, Iakin do, siaried him still
w Levi’s office, and while

the famous person_who, in
Dickod 5p. the shadow of Potor Sohlomel,
caught the parchment from the pavement,
and with bis eyes fixed cornerwise upon him,
and  droadful emil, tapped bis long finger
on_the bond, Jide paces stepped
away with It in his band
ichard Arden started L in his bed, the
cold moisturo of terror was upon him, and
for a moment he did not knnw wheru he was,
or how much of his vision was real. The
gray twilight of early morning was over the
wn. o welcomed the
the mndnw-uhuelels ‘wide.

ent, was slowly step-
g, ith long wiidos, away from® Bis
ouse, along the street.

o s fhoughts cleared, his panio in-

. 1lin new agony justified tho state-
mens, that hell 1s nos & place, but & state:
Nothing had happened between the time of
his Iying down and his uprising to alter his
sitoation sad chances, and the same room
im now half mad with horror. Every
particle of chance against him, every possi
Fle combination and miscarriage, every

aggramaion of tho catastropho, ihat imgl

ation could evoke and accumulate,

thered about him. n his torture he
Staslly kneclod and prayod o bis Maker,
to carry him through this great strait, and
to !PIYU hlm this' once the consequences
of hs that his gratitude for this
gt  clemency shoald never die,

‘hese agonies, too, are mnmory, » nt
191\5! intermittent. His
a trrational s b previous nben-
R "M eantt e denied homever, that
he bas reasonable grounds for uneasiness.
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CHAPTER LXIX.
e xEBTING.

Nar the appointed hour, he walked across

the park, ead through the Homo Gaarde
and in

& fow minutes more was between the

o pussed Uy & dingy bired caths wn.h a
lm’nu ed crest on the T,

waiting at? another Jewish
offigo waght tho shado of that pensivo sircol.
. Lovi_opened his office-door for his

clieat. They were quite to them-

selves
Mr. Levi did not look well. He mmod
im with a nod. e shus the door when

Sir Richard was in the roo
“ e ’sh ot come yet.

inshide.” He indicated the door of the inner
room, with a little side jerk of his

Chat sh private. e hazh that—thing ali
right”

Sir Richard said nothing. He fullowad

o | the se

Wo'll tall o him | word: to

wall would ln him, he almost screamed, It

in his lm and his lft, tremblin
emnm toward him a8 if to catch

20d a fint laugh, like & man ust avertaken
by a and lifted half-drowned from
o, wih o sudden low cry, bo
head on
hore was no token of ulemm,, m Lun
cluse’s cruel face. d not remove Iis
eyes from that spectacle of abasement, us he
replaced the parchment in his pocket. There
was a silence of about a minute, and Sir
Richard sat up and mid, vaguely, * Thauk
God, ive all over! Tuke o avay now;
T

You uhalF’gn‘ time enough; I have a
said Longeluse, and he
signed to lgu Jow i laure s,

Oubeing left to themselves, the first idea
that s(ruek Sir Richard was the wild one of
sacape. . Ho glanood quickly st the window,
11 as tarrod with 06, There wars men

Levi into o small inner room, whic in the next room — he could not tell how

perhaps, boen » ludy's boudoir, | mang; and he was withot arm.

aad bad aftrward, one might have conjoct |+ Clear your head ” said Mr. Longeluse,
, sorved as tho trousury f the cash aud | sating himsel? before him, with

Jowels wi-office, for i Dotwoen ; *you ‘must conserve & edistine

aecured with iron bars, und two gm l.nck», idea of your situation, sir, and I shall proed

aud the windows were well- with iron.
Thore were two geeatiron satas i the rooa,
built into the woll
1 think he "sh coming,” said Levi, sud-
denly, inclining his ear toward the doo
“Whot” ackod. the young mam, o licle
uncertain.

** Yours — that — your friend, of course.”
said Levi, with bis eyes again averted and
his ear near the

¢ wap o moment of tropidation, sad of
hope to Richard

o heard the uup- s of soveral persons in
the next roo

Tt wpeuod ks it of the. dose, wbd
poeped through, and, with & quick glaace
tawand the baruaet, e whispered

A its bim,

and signing with his hand, as, littlo by little,
he opened it wider and wider, and a voice
in the next room, at sound of which Sir
ichard amm-l w his feet, said sharply,
all v
Al igh,” roplied Levi, : quikly geting
aside; and Mr. Longeluse entered
% palo o lookad paler then usual, his
thin_cruel lips were closed, his nostrils di-
loted with a terrible triumph, nd bis oyes
re fixed upon Arden,
Farehsout b his
evisaw n soowl so dreadfal contract Sir
Richard Arden’s fuce —was it
it fury ?—that drawing back as fur as the

H
g

varzzony Google

he held the futal |i
¥

tell ,nu ‘something that remains, You have
comitied u forgeey upder aggravaied ci-
ave you con-

o
oot bt 5 penal servitude ag
the next sessions. I have been & good friend
t0 you on many oceasions ; you have been a
fulse one w me —who baser? and while I
was anonymously helping you with large
sums of money, you forged my name t a
legal instrument for ten thousand pounds, to
swindle your unknown benefactor, litcle sus-
pooting who he was.

“Thave heunl Imw youspikoof me. I'm
iventuro assassin,
whum you uoro mmrell led to dl‘up, rather a
Tow person, I fear, if a felon can’t afford tw
sit beside me!_ You were always (00 e
man for me. Your getup was always po-
culiar; you were famous for that. It will
soon be more singulur still, when your hair
and your clothes are cut after the fashion of
tho growt world you aro abuut to_enter.
llmv your friends will laugl
Richurd beard all with o helpless
star

"1 have only to stamp on the ground to”
call up the men who will accomplish your
trausformation. I can change your lifé, by

wueh. into convict dress, diet, labor, lodg~
. for tho rost of your days: What ploa
ha ucynuwu er t0 my m
4 would bave ‘wm‘ but his
voice failed him.  With a second effort, how-
ever, he said:
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1t would be more manly if you lot me
‘mest my fate, without this
“And you are such an admirable judge
of what is mauly ot even gentlemanlike”
said Longeluse. * Now mind, I shall arrest
ou n fre minutes, or o Ciste over-due
ills. The men Wl" writ are in the

next._roor Wt immediately arrest
you for the f»rgery. That shall hang over
ou. n to make you, for a while, my
instrument.  Hear, and understand ; I mean

& mary sour sistr. She don't like me.
but she suits me; I have chosen her, and
DIl ok bo baalked, When that s accom

plished: you are afe. No man likes i see
is brother o wpootaslo of Briish Jusice
with cropped hai to his foot.

may hate aud dusplw Jou, aa you deserve,
but that would not do.” Failing that, hoy
ever, you- shall hnu Justice, I promise y()u.
e’ course I propose taking s this: you
shall “be arresied hore for debt. You il
be good enough to allow the people who take
you to select your present place of confine-
ment. It is arranged. I will then, by u
o, lppmnl a place of meeting for this
re I can instract you as to the
purtiouiars of the sourse of condact I pre-
scribe for you.
escape, you had better
ive you fourteen hours
5emke¢u cateh and bring ou back to Lon-
don as a forger. If you make up your
ind to submis fo fate, and 0o preciely as
you are ordered, you may emerge. But on
the slightest evasion, prevarication, or_de-
fault, the blow descends. In the mean time
we treat each other civilly before these peo-
ple. Levi is in my haods, and you, I pre-
sume, keep your own secret.”
¢ s all?” inquired Sir Richard,

r the present,” was the reply ; *
will ‘ses more aloar nd-by that you m
my property, and you t nccordingly.

e two Jewull-lwkmg gen(lemen ‘whom
Richard bad passed, in & conferepoe in their
carriage, which stood now at the steps of the
house, were the sheriff’s officers destined to
gako éhargo of the fallen oo and convey

by Levi's direction, o a * sponging-
hml.‘c,’ wlmh ' believen belon e-.l_mmllyw
b and bis prtner, M7, Golde

1. Longelase loft the baroaet saddealy,
Byl s
r Richard’s role wu cut
ﬂunre. at least first, captive in the
dfammt fur which fate had selestod bim.  Ho
had mo Fish to retard the progress of tho
wpiece. Nothing more odious than his pres-
eat, situation was likely o come.
ou luve something to ary to mot”
nuvl the batonet, making tender, as it wes
of himself. e offer was, with much deh.
.y, aceepted, sheriff, by his liea-
te, mudo” prisonr of Sir Richard Ar-
etween

stai
edy conch, and drove

start, and un-

Ho was to

g s
them, and entered i
rapidly toward the city.

£gk
=3
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CHAPTER LXX.
NIomT.
Arabout aighto'clm:k that evening,  hur-
7 o 5

ried note reacher en, relake.
It was from ber brother, and said

“My Danuixa Auce: —T can't got away from town to-
g Lam overehoimed -m, e bt morrow:
ffore ainner T Lope 1o se you,and siay u¢ Mortake
il e
“Your affectiouate brother,

The house was quiet earlier than if
boin former times, when Sir Roginald, ofnk-
ish memory, was never in his
three 'clook i smormiog, Morde o
early house now, and all quiet by a quarter

ust leyen.  Tho last candle burning was

in Mrs. ot yot got

b , a house-
keeper's room,” when pln came at
the window. -1t reminded hor of Mr, Loog-

cluse’s visit on the night of the funeral.
he was now the only person up in t!

house, except Ali

tho biilding, with ber maid, who e in bed

uleep. Alice, who sat at table,
ading, with bor long, Fich hair dishevelled

over her shoulders, was, of course, quite out

Marihovant to the window with a litlo
frown of uncertainty. Opening a bit of the
shatter, she saw Sir Richard’s face close to
her.
Was ever old housekoeper so pestered by
nighily tappings t bor window-pane ?
hought o' seeing you,
Master Tiehard 1 wh. you told Mins Rlice
you’d not be here till Mn morrow ! ” she s¢
Tekishly, holding the cuntie bigh above ber

made o sign of caution to hor, aad,
prmg his lips near the pane,
o o, S
With o dark stare in his face, she obeyed.
An odd approach, surely, for a master to
make to his own house
“No one up in the house but you? ” ho
whispered, as soon as the-window was open.
“ Not one x”
“Don’t say a word, only listen: come
wtil T, o balldoor and i s
na Tight h thosscandles thore aad bring them
mu you to the 4 creature
Enow [ have. beoa here, sad maks 0o uoies,
for your life!”
Tho old woman nodded with the same
little frown; and he, pointing toward the
all-door, walked away silently in that di-

2 What dkse bisa Ik s hiiaand dae:
ley?” muttered the old woman, as she s
cured die window and berred the shoiters

n.
Good creature!” whispored Sir Richard,
as bie entered the hall, and placed his hand
kindly on her shoulder, and with a very dark
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Took in her fuce; “you have always been
true to me, Martha, and I depend on your
good sense: not a word of my having been
— not to Miss Alice! 1 have
be here butan
. Don’t lock or bar the door,
mind, and got t your bed ! Dun't come up
this way nguin: good-ni
u have some lnpper {5

Nt
“A ‘glass of sherry and a bit o' some-
thing 7”7
“ Nothing.”

And he placed his hand on her shoulder
gently, and louked taward the coridor that
d to her room; and then taking up one o
the candles she had loft alight on the table

in the hall, ho said
Il give you light;” and ho repeated,
with & wondrous heavy sigh, * Good-night,
dea 013 Martoe,

“God bless ye, Master Dick. Ye must |trs

chirp up a bit, mind,” she said, very kindly,
with an earnest look in his face. “1’m
getting to rest— ye need n't foar mo walkin’
about to trouble ye. But ye must be careful
to shut the hall-door close. T agree, as it is
5 thing to be dou; bat yo mustsish knock

o afo and dow't 3 forget, Mas-
tor Richard, what I tell

o held th oundln st thd wad of the tors
ridor, down which the wiry old woman went
quickly; and when he retarned to the hall,
and sot the candle down again, he felt faint.
In his ears were ever the terrible word:
* Mind, I take command of the house ; 7 di
pose of and appoint the servants; T dow's
appear; you ostensibly — but from
garret to cellar, 1’m master. 1'll look it over,
and tell you what is to be done.”

Sir Richard roused himself, and hév
listened at_the staircase, he very unﬂly
opened the hall-door. _The spire of the ol
church, under which Sir Reginald lies ok
and lonely, showed hoar in_the moonlight.
At the left, from under a deep shadow of
elms, comes silently a tall figro, and softly
ascends the hall-door steps. The door is
closed gently

g at her dressing-table, half
an_hour later, thought she heard stops —

lowered her book, and listened. But no
sound followe

Again the same light footfalls disturbed
her, and again she was growing nervous.

Ouce more she heard it, very stealthily, and
now on the same floor on which her room

was.
She stands up, breathless. There is no
~noise now.

She was thinking of making her maid,
but she remembered that she and antn
Blaywe bt in'e ke slarus; discoraved old
Martha, only o or thred nights before
poking ‘about closet, dusting and
antlbg, at oae o'clook in the moraing, and

varzzory Google
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had then exacted a promise that she would
visit that repository no more, except at sea-
sonable hours.  But old Martha was so pig-
beaded, and would take it for granted that
she was fast asleep, and would rather fidget
throagh the house and poke up everything
at that hour than at any othe

Quite porsunded. of this, Alios took her
candle, determined to blow up that trouble-

some old thing, against whom she was fired
with_the irritation that attends on & cause-
less fright.

She salkad slong the gallery juiskl
slippers, flowing_ dressing-gown and Tuln
le'in her hand, to the head of

with her cand]

et, which was, no doubt, the point of at-
action for the troublesome visitant. -Hold-
ing the candle high in her left hand, Alice
opened the door.

What she saw was this—a pair of can-
dles burning on a small table, on which,
with a pencil, Mr. Longeluse was drawin
it scemed, with care, o dingram; at the

o | sume monlent ho ruised bis eyes, and Rick

ard Arden, who was standing with one hand
plased on tho tabls over which be was lean-

ng a little, looked quickly at the, same mo-
meat round, and, rising, walked Straight to
tho dor,interposing betwen he and Long-
clus

0K, Allos!, yos did o't wxpint s, 17
very iy, looking for —looking over pa-

pers. Don’t m
THo had placed his hands gently on her
shoulders and she receied as ho advanced.
on’t mateer. 1 thought— T

t.hm\ghz~ Tad ot know.”
he was smiling her hent. She was hor-
rified. He looked a ghost

Rl waa pasing phously fn s face, and,
with a little laugh, she began to cry cont
valsively.

“What is the matter with the little fool ?
There, there — don’t, don’t —nonsense "

With an effort she recovered herself.

*Only a little startled. Dick. I did not
think you were thero: good-night.”

And she hastened back to her room and
locked the door; and running into her
maid’s_room, sat down on the side of her
Dod and wept hysterically. o tho implor-
ing inquiries o her maid, sho repested only
the words, *“ I am fr hlensnl ’” and left her
in a startled perplex

She knew thlthngchuu s hor, and o,
that she suw him. Their eyos had met. Ho
Saw it s blewk rago, tha conteacting lovk
of Borror, so nearly hatred, that she fixed
on him for  breathless moment. There was
& tromor o fury at hiy boart, us i it could
have sprung at her, from his eut‘ and
uinadored bt 4ad. -sho ookod 80 b
full He gazed with an idolatrous admir
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wer welling to bis eyes, and
yel ‘he would have laaghed to see b wel-
tering on the floor. man for some
tremendous seconds

CHAPTER LXXI.
MEASURES.

sour twelve o'clock next day Richard
Ardon aerive o Mortinkar Tt wed & bowntt
ful sutumnal day, and the mellow sun foll
upon a foliage that was m.ng into russet
and yellow. Alice was looking out from the
“pau ‘wiodow, on. the soble” ol Gimbere
whose wide-spread boughs and thinning
leaves caught the sunbeams pleasantly, She
ad heard her brother and his companion go
down the stairs, and saw them, from the
window, walk quickly down the avenue, till
the trees
that som of the servants were up, and that
r was secured ou_their departure
Ao el oF the o g s Pareared
adualy sabaided, und shelovked iobernost
interview with her brother for an explanation
of Ui bosreines SHISh b 0 e
That inerview was approuchiog; for a5
she looked from the wi

orning,
as I have described, o w0 the
tops, and hee brother gob oat, . Ansionsly

she looked, but no one followed him, snd the
driver shut. the cal

Sir Richard )umd
she stood in the.

s hands to her, as

From the hall the hose opens to the right | i

and left, in two suites of rooms. The rom
in which Alice stood was called the sage-
room, from its being hung in sage-green
leather, stamped in gold. It is a small room,
and wiuld auswer very pretily for o oard’
party ora tte-tte. Alios nd o wark, hor
books, and her musio there; she liked ju
room was small and heery

'1In> llwr (lpencd‘a nd her brother elmm in.
Dick, to come so early ! vul

faid, putting her arms
o viupod-nod Limed her,

durtng ahe
his ngk,
smiling.
Helooked very i, and hisamilo was painfal,
“That was an odd little visit I paid last
night,” sa ith & dark look fixed on
her, Inquiringly she thought; “very late
uite unexpected. You are quite well to-
dny you look flourishing.”
1 ith T could say as much for
‘m afraid you

ou,
g yourself to

“1 had_some one with me last night,” | he
wid Siv Richard, with bis eyo sl upin
hors “1—don't know whother you per-

s aked away, and then sid care-
Jessly, but very g
— 1w, i Lnngclu&m
not believe my eyes You
mise me vue U

l mu!d
t pro-
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“What is that?”

(Tt be aba’n' come o this house amy
more— while I am here, I m

“That ia easily promised.” said b

«And what did h some about, Dick 27

“Oh, he came—he came—I thought T
told you; he came about papers. 1 did not
el e : but he has, after all, turned out

He in going to do me a very
Tagociads sicvive.

E‘ he looked very much surprised.

The young man looked through the win-
dow, t6 which he walked; he seemed em-
barrased ; od then turning o ber, he said,
peevishly

W s o i AT Y 0 9
ever make a mistake, of changs
opinion.”

“But T did not say so; only, Dick, I ‘must
allow that | lmve such a horror of that man
—a terror of him—as nothing can ever got

A

them from view. She thought [ over.

“17m to blame for that.”

L can'say you,are. 1 dow't mind

Jou wwed o think bim &
gentlomalike-loking fellnw 50 be is.”
ooks and language,”
T thought he was u ver y
“I sha'n't dispute lnymmg
you have found him a good fmmd g .u

“* As good a friend as most men,” said Sir
.clma, growing pale; * they all act from

ere interests are the same, men
5. But me

hasty about those stories;
and I think you were right when you refused
0 belove them without pro.”
“T dare say —I don’t know — I believe
oy somnen = yod o111 sy 1o Wb, §f Mt
Langcluse is to come here llny more,

‘must,
—thes i &

hate him! Dick, you Lok and unhlppy.
wImL ’s the mattor
m well enough—
shall bo boter el e by andby.
wish the noxt five weeks were over |
must leave this; we must go to Arden Coure
L will send some of the servants thero first.
T am going to_tell them now they must got
the house ready. . You shall keep your maid
here with yous and when all s res
Yorkahire, wo shall bo off. _Alie, ,\Iue‘
on’t mind me —1’m
Sowaral e e with i mnds,
aad, for the fest time for years, he sobbed.
ice was by his side, alarmed, curious,
grieved ; and with all these emotions min-
gling in herdark eyes and beautiful foaturos,
she drew his hand gently away, with n tor-
rent of afleutionats entreatien il uquiries
“Itis ul e, Alice,” he exclaimed,
wih s sohdie Tistozaces; “but 1 doa’t be-

better ; we
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Yieve,tosavo mo from dostruction, youwould | facs, but 1'm & bit o'er wad myslt for
sacrifice one of your least caprices, or recon- | such sadden flittin’s, and Manx and Dar-

cile one of your narrowest prejudices.”
“ What can you mean, dear Richard? only
tell mo how I be of any use.~ You can't

n, of cou

She stopped, with a startled look a¢ himm. | Son
¥ou know, dear ekt wan always out
of the que d sirely you have beard

; an
hat Lot W yndorbroke ie to bo married o
Grace Manbray? It is all settled.”

Quite_ another thought bad been in Rich-
ard’s mind, but he was glad to accept Alice's
conjectare.

Yo a0 it fo—so, at lenst it s said to

m so worried and distracted, T

be; bu
n.u' romz Aings,  Girls are .m. joly
fool good men away, and lose
ke T e et o yml

Alice, if things go wrong with me? I think

ut M says w

rovided,uod  will bo Dutafow duysahera's
¢ "Il be down, then, at Arden by

the. mxddla o nuz weak, aa “m 1o sa sure

the © yo; and as your
nclo, Mator Duvid, and Lody May Pentoney
and Miss rackle-brained lass

she is, T doubt; and to think o’ that a’ad fule,
Lord " Wynderbroke, tali’ sich o young,
bony hiszy to wife! La bless yo! she i
flay the bangment wi that ¥ gowk

el sad . ool gaiiese won's 06 H1S
Kist o money won't ol na time, T warrant

the ol times wero best, when the old people | too lat

settled who was to marry whom, and thero
was no disputing their decision, and mar-
riages were just as happy, and courtships
gm deal dimpler ; and I am very sure
bore wero foworseretrepinings and brken
are ol Don't

ios; mind what | asy.

ym. be o fook,
e was leaving the room, but punsed at
the door, und returned and placed bis hand
e e, Josking I - T
“Yes, mind what I say, [ r;...v. .,.k.,
and wo may all be o great deal happicr.”
He kissed her, and le
Tler eyes followed Hita, s she. lhongm

I'm

up again with
hat low, malignant man; and this break-
ap. and Limey t Arden Court! 1 think
uld prefer being there. Thero is some-
b & ominous ahout this flace, poturequo
as it is, and much as T But_the
Journey'to Yorkslir is only anotber of the
imaginary excursions Dick o pro-
posing every fortnight; and next ymr, and
the year after, wil find us, T suppose, just
where
But this conjosture, for once, was mi
taken. It was this time a veritable break-
up; for notice of the intended migration
bad been given to the servants, Shortly
afierward Shurtha Tansey entered with the
us o matter of

“Haro s something sudden, Miss Alico;
1 suppose you've heard. OF eden
Court in the mornia’._ Crosier
e fooiman dichrged, and
vmh Master Riohard fn's
hen, it is ettled.  Well, Martha, T
iy “orry ; and I daresay you and Crozier
wnn’t be sorry to see old Yorkshire faces
again, and the Court, and the rookery, and
the orchard.”
“Idowt mind; glad enough to see a’ad

s, ml‘. aad
Fou to follow

o Google

ye, when once that lassie gets her pretty
fingers under the lid. “There 1l be ganing
o in that borise, T wetenat, asd ho’Il o,
A fur wito and  back door,
Onen makes & Fich man poot
not but he’s & gude man, and a fine gentle-

‘when I:e was supposed to
ot Ao L 1w Bated b
gude lassie, wi gude blude in her veins,
would d(mhl!eu kee as honorable a house,
20 hod Eis houd s bigh an sy Joed ¢ thaen
. Butas I was saying, Miss Alice, now that
Yastor David, and Tady May, aud Miss
Maabray is e Lunnon, theré's o one
bero to puy yo u it and yo'll bo firly
buried alive here in Mortlake, and yo’d be
better, and sa_will we ', down at Arden,
for a'bit; and there’s ‘gentle folk down
Tode

there as gm nnon
stroets, ma better; and mony &
squire that \ln] 12.1.15 in the land might be
proud to m not ono but would be
glad to n Ard

it a0 it it and no Inughing watier,”
said Martha, o little offended, as she stalked
out of the room, and closed the door, graudly,
after her.

“And God bless you, dear old Martha,”
said the young lady, looki 4 the

Sir Richard did not come back,
him no moro that evening.

She saw

CHAPTER LXXII.
AT THE BAR OF THE GUY OF WARWICK.

Nexr evening there came, not Richard,
but a note, saying that he would seo her th
mamont ho could et uway from town. A
the old servant departed northward, her
solitude for the first time began to grow irk-

[
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s g2d 20 the wght spproachod, wore

even than gloo r extemporized house-
hold made hor Jaugh. Tt was not even &
skeloton cstablishment. The kitchen de-

partment had dwindled to a single person,
o ondered hor luncheon and dinner, only
two or three plats, daily, from the Guy of
Warwick. The housemaid’s department was
undertaken by a single servant, n short,
stzang woman of somo sty yours o g

This person pus: lico a good deal.
She came to her, lnke the olhers, with a note
from hor brother, sating ber e, and that

zed her for the_fow days they

east to somain Toughing it ar Martlake,

and that she had recsived a vor -y good ac-
count of her.

This woman had not a bad countenance.
There was, indeed, no tenderness in it but
there was a sort of hard gom]-humnr, There

s quickness and resolution. talked
Haontly of Herself and her qm\hﬁunlmm and
now she

CHECKMATE.

fellows fighting in o lane—in both e
and oo I lost my hearing, aad e b et
28 2 post ever sin

A1550 oould aok resiat s Ieagh at bk own fn-
dignant eloquence quite thrown away ; and
she hastily wrote with a pencil on a siip of
paper:

“ Please don’t come to me except when T
send for you.”

“La! mwam, T forgot!” exclaimed,tho
‘woman, when she had examin :
orders was not to read any of your writing,

“Not to read any of my wnm\"l” "
Alice, amazed; “then how um I t0 tell you
what T wish about anything?”” .m mqmmL
for the moment forgetting that not one word

of - her question was heard. The woman
made u curtsey, and retired.

“What can Richard have meant by giving
hor such a direction? 1"l ask him when he
com

u was likely enough that the woman had

him ; still, there v\zw an un-

took no notice of uny one of Alme s quaquo...

A silence somtimes followed, during
which A uld repeat her interrogators |
perhaps twice, with growin indignation
and then the new comer would to

mperti-
It was not Gl her socond visi that
sho cnlightened hes
id ot sead ot you, Toa oan gol*
wid
“*{donrt, like & house that has children in
; they givon a doal o trouble,” smid the
wo
l-- u.n I say you may go; you must go,
¥ Th womas loskod muid the room,
“When I was with Mrs. Montgomery, she
had five, three girls and two boys; la! there

never WM e such —
G, this moment, please; I insist on your
going 7 do you hear me, pra

But so Cin toom . euworing. o digiog:

this cool intrader continued her harungue
befure Miss Avden had got hal-vay o the

end of her little 5]

 Thak woman por the grestast fol alive
- nothing but spoiling and peting 1 co
not siand it no longer; so I t
Tommy by the lug, and pu“ud S ot
o Liichen, the limb! aling the passage 1
the stairs, every incl Tgave him o slap
i the chops, e fat young rascall you souli
hear all over the house! and didn’t he raise
the rof? S0 miseus and me wo quarrellod
upon i

"1 ‘you don't leavs tho room, 7 must
and T shall tell my brother, Sir Richard,
how you have behaved yourself; and you
may rely upon

ut horo again she was overpowered by

the strong voice of her visitor.

Tt wasinmy vext plase, a Mr. Crump's

took cold in’ my head — s,

mdeud—lookmgout of thowiadumr 1 sve s

o

Google

comfortable nncernmly and she
began o wish that e Te vl Jostines
swed at Mortluke beforo ber journey

o Yorabiro wi

She told her mmd L\\uu Diaper, with &
very pardonable curiosity, to go down to the
kitéhen and fiod out all she could as to what
peoplo woro i the houso, and what daties
they had undertaken, and when her brother
was likely to arvive,
iaper,slim, legant, and demuro,
desconded amiong these barbarous animals.
She found in the Kitohen, unscpecteily, &
male stranger, a small, slight man, with
great black eyes, & big sullen moutn a
sallow cva-Iexmn and a profusion of black
ringlets, deaf’ woman was conning
over some wnhng of his on u torn-off blank
leaf of a lotter, and he was twiddling about
the pencil. with which ho had just trced it
1 h Tgore: ands In & siagiag draw, hold:
ing forth to_ the Aot wonmt who, with &
long and high canvas-apron on, and the
bandle of an empty suucepan in-her right
hand, stood gaping at him with her arms
hanging by her sides.

On the appearance of Miss Diaper, Mr.
Levi, for he it was, directed his solemn con-

Maner | voruation to that young lady.

elling hem about the rob-
beries in the city and Wesht Hend. Lal
shoraah bin otiin ke t for twenty year,
“They don’tell them in the papersh, blesh yel
The ome Shecrotary takesh care o’ nm
they dow't want to frighten overy livin’
shoul oat of London. Bt there I e talk
o in Pariamont, | promish you. T know
thres Oppesiien secoborsh mysholf that will
‘move the oushe upon it next session.

Mr. Levi wagged his head darkly as ho
made this political revelation,

“Thish day twel’'month ti umber
burglarish in ndmz and the Wesht Tisng,
| including a8 no more than
| fifteen and a mur . mghl and two rob-

f
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attended with wiolensh. What wazh
gttt night? 1 have it in confidensh, from
the polisheofish thish morning.
ket-book, rather groas,
f e breast, and from this depostiory, 1t
ia o bo presuried, of satisti o

uml arionshly hon-
rod Iasht night, inclading benkab, sharl-
{able binshtitations, shops. lodging oushes,
fom: d private dwellings,
and robbed with more or Tes wiolensh one
thoushand sheven hundred and _shixty-
sheven. We rogret to hadd,” he continued —
the offcial return stealing, s it proceeded, | an
gradually into_the style of the “ Piotorial
Calendar of British Crime,” a half- penny

inunda-

fowing, or raythor

Hale
Goggles, wash murdored, together with hm
shoven shmall ohildren, with unigshampled
buarbaarity.”
Levi eyed the woman horribly all

o, e e oy e o3 B
ndded

“Tablington'sh only down thers, Tt
ain’t five minutosh walk; only n uhll‘p.

165
o Sha'-_pm your sort —not too bad, anc

t00 good — not, too pashty, and not too

ey o ool huimaao Iash, Tough wad

ready, with a apishe o’ the devil, and knowsh
a thing or two.”

By this time he had pulled ont a letter,
which ho did mot in the least wnt t soe:
and having attentively read the address
upon it, he returned it m nu n\,kl‘l, and
stopped into the Gay.of

s Tull tn tho busiases of thet
.-mm bostlry just at that hour.

“Ye' 3 1 inquired Mr.
Levi Ingfully, as he cipasod the door-stons,
Fucod his fnis on tho bar, rinning.

hat will you take, sir, please?” in-
qnmd the young woman, at one side of
whom was ‘the usual row of cocks and
round shelves of
bels,
s’ that pleasantly
r too many with u tiny

sparkle, and warm
ripple of hell-fire.

The young woman did not look like a
iteh dispensing hr philires and nfernal
dropes sho was Tighthaired, bue-eyed, and
Tookbe Tike a lass who could “ chafl” with &
customer, laugh pleasantly, fonr no one, and
take very good care of herself.

- Now, Miss Phebe, give mea brandy and

off a famil mm a happetite for another
up here. Azh T ope to_be shaved, T shleep
every might with a paic of horshe-pistols, §
blunderbush, and a shabre by my be
Shir Richard wantsh every
*oushe (asht looked, and the Eeysh with him,
before dark thish evening, except only such
frs as you want open; und he gave me a
note to Miss Harden.”
And he placed the note in Miss Diaper's
"oushe a bit

and.
“Heo wants the moro she-

out of harm’s way, if anything
should occur. It will be only a few days,
you know, till you’re both away

effect of this little alarm, accom-
d by Sir Richard’s note, was that Mr.
carricd out & temporary arrangement,
which assigned the suite of lpﬂrlmentu in
which Alice’s room w ose to which
she would rostrict berselt during the Tow
days she was to ain (h\.re. the rexk nl"lu
vy except ‘he itchen and o servant’s
Poom o bw dowmnetairs, be ng lo k.d
the time Mr. Levi had koys
together, and all safe in Mok, tho wan
sot, and in the red twilight that fol-
lowed be set off in his cab toward town.

gas-light — he stopped, and got
There w Tiow of tho bar from
where ho siood retending to rum-
age his pockets for something, he was look-
Tag I 0 o whethes - the comst was oloar”

vaiizon Google

. When I talked to you

two years’ suvings, a
a well-todo "andsome young fellow, will st
you hup in u better plm:e than this ‘ere.

“It comes very tim for I'm to
lenvo to- it ad s o " thinking of

ing homo to n , in a day or two, in
u.e-m-- but T 'a mlher dn for myself in a
servios slch 42 that, Amther brandy aad

e sl sotlod” snid b, nod-
s d no,” he interposed, pulling
his tumbler to his chest, T ain’t_punished
s yet. Como you down to my ofishe, you

where it is, to-morrow at three, and
U'llay all pamcklm-n for you, and a note to
the lady from her brother, th baronet; and
.ry.... e a good girl, and do as. o0 ’re bid,
wll make o llulu fumm of it

curtsi and,

sn.bes ol g of Mg bea .m..k .xm.
what remumed of his “bran
and, wiping bis mouth with "m. elove, ho
said, “ Thyee o'clock shav- 4 gond s,
Phebe, s and don't on Brgeh ail) sa
gallsnily with his back to-

as he had it, in his own phrase,
g at full blast,” he got into his cab,

d fingled toward bis offce, with all bis
Keys about bim.
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‘While Miss Arden remained all unoon-
scious, and oven a litlo amused, at the
strange shifts to which her brief stay and
extemporized household at Mortlake exposed
her, o wily and determined strategist was
drasring his toils sroun
The process of isolation was nearly com-
pleted, without having onco excited dier sus-
picions; and, with the same perfidious skill,
the houte ifself wus virtally undergoing
‘modifications which best suited his

it
SirRichard appoared a b club asueual
He was ('nmpTlf to.do so. The all-seeing
eye of his le tyrant pursued him every-
hore; ke Lived wnder & spal of tervor. ~

There is a thought well elaborated by De
Quincey, & thought which more or less dis-
tinetly must have at one time or other struck

most. In almost every life there
gocure ut loagt one aituation in which o man
finds bimself 8o placed that he must either

bas ero o & villuin, . IF ko rasiats the frwr

mendous pressure of temptation, and in
such a case does right, he is sublime. I his
resolution wavers, and he yields, he is a
monster, ut ight of whom humanity ories

out, and covers its e chard Arden
was here, between the henm_ and the mon

soseldom unmasked, did not believe that any
such prodigious ass walked about under a
bat. Mr. Longcluse smiled his silent an-

er, as he thought how he held him in
“everlasting chxinu under darkness.” But

Sitin s, bamst Tosgelats. luspecud

nothing but the sorenity of death.

“What easier than to tell the story to the
lice. Meditated duress.  Compulsion,
oferual villain.  And then: what then?

A pistol to his head, and — darkness !

CHAPTER LXXIIL
A LETTER.

M. Loxocvuse knocked at Sir Richard’s
house in May Fair, and sent up-stairs for
the baronet. ~ It was about the same hour at
which Mr. Levi was drinking his thirsty po-
tation of brandy and water at tho Guy of
War strects were durker than
that eump.muvel; open place,
siroet lump throw i rod outline of the win-
dow upon the dark ceiling, as Mr. Longeluse
stood m the drawing-room betwoen tho win-

in; ike
™Bir Richard Arden sotere

the room.

L Google

and the | wi
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“You were not at Mortlake to-day,” said
be

i ’l‘hm s a enb e uw dm-r that will take

you there; yous a wholo day
T S e tay more than
Hve minatos, sad doi’t mention Lot Dis-

per's name, and account or the locking up
ouse,

of all the h t one suite of roous,
directed, and come to my house in Boltn
Stret, direct from Mortlake. That’s all.”
‘Without another word, Mr. Longeluse took
his departure.

n this cavalier way, and in a cold tone
that conveyod al the monaoo and insul fo-
volved in his ruined position, bad i e
ceited young. mln been ordered about by his
betrayer, o ests, ever since he
B oo wndec hin dromtfil 5

‘The iron trap that held bim fust, outraged
pride, the terrors of suspense, the shame and
remorse of his own enormous perfidy against
his only sister, locked him into  hell from
which, except thrmlgh the door of death,
dhore Seemed no o

s bo drprs out 1o Mortiake, pale, romro-
mg, with folded e, his b
thinned and drawn in the cords o g o4
made up his min

He knocked fariously at Mordake Hall

joor. The woman in the a

i in, Th strange face sartled him i
had been thinking so intently of one thing.
Going up through the darkened house, wil
bat one candl, and tapping at tho door, on
g oyl G ) oo, wvidhin
whish she was siking, with Lanite
for company, and looking at her unsuspicio
mile, o e what a heinous Somspiraiomba

o made an excuse for sending the maid
o e ext room afte they bad spoken  fow
words, and

, Alice, we wero o change our
pln.n ; would you like to come abroad?  Out
of this you must come immediately.” He
s spenking low. + T am i great danger

Lmust g abroad.  For gour I, don’t seem
nything. Do exactly as I mll
am utterly ruined, and y
Afise, on your own avcount, very miserable.
Dowtask question,or ook u ok that may
make Loui pect that you have
any doubt wio s gumg to Arden, or any
suspicion of any She is quite true,
et s say, and your left hand
must not know what your right hand is do-

ing. We are beset and watched; don’t be
frightened, only be steady and caln. Get
together any jewels and money you have,

know nothing about it.
lan omorrow o ezt day T

you again; tay but o PR

and have buctlme tn bid you good-night.””
And he kissed
How horribly agiéated be looked! How

ON UNIVE!
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cold was the hand with which he pressed

ers
“Tush1” he whispered, and his dark
eyes were fixed on the door through which
o espected the roturn o tho maid, * And
he hearc “Not a word, reme
ber!” he sa
aloud, be_qui
denly as he

And as
or

g appeared, leaving her fall |
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Powition a1 T was wheg 1 Tl with sum oty
¥ 3 m.m“’

of the most. portentous misgivings, and, for | i

-u.e Sret i, in the horrors of o growing

P Sir Richard leaned back in the cab as he
drove into town. e had as yet no plan
formed. _ It was a moro complicated explit
than b wta st the moment equ
Mortlake were two fellow

tector, placed there for socurity of the e | Hietosd

and people.

hoso men held passesion af the keys of
the house, and sat and rog selves
with their puch, or cold brandy and water,
sod pipes ; nlwnys one awake, and with ears

i «, 7 o e

mcl Want to have youe Life ot
Tonat Tulke 18 coarse ‘e 1t 1o ol o1 fan
il harrange the Sume na st time, And | m

Il

r Ly e nuw.u e {3t v mm Tou tho
o uMum'-nm o comai
ey Davies

Never did paper ook so deaalingly white,
or letters so intensely black, before Mr,
Longeluse’s eyes, as those of this blackguard

rect, kopt watch and ward in the room to | letter.

the ight of he hall door, in which Sir Rich
d uncle David had conversed with the
Sad Mr. Plumes, on the evening after the old
barone’s death. To effect Alice’s escape,
and reserve for himself a chance of accom:

confasion, an_ala
anotber quarter, chlet
§ suanie of extrication, sudden and start-

m Longeluse was destined to a surprise

 Garthoked in his usually aceurato though
rapid selection, a particularly shabby and
vulgar-looking lotter had been thrown aside
gmong_circalur, pamphlts, and bogzing:
lotters, o await his leisure. Tt was u letter
and vulgar and unbusiness ike
as it looked, there was yet, in uliar
scrivenery that which,  little more atten-
tivoly scanned, thrilled him with a sudden
misgiving. The post-mark. showed it had
becs delivered four da s
r; Longeluse, at bis own house, was
avwaiting the roburn of Sir Righard.
was 80 much moved when he saw from
whom it came, and had gathered something
of it meaning from a few phrases, that his
dark eyes gleamed and his face grew stern,
and more than he often showod of bis
turbation expressec in his face.
thia wrotci's hof tosrike o piecestho plans
co nearly matured? The letter was
“expressed as follows :

2%

.
o
e Ko ma'mquI:L

whero T mad & rifte of o taniing ko o Out 18
IR o

obpose 1 am not in aa

: Google

this
cctedly openod

o
e orampled it up and thrast it n bis
trousers’ pocket, and gave to the position &
fow seconds of intense thought.
His frst thought was,
for not having driven Davi wall,
sud wetsiel (b amioe with e hlgh hapd
of the law, at once. His next, what oo

a fml he was

e never-ending?
were once to get into his warren, what
o could unearth him, il the misohief was
don

His eye caught again the words on which,

If this acoursed forret
pow-

in the expressive phrase which Mr. Davies
would have used, his * sight spred ” us he
held the letter before his eyes— * Mister
ngoluse, i do not Want to have your Life.”
o ground bis tooth, shook i Bt in the
air, nnd stam lhe floor with fury,
the thought that o ratal dotectve, nok-sbls
tom ords consecutirely, and trained
for such g ndon thicves and burg-
lars, should dm to hold such language to
a man of thought and exquisito kil alto-
other so masterly as he!  That he should
be gutwitted by that clumsy scoundrel |
Well, it was now to begin all over again.
Tt should all go right this time.
He thought again for & moment, and then
sat down and wrote, commencing with the
date and ad

ldress :

ivod your nota, which

expense of

i indoed,

T gind 0
Iearn that yon have also writ ou ject to Mr.
Davit Arden, wha oy ontrly with mo." 1 shul taks

early opportunity of eein him. Perait in your laui-

BRINGE Voki hiven
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e sxeionn, s Ll st s rom detrso he
“atir oxpense
ez \\‘u_m Lowacvose.”

‘He addressed the letter carefully,

Himuelf and put it in the
B e Sir rﬂm as await

ing Km at home, in lm drawing-room ; and
as he walked homeward, under the lamps,
in inward_pain, one might have moralized
Vith Peter Pindar

and went

“The s e ot B o it
A0 30 o ad =

2
The secret tyrant had in his turn found a
had w

secret tyrant, ot less oruel, perhaps, but
more ignoble.
of josulaity, n0 doubt, enjoy such specta-

o made your vigit?” asked Mr. Long-
“ "ru "h 5
“ Anything to report?”

Abslutaly nothing”

Where is Mr Aren, your uncle?”
“In Scotland.”
 How soon does he return?””

 Ho will not be in town till npnng, The-
Tieve; he is going abroad, huz s
tgpugh Soathampion,on i o tht Gonr
ffent, on Friday next.”

" And maken some mue stay there?”
“] thk he my. one nij
e o inand you

el e il e

S Rishas sared,

“Yes, o had better not put your
PRGN clear sour hend of allnotion
of running way.” ¢ bis fiery
eyen on Sie Rickard, with 8 eudden forocity
that made him fancy that his secret thoughts
bad rovealed themselves under his pieroing
gaze. It is not casy to levant now-a-day
Etioas ono hes swifior wings than the wires

an carry news with; and if you are false,
what more do I need than to blast you? and
with your name in the huc-and-cry, and a
thousand_pounds reward for the apprehen-
sion of i Richard Arden, baronet, or for-

1 don't see much more that infamy | sa

Slote

A Gark B crossed Arden's face, s he
rose.

“Not s word, now,” cried Longoluse,
barshly, extending his hand quickly oward
him; 1 may do that which cannot be un-
done.”

CHAPTER LXXIV.
BLIGHT AND CHANGE.

Daxoee to herself, Alice suspected nor
Bot sho was full of dreadfal. sonjectures
about her brother. There was, she was per-
suaded, no good any longer in remonstrance

The devils, in their moments |

0 Google ‘
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or entreaty. She could not upbraid him
but sho was persusded that in the terribls

e::irepm(ed “that, uncle
Dasid were in Gown, of that 1 knew where
to find him

“But no doubt,” she thought, * Richard
will hide nothing from him, and, perhaps,

my hinting his disslosures even 8 bim would
aggravate poor Richard’s diffculties and
misery.”

ot until the next evening that,

bout the same hour, she again saw her
i good resolationsin the interval

o not reversed,

ut ly. e sprit of indecison, snd

something of the

poned to a more ok rStiiat toAMe:

'To her he seemed more tranquil. e said
vaguely that the reasons for flight were less
urgent, and that she had better continue her

ns, as before, for her journey to

Even under these circumstances, the jour-
to Yorkshire was pleasant. Thers was
cmufurt in the ertinty that be would thero
ach of that fatal te
Hon which had too plaialy. all bat raiped
him.  From the harassing distractions, also,
which in London had of late beset
almost without intermission, ho m.gm find
in the seclusion of Arden m.
here, with uncle Dasid’s help, ﬂmre would
be ti m\z, at least, to ascertain the ex!
the rin which had come, und what nm old
fumily o Ardon might Sl soun
their-own, and & of e might b
e o e et
Fall of these more cheery thoughts, Alice
took leare of her brother.
oing,” he said, looking at his
watch, “direct to Brighton; 1 have just
i to the station nicely: busines
o o & mbeing to-night with Bexley,
who s staying there, and in_the morning 4
long and, I fear, angry d\ncuumn with
Charrington, who is also at Br
To ki Sihed dospls iy, and
Tooking in her eyes for & i, Axedly, b

i
“ Alice, durling, you must try to think
what sacrifice you can make to save your
wretehed brother.
Their eyes met as she looked up, her
hands about his neok, bis fondly on ber

stairs, and got into his cab, and drove down
the avenue,

Sho sigod ogking aflr him with o hoary
heart. How happy they two might have
Boem, i it had ot boon R the oue inecctt:
g\lyle insanity !

bout an hour later, as the sun was near

its mﬂ-mi she put on her hat and short
gray clouk, and stopped out inta ts Ioeel
looked round smiling. The
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golden glow and transparont shadows made
at dimpling smile and benutifal face look
more than ever lovely. All around the air
ringing with the farewell songs of the
birds, and, with a heart almost re-
ng in ith ‘that_beautifal
R, She walked I hdzly to the ald garden,
yhich, in that lominous ar, locksd, she
lhnughl o nd and
wellworn aphoriom of the Fronch-
b History repeats itslf,” was about to
assert itself, ‘Sometimes it comes in literal
sobriety, sometimes in derisive travesti,
sometimes in tragic aggravation.

She was in the garden now. The associa-
tions of place recalled her strange interview
with Mr. Longeluse but n few months before.
Since then a blight had fallen on the scenery,
and what a change upon the persons!

The frit-leaves were yellow now,
drifta of them lay upon the walks. Mant
ling ivy canopiad the door, mlzrlm:ed witl
elimbi had long shed their
honors. -
foliage and thorny tendrils formed a dee)
arched porch, in the shadows of whih, ou
denly, as on her return she reached it, she

r. Longeluse standing within a step or
g of her.

s hand; it might bo in en-
treaty, it ml;:ht bo in ‘menace; she could not,
in the fow alarmed moments in which she
gased ot bis dark exes and pale cquivoeal
ace, determine anything but e o
tense emotion excited him
*Miss Arden, you may
can't despive . You must hear me, -
e you are in my power. I relent, beauti-
ol ‘oreature, thus Tur, that I give you one
chance more of reconiliation ; don, for
God’s sake, throw it from youi” (he
extending his open band to receive he..)
“Why should you prefer an unequal w
I tefl you frankly you are in mv
wer — don’tmisunderstan
“power to this degree, that you shall volusi-
{arity, s the moro olerablo of bwo alier
natives, submit wi
one o s my
. Whink of the degradation T mubumit Oy
in asking you to take it. © o
chance when I used forgivenes. I tender
youa full orgiveness my hand; be-
Sare how espise e
Fearfal ol in o ight, hor
fear gave way before her kindling spirit. 'She
“had stood before him pale as death— anger
now fired her eye and o
* How dare ou,si, hold such language
Do you suppose, if I had tol
our cowardice and insolence as l

ou

o —in

Tootior or
len e

Lot me puss s, and never while you live
presume to addre §

Mr. Longcluse, with a slow recoil, smiling
Bxedly, and bowing, drew back, and opencd

the door for her to pass. He did not any

; Google
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longer look like o villain whose heart had
failod him.

Her heart fluttered violently with fear, ay
she saw that he stepped out aftdr her and

walked by her side toward the house.

membered, *one, the smallest particle of
disinterested liking — the grain of mustard-
— I'would l.uve lmd L yon fast, and made
7ou happy, mado you adire me  nch adora-
tion that you could have heard from my own
lips the confession of my crimes and loved
me still — loved me more desperately. )\u"
that you hate me, and 1 hate you, and hav
Jou ta my powee, and while I hate, stll ad-
mire_you'—still choose you for my wife—
you shall hear the same story, and think me
all the more dreadful. Yon sought to de-
grado mo. and Il hamblo yo
iu;:rou 1 tell you
an you bave read of i trile, and
can’t understand, and can scarcel
Tiewe in— the kind of man that scoras t you
a5 unaccountable and monsirous as o ghost
— your horror will make my
mum,ph exquisite with an immenso delight.
don’t waat to amooth the way fo you; you
do nothing for me. I disdain hypocrisy.
ecroe debren you on; fate aoeroes you; you
can't help_yourselr, ‘and my delight s to
Take the plunge terrible. 1 reveal myselt
that you may know the sort of person you
e Joked t. . Your sacriis shall bo the
gony af agonies, the death of deathe; an
yotyou’ll find yourself unablo o resst. 1711
Toae you subimiastvs 84, over patisnt 3as 0
a mad doctor. If it took year to do it, you
shall never stir out of this house till it i
one. Every spark of insolence in your na-
ture shall bo trampled out; 1'll break you
thoroughly.  The wund of my step shall
make your heart jump; a sight of me shall
silence you for an hour. You shall not be
able to ‘take your eyes off me while I’m in
sight, or to forget me for a_momen; when I

gm gone. The smallest hing you do, the
least word you speak, the very thoughts of
your henrl. . shall all be shaped under one

nedessity and ono foar, and t ono p
he had reached the hall-door.)
sop1, Yeu you wish to enter

iyt

P Cere

E

W flashing eyes and head erect this
‘heautiful girl stepped into the ball, withou
looking to the right or 0 the loft, or utter

ing one word, and walked quickly to the
foot of the great stair.

If she thought that Mr. Longcluse would
respest the barrier of ‘the threshold, sho was
mistaken. but one step behind

to | her, shut the hmy hall-door with a crash,

and

room i tho right that person stood. up brisk-
the

and prepured for nction. He cl
o again, saying simply, “1’Il i
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The young lads, hoaring bis ste, turned
round and stood on the stair, confronting
him fercely.

“ You mhst leave this house this moment,”
she eried, with  stamp, with gleaming eyes

by, he replied, standing before

"Ciould this be the s old house in which
childish days had paseed, in which_all
Iways friendly and familiar
low refl n the
wall beside her in the dim sunset ap endor,
and the shadows of the flowers sharp as
umll that stood thes
[ have friends here who will tarn you

You hare no riends here” he replied,
‘with the same fixed smile.

Ste hositated; o siepped down, but
stopped in_the She Temembered. in-
stanily that, o8 s burdo, she o soon i
take ihe key from the hall-door, and se
cure,

aiy brother will protect me.”

“Ishe here?

“le’ll call
when he comes.

“Will ho say so?”

“ Always —brave, true Richard!” she
eobbed, with a strange cry in her words.

HEll doas 1 bid him: he's  forger in

- 0 e her wild stare he replied with a low,
faint I

Jou to account to-morrow,

S clasped b Bagers over her demples. | O

*“Oh ! 10, no, no, no, no, no! " she sereamed,
and suddenly sho rmdwd into the great room
at her ight.

7 Sl bors o

arms and cried : “It’s a lie, durling; it’s a
Tt and ahe had faimted,
He laid her in the great chair by the fire-
lace.  With white lips, and wu one fist
Shuking wildly in the wir, he ith a
eadful sh
Yoo villan! you villsia! you d—d
villain 1”7
Dot you bo.u forl 1 said Longeluse.
«Ring for the maid. ust have heen

20 save you; thej all fuint

r women,
aso - Jooked ot her lieles fuco
wiih ngthing dxk o

mingliag to the Fillany of Ky

CHAPTER LXXY.

PHEDE CHIFFINCEL

M. Loxccuuss passed into theinner room,
as he beard

Bl Towan Louien Divoar ta chivs cores
with the simple remedy of cold water, the

varzzory GOOgGle
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Joung lndy recovored,  Sho was sonveyed to
er room, and Richard Arden followed, at
“ keey

..,;cl-.m command, to “keep things
auie

1 an 45907 of remoese b romatiod it
his sister’s hand in his, sitting by the bed

on which she lny. Longeluse had spoken
with the resolution that a few sharp and
short words should accomplish the cri
and show her plainly that her brother wa
in the most literal and terriblo sense, in his
poer, and thas, ndirecly, sho alvo. Por-
aps, if she must know the fuct, it was ns
well she should know it n
ongeluse, T suppose, had rockoned upon
his throwing himself upon his uner s mercy.
He thought he had done so befo moved
her us he would have wished. - Longelase,
no doubt, had spoken to hor, expecting to
find her in a different mood. Ilad she
yielded, what sort of hushand would he

cen.
the best diamonds in Eng-
t when crossed,

oo and sovriy, elmly by
Ahce to have been won, had she
win him, to tenderness.

Was s.x Richard now  secon
sch

i ebard bad no plan— nono for eseape,
none for a catastrophe, none for acting upon
Alice’s feelings.

“T am s0 agitated —in such despair —
gtunned! I5 T had but ono clenr hour
b, God ad but one clear hour to

think in

Ho was now trying to persuad Alice that
Longeluse had, in his rage, used exagger-
atod langnage ~—that 1t wes ras be was in
his power, but it was for a large sum of
money, for which he was his debtor.
s, darling,” he whispered, “only he
firm. I shall got away, and take you with
me—only be secret, and don’t mind one
word he says when he is angry — he is liter-
ally @ madian; thoro is no imit {0 the vio
lense and sbsurdity of what ho

Taho atill n the bouso? ” she whispered.

“Nothe”

« Are you certain ?”

«Perféctly; with all his rant, he dares
not. nlny. l]" would l;e a police-office affair.

ne lon

ago.
Fiho s, with  stroddor,
Thoir ngmwd talk continted for some,
time longe:

N last, dnrkl ly and suddenly, as usual, he
took his lea

When her l\rolhor had gone, she touched
the Lell for Louisa Diaper. A stranger ap-

eared.

“Who are you?” said Alice, sitting up.
“I rang for my maid, Louica Diape

“ Please, my lady, she went into town to
fotch some things here from Sir Richard’s
house.

How losg age1®

[
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+Justwhen you was geting beter, pleuse

W en she retnn\s. send her to me.
What i your name?”
i Phebe Chiffinch, ploate 'm.”
And y
n hor placo, plewse, my lady.”
Well, when she comes back, you can as-
st. We have a great deal to do; and [
like your fuce, Phebe, and I'm % lonely, T
lhm{ 'u get you to sit here in the window

o — "

"ot ou & sodton the yeung Indy burst
into tears, and sobbed and wept bitterly.
Thesew maid was st her eos, praring ol
g of consnlation intg Tor ear, with-0dd
uite intelligible, T dare say
oy b.r of o
bs

the Guy of Warwick — dropping
I direotions, and bowling down
grammatic rules like hiney pins.

She was wonderfully taken by the kind
Tooks and tones of the pretty lndy whom she
saw in this distress, and with the silk our-
tains draven back i the fading fush o even-

“fiad work, hard fare, sod barder words
were her porion rom her orphaned o
hood upward, at the old "Gt arwick,
with ith dubious cnlwmer-. fai g ‘business,
and bitter and grambling old hostess.
Shrewd, hard, and not over-nice had Miss

ra
is, 1 the Jorks of the young lady, and sl
more to her sweet voice and words, that in
hzr ears sounded so new and strange. There
ot unpleasant sense, 00, of the supe-
ioeity of ‘rank and refnomant which inspire
an_admiring awe in her kin 0,18
Voice that was rather sweet and very cheery,
she offered, when the young lady was better,
o sit by the bed and fell her & story, or sing
her a son, %
Every one knows how his view of his own
case may vary within an hour. Alice was
now of Gpinion that thers was ho reason, 1
re_ym her brnlher‘. version of the terrifying
who could act like Mr.
of course, say anything.
began 1o grow more cheerful, and
in a little while she accepted the offer of her
companion, and beard, first a story, and
then a song; and, after that, she’ falked
wlth her for some time.
‘ell me, now, whnz servants there are in
the house,” asked A
" Oaly bwo women and myself, Ploasemie”
“Is there any one else in the hou:
. wides ourselves?

The girl looked down, and up'again, in
Alicd's yes, and then wvay to tho foor at
the other end of
ing here, miss, except my own business,
please, my lady.

“ My God ! *This girl may o't speak trath
to me,” exclaimed Alice, clasping her hands
aghast.

meluae, could,

wld ma m, o2y 0% 0 talk of noth. |
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The girl loked uneasily.
*1 should he sent awa a’am, if Tdo.”
 Look en: in this strait you must
be for me or against me;; you can’tbe divided.
For God’s sake be a friend to me now.

may yet be the best friend
Come, Phebe, trust me, and

Il mevor. be-

tray you”
Sho took the girls hand.. Phebo did aot
speak. looked in her face earnestly

some At s b down and up ag
#1 dow’t mind. a8 “you
mwam ; 1’11 tell you mqmmg Bat if
you tell them, m. am, it will be awful bad
for e, my I Ta¢
e looked again, sory much fightened,
in e oo, and-mas sent

*No.one shall ever know but me. Trut
e catirly, and [l nover forgot it 0 you.”

“Well, ma’am, there is two m

“Who'are they?”

“Two men, please ’m. T knows one on

’em — he was keeper on the Guy o’ War-
wick, please, my Tedy, when there was &

execution i the ‘ouse. They’re both
sheriff's men.
2+ And what are they dring horo?

“That is,
everything for o debt,
quired tho lady, hewildere

WL, tha was 16 botew 5k the Guy
Warwick, miss; but Mr. Vargers, he was
coarting ine down there at the gay o War
wick, and offere ge if T would ’av
ad him, and he tolls me heverything, and
ho s it 11w paper Sopiake y0u, plouse,
my lady.”

* Take me #”

“Yes, m; ; he read it to me in the
room by the hall-door. Halice Harden, spin-
ster, and something about the old gavnor's

the farnitare and
s't that it?” in-

will, please; and his horders is to take
you, please, miss, if you s should offer to go
out of the door; and there s two on ’em, and

they, watches turn ahout, s0 you can’t leave
e ‘ouse, please, my lady ; and if you try,
they only lock you up, a one
room a-top o the “ouse; and, for ynnr life,
my Iy, don't el no one L aid 3
“ 0l What can they méan?
Whn l to becmne of mel mehow or
other you must get me out of this hou
Help me, for God’s sake! 1’Il throw my-
self from the window — Il kill myself —
rather than remain in their power.”
“Hush ! My Indy, please, there ’s a friend
of mine,» blacksmith.in ihe villago down
I know what

ors; and
don’t you let no one think you likes me, and
1’1l be sly enough; you may count on me,
my lady.””

“Trembling all over, Alice kissod her.
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CHAPTER LXXVI
ME. LONGCLUSE AND UNCLE DAVID.

Lovisa Drargn did pot appear that night,
nor next morning. She had been apn‘l(eﬂ
away like the rost. Sir Ricbard had to
her that his sister desired that she shoald
into town, and stay il next day, ander the
care of the housekeey e
would bring her a list of commissions which
she was to do for her mistress preparatory to
starting for Yorkshire. It was not till the
night after that sho started for the North.

ir Richard Arden was not the cold villain
you may suppose. e was resolved to make
an effort of some kind for the extrication of

o would effect her escape and
his own simultancously. In the
he must acquicsce, ostensibly at least, in
every step determined by Longeluse.

was  bright autamnal day a8 Sir Rich-

e mean time | tell

CHECKMATE.

“T should like to run up to Mortlake to
see her. She has been complai lng eh?”
No, no— better,” i Ricl
B You forget to tell your mule ‘what
you told “me,” interposed "Mr. Longcluse,
* that Miss An‘len Teft Mortlake for York-

Id | shire

yest
“oh '”uul mle David, turning to Rich-
ard again.

“ And the servants went before — two or
three days ago,” said Sir Richard, looking
down for o moment, and hastening, under
that clear eye, to speak a livle trath.

“Well, I wish she had come with us,”
snid David Arden ; * but as she could not be,
persuaded, 1'm glad she is makin
change of air and scene in any direction.
Bytheby, Nr. Longoluse, you bad o ltter;
had not you, from our e

“Yes; he seemed to thi l( he. qul ound
o —from Puris it was—and T wroto to

re no expense in pushing his
inquiriss, and fa draw upon me!

“Well, T have some news to tell you. His
exploring voyage will come to nothing : you

ard and M. Longeluse took the rail to South- | did not hear
ampton.  Longcluse had his reasons for | *No.
taking tho young baronst with Why, the poor fllows dead. T got @
sear the bour, by the time they | Lotter — hed me, forwarded Trom
o L, e i n would arrive | my house tov, yosionday, fromm the pese

e b novihesn point of dop

Longeluse looked animated, smxlmg, but
a stupendous load lay on his heas sin-
gle r:ﬁ:muy phrase in the letter ur that de-
tective scoundrel might be enough to direct
the formidable suspicions of that energetic
old gentléinan upon him. The next hour

altogether upon the defen-

aralyze his schemes,
ice Arden, you little dream of the man
.na the route by which, possbly, deliverance
is speeding to you

car the steps of the large hotel that
Tooked seaward, Longeluse_and Sir Richard’
lounged, expecting tho arrival of David Ar-
den almost momentarily.

Up drives a fly, piled with portmantenus,
hatcase, dressing-case, and all the
travalling appurtenances of o comtorsahie
wayfarer. eside the driver sits a servant.
1t draves up at tho door near them.

ongoluse’ o seasoned heart throbs |

o008 ox twise 08

ut gots uncle Dav , loking browned
and healthy af ern_excursion.
On reaching tho top of tho steps, he mu,
and tarns round to look about him. Again
Mr. Longeluse feels the same 0dd sensation
at his heart,

Uncle David recognizes Sir Richard, and,

miling, greets him, He runs down the
Siopt to mget Wim. Afer they have shuken
bands, and g litlo mors coldly, he aad Mr.

Longeluso, b e
ou ar0 not looking yoursel, Dick ; you
ought to have run down 1o the Moors, and
o up an appetite. Tlow is
“ Alice? Oh! Alico s very well, haake”

Google -

son who hires the lodgings —to say he had
died of scarlatina, very suddenly, and send-
mg an inventory of the things he left. It is

ity ; for he seemed a smart fellow, and
Sangaine about gomng to the bottom of it

““An nwial pity ! ” exclaimed Longeluse,
who felt as if @ mountain were lifted from
s heart, and that the entire firmament had
lighted up; * an awiul pity ! Are you quite
sure?”

“There can’t be a doubt, I'm sorry
sny. Then, as Alice has taken wing, ['ll
sue 1 plan, mad oross by the next marl.”

“For. Pavia? inquired Ms, Loogeluse,
carelessly.

Yes, sir, for Paris,” answered uncle Da-
1 delibeaialy, looking at him; * yo, for

i

And then followed a little chat on indif-
ferent subjects.

'l'hun ancle Dunrl mentioned that he had

d must dine with the dull

hu(‘. nnut. ﬁ)lluw who bad asl im to meet
him here on a mattor of business, which
rould huye done aat aawell nezt your, but
he wished it

Unelo David smiled, nodded, and waved
his hand, as on oo he gave
them o farewell look over his shoulder.

CHAPTER LXXVIL

THE CATACOMBS.

A his disappearance, for Sir Richard, the
air darkened as when, in the tropics, the sun
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sets without & t‘nhKM, and the silence of
il night dosee

oy wafoy had
He h.d lmd his hlnd upon IL Aud had let it
ghde ‘I‘muvuyed rs ;. and

unfllhllmulvle sea beneatl
se was in spirits. He
o, pibny o 3 time like the Walter Long-
cluse of a year be
They tw draed together, and afler diner
Mr. Longeluse grew happy, and as he sat
with his glass by him he sang, looking over
the waves, a sweet little sentimental song,
about ehips that pass at sea, and &

euned and looked it the
carriage-window, of which young Arden
was the only occupant:
*Bo truo to me now, and we may mako it

up yet.”

nd s0 saying, be gave his hand a single
prgssure a o looked bard i i his eyes..

The bell had rung. He was remaining
thero fur aothertrain. The lapping ofthe

doors had o
whistle blew its long. wem\nv ypll d u
e train hegan to ghide toward London, the
young man saw the white face of Walter
Longeluse in deep shadow, as he stood with
his back to the lamp, still turned toward him.
The train was now thundering on its
course ;. the slitary lamp glimmerad in the
roof. rew himself back, with his foot
amnet the qum eat.
“‘Good God, what is one to resolve? All
cruel when they are exasperated,
M.Km "aok 4o et o made of Lougsinse
reatures women are | what fools !
Tox' casy all might have been made, with

the lenst temper and reflection! What
——d selfishness!”
Unele David was now in Paris, The moon
waa siing over that besatiful city, In a

lonely street, in a quarter which fashion had
long forsaken — over whose pavement, as yet
anconacious of the Revolution, had passed,
i the glare of toroblight, the carved and
emhlnmned cnrrugel nf = armuncru‘y as
shadowy now as the the Cos
his footstape wero et
A b ouse presented its fro
stopped, and examined it carefully r.-r a few
seconds. 1t was the house of which be was
in search,

At onetime the Baron Vanboeren had re-
ceived patients from the country, to resid
in this house. For 0 year, durin
which he had been gathering together his
‘wealth, and denwhmg lumxelf from business,
he bad tinued th had gradually
ot rid of his establishment,

When David Arden rang the bell at the
hall-door, which he had to do repeatedly, it
answered at Jast by an old woman, high-
Tooldersh al skin.sad bone, with u great
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noso and big jaw-bones, and a high-cauled

1 lean creaturo looked st bim with
a vexed and hollow eye. ony_arm
Somcon 1he lock f 5o hall-door, aad e

u its

in-

to see monsieur the baron, if he
ill permit me an interview,” answered Mr.
Arden, in very fuir French.
ousieur the barun is not visfble; but
if monsieur will notwiss , leave any
ases for monsieur the Imml\.
ive it punotually.”
baron appointed me
to call to-night at ten o'clock.”
s monsieur sure of that?”
“ Perfectly.”
Bl vory well: but, if e plewses, T
must first learn monsieur’s name?
My name is Arden.”
“I believe monsieur is right.” She took
a bit of note-paper from her capacions
pogkety and. pesring at it spelled aloud,

Ve interrupted and_continued
the vilor, apallig bie e, with » sl

? sho followed, reading slovly
fmm lncr u _H e8, monsieur ht.
You see, this paper says, Admit Mosimr
David Arden to an interview. _Enter, if you
plesse, moutieur, and follow me.”

It was a decayed house of superb propor-
tions, but of a fashion long passed away.

The gaunt old woman, with a bunch of
Inrge oy clinking st ber side, stalked up

broad stairs and into & mlery, and
ﬂmmgh several rooms_opening en suile.

B4 ekt wre b with sebiin diets:
empty. sad the shutters closed, except hero

there where the moonlight gleamed
llmugh chinks and seams.
Arden, before he had seen the
Barin, Vanboorst ia Loudon, hed. piotared
him in_imggination a tall old man, with
classie features, lnd ‘manners courteous and
somewhat state]

We do hot fepricate wuch isegen; they
rise 1iké, eshalations from & fow- soattered
data, and present themselves spontaneously.

1t'is this self-creation that invests them

o | with so much reality in our imaginations,
d

and sul rprise when
the original turns out quite unlike the por-
trait with which we have been amusing our-
selves.

She now pushed open a door, and said :

“Monsicur the baron, here is arvived
Monsieur David

The room in which he now stood was spa-
cious, and sory nearly durk. The shuttors
‘were closed outside, and the moonlight that
entored oatn thevugh.the"ifculae bole out
in cach. A largo candlo on o bracket burned
at the farther end of tho room. Thero the

baron stood. A reflector, which interposed

[
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hetween the candle and the door at which
David Arden entered, directed its light
songly apon wmolhmg which the baron
bel aid table, in bis hand
and o that be urned toward b
was concentrated upon his large face, m.-.. -
ing, with the fogee of u Rembrandt, all its
!urrm\'u and fine wrinkles. He stoo
u buckground of darkness
ﬂgure in  magic-lantern,

e baron tood bafoe him —a short man

aist He looked maro broad-
i and short nocked than. ever
his shirt-sleeves, He had an lmtrumnn in
his hand resembling a small bit

d od auminet oa e fiswmtl
waistcoat, which he brushed off with two or
three sweeps of his short fut fingers. He
looked now like a grim old mechanic. There
was no vivacity in his putty-colored features,
but there were prolnplxuu]e and decision in
every abrupt Tt was his towering,
of mmmnml

red e an Shmset
bratal vulgarit
he baron was not n the slightest degree

“put out,’ o phrase is, at being de-
tected in his present occupation and disha-
bille.

He bowed twice to David Arden, and said,
in English, with a litle forcign acocnt:

;, Monsicur Arden; ‘but
you can hardly see it antil your eyes have
grown a litele socustomed to dur crépuscule.”

This was true snough for Durid Arden,
though he saw him ady wo,

Coulf not have known what he e in- the point.

hand that was in shadow. The sound,
mdml of the legs of the chair, as he set it
n the floor, he heard.

frontier to my new
habitation, whither T shall soon fullow : a
this bouse, too, I shall sell. 1 bave already
two or three gudgeons g, monsieur.”
“This house must have been the hotel of

some distinguished family, baron; it is no- | as

by, proportioned,” i David Arden.

eye became accustomed to the
glmm, "Darid Ardes s irsose of ghiing

tho walls. The shattered frames on

which the tapest uy was stretched in old
times remained in the panelt, with oropo of
small, rusty na ..,,,bf‘" e fuing candle-
light glimmered or
ulbs, Siish had alsd ustained vielinca.
flor was bare, with a great deal of fter,

scanty fu q

are. ‘here wi
athe near the aput where David Arden s,

ad shavings und splinters under his foet.
There was a gre with a vice attached.
T & poriata of the frvclave wae bullt &
naco. There were pincers and other instru-

=
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ments lying about the ro

more the appearance of an umux, wnrhha

than of-shldy, and seemed a cagh
bodo for the uncouth figure that e

m.
“la! monsieur,” growled the baron,
“stone walls have ears ; you say if only they
tongues, what tales these could tell!”
onid the buron, who spoke rapidly and ab-
raptly as ever, and mnever smiled. T}
house was one aune,du Borry's, and
was sacked in_the great Revolution.
mirrors were let inio the plaster in the
walls. In some of the rooms there are large
fragment still stack in the wall so fust, you
chisel to dislodge
. This room was an
ante-room or boudoir, and admitted to the
Indy’s bedroom by two doors, this and that.
The panels of that num, hy which Jou
entered from the stai
They were quite .m-r.ed "The furnitars,
uppose, flew out of the window; every-
thing was broken up in small bit,and torn
to rags, or carried off to the broker after the
irst fury, and mml cul

The bricks, the stones, hardly the plaster on

the walls. Yet, Monsicur Arden, I have
discovered some of the best treasures the
ouse contained, and they are at present in
this room.  Are you a collector, Monsiour
Arden?”

Uncle David dilaimed the bonorable m
putaiion. 110 weas thinking of outiing ll
Tiis short, and bringing the o the
’l‘he old man was at 'he nml when
the egotism of age asserts itself, and was
garrulous, and being, perhaps. despotic and
fierce, (he looked both), he might esily take

Therefore,

tinct masterpioces of Wattenu's. 1 have
known that for ten years, and have post-
poned removing them. Tuwelve Watteaus,

fine a8 any in the world! I would not
trust their removal to any other hand —and
s0, the panel comes out without a shake.
Come here, monsieur, if you please.
candle affords a lig

=

3
t sufficient to see at
lenst some of the beauties of thees income _

parable works.”

P Thaaks, baron, s glance wil sufce; for
L am nothing of 4% ardet”

bed: It was troe that

sight had grown aceustomed to the obscuri
for he could now see the baron’s features
much more distinctly. His large wazen
face was shorn smooth, except on the u
lip, where a short mustache still bristled ;
short black eyebrows contrasted also wnh

!the bald massive forehead, and round tl

PRINCETON UNIVER
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eyes was o complication of mean and cun-
miog wrinkles. Some peculir line between
these contracted brows gave a character of
foroity o this ﬁvrb:ddm%md cvarl foid.
| hose four pictures
—Tould et sl those Tove Waktbaos or
one hunired thousand francs,  An
other door.is worth the Hal”

““Yon are lacky, beron”

“I think so. Tdo not wish to part with
them; I don’t think of selling them. See
the folds of that brocade! See tho ease
grace of the lady in the sack, who
sits on the bank, thers, under the myrtles,
with the guitar on ber lp! and see the ani-
mation and el ncing boy
rigeg it el et
T ought not to part with that, on
any terms—no, never! You, no_doubi
know many collectors, wealthy men, in Eng-
land. Look at that shot silk, green and
purple; and whom do you take that to be a
porenit o, hat ludy wih the casaneta

s pointing out each object, on which
he descanted, with his stumpy fivgor — his
hands being, I am bound to admit, by no
means clean.

“If you do happen to know such people,
nevortholoss, 1 “uuld not object to your
telling_th this treasure may be
weent I've m0 obJeclmn T should not like

to part with them, that is true. No, no, no ;
but every man may be tempted ; it is possi-
blo — possible, just possible.”

1 shall coriunly mention them to some
friends.”

“Wealthy men, of course,” said the
baron.

“It is an expensive taste, baron, and none
but Joththy pecpls can fndulge it
“Trac, und thes would be gery expensive.
They uee unique; tha Jady theno is the Db
Barry—n portrait. worth, alone, six_thou-
sand francs. Hal he! Yes, when I take
zese out and place zem, as I mean before [
£0, to be seen, they will bring all Earope
!ngather il Speck fiingt man Mase—
with bacon one catches mice
ill exc\te attention,
Tut 1 foel that T sim wasting your
time and abusing your courtesy in permit-
ting my visit, the immediate object of which
was to carnestly beg from yon some informa-
tiom,which, I thipk, 5o one clse can give

“ lnl’urmntmn? Oh! ha! Pray resume
your chair, sir. Information? yes, it is
‘quite possible I may have information such
13 you need, Heaven knows! But know-
ledgo, they eay,is power  and if [ do you n
Texpect as much from
Hand waschtdisand ro—sons hand, munsunr.
washes ze ozer. No man parts wiz zat
which is valuable, to strangers, wizout a
proper honorarium. 1 receive no_more
Ellllluu here; but, you understand, I may
e induced to attend a patient: T may be
tempted, you understand.”

Google
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“But this is not a case of attending  pa-
tient, baron,” said David Arden, a little
baughtily.

“And what ze deyil ix it, then ?” stid the
baron, turning on him_ suddenly, * Mon-
sieur il pardon me, but we profosionsl

men must turn our time and knowledge to
account, o you seo? Aud we don't give
eizer wizout being paid, and well
them, oh?”

“Of course. T meant nothing else,”
Dasid Arden.

“Then, sir, we understand one another
20 far, and that saves time. Now, what in-
an the Baron Vanboeren give to

Mnn-\enr David Arden?”

You would prefer my putting my
tions ?.mle straight.”

“ Straight s & sword-thrust, sir”

“Then, baron, T want to know whether
im.. were acquainted with two persons, Yel-
and Macg and Walter Longeluse

knew zem boz, slightly and
mhmntely— timately and Yot i ahghily:
Youwish,perhapy, o loarn particalars oo
hose ﬁ,...F’

id

s interrogat
“Do you perfeutly *ocollot the features
of these persona?”
“ | ..uglm”
n you give me an accurate description
of Yellnnd Mace?”
n bring you with both.”
By Jon ]t You serious?”
r. Longeluse is in Londo
: Butyou alk of bringing T faoe o fuce
with them ; how soor
“In five minutes.’
“Oh, you mean @ phowgr-ph. or a pie-
re.”

“No, in the solid. Here is tho key of the
catacombe:” And e took o key that hung
from a nail on the wall

“Bah, ha, yah!” exploded the baron, in
a ferocious sneel. rather than a laugh, and
shrugging his grent ad shoulders o bis ear, b
ah rous
Wi clover ooy onwrey Homslonr
Arden ! you see 50 well srough ze millstone !
Ich bin klug und weise — you sing zat song ?
1 am intelligent and wive’ eh, ! gra-, b,

o scized the candlestik. in one hand,
and shaking the key in the other by the side
of his buge forehead, he nodded once or
tice to Davi

“ Not much Iifo whiere we are going ; but
you shallsee zem bos

peak riddles, baron; but by all
..:,... o bt a6, 05 sa7, Fa o fane i
[

“Very good, monsieur ; you’ll follow me,”
said the baron. And he opened a door that
admitted to the gallery, and, with the can-
dle and the keys, ho lod the . h, this
corridor, to an iron door that
appearance, being sunk two feet back

f
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en frame that threw it into
s T eulochad, o wih ae
exertion of his weight and strength, swung
slowly open.

CHAPTER LXXVIIL
RESURRECTIONS.

Davin Aroex entered this door, and found
himseif under o vaulted roof of brick. These
were the chambers, for there were at least
tiro, which the buron termed his catacombs.
Aloig both walls of the narrow apartment
woroiran prosses, that lwked like he huge
ovens of an ogre, sunk deep in the wall, and
the baron looked himself not an unworthy
proprietor.

he baron had the general's faculty of re-
‘membering faces and names.

“Monsicur Yelland Maco? yes, T will
show you bim: o is among the dead”

Ay, ais right side is dead — all z
D3’ you, mean,” said Daxid Arden, - g
eraly that Yelland Mace is no longer liv-

“A, B, C D EFG” muttered the
baron, slowly pointing bis finger alon the

1 beg your pardon, bazon, but 1 dor't
hink you heard me,” eaid Bavid Arde
“ Perfoctly, excuse me: I, 1, J, K,
— M. Twill show you now, if you desre it
Yelland Mace; you' shall sce him now, and
never belold him more. Do you wish very
much
“Intensely — most intensely ! ” said uncle
David,carneatly.
aron furned full upon him, and
eaned b shoutders against tho iron door
of the pr n from his pocket
2 buash of besvy keys, which bo dunglad
from hin clenched fingers, and they made a
faint jinglo in the silence that followed, for
a fow seconds.
“ Pormit me to ask,” said the baron, ““are
your inquiries dirceted to a legal object?”
“Ihave no diffculty in saying yes,” an-
swered he “a logal objeot, strictly.”
“ A legal object, by whmh you gain con-
mlernhly!” b askod, slo
which T g.m o umsfwzmn of see-
ing j ties dome ‘upon a villai
“That is fine, mo; ternal justioe |
T have thought and suid that, very often :
Vice la justice eternelle! especially when her
aword shears off the head of my enemy, and
her scale is laden with napoleons for my
purse.”
¢ Monsiour le baron mistakes, i my case;
n.m ubmlutely nothing to gain by the pr
dure xrn pose ; it is strictly mmmu,"
221 Davil Avdon, dryl
" Nab an sate? ot & lice of an estato?
Comey come! Thorleit! That is folish
e
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1 havo told you already, nothing.” re-
peated David A

“Then you dunmn. in trut,
napoleon whether r lose.
have been wastin
time to bestow
gount by the crown, wirile T recfin
I shall soon depart, and 10 more ;
and my fime will become fny ow — il
own, by no means yours. Iam candid, sir,
and T think you cannot misunderstand mo ;
Tmuscbe paid for my time and opporiani-

* Fivoees imowsh waything saec” meid 362,
Arden, stardily; *1 shall ay you liborally
for any servico you render
“That, sir, is equally frank; we under:
stand now the principle on which I assist
you. You wish to see Yelland Maco ; o you
Shail”
Te turned about, and struck the key
sharply on the iron door of the safe.
he waits,” said the baron, *and
—2id you ver see him

"ot swhat o wiso man. Then T may
show you whom I please, and you know
nothing, Hare you heard him described 2 -

“ Accuratel

o Well e fome ltle sonse in it

all.” You shall

o unlocked the n.re, opened the door, and
displayed shelves, laden with rudely-made
deal boxes, each a little more than a foot
square. On these were marks and charac-
ters in_red, some, and some in black, and
others in blue.

e! you see,”
with s Yo, "ray m
hmruz‘vphlcs.
ber, t e man.
And lifting them_carcfully ono off the
other, he took out a deal box that had stood
in the lowest stratum.  The cover was loose,
except for a string tied about it.

He laid it upon the floor, and took out a

laster mask, and, brushing and blowing off
the sawdust, held it up.

David Arden saw & face with large eyes
closed, a very high and thin nose, a good
forchoad, o delictely-chisellod mouth ; the
upper lip, though well formed after the
Gekek moel, projectod s Iitle, and gave to
tho chin the efectof receding a litdle.  Thia
slightdofest showad sl in profile; but the
faoe, looked at fll front, was on the whole

dgome, lndmmmedegree"emmoremng
e quite sure of the identity of
this? ” neked anclo Darid, surncsty.

There was n squas rehment, with
twoor theso, shott Tines in & character which
bo did not know, gload in the concave re-
verse of the The haron took it,
holding the gt honr,read - Feltand the.
suspected rur his politics, May 2d, 1844.

“Yes,” Arden, having rencwed
Hs. cxmmltition, 1t ey exsorly falbiee
it e deseription; the rose aquiine, but

snid the baron, pointing
ummies are cased in
Here s the num-
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oy dlicately formed. I that i
cipher?”

s, in cipher.”
“Aud in what langusge?”
an.”

make nnbhmg of it. Tn these in-
seiptonn 1 hars employed sight languages
—fve Eurog tiatio —1 am,
ou see, something nr a lmgul
Jicknot oipbers b, haviag ipat skill, T gave
the benetit of it to my friends ; this being
seoret.”
“Secret? oh!”” said uncle David.
“Yes, secret; and you will please to say
nothing of it to any living creature until the
wonty st of Octabor next, when [ ratir.
You underlund ‘commerce,
ractcd s ooudeatia, and 1 o
perbage cighty thousand francs in the short
gpece that intorvenes, i [ wero thought to
have played a patient such a trick. It is but
twenty days of reserve, ‘and Lhen T go and
lnughat them, every one. Pif, puff! ha, ha!”
“Yes, I promiso that also” said uncle
David, ‘dryly, and to bimsef he thought,

a consummate old scoundrel!”
, sir; we shall not want this

Yelland Mace st now ; his f

ha, hat can rest there for the preseht”

show you Mr. Longeluse : those are dead.”
He waved his short hand toward the row

of iron doors which he had just visited.
“Please, sir, walk with me into th

Tere are the resurrections.

e buron unlocked this door, and, after
some rummaging, he took fur‘h a box similar
to that he had taken out befor
Yes, right, Walter bongulnse 1 tell
oo bow you will see n best , there ia bril-

'lhnuwh et e A vl B
streamed & beam of moonlight that foll upon
the plaser-vall opposite with the distinci
ness of the circle of a magic-lutern.

“You see it—you know it! Ha! ha!
His pretty face

He held the mask up in the moonli
aud the lineaments, sinister enough, of Mr.

ngnmst the vacant shadow behind.
was the flat nose, the projecting under-jaw,
the oblique, sarcastic eyebrow,
line of the slight but long" scar that ran
nearly from his eye to his nostril. The
same, but younger.
“There is no doubt about that. But when
was it taken?  Will you read what is writ-
ten opon it

Uncle David had taken out the candle,
and he held it beside the mask. The baron

55
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turned. it round, and read, * Walter Long-
cluse, 15th October, 1844,

“The same year in hich Maces was

taken?””
“So it is, 1844

“But there is & great deal more than you
have read written upon the parchment in
this one.”

“Tt looks more.”

“And is more. Why, count the words,
one, two, four, six, eight. There must be
thirty or upwards.”

“Well, sapposo thoro are, s T have
read, nevertheless, all I mean to read, for
the present, Suppose we bring these masks
togecher, Wo can talk u litle then , and I

I perhaps tell you more, and disclose to
30u some socrets of nature and art, of which
perbaps. }) ing. Cumu come,
Tronsiout ! indly fako tho sandle.

b b h o doc it s e
and locked it, and, taking hox

boxes une on top of the other, carried
in silence out upon the gallery, nccompanied
by David Arden.
How desolate seemed the silence of the
st house in, sl which by tin timg, per
, there did not burn another light.
laxy e and strange-
ad talked
toppe o samog. the
ch his work had

chips and sowduit i
strewn the

" Set the eandle on this table,” said he.
“I'Il light another for a time. ~See all the
trouble and time you cost me!

He placed the fwo boxes on the table.

1 am extremely sorry —

 Not on my account, you need w't. You’ll

me well for it
So T will, baron.”
Sit you down on that, monsieur.”

Te placed a clumsy old chair, with a bal-
Toon-back, for his visitor, and, seating him-
soIf upan’ anather, bo siruck: bis hnd on

e table, and said, for & moment
the restléss movement of his eyes, and fixing
on him & savage stare:

u shall sce wonders and hear marvels,
oy what they are
ed when he had

it only you are willn
wortl

The baron ?n\lg

CHAPTER LXXIX.
THE TWO MASKS.

‘Yo shall st here, Mr. Arden,”axd the
baron, placing a chair for him. * You shal
B combriabie | ot in sonfdauns itk
ou. 1 feel inwardly an intuition when I
Speak wis a man of Ronor ; my demon, us it
were, whispers, *Trust him, honor him,
make much of him.” - Will you take o pipe,

[ g

er
This invitation Mr Arden civilly declined.
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“TWell, T shall havo my pipe und beer;

See, there is the barrel —not far to g

He raised the candle, and David An.lon nv\

for the first_time the outline of a veritable

beer-arrel i tho corter, on tresely such
havo regaled o party of bors in

the clear shadow of o

Thero e the comely bestcask, nok often

u 1n Paris, in the eornee of out boo diry

st the only remaining rage

ko

ptad

now — over its
nstead of beautiful women
and graceful youths, in gold lnce and cut
velvets and perfamed powder, there are but
one rheumatic and crooked old woman, and
gue old Prossian doctr, in b shit- sleeves,
ba! ba ! mutat terra v ! we shall
Jook at these agui

“Ho placed the two masks  upon the chim-
ney-piscolenning against

I maate o aid he,

and ook, one after the osher, halla-doten

pisoms of wax candle, and, dripping the

melting wax on the chimney-piece, he stuck
each candle in @ little pool of its own wax.

“T spare nothing, you see, to make all

Thoso two faces present o marked

. Arden, know any-

thing, ever s0 Title, of the T iake of Yethuod

I

Is he living?
is dead, what then?”

Noti
“Sap ok ho's o th

*In that case, of course,

of the inquiry, and of you, aeking you st |
uestion, whether there was any | it

ply one
correspondence between Yelland Mace and
Walter Longeluse

A very intimate correspondence,” said
the baron.

“Of what nature?”

“Hal
ness, in, pleasures, in

aron, "« Look at them. Can you beliere
it? 8o dissimilar! They are opposites
form and o

pression and in feature eacl

the other ; yet so united |

And in’crime, you say?
Ay, in crime—in all lhm‘;s.

Ts Yelland Mace still living?” urged

Dnnd Arden,

hoso eatures in, e, you will never

to contradict

behol
e ead. You sid that Fou took that
‘mask from among the dead. Is he dead ?”

+*No, sir; not actually dead, but iy
strange condition, Bah! Don’t you see I
have a secret? Do you prize very bighly
learning where he i

*Very bighly, provided hem-ihe sécured
and brought to trial; and you, baron, must
range to give your mnmuny to prove his
identity.

“Yes, that would be indispensable,” said
the baron, whose eyes were sweeping the

; Google

‘howg, and [ to

“ahd you shall bear | mad

‘e | nature of the crime committed hfthumnn]"

ar
racter, a8 if fashioned in ex- | sly
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room from corner to corner flercely and
7| awiftly.  “ Without me you can never lift
the veil; without me you can never unearth
your skulking Yellad Mace, nor without
me identify and hang him.”
apon your sid, baron,” sxid M.
Arden, who was becoming agpatal. *Your
trouble shll Le rocompensed; you may de-
pend upon my hon
runiuing 8 certala risk, 1 am not
sl  though, ks litle Lebas, Tam not
be made away with like a kitten; and
once I move in this matter, I burn my ships
behind me, and return to my splendid prac-
tice under no circumstances ever again.’”
The baron’s pallid face looked more blood-
less, his accent was fiorcer, and his counte-

rstood, baron, that you had quite
up y ur mind to retire within a very
few weeks, said David Arden.
- who has lived as long as
ou or I, quite trust his own resolution?
0 one likes to be nailed to a plan of action
an hour before he need be. I find my prac-
tice more lucrative every day. Imay be
tempted to postpone my retirement, and for
ger to continue to gather the
golden barvest that ripens round me. - But
quoe I tako this step, all is up with that
You see—you understand. Bab! you are
w0 fool it  plin, all 1 tucrifion”
course, baron, you shall take mo
nitle: ol ke aainee ihont Al
ple compensation. But are you aware of the

T never trouble my head

enough the man 1s a pol

sod Hio oljeet conoealments”
“But he was no political refugeo; he had

nothing to do with politics; he was simply
‘murderer and & r q:e

utdetai
1 refugee,

| you excuse my
d dlinking a little beer.

im very intimately, for he was my patient
for some months; never hinted it, e was so

% And . Zangoluse, was heyour pationt
also

2Hat to be sure be was
drink some beer? No ‘moment.””

o drow a litle ughal from the cask, and

laced it, and a pewter snlnlet on the table,
Rnd then ‘Blled, lighted, and smoked bis
e, he proceedod.

“T will tell you something concorning
those gzndemen. Mr. Longeluse and Mr.
Mace, which may amuse you, Listen.”

You won’t

CHAPTER LXXX.

BROKEN.
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is stumpy fingors. **
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haron, displaying
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received patients in this house; T had what
you call many irons in ze fire. ' 1 was mak-
Ing napoleons then, — I don’t mind telling
ou,—as st s & man could run bullets.
My minutes counted by the crown. . It was
in he nmmh of May, 1844, late at night, a
here, wanting to consalt me,

Ho called himeolt Hert von Konigamark. T
went down and saw him in m;

zoum. - o kitw 1 ks 90 be depaadod upot
Such people tell one another who may bo
mm. o told me he was an Austrion

ry good. He proposed to
Fhaee. hm-lulf & sy hande: very woll. T

oked bim in the face: you have there ex-

say
e u«mded m hand toward the mask
of Yelland Mac
- Tom ses wo Nosisn T buids to-uskive
subject of the empire?”

4 lmlmn 14

“‘H\mg‘nlnl’
L0, you are 5ot German—ha! b
—1I can swear to

o in German.
accent is foreign. Come! con-
You most be no impastcr. 1 must
na-

Yonal ypo of features all wroug: i | make

your mask, it must do us credit. 1 know
miny_gentlemen’s scorets, and as many
ladies’ secrets. A man of honor! What

aro you afraid of?”

‘ou were not & statuary 2 said uncle
Daid, wstonished at his versatility.

Oh, yon! A statuary, bt ool

underetand,

tesqu T will show Jou
some of mv vmrk by-a: .?

“And I 'shall ,.m.,u understand.”
“You shall, perfectly. - With some reluct-
ance, then, he admitted that what I

tively asserted was true; for I had told h
T knéw from his acconnt he was an English-

- | pipe,) *along the base of the
int.
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or two, and operate with the lancet for the
squint, and your bust s complete. Bravo!
you understan

“T confess, baron, T do not.”

“You shall, however. Tere is the case
— a political refugee, like Monsieur Yelland
 PORGY

“Bat he was no such thing.”

“Well, & criminal —any man in such &
situation is, for me, a political refugee zat,
for_reason: country,
and yet must be so thoroughly disguised zat
by tio surprie, and by no process, can ho be
eatisfactorily recognized ; he comes to me,
tels me b case, and says I dere baron,

et and. s0 0 b phwu
ands, and so—ba ! ha!
coive? ”

T hiok 1 understand you

e baran was nok ffondeds Taughed.

«Nevertheless,” said he, “ there s
harm in that. Not that T care much about
the question of right or wrong in the matter ;
but there’s none. Bah! who’s the worse
o s going back? o, if bo did not, who's
the

Uncle e did ot earo o discuss this
point in ebcs, but simply

And amgeluas ran shao ¥ paidiey

of yours
FYeay ertainly,” said the baron.
“We Londoners know mothing of his
history,” said Mr. Arden.

“ A"political refugee, like Mr. Mace,” said
the baron. *Now, look at Herr Yelland

It was a severe operation, but a

beautiful one! I opened the skin with a
single straight out frof wnder the lachrymal

land to_the nostril, and one underneath

meeting it, you see,” (he was tracing the
line of the scalpel with the stem of his
nose from the

Then T drew back the skin_over the

ridge, and then I operated on the bone and

man. Then, with some little pressure, I in- | cartilage, cutting them and the muscle at
vited him to"tell his name. e did s it was| the extremity down to a level with the line
Yelland Mace. ace.” | of the face, and drew the finp of skin back,

e had now finished his pipe; he went | cutting it to meet the line of the skin of the
over_to the chi ing | cheok  dhere, you ses, 8o much for the nose.

o hav
hes, and with his pipe
pointing to the tip of the long thin, plaster
nose, he said,

tll you Yoow al bis femneu by e T
till for the rest of your days
woll i messory, and then say what i the
devil’s name you could make of them. Look
at that high nose, as thin as a fish-ki
Lodk at the line of the mouth and chi
the mild gentleman-like contour.

e
If you
find a follow with a flat nose, and a paif of

upper tusks sticking out an inc} id
that turns out one eye like the

of an egg. you pull out the tusks, you

raise the skin of the nosesslice a bit out of

the check, and make a false brid; ige, hi

as you please; heal the check with

: Google

. | reunited and healed, produced the

ec’the “curved eyol Tostead of
that very well marked arch, T resolved it
should afant rom the radix of the nose in a
straight live obliquely upward; to
T removed ot the upper edge of sach
eyebrow, at the corner next the temple, a
portion of the skin and muscle, which being
uisito
contraction, and thus drew that end of each
brow upward. And now, having disposed
of the nose and brows, I came to the mouth.

ma
of Yelland Maco
toward My. Arden. ani with the b of e
e in his right hands pointed out the ines

features on which he descanted with
The polus of the stemn,

f
N UNI




. throatened wuh erysipelns, and there was

“Now, if you observe, the chin in this |
of the marked prominenco

face, b
o The nasn: s the sfloetof recoding ; but | ted;

it does not. ou continue the perpendlc-
ular line of ze Torchead, ze chi see,
meets it. The upper lip, lhml;ih hort and
rell-formod, projees o good Ze under
retires, and this adds to the reced-
ing "ol of the o _you see.
@il assured me that it was pract
g0 to this oataro the dharactor o o pro-
ting under: (he comp!ele depres-
Sion of the nose more than half accomplishe
" The rest is done by catting away two
upper and four undor teeh, and | aubsituting
false ones at tho desired ‘angle. By that
jon of dentistry I obtained sis new
The. " (Ho tndiontod the altersd outline of
the features, as beforo, with his pipe.)
was & very pretty operation. The effect you
could hardly believe. Te was two months
recovering, confined to his bed, ha! ha!
We can’t have an immovable mask of living
flosh, blood, and hone for nothing. He was

rather inflammation of the lef, eyo
When he conld it up, and bear the light.
nd looked in the glns, instead ufil\lnkmg
e, be soreamod ik He was glad
of it afterwerds | mplete. Lok
a it (ho hold up the. ek of Yolland
“a face, on the whole, good-looking,
buk o Titile of ' parroiface, you know,
took him into my hands with that face, and”
(taking up the mask of Mr. Lo d
turning it with a slow oscillation, so as to
present it in overy aspoct) ho added,  these
Ero the foatures of Yoliand Maoo as I sent
him into the world with the name of Herr
Longeluso!”
“Fon mean to sey that Yelland Mace and
ter Longeluse are the i
eried David Arden, starting
T swear that here is Yol and Maco efore
and here afler, the o n, call him what
you pleasé. When I was in London, two
months ago, T saw Monsicur Longeluse. He
is Yelland Maco; and theso two
are both masks o the same Yelland Mace.”
en the is complete,” said
David Anden, with awe o e fuos 20"
smud for a_moment gazing on_the masks
ich the Baran Vaohoeren held up side by
uultx before him.
“ Ay, the masks, and the witnoms to ex-
plain u.m," said sturdily.
Tt pertoc Hentifomtion. mbrmured
Mr. Adon, with his eyes gtill rivoiod on
e plastor facor, " Good Giod
proof, so m.plm i
p'\rls. ahould romain”
“Well, T don’t love Longcluse,
e i named ; he disobliged me whe:
in London,” said the
hang, since 80 you ordai
t London, ‘give my evidence, and
uce these plaster casts. But my time and
trouble must be considered.”

L Google
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 Qertainly”
“Ye

he baron; “and to avoid
ious arithmetic, and for sake of conveni-
ence, T will agree'to visit London at wliat
time you nppomt to bring with me the:
two ma ivo my avidonoo agsinaé
Yelland Mwe, othrwise Waltor Longcluves
my s ndon not to exceed a forinight,
B vy thousand pourils terlng”

“I don’t think, baron, you can be seri-
ous,” suid Mr. Arden, as soon as he had re-
covered breath.

“ Donner-wetter! T will

how you that T

am!” baw] e baron. r never,
sir. Do as you please. T nhnnt abate &
frane, Do 5 0 lide my offer

the ovént of thia bergain are depend.
mg issaes of whic Arden
oliiag; Yhe dan

., the ago
Vation 3 those who, are mearest &5 I
earth. The villain bun&vluna, and the whole
fubric of his mw‘nnnan may be dashed

in pieces by a word.

Tow, then, did David Arden, who hated
 swindler, answer the old estartioner who
asked Him, u like my offer

“Cortainly not, sir,” said Davi

Arden,

raly.

*lon was scheert's mich! What do T
care! No more, no more about it!” yelled
the baron, in a fury, and dashed the two
masks to pieces on_ the hearth-stone at his
feot, and stamped the fragments into dust
with bis clumsy shoes,

-y, old uncle David rashed for-
waxd to arveat the demelition, bat ioo late.
The baron, who was liable to such excesses
of rage, was grinding his teeth, and wlling
his eyes, and stampi ury.

'he masks, those priceless records, wer
gone, past.all hope of restoration. Uncle
David felt for a moment so transported with
anger that 1 think he was on_ the point of
striking him. ow it would have fared
with o if he had, T can't tll.

Now 1 howled the haron,  ive times

o you wers, iape,
l wuuld stand hnaohn» with you all night,
and yield at last to your obstinacy. What
is my answer? Tha floor. strewn with. the
fragmonts of your caloulation. Where will
you e — what will yon do now?”
“Suppoge 1 do this” snid ancle Do
flersly; “roport t tho polce what § havs
ks and all the rest,—and ac-
mpmf) besides il require, by my own
evidence s to what I myself
2 knd 1 wil sonfront you, aaa witness,”
said the baron, with a ool sneer, *and deny
it all — swoar it is a_dream, and aid your
poor_relatives in proving you unfit to man-
age your own money.”
Unclo David pased for & moment. The
baron bad no idea how near he was at that
a trial of strength with his Eng-

tor.
Uncle David thought better of it, and he

PRINGE TN UIZED
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mnunm himself with saying, “T shall
have

, and_you shall most eertainly
ain.””

Tk s

Forih from iho soom went Darid Arden in
high wrath. Fearing to lose
bawled over the balusters, and n.mug{. the
corridors, * Is any one there?” and after
time, the old woman, who was awaiting him
in the hall, replied, and he was once more in
the open strect.

CHAPTER LXXXL
DOPPELGANGER.

Tr was late ; he did not know or care how
late. He was by no_means familiar, with
thxu qunrcer of the city. Ile was agitated
lid not wish to return to

b “hotel Gl he had a litlo walked off s
y he sauntered along

 Theso wero ld- Asbioned, such as ware in
the days of the rogoncy. Tal
huuuu with gables fcing the strostfow
ahnwmg ...yh ht r
o ehe s dvscormil on.
“8ainet the midnight
Now he heard o votets of people near,
emerging from a low theatre in the street at
the right. A number of men cnmu along.
the trottoir wvnu'-l uncle Dav They
were going to a gaming-house a0 mmu rant
1t the end of tho atreot, which he had near]
troop of idlers he accom-
1 Imv tarned into an open door. and
passage not very brilliantly
"At"the 1af was the apen door of &
restaurant. reater number of those
who entered followed the passage, however,
which Ied to the raulae rom.
ncle David, with a caprice of ©
aty, Tllewed ulnwly n the wake of this
accession o the sompany. o Sgure pussed
S0d wont baforo hie into the on
hnll po ok s ool

this figure for Mr.
e paused, and saue w'ihe tall figure onter

"o ullowed it as soon as_ho recallected
himeelf a little, and went into the room.
The plaers were, as usual, engrossed by the
game. But at the far_side, beyond these
busy peoyle, be saw this person, whom ha
d by n light gray greatont, soop-
near the ear of 4
e e i ing at the ta

Sicami I & souent i, sk virod, bifert [ m

unele David, and at the first glance he was
quite certal, that bo saw Mr. Longelure
before hi e tall man stood with folded
o osrelomly roaad. the woom,
and at ungle David among the rest.

e thought, *is the and
the evidonce, clear and conclusive bat aa
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ness who might have clenched the case
utterly impracticable 1
Tl\u tall man, however, he began to per-
ceive, had s, and strong ones, o Ui
ity, notwithstanding his general re-
Semblance to M. Longeluss, Hia beard and
bnie woro rod 3 his shoulders rero broudor,
uch clumsier and more
powerfal ho looked; and there Wa an air
of vulgarity and swagger and boisterons
good spirits about bim certainly in marked
Sontrast with Mr. Longeluse's very quiot de-
meanor.

Uncle David now found himself in that un-

comfortable tate of oscill tween two
convictions which, in a matter of
rprome importance, amouuts very nearly
to torture

This man did not appear at all put out by

lr. Arden’s preseiice, nor even conscious
of i ecame vacant at the tablo,
and he 100k i, and staked some monsy, and

went o, and won and lost, and at lust
yawned and turned away, and walked slowly
Tound to |I|e door near which David Arden
was standin

‘Was not this the very man whom he had
scen for n moment on biard the steamer,
he crossed?

As he passed a jet of gas, the light fell
upon his faco at an angle that brought ou
lines that seemed familiar to the English-
man, and for the moment determined his

Mr. ise ?
e e stopped, smiled, and
shrugged.

** Pardan, monsieur,” ho said, in Fronch ;
“T do uot speak Enzlish or German.

The quality of the e that spoke these
words was, he thought, different from Mr.

Tongoluse's — loss fone, Toss dopth, and
more

The gentleman paused and smiled, with
b bead inclined, ovidently expecting (0 be

addressed in Fre
“T believe T lmve “made o mistake, sir,”
hesitated Mr. Ai
The mlm

head lower,

ined his
| snil, nd waited pa,henﬂ for a second or

two. Mr. Arden, a lite embarrassed,

onght, monsieur, I bhad met you
befnm in Englan
ave never been in England, mon-

sed | sicar,” anid the nient and polie gentle-
n; T cannox bave b the honor, thee-
for, of mening monsisas 4
TTe paused politel

““Then I have unly fo make an apology

T heg your—1I by = but surdly = f
hin by Tovo T o broke nt Engly-h,

‘Il can'tbe mistaken —you are Mr.

cluse.

our ago, and so near this very spot, n
Foduoed to dust and ragments, and the wit

varzzsy GOogle

The tall gentleman looked so unnﬁeubﬂily
puzzled, and so politely good-natured, as he

inal
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resumed, in the tones which scemed per
Toatly matural, and et one note mn which
David Arden failed % recognize, and said :

“ Monsicur must not trouble himwelf of
Laving made a mistake: my name is St

ve I have made a mistake, mon-
¢ excuse me.”

gentleman bowed very ceremoniously,
and Monsiour St. Ange walked slowly out;
and drank o glass of curagoa in the passags
on the way.

As be was paying the gargon, Mr. Arden
lppmm-l-l. once more in a state

'y, and again leaning to the
Shat (hiy’ porsonwas indeod: the By, Lnng
cluse who at present entirely possessed his
imagination.

Tho allstranger with the ound shoulders
in truth resembled theperson who, in & mid-
night interview on Hampstead licath, had

ed some momentous questions with
Paul Davies, s we remember; but that
cent. of the
(00, was exor-
bitant in length, and Tokore wite s o
in the wind. This beard, on the contrary,

s short and trim, and hardly so red,
ihiuk, s that moss-rowper's. O

hn, llkene was somewhat
aral. B4l Tt sosserblans
me«-lum again sruck Mr. Arden so

powerfully, that he actually followed him
into the street, and overtook him only a
dozen stops away from the door, on the now
silent pavement.

Tearing his hurried step behind bim, the
ajescof B
fronted bim for the irst ime with an ofond-
ed und haughty loo

~Monsiearl” aaid be, o litdle grinly,
drawing himself up as he came to » sudden

Lalt,

“1'I|e impression has forced itsell uj
me agan that you are no other than Mr.
Walter Longeluse,” snid uncle

The tall gontloman resorered his good-
bumor, andsnilad as befors, with 0
shy

o Favonot the houor of ihat gentleman's

monsieur, and cannot tell
he in the least resomblos
Kind of thing ia anusual,
rows wearisome, and may end in put-
ting me out e which 18 nok eady,
altbough quite pomiblo—uad 83 my aseur
o that T am really mysef, and not anathor
rson, seems insulficient to convince mon-
sicur, I shall be happy to offer other evidence
of the most unexceptionable kind.
ouse ionly two srects There my
wife and daaghter await me, and our curg
partaken of our Hitd 1
T Ttlo Tnte,” said her Ttoning, for the
clocks were chiming twelve; * however, it is
a little more than two hundred metres, if

you il accept my iavitation, and 1 shall be | to hie

very happy to introduge you'to my wife, to

: Google

of un | en

is pursuit turned about, and con- | b
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ou
T am Monsicur b Ange, o that other gon-
whom you are s0 obli
confound me. Pray come; it is ot much
—a fricassee, a fow cutlots, an omelette, and
a glass of wine. Madame St. Ange will b
charmed to make your acquaintance, m
dunghter will song, and you will
that Monsieur le Curé is really s most
entertaining companion.”
n iero was omething o and thor-
tarod i his nviiation, uoder
allthe umumamnuel. that Mr, Arden folt o
huJe ashamed of
of %0 hospitable & s
Tent he was couvinced that he mast have

o

I cannot, den;
presented to
Jou T qaife ashasod of 1oy cknezencs I
must have caused you, and I beg to offer &
thousuad upologies”

“Not one, pray.” said the Frenchman,

with groat god-hamor and gayety. 1 feli
citate myself on a mistake which promises

to result %0 happily.”
S ide by side, ¢  leiearely pace, they

pursued their way through, iliese silent
streets, and unaccountably t

again gradually stole over e l)-vnd thuz
e was astunlly walking by

Mr. Long;

CHAPTER LXXXIL
DEATI OF BARON VANBOEREN.

e fuctuations of Mr. Arden’s convie-
tion sonismnen:
chatted gayly.
street, and he saw him

Tous domcanr,

Toro for & memeat. the mooulight fell

full upon them, and the cffect of this new
re, to impair

ore ho was at sea as to
Redtit; y.

Thers wore the gublle and vociferaion
of two women quarrelling in the street to
the left, and_three tipsy fellows, marching
home, wero inging o trio some way ap the
strset tothe g

y had supoatere bok oos Aguee—s

md; scnvenzr p-shod, shuffling his ia vy
h & baize bag of law

o copy 1 his et band, and. sheat of quilia

BRINGE Voki hiven
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in his right, and a pale, careworn face
turned up_toward the sky. The streets
ere growing more silent and deseried 08

the

Hewas umntmng onward by the sido of
this urbane and garrulous stranger, when,
like a whisper, the l.hnuﬁhl came, **Don’t go
a step further with hi

vid Arien stopped short

o Eh bien?” sai ite companion,

o mnulumzou.ly, and staring in his

s s ittle g

On roflsstion; monsiear, it is 0 lnte
that I foar I should hardly reach my el
in time if I were to acoe ¥ wiecnio
tation, and Ttiers probibly await me,
which I should, at least, read to-night.”
“Surely monsieur will not disappoint me
— surely morkieur is not going to treat
me so oddly?” expostulated Monsieur St.
nge.
oo night, i

Farewell | said David
bia bat s be tarned to go.
tervened not two yards bet
it | Monmz\lr S A
made o stride ahor bim, and extended by
hand — whether thers waa & weapon in it 1
know ot but he exclaimed, Sercely
“Tla! robber! My purse
Fortunately, perhaps, at it i

g

nimed, *¢
Tlere it is!
oute my mistake s fankly as T bare ex-
cused y.

Mon:

Uncle Dasid thought, on the whole, he

was well rid of his ambiguous aequaintance,
and sirde along besid ho gondarmes, who
ivilly directed him upon his way, which he

upon, Mr. Longeluses fortunes
the sun shone; his star. it would seem, was
in the ascendant. If tho cvil genius who
ruled bis destiny was contending, in a chess
ﬁnme with the good angel of Alice Arden, [t

er game scemed pretty well lost, and the

s

 move was near.

When David Arden reached his hotel, a

note awaited him, in the hand of the Baron

Vanboeren. Ile read it under the gas in the
t sai

e s, n, 0 word, e nd reposider many
0

Tho ek pay me Dandsomely
Dave ...m.m.a i opemtels o mtmnn, m prd
chi

od fortune, ke

conditi Tetween you
e ot worth mendioniogThe sectient
m |m ..m.e Terh repuir il matrix of each

i romai T ande: frt hia Tean mlaly
aste o iitam. Bt theve aiices T Wil Bamiser

o Google
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1o powdr a twslve dclock o-morrow night, uelom my
P er Sl havs o eeeted leiors it bour

rite ‘Honor. We. understand one
another.

“ExuANUEL VANDORREN."

The ruin, then, wais not irretrievable: and
there was time to take advice, and think it
over. In the baronet’s brutal letter there
wan 1 conru logi, not withont ts weight.

tor pirita, Duvid Arden botook him-
wlf'to exed him to think of sub-
mmmg to the avarice of that wicked old ex-
forioner ; but to tha

he is,

AT
hospitable Monsieur St. Ange,

. and he began,
I must admit not altogether without reason,

to reflect what a fool ho had been. He won:
dered whether that hospitable and polite
gentleman bad intended to murder him, at
the moment when the e A o luckily
appeared.  And in the midst o his specu:
Tations, _overpowerad by fatigue, he foll
ale aocp, wnd pirg e A morning

aeby Drvid had none of that small diplo-
matic genius that helps to make n good at-
"That sort of nowledge of human
nature would have promped a careless ro-
coption of the baron’s note, and an entira
absence of that promptitude which seems to
imply an anxiety to seize an offer.
cordingly, it was at about eleven o'clock
n the morning thit bo prosented himself at
the bouse of the Baron Vanboere
as ot destined 1o conclade & reoon-
clliation with erman noble, nor to
listen to his abrupt loquacity, nor ever more
to_discuss or negotiate anything whatsoever
with bim, for the Baron Vanboeren had -
been found that morning close to_ his hall-
door on the fioor, shot with no lesy than
three bullets through his body, and his pipe
in buth lands clenched t0 s blood-soaked

us besipiae oot actunlly dead. Ho has
been hours insensible. He cannot live; and
the doctor says that neither speech nor Tecol-
Jection il return before o die.

o Bands, or what apuse, i what
tmasiner, the world bnd Lt that ‘excllent
man, no one could say. A great variety of
theories prevailed on the sulgect

le bad sent the old servant for Pierre In

out  quarter to
cleven a note addressed to David Arden, Ee-
uire, which was no doubt that which Mr.
ion had receive
Had Heaven dccreod that this investiga-

o | tion should come to naught?

Tilia blow vevmed irromedinkls.
David Arden, however, had, as T men-

ed | tioned, official friends, and it struck him

that he might through them obtain access to
the foum fnwhia is interview with the

ad taken place: and that an_in-
gemnuu and patient artist in plaster might
ON UNIVERSI
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e found who would search out the matrices,
ask

ce.
¢ turned out, however, that the destruc-
tion of thesb relios was 60 cowpleto for any
such experiments ; and all that now remained
was, upon the baron’s letter of the evening
before, to move in offivial quarters for &
seurcl (o thoso “matrices” from which it
was alloged tho masks wore ol

This subject so i "mind, that
14 was nob untll afier bis late dinser that be

ogan once more to i
Al and his resemblance to Mr. Longeluse;
s now saspleion began to envelop those
gontlomen o his imagination, 4 thought
struck him, and up got uncle David, leaving
his wine unfinished, and a few minutes more
saw bim in the telograph office, writing the
following message:

12 From Monsaur Devid Avden, o o Monslur

‘Blout, , Manchester Buildi ., London.
iy alograph, Iy (o Y whethet MF.

Longeluse is at Lis house, Balton Street, Piccadily.”

No answer reached him that night; but
in the morning he found a telegram date
1130 of the previous night, which said :

. Longeluse s 1l at his house at Richmond — bet-
tor oy,

To this promptly he replied: .
e i, i posib, mmediately t Richmond.

sorrndee o he Jsse 1o Crown, K1y wil b cxcune.
Ancortain with certainty where. Tele:
No answer had reached uncle David at

e uclm £ Do b dosguilod bis
e was lmpnucm And
kel o the telagru b offce to make in-
quirios, wd (o grumble. Mo lenl nnolhcr
hcanago in querulous and perempiory a
o anewer came il 1
o'clock, w en the following was delivered to

1o while out. Recelved
nlm i mond. Locks veedy: Sy o ul Foghe

He read this twice or thrice, and lowered
the hand whose Bngers held n
and looked up,

tlle cor-
a tafa o two

ink of Monsieur St. | who ke

CHECKMATE.

CHAPTER LXXXIIL
AT MORTLAKE.

Evexts do not stand still at Mortlake. Tt
is now about four o’clock on  fine autumnal
afternoon.

Since we lust saw her, Alice Arden has
not once sought to pass the halldoor. It
would not huve been possible for hor to

3ebtor's prisco,

“The suite of five rooms up-stairs, to which
Alice i now strictly confined, is' not only
comfortable but luxurious.” h: een
fitted up for his own use by Si Reginald,
years botore he sxohangod it for thoae roome
down stairs which, as he grew older, he
preferred.

Levi, overy day, visited
tok a report of all that was d p

up-stairs, in . téle-d-téle S Phebe Chlf
finch in tho great parlor among. the por

"The girl was true o her young and help-
less mistress, and was in her confidences,
outwitting the rascally Jew, who every time,
by Longoluse’sorder, bribed her hand-omely
for the information that was misleading him.
rom Phobe the youa ledy conocnied 20
pang of her agony. ~ Well was it for her
in their eraf they had exchanged tho co
tively useless Miss Diaper for this poor
girlonw ..<eap‘prenm| strang
and a not very fastidious life, they relied for
clover and anscrapulous nstrament. _Per-
hnps she had more than the cunning they
reckoned upon, +But i
to ye, miss, and they'll not make nothing o
Phicbe Chiffinch.”
Each avening M. Lori was in abtendunce
and this day, according to e, sho won
down to the grand old diningroo
“How'sh Mish Chifinch 1 asked tho lit-
tle Jew, advancing to meet her; “how’sh
her grashe the duchess, in the top o’ the
houshe? Ish m ount-garret, ash
ror o

. Levi, there's n
frost ‘shange; she's bln growing bettor tho
st two days, and she's got a letter Jast .
night that’s seemed to pleaso her.”
“Wha-at letter? ”

istrac
mind now siclasvaly
upon the distinct nb]ect of securing posses-
sion of the moulds hich the masks
taken ; and for m: ny asons it is not
hkelv that 'very much will come of his
rch,

varzzsry Google

o he loter you gave mo last night for

-‘oom Abl Twonder—eh? Do you b

w what wazh in it?” lie asked,

in an it hieper

o I, Shn don’t trust me

0t 88 ar s you'd throw a bull by the horna,

You might ‘ave managed that better. You

must ’a frightened her some way about me.

Tty o be agrecalle Wl T can, bt she worck
a-look at me.

PRINCETON UNIVER
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“Well, T don’t want to know, I'm sure.
Did she try to go out since?”

“No; there’s o frost in the air still,
and s suys ll thats gone she won't stix

Anv more newshe?”

«* Nothin,

“ Wait n minute ‘ere,” said M. Lo
he went into the room beyond this,
Te Tnew there wore writig materiala,

She waited some time, and at length took
the liberty of sting down.

« kept o good while longer. The
sun wont dovn s the drowsy crimson that
heralds night overspread the sky. She
coughed ; several fits of coughing she tried
at_short intervals. Had Mr. Levice, as
called him, forgotten her? e came ot
ongth in the twilight.

ou “ere a fer utes more,”
said dm gentleman, as he. wnlknd llmugln,-
room, and

Harden in Yurhlme. and he'll
again for a week.”  Having chvored
piece of intelligence, he nodded, and slowly
went to_the hall, and closed the door care-
fally. Sho Rllowed o tho door o lmaned
There was plainly a little fass going

the hall. She heard foet in motion, and low

talking. She was curious, and would have
pecped, but the door was secured on the
outaic

‘twilight had deepened, and for the
first time she saw that & ray of candle-light
came through the keyhole from. the inner
room.  She opened the door, and saw o gen-
tloman wridng at the table.

alone, o tarned and r all gentle-
man with a singular cuun(ennme ik sare
tled ber, and  vory pule

" You are Phoba Chifinch,”

dloar voics, steraly, a the geniloman pnm(ed

towards her with the plume end of the pen
e held in his fingers. "1 am Mr. Longeluse.
Ttis I who have sent you two pounds each
dag, by Levi. 1 heat you have got i al

e girl cnrtsied, and eaid, “ Yes, sir”
at the sccond fort, for she was startled:
*“Well, here lm ten pounds,” and he
handed her  rustling new ot by the con
Tl ireat you iberally, but you must
s

ed by Lo S ouvialed agoim:
There was something in that gentleman that
frightencd, hor awfully.

do so, I mean to_give you a hun-
dred poands whon this business s over.
hae puid you as my servant and if you de-
ceivo me, Tl punis
or three little things they complain of st the

uy of Warwick, down there, und”

ware  hard oth]  you ahall Bearof themm,

if yoi
She d felt, not angry, as

yous and there faro two |1

75
ened, for Mr. Longoluses was o name of
power at M

“You gave Ve Arden  lottar Iast night.

You know what was in it?”

5 it

“An (.m-r "of marriage from you, sir.”
“Yes; how do you know that?”
«She told me, please, sir.”
¢ How did sho take it? Come, don’t bo

iy say it pleased her well, sir.”
Te Jooked at her in great surprise, and
was silent for a time,
e repeated b question, and, rceiviog
a imlar answer, rolectad on
Yoo it e s  of ik
jito; abs bogins o hak o sash
with o strangs smile.
it lked to the chimney-piece, and
lned on 163 a0 forgot._the" presence of
Phebe. She was too much in awe to make
any sign. Tummg, he saw her, suddenly.
ou will receive some directions from
w take care you understand

and sxeoute theu.

e onched the bell, and Levi opened the
oor ; and she and that person walked to-
ether to the foot, of the stai, where, in &
Iow tone, they talked.

CHAPTER LXXXIV.
THE CRIsIS.

Waen Phebe Chiffinch returned to Alice’s

He was quito | room

nbave the distant trees that were
by the hase of nigh rose the silvery spire
the old church, in whose vault her futher
sloeps with a cold bain, iiaking o moro
of mortgages and wrts.
Aleehaa boon ‘wondering what bad do-
tained ber so long, and by the time she ar-
rived had become very much alarm
Relieved when she entered, sho was ngmv\
struck with fear when Phebe Chifi
como near enough to enable hor to seo her
e was deadly pale, an n
eyes fixed on her,

raised her fing r
2%, and then gluaced ot the doos which she
s Just losed,
Her young mistress got up and approached
her, aldo growing pale, for she perceived that
some new danger was at the door. -
bolts to these doors.
Nnvnr mind ; Lnowe
walked

o
be | sofly up o the end or The room r.m.m from

the door. “I said 1’d stand by you, my
lady ; don’t you e Theyre com
ing here in wbout an hour.””

n
would i amy e iee bad nid 1 b0t fright-

: Google

“For God’s snke, what is it?” said Alice,
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faintly, her eyes gaing wider and wider,
ud her very lips growing white.
“Thors’s work bofore us, my lady; u
o fooling,” said the wieh, &
liide steraly. . M. Levise, please, ha tald
leal, and all they expect fro
“Nte 7o Pty Sk 40k youe
rtin it miss? 1f not, best be quiet; best
For hotn.”
“Yor;

?mle strong, Phebe. Are we to

“1 kaps, & try.
Tiebea Tk, Poeb o s, glancing
-mhm..m fom the wiadow, ~1t ea bright
night.
“I'wish’t was darker; but mind you what
Isay. Lo to be here in'un hour.

Your brother’s wmmg, God help you! and
that little limb o’ Satan, that black-oyed,
black-nailed,dirty litle Jew, Levico! They're

There ’s u license got; Christie Vargers saw

r. Longcluse shuwing it to your brother,
Sir Richard ; are w't el Vargers that
I’m for you. 1le’d never do nothing to vex
Mr. Levice, he daren’t. -Thers

, next the stair-head, and Vargors is put
to keep the door in the same room, All the
doors along, from one room to ¢ other, is

open, from this to the stairs, except the last, | con

which Vargers has the key of it; and all the
doors opeaing from the rooms to the galler;
is locked, 50,8 you can’t get out o’ this ’ere
without pawing through the ong where pr-
8ot Mk Var ];gerlx
“l'ﬂk to the cler; mlm. " whispered
Alioe, exionding her hasds toward the far
doors" ¢ God bo thanked, there’s a good man
here;und hell save me
L blen you, ohild! why, that parscn
e pen’\lrth long az0, and spends
h-ll‘ his mghls in the lock-up.”
¢ understund, Phebe.”
o had two years. 1’ bin in jail,
‘miss, Vargers suys, as often as he has fingers
and toes; and he’s at his brandy and water
as 1 came through, with his feet on the fen-
dor,and i pipe i his mouth, Ifo’s hero
o ma please’m, to Mr. Longeluse,
and:there’s all the good Ae'l do 304 and
our brother will give you away, miss, an
{enw and Vargers for witnesses, and mo, I
t’s every bit harranged, aud they
ot t sare the rinsiog of & quart pot what
o dog for through it Ji ehioka
tioy 1 go, and suy *t was all xight, o spite
of-all you can do; and  wbo i e ok
a !uw “about it
e must get nnyx
or I’ll escn
Prebe ebeed at her in silence. I think
was measuring her eoogth, sad boe
llen'z for the undertakin;
“Well, "m, it’s time. Ibwubegun Tere’s

, after all’s dove.
Il lose my life,

L Google
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‘handkerchief over
ind here s the three

your clonk, miss. 1’

my head. if we get
| Keys, boiwixt the bed.and tho matiress.
r knees, she

ter a moment’s seafch on
pmdm,cd them, -
were

forfed “The big one and

anage this other,
o\lr n;ht ‘hand — you
e far door of

plem. take it in
must use it first.

the room where Var i F you gt
through, 3ou’l bo at tho stai 3, them.
't me, till you see I

bave o Vargery syo engaged acothermay. Go
through as light ns a bird flies, and take the
oy out of the door, at the other end, when
3ou unlok it and close it sofly, elae e 11
see it, and have e house about our ears;
end you Enow the b|g window at the draw-
ingfoum lobby, wai in, the hollow of that
window till I come. Do you understand,

please, miss? "
lice ty.
“Ilish — \T' ” said the maid, with a pro-
longed cauti

"Kdend silenco followed ; for a minate —
several minut ither seemed to breathe.

o0, mi

«Yon," aho whispered, and her heart beat
for & moment as if it would suffocate her,
an icy chill stole over
her, and, as_on tip-toe she followed Phebe,
she fel i lhu  plided without weight of

’“mmgh ik oo ey presed: vory
first, o littlo light under the door
lhuwed that there were candles i m the next.

Phebe opened the door, and entered
Standing back in the shadow, Alico saw
the room. The parson was not the sort of
contraband clergyman she had fancied, by
any means, but & hectic man of some four-
and-thirty years, only looking a little dazed
ne in con-

y bluck, and a white choke
dloated thas o goatisxiat, who was crying
silently as he smoked his pipe, I dare say &
liclo bit tipsy, guaing ino the s, with bis
 water at his elbo

argers, smoking after all T
soid $0 you?” marasured Mise Phebe, so-
verely, advancing toward her round-shoul-
dered sweetheart.

Vargers replied pleasantly; and a
this tender * chafl ” flew lightly between the
interlocutors, the parson looked still into the
fire, hearing nothing of their play and ban-
e, bab susk doop th the hell of
ful'm
A» Phsbe

=
<-<

talked on, and Vargors grow

. | agreeable and tender, she saw with a thrill,

imperfetly, Just with the * sorner of hor
eye,” something pass behind them swiftly
toward the outer door. The crisis, then, bad
come. For a moment there seemed a sudien

liggt before her eyes, and then a dark mist;
in another, it was gone.
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Tt ho had been ooking on ber vith an ey
of suspicion, he might hae seen her color
+ Phebs was quick-witied snd

ady
ors, she’s Iying fust asloep on hor bed; and

that’s the reason I took courage to come here

er she wal missed me
S8 G notiiere wot ol e b o Ro.

T dessay you'ro right, miss” said he,
with & more businesslike iry; an
hie shut_ the door and fambled in p\xh‘l

for the key, she stole a look over her shoulder.
‘he was empty, and the door at the
other end closed.

With a secret shudder, she thanked God in
her heart, while, with & laugh, she slapped
Mr. Vargers’ lusfy shoulder, and said, whee-
dlingly, <And now for the fuor, M. Var-

: Fou must let me dowen to the kichen
o v minutea.”

‘A litdle I.»mler and spurring followed,
which ended in Vargers kissing her in spito
of the araul squall and protest; und on b
esmying to I lher out, and finding the door
unlocked, he that it was Well sha had

asked, as +he'd. v got it "ot and "eavy for
fur.zeum,; to lock ‘it when the ‘swells’

e Soor closed u o bor; 60 f tho en-
rise was successful
e vtood e head of the stara: She
went down a fow steps and listened ; then
cautiously she descended. The moon shone
resplendent. through the great window at
the landing below the dray
was that at which uncle Da
to listen to the minstrelsy of Mr. Longeluse.
Here, in that flood of white light, stood
Alice Arden, a statue of fear, The
gl withoat, saying & word, took her by
cold hand, and Isd her quickly down to
m -rch that opens on the

Jask as they rosshed this point, the
of the room in the hall occupied by the man
who did duty ss parter, opened
ping out wi
bt e pee

“Whos there ?”

Phebe pushed Alice's hand in the direc-
tion of the passage that loads to the house-
keepor's oom, which hint sho nuiselessly

took, and entered that corridor ns Phebe
advanced to antwer b challonge.
his suspi
cupled s sondential |
prion. and tho man offered no obstraction
to her going sho. xemnded, w u.e
Kitohen, and withdrow again into his pl

Ta's momeat mare Phabe and Allet vors
at the door which, .em.,m iekel, oxcopt
when the house was shut ted to a
pussage Landing l.m..u, P ot 1

ouse. door Phebe unlocked, and

whe mi.l.m entered,
insid

tes

Happily | T

ebe oc-

Tocked aguin on the
now in the passage

varzzory GOogle

..n m this strange | man

1w

leading to  side door, to which a fow paces
broughi, thems.  She opened it. Tha il
night air entered, nn
upon the gras: k!d t{e dmr bnhnul
thom, sad threw the key amon the nettles
that grew in a thick grove at her right.
“Tlold my hand, my lady; it's near
done now,” she whispered, encouragingly ;
and having hmned lPr & few seconds, and

Bous int tho bright, broad moonlight, il
ith light sieps Ihgﬁher hey sped ncross
the grass, and reached the cover of n lonz

rons of tall troes nd nderwond, ATl was
silent here.

smm d hnl shouting brings them to a.

l!renlhlz-uly, Phbo listens.

i it was ot from tho bouse.

'llmv Shsding mmﬂ ight.

Now under the ivy-inden branches of a
tal 0ld 00 an o] siartios them with its
shrie

As Alice stares around her, when they
stop in such momentary alarm, how strange
the scene looks! - How immense and gloomy
the trees about them! How black their
limbs stretch across the moonlit sky! Iow

chill and wild the moonlight spréads over
the undulating swar at a spectral

and esaggorated shape all things take in
Hor soarad sad oven-eroitod
How they ate approsching the Tong row
of noble bocuhou that lino the boundary of
Mortlake. ivy -bowered wall is near
thoms mnd the s strocn of gigaatio hellin thas
guard the lonely postern through which
Phebe has shrowdly chosen to direct their

escupe.
Thank God! they are atit. In her hand

she holds the key, which shines in the

‘moonbeams.

Hush! what is this? Voices close to the

door | Step back hehind the hull clump,
for our lives, quickly y drinds
the Tock; ki vasiily: she dooe

opens, and mn Mr. Longeluse enters, with
every sinister line and shadow of his pale
face markenl with a death-like sternness in
the moonlight. Mr. Levi enters almost
beside hiw; how white hia big syohalls
leam, a3 he steps in under the same cold

ie!” Who nest? - Her brofer! 0 God |
he mad lmpaleo to throw ber hands about
hia neuk, and shriek her wild appeal to his
hood, c courage, love, aad siako all on

that momentary fronsy
Ph Ch|ﬁnzh. breathless, is holdin
her wrist with a rasp.  As they brus

e holly-leavss In posning, the vecy speays
that touch the dresses of the scared girls
are stirring. The pale group drifts by in

They buve cach sometbing to modi-

s i B shapes grow inien,
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“They Il soon be at the house, ma’am,
You'll do something
Well, tme enough|
ert no i mv .d.

for poor Vargers
You must ot lose

You're all right, if you kee n
minates longer. You o’ v,fez] Rinvlike?
Goud lawk, p.”
ul'....mm, iy P quite well
on — come on 17

Cor

& Cavefully, to make us it noise as pos-
sible, she turued the key in the lock, as
they found themselves {n & parrow lano
running by the wall,

g

wa
toward_the Guy of Warwick.
They Il soon be in chase of us, and that is
the way they’Il take. *Twould never do.
Come away, my lady it won't be Log il
cab or something to fetcl
Whett on. phoashs Tann oo tia. 1 wikh
wo were away m.m this wall. - What way
do you mean {0 go ?
ot Daris house”

And having exchanged these words, they

pursued their way, for o time, in silence.

CHAPTER LXXXV.
PURSUIT.

Anniven at Mortlake, when Mr. Long-
cluse had_discovered with certainty the
fight of Alice Arden, his first thought was
that Sir Rishard had betrayod him. There
Was 2 momentary paroxysin of insane vio-
leace, in which, if he cuulll anly havo dis
covered ‘that he was omplice o

Alioe’s scape, I think he would bave Killed

"It oubi
have possessed such an influence over this
man, who scemed to hate her? Ho sat
dows, wid_ placed, bis band to bis bigh,
palo forehead, eyes glaring on the
Hloor, in wmmmdm intensity of thought
and passion. He was scizeg with a violent
irembling fit. It lasted onl§ fora fow min:
tos, 1 somatiaes think be loved that girl
dosperately, and would bure er w
idolatrous

o walked twice or thrico up and down
the great parlor in which they sat, and

then, with cold malignity, said to Sir
ich
“But for you, she would bave married
me; but for you,
now. i

should have secured her
Consider,’ how shall I settle with

under the old | go

ided. How could Alice Arden|"

CHECKMATE.

do where she is gone” And he clenched
bis vehement disclaimer with an impreca-
tion.

Lingcluse i silent for a minute.

“She has gone, I assume, to Ar
den’s bouse,” b suid,looking down.  There
is 10 other huuse toreseive e in (own, and

that e is wway still.
{"Lady May, and. other
friends have gone. She’s tere. The will
mukes you, colourably, her guardian. You
uhull clim’the custody of her person. We i

Lere.

id Si Reginald’s will, T may remark,

had been made years before, when Richa
was ot tweaty - two, and Alice little more

lhnl\ a ehild nnd the barvnet and his son

" Ho'stalked out. At the ateps was bistrap,
which was there to take Lovi into town.
geotloman, 1 nood. nut say, bo did

uch ceremony. He wounted,
and Sir Richard Arden beside him; und,
leaving the Jew to shift for himself, hie drove
at a farious pace down the avenue.

The porter placed there by Longeluse, of

op....,é’ e e Sy 0
cab, with a trank

10 one in,” sui geluse, sternly,
o the man who lcked the iron gateon oLk

passing out.
**Hulloo! What brings fier bere? That’s
the old housekeeper ! " said Longcluse, pull-

ing up suddenly.
quite’ true.

A letter, searcely in-
telligible, written hy Alice in cautious ter-
ror, and posted hy Phebe, along with ulhem
to people now frum bome, on the

visit to the town close by, had xm.ih-d the
woman from the North.

who had heard the clang

Is and

leaning. 1In the bri
white rond "the branches cust & hetwo
Dlack shadow. A pateh of light fol clear
on.the side of the trap, and on Longeluse’
bund.as be Jeaned un it

“ Tere artha Tansey, has lived

fiy year wi’ the family, and what for am I
shut out of Murtl-nke now ?” she demanded,
with stern audaci

A sudden chAngz, however, came over her

countenance, which contracted in_ horr
and her old eyes opened wide and white, a
hand,

on which was . peculiar star-shaped scar
row back with a low sound, like the

nd hl‘ung o

oldwoman saggorod e and e e T
on

L Google

Longoluss jumped dowa and hammered
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at the window.  ITallo” b erid 0 the

d one of your people with thi old
woman ; she s her go in that cab
oo Artors hoesd i o you
know it.””

And he cried to the cabman, “Lift ber in,
will you?”

Add Laving dono bis devor thus by the
old woman, he sprang a
care, snatchod the roise foom
and drove on at a savage pace for t

ngcluse thro the réine 0 Sir Richard
when they reach ew's house,
ang bimeef hundered at the door
They had_searched Mortlake House for
Alice, and that vain quest had not wasted
more'than half an bour.  I1e rightly con-
joctured, that if Alico hd fied to Durid Ar-
len’s Imluﬁ, some of the servants wl
oeivod her maust bo atill on the alert. The
door was opened prompily by aa eldelly ser-

vant
the and

oma
“'Sir Richard Arden is at
o wanta to‘Fom. bedier i sser, Mo
Arden, bhas arrived here from Mortlake.

cs, sir; she’s up-staira; but by no
meavs well, sir.”

Longeluse siepped in, to secure o footing,
and beckoning_excitedly to Sir Richard,
called, ** Come®%n; all Fight. Don’t mind
the horse; it will take its chance.” He
walked impatiently to the foot of the stairs,
and turned again toward the street door.

pefore Sir Ric

4
ere came swarming

Kimiolf, in deop convarsation with two gen-
tlemen, one placing in his
{.utkez a ich he had just

As they mm stood_for der
Longoinse, gasing It
sternly from the stair, caught bis eye.
ld David Arden stepped back a litle,
sudden frown.

pancing, 43 if he had come i sen

" That’a enough, sir,” said Mr. Arden,
extending his hand peremptorily tovard
him; and be added, witk a glance at
consiabion,  Therg's the man.  That is
Walter Longeluse.”

Longcluse ghmcul over bis shoulder, and.

p before bi

next, Voo catebing. e by the collar and

. Avden, can you explain this?” ssid

MATE. 179
“You may as well give in quiet,” said
the third p«hmmm, roducing the warrant.
“ A warr arder. W Longeluse,
atie elnd Jum, the
Queen’s name.”
“There’s o magistrate here? Oh, yes! T
see. m.. 5o do. M. Harmant My name
you know. Mays, or any
St ul.m, you o1l mot insult me by applying
OF course this is o

arrest you in

“They have just been sworn before me,
ir.” answered the magistrate, who was n
little man, with & wave of the hand and bis
head hi
“Well, really! don’t you see the ab-
surdity ?' Upon my soull It is really loo
ridiculous! You won’t inconvenience me,
of course, unnecessa y own recogni-
1 ulwmue, mu do?”
“Can't enter ur epplication; q
out of the q..m.....," said his th
hands pockes, rising ihgrﬂ_y on
i toos and desosnding on his besls, a3 he
deliv is seatence with o stoical shake
of i hand
:+You'll send or my attorney, of couree?
T’m not to be bumbugged, you k
Y musttell you, br, Longeluse, 1 e
listen to such language,” observed Mr.
man, sublimely.
ou have informations they are the
dreams of g mi

jame_any
thess. T sy, gk, 706 aselk 8
hold on e quite so hard. T oaly say. o

or earnest, I can’t make head o tail of i

Once more, Mr.
il any mount. 1 o ndxculouul You
ave a difficulty.
nformations aze very steon
the offence, you know s el as
ngeluse, 18 not bailables
Mr. Longoluse hruggenl and laughed

acrt

. sir, and
do, Mr.

gently.

may have & cab, or something? My
trap’s at the door. It’s not solemn enough,
ch, Mr. Harman? Will you tell one of your
follows to pick up a cab Perbape, Mr. Ar
den, you’Il allow me & chair t sit down
u
" on can it in the stady, if you please,”
said David Arden.

And Longeluse entered the room, with the
olica about him, while the servant went fo
look for a

r Rickard Arden, you mey bo aure, was
not there.  He saw that something was
yrong, and ho had got away to s own

i arriving there, he sent to mako

qmrv, cmmunly. at his uncle’s, and thuy
learned the trat)
Stunding at the window, he saw his mes-

‘man in 5o critical

M, Lovgetase, cooly.

L Google
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courte or bim to adopt. The sitaple one of
fight he ultimately resolved upon. He knew
hat Inngalllne had still two emuuom
agn m, on which, at any
TRt arvest hiin, He Lnew hat ho s mlght
Inanch ut him, uf any momen, the t
bolt which would blast him. He m
however, until Lhe mnmm;, had wnnnned
lll(’ nvws: that lared not Ml
With 4 cold .nd fmlm bear
cluse bad by this time entered the Srendtol
oot attorney was with
him nearly the entire nigl
David Arden, as he promised, hud dictated
t him in outline the awful case be had
amassed against his nlmm.
don’t want an
or at disadvantage ;

sarpris
aply Wb s et

of m wrmen sialemeat of Paul
it

olletion ; and « doposition,
d, of old Martha,

swore distinetly to the scar, a very pec

mark indoad, on the back of his el hand.
This the old w n bad recogniaed vith
horror, at & mo ilur, as the scar,
Tong Boogorion, which she hud for & tersible
moment seen owthe hand of Yelland Mace,
as he clutched the rail of the gig, while en-

in marder,

s
E"Blher surviving witnesses had also turned
up, who had deposed when the murder of
Harry Arden was u recent'event. The
wholé case was, in the eyes of the attorney,
« very anxious one. MF. Longeluse’s coun-
sel was called up, like  physician whose
in in extremis, at dead of night, and
|y with the attoroey, and kept his

notes to ponde

'as catly ae prison rules would permit, he
was with Mr. Longeluse, where the attorney
awaited him,

Mr. Blinkinsop looked very gloomy.

Do you despair?” asked Mr. Longeluse,
sharply, after u loog dinquisicior.

g you one question, Mr.
Toigi Tou Bave, otre 1k e T
assume, implicit eonfidence i ua; s I

 Gortainly —implicit

ou are innocent, we might venture
on a hnu of defence which may paesib
break down the case for rown. If you
re iy, hat Tme would ho faal” “Ho
hesitated. and looked at Mr. Longcluse.

* 1 know such a question has been asked
in like circumstances, and I have no hesita-
fion in telling you tht | sm not innocent.

seume my

The rney. ad been dramming
g ehigtlesiy Longeluse
caruestly as he spoke, suspending bis tune,

varzzsry Google
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now lowered his eyes to the ble, and ro-
sumed his drumming, slowly, with a very
dismal conntonance. ~He had been telking
over the chances with this eminent counsel,
M. Blinkinsop, Q. C. nd bo knew wlat bis
opinon would rew
“One of ljudgment in this case is
fmfe\mm? - mqulred Mr. Longeluse.
“Yes,” answered counsel,
‘s Everything gues to the Crown, eh?”
“Yea; clearl
“Well, I hnu neither wife nor children.

tmeen thin und judgment it things should

go wron,
B Cerunmly," id M, Blinkinsop.
Aud now, doctor, don't be afiaid
me truly, shull i
leal k, and mm(, dnrkly g oo
iy In Bl fanos

Tt in g nacty oare”
“Don’t be afraid, l..y. 1 should like to
knuw pbeetbgesnbioy g lgpuogpiintdhrd

tell
 Toigiisse;

a:

o afid they are.”
“Ten to one? Pray, suy whatyon think.”
Well, 1 think o

use

tow p
er al

jer. They were
ut a mivute, he

n;
all thres siien
said, i a very low tone
foa duu i think T have o chance? Don't

e vy goomy.”
Mr. Longeluso preqled his hand to_ his
outh. Thero was a silence. Perhaps ho

wished to hide some nervous movement there.

He lu)ud up, walked about a little, and then

stood b linkinsop's chair, with. his

fingors 26 the beok oL .

o munt make o grost 0t af 0in

said Mr. Longeluse, suddenly. + We "Il i

it hard ; We must win it. {Ve shall win n

L ey

And \\ﬂ,er 2 short puse, b h. A gosily
1l

“That will de | rest xmw-
more, perhape, e ibes ok Gonsin
ey o the room, o sigued 0 e at
wrnuy

have szmelhmg for you— a word or.

o
The attorney turned back, and they re-
mained closeted for a time.

CONCLUSION.

» Ricuarp Aroy had learned how
Tonsines weve with M, Lengslane; -S54 bt
tated. " Flight might provoke action of the
kind for which there seemed no longer a mo-
tive.

In an agony of dubitation,as tho day wore
on, e was interrapt Rooke, Mr.

Tongoluse’s attorney, hod called.  Thero
s o good inshirkiig o meeting: Do w
sl
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s for you, Sir Richard,” said Mr.

Kook, presentinga, lrge letter. Mr.

Longel ‘wrote it about Lllvee hours ay

and nqum me to place it in your hand,
now

13 not any legal paper — began Sir
Richard. i e
T baron't o idon” snewered o, «ITo
ad sor s to do
. ol o ke o6
e desiro, at Mr. David Arden's, When T
got home, T was sent for again.
You heard the news 277
“Noj what is it?”

Ob,'dear! really? They have heard it
some time at Mr. Anlen 's. You did n't hear
about Mr. Long

o, nothi
— his arrest.”
Tho atorney's countenance darkened, and
he would have given a

use ?
excepting what we all know

he said,
message o churol

poor. gentieman! he died toduy.
Some Eintof e 1 beone ;e .

Then Mr. Rooke went into y\nnuullrl 0
far us he knew them, and mentioned that the
coroner’s inquest would be held that after-
and so e departed.

sfaction_accompanied _the
i ewl |n Slr ﬂlchurd'n mmd
But with reflect me the terrifyi
question, “ias Levi ot hold of tha in-
strument of torture and ruin —the forged
ignatus
Vi a7 Monsir ot i el
rhich Rooke had banded to him, upan the
table. e cpent med it, and saw the fnrged
deed. Written across it, in Longeluse’s
hand, were tlle ‘words

ying

“Paid by W. Longeluso before due.

. Lovocuose”

That day’s date was added.
So the evidence of his guilt was no longer
in the hands of a stranger, and Sir Richard
Arden was savey
avid Arden had already received, under
like circumstances and by the same hand,
two papers of immense importance.
The first, written in Rooke's band and
dialy ikt wer & vacy, et Sk
slgned L\' the testator, Walier Longeluse,
lea his enormous wealth absolutely
m Du\ id Ar\len

e second was a letter which attached a | .

trust v e oo, The Tolter sty

T am the son of Bdwin Ralkes, your cousin. o hnd
t e off m imy vcen when T Commitied'the crime.
amon ey

m <ol hat

) et Y
vas a fool, ....a ight hase vaioed o} and thet Villaln,
palken truth for once.

Pare and
Timprovod it
i Iwdf the fntereet as ¥
. The otber balf pay o Misk Ao Ard

Iation

i o v

Digitized

»Google

T suppose

1
to trust, as it now might turn out, his life
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and the entire capital you are to securs to ber on your

" Fiad takes miguments of o tho mortgages afct.
I Al T g S i

curch wmiemay to ot
T B e, T it
i dgor npoded e ok sy

il the odda

the game well, bu

% Wikren Uivacioas”

That Longeluse had committed. suicide
urse 1 can have no doubt.
e bpen effected by rome unusually sublle
tmortem examination failed
its preéerion ut ther
Iomnl \n hu deu cus per in French,
shed sbout five, months. befors, upon
Eoriare vexun)rlc oisons, whose presence
in, the system no chemical test detects, and
2 extoranl trace rocords. This paper was
noted here and there on the margin, and
had been obviously earcfully read. An;
of these tinctures-he could without mucl
trouble have procured from Paris. But no
dmim-t  light was ever thrown upon this
inquir,

8%,

re was

2

mall and lonely house, tenanted by
Longolues, in the then loes cromded rogion
of Richmand, were found proofs, no Jonger
needed, of Longcluse’s identity ath, with
the horseman who had met Pucl Davies on
Hampetead Hoath, and the. person who
rosed the Channel fom Southampion with
David Arden, afterward met him i
r Paris, a8 we have soen:
been watching his movements,

the baron expected the return of his mes-
senger, rang the bell, and was admitted,
The old servant had gone to her bed, and
was far away in that vast house.

Longeluse would have stabbed him, but
the bnron recoguised bim, and sprang back
with a

Tnatently Longsluse had used his ro-

olver ; but before he conld make assurance
doubly sure his quick ear detected a step

side.
"He then made his exit through'a window
intga decerted lane at the e of the house,
and had not lost o moment in commencing
his flight.

With respect to the murder of Lebas, the
letter of Longeluse pretty nearly expiains
it. That unlucky Frenchman had  at-
tended him through his recovery under th
hands of Vanboeren ; and Longcluse fea

in bis giddy keeping. O course Lebus had

no idea of the nature of his crime, or that
 England was tho ccene of iis porpeira-
Longeluse had made up his mind

oRINCETOM RN ERSITY
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promptly on the wight f tho Lilliard mateh
iaved tn the Seloon Tavern.  When every
Eye was fifed upi R

met. a9 they had ultimately agreed, in"the
smoking-room. A momentary meeting it
The dugger which he

geluse plun;
o e sitons gl that
instantaneously flowed from the woun
Longeluse epped, and mado one ¢
impress his boot-sole on
A trac'ng of this Paul Davies hnd mad
and had
rl‘«pcc‘ll»l(' Loudoners attestng ity acou-
e affe be o
mumher of (hsdeleulre !mm which
body, for a piece of over-cleverness, h
been. only o fow weeks before, dismissed.
s trumg. he obliterated the

tify, while earning, perkate, bidiows siai
hjec delicacy

1 b ok bl ey
Femembersd. having soen, Long
nlune—nn his was the o

Teadiog to. the amol e begin-
ving of the game. Dis mind had now
matter to work upon; and hence his visit
{o Balion Sirect {0 securo passesion of the
boot, which he did by an audacious ruse.
Iis ml»cquent interview with Mr. Long-
cluse in prosence of Davil Arden, was sim-
s concariad picce of acting, on which
luse, when he had made his terms
ith Durios,

mmd s o security aguinst
of the extor

Nothing mll induce Afice to asoept ane

farthing o magnificent- legacy. Se-

erely, Snle Duavid 5 reseived 15 sqake o

up o' her from his own wealth, which is

very great.

Anden's story s not known ta
any living person bot Tae Jow Levi, an,
vaguely to his sister, in whose mind it re-
muivs a5 something horrible, but never
spprosched.

evi keeps the secret for reasons more
cogent than charitable. First he kept it
to himself as a future instrament of profit.
But on his insinuating. somothing thai
romised such relations to Sir Richard,
fe young gentleman met it with so bold a.
front, with fury so unaffected, and with
threats s alarming, founded
matter of which never sus-
pected his Tnowledge, thar Mo Lav: s non
Vontared sither to utilise  his knowledge | 5
in a profitable way, or afterward to circulate

Lupon o rifing

Google

lo
bunrd!. unser
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CHECKMATE.

the story for the soluce of his malice. They
seem, in Mr. Rooke’s phrase, to have tarneil
their backs on one another ; and as xome

years have passed, and Japse of Gme dues
ot improve the case of | N pereon <N,
Levi’s position, we ma me that

e will mbvee dare bo siosalots soy deliis
stories to Sir Richard's prejudice.” A sufi-
cient motive, indeed, for dnmg S0 ex.szj no

and il playing at orein tables when be
uld afford 'it, died suddenly at Florence
in the atomn of 60
ian Darnley has been in the House?
nw nmrl four_y David_is
u im 5 nnd more_impartial
peopls. thin’k that he will, at las, take an
[omorable place in that assembly. - His s
speech has been spoken ofuverywhare with
appluuse.  David Arden’s lmmnnuy in-
creased wealth enables him riain
very magnificent plans for m. vmmg man,
Tle'intends that he shall take the name of
Anden, and earn the transmission of the
title, or the disti
yoar ago he martied Allce Arden, sad

- | no twwo people can be hay
Lady

ay, ‘altbough her_ girlish ways

have not forsaken her, has no present
2 sy man bappy.  She

v all to_herself when Sir

i the skl haiovon shat he

vorer. meant oo word hs said of her, sod
that if the truth were known, although

after that day she never spoke to him more,
that ho bud nover really cared for more than
one woman was all spi
it odions Lady Wynderhruks
Alice has never seen Mortlake
night of her ight from ita walls,
OF the two old servants, Crozier and Mar-
tha Tansey, whose acquaintance we made
in that suburban seat of the Ardens, neither,
Tam glad to say, has died since.
Plcbo Chiinh, 1 am glal to

after the

say, was

by her uninteresting lover, who little

Fecte
gratitude of Alice. Ard
her in the prosperous little Yorkshiro town,
the steep roofs, chimneys, and chureh-tower
of which are visible from the windows of
Arden Court.  She is the energetic and
popslar propristrses of tho «Cat and Fid-
dle,” to which thriving inn, at a nominal
rent, a_valuable farm is attached. A for-
tune of two thousand pounds from the same
gratefal friend awaits hor marriage, whioh
can’t be far off, with the handsome son of

Fioh farmer Shacklston.

END,
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