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ALICE THE KISHER GIRL.

CHAPTER L

¢

AN IMPORTANT CONFERENCE.

ALETWEEN Dun-

, wich and Aldbo-

F rongh, about half

way, on the coast

of Suffolk, there i

& small indentation

in the shore, and

into this empties a

small stream known

as Mundham River,

vet it hardly de-

-serves the name of

river, for it i3 but

a moderate sized

T brook at best. The

course of this stream is a very little south of east,
and the scenery upon its banks iz delightful in
the extreme. The shore of the inlet into which
it empties is mostly a smooth, level beach, and
at a short distance out the water is quite deep.
To the south of the stream, and at & short dis-
tance from the sea, was situated o large and
elegant manor house known ss Linden Hall, and
it was the dwelling of Sir 'William Brentford, «
wealthy old baronet who owned many tenements

in the adjoining district, The hall was built
npon the brow of a gentle eminence, and the wide
lswn, which extended to the river, was thickly
set with lindens, elms, and oaks in regular rows,
and prettily marked with neatly gravelled walks
and flanks of roses and evergreens. ‘The house
itseif was a handsome strueture, large and roomy,
with two broad verandahs running clear around
it, snd amply supplied with commodious stables
and other outbuildings. Then back of the baild-

ing was an extensive garden, well stocked with

the choicest fruits, both foreign and domestic,
and regularly dofted with arbors and listle arti-
ficizl lakelets. )

At the time on which our story opens, the oc-
cupante of the hall were Sir William Brentford,
his son Thomas, a young man five-and-twenty
years of age, and a girl named Belinda Warner,
‘This latter person was an orphan, and connected
with the ol¢ baronet by way of marriage. Her
father was an earl, and very wealthy, and at his
death, which occarred a fow yewrs previous to
the time of which we write, he gave his child in
charge to Sir William, and also placed his vast
property in the same keeping, Besides these
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there were any namber of servants, both male
and female, for the wealthy baronet kept a great
table, and lived for the animal luxuries of life.

There had been n sort of hope before Lord
Warner died, that Belinda and Thomas Brent-
ford should marry with each other, but such was
not to be the case, for, after an intimate acquaint-
anec of some five vears they were only on the
wrms of common friendship, and totally without
love for each other, nor did there seem to be any

probability that their hearts would ever call for
& closer union. '

Thomas Brentford was a good-leoking yonth,
with black hair and black eyes, of medium sgize,
and of ordinagy intelligence, His features were
regular, but they bore in every line the character-
isties of the epicure. And then he was vain and
proud, and his bearing towards his inferiers was
haughty end overbearing. Yet he was a social
companien, and his society was much sought hy
those of his equals who were used to his mode
of life. .And then the young man had some love
of the beantiful, too, and in many cases his ap-
preciations were just and reasonable.  As far as
his moral character was concerned his qualities
were rather of the negative kind. " He had but
few positive quulitics, being slmost entirely the
creature of impulse and passion.

Belinda Warner was about @ ghteen years of
age, tall, and well-proportioned, but not very
comely in appearance, though some might have
called hier handsome.  Her feasures were regular,
but her nose had a tendency to turn up st the
end, and her lips were rather thinner than the
good judges of female Leauty generally like to
gee. Ier hair was decidedly sandy in its hue,
and her eyes were of a sort of bluish gray. Her
face had a tendency to freckle, and her brow was
rather low and contracted. Yet when Belinda

Warner was perfectly good-natured she looked
well enough, and at such times she might even
have been called pretty. But she was not always
good natured. Very often was she sulky and
peevish, and she hed a pecnliar facuity of mak-
ing berself miserable without any just cause.

Sir William had secn the noen of life, and his
days were drawing fust towards their evening.
He had lived thefull span of three-seore-and tem,
and his frame was still stout and strong. His
head was bald upon the top, and the hair which
clustered about his neck and ears was silvered
and erisp., His eyes were of o deep, dark blne,
and their light was often dim and flickering.
He hkad seasons of strange mclancholy, and it

required much social lenity to bring him ot to

ren] enjoyment. Whenever he was left alonc

the clouds came upon his brow, and the sad light

dwelt in hiz oyes. He liked not to be left alone

much, bushe could not keep company now as in

former years, He could not join in the chase,

for his limbs refused their aceustomed duty in

the seddle, and bhis hand counld not hold the

rein as of old. Yet the old baronct had wmnch

company, and he still enjoyed something of ife.

Most people thought him a happy old man, for

he lived his plensurcs before the world, while

what of sorrows he had were hidden from the

world’s gaze.

1t was & clear afternoon in early summer, and

the lawn and the garden of Linden Hall were’
clothed in theirregal robes of foliage and flowers.

There was n low rumble of wheels in the dis-

tance upon the Dunwich road, and the eld bare-

net heard it.  He knew that the mail from Ips-

wich hed passed, and that ihe mafl from Yar-
mouth was not yet due,

« Somebody must be coming to the hall,” he
said, as he walked out upon the broad pinzza;

and his words proved truc, for soon afterwards &
heavy travelling carriage came rolling up one of
the broad avenues that led through the park.
Sir William forgot his gout—for he had a teuch
of that disease in his foet—he forgot his gout, for
he recognized the livery of the postilions.

Ero long the carriage was at the landing steps,
and in a moment more a hale old man—or rather
a middic-aged man—jumped out upon the piazza.

“ Lord "Tiverton, upon my soul,” exclaimed
the baronet, hastening forward and grasping the
new-comer’s hand.  *° Why, bless you, old boy,
the sight of you is like an angel—the angels we
gce painted, and read sbout. Ha, ha, ha”’

Tiverton returned the old man’s grasp with a
hearty good will, and then they adjourned to the
house. Lord Arnot Tiverton was Earl of Win-
chester. He was a portly, healthy-looking man,
yet in the prime of life, a gdod liver, and one who
scemed to enjoy the good things of earth with all
zest. His faee, which was ronnd and full, be-
trayed considerable good nature and kindness of
leart, but at the same time the physiognomist
would not have failed to detect the signs of a

quick temper and a most stubborn will. Lord
Tiverton and Sir William Brentford had long
been on terms of the utmost intimacy, and their
friendship was mutual and abiding.

Wine was drank, and all the affairs of the day
which presented the least interest were discussed,

t
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and then there came s Jull in the convere‘;at;' | ] ‘
d then there came s Ju] -onversation, | ry, ard I don’t think she will have him. ‘Th
. ‘gln:e:d ‘;rlas g:;._'ten, and the lamps were brought | truth js, my Tom 'is a proud féllow—;mrhaps : '
ne, 0 h‘en iverton opened fhe especial busi- little too proud—and the girl-is about as prbﬂd
s which had brought him down from [as heis; so'you see they don’t gibe.””

Hampshire,

i * Sir William,” he said, shoving his‘glass ohe
side, and drawing his chair eloser up, * you have

8 girl—a ward—Tiving with you 7

“Yes,” returned the baronet, turning araund

rnd elevating his eyobrows,  Yea.”
“And who is she
“Egad, my Lord Tiverton, what’ll my 1
‘ ad
of Wiachester say ifF—" ' v
“No more of that, Sir William ” interrepted

the carl, with a laugh. “Jnst answer my ques- |4 Tittle,

tions, and you shall know what I want, “Now
who is this girl 2 ‘

“ Well, her father was the Earl of Ixworth,
You _remember it was & title made on purpose
for }};m in econsideration of his services on the
Peninsular. The title died when he died, but
the revenue of ten thousand a year comes to the
girk.” i
. “That’s good,” said Tiverton, with an air of
appreciation. ¥ That’s decidedly good. Now
how old is the girl ¢7

“Just ecighteen, I believe—perhaps a fow
months over,” ‘

‘;And that’s good,” continued the earl, with
evident gatisfaction. “And is the girl -
looking ¢ il oo

“ Wel!, ag for that, every man must be his
own judge. I call her a fair-looking girl.”

“And her disposition 7*

*50-s0,” replied Sir Willinm, with 2 shrug of
the shoulders. “Meost of the time she is pretty
Egood-n—atured. But she aint ugly—not a bit of
1?-—-<mly sometimes she seems to be o little suiky
Like. It is natural, you know, to some, But on
the whole I call Belinda Warner a good sort of
agid.”

“ Ah, Belinda, her name is v*

“Yes, and let me toll you that I've seen girls
2 good deal worse than she is.”

“ ‘Now, one guestion more: Have yon any
particular plans lnid out with regard to her fu-
ture life?” o

« Why—as for that—I should say, not exacily:
I did mean that she should mearry with my son
Tom; but Tom is & graceless dog-he wont
do it.” '

“ Then youn would like to have her for 2 daugh-
ter-in-law still 2"

*¥es; but it’s pastall hope. Tom wont mar-

~ “Fow,” fesumed"Tiye‘rton,‘ after a few mo-
ments’ gilence, “I'H tell you my business. You
know my son—Albion, his name fs—is in the
navy. He is nmost excellent officer, and has -
already received the highest encominms from’
his superigrs,  He is now & passed-midshigmen,
and his commission for & lieutenantey is tlz.lmiz.dy
mede out and signed by the admiralty. But the
truth is, the young dog is too wild, and they
wont give him his epanlottesuntil e calms down
He is only twenty years old, but I'm
defermined to marry him to somebody. He’s got
some queer notions, and ‘twill take considerable
of a girl to enit him, bat if you' say yow'll give
your ward up, he shall marry her at any rate,
Now what say you 1 o
“ Of course T will, with all my heart. To be
sure, it'll make & hole in my family, and T shall
miss Belinda a good deal. But you shall have
her, my lord—that is—pravided your son will
take heor for a wife,”

“If he'll take her,” repeated the card, with
marked emphasis. “ By the dome of St. Paul’s,”
31¢?fa;ddéd, bringing his fist down upon the tahles,
if I say so, the matter is p ill d¢
i hiryn _", ‘ frettled. He will Qo Bg
™ Then you can do more with your son than I
can do with mine,” remarked Sir William,

“ What1” exclnimed the earl, starting to hig
feet and bringing the clenched fist of the right
hand into the palm of the left with an expressive
movement. “Do you think my son would
dare to dicobey me? By heavens, let him try ‘
it! I'd disinherit the dog as guickly as T'd tread
ot o spider.  I’d turn him out upon the world to-
beg his bread. T wonld—Y would—by the pow-
ers, I would ! He disobey his father #  He knows
better—aha—the dog knows better.”

Tiverton sank down into his chair, and when
he saw the smile upon Sir William’s face, he
wondered if he hadn’t been making hin,ise]f
slightly ridienlous,

“ITxcase me,” he added, while the passion-
marks left his face, “Excuse me, my old
friend ; but this idea of my son’s disobeying my
orders rather touched me. But never fear on
that account, Just.say that I may have her
and I'll answer for the rest.  She shall bo a wiﬁ;

in less than a twelvemonth.”
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“ You shall have her,” replied the baronet,
«and I shall be glad io see the girl so well set-
tled. I don’t know of another family in the
kingdom I'd Tather ses her nnited with”

“ 8o, that’s settled,” sanid the earl; and as he
spoke he poured out a glass of wine, and then
pushed the bottle over to the baromet. “And
now,” he added, after he had drank the spark-
ling juice, " there is one more thing I want you
to do. You must open the subject to the girl,
and tell her to treat Albion ns well as she can
He is a sensitive fellow, full of heart and seul,
and apything like coldness or bad-heartedness on
her part would furn him in an instant. Tell
her all this, and beg of her to use all her efforts
to secure his love and estecem.  The dog shall be
married—for he’ll never get his commission until
Ite docs—and it’1l be a blessing on his head,

though he may not think sonew. Ten thonsand
a year, and of a good family——By the powers,
he can’t find anything better in the whole king-
dom, I know he can’t.”

« But when will Albion be here ¥ asked the
baronet.

« (), yes—upon my soul [ liked to have forgot
that. His ship is at Sheerness, apd he has a
leave of absence for three months. There is a
transport coming around to Yarmouth with 3
mess of provisions, and he takes passage in her.
Very likely she’ll be off here sometime to-
morrow.”

The barenet gave his consent, and so the plan
was sottled, A noble-hearted, wild young mid-
shipman was to be forced into wedlock at all
events and costs.

We shall see.

CHAPTER IL

THE FIRST IMPRESSION,

Ox the following mormning Thomas Brentford
was early on the watch for the itransport. Hae
was some five years older than Albion Tiverton,
but he had known the young midshipman when
a boy, and then they had been most joyful com-
panions, and Thomas promised himself much
pleasure in the society of the youth now. Al
the forcmoon he waiched, and just as he was
about giving up with hunger and fatigue, he dis-
covered a white sail coming around the heights
of Aldborough. He hnstened down to the little

bay where one of his father's boats was in readi-

ness, and having got the boatmen seated at their
oars he put off. Vet he had some time longer
to wait, for it wag full half an hour before the
transport came up and hove<to; but when she
did do so, Thomas was quickly at the gang-
way, and as soon as bis boat’s painter was se.
eured inboard he went up over the side. Near
the gangway he saw a young man dressed inthe
uniform of o midshipman, and he at once recog-
nized him ag Albion Tiverton.

“Al, my boy, don’t you know me ¥’ cried
'Thomas, removing his hat, and leaning forward,

[sEE ENGBAviNG.]

“Bh? "Tis Tom Brentford—old Towm him-
eelf,” said Albion. .
*Not very old, though,” returned Tom, laugh-

ing, ashe stepped forward aud seized his friend
by the hand. ““But come—my boat is along-
side, and we’ll he off.”

As soon a3 young Tiverton had returned tho
salutation, he turned to the commander.of the
transport and informed him that = boat was
alongside for him. Accordingly the midship-
man’s luggage was seon on deck, and with the
assistance of four stout men it was lowered into
the boat. Albion exchanged warm farewells with
the officers of the vessel, and then he followed
Tom to the boat. The painter was cast off, the
bout’s head shoved around, and soon afterwards
the transport filled away and stood on her course
agnin, ‘ ‘

- Albion Tiverton wes, a3 the reader is slread:
aware, only twenty years of age, but he wad a
stout, full-built youth, with a vast quantity of
bone and. sinew. ' Inm siature he was about me-
diam height, straight and bread shouldered, with
a full, expanded chest, and ample, well-propor-
tioned limbs., His ¢yes were of a deep, dark
bine, full of fire and intelligence, his hair a dark
brown, and his features perfectly regular and
symmetrieal, His face was somewhat bronzed
by long exposure to sunshine and storm, but
that did not detract from his real manly beanty.

There . was much contrast between the two
friends. Thomas Brentford had none of Albion’s -
sunny smiles and sparkling humer, nor did his
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face show any of that depth of soul which beam-
ed forth from the countenance of the other, Of
course young Brentford smiled, and be laughed
much when he cnjoyed himself, but his smiles
ouly eame from the physical man with sensunl
pleasure. And Albion Tiverton betrayed none
of that haughtiness that generally marked the
bearing of Brentford when in contact with in-
feriors.  Yet the two were destined to find much
of enjoyment together, for they both loved life
for its pleasures, and they both had the will to
seize upon pleasure wherever they could find it.
But Thomas Brentford was not low or immoral
in his mind or habits; but, on the contrary, he
had a nice sense of honor, and he would have
scorned to do « mean or degrading thing.

“1 say, Tom,” uttered the midshipman, when
the boat was about half way ashore, “where's
the governor?”’

*“ You mean your father

“Of course.”

“He’s at the hail.

“ 8o I feared.  Why couldn't he clear out be-
tore I came ¥"*

“ Bat you aint afraid of him 7' suggested
Brentford.

“(0, no. He's one of the best fathers in the
world, Ounly I shall be sure to get a regular
lecture now, and I'd rather kiss the boatswain's
deughter any time."”

“ Rliss the boutswain’s deughter 27 queried Tom,

“Yes. Don't you know what that means ¥

“Upon my soul I don’t.”

“ Well, I'll tell you. Yousee when a middy
happens to go it very strong on the wrong fack
he sometimes get's a taste of the cat, or a rope’s
end, and to facilitate that delectable operation,
Mr. Middy is lashed to the breech of agun, He
has to bend over and hug the gun with both
arms—and that is called kissing the boatswain’s
dazughter ! but I never saw it done. They don't
try it much now. Dnt about the governor: He'll
just be sure to give me my orders in repular
sequence. DBut never mind—we're in for fun,
and I'm roisteken if we don't have it, ¢h ¥

* Of course we will,” cried Tom, and there-
apon they both joined in a shout of merriment,
which ended by Albion’s singing a song about
one King William of England, who was once in
the royal navy, and by the time he had finished
the second verse, Tom took up the chorus!

Vo Then messmated pass along the grog—
We'll drink enough to scald a hog;

And ag we drink we’ll merrily sing,
Loag life to Bl the sallor king.”

By the time the boat reached the shore the
oaremen, who were all in the employ of the baro-
net, had made up their miuds that the young
midshipman was & capital fellow, and they con-
ceived a strong attachment for him forthwith,
There was something in his very face that mads
them love him, and when he slapped them on
the shoulder and bade them join in the chorus of
his song, they inwardly swore that while they
lived he should never want for a friend. That
was the way the youth often made first im-
pressions.

It was near the middle of the afiernoon when
Albjon reached Linden Hall, and he was soon
introduced to its inmatos, The old baronet was
glad to see him, and so was his father ; and the
{ace of Delinda wore an extra wreath of smiles
as she hefd out her hand for the handsome young
officer to shake,  Sir William had been instruct-
ing her, and she had promised to do the best
she could. And her duty was not likely to be &
very lard one, for she Iiked the youth the mo-
ment she looked upon him.

Lord Tiverton held a long consnltetion with
the baronet upon the subjeet of informing Al
bion of his intentions, and it was finally conclud-
ed that the young man should not at present
know why he was to remain at Linden Hall,
Perhape, if he were told of what his fate was to
be, he might at once, in a spirit of rebellion, con-
ceive a dislike for the girl, and that would not
answer, 5o Albion was to remain in ignorance
of his father’s intentions for one month, and dur-
ing that time he was to be thrown into Belinda's
eompany &8 muach as possible, and she was to
make herself as agreeable as could be.

Lord Tiverton saw Ielinda alone, and he
found that she was already smitten with the
beanty and wit of his son. This fattered the
carl not & little, and it moreover made the maid-
en more comely in his eyes. .Im fact, he was
convinced that Belinda Warner would make his
boy n most excellent wife, besides having the
facnlty of holding his wild passions in a praodent
check.

On the next day Tiverten took his leave,
promising to eall again in one month. Albion
bade him good-by with & full heart, and prom-
ised to behave himself as he ought. e did love
his father, and tears stoed in his eyes when he
saw the old family carriage roll off. But the
stout earl did not know the whole heart of his
boy.
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Now the two young men were left for a while
to thomselves, and they enjoyed their sports
with zest, and for several days they were left to
hunt and #ish, and to ride and walk, as they
pleased. Thus a weck passed away, and at the
end of that time Sir William remembered ' that
he had bnsincss a¢ Ipswich, and Thomas must
accompany him, To this arrangement all man-
ner of objections were made, but the baromet
overrnled them sll,  Then Tom wag determined
that Albion shodld accompany them, but to this
the ofd man objected. - He would not have Be-
linda lefc alone. Master Tom expressed some
very hard wishes conccéng business and Belin-
dz, but to Ipswich he went with his father, and
yeung ‘Tiverton was left totake care of Belinda,

the baronet ozly meaning to be gome over one'

night.

The young officer did not feel very much ai
home in Miss Warner’s company, for he had
seen enough of her to know that her disposition
and habits were not at all congeninl with his own ;
yet he resolved to make himself as agreeable as
possiblo on ghe present occasion, and as soon as
they were seated in the drawing-room for the
evening he commenced to remark on the differ-
ence between life on shore and life upon the
ocean, She listened very attentively, but only
replied in monosyllables. Next he tried to get
some conversation from her by asking questions,
but he did not succeed at all.  One thing he did
not fail to notice, and that was, that she looked
upon him with a very medest, retiring expression,
and that all she said was lisped out with a sort of
school-girl timidity, which was not at all in ae-
cordance with the expression which Dame Na-
ture had written npon her face. He saw very
plainly that this was all affected, and it disgust-
ed him. ) -

" Belinda did st length talk some, but what she
said was only a mass of meaningless twaddle
which had neither sense nor thought. She

arose once to move the curtains, and when she,

sat down again she took a seat necarer to the
young man than was the one she had before oc-
cupicd. There was something in her tone and
manner which Albion could not fathom. She
seemed to lean towards him with a strange sort
of interest, and yet the Hglit of her countenance
betrayed nothing save childish affectation.

At length, after oll other subjects were ex-
hausted, the young man happened to think of
something he had seen, and he scized upon it as
a subject for question, '

“Ah, Miss Warner,” said he, trying to lock
animated, I saw you speaking with a young
lady last evening in the park.  'Who was she ?”

“0,” returned Delinda, answering more quick-
ly than she had before done, “that was only &
poor fisher-girl who sometimes comes up here to
the hall with fish. I was not conversing with
her, sir—only answering a question, X wonld
not refase to answer a' simple qacstion, even to
ono so Jow as she.” ‘

- *Then she is low, is.she 3"

“Yery low,” answered Belinda, with an ex-
pression of pity mingled with disgust. * Very )
low.”

“Ah, I am eorry to see & young female falle
so early in life.”” .- -

“Fallen ¥ repeated Belinda.

“You said she was very low.”

“ 0, yes, certainly ; and she always wes. She
has not fellen, that I know of; but her occupa-
tion and station it society-—they are low.”

“ Then the girl is virtnous and honest 7"

“Isuppose so. I don’t know anything to
the contrary., Indeed I hope so, for 1 could
not wish harm even to one so low ns she is.”’

For some moments Albion did not speak,
There were two strong emotions at work in
his bosom. First, he wosigratitied to find that
the poor girl was not what he had at first heen
led to fear; and second, he had discovered a
uew feature in his companion’s character, and it
made him feel unpleasantly,.to say the least.

“I noticed the girl,” he at length said, “and
I thought her appearance was very neat and be-
coming. Idoes she live with her parents ?”

“She lives with her mother—she has no
father.”

“And she is a fisher-girl, you say?"

“Yes, she catches fish in the river. She has
permission from Sir William~and 1 have no
doubt that she tokes quite & nember. I think I
have heard that she supports her mother.”

“Do you know her name ¥

“Alice Woodley, I think. T have been so
'told. T never asked her, for I make no- conver.
sation with such persons—I don't think it safe.
Once I suffered some fumiliarity on the part of
a low-born girl, and afterwards she even howed -
te me in the street while I was in company with
several Jadies of my acquaintance. It was very
aneoying, I aseure you,” .

“Itmust have been,” uitered Albion, with ill-
concealed contempt.

i
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“0, it most surely was,)’ added Belinila, to-| real characteristics of his nature. He had never

tally unable to see the hint contained in the
young man’s tone and manner.

The conversation continued for some t:melong
er, and when young Tiverton retired for the
right he had seen pretty clearly through Miss
‘Warner's character; and he had done this the
more clearly from the fact that he had not pre-
meditated any snch plan. She had opened her
natural disposition, and it was & most unpleasant
one to him. Upon his noble, generous heart her
smallacss of human feeling struck most chil-
lingty.

Naturally of sn open and frank disposition
and with all his father’s manhood added to his

Icarned how to dissemble or affect, and it made
him feel disagreeable to see others do so. He
had seen enough of ocean life, among the stout
hearts of British seamen, to show him that the
brightest seul-gems often dwell bencath the rough-
est exteriors. So he never looked upon the outer
persot for the thing he was to love or dislike.
Then, again; he had learned to read character
easily, and he had read the character of Belinda
Warner most traly,

Before he went to slecp he blessed his fate that
he was not destined to bocome fixed to such a

, ! companion for life, anfpwhile. he was indulging

‘in pity for the unfortunate man who should
mother’s kindness of heart, his life upon the!

wild occan had served to develop more fully the ‘

chance to get her for a wife, he fell asleep.

CHAPTER 1L

[

AN ADVENTURE, WITH A CALAMITY.

Ow the following morning Alhion met Belinda
in the breakfast-room, and he caught her just as
she was in the act of throwing a pewter basin at
the head of ong of the serving-women. She turn-
ed very red whenshe saw the young officer, and
she would have stammered forth some apology,
but he did not stop to hear it. He passed di-
rectly out through the wide porch into the gar-
den, and there hie remained until the bell rang for
breakfast. e went in, but Belinda was not at
the table, and he was glad of it. He finished the
meal, sud then taking his hat he strolled off
alone towards the little bay which formed the
mouth of the river. He reached the shore and
sat down upon a rock, and he was very lone-
gsome. He wished that Tom were with him, but
Tom: would not return till evening, and he must
pass the day alone, for he was determined not to
go back to Miss Warner’s company.

As he sat there upen the rock he Jooked off
upon the other side of the bay, near the sea coast,
and he saw a small cot, surrounded by rose-
bushes and shrubbery, and he wondered if that
was not where the Widow Woodley lived. It

_ seemed a cherming spot, end he thought he

ghould like to find an excuse for visiting it, but
he knew them not, and as for framing a false-
hood for the purpose, he had no such desire.  ¥Yet

he thought he should like to see the girl whom

he had once seen in conversation with Delinda
He hed never scen her face, bt he knew that
her form was exquisite—and then he knew that
she had native grace, too, for he had seen it in
her movements. ) :

“ Sometime I shall soo her,” he murmured to
himself. *She comes to the hall with fish, and
~— But what is she to me? Tshaw!”

Then Albion’s eye chanced to fall npon one
of Sir William’s pleasure-boats, and on the in-
stant he determined to take a saill. The boat
was sloop rigged, and a pretty heavy one, but
the young man knew that he conld mannge i,
and without more refiection he sprang on board
a small dory that lay upon the sand and soon
paddled cat to the sloop. He made the dory’s
painter fast to the same buoy to which thelarger
craft was made fast, and then got on board the
cutter. Jt was but short work for him to cast
looso the sails and let go the bow-fust, and in a
few moments more the sloop was standing dut
to sen with both sheets hauled close home, for
the wind came in from the northward and east-
ward, and was qmtc fresh, but none too fresh to
suit the taste of the adventurer.

Albion found that his boat was an excellcng
gajler, and that she had also been used for small
partics, for there were some tons of ballast be-
neath her floor consisting of snugly-packed tiers




18 ALICE THE FISHER GIRL.

of pig-iron.  She answered the least change in
the helm quickly, and laid-up to the wind like a
spanker. Onhe went, with the spray leaping off
like smew to the leeward, and while he thus sail-
ed he could not help thinking if Miss Warner
missed him.  And he laughed outright as the
idea presented itself,

At length he went about and stood upon the
opposite tack, and thus he stood on until he was
very near to the cot where he supposed Alice
Woodley lived. He saw a female form at the
door of the cot, but he wad sure it wuas not the
onc he had secn before. Soon, however, there
came another form in sight from towards.the
river. That was Alice, surely, Yes, the same
light, buoyant step, the same graceful movement,
and the same sylph-like form. But the youth
found that he was running dangerously near the
shore, and he put about again, and when he next
looked nround the maiden was gone. He saw
alight skiff apon the beach in front of the cot,
and he wondered if it belonged to Alice. Then
he said * pshaw *" again as the thought came to
kim of how fuolish he was making himself in
thus thinking of a perfect stranger, whose face,
even, he had never seen.

On stood the noble boat, and with a feeling of
old friendship did the youth snuff up the . fresh
air. And as he sailed, and steered his craft just
which way suited him best, he began to imagine
himself tiec commander of a ship; and he saw
officers bowing to him, and half a thousand men
awsaiting his command, Then he commanded
a fleet, and his broad pendant floated prondly
from the mast-head.

Albion Tiverton forgot the past, and his soul
was stretching away into the future. He wasa
man now—he furgot the wild pranks of the hoy,
and the mad schemes of the jmpulsive youth,
He saw long years of manhood in the track he
had passed over, and he felt himself respected
and honored for the glories he had gathered to
himself. The youth had more ambition than his
father gave him credit for, and his ambition was
noble, too. In his soul he was determined that
if gray hairs ever covered his head they should
be honored ones. e often thofibht of this.

Thus the youth sailed onin his day-drcam,
heeding not that the hoar of high noon had pass.
ed. The breeze was fresh and sweet, and the sky
was clear as the brow of an angel.  His face was
turned toward the broad bosom of the German
ocean, and nothing ahead broke upon hig vision
to disturb his reverie—for he only saw the dim

line of ethercal blue where the heavens rested
upon the bosom of the sea, and only the spirit
of the Eternal One was with him or about him.
On he flew, and his day-dream changed, He
held the helm with a firm grasp, aud he caught
each coming sea and lifted clear of it—and yet
he dreamed. Now he saw that fairy form that
had fitted twice before his sight, and imagination
painted an angel face and placed it with that
form. He saw her plainly, and he saw her

gmile. His eye rested upon a snow-crested bil--

low that came majestically towards him, and this
same imagination placed his angel upon the
foamy throne of that coming sca. He saw her
smile, and balf.stretched out his arm to embrace
her, While thus he gazed, and while thus his
arm was stretched forth, the billow came, It
struck the stout boat, and in a moment more its
cold flood had swept the deck—and the dreamer
started up and awoke. He shook the water
from his dress, and then he began to think of
things that had a dwelling about him. He turp-
ed hjs eyes back over the irack he had comé,
and clear away in the distance he could just dis-
tinguish the dim line where the shore came down
to the sea,

Albion Tiverton uttered an exclamation of
surprise as he saw how fur he had sailed, and
more surprised still was he when he looked up
and saw the sun far down from its zenith on the
road to cvening. With hurried, yet careful
movements, he put his bark before the wind, and
started back towards the shore he had left. Now
the light bark fairly flew over the water, and ere
long our youthful adventurer could see where
the bay of the Mundham river indented the coast.
Proudly carcened the boat to the fresh breeze,
and the straining sheets seemcd all nerve and
muscle. Albion langhed as the rolling seas as he
swiftly overtook them and leftthem behind. He
locked ahead, and straight towards the bay he
went, but he was not upon the same track by
which he had gone out. . His soveral tacks had
crooked his course whiie oantward-bound, but
now he sailed in & direct line for his point of
departure.

He looked shead, and alveady conld he deteet
even the rocks that lay upon the shore, and to
the right he could see the small cot among the
roschushes snd sweet thorns. He thoughi he
saw s fomale form unpon the doorstéme of the
humble dwelling. It was a female, and she
waved s handkerchief in her hand. Then she
started down towards the beaeh, and the ’ker-

“avose to the surface.
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chief wns agein waved high sbove her head.

1t was the maiden, for the matron could not have
moved so quickly to the seaside. Qur hero look-
ed about upon the broad expanse of waters, for
he expected to see some other boat to which this
signal was made, but nono was in sight. He
alone dwelt there upon the waters of the cosst.
Could it be that she was waving this signal to
him 7. He looked again, and still was the maiden

‘swinging the ’kerchief above her head. He saw

her plainly, her long, loose hair floating wildly
in the wind, her feet fairly washed by the waves,
and the signal still given to the breeze.

What could it mean?

Once more Albion looked towards the bay,
and as his cye spanned the distance he detected
a spot directly ahead where the waves rolled un-
evenly and were broken. The -hoat was flying
on like a frightened dolphin, and the strangely
marked place was divecsly under the bows.

Albion started to his feet and uttered & cry-of
horror. With all his might he pashed his helm
down, but. ‘twas too late. The sunken rocks
which he knew not of were in waiting, and while
he yet stood up and urged his helm down the
boat struck. There was s stunning crash, and
the youth was thrown forward upon the deck.
Then there came a tremulous motion, and
directly the stricken bark sank over upon her
side, and. Albion Tiverton felt the cold flood

. gwallowing him up. The blow of falling had

pot hurt him, and the moment he found himself
in the water he put forth all his Bbrcngth and
The boat still remained
fixed npon the rocks, but he had been washed
some distance to the leeward. His first impulse
was to swim back to the boat, but thishe fonnd
impossible—his clothing cumbered him, and
against the in-setting sea he could make no head-
way. Assoon as he was fully assured that he
could not swim back to the boat, he cast his eyes
quickly about him to see if anything had floated
off upon which he could grasp for assistance.
‘Within reach he saw a board—it was one of the
light quarter-thwarts—and he soized it, and.it
helped to hear him up.

The vonth cast one more longing ook upon
the capsized boat, but he kiew that he could
not reach it, and then, with a forvent prayer

mpon his lips, he siruck out for the distant shore.

Tt was distant—a long, dismal distance—but the
swimmer prayed that he might reach it. The
board was some assistance, but only a very lit-

fle—he had to exert all his strength to rise
above the smrface a3 wave after wave knocked
him under. Onee he looked towardsthe cot
where he had seen the maiden, but he could gee
her no more. But ho knew now, though, why
she had waved her signal.

At length the youth’s strength began to ﬁnl
him. He cast his weakening gasze upon the
shore, and it was yot a long, long way off. His
limbs were becorhing numb, and his strokes
grow wenker and more wenk. Still he struck
wildly out, and held the frail board benegth him.
Onee more he looked for the shore, but he could
not see it. He could only sec a dim, cold,
chaotic spaee about him, and he could hear the
rushing of the waters over his head. His limbs
still had motion, and still he raiscd his hea.cl
above the flood.

Once Albion leaped wildly up with tho last
effort of his departing strength, and the board
#lid from undgr'him—and then he began to sink.
He kiiew that the ocean grave was opening be.
neath him, but he had no power to escape it.
All his energies were gone—ali, all. He folt
the bonsd strike him upon the shoulder, nnd it
pained him—and then some fragments of the
splinters became tangled in his hair, and it kept
him from sinking. At least, snch were the
thodghts that ran through his bewildered mind.
He was .conscious of pain about thé head, as
though some mighty power were tearing his halr
out by the roots. There was & struggle--a slip-
ping of something about his shoulders that felt
like the cold folds of a snake, and the youth had
sense enough to feel that some dwellers of the
great deep had seized upon him to devour - him.
The thought sent a thrill through his frame,
and with one last cffort he put forth both his
hands and closed them upon.something firm and
hard. Then he sirained every fuinting nerve,
and he leaped high up from the menster his im-
agination had painted. He Telt the folds gather-
ing more firmly sbout him, snd then, as the last
spark of vital enerpy fled he folded his arms to
sink. But he saik not far, The rushing of
the waters in his ears was gond, and he felt a
freezing chill in every nerve. Ho opened his
eyes, and a blinding sensation followed—ho
could see nothing but a blaze of red, glaring,
light that darted painfully to his' brain—and
when he closed them again the might of utter
uttconsciousness had guthered about him.




CHAPTER IV,

HOW A FATHER'S PLANS ARE YPROGREBBING.

Avmoy TiveErTox opened his eyes, and the
broad light of day ehone upon him. He felt but
little pain—only a parched sensation about the
mouth, and a numbness of his imbs, The mem-
ory of a frightfel dream came over him, and he
closed his cyes to think. He remembered that
he had taken & hoat and sailed out upon the sea,
and he remembered how far he hed gone. Then
came the memory of the signal from the shore,
and of the sunken rocks. Then he recollected
of being thrown into the water, and of the life-
struggles that followed. e remembered the
last effort of lis strength, and the monster that
had scized upon to devour him, This was the
last. A moment his mind dwelt upon the ter-
rible recollection, and then, with a wild ery, he
leaped np and gazed fearfully abont him,

“ Hallo! Al, my dear boy. Alive and safe!
God be thanked !”

The youth started further up, and his gaze
fell apon Thomas Brentford, who sat by his side,
but who in a moment more sprangup and took
him by the hand.

(), Albion, what an escape you have had,”
continzed Tom, as he gazed earnestly into our

self now sitting upen a bed, the snow-white cov”
erlid of which had been drawn closely over him,
and he was in a small room, neatly, but plainly
furnished. At the windows.he saw honey-suck-
les creeping up over light trellises, and roses
clustering thickly about them. Beyond he could
see the blue ocean stretehing away into the view-
less distance.

“Tom,” he said, stretching forth his hand
and resting it upon his friend’s shoulder, “how
long have you been here 2"

“ All night, Al., all night.”

“ But where am 1?7

« Safe-—safe, You arein Dame Woodley’s

cottage.”
“ Dame Woodley #’ murmured Albion, half-

| closing his eyes, and suffering his mind to run

back 4 short distance into the past. ** Yes—yes—
I know. And how long have I becn here?”

of how frightened we were. 'We came home just
at sundown last night and found you gone.
Some of the servants said yon went down to-
wards the bay, and down there I hastened after
yolt. I saw thatour sloop was gone, and I look-

hero’s fuce,
The young midshipman gazed about him, and
kis mind was clear and strong. e found him-

ed out to sen, and there I saw the boat, hard and
fust, capsized npon the Imp's Rocks. The sails
were snapping in the wind, and the sea was

hurry. T came heve and found youon this bed,

“ginece last night. 0, AL, you have no thought then there is Belinda—she would have fainted

last night if she had known how. Poor, dear
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breaking over the hull. My heavens, for a while !
X was almost erazy. I knew not what to deo.
At first I started back, towards the hall after
assistance ; then I turned to the shore again and
determined to swim out to the dory and get
another Boat that lay at anchor in the bay. Bat
while Twas beginning to strip I heard some one
call out to me from the opposite side of the bay,
and T saw Dame Woodley, She told me you
were at her honse. Perhaps I didn’t move in &

but you were insensible. A doctor had already
been ealled, and he sald there was no danger,
You were not hurt—only you were utterly ex-
hausted. Then I sent word home &l about what
Ikad found, My father came over; and after
he had seen that you were well providéd for he
went back, and left me here, &nd hero I have
been ever since. It is nmow necar ten o’clock in
the forencon. Now tell me how you feel 1

Albion instinctively stretched out his arms,
and drew up his legs, and after he had made the
trial he said :

“T am protty strcmg—pmtty strong. But tell
me— r 3

He hesitated s for he had not fully framccl the
question he would ask, and before he could col-
lect. his thoughts upon the subject that struggled
up to his mind, Tom interrupted him,

“ Now you just lic down again and catch a
bit more rest, and I will hurry home and get the
carriage. 1 wonldn’t attempt to get up now,
for you may not be so strong as you think for,
and when I come, I will bring you dry clothes
and clean. ' The clothes you had on last night
are dry, but they nint fit to put on. Lay qoiet,
now, and when I come back I'll tell you all
about it. You will, wont you ?

T try to,” returned Albion, his mind stiil
wandering off upon the subject that had taken
possession of his thoughts,

“ 0, you must, for I must go, and T wont cer-
tainly leave you uniess you promise to remain
quiet. My father is most anxious, and he would
be here now, only his gout provents him. And

thing! How she did scream and tear her hair.
It was as good as 8 play at the theatre. But
forgive me—L musin’t make sport of such a
thing. Now you'll be guiet, AL”

 Yes—I will,”

And with this assurance young Brentford start-

ed off after the carringe. After he was gone

Albion lay back upon his pillow and thought of
the dreadiul scene that had passed—and he won-
dered what miracle had saved him, For a long
while he pondered upon the subject in all its
bearings, and still he was bewildered and at fault,
for, let him think -of what part he would, the
memory of. the signal upon the seashore wonld
keep itself foremost in his mind.

At length our hero felt the parching sensation
coming back to his lips, and he looked about for
drink, He saw a pitcher standing upon a t#hle
near hlm, ond he reached forth and took it up,
but there was nothing in it. By the side of the
pitcher stood a bell, and this the yonth ranp:
Shortly afterwards he heard 4 light, almost im-
perceptible footfall at the deor,.but no one enter-
ed. He listened, and he thought he could hear
a brushing. against the door, accompanied by a
low, deep breathing, as though some one were
anxionsly listening there. -

*Let me have drink, some one,” cried Albion,
feeling sure that his request would be heard.,

The light footstep was heard again, but this
time it moved more quickly, and recoded from
the door. Not many minutes had elapsed, how-
ever, before the door was opened, and a fomale

form entered.

“ My mother s put, sir, or she wotld have an.
swered your first call; but I have taken the lib-
erty to bring yon both water and wine, and I.
trust your own judgment will tell you wluch will
be the most safe for you.”

So spoke the person who had entered, and the
words fell upon the listener’s ears like the notes
of a sweetly warbling bird, save that thoy were
tremulons with evident timidity, and bore an air
of plaintiveness. Albion looked up, aud he saw
the maiden of his day-dream. He did not start,
nor did he seem sarprised. In fact there was at
present no manifest emotion upon his manner
or his features. He gazed upen the face that
dwelt before him, and the result was in his soul.

There stood the same fairy-form, full of health
and vigor, and her faco was turned fill upon
bim. Ile saw the' long curls of sunny-brown
hair, g they swept down ever a pair of shoulders
that might vie- with the seulptor’s marble—he
saw the open, smooth brow, with its loed of in-
tellectunl wealth—he- saw her deep, large, lus-
trons, blue eyes, with depths like the bosom of
erystal lnke, and he saw- her whole face, with its
more than matchless beanty and loveliness. Qver
the wholé countenamee dwelt a halo of sweet,.

purifying trath, and in every feature struggled
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forth the grest soul that was made for sympathy
and virtue. The youth had dreamed of beauty,
but pever had such perfeet purity visited his
imagination.

“#Dare you taste the wine?” she asked, es
she get the things down upon the table,

““ Yes, yes,” Albion uttered. Heo saw that his
ardent gaze had made the maiden timid, and he
had the good sense to withdraw it. But he had
seen enotgh, for he had iransferred the image
to his memory.

She filled a glass partly fall of wine, and hav-
ing poured in some water, she handed it to him.
He drank it and asked for more,

“Be not afraid,” he said, as he noticed that
the girl hesitated. “T am only henumbed and
thirsty. Let me have another draught like that.”

The girl hesitated no longer, but having pour-
ed out the beverage she passed it over, and as
soon as the youth had drank it she said:

I will leave these things where you can easily
reach them, and of course you will be carcful.”

She spoke thus, and would have then turned
from the apartment, but Albien quickly called
her back.

“You are not very busy %’ he said, gazing
once more earncstly upon her.

* No, sir,” she timidly replied, stopping near
the door and turning.

“ Then sit thee down hore by my side, and tell
me of what has happened.”

“Master Thomas will tell you afl, sir,” gaid
the maiden, trembling.

“But T cannot wait. Iam racked with curi-
osity to know. Did I not see you upon the
beach yestcrday, waving B signal to—{nc £l

“Yeg, sir.”

“And yOur name is Ahcc \Voudley an

“Yes, sir.

“Then come. Sit thee down and tell me
sbout my coming here, for surely you must
koow., Do you not?”

 Yes, sir,” she whispered, while she trembled
more than before.

“ Then tell me of it

But Alice still stood by the dooy, aﬁrl herlooks
plainly showed that she would rather not be
questioned further. As the youth gazed wpon
her, suddenly there came.a clond upon his face
and in & decp, pained tone, he said:

“Alice Woodiey, answer me one quostion:
Dwells there in your mind one single thought
that I could meon you harm? thas X could breaths
a breath, or imapgine a desire, that eonld spot

the purity of your soul or jar the peace of your
being

“ 0, no, no, sir,” quickly and encrgetically
answered the fair girl, while her deep blue eye
beamed more brightly, and a richer tone mantled
her cheeks,

¢ Then I pray you come and sit here by my
gide.. Come.”

The maiden moved toward the couch, and
with steangely varying features ghe sat down.
Albion was silent for some moments after the
fair being had seated herself, but at length he
spoke : ’

 You waved the signal to me,” he said, ““and
itwas to warnm me of the danger-that lay before
me ? e

“Yes,” returned A!we, shuddering mth the
recollection of the scene, “I knew you were
running directly for the Imp’s Rocks, and thet if
your boat struck them she would surely be
wreeked. X saw you first from the window—
this very window, hero—nnd Tran ont, and went
down to the beach, but 1 eould nog mf\ke FOu
undersiand, I BAW yOu when you struc

“Yes, yes,” whispered Albion. T saw you
there only a moment before, Lut how was X
saved ¥’

* Master Thomas wil tell you, sir. e knows
all abont it.” )

“And how did ke learn ?” nshed the youth,
gazing keenly into his companion’s face. “ Tell
me how he knows it 1

But the maiden’s eyes fell, and she was silent,

“ Did not you tell him #°

“ Yea”

“Then tcll me.
quickly. You will not refuse me 7"

Alice Woodley looked into the youth's face,
and after she had evercome the tremulous emo-
tion that seemed almost to tie her tongue, she
said

“When I saw your bont strike the rocks, I
was at fivat almost paralyzed, but the thought of
your danger quickly culled me to mysélf, and

'without waiting to call for assistance, or to in-

form my mother where T was going, I ran to my
own light skiff' which lay upon the beach; and.
shoved it off, and then with all my might T start-
ed to row out fo the rocks. ~When first I Iooked,
after I had put off, I saw that yon had struck’
out for the shore, ahd from the waunner in which
you handled your arms, T judged that you had
some support: ~ The terror of yonr situation lent
me ynwonted strength, and my light bark sped

»

‘meath your arms.

You shall not be judged.
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rapidly over the waves. Before T reached you,
1 saw plainly that yonr strength was failing, and
once I was sure that you had sunk. But you
eame up again, and in & moment more the bow
of my skiff grazed your shonlders. I dropped
my oars end sprang forward just in time to seizo
you by the hair of your head as yon were sink-
ing again, I was able to lift your head above
water, but with all my strength I could not raise
younp. I think I wasnearly frantic then, But
my presence of mind did not wholly leave me.
An unscen pewer was with me, and a volee.scem-
ed whispering in my car—* His life ds thine'—
But what, ailz thee ¥’ the maiden asked, sudden-
iy stopping in her narrative.

“ Nothiog, nothing,” uttered Albion, startmg
“ T was only remembering the terrible sensations
that thrilled through my qcul at the moment of
which you then spoke,”

Ah—ithere was another thenght mingled with
that—and it was of his day-dream-it was of the
form that came to him upon the foam-crest of
the wave. Buthe spolze not of it,

“Go on,” he contmued sinking baek ¢nee
more. * Go on.’

“At that moment,” reswmed Alice, T noticed
the painter of my skiff, which lay coiled up at
my feet, and. while T held your hair with one
hand, with the other X slipped 2 bite of the paint-
er down over your shoulders until it caught be-
This gave me a hetter hold
upon yvou, and just as ¥ was counsidering what
means I chonld next ndopt, you threw "both
vour hands suddenly up and caught the bows of
my boat with a. death-like grasp, and I felt that
you were trying with all your might'to raise
yourself. The opportunity did not -eseape me.
I lifted with the whole of my strongth, aad your
form came up so that your breast rested mpon
the gunwale. Then I saw that your energy was
gone, for you wonld have sunk whelly back had

I not canght a turn of the painter about the for-

ward thwart. There you lay,and after a while
Imanaged to get you onboard. I never conhd
hkave got you over-the side withous apsetting the
boat, but you came in over the bows, and came
in safely. As soon as you were placed as well as
I could place you, I bailed out the water which
had come in, and then resamed my oars. it
was sometime bcfore T eould do maore than to
keep my skiff’s head towards the.'shore; bat at
length niy stéength came back to me, and I rench-
ed our beach without further trouble. My moth-
er helped we bring you liere, and here my

mother cared for you and nursed you. Shois a

good weman, sir.’

The maiden bowed her head as she closed,
and in a moment more she folt & hand apon-her
arm. It was o gentle pressuve, and she raised
her cyes to the youth’s face. Tears were rolling
down his cheeks, and he drew. the maiden nenrer
to him. He drew her face down to his own, and,
ke imprinted & warmy kiss upen her burning
cheek—and then he mormured :

¢ (God bless yor—bless you forever I

1t was all he could say. That movement, and
those words, were the result of noble, gencrouns
impulé{a, ‘and the spirit that gave them birth
seemed to pervade also the bosom of the m’udcn
for she 4id mot staxt when she felt the kiss ) fapon
her cheek, nor did she speak when she heard the
blessing that was breathed for her ‘She enly
bowed her head upon the pillow, by the side of
the man she had saved, and tears she conld not
keep back flowed forth, in sweet, pure drops.
It was a season when the heart beats with strange
emotions, and when the song of the soul is of 2
joy that swallows up gratitnde in a flood of heav-
enly blessing. ' |

There eame tho sound of carriage wheels upon
the ears of those two youthful life-piigrime, and |
Alice started up and would have left the reom

-without speaking, hut Albion started to his elbow

and detained her.

“ One moment,” he said. )

She stupped and looked into hig face, She
did not fulter now, but she seemed to dwell ank-
igusly upon the yet unspoken words, '

-4 Pardon me,” he said, taking her hand, and
gazing fondly inte her pweet face, “ pardon me,
for I am aimost wild now. You kwow little of
the heatt you have touched with vour heavenly
wand.. We shell meet sgain, You sholl study
‘IR, soal, ki know its every thought and fecling.,
Youshal know me better.  One word—speak to
‘me one word: Is your heart all youwr own?
When I came -heneath this reof did yout soul
give home to“ an imape more fondly tham your
mother’s 7 Speak--fear not.”

“No, no,” the maidert murmurcd droppmg
her eyes to the floer. o

“ Then I shall comp again,”

Ab, Alice Woodley, the wand of the mystic
magician of Ero¢ hias tonched thy heart, and the
transformation shafl abide while life is thine.
No power of corth can wndo the work thy soui

hes acromphshLd now,




CHAPTER V.

A DISCUSSION,

Taoxis BrENTFORD started and turned a| which I coaxed from her," l‘(’plied Alhibﬂ, while

AND A MYSTERY.

shade pale when hesaw the tears upon Albion’s | he bent over to draw on his socks.

checks,

“Well, so it is, and when we are in the car

“ What is it, AL %" he asked, starting to the| riage I'll tell you all about it.””

bed and seizing hizs friend’s hand.
been weeping. Is it pain ?”

*No, no, Tom,” returned the yomth, raising

himself to his elbow. * Tt iy only the thonghts

that have been flosting through my mind, I

felt you I came pretty near my end.”™

“ 8o youn d&id, Al,, so you did, But I wouldn’t
think of it any more. Come—lere are your
fresh clothes. Yl Gelp you.”

Young Tiverton arose, and afler he had taken
a few steps upon the floor, he was eonsiderably
surprised to find his limbs in perfect working or-
der. He felt strong and well, and nothing save
a natoral stiffness scemed to be the reselt of the
calamity of the day hefore.

“#Ah,” said Tom, as his eyes rested upon the
wine which still remained upon the table, “so
you’ve had & visitor 3”

“ Yes. My lips were fuhrly parched up, and I
rang for drink.”

“And who brought i7"

“Alice Woodley, I think she said her name
was.” .

“And it’s to her you owe your life—did you
know it ?"’

“Jwas led to judge -so, from some words

“You've

Ero leng our hero was ready to sét out. Ia
liad washed and arranged his hair, and in some
respeets he looked like a new man. Tom called
for some oue to come and sce them off, and soon
afterwards Alice came down, Al traces-of tears
wore gone from her cheeks, bat there was a
strange light in hor eyes which a close obsorver
might have detected.

“Ah, Miss Woodley,” said Prentford, with

stiff formality, * you shall be paid for the noble
work you have done,”

“In Heaven's name, Tom, talk not of pay for
sach a deed as that,” uttered Albion, whispering
softly and quickly i his friend's ear:

But Tom took no notice.

“You shall be enitably rewarded,” he contin-

ued, turning again to Alics, * for - your condnct

deserves it. 'We nfust go now, hut you shallnot
be forgotten,”

maiden murmur seme simple answer, and then
he passed on, and as'soon as his hack was turn-

od, Albion canght Alice by the hand and pressed,
it to his Jips.

“God bless you ever,” hé whlspered. “You

abont this affuir.”

The young man listened till he heard fhe
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have saved my er-——it is yeurs if you will. Adien
tll we meet again.’”

Then the youth turned and followed lns friend,
but hefore he went ho saw Alice smile asweet,
heavenly smile, and in his sowl he knew that she
wWas happy There was something in the {ight
of the smile that dwelt upon her beautifel fea-
tares which the sppreciating heart could not mis-
take. Tt was not the faint smilé of sumelancholy
heart, nor was it the ephemeral smile that comes
from fleeting pleasure, but it was the quiet, love-
1y smile that makes record of a joy deep down in
the heart, where the soul-treasures are siored
sway for the use of a life-time.

Ere long the two friends were peated in the

cartiage, and the driver had orders to hurry
home ss fast ag possible. '
. % Tpon my soul, AL,” said Tom, shortly after
they had started on their way, ¢ you didn’t seem
to be very thankfol to Miss Woodley for the
goeod twrn she did you.”

« Eh—how so, Tom ¥’

“Wity you hardly so much as thanked her,
And then you even would stop my thanks.™

*Ah, mon gmi, you don’t understand my feel
ings Iulf so.well as ¥ understand them myseif "
returned Albion, with an asstmed hmgfx “1
could thank & person for saving my dog, or gun,
0T purse ; but it is hard to thank one for saving
life, even, teo, at mertal risk,”

“ Well, wel), I suppose you feel d1fferently
from what I do, though I.can’t tell how Imight

“feel if T was placed in-such a sitnation.”

After this the conwcrsation lagged for a few
moments, and then Tom resumed :

“Now, AL, said he, “I will tell you all
And thereupon he went on
and related the circumstances just about as Alice
bad refated them, save that he did not speak of

" her soul-struggles while she had held the drown-

ing man by the hair, for he knew zothing of
them. Albion listencd most attentively to the
vecital, and when it was concluded, he expressed

himself very much astonished at the intrepidity of

the hereie girl, and he managed to descant seme-
what wpen the nobleness of her soul, without
Letraying the deeper emotions of his heart.

“Don’t be an anchorite, Tom. Now you'
don’t know one half the fomale world, for even
in the upper circles of life. there’ is much real
female worth nad intelligence. .Aud then among
the humbler olasses how much of real mental
wealth thereds.”

“1 know it, but then we can't- associate with
such classes, you kaow, and so we lose it.”’

“Can’t asgociate with them® repeated Al-
bion, eleviting his eychrows., “Apd why ot 2

“Why not?” repeated Tom, slse’ elevating
kis eyebrows. ‘“AWhy, what aquestion. How
can we associaté with those below us ¢

'« would not asseciate with those who were
really below me.”

“Ah, so I thoaght.”

« But,” added Albion, e shoum be my own
judge of what sort of characteristics made the
gradations of the socialseale. Now what think
you of Alice Woodley ?” ' -

“A noble girl, truly,” !rcplied Tom ; “ but not
one with 'whom you or I could associate with
propriety. My dogs are noble animals, and they-
wounld risk their own lives to save mine or yours,
at any time; yet you know their social position.
Only we must be more guarded. in gur deport-
ment toward the haman species.”

This was spoken with a deal of sober earnest-
ness, and Albion seemed for & fow moments to
be lost in blank surprise; but he could analyze
his friend’s character, and after & while his snr- ~
prise wore off. e knew that Tom was Tiengh-
ty, and proud of noble station ; but he knew also
that deep down in his besom there was  mine of
res] humanity which was to be reached at times.
Only that humanity was lumbered wpon, snd
eumbered by the worldly notions which had heen
stowed away a-top of it

“Tom,” said Albion, “I want to ask youw one
gerions question.  You know that England is
famous for her wealth of mind and scieuce."

“ Certalnly.”

«Now will you tell me where that wealth ail
comes from 27 ' .

Tom thought a few moments, and at length
he said, but with evident hesitation:

“Jy’s o pity,” eaid young Brentford, after Al.
Lion hLad spoken, “that we couldn't have some
guch pirls as that in our own sphere of society,
Iadeclare I am sick and tired of female ‘society.
Ttis nothing but sitly, twaddling, scandal-mong-
ing, meaningless talk from morning $ill night.
Bah! T'm tired ofit.”

Tt comes from the English peaple.”

“ Qo it does,” rcturned Albion. “And let me
tell you that the son of the humble wool-dealer
shall outlive the mightiest monarch England
cver saw. Shakepeare shall be ‘remembered
when Elizabeth Tudor is forgotten. But tell
me again, In our upper circles there are many
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noble minds—many briilisnt, educated, yirtnous
women. Where did they come from ¥

Thomas Brentford did not answer,

** Let me tell you,” continwed Albien. “They
camge from the ruorrLe.  Wherever you find a
noble house that hins for generations maintained
its so-cafled purity of blood, by cirenmseribed
marriages, you shall find sons demented and
daaghters halffoolish and stmple. Buat where
you find a noble stock of mind snd soul, you may
know that a wife and a mother has been taken
from the ruorne. X speak now what I know.”

For some moments Fom was sileat, but at
length, he said :

“1 shall not deny what yon have advanced,
but it weighs not with me.  God has placed me
in a particular station of life, and I shall main-
tain it.”

“ Btop, stop, Tom. Don't say that Ged plac-|
ed you in your socia! position. ¢ Fe hath made
of one blood afl natiens of the earth.’ He made
you but a helpless infant,  Circumstances have
done the rest.”

* Well, well, AL, you may have your way—
only let me advise you on one sabject. If such
are your real sentiments—which I do not believe
—then den’t see Alice Weuodley again, for Tam
free to confuss she is the most perfeet fomale I
ever sa¥. ’Tis apity she is not of higher birth.”

Albion gazed a moment into his eompanion’s
face, and then, while a deeper meaning flisted
across ?is handsome features, he said :

“ Tom, will you pardcm me if I ask yen one
simple question?”

“Anything yeu please,”

“1 have heard your mother was a most noble
woman. Now who was she before your father
made her hig wife

‘* The daunghter of General Lascelle™

*“ When she was bore General Laseclle was a
common foot soldier. Is it not so ?”

“You are right, Al.; bat her father nebly
carned his title, and its honor descended to Lis
daughter. She wag a noble woman, Albion, and
when she died T lost one of the best methers
that ever drew breath,”

“ I know it, Tom,—that is i I can belicve my
own parents, for they knew her well.  Bat now
Ihave enc more question. Did General T.s-

celle ever do anything more emnobling than
Alice Woodley did yesterday ¢

“That is & question, mon am’, that I cannot
directly answer. Yon know we must be 2ov.
erned more or less by the cirexmstanees 1hati

surronnd us, and, in our ostimate of mem i
things we muost take rules as we find them.
Tron I8 & most valuable mctal,and the world
tould not do without it. In fact, gold could bet-
ter be spared, aod as fur ag the real, moral worth
of the two is concerned, iron has the preference.
Yet society has ordained that gold shall pass fov
a certain value, and both youn and I recognize it
You would not give your coffers up as deposito-
ries of irom, from the very fact that socioty has
fixed its place In she social seale; and it tukes
rank among the rengh things of earth, to be
valued, certainly, but not te be cherished as we
cherish the mere uscless article of gold. So ig
s in a great measure with humanity, We counld
ill afferd to loso the hard-fisted hnmble yeoman-
ry and artizans, for they are absolutcly neeessary
te our very sustenance, but society has fixed
their social pesition, and reither you nor I can
alter .””

Albion smiled at the argmment of his fnend
and in a good-humored tone, he snid :

“Wo wont argue any more, bat I will enly
say I am perfoctly willing to recognize the righs
of society to fix the social scale, as I am to re-
cognize the right of govermmens to fix the value
of gold; but when we come down to the sterncr

realitics of life, we ore often forced to he gov-

erned by absolute necessity as well as by our
own judgment. X might like the looks of a case
of golden knives, but for my own usc I should
prefer one of tempered iron—and that same rule
¥ would apply socially. But,” continued Albion,
ehanging the tone of his voice to one of sudden
interest, *we will say no more on this point at
preseist. Amother thing has enterod my mind,
and it has come to me most stranpély since I
took my seat in the carriage. Tt must be that ¥
have scen Alice 'Woodley before. I know I
have. Now ean you tell me whore 27

Brentford looked up with & shade of surprise
apon his features.

“I am sure,” he replied, “I eanrot tell.”

“But I know I have,” resnmed Albion, with
# shake of the head, X did not think of it
while Isaw her, but I see it now, Can't you
think #* '

“No.”

“ How long has sho lived here ?

“Let me sce. ¥t is nearly five yoars, I think,
since she came and bought the cottage.”

“ Do you know where she came from

“8he has told some of our folks that she
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eame from Northumberland, I never asked her,
for T have never seen her but a fow times,”

«Well, I am snre her conntenance is familiar
—Alice’s, I mean.”

Thomas Brentford gazed into the face of his
friend, and 3 smile dwelt upon his features ; but
graﬂua]iy that smile faded away, and, while a
change cumne over his countenance, he said

& Upon my sodl, AL, the same idea now opens’

1 have met the girl often.  $he bringa.fish up to
the hall once or twice a woek regularly. ButI
ean’t think what it means.’

“ Can’t you study up smythmg (i

4 Not & thing. ~ But, after all, it may only be
o flight of fancy.”

“ No, no,” said Albion, who had beoome
strangely impressed with the new idea.

But before he conld make any further remark

ppon me. I never thonght of it before, ﬂwugh the carringe stopped at the door of Tiuden Hall,




CHAPTER VL

A BTARTLI

S1m William’s gout troubled him much, but
it did not prevent him from rising to his feet
to embrace his young gnest; and the tears that
stood in his eyes told how full of veal grat-
itede his heart was. And then, Belinda War-
ner—she, too, was joyed to sce the youth
safe back again, and she even went so far as to
Wipe her eyes after she had shaken hands with
him.

*.0,” she murmured, with a melancholy look,

"you don't know how frightened T was, My
poor nerves received such a shock—0O 1

“Be comforted, Miss Warner,” rcturned Al-
bion, with as much gratitude as he could cail up,
"for you sce I am safe back again. But Tam
sorry I gave occasion for uncasiness on your
part. However, you may rest assured that I
sha’n’t repeat the experiment if I can help it.””

“It was very kind of the poor fisher- girl to
assist you,” said Belinda, “and I shall make it
in my way to thank her personally, for I can focl
gratitude, sir—gratitude cven to such as she ig.
I shall personally thank her, for T think she de-
serves it. I was not allowed the happiness of

NG MEETING.

Sir William’s great chair to tell the old barones
all about the catastrophe and how he felt, and
what he thought, while he was undergoing the
operation of drowning.

In a few duys young Tiverton was as nimble

seeing the boat he had left npon the Tmp’s Rocks

trouble and expense, And once more he and
Fom went in for fun and enjoyment.

One day, while his son und Albion were off
hunting, Sir William determined to ride over
and see the Widow Woodley. He kad not been
&0 her cot since she maved into it, and he liad
only seen her at a distance. For nearly five
years the widow had paid him a rent of six

the rescue of Albion he had resolved to let her
have the little place frce for the rest of her days,
The old baronct feit very lonesome in his great
hall, and he felt very loncsome in his library,
for Belinda had o touch of the sulks, and she
kept her own room.  The gouty feet were more

being the instrument of vour salvation, T wish
that office had been mine.””  And Miss Belinda
laid her hand upon her heart and Iooked most
touchingly upon the young officer,

Albion thanked her, and then he sat down by

casy now, and he resolved to venture out; so he
ordered his carriage, and baving taken his seat
init, he ordered his coachman to drive arcund
to the little cot on the opposite side of the bay.
In due time the old baronet was sct down at
the door of the humble dwelling, and for some

w1 ed its quality.

and well as ever, and he had the satisfaction of-

got off, and made good as new, with but litile"

pounds & year for the cot, but since the evens of -
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moments he stopped apon the gravelled walk to
admire the guiet beauty of the spot. He counld
walk now with only the assistance of bis eane,
and having ordered the coachman to wait for
him, he slowly limped up to the door, where he
was met by Alice. She extended her hand to
assist him in, and she did it, too, with . grace
and native freedom that might have become the
most experienced courtier. The old baronet
smiled npon her as he took her hand, and after
he had entered the sitiing-room, the maiden roll-
ed up a softly-eushioned, wide arm-chair, and
then took tho visitor's hat and- cane,

Sir William' gazed about upon the noatness
that everywhers met his view, and then he turn-
ed his cyes upon tho fair gl}f! who yst remamcd
standing near him.

* Would you like a drop of wine, SII' Wil-
Tam 7 she asked.

“Yes, Alice, yes.” Aund while the maiden
went to bring the wing the old man watched her
with an earnest, admiring gaze. )

The wine was brought, and the baronet prais-

¢ Now take a seat,” he said, ai‘ter Alice had
placed the wine apon =& table. * Here—come
and sit close by my side.”

So Alice sat down by the old man’s gide, gnd
then he placed his hand upon her arm.

“ My sweet child,” he said, “do you know
what & noble, generous soul you are "

“Ah, Sir William, do not flatter me,” trem-

blingly uttercd the girl, blushing and hanging' i “Go, Alice, and try your Tuck at the river.

down her head for a mement, but immediately
afterwards Jooking up into his face.

« 1 would not flatter, noble one. I would not |

fiatter, for yon sichly deserve all I suy. But
where is your mother ? 7

#8he has only gone up to the road to meet
the stagecoach, for shé expeets a letter from
Newecastls,”

“ Then she will be back soon, for the coach
has passed,

“ 8o 1 thoughs.”

Then Sir William gazed into Alice’s face
again, and & shade of eadness paseed over his
aged featuves. Ere long the widow returned.
She was a tall, fincly built woman, somewhat
bent with age, and bearing still upon her face
traces of mach beauty: Her hair was. white as
snow, and her cycs were still bright, and of 2
rich hazel color. She sinrted back and trem-

i

she gvercame the emotion, and then advanced
and stood before hey guest.
- «Thig is my mother, sir,” Aliee said.

The old man arose to his feet and bowed, and
in o few words the widow bade him welcome to
her humble abode.

“ Madam,” said Sir 'lehqm, after the widow
had taken a seai, ““ I have called over to-dny for
the purpose of expressmg some skight token of
my cstecem and of my gratitude for the favor
we have all received at the hands of your fair
child. It is my wish that you shall consider this
place ag your own for the remainder of your so- .
journ here on earth. o be surc itis but a mité
from my store of wealth, but it will be a home
for you. If you would prefer you may have s
a home at the hall,” )

“At the hall?”’ uttered the widow, starting.
« No, no, Sir William, T would nat live there;
but mogt joylully will I accept your other propo-
sition. Of eonrse I can remain but a short timo
lontger on earth, bnt my pmse is scant, and it
feels slight draftsmuch, I ROCEPE YOUT generons
offer, and bless you too.”

"There were tears in the woman's eyes as she
spoke, and her voice trembled considerably.
The baronet gazed hard upon her, as thongh he
had just detected something that fastencd his
attention. Ho still gazed, and slowly he bent
forward. The widow trembled more viclently,
and her eyes fell to the floor, Soon she sum-
moned back her compmum, and turning to her
danghter, she said:

The air is cool now, and you will find it
agreeable.” ®

Accordingly the maiden ‘arose and left the
roor, and ere long she set off with her basket
and-line, She had not noticed the strange man-
nerin which ker mother spoke, or if she had, she
thought *twas ounly the,presence of a new guest
that moved her.

“ Woman,” said Sir William, after Alice had_
i gone, “ who are you ¥’ Ilo spoko in a whisper,
and his right hand was half advanced in a ner-.
vous attitude, ’

“ My name is, Elizahcth Woodley, sir, and I
am 2 poor widow, thrown upon the love and eare
of my child, and upon your bounty for support.”

Again the baronet looked into the woman's
face, and the longer he lovked the more moved
he became.  And she, too, trevabled with o fear-
ful shudder, though: she tried with all her might

bled when she saw the baronet, hut with an effort

to maintain her ‘composure.




ALICE THE FISHER GIRL.

“You are mere than that,” uttered Sir Wil-
liam, with increased earnestness. “ You bLave
been somecthing more, What is it? Tell me of
years gone by.”

““I have nothing to teil of the past,” she an-
swered, with a mouruful shake of the head.

“But you must—you shallt” cried the old
man, starting to his fect. I have seen that face
before.  Whers was in ¥

“8ir William Brentford,” returned the wo-
man, now more composed, but yet spesking un-
der intense excitement, “ I can tell you nothing.
Ifyou cherish for ws—for my child and myself—
the least gratitude, 1 pray you to show it by let-
ting this matter pass. Ask me no more.”

The old man sank back into his chair, but his
cyes still rested upon the old lady’s face.

“MNeo, no,” Ya uttered, vehemently, “I con-
not give itup. Tell mo what I ask, for your
very manuer betrays you. By Saint Paul, T
have seen that fare hefore, and it starts a strange
turmoil in my soul. Whatis it ? Tell me.”

The widow bowed ler head, and for soms
moments she remained thus, The baronet was
sure he saw a tear trickle down through Ler fin-
gers, and he would have started forward, but as
he was upon the point of moving, the woman
roised her head and gazed wpon him.” There
was & look of sadness upon her features, and her
eyes were dim and moist,

* Willinm Brentford,” she¥aid, “listen to me,
and then show me whether you be & man or not.
You force me to speak, and I will speak to your
own sense of honor.  Years ago T was struck
down with a hlow that broke my heart, and the
mantle of shame fell upon me. DBut I have
arisen. My soul is pure, but the world knows
nothing of it.  Alone I wonld kive, and the past
1 wonld bury in oblivion. I have come to this
lone, seaside cot to die. Let me die in peace,
I adjure you!l”

Sir William started from his seat once more,
and he would have sprung forward, but the wo-
man waved him back.

 William Brentford,” she said, “you have
beard all that Iean speak. I pm nothing to
you—nothing at all. The hour that saw my
friends has long, long sinco passed. Now show
to me that you are a man.”

The barouet uttered a low groan and sank
dowm into his chair. He covered his face with
his hands, and then hoJooked up again, and
again he spoke:

“Woman—I am a man, and I have a man’s

feelings—~and I have o man's forgetfulness, too.
Who are youfor the love of heaven, tell me.”

‘The woman returned the man’s gaze, and for
the instant her cyes flashed; but quiekly. that
gad light came back to them, and whnle she
peinted ber finger towards him, she uttered :

“ Go ask the man, who in the moment of pas-
sion killed Lis hest frfend, to tell you of the deed
after lovg years have healed partly the wound.
Go ask the motherto tell you of her son’s shame,
or the wife to confess a husband’s puiity crimes ;
and when you have their answers, then come to
me: T can speak no more.”

“ Why have I never seon you before ¥ mur-
mared the baronet, half to himself, but with his
eyed still upon the widowly fuce.

* Because you have never sought me.”

Sir William started ap.

“I will do as you request,” he said; “but I
may see you again. You will not Ieave this
place

“ Only for the next world.”

The boronet turned to the table and toeck his
eane and hat, and then be looked back upon the
widow, He moved on to the door, and then he
stopped and looked back again. But he did not
spesk, though his lips moved. He reached his
carriage, and the -coachman helped him in, and
in a moment morc he was on his way home. -

Some hours later a scrvant went up to call Sir
Willinm down to dinner. Ho was in his libra-
ry, with his head resting upon the edge of the

table, and it was pot until he had been called
the.third time that he looked wp. His face was
then very pale, and his Hps trembled.

“I will have my dinner brought heve, Iam
not well,” he said,

The servant went down.and pave the order,
and when Thomas heard it, he went up to find out
what was the matter,

“ What is it, father "’ he asked, as he stood
by his father’s side.

“ 0, nothing, nothing, Tom. Only a kind of
faintuess—that's all.”

“ But you are very pale, father.”

HAm 1 '_1”

““You are, most surely.”

“ Tt will scon pass away. I shallhe down to
supper. Do not be alarmed.”

“But will you not have the doctor 1

“ No, no, I am not sick, Tom—only I have
over-exercised—that’s all.  Now go and get your
dirner.” Thomas went down to the dining-hall,
and the old baronet was left alone, '

CHAPIER VIL

"THE FATHER'S PLAX PROSRESSING WONDERFULLY.

Wuex Alice Woodley returned to her home
she found her mother upon the bed weeping.
She quickly dropped her fish and bent over her,
but as &oon as the widow found her child preserit
she started up and brushed the tears from her
cheeks. |

“Whas is it, mother ¥’ tcnder‘:y inquired the
maiden, throwing her arns about her parent’s
peck.

# Nothing, my child only I have had a scene’
recalied to sy mind that has made me sad—
that's all. 1have been thinking of scenes far
back of your mcmory But Lam well now., Let
us have dinner.”

Alice had seen her mother thus too often to be
much surprised, and without asking any ques-
tions, for she knew that such (hestions always
gave her pain, she set about preparing dinner.

After the meal was finished, and the things
all cleared awsny, Alice went out to the small
shed and cleaned her fish, and having got this
task from her hands she strayed away to Ler gar-
den to train up her vines and flowers. She was
engzged in this occupation when she heard &
footfall behind her, and on looking around she
saw Albion Tiverten. The color fled from her
checks, and her limbs trembled with a thrilling
cmotien. '

as he advanced and extended his hend. He saw
how pale she looked, and he gnickly added :

«1 hope my coming gives no offence ¥’
“Ng,” murmured Alice, at the same time lay;
ing Ler hand into the palm that had been ex-
tended towards her.

“I have recovered now,” resumed Albion,
“and I have come to converse with you. I saw
a scat hack here a fow paces—a seat beneath M
cluster of vines, Will you not walk thither
with me?"

The maijden did not answer in words, but she
turned towards the spot which Albion hed men-
tioned, and accompanicd him thither. When
they feached it the youth sat down, and then
drcw the fair girk dowa by ‘ms side. He could -
see that she trembled v1o!ent‘ly, and he was well
aware that he, too, trembled comsiderably. It
was some moments before he could speak, and -
when he did at length find words his voice was
vory low and tremulous »

“ Miss Woodley,” he said, “I have pot come
to thank you for the service you have rendercd,
but I have rather come for addition to my al-
ready overranning cause of gratitude. Unless I
have eotirely misjudged your character you would
have me epeak plainly and frecly Is it mot
so 1"

« Most certainly,” returned Alice, at the samo

1 told thee I should come,” said the yogth,
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time folding Lier hands upon herlap. * I would
always know the truth if Y know anything, saand
where the truth may be spoken at all, it may be
spoken frecly.”

“ You are right, lady. You speak as I would
speak. And yet I trust that my ohject is not
wholly unknown to you. I trust you have rea-
son to know something of my mind alrendy.
But Ishall speak on.”  Albion locked tenderly
into his eompanion’s face as he spoke, and his
voice was now firm and clear.

“Y¥ was born and reared in the lap of luxury,
as you probably know;” he continued, ““ and from
infancy up tothe present moment all that I coutd
ask has been mine, At an carly age my father
placed me in the royal navy at my own urgent
request, and there I have scen much of life in all
its forms and phases. I have studied character
much, and [ bave seen many springs of action
that ure concealed in the bosom of society on
shore. I have been wild—perhaps very wild;
at least, so the admiralty informed my father;
but I have never been chastised, and but twice
reprimanded.  But enough of that. I am grow-
ing to be & man, and hoyish things I mezn to
lay off. If I live I wish to be an honored and
respected wan—not for the title I may wear, or
the estates that may fall to my ownership—but
for the man I ean make mysclf, Do you un-
derstand ¥

“Yes,”” murmured Alice, earnestly, for she
was decply moved hy the tones that sounded in
her cars; and ler heart, too, answered back the
sentiments she heard.

““Then I must tive as other honored men live,”
resumed Alvion, “and for a life-companion 1
must find cne in whom T ean trust when the hour
of need shall cormne. I have scen many females,
end I know there are many who would take my
hand on the instant, but they are not such as I
could love. Aly roul turns from them wilh
loathing, and in my heart they could never find
an abiding-place.  Alice, fate threw you in my
path--I saw vou once when you knew it not,
and in the day time, even, I dreamed of you. I

the grave and given me hack my life. I gazed
into your face, and I heard your sweet words,
and your imapge was fixed epon my heart for-
ever. Nay, turn not from me, bat listen : I saw
youthen enly to love you—to love you as only
a true, noble keart can love, To love your honor,
your virtue, and yourself, So have I spoken
plainky.”

Alice Woodley howed herhead, and the trem-
bled more then before. She did not withdraw
the hand that Albion had taken, but when he

| would have drawn her upon his bosom she start

ed back.

* No, no,” she faintly uttered.
you and me to mate together,
ity

“Notmean it? Tmean this, my brightest,
sweetest star of life : If you will be mine—if you
will become my wife—you shall be all that I can
be. My every thought shall be for your peace
and joy. That is what T mean.”

“Ah, you forget the barrier that separates us,”

“But I will trample the barrier down. I

1t is not for
Youdo not mesn

know of no law above that which God has plant- )

cd in every virtaous heart.”

“ You forget your father."”

“ My father ¥”

“Yee. The proud earl.”

Allion's face grew pale, but it was for the mo-
ment.  Then pressing the small hand he held
more warmly, he said :

“T1 do not think wmy father would meke me
miscrable. DBut I shall soon be of uge—soon be
where Tam my own man—andthen T will make
you my wife,”!

“But even then your father can command
He ean disinherit you.”

“Not of my manhood,” proudly exclaimed
the youth. “Not of my manhood. He may
strip me of my property. No, §he cannot cven
do that, for 1 have no property lnow, save the
pay I get from government. But pass that,”

“XNot so, sir,” said Alice, vow speaking ealm. .

Iy, but earnestly. “I conld never stand between
yourself and a futher's will. You may new
think that you could give up property, and all,
but the hour may come when your foelings would
be different—thé hour when adverity lowers
darkly about your path—and then you may suffer
for the need of the patrimony I should deprive
you of. Btop—I know what you would say-—
but listen to me yet one word more : X know that

' vour love might sustain you, and that to the
saw you again, and you had suatched me from |

wife you had chosen you would never utter one
word of yonr trouble; hut ah ! if that wife had
the soul the should have to mate with such as
you, she would suffer in kvnowing what your
love would keep you from telling. Be calm,
now, and you wiil acknowledge the truth of what
I say.”

Albion Tiverton gazed fixedly into the maid-
en’s face, and for a few moments he forgot ihe
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wordls she "had spoken, for be had found a new
development in her character. He conld not
but zcknowledge to himself tho sotndness of her
judgnicnt, and ke saw that she was caln and
candid. And there was one other thing he saw,
to0.” Ho saw thatshe did not reject his love,
but thas she rather leaned towards his heart.

“Alice,” he said at length, still holding her
hand, “I shall not deny one word of what you
have said. But you shall yet answer me one
guestion. Do you return my love 7

The maiden bowed her head, but did not speak.
She trembled again, but she did not withdraw
her hand.

“Answer me,” the yoath said, in low, thnllmg
tones. “Ido you love me 7V

Alicc looked up, and in & moment more she
rested her head wupon her companion’s bosom,
and burst into tears.

“Dear Alice,” cried Albion, raising hcr head,
and gazing into her face. “ My own, dear life,
T have not offonded 2

“No, no,” she whispered, again hxdmg her
face ia his bosom,

“Then whatisit? O, yor do love me. I
know it.”

For some moments the g:rl reposed. thero
npon the bosom of the man she had saved, and
when she at length looked up again, her tears
had ceased flowing, and there was a strange light
in her dark, blue-eyes,

“Albion,” she said, sofily. and sweetly, like
an angel Whispering in the zephyr, “you have
gpoken plainly, truly, and I can but do the
same. I cannos speak falsely, though I would
have chosen not to speak at all. I risked my
life-—my poor hife, to save yours, and whes your
eyes first Deamed upon me in gratitude, my
heart was touched with & fecling that went
strangely to my soul. “That whisper which I
heard in the wind— His Life is thine,’—has ever
since dwelt in my ears, and sounded through my
every thonght. It is no will of mine—no fram-
ing of my mind or thoughts with passion or de-
sire—but the shafi came—it strock my heart—

and when I awoke from the spell I knew thai T

loved. Pardon me.”
“Pardon you! O, and you love me?”
“Yes, wih every idea of my soul ; and hence
I wonld not make you miserable, Were I capa-
ble of loving less, T might throw myself upon
you at once; but I will not. At some other

time-~when this first iransport has passed away,
and the great sen of thought and feeling is calm,

then may we speak again,’”

“And yet one question more,” cried the en-
raptared youth, s he strained the lovely being
to his bosom : “Ifmy father’s coriscnt were al-
ready ours, what would be your answer 7

" ¢« Read it in my heart which is all—all your
own, Readitinmy love which would— DBut.
you have seen what I can do for one whose face
1 never saw—Tfor you I would—"

She stopped and pillowed her faco onee more
in her lover's bosom, snd agan she burst into
tears. Her tender heart woas overwhelmed by
the strange flood that had set in upon her soul,
and she only felt that her all of carth iad flown
to the love which had so suddenly found its
abiding-place in her bosom.

‘Dearest one, I would ask .no more,” aaui y
Albion, a5 he raised her face and imprinted a
kiss upon her sweet lips. “I know all now.
‘Let atl further pledges rest until I know my
father’s will. Only you must bear in mind one
thing : If he should most peremptorily refuse
my request T should simply have one of two
things to choose for life. X should either choose
a piie of palt’I'y gold—a heap of worldiy wealth,
which could feast my eyes, and minister to my
passions and appetites, or I should choose that
greater wealth—that soul of souls, which should
be a very heaven to me on earth. Do you think

 which I should choose ¢

Afice looked up into her Iover’s face, but she
made no reply. There was & waking smile upon
her lips, and abonut her ¢yes, ns though she hoped
which choice he would make. ‘

“You know which would be my cheice,” he
continued ; “and in either case your position
wouldl be one of self-denial-—if 8o you felt.  You
say you could not be happy to be my wife, and
knpw that you were the means of keeping from
me the money and estates which would other-
wise fall to my lot. But look upon the other
side of the picture. How will you fecl to know
that I am readered miserable for life from having
tost that which you alone can give? You will
see me surrounded by o wealth which you would
not take from me, and then you will look into
my heavt and see all cold and blank there. And
more still—you will ses the thousand butterflies
of fashion, with their designing mothers urging
them on, laying siege to the heart yon have once
conquered Do you understand 77 ’

“ (), say no more,” uttered-the maiden, trems-
bling violently. * Bay no more now.”

“J will not; bat you must think of this.”
©eT will”
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Shortly afterwards the lovers arose and moved
slowly towards the cot. They were now calm,
and they spoke at length of their love as though
it were a thing of years. At the door of the
humble dweliing they separated—haut a vow had
been made, and thelr loves were pledged,  Alice
watched the noble form of her lover until it was
tost amid the distant shrablery, and then turned
into the cat. Hermothersat there, and she look-
¢ steadily into the face of her child. The maid-
cn's face was all covered with a rich, joyous glow,
and the pavent noticed it.

My child,” she said, calmly and slowly, but
yet with deep meaning, *“the young lord of Win-
chester has been here.”” .

Alice staried at the sound of that title, but
she quickly recovered hersel, and gave her
mother av affirmative answer. The old lady
gazed calaly into the fuir gixl's face for some
moments, and then she said:

«T saw him sitting with you. Did he thank
you for the service you had rendered him i

“No, mother,” cried Alice, starting quickly
to her mother’s side and throwing her arms
about her neek.  © He has told me that hie loved
e, and that he would make me his wife.”

The woman placed ler band upon her child’s
shoulder and held her off at arm’s length,

“Why do yon look &t me so?'” Alice trem-
Blingly asked, for her mother was staring strange-
ly at her.

«Alhion Tiverton love such a3 yout” the
mother uitered.

“Ay, T know he does.”

“And when would he have you become lig
wife ¥?

« He wonld not make me plomise " Tle would
wait until he was free, and then he would ask
me for my hand. He would not speak of it
again, anless his futher would consent, until that
time.”

“Ah,” said the widow, while her featares re-
laxed. *And what was your aaswer ¥’

«Plainly, that T could never, nover be his wifs
without his father’s consent. And Albion did
not urge it. O, I do love him, mothor, for he g
a nolle, generous man,”

The parent folded her child to hev bosom,
and while the tears ran down her furrowed checks
she said ;

“ You were right, Alice, )ou were pight, I
think he is an honorable youth, -But-—"

She hesitated o moment, and then she dvew
Ler child closer to hor bosom and whispered
words of counsel in her ear. They were deep,
true lessons, and Alice little deeamed that
every word she lieard was the offspring of long
remembered experience.  But they did not make
her nnhappy—ouly they made her more than
usuaily thoughtful

CHAPTER VL.

PROGRESS.

Wrzrzvar Albion could get the opportunity
he strayed away to the little cot hy the seashore;
and he had so won upon the widaw's affections
that she even Toved him as a child. There was
somethmg in his every word snd movement that
spoke of true moral worth, and even those lighter
traits of character-~ihose which had made him
wild—now that they were softened and swbdned
by the sweet society he had fourd, only showed
his hold and fearless soal, and they spoke, toe, of
a heart that Tmew no guile,

Yet Mrs. Woodlcy had seasons of pain and
apprehension.  She knew the proud standing of
the ear], and she feared that the blow might come
which should crush her child’s heart. She had
spoken of it dnee to Albion, but he only laughed
at the thonght. Hsa told her that his mind was
fully made wp, and that he would not he swerved
from the purposeupon which hung the whole of
bis faturo happiness in life. And so mattors
went on at the cot '

At Linden Hall Alblon was cheerful and gay,
except when in the presence of Bélinda, She
reemed to operate as o check vpon his spirits,

.nd when she was present he was taciturn and

demure. This worked hard upon thé aspiring
maiden, and ke had about given p all hopes of
conquering the youth’s heart, though she still
believed that she shomld be his wife, for she be-

tickled the old man at least'a dozen

lieved liis father would force hm to masry her

Tom mistrusted that s friend visited at the
little cot, and though helwas somewhat surpriscd,
et his sonse of honor prevented Lim from broech-
ing the subjeet. He knew that Albion was all
honor and marnkood, and that if he resociated
with Alice Woodley, it would be for just and
honorable purposes.  And then Tom could not
but acknowledgo to himself that Alhion had
every inducemient to love the heautiful lisher givl.
He himscif had been drawn towards her as he
had never been drawn towards any other pirl,
and in his soul ke flt that'she was worthy of the
highest, neblest love, .

Sir. William was often gay and joyous, and
the gout had nemly lefi his feet. The youmg

‘midshipman had been'playing the dector, and

with all the dignity and severity of an aneicnt
Eseulapius ho had made the baronct follow his
prescriptions.  First—he allowed Sir William to
drirk only one botte of wine in two days.  Se.
eond—he made him 1ise early and eat dry toast
for breakfust. Third—he made him cat only &
given quantity for dinner, and ?urthly—-he

times a day
till ke made him fairly dance, At first Sir Wil-
Ham took it very hard, but gradunlly, ss his
gout began to disappear, his respect for the does

tot and his preseriptions increased, and now his
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gout was atmost all pone, and_Albion had found
a place within the very depths of his heart. In
short there never was such another youth as Al
Tiverton, sud the old man often wished that
Towm waus more like him. Bus then he had no
cause of complaint in his son, for he koew that
Thomas was an honorable, high minded man.
But he loved Albion's society for the real joy he
found in it.

All this appeared when Sir William was in the
presence of others, but there were times, when
he was alone in his chamber, or in his library,
that he was sad and melancholy. The first time
he walked out any distance, afier his gount began
to leave him, hestrayed away towards that little
cot by the seashore.  He passed through the lit-
e back gate that led to the garden, and when
he found a seat he rested upon it. It was the
same seat upon which Albion and Alice had sat
when they ficst confessed their love. lie sat
there, and he pazed off towanrds the cot. He
conld sea the windews peeping out through the
flower-laden trellices, and he saw a femate form
sitting at one of them. It was she with the
snow white hair and furrowed brow. Sir Wil-
liam gawed upon ker for some moments, and then
he bowed his head upon the top of his staff, He
had rerusined thus some thine—longer, perhaps,
than he was aware of, for his mind was wandes-
ing off to the dim and distant years that had long
passed away, but which were recordless now to
him of what he sought. He had sat thus some
time, when he was aroused by approaching foot-
steps. He started up, and he stood face to face
with Albion Tiverton. But the youth was not
nlone, Alice Woodley Teancd wpon his arm.
For a few moments koth parties were dumb.

« Sir William,” he said, ¢ you now know my
gecret. 1ave you fault to find, or can you blame
me1”

«¥o, my noble boy—no,” fervently uttered the
baronet. And as he spoke he garzed fixedly into
the maiden’s face.

« You shall know this noble being better,” con-
tinued the youth, advancing & pace. “0, you
do not even dream yet of how good, how—"
#_gh,”" whispered Alice, blushing and trem-
bling. ** Say no more if you woidd please me,”
So Albion stopped, and then, for the first
time, he wondercd what the baronet was doing
there, and why ho had come. And all thiz
time Sir William was still gazing into the fair
girl’s face. He was evidently moved by some
strong emotion, and his conntenance was worked
upon strangely.

¢ You have walked far 77 enid Albion.

# Yes, yes,” uttered the baronet, stariing up,
and sceming to avouse from the reverie into
which he had fallen. * Ycs, T have. But we
will retwrn now. I came here just for a walk,
and T had no idea of finding you here.”

« Will you not walk into the heuse and take
some refreshment 17 asked Alice.

The baronet hesitated a moment, bus at length
he complied.

« Come in and rest a few moments,” said Al-
bion, “and then I wilt return with you.”

8o they adjourned to the house. The widow
mot them with digoity, and to Sir William she
bowed with modest composare. Dut a keen ob-
server might have deteeted s twitching akout the
corners of her }ips, as though she were nsing
much force to maintain this outward . e, wiw e
Sir Wiltiam canght her cye, and sho shook ber

Alice would have fled back to the cot, but her | head with a warning motion. 1.{( k.nc»‘v er

lover held her fast, and her effurt to eseape serv- | meaning, and he governed lfimscli .‘Lfnorf‘lmgl:v,

ed to bring him fo his senses, and in a moment After & fow motuents of trial he suc.cecdegi in

he Tesolied tu hide not & thing of all he knew | placing his cmotions under check, and in & short
-

from the kiud-hearted old baronet.

time the conversation became free and unre-

<o o, he uttered, tnrning to Alice.  # You | strained, though upon no topic of interest or im-
! g e
need not flee. T amuot afraid that Sir William | portance. In fact, the very position of all par-

should know the truth.  Befure God and man I| ties precluded the possibility of important topics, .

bl
am not ashwmed to own my love for thee.

for each one had a subject near the heart not to

0, how proud—Lhow heppy, was Alice Wood- | be spoken then, and the cunvcrsntion‘ scemed
ley at that moment, Those simple words, spok- | only ULroached for the pnrpose of hiding real
en so boldly in the presence of the baronet, told | thoughts and feelings.

more than all else she had heard how true was

the love she possvssed in the young man’s heart

Tre long the barongt arose and signified his
. Lintention of moving towards home, and of course

She thonght no more of fiecing.  She only clung | Albion srose to follow, The youth had intend-

more closely to her comypanion’s arm, andawaited | ed to rewain longer, but he could not do it now

for the old man’s speech. But Albion spoke firs*

- | with propricty. So ho bade Alice an affection-
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nt: wllen, tnd then Milowed Sir Wilkiam from
the house. : '
For some distance the two walked en in si-
. dence, both seeming sufliciently cngaged with
thoughts of their own., Albton was the first to
spealk.
* Bir William,” he taid, “T wrish to ask yow a
guestien.  Bince I first became acguainted wich
Alico Woodley, therehas an impression become
fixed upon my ming that I have scen her before ;
but‘ where, or when, I cannet tell. Have yau
any idea of what such s impression can spring
from v7 '
The baronet stopped in his walk ard loked
into Albion’s face. Twice his lips moved be-
fore he spoke.
*My young friend,” he seid, starting on
again, and speaking in a sort of hashed veice,
1 have had the same thonghts, and with about
the same result. I know that woman, but I can-
not eall to mind whe er what she i3>
“Do you mean Alice ¢
“No, thor mother.”
“ Have yon asked kor?”
“ Onee 1 asked her, butw’ )
The eld man hesitated, and looked down ugpon
the ground, and in a moment moare he added
“But it can matter not to you wow. I kape
0 find out the thing I have lost, and if [ do you
shall know.™
He spoke not as one who tells all he thinks,
hmt rather as one who would shift off the sabject
as quickiy as possible, for in trath he wished not
to speak upon it at all. In his mind there was
@ cligrotic mass of ideas, and they were wildly
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“% don’t’know, Pechaps he might.”

“No, no, my boy, he willnever do it. I know
hite teo well.”

“fl‘hen, Sir William, I ean do it without his
consent if I choose ; bt I hope no such necessity
will come to pass. I do fear my fathor will ho
very angry if he knows it.” '

‘“'That he will,”

“But what should yoa advise me to do 2

“You did not seek my. advies at first,” snid
the old man, with & smile. ‘

“ No, far it was one of those things in which the
human heart can ask none. God himsolf along
works in such seasons,  Fc made my heart, and
my heart asked net my advice, but straightway
Ieft me and flew off to the sweet home heaven
itself had previded. O, I could not help it, and
I would not have hielped it if I conld. Bt give
me your advice now.  What shall [ do ¢

Sir William was in a guandary. e saw the
plans of Lord Tiverton blown to the wind, and
e hed expected it from the first, though ho had
ot lovked for such o finale. At first he theught
he would reveal to Albion what bad leen the
plen with regard to Miss Warner, but upon se-
cend thought he reselved to keep that to himgelf,
Atlength he roplied ;

“FI tell you what, AL, I shail net meddle
with this affair at all, on either side. Only I will
say this much : If your father finds omt that jou
fove the poor fisher-girl, and would make her
your wife, I wilt intercede for you with al) my
power, for I do sincerely belicve that on the
whole eaxth another such pirl cannot be found,

mingled and confused ; and then there were Bhe is true and noble, and when God made her
some thoughts he-did not dare to breathe even | 2¢ 001Y left off tho piniens frem sn angel.”

to himself.

The young man canght Sir William’s hand

Albion was too mueh taken wz with the strug- | and pressed it warmly.

gles of his own mind to notice fully the manner

““Bless you, Muss you, my kind old friend,

of his companion, and so the subject was drop- | 0, do intercede for me, and I will never forget

ped without his having saspected the deep, soul- | ]
heaving interest that worked in the old man’s
sonl.

After awhile Sir William sueecceded in entirely
throwing off all traces of his late perturbation,

t:."

~
“I wilt, Al,se you nced not fear on fhat
score; but you must not place too much depend-

ence upon my suceeeding, for your father is very
wilfal in ks way.”

and Jooking inte the face of the youth with &
smile, he smtd: - :

“Ah, Albion, T foar you wre putting your feot
on dangerous ground.”

“I know it—I know it; but if you tell him
all; how noble she is—how kind and generous,
and how virtaous—and how she risked her own
life to save mine— perkaps he will relent. Vou

“How 0% ssked owr horo, starting, and
looking up.
“Io you imagine your father will evar rive
his consent to your marrying Alice Woodley 17
LS

2

can tell him all thiz better then I can, and he
will listen to you, when he might not listen to
me. O, just make himfeel that at this moment,
that at the moment he hears you—Ilic would have
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Ilinda Warner. She had fust come ffom the
1 eupolaat the top of the building, snd beneatlfx—
o | her robo she had a small telescope eoncenled.
Thin cepola was guite an ohservatory, and fromy

he kad becomne mord {han usnal 0 aregd { ¥ he 80
in | th eof even thc ll ﬂe cot by t
h i “Y mterested mn the t P
ﬂ]ﬁ yi)uth 3 love. It even had the [)OWB! to makE' C'}tuiﬂ be seen, ﬁ]!d by :he aid of the g}ﬁuﬂ visitors

i ¢ bo detected, Belinda had

i 0 ¢ emotions | tor that place eoal
ot ﬁ)r([l;et' o tglinz:f;)i?r’ngg; o * iher suspicions aromsed before, Ta;d s};:;:a: Bi;:i;
e they hed the hall the yonth sought ! up now to strengthan“l:hem. ere | par
T apament, i her cye, and’ her thin Tips were amost parple.

i1 tment, for he had letters to Write— | o
hlsdogli]r !‘I,‘Ii}'?;li;nm repaired to his ibrary. There | The name of the poor fisher-girl w
an

was one in the hall who had watched their ap- ‘
. proach. with nervous nuxiety—aud that was Ba. soul

been childless but for fier. Mlake him feel this,
JE o
and perhaps he will give his consent.™: )
'(I‘}i:e oid man promised, and when he.did so h
did it with the hepe that ho might succeed, for

] raging in hey
upon her tongue, and o stnEm Was raging |

’

. CHAPTER 1X.

BOMETLING ASTONISHES THE FATHER,

Tistr wore on, and a month had passed away
since Albion Tiverton came to dwell beneath
the roof of Sivr William Brentford, One bright,
bracing morning thers came a ramble of wheols
up from the road, and shortly afierwards the
carriage of Lord Tiverton rolled up to the hall.
The earl got out upon the piazza, and the first
to greet him was his son.

"By my fuith, boy, you look as bright and
hearty as a buck,” was the father's first remark,
as he grasped his son by the hand, and_gazed
proudly into his handsome, healthy featnres.

“And T.am joyed to see yon looking well and
happy, my father,” warmiy replied the youth.

By this time Sir William hed eome ont, and
the two old men exchanged greefings the moss
hearty. .

“But this'is 2 most strange time to come,”
eaid the baronet, as he led the wey into the hall.
“You haven’s been epon the road all night,
ch 7

“No, no, but my stupid coach took a notion
to break down last night about six miles the
other side of Framlingham, so 1 waited to have
it repaived. But you are looking wonderfully,
And your gout—where is that 77

“Aha—ask AL

ALY ’ ’

“ Yes, Your boy has proved himself the best

physician Tever had By the mass he gave the
prescription, and mede me follow it, and You see
he’s donme the work. Tiverton, you've got o
treasare in that boy.” .

“8o I have,” returncd the earl, while the
sparkle of his eye told how prond he felt of the
compliment. * Bat how has Albion managed ?
Has he behaved himself 1 :

“ Never saw o more perfoct gentleman in my
life,” carnestly replied the baronet. “ Ho hag
Just lifo enough in him to make all joyons about
him, and in all other points he is a model—a
porfoct model.”

But at that moneiit, Albion and Thomas en-
tered the room, and the conversation beeame
general, ‘

“By the way,” seid the earl, afier the nsusl
amount of smalltalk on such occasions had
passed, “ ¥ stopped at Framlingham last night,
and at the tavern I heard something eaid about
somebody’s being capsized in a boat, 'or some-
thing of that kind, and I thought Albion’s name
was mentioned in conpection. What is it all?”

Tiverton looked at his boy as he spoke, but
Thomas Brentford took upon himself the task of
telling the stery, Sohe went on and teld it,
and he did it justice, too. He made the thrilling
points tell to such purpose that his lordship fuir-
ly started up from his chair half a dozen times

-
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during the recitd, and when' it was finished—
and Tom rclated the whole, even to Albion’s
arrival at the hall—he sank back and clasped his
nands like one exhansted, and the pallor upon
his face showed how is futher’s heart had been
worked upon.

wGod bless the noble girl?" be at length
cjaculated.  **But she shall be rewarded.  She
shall, upon my soul.”

The old baronct cast his eyes furtively upon
Albion, and he snw that the Fouth was trembling.
The carl noticed the same, and he thought “twas
the memory of the nigh npproach of a terrible
death thut mude his son tremble.

But Lord Tiverton had fo ask a hundred ques-
tions. In fact he asked guestions until the whole
afluir luud hicen repeated over and over againg
and through the whole of it he Detrayed a love
for bis rou that he might never have spoken in
waords,

But the proud Earl of Winchester could love
his son, and be iron-willed, too, in Lis parental
rute.

Lire Iong Belinda came in, and her face looked
tearful and sad. She reecived the earl’s saluta-
fion with an humble meekness, and her voice
was very low and tremulous,

« You are not well, my child,” tenderly said
the carl, as he looked anxivusly into her face,
npen which the traces of tears were yet to be
seen.

“ Yes, yes, my lord, I am well,’”’ she murmur-
ed. Andas she spuke she iaid her hand npon
her heart and bowed her head. Then she sank
into a chair and looked the very picture of woe
and distress.

The baronct was for a fow moments lost in
snrprise, for he had seen Belinda not half an
hout before, and then she had appeared well
enough, save that she had on a fit of ill-temper,
Bat light soon came to his mind, and he bit his
fingers with vexation.
what she was up to, and he could have pulled
her ears with a good relish.

Lord Tiverton looked first at Belinda, and
then at his son, and ho saw that the latter looked
pecutiarly. 1t was in fuct pure disgust that mov-
el Albion’s soul, but his father thought he only
looked sulky and ill humeored.

«Ah,” he uttered, with a faint smile upon his
features, but yet with a tonc and munner of mild
reprimand, © I see how it is : you two have been
having some childish freak of misunderstanding.
Albion, vou should know letter.”

He saw plainly now-

“Me? Know better ?” uttered the youth, in
blank surprise.

“Yes. Yo know what I mean. Have not
you two been having some fulling-out “.i”

“Us two? Whatde you mean .

“ Why—that you and Belinda have been hav-
ing some diflicutsy. Ab, I uuderstand it. I
know what foolish things young peeple will do
under such cirenmstances; but it is not well.
You itad Letter not try it teo often, for you may
26 1o far.——0, you need not deny i, for Tean
see it in your face,”

“But my father—ui? you tell me what you
mean 27 stammered Albion, gazing fivst upon
his parent, and then upon Belinda, who now sat
with her face in both her hiands.

«Pug, tut,” uctered Sir William, “let the
matter pass now. And you, Belinda, if’ you
are not well, had better go to your room.”

The old baronet spoke this last sentenee with
considerable severity, and the giri at ence arose
from her seat and turned towards the door.
But she uttered a deep groan before she Ieft, and
sl took good care to reveal emongh of her face
to exhibit the fresh tears whieh she had managed
to draw out {rom her cyes. ’

In the course of the afiernoon the carl found
Sir William alone in his library.

“Now,” said the former, “ we can talk as we
please, and 1 can find out how thrives my plan.
Now tell me how works the love-mateh 27

“ Do you mean the match between Al, and
Belinda 7”7

* Most assuredly.”

« Then I fear I can’t give you any very ex-
plicit information, Only I will tell you one
thing, Tiverton : I have reason to change my
mind somewhat in regard to Belinda Warner.”

“Ah? utiered the earl, elevming his cye
brows,

“Yes, Sinee you were here before T have ex-
amined the girl’s character more—""

“ Iler character, Sir William 27

« ITer disposition, X mean.” ’

A, that is different. But go on.”

6 yell, I have gcen something more of her
disposition, and I do not really think she would
make your son a good wife—that is, not one
caleulated to make him happy.” .

“Fudge?! I will risk his happiness. Only
assure me that the girl's morals are good, and
that she loves him, and T will answer for the
vesf.”’
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“0, very well, You are.at liberty to cairy

her off ns so0m as you please.”

“S01 mean to. Dut tell me, Sir William,

do they ofien have quarrels 2
“I never knew them to.*
* But they had had one this morning
* 1 think not.”*

“ Then what was the matter with the girl ¥

“I'm sure I couldn’t tell; hut sappose you

ask her 2"

T faith, T will,” returned the earl. “T will
ask her, end if I find the dog has been abusing

!mr 'l punish him. e can’t back out now, fur
if the girl loves him it would be crue! to break
her heart in that way, You know I as much as

heloved me, I loved him with my whole heart
and soul; but, alas ! he loves me no more.”

“Loves you no more? Ah, you have quar-
telled—he has vexed you—you have suffered
from Lis quick temper, and you imngine he does
not fove you. I see”

“ No, no, my lord—it is not 80, He does not
love me."”
' “Pubawl T tell you it is only your imagina-
tion. 'This will all blow over.”

“ But if you know the truth, my lord.”

“Ah the truth! 'Then you huve other cause
for what you say 17 ’

“Yes. Heloves another,”
“ Loves another I cxelaimed the earl, Do

told her with my own lips that she should have | you kanow this 2%

him if she could learn to love him, It wont do

to break her heart now.”

(13 v . ’ M
Bat your son’s heartis of as much conse

quence as her’s,” suggested the bavonet,

“Don't talk shout his heart. I 1lsce the girl,”
he answered. ' -

Sir William made no further remirk in reply
but he had his thoughts—and he thought that,:
Tiverton knew but very little concerning his
son’s heart, Ile knew that Albion’s heart was as
nobly tender as Belinda's, and that it was far
more honest,

But Lord Tiverton songht Belinda witheut
delay. Ie found her in tears, and he thought
she wept with sadness—he did not know t?lat
shle waid really anpry and sullen. He sat down
by her side and took her land.

“ Belinda,” ke said, speaking very tenderly
“how have you thrived with my son 2 ’

“Alas, my lord, do not ask me,” returned the

girl, with a tone and look calculated to mis-
lead one who did not know her,
. “ But I wish to know,” resnmed the ear], gaz-
ing earnestly into her faco. * Well me if you
have learned to love the boy 77

“O—learn to love him? I @id love him

“ T am sure of it.”

“But who can it be? Who has he scen 2"
“The poor fisher gir],”*

“XPoh! Youjest, my child. What—a child
of mine fall in'_lo_ve with & low-born beggar?
Monstrous I

“And yet itis true,” said Belinda, rousing
from her melancholy now that she found the enrl
on the right track. ¢ He visits her regularly,
and he walks ot and talks with her. Fhey si;
together in her parden, and he pressed Ler to his
bosom and kisses her.”

“ Impossible I

“But I have seen it.”

“Then you have followed him 2" '

“No. Butthe other day I wert up into the
cupola, ard for my own amusement X took &
telescope up with me.” By accident I chaneed
to look towards the widow’s cot, and Isaw them
walking through the garden, and they went into
an arbor ard sat down. 'The arbor faced this
way, and I saw them rest there in each other’s
arms.” '
“I wonld not have thought it possible,” he
uttered. < But,” he added, while his ‘eyes snap-
ped, * you have nothing té fear, 1ll see how far
the rascal shall go! Take heart, my child, and

wheg first I saw him, and for a while I thomght

dry your eyes. O, the villanous rebel(”

v




CHAPTER X.

THE STORM WITHOUT, AND THE BTORM , WITHIK,

It was nearly dark when Lord Tiverton left
Belinda, and passing down into the hall .he
commenced pacing up and down the floor with
gquick, nervous strides. He had not notived h.ow
quickly it had grown dark, nor how the wind
came howling about the angles of the build-
ings. A servantcame and lighted the lamp that
h:n,g in the hall, and when he was .gonc the e.al'l
began torealize that a tervible storm was Lrewing
without. Yet he gave himself up to his own
reflections awhile longer.

At length great drops of rain began to patter
upon the window-panes, and the dry leaves and
dirt came crashing against the glass as though
they wonld break it. Louder and louder howled
the blast, and the rain eame down thicker and
faster. 'The earl went to the window and looked
out, but he might as well have looked into the
depths of & bolted dungeon, for all without was
as black as the utter night of chaos. While he
stood there by the window trying to peer out
into the utter blackness, he felt a touch upon his
arm, and on turning he beheld his son.

*Isn't this terrible, father?” the young man
uttered, with a look of carnest interest,

But the earl made no reply. Ile had forgot-
t{en the storm without, for there was tumult in
his own bosom. He gazed into the face. of his
gon, and his lips were compressed, and his brow

contracted. Alblon noticed the look in an in-
stant, and with considerable anxiety, ho asked:

“ What is the matter, my father

“ T8 tell you,” the earl said, in short, whis-
pered tones. ¢ How have you ccmducted your-
self since yon have been here ¥/

« Conducted myself ¥ repeated the youth, in
Bm‘-‘p ;zz how have you condncted yourself ¥

«Look ye, father,” returned Albion, after a
fow moments of thought. ¢ To-day you spoke
to mein the presence of others in a manner which
I could not understand, and then I would not
ask an explanation. Now you repeat the strange-
ness. What doos it mean 7 Has Belinda War-
ner anything to do with it 4”

« She has.”

“ Then may I ask an explanation 7"

The enrl had the first words of a hasty an-
swer upon his lips, but he kept them back, and
after a fow moments” reflection he said

« 1 aliude to your treatment of Miss Warner.”

« o on, father,” ealmly and firmly resumed
the youth. “I wishto know the whole cage.”

“bo you not know it now ¥’

“Not atalt, When I know what you mean,
then T will give you such explanationas X ean.”

«You shallknow what I mean, sir.  1id you

not, during the first part of your sojown here,
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give Belinda Warner reason 4o beheve that you
loved ker #?

For pa instant Albion was fzurly paralyzed
with astenishument,

“ Give—Belinds, Warner—reason to bedievgam
that—] loved—her 7 he 2t length rapegted, in
slow, measured accents, and dwelling distinctly
upen each separate word. “My heavens, sir,
what do you mean 2

“Imean just what T eay,” returned the cadl;

bat he spokd more ca,lm!y, for his son's manuer
moved him some.

My father, ¥ yet can scarcely make out what
Fow mean. Butto your guestion I distinotly
answer, no ! ‘Why, sir, from the very moment I
6et my eyes upon that girl  disliked her, and
from the time I first passed &n hour in her society
1 have uiterly loathed and despised her

“And suppose I were to tell yon that she was
to become your wife 2 The enrl spoke quickly,
but with much meaning.

“ The matiey bas become a serious one, and I
syould not jest upon it,” returned Albien.

“But I am oot jesting.”

“Not jesting 2 Then what ean you medn 2*

“ I mean that I had planned for Miss Warner
to beceme your wife,”

“Really 7 In earncst”

¢ Most asseredly se.”

“Father,” said the youth, foldixg his hands
together, and speaking with that peculiar calm-
aiess which marks the noble mind when & resolu-
tion is taken which cvem the presemce of death
«ould not shake, *if you mean this ss a simple
question, and yet mean it earnestly, I will give
you an earnest answer: Before I would marry
with that girl I would join the beasts ef the
ficld~—get down upon my kaces—strip off my
outward sigrs of manheed, and crawl in the
duzt for life.  Not even te save life itsclf would
{ do that thing.**

“ But I may command it.”
No, my father, you wiil not eerunand it.”?
“But I am your futher.” .
%Ay, so you are ; and yeu have given to your
son seme of the noblencss of soul that belongs to

- your blood. You coxld net have given binth to

the bloed &f a craven, or aslave 7

The carl leoked into the face of his hoy, and
Iris heart was touched. Th®¥¥e was nothing de-
fiant in the words he had heard, but they had
been gaoken gently and with respect.

“FRather” continued Albion, © will }rou an-

L

FISHER GIRL. 43

swer me-gne question? Did you ever mean
that I should marry with Miss Warner 2

“I did mean it, and it was for that vory thing
that I left you here”

At that mement there came & floed of blind-
teg light upon the earth, and on the mext i-
stant came acrash as theugh the very firmament
were rent into atoms. Both the father and esen
| eterted ; but as secn as the thunder ecrash had
passed, and the shock had ceased, Albfén spoke.

“But you said nothing of this to me 27

“Becanse I feared yor would natarally rebel
if you knew my plan. But Miss Waraer is of a
noble stock, she is very wealthy, snd she is vir-
taoas and honmorable. 1 had meant that she
ghould be your wife.”

* Father,” resumed the youth, laying his hand
upon his pavent’s arm, L will speak now plain-
ly. Frem the first moment en which I became
aequainted with Miss Warner, her condact has .
been such ws to liforally disgast me. Thoe firet
and only evening I ever passed alone in her com-
| pany—and then Sir Willlam and his son were

|

| both absent, 50 I was obliged to do 1t--shc was
dispusting in the extreme. She showed herself

ignorant and bigoted, and betrayed feelings not
worthy of even a &rst- wa.ter popinjay. On the
very next morning, 1 caug t herin the very act
of throwing a pewter vessel at the head of one of
herservants. I have hardly spoker with her
since, though she has taken occasien te foroe
herself in my way whenmever she could. Lord
~Tiverton, compare that girl with my mether 17
The earl started a3 he heard these last words.
Instinetively did his mind tarn to thet gentle,
lovely being whoem he ealled—uwifs, and he 1e-
membered how much of life's joy snd penca he
owed to her. Albion saw the effect he had pro-
dueed, and he fellowed it up. )
 Fust Yook upon my noble mwther, and then
look wpon this thing whom you ‘would fasten
upen my youthful, aspiring seul. Q, fathsr, you
¢o noet know sh‘e_fg.zlﬁ Ask Sir William—go and
ask him, and he s ﬂ*& yau without prejudiec

" or partiality.” Yol

Lord Tiverson " u..hve(l now in the soul,
and he resolved at cré mImt ke would push the
matter ne farther Butin 4 moment more the
cloud came upon his face agein, and he locked
sternly wpon his sen. The storm witheut had
increascd—the rain came down in torrents, and
the wind howled more fearfally than before, But
again the earl had forgotten the raging of the
clements.
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“Albion,” he said,* I will say ne.more at
present of Belinda Warner, and perhaps I shall
nrge her upon you no move, But there is yet
another subject on my mind, thengh I hope 1
buve beew misinformed.  Perhaps you know to
what I allode 27

“Go on,”” said Adbionr.  He trembled slightly,
and spoke carefully, for he mistrusted what his
father meant, thongh he wondered how he could
have come to a knowledge of it

“ T have heard that you visit a poor fshor-girl,
net far from here. I it s0?”’

“T1t is, sir.”” ’

“And did yos net know that such condact was
very wromg 4"

“The girl whom I have visited is the onc who
saved my life; she but for whom you would
now be childless.”

1 donot blame you, my son, for feeling grat-
itude, and (or expressing it, bus if Bliss War—
if_))

“ Then Miss Warner has been mforming you
of my doings ¥ said the youth, as his father
hesitated—for tho cark had lot out the seeret of
kis source of information withouwt intending it
Albion spoke bitterly, and a look of coatempt
curled sbout his finely chiselled lips.

“ Yes, she did tell me, thoagh I did not mean
to expose her—but it can’t be helped now—and
on, the whole we should both be very grateful to
her, for it may be the means of saving you from
evil. Intruth, my boy, you have been very care.
less and reckless of that girl’s happiness. Do
yote not realize that you are a man in every way
caienlated to inspire the wapmest leve in the
fomale bosomn:®?

Albien made ro answer.

“ You have even allowed yourself to walk ané
converse with this low-born girl, and—you have
taken her to your bosom, and even impressed
her with kisses.””

“Mis Warner has been in fine business,
wwuly 1" aitercd Albion, io the most bitter tone.
* She plays the spy welb!™

‘ Bhe has not followed you. moy boy,” said the
ewrl. Ike spoke with comsiderable kindness, for
the idea of Belinda’s littlemess of character now
strck him maore foreibly, and even though he
ving thankful for the information thus revealed,
yeb he eould nog but detest the manner in which
is had been collected.  ** She has observed yon
from the cupola at the top of the house. Has
she told me tlwe trath

“Bhe has,” returncd the youth, trembling.

«And do you not see how wroug such tlings
are? I may cven call them wicked. I eanmed
believe shat yoa would— DBat no, I Lnew you
would not do that.”’ :

“What? Speak plainly, father.”

I know you wauld not harm that pooer girl.
You would not rob her of the only—"

“ Stop, stop, my father. I know what you
mesn,  Tear out my heart and give it to the
beasts of the field and the fowls of the air.  Baw
my body in quarters, and burn it to ashes, and
cast those ashes to the winds of heaven, so that
no more rernembrance be had of me among men
forever, when I conld be guilty of such a deed !”

The father felt his love for his son awaking
afresh, and for some momonts he guzed into his
noble featnres with true paternal pride. But he
had more yet to say, though his anger was ail
gone, .

“Then, my chilkl, you must sec how fatally
your thonghtless conduet may operate Do you
not know that Alice Woodley may love yow,
love yor with & love which shalt break her heart
when she knows that yon can nover refnrn her
fove? Ah, my son, you have been blind in-
deed.” ‘

Altton hung down his head, and he trembled
with a wild, thrilling emotion; hut another thun-
der-crash at that moment broke wpon the carth,
and the earl did not notice his son’s trembling.

« Father,”” at Tength spoke the youth, laying
his hand again upon his parent’s srm, and speak-
ing in 2 soft, persuasive tone, “will you not les
this pass antil you can sce the maiden of whom
we speak ? I would have you sce her and conr
verse with hew.”

And wherefere, my sen ¥

 That you may know her as I do.”

. ¢ Abion, I know not that [ underatand yow,™ -

said the ear}, moving the youth’s hand from his
arm, and looking steadily inte his faee. It
may be & foolish question, I hope it is—but nev-
extheless T will ask it: Do you love that girl ¥'%

“How can I help it?¥”

“That is not an answer. Do you love her

“ With my whole seul.”

“And you would make her your wife ¥

“ Wonld you but give your consent to such
eonsummation ¥ sheuld he the happicst man thas
dwells upon the earth.”

A moment the ear? was silent. Fhe wind
howled fearfully, the rain falsly crashed wpon
the windows, and ever and anca the deep-toned

[l

thunder rolled through the heayens as though

© you may allow to govern yourself, but T ean as-
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the very throne of merey wore guaking at its
foundations ; but neither the father unor the son
heard the clementary war there.

" #Albion,” at length said the 0ld fnan, and he
spoke with strange and calm distideiness, * be-
fore I would see you wedded with sach a wife I
would have you—""

The young man darted forward and scized his
father by the wrist,

“ Stop, stop—ior the love of mercy, stop 1 he
exied, while his wlole frame shook.  * Speak no
more now. 1o not make a vow yet. Wait—
wait for a while, at least.”’ R

“And why should I wait when my mind is
made up

“To save me. Give me time for reflection,
at leass,” T

* But I would rather have you in your—"

My father,” interrupted the young man, in
a tone thut fulrly startled the parent, forgive
me if I speak as may scem to unbecome the
child ; but you must net speak now. Deware
what words you ley full from your lips. You
must see Alice Woodley before you make up?
your mind. Iknow not what sort of feelings

sure you that I &m not prepared to throw away
my very soul, just to please an empty, hollow
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to save mine, and she did it, too, before she had
everscen my face.  She is one of the most love-
Iy beings that carth ever bore, and purity and
virtuo sit mpon her soul as ‘their regal throme.
And thea for another thing I would have you
sce her. I think you have seen her somewhers.
There is » mystery about her.  Speak no more, I
beseech you--not now,”

Lord Tiverton gazed into the face of his som,
and twice his lips moved as though ho would
have spoken; but thero was something in the
look that met his gaze that kept his words back.
He was not angry, for Albion had uttered forth
his speceh with too much depth of focling to call
up such a passion. Fe was almost awe-strucl,
and he was surprised, too. ' He had ealled hig
son to him with the fixed, firm purpose of tear:
ing him away from his heart at once and forever
unless he would promisc on the spot to sec Alice
Woodley no more ; but his purpose was not car-
ried out, nor was it to be then. I truth that
stout nobleman was meved hy another will than
his own. Dut ke only kept his words back for
the while. Tlis purpose was still fixed, and in
his heart he resolved that he would not relent
from it. ‘

Ife would have spoken further, but at that
Juucture, Sit Willinm and Thomas entered the
hall.

prejudzce.  Alice Woodley risked her own life




CHAPTER XI

THE WRECK!

Tz storm had now reached to a fearful pow-
er. The rain still fell in a deluge, and the wind
seemed 1o buve increased until it fairly roared
with the voice of continuous thunder. The vivid
lightning played in the Leuvens, and the loud
crashing of the thuader peals reverberated with
terride grandear.

“God have merey on any craft that may be
caught on vur coast without an auchersge to-
might V' cjacalated Siv Williara, as he joincd the
earl.

'« This gale comes from the castward, doesn’

Egad, I'd like to swap with those whe have tha,
thunder at their doors. It aint so heavy as
ours.”

«“*Twould be heavy enough if it were here,”
suid Sir William,

“That i3 not thunder!” uttered Alhion, as
the thicd peal eame sounding above the storm.
e started forward towards the window as he
spoke, and the others follewed his example,

« Not thunder I" repeated the baronet.

« No-—hatk— There itis again. o you net

distinguish it. My hewvens, 'tis o gun! I)enﬂ}

it P asked Albion.

“Yes,” replied Tom, “from the northward
and eastward. It comes sweeping down the
wlhole breadth of the sea, and it scems as though
*twould wash the whole German Qcean wpon our
coast. My soul, how the waves break over the
shore.””

“ What thunder I’ uttered the earl, who had
now laid aside the subject that had been oecupy-
ing bis thoughts. “Al, my boy, you are better
off here thun you wounld be at sea.’

“ (), give me plenty of sea-room, and this would
b rare sport,”” veplied the youth.
some tougzh gales in my time,”

«Ab, there’s a peal of thunder in the dis-
tance,” said Sir William, as the sound of a clap
more low than the others broke upon their cass.

“Yes,” returned Tom. “Ah, there st is again.

“I've stood | & twinkling.

is at onr doors!  Therc is & ship ot our coast!

«Not a ship, I hope,” said the carl, shudder-
ing.  “Perbaps some small vessel.” ]

“« Nt with such a gua as that,” added Albion.
1t §s a heavy ship that caerics thut fellow.”

Just then came the fourth report, and as the
dull sound rumbled in with the yoice of the tem-
pest, Albion Tiverton started towards the door,

¢ Call up the servants,” he eried, “and let us
kave lanterns and ropes.  We must go down to
the beach, Come, Tom, on with your duds. T
have a storm-suit in my chest, and T'il don it in
Sir William, you call the servants
and light the lanterns.” o

« But my son,” urged the ear], in a hesitating
voice, “you will not expose :,omk{,lf”

“ My soul, father, talk not of exposure now.
IIa, hear that gun again! You stay here-—
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there is 110 need of your exposure to such astorm,
but it is part of my profession. Don't you comdé
out. You stay and watch here, and if danger
comes to me, then you must remacmber moe in
your prayers.  Now, then, Tom, look alive.”

. As Albion thus spoke, he seized a candle from
the hand of a servant who had just entered the
Liall, and hastoned sway to his room, The old
earl looked after him as he disappenred, and a
Ight of pride danced in his eyes.

*“He is a nolblo fellow, after afl,” he uttercd.

*“Bo he is,”” added 8ir William, who had called
tho servants and retarned,

“And he mustn’t thmw hirself away,” added
the earl.

‘ No he roustn’s,” responded the baronet.

1 shan't fet him.”

“Nor would 1if he were my son.”

“T'll see him—anywhere, before he shall east
himself away on a fisher-girl,”

“Yes,” suggested Sir William, * what is o
fisher-girl to ds with loving the son of an car}?”

“Nothing. It's preposterous.”

“ Bo itis, my lord. She onght to be trans-
ported for daring to touch him with her hands.
How dared she save him from drowning? Tt
was very low and ill-bred of her to do so.”

His lordship looked into Slr William’s face
with a look of surprise.

“It ought to have been the daughter of some
earl, or duke, or some princess,” added the bar-
onet; “and then the poor fellow could have
loved her for her nobleness. I think most any
of our delicate, Hsping, gentle-blooded ladies
would have done the work full as well as thas
low-born, degraded fisher-gir] did. Bus then,
honestlv, I think she eught to have a few shil-
lings for her labor. The risking of her lifo is
nothing, for what is her life compared with the
life of o gentlewoman 7 I den’t think fishor-
girls count more than half a scul, at the most,
inheaven! And they hadn’t ought ta. They
aint 56 good as other folks. What! have sucha
noble yonil as that marry with » fisher. girl!
Preposterous! What could she do as a wife ?
Only just love him, and honor him, and cherish
bim with her whole heart, and make him n faith.
ful, heavenly companion, for life, in whose
Eosom he conld ever find a retreat from the sor-
tows of the woild, and in whose arms he could
ever find a heaven on earth. No, no-—such ns
ke should have a fudy for a wife. He wants
more gold, and more titles, to make him happy.
Fisher-girls? Preposterous 1

At that moment Tom and Albion came in,
The face of the latter was flushed with excite-
ment and huarry, bat he was yet ealm in judg-
ment. He had thrown onan oil-cloth suit through-
out, and oy his head he wore a stons leather cap.
Tom was also rigged for ¢xposure; and the ser-
vants who stood in waiting, six in number, were
well prepardd for the storm, though they had the
prospect of a thorough drenching.

“ Now,” eried Albion—

“ Walta momcnt " interrapted the old baronet,
“Xam going.”

“ Not by any means,” firmly repli‘ed Tom,

“Nor shall you father,” said Albion. .

The earl raised his head, and asked his son
what he bad said. In truth, my Lovd of Win-
chester aud Tiverton had been thinking of those
strange words which the baronet had spoken,
and he had not noticed what was passing.

Albion repeated his order, but it availed noth-
ing, forina moment more the two old men put
their heads together, and swore they’d go.

But cur here did not wait for them. e saw
that his men had ropes, and having assured
himself his lantern was so ixed that the wind could
not extinguish the light, he set out. When he
reachéd tho gravelied carringe-path he was foreed
to siop o momenst to collect his energies, for the
tempest was mare terrific than he had thought.
He soon braced himself, however, and then, with
a word of encouragement to h]S fU]lOWClS, he
started on again. .

Tom, like Alblon, had on an oil-cloth suit,
butt thc others only had on thick woollen gar-
ments; and they were wet to the skin in a few
minutes, but they thonglit not of that. The rain
fell~or rather, was driven—in a perfect torvent,
and for awhile it was almost blinding in its
power, The sea broke upon the const with a
roar that set-the thander at defiance, and the
spray was threiwn far up over the land. Tver
and anon the lightning fashed through the heav.
cns, revealing the seene around, and the bmlmg,
hlssmg sca was terrible to look upon.

At length the party reached the shore of the
bay, where they could look about them withous
the intervening of trees. The signal gun was
still heard at short intervals, but the roar of the
strge was 5o deafening that its direétion could
not be made out. Albion had hoped that he
shouldibe able to make it ont from the Jight of
its fiash, but the driving rain, and the thick spray
which wag thrown Ingh up into the air, shut ont

its vlm‘(
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“ Here we'll stand,”” said Allion, *and wait
for the lightning, and then if we look sharp we
may make her out. Keep your cyes scaward,
now, and look sharp.”

In a few moments the lizhtning again leaped
along the black cky, and the sea was bathed in
the lurid glare for miles around,

“ There sheis ¥’ shouted one of the men, who
had perched himself npon a high rock. * 1 have
hoer Lerth, and I'll make her out next time.”

Albion raised his lantern and jumped upon the
rock by the side of the man, and when the next
flash came he made out the vessel distinetly,
She was n ship—a heavy ship—with a close-
reefed maintopsail set. e could tell thus much.
He waited for the next flagh, aud he saw that
she was luying-to upon the larboard tuck, and
that her Jighter spars were all off, and her fore
and mizzen toprnasts housed, e had also seen
that the sex was breaking wildly over her, and
that she was fast 2rifling towards the shere. By
this time Tom had made his way opon the rock,

and at the next fiash of lighning he saw the ill-
fated craft,

“ AMereiful heavens P he eried, “she is drift-
ing upon the Imp's Rocks as sure as death!
See! see! Sheis almost gpon them now!”

“ $he is,” cchoed onc of the men. ]

“ Then no power on carth ean save her,” s.ald
Albion, who was watching with nervous anxiety
for the next flash. ‘

At this juncture onr hero heard the voice of
his father near the rock, and on turning he saw
Loth the old men with each 'of them & lantern.

“ What is it 2 eried Sic William,

Bu: before his qacstion could be answered tl.le
great night-torch of heaven flared out again
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ot our here notiesd it not.  He waited for the
death-how] he was sure must come.  There was
one more boom of the gun, aud while its duil
voice was yet lingering with the rear of the tem-
pest, there came » sharp, wild cry over the wafcr.
Albion shuddercd, for he knew that the death-
cel was ot work there!
ml‘%e_[l‘t:? hour has eome !’ he cried to Sir Wil-
Jiam. “The ship bas struck, We will s’t)a}',
fur we may fnd some who will wash ashore.
Both the ol men worked their way upon the
rock, and in a fow moments more the hieavens
burned again, The ship was npon th(.} rocks—
her mainmast gone, and her bull upon its be:ﬁ.m-
eads. ‘The sea was washing madly over U—
lenping and towering above its breken form, and
its boats and spars were being fast washed away.,
Albion was sure he saw men clinging to the rig-
ging, and his heari beat with o pm_uflfl emotion.
¢ Ajas1” lie uttered, turning to his father, w}io
now stood by his side, ¢ we cannot save them.

« ¥ost assuredly not.” )

There was another flash—bright and gl:mflg.

 What is that 77 cried the carl; and he }?oxut-
ed off to the low beach on the opposite side of
th?[tb:v{;s a female form which he had scen, and
Albion’s quick eye had caught the same.

« \What can it be ?'" the earl repeated, in f:)nes
of surprise. A woman out in thu-;ustorm.?

o Phat is an angel of merey,” repliod the
youth, in a subdued tone. ¥ No storm nor te:m-
pest will stay her when danger calls, or suffering
humanity wants succor.”

The old man gazed into his son’s face. The
glare of the lightning had gone, Lut Lie held up
his lantern.

© Who is it 7 he asked.

through the terror-laden space, and the ship was

" overtake him.  They were obliged to tuke the

- watell upon the beach. He spoke to her a few

iy .
plainly seen. The lightning played through the ”fM'we Woodloy—the fisher-girl,” replied
black vaultin wild, fantastié shapes, and the Al’blou. 2o no facthor romarks, it ho
rlare was unusualiy long in continuance.” Al- The parent ma 1 e T el
%ion could sce where the sea was broken more | murmured somet'f}\:nigzkzv:e e hat was
terribly by the sunken rocks, and he saw, too, saundcd‘veryfmuc hzs }J'Cfts .{md A A
that the ship was not half a cable’s length from | not the time for suct'm;xt_z) Lhc, et a0 AL
them, and that she was being tossed about like a t(?n turned his att\(;?t: o o bis
plaything in the hands of a reckless boy. bion, however, N en e et o saw
Onee wore the heavens were black as ink, and | eyes were upon the ;ppos;here ™ ’rjgm o s
the kanterns looked ke dim sparks just dying |that same fon‘n s:l.an mgbout hei f,eﬁ e
amid their own embers, after the blinding light of | the surge wa{he , uph ﬂ.nd e {amem_
the clectric flame had gone.  In as few words as | eould see r.h‘at in h;erk aonm ety off
possible Albion told the story of what he had Tt was plbe‘n)lv ‘ a}tl: o i,mm cm;m o ;{ny
seen, and then he hent his ear towards the spot | upon the ather Mwﬁ e O o ameion
where he had Jast seen the ship. The surge | spark of'alintem. 10, ‘th e i
roared on, and the rain fell in hlinding torvents, “ Father,” he at leng .
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over upon the other beach, If any peoplo are
washed ashore, sowme of them will be as likely to
wash up there as here.”

“And is that a1l you would go for, my boy 7
the old man asked, holling up his lantern and
looking into his sen's face.

“No, sir, not by one half. I would go to
send that noble girl into her dwelling, and my-
self take ler place on the watch.””

* Go then; but remember you are her friend.”

Albion quickly called off three of thie men to
follow him npon the other side of the bay, and
Tom was determined io go, too.

“ Yes, Master Thomas, you go and keep him
company,” said the earl, quickly, as though he
were anxions that there shoanld be a check wpon
the actions of his son.  * Your father and I will
look out for this place. Go--and lock ont
for—"

But Tom heard no more, He saw Albion's
lantern clear away ahead, and he hastened on 1o

upper path, for the lower oue was to washed by
the sea that it was impossible to keep it. The
lanterns wero held out ahead, and they cast their
dim, struggling light far enough into the utter
‘blackness to enable the adventurers to keep on
at a respectable pace.  The walk was some-
what of a tedions one, but it was  at length ae-
complished, and Albion found Alice standing

hurried words of Tove before the others cnme up,
and he chided her for being there; but at his
urgent request she conscnted to retive to the
house when she was assured that the place
should be watched, and any unfortunate cared
for who might chance to come ashore.

The three men who had necompanied Albion
and Tom, were loud and earnest in their bless
ings upon the head of the beautiful girl, and Al-
bion fels gratefal to them,

After our hero had succeeded in getting Aliee
beneath the shelter of her cot, he onee more tarm-
¢d his atfention to the ship, The rain began to
fall more slowly, and the lightning came not so
often, nor was it so bright or lasting., Tt was
more distant——so distant now that its thunder
could not be heard. But the wind still main.
tained its power with howling furg; Our hero
could sce that the ship was fast coming to picces,

and her stern broken, and the dock of the poop
gone.  And yet mo human thing had come
ashore. Not lorig, however, was he to wait for
the shadow of the deatliangel, Half an hour
had not passed when something was washed up,
and Abion found it fo be & human body. Tn fif-
teen minutes move thrée other bodies followed
ft—and that was &ll. The hours dragped slow-
ly away, andno more dead bodies came. Af
length the youth looked at his watch, and it was
midnight. For two hours there had been no
lightning, and the wind howled coldly and
dismally,

“Tom,” our liere said, *“thero will no more
bodies come until the ship is in piccos. It is
now past midnight.” ’

*“Then let us retwn to the hall, and in the
moriimg we will come down again, ‘Dhere is no

juse in remaining here,”

8o be it. But one of these men must go and
sleep at the widow’s cot.” - ‘

“Yes, Mosely willgo. He has often remained
there when he has been at work for the widow.
Mosely, you will go ?”

“ Cortainly,” returncd the man, who was one
of Bir William’s foresters—a stout, powerful
man, somewhere between forty and fifty years
of age, ‘

“ You will sleep with one eye open, and jump
if there is need.”

“ Certainly.” -

““And tcll the women that we will be down
emrly in the morning.” .

“Yes, sir.™

“All right.”

So Moscly went towards the cot, and Albjon
and his companions turned towards the road that
led over the Dbridge and up to Linden Hall.
When they reached the house they found that
Sir William and the earl had already retired, and
without further ceremony they threw off their
wet elothes—drank some heated wine, and then’

followed the example of their elders.

Albion Tiverton was wornand fatigued, Lut it
was sometime before he slept, for the events of

the day were cnongh to work nawonted ¥ upon

his mind. At length, however, he slept, and
while he slept he dreamed, but he did not dream
of the strange unweaving of mystery which the

her masts were all gone, her bulwarks stoye off,

-

ill-fated wreck tad in store for him.




CHAPTER XIL

THE OLD MAN O

Wixrn Albion arose on'the fullowing morn-
ing he found that the sun wns just rising, E-:ml
that the storm had all passed away. The wind
was pone, and only & gentle breeze played about
his windew. Yet hi eouid hear the roar of the
gurge upon the const, and a cold shudder crept
through his frame as he thought how-so’.cmu was
the reguicm these waves were sounding. When
he looked out at the windew he saw the tracke
of the storm-fiend. The whele park was strewn
with fragments of bourds, and shingles, and

¥ THE WRECK.

reaeled the cot, and they found that Mos.eiy w3
already upon tho beach & work. Alice was
pale and agitated, for ot far from her door
there was a pile of ghastly corses, and she }fad
heen helping to place them thore. But Albion
miade her retive to the honse new, and she com-
plied without resistanec. After this our hero
joi Tosely.

JUl;Ehde 2}&]_) gad beén mostly knocked. to picces,
but yet a good part of her hall remained upon
the rocks. Her back was broken, but she had
not.yet been rent in twain, thengh all her bul-

broken boughs which the gale had swept from
their former places,  Great trees were hent over,
as though they had suddenly grown.old and
decrepit, the great branches were twisted and
broken, the smailer boughs hurled about, ”'fd
many of the bough houses and trellices tornin
pieces and laid prostrate. '

Tt was truly & scenc of deselation, but our
hero did not stop long to contemplate it.  As
goon a3 he could dress himself he hurried away
to Tom’s room, where e found his friend still
fast aslecp; bus he awoke the sleeper, and in a
short time they were both ready to set out. TM-
bion made his way first to the bridge, meaning
to seck the widow’s cot at once.  Tom of course
tnade ne objections to this, for he would have
chozen that course himsclf.

The sun was well up when the two young men

warks were gone, and the greator p’f.\.rt of her
i spar deck ripped up snd washed o‘ﬁ‘. She lay
l now with her stern and bows both in the water,
and her waist higher up, both ends haviag fallen
while her contre rested among the rocks. The
beach was strewn with pieces of the wreek, but
there were no more dead bodies upon this side of
the bay, Mosely having gathered up all he could
find. He had found seven, and they were re-
posing upon the greensward near the c:_)z.

# Y’'ve been up, at work here, gver since day-
light,” said Mosely, “ and you sce 1 ha\'zi gnt}’:-‘
ered np all the dend ones I could find, There's
more of "em up the bay, and.some on the other
side. Dut I guesy the ship only had her come
men erew sboard, for you see all these be com-
mon sailors.’

"and others, agreed ot once to man it, if Albjen

_hero knew would bo perfectly safe tpon the sea,
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“Yes, Ioee,” returned Albion. “ Bas have
you found the mame of the ship?? o

“ Yes, 1found it on a bucket that came ashore.
1¢’a the Fintona, of Newcastle,”

“Ah, she kaid at Gravesend when I came out.
But she’s done for now.”

As 300m as our here hecame satisfied that
there was nothing more for him to do upon that
Ride of the beach he started around for the op-
posite shore, having first, however, seen Alice,
and made her promise to have some regard for
her own physienl welfare, ‘

Along on the shore of the bay, after they had
erossed the bridge, they found other dead bodies,
and w..en they reached the rock where they had
stood the night before they found more of the sad
mementocs o the wreck. Tn all they had found
twenty-four corses, and they supposed there
might be more on board the wreck.  There was

& surge-boat on shore belonging to Sir William ;|

and the men, eight of whom had just come
down from the hall aceontpanied by the coroner

wished to go ont. This swef or life-bont, our

and he at onee made up his mind to venture cut
to the wreck. Tom agreed to go with him, and
the boat was at onece hanled down and shoved
off. -

Tho sea was rumming high, but the stout men
hent themselves to thefr oars, and the boat bore
proudly up. Albjon took the helm, and with a
practised hand and eye he steered over the seas
with the least possible danger, and at length the
wreck was close at hand. Directly under the
lee of the huil, amidships, there was a space of
comparatively smooth water, where nothing
could touch the boat save the spray that eame
daahing over the wrock, and for this our adven-
turers cared nothing, for they were wet to the
skin now, and if the boat should 81} with water
it could not sink, and counld, moreover, be easily
bailed ont; so wp to this place Albion steercd
his craft, and in o fow moments more ke stood
upon the wreck.

The hull had by some mears been lifted up
from its beam-cnds, and vow ]iy se that o man
could stand upon her deck with comparative ease
8o far as the position of the stand-place was con-
crrned, but the seas which came dashing over

endered it necessary for them to keep their
hands upon seme firm holdfast. The whole of
the poop had been washed away, leaving the

swept clear, but more than half the deck itself
was gono, Albion looked down into the steer-
age, and he saw that the mid portions of that
deck were bars, thongh the water washed over
them every time there came 2 heavy sen, Our
hero let himself down into this part of the ship,
and everything there was in wild econfasion and
disorder. ‘The two extremitics of the deck wore
low down in the water, and bexes, trunks, chests,
bags and o vafiety of other stuff, were flonting
about. The youthful adventurer looked around
for some signs of humanity, but he could see
none from where he then steod.  Epon the op-
posite side of the deck, howover, he saw threo
bunks, ageipst which a mass of the wreck from
nbove had been piled, and through one of the
apertures in the jammed mass he thotght he
saw portions of a man’s dress, and he at once.
started to go over.

Carefully the young officer made his way
along the sea woshed deck, and ere long e
reached the spot, and on gazing in through the
stuff that had been piled up there he saw, in the
middle bunk, something that he felt sure was g
man. He could not see the face, nor any pars
of the fiesh, but beneath a mass of clothing there
was somcthing litke a homan form, He tried
hard to start some of the rubbish away, but he
could not move it. Then he ealled for the men
on deck to eome down to his assistence, and at
length, by dint of much lahor, they succeeded in
clearing the stuff away. Albion reacked in and
drew back the blankets and quilts, and beneath -
them he did find the form of & man.  Quickly
the blankets were torn off, and the form was
drawn forward to the light. ¥t was the face of
an old man that thus came to light, IHis eyes
were closed, but the other features conld be easily
made out,  The face was worn and sunken, the
beard long and Drlstling, snd the hair gray and
crisp, It was certainly an old man—far pasg
the gonl of threescore, and something prior te
the wreek had surcly prostrated him.

“Is he dead?” asked ome of the men who
stood back.

“I ean’t tell yet,” roturned Albion, et the same
time laying his hand upon the wrinkled brow
and shuddering.  © His flesh is cold and clammy,
but not rigid like a dead mar’s. DBut come, we'll
get him out of this, and we ean tell more then.”
Accordingly the body was drawn out from
the bunk and Lifted wpon the wpper deck, and
after considarable examination both Albion and

¢nbin bare, and the whole deck had not only heen

Tom came to the conclusion that there might be




02 AL'CE THE FISIIER GIRL.

life present, At any rate he was carefully
wrapped in an ofd sail, and then lowercd mio
the boat. It was evident that there was nothing
meore on board the wreck worthy of further at-
tention, for the whele contents of the cabin had
heen swept away, and the store-rooms were
smushed in and filed with water,  Sothe adven-
turecs returned to their boat, and haviog hailed
out the water, they cast off from the wreck and
turned back towards the shore. Tt was casy
rowing now, and foon ouy men stood upon the
beach, where they found Sir William and the
carl.

“Ah, what have you got there ¥ 8ir William
asked, as he raw some of his men lifling a hody
from the hoat.

“You see,” returned Albion, who had been
and greered his father; “itis the hody of an
old man I feund on board the wreek, aud I am
not sure that hre is dead.”

@ @ yes, he is,”" said the baronet, as he went
up and gazed into the sunken, chastly features.
¢ There's no life there, vou may depend on't.”

@Al but T am not so sure,” Albion returned,
with a dubions shake of the head. “1ie hasn's
surely been drowned, and I know he hasn’t heen
braised. His flesh is eazily moved, and you sce
his Himbs arc not stiff and rigid like they would
be if he was dead.  We'd better take Lim up to
the halt and eall o doctor, at any rate,<and then
i he is really dead we'll give him a doeent
burial.  Of coarse you have ne objections ¥

1 was Lrought in, Thomas had it conveyed 1o &
comfortable Led in the servemts’ quarters, aml
the docter followed on to examine the case.

“What do you think, doctor?” asked the
young midshipman, after the man of knives and
drugs had run his hands and eyes over the body.

«T think there’s life here,” was the reply,
“thongh how long ’twilt fast T ean’t say.”

“ 1 thought so0,” resumed Albfon, and T
hope you'll be able to bring him te. I suppose
! yowil have help enough without us L
Phe doetor replied in the affirmative, and Al

four men to assist in the work of resuscitation,
while they went for their breakfast. The women
servants, some dozen in number, gathercd abont
the breakfast-room to hear the news from -the
"wreek. Master Thomes would have ordered
'them off, but Albion bade them stay, and while
| he cat he told them all that hid happened, and

when they had heard ali they went away and
ftalked ghout the matter; and then they talked
@a‘buut Albion Tiverton, and they said that he
!Wms a much hetter man than was thetr young
master.  Bat Master Thomas weald have cared
! little liad he cven heard their remarks, for he rave
no weight to the opinions of those beneath him.
Tom had a good heart—a big soul, naturally—
but his head was educated to rebel sometimes
even pgainst the very dictates of his more man-
ly judgment. But he was being led now into a

new field.

« Most certainly not. And perhaps you may presens morning had opened a new idea into his

be right, after all.
him up at once.”

| . f .
Tt some of the men tako | mind, and he had expericnced & certain degree

of pleasure in baving helped even the poor old

A Titter was quickly made from the- fragments ; man who was now under the doctor’s hands.

of the wreek that had washed wp ot to the

Then tliere was another thing that was silently

Leach, and four of the stoutest men Tifted the | at work in Tom’s soul; and that was, the rela-

foad to theib shoulders and started off.

Tt was now near the middle of the forcenoon, ley.

tions existing between Albion and Aliec Wood-
Had the suhject of Albion’s loving the

and both Albion and Tom were tired and hun- | poor fisher-girl been mentioned to him & month
gry, and as there were enough to look after | before, he would have fairly sickencd at the
cverything upon the beach, they coneluded to go | thought, but now he felt differently, and more
up to the hall and get some Lreakfust. Therc ' than onee ke had calmly asked himsclf if he
wore full two hundred people colleeted now upon should not be lkely te act just as Albion had
the shore, some,of them having slrendy arrived acted if he was in Albion’s place—and he had
from Framlingham, whither Siv William had | not yet decidedly amswered the question, The

sent for the officers.
When our two young friends reached the hall

fa¢t was, he loved Albion Tiverton, and he
morcover knew that the young officer was one

they found the physician already there. He had | of the most true-hearted, noble fetlows in ex-

come over to see if his services wore needed, and

1istence, and he could not long leok upon Al

laving found nothing but dead men, and well, at | bion’s habits and course of action as wrong or

the beach, he had come up to rest and refresh
himself.  As goon as the body of the old man

Fungemlcmnnly. Tom was gradually becoming
more of the true man.

lsion and 'Tom left the apartment, leaving the .

The work of the past night and the
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. After the meal was eaten the young men again
went up into the room where they had. lefi the
doctor, and they found him hending over the bed
?vhile the other men were standing by with imxt
10u8 countenances., .

“ How is it, doctor ¥* whispered our hero.
“He's coming,” replied the operator, without
looking wp. * :
Albion drew near to the bed nnd gazed over
the head-board, and he saw sipns of life plainly
working upon the old man’s features. -‘The eyes
were partly opened-~the lips were parted, and
the nestrils moved. And the breast, too, seom-
od to rise and full, ag though the lungs were at
work.’ : '
“He is surely coming,” said Albion.
. “ O, yes, he’s had hiz oyes open onee, and
his lips moved almost with speech, He has had

a towch of catalepsis, and must certainly have

b{_:en sick gome time, There has been fever upon

him, and most probably he was just getting up
from it when this accident happened.”

Albion stiil stood at the head of the i)ed, and
Tom joined him, and ere long afterwards the old
man fairly opened his eyes and turned his head.

“Do you know where you are?” asked the
doctor, bending his head low gown.

‘The patient looked up, and 2 ray of intelligence
gleamed upon his face.

“Do you know where you are?* the ﬂoétor
repested. ' :

“I am not dead,” the man murmoved, trem-
Bling violently. T

“No, not a bit of it. Youn are safe as need
be. Look up.and see if you know me.”

“Doctor Randassel ¢ said the man.

“No. Who is Poctor Randassel 1

* Our good doctor of Londen ; but you are not

‘ be:n N@::;. Pon’t you remember where you have’
The invalid pazed anxiously about him for a
moment, and then he closed -his eyes. Directly
he nitered a quick, wild cry, and started up.
“Lost! lost!” he ceried,  “The ship hag—""
He stopped and gazed again about him, and then
sank back once more upon his pillow.

. :
‘ You are safe,” said the doctor. ““So you
need not foar,”

“ And where am I1” )
 Where you will be taken good care of "

. As the physician spoke, ho looked carefully
into the invalid’s face, and then took his pulse

and while he held on by the wrist he told the
poor man how he had been saved. The old fol-
low made no reply, but.seemed tr)'ing. o re-
member the scenes he had passed through,

“ ;‘{ow, gentlemen,” said the man of medicine
!:nmmg to Albion and Tom, “we will leave hin';
in the care of a nurse, and I will go down and
prepare such m.edicine as'I wont him to have.
The most he will need for the next twenty-four
hours will:be rest and quiet. OF course you ean
supply & nurse ?”

“ Certainly,” said Thomas, -
So the party lefi the apartment, and while tﬁe
doctor went to prepare his medicine Tom went
to‘s?lect one of the women to attend to its ad-
ministratipn, and after that hoth the young raen
went ?u-t to meet Sir Williarg and the earl who
were just coming up the road. The barone‘t wis

"

very anxious to hear how the sufferer got along
o7

and he was joyed when he heard the result.
“One man saved, at least,” he said.
But little did Sir William drenn who that

sufferer was!. ‘

him. I aintin London.”
4




CHAPTER XL

YISITORYS AT THE WIDOW'S COT.

I was on the day afier the old man had been
rescued from the wreck. All the dead bodies had
bieen taken away by the proper anthorities, and men
were engaged in clearing away the' rubbish of
the wreek that had been washed on. shore,
Alice Woodley was in her [ittle sitting-room, and
her mother was busy in cooking. The maiden
had been sitting with her sewing work upon her
knees for some time, when her sttention was
arrested by the approach of a woman who bore
a basket upen her arm. The woman was ap-
parently old, and bent with years, and upon her
head she wore a black hood that almost entirely
concesled her face. Ier dress was of faded
black silk, and probably one that she had cither
stolen or begged. Sho entered the house with-
out kuocking, but stopped at the inncr door untii
Alice jnvited her to eome in.  She cnme in and
set down her basket, and then threw the old hood
partly back from her head. Her hair was of a
vellowish flexen hue, and hung in dirt caked,
matted masses about her face and neck, and such
of her face as could be secen was dirty and be-
grimmed. She gazed around the room with fur-
tive glauces, and then turned her eyes upon
Alice.

““ My good girl,” she said, in a strange, creak-
ing voice, “I am very thirsty.”

Alice at once arose and quickly procured

water, whick she brought in a pitcher. The
woman drank, sndsthen sct the pitcher npon
the table near her,

“I am a poor, destitute woman,” she gaid, a8
soon a3 Alice had taken her scat again, “and I
am gorry to say that I am reduced even to beg-
ging., For the love of mercy give me something,
if it be no more than a groat.”

“We, too, are poor,” returned Alice, looking
with compassion upon the woman despite her
dirty appoearance; “but we arc not go poor bat
that we can assist those who are more necdy than
ourselves. We have but little money now.”

The maiden arose and went to a little room
adjoining, and when she returned she had a half-
crown in her hand.

“ This much you may have with our bleasing ,

snd even that may assist you some. If others

will onty help you according to their means you
need not suffer.  Have you called at the hall 77

* The halt 1" repeated the woman, looking up
as though she did not understand.

“1 mean at Linden Hall—thc dwelling of Sir
William Brentford,” explained Alice.

“Q(), yes, I called there, and they gave me con-
siderable. And they gave mo these plums, too,
in the basket here, They seem to be kind
people.” :

“ 8o they are,” said Alice.
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Bhortly afierwards the woman arose to go,
uad as sho took up her basket, she said :

“Ycannot earry ail these. Do you not love
plums 7

“ X-eat them sometimes,” returned the maiden.

“Then got me a dishand I will leave you
pmt of these,”

“ No, no, my goc{l woman, T do not want

them. You may find opportunity to sell them.”

“But I can’t carry them any further, Were
I young like yourself it wcmld he diﬁ'erent but
they bear heavy on my arm.” -

Rather than have sny further argument, Alice
fotched a basin, and the woman poured out some

two quarts of her plums, They were the com®

mon black damsen, and looked guite ripe and
mice.

“You will find them most cxcellent ? ghe
said, “ and T hope you will not think you are rob-
bmg me, for upen my soul I eannot carry
them.”

Alice professed to be very grateful for the gift,
and ehortly the woman turned towards the door,

“Which is the neavest way to the road ¥’
she asked, after she had reached the {nner door.

“Follow right back over the bridge, and take
Sir William’s carriage-path, that is the nearest,”
answered the maiden. '

The woman thanked her, and then took her
leave. )

“Ho, mother, do you wasi some plums?”
called Alice,

“Not now, my chlld But how wmuch did

" you give the woman ?”

“ Half a crown.”

“ It is considerable for us, but we can botter
spare it, perhaps, than she can do w1thout it.
Where did she get her plams 27

* Bhe said at Linden Hall. I Yovs plums, but
I most certainty shall eat none of those,”

“But why ot ¥"’ asked the mother, advane-
ing and looking into the basin. .

“Why, if you could have scen her hands you
would not ask. Inever saw such dirty, filthy

hands in all my life before. My stomach turns |

at the very thought. And see—there is dipt
upon some of them. Just look at that one—see
—if is half covered. Yt's flowr, isn’t it ?”

Alice took up one of the plams as she spoke
and showed it to her mother, and while they
were examining it the sound of carridge wheels
was heard at the door. The basin was quickly
movel back upon the table, and Mrs. Woodley
hurried out inte hor: little kitchen, while Alice
went to the door,

Tt was Sir William’s eaniege which had erriv-
ed, but the baronet himself was not there. The
doctor, whom we have seen at the hall, was the
first to alight, and o companion was with him.

“Daoctor Dillon,” said Alice, as she oxtend-
¢d her hand to one who had been very kind to
her mother; and there was 4 bright smile upon
her faco.

“1have come, my sweet child, to sec how
your mother is,”* said the doctor, as he passed
into the house, “and you see Ihave brought a
friend along with, me, but he has only come te
see the sights about our coast.”

*“ He is very welcome te our hemble cot,” the
maiden returned, as she set out two chairs, and -
then, with & smile, she added : “ But he will find
our coast at a disadvantage now, for we have
kad a rough visitor.” .

“We arc aware of that, and a severe time it
has been, Oneé poor fellow is now et the hell

who was rescued from the grasp of the storm.”
" Was there enc saved from the ship 27 asked-
Alieg, eagerly.

C Yes

“But many, alas?! will know the things of -
earth no more,” she said, softly, while a moist
light shone in her eyes. “ God receive them 1

There was a moment’s pawse, and during thag
time Alice looked up into the face of the doctor’s
companion, but her eyes fell again, for she found,
him gasing stead{astly upon her. Little did the
fair girl dream that it was the father of her noble
lover who now sst there_aud gazed upon her,

| But se it was. Lord Tiverton hod come over

with the physician—just for the scenery, he'
said~—but surely he had come tu sec for himself
the sort. of being with whom his boy had fallen
in love.

“ITama privileged charactor here, and T shall

| take the liherty of going to see your mothm for

I gee she's in her kitchen.”
The doctor said this with a emile, and a3 he

spoke he arose and left the room. He was privi- ..

leged, truly, for he had attended the widow
throagh o long sicge of sickness, and he would
accept of no remuuemt:on for it. He often call-
ed when it came near his way to see how she got
along, and sometimes he left her small pack-
ages of invigorating medicines. After he had
gone, of course the earl and Alice were left
alene, and both of them seemed a little uneasy,
Lord Tiverton was struck with something pecu-
liar about the girl's appeamnce, and 5o wag she

impressed with the same idea respecting him.
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In fact, there was a striking resemblance between
the father and son, though Alice’s suspicions
were not aroused in that quarter, for the idea of
her visitor’s true character did not enter her
mind.

“ You have a delightful residence here,” the
earl said, after he had viewed the maiden for
some time.

 Yes, sir,” she replied, looking up.
of the year it is very pleasant.”

I suppose it has its disadvantages, as have
all other places,” the carl resumed. "It is re-
tired, and to some it would be lonesome.™

“Yes, sir, but it is not loncsome to us, for in
truth we have few friends to Ieave behind, o
where we will; and I believe it is the absence of
friends that makcs what we call loneliness.”

I think you areright; though a dreary pros-
pect may be lonesome, while abright and joyous
one wonld not he.”

“ Certainly, sir. You speak the truth. I
should ngt want to Hvein a drear and cheerless
bome, for I should surely be miserable then.
But here we have the fields and hills, the streams
and the vales, the trees and the flowers, upon
one hand, and the great ocean of mystery and
grandear on the other. O, sir, this is a very
heautiful home.”

It was not the words which the girl spoke that
caused the carl to gaze so steadily inte her face,
but it was the manner in which they were
spoken, and the strange, transcendent light that
Lieamed in her countenance. A waking smile
was upon her lips, and its soft, sweet tone went
cven to her eyes,

“After all,” said the earl, it is the spirit of
contentment that makes the beauties of any
home. Even heaven itself would be no home
without contentment.”

“ True, sir, very true; and yet sometimes, in
view of what we scc here on carth, we might be
alinost Ted to think that there would be some
who would be even discontented in heaven, Too
few realize the blessings which are showered
upon them. The joys and pleasuves of a year
pass away and are forgotten, while the misfor-
tunes of a1 hour are held firmly in remembrance,
and made the source of repining and regret.”

“You speak advisedly for one so youag, my
fair child,” said Tiverton, becoming more and
moro interested.

“Do not flatter me, sir, for I have but irea-
surcd up a few simple truths that are whispered
in the breeze of every chanping wind.”

¢ Most

“And did you not know that the person who
gathers instruction in that manner is by far the
most worthy 7

« T know that the world’ does not so consider
it, sir.”

“Yet it is so, lady.”

" Perhaps you are right there, sir; but yes
vou must admit that very many--toco many—are
governed by the opinioms of the world, even
though In some cases such opinions may conflict
with their own better judgments.”

“ Ve, yes,” sald the enrl; ¥ut hespoke In an
absent tone, and hig eyes were bent tg the floor,
Yie knew that the maiden spoke the truth, and
he knew, too, that it rubbed hard wupon his own
course of life. ‘

Soon Lord Tiverton led off uponanother sub-
ject, and thither Alice modestly followed lim.
$he showed plainly that her mind was not only
stored with valuable information, but that she

possessed & calm, clear, discriminating mind. .

Her judgment was not only superior, but it was
readily at hand. Truths were intaitive with
her, and anafogy was thoroughly at her com-
mand. The very expression upon the earl’s
foatares showed that he was chgrmed. MHis gaze
was fixed upon the -beautiful face before him,
and at length he suddenly stopped in his con-
versation and bent his eyes to the floor. He
raised his right hand to his brow and remained
thus for sereral moments.

“ Has your mother lived long here 7’ he nsk-

ed, at Tength raising his head,

¢ Only about five years, sir,”” retnrned Alice,
somewhat moved by the man’s mannsr.

Apain the earl gazed into the muiden’s face,
and h secmed to be studying deeply upon some-

thing that had come to his mind ; but before he-

could ask any more questions the doctor return~
edl, and with him came the widow.

“ You see, Mrs. Woodley,” said the physician,
with a smile, as he entered the room, *  took
the liberty to invite a guest. He only accom-
panicd me to sce the beach here.”

Dillon did not introduee his companion by
name, for the earl had requested him not to,
stating as a reason that it annoyed him to have
his rank known among common peaple,

Mrs. Woodley very graciously bade the stran.
ger welcome, and then took a seat near her
daughter. The earl gazed upon hor after she
had sat down, and their eyes met. Lord Tiver-
ton started-—and so did the widow. Tiverton
half started from his chair, and the widow shrank.
back and tried to overcome her emokion.

CHAPTER XIV.

A BTRANGE DISCOVERY. ‘

Loxo TrvErrow sat back in bis chair, and
¢nrned his gaze upon Atice. Then he Iooked | table.
0nce more upon the mother, and he saw that

she was much agitated, She noticed his look,
and she could not repress the emotions which
his presence called up,

I wish I were sure,” he murmared te him-

self, while he bowed his head.

The doctor heard his words, and he tumed fo-
wards him.

“Did you speak to me ¥* the latter askod.

“Lo you? the carl uttcred, starting up =and
looking Lis companion in the face. “No, no=-I
spoke to mysélf.’”

Dillon smiled, for he did not know how deop-
1y the earl was moved, and he was upon the
point of making some light remark, when he de-
tected the plume which lay upon the table.

“Ah,” he uttored, “you must excuse me if I
help myself to some-of this frmit.
¥y fond of it.”

“You may ha.ve 48 mueh ag you pleage,” re-

tarned Alice ; ““but I should hardly recommend
H. I ecannot eat it.”

“And whynet? Is it not ripe " -
“ It may he ripe, sir, but net very clean.””

“Not clean? Why the plums loek ‘elean
eneugh.” '

1 am extreme-

she arose from her chair and approached the
“ They were Iclt here by an old woman
who came begging, and her appearance was
filthy in the extreme. You will notiec that some
of the plums are quite dirty.” .

As the maiden spoke she picked 'up ‘one—the
one she had examined bcfme——and some of the
dirt. was still upon it.

. “An ¢1d woman dressed in black, wasn’t it L
said the earl,

“ Yes, sir,” answered Alice.

“I saw her, She came out of the mrk thig
merning.

*“Yes, yes,” added the dovor. “Iwemember
now of having seen her.  Very likely she stole
thoese plums, for 1 thmk Sir William has some
Jjust like them.” :

“Bhe said she got them there; and that some
one gavo them to her,”” explained Alice.

In the me:mnme the doctor had taken up
some of the fru:t and was examining it atten-
tively. While he. was doiog this his counte-
nance changed, and lis hand trembled,

“ What is it 77 asked the carl, who had been
watching him.

Dillon held the same plum in s hand which
Alice had picked up, and had found place
where the skin had been punciured and then

“And perhaps they may he,” said Alics, as

closed over again, He opened the plum, and the

/

i
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substnnce which Alice had thought lovked like
dirty flour wns found to have been jammed down
into she fruit.

“ Thia is dirty,” said the doctor, as he placed
that plum one side, and then pawed over the dish
for another. e found several which had been
operated upon in the same vway, and at length
he looked up from his work, and his face wore a
ook of startling mearing. ‘

“An old woman, you say, left these heve®’
he said, turning to the maidea.

“Yes, s’

“And do you know who she was 7

Ko, sir.”

“Did you ever see her before ¥”

“ Not that I know of.”

“Bat you would know ber if you should see
her aguin 27

“ ghould.”

“You must teke these plums in the basim and
bury them. Bury them so deep that nothing
can dig them wp. These which I bave picked
out here, I shall keep™

¢ But what is it, doctor 7" asked the widow,
with nervous anxiety.

“What is the matter with them?’ added

Alice.
“Ay, doctor,” said the earl, “what in the

name of wonder have you found ¥’
“Til tell you,” returned Dillen, slowly and
_ emphatically ; * These plems bhave just abeut

half of them been poisoned 1"

“ Polsoned " utfercd the widow,
“ Pesoned ! echoed Alies.
“ Good heavens ! cried the earl.

¢id you say 7"

« They have, most assuredly, Thereis poison
enough in this single plum to destroy life.”

The mother and child both started te their
feet, amd moved tewards the table, But the moth-
er was the most pale and exeited. She trem-
bled violently, snd her lips were like chalk.

* This is a most strange affair,” the earl said,
* and one which should be looked inte.”

“ It must be thay Sir William’s gardener pre-
pared this fruit for the purpose of punishing
thieves,” snggested Alice.  ““Perhaps the fruit
has been often stolen, and this was for a lesson
to the marauders; snd then perhaps the weman
did steal these from the garden.”

“No, no,” retarned Dillon, with a shake of
the head. ““No sane man would have dared to
do that, If thieves are in the babit of troubling

“ Poisoned,

powerful medication in their way, but he would
not use a deadly poisen.”

“ He might not have known ’twas sach.”
“Such virnlent poison as this would not be
likely to get confounded with simpler compounds
Ne, there must be seme design

or simples.
here”

wAnd it shall be leoked after, teo,” added
Tiverton. * This old woman may be & villain.”

laid her hand npon his sarm, and while she looked
carnestly into his face she uttered, in a low,
hoarse whisper :

“You do unet think Sir Wﬂham would
have—"'

to his feet.

“No, no,”
would not—I know he would not."

“Ah, I see now!” sail Lord Tiverton, in
slow, marked tones. “ Youare—"

«Arnot Tiverton, speak not a word., You
have sought my roof, and I have opened my
doors. When you go fosth, let your lips be
pealed. I am but what I seem—a poor, de-
graded—No! a poor henest woman., Now lek it
pass'}l

“The widow had spoken very lowly, and with
& sirange emphasis. The esrl sat back in his
chair, and as his cyes wandered to where Alice
gat, he saw that she was pale and trembling.
When she heard her mother pronounce that
nsme she knew that she had been conversing
with the pround father of her lover, and under
the influenee of the emotions that scized upon
her she had sank dewn into a chair end covered
her face with her hands. She locked up once,
and found the enrl’ gazing vpon her, and then
she bowed her head and covered her face again,
for her heart was beating wildly now, and the
blood was rushing up with moxe than its wonted
force to her brow. ‘

The doctor gazcd upon the strange scene in
blank surprisé, but he caught the eye of the earl,
and he read there a sign for him {o keep silent.

“ Lady,” said Tiverton, looking steadily into
the widow’s faee, “ there is surely harm medita-
tedt here in this poisoned fruit, hut 1 frust you
will net so deeply wrong a noble and gencrous

you came nigh whispering to me. 1 do not
think that poison was meant for you.”
“Then it was meant for my child,” said Mrs.

the fruit the gardener might possibly place some

Woodicy, bringing her mind back to the fruit,

" .faded, dirty black silk, and on her head she wore
The widew moved close to the earl’s side and .

“ VWould have what 1 asheu the earl, startmw .

the poor woman wuttercd, “he

- peared uneasy and anxious, though I_did mot

" her.

" topry into your secrets, and I have discovered

man, as to entertain for an instant the idea whick’
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“ 1 think it was—that is, if it was meant fatal-
1y for either. But I will look after it. Misa
Woodley, will you give me a description of the
woman who loft these plums 2

“ Yes, sir, as near as I can,” refurned Alics,
looking up, and speaking in a tremulops voice.
““She appeared to be qmte old, if I mlght judge
from her form and carriage. Her dross was of

a black hood. Her hair was of a light flaxen
hue, and seemed to have a yellowish cast. I
could tell but little of her features, for her face
was very dirty, and she kept it turned away as
much as possible.”

“ Was she a large woman 177

“No, sir, she was rather small, though of a
medium size.”

“And did she seem perfecﬂy easy while
here
©“Well—I should say, not. She rather ap-
particularly notice it at the time,”

“Imay comno across her; znd if I do she will
most assuredly hear from me. Come, doctor.”

The carl arose as he spoke, and the dootor
followed his example, and then they both turned
towards the door. The widow started from her
chair as though she would have detaimed the
nobleman, but she did not speak. Te noticed
the movement, however, and ke turned towards

“ My good woman,” he said, “I am not here

nothing that is worth the telling. You have
nothing to fear,”

As he thus spole ho turned from the apart-
ment and passed out into the front garden. The
doctor just waited to tell the widow that he
would enll sigain when he could make it con-
venient, and then he tumed towards Alice, and
once more admonished her to bury the poisoned
damsons deep down in the carth where they
could dono harm. After this he followed his
companion out to the carriage, and soon they
drove off. -

"The mother and child were once mote alone.
Alice went and sat down by her parent’s side;
and looked earnestly up into her face.

- “Mother,” she said, “will you not tell me
what all this meang % .

“ What, child 2™

“ This strange conduet of yourself and Y.ord
Tiverton, And then, too, the same steange

“Alice,” spoke the widow, after a fow mo-
ments’ hesitation, “ X know that yom would not
pain your mother,” )

“0, no, no. You know I would not.”’

“ Then Iet this' matter rest for . the present
where it is. Sometime, perhaps, T may tell you
all ; but not now. Glo, now, and destroy that
fata.l fruig.”

The maiden started at the mention of the fruit,
and her faco turned pale again,

“0,” shic uttered, it cannot be possible that
this bitter cup was meant for me—or for you.
Who lives that could wish us harm ?

" Iknow not, my child,” returned the mother,
with a sad shake of the head. * It may be-sonie
mistake, Thope it is. But go now and bary
them, snd we will talk of that afterwards.” '

*Yet we hive one friend,” said Alice, as she
took up the basin of fruit. “ Oune friend who
will not forsake us.”

The mother Jooked mqmrmgly into her daugh-
ter’s face.

“He has.saved our. Hves to-day,” continued

the maiden, * snd we need not fear to trust him,
I mean the mighty Spirit of all things—the God
of mercy and love.”
Alice walked past where her mother sat; but
the latter did not look up. She dared not let
her child- see the expression which she knew
dwelt at that moment upon her face. She was
wondering if' God was aheays kind, Sometimes
she had almost lost her hope even in him !

* #* * # *
"Deoctor Dillon and the earl were riding on to-
wards the hall, and for & Iong distanece they had
ridden in silence.

My lord,” said the doctor at Iemgth, “you
seemed to recoguize the widow.”

* Yes,” was Tiverton's reply.

“You. have known her hefore ¢

“ Have 11"

It appeared s0.” )

“And so it may be. But we will say no more
on that subject.”

The doctor took the hint, for it was a palpa- .
ble one, and after o fow moments of thought he
resumed ;

* Well-let that pass; but what can you think
of those poisoned piams ¥’

* You are sure they were poisoned 1"

Bure?” iterated Dillon. “ Why, the first
Pplum I examined contained nearly two greins of
pure strychnia, and less than a grain will destroy

thmg when Sir lelmm Brentford was here 1

life. Onee Y tried its power upon & rabbit, and
: 1

-
)
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half a grain, blown into its throat throngh ai “octor Dillon, I must ask of you a faver,”

pipestem, caused death in four minutes and a
balf. You can judge for yourself.”

« Then it must have been meant murderously,”
said the earl.

# Of course it was, and now have you any
idea of who did this ¥

+ Not yet, not yet, doctor.”

“And can you imagine why it was done?”

“No, not yet. But Ishall try to find out. Y
have not even well-founded enspicions yet.”

« Yt is & severe thing,* said the doctor, shak-
ing his head impressively, “and it should be
sifted to the bottom. The woman was surely at
the hall this moming, and we may find out some.
thing concerning her from some of the servants.'

1

uttered the earl, looking into his companion’s
face cali'nestly.

“ Bpeak on.”

« You shall not mention at the hall n word of
what has happened this day. Let me have the

1 handling of the subject, and if the wruth is to be

arrived at, I assure you I will find it out'."

The physician promised, and he promised, too,
withent asking any gquestions, for he knew that
he should be made acquainted with the facts
when they came to light. )

The truth was, Lord Tiverton had his suspi-
cions, though they were very vague and un-
defined.

THz old man who had been eaved from the
wreck was now quite comfortable, though very
weak. According to his account he had had a
severe fever in London, and as soon as lie had
been nble to venture out he had secured a pas-
sage for Noweastle in the ship *“Fintona.” He
stated that the ship was off the Naze when the
storm first came on, and that the captain stood
off, hoping that it would not last long. He
dared not attempt to run inte the Stour, and
hoped he could make a good sea-berth and ride
it out; but when he got up off Aldbdrongh the
storm had increased so that he was obliged to
house his tep-gailant masts, and with what sail
he had left Le tried for awhile to work off to sea.
But at length he was oblipsd to hoave-to with
a lge-shore close at hand, and from that mement
all government over the ship ‘was lost,

There was cousiderable intelligenee in the
man's eyes, end his language was well chosen,
and spoken with clear pronunciation. He would
not tell his business, his nyme, nor anything else
by whieh any {flea could be gained of his charae-
ter or habits. Tt was towards evening, and the
weak man had heen bolstered up to a sitting pos-
turs ; amd thus he sat when Sir William Brent-
ford entered the room. It was the first time the
barones hiad seen him since he had been brought
tothe hall. The jnvalid looked up asthe lost

CHAPTER XV,

A STARYLING RECOGNITION. LIGHT ON A DARK SUBJECT,

but he quickly composed himself, and turned
his face from the light as much as possible.

“ Well, my friend,” enid the baronet, taking a -
seat near the bed, “how do you feel to.day ¥

“Much better,” answered the invalid.. «T
am in hopes to soon be able to relicve you of
'my company.” . .

“ I beg you will not make yourself uneasy on
that account. We saved your life from drown.
ing, and we want to finish the work now we've
begunit. You will find a home here g3 long as -
you need it, and good nursing, too.” ’

“But I cannot repay you, sir.”

“Will you lave the kindness to wait until we
ask you for pay. I would have you understand

that Sir William Brentford doesn’s take pay for
doing deeds of kindness.”

The old man tpon the bed started at the name
of the baronet, but Sir William thought *twas
only o twinge of pain, and he paid it no
attention, ‘

“You were bound for Newcastle, I think'e”
the baronet said, after he lad waited some time
for some remark, bat without getting any,

“Yeg, sir.” T

“Do you belong there 2”

“ No.” :

“Ah, yon belong in London, I presume "

entered, and a perceptive tremor shook his frame,

' Well—as much there as anywhere.”
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“1 don’t know that I have henrd your name
yet ¥’ .

" «And Ido not know that I havetoldic yet,”
was the lnconic response. ’

“ Flave you any objections 7

« Not if yon merely wish for a name by which
to call me.” o

# Of course we should like to know how to ad-
dress you.”

“ Well, then, you may call me Brown. That
is a good name, and an easy onc to pronounce.
You may call me Brown.”

Sir William was a little moved by this man-
ner of answering, and for a fow moments there
were anger marks uwpon his face, but he soon
overcame his feelings, and he thought that per-
haps the man’s mind was a little injured, or that
he might have some good reason for keeping his
real name & sceret. At all cvents the baronet
knew that the cognomen he had given wasa
false one. After awhile he resumed :

 The doctor informs me that you will scon be
well again if you have proper care.”

“ 8o he told me, and I am thankful for it, for
I shouid like to be on my way as soon 28
possible.” :

At that moment the sun, which had been be-
hind the top of a thick tree, threw its beams into
the room, aud they fell upon the invalid’s face.

The profile was relieved most strikingly, and as

the baronetsaw it he started forward and Ieaned
over the bed. The sick man quickly turned his
face away from the sun, but in doing 50 he pre-

sented it more fully to his host. -

“ By my soul, I have seen that face before,”
Sir William uttered, with much earnestness. “I

have, most surely.”

“(ne like it, perbaps,
eoolly.

“ No, by heavens—I have seen that same face
God never made two faces lke that,”

“ Don't he too sure, sir.”

“Ah, IEnow you!”

bid

The man started and covered up bis face with

the bed-clothes, but the baronet tore them off.

“ Look ye, S Huriold Radston, Lknow you!”

“Are you sure :

“ By the Holy Book, T am.”

“ Well, then it’s no use for me to deny it.”
“ It is not, for ¥ know you”

“ Then let it go 80.”

the man said, quite

gazed upon that man Lefore him, and his-eyes
burned almost like coals. -

# Harrold Radston,” he said, in a low, grind-
ing tone, I would save the life of the dirtiest
dog in the world if it laid in my power, but had
I known you, you should never have passed my
threshold, even though you had died at my door
like a worm.” .

% Your wish is very kind, Sir William,” re-
turned Radston, while o faint smile worked
about his bearded lips ; “ and youn can ¢ven now
haffe me carried out and laid upon the earth.
You might not wait long o sco me diet”

“No, no, I wish you no ill.,, 1 would not lift
a finger to harm you, When you have fully re-
covered I will even furnish you with money to
set you on your way; but had I known you, you
should not have slept beneath my roof.” :
“Ah, Sir William, as we grow old we should
grow forgiving.” '
“Forgiving ? Did you say forgiving, Harrold
Radston 2”

“ 1 said s0.” i
“And you talk of forgiveness O, Ishould
Mike to see the angel that could forgive such as
you t”

« You are that angel, Sir Wiiliam,” spoke the
sick man, calmly and coolly.

«Me!” uttered the baronet, starting up again
and clenching his fists, “0, Lcall on God to
witness : When I forgive you—may my—"

« Stop, stop, Sir William Brentford. Beware
how you speak |” :

There was something in the tones of that
voice, and in the manner in which those words
were spoken, that caused the baronet to hesitate,
and his gentence was not finished.

“Well,” he said, after some apparent con-
sideration, “ Jet it pass, We are both old now,
and death will soon come to settle up our earthly
accounts. You know best how you can meet
the black epirit.”

“'Well enough, Sir William. I can meet
him as well as I have met other spirits that
come occasionally to visit me, Don’t you some-
times have spirits come to visit you, that maka
you melancholy like—that meke you almost
foel as thongh death would be a—"

« Harrold Radston, stop! I would hear no
more. Neither you nor I have the power to

The bavonet sat back in Kis chair and cleneh- | wipe out the deep condemnation of the past, #nd

cd his hands touether.

His face had turned | we should not drag K up to sight now. If you

pale, and his teoth wereseg firmly together. e | would even remain here until you are a wyell

" lately.”

ALICE THE

1osn speak no more like thag, I Lope you un-

derstand
“ Pericetly.”
“Then boware! I shall Jeave Yyou now, ar;d
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for awhile the carl rattled away on all sorts of
| subjeets. At length, however, he drew his ehair
nearer to his friend, and soberly asked:

““Have you auny poison in the house, Sir

Ihope I shall see you no more.  Yet the doctor | William ¥

shall visit you, and you shall have kind nursing.
Thope yon will not speak your name to a:y
other sonl within this dweling,” '

- I have not spoken if yet.”

" Well—and you must not. I hope you may
recover, and I hope, too, you may live long
cnough to die a happy man.”

“That sounds wonderfully like forgivencss
Bir William, did you know 512 ’

“Letit be what it may, Imeanit, I don't
wish to have my heart loaded down with ill
feolings now, for they make me miserable ; and
God knows I have cnough to make me unfmppy
without cherishing anger, O, Sir Harrold you
have been 2 sore thing in my soul I’ '

The baronct bowed his head as he gpoke, and
a big drop rolled down his furrowed check and
fell upon the floor. The sick man saw it, and
the expression of his face was chahgcd, but Le
did not speak,

“Farewell,” spoke Bir William, starting ep
from his chair, and turning towards the deor.

“Yon will sce me again " said Radston,

“Not if ¥ can belp it.” -

“But you shall not try to help it.”

“Never mind that now. I can read rhj own
will better than another ean read it for me. So
I'bid you farewell,'and I hope, if we do meet
again, that we shall both be happier.”

Bir William turned towards the deor as he

“Poison? Why, what on carsh are you going -
to do with poison 27 .

“ X'l tell you after I get it; but 'you may rest
assured I don’t mean to make any humen up-
plication.”

“Well, I believe T have some.”

# What kind 7’ ‘

“Sfryehnia, I think. T got it to poisen -
foxes and skunks, and other vermin that trouble
my poultry.” -

The earl started slightly, but he did not ex-
hibit any unasual emotion. '

“Did you use it yourself ¥ he asked, care-.
lessty. : ‘ )

& ND-” -

“You let your gardener use it, ¥ suppose 7
“No—I was afiaid to trust such dangerous
stuff in the hands of a bungler, and I didn’t let
any of my thick-skulled fellows use it.”
“Ab—that’s tight. One cannet he too care-
ful of such stoff,”

“ That’s a fact, Tiverton.”

“ I suppose that you wouldn’t trust, such an
articla out of your own hands, except to Tom,”
said the earl,

“ I'faith, Tiverton, I wouldr’t trast him to
keep it. ¥'a let”him use it, but if he should at-
tempt to keep it, he’d be just as likely to leave

it out on his wash-stand as anywhere.”

“ Then I should like to know whom you do

spoke, sud passed omt from the room.’ He | trast 2 :

sought his study, and when once there he sank

down. into- a chair and buried his faco in his | to take that,

hands. e was deeply moved; and for a long
while he sat there and mormured o'w_zr incoherent
sentences to himself, Xe had beer thus some
half-hour or more, when he was aroused by the
opening of his door, and on leoking up he heheld
the eavl, i

“Ilow now, Sir William1 at your sulks
again .

“ No—only thinking, Tiverton, that's all.”

“Why, if ¥ remember rightly, T got Belinda
But what's the matter 2°
“ Only a twinge in my side, Sir William. I

am subject to them.”

“ Then get your son to doctor you, He cured

me of the twinge in my feet.”

“ Perhaps I shall,”
“That's right, And now if you want any of

o that stryelnia Il send to Belinda and get some,”

*No, no, never mind. When I want to use

it Tl either let you 'km)w, or else go to her

“ Then your thoughts must be very weighty.” | myself.”

“8o they are—to me. Do yon not some-
times have weighty thoughts ¥
0, very often.

“Do just as you pleése.”
*“Iwill. But, by the way, Sir Willlam,” ut-

I have had some very | tered theearl, as though a new idea hiad sudden-

Gmdually the old baronet became social, an
the smiles began to lighten up his features, and

ly come to his mind, “did you see anything of
o old woman shoat here this morning

“ What kind of an old woman 7’

1

!

EY
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«An old woman with & faded black silk dress,
and & black heod, and flaxen hair, and some-
what bent 77

« ¥, 1did not.”

#You den't know of any such woman about
here ¥’ N

“No, notuow. Wensed to have an old wo-
man here something like that. Ha, ha, ha—she
wad.g jolly old thing. She was my nurse—she
served my father sany years, and was old when
I was born. She had flaxen hair—only she
stole it—'twasn’t hor own, She wos bald asa
fish, and wore a wig. BShe used to tote abaut
with an old black silk gown and hoed, and her
wig was faxcr enongh, for 1 candidly believe
"twas made of flax. But she’s dead—and been

dead these ten years, so it couldn’t have beenher,
even if there was such a one seen.”

« T think there was such a one scen,” 3aid tho
earl, “and she was abont here this morning.
She had some plums which she said were given
her here.”

« Zounds!” cried the baronet, in high dudgeon,
«1'd like to know if that rascally gardener has
been giving away my fruit. Il eall him and
find out.”

# T womld. Call him at once,” urged the eatl,
who waa somewhat anxious on the subject.

«1 will” And as Sir Williem spoke he
started up and pulled the bellcord with great

violence.

Soon a servant appeared, and the bareunet or-
dered that the gardener should be sent up at
once. Ere long the man made his appearance.
He was a stout, rough, honest locking fellow,

“And do you know who did it ¥”
“ No, zur, I doant. Lastnight T zhut th’ gar-
denup, an’ this mornin’ I found the ploom irees
be robbed. An’it's a fact, zur,- there b'ont ne
tracks at the gate nor as the wall.”
« That's strange,” said the baronet, consid-
crably vexed. * Bat tell me, Hugh, did you see
an old swoman about here this morning ¥’
«¥ did, zur,” replied the man, speaking quick-
1y, and elevating his cyebrows. “ She be an ol
rpoman in black, an’ she was so coomin’ nigh to
your old nurse, Sir Wiltiam, ‘st I could "ave
took my bounden oath afore the *squire "ot she
was the nurse. But you see I had the yomng
colt by the nip. an’ X couldn’t git away to hail
her. She bo gone now, tho’, for I couldn't find
her nowheres,”
« And where did you see this woman, Hugh
" In the park, an’ she was makin’ way for the
toad.”
Sir William was puzeled, and he looked in-
quisitively at the earl.
« Pl tell yon what,” eaid the latter,  just let
this matter drop now, and I will get af it some.
how.  And you,” the carl continued, turning to
the gardener, “ muss keep perfuetly silent aboud
this affair, for we want to find out who is the
thief. You wont mention it.”” B
« No, zut—indeed I wont.”
The gardener was then dismissed, and after he
was gone, Sir William said, with a light smile :
s Seems to me you are very eager all at once
te save my frait?” )
« ¥ am, Sir William, and when, I have found

oy

and one whom a thicf would be likely to avoid if | found sorae light on the subject of his search,

possible.
“THugh,” said the baronet, spegking rather

“ But you aint going te use polson i .
«No—sir. Butwaituniil I find the thicf, and

gternly—a thing he geldom &id to the faithful | then you shall know.”

man; *&id you know there had been fruit stolen

from the garden ¥ -
« Yeg, zur—1 did know it,” returned the gar

The baronet said no mere, for he had condi-

Jwould be donc out of the way, and also, that

dener, in broad accents,

whatever was done, would be done for the best.

" kis private use, and after he had entered and

the thief I will tell .you why.” The el had -

dence enongh in the earl to fecl sure that nothing

. CHAPTER XVL-

THE FATHER AND S8ON. AN EA‘}ESBROPPEH.

ALB.ION T_n'lmmn had been ‘sent for to a;:-
tend his father, and without hesitation he snswer-

{c}d th.c summons. 1le found his pavent in the
rawing-room which had been appropriated to

;closed the door behind him, ke remained stand-
ing for some moments awaiting his father’s com.-
ma.tltds. rI‘he earl waa sitting at his table engag-
ed in ‘wrlting, and he did .not look up until he
had finished his scntence. Then he sdid, i
calm, business-like tone ; s
“ Take a'scat, Albion,”
' The youth sested himself, and his fathor con-
tinued writing, Our hero could sce that the
earl- was very sober and earnest, and that the
subject that rested upon his mind was of mere
then ordinary import. At first he trembled wick
apprchgn_sion lest he were to receive some se-
vere reprimand, but as he studicd the counte-
mance of his parent that fear vanished, for he
saw that every emotion depicted upon it; was of

receiving such-honor. T have received fro 7 h
adrxnirulty your commission.” e
* Commission " [ i
up.  “ Ay 'cemmisslil(:rt}eg?’d ‘the' you, ?fartmg
mya?fz:;;'x}: son, Youare a heutcgant in the

Albion Tiverton gazed & moment into his -
fath'er’s face, and then he sank back into h'
chair, gnd it was sometime ero he could spe. ll:
He had not anticipated this. It was cv'cxl: Z :
yond Lis mest sanguine hopes. 'The most hee-
had dar(?d to hope for was, that he might receiv
an appomtment in some small vcssél as abtine
master.  But to receive the full cominission as s
‘ g:aded licutenant was to him akmost an anomal iy
I\-mf that he felt incompetent to pesform ﬂ:{:
dfz!;les of the office, but he lad never allow: d !
| himself to think of such a thing. ¢
“ I‘ have received s letter from the Yord High
A.dmxml, and he atates that you havee— Buth
will read that portion of the Jotter.”

a kim'l.}y character. At length the earl 1aid his
pe?‘ aside and leaned back in his chair.
My son,” he ssid, while a proud Yight beam-

ed in his clear, bright eye,
or o ,-bright ciyc, 1 have good news

.i\lbim_a leaned forward, but did not speak.
I'think that the history of cur navy records

The .earl took u heayi

; p a. heavily sealed envel
fmn.:x» his table and drew therefrom g lotter :E;
having unfolded it he ran his eyos dowx;. the
page until he fo i
aug‘aed. e found the parapraph to which he

o . * ‘
‘A"?fofw listen, my. son, and you shall hear i3,

nd furthermore,’ writes his lordship, ‘Iet me

but-few instances of one so young as yourself

szy that your son richly merits the distinguished
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heonor we have ungnimously conferred upon
him. At his examination, when he was passed,
he evinced more practical knowledge and in-
tuitive sepse than many on older officer. In
giving him his commission we are nctuated
alone by the desire to serve our nation, and we
believe that he will he an horor to the important
station. To be sure, he had been somewhat
wild and untamable, but he was young and
buoyant. His superiors inform us that the first
sign of insubordination yet remains to be showm
by him, and that he has ever heen faithful to his
commands, and immediate upon duty. We be-

often I have looked forward to the manhood
that is coming upon me, and studied how I could
best mako it honorable and respected. To be
eure 1 have been wild, but never recklessly so—
1 have been ot times thoughtiess, but not when
duty demanded thought. The future shall show
you whether your sont ghal honor the proud nams
ho inherits, or whether he be unworthy of it.”*
The carl’s lips trembled as he epoke, for his
emotions of grat{tude and pride wore deep and
goul-sent :

w1 foar not for that,” he said, ¢ I fear not for
that. I only fear that I may be too proud—too

lieve that the importance of the station he is | happy.”

now cafled npon to sustain will impress itself

< (therish what pride you will in me, my fath-

upon his mind, and that henceforth he will assume | €T, and I will endeavor never to erush it,” utter-
that dignity which should characterize an officer | cd Albion; and us he spoke he Taid his brow

of his rank. Fie will feel this, we are surc.

In | upon his hdnd, and the tears trickled down his

concluding, allow us to congratulate your lord- | cheeks.

4]

For sometime there was silence in the apart- ‘
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EPYPOFQ of knowing the fate that was in store for |
utn, or he had made up his mind since he had
edtered that room that he would takén impor-

tant step in life with
an aut hlS fa hel § fuil and fr ee
nsent [P t . s '

if Alice Woodle : :

A ¥ be torn from

marry another,” S !l
L1] H ‘

” ](l)e, (.;klbmn,”..the earl said, while he shook

e f yom-s;f } relérm.rmg]y, “you must not express

. ather,” ke smd,ﬁin a tremulons tone, “you| o« iow Toms g o BFOTCE Toune”
member that on the night when you spoke to oy Lam A

me of Belinda Warner, th ; deeply of th i
. the ose foelings
name mentioned 4 ré was also anothor gs th

ver

lz;uth yet I can judge
at havi in
my soul. The very circumstdnqc‘c: t:::&:idwi:}tﬁ
my acquaintance with Alice Woodley colr(;x-
mf;;xced are peculiar, and with them ﬁer presence
will ever be associated. I love her with
whole soul; and that love is founded, not i
is)uclden passion ereated by her matcl:léss be:gto iy :
kut first npon deep gratitude, and next updnyc:,
lnowIedgc of her worthiness nnd virtue, Thag,
‘ vﬁ;t; :Laisﬂ!t;e:oon::; p;n-: of myself, and I might'as‘
L m
soul as to tear her image);'r::rim::go;lz’c:i?m _:’:qhy
" )

“I remember,” rotur
1 A ned the e :
coolly and thoughtfally. arl, spenking

“It was of a i,
poor fisher-girl,” r
youth, nervously. - . B, osumed the
“ Yes, of Alice Woodloy.,”
e
- Yes. And I wanted you to see hor.”
I have secen her.” - '
“”
N fﬁt I wanted you to converse with Ler.”
: ave conversed with her.” ‘T have seen her
alone, whee she knew not who I was.”

ghip upon the pride which must result to you

from the passession of so neble and brave agon

ment, and gradually the thoughts of both father

Licutenant Tiverton will be called into service and son scemed to wander off upon another sub-
on the 29th day of September next, and at that | jeet. Albion was the first to break the spell,

time he will report himself here.

So he hias yet | and when ho spoke it was in a hushed, eager

over two months for recreation, and, we trust, | voice:

profitable study.” "’ .

As the earl ceased reading, he folded the let-
ter up and placed it back in the envelope, and
then turning to his son ho said, while a rich
moistere gathered in his eyes:

« My boy, this has given me more Teal pleas-
ure than any other event that has happened since
the moment when T first beheld your infant face,
and knew that God had given me a son. Now
what are your feclings on the subjeet ¥

« 1 cannot explain them,sir,” replied the youth,

“You have?” bion i
oy uttered Albion in  astonish-

“Yes. T eall " . -
 Dillon.” alled there yesterday with Doctor

Albion gazed hard into his father's face but

fg;i:etgf it wouI.d be & dangerous experiment.
ot r ::s ﬂ;;.ng Tam as sure 2s you are sure
P shines ; “No other person can ever
up Welr; a:l[ct: in my eart which sho has taken

. 0 give my hand to' another while

struggling to keep back the happy tears that
came to his eyes. “Xcan only say that they
shall find mic as generous of doty n3 they have
been of kindness and honor. I will never cast &
stain upon the epaulette 1 am now entitled to
wear.”

&1 believe vou, my noble boy,” eried the earl,
arising from his chair, and grasping his son by
the hand. *I believe you, and I believe, too,
that you will honor your station. You must not
forget that you arc now 2 mazn.”’

«T shall not, sir,” answered Albion, as he
once mots seated himself; and then, while a
change came over his countenance; he added:
« Perhaps you* have not known fully the real
fuelings that have grown up in my sotl. You
have not known what hopes and aspirations hove
found & home in ry heart. You know not how

«TFather, you spoke to me of Belinda

Warner.”’

The carl started 28 he heard that name, and

his eye burned strangely. For the moment Al- -
bion feared that there was evil to him in that
look.

Yes, yes, I did,” the parent replied, - as he

1nid his hands together and clasped them tightly.

“You remember you said you had sclected

her for my wife ¥’

< Yes,” returncd the ear], vacantly, as though

he were trying to think what. he had said on
some former occasion.

Twice did our hero attempt to speak before

the words would come forth, but he calmed him-

self, for he saw that his father stiil looked kind.

o Then let me ask what your mind is now %

he said at length.

« You need not mention the girl’s name to me
again, I was blind when I conceived the idea.
Bolinda Warner is not the woman for your wife,
nor yetfor any man.  She ig—"

 What, father 2"

«Never _mind. Let her name pas for the
present.”

Albion felt much relieved for the moment, but
soon there edme a cloud over his soul, and he
trembled. But he was resolved to speak new,
and he turned towards his father with the fixed

she lived I shonld give it withous love, and wera

he could read i
ead nothing there, and after another | I o pledge a hushand’s love before the holy altay
y altar

cffort to calm himselfhfe said;

Lshould butperjure myself before God, 1 speak

“If you have se ¥ now
f en hen v on
her, ¢ you may have | "% ly the deep convictions of ny soul.”

learned somethin
@ of her character ¥
“raidr ter

“Andis g} ) :
wife 2% she not all that you could ask for in a

13
I am mot sure of that, my son.”

Th? ca;l gazed for some moments ‘uponr his
f:en :nthou‘t speaking. His countenance under-
Dt & variety of changes, and it could be plainly

scen that he was deeply embarrag
[ poen the ply embarrassed. At length

-

“Not sure,” iter:
A rated the youth, con ively
“Is she not beautifal + 7 ’ rubively.

“ Yes—very beautiful,”
““And intelligent +”
“I bave scen but ver
) y few females of
with 80 much true intclligence.” of her age
“And is she not pure-mi
pure-minded virtu !
e by sho 006 | inded and virtuons
“And of a superior disposition ¥’ -
“I am sure of it, my son.” '
L3 M
And do you net think her eapable ofloving
husband with her whole soul -
i Yes‘,’ ’
:“And of being most true and fait.hfui?”
w 1(’1:]5§, yes, Albion—I cannot deny it. Alice
codley'is a remarkable girl, N
-that T ever met with one g? T do not h.mw * Stop, my boy, you know not wh
oy met i more perfectly beautifal, | «AL farher T koow ”W R
b ;wc&lwnh objectionakble qualities.” shﬂking,' his };w{ Ov:umo “:re . (ko youth eaid,
e 1 ad sz
ot that}I w?l?t make her my wife® T have | that which shuts my hcs{r't _— h‘”e "poken
gt . fnot take an important step “You forget your a t‘_orever \
your full and free consent, though | of axeitement inyyo;r ‘;%(;;lf ;t:)c;'n' o fc‘; Trive
ession will wipe

"I cannot give m .
) ¥ consent to your union wi
that ght, Albion.” your union with

The youth's countenance J[fellin an instant
o ’
You have not thought,";i he gasped, “you
= » N

have not considered. You would
belicve this

“1I eannot give my consent.”

“Tell me truly._do "
S you mean so? Ar
fixed in that opinion 2 ¢ you

“I am, my son.” o

not have me

“'Then,” said Albion, in & tone which show-
Fd how poignant was the sting he felt, my fate
is fixed. f witlnot break my -se]f’-ma(iu promise ’
In me the honmse of Tiverton' and \Vincheste:j
must end, for I shall never—

byt
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this all out, and then you will thank me for what
T have done.”

“ Say no more, sir,” uttered the young man,
vising to his feet. “ You do not know me a3 I
know mysclf. You have crushed the last hope
ofjuy in my soul, and henceforth I am bitt a8 an
old man who has left carth and its ‘pleasures
behind lhim. Ifyou could sec my heari you
would understand what T mean.  But I shall not
lame you, as Tonce thought I should, for [ hope
you mean me well. I shall see you again witen
this Llow is worn away with prayer, and I hope
T may live to be yet what once I pictured to my-
self.  Farewecl}, father—"'

% Stop, Albion.”

The young man stopped and looked into his
father’s face. The carl had expected to see his
son weep, and hear him burst forth into a
paroxysm of gricl end anger. e had not look-
¢d for such keen, deep anguish as he now knew
possessed  his son’s soul, and he was moved.
}Ic saw the tearless anguish that tortured the
boy’s handsoms features, and he knew that the
heart was strained to its utmost.

«Albion,” he continued, after gazing a few
moments into his son’s face, “I did not say that
1 would never give my consent.”

« How 1 uttered the youth, starting forward.

« I did not say that I wonld mever give my
comsent to your union wich Alice Woodley.
But I cagnot give it now. Do not ask me why
at present. Perhaps—mind—I say, perhaps—

at some futare time I may give my full and

froe consent ; and if Ido T wiil toke Aliee Wood-

hope you will place confidence enough in me fo
trust me without asking further questions.”

« (), most joyfully, father. You will consent,
I know you will.” '

« e not too sure; but of one thing you may
be sure: Be my decision what ic may, I shall-
be governed alone by the dictates of a desire for
your welfare.” .

Albjon sat down again and leaned ihis head
upon his hands, and tow tho tears started from
his eyes, but they were few, and the yonth soon
succeeded in forcing them back,

Y shall write to the admiralty that you will
be on hand at the specified time,” said the earl,
apain taking his pen and dipping it inte the ink.
«Of course,” returned Albion, looking up.
At that moment therc was a movement near
the door, and from sudden impulse Albion statt-
ed up and opened it. Helooked out into the
corridor, and he saw the skirt of a fomale dress

passage.

« What is it ¥ asked his father, as he roturn-
ed to the room.

« Only an eavesdropper, that’s all.”,

“«Ha! Who?”

« 1t was Miss Warner's dross.”

«Wiss Warner had better be thinking of the
future,” snid the earl, and as he spoke, he re-
sumed his writing. His hand trembled slightly,
as though something of startling moment Wwas
upon his mind. Albien noticed it, and he
thought his father was only vexed because the
girl had been lstening to their conversation.

ley to my bosom and love her as a child, 1

just disappearing arcund the angle” of the

L3

CHAPTER XVii,

A GLOCMY TRANEACTION.

VWasy Lord Tiverton came out from his room
%e inquired for Belinda Warner, but she was not
to be found. Que of the servents at leagth in-
formed him that she hud gone down the road
sore half houy befere, and turned into the cross
path te Aldborough; snd scon afterwards he
found Miss Warner’s maid, and she informed
him that her mistress had gene to sec an old
womun whe lay sick a few miles distant, The
ear] shook Lis head when he heard this, and then
went to secke Sir William, while Albion rejoined
Tom anrd took his gun for a hunting excursion.

It was on the following day that Alice Wood-
ley sat in her sitting-room sewing. 8he had
been very sad and thought{ul of late, for she had
much to make her s¢.  The visit of Lord Tiver-
ton~—the strange conduct of her mother, and her
subsequent melancholy—and the startling cvent
of t}m poisoned plums. At times one of these
subjects alone would engross her thoughté, and.
at others the whole of them would dwell in her
mind in wild, troublons confusion. She had not
seen Albion since the visit of his father, end she
fenrcd that she should see him no more. She
tried to school her heart ta this belief, and fo this
end she told herself that she could never be the
wife of the man she loved, and that it were best
she should see him no more ; but she could not
make this stay in her soul, for just when she
would fain believe tlﬁiat she had succceded the
image of the noble youth would leap to hermind,
and the startling love would spring up fn her
heart, and then she would hope that Albion
might come to her once more, at least. She

4 separation from the idol of her soul would make
hier very miserable.

The widow spoke but very little now. She
moved stowly and thoughtfully alwut her ham-
ble dwelling, and often tcars would vome to her
eyes. Yot it did not scem to be for herself that
she suffored, for when her cheeks were wet, and
w@ n she looked most sad, the name of her s:weet
<Hild was wpon her lips. She tried to hide all
this from her child, but she could not. Yet
Alice asked no guestions. ‘

It was towards the middle of the aftemoe;n
and Alice had sat there by her window éinct;
dinner. She was just leaning hack from her
work, and thinking-of taking a run in her gar
den, when she heard footsteps without, and on
turning her head she saw & man appmm‘hif;g
the hewse. He was, & stout, powerful fellow,
habited in the rough gard of o sailor, and wlmx;
he reached the door he knocked lowdly,

“Be there & Widow Woodloy lives heret?
he asked, as Alice made hker appearance. . :

“Yes, sir.”

™ I must see her,”

Alice called her mother, and i1 the mean-
time she invited the man to walk in; but he said
he could not stop, as he was obliged to kcép on
towards Dunwick. Soon the widow appeared
* This be Mrs. Woodley ?* '
" It is, sir.”

“Do you know the folks "at live in the ‘ouse
beyent the hill on the Saxmendham road 17
“Yes,” ‘

“Well-—~the old ’ooman what lvez there be

coald not hide from herself the fact that lasting
i}

almest dyin’, and they want ye to come right
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over, an’ Itold "em as ¥ were céamin’ by here
T'd tell ye. So good-by to ye.”’

The man having thws delivered his errand
turned from the door and kept on his way, The
widow was not a womnesn o shut hes ears to the
eall of the noedy. She knew the honest people
te whom the man had allnded, snd without hesi-
tation she prepared hersell to visit them, prom-
ising her child that she wonld retwrn before
dark. Alice felt some strange misgivings when
she saw her mother tan away fromy the cot, but
she would not eall her back. Bhe tried ratherto
quell her eneasiness, and make herself cheerful.
Bhe did net go omt into the garden oo ehe had
mtended, but as soon 83 her mother was out of
sight she retnrmed to her window and sat down
She had hardly resmmed her sewing when she
heard footsteps again, amd on looking omt she
saw the same mran, who had just called, retarn-
ing, and another accompanted hin.

“ Look here, miss,” hesaid, entering the house
without ceremony, ™ yoar little sclf is wanted
tDﬁ-"

“ Me—wanted ¥ uttered Alice, starting to
her feet. 3he was frightened, for the men, both
of them, looked reckless and bad.

“ Yes—you be wanted, so put om yer duds
end coom alfong.”

* But what—what mean you ¢ 7 ssked the poor
girl, trembling at every joint.

“ Never mind—only just coom wi' us, an” we'll
tell ye mm time. Where's yer hood an’ yer
shawl?”

Alice started back and grasped her chair for
support, for & fear of some dread evil came over
ler. 8he remembered the poison, and fhis
seemed something of a piece with it

“Arve you goin’ to move T’ eried the mam,
rovghly. ‘Cause if yor aint well just help ye,
B'uint this yer hood an’ shawl, ¢h [

The follow had espied these articles hanging
on & peg, and he took them down without for-
ther ceremony. Then he stepped forward and laid
his broad, heavy hand upon her shoulder.

« Raint these yourn ¥

“ Yes, sir—but I camnot leave thehonse now.”

st Can't, el ¥ Dy the top o’ the skies ye must,
#o0 coom along. An’ don't ye cry, meither,
“ganse if yer do you'll just get yer mouth stop-
ped. D’ye understand 1”

Alice sank down upen her kmees snd clasped
ber hands, but the ruffians tock no notice of her
entreatics, 'They roughly lifted ber to her feet
and stwrted towards the door. When they bked

L}

reached the Yittle front garden she spramg from
themm and ran with all her might, but sho conl&
not rem far. Bho was seen overtdlen, aad
when she cried owt in her agory they tied a dirty
handkerchief tightly cver her mouth, amd them
hurried her awny wp the beach. Moither of thers
spoke for some tirwe, but owly seerred imtent on
hurrying =8 fast as possiblo. At length they
came to & point where the beath tovk & sharp
tarn about a bloff, and just Leyond here Alies
paw n large boat moored close in to the shore.
It was a sort of lighter, and must have lLeen of
some thirty ot forty tons bmrden. When the
ment reehed the place where the bent was fast
one of them lified Abee in his arms and waded

. | out and put her om board, while the other cast

off the bow fast, znd then waded eut himself.
The heavy sails were soon set, and ere long the
Iugger was shooting swiftly ont to sea.

Kow the bandage was taken from the gitl's
mouth, and she was advised to put o the shawi
and hood, The wind was from the westward,
and as soof us the boat was well ouf, ler hoad
way haunled to the southward,

“ Now, miss, you may go imto the cuddy if
ye watt to,” said the maa whom she had firsé
soen, at the same time pointing to = door for-
wurd which opened into quite & largederth,

“Not mow, not now,” uttered the poor girl. -
= Tirst toll me what this mesns 7 Teil mewhere |

'you Are carrying me

*«§’pose’n we didr’t know ourselves * » wad
the respunse.

“But you must Xnow. Yoau surely know
why you havé torn mie away from my home? Gl
Alice cried, with her hands clasped, and her
eyes glaring dimost wildly upon her raffianly
eaptors.

“ We don’t know nothn’,” answered the first
villain, who held the tiller. * 80 yoa meedn’
ask no questions, for yon wont get no atswers.
If you ken understand plain English I shoold
think you might understund fhat, row. n

Alice Tooked up into the man’s face, and she
saw B the cold hardness that dwelt there that
she had mothing to-hope fromr hinr. At that
moment she cast her eyes upon the shore and
found herself just opposite kier littte cot. She
could see the door open as it had heen left wher'
they dragged her out, and she conld sce the rosc
bushes and creeping Noncysuchles that grew
about hier window. Then she thought of her
poor mother, and she wondered' how the stricker

parent would fecl vhen shie returned amdh fown3 b

-pared those poisoned plums?
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the cot deserted. The thought shot like an ice-
bolt to her heart, and she groaned in agony.
But the wind was fresh, and the lugger flew on.
Soon the little cot was indistinot in the distance,

and when Alice looked shoraward again she saw.
Bhe thought

the stont walls of Linden Hall.
then of him whom she so fondly loved, and she
wondered if he would not save her if he knew
where she was. Then she thought of the proud
earl, his father, and, like a spectre at night, came
the thonght of this ontrage in connexion with
him, ) '

Alice Woodley started up and gasced towards
the hall as though she expected to see a bleody
hand extended from it. The thought was in her
soul, and she gave it heed. Perhaps, this was
the way he had taken to save his son from the
alliance. O, mercy! how the wild image of
her fears ran riot upon her heart. She sank
down and covered her face in the folds of her
shawl. Could it be that it was he who had pre-
She thought a
moment, and she knew it was not. First, his man-
ner at the time of the discovery was proof enough,
but, secondly, she had a stronger proof still—
a proof that admitted of no question, and that
was, the man’s very self—his noble stending,
end his pure character.
that, then he did not thisf for surely the same
hand was in them both. The thought was a re-
lief to the girl’s mind—a relief so great that for
o moment she almost forgot the grd fate that had
overtaken her. Awhile she sat there and won-
dered who could thus meditate harm against
her, but she could not imagine. * She conld re-
member many, many people to whom she had
been kind, but not ome-—not one human being—
not one living, sensible, feeling thing—could she
remember of having harmed by either thought or
deed.

“Don't you find it eold, miss?” asked the
man at the helm.

Alice raised her face from benemh her shawl,
and gazed wp.

0, sir, if you have mercy earry m. back to
my home—carry me back to my m. .her. For
the love of God, have compassion upon me.
Tell me—Q, tell me—how I have ever wronged
you or done karm against you."”

“You haven't, not as I kuows on,”
the man.

*“ Then why do you treat me thus?”

“Dida't T tell you once that I shodldn’t say
& word 37

replied

And if the ear] did not

“Ygs, yes—but you will answer that. Tou
will tell me \yhy you do this—whom you do it
for? In mercy’s name, tell me ¥’

“Tt’s no use, miss, for I wont speak ‘one Word
so there’s ar end on’t. Don’t ye understand 77

Alice did understand very well, and once
more she hid her face beneath the folds of her
shawl. The sun'was fast sinking towards the
distant hills, and the air was already hecoming
cool. The beat had now run off to the scuth-
ward and esstward until the land was dim in
the distance, and ever and anon as Alice would
turn her eyes towards the coast she weould look
towards the helmsman as though to speak, but
she rememhbered bis vow, and remained silent.

At length the sun went down, and the shore
was lostin gloom. The men got out their com-
pass and set it, and havhrg lighted a lantern they
placed it where its rays would fall apon the
needle, and then the men changed places,

“Now, miss,” said the man who had just
been relieved from the helm, snd who was the
one that had been foremost in her abduction, if
you're & mind to get into the cabin an’ lay down
you ars welcome to it. It’s gettin’ cold, an”-
¥ ean promise ye it'll be colder yet afore it's
warmer, If yow'll go into the cabin Tl bunk
outside ; but if ye don’t, I shall take it myself
an’ then you’ll have to stay out here whether or
no. Come, what say ye 1

Alice pondered a moment, and then asked :

 How much longer shall you be out

* Don’t know,” was the laconic response.

The poor girl said no more, but gathering her
shawl more closely about her she went forward
and entered the cuddy. She found. the place
alrost spacious enough’ for her to stand ercet,
and there were four bunks in it. She selected
one of the upper ones, and got into it. She

could feel that the bedding was coarse and rag-
ged, and from the faint glimmer that ceme from

the last glearns of daylight that still lingered
upon the water, she could see that it was dirty
and rough. But she gave little heed to thise—
a simple shudder was all—and then she lay
down.

But what feelings came to her as she lay there
in the deep gloom and heard the dull breaking
of the scaupon the bowaat herhead  Her heart
¢id not leap wildly now-—it was crushed and

 aching.- The very torture of ngony was rioting

in her soul, and the fire of keenest pain was run.
ning through every nerve snd vein. She heard
her captors conversing in low tones, and for
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awhile she listened attentiwely, for she hoped to
tearn something of their purpose concerning her-
self, but she could not understend them, and
after trying some time in vain, ske gave over the
task and 1aid her head on the hard pitlow. Grief
hiad made her eyclids heavy, and at length she
sank into a drowse,

The dull breaking of the wavea mingléd with
the creaking of the blocks and the hum of the
voices withotit still sounded in the poor girl’s
ears, and the sleep spirit waved its wand over
her. 8he slept—bhut it was to be visited only
by the most distressing dreams. She was
back in her eot, and she sat hy her own little
window. Suddenly there came a cloud over the
earth, and it grew dark and drear, She looked
out upon the ocean, and a dread storm was wpon
it. The wind howled like n roaring beast, and
the bl seas lashed the shore like frantic giants.
8till she sat there and gazed, and presently she
saw o motintain of water, black and frightful,
rolling slowly and fearfully towards the shore.
It came nearer and nearer—it passed the hounds
of the sand, and still on it came, black, terrible,
and threatcning. A denfening roar broke from
its hoge form, and in another instant it would
have been upon her. She aprang up, and her
bead strack the solid beam nbove her. A low
cry of fear and pain broke from her lips, and half
fearful that she should see the black sea still roll-
ing upon her she opened her eyes.  The lantdrn
sent its dull gleam into the place, and she saw
the dim outlines of the opposite bunks. With a
deep, heavy groan, she sank back again upon her
cheerless pillow,

And at length again she slept.  Bhe was 53l
at her wingow, aud #lie storm was still wpoun the
weters. ‘The wind howled as before, and even
the snug, firm-built cot was shaken to its founda-
tions. Now there arose upon the surface of the
ocean & great black monster. It had neither
shape mor form, nor had it substance—Dbat it
seemed o spirit of gloom, and a dull death-groan
went before it.  Slowly it arose, and its way was
towards the cot. Gradually the huge gloom
dwindled in size and began to take form, and
come from chaos into shape, It came on, on,
on—and its form “was now palpable and of im-
port.  Up the beach it made its way—through
thegarden fonce it passed like air—the walls of
the cot seemed gone~—the window faded away—
and she was upon & drear and loncly heath, with
the wind howling fearfully, and the tall grass,
all crisp and sear, waving like the rolls of the
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zen. And that black presence was by her side.
It had mow become distinct, but when Alice
looked up she only saw it as a shadow, She
again bowed her head to the howling blast, and

shoulder. She turned her eyes npwards, and
that form wag now fully devcloped, It was the
same that she had geen odice before; thers was
the fuded Liack gown, the close, black hood, and
the dirty hands—only the face was the faco of n
demon, and the matted flaxen hair had changed
to hissing serpents.  The presencehad a basket,
and it was filled with all serts of venomeus rep-
tiles~-there were asps and seorpions, vipers and
adders, lizards and toads, and with a fiendish,
tmocking langh the black presence turned her
liasket up as though she would have emptied fts
frightful contents into the girl’s lap! Alice
uttered one long, Joud shriek, and sprapg from
her berth, She sank down npon her knees, and
in a moment mere she felt a rongh hand apon
her shoulder, and another wild ery broke from
her lips.

“What for the love of wonder and misery le
Fou up to, miss ¥

The frightencd gir! looked vp and sew & man
stooping over her, and by the fitful glare of the
lantern she could see the fentures of her captor.

“ What's the matter 2 he asked, as she open-
ed her cyes, :

“Tet me go, sir,”" she eried.
back to my bed. I only dreamed.”

“Tet me go

The man stepped hack with a cowrse langh,

and Alice erawled back to her bank, but she slept
ne more.
of the breaking waves upon the ;bows and the
rattling of the ropes and blocks as the Iugper
rocked upon the geag. DBut che did pat hear the
hum of her captors’ voices amy longer, for ome
of them slept.

Alice had no mcans of knowing how many
frours had passed away, hutshe knew that it
must be past mideight, and she also knew that
the breeze was yet fresh and fair; and she knew
cnough of maritime affairs, also, to know that
the lugger was guing very fast throngh the water,
for from the heeling of the craft she knew that
the wind was yet upon the heam. Ten miles,
at least, were ran off every hour, and at this rate
shie knew that she must be far below the menth of
the Thames! .And yet she knew by the motien
of the vessel that she was far at sea, and that
ghe wag yet being borne farther and farther from

her home !

in & moment more she felt a sharp grip upon her .

8he Iay there and heard the rushing

"CHAPTER XVIIL

Sb}IETHING

BaLINnpA WARNER was gone {rom the hall all
night, and when she returned she hastened at
onee to her own room, and thither Lord Tiver-
ton followed Ler. She was pale and agitated
when she saw him, and would have got rid of

" his presence couid she have done so.

«T wish to secyou but a fow moments,”’ the
earl said, 95 he took a seat near her. ¢ You of
course remember that I once spoke to you about

IMPORTANT.

you remember, gir,” she added, with keen sar-
casm, * that you said e should be my husband
whether he wished it or not?” :

«1 yemember,” said the -eatl, looking with
sm'p‘rise’upon the girl before Lim, for he h:d
thonght she would be dumb in his presence. I
remember well, but we generally understand
that all human promises must be based npon cir-
cumstances, and over these circumstances we

have no control.”

~ becoming the wife of my son ¥’

«Y rpmember that you promised me—that you
pledged me your word—that I should ba his
wife,” returned Belinda, lowering her brow and
closing her lips.

“ Lot that pass for what it is worth.”

“ But the word of an English peer, sir,if it is
worth anything, is worth- remembering.”

The dart bit his lips, and allowed bis hands
te work nervomsly together, for Miss Warner
spoke firmly, and with bitter sarcasm.

“ Very well,”. Tiverton said.

come to that anon; “and in the meantime I

“Ay, you did not foresee that your son would
fall in love with the poor fisher-girl, I suppose L

" Of course T did not,” returned the earl, not
at all moved by the girl’s irony, but yet startled’
at her perfect sang froid. ¢ Nor,” he continued,
looking her keenly in the eys, “did T forcslele
that this poor fisher-girl would risk her own life
to save that of my son.”.

“Ah, you did not !’ .

 No-—nor that in return the poor girl's life

“We shall | would be in danger from an unseen hand.”

“Tg it possible ¥’ Belinda said, but her eye

would ask you if you still hope to obtain my { drooped for an instaat as she spoke, and her lip
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“Assuredly I do, sir,” returned Belinda, in o

quivered. But tho emotion guickly passed,
# Ig is possible, and I have come to ask you

tone and reanner which plninly showed that she [if you would be willing to aid me in discover-

was sustained thus firmly by wilful anger.

ing the person who made the villanous, flendish’

“ Pyt would you accept the hand of a man | attempt?”

without his love ¥

For some moments Belinda gazed fixedly into

«  would be Albion Tiverton’s wife, sir. And | the earl’s face a8 though she would read the fulk .

wark me, my lord ; I should never have sough

t | meaning of his intent; but he had managed to

this of my own accord. You broached the sab- | overcoa all outward manif:estations of emotion,
ject to me, and of your owWn purpose, without | and she did not gain her object.

the least advance or intimation on my part, you

gssured me that I should be his wife. Perhap

«“ Tt is mot very likely, sir,” sheat length re-
s | plied, *“ that I shall trouble myself to hqnt up
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Miss Woodley’s affairs ; but ifyou are much i

terested in the welfare of our countr
¥ou had better go about the work.”
The carl's eyes flashed now, znd his reser

n-|  She faltered, and elasped her hands upen her

Y paupers | bosom, and her face was ashy pale.  She looked

up onee into the earl’s face, but she found his
ve | dark eyes fixed scarchingly upon Ler, and with

Wh$ gone in a moment. The blue yeins upon
his high brow stood out more boldly, and his
teeth were set with o firm will. Belinda saw
the change, and she quailed, A perceptibie

shudder exept through her frame, and she turned
a shade paler.

“ Belinda Warner,” said Lord Tiverton, in a
low, meaning tone, “*Sir William told mo if I

a deep gronn she sank back, and ler chinrested

hand from her arm, and then turned towards the
door.  Mis hund was upon the knob, and he had
raised the latch,  On the next instant, Belinda
sprang wildly up and dartéd towards him. She

caught him frantically by both his arms, and in
maniac tones she cried :

upon her hosem. TLord Tiverton removed his |

wanted any strychnia, T should find it i
keeping.”
“Strychnia 17 uttered the girl, starting,

n your

“It is all false—false as Satan?! I never did
it—and you'cannot prove it. If you say that I
did it, you willlie! If you tell others that [ did

“Yes. Tt isa virulent, fatat poison. Iave | this—" '

you any 1

“No, no—I know nothing of it,”
- "“Then perhaps it was stolen from you by th
same person who stole the baronet’s plums 1”

The girl started again, and turned pale as

death,

“ What of—of—the plums ™ she uitered, con
vulsively,

“A woman in a black dress and black hood

“Ishall tell nothing at present,” interrupted
the carl, remioving the girl’s hands fram his arms
¢ { with o strong effort. I leave you now to your

own meditations, and I hepe you will find no
canse of serrow or pain in the memory of whas
you have done.”

| “Then you will not whisper this foul lig-—you
will not lisp—**

1 slmll say nothing about it at present, so

S
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man called and told:the widow that the old wo-
sman who lives just over the hill was dying, and
that she was wanted immediately, The fellow
then went off and Mrs. Woodlay started at ence
for the woman’s house. When she arrived there
she found that she kad been impoesed xpen, lfor
no one wae sick or injured, Fearing seme {oul
play, she hastened home, and on arviviag there
she found her dawghter gene, and she was no-
where te be discovered. At the gate she found
tracke, as theugh there had been a.sx:uﬂ‘k?. Bhe |
also vemembers that while she was leeking for
herchild she saw alugger safling off to the seuth- |
ward and eastward, but it was tos distant to see
any one on beard. Te-day 1f<alllowcd the trs.'cka
and they led me te & cove towards Dunwich.
$he was surely earried off in ¢that lugger.”

The youth trembled  violently white he spoke,
and the changes of his countenance showed how
poignant was his anguish, The earl,- toe, was
deeply moved, and for awhile he gazed into his
gon’s face-in silence.

“ What does it mean, father ¥

It means‘that some one is determined to
bave Alice Woodley ont of the way.”

[ 4

are gone T will look out for things he::e. You
may tzast Tom, if you please, and take him along
with you. Hasten new, and Alice Woodley ’
shall be found though it cost mo the half of all
my poesessions.”” .

' Zﬂ?hat a gleam of joyfal pratitade d‘&ne@d in
the wouth’s eyes at this last remark! I}ut it
quickly passed away, and auxicus fear &ftsumod
its place. In half an hour more both Allxcém and
Tom were on the road to Aldborough.

The earl pondered a long while upen. what had
happeaed, and he resclved that ke woulfd. not at
present sey anything to Belinda zhout it for he
knew that she would not hesitate to Ye; but he
was determined that ehe showld not leave th‘c
hall wntél matters’ wore cleared up, and to ths's
end he ealled into requisition the services of his
two grooms. ' These were men who had Yeen ie .
his setviee for many years, and he knew that he

| oould trust them implicitly, 6 bade them

eep an eye upon Miss Warner’s movementis,
Fz:,ruili’)if sheezttexgpwd to lesve the place to detain
her—-by'foree if necessary. o
! TLord Tiverton visited the widow, and ho found
her frantic with grief and agony, but a change
came over her eoantenanee when the esrd ex-

got them—the dress was of faded black silk,
and the hood was of the same. Some thought,
when they saw her, that it was the ghost of Sir
William’s old nurse, but more likely it was
only some one with the dead-and gone nurse’s
clothes on, wig and all. Well—the plums were
poisoned with strychnia—end then this same
woman - carried them over to the widow’s cot
and gave them to the poor girl.  She told there
that the froit was given her at the hall, but we
cannot find that it was given to her at all. She
must have plucked thes plums herself, and she
must have gained access to the garden through
the house—and then, more strange still, she way
seen going awny from here, but ot a sonl saw
ker when she eame. Can you explain i ¥

you need nog fear anything but yourself and your
God 1" ) ’

Tiverton pushed the girl away as he spoke,
and then passed out from the room, He knew
he was much agitated, and he went directly to
his own spartment.  Ere long, howiver, ho over-
came his deep emotions, and when he met Sir
Willinm he was as free and socinble as ever,

On the following day, while the earl was
walking alone in the garden, his son approached
him in & state of the mest intense agony and ex-
citement. The parent was startled, and in quick,
anxious tones he inquired what had happened.

“1 went this forcneon—only 2 shert time
since—to the widow’s cot, and I' found Alice
gone I uttered the youth, in tones of angnish.

“ Why—why—should—I—know of—" “Gone!” iterated the earl. Xe was anxious,

Thus far thg pirl spoka in convelsive, incoher- | for he had conceived n strange interest for Alioo
ent tones, hut she could get no further, for her Woodley.

_|hroar, was choked, and she trembled like =
reed.

“But who can it be ¥’ -
. -
«Albion, can I trust you with a secret?
“Yon know you can”’
Bt you must not show by lookar word that
your suspicions are aroused.”

pressed his sympathy for her, and when he st
down and promised to exort himself to the at-
o5t to find AMce andbring her back, the poer
mother felt more joy than can be expressed.. To
be sure it was not the joy ef perfect peace, but
“ n my seul I will not,”” enid the youth,| o oie0d0 and relief, ‘ -
Aookﬁzﬂnnxiiusly into_his father’s fece. . \gi‘(hen this was uaderstand tke ear] drew h;s
“ Then Belindn Warner has some designs ) .. noqver to the widow, and in a low, frank,
upon Alice. T am sure of it, 2nd you can judge carnest onc, he oponed & mew subject. ~Mrs,
The cause as well o5 .- o 1 { Woodley started and turned pale, but the noble
Albien started forward and lafd bis hiand upon spoke o, nd graduaily the poor yioman grow
his father’s arm. He remembered when Belin. e éomposed end Tistenod attentively, In
Jo. listened at the door to ovm‘henr_ his father i hor own OREED waéuniack-ed,‘smd she spokce
and bimself gonverse, and ho remerbered, mf)’ thoughts that had been focked up ~within her
whit ho had seen of hor character and G ovmgoul for years. The card 11d his hand up(!:;n
for ‘ i i her that he believed all she
f‘uils??t possiblet™ he wttered, gazing hatfwildly :;_1:1 il:":a?}l]t i;:; ;D:,:rfem e enen m hor, and
e oo that he would do sl in his power to make he'r
“Temember—yos a0 0t to show thet you tast days Hight and peaceful, and to 1ift the veil

“Yes,” resumed Albion.. “I found the poor from her evening of 1ite so that the stars of prom-

sugpeet this ¥’
mother overwhelmed with grief, and she toid me

“f will not—by my sowl I will not.”

“Belinda Warner,” uttered the earl, starting
from his chair and laying his hand suddenty upon
the girl's arm, “ tell me what you know of this 2
Tell me where is the strychnia which Sir Wil

all that had happened, and she wondered if you
had had a hand in it 7

" Me?’ uttered the ear], starting with as- -
tonishment,

i is- 11 i hine upon her. -
“ Then,” said the earl, speaking calmly amd dis- j iso and hope might sh po

+inctly, for in cases of emergeney his mind wae

The worman listened as figtens the prisoner to

qgu ﬂlld A \10 iiel epare o BIILeTIC At
k clear 1 prey at once and ﬂ"le sentence that sets hint free from ‘iea-th) and
¢ H

d

o towards Aldherough, and find ont where Be- | when the IM: wor:l ;E‘ﬂl;‘;;ob:::o;r ::;si I:l;;gb;:r’; '

s , | | l

“X %inda Warner went to there, and what she did— |her hea;!l un{(‘u;:z].; e e erke” Troy

195; Sh: f’kmw o 04 that you had re- fearn a1l that you possibly can, and spare not | down her ° 'mﬁh;de oo . ot o
"o bttt B ad i ! lock anvhody’s tongue, | were tears ol g 3

“ . s " gold # therely you ean unlock anybody™s & ‘ ‘ e R ) prayer,

'Smtzinllf f'Ot(;l“iM? llcf\:z;:: 18;” 'Il‘e!n nllj? %}J.e aras there day before yesterday. While you | her soul was filled wi , Tropefa
“Yesterd 3. 3 g, & rough-looking

liam gave you to keep!* He spoke deeply,
terribly.

0, mercy!
not—"

I know not! I am note




CHAPTER XIX.

FAR

Arrer did sleep again at length, andshe did
not dream as before. Yot her sleep was not &
perfect rest, bnt only an -uneasy, forgetful slum-
he%-, serving to relieve her soul of the passage of
pain-laden time. When she was next aronsed
it was by hearing her captors conversing in a
loud tone, and she thought, when she looked
out, that the first gray streaks of dawn were
breaking upon the sky. She knew that the
course of the Ingger was new changed, and from
the metion she falt she Judged that the shore
was close at hand. In not more than ten min-
utes longer she saw the man at the helm shove
the tiller hard down-—the sails flapped in the
wind—and then came & shock, as though the
vessel bad etruck some solid, fixed body, Shert-
Iy afterwards one of the men came into the eabin
aund ordered her to get out wpon the floor. She
obeyed him, and he then scizcd her and boand

AWAY !
v

Aliee madle no resistance, for both her arms
were held, and as they started on ahé followed
their example. In this way she walked for some
half an hour, and st the end of that time she
knew that she entered a house of some Xind, the
floor of which was either stons or brick. Seon
ker conductors stopped and left her, and then
she heard their footsteps as they departed, and
shortly aflerwards the grating of bolss foll upon
her ear. Her hands were at liberty, and as soon
as she was satisfied that she was alome she re-
moved the bandages from her moukh and eyes.
¥t was daylight now, and Alico fonnd herself
in a small room, the windows of which—two of
them-—were grated, and she farnitore of which
consisted only of 2 rongh table and two pine
benches, The fioor was of tiles, and the walls
were of soft sanshsione, arched overhead. She
went to the window and looked out, anit for some

her month wp, and then her cyes, She did net

resist, for she kuew it would be of ne use. Next |
she was

onc grasp her from shove and Kift her up,

the solid ground.

AT . .
Now, miss,” said one of the ruffians, “ vou
may walk with us, ;

walk than be earried.”

. taken up in the strong man's armns and | the scenery abont her.,
carried out, and in 2 moment mord she felt some | not a lttle.

momerts she thought of only thimgs that were
far distant, but at length she began to examine:
One thing puzzled her
The sun, which was just rising, was

and | upon her right hand, and vet ak
when she was sot down again she stood npon | the sea. t ; ! her "t

At the distance of some two miles to

the castward was quite a city, bat the walls and

towers were unlike anything she had ever he-
.
for I s’pose youw’d rather|fore scen.

Bhe stood there by the window

when her doat was opened, and an tarning she
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saw an old woman. She turned quickly from
the window and approached the new-comer.

_“ Good morning, madomoiselle,” said the wo
man, with & strong French accents, “ I suppose
you woukd like some breakfast 17

“Not now,” utierad Alice, moving forward
and laying hér hand impleringly upon the wo-

man's arm.  * But tell me where I am ¥

The woman locked into the maiden’s face for
some moments, and then she said : .

“Well, I .don’t know as there’s any harm in
telling that. You sec that city over there?”

_pointing out the window—* that’s Dunkirk.”

“Dunkiek I’ exclaimed Alice, starting in

-amazement, “De you mean that I am in
France 7" .

“ You are, most truly,”

“‘Then tell me why Iam here.
love of mercy tell me.” -

¢ No,” said the woman, shaking her head,

“T ean’t do it. Now I mean to treat yon as
well as T can, but I don’t know anything about
why you were brought here, nor what they mean
to do with you when you go away., Some men
came here with you and made me promise to
keep you till they came back—and I shall do it.
Youmay stay here a week, and if you weuld be
treated well yon mustn't give me any trouble.
I have promised to keep you, £nd to answer no
questions, I hope you undeustand, and for your
own sake I hope you will be wise.”

Alice listencd attentively to the woman, and
though her Koglish was not very good, yet she
understood every word perfectly, She knew
what was meant, and she bad prescnee of mind
entough amid all her sorrew to remain quict, and
all her hopes wore fixed upon the possibility of
some other turn in the wheel of her strange for-

,-tunes. She told the woman that she shonld like
some food, and something to drink, and with &
look which was far from being malignant or
threatening the hostess left the room.  After she

0, for the

she refolded the paper and placed it in her bosom,
and then she staried to her feet and began to
pace the floor.
tremulonsness showed that something of more
than ordinary import had barst upon her.

Soon the woman returned with a tray, and
upon it were some light biscuit, and some cotfee.
Alice ate sparingly, but the coffce she drank
freely, and after she had concluded her repast
the woman took the things away, taking care to
bolt the door affer her.

Our heroine had become more composed now,
and she locked around to examine more parti-
culardy the place she was in. Upon the tiled
floor she saw bits of cigara and tobacco, and in
the fire-place were broken pipes and numerous
seraps of paper.  From curiosity she examined
some of these bits of paper, and she found that
they had been used to reckon on. There were
the marks which stoed for  barrels,” and “boxes,”
and * bales,” written in plain English, She con-
eluded from this that her room had been used for
a business place of somo kind. Soon her atten-
tion was turncd to the table, and she saw that it
had a drawer beneath it. This drawer she open-
ed, and her heart leaped with a whelming emo-
tion, for within she fonnd not only scveral sheets
of white paper, but also an inkstand and pens.
She was but afi instant in concluding wpon her

upon the table, and the ink and pens taken out.
Then she drew up ono of the benches, and hav-

ahout writing. Her hand trembled, bus not so
but that she conld write rapidly and legibly. Bho
addressed Sir William Brentford, and explained
all that had happeﬁed to her, stating that she was
about two miles to the westward of Durkirk,
near the shore, and also described the location
as woil as she could from the viéw she had token
from the window. She wrote that she might
only be kept thero. & few days, and for the love

was gone, the maiden sat down upon one of the] of God she urged him to scnd for her, and also

benches, and her gaze chanced to full upon the
bandages which she had taken from her month
and eyes. One of them was a dirty silk hand-
kerchief‘, and Alice thought she saw a piece of
paper protruding from it, and with a fecling of
curiosity she went and picked it up. It wasa
piece of paper, and there was writing aupon it.
Alice read it, and & sudden pallor overspread
her featores. She read it a sccond timoe, and
then with a deep groan she clasped her hands

to inform Albion Tiverton of the circumstances.
Having written all that was necessary she folded
the letter up and carcfully superscribed it.  She
had no wafer, but upen the wooden bench which
was of pine, she found scveral hard globules of
piteh, and with one of these she sealed the let-
ter spearely. .

But the work was not yet done. The letter
was written, but not sent. The probability of
finding any one in the house who would majl it

together and gazed vacantly upon the floor. Sooca

for her was dubious, to say the least. But the

She was deeply agitated, and |

next movement, The paper was quickly laid |

ing selected the best of the three pens she set -

*
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work mast be dome quiekly, it done at all, and
she resolved totrust to fate. So she took anoth-
er sheet of paper, and upoa it she wiote as
follows :

“YWhoever you be that finds this, I beseach
of you to place the within letter in the post-office
at Dunkirk or Calais as quickly as possible, and
for you Y will ever pray. Do this, and you will
gérve one who needs your aid.  Within yon will
find the money to poy the postage to England.”

Alice wrote this in both English and French;
her mother had taught her French—eand then
{slded the sealed letter up in it, also inclosing a
ghilling piece which she fortunately had with
her. With a string which she found in the fire-

place she tied the whole up, snd ihen apon the
outside she wrote—¢' Open 7t.”” Then she placed
the pens, ink, and paper back in the drawer, and
put the precious packet in her bosom. The
day wore slowly away, and as soon ss it was
fairly dark she went to the window and raised
the sosh, and threw the package out into -the
street wheve she had seen many people pass and
ropass during the day. There was an earnest
prayer upon her lips as she let the mossenger go
feom her hand, and then she returned to her seat
Just as the hostess cagne in to condact her to her
chamber. | fBhe followed without speaking, and
when she reached the place where she was to
sleep, she fomnd that her hodily comfort, at

least, was to be cared for,

CHAPTER XX.

LYIGHT.

Arsrox Tiverrox had been to Aldborough,
and he had learned more than made him happy.
He had traced Belinda Warner to a hug near the
sea-coast, which he ascertained was the haung
of a band of smugglers, and from an old woman
whom he had found there he learned that Belinda
had been there, and that she took two of the
smugglers one side and conversed with them a
long while. 'The old woman did not know her
business—only she knew that the young lady sat
down and wroto something which one of the
men demanded, snd that when she went away
the two men went off and put to sea in their
lugger. This was all the youth eoutd learn, and

* for this piece of information he paid a -gollen

sovereign.

When Albion and Tom returned to Linden
Hall, which was on the morning of the day fol-
lowing their departure, Alice had been gone two
nights, Our herc was almost frantic with
agony, and he was determined that ~Belinda
ghould at once be summoned, for ke now knew
that she it was who had been the villain. After
some conforence on the part of the earl and Sir
William, Miss Warner was sent for, but she re-
fused to come, and without farther debate the
men started at once for her room. They met
her in the hall, dressed in her bonnet and shaw],
and one of the earl’s grooms was holding her.
She was at oncetaken to her chamber, and when

the door was closed upon her she sank down in -
a'chair, ,

#“Tknow! Iknow !" she gasped, a8 she gnzed
wildly into the faces of the men who had gather-
ed about her. * You have come to fasten a .,
fiendish lie upon me. I know nothing of Alice
Woodley-—nothing.”

“ Belinda,” said Sir William, approaching snd
speaking calmly, but yet with evident pain, “you
need not think to deceive us longer, for we have
proof. Now tell us—" '

T will téil nothing ! Tt'salie! all, all alie!
I will not speak a word, so help me God 1

And Sir William urged her, and o did the
‘earl, but she wounld not speak, and when they
had tried & long time in vain, they turned sad-
1y from the room; but before they went the bar-
onet informed Belinda that she should not leave
the hall until Alice Woodley was found, or she .
had confessed all she knew. Belinda langhed
wildly at this, and then threw herself npon the
bed ina raging paroxysaw. '

All the rest of that day Albion and Thomas.
were together, but there was no thought of sport
or recreation. Tom confessed to himself that
Lz had entertained an anxious intercst for the
poor fisher-girl, and at times he wondered if he
were not losing some of his natural pride; but
when ke came to remember the sweet girl’s face,

aud reflect upon the fearful fate that had befallen
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her, his heart would run away and dwell in sym-

You must go with us, an' we'll be after you as
pathy for the sufferer.

soon f8 it is dark, se if you've got any prepar-
On the next day, towards the middle of the | atious to make you’d better make ‘em. You
forenoon, the courier from Framlingham rode | needn’t say any more,” the fellow continued,
up to the halland left some letters for the bar- | as he saw Alice was about to speak, * for we

onet. Ina few minutes later Sir William was | know just what we're going to do, an’ we mean
running through the honse like & wild man. He | to do iv.”

found Albion asd the earl, and to them he read |  Alice sank back in her seat and covered her

a letter he had just received. It was from Alice,
and she was in France!
the letter, and as seon as he had read it over
agsin, he crushed it up and thrust it into his
besom. Then he turned to Thomas Brentford,
and said, in quick, clear tones ;

{Now, Tom, be off with me. The wind is
fair and strong, and with your little yaeht we
can make the ran te Ramsgate in six hours sure.
There we can charter & steamer, and I'll take

tome of our navy officers who I am sure are
there, Not a moment to lose. Sir ’Wi]liarn,
vou are a justice—sit down and make out some
sort of & requizition—I don’t understand your
legral terms—and let tay father witness it as Earl
of Winchester.”

No objection was made to Albion’s quickly
conceried plan, and while the young men made
a few simple preparations, Sir William furnish-
ed docurments to be used in case of need] Six
of the baronet's men were drafied to go in the
yacht, and in half an hour from the time of the
reception of the letter, Albion was being wafted
swifily over the water on his missian.

* * #* * *

Alice Woodley still remained o prisoner in
the house whither she had been first condacted,
She had Leen there five days—or rather the
fifth day had dawned, and she had eaten her
breskfaust. The woman had been kind to her,
and provided for all her bodily wants. The
poor girl was now alone, and she was wondering
if her fetter bad gone on its mission. She knew
of course that it had been picked up, but per-
haps some of the people of her prison-house
might have found it. She was pondering thus
when the door of her room was opened, and
the two men who {ook her from her, home en-
tered. She uttered s low pgroan when she saw
them, and half started from her feet.

“Well, well, miss,” said the leader, “you're
looking bewer 'n I expected, “pon my soul you
be. Now what say you to another move?”

* Let me stay here, sir,” attered Alice, clasp-
ing her hands.  “T will stay here in peace.”

Albion Tiverton seized

face with her hands, and the two men left the
ropm. During the rest of the day the poor girl
suffered agony the most excruciating. Her frame
wag alresdy bowed down with care and sorrow,
and now she felt her very soul crushed within
her. The day passed, but how she koew not.
It was all gloom and darkness to her. She
touched none of the dinner which had been
brought, and of the supper she only drank some
‘of the tea.

At length the hour of darkness came, and with
it came the two ruffians. They entered the
room, and one of them bore & stout yope in his
handa

** Now, miss, we're off,” suid he who had thus
far acted as leader.  You sce I've got a rope to
bind you with, but I hope we sha'n’t have to
use it.  Shall I bind up your mouth or not?”

'* No, no—0, no!”

“Thon I wont. But mmd—xf you make the
leastest noise in the world you’ll suffer.”

Alice did not speak further, for she conld not.
Ble looked up into the bratal fuces of the men,
and she knew that there would be no use in ery-
ing to them for mercy, for it would only make
her sufferings more. She put on her hood and
shawl, and then one of the men took her by the
hant and led her from the room. She did not
resist in the lenst, nor did she hang back, for
there came over her a dim hope that some
chanee for escape might present 1tself She might
meet some party of men—and she would sud-
denly break away and claim their protection—
and then her captors could not prove any clmm
to get her back.

But the rufians seemed prepared for this, for
when they entered upen the street they held her
fivmly by the arms. It was quiteldark now, and
objects at only a short distance were indistinet,

yet our heroine could see that she was being con-

dneted down towards the sea.

Half the way had they reached towsrds the

doek, when the sound of voices was heard, and

ina moment more the dim outlines of a party of

men could be seen alicad, and the two villains

- “But that don't suit our fancy, my lady.

crossed quickly over o as to avoid them. Alice
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turned her eyes towards the coming party, and | one hour more the stesm-tug was on her way to-
she contd see their dusky forms revealed against | wards the eoast of Englond.

the white stone wall that flanked the street.  The
ides now came to her of bresking away, but the
grip was tightened wpon her arms, and she conld
not move, At that instant she heard s sound
that struck thrillingly upon her ear. The op-
posite party were conversing, and one voice she
knew—ita tones were not to be mistaked,

“Arsron! Arviox !’ she shueLed with all
her might.

«Y'15-Afbion ye 1 hissed the lender of the mf-
fians, giving her arm a grip that cansed her to
shricic with pain,  “ P'Il Afion ye ! he repeated,
elapping his hand over her mouth.

Dut he was too late, for the paTty upon the
apposite side of tife street had stopped, and sev-

"eral of them had started agross. The two mf
fians lifted Alice from the ground and started
into & run, bt they were soon overteken.

. “Holid, here,
yoice. .

« Albion! Albien!” cried Alice.

“1t is Albion,” the youth rcturned, as he
struck one of the men a biow with his fist which
gent him reeling off some distance ;- and on the
next moment he laid his hand upon the maiden’s
arm, . . ‘

The other members of our fero’s parly now
eame np, and hoth the villains were qulekly
secured and, bound, Alice fell weeping upon
her Jover’s bosom, and her power of specch was
gone, :

“ Now, my men,” cried the young lentensnt,
while he bufportnd. A.llce. in hiz arme, ¢“letus
back to our boat at once.  We will not stop for
French authority now. Come—you, my boys,
bring those two villains along, and if they resist
put them beyond the power.”

Albion moved ou as he spoke, and his stout
boatmen brought upthe rear, leading the pris-
orers, while Thomas Brentford and two peval

officers who had accompanied them from Rams-
-gate, went ahead.  When they reached the dock
they found some French-officinls there who had
been attracted by the entrasnice of the steamer,
but Albion sgon exploined the matter to their
satisfaction, gnd though they had the power to
detain them, yet they atlowed them to pass on.
Alice was lifted carefully into the boat, and as
‘soon as the rest of the party were abo ril they

villains 1 shouted a manly

In the small eabin of the steamer sat Al:ce
Woodley, and Albion Tiverton was by her side.
The rest of the party were on deck,

¢ Alice,” eaid onr hero, after he had embraced
her, and wept with joy over her safety,( “ can
you imagine who it is that has thus caused you
to be torn from your home ¥’

The maiden Jooked up into her lover’s face,
and for some. moments she did not speak.
“Albion,” she at length said, in a husky,
tremulous tone, *“ the man who carried me off
bound up my month and eycs before they led me
on shore, and when they had conducted me to
the house where I was to remain awhile, they
left mg with the bandages on. I tore them off)
and in one of them I found a plece of paper. It
bore upon its facs a thing #o fearful that 1 could
haidly belivve it, but yet it seemed trushful”’
“Tid you preserve the paper 1"

“Yes,” Alice replicd, and at the same time
she placed her lLand in her bozom and drew
forth a dirty, crumpled piece of puper.

Albion took it and read it, and his face chang-
ced color, . It was an agreement with one Mark
Hammerton. Said Hammerton was to remove
Alice Woodley, and kecp her out of England
wntil the writer had become the wife of dlbion Tiv-
erton! And in consideration thereof, Hammer--
ton was to receive two hundred pounds. It was
signed by Berixpa Warnun!

“ T nnderstand it 813, said the youth, as he
folded the paper up.  “Itis true. You can see
its meaning.”

“ Yes,” murmured Alice, laying her head npon
her lover's hosom, * I can nnderstand it

“ But, dear Alice, let it trouble you no more.
She, wicked gir], will be the only real sufferer,
and there be few females in the kingdom who
would change places with her at this moment.”

Alice still rested her head wpor her lover's
hosam, and in hor soul she thanked God for the
aid that had come so unexpectedly te her. They
sat there and related to each other all that had
happened, and when the stqrics were told they
went apon the deck and joined the party there,

«8hall T go at once to my lhome?” asked
Alice.

The yacht had landed them at the little buy of

shoved off, tnd soon hauled up slongside of o the Mandham River, and it was alinost evening.
5 - h

“Not to the cot,” retarned Albion; " your

smull steamer which lay out from the shore, In
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mother waits for you at the hall, for my father
assurcd me he would have-her there.”
8o towards Linden Mall the party started——

the same party that had left the place upon the '

mission which had been thus happily accom.
pl'tahed, save that the two smugglers were still
wiih them-—the officers who had joined them :at:
RuAmsgaw had remained with the Bteamer

Alfce leaned upon her lover’s arm, and hc;-‘
w.c;ght bore heavily upon him, for she was dizz {
with the wild emotions that thrilled through };e{,

FISHER GIRL,

| soul, In all his deportment thus far, Albion
[ha.d acted and spoken like the same fond lover
Pe id been at first, and she wondered if he real-
ized how fondly her henrt turned towards hit ’

and if he knew how deep were her hopes which
had heen born from his lnte manner, Surely he

would not thus cherish and fondle her, if he was
to throw her off as soon as she was r,cstored to
her mother.  Yet there came painful doubts to
her soul, and she dared not dwell too much upon
the fitful dream which her love woull cling tg.

 CHAPTER XX1.

CONOLUBITORN.

Tt whs evering, and fhe grest drawing-room
of Linden Hall was lghted up as though for a
party. Alice Wopdley hed retirned, and the
kind 014 baronet Lind resdived that the happiness
of the re-tinion of mother and child shonld trans-

" pire beneath his own roof. The aged mother

had clasped her loved dacghter to her bosom,

end she had wept - tears of Jdy over her. They

news had spread through the gredt house, and
the servants all flocked to see the retufmed
maiden. Ther¢ was one salome who did net
come=~and that-was Dellnda. She wds in her
awn chamber. Yes—there was another who
Lad not yet cote—the old mah of the wreck.
He had niot yet left his bed. .

The servents had all congratnlated fhy fair
girl, and retired, and the old baronet had heard
her blessitigs and received hor smile of gratitude.
The mothet saf upon =an ottoman néar one of
the heavily cortained windows, and Alice hrd
geated herself by her side, :

Again Sir William gazed upon that mother

“and child, and the cloudt camy over his brow, and

& tremulousness shook his whole frame.

« Mother,” said Alice, loud enough to be
Heard by #ll present, “’do you realize how match
e owe to Sir Williem ? - O, be haa been very
kind. Bat what is the matter ?”

« ¥ am net well, Alice,” the widow replied, a?

E

she Inid her trembling hand upon her child’s
arm, *Let ug go to cur own humble home. ¥
shall be better there.” o

The maiden had arisen to asslsy her mether;
when Sir William stepped quickly forward,

. “What?” heuttered. “ Would you keave u3
how " ¢ L '

%Y ggaw] wonld rather be at my own home,”
murmured the widow.

“Yery well,” said the mronet, in s tone of
regret, * If yor like not the corpany of a poer
old man like myseclf; then you ere ut liberty tor
gG.I)

The poor woman gazed a moment into the
barsmet’s facey and then she sank back and burs?
into tesrs. She bowed her head, and her sobs
broke forth &3 though her heart wora Dbreaking.
Sir Wiltiam was astonnded; He moved forward
and laid his hand upon the woman’s head, but
before he could speak he felt & kand npon his ownt
shoulder, and on turning he saw the earl.

« Gir Willinm,” ssid the latter, i & whisper,
“do yor not enow what this means ¥

“ By my soul Edo not.”

Before the earl conld speak further they werd
startled by =n excltmation from Tom, and on
locking down the room they saw a ghostly figors
approaching them, Tt was the old man of the
wreck | About lis tall ferm was drawn a whitd
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ghroud, and his face-—still covered with lristling
beard—looked atmost frightful in its death. like,
ghastly live and feature.  Alice uttered a cry 0(‘
terror and erouched nearer to her mother, for
she was startled ; butshe soon had another pro-
tector, Albion saw her emotion, and he sprang
to her side and bade her not be alurmed,

“Now, Ilarrold Radston, what means this 7
cricd the baronet, as soon as he could recover
from his first startling emotions. “ Why have
ye come from your death-bed to freeze us with
your presence v’

The old man of the wreck ‘did not answer
then. e advanced slowly and with evident
pain, until he had reached a point close by the
baronet, and then he gaged fixedly into Mrs.
Woodley's fuce.  She was past all emotion now,
for when the name of Harrold Radston fivet, fell
pon her enrs she had uttered alow ery and sank
back almost insensible. After gazing upon her
fur awhile the feeble old man turned his sunken
cyes wpon Sir William.

“ William Brentford,” he said, in a deep, hol-
low voice, * I told you not tong since that ere I
died you should forgive me for the past. To-
night I heard—my nurse told me—that these
people were here, and I have come to see them,
This mother and child I bave seen before.”

“So have I, whispered Sir William, con-
vulsively.

8o yon have.
have o seat,”

Thomas brought a chair, and the sick man
sank down into it.

“ William Brentford,” he said, “do you re-
member when we were both young  when we
both started in life to run the vace of living

“Yes,” returned the barouet, trembling fear-
fully. _

“And you remember, too, that I Ioved e fair
maiden, and wooed her—and that you whispered
words of warning io her ear till she tursed away
fromme. You remember that 77

“Yes, yos,” uttered the baronet. “But you
know, Harrold Radston, that I told her the
truth. You were a riotous spendthrift, and a
libertine. You cannot deny it.”

“Yerhaps I was, but{ loved that fair girl, and
when you poisoncd her against me—"'

“I did not poison her, Harrold—I but told
her the truth.  did it alone for her own good.”

“And yet you wooed and won her,” said the
other, with a tone of deepest irony.

“So I did, bat T thought not of it then It

But T am wesk, Let me

was while trying to save her fiom you that T
first thought of loving her.  As God is my judge,
and as unto ‘him I must render all account of
life, I did ntot warn her selfishly, for it was not
tifl afterwards that I loved her.”

“Yet, William Brentford, you trod upon a
sorke when you did it.”

“0, T know I did !’ gasped the haronet, seiz-
ing the back of his chair for suppert. “ 0, God !
Tknow I did 1" '

“Ay,” continued Radston ; and as he spoke
iis eyes burned strangely, “you did. When I
found what you bad done I resolved to be aveng-
ed. T went upon a journey cu the Continent,
aud when I retarned I found that you were mar-
ried, and that a son had blessed your nuptial
state. O, Iplanned a syweet revenge 17

““Btop! stop! For the love of God, stop!”
groaned Sir William, shaking with agony.

“Not yot, Willinm Brentford, ' Ilear me
through. I say Iplanned a most sweet revenge.
1 resolved that you shotld think your wife un-
faithful, I visited her in your absence-~I went
often to your home, and I hired men te watch
me go and come. They did not see your lady
&pit upon me and spurn me—they did not see
your wife turn from me in loathing—they only
knew what I told them, snd  that they told to
uthers, When they told the tale I had learned
them they thomght they spoke the truth, They
did not know that the sweet lady of whom they
spoke was true as an angel—ay, as true as
Heaven itself, te her husband ; bat they believed
she was false?”’

“ Harrold Radston, you lie now!” gasped the

baronet, springing forward and clinching the -

gpeaker by the arm. “You lie now!” he re-
peated, like a wild man,

“ No, no, Sir William, 7 led then ; but Tspeak
the truth now. Lady Brentford was a3 true to
you 4s the sun is to his daily course [

“ Great God, it cannot be 1”

“As T live, and as I must shortly die and ren-
der an account to God of my last act of life, I
say she was true 10 you as Heaven. When I
went to see fier—to try to ruin her-—she spat
upon me as though I were a toad, and once,
when I would have placed my hands upon her,
she aimed a pistol at my head. Sheé carried that
pistol when I came 1

“ Mercy ! proaned the. baronet, a8 though
his hzart were fuily broke. “And she died
innocent i’

* Died, 8ir William 1 uttered the sick man,

' She sent word to you that she was dead-—or,

" your doors, and when she went away on thas

. & deep, calm tone:
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Tooking up in astonishment.
say 7 .

“ Yes—away off in Scotland.”

“ Ha, ha—and you have never yet found—
But I am astonished. Your wife did nof die.

“Tred, did you

rather, she hired others to o so—that she might
not see you sgain. You had turned her from

cheerfess morning she bore your own infant in
her-arms. O, Sir William, I was close at hand,
and saw her go, and T knew that you were driv-
ing an angel from ‘your door, and that the cherub
she bore was of your owh flesh and blood ‘My
revenge was. complete then!” i

“(),” groaned the baronet, sinking down npon
hiz seat and bowing his head, *so have I
dreamed a thousand times: A spirit has ever
been with me, from that moment to, the present,
always whispering in my ear that my wife was
innocent. O, God, have merey |

*“ But tell me candidly, Sir William, did you
think your wife dead 7"
© “Yes—yes ] most asguredly el

A moment the old man of the wreck gazed
upon the stricken baronet, and then he said, in

“William, my hour of enmity is passed. We
are both old now, and Tknow that T must shortly
die, for I feel the icy finger evon now upon me.
God. must have sent me hither. Tt must have
been his hand that struck our ship down with the
storm. Yon have been kind to me, and shelter-
ed me, and yon would have saved my worthless
tife if you could, My revenge kas been fearful,
bat ‘tis past now. Your wife lives—and your
own sweet child lives, too. O, 8ir William, yon
must have been blind, That woman who sits
trembling there—she who has lived for five
years within sight of your door—she who has
secn you oft, and wopt when you knew it not—
she came back here to die amid the scénes of
her youth—amid the flowers of life that were
faded-She is gour wife I As pure and free from
stain as when first you led her blushing to the
holy altar. Now—now, Sir William, forgwe
mc.’!

" The barounet started up from his chair and
gazed* full into the speaker’s face. ‘Theén he sat
down again and howed his head upon his handg,
He shook ennvalsively, for the light was bresk
ing in upo Now he began to see why
the sight of the widow, ns she had been called,

end as she, in truth was, had moved him so.

@

He soon saw it all, and with one more effort he
started again to his foet. He looked upon the
woman, and he moved towards her. He placed
his tremblmg hand upon ber bowed head, and
she looked up.

. *BrizaseTr ™ he whispered faintly.

Butshespoke not. She only bowed her head
&nd sobbed. ‘ '

“ ErizaneTH,” he repeated, ¢ come to me and
bless and forgive me. 0, I have deeply wrong-
ed yor—but God knows how foully I was de-
ceived. Come—this heart is all your own, and
it has bheen for years. Come—forget and for-
give the past, and let joy be ours. Come,
Elizabeth, my own, my wrongeli, but yet.fondly
beloved. Come and be again my wife, my alt
on earth. All, all is past of misery~—all of joy
shall be ours in time to come.”

The woman looked up—she arose—and with
one low, wild cry, she sank ingsensible apon the
bosom of her hashand.

“ Now, Sir William, forpive me ¢

The baronet still held his wife in his arms,
but ke reptied to Harrold Redston :

“Yes, yes,” he nttered; "bef‘ore God and
these witnesses I forgive youn.”

“Then my hour has come. Y thank you, Sir’
Willinm ; and you may rest assured that I ghall
die happier mow that 1 have torn the veil from a
foul lic that has crushed your soul for years,
Come and see me in my reom soon, William.
Farewell. Come soon, if you would sec me
alive.” And s¢ Redston thus spoke he arose
from his chair and feebly totiered from the
room. -

#* * # LI

0, how the heart of Alice beat as she rested
now upon Sir Willilam’s bosom, and murmured
forth the sweet name of—" Futher.” And how
her soul thrilled when Albion drew her aside and
kissed her—and then when Thomas came and
called her *“ Sister.” And then Lord Tiverton
kissed her, too, and he whispered in her ear that
he would be & father to her. O, it was joyful—
it was pleasure even to deliriurd,

And they all sat and heard the restored wife
tell her story=—how she fled to Scotland, and
how ste gave out that she was dead-—how she
reared up her child under an assumed pame so
that the stain of suspicion might not rest upon
her. And how, in time, she wanted to come
back and dic amid the scenes of youth, and look
sometimes upon the raan whom she yet fondly
loved. And she told how she felt when her
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husband first came and saw her, a‘nd asked her | not forgotten, nor had the day-dieam passed

who she was, and how she gave wild, falsc answers
50 as to blind him to the truth. She told, too,
how she felt when ahe knew that Lord Tiverton
recognized her. )

Ay’ said the earl, ¥ 1 knew you the mo.
ment 1 saw you, and for that reason did I tell my
son that I could not give my consent to his

from his mind. Fe was yet n young man when

of a full captain in the reysl navy, Bat that
was not the only joy that awaited him. When
he was thus honored.-and elevated he went with
kis father to Linden Hall. He went there to
claim his wife. Alice met him—and she wept

union with Alice, for I feared that the report of | npon his bosom as. she had often done before,

shame might be his. But it is passed now.
The darkness has all gone, and to Ciod helongs
the praise forevermore.” ‘

* * * L] *

The old baronet wentup on the following day
to see Harrold Radston, but the beggared man
had gone from carth.  His body lay there upon
the bed, with one hand upon the pulseless heart,
and the other upon the brow—and the soul had
fled, A grave was made near the corner of the
little churchyard over the hill, and the remains
of Radston were laid away in it, '

The two smugglors were tried for pumerons
other crimes besides that of abducting Alice,
and they were transported for life.

Belinda Warner called Sir William to her
reom and begged him to send her to the home
of a distant relative in the northern part of Czm-
berland. She would see mone others of the
household. He did not refuse her, and he prom-
ised, too, not to send an account of her character
along with her, So he gave her all ker money
which he held, and also all bonds and deeds
which were hers; and all crushed and broken
with torture and shame, she went on her lonely
way, Bir William never saw her again, but he
heard from her—and she was a better woman,

Time passed on, and Albien Tiverton did his
duty most faithfully in the sphere he was called

He and Tom hed grown more steady now, but
on that evening they werc men indeed, for Sir
William and Lord Tiverton were the children,
Those two old mén were so happy that they fair.
ly became childish in thefr quaint demonstra-
tions. They kissed Alice as soon as she had
hecoma a wife, and they really cried with joy.

But there was one who took the joys of this

ito heart. It was the mother ; and amid all the
flowers of peace and joyousness that had aprung
up so plentifully abous her, she did not forget that
the Yfe upon which hier sweet child waas entering
had its stern_dutics ny welt as #ts joys, and that
those very duties, when truly done, constitute
our highest and most lasting good, All this she

she had told all her lesson, then she went and
stood by the side of her own husband,

And there they stood—the aged couple, and
the young ; the husband end wife who had, scen
50 mﬁuch of; earth’s most bitter sorrow, and the
hushand and wife who were just to commence
the active work of wedded Kfe—and it would he
hard to tell whick were the bappiest, for the
sweet flowers of joy clustered alike about the
heart of cach, and they ail had seen enough of
life 1o learn that those alone who know what
sorrow is, can truly appreciate the blespings of

wpon to fill. The aspirations of his youth were joy and peace.

-

THE END.

he received from the admiralty the cormission -

rhmost heavenly occasion most deeply, soberly

whigpered to her child; and when she knew that .

i ited a for-
_ one of nature’s poblemen, who inher

¥
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THE LOVE AND THE MONEY MATCH.

BY MBS. E.

L N N .

I was a matter of curions speculation among
the friends of 1da Archer which of the twe oﬁ"elrs

of marriage she would aceept. .Tpere waaldt mf
fineJooking Mr. Singleby, castin the mould o

tune never ostimated at Jess .t.ha.n half a mllhon}
having nothing td do but enjoy the plefxs.urles ao‘
tife, fond of society at he_me,_m all convivial p rl
ties which were nfways spiced by his aomu:af
humor, and made attractive by thet. ready ﬂm\; (;)
his wit; ond he had offered himself hto 4
Archer, the old merchant’s only daughter, as
re hushand,
herTf::l, too, within a few paces of the rich I;)]v‘
er, was the office of young Dr. Masters-—a b ly
sician who had made his way almost ent:;(j,y
by his own ¢xertions, and whose energy an m;
domitable pé:rseverance had secured him 8 mos
envizble rank among the caltivated of his pro-

WELLMONT.

more remarkable, both these proposals were

made the same day, each of course béing.u.tter-
iy ignorsnt of the fact of the other’s ?mpommni;
Affairs of the heart appesr sometimes 10 le:? ‘
out so mysteriously, that it seemns as if F}uptd
himself procjaimed them ; and véry soon it was
current among Jda's friends thes she had receiv-
“ two offers.”” -
End‘::;O of the caleulating, plodding, money-
loving acguaintances were ready  t0 pronounce
at once that the rich Mr. Singleby would earry
his suit—while a -few shuok the'ir hea.d'.s doubt-
fully, adding: “Ida alweys disappointed ex- ‘
* L3
Pﬁ;{*ﬂziﬂ;ﬂéw related sirange incidents in her his:
tory. Ome recounted the fact that she refused
an invitation to her denghter's levee, that she
might attend the death-bed of an aged wo-
men to whom she hed ministered through the

dal ever hreathed a
fession. No tongue of scan i ;

rei)art. to his d'iscredit-—-honorable,tghagh-mmde‘d,
enthusiastically devoted to his business, but still
burdened with a debt which he had assumed

for'his aducation ; and with sl this dravz'back to
the consummation of his wishes, helikewise offer.
ed his hand and heart to Ida Archer; so that

cold winter ; while yet another had kriownl for a :
certainty, that upon’ her father’s presentstion of
a rich brocade silk, she ‘enf.reated.hm} to bestaovfr
the gift upon her mother, and m.heu t:nereo .
she took the money which was paid ‘for it, ar'td
dispensed it in wood and coal nmong the chil-
dren of poverty whom she attended. :
These accounts were not guoted, however, in

the vulgar adage seemed verified, that Miss Ida
had  two stringd to her bow;” and what wag

juatifieation of her high moral character, nor
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becanse they reflocted & peculiar lustre upon her, | Yon shall know no more expogures in attend.
bat simply to show that she Was o very singular | ing the sick nor ministering to the dise
person, and generally acted by contraries from | to him who has a clajm upeon all your
other people, rnd therefore it would be just bke | will pleasc communicate these though
Id= to reject Mr, Singleby for tlre poor Dy, Mas- parents, and give me an immediate
ters, .who was penniless but talented, Shrewd | the subject. With much esteem,

old men, however, predicted the parents wonld ‘ “Gronen Sivgropy.”
settle this mester; for riches had a peculiar

N And now we_ will Jook over Tda’s shoulder
charm in the eyes of the old merchant Archer, P

i . and read a eommunicatio
who had made an assignment of his property

ased, save
ove. Yo
ts to your
BNSWer to

n on the same subject,
3 ° {from Dr. Masters, s
some twelve months sinee

»and a lift from Single- .
ood neeount. So while| *Mr1ss Yoa Ancurn,
the friends are conjecturing to what con

our young friend will arrive, let us foliow her to | I tell you how devotedly interested T have be-
lrer chamber where she is now seated, to medj. | “OME M your histery, and that T have so long
tate wpon the importanee of e subject before | 7shrined yoar good

deeds in my heart, 1hat
her, Lot nsfirst 1ake up Singleby’s letter, anq | FOU are unspeakably dear to me, you may be sar-
read what it promises ; :

prised at the honest avowal, Then again it
May seem presumptuous in me to make the dis-
“Mr DEAR Ina,—Would that 1 could prefix ¢closnre that I desire that our lives may.be linked -
the little word * my’ in quits another sense from | *0gether as one. True, have rfo flortune to
what its common usage denotes, Do not blush, throw at your flect, nn‘pulact}- to( mvite you to
Ida, when 1he object of this note is made appar- | 2¢°%PY, Mo outward gifts with Which T conld
ent 10 you—perhaps, it will be unexpected, but bribe or allure yon to myself; had I every one
be assured it is not made without due consider- | O them, I feel assured Fou would throw them
ation. Ihave leng been looking for a wife. 1|2%eY forthe wealth of & disinte
have an idea that I shall enjoy more in the mar. | the pleasure thas {'luster‘c". . )
ried life with a congenis] partner, than it is pos. Iy heart, whose steady nim is to serve his f'eI]oyv-
sible for me to do singly and ajon, For mouths | M®™ and seek the favor of Heaven by an ap-
my eyes have rested on you as the jdeal which | PFOVIRE conscience.
my fancy dreams have porirayed. You must be . " s, Wh?t say you FO Y proposal 7 What
aware that my means wre sufficient to pive you if we do begin Iife relying upon opur own exer-

every indulgence—should you desire to atend | Hons * Shall we bo any the .Iess happy for in-
upon fashionable pleasures eve § our Hme and talents

can do so. "N no n.mrb'le palace 7 1s there
any idess you may have formed as to making g | 00 COntentment in e quiot simple home, where

paradise of home ; works of art, tasteful designs, }f;rugalit}.r without meannfass and plent‘y with the
2nd all the requisites for an elegant home in the | ?30dmaid of economy, 8its at the social board?
city, shall be placed at your command ; nay, | Lif® imay not be one uniform hol :
more, a cottage covered with woodbine and | 3956 we have‘the w‘frk‘?g days, will not the
honeysuckles intermingled, shall be added, if holidays bf’ enjoyed with far greater sest ? Think
your love of raral live craves it. I want a com- of these things, an

d remember when I pledge to
papion. I weary of reading and grow sick of | YU My affections, I feel the
conversation ; butas I have no ¢

Y are committed
mployment for | 10 7€ Who will not trifle; anq should you re.
my time, but to extract enjoyment from a life of | [US¢ MY request, you may find those who may
ease, I am desirous of imparting my treasureg | PrOffer you more enviable dlStll‘]C(iOf}S as the
to one who shall take the ¥ACUity out of idieneas, wotld eall them, but new:er, never, will  heart
and minister to & mind and taste discased and | ¢ fund whose love will m

perverted. I think you

ore uniformly flow
will 1ot have the dispo- to make you s happy wife, than his who asks
sition o rej

beart, when I asgure

cct the full offer of my hand ang | 10 elUrn your warmest fympathy and regarg,
¥ou they are preffered ¢, | From your devotcd,_ Heawry Mastins.”

you, first of all the fairest of creation ; and in re- And Ida gazed first at
turn be assured ali my wealth shall be freely | other. She compared the
expended to make us both completely happy. | and thus she soliteqaized :

by would now turn to g —My friead, certainly

1elusions | FOU Will allow me to eal] you such; hat when

rested love, ang
ahout a true and man-

: dustrionsly improvin
T¥ evening, you oS
Our style of living will be equal to What if you adorn n

iday, but be-

one and then at the
fentimenty together,

be happler with & wife? one W
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imagi u should e
¢ §o, Mr. Singleby, you 1mz§1:i:':l minister pref'er,.a !335;: 02 r;gg;di:;uir eyd oy ! -
me a sort of passive | your side 51\1 N sere gy‘mpmy; fanly e
o ﬂ“d:ﬁcl: in pleasure, extract “;{u;negld i o
s . P 58, Das " . e . ‘- N
being, live in idlenes ¢ comientment, sit beneath ph‘v:Y o oined. the ond 0 ,have .
from ennui a balm o chat with those whom . o ) 1 [ Joimed O et you o
' s i nd | father an Y o
rich and gorgeons e ons, s T o ”
e P e, ant it will take away.
B 0 bappins? e i have felt what it W1 : el
- find my bapp dbine | give, and ha e . wove
e ol o train the woodbdine | | i .
; ‘ ¢ 1 may « Money wi S i 1,
in thie rural cottag ically as [ please, oney with o miser’s 0
1zmcl honeysackle Ju.;n ag ff;:lt:f::n mz entire lite of possi:am:ub{eg!; c,t I,Gﬂmrge o oy fm-s Elv;z;;—i
ot olos oo he consequences 1
AT leasures of T'a T eve § o
tract the P nd | Masters, yo e iy what
ense, T am to extr inistering to the poor @ : e . i
sure i administering i+ | will surely fo T S atifed
No move exposuie & be lavished npon #uy- | ¥ oo, il i
ﬁ%dy; e *‘: B e | heforeb}'(:. live in wealth, go and come agy
e o o Suil'ﬂm {m‘ Your money | nothing b
. > istaken man:
of course. PooT M1

OOKS me hke a Q. wWOr €55 P EASE .
k k) pOSSGhSID[},
k to s like mast th] 5 q i

I o
L inister | “And,” in d he mother, Y
hus confines it to minis e ontompat
with the beart that t e colnts 1 e yon, P
lfish gratiications,
only to se

ters
ith H?'ﬂr)’ Mas
. do so~but wit -
. r relieve the dull have.desﬂe? t:))vm-!y awaits you. You must s
could ecnre your weﬂm:ﬁ“, ?1 jnxurious ease? | nothing but p
. i 11}

{ a life of idle a

monoteny ©

. n.’”’ : . a-
. to a little reaso : guitable a

1sas are all false—nothing wou:;d ‘B':‘And whao is so fit to give you

R i t be

0, no, the prem I canno

ish to
Don’t we wis
. . arents, Ida? 1) a
induce me fo_8¢3o0 %gur (;f:;;nk you for your | vice 85 ¥OU PO i the world ? and what
P did goka.
vietimized to sor

ttie arry
see you well setued g all should you m
N P n . it wilk give o
Iy reject 1t ou. [ promotion 1
offer, but tota & {et me speak to Y
Masters, le
«And now, Dr.

11
fend me ¢ SMA

. srhaps he W”“ld H it
) * or ¢ outward dis- | Singleby. P::t ir{’ ry business; he might do
Tell me not about ‘Palﬂf_?.t; of yomr heart. capimlil“’ m;’t 1 — yself
L 4 the nobili s well as not. ' e to give m
tl"mc“ons.’ sce ;?:11' daily struggles, an};l hm’ﬂmll i « gt father would not ;ji(:: go wli;hhthe act.”

I nots A ou have w } flections X h
foc:; gécretly felt what a trn:mplfllaze 1 not heard | away, when “:‘3"1 :;me Elgve Will come.hm e;oi\;lgl’t
by your untiring indvstry? ¢ which fell from) Psmw{-;nve all your wants supplied. | Mary
the high encomiums of PRse W 1L oen | when you oplo marry for love Dida s 8

. ; e '
those of thy profescion, v{?:;:iid acquirements ox- | half the 3:_ Eﬁaptﬂin Tweed for moﬂeyl'ea d re-
withheld, had not thy spt _e 7 Yes, 1 will cheer- G!’::Y ":i"‘ jhm’ 2 miserable life they .an, it
torted their meed of plvji‘jx thie ; it shall be my 1i :?da “He sends the Serw:t nThome to
. fortune ’ bove | plie . . t, and stay
fuily link my ard stores, and al hen she rides out, s .
e d to 1hy outw: A . ce all | her when . 39 domestics. .
delight to ad. interior life, when t her with his rried &
all, we will improve m;;;:d;ﬁon. ;Iﬂi, Henry, mljf {’ilr);rll there's Tom Hunter—he ma
true happiness hasﬂlt:;\e scorn of fiiendship, nay, fortune w’vhm of that ¥ real loafer ever
T will encounter & aif all the vicher, for fortels: X0 o hos been & «Money, fo-
even obloquy, end feel mys d pow I will go to O,I: y ked the daughter. MO arricd
having made the choice. An \ atter.” since, ” remAr i3 not everythirg 10 the e r
,:; perents and Iny open the who :;::ihg alone in | ther, Ttell 4 OL;,!think that those who h“g‘; 5:;:;{;
Archer were d |life. Ibegin nd the best an
Mr. and Mrs. 4 a flushed cheek s fragal, after all © istress you,
’ lor. Idahada inking and are frugal, ot mean 0 dis
their back par i true, unshrinking ; Now1don jer in
but with & : W 1| the richest. hould be bapp
o tremulions 101, interested in her we \ em to me 1 8 in 8
desire to do her dety 1o a;L::::m -we have traus- | but it do:;::éy with Henry M;‘:emf::‘?prea.
. d the two . and | & mean . ingleby. o
fare, sho red i n his glasses, ith George. Bing ing it.”
crib;sd. Mr. Archer laid d‘::her inguired of her palace W‘f‘ and 1 cannot help expressing :,Lemen ¢
looked pleased ; then thel n:led whieh offer to ac-| ent hehf\ rehier grew wrathy—he wa3 ¥ bus did
daughter if she had cone :re a4, “of course the 1:?_" ;;(,f language. Ida shedd teﬂ-"svSha left
futher answered, iment is one | in his us jetions , of duty.
cept * Her her? Sentiment e her convietions te her re-

S 'wol, mother ? . ot chang ! . rht she wro
child is n(;)t’t:é(:‘?' ,ig one thing, but real gennine ;’he room, and before midnigh
thing, an ’ 7] : '

. them all,
cash is worth

- whigh would you
«If you were sick, father, athizing friend at

to your idle

“yon can
interrupted the mother, 7
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fusal to George Singleby,

and her acceptance of | in 5 most ele
Dr. Masters t

) gant cottage, planned wiy true
architectura] taste, whose exterior and interigy
corresponded, and ag. her walks were adorped

with flowers, the doctor invited Ida to accom.-
pany him in one of his excursions thithey,
an angel drop

1 q people deprecated thay
s.xiizung gtrl should stand in her own light,
&n 50 obstinate, and wilful, and blind 1o her cati i
own int_erest,” and those who scrupled 1o teil | Mrs, Ashley'sp e:\fzﬁzgt'he o nonig s
her so, informed hep parents of their feeling. been more attracred by ;h
. Bug .Ida went on leading the same beautifu} cacy of her movements
life, doing good wherever her hang found it to | with Igg Archer’s
do, and if her-parse wasg empty, .

inte
she could not have
¢ BWeetness and deli.
nd conversation than
Perhaps we do not think
ers in visiting the sick anq

him to enter their dwelling, contrary to the ad.
vice of many who won]

d hﬂie EOWEd [he Seeds reah”' of SllCh Sympﬁf-

hy to mitignte much out-
ward distress. This art was perfectly understoopd
» A0d her first vigit to Mg,
' impress which
erecting one of the most brance,
splendid mansions, and the bride elecs seemed
to glory in her choice, She appeared in the
richest attire, wore the most brilliznt diamonds,
always asserted that i wias a falsehood that

thought of marrying Ida, and with
& magnificen

It was now advancing toward autymn, and
Mrs, Ashley seemed declining, Her delightful
bouse and grounds heeded some one to superin.
tend them, and 10 whom could she make the

offer of taking them but to Dr. Mastera? I
i k . It
n : t sensef of Importance, f:ihe dropped | came so opportune too, just as they desired to

¢ acquaintance g thg Archers, while she often | enter into the marriage state, but thejr rudent
gaily fluttered pasy their dwelling, looking from forethough ' ¢
her coach windows, "

t concluded must pe postponed on ae-
count of insefficient means
Heury Masters, however, had so far aceomu- ¢

" and it 50 accorded

wever, b Wwith their tastes, that no word of ‘obligation wag

f:.ftedhpropertg, 23 to justify h.:m in the parchase raised ; besides, no outlay wag requi:id, f‘lor the
:. ors? end light buggy, with which his visies | king old lady desired them to freely use all the

to his pbailents were greaily aecelerated, besides furnitere and entipe contents of the

the growing demands upon his time whicl, '

% | dwelling,
bis | just as best suited them.

t i him
coutinually busy;

. Old M. and Mrs, Archer rajsed but one ob-
' . and with such an activity | jeetion, ang that was, that s ph sician, whos
:;r:llfut::z uz:.!;npr;:dence, daily paing begin to | practice was in the eity, should :oty live ix: the su:
- fnount-l—so ti';at. at the end of | burbs ; but the doctor had anticipated that, and
19 second year of his bractice, his debts were a) retained his office in the city, leaving a yo
discharged, and sefera[ hundreds were igvested. | student at night to attend to c;nlers. B 5 youns
The fame of his professional sl.ci}l had been It gras a curions fact, that George Singleby and
b120s her T edears of the Widow Ashley Henry Masters fixed upon the same wedding.
cumption hag mpet ecesit{seg and now that con. Say without ever speaking o each other &pUR
resoneq 1o pee o2 '):ma; ed her fora.pr.ey, she | the subject—but Ida Archer was married in .
et D .co :shers ;r some palliative for ¢hurch, simply attired, and attended by a few
—— WhiChgmendged a;er E?Sio?forwble select friends, while George Singleby and Miss
tor's mamens o rder. Herbert stood in a most gorgeously furnished

» attended by scorps of fashionable
who eame to gaze, admire and critipise.
Ta. Ashley | The wedding, however, deserved the reputation
to her com- | it received, as *‘ 2 maguificent affuir,”
om the ¢ity, | But she foundations for happiness were ag dif.

Haq
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Lo - he
. . than djamonds. B
mething better 1l fes ;
i their out- j eraves so : rtment she occupies;
£avent between the two br}dcu'.os zi;l::eﬂe 4 to a|surveys that splv;;zﬁd;dw;ﬁ?n she called npon to do
ward apparel. Qne was mlr ¢ o tho gé,ietles but the poot Wro work, had ouly a neatly furnish-
. . ,
palucs, imagiming that reve g{;fc while the other | some “Phdsaebigade sat her husband full of good
of the howr made the 2651 0 ¥ ‘{,ed within ; and | ed room, &t how such a vision strengely
fele e B D ml':m h(:zdo(;fgher who had so | hamor, fnndhs‘:,meghe longs to get strong and %o
. iniatert the ne ises before her. sn fashionable life,
in ministering to mforts under her | rises ad mingle in fashio
generously placed hes owi c!(:t be irradiated by | out in the world,‘:;u not annoy ber then. George
charge, she felt that life mig! 4 the helping to | for such vapors Lmrious case s now envied
¢he sunshine of sympathy, and tae BETH Singleby’s e of luxu . : ‘
y iher's burdens. .- . ! Ly no one. ‘ where the
bear one Enae ful that the experience of oth- | by 4 there is the nntenunted cottage, Wh habit-
Is it not wonderit ivest Do-we mot| An lived, which D Masters inhs
ers so Title npreee o8 mponsation fulfiled | Widovw A o, Tho widowis dead, and har
0 £al . rel-
always ﬁn’:l tj;‘; ét“;ow’ we certzinly reap. ?d t:(‘: zhildren w0 provide for, andh no ;1;:.1‘ e
ewven here ? . mg he doctor 28 her y
- f the above mar- | ative, she. Se‘lgcwia:hing him peatly the whole
Two years from the date?1 what do we now | made & will beq_\i oo ot twenty thounsand dol-
risges TP Passed ‘away?b?: palace & light is ofher e;mwl;/{‘;s::;?’s fame has resched a dist:.“t,
der ma¥ R -1lars! Bat Y t & profes-
behold ¢ In yon " are just percep been invited to aceep
X 4 whose faint rays " ity, and he has be [ He has
dimly burning, f muslin drapery. ) eity, 804 dowed, in a large eity. ‘
. heavy folds o i- | sorship richly endowed, IR & B8-S L e ber
tible between the . tment—the physi- | §6 his duties, but he
There s stiliness i that a.pm'tmmi dnight—there | gone to enter nfi;‘m:donate vegords of hundreds of
clan is hurrying mwas] o ah;‘ow ; his patient | hind him th: . e-(:mt let us take a look upon Ida
1 5 . -
i & deep puxiety TPOR m::on:inual expoeures, | patients. MWQ} her namerous friends, among
is Mrs, Singlehy, whomfror:mﬁon which it is fear- | before she leave: and needy come first in her be-
inflam ST ‘ the peor
has bronght on &0 1% 5 it may seem, | whom .

! : ; tal. Strange o lent, regards. ] 1o, whom
ed maybP’:V;‘Tt the ¢ ClabHouee” He ?as ﬂe;?here is the poor crippled bl?j;. g;:t:‘cl:;]d T om.
her husban : it, just to see a few S left in a help .
gone thither, as was his ham’rj‘:: t;ib;ame at bil- @ rhenmatic feve; 1;?:“11 room and stores it with

. 3 5 : .
choice spirits and try ‘t‘hch p(;:;ués” and make him | She ﬁts'hl?hi:zry . then she places before h'lm %
Yiards, to drive 9iwayt hto;e All winter long he | & Jui’ey::llef ;mche:l ta his easy chait, M}dhdll’e(;:-;

. i hles & . . li;ﬂe‘s & ; tisﬂess oar
forget his troul : N ometimes he has t arause many & .
has been plunged i gamty-:?mes he preferred | him how he m?'s . and a few echool books are
attended e e, a“dh sorr;;l of the wine cup | writing from :;::g ;he jessons he must commit t;ll:e
] is the & . Ted, assig laced in his
“the Club ;" there 19 terior which de- | marked, few dollars are pia
i d & bloated ex Tai ite | her return, and & few 4o iy, and 60
on his cheek, an " jcurcenism quite ecial craergancies, )

. lity and epicu ther's hand for sp bids = kind
sotes 4 life of scnslua -, oturns home | mo ¢ 0 le cheek, and bi
revolting. But this Yery mght-:]l \ ;is door. In|she kisses Jam-m : (}:S,er ﬂﬁd’ thig family never

to meet the physielan just 1::3:; what was told | farewell - to 1_11‘1;8:; of g,nge‘s- h

. 1141 '
the morning he cgfnnmbl:t ‘he awakes the mext ‘10“; . thetl:r’mcks at the Widow Bema',‘;—;;;
him in the evemns= at that his wife | [Eda nex 1 and groeeries, provide
morning to hear the mm?u“;gﬂ::gsgiving to Fiim | bas ortlerfad; her‘coa cmmsd o corpenter to cut
is btor; but o breathes md %h ” L | with P]am-sewmg;vhich will give the poor Wo-

. who dircets  the issucs Ofé.:: pelohrates conVa- | an exbra ‘v:'md‘;wl’ight and sir, and then she says
Tn a fo dnyg]?‘fm:;x?fnmjlrid wife is pillowed | mau nddlt;};?ng words that they will ria-ﬂchj;L :l:
h eom its pulsations. ,

lesconce, and whils rry shomnts | aue ; topa its puls

10 look ,out. in yonder ga;dﬁng ;hief‘;i‘ Bhe | that heart until deathozhegs who ehare in her be-

o ; an o

of revelry from belowb iidés fier nurseand her | there ar@ yet hmomythe world has uever known,

eraves other Bympat}l;lg geht flits across hey brain, f‘e""‘)‘e;‘_w’ ‘:i'th small incomes, end these g;:h';-ﬂ'

jel d the thou ? | struggling the ey

physieian, a1 love instead of meney ¥ - ta0d for: and yet from .

& R arry for tore? : t| nually Prov;de B for herselfmr

why did I net m i ¢ again to her & i b and to pare e

het it—it comes BEMY fand there is €noug 1 Resides,

-She cannot smot - is opening apd | fw erfious wants

midnight, when the massive (1001‘She i].}ooks apon | berause ghe has ‘!!O;:;Phe,r own pmnts,-—thuse

her hushand is just e;tel;:zf;md ding gifs, Bbe|ahe hes ot neg oe .

) lent diamends, .

thosa brilliant
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h: ey would be ashamed. I eorke ongle
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Qe and anmhe would 3
g W r]Q
hoie i ’ ul never hﬂ\’.ﬁ made fhﬁ'
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A LONDON FOG.

[EVEENVCRY -\/\‘\-’\f\!\f\.‘\/‘-l-,-f\N\M,‘W\,\f‘N\r\-

pees

LER

Tyg traveller wha fias never visited' London | nation ; he hag paid a visit; he taxes at iwo
about the month of December, eannot picture o guinens the hallueination of the paticnt, cxplain-
himself a genaine and complete fog in this city, | ing to him the canse, which is 50 ‘other, he says,
or imagine the tribulations, the losses snd the | than the fog—the fog which, two or three wmes
dangers 10 which the imprudent man m;pnscaL a year, fnakes London resemble the ancient king-
Limself if he attempts to go 0t OF suth o d_ay.% dom of shadows.

But, before going out, the stranger suffers more « A fog !V’ exclatins fhe stranger; “hut, Sir,
than one anxicty ; the noises in the honse and | itis night, the darkest night. How long does
in the street warn him that it is day, and he secs this last*” ‘ '

no day. o r « One day, ot least; often two; and somictimes

He seizes his watch and listens ; it goes; but | more,” replies the phiegmatic doctor: .
unable to consulythe hands, he strikes it. “ AR T will leave this insjant,” 58y the

« Nine o'clock!” exclaims he, in despair;|strangers « 1 will quit forever & conntfy which
¢ g 1 then blind ¥’ : the sun himself abandons.”

He rubs his eyes, runs to the window, casté «t AR, sir, stop ¥’ 6278 the Escnlapins, with a
towards the strect a frightened glance, which | jesting air; “a fow moments of anxicty, and
falls upon thick darkness, snd believes himself, | she visit of o physician, are your slender tributes
sndeed, deprived of the most precious of all the | to & London fog. Thank Heaven that yow are.
senses, He vings violently; a servant comes; let off so cheaply. ‘I you had, Dy misfortune,
but st the moment of his entrance, the candle lefe the hotel this mOIRING, hear what would
which he holds in his hand is exsinguiéhcd. have happened to you: L

« What does the gentleman want v axclaims |- “To wallk at this time in the English capital,
he, amid the darkness. . ‘ 15 absolutuly to plunge youwrself into a soup of

A physicianl! 8 physician ! an ooulist 1--the yellow peas, ready to be pluced over the fire ;
Dest oenlist!  Quick! quickly run! Here is a\ for the fog, in teking away your respiraion, of-
half guinca for yuu." ' 'ﬁ fers you, in return, at once kind of food wnd

‘And shivering with cold, the poor man throws | drink,
himself despairingly into hed, waiting two hours “ A poor noirishment fpr asthmatics | On
for the physitian, whom the fog arrests, tike | one side of the gereet a fiv of coughing, issuing
gveryhody else, in his dubious journcy. Imag- | from some aged breast, responds to & gimilar G
ing the sensations of the supposed blind man which resounds from the other side.  So that if
during these two hours. you cannob 5¢& the passengers, you have the sat-

The physician ariives. ) | isfaction of hearing them seold about their at-

¢ Sir, save my sight, and half of my fortune—" mogpheric breakfast. ‘ :

He doos not finish, stimck at once by a gleam « Brepkfast, 4id Tsay? The dinner, tea and
of joy and of light. By the light of the lamyp, | supper ar¢ of the same sort. ¥ou cannet open
borne by the servait, le secs ihe servang; hejyour mouth withoas gwallowing a throatfull of
sees the physicipu; he sees himself!  His blind- | fog; and-as all day—if one may call this & day
pess was but a drearm—=a pighimare. —you are obliged to have lights, you consume,

Put the physician ‘doee not admit thid expla- ! by the fog, o notable quantity of gas oil, or tal-




broken open,

A LONDON Fo G

themselves sub. 1 fuiy ; and yon thank Heaven,
& dubious, red- Paces farther on,
yray. They are, like yourself, | where an immense drain opens its gaping mouth,
cold, and illuminare only the least possible | which woulqd have engnifed You, itz tenth or
Epace. twelfth victim sinee norning. :
appears covered with g va-l " Butas you raise youreyes to heaven——which
ath which one hears the con- you d
fused noise of invigible beings.  You think that
all the smoke which, during You not to put the of
escaped from the fifieen handy trn round a certgin corner, which seems 1o you
neys of London at the same ingtang the entrance of 5 yard, where you cun clean.
from the clouds, after having become corrupted | yourself g little ; hut you strike your heaq
there, against a bucket Suspended to the wall, and full
nkes | of whitewash ; the thick liquid inundates you,
the | and you are like g phantom in its white shrong,

a réndezvous | A0re you recover your identity, vou fing your.
head, to lodge there, ch liki : ace with a chimmey-swoep, laden
whale, caught hetween moving sands and e with o bag of so0t, half untied, the contents of
; and threg Persons, con- | whicl are bartly emptied on you; so that, on
versing in g street, make a noise Jige the bel- | one side yon would he taken for an glq chimricy,
lows of & forge whicl has rent in its side. and on the other for 5 newly-painted building.,

“8o much for the lungs,” said the Hector, “Bome charitable person, on seeing you thus,
T To-morrow I shall have, with all my Loadon | lends Fou a dozen napking ang 5 bucket of wa-
brethren, some handreds of, invalidg to attend, | ter, 1o Purify you from so many- staing, Thisf
As for Eurgeons, they will no done, Fou.agein set out, and become prudent to
to mend the hroke ccess, scarcely daring to Pat one foot before the
eloudy day, You arrive, Eroping, st the stall of a
» Eroping fiskmonger, wigh Four arms extended like g
the win- | blind man, ter a piercing ery,
ght in o vice, A
as seized yon and

“The entire city
Porous tent, hene

» is fulling

“The odor which it sheds, net only m
you cough, but it seemsg 83 if all the colds ip
World had given each other

keel of g seventy-four

" You walk with the
your way along the
dows, everything
into a cellar, on the shoulders of
who makes ¥is dwelling there ;

the moment of Your fall, his
npward.  You may

into the sabterrancan

greatest caution

walls, by the doors,

All at once you ut
Fou canu sefze, an

thinking one of your hands cay
8 shoemaker, { great hlack and live lobster b
fortanate i, at ] clings

awlis not poingeq
fall again, head-f‘oremost,
shop of a coal-merchant,

door of hig neigh~
The monster whigh has tartured
of being struck by you against
merchandize, the wall, at Inst let go his hold, ang Jou go on
“You flee. Alagt
pot of a milkman
which render s

uncasy at what may yet
more slippery the paveme
which the fog

peak of the shocks, jars and pushes
has made g muddy. The jrri. which you receive from errand-boys earrying bur-
tated man seizeg You by the collar ; but, warmed nts of cresses, oranges and matches
by your misedventures, you give him & push | —qp this is nothing compared with the res,
which sends hip into a hasement kitchen, to Jostling, Jostled, overturning, overturned, you
break some dozens of Plates, or the head of the confess that the chances are equal for you or -
cook. 4gainst you; unless sometimes the pbasscngerg -
“To escape the consequence of thig catastro- | insinuate their umbreilag into your mouth, and,
phe, you run at random, and directly before You, | having forgotten your own, you canngy, retalinte,
until the moment when an enormonsly fat gon. unless, mistaking a dimly-dighted shop for a
tlemax stops Youshort. 8o viplone is the shock Strect corner, you thruss your head throzgh a
that you roll into the gut shattered pane. Nothing then remains bug to
into a shop, the door of ht has | withdraw it (your head) ag gentl
mew af- and go on Four way as if nothing

“I donot s

which his weig ¥ &8 possihle,
A new flight to ayoig a had happéneq.

muddy as you are,
that you did nop fall three
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You are sure that the sh(r])keeper will Beize our and leave Q i Cr 1 BYS W]Ilch 18
v ¥ $ Cross I 3
( 2 u
1 b [ b,
.

; Here are
cour ledpings?
tles from your le dangers 10
ho comes after | three mllese thrown away, and ne‘g 105sg gome
flar the first passenges W ©'0 %y o] twelve pene 4. You have, meror ot
) : ' tered. ' :
theuL cro charge bim for the 48 “?;%c'fof, like your- | be ;mc?;:S;es‘ There, you sce &;:e‘;e a young
yory rh innocent, little p g f egps ; L
s, thoug o . . asket of ggEs; NOLY the
ps.escﬂgeri p}?ty h'ave broken this wmdot:ree dozen | her foot inte ‘:1 :; the shop of a librarian, 10
se]ﬁ’ﬁe-?u%eléss to mention tw? :;eir masters, | lord stuﬂ;'b]eﬁc:w of richly bound books-'lk'ng his
“ Tt & : : ar is milki
dogs Tunning about 1 s‘mwhi‘; your race. As mlgdle osuch a day a man who lid her by the
01(;1 ho have overturned you one fifty paces on is door, is obliged to hold g sight of
-:'“ Wur wﬁsch,‘yﬂu had not tga haunirod paces | COW E? glusone hand, for fear of 1051'“; ronsting
or yo hen it was, 8 tail wit . ho i carryin

nse, when ickpocket butcher, who three or

from your house, Wi the hands of a pickP! her ; and the - tomers, finds .
ket in X enty ques- ’ f to his customers, idges his
from your poc din. Afeer tw icces of bee which abridg

Robert Hou to you Ly |pe ing from his basket, licats.

/8 BLIONY &3 who reply r missing from hree or four €

. assengers, W : & cold, | fou Jdinner of thr nd
o :::zrspcxhaustcd with m:g‘}: a%ut yo; calls, and a};o th:stinn-picccﬁ are fou_nddsafefrom
twenty © ! d enter it. . the said 1o s ilfnl maraaders

. ern an n | But skilfn .
you perceive 11:;‘[' an inhabitant of the moon 1 sonnd on the tables :;' Lane, the guarters of the( .
A

know 1o more u are. gt. Giles, or Rosem ;

‘ f Loudon yo parlor, a | 8t r he cattle-
what part o L loomy and damp igor- | dishonest poor. 1 the day of t .
“Installed in & & 00 you after the disor} BIEKE the fog happeris O s of the good peo-
isorder of the spleen selzt of those hooks, 1 at Smithfield, the trap nd more
disor fbthe fog. Youask if ontt t suspend the market at ishborhood ar all open,% a fog-

der 0 : uld not su 1e in the neig s fnto them., On
d hafs, couid ith a con- | ple heep falls into ough
d to . suspen . {ry Wit stray sheep . ed. Throug
l:::ight of your hody 'enygot“; ofythe b"‘u-ﬂ)pcsé tha;a;‘l.law Taws 0 Jphics &I 16‘;:3125 gigantic pro-
- ture, the str inister eye around | 2¥ irage, objects assi f an ele- -
yulsive gestire, and sinister ey . a sort of mirage, carance of &
e with gleomy ing there thirty i . p dog has the app 1d : honses
you glanc ished at not seeing the day. | portions ; a dog hnt of a pyramid; s
om, astomisier & L such a day. ‘ ag-pillar that th of stree
thefmmn;tes hung in despair .b“_:ous ideas, you | phant, ahgwgf; perspectives, the mghieroglyPh'
mor to escape these lugubr her of glasses | aequire str story, and their names,
fnh(:rdc:igar and caleulate the nu.r:m a stamber hecomes a:{llé nigh; of time. he thickest De- 4
ight & cigat, ou ine | ics lost in the tint
o% grog DECOSSWY L0 31;0?&{1 glass, FummMONING msﬂl%‘or a gennine Londoni;’ing' he_ lights up
i But, at th X ter an om- js an ordinary T jthont
or oblivion. decide to e cember fog is in the morning,

\ hy, you en- | cem . *elock in the ingt.
all ycm\'f PL“I(:S(;E z'd{ivel' bold enough to v lis shop at elg‘;t ‘:h‘:g at eight in the “"‘::;::i_
. if ther R ther. 2mon N it poems )
nibug, lto the street in such wea summoning, | more Cer traveller, the stranger, i Ed in an ob-
e ou wait for one 8t (e d""r’l arts. The | But to the Lo this capital envelope iht, and

W -Caris. . ihle—
‘;eﬁuof an Om“ib“s’adm:n o suaive pace; | thing hor:r‘:ﬁih is veither day n{";hlt];gco'ntend ‘
ins ives at Jast a ‘ | scarity, ds of gas-h
. jcle arrives er. unscen ich thousands borne and
desired vehicle ar] ¢h in one corner, u apainst whic ) of torches, bo .
jump in and crow ; bill of fifty | agmn: he multitude is fantastic
%O“;;Il?:pmnor, provided :]t: i, at loast, one | in "“‘é"bmie passongors, edd 19 oganﬂ iy
y ddress, which 13, bout | wave These sm inhabi-
to your o jls. You are abo igious seene. the inhe
erownjnsat,iin for s0 MANY e-wml'l danget is pass- | and Pmi:;% reflected on the faces Giilfemal city,
tom(ln)ngratulate yourself tb:t]arse thrusting his | bre glﬁ;rc;ent the imago of :nonsumi'ﬂg‘
0 : d cab-ho tants, ithout ¢
hewildere ibus, places : ing burns witl . ense,
e, Wiflen Eh the window of the omntbv;mf and | where ev%ryvg:::iﬁ'whem the fogr E n::iﬁ into
head throy ing mose on your face, “ Om the ’ merous ; bo
. d smoking een the iwo R are most nu . hrou'gh the
hig warm and € hanged betw , the accidents are 1 in passing ¢ .
: ths are excl he omnibus are crushed In pas cannot
thereupon 04 b, wishing to the each other, or F a bridge, you
; f the eab, 5 horse, At from the tap o ; o most of
drivers, he, © . t of his own rches. Hrom 1 s beneath;

1 o like tha brace you a hich passe ilot, who
horacs a diseas der at the emh .| see the boat W heir trips, the piiot, Wit
theso words you dSh:;ld for & week believe your the swamboamsusl-}enil:;able to distingnish even

. ive w ‘ .
have Jurt ret('e;‘};e équinﬂ malaly. 2 Tittle do|holds the h(:}tfn‘bt{’):::g the trav-
self a prey to mnuibus going? [ t | the bow of his boat. s of the doctor, the
~ “Whither ]fmthlcel(:ered is all you das’re"f Brud After these conf:)dmie to do than to reu;m to

.t sh - ibus, aftel i ! . og.

yau c%w "Qli)r anger when the Omm-l::d at the {eller has.f :}i?:fn ghall have dispelled the fog
great is 3 iputes, stops, ari idge-* bed, unti .
: of ten My u up ot Bridge-
journey O U oute. It took 3O o )
terminus of its ¥ ’




sion of

peaceful Ay

espionaze over the

Though in houe
Outrage, the Agp took no precnutiong L
against agpression, hut o
agricultural avocations ig

¥ expectation of gg

—tonscious of their gw
tude, and humh]

The dames of Ac
lessly in tle dairy, or a
Protected only by their €ar us I” replied the other.
conseiousness of innocence, At evening, the fortifie

plous elders pathereg their far

fireside, and after ¢
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THE ROSE OF ACADIL.
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At the time when the ev
we are ahout to pg
Nova Scotia b
the wanion oppres
Ediets had been
Privileges of the adians, and the
quiet streets of {he tow

ents transpired, which  defence against o
frate, the Neuwtra] French

of | taught from infa
Iready bogun to eXperieh

fcy.
oo

promulgated restricting the { gy

which encompassed » 15
from the hamlet of

and Pre’,
met esch other face to face,

cad in an anomalons garb, co

bore upon his shoulder a heavy French musket.
“Ah, Max 1" suid the gtouter and older of the

me gross

ontinued their sim

ple|pr
the open fe

¥ extending his hand, * Y px.
1ds, with- | pecte youabout here, Have you cross-
n perfect reeti- shot any game, or £ot into any
upen the protection of SCEADES sinee you left camp o
lic manipulated foar. | o I helieve there hain

d to meet
ed any trail,

ta man left 4 trail, nor
since these Tinglish came so

“Ileft the French
ng, and you're the
¥ path singe—**
English miles from

said the first gpoaker, 17 we go
round this lake,

it will be a league further, and
iweshall be detained tog lorg. ‘There used to

» 1 & bird taken wing,
guileless simplicity, and | n

ations carly this mory;
ped that has crossed m

“We're now ahont nine
Grand Pre’,”

nilies around thg first hi

ppression, which they had been

It was at this period, teeming with peril to the
their royal master, Acadians, that a couple of travellers, emerging
ddenly from Qifferent quarters of a dense wood
ke, about three leagnes

» Bnexpectedly
They were both

nsisting of part
bhunting jacket, and part military dress and ench

¢ ’ 9T
THE ROSE oF ACADIE.

ily stood upon
e Verd speedily s B
o crnard St ‘
L thé recent troubles, 1t rrlllﬂﬂ;i 22312 shore of the }alg‘e: od entefully
. gliked e d . ‘elr © ng,
be a boat here, but (;Tup;ose-” t‘ Aﬂ?er resuming theis i; tﬂl:elf weapons, they
has been remo'wc;.,cross-” ‘ examining the priming a course due south, 8t
¢ et ns sWiM ir journey in onver-
..;ut the gans 17 'y the hout, or rath- pursued ﬂ;‘aichjprec‘luded all attcnrxptf1 Mu;h the
« |l prrange that, There's in pheces, at the | a speed ¥ peered anxiously ¢ non stop-
what is lofe of it, smashed ;1E the Jas time T sation. in the forest, -and cver und ; the deep
;rot of the rock, Tdidit mf{s for the weapons, Upemngsﬁlsten if sny sound dlstu:’f’-ma come
C a ral : ed to less wood.
. We'll make p. IMeasare i . fixed
cmssidové them bofore us.” lished boat were | stiliness of :h:r strode on, with hig cyesbi ol:sly ,
s iolis o v o y
e hl frapments of the demold on which the | panion, h-[’: hi,m and his right hand cen ot
. Moned into a rude 1aft, dhie garmonts, | stoadily be o rawlock. Though the ex ked
soon fashio men st adjusted their & prasping 1.113 g%;_’t olicitnde were not so morke i
two )’oungmccd sheir muckets. ing round manifcsmtmn‘? o dswas not wanting in aﬁ'c'cm:o
then p - . oung - aard Bt Ver ionsg, W
cmi This is ot theLime to be lae they parted ana.lﬂ‘s for his frlends and rclataﬂabzo ot
ks, Bornard,” said Max, + the smooth | ate eongern dy. ‘They had advance ot
rracks . r s ardy. 0
bm:‘: Lthé shore, and began ;01 Cs::rokes, « when | Were 10 jegl; half, when Max suddenly .
11-:;'@ in measured a.ndﬁpmifd”ciamrs, ere hourly 16&?;;;;] excitement: Seo that smoke roll-
N er, 8na & \ in h ! See
ne’s father, and mot .onment, and  perhaps, w T,o0k there, Bernard! & Denis, they're
M 4 witi imprisoument i’ Lo der hill . By 8t Den ,F o
ne 2 : R onder hill ! re
g‘;;ti‘f?“ snatified in leav- | 10E “‘13 ct’f:‘;gl_za 4 Pre’?” Max :;vasx;ikd “fon
11 ‘e - 8 . “a 5 . ] 3
« Asguredly not.  We were J ds of the im- | burning and when powerfully © '
5 the camp, to war oar friente @ 01 U7 S ited s French proctivities. - beheld a
ing tht ’ n at b ibised his ke X and beheld,
Pegndiﬂg danger. Idmt " hat the Tnglish bed exgib‘ Verd const His e30 m;?:; in dense, lazy
. informed m# Jeliver w § ss, rolling : . |
rison, who 1an ded the Neutrals to dl‘hvé an}; plack nebulons m.a'qution of the wind. His brow,
already commlﬂ:i that o deseont upon LSRG 0 ' a the dfrclc- s closed togetber in deep,
thelr’ al'm}f;' i_;; expected 1 im}‘ni« arew dark, and hi:] ip ' nead
Pre’ was how dapger is more s | concentrated wrath. ir of my father's head,
“Indecd] The trtxlt?cibma 1 geid Max, n « If they injud hu,t : h?‘;lr? ven)ge““w v
nent than we }n;in?ng h s strokes. Porhaps hey skall fecl a son’s terr
voluntarily guic "
. he too late!
we may yet

f insult to
A fer e breath of 17
' i if they dare ©
Liook x ! you're nearl capsizing the nd i
o ¥
« ook out, Max!y

A £ i sTience
- i b apain expert

N . ]

= ¥y the LE il ‘P Lt 3 f Q|

X o ¥ d tra Lt yo T preriess gistor the sh

. - ou've sus eote 1 er] A

Y gaid Max.
nd’s arm !’ said
he power of a Drommon - warily, if we
h we had Euppoﬁed tl]%}]c.\f:ust. prﬂ(}&!ﬁd hustﬂy. bub ‘z:;ni; "
: ; grogter than W : “We v . furnish eny assi '
is considerably g X in time to furnls i rox-
18 m Len they would bt‘: m t they must oW be in closep o
yestorday. . rue the day wi 7 Knowing tha he young men
« The Faglish will ever he pesceful Acadi-1. 2 the English troops, "ll ¥ Jding theit=
disturbed the tranquillity of : proach .4 staln | 10ty ;0 ith redoubled caution, h(;'k fuwlers
18 \ petusl Teproach— noed Wi ked, like
ans, It will be & perpe e il not efface from ) V& yofore them ready eockes,
upon their arms, which Flﬂil F'Bernm'd) when 1 [!,‘-l:ls_mg ap with their gsme«1 sy manner ghout &
CN. 0 1 3
ﬂw_remcmhrancefs'of m which these honghty | ¢ They hiad advanced in m‘h‘oed through the
thinks upon the IRy inflcted P01 the | mile, when a pistol:shot "1 singing with start
s have al . ] VI o flowed, ring ' .
“ﬁ?’st‘i;:toir‘;?:ning tyranny Eulr ?”.m fuey forest, and a voice fgothe gtoms of the trees ]
this b i l . amon :
revengeful passions of my s?:ng but one which | ting 12'1 cmr:e;zrde!” t, and be-
. heinous w 4 ¢ Prene: 4 o moment,
« 1t is indecd & ¢ perpetration?” ‘ Max and Bernard steppe i the distance of
1 fear is too easy of pe it too easily es¢ape ind & clump of trees, at ! rding @
«Yeg, and one which will 10 Wt be captured | held behin ards, a French soldier, gua
) .
retribution ! Fow easily W;:L‘Ec should spring | a hundr:d 53(;(116(1’ horses. d Bernard
03¢ 8¢ le of 8 b " aai L3y !
now, Bernard. dﬁ‘:‘al;d oppose our landing. We 99"?’1 cecopnize those hur;es‘- ::T; soon within
e WOOUS, ] ding onr- s fully they
0{:& ‘:glt,?mké but & poor ﬁg“’:’tdef? ¢ Advancing ca:;;l mcy]:‘renchman. M
shau suns C1gotes . Wine distance N L1 esi aX.
selves here in the water, he sother, and quick- | hailing disk comme un aigleymon amt |
o That's true ¥ replied the, 1 ,M_ax Dram-| “Vouscriez,
. . cusly,
. - tions Slmultane
¢ning thelr mot ]
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THE ROSE

i« ,l ; f! PIY sked
G sont ccs ¢ eV (& &
] ask Bem rd,

sternly,

“ Ces sont Monsz’eur‘ St Verd P’ replied the

French MR,

* Then what are yon doing with them here?”

:: I gt,mrd t_hem, jour Monsienr.”
We'll relieve you of your charge,” sald St
Yerd, and monnting one of the animals, he co -
signed the other to the charge of his conjlplmio:’
;\{z?x coolly got into the saddle, and after admon.
ishing the astonndad Frenchman not to pres z
g?g;‘?” s vociferoudy in futare, and poIiteley
o Y I

ch;,nb him #on jour, rode away at e tearing
O reaching the summit of the hill which
ov?rlooked the valley of Grand Pre’, and gver
which clouds of murky vapor werc,sn'll con-
stantly pouring, & scene presented jtself which
would have shocked the stontest heart. The

OF ACADIE.
sward with one blow, and turning to“enier th;
house, confronted Bernard,issuing from the doér

“Read that!” sai . 1
Lt ran s said he, prgsentxng him & note,

“Dear BERNARD,——They have taken father
and mother to the sca side, with the rest of the
peopllc. Myself they have reserved for some
special insult. There are about halfa-dozen
mo'unted men on’ guard at the doorr What i
their purpose I cannot tell. T'm in fearful anxi-

ety. Would that Max or you might come.

“ Brarnice.”
‘ “ .This viilain ontside knows the whole matter,
ut it wont be in his power to give us any 1'nf'cori
mation for some- time,” said Max, contempiy-

gzsi'y touching the prostrate incendiary with his
o,

whole valley, =s far as the eye conld reach, wag
r

“There’s no need of it. Here is their trail-—
& dozen feet in widthj—they have taken no

it 'they reached the margin of a little creek,

" gt shore:
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. +d here; there were no diverging tracks io
Light or left. - )

"Phey have doubled !” aaid Max. * Keep a2

! lookout, and we'll circamvent their cun-

yot.”’ .
" gy returned in the line of the hoof-prints,

% nt:x: hoth gimaltansously halted. .
¢ {ap the creck, Max; and if I'm not great:.
1w Cceived, you'll find horses’ feet have trod the
aprosite banlk.” ‘ -
4Tax leaped the litthe run without much diffl-
sutvy, and shonted 23 he alighted on the oppo-

‘ Tere they are—nag distinct as ever! Cross
Joickly 1 '

w1, Verd crossed ; and as he obgerved the new
erurse which the trall took, remarked :

# This will conduct ns directly to the sea-
shore, where they heve taken all our peopls to
smbark them for the south, and where the whaole

or four soldiers were seated, apparently partak-
ing of their evening meal.
« Hold me, Bernard!” said Max, in intenss
excitement, Do you see that fellow in epan-
lottes, sitting beside Beatrice? If he moves an
inch mearer her, I'Il roll him off that log.into
the crackling fire 1" ‘ h
“ ‘Wait titl we're nearer I’ said his companion.
By Jupiter! T believe he's putting his arm
around her! Tlo you take the tall fellow with
2 red cockade, and Ili avrange matters with
that colotel!” .

Two musket-shots following each other in
rapid suecession, woke up the echocs of the vast
forest, and without stopping to ascertain the re-
sult of their fire, Max and 8t. Verd rushed fear-
lessly into the encamprment, pistols in hand.

« Come on, my men ! cried Bernard, a3 if &
whole company were at his heels,

«¥ield, or expect no mercy 1" shoutéd Max,
discharging his pistol at & man who had levelled

enfolded i ame and smoke. Here and there pains to conceal it.”

c;)uid ;»e. seen human forms, bearing away arti- N~

cles of domestic use, but otherwise the valley | fi i

oy 0 dom L ! ey [ for & considerable spuce aroun

seon ie;;- Iy deserr.ed'. Iftelds of rich grain | from this broken t.£:ck thered' t'he foon end

\ yielding to the devouring element, and far | trail, which e roars mond

in the distance was a train of cattle, urged on b . p

the beyonets of Euglish dragoons. Y
** This is too much 1’

The grass was furrowed wp by horses’ hoofs

ppesred to pursue a course neerl
;‘t;e s]outhwest from the hamlet of (Jrand I’:a’y
: . . ¢ horsemen evidently did not apprehends :
b E-uld Max, checking his | suit, as they had taken no precuuptli)onsmt; o,
e, the St Verd hoses o cerl their path. con-
oy e ti.mew sa%u;;: stili stands;!—?m “My course lies in the dircction of the
may yetbe in t ],ili . ]_]l ernard, dashing in- | tracks " said Max, tightening his saddle-gi b
Th;y own e Ihe,do le.ved clohsely by Max. {and putting his pisrolé in tHe hnh.terq e
hec welling, which was sity-| St. Vi i vith one
s : . Verd pauged an instant, wi I
. desef;ré th:;u;:ﬁ;tizl?t;c;h; town, }?nly to find { the stireup.  Aftor a monmner,l:sm;e?lzecti?::t gl’!
. d. - dier, with a toreh in | said wigh the ai i Ctor.
E.lshhand, was about to set fire to a pile of rub- | mined : diﬂiculttpzfn:'-le vho hod fnally detr.
ﬁ;sm,e;l; :nemczimer ofdthe building, Max rodej * I believe mine doe; too, Max.”
o s » » Ehl
-, pdemﬂnd,e:n hsmi;mg the torch from| Following the broad path, they soon reached
s g \,,fm-dﬁ Thewmat :d beer.: done with | the Himitd of the valley, Here Max wh:e us
ooty ot m“d.e x m!w::es[;ml;[l;f dlfeati sul- fﬁremcst, was zbout to procecd in = ;'ight 1?1;13
. - . ismonnt- | through a dee y i '
cdé.and presenting & pistol with his right hand, whengBernardpsﬁlﬂ, :"hmh fod from tho vally,
::, 11etehe ;e\;ed the soldicr’s throat with his lefy “Stop! We're ofi‘ tlh trail ¢
reatened him with destruction unless he di. : it too
. e di-] Max waited unti i 1
porestenet ! _unles ited until the wind took 3
Mai's ?mp;“l::wst _(;Z‘omfpluc]y intimidated by | clond of smoke which just :henoen:g:h:dg!le'n g
poale npettom. ﬂ)] o nh attack, the English- | and then proceeded to examiue the mzd lllvm’
e normed b mﬂsf:twt’itt]:lill:iee;s:. ‘;’;:;dsi}md 8 track was visible before him, and hohind. cou;)dz
¢ e i st of the Aca- | only be discerned hi ’ 1pri
idm.mr, to e‘mbark in English ships for the Amer-;  “ We have lIo::l: tllls e 'h""se ot
fians, to emt har e trail! Tet us return and
“ But the yoang lady 1 demanded M " hey i
! ' X, They slowl I
e you e ) ¥ slowly and carefally purs i
e ot ¢ ;);:E ﬂ;o;):mﬁ:zg;e of her!” replied | back for the distawce of a.qﬂart:fdofih:lrmv:fey
. ent leer. h h ' .
S ordier, with an insolu when they suddenly struck the last trajl i
e caititf upon the perched | though as broad and distinct as ever la;ale::el:{
Il

",

-t uh army is encamped. ™
. True,” replied Max; “but if we hasten we

a carbine at him, N .

 Gtendy, mon! steadyt” feebly vociferated

bl be able to intercept this detached party be- the bleeding colon?gl, from under the log on

Gr<hey can join the main body.”
The sun had already begun to decline, and as |
“igre Was no time to be lost, and the trall was
serfeetly clear, the two horsemen urged their
eds to the'top of their speed. .
" 'Pig sun went down, and twilight began to
-ipepen inte might, but still they had not come
up with those of whom they were in pursuit.
‘i'ae forest began to sssume the duoky, gloomy
“wue ~f n moonless nizhi; sad the ynil began to

grow indiet H e darhnens. ‘
S eghall oy o Wk et norting,”
“§fva oone near losing the trail

L

Gt : . .
.uey mush have encamped neat here,” re-
+lied Max, “ unless they intended to finish their
Jjourrey to-night, which is not at all probable.
Totx 8 horse peighing, by St Denis! Ber-
paré, we areupon them I
_Jath young men appearsd to know how to
sctia the present emergency, They hoth dis-
motated, fastened their horses securely, exam-
ined the priming of their weapons, and caa-
tirusly advanced in the direction of the sound
nich Miax had heard. After proceeding half a
4t they saddenly emerged from behind a
.4 @ thicket, pnder cover of which they had
1. 2q advaneing, end beheld within = score of
! sds, the British encaipment. A fire was

‘ which he had been sitting.

But his men were all down before he grve the |
order, Max, after discharging his plstol, grap-
pled with a fellow who wag gaarding thehorses,
and aftér a short conflict harled him bleeding to
the ground, There were but two others in the
patty. One of these Bernard shot down as he
‘advanced from his concealment, and the other
was made prisoner without much resistance.
When the victory was achieved, the two young
men turned to the lovely Beatrice—~the rose of
Acadie.
« Tenr Bernard l—Max, dear Max ! how kind
in you to incut all this for me !”
‘T would have ineurred ten times as much
rather than have forfeited so sweet an acknowl-
edgement of the favor!” answered Max, his
tones displaying a manly tenderness, that be-
came lim well. N L

# 1 know you would not forsake me, Ber-
nard,” sald Beatrice, smiling, “ and I thought,”
continned she, her cheeks mantling, " that Max
might remember her old playmatet” :

.« Max merits the largest share of your cmco-
miams, for he decided fnstantly to go in pursuit
of you, while I was hesitating whether to follow
your captors, ot go in pursnit of father and
mother,”* said Bernard.

Beatrice bestowed 4 glance npon the delighted

blasing in the midde of it, around which thres

Max, which amply repaid hira for all the dan-
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.
gers he had andergope, and all the anxiety he
had felt for her.

“We must now decide upon our line of
march,” said St. Yerd, “for it is impossible to
remein here. The firing will attract people to
the spot.”

“Let us return to the Frcnch camp,’
Max.

* And Jeave my parents in the hands of the
English 47

' We sghall wrot be able to rescue them from
the foree that guards them, It will be better to
rejoin thesn after they have arrived in the Ameri-
can eclonies.”

“ That is true,” replicd Bernard, sorrowfully.
“Rven if we should saceced in rescuing them,
they could not live in tranquillity in Nova Sco-
tia. It is bester for them to undergo the perils
of asca voyage, than endurce il the insalts end
hardships to which they womld be inevitably
subjeeted here. Even’you, Beatrice, will not be
allowed to remain here.”

1 have po desire to dwell in the land from
which my fricnds snd Patepts have been so
mercilessly expelled 17 resposded the lovely giil,
a tear m{»slqnu&r eye’

“A senﬁmtmwhwh I respond with all my
" Never wil! I tread this soil

T

soul " agid Max:
e :
B

*

%

a8 & “weller upon it, after this hum:lmtmg ax-
tinetion of our race "

The fair rose of Acadic smiled a sweet ey
proval of the determination. She had appre-
hended that he would continme in the French
service in Acadie,

Too much time had already been consumed,
and they made hasty preparations for departure.
A rude litter was congtructed for the wounded - J
colonel, and lashed between a couple of horses. « -
Beatrice was assisted to the sanddle by thé atten.
tive Max ; the two young men brought up and
mounted their horses, and the {rain took up its
line of march for the” French encampment.
They rode all night, and arrived at their place
of destination at morn, the next day.

Three weeks after the occurrences whicth we.
huave narrated, there was & joyful family meet-
ing in the town of Philadelphia. The St. Verds -
had been taken to the American province ofi
FSonsylvania, whither Beatrice, Max and Ber--
nard had followed them, as soon as they were
able to make preparations for se ]cm;;; ajourney
by land, Joyfully the fond parents welecomed
back their lost children. They could welcome
them ol as children—for Max had won snd
wedded ©“ The Rose of Acadie.”




