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CUAPIIR L.

THE YOUNG FISHERMAN AND THE SMUGGLER.

T = point shout half*way between the
AOR, bordersof Seotland and Dunstanborough,
on the coast of Northumberland, there is a cove
of considerable extant which, in years long past,
bore the name of Lollards’ Bay, from the cir-
eumatance that a small party of those people
fled from Germany on account of persceution
from the mendicant friars, and made a tempo-
rary settlement near that spot. It deserves,
however, hardly the name of & * bay,” for it is
but a deep, ragged basin, forming an extended
mouth to a smail river that runs wp a short dls-
tance into the country to the northward and
westward. Ncar/its entrance are numercus
quicksands, islands, and towering and sanken
rocks, so thatone not perfectly familiar with the
narra¥, fihiona chomnal eould not run even 2
pleasure yacht within ita shelter,  Neither would
any one not knowing of the existence or locality
of this inlet have ever mistrusted the fact by

suiling down the coast, for the obstruetions to!

its view from the mea were $6 numerous and
seethingly intorwoven, that tho esast seomed
hardly broken by its indentation.

The sun must have been at least an hour
high, thongh most of the bay was shaded by the
tall forest trees that just caught the rays of the
biight orb upon their waving tops. Tt wase
June san, and its beams daneed npon‘ vordant
folisze and towering rocks, stopped o moment to
play with the-ripples at the mouth of the'inlet,
and then went darting, away over the broad

bozom of the German ceean.

Half way vp the bay was a small skiffbuily
boat, which was beirag propelled by & single in-
dividual towards the river. The boat ghided
swiftly through the water, though ever and
anon s mwate wonld ralce by oowrs for a mo-
ment to gaze about bim, and oneo or twice his
movyements seemed to indicate that he was mot.
quite determined where to land, and, if one
might judge from the anxiety betrayed in his
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quick, nervous glances, ke wished to eseape de-
tection from some quarter. At longth, however,
when he bad nearly reached the mouth of the
streamn, he scemed to give up his watching, for,
setting himself more firmly to Lis task, he pulled
directly for the stream, and after he had passed

- some ten or & dozen rods up between its banke,

he turned te the left and shot into o little atifi
cind inlet, where he landed and hanled his bosat

ashore after him. Having aceomplished this,

he cut from a willow that prew near him & small
twig, then reaching over into the cuddy of his
skiff he took therefrom four good-sized fish and
strung them upon it, after which, he staited off
up a narrow path that led through the thick
wood. :

Now we have a chance to stady somewhat of
our acquaintanee’s appearance. He was a
young wman, who eould not have seen over one-
and-twonty years, tall, and stoutly built, though
by no meany elumay, for hLis wrists, hands,
ankles, and feet, were smull, alimost to delicate-
ness, while his head was carried with that erect-
ness and graceful case that betray the perfect
freedom of all the museles in the system.  Ilis
face was hand<ome—not with any delicate or
very elussdeal turning of the featurcs—but with
the beaming of un independent gnod natare, ae-
companicd by a proud ook of conseious right—
though it must be confesced that ag the present
time that pride which could by nature lut have
belonged there, was clouded and rufifed by o
shade of some nervany fear.  Iis buie was long.
and hung dowa over his shoudders in jet bBlack
ringlots, and where its wavy eurls were allowed
to grow »horter sbout the temples, they gave to
bisdark cyes a plercing lustre. Though his
callive was Lut that of an humble fiherman, yot
his garb was bardly in keeping with sach a vo-
eation.  He wore u blue, pointed jacket, Lawed
with tinscl, from beneath which bung a butf +kirt
with purple edging,  Tis legs were clothed in
blue woollen tights, and his feet in dressed
deerskin boots which fitted tightly about the
ankles, but were ruther large and slouchy about
tho tops.  Un hig head he wore a kind of plid
bonnet, somewhat afier the fushion of the High-

landers, and, take him all in all, he was such
an one 48 &n ohserver would be likely to watch
and etudy with interest.

[ser Evaraving.]

As the young man cntered the path he re-
sumed his watehful manner, gazing earcfully
about him, and starting as some liunct or spar-
row would hop from bough to hough, or some
rabbit start up near him. At length be reach-
ed a point where the path took an ahrupt turn
aronad a high rvock, and instead of following it
hoe struck into the woods en the right, preferring
to take a more eircuitous route, rather than run
the ri<k of coming suddenly upon any travelling
point in his way, sceming still bent upon net al-
lowing himself to be canght unawares. ~ But the
very precaution be tock thwarted his own de-
sign, for he bad hardly entered & rod and a half
into the shrubbery that ran wild among the
trecs, when the heavy erackling of bushes struek
upon his ear, and erc he eould ecoape detection
a band wag laid wpen his shoulder.

# Ah, Cecil, T've been hunting for you,” sald
the new comer, who still kept his bund upon the
young man’s ghoulder,

Said individua! was more stoutly built than
him whom he called Coeeil, and his face, bhalf
vovered by a dense mass of Hack beard, looked
stern and repulsive.  Ihis hair was black and
shagay, aud be wag dressed fn the garb of a
smuggler, with a brace of pistols and a Jong
kaife stuck within the beit that cenfined his
dark froek, while in his slouched hat he wore a
small blue and white feather, the insignia of
command.

“Garl Tamell,” returned the young man,
“ what would you with me? Why do you thus
intercept mo "

4T have business with you, Cecil—business
of importance,  You must pilod the Ranger inte
the safe. to-morrow.”

“ T had thought as much, Garl, and hence I
have Leen trying to avoid yon,” returned the
youth, while a look eomposed both of pain and
determination rested npon his foatures.

“Been trying to avoid me 7"

e T s o L e B R ¢ s

Ceeil rLe!al:ld, the Young Tisherman. See Chapter T, page 8.
]
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“Yes—1 even took this route throngh the
wood go that T might not meet you.” .

“ And why should you do this ¥ asked the
the smugaler captain—for sueh lic was—as he
tock hiz hand from the otber's shonlder, and
gazod sternly into his face,
returned Ceeil, without hesita-
tiem, “ Tlknow that you would have to be away
for some time, and that you would have to go
to-night.” '

¢ Woll—what of that?”

“1 knew that the brig would have to be
piloted into the safe toe-morrow.”

“Well”

“ And that you would not trust any of " those
you have left on board to do it.”

# Of gourse T would nat, Cecil, solong asyou
wore to be found, for there are none go well as-
quainted with the thousand rocks that guard the
bay as you and myself. Now ovxpluin to me

* this strange aftiiv—this skatking away from me.”

It 1 simply this, Garl; that I wish to have

nothing further to do with your business.”

¢ Beeause,”

s Quer business, you mean, Uecil,”” said Garl
Tamell, while hisz eyes betruyed considernble
gareastlo anger,

Y No,” returned Cecdl, not appearing to no-
tice his companion’s manner, ** not our husiness,
for you know that since the death of my father
I bave not accompanicd you on any of your
excursions. At times I have helped stow away
your contraband goods, and I have often brought
* the brig safely into the bay, but even thit ¥ will
do no—""

“Hal”

“ T wish to do no more.”

“1 thought you would corrcet yourself,”
paid the smuggler, while a bitter smile passed
over his features.  ** And now,” he continued,
‘ perhaps you will tell me why you have this
objection 7 Are you afraid 7’

“ Afraid! Not of man! No—here lics
my reason,’” and as he spoke, he laid his hand
upon his heart.  **Garl Tamell, I would he
able to walk uoblushingly, unshrinkingly
through the world. When I go among my fel-
low-men, I would be able to own myself, to

LA

show myself for what T am. T would not skulk
amid the rocks of the coast, and the trees of the
forest when I sm upon the shove. No—1I would
be something more neble than he who is afraid
of man.”’ )

* What mean you by that, Ceeil ¥’

1 mean that you are afraid of man.”

“Hal”

“ Ay, Garl Tamell, do not start. Yom are
afraid of your fellow-men, for you. dare not, ox-
copt in disgnise, go among them.  You know
that T speuk the truth. Now I would not he
such a man,” . ‘

The. s!lnt;}glcwr Taid his hand upon the hutt of
a pistol and drew it half-way from hir belt, but
#3 Do met the keen glanee  of Cedil, he pushed
it back, remarking, 08 he did po:

# You talle like a mun who has'been siekened
by love, Ceeil.”

The young man’s face crimsened, and a
slight tremor ran through bis frame, but it soon
pussed off, and his eompanion centinued :

“ Cutne, no more of this, or I shalt think you
mean to botray ws. That you would not dure
to do.”

¢ Nat dare.”’

“ No—you would notdare to hrealk the solemn
oath you made to your farher, upon his death-
bed.”’

# No, Ithould not, Zarl,” replied the young
man, with a shudder.

“ And does not the rame oath bind you to
render ux puch assistance a8 we may demand in
getting our goods on shere?  When your father
reloasod you fiom the "hiig’s erow, did you not
tilke the wost solemn oath that you would be a
pilot to us, if we weeded you, anywhers within
{ifteon wniles of the eonst T

“ Yes, yes~I did.  Dut you will relicve mo
from it.  You can do it, Gurl.”

“But 1 awill nothds it ! Now, to-morrow
afternoon, at three o’clock, you must take your
skiff aud go out to the brig.  She will heave-to
off Wing Cove, and wait for you, if you do not
get there before she does, and if you do, yon
must walt for her. Bemember that fearful
oath!”
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Bix years before, when old Murtell Leland, ¢
a notorious smuggler chiefinin, Ly upon his!
death-hed, he Lound his son, Ly the most foar |
ful oath that tongue eould frame, that he should
perform such duties as the reader has alveady
heard, and in consdderation therecf, e mave o
o [a) b
that son the privilege of leaving tho wrew
Al M - - o
Ceell well romambored that oath, and ke dared
not violate itl; £, after pondecing for gome mo-
ments, he said, in 2 sz tone :
*Garl Twncdl, T will not break my oath, 1
will do as yeu wi-h we.”? )

o

!

n -

word,”" returnocd the smuesler, as he enst al
gratified lock vpon his youns cowpanion,
then eusting bis cyes off to 4}
been half way upthe beavens the woods woull |

“’Tis late now, and 1 murt o

not forget——at three o'clock, tomor
noon. Hark !

ones moro cntered the path and .
have shat it out, he sdded oy enterd the path and kept on bisw

THE IARL’S WARD,

“What isit?” asked Cocil, starting at his
cezppanion's sudden exclamation, }

* Did you not” hear footsteps, a3 of some one
woving away 17 )

“ No.”

“ T did, surely.”

“"Fwas but a rabbit or o fox.”’

“"Twas too heavy a step for that, 1 certainly

Loanl luutstops, and they sounded as if stealing

aay.”
s ?H:H, ot it gn. Tt must have been your
own imagination. Yowr profession, Garl, makes
:

[ well. mow you will ne il
s well. 1 lmow yon will not break Feur{ you spiciows of even a footfall.”?

" . . .
Tho smugder eaptain wineed a4 this remark
! £

and | bub in o moment more, he reveived the young,
f
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vthe thivk weod, while Ceeil

ay.
were was a shade of painful thought upon his

You will' face, bt the sun had already et and he har-
row after-| ried quickly on.

" by meansof a small wicket.

CIAPIIR 1L

TIIE BARL'S WARD, CECIL'S STRANGE SUSPICION.

?{\?iﬁfﬂﬂN Cecil entored the path again, he

34 strack a point beyond the high rock
to which allusion was made in the last chapter,
and here the path stroek off to the southward,
and though the shades of twilight had fallen over
the seene, yet wo may venture to describe the
peculiaritics of the way. |

For some ten or fifteen minutes the young
man kept on through the wood-hound path, but
then the narrow forest walls opened to a more
extended scene, and gradually a beautiful coun-
try view beeeme visiblo to the eye. The left
was still bounded by towering rocks and eraggy
precipices ; but away to the right lay spread out
beautifal fields and meadows, with here and
there 2 murmuring brook, or a clump of neatly
eultured shralibery, the whole divided into val
riously figured checkers by carefully trimme
buckshorn hedgés.

Siilt following to the left, Ceeil ab length ar-
rived at a high wall, through which he passed
This brought him
within the cxtensive inner park of an old castle,
built after the fzshion of the feudal times—with

its wnlls and battlements, moats and bastions—
towering far above him, upon an emincnee which
overlooked the whole surreunding eountry. The
path, though now somewhat steep, was by no
means diffioult, and steadily” the young mun
pursued his way. At the castle gate he readi-
ly gained admittonco, and he at once passed
dircetly on to the left wing, where were the
apartments of the domesties. :

« Woll, Ceeil,” said the old butler, ns the
youth entered that functionary's apurtment, ** 80
youw've got along with the fish.”

¢ Yoy, Maloolm, and i I'm a little late, the
quality of my loud must make up for it.
There—-aint those heauties 1 . o

«] faith, they are, good Ceeil,” returned
Matcolm, while his cyes sparkled as he tock the
fish in his hands. ¥ They’ll make' a glorious
dish for my lord to-morrow. Now wait & mo-
ment, and I’1l get thee thy money.”

When we are requested to * wait & moment,”
we may always know that ** s moment ” means
any time less than an hour, and as Cecil know

the old butler’s propensity to tardiness, ho seb
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himself down, determined to wajt patiently for
th.e man’s return. It might have becn three
wminwtes—perhaps five—after the youth Laok his
seat, that the door was opried and o Founy givl
enfered the butl s roem.  She was o l;r.n;i?t‘u!
ereature, with e esuntenance wll made up of
bope and Joyonaners—hape for il things vond,
and Jogousness that she horof was ;;«-:1}1. " 8he
had lived cighieen youar:, tliouzth Jy was u
part of Ler nature, yeb shu hal seen sorvow, for
she was an orplinn, At wn eatly npe she had

Tost Both father and mother, the fnrm:r of whow
was a noble knisht of Seotland, but when he
died, civil fouds had strippd bim of } bis pro-
p.erty,‘um'l bis only child, his lovely Ida, was
gwven 1n care to his Lintherin-arns, Sie William
Cleavelund, Bal of Beltird,

Bir Willlum ol passerd the Dest part of Lis
duys in the rerviee of thres Lings, and now he
had settled down in his own eastle 69 spend  the
remuinlor of his life in guictude.  Ilis house-
hold consicted of Biwsell and son, whe was an
only child, and Td. Stavley, torether with a
lar’gu .numhur of servunts and retuiners.

' This, then, is the old oarl’s castle, and the
gitl who has just been introduced, is Ida Stanley
his ward. - '

“AbL, Cedil,” exclaimed the happy oivl, o~
aho cuwe tripping forward, you are I;Ttu, to-
might.  You knew you promized me that you
would go with e this cvening, and show n-ae
where thoee beautiful blacbells and monntain
pinks were that you found the ather day.”

“ Rually, 1da, you must forgive me,”” return-
crl. Uedl, a- hie cart an adnsdiing glanee, not un-
mixed with a xlight shade of pain, up into the
face Uf. the fuie girl, at the sume time arising
from s seat and extending his hand—"T1 had
to catel the fish I promized the carl, and T had
00t 50 good fortune as uxual, but at some cﬁhcr
tine T will accompany you.’’

L Pl M
Then let it be toamorrew afternoon, Ceuvil.™

then.  Say next duy after to-morrow.”’
* But why not tomorrow ¥
** Why, you know, Ida, that one in my posi-

forest path.

port, and fomervew I have an opportunity to
sarn sxnething.”

The rich blood of an avenging eonscienco
arcse to the cheeks and temples of the youth as
he made thix nnswer, for tl]ou\;;h he kad told no
lie, and though be wonld not hawve told gne to
[da Stanley, yet he knew that the hepe was in
Wis hosom 4hat she wonld think Bis to-merrow’s
apportunity vt 1o be in his usnl avecation.
[da, hovevee, ool nn native of his emetion or
it vhe did, sho theneht 3 was but o minmen,iary
feeling of isfuriority at the Fmbleness of his
culling, and with another bappy smile, she said :
Y Thew be it the day afior t-marmw-—any
sme in the afternoon—that is, hefore threo
o'clock.  Now you will net disagpoint we,”
“No, I will not, if my life and health e
spared,” returned Ceell, now relieved from biy
vniharrassment.

“Xknow you will not fail me, Ceoil, for you
are the only one to whom I ean look for such
favors.”

As Tdaspake, the Imtler retarned and Maced
in Cecil’s hund the pay for the fivh, remarking
that the very ngst lot he canght he must bring
up tu the custle, and huving =0 spoken, be tuyn-
ed abont his business, while the youth, after
once more assuring the fale gil that he would
lie trae to his promise, turaed from the dodee and
pasged out of the court. 7

Ilt; v.l;s fairly night when the young mau gain-
wd the bridge outside the gate, thouel the myri;
stars that twinkled in i%u .:tzurul()]\j:\?; H;Z::t:l :
visible lustre to the earth. g parced out of
the tmer park by the same wicket pt which he
tad entered, but here he struek off to the left

ingtead of keeping the same way s that by
which ke had ascended the exinence, and pitss-
ed over ncarly balf & wile of meadow-land
whers he erossed a small brook, and eatered :;.

He had been some winutes in the

w I wood when he s 3 toppio zed hi
PWell AL, no—[ forget. T eannot go: vhen ho suddenly stopped, crossed his

uws upon his breast, and bent Lis bead in

thought,

¢ No, no,” he murmured, as ke stavted slow-
Iy on, ‘“this should be so ne longer. I have

tion must not beidle. I have a mother to sup-

no right thusto crush my own heart. - Idu cares

ot T T TR I T TR £
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not for me other than asa companion. She loves
me za T wonld love thoze who do me favors, and
she thinks not that she'herms me when she thus
secks my compuuionship.  She is grateful to mo
beeause when she was achild, I saved her from
a watery grave, b the risk of my own life, and
she would now show her geatitude by treating
me in some respests as an equal; but it muost
not be—my heart knows her rank—it knows
“nob its own parentage, but under the influence of
love it has bowed to horin silent adoration. T
will go with hey as I have promised, -and then 1
mugt see her no wore.  But what exeuse can [
offer? what ple can T make for the necessity of
such o course? O, Ida, Ida! you ean never
know Low fordly, how devotedly, I have loved
you. You will never know the sweeb influence
that love has exerted upon' we. It found me a
wild, a reckless boy, caring for no laws, owning
no restraint---and it has made me better, and it
has made me- proud, for it has shown me  that
there must be nobler aims in life than thet to
_which my father and mother would have bent
my mind. JLike the gontle dews of heaven
upon the parched and crackling foliage of earth,
it has given tife and vigor to the better impulses
of my nature. O, and ean I give thee up 1
Can I—0, fool! where iy thy hope ? There is
nofe ! Onee more, a8 | have promised, T will
be thy comp:mi('m, and then it must pass from
me.”’ C
Again Coeil Leland quickened his pace, nor
Ingged he again till he reached a cross road that
led out to the grost mail voad between Jondon

end Bdivburgh, and within a fow rods of wheve |

he emerged from the waood e eame to a small
thatehed eottage, which he entered.

The interior of the cob way not arly comfort-
wbie, but thore was o eertuin degree of . zefine-
ment, and, one might almost say, luxury, about
it, that would hardly be expocted from s local-
ity and peneral outward oappearsnce. Thero
was but one oceupant hefore the youth entered,
and that was o fomale, Margaret Lelaund, the
mother of Ceeil.  She 4% not old—not dver

forty-ﬁve-w-md there ~were traces of beauty yeb

they belonged more to the maseuline than to the
fomyinine order. * Thore was nothing harsh, noth-
ing repulsive in ber festures, but they were
marked by an iron will, and their various trac-
ings gave evidence of a strange and wayward
disposition. : '
Cecil again had to be told that o was late,
but this time he pave his trae reason, and told
of his interview with the smuggler captain,
“Then the Ranger is again outside” said
Mrs. Loland.
“Yes,” roturfed Ler son, ina sort of intui-
tive manner.
¢ And you are going to pilot her in 7’
“Yes.” ' ‘
“ Then Thope she has a vahuble eargo, for
this is the, fourth, and you know in cvery fourth
cargo; I reeeivé an equal shate.” T
¢« Yeg,” again retuwrned Cecil, in the same
distant manner.
¢ Have you made anythiog, to-day 2
“ Yes, two shillings. S0 1 think Lhave cayn-
e my supper, ab all ovents.”” .
« 8o you have, my son, and you shall have -
it,” nd o the widow thus spoke, she grose to
prepare his evening meal. '
The moal was soon prepared, and it tock the
youth but a short time to sntisly his hunger,
aftor which be turned bis chair from the table,
and regarded his mother a fow reomonts in
thoughtfil silence, - She, in ‘the meantime, re-
moved the dishes to the cupboard and plaved
the table back te its place, afier which shé ro-
sumed her seat.

“ Mother,” said Cecil, in an earncsb tone ;
““who is this Garl Tarell 97

s He is the commander of the Northumbér-
Tand smugglers,” » ‘ '

T know that; but who, and what is he?
When my father died, old Buntnell was made
capfain, but now thisgnan has guperseded him,
and T ask you who he is?""

T have told you all I know, Ceeil.”’

* No you have not,”” returned the young man,
in o decided tone. °* You know. more ahout
him, than that be is morely the ecaptain of the

visible in her marked features, though,; in truth,

Ranger.”
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“ Pray, my son, what has given you such an
idea as that?’ asked the smugoler’s widow,
while a degree of perturbation was manifest upon
her countenance.

“T ask the question for informatien.”

*“ And Y have answered it.”?

" ** Not to the extent of your knowledge.”

“ But why should you think that

““ Beeause, I know that T have scen Garl
Tamell under other circumstances.”

“Ha!” uttered Marmaret Leland, with a
sudden start; but in o moment’ she recovered
kerself, and wssuming o ecarcless manner, she
said :

*“ You may have seen Lim a thousand times,
for aught I know, and so may thousands of
others have reen him, cre be took eommand of
the brig, but yet for all that ke may be nothing
but plain Garl Temell.”

Ceeil gazed for a moment upon the floor, and
then raiing bis eyes again to bis mother’s face,
he said, while a peculiar shade of meaning pass-
el over his handsonie countenance :

** Look me in the eye, mother, and tell mo if
you know no more of this man than what yon
have told me. Do you not know the exact posi-
tion he held before Tie joined the smugelers ¢

Thero may have been a slight tremor about
the corners of the woman’s mouth, and her eyes

may bave shrank from the keen glance of her
son, but the emotion would bardly have been
noticed, for she instantly replied : :

“I trust you know cnough of my character
to be aware that no sceret which I wished to
keep would be divulged ; therefore, it ean mat-
ter not to you whethu I hzwe known him or not.
That is enough.”

““ It way bocnough for you, but not for me,’
replied Ceoil, in 2 decisive tono. “1 Fnow
tazt I have seen him under other circumetances,
and I know, too, that those cireumstances were
so peculiar, so strange, that there must be much
hidden beneath them.  Tf you were to reveal
all to me, I would not betray your scerct, but
if you do not, T will mysolf solve the nystery.”’

“You had better boware, Ceell, for Garl
would not Jong let you live with his searce.”

“Ha! now you have confessed yourself,”
uttered thd young man, as he started from his
chair, and hogan to pace the room. ¢ But
you need tell me ne mors. " I will trast to cir-
cumstances for the rest,” )

Margaret Leland regarded her son with a
strange look a3 e paced the room, and though
in that lonk there was much of admiration, yeb
there was a shade of fear blended with it ; but
sho made no further remark, and ero Iung both

maother and son songht their rest

CIAPTER TIL

THE BEAK REEFS.

@N the next afierncon, according te agree-
ment, Cecil wended his way down to the
bay where ke hed left his boat, and having
shoved it off, he entered it, and pulled out to
gea, and took his course along the const to the
southward. The wind was moderate, setting
up from the southward and castward, and though
congiderable s was breaking in upon the
rocks, yet the youth made good headway, and
in little over an hour and a half he reached
Wing Cave, where he had been directed to wait
for the brig.  Having hauled his boat up on to
a ligtle samly beach, he stationed himself upon
a rocky cminenee where he could command a
good view seaward.

Not aver fifteen minutes had passed after
Cecil had taken kis station upon the lookout,
before ho made out the hrig just rounding a
poist to the northward of Dunstanborougb.
8he had all sail set—studding-sails below and
aloft—and though the enenmstance appedred
somewhat strange that the brig shodld thus
erowd on canvass direetly on the coast, yet the
youtl supposed she might be anxicas to make

her time, and withou£ further thought he came

‘down from the roek, and once more slmved his

boat into the water.

Hardly had young Teland got into his skiff
before he felt 2 sudden whirl of wind strike upon
his cheek, and the dry sand began to leap fiom
the beach and dance about in the air. lnstine-
tively he shot his boat out farther into the cove
and cast his eyes off to the southward and cast-
ward, wheve he saw a long line of white-capped
waves shaded by o strange darkness of the at-
mosphere. The scene was nothing new to the
young fisherman, and he knew tbat tho sooner
ho got on board the l)rig‘ the hetter, for the
storm that hud thus been heralded was sure to
be & sevére one; so bending limself with-a.,
sudden encrgy to the oars, he urged his Jight
bark swifily cut of ghe cove towards the brig.

As Cecil rounded the southern pojnt of the
cove, he east hiy eyes towards the smuggler and
saw that she bad already lowered ber studding. -
pails, and/taken in her royals, but that she wade
no disposition to shorten sail further. He wau

surprized b this, for the gale was even now al
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most upon her, and an exelamation of something
like professional anger was wpon his lips, when
his eye cavzht a seene that made him start.
Dircetly in th~ smugrler’s wake, and not more
than a mile diztant from her, was a man-of-war
brig, also standing on under 2 heavy pross of
canvass.  In a moment, all Ceeil’s sympathisg
were awakened for thase whe bad been his rom-
panions, and who had petted and loved him in
biy chilthoud, and forgetting all his new-lorn
prejudives and resalves, he determined to vtand
hy them azuinst their government enemiss, and
straining his power to the utmost, he ront hi
fight beat flving over the waves Like o sealird
Tn fiftecn minutes he took his oars inbaord. and
waitcd for w Iine from the iz, Tn o mement
more one wes thrown o L, which ke ewaly
naught, and cve long his skiff thumped against
the yves<el's side, and seizing upon the chuing of
the main rirzing, be easily made his way on
board.

The Lrig was quite large for u vessel of Ler
class, and thourh not built with much regarid
te apeed, yot sho was a good sailer.  Bhe carried
twelve gunw, six on each side, and her crow
consisted at the present {ime of forty men, mp:t
of whom were hardy looking fellows.

“Ah, Coail,” exelaimed ke, who secmed to
hold the commnd, “T'm glad you'se come,
for unidler the present eirewmstances the old
Ranger would be lwst without you.
that castomer astern

“Yes, Duntnell,” returned Cecil; 1 gea

her, and she's an vgly one, too.”
+ “That she is, for wo are so heavily loaded
that we cub the water slowly, while she's com-
ing along at a furious rate. DI'm alraid that
she'll everhaul us yet, for we can’t carry this
sail wueh loprer,”?

You see

Imand.  You know, since our old pilot died,
you andd Garl Tamell, are the only two that ean
safely run into the Toilards., I keow every
other place bust that, and oven there, T might do
au w piuchin calm weather,” .
*Then let the top-gallant-sails e taken in at.
ance,” ordered Cucil, and as he spoke, he turn-
ed to Jook at his pursucr. .
Hardly had he turned his gaze wpon the man-
ofvwar, whon the gale otraek her and earried
away both her main top-rallant gheets, and in
another moment he sy that they were making
preparations to telie in the fore top-gnliant sail.
“ Burtneil,” ekl the young wan, aftey the
brig had heen putin a comparatively wafe trim,
“you huve made seme alteration in the old
Renger, since T was 1ait on Foand, os 1 per
veive,”
¥ Ah, how so, Clueil ¥
“ You bave more guns, and mors wmen,”’
“Why—yes—you see, we lLave to guard
aguinst danger,” retarped liuninell, with con-
stlerable hedtation in his monrer. “1n faet,
the officers have got their eyes on us, and we
thought it best to bo prepated.  "Twas Garl
Tawell’s order.”
“ Thmnell hag mlndc gome changes, T take it 7"
vernarked  the young. man, inan interrogating
manner,
“ Yes—-he hag some.”
“ Are they for ihe better v
 That i3 as ene talres it.”
< Well, how do you {ake it, Bautnell 7
¢ For the hutter, if we suooeed—ior the worse
if we don't.”
“T'm afraid we shall bave to Hghton her,”
said Buntnell, ' and yet T hate to do -thut, for
i‘;;::!w! valaable part of car cargn s stowed on

“Nuither ~can the man-ofwar,”  retumed

Cocil, 23 ho east his eyes aloft, and then run-, replied Ceudl.

“ No, I pness there'll be no need of that,”
* Filteen wmirses, at this rate,

ning his gluee along the storm-lined cea, ho|will bring us to the island, and onee bebind that

added :

lwe ara safo,

ry Lasap 1 ;
Tha chaeny yoaw ool s with

“ We anust fuke in the top-gallani-sails, Bunt-| her shot, but wo'll ton the rick of them. Let

nell.”’
* ¥ou ean do as you pleaso,’

’ ) all the shects and braces be well attonded, with
replied the old | men enough stationed by them to work them

amuggler,  for the brig is now undor your com- | cheerily.  Sce that the halyards are looked to,
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and if they don’t cut away our siicks, Tl carry
tho old Ranger safely into her berth.” |
Meanwhile, the man-of-war wos gaining hand-
over-hand, zpd tiwiee more did she discharge
her bow-chasers, but they &id no damage. She
certainly vould have had no iten of the imme-
diate viciuity of the smuggler’s home, or sho
woulid haye leptup her Adng, for bad she done
r0, she might bave disabled the Ranger, as the
Tust shot ghe fived struck divectly under her
stern. ' "

(el said Buninell, after he had scen
the men all stationed, “ this is going to be a
bad affair for us, at best.”

“ How g0 17

“Why, cven if we eseape the oncmy, thay
cannot f?ﬁil of seeing where we enter, and though
they earnot follow vy, yot they will dissover our
haunt, go they ean lay off aud on till this gals
dies sway, and then send their boats in after us.
And then, again, if we were ablo to drive their
boats off, which wo could certainly do, they
wonld et have a° knowledge of our seerct, and
we should be ne longer zafe in cur bay.”

4 Buntnell, T could provent oven that.”

“Tiow ¥ ‘

T say, I eoudd prevont it.”

# And how eould you do Y acked Bunt
nell, in surprice. .

Cocil took two or thice tuwrna up and down
the quarter-deck, and then stopying in front of
the old emuggler, ha euid:

Mot of those on board have boen friends
to me, -and I will save them, even though by so
doing T destroy the sapn-of-war.  I'can run eur
vessal through the Deakevoofs.” '

“That is impussible 1" nliered Bantnell, in
a touo of deep surprise.

“X tell you, X can do it. I have sounded a
vhannel among them when T have beon cub
there fishing, and I kndw I can take the brig
gafoly throngh, thovgh there is not another man
on carthoon do i,
yeb.”’ .

“ By my own life, Ccell, if' you ean do that,

The ren dovsneh oon by

we are zafe; but we must ba quick about it, for

¢ Nor over three-quarters,” retarned Ceoil.
“There is no need of touching the braces ; but
you take the helm, and I will go forward.
Mind every word I utter, and the cnemy shall
bo taken in our trap. Let hor fall off three
points.”

The Beuk-reels were a chain of sunkon rocks,
which commonced at a oliff npon the shore and
eoxtendodt cut to sea nearly two miles, consisting
of cob-stonos, and so prewlinly wore they er-
ranged that in many places they gave no ripple
upon tho -surface, oven in the most furious
storme. It wis ovor quarter of a mile across -
their hed, and to the present time none had
ever thought of such a thing as hunding up a
channel among ihom.

The smugeler was now sbout four miles from
the shore, and as sho was kopt away according
to the dircetions of her tumporary ecommandor,
sho keaded townrds the centre of the reef, which
coatre, {rom the angle thus made, was nearly a
mile distant.

“Now take the helm, Buntnell, and let.
every movement bs quick, forin one or twe
places the vavlation of a futhom. cither way
wonld be fatal.  You sce wheve the sen gathers
around that peint, just over the starboard -an-
chor-stock ¥ ‘ :
“Y¢s,” rotwrned Buntnell, gazing in the .
direetion pointed out.

“ Well, the entrance te my channel ia jush to
the westward of that. Tl go forward, nbw,
and if you don’t miss my orders, tho old Ran-
ger will go through.”

As Cocil spoke, he started forward, and at
tho same time a shot from the enemy came dagh-
ing throagh tho starboard. quarter-rail, but as the
brig was heeling over considerably to leeward,
and 83, by her change of courss, her ldrboard
quarter had been brought next to the chaser, of
course the shot passed off without deing sny
other dnmage than merely to shattor the reil.

¢ Wow 10V shonied Cecil, who hed sta-
tioned himsolf so as to look over the bows.

« Stendy—so 1" ‘ f

The brig hed resched the entrance to the

they are not more than s mile ahend.”

dubicus channel, snd the heart of évery man on
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board arose fluttering to its owner's month as
the crew comprehended the perilous maneuvre
that was about being performed. The brig was
going nine knots through the water, and they
all knew that were she to strike, heavily Jaden as
rhe was, she mustinevitably be dashed in pieces ;
but the eonfident manner of their young pilot
inspired them with a clear hope, though it was
with breathless anziety that they awaited the
result.

“ Port a lhittle!”’ shouted Ceeil, and on the
instant the hardy helmsman obeyed.

“ Bteady !’

“Bteady it iz!” returned Buntnell, a3 he
nervously threw the wheel back.

“ Port again 1" eried Ceeil.

(2] Ay‘ ay.n

** Now starboard, quick I”

*“Ay, ay!” returned Buntmell, in guick,
nervous accents, a8 he gave her half 2 turn of
starboard helm.

« Bteady-—szo 1"

“Steady it is,”" cried the helmsman, in an
engier tone.

"« And we are safe ! shouted Ceell, as he
turned from the bows and walked aft to the
quarter-deck,

A low murmur of joy ran through the brig’s
orew, as they heard the startling words, and
when Buntnell cast hiseyes back over the stern
and saw on each side where tho huge rocks
wore lifting the water into dashing piles, he
voutd not but remomber the God that made him,
and when Cecil approached his side, he cagerly
grasped the young man by the hand and blessed
bim.

¢ Seo, Buntnell, she has already taken the
bait," exclaimed Cecil,

“ By the lasting occan, she has,” returned
the old smuggler, as he cast his eyes towards
the man-of-war,

In truth the pursuer was making for the trap,
for she had kept away towards the Beak-recfs!

About balf a mile seaward of the smuggler
was & small island, and the chaser evidently
thought that the ehaso was making for some

island, thinking, too, perbaps, that if they ran
around the island they might lose their prize.

Just as the man-of-war trimmed her eails on
her new course, she elowed up her mainsail an
fired two guns in quick sucoession. The first
missed its mark, but, the second struck the brig's
main-yard jost inside of its larboard quarter,
entirely severing it, so that the larboard arm
came thundering down upon the deck, but the
lift broke the full so that it Aid no damage, as
the ipen had timely warning enough to get out
of its way.

“ You'll soon pay dearly for that, my dear
fellow,” exclaimed Ceecil, as be turned to assist
Buntnell in cleating the wreck of the yard.

The eail was out from that portion of the
yard which had fallen, and as it had of course
split the eanvass in its desoent, that part of the

the starboard yard-arm still bung safely by its
lift and the slings, the remainder of the sail was

easily clewed up to it, and temporarily seoured.
Just a3 this was accomplished, and befora
the cumbering yard-arm was moved out of the
way, all eyes wore turned towards the mas-of-
war.  She was within hulf a eable’s fength of
the reef. In another moment she would he
upon it. Bhe was dashing madly through the
water-—the men were crowding about her bows-—
when -suddeanly, arising above the ficrce battle-
song of the wind, was heard a piercing cry !
The vessel's head began to come up—her yards
quickly traversed 50 a3 to throw her sails aback,
but, atas! the poor doomed men had discovered
their fatal position too late—a velocity such as
theirs might not be stopped in a moment—and
on the next instant she struck ! A single so-
cond her tall magts quivered in the air—then
recled a moment to and fro—and then they fell
from their giddy height into the boiling surge |
The ill-fatod vessel stood not the shock long.
Onece or twice she rocked, as if in the arms of
a giant—then struggled like a dying deer—and
then the vast fabric was rent in twain, and, with
its whole load of bumanity, it sank to rise no
more |

hiding-place that lay in shoro abredst of said

sail was sevored entirely from the rest, and ag i

‘attention to the working of their vessel. The

7 _ point, the yarde were braced up and the brig

CHAPTER 1V.

A FEARFUL OATH I8 CANUEBLLED BY A4 FRARFUL KVENT.

YHE larboard yard-arm of the smuggler

i brig was soon cleared of its rigging, snd
then lashed beneath two of the gun-carriages,
after which the men were ready to give all their

gale still continued, but it height had passed,
and the men had now no fears, for their young
pilot had proved himeelf equal to the task he
had undertaken.

Coeil ran the brig along cutside of the rocks

that guarded the southern entrance to the bay,
keeping off to the eastward until he had cleared
a large island thet stood opposite its northern jaw,
beyond which, but more in shope, was = huge
pile of rocks known asthe Red-headed oliffs,
feom the color of the upper rocks. At this

put in between the island and the cliffs, where
the water was much smoother, though the wind
still blew strongly against the ssils. Another

island, further in, was cleared, and then Ceeil i

himeelf took the helm, and at the expiration of
fifteen minutes from that time, the Ranper was

K
H

lards’ Bay, or, os tho brig's crew m¢re generally-
termed it, the * Smuggler's Safe)* for it was

a safe to them, . .

Thers was just wind enough within the bay
to give'tho brig headway, and after baving fair- .
ly entered, she houled upon the larhoard tack -
and ptood townrds the towering oliffs that hound- |’
ed the southern side of the inlet, and haviog
come within two cables’ lengths of the frowning
shoro her anchor Was dropped, and shortly after-
wards her suils were all anugly furled.

«« Now,” snid Buntnell, as be took Ceeil by -
the hund, **ere you go on shore. wo will go into
the cabin and take some ret‘rcshmé;nt. ¥ have
gome ahoice old wine there, and such fruits aa
may suit your palate. Come.”

Cecil neoded no urging, for his exertions bod
gomowhat fatigued him, and without remsrk,
other than to signify- his assent, he followed the
old smugger below.

The eabin was well furnished, and might even
be called splendidly so, many additions of Jux-
ury having been mado since the young man was
| 1ust there, but what most puzzled him wes tho

smoothly elearing the tranquil waters of Lol
2
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sight of some forty or fifty bales of stuff which
looked not unlike sillr, and which were piled
up against the bulkhead. Severa] gmall, iron-
bound boxes, too, which were disposed of with-
in one of the after lockers, the door of which
bad been accidentally thrown open, struck him
with & peculiar sensation, and the doubts which
had arisen in his mind when he first boarded the
brig, began now to take o palpablo form and
feature

"“You peem to have overleaded, this trip,”’
earelessly remarked Cecil, as he sat down his
glass after having taken a sip of wine.

* How go 1 asked Buntnell, as he poured
himself out s second glass.

"0, I judge so from the looks of your
eabin,”

* Ah—yes. The hold was a'Tittle too full to
take in the whole, 80 we had to make a virtus of
necessity.”

* This looks like silk,” remarked Ceeil, still
in a seemingly careless tone, while a sort of
twinkling smile playod about his foatures, and
at the same time laying his hand upon one of
the a2forementioned bales.

**Ha, ha—yes, 'tis silk,” returned the old
smuggler, as he tossed off his second glasa,

“ Why, that's something new, isn’tit, Bunt-
nell 7’

“New? How s0?' asked Buntnell, as a
slight shade of apprehension pussed over hia
features.

Ceeil saw that if he would get anything out
of his companion he must hide »l! his anxions
curiosity, so he called for enother glass of wine,
answering, as he did so :

0, nothing—only silk is somecthing that
we of Northumberland never got hold of before.
I didu’t know but you had been coming somo
now dodge. Ha, ha, ha.”

** Ha, ha, ba,” laughed Buntnell, in return,
a8 he poured out his third pglass. * Ha, ha,
ha—syes, "twas & dodge, Cecil.”

The smuggler seemed inclined to go no fur-
ther without urging, and ns he drank the last
glaa of liquor he had poured out, the young

“How was it?
count 1"’

“0, yes—deoidedly.”

“ How great 7"

“ Well, considerably less than the king’s
value.”

“Coms, come, Buntnell—I think I have
proved myself a friend to the brig, and perkaps,
if there was an inducement, I might like to go
in with yon.”

‘A, i faith, Cecil, say you so ?”

‘Yes, if there was anything worthy of con-
sideration.”

The young man spoke with a frankness thas
was slightly tinged with secming reserve, and
the peouliar wink of his eye appeared to oon-
vey the intelligence that if al wos as he sus-
pected he would not object to take hold of the
entefprise.  Old Buntnell regarded him for
some moments in silence, and at length he said,
whilo the former smiles upon his eountenance
gave place to an expression of carefal consider-
ation : ‘

“If you don’t join us, Cocil, you wouldn’s
betray ue 2

Been buying at a dis-

extended his hand frankly to his companion ;
“I never will betray one of my old friends,
Those who used to caress'me in’ childhood, and
fondle me ag T gained in years, will ever hold a
home in the love of my heart, and 1 would risk
my own life to save them, but I never oould be-
tray them. Think not so meanly of me as
that,”

“By heavens, Ceeil, I did oot think se
weanly of you. Tknow you too well,” returned
the old smuggler, with enthusiasm, and then re-

tinmed : ) :
“Tltell you, Cocil—we took part of our
cargo in rather a free way.”

*“ Stopped some merchantman and made an
exchange, I suppose?’

** Exchango 77

“I mean you took such of their cargo as you

man said :

wanted, and exchanged hard knocks, and Pper-
haps you gave them a faw pounds of cold iron.”

* Buntnell,” roturned the young man, as he

laxing his face to a meaning emile, he con- -
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* board, no piracy would ever havg been com-

., the brig.” :
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« Ha, ha, ha, Cecil, you've hit it exactly.
We did stop a poor Tndiaman—or ra{zher,‘ I
should say, & 7ick one, and made fre? ;n:nth her
oargo—and a good haul we made of it.

“To spesk plainly, Buntnell, you've made
our old Ranger a regular pirae,” said the young
‘man, with a forced smile. )

# Well, perhape we rgil:t as well oall thmgs
by their true pames, though I'd rather still
stick to the name of smuggler.”

“ Where did you do #his?” ‘

«Well, I should judge ’twas sbout half-way
between here and the coast of Denmark.”

“What! Here in our own sea ?”’

“Yes.” ]

“But you'll surely get nabbed if you oarry
on such works so near home. Some of the In-
diaman’s orew may be oruising about here and

cognize you.”’

* “gAnh, t{xere’s no foar of that, Ceeil,” said
Buntneil, who could not repress the shade of
sadness that crept over his featuves. **The
poor fellows have all gone upon that eruise that
never mekes a port on carth again.”

“*And do youmean to say thab yen mur-
dered them all?” asked the younpy maz, with a
ghudder. :

“All! Every soul! and then sank the
ship.” .

« ALl Buntnell, there wag no need of that.,
That was too cruel. I did not think that of the
old Ranger’s orew.”’

s But Garl Tamell ordered it,” returned the
old man, who could not himself aveid shudder-
ing as the dreadful scene same back to his
mind.

“And I will wager all Tm worth,” said
Cecil, * that if Garl Tamell had never come on

miited by the crew.” |

«You are right there, Qecil; but since‘we
allowed him to urge us into it we've no right
to complain. Ouly, do you know, sometimes I
alinost wish we hadn't listened to his proposals,
for then T should have now been commander of

28

But tell me, do you know who this Garl Ta-
mell s ?? ' ‘

« ANl X know of him is,. that he's cur cap-
tain. I never saw him before—though some-
times I must say, his countensnce looks fa-
Iﬂiﬁ&t."

¢ That's just the way I feel,” returned Cecil.
+Now what say, will you join we?”’ agied.
the old smuggler, after a few moments of silenca

" | on both sides.

Mo he frank with yon,” answered the young
man, I could not join the brig under sch oir-
cumstances. I can fight when there. is need of
it, but I cannot coolly. commit murder. Bat
do not fear me—1 will not brewk the pledge I
gave you, but I will rather serve you whenever
opportunity offers.” . ‘
“ Well, I can’t blame you, Qecil,” frankly
said tho old man, *nor do I doubt you. But
come, I must go on deek now.”

* Yos, and T must bo making my way home-
ward,” said Ceoil, and as he spoke, he followed

is companion up the ladder..

* Whezl: they rel::ched the deck the hatohes had
been removed, and the young man could not
fuil of secing that the hold also contained many
boxes and bales of Indian stamp, but he ap-
peared to take no notice of it, and turning to
whero hig skiff was still safely swinging at the
stern, ho hauled it alongside and Jeaped into it,
and in a moment more he was shooting swiftly
up the bay. .

"The sun was already hidden behind the trees,
for the western heavens were now clear—and
our hero had another night wall through the
forest before him. o

«Now, now!” he murmured to kimself,
while a look of deep gratitude rested wpon his
features, * that fearful cath is cancelled. I
swore to be faithful to the smugglers—to assist
them when they needed it, but X never swore to
turn my hand to rinares | Now, Garl Tamell,
you ovan fling that ocath at me no more. We
stand now upon equal footing. No—T am your
superior in everything, and ere long I'll prove
it. When they told you of the awful pledge I

i And you richly deserved it, too, Buntnell

had given my dying father, you regolved to
%
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make the best wuse of it you could, but your

No more will I lend myself to your schemes.

tongue oan no longer command me. I have|Thank God, I'm free ]

promised Buntnell that I would never betray
those who had been my friends in childhood, and
E never will ; but to you that promise does not
extend! Garl Tamell, villain as thoy art, I
oan thank thee that thou hast set thy bloody
mark upon the old brig, for it has broken the

last link that bound me to an ccoupation I loathe.

With renewed vigor, Ceoil Leland piied hia
oars, and ere long he reached the small inlot
whe.re we have seen him once before. Here
again he hauled up his kiff, but instead .of
taking the woodland path, he kept on by the

bank of the stream, which wes his nearer ronte
home.

CHAPTER II.

THE REJECTED AND THR ACOEPTED.

ITHIN n sumpbuous apartment of the
614 eastle sat Sir William Cleaveland,

Earl of Belford, and Tord Jobn Cleaveland, |

the earl’s only child. Sir William had passed
the goal ‘of threescore and ten, but yet he was
hale and hearty, possessing a strong constitution,’
and one of those kind, genile dispositions that
are so much calcnlated to induce longevity.
His son was somewhat over one-and-twenty, snd
though ho was in most respects good-looking,
yot there was a peculiar spark in his eye, and a
curl about the lips, that betrayed an uneasy,
jealons disposition. His hair was sandy, and
that detracted somewhat from the looks of his
fentures. )

- The earl and his son had been engaged in a
long and interesﬁing conversation, and upon the
fuee of the latter thers rested a look of beaming
hope, slightly tinged with a sort of firm deter-
mination, .

“ Now go, John, and send Ida to me,” said
i old earl, as he gathered up a lot of papers
‘which lay upon the table befors him, and tiod
them up with & ribbon,

The young man left the apartment, and in's
fow minutes afterwards Ida Stanloy éntered.

it Here, 1da, take a seat by my side,” said
Sir William, ag tho fair young girl closed the
door behind her.  *There, now I've got some-
thing serious to say to you.” ‘

«(, 8ir William, now don’t load me with
anything too serious, for you know I can’t bear
ith” ) B

“ No, you little gipsey, the matter shan’t be
serious enough to hurt you. But now listen.”

“I'mall ears.”” -

The old man regarded the gentle being by
hisside & moment in silence, and then, while
his features assumed a really serions aspect, ho
gaid :

« Ida, have you ever ontortained a thought of
mmin g Vi ' .

Why, what an idea!”” exclaimed the young
girl, in unfeigned astonishiment.

* # But for one in your situation it would not
be an unreasonable one.” '

* Who—who, should I marry

«] will tell you, my ohild, Ever since X
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took you under my roof, it has been my cherish-
ed desire that you should wed with my son.”

‘ What, with John 7

“Yes.”

* Why, that would almost seem like marry-
ing my own brother.”

* Bo much the better, for you will the better
understand each other’s dispositions.”’

I declare, Sir William,”” said Ida, while
the smile that had dwelt upon her face gave
place to & serious look, *‘that is something I
have nover thought of, and besides, I don’t
think Johr hasany such ideas.”

“0, you he has. Wo have been talking
about the matter to-day—-just before I sent for
you—and he is anxious that you should become
his wifs. T have never mentioned the thing
to you before, because I wished not to broach
the subject ¢ill I knew my son’s feelings with
regard to it ; but now that I find he ardently
desires it, I could wish that you would accede.
Of course you can have time to think of it, enly
John returns to Oxford in s few days, where
ke will remain in the university but one term
more, and I would like your answer before he
goea.|’

For seversl moments, Ida Stanley remained
in desp thought. At firet, tho idea had struck
her ag a0 novel that it enused only surprise, but
as she reflected upon it, & look of anguish grad-
ually stole over her features, snd at length she
threw her arms around the old man’s neuk
murmuring, as she did so ;

“ Doar Sir William, I shall always Jove John
as o brother, but I eannot marry him, I ean-
nu, indeed T cannot.”*

“But you haven’t had & chanco to think of
the matter yet,” returned the old carl, while a
shade of disappointment passed over his fou-
tures.

* Thero i no need that T should think more
on it, for my own hesrt tells me thai such a
union would make me miserable. You will
not insist npon ib—I know you will not.”

“ But tell me, Yda, what reason you have for
such a decwlum" said Bir William, in an earn-

loves you. I have but a short time longer to
remain on earth, and T had fondly hoped that
T might see yourself and my son united ere I
died.”

have been a father to me,”” attered Ida, burst-
ing into tears, ** hut do not urge me to this, I
can give you no reason for my wish—I ean give
myself none, but I know I never could be hap-
py with him as my husband. O, forgive me if
in this I offond—but I connot-—indeed I ean-
not.”

“ There, don’t weep, Ids,” snid the old man,
in a soothing tone.  “ Glod forbid that T should
do aught to make you unhappy. We will say
no more about it now ; but yet I wish you would
think of it. Of one thing, however, you may
rest assured ; if, on the day that John leaves
for Ozford, you are till of the same opinion, I
will press the matter no further.  here, now
brush away your tears.”

* But you willnot love  the lessfor this?"
said the fair girl. - she threw back her golden
tresses and gazed imploringly up into her fester-
father’s face.

¢ No, no—indeed I will not, my own sweet
dove,” exclaimed the old earl, drawing the gen-
tle being to his bosom, and . imprinting a kiss
upon her brow. ¢ No, Ida, what I would have
done I meant for your happiness, but were I to
be the means of making you miscrable, I never
should forgive myself. Now let it trouble you
no more,”

Ida Stanley again fell upon the old man’s
neck and blessed him for his kindness. The
load that had been so suddenly thrown upon her
heart was removed, and again she felt happy.
“1 trust, my doar Sir William,” she at
length said, “that your son will not be much
disappointed. He cannot have formed an at-
tachment too strong to be broken.”

“0(, no,” roplied the old earl. *7T think
Jobn will bear it easily. It will wound his
pride more than it will pain his heart.”

Ida brushed awny her tears, and allowing
her eyes to fall upon a point where a huge

est tone. ““Johnis of s proper age, and he

Pogasus was carved in the guaint old wainscot-

“ 0, eir, you have been kind to me—yon )

_ come, and is waiting for you in the hall.”
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ting, she fell into a fit of musing. There was | which sproad itself out in front of an old stone
no direct point to her thoughts, but gradually a | chapel.

fecling of melancholy stole over her heart as an
jll-defined phantom of dread srose bofore her.
What it was she feared, she knew not, only she
knew that her heart was heavy, and that fate
seemed to be frowning upen her, The Pegasus
seemed to raise its wings and menace her,. and
a9 her eyes bocame more intently fixed upon the
figure, she imagined that its wide nostnlq,vere
distending. The air became oppressive, and
excusing herself to the earl, she arose and left
the apartment.

.+ How foolish,” she exclaimed to herself, as
soon as the fresh air of the -open corridor had
imparted its invigorating inflience to het sys-.
tem. ¢ Hew very foolish for me to feel so.
Of courge, T have nothing to fear. John wont
blame me.”

“ 1da, Ida,” cried a young girl, who at that
moment came tripping along the corridor, ** he's

“Who has come, Annette?’ msked the
young lady of her erry maid.

“Why, Cecil, to be sure~~Cecil Leland.
He has come to go out mth you after the
flowers.”

In an instant every cloud vamshed from the
face of Ida Stanley, and the bright gleams of
sunlight danced in every feature. She thanked
Anustte for her information, and tripping away
to her room, she procured alight shewl, and in
a few moments ghe joined Cecil in the ball.

“ Now, Mr. Truent,” ¢commenced the hiappy
gitl, in her joyous, rattling wancer, ‘‘ you are
true to your engagement. Come, let’s be oft”

Cocil smiled a roply, gazed fondly upon the

This chapel was built against a huge rock,
which protected it in 2 measure from the storms
that eame sweeping up from the German Oocoan.
Its entrance was open, though there were seldom
any bad storms from the quarter to which it
was thus exposed.  Within it -presented s plain, '
unassuming appearance, with its roughly orne-
mentsd alter hewn out from the rock that form-
ed the rear wall, upon which were some' half
dozen stone taper-stands, while on either side
were low, moss-covered stone bonches.

“ They tell some omrious things of this old
chapel,” said Ida, as she and her companion
gtopped for a moment upon the lawn in front.
#Yog, I've heard them,’” returned Ceeil.

“ They say the old placo is haunted.”

“By bats and owls, I suspect; but there’s
nothing else, I think, Ida.” ;

“Y don’t know,” returned the fair gil,
whilo she gezed eariously at the old pils, ** but
gsome of the servants ot the castle tell st.mnger
stories than that.””

¢ And what do they say ¥’

% (), they say they have seen gigantic forms
passing in and out at night; and old Maloolm
onee took shelter here from a storm,. and he
heard such- horrible noises that he dared mot
remam

* Qurely, I never heard of that before,” said '
(lecil, gnzing with an inguisitive wonder into
the fage of his companion. * If there were any
secrets about the old place, I think I should
have known them, for this is an old pla.y -ground
to me since childhood.”

# 0, 1 thirik imagination hay much to (ﬁo with

sweet features that were beaming upon him, and } these reports, * ratarned Ida, “‘but still there

then turzed to lead the way out into the eourt.
Ida tripped along gaﬂy by his side, and when
they had passed out through the small gate at
the back of the castle and began to ascend the
yocky eminence beyoml she took hold of his
hand. The path into which they had struck
wes narrow snd circuitous, winding through
minizture defiles and around projecting cliffy,

maust be some foundation for them.”

¢ Undoubtedly there is,”” Ceoil said, in.a
half thoughtful manner, ““though I vsnnot seo
or imsgine from whence that foundation
spﬁngs"D i

As the young man spoke, he started on, sad st
the expiration of a few minutes, he reached s
spot overlooking the sea, where, in luxuriant

until at length it opened upon a small lawn

abundance, were geveral desenptmns of wild
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flowers. 1Ida uttered an cxclamation of delight
as ber eyes fell upon the beautiful blossoms,
and for balf an hour she wandered about the
spot, oulling the most lovely of the flowers, and
arranging them into & bouguet.

* Now, Cecil,” said the fair girl, as she tied
up her bonquet with a strip of tenacious vine,
** let us return,”

*“In one moment,” returncd the young man.
*Come up here, and let us look off upon the
coean ere we go.”

There was a peculior ahade of sudness swept
over Cecil's foatures as he spoke, and as he ex-
tended his hand to assist his compunion upon
the gentle eminence, it trembled perceptibly.

“ What & lovely sight,” uttered Ida, as her
cyes ran over the boundless expanse of the blue
deep that stretched away from the base of the
eliff upon which they atood.

** And wherein Is it lovely?’ ssked Ceeil,
bending his head low as he spoke, and gazing
with an irrepressible fondness into his cowm-
panion’s features.

“ Why, it is lovely iu its very grandeur—in
ita awful subliziity. It leads us to think of Him
who stays ita mighty tides and breuthes upon its
heaving bosom. Look off, (ecil, to whore the
beavens and the sea meet together. You can
see no boundury, no line of vision, and yet we
koow that the great oontinent lies bheyond.
That is like the providence of him who made

it—~inserutable, wosoarchable.”

Cecil guzod with swrprise into the radiant
face of the speaker, for ho never before know
that such thoughts had » home in her bosom.

** You wonder to hear mo talk so seriously,”
she continged, noticing her companion’s man-
uer, ' but such thonghts are often mine. Na-
tore has made we light-hearted and gay, and
sometimos [ am giddy and thoughtless, but
there aze times when my soul toke s higher
flight. Ofien, when alone, I think of God, of
his power and goodness—and I think of heaven,
too, fur I have & father and mether there. Ab,
Cecil, the orphan is not always gay, though she
is seldom anhappy.”

the broad ocean,” said the youth, after a few
moments” silence, ““ beeause it may ho the last
time for years that we shall have the privilege
agein. I am about to leave the scenes of my
childhood.™ . .

“ Cecil I”” uttered the fair girl, starting with
a sudden emotion and regarding him with
surprise.

*“I am indeed, Ida, going to leave you.”

‘“To leave us? Going to lenve the home of

Cecil, you will not go.”’

1 must go, Tda.”

*“Then who—tell me who, will be my com-
panion?  With whom shall I search the forest
and the meadow? Who will go with me upon
the bay and msil mo upon its sweet bosom? O,
no, Cecil, you are jesting. O, I should indeed
bo unhappy if you were to leave me.”

Ida Stanley spoke warmly, earnestly, She
faltered not, nor did she seck to hide & singlo
feeling of her heart, but she looked fixedly,
imploringly, inte Cecil’s face as she uttered
forth her thoughts, 'and she laid her small hand
confidingly upon his shoulder. TFor a moment
the youth stood speechless benoath the musie
that thrilled through his soul. He wondered if
the gontle boing could love him as he loved.
He dared not hopo it, and ab length, taking the
hund that rested upon his ghoulder within kis
own, he said :

‘“lda, when I am gone, the only grief that
distance can impart will be the separation from
you; but still I must go. You scem to forget
that we are no longer children. , The thoughts,
the feolings, and the impulses of childhood have
given placo to new incentives of nction, Even
wora | to remain, we could - not maintain the
habita of our younger days. I should love to
be ever ncar you, to be ever withyou; o sorve
you as best I could, but yot we must part.”
As Cecil spoke & now light seomed to break
in upon Ida’s soul, for she trembled, and her
oyes fell to the ground. ‘ '
*“Isoo mot why we should separate,” she at
length said, in a low, tremulous tone.

*1 alied you to look with me once moro upon

* Does not your own heart tell you?”’ asked

your childhood ?  Going toleave me? No, no,.
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the youth, more warmly pressing the hand
which still he held. ,

¥ have asked my heart the question, Ceel,
but it tells me nob why we should voluntarily
separate from those we love.”

'« Ba careful, Ida,” exelaimod the young man
with sudden emergy. ‘Do nob thoughtlessly
says that which may make me forever unhappy.
Now  liold my soul under the guard of reason,
but a single broath might fan the spark that
slumbers there to s fame, Which should envelope
my heart in its destroying folde.”

“ Qecil,”” whispered the fair girl, slowly rais-
ing her eyes, from the lustrous depths of which
her whole soul seemed beaming, * you said you
should love to be ever with me.”

« And exn you doubt it 2

“Tf you leave me I might.” .

“ But T must leave you. 'Twero madness
for me to stay. I have grown from a child to a
man, and with manhosd hag come manhood’s
foelings. You remembér Tantalus, who was
plunged into the water and there secured, while
the most delicions fruits wers suspended above
his bead, but just out of his reach, and who was
thus doomed to dwell within the vicinity of
gweets which he could not possess.”

¢ Tantalus must have been very miserable,”
murmured Ida, asshe again bent her oyes to the
ground. ‘

« And g0 should I be to remain here,” re-
¢urned Oecil. .

«Then love would make yon miserable?”

 Yeg, Ida—love unrequited.” -

“ And do you love another "’

« Agother " :

"¢ Yeg—another.”

«T do not understand you, Ida.”

“ Perhaps, I do not understand you.”

* Yes, you must understand me,” exclaimed
the youth, throwing off at once all reserve. 1
mean that T Jove you, fondly, truly, and that
to live and meve within the sphere of your in-
fluence without possessing you would make mo

-| tures.

Ida Stonley hung down her head for a mo-
ment—her hand trembled violently in that of
her companion—a pearly tear gathered in her
eye and dropped upon the flowers she beld.
At length she looked up into the faco that
beamed upon-her, and again her head fell for-
ward, but this time it rested upon the youth’
bosoms, and she gently murmured :
 Btay, Cecil—stay. Separated we shonld
both bo miserable. Lot s be happy 1" -

Do you know what you say 7"’ cried Cecil,
a3 he raised the fair girl’s head from his bosors.
¢ Do you know what you mean ?’ '
“Yos, Cocil,”” roturned the noble girl, with-
out hesitation.  *“ I menn that my own heart is
as tender as yours. The playmate of childhood,
who has been ever kind, ever generoms, and
over forbearing—who has saerificed selfto ploass
and profit me, and whe has betrayed 2 soul as
noble as it is kind, has not done all this with-
ont lenving his imago upon my heart. I can
love a8 well as you.”

“ Dearest, noblest girl " eried Cecil, and as
he did so he caught her to his srms. He could
not resist the inipulsive movement, and when he
again looked into Ida’s face, he saw that she
was not offended. . ““Then you love me, and
will be mine 17 ) :

“Yes, Cecil.”

The young man was upon the point of apeak-
ing further, when a shade passed over his foa-
Ida noticed it, and she said :

*“Why do you look 8o sad ?”

# I thought of the old earl.”

¢ And what of him?”

'“You are his ward. Heis proud, while I
am poor.” :

1da thought & moment, and she, too, losked

-|gad. She knew, howsver, that the old muau

loved her, and that he was kind, and she strove
to hope that he would not refuse Cecil &8 her
lover. At all avents, thoy resolved to be faith-
fal to each other, let come what wonld, and,
with their tongues running wpon their new-found,

miserable.”

joyous theme, they started or the castle.
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CHAPTER VI.

A BTRANGE BOENE IN T%N OLD CHABPRL.

WARDLY bad the twain cleaved the spot

R, A, where the flowers had been found, when
Ceoil folt 2 vold drop fall wpon his check. At
the same moment & sweeping cloud shut out the
rays of the declining sun, and on casting up his
oyos the young man found that while he had
been shut out to all but the thoughts of love, &
storm had been gathering above the hills to the
westward,  Another drop, and then another,
fell—fastor and faster they eame, and Cecil
knew that ere long the storm would be upon
them.

* Haston, denrest Ida, hasten,” ho oxolaimed,
us he placed his arm eround her waist te nssist
her in descending tho rocky path. “ Wo may
reach the old chapel before the storm comes
fully on. *Tis but a short distance.”

* Fear not for me,”” returned Ida, as she
drow her shawl more olosely over her head and
shoulders. ““The path is narrow here—you
lead the way, and T will follow. I can run.”

Cecil let go of his compenion's arm as she
thus spoke, and started at a quicker pace along
the narrow way, while Ida tripped lghtly along

bohind kim. They did resel the chapel before
the storm had swept up the cliff, but they clear-
ed it only by a moment, for they had barely
time to got beneath the sheltoring roof ere the
torrent came rushing along.

** How datk it grows,” said Ida. -

“Yes,” returned Cecil, “and #t will be
darker yet. Tt would almost seem that this
storm is the same that passed over us yesterday.

That, you know, swept quickly by, and among -

the mountains it hns been reinforced, and now
it's ecoming back.”

0, merey !” eried 1da.

At that instant, a shaft of vivid light stream-
cd in the heavens, and then came n crash of
thunder. The trembling girl olung closer to
her companion and closed her eyes. Another
flash, and ancther roar, and then the heavens
seemed to have donned the black robes of an
illtimed night !”

“0, would I were nt the onstlo.”

‘“ Fear net, swoot one,” urged Cecil, ag he
pressed the geotle being more fondly to his

bosom. * This storm is too fieves to last long, .
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and when it pa.sses off it will be lighter. We
ere safe here.”

Yes, I know,” murmured Tda; *“but then
iy so dreadfol—the storm, the darkmess, and
the place.”

« Clome, sit thee down here by my side. Let
not the joy of our hearts be olouded upon the
oceasion of its firat blossom.”

As Cecil spoke he drew Ida to one of the
stone benches. The seat was mear the sltar
npon tha left hand, and snuggling herdelf closely

" to her lover's embrace, . the young girl gazed

forth into the gloom without.

Two or three micutes had they sat thus
when they both became aware that some one was
entering the chepel. Ida would bave uttered a
scream, but 2 sadden prossure from the hand of
Cecil restrpined hor. The figure slowly advanc-
ed up the chapel pavement towards the- altar.
A stream of fire at that moment lit up the
heuvens, and the figure was plainly revealed.
It was clothed in a long black gown and cowl.
Tts step was firm, and though the rain dripped
in streams from its sembre garment, yet it stop-
ped not to shale it off.

Apain the liquid fire danced in the heavens,
aud Cecil caught a view of the intruder’s fea-
tures. They were' pale as death, sceming to
wear & sort of livid, ghastly hue, and even the
young man's stout heart trembled as his eyes
dwelt upon that form. He spoke not—he moved
not, for he knew thet, be the dark visitor either
spirit or incarnate, he and his companion had
not been discovered. For zeveral seconds that
face, half averted, was visible beneath the glare
of the lightning. Ida had fairly fallen power-
loss upon the bosom of Cecil, and he turned to
gupport her; when he again looked for the mys-
terious presence it had gone. The young man
thought he heard a sound as of the ‘sliding of
gome heavy hody—then came a sharp elick, and
again the same groting noise a8 at first. e
listened longer, but could hear nothing save
the heavy falling of the rain, and the dying re-
verberations of the thunder.

The strange scene had passed, and while
Ceeil refiected upon what he had seen, an emo-

tion, so sudden and powerful came over him,
*{ that he had well nigh dropped his priceless bur-
den upon the cold pavement. He would have
darted to the aitar, but he could not leave Ida
behind. ™e cold sweat began to gather upon
his brow-—-a fearfal tremor shook his frame,
and ho pressed his right hand hard upon his
tomple.

Ids gradually rovived from her temporary
swoon, and starbing back, as she felt the touch
of her companion, she uttered in a quick, low
ory '

¢ Qecil I

“T’'m here, deorest,’”’ returned the youth, re-
called by the voice of his beloved from the rack-
ing gulf into which his mind hed plunged.
“ We are safe, Ide.”

*In the old chapel 7"’

“ Yos, sweet girl.” :

0, what a fearful sceno was that.
not see 1t Cecil ¥’ .

& Wh'd: da . ’

* That presenee which came in. Is it gone -

“Yes, 1 suw it, desrest, but foar nof.hmg
It has gone.”

“ And did you see its face 2"’ :
“Yes, yos!” exclaimed Cecil, with 2 sold
ghudder. ‘

“Whas it not a ghastly face.
ful 1

Tt waa pale as death, but *twas haxmless ”

s Letus go from here. Lot us go,” murmur-
ed Tda, seeming to have gained complote con-
soionsness; but yet in tonesso low that she appear-
ed to be afroid of wuking some apirit from its rest.
“(, I would rather brave the storm than re-
main hera.”

““'Wait only a fow moments longer said
Cecil, * for the storm iz already breakmg I
can eee from here that the west is begiuning to
streak with its golden lght. What we. have.
geen must not. aﬂbet you so. Btrive to forget
it if yon can.’

© Forget it? No, no, I connot do that.
Ceoil,” she continted, in more fearful accents,
while her hands trembled in their rest, “T saw
that face plainly.” s

~

Did you

O, how drend

1
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“8o did L

“And T have seen it before.”

“80 I think I have,” roturned the youth,
with a renewed shudder.

“ And do you remember it P’

“Alasl T fear I do.”

Ida olung convalsively to the arm of her com-
panion a8 she heard him thus spesk, for his
very tones struck her with a new dread.

“Who was it? Who?” she uttered.

*“Do you remember him whom you wused
sometimes, to see with me, years ago?”

it Whﬂ ?”

“ My father I

¢ Merciful heavens ! ejaculated Ida, 2s the
memory of' the porsonal appearance of Murtell
Leland came back to her mind, Faint though
it must have been, yet she could remember it,
and her face grew palor as the thbught became
more vivid.

* That was indeed my father’s face, Ida,
every line, every lineament.”

“Let us go,” again urged the girl, looking
furtively abeut the gloomy place, through which
the atrupgling light of departing day was now
faintly beaming. ** The storm has nearly pass-
ed, and X would be gone from here.”

Cecil arose and went to the entrance. The
storm had indeed swept by, and though a
slight dripping of the moistore-laden atmesphere
wad still apparent, yet he resolved to accede to
1d4’s request, and bidding her draw her gar-
ments s closely about hor person ag possible,
he led her from the chapel. It was with much
difficulty that the twain made their way down
tho narrow path, for the water was rushing down
in miniature torrents, and at almost every step
they were in danger of being washed from their

feet.
ion to veturn to the chapel, but she preferred to
brave the perils before her rather than go back,
and besides, it would ere long be dark, and not
for worlds would she remain in that fearful
place after nightfall.

On they passed, now climbing over some
shaggy rock where the gullying water ran swift-
est, and, where the thing was possible, Cecil
took Ida in his arms and bore her along. They
reached the level ground in safety, and ere long
they passed through the back gateway of the
castle wall. Ida promised not te say anything
concerning the mysterious scene they had wit-

nesged, and at the hall door the young man

took leave of his charge, promising to call in the
morning and see how she withstood the effects of
the afternoon’s adventure.

All that' night, Cecil Leland’s brain was
racked by the momory of what he had beheld
withir the old chapel. Ho slept, but bLis sleep
was nothing save a suceession of frightful dreama.
His heart was stout, and his soul was free from
any contaminating influence, “but yet he was not
exempt from the peculiar superstitions of the
times. A thousand ghostly traditions hung
about the wild ocosst and the deep forest of his
native land, and he felt, he knew, that he had
scen the spirit of his father! Several times he
had made up his mind to speak with his mother
on the subject, but at length he resolved that he
would give the chapel a thorough search, and
satisfy himself that there was no human solvenoy

to the mystery. A vaguo, undefinable idea * i

that he was to be an instrument for the accom-
plishment of some strange work, took possession
of his mind, and perhaps the presence ke had
seen had somewhat to do with the event.

Several times did Ceoil urge his compan-

CHAPTER VIL

THE FOILED VILLAIN.

HE morning broke most beautifully over

the const, tho cccan, and the forest, and

28 the first golden beams 6 day-king came
skipping slong from the water-bound horizon,
Ceoil started forth fmm his home upon his mis-
sion of determined fhvestigation. At ‘the but-

"I lors lodge, ab tho castle, ho stopped to inquire

aftor the health of Tda, but as she had not yet
arisen he kept on his way. When ke began to
ascend the steep eminence behind the castle he
found that the water had done running, save
where here and there a small, trickling stream

; * still vozed out from the crevices in the rocks.

A peculiar, fluttering sensalion about the
heart obtained in the young man’s bosem a3 he
entered the old chapel, and for some minutes
after he had reached the interior, ho stood and
reflected upon the circumstance that had brought
him to his present position. He saw the frack
the dark speetre had taken, and ot length he
followed it to the altar. . .

. 'The altar, as has been before atated, was a
projection from the solid rock, and upon that
side where he had last seen the phantom, Cecil

commenced his examination,. He searched the '
wall, and he sesrched the pavement, and he
searched the altar, but not a crevied, even,

oould he discover, The back wall presented

everywhere the same smooth, unbroken surface,

having heen chiselled out from the face of the

cliff; the altar was solid in every pert, and the

pavement, which might have afforded the best

meang of any scoret pessage seemed to offor

nothing of the kind. It was composod of large
flags, firmly cemented togother, and taking a

small dagger, which he usually wore about him,

the young mon got down upon his knees and

tried the seams between the fiags, but he found,
the cement gll firm and unbroken, snd =after a

fruitless search of nearly half an hour he gave

up in despair of discovering aught to indicaty

any means of humen exit from the back part of
the chapel.-

*"T'wag indeed my father’s spirit,” uttered
Cecil to himself, as ho desisted from further
exsmination.  ** The fancied cresking and snap-
ping I heard was but the effoct of some rolling

| stone or grating bush without.

Thet he had re-
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visited earth is obvious—but why should he thus
come. Isit a communion he would have with
me? If so, what? Ha!l Perhaps ’tis so.
He knows that in my heart I have resolved to
aid the smupglers ne more. For that he would
sec me. But surely, he would not have his son
leagued with pirates /”’

Thus talked Cecil Leland with himself, and
thus murmuring, he passed out from the chapel.

While our young hero was thus performing
his fruitless search, let us look for a time in at
the castle. Ida Stanley had arisen, and though
upon ker naturally strong and healthy system
the adventure of the previous day had left no
marks, yet her mind was in « strange state of
excitement. 'The day had been, in fact, one
of the most eventful in her lifo. She had recciv-
ed and rejeeted the proposition of Lord Johnwem
she had accepted and acknowledged her return
of the love of Cecil Leland, and to close all, sho
had scen one of the spectre dwellers of the old
chapel. Feeling a sort of oppressed sensation
from tho confined air of the castle, and secing
the glorious sanbeams, and hearing the birds
sing without, she resolved to walk out and gain
vigor from the sweeb breathings of nature.

Apn she passed out through the hall she met
old Muleolm, who informed her that young Le-
land had called there about an hour before, and
that he had gone out through the postern and
up over the hill.

*“Did he say when he was coming back ™
asked Ida.

‘ No, my young lady,” returned the butler,
‘“he only asked if you weroe well, that’s all."

*“ Did you notice which path he taok "

* Ho took tho one to tho right—that which
leads up by the old chapel.”

Ida shuddered and passed on. She thought
at once what rust be the objoct of her lover’s
visit, and gradually her fear and dread began to
give place to curiosity. Beyond the postern,
and between that and the hill, was o wide spread-
lawn-like gardon, cultivated, however, only for
shrubs and frait, snd towards this the young
girl ook her way. Here she resolved to walk
about till Cecil returned from the chapel, and

after she had idled away some ten minutes she

began to tie up some of the vines which had
been loosened from their proper places by the
storm, and in this vecation she wandered on
through arbor aftor arbor until she reached the
extremity of the garden, which was at some dis-
tance from the main castle wall.
was engaged in securing a long vine of wild
grape, when the sound of approaching footsteps
fell upon her car, and on turning, she beheld
Lord John (leaveland.

* You are out early this morning,” said John,
28 e came up to the young girl’s side, while
upon his face there was a blending of forecd
solicitude and ill-concealed sarcasm.

-1 generally choose the fresh morning air
for my pleasantest walks,” returned 1da.

“But sometimes an_ afternoon walk proves
full as sgreeable, I should judge,” said Johe,
while the bitter curl of the lip became more ap-
perent.

Ida Stanloy blushed at first, but in 2 moment
she caught the sncer upon the young man’s lip,
and a sense of offended dignity crept over her.

¢ All walks are pleasant if the asseciations be
pleasant,” returned she, proudly.

*Bo I thought,” said Lord Jehn, and then
¢hanging his tone to one of more than ordinary
import, he continued :

“ I followed you out here thismorning because
I would speak with you upon an impertant sub-
ject. It iz one, connected with which are all my
hopes of the future. Sit down here by my
side.” .

' Tean stand as well.”

“Then bo it so. T choose to sit.”

As his young lordship spoke, he took a zeak
upon one of the many wooden benches that were
arranged beneath the arbor, and then looking up
into Ida’s face, he continued :

“T would ask you now, Ida, that when I
return from (zford you will become my wife 1

* Vour father asked me the same question
yeaterday,” said the young girl, in trembling
surprise.

I know he did.”

** And I gave him my answer.”

Here she |
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“ T know that, tco.”

* Did ke not tell it to you?”

“Yes.

¢ Then why necd you tronble me further on
the subject ¥’

“Because J would have o different answer.”

“I ean give nong different from that.”

“ But you must.”

" Must?” iternted Tda, startmg back, and
gazing into the face of her companion.

*You neod not start so, for I mean just what
I say, and it ia a very simple matter, too.”

“Roally, John, I know not what you menn.
You gurely would not take a wifo upon compul.
sion ; neither could you desire one who could
not love you as such.”

“When we love a t‘.hmg, Ida, we generally
desire to possess it without regard to other eon-
sidorations. Now I have loved you long and
well, and T can il brook to lose you. You
must promige me that you will be mine.”

“I cannot, John-~indced I cannot,” said
the fuir young girl, while o look of anguish be-

gan to overspread her features, for she saw some-

thingJ in the flash of the young lord’s eye, and
in the nervous twitching of his nether lip, that
made her feel afvaid.

“Then you wust have a reason for your re-
fusal,” returmed John, ﬁxmg his eye keenly
upon his auditor.

¢ I you possessed the least delioney of foeling,
gir,” uttered Ida, while » quick fash of her
deep blue cyes told that for the moment, at
least, her native pride had gained the asccn-
daney, “* you would not insist upon an answer to’
such a query. s it not enough tliat I have re-

fused your proffered hand kindly, but firmly "

* Look ye, 1da Stanley,” excloimed John, s
anger began to expose itself, “I con tell you
why you have refused me. You love another.”

Ida trewbled, but she replied not.

“1 huve not been blind,” - continmed tho
young man.  “ You have refused me, because
you love-that miserable vagrant—that pleheian
simuggler—that vile outlaw.” -

“*Tis false! "Tis a base, a cowardly le!”
cried Ida, roused at once from her fopr.

“Do you mean to say that you do not love
young Leland 1" ; .

T mennt not that, I meant that he was no
smuggler.”

*By heavens, he js!” exclaimed John
Cleaveland, sf.sirting up from his seat.

 And by tho great heavens above mp, he is
nok 1" retorted Ida, now put wpon her woman’s
love—all powerful and unconquerable. I
know what I say. Only thres days ago, I
heard a conversation between Cecil and one
whom I took to be the smuggler captain of some
band, and then I read the young man’s heart.
Annette and myself bad been to take a stroll in
tie woods down towards the small river that
runs inte the bay, whenthe sound of voices ar-
rested our attention, and I there heard thot
which makes me know that the outlawed busi-
ness 18 hateful to him. They were about to
separate and we ran home as fast as we eould ;
but Coeil is not & smuggler, indeed he ianot.”

“ A very pretty exeuse, indeed, and I sup-
pose you told my father of it ?”’

“No, I did not.” o

“But you do net deny that you love this
low-bred boy.”

¢ With regard to Cecil Leland, sir, T have
no more to sy to you. Let me go to the
castle.”

‘¢ Not yet, pretty one,” said J ohn, laying hiﬂ
hand upon Ida’s arm. *‘Listen to me a mo-
ment more.  You have been brought up under
my futhor's roof—he has cherished and protect-
od you, and ho has done it that you might be my
wife. Now do you think T am thus to lose the
prize? Do you think that that miserable fisher-
hay is'thus going to steal my jewsl? No! by
oll the saints of the holy church, I'll kill him
ere the thing shall be done, and then, do you
prove refractory still, T'll lay you wup for safe
keeping in the other world | You may work by
your tears upon the childish heart of my old
father, but they’ll have no influence upon me.
Mine you must be—you shall be.”

“Let me go!l let me go!”’ shrieked Ida,
strugg lmg to freo herself from the grasp -thaé
was growing tighter upon her arm,
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*¢ Not till you promise,” hissed the villain.

1 will pever promise 1"’

* But you will, though !”

The poor girl now fairly cried with the ex-
oruciating pain of her arm, and a piercing shriek
broke from her lips as the villain would have
placed his hand over her mouth.

¢ Another cry like that, and it shail be your
last,” ecxcloimed the enraged bru.. *Speak
that promise, or—’

Lord John Cleaveland’s half uttered threat
was not finished, for at that instant the entrance
to the arbor was darkened by the form of Cecil
Leland. A single moment the new comer’s
eyes flashed upon the scone, and then ke spranj
forward with the lion’s bound and struck the
villain a blow upoa the side of the head that
sent him to the extremity of the arbor, where he
fell like a strickon ox.

*Ida, Ida—dear, dear Ida, are you hurt?”
uttored Cecil, ns the fair girl tottered to his em-
brace.

** Safe, safe,” wus ail she could murmur,
and then her head fell upon her lover’s bosom.

A moment it rested there, and then lifting
¥da in his arms tho young man carried her from
the arbor. She had not swooned, and the fresh
air, together with the presence of & protector
soon revived her.  On their way to the eastlo
she recounted to Ceeil all that had transpiced.

“And do you mean to tell Sir William ¥
asked Ceeil, ss she closed,

“I hardly know what to do.
Ceeil.” b

“Then Iwould not tell him at present. Lord
John goes te Oxford in a day or twe, and until
he goes I would not be without an attendant.
This is his first ebullition of wounded pride and
anger at finding himself supplanted in your vir-
gin affections, but it may not be his last, Hven
were Annctte with you, he would not dare to
trouble you. Be not afriid, Ida.”

“ But you, Cecil—he will surely wreak some
vengeance on you,” said the fair girl, with much
ooneern. ‘

* He will not attempt it if he has any regard
for his own welfzre,” returned the youth, ina

Advise me,

confident tone. I expect I shall hear from

him.”

Before Ceeil left the castle court he explain-
ed to Ida the result of his visitto tho old chapel,
and also informed her that he should bring the
butler zome fish befors night, after which he
bade her an affectionate adien, and then hucried
on his way, while Ida sought her own room,
where she sunk upon a chair, and shuddered
with renewod fear as she thought upon the start.
ling events that had transpired.

- Bhe was for the time out of danper, but
where, in her next steps, might she not meet it.
She had ever felt that Juhn Cleaveland was a
reckless youth, and that he had grown to he a
reckless man, but she had never thought him
such & villein, In the pure inncecence of her
own soul she conld not econeeive of the state of

that man’s heart who could thus abuse her.

She know not the power of disappointed passion
over the feelings of the native born villain. Her
arm still ached where Lord John's grasp had
tortured the flech, and, as she saw the Hvid
marks, hot, sealding tears rolled over her
cheeks, X

Another thought came in tarn through Ida
Stanley’s mind. She loved Ceell Leland—she

+ | had loved him long and ardently, and now she

hod pledged him that love.  Yet she know that

Sir William Cleaveland had the bestowal of her

hand. Would ke consent to the courre she had
chogen for her own happiness ¢ The old carl had
always allowed Cocil to play, when a boy, in
the castle, and while John had been away to
school, the fisher-boy had been her companion.
In youth he had been with her, and Sir William
hed always looked with peculiar fuvor upon him
a8 ho grew up. The old man could not have
been blind to the result of sueh a companionship.
Porbaps, however, he thought not that Lis beau-
tiful ward could love one so humble, A proud
daughter might not have done it, but the heart
of the poor erphan dependant was different.

Ida Stanley argued with berself, and she al-
Tuwed herself to hepe.

CHAPTER VIIL.

THR ENCOUNTER

WO days had pased away. The sun

' had just turned to the westward from its
noontide height, whon Cecil Leland drew his
boat up to its wsual landing-place, and having
gecured it, ho teok his way up the path that led
through the forcst. At-the present time he

" wore & sword—an sccompaniment which he sel-

dom indulged in ; but he knew that the young
Lord Cleaveland was upon the watch te kill
him, and he liked not to be unprepared. The
wenpon he carried was heavy, and ats virtuea
had been tested by his father in many a hard-
fought battle ; and he who now camed it was
1o noviee in its use.

The young man had proeecded some twenty
rods on his way, when the sonad of quick foot-
falls foll upon his ear. The path shead of him
was shut ont from his view by an abrapt turn,
and starting back o 1 ace he waited to see who
waa coming. He had to wait but a moment,
however, for hardly had he come to a stand
when the figure of Lord John Cleaveland ap-
ponted ab the turn. The latter’s steps were
quick and nervous, and he had been walking

IN THE FOREART.

with his oyes bent to the ground, but when he .
cleared the bend in the path he instinctively
raised his head, and he started with a sudden
exolamation ns he beheld his humble rival.

-The young lord stopped, and for a moment
he gazed upon the fisherman. His small gray
eyen flashed with a vivid fire, and with a basty
movement ho drow his eword from its sheath.
He took a step forward, and then stopping agsin,
he dropped the point of his weapon upon the -
ground. A new emotion secmed to have pos-
sessed him, for he trombled, and a nervous hesi-
tation was vigible in his manner. Rage and

‘| fury were depicted upon every lineament of his

features, but yet they ware strangely blended
with something that looked not unlike a momen-
tary disappointment. .

“ ArmedI” at length foll involuntarily from
the lips of the young lord.

“Ha, ha, ha,” loughed Ceoll, with bitter
goorn, at once seeing the cause of John Cleave-
land’s hesitation. *And did you think to find
mo nnarmed, that you might agAassinate me ¥’

3

+ T sought to punish thee—1I sought to remove
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8 poisonons viper from my path ; but I like not
to_fight with ene so low.”

** Then you can easily aveid it, for I seek not
an encounter. et mo pass, and you shall be
relieved from what you so much fear.”

* You pass not this spot alive! You bave
struck me, and your life shall pay the ponalty.”

“I streck you, Lord John Cleaveland, be-
canse you were acting the cowardly villain. 1
struck you that an innocent girl might he saved,
and as such I would strike you again, even
wore it to the death.  You are a coward, and a
bese, mean-hearted villainl T looked for this
mesting, and since I have expected it I have
been prepared for it. For your information I
will tell you that few men are my superiors in
the use of the weapons we carry.”

“No man shall strike me and live!” ex-
olaimed Cleaveland, as he advanced. *The
epithets you have aow applied affect me not, for
you are too far bercath me to give them
weight.”

The looks and manner of the young lord Te-
Hed his words, for the language of Ceeil Leland
kad stung him to the quick, and he started for-
wurd literally boiling over with rage,

““Btand hack | stand back I uttered Cecil,
as ho drew his own weapon. ¢ Pauso ero it bo
too0 late, for I would not have thy blood on my

" hands.”

“ But I would have thine—and T will have
it. Take that!”

Ceoil did take the thrust that was made at
him, but be took it upon the point of his own
soapon and then threw it harmlessly off.  Again
and again Cleaveland lunged, but cach time the
quick eyo of his antagonist caught the direction
of the stroke and warded it off Cleaveland
raged and foamed with passion, while Cecil was
sool and collected, but yot the former handled
kis sword with skill, and the latter saw that he
could not much longor keep up tho comtest.
Twice already bad his enemy’s bosom been
apen, but he had not taken advantage of it.

* Draw back ! draw back ! John Cleaveland,
for T would not harm you," uttered Cecil, ng,
for the third time he knocked the young lord’s

sword point to the ground, thus leaving his
hésom exposed. “ 1 would not make your
father childless.”

John Cleaveland spoke not in reply, but again '

raising his sword he pressed on.  His tecth wera
set firmly together, his lips were colorless, and
botween them stood a few drops of white foam.
Cecil Leland stepped back, enught ene stroke
of his antagonist’s sword and threw it off over
his rightshoulder. He took one more step baclk,
and with increased confidenes Cleaveland fol-
lowed him up. Cecil watched with an eagle
cye the whirling motion of the weapon that was
turned against him.  He gently turned its point
up, and then, with & motion so quick and pow-
erful that nothing could have withstood it, he
dealt John Cleaveland’s sword a blow elose npon
the hilt that sent it whizzing from its owner’s
hand, Tho young fisherman knew that he
should not miss “his object, and the moment the
gword fell, he st;ang and picked it up.

Just at young Leland’s right hand stood a
doubled trunked oak tree, only separated at the
height of five feet by one er two inches, and
quick as thought he ran the conguered sword
into the erevice, and then, with o sunden jork,
he spapped the bright blade in twain.

* Now are you satisfied 7' coolly asked Ceeil,
28 he cast the bladeless hilt upon the ground.

For some time, Jokn Cleaveland gazed upon
his vietor without speaking. His hosom heaved,
and his hands nervously e}utched the open air
at his side.

“You shall not cscape me thus,” he at
length exclaimed. *“I will have the bloed of
thy dastard heart yet; so look to yourself.”

* Now look yo, John Cleaveland,” returned
the young fisherman, while & look of anger be-
gan to mantle his fine features, <“ I will not lat
you off so casily again, 1f you scek my life
after this, either you shall bave it, or your own
shail be the forfeit. Boware, now, for I speak
not idly.™ ‘

*YLook to yourself—that's all, for I may be
upon you when you lenst oxpect it,’’ uttered
Clenveland between his olenched teeth.

 As long a9 you remain in Northumberland,
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you may be sure I shall watch you, for the man
who can descend to brutish violonce upon a de-
fencoless female will not hesitate to see}c ven-
geance upon him who has thwarted him in his
diabolical plang. Never fear, sir, but that 1
shall wateh you, :md whcn wo meet again may
you be a better man.’

An Cecil spoke he advanced, and pa.sseli his
late antaponist. He still held his naked sword
in his hand, and Lord John involuntarily step-

. ped aside. The latter rcmained in o deep, |

troubled thought, with his eyes fixed upon the
jewelled hilt of his broken sword, which lay upon
the ground a few feet from ‘him, while the for-
mer, onee more thrusting his trusty weapen into
ita sheath, soon turned the bend in tho path, and
was beyond a view of the soene of the late son-
fliet. 7 '
Cecil’s way lay towards the old castle, for
he had received s summons to attend the ear],
and a3 he walked slong, his mind wasof course
wholly occupied by the affair that had just
transpired, though the meditation lessened not
the speed of his smotion. He had reached the
high reck, arcund the base of which the path
took a turn, and near which-we first met the
smuggler captain, when he was startled bya
largo black adder that lay half coiled up in his
way. 'The serpent raised its flat head as the
young man approached, ran out its forked tongue
and sont forth o sharp hiss, and then moved off
into the wood to the right. Cecil drew his
sword and. followed the poisonous viper, but at
tha distance of one or twe rods it wormed its
way beneath a large stone, and for a moment
our hero stood irresolute.  Ho Tiked not to move
the etone with his bands, but yet he wished to
destroy the venomous reptile, and to this end
he soarched ebout for a stick. He found none,
however, #ave a few roiten ones, and so he cut a

trimmed it ha went back to the stone and pried
it over. Tho adder started out, but ere it could
move beyond the reach of Ceeil’s stick it was
writhing in the agonies of death. As soom 28
the youth had despatched the serpent, he was
upon the point of turning back ngain, when s
folded paper, that lay in the bend of the over
tarned stone, eaught his eye, and stooping over
he picked it up. It bore mo eddress, but on
opemng it he read as followsa: ‘

«'Gagx. 1—I donot know whan you will find
thig, but I put it hers on Friday. DBeware,

for there i3 & spy upon your track. Be careful
above all things, to steer olear of the onstle.

There is more thought by others than perbaps
cither you or I are aware of. You mneed nect
foar for Ceoil, but I would advise you not fe-
'trust him further. M

Again and again the young man perused the
strange misive, and he knew that the hand-
writing was that of his mother, He knew that
his mother was sworn to assist “and protect the
smugglers as far as lay in her power, but in this
nete he thonght he eonld deteet her knowlodge
of their piracies, Who could this epy be?
Coeil thought it must mean himself, though the
writer did not dare say so, for he remembered
the conversation he had held with his mother
with regard to Garl Tamell. At any rate, the
youth felt sure that Garl would not return till
the first of the week, and as the present day was
Friday—the verydate of the letter—he resolved
to keep his own ecounse] and await any result
that might flow from his mother's suspioions,
little doubting that he could circumvent any
plot that mlght be made agsinst himself.

Onee more the youth took the path. Lerd
.John Cloaveland was yot ‘in sight, and with a
gomewhat quickened step Ceeil resumed his way

bough off with his sword, and having suitably

towards the eastle.




CHAPTER IX,

AN IMPORTANT CONFERENCE.

XITE old earl was seated in his Targe arm

chair when Cecil was introduced into his
presenoe, and with a Ikind smile he welcomed the
youth to his present interview. Cecil grate

fully aoknowledged the kindness, and then, at

8 sign from the old man, he tock a seat.

¢ Cocil,” commenced the carl, 23 soon as the
attendant had withdrawn, *“I have calied you
upon an important subjeet, but ere I proceed, I
have two requesta to moke. The first is, that
you will not deceive me in any of your answers,
sither directly or indirectly.”

“ As God lives, sir, I will not.”

*“ And the second is, that you will not even
hint to others the subject of my businoss.”

* Youmay trust me with your life," returned
Cecil, proudly, but yet with considerable show
of wuervous anxiety, for the thought of his love
for Ida fiashed through his mind. ¢ X will not
deoeive you, sir, nor will T betray whatever of
confidence you may repose in me.”

“What I have to say concerns the smug-
glers that iufest this const, and kaowing that

* Hold o moment,” interrupted Ceeil, while
a sudden painfulness flitted across his handsome
fuce ; ‘I told you I would not deceive you, but
still T must beg permission to retain such know-
ledge as I may desire.”

“ Of courge, Cecil, I will ask no more than
you are willing to give,” frankly returned the
earl, ‘I have reccived from the king letters
commanding me to use my exertions in ferreting
out: and bringing to justice the smugglers that
infest our coast, and he also intimates that they
have a haunt near my own castle.  Now I have
long known that contraband goods were fre-
quently landed somewhere along our coast, but
T krew not that they had any partioular place
near here. I know that your fatber was a
smuggler, and I have reason to hbelieve that
even since his death, you have been soquainted
with many of their ingoings and outcomings,
though I know that you are not by heart one of
their number,”’

“T thank you, Sir William, for your good
opinion, and I assure you that I have in trath

you_! .

werited it. I have known much of the smug-
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glers’ affairs, for when my father was upon his
death-bed he gained from me a most fearful,
binding oath, that T would assist his old com-
rades whenever they might need it. Y have
feared to break that cath, but now it no longer
binds me. I am frec from the lawless compaot
against which my scul has ever rovolted.”

“ Have you been with the smugglers on any
of their recent excursions?” asked the old earl,
ashe gazed with a peeuliar adm:mtmn mto the-
fuce of the youth.

 No, sit-—not for over four years

“But yet you have known of those exour-
gions.”

¢ Yes, sir ; for Lhave frequently helped them
get their goods on shore.” i
¢ Ak, and do ‘they make a practice of la.nd-
ing them near here 2”

*Yea, sir--they somelimes ran their brig
into the Lollards, run their cargoes by night up
the stream in boats, Ride them in the forest,
and then, as opportunity offers, convey them to
the high road. Some, however, are Janded to
the southwm‘d and somo to the northward, of

" here.”

¢ And now, Cesil, I have another guestion,
still more important, to ask you. An nssertion
has been made before the Admiralty that these
same smugglers have been guilty of the most
fearful piracy and wholesalo murder. Can you
tell me aught of this ?”

The young man started at this anneuncement
and hesitated for a moment ; but soon he re-
pained his composure, ead looking steadily into
the old earl’s face, ho replied

“8ir William, ere T proceod any further in
this matter, I would ask of you a pledge ”

 Name it, my boy.”

T would 2sk you to give me your pledge
that you will not use the intelligence I muy: give

you, until such time as I may give you my con- |’

sent.””

“ You might never give such consent,”

#¢ But T will—and that, too, within a month,”
confidently returned Ceeil.

« Well,” said Sir-Willlam, after a moment's

thoughst, “ I give you my pledge to that effect.”
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¢ Then, sir, I will answer your question, and
give you my reasons for the condition I ask;
but had you asked this question one week ago,
I could not have snswered it. The smugglers
who frequent the Lollards’ Bay have committed.
some most atrocious piracies, and I think they
are even now upon such an expedition, and, sir,
Ihad in my own heart resolved tha,t. some of
thewm should be brought to justice.”

“ Some of them, Cecil? Are they nob all
equally guilty 177 '

“ Lot mo explain, Sir Willism. Among that
smuggler band there are some who have been
friends to me——friends who laughed and played
with me in childhcod—who taught me the rudi-
ments of my present knowledge—who took
pleasure in seeing me happy, and who protocted
me from danger, sometimes even at the risk of
their own lives. Tothem' I am bound by a
solemn oath not to betray their liberties; but
throwing that oath aside, I could not give my-
gelf ns 2 tool for their errest. Wore they, by
their own means, to fall into the hands of justice,
1 could not feel sorry—I could sorrow for the
deed that lod them to the fate, but not for the -
fate itself ; but wore I to betray them-—still
friends as they are-—J should trample npon the
purest feelings and impulses of my own heart.
The ptve heart will shun the sociely of old
friennda when that society involves bad example,
but it cught not to betray them.”

The old earl had gozed fizedly into the illu-
mined features of the young speaker, and as he
now exme t0 & momentary pause he started up
from his chair, and c».ught. the youth by the
hand.

¢ Humble as you are, Cecil, you are yet s
noble follow.” exclaimed the old man, *‘ and T
honor you for the pure sentiments of your heart.
I know I may trust you fully in'this matter.”
Here Sir William sank back into his old arm-
chair, and then continued : ' v

* Now tell me the seoret of this affair.”

T can tell youin o few words,” returned
the young man, with o glow of grateful pride.

# Binee my father’s death, until within & year
or two, Mark Buntnell has had command of the
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smuggler brig, but he was superseded by o man
named Garl Tamell, who offered the crew golden
inducements to make him their leader. They
ware pleased with the prospeets of speedy wealth
which he held up, and they clevated him to the
command he sought. Ere long, after Tamell
took charge of the brig he introduced some
fifieen or twenty men of his own kidney on
board, and then he showed hia true colors. Ho
was bound to turn the pmuggler into a pirate,
and portly by persuasions and promises, and
purtly by threats, he suceeeded in his villanons
plans. Now this Garl Tamell and his own
immediate followers I will myself econtrive to
daliver up, but the rest—my old comrades—I
must firat get ont of the way, for I know that
when they are once clear of their prosent eom-
pact, they will never again return to it. Now
you understand my position.”

¢ Perfectly,” returned the old earl, ** and you
shall have it all your own way. There has al-
ready been o mau-of-war brig sent on to our
coast, 80 my lotters say, to hunt up this smug.
gling pirate, and she may yet full into their
hands.”

 Alas, Bir William,” yoturned Ceell, while
a shudder ran through his frame, ¢ tho govern-
ment will never seo their brig apain, and 1 fear
that not o soul of her crew will ever tell the tale
of her loga.”

“How!” exclaimed the old man, starting
with & sudden surprise. **Surely theso piratos
have not destroyed a king’s vesscl 4"

‘ No, #ir, she was dashed in pieces on the
Boak Reefy.”

Cecil hesitated a moment as ho thus spoke,
and then ho went on and recourted the facts as
they had happened, from his meeting with Gart
Tamell in the forest, to bis convorsation with
Buntnell in the Ranger’s cabin.  After ho had
olosed his minute aceount, the earl sat for some
moments in a deep troubled thought; but at
length he said ;

* Well, Cecil, under all the circumstances I
eannot blame you for the hand you had in the

cargo.” ) .
‘I suppose, sir, that such portions as they
wished to land here wore conveyed up the river
that night, where they were placed in the hands
of confidential agents. Rarly on the following
morning the brig was off, and T suppose the re-
mainder of hor cargo was earried further up to-
wards the coast of Scotland, for they have an
extensive gecret ageney in Berwiok.”

“Have you any idea when the smugglers will
be here again ¥’ ‘

“No, sir, but when they are you may rest as-
sured I shall be on the alert.” ‘

*T hope you will. But about this Garl Ta-
mell, who is he 1

* That is more than I can tell you, though I
must confess that a strange suspicion hus ﬁag€en
possession of my brain that I have sees him .
fore, and under different circumstances.”

* How o0ld a man is he ¥’ ;

*I should say he was not far from fort;
though not older than that.”

-4

?

someewhere.”’ ,

“ Yes, probably to see some of his agents.”

¢ When will be return 7'

“Let's see—to-day is Friday. He may be
bock Sunday, and perhaps not until Monday.”

“Then yon may see him 7’

* Perhaps s0.” e

* Why not arrost him, then, at once 27 = ¥

“ Because,” returned Cecil, by a0 é:loiug
we atay lose the rest of the villains, for there
are others on board the brig as bloody as |him-
solf, and who would undoubtedly be. glad to
tako the command, and pursue the sme latro-
tious course. No, I think it best not to trou-
ble him till we can take the rest with him.. If
a sufficient forco could only be held in waiting,
we might entrap them the first time they came
into the bay, and I shall probably discover when

that oeenrs.”

afffiir, for it will yet all turn out for good ; but
I would like to know how they disposed of their’

. the cagtle——take my hostlers, woodmen,

* You said ho had gone upen a land route .
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I - l y . » f
i hile his eye seemed te emit a succession 0

e tter,” said the earl, *‘I can wh ; to_emi n of
i Pt thzzl)tt;:'::l&l1<)11ssehold a sufficiont foree. | bright aparks.‘ ¢ NO.' Sir William, f(: ::nIy vc:ould
give from my than fifty stout men about | labor than this I }mgh.t. ta.ke pay. bu :
Loannct bave e O atlen game | not have the world poiat its finger at me,d a;i

3 s'
k s, snd other servants all together.” suy, ¢ Thero goes ’ﬂ:? man that betraye

e??;;h’ the matter xhny be ensily arranged, brothers for money.! o tho matten.”

, Cf‘lu i ou early intclligence of the} “You take: awr,on-gli en of the - ol
and I,m gweh];” gaid Cecil « Porhaps I do, sir, but lsuch grctzhmy"ee
pixales BpEOt join hi 177 { ings, and T would net trample upen them.

o 1 Tamell join hiz vesse 28, ;

But‘: th-m? wulas a sudde:}r? thought seemed | ¢ Well, have your own way, ' roturned t.h:;
e Wln]la;?’ ind carl, in o kind tone; **Tdo r{ot blame you, an
* f'l‘a;hdthrzlzgknﬂﬁu mHOIhﬂS of course appoint- | if I were in your position I might a(?t the sme ;

d ‘someor::ndezvous but in all probability -it 18| but rievertheless, you shall not go wxhhout‘ % suit-
o X ’
some way north of here.” able reward.” e oropediion

< Phen I may consider the matter settled for| (ecil made no objections 0 {) P ; S.' ‘
the prescnt; but T tell you, Ceel, if you sue-|and ere long aftciwards ke took his leave of Sir
ceZdP your r::ward will bo o handsome one.” | William, and passed out from the room.
“,Ileward, gir 1’7 iterated the young man,




CHAPTER X.

THE BURPRISH.

ABBATH morning dawned. It wag »
calm, beautiful morning, and within the

large hall of the old castle were sssembled the
heusehold for divine worship, Lord John
Cleaveland was not there—he had started for
Oxford ; but Cecil Leland was there, and he
knelt by the side of Ida Stanley. The old earl
alone remained in his seat, but while the others
were upon their knees, he bent his head forward

at the foot of tho temporary altar.
The venorable priest commeneed the services,
and when he closed them each ome present felt
more happy and mors devout. There was con-
siderable confusion when the household began
to separate, and taking advantage of the sceno,
Ids pulled Cecil by the sleeve, and made & mo-
tion for him to follow her, He did s0, and she
led the way to the garden back of the castle.
There was » strange mixzture of anxiety and
curiosity upon her foatures as she passed along,
2nd the young man wondered not a little at its
import. .
* Ceell,” she commoneed, a8 soon s they

% seat, side by side, * early this morning, before
the dew had boen all drank up by the warm
rays of the sun, I took a walk up the hill to-
wards the old chapel. I had intended to go
ouly part way up, but the frosh morning nir was
80 inviting, and the scone was so lovely, that I
found myself in sight of the chapel before I was
aware that 1 had walked half the distance. In.
stantly on soeing that dismal lovking place—.”

“ Only dismal from associations,” interrupted
Cecil. *“ For of itself "tis a lovely spot.”
“Perhaps so,” continued Ida. “ Well, as I
was gaying, the moment I saw the chapol I
turned to retrace my steps ; but hardly bhad I
done so whon T waa intercopted by n man who
came bounding down from one of the craggy,
sloping cliffs to my left. Ho stopped directly
in front of me, and reised his laced hat from hia
head., At first I should have sereamed, for the
intruder was a savage, repulsive looking man,
but when I saw that he wrs so apparently po-
lite, 1 thought it might bo some casual traveller, -

bad reached one of the arbors, where they took

and [ stopped.”

THE FARL

« But he offered no violenes,” uttered Ceeil,

in tones of anxziety.
" "0 :‘.l;o-——liﬂben. He smiled, snd told me I

waa besutifutl.”

« He was a truth-teller, at all ovents,” said |

Qesil.. o
Ida blushed, and then continued : .
' hand, an
+ e advanced a step and took my hand,
pressed it to his lips. ’J’.‘}xen I would l}ave
sereamed, but T dared not. .
¢ The villain 17’ tjaculated Ceeil.
¢ d told me
¢ Then he let go of my hand an n
{hat the sight of me had filled his heart with
love, and that he ghould seo me a%mn. T trem-
bled with fear, and begged of him to let o
pass. Te smiled again—but ’hvyas a half sux-
onsiic smile, and stepped on one gide. *I sl3a.11
see you again,’ ho uttered, a8 I fled past him,
and with all the speed I conld command I xan
towards the oastle ; but he ;ﬁade no moveme.nt.
to follow mo, for at the foot of the path I ip-
gtinctively turned my head ba.e%z, and I“ gaw him
standing where I had left him, gazing after
me.” ,
" 4 How did he look? How waa he drossed ¥
asked the young man, in nervous excitement.

« He was a stout, dark looking man.”
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« (), only a mere pieco of gallantry;”’ _return-
ed Cecil, hoping to quell the fears of his com-
panion, bub still having fears of his ewn, for the
thought that Tamell might often hevo seen I(.‘:a
shout the grounds of the castle, and ..fallel} in
love with her beauty, flashed upon ']'.\!E.l mind,
and with that thought came the cenviction that
the villain would not hesitate to use any means
in his power to gain the fair girl into l:nls pos-
session if so he wished. But he hid his
thoughts from Ida, and taking her hand, he con-
tinued : .

¢ You need not fear, sweet one, though for
the present T would not risk myself alone away
from the courtyard. There you will cortainly
be safe.” . .

# Bat what business could he have aboul.t
here ' ‘

« (), the smugglers have haunts all along our
coast.” .

«T thoyght you said ke wasa pirate sl
“Yes, Ida, [ did. Many of the amuggler.ﬂ
have turned their hands to thab feurfuul 1}1131-
ness ' )
¢« And, do they congregate about here ¥
asked Jdg,. as she involuntarily looked about
ber in alm‘-’é. . &

« Not ‘often, dearest, Sometimes they run

“ With shaggy black hair m
““Yes.” ,
« And black beard—long 1
13 ch-" . )
 1id he wear o blue and whlte_ feather in
his bat v’
 Yog, yea.”
“ o is & villain, Tda—a deep, black-hearted
villain.”?

a cargo into the Lollards, but they will not do
it much longer.” -
#] thought Buntnell was eaptain of t.lfe
smugglers,” said Ida, as she began to regain
her composure. _ o
« Buntnell? and how did you know him?
asked Cecil, in soms surprise. ‘
“Why, don't you remember the man that
some of our follis found between two snd throe

. ; ;
The fair girl shaddered, and moved closer to | yoars ngo, who had fallen and hurt him near the

" ker companion.

“He is the coptain of a gang ofs bloody | well v?

pirates 1” .
Tda utteréd a low ery of fright.

old chapel ? the one whom I nursed till he got

 Ah, yeg—I remember.””’
¢ Well, after he had gone, old Maleolm told

1
Tt is Gur! Tamell whom you have met ;|me he was the smuggler captain.

but T think he meant you no harm. He must

have met you secidentally.”

+ 8¢ ho used to be, Tda, but he is noh. 50
now. This Garl Tamell has guperseded him.

< But what did he mean by eaying he should | But choer up, sweet love; you have nothing to

sco me again, 3

fear, for T will watch over you as I would over
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my own life. Only you must not for the pres-
ent venture too far away alone.”

Y will not again, Cecil.”

“Do not, for I should be most miserable
should evil befall you,”

As the young man spoke he gazer] tenderly
into the oyes of the fair girl, and she, too, gazed
into his, There must have been magie in that
look, for gradually Cecil’s arm had been finding
its way around his companion's slender form,
and at that moment their lips came together.

The tide of love rolled forth its sweetest,
purest waters, but in a momont that tide fell
against o hidden rock, its waves fell for an in-
stant to a dead calm, and then rolled back to
their fountain!  The aged form of Bir William
Cleavoland darkened the entrance to the arbor !

The old earl gazed in speechless wonder upon
the sceno that met his eyo.  Cecil withdrow his
arm from its welcome rest, and sat trembling
beneath the keen plance that was fixed upon
bim, while Ida, with a balf stifled exolamation
of pain, nestled her head upon her lover's
skoulder.

“ Ceeil,”’ at length eaid Sir William, while
a painful expression rested upon his time-wrought
fuce, “*ig this the way you repay mo for all
that T have done for you ¢ _

* Indeed, Sir William,” uttercd tho young
man, in o hesitating, embarrassed manner, ““ yon
misunderstand me.”

1 surely can understand what T pes,” re-
turned the earl. ‘

* But you cannot sec what T foel,” said the
young wan, arising from his seat and taking a
step forward, while he bowed his head respect-
fully. *I trust, sir, that T havo not offended
you?’ : ‘

The old man ran his eye over the noble form
of the youth, and than he regarded the shrink-
ing form of 1da Stanley. A pleasant look strug-
gled half way up to his brow, but he instantly
repressed i, and turning again to Ceeil, he
said :

“I had not thought, when I extended to
you the hospitalities of my roof, that you would

“Bir William,” uttered Clecil, gaining con-
fidence 03 ke proceeded, “had you given me
only the chelter of your roof, I might never
have raised my eyes to your ward, but you
gave to my companionship the gweet angel of
your home—you asked me to guide her in her
forost rambles, to sail with her upon the bay,
to protect her among the rugged oliffs, and to
beguile her leisure moments. I did it, and
when T found pleasure in her sociéty I began to
long forit. T considered not then the deep
passion I wag cherishing in my bosom, and still
T held the sweet cup to my lips and quaffod the
the love-stream that flowed from it. At length
T understood the power that had sanctified the
altar of my soul, and then I would have burst
the bonds that bound me, but I had not the
power. My heart is not made of such adaman-
tine materind that it could pass unscathed through
the ordeal to which you yourself subjected it.”
The old earl’s face had been stern, bub il
now struggled between the shades of pain and
lkindness. He did love the humble fisher-boy,
for his young heart had ever been good and
true, and his happy face had shed many a ray’
of sunshine over the old man’s heart.  8ir Wil-
linma had many a time joyed to see the happy
children play, and a8 he stood 2nd gazed upon
them now, he could not find it in his heart to be
angry ; but pride yet whispered in his soul.

“ Ceeil,” ho said at length, « if you had been
honest towards mo~—bLonest to yowrself—you
would have checked this intimacy when you
began to fecl its power.” '
“Father—Bir William,” murmured Ida,,
springing forward, and throwing her arms about
tho old man’s neek, * Cecil is not to blame for
this, It is I, I, who am to blame. He told
me that .he should leave mo—that ho might
never seo moe more, and he would have bidden
me farowell. I eould not bear the separation,
and I asked him why he was going. He wish-
ed notb to tell me, but still snid be must go. At
length T knew that he loved me—that he dared
not confess it, and that he would remove him-
solf from the influence of o passion which he

repay me thus.  Ah, now Isee who has robbed
my son of a bride.”

decmed hopeless. I made him confess, and

Mall”

her arms about $he earl’s noek, while a flood of
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then T told him that I, too, had loved in return.
This was after you spoke to me about your son.
Then I knew not that Cecil loved me. Blame
me, Sir William, and on me lot youwr censure

The old .earl put the fair suppliant from him
and commeneed pacing ap and down the arbo-r.
There were two powerful emotions ab work in
his bosom. One was the natural love and ki{td-
ness of his nature, thoe other was the deep pride
of his noble blood. ‘ ,
¢ Tda,” ke said, as he stopped in front of
where she atood, * when your noble fathex- lci:t
you to my eare, he gave not only your happi-
ness, but your honer, into my keeping, You
are tome as my own deughter, and tho blood
that flows in your veins is as pure a3 my own.
T am sorry this thing has happened, for Thave
been to blame-—7 have been blind to the natural
result of my own doings, yet X dare not allow
your union.”” / o
“{), say not so,” cried Tda, ngain flinging

tears rolled over her cheeks. i

The old man waas moved, for when he tumgd
his eyes upon Ceeil, he found him, too, in tears,
though the youth was struggling hard to keep
them back. Mo felt Ida's heart throbbing
agninst his bosom, and a bright teardrop gather-
ed in his own eye. At loogth he turned to Ce-
cil, and said ¢

“ (Jeeil, now I am not proparcd to sottle this
momentoun afiair, though I would have given
half my fortune had it not have happened, for
‘in either case I must be the sufferer. Either
I must break through and trample under foot
the stern law of our proud nobility, or I must
crush the heart of this sweet child. But I

till Garl Tamell iy in my power. T ask this be-
cause I have heard that the pirate obieftain
meditates some dire ealamity against my house.”
“Tow! Whatl Who told you this?”
uttered Ceeil, aroused in an instant from his
dejection.

« 1 know not who,” returned the earl, * but
Inst night I received an-anonymous letter bid-
ding me be on my guard against him.”

“ By heavens ! the villain met Tda this very

mo this that she drew me hither, I tell thee,

Sir William, 'tis "gainst her the blow is aimed.

Sho knew him not then, but the moment she

described Lim to me 1 recognized him.”

Tho ear] turned an inquiring glanee towards

Ida, and she told him all that had tramspired. .
He listoned attentively to the end, and then,

while a dark clond passed over his face, ha
soid . ]

< The villain must bo taken. He cannot be
very far from hore.”

turned Cecil.  * If you will guard your castle,
and look woll to Tda, T will ero long trap Garl
Tamell, and in the meantime 1 will give you
the pledge you ask.” o

+ (eedl, I thank thee,” uitered Sir William,
oxtending his hand to the youth as he spoke.
« begin to fear this wicked man, and I would
havo him safe.” '

* And o you shall, sir.” ‘

« Now, Tda, come with me to the castle,”
said the earl, ** and you, Cecil, follow on, for I
wonld seethee alone.” . . .

As the old man spoke, ke tool; his fair ward
by the hand, snd led her on through the home-
ward path, while Coeil TLeland, with his heart

would ask of you one promise. Pledge mo your | strangely working, followed slowly on after

word that you will not again spesk with Tda,

them.

mérniug, near the old chepel, and twas fo tell -

«Tgo far to be captured, at all events, re-

T AT o e et




CHAPTER XI.

THE WARNING,

YUIE subject of the earl’s interview with

A Cecil was enly a further arrangement for
the capture of Garl Tamell and bhis band, but
they arrived at nothing more definite than had
previonsly beon understood.  Not 8 word was
spoken about the affair of the young people’s
love, though the Fouhg man every moment ox-
pected it would be broached. Whatever may

have been Sir William’s feelings in regard to

tho matter, it affected bim not in the least to-

wards his young companion, for his manner was
as frank and open as ever, and no roserve mark-
ed his usual deportment. Upon this cireum-
-atancc, however, Cecil placed no undue weight
m favor of his suit with Idn, for he too well
knew the disposition of the old man. He knew
tho earl to be oue of those who never allow use-
less troubles to perplex them, and he knew, too
that the kind old man rolied implicitty upm;
the nssurance he had received from himself that
ke would not speak with Ida, other than in way
of comunon courtesy, till the appointed time.

the castle, and on his way homoward ho took

some fishing tackle along with him from his boat.
He walked fast, wnd in a compuratively short
space of time he reached the spot where his skiff
was hauled up.  To was just in the act of step-
ping over the gunwale after his tackle, when s
rustling in the bushes near him attracted his
attention.  He sprang instantly back, laid his
band upon the hilt of his sword, and was about
to draw it from its scabbnrd, when he saw that
the intruder was a small oy, and one whom he
had seen on board the Ranger.

“Ah, what are you doing here inguired

Cecil, not a Kitle surprised st gecing the boy in

his present position.

“T have been watching for you, sir,” return- -
ed the lad, stepping forward.

“ And what do you want with me 9

The boy cast a furtive glance about him, and

stepping nearer, he said, in a low, anxious
tone :

It was somo timo past noon when Cocil left

* You wont betray me, sir 2"

r

. talking with one of the men.”

~ you of Tamell’s plan. - All ho told me was,

the path towards the river, a3 he wished to take .
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# Betray you! No.”

+ Nor the one that sent me ?”

* No, speak on.” ‘

« Bwear—awear, that you wont betray us,”’
continued {he boy, again casting about him the
game nervous glance.

* Theny] swear.”

« By the holy cross.”

¢ Ygs, by the holy oross, that T wont betray
you,” returned Cecil, whose euriosity was now
wrought up to the highest pitch, Now speak
out.” )
. - Well, sir,” and again he looked about him,
v Garl Tamoll secks your lifs. You must be-
ware of him.” -

¢ Ha 1 how learned you this ?”

4 Mark Buntnetl overheard him last night,

s And what did ho say ¥’
«T don’t know, exactly. Buntnell told me
to come here and stay till I saw you, and inform

that Tamell suspected that you meant to betray
him into the handa of the officers, and that he
had aworn to bave your life.”
. «PBut where did this conversation take

place 77 ‘

s In the cabin, gir.”

#Of the brig 1”

“Yep.” :

¢ But where is she ?”

“ At Wing Cove.”

< And where is Tomell?”’

1 don’tknow. He come on board yesterdny,
but he went away again before daylight this
morning.”’ A .

“ Buntnell sent you, did he?”

“ Yes, sir.” ‘

 And where are you to join the brig again?”

¢« At the cove.”

| for several moments in profound silence. The

intelligence he had thus received, was of course
unexpected, but the subject matter of it was by
00 means new to his thoughts; yet the warn-
ing was timely, for he knew that the villain was
oven now in the vieinity, or, at least, he had
every resson to believe sa. ‘

¢ Tell me one thing more, hoy,” said Ceoil,
at length. ** Where is the brig bound on her
next trip ¥

« T don’t know, gir.” :

“Well, did Buntnell sy, anything about how
Tamell intended to meet me?”

« No—I guess he dida’t hear anything shout
it; only that the eaptain meant to kill you.”
Again our hero fell into a fit of musing, and
ever and anon he would cast cver the features of
the boy a keen, penetrating glance. Once or
twice a question, or a remark of some kind,
scemed struggling upon his lips, but it was
quickly ‘holden boek, and snother searching
glance would follow. At longth Cecil bent his
eyes to the ground, placed his forefinger upon
his nether lip, and after a moment’s meditation
in that manner, he looked up to his young in-
formant, and snid : :

** Buntnell would not have trusted you with
this errand unless you had been perfeetly sufe
with & gecret.” _

T pive my life to Mark Buntnell, sir, and
though I can’t say thst I much admiro the lifo
I am forced to lead, yot between him and mo
there is a tie that can’t be broken.”

“ Then will you deliver to Buntnell an-er-
rand from me, and’ boware that not another
soul hears it?’

T will, certainly,” returned the boy, ina
frank tone and manner. '

+ 'Then tell lim that tho next time the bri

“ Do you know where Tamell is going to join | lands anywhere near here, he must leb mo

her 1’

know ofit. Tell him that his own safety, and

¢ Buntnell knows, but he didn’t tell me. |that of ourold crew, depende nponit; and above
The brig is going to stop at the ‘oove till to-| all, warn him not to montion this to another
mortow to take in water, and I shall get back |soul. Tell him that whatever may come, Ce-

long before !ﬁidnight.” ‘

¢il Leland will protect his old friends, and that

Cecil Leland gazed into the face of the buy |under whatever siroumstances they may be
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brought on this coast I will stand by them.
Will you tell him this ??

“ Yeoa, sir—I will.”

*“ Mind now,” repeated Cecil, with emphasis,
“tell him that the very first time the hrig Jands
upon the coast of Northumberland, I must know
of it, and that *tis for his own and his old ¢om-
panions’ safety that I ask it ; and, bid him not
breathe it to a living soul. And you, too, will
be scoret.”

“Asl live I will. But, O, tell me, sir, if
this all comes to pass, shall I be forever free
from these fearful, bloody scenes 17

‘¢ If Buntnell consents, you shall.””

0, then I know I ghall, for I have heard
him fay that he wished himsclf olear of the
surape.”’ .

“Tell me, my boy, what relation are you
to Buntnell ¥’ asked Cecil, ns he regarded the
lad with more than an ordinary degrce of
interest.

“Iam the child of his only sister,” returned
the boy, in mournful accents, * When my pa-
ronts died he took me in charge.”

“ And your name ¥’

“Harry Millbank, sir,”

“ Well, Horry, you can return now, but
mind what I have told you, and in the mean.
time you shall not go unvewarded for your ser-
vices,  Though T have nething to pay you now,
yet Tmay have ere long.”’ ) ‘

“ Think not of that, Mr. Loland,” wuttered
the boy, in an earnest, halfsupplicating tone ;
“ for if you even exort yourself to froe me from
the bloody decks of the Ranger, T shall be
eternally your debtor.”

Cocil was pleased at the' good heart which
the lad thus manifested, not less than by the
remarkable degree of intelligence which he
evineed, and after bidding him be carcfal and

shook him warmly by the hand and bade him
farewell, again reminding him of the pledge he
was under, :
The boy quickly disappeared among the
bushes, seeming desirous of avoiding any beaten
path, and as soon as he was out of sight, Ceeil
took his fishing tackle from his boat and started
on towards home. As he wended his way
along the bank of tho small river his thoughts
were busy, not exactly with what he had heard,
but with a concomitant idea. He thought of
his mother—he thonght of the letter he had
found benoath the rock, and he could not drive
the belief from his mind that she had warned
Garl Tamell of his probable treason, He could
not, of course, think that hiz mother would do

but be was well aware of her principal incen-

sustenance from the smugglers, and therefore
she felt a lively interest in their welfaro. She
kaow that her son was opposed to their method

to beliove that he would desert them entiroly if
be know of their piratieal propensities. Cocil
believed his mother knew that the crew had be-
come pirates, and that she felt a desire to keep
him ignorant of the fact, so she had merely ad-
vised Tamell not to trust him, thinking that
with rogard to himself the matter would there
rost.  Our hero, however, felt certain, from his
knowledge of the pirate ehieftain’s character,
that such a hint ns his mother had innocently,
perhaps, thrown out, would serve to raise Tam-
ell mortally against him; and the more he
thought, the mere he bocame convinced that his
mother’s hint kad been the sole basis npon
which the villain founded his deadly resolution,
a resolution, however, the effocts of which he
felt himself duly prepured against.

expeditious in his way back to Wing Cove, he

aught that she decmed would endanger his Life, -

tive to action. Bhe received nponrly all her

of life as smugglers, and she hod ample reason

CHAPTER XIL.

THE DEADLY OLAZS. . .

/'l was nearly sundown when Ceeil reachfa&
B his home. Hig mother received him with
her usual coolness, and shortly after he entered
the housc his supper was prepared, and he zat

down to the repast.
¢ What have we here.?” he asked, as ho took

up 2 bottle, the neck of which was decomtedi
with silver foil, ond which had the appearance
of having been recently opened.

# Ah, that is some wine—oapital old Bur-

was o peculiar Testlessness in h‘ar eyes, and 8
slight quiver—almost impercoptible~—at the cor-
ners of her mouth. ) ‘

By the way,” said the young man, E‘let.t{ng
the untouched glass down without exhibiting
the least sign of suspicion, *did not Tamell
bring this wine himself 7 o

“ Why do you ask that?” returned the
widow, with a perceptiblo embarrassment.

« (), nothing—only if ho did, T should liked

gundy,” returned his mothor. .
“ Where did it come from?” asked Oeell_,
as he poured ot some into his glass. o
“Tt i some thab the brig brought in on her
last txip.”’ y
"4 Grar} Tamell sent it to you, 1 suppose,
the young man remarked, as he raised the glass
to his lips. :

to have seen him. Wont you bave a l’i}.tle of
the wine, mother? Twill do you good.

« No, no, my son, I do not like to drink so
late, it makes o restless.”” .

“ But you took some ab supper last night, I
think.”’ - o
4 Yeg, and T suffered from it .
“Well, just as you like,” retwrned Ceeil,

Tt might bave been him,” returned Mre. without betraging 20y ither emotion than that

Leland. )
Cesil did not taste of the wine, for just os he

was upon the point of turning his glass for bh
dranght, he caught an expression upon his
mother’s face that made him hesitate. There

of mere filiz] solicitude. **But you have pot

answerod my question.” .
« o what question do yeu allude?

< Whether Gar] Tamell did not himgelf bring

e e
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this wine—or, what I wish to know i3, whether
he bas been here.”

*Yes, he has been here,” answered Mrs.
Leland, in a tone too calm for pure artlessnesa.

* Have you seen my handkerchief?’ asked
Cecil, suddenly feeling about his bosom as if
startled at missing the thing he asked for.

** No——indeed I have not.”

I declare, I beliove I've not had it to-day.”

As the young man spoke, in & tone and man-
ner that gave the truth to every word and move-
ment, ke arose from bis chair and hastened to
his amall sleeping room. Instead, however, of
procuring anything like a handkerchief, ke un-
locked his chest and tock therefrom a small
ivory box, which he placed in his pocket, and
then returned to the table.

“I've found it just where I left it,"” he re-
marked, as ho once more took his seat.

If the widow had entertained any suspicions
that her son mistrusted aught out of the way,
such suspicions were lulled into rest, for she was
eating with total -unconcern, and the restless
look of ber eyes had passed away.

* Wonder if this Burgundy is good ¥"* queried
Cecil, again taking up his glass and looking
at it -

“Tis exccllent,” snid his mother,

“In it old ¥

“ Look at the label,”

** Five—three—two—scven ; seventeen years
in the bottie. I declare, it must be good.”

“ Just try it, and see.”

* Hold, n moment,”” uttered Ceeil. ** T hard-
1y think that wine has been bottled so long.”

“ But why don’t you taste i£?"’ urged his
mother, the slight trembling, or twitching, again
being perceptible about the corners of her
mouth,

*I have a better test than that, mother,”
returned Cocil, with perfect coolmess—**a test
by which I can tell almost to a day how long a
wine ha\s been bottled. Here it is,”’ he con-
tinued, as he took the small ivery box from his
pocket. *“You remember old Nomna, the for-
tune-teller and reputed witch 17

“* Yea,” returned the widow, with a shudder.

* Well, she gave it to me.
ita effects.”

As the young man spoke, he took a single
grain of the powder, which was of a dull, yel-
lowish hue, upon the end of bis spoon, and
stirred it into the glass. In 2 moment the wine
began to sparkle and feam, leaping up in small
globules, and running over upon the cloth, and
at length it emitted a light, fleecy vapor.

* What think you of the test?” asked Ceeil,
as he regarded his wother with a sparkling eye
and flashed cheek. :

“First tell me its purport,” uttered Mrs.
Leland, turning pale, in spite of her exertions to
preserve her composurs.

» 4 Do you not know it 1"’

£ NO-”

“ Mother,”” pronounced the young man, in a
low, meaning tone, *I would fuin believe you.
I hope you speak-the truth. ZPhet wine was
ro1soNxn 1

** Impossible 1"’ ejaculated hiy wmother, tuen-
ing puler than before, and trembling violently.

It istrue, and bhad T.drauk that glass of
eruel Yiquid, which dwells there in the guise of
wine, I should now have been tortured in the
iron grasp of déath! When old Norna gave
me that box she assured me that no poison
could eseape it. This is the first time I have
had oceasion to try it, and you yourself have
seen how truly she spoke.
life.”

* If the wine was indeed poisoned, I believe
Garl Tamell knew nothing of it,” and then,
while her countensnce brigitenod up with a
seemingly happy idea, she continued ;

- ¢ Burely he would not have done aught that
could have risked your life, for you are.the best
pilot the brig can command.” p

A bitter smile passed over the features of the
young mon as his mother thus spoke, and he
regarided ber with a look that made her quail.

“ Mother,” he said, abt length, as he arose
from the table and stood proudly before ber;
I do not uccuse you of u hand in this villan-
ous business, but if you try much more to chield
Garl Tamell from blame, I ghall begin to look

You will see now

It has saved my
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up{.m you in a different light. As for him, 1

con read him as though he ‘were o seroll, snd

mark me-—I shall wateh that he comes notto
this house again. If ke does, he goes not away
alive. TLet me but lesrn of his presence here
when 1 am away, and from that honr this eaf
shall ho under the surv eﬂlauee of the officers~f
justice.”

“Hal then you wonld turn traiter,” uttered
the widow, with sudden coorgy.  ** You mean
to betray the smugplors ¥

“Smugolers]  Ha, ha, ha,” Ditterly langh-
el Cecily “But hold. T you suppose 1
have onc drop of ‘blood in my veins that would
not ourdle with indiguation at the honct that
gives it foree if [ werp to betray the old com-
paniona of my father 7 You know I would not
doit; but I t2ll thes, :Garl Tamell had better
boware. Heo hay sought my life, sud hence
forth I'l1 hold hini to _the deathl Now mark
me, mothex—give him not aundience beneath
this roof, or it skall be the worse for both of
you.”

“ What, do you dare to threaten me 77 ex-
claimed Mrs. Leland, rising to her foet, and
bending a flashing eye upon ber son..

Cecil spoke not, but he took up the glass of
poisoned wine and held it towards his mother.
The language of firn determination that was
written upon his proud features could nob be
mistoken, and after gazing fivst ot the fatdl glass,
and then at the speaking countenance of her
gon, the widow sank back into hor chair.

* Now, mother,” suid the young man, as he
sat down the glass, and fixed upon his parent a
steady gaze, '* answer me one quostion, When
does Garl Tamell return to the brig ¥

** How should T knew " returned his juoth-
er, endeavoring to assume an independent tone
and manner.

“T care not how you lmow, I morely asked
the qGCthOH, and you will do best to answer
me. »

¢ Then plainly, T kvow not.”

“Will he be here again before the bng
sails wpon another eruise

i@ NG 4

4

There was that about his wother’s answer
but assured Cocil she spoke tho teuth, and
after a mument’s hesitation, he asked ;

“ Where will ha join the Duig 2"

“ You would betray him if you knew.”

* T will not lisp to a human being one word
that you el me.”™

“Ieo joing it at the old eove this side of
Brwick.”

* And he has noW gone to do so 1"

“ Yoy

“ And he has takcu the great mail read to-
that place ¥ .

Mrs. Leland hesitated. »

T will not follew him, nor will T put a soul
upoen his teeck,” said Ceeil, as he neticed hia
mother’s hesttation.  ** Lask so that Lmay know
what eourse to pursue for my own safuty.”

. Mra. Teland knew that her sen would not
lie, and ghe told hiw that Tamell had tuken the
high road tothe north, where ho would join the
brig as she had deseribod, stopping et Belford to
transact business with one of the sceret aponts, -

# So mueh for Garl Tamell,” said the young'
man, and then he took several turns uyp aud down
the room. At length he stopped in front of
his mother, snd while Wis freo assumed u sori-

ousd, thoughtful tone, he gaid

“Now I would come to a mattor nearer
home. If T remembor nghtl_y, my futher was
buried at gea P

“Yes, *twas his own request, that his body
should be taken out and buried in the ogean
that had always been his home,”” nnswored Mrs.
Leland, gazing up with strange snrprise into the
face of her son.

* Have you seen him since 7"

“Beon him? Who?”

“ My father.”’

“ Why, what is the matter, Ceeil 1"

* Has my father’s spirit evor appeared to your ,
sight eince that time ¥’

“No, indeed,” returned the smupgler's
widow, with » strange mixtwe of wonder and
euriosity upon her features. ** Why do you agk
that gquestion

«1 thought I saw him the other mght
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*Twas the next night after I piloted the brig
into the bay.”

*Saw my hushand

kY Yes.’!

“ Where P

* At the old chapel.”

A fearful tremor shook the woman's frame,
but quickly sabduing it, she asked : 2

“How did you sec him? What were the
circumstances ¥’

*I had taken shelter in the chapol from the
fierco storm. The atmosphere was dark—dark
a8 night. Suddenly 2 human form, enveloped
in a black robe, which covered its head and
hung down to its fect, entered the chapel. A
flash of lightning illumined the place for a mo-
ment, and revealed to me the pale, ghastly
features of my father ! He suddenly disappear-
od, but how, or where, I know not.”’

““ And did you not search?"’ uttered DMrs.
Leland, shoking with a fearfal emotion,

* The next day I did, but T found nothing—
not oven a crack where a worm could have
crawled away. I could not have been mis-
taken in thore features. Thoy woere my fath-
er’sl”

A strange suecession of emotions ypassed oved
the working features of the woman during this
short recital, but when it was closed she some-

what regained her composure, though there was
yet & look upon her face which Ceecil could not
fathom. Tt was not the ineredulous wonder he
had expected, but it was rather a look of me-
mentary relief.

“ It must have been an image of your brain,”
she said, as she wiped the cool perspiration
from her brow,

I know what I saw.”

* But did it not recognize you 7"’

¢ No—1I was in one corner, and escaped its

notice.” ) )
Mrs. Leland vegarded her son for some time

as though she would have read his very soul,.

but the look- that dwelt upon his f.me spoke:only
of snnpla, honest trath.

T have never seen what you speak of,” she
uttered, and then half averting her face she be-
gan toclear nway the supper things.

Cecil watehed her with an attentive oye, and
ke could not fail to discover that what ho had
gaid, had made her very uneasy; but it seemed
far from being the effeots of superstitions dread.
It seetned, rather, the result of some less ex-
trancous fear. He wondored at his mother’s
strange and inexplicable emotions, and as he
wondered he dove into new thoughts. - There
might be a decp meaning to what ho had witness-
cd at the old ¢hapel.

CHAPTER XIIL

4

oo

THE ABDUOTION.

TRING 2 week after tho old car! received
A4 the anonymous lotter, bidding him be on
his guard against Garl Tamell, Ida ventured

pot herself without the courtyard. Several
times had sho and Cecil met, but they only
passed the usuel civilitios of the occasion, though
from  their eyes there beamed a language

which they had not the power nor the desire to

hushws, language, too, which might prove full
as dangerous to the human heart in its shower
of love’s subtle arrows, as that oral speech wluoh
Sir William wounld guard against.

The thoughts of danger bad nearly passed

. from Ida Stanley’s mind. She was not of a

nature t¢ cherish suspicion long, nor could she
allow herself to be made miserable by a contin-
uous fear of distant evil. Through the week
gho had heard nothing, seen nothing, caleula-
ted to cxcite further foar, and she saw not
why the free air should be longer shut out to
her.

“ Annette,” she said to her m:nd one ;)leas
ant afterncon, “now for & trip in the park.
Weo've been shut up in the courtyard long
enough.”

#@o T think,” retwrnod the pretty maid,
clapping hor handy in delight.

* There can cortainly be no dunger,” half
myged Fda. 3

« None in the world,” said Annette. ¢ Thcm
will be two of us—what can harm us P’

Tda smiled at the confidont courage of her
maid,

“ Run vp to my room, Annette, and get my '
ghawl. We'll have a shortrun at all events.”

The girl did as directed, and ere long the
mistress and maid were prepared for their walk.

“ What an idea-—to be afraid of such a place
ag this,” uttered Annette, a3 sho began to skip
about in the garden parlk. -

“To bo sure,” responded Ida, who folt once
more free and happy.

For half an hour the two girls roamed about
among the shrubs and trees and through the ar-
bors, until at length they found themselves at
the wicket which'opened to tho chupcl path.
For several moments Yda looked at the small
gate, and then she turned away. Anvette ap-
proached it, unbolted it, threw it open, and




g T T s e ot 4ty

56 . TR EARL’S WARD.

looked furth. The scene bcyond was really in-

vltmg
* Ounly a fow steps, Ida,”
she passed through the gateway.

* There certainly ean be no danger,”” mur

mured [da.
“Of course not,” suid Annette.

“OF course there cannet,” repeated 1da,

with increased assurance.

Annette bad already passed out, and Ida

said the maid, as

u moment with a look of fiendish satisfuction,
und then steppiog forward, he said :

8o, wy fuir ludy, I told you I should see
you again. I have watched some time for this
- | happy moment.”’

I trust, sir, you mesn me no harm,” uites-
cd Tda, while the eclor forsook her cheels.

‘I‘mm: by any means, lady.”

“ Than you will let e pass.”

“ Ande, too, sir,”’ bxemblmgly pronounced

tollowed her, and together they tripped away up | Annette.

* To tell you the truth, ladies, I have other
intenticns regarding you.”
* You said you/;n&un% 18 no harm, sir,”” gaid

the winding path.

turned to the right and climbed upon & large
rouk, fiow the tup of which they could sce the

custle and the wide puk beyond. For some ||

time they gaved in silence upon the beautiful
scene thus opened to their view, and Ida was

upen the point of making some remark when o |

fwotlall arrested her attention.

“Did you hear that, Anuvette?’ she uer-

vously whispered.
“1 heard a footstep.”
“Sodid .” )

“Tet’s go,” Eaid the maid, as ull her light-

hearted courage vanished in an instant.

“Huark! Did you kear it again 37

“You.”

*It’s above us.”

Tt sounds a0

** Then let us hasten back.”

As Ida spoke sho made her way down from
the rock, foltowed by her eompanion; hut she
found too late that in the dircetion of the foot-
fall she had been deceived; for no sooner had
sho entered the path, than she saw two men
sbout a red below her.  Had they hoen arod
above her sho would have fled, but now that
expedicnt was lost to hor, for sho must either
pass them, or else turn towards tho old ehupel.
Her fears, however, soon rendered even flecing
in uny direction ufterly out of her power, for in
one of the men she recognized Qarl Tamoll.

Annette had come down from the rock, and
as Blie saw tho savagelooking intruders she
uttered o low ery of fear, and eaught hold of
ier mistress’™s arm as if for protection.

The pirate chicftain regarded the two girls for

Half way up the hill they

‘¢ Neither do 1.”?
“Then let we pasa.’

“ No.”

“[ shall coll for hepr.”

“ Do so, if you please.  "Twill be a sironger
voiee thas yours that rcachen the castle,”

“ Then What do you mean to do 1 Tell me,
I implore you.”

‘Bimply then, I mean to make you my
Wife 1y

(), no, uo, no—-—you do not mean that ("
cried Tda, trying te hope that it might all be s
Jest. '

“ But T do mean it, my fair lady,” returned
Garl Tumell, while a bitter smile, kalf made up
of sensusl adwmiration, rested upon his featares.
“ You rhell be the queen of my vessel. 1 haye
seen you oftea, and your beauty hos fixed my
heart upon you. Gome go with me to var free
home.”

¢ No, no—yon do mob mean it,” erled the
fair givl, sinking upon her knees, and clasping
her hands in suppheaﬂon *“0, let me goto
the eastle, sir—Ilet me go1”

4 No, you shall go with me. For three days
have I watohed for you here, and now that I
have won the prize I shall not let it go so casily.
Hore, Waldron,” he continued, tarning to his
companion, ** if you would have the maid, yon
must secare her ; "twill not do to Iet Ler run 55
large, or she w.ll have all hands after us.”

Ag the villain thuy spoke, be stepped for
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ward and laid hiz hand upon Xda’s arm.  The
poor girl trembled a moment beneath his toueh,
and then, with an instinetive movement, she
broke awny and darted up the path, followed
closely by Anrette. Garl Tamell stood for a
full minnte and gazed after the flecing girls;
during which time a dark smile played over his
features. '

Lot us follow them, or they will escape

us,” gaid Whaldron, as he ceme up to his lead-

er’s fside.

“ Never fear for that.”

* Buit they are out of sight even now.”

# They cannot get beyond the outer ofiff, my
zood Waldron unless, indecd, bhey leap into
the gea.’

* But they may escape us by another route.”’

“There is no other. This path is the only

- acoessible means of passage between the chapel

gad the castle. The further they go from the
cnstle the loss risk we shall run in taking them.

" Now we'll go.”

As Tariell said this, he started at a swift
pace up the path. The two men pased the
chapel, merely glancing within to assure them-
sebves that the fair fagitives had not taken re-
fage thero, and then kept on wup the cliff.

Near the spot where Cecil and Tda had found |.

the flowers the poor girls had sunk wpon a stone,
and were weeping bitterly.

# 0, why, why did we venture out!” mur-
mured Ida, as she sauk her head upon her com-
panion’s bosom,

Tt was oll wiy fault——-a!l all mine,” ecried
Annette, who half forgot her own sorrows in the
deep distress of hor young miséress.

-4 No, ho, Annette, the blome is mine.”

*“Bo, s0, my pretty ones, you've saved us
some trouble, at any rate,”’ said Garl Tamell,
at that moment coming up. ,

Tda Stanley gazed up through her hot tears

- into the wicked man’s face, 2nd onee more she

ot upon her knees,
* 0, whatever man you be, I 1mplore you,
by all you hold sacred on earth, acd by your

the pirate capiain, ““that T hold nought ro
sacred that it can overcome my love. No, ne,

you are mine nnow and forever.  Come.”

Tda felt the villain'y firm grosp, and theugh

she sereamed for help and straggled with all

her strength, yet it availed her nought She

was raised from the stone npon which she had

kneeled—she knew that she was being borne -
along-in the powerful armg of her ecaptor, and

she knew that Annctte was also a prizoner.

From that moment all conseionsness left her:

not so, howevor, with Annette, for she eontinued

to soream and struggle until Waldren silenced

her with a threatening pistol, and even then the

five that flshed from her black eyes, told that

“her soul was far from being crushed.

. Garl Tamell followed the path half way back
towards 4he oll chapel, bat kere he turned
through a narrow ravine to the left, which, after
varions eironitous windings, brought him out
again upon the ;cliff that mrerlooked the sea,
some halfmile to the southward of the spot where
he had eaptared bis prive. From here there
was a narrow shelf upon the face of tho oliff
that gradually sloped down to the water’s edge,
and bracing his burden more firmly in bis arms,
the pirate began to descend the dubious way.

* Now if you move a musele yow'll be lost,”
said Waldron, as he stepped upon the angliig
shelf; * for you see that a single false step will
throw us over the precipice. But mind you, I
shan’t go with you, for if you etriigglo, or make
the least resistance, 1’11 let you go alone.”

1t needed no further argumoent to keep An-
pette atill, for as she cast her eycs over the
edge of the shelf and saw the jagged rocks far,
fur below her, she rathor neatled more closely to
the bosom of him who bore her.

The water’s cdge wad gained in eafety, and
in the little cove that made in at the foot of the
path wa3 found a hoat, in which were siz men.
The two girls were at once put on board, and at
an order from Tamell, the carsmen pullod out
to sea. At the distance of half a mile further
to the southward, towards Wing Cove, lay the
Ranger, with her maintopsail to the wmast, and

hopes of heaven, to lot me return to my home.”
“ Lot me tell thee, my sweet one,” returned

%

ore long, Tda and Annette were ushored into
her cabie. '




CIHAPTER XIV.

DIM SUSPICIONS ARE PUTTING ON A MORE PALPABLE QAnE
Al .

' W ILD confusion reigned at the castle.

I The afterncon had ;
M passed away—
twilight had succceded to the light of duy, ind

ye‘t no Ida, no Annette, had returned. The
fﬂcket of the garden park was found open, and
n some sandy spots in the path beyond were
found the girls’ footprint&—demrti'ng print-s‘
they wore, but none that designated & return
The_old earl remembered the warning he h‘a(i
received, and the namo of Garl Taunnc!l dwelt
upon kis Yps.  Flis soul was tortured by the
fearful conviction that bis fair ward was in the
bands of the pirate ehicftain! The servants
were sent in every dirvction ; the cliffs, the
ravines, and the paths wero searched, but all to
ne purpose.  No traves, beyond the few sand-
beds just without the gato, were to be found.

m:u any attention to etiquette, he hastily made
his way to Sir William’s room, having first ns-
certained that the old man was,there. v

“0, Cecil, Ceeil, she is gime ! cried the
carl, a8 the young man entered.

** 8o the servant told me.
bottom of it all, sir.
venture forth 7

** But you must find her, Cecil,”” uttered Sir

Tamell is at the
0, God! why did she

irembling hand upon Cecil’s arm,
fnd her.”’

“Lwill find ber, though Tmay not do it
readily.  And if I do—0, if I do, may not the

prize be mine ?”*

“You must

A borse was saddled, und ono of the hostlers
was despatehed for Cecil Loland. I

The young man was found at his mother’s
coltage, and lcaping into the saddle he left the
hostlvr to malie Lis way back on foot. It was
dark when Ceuil reached the custle, and with-'

“‘Cecil,” retarned the old eurl, in a low
paiuful tone, ** do not take advantage of this olci
hoart. I trust you to find her because you
alone lnow the villain’s haunts. Will not
your love for her—for me-—ingite you on to
the rosoue T Ceell, gladly, most gladly, ‘wouId‘
Dwake you bappy, but yeu know the ressons

a2

William, half tottering forward and Inying his -
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T have given you. Throw away the thought,
and let, at least, your promised time fiee by.” -

The old man wiped a tear from his eye as he
spoke, while Cecil hung down his head.

« Forgive me, Sir William,” the youth ex-
claimed, at length, as he raised his- face, now
beaming with 2 noble look. *’Twas my heart
that spoke, but ’tis passed now. T would not,
for ton thousand loves, break the sacred bond of
my word.” .

“ Noble, generous boy 1 burst from the old
aatl’s lips, as he put out his hand towards Cecil.
«By Suint Paul, T could almost trample upon
the law that makes noble blood to lead man-
‘kind. If the heart be noble—if that fountain
of all blood be generous and true—then why
should not the blood that flows from it be noble
to0? Bub haste thea, Ceoil, take torches and
search.” '

« Phare’s but little use of that, sir,”” returned
" the young man, in « thoughtful moed. )

*¢ No use in soarching 7"

¢ Not among the cliffs. Old Maleolm told
me, a5 I came through his lodge, that the
tracks of Tda and Annette were found in the
shapel path.™ ‘

“They were, but what of that ¢

# And that they returned not that way.”

“Trus.”

“Then there are no hopes of finding them
on shoro, for cre this they must be safe on
board the brig.” '

«Q), God! tell menot ol Tell me not that
my sweet Ida is fally in his power 1" eried the
earl, beating his breast in anguish,

¢ Gtar] Tamell, sir, wonld never have . scized
upon Tda unless his vessel was somewhere near
to take her. However, there is one place I fain
would examine, for if the girls were taken in the

“chepel path there is but one way by which they
could have been taken to the water, and if they
were taken thus, I can certainly find some
traeks.”’ . ’

«Then go, boy, and moke the search. Be

T will return as soon as possible, but the
way is tedious, aund it is distant, too.”

**Then haste and overcome the distance 23
soon as may be.”’

Cecil was not long in'preparing for his mis-
sion. Tle took with him six of the woeodmen,
each well armed and bearing a torch, und set
out. At the chapel he stopped a moment, but
finding no tracos there he kept on till he came
to the narrow defile that tarned off to the sonth-
ward, and following en he kept in the-same
trock ns that taken by Tamell and Waldron.
At the head of the descending shelf two of the
party hesitated to proceed, bat the young man
soon shamed them into compliance, and they
nervously followed.

At the cove ali Cecil’s suspicions wers con-
firmied, for he found the deep imprint of the
boat's keel in the small sand bed, beside the
footprints of the men.

“But here’s ouly the marks of one fomale
foot,” said one of the woodmen, who had been
searching about by the light of the torches.

¢ It’s » wonder thers are any,” retwrned
Cecil, whe had noticed the same thing, *for
don’t you see that the first man who eame down
the shelf handed his burden at onee into tho
boat, whila the other, probably, placed his upon
the sand.”

The woodman acknowledged the probability
of the thing, and shortly afterwards the party
turned to re-ascond the cliff,

1t was nearly midnight when Cecil and his
companions reached the castle, but yeb they
found sl handg up and waiting for them. The
young man explained to Sir William the result
of his search, and oconcluded by expressing his
assnrance that the girls had been conveyed on
board the brig. ‘

¢ Then, then, they arc indeed logt—and yet,
Cecil, you are wonderfully ecalm,’” exclaimed
the old man. ‘¢ If you loved Ida as I de, you
would not be thus.”

«T am thug calm, Sir William, because =
new hope has dawned wpon me.”

« A hope, Cecil 1’

not long, ~ my old heart will broali with
anxiety.”’ ‘ f

“Yes.”
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. "' No, no—all hope is gene.”

“ Nat all.
have friends on board the hrig, and g0 have
you—and o has Tda. Gl Tamell has taken
8 serpent in hiz hand that shall yet twm and
sting him to the death ¥

*“ And have you hopes, then 7 eagerly asked
the old earl.

“Y bave indeed, and though my bheart is
tortured at this meluncholy event, yet T win-
cerely belicve that harm will not cowe to Ida
Btanley. There is not ome of cur old crew,
who were with my father, that have not seen
and loved her in her joyous childhaod, and 1
know their hoarts too well to fear that they will
seo harm come to ber now,”

0, would T eould hope !"

* Mark me, Sir Wiliam. If Tda Stanley
or her muid be harmed on board that brig, 1
will revoke the decizion T have made with re-
gard to her erew, sad, save one boy there is
on bhoard, they shall all be delivered up. But
wy Beart bids me hope.”

There was something o confident in the
manner of the young man, that Sir William
oould not avoid feeling a degree of relicf from
it, and in a calmertone, he said :

“Well, I will try to hope with you; hat
what thent 1low chall we proceed ! The
brig must be captured by ome means. 1
will send to Neweustle, for 1 have no doubt
there is a war vessel of some kind there.”

* That would be of no use,” rotarned Ceetl,
“and it might be the worss thing we could do,
for the pirates would fight hard cre they would
be captured, and thus we should only expose
Ida to amew danger. No—I have a better
plan.  Let us keep our men ready for any

{ too, of the strange wansor in which Tamell had

I tell thee, Sir William, thet T|endeavored o poison him.

“0, what asystematic villain I murmured
the old carl, ag Ceeil coneluded.

« He i3, indeed.”

“But do you think this Buntnell will obey
your smmmons "

I know he will.”?

** And how will you then proceed ¥

“Tcannot tell 61} T eoe him ; but we will
have our men ready, at ull events.”? ‘

* You shall comwand them at fiftoen minutes’
notice,” said the earl, who wis now quite as-
sured that Tda was not so dengerously situated
as he had at first foared. -

And thus it is with th human heart. The
first shouk of griof needs not always to be as-
suaged by utter relief, Like the poor. invalid
under the most exeruciating torture, when the
ingupportable passes away, the pangs that re-
main goem hardly like sources of pain at all.
Yet all about the carl was duwrk and gloomy,
and though the most acute pangs of fear had
passed off, still the bright sunlight of his house
had gone. Tho heart of joy hal sunk, but his
strong energies hud rcturned to him.

“8ir Willinm,” soid Cosll, after a silence of
some minutes had elap-vd, diring which cach
had been busy with his own thoughts, “ I have
a question to ask you.” :
The old man raised his eyes to the face of
his interlocutor,

* Whe built the castle v

** That is more than T ean {011 Tt was bailt,
however, previous to the scventh century, for
Edwin, the Anglo-Saxon King of Nerthumber-
land, passed some time here, before he founded
Tdinburgh.”

emergency.  The first time the brig makes luad
o our eoast, T shall have immediate warning of
it, and, wken Tamell least expoets it, we can
make a descent upoun him.”

““ You reecived it, Ileliove, of the king "
“Yes, and T have made many repatirs sinee

Ttook #. As noaras T can Judge it was almost
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who oven attempted to subjugate the Sa.x_oil
power in our eountry ; and in all p'robabﬂity
that daring rover made many repairs on 1t
Could ihis o1 eastle mpeak, it would) tell some
gtrango tales.” ‘ o
“éo I should think,” returned Cecll, ina
deeply thoughtful mood. “:{fut what of the
old chapel 7 Who buils that? L ‘
«T cannob tell whe built it originally. When
at wa o before you were
ame here—that was long ‘ >
{):i'n——I found it a mags of raing, though some
onte had evidently used it, even in _Ehat gtate, a8
a place of, worship, for to and from th-e altar,
which you know is eut out from the solid rock,
T found o well eleared path, from which, the
fragments of rock ayd cement had been carcfully
removed. T alsg fued that the stono benches
! on the sides were whole, go I took o fanoy to re-
bulld it: most of the walls, however, were
gtanding.’ .'
“Tl}?ﬁ; 1a pome distanee from the qastll{zg to
build a chapel,” remarked Ceeil. .,
“ Ve, but alill 'tis o beautifui gpot,”” re-
turned the cml. .
“ Ay, and perhaps a very handy one, paid
Cecil, in a peeuliar tone. ‘
« Pyt what wmean yea, Cocil, by these gques-
tions?” asked Sir Willium, who bad thought
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¢ Aud yet, Sir Williom, theve may be 8

solid foundation for those stories, after all, .smﬁ
*tig to this end that T have avked the questions
you have had the kindness te answer.”

4 Foundations, Cecll? What mean you?”
«T mean that there may be a reality in these
stories about the old chapel ; but you need not
ask me to explain, foIrll cu,?’not, gave that T will
lve the mystery if I live.
" T‘ But yoi hai gome idea, Cecll,” wrged the -
old man, with much anxiety.
¢ Qply as I havo told you. T hatfe reason
to think there is o bottom to this affeir, snd 1
mean to find . You yourself have ]meabl'y
had suspisions so vaguo that te attempt thmlx
explanation would only make you appenr fool-
ish, and yet at the same tipe their weight was
as cffectua) in your own mind as though each
had beena written seroll.” i

«T understand what you mean.

At that moment the castle bell was struck.

« One o'olock,” continued the carl, as the
deep roverberations died away. “WWe ust
geck our reat.  You will remain in the oostle,
to-night, Ceil, for 1 would see you in the morn-
ing. Go down to the porter’s lodge, and de-
mand of bim the keys of the bost chambor he
has. Good might. God bless us both, and may

that mevo dosive for information on chronologi-
cal points had éiotated them, until he wos now
gtruck \by the manner of the last remark.
"« Do you know aught of the old chapel h'e-
youd what you bave told me?”, aake‘d Ceell,
instend of direetly answering the quostion.

“ No, I do not.”

«But you ave aware of the stories ﬂbc:ut
 ghosts, hobgoblins, and so on, connected with

the placo®' .

1 have heard them as talos of idle super-

atition.””’

ho, too, watch over and protect those who are
l”

aW'.i;.'{xeroa was & bright teardrop in the old

man’d eye’ a8 ho uttered the last ﬁe.ntcnce, a.rfd

when Cecil uttered ** Amen,” his nether lip

trembled, and e, too, wiped away s tear.

+ Alas, poor Idal” he murmured, ° how
dark and sad must be your heast. Thoso 013
walls give back the gound of my footfall, m(n)
each ccho seems a groan for thy absence. U,
God guard thee and shield thee frem ,:1,11 harm,
and blegsed shall be his name forover |

entirely robuilt during the reign of William tho
The young man then explained to Sir Wil Conqueror, for much of its present cast is pure-
Ham the circumstance of his baving met the boy | Iy Norman, ® But before that, during the reign
on the hank of the small river—of the warning | of Allred, it was, acenrding to tradition, a fav-
he had recvived, and of the errand he had sent | orite haunt of Hustings, the famous Norman
back te Mark Buantnell 7 sod he infermed him, 'pis*s,te, who styled himself tho ¢ Sea King,” and




CHAPTER XYV,

THE TRAPPERS ARE TRAPPED,

R HE excited state of Cecil Toland’s mind

. did not court much sleep, and hardly | they had there.”’
had the sun begun its daily course ere he was

up and dressed. e naturally supposed tha

¢ » - i

hc. old earl \Vmﬂl(i sle‘np some time longer, and
so instead of calling him he descended at onee to
the eourtyard, where he found several of the
servants already congregated.  They scemed to

gers to me, and I was wondering what business
““What were thoy doing ¥ asked Cecil.
| *“They were standing just on the edge of the
poth, talking, but when they saw me they
moved off towards the river.”” :

** Haw were they dressed ¥

“Well, T should say they were sailors of

be engaged in a deeply interested conversation, [ somo kind.”

and after watching them for some moments, he

approached the spet where they stood,

*“ Michael,” said Te, addressing a forester,
who was one of the number, **is there anything
new turned up 1™’

“# Ah, Master Cecll, we wero talking of our
poor young lady—~Giod bless her sweet soul.”’

*But T thought T heard you speak of men—
strangers—whom you had seen somewhere P’

“Yes, you did,”” returned tho forester. ¢ 1
was down in the forest at daybreak this morn-
ing to cXamine a fox-trap that I set yesterday,
and half-way down the path that leads to the

*“ You couldn't sco their faces plainly, T sup-
pose?”’ : ‘

0, ro—"twasn’t light enough for that.”
*“Some fishermen, probably,” uttered the
young man, half turning away his face to hide
the strange light that heamed upon it.

“T¥ couldn’t e, for where would fishermen
come from? and then what weald they he doing
up there ¥

€, there ere” plenty of people who eome
from Alnwick, Charlton, and Warrenford,
acrors to our stream affer salmon.”’

“ But they've no right to fish in Sir William’s
streams,”  exelaimed Michael, bringing his

river, I saw two men. They were both stran-

hands together with much emphagis,
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‘A great many people often do what they
have no tight to do,” returned Ceeil with a
gmile. ‘

« But wo'll rout these fellows out, ab all
ovents. Come, boys, let's after them.”

“Hold a woment,” interrapted Gecil.
“TLet no one leave the courtyard till the earl is
up. Iam geing down to the river, end I as-
sure you if I find the two men you speak of
committing depredations, I'll come back and
send you after them.” )

The mon knew the presemt authority with
which Cecil was invested, and even had they
a0 desired, they would not have dared to die-
obey him ; ro, 28 the young man turned to-
wards the castle, they resumed their converss-
tion.

Cecil’s movements were quick and decisive, |

for the thought that these two men, whom
Michael had seen, wete come to him from Mark
Buntnell, was the first that struck his mind.
Yet it scemed somewhat stiange thab the hoy
had not been sent; but perhaps Buntneil had
not wished to trust an important message, euch
as he had reason to suppose Cecil intended to
send to him, to one so inexperienced. Then,
too, there were plenty of men on board the brig
who were perfectly trustworthy ; so, after all, it
might be botter that the hoy had not come.
Still, the utmost precantion would not -be out of
place, and ere the yonng man started forth he
oarefully loaded a brace of heavy pistols, which
he concealed within the bosom of his laced shirt,
and then buckled on hig sword. -

The young man hast,:h{-&xt from the conrt-
yard—first, however, leaving word with old
Malcolm, for the ear], that he would be back
in loss than two. hours—and took his way ab

once down towards the forest, As he entered

the path he commenced looking carefally to-the
right and left, but as he passed on seme dis-
tance without secing or hearing enything of the
men, he concluded that they might be awaiting
him at his boatlanding, and thither. he has
tened. ‘

‘When ke veached the boat he was somewhat

looking about him fora few moments, he slowly

turned his steps back ; but he had not taken s -
dozen paces when he heard the ecrackling of

bushes to his left, and at the same moment some

one pronounced his name. On looking up he

beheld the forms of two men just emerging

from the weod a hort distonce ahead of him,

and though they wore the usual dress of the

smuggler’s crew, yob he was not a little startled

at seeing that they were mot of the old pang.

If he had any doubts, however, of who the

new-comers were, they were pub to rest the

moment they came fully into the path, for he at
once saw them to bo two of Tamell’s men.

« Stop where you are!” gaid Ceeil, as ho
took o step back, thus leaving & distancd of
about & rod botween himself and them. ‘

«“ Do pot e alarmed, sir,”* anid one of the
pirates.

# T am not alormed, fellow, but before you
approach me noarer, I would know your busi-
ness.” ,

¢ Qur business is of a private nature, Juit
Leland, and must not be spoken too freely."”

«Toll me ysur name?’ .

# Went.” .

« And if T mistake mot, your companion iy
galled. Cressy?”

¥ Yes, gir.”” - ‘

¢ You both belong on board the Ranger ¥

“ Yes, sir.”’

"« Now tell me your business.” :

«Wo will tell you privately. Trees may
have ears gometimes.”

“The trees in this forest have not. Hold !
Not azother step ! ‘ ,

Byt we must speak with you,” said Kent,
in a sort of impudent, manner, and at the same
time ke began to adfance.

In an instant, Cecil snatched the two pistols
from his bosom, and eocking them, he presented
ono in each hand, shouting, as be did so:

“The first one that advances ancther step
dics on the spot! Now, if ye have aught to
say, say it. Ha, beware I” he eontinued, a8
he noticed Cressy laying his hand wpon the butb

‘disappointed at not soeing any one, and aficr

of his ifisboI. « Offer to. draw 2 weapon and .
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you drop. Ha, ha—1I teIl thee, pirates, T am
net to be taken so easily.”
 Pirates " iterated Kent.
“I said pirates,” returned Cecil. 8o you
sce T know you, Now speak out.”
‘ Pat up your pistols, sir, and then we'll give
you our errand.  Youw'll hear of something to
your advantage.”

“T shall keep my weapons as they ave, and
you can take your choies, either to speak the
subject that brought you here, or else to turn
about and march off. These who know me,
know that 1 never miss my shot.”

Cecil spoke the last sentence with a marked
emphasiy, and the two pirates seemed to com-
prehend the meaning, for thoy regarded each
other with significant looks, though by their
manner onr hero could sco ot once that they
were aftaid to speak their thoughts aloud. Tt
would hava been, under ordinary oircurstances,
a very casy ihatter to have drawn their pistols,
but those weepons were now comparatively nse-
less, for a ball would surcly rcach them meore
quickly than they eould preparc them for use.
And 2gain, there was something in the noble,
sell-confiderr Liaring of the youth, that cow-
ered them.  Dehased, underhanded villany may
aot stand unubashed befere honest manhood.

A minute, pethaps, the twe pirates gazed
in silenee upon the young man hofure them—
then Kent, who stood a pace in advanee, turned

balf around to his companion and muttored
something which Cecil eould not understand.
That instunt, however, Cressy's right hand
dropped wpon the butt of his pistol.

Young Leland’s cye caught the movement,
and ere the villain's pistol was half-way from
bis belt, he fired his left hand weapon. A
sharp, quick ery broke from Cressy's lipswhe
dropped the weapon he had seized, and the
hand that had held it fell powerless at his side.
As Cecil kal culeulated, Kent instinctively
turned as by hoard his companion's cry, and at
that moment our hero elubbed his enipty pistol,
and with cne Lound he reached the pirate’s

A
ere he could save himself, he reeeived a blow
upon the temple that felled him to the earth.

“You'll bave the headache afier that, vil-
lain,” muttered Cecil, as he put his foot upon
the fallen man’s breast; then turning to Cressy,
wiile he presented his remaining losded pistol,
he gaid : '

“ Now throw away that other pistol in your
belt—qmick 1”?

The villuin groaned, and obeyed.

i Now tell me where you are-hit.”

“ Here;”” groaffed Cressy, laying his loft

- [ kund upen his right shoulder. “ You've shat-

tered the bone.”” L
“Had I fired with my right hand ’twould
have been your heart instead of your shoulder.”

drew Kent's two pistols from his belt, then
drow forth his sword, which latter weapon he
threw hack towards the boat, whera it struck
against a tree and bounded off into the water.
The pistels he placed within his own girdle, and
then picking up the tsvo that Cressy bad drop-
ped, he placed them with the others.

*“Don’t offer any resistance, sir,” said the
young conqueror; a8 he stepped forward and
taid his hand upon the hilt of Cressy’s cutlass.
T want this.”

The pirate did not resist, and in a moment
more his sword was following that of its com-
panion, .

“ Now, sir, I think you will deliver yéur er-
rand upon my own terms,” said Cecil, with a
bitter smile.

** No, sir, I shalfl not speak.”

* Will not this make thes spoak 7’

‘ Not of my errand,” returned the villain,
as he regarded the pistol which his captor held
out to him. }

Cecil would have spsken further, but at-that
moment he was startled by aloud shouting, and
on casting his eyes up tho path, he beheld a
party of the old earl’s servants, led by Michael,
the furrester.

*Ah, it’s lacky we didn't obey you,” ex-

side. Kent heard the sound of the spring, but

claimed Michaol, as he cast a look of wonder

Asg Ceeil thus spoke, he stooped over and
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' Aothine to be removed
N1 Cressy allowed the © o y
o S bands uad belt of (he suung S5 5 from hisyright shoulder, and after some exoumi

: L PO : ) zd Leon more
of which were full of plsm.}i' a kid (ecil, who | nation 1t was found that thebmlflmhh :{1 :;htw]; the
X - 1 a3 ¥ 3 i€ §
* And why dida’t youh lad of the as-|scared ;h;m hurt, for the bal e ot brasking
showed hy his looks that de was & ghonlder blade and glanced off withont nedd the
E 3 ) ST :
gistanee thus come t? hi‘; as you were gone, we it, though the coxcussion h:i sono;}v);gwcrless.
R ashsobubler about what Thad | ligamonts, that the arm v,:aﬁ (:1 "4 and i tho
told f:vld Maleolm, ;he s:ﬁé he know “twas for | The wound was EO}?“(] \ancc-e Edo{‘l o arousing
gech in the t:orcst, an - wore there. Then he meantime, Mz?hael 1& ?;jlh vm‘_‘.m was some-
no good that H:le tWﬁlme id he knew something ) Kent to eonscwusnesal; Bﬂ ) e‘r‘owd chat had
shools his head, an’ = follow | what surprised when be saw ¥ L
ot . that we must follo ; . learned that
that e coulda ¢ t;:ill,ﬂtutso we armed ourselves, aolleated around him, bub he soom
you as soon a8 po ’

jsprmed, and in a
1 off  When we were up ab the preat | e was trapped and utterly disarm
‘and started ofl. ; :
:Eck by the bend, we heard a pistol, an

d we | sullen mood He allowed himself $o bo {bouml. ,
: i &z the par
by tho saints, you've figed’em!” | Ere many wminutes afma:'m;;t Gecileoi
R ODI;I'Blut'l ’y’ returned ,Cceil with 2smile, | moved on tewards the onstlo,
¢« Yes, Michacl, v , }
« thouﬁrl"l T did not cxactly expect this, yet Iig
: =3

ood oare that the two pirates ghoall he l:efpt
i } they could bave no chance for
! time now | so far apart that
B e unieation, for

he intended in sote MOENSATE
¢ them toola for his gervice.

as prepored for it ‘
;"c')r c?cp]ination. Some of you rouse up thatcomm

fellow with the oracked slrull, while I geo tothis|to malk
. one’s wound.”

H




CHAPTER XVI.

THE TORTU]

WUHE old earl walked up and down bhis

A, apartment wilth slow and trembling steps
and ever and anon a pearly drop woui?i stm';
forth and glisten for & moment upon his lon
gray lashes, and then drop off upon the timf-
wnnk-led check.  Bome of the heart messengers
he wiped away, and some trickled down the

deep furrows into which they had fallen and

lost themselves in the white beard below. Sad
sad was that old man’s heart, for the bright da :
tight of his love and his joy had been wmstc{l
from him.
u '0, Ida, Ida!” he murmured, ag he clasp-
ed bis hands in agony, *“ why hast thou gone !
Hadst thou been of my own flesh and blood I
could not have loved thee more. Thou wert the
sweet flower in the garden of my soul, the foun-
tain of sy love, tho bright star of my life's de-
clining day, and the pride of my power ; for to
make thee happy made me proud. O, ;nd can
I .hf)pfz ! They would fain plant that sweet
spirit in my bosow, but it conmnot live there.
Hope camot blossom upon a soil s¢ seared and
burbed by grief! O, Ida, Ida [

tE COAMBER,

The old man's bosem heaved~—the toner
started forth afresh, and bowing his head in

mured : ““Ida, Tda!”, :

Not long had the carl sat thus, when fhc

door of bis apartment wes thrown opon, and
young Leland entered, Lo
“ Ab! thank God you afe safe,” e
- e c‘ ; )
Bir William. PJQCU}ilted

“Tam safe; but 2rouse thee, Bic Willigm.
for T hase stirting nows to tell thee.” ’
“Of Idat”

" Not directly, but T think I have the meane
Iz my power to gain intellizenco

BN gence of her. Bu!
The old man did listen, and (esil went on
to relate the occurrences of the morning, Aa
he proceeded with his narrative, Sir William’s
oyes began to sparkle, and af length his imme-
diate sorrow beeame overwhelmed by surprise
and curiosity. Tor severnl momonts after the

young man closed, the carl eazed im 1
rapt wonder, ; son B

*“ And the two villaing are now in the cagtla 1
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ho at length oxclaimed, while his eyes finhed | "Twill be the first time I ever used it, but the

with the wonted fire of former years.
't Yes.” .

ciroumstances justify it now.”
The room to which allusion’ has beon made

« There's no miatake but that they came from | was situated in the southwestern corner of the

Tamell, you think 7’

custle, beneath o lighted turrct, and wos adorn-

« Not the least ; nor have I any doubt that ¢d with various implements of torture. Sir
Tamell sent them to cntrap me; but we will| William Cleaveland had lefs this apartmont

question them.””
« Think you they’lk answer 1”

just as he found it when he tovk possession, .
partly asa matter of curiosity, end perily be-

« 1|l make them,” uttered Cecil, with his|cause such a thing wight happen as its coming

lips firmly compressed.
“How?” ' ‘

in use. . .
Oecil determined that Kont should he the

+ You have an old room at the end of the!first one exarmined, and to this ond he had hiin
western - corvidor,”” returned Cecil, with a pecu- conveyed to the room, accompanied by four of

Har look.
« Ha! the torture 1

ain, he gank irito hi i i ‘
pain, he gank ifito his chair, and again he mur-

t Would you objeot ¥’ ‘
“By Saint Raul, nol!” exclaimed the old

man, starting from bis chair. “The blood-
thirsty villains have robbed me of my child and
attempted your lifs. God knows 1 would not
torture for revenge, but in such a cause—io
gain intelligence of my Ida—I would.”

“Then let us have them conveyed to that
chambor af once.”

« But hold,” uttered the enxl, a3 ho stopped
suddenly in the centre of the room. Even if
wo torture them, may they not deny ell know-
lodge ¥ .

«They cannot dény it. I know ‘they are

aware of where the brig was last night, and of
course they know the errand they received
from Tamell, with regard to myself.”

« All that may be, and yet they may lie in
both eases.” o

“We can avoid that.”

«“How, pray 1"

« By examining them separately, and giving
them to understand that if they disagree they
phall repeat the erdeal.”

¢« But may they notjhave a lie already con-
cocted 17 j

“ No, for they have not spoken together since
T shot Cressy in tho shoulder.”

«Then lead the way,” said the old ‘man,
while something like n hope gleamed upon his
foatures. ¢ Lot them he carried to the chamber,

the stoutest servants, while himself and Sir Wil-
liam followed.

The villain gazed sbout upen the curious ar-
ticles that met his eye, and ho seemed to com-

prebend their meaning, for he shut his teoth
hard together, and a grim, dark gmile of dofiance
passed over his foatures. )
¢« Kent,” snid Coeil Leland, in a calm, mean-
ing tone, *I have some important questions to
ask you. Wil you answer them ¥” '
+ Ask them,” moedily returned the pirate."

4 firgt, then—Tfor what purpose were you

gent after me, and who sent you !

+ (Gagl Tamell sent me.” ‘

¢ Ah, T thought so—I knew it; but for
what did he send you?”

¢ No matter.”

“PBoware how you answer. Again—for
what, purpose respecting me, did Garl Tamell
send you to the forest path ¢

« 11 not tell.” . ‘

« Then you shall be tortured te it.”

¢ You may take my life, but you cannot take
from me my knowledge.” '

« T know,” snid Ceeil, ©* by what fearful oaths
you are bound to your pirate chieftain, but God
cecords not such osths in heaven, for they are
made against every principle of humanity, and
against the good of your follows. Thero’s mur-
der hidden beneath your onths—there’s the life

and happiness of youth and innocenco cloalcod
there, and' I would bave it omt. Will you
Speak?” .
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“ No,” said Kent, without moving a musels.
Ceuil made a mution to the attendants. They | the tortuve, and then raising his face. he looked -

roared with pain—quivered 2* moment heneath

silently boweid awl prepaced to execute the young | with fmploring agony into the fawe of young

man’s will.

Leland.  He did not scem to speak, but rather

From one of the stout oaken beams were [a pent up sentence appeared to burst from his
gusponded two chaing, st the lower eztromities | livid lips:

of which were fixed teo iron bands for the wrists,

“Q, save me {rom this, and I will tell all,

- and conncewd to these latter wore powerful | sl 17

thumnb-~erews,

Dircetly beneath these, upon a

The gerews were fostantly twmed back, and

slightly raiseq forw, was an arrangement of a | again Ceeil bade him unswer.

similar character foc the ankles and toes.  Upon |

this form the pirare wus placed. The bauds
were fictuly securced about his wrists and ankles,
and the soeows fixed to his thumbs and toes.

“ Now,”” suid Oecil, a5 all was prepared,
“you brive one more hatse to answer iy ques-
tions without sutfering, anl mind you, you ean-
not deveive me by falschood, for Cressy will be
subjectud 1o the wweee ardeal after you are ro-
leased, asul if your avswers vary you shall both
be torrared oyuin, and wirth renewed severity.
Now, what was Gar] Tumeli’s object in sending
you on the wission you wundertook this mora-
fng¥”’

The villain looked savugely up at his interlo-
cutor, but miude no sustver.

“ Ouce mora.”’

Ceeil wuited a full minute, but the silonce
was only broken by the heavy breathing of the
excited cwrl.  Tle then made a motion to the
sttendunts.  They turned the sercws, and the
iron jaws prossed hard upon the flesh of the
pirate.

“Onee more! Wil you answer ¥ asked
tho young man, in a low, calm voice.

Again tho screws were turned. Another
minute, and the incensed sorvants applied the
power in their hunds with more foree than Cleeil
could have wished,

“0, God!” groaned the sufferieg villain,
and his chin sank upon his bosom.

* Answer,”” said Ceeil.

Kent's hosom heaved—his muscles quivered
beneath the torturing pain—his face worked in
agony, and every limb shook in sympathy with
his bureting thumby ; but he rpoke not !

“Garl Tamell sent us on shore to murder
you.”

“Then why did you not shoot me when you
had the chanee ¥ .

“ Beeawse he made us swear not to spill
your bleod in or near the forest path.  We were
to seize you, or cntive you, a¢ best we could, lo
our landing mear the entrance to the T.ollards,
there to mmdcr you, and then rink your bedy
in desp water.

“ 0, horrible, horrible I’ murmured the old
earl,

* Now, Kent,” continued Ceéil, ‘ were nod
two young girls conveyed on beard the Banger,
last night ¥

“ Yes.”

Bir William sank into a echair, buried his
face in his hands, and groaned sloud.

“ Aud now,” uitcred the young man, as he
took a step forward, while his eyes flaghed, “ 1
have the most important question of .all to ask.
Where, and when, were you ordered to join the
bripe ¥

The pirate hesitated. He meot the stern look

of his youthful captor, and then hiv oyes sank-
to the floor.

“Shall T betray my companions " he ab

length murmured.

" They have betrayed you into your pressnd
danger,” returned Cecil.

“ How 1"’

“ By sonding you to do o murder cut of the

mere malice of your eaptain,”

“ No, not malice. Garl Tamcll gaid you

were a traitor—that you would betroy us, and

for that we took the office of yowr exeow

Again the serews were turned Tho villain

tioners.””

‘od Ceil.

~ goods.”
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“ Ha 1 now I have the wholo secret,”” utter-
- ¢ But yet Garl Tamell lied. As 1
live, I believe he had a different motive for
secking my life. But answer my question.”

Agaiu ths pivate hesitated, and Cecil looked
towards his attondants. They placed their fin-
gers to the rerews.

« 0, don't torture me again!’ the villain
aried. 'l anewer ! T'll answer I

«TPhen toll me-—where, zud when, were you
ardered to join the biig?”

“«She is to come next Friday, at midnight,
and lay-to off the cntrzmce to the Liollards, and
pend a bout for us.’

 To.day is *luesday,” said Cecil to hlmsolf
while his cyes sparkied at the intelligence he
had roceived. * But,” hc continued, * where
wag the boas to find you ¥?

« At the cave where we somctlmes land our

“That will de. Take him down and con-
vey him back to the cell from whence you took
him, and Jet some kiad of , balsum bo prepared
for his bruists.”

Kent was token away, and Cressy was order-
ed to be brought in.

« Did that man not speak of a cave ?” ask-
ed Sir William, a3 soon as IKent had been led
out. '

«Yeg,” returned Ceeil.
the oliff that rives on the southbern side of the
bay, there is quite a largs eave—nearly a hun-
dred feet deep, where the smugglers have often

“Tn the face of

they eould not carry them up the river. The
entrance is quite narrow, and very obscure,
being at the top of & eragey ascent, and pro-
tocted from observation by stunted shrubbery.
T never heard of it.”

* None have known it save the smugglors.
But here comes Cressy ™ ‘

The second pirate was led in, and as his eyes
ran over the various instruments of torture; &
perceptible tremor shook his frsme. Ho was

.| week from the loss of bleod, and his resolution

at onece forseok him.

¢ Oressy,” sald Ceeil, * Kent has answered
every quostion I asked him, though be ‘stood it
out till his limbs weré shaken with torture. I
shall put the same quostions o you, and if you
answer as he did, T shall ¥now yon spesk the
truth, but if you vary you shall both try it over
again.”

The young man then commenced hig ques-
tioning, and though at some point*the pirate
hositated, yet ho answered all without the sp-
plication of torture, and in no point did he vary
an iota from the testimeny of his companion.
Ho was then led away, and the old carl and
Cecil passod out from tho torture chamber.

“What now 1"’ asked Sir William, 2« he en-
tered his own apartment.

+ We must think,”” returned Ceail.

«But can the pirate be capturcd 2

% Garl Tamell shall be in my hands before
another week passos away. I swear it1"”

been ia the hubit of storing their goods when |as ho sunk into his ohair.
5 .

U

“God grast it!” murmured the old man,

et
iy
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CHAPTER XVIL

Tire

Wﬁﬁl‘h' Lda Stouley retwned to con-
Vi geionzness, she found lLerself upen a
soft couch, and on looking about she wag struok
with the peeuliarity of things areund her. She
again closed her oyes and tried to romembor
what had paseed, and then she became awsre
of tho stramye motien that affeeted her rosting-
place. At first she thought "twas the result of
ber own disordered beain, Lut as her eyes agnin
dwelt upon the trappings about her, and her
mind grew stronger, she knew that the motion
she experienced was caused by the heaving sca.
Her mind drank in the past, and she felt sure
she was on board the pirate vessel !

*Tda,” whispered a sweet voiee at her aids,
and on starling up she beheld hor faithful An-
nette sitting upon a low stoel near her cot.

The place was lighted by » hanginz elaster of
wax lapers, and Ida saw that her maid had
been weeping.

(), Annette, where, where ars we?”’ she
exclaimed, ns she sprang from her cot and sank
wpon her attendant’s bosow.

ROY.

“Ard am T in Garl Tamell™s power ¥

“Yes, dear Ida.
vectly hore.”

* And have T been insensibls long 77

‘ Many hovrs, for *tis now post midnight.”

“0, Annette, what will hecome of usi
Would that T were dead !’

The faithful attendant could weep for her
ovm misfortuncs, aud - she could weep, too, for
thore of her mistrass, but for years it had been
her office to soothe and comfort, to advise and
console, and now that she saw Fda an giricken
ehe almost forgot her own part of the burder
and endeavored to cheer ker companion,

* Do not despair, Tda.”

O, fatel day

““No, no, pwoet mistross, while God lwves,
there is hope. Do not give up your trust in
his merey. Weep not #0.” '

“Weep ! Tl notweep, Annette. There—

," Wo nro in the cabin of the pirate vessel.”

4

are not my eyes dry? Now if the wicked mon
will kill me I shall be happy in heaven )’

We were both borne di-

“How can L help it? All, &l is despair.
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e shall not kill you, He cannob seel
your death. @, he will not be o crael.”’

Ida gazed into the face of her companion
with a strange look of ageny. Bhe bent for-

ward her bead, and in low, mournful aceonds, |*

ghe murmured :

g sweet to die in purity—to breathe the
Tast breath of mortak life in blissful innocence ;
but O, . think of that death that poisons and
stings—that blackens and sears—that drives eut
life by cating up in flames of fire the very flow-
ors of the soul! O, what o death must that be
that only gains its power over mortality by
crushing out of existonee one after another of
those Eweet goms of parity that make life val-
uable I” ’

Aunette gazed carmestly into the strangely
lightod features of her young mistress, and grad-
ually a sense of the foarful truth seemed to
creep over her soul, for she threw her arms
about Tda’s neek, and half wildly she ultered:

« o shall mot! O, Ida, drive out thet
wretched thought, for while I live ybu shall not
be harmed ! You know not how strong T am.
Trust with mo—hope with me, for God strength-
eny the arm of virtue. Come, rost your head
vpon my bogom.” .

Tda Stanley wondered at the feclivgs of her
gentle maid, yot thanked her for the assurance

_ she gave.

« Ah, Annette,”’ she uttered, * you'know not
the power against which you spealk.  Little can
our strongth avail us now.” Co

“You know net the strength which a womzn
may oxert,” exclaimed Annctte, while her
black eyea flashed.  “¢ Let them beware what a

" simplo gitl can do.” .

Ida mode no answer to this, but sinking her

. kead into her companion’s lap she sent forth

her feelings in low, stifled sobs.
* * * T

Morning broke over the German Ocean.
The two girls arose from the low stool where
thoy had passed the last hours of the night,
and looked forth from tho small windows apon
tho wide expanss of heaving blue that bore thom
upon ita bosom. The first golden streaks of

sunlight were jowelling the wave crests, and
beruty dwelt over the scene.

“0, 18 it not beautifulI’’ uttered Anmnette,
as she became absorbed in the novel view. .

 Beautiful 7'’ murm{;red Ida. *So is the
bright colored serpent, with its glowing ekin
and diamond eyes, bemutiful! Yet the vencm
of # horrible death dwells within it all 1"’

“ Ay, and the serpent con be killed I gz.
claimed Annetto, over whose soul the. bright
scone had sent a quickening influence.

Jda would have spolten, but as she turned to
gaze upon her companion, = light; cautions feot-
fall upon the ladder arrosted her attention. She
turned further around and observed a boy just
stepping down npon the cabin floor.

¢ T have been zent, Iadies,”’ said he, *“ to see
if you would have any refreshments 7 &

As he spoke, he looked nervously areund
and took a fow steps forward.

“ Who sont you?’ asked Ida, gazing with
mingled curiosity and surprise upon the fair and
intelligent face of the boy.

“Tho eaptain.”

“Whe is the captain?”

¢ Garl Tamell.”

Ida shuddered ny she hear
name. )

W shonld lilte refreshents,” said An-
nette, ¢ and a littls wine for my lady.”

“Tell me,” said Xda, * where is your cap-
tain 1" ) o

“He ison deck.. But T will bring the re-

freshmenta,” ‘ .

that fearful

Asthe boy epoke, he turned and re-nseendod
the Iadder,

(), Annette,” exclaimed ¥da, assoon as the
‘cabin door was cloged, *how tho humen coun-
tenanee can lio,”’

¢ How, Ida "’

 Did yoa nob note the features of that boy "’

# Yeos.” ‘

¢« And yeob he lives and acts in such a place -
asthis.” .

"« 8o do we.”

4 Upon bare compulsion.”
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“ Aud perbaps, Ida, that poor boy lives hero

the same."

* But be moves at freedom—he acts for the
witked men who rule bere.
row on his countenance.”

** Habit, dear Ida, may hLave made him used
to the ~lace he fills, but as I live I do not be-
lieve him a volunteer here.”

“ If be be, thcn T wilt never trust o huma.n
countenunce again,” said Ida.

“Husk! Here ho comes.”

The boy re cntered the calin, bearing ta hia
bands & small tray, upon which were some tarts,
a hottle, and two wine-glasses.  Ife set his
burden upon tae table, and then opeaing 2 small

focker near the bulkhead, ho tool therefrom a

eorliserew.  As he took the wine Lottle in his

hand, he cust a furtive glanee about him, ard
then stepping mearer to Ida, e whispered :

“ Be silent—be eautions, ludy.”?

Tda guzed in wonder upon the boy, and a
faint hope fluttered in her boson. e placed
the winding point of the serew upon the cork,
and again luoking back towards the ladder, he
said, ina low, cautious tone:

* Take beart, Lady—you have friends Lere.”

“Priends! (4, God De praised I uttered
Tda, as she clasped her hands in gratitude.

v—sbl o Bpeak net so loudm—we uay be
overheard.”

* But tell me—who, whore are they 1%’

*All vver the brig, bus there js—-""

The boy hesitated, and gozed for a moment
into the feces of the two girls,

** You will be seeret,” he said, at length,

* Yes, yes.”

 Yeu will not lisp & word to any ome.  You

“ No, we will not,”’
* You swear it upon the holy eross.”
“¥Yes,” fervently ejaculated Ida, whose

There wes no sor- | heart was almost ready to burst with anxiety.

* Then there is one in the brig who will save
you even at the saerifice of his own life ; but you
must strepgthen your hoart and hand to one
bold exertion fiset.”

 Anything, anything. But who is this
man! Why should he help me ™ asked the
fair girl, trembliog lest, after all, she might be
merely a2 contested prize.

Do you remember Mark Buntacli 77

“ Buntnell 7

“Yes—the man whom jou numui at the
custle when le was so badly huat,"”

“0, yes—I remember him now. 'Thus,
thus, great God, my kindness to the poor inva-
lid comes back o thousand fold from thy store
of mereies ! And Buntuell will 2id rwe—wili
save me.”’

Yes, lady.”

“ And you-—who are you 1"’

“ ITarry Millbunk.”

** And you will aid me;, too.”

“With wy life,” 1cturned the boy with fer-
veney ; ** for something tells sme that when you
are free, J, tos, shall be clear of this horrible
place. There, ask me no questions further,
for [ must go, or T shall be suspected.  Only
one thing let me say.  Your fviends cannot at
onee act apenly-—you will have to be bold and

belp them.  SBpeak not & word of this under

any circumstances,”

Ida snd Anncite followed the furm of the

boy till he had passed out of sight, and then,

with hearts overdowing with gralitude and hope,

will uot aet ag though you Lad hope ¥

they fell into each other’s arms.

- gehward the pirate brig made her way, and

girls in the cabin, the wessel was hove-to with-

" ing an exulting lock towards the cabin com-

. “have my gig lowered, and let her crew be

CHAPTER XVIIL

A FEARFUL

distant about ten miles, off the northern
eonst of Northutnberland, there are several small
lamps of land rising out of the sea, known as
tho Staple Tslands. 'Wowards the one farthest

E&RTNG southeast from Holy Island, and

shortly after eight o clock on the momu:yg that
Harry Millbank held his interview with the

in two cables’ length of the shore. 7

Garl Tamell moved about the deck with a
firm, determined tread, issuing his orders in
short, quick sentences, and ever and anon cast-

panionway.
* Buntnell,” sid he, after the courses had
been ele_wed up and the main-topsail laid a-back,

called away. I shall not be gone over two or
three howrs, and if the brig fu.lis oﬁ' a vrveat
ways you may tack and stand in again.’

Buntnell promised obediente, But as he turn-

ed awny to obey the orders he had received

CEREMONY,

it was woll that Ga.rl Tamell did not soe.—
The pirate captain gazed about his deck fora
monfent, to seo that zll was in order, then
turniog upon his heel he descended to the
cobin. Ids and Annetto were gazing out ab
the windows when he entered, but they quickly
turned, and & cold shudder ran through their
frames 28 they behold their fearful visitor.

«T bid you good morning, ladies,” snid
Tamell, as ho advanced, “and I trust that you
like your accommodations 7"’

Tda gazed up into the chicftain’s fnce, but she
returned him no answer.

“T have come,” he continued, ** to offer you
a trip on shore. So come, prepare yourselves

niclly as possible.” .
“ ?‘ On syhorc.P sir 1 iterated Tda.

“ Ay, on shore.. Wo_are only a short dis-
tance from a charming spot.””

+ And wherefore shall we go?” asked tIda.,
who began to fear new dangers.

«You will find cut after you get there,” re-
turned Tamell, a$ 5 dark smile passed over hig

there was a lool wpon his .countenance which

features. ‘
f
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“0, God! what mew wickedness have you

now in store T No, no—-let us remain hers 1V

‘“Ha, ha, ha,” laughed the pirate chicftun,

the pirate should mistrast the source of the hope
she would give.

Nearly half a mile Liad beon traversed, when

“and so you like your new quarters. Well, | the path opened to a beautiful clearing, on one

U'm glad of it ; but Jou need not fear, for you | side of which stosd a hermit’s lodge, and to-.

shali return here in two hours as safo and well | wards this the pirate chiofuin turned.

a3 you are now. Come, gut ready at once.
My boat waits.”

The two girls dared not disohey, but again
la begged to know for what purpose they
were to go on shore.  The only auswer she re-
veived was, to prepare, and ask nu more (ues-
tions. The Tair girl trembled Hle an aspen
while Annette was drawing Lier sLawl sbout ler
shoulders, and she wept bitterly as ehe followed
ker captor up the ladder,

The boat was in readiness ot the gangway.
and into it Tda end Annctte were handed, and
a8 Tamell took his place by their side ln the
stern-sheets, i5 was shoved off, the ozr-blides

full into the water, and swiftly they were dart- |

ingon towards the island. Tt took buta few
minutes to reach the shore, and wi the boat's
keel grated upon the smooth vand, the girls were
led forward to the Lows, where oue of the men
stepped into the water and lifted thew on to the
dry land.

Garl Tamell drow Tda's mun within s own—
she daved not rosi:t-—znd started up through a
Pleasant path that wound slong the side of the
island hill. Oaly one of the men followed, and
thouch Annette trembled lest he should offur to
eonduet her, yet be kept at a rexpeotful distunce,
and the fair maid walked womelested by the
side of her mistress.

Though the scencry was Leautiful, and the
air calm and delightful, yet Tda had no feclings
of appreciasion for it. The pentle bluebells
aud violets that pedded at her foet, the honey-
suckic that smiled amid the shrublery about
bor, and the warlling birds that chirped and
sang about her, all went unheeded.  Poor Ida |
could only wonder whero she was beirg thusled,

* Now, Ids,”” said he, <1 will tell YOu our
purpose in coming here.  We ave fo be mar
ried 17 )

0, no, no, w1’ shrieked the poor girl, as
she Instinotively straggled to froe herself from
the villain's grasp. < This is wo place-—no
thee ! O, you will not—you caunos 1"

“This i the place—aund it is the time,”
muttered Gl Tamell. “I will, and T can.
The holy father waits within the lodge. Come.”
“ No, no, no,—if he he—"

“Bpeak not, but come!” thapdered the
pirate, as he pulled Ida along. _

*Go, go, Tda,” whispered Annctie. *¢ Yoq
sy maeke it worse.”?

Ida gazed back imploringly into the face of
her faithful attendant, and again Annctte bade
hee go on.

The man who had followed thom now step-
ped ahead, and threw open the door of the small
lodge, und Gl Tamell entered, half-bearing
and half-leading Tde Stanley with him, while
Annctte followed immediately after. Within
was o rude altar, built of untrimmed boughs,

e by its side stood an old man habited in the

rarh of a priest.

“We' have come, boly father,” said Garl
Tamell, ot the sane time bending  his head in
token of reverence.

“tGod's blessing be with thee, nay ohildren.”’
“ Now,” continued Tamell, ¢ Jet the coreme:
ny procced.  This is my bride, and hero’s ker
maid and witness.”

The oid man oilcned his book and commenced
reading.

“Hold! Btay this ungodly proceoding!” '

eried 1da, suddenly breaking in upon: the cere-

and fear for the fate that the future wight have

mony. *“If yo be a true priest of the living
Ged you will not sacrifice a poor orphan upor

in store for her. Annette would bhave whis-|the altar of this man's wickedness.”

pered words of hope, but she dercd not, lest

‘“ Ah, my obild, if this man be your guardian
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1 may nob gainsay his will,” ” returned ‘the
iest. - I
Pﬂislie is not my guardian, a5 God lives, ho is
. Ho basely—" '
Mt‘;‘ Btop thy nf-isy tongue,” eried Ta{nell, n
fiery anger. ¢ Thou'dst hatter be a wife than

mistress!]  Gio on, holy father.”

Ida gazed for o moment upon ﬂ%c prieat—she
heard him vead, and she heard him oall hm:—-;
wirs! The book, the sltar, and the priest
gwam before her eyes—the air grew _hot axlia.ilop-
pressive%:a'he reeled and tottered,‘arlxd'v?th a
heavy groan she sanl uttc'fly BoRRCiCss into the
strong avms of the pirate chicftain. o

Guxl Tamell smiled geimly s ha bore his
prize from tho lodge, and thmt,xg‘n a th(n.umnd
hot, burning, bitter words aroue to the lips of
Annette, yot she wisely kept them back and
followed eilently on. ,

The frosh uir soon bagan to cperate upon 1da,
for before they bad gons many rods she epenf:d
her eyes; bub ghe quickly ¢losed them again,
for thoy had only rested upon the dark foatures
of the pirate. Soon, however, & powerful tromor
chook her frame, and as #ho slightly struggled,
Gasl Tamell stopped and steed her wpou the
green gward. . -

Tremblingly the poor girl obeyed, and ere
long they reached the shore. The bont was
where she had been left, and with litile difficulty
the two fomales were lifted on hoard, after
which Tamell took his seaf, and the oarsmen
putled back to the brig, )
Once more Ida and Annette were alone in
the pirate’s cabin. The former wept not, for
her fountain of tears was pavohed and dry. Her
bosom lay quiet heneath a foarful calin, and nob.
2 muscle told of life. Hor eyes seemed set mo-
tionloss in their sockets, -while ker face looked
Tike the image from a soulptor’s chisel ;—cold
and passionloss. A

- Annette wept, not for horself but to sce her
doar mistross thus,  She had tried to sootho, to
comfurt, but no ‘words ‘could move her hoart
from its icy prison-house. She saw no menns
of joy more on carth ; with her tongue tied, her
silence had given comsent to the fearfal ba:rms,
and she folt herselfto bo irrevocably, the pirate
ehieftain’s wife !

: 'I{e aftornoon had pagsed half away, a,nd‘the '
b'rig\wns standing out to sen. '.Fha sunlight
traced bright streaks along the eabin ﬁoc‘)r, and .
upon one of theso rested 1da's eyes. The ves-
sel gently rocked upon the cradling waters, wnd
with its motion the poor girl swayed to and fro;

« (lan you will, doavest?” be asked.

“ You, yes,” pagmured Tda, with a cold

ghudder. N
# Then vou are better

but she raised not her ayes from that sunstreak,
nor did she seem to notice the sobs of her gon-
tle companion. Tho whole world of thoughf.
-and feeling scemed shut out to her, and though

«“Dottor”  Sho looked up into the pitate’s| 3 0 Gk sustaining strength, ~ yot t::;;
faze 28 she froke, zod at the same instant she strength was Figid and ice-like. Misery
folt Annctte touch her upon tho elbow.  Bea) o d 16 nerves and musolos—had frozcn her

gon came to her aid, and she added : ,
It Q, yes, yos—much, wuch better.

“T'm glad. Perbaps you will be sble to
conquer this weakness. Bub como, you can

’ ”
fke my aem, and we'll go on.

heart, aod spread 6 pall of 001.‘1 night over hen
whole soul! ‘




CHAPTER XIX.

THE VULTURE I8 S8TOPPED IN HIS COURSN.

THE sun bad dipped its disk half-way be-

low the distant forest-bound horizen

vt'hen the two girls were startod from their rove-
rie by the appearance of Harry Miltbank. Ho
came boldly dewn the cabin ladder, but when
oneo his foot touched the foor, a slight, nervous

tremor ran through his frame.
.“ Will you have any refreshments, ladies 3
said he, and then he lookod around again
“I want none,” sid Ida. .
' * You'd hetter have some,” ureed the bo
u: a gort of imploring tone. ) ”
A’nnctte thought she deteeted a desire in the
boy. 8 manner, and hastily concluding that that
desire was for their berefit, she quickly said :
"“Yea, good, kind Harry, we do want some
refreshment. My poor lady’s brain is almost
tureed, and zhe hardly knows what she uccd.s
Lot us bave wine, and a few tarts.” -
A:n expression of gratification passed over the
boyF foatures as ho received ‘this order, snd
turning away he re-ascended the ladder. ’
*Indeed, Annctte,” uttered Ida T cannot
oad anything ; neither can I drink.”,

his tray upon the table.
cork the wine, and while he made arran

“—sh! Did you not notiec the boy's
»rmanner? Ilo desired to communicate somethi'ng
to us.” '

*“Then why ¢id he not do it

“Why, I suppose he was simply sent to ask
us our wants, and undsr those gircumstanees he
could have no excuse for remaining ; but when
he brings our refroshments he may reasonably
be supposed to stop aud arrange thenr. I know
that must be the case, for ho locked disappoint-
cd. when you told him you did not want any-
thing.”’ ’
‘“ Ab, Annette, you are a good girl,”
“1 love you, at ull events, dear 1da.”
“1 know you do, I know you do,” returned
Ida, resting hor head upon ler conipanion’s
shoulder.  ** But, alas ! I fear ths boy can help
me no more. O, Ged! what can I urpe now
to the pirate, sinco ho is my husband P
‘“~—sh! Here comes the hoy.” -
Harry Millbank re-entered the eahin snd sat

He prepared to un

ho said, in a low whisper :

genlonta

¥
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“ Wasw, ladies, the timoe has come for you to
act. o firm, and all may yet be well, but if

" you flin-h a hair we may not help you."

+ What, what shall we do ¥ asked Annetts,
in the same low tone. “Tell me, and if the
thing lies within the power of woman you ghall
not find me behind.”’ .

“Lady,” said tho boy, turning to Tda as he
gpokee, * your pretended husband will be here
ere long, and—""

4 Pretended "’ uttercd 1da, starting forwaxd
and gazing earnestly into the hoy's fuce.

< Does he not pretond sot”

# Yes, yos—hut is he not my husband ¥

¢ No—by heavens he is not.”” '

 Tut the priest—" _

¢« 'Waa oué of Grarl Tamell's wicked agents,
who assumed the holy garb for the oocasion,
No, laldy, he is not your huosband.” .

«“Q), great God, I ihank thee,” ejoculated
the fair gifl, a8 she covered her face with ber
hands and wopbteirs of relief.

Harry gazed back towards the ladder, then
bent his cars 2 moment to listen, and then tarn-
fng towards tho girls, he drow from his bosem
two pistols. )

¢ Here,” ¢nid he, a5 he banded one of them
0 Tda, *“*take this, end fear not to uso it, for
with you now lays the only chance of oscapo.
Tn the briz's erow we are nearly equally divided,
and an open opposition on our part would only
Tead to o vonflict that could but prove fatal ; but
when once (arl Tamell is gone, Mark Buntnell
by right comes to tho command. Tamell will
be here cre long, and I need not tell you of his

designs ; but O, as you value your own liberty,

your own happiness, do mot fear to use the
means I thus give yeu.”

1da Stanley teok the deadly weapon with a
_trembling liand, and a3 she gased along the
bright barrel a fuint flush came to her cheek ;
but yet che tried to gain eonrage cqual to the
task.

¢ And to you,” continued the boy, turning
to Annctta, I give this one. Tt will help your
mistress if you use it with a steady hond.”

“My hand and heart shall be as steady as

the mountain rock,” returned Anmette, as she
took the pistol with a flashing eye. *If my
mistress fears, I will nob.” L .

“ Now hide the weapons withiu the folds of
your dresses, and bo carcful that Tamell goes
them not too soon,” said the boy, a8 jm again
gazed anxiously about, *“and O, remember,”
be added, * that one error now yaay prove fatal
to all. Do not fail.” '

«We will not,” said Annetto, with o con-
fidence that Tda-eould not feel.

“Then T must leave you, and Grod  grant
that when I see you again, Mark Buntnell will’
he commander of the brig.” - C

As the boy spoke, ho turned away and left
the cabin, hut when he was halfway up the
ladder, he looked back and endeavored, by an
assuring cxpression, to strengthen the girls in
their duty.

« (), Annette,” murmured Tds, as they weore
left alone onece moro, ** and can I do this 1"

+ Do what, 1da P’

« Take the life of a follow-being.” .

¢ Tda, dear Tdo,* urged Annctte, as she
123d her hand steadily, fiemly, upon the shoulder
of her mistress, * do not let sach a fecling en- -
ter your coul. God has given you a. lifs, wnd
ho gave it for your good. Sheuld you lose it
the world would. lose one of its swectest flowers,
and hundreds wonld mourn.  You must protect
it and if so”to do, it be necessary to shout Garl
Tamell, then los him die, and the world will
have oocasian to bless you for the decd. Do
not, flinch, for heaven itself must approve the -
ack. Remember, Idn, virtae, honer, peace, and
joy are at stake—your own unsuliied soul
against the 1ife of tho Dblackest villain that ever
trod. My handis steady, and my nerves are
all ealm. Bo you the mino, and all shall be
well.” '

1da gazed up into the face of her companion
with a grateful lock, though some of the alla-
gions had made her shudder ; but yet she grew
more calm, and placing the pistol within the
bosom of her laced vest, she said :

“TNtry, Pty

+tThen be fiem, and we may be safe. Re-
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member the poor old earl
Leland 1 e

Tda started at that name-tho rich blood
zumtl}ed her cheek, and bressing her hand hard
]?Oﬂ 10T bl.)som she bowed her head, and thoug-h
she had gained composure, yet the warm tears| * Cows, pirl i
dropped silently from her lashes ( priest tiﬁd’ 5y ?:my e
‘ . 13 us with a knot- whie " car
anc'll‘ he sun had sunk to rest—twilight had come | POWET can sever.”? i e ey
and gons, and the bright stars were twinkl; “"Twas ‘na pri ’ L
mud g, wal the b nkling .no priest! "Twas a villain Lk
o e B . a Btanley had tried to nerve | Yourself I ‘ )
self for the fearful ordesl through which sh “Hal Wh
porlt o (o futl o ich she ! o But no, you think to broy-
. » but yot her heart fluttered witdly | Peat me.  Come, T'] i !
et sy bt y ' : italy ne, I'll no more of this !
som, and as time £od noiselessly b As Tamell spolre, hi '
sbo Bt B iy ssly by, ance and spoko, his face was flushied with
sho B ber_norvous st gaining +he | 30g0r, and ho took a quick giop forward, Id
. nnette, on the cont sprang from b .
ey ovar bor. Auaote trary, gf cr seat and startod bavk to the
o I . or bands wero press- stern_windows. )
b ¢ r Eneey, 3t i
vt Bocly g ;TC;I ?1]10 compression of d,“ Toucb. me not, siv!” ehe effed, ag she
por ey I at the heart wag { 27eW the pisto] from her bosom. *1f you n
proach another step I will fire 1" ' r
\ “ By the sai
s ned s panienway | | J sints of heaven ! cxolalme
was OI'L_HL‘L and Tda nestled more eloge] i}. [ pirate, stopping short in his i g
companion, hut i osely to her | ping shert in bis ey, who gave
Witb]]- h s vt it proved tode only the steward jtheo that 7 E)
rht |
! h::t:in.s.f H]e t};ok o nolice of f 1 found 6.7
r fixe; ory i i ‘ -
i t:) thea ; Ii tapur.i. in their places hol ‘ ’H:z, ha, ha, "tis not loaded.”
returned b ‘ILLT’ and in a few moménts ‘ Tis Joaded, for I have tried it
ITWAL (LS, ar ame i ‘Y ire |
o, a{nnl[ hiwsc)f desconded, You dare not firg it ! Xf you do but place
Coumenm‘éc an ]l?»‘;lfll‘mg expression mpon Lis your finger npon the trigger, 1 swear by all
g » And hid tread was eonfident pnd Z{i;}ofi‘wr}i of Beavon, I'll treat ys as I waould
v 81 Dewure, now, for I mean what, T 5
. Be fiom ! Remember the fearful prie | Ide Stanloy quailed b “mel k :"“‘“i“ 'I e
LB o arfal pice of | ¥ quailed before the lvhining f
" whispored Annetts, {of that dwk fave. The pivate’s v\oiﬂl g }ulrcy
vy . . i ords rang i
tain ‘q“l iy fair Lride,” said the yirate chicf. ! shunder through ber soal, aad a5 she hcm:l jhii
. N ﬂ-‘l 10 stopped dn the centre of the eabin | fearful throat, sho forgot that she possusced the
thF l,] ij tnof? booming thun ever, T tmsi i e of dofene.  Her veapon sreppl b
eI rites ofmatnmony setb caxily upen yom t T floss at her feet, and Garl Lamell bi'mi:g fO:‘
da looked tremlli i ! | | |
ingly up into Tumell’s fue '
L oosed : i # face, The pi iofinin Iald
but:hu spoke not, neither did she rise frow her e itmte o ol ons baud e
o T | arm. unctie raised her we ;
“Come, Tda— i s Tawell saw it not.  Her £ "“WPO“’ 'huL -,
o | Ti—ag brido e . er faco was white ay mar-
ﬁu:[rc, | his s 20t the way to ool o ' m;_ u; hcr bleod all luy still and yuict in her
5 ol Thal sspected o would has e | :c;n ess heart,  Her hand trembled not, mor
s].l,Y arms.  Come.” did the Ifmzzlc of hor pistel vary from e point
. Towh oo ot sie inthe estitnation ofa hair.  She pulled the tri
o as the gc;—-the sharp reporf rang through the cabilél,
a h i '
u:tﬂror; the same instant the pitiless buccaneer
o 3 a low groan, pressed his hunds u o1
id side, and staggered back ton geat

member Ceeil [ the fair pir], ¢ -
gitl. “What shall keey _
from his wife 9’ all keep a hushand

L1 "
You are not my hushand, siv.’t
“1 am”

i o, ‘
Yon are not—God knows you are not.”’

At length the door of the com

the gicls,

continged the

‘ touch me not,"” ¢l
- lain approached.
OW, now, pretty one ¥’ uitored T

stopping and amell,

ghiing upou the glowing fuce of

. quickly to ‘Annette’s side, he whispered a hur-
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Ida Stanley foll fainting apon the floor, and
Annotte, after gezing for a moment upen the
work she bad done, sprang forward to her as
sistanee. In a fow moments the companionway
was thrown open, and some of the orow eame
rushing down, foremost among whom was Wal-
dron. The boy came, too, and springing

ried sentonce in hor ear. )
@« YIere’s o nice mess !’ exelaimed Waldron,
as he sprang to his comtander’s side.

“ Ah, Waldron,” groaned Tamell, a8 he
leancd heavily agaiast his faithful follower, * I'm
done for. The jade fired with a good aim,”’

«Where did you get- thoso pistols T asked
Waldron, a5 he bent a stern look mpon An-
nofte. :

¢ We fouad them in that locker,”’ deliberate.
ly and unhesitatingly returned the girl, pointing
to an open locker in the bulkhead. '

Harry Millbank returned Annetéo a gratefol
-look.

¢ This comes of having women on bgard,”
muttered Mark Bantnell, as lie kelped Waldron

move the captain to 2 leunge. ** L never know

A general gloom sottled over the crew, though
a closs obscrver might have scen that upon
many faces it was assamed, yet none thonght
of revenging their commander’s death upon the
poor gisle. A connsel was held upon tho guar-
ter-deck, and Mark Buntnell was alniost unan-
imously recognized as the legitimate commander
of the Ranger, and he accordingly assumed the

| blue and white feather. .

~ The question then came up as to what should
be done with- the gicls, Bowme, who Dlamed
them not for what they had done, were yeb £0°
far influenced by fear, that they proposed to ‘
throw them overboard, but men who eculd maor-
der men, could not thus coldly put to death in-
nocent snd injured girls, so ab length it was re-
colved that Gayl Tamell, if le were able,
should decide. Buninell and Waldron were
eppointed to confor with him.  They entered
the house where he lay and asked the surgoon if
the eaptain could speal. ' ‘

Vo3, yes,” groamed Tamell, a2 he {urnied
his head Balfway over his pillow. * What
would you, Waldron ¥ .

# We have come, captain, to asl what ghall

iy 1) ) ¥ ; i) -
lnek where thurq wos one of ‘em on tho salf bo done with 1l two girls.”

water.”

A painful shadow fitted across Garl Twnell’s

«T helieve you're right,” returned Waldron,
< and afer all, T don't kvow, for all T helped
“bring 'em on boord, that I ean blame the lady

for defending herself.” - ‘

Mark Buntnells heart leaped with delight

us he thus found that nothing was suspected
and leaving some of the rest to take earco

Tamell, he went to the assistance of 1dz. The
girl was soon restored to consciousness, while
the pirate eaptain, groaning with pain, was con-
veyed to the small house on deck. The sur-
goon of the brig was called to” examino the
wound, and he found that the ball had shat-
tored the fourth rib, but how favit bad entered
beyoud, he could not ascortain, as the probing
gave such pain that the operation became dan-
gerous, At any rate, he 'did not hesitate to

face, and aftor o moment's thought, he wlhed s

+¢ T3 Tda roeovered 27

t Yo, returned Buntmell. ¢ Her 5Woon

only lasted a fow minutes. Probably it -wasd
only the deed she Bed done that sheok her

erves.
f n

Tda Stanley that fired. She, poor thing, had
not the eourage. “T'was her maid that yave me
my death ; but do not blame her.”” '

Here the woundod chiofiain grozned with
pﬁin, ‘and after closing bis eyes for & fuw mo-
mente in apparent thought, he re-opencd them,
and sald: '

fhere they shall be et on ehore.”

give it as his opinjon, that the wound was mor- | But there’s danger,” said Waldron.

tal, though the sufferer might linger along sev-}

eral duys and perhaps weeks.

lnow we were to take them.”

s Ab, you mistake there, Mark, vz nob

.« gt the brig be ran into the Lollards, and

¢« No, Kent and Cressy arc there, and you '

i

R e
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rweHemda %‘rilm smile pawmed over the pirate’s
, A alf mutter i
oo, a1 nutiering to himself, he oon-

" Fu;r nnf:—tbe Foung traitor i3 dead ere!
. 8. There'll bo none to narm 3. Kent and
ressy have doue their work before now. AR

my fair Tda, you'll wh ith As
ey e wheedle with Z/m no m

lards, for I mg

As the wounded may
sprke, his he;
baclt upon the pillow, and Bunt o
dron silently withdrew.

- ore, 1o such
Yes, tako the brig into the Lol L) B oo,

bout
p e : ab>ub upon the nece
N hero myself.  Ask no | she keaded towards the Lollards

A s
e e

CIAPTER XX,

THF
1E MOUNTAIN TORRENT AND 178 VICTIN

i v Gar black
i ' » moonless and starless, had | e
AM fullen down upon the old castle. Eregﬂr?’achmg tho door.

the duylight had gone, black, huge masse

clouds had been i
: gathering upon the hor

and now the hou\-?d iy S o honwn, “Yes  However ¥
— im,'.(.,“..it aro&n ;Jf rain began to patter she may take sheltcr,int?lf-m e O'M
ohon the pave nd tho greensward,  The hag alread " ke nd

y was ahmest  dead ‘N]'J i
g e “Whe was it, Maleolm ¥
‘ alcolm 17
with 2 audden int’erost..

Tuge abuwo-t
“Well, *tway o loni d;
, twas g i distance to seo,

came up from the lower forest and wen,t aor Sh;
an outside cf the wall, but T thousht it
LOW 'twas your mother,” - B s the time,
“My mother! Tmpossible.”
o Eery likely T may be mistaken.”
** No, no, Malcolm—perbaps 't
: ' "twas m -
1 bht.np er,” uttored Cecil; while he fhudd : deOth
led Like | thouoht, I the
through the ink-black | 2 %

3 Of( & K A.woman 1 itcraited Coril.

) —a sighing, mozning
] w atr, but the fulllng of the de.
drowned it.  TFhicker m i
tker aud thic
heavy and more heavy, o e
Z.n:ll ere long it coemed og though the very oce
bn' been (].r;xwa up into heaven and was
el emptiod upon the eath,
ldC;ml L,ul;mel stood within the deorway of the
old butler’s ladge, and looked forth upon the
:}c}en}el. Broad sheets of flame began to 1
¢ ravens, and the loud thur.dur o
tumbling mountains
vault.

asked Cecil,

grew the Lig rain-drops
;

| Ancther stroam of fire ran through the heny
2 .

“I've lived hard upon sisty youm, aid Iiens, and instinotively the young man cast hig

never faw it rain I i "o i oyes towards the i : ;
Mot 5 i Hke this bufire,” sid ol © oliff, and he could plainly sea

. a5 he withdre . he rivulets that wore beginning
Epray that came in from :;e gz:’ It'ile spattering ' the ravines apd path. Agrlmzll:zl? &}:z :un d.own .
YT inteed heavy,” ret e . ning, and he could seo that thro hchnf fight:
retaining bis position t. urned Ceeil, stil) path the water was rushine § ugh the chapel
“T =aw & woman at the door. J Steadily did Cecij L::Ial:llda ;_f"ent'_
this erernonn,u fixed upon a point towards the e:ﬁﬁ-h::;dey o9
3 a8

shoet after sheot of fire eaveloped strrounding

g0 up over the chapel oliff|
observed Maleolm, again ap-

questions now, only do jﬁst as I hig you.”

sunk
nell and Wal-

Garl Pamell's wisheg were made kng

+ | the crew, and though thero Were some obju‘:;o::
yet the brig wag brought -
s8ary course, and once morp

“I wonder whe:;e '
she . i
~ she must rewuin till this delugs subsides.”

ehapel ;
eed, she
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objects in its vivid light he could sce tho erags |t
eveti through the thick rain. 1

be household, and sce who will go forth with
e to the assistance of a fellowamortal. Lot me

(), God ! Maleolm, did you not see it " | have lanterns—quick 1"

" Suo what ! exelaimed the old wan, peer-
ing out into the thick gloom.

It was soon spread over the cnstle that a

formale had been swept down the ehapel puth by

« Look off toward the chapel path, and wait the torrent, and ere many minutes a dozen stout
til] the heaveas are light again. There P? | men offered to follow Cecil to the resene.  Lan-

¢ Gireat heavens ! 'tis & woman, Ceeil I

“ My mother 1"’

6 Tt munt be.”

4 a0k ] look there I”

When they both looked again they. could dis-
tinetly make out & female forin gpanding upos

terns of horn were provided, and after seing

that they were close and safe, the puty set forth.
The rain still fell in torrents, but ag there was
lithe or no wind, tho way was by no means |
difcult, nor did the men think of the eatyrated
garments that clung zbout them. -

a large xock by the side of the ohapel path, i  The lightning stiil continued to play in the

neasly at the foot of the s],o;_uc, while all arcund
Ler the rashing torrent wa hissing and boiling
in its mad wrath. ' _
« T eould not help her now,” seid Cedil. '
¢ No—-there is no human power ean reach
her while that torrent lests,” returned Malooln.
« Bhe has sought that rock for safoty, and there

Again and agsin, by the livid glare of the
lightning did the two look forth towards that
fomale form.  Oid Maleolm thought not of the
spray, he thought not of the chill, be only
thought of the tenant of thas isolated roek.

* Sgo, see | does it not move? Does it not
ghake Lufure the fload ©7 cjaculated Ceell.

“ What 1"’

# The rovk! the rock!”

« { noticed it not.”’

Wit 6ill 1o lights agaire—.  Hark 1 O,
hark ! what a scream was that!” cried the
young man, a3 he caught hold of the old zan’s
arm.  ** Wil it not Jight again 17

+ Yos—there |

Thoy buth strained their eyes towards the
spot where fast they saw the rovk, but nought

heavens, and as tho almost blinding glare would
for the time pass away, the lanterns secmed only
capable of * making darkness visible ;' but still
(eeil led ‘on, and at length he reashed the outor
wall, where ke soon found the wicket, ond ag
ke opered it he stoppcd_ forth into the #pace be-
youd. At that instunt the heavens were Bred, .
and O, what o scenc opened to the view. The -
mad flood was swéeping down from the distant
¢liff, and near the wall it had spread itsclf intgy
a Lroad river, upon the bosom of which' huge
rocks, and troes, and masses of loosened safth
were being swept away towards the forest.

The followers instinetively drew baslkih but
Ceeil urgod there on, pointing cut that there was
o danger near the wall, and at length they
stepped forth through the wicket, toeil then
led the way some rods up towards the ¢hiff, and
baving ranged his men along xo that they gould
commund a view of the seets, he bade them
tialt and wait for the lightning. It came—and
then oll was dark onco more. Again, and
again it eame, and Ceail began to despair. Onee
more the broad flame wrapped the earth in its
fight, and onc of the men nearest tho wickeb

was to e seen, save the torrent that came rushe| uttered a shout.

ing down the frightfully widened puth! The
rook and its ovoupant had gone !

« Groas Grod! she's lost 1" exclaimed Cecil,
a8 he shuddered at the idea of any human be-
ing being so fearfully engulied. * Though
(tod way bave meant this for thy punishment,

Ceeil sprang to the epot. ,

+ Did you see her ¥ he asled of tho ‘man,
who had eried oud. N

« T think go. Wait till it lights—-. Therel
See that 17 ’

Cecil Jooked off, and at o spot where a huge

yet wilk L aid theo if L can,  Malcolm, start up rock had stopped in its course, ki saw & female.-
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- eould net weep, yet he gazed nnxiously, upon

9

form washed by the surge. o the point where
the female Tay the water was not deep, but yet
it ran o swiftly that ’twould be dangerous to
venture oub there.  The youwng man thought a
moment, afid then turning to his aompaniens,
he chouted :

T the park—hack to the park, and let us
obtain staffs, and then we may venture out
there.”

What, between the quickly following flashes
of lightning, and the dim glow of the lanterns,
they received of light enough to cnable them
to be somewbat cxpeditiouns in their movements.
They proceeded ab once to some of the larger
arbors, and tore off a number of the largest
transverse glats, and then roturned to the scene
outside of the wall.  Tho trial wos porilous, but
Cecil hositated not. He planted the end of
his rtaff fivmly upon the ground and stepped
into the water. The rushing tide was powerful,
but the youth heeded it not. The others saw
bim eafuly in the flood, and seizing their lan.
terns 50 09 to save them, they planted their own
gtafls and {fullowed.

Slowly, yet steadily,the adventurers advanced,
and at length they reached the woman in safety.
They seized her by the limbs, and-="twas the
hest they could dow—drageed hor to the wicket.
They lifted her through—then four of them tock
the inanimate form upon their shoulders angd
bore it to the castle. A fire was built in one
of the large chambers, a bed prepared, and the
body of Margaret Leland—for she indeed it
was—was placed wpon it.
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earl’s physieian, and while he thus waited, he
wondered if there was lifo still loft theve—life
which might be extended into the future vn
carth.  Then, as he gered, ho thonght of the
decp, dark guilt that might Inrk around the
chambers of that still heart, and he thought, too,
how unlike the trae woman she Ead been.
Troe he was a son, but in his noble henrt he
eruld not exeuse or silence oven a mother's
iniquities.

the patient, and dubiously he shook his head ;
yet he ordeped such restoratives as he deemed
proper, and with warm liniments be chafed her
breast, temples and limbs. Fro long she open-
ed her cyes, and zome half.murmured sentences
foll from her lips.- Cecil spoke to her, but she
know him not,  Life eame upon her apace, and
she began to rave. Cecil gazed o while in
sifenee, and then with a heavy heart, he left the

tendants were appointed to minister to the in-
valid,

It was after midnight when Cecil Leland loft
the chamber o which bis mother had been cop-
veyed.  The rafn had eeaced fulling, and the
heavy cloads bad rolled off over the gea.  Here
und there, o bright spet of blue was visible be-
yord the downlike masses of white clouds that
bung in the air, and a few sparkling stars were
ot in the nmure.  The wuater sHl rosred upon
the side of the oliff, but Coell knew that #g
fountain had gone, nnd that it coudd not run
much longer.  He feltnot like sleep, and so he
stepped forth into the cowrt.  For half an hour

Ceeil bent over the cold form, and though he {he wandered to and fro, deeply buried in the

those marhle featares, and with his fingors he

varied thoughts that resulted from the strange
events of the past, and at the end of that time

parted the hair from the decp wounds that the | he ro-entered the onstle, and romght the cham-
ruthless roeks bad made. The white forehead | ber which had beon set apart for his use. He
was seasred by a fivid spot, and the neck and | breathed a prayer for the peace of Ida Stanley,
shoulders were hruised in many places. The | asked Ged to forgive his mother, and then

young man waited the appearance of the old | sought the roposo of his pillow.

At length the doctor cams. Fle examined

roont, having first scen that proper female at-

(HAPTER XXL

THE PLOT THICERNS.

W‘HE pexh mosning dawned, and theugh the
§  meadowa were 8 t

ﬁtrt;ams, et the softs eir bore upon 1t A
thouseud  fragrant sweets that arese from t g ‘
raintramplad  vordure. BMargaret Leh}n‘d ha

sank into » decp swoon, and the physician un-
hesitatingly pronounced that phe could mobt re-
gover. Oecil may have wondered what le
up the ehapel path, but yet ho felt that he had

lne fo the truth. =
me’l‘(‘jm favenoon had passed balf eway. The

old catt was seated in his large cbqir, and Ceeil |

Loland stocd by his side. .
¢ "Tyean o feerful deluge,” said the old mon,

o5 he east bis eyes off to where the mendows

verflowed by the swollen unnsual s%ir Jus
bosom o | Williama 27

¢ Park 1 - Fleard you nob that murmur-—that’

t now among the scrvants, Sir

¢ Yes—what i it1”’ o

“« Tark! Some onc ascond the stais.
i G, seo what it is, Coel J? .
«No—hark 1 That footfall! How Iight!

d her | how hounding "

Tho door of the spartment was swung wide
open, and Yda Stanley rushed in.  The old earl
sprang from his chair, and with ono deep thm.o
of bliss he clasped the returned dove to his
bosom. A moment she rested there, and then
raising hor eyes she encountered the l‘qnd,
thenkful gazo of Cecil Lelend. She tu;rned 9
half imploring glanco up into the old man's face;

oill lyy benoath the water. ] )
¢ Bbft'us, But how foir and boautiful *tis now,”’
uttored Cecil
40 mumured the eard, styponltd that all
storms conld bo thus ended.”
4 There is o God 1 ‘a-aid Cecil. )
« T thank theo,” roturned Bir William, with

he understood its  import, for e loosed his, om-
braco znd smiled his freo aasent. .On the next
moment, the fair 1da’s head wns pillowed upon.
the bosom of him she so fondly lo.vfad. and' a3
th young man felt her keart throbbing ngainst
His own, he raised his eyes to he‘aven., and ut-
tored forth s prayer of thanks and praise, Hin

a moistened cye, and as he spoke, he 1ooke§
grabcfully upon his young companion.

zoul wros full ; the throbbing palsation of grati-
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tude beat bigh. and, as joy cparkled from hiy
cyed, be gavo fall vent to the fuelings of | turned the old man, a3 he shook

his surcharged aud exubersct emotion,
* » x * »

Annette hat followed her mistress, and from
Ler lips the earl und Cecil Batened to thestrange

tale of their wdventupes, The brig had been
put ahout fur the Lollards, asthe reader ulready
knows, and she reached a poiut off Smugglem'
Telend Defire noon on the preeuting day, where
they had iutended to lay-to il uf er nightfull,
bt the approushing storm had driven them inte
the bay much sovner than they had iutended,
where they bl luin ull night.
* Thismereing,™ continued Aunctte,  Mark
Buatnell came to ws, and told us we might
prepare to go o shore, and when we were ready
the bout was Lowersd, and Buntnel} 4COOmpani-
ed us. We ran, we jumped—or, at least, 1
did—uud here we are gufe-—sale onca maore gt
Lome.”
“ And all, all, we owo to you,” exclaimed
Ida, as she turned from hor lover and wound

ber arms mvind the form of her faithful An-
netto,

The pretly muid could aoct but weep when she
found hersclf the recipient of such love gud
gratitude a4 she reveived from her misiress, nor
coukl she but foel proud when the earl and Cle.
cil, in turn, presed hee hand in thankfulness
and jny.

“ You sail Mark Buntnell accompanied yon
on shore,” remarked Cectl, a3 soon as he could
torn his mind to other matters than those of
joy.

“Yes, ha did,” returned Aunnotte,

“ And did he leave you at the landing 7

**Nv, he came with us to the castle, and he
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“ Never mind that now, my dear hoy,” re-
Ceeil warmly
by the kend.  “* Lt us to other sijects, You
sent o meseage by Hurey, and T am here to meet
you. T had feared thet you had hecn trapped,
but God knows Tam hap)sy to find you +afe and
sound. By heavens ! Ceeil, T kuew not il
after we hod sailed, that the villsin Tamell had
st those twe men upon your track.”’
“ Never mind. I believe you, Mark, and I
thank you for the waraing you sent me, for it
saved my Lfe,” ,
“ Ol Maleolm told me of your adventnre
just now, and T almest leaped fur joy at its re-
vital.  Believe me; Coeil, no mar eould have
flt more joy.  Now to your businees, fur from
the manuer in which Harry guve me your hint,
Lam inclined to think s sowcwtul of mo-
ment.””
“Tis, Indeed, Buntnell. I wil to save
your ewn life, and also the lives of var old eome-
panivng,”’
¢ Bave my life 1 .
* Xes~but ere T ted] you all, you must pledgo
wo your honor thet you wiil not divulze iv to any
save such us I shall name.” :

“To you, Cecil, I will give that pledge, for
Lknow I muy trust you.” .
*“ Then, plainly—the king has Dbecome cog-
nizant of your deings, and he has seb Lis mine
iters at work o huat you up.  Forthe present,
he bas Ieft the busisess in the Lands of Sir
William,  The ol carl called upon me for in-
formation. I eould not He, nor dii L dusire to,
and I told bim «li I knew.”
“ Ceatl 1 . .
“ILld, 60T tell you afl. oI gave him

this information, [ gained from bim pledge

v
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that T am transgressing the law when T thus

«1 believe you, Mark, and T assure you that

hicld them, bat my heart bids me do it, and it | not one of, the old erew shall be harmed. Such
shield them, bat

f-‘h lu (!(l]}e a[twles as You gan save yl’l! h’ld h‘et;tvO[ Ii"relld
H a].l 3

' For several momenta Mark Buntnell romain- { to at once, for you know the old bl‘lg must be
" ‘ ’ : H .1l .
ed appni‘ently absorbed in deep th{)'ﬂght, but at | delivered up.

i

length he suid :

#OTqill seem like losing one’s own father

Cecil, you may not believe me but yet .to lose the old Ranger,” said Buntnell, “but
& Leetl, ) ’

E . . s . .
tiad resolved, when T ran tho Ranger into the | then we can’t complain

There’s nothing on

Tollards last night, that T would never tread | board now of much consequence, so there’ll be
QAT iy

I bid
hér dGckS more ﬂ.vl’ld I dozen Of our o d men | no tlrﬂuble abo“t: thaﬁ.
3

have made the same determination. The work

B

¢ Then lat us foel that this is arranged.  You

”
is revolting to us. From early youth we have will be sure and draw our mon off.”
1 r .

been taught to disregard the revenue laws be-
cause they were unjust, and so, 28 smugglors,

“ T will”
+ And if you chooge to ronder any nsistance

H ”
we have lived outlawed. When Garl Tamell | you would render me a service.

first mede his proposition of turning our hands
to piraey, wo hardly realized the consequences.
The idea of murdering whole erews had never
onteved our heads, but Tamell set the exaniple,
and his own men did the bloody Fmrlt. If we
once get elear of the serape, we will ncver turn
to even smuggling again, for we ha:ve enough
to live upon.  But now tell me, Ceeil, how you
menn to proceed 1 for if we :.11-1 lea;i;c the brig,
Tamell's men will have suspicions.
¢ That is casy enough,” returned t.hfz young
mwon. ** I shall lead my men down this afier-
noon. Some T-shall station g0 25 to m_lt off es-
cape by land, only taking about thirty men
with me in the boats. At the sight of such a
foree the pirates will of conrse think to make an
easy defence. Let’s see—how many of the old
men are, there 17
¢ Ninetaen, including myself.”
* And how many of the others
“ Tamell is fat-—theq there’s the two that
you trapped—so there are only eightcen of
them, all told.”

?! H

T cannot promise, Ceeil, that .I_Eill Lift my

hand against my shipmatey, but this much. I w1}1 B

say ; I will atrike down nny man .tha't lifts his |

hand against you, if I think your life is therelu;r -

i nger,” )

" ‘?;‘hgzmk you, Mork—and now:of Garl Tam-

ell ; how was he this morning ¥

+ did not seo him.”

¢ Nor the surgeon i .

“ No—T supposed the surgeon was m‘th

Tamell, and that he bad better not F)e dis-

turbed.” 5

 Well, do you think ho can live 7

] » o

i« g,o tIIZ:ugat he may survive it I know him
1

betj&e;eculiur shade passed over Mark B‘untnell’ﬁ

fontures, but he made no reply to h'IB. FOUung ..

companion’s remark, and without notieing the

emotion, Ceail continued : o, .

“ Go, now, Mark, or your stay mpy cxeite
suspicions ; but before you go, pledge mo onoﬁ
more that you will not betray my confideneo

1 will not, Cecil—I swoor it.”’

that he would urge no procecdings ti'l 1 gave
bim my consent, at the same tine giving him
wy reusons.  Now, Buntnell, I have sworn to
deliver Garl Tumell, and his own gang, into
the hards of justice, and cre the sun shyll have

' ' “ Wighteen. They'Il be easily conquered.
wishes £ sve jou in the court-yard,” Now will you be sure and draw off your men, »
board 17 * | success attend us both, :
* Bo;'[n s I will.” Ag the young man spolfe, the old smuggler
“Yes, yog— .

¢ And will you grant me one more reqaest 7 | turned from the court-yard, gnd after watching

“1 gecept the plodge—now po, and may
Another beam of gratification passed over the

young mun’s features, and taking his vap from
the stand near the door, ke excused himself to
the bappy party, and then withdrew.

“ Ah, Bunmell,” ozelaimed Ceeil, as he [y
joined o old smugzler in the court; ** Gogd

my early frivnds—I will save.

set they shall be in irons; but those who were

be old smupglers of the coast—thoso who wers
I kuow that

“ Name it.” .
* Thoroughly wet the priming of those guns
that bear up the hay.”

him till he passed out from view, our hero re-
entered the castle, and ‘sought the chamber of
the enrl, where he relited what had passed,

bless you i:r the purt you've done.” they richly deserve punishment, and I kuow

and where arrangements were mado for fature

« T will, Cecil—as I'm a living being.” 1
‘ action,

6
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CITAPTER XXII.

THE 3ECLRET OF

ONG before the time arrived at which
Geail was to set foril upon his mission,
the carl'y stout men were all assembled in the
oourt-yard. There were fifty of them, and each
was armed with a brace of pistols and a enmtlass,
und theiv looks and niovements told thot they
flinched not from the werk before them.,

At the appointed time, our here seb forth
end took the forest path. At his old landing
were hanled up all the beats he could  obtaia,
and they were in evory way sofficicnt. th'my
of the men were lofu upon the shore, with or-
ders to mako their way along under cover of the
bushes that skirted the bay, to a point where
they voulil cut off any of the pirares who might
take to the water, while the remaining thicy
leaped into the boats, shoved. off, and rowed
with powerful strokes towards the brig, which
lay at bher old h(}l’lliJu:ﬁ under the southern
cliff

Asthe boaty appronuhcd, Cecil could mce
that there was considerable movement oa board
tho brig, and by glimpses whivh he was enabled
te oateh through the port-holes he could see

]
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that the erew wers arming themselves. Oneo
ke saw o kghted match carried along the deek,
but no gun wag diseharged.

“ Boat ahoy 1"’ shoatcd Buntnell, as the
boats drew ncar.

“ We wish to hoard you,”

* Tor what purpose 17’

“To oo if you have contraband gooda on
board,” returncd our Lero, whose boat was now
almost alongside.

There was o hurried consuMation on hoard
the Rmner, and the words-—'* Let them eome
and smm,h were disfinctly made out,

Ceeil's three hoats came alonrrulde at the
same moment, and }m men began to pour in
over e bulwarks.  Somo of the pirates would
bave sprang forward ot once to repel the inva-
sion; Lut seeing their new captain remain
silent speetator o[’ the scenc, they were for a
fesw moments undecided what to do; but when
they saw their exact position, it was toe late for
registance, for their encmies ontnumbered them
nearly two to one, and then the strange conduct

returned Ceell,

of one half their crew in a measure dumfounded

~ ere they could spit out much of their bitter in-

1 was in my bunk, but some -of cur men who

" came on shore this moreing 77

THE EAI‘RL’S WARD, ‘ , 87

thom. Home blood was spilt, but no mortal
wounds were given, and in less thon ten minutes
after Cocil boarded, the piratss were all in sub-
jeotion and securcly ironed. They scemed now
to comprehend that they had been duped, but

vective, they were removed to the boats, where
they cursed und swore at their leisure.

“ Now, Buntnell,” soid Cecil, while the old
smugglers pressed eround him with grateful
looks, * where is Garl Tamell ¢V

“ He has gone,”” returned the old man.

“Gone!” echoed Cecll, perfectly thunder-
struck.

*Yes, he wont away in his gig last mght,
aecompanied by the surgeon end Waldron.”

+ But whero did he go ¥

“1 don’t know. Hiz leaving was done while

were on deck, say he started towsrds the eave,
and this morning we picked the gig up adrift,
nearly out to the mouth of the bay.” .

”Then he must have taken refuge in the
cave.’

“ ‘wTo-——-we ve sgamcheﬂ it in every nook and
corner,”’

* But do not zome of those follows in the
hoats know whore he was carried 277

* No, T think wnot, for they wore all aston-
ished when they found he had gone. He has
evidently only given his sceret into the hands
of the surgeon and Waldron.”

* 4 Baut did they not tell you of this beforo you

“ Na, I wont away carly, and the wateh that
had the deck when they took Tamell asvay,
wers thon in their hammocks.”

Ceeil was trowbled. Tf Garl Tavm:ll should
“pseape Lim now, he eared not what became of
the vest. A mowment ho meditated, and then
drawiog Bantnell away from his companions,
hesaid, in a low, carnest tono:

*Mark, will you answer me one question
traly and faithfully, without prevarication or
hesitation 77

“Iwill, Ask it.”

« As God is my julge, I do tot. Bat why

do you ask? Do you suspect—"’

“No, no—1I only asked bocanse, if you have

searched the cave all through, and not found

the ehicftein, T wondered whers ho 00111(1 have

gone ”

As Cecil spoke, ho turned towards the spot

where stood the rest of the.men, and thotigh he

spoke not further of Garl Tamell, yot a close

observer might have seen by his ayes, and by
the quick, flashing light that came and went

upon his features, that he had = purpose, and
that thet purpose had a point. Mo spoke to his
father's old erew, and ho told them what he had
told Mark Buntnell. He pointed out the esuse
and courso of his actions, and he desired them

to remain on board the brig till he saw them
aguin, assuring thom that the Earl of Belford .
had plodged his word for their safety. The
men gratefully acknowledged the young man's
kindness, and they promised implicib obedience
to his request, and after erﬁﬂ)muing young Har
ry Millbank, and, assaring him that he should
be fuithfully rewarded, Ceeil stopped over the
sido, and in o fow moments the boata put back
for the shore. .

It wasnearly sundown when oar Liero reached
the costle with his prisoners, and after having
seen them safely dizposed.-of in the strong vaults
benoath the hasement, he called aside six of the
stoutest and most roady of the sorvants, af the
head of whom stood Michael, the forester. .

“ Now, boys,” said Ceeil, * will you join me
in an important expedition '’

“ What is it 1" asked Michael,

= "Ts to.capture Garl Tamell.”

*“We will]”” responded the six men, as if
with ong voice. ,

* Then listen, for it must be done to-night.
Let each men prosure himself a torch, buat
light them not here. I will see that means for
that purpoze are at hand when necded, Your
arms you will look to of course.” ]

¢ But where wﬂl you aeek him 1 asked
Michael.

** Never mind now; but make haste and'

* Do you know of sny hiding-place beyond
the main hody of our cave 1’

prepare.  We will meet in the garden park in
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fifteen minutes. De gearct, epeak nota word of upoh his movements,
this to the others, and ere midnight T am

confident the pirate chieftain will be
hands.”

The men knew by the young man’s manner
and tono of assurance that he had a good clue
to what he sought, and with eager haste they

tet about the NCCeSEUTy preparativng.
In addition to the wgual arwy and torches,

Cecil procured o heavy batterivg  hammer, or

rledge, and two stout iron bars, which ho gave
to the care of some of his party, and thus couip-
ped they sot forth.  The way lay once more up
through the old chapel path. The water had
in some places swept away huge masses of rock
and carth, porging the path to consideralle
depth, while in others it bad heeped up jwpedi-
ments in the way ; but stealily Cecil and his
folluwers pushed on, and by the soft light that
camie from the clondless ovening sky they
were enabled to easily overcome the difficulties
that the flvad had pl&ccc} before them.

At length they reached the old chapel, and
as the men followed their young leader within
is precinets, they shuddered.

“Why stop we bere 77 asked Michael.

* Beeause bere lays the mystery T would un-
vavel," 1eturned Cecil, as he drow a pistol fram
his belt.

“ 1 would not like to make teo free with the
shede of their ghostships,” remarked ono of the
woeodmen,

“H T do not prove these ghosts to bo made
up of gosd solid flesh and blood,” retumed
Ceeil, *“ then I'll do penance by living here one
long year.  Michael, your torcl is charged with
brimstone, isn't it

Yo

in our

but gradually a dim sense
of the truth began to work its way through
their brains, and they gathergd closely about
him.

With heavy strokes Cecil sounded one after
anothor of the flags that formed the pavement,
but the dull, heavy sound that caome back told
that all was solid beneath. Then he tried the
face of the reek that formed the hack wall, bui
with no better success. The same solid sound
was all he heard.

“ Then there must be something in this altar,”

tention towards the massive projeetion.
As he spoke, ke approsched the altar, and

badg the mea stand on one sido. Ho swung the
heavygledge over his head with a full sweep, and
ot the IIE jnetrft it fell upon the rock. The

~ound was a8 solid asthough the stroko had been
mady against the mountuin’s buse, and Ceeil
Lcland droppod the sledge in dcspailr.
“Itmoved ! It moved 1 eried Michael, ps
bo started forward, < 1 saw it treinhle ! Stiike
again 1"

(uicker than thought the young man raised
uis sledge and potsed it in tho air. Again he
struclt, and this time, though the sound was as
solid as before, he thought be saw the whele
masgs trembla.

Y What's here?” uttered Mickaol, 28 he
sprang to the altar and laid his hand upen twe
of the taper-stands whibh appoared to have been
ourved out from the nabive rock, I saw thom
both move.”

The toiches wero held over the spat, and
Cecil and Miohael examined the stands. Tn the
hollow of the one neavest the front of the altar

mutfered the young man, as he turned his af- -

-
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hardly had he giﬁen a three quarters revolation,
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which sat two men, both of whom our hero in-

when the whole massive altar began to swing |stantly recognized—-ons as Waldron and. the

out from what had always mppeared the solid
wall, reveuling in the spot it had so effoctually
covered, an aperiare some three fegt square, be-
low which was a flight of stone steps which ata
short distance lost themselves in darkness.
Cesil’s hoart bounded with a quick thrill of
delight, as he saw this, and he asked his men 1-f
they were willipg to follow him. Not one 1.1031-
tated. The spirit of adventure had now gained
fast hold upon them, and they eagerly pressed
forward to follow their leader. The steps by
which they desconded bad evidently been
hewa from the solid rock, though the ragged
gides and roof of the narrow way told that na-
ture had herself eut it out, There were soven-
ty-five of these steps, but even after they were
loft behind, the way was still desconding. Qur
adventurers bad brought their sledge and bursj
with them, but yet they found no use for them,
for no obsteuetions bloeked up their novel path.
Ere long, as Cecil turned an abrupt ang.le, the
glimmer of 3 light was visible at some d1stapee.
« ahead, and halting his companions, he bade
them look well to their weapons, and follow on.
The tread of the party became catlike in its
silence, and with hearts beating with anxiety
they slowly advanced. As they a,ppmachm.i the
spot whero the light was seen, it became evident
that the beams stroamed through a half open
massive door, which had evidently been thrown
ajar to let the oir into tho cave beyond, as by
the cool eurrent that eireulated where they now

were, Coeil judged that thare must be an aper-

turc somewhere over hiz head.

The adventnrers reached the door, which | hiz grasp. -

other as the pirate surgeon. ]
« Hal ye gods! We are betrayed I eried
Waldron, sejzing o cutlass that lay by his side,
and springing to his feet.” i
“You are koo late,” said Cecil, as ho came
up with his followers. ‘¢ Yield, for you are
both  prisoners.” ‘

¢ Not while life is mine " fiercely shouted
the pirate, as he placed himself upon his guard,
while the surgeon followed his example.

The conflict was but a short one, for they
were both surrounded, and without heing wonnd-
ad they were seeurcd. .
“ Coeil Leland !’ groaned o sepulelwal voice
from the cot, in aceents of astonishment.

“Yas, Garl Tamell,” returned the youth;
“*tig Cecil Loland. When you sent your twe
ocut-throats after me, you mistook the geme you
sought. ‘They are 2t the -castle now, safe and
secure, and Glod be praised that you will soon
join them.” .

(), oh-hlh | who, who hes betrayed me.?"
eried the pirate chieftain.

4 Your own wickedness,” returned Ceeil.
* Do you think man con long ron the ntroeious’
‘race you bave run, and not e canght at last ¥’
Garl Tumell gazed a moment up into the
face of his young captor—a bright flame of fire
geemed to shoot across his haggard face, and
then with a movement so quick that none could
prevent it, he eaughﬁ thoe cutlass that Waldron
had dropped, and turned its keen point upon
his own bosom, but ers he conld accomplish his
self murder, Cecil wrenched the weapon from
he wicked man’s lifo was not to

our hero thought he detected a pmall glistening
plate, which ho was enabled to reach with his
finger.  He pressed hord npon it, and a5 he did
so its neighbor instantly started over an inch
up from its resting-place, revealing a stout iron
vod that connected it with the wain stone. (le-
cil took hold of the raised taper-stand, and en-
deavored to move it ; he tried it first one way
and then another, and at length, on turning it
be found that its sonnectirg rod wag a pivot, and

to be a huge rock that swung upon con- | he upon his ow .
f:;lv;?vots, and fpon halting, they distinetly| Two of Cegjl's men led Waltg? and ;h:
heard the hum of voices beyond. Cecil gave a| surgoon forward. A littor, roarred by ago, ud
fow hurried orders, and then drawing his sword, | yet firm and strong, was found in .t.ha ca;F,ﬂaaz
he passod through the aperture. He found |upon this the wasted form of the pirate chieftain
himself in o large vaulted cave, half flled with | was placed. The onee l.aold, strong man gll-loian- |
various kinds of merchandise, some of which |ed heavily as he was maised upos the ghou er;
looked a8 though it had laid there for ages.|of hig bearfars, and for the last time ke tu?;.
Upon his left, his eyes rosted upon a low oot on [ his weakening gaze around uponthe walls o 1'15
which luy a human form, and by the side of!| old haunt. .

* Then let me take it.”* - :

Ax Coeil took the torch he applied it to the
pan of the pistel he had drawn, the barrel of
which was empty, it enly being primed, and
upon snupping the weapon the light combustible
Lmmediately took fire. The other torches were
soon lighted, and as all was thus prepared, the
young man took the sledge and approached the
altar.  His followers gazed with curious wonder

F




CIOAPTER XXIII.

AN ASTOUNDINQ DEVELOPMENT.

T was midnight. 8ir William Cleaveland
A still walked the floor of his apartmeut, for
he c‘ould not sleep il ke heard the rcsul’l‘. of
Ceeil's mission to the chapel.  Ida and Annetto
had both sought their pillows,” and though the

‘““ Are here also.  Your stout wally encom‘-
pass them all.”

*To the Alighty God my tharks are due,”

chaie.  ** But how, how, Ceeil, and where, did

old earl flt hoppy and joyous that the sweet | you find bim 9

girl had been restored to him, yot there wasa

deep, black cloud insensibly drawing its curtain
over his soul. He could not tell whenco it
osme, nor what was its purport, but yet Lo fult
it clinging in cold, damp folds about him.

At length tho wished-for moment arrived, and
Cecil Leland entered the apartment. IIis‘ face
was flushed with excitement, and his step was
nervous and hurricd. To ealled up a fuint
smilo to his features as tho earl greeted him
and throwing his cap upon the floor, he lifl;cd'-

his sword-sheath from the wa ¥, and sank into a
chair.

* Bir William, m

“_Do you remember when T azked you: con-
cerning the former history of the castle, and of
the old chapel on the cliff v’

“Yes, yes,” returned the earl.

“Well, I had reasons, 23 I then partially
1(3Id you, for desiving such information. The
night that Ida and myself took refuge in the
chapel from tho storm, whilo we sat upon one
of tho ride benches, a buman form, enveloped in

ed Ida, it disappeared near the altyr, By the
glare ‘of tho lightning T caught s viow of the
Ggure’s face, and I thought I recognized the

y mission is accomplished,”

he uttered.
“And i3 Garl Tamell safe 7’
* Yea, within your own castle.”
“ And the rest of them—"

lfeuturcs of my father. Thatmust have been an
image of my own brain—the resemblunce I
wean—but still I resolved to search, T did so
but could find nothing, Subscquent to that i

had a conversation wizh my mother on the spb-

i

ejaculated the old man, as he sunk into bis own '

a long black robe, entered, and while [ support- |
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jeot, and though she denied mo any knowledge,
yet I knew that sho had possession of facts
of which she would not tell me. WhenT learn-
ed from you the character of some of the former
oncupants of the castle, and also of the peouliar
state of the chapel when you took possession, 1
at oneo made up my mind thot there was some
means of communication between the chapel and
the bay, and I resolved to scarch it out. Yes
terday, when I learnod that Tamell had cscaped
from tho brig, they told mo his boat steered in
the dircetion of tho smugglers’ cave, but that
they had segrched the cave througheut and
could not find him. Then I know that he had
a secrot passage beyond that cave, snd Tresolved
to do as 1 have slready dene.” C

The young man then explained how he bad
found: out the sceret of the altar, asd the man-
ner in which he had capturcd Tamoll and his
two companions.

s But the rest of the crew must hovo known
of this secret,” saidthe earl, s soon as ho re-
oovered somewhat from the sstonishment Ceoil’s
narrative had oceasioned. .

“*No, I think ’twas Tamell’s own scerct,
unless, indeed, Waldron and his surgeon wore
his eonfidants, for those two were his portioutar
friends, and thoy generally accompanied him
when ho made exeursions ashore.”

“ But from your account this must have been
for o long time a rendezvons of free traders 27

“ Yes, for if T can judge, most of the goods
1 saw thers must have boen stored for many
years.” ,

+"Tig strango that I should have never known
this.” ' B

# Not at all,”’ said Ceeil, **for one might
live hore a ecntury and not dizcover it. The
georct was most artfully contrived. Dut I hope
yet to gain mers intelligenee.” )
" ¢ Where have you placed Tamell ¥ aglted
the carl, at the end of another pause.

“In the same chamber with my mother.
You know the apartmentis separated by a heavy
arrag, and we placed him there so that the phy-
sician might hove less trouble.  But how is my

71 heard from her two hours ago, and she
was then quito comfortable, bat yet too wesk to
talk. Her rcason has returned to her, and she
has asked for yon several times. There seems
to be somo strange remorse gnawing at her
heart, but what it is we cannot ascertain.”

« Ah,” murmured Cecil, ‘I foar thore are
many sources of remorse for my poor mother.
Would that God could blot them all ¢ut hefore
sho dies, for otherwise she will carry to his
throne o fearfully blackened soull”

For several moments the old carl sat in deep
thought, but at length he started up from his
chair, uttering, as he did 502

« Ogeil, I must see Garl Tamell, ero I
slesp.” )

“ Thon come. Wo will both go.”

Cocil led the way to the npartmont where the
pirate chioftain lay. Tho carl followed close
behind him, ond cre long they stood by the
fullen man’s bed. ~ The old physician was there
in attendance, Tamell heard the approsching
footsteps, and he turncd heavily upon his pillow
to see whoe had come. His gazo rested upon
the aged fontures of Sir William, end with &
decp, poinful groan he cloged his eyes.

¢ Great heavens !V exclaimed lfo earl, &s
he holf storted forward, * I've socen those fea-
tures bofore I ‘

and gazed upon the old man. .

“Bpeak!” wuttered Bir William. * Whe-
over thou art, spoak and lot mo know.”

+ T ean live but a short time,”’ said fho pirate,
in 2 low, painful tonc; “Dbut if ’twould afford
you gratification to know me, you shell bo sat-
isfied.” :

As the pirato epoke, ho raised his right
hand to his faces It trembled there for a mo-
ment, but twas only for » moment, for -on the
next he seized the black shappy hair and beard
that covered his faco and head, and with a quick
movement ho tore them away. A score of
years seemed blotted out from his life-hook by
the transformation, and the sandy hair that had
been thus confined, dropped lazily upon his pale

mother 27

brow and temples. g

Again the pirate chioftain opened - his oyes

et ey i, T
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Sir William gezed upon those features, and
for the moment he seemed like one in a dream,
for he closed his eyes, and pressed his hand
upon his brow; but again he looked, he step-
ped nearer to the bed, and placed bis hand
upon the pirate’s brow. For 2 full minute that
vein-marked hand remained there, and when it
was withdrawn, the old earl sank forward apon
the bed, and a heart-rending exclamation broke
from his lips:

“Myson! My son!”

Ceeil Leland was thundor-struck, but he soon
realized his full senses, for though his mind had
nof. prepared itsedf for this, yet ke was looking
lur some strange and astousding development.

*0,” 1aurmured he whom we have so long
knowa a8 Garl Tamell, but who was none other
than Lord John Qleaveland, as ke turned a
fiery glance upon Cecil, *“T could die in peace
if you had gono before me. You have stung
me, trampled upon me, and now you exult in
my downfall; but you can mever enjoy the
sweets of which you have robbed me. My
father dares not give you Ida Btanley’s hend.
0O, may ourses light upon yo, and wither you in
your youth !”’

“Q), Johin, John ! uttered the old man, as
he started baok from the bed, * why have you
stung me thus?”’

“'Ts you who have stung yourself. Why
did yeu set that hound upon me " retumed the
pirate, in weakening tones. ¢ You sent me to
Ozxford while I wished to join the navy. 1
hed o good opportunity, and you refused me.
The sea was open in more ways than one, and I
embraced the opportunity that [ could, and I
became what I am. While you thought me

plodding through tho trash of a university, I
was cleaving the blue sea under a freo flag. I'll
die as I have lived, afraid of noone. O, eurses,
eurses on yo, Coceil Leland

“ 0, oh—oh,” groaned tho old man, and
he would have fallen but for the supporting
armsg of Ceoil.

The pirate had fallen back exhausted, and
asting one moro look upon his strangely altor-

ap:l.rtment,‘ where he chafed his brow and tem-
ples till ke brought him to.

“Coell,”” murmured the old man, while he
put out his hand asif to feel that he really spoke
to flesk and blood, *have Ibeen dreaming ¥

“T know not what you may have dreamed,”
returncd the young man, ina tremulous tone,
““but you have witnessed a fearful reality.”

“ But that room—that pirate chieftain, 1 saw
him, Cecil.”

“Yes, Sir William.”

“ And "twas my own son ¥

“ Yes, yes.” :

“0, God! Would that the eold grave had
opened to receive me, before I had knowa
this I ) .

“Be calm, Sir William. Roemember that
’twag no fanlt of yours. The sin is all his
own."” v

“The fault-~but O, the shame—the deep,
the blasting misery of this foul stain mpon the
fair fame of my house! Friendless and child-

less I shall pass away 1"

“Say not friendless,” urged Ceeil, .as he
laid the old man’s head upon his bosom, and
swept the long white Jocks back from his tem-
ples.  “Ida is still left to you, and she has
heart enough for all your love,”

# Poor Ida,”? ejaculated the enrl, as he sunk
back once more into his chair, **how will her
tender heart hear this blow 7

* I think she will suffer, but not irrceoverably,
for Johu has been oruel, very cruel, to her.”

‘ He hus, he hay, Ceeil.””

As the earl thus spoke, be fell into a fit of
painful thought, which lasted some minutes,
and when he at length raised his head he looked
wore ealm, more composed, though the sadnoss
had sottied heavily about his heart.

“Cecil,” said be, ‘“’Hs  strange—almost
passing heliof—that John could have done this
50 long and I not have knew it ¥

‘““ Havo you not always trusted to his own
account of his doipgs 1’

“ Yes, yos, but O, I thought wot he could

ol foatures, Cocil boro the old carl to his own

have deceived his poor old father.”

. he had just arrived from OQxford.”

a
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+ His method of deception, thon,”” paid Cecil,
“ was ea,sj. His disguise made him look it
older than be really was, and the.n the very
anomaly of such a truth shislded him, I‘Je}rhaps,‘
when his disgaise alone might have failed, for

none would dare to think ihat Lord Jolm and

the bloody Garl Tawell wore one and tho same
person.  ‘Lhree or four times a year he would
leave the brig and be gone 2 week, and on suc'h
occasions—1I see it not—he would throw off his
disguise, como to the costle, and pretend that

morning we will sco what shall be done with the
other prisoners.”
“fll)nay seek my bed,” murmured the 01(1
man, “ but there’s no sleep there for mo.  You &
may sleep, Ceuil, but it has fled from my pil- -
low, and pefhaps for aye. Go, go, for I kno.w
you must ba fatigued. In the morming I witl
soe John again. If be will but repent—if he
can die penitent, part of my grief may be re-
moved. Good night, Cecil.”

The young man returned tho warm * good
night,” and then he left the room, but cre he
had closed the door behind him he heard the

« gee, I seo,” exelzimed Sir William. 0,
what misery ! And oven BOW, up_on!,:she very
Lrink of the grave, he is jmpious atill |

old car] sob, and he ¥new that ho was weeping.
Ah, what 2 load of sorrew bad fallen upon that

« (Jomie, Sir William, you had better seelk |aged heart !
your rest now. Sleep may revive you. In the
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CITAPTER XXIV.

CONCLUSION,

a N- f.h . . . . . V | ‘
@ ¢ nexb morfm]g. all was miogled griof [ as he folt the touch, and slowly he turned his
and consternation in the old castle ; bat | head towards i]is father

none of that grief was for Lord John Cleave-
land——except, indeed, such as dwelt within the | =
bosoms of the old carl and his fair ward R

“ AL he uttered, ia a low, scpulehral tons,
you've come to sse me once more, but you

but | needn’t think ¢ make amend now for all that

wone others could fo i
feel for him, for towards thewz | you've done against me.”

all ho had ever béen haughty and overbearing,
Yet all were astounded
bad been mode, and s cold shudder crept
through the souls of the servants as they told to
each other the bloody deeds of Lord John.
With focble, tottering steps, the earl sought
the bedside of bLis sou. JITis aged face was
ealm, though wet by many tears, and his eyes
were cast in a prayerful, supplicating mould.
He approached the cot whercon lay the wasted
form of the fallen chicftain, and tremblingly he

0, my son, speak not go!” exclaimed the

ab the dovelopment that | old man, in sudden agony. “ Wlat, what, have

I ever done to harm theo 7 what to wrong or
offend thee ¥

~“* Wero you not always cold—always stern,
and always harsh towards me 77
“No,no! AsGod is my judge, I was not.
I have been striet, John, ard I've often kad to
chide you, for you were wayward and unruly ;
but T was rever unkind—nevor ungcﬁeroué;.”
“ Did you not join Tda Stanley against mo

laid bis hand upon the pale brow. John started

£ NO."
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“When shs refused her hand to me, you
winked at her disobedience.”

A quick flush passed over tho old man's face
ps John thus spoke, cven as though a viper had
gtung him. . :

(), thank God,” he murmured, * that that
sweot flower was not placed under your charge.
What aheart must yours be, to diotato such feel-

 ings at such a time as this? Would you place

that blood-stained hand of yours upon Ida’s arm
and claim her as your bride? Could you calumly
press her pure form to yoursin-laden bosom and
usk her to shere your miserable Jot 77 ’

¢« Did I not try it?” uttered Joba, ina gork
of hissing tone.  “* Would 1?7 Ay, ere I would
be trampled upon by such as she, I'd drag her
eyen-to a worse fate that of my wife. I relent-

ed somewhat when I was first wounded, but

had T known that Ceeil Leland lived, she never
ghould bave returned to you.” C

# (), my son, my son! I came now fo sce
if T could not find repentance in your heart.
The hLoly father of our castle will attend you,
and O, Joha, let your soul turn towards your
God ere you die.”

“ Bring no priest to me, I ouly repent that
I had not killed young Leland I '

The old ear] started back aghast. He conld
hardly ecredit the evidenco of his own semses.
o could not conceive, how a dying man could
thus profana every principle of h&manity-—-—and
that man, too, his own son.
face of the wicked being, and then, with his
heart almost bursting with its fill of grief, he

He gazed upon the

tarned from the scene.  He would have rpoken
one word more—he would-have fallen upon his
knges and prayed for his Boy-—but he dared not
frust bis heart further. He feared that he

ghould only be met by seoffs, and that he could

The old earl passed out from the place, but
instead of seeling his own room, he descended
to the court-yord. The servents bowed low as
ke walked slowly by them, and many an eye
was wet as it rested upon. that sorrowing old man,
for all loved him, he was so good'smd kind
to all | f

Not long had he walked thus when he felt a
Iigiat touch upon his arm, and on turning he
beheld Ida Btanley. She threw her arme about
ber guardian’s neck, and their tears wore min-
gled together. * Bir Willinm could weep now,
for the gentle sympathy of his sweet ward brokoe
open afresh the warm fountains of his soul, and
as ho gaged into the pure, heavenly features that
wero tarned 5o affectionately upon him, he for-
got that he who could so have wronged her was
his own son. ’ '

« Havo you seen Ceeilthis morning 7" asiced
Sir William, ns thoy approached the extremity
of the court, ‘

«T met him, but he was hastening to his
mother’s xoom, and "I did not stop him.”

« Qeeil is o noble youth, Tda.”

“Te jsa good man,” murmured the fair
girl, as her cyes foll to the ground.

‘She felt » drop upon her hand, and on look-
ing up she found that the curl was weeping
afresh, She would have gpoken, but at that
moment Cecil Leland jolned them.

* iy William,'? said the young man, **my
mother desircs your presenco in her chamber ;
and you, teo, Ida.”

¢ For what purpose T’ asked the carl, wiping
the tears from his eyes.

1 know not,” returned Cecil.  “ Sho feels.
that she is dying, and she desires to see you.
Something‘ weighs hard upon her mind., Come
«quickly, for I feel that what she has to say may

boar ro more.

have much interest for you.”
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“Lead the way, Ceeil, and Ida and myself
wilk follow.”
Margaret Leland lay upon the bed where she
bad been placed on that fearful night when she
was brought into the castle, and though she had
suffered much, yet at the present time her hody

eaptain who preceded him, and asit was one of
s0 much importance he never eommunicated it
to any one till he lay upon his death-bed, and
then he left it with me. Had oecasion of safety
required of him that he should have taken hiy
crew in there he would not huve hegitated, bat

had put off its pain.  She was weak, and though | none such occurred, and so he kept his own

wasted and wan, still her dark eyes burned aslcounsel. 'When he left the secret with me, he

brightly as ever. A strange expression rested | leftit for Cecil if T should find him trustworthy,
upen her countenance, and over and anon a

Y
quick flush would pass across it. smugglers’ interests, and T would nod trust him

Her son returned to her bedside, and with | with the secret. By the time I had made this
him came Sir William and Tda. determisation, Garl Tamell was captain of the

“Is not Garl Tamell beyond that arras?” brizg. He was young, but I found he had a
asked Mrs. Leland, as she pointed to where | beart as hard as flint, and I gave him the sccret.
the heavy erimson drapery hung across the apart- | His disguise was well chosen, for it made him
ment, dividing it in halves. look like an older man, but I know him at a
glance.”
“Yon did not know me,” ecxcluimed the
pirate, half-raising himself upon his elbow, even
Lis curlosity excited.

#Lord John Cleaveland is there,” returned
the old earl, with a shudder.

“ Never mind,” said the invalid, with a
strange look, ** he is as much Garl Tamell now
a3 ho ever was., But 1 would havo Dbis eouch
moved nearer o me. Lot that arras be with-
drawn, zud roll his bed upon this side.”

The physician wasin attend;mce, and he and
Cecil complied with the curions request. The
pitate chieftain gazed upon Margaret Leland,

and one could have plainly scen that he won-
dered what it all meant.

Cooil, had not penetrated the pecret, and the
rest of that you know. You risked your own
life to save mine, aven though yeu had reason
to believe that I had been aceessory, at least, to

an attempt for your murder.”
“Bir William Cloaveland,” said the widow,

88 soon e8 all was arranged to her liking, «I
feel that the finger of death is upon me ; but be-
fore T leave this carth, T wonld make some
elight reparation for the sins I have committed ;
first, however, I will clear up one thing that
must appear to you a mystery, and that is, the
seoret of the old chapel. This I would never A
bave done, had you not already discovered it. | aeemed to shake the poor wotan’s frame, and

My husband learned the secret of the caves be- | for a moment she covered her face with her
tween the bay and the oliff from an old smuggler [ hands.

‘¢ (J, mother,” exclaimed the young man, *1
cannot believe you so guilty.”

# Never mind that,” returned Mrs. Loland.
“I am guilty enough, God knows; bt now to
another subjeet.  Bir William Cieavélzmd, to
you I would speak. Listen.” ]

The old earl drow near to the bed, »and bent
bis head in earmest anxiety. A ecold shudder

but I found his heart was slienated from the

! Ay, and so she did, But I was not dis-

“Tdid, Garl. But wait till you hear all
On that fearful night that T went up to the
chapel, I wished to assure ‘myself that you, -
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Qi Williom, ™ she £aid, at lepgth, ““you

T know it, but still you stung my beart by

know that from the time I was a 1:11:31'05l child, to!your langusge. You wrote that if I was dl:
the age of womanhood, I lived beneath your | honored, I must go, and you wrote, too, thab

bl .

roof

T had married any of those misorablo ocutluws

¢ Yes, yes, Margaret, I know it,” returned | that swianmed the eonst, T must leave your roof.
©8, ¥ Al ity

the earl. . §

+ And do you remembor why T left 1

¢ think you were tarned away.”

“ Do you not know that I was turned
away 1 ‘

“Yes, for T gave the orders.”

Then when you came home, T met you in the
forest, and you taunted me with my husband’s

orimes.”’

“ Why, why bring up these things now?”

urged the old earl. ¢ Huve I not made amends
for all my harshoess by my kindness to your

: ime i Y ted him like an own
« Vou sent them. You were at that time in | boy ? Have I net treate | .

Trance.”

"
_#Ycs, yes, I remember.

child

A’ dark smile played over the widow's feo-

“y was ﬂ.b(]ut to beeﬂmﬁ o mothﬁl‘ ﬂ.ﬂd the tﬂreﬂ, u'na ﬁ)l' & & ¢ Qlﬂsed hﬁl‘ oyes o8
; t+ om ]ltr 3h .‘s

1y tess FDUI‘ WIfG BWOre t;hat I was (115' lf Shc WDu]-dv ]-OOk ﬂlmugh h m m”"]? 'll]JOn the
coun ] ’ ox ¢

honored.”
+ So she wrote me, and I sent word back for

her to discharge you.”

honored, for I was lawfully married, and so 1
solomnly swore, but they weuld not believe me.
1 was taunted with a shame that belonged not
to me.” ' ’ §
"« But why did you not confess who was your
hughand ¥’ .

« Beoause ho was the young captain of the
notorions Northumberland smugglers, and I
feared for his safety. 1 loved bim for the very
wayward life he led, and determined not to ex-

pose him.”’

« But you know you were obliged, after all,
to zcknowledge him.” o

“Yes, when 1 found that he was safe in his
haunts, I did, but T dared not then, T loved
Murtell Leland, and you denounced him 25 an
outlaw.”

¢ I never raised my power against him.”

past. - .

<@ William Cleaveland,” she said at length,
s m; child was born in your stable at midnight,

and the surgeon of my husband’s vessel was
with me.” |

“Do you speak the truth, woman?’ ex-

claimed the old men. “Were you in such

neody circumstances ay that 1’

< Fa, ha—1 chose that place, Sir William,
for on the same night your wife gave birth to
boy !’ :

¢« Woman! Speak l——What!——No,no.”

s¢ 8ir William,”” continued Margaret Loland,
without seeming to notice tho old man's sudden
ejséulation, * do you yemember the features
you bore’ when you were in your youth ¥’

« 1 have them in my gallery.”

¢ Now look upon yonder bed, and tell me if
you sco a.ﬁy of them there?” - .

Tnstinectively the earl cast his eyes towards
the pirate chioftain, and o fearful tremor shook
1 \his frame.
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. the countess was also delivered of a boy, 1
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“No, no,” he utt o :
, N, ered, ““ihey were never | mine and brought me you}s.

there.”

The infunts
were changed, and when your wife received

“ Linok ai '
4 now upon that fair form at your | back fiom the handa of the midwives the littls

gide,”

being that was to nurse at her bosom, she tock

Th w0 Y hﬂ.ﬂd towmdﬂ
a man ralﬁed her bﬂn to he[' emb]abﬂ the Smllgglel 8 B!llldl “ hat! I
p { g
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th d- . "- - )
6 dircction thus given. Ile trembled and ! heart cherished as the good of her boy, for 1
y, for I
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1 . . 1 f .
t ll]cl 210 l&. ]Il()untﬂl!l Lecm '(1 he-l‘flﬂ h” )Cd to ses hl[ﬂ the ord 0 thcse Wldc [}0

within his botom. He gasped for breath, but |mains; but

his tongue could find no utterance.

“Cecil,” said Mry. Leland, without seemine
to notice tho powerful emotion of the ear], ‘¢ d:
you remember that night when you sought shelter
in theold chapel ¥ You told me of it.”

‘ Yes, yes—I remember.”

‘“ And you remember, by the livid glare of
the lightning, of having scen cr;e whom you
thought to bo your father 1"

*“Yes,” breathlessly answered Cecil,

“Took now upon Garl Tamell, and say if
those are not the featares you saw 1"’

*“ By all that’s true, they are!” exclaimed
the young man, as he cast upon the buccancer
a searching loolk. )

. “ Woman,” ericd the old earl, in a half fran-
tio tone, “*explain this mystery. By 21l you
hope for in heaven, I implore you.”

* 1 bepo but for little there, Sie Wiiliam "
returned Mrs. Leland, in wenkening acccnt’m
“but yet T will explain all this. When wn.:;
turned from your doors, ¥ swore to ho revenged.

alas! my wickedness could not
thrive—my child inherited his father’s woy-
wardness and his mother’s stornness of will and
hardress of heart. Ceeil, forgive mo for the
part I've doné.  Your soul was too pure, too
noble for the hord in whose company you wers
reared, while my own child was not fit for the
placoT would have made his own,  Sir Willian. -
take bacle your boy—for Ceeil 35 indecd fou;
bnn Your heart has ever yearned towarda
him, thevgh you knew not why, and it js only
strange to me that you had not diseovered your
own remarkable likeness in him.  As for my
own son, he will soon follow his mother, and I
trust that God, in bis infinite merey, may have
compassion on our souls.” |

The old man turned towards Cccil, ‘and whila
the warm tears trickled down his- cheels, Lo
opened wide his avms, and his pew found’san
wag clasped to his beating bosom. The geatla
Ida, teo, laid her hend upon her guardian’s
shoulder, and her vight arm was wound around
the nack.of Cecil.  Their tears of gratitude ard

The night that T knew m i
y ohild was to beijoy flowed freel d thei i
born 1 went to your stable. When I fonnd that uniSUH-l 7 oo fhelrhosts bk ho}y

13 bal .
0, murmured the old man, ashe raised his

bribed )
o awomnln of my own class—the wifo of oge | cyes and gazed into the face of Cecll, b
sIRUeY o i .
b : ugglers—to assist me. * 8ho worked | blind roust T have beon. O my son ’ ow
way into the castle with my own boy under | My noble, noble boy I* 2 , my son |

her shawl, and when she returnod she had lefe

But the happy trio were .interruptcd.'

© dying woman. * Your own heart must tell you
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 Toul fiends |  What tale is this 7’ exclaim-
ed Garl Tamell, who had, by on almest super-
haman exertion, raised himself to a sitting pos-
tare in his bed.

gorcery sre you conjuring now i
«Ttis no sorcery, Garl,” wealdly replied the

that T speak the truth. Letus both ask pardon
of Him 2lone who can now geant it.”

« And I—T-—am after all, but " the
p'u‘a:te did not speak further, but o strange
light glared lividly upon his features, every mus-
dein his system seemed strung to its utmost
capacity, and with his eyes half starting from
their soelets he sprang from his bed. e put
forth his hands and started towards the bed of
hig true mother. Half the way had be guined,
when his eyes rulled wildly—his steps faltered,
and his head balf sunk upon his bosom. Btill
Lis arms were steetched forth, and he staggered
on. He foil across the couch of his mother !
Margaret Liland uttered one low, rattling groan,
ene arm was half stretched out, but i¢ fell pow-
erless ere it reached its c;bject.

Cecil led the gentle Tda from the apastment,

ond then ho roturned and approached the deub-
ly ladencd hed. Sir William stood by his side,
und silently they gazed wpon, tho ‘'sceno. That
bed supportcd only two ecold clods of earth!
The spirits that had animated them wore poased
away, for a,lrxgdst at the same mdment had the
souls of both mother and son teken their flight
to that world where sin can mever hide itself,
ond where, as here, Glod rules as seemeth to
him good.
Cecil Tnid hi5 hand upon the brow of her
whom he had always thought his mother, aund
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¢ (3reab God, have mercy o her soul !”.
(), and on thine, too!” cjroulated the old

carl, a3 bo cast a shuddering glamce upon the

¢ Margaret Leland, what |form of the pirate chicftain.

* * ® #
Agein o beautifol Sabbath morning dnwnoed
in lovelinoss upon the old castle. There had
been busy seenes. there, and stirring ones, too.
The pirate gang bad been oll given up to the
hands of justice. Margaret Leland and her son
had been interred in & quict spob hack of the
gard.en park, where the dows of heaven alone
shod tears upon their graves, for mene could
weep, nono could szorrow, that they had gone
from the world: of tho livieg. ‘
Mark Buntnell had given up the brig into
the hands of the carl, but the government never
gained possess‘idn of hor, for shortly after the
smugglers left her she sunk beneath the hosem
of the deep waters of her old haunt. . 8he may
have beon souttled, or she moy have sonk from
age; hub ot all cvents, after the Northumbeér-
land simugglors left her decks they were nover
trod by human footsteps more.
The old smuggler’s crew wero scattered hers
and there, Some went to tilling the soil, somo
il followed the ses, and some sought the
chelter of other lands and other laws. Harry
Millbanlk, thé faithful bey, elone romained in
Northumberland, and he was domiciled oa the
page of the young Lord Cecil, at the castle.
Some quaint old relies were found in the
vaults between the chapel and the bay, and much
wealtth was stored there, too, but the old earl
kept it all for his son, for to him it of right be-
longed, The raco that had garnered it there,
had passed away, and no representatives had
been left behind. :

ralsing bis eyes to heaven, he murmured :
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The vast hall of the old castle was crowded.
The priest was there, and a bappy smile lighted
up his serenc countenance as he gazed around
upon the scene. The servants, both young and
0ld, looked happy, and joyousmess scemed to
reign supreme.

Tho young Lord Cecil Cleaveland (the old
eart condd call him nought but Ceeil), led Ida
Stanley forward to the altar, snd while all
gezed in love and sympathy upon thet heauti-
ful pair, the holy father pronounced thet magie
deeree thot made them one for lifs. Together
the young husband and wife knelt, and as the

THE

priest concluded, the old earl stepped quickly
forward. Happy tears trickled down his fur
rowed cheeks, and a bright smile dwelt wpon
his foatures. He placed his hanids upon the

heads of his son and damghter and raised his
oyes to heaven. His lips moved, and though
ro audible sound came forth, yet, as the smile
upon his features grew to a flood of hcaveﬁly

llighh, and tho pearly tears became mere spark-
‘ling and bright, all knew that that joyful old
man was calling down the choicest of heaven’s
blessings upon those twe pure and noble souls.

’

END.




