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CHAPTER T.
A BRASIER OF CHARCOAL.

It was a brown-stone house, situated at the
corner of a fashionable avenus, in' the city of
New York. The brown-stone house had
brown.stone neiﬁhbors, but none raoie grand
and imposing.
gant iron fence, inclosing a nent margin of
greensward. ‘The brown-stone honse was
not social in its outer aspect 3 but it was aris-

tocratie, and its master did not care' to -have.

it otherwise. 'Steﬁhen Parkhurst wes its
mastef. Stephen Parkhurst was fifly yesrs

"ofage. In everything pertaining to hiy ghar-

acter, Btephen Parkburst wag s remarkeble:
man. Hiy mental atiributes were not of the
common order.  He was s gentleman of iren

" “firmness of puipose. His sagacity equaled

his resolution. e was coldly courteous, but
not affable, * He possessed & singular. facully
of penetrating the designs of those who ap-

roached him. -This intuitive power seemed

" In Btephen Parkhurst something more than.

mere accident—it was a subtle instinct.
Hiy forchead was broad and overhung his

.¢yes, which were -deep-get and glowed like

dark yet animiated opals. - Thought . burned
perpetually in those penetrating bails. Hig
nose was long and straight.  His mouth wes
wide, and somewhat depressed at the cor-
ners. His cheeks, like his brow, were furrow-
ed with care.” 'The hendwriting of Time
gave g severe but not disagreeable exgression
to his face. He had iron-gray bhair. He wore
no -beard. He was of medium height; his
figure erect, and his step firm and assured.
tophen Parkhurst was a man .eminently
fitled to take care-iof himsell No matter
how the-world might. go; no mattey what

.kind of people came fo him:; no matter what
-traps were laid for his feet; no matter what

hiypoerisy surrounded himn; no matter what
danger dogged him—he could take care of

t was surrounded by an'ele-’

L - ‘
e ‘:H)‘ ;‘fft‘é ts‘ ~

- Brown-Stone. %ﬁm.

‘himgelf. 'To take eare of one’s gelf i & great
thing. Stephen Parkhurst was strong, and
had power 1o protect the weak. .

Stephen Parkhurst reigned alone:in his
brown-stone house: There was- no one in
the brown-stone honge fo dispute his sover
eign wishes. Mrs. Stephen Poarkhurst had
left the brown-stone hiouse for a. very narrow
and silent house a few foet under ground.
But Stephen's life followed on, and the-do-
mestic routine did not stop. .

It was.a Beptemaber evening. No maiter
what year it was-—all time i3 the same in
story—but it was not long ago. Stephen
Parkhurst was at home and had a visitor.
Had there been no visitor, this strange record

| would not have dated from that night. This

wvisitor was & mah neor Stephen's own age,
but much unlike him in person and char-
acter. He was taller, thinner, nnd less erect
and manly in his bearing. His eyes went
down when theyshould luve gone up into
one’s face, and wéns up stealthily whien they
should shave been elsewhere. i3. hair waa
gray-—perbaps with aﬁe, ‘perhaps with suffer-
ing, perhaps with proiligacy.” His expression
was reticent and brooding. He had evident-
ly succumbed to. meny things which he
shonld have conquered; and his ideas of

human, brotherhood were considerably con- -

fysed. Thera were spectral shapes fitting
about his conscience.  Scanning him closely,
one would say that he was disposed to m

anthropy, and thai there was a well of bitter-
ness within him that mo mworal pump could

| draw drg. In his dress hée was not quite.

tidy, and - he was perceptibly worn and
threadbare. - ' . oo

. This waa Richard Parkhuist, half-brother
to SBtephen. The relationship was in blood
and:not in sentiment. . |

- -Btephen Parkhurst had just returned from

a'journey. He sat in an easy-chair casting
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Afartive glances st Richard, who was not a
frequent visitor. He shivered, rubbed_ the

palms of his hands together, and said :
¢ "« The gir is chilly and the room is: damp.”

«T will order a braéiér'af coals,” said Rich-
ard Parkhurat,

approvingly. ¢ Thank you, Richard. You

« Yeg,” answered Richard, ‘gloomily, “the | were always an %estilve.‘ ‘Ag a boy, I remem-
- l

gir is chilly and the room is damp.”

Tt was not frosty westher—it was scarcely
eool ; but the house was large and the damps
had crept into the unoccupied apartments.

; Rooms will' grow frigid when there is not

human life and breath in them.

«The walis sweat with moisture,” added | mold upon the walls.

Btephen Parkhurst. « -

«The furnace should have. been lighted

-during your abgence,” observed Richard:

ber, you were full of expddients.’
. Richard kept hiz eyes averted, and re-
ceived the eoromendation of his rich relative
meekly. L o .
“«There are springs in the cetlar, I think,™
redumed Stephen, meditatively., * Hence the
But mold will come
‘to ug sll anon.” oo '
«True, Sir,” answered Richard, in-a sub-
dued tone. “But you will walk above the

“The paper id almost wet. Thele is a deadly ; mold, mafiy years—you will walk above the

‘chill here.” )

. %Death is colder than! you_dreim of,” re-
turned Stephen. “'Talk not of death but ofiife.”

© It i well for you to tall of life,” said the

other; moodily, %You who haye riches; you jschool ? 5
littering -avenue ; you who | treasure! I envy you the paternity of that
w who are” fol- | sweel creature.
lowed and fisttered ; you who hold the hearts,
Men ara creatures to'

who live in this
have the entrée.of society ;"

of men in your hands.
be bought and.sold for money.” -

" A farrow, runiing from the bridge of his
nose to the yoots ofihis hair, divided Rich-
ard’s forehead into two sinister sections.

“ Good men ave not bought and sold,” an- |’

swered Stephen, coldly. *But we- will not
morzlize. It is too late in life to begin to
.moralize, Richard. It were better to make
the house comfortable than to make maxims.
I am mercurial, Aimospheric changes affect
me. This hanging moisture will bring on
.myold aches and pains.. Ah! I feel them
now.  What folly to shiver in one's own
house, when there is a labyrinth*of airpipes
in the cellar, and fuel in abundance."

. Richard nodded, cynically. :

. Hent and ventilation keep doctor's gigs
from the deor, and doctor's bills from onr
faces, ' Heat-and ventilation are for all sea-
gona of the year. Be good enough, Richard,
to ring the bell.”

The half-brother arose and pulled the beli-
cord ; hut noone answered the ¢all:  Btephen
began to be Impatient. Richard looked nt
the fire-pluce and said, with apparent indif
ference : “The grate iz crippled. You can
have no fire here.” -

* When the master of the house is abroad,
the domestic machinery gets out of oxder,”
.muttered Stephen.’ “I have servants, but 1
sm not served. My chills are coming! Ac-
-cursed bq intermittents! I canmot wait for
fires to he lighted in the flucs helow. What
shall I do, Hicherd ¥ - . -

His teeth cliattered, and he stole a Iook
at Richard from bepeath his overhanFing
p;-ovg. His dark eyes glowed like smolder-
ing fires. T

mold by reason of strength—till your tovély
daughter has grown to womanhood, is mar-
ried, and has children of her own. She will
be greatl%vadmired. How tlhrives she at

hat happiness to possess auch a

t is long since I have séen
her; yet, without meaning offence.te you,
Sir, I feel an almost paternal interest in Urs
sula. Ah, Bik, if yon should die ¥ .
- He shook his head as if dying wonld be a
very bad thing for Btephen, but atili re-
frained from lgoking steadily at him. .
Tf I ghould die,” responded Btephen,
quietly, « Ursula will inherri pyy forlune.”

« Angels defend her!" muttered Richard;
plously. . Then added, with some hesitation:
#And if Ursula should die

‘trol. .

with a dublous smile, * perhaps you would
become suddenly rich.” - . 3

Richard bowed, gratefully, snd sald, with

come rich in that sad way[” ' ;
Stephen, bei:g tender-hearted, was much
shocked.” He added, presently . .

“ Exeuse me, honored Sir; I am standin
here tolking, while you are shivering. T wil
g0 to the servants’ ]{all' immediately.”

He moved toward the door, gs if anxions
to oblige Steplien Parkhurst. , -

“Brine me some hot brandy-and-water,
also,” saitl therhalfbrother. “ When I have
warmed my benumbed hands and feet, T will
retire.”

‘Richard muried away with fratexnal haste.
Stephen settled hack in his ¢hair, and seemed
to forget that the air was chilly and the room
damp. He manifested some vestlessness,
frowned, and logked threatening. N

In ten minutes, the suggestive Richard
came back, followed. b & servant bearing a
brasier of burning charcoal; which he placed
upor the hearth in obediehce to & gesture
from his master’s relative,

.« A brasier of conls,” repested.Stephen, '

His voice faltered in spite of his self-con-
“In that cese,” added Stephen Parkhurst,

warmith : % Heaven forbid that I should be-

a

‘. too stron;

i

i
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"Btephen Parkhurst arosé, and the sefvant
wheeled his large chair toward, the brasier.
- He reseated himself, smiled blandly upon
Richard, léaned forward, and held his hands
over the pan. The- couls glowed, und shot
little globes of fire at him, The heat fumed
up against his chilled’ fingers and biue lips.
- 'The servant quieily’ threw a cloak over
" his shoulders, and gave him the hot braudg-
and-water. He accepted the giass, and, hold-
ing it untasted, lopked dreamily at Richard.
“ You bave not inguired about my old
- friend, Nornjan,” he sald, .2 '
“#No. I have been thinking of you, and
‘not of your foster-brether. Remember, Sir,
that I have not known him intjimately, snd
never loved him. You were- always fond of
him ; and some uncharitable persons fancied
that the resemblance between you was rather
to be purely coincidentsl. But
that is nothing., Blander is natural to man.
There are people in the world who would
. die if they couldn’t talk ahout their neigh-~
bors. - The world is such a hypocrite that I
_hateit. It rails st the best of us.” I have
known it to wig its tongue at you. It has
called you proud and nif rdly.”
% Unkind world " sai tephen, calmly.
“How fares this Norman?” aglked Richard,
lancing at the bragier. - - ; .
~¢Well. Very wéll. I doubt whether he
be not happier than either of us.” ‘
IHe spoke carelessly, and gipped from the
asg. .
« He hds always experienced your charity,
I believe,” observed Richard, with a less
friendly expression.. : .
“0n my gnurgey to .see my daughter, I
assed a night with him in his hueble home.
he interview awskened mernories that long
haveslept. I sofiened toward Norman Drew,
I'shall bury all his inflrmities.” ™ = -
Stephen Parkhurst sighed, and fell into
abstraction.

. 4 It is hetter to forﬁlive than to bear m'a}ice',” |

replied Richard, with humility. .
“ Benefactions are better than cnrses,” said
‘Btephen, nodding at the brasier in a musing
manner. - % Curseg ate the froth and spume of
- anger.. Iam making some final arrangements
concerning Norman Drew.”

-« You can well afford to be charitable,”

answered Rickard, uneasily. ©Bui you are

béginning. lo be comfortable, and I will leave
you. Can I do anything more for yout”

He kept his ¢yes fixed upon the glass,

‘which Stephen had not entirely drained of

, its contenta. :

‘“JN'o,” responded Stephen, impressively’’
i . ‘

¢an do nothiag more for me I”

) {le paused ; then, raising himself in- his/
chair and tumin§ his grave face uponm his

half-brother, aske

{4al.  With these yon ,q]il]ﬁ‘i:

“ What is your business with me -

- Not quite prepared for this question, Rich-
ard Parkhurat hesitated, and was perceptibly
embarrasged. R

+ T believe,” added Stephen, coldly, * that
you, never call ongme for naught? Is there

not some trifiing matter that you.came to see
about.‘g" ) . '

He ;held Richard firmly under his eyes,
and seeméed to look him through with his un-
wavering glances. . - }

“ Nothing,” said Richgrd, *that will not
Teep till '!“Ol‘ﬂiﬂa;- Pardon me for obtrud-

ou lwhow that I s

1115i Y eldom trouble you.”
A bitter sneer flickered on the.pale lips of
StepIhen Parkhurst. . : :

“T knew not,” he responded, “ but that you
had reached the end of wit, and had come to
me in default of it. our. ways are .bad, ’
Richard. They are more than bad, Richard.
They are abominable! Do not supfosﬁ that
1 have lost sight of you becanse 1 do not
: "The path of your life" is
crooked. Vices snd devices must have an
end at last. Cards end cunning prosper not
always. Beggg,vry and burglary follow such
bheginnings. 1l you never mend, Rich-

; P

“You sre severe, Sir," answered Richard,
assuming an alr of profound humilify. * Se-
vers, hut’'not witerly unjust. ' With God's
help, I hope to beﬂn B, pewi}ife, Stephen.*
He drew a tattered handerchief from his coat-
gocket and wiped his'eyes. “ I have already

egun & new life.” . )

. % Weep moderately, Richard, weep moder-
ately I” returned Stephen, sarcastically. 4 Vio-
lent emotion may injure you! However, let
this pass. - We have not much-in common. .
You live in the world, and T live init; and
that is about all that can he said of us, You
can hope little fromme. 1 am not a genex-
ous man. I never (learned to be heroic.
Nearness of blood makes not nenrness of teel--
ing. The man that I love is my relative;

often see %ou.

:and no other is akin io mie. Being born of

my raother makes no brother for me, unless
the thonght be brotherly. A sister is a ais-
ter, if her acts, be sisterly. I offer you ne
money, because the world is all before yop,
and you can wring money-.out of it. You
have a great.capital, Richard, to work upon.
You have-craft, cunning, duplicity, chicanery,
device, wile, xick, and finesse for your capi-

1o 4 ) mﬁ?’ng rich, But
you look not rich, Ric! e : ‘
“~ #T am not rieh I” muttered Richard. * But
this is a subject, Sir, that is painful. The re-
bukes of a friend are better, however, than -
the hisses of an enemy. You cannot re-
proach me, Stephen, more bitterly than 1 re-
proach myself My .conscience deals more

geverely with nie then you have dealt. Do




not spare me ; for pity were weakness., With
gaur high, fiotions of "rectituds, your regular
ubits, your dusterity of life, my " iFegulari-
‘tles must appenr to you in the worst light, and
" Iexpectno faith from you till my conguct
'hag tairly won it.* 7 - X
u I will not 'gllll?i;i'e_l with your young refor-
’ination ‘;'tl‘orgs ovg it musi be weak In the
egs,” replied Stephen, impassively, * If you
hngm?e tbqu):d a ﬁevB, paﬂ;,tar})c'l it gelg goodfgnq;
wallkon. ‘Your faeble faet have someilmes
made a fatal slip, when, the réad -of youi life
seemed smooth and siniling, and fall of prom+
“ise. - There is somethi h‘i “propheticin me fo-
night, Richard. - A melancholy mist hangs
over my .mifdd. Sladows fiit arowdd ‘me.

Whence come,shadows?  Does death veflect | -

itself on ¥he ground before us, Richard [

His deep-cet and calmly-burninis eyes wers |

turned npon his' halfbrothet. * The chiarcoal
- glowed in the brazit, and -the. heated air

charged .with méphitic- gases went purling X

upward. . .

Richard was standing on ithe thrgshold of
the door, evidenily anxious to g6. The con-
versation had taken a turn ndf much to his
liking. He'felf out of place, and like one
who s secretly fllowed by sure-footed jus-
tice. .The glances of -Steplien alarmed hiin ;

not because they were suspicious, but be-| ghs

cause they were searching. The iconversa-
tion, too, had drifted to asarpndge point. He
answered-ag calmly as'ho conld: - .
It does, o doubt. BaniSh,gloo;;:y reflec-
tions. Doult comes with dorkness, and con.
fidence with thesyn.? .+ * ° "0
#Iseldom have doubt and darkiess,”
Steghen ‘went on. T eannot Help thinkin
of Urgnla to-night. H' shie should be lef
~alone in the world, and you should go,on re-
forming, I suppose you Would look after her,
pow and then.” 70 0
* Heaverrknows I would I exclaimed Rich-
- ard, with emphasis. o ;
. “Thank you, Richard !* said Stephen, ab-
sently. ‘'hen added in the same absent, way :

“ How the brasier glows! There ig a soulin |

fire. Iy'is niot wonderful that’'some races of
men should ivorship that mystic element. - It
, 'Was an inspiration, almost; to think of a pan
- of charcoal.” - LT e
-~ _He bathed his hands in the wartmth~for-
gettul, spparently, that Richard was'in the
FOOML. \ S : s
“Very won il i8 clarcoal!” he con-
tinued. " % Ie’fg%',%aleful and' beneficent.
There is life and deathi in it. It s, like all
other things, good or ‘evil, 4s we use it .
* ' He drank the remaining brandy and-water,
and harded the glass 16 the servant, spy-
ing: ' o : X
“ 1 will retire now. - Be ‘sure~to come and

3 . " $IBYLLA JOY.

. well to remain too long with burning char.
coal. JHowevqr"—he lotked .at the, coals—
““ there are not ‘etiough 0. harm me, I think.”
, He poshed back his chair, arose. and said,
_eayelesaly, to his half-brother : )

 “Buccess t8 your reformation, Richard! °
Do not put yourself much in my way tiil

%rbjur new 1if¢ iy seagoned gomewhat by time,
'L will' not' . be ungenerous, however; I will
give you—my Dlessing.’” . .

_, He'drew in his breath, lifted iy eyebrows;
and depressing the cofners of his mouih, nod-
ded 'his héad at his relative, who scowled,

¢lenched his hands:
wastering himself, ‘
% Good-night, Richard.” .
. gao};l—uig&t, E&:;,’f saig Iiich]ard, hugkily.
.. He bowed and retired, slowly, closing
;qur' afbe;‘him. o ,’ o 7, closing the

CHAPTER II.

oo SIBYLLA.

. Stephen Parkhurst was, alone. The sery-
ant had gove. "He stood moiionless a fow
moments, then stepped ghickly to the door,

bad dQifficulty in

the brasier of chareoal in the fireplace, where
the drafy of the flue seizing the poisonous
ed drew them'up the chimney. The ajr
was already. freiphted 'with stifing vapors.
He' diéw down' the window at the top, and
the oppressive exhalations began to edd ¥ out.
Stephen ° Parkhurst's - lungs were relfeved.
Ha leaned against the wall, ind holding by
the window:sash, drenk’ in the pure aimos-
pliere with gaspin%‘ avidity. -

“ Unnatural vil aiq.z*!;;ge mputtered.  He
would' kill ‘me with_charcoal. Subtle de-
viée! ‘Tnparalleled diabolism!” " . |

"He paused. The glass from which he had
drank the warm, liqupr“wasuémq 1;% table
where, the servint had pladed it. He hur-
ried toward it, took it up, and exumined the
few remaining drops, by taste and smell.

* “Drugged " exclaimed Stephen.

He put the glass into: his secretdry, and.
locked itin. : . . , -
“ Drogged with morphine ! Vileschemog !
1t 13 ‘weil for ma thdt I 4m wsed to the drng
& fial stupor would have followed else; and
the charccal would Libye dong¢ the rest. Ah,
Richard1’ This is another of your gc.aad of-
flees! You. will goon pave -hell with J‘ou
igod intentidng! You have ddomed medead.

ou haye waiched and waited many, jears
“for bpportunity, Ybu have heen a dresdfil
spiter, weaving wobd to intnare me; Ijii

1]
wakeful nights to plan me out of the world;
geiting up in the'morning, brain-racked with
-the plots of your pillow ; swallowing mjder

~ remove the brasier when I ripg. It is fiot

L}

Your daily haunts.” X know yot, lchard. " 1

'In it, theughi you gé swenling hortor at avery

" like the blood- of Abel, ¢all for vergeance.

set his  teeth hard tOﬁe_tlxel', ‘and covertly
8

"+ “The track of ctime ‘shall be cleared for. you

. see where you will stop at-last; if it-be not

and locked It His next action was fo place - -ing justice to Richard, must I do injustice to

. gler of charcodl, Thad an inspiration, which

_ ready to be buried. Fpor Norman ! His

* that'is snm‘et'ﬁln%.‘- Hé leaves. néither kith
or

. 1 mustrecelve it privately, af the side-doos,,

- charcoal: | It requivesskill, adroitness, nerve,

- ‘range thing s the Freneh are so full of ec-

-with your daily bread. and carrying crime 1o

"
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not: forgotter: omefital injury, sud T -will
];g:réfofgét 11‘% now. - Yeir have chosen your
ath, and, Heaven beinggust, you shall walk

. 'Time “atcnes: for nothing;- it :may
i:ltgz?den ‘membries, bus it cannot dull the edge
of justice. “Justice i5"-a- sword. that: never
rogts, and it js 80 Bright that guili can see il
tace upon. it§ polished surface. The wiongs
of one whose name I will -not ‘pronounce,

She shall;have it, Richard. She shall have
it, most infamous: Richard] -Heaven' helps
mo. Iwill give you @ plot moerc dark and
impenctrable than any yon bave ever con-
cocted in"your ’midnig?t&‘.ugi_ls. I .will' give
scope t0 your-geniug for villainy: You shall
have a free rein and-a Jooge bit in your inouiki,

to run your course.. Drive om, Richerd, and

under the gallows, it will 'not be 'foﬂg?ack of
wickednogs.” " - s Qi
Ha pzeed slowly-to dnd'fto while he-was
thus muttering to himself; bitterly,
‘«There is Ubula,” he continued. *In do-

her? Let me pondei-sell.- “Ate my nerves
gteady enough? To my will strong enough?
Have I counted the cost? I think] have.. I
was thinking, thinking all the time Richard
was with me. When he suggédsted the: bra-

seened to come flom the hovering sonl of

E.‘orman Drew. Itold him I was going to -

vy all iy foster-brothér'sinfinmities ; but I
did not télf hith that my fosterbrother ‘was

dedth shocks me. That He should die on the
way to' me, and at this:juncture, is singular.
Buf T will turn his decease to good accofht.”
. He téok a long narrow strip of paper-from
his pocket. It Wes a telegram, ahnouncing
the sudden’ death, at a statior-house not far
from the ¢ity; of ‘one Norman Drew, ’WhO,E
while dying, had requested that his .body’
‘shonld betorwarded toStephen Parkburst for-
burial. - < o '

“ Gond" before,™ sighed Btephen. “ Fimsy
home, that is all. “Well, he diéd easily, and’

nor kin to weep him. ‘It is now eleven.
o'clock,, At twelve, his body will arrive.

The strong resemplance that -the decetsed:
bore to myself shail furnish’ Richetd: a:dead
half-brother, done to dedth with:a brazier of
and secrecy. In Paris, this would not be a

‘centriditiés and ‘unnstuval devices. ' Wiy
then, should it be p marvel in this motley

No one in this house is worthy of full coufi-
denge, saveSibylla; nud she s too young to
be-a safe accomplice. Nor have I fhe inoral
Tight fo barden Herwith o matier so exireme-
1y difficult t0 manage, and which. would con- .
tinually tax her brain for expedients, Youn
prople-sheuld not., be« harriad- and worrie
with startling’ mysteries. Poor Bibylls. is
fond of e ;. and, slie {8 grateful for the home
Ihgve given her. . What is. nbous to.happen
will shock her. Grief will eal, thougl, and
tears willidry  Yonng girls.do not plten die
ofsorrow. 1 shell fee my. own funaral, and
that will bé:anovelty. I shall have two ain-
cere mourners, I think—my daughter and my
protége”” 1 . - . . -
He went:to his secrefary, he ﬁp‘ened. it, T
took out n package of papers. He exainiiied
thewm, and upon some of them he wrote. - Fi-
nally, he replaged, tlie l&mka_gg,; spying: - |

«Y must send for Magnus' Drake. :He Is
hmogst ﬁm‘fgn‘ %I%E‘B things. -He -is sagacigus—

e is prudent.” . o

Magnus Drake was - Stephen Parkhurat's’
legal sdviser, o very shrewd and. relfphle
gentleman. © Magnus Drske carried perse-
veranoe, faithfulness, and industry Inio-hig
tusiness. He.was eantious, shd ns earnest
‘a3 ha was cantious., He. was adroit,and hon-
est 48 he iwas adroit. He could be trusted,-
both in:the gréut and small affairs of life. If
he was cunhing, it was-for his client; if he -
was subile, it was for the truth. To thispnan
the thoughts of Parkhurat turned

one to sepd. . John has been tampered with ;
he brougﬁt me the drugged brandy. , Johu is
a yillain. T .connot gend John. I must go
mysell. No; Twillgend Sibylla. 1 is late,
but the child has courage. The siieets are
still full, andno one will harm her.” * . .
...Jugt then there wesa light kaock at, the
door. : < . R
“Her kunock,” said_BStephen, bis c¢ounte-
nance lighting yp. * She comes at: the right
moment. ‘The good girl likes her protector,
I doibelieve. ' Now for the part I am to ach.
T must be grave, to melancholy. . 8he would
remember aflerward that fhe shadow of &
coming event was uponme this night.”.
He sarose, u@ocked and opened the door,
calmly snd, quicily. +A.- young %lrel entered,
timidly. Her eyes beamed, her eheeks Elow-
‘od, snd her. fbix, lips smiled on Stephen Park-
hurst. Her face eloguently asked: -~ | |
“ May I come ! . R
She held out hex handd, - Stephon received
them both in his, and lodked down upon her
with-paternal tenderness. 'His heart warmed
toward her.. He stooPed a.nd_klssed Her fore-
heed: slmost reveyently ; butit wasthe rever-

American’ city ? * But whom: shall: I trust®

ence of inngcence and trust ;. of beguly and
dependence. . s

“8hail I gend 9" he queried. “There 8 no. - '
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- 4T am glad to eee’ you,” she said, and het
¢xpression bore testimony to her words. - .

. #And I am glad to see you, little lady,”
ansyered Biephen Parkhurst, very gently.

. Hq continued to bold her childlike hands.
They formed a preity picture—the man of
fifty and the pit] of siktéen. One was worthy
of being trusted; and the other was a creature
to bedoved. One was matured manhicod and
str&:llﬂgth-, the other, ingenuous girlhood and

fai ) o
'«1 wig thinking of you, Sibylth,” said
Stephen, * My intellect has been asking my
heart if any one loved me save Ussdla; and
my heart said, 8ibylla,” S
- % Good heart!” murmured-the girl, laying
her head against his breast. “ Your heart)
‘was always right.” - ‘
Thess w were simple ; but the manner
gt‘ thlfir “utterance ‘gave them potency with
topher. ‘ LE T e e
I-fe’ closed the door and Jed her into the
room: Bhe delected a strange.odor, and
looked with some surprise at the pan of char-
coal jn the fiveplace. -+ » o .
1 wont s ‘messenjer,” said " Stephen.
“ Will you be hy canjier-gigeon ”m
_ "«Whither shall I fiy ¥ asked - Bibylla.
“Giye mo yonr commands, and let me'go.” -
“ Tt is late ¥ observed Stephen Parkhrirst.
replied, Sibylle, gracefully.” i
“ T will ‘write a note which you shall carfy
to Magnus Drake, with secrecy and dispatch,
You must go out by the side-deor, and no
one st know that dyou leave the house, I
will let you out; and-you must yeturir in the
o fnanner, when T will let yon in. - Mag-
:;:,ié’ daro =ay, will come with you. Are you
r! N . . . I

“No; dear father, I am not afrald when it
is {lou that commands. Are:you well to-
night? You look pale.” - r

T think I sm mnot sliogether well,”

“It i3 never too late to 4o your bidding,”{

snewered Parkhurst, sitting down and begin- | go

ning to write. - “ My sensations sre mnot
natural ; but do not be alarmed. .- I shall Lve
long enongh-to dlsappoint myenemles. Go
‘quietly. for your bonnet and shawl, aad
¢ note will be ready whex you return.” -
Sib{}l‘n. Joy.came back very soon. Stephen
ve her a sealéd hote, directed to Magnus
rake, aitorney-at-law, No. 7, ~— street.
Bhe placed it in her bosorh, whils her patron
regarded her earnestly. . )
ibylls was young, and of a small ‘compact
fgare. Bhe wad a brunetfe. Her cheeks had’
a dark, rich tinge. ‘'Her face was oval, and
overy feature was impressed with a peculiar
beauty. She was vivacious, her axpression
"continually changing. She . glowed and

aitractive.© Her forchead was not high, but
in harmony.with the yegt of her face. Her
eyebrows were dark and 1pre‘lrt;ily' enciled ;
and. her hai¥, which was also Yery dark, wag
soft.-and glogsy.. Her nose was smail and
regiar,. -Her mouth, too, Was smal), the lips
being till-and rosy. An artist had called it a
sweei ymouth, and wished tu paint’it into
a pet.pleture of én Hastern princess. Her
eyes were bright and eXpresgive ; they were
grave, they were gay ; they were arch, they
were demure, they were loving, they were
tantalizing ; they were intense, and to be be.
:l;ix?tred llnt ?:]nlt};ou?.t}'see 'III.I them no lénijklﬁg
rt, no Taten e n person, Sibylla
was light, active, mﬁe&h . Her move-
ments wers quick and graceful, accoxding to
the inspirations-of nature. - ‘ o
Bihylla Joy had been the grotégée of Stephen
Parkhurst ¢ver since she was a child of seven .
years-of age.. She wuas now pixtéen ; and go’
sweet g temper and so lovely in person that

she wa¥4greatly endeared to her protector. .

In. the temple of Stephen’s love she stood
next o Ursula, . Every kind word and every
g::erous act she had richly repaid by spon-

cous. affection and tender faith in him,
He wad her Providence;. and she wershiped
him as such. . ! o

hand that had cared for her.

«1 -don’t. know, «child,” he answered,
thoughtfully. “I am half afrald to send you.
I must be careful of ¥y pet.” ‘ '

“ Fear not, gear % ian. I shall glide
along the streets unobsorved. Iam not ver§
large,. you know ; but 1 am very guick.
sm 80 healthy. Why, sometimes "you can °

hardl kee%u with me when we walk
o

together.
hes.” ;- e
% You ghall be my Mercury, darling,” said .
Stephen Parkhurst. *I doubt whether the
had such a messenger. Come, Mer-
curius.” 0 . :
'He conducted her through 8 narrew hall to
'a side-door of which he kept the key, It
was, in fact, a private entrance, communicat-
ing indirectly with -bis own spariments.
Stephen Parkhurat was eccentric ; and there
were times When he wished to go out and
come in withont special"cbservation. 8o he
Jiad a private door end carried tlw‘ke;g:
‘With:a fow words of caution, he let out Sibyl-
‘1a, and’ lefi the door unlocked, so that she
might enter - without ringing or delay, when
ghe had performed her errand. L
“Heaven bhless: herl” "ai§h_e& Stephen.
« Strange It is that in this world we are com-
elled {0 give pain o those that we love.
%ut go it 3. Js it becayse we love unworthi--

et-me go. I love to do your

sparkied ‘with: every generous thought; and
erd were moments when she was sgwgulaﬂy

ly? Nos itis because life is pain and pleas-

v

“ Yot me out,” sald Sibylis, caressing the

-
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uré. There could be np world without gaod
sndevit” . il O
e returned to his room. - ‘The brasier of
charcoal wag still burning in the fireplace
mmder the crippled ﬁ'rq.té; tut it was power-
less for evil.  The deadly gases whirled up
# the chimuey, to beé logt in simce. Stephen
@ frowned, and awaited the conting of his light-
footed messenger, - He wrote various piemno-
rands, antk placed -them in a private drawer,
among other papers. He was thus busied,
‘when a soft little hand atole oveér his moth.
| The suddenness of the action startled him
E but, well lmowin% to. whom 'it ‘belonged, he,
kissed it without looking up, and ssked :
} . <Hoeoon, child? Did youfind hinx? Is
he coming " Gt s -
4 Yeg, dear 8ir, I have found him, and he
is coming,” she answered. Then added,
{imidly :. « Youw look 1ysterious.. What are
you going to do? X -wish you would take me
into your confidence.” S
“ I reelly look mysteriouns P’ replied
Parkharst. *Yam sorry if I do; for mystery
is generally hateful; and follows upon the
footsteps of intrigue and concealment. Where
you find mystery you usually find evil.”
“You are not evil,” said Sibylla.

«1 trust not,” returned Stephen, in a'sub-1-

dued tone.  *If I do nof petmiit you to all m
§ thoughts, it is not because my motlves will
pot bewr serutiny. Confidence. might not
¥ always make gou happy ; and “in this in-
stance it would fmpose a -terrible restraint
upon your actions. There are some things
B to which you are not by nature fitted. What-
ever happens, trust in Maguus Drake. = Be-
iiéve in him ; lodk to him for consolation.”
“T'o him T owe this- home -and your love.

% There never was such a-msn. as Magnous|.

Drake. He took care of me, he fod, he
cherished me, and, last apd Host of all, he
brought me to you.” L .
Her hand stole quietly into Stephen Park-
hurst’s: i PR
“Praise is his due. Your lips speak his
praises well. Share your love between him
@ ind me. You beleng to us.  And now, my
b dear girl, leave me. ‘I hear Magnus Drake
b the door. - We are about to diseuss matters
of great importance, snd-must be alone.”

e led her géntly to the door, and, with a
paternal benediétion, disimissed -her. - She
went reluctantly, looking back, hoping to be
recalled. Hhe” ¢ame back - without being
bidden, while he was ¢losing the door: She

aught his hand, and placing it reverently
against her heart, gaid; almost in & whisper :

“Hear it beat. - 1)0 you think it would be-
ty'you? Do you think there is any secret
it wotld not Keep for' you 21" .

“Gobud night,” seid tgphen, goftly.

% ¥ou think meéa child!”

-
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exclaimed Bibyl-

il
My

1, dropping hig hand. “But perhaps T will
prove to -you that
“woman.’ r

“Good night,” said Stephen, yet more

I have the firmmess of a

softly. - -

o« %o’u haye iron nerves,” coniinued Sibyila,
almost ready to ory;; “but I kunow that you
are mentally disterbed. You dre going'to do
‘something -thet taxes your strength, and I
will find you out. I loye to be near you, and
you push me away. I am happy to sit at
'your feet, and you need no servant but me to
£o, and to come, and to nurse you, when you

o ‘

ard il .

-“Gol Go!” gasped Btephen Parkhurat,
evidently unxious to escape the ‘penetrm‘.lﬁg
eyes and searching love of Sibylla. “He
has:come. Go, good child! Go, darling!” .

He  closed the door hastily, and locked it,
lsaving her standing in the: hall, Pl

“One. needs iron méfves!” he muttered.
ol Th%zﬁiﬂ has nearly wpset me. I love hei,
‘T do believe. agnus ! Iam glad to see
you. 'Be seated; Magnus. I have much to
-say, and desire your private ear.” E

- Parkhurst dropped into the nearest chair,
and, drawing his hand slowly across ‘his
brow, added : . ’ - B

Villaius ! you -shall suffer for this! In" my
own house, too! Conapirators in-ﬁy‘own
house! Draw your .cliair this way, Magnus.
But first ‘give 'me pome brandy from that
bottle, Iom threstened with a ndrcotic stn-
por. Powerful stimulsnts will conquer it
Magnus obeyed quaietly; then, sitiing down
near Btephen, listened -to him: atteniiveély;
while the coals in the brazier- glowed and -
sputtered under the grate. U

CHAFPTER IIL

: Y NORMAN DREW. ‘
Btephen ' Parkhurst -made: a ‘statement of
‘facts.  Magnus heard him with surprise; birt
did ot interrupt him i)l hehad finished. He
expressed doubta of his friend’s convictions ;
but Siephen met those' doubts with evidence.
He produced the gless from which he had
drank the brandy, and.showed him the par-
ticles of morphine 2 the hottom. Nuimegs
had been grated into the liguid, to disguise.
the taste'of the drug; but in thie-mixed sedi-
mené the white graing were visible. As far-
ther testimony, Stephen pointed to the biight
‘coals 6n the hearth. Aw evil intention was,
too apparent 40 be ignored. Magmus pon-
dered, and made no edditional attempt to
remove Stephen’s Impressions.. It was mani-
fest - that Richaxd Parkhurst, with the com-
Fliciby of Johm, the servant, had set & trap
or Biephen to full into. It was equallyclear
'to the latter that this profligate half-brother
bad long waitgd for an oppertunity to’ perpe-

“The drug is heavy liere, on sy brain. - .
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trate a crime revolting to civilized communi-
ties, and shocking to the better. instincts of
humanity.

Btephen. Parkhurst, fixing his eyes- firmly
uypon Magnus Dreke, told him of the plan of
rataliation which he hagd resolved to pursue.
Mzgnus heard him with unfeigned astonish-
ment. ‘He was startled at the scheme that
.| Btephen laid before him...At first thought,
it appeared utterly impracticeble ; but Park-
hurst conguered his objections with steady
and unhesitating skill. . . . -

“ Your whole plot,” szid Magnus, “has ior
iis starting-point the resemblance between
Norman Irew and yourself. ' If that simili-
tude Le strong, and to the best of recollection
it 'is, his body may successfully pass for
yours. Bui the whole difficulty of this un-
dertaking does mot lie in this particular.
There aro other things to be thought of
Becrecy i3 to he observed in receiving the
remains of Norman Drew. It must be known
that the servants have reiired to their beds;
that there #re no lurkers about the premises;
that Richard Parkhuypst is not in the imme-
diate vicinity, keeping watch upon the house.
The embarrassment of the case-does not cease
at the funerdl of your suppositions body.
Tha necessity of your keeping oiit of sight
will be indispenaabls ; for it secmns to me that
you cannot venture to take the name and

cunuing ; he I8 bad ; .and being cunning and
bad, you will have reason 'to fear and shun
him.  Andthis, my dear 8ir, is not all. - You
will have much to contend with, - Natural
affection will assert itself. The tears of Ur-
sula-and Sibylla will shake your resolution.
I know that you have extraordinary strength ;
but the griet of your daughter will appeal so
powerfully to your patbrnal instincts that
you will bid me go to her and reveal the
truth ; not only to ber, but to Sibylla, whom
ou tenderly love. It is impossible that thoze
{Wogir]a' should keep such a sécret. They
would betray themselves-in a hundred ways;
it would reach the ear of Richard, and then
adieg to the development of your plot, and
to the slimy twistings ol your toe, which you

expected to witness, yoursel{ unseen.”
i Your remarks are just,” gnswered Bte-

' will, I trust, rénder your apprehensions un-
! called for. What-you say-concerning Ursula
I is reasonable, and, with persons of ordimu'ﬁ
; firmness, would be conclusive. But wii

! me it is different. I am not organized like
| many—I can adbere to a purpose; and I
! pever put my hand to awork and leave it
i\mﬂnished. rsula will be shocked; but

! such shocks do notkill. Death seldom breaks

character .of Norman Drew. Richard: is].

“phen; * but the precautions which Ishall take-

SIBYLLA JOY. .

a yeur; snd Joy shall wipe the eyeIs of grief”
“ Sorrow leaves scays upon the mind,

nas,

pose. We will m
justice or mercy demand.”
Parkhurst looked at his watch.

Norman Drew should be mear.
entor with me into this plot?”

firmly set, I will.apare you further grgument,
and act a3 becontes o faithful friend. ~ If per-
suasion could move you, I would dpersunde;
but as persuasion persuades not, I

sition and fall into the current of your de-
sign.. I bave myself an_ unpaid score with

to settle it. . )

Magnus drew his usually mild hrow into. a
frown, and traveled back somewhat on the
road of time, to look at some of ‘the old mile-
stones he had passed. Beneath the dust and
moss of the milestones he found a hand-

moment, with the interrupted thought.

it forgives an injury.
storehouss, in which we garner up every resl
or imaginary wrong—where they lie in heaps
to lumber the brain and weigh down ‘the
thoughts. We find revenge among the ruh-
bish.. He who treasures wrongs ig not above
rgvenge.
Parkhurst i . ,
- “Go o the side-door and wait,” answered
the other, guiekly. “Those wlio will lring
the body, know whereto bring it. Have ii
brought to this room, quietly. I will sigp
into this eloset, so a3 not to be seen by them,
That done,niay them liberally, and et them
0. 1 thank you, Magnus, because you will
iclp me. I know what your help is.- Your
help is good.” :

Stephen stepped into the closet, and log-
nus went out to executé the -wishes of bLis
friend. It was then ten minutes of twelve
Stephen remained in the closet till the clock
struck twelve, when the opening of dows
warned him that Magnus was returning
Amid the shuffling of feet, he heard soi-
thing, heavy placéd upon the table. . Ho
shivered, snd thought of Norman Dsxew 83
boy end man. There wag a: slight elay;
then Ivake let them out, locked the side
door, and came back. Parkhurst -came o

1 the heart; and you shall watch over her,
i Magnus. The deception shall last less than

of the closet and saw a plain bozx upon 18
table.

Griefl fades the cheek of beauty,” said Mag. £

“Your objections are logical,” responded £
Stephen ; " “bui they do not change my pur. §
o the startling trial, and §
the grave delusion shall be long or shori, ag

It is the hour,” he sald. “The dust of |
Will you |

“ T might well have asked more time for, {
reflection,” replied Magnus Drake, serionsty. §
“But as your decision 13 made, and your will §

" mitst modulate our voices fo whispers. Take
this instrument, Magnus, and work soffly.” -|.

rop opgu- d

Richard Parkhurst, and I would not be loth §

writing, and read it, and went on again, in & :

“ Human nature is not 8o good a thing that §
The mihd is a vast]

What shall I do first, Stephen§

1aid it-upon the table. The . box was then
_.placed upon the floor, and Stephen Park-

- BIBYLLA JOY.

«'Was all guiet " he agked. o

«] heard nothing, and I saw no one stir
ring," answered Magnus Drake. =

7 think we are safe, though Richard is

-eunning. Open the box, Magnus, and see

how tlgﬂ pgée of m‘orwlitygri(‘aoks," soid

Btephen. ‘ L .

“What shall I open 1t with? inguired
Magnus. .

«] have an implement,” said - Stephen,

" going to the closet, opening a drawer, and

taking from it a chisel and hmmm(e{.
“ iere must be no rolse,” he added, *We

He handed.him the chigel am_ildin%L:i .

# A hammer is too noisy. Luclkily, there
are no screws to remové;. the cover is
npailed.” - . A
. Magnus commenced the work assigned
him, with steady hands, and opened the box
with but little noise. The features of Nor-

~.man Drew were exposed to view. A mo-
mentery awe crept over Magmus. But no
change sppeared in the expression of Park-
hurst.  His manner was grave, but nof timid.
Firm assurance was in his eyes, though silent
piy was in bis heart. He looke
fogter-brother. Doné with earth and done
with care, he was peaceful enough. His
moriality was at rest. . .

“What of the reseniblance?” asked Park-
hurst, in & suppressed tone.

“I think this face looks as yours might,
were you bronght to this melancholy state.
There is a perccptible difference, however:
This facg is thinner than yours, and the noss
is larger’, yetthe similitade is striking, and
I believe will answer your strange purpose.”

“This is asking much of youn,” observed

Btephen, calmiy contemplating his. friend.
% Pardon me if I ask too much- You need
not touch. this mortality, save to help me §ife
it from the box, Many people shudder'at
the touch of dead men; but X dorvot. Some
of the living I cannoi touch without a shiver ;
but when the soul has_gode, that only which
ia harmless i3 left. Were all my enemies
dend, I _should have nothing to fear from
them. Put your foe in the ground and his
work is done. Richard wishes to bury me,
knowing that buried people hold no mort-
gages, and that dead hands grasp no riches,
however tight they may have clutched the
dollar-while living.” g

They removed the body from the box and

hurst guietly exchanged garments with the
«lead man., He neglected nothing. He put
his dismond ring upon Normae Drew's,

at his]
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pocket, and the chain around his neck, This

was ‘s work of some time; but Btephen at-

tended to it, deliberately, and with much ex-

actitude of detail. The tngenial task was ut

length ,comgeted. The mold of Norman

Drew 'was then lzid upon the bed, and ad-

justed in & natural position, to give the ides, -
that death had come upon-him unexpectedly,

from #n unexpected guarter. Magnus ren-

dered what aid was_needful, surprised at the

self-pogsession of Parkhurst.- When this

ghastly toilet was finished, he could not but-
confess that the deception was well-nigh

perfect. . . i :
“ This thing terrifies me,"” he said. * for its -

success seems certain ; and that will be giv-
ing Ursula & cup of bitterness.- Is it right?
Is it merciful ‘

“T will not recede,” answered Btephen.
“What shall be done with this box? It
should be broken up and burned; but that
cannot be, for silenca must prevail here.”

“'We will take it apart,” ssid Magnous,
“gnd the boards can be quietly conveyed to
the cellar. *Tis fortunate that the box is not.

| painted ; the pieces will not attract observa-.

tion.” .

“The wine-cellar I-—the wine-cellar I” ex-
claimed Stephen. © We will take it to the
wine-cellar as it is.- I have the key of the
vault, which I never tyust with the sérvants, -
save when I send them there. We will put
straw in it, and Bl it with bottles of claret.
Its 'shapé 'is ordinary, with the exception of
ite lemgth, which is somewhat out of the
common course. But we¢ must risk some-
thing in whatever-we do. ‘Bear you the box,
Magnus, and I will lead with a light. Or,
stay ; I will take one end, snd carry the lamp
also. A six-feet hox is swkward to handle.
Ah, Magnus! See what they put us in when
we die; and it would seem that they be-
grudge this mnch. 'Why cannot they give us
moreroom. Should they crowd our mortal-
ity so? O niggardly worldl O emall
heartedworld I» Look you, Magnus: Stephen
Parkhurst dies. He leaves a brown-stone .
house full of rooms, full of lusury, and full of
gorvanfy ; and they teke him from all-this
and put him in a painted box, so shallow
that it touches his nuse. and his toes; se nar-
row that it eramps his shoulders and squeezes
his etbows; and so disproportionate to the
ambition of man that it offends the eye.”

“ But the wine-vaults ¥ interposed Magous. -
% (an we reach them unnoticed ¥’

“ We can,” answered Parkhurst, with con-
fidence. *'Thie servants should not be in thig
quarter of the house at this hour. Besides, by,
w*little arrangement of my own, I have that
vinous: reposifory somewhai under my own

fingey ; pinned his diamond pin upon his

' shm.-bosom; pat his gold watch into his vest

eye, aud ¢an resch it by a private staircase
in the small hall of the side-door, which is
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-ingeniously masked by a closet. I am a tem-
perate man, Magnus, but, I am choice of my
wines, and I care not always to ring for a
meninl when my stomarch or my palate calls
for g little old claret. There ig nothing like
being able to get things without ado, and
without advertising your thirst in the kitch-
- en. It-shall leave this room by the same door
it came., Come, Magnus.” o
& Always fertile in thought,” responded the
Intter, taking up the box.  Parkhurst opened
.the door—not the one by which leayila had
retlred —and with ‘one hand steadied and
lightened Drake’s burden. They bore it to
the narrow hall. - Parkhurst opened a small
door -which revealed, instead of a closet, a
flight of sitone steps. They went down the
-steps with the box, and, depositing it in a
.convenient place, filled it with straw and
bottles. They packed i hurriedly, and laid
the cover loosely upon if, with the direction,
in black paint, which had guided it to tho
-brown-stone house, in full view. . They look-
ed at their work, at each other, and left the
wine-vault. : .
. CIIAPTER IV.
: THE LISTENER. .
Bt.ephen‘ Parkhurst-had arvanged the inter-
for of his house agreeably to his own idens
.of convenience.. 'The compariments devoted
specially to himself werctupon the first floog ;
and comprised: a sleeping-room, private re-
caplion-room, a small ante-room, and a li-
brary. These were separated by halls, not as
wide ag the main hall, bui sufficiently ample
Lo auit the propristor’s notions of comfort.
For the aake of quiet, these exclusive apart-
ments did not front upon the avenue, but
were situated in the rear corner of the house ,
two of them looking oub upen & cross-street,
connecting the fashionable avemie with a less
noted one running paraliel with it. ‘The side-
door, by which Farkhurst had received the,
wmortulity -of Norman Drew, opened wpon this
+ transverse sireet in an .unpretentiols way,
with a narrow strip of green_and the iron
fence . between, ‘with its guarding but ever-
locked gate. This gate had been left. unlock-
ed on the night to which atiention has begn
drewn. The room, in which the foregoing
geenes transpired, was Stephen's sleeping-
apartment, and was.in the southwesi cor-
ner of the hrown-stone house. Kast of it
was the library, and direcily between these
two and the main hall were the ante-room
and the reception-roon. . ’
. When Parkhurst cloged the door upon
- Bibylla Joy, she was lett standing in the hall,
between his reception.room and his sleeping-
apartment. There was no light there, save
© what ereptin from the .mmain hall, where a
.. single burner had been left burning.

" tector was not be

‘ ,*Sybi]la had' curiosity, but it was not ofs |3

maliclous and obtruding character.
ahove the meanness of eavesdropping.
wonld have shrunk with repugnance from

She wp

taking o single step to steal the confidentid] §
words of another; but while she stood there 3
in the obscurity, she had éroublpd and anx. J

tephen Parklhurst,

ious thoughts coﬂCel'njnli

which inspired ber wiih an inguisitiveness

far different from mousing curiosity and com. B

mon cunning. She had noticed, closely, the

deportment of her guardian, and oll that was §
prophetic in herpure young soul assured her |
that matters were not flowing in their accus- &
tomed channel, and that something out of the

ordinary course 'was about to happem, His

éeri‘qusriess, _his impenetrability, and the’ i
sending for Magnus Drake at such an hour _ §

with the observance of so much secreey,
awnkened startling suspicions. Had'Stephen
Parkhurst becoine disgusted with the world ¢
Had he seen enough of lifo'and was he pre-
parihg to look at the other side of the pig.

tire? It waspossible. Such frightful things, |

often bappéned. - Perliaps hér generous pro-
yond temptation. Tempta.
tion is liable to take the best of persons and
conguer themn.  Burmises like these disturbed

Sibyllaand shaped heractions. Shefelt anir- | |

repregsible desire to listen, and watch in some
manner the conduct of Stephen Parkhurst.
Bho knew that it was mean'to listen ; that it
was mean to walch; but she loved him who
had given her home and happiness ; and her
love held her spelibound near the door. She
sat down upon the floor, or rather knelt upon
one kned, and Jeaned ler head against the
door. She heard Parkhurst's voice; but it
\\;)als low and the words were indistinguish-
able.
and then he made a brief reply, but his utter-

ances were also indistinct. Bhe remained -§

moticnless i1} her limbs ached, but was no
wiser for her pains. Magnus weni out after
a time.. ‘The going out was evident enough
She did not think he would come back; but
by and by he returned. What surprised her
modt was that he did not come alone; she
judged by the shufMling of feet that at least
1wo persons were with him. 'That mystified
Ler; nor did the mystery grow less as the mo-
ments went on. Those who entered with
Magtius dega_rtetl;her hearing told herthat.
“Why did they move sofily in Stephen's
room? Why did they speak in suppressed
voices or in whispers?

A new soubd reached her attentive ears.

It was a erepitating, rending nofse, like draw- .

ing nails. chutiously, or prying agains} sgime:
thing-that offered strong resistance,’and, yielt
ed with ereakings and complainings. Bibyls's
Lieart beat strangely. She endeayored to Jook
through the keyhole; but the key standing

|
L
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Magnus Drake said. but little. "Now 3
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vertically in the Jock, filled it snd bafled her
curiosity. .She arese, and glided slong the
Lall fill she reachied the mexty which, ran.at
right. angles to if; into the main hall in one
dirgetion, and, tb the side-door in. the other.
$he paused at “the corner of. the mysigricus
room. It was well ‘that. she stopped -there,
for the side-door’ of Btephen’s rogmt opencd,
almoat immediately. . $he shranlcback out of
sight. Parkhuorst and. Drale were carrying
the box to the wine-vault. Sybilla was sq
timid - and s0 1hwuch agitated that.she did not
lobk after them, and they gssed ‘through the
hall-door unseen by her. Herheart futtered,
her lips trembled, and her redpiration was
puinfully gpickened. ‘She wished to glance
Into that apartment ; one hurried cast.of the
eye would be enough. The opportunity was
favorable; it asked but a firm foot and pur-
pose. Bhe was turning to obey this impulse,
when she observed that more light suddenly
streamed in the main hall. She instantly re-
membered thal Btephen Parkharst had spoken
of secrecy. .He had gertainly manifested a
‘stmnﬁdesim‘m be free Irom interruption, She
considered it her duty to c;fvuard him from in-
trusjon, whateverhe was deing. Would he do
wrong? Her love said « No". Standing a
little back, and gathering her skirts closcly
ahout her, she kept watch of the passage, and
soon heard the creaking of shoes; & very
slight and suppréssed creaking. - A face pres-
enfly pushed into view ; a stealthy and anx-
ious face; a face that had- expectation and
terror in it ; & face that had guiltin i, ~ §ibyl-
_la recognized those features at once. It was
John Jerome, the servant that had brought
Stephen the hot brandy and water.  His
name was John Jerome Douglas; but -thoy
called him John Jerome. ‘The Douglas had
been dropped so long that he had nearly for-
" gotten it. He had come to the couclusion
- ihat two names would -call ‘him through lifs
4s woll as three. : -~
There was only one thing the matter with
" John Jerome; was wicked, He would
have been a good man, had lhe not been
wicked ; but wickedness got a side-lock ypon
him, and gave him & heavy fall, from which
he never recovered. John Jerome never
wrestled with sin after that fzll. He was yp
for ihe highest bidder, and down for the
lowest offlces. His deeds had found a record
upoti his face. i was a countenance
smutched with evil thoughts. Sibyla did
not like John Jerome. Her dislike dated
* from the moment that he set fpot within the
portals of the house. Tt appeared to her
that if God were iclzi,ng to make a hypocrite,
he would make him in the shape of John
Jerome.: Hypocerisy is a vile thing; so vile
that all the world is fond' of it, aud runs after
it, and practices it

.
R

.apasmodic metion.

-and

_Sibylla had an instinctive. fear of Idm, .
Her commaynictilons with Lim had  bepn
limited to simple coypmunds, and no mere of
them then needful. He put restraimy uponm
himsell in her presence, and practiced &%

‘pimulation ; but the girxl was not deceived,

Bhe saw through the flimsy, vail of respect,
and disfrusted him still. ‘ :
Seeing that face, at that houor, with jis cun-
ning and stealthiness, alarmed her, Bome-
thing was afoot. The house was not going
on.im its usnal orderly way. Wy should ha'
steal'into the hall on tiptoe®. There was an
evident purpose of watchfulness in his mag.
ner, Sibylla resolyed thet he should come
no nearer. She thrust ber arm forward, sngd
waved it slowly up apd down. Her a¥fm
and hand looked gh&sﬂly white in the pale
gpectral Hght of the hall. John Jerome saw

tha hand, thought of Relshazzar, and fled.

ghe heard Lim hurrying along the hall
2 rier. Pho ran after
hjm, and reached the corner in time.to seq
lis back sz he passed through the door.
Satisfied that this spy upon the actions of her
guardian had gone, her . feclings of cuuo%ity
reterned and drew her foolsteps back.  She
glided, shivering, to the door t quqgll:, which
Stophen and Magnus had borne the hox ; but
lacked courage to turn the key and logk in.
She put forth her hand several times, and
her regolution ag often fafled. 8he asked-
her consclence, if she had g right to satisfy
her inquisitiveness' in such & manner. To
hover avound interdicted &pots; fo Jurk gt
keyholes ; fo lie in: wail. at. unexpected
places; to play the spy upon’ the aclions of
one sheloved, were things in mony vespects
repulsive to her nature.” Hence her nervous
flatterings and her thlt.ering fears. =

Bhe grasped the key and turned it'with a
Magnus, having passed
lagt, had tarned the key and left'1t in the
lock. Btephen would have put the key in
hi.«i pocket, being & man particular in de-
fails,, . )

. Bibylla Joy pushed open the door the
width of her.face, and-uplified her eyes
8he saw uothing, Yes,she saw something-—
‘the foot of Jtephen’s be@—and the foot of &
man. She was not certain about the latter;
fogr her trepidations obscured hex sight, and.
her haste bafifed herself. She durs} not look
again; for she heard Btcphen and Magnug
returning. She closed the door, locked i,
nng flitted back to tlie other hall, where she
gfused, determined to put the personality of

e two persons beyond doubif, by occular
evidence. She peered around the corner,
doubt vanished ; she saw Stephen un-
locking the door and Magnus hehind him.
Bibylla had not in {he least lessened the
mystery ; on the contrary, she niagnified It,

toward the servants’ quarter.
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and caused.it to nesume vest proportions. It
waz a simple concealment at first; it 'was
now & bewilderment. Bhe flew to her first
ambush, and triéd to hear something that
.would guide her mind and shape her
thoughts, or at least direct them toward s
o given point. - Thus far, her surmises had
received no impulge to- push them-on to cer-
tainty. ‘Bhe learned but. litfle by her re-
newed vigil. Bhe besrd the name of Richard
Parkhurst mentioned several times; but its
connection with the conversation endrely
gluded her.” She finally retired to her cham-
bet, disappointed, hinyassed by vague appre-
Iifmmm’ and followed by gloomy forebod-
2. o .

" OHAFTER V.
‘ DUKE MARMADUKEH.

Richerd Parkhursi yeached his lodgings at
eleven o'clock® He lived on a street-more
noted for ity mysteries than its morals. "His
lodgings were more obscure than elegant,
but much in harmun{ with his life and hab-
ite. Richard had nobody to take care of but
himself. Had he had any one to take care of
but himself, that boy or girl, man or woman,
would have been poorly cared for. He could
not take care of himself'; ut least, he had not.

He had neither falleh intd the wager nor inio.

the fife, but he had fallen into eyil company
and inte evil ways. Neither had he starved
to death nor gone naked ; but he had fed his
gpul on husks, and coyered it with rags. In
some manuer, Richard had been borm wrong
and ﬁone wrong! Richard's nature was in-
verted, either through fault of Fate or fault
of his own. His moral sight saw things up-
side down, and after a' while he came fo
think that that was the way for them to be.
He was very acid inside, was Richard ; and
he Bked the world as little'as it liked him.
He considered the world a miserable coneern.
Human ‘creatures, in his ethics, were rayen-
ous heaats, fighting for the crumbs of life,
and tearing each other cruelly.. He mollified
his miangled conscience bprouring into it
the oil of this sophistry., He afiirmed that
there was no difference in markind. One
was as good’ a8 another; and, none hetter
than hivaself. They were rerambling for ex-
istence, and he was: serambling too. Some
whined, canted, and driveled, while théy
were scrambling ; but he, scorning hypoc-
risy, sparled and snapped at-the hands or
feet that sannoyed him. He had snapped and
snarled 80 much, that a furrow was drawn
obliquely across each cheek, and his brow
was Kniited into a2 chronic frown. Cunning
was his counselor, hypocrisy his helper- In
his daily walks he met no ome whom he
‘would not as soon have out of the world as
in it. ' To eat, to drink, and to wear, were to

him the chief ends of existence.  He aspired,
however, to good eating, good drinking, and
good wearing, without a single scruple re-
gpecting the methods of attainment. He had
nothing to lose; millions to gein. He had
a strong intelleci, badly willed. An’ ar-
rant schemer was Richard. He lived, moved,
and had his being among broken plote and
pyramids of abortive projects. Artifice and
ghift, cabal and altermative, had a fostering
arent in Richerd. They brooded -in his |
rain, and pérched nightly among his fan-
cies. ' L v
Richard, while fambling for hia nightiey, -
saw s ligldi‘streaming through the tclosed
blinds, and Enew very well who was within,
It -was his' friend, his familiar epitit, his
grokzgpber, his suggestive Satan, Duke Marma-
uke. v :

‘This man came and went at his owna pless-
ure. Bometimes he remained days and
weeks with Richard ; then disappeared with-,
out warning, and returned without notice.’
His flittings were eccentrie, and as numerous
a8 eccenfric. He had a key to Richards
lair, and could go in and out at will. -~ .

Duke Marmaduke wag an Englishman.

He often boasted of his blood ; but of that =
‘the author knows nothing, and cares less;
being more Interested in his actions than in ~

his tuids. -

Whatever bad been. bis triale, sufferings,
and tempfations, they had not affected his ap-
petite; he had acecumulated more fat tham
grace; and his stomach was larger than his
charities. Hig digestive arrangements were

-of the most ample description, and had as-

sumed such rotund dimgnsions as to push
him backward; and give his figure a palpable
strut; notso much. indicative of pride as of
pauneh. Marmedukehad short fleshy legs,
short fleshy arms, and short fat hands. ]ﬂis
shortness did not etop with the members
mientioned'; be had a shott meck set upon
broad shoulders. It-was thick and fat, and
his throat 'was white. MHis skin was fair, his
cheeks puffed’ and rosy- his lips, red, full,
and 'sensual, with- white but irregular teeth
showing throu§h them.” He had what are
vulgarly called “ cai-teeth'’* in the sngles of
his upper jaw, which, being long and sharp,
gave him the appearance of a carniverous
animal: Hig forehead was arched like a hent
bow, and not vnriv] high., This forehead, set
upon his round cheeks, made his face look

like & full moon, ruddy and beaming. His

hair, which was Jight and thin, was parted
in the middle with much care. His eye-
brows were a shade darker than his hair
Marmadike's eyes were small and round, and
of an indescribable gray. - They shone in the
dark like a gat’s. He sometindes wore specta-
cles with tortoise shell bows, the glasses of

~
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which vere of peculiar construction, Whep
ke played s friendly gome 'of. tards, for a
stake large or small, at & cortald fishionable
mihg-hoose, hie invariably ‘worg thoso tor-
toise-shell lielps. They Yode jauntily on his
blushing nose. ' There wos 8 mystery about
those giagses, .. : LT _
* In Dia’ éhirtbusomi,y,grf'.wns & flaming
carbuncle ofrlérfe size. It was a wonder-
fil carbuncle. Tt was' full of rosy light.
Bometimes it quenchless fires lopked' Jike
blood. It flamed dhto Richar's ¢yes when
ke wes talking with Marmaduke. It bad the

power of a chaim for Rxchafd. It wag al,;

sleepless eye that winked and blinked at him.
He had dreamed of that carbyncle when his
nights were troubled, and his. slumbers were

Waghted. -~ o

On the fat little finger of his fat right hand
flashed a large diamond, Wl.lich, like -ita
owner, had its fittings and disappearances,
its goings and its ¢omings. It Aarted white
rays at Richard, and exclied his enyy ; but it
‘had not such a hold upon his imegination as
the cerbuncle. It is doubtful if he would
heve touched the latter; but the diamond
would have tempited him sorely, had it been
In his way. Tlere was a great deal of life in
that gem, as Richard defined life, His life
was appetite, nourishment, warmth, shelter.

Richard Parkhurst entered with downeast | Iy,

Jook and reticent air. He nodded coldly to
Duke Marmadake, and threw himgelf. into
the most convenidiit chair. ~1t needed, little
penetration to see that Richard was fot, in a
social'mood, T U

His friend sat by a grate, in which gome

eoals were smouldering—his feet resting tipon’

the back of & chair in an éasy manner,. He
_was smoking 4 fine cigar, with an acufe. ap-
preciation of its flayor. While ‘the smoke
curled lazily : |
the countepance of Richard; and after he
had silently fathomed his sullen waters, re-
marked: S
% You've brought honio that miserable face
again, Richard. hate a miserable face.
koit:l;;at my face. My face isn't miserable,
%It never will be,” answered Richard,
complainingly. ' o
“ No, it won’t 1" gsid Duke, with emphasig,
“'Why won't it? . Because I won't Jei it I
wag made b keep above the t@de,,ind I mean
to_keep' aloveit. My hiead fa like a cork;
you may push it down as much a8 you've a
mingd to, and it wonld bob up again. Kee
fat, Fachard, keep fat. A lean man never'

do ‘griything . in fhis world, A lean man is

like a hungry dog, halting, and sneaking, and

turking around ctl‘:ty

and unsettled look; afraid of Iis oWn shadow,
and ready to run at the cresking of a door

from his red; lips, ho watched.

1| gave him charcoal.”.

y with guilty eyes

"

pit)
or flie’ fall ‘of s foot. Eschiew “learinsh,
 Richard.” ‘

' “Give me. pood. echeer,” then, Tnuitered
Parkhurat. | “ With good ealing and -good
drinking Y might grow fat, I suppose.  Swine
and Fnglishinen grow fat with good eating
‘and goodt housing” . 0 o
uIt's the order of nature,” returned Duke,
gerenely..  Go thon-and d%ﬂllikemgg. If the
meanést anitpal can grow fut, w! g not man,
with hig, voracjons appetite pnd his vyast
power of digesiion®” . . : X
He paused ;. then addeds = - . .
.+ “You're anxious, Parkhurst. “'What have
you been doingbt” R CoL
« Followingebad counsel,” replied Richard,
“Then you have been at work, which is
not.my counsel. I've always advised you
not'to work, Richard. "Work isnot for gen-
tlemen, but for blockheads. I have never
done a day's work, and I.shan't liave that to
think of when I come to die. . I told you how
to be rich without work, long ago. The wa
wag open before you. You Lad only to tol-
low your noge to run into a fortune.” }
41 shouldn't wonder if it ryn. my neck. in-
to a balter,” gaid Richard. = «“'With your hints
and ngur. promp_,tinﬁs, your phﬂogoph]y and
your John Jerome 1shall be.hanged at laat”
“ Dear boy I murmured Marmacduke, bland-
“Poor Richard is a lambl May his
wool never go to the sheary!” . .
“The air was chilly, and the room was
damp,” guoth Richard, muysingly. . -
“Go on, oy son,” said Dake, paternslly,
with an encouraging gesture. -+ ¢ o
By this time Parkkhurst had fixed his, eyes
&pon the carbuncle, and ita yed Aame drew
mon. T T IN
“Listen, Duke. I have been at Btephen
Parkharst)s . house.. . He. bad just veiurned
front a journey. He received me coldly y but
perhaps with, a3 much graciousness ag I had
reason to expect.” | . .
., He stopped. The carbuncle hecame the
color of blood. el .
“'The air was chilly and the room wag
damp,” he repeated. . “ Steplhen being cold, I

? gald Duke, nodding. .= -

“ Btephen ‘b'eingR.l‘cold... I gave him hot
brandy,” resumed Richard. . . - .
. Duke Marmaduke taok his feet from :the
back of the chair, drew it tn him, rested the
elhow .of his left. nrm,ugon it, removed the
cRilgar frﬁ)m his mouth, and looked easneatly as

chg, ; :

~ % Chreonl 1
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% Pauss there,” ho said, ghaking his dum
fingér at, h hurst. “Don't tel) 811;‘;18&1;’?%
gomething to my understanding. - You order-
ed a pan -of charcoal tg warm your brother,

But no men will sit and snuff charcoal till he
dies-—especially ong who will benefit others
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by his denth.  We cpnnot expect guch 00d-

xeds-on étirth, There 19 a-point, Richard,

where bencyglence must stop. Steplien’ nok
Nt Tikely; in & nvﬂné{'h‘ﬁpﬁitbﬁd end
“his-Tife -in ‘shigke, ‘you' gave'him hrandy dnd
watetr with-w'drug in it,” The dtyg would de-
‘Jude -his senses,'and the tﬁié.r‘(_‘:ggj ould ‘do;
therest. To chept his watchfolnéss fs46 phest!
B of e T f 0 R
Uk ghrowd gubss.  Alwaye &'wizard i sl
‘.wb‘gs. "siispeeting ; ‘always t:ackizcig més‘;hief.e
What do yoti think of it; Matmaduke?”
“T will tell you fo-morrow,™ answered e
other, slp@ggip§ his shoylders. ' © s
< Todnorrow P exclhinied Richa
will bg a long to-morrow, and.a long tp-night.
dFheve 'mever will be ‘such a'hight and ‘mor-.
Fow." - [ A BEU R S
3% Bpore - sentiment, Hichgrd, Reep’ your:
‘head ‘atop of the whter, ﬁ;d spare s’ seuti-
‘mient. ‘Lean’men are aptito mordlide® ©
' “ The whole thing” said Richard Park-:
hurst, “was unpremeditated.’ The epportu-
nity came ‘unisketl; unexpected, though not
ansouglit: ¥ eéizéd npona thitght sid acted
upon it at-once.” - LRI ‘
« e 1id he Jook ot you t askéd Dulte, ,‘qhtgtly. ,
2YS

I

. #Birangely, how.and then.' Stéphon’al
hed 4 yay of making meshiver. ” He tpld me
the plain‘truth, too, and ‘1t cup like' o knite.’
I hate him for his cold, biting saréadm.™

. % The carbunele seemed to wink, approyings

}iy, at Richard.’ He mentally riamed dif.- thei|:

evil'y aye, - .
“Did he drink thebrandy #* inguired Duke
Mar'i‘naduke.‘ d‘ R ] . R o
© “To the Inst diops,” replied Righard: .
-‘-f*s.ﬂwiifai concaaléd the tastd ¥ U
“ STy whs flavoréd- with nitmeg, snd was
swoet with sugar.” . o
;4 And Joh JTerome'was in the secret ®?
2 »# He lonows whay he is there 'aigr',mﬁoth ‘
Richayd, irowning. - Lo ‘
< # An accomplice is a'bad thing,” observed’
Duke, thoughitully. I think yéunr plot will
Jail, *R]ijcharél.* “The tgought itself W;[alsl‘?hréwd
encugh, and was no doubt suggested by your
ey (gl‘."-‘; o . gg . “‘,y’y‘ ]
T “My demon was here with the carbuncle,”,
said Itichard, nodding at {the ‘flaming stone,-
“The chunoes' are agaiuét; your {rtug, and
aghinsf your eharcon], added Dulke Mara.'
dule. - #Your halfbrother was not borp a.
fdol. . Alpehdtrating devil walks st his élbow
‘and -jnsyires” him with cunning.’ ‘1 Hyve
avatched Steplen Parkhurst somewhat. ‘Let
‘s puppose; Loweder, that the attempt will be
successful. You will be prelty much where
yousro noy. There'will be a princéss be-
tween ‘you and flid thyore.. Your relative
hag'a daughter.: The gir) hag no stomach fot
chireoal,. peshiaps. Bhe may have o childish
fanty (v live, 10 eount somre’of her Father's

| Milton when oy ‘mué}‘e me
It think of the toad that whispered & the car of

|'when I am
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hundreds of thousands.  Thatavould be awl-
Wa"ﬁf%char&.“ udp. Thy e e Wk

© ‘Marmadulse throw thie, stump_of his cigar
into the grate, and ‘glanced st Paridiiyst, to
gce what his fice was expressing, -

" #Timb énongh tp‘%h‘j 1t of that,” he pnewer-
ed,‘with‘fimpaﬁend e ‘I-havq'some; crude
notions of my own; but if I fail jn-expedient,
Il ok o 'fat dev%%ogeipmé.': & med )

“Betier coine to mb,” sajd Duke, amiling,
#1 have becn o you too much,” résponded

| Parkhurst, shatting’ his eyes, to shut oyt the

red glow-of the carbynele.” “1 used to vedd
was g boy, O
Tyo: it wag sbout an’ apple, I Delieye,
apple dreadfist discdn(l;tiac&. 11iate finis. Oy
down ull apple-trees, Duke, anld thergl be
no wore of that”t . oy
«You drd a tree, yourself, Dick ; " megn,
shriyeled “tree: Your foliage 19 dead; your
sap is cold; your bark' is Witleved, and yon
bewr no-fenit.” Ille: you do bear fruit; but
It is not fruit mecy, for rb,pent;mpe. -Ah, Rich-
ard! "You will’be cut dowp sobb. ~ You hive
cuinbered the gorden of Nature a long time.
i have' digged aboat youi I have watered

‘I'our foots” with niy tears. ‘l?géhurd, 1 haye
L)

‘exhmnsteid the arfe’of hotticulire in vain,

ﬁ;! a_ll‘m‘y;;ls;%r;apipg ﬂféld trimming, yci%’jclllé
not thrive. There is'a dry-rot in yod, Rich-
ard, that the {Im‘{ﬂ‘ciinnp't%.r K y,' P
_."Tho kind-hearted fentlemuin was patriaych-
&l in bis tendernéss.’ , Condescending 'bg!i%-

dvaws'in the poliited dlaws and pushes it out

gracefully for'n game ¢f catch. .

“n How ' ean o;r'gli he so calm and content

o0 the rack of suspensé!” ex-
‘claimed Richard. “You provoke me with

: ir.o‘ur serénity I’ Thihk of the situstion—ren-

ize it if you can. I have cohtemplated this
deed for a long time : but have not felt’ its
Lorrors till now. I am sweating with_secict
dread, and you sit and show your white teeth
at mé, Think of the blistering coals: the

vader of the citadel of exisience, pouring tn
at every gato of life to makd death. Picture
Lim slone, standing by his bLedside, prowling
stringély sleepy, 'He'yawns, he yields to the
stealing attipor.:' he males a foebla atlempt to
throw off his 'drcsaing-ﬁown; but his failing
fingers foll faltering to his side, and, stagger
ing’ forward, he sinke sapinely ug;‘op hig
‘eouch.  All thmﬁa swim and swirl beforeé lds
sight. Sense,ind sound, and sight go ofit to-
gether.. Pallidness grows upon his cheeks,
and deadly dews gather upen big brow. Hiiz
el

‘chin drops, his respiration becomes diff

and ratiles in his throat. He inhales death.

’ and‘WhimS;‘ering;sahbingnnd‘sig ing i mut-

nity heamed oh Lis, rubescent phecks. His-
| fresh lipy smilod m soft mockery of tichard.
| He wasg like the velvet paw of pifss When she

eSonpiiy gases; the subile, penetrating in- -

" Duke. * Now, mark me well, Richard.. You

srEYLLA JOY. o o

That which warms him kills him. His
puldes sink, his blood grow! thit‘:k,ﬁw heart-
th?m cease; and 5o’ th1 ,melichsl_lg guw gkidw']‘ 5
and there is 1o more gleeping and waking.”
Richard broke ﬁ'om'wg chirit of the car-
buncle, and looked wildly at Duke. =
"+ Pretiy, upon my soul. 'Go on, Dickerd.”
Parkhist gropped ‘his fice into, his liands;
He cursed Lis Tuék, tha world, and everybotly

that Hyed imit., -~ = T
4V might have gone farthér, l}mhmrd,-j',
aidited Duke, “* You might hayé palanted the
stirprise in thé morning ; the conhsternation ;
the hufry-skurry of fest;. the hurly-budy ;|
the ferment ; the tumiult; tHe riob; the rum-
pus; the vortex; the whirlpool; the topsy-
tirvy ; the babel witliin. Then comé Ursula’
anc{gibyllu. Then come wqe]iﬁmg and wail-
g, sereeching and sereaming; whining

tering” and murmuridg:  Then appeath “a
fuperal, with hearse and horses; coaches and
carringed ; drapéry and’ crapery; shivelihg|

and driveling ; witli priestly mionodies on the |

dead; jeremiads; elegles, and dirges; anl a
golemn laudation of virlues which he never
had. "That's the way it goes, Richard. Put,
aix feet 6f eprth 'on & sinner, and le becomes
o gaint. Take your family-parson, and set
him 1ipon the parisit-rostrum, with & bogk in
kis band, ‘over your cold corpus, and hell
whip you up to heavenin the twinkling of
an.eye ;. especiatly if go‘u’ve paid your church-
titlies promptlfy and Wit |
gee one mahn ‘following that funeral, whosé
form is bent with voiceless woe. Itiza thin,
lean man, rather slabbily dressed, and half-
brother ‘to the deceased. I pity that man.

He iz fall-of tears and fears. His choels |

have'such a water-shed, thathe nearly. washes !
hig relative out of‘the grave where they have,
laid him. That sorrowful creature Iooks like
yoit, Richard.” o

It is ‘ii:;;\cassible to describe the indinuating
sweétnesy of Marmaduke’s tone. The words’
flowed from his emiling lags' Jike honey;
lvu'rhi{e his eyes shone on' Rlchard bignevo-
ently:- -

C l&pck‘int devil?” murmured Richard.,
“Y'm b villain—a foul villain; but' I don't
scoff at éverything. I can do something be-
gides smile. Ican ba Serlous when' thers is
oceasion.  Youhave noconscience. Imagine
yourself standing in these boots.”

Richard thrust out bis feet. " .

“#T never stand in patched boots,” said

see that I am holding up my finger. - Now
labk sﬂ:air%ht at me till T drop my finger. I
have keard you patiently. I hear every one
patiently that "chooses to wag iy tongue,

'eahit, and sit on’ aix.even kadl

without grombling, T|:

Coolness and self-Zoveérnment are the essen-
tinle of success. I am o villain, I am &

edm, and selfguided villain, I mind my'
3 "qﬁ{ P a4 A My, counte:
nance iy,smootli and’ full, with the forid -
blush of health-and content upon it. I hinve,
s go0d appelite- and n good digestion. T
riever work.- ITHave never solled wy hands'
with the @it of this earth-—they're ay falr.
and plump. as & woman's, I gonceal m§.
thouptits, and I coiiceal iy, c;mplqyn}ea%._ ‘
Hive by iy wits, 45 o getleman’ should live,
T'kiow thit I must tike cire of myself I,
have given up e ides of legdcies and ciops
of gold. I'm a menipulstor. I manipulate
thé fools of this wpgl‘ﬁ, il thieir money pisaes,
frori their. pockéts nto niine, Sometimes }i
is difficult—sonietimiop it is ensy ; buit, at the.
hardést pirich, T refugs to give up and die.
You aré of & difftrent’ order.’. I dm s sweet,
willain ; gou are a sour villaln—is faet, 8 cyn-
fcal, crabbed, compleining, coproding, con--
;,emptible, caretvorn villain.  You are {rucu-
ent, disagreéable, malevolent, evil-minded,
disohl!g‘in%, rimy, churlish, surly, and wafgr-
iving, og e cold-hearted, btk not ceol-’
eaded. | 'You dre a rufllan, s savage, 8 mis-.
pnthropie monstdr. ' You make people liate
ou by your rudeness, You. suap. and sriarl .
eforé you are hurt; and you mistale fear ;[‘pi";
remotree, and storvation fm‘i repantance. llfogu' N
flashes of consciepcs dre Lk, hent-lightpihg,
avithout veport and of”* brief, uratign. &’q :
not think I ever found se uncomiortabls a
knave a3 you are, Riclhard.”

| By thi$ time, Richard wils tmder the ayé of
the carbpngle agein,  He'listened to Marms-
duke with a lowering expiession and oééa- .
bidnal glenms of fercen¢ss. L e
“1 get along with you after a fushion.”
continued Duké. “I have given you advice
and’ borng’ itq;ur ‘fl:temper. 1 have helped
you miuch, first and Jast. I shall expect sny
uarters in the brown.stone house, Richar
on't prove ungrateful, W%?'n' your couinge
alted, I pricked it on. When you Wwere
ungry, I threw {'ou‘ sich crusts 28 I had,
You've been troubled by nobody’s friéndahip
but ‘mine,  Try to be clever. I have lout
your Johin Jerome—make much of liim. Yon-
will end” in Macheth if you have couraga’
enongh ; bat drop Lig farcies when the deed .
ig dope. Do nof cafch a disensed mind fiom -
murder. 1 would not live in the browsstonie,
house with s Moping, mutteting, misfrustfiil’
man who, through fear of justice, leadd n lifo’
of migery. This ends sy Sefmon. , When-
{;m are ready, I will tell you what to do with
vaula.” .
He gettled back leisurely in his seat,
stretched hig legs acroxis the other chair, and
ghut his eyes peacefully. Ho looked like a
mean wifh a good. conscience. It 'wag & very
easy, oily constience, and sip slipped Over it
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| SIBYLLA JOY, B .

B SIBYLEA 90Y. ' righ Ty dy 61l to_plotting, _Fulier
" ) y AR ) fch ofitable unto righteousness. | They  present 1 -
ith wpnqelﬁl facility, leaving neither track,  opeped . private drawer, and, to forcstall i‘?}gm};ﬂ%ﬂ?@%‘gﬁieﬂy; and, whgn‘ Richard | fhiought she could use Richird, and Richard
stiin, mor pear, yisible 10 the columon eye. | contingeneles, glsiracted his ‘yelative’s . lagt again Tobked for hiin, hie Yag not to bo seen.. | thonghi, lia could use Fuller. Both saw
“ 'Ijrsu]‘a'l",,:e eated Richard, - ]will and testargent, and put it into hig pocket Magnus Drake was veéry useful and. vgzg somethifiz glitterlng in, the disiance, and
»  That Jitflé word mafle him' muse. That|This accomplished, ho went ipto subdued cstn.” The gifef'of the two gifls disturbed looked forward with expéctant and préedy
was & guqsmoﬁ"which' troubled him. Urgula | melancholy. and bore ip very well uader his ' liiin ndiy and‘then ; buihe guickly recovered feyes. Theg‘;g]fope after.cach other in‘thein-
wallkéd ' dontinunlly before’ Lile imagign,;iqn.‘g beréavemeént. . ' . T his equanimity: His deportment foward: fricaje wil ﬁﬁ of their own natures, They
tSﬁE;s bgﬁ‘vic }j%mil’ j‘ﬁ*"rf aﬂld(f epléxity. - Should| ~ Bibylla troubled him. ' Her genuifie prief thom ‘was pagernl. It was eyident to Rich- | soon touched hands. ' .
ho bragier’ of charcoal” do | Hce. unol ard } : :
Stephen’ Parkhurst, his 'daibliter wonld be | from hiny, tog, and 'thet displeased him and orat strength. asked Rie
lett {0 destioy the fririts ‘of"the first crime,, ﬂilv'e hivh tineasiness. 'T'rifles disturbed:him, lsntgrﬂ n 'Pu%}t; rst's man of business. to understand cach.ofher, .
and lead Tim fo' the pevpetration of another, | His foars were easily awakened. ' It was Plain’ perce.cd in him a most formidable comba-| ~ “ I'huve noticed both her grief and lier do-
unnatural orid viligihoys. . Hé plunged into|to gee that ghe avoided him.' More than, tanit who iould yield tlié baptle-grgiind wot{ portment,” snswered Lucretia, mystericusly.
o Hofyible bath of metaphysics, iried 10 | oiice, he' eayy Lier Igoking at the body with's williijgly, fighting as he retreated,” " | *You aré a woman of phservation,” added
decide ﬁ, with, all his ¢an- g . Rjehard retyrned to his'lodaings in deep,! Rickard, bowing as if he raverdnged lier in-

He fotesaw 4 strugelé ‘wi 4rd, ote day when théy had éBix‘x‘{a;

o_its”cffice. wmon’| was an accusation of his crime,  She shrank ard that they, ]fiéd on him for ‘s'upﬁﬁrtia{ég' Lo av0 ¥ . noticed the grief of Ulgula®™
z He

‘;W;ii'clh Wgs tﬁg-wgtﬁn;Lﬁhe;_ E: nding of ,stira',llgé‘ e‘xpi-iégsion,‘-v.*‘hic ¢ ings in deep) Rio
a young'girl to heaven, 6F of &n 0ld man '{o a | ning, he could not understand. ' He made u otiglit, fully determined to finish what he [ tellect. o ; I
d‘-"}?’tﬁ.ﬁ place. e flotiridered abous in -this | his %ﬁud that,she. digtrogted him. Aguilt?i- 4 g:{d Jet’ u‘ﬁ.‘yA feverish smbition worked | ' “There are things which ons ¢antiot help
Ylack pop! of fancids;’ #d if for s moutent | person, hiss ‘mp” gppetite. for distyust, . The' . WithipBim. ‘Fe did noi fecl f8 hehad felt | seding,” sail Miss frullep. - . €T 3ol
during thatlong niﬁh* he fell into s doze, he | greater the crime, the' loss kio cares fo hiave it, before the crime. His lfo was ubpatural,| « Pdor Ursnla!” sighed Richard, “I had
dreamed of ¢harcoal. -~ ° "7 .7 |suspected. ‘Buspiclon is s, séed that grows,  Of and he slept less poundly. Dukg Marms- |hopsd that this majady would not appear.
' T o . "1 [rapidly when it begins to. gérminate. Hedid. & duke, however; was unchanged. Ho had a|But it is hereditdry, ‘and grief develops it.
. CHAPTER VL' ' . ' = |xotwish that pm%ﬁe, teed 'to gprout ab the. 8 good appetite ; he was. aleel . and unigiuous, | What shall we cail it 2 S
.. THE BROWN.STONE HODSE: . ' ' [hfowhesiome houde. ;.. . . - " @ and kept his head sbove the tida. _Richard. spoke softly, and leanced' toward
. 'There was consiernation at, the brown.| When Uisula came, Richard qualed.’ ma & ; = ; * | Misy Fuller, with some anxiety.of expression.
stona house.” Stephen Parkiurst was found (Sibylls bad given hiti frouble enoush, and, i : CHAPTER VIIL. . .. “Thero 18 but ong name for it," regponded
1 sed i ' “' LUCBETIA FOLLER. the housekeeper, witliout hesitation.” * And

iy
i

dead in his'béd. 'The roonr wss in disprder. | he ‘Wwas tiréd of the teirs Which-he hadeaused : T ) 3 e LOMBELESPEY, WL

ere Was -2 brasier with some ashes in it |to flow. Ursulswos lovely even in her grief. . N “Midg Lucretia Fuller, Boing onward by the | that name Ia insanity.* =~ ° . 07 o
upon the bhearth, Nenr ‘the ‘brasibr was | Richard slunk away ‘out of pight. He did. & cutrent of time, bod shot beyond ber youth-] It runs in the family, gaid 'Richard,
Bteplien's ‘easy-chair, 8t gxhen“ was_ lying | not feel I;appi,. He wis {1l of ‘evil expecta- - ﬂ'ﬁ yeard, and was getting into the nuinerals thqughtﬁi,lly‘._ M Madness i3’ in the bicod of
partly upon his'side, drebeed s he_had been |tlons; but they brought emall consolation | that are particnlarly odiots 10 women, Shel the Parkhursts. ~Itiyn sad, a seriotis thouglit.
tho pre vml,la‘dag:; "His face was pale—hiy ex- | for thie wickednesshe %ad donie ‘and, thé risk . wag,hopsbk‘ee!;er at the brown-stone house. { To be out of ‘oye’s selfis 1o be in misery.
pressibin, peaceful, " Mo liad not struggled | he lipd run. His work was pot completed Sk s .thin in persdn, rathet above the pr-|. % To.be out §f one's self i3 tb bo in & mad-
much with'the’ conqueror of mign, but sink | bt commienced. A, winding, dangerousroad dintry standard hoight, with sharply-definéd | houso,” answerefl Lucretia Full¢t, in & cahin,
quietly intd the arms of. death.’ Ti;ere,Was’Fa wis before him, which he hu%&;hosen to walk features ; pray, speculative eyes; firmi, thin]atraight-onward manner. ' s
strong smell of carbon v the foom. "T'He|in. i:ﬂ'p had fears of tonsequences, but'no lfps, and s gilel, watchtill ~éxpregsion.{ Richerd thrilled from his hend th his toes.
eyidences of selfdestruction were. so appar- | seruples.. His dféad of discovery was greater [ inis far, she had traversed theroadof life] “It is well that we have met) he said,.
ent that 'an inquegt’ wis thought uineces- | than remprge.* " ' U L alone. For reasons of her own, she had léan- | slowly, lopking at her genrchin%iiy, “I'liere
sary. The ‘servants of the Nousa wagged | Duke Marmadpke was. hif: counselor. : ed upon no maleaym for support.  Blie had|is gometimes great gain i malkine common.
thelr hends, and in low toncs gave' thejr ver-| That a crime had Deen' ommitted, hip affect- ke either notbeen pleased with the beairs, or the | stock of wit and’invention, " Shall we walk’,
dict of }s‘g:ltmurgel:. Fitth avenile said the)ed to.beé igdorant, snd would not permit. e béhux;had not been pleased ‘with her. Miss fon togethers " .
samie. New York repenfed it; apd thus it] Richard m"make‘a‘plg?n avowal in his pres- Fullér was tiot tvithout asabitlon. Sheaspived]  There Was somelhing peculiar in Richard’s,
went out-into' the world., By some, it was g%lce. Marmaduke wished.to be innocent, of. ¥ 1o ense and affluence. Bhe wad 1pljoud,. and dg-| toile, " Lucretia Fuller shrugged her shoul-
thoughy, SPI'?EE;G that & man with so’ yuch {all koowledge of Stephen's decease and its ' gired wealth “beeayse it would gratify her{ders, and Isughed fonjeally.” = . -
mpney shotild talce s carbonic,hath, and foel] cause. " He was too fastidious in.his ‘noficns. pride. | Bhe sooined common people and the| < Walkon togethe I _‘,shlerep.cqtqul “ Whith-
it foﬂ ‘hig intdrest (5 lea‘vg“hm(gfinpiyal be- and foo. cautious, in_bhis character to-share,” e eprmon 1ot of humanity. Sge wad waiting e'r.shgill' we walkk? '] lierd are rany paths in
hind; wihile ‘others wondered: that' he had | without hypoerisy, Richard's secret. The -for seme rich gentlemdn to falh like 5 sipe | this world, Righard Parkhurss.  Some are
not Killed - hinmsélf beford, to shirk -looking | ingtigator and ericourager of the suppositicus - #pple, at hier feei—to be devoured. Bhe’ was | straight, some are crooked. ' Homeare for one
aftér so xlich property., Very poor and very| murder,, anit at, heart the accomplice of a lurker, ontle high'wn?; of lite, biding her |t waik™ in, some are for two or more,; I
sich people have much tiouble, éand got outf | Richard, with subtle policy chose to wear a time, and lying low smilst. the concealménts | would ot like to be crowded upon the Way.
of it by exchangihg heat fdr cold, animation] vail of lunocence, a rf 0. ignore gtudiouely of her character. . )T would have & path wide enough to fcel free
for inanimation,  certainty for uncerteinty, | whiat had heen'done. He.smoked his cigar, " 8hé had schemed for Sté&Jhen Parkhurst ; | and easy in,” T Y
tho light of the sun for the darkuesd of the | watched Richard's countenduce, and adroitly £ . but thot shrewd person, had walked, untrap-| “Muital advantages make mutual ties,”,
£rave, . ppu‘ndnés.s for “rofteimess. . Modern | dirécted his movements, - Marmaduke man- ed, over her gnares.. He'either did not-sge | obiserved Richerd.. *We lelp each olber io
invétitians  fhrnidh ' resdy means of eternal aﬁed to be at’ the funeral withioat the pom- “her purpose, or did not wish, to see it ~His|help ourselves. It'ls thé univetsal bond.
apﬁ. ‘Dedthi' is 'a 'plunge inte the ground.{plicity of Richard, who wis' suxprised-and & appatent decease opened & ne) field of ®n- | It 1 the only brotherhood that exiath,”
he suiégos,ltipﬁsﬁmphen weet down among | startled at seeing hiim. ' He did not noiice bition.  Lucretia and Richa; E‘ewlfriendly.' % A good fhought for 8 bid ran,” answered
the'clody; and tliere was lamentalion at the | Richard ;. but, du’rin? the few moments that p Tlfey, ' meét  often, ond tlielr” acquaintsnge | Luleretia, %I know ot that all org as you
brown-stoie Héuse, ", . , | Be temainied in sight, kopt Lis face turneg, ' ripened into "infimacy.“ Wlatever might | say, but I kuow that some aré. I ai ready

Richard Parkhitirst wos very friendly. *He:| towmd the two prinol al mpirners, Ursula’ b have beéh her age, she wag not_so old as'to| to schems, when schetuing promises adequsis
beard the news early jn the morniig, anid| and Sibylla. The haltthrosher felt uneagy. 'bave 10st her. appetite for flattery, and Rich- lﬁeneﬂw 1 see o what point you ave duifting..
wad soot ot the'scene of the visitation. He | The' présence'of this man, wortied him,, B}I;ﬁaj o] ard €id 0t negiect to supply that Elleasant I drift with you Lshal] éxpect somicthing.
assumed, authority at once, and, in the ab- | was there to observe the two gitls; tostudy . M pabutuit  Wwhepever it could be skiflfully | I cannot afford to drift idly to'sea.  L'am not
sence 'of' Magnud Drake, took Stephen’s keys| their chataclers; lo draw . conclusions of B administered. - c ; one to sliut my eyes, to. he de{qdqd‘,and to-he

from’ his “pocket, {uniocked - his secretary, | each. e was stlenily obipining that wisdom

L. . , Yy .
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fled wi
?’ 1 tg’ pﬁ éhp l Richar
mkh u‘m shall q ave will, mﬂe

wﬂl ity a§ éwle geno teriu fineiss e

%) ou. ca.nnm; gﬂe me ' fur ,thig At

mm én ,t%ﬁ henf hifle m be-
Calisd you doﬁe with e s mo
morg to doh You will do well 4 i ders
g 8% th gm. You hidve, & maatei‘. bt I}
kizte nonsé

&A m%lsten?" ;tepeat(;d "Riéhatd, ﬁoﬁmﬁlg'

Lunm Piiler smiled, and’ sqicl : )
“Diikeé armaduke » dliberately. ,
Rlcgard tﬁhange? cotllor, and. gﬁged t Lu-
or W feigne aurpr;se,
mgdg an?‘aﬁn tméaxﬁg:nt that. i‘ﬂed Ium
He .mough the charcoal ggpor ath, dnd
en, déad n his bed. is wom-|:
sslisplcmng on thealerf? e Jopked at
Hér, steadl t an shgwer i m her yuie
ﬁce Duy uller’s ihbew ﬂmm L;lé
bt 6f an&weﬁng questi om 8 w liow.
b comroi ier cml Tk
)S’ugh knmfg*’" Eaid Ricimrd,
moodily ; What he goas_his' way, and’ T go |
mine. L ow that: aucli a man lives; buk i
how he ives 14 mord than I Hnow. Nor doe%
it. distu ) me, that T kiow. no moi-élthan

kag You canhit, cbnfusa e with yout + know’
aﬂd Youy ! dow t.know, replied ucretm Ful-,
G A SR Ll AL KA
ou on't W, you do o at you do|
now. gﬁo\mng %l];at i kndv&miawhat I
know,. 0 16 niore of that. ve dgen
you with hike Marmaduk’e'; aud I marked-

rét the i dtﬂred crea«
Ohr

fou well; | %v is mapner t0 you was confident, |

"somhewhat’ mére thatt_assured ;. while,
youm to himyuY g ct, and somdw hs.t leat|
than loving., ‘That
tween | oumat is to° eke fin - oui' muﬁim
(hs(;r n,is so palpable to me’ aha.

yo 0 sy either yes ‘pr o to it..
darc say; It'niay be mothing moré thig com- |
mon al;rqt ( bré?d and, shelter, or. the'
common’ ail%wsli;p of néessity, | rowingo &
of ihe Inetint to eal and live.
teFtor co ﬁjs my' opinion, sud tells
where' t.o ook for an arch-contitver, a shire d
designer.. . Do not ’gake the trouble to fogiit
or confi'eﬁ yom-gel for' T tan not ‘sliilng in
mtlgfh ponyo r attiony.’

'his woi "mutieredlhehard, i ghotild’
be Mrs. Duke aduke.”

He' bgg?m 10" foar timﬁ le wonld not be
evenly mited with Ludyetis’ Fuller. In’ aft
she would certainly claim supremacy, . He,
eyidently qowid not use her, and ‘oaj te )m“r
afterward. ' Oncde with him, ifi his cabal, she
was to bio conciliated, and foared ever after.
But he had jrone too far to receds, He smiled
at Litfcrelin'approvingly, and satd:”

olir ‘presen t

now léss of whati

gométhing be—-

| WYg dhall ‘get along together. You tiké
comm&ﬁ-sénsegsleWS o% thn%xegs, and T do like
st o v ey, i
HOW Wio & n your wa i

ed deféti w“mﬁ mgdm h% ;%mfl
mient. en peaple stand i m otir Way Bb[

wish tlg 10 stand ont of it. . Oné wou

& rich thon poor, It i4 nat

g E?mmon ‘adpiration’ of man.
d anto'behdnesc butﬂaemen;a Ag‘; e

rsula may fes tto your afivant
ere. Iti8a pi

ﬁ %h aulslii.g yevmoes ‘the s

‘mat nes I.\e i’e sition is s ‘i‘n
gwg her exéehai p‘;gnef &3 ge
atlcliol in hep fitd of digh $lt
18 wu‘q 8 of hér eyes, shdin the: indoﬁ f-
enc her ech.
“Tt i tg stge moét evident, ré li'éﬁ i‘lich-

I ai' noddnig his head’; but a.voui ng the eyes

g &Tnglains of fier head,” resubied the
11&1;1;51- 1,11 a low tond. “She looks withoit

seeingl” -
| u And sces without 100king,“ added Rich-
xious, o’ ﬁomé quickly to" the support

7 is" iew, file

:‘" Inaaﬂltjr a siidy," ‘spid Ludcretia. 4 M
fathiar ay 1nsane wenty ears. Hej
iiped in & room Withot ﬁré, and’ fbugiit ,tl;e’
idevil 411 the tinié., My sistbr was insane from
iet, ‘gnd went ‘abautt muttering, and fiful in
oo&s now luu hifig st some wild fancy,
mow rioping in mb id abstraction ; how,
sfarin § st the wall} ﬂow triging figuves in
’\Eée L ~ r2&"&? si’ o) mgo] 8 cofner, Tike a

apo ring and mnanmg“ )

' % Fearfl Fsta e murmured Richard. Yon

Khow but too wall "the premonitmy syip-
toms., I din’ glad ‘that T s nof &) ane in my
auspmmns of Ursula. As her ol rel:mvg
T st hevea care, of her. I 1131 v hol iej{
it medhouses, . In’ one wa another, '
I |have recewed the impredsion that they, nre
Ilumbugs ; and that doctor, keeper, and At
tentpht, ax‘e helsons “open to bnbery and cor-
ruption” -

“Luhatid asylnms aie for % ubli¢ and pi-
vatt}a convePﬁif e, ﬂemarkégr ut:letlg. thnow-
ingly. ,  Put one jnto an asylum, and, if you'
have money ehough, that ) ers:fn 1s 8 good s
idead, irqur alleged lpdacy with'-
ready paymie t, with'd sxae‘lgfig‘ glante; and &
wink, and the paliut's rjalady will néever
mend. Pobr peop‘te cannot do much wil;h in~
mamity ;' it géte, Kicked out of doors Dby, t;hq
\immﬁ ELI bo&x‘ Thosé that uiin tek
mindsrdiseasé uat of necessity- be’ pa.idm
| Dottors have w ves and_children who musﬁ

ieat and wear: The world is thejs: yaﬁe 831 d
ot

‘they must open ity {i‘ﬁﬂr or foul,
mlist have si!kh the bifspl in%amdst hgwé

|dolls and tops. Genuhty Tmust’

%lhou I;al’l ghté d‘go a'fuot
appets, tha o)
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slik hﬁ&ititen—
gity -of will.- ‘het 1ot with
him? Would if !oé snfe tcoas ‘hét, & to'h ‘ke
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_% ‘gubtracting,; dividing) and & that”
“Qibylia i & sng‘ular chiitd,” responéle&

: li.ucret,la. “Bhie hiag taleht; gmcknesé imdi-

ol ' Fhe’ ﬁll"cam at thb lysiacy of Ur—
sifli at e¥ery turn; phade; and’ dev c&pment
She wﬂl ‘atoid ‘at the ¢ ers of ok
et them in the fucs with uneshecto
ritbnty. and thh the’ frash enthrmiasm o
gn' ish friendship. ' -
“Bhe knows sdmetlpng,” said Richs.rd in
mysteriuhs Whigpér.
bave’ noted cpristiousness Wpon’ her
face,” answered Lucratid;- “ but' of what I
knpw not. Sﬁephen Pnrkhurst d.'led “&hd-

th the’ world," * aaid Rlchdrd
“nild n.n}nih t help: it."” '
Bt £ mntters nbt‘ta the,” resumed Lucretia,

withi dnrofled serenity. «But'wers'] rich, I

| wortld not, drink thie stoke of ‘charcoal-till ¥
- had exhausteﬂ .ol diher

ifecTy e leasllixiresf A.hmier
is scafcely-wor or, £hiov
hl'eﬁ migde ufi of nae,uss!v.f‘aenm}r g e
“Pagth 19 3 sensatida that' do nok cm*et .
said Richatd, “and chatcosl is 4, senatition
that exndy all sen.aanons 'and wdliers i eternal
insensibility, - I see no 8énsd in ruihing upfm
féoth! TN1 not il myself I i
" You will not die st ﬁw{r own expense "
rémarl:éd Lueretia. playtull
Vi But'to return,” nid - 1¥1chard 4o the

mhtten of Ureula’s insanity. As her' trelative;

eaigris; [i

14, | the' thouphit of cofistgming her t6'a mid:
houee is painful. It may nok cn‘ma 1o thst;
howbvdr,” -
! “It vhll ui that,”™ nﬂirmad Lucre—
““Ziﬂavé you. seen _your
&‘aﬁ hihl Bteadily. JHe nvoided
16l whid s v

R Mag‘ﬁt(s Dralts 4 eni;I fo thata .
lm.s foken possession of § “bgfg%rd e 11“
) Bhitl-

‘found no’ WHI,”
ng in her coyert iy,

‘That is hld nﬂ‘axr, ﬁ;) t;l%" ret'umed
Richurﬂ curtt 3'; “The ‘should be's Will!
however. ', Pefliiipis he'chooses to keep' it in
gV’ ‘Bickground,” for Teadohi of Kis own.

111 Hav 'bee;l tampeled with by catining
attorneys, 1;5 g who - Hnd ™ not heby
thodghi of‘ in\ congection with' the tdathbor

-?éve sukidénly'emef d’ from dbsﬁﬁrzt# with
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? ghildy is n;% 1(jroi:at' g’ & tht
thbh%a‘ﬁd contihge encms of Tifes’ gid the fam-
ily-infietitanes yl)] follows “het” Iike :i
Shédovp“ Thélefxéjhd arm fhVedéicivng 4
lithe' spebulatloﬁ ard atiral fordeast 8f edl-
cillition. ' Bhould she falle away in e v,sy\-
lum, you, being next of kin, with' nd' ong' ¢
disprat e ou;f niht willstep wittiot dpposi-
ifon o ‘thie ‘Head man’s shoes! ‘eft at hid
teble, eeg Tglns b% , and receiye'lis indon
ing’ thoaging hould-'T be sémembered
w%um you heifin #ilnd tholsddet by wiich
you ‘ifiotnted o diflvence: - Weq]th ninfzég
kome men insolent. ‘ But inddlence’ wod't do
with e, Richdrd when T h?va & 1Tplit 1o
something- bettét. Think well; 4nd move
fortviid: withi ' discrétion. - ‘There’ are s0ne
steps that earl't Be irodden bakdkward when
onée talken~ Walk slowly; cattiously.” '+

She ontrieted ler ‘brovys and looked frzh-
ly at Hichatd, who asked i

What wotld you Hké SRR

* Nothing cxtravagent,” sl idwer i, Hits
ink hér'dhonldars. W AR eémbllsﬂﬁnim hthe
suliurbs! wotld ‘please mig, A’ neat houss; 4
pretty gurden, tasteful walks, with ¢hainting
shrubbery, o water-vivw on one side, vines
creeping up t tlIe ‘roof, biw Bsingmg in the
folinge I simmer, With' patriarchal trges to
brésk thie nortliern winds jn winter. 1 'hdve
simple ideas of iwing | D'ghotild desire but'd
;ungﬂl:?é servimt: * For exercise, T  would walk

n
the bealitifil turnpikes, +Am “ineomie:of 1
thotgand & year will content wie.- I'am-rea-
ble, . Richasd Parkhurst.” Mmiy persong
would desire fore.”

i You 4re qriite tnoderate in -your' wishes,” .
$aid Ricliard, dfyly. '« I will make fow prom-
ises; Bt you ma¥ rely upon somb tlioussfida
in hﬁﬁd should ever postesd phim's ‘g4

giodmds, or ride wmy white ‘pony on -



tates, Xounixgwm;fi ghall be in propertion to
your gervices.” .- . ; N
.7 wDo not underrate Wl’n&;“ answerggn Lucre-
tia, with finnpess. * With my assistincs you
wﬂl,&q‘t;:peed;‘ without it, you, wiil fail. Buc-
Shotto,quickly, Toduy, T o ot
choice, quickly. - FTo-day, I am in the market;
tb-ni%h'*%w, I}lr'n‘ay be out of if,;and heyond
yopr puxgha‘aeft any price, Think of me is
an.enemy, Richard 7 . B
_Bhe hgid miy her finger and shogk it at hir,
playfully, sm iing the while. .. .. . .
;, ¥ The Fates-ond Furies forbid I exclaimed
tichard. ‘] Will think of youas & friex_u%
and helper. . 1 shall yely upon you, and I yril
and do'meke ‘every concegsion that is reason-
- able anmequaje to the oftlces performed:
8o, let, the insanity, go on;llet the signs gf
madness be, m;l%p 19%; let all the ecpentric
phemomens appear;. let funfasy play its
parb; let sympathy foltow the patient, and
pity tell its tale to ready eqrs. Lef rumor
spread. yeport; snd gossip. bilster its busy
tongue in repeating the story of her malady.
Doubt, ot my faith ; for, come what may, we
must go gp together.. . Who knows what may
happen ; what chance may fall ;- what chinges
m!?r come ; what eddics of life may seize.us
‘and hurgyws on.” . ., Lo
« Don'y,count, on the eddies,” retorted Miss
¥uller, arching her neck, and pluniing her
ride a little for the oceagion, *The fides of
qutune‘ are deceitful, snd. may bear us so far
that the reflux.waves will not bring us back
to the shore. Wait till the eﬁgs are chickens
and the chickens are breoded, befors you
rognaiticate, . - Handy  somelimes  toueh ;
ﬁearts meet ;- but, in a venture like ours, the
reverse ig more Yikely to happen. Laook you
for the lost will, and leave me to lopk affer the
failing reason of Ursula. So, no more. RBenct
too gonscioug of my presence when near me;
and perhaps it would be well for you to feign o
dislike of me. You shall hear & good ac-
count of me soon.” Ch et
. With a nod. and a smile, Lucretia, Fuller
left the ropm ; and Richard went to his ledg-
ings, thinkjng of his new ally. . - .
. .CHAPTER VIL
. . RICHARD I8 BAUNTED,
. Full of his design, and inflexible in bis ex:
traordinary. purpose, Stephén Parkhyrst left

his lugarious home and went into voluntary !

exile.. He took humble apariments in an
gbsclure, paxt of the city.. Ie assumed the
name of t%ox‘man Drew, and used every pre-
caution that;ingenuity could suggest to in-
crease tho resemblance -and stréngthen the
decoption, He,practiced his new character,
" axnd bore it constantly in mind. e imitated
Norman Drew's .aanner of speaking and

, tained Ursnls, SibyMs, sid Richard.
failure are before you; m}naka your | &
o

| eye of day, he, would observe

SIBYLLA: JOX.

and neglected nothing. He did mot, venture
to attend his own funeral; but, from a conve-
pient window, saw the dismal ¢orzégs roll by.
One carrisge fixed his. attention ;' for it g:ilip

e
elt hoth resentment and pity.. Had ther
becn. nothing to. guide hiln byt the impulsey
of the moment, ke, would have rushed from i
his concenlingnt, and dragged, him to the
Pavement, and publicly dencinced him, . I
put.a sirong rggiraint upen himself, and, with i
compressed 1ip, and confracted brow, saw the
procession wind out of gight, ~

ngnus Dralte visited Stephen - by stedlth

and the first dgreat shock of the ordeal being
past, adhered to him faitbfully. After con.
siderable discussion of the subject, they de-
cided that it would ke hést, for the present,
to avoid Richard. = Beveral things were to he
thought of The nwme of Norman Drei
might not be sufficient to ipose upoxn the
credulity of the half-brother.. A east of the
gye, & turn of the head, an intonalion of the
voice, .or an unguarded expressioh might
awaken su?mion.,in Richard’s brain. Bt
what would. he suspect? , Was not the.plot
g9 complicaied, so. unheard-of, so much -te-
yond ordinary for‘asigttlgt,(so.fq.r removed irom
paltry comtrivance, that fhere was no da
jor guspicion t0 start from? Siephen be-
lieved that he had shot out, of the circle of
common probabilities. . Would he or could
he imagine that a body had been substituted |
for Stephen Parkhuarst's? Would it occur to
him that Norman, Drew bad deceased at the
opportune moment, and, by paying thelaat sol-
enm.-debt of humah tipture, rendered a sirange
servick to bisfoster-brother 2. Surely, all this |
was too unlikely, too monstrous to be. dream-
ed of, even by the ortful Richard. Thus rea- |
soned Steplien; thus he coromuned with §

of T
g
Stephen
in the eyeniug, and in. those quariers of the
city whers he would -be least likely to en-
counter, Richaxd.. If he walked under ilie §
; reater care
respecting . the streels, he shopld . traverse.
Bul one cannot count with certainty ypon
the movement of anoiher: . ©, one ¢veping,
Stephen and Richard met’ He was wal rig
on ilie Battery when this happened. Bo
involuntarily paused. It seamed destined that
they should meet each other.. The eifect upon
Richard was instant and marked. Hestopped,
recoiled, and ingtjnctively put opt lis handsas
if to repulse an unweleome object. . Xt seeme

to him that Stephen Parkhurst had arisen

ts arc noé always Im unison, and soa
18

wolking.. He remembored every peculiaxity,

Never had the resemblance of"Stephen’s

wished to turn away.

himself; thus ho talked with, Magnys Drake. 5
But the deductions of reason and the findings .

oncealment was determined upon. [
Paxklimrst resolyed to take bis welks F

- it, he warmed his hands,

from, the tomb, and was standing before im,
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foster-brother heen go Pa}pab}a ;. it Was more:
1]

than that—it was stevfling. Richard's heart
throbbed violently, and, for a few seconds,
the consciousness of guilt made him sick and
faint. Hesiruggled to overcome his tempor-
ary weakness, and, with a smile on- bis pals
lips, stammered: , - ‘ .

“ How do you do, Norman Drew??

“ Well, by the blessing of Heaven,’ anawer-
ed Btephen, refusingRitﬁl X

“You have given me & sheck,” added the
half-brother, ¢ Your strong resemblance
to: Stephen quite overpowered me. I can
_scarcely believe that he.is not standing be-
fore me.”. ’ ‘

“ And if he were, why shonld you fear 3"
replied Stephen; quickly. *“Mead men brealk,
no hones and tell no tales.” - )

“True,/" said Riehard ; * but reason is
sometimes taken by surprise, sensation being
%uicker thaa if.

oor Stephen! o loft us suddeniy.”

“Yes,” said the counterfeit orman Drew,
“he did indeed, Itis quite sad. But I have
hot been in the city long, and have learned
little of the affair in detail. ‘What were the
particilars of his decease 7" .

_Btephen looked.calmly at Richard, and kept
his voice regulated a3 mauch as possible, to
the- tones of Norman Dyew. is. feateres
were paler than usaal, and there was an ac-
cusing light in-his eyes, from which Richard

Y The tale. is briof; and n fow words will
suffice to tell it. He was found dead in his.
bed, and ihere was a brasier of charcoal in
his room.” .

- Richard locked grave, snd lIooked down.
' “Who placed the chareoal in the room "

asked Stephen, seriously. -

“The air was chilly;, snd the room was
damp,” answered Richard. “ The grate being
cnp}]&led, o bragier of charcoal was ordered.”

¢ At his suggestion ?” continued Stephen.
 Richard glanced ab thg questioner, and saw
liis eyes glifler. lilie spheres of molten glass.

“1t was his own thought” replied Rich-
ard. T rang the bell for John Jerome, and
Stephen gave the order himself The char-
coal cauie, and was Ela.,ced‘ ot the hearth al-
most within the draft of the flue. His chair
was wheeled fo the brasi:ar, and, sitting over

 “Biayed you long?"_queried Stephen.

“ Not long; forhe was morose. Lhie cares
of the day had vexed him.  His business had
manifestly gone awry. He had lost by fire
and by water. Tlis man of business, too, bad
failed to_account for fonds which he had re-
ceived. He spoke of enormous defigits, and of
the dishonesty of men. He was ful} of bijter-

ard's proffered hand.”

- ab first some faint protestatiol

I was ever superstitions.:

"

“ Was Stephen Parkhurst in this moed
when you left him?” gsked ‘the factitions
Norman Dicw, pressing steadily, upon. hi,
with question on question. b oo

“Toward me he changed,” returned. Ricks
ard. “He confessed that he had done me in-
Jjustics, and said: *Forgive me, Richard.' Hy
expresged regret, that he had not reposed
move confidence in' a nenr relatlve than in
strangers.” ‘ Cy -

“He was preparing for the other world,"
observed the suppositious Drew, sarcastical.
Iy. “Please goon." , | L

% Taken by surprise, I could ngu.ly siammen.
X -of his paat
s hrotherly goodness,  *The world has sland-
ered_you,’ quoth he, ‘and- I have helped the
world. The tongue of detraction has heen

guickened by paid’ detractors.’”"
“Batd he that ?” ,inq\ﬁfedite
o

L

hen, quickl,
"like. - Waa

in & tone that Richard did
John in the room?” = S
“ e gent John away, that o' might speak
freely.. Btephen was affecied to fears. I
never shall for%ft; how he grasped my hand
at parting,-and how loth he was to iélinquish
it, and .1et we go. I assured him that by-
gones were by-gones, and that I was not ons
o t‘:%}'ry l}_n]!in eﬁs bolm _pillow.a Stoui
“Yon forgave him!" intgrposed . Ste
with a B]ight? curl of the li Qip C pheﬂ.
“Freely I responded. Richard, séntiment-

ally. . .
“And thus you 18ft him®” ~ ~
“Little thinking it was the lagt time that I*
should see hijm alive” .. L
_Richard pulled an old silyer waich from
his fob, and consulted its faded dial, He did,
not feel comfortable, and wished 50 €5CADE,
the periinacity of Norinan Drew, the sight of
whom put him in pain. His. lileness to, Ste-
phen :was terrible to his guilty- conscience.
He could not divest himséelf of the thougi.
that Stephen bad an avenger.,in this man,
His tone was sareastic, his mapner onginons..,
His very person was 2 mennce, his existénes |
a_perpelual denger. ' Wicked ' supgestions
glided, into, is brain. Hig, bad copscience
Was his monitor. o ‘
4The breath of man’ig in his nostrila®
paid Stephen., “You \v,ere»‘grcatly,'shock“?&
no doubt, by what followed ; but his last
and testament, I dare say, will be your congo-
lation.” e o
“ Money is naught,” answered Richard. %1
have lived withous it thus far>” .~ - . .
“True, you have lived by your wits!” re-*
torted Stephen. - .. . . .
“'Then live you by yours!” said Hiclarg,.
sharply, movingon. =~ .. o
“1 suppese you will be rich,” added Sle-

ﬁ?,ﬁ'ﬁ 1 eaid nothing, ' I st.oodl d,u:f:}lx.beforg

phen, *Ay, and happy, foo! But do not.
abusé your power. Bgy!ﬁdt v:'rong,'Ut{s‘u;lg;
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i oy o’ mind that Btephen Porkhuret

JoY.
# A guilty conseletics s folléwed by shidd-

foved Sibylls as lifs own child. Tlie deceas- | ows:”

ef*titce t61d, mie that you were & schemer and |.

3t Richdrd Parkhurst, that there Is an entl to
i 1t tethet, and that it is sométimes
gnd' vith & {ei'k. and ‘with- sidden horror.
-gpesk thos plainly, to put sume, check upon
wetions:™ N

v : !
. %This," rgjoined Richard, twrning and con- |1
ng Steplien, 4iy'unbecoming and injur- |8
ivus. ﬁ in reslly an itgulting mengce” |1
“@Go on,” eaid the other, without fultering.
“78p Hot mikd humble Norman Drew, the |

Richard Parkharst knitted his brows, and:

; an ieve it. Rely uvon | looked moodily af tlie putative Normay Drew.
p!otte;ﬁaand R A e He was stru‘gg%ing‘ with a-new apprehiension;
; and devising means of extrication.

« Have you comfortable quarters? 'Where'

are you howsed ¥ Yo asked, with an’ sir of
forbearance. .

These queries weré followed by o shott:
ilence. A quiet smile curléd Stepheils

ps. ‘ ; -
i Care not for my lodxings, Richard Park-
urghs but look wgll to yoﬁg own, Letf there

ips

fo'iiﬁ yot fuithfil friend ol Steplien Parkhurst. | be no confidences betweéen us, Shoyld you

Him s veré hanger-on in’ the world. Ilive
from hand to month. My voice is s voice
without influence, : )
which to make weight in' society.

dizcover my mean attle, avoid it nes

Possibly, thgo attic mag get: itself” up against
haye ney with'| the brown-stone house.,”

ey s or:ey.‘ . Richard shivered. A 'déddly chill thrliléd

all'mearia,

He moved hiz ‘arms and his

tenot ] erty kicks | his nerves. arms A1
%:ﬁm}:%%rates B e ey for Yimbs to shake off bis strange eéniotions. - He

H Po#e‘rt{, though heavy for feeble
shoulders, is light for infiuenceé ; téo light for
vor,

felt like one standing upon & secret trap, lia-
ot can install yourself at Stephen | ble ot any moment to full and precipltatig hit

khurst's, order the houséhold, end, per-!1to unknown deptha.- He hated end feared

 gliance; tome in' for the lion's share of his
o wrenlth, whils I, more eateemed by the deceas-
e, snd’ with 3 better claim by equity,'shall

Normen Drew.

- #¥You tatk Wilcﬁy," he -answered, by and

by. “You,like the Parkhursts, perhaps, in-

be-loft to whlk my weary walk out of life, herited madness for s legaey.” -

lected, and’slone.” )

p(.;‘(‘);r r‘:v?rgrgpof envy,” replied Richard, g‘ious—
. “Envy is a viper. lzl‘afke it not into’ your
Yosom lest itoting you. My brdther.Btephen
may have had sorne regard for you in former
; but the edge’ of his friendship had
gg;:’lpﬁ’,"hnd- he gpoke of iggti ‘on, the last

evening of Dis life quite indiffeyent {.“ .
4T eanmot believe that lie spoke ill of me,”

muttered Stephen,-flushing, " “I saw him'a |

6w days before his death, and ours was not
& told meeting.: Inféed, he invited me to
visit'him, and ﬁerd out expectations.”
_T%e expectations of the wicked shall per-
{8 1" ‘énecered Richard.
“4Read In that text your own fate ! retort-
ed- spurious Norman Drew. “Your éxpec-
tations-are équsled only by your yillainy.”
“Tliis i exceedingly slanderous,” protest-'
. efi“Richard: “ Your age is your protection.
My mind is too much agitated by grief to be
{1y annoyed by your singalér acchuations.
E; i are in want, for Stephen’s‘sake, 1 will
relil%e your preaent necessities, provided you

wilt swallow your disappointment, and re-
T quietly to your home, wherever it may
¥ .

“ Qharitable Richard!” returned Stephen,

ctirbing his anger. * Perhaps I had ter
aceept & begpar'a sixpence, and creep back to

¥ l;: rl%. leaving you to pursue, unmo-
lested, your ambitlous projects.”

inherit insarity,” answéred BSteplen.
insanity hap{)eared at any time in the family,
it was pure

known causes.” -

« Tt mey be 80, said Rickiard, « yet Ursu-
1a's symptoms contradict tho statement.”

, 1o’y symptoms ' murmured Stephen,
guite astounded. : :

totter.

«The Paakhursts' did mot constitutiomﬂlﬂ_

&

y incidents!, and had ite origin in

“Too true!" sighed Richard, sympathet-
«The dear girls’ intellect begins fo
The blow was too henvy for her deli-
cate strengih.  Good-night, Sin” )
Stephen did not hear Richard’s good-night.
He had heard only the words that concerned
Ursuls ; they resounded startlingly in his
brain, and shook his ivon nervesa.- -~ ;
. “Has any one noticed this but yourself!”
he asked, presently. = .

He received no answer, and, looking up,

cally.

1ised, he moved on, muttering:
“This ‘cennot be true. Some now evil is
in perspective. I mmustses Magnus Dx-:%.ke."

CHAPTER IX. -
- MIDRIGHT M:(?ENDEHN?B' from th
chard Parkhurst did not go far from
Battery. He c¢oncealed himself belind the
pearest honse, to watch the counterfeit Ner-

death of Btephen, had troubled him:e much
&9 this chance meeting. This Norman Drew,
though like himsclf, was_yet so like the de-

« ¥ forgive much in you on account of your
MMblz\%:icg to g:ephen, which, to-night, 1s
tauly startling.” -

éreeiveil that he was alone. * Bomewhat sur-

man Drew. Nothing, - éince the 'igp,arent'

censed in every particular, that it was reéally-
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)wggggerful fo Took at him. XHad it been.no
mete thai ' wonderful, however, Richard
would lave been compatatively easy; but
this foster-bréther of Biephen's terrified him.
e had the eHieet upon hitdi of 'a spectre
-called from the mysteriots néther world fo
Eunisll him for Yiis crime ; to rebulte him ‘for
ig'ging; to freeze him into ice with ‘his ac-
‘eusing eyes’; Yo dog lim up and down the
‘ptreétd ; 1o watth His actions, to ‘meet him
everywhere, to hold! over him 'the faming
‘sword of justice. - - - - :
Truly, the voice of Normay Drew came put
of the grave, it was so like Hteplieny. Hig
fears were 5o wrought upon that dfops of
‘perspiration wtood upon” his brow. New
orkz was too small for this goblin Stophen
and lrimself to live in. His terror and his’
‘Hatred grew in‘equar}})ropbrtions. "He feli
yirder In his heart,- Iis evil nature pushed
himi on,  Hlis first grest offence had already
given him the ovérmasdtering momentum of
crime, and he-could not stop. It ‘scemed to
his perverted' mind thas a-dire nécossity way
laid ypon him, and that the consummation of
his villainies was inevitable, and inexornbly
demuanded By surrou::gdip;g circumstaneed.
He followed Stephdn Parkhurst, He kept
him ‘sieadily ‘in viéw. He stopped when
Stephen stopped, and turned whén Stephien
turned. Tt was not pn-eagy task to Keep in
sight of hiim, for he had'no flxed plice of
destinalion. , He walked because motion was
& relief to'him; and because rest' was impos-
eitile. ' He traversed one strect and he trav-
ersed pnothey; witl'equal indifference. §omo-
times b¢*'doubldd on’ hiz traclk, and crossed
the same stieet sgveral times. - It wag evident
to Rielard that Norman Drew was thinkin
ge{iz_ously,~ and wag utierly ‘absorbed in him?
elf. - S ' - -
Richard grew weary apd impationt ; but jn
mischief lic wag fpersgv'eﬂn ,and he knew
that the object of his' esplofiage’ would not
walk all night,"but seek his aitic when he
hadtired both mind and body. a
Beveral timed, Richard wad vory near Nor-
man, D.re_w; and once, in one of the later's
etcentric’ tirns; they met and passed ‘each
other. ' Thanka to tlie' darlness of the night
?};d Steplen's abspraction, Richard was fot
cognized, ‘They went, from. the lotvest
slus to the most fashionablé quarters of the
city, and at midnight pested ihe brown-stone
house.. Stéphen paused ‘there, and, from the
opposite side of the avenue, razed at the si-
lent edifice. ‘Thers'was light in the hall apd
also I some of the chambers. One of the
upper -windows he' atched with peculisr
interest, for the light that glowed throughi its
panes camse {rom Ufsula'§ apartments. ' In-

j which theg think they have lost.

a
potential bit. of metal—but rememboring
&ltuation, 1¢t. it s@)' ﬁ‘mgl;’hia ‘Hngers a,gg:
into his.pocket. Te crossed tho avenue, anfl
ptood begide the little iron gate at ,‘clhp &l
eiirance. His own' aparlmentd were dar

““The ajx 13 chilly an@ the room s damp,”
muttered Stephen, ;gﬁecti’veli):’. I'Jthoug ¢
rpnning ipon the braster of o a‘,;‘c?bﬂil ond the
cinning of Richard, “T am’'glad I came
here,” he mused. " Y wag growing week in
iy purpoée ; “bub the siglit of aﬁi ' hovse .
makes me girong again. It is painfal to give
pain dto th&)ﬂie I lic;;'e ;,ibug "thore is something
-grand and inspiring in becoming' the ungeen
‘%‘rovidence of hot.l% the cbd‘agl;d' the bad.
Here I aim, the protecting Providence of twe
young girls, and the avefiging Providénce of
a creeping slimy villain,'who Hes in walt for
intocence and watchés for the downfull &t
Juatice. " I ghall find consolation,in the
thought, that through me, Heaven will work
out Hsends. ‘This shall not last long ; T will
not be wantonly cruel,” When I have Iooked .
-on » whila and Tnarked the eabalg of Ridh&tg'{

1 will restore to Uisuls eid Sibylla ‘tha
Good
night, children. Liltle do!you suspect who
watches over you.” - v '

With these” inaudible reflactions, Stephen
turned from the brown-stone, Louse, sng
walked.away briskly, not. wishing to. be mes
by feguaintances or to he seent in that ngigh.
borhood. Againjmghnrd followel, with morg
cireumspection, ‘and with the observauce. af
greater and safer distance. Had he heen pur-
Suing an object for a dgood‘ ]é'urpcisa, he would
have tired and ahandoned 3t hefore the mid-
fght-hour ; but Richard had g spar sharper
than any incentive. to.%_oodness, tlian’ any he
had yet experfenced. Trudged ¢n Richard; -
walked on Stephen. Up to Broadway, an
down that great thoroughfarc; then. to tha
right ; to the left; diagonally threugh o nar-
row street; deflecting ihis” way and that;
where the houses wers huddled, and grim
with sipoke and dirt; where pffensive odois
ardse from under-ground kitchens and damp

1

‘eellars; ‘where therd were, sialls and Ch&Eﬂ

fm"?}en anl wolnen.to' herd in; and 8

om il he had passed the lowest lairs of
poverty, and reachied an obscurity less ra-
pulslve. Into an alley, iito & couyt, and
into shadow yet deeper. ' Siephen’ paused
and looked back. ‘Richard’ dodged behind a
tumble-dowir corker;wad nyoided discovery
Ly a miracle of quickness.” When he veg,
tured from Lis brief concealment, his NoFiman
Drew lind’ disippedréd in one or the other of
the gray, low-roofed dwellings. Richard
groped along the middle of the court—the
sunken walks being too narrow and broken

stinctively, he felt in his poeket for the ke
to'the privale entrahice. "ﬁ) grasped 1&-—-1:112%

for safely at ¢hat lale hour.  Eagerly indeed
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"8id he inspect’ the Hlack walls that environed
‘him ; the mute’ 11)‘fcks gave him ro’ knowl-
ddge of Normad Drew, slthough bis inquisi/
tize eyes questioned them oyer and’ over
n%?ln, Digappointed, he indulged in some
.whispered expletives. IHe. thought at fivst
that be had Teceived Just his ironble Torhis
’m@ ; bii reflection convinced him that his
¥ ‘ﬁi had not been fruitless, even if he
ghicnild make 18 further discoverles; - for a
Wttle patient watching of the court would, in
'wba’biﬁty, compléte, s wishes, He
d still several minutes, and presently, to
his gréat satistaction, saw the faint glimmer-
Ing.of & lamp'in one of the npper storles of
tho 'house directly, before' him.” This, he be-
Hisved, cupplied -the 'last jtem wanting to
erown 'his hight'd work. With a red pencil
which hi kad been using that day, he made &
smn]l 'cross on the door, go that there might
B9 no bldondering should he have oceasion
to visit Norman Drew. Feeling that his per-
tinactty had been well rewarded, ho Jeft the
court, and hurried to his' own lodgings, to
confer with. Duke Marmaduke.

CHAPTER X.°

AN EYE TO BUSINESS AND THE DEVIL'S EYE.

Richard Parkhurst found Duke Marina-
duke in unususlly low spirits. He noticed
thet the diamond ring no longer sparkled on
his finger—a sure sjgn that his finances were
Jow.” The inevitable carbuncle gﬂlmved in its
accugiomed place. He smoked his cigar
thonghifully.” Richard told hls adventures,
which instantly interssted Duke, ihe arch-

" plotter, who condescended to give the nsarra-

gn' his undivided attention.

“The resemblance Is striking, you say,”
observed Duke. | . ‘

#To me it i¢'something mores than marvel-
ous,”. Richard replied.
* %It was likke the ghost of Stephen,” added
Duke, with a significant lifiing of the eye-

brows.

-« em terribly disturbed,” answered Rich-
ord, “I fecl a3 if I should sleep no more.
Tike' Mucheth, I have ‘mordered sleep’.
githét-j;o, in my unecasy slumbexs. 1 bave

ad of chareoal ; if I gleep again T 'shall
dream of Norman Drew.” .
- #Hen often atiempt things beyond their
strength,” szid Marmaduke. Figuratively
ppeaking, you are weak in the spine and
knock-kneed, which is a pity. He threaten-
od, did he ¥ ' ' . ‘
" He looked at Richard, ponetratingly.

# As I have told you,” the latter answered.
#Whther he knows anything dangerous to
wme is doubtful; but it is certain that ho sus-

wilt heng you,” asserted Marmoduke, with a

.confidence that was peculiarly disagreeable

to Richard, who had no go6d reason to like

"& prophecy of that nature,

~«They will, will they 2 growled Richard.
' Well, we'll see.” T

" «Norman Drew i3 manifestly your ene-
my,” comtinted Duke Marmaduke. * Now

nothing, forget: nothing, slur over nothing.
Unless,” he added, with grim humor; “you
want eventually to dance on nothing.”

With a strange thrilling at his finger's
ends, Richard went over his story again, sup-.

lying many things that he previously neg-
ected to mention. o

#7 never knew but one case like this,” pro-
tested Marmaduke, and that case ended at
Tyburn, at the end of -a halter.” .

« {{old-blooded villain " muttered Richard.
«May your white neck break a halter some
flne-morning. I would go a hundred miles
to your hanging, and walk every siep of the
wa gu .

‘ ‘;IfI can get a ticket to the jailyard I wil
do the sanie for ‘you with less trouble,” re-
torted Duke, in excellent temper. “ Request
the hangmsan to give you a good fall, Dick;
for there i8 much in_being well hanged and
having it soon over.”

Richard shivered and gasped. - .

#There are times, uke, when you're
spitefelly personal and infernal]{ provoking.
Don’t talk of such matiers. If you must
ventitate your spleen, go out into the street;
but don't teckle me in my own house.”

“ e has become a householder I sneered
Marmaduke. “Irejoice at it, beeause I want
shelter. and €11 kinds of comfort. I must
keep my head above the tide, and st ihe pres-
enyfime it is hard work. Really, Dick, you
must speedily install me at the brown-stone
housge. You are such o falterin
you need me constantly at your elbow.”

The large ‘carbuncle shone in Richard’s
fiee, and %ooked more like blood than ever
betore. : . . .

“3hould I come to the end you prophesy,

ou would have to git there alone,” returned
chard, doggedly. : ) :

# Upon mﬁéword. that fs what I'm aﬁ'aid

of,” esid Du }
two persons who must be pushed aside.  You
can 566 that yoursell' without dvawing upon
your lmaﬁinatim;." . : : :

Richard noddéd sullealy. . .

“Po you agres with me that those two
persons endanger your plans, and even

our— . . .
y,Duke touchéd his white throat with kis
chubby forefinger.

pecis inuch.”
# Magnus Drake and this Norman Drow

% Certainly,” was the response, in a ﬁurly
tone. . )

repeat to me every word that he said. Omit -

# Doke, fagtidiously. «

fool that

g without the
B¥ be interested in his.fate. So go‘u ‘perceive
B that ‘we are. not obliged to tal

. &rldwgys'bejchoice in your language, Rich-

‘with emphasis. .4There are .

v
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“ Anil thateomething 15 to ba-done’®” added

Duke. : .. . LT
Richard said : ' ) S
“Yes.” O’ L
“Then what 18 it, and how is it 10 be ac.

omplished # b . '
“1_don’'t know,” said Richard, keeping
eyes fromh meeting ‘the searchifig glarices

¥ of Duke. .

“¥ou do,” contradicted Duke.! It has

een in your ‘tmind' evér sind¢e you et Not-
man Drew, Tt Has follotwed ‘you through the

treetd; it has repeaped'i'f.s{ own name & hun- |~

times” = ! . . .
tﬁdichard'did, notdeny the charge. , He said:
Let the foster-brothier be atténded to first.
care 1¢as for Magnus Drake than for Nor-
msn Driew. But™]l cannot think of. that of
which you are thinking! ' We must sfop_this
ide .of that. Murder is one thing and re-
moval I8 another. An offensive person may
e put out of the way, and yet not be killed.”
“Don't talk of murder, Dick,’* answered
i have ‘nerves, and
ery sensitive netves, too. You'rea dreadful
ear: A mdn can disappear of a sudden,

£and nover show his face again. . This ghost
% of Btephen Parkhurst is as liable to disappear |*

88 another. 'Well, gliould he disappear, what
would become of him? Nobody knows what
would beecome of him, buf everybody. may

: ;\?v conjectures, and indulge in speculations.
&

may full into’ the water ; he may take

i bedliug poigon for physic; he may cut his

throat whilt shaving ; he may die of intem-
perance ; he may slip out of the world by a
siroke of spoplexy or a diseage of the heart ;
r hie may tumble down-stairs and break: his-

% ncl, and be' trandled’ off; and put iuto the
8 ground without obgervation or obituery. 'The
g same thing need HotFof necessity, happen to

every person. Some good people are sent to

i ipsune asylums, and that Is the last of them.
[ There are underground kehs, too, where a|’

troublesome person may be detained for yeaks
owledge. of those who might

of murder.

.“.What. are’ undérgromd kens¥ agked
Richard. . L L .

“ Are you then so innocent #” replied Duke,
cohtemptuousty. “Mave you not” walked

ghroad at night? . Haye not your sdventur- |-
8 ous feet gone down into the slumis of the Five

Points? ~ Have you not been met in the face
by the overpowering stench of erib and ken-
nel? Tlave you not held your nose, and
plinged into the midst of the reel and sweat
of human degradgiion?”’ Huve'you not
climbed into'squalid attics, that weré like the

§ chambers of pestilence, nd. descended to cel-

81

lors: that werd damp and-phastly ¢harnel-
houges? You know you ligve: “Yoii have
‘walkéd too near the voriex of that miisery not -
to’ be: acquiiiinted with it. - Do ot forget the
‘haveHeens and the Byponés. "Yoi'hayeeatdn
Yeour thrée pénnies’ worth'of bohe solp under
the sidewalks and in'subterranegn hélls, Ne-
cedeity makes stranze bedfellows.” -
' “1 may ‘have .éiten watery, soups at the
boozing-kens, but I tiever képt rompany with
the thieves gnd cut-throaty of that miserable
place,” aggerted Richard.” = - 7+ |
~ “Your pride runs away With 'your veras.
1ty,” spid Marmadulee. "*T'o donféds that you
haye enten offi) goup is toconceda the whole.
(dmitt but the bolting of said offsl soup, and
i own the companioiiship of bepgalrs, vage
nds, thieves, and murderers. ' hos&gjw%
%0 down to Dead Man's Alley sre not utterly
lind. However, tliete are some thi
known only to desperate characters and gredt
criminalai® ! S ‘
“ How'come you to know them ' demand-
ed Richard, shal&p]y. o o
Juke Marmaduke coughed, chenged his
position, and put his cigar into the other cor-
‘ner of his mouth. ~ - ‘ '
“ Partly by sccident, and partly by the
agency of a fellow who -wasminch about town.
On the whole, my experience in that line at
he oulset was dangerons; but I escaped
alive ; otherwise, 1 s]gmnl not be Here. Bev-
cral of the darl coves had -a fling at me, and
for awhile it was a dqad,set; but I used my
daddles niibly, and -got Away atlnst. May
the damber cove of that kennel dance when
he dies. As it was, m‘{ ‘dinl-pate was & good
deal scored, and 1 rept my bed the next. dey
on account of brusises apd contusions. They
“will sing the dismal ditty in-dua tnie.”
“ that'g the dismnal ditty ¥ Richard asked.
“1%is ‘the psalm or son¥ sung by éilminals
Just befyre they are executed.”
““ Distal enough,” muttered Richard.
* Rather melancholy, Dick. I-think you
‘had better put your dismal ditty in rehesrsal,
soon. -For the sake of your last appearnnce
upon an{estage, 'I hope yon have a good
voico. Let me advise you fo open your
mgﬁutl} wide, Richard, to let out tiie’ dismal
noteg.” .' : ) L .
«Never mind that, but tell me what 'to do
with Norman Drew. Sulicientto the day is
the evil thereof.” o
“Yon tracked him to his erib. That was
well thought of, and tolerably well executed.
]3;51)“ yt;\,} know his Labita? T8 he fond of tip-
“Hisg notiona are gomewhat Pyritanical, I
believe. ‘As for drinking, I suppose he tales
@ social pinss, like other tolks.” Lo
“Is he benevolent e - :
*f ve 'héurd lifm that's gore say, that Nor-
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« No matter; I was there,” answered Duke,

" thonghtfally, ¢ He asked me, with p strange

gmilg, ¢ if T wonid like to wear his mantle’; 1

shuddered ; -mor_could I help jit. . “To-mor- |

row,’ said ke, ‘I shalt lay down, this. body,

cand take amother. You will not know me

.when next we meet.” It was an odd funcy ;
but I partly believed:it. He gave me the
carbungle.” b e

- “ e said sométhing about it, surely,” ob-
served Richard. *~ 7

«Hedd, . *It is & marvelous toy,” saidhe,’
- +It is the eye of Batan.’ Then he laughed.

*Wear, it on your breast, and nohody will

. over-reach you,' he added. *The Tiend’s eye

is magnetic.’ ¥ | - . B
%A tale for childyen,” Richard muttered,

* - yeb unpble to withdraw his gaze from the

flaming stone. . r . .

- #4Tt will tell you when we meet again,

gaid the Italian., * It will change golor.”™
Marmaduke shrugeged his shoulders, and

added : “ But it has not changed color, yet. *So

that is why the devil iy in the cavbuncle. Bit

with it in @ dark room, Richard, and Jook st

" -it steadily, and presently it will assume the

appearange of a fiery. eye.” ‘
armaduke arose, and yawning, threw
himself upon Richard's bed, :
Parkhurst remgined sitting in his chair.
The lamp weut out. The five burned down
to o few smouldering embers. . Turning his
eyes toward Marnmaduke, he saw the carbun-

.cle shining in the. darkness. . Fascinated,

he stered at it, and thoyght of the tale Duke
had been telling. The Yislian's gift winked,
and blinked, and famed at him ; and, finally,
to his heated fancy, grew the proportions’
of an infernal orb. ’ T
CHAPTER XI- .
MR. DAVIDS.
It must be borne in mind by the reader,
that, at.this stage of ithe story, Stephen Park-

hurst represents Norman Drew.” If wo call.
..that geotleman by the mame of the latier,
- the distinetion woust be understoed. The |
.real Norman Drew heing'Pgiea.ﬂ and baried in

the nmne of Stephén Parkburst, Stephen
Parkhurst takes up the broken ihread of his
life, and, to all saye Magnus Drake, is the
veritable Norman Drew. - Lo

‘Witl this statement 1o malke the plot clear,
and to prevent the confusion of persons and
ideas, we follow the course of events.

,-Magnus Drake called on. Stephen. at an.
. enrly hour in the morning. They conferred

together earnestly. Tirsala and Sibylla were
talked of with much seriousness. The
malxdy referred to by Richard, as thréaten-

_ing the myind of his daughter, filled him with
. alarm. Magnus heard the details of the pre-

vions night with surprise. . Hig clear intel-

lect instan{._lly sefzed upon the motive of
Richard. He saw the dang%r, and for the
reasen that he saw it, believed that it conl
be averted. He sssured Stephen of the ufﬁ
fullacy of Ursula's reputed distemper. '
had seen no evidence of inganity, and he had
ohserved her conduct from firat to last. ' In
this manner, and with o friendly zeal, he on-
cavored “io dispel, the “appreheénsions ' of
Stephen.’ His arguments were apt, his logleé
wag good, but somethlnﬁg mora_sabtle and
far-regeling than either, distutbed the peacy
of Parkhurst. Intwition, which is & gimlity
of the soul, goesbehind resson and nearet
causes, ’ ‘ e p '
irMagpus Tecommended walking in the open
alr, ) . o i
41 have lad enough -of walking,” sald .
Btephen., “The smallest hour of tlie night
struck befote I retired. . I must write to-day

|Go ¥ou to my Louse, Magnug, and bring me
the

atest intelligence from my pets.”” Watch
Ursula closely. . 1 'would not disturb the
equilibrium” of hor cloar and well-poiged
intellect.. And, Mpgnus, there is something
more.  Lucretia .Fuller moy need a lif-
tle ‘looking after. I never knew a house-
keeper that didn’t need logking after. Lu-
cretia, T used to think, was full of snares.
She is perspicacions and cunning. ' There is
no: knowing what strange fancies may seize
her, A3 an ally of Richard, shé would be
really dangerous.” o

“% o shall have her share of attention.”

“Whera i that John Jerome " .

. # I dismissed him about two dgys ago; but -
‘e still haunts the servants’ hall.” * - o

“Get rid of him. Ie's & wicked fellow.
He tyoybles mie.  Something may happen to
Ursule, if' the rascal be not driven nway.
Ejeet him by force, and not gently, either;
not forgetting . a discreet application :of
loather.  Leather, in the form of boot is
often o good stimulant. ~ 'When will that
pringe of villains, Richard, show his hand ?
A will will be found soon, TN warrant.” '

. 4 It has been ford. I received s note from
thoscoundrel yestérday, informing me that it
 been discovered in a'private drawer.” ©
“He has doctored it finely, no doubt. Let
4he play go on. If he has forgotten to name
a legacy tor himself, I don't Know the man.
But hurry away, Magnus, so that Jolm Je-
rome may be the sooner disposed of.”

“Y will eall for you this evening,” aaid
Magnus, * and shall insist upon walking with
youd long time. Bo much solitary brooding
will injure your health.”

1 shall be ready,” said Stephen. *T will
wear. away the ‘time as best I can. Come

early, and bring me cheerful tidings.”
. Punctual to his appointment, Magnus Drake
refirned. “Btephén was awaiting s appear-

L




" o
eneé, impatiently, Afér sorhe conversslion
g.l y Jeft ihe house, and were ,leaﬁﬁg the
'Hurt, when their attention wags sttracted by s
ign, who sdemed to bein igren.t distress’ of |
myind., (i parso wad telling bia-troubles:
to & woman, who was sympathetically lsten-.

g 19,1ils. Words. . Btephen wﬁ.wéggﬁﬁ'mp'-.
i ;fpﬁd;me.atgppng nto'of the atranjpr Wes'
?l : B3 10 excito thelrInteréat. )pvgﬂsplg‘ih'-
¥ diegied’; but his threadbare 1ﬁxu'm fitg were:
nest-and clean. He was of middle. dpe ;-axid:
R Spi s ki

8 yworld's ylelssitudes, he hagd min 9
Toliin 8 g‘o‘ofﬁiy proportion of flesh. His Hgure

waa short and stout ;. his face round, full, ond.|’

fair.’ “Some gray hatts ﬂgmd on liis forelicad.:
His hat was shabby, and had evidently beéen:
gubjected fo i Q? braghing, . It Was consid-
orably out of a and looked rather.smsll
hﬁ head. ded necktie was tled with:
much precision; while other detdils of his
dress proved him'a man of some taste. He
waa very straight. He carriéd a heavy cane.
He had thie appéarance df & respectable citi-
zen in the bumbler walks of life. =~
He continued talking. . -His voica was clear,
low, andﬂcomplai,nin% His story was dimple,
He had lost a young daughter ; not by death;
but'by dévices top common in large eftivs.
Bhe had been laet seen with a person of ques-
tionable character, who had yoluntesred to
guide her to 8 cortain strect of which she was
in sesrch. It was then ebout nine o'clock in
the evening. It-was thelowest quartelps the
sity. . .Bhe did not return. Her fate was too
“apparent. - Bhe had been lured into somb den
of evil, and detgined. . = s
Stephen Parkhurst, whose symgathles‘wera
pwakened, inquired the'girl's age,

easi
‘man, yespectfully. . o .

, “Was Fannie as old as that, Mr. Davida
asked the woman. o o
=Yeg; the poor child was sixtedh, three
‘d?({s 2go. You rémamber the New Ydar's
gift which'I purchaged forher? Her pleasure
more than repaid me for the sacrifice which I
made to 1?rg:wur& it.  Bat all that 15 _past, knd
she is taken from mé in a moat cruel manner.
O Mrs. Hall! Whatshall Ido®’

Mr. Davids applied his handkerchief to his
eyes, and was much affected. ‘ ’
“Bhe wia a_sweet girl, Mr. Davids,” sald

Mra:. Hall, quite melted. “But beauty s a
enare. Iallus said_that beauty was s snare
and a tempiation. My Letty now is dreadful

ain, and it does seem to me, that thereis a
*rovidence in it to keep her out of hafm's
way. I'm really glad that Leity is homely;
for you see nobody runs away with & liomely

.- Mra. Hall turced to Stephen Parkhurat, and
added: '

2

-St? hen w

. “Fannie Davids, Bir, ia ds'lovely a erénture
a8 you would wish -to see. ' I never laid niy
two eyes on such & face an’ figger. Vou'd
ouglt to see her figger. Bir. Dear mé ! I never
sed thé like, an’ to- think to whit we femalcs

Job . ) :
« Huve {Bou ut the police on her track
1shed to know. ‘ :
"I've spokehn to a conple of detectives, and
they. will commence the business o-night,”

mahifést minch zeal, 8if; for I'm & poor man,
‘and not abls fo fée them very liberally.”
« F'éés should not be demanded by the serv-
ants of the people,” replied Stephen, with
warmth. “The city'pays its officials ; and no
rivate citizen, however humble, need put his
‘hand in his pocket to bribe them for thi ‘g;;:—
formance of an obvicus duty. Neverthe-
less, generosity is & good thing, and all who
are able to do so would do well to guicken
the zeal of the feithful officer by suitable
tokens of appreciation. Tn'a case like this,
one cannot afford to be nig, y ; for mondy
is but dross, while fidelity 1s above all price,
and worthy of admiration.” -

Parkhurst looked siigvlniﬂcautly at Magnus
Drake, who, understonding his meaning, ob-
gerved: = - . .

“'What my friend says is perfectly trve.
‘It is'a¥ much our duty to be generous whien
fve can, a8 it is of 'the’ officerto be always
faltliful, whether in the service of the rich or
poor. I am'somuch iniérested in this mat-
ter that I will willingly lend the influence of
my yvolée, anfl the stronger influence of iny
purse, to resciie your daughter, and to secure

) y " | the ends of justice.?
“Barely turned sixteen,” "answered ‘the |

“1 thanlk you, Sir,” answered Mr. Davids,
gratefully. ““If you would join in the search,
gentlemen, I should Ye forever indehied to

ou. There are sonie deeds whiclk _nothing
ut eternal gratitude can reward. 'To-night,
properly prepared for the adventure, armed
at ail pointd, we're lgoing to visit the vilest
slums of the city, )1 am sure that you will

the excitement of the-search will be of & char-
acter too dangerous to be agreeable.. Young
teh, I know, seek such excitement, becausp
it is attended with peril ; and a midnight-ex-

the element of -dan%er. But excuse me, gen-
tlemen ; grief is selfish. A man in trouble
troubles others. ' You have passed the'age of
novelly, and act from principle rather than
from impulse. Guod night. ‘The detectives
aro waiting for e by this fime. Heaven

help my child I
lir?ghviﬂs “began to walk briskly away;

ger liad'influenced the minds of Stephon snd

Is exposed, is encugh to try the patience of o

sald Mr. Davids. “But P afroid they won't - [

shrink from siich an undertaling, and that §

ploration would be tame and aimless withont

-on gud turacd inte Anthony street.
down upon the Old Brewery. The fame of

but his remarks ‘about exeitement and dan-
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Magnus to such an extent that no argument
could have dissuaded them from going with
the detectives. : :

# Indeed, you must permit us to accompany
you,” said Stephen, hurrying after Davida.
%] have long had a strong desire to see life
in some of ils Jowest phases ; and this seams
s favorable opportunity. But believe me, a
feeling more honorable than curiosity governs

’ m?‘ glresant purpose.”

y friend speaks more from the heart
than ifom the head,” said Magnus. * Whut
you have szid respecting .the danger but
gharpens my desire and sfrengthens my de-
termination.” Tell a person that there is risk
to encounter in a certain direction, and the
probabilitics are as ten to one that he will

o thet way immediately. We are all chil-
dren about such matters. Things interdicted
and things periloas have irresistible charms,
and oftener influence our conduct then we
are willing to alléw. Mr. Davids, we will go
with you.” : : v

.Davids_had pauwsed, and evidenfly heard
this decision with satisfaction. - He expressed
his thanks in fitting terms, and moved on

ain. . ]
ngLooking back, presently, Stephen ohserved
that the woman Davids had called Mrs. Hall
was following him. I ‘

CHAPTER XII.
THE DETECTIVES:

After a ghort and silent walk, Mr. Davids
stopped at the corner of Pearl street, whers,
after waiting o few minutes, he was joined
by two men. Those two men were the de-
“tectives of whom he had spoken.

Neither Stephen nor Magnus could con-
gcientiously compliment them in regard to
their personal appearance.  Standing beneath
the pale light of the streetlamp, with their
coals buttoned to their chins, their old hats
pulled over their ‘eyes, and their dark and
Jagged beards bristling about their chins,
they formed a picture by no means agrecable

“to Btephen.  But this incipient feeling of re-

pugnance he endeavored to conguer, believ-
ing that such "disguise was necessary, and
that their rough looks were Fart.!y assumed.
Certain it s, that no one would have divined
their trdde ; but suspecigd them to be dig-
gers of ditches rather than exhumers of

* ¢rime and mystery.

The detectives took the lead. They passed
t looks

the Old Brewery is world-wide, It was the
%rgmd receptacle of the outeasts, and the de-

ris of human society. It had opened ifs
cellular maw o receive thieves, vagabonds,

and Cain-marked ruffisns. It had a magieal .

capacity to absorb vice, intemperance, and

the darkest drops of degraded lifs. Anthony
stroet ‘was one of the tinnels that ﬁgqu‘red in
&t all hours, early or late, and oftcher lats,
its quots of wretchedness, to which Cross,
Orange, Mulberry, and- Little Water “stréeta,
contributed their motley dtrenms. S

In the centre of tliese converging streets
way' Paradise square, o dirty triangle, in- -
closed by 4 woo en‘quing, which wis grim -
with  blackness, Liacked and notched with
knives, .dil,agidmd with age snd lad usage,
and much the worse for the compony it had
had kept. Palings, like people, are smuiched
by eyil companionship. “Qld garmenits flut--
tered like tatiered baitle-flags on that paling,
to flap ont their filth in the gun.

Before reaching this pestilent ares, the de-
tectives paused, glanced at each other, and
one of them said - ]

“If the pgentlemen has any walables
about ‘em, theéy’d bettér not take ‘em slong.” |
“Not by no means whatsomever,” ob-
served the-other 1 The idees of gen’lemen
an' ladieih hereabouts ig some‘atty loose as ﬁﬂ-
spectin’ the possession o™ property ; 'specially

*bout tickers and small.change.”

“True,” answered Btephen. %It iz well
thought of. But what shall we do with our
watches and money? 'We seem now to have
entered the vortex.” !

“Jest in the nick o’ time,” added he who
had firet spoken. * We've a private orifis
here. Bhow the gen’lemen in, Driggs, an'.
L1 sirike a glim.”

jth these remarks the detacﬂfes unlocked

and opened adoor ai the left, and dissé.ppeared

in tle_derkness. Driggs, Davids,
and Magnus, groped in after him.

“ Hyrry up1” gaid Driggs.

And presently, afier some experimental
rubbing of metches, a lamap was lighted , a
lamp with a very weak constitution and
feeble powers of llomination.© - .

Stephen made a ewrsory exsmination of
this private office, and was soimewhat "disap-
pointed with its internal arrabgements. It
was a very squalid affair, It contained two
stools, o box, and 'a pine table. Stophen
thought this was a yvery ordinary concern;
but concluded thatits meanness wasnot jnei-
denial, but from design, and to enable them
to sustain the characters which they had
found it necessary to assume.

*“Dayids, interdoocé us to yer fren's,”
quoth Driges. :

Davids immediately turned to Stephen and -
Magrus, observing : -

“These gentlemen sre strangers to me.
We met scarcely a half an hour ago.” :

Magnus bastened to anmounce Btephen's

t.ephep.

and his own name. Drake and Drew were
at once made acquainted with Dl:.iggs and
Droplby,l men whoee acutences had never
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been oyerreached. Ste;g:ep handed his watch
apd moxey to Mr. “Droolby, snd: Magrins
‘pussed Jils over to Mr. Driggs, who happéned
to be nearést him. Thege articles’ were. re-
‘ceived with great solemnity. They were
- carefully. deposited In‘the box, ' "
-, “Will ‘they be safe ihere,” Magnus' in-
«quired, his face expressing some doubt. -
., “Aga. bug in a rug,” anawered Droglhy.
“Them ‘ere ,Wﬁahles‘might isy" ‘there '8
‘twelve-month, an’ nobody'd bi thie Detter for.
em. . Who's a comin’ to a private detective:
orifla for to touch the swag &n’ mizzle - No-
body aln'% a_goln’ to; becauss as how this
‘ere” Hittle spot is sacred to the eye'o’ the
Jaw. . An indiwidooal to bresk the law,
imust. firat break a lock, an’ to ‘break a leek
isbu‘glarg.” L T ‘
. % Nobody can't git within from hers,” as-
‘wérted, Drlggs. “An')” he added, with a
.clearness of lp%ic that was ‘itresistible, * if
nobody can't git nothin’ from liere, nothin'
‘won't pe'got.” ' ' :
“Megnus assented to this proposition ; but
Stephen could not quite see the safely of Bis
propertg in 8 box secured by a cheap and
unreliable lock. He did not express his
.doubtsg, and no more was gaid ahout the matter.

Droolby extinguished the light, and the
parties stumbled into the street again.- Da-
vids frequently sighed, and dried his wet
eyes, with a handkerchief. Now and then he
murmured ; '

. “Poor Fpanie! Dear girl! Unfortunate

child [ : -

. These exclamations were guite touching,

gnd %élpedtodispel the rising suspicions of
tephen. ' Lo

ﬂmy walked 88 far as the Old Brewery.

It was now ten o'clock, and the- detectives
.qomeidered it too early to comménce their
‘cperations. 8o they tarned back, and went
into the old grocery on the'corner; a won-
_derful grocery ; 'an ebominable grocery,
where execrable liquids were sold io tatter-
demalians, Stephen and Magnus were dis-
gusted ut the threshold, but managed to find
themselves in & miserable place, whore res-
piration ceased to give pleasure, on account
of the impurity of the air and the unwashed
state of the Visitors. Droolby and Drigas
settled among the miscellancous dirt with
admpirable adaptability to circemstances.
Magnus fidgeted, while Btephen, with great
heroism, tried to look seremé and happy.
"Davids was less patient than either. He was
fastidions. He went often to the door, snd
as ofien retarned, flushed and hot. .

« It has been my motto to keep above the
tide,” quoth Davids. “I have kept above
the tide. I have 'kept Mrs. Davids ahove
the tide. I have kept the young Davids
“above the tide hitherto.” .

-

* He' panged,” wiped his cozing brow, and
siglied from the lowea$ button of his vast.

“Hhe were a dimber meort,”. . chserved
Proolby,  with ‘pathos. “He were a_dark
culley ‘as took her away ; an' if the devil gits
hié dues, we shall know where to find . him.
Cheer up, pal, an’ you'll come out atop arler
& while. Vge’ll erack the ken to-night, or I'm
a buzzard.” - . L

“He means a dark ken,” said Driggs, ex-
planatorily. “A dark len as i3 known to
nobedy, an’ where nobody knows what an-
other body is a drivin' at.” .

This was so lucid and well-timed, that
Droolby nodded several times.

¢« Grief;” he added;, «is inconvenient in a
family. What & eye she had! BShe were
none -0 your ravin’ dells/but a modest an'

well-behaved un, as ever walked a pavement |8 ]

Fannie Davids wero a

or ‘wore & bonnet,
She would made a

lass es were bangup.
pictgé; that gel would.” . S
Stephen asked Davids, in ‘& whispar,
whether Droolbly and Driggs always ex-
pressed ‘themseives in this extraordinary
manner. Davids replied, in a confidential
tone, that the flash was.a sheer assmimption,
ergistently practiced, so thaf the habit might
gecome nataral and easy; as their calling
frequently took them among a class of peo-
ple where this style of conversation was al-
ways heard. '
“Tt is_almost impossible to. believe it
sald Btephen.
“ Flabit is everything, answered Davida.

“ Wonderiul fellows are Droolby and Driggs.

Many are the roguerier and crimes that thoy
bhave ferreted out. Justice, Sir, will keep
above the tide, while we have such men in
the detective service.”

«If they are gentlemen,” szid Parkhurst,

“ they are gentlemen much disguised. They
uge the roguey’ dialect with singular ease.”

« Tt js sarprlsing !” exclaimed Mr. Davids.
“Their familiarity with vice-is egually re-
markable,”’ )

Stephen’ shook his hesd. There was a
lurking doubt in his maind that made him wn-

eaay ¢ that disturbad hiva despite philosophy ;

that was more subile than reason, and greater
than the arguments of Davids. His anxiety
was not lessened when, soon after, he detect-
ed the latter making a covert gesture to the
detectives. That gesture manifestly meant
gilence and circumspection. By-and-by, Da-
vids #4id he could endurs delay no lomger,
and Stephen was hesrtily glad te leave the
place, and breathe the betier air of the street.

CHAPTER XIIL

AMONG THE BLUMS.
- The detectives plunged ot once into a dirty
alley. They were in the Old Brewery. The
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passage. wag :verg nerrow and very dark; and
much worn under foot. Droolby began to
open crazy doors, and Stephen Parkhurst be-
%an to see filth and poverty at their worat,

hey went into holes, which were ealled
cribs, where miserable human creatures were
huddled together like vermin. In some of
those swelteri'ng graves the stench was in-
tolerable. Stephen and Magiius often turned
back to gesp for the better air of the allays,
They went up complaining stairs. The de-
tectives used their ¢lubs; they thumped and
rattled at vickety doors, which threatened to

. fall beneath their blows. If the swinish in-

mates delayed unreasonably, if they were too

- drunk to 1if% lateh, or push bolt or bar with

alacrity, they were soundly berated by Drool-
by an Driggg.‘ Sometimes there was con-
giderable fumbling and shuffling before the
dingy doors turned to reveal the sodden mis-
ery within, Profunity and obscenity hailed
both ingress and egress, and followed them
with harsh pertinacity to the next kennel.
In wmany instances, blacks and whites were
fourd herded together ; and’ Drigga agserted,
gravely, that the blacks were as bad as the
whites, Parkhurst shragged his shoulders,
and did not express a douibt of the veracity of
that knowing official. It did seem probable
to him that the megro might sink as low as
anyhody. ) .

n oue bare ¢rib beneath the ridgepole they
found ten or a dozen hateful hags, ihe sight
of whom made Stephen shiver.” They were
tattered and torn, wrinkled and wry, gray
and gﬁzz_ly, toothless and tart, trenchant and
testy, wicked and witch-like, malignant,
mouthing erones, with no place to lay their
#fevish heads and half-naﬁed bodies. One
sunken-jawed harridan gibbered and gibed
at Stephen, and doubling her long, skeleton
fingers into ghasily fists, shook thém in Sie-
phen’s face, while hir elfish lucks drifted like
coiled snakes about her shriveled face and
skinny neck., Stephen recoiled in terror

. from this horrible shape which followed him

up, menacing and gesticulating
human. He thought that hell had disem-
bogued, and lost a few of its choleesi
ogresses. o

The crib contained but one eingle mov-

. able, and that was a baslket.

“'That conwenience,” quoth Droolby,
pointing with a very black detective finger,
iijs which they goes a stealin’ with.” :

After this enlightening observaiion, Mr.
Droolby considerately rescued Stephen from
the hag, f .

“ Where do thefr gleep?” inquired Magnus,
whose notions of life and 1<;1dgings seemed
greaily confused.

“In thelr skins,” sald Driggs, with a

. humorous primace,

“Oun the bare floor,” amended I) L
Davids rernasicod ghe b shoald Sy the
poor wretch would frecze in winter weather.
“Freeze!” repeated Droolby with iminense
contempt. “ What Ia there to freeze of ’em?
Can't freere parchment, can ye?  Can't freexs
dry bones, can ye? Nor sawdust, nor
gunsuwder? Not bad, I reckin. - Not wery
ar ¢

I spect.” - . y

. Droolby’s Jine of argument was considered

fina] and satisfaciory, Magnus merely observa

ing : !

- * They do look very crisp and bon;.”
-“There isn’t no marrer in 'em,” quoth

Dmulblyl'; ' - .

. The haga chricked in concert, and brand-

Ished their skeleton avms, as if they meditat-

ed a simultaneous attack. ‘

“Look at 'em!” edded Droolby. *Look
at the bingomoris! You might split ‘em inte
kindlin's with wery litile sweatin'.”

- “The devil might kindle his fire with them,
for I wouldn't,” said Mr. Davids. “ An
here,” he added, taking Magnus by the sleove
to detain bim & little longer. “I'd points
moral and adorn & tale. 'All this comes of
not keeping above the tide.” .

* ADove the tide I’ exclaimed Droolby, with
indighant incredulty. “It's & lie! oW
them ‘ere critters inio the water, an' they

| float like corks, every one of 'em I

“ I was speaking figuratively,” aaid Davids.

‘1 was reforring to the tide of life which

floats us all, driliing one one way, and an-
other another. They didn’t keep their heads
atop of it. Tt flowed over 'em; it sunk 'em ;
it did the job for ’em. And that's whare .
thay e at the present time. They're under,
and the tide is standing on'em. There's juast.
the difference of being ahove or below, ‘top-
most or undermost, 'h?ndmost or foremost.”
“The tide is a standin’ on ’em ! repeated
Droolby, with contempt. “There isn't no-
thin' standin’ on ’em ‘ss I can see, ‘ceptin’
their rags, an’' them don't stan’ much to the
pmt.l” ich nonsense isn't the walley o
. b )

like nothing | that

Droolby snapped his thumb and fin
and led thgsway downward toward the b?:e:
ment. Onjthe way they glanced into a ken-
nel, where thefe were three infants lying
upon ihree heaps of shavings., .

“Bich is life,” said Droolby. «Them is
from small beginnings. Tall aches from lit-
tle ocorns grow.” o

“Infanta!” exclaimed Davids, sentiment-
ally,  “You're young ; keep above the tide.”

“They will have to begin soon to do that,”
observed Magnus, :

“They was boin undor water,” naserted
Droolby, oracularly. :

_ “The little coves will float one of these
aays, perhaps,” offered Driggs, as & kind of




fourthi-rate
to lift peo
rasfi. 7

* Bingavast I" (gob you
Droolby; -with severity.
never float the walley o' a brass button.

1l hug. the bottom- farever. The #alt
won barnécles; which is figurative, an’ means

ne) retorned
“iPhem kiddies

the wiciousness of sin, will keep 'em down|-

amoig the swash and senweed till their moral
oatuy’ ig buried: in the sand.” -~

Droolby ﬂﬁ)ulgshed his billy, a&xd r{mndad
hig philoso; giving &'ra irl & gén-
an=:l;p on-gnelfhga ,wiﬁh‘theg%m?lm%]nitiog to.
* give her red rag a holiday”; meaning that
she shodld hold her tongue. .

sSome on ye' lie added, threateningly,
*an’ I dunno whick; an' it don't meke no
great mattor o’ odds, 18 yer all a low sei o
scalliwege; has ﬁane an’ spereted away a3
young gal, an’ hid her up atween the eeilins,
or atween the floors, or atween the pertitions,
or atween somy’ers, nobody knows where; an'
¥'s she I'm arter.”

A chorus of cracked volces protested en-
gf:d innccence of all then and there assem-
“ Poor little dropa of life,”-sighéd Stephen,
still Jooking at:the unswaddled infants.

“Very troo,” assented Droolby. “Drops
o' life are good in their places, an’ conwe-
nient when the stomick is out o' order.
They keeps those drops below stairs, an’ I
can swaller ‘em with less strainin”than them
aforementioned.” ’ .

“‘The detective made a motion with his eleb
toward the sprawling infants, and descended
the creaking stars. Stephen and Magnus
followed sadly. . Those naked little wretches
am tha shavings made them ask strange gues-
tiond concerning the Christisn whiteness of
New York. A weird crone shileked after
* them as they went, hurling down upon their

heads unwomunly epithets and shocking bad-
fupge. Another said-—and she was as shrew-
ieh aa any : - .

< Don’t come here for yer bleak Moll: We
don't keep such dainty bits us you talk of.
_Bo close your nib, and go off with your pat-
w_. If thers is any law, we will have il

¢ won't be knocked out of our peacefitl
beds by every boozin’ cadger thal chovses io
call himself a twap. We've had enough o

them, I1 warn ye.  Now I think on't, it{

#9eIms
Bt.t.) hids ! d D it

- “Biow your w ™ cried Driggs, quite

startled. : a

to me Dve sten that mug o' yourn

To “stow one's whids” is to be silent.
Droolby quickened his pace.

* You don't look to me like a fiycop,” add-
od the viragn, screnming with provoking per-
gstency from her filthy eyrie. - .

[ and-wateh every movemient.”
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rophigay.. - I've knowed ghe tide |-
o a8 was & lylng’ low on the corrl |°

“We erlita!” muttered Droolby.
They found but one crib with abed in it,
and the proprietress wae as vicious a cats-
maran as one would' wish -to see. Her iron
paxtook of the mn.l‘il'gnicy of the nether worl
* Cresk, -cresk: down, and further down.
The: air grew thicker. The wall oozed, and
the footing berieath was lke the slip of bell.
“ Poor Fannle!” said Davids, with a greal

1p. :
gu“l?rhat’s-right, Ol Giglamps! - Gulp it
down!” exclaimed Droolby, giving Davids a
smoart blow upon the back. :
“ GHglamp”, in thieves' sln.ngil
pair of gpectacles ; sad Davids:
very curions-looking pair. “
“Bing we to the lushin’ 1gulls." {Go we
down among the drinking fellows.) *Ono
extrenie follers hard on thé heels of another.,
From lullaby kide we go slep to bloated
sluggers.” )
“Thig' is very wonderful I” murmured
Stephen, looking dubiously at Magnus. ]
doubt thess men,” he whispered.” ¢ They
mouth the slang too -glibly. Keep near me,

signifies . a
ad put on a

Whon they had gone a little further, he

found opportunity to ask.

Mag:ms if he had
 any defensive weapous about liis person.

“ Pistols I answered Magnus.
“ Walk you before me, and watch a chance
one into my hand,” added Parkhurat.

to s}{p .
“Things look & little dark,” replied Mag-
nus
Just then, things looked light; for Drool-
by turned snd sprang a dark lantern in his

face. . —

CHAPTER XIV., -~ W
THE OLD BREWERY.

# What'’s the watter with gutter lane # de-
manded Droolby, scowling.

“ Guiter lane"” 13 the throat.

* Don't whindle #ill yer hurt,” he added.

“ Keep above the tide,” suggesied Davida,

« Adwise "em, Giglamps ; adwise ’em. Ad-
wice is good for greéen uns.  Don't be afegr-
ed, man. There's more under the earth nor
there is atop on't. We shall be a-knockin'.
our hesds agin the wrong side o’ the pave-
ments soon. There’s two worlds in Gotham
—one below an’ onc atop. Here we are be-
low the level of the streets. Murderers' Al-
ley is above us.”

“ My heart fails me,” protesied Davids.
“This atmaosphere chokes me.” =
Btephen Parkhurst now found bimiself in a
situstion eéntirely new, and s movelty did
not render it less unpleasant. * His friend
and himself were standing upon some slip-
ery boards in a dark and unsa\ror]y C{Jassaga.

any unappelizing smells minglea there.

The combined cifluvia was but the preluds
to the reek and fuwe in store for them. By
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on either side, and wais often
, to_prevent ‘dontact with the
ronthy led the way vgril;h'-hls‘
dark lantern; while Driggs waiked in good
fellowship at his heels, The melancholy
Davids was next in order. Stephen an
Magnus were lagt. Magnus was nervousl
waiting & fitting moment to pass one of his
wenpony to ‘Stephen ; but Driges had a sin-
¥u1a1'1y annoying, inguisitiveness, and kepl
ooking over his shoulder-—an action which
Davids imitated. It really seemed to Park-
hurst and. Drake that they were rather too
closely observed. Bus there wae no help for
this espionage. Stephen thought of the pure
air of the country, and the contrast was as
heaven to hell. He was staggered at the
ossibjlity of human existence in such a pest-
gole. ‘Yhe tales which he had read of the
crime and mystery of the Five Poinis began
to drifi through his memory with marvelous
vividness, He began to belicve what he had
previously rejected as beyond the lits of
proba.hiligg.

The{ id not go far; but Droolby made
several turns to the right and left, and ap-

amp walls'
obliged to stoo
low ceiling.

peared familiar with the way. They could
hear the tramp of feet overhead. Soon, the
distracted whine of a violin reached their
ears. The sound proceeded from one of the

kens. Droolby siopped at a door, and, iurn-
ing his lantern upon Driggs, said:

% Dub the jigger!” (Open the door.)

Drigps attempted to obey this ordex; but
the door was_ fastened, and he knocked with
his club. L

A rough voice demanded :

. “Wot's the row ? Hop the twig, my bob-
culls. There's no place for yer, here.”

* Not 50 fast, my hemp-puller,” answered
Droolby. “Don't say no, without reason.
‘We're fiyblokes, an' can draw the cole when
were dry.  Open, or well crack the ken.”

“Is it Droolby ¥ was asked from within:

“Droolby and Driggs,” said the former.
;‘)Sﬂo 'I'mny up, or we'll wentilate yer divin'-

ell,

“ Ain't down on us ground-swells, be yer 1"

While asking this pertinent question, the
questioner opened the door. Droolby illum-
inated the fellow’s thee with his latern, and it
wasd by no means an interesting or. ingenuons
countenance. It was & very ugly knob. It
was not. the kind of visage to stand in o
banking-establishiment, and to pass a'check
through the pigeonhole to the teller. A check
wouldn’t draw with that fellow behind it.

Droolby - entered the ken, and the others

uthng out his hands, Stephen could touch |
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ter. A very dismal lamp was striggling
{0 light up its nastiness. 1t shone on many
debased people; or bloated - faces; on. . red
and sodden faces ; on pale and ‘congumptive
taces; on vicious and erime-marked faces;
‘3R faces to hsunt am honeat man forever
or. . : “
* ‘This, in the rogues vecshulary, was a
“flash-panny”. There waa s hole in one
cofner where bad compounds were vended
at cheap rates.  One part of the kén was de-
voted to terpgichorean exercise. In suitable
roximity, a' long:-necked fiddle -seemed
nrating with impatience to lot out its Infent
melody: The pleyer, an uncombed individu-
al, clutched the fiddle firmly in one hand,
and brandished theall-conguering bow in the
other, ready to start off at a nod .or o gesture,
irom the dominant epirit of the Ren. Blacks
and whites mingled without prejudice of
color. Parficularly nice distinctions were
lost he wretches fell to their sport with as
muchi/apparent good-fellowship.as could be
found in a fashionable ballrooin. The violin
creaked and squeaked with all iis voice, and
the subterranean revelers heeled it and toed
it, as if life was s thingvto be seizéd by
the foretop, and enjoyed withount sfint.

“ Innocent coves!” quoth Droolby. * This
here is a scene o' mirth and hilariyous joy.
What o snuggery it is! I say, yor s rum-
bloke. Bolter I’

Bolter was the damber cove, or head man -
of the concern.

“Put up yer guy"” (lantern), **an’ tell us
wot it's all about.”

“Not the woalley o much,” answered
Droolby, with . condescension. * Lookin’
‘round g little, that's all.” ~ <

“Yer a sly tvap [ asserted Bolter, with a
wink. .

““ There's o cly-faker as has given us some
unconwenience,” added Droolby. «De ye
amell wermin ' :

“Don’t be hard on us bobeulls,” whined
Bolter. * We've stood a good ’eal o* buggin’,
fast an’ last.” <. )

“Stop yer gobl” retorted Droolby, “an’
tip us a couple o’ inches of bloo ruin, whicl,
among you flash warmints, is called whita
velvet, aw’ pich like abominations. Come,
gen'leman, Bolter's agoin’ to moisien us.”

Stephen and Magnus refused this inviia.
tion, while Davids merely wet his lips with
the snomatous liguor that was placed before
him. The agitated state of his mind, he
affirmed, had taken away his appetite. for
stimulants.

Htephen, Magnus, and Davids, were intro-
| duced to Bolter, who recelved them gra-

followed, Btephen commenced an examina-
tion of the premises. The place differsd
from any he had seen. It was larger than the
cribs above; and its perfumery was no bet

ciously, .
Stephen was dissatisfied with the tordiness
of the search. His distrust increazed. He
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. looked often st Maguius.- Could he have besn

‘snfely 1t the stredt, o would- have been well
content. The squalid creatures abont hifm ;
the tattered men and: halfnaked women ;

the naussous fumes of gin, beer, and onions, |

- contbined with miscellaneous stenches; the
iramping, jumping, and clattering ; the rapid

- ‘motiong, the “varied ¢ontortions, and ‘the
grotesque irregularities; the shouling, -the
wild Izughter, the unseemly jestings, together
with tlie uitor abandonment of the. restraints
of civilizéd life; had such an effect: upon the
educated nerves and refined taste of Btephen
Parkhurst,- that he longed to fly from the
scene as from o pestilence. ‘

* Come, Bolter,” said Droolby, by-and-by,
when his tasto had lingered Iong emough on
the flavor of the detestable gin, * we must
lIeave the dells an’ the culleys, an’ fake a look

8t yer private affairs.” :

“ Think o' my reputation,” quoth Bolter.
#What if these bere coves should cackle r”

“Deek the cadger!” (see tho thief) ex-
claimed Droolby. “He pretends to doubs
Droolbz an’ Driggs, He's goln' to tum
autym-hawler ' (parson), am’ save his_good
name an’ his soul at the same time. t it
won't do. _ Youll make as likely a sprout as

. everygmw‘d from & scorn.”

“¥er mighty rough on a pal as has allus
come down Jiandéonie with the cole,” grum-
bled Bolter. :

“{Jome, you Boltar!” -retorted Droolby.
“Don’'t go for to accuse a bonest chap of
bribery, ¢ruption, blackimnail, an’ sich. “Cut
bens whids an’ amputate yer mahogany (give
civil words and be off with you). Yerasly
boots, an’ I must see what you're got under.
cover. A bit o' kidnappin® has been done
of late, an’ Pm on the irail. So move yer
pins, an’ open yer private boxes.” S

“These coves nesdn't go,” said Bolter,
laoking ot Steptlen, Magnus, and Davids.
“There's some thinge they don’t-zeed to.
know:'" : ;

“ Pou't stan’ chaflin’,” answered: Droolhy.
% These is fren's a3 has & very deep interest
in this ¢asse. ‘Where Driggs un’ me goes, they
goes. Don't be wicious ¥~ L

Droolby scowled at the * damber cove”,
snd made an ostentations display of his billy.

Bolter muttered, and taking a “glim”,

_ nodded to Droolby to follow. S

Magnns, who was closely observing every
movémnent, spoke in & low volee to Parikhurat,
and said : ‘

*“Manage to drop behind, and eseape, if
possible. “One of ua must escape. If oppor-
tonity offers to me, and not to you, I will im-
proveit. B let it be understood.”

“1 approve of it,” answered Parkhurst.

‘It is agroed upon. The' escape of one may
insure the safety of both, I am afraid, Mag-

-nws.: A cold torror s upon me. Wo hava
-been deceived.  Those men ave not detec.
tivas, but low villaina. Give me the pistcl,
Now is your change.”

“Thenk heaven, yes " whispeted Magnus.
- Hére it Is; tekeit. Providenge guide your
hand should you bhave ogeasion to use it!
Remerder to- keep behind, and if you sud-
.Jenly miss me, bear in_mind that it is hofa
cowardly desertlon. 'We shall soon know
whether these nien mean mischief.. In some
of the murky passares one of us inay loiter a
moment, perhaps, “without being missed;
end that moment may suffice. A moment is
sometimes franght with momentous conse-
quences‘u .

A smail revolver changed hands adroilly.
Davids saw a quicly, and as it seemed fo him,
stealthy movement; byt what jt had accom-
plished, or what it had portended, b¥ could
only Buspect. ‘That person’s grief fof the ab-
duction of his daughter appeared of a fitful
character. ‘The consciousness of his trouble
came and went strangely. He did not evince
that constant anxiety that the ostensible situg-
tion naturally demanded. -He keptabove the
tide, to use his own figurative style, wonder-
fulg‘y well. The conviction that deception
had been practiced, had grown so strong in
Stephen’s mind, that if was &ry much like
certainty. He glanced et the sgualid faces
that made the ken look like the abode of
fiends, in the fnint hope of finding evidence

.of sufffeient goodneéss to hun% an expectation

lil’p‘on; but he might as well have searched a
'andemonivm fof a cool spring of water.
L]

CHAPTER XYV.
IN THE TRAP. .
Under different circumstances,’ Siephen

would have been glad to leave the wretches,

whose boisterous levily made him sick at

Droolby, Driggs; and Davids, from the lair,
and the door closed after him, hie felt a sort
of regret; and homan companionship, how-
ever degraded, he esteemed preferable to the
gloomy uncertainty pefore him, under the
gnidance of Bolter. .

much he was cut off froim {he busy, breaih-
ing world." To perpetrate crime in such a
Pplace, was nearly equivalent to-a gna.mnty of
immunity from punishment. blow, a
thrust, would accomplish the deed. ' Even a
pistol.shot would attract mo attention from
pergons in the siveets. He thought how easy
it was (0 stop the beating of & heart and the
prulsation of #n artery. He looked at Mag-
nus, and sighed for Ursnla and Sibylla, and
the safety of the brown-stome house. Lost

bomes are regretted.  He said to himself;

broth over g smoke. We

. yer bones agin a time o' need. Strong wiitles

. 'aa a fish to the water. No mzkin’ up-to do.

heart; butas matters were, when he followed -

It was then that he hegan to realize how '
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« Hithétto; T'heavi been happy without
knowing it.". = S .
’ Boitgi%eﬁtétqd another dén, where'a With.
gied old Womah ‘Wwes brewihi some kind ofa
J ¢ ¢all it & Bmoke,
Because very little Hame was vistble. There
' a younger womgn there, aid a-defornied
Yoy barrowed in a corner. |

“'A snugzery, this is,” said Droolby. “ ¥er
oWwn private conweniency; I spect?” .

Bolter answered : “ Yes.” ) :

“Warm in winter an’ tool 'in ‘summer,”
added Drootby. “'Tvroild be wery pleasant,
howsomever, if yer had a plackier draft to
yer fireplace.” .- y

‘The srrangement for getting rid of the
sioke was verysimple. A rusty stovepipe
had heen ingehiously introduced into a'chim-
hey dbove. S L

% Don't go for to give yerself the gout with
ligh lvin',” admonished Droolby, face:
tiously. “ Use pavin'stones for soup, in’ save

does wiolence to the stomick.”, )

The ancient beldame shovk a battered iron
spoon 4t the brillians Droolby. T

“ Wentilate yér wiclousness,” said he, pre-
sérving that amiable temper that so much

distinguished him. “This here i8 yer own

Hlotel, an’ yernot obleeged to entertain angels
:it;m&mr’s, thout givin’ ‘em a piece o' yér
q»

4 Don't vex her,” gaid Bolter. .

“ Wex her!” guoth Droolby. ¥ You can't
vrox her.. “Her temper’s sweotér ‘i winegar.
Its joliy to lave a ‘wirtuous household,

Here's a infant, too. A reg'lar Richard’

Third, that infant is. He'll" take to tragedy,

Born with the shoulders on. What an in-
wention! Yer a deep un, Bolter. Thats
wot I call lookin' abead. "Twas dofte by
breskin’ his back, I spect.” .
The-deformed boy crept-behind his mother,

who sat gazing absently at the fow smoking.

fagots on the broken bricks, called by court-
esy a fire-place, énd which was bit a_miser-
‘able caricature of that- useful contrivance.

- Boliér's den was a burlesque on life and liv-:

iﬁf; if things'so serious can be burlesguoed.
sery i3 ofian grotesquo, and is slways dad:
. “His back might as well bebn broke,”
muttered the hag, who was simmering the
witch-broth, * for all the good he does. 1 I
had my way, I'd’ throw Lim-into the sewer,
hump and all. I'd send him out of this, least-

‘ways. Hegasabletogoa bé‘gfin’ an’ dteal-.

in'"as any kiddy of his age. I: belibves in
ev'ry ohe doin’ their part.” S .

Tﬁe- ogress thrugt' her spoon inte the din-
‘bolieal caldron, and made & commotion sinong

“Why do ye bfing all these gapin’ coves
dowx here? Ain't they nothin’ to do, but to
ke their nobes-inte other folkses husiness?.
Bingavast, an’ leave me alone [ WL

- "« Hold up, you catampran! Ugly womsn !
Ain’t got a bleak ‘mort stowed away nong
yer duds, have.ye!” ] o

- Stephen looked for the duds spoken of, bug
conld sde nothing bub & hezp of sticks and
chips, some shavings -in & box, &n old tin
dipper, and thie kettlo sweating over the
S Peer dndl peep!” quoth th . Y

“ Peer ant peep I” gu e ogress. “ Yer
welcome to all yo'll find. There's a good
many torsnets, you sed,” she wert on, sareast-
ichlly, *an’ a good many holes where & gul
could be hid. A gal brought here agin her
'will, wouldn't: malte no noige, I.s'pose I”

% That's what I fold 'em, " .said Bolter; but
Drooiby thinks I've had a hand in't.”

“Stop yer patter!” retorted Droolby, an-
thoritatively.. “This-ain't all, an’ ye know it
Come, puil up yer traps,an’ bring on.”

“ If lp‘muat,_' must,” answered Bolter, dog-
godly, moving tlie box tliat contained the
shavings.

«] wouldn't be 0 tame "hout it,” murbled
the old woman.. “I'd have no bandogs bark-
in' underneath. I I hates anythin', it's the
whelps o’ the law, which is allus disturbin’
on us, an’.a stirrin’ us up, an' a gomin' an'

| goin’, and takin’ our hene coves away, for no

Teason whdisomever, an’ a clappin’ their
wrists.in ruffles. . There i8 no liberiies. Our
liberties is gome, on' the traps has- gobhled
‘em. If I had my way, I'd dub no jigger but
‘on compulsion.” »

“That old leddy,” quoth Droolby, *is
teady for the hemp. If's. s pitly to keop her
a waitin’. Bat Tyburn tippets are not so
easy to be come 4t in this 'ere free am’ easy
Gothsm.” ) -
- #Bottle yer gab, or ye'll git this kittle o
soup on. yer head, as ye go down the gang-

way."” . .

\%hila Droolby and the hag were thus pat-
tering, Bolier, greatly to.the surprise of Sie-
phen and Magnus, lifted a trapdoor and re-
vealed n black hole at his feet. .
. *#@ive me yer darkey” (lantern), he said,
“an cowe slong.”

1. “Bolter stepped Into the hole, ond had it not

been for ‘the’ light of the lantern, he “would
have entirely disappeared in the Stygian
darkness. There was a moment’s hesitation
shout the. order of -going, which Droolby
terniinated by thrasting himself into the sus-
pic¢iots, aperture. . Driggs glanced at David,
%hd" thie latter went mext, with the observa-
tion S :

«It-Jooks like goin’ under the tide.”

tho bones; then added, in a-dismal, croaking
otrain :

“ Come on,™ ai dcd.Driggs, addressing Mag-
us and Stephen. -+ Go down; an’ dows be




_ the crone: “Dowt shut psn on us. Leave

-

“they went down & ladder, and stood on the

with n disgusted turn of the nose. |

. looks o’ things.” -

. should trouble yerself-'bout it.” P

- clung desperately to hopeand dubious prob-
‘abilities. :
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afeared. - 'l bripg wp inthe rear:” Then to

the hatches open, old woman. The airmayn’t
be like apples, below.” .. - Tt
Drigps step(iaed‘ back, and it was evident to
Parkhurst and his friend, that he had set his
mind upon being the last to descend. Bo,
guided by the small red focus of the lantern,

ground. - They were in a cellar, which scomed
to Stephen quite uninbabitable. - .. . -
“ What, in Heaven's name, ars the uses of
such a place as this?” he asked, turning to
Davids. - )

- % You ask too much,” answered that bereay-
ed gentleman, buttoning his coat to his chin,
to keep out the damp-air. ¢

“Were it clean emough; it might be wsed
for the futtening of swine,” observed Magnus,

“Yer a' squeamish cove,” said Bolter.
“You've lived too long atep of the ground.
fire and light make a mighty difference in the

“When looked at in pint of a conweni-
enncy,” amended Droo}bg. . .

“We're under the sidewsalk, mow,” said
Bolter, when they had walled a fow paces.

“ What jigger is this " demanded Droolby,
sto&)ping near & door which his conductor
ha rFaqsed. “ L

«That,” replied the damber cove, “is a
dummy an’ a.blind, sn’ there’s no need as you

“ Quite the Tewerse,” quoth Droolby. «Tip
me yer wattles” (give me your:®ears), % an’
hold yerself open to conwiction, Dub that
jigger or I'll make you whindle like akiddy.”
(h_pigr)l that door; or I'll make you ory likea
child). ‘

. It was then that Stephen Parkhurst endeav-
ored to use his perceptions to the utmost.
The light was dim, and the faces of Droolby
and Bolterlooked grim inthe fluctuating rays;
but he saw only those two faces. He believ-
ed that he detected arrant hypoerisy in both ;
that the passing of the docr by Bolter wagsa
feint; that the whole scene was by pre-ar-
rangement. But a1l convietion founded on
reason, analogy, and speculative evidence is
attended with doubt; and Stephen, though
morally: convinced that he was betrayed,

“Run yer rig!* suscumbed Bolter, un-
locking the door with a rusty key.- =

“ Watch thia cove, ien‘lemen,” said Drool-
by, taking Bolter Liy the collar. # Grab him.
Drigea; an' you, Davids, an the tothers,
back up my pal, to keep the thief jrom

adding the hoof If there's any wickedness

Davids pressed forward, oficiously, to aid
the detective. -
_ “Jtan’ off1”, aaid Bolter., * This here ian’t
fair!” Then he knqcked"Driﬁgs down, and
n geperal -scuffle . followed, during which
Stephen found himself seized by the shoul-
ders, and, pushed through the open door.
Al this was very sudden. There was no
time for reflection on ihe part of Siephen;
none for resistance.  He wds alone in the
derk, before he had suspecfed the object of
the spufle. THae first thought was concern-
ing Ma%nus. . He put forth his hand; hoping
to_touch . his friend; but met,. instead, the
cold and drippiuéx,P walls. "The darkness was
impenetrable. . Siephen stood confounded.
The. denger which he had expected, was
upon him. - He remained mute and motion-
less, listening intently to every sound that
reached him.through the then invisible door.
He heard oaths snd laughter.
Droolby said: . R
* We've got 'em wery snug.” ]
«1 pushed one of 'em in,” said Bolier.
‘Who pushed in tother 7 :
“Dunno,” replied Driggs. *“The lantern
went out when ‘Bolter dropped it, an’ I got
hold, o’ Davids instead of the brother of the
coif (lawyer). . )
“This is wexations!” exclaimed Drool-

This conversation not being carried opyin

tion. Xt was evident.that Magnus had made
an attempt to escaps, and was at that very
moment endeavoring to make his way out of
the ken. Somuch depended upon. the suc-
cess, of the trial, that Stephen found it ex-
tremely difficult to maintain his calmuess,
and to keep: his generally firm and healthy
nerves/in subjection. R : )
Bolter muttered; Driggé muttered; Drool-
by, mauttered ;, Davids mutfered. Daring
this time, the parties were, obviously, recu-
perating the extingnished lantern, and some
pretty sfartling pmfanit(iiﬁs attended  their
offorts, The wick refused to respond, with-
ottt eoaxing, to the application of the match,
and this delay was particularly agresable to
Stephen, who felt sare that his friend would
improve every instant. Bhould Magnus
fail, ho was of the . opinion that he never
should see the light of the sun again, He
thought he vecognized, in this situation, the
handiwork of Richard Parkhirst, who conld
not feel safg and comorizble whils  Norian
Drew was In existence. That Richard sus-
geeted the drick of the substitutign of one
ody for anotber, he could not helieve. He
did not court these reflections ; they came to

ers, 1'm goin' to wentiiate it.” . ‘
Drizps obeved orders. Bolter strugpled.

him of necessity, molded from his Immedi-
ate gurroundings. co )

* him, if he s unconwenicently wicious.”

‘ woman ‘I know,” said' Droolby, beginning

Presently,’

suppressed voices, ;was quite audible to -
Stephen., He held his breath with expecta-

' upright character.” - o

. together.”

© with firmness.
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- He put his ear to the door.

“The fakement cove has dodged us,”. quoth ;
- Droolby, who, was still cool.

. 1 “ Put after
him, Bolter, an’ bring -him back, dead or
dlive. Don't stan’ about stunnin’ him. Stun

d “ Fugt of all.” said Driggs, * shut the trap-
oor.” o ) -
“It may ve too - late for that.- The old

to chafe the tardiness of his aceomplices.
« Hurry up! I} guard this ken til} ye come
back. The bolt is pushed home, an’1 don't
mind bein’ in the dagk.” - * o

Stephen heard the villains hurrying sway, |
and silently prayed for Mabgnus.

“Let me out!” guoith Stephen, knowing
that Dreolby waa at the door. ‘

¢ Borry to say,” replied the fellow, “ that
the gen’lemen who was with me of lale, has
tooken away the key.” . - '

-+ Thig is rufitaniy " muttered Stoplien.

“ Wery prowokin'l” responded Droelby.
# DIIJnI_xo how you'll git out ¢ this dilem-
my L] .

“There’'s but one way of dealing with
scoundrels like you,” retorted Stephen.

«Which way is that?' asked Droolby,
who seemed much s$ his'ease. .

“ Money!” said Steplien. :

“ Money is & conweniency,” assented the
cqmplaieant rascal. ‘

“ Money induced. you to_ undertake this
job,” responded Btephen. * You were hired
to inveigle my friend and myself into this
execrable den, where, to robbery, you intend
to add murder.” Co

“This,” interrupted Droolby, rasing his
voice. “is a insinooation. Iv's damagin’ to a

“ Your Davids was an_impostor, and. you
are all thieves, vagabonds, and cut-throats,

I wish I had witnesses to this wiolence,”
answered Droolby, with pathos. = Litile
did my mother think that her ofspring would
be called n wagabones.” o a

“ Listen to me, fellow,” retorted Stephen,
“1 sm o man not easily.
terrified. * I never give up, tamely, to circum-
stances. It is my motto to struggle with
Fate itself.” ‘ - o

“ A reg’lar tragedy-cove,” said Droolby,
sotto voce. ] i

“ If mongy has bought you once, it will buy

ou again, and Iproiose to be the purchager,”
%arklmrst continued, :

{
“Wery kind in ya."‘said‘Droolb%’ -

“ You understand me, I suppose

# I'm conwersant with the King's English.
‘Wentilate yer idees, Mr. Droo.”

_that appellation in a tomb a3 deep and dark
ag that in which the remains of his foster-
brother reposed. ‘ : o

"% 'Wag properly interdooced, 'cordin’ to the
oosages of high blokes, an' well-bred -dodg-
ers. Paiding me. for stoppin’ to mention it.
I'wes once a stannin’ floor-minager for the
balum-rancum, an’' never forgets 1y manners.
A slap-up caper-cove I be, an’ can bow
a.nl’fsprape with thte Buek of Dookinkiam his-
gelf” , .

“Do dyou know Ricliard Parkhurst  de-
manded Stephen, in an suthoritative tone.

“Ye hurts my feedinks,” whined Droolby.
“1 can't do wiolence to [riendship.”* -~
" _:i:g'vyho is the geamp that calls himself Da-
wids #7
¢ How dreadful he
redrag, Mr, Droo.” .
“What § wish to say, villain, is this; and
a8 youvalue your neck you lind beitér give
heed to it; I will out-bid your buyer.” I will
give more for my Yiberty ‘than you will get
for depriving me of it. If yon wani mongy,
I'm the man to treat with. I dun purechase .
you, one and all, with this infernal rat-hote
ihat you sconndrels germinate in, thrown in-
to the account.” .

A reg'lar Rosschild I” responded Drool-
by, with vexatious nonchalance.’ :

Btephen thought the fellow would -be as-

tonished to Jearn hig ability to handle so’
much money, and his cooly Incredulons re-
joinder, as sailors say, “quite took him
abeek™. He felt o strong desire to take
Droolby by the throat and compress his
:yindpipe Just encugh to- stop his respira- .
- tion. ! o ‘-
“If my friend escapes,” resumed Stephen,
“he wounld raze the Old Brewery from the
ridge-pole to the lowest foundation-stone, to
find me; anud it would go hard with yon un-
derground vermin, if you be not hanged ott-
right, As a seonndrel, your wisest' course is
to accept a bribe from me, and clieat not only
your Drother-thieves,. but- your employer.
‘The olgl proverb says there is honor among
thieveg, bhut I donlt whether it applies to
Cow”Bay and its filthy, disgusting inhabit-
ants: v

“Wery complimentary! Yer morils is
dreadfully out a order. I was eddicated to
be troo to the proverbs, an’ I don't want to.
be waxinated with yer doctrings.”

« Listen, fellow ! " Do you believe what 1
have said dbout my ability to command
money ¥’ asked . Btephen, emphasizing the -
ggfstlo,n by & blow upon the table with his

goes on. Btubble yer

“Well, since yo puls the guestion to e,
gquare a3 & brick, I don't mind answerin’ ag
I wery miich doubis it. I've hedrn some-

T %8 ﬁmu Know ‘my name ? said Stephen,
somewhat gtartled to hear himself called by

what of yer history, my swell’ cove; an’ I
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know that Norman Drew i3 as poor a8 s them thatis dear to ye. Perhaps, they're I

mouse in 8 chmehﬂrgini. A mgpuse in a
church-orging is apt to have wind in his
stomiclk, 'specially Snnday mornin’, when the
bellerses 1a a goin®.” '

Parkhurst's heart misgave him. He had
lost sight of the fact that, in the character of
Norman Drew, he was necessarily poor. To
reveal histrne name and characier was out
of the question. Such a revelation would
not only destroy his plot, but be likely to in-
gure his own destruction. He made sn at-
tempt to shake the obstinacy of the provok-
ing Dreclby. N S

“You have been misinformed,” he began.
“X can really and truly command several
thousands.” o

The spurious detective received this solemn
asseveration with a prolonged whistle,

Stepher, not being overstocked with pa-
ﬁ?nﬁﬂ.dkicked' the door, end gaid something,
wicKed, ' '

«His brainpan is cracked,” soluged Drool--
I’F. “This adwenire was too much for-him.
hen ?ﬁ Btephen: “ Whers do'ye¢ keeps the

- brads.
“In various banks,” snswered Parkhurat.
“Will ye obleege me by namin’ one ¢

these banks #* quoth Droolby, with an unrui-
fled assurance that outflanked the remaind
of Btephen’'s patience.
He yented lils resentment in harmlegs ob-
urgations. Remembering that he was deal-
ng with a_politic knave, hie rallicd his equa-
m.mxl::ly, and replied : Lo
" No

matier about the banks. If you will

specify a reasonable sum, my friend Masmus
shall procure it for you, while I remwain here
as a hostage.” : .

“Yer frien',” said . Droolby, *“can’t be
gounted at the present_time, havin' tookin it
inte his noddle to mizzle the ken, But don't
inwigorate yer hopes with that. .T'1l wager a
flimsey (bank-note) to a tanner (sixpence)

- that ke won't pad tlie hoof to-night.”

“ Heaven help him " murmured Stephen.
. #Betler trust . to his legs. Heayen, my
friend, is. rather ambigoowous, an’ Isn’t in-
warjably on hond when wanted; but one's
legs is allus with ‘em,” )

“ I want to know what you intend to do,”
eried Stephen. .

“ Wery naternl,” observed Droolby.
“Some'at, itll dopend upon eircumstan-
ces; but I recking as how you won't sce
the walley o' & caplull o' sunlight in & Jong
tine.” ] ) )

HWhat! Am Ito be incarcerated in this
death-sweating cellar, while Richard Park-
hurst perpetrales his villainy, and ruins all
thgt axe dear:to:me ¥ )

“ Which are them'#” inguired the ruffisn.
*I wasn't. aware, appearantly, as you had

SN W

them same banks ad you spoke of, where you
keeps yor cole.” o

Perceiving that he had blundéred, Park-
hux}t hastened 10 correct the inadvertency.

«1 referred to my foster-brother’s daugh-
ters,” he said, *“for whor I have the deepest
regard. Ii is not asserting too much to (Sg,
that I love them as I would my own -
dren. I perceive that they are to be turned
out of doors, and that the agsassin, Richard
Parkharst, is to take possession of Stephen's
fortune.” -

“Agsassin Is  wery .stropg,”" sugg sted
Droolby, with mildness.

“Let us'come to gome kind of an under-
standing!" exclaimed Parkharst, almost in
despeir. “If my friend has not escaped, and
we must be kept under, ground for' a longer
.or shorter peviod, give us .a dungeon thal it
is possible to live In, and food {that it i3 possi-

| Me to-eat; and, after & time, we' will con-

‘vince you that it is for your pecuniary benefit
to recede from this villainous schemne, and
take the back track. I will give a thousand
dollars to be set free.”

“Wery reasonable! Bui providin' yon
had. the,brads we couldn’& trust ye, for you'd
‘be 'down on us with the p’lice, an' then some
on us might jerk at the timber or rot in

Aprison. It won't do. We dark uns has to

ook out for number gne. Afween you an' I
Bolter iz a.hard boy, an’ the old woman
above is harder.still. ' They wouldn't mind

some other way, no more'n they would wal-
ley swallexin! a nipperkin o' bloo rnin. T'm
a reg’lar kiddy slongside.o’ 'em. But that is
nix; so be 'c}'u(ist, an; I'll dee yo agin.”

“ Stay ! Tl give you my watch for a light,
-and somnething decent to sit and lie upon, and
to eat.” . .

“ Thankee,” aaid Droolby, playfully. “I've
got the ticker in my pocket now. Yer wery
kind. Got any walables 'bout ye.that ye
didn't fork over .

#Yes,” said Stephen, feeling for his pistol.
;: This frankness is conwincin. What is
it 1] R '

“QOpen the door an' I'll Eiye it to you,”
answered Stephen, with liis finger upon the
irigmer of the revolver which Magnus had
given him. . -

“There's no hurry *bout it,” returned: the
cunning rogue. *Keep your walables till
we meet again. I'd rather be excused from
geein’ yod in the dark. I'm goin’ to see
what's become of the fakkementsereever. I
wish ye a liaphy noo year.” .

With these parting words Droolby went
away. :

{

Stephen FParkhurst was left in 2 state of
doubi that was extremély painful ~ His mind

cuttin® & weasand, or snuffin’ yer candle in -
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waa disturbed by fears that.,weﬁ not un-

. founded. His body was scercely less miser:

able than his mind, The wet walls, the
ch;{fy floor, the thick and stifling air, all had
their effect upon the sensitive organization of
Btephen., But more than the damp-‘and the
mould, more than the nausea of the sweating
aitnosphere, more than the natural shrink.
in, E,Eom pain, more than the tortueres of
wild conjecture, was'his paternal solicitude
for the peace and safety of Ursula. Ursula
took posseision of the fatherly heart, and
reigned there supreme, the gueen of his affec-
jopg.. The same pafernsl instinct drew
Bibylla into the -charmed cirele of his love,
and held her there in the kindly folda of
For them he trembled, for them
#e suffered, for them hia nature was aroused ;
snd he resolved to bear up bravely, and to
fight misfortune with all his strength, never

elding to discouragement, despondenicy; or

espair, 4 ‘
CHAPTIR XVI.
IN THE WINE-YAULT.

8ibylla Joy was -not satisfied with the
spparent_death of her guardian. To her,
Stephen Parkhurst was n6t dead. She could
not, ag the common remark is, *make him
dead”. Tt.js a homely form of expression ;
but singularly applicable to certain states of
the mind. '

Bhe . thought that death had strangsely
transformed the features of her friend. Bhe
stole into the room many times, while the
body wes lying in the house, to look at the
face of Btephen. .

An extraordinary doubt grew within her;
a doubt which the more she gazed the more it

ew. Bhe was bewildered,” A problem was

fore her which she knew not how to solve.
8he had seen snd converded with Stephen
Parkhurst & few hours before his decease.
Every linenment of his face was stronlgly
impressed uPon her consciowsness. His lips,
- hisbrows, his eye-lashes, his hair, the peculiar
oblique Hnea that travarsed his cheeks, were
so minutely daguerreotyped upon her memao-
ry, that not to identify him, under any cir-
cumstances, seemed to her ‘an impossibility.
Alone with'that pale mortality, she knelt by
the bedside; but -ceuld not grieve as she
thought she ought. Bhe arose, and said to
hersglf : ‘ :
_“This is not my benefactor's face. It Is-
like it, but it is not it. Does death change the
mold snd centour of the beloved face so
mueh, that we cannot know it? Let me
think,” she continued. “Lot me recall what
bappened, He sent me for Magnus Brake.
He was kind and smiling, an I;Jetted me.
Thére was a pan’ of charcosl on the hLearth,
_thyust partly befieath the broken grate. That-

5
was not a thing that I can remember having
geen before; but I did not %lve it particular
notice. I returned safely. BHtephen’s mood
had changad somewhat. - He was grave, yet
tender. How I loved his calm, firm face.

8he paused, and murmyred : : .

“Not this face, Ho evidently desired to
be glone. - He enforced my going in an unu-
sual way. There.wag something touching in
his imperativeness. He pushed ms out, end, .
drawn by an irresiatible imnpulse, I opened the
door again. I'never shall forget his pleasant
words. gentle father! O indulgent
friend! "I weep to think of him as he was;
but I shudder at this.” :

Bhe drew back a litile from the body. -

*I lingered in the hall. 'What did [ hear?
The shuffling of feet, by-and-by; the sup-

resged voices of Btephen and Magnus, at
t. ‘The guestion 1s, What did those men
come for? According to the apprehension of
my ear, they hi'ougglp something. One can
teil when men aré bringing something, even
{’n_ an? "addoining room. What did they
ring '

Thus fer, Sibylla's train of ressoning ‘was
fair, and'in hermony with the lawa of dedue-
tion. Bhe had begun rightly, and with the
full force of logie. I was the proper method
of analysis. A transaction must be mesasured
by itself, weigh®d by ils own weight, guaged
by its own Intrinsic width and depth. Eve
event carries with"it i%§ own evidence, an
analytical minds will seize upon it with sing-
ular certainty. ‘ s :

Bibylla wenton. A specles
ical inspiratiolr guided her.

“ I heard sounds. Sounds mean something, |
They tell what s being done. Well, what
did those sounds say ? ‘That nails were being
drawn, or a. box opened.  Yes, o hox wag
opened, I should think. The more 1 feflect,

e more 1 aim convinced. How ‘clear it
becomes! Those persons whose feetI heard,
brought in 2'box by the private door, and the
creaking and erepitation that I distinguished,
were prodaced by prying off the cover with
gome instrument. The box. conteined—
What did ¢ contain? Wine, &erhasls. A
very cholee wine, probably. Why did he
receive it privately ¢ Wliy did they whisper
and atep softly #* Need there be secrecy about
& box of wine? Not ordinarily. What
next? IfYam a good listenery there was con-
siderable manipulation atier the men departed.
legnus was there, and the charcoal was
there. I could smel the charcoal.”

Here Bibylla reached another important
quéstion. . o

“ Would Magnus Drake go away and leave
his friend exposed to dangert He would
not, provided hé had any means of suspecting

of mathemat-

]

the same. Had there been any morbid tens

i
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dency to.suicide In Btephen's mind, the keen-
witted and practical Magnus would have de-
tected it anil guarded against its fatal culmin-
sitton. - He would have said - Btephen, you
are.morbid.” Onder this extcrable charcoal
away! Iam going to-watch you.” Or, per-
chaznce, he would have said; “ Richard Perl.
hurstchas beén here. I know him fo be &
sdomndrel. e ordered this hrasier.. He
wants t0 smother you. He counts on the
proYabilities of your going to eleep and for-
getting your aroiy -companionship.” 1
-gure he would have distrusted Richard
Parkhurst; - having koown bim %or wmany
years, That miserable, schéming man should
never. hava entersd house. But where
ancL? I will review the events 'of that night,
snd I -will doubt :less, or I will doubt
more. . Qecagionally, T heard words. T heard
the yagabond Richard’s nume distinctly pro-
nounced ; also another name, . Whose was
it? 1.can not vecall it. *But it will come.to
me sometime, Names come and.go singular-
ly. " Thére ‘were other things that reached
my ears, which I will seize .upon and thread
_together at my leisure.” The émployment 'of
thege two gentiemen in that room -was not of
a trifling ciamcter. “They visited the wine-
vault,, Was it fo carry dows the wine?
Should- they not have conveyed it there be-
fore opening it? ‘The next linhk in the chain
is startling.  How shall I explain. what L saw,
when I 0pened. thé door and .looked into
Siephen’s room ? I saw s map's foot—a slip-
péred foot wpon the bed. Stephen and Mag-
Bus being gone, whose foot ity
At this point in her reviewyshe was greatly
perplezed. Not much less su?ﬂsing wag the
stea) thy‘ap%earance of John Jerome, and his
evident embarrassment and terror, when he
retreatbd to the sexvants’ hall.-, Putting all
these things together, Sibyla pondered upon
- them. She was ot ¥ person to;be confent
" with. miere mental operations; she aeted;
aswell a8 thought. The night previous to
the-hurial of the remaing of the suppositious
Parkhurst, Sibylla resolved to visi the wine-
vatiit. - EKnowing wheye the keys were ixept,
she procured them ; and, at the hour of eleven,
with alamp in her hand, began her investiga-
tions. It was not without shrinking and trepid-

ation that shestakted on hererrand. Shepassed |.

the ¥oom, where death had so recently been,
with hmried gteps and some superstitious
flutterings of the. heart, yet with more cour-
age than most girls of her age would have
displayed. She unlocked the doors with
tolerable firmness, and descended to the
vault. She found it very dark and silent.
Bhe had been thers last with Stephen.: It
was not 30 gloomy, then. The kind face of
her guardion was wont to make all places
agreenble to her. :Now, the. wine-cellar

i

its compectness, and was im )
vinced that, whatever came in. the box, that

looked like a tomb. She was afraid to Jift

her eyes, at first, and to follow the flickerin,

rays of her lamp into the gark backgroun
But, rallying her nerves, she conguered her
timdity sufilciently. to advance.. Gsthering
up her skirty, Bibyla walked among hampers
and pipes, in seareh of samething io bear
festimony. to the secrets of one eventful
i |8 e "‘.I-' . o V.
}B%he found & dunb -witoess, presently.
That dumb. withess was a- long, BATOW box,
with Stephen Paglchurst’s nswme painted up-
on the cover.. Bibylla contemplated the
singulapiy-propopiioned box some, minutes
before venturing to. touch.it. DPlacing her
lomp,upon a barrel, she removed: the cover.
‘Within she pergeived some straw snd bottles.
The atraw wag loosely put-in, and the bottles,
not placed with much care. e
t g‘his," fused Sibylla, “is what came in
ab t.%e private door.”” . o
She put her hiand into thq&sfmw to test
edintely con-

was not the-original packing, She took up
the boitle and examined il. - It was clares.
“ That never.came in this -box,” she said,
“This wes Stephen’s favorite brand. Tt is of
reat gge, and it has been in these boftles

lopger than I have been in the house. Bome- |

thing €lsé came in the box.”

The peculiar shape of the box was up-
pleasantly suggestive, 1t made her think of
the last. box that human creatures reguire.
How the mystery grew! How intensely
abgorbing 46 became! What bewildering
thoughts floated in and out of her. birsinl
There was not yet snything definite in her
mind, but she.felt assured that she had seized
upon & clus to something very exiraordinary.

#he removed some of the packing, to gee If
ghe conld find any evidence of ifs former
contenis .at the bottom. Wl}ile thys em-
ployed, she discoyered & alip of paper in the
straw. She seized it with eagerness. It wap
a telegram. It had slipped from Stephen's
vest-pocket while ho was .arranging the boi-
tles, and, falling noigelessly into the %51;1113-,
liad escaped the observation of both Magnus

"and himself. "With shaking fingers she un-

rolled a long narrow sirip. . It read thus:

. 4 BOLTONVILLE STATION, Sept. 23, 18—,
“¥p Stephan Parkhvrst, No. — Fifth quenue :

A mfddls-aged, réspeciable gealleman, who gave
his name as Norman Drew, has just died at thls sta-
{lon, Findlog himself dying, he requested thai his
hody should be forwurded to you. His remains will
be sent by the nexs train, and will probably reach you
at 12 o’clock to-night. .

: -+t JoNas BROWNE, Conductor,”

Sibylla read this quickly, then a faintnees
came upon, her, and*she gas obliged to sit
down.  “For a time, her idens were greafly
confused. The incongruities and possibili-

- preserve that imper

BIBYLLA: JOY. , : 6

ties that crowded into her'mind in 8 moment,
could not be separated and reconciled at
once. Out of the evidences before her there
was an adjustment: to make ;-but she knew
not how to make it. Conjecture ran its wild-
est career in her dizzy head. I

She Eut the telegram into her bosom.
‘While her ‘conscionsness was ‘staggering be-
neath the mental concyssion, the instinet to
t decoment -did not
desert her, It was some time before she was
able to arise and replace the contentd of the
box, which now had & new and thrilling sig-
nificance. She thought' she knew what

« freight it had brought, and she wanted to get

away from it as soon a8 possible.

Bhe left the vault with emotions far differ-
ent from those with which,she bad entered.
H che was still the subject of 'doubt, that
doabt was mingled with expectancy. If she
had thrills of terror, they.werd exceeded by
thrills of hope. She was'in & glow of mentsl
action. Bhe walked lke & somnambulist—
searcely knowing 'whether she went. :

In ze¢turning, she hesrd a slight noise in
the room where, appu.rentl{, the death oc-
curred. At that hour of the night, and in
that particalar part of the house, B0y unusSU-
al sound was suificient to startle 8ibylla, or
even & person of gteadiér nerves. H):ar first
impulse Wis to hurry past the door; but her
next was more courageous. Without paus-
ing to reflect, and puslied on by'the momen-
tum which her recent discovery had pro-
duced, she opened the door quietly and

uickly. Looking in, ghe saw John Jerome.

& was standing with his back toward her at
Btephen's secreiary, with a bunch of keys in
his hand. He wus trying to find the keys
that fitted the varions locks, and she saw him

. fry one after another without spccess. He
. Was conducting his opérations by the light
» of gos, which burned from afixture suspended

. fromthe efiting, and which was between him

and Sibylla.

John Jerome was- very busily engaged.

He saw but the lockq and thé keys, aind
thought. only of the tidasure which those
drawers might contain. :
. Bibylla extinguished her lamp, then, enter-
Ing sofily, turned off*the gas. The sudden
coming of darkness upoir John Jerome gave
him such a thrill of terror that he dropped
hisiceys, The consciougness of being in ui-
ter darkness in the very room where Stephen
FParkhurst had been tragfhemualy murdeéred,
was too much for his puilty conscience ; but
when he biekeld the dim |outlines of a figure,
hie lost all control of himself, and cried out
like ihe veriest coward. :

Believing that the ghoht of Stephen Park-
hurst had come o charge him with crime,
and to avenge his wrongs, he made a frantic

¢

pPlunge- fort the' hall.: Running his hea
agninst the edge of the open door hd wi
nerrly stunned. 'While he stood bewildered;
throwing hig ayros about' like flails, he héard
the word “charcoal” pronounged somewhere
in the room, in whot appeared to him a gob-
lin-whisper. ’ L i
John Jerome made another dash, and’ fled
with a. precipitancy which nothing but térror
cun inspire, confident thot a spectral Stephen
wag at his heels. o
Sibylla, whose cournge rather tncreased
than diminished, groped wpon the carpet for
the keys which tho rascal had dropped ;
found ‘them, put them in' her pocket, and
went to her own chambér without alighting

her jamp, o
-OHOAPTER XVII,
) * AGITATION. :
§ Bibylla’a chamber communicated with Ur-
gula’s”  Presently, the™gatter came in, snd
found ,Sll}ylla singularly nervous. She had
flushes ' of heat and thrills of cold, ‘She .
smiled and she wept, without epparent canse.
She was so strangely fitfnl that Ursula was
alarmed. She took her hends in hers-with
slsterly solicitude. Ce
“You are i, dear,” slie said. *“Let me
send for a physician.” : -
“On the contrary,

. am_ well,” answered
Slbyl}a, smiling.
1.

“I need no doctor biut

“ Bomethity unusual agitates you,” contln-
ued Ursula, “Just now your hands weére -
cold; now they are hot. Now you laugh, -
#nd now you cry. Thisis not natoral. _Thia
is ‘hysteria.” . o

X Then be reassured. - Hysteria never kills,”
said Sibylla. “My body is well enough.
Let it alone. You miust wllow the mind to
have its fevers, as well as tho body. In this
world truth outruns fiction.”

- What fever, what truth, what- fiction
agked Urauly, quickly. . '“Why do you mix
things up so incongruously¥ I am afraid,
dear! I am terribly afraid 1" )

_“What sre you afaid of ¥ inquired Si-
gylla., resting her head upon Ursula's shoul-

o A ’

“ That your mind ia wavering a little—just
a little.” ’ '

_ItJrula locked anxiously at her adopted
si8ter. . . .

“Be comforted, Uisula. I belieye that,
thus far, I am sane ; but Heaven only knows
how long 1 shall retain my sensesd. Buch
things are in my mund ; such facts and such
-fancies ;» such realities and such unrealities :
such shapes and such shadows; sich frag-
menis and such fallacies; such hopeés snd
such foars ; such a wild drifting to ‘and fro

amon% eonjectures and specnldtions; such
lnowledge and yet such ignorance "

L
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:, 'This was a plethora of words for Sibylla,
Ursuls was amazed. She had never heard
her oxpress herself in that manner. Bhe
wrung her hends and shed tears,

# Misfortunes, like birds, come in pairs,”
~ she wmurmured.  Then, to Bibylla: “Yon

muit go to bed, my dear. You are dyiog of

egmotion.” ‘ S .o

“Xes, it is emotion. My soul is a pendn,
{om, and it vibraies, between happiness and
misery,” snswered Sibylla, siriving to con<
trot heraelf, Lo e

¢ I canuct comgreh,end," said Ursula, shak-
ing hier head, .#1 know of ne happiness to
which your mind can oscillate, Dut there is
migsery enough. -See how things go onin
this house. Richard Parkhurst comes here

.too often. I csnnot ‘stir -withott being
watched, It seems. to me that Lucretia

Fuller, like & still-bimter, has slow-tracked

me through ]l thid grief, Vet I have borne

up. 8o must you clear, Ip.”, - .

“T have kept u}i; and 1 will. ‘Yon know I
have been calim till to-night. . And this, foo,
will pass, and leave me serene, and per-
chance moge than, that. There are things
that I would tell you, but I dare not, I -can-
0ot . In feeling aboutrin the darkness of
these times, my hands touched something ac
startling that the simple telling of it wonld
kil you.” ' .

“1 wonder if John Jeromé is in the
houge ' queried Ursulm, shivering. “He
must go at once for the doctor.” i .

“ No doctor, deareat. "What doctor in the
world is so acothing as your presence. Put
your hand upon my forehead’; its touch will
seem like a benediction from him that has
"gone. You were so precious - to him, that to
me you are & part.of him. You are the link
that still connects me with my dead guar-
dizn. Dead? Who knows i

«He lves with spirits of the just” said

Vzsula. . :

“And in you,” added Hibylla. “In youn
lives the mnature of Stephen Parkhuorst, 1
loved him ; and X love you, because I Joved
him and beceuse yoy are like him. I wish ]
could sleep. I I could sleep an hour, I
‘might awake with my facts and fancies less
tangled. But I think T may venture o as-
sure you that you may bope for an uhex-
pected joy. Some one may be restored to
{;};:,, Perchance, whom yon have given up for

“This is the beginning of madness,”
thought Ursula, more alaimed than before.
“ T will call my 1znid, and roy maid shall call
goht% Jerome, and John Jeréme shall eall the

Oc r.“ .
_ % John Jerome i8 & villainl” exclaimed
Bibylla. e hns been an instrument of

me in the hall. To.night, I found him in
your father’s room), tampering with the Jocks -
of his private drawers.” L '
.. Bibylla threw .a bunch of skeleton-keys
upon the table.: . ; : .
“ Those are his keys. I caught him trying
them ; and, entering the room lightly, sudden-
%iv turned off the gas. The guilty. wiectch
ed, frantic with . fear,  followed- by tho
hantoms of his o#h misdeeds, -Our.good
a%]nus‘-dmcharged him two' days ago; but
he has not gone’ Why does he not leave
us?  Magnug must eee to it.  Eind Magnus!
Dear Magnus! Ilove him! ‘Fhe sound of .

How dear are these human sifections! How
they enslave us!r How they bind us to the
earth | They bind us to earth, yet exalt us to
heaven. Be of good cheor. No dayso dark

p that there is not s sar in it Nostar g0 dark

but there is & day’s light in it.” i)
Biﬁylla laughed and cried agaim. -
“ My crazy dove!” murmured Ursula. )
% At the beginning of this calamity—before
it had begun, even—a little thread was put
into my band. The.end of & liitle thread as

[ fine as a single fllament of 'a spider's web, 'L

have been following that thresad; and wind-
ing it upen a spool of conclusions.” The -
thread has grown levger and larger, until if.
has become a three-fold cord which cannot
be essily broken.”

Sibyila-fell to sobbing end trembling, and
Ursuld ran for her maid, who came season-
ably. The two begap to disrobe Sibylla
ngainst her will. They persisted in undress-
ing her, and presentlythad . ber in bed. This
decisiveness! on the [part of mistress and
maid, made 3ibylla Iaqugh the more.

. #Highsterricks |” quoth the maid. “Toth-
erwise I.never see none.” o

“We had better l_glfe- Miss Puller,” said
Uranla., . ) :

. entreat that yoqui}Lnot gend for her 1
cried 8ibylla, taking one of Ursula’s handa
“J grant that, to-pight, I am, like an un-
sirgng insttument,-and give forth nothing
but discords; -but ¥ shall be in tune fo-
morrow« Bit you down beside me, guietly.
Let Annette lock the /doors and turn-off the
gas till the room. is|dim. Natare’s doctor
will come in the silent watches of the night,
and I shall be cured without blood-letting oz
blister.” i .

# It ghall be as you wish,} agwered Ursnla.
% Butif you ar¢ not|better in the morning, I

and X will spuff out'your wiltfulness ns if
were a candle.” .

Bo Ursnla seated hergelf by the bedside
and watched. r- ‘ o

—

evil in this honsa, I shiver if he do but pass

3

his coming footsieps is music to my ears. °

" learn if the telegram were safe. - She then

" proceeded, ahd saw a sirange woman asleep

,Fropped up with a soft cushion. Hoer fiace

. open, and her chin was somewhat higher than

+ wonan looked ag if she were herself saturat-

will have my own;way ahout evezythin% )
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CHAPTER XVIIL

’ ‘ SLEEPING AND' 'WAKING. . !
Bibylla siept; but it wes.a delirions slesp
that fasted eight days. ‘When she awoke,
Trsuls, was not sitling beside her. Bhe:thonght
it had been a long snd weary night; and so
it had beén. It was a night full of care and
anxiety, troubled dreams, and inexpressible
yestlessmers ; -but, through it all, her physical
gystem bore- up bravely. Even in her mut-
tering delirium, her mind liad & ceriain con-
scions cunning that antomatically kept watch
over her secrets,  If her wandering thoughts
now and then found utterancs, little eseaped
her to excite the curiosity of the housekeeper,
Lacretia Fuller.  Not realizing that thera had
been an interregnum of suchlength between
her sleeping and waking, her first instinctive
act was.to put her hand in her bosom, to

remembered that while Ursula and the maid
were disrobing her, she had taken it from its
hiding-place, and adroitly rolling it, till it was
no larger than a pipe-stem, slipped it through
& very small hole into the lining of her dress. |
This recollection reliaved, for a moment, her
anxiety. . )

Hearing a.slight gurgling sound, she turn-
ed her eyes in.the direction from which it

in an easy-chiair. 'The stran%?wwoman wag
very  comioriably adjusted. Two hassocks,
ona placed upon another, supported hér feet,
bringing those imporiant members nearly on
4 level with her ‘ehin. Her body, which had
evidently been weill-cared for in the line of
nutriment, wag extended indolently upon the
depressed back of the ehair. Her head was

ooked hot and flushed. Her mouth was

her forehead..” Sonnds of a mixed nasal and
aubterranean charagter bubbled from her nose
and throat. The woman was snoring. To
the sirange woman’s right hand a little table
had been drawn, upon which were arranged
methodieally various creatyre-comforts of thig
world, and among-them a botile of brandy
and a goblet. TIn the bottom of the goblet
were some blocks of refined sugar, saturated
‘with the contents of the bottle. " The strange

ed with the contents of the bottle, Nor Iy
the general floridngss of her countenance di
it seem to be her fivst saturation. -

At this luxurious creature Bibylla stared
‘in astonishment. How came she there?
‘What was she there for? Bibylla raised her-
self & little in bed, and was surprised at her
own weakness. It flashed apon her thatshe

plumpness.: She. was startled at the revela-
iions of her own person. Bhe was, inuch
thinner than slie had been.. A single night
could not waste one’s body, however ful}its
measure of pain: ~ A faintness came upon her.
The chamber did not look natural. The in-
stant that the thought occurred to her that
the room-did pot lock natural, her eyes took
in evéry object st a glance: She saw fumiliar
things, and it was her own room. She won-
dered that she could have thought that it was
not. How couid it be anything but hpr own
chamber! She was scon assured respecting
that matter. .

procured to take care of her, probabiy. If
that were the ense, she did not like her.” 8he
was not Iong in reaching that  conclusion:
%A nurse!” muttered Sibylla, sitting up.
“ A ntrse, if T eversaw one. 1 know.a nurse
well enough. A-nurse is a person who takes
care of herself with the pretext of taking
care of others. A nurse 13 a good woman,
who- drinks the choice Mguors and eats the
ddinties of the house} & good woman, who
loves good quarters, good sitemdance, good

Her hedd is bolstercd, her feci are. bolstered,
and her fat body flattens itself againgt my pet
cliajr. That riddle, at any rate, is solved.”
Sibylla paused to gather materials for fresh
inferences.- .
« How long,” she queried, “ hag this been ?
Am I yeally mitch worn with illness? Come,
Sibylla,” she said to herself, * be analytieal,
andimind your nerves. - Weigh the cireum.
stancesin the balance of deduciion. Do not
jump at conelusions.” Coe .
She slipped out of bed. csutiouslz. 8he
found that her limbs trembled, and that it re-
quired an effort-to ‘walk. B
There was # large mirror at the other end

fore it. A single view of ler person told the
story of her illness. She thought of the iele-
gram, wnd opened the dvess where her ward-
robe was kept. There hung the skirt in which
she had concealed that important slip of paper.
A hasty examination informed her that 1t was
sate. Relieved of an apprehension, she, re.
turned ‘to her couch, and wag about to lie
down, when the plethoric woman in the easy.
chair had a difficulty in the extrication of
some strange sound from her throat; 10 avoid
strangulation.- Rising a little from her bolster,
she took & sip from the goblet, and with an

from the botfle. While ghe was doing this,

had been sick. Howlong? To answer this,
she looked at her bands and arms. Her

-hands, always white, were now nearly trans-

she saw Bibylla standing by the bed, and,
somewhat irritated by the spectacle, said -
“ Go to bed, you crazy thing!”

parent; and “her arms -kad lost their- pretly

“Who was this strange woman? A person

;;‘ay, a luxurious couch, and easy slumbers. -
here - reposes her likeness and counterpart. -

of the chamber, and she went” and stopl be-

eye for future cmerﬁenc cs, replenished it .




Sihylla answeéred tevers word, - Bhestood |
and looked at the unwelcome woman:

“ What undefr the sun are you doing ' she
added. “How many times Have I told you.
ot 't get up ‘and make & disturbance!- 1.
cagi't have disturbances i the honse. ¥ can’t)
huve iblks‘ﬁ runt:ﬁnl' mundfmi; a brea;k;n’ of |
my rest.. -How be L goin’ to kedp up, if you
don’t keep-down? B%ow be I & goin’ to keep |
up, and around, and keep & doin’, if folks has|
no consideration for my natersl sleep?  Nat-|
eral sleep is o thing s I must have. Go to
bed, you Insanity !’ . ‘

The strange woman's voice was thin and
wheezy, and mized up with chronic adipo-
ceré fin the throat. IHer manner was offen-
sively anthoyitative. ot )

“ o tobed, you Insanity I repested Bibylla.
“ What does that mean? Let me see. It
means that T have been insane. Judginﬁ
from circumstances, some time has elapse
since my lying down conecious, and geiting
up the same. This coarse women is a sort of
kee{)er I will test the matier at once.”

Sibylla advanced upon the woman with a
tottering stage step, holdin up an sdmonish-
ing finger. The gesture and the attitude were
atrifle startling. ‘Theplethori¢ woman seized
the hottle and goblet, to baflle ang goaaible
destgn of confiscation oh the part of Sibylla;

to prevent any possible waste in case of an
assault, she iminediately swallowed what was
in the goblet, and held it poised sloft; to throw,
should the danger begome imminent.

“ Go away, you bedlam " . :

This objurgation made Sibylla smile, de-
gpite her faintness and wealtnessa. -

“ What ails the childt” she continued.
#8he never. came at-me afore. She's heen
quite peaceable-like sll through it, ‘cept a
gittin' up now and'then, and & wantin' to go |
10 her gister. Buti she was easy pacified, and
I'd on'y to speak soothin’ to her, an’ to lay
aeroat hor o little with my chist, to keep her
down.” : -

_The comfortable creature made this dec-

laration ii-a spirit of mild complnint.

“Who are you ™ Bibylla asked, changing

" her manner. . ‘

“ What's the mattexr now ?”

“Yon have not answered my question,”
said Bibylls, quite rationally. -

The woman réplaced the bottle and goblet,
sud looked inquiringly at her patient, whe,
with her white face and white nightrobe, was
a8 white as an sngel. C-

“It's took a turn!” mauttered the woman.
«It's goin? to shiow itself different. We shall
have “tother side on't now, which is dismai
and toploftical, as ‘tware. :I'm dead opposed
to that eide on't. Howsomever, for the sake
¢ quiet, I'1} humor ber, and fall into the folly

on't.”
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“ I'm o woman,” she au‘id;‘ sssuming all the
dignity she could command, ¢ as gives up her
owir will and pleasure for the will and plea-

mire o'-others, I'm one a8 kas left the alloor -

menis of this vain world for a life o' usefil-
ness in the medicated chambers of sickness.”

“ Bat that does not tell me your name,” xe-
 plied Sibylla, curt] -

“ Oh1 if thats wﬂnﬁ you want, "tise't of ng .
=Abi%ail :
Nabby,

consequence. . Howsomever, it's
Vaughn. For short, culled ‘Nabby.
only by them as I takes to my bosom. No
Nebby by them g8 don't take me to their
bosoms. Nothin® to you, my dear, hecause

ﬁou are unhinged, mentaally, an’ don't know.

Nabby-from Nabigail.” o

. «1 think there will be no difficulty, about

that, Madam,” answered Bibylle, with seli-
ossession. T need strength' mote  than
jendship. I shall take nothing to my hosom

at present but pure ‘nourishment — oMo

chicken-broth, or some arrow-root gruel.”

“Eh?" queried Abigail Vaughn, consider-
ably disconcerted. .

“How long have I been ill* continued
Sibylla, retreating to the bed, and sitting down
upon it. . ’

“ A longer or shorter period,” answered
Nabby, with some hesitation.

«] "guspected as much,” said Hibylla.

“You are a definite person at an answer.-

Now, can you.not inform me how many days

I have been confined to this chamber, and kept .

in this bed ¥ . .

“ Eight days,” replied Nabby, geiting more
and ‘more erect in her chair, and staring more
and more at Sibylla. .

*T hope you have, managed to keép com-
fortable,” added the laiter. .

= Tolorably,” replied the nurse.  Toler-
ably, for me, As good as could be expected
for ome as don’t live for herself As good a¥
could be expected for one as makes 4 daily
sacrifish of herself.”

- Abigail Vaughn continued to regard Sibyl-
la with & steady gaze. . ‘

“Don't go for to play rational, Miss, for
you know you ain't,? she added. *You're
out o' your head, and you knows it, and
thank a person as 38 out of her head, and
Jknows it, to go to bed.” ]

« And I would thank you,” retorted Sibyl-
la, “to-get out of that chair, and bring me
some water, and order a gup of tea and some
cracker-tonst, and go auc&.sk Ursula t¢ come
to me.” L .

«The dickens and.the dogs!” muttered:
Nabby. -“Heres a preity mess! Heros &
gtring o' things! ere's  sleeplessneas ! I
wondcr how 1ong a woman would live at this
rate ¥ . T

* Are you going kv move ?* inquired Sibyl-
I, with decision. ‘

g

. bulged out for life.
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uPatin’ an’ drinkin’ isa't good. for you,"
quoth Nabby. % What's the matter with you
ia the brain. . You den't -want cracker-toast
and water on the brain, do you? I knowed
a patient once as-was down . with o bilerous
fever, which had tookeri him off his pins, as
tware, lo be clean finished an’ done for by
swallerin’. a simple quart of milk-porridge.
Milk-porridge, jost as ‘twas milked from the
cow, an' no guestion asked.”

© % @Gg for Ursuln,” said Sibylla, lying down,
and feeling, weary. C

“ Bick people musin’t ax for things as their
nusses thinks isn't good for 'em. . Then which
have a good nuss has a treasure hid, as *tware,
in a measure o' meéal, - Miss Parkhuarst lsn't

- here, an’ you mustn't 4x questions, nor go to
botherin® yourself, because yer braln is what's
the matter.” : i

#Ursula gone!” said 8ibylla, thoroughly
surprised.~ It cannot be possible! W%e
bes she gona ¥ i ’

“Hug your pillar, an’ never you mind.

. Take care of your brain, an’ Ursuly 'll do well
enough. . Bhe’s with them which’'ll look after
her, Il warn ye. There's another case of
brain. The braing o' this house is in a terri-
ble state. “They say it's herotitary, an’ is
likely to bulge ot at any time. -Things asis
heroti will bulge out, sooner or later.
Hers buiged out, an’ yours bul%ed out, a8
‘tware. Once bulged out mentuaily, and yer

That was the cage with
‘him ag swallied the charcoal.. It come on of
8 suddint, and ye see which follered. He
‘went to work an’ smoked hisself. The smoke
went in, an' the breath went out. Breath and
smoke don’t get on together.” &

. Bibylla Foy arose in bed with sudden and
singularstrength. Her firm and noble charae-
ter showed itself prominently. Her eyes,
benutiful snd expressive, were turned aceus-
ingly upon the red-faced murse. ‘

“ Hiop talking to nie in this manner!” she
said. “ I will not hear it—I will not bear it.
Do not come into this house to measure your
strength with miné. When I speak to you;
answer me to the point, and wait till I speak

. again,  If you want to drink brandy and eat
good things, do asIbid you. Enow that Lam
mistress, and that you can never get above
your station with me. You may be a fly, to
annoy me, but I. can brush yon away.
Through obedience to me, you will remain
in this house longer than by any other
meang.” T .

Abigail. Vaughn slowly pushed the has-

' socks away with her feet, and sat bolt up-
right, presenting io Bibylla a face expressive
of as much astonishment as it was capable of
manifesting, and that waz not a great deal;
for there were 80 inany Cushions of fat under

5T

hex facial museles, that they did, not readily
respond to her eémotions. ;

“AWell, well! 1 never did hear the beat
on't? I never see a Insanity so cur'ous since
1 begen to go out for the benefit of 'tothers. |
But I'm, not & woman to bear hardness, an’' I |
don't mind what's eaid -in the ravin’s of de. -
lirums. Be quiet, childrbe quiet! Miss
Parkhurst has gone to the .hospittle fo be
cured, an' yowre left sick to home, with yer
mind in & state that's like broken glass.”
 “Gone to a hospital " exclaimed Sibylla.
“To what hospital? Forwhat purposeé

To s mad—hm:&)itt.le, where they keeps
loonaticks,” replied Abigail. L

# Urgula insune ! It is fulse ! cried Sibglla,
indignangly. * This is something:devised by
Richard Parkhurst.”

4 Don't speak aﬁ‘in yer on'y guarjun an’
pertector, who -will take possession of this
‘ere brown-gtone property to-moryer,”

« What do you eay?” demanded Sibylla,
sharply starting up. .

Abigail repeated the statement made re-
specting Richard Paxkburst. - L

“Heaven help us!® muwrmured Stbylla.
“Heaven help us, for Btephen Parkhurst
won't " ) .

8he gank back to her pillow and was silent
o few moments. . ron

“Richard Parkhurst,” she said, presently,
thinking aloud, “coming to this house to
have his pwn will and way; to sit in Ste-
phen’s piace ; to say this shall be done and
that shall not; to be & gentleman insiead of a.
vagabiond, Well, this ia changing the order
of things. . ‘ ’

“ An' a yncommon nice gentleman js-com-
ing with him to prevent him from being lone-

ly in the house. = An’ sich a cowbuncle as the
gentleman wears! An'sich a rajunt stone
on his little fingerI” ) )

% A gentlemanicoming with him ! A gen-
tleman with Richard Parkhurst | That must
‘be a new development in his<life. What is
this person's name 1"

“}t's pomething that repeats itself, an’'
there's & denl of Dooke:in it. It's Dooke
Dookeadooke, or some sich cur'ous thing.”

« An adviser and accomplice,” said Sibylla.
“'Well, we shall see. Let them come. One,
both. Ons little girl may be wiso enough to
manage them.,” .

Abigeil Yaughn quietly took a little bran-
dy, and dropped another block of sugar into
the gobiet. - ¢’

“Qne little girl as keeps her olders and
betters awake ; her olders and betiers which
is a sacrifishal offerin’ for others.”

L Abigail hiccoughed, and showed maudiin
symptoms. "

- Bibylla felt her own pulee, and ct;unted
carefuily the arlerisl strokes, If they were
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tiot healthful, they promised health. They
were not sirong, but they wereo -calm and
regular, and the ‘nervous susceptibility of the
syster: had “eulminatéd  in mental clearsbss.:
Fith - proper’ ‘mourishment; she khew she
would Soon be'well.' She needed nutriment
more ' than medical® attendance: *The crisis
had- passed, and: the” youthful powers of life
hadrasserted their supromacy, and 'were vie.
torious-over elnotional agitations, She:erid
to herpelfs ~: o0 1 i T
<-iThis i8-8 game, and:I will help play it.
Hud I been trusted; it might ave beon-better,
bus confldence was denied we. 1 am partly
the possessor of a mystery which Is prophetic
of *dgreat“thin‘gs.ﬂ-‘ ad‘it. really  prophétic
hd thouglit; she believed in her heart that
it was, But had there not been a failire in
#5me part' of the plott Bhe suspeoted so;
but fhat-was not elear.”:Bhe had faith that
sonv?th;n -wonderful would finally happen..
“Where” was Magnug! Drake? Bhe’ firat
thought this question, thew asked it.- ' But'she
niight' have #ived her. breath; for Abigail
Vaughn had sunk fito.a dronken sleop. Bi-
bylla strugpled bravely avith- ciremmnstehces.
She reflected upon'what she "had heard, and
planned what she would do.  ~ o
S TN W e :
 QHAPTER XIX.
Co O FROTHINGHAM, : .
Liove is'a great traveler. ‘It.goes every-
where.! Jthas been found in: the most remote
countries; whére civilization 1s at the lowest.
The '’ savage’ breast restndls to- the ﬁent]e
y to'be’ inferre

that
the article is wholly monopolized by - the
human raees - It aflects 'both - monks and
monkeys:  Love happens to all: | It may oc:
cur at ahy age-and at any place. It Is ‘both
ascute shd chronic. ¥t may.come. in & mo-
ment, or jt may bothe growth of years. Itis
fuat, it §a_stow; “hot, cold; wise, foolish;
merry; melancholy. It sees mare than there
i, and is blind. ¢ - ! T
Huber Frothingham fell in love ; or, rather,
love fell-into Hitn, in 4 'moment of time. Mo
saw & face that charmed Lim. “He was sto
ing at 'a ‘dountry-ion, ‘when a comfortable
traveling-carriage, drawn by two'horses, was
driven-to'the ‘dodr,’ The earriage-doot-Deing
'opened, a well-dresed gentléman stepped out.
he gentleman was followed by two ladies
and & maid. It was the_younger 'of the two
Tadics tliat attracted the attention of Hubers
PFrdthingham. After ali htin%, 8hé threw
back the folds of a thick yail and looked
about her a.n‘x'io‘usl{,' Frothingham thonght.
Her eyes rested an instant upon himself; and
that glance onslaved him.', o wasa sironge|
man, but 3 face

a face ; for tho lady's person was worthy of
her features: It appearcd to Huberi Froll-
ingliam, who wasia close. observer, that Ler
expression was troubled, and her ‘movements
hesitating and ap{)rehensive. Her compan-
ion, who was a pale, thin lady, somewhat ad-
vanced on the road of life, fook her by the
arm and drew her. intg .the ihn -with more
hagte than gentleness.' As- the lovely young
creature went in, Hubert obgerved that there

was a silk cord atfached to.theswhite wrist
-of one hand. At the moment, that circum- '

stance did not excite his curiosityy bud, afler-
ward; it became & subjeet of thought. '+

‘The maid, alighting Iast from the carriage,
followed the ladies with downcastlooks, and

with eyes that seemed to Frothingham & lit: -

tle red ‘with weeping. He gazed at this new
and bright star which had so suddenly fallen
irito the firmament of his life, till the last
fold of her draperies had swept out of sight.

The gentleman who accompanied the
iadies, though well-dressedl; did -not present
to general view s face caleulated to inspire
confidence. Ithad a brooding and sinister
jook. The ‘glances.which he threw to the
Yight and left upon entering:the inn were
furtive and resiless, ‘and gave one the
thought that there was -something that he
feared or remotely anticipated—a lafentdan-
ger: that might cease to be hidden by snd by.

The parties were scon shut from sizht, and -

Hubert Frothingham. liad been stricken with
a shaft from* Cupid’s bow. The arrow had
not glanced nor rebounded from his breast,
but pierced that tough and industricus mus-
‘el which throbs.-so unceazsingly, and per-
forms so much labor during the ﬂfe of man.
There quivered thé unexpected bolt.. -Bur-
prisgd, yet pleased, with the pain, he did not
-struggle to withdraw. the dait, but ponmitted
it to rankle in the wound. : o
He had intended to leave the Golden Robin
—that was the name of the inn—that very
day and within the hour; but lie ehanged his
})urpos‘e without knowing Whﬁ Tt was then
ate in the afternoon, and Hubert walked
‘about the inn in & restless maner.
around it as many times as the' Hebrew war-
riors encompaised Jerickio. * He looked upat
the windows, he watched -eveiy figure that
passed or fepassed Hm within - the precinete
of the now charmied house. - He discovered

her chamber, presenily, and her window be- .

came the target of his curlous eyes! He was
airaid that the parties in whom he wds so
much interested would resume their journey
before fortune had had timé to. do'anything
in his favor. He went tothe stable and ex-
amined the carriage to see if it did not nieed
repniring; and, finding it in good order, he

winded and sensible irluun
T

conguered him: Perhaps 1 do him some in-

Justice in stating that he'waé vanquished by

vé the lostler some money, and asked him
o lgok ‘at the howses” feet and see which of

[

| put.aside and the sash raiged,

He went -
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them had- cast & shoe. ; The rascal came to
him anon, with a.serious -face, with the in-
formation that the off-horse had torn off a
stioe ‘while standing in the stall. ‘I'he young

. lover feéd Lim again fo carry the information

to the owner, who camse, to ihe.stable frown-
ing and out of-humor. . With gvillent reluct:
ance the horse was ordered .to the smith's.
The hostler was very humble, touched his
old cap to, the gentleman, 5aid the horses
y'vl‘era “;ﬁng bastes”, zi:_.nga used bis brpdqh, a;lxd
clath, and wisp o very assiduous]
upg]z:ll7 the le F the qus %.’rupez. . . Y
“Habert F%;&iugham sanntared back fo his
béat, apparently unconscious that a mishpp

had heppened to any guests of .the house.

.Hubert walked over to the smith's, to see
if the Job was done well, or; ]i)os,sibly, for ex-
ercise. He paid the smith lberally, too, for

i doihg a little work for him whick keptthe
8 siranpger’s liorse waiting for his shoc two
H hours, All this might have been accidental,

i but it looked like design. The traveling-car-
i riage, which had bronght the young man’s
f destiny, remained housed at the Golden
{ Robin, that night.. Frothingham walked
| beneath a certaln window till a late hour,

with an abstrisefed affectation of carelessnesa

{ and utter indifference to everything pertain-
; inﬁ to the Golden Robin. If he tholght him-
N e

ohserved, ke protracted his walk Weyond

§ the area of the inn, and came back 2s rapt
i and absent-minded as before. He tived every.
B obseryer that night, and regulated his con-

duct with such skil} that he was not the ob-

§ ject of suppicion. - . .
f . 'The lizhts djed. out, in the Golden Robin.

Not enfirely, howeyver; there was a faint
glow in. the _{.ittle- office, and o f&int glow
above in the' lady's chamber, . He kept his
eyes upon that windoew, and sighed when he
thought of the fair occupant. "While he was
logking for the filtieth time, the curtain was
Then a white
band was thrust ont, and a slip of: paper
flnttered to.the gromnd, Hubert saw it _de-
scend with hedrs strangely expectant.. ' The
wind caught.up.ihe -paper: and caried ite
short distance, He ran after it.and very

 soon had it in his hand, It was not folded;

it was simply fwisted. He ustwisted it
quickly, and with .eager curiosity. Upon it
wag written, with a pencil, .the following
words : o

“ BIR :—The unhappy writer ~of these, words is
the victim of a wicked plot. I am unjusily accused
of fasanity, and the persens with me are %‘lmlttm’g
an oulrage Gpon m§ libertly b&taking me toa mads
lLousg, -Iam oblige te the lines by stealth. If
you would (o me the greatest service thatf it is possible
for one humsn tieing fo yender to another, you will
convey this information to-" = * '

At 'this point the communiesiion ceased:
It was certainly an abrupt termination. . It

: ! o '

to wrl

e

was evidently incomplete. The writer had.
been surprised jn the act of writmm,;\nﬂ
no opportunity. being given to finish- the
sense, had drog?ﬂed; it out as it was, hoping it-
‘would be_of sufficient importance “to stiracs
attention. | e .
‘Huberi Emt}ﬁn%am read it several times,
by the faint light shining. through the office~
window. He could not form an opinion im-
mediately. Having committed it to memory,
he put it«into bis pocket and lingered near
the spot where be had found it. Qccasionally,
he passed the window of his unknown
‘chavmer; but the light was extinguished, and
the ‘curtain and the window were gulet, , Ha
continued to pace to and fro, hoping that the
gash would be again raised and another slip
dropped. To his disappointment, nothing of
the kind oceurrad, and he retived to bed at a
late hour, his ima%ination tenanted by the
face and figure of the fair stranger. ‘ .
111 ‘ :
e CHAPTER XX,
' THE ABRLUM: =
Huybert Frothingham was & yqunimm of
good family.,  His father had enough of this
world's substance to.gratify every reasonable
desire.: Hubert was well éducated.  He
ggduﬂted with honor at & famous institution.,
e was endowed by nature.with many noble -
qualities, both of head and heart. He was
magnanimous and he was brave. He waa.
healthy and he was wealthy. Ile had been
cegt in np ungainly mold.  Hehad just pros .
portions of person, and Injpllectual, gifis of
more than average value. .. Having enough
To_est, to dripk, . to, wear, and to spend, no-
\thing, apparenily, stood in the way of his
enjoyment. He was master of hig own move-,
‘ments, and could follow the lead of his de<
‘sives. His face was prepossessing, and, when
anjmated, something more than that. ., There;
-werg times when Hubert was positively
good-looking. . There were ladies who agin-
al]y,.thouqht_, him, Bandsome; but, laying
traveled, he was nof 80 much fattered. b{
their good opinion as he was by his own seli-
egteem. . . .
He arose in the morning, after a_short and
not_very refreshing, sleep. The very firat
flush of consciousness brought o, him, the
"image of the young lady ; nor was lie averse
to guch a visitor, impalpable though it were.
He hugged the, shadow to his Dreast, and
layed with: the chain that enslaved him.
aving leisure wpon his hands, he had now
an oppoxtunity to emplay it, and to kegp ont
iof idleness. i Gl
-.Upon descending, he learned that the tray-
eling-carriage had already 1efi the inn. The

—rr—

hour being early, this was a surprise to.
Frothingham, Hating bis . breakiast with




&0
more haste than appetite, e ordered 1 horse
to e snddled, and wan soon in pursnit of the
object of his admiration, Iiawrln%i Tearned
the direction in which the vehicle liad heen
driven, he was soon eantering afier it. Ar
riving at & cross-road, he was for some iime
jn'doubt; but by dismouniing and ma.kin%a
¢lofle exmmination of the carriage-irack, he
definttely deteniined which way to go.” He
préased Torward with impatience, the miles
slipping ensily from benesth his horses’ hoofs,
“ﬂ%e,%id not overtake the travelers; they.
strangely eluded him: He kept the irail with

. Mfoulty, and by making inguiries’ of per- |

sons whom he passed or met on' the road.
He found & farmhouse where they had stop-
ped & few moments to procure some milk;
and the information which he received there
Jespecting the country ahd the roads, enablel
him to go on with greater confidence and
courage. 'The duy was far advanced before
he caught a glimpse of the vehicle, which
was then slowly winding its wa.gi:p a M.
He was careful to keep at a safo distance be-
hird, and fnally had the satisfaciion of see-
Ing the carriaFa stop before a large square
b&ding, und in a'spot so lonely that it was &
wigtter of surprise to him. -

Frothingham, having paused long enough
to satisfy himself that the travelers had mot
made & temporery halt, rode slowly back to
the pesrest farmhouse, forming various con-
Jeo concerning the patties, and reading
the unfinished note for the hundredth time.
The singular affair grew more interesting.
s wow the beginning of & romance, and he
régolved to follow it to the last page -If
wrong had been committed for any one of
thiese solfish purposes that povern the actions
-of men, he had time mid inclindiion to trace
It to its source; and he could think of no
better or more pleasing employment. Had
the young lady been put out of the guestion,
it is probable that his zeal would have been
l¢gs eager and his actions less prompt. = -

‘He suspected the deeg of the equare build-
ing; and a few careless inquirles at the farm-
housa settled all doubt on that point. It was
amadhouse. It was not called a ‘madhouse
l('?' the bénevolent persons interested in- it.

oriainly not. It was called an Asylum for
Abnormsl- Persons. A very delicate and
genteel appellation. A few of the couniry-
people had ventured to call it un Insanery;
s p{éce of irreverence which had called down
the rebukes of the keepers. It had been
gpoken of, too, a8 & private hospital for rthe
insane. Howsver, the mere wording could
not dispuise the uses of the concemn.
» Frothingham was mot much surprised at
the confiration of his sus?icious. ith the
mysterious, incomplete little note in hig
band, he would have been exiremely dull
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not to infer that an Institution of thiat nature
wes tho object of the Journey: . .

Having, g his frank and engaging man.
ners, gecnred a welcome from the mmates of
the house, and - good quarters for his wea
horie, he waited till ev‘enin% before protceed:
Ing to take & nearer view of thie izolated in-
gtitution for the treatinent of *abnormal per.
dons.” %s he approached ity he was yet more
impressed with its' lonely situation. Tt wad
far from railroads and Important highways,
'Was thiy for the guietude of the demented
|m‘mds?_ ‘Waa the solitude sccidental?

A’ nearer view failed to produce riore
favorable opinions. The institution was sor
rounded by & high wooden fence, which
gave it the

&ark.

Hubert seated hi c
nenth s tree, and took counsel of himself
He said to himself:

“There is & person in that house who hus
excited, my cutlosity and mf sympathy. 1
have followed her hither, wish to help

ning. . Héw can I communicate with this
oung lady ? ' I will be in wait, and trust
‘%mmd’ence." ‘ : o
Frothingham was not in a huiry to
away. The new emotion which the lovely
stranger had inspired, influenced him oo
than he realized. 8o, buttoning his cost
about him, he watched with the stars. The
house hecame guniet st length. Onée ligh
after another disappeared, The opening and
shatting of doors, the echoes of footfalls, and
the many signs and sounds of human aetlv
ity that give life to an inhabited dwelling
ceased to be heard. This was Hubert's op-
portunity. He arose and spproached the
gate, which was a'large and awkward sffalr,
consirneted of heavy timber. This gate
which seemed too ponderous for its uses, he
examined with the hopevthat he might find
menans of opening it; but discovering a pad:

entrance by that portsl ‘was not probable

through the gate:and felt of the fastenings, o
see If forgetfolness or ueglect had left o ain
gle chance for & further prosecution of his i-
vestigations, . It often tures out that careless

‘| ness lenves open more loopholes for failure ¥

and discovel('iv than the most persevering and
prymg mind con make. Bo it wag in this
case. 'Thebolt had been turned ; but the key,

by some slip of consciousness, was left in the

appearance of & prison. He M
cautiobly advanced, and at & prudent dis |
d | tance made the entire circuit of the asylum, |
observing closely every window. BSome of J§
the rooms were' lighted, while others wen N

| X ¥
1f upon & bench be-

her. Howshall I doit? She will be closely. _:
watclied, and I must be- discreet and ocun-

 inglam,

- head. &

lock snd chain on the inside, concluded that §

Having been taught from boylood that per B
sistency was a good thing, he thrust his am B
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lock. TFrothingham, by & trifling effort
redched the key and gave it a sudden tw%st;
and the work wes dene. Removing the pad:
lock and chain, he, pushed open the gate and

 entered the precincts of the madhouse. A

large dog came down the graveled walk to
meet hjm, | Hubert was not_ afraid of dogs,
but, under hm circumslances, ho was sorry
that the proprietors of that abnormal concern
kept one ; but there was no help for it
must retreat or meet the. enemy boldly. So
he plucked up courage and s:ndy

“ Poor doggy —nice dogpy I )

. Doggy did not seem much flattered, but
walked straight on., - : .

“Good fellow! Noble oands I .

The great fellow was willing to be a good
fellow, & noble canis, and a poor doggy; but
not to sacrifige his sense of dut to%);ttery.
He did not growl, but he looked very digm-
fied and firm. ’

“wDon't™ adied Frothingham, refrenting—
“dont! Ikeep do%s;smjme'lf!" .
‘being a dog-holder did

Even the fact of
nut stop canis.

“ Bmell of my legs and youli smell em,”
continued the intruder, resolved to use every
lawful argument known among dogs, before

resoriing to harsher methods. The dog's|bed

present object was; pot_to_inguire abous the
stranger’s caning friends, but to pus a stop to
his curiesity., Instead of smelling in & truty

investigating spirit, he came up with busi-

nesslile reticemce of purpose, and quietly.
set Lis teeth into the baggy part of Hubert’s
pantaloons. There was neither haste nor
violence about this; it was simply a matter
of business. It was like an officer's tapping
one upon the shdulder, and saying: % Yon
are my prisoner.” . .

“ An incoruptible fellow I laughed Froth-
atiing the dog upon his shagey
would give a hundred dellars for.
on, old fellow, even though you keep me

ere til morning.” o
forth all his dog-

.Tha young man. put
knowle e.#gﬂe ﬂattgred, he coaxed, e rea-
soned. He assured s ‘captor over and over
again of hig attachment to the whole canine
family, from the smallesi ratter to the stur-
diest mastiff. . Cinis listened to these argu-

- ments. His calm courage and his insinuating

mapner of speaking, ecarded conviction
through the shaggy: éanine knob.- With a
dog's sagacity, be perceived that he had
caught a good fellow, and began to like him.
You may trust a dog to know whom he Yikes.
He-soon discovers those persons who have s
fondungss . for his species, and there is some-
thing in guch that prevents him from hurting
them, end disarms animogity. So this dumb
gusrdian, afier a timé, yielded to the caresses
of Frothingham sufficiently to Jet go of his

He |k

.8l

pantaloons, ard to take the subject of further
ﬁgressive_ movements into consideration.

e blandishments of the young man caused
hima not only to suspend hostilities, but to-ac-
cept Lis advances with some faver. He re.
celved his. familiaritles withont resenting
them, wagged his tail a trifle, but without
warmth, and finally .permitted him to walk
-on, but slowly and with circumepection, he
eeping confinually between him and the
| house ; & precaution which Hubert thoughs
unnecessary. So far, all went well; better
than he had expected. He had now an op-
ortunity to look at the silent edifice at b
eisure, Of courss, he sought for her win-
dow. No other window interested him. He
did ot know how he should ing it, but trust-
od to that chance which ofien accomplishes
things unexpectedly. There were now buat
two or three lights visible, apd one of thess,
he conjectured, might shine from her apart-
ment. These windows were reither shaded
nor cuytained, but they were Iatticed with
fron rods.. The thought of their uses gave
him ‘unpleasent.feelings. He eould not con-

template those telltale bars without sad-

ness. -
A lost mind is faore melancholy than a lost
y. Among all the world’s wrecks the
‘most mournful is a wrecked intellect.

Had he fallen in love- with one of those
wrecked ia:st_euects while it wes. drifting past
hm!t,? Possibly ; but he doubted the girl's in-
aanity. v

:Considerable time elapsed before Hubert's
vigil was rewarded ; but patience, that car-
dinal virtue, -by and by ‘made him ample
amends for his watching and danger. One of
the windows, that which had been dimmest,
suddenly became illuminated. . A light had
obviously been placed near it. In this bright-
nesd appeared a form. that he irmmpediately
recognized, and which he was never, never
to for%:at. -He beheld before him, not far dis-
tant, the heroine of the Golden Robin, whose
name and history he was so anxious to learn.
At’sight of this gratifying vision, he started
forward with such. esgerness that his canine
monitor made a low, warning sound, somes
what down. i his chegt. :

“Don't be a fool, Uarlo!” muttered Froth-
ingham. #1I can’t take anything-~can I

arlo, sitting upon his haunches, with his
long, bushy tail lying straight nnd motionless
upon the ground, his long enxs hanging to bis
throat, the iop of his large head on a level
with his baclk, his nosc thoughtfully. de-
pressed, and . his cyes speculatively down-

‘¢ask, anawered never a word to this resson-

ablé inquiry.
_«ItH nothing but & girl, and we're a¥l fond
of ’em, you know,” quoth Hubert, fawning

'rather abjectly, I must confess, upon the dog.
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“You don't think I can get hér through those
bars, do you? he continwted, manipulating
the imresponsive poll of Carlo. “ Qome, Sir,
be reajonable, and you shell go home with
me to breakiast.” C ‘

- The knobby head looked doubtful about
that; but the young edventurer, taking eil-
ence for assent, moved forward till he reach-
e&d an easy angle of incidence to the window.
There was g trifling remonstrance on the part
of Carle, who s¢emed somewhat in-Qoubt con«
eerming the line of duty. . :
- Frothinghem had heard of throwisg peb-
bles against panes; to attract the attention of
fuir. lady ; so he groped for some pebble-
gtones, and, finding{ some small ones, threw
them. Some of the first ones came baclk
without touching, but, after & little practice,
be succeeded in striking the grating, and fin-
ally, the window., The expedient was en-
Hrely successful. . :

The youniigiﬂ' a3_if conscious that some
one was making signals to her from without,
shided her eyes with her hands in_her en-
deavor to see objects from below ; and, failin
in this, moved the light and tried again, with
different resulis. Frothingham placed him-
#elf in the most favorable position, waved his
handkerchief, and held up the slip of paper
which he had received from her on the pre-
vious night. The captive saw both the hand-
kerchief” and the paper, for the night was
silvery with Jight. Certaingzit is that the
maiden’s heart throbhted foster for what she
gaw.« Bhe thrilled with the thought that
Providence had sent her a friend. - Bhe re-
membered the face beneath, upturned snd
bathed in the starry. whiteness. She pro.
duced from somewhers, I know not where,
the flimsiest Jittle handkerchief in ths world,
and held it up to the panes. It was to Hubert
like the fluttering of a white dove’s wing.
That was a.messenger of peace to Hubert.
Is was the very epirit of love deseending upon
him, - His sensations were of a kind rever
before experienced. He was ehamored of a
besuiiful girl, and this' was the beginning of
favor. He was so clated, and there was such

a premise of happiness in the heavenly bow -

of expectation, that he was ready to hug the
moody Cerlo, as a token of perpetusl am-
aesty. ‘That guadruped, baving resumed his
sittifg, tipped his head a little, dnd listened
dogmatically, blinking now at the grated
. window, and zow at hig charge beside him;
not quite able, with all his canine claitvoy-
ance, to guite wnderstand the meaning dnd
the morgl of the scene. He knew, however,

that he. was the hub and the centre of the-

whole thing, and that it would stop did he
not permii it to go on out of sheer conde-
scension. :

The parties were face to face. One wad a

)

risoncr above, the other 'was a prigpner be-
0%, The object to be attained ‘was intelligi.
ble " communication to .be wccomp]ishegr
They stood-and looked at eack other. He
wag not very fully revealed; but the young
girl, atanding in s focus of light, was a fair
target for his admiring eyes. Hé made a
motion for her to raise the window. Bhe
mude the attempt at once, but it wes fasioned,
as he feared. Then he began to devise pome-
thi else. ‘While le was devising, she
canght an inspiration and outstrippéd bim,
The flash of her diamond ring flashed that
inspiration into her mind. Tnstantly she had
one of the sharp poinis of the diamond
against a pane, and was cutting into its hard
surface ag if it were soft metal.  Hubert saw:
her hand traveling in a little circle, and wen-
dered what she was doing. By-and-by he
saw that same girlish hand strike upon the
pane, when a small wheel of glass leaped
through the lattice and fell at his feet. It
made some noise in ﬂ;lling, bui disturbed no
ong apparently. Carlo, however, suspected
that his gooduness was being abused, and look-
ed suspiciously at Frothingham, who picked
up the glass, "his circulation considerably
quigkened by expectation. - Holding the dia-
phanous eircle toward the light, he perceived

-some characters were written upon it with
the sharp facet of @ diamond.

'here were
the letiers plowed delicately into the clear
sitbstance, bui he could not reed them sasily.
Ho turned the glass to yirious angles with
the moon, and, tmally, with much straining
of the eyes, read: ' N

Magnus Drake,
‘ Attcmwy;at—Lm. L
Below these words wera some fainter lines

that he conld not decipher. Although glad
to receive this communication, it must be

‘confessed that it did not convey a definiie

idea to'his mind. He was disappointed. He
wished to know the name of the I};oiang lady,
her history and condition. He held up hi

left hatd andiwrote upon it,"in pantomime, .

with the other. Immediately she produce
& slip of paper and, began to write yith &
‘ge}mﬂ. ‘All ' was now going “well; ‘but acci-
ent, which is sometimes a_roaring lion, in:
terrupted the sflent proceedings, and marred

for the time the plot.  In stepping backward . §

to oblain & better view of the pretty figure,

-lie stepped upon a rolling stone, lost his bals

ance, and fell against & semi-cireular flower-
stand, heavily freighted with flower-pots.
There was & grand crash. The earth and
vases, with their various plants and slruls,
were precipitated to the ground with & clat-
tering- that was truly -startling. ‘These
m-ran%ements had no sooner gone to the dogs
than half & dozen windows on the lover
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floor flew open, -and ag many night-capped
heads were thrust out in inquiring haste.

Hubert Frothingham did not stop for
farther developments, but ]?a ing Carle by
way of a peace-offering,

owship, followed him, and they left the
premises together. i
' CHAPTER XXI

GORDON'S, - :

On the i’éllowing day, Frothingham in-|
quired about the huntmg and the fishing

rivileges, and finding them desirable, imme-
iately dispatched: a note to a college-friend,
requeating him to come to him ot once- for s
few dayd of sporting and rural enjoyment:
Frank Boutherly was a young gentleman
of squal expectations, and in close fellowship
with Hubert. They had manly faith in each
other; .ond mutusl confidences had given
mptual grounds for that faith. Placed as he
was, Frothingham desired the edvige and

co-operation of Southerly. The novelty of.

his prezent undertaking afforded & certain
measure of excifement, but-it was not un-
mingled with doubt and useasiness. His
friend had some experience and wag fiuitful
in expedients; and ‘in_that restless state of
mind in which he found himself, he believed
that Frank would be a suitable and success-
ful diplomatist. =~ ‘

' Hubeit went home with a bit of glass in
his pocket and a Jarge dog at his heels. The,
bit of glass had information upon its surface,
and the'large dog had information beneath
the surface of his ahagg{ head. The young
man had ahout a8 much comprehension of
one a3 of the other. The writln%was‘ quite
88 obscure as the intentiony of Carlo. He,

iooked at it again and again, after he had re- |

tired to the little bedroom assigned him by
the hospitable farmer. It still read:

Magnus Dm!aa,
Attorney-at-Law

The lines beneath these words remained a3
Indistinet and umintelligible as when looked
st by the light of the shimwering moon-
beams. The diamond point had evidently
slipped, and whalever else she had intended

| 10 write was lost.” He added this name fo

the unfinished note, and the meaning was yet
incomplete ; for where should he look for
Magaus Drake?- There weas such & person
in the werld, doubtless; but the world s a
pretty large place to look over. It was

| rather discouraging to search for Magnus
f Drake in so wide a field. - Love itself might
¢ tire with a search so extended.

He retired to rest long after midnight, with

"
tirried from the |
ym'd. The dog, with unexpected good-tel- |

lunatic.. Her beautiful face wae et in his
dreams, and .her lovely person ~damced
through his lmagination like & “sylphide.
Ariging at.a Iate. hour in the morning, and
raising the Httle white curtain to let In the

was. the nose of Carlo pressed against. theé
pane of the low window, watching for his
-new master.. Hubert could not help smilin
The eccentric behavior of .Carlo” amused,
while, at the game time, it ﬁleused bim. .

“Ah!” gaid he, “] am a gs-clmrm_er.”

He rajsed the. window, apd puiting ou.a
soft, white hand, conveyed his mstutinal
greetings to his new ally, who received them
with dignity and satisfuction, and put his
two. large paws. upon the sill, wishing to
enter. Being flattered by the predilection of
this prince of dogs, Hubert pushed up the
window. to its: full capacity, and permitted
him_to come in. He made his dedu? with
one strong bound. Hesat upon his haunches
while Frothingham was writing bis pressing
invitation to Southerly, aud seomed wsil con-
tent, with.our hero's society. Hubert. talked

serious kead. He asked him if he wére not
a trifle surly on the previous night, and wish-
ed to know his opinion of the young lady at

Did he think she ought to be there ! Would

‘| he go wp with him to see hert Would he

carry a note to her? Dogs had earried notes.
fo had pigeons. At any rate, they would
have some pleasant walks together.

To all this Bow Wow wagged agsent.
Thus was rapport establisbed belween man
and dog. They breakfasted together, with
much (Politeness on the pert of Hubert, and
much decorum on the part of Carlo. ’

Farmer Gordon, Mrs. Gordon, and the lit-
tle Gordons, were delighted with. the acqui-
pitions to their honsshold. Both man and
dog were popular with the little folks, who
declered that the charapter of the Iatter had

.| suddenly changed for the betier,'ns he was

wont to be exceedingly churlish up at the
large house. Mrs, don, who, was 4 sen-
sible woman, afiirmed, after Frothingham
had gone out to look at the farm with her
husband, that dogs instinctively kuew good-
hearted peoplet and that a man who is fond
of dogs would be fond of his wife; and, for
her part, she would rather have a sagacious

making mamme.

“ That young fallow,” quoth Mrs. Gordon,
“will he & favofite among the ladies. And
did you notice, Matilda”’—Matilde was the
oldest danghter—if what smal) feet and hands
he had? His hands are white encugh, I
hope? DBut a lnd eant bave white handa

his mind teeming with images of the fair

and work on a farm. Bless you, Mr. Gor

golden beams of day, the first ohject ho saw

to him a8 if thera were Enowledge in that .

the window. Did he think she was crazy?

dog select a husband for her than & match-
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don ‘never tiad whité hands in His lifé; but
he's been & i husband’ for a1l that. I
shouldii't wondey if this Mr— - A

“ Fyothitigham,” prompted’ Mstilds, -

# Was deéad in love’ withi somebody np to
the Tidanery,” = A

«T thinlc, o %0 !” said Matilda, with &)
sl htliv1 gonfeimpisous jerk of his kead. + He!

C id 't o v;"rﬁndeﬁn'g'abaut! in the night if;
he hiadn’t'got somebody in his aye.” !

« ¢ ucts jnst as your“faihor did, Matil-|
{in, when he first saw moe,” replied Mrs: Goy-/
don, with simplicity. “'I'hoy daid ‘he ‘wos:
dreadful abgentopinted Hkd it those days.”

* % Was youl prefty, mother®” - o~ |
¥ don’t kngw, child ; yourfather thought.
1 was.  Lonstwise, ho'said so, and he didtalk
a good'den) of nonsense, dear ; and I was silly’
enough to hear him, and to giow fond of him.
Now,I suppose, if he had told me that I was
sensible and homely, that mothing weuld,
have come of our courtship. Men don't may-,
1y girls altogether for thelr intelloct, I pup-
posp, but fof something that: ia wom&ngr‘
about them, that can’t be told ordeseribed,;
nor scarcely known by -any name.  Don’t be
strong-minded, iny dear, but be a wornan,?

“« He wouldn't go and fll in love with a
lunatic, would he, mother ?” Matilda asked,
naivély: ' B o

»Bless you, child, love is an aceident! Tt
i3 88 much gn accident as being run over
gy the cars, snd is sometimes shout as sud-

en.”’ o E T .
“Dear me!” murmured Matilds, I
thpplght'it was 8 pleasgnt thing.” . '

“1t'e Sle'asant enou%?, for that matter,”
angwered Mrs, Gordon, keeping quietly about

her work'; “but it isn't so ‘comfortable st

first, when' people don't krow: how they
stand, and how the yes and no ‘guestion is.
Y, And sometities s girl don't know her 'own
mind, that's a fact. ~ When a girl don't know
her own mind, she must ‘be -worked round

carefiyl, and not herried; for if-you h

het, you'lose her, When the thihg is mutual,

‘why, of coursé, it i difierent, and’ those two

peoglé are ready-to fly i1t each othier's arms

at the first opportunity, udless;” addoed: Mrs.
Gordon, pradentiy, * she should be coguettish
and play shy, just tobring him ont, and make
him fonder of her, and more earnest. - Butit's
beat, dear, not to carry that sort of thing too
far; for some ‘follows are impatient, and so
blind ‘that they edn't see love in aroguish eye.

But o proud girl, once caught, she’s as gentle

‘ga o dove. . As'I'was saying, this young man
has something ‘on his minkk; and if ivisn't &
young woman, I em gre mistalened.” !
¥ & Perhaps he has got relations in $hat terri-
ble Lionse,” supgested Matilda.

the girl. . : ‘
wQOne kind of insanity,” zeturned the
mother. . * That kind which comes of itself,
and goes whenit pleases, and does not depend
on thestate of the body. e will not go away
ina hurry. . He a?oke to me ‘of staying some
Lijmc. and of having a friend, comjng to see
m." TN ’
« T shouldn't wondér if the two should carry
the crezy lady off.”,
. “¢ ANl ‘persons are not mad who are sent to
madhouses,” returned Mra. Gordon, with

| emphasis.  “I've known peopledo be shut up

in asylumg, who could nof, from the very na
ture of their organizations, be insane. I kiew
a man-who sent his wife o an Tusanery, be
cause she discovered 4. disgracefn! intrigne
carried on wnder her very nose,and invelv.
iv%g the reputation of a bright young girl
‘Well, she went.among the unfortunate ones,
and sha can tell you how folks are treated by
hirelings who have authorjty, and con do s
they please without regard to justice, decency.
or the common' claims of hnmanity, If our

of our mind, gtranigers won't. Do.not expect
of strangers what you do not expect of friends.
Doctors are good enough and sensible enongh,
‘but they've apt to -become careless and han
dened, and impenstrable to the outcries of

‘cnse-liardened by the contemplation of pain.

hill there, which is called a hospital, is nota
men t¢'be irusted with slek ‘minds, noy well
ones, either, for, that matter., He ipled to get
a living lsr ﬁeneraI pragtice, failed, and grew
gour, and has growled at everybody ever
gince., It is whispered,”” continued Mrs. Gor

voice, “that he is as cruel as a tiges, and

gorine than be Doctor- Brooks. I pityth
creature that he onee turns the key on, pio-
vided he's well paid.” : i

-« Al kinds of stories are afloat, mother
Someof -the: neighbors say-that the hous

better not love anyhody up there. You, beiwé
older, ought to advise him to keep away, su
notto run risks. He might be fired at from

Perhaps, when his friend comes, he wil

him wiat to de.  He's a very nice gentléman
at'all evenis, and how he'made thatmemmoth
dog follow him, is s perfect mystery. I

Beside I'm nothing but o country-girl.”

“Hegven pity them if he has!” said Mrs.
Gordon, shaking her head. - s

.« Perhaps he's insane himself” observed ‘

friends won't take care of us when we're oul [

human nature. A doctor is a being whois |

Doctor Braoks, who keeps the house ot the. [

-don, pauging’ in -her work, and lowering her |

rough as.a bear, Ishould rather bean Al B

ought to be torn down, and Doctor Brools B
thrown into theriver., Mi. Fmthi%ghnmlmd ]

& window, or sgme of the Doctor'a astendants [
might surprisddhim and do him An luiur{j 1
wili te

afraid he has winning ways, mother. How §.
| ever, I have a beau, and there is no danger

Matilda smiled, and went on with Ler work
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- CHAPTER XXIL:. -

: . - CARLOS DOOR.: .. . ¢
Upon that day, Herbeit Frothingham saw
te traveling-corriage which had conveyed
the young lady to the hospifal ‘pass the farm-
house, on ita'retarn to the place fiwm wherce
it came. It then contsined ‘bhut two persons
—~the middie-aged lady snd the gentleman
with the sinister face. ‘The thought at once
occurted to Frothingtoin to:have the véhicle
followed: But whom should he employ for
gich a purpose? Gordon’sson wasto0 young
tobe trusted with such an’ undértaking, and
i his hired man was ovidently not acnte enough
for-such & business. He teok Gordon aside,
t and made known his wishes. Gordon, being
& very sensible and disoerning persen, ilnme-

diately offered his' services, provided Froth- |-

{ ingham thought him a suitable agent for an
gu:plqymem requiring'no litile tact and pru-
cnee. - - S N
-+ That a great wrong hnas been done toa
certain person,” sai¢ Herbert; X havé not
the slightest doubt. In my opinion, the per-
sons who lave committed, and are continuing
| that wrong; are in that carriage.” .

i «TIt would not be the first fime,” observed
| Gordon, “that wrong hos been done up yon-
der, thuough thie agency of Doctor Brooks.™

“Tt -is not only the -duty of every honest
man, but the privilege, to-ferret vuf acts of
perfidy and injustice’;. apd ‘having time, in-
elination, and means, I Am- going to_make o

b myslerious aubject olear and manifest, and

k give plotting villdiny.itg due reward. Ishall

b gratefully acceptyour friendly offer. Saddle

f  your best horse, Mr. Gordonm, and follow

P . yonder carriage.. I will make such amends
for your-ahsence as inoney cen make.” :

“As for money,” answered Gordon, cheer-
fully, “ 1 have no_pressing néed -of it, being
comfortably cared for, o far as the world's
wantz are concerned. I suppose -that yon
will not like your.agent less if he has in this
gservice a higher incentive than monéy; and
to see that concemn leveled with the dust, I
wonld keep in- the saddle not only a day, but
g week,” . C .

-Frothingham expressed his thanks witly
waimnth, while the practical Gordon ordeved
his man to bring the horse ready to mount,
sl went into the house. - Fn fifieen minutes,
he was trotting after the carrisge, and Froth-

. inghom felt that he had gecured a valmable

agsistant. . ' .
T'hat night, he again visited the scene of
his recent adventures. Fle approached the
gate with more cdutiousness than on- the pre-
.Vious occasion. Thie time the key was not
left in the lock, Thi§ cirelessness. had not
been repeateds s circumstance that di not
surprise him, ag he expected, after the: dis-
turbanee. of the previous: nlght, more vigi-

. {
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 Impregnable.

i)
lance would’ be observed to keep out. in-
truders. . . P B8

Carlo, still satisfled with hig a'dopted may- -
ter, walked contentedly beside him. Find.
ing himselfforced to vemuin on the wrong
dide of.the paling, he threw himself upon
patience- and’ philosophy, and inade his ob-
servations ry a safe distance. As a matter of
courde, the: window where he had deen the
{air face and figure was the special objeet of
his attention. “Lhere waa o feeble light there .
to guide his gaze,” That light was the star of
his hapes. It threw its .pale rays upon the
woman that he loved. Youthful enthusiasm
painted her in beaatiful colors. She glowed
beneath his fond imagination till she was lit-
tle less bright than an angel.

The thing called-love ig full of absurdities,
when looked . at by the merely worldly and
practical eye ; but it is true to itself and its
-ezuses, and is not so much a matier of chance
as of fate: The ocean of life is full of eddics
and -under-tows, which set strongly toward
matrimony. Thesé eddies and undertows,
seizing men and women, hurry them toward
the vortex avith irresistible foree. Hubert
had fallen into an eddy, and-was drifiing on

- rapidly. He was ready to incur any risk to
dtand “once. more face to face witl) the fair

young creature who had bewitched him, He
coutd not sit there and look idly at the win-
dow-panes. To attain, one must work,
Would .she not expect him to return?
‘Would she not watch for-an opporiunity to
communicate with bim? 'The answer was
obvious. ' o
e looked at the paling. Palings were not
YPalings were made of wood,
and wood was assailable by simple means. -

‘He began an examinstionof the strength of

arlo

the inclosure. While thus employed,
He lvoked to -see

suddenly: disappeared,

what had become of him, and dizcovered a

hole by whick he had crawled through the
paling. The aperture was notof recent
origin, and was evidently the work of Carlo,
having been made pagtly l? digging and
partly by tearing off the wood with his teeth.
“Here is an opening,” snid Frothingham
to himself, “not only lor Qarlo, but for. me.
If love is aspiring, it is also groveling, Carlo
<can .crawl through 40 get a bone ; 1. cdn go
through to get a sight of a lovely face."
‘Frothingham. hesitated. . ‘He had some
qualms.of pride about accepting Carlo’s daor.
If Carlo could malke a door, couldn’t be make
o better one ? . F'gll of this idea, he started. off
in search of n lever. He was lucky enough
to find a stoui limb, straight, and of sufiicient
length. . Armed with this simple. form of

‘power, he ‘returned,; and, by putting. one ¢nd
into Carlo’s door, soon lonsened & paley which,

.onge looseped, .-was'.sooh :removed:. . This
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was, indaed, an achievemant! . It was silently
accothplished. Thero was nothing, now, in
the way of barrier, to hinder him from walk-
ing in.” He saw no one; he heard no one:
The hour was eleven o'clock and thirty
minutes. - It .was the time when working-

people are in bed. with their dreams. Mad| T

* people, being very hard workers-~their brnins
never rest—might also be supposed to be
courting slumber ; while their keepers and
atteidants, weary of their benevolent efforts

. through -the.day, would be snoring.in the
deepest. prostration of sleep, unless sogne ex-
traordinary emergency required more than
ordinary wakefulness.. Ii was. then that the
friendship of the dog served him a good turn.
Asg if conscious that some danger attended
this nocturngl visit of his new friend,. he
trotted around the. inclosure, with his nose
now to the ground and now in the air, came

. back to Frothingham, and looked up into his
face with a reassuring wag of his tail, 'The
young man, taking courage, soon found the
wreck of the flower stand, and, affer  watch-
ing the window a few montents, repeated his
expedient of the previous night. The rain
and rattle of the.pebbles against the panes
had no immediate effoct, and Hubertsat down
amid the débris of the flower-pots to wait pa-,
tlently the. course of events, Presently the
light disappeared and the window was darlk.

' In a short time, however, his perseverance

was rewarded ; tor the light reappearéd with

the glow aud brightness of t]l:e previous.
night. His heart jumped joyfully ; and more

Jjoyiully etill when that form” which had

haunted his sleep, greeted his sight. He

Zﬁatr'lg to his feet and waved his handker-

ef. : .
. *Ah!” murmured Frothingham; «if I
could only get near endugh to Speak to her!”
He thien observed—what he had not before
noticed—that a lightning-rod descended from
the roof aud passed very near her window.
Being young and sirong, and sccustomed to
E]ymuasnc exercises of the most fatignin
nd, it occurred to him thaf he might ascen
to the window by means of the rod. "When
she had answered his signal, he trled the
climbing experiment, and presently drew
- himself to the top of the first window withouf
making cufficient noise to atiract aitention.
Standing upon the window-cap, and siretch-
ing his hand upward, he could nearly. reach
the iron ldttice of her prison, He was mear
?3101111 h toi'matlge hjmsetljf heard withtggt' ra:é[s-
voice to & very dangeroas pitch. e
saﬁi: “Ludy, I am here. Uan I serve you?
Spesak to me, and do not fear.” :

The person addressed put her mouth to the
circular hole in the pane, and answered,
with singular clearness: . | ‘

*] thank you for the. :inte(rm you have

-

Jove justice, yon can do me the greatesto

ute,” responded Frothingham. I will ¢

whatpver gou bid me.” - -

hers was palpable esrmestness in Frot).

confidence to the yeung lady's mind.
“ My name is ﬁ

my wealth. If

miserable place. Iam treated with ri i
Richard P ]
shall leave this bouse. I saw you oh. py

gan o write, bt was surprised, and threw i §

can { repay such gooddess

will be m¢re than pa;

inmm. The Golden Robin is no longer come
mon-place in. my recollections, but has be
come the dats from Wwhich ‘I reckon time.
‘When all other places are forgotten, that
-country-inn will be remetmhbered. ~ Obedicnce
to you, Miss Parkhurst, will be happinoss o
mte. - The story of your distemper, your fice
contradicted and settled forever.”

I am unspeakably grateful for your faith,’
answered Ursula.  “The way grows clear
before me, aind I have confidence to-nightin
the trinmph of justice. kjg’ou must go mgMng-
mus Drake.” ‘

- “T will find a shorter method than tha,"
said ' F'rothingham, quickly. #1I will take
you from thig prison without waiting for Ue
-apparently tardy steps of justice. I have set |
for a, trusky friend, who will probablg arive
ina few days. Let patience be yow' physician
il T bring you freedom,” C -

+ “8peak very low,” admonished Ursulx
“Iam mot alons in this houge. There-are
other unfortgnates here who way hear you.
Discovery would disappoint nié {oo much. -1
have lost much, vet I have much to live for”

. Her voice was pleasant to the ears of
Hubert., Her confidence eharmed himi. The
thought of being useful to her gave hime

leasure - before unknown. It was mot essy
for him to maintain his position ; but unusual
excitément gave bhim unusual musculsr

strength. . .
i Ig:llll: must be incurred; but I will be.dis

manifested in an unfortupate sirenger. If yo '

favoys—tesiore me toliberty end my friends |
“ Nothing would give me so-much Ples B

Ingham's voies. which carried conviction wd 0 light of morning, I will come because [ love
uls Parkhurst. Ilivein B ¥
New York ; or at least I should live there, t; B
be.at home. I am hére becanse I am rich, B
and an unprincipled relative desires to posses B
. am insane, L have biens [
from my birth. I wish to eseape from th B

arkkhurst does not intend that]

journey here. Your countenance looked kind B
and benevolent, and Iappesled toyou. Ik B

oni unfinished. Butit was not in vain, You i ooy Ao ol 1af?
read, you believfd. and you are here. How | lightning s infténso, but brlef.

.%Think not of that,” answered ¥rothing |
ham. - “The consciousness of serving yo [
ent. Indeed, I have [
thought of little else since I saw you. I con [
fess that I bave deen nothing but your fac: §
ginde you alig[hted irom the carriage atthe P

{ for this? Ought you to speak thus,.orIto
. listen ? - Reflect that we are strangers, and

- elapse belors my eoming with this object in

| . faiil:. I have a lrien

. cautiousty descending to the %_ﬂiund, he left

| ventures of the night.-
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creet, and make, the danger ad smatl ay pos-
gible. Have faith in yougr.ir destiny, ayd have
faith in me. -Whatever happens within these
walls, remember one who cannot forget you
is waiting and watching without. No matter
whether Fhe night be fair or foul, X will come
with it, and remain till the stars pale in the

ou, and my soul is yours, You need not ant
awer this presumptuous avowal, 1 ask noth-
ing inretarn but the privilege of serving you.
That will content me. ¥ou need not éncour-
age my folly by emile, or look, or word. For
get that I love you, and It)grmm nye-to be the
most earnest as well a3 the most respeétful
of your friends. Forgive me, Miss Parkhurat.
I haye said too much.” .

« Tt were better left  unsaid,” answered Ur-
guld, with gentleness. = “Budden emotions
should -be distrusied. Sensation anq senti-
ment are often -confounded. 'The light of

“You have put the effest for the couse.
Love is lightning, and lighining is efernal.
Its Jife is hidden with the elements. The
fash is but its momentary manifestation. To-
night; my love flashes upon_ you, but it shall
be dark and dormant hereafter, save at your
pidding.” ‘

“Be pilent!” - responded Ursula, whose
heart was beating fast. “Is it afitting time

that the hg}}utution of & dread(ul maiady resta
upen'me. ' I do not ‘know you. Even your
naing is unkpown.” i -

#Itis Hubert Frothingham. I am a grad-
uate of Harvard College, and my bome, is
Baltimore. I am of good family, and my.
worldly affairs are all-that.can be désired.”

“«Hush!® interrapted Ursula., “I1 hear
some one moving in the next rooin. Say no
wore, but go away quietly.”

“Yet o fow words,” refurned Hubert. “1I
shall come with my friend to liberate. you.
We will bring ladders and proper -imple-
menis. Expect me till I come, and he not
distonraged though séveral nights should

view.” . .
« I will expeet you patiently, and never lose
v A S who %cmld aid me—
my father's busincds-agent, whose ndine I
wrote upon the glass. He would find me
eventually, I 'am sure; but something may
have happened to him, and I will trust in
you, - Good-night.”
% Good-night,” responded Huhert; then

the inclosure, replaced the phling as well as
he could, and, with Carlo at- his heels, re-

CHAPTER XXII. - -
. A LETTER.
Abigail Vayghn slept ou, turning ol sorts
of wheels in her nose, and "blowing her
breath through her lips and drawing it back,
a8 If thoge organs wonld; Soimetiine, be her
total strangulation. This ngsal.and’ labidl
symphony fell' discordantly on the ears of
BibyHa, It seemed profanity: to see 'that
woman ip that chair, exhaling Yrandy, and
dozing through drunken dreams. Thinking
of the chenpges thit had .come wpon' the
brown-stone house, shé was sick at heart.
But there was an immortsl conrage in Si-
bylla. Bhe would not be put down and con-
quered by her inferiors. There was some-
thing more to be done than "crying. and sigh-

through the curieins, feil cheegingl r upon
her bed, and danced grvaceful minuets apon.
her Hands and arms.

1 need a 'tonic,” said Sibyla. «Ilknow
what I need well enough.”

Bhe arose, mized and drank a small quan-
tity of brandy and water, then srronged her
hair, and dressed herself with as much caro
as usual. This done, she went into Ursitia's
chamber and found it terribly vacant. She
saw things that made her flush with indigna-
tion. Lucretia Fuller's wardrobe hung in
Ursula’s closet ; and various litéle articles of
dress belonging to that lady were scaftered
about the room. Evidently, Stephen Park-
hurst’s house had fallen into the bands ot
servants. .

“The conspiracy deepens,” she mwmired,
“Richsrd Parkhurst is in the ascendant.
The weakest go to the wall. Ursulaand 1
were the weakest. But we will see whois
the ‘strongest, anon. -Stephen’ Parkhurst,
like the (Phinx, will yise from his own
ashes; and when he arises it will be. in
wrath. But where is Magnus® I wonder if
he has been here during my illness? Have
Imuttered ? "Have I revealed pecrets during
my-delitium? I think not. I have a con-
viction that I have not, 8o they have gent
Ursula away. They took her froin me while
I was sick and unconscious, "That must
‘have grieved her. ‘What an oulraze upon
%lsﬁice has Leen comnitied under this roof!

id she leave no word for me? Ferhaps
she left a hote somewhere for me to find.
Ursula is cunning’ and not ensily outwitted.
I will ook in her writing-desks. =~ .

The desk had been maoved, but the key

“Within, 'were some drawers, and one of them
had a secret slide at the bottom. The ex-
istestce’ of this slide ‘was known-only to
Ursulagnd herself.  'Where would her friend
be go Jikely to Jeave,n note e theret She

tarned to Gordon’s, well satisfled with the ad-.

opened the drawer hurriedly, fouched the

ing.” The long, golden sunbeams, stealing -

wud ‘in the Josk. Bhe opened -the’ desk. .




© ' fivm hearty and all moy yel

o : -

little apring’ that held ‘the dlide, and found
what, she had hoped to flui—a nofe,. with
4 Sihylla " wrilick wpon it; in Ursula’s neat
and- pretty handwritifig.  Seizing it - with

"3 tollows: .

: EL e

i WISIBTER SIBYLLA:-~—Wa are thevictims of a wick-
. il conspiracy. ' Richayd Parkhurst wishes to possess
my poor fathey’s property,, and fo aéey pHsh this
object He Wwill fiot hesltate 10 perpetyate the worst of
crivze.: I am forced to .leave,you, sweet Sibylla,
while yop are guffering from a severe nervous fever.
They fear e from you. Heartless wretches!' I have
clatig to 50“ a3 lon as they would perinit me. ' Your
oi helid hag vested upon My;bosom.days and nights.
‘Denr privilege 1o be near you! The fii dsh;}) ofa
lwgean, crealnre.is worth 50 nmoeh! Ydue débrium
‘was of a singuldily quiet and methodical kind, You
 were'‘nefther violent nor nolsg. You. lay patiendy
upon your pilfow, with your brighi'eyes fixed, now
. upen hdaven, ngw upon me, You w]ua!?ered sirange
Ahings into my eat with a ¢chersncy of thought and
reasoning 'thEt was marvelous, and the effect pro-

luped upon my nervous organizaion gave -soms

-cgloring to the chargg of hereditary lunacy,: which
was al fhat lime habgilig over me. | I fear T must have
shown signs of Insanity when the deetors came to'ex-
* mmine me--sordid wid egotistieal men bought over to
the. interests of Richard Parkhurst with my fadhiti’s

pagerneds, sho road its contents, which ran’

« money, My consiernation, indignation, and excile-
ment, ult operated against me, and I was pronounced

" dpsane.  Ymagine my” feelings,

dearest ' Sibylla !

.+ "Fhey are ic{)ing to tnke me away,’ I-cannot help my-

. self, and

agnus Drake dees nol como, to, my aid,

. Wheselis he? What has liappened? {- have thusted

- .In him, and you have drusted in him. 1 have willle

n

“{o* hira, but my noied went through the hands of serv-

‘vonts, and protabiy never reaghed him. Geing o
madhouso !, Is thig possible?

w

Mave such alreful,

chanpes oy these pnssed over my_fathes"s house ?
“Theré is kope somewhere, suroly. Hope'is not desd,

not eant It dre. It is in you.
. will arise from your bed, strong and beaullful, as yo
CVer were. A X i
' lect this refuge of lies, and I shall ba saved! "I
ihfe. faith I leave you. I.may resist injnstice, but
ceannot es¢ape.its consequences.

' flitug
* I'knew where they were goln,
- would-tell you 3 -but I do.hot.

kepper!
cate with Magnus Drake as soon as possible,

into my face, and that seitles tlie’question.
to tmpriscn mo;

strdger here, e 8 = Jfair-faced, soft-spaken, an

You will 1ecover, You |

11

You will demolislt wlth vour clear iniel-

1

I

If 1 appeal to
L8 rangers for. halp, 8. certiicase of lundey will, blt}

ewarg.of the house.
‘atch Richard Parkhurst, and con}sm}%ni-

elore
"I close, I must tuform you that Riehard has bronght a -

d

unectuous fellow, who has villaln stamped upon his

. brow. His nome is Marmacuke, and he goos abhout |
He is one

the hwase ag if he intended to rc,nfuln in it K
* of those evil spirits with whom the sinister: Richar

" ldles counsel and assoclutes, A wiil has been [onnd,

. Ip:which Qichard is made execuipr of ihe estate an
guardian of ihe hejrs, , Our guardian? To ihink that
Eighgl‘d should présume to enfer this honte with the
prétonce of antilority! . I¥e hasthe harditicad to talk
of legal rigits, and of, cariylng .oup my fathers

. Wisles ; when tho latler, while ljving, did not honer
him' wiih the sligiitest trust or confidence. As you
know, he teldom aemitied him o' the liouse, and had

the greatest contewnpt for his chavapter and person..)

.- Indeed, he held him in abhorronge, It-Is an unhappy
. ho%u; bat I‘dbgﬁot despalr ut"jt?sﬁco. ]%e“;p a.g}gq‘ud,
: ; ‘be wetk, - T have grown
¢ dilgplcious of Richord rospecting mutiers immedisio-
. iy eonnagled with oug dear {atlm;!s,denlh., JBren in
L Your dalgri.tm;,dyou bade me have heart of jiope, and
U yow wordyhad slagutar ho'efey.  You ae the ddars

i
d

Llmow that you |

-BrEYiLA JOY.

]

Ea:enﬂy, for}yaqr'nervous sysiem. Buf your.seerw
i eyientiyof e joyinl nature. ‘How can.oné guay
a gecrat i delifium?, Yei you-guarded yours, |
leive fhis fambling leiter with some failh thotyo
will ind'{t. So, favewell, til} this cloud shull revel
. it5, gtlyer lining, ' i > URSULA,

P, 8,—Riciierd and the houselheeper are goly
withmé, Annette las been dismissed, und azofhe
“mald, € relative of Tucretil :Fuller’s, and. tha insir.
mendof our enemies; ditensibly takes her place, |
am {0 be carried gomewlere into ihe country, as far

tom friends and eivilization as possible. If willhe
some horrid out-nf-i]te-wng place, whers 1o oue wil|
think of looking for me, ~Oh,‘misery. = - U

) TR— :
CHAPTER. XXIV,
. SIBYLLA NELFS HERSELW
. Bibylly read this Ieiter; and put it In-a s
‘plice.  While it made' b deep impresin
ugont‘ her mind, it was not without a good
effec

It gavé both slrength and ‘courage, B

and she felt within her a new power Lo com- 8

bat with Richard Parkharst.
© It was yet early in tHe morning. Ther

was gome stir dn‘the servants’ guazter; bu |

4he former ordfr of the house wus gone, an

Eroper hours were negledled. Sibyla wen

clow, having first taon a look at Abigil
Vaughn, to see if she 'slept soundly upon ber
brandy, " She left lher ss oblivioas as codl
be desired. She looked into the diniug-room;

it was silent and vacant. She went in. Bho

was hungry, which was a good sign; and

feeling thet food was neeess;sﬂ%r to sushain [k
1t

her, took a cracker from the sitle-Doard aul
ate it. It had a healthful sweeiness to e
‘taste.  'While she was eating it, she saw
gomething lying upon the flocy: . Perecivisg
that it was o letier, she stoopod and piclked it
\ugy.  Letters’ scemed to be the order of th
‘mornihg.  This was directed ;1o .Richan
Parkhurst, and it lay, with a napkin, nnder
the“table, where it had accidentally fallen
Stbylla put it into her pockes and left the
dining-room. “Bhe walked guicklyito St

hen s room, and listened ab the deor.  Hear
ing.- mo gountl, 'she eniered. - The eparbmest
' was, without un oceupant. N
WAL I thought Bibylla,  Richurd Las not
the. courage to occupy this room, or to slep
upon this%)ed. His dreams wottld e vl
ed by Btephen, and his'miserable eonsviont
would bring spcetres {o bis pillow,”

' Having noiselessty locked the door; she st
down in Stephen's cheiv, and réads the letter
dirdeted to Richaid. - ; -

S MR, PAREHURST ;—The ptan yra propose for fhe
dispasal oi‘:nﬂ;e pusol D feats to <§ {ir
practicable, zhd tite thbught is worthy of your geuls
Lt vill ‘be very ecasy to detaln her when' rhe -comes

'with the otheér young lady to visit tho pnti%nf. fi

COUrsey Mmuch \prgf_lenge must beé’ observed. You |
formed me that shié Was very shiewd ;. and, jedging
from ‘wiat I sawiol her!when she ‘was hero, 10

ngree with you. . As {heso ;Erdcp.ediugs #ro. somowkit
exippordinaly, and not.gysteined: by the lyws of te

lipyselteepér appéars to mo entirely |
Ul6 Hhibnght Is

‘ou fo- 8
wy 3

SIBTILAJOY. '

ou convert the ptoperiy into money, preliminary to
eaving the couniry, a few thousands will be a ¢heap
urchase’ of so many advantages, 2t you 44,
owever; shonld be doné quickly, lest somae unfore-
seen pecldent compromise us-boih. | My instithtion is
€0 tal fopyour & hat I anticipate mu
liberaliy on your part. Therp will, no-doubt, be a
high seens when the lady finds torsell outwitteds

i Misg Ursuid hay been’ singularly quiet’ard resign.,
ed since your departure. There was every reason to:

.supbose that she would bae stormy and threatening,
--apd I know not how ip account for her genile depori-

ment. ~ There has been no disturhancé around the
premises sinee the riight you were here, and that 1 am
disposed to stiribuie to the dog, which has not been
scéen since. Perhaps he has become disgusted with
the sociely of lunaties, and lias gone in search of a,
master of i different irade, , .

“ Ag dutes.and postmarks. are often. dangerous, 1
send this by a trusly messenger. Send the patients as
soon as you please. .

R  Yours faithfnlly, '

- ‘ - ), D, BRoOKS, M, B.»

This significatit epistle threw yet more
light upon the designs of Richard Parkhurst.
It was an_important link in the chain of evi-

_dence. 8he resolved to preserve it carefully.

A lappy thought occurrgd to hér ; she would'
Inelose 1t, with a lIetter of her own, to Mag-
nug Drake. .Bhe logt no time in hesitation,
but, sitting down to her guardisns desk,
wiote: ) S

“ DEAR FRIEND :—Things are going badly here. .I
have been i1l eight days, and you have notbeen to see
us. I feawr something scrious hes happened tp you,
tichard Parkhurst hizs made and Is making sorfowfal
changes here. -Judge of the evil {imes upon which we

have fullen, 'when i tell you Urzula has been pro-
nounced- tnsdne and sent to' a madhouse, The. ia-

closed note, which I found this morning, will ‘threw {*

H0IRE I}ght o1 the matter, and show you what is jn 1e-
servo for us. I know. that thero are some strange
clrcumstances connected with my dear pudidian’s de-
cease, and um Inclined to thé bellef that & starting
deception, has been pricticed ;.and if my‘suspleions
are well founded, You are o pasty io it I'was a list
enér upon that aight so erowded wlth mysterious and,

.a3 1t would seem, fatal Incldent. Proof is now in my

possession that the body of Normen Drew - was expect-
ed to arrive ai twelve o’¢clock. At that hour some-
thing did arrive. A long sn hewq hox was delivered
Quleily at the slde-door, and brought into the house by
men, whose tloW movements and shumin%nteet-, RS
ti.llfalnilhb{ me from my conedatment, pleinly mdicated
A r
of wood and 'the starting of najls. I am foo.wenk now

16 write the detatts,” " An emply box was carrled into

the winesvanit by lwo poersons, whera it was filled
with siraw and bottles, “While those persons were jn
the vault, a thivd; Hving or dead, remained in Stephon
Parkhurat’s room, lying upon Stephen Parkhursis
bed. For this assertion’ I liave the evidence 'of -my

ey‘rfsisrand ithe convietfons of my. judgment.

ow tell me, dday Sir, whit 1 am to $hink of all

this ? Wns[‘ﬁ;rer an ; mized
with light and derkness? How ean I help feeling a
thyilting inspiration of hopa? and.yet the mere human
witlcould attempl a plot so complicated, and Involv-
Ing such giuel consequences, , Out my
‘not eruel. To me he wasnll'gentleness, I am.awase,
howsver, that htshalred of Richard was intense.
despised the low and vagrent villain who iived by -his
wiis, and I.}g'au.ghl; disgrace npon. his kindped. - ¥our
dislike of him, 1 am sure, was ho less, You and lie
might lmve“pfnnndll a sinpilar vénpeance, and set
.fatal traps for the.feet of Richard, -

thing sb (Itst.ra.c'unf, a'nc'l.?_o
8

oh | think

- glrlish haad, should eiroumvent Richard yet,

buréen was not light, "X heard ihe rending -

rdian was'
He |

s

n

taken into your counsels. If this thought be not mad-
ness, I thowld have been most usefal,'and a'nervous
shock w31_.11d have been spared Ursuin, In recalling
Tny guaxdiun’s manzer, I am convinced that he had &
teat ¥urpose‘in his mind wpon that night. " If you
i ain getting wild ln my expressiops, I siéuld

-like to ‘ask you, if Biephen Parkhurst died, what be-

cgme of Norman Drew’s body, which arrived at mid-
niglit? -Was it buried in the cellar§ as it bidden
between the floors? Was 1t sent to, the surgeon’s?
Wag it cairied to the deadiiouse, to recelve a pau-
pex’s burlal - Answer if you can. .

+ % Should this reach you, dyout good sense willbetter
‘dlstate what you ougilt to do than I can suggest.' My
Lsnd is weary with halding the pen, and I must cense
writing, I must add, before elosing, that, upon awek-
ing from the nervous erlsis induced i-jy some disgover-
ies that I Hiad made, I found an intexiceted ant vol-
gar woman, bolstered up in my chair to the last de-
gree of comfor| stegﬂng a drunken sleep. Imagiee
m{ feelings! But Feame ovt of my ovlsls wonder-
fully calm and bright. I am weak, but well; and I
should not wonder if this weary hand, and . tbl'q povr,

“ Youre, hopafully, ¢
v SIBYLLA Jov.”

.- Having envefully direvted. her Toiter, her -
next thought was to procure a {rusty mes-

lsenger. 'Going to the front, of the yet quiet

héuse, she opened & window, hailed the first
lad who ceme down the nyenue, and, filling
his hand with silver pieces, seon had the-
pleasure of seeing his ,nimble feet Lury
away with boyish ,enge_m’ess to performa her -
important errand, g cloged the window
with a sigh of satistaction and veliefl

. CHAPTER XXV. *
AN AMBUSH. ‘ :
Sibylla returned. fo the apartment which
she had loft, susiained by & strength thas
was surprising, - Recent: experiences had
taught Tier to move guietly, and to depend
more upon her-own eflorts than upon others.
Soon sfter entering the room rendered so
sacred by forfner gesocintions, she became
congclous that one of the adjoining rooms
was occupied. BShe heard volces: mason-
line tones, tliat pre?ently grew. louder and

-more distinct. Sibylla had lesrped to be a

ood lstener.© Cunning wes ler line of de- .
enge ;. and, from wliat has been sgen of her
chiracter, it will bs nunderstood that no op-

portunity of surprising the secyels. of her

enemies would be neglected. In ‘a moment,
she had placed # bhdssock upon the earpet,
seated herself upon it, and put her ear to the
wall. . There was 8 door cpnmunicatin

with the room, but Stephen Parkhurst's be

had been moved, against if, Richard being
afratd of Bfephen's ghost, and having a su-
pexstitions terror of that apariment. . 8he
was not kept long in doubi respeciing the
?a_,rties engaged in conversation. Qne wus
tchiard, unquestionably, and the othier: she
readily decidéd was the person referred fo
by Ursula in the Jetter ihai she had Joft for
het' wudei theé: secret slide in the drawer.

est litlle enchntebsa’that gver was. ps tor 0 .
have Giscovm;e_dlspruethifg;;and.- ihat disgovery, lies | fand, they will necessorlly involve erpsideryble ex K. ** Hut 1f 50, why 1ot come to the rescue 1+ Why let

at the dvor of your illuess. It was tob mucl; ap-

' -

pense, If saitlﬂpersons cotl-be held il aboywnae whil

“"the wieked nand fafl so keavily . I should have been

* ‘

"The conversutiontsoon grow iplercating, and

4
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‘flowod on without restraint. Richard Park-
st and Duke Marmaduke had eyery rea-

‘son'to heliove that'they werg utterly alone.,
The' guther, who i pi"ivcileged to see the.

-whole situation, will ‘permis: the reader free

;m;gégs. to those who talked, mid “her who |

.. :Richard, well dressed but siill sinister, it
.opposite bis Saten, who;in an elegant morn-
fng-zown, Wwas, lounging upon ;s cushioned’
. #hair, giving sage advice. . 'They spoke
kly concerning: some things, plainly
fﬁg_)}\t‘ others. The houseleeper wes ofien
‘referved, to.  Marmaduke was particulay]
ploagant in his remarks respecting her. He
‘miiled and he-rubbed Ris hands together,
! kiﬁ:g Belicvolont a]l thie time., Although

a.could not see him, the writer reveals |,

it, through viriue of his ability to observe.

pading events on either side of the wall.
“The’ oﬁsbkeepeg;’ gaid Marmadnke, *is

& very nige ‘pérson, and desérveés particuler

attantioh ; Tut’ ag o inatrimenial compsriton, {*

#he 8 too smiavi for: you, Richard. Mar
her, and you will soon be i leading-sirings.
Bhe’ would s,qon,ge,t your hesd’ under ‘the
tide;'and sit upon'1t.' She does ndt'want you ;
. she Wénts the money. You are afraid of her,
and you know it.” I
% Bhe s veiy slirewd,” respondéd Richard.
*True,” 8 Marmaduke, “and we will
catch her-in-Ber own net. Cunning lieople;
ave apt to stomble into théir own pitfalls. I
‘have gav‘ed -you, Richard. ' Admire iy,
“J.B. i . N N . - i

“The selvation exists in theory, only,”|

avgwered Richard., o ;
1t will soon existin fact. The moment
the givl 1a able'to sit in the catringe, send her,

te - Doctor Bidoks, In-the careof Lhucrétla’| pé

. Faller, dnd the thihg'is dome. Do not be.

niggurdly with Doctor Brooks. Tf you ‘want| ti

&:good rascal, pay him well” - - " .
- T am mli)bgdl atout Magnus' Drake,™
hard observed. - ¢ 7 7 '

- 'BibyHa hold her breath, and listened with
aliipdt painful intensity, - o
“Your plan failed in‘dxecutioh,” he don-!

ned. -, . V.

. “Hig eschye was"sin'igg an sccident,” re-
plied Marmeduke. “The plot wag suceass-
“ful, and the wmiscarriage of any part of it is:
to be atirlbuied t6 the cunnihg of the lgtwyet.
Iawyears are people who mican 1o léep thelr
bewia above the'tide.” oo

- % All ggemed lost whén you informed me,
Wwhat had happened ; dnd-the not lodgi_nﬁ of
sxy corplaint with thé police-authoritles,

1

and h'i‘s dpparent silence, are matters of suf- |

4 Perhaps he mever left the slumg alive,”
said Marmaditke, thoughtfully. “ He may.
have shared the fite of those who have lost

7

their wiy in Murderers® Alloy, never fonnd

ot length. gives his evidence, it will be. but
‘ihe. spectacle of a few discolored bones be-
‘neath the Hogrings.” ‘

Bibylla' 'shivered, ‘Wit new erime had
ihiese ‘men peipeirated? Tha danger that
-surrounded lier wes neéver so apparent then,
"Magnus Drake had fallen  fuio” evil hands.
His silence was evidently owing to unavoida-
ble cirenwmstances. He came not, becausa he
could not come.

Jhim, unless he lost. his way in the manner
you apeak of. He might have run the wrong
way in his eagerness to esedpe, ahd, in Tun-
nipg the wrong way, ran upon . the wron;
mq%,qo helpa person in exiremity,” answere
Rithard Parkhurst, uncasily. * Droolby and
‘Driggs e clever rogues, bot moy clgver
énotgh, even with your belp, to malke a clean
‘job of a dirty busit%eéa." . .
«1 confess” re 3d - Duke Marmaduke,

vy | *fliat I feared we should not be able to keep

‘above the tde. , The facts in the case, wera
‘thede : ¢ Two pPersons were to be kept quiet.
You did not know how to keep them guiet.
1, being Ivl'our Asinodeus, Qevised & scheme
by whic

‘reached. I assumed a disguise, and became
the bereaved Davids. A fictitions daughter
was fletitiously lost. The percong 1o be. in-
veigled fell into ibe share.. Compassion
carried them where Prudence said, ¢ Do not
go’ They were caught with chaff. Ope
was a lawyer.. A plague upon all iawyers,
Isayl Tlxe%are threefold more the children
of the devil than the fallen sngels. Un-
natural cunning, crooked devices, unex-
cted ploty, sudden fturns of subileiy, and
amnable inveéntion, are-among their quali-
es. Commend me to something slippery it

f 1t be not a lawyer! ‘Bring me an unscrupu-

lous adviser, a sly peculator, a false friend, a
wily flatterer, 4 deceptive hope-givor, a fawn-
ing dust-eafer, a greedy knave, and an un-

| conscionable devourer, 1f it be not a lawyer.

‘Peliver to: Satan, on-his guarded fhrone, a
lawyer, manacled with the dee&est darna-
tion of Fin, and Iet him -plead his owxn case,
ond he will cutwiy his aceusers, bleach his
misdeads, "and Worm himself Into sowe
subordinate office in the réalma of hell.”

Duke Marmaduke paused, and wiped some

'drl%)g of - perspiration from his fair brow,

yﬂv; thé cirbuncle atared at Richard, and
o diamond on his Hitle finger flashed white
Light in every direction.

“ 8o much for lawyers: so much for that

glib-tongued brotherhood that cests itself up-
on society, to magnify human disagreements,

and to feed the flames of hatred with the vy
kindlings of legnl technicalities ; 50 muck 10r

it, and fisve never been fornd.” 'Wien Time-

T canxiot intagirc what has happened to

the object in view was 1o be . F
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a profession’ that sets the world at' differences,
“and comniinities at variance. But L will go
on with my statement. Theattorney, having
examined. the witnesses of his judgment; es-
tablistied an alibd, in fact, Of a sudden h
was elsewhere. -Normsn Preww-” .7
Hibylla Joy thrilled with expectation. Her

person seemed the subfett of successive gal--

vanic shocks, That 'nanve was full of hiopes
and fears, 'On that name depended the soln-
tion of a mystery. - oo !

* Norman Dréw,” added Duke, “ went in,
ond Magnus Drake went out.  "The fallure o1
holf the plot threatened to be, the failure of
-the whdle. One weni down under the pave-
ments and human feet, &hd into the veek and
dampness and death of the dark kens; while
the .other went we know not where. We

. have hesrd nothing from him. "He is alive,
or heis dead. If heis alive; and in his senses,
yot will hear from him sooner or later. Bo
what you do, you must do without delay.
“Your-policy is this - Convert and pocket.”

should have been a lawyer yourself.”

“ X preferred a guiet and honest life,”4pe-
plied Marmaduke, smiling. o

“ Convert and pocket,” repeated Richard.

“ Uonvert, pocket, divide,” added Duke,
Handly. « Hemember your friends, and your
friends will forget you. Forget yonr friends,
and your enemies will remexiber you.” .
- The eyé of the carbuncle winked wickedly
af Richard., Richard felt that he had a mas-
(75 : ‘

%1 shall

follow your advice,” he said.: «I
wish ihe girl would get well. I ¢an't wnder-
stand her illnoss. However, I wont coinplain,

for it hastened ‘the lunaey of:-Ursula. The
- moment. she is conscious she .will -call for
Ursula, and I shall be but too glagd to gratify.
her wishes. I shall have a.grim fatistaction
in the forture and disappoininent of Lucre-
tia Fuller. I willdook into the hal| to see if
8he i listening. She is a dreadful mouser!
1 scarcely dare think in.her presence, she
pounces upon one’s ‘unuttered secrets with
such catlike guickness.!”. . o
Richard arose, opened the door, looked into
-the hall; and returned to his seat, relieved.
“Instead of a wedding-ting,” quoth Max-
maduke, ©you will give Lucreiia Fuller a
- strait-jacket.” ;. .

YA gtrditjocket will be good .for her,”
-agserted Richard, “and it will avenge the fate
Sof Ursala.? e . -

“ Tt will be dramatical,” said Dyke. . #Itis
poetical justice.. Koep an eye on Droo]bF,
Driggs, and Bolter. Knaves: that'are bougit

- ¢ash and plenty of it.”

SIBYLLA JOYX.

‘| not gee Lier.
“] belicve you,;” maid Richard. #Vom| e

 aud atretching upward aa far as Le coul
-offered o letter to Sibylla, who. reached it by -

| May

‘ | bnd explunations.
once ‘can be hought again. Rascals are al- incs, fhat my han
ways -ox salé, and they go quickly for ready.

5

in your caution. I wish he waz out of the
way:. Well, Lugretis must go, if wé-have to
devise- a.new pretext.  Sibylla will gladly
remain'to take careof Ursulp, and in that
way I'hope o gain suflicient, timg.. DBy the
way; we mus} still continue to;haye Drakie’s
-office watclred.” I .liave a presentiment thot
' danger will come from that direction, and at
s moment when we.leagt expect if. You
must be very'bus% and verg shrewd, Marma-
duke, or we may be hanged yet.”

Sibylla's heart quickened again. .

 Bpeak for yourself, Richard ; X had noth-
ing to do with the charcoal, . I do not belong
to the Cerbonari.”’ ' ‘

~Just then the breakfaat-bell rang

“T hava an appetite,” guoth Drake. «This
setiling of estales is o wearisome business.
What would you do without me -

Bibylla crept behind a curtain, so_that if
they looled into the room, in passing the
door, 'on their way to breakfast, they could

CHAPTER XXV1.”
ABIGAIL CAST OUT.

‘WaEN they had passed, and with them the
tmmediate denger, Sibylla thought of her
youthful messenger, and yeturmed to ihe
apartment from,which she had auccessfully
dispatthed her- letter. Looking into the
avenue, she- discovered -her Mervcury, siiting
upon the opposite curbstone, waiting pationt-
ly for notice.. She tapped upon, the window,
and ke spran%a 59 the intervening space in
a moment.. Thete was smiling inmu;gence
upon his countenance. Standing on t1h)tc]}e,

, he

virtue of a long srm. It was directed to_her-
in a hand that she preaently recognized gs
gnus Drake's, although without its nsual
clearness and firmness.. She wag giddy with
Joy, and sat down guite weak and faini. The
boy went back to his former place. Sibylla,
when she had rested a litile, opened the mis-
sive, and read the following answer : .
“ DEAR SIDYLLA :—Many things have happened since
I jast me 3{0\1. . Thave been sick with o fever, con-
iracted by nm&a, fou} alr, snd excitement. The erlsis
has passed, and I am rational, but wenk., Fall readily
injo-the plans of Richard, and go with tho housekeep-
et 1o the asylum. A walch is'set upon the house, and
the carriage will be followed whenaver -and whelever
it aﬁues. Have no fear about-the consequences,
Faithful agents will be'nesr vouy and the downfall of
Richerd ig mear. I will not now answer iyour argu-
menis coneerning the name of Norman, Drew. Iiis
wisest to let that subjectremain as it Is, for tho pres-
ent. ‘Besides; { nm 100 weak to enter into siatements
Yoeu can seey by the crooked
lines, that my hand irembles. , You may. speak ihe
most cheenng words to Ursula,  Look upon your

You might have included Jobn Jerome,|

enemies a8 sonquered, and. the victory &7 jusilee as-
sured. Have full fzith’ and =wondderor 1. ﬂ"JLII "
irue,.and loving friend, . Muptse 1, DRsRBY
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'@ibylls kiszed this précious dociment, and
' *Wewinﬁl her hind to the boy, who' still’sat
upon the ‘carbstone, wateliing the’:window,
ghe hu?‘ied to her chamber'with light and
happy:foo . .
ﬁg‘aﬂmmghn “Wes  ybt ~‘wandering
‘among her brandy-faneivs.
the bell, then' 'sdjusfing lier 1pillows, threw
* Hexselfh upon her cotch with feclinga of infl
- ‘pite relief and fervent gratitude. "All was
going well. The current of events was'flow,
ing smoothly. The struggle of falth and
hope ‘seémed pearly ended, She felt that 'she
. could fall into a peacefol- gleep, so great wad
her confidence in Magnus. - :
Lucrctiz Fuller came by and by. Bhe
liked to answer that bell -herselfl There
‘were resvons obvious why she should keep
gunrd over BibyHa's chamber. Beeing that
young lady lzgng‘u'pon the bed, ina becomin,
Wwrapper, with her hair neatly arranged, an
overythinig gbout her 'person -lookin t:d%',
she was congiderably surprised. - ‘Bibylla
closed her eycs, and-permitted her to look at
her leisure:  , . - R
“ Who rang ' agked Lucrotia Euller.

“Irang,’ ‘answered Sibylla. “Have this |

drunken woman removed, and bring ine some
nice'téa and toast.”

‘Miss Fuller dropped into the first chair,
and stared at the fair patient. Tt was pvident
that a change had inken place. Sibylla had
passed fron: incoherency to perfect conscious-
ness,  Sibylla pointed at Abigail Vaughn.

“Take her away! I eannot bear it,” added
Sibylla, with- firmposy. W If you are nob
shacked by such ghameffl conduct, under-
gland that { am, and will nottolerate it.”

« 1 am shoeked,” vaplied  Lucretia “Fuller.
It is mot becoming to -have such a person
here. | Bhe shall go away. You appearquite

" restored to yourself.” o

“Yon shall soon learn, Miss Fuller, that I

wm,” returnad Sibylla, prowptly. “Obey
“me as If I were themisiress of the house, end
you Will not regret it.” . :

The ' housaleeper : Alushed "somewhet -and
was slartled. -~ - : S

1 observe,” added Bibyila, “that you
thiink yourself to be mistress of the brown-
stdne houge; but: that will not, can not be.

Misfortune will visit you, as it has visited-

others—as it hay visited - yoe, *You- have but
one tliing to tling to;’gnd I aby that.”

«I do neot compreheénd,” ald Lucretia |

- Fuller, tarning pate. “I hope you are fully
- 'restored, however.” ]

1o not doubt it.. I am restored, and
Ursula will be restored. I am going with
{0\1 to seo -her, and to bring her home. You

ad better have her room prepared for her
reception.” )

The housekeeper breathed more freely.

Bibyla ring

'She tiioaght shie saw SibyHa ronning eagerly
into the
Ipad suddenly lifted from hor mind, ]

«J yejolce fo. hear you talk so hopefully,”
-ghe anewered. “ Yes, we will go to Ursula.
Your presence will help her, if there be any-
thing 'curaflve in uatire. We will siart ag
8001 B8 you are able to go."

“ That ‘will be toanoirow, or even to-day.
But to begin -with, do whas I -bave bidden
you, and that will suffice.” - -

' The housgekeeper rang the bell, and waited
for it to be amswered without uttering a
word; but she looked stralght at Sibylla.
Unensy thoughts and uncomioriable sensa.
tions atfected her. MT'be confidence of SBihylls,
the firmoness of her demeanor, the perfect
faith in herself and in her cause, had a strong
influence upon Lucretia., She had not in
this strugzle met that peculiar kind of
strength-
of prophetie innocence ditflenlt to battle with.

A gtrange servant, came, after & lime, and

| came tardily, ¥ was not so under the sway

of Stephen Parkhurst; the servants come
promptly and with mien respectful. When
servants govern ‘servamds, things: g0 neot
smoothly. ~ The servant who becomes master
is apt t0 have a liengdog ook ; as if he had
no business to eommand. :

Lucretla gave an order for tea and toast,
with an injunétion to hurry.

“That woman !” said Sibylla, looking at
Abigail ‘when the. servani had gone.

#«] will deal withh her myself,” replied
Lucyetia. . i ‘o

“Let me gsee you deal with her,” added
fibylla, ‘watching the countenance of the
hiousekeeper closely. .

‘The latter approached the nurge and shoolk
her gently. Abigail responded by a nasal
explosion” of unusual vehemence. Bibylla
raised hergelf in bed, frowning a very (rifle.
Tuller shook Vaughn again, but shook her as
ifshe was afraid of 'giving offence. Sibylla
vaised herself more, and’ put one slippered
foot upon the flaor, -Abigail turned a suc-

cesston of mucilaginous wheels in her throat,”

and seémed near-death from infernal drown-
ing. ®ibyllafrowned more, and both slipper-
'ed feet found the floor. Bhe was beside Lu-
‘cretia’ in a moment. She l?ushed her away
with ‘her transpareni hand, with an unpre-

tentions digning*that was indescribable,

“You are afraid of this woman,” she said,
“ I see fear in your manner. But Iam not

afraid.”

There was 4 silver ice-pitcher upon the

table, half-filled with ‘water. Sibyla turned
out & gobletful, and dashed it into Adigail's
face. She sfarted up, gasped, stivered, &8
the lcy little rivulels found their way dpwn
‘Herperson; tossed ‘hermrms, turned her head

a5 that was set for her, and felta

There was something in the power -

.
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to the other side, made an uacommon com-|

plication of the wheels, then relapsed into her
godden sleep. - » ) ‘ ’
“Tt does not work,” muttered Sibylla.
“We will try what virtue there is in stones.”
There was a hottle of spirits of ammmonia-
upon the table, of greatstrength and pungen-

cy. A singlesnuif would nearly unroof one's p b

iread. Sibyliashaok it, removed the ground-
glass stopper, and elapped it to Abigail's
nose. The effect was immediate snd mark-

~ed. -‘The nurse surged forward with one

grand snort. The wheels stopped revolvin%.
nl-

" and Vaugha quivered likethe corpus of a g

vanized frog. ‘Theve was something more in
ammonia than Abigail had dreamedof. An

act of sternutation was her first tribute to the

. ingenuity. of Sibylla; then she opened two

eyes, that were redder than ripe cranberries,
and about as expressive.

“ Avousé yoursel' said Sibylla, “and
leave the room." i ' '
Lucretia regarded the yousg lady with id-
creased wonder. . . ’ ‘
“ Mem #* mumbled Abigail Vaughn, not

. well knowing what the matter was.

*Go out, and never come in again !" added
Bibylla. :
“In her tantrums agin!” muttered the

- Durge.

“Push her out, Fuller! Hn;ve her put

‘inio a hack and. grundled off, bag and bag-

ga e‘ﬂ

ucretia mot stirring, Sibylls pushed her

out herself, left her mich astonished in the

hall, and closed the door upon her.
Presently, the tea and toast came up, and

Lucretia watched her while she ate and

"drank, with an expression worthy the atten-

tion of ghysiognomi’sts. The. sudden recov-
ery of Sibylla was a mystery to the house-

keeper—while her firmness of character was )

equally surprising.

CHAPTER XXVIL
TO DOCTOR BROOKS,
The recovery of Sibylla was considered

remarkable.. Ilichard was pleased with the |

prospect of getting her away so soon, and of

using her to such advantﬁ;e in the digposal of!

Lucretie Fuller. Duke Marmaduke saw her
soveral times preyious{o hgr departure for
the extremely 'nice residence of Dootor
Brooks, and informed Richard shat he did

- not like the girl's expression.,

. “That young woman,” said he, “is going
to kesp above the tide. Bhe has made up her
mind nptio sink, and she’ll float like.s corﬁ,,,
Richard.” o . o

: “ Yes;” answered tho latter, with a shrug,
“she’ll float tp Doctor. Brooks’. When a

R T R N

{)ersioi: floats. to amndlicuse, that's about the
ezt of their flogting.” - .

“ Perhaps go,” returned Dulke, reflectively.
“My carbuncle .turned’ pale last, night. I
don’t like to see it.change color. How does
it look to you, Richard ¢ :

“ Like a dead maw's eye!” mutterod Park-

rat. . :
“Like Stephen’s e({e,” observed f)uka, in
an undertone. “And that iz why: the devil
is'in the carbuncle.” -

“Bah ! exclaimed Richard. * What non-
gense ia.this! One would think us children,
geared by the Zoblin-tales of some old trot.
May you, and your carbuncle, and your
Ttalian, be — 7 : .

“ Eindly, kindly, Richavd! This eccentric
eye may wink at your hanging yet. It will
he b’!ue, then, perhaps. Blue sud sulphur

She made "some| ous

_frantic motions with her arms. - .« Don't fret mel” rel;or[‘.éd_ Richard, «JI

have exough on my mind, withoyt listeping
to your infernal prophecies. T wish you
would burn that diabolical stone. “Whenever
I have héarkened to l)]n:)ur advige, and Tooked

at that’ carbuncle while you dealt oui your

sophisiry, my ju‘d%ment has been taken cap-

tive, and ¥ have followed. your promptings,

Satan’s Eye has already winked me to the

foot of the gallpws, and I want it to wink no

more. Here are a hundred dollars; take

them, end giveit me.”

'« Not for a thousand !” replied Marmaduke,

smiling. “ By the way, the air #s chilly and

the rgom i damp. Order a brasier of chor-

cogl!” -

“For your own_use, willingly,” said. Rich-
ard; scowling. “ Why don’t you be comfort-
ablg, and let me alone?”, . . )

4T 1 let you alone, your affairs would soon
drift awaywith you. But let things be hur-
ried. The'luwye‘r 811l froubles me ; for if he
tarns up, you are. turned out.” ‘

“The carriage is at tho door,” observed
Richard, rising and preparing to go. ©1
must take another journey.into the couniry.
This insane business i getting to be a bore.
Keep things straight, Marmaduke, and mind
your cups, Btephen's liguors are. good, but’
uge them sparingly, = When I retiun, the
brown-stone house will be clenr, and I shall
‘e it master.” :

“ Dreadful decefver!” quoth Duke, play- -

fully. % Where will Lucretia be? In pros-
ent{ﬁho'w soon, we throw away the ladders
y which we. climb to snccess. Artful Rich-
ard! Who knows but I may be your next
vietim 7. .

“Tam acting: by your advice, a8 you well
know. Now for a drama ard Doctor Brooks.
Gopd-morning, 8atan.” . .

8o Rigtiard left the house, and entered the
carriage with Sibylla Joy and Lucretia Ful-
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ler. He'tried to be cheerful .and even play-

your fortunes,” she added: = You no, longer

ful. He was very lover-Hke with -the house- %o aboit with downcasi sir-and droopin,

keeper. He zot possession of her hand be-
hind tlie cushions; pressediit, and looked ‘at
her uﬂmiﬁngli‘ Btbylla good-naturedly shut
her eyed, an

faree went on. Sheé'wpictired to herself the

ad curidus thoughty while the | vals at Stephen’s door.

ead. You have ecast your old slongh, an

noiv go sbout as a gentleman, forgetful of the
vagrant schemer who used to appoar #t inter-

"
Richord heard this language with undis-

- disappointment to come, and believed that | guised astonishment. .. .,

|

the wrath of Lucrelia would bs.amusing. * If i
her lashes quivered snd opened now and
then, it was to look out and seeif the earriage
were ‘followed. But whether she eould see
+ any ome or not, she knew that the carriage

avonld be followed. So great was her confi-|,

‘dence in Magnus Drake, that she had not a
lingering doubt but that the carriage would
be followedy ' In that faith she-rested in per-
fect pesce, and the motion of the vehicle was
a soothing Inllaby to her neryes. :

Tichard, with wonderful foresight, ‘had had |-

a linmper of wine placed in the carriage, and,

~and by, he drew a cork; and clinked
glasses with Lucretia, while thé carlage
rolled easily onward. The wine set hisnerves
more firmly ; and, warming Laceretia, it made
her more gracious than nsual. Richard, sur-
passing himself in hypocrisy, asked her to-

ninme gn'esrly day for the eternal consolidation | !

of two heerts. Miss Fuller drank = little more
wine, then put her handkerchief to her eyes,
o1, More- truthfu]l{ - gpasking, one of Ur-
sule’s, which she had abstracted -from her
drawer thiat morning. S :
Richard, of conrse, was obliged to whisper
while the sick girl wae aslesp; but the .sick
girl was comscious enough for both. The
villain; ag he 1¢okedl at her mow and then,
could not but be impressed with her quict
face and sweet expression. When'a coh-
seiousness of his sing came over him, when
‘he renlized what he was and what he might
have been, when he reflected upon time mis-
spent and talent abnsed, when the terrible
conviction crept over him that lifo had neax- |
1y lapsed ond glipped away, and be had grown

viler instead of better, he confessed 1o his]

darkened soul that he would rather be that
irl than himself, and that it might perhaps
g:e o privilege to kneel at her feet; and make

hwnble confession of all.'. But thathour had ;

passed,  Hitherto hie had had sin without its
wages; now lie was to have iis payment in
silver and sold and good banknotes. Why
should he récede when the cupwas at his
lipst So, as.411 bad men do,he mentally ran
his eourse to reech the end as last in reality.
- Bibylls revived after a timey-and began to
talk.  Bhe said: DY

“ You are Eetting along bravely, Rietiard.

Parkhmrst.

11 things- prosper- under your
hands.” - B

. | eage.’

“w Between cups and lips theu_a are fatal

slips.,” continued Bibylla. .. -

““Don't talk, young woman!” said Rich-
ard; “don’t talk! It is hest that your mind
be kept quiet.” . . U TR

- # Keep yours quiet: i you can,” retorted
Sibylla. . “Keep.the ghost of Stephen quiet,
if you.can.” . S K
- %What have I to do with, the ghost of
Stephen " muitered Richard, in a petulant
Manner. - . ' !

mysterious manner... It follows you; it
Icoks over your shoulder; it gesticulates
with its shadowy hsuds, and points to a
brasier of chargoal.” & . ‘

Riehard Parkhurst grew deadly paie.'

tia, flancing at Richard. - :

4T have wandered ‘much within the Jast
ten days,” replied Sibylla. I have walked
among impalpabilities, and bhave been Jost
among fragments of digjointed thoughts; but
in a1l my walkings there has. been a constant
vision of criine.” I .
« Soothe her, if you can, Lneretia!” exclaim-
ed Richard ; ¢ she annoys me dreadfully.”
“«Be calm, depr child!? admonished Lu-
eretia.” . “ Do not.giveplace to fancies. Han-
cigs are but the-flies of the :imagination that
buzz about distempersd braing. Biugh themn
away, - child 1 brush them away! - You are
troubling our worthy friend.” o
Sibyile smiled faintly.. o
“« Our worthy friend: has trouble enough,”
ghe responded, sarcastieally., “In lhe long
and restleas dream which I'bave had, I have
séen him walking, walking, like another
Cain. Ounee, I saw him in'a dark compart-
ment thatwas véry cheerléss. The air was

ordering brasiers of chareoal, tiil he was sar-
rounded by m circle of glowing embera.” |
Parkhurat stared at Sibdylla with iparted
lips and pallid clieeks. A dewy perspiration
stood -wpon his: forehead. Lucretia. Fuller
whe observing him.. Her keen eyes were
looking ' through the imperfections of his
moral armor, and: she believed she had found
® fiew hold upon his fears.. -Bhe did not re-
gret, this discovery, norcould she. contem-
plate the calm: facei of- Bibylia | and feel at
The conjunetive stars of the hour

“ After a fashion,” replicd Rithard.
" «The death of my guardian' Lids changed

-rated her epiritd glooshily. “The begiuninf
me5 BV

‘of the .end. see near.’ ' And so the

«Much,? anewered Sibylls, assuming a -

* She’s wandering again,” obgerved Lucre-

chilly, and the room was damp, and he kept

blishment of Doctor Brooks, . .

. " - CHAPTER XXVIIL

THE HOGSEKEEPER ENXTRAPTED. -
Doctor Brooks received his visitors with
W ; They were. ushéred in
with obsequicus alacrity. -

bows and smiles.

| . asshe enteied a portal devoted to iuch exe-
¢ + cruble nges. - Bhe begged to-see Trsula at

once. The doctor said -

“Of courss,” and - requested the. house.

keeper to go and prepare

ynung lady for an interview with her ¢ inter-
esting young friend”. Miss Fuller was bland
and willing, and followed thé attendant gra-
ciously. It being nine o'clock in the even-

ing, the attendant carried a
heqfl

1 high above her shoulder, to enable Fn-

. eretia (o make her way without snm'ﬁbling-.
There were corners to turn'in that house:
and some of them were very shar ’
We must po with the housekeeper. . "It
were not fitting to lose sight of her on this

occasion.

Lugretia was lighted up stairs, and through
various turnings and narrow J;alla, 533 ‘%Jger
conductress reached a certain door. ‘a

“Mds is mot where I loft her,” gaid Miss

Faller.

“No,” answered the woman; “we have

chidnged her since.” -

She wmlocked the door, and held it open

0 in. Lucrctis went {n with-

out doubt or mngiang "The woman, who

i 8. Brooks, went quickly

after l.ner, ta_kmg the key from one side of the

lock, inserting it wpon the other, and’ tmyn-
1 : M ‘

for Lueretia to go in.

was no other than

ing it

. “What need? asked Lucretin, yonder-

ingly. -
w* {‘he dear girl I8 quite bad of Tate,” quoth

Mra, Brooks, “and miight make a deg
The ‘poor thing flutters
Bhe'll bresk Ler wings

alfempt- to eseape.
dikeabirdina (I:Jage.
yet, I'm afraid.”

“ Against the bars # said Lucretia, looking
e . >

intelligently at Mys. Brooks.

e Against the bars,” said Mrs:
We've'had to put Yer in one of the barest
rooms. ‘The baregt rooms are those which.
hav_rq ne fumit_ure in them, and gre for frantic
patients. Theg are the stoutest cellg in the
do not lock ont upon the

frouse, too, gn

court.”

By this tinfe Mis. Brooks hiad reached an-
grated one-half its le

.t:)[!;]llmr door, -
rough the gratin,
seen. g4 te griting o dim

“Enter gently,” advised Mrs. Brook
D ] 4 . Brooks, «
do not give hier 'a sudden stm:t..o' o

nawme sofily, Madam. BShe is

: . bgt timid. ~ Advance without

1
T
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ggmrriage rolled oniward toward ‘the nice

Sibylla shivered
that unfortunate

light, 'which' she

corners.

ernte

Brooks.

th.
light cr.ml?lg be

; Call her
not dangerous,

. i3

Lueretia advanced nnd prénouncell the
name of Ursula, o3 shé had beon - bidden.
While she was saying the neme of Ursula,
and peering into the corners of the cell with
the expectation of sceing her, Mrsr Brooks
ghut the door upon her, locked it, and drew
the key. ‘The noise of doing this'made Miss
Fuller turn; when' she saw ihe woman's face
at the grating, looking through, ' .

“What tinve you done® asked Lucrotia.

“1 have locked you in,” said Mrs. Brooks. -

“ What for ” Luereliz’' demanded.

“To keep you from getting out,” replied
Mya. Brooks, with compasure.” “ Your food
| will be put in to you, through o slide in this
door, every day with great’ regularity. If
you are docile and quiet, you will be very
-comfortable. In a niche at the righthand
corner, you will find.a bed, which  you
mustn't tear to pieces; snd youwll find.one
chair in thie room, which is screwed down.

8 derew ‘em down (o' prevent ‘em. from
being broke. Be a. nice, good woman, and
your friend Richard will ‘do all he can for
you, and perbaps sometime youll get well,
and be the sime as the restof na.” s N

Lucretia Fuller, discovering at that mo-
ment the oliair that was serewed down, it
| Inckily received her person, very dead and
Belpless. Then her anger, like the rebound
of a steel spring, brought her back to herself
as suddenly., - [ .

“He has betrayed me!” ghe exclaimed.
“ The infernel villain has played false |
Mrs. Brooks turned to go away.

“ Woman,” screamad Liucreiid, in a fry of
anger, “I denounce Richard- Parkhurst as a.
murderer | He murdered Stephen Parkhurst,
his half-brother; and Has broken up his
Liousehold througlh false accusations of insan-
ity! Revenge! Rovenge!” -

“Be a good, gentle lamb.I" advised Mrs.
Brooks, maternally. <Be a lamb, or we
shgll have to order you into a jacket:”

“ Ai‘acket for me!" gasped Lucrctia, hyg -
terically, *Barbarians! Monsters!” .
“We don't like to put "em into jackets, he-

| cause it's a rouble, and it takes thvee or fonp

of ug, sometimes, to do it. Mo

so vicious.” - @ people arg
“And I am mad, I suppose ¥ panted Lu-

crelit. ' - E

:: Lgs a llr[afch l&are.""} :
ingular madness that affects an entire

honsehold !” cried- Lucretia, wringing her

hands. ‘ . o

“ _"Whep these kind of cases seét in, there’s

no knowing where theyll stop,” Mrs, Brooks -

observed; ¥ and what is sauce for the goose is

sauce for the gandenn Be very mild, and

don’s damage the things. Pleasant dreams to

feay.”

you. ' Be a'shining lizht to all fa th
Good night, my degar."'gf S ° 1:E‘[‘):‘mf?"
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With these valediciory words, MrsuBrggka :
went away a8 calmly &3 she came, and, Lu-
cretia_ heard her lock the other door. . She
beard no more for-a Jong time; for. she fell
upon the floor in strong nervous convulsions,
and remained there, unheeded and wpcared
for,eating, in solitude, silence, and dﬂl‘k‘n.ess,-
the bitter bread of disappointed ambition.
In the flrst lull of her mervous pain, she
thonght ofFibylla.’s waning, and murmured,
d.e?‘ mrénér{‘was right. Her.mind was some-
thing more than prophetic. *The hopes
of the wicked perish I'”

. - QHAPTER XXIX.
: * QONCLURION.,
Bibylla had some doubts about being per-
mitted to see Ursula; but afler the return of
Murs. Brooks, and some consultation with
Richard and the Doctor, she was presently
conducted to that young lady. The meet

now he has comsd to)

sweet voice. gove o distinotand dealled state.
me‘xft bfqthg &?:%deu‘ &Eﬁnt b1 iﬂ;,rthe m,tg’ﬁ:
ing of which had hroyght the simouncement
of Stephen Parkhurst's degth, ]Jrsula was
bewildered. " At first, Bibyllas. celm logic
startled more thon it convinced ; bus, afier
Tittle wWhile, she feil to ,sobpintgﬁ_and was very
nervous. She continted in this-state till ten
‘minutes aﬂ.e'r.mi,dni%hh,‘ when something like
'hail was heéard Tatfling agoinst the window.
"Ursula arode, blushing. s
«What is that ?” inguired Sibylla.

« Pabble-stones,” answered Ursuls, some-

against the pangs, you know.”, o
g“'Wlm ii? throwing them against  the
panes 7 . :

s Frothingham, to be sure,” snid Ursula.
«But I have not told you about Frothing-
tham, have I? The %ob it feggwl ?e ha

: | thi ergble imprisonment, and’
e e emepa\mzy. There!

i i - ‘o ladder being placed sgainst
affecting to the. feelings of each;| Do you not hear ala der 1 §
‘ﬂvﬁiélu-lit':ee expresgaion at sight of each oth%;;; the wall'?” . | :

Mrs: Brooks quickly withdrew, not caring
witness threr girlish ecdtasy, under the pecu-
liar circumstances.

that manner,” answered Sii ]
-o'niy to be patient, and trust in the proyaise of

“« Heaven "has saved C{gtlzbf;ﬁg: eica ;l;g :2

Sibylia had much to say, and affer weeping | Magnus Drake,”

and smiling a becoming time, began her
gingular sto%y. Firat, she wished to
her {]:_erves .ttrve're str!a:‘n_ .

., “Very strong,” sai :
the yol;lyng ma%’ whom she eapected 1hat

ow if } Jooking earnestly into Bib;
Ursula, thinking of|t

#“You have no doubt®” .‘c!ueried Utrsula,
' TNa’s eyes.

“ No doubt,” vesponded Sibylla, unfalter.
1y. . . .
" Xnﬂ that “ no, doubt” sank deeply into

night, with a ladder to c¢limb into her win- | the young girl's heatt, and brought her &

dow, to release her. “I, too, have had.nd-
ventares, which I shall tell you, by and .,by.)':

« The world is full of such strapge things;
observed Bibylla. “I have come 0 you full
of hope and cheer. We shall be vestored
tp our own, and cur own will hé restored to
uws. But I cannof, dare not, tell you how
much to hope, and what great things I
expect.” . : S

# oor Bibylla! I fear you are not yet

ck track.” . )
91“’Isimew you would think sos Let'me see
your eyes; they look caln and firm, dnd
shall show you something,”

Sibylla drew o gmall gilk purse from her
pocket, tgolc from it a long, narxow . strip
of paper, and handed it to Ursula. It was the
telegram which sgle ]cllad found in the box.

ad it, and said :
Ul:?lfll‘lﬂige is mews to me, I Enew mot that
Norman Drew was dead.” o
- Bibylla remained silent, to give l}er Y
change to follow her thoughts.
- 4 Nobody came,” mused Ursula, going step
step inte .the: intvicacies of the case.
““Where did you get thiz "

Your mind is wandering upon the |*

world of taith and confidence.

ight} on the panes, . -
hg‘PC{n}?ou 8 eall)c to him i asked Sibylla.

him, ,. . .
“ Ig' it Mr. Frothingham
Lo %: %s, apd my fr-ie%d is below. We have
come to release you from this prison, and to
conduct you to & place of safety.”
Uxsula replied : :
# Many, many thanks! My prospects have

“brightened since you were last here. I have

I|heord from iy friends, and all goes well.
My sister, Sibylla, is with me. ‘They sent her

for evil;. but Providence willed it for good.
gl{e bll'% ) a.tsaurance of safety, and inspires
me with hopes so wild thay they push e to
the brink of that inspnity of ‘which 1 am

justice - itfong  and ing band

justice ‘by the strong and'cru_shm%' and
f the law, than by clandestine fight.

oL b Do yc:u feel B{ well ésst%ed‘of this that
ero iz no cause for digtrogt ¥ ‘

th“ Quite sure,” interposed Stbylla, siepping

forward. L ‘ .

# Hush I" whispered Frothingham. * Catle

#ibiylle took Ursulajs hand, and resting her
weaﬁ? head -upon her shoulder, in a low,

is growling

" relieved by secing
th

. what ambiggously. *He i3 throwing them

- had advatced fo the foot of the Iadder, ex-

Home one wasat the window, then, tapping

_Bhe said “ Yes", and went and ‘gpoke to ‘

© aigention was avvested by a gentle Iknocking

acensed,. It ia better to be freed from this in.

it &me down I eaid & volee from below. F

SIBYLLA JOY. ' 81

“ Some men are forcing the gata. Faiih, it is
already open I” .

Lookigg down, Hibert Frothingham saw.
persons entering the yard, and he was greatly

cm. -
“ Our-friends!” eried Bibylla, elapping her
hands. “* Among them there is, I'll warrans
you, the man whorm Riehard Parkhurst cails
Norman Drew. You wili see,now, il Lam not
Tight ? , - .

“Gordon! Gordon ! said Frothingham,
reising his voice cautionsly. * - -

. “f}ll right!” suswered Gordon, approach-
ing him. . .

% Who are those with you ¥

Puiling fer ear to tie window, Sibylla
heard him say, in & low tone: “Jiow York
detectives.” -

“ Asle him if Norman Drew is with hiim,”
added Bibylla, in a tromulous voice.

“The young ladies wish to kmow if Nor-
man Drosv is with them 27 gaid Frothingham,
déliveri: ;the request to Cordon. -

At thei moment, a middle-aged man, who

claimed : “He is!” threw up his-arms, stag-
gered a few paces toward the house, and fell
insonsible to the ground. -

#T know kim I know him!” gasped Us-
sula, and knew no more till siw revived
slowly and peinfelly, two hours aiterward,
in her father s arms. ° *

To deseribe that scene, would be a vain
effort. ¥or a time, the most intense feelings
of human natuve were called into action. 1t
wag feared, by hor filends, that hex emotions
woulid prove too powertul for her delicate
sirength g but.she came round, anon, and was
able 1 enjoy happiness as great as it was un-
expeciod. or a few days she was extremely
Htinl, and slept but little, starting up wildly
whenever she lost herself in sleep. 'These
nervous lnanifestations finally subsided, but
not il they had created considerable excite-
ment in $he mind of Stephen Parkhurst, who
alrendy rogreiled an experiment atiendeéd
with g0 much pain and danger, ‘

‘The detectives pertormed their duty faith-
fully, and without dejay. Richard Parlchurst
wag eloseted with Doctor Brooks, wisen hig

as the door. Openingif, o sitangor stepped
in, ard, bowing, wisned to know whom he
hed the honor of addressing.  Richand grew
pale about the mouth, apd Dostor Brooks
began to blugier. he stvan ger put his hand
upon Richard s shoulder, and safd : :

“1 am a deiective cilicer.. Richard Park-
hurst, you are my prisoner. - [his is no
BDroolby and Driggs affair. I Layve been
waiching you somie {ime. Doctor Brooks,

symer Gordon among [

You've done businesy go. amicably togel:'her;

thet it would be a pity to part you.”
“On what_choxge,” siammered Richard,

“am I arrested " .

“ For the murder of Stephen Parkinrat.”

< Ii's an aceusation withous foundation, snd
there is not & witness to testify against me !
rexclaimed Richard, defiantly. - :

“ X will calte wilness,” answered the offcer,
fmvely. “I will eall the ghost of Stephen
Carikhurst.”  Then, in a loud voice, he swm-
moned tho ghost of Steplien to appear, and in
walked ihe ghost, pale encugh for the bost
ghost that ever was. - .

Lichard's natural cowardice rendefed him
o easy dupe, and the real Stephen struci
him with 21l the teiror of a real ghost.  With
& cry of hoiror, he shrank into 3 corner, and
turned his face from the accusing form.

“1 accuse you, Richerd,” said Stephen, in
a golemu voice, “ of heiug guilty of the worst
of crimes._I aceuse you of conspiring against
my life, Iaceuse you of being an unnatur-
al villain., I aceuse you of perjury, and of
the blackest ingratitade. I accuse you of sl
the mecannesses and vices that distort the
character of man. -You are beaten down
and crushed. I leave you, with the ourse of
Caln upon your vagabond head. I leave you
to the socicly of criminals, anud to the futs of
felons. Good night, Richard! Good night 1
He paused on the threshold as he went
baﬁkward fromthe room, and added, sepulch-
rally :

“The alr i3 chilly, and the ropm i3 damp. -
Good-night, Richard. Good-night!” ’
“Al, what s night!” groaned Richard.
Something seemed to Whispgr in his ear,

“ The wages of sin is death.” -
On the follewing morning, Richard, vory
haggard and lopeless, in irons, and in the -
good company of Doctor Brooks and his
wiib, made a gnick and safe journey. to New
York, and lodged, the ensving night, in the
Tombs. He sent for Marmaduke £6 come and
see bim, but that worthy gentleman, either
warned by the BDevils kye, o his own pru-
dence, had changed his qiarters, and eould
noi be found. " Mo -nover was found by -
Richard. The laiter,” afler being in con-
iinement & long {ime, was sent to & luna-
tic asylym, where, ailer moping and pin-
ing stme months, he honged himseli' with
his pockei-bandKerehief, not being able to- .
keep above the tide of cirenmstances so well
as his friend Marmadnke, who, when he
made his £iy exoilus from the brown-stone
house, carricd a Uottle of old clavet and a
dozen Bilver spoows with Lim. to enzble him'
to floag better. It is o be supposed that the -
carbancle looked pale ou thal oeeasion, and
winked fronicully at its ownior,

you and‘.& 13 Brooks will bear him company.

8o Richard found & house at last; a very
) !
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8 S o oo “ il : . BRADY'S OELEBRATED * MERQURY” STORIES, .
] ‘ few charred stioka are . . . . . ) _ )

narrow houss, that sxswrs ell ambition b | enel S1ORcE 40 ) Sohers the bolldimgaiood. | e oy o e o S At mo o o he s
* went into long retirement af Biug Sing, but That eccentmcfdhqg, Ca‘z‘*rlo, :st];rel‘:ng was!{ ; Hue. - Hlustrated with sevaral full-page engmvingé mninules thnt_ individual came in and emptiad out

never, sang well nor cheerfully” after that. | to the fortunes of his new A% A28 o0 B by Dartey. The attention of the reader ia led to| the gold upion tho table which Pedro, the fsher -

To fmsemlty ol 0 e thoma. Tha | Stee. Frothingiiom. - Frank Soutnerly fell in e deye of the American Revoluton, when deeds!  1an bad coeriod aay,we well o ot ox vluubles

som ns, did not agree wi om. % t < - - of great valor and hevoism were enacted. Saul ound upon the ; ecamp, who had deser
;3;:2&':;’:8 q Stephenjw}m had some diffl: | Yove with Sibylla, but t]:ah g(glﬁgggggyg;? ]:g ;,.f::a, to be an idiot, and by thet means gains| Oty mot death just when bie has consummated hiv
enlty in proviog his own identity—folipwed | negtled about the heart o A AL o that the asoess to the onemy’s camps nnd reports their do,| Yillainy and received his reward.”” There are
all parties concérned in the conspiracy With | did not wish o lose Der; nnd eal ing to American commandgu. 8aul rendeis much| bundreds of very' beautiful, sosues end listaricw

h ‘ l .- service in those trying times, anii wes selected to| incidents in this book that only such  writer ns

g : it, a¢ e might grow young
tlens righr. follow  must wait, \ |
" Bolter, Eo f-nrrg inselligahce to Gen, Wislington ; founting Buntline could so elegantly portray. Frige $0 26
the

i i i d tako it into his Bead to'ask her -
Bolter, resisting an srrest by a detective- | himself, and 4 D S B e ;
as ghot ; while Droolby and Drigas, | to become mistress of the bro o of the Tameneed. Bt Ao ha. put ! 4
o loped to White Plains to the camp whore Wash- Sea Waif ;.or the Terror of the Coast, .
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efficer, fter & while, it transpired that Sibylla

for their many villainies, recelved the awards

of justice by being gentenced 10 ah unnsuall
long. period of imprisonment. When Urool-
by was arrested, a large sum of money was
‘found upen hia person, which hoe had received
from Stephen. Parkhurst, as the price of his)|
delivery from the slums of the Old Brewery,

- and which was returned to him. . o
Tacreiia Ituller, afier being Kept a while

in Doctor Brooks’ establighment, to see how | go

ghe liked it, wag set at Jiberty, much subdued
nnd humbled by her experience. Thet famous
institution for the reception and cure of ab-
normal persons was shortly after visited by
the indignant people of that neighbiorhood,
and reduced o & heap of ruins. Bome black-

a

was tho-daughter of Magnus Drake, and that
the reveengegﬂ feelings of the latier towar,d
Richard had so ing to do with the gitl’s
mother. But that was s subject never
veferred to. Magnus was Very fond of her,
and all his property wiil fall to her, eventu-

ally. B .
.¥ chn Jerome was caught seiting fires, and
t hig deserts at last. .

~ Btephen Parkhurat still lives in the corner-
house, widely kno wn by his charities, much
respected as o citizen, lmpsy in his domestie
relations, and not dispose

frx?xn: BYD.]

to try dangerous
experiments. :

ington woae giving orders to his Aids. - Saul rush-

_ed into the presence; and seeing the Commander-

in-chief, shouted, “you are a man like other
folka " The chief hastily opened the dispatch
nnd a glad amlile illumined his countenance, Sanl
is thew amployed om perilous services which he
faithfully executes to the pecrfect satisfuction of]
Washington, who rewards him. Saul finally mar
ries Luly the wntutorad child of Emathle, the
dread Ohief of the Beminoles, but now the fully
developed and educatad woman of civilized life,
Washington ia prasent at the wedding and thanks
8aul fn the mame of a Frea Qountry. Priee $025

Yhe White ‘'Wizard ; Or the Prophet

of the Beminoles. A tale of gtrenge Mystary in
the South snd North.. By Ned Buutling, 3ix
full pagb engravings from designsby Darley. The
mudl:r’s attention la called back e period of near

Jy forty years ago’ when Bpanish pirates andj.
American slavers infested our Bouthern coasts ;|-
wheu New York Merchanta, some of whom now].
wallow in their gilded mansiens in our fashionable

B were engaged in fisting out vessels to
catoh “ black-birds,” aa well as * green ones.”
The Whits Wisard is « Cancastan, who is leaving
olvilized soclety with bis young wife and darling
ehild of two yewrs. They zre oyartaken by a pi-
mte vesgel, which pour shot snd canaster at the
smell yacht gpon which is the White Wizard. A
shell falls upon the wife and she i killed.
Through the aid: of soma kind fshermen’ be raan-
&ges to esoape with his litls yacht up one of the
upall rivers onthe const of Florida, where he falis
iz with & bend of Beminoles. After consultation
he is wecepted by them as their ¢ medicine man"

| and 4 named Arpiaka the * White Madicine.”

They dig a grave for his murdered wife beneatka
ull magnolis. He coarved upon the tres, as he

pon
f sighed * Loat, lost, foyever!" ofie word-—" [one."

la the motwing, M heir, whick was & glossy

| brown, the night before, had been changed to a

mowy white!

“The vurderess of my wife, seck my blocd,
they would rob me of my child & asid Arpiaka,

¥ They bad better put their hand in the neat of]
the lmu;d Oobra than seck my white brother

! among dhe Beminoles!” eried Chikike ** We

will gobalf way to meet them!”  The child Ona
i stalen by one of the fishermen who turns trait-
sr, and taken to Havana to Senor Ribera, who is
‘suthorized to pay ton thousand dollars for it. Bi-
bera employs an amessin to Lill the fisherman af
tar he departs from Ribora’s house, and take hslf|

tho gold for his tronbla and recarn the balance to

" By Ned Buntline. BEmbellished with ten ful} pags %

{llustrativns by Darley, This interesting story
opens at the commencement of owr American
Hevolution. with Bea Waif being engnged, by old
Phineas Cringle, as the Captain of the Tyranni
cide, & privateer. In his firet adventure he sinks
a British Bloop of War, which is escorting some
half a dozen transporte, and capturos them all agnd
drings them into port, by which Oringle gets over,
a nundred thousand dollurs piize money. Sea
Waif makes the Tyrannicide the terror of the
Buitishers and after many adventures is taken s
prisoner. Sea Waif has been picked up whem
guite a child, by some fisherman off Nantucket
hoals and is adopted by & hermit who names bim
Bdward Bea Waif, because he is o waif of the
sea. At the time he fs found ke flosted ashore
on an old sea, chest, wherein wore a number of &
ticles with crests upon them, which finally leada
tq his identificution as Lord Praucies Egerton. Af
téngbeing released and exchanged he assumes his
osition asa peer of the realm, comes back to the
and of freedom where he maniea Kats, tne
daughter of 0ld Cringle and returns to England
with her. ~ Al the characters i this beautiful ato-
ry have happy lives pnd it finally winds up by
everybody being pleasfd and satistied. . Whaovvet
reeds this stery will mbst assuredly have their full
money's worth, Prick cuvvivionenaron. PO25

Man-of Wars-Man's Grudge. By Ned

Buntline. A romauce of the Revolution. Tha
chase—the fight--the bafflod suitor-—an alderman
of the olden time-~the tory~love and duty~mis
trong and servant—=boguet--tete-a-teta—onemy in
vight-—~Cora Bedford—crime and misery—fate of

+ wer—surprisé—cruise— love's atratagem— spy—

gight scena in Philndelphia—fiend in" human
shaps—wolcoma visitor—abduction—strange in»
terview — woman's kindness — disclosure =- eup-
tare—parole of honor—-a visitwwtwo villainge—go-
einl dinher——storm at sea=—Afight—foiled and kill,
ed—five beautifal engravings by Darley.

Pries coviiveiinnrissancasanses $025

Stella Delorme; or the Camanche's,

Dream. By Ned Buntline. & wild and fancitu!
story of savage life. Ulnatrated by mx full page " -
angravings in Darley's best style. The author of .
this Indien tale hua been exceedingiy prafifie in
his description of wavmge life as it is in cur Wes-
tern Wilds,  This §5'one of the very intercating
storles that Buntline,s6 well knowa how ta wenve,
that when aace the feeder begine to scan its pa-
ges.ha cannot loave it until-he finishes its reanding
~for avery page & a new scewe, Prise, $0 25 )

B Ospien of the above books sent te oy address in-the United Btutes, free of postage,
Send Qash ardem to Prederic A. Brady, Publisher No. 38 Aax Sirest. Kow-York.
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Luona Prescott; _
A tle of the sAmericun Revolution. By Ned
Huuntline, We 'will give o short synopsis of its
contents, viz t~cutse of the dying and the missizn
of the living—=a history of wrong and desolution,
cry for vengeance. Military drill and funeral,
We will——pulpit versus pills. A pleture~myate-

. Bum and recruiting. Ethan Allen and the
greon‘ Mountain Boy. Assault on Quabec—NMont~
gomery killed. Buttie on the ipke, At ime,
Amold {o action. Hot and cald blood, somus
Heights, Arnold in Philadelphia. " Arnold’s first
false step and lends—whgre? Washington and
the reprimand, Favor asked and gronted.” A~
nold’s treason. Andre's capture. The tmitor's
escepe.  The warning of Luona. “’nshington
discovera the tresson. Arnold awakens to migery.
Luona at home, Terrible conclnsion. Seven il-
lustrationa by Dirley. Price .....

Our Mess; or the Pirate Hunters of the|.

Gulf. A tale of Naval heroiem and wild adven-
ture in the Tropics, by Ned Bundine, Illustrated
by five engravings by Darley. This is one of|
Bunilines's 8ea Romances, for which he ia so emi=
nently proverbial, and into which he crsts 8o much
exciting intereést. This story is unsurpassed in
perilous adventure snd Neutieal romsnce by any
other duthor. 3 5

Finglish Tom ; or the Bmaggler'a Secret,
A tale of Bhip and Shore. By Ned Buntline, Il-|-
lustrated with six engravings by Daley.

0B snstvneosvssnnnras

BRADY'S CELEBRATED “ wmRCURY” SroRizs,

or the Curse Fulfilled. | Morgan; or the Knight of the Black Flag
N ByNed Bune

A strunge story, of by-gomne times,
lina. lustrated’ by Dardey with ten full size en
gravings. The nuthor cardes the reader to the
days of the * Merry Monorch,” Charles I, and
fuithfully pictures some of the persecutions of the
Hebrews at that - *ime. - Morgan the hero of the

plot is n' young Welsh noblemun deeply in love °

with Miriam, a young and beautiful Jewess, the
daughter ‘of Solomon, svrnnmed * 8olomon the

“Jew." t The, attention.of the reader is called

[

the %lldwing extract to show the styla of the aw
thor in the exciting tale & :

¥ Thou ert ot thoze who heliave that the glorisy

of the Holy City will be yet revived 1"

41t is a part of our creed. Were it not for
that hope the doun of the Hebrew wore dark, ine
deed ! Persecuied by olt men—reviled and he
ted=—=they know little of joy on earthl”" .

% All men do not hate thy rucat Soms piy
more then they bate.” :

#Piey 1" . ’

The jet-black eyes of the Jewess fashed like
fire a& she echoed this word,

“Pity!” she.eried. * Give ug hete and scora,
but not ac bask & thing ns pity ¥ Pity the hound
which hewla when you scourge him—pity the
slave which kissea the hand that smites him ; bu
Ety us not, for we yot are proud amid ali suffer

g and ol! persecution.” - -

There aramany exciting and interesting scenes
in this book that will chain the attention of the
readn_¢o its very last words,” Price ,....30 &

The .
reader fgtaken to s Now Hngland “'“3893'::'1 Death Rlystery: a Crimson Tale of life

finds Mr. Drummond on the Jookout for the * Seod?
s vossol commanded by Frank Hewlet, a mozt un-
mitigated rascal. Hewlett has a wife in New York
eircumvents the' ruin of Bersey Huny, the daugh-
ter of the tayvern keeper of the village, and also
_endeavors to marry Rosslle Drummond. * Poor
Botsey is induced to, comelto New York, where
the ceremony of a mock "Marriage’is performed.
Bhe ia then left to her own résources and after be-
ing focked up in abrothel in Mercer street, makes
her escape nud throngh collusion with Miss Drum-
mond she bafiss and exposes Hewlet to his
- ghame, Ol Drummond Eus been .an English

wmuggles, and the facts being k?\#n to Hewlet]

he tries to take advantage of the {acts to tha « »-
pamgement of Drummond, and is finally 1ziled
n all his attempts.” Hewlet’s conduct exposed e
is convicted of Bigamy end eerves the statr in
the capacity of a convict. Bosali Diommond is
proven to be the legitimate h~iress to an earldom

in England and only the adopied deughter of|.

Drummond. The secret of Drummand the snug-

gler, is that he is supposod 1o have murdered the Hilliare Hendei-sén s ‘or the Sepi‘;t o
: ‘ 3 Giet.
wealed. By Ned Buntiine. This work ecnesim

Barl Dalorme, (the father of Rasalie) when he
had in fact only wounded him. Delorme comes
to America and the veal son’ of Drutmmond mar]
riee Rosalie and becomse thereby the heir to the
ear)’s ostate and title. The publisher can scarcely
give an outline of thess interasring tales in this
little eatslogue, but foels assuxid that the readers
of these hoclis will be amply eupaid for both time
and expeges in their reading. "Price ...

{and the bouk mailad fres of postage.)

in New York, By Ned Buntline. Bight elegaaten:
gravings by Darley. Thisis perheps. one of the
most interesting tales ever penned by Buntline, A
wormnan i3 the leader of & band of murderers

cut-pitrses ; whom she visits in various disguises,
80 that her own band fail to recggnige her, * Bhe
visite the gnmbling- hells of New York; breaks s
number of the Faro Banks, inveigles her batrayer
and causes his ryin, She exhibits the most rer

Jentloss hate, and'proves that a neglected woman

i the most 1o be dreaded of ail characters. Bha
‘savea many of her vex from destruction; and final
ly winds up by causing those who had persscuted
her formerly. 1o meot ot her house, which is an
elaborate establishment in- one of our best locsli-
tiog, and poisoning them with some refreshments,
at a ball which she gives for their emusement.
Previous to thelrdeaths she informs them who she
is, how they epurned heri with their persecutions,
and she now condemns them to condign punish-
ment. Price .ivvveeeriinrenisnensins $0

& number of illustrations by Divley, and. is the
antecedent of the Death Mystery. Here sre st
forth all the machinationa of the characters spo-
ken of in the Death Mystery. To hava » com

plota estimation of the Death Mystery with aliir '
=+« $0 25 exéiting incidents the reader must have & copy o -

Hilliare Honderson, Prios. ..covirinrss $9 #

" Oopies of the above books sent to any-part of the United States, free of postage,
- Bend Qash grders 1o Frederic A. Brady, Publisher, Ne. 22 Ann Street, New-York,
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BRADY'S CELEBRATED

Arossbeak . Mansion: A Mystery of
New Yorls, by Ned Bantline, Illustrated’ with
eight fill page engiavings by Darley; The au-
thor and the designer sf the illusirationa have
here produced a most interesting and readable
baok of ninety &losely printed pages. This Gross-

beak is & retired captein and ship owner, residing| .

tn Bloecker streat, spme twenty years sgo==Grogas
boak s bae of the old-fashioned, jolly sort of Sea-
dogs, wha s now enjoying lifsin a pleasant, ra-
donal and charitable manner. Old Levi Martin,
s u abin-flin merchant and Bhipwwrer in South
wroet. Young Martin, his son is introduced in
the sesond chapter, He is delineated us one of
thoas free and open hearted sailors, who is full of]
affection for his professivn, as well us the weaker
but fuirer sex, Old Martin gats married for the
sooond time, dur,in%‘the absence of hiffson on =
voyage to the Bast Indies. Thiy Mrs. Martin, as
the sequel proves is & perfoct she-rascal, who with
her mother, has inveigled old Mertin, in the hopes
of either killing him themselves or driving him
io suicide, that they tiay enjoy his property nfter-

- wards, Young Mnrtin upon kis return from his

long voynge, during which, at Oaledtta, he was
_ mada the Master by the American Conaul, sska
his father where#his sister is } to which the father
eannut raply, inasmuch as the machinations of the

wifs and the mother-in-lew, have driven her from |
The daughter, howaver, has|

her perental home.
married the object of her choice, her husband
dies and loaves her the, mother of twing, which
- she cavses to be sent’ to Mr. Grossbesk, without
telling him whose they are, except that the twina
aré bord in honest wedlock. Grossbenk receives
them, and with his dsughter, & very interesting
and benutiful young lady rears them. Grossbeak

has two ships left, one of which he plages under|

the command of young Edgar Martin, who makes
4 great deal of money with her, and he finally
marries Lizaie- Grossbeak. The sister of Bdgar
becomes a compuuion to & lady who purposes ma-
king a tour through Europs. ” On the Huropean
travels they meet with many thrilling adventures ;
are taken captives by Italian Banditti. The lead-
ez of the brigands becams ‘acquainted. with the
lady nt & large soiree’ in Paris, and he falls'despe-
raiely in love with her. Ho treats her well asa
captive, she is attended by tha Chief's sisters, and
reevives the treatment due a lady.

and she thereby escapes from him. Finally the
whole family meet in Now York, and everybody
{a made Lappy by the dencuement, This in ona
_ of Buntlines’ happiest taies, and will well repay a
perusal.  The publisher takes much plegsura in
rscommonding this series of books to the general
reader, under the full conviétien that they will give
general satisfaction. Priee s.ivsaueees PO 25

Pathaway ; or the Mountain Qutlaw. A

tale of the Northem Trapping Grounds ; by Dr, J.
H. Robinson, Beawifuily illusteated with eight
full-page engravings. ' The reader is in this high-
ly interesting stery givon an excellent idea of
wur American Trappers. Some of them are white
men and others of the Indian stamp. The thrill-

The brigand |
Is nflerwards surrounded by troops and he is alafn|

ing and exeiting adventures of our_heroes of the

 MEROURY" STORIES,

forests of our almost boundless country s so
elepantly delineated in this story, that io give oves
a foint outline of these talea would appear to be »
work of supererogation, yet we cannot rofinir
from telling just a little to give the. general reads
er n idea that he is paying the trifling’ amount of
twenty-five cents for somsthing intrinaically worth
ten times the amount in pleasure to himeelf and
Ao others when he is sated  The first scene opens
by .o trupper discovering that some rnsen} has |
pilfering fram his stock of furs, which he supposes
&ro snfoly stowed in a cul-de-sac in the wildernes.
Ha sets to watch in the night but is unable te dis
cover the thief. 'While he'iv onthe watch for the
pilferers, ie discovers fve men approach & stream:
with a burden from which wfterwards ia sosu to
ariss the form of a-lovely young gitl. These men
tis her up in the covering, and with rocks fagten-
od to the bundle castit inte a viver. The trapper °
" springa into the stream, aud being a lLardy swim-

mer suoceeda in bringing up the body, to which”
he applies friction and stimulents and restores hee
to life again, Bhe stretches out Her arms, Tmplor
ing meray, whick the trapper snewers in the fal
lowing strains o

* You're safe, little woman==you're anfe, The
wretches hava gone,.and you are with a man ready
to die foryou! No more noed of asking for
mercy, guli no mors clasping of them. whiln
hands In despair, no more turnin’ of that pals face
to heaven I”

“The girt was assured—she felt, she knew,

that she was indeed safe, and seizing the suwe -

?mwned hand, kissed it and dropped tears upoq

L. - ' j

. There are vory many touching incidents i\ri t-hiL
work, of trapper habita end adventure, Graphic,
scones and beautiful turns, all of which must fins
terest every reader. Price ..vivsceaiese 0 25

‘The Rattlesnake ; or the Rebel Priva-

teer. A tale of the present day; by Ned Bunt
line. Handsomely illustzated with six full page

. engravings by designs by Darley. This beautiful
story opens by the introduction of a Lioutonant
of Qur Navy, having intimate velations with &
highly respectable family in Bostos, named Win- .
chester. Ashton is the ucoe%ted intended hus.
band of Fiuta Winshester, who is entirely loyal
to the American Union, while Ashton is a rebel.
Ashton resigne his commission in tire Navy and
succeeds in obtaining the and of n clipper
-brig from lehabod Snaggs, §fiother sesenk Scamp.
This Soaggs sd to get from Joff Davia »
Letter of Margue, and with thet agthority, Ashton
gails the brig_from Boston ; endeavoring. first to
abduct Flugw Wincheater on board. The United -
fates Marshal pursues the brig but fuils to catoh
“her. She proceeds to sea and meets many adven-

. tures. The enaragter of Doctor Umbiliicus, the

_ surgeon, is most graphically described in Ned'a
vergatile manner, The reader will find this book
full of exciting adventures and enough scones of
interast to hold hitn * spell-bound' until * the
end” ia reached. This story is pleasing, interest-
ing and highly entertaining, leaving o diveet seue
sation on the mind, hallucinating in its oh

_Get a copy, the Pricedionly ........... 80 ™
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BRADY'S GHLERRATED * MEnouRY” srowms, -
or the Tnion Ran-] . This Gilds Hilton bessmen pisvessed of » very
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and glittering #tesl to close up a wall in *ﬁk‘h Yo . Sgotto the Scout H

_Ella Adgmas; or the

. Catholina ; or the Niche in the Wall. A

Millrose ; or the Cotton Planter’s Daugh-

"-do, eauses her to leave that' part of .the country ;

_agency of & negro and goes to Ohacleston where

: m'd'out of his house at middight by two men in

domon of Fire, A
tale of the Charleston en flagration. By Ned
Buntline. Dustrated with ix beautiful engrav-
ings from designs by Darley. The author as well
as the designer of the illuyrutions are so well}
kiiown to the general remd - that the publisher|®
need make no comment on, their produstinns, and
therefora simply announces the facts. Miss Ad-
ams is & New Fngland school teacher in. South
Carolina in the persuit of her profession. A pare
v of the so-called regulators binve a chivalric an-
tipathy tp New BEuglanders and after persecuting
her in all the manifold ways shat such charators

El‘eviuul to which they tie ker to 5 tres and whip
ar on her naked back. o eacapes through the

she is hidden by a Spanish Quadreon named San-
shet. Banches has suffered a groat desl by per-
sacution and has a band who finally set fire to the

city,. Ella Adame esczpes from the city through|
‘the agency of her lover, who comes there through
_ the blockade in disguise. 3
Mae's highly wrought slories, that will pé}[«" the

This is one of Bunt-

time spetit in {ts perusal. Price ....... 25

ter. A tale of South Carolina, By Dr. J. H.
Robinsen. ILilustrated by eight full-page designe
from Darley. This story is an episode of the pras
ent, civil war, which is distracting cur onee happy
and peaceful conntry. The scenes, as the title in-
dicatew,is Inid in that nest where firet was hatch-
ed the germ of rebellion. It recounts many ty-
rennies pracileed by tha demona of discord upon
those who chuvced to differ from them in opinion
us 1o the correctness of their proceedings. While
this work doas net eater into the discussion of this
political quostion, it yot describes the many hard-
ships thut ere and have been endured by the Law
wand erder party. ‘The lercine of our tals is the
orphan daughter and helress of & lorge cotton
planter, now under the guardianship of her unclo,
& porfect tyrant.  She is locked up in a chamber
‘st the “top of the mandion, and w rescued by-an

. eversaer who pretends to whip. Niggers end be]-

with his employerin all his nefarious purposes and
deedn, yot succeeds in rescuing the orphan from
the clutohew of her guardian through the instrn-
mentality of ndymxkee earpenter and en cld slave
who is devoted to her intoresta, All the varfous
soenes and incidentimrs beautifully described in
the. Doctor’s peculi®@ versatile and interesting
styls. Failing to have.and read this interesting
story, would. ba an irreparable loks to any reader
who desires to be clawwed ns sush, Price..$025

Yale of Lonisiana, By Dr. J. H. Robinson, I}
lustreted with ten full-page engravings from de-
signs by Darley. The reader is introduced, in the

firat scone 1o Jaan Louls, s bricklayer, who ia very | .

and as uehl, hos & large family. FHeis
masks, who seise him and place a hoodwink
about hiz eyes, force him inte a sarriage and.af
tar making meny turne stop and lead himton

wault, whars he. s compollod by mesns of pistols

placed a livo man in a stats of somnolence. The
unfortunate vietim becomes partially conssious of

. “what s ﬁfg?g an and in his agony makes & myatis
Tes

.sign of

s, which Jean Louis wnderstanding,
draps, inside of tha tomb, a-large jaclk-knife ; by
which means the intended victim fuafly escapas,
About a year after the abova event, the mma
would-be ngsassins endeavered tg thake sway with

be entombed, by adminfatering polsen to hex
They cail in Dr. Merigny, who instantly makes the
discovery uf the poisonihg. The Dr. directs e

- ba left alons with the patlent, and after explnining
-to 1er the steie she s in, gets her eonfidence, He

atains her face and arme to resemble yellow fever
aud gives_her a powsrful dose that eavses her to-

- appear es dead, The same persons attempt to as-

sassinate him on his way home, Ke sscapes, and
with Jean Louis gots the body of Casholina and
restores het 10 Yifa, There ate a large number of
very interesting scenes in this work ; among which
may be noticed that of the son becoming acquaine
tod with the fact of the supposed murders of hia

" gousin, tha,beautifil Catholina 3 her father ; Dr, -

Maringy ;- the confederats in ali these srimes, as
wall s many others having been eemmitted by
his parents.  Wa would like to give a larger out
line of this very pleasant book, but chose tnther
te make the resarvation of somb for $he teader.
The picefs caly s vuuraniannenand-.H0 23

Elfrida: The Red Rovers Danchter. -A

new mystery of New Yerk, By Ned Buntlina.
Iltustated by, ten elogant sngravings by Darley,
This story is ong of those * Tales'of Mystery of

New York,” in which Bantline far sxcels all com»

peers. - It is written i a bold wnd vigorous man-
ner, and the raader will be enchanted to the ead, -
and then be filled with wonder et the author’s vee
satility in hie dapictions of srtial living chures-
tors. To rvead this book is to bs highly pleasad.
‘35

L PR MRS T

Mountain Max; or Nick' Whiffles on the

border. A tals of the Bushwackers in Miscouri,
By Dr."J. H. Robinson. .3even handsome engre-

vings from designs by Darley. In thie work we

have tha advesitures of, Nick Whiflox in. Missouri,
Dr. Robibson haa made thess border Bushwackers
quite famous, as every reader of these storine mast
admit, Those who have not raxd this book have
indeed missed a most delightiul and lntareating on-
tertainment.  Dron’t fiil to gat 4 copy at onceand
read ftattentivaly. Pries ..., o080 25

Thayendanegea the Soourge ; or the

War Brgle of the Mohawks, A tale of Mystery,

. Buthiand Wrong. By Nod Buntline. Severul

beautiful full page illustrations by Darley. This
is anothar one of Buntline’s tales of tha ** paor
indian,” It is exceedingly delightfal to travel
through this beautiful stary, with such a deserip-
tiva writar, sud to follow the hero of the iale
through all his manly bearings. The stoiciem of
Thayendanegea leaven n pleasant thrill om the mikd
of the reader long after hs has coneluded its rsng
ing. Price.... |
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Catholing, tks daughter of the mananppossd te '

'

- ing e exercised by the bold ond bad men of for

t8. A tnle of the @Great Rebailien,. By Dr. 1.
» Robloson. Handeomaly ilustented with gight
* wsutiful engrovings from designs by Darlay. -This

neat and ebaste story gives.a npumber of vivid{

scones in the ¢livil wae of the United States, un-
der the administratien of President Abrabum Lin-
ooln. This Bcotte is a kind of Spy. for the fede-
ral forees under thut brave wing Geo, B, McOll-
lan; and gives much valuable irformation in refer-
ence t-the position of the troops in opposition.
He passes severnl times through the contadernis
army, and whils making observations for “ home
uee,’" meets with many pleasent and, some very un-
plessant adventires, Scotto is taken prisoner by
somo of the Black Hores Cavalry and when aaked
by Benursgard to take the omth of alleglanca ‘1o
the Confederaey, replies in following lenguage :

“ If "ail the wrees in youder run waa men, and
all the branches and leaves on 'em was bagonsts,
snd ol the giraes growin’ round *em waa dead-shot
rviflas, end i all the sun-bwams let down from
heaven was -rebel halters, I swearto ye thas I
world'nt swesr allegianca o your one-hores con-
sen! Yoo wince, do ye? Prehaps you ain't in

the natur’ *o thangs, dead to condsmnation and.re-|

morwa.  Think of what you've lost! You've lost
the Revolytion ; ‘you've lost your history: you've
lost the Quwpons; and the memoery of the Bwamp
Fox, aud she Banvea !” )

There are very mauy swoh beangifol and home-|.

thywet i this work, which the author presents Lo
the seaders, Priee ooopevnin.n. Ceiaa B0 96

Y
Nightshade ; or the Masked Robber of
Hepralow Heath, A Romanesof the Road. By
-De. J, 'H. Robingon. “This book introducea the
render to many scenes in the life of an English
Bighweymen ia the times when the sountry was
not gridironed over with mailroads and traveling
afier Steam-horses provdient. As the weary way-

#rer travels homeward he ia hnlted on the road}.

" by * your monay or your fe !’ Butthat i&’in the
_past. The Intersst of this story congisti in des-
eribing o beeutifuily very many incidants of dar-

mer times  This stocy Is ilustrated by nine beay-
tiful engravings from designs by Darley and il
prieais . iiiiiniran $0 25
Blanche ; or the Lost Diamond. A Tale
of the Lights and 8bades of London. By Septi-
mus R. U‘rhnn. Beantifully illustrated with els-
gout desigrin by Darley.. 'The opening scone is in
the Woaver's' Home. C . '
# Hugband-—~Giles—dear €les. Oh, sey s word
to me~—1o the litlé ones. God seas s yet, derr
Giles, and will send us help. T am not hungry
—-uh, nol,] ne! a::id I don't think Mary and ll'mke
arg un ear Giles. They will soon sleep.
{ wi’ltl,?a dutng'd see ift if T nnnylmrmw—-" P
* Husli, Binma, hush—no! no! ft is not bors|
raw, It is beg—bog. u menn beg.”: .,
Here apparently ia a. wenver and his poor famis
Iy in o state of ‘starvation. This is one of the

| shode piowures. Now for the Hght one. v
s of the mbove bocks gent to any addrses in the United States, freo of

& Qo

valuable diamond which he has given to Mr, Mem
the denler il preeious stones, to sell for him, and
takes an advance.of ten thousand pounds wpon it
While the dismond ig in the possession of the jew
olar it is stolen and u fules atone put ia Hs plecy,
which is only discoverad when Giles calls fur more
_money. He is arcosted for changing the stons
and frying to defiaud the jewsler. He is fimally
nequitted of the charge by the confession of the
netval thisf end he isrestored to favor, This bk
uhounds n interesting scenes and is recommended
with auch pleasure to the reader. Price..$0 26

Patriot Cruiser ; A Story of the Ameri-

can Revolution. By Sylvanus Cobb, Jr, Iffustra.
tad with designs by Darley. Thiastory is printed
from poad large type and s thavefors eauily to be
read.  The opening acenes are during the dark
days of the Americun Revolution, and commen

in the year 1775. Whiie a Biitish Naval force

" wug in the harbor of Massnachuasatts an army was
- quartered in the good eity of Boston,
. ble aganst English tyanoy was than browing, aad

The tron -

Itttle could be said by either Whig or Tory to cach
ether thut wae uot termed mennciug and fnflam
mable. o $

¢ Either the Boglisk King must withdraw hie
troope and ecneeds to the reasouable demands of
the ‘culonies, or else o

“ What 1 asked the stramges, as Vinesut Gin;
hesftated. . ’

“Rlse the evleniee will make théir own bar-
gain, aven st the point of the bayonet ¥ This
was said in‘a lew, firm tone, which told what the
spesker meant ; and that it ‘was.the sowtiment of
others besfdes. himself. . |

Cuptain Vincent Gray with a sraall sloop-rigged
fishermsan’s Uoat captures an English brigantinae,
and with that vesesl bacomes the * Parriot Ciuje-
er,”’ There is much intercsting ndventwrs in the
eruiving of that brigautine wnder Gray that will
pay the reader for its perusal. Price.....$025 '

The Sword Maker of the Santes; or

Hirl, the Hunehbuck, By Dr. J. H. Robiason, -
Bight full-page engravinga from designa by Darley,
This tale opens in Sonth Carclina in the days of
the American Bavolution. The early scenes open-
with srrest of an American who for British gold
bocome & tory spy. He is in prison, condemned
to 'die the death of a spy, when he is visited by n
loyal young lady to whom he hid boen engaged
to.be married, but who, while she pities his une
fortunate position, despises him for the part ke
has talken—ihat of & Bpy-on his own countrymen.
General Marisn is hera p ted to the vead
This Hirlis a loyal man and- makes swords of a

superfor quality for the Americans. He is humps .

bucked aud deaf, nnd is almest shot for failing to
givethe counteraign to the sentinel when demand-
ey . There are very many scenes of desp and abe

‘sorbing interess in this work thet will repay the

reader for the outlay of money and time required
in their perusal. Price ....... wenhenaa B0.25
stage. .

8end Oash omdery to Frederio A Brady, Publisher, No. 22 Ann 8treet, New-York,




[

\
Kitty Atherton ; ora Broken Life. By
Margnret Blownt, IMustrated with six beoautiful
full-page engravings from designs by Datley.
This ig another interssting story by this gitted an-
thoress, in which are portrayed many incidents of]
English Life. e s

“ Broken Life !’ suys oue, “ niet be sither
somiething new, or elee the printer bus read the
‘eopy’ wrongly, and made a terrible blunder on
the very first pege of his book I

**No! "Tis no mistake of theiprinter’s; ‘tis no-|

thing new ! Broken lives ave far mora common
things than broken - heirts ; they may be
soen in every dirsction if you will but ture your

eybs upon the world you live in. They are simply|

" wrrows that have missed their mark—streoms that
have failed at the fountsin head~—fafr and smiling
gardens that have follen intobarrenness snd deeay
—through whoss faults who can tell 7  * Bee if
you can tell, why a heart so foud and warm should
tuzn to inarble—why hopes so - pure should lade
augl die—why'a nature so innocent should be for-
over spoiled—why & spitit 60 eager and bonyant
should bdcontent to fald its pinions, grovel on the
earth ¢l the end of all encthiy things? ~*** And
whon the end comes may it nat be possible that
then some * city of refuge”’ will be opened o the
poor bewildered soul, and the great secret of such
utter fullutes be revesled? I hope so 17

How beautiful is bis language. And yet the
whole book ‘is elegantly fwritten in this sweer
sirait, A good readable book.. Price.!..$0 25

Hhe Bhell Hunter ; or an' Ocean Love
Chage. A romance, of land and sea. By Ned
Buntline. This work is embeilished with eight
beautiful engravings'by Darley, each illustrutive
" of the pfominent characters and scenes in the
hook, ard which are slone worth more than s
yrice. 'This isa voyage of a gchuoner to the ceast
" af the Pearl fisheries ; where it encounters num-
berlasa storms, vannibals, and incidents that faat-
ton: the mind of the reader te ita pages. Bunt-
line’s aen stories are ail written so cavefully that
‘tho#e unuoquainted with the management of ves-
wole at son will lawrn much in the life of a sailor,

FPrice ... o 25

'j.hé Owlet , or the Royal Highwayman,

A tale of the Road in the umes of Georgo the
. Third. By Septimus B. Urban. Thirteen full-

R Y

page engravings from designe by Darley. * Thep

reader is_carried back to the times of the mad
and blind King of Hnglend. Owlet is the noto-
riows Highwayipan -thet baffies all the celebrated
hieftakers of his day.  Many lategesting inci-
donis is here related of him. A poor givl is inno-
eontly hanged for having stolen a diamond brace-
fet from » Jewelry emtablishment in London. [t
was afterwards discovered that she' was guiltless,
but as she bad suffered death no reparaticn could
‘be made. 1o shaso days the putiishmant for steal-
ing anything over forty shillings in value was
hanging. This book is confidently rocommended

to the gonerul refler. Price . .- +ena B0 25

Ta

... . * TFREDERIC A. BRADY'S CATALOGUE.
. " ' BRADY'S OBLEBRATED *MERCURY” STORIES, .
Melpomene Surf ; or the Little MKay.

By Heptimus K. Urbmn,  Ilinstiatod by full-page
engravings from-designg by Dnrley. This is an .
interesting meries of talee of Sailor Life, A child
ie found on the Suxf by some of the craw of the

‘Meppomene Man-of-War's man, ond henes the

nume © Melpomene 8urf.” We are hern given o
description of Low sailors ara impressed into the'
British service ; and the very muny stinfogems
which are resorted to to place seamen in the Fﬁn e
lish Navy. Afier they are pléced on board and

* are once at sea they wiil do good pervice, snd at-

tend to their whole duty, even to fight for their
cointry’s glory. 'There are the ususl number of '
charatters in this. workl that make up the whole
of such a story, and whe sesm eachand all 1w
play o connecting part. There' is the old board:
ing-house-keeper, who endenvoré to keep the
“ paid off men” as long =a it is poesible, so that
the mey spend all their hard-sarned money in the
house, ang e goon .as ‘poor Jack is out of the
blunt he is gently sasisted to the clutches of the..
Press-gung. ‘This highly plessing and interesti
book 16 sold at only vouviiinnsvaenes. 0 g

Maid of thé Ranche; or the Regula-

istors ond Moderators. A story of life on.the
Texes Border. By Dr. J. H. Robingon. Tiuatra -
from deeigns by Darley, Hete is a story of life -
in Texns shout the time of its independenca from
Mexico. The vividness of the scenes, and tha
elogant étyle of its author’in describing them is
well wortliy a careful peruanl. Many of the char.
agters are under fictitous names, yet the incidents
are alimget entively matters of the bistory of that
beautiful country. Any one who hae been in the
* Lone Btar *State,” can tell that this story js
made up of soma actual cccurrences. At thetime
of its organization into ah independent govera-
ment, many flockaed there from the Htates, that
found homae tpo warm for comfort, and therefors
was formed in Texos that gesociation callpd Reg-
ulators mnd Moderators. They, however, were
not selways free from taint, yet they suceeeded m
doing much good. The story is well written and
will bear reading. Price ...... ies.n B0 96

. )
e Congpirators : or ‘the Corsair of
Qape Antonio, By Arthur M. Grainger. Five
beautiful full-puge engravinge from designa by,

Darley. This book contains ‘a largs numbe? of
adventures and cruises of e bucaneer ampng'the
Weet India Islands, in the Coban Sen. 3 tain
de Salio, as he was called, (wes in truth a Span
ish Noble, and connected with the crown of Ar §
ragon,) was for a titne o terror to all Spanish ves
sels, as towards them he secemed most bitter and

Aimplacable, Letting the empty ships pass around |

to Mexice, ond from Spuin, he oy in wait for
them on their return laden with thi sllver weas
ures of the minds, The story is well written and
givéa an insight inta * Life in Havana snd Cuh‘n," .
both on shore and aflent, The redder wiil be well
paid for his pains in peruging it.  Prite .. §0 20+

¥ Coples of the above books sent to any address in the United States, frés of postage,

Send Cnoh vrders to Frederic A. Brady Pullisher, No. 22 Ann Swest, New-York.

*

"

At ¥




