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CHAFTER L
SHADOW LIFE.

I had figure eight on the brain. I dieamed
it, whigpered it, saw it on the wall, on people’s
foreheads, counted it with the plates at fable,
with the stones of the pavement, the clouds in
the air !

Three weeks before, my uncle had been found
dead in his library, fallen on the floor beside
his table, » pen grasped in his stiffened fingers,
It was apparent that he had died very sudden-
ly, it was supposed, at fisst, from apoplexy, but,
a8 it was soon ascertained, poisoned with prus-
sle acid, whether purposely or accidentally, by
himgelf, or whether by the murderous will of
another, still was an open question.

. He had complained, in the morning, at table,

- of & glight headache, nothing serious,—or at

least .we had supposed not,—and later, after
walking about in the garden in hopes the fresh
air would dispel his slight ailment, he had gone
to his library, as was his practice, for & couple
of hours in the forenoon. No member of the
hougehold knew of any, one's having entered
the room save himself, a8 it was the custom not
to intrude upon him while in his library. Be-
gide him, on the table, was a small salver,
holding a wine-glags which had bsen nearly
emptied of its contents,—port, and in the port,
that deadly potion which hed done itz work
with such fearful swiftness. It migh! have
been that he, being his own physician, had pre-
scribed for himself, and, through inadvertence
~—for his was always a dreamy temperament,
and his absence of mind a standing jest with
his friends,—had dropped this horrible poison
in' place of the sulphuric-acid which stood not

. far from it upon the medicine-shelf in- his

1aYoratory. However, this, and all other versions
of the affair, at present, were but conjecture,

- As goon o8 the first great shock of surprise
and consternation wes over, and his dead hody
had been borne to an adjacent reom, much at-
tention was given to a sheet of paper discover-
ed Iying upon the fable, A serawled, illegible

line of writing, followed by & tremulous, irreg-
ular figure eight, was upon its face, as if in &
hurried moment it had been geized to commu-
picate to the living some plece of intelligence
which the dying man deemed of interest or

' importance. This scrawl was as followe ¢

evidently traced by s spasmodic effort of the
perishing will, even while the man was fighting .
for's moment of life, He had sunk and died
with the pen in his hand,-and this was all the
record he. had made.. My uncle bed just re-
turned from California with sixty thousand
dellars in gold—gold which bad nob, as yet,
even passed through the mint, but which lay
in dull bars of yeilow richness, just as It had
been melted by himself in e rude crucible, week
by week and month by month of his two years.
sojourn in the newly discovered EI Dorado,
He hod, in the very pride of his conquest over

the 1l fortune which hed banished him from™ |

home, friends, and his dear gtudies, opened the -
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ﬁ;!:e !lafoutr}:g ::;: :f’il;gr ;hi:wet: it to Lﬂlia.n and ) Eight—-eight»-—mm! That was his last pre- ‘
Lilien had clasped hm'fre m ht?me' How | cious communication, written with death tug-
7o rond hor emebtaate for joy! I; | ging ab his hedrt-strings : what did it mean ?
onongh thet oy o nafr © 80 truly, knew well | Three weeks flow by—weeks of unanswered
i i,tsyo TORO sa]gm no rapacious love of | inguiry—of the deepest gorrow to the houge-
- usr;ess ot gf;‘:; " el’;hb“t from the con- { hold—of distress over the evil to come. So
e s nat ther gr de haxdly-won trea- | abstracted in my thoughts and oppressed with
e i embanmree t:r ear fathel: from‘the them had I been: that Ihad failed to discover
. yos ot dmen .gmd fmxietles which, | the denger in which I was placed. These threa
A rendered him migerable, weeks had brought a great change in the de-
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as it struck through the parlor door, across the
well-worn carpet. I had missed the ticking
of the pendulum as soon as 1 gpened my door,
and was thus assured that my conjecture was

correct—ihe clock had run down.
I could not reach to wind the piece without
. eight and no more! standing upon a chair, but as none was at hand
Mind and nerves being already overstrained, |1 stepped into the parlor for one, with which I
was retugning, when a slight clicking sound

this coincidence gave a mnew impetus to my t
fears, or terror, or dread---whatever may have | arrested me and I drow back into the shadow

. been the feeling. Only eight! I thought I |of the door.

waa not aware that I was counting the chimes,
but when a dull silence ensued after the ham-
mer had tolled eight strokes, my pulee stopped
as suddenly as the clock.

Eight? yes, as the silence ¢losed I was con-
scious that I had been counting. It struck

Bixt;

P ay.'n gholfsa.nd (1‘211:8? h:ile}r; waga & goodly for- | meanor of the community toward me. T awak-
store,d e hIn.lha.ner o el < lfer ther was re- | ened from my abstraction to read suspicion in
s ius ko gelf, as she flung her | eyes which were once kind—to feel that, in

‘ neck, mutely congratulating | all Hampton, there were not a dozen pers,ons

bim with & kiss. ‘Yes, when the ten thousand
dollexr mortgage agaiust the old homestead
was paid off, and sundry other obligations dis-

whe did.not regard me as my uncle's murderer !
. To-night I was sitting in my room, as I be-
Heved, for the last time. That day I wes in-

charged, there still would be a handsome sum | formed by an snonymous note—whether from

remaining for the use of parent and child. And
dearest th_ought of all, her father now could re1
{aign the distasteful hardships of a country med-
ical practice, and devote himself to the more
congenial pursuits of finishing a partially-writ-
ten, t::eg.tise on the Nerves, and continue his
experfments in chemistry, which had promised
8o fruitful of interesting results, but from which

he had been driven by his necessities.

But Dr. Meredith dead -~ dead and
burfed! The whole gotintry-side had attended
his funeral, moved by cuxfosity and that love of
excitement which all the cireumstances of this
singular case were so well calculated to arouse.

W{zy had ke died ? and why, in dying, had he
Inscribed-that single character to mystify, per-

_plex and haunt{ Huandreds had asked them-
selves and others the question,—but no one

‘with such terrible earnestness as ¥ had asied it

. of mysclf, every day more searchingly. Hour

by hour, minute by minuts, through the
golemn days, and ‘through much of the night
time when sleep refused to visit my‘heavy eyes

I pondered over the mystery. - That there wa:s
& deep and most vital significance in the char-
.acters traced I only too well knew. Nota pen-
gorateh of will or devise was found among his
papers—hot a line to indicate his wishes and
purposes—not a shadow of information to tell
us where was deposited the precious treasure
whlc.h was {0 free the dear old home from the
Bheriff's order of sale. Every drawer had been
rausacked, every seorst place of deposit search-
ed, but not a trace of the hardly won gold—

_ ot a hint of its existence.

. - ‘Had he hidden it away, distrusting all men,

in gome unsuspected burial-place? or—the very
thought maddened me—had some one wrested

g& monei:' from him, and he, in his despalr—

en poison to end his m i
which must follow ? oy over tho ruln

friend or enemy I could not tell—that the
popular feeling against me would culminate, on
the morrow, in my arrest, and I was adviged
to fly. It must have been the advice of an
eneny, yet I was about to take it. I knew such
& step would be ruinous to myself ; that it would
be like announcing myself to be the guilty
man ; and, in case of my being followed and
discovered, that it would hasten my condemna~
tion. Yet I had reason for this course so pow-
erful as to decide me in its favor. |

It wag midnight. At two o’clock the night
EXpress would pavse & moment at Hampton on
its ﬂymg:; journey to New York ; T proposed to
take it, in such disguice thet the sleepy station-
me.mtar should not recognize me, and before
th'ls_country neighborhood began to buzz and
stir in anticipation of the event of the day, I
should e lost in &-city wilderness, hiding my-
-8elf in a erowd, safe for an hour or & day—after
that all was vague.

On my table lay a letter which T had wrt

to I:iilia.n ¢ “Think of me as you will, Wc?utﬁ
Lifian. I -swear to you, by the memory of
your dead mother, that I am innocent. It i
solely in your interest that I take the step I do.
I leave you what little money I have—three
hundred dollars. Your father gave it to me,
a8 you know, fo enable me to attend a course
?f 1ect1'1res. Tt is yours by right. Be very sav-
ing of if, for you do not yet realize what it is
to be both penniless and friendless, The know-
Yedge, T fear, will come to you too soon; in
s;g?te of my efforts to save you from it. God
give you strength to face the future and me
strength to work out the dread secret of my
uncle’s death.” The clock in the lower hail
struck twelve :—no, 16 3id not, but should
bave struck twelve. Its: silver peal rang like
an alarum through the intense stillness, and

seemed such o my eirained, excited ear. I

ghould suffocate, my heart stood still for such | From where 1 gtood I eould see, without
s time. I rushed to the window for air. It being seen. A woman.came-out of the library
was now the first of July,—a hot, Lréathless | —that apartment so gloomily invested with
night, although the moon rode high in the!|the late tragedy—a wowmén whose tall figure I

heavens, shedding a glory only less than that | recognized even before the rift of moonlight
of day. fell across the pale, powerful, face, with its

The shsolute serenity of the moon-flooded
heaven calmed me. Ibegan to say to myself—
s Theclock had ran down. In theexcitement of
this dreadful time it has been neglected. There
{s nothing about thet which con not be eagily
.accounted for. I will go down and wind it up.”
1t was an eight-day clock. My uncle always
had attended to it himself. Since his death it
had been wound bub onee ; a gervant, observing
that it hed Tun down, had attended to it Of
couree }6 wag only by the merest chance that,
again neglected, it had lost the power fo con-
clude its chime, and had ceased after eight slow
strokes.
When one’s mind is in a state of preternatu-
rol or diseased nctivity, it will seize upon the
glightest thread to weave into the web with
which it busies itself. 1 was obliged to xepeat

flashing eyes and heavy brow. It wos Migs
Miller, Lillian's governess. She was dressed in
a long white night-robe; and her black hair
hung over her shoulders, as if she had been in
bed and had risen therefrom. Asshe paused to
cautionsly re-close the door, her face lit up
with & smile, anid she muttered, half~whisper- -~
ing, half-aloud—"‘1 have the key for which
they would give so much.”

Then she seemed to float up the long stair-
way, she went so noiselessty and softly, disap-
pearing in the upper shadows. To me she had
the appearance of a sleep-walker, yet believed
her to beawake and in her right mind,
Remembering many things which I knew too
well, I can not say that I was 80 much astonish-
ed as startled at seeing her stesl out of “that '
room in the dead hour of the night. A thou-
sand gurmises ptung me ag with so many nee-

several times-—** It is only because the clock has
ran down—1I will go and wind it up,"” before I
conld summon courage o Cross’ my Toom, open
my door, and step into the dimty-lighted upper
hall,
1 am sure that I expected to confront my
uncle as T opened the door. I can hardly sey
whether T most hoped or feared to do go. Cer-
tain it is.that, hed he been standing there, in
whatever supernatural guise, I should have
saluted him with the one eager question which
was burning in my bratn—should have asked him
Jor the key to the cipher he had left, -
Ko spirit met me, nor mortal, as I trod the
glimmering length of the shadow-haunted pas-
sage, and descended the broad ptairs with a
step as silent as if T had been one of the ghosts
which T hali-expected would rise io confront
me. The lower hall was mmch better lighted
then the upper. The wide doors at either end
were half of glass, and the tall form of the old-
fashioned time-piece stood fully revealed in the
fllumination from without. A bright rift of

dles; but most I longed to know the secret of
that softly breathed assertion. Did she speak
{of the figure eight and its unread riddle? or
did she refer to gome material key, necessary
to unlock some drawer or case in my uncle’s
libraty, of some importance, perhaps, but insig-
nificant, after all, as compared with the infer-
ence?

T was tempted £o rush after her and seize hey’
by the hair or the throat and demand an ex-
planation of her gelf-revenled words, She and
1 were not good friends. 1t doubtless was ghe
who first breathed the suspigon which had
gathered strength as it spread, wntil now it
was driving me from home and Lillien, - At
least, I gave Miss Miller credit for.having done
me this evil service. :

I was tempted, I say, fo rush after her and
wring the truth from her by violonce; but &
moment’s reflection showed me, the hour hed
not yet come for me o gtrike—would never
come, except by great patience and cunning—

wmoonlight lay across the foob of the stairs,

Ls

perhaps great suffering—on my part. I must




8 THE FIGURE EIGHT.

onrry out my plan of flight in order to gatn | favorite resort in the long summer afternoons; -

liberty wherein to work. In a prison T could
do nothing. It was not 80 much dread of con-
finement or ignominious desth ag it was the
-desire to keep myself free to work, which im-
pelled me to flight. I already had tasted the
bitterness of 4 scorned lifo in seeitg my friends
" tumn from me; but I had still everything to
live for as long as that communication of my
dying benefavtor remained sz enigina, and 50
long a8 my dear cousin—but of that no more
here,
In a few moments I reiraced my pteps. I
did not wind the clock, for fear that another
might surprise me, as I had her; but, after
waiting until she had time to regain her apart-
ment, I went to mine and hastily fnished my
few preparations for departure. With a work-
ingman’s blouse over my coat, and a broad-brim-
med ptraw hat, I considered myself sufficiently
disguised for the journey., If the station-mas-
ter should recognize me, he had no power to de-
- fain me, and he probably would give no alarm
before morning. 'The ride to the city would
*'be only.of about three hours duration ; and,
"' once merged in that vast sea of humen beings,
"I hoped to avoid recognition, )
In thoss days, photography slept undevelop-
ed, and the one daguerreotype of my featires
which hitherto had geaced the parlor efigere 1
Lad that day confiseated and destroyed, so that
the police—who doubtless would be placed on
wy track—would have no better knowledge of
my personal appearance then could bs gather-
ed from verbal deseription.
Long before one o’clook I was entirely ready.
It would teke me but fifieen minutes to walk
to the station ; yet I was so oppressed by the
conflicting emotions which crowded upon me,
ag well as by the heat of that sultry but bril-
liant midnight, that I could no longer remain
iamy room. With the traveling bag which

and, too, es I sat there, I could ses the muskn
curtain faintly fluttering over her chamber.
window. The arbor was draped with roses now
in their fullest bloom ; the warmth of the night
called. out their richest perfume, and they ap-
pesred to throb in the Yustrous radiance which
surrounded them s my heart throbbed in
thinking of Lillian. T

~ But thig was no moment for a young man’s
fancies to bldom. I had nothing to do with
the flush and sweetness of life—alag, nothing !
All was sfern and hard—an awful reality of
sorrow end danger. My reputation gone, my

dered ; T resolved to work, to wait, to gcheme,
to watch, never to let gomy hold on the slen-
der thread of one small fact uniil I had wor-
tied and shaken the fruth from it. I hed &
¢lue—a gpider’s thread, indeed, but still a clue,
to tho mystery of my uncle’s sudden death;
though none whatever to the meaning of the
figure eight. I? T lived, both of these should be
'made plain as day ; my cousin’s fortune ghould
be restored to her, and I exonerated in the
minds of our acquaintances,

T had sat in the shadowed arbor about ten
Juinutes when I heard Tiger give a low growl;
but ke did not repeat it, and I had almost for-
gotten if, when I saw descending the broad
garden path, now in light, now in shade, as
she moved beneath the mountain-ashes which
lined the way, the same woman who had ap.
peared in the hall, her tall form towering to a
gupernatural height as ghe came down the vis-
ta with her white night-dress trailing behind
her and her hair sweeping beneath her waist in

above the average height, but her dress, her
gliding “step, and tho flickering light, made
her appear so. My firgt impulse was to rise as
I saw that she approached my rotreat; but I

held ali X eared to take with me from Meredith | could not escape her obgervation should I now
Place, X again descended the glimmering stair- | attempt to leave it, and with & muttered word
cage, and, staring up at the silent clock, which i of wrath at this (to me} dangerous and unpleas-
seemed to have paused in its ceaseless duly to | ant rencontre I awaited her, -

mark the hour of my Bight, passing the closed

Presently she stood in the open arch which

life in peril—it was not of this I so bitterly pon- -
ne " her whole look almost fearful. Then her eyes
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prought her out of what should be repose, to side the etone ‘t,) i;h: ]ftaailo unn.ppevdeda.s;l:g g;‘li:ﬂ
i H me -
d with-those staring eyes and fea- fup the mass; but the stone . ,
:11:]:; ::; 9; awsltranga mould of blank gloom |ing a firmer hold with her ﬁngerg she i1;1110(1 v:
and horror? I judged her hamshly as she had |slowly from its place and peered into the ca
already judged me. ty ¥hus made. I also stooped and peered. If
Nov‘vv Jindgeed I held my breath with an in- |everin my .Ii.fe I expected a.nythin it was to
tensii‘.y, of inte;'est, for it was not impossible |see the u:iissmgj bhoxl;;hgj box P:o;?:;mﬁi:g ::3; ::;
i nambulistic person wag about | cle’s gol —whic: Bap;
thac‘:m?:ilgu:f;n to place in my very hand the |the time of hisdeath. My head almosf touched
m:ilshed for thread. . " hers, our breaths mingled, I gave a low ory
¥ For a time which seemed to me long, but | when I beheld only the hardened, und:sturb(;(f
which could not have been more than one or i earth,—no box, nor mm:ksrof recent disturl :
two minutes, she stood at the entrance, her eyes |ance. The governess d_1d notj hear myocrrslrIi
‘looking straight before her, seemingly ab me. |she plied the broken scissors into the grou

i i i iere thing
brows confracted, | with fiexce impatience, but there was no
e B e o ens fontal, T : there save the ruil which yielded to her strokes.

“That boy is cunning,”’ she whispered, “too
cunning ! too cunning !" she pulled the stone
back, fitted it to its place, with her ha.ndlEer-
chief brushed away the locse gravel and dirt,
arose to her feet, and looking wistfully and
doubtfully around the pavement, muitered—
T maust count again. I did not begin right."

bogan to wander about the place, uneasily, bub
gtiTl as i she saw things which were not there,
instead of the objects before ber. She slowly
raiged her hand, and with extended fore-finger
made several movements, a8 if counting, Then
ghe gearched the floor of the arbor with he.r
eyes, and again moved lips and fingers as if
counting the stones with which it was paved.

My Blood tingled in my veins a8 I gaw a
change come over her countenance—a gleama
broke through its stony gloom. There grew a

proaching train, through the still night air, at’
the village next to Bampion, where it di.d not
stop, and I knew that I had but six minutes

That instant I heard the whistle of the ap- - .

dark masses. Not that she was really much .

library-door with a shudder, I softly unfasten- | admitted to the arbor. I shrank back in the
-od the rear dgpr of the hall and stepped out | shadow of ihe vines ag much as possible, but
into the gorden. Tiger lay on the steps, but | the full splendor of the moon streamed down
allowed me to pass, wagging his tajl just apon: her, so that I saw her with every fold of
eniough to betray his friendliness and his sleep- | her garments and line of her features vividly.
iness. Brave old fellow ; he was not wise | marked in the pale light. - She seemed to be
enongh to. nnderstand what the world was 'looking directly at me with wide-open glitter-
saying of me, and he loved me still. ing -eyes, but I was soon convinced that she

I did not at once go out upon the road. 1I[did not see me. Her gaze was more as if she
hed an hour to spare, and * something in my |looked through and beyond me. I saw that
‘eot’" drew me on to the arbor at the end of the | she was walking in her sleep. Was it her con-
large old-fashioned garden. It was my cousin’s | science, Iike that of Lady Mucbeth, which

change in what at first seemed the mea.ningl_ess
movements of one who glept; 1 watched, with
bated breath, as she advanced within, again
seemed to count with fingers and lips, and sud-
denly dropping to her knees, began to tug at
ane of the flat, square stones, which, as I have
gaid, paved the arbor. Of course, with her ua-
gided woman's strapgth ghe could not remove
ft. Ilonged to go down beside her and assist
her. I recognized an object in her efforts.. I
could hardly refrain from thrusting her aside
and teering up the stone in the ﬁerc_eness of
my own curiosity. The thought that if I were
mistaken in my conjecture, all would be l-ozft,
ghould I awaken the governess af this crisis,
restrained me. Finding she could not lift the
gtone ghe took a pair of scissors from a ribbon
about her neck and slowly pried out the earth

to use in gaining the station. Was she going -
pow, or would she carry her experiments far-
ther? Yes, sho turned 6 leave, and a8 ghe
glided out into the moonlight, T darted past
her, down to the gate at the bottom ?f the gar-
den, out upon the road, where, Tunning a8 fasf
as my traveling-bag would allow me, 1 wag
justin time to gain a foothold on the platform
of the last car, probably unnoticed by the
station-master, Lo

CHAPTER II,
THEE HAUNTED ARBOR.

I wag no sooner seated in the flying train
than all my plans were changed. Before the
conductor reached me I had foregone my reso-
lution to seek a hiding-place in ‘the city, and
contented myself with purchasing a ticket to .

gnd mortar about it. The work seemed to me

the firat stopping-place. Regarding rie a4

i “wi i - king employment from

dless. Persistently, but with annoying de- |some eountr‘y youth, sesl ? ‘
:il;eratiﬁn ghe worked away ; I almost touched | village to village—if he thou-ght of meA at all—
her where, she'knelt before me ; I did not, be- | the econductor gave me my #icket and cha.ngg,
leve that she would succeed in loosening the {and I had half an hour to reflect upon whal

Hlock with the little instrument so ridiculous-
1y inadequate to the task she had attempted.
Cautiously 1'drew forth my watch—but I
need not' have feared disturbing her; she ve-
" mained unconscious of my proximity : .it was
a quarter post one. Bhe worked on ; it was,
half past one. Af two I must be at the station.

" When my impatience had reached a feverish
height, she ran the tiny lever deep down be-

was before me ero the train again paused
When it did, I descended, it whirled on, and I
was left, to success or failure, as the case
might be. I found myself on the edge of a
large town with which I wes somewkiat faxoi-
Har; but T had no intention of going to & ho-
tel, or otherwise exposing myself 1:3[0 tl?ﬂ:dwgo

ht recognize and reportme. . I w p
(;-ggto'the nfnam sireot, only to strike off again, -
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Mve the town, cross fields and woods, to come
upon & back-country road or lane where I knew
I might walk all day without denger. Feel-
ing myeelf comparatively safe here, as the
gur came up, I chose a snug fence-corner,
where, with my head on my bag, I slept nway
much of the fatigue of the night. I was awa-
kened by the clear sharp whistle of a farmer,
who eyed me ¢losely as he passad by to his mor-
ning's work. It waes novel to me, and not
pleasant, o shrink from any one's observation;
but I felt that it was something I should be-
come accustomed to. ¢ Mornin',” gaid he
cheerily, as if he saw nothing very desperate in
my face.

“@Good morning, sir, Could you tell me
where I conld find and pay for some breakfast ?
T'm traveling cheaply, you see-~by my own
conveyance,—as poor men have to.”

I smiled as I said it, and he, waking to sym-
pathy with a brother workman, jerked his
thumb over his shoulder, saying—

*Qver yon is my house. I guess w:fe’ll give
ya somethin’ o eat’”’—and she did.

‘Whey I'was again on the rond I had gone but
& litfle way, when another farmer came along
with a hay-wagon and offered to take me up, ag
far as he was going. I climbed to a seat begide
him.

‘‘How far is it to Hampton ' I asked.
© #'Leven mile. Going there?’ .

# Going through there, I suppose.”

*Great times there just now. I was over
to Hampton yisterday with some butter'n eggs,
and I heard talk of the murder of the big doc-
tor there, ’'Spose you hain't heard on't, if
you don’t belong in these parts. They say
his own nephew pisened him to git his
money."’ )

‘* He must be a hard cagse !’

“0, awful! allays wae, they say. The peo-
ple talk of lynching kime. You see, his uncle
did everything for him, and he jist turned
*round an’ maurdered him, and stole the gold

which ought to belong to his uncle’s wife an’
daughter.

“What did they do with him? and what
did he do with the gold ¥

*They hain’t done anything with him yit,
—but they will. What he's done with the gold
is a myst'ry. 'Twas all ina box. He must a
buried i, not thinkin’ he’d be suspected, and
calculating to wait until he'd a chance to make
off with it. They say the Ductor died so sud-
den be hadn't no time to tell anything, but he
tried to write somethin’, they can’t make out
what, only there’s a figger, and nobody knows
what it meang.”

My companion continued to discuss the en
grogsing pubject while I sank into -gilence,
scarcely hearing what he said. My mind re-
verted to the calamity which had overtaken
Meredith Place ; to its effect upon myself and
others. The rough words of the farmer brought
all more vividly before me. The terrible day

the day of the murder. As I have said, Doctor
Meredith had been home but three weeks,—
busy weeks to him, as he wag looking over his

pay off the mortgages due in July, and reno-
vate the old place.

It was a beantiful, sunny day, the 16th of
June. Miss Miller's trunks stood, strapped, in
the hall, waiting the morrow’s stage. I was
to leave the following Monday. Lillien and I
were walking back and forth on the porch, sho
in one of her most brilliant moods, I in one of
my most stupid.

Buddenly, as she teaged and jested with me
on my stubbornness and silence, scream after

{8cream rang through the house, go gharp, so

wild, they filled the air with 5 nameless terror.
Lillian eaught my arm. Together we rushed
into the hall. Those piercing shrieks came
from the library, where, pressing in at onee,
‘we saw my uncle dead npon the ﬂoor, his young
wife standmg over him, uncomscious of every-
thing in the first shock, crying out in that
dreadfnl manner.

Immediately Misy Miller, drawn by her
Soreame, Joined us, the servants came pouring
in, & confused, helpless group.

Tt must be apoplexy—and heart-disease,'’
spoke Mlss Ifiller, “bﬂng water,—open his
vest "

It is vain," I said, as I obeyed her, “my
uncle is dead.” ‘ - ’

Let me pass over the succeeding hour, . Phy-
siclans came, but;they had nothing to-do just

wife and daughter. Miss Miller proved the
gtrength of her nerves and resolution.. She
did all that could be done to calm the house-
hold and keep it in order. Neighbors came
in; the doctors, with others, examined the
body and took note of the room—goon with a
minute, terrible and seerching interest-for
almogt the first thing they found was a wine-"
glags, partially emptied of its contents, in the
bottom of which was perhaps & spoonful of
port wine, emitting an odor spesking at
once to the experienced physicians of prussic
acid. This discovery was carefully withheld
from Lillian and Tnes. The room was thor-
oughly investigated and plaoed under lcck-an d-

" “Carious,” I remarked, mechanically.

key,

rolied back upon me with a crushing weight—

papers, getiing ready to settle his accounts, -

then but to administer to the wildly-distressed
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For. the first few hours it was universally
thoughtr that Dr. Meredith had committed
suicide. 'Those engaged in the matter looked
for some written confession or explanation. As
I have said, nothing was found but that trem-
ulons figure eight scrawled upon the sheet, as if
the Dootor, in the very act of swallowing the

-deadly draught, had felt it do its work too
" swiftly to allow him to finigh it, end he had

dropped the glass and grasped the pen, urged
by an all-powerful desire to leave somg mes-
gege to his friends.

“When they had a little more leisure to re-
flect upon it, the men engaged in the. investi-
gation began o ask themselves what possible
motive Doctor Meredith could have for com-
mitting suieide. His affairs were in & mosi
prosperous condition, his health was good, he
was happy in the society of a young wife—-how
improbable that he should have flung life away
ab its most golden moment! . They whispered
togethor, rolled their eyes about, scrutinized
every member of the household, lingering with
most suspicious looks upon myself, the poor
relative, and upon the little foreign lady, the
bride of a few weeks, the black-eyed Cuban
girl with her southern temperament of fire and
boney. Probably they saw little in either of
ug to eonfirm their vague surmises, and they
gradually settled down to the conviction that
the doctor had poisoried himself through care-
lessness. His laboratory had a good storeof
poisons—he was always dabbling in dangerous
things-—~malking curious experiments—perhaps
at lagt he had fallen a victim to his own curios-

- iy or inadvertency.

In fact, at the Coraner’s inquest the verdict
was that Dr. Meredith had come to his death,
in all human probability, from the eareless
uge of prussic acid. .

There the matter might have rested in the
minds of the community, had not the tragedy’
heen followed by the startling discovery of the
disappeerance of the box which contained all
the treasure which the doctor had brought
from California.

He had kept this box in his own bed-cham-
ber, where Lillian and myself had examined its
contents but two deys previously; we knew
the closet where it stood, and led the execuiors
to the spot without a thought of the dismay
which awaited us, when the door was broken
open, the key being lost, and no boz was to be

. found.

This second stroke of fate added anew to -oar
trouble, not so much to Lillian's, for she was

too wrapped in grief, and too ignorant of the

uses of money, to feel the force of the blow. I

poverty, for these two young creatures. Mere-
dith Place would be sold over their heads in
less than e month. No shelfer, no support
awaited them. Oh, that I had the energy, the
talent, the epportunity to meke and keep a
home for them! , I felt instinctively that if
Lillian's fortune was lost, Arthur Miller would
‘desert her, and, believing that she loved him,
I feared she-would sink under so much wretch« '
edness.

“1 must find that box! I mmst find that
box " Isaid to myself, day ond night. *“Oh,
if Y could unravel the mystery of that fizure
eight "

In some manner I had it impressed on my
mind that there was some connection between .
that figure eight and the missing gold. I had
no earthly reason for thinking so, yet the idea
wag Hke fire burning in my brain, ’

As days passed I wag constrained to see some-
thing new in the manner of all who approached -
me, Instinctively I knew the cause of if.
Finally, Arthur Miller, with a cool audacity
for which I knocked him down, told me that
it wag the general belief that I had stolen the
gold and murdered my uncle. He would ad-
vige me, ng & friend, to leave the couniry, for
be locked, every hour, to hear of niy arrest,

As I say, I knocked him down. He could
afford {0 brush the dust off his coat with a
gmile ; he was speaking truth, for once, and he
left me to the bitter consciousness of it.

Of course they would suspect me/ wag 1 not
an idle fellow! Had I not been an adventur-
er? Could any one tell any good of me? Was
not my father & wicked and dissipated man
before me? Did not the village etill remember
when I came, ragged and rough, to my un-
cle’s,—that benevolent man, who had warmed
the viper in his bogom onlyfo be stung to
death at Jagt !

I could imagine just what they were saying
and thinking. Oh, God! Lillian would hear
all this, before long. Would she, too, sugpech
and condemn me?

They had locked up, for safe keepmg, the
sheet of paper with the figure eight upon it,
but I saw it always, as plainly as if I held the
page in oy hand. Was that figure. the key .
to the crime and mystery ? I must decipher
it! Ruin impended over me—aye, worse: yet,
it impended over her I loved—over Meredith
Place!

4 Dying, look"——-so much of the scrawled
megsage it had been easy to decipher. Oh,
that the failing sight, the cramping muscles
had but reteined their vigor a moment longer,
that the remainder of this solemn testament

| comprehended all it meant. Poverty, absolute

might have been made plain! ZLook, where?
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1¢ the box had been dolen by the one who poi-
" goned him, then, of cotrse, my uncle himsgf|

must Lave been unaware of its whercabotits;

and the message could not have related to

that, Still, I felt that it did refer to it. The

doctor had been a person with many singular’

weys and habits ; he might have taken a fan-
cy that bhis fortune was not safe, and himself
had hidden it in some unfindable spot, una-
ware of the catastrophe impending over him.

This idea was so improbable that I could
naver entertain 1t for many consecutive mo-
menty, ever returning from every speculation on
the gubject to the same dull fecling of despair.

Bo entirely was I lost in these recollections
- that T groaned alownd, forgetful of my compan-
ion, till he jogged my etbow inquiring if I were
in pain, when I started to find myself in cone-
pany with a stranger, jolting along over the
. rough country read.

* My head aches,’”” I said, in answer to his
question, I took a nap on the dew this moin-
ing end have neuralgia, to pay for it.”’

“Must be more keerful of yemelf, young
man. You'll grow more prudent as you grow
older, Buf I turn off, here,~yonder's the road
to Hampton ; you're about gix miles from there
now. If they cateh that Joo Meredith, I'm
geing to bring my wife and children and come
over to.see him bung. I be satisfaction fo
. see such A rascal got out o' the way. Good
bye, stranger. Hope you'll get over your neu-
rolagy.”! * He'd cure with & hempen applica-
tion to my neck, if he knew who I was,™
thought I, as he turned hiz horses’ heads,
while I jogged on towards Hampton,

I was now in the vicinity of home, go that
it behooved me to be careful, in meeting peo-
ple on the road ; and I soon took to the fields
and woods, slowly making my way, by unin-
habited routes, until I found myself in the
gloricus old woods which bounded the north
and east of the Meredith estate.

T will state my reasona for so abruptly aban-
doning my flight o the city and returning
upon my course. The incident of the preced-
ing night appeared to me of sufficient import-
ance to0 warrant my changing my plang. I
halieved that Miss Miller had, or thought she
had, a clue to the mystery, and I resolved to
place myself as & spy over her movements.
Difficult as it might seem to enazct the part of
spy, when I was obliged to keep myself con-
cealed, thers would slso be advaniages in my
position. The woman was an artful and tal-
ented one ; I never had, in a three years resi-
dence under the same roof, pretended to under-
stand her ; I knew thaf she was afraid of, while
ghe hated me ; and in my absence she might

o j .
betray herself-and her purposes in & bundred
ways upon: which she would not venture under
my observation, ' -

~However, it wodld be necessary for mo o
heve aa;éaﬂy. In the woods where I now skulk-
ed, gto i

a cottage belonging to the estate; in
habited at present only by an old woman
whose son had worked the farm the previo
gummer, but had now goneyWest to try his
hand on land of bis own. His mother wag to
come to him when he was fairly settled and
able to.send for her. In the meantime,
through my good-nature, in the Doctor's
absence, she had been allowed to occupy the
cottage yent free ; she was also the recipiend of
many a tid-hit from the kitchen, while I ‘had
a double claim upon her gratitude by haviog
assisted her son fo emigrate, and by assiduous-
Iy nursing her through an attack of rheumatic
fovér, 1 had chopped wood and built fives for
her with my own hands, had steeped many &
cup of tea for her, and rubbed her creaking old
joints till my own muscles ached. For all this
ghe had been garrulous in protestations of grat-
itude. I was now about to test its guality.
Lingering in the vicinity until assured that
she had no visitors I approached the open dooz

to find Gram'me Hooker knitting peacefully, 7

her old face bathed in the July sunshine.

* Doctor Joe, be that youl"” -
~ She alwayw called me Doctor Joe, though
was hardly entitled tothe dignity of the pre-
fix.

¢ Tt's Doctor Joe, himself, gram'me."”

“T heard tell you'd gone away, an' I felt

powerful bad, for 1 said to myself, why ehould’

the innocent flee before the wrath o’ men? The

wicked may prevail for a time, but the Lord .

is mighty, and his arm iz long."

+Then you truly believe me to be lnnocent,

gram’me '’ .

¢ Doctor Joe, I know your heart. It's ten-
der o8 o gals; you could never do anythin'
cruel. People may go on as they like—I shall
allas stand up fer you, come what will.”

¢ Thank you, gram'me, thank you, most
heartily. You are the first who has told me
go. Now I will make known my errand.—It
was to agk you to hide me in your cottage, to
keep my presence here a secret, 80 that I can
keep myself out of prison while I take steps to
prove myself innocent, and perhaps, to save
Meredith Place to-those two helpless young
things." .

“Poor critters "’ sighed gram'me, “my heart
aches for ‘em. You come inside, Doctor Joe,
and P'1I get on the step and keep a look-out:
You've no idea what a fuss it’s kicked up—
your clearin' out last night. The huill place

| quited.

' proach -the garden.
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i3 in an uproar. Everybody says you're guilty
now. 'They've sent the constablf on to track
you. I was over to the house this mornin’.
Miss Eilian waé a-crying as if her heart would

b at governess 0’ hern, she put her
‘v, gtonnd Ker an’ tol’ her not to mindj—ahte

l -

ova‘ ghe could cry after 2 man who
1:er own father.”
it “did Lillian reply !’ I eagerly in-

si Blesg her sweet soul! she don't believe
you done it. She said so up an’ down, ina fit
of passion, T tell you; but that woman, she
just smiled as if she pitied her. I felt like
flyin’ up, myself ; but "twarn’t my place ; g0 I
anly whispered to Miss Lilly that I thought as
she did, an’ we'd stick by i¢. She went her-

. gelf then and brought me a strawberry-pie, and

you shall have it for your dinner, Doctor Joe."’
“Thank you, gram'me; I'll ghare it with
you. Now, what I desire is to stay here quiet-
Iy in the dey time, and to go oub nights as
much s is prudent, and watch the ¢ld placs,
{naide and out. I feel as if 1 should make dis-
_coveries. - And I believe you can help me very
much, gram’me, by keeping me informed of
what happens in the village and at the house,
and by doing errands for me."”
T could res that she was delighted at the
* confidence reposed in and the service asked of
her ; her crooked back straightened itself with a
conscionsness of new responsibilities. She hob-
bled about and got lunch for me while I kept
gnard. TFortunately gram'me’s visitors were
few and far between ; Lillian and myself com-
prising nearly the entire list, She spread some
bedding for me on the floor of the garret, and
thither I retired to prepare myself for another
"vigil. Islept several hours, awaking at twi-
tight, drank the tea which gram'me Hooker

R bad in readiness, walted awhile, impatiently,

restlessly, then, betwéeen the hours of nine and

¥ ten, fet forth to revisit the sceme of Iast night’s

adventure.

5 was still somes time befére I dared ap-
I waited until all the
lights of Meredith Place were extinguished,
ealming my feverlsh mood by gazing at Lil-

t Han's window. When all was quiet within and

without, I opened the gate and stole forward
o the arbor. My purpose was to anticipate
Miss Miller. I felt that she knew or suspected
the box of bullion to be hidden bencath its
pavement. Two theorles were present in my
mind. to account for her having visited the

place In her sleep, Rither she was privy fo

the fact of the gold being hidden there, and
had been 50 affected by the guilty secrot as fo
be thrown into the sormnambulic state by an un-

easy conscience ;- or else, she merely wondered
and conjectured, like others, and had been
drawn there by some transient fancy during
the restlessness of a slumber disturbed by the
dark shadow which rested ever the household.
1t may be thought, that, in comparison with
the loss of & beloved uncle, of Lillian’s father,
the loss of this box wag trivial, and -that my
anxiety to decipher his dying words was dis-
proportioned to what the result would be
ghould success attend my efforts; bui the
future welfare of my young cousin depended, in
many ways, upon the recovery of the treasure.

I brought with me, on this night, tools more
officient than a pair of scizsors. Counting
seven gtones from the door-step, I pried up the
eighth, with only a few moments labor ;—them
wag nothing there. I carefully replaced it,
brushing away the loose soil, as Mizs Miller had
done before me. Then I counted eight from
the door-way to the leff, and liited the stone,
with the pame result :—then eight to the right
-—-and g0 on, for over an -hour, until abmost
every combination which would make an eight
had been tried.

“1 have come on a fool's errand,” I muf-
fered to myself, wearied and disappointed.
“ Building up hopes on the dreams of a sleep-
ing woman is silly work,”

I rested a few moments, strengthened my-
self with a look at my eousin’s whitelcurtained
casement glimmering in the moonlight, counted
out eight in a new direction, and was stooping
low over the stone, prying it up with my pick-
axe, when a shadow fell suddenly and silently
athwart the pavement, and starting up, the
stone fell back to its place, and I confronted
Misy Miller.

1 do not know' which of us was most con-
founded. S8he was not asleep this time; but
was dregsed in her day attire, with a veil
thrown over her head, and she, too, had a pick-
axe in her hand, Irather think she must have
been the more startled, for she screamed aloud,
—the firsh time L had ever known of her los-
ing her self-poseesgion enough fo scream—and
ghricking as she fled, she threw her axe into a
bed of carnations, and ran toward the hotse.

It wae not long before I saw lights moving,
and heard the volees of servants; it was {ime
for me to retreat, ahd stooping to keep in the
shadow of the bedge, I gained the gate, closed
it noiselosgly after me, and made my way back
into the fields.

I would ‘have liked well to grasp and hold
the intruder, to wring from her, in a moment
of terror, the object of her nightly visits to the
arbor ; but ghe had eluded me too guickly, and
now that others were elarmed, my safefy lay
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in flight. *8he will not ve-visit the arbor alone
again fo-night,” I gaid, as if that were a solace
to my own disappointment,

T will *leave no stone unturned,”” I con-
tinued, plunging into the ghostly woods.
“But I did leave a stone wnturned—perhaps
the wrong one,” jesting bitterly at my own ill-
luck.

"I was quite certain that the axe had struck
upon something different from earth under that
lsst stome; it was maddening to be driven
from it just at the moment of suspense,—but
thus it was, and I dared not retwin that night,
while at the same time I felt how fatal it was
to delay another twenty-four hours, now that
one pergon, if not more, wag aware of the nature
of the attempt,

CHAPTER IIL
THE GOVERNESS, :

A few paragraphs will suffice to state all that
ie necessary to be known with regard to the
career of my uncle, Dr. Meredith. His father
had been a physician before him ; & saccessful
one, snd had left this very old stone home-
stend and its broad acres, with considerable
other property, to his son, of whom he had
high hopes, seeing how fond he was of the pur-
guits which had always had such fascinations
for himself. But, the first Doctor had been a
worker and a practical man ; the second was a
dreanter and an impractical mnan in many things
necesgary to an outside prosperity. The plain
country people among whom his practice lay,
were afraid of him. He was not broad enough
in his humor, coarse enough in his jests, nor
quack enough in hig frestment to give them
complete satisfaction ; so their patronage was
bestowed on worthier aspirants, and my uncle
lived, very happily with his beautiful atid high-
bred wife, unmindful that the golden thresd of
prosperity was slipping out of his hands, glad
not to be called away too frequently from his
darling experiments in the laboratory, and his
atill more darling wife and child.

Little Lillian was the wonder and glory of the
neighborhood. It was a sight worth speaking
of when any one had seen her, or her mother—
one the reduced image of the other, They rode
ouf nesrly every fine day, and the frim Iittle
carriage, the glittering harness, the jet-blabk
ponies, and equally jet-black driver, never
failed of awakening the same interest and curi-
osity, while the lady and child were regarded
as only a little lower than the angels. Iillian
had long, bright hair which rippled down to
her waist, a fair, fair face, and splendid dark-
bazel ayes which blaged Yike stars. You see, ¥

she not ever, is shie not still, the central idea
abont which all others revolve?

It was Lillian who flew, like a gleam of gun-
shine, to meet me, when the lumbering stage
left me, a penniless orphan-boy, stranded on my
uncle’s doorstep and my uncle’s bounty. - She
was then ten and I fourteen. I was. poor, ill-
dressed, and bad. . wondered that she could
be so kind {0 me. My father, although I, too,
was o Meredith, never had been anything buk
o disgrace to his family, A spendthrift, with
no settled ocoupation, he had married an un-
educated woman, who yet had a heart which he
could break, and who had died in poverty when
I wes six years old. After her death I was
confided to the care of such persons as my father
could induce to keep me for small compensa-
tion. When my bosrd-bill remained too ong
unpaid, I would be turned adrift, and then he
would find me another kome, equally wretched
with the last. Thus I had lived, in a city too,
exposed to all the associntions besetting a boy
who spent the most of his time on the street,
until I was thirteen, when my father, also,
died, writing, on his death-bed, a letter to Dr,
Meredith, which resulted in my being sent for
by him, and adopted into his family,

I did not then realize how great must have
been the generosity, how keen the genze of duty
of my uncle, in bringing & c¢hild like me into
his house, allowing me to sit at his board, to
enjoy, under restriction, the companionship of
his daughter, and in devoting go much of his
time to my neglected education. The patience
with which he strove to eradicate my vices and
encourage my virtues I was then too young to
appreciate. I was ungrateful. 1 fretted under
this nnaccustomed restraint, My new life would
have been intolerable had it not been for the
boundless passion I cherished for my cousin.
From the moment my eyes fell on her I bad
exalted her to a niche in the neglected temple
of my soul where I daily knelt before her image
worshiping her as something supremely beau-
tiful and holy.

‘“He ia too much like his father,” my uncle
would say, with a sigh, when I had deserted
may studies for some reckless piece of mischief,
or the society of the workmen on the place.
“ If he has been made wrong we must remake
him,” my aunt would answer, bending such s
gentle, pitiful regard on me, as melted me,
seoretly, $o remorse and good resclutions. -

I did mean to be good, I did try; but T wzs

pernicions training. If Tillian, so happy, so
pure, could have dreamed of my straggles, my
agonies of shame, my resolutions made only to

describe her, instead of her mother. For, was

be broken, she wonld, perhaps, have held out

like my father, and I wae the victim of a most
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¥ her little soft hand to belp me. Bub sh.e e-
| garded me, generally, with a -shy ctjrxomty
8 mingled with a slight degree of aversion for
f the ¢ naughty boy.’”  Her evident natural cra-
{ ying for child-society and liking for me was
 held in check by opposing feelings of donbt
b and mistrust. I resented this hitterly while I
| worshiped her none the less passionately. My
L heart was softer toward Mrs, Meredith than

any other living person. Alas! before I had
dwelt a year under her soothing influence, she
was snatched from us all, dying suddenly of a

_prevailing fever.

Her death was a terrible calamify. It made
me very wretched ; but when I leoked info my
uncle’s face I saw a shadow there which I felt
would never lighten. I was very lonely the
pucceeding veor. Lillian and I were separated
more than ever. Except at table we geldom
met. Possibly the mother, on lier death-bed,
warned my uncle to be cautious of allowing an
intimacy to spring up between us, for he seemed
very jealous of his child, and evidently had
placed her, and the young lady whom he had
procured as governess and companion for her,
under limitations ag to the exient of their
friendly offices towards me. He did not intend
to harden me, nor to rob me of the womanly
influences which I secretly craved: he but
gought to protect his own, while doing no in-
justice to me. He did not neglect me; in all

. his troubles, he gave daily attention fo my

atudies, but thers was a mechenism in his in-
struction which taught me, instinctively, that
his heart was not in his work.

In the meantime another shadow was creep-
ing over Meredith Place—the gaunt shadow of
poverty. While his wife lived, the Doctor had

- indulged in & liberal and elegant style suited
- fo her habits and {astes ; she died just in time

to escape the knowledge that he had lived up
all his means, even to selling a portion of the
farm-lands properly belonging to Meredith
Place, and that his income from his profession
was ludicrously inadequate to the expenditures
of the place. .

Now, instead of seeking fo enlarge his prac-

. tice, he shrank more into his library and labo-

ratory than ever. His intercourse with his
own family was .principally confined to the

- table. In vain Miss Miller, Lillian's governess,

sought to entertsin and amuse him, to draw

| him into the parlor after tes, or into a walk on

the lawn with hig little daughter and herself.
Young as I was at that time, I possessed a

B nbatural acumen which made me keenly sensible

to the arts and greces practiced by this woman
upon the unconscious wmaster of the house.

her skill and aundacity, as well as with themild,
innocent indifference of my umcle. Sheathed
in the panoply of an impenetrable grief, her
eunning arrows glanced from him fotally un- -
felt and unperceived. It was so now-—but:
would it always be se? I did not like the idea
of Miss Miller ever becoming Lillian's mother.

The mere apprehension that this might be the

result of her position in the household, made
me dislike her. You may rest assured she was
not slow to return this aversion: you may be

equally surs that she held the best cards, and

that I was powerless to gainsay her misrepre-

gentations.

She was a young woman whom one of her
own gex would never have elected to the place
which she now filled,—for a woman would have
read her character by intuition ; while she was
just the one to dazele and deceive & man.
Accomplished she doubtless was; of a good
family, too, and with saperior recommendations;
handsome, likewige, with black eyes and hair,
a asparkling smile and elegant figure. But,
there was indomitable ambition written on the
smooth, broad forshead and rather heavy brow,
and & light-deep down beneath the surface-
smile of the dark eye, which was both subtle
and bold. A woman not too modest, with
talent for any kind of a sharp game in life, and’
with a restless {emperament which always
would be prompting to action.

Why should such o woman settle down into
the gquiet routine of Meredith Place?

I felt quite stire that her duties as governess
to one apt and loving Iittle pupil were not her
fost engrossing occupations.

However, as I have gaid, she held the winning
cards, What could o lad, with an unhappy
reputation and unplessant manners, do, in the
struggle with a person of her pogition? If I
was too sharp ;. if she felt that my curious ve-
gard was upon her when she was making her-
self all that was attractive and sympathetic to
the mourning widower; if her cheek often
flushed under the wicked look I forgot to sup-
press, she had her revenge. I felt that my
uncle liked me less with every day of my stay
with him; and Lillian, that sweet, affectionata
child, gradually shunned me as if I were some-
thing vile or dangerous.

I could not endure this. I had the Meredith
pride, if I had not the Meredith dignity. The
United States took a fanecy to enlarge her pos-
sesslons about that time; the Mexican war
passed from rumor info reslity; my long-
cherished purpose to run away from a home
which I enjoyed upon sufidtance only, took
fangible chape. At fifteen I was & drummer-

| Often and often I amused mygelf both with

boy marching in the van or lagging in the rear-
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of my regiment, following the stars-and-stripee
to tropic-skies, my fancy gorgeous with visions
of a land of flowers and beauiy, my ambition
sweeping upward towards the gold eagle of pro-
motion,—the suffering and ennui of Meredith
Place sinking back into the far-away, lighted
by only one ray of heavenly light,—the ever-
present memory of my cougin Lillian.

For ker, 1 would win glory and renown ; for
her my name should become assoclated with
great deeds ; my enemies should rescind their
_ opinions, and triumph should be mine.

In the meantime, I marched away to priva-
fions, hardships, evil company andapany tempt-
atfons, leaving my relatives entire orand
of my destiny, and thinking this crowning act
of my life, this running away in the night,
without farewell or word as to my purposcs,
only what was fo be expected of me.

CHAPTER IV.
MEREDITH PLACE, IN SHADOW.

Two years thereafter I re-entered the large
sguere hall of the old stone hounse. The door
stood open, as it always did in summer-time;
the door at the rear also stood wide, and =
breeze, rich with the perfemes of the flower-
garden, was wafted towards me as I entered.
No one had noticed my approach, which gave
me leisure to observe how all things remained
unchanged during what seemed to me so long,
long a time. The ivy waved from the tower,
the cat lay sleeping in the sun on the mat, the
old settle was ranged along the wall, the pic-
tures hung there—all as if it were only yester-
dey I had deserted them. A broad -beam of
the declining stn shot through from the back
entrance, touched, it seemed to me, with the
color and fragrance of the old garden which I
had once loved so well, and my heart cried out,
with the cry of a child for love, forgiveness,
welcome,  Oh, that I had a mother, or a father !
oh, that Lillian were my friend—my sister ! oh,
that even my uncle regarded me with justice,
if not tenderness! )

But, the broad beam crept forward and sought
me out, showing me the dust, and stains, and
tatters of my faded army blue. My uncle had
not approved of the war, and it was not likely
that he would approve of my part in it, insig-
nificant a8 that share hiad heen. Involantarily
1 turned to the mirror set into the wall, and
glanced at the tall, stripling form, looking
taller and thinner than it should from the
emsaciation of sickness and pain—the yellow
pkin, the hectic color on the cheek, the faded
uniforin, the broken arm gtfll in its sling—my
right arm, the bone of whick had been so

ghattered as to have been gaved only by the -
surgeon's careful skill, and which threatened
never mote to be of any great service. 'Why had
I wandered back here? I bad no claims upon
my relatives; I was not loved by them. It
would be better to steal away unannounced—
with one backward glance to give up Meredith

| Place forever—than to yield to that weak -

craving of my heart which had led me here.

1 was about to turn, at this suggestion of
pride, when a shadow fell athwart the sunshing
filling the door, a light step sounded, a young
girl advanced into the hall a few paces, when,
perceiving me, standing there like a beggar or
worse, she was surprieed into dropping the
roses from her hands, and almost into & screamm.
A young creature, glowing, lovely, material—
not a vision unsubstantial as & dream.

I recognized my cousin Lillian only at the
gecond glance, such & charm had those two
years worked upon her, Neither a woman nor
a child ; indescribably fresh and radiant, like
the roses she had been gathering; plenty of
color in her cheeks; her eyes, so dark and
bright, faghing with- surprise—I can even re-
member the dress she wore, although our gex
is said not to remark such things. Bui, to me
that vision slways has remained as a ploture,
perfect in all, even in tint and color. The
floating lilac muslin, the rosy sash, the white
shoulders gleaming from a golden cloud of
curls~my hearf rose up in my throat and
choked me. I could net speak nor stir ; while
ghe, her alarm subsiding, gave me & seaxching
look, and as the light of rccognition dawned
over her face, I saw neither anger nor dislike.

¢t Is it you, cousin Joe?'’

I held out my left hand; still, I could not
speak. T always had loved my-little cousin,
but this young girl wag & new creation, and to
hear her call me by name with that soft voice,
to feel her clasp my hand with that eager pres-
sure, sent a thrill through my veins which was
Iike the quickening of the dead. In that me-
ment I was born again fo new rtesclves and
aspirations ; but it always was my fate fo ap-
pear at a disadvantage. I could not answer;
and when she glanced at my wounded arxm I
blushed like cne guilty of some wrong.

“Poor Joe! Weheard you were wounded at
Vera Cruz. Is it bad!”’ touching lightly the
gling. . )
“Bad enough, Lillisn,” I mansged to say.
{80 you heard of mef"” -
~ $Yes, papa heard, a fewmonthsago. Besides,
we saw your name in the papers. You were
reported to have been very brave."

8he smiled, and I blushed yet deeper,

+ Ia your father very angry with me?’
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1T think he will be glad to hear you have
come back.”’

T3 he well, Lillian? is he married again "’

¢ Mazried again "’ echoed my cousin, witha
gay langh-—the idea was a novel one to her;
the next instant her face clouded over, and she
added sadly, * he will never marry, cousin Joe.
Ha never forgets, for one hour, my dear mam-
ma.”’

« Forgiveme ; Ialways blunder, you know."

Here some one stepped out from the dvawing-
room, a lady, dressed in black sillz, with black
hair and eyes, who chilled the sunshine for me
—Miss Mitler, looking not a day older, strong
and triumphant as ever, casting upon me
glance of cool dislike and inquiry, as if I-were
an intruder whom she had a right to thrust
from the hall.

¢t Migs Miller, here is cousin Joe,” cried Lil-“

lian, appealingly.

“ Ah,' said the lady, with the slightest pos-
gible bow to me; ‘¢ does Doctor Meredith know
of his arrival ’

The inference was that if he knew, he would
disapprove of it. Lillian and I both felt the

" meaning in her icy tones. I was so weuk from
sickness and weary with my long jonrney that
I had no courage to venew the combat just
then ; I began to tremble, and the warmth and
strength which bad come to me with the reve.
lation of Lillian's heauty and kindness, deserted
me at the time when I needed it most.

“8it down,” said my cousin, drawing me
towards the settle, * Joe is sick, Miss Miller.
Look at his arm. Papa must doctor him up.”

“Perhaps. If such is his judgment, Inthe
meantime, you had better announce the arrival
to him, No doubt he would desire to be in-
formed of it, Lillie, my dear, if he knew how
you were commlttmg yourself.”

I chafed at this reproof of my cousin, “but she
flew away, looking back with a smile, return-
ing in g foew moments with her father, and cry-
ing before he had an opportunity to speak,

¢t He has promised o cure you, cousin Joe—
to take care of you until you are well. He
looks s ili, doesn’t he, papa?”’

Her gay words took away all formality from
the meeting, which T had dreaded even while I
soughtit. My uncle called me ** his poor boy,”
and said, with & sad, weary smile, that he
would kill the fatted calf, if he had one to kill,
but that his fatted calves had gone long ago, and
there were no new ones to take their place.

From this I gathered a hinf of his poverty.

It was not many days before I learned the
worst. The pretty carriage and the jet-black
ponies were gone ; the sable groom, along with
other of the old family servants, had been sent
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to look out new homes for themaelves ; apinchy
ing economy reigned in the house, and, worst
of all, henvy mortgages hung over Meredith
Place.

Then it was I began to wonder why Miss
Miller still remained. I had reason to helicve
that her salary was in arrears, and it could not.
be pleasant for her to share in the privations to
which the Doctor silently submitted, and which
Lillian was too young and buoyant to greatly
heed. If she really loved Doctor Meredith
with .o true woman's love, which made her
willing to serve him to her own detriment, and
to share his poverty in case he should yield to
ber constant influenee and make her his wife, I
should feel more respeet for her than I had yet
felt, It might be that, beginning with the
abition to be the mistress of Meredith Place,
she had leatned to love the peculiar and inter-
esting man, still in the prime of fe—the quaint
thinker, the earnest scholar, the accomplished,
although old-fashioned gentleman. If noble
looks, fine personal gifis; talents, and a pure
heart, could win this woman's regard, withont
money, here was the man to gain her affections.
She nerself had passed that bloom of youth
when a girl expects a cholce of suitors; she
could not be far from thirty years of age, al-
though looking twenty-five, and with that
showy style of features and minners which
would keep her looking no older for some time
to come,

It has been said—I do not reaffirm lt—tha.t a
woman thinks more of marriage, of a home and
settlement, than of any and all other ndvan-
tages. Miss Miller doubtless came to Meredith
Place with the purpose to find such -settlement
there; at first she was unaware of the debts
burdening the fine old estate, or the real poverty
of its owner ; she knew only that it wasa grand
place and the family one in which it would De
an honor to enter. When she slowly discovered
the true state of affairs she probably had already
allowed her feelings to dwell too fondly on its
master. The Doctor was a fageinating man,
even to his own sex who had intelligence to
appreciate him, his singularity and originality
adding to the interest which surrounded him.

I was 80 much of an invalid during the fall
and winter succeeding my return as tobe fif for
nothing but to lounge about the house, My
uncle treated me with more kindness than ever,
there being a touch of fatherly tenderness in
his ministrations; and I learned to love him,
next to Lillian. Vacillating as were my re-
golves and many my faults, I had the grace to
love those whom I loved with aferver, a passion,
a devotion which made up the great part of my
impulsivenature. Ilonged for a man'sstrength
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that I might work for him, I bitterly regretted
the Iuck which had Rung my good right arm
powerlegs to my-side. Day by day I could sce

the march of .anxiety, the advance of trouble,

his final decision was made, my uncle showed
more interest In this subject than he had in
anything since his wife’s death. All the ro-
mance of his natire took fire, as ke read and

yet I could not prove my willingness to take up jemused over the accounts from that wonderful

the burden, since I could find nothing to do
suited to my health and the crippled condition
of my limb. 'The Doctor would flee from duns
and the threatening aspect of creditors, deeper
and deeper into the intricacies of his laboratory,
which afforded him his sole comfort. Miss Mil.
ler' was o very patient and very devoled that T
- almost forgot my suspicious dislike of her. Shs
kept the gloomy old house cheerful with a
seemingly spontasneous gayety; it rang with
the music of the piano, and her own magnifi-
cent voice; and, no maiter how simple and
unvaried the table-fare, she presided with the
same festive ceremonies. She even began to
develop & taste for chemistry. When she found
that ghe could not keep the master of Meredith
Plice out of his laboratory by the exercise of
the natural sorcery of her sex, she followed
him into that mysierious den where the practice
of varous black arts went on continually.
With pretty little screams and starts she wounld
combinewnd dispart the elements, stifle herself
with geses and stir the golden fires under the
. orucibles, cleange bottles, fill retorts, blow tiny
bellows, glance over learned treatises, listen to
long  lectures, so gracefully, so bewitchingly,
that T marveled at the blind composure of my
dear uncle under it all.’ In fact, the Doctor
regarded her with something of the same affec-
tion he gave to Lillian ; all the passion he ever
had felt for woman as Iover or wife slumbered
in the grave of her he had lost.

Btill, Migge Miller did not despair; that I

om her deportment. I was glad

k to chemisfry, for it removed her

ed surveillance from me, hoursatatime,

when I could be happy in my arm-chair or on

my lounge, looking at Lillian, Hstening to her

singing, watching her fingers busy with the
needle and her embroideries.

I had begun the study of medicine. My
uncle advised it, ag X was unfitted for active
employment ; and I would have been rash and
ungrafeful to throw away the opportunity to
rend under such an instructor. I did not like
it; on the contrary I had no taste for it; butI
had no other way of proving my desire to
please him, and my resolution to become indus-
“tricus and reliable,

Thus affairs drified slowly or, until the
world #% laige, and the Idlers of Hampton
township and village to discuss the mar-
velous discoveries of gold in California. From

country. Being a geologist as well as chemist,
he felt & keen desire to examine for himself, by
the light of science, the fascinating develop-
ments of the new El Dorado. ™ He wanted to be
free from the mortifications which hampered
him, to shake off debts, duns, and depressing
memories, to plunge into & new life—and, to
make money. He would have this longed-for
adventure, and, at the same time, he would
Hft the shadow from Meredith Place and set it
once more to glowing in the full sunshine of
prosperity | ‘

Thus he felt and thus decided. Mise Miller
opposed him with dismay. But, when she sat-
isfied herself that she had no power to keep
him, she yielded, only winning this concession,
—+that, on no account, should he be shsent
more than two years. In the meantime, she
would promise to remain that length of time,
keeping charge of the house and continuing the
studics of her young pupil.

As for me, T wag to continue to abide in the
house, affording it the profection (!) of my
newly-sprouting beard, and making use of the
splendid library of the Doctor to perfect myself,
as far as mere reading could enlighten me, in a
knowledge of my fature profession. ‘
A third mortgege was placed on Meredith
Place, giving my uncle the means to provide for
our subsistence during his absence and to pay
his possage on one of the vessels which, as
spring eame on, began to turn thelr prows to-
wards the land of zold. o

Dr. Meredith was thus among the earllest

man of science, his knowledge and services were
quickly brought into requisition. Hia Tetters
were of absorbing interest, though net very
frequent., The wild, the mad, the strange, pe-
culiar and astonishing aspects of the new life
were pictured for ug with a vivid pen, The
gambling-hells, the ptreet-murders, the incredi--
ble prices of the necessaries of life, the hard-
ghips of minerd, the destrictive fires, the
“ fever * for gold, with the varying aspecls of
the disense, the sudden growth of the canvas
city, all the novel, and wicked, and pathetic,
and outrageous lights and shadows of the pic-
ture were touched for us, and we hung over his
letters ag over some thrilling romance. Before
many months he bagan to smnounce that he
was colning money almost as fast as he could
desire. With a forethought for which he had

the very first rumors which floated about, until

hig reward, he had expended a portion of his

restricted fund obtained by the mortgage, every
b Jollar which could be spared, in the purchase

B . iulously-doar drug, united with his skill as a

f physician, :
| services, for which enormous fees Were paid, soon

| cad it in the fushied cheek and sparkling eye.

adventurers, and soon becoming known as a J N

| had the freedom of Meredith Place. How
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of quinine. His gupply of the much-needed and

and the constant demand wpon his

placed him on the high road to wealth.
Miss Miller felt that she was about to reap
tha reward of long and patient waiting. Iocould

At the end of the first year came & remittance,
with direstions to pay up the sirears ?f her
salary, with various small debts made in the
village, leaving a surplus which enabled us to
jndulge in a few luxuries.

Lillian declared she would have a new silk
dress made full length like Miss Miller's, ahd a
bonnet like other young ladies :—no more hats
for her ! Her governess langhed and congented.
Tndeed, she took great pains with Lillian's sum-
mer toilet, causing a variety of pretty dresses
and mantles to be made up, and gloves, scarfs
and all the little ornaments of young ladyho?d
to be provided. .

I enjoyed the sight of my beantiful cousi%fn
thess becoming toflettes. For the first time in
my life T was reslly happy. Our life was most
peaceful. I had the consciousness of duty per-
formed, for T was & cloge student, and was Te-
warded for my perseverance by becoming deeply
interested in and fond of my medical studies.
T was regeining the use of my arm ; my health
was improving, and with that, my looks also,
a8 my mirror told me. I .oved Lillian quietly,

with jntense but calm feeling ; she was pleas-
ant and friendly with me; end Miss Miller let
me alone. ’

Yes! I was happy, for & litle, flitting time.

n the middle of the summer Miss Miller be-
gan to talk about her brother Arthur. He had
been overworking himself, through this hot
weather, studying law in a New York city of-
fice. She had advised him tocome o the coun-
try for a two monthg’ vacation. She had seen
go little of him of late years—and he was her
pet; herfavorite ; the youngest of the family—
ghe felt as if she must kave him near her. If
gshe could find a bomrding-place not too far
away, where Arthur could be comfortable—

The young mistress of Meredith Flace put on
quite a matronly alr, a8 she assured her dear
governess that she should not listen to sach a
proposition,—Miss Miller's friends and relatives

should we all feel with her brother bearding at a
strange house ? ' :

Miss Miller kissed the sweet face held up
with such animation, And as she finished her

liar, searching glance, I blushed, fob 1 knew
that T felt unwilling to have :;.nother, Y stm_n;‘
er, & young gentleman, intrude apon our quie
%a.l;pinyess?g She smiled as I blushed, and all of
a sudden all my old distrust and hatred sprung
up full-armed.
Her smile said a8 pleinly as words, that she
read me, and my foolich hopes—that she plot-
ted againgt mee, and that now, as ever, ghe held
the winning cexds. _
In o few days Arthir Miller became our guest.
From the instant I met his eye and touched his
tiond, T hated him a'ﬁthousand times fnore in-
tengely than ever I had hated his sister. ) I
confess that my impulses arenot to be relied
upon ; that I am not well-governed ; that I was -
madly jealous of him,—and yet, withal, I.am
certain that I had true grounds for my dishl‘w
Jealousy sharpened my glance, but, ir this in-
stance, did not discolor it. ‘
Arthur Miller was two or thres years older’
than myselfi—young enough, but at that age,
giving him immense superiority in, e éyes of
young ladies—a superiority .of W éh I wes
keinly sensible. He was very ‘batidsome, as far
as features, form, and ‘domplexion could make
him so. To me he was never tolerable looking,

formed for treacherous words; and. the bold,
bright eyes, so like his sister's. He dressed
elaborately, was gracefud, le]f—pvssqssed, and
his silken mustache was “sweet to see,’” "1 sup-
pose ; I could not appreciate him. My clothes
were shabby and old-fashioned, and I had even
outgrown them ; I was not graceful, and had
little self-possesston under such disadvantages.
$till, I did not under-rato myself. T was hand-
gome, too—or would be in a year or two: Mj
face was an honest one, and his was not.

T saw that he was pleased with Lillian's ex-
quisite beauty ; I knew he had regolved, before
he had heen under the roof of Meredith Ilace
ote evening, that he would do his part in fur-
therance of his sister’s desires and designs—
whatever these might be.

All was plain enough tome. Doctor Meredith
wus coming home, rich. Miss Miller, not satis-
fied with the expectation of beeoming the
sharer of his fortune, was eager for her favorite
brother to * feather his nest”” also. It would be
pleasant for her to bring about & marriage Pe-
tween him and Lillian. They could ali live
under one roof, enjoy together the fruits of their
labors,—while I—wds it ressonable to suppose
that Meredith Piace would be a happy home for
me, when these changes had transpired ?

Already I began to feel the old desolation ;—
already I was & wanderer, in imagination. . Ar -

embrace I met her eyes darting at me a pecu-

§

thur Miller had not been our visitor a week

because I kmted the smooth smile, @¥e red iips *.-
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before Lillian neglected me for him. It
wug natural she should do g0, He had the
charm of newness, and a thousand other
charms. He was gay and attractive, making
the acquaintance of dozens where I would not
bave found time or way for one. The village
young people began to find out what 3 charm-
ing hannt the old brown villa was. We were
invited to pic-nics and evenlug parties made
for Arthur Miller and Lillian Meredith. The
protty toilettes did good service. We gave
entertainments in return. Lillian was intoxi.
Gated by thie first sparkling draught of social
enjoyment. She had Lved so very secluded
that this gayety had the power of novelty ;—
and then she was 5o lovely and so sweet in her
manners that she was flattered and petted al-
most beyond bearing with equanimity.
I went to all the merry-makings because my
cousin insisted, and because my jealousy would,
not allow me to stay away. Tt wag misery to
see them together ; yet I could not remain at
home, poring over my books, and imagining
those two enjoying each other's soclety. My
conatentwish wag for the two months to elapse,
when Miller would retuyn to the city.
His vacation passéd, and more. Then Miss
Miller announced that Arthur was so delighted
with the country, his health so much better
here, and it wae so much easier for u young
man to obtain a gtart in his profession In s vil
lage than in a city, he had resolved to open an
office in Hampton, and remain at least for the
winter, ’
I saw Lillian smile and blugh at this intelli-

would not do to write and say as much to Doe-
tor Meredith, since he had more confidence
in Miss Miller than he had in me,

After much hesitation, I wrote, early in the
winter, begging him to come home as soon ag
convenient, but giving nospecial reason, except
that Lilllan had become a yoang lady, and
Meredith Place needed a master to keep ad-
mirers in awe,

His intontion was, to return in the spring,
and this letter could not mmmch shorten his
term of absence. “ , )

CHAPTER V.
IN LIGHT,

It was May when Dr. Meredith reached Mere-
dith Place. My letter had fonnd him involved
in business which he could not immediately de-
sert. Probably he attached no great impor-
tance to its injunctions.

A telegram from New York informed us of
his arrival and gave the ladies of the household
opportunity to order a festal dinner, and to
adorn themselves, as ladies will, on such ocea-
siong, to give welcome to the long-abgent mas-
ter.

As I sat on the porch which commanded a
view of the road, looking to see the 0ld coach
rolling aleng the blossomn-sprinkled way, pink
with the apple and peach Llows, Miss Miller
also stepped out for an observation,
moment she was unaware of my presence and
I had full opportunity to read her face, which
wore an eager, passionate, expectant look, be-

| the affairs of the household might quietly slip

| own plang were laid, as we
f in my situation.
F gettled at home, ;
b of my stewardship,
t Place forever.

| go int
 phia where Icou

For a -
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tears and laughter, that he had finally fo dis-
engage her loving arms.

i long awaiting suthority. My
into the hands 5 8 il ag they could be,

As soon as my uncle was
and I had rendered an a.ocm!nt
1 would leave Meredith
1 would not say that I ]:;a,d lelf(iis
i a8 my Tesolve. 1 wou
: forf:f);)lzultoil;(i?alwin Nezv York or Philadel-
1d receive instruction in rf:t‘urn
for my services ; I would be & good plglsu;;:;,
an honor to the old line; while, as for 3 lm,
heaven knew!—life appeared gtale an

ough. o
pr;ﬁ:::r{fb?:d ag I stood silently by Lillian's

gide. Ihad not been alone with her for days

and.weéks. He was always indiﬁ;:nway. ﬁz;
however, he kept his dis 08

(l‘ll?ijlr{er had toc: much tack to allow h.lm totge

too suddenly intruded upon the notice of the

long-absent father. . . \
° ‘{;You are very exclusive, of late,” remarked

my cousin, with & half pout, as she leaue(i ovzr
the gate, looking updt.];e road, M;;le 1’1’01'. at me.
“ ot my old Joe any more.”
]\;{f)ﬁairinfool 'Fwas to e pleased with thege
words!  When Arthur Miller was aw'rayi ?1 e
conld find leigure to coq}u.et with me! . :h
gpised myself for the thnl.l ‘of: pleasure whi n
ran through me, and fighting it down, answe:
ietly— )
ed‘(‘1‘Ij'1:e 3':Je.en very busy. When the Doc{';or is
gafely bome, I expect to take my depat:f ure,
and T have my preparations to complete.

« Cousini Joe, are you going away !’ she ask-

23

+1jly, my child, here is another who needs
g welcome home. Call her Tnez,.or mother, or
Mrs. Meredith — what you please — only be
friends with her, for my sake.”
“Pather! what do you mean?” )
My cousin turmed, for the first _tlme obgerv-
ing the one who stood there, a g:rl. not m.uch
older than hexeelf, small, slight, vinth & rich,
dark complexion, purpie-black hair, an.d eyes
of dark and lustrons splendor, of which we
had but a glimpse before the lids fe]I_ and the
lip began to quiver. A timid, confiding, affec-
tionate creature, one could guess from the first.
“She is my wife,” added the Doctor, not
without & slight emba.rrassment.; < T will tell
you all &b the first opportunity, Lﬂlian.‘ In the
meantime, she is weary with her lgng journey,
our kindness."’
ani n;t;d;gnt more my cousin hesitated ; the
gtruggle was written on her face; but some-
thing in the trembling lip and downc?‘st eyes
of the stranger, overbore 'her surpns? al:l,d
pain; she flung her arms about her father’s
wife, as she had about him, and kisged her.
Dr. Meredith smiled on the two, ehildr.en
together. Then he found tim.e Fo Tecognize
and greet me, which he did withia cordiality
tnsman in heard.
* ‘?é'{;z are tired,” said Tillian, keeping_ her
arm about Mrs. Meredith’s waist; “ we will go
in at once. You shall drink a’ ¢up of fea be-
ou go to your room.”
forf gye,ﬁ saidythe Doctor, preceding us to the

old mansion, looking its best now, In its May
dressof roses, * tea for the weary! But, where
ig our dear Migs Miller? BShe has had experf:
ence ; she will know what to do_for my w.1fe.”
¢t Here I am, Dr. Meredith, at your service,
answered the governess, stepping in from _the
side door, opening on to the porch, from which,
doubtless, she had witnessed the scene ab the
gaét;e shook hands with him, smi]ing}y, and
touched the lttle fingers of Mra. M.ergdlth. A
change had. passed over her face since I sor-
tinized it on the porch. I could percelve
the rouge on her cheeks now, for all natural
color had forsaken them. She compelled her
volce from tremhling, but it sounded har_d snd
cold § her eyes glitteved like stee}; I did not
care to meet them, after the first' glance, _and
she avoided looking at me. ist?e was conscious
' understood her humiliation. ‘
thg;i :rnofe the velvet dress and .brlllmnts to
dinner, over which she presided with her g;{ual
majesty, having been requess.ted to do so by hre.
Meredith, who pleaded fatigue to excuse her

gence. The programme was carried out, the
office sectired ; and Arthur, although no longer
& guest, became almost a daily visitor at the
old mansion. I felt that Miss Miller had acted
dishonorably in thus throwing her brother upon
Lillian's attention, during the absence of her
father. If she really believed Arthur a suita.
ble and acceptable companion for her pupil,
she should at lenst have walted for the sanction
of her father's presence. Tt was hardly {ulfill-
ing her duifes, as she had promised and assured,
to permit and encourage such ‘an intimacy dur-
Ing Doctor M vedith's absence.

Lillian yet was only touching upon woman-
hood—sixteen that summer — and to inveigle
her into an attachment, perhaps an engage-
ment, appeared to me, under the circumstances, | that Miss Miller had platned to meet Dr.
the basest of treachery. If I had liked the | Meredith alone, where she would dare to be-
young gentlemnan and approved of him, T should tray a tender agltation at the meeting, and
have folt the same. As it wag, I hardly knew | when, in the excitoment of the moment she
what course to ptirsue, might involuntarily allow him to perceive not

Tutting all else aside, my own desires or | only what a splendid woman she was, but how
hopes, I could net reconcile myself to secing | deeply interested she was in him,
my cousin in the nets of these two spiders. It{ So, let it be! Bince Lillian was lost to me,

traying all her hidden love and hope. Bhe was
dressed magnificently, in black velvet, low on
the shoulders, with brilliants clasped about her
bare neck and arms. - In her black braids ghe
wore only o bunch of apple-blossoms. Her
cheeks, usually rather sallow, were red sg g
young girl's. She must have expended all her
hoarded salary on this extravagant dress so un-
suited to her position. When she saw me ghe
started, biting her lips in a.momentary embar-
ragsment, ‘ .
* The stage Islate,” Ysaid, rising ; “ where i
Lillian ¥’ ‘

“Oh, shie i8 at the front gateway. She will
meet her father there,”

Iwent ont and joined my cousin, I knew

ed quickly, turning and laying her rose-leaf
n {0y arm.
ha?(:h(:mghj’; ghe looked grieved, that the te:.}:'s
gprang to her eyes, and I n\ever‘could l,J’ea.r 'the
. way she had of saying ‘* Cousin Joe,”! wi };
out losing all resentment, so I answered muc
less bitterly than I had felt a moment pre-
Vlf‘)}l; must go. This is no Jonger home to me.
I must work, and T must go where work is to
be found.”
But, Consin Joe—" -
Then the rattle of the wheels was heard, and:
| Lillian sprang outside the gate, fo'rgetful of a}ln ;
" clond of dust rdso up into the pink and white
blossoms which made one long bower of .the
country rond ; the galloping horses came 11.1t]::
sight, and the driver, with a style and fouris
meant to do honor to his passenger, and to
Meredith Place, drew ip before the entmnce..
1 saw the Doctor leap out, and tum to assist
a young lady who had sat by his side ; bl;tt
Lillian had seen nothing saving ber ,fn.the_r 8
dear face, and she clung to him so fondly, with
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timidity st too soom amssuming her wifely

* honors.

When dinner was over Miss Miller made the

excuee of a severe headache to retire to her

room for the evening,

It was not until his wife also was aslesp in
_her chamber that he told Lillian and me the

brief story of his courtship and marriage.

A fow weeks before he sailed he was called to

attend a Quban gentleman very ill of fever at
one of the hotels of Ban Francisco, He was
afraid, from the first, that his patient would
die, but did everything in his power to save
bim, even to giving him almost constant per-
sone] attendance. Won by this kindness, the
gentleman, when he knew that he must die,
confided to the Doctor gomething of his ciroum-
stances, expresaing his anguish at leaving his
danghter alone, without money, in that reck-
less, frightful city. He had been a merchant in
Havana, and bad lost his whole ‘property in an
unwise commercial adventure, and driven alike
by despair end mortification, had teken his
only child and sailed for the land of gold, ex-
pecting there to retrieve his ruined fortunes.
Instend, he was stricken with illness, and about
to die.
- Y Promise me you will be as good a friend to
her a8 you have been to me,” cried the dying
mai,

“ { do promise you ;—so far as I can prevent,
by my friendship and assistance, no harm shall
befall her. T will care for her as if she were
my own child.”

Tha Cuban gentleman died in peace, and the
Doctor wag left with this pretty, clinging,
weeping girl, looking to him as her only friend.
He could have taken her to Havans, on his
homeward way, aud restored her to her rela-
tives, but Inez declared, with many tears, that
those relatives had not treated her properly at
the time of her father's misfortunes. To get
rid of his embarressing burden by marrying
her goon occurred to the perplexed doctor. It
wad o man's way of getting out of the di-
lemma.

1 will do my uncle the justice to say that I
believe he made Inez his wife more ont of re-
gard for her welfare than from the desire to
appropriste her. youth and beauty to himself.
He believed she wonld be & pleasant compan-
fon for Lillian, and that he could care for her
s0 a8 to make her fontented. That he ever
felt for her anything beyond an admiration for
her pretty ways, I donot think., She could not
rssume the place onee held by Lillian's mother.

To gee the two young creatures together, each,
heightening the other's beaunty by contrest, was

they were like sisters. The Doctor's grave face
would lighten, as he looked at them, + pufiting
their heads together;” banded with jet and
waving with zold.

On the second evening Arthur Miller ven-
tured to call. The report that the old Doctor
had brought home & young bride, had flown
timough the vicinity ; he had heard it before he
came, I knew. My uncle was friendly to him,
a3 Miss Miller's brother; but took no fancy
to him—instead, told me, next day, carelesgly,
that he did not like the young man as well as
his sister.

* Neither do I, I said, with more emphasis
than I intended, ‘ but Lillian holds a different
opinion, end it was this I was thinking of,
when I wrote you, lagt winter. Migs Miller is
ambitions, and would favor the idea of & union
with your family.”

“ Ah," looking perplexedly at me with those
bright eyes of his, which always conld see every-
thing but what wag directly before them—I
must take notice—I must take notice ! But,
don't judge Miss Miller, my boy. &he is a
mogt excellent lady, and has done much for my
Lillian.*

We were standing ingide his laboratory, near
the door, when this was said. I heard the
rustle of silk a moment later, and opening the
door and stepping into the hall I saw Miss

own roomn, .

A few days later Miss Miller announced her
determination of leaving—her young lady was
* finished " a8 far ag she could Anish her—ghe
returned her charge to her father's hands, along
with the keys of the house and all the other
responsibilities she had assumed. My uncle
and cousin both warmly urged her never to

ways, an honored member of the family.”

‘¢ There i enough for all. You, who helped
to carry us through the dark days, ought to.
remain to share our prosperity,’’ said the Doo-
tor heartily. : ‘ .

He little understood the scornful smile which
wreathed her mouth in answer. She began to
meke her arrangements to depart; mot very
hastily, for, since neither the man himself, noz

clouded over her sky, she could take her time
to settle up her small affairs, without any dis
paragement of ker digeity, I could see that
Inez was glad she was going. .

Her brother éontinued hig visits; he told us
that he liked Hampton ; was getting into busi-
ness, and had no wish to leave it.

He wae determined to secure the prize for

a treat. The second day bad not passed before

which he had come ; hissister was disappointed, -
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news, I promize you I will iry to eleep while
you are gone. Miss Miller had a fright last
nigit; find out what the servanis have to say
about it. And pray, see Lillian if you oo,
dear gram'me; and tell me how she looks—if

but t.heré ghould be better tuck for himself Bo

1 construed his thoughta. '
1, too; was getting ready to leave Meredith

Viace. My uncle had remonstrated, but I had

Miller passing rapidly along to disappear in her °

leave the Place, but to remain with them al- |

: B marked, affer scanning me for & moment with
artless 1illian, suspected the change which had - TSR

wrzed the necessity of attending lectures in i':he
city, and he had finaliy conse{lted, but fOIGl‘.?lg
upon me the means for supporting myself, while
ing this.
do}f]%’ou’ll make a doctor equal to any of the
Merediths yet, my boy!'” be said, when he ha_d
examined me a8 to my progress during his
absence.
Thus sffairs stoed at the moment when a
dark night of catastrophe shub all of the light
guddenly from Meredith Place.

CHAFTER VI
TWO HOLES IN A4 HANDEERCIIEF.

1 wag curioue to know if Miss Miller had rec-
ognized the person who so unexpectedly con-
fronted her in the arbor ; while it half mad-
dened me to realize that she would have
opportunity te return and examine the place,
while I, in my enforced eoncealment, could do
nothing. Doub#less she had returned, after
her first fright was calmed, snd the househcld
had subsided into res$, and finished the work
which I had begun. If truly there had been
something under that last stone —if the iron-
bound box had been the object against which
my pick-axe had strack—T might resign mygeif
to the disasirous fact that Miss Miller had won
in the game; for she certainly would go back
and discover the trensure, and dispose of it to
guit herself, before the morning.

Whether, having found the box, she would
deliver it to its rightful owners, or whether, be-
g concerned in its disappearance, she would
only secure its farther concealment, I could not
decide. )

I was too much excited to sleep, while I felt
that my brain demanded rest from the constant
strain upon it of conflicting thoughts and the-
ories. Morning came slowly. Gram’'me Hook-
er was an early riser, and when I heard her
moving about in the room below, I was glad
to go down. -

“You haven't glept, Doctor Joe,” she re-

her bright, old eyes. *If you don't take keer
of yourself you'll be down sick.”

“ Well, what then? who cares?’’

# T thought you was jest for working. How
kin you spy about and keep watch over them
unprotected lambs, if you lay yoursell up in
bed with brain fever I'’

“True, gram'me ; 1 thank you for reminding
me of it. After breakfast, if you will make

she is well!—how she feelsl—and if Arthur_
Miller spent last evening there. Can you ro-
meraber all that '

The old women shook her head with a mean
ing smile, :

gix want to know, myself, how Miss Lillian
faves,”’ she said, “and 'R be hoppin’ mad i I
Yarn that that young man is hangin' about her
yet,—for I don’t like him any better'n you do,
Doctor Joe. Yes, yes, yes, my feet ain't so
spry a8 they used to be, but. my {mt}d'a quick
enoygh yet. Ii there's anythin’ goin’ on to the .
house, trust me to find it ont, Doctor Joe. And
do you jest stop frettin’, and take a good sleep
while I'm out, for I shell likely be gons soms
time."’ '

1 gave her some money to buy such feed as
wah necessary now that she had a boarder, and
as soon ag the few dishes were pl_t::sl away, gho
took her basket and erutch, hobbling away on
her various errands. As she expected to visit
the village as well as Meredith Place, I knew
that it must be several hours before her return,
and endeavored to keep my promise nbout
sleeping, by rawling back to my garret-bed,
ghutting my eyes, and beginning to eount, over
and over, up to o hundred and down again.
The discipline proved effectual, so that, after &
time, I slept. I was awakened from this glam-
ber by a murmur of voices in the room below.
Fortunately, I wea sufficiently master of my
perilous position a8 soon as I awoke, to remem-
ber the necessity for keeping guiet. At first
I supposed Gram’'me Hooker had. retux.ned
and some acquaintanees had stopped in passing.
But, after a few moments, nof hearing .her
piping treble, and believing that I recognized
the voices, curiosity overcame prudence. I
moved, on my hands end knees, u8 softly as
ﬁossible over the loose boards which formed
the floor of the garret ; but, despite my caution,
a board rattled, and the convergation below
tnstently ceased. ‘“Rais!” spoke gome one,
with a little nervous laugh, afier a moment's
silence. I was right—the spealer was Miss
Miller. The murmur began again; I presiéed
my ear to,the floor, but I could distinguish
nothing of what was said; I soon, however,
made out the other voles to be that of her
brother Arthur. The blood was rushing and
throbbing in- my ears, but T compelled my
pulses to quiet that I might hear what waa
being said. The plastered ceiling benenth me

some excuse to vigit the mansion and hear the

effectually prevented any consecutive words
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from reaching my ear; foeling assured these
arch conspirators were plotting the still greater
misery of my cousin Lillian,—-that they were
uttering in secret council, matters of over-
whelming importanee to me and mine, T was
yot constrained by that small barrier from
hearing what was said! Assoon as T dared I
crept forward to the narrow cloged passage
which led down, by a few steep stairs, fo the
apartment beneath, I knew that the door at
its foot was closed, and I made my way down,
and stooping, peéred . through the smell aper-
tare through which the old-fashioned latch
passed. Isaw the brother and sister, he, sitting
in a chair by the table; she, standing before
him. She was growing angry, I could tell by
the red spot on her check, and by her raised
voice.

“You are a greater fool than I teok you to
be, Arthur Miller,” were the first words I made
out. “I knew you were a coward, but I did
not give you credit for being a ninny, too.”

“(ently, gently, my sweet sister,’”” he an-
swered, meeting her fiery glance with one of
his mocking smiles.

I could see only her profile as she stood be-
tween me and the open door, but I saw her
mouth fremble with scorn and rage, and her
black brows lower.

“You played for the stakes, and lost,” con-
tinued the brother, sneeringly; * why should
you be so severe upon e, who algo have had
the migfortune to lose ’

“ But you have not lost! ALl is still in your

own hands.
for giving up, when we are 80 near success.””

¢ A fellow's neck is about the most precious
trifle in his possession. He would, naturally,
like to keep that whole, even though his heart
be broken. When the chestnuts are too hot,
one must drop them. That peor dog of a cousin
of hers is in a happy condition, isn’t he ?-—ex-
euse'me from wishing to burn my mouth like
that.’’

“Coward " ghe gaid again.

¢ Oh, well, gig; I leave it all fo you. You
have courage enough for hoth. More courage
than discretion, 7 think. To tell you the plain
truth, I think you've hurried this matter too
much. Why- couldn't you let well enough
alone?’ | .

¢ Arthur, you will never understand me! As
if I could have lived—as if Xcounld have lived' ' —
.she uttered vehemently, then checked herself.

“ Never mind the past,” she added in a mo-
ment; “ what we havenow bo do is to consider
the future. We must be prepared for any emer-
gency which may arige. We must be cool, and
above all, courageous, and must be united in

What I am angry with you for, is-
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action. Evetything depends upon our acting
in eoncert.”” o~

% By-the-bye,’” said the young man, still
smiling up inte his sister’s excited face, “if
you had not such a grudge against her, I beleve
I should prefer the step-mother to the danghter.
She's a beauty, that Spanish girl is, and hasa
soul of fire. Such eyesi—I dreamed of them
last night. *0, saw ye not fair Inez, she's gone
into the West, To dazzle when the san is down,
and rob the world of rest.” She's my ideal of
feminine charms. I don’t wonder the old Doc-
tor capitulated, besieged by arrows from such
eyes. Bad for you, gis, but what might bave
been expected !”’

% How dare you!” cried Miss Miller, lifting
her hand. *f Arthur, yon must be carefull I
have done a great deal for you—supported you
—educated you—given you all you have. I
have endeavored to take you into an equal part-
nership in this business,—hut you must beware !
Never speak of that woman to me. I will not
bear it "'

“ Oh-h-h! I must be discreet,’”” laughed her
companion, hig eyes falling befors the Mlaze of .
her own fierce orbs. ““Don't look at me that
way, sls, or I shall be anxiously inquiring if
there is any more prussic-acid about.”’

He laughed at his own eold-blooded jest ; as
for me, ¥ should have sprung out npon him in
fury, to think that he could refer in this reck-
less manner, to the tragedy which had desolated
Meredith Place, but was withheld by an intense
curiosity to note the effect on Miss Miller.

Her upraised hand sank to her side ; instead
of blazing out into new anger, she spoke mors
calmly than she had yet done-—

“What do you mean by that, Arthur?”

¢ Nothing at all,” was the half-sullen repliy,
8o it was not the box, after ail ” he added,
changing the subject. :

“No. We weremistaken from the beginning.
But I shall begin again,—I have the key. All
I want is time. I wish I knew, certainly, who
it was in the arbor, last night. T could have
sworn: it was Ae, This much i3 cerfain—some
one is on the track beside ourselves.” We must
be a thousand times more cautious than before.
I hope, and shall believe, that%t was only
some one who saw me ¥isit the place, and who
thought he would examine for himself. I don't
feel easy about one thing, Arthur :—I am afraid
that T walk in my gleep, as I once had s habit
of doing, you remember. I have not done so
for many years; but several times, recently, I
hove found my night-dress, in the morning,
wet with dew and soited with sand and earth,
as if T had wandered about in it out-of-deors.
It was 80 yesterday morning. I may do strangg
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things while in this somnambulic state, and
may be watched by others. I feel the danger
50 great that I am like a person walking on ice
oo thin that it may break at any moment, and

P Ict him down. I have persuaded Lillian to
B sleep in my bed, for the present, on the front

gide ; 8o that {f I rise I shall disturb her, for
E cheisalightsleeper. Shehaapromised to waken
{ me if she finds me somnambulizing., Iwish I
¥ Lknew who that person was, in the arbor, last
 night.”’

She glanced about her, with stard:led wir, as
ghe made the last remark, like one, who, hev-
} ing receivéd o great fright, is still nervous and
L expectant of another shock. For an instant
. her eyes rested on the latch, and it seemed to
me that she was gazing directly at me. If T had
obeyed the impulse which seized me I shouid
have thrown open the door and announced my-
gelf as the person shout whom she was 50
anxious,—bhat ever arose before me, in these
imprudent moments of excitement, Lillian's
face imploring me to remember her wrongs and
not to foolishly peril her future welfare.

#I'ye not so much confidence in your powers,
| ols, ag I had once,” began the young man, with
‘s weary yawn. “T've half & mind to throw
up thé whole matter, and return immediately
to New York. I've trifled away a good deal
of time alrendy. Perhaps I might have made
‘it pay better. I expected some substantial re-
-guits this morning.”’

“*“You arte too impatient. Rome was not
built in a day.””

# I think T'll return to my legitimate sphere.”

“Then you give up Lilan Moredith en-
tirely 2"’

He laughed agujn — Cela dq:end ‘he said,
lightly.

“f understand. But here comes mother
Hooker. Good morning, gram'me. You seem
glarmed at finding your cottage taken posses-
efon of, in your ebeence. "I wag walking in the
wood with my brother. Miss Lillian made me
promise that, if I came near your house, T
would stop and inquire how you were. Find
ing you gone, as I was tired, we. sat down to
regt curselves, thinking you would soon he in.
How is your rheumatism, this morning "’

‘“Easy as an old ghoe. Tell Miss Lily her
strawberry-pie was drefful nice, and I'm much
oblseged, I've been to the house myself, but
T didn't see her, as she wasn't down,—and I

¥ went on to the village for a leetle sugar and
R tenond a bit of amokin’ tobacky. She gives

- 6 money for that, reg’lar, Miss Lily does,
thongh she can’t abide the smel of it herself,
blees her kind heart "' —rattling on with what-

over came into her head to say, while she

7

2

darted furtive glances about the place io assure
herself all was right.

I had to make a sudden retreat up the stairs
when she hobbled direetly to the door, at which
1 was playing the ignoble part of eaves-drop-
per, pretending that she wished to hang her
hood and shawl inside, . She saw me in my
retreat, received my signal that ail was right,
closed the door again and began a gracious
conversation with Miss Miller, to whom, usually,
she said as little ag possthle.

" # And is this the young gentlemen as they say
is engaged to Miss Lily?” I heard her ask,
presently, ‘‘It's & bletwed thing the poor child\
has o friend that can comfort her, and can sup-
port her, too, now that her property = all gone.
She won't have a roof to cover her head many
daye longer, an’ it seems like & stroke of Pro-
vidence that she should be provided for before-
hand, don't it, now #**

I leaned eagerly down to hear the reply, but &
laugh from Arthur end a cough from his sister
was all I beard., I knew that gram'me was
playing a hypocritical part, for my benefit ; it
would have gone gorely agninst her inclinations
to see Lillian mated with any one but me; but
she guessed that I wag wild with the desire to
know if an actual engagement existed, and
wes trylng to enlighten me. Her little ruse
failed, and soon I heard the two bidding her
good morning and going away.

“They're out o' sight now ; but I'll jist shet
and lock the door and pull down the curtain’
before you come down,”’ she called, opening
the stair-cage door. ¢ We ghall gmother, this~
warm day. Besides, gome one might listen at
our heyhole, as I did at this. Better leave the
door wide, and keep & sentinel at the posi,” 1’
responded, coming down. ¢ Well, gram’mb,
what's the news I’

“ Do you know, my heart was in- my mouth
when I heard falking and saw them twoin
here? I trembled so, I thought I should have
to set down on the step. What are they ahout?
Some mischief, I'll warrant! Did you hear
gnythin’ they said, Doctor Joe P’

“Yes, a good deal. Nothmg satlsfactory,
however. Just enpugh to convinee me that ¥
am not all wrong in my suapicions."—

“ Your face is ag red as fire.”

“I'm excited, gram'me. Besides, 1 ha.d to
stoop over, to look through the latch-hole.
They said so much, it made me eager to hear
more. But, what about my cousin? and Mra.
Meredith ? and what is the news ?"’

T can’'t never call her Mrs. Meredith,”” said
the old woman, sheking her head.  That
babyish [iftle thing couldn't never take her place.
She’s sick this morning, they say—cried herself
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into & fit o gickness, Miss Lily, she’s a waitin’
on her, so I didn't ppeak with her myself.
There never was nothin’ more surprisin’ than
the way Miss Lily holds out. I *spected she'd
be the fust to break down. TIt's beautifnl to
see how bravely she bears her trouble, ag sweet
and patient ag if her heart wasn't completel
broke,”" .

“ Don't, don't,” 1 said, the tears rushing into
my eyes. ** Oh, gram’me, it is too cruel thatT
ar driven from her side at a time like this. I
don't mind her suspecting me, hating me ;—I
only feel 50 gorry that I can not help her bear
her misfortunes. I'tell you truly, gram’me, 'if
Ibelieved Arthur Miller was true and nable,
that he really loved her, and not the money he
expected she would have—that he would step
“to her side like a man, care for her, provide for
her, love her, marry her, I could joyfully see
her his wife. All I desire is her happiness. But
T distrust that man. Now that she is poor, he
will forsalie her., After winning her affections
by the moet devoted attentions, you will see,
he will leave her in the hour of her sorrow.
He spoke of returning $o New York.”

* Thank goodness, det him go ; you cught to
be happy, Doctor Joe, to get rid of him.”

“Buf Lillian—she loves him—she will be
g0 wretched |’ ~

“If he goes, he won't deserve her, an’ it

will be better for her to be mis'able for 4 time,
then for all her life. Mabbe he won't go.”

* What did the servants say about the fright
last night ¥’ .

‘* Ok, they said the Governess saw 'a ghost.
They say sho was dreffully scared. It was in
the arbor ; but when the men went to look they

couldn’t see nothin’. They agked her if it was
Tis sperit she saw ; she wouldn't tell, but they
knew it was Dr. Meredith’s ghost as couldn’t
rest in his grave on account of his bein’ mug-
dered. Cook says she wounldn't go into that
garden ab night for all the world,—nor one o’
them servants wouldn't do #t—mnot even Mike.”

‘A1l the better for me,"” I thought, I
they are all frightened away, I shall have the
field o myself."”

After the humble dinner, prepared by gram’-
me, she took her knitting and sat in the
door, talking constantly, for her own amuse-
ment apparently, as she was neither hurt nor
disconcerted by my silence. I heprd no more
of what she said than of the murmur of the
stream thet ran beneath the window; being
intensely occupied with my own thoughts ; and
these were not satisfactory, for they brought
me to no conclusion. I kad, before the visit of
those two to' the cottage, arrived st & belief H
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ing it, had thrown me back into doubt and
confusion. !

I took from the bremst-pocket of my coat »
handkerchief, which, I held in*my hand and.
examinod for the ten thousandth time, to re-
assure myself. It was a lady’s handlerchief,
2 bit of hem-stitched cambric, smelling of
patchouly,—at that time a new and favorite
perfume,—which Ihad picked up from the floor
of the laboratory on the afternoon of the day
of Dr, Meredith's desth. It Iay underneath 3
tier of shelves along one of which were arranged
bottles containing various highly concentrated
gcids, and two or - three labeled * poison.”
In the cambric two small holes were burned,.
where a drop of acid bad fallen. In one corner
of the handkerchief was written the name of
its owner—Anmie Miller,

Thed confided tono one the fact of my having
found this handkerchief. I had heard, without
change of countenance, Miss Miller and the
servants inquiring for it, as if it were an article
of some value.
buy a better one, yet I did not wonder that ifs
owner felt troubled st its loss, and was trying
to hunt it up, .
Inow stared at this handkerchief, mentelly
comparing the theory which I had adduced
from it with the facts of the conversation
I had overheard, - They did not agree as I
wished to have them. My theory had heen
that Miss Miller, aided and sbetted by her
brother, had first robbed Dr. Meredith of his
gold, and then poisoned him. I belioved that,
taking advantage of his friendship, she had
chogen the occasion of her approaching depar-
ture to ask him, playfully, to drink her benlth
in parting, and had killed him while she amiled
upon him. ‘ )

My enmity to this women gave me no excuse |
for acousing her of this horrible treachery and
crime. I blamed myself for the conviction
which had fastened upon me ; and when I could
not shake it off, T Invented excuses for her,
which should palliate her ¢crime in my mind,

1 said to myself : “ Ske did not murder him for
his money ; #iat would be too cold-blooded.
Misg Miller is not cold-blooded-—~not avaricious.
She is ambitious ; she loves money because it
confers power-—and she loved the man she
murdered. She killed him in o, fierce paroxysm
of jetlousy. The shock.which her pride and |
passion both received when he brought home
his girl-wife affected her brain—rendeved her,
in a mesaeure, insane,—and she committed the
deed, urged by & wild frenzy of love for him
and hate for her!" It was not quite so com-
mon, in those days, 2 it now is, for judge and

but their conversation, instead of strengthen-

jory to throw the vail of *insanity”’ over

I knew that a dollar would ' {3

w
S

"home; and I could believe, that, trged by all

" brother had suggested the previous robbery, in

- him. No; he had nothing to do with the
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every form of wickedness ; but I, greatly as I
had digliked Lillian's governess for the manner
in which she had ignored me and my claims,
misconstrued my motives, and constituted her-
gelf a spy upon my actions, cotfld .not bri.ng
myself to believe her guilty of this !ndeous sin,
except under the impulse of a brain guddenly
fhrown from its balance,

Miss Miller was one of those women bor-n to
be a *‘ queen of society.” Povert-y_ha.d deprived
her of her empire, but the spirit of & ru¥er
gtill was there, sud I could understand and pity
the crushing disappointment which _must have
been hers, when, after years of patxent: ?ndur-
ance, in the very flush and glow. of anticipated
rinmph, she had fornd herself dlscrowged b?r Y
gimple, clinging, timid girl. T could imagine
the seorn with which ehe criticized the .htt]e
Ouban wifo—the hatred with which she viewed
her pretty airs of fondness for & man whom she
could mo more appreciate then a fire-fiy could
mensure & stal, . )

T could picture her desperation at being
driven out into the world to commence anew
her dreary career as governess, after believing
herself the mistress of Dr, Meredith’s heart and

this passion and fury of humiliation, disap-
pointment, despair, and anger,——ahf: had com-
mitted, in s wild hour of tempiation, a deed
for which a life of remorse must be the return.

T ted believed this; and farther, that her

which she had acquietced, not only to gratify
him, but to complete her revenge upon the
young wife, by leaving her he.lpless and pen-
niless, without friends or relatives, a atra,nger
in & strange land, in absolute poverty, and with
no vesources by which she could help herself.

As for Arthur Miller, there was no reserva-
tion in my condemmation of him, and yet I did
10t believe that he wes a party to the murder,
He was too cownrdly for that. Nothing so
bold and decisive ever wag nccompliched by

death of Dr. Meredith; but I had firmly be-
lieved that the hox of gold was in his posgession,
or concealed where he knew of it.
' Now, s I pondered the conversation I bad
overheard, T felt that nefther of them had any
certain knowledge of the logt tremsure. Miss
Miller had boasted of a key ; but it was evident
that they, lke myself, were vainly searching

for the missing box. Neither did there appear
* t0.be any hint of the awful guilt which I at-
tifbuted to her, in” Miss Milier’s words,—nor in
her brother's, save in that brutal jest about the

prussic-acid. -
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became of all my previous impressions; only
by staring at the two holes burned in the hartd-
kerchief could I retain my suspicion of Miss
Miller. C-

CHAPTER VIL

TWO GLEAMS OF LIGHTY,

A week pasged, during which I was shut., by
day, in my voluniary prieon, and by mg-ht
rogmed restlessly in the vicinity of Meredlth.‘
Place,—a long, intolerable weels:,—for I made
po progressin my investigations, while my con-
finement to the cottage, without books or other
gociety than gram’me’s, was extremiely irksome.
The only thing which relieved the monotony
of these days, was gram’me’s visits to the man-
sion and the village, from which she would
Teturn with such gossip a8 she could glean.

One day it was that Lilian was engaged to
Arthur Miller, and that he was urging her to a
speedy marriage, saying that her friends would
overlook haste in consideration of the meed
which beset her of & home and protector.
Another : it wag reported that I had been seen
and arreited by the police, in Philadelphia or
Baltimore, and was fo be brought back. to
Hempton the following day. Again : Lillian
had refused Arthur Miller, and had declared her
intention of opening & small school, so soon ag
ghe felt herself able to resume any regular du-
ties. Btill again: that a ghost hmmted_ the
woods of Meredith Place, and more especially
the garden. It was said to be the epirit of the
Doctor, wandering about in sesrch of the lost
treasure. Now, it was said I had gone to Europe
to spend my ill-.gotten fortunc; then, that I
was hiding in New York ; but never that I was
in the vicinity.of Hampton, '

At the end of & week Gram’me Hocker came
in, crying, from s visit to the hoyse.

e rou's the day of the sale,” she said,
in explenation.

m‘?vléhat will Lillian do?’ I eried, wringing
my hands together, as I walked up and down
the narrow room lke a caged panther. *Ob,
how cruel it is that her only relative, her best
friend, can not help her in this emérgency! I
am tied, hand and foot. Worsel she re;g.ards
me a8 her enemy,—as a brute, & monster ! ;
o No, no,” -interposed gram'me, ‘‘she don't,

They try to make her, but she won's.”

#0h, if I dared to see her, gram'mgl Do
you think it wonld be imprudent to bring her
‘here to see me? I could tell her how I mean
to work for her and Inesz, as soon a8 I can g?f.
away to a place of safety I—how I only remain
here in the hope of discovering the gold of

Thus, the more I pondered the less cerfain I

which she has been robbed, that I may have

Doctor Joe. I never heard her speal ill o' you. .

[
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the happiness of restonng it to her !—that I
will find out the meaning of her father's mes- |
sage ! or, if I fail, then I am ready to earn &
living, somewhere, away from my enemies,—for
her, if she needs it; or, if Arthur Miller has
already provided for her future, then, for poor
Inez.” I spoke with rapid passionatancss: but
gram'me shook her head.

I shan't rigk it, Doctor Joe. If they should
.get hold o' you, they wouldn't show you a bit
o' mercy.  The more folks talks and goes on,
the more excited they gits. A Iynchin' is the
least you may-expect, if it gits out you re any-
where afoiind. I tremble night an’ dﬂy, at
every’ £0nnd You must be keerful;—an’ if
yowH tike my advice, you'll quit these parts
this very night.”

“ Not X! * Not until I have done all that can
be done at present, -Ii they discover me they
can only hang me. - That will hurt them worse
than it will me.” How I despise that selfish
vagabond ! I was thinking of Arthur Miller
pgain, *8ince she has no fortune, he leaves
* my poor darling to her fate!—sind she loves
him--I ‘know she loves him !”"—and here I

ot my panther promenade, and dropped into

Eﬂlr to dreain over the last time I saw them
other, alone, standing ot the gate in the rogy
ilﬁ‘h’b of sunset, her face uptarned to his with a
sinilo,—it was the evening before the tragedy,
~-and he had taken her little hand from the
head of the atone lion, and pressed it, while I
bad shui my eyes and stumbled blindly into
the hall. . ,

“*T have gained nothing at all by hanging
about the grounds,”’ I resumed, when the vision
passed away ; “ to-night T shall enter the honse;
I want to examine the library once more.”

*Oh, don't!” oried gram’me, too overcome
at my audacity to say more,

“But I must. " You know Tiger does not
bark at me; and I know every door and win-
dow so thoroughly.” Besides,” with a smile,
“if T should encéounter any one, I can aesiime
my character as ghost.”

¢ If they should find you, poking a'bout where

you didn’t belong, it would be evidence agninst.

you, don't you gee |’

. " Yes, yes, Iseel But I am resolved upon
the risk. You need pot keep one eye open for
me to-nighit, . I shall take care of myself’" |

I went out, shoitly after dark. As far as T

* could ascertain from Gram'me Hooker's unsatis-
factory reports, it was not decided what Inez
and Lillien would do afier the place wes
gold over their heads. - Mies Miller had kindly
remained with them, much to her own incon-
venience (!) thus far, but she was to go, the
day after the sale. Arthur stil! was practicing

law in Hampton, and swearing every day, with
& laughing oath, that he would like no better
case with which o advance his legal career then
the defense of a scoyndrel like Joe Meredith.
If Joe was ever arrested he should at once offer
himself a8 his couneel ! Fearing that Lillian

might go away with Mise Miller, or something

oceur by which I should not see her for a long
time, I went out early with the hope of catch-
ing a glimpse of her face or form if I hung
around the shrubberies 'and porches of the
old house.

This the intense darkness made it easy for’

meto do. There was no moon, and the stars
were hidden by sultry clouds which hung low,
promising rain. As familiar ag the wood had
grown to me, at this time, it was with difficutty

that I stumbled through it, and came, by an

open field, into the grounds .which more nearly
gurrounded the old stone mansion. There were

lights in the parlor, and I ventured, after re-- °

connoitering for a time, to approach a window,
and look through a curtsin of honeysuckle,
directly into the Toom. The first person I saw
was Inez, Mra. Meredith, lolling back in an
engy-chair, her black garments falling about her
glight form in heavy folds, as her black hair fell
ahout her pale face ; her eye-lashes rested on her
cheeks as if she slapt and the hands dropped
listlessly upon her knee did not stir. Like s
child, she had wept herself to sleep. Presently
I becameaware that Lillian and Miss Miller were
waiking up and down the long room; the
governess had her arm about her pupil’'s waist,
who was listening to her with a Icok wuich I
could not {ranslate, but it seemed to me, of
wonder and incredulity.

“ Have you never had sny reason to think l

that Inez, herself, in & freak of jealousy or
anger-—these Spaniards are so passionate, and
50 nnprincipled '" gpoke Misg Miller in a low
voice, as both paused close by the window aa
which I stood.

*Gh, impossible. You do not know how -

ghe loved him,—go grateful! %o fond of poor
papa ; and she did not know the use of such
thingsdon't you see 2"

“ghe is igonorant enough, if that be all,’
sncered the governees. Forget what I have
seid, Lillian, You know we are ¢l under &
cloud, liable tosuspicion---cuen ine, or you, or any
one. I meant nothing in’ particular.".

Tillian made no response; and they moved on ;
when they returned Miss Miller was saying—
“ He loves you, ardently, but you are hoth too
poor to marry now. My brother hag his way
to make, and dare not ventma further responm~
bility untili—"

“Thank God for that 1 T breathed aathe

-

| thing Thad known of all
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R o again passed from hearing. It was 'lika a
BB repricve to a condemned men, I had not heard
§ my cousin’s reply, nor seen the expression of

ber face ; I knew not but that she might be

BB unhoppy and disappointed, but for me, it waa
3 joy to feel thet she was not too quickly to

become the wife of that man whom I defested.

B 1 forgot that T had said that for er sake T wished

she might be happily married.
Ifelt my face lameupat the touch of the night-
wind as I recalled Miss Miller's attempt to still

| further injure and destroy poor Inez, by creat-

ing a cruel suspicion of her in the heart of her
only friend. This seemed the most malignant
conduct—only that
still-bitter jealousy could/in the least excuse it,

¥ for I felt that the goverpess did not beheve her

own words. -
“If she is 8o wickéd as that, I have no rea~

' son to spare ker,” I thought, with a resolve to
g make the most of the slight evidencesin my
B keeping.

Prosontly Mrs. Meredith awoke with a start,

g and a little ery. Lillian ren to her side and

kissed her ; there was a brief interval while the
three talked together, and then all, ringing for

3 bedroore candles, took their way up-stairs. At
the door my cousin pauséd, Iooking mournfully
about the room—at the pictures on the wall,
& the piano, the ornaments on the table, even the |
§ well-worn carpet.

‘“ Ah, to-motrow these will belong to some
stranger! To-morrow night we shall have no

i home, Inez! But, you do not love this place a8

Ido. Iwasborn here; Iam apartof it ; my

B mother died here, my fa—" s sudden sob
B choked her, and she fled up the stair-case.

‘I there is & God of justice who will accept

j my vows, I swear to never rest from my self-
S sppointed task uniit Meredith Place is again
SR rours, cousin Lillian, # T murmured y—but she,
B whom 1 fain would have comforted, heard me
B not.

‘1 wandered sbout the weﬂ~known paths,
geoure in the stifiing darkness, until,"one by

SRR one, the lights went out in the old manizon. I

could tell when the servants were in bed, when
Inez had turned down her lamp to a faint

E mpark, when the light vanished from Lillian's
f Casement, and there was only & dim gieam from
- i the window of Migs . Miller's apartment. I
B supposed that Lillian slept with the governess
g from what T had overheard at the eottage

Soon - after the household ‘werd in bed I

f attempled the venturesome task of entering
thehuuse 1 wished to exarpine again the
 brary, hoping to find: some- dewwer, ‘or cese,

fome gerap of - paper, something which wonld

I i me-in interpretlng the meaning of the

#lver, of medium size and

figure eight. It might be the number of a
paper, the page of an account-book, the num. -
ber of a drawer or desk—and, although I had -
préviously thus 'applied it to every imaginable -
article, I longed to make one more tHal,

H gave me a curlons seisation to be thus
approaching my unéle’s: house, like a thief in
the night. A epectator might have been justi-
fied in thinking me bent on some unlawful

errand, had thiere been one to watch my course

that night. But, the darkness was favorable to

me,  Indeed, I shOuld have had more difficulty
than I enwuntered were it not for. occagional
flashes of heat-lightning, which enabled me to
grope my way to the painip st which I aimed.

I guessed rightly that terrot of ghosts and

about fastening up the honse, - Eﬁﬂy door was .
locked, and all the lower windows smred

While I stood hesitating whak: course to
pursne to effect 8 noiscless entrande,'s ray of
ight suddenly shot out from one of thoso lower
windows which previously kad been quite dark,
For a moment I was startled; the
appeared so unexpectedly, whm he
whole house to be wrapped.’
next instant all my senses were ¢ g

I was not the only ‘““spook?” who hauntej‘
Meredith Place, that was evident !

The window from whichthe light streamed be«
longed to my uncle’s laboratory ; it wasion f.he, )
ground floor, and adjoined the Hibrary; There' .
was nodoor of communication between the two
rooms, but access could be had from one to the
other by stepping out into the hall. ‘There
was & broken slat to one of the' &M@d at
this I took my post-of observation: Tt commend-
ed a good view of the interior. AsTexpected, I
saw Miss Miller, - standing, with & lamp in her
hand ; she #as in her night-dress,~~I could not
tell whe’ﬁher or not in s somnambulic state

Holding the lamp sloft she glowly turned,
surveying every side of the room: the light

 wag in her left hand ; ‘in her right she carried a

key, andanhemised it ag if to give it & care-
fil} examination, T saw that it was of curlous
constraction, From the color, it to be
i ar shape. I
kad seen that key once before. = After com-
pleting her purvey of the apartment Miss Miller
tried the locks of all tha drawers and compart-

-menta, and thege were many, for the lnbomtory

was full of nooks and corners, as might be ex-
pected of 4 room ubed: for suchpurposes The
larger number of drawors wére open to observa-.
tion ; such as were fagtoned the key would mot
unlock There wae & Nttle old-fashioned cap-
board built high up in the wall. Miss Miller

-hgdto climb up into & chair toteach it. She

=)
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took her lamp with her, examining its recesses ;
she appeared to find something of interest—a
cupboard within a cupboard—probably a hiding-
place for the silver spoons of the first Merediths,
before the wing had been added to the houss,
and when this was the dmmg—room But the
secret compartment now contained nothing of
value; and descending from the chair she set
her lamp on the table, walking about in a rest-
- less manner. First she pauaed before the black
mouth of the little farnace where she had so
often tended .the golden fires with &im. All
was dark end cold, as seemed this wonan's lot.

Then she stood beside the shelves on which
were arranged the poisons and other dangerous
compounds. I could ses her distinctly now, for
she was not three feet from me, She remained
here several momenis. As you may have
noticed e storm gather swiftly and silently in
the west, black, rolling clouds and brooding
winds, g0 a tempest gathered in her face. I
slways had known her to be a woman of im-
menge force of character ; but the convulsion
~.of passion which seemed about to rend her |m

- bejng, fairly awed and made me tremble. 1)
Wl tiow, that this was no sleep-walker. She
-, ‘#dod there gazing ab bottles and jars with their

‘wastiing labels. The one marked prussic-scid
had been taken away since the day of the—
accident. The sight of its vacant place was
enough to ghake her soul. I saw the long
shudders begin in her chest and run to her feef;
her interlocked fingers grew purple with their
pressure upon one another; the expression of
her face was dreadiul ;—then she bent, as if
weighed down by some Invisible pressure ; fell
on her kneeg, her shoulders drooping ag if that
ungeen weight was crushing her ;-—her face was
almost againat the floor, her magnificent long
black hair trailed over it. It was a spectacle of
awful emotion upon which I felt that I had no
‘right to gaze, yet I could not withdraw my
eyes. Which passion predominated? grief or
remorge ! Of course, with my prejudiced judg-

ment, T said that it was remorse. Vet T felt

deep compassion for her—that I ought to leave
the agonized soul alone with ite Malker.

I withdrew from my post of observation.
Let those who read these confessions not set
me down &8 nefurally deficient in honor or
truth, that I assumed, 8o often, the cheracter of
spy and eaves-dropper. As it is necessary, in
times of war, for some one to undertake these
odious duties, it behooved me, by any means at
my command, to trace the guilty in order that
T might relieve the innocent. My grief at the
manner o which my uncle had been snatched
from the fruition of his labors incited me to
vengeance, while my interest in Lillian would

J

'not allow me to rest 80 I mg as there was the

faintest hope that her patrimony could be re-
stored to her. However, that night, I felt no
longer any desire to enter the house. I mighi
have done so by climbing the back porch and
entering by en upper window which stood wide

open; but I was so subdued by the misery [
had withessed that I had not spirit left for the  |§

enterprige. -
By thie time, the thunder-storm which had

been gathering for hours in the sultry air, was §

ready for active operations. The first scattering
outriders of the rain came galloping on; the
fiash and roar of arfillery was seen and heard
in the distance. This war of the elements just

guited me ; fevered and excited asT wag I rather’

craved the threatened drenching, and I walked
up and down the gravel path beside the man-
sion, Tiger marching silently by my side. The
dog stood higher in my confidence than any
buman being. He always weg with mae in my

midnight prowlings, assuring me of his sym-

pathy by an’ occasional fouch of lns nose against
my hand.
. It wag probably not later than eleven o'clock
when the scene in the laboratory transplred

T remained in the garden until thé light dis- [

appeared, shone a moment in the upper hall,
and again went out,

Still restless, feeling as if T could not endure
the close air’ of Gram’'me Hooker's garref, I
continued to wander about, reaching pregently
the little side-gate which admitted foot-passen-
gers to the grounds, A flash of lightning show-
ed me the forms of two persons standing, one
on either side the gate. I immediately stepped
behind an evergreen, whose branches reached
to the ground, completely concealing me, inade
Tiger crouch by my side, and watted for another
flash to reveal who these persoms were. I
thought of Ellen, the chambermaid, & protty
gizl who had more then one beau in the vicinity;
but all these had grown so afraid of * spirits”
as no longer to be guilty of keeping late houra.

¢ Arthur Miller,” I said to myself, as a voice,
gaily expostulating, broke in on the low mur-
mur of the other. Who was that other? Lillian.
—of course, Lillian! Bhe was engaged to him,
and had a right to walk with him to the gate,
to pay farewell! But I did not Lnow that he

had been a visitor at the house that evening, and -

I did know that my cousin had gone, or pre-
tended to go, to her room, neerly two hours
ago. Perbaps it was only the siater speaking
with her brother. . Miss Miller was going away

the following dey, and doubtiess had things to [

sy to Arthur which concerned only themselves.
1 waited impatiently for the lightning again
to hold its flickering lamp. Az if to gratify my

" leaf and rain-drop grew distinct.
' handsome, inpincere face of Arthur Miller, look-
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. necessity, there came a auccession of tromulous

gleams, one melting into amother, making
brief day of that midnight darkness. Every
I saw the

ing curiously pale or green in the livid light,~-
and I saw another face upturned to his, smiling,
finghed, with parted lips glowing as if they Lad
just been kissed—a fuir face—a young face-—
but not Lillian’s :~-1 ahnost wighed that it was!

“You are gebting wet—you will take cold.
Good-bye for to-night, T will see you again
soon—io-morrew—every day! How delicious
the roses are to-night,~—or Is it your breath?
who can tell? Take care of yourself, and again
—good night.”
- ¢ Adien, sefior; pleasant drea.ms

The next moment the black folds of her
mourning garments touched me as she went by.

“ Ah, you bad dog, you surprise me,"” she
cried, nnder her breath, as her hand came in
contact with Tiger’s damp coat, who trotted
away by her side.

Yes, there could be no mistake! The woman
who met Arthur Miller, alone, and at an un-
seasonable hour, was Tnez, the widow of a

. month; for whote sad fate as orphan, exile,

and widow, hundreds of eyes daily grew dim
with sympathy. If I had seen g sweet babe ‘rise
from its cradle, with all the passions and dis-
figurements-.of matura life suddenly stamped
upon its face, I should not have been more
aatonished.

.. CHAPTER VIL
IN A NEW OHARACTER,

In our quiet village there was little specula-
tion in real estate; the erowd jn attendance at
the sale of Meredith Place was large, but the
bidding was tame, and the cld homestead was
finally bought in by the creditor who held the
largest claims againat the estate, at,a sum much
below its value. He took the property because
he got it for two-thirds its worth ; but he would
gindly sell it at the first fair offer, and, in the
meantime, fel something as if he had an ele-
bhant on his hands. AH the.well-to-do peo-
ple of Hampton had places of their own; no
strangers were coming in, ‘just then, and the
poorer class, who rented houses, did not wish
%0 expensive an establishment. The new owner
decided to advertise it in the New York papers
a8 for rent for the remainder of the summer, or
for sale 88 & country-seat. He did so; but
kindly insisted upon Mrs, and Miss Meredlth

remaining until the place was let. This they:

were glad to do, a8 their plans were not yet

¥ fully arranged.
1t wag Lillian's futontion, to open o private

school. She had reserved her piano from the
sale, that she might be able to give lessons on
it, TInez waa o give instruction in vocal music
and on the guttar.

They were looking about for a suitable house;
one small enough to match their purses, yet
with a room which could' be spared to the pro-
spective pupils. Lillian went about with & sub-
scription paper securing the names of her pupils.
1 heard ail this through Gram'me Hooker, and
was obliged to submit to it. Lillian soliciting
pupils! I should as scon think of two hom-
ming-birds settling themselves to teaching, as
of her.and Inez bound down to onerous duties.
Yot 1 gave Lillian credit for real strength of
character and for unusual intelligence, I knew
that she acted from & sense of duty; that no
here ever displayed more bravery than she in
the manner in which she had borne the events
of thig terrible summer.

Miss Miller had retuwrned to the city; her
brother continued, for the present, the practice
of the law in Hampton,—at least his “shingle
hung over his office-door, and he sat within and
smolked choice eigars.

I should have been awuy——had designad to
be, ere this,—awayin some Western olty, where,
under an agsumed name, I hoped to earn money
by honest toil, which I could gend to my cousin.
I sometimes smiled when I thought of her as a
teacher, consoling myself with the thought that
her experience would be brief, for, my life was
devoted to her! I ghould hot work without
returns ; and all that I had showld be hers. I
would find means to eonvey it to her.

In the meentime I made the best use I could
of my enforced idleness, by frequent intrusions
into the library, from whence I supplisd myself
with books, which served both to increase my
stock of knowledge and to fil! up the wearisome
pauses in the play of life.

I could not always have escaped unnoticed
from these marauding expeditions, -for the
mogt absurd stories civculated In the vicinity
concerning the ghost which hannted the garden
and the house, at Meredith Place, This restless
spirit was thought to prefer the arbor and the
Yibrary as its haunting-places. It was no delu-.
sion of the ignorant ;—intelligent people had
laid in wait for it, and seen it. It visited, most
frequently, the scene of the murder. . Books
had been placed in certein positions, and mark-
ed; and had been found, in the morning, to
have been displaced, sometlmes actually dis-
appearing. 'These were sure to be' the Doctor's -
favorite authors Hence, gome formed the -
theory that disembodied gpirits ave not ebove
the use of material means for their mte]lectual
amugement or improvement
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All this impressed upon me- the necessity for

. belng more cautfous in my movements. By
this time active search for me had ceared. The
Police of the various cities had & written de-
scription of my person and habits, and were
instructed, generally, to be on the lock-out for
as heartless a scoundrel and bold & criminal as
ever eluded their arts, :
What I wondered at was, that the two girls,

- —for what more than a child was Inez —ghouid
have the courage to remain in that lonely place,
after Miss Miller was gone, and all the servants
dismissed but one elderly woman, who had
gerved the first M. Meredith, and who would
not desert her daughter, if she worked without
other reward than love. It was & small houge-
hold to fill so large a place ; but COUrage Was one
of thé new virtues which Lillian was developing.

* What should we fear P’ she asked Gram'me

Eooker, when spoken to on the subject ; ** every

. one knows that we have scarcely money enough
to buy our dafly bread,—so we shail not be
troubled by robbers. As to the ghoste, gram'me,
I tell you, truly, if I thought my dear father
wtill visited the place which was so desr to him
while he lived, it wonld only add another and
deeper charm to it. I was not afraid of him in
Hie, why should T be in desth #"’—then ghe
burat into tears ; and gram’me wept in telling
- meof it. -

They were not entirely without friends, these
two lemely children ; people who had long
known and respected Dr. Moredith were anxious
to manifest sympathy to his family ; but the
. young folks of the viliage did not feel at Hberty
to intrude their gay company upon the mourn-
ers, €0 that Arthur Miller was almost the only
- young gentleman who visited at Mersdith Place,
He mpent nearly every ‘evening of the week
there; so that it came to be & setiled belief
that he and Lillian were engaged.

But I have not told why it was that I sfill
lingered and skulked about this spot, instead
of making a bold effort for liberty and work.
I was engaged in a study so absorbing as, for
the time being, to leave me no choice of action,
Others might not have Jjudged Mrs. Meredith
8o geverely, but to- me there was something
appalling in the fact that she hind already en-

baseness in them. Spanish women, asa rule,
were not notoriously good; this pretty Cuban
girl had never been trained, in all probability,
to the prictice of those high and stern prin-
ciples of honor and right which were regarded
a8 the netural heritage of my countrywomen.

T soon satisfied myself that Arthur Mifler's
visits were for Inez, not for Lillian ; it was by
ker side he sat; to her he tead; to her he
brought flowers; her music that he turned,
when, ocoastonally, she would sing one or two
Spanish songs. Lillian must be aware of his
desertion :—was it adding the last drop to her
overfiowing trotble? I could not decide. She
was alweys go sad, go quict in the dignity of
her sorrow, that even I, who knew her so well,
could not tell how much notice she took of the
little drama being played in her Ppresence,
Sometimes the whole thres came to Gram'me
Hgoker‘s cottage, iu the course of an afternoon -
stroll—Lillian alweys sad, patient, waiting on
the movement of the others,—Arthur gallant,
gay, Ines leaning on his arm, turning her great
black eyes to his, calling upon him for a hun-
dred little sttentions. I could ses them from
my hiding-place. Tnez’ manner was that of a
petulant, spoiled child. I could not make up
my mind that there was anything bad in her.
She seemed to me impulgive, selfish, fond,
timid, accustomed to seli-indulgence. I be-
leved that her imprudent and heartless com-
duct wag the result of untrained feelings always
allowed to run riot. She found grief wearigomae,
solitude oppressive, and threw off both to bask in
that sunshine of gay society which her shallow
nature craved. Ab! what a pity that Dr. Mer-
edith had taken this butterfly to his bosoem,
who could flannt her airy wings as brightly as
gver before a single flower could spring on his
grave !—.—wlmt & pity that my cousin should be
condemned to such companionship!- I gaw
then that it might heve been better for her,

that other woman who had loved him with a
passion which mocked the foolish fondness of
this young thing, and who would have been a
counsclor and support to Lillian in this-crigs
of her experience. :

Abont the first of August, a gentleman came
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ther Miss Miller wished to be near her |young lndies promenadego the gtﬁo:lgz:ﬂ t".
g look after the welfare of her for- | foppish gentlemen made bouqu: ey
brother 1 . 0;: ther she had interests of her | of the old-fashioned ﬂowers—-even_t owf prlirac
o f upli,‘;r 1‘; :ne gave herself knew, Here |be in and out ofta;:.ylel!mAnjtrhtiu;nu?i cyot; i
o was; i waa going on in the arbor ; th )
o e am? - wu’:e‘:;a;}:v::a ':ysl :r:iasz piani slrfok the honeysuckles at the wmdo.w:;1 :.t
ey t;?a;sformed into & scene of | all hours of the day and nearly all o.f ::e mgc“:
tragedy, suddenly fife, and festivity. My poor {the stables were full of horses, ght nﬁ car-
incessant ga.yety’ 1.:1'1 into the world. Quite | riages dashed about thcf drives; silver & o
o dnvel:l fpd Jared herself anxious to |glass shone in the dining-room; the xlwvebam
rg.&c.ly e oot a8 8 day laborer. Mrs. Cha- |the day ley carelessly on the very t:fbi; o wmw1
o -her “eho ﬂ'l: 2w her history from Miss my uncle,in dying, had left that illegxh “:t t[u;
;e;llilb“:l;dg \:;::Jowa: wealthy enough to grefify | Little *r;)(:;#;1 n;n;, fo;jgh:::: ait:ed f:;ie e
o i iy kind, insi at | old place ¢ Iabora e leas
all her pretty fanﬁe;n‘;; tﬁiﬁ?g&ﬂ:ﬁi ‘111:.1381' chn.nlged of any of f,he'ro?ms,—there wa.:hht::; :1;
e e lone 4 her family remained ; she | it to interest these gay idlers, and &8 ?t. o
thatrhrim;:fe :sn};nfooasglad to have them for vis- | was not required for other purposes, X
WO

gleomy

and for all concerned, if my uncle had married

gaged in a flirtation with & Young gentleman.

ouf from the eity toMook at Meredith Place;
Blnce that night of the thunder-storm I had [ was delighted with #, and at once: engaged it
ssked myself many painful questions as to the | until the first of November: I did not know,
imprudence of my uncle marrying this young | until his family arrived, that Miss Miller was o

stranger, and bringing her fnto his family. | member of it. She had gone t6 Mr, Chateay-
He was & men most easily imposed- upon by | briand’s ag & governess immediately upon leav-
any one who had. a fair face: or an innocent ing Hampton ; and it was she who induced that
look,—he revered women—ss well he. might | gentleman to look at Meredith Plice when her
bave done had they all been :like ‘Tillian’s physiclans ordered his wife away from the
mother —and ¢id not look for duplicity or | sea-sir, - : : ‘ v

i —th torts
jtors, in that secluded village,—the house had |allowed to gtand ag it was left,—the re X
I8, ¢

acant rooms, and they must help to fill
;l?f-s;lvl this so0 prettily a.nd- urgently sajd, tiu;:t
Iner was delighted, and mshgd.to aocept : e
offered hospitality. When Lillinn positively,
but most gratefully, declined,~‘‘ Let ma stay,
then,” pleaded Inez; * you know I can never
Own li i l”
e&f:l'l‘?gn I willvelzfn it for you—for both of us,
dear Tnez,' seid Lillian. And her E:ompamoﬁ
yielded, as usual, to the, stronger w111! thoug!
mot without petulance and o fuﬂ complement
Of.zmk;ld. peighbor essisted Miss Meredith to
move her few household goods and .gods to the
small dwelling just out of the main strect of
Hampton, where she was to set up her new
Lares and Penates. . fhe was not t0 open school
until the middle of September, £o that she had
ample time to arvange her tiny hous?hold, ain.nd
to look over her old school-books with & view
to some practical uge of the knowlédge she Pwd
gained from them. Urged by me, Grfa,m me
Hooker made her almost daily visits; if they
were tedious inflictions, my cousin may now set
' it down to my account; I was selfish—I could
not live without some hint of how my darling
fared from dey to day. I inferred that Inez
was a great drag 'wpon Lillian, instead of an
assistant ; that she was homesick, wanted to
return to Cuba, wanted to visit Mrs. Chateau-
briand, wanted to have more corapany, to go
out morg,—everything, in short, but to really
make herself useful, or patiently to bear the
hard citcumstances which had come upon her.
Mered{th Place was a scene of long-continued
gayety, Although its present mistress was
something of an invalid, she was accusbo;ned
tosee & great deal of company ; she had two
beautiful danghtein, of an age to go into soclety,
and there was n constant coming and going of

the orucibles, the furnace, all the little instru-
ments and chemicals, idle now, with the dust -
gathering over them from week to we?k. )

In the midst of this excitement Miss Mm?r
Ted a secluded life. She.had taken her place in
this fashionable family simply as the governess
of the three younger chxldren. ghe m.ade ‘o
attempt to gain unusual prinleges;_mstmd,
she shrank from having her accomplishments
digplayed for the pleasure’ or amuaeme:nt of
thege summer idlers. When she was not in the
school-rooma, ghe gat in her chamber, or walked
alone through the garden and wwdg. Many an
evening I saw ber it for hours, immovable,
her head leaning against the cagement of her

ndow. . .

WiSome’oimeﬁ her brother Arthur called to gee
her. He was always weloomed. hy,th? ladies of
the house, He knew how to n;*lhce hxmn_;elf at-
tractive; the Misses Chateaubriand, like all
well-trained flicts, never had supembundanc:e
of cavaliers,—¢ all wag fish which came to their
nets,” in the way of gentlemen attendants,
where morning-parties and picnics, as well as
evening gotheringe, were the order of the
seagon. A young man like this, graoeﬁ'ﬂ_, gelf-
possessed, toned .down by the amenities of

e doubly appreciated in the country. 'That
htoishsister wzs fll;eir sister’s governess made no
especial difference with this appreciatidn on the
part,of the young ladies, since the young gen-
tTeman was * only for the summer,"” and not fq
i 2. .!’ - .

?ﬁ: good view of the elder l.ﬁss Chatean-
briand a few days after her arrival. I was
perched among the branches of & hick'ory tree,
across the way from Gram'me Hooker’s house,
It was & retited place, and had the adv:mi
tage of being more airy than my garret;

friends from the city.  Fashionably - dressed

"

changed to it for variety, and many had been

civilized life to a respectable figure, was likely . .
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the honrs I had spent in that * leafy and mur-
murous '’ chamber. As I say, I was perched in
my secluded tower, with a book for company,
when a parly of ladies and gentlemen came
trooping out of a parrow bridle-path which
they had followed, idly, to find whither it
would lead. They were in high spirits, laugh-
ing, singing, and jesting, as they passed along.
I thought some of the gitls very pretly as
their ponies ambled by, but when Miss Cha-
teaubriend (as I heard her escort address her),
brought up the rear, all the other figures and
faces seemed feme in comparison with hers.
She was one of those women who look well on
horseback § tall, of full figure, with a slendex,
gupple waist ; her black velvet riding hat and
plume contrasted with the bright gold of her
braided hair; her eyes were a very dark blue,
~looking biack at times under the shelter of
lashes and brows many shades darker than her
hair. She was undeniably handsome, yet there
was more in her superb meanners and witty
convergation than in her beauty, to attract and
fageinate her companions. All this, of course,
1 did not discover, during my brief observation
as ghe passed by ; but I, like others, was daz-
zled at the first glance.

I saw what gentieman of the party elected
himeelf her escort, kept nearest to her side, bent

_ oftenest to listen or to speak, Tt was Arthur
" Miller; nothing less could be expected of his
time-gerving and capricious nature, but that he
should be in the suite of the newest beauty and

most promising heiress. I felt .at once that
the inmates of the white coitage would see but
little of him the remainder of the summer.
Here let me remark that much of what I have
* to relate did not pass In my presence, and was
not known to me at the time ; many things
came to me afterwards in the course of explana-
tions and repetitions, which ensued before the
drama of which T am the historian reached its
denonement. :
The village falked much of Miss Chatesu-
briand's popularity ; her less brilliant but pretty
gister, Sophie, was also well liked ; soon there

was gossip about Arthur Miller, in connection’

* with them. It was remarked that he was nog-
lecting Lillian Meredith, and that it was not to
be taken for granted that it was his sister who
called him %0 frequently {¢ the old homestead.

No one suspected who it was who felt most
keenly his growing meglect ; that is, no one
save I and perhaps one other. Miss Miller had
not returned to Hampton without an ob-
ject. It might ssem natural enongh that
ghe should think of recommending Mer-
" edith  Plage to her cmployers; I alone
thought it singular that she should be witling
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to return under such ‘circnmstances, and at once
set myself to find out what her object was. I
made up my mind that she was watching some
one; that she, too, was playing the part of
&py, and I was not Iong in determining that
both of ug kept in view the same person.

Once had I confronted Miss Miller, as several
times I had felt nrged to do, I should have
pointed my finger at her, and said ; * Thou art
the woman [ " Now I was divided in my opin- -
ion, racked by contrary theories, absolutely
laughed at by conflicting facts.

About the first of October the Chateaun-

briands gave an evening entertainment of a [N

more pretentions character than ususl, The
house was filled with guests from the city, and
all their acquaintances in and about Hampton
were invited. There was to be dancing in the
upper hall, with music by the two colored'fid-
dlerg which our village boasted. Gram’me
Hooker told me that the housekeeper had in-
quired of her where she could engage an extra
couple of waiters whom they should want on
the evening of the ball, A rash desire took
possession of me. T was 5o completely tired of
my summer’s restrictiong that it seemed to me
that I must have a change of some kind, I
wanted to see those persons together whom I
had watched from a distanee—to have them.
immediately under my eye, acting in concert
and unaware of my vicinity. I resolved that I
would go to the ball. T felt assured that 1
could ach the character of a mulatto waiter and
escape vecognition, I was somad o go that 1
wag willing to incur all xisks. I told gram'me
to report to the housekeeper that she had se-
cured one waiter, who would be prompily at
his post in time to receive her instimetions on
the night of the party,

Sheep strayed at pasture in the woods of Mer-
edith Place. There was one black fellow in the
flock, and I think I may take to mysclf credit
for the ingenuity with which I converted apoz-
tion of his fleece into a wig, and & mustache of

‘which the most dandified Adonis of the colored

race need not have been ashamed. Gram’me
Hooker lent a large red: silk handkerchief,
which T metamorphosed into a flaming cravat;
the walnut trees gave the wherewithal to dye
my skin a handsome brown. .

When T dressed myself for. my part in the
evening's drama, I did not smile at my ridicu-
lous figure; I never felt more solemn, more
sad, than when I set out upon my adventure.
This was no farce, but an awful reality in which
I was engaged. I might pay with liberty and
life for my hardihood in running the risk of de-
tection, but thiz was not what I thought of.

1 was to see Lillian ; to have the sweet priv-
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flege of watching her, hour after hour; of
gtealing near to her unaware. Ishould hear
her voice, meet the glance of her eye, her sable
garments might sweep across my feet, per-
chance, for Ishould certainly put myself in her
way. ILknew that she would attend the party,
and the reason why. Inez had insisted upon

K- accepting the urgent invitation which they had

personaliy received. Mrs, Chateaubriand heyself
had come to them and said that they need not
dance, nor sing, nor play, nor in any way make
- themgelves preminent ; butb she would love to
have them come and look on; they should
have a quiet corner—it would do them good,
etc., ete.. Lillian had refused, with that gentle
firmness which was one of her most admirahle
qualities ; but, after iheir visitor had departed,
Ines had busst into tears, stareped her foot.on
the floor, and. declared that she would, and
should, and must go—shke could not endure
this sort of life any longer. Then my cousin,
thinking it wiser to cover the imprudence of
her father's widow by Leeping her company,
" consented to go for a few hours if Inex would be
very quiet and. be sure to fefuse all attentions
of the gentlemen. Poor Lily | she already had
, accepted her place as mentor and guardian of
one who should have been her -adviser and
protector. -’ o , :
Ag I was reporting myself to the housekeeper,
on the important evening, Miss Miller came
into the dining-room for » glass of water. She
wore the velvet dress which she had had pre-
pared for that other never-to-be-forgotten occa~
gion, - but the jewels were-foregone, except a
small brooch. Bhe looked pale. almost. hag:
goxd, ten years older than pn that April day
when she had bloomed into a second girlhood
in anticipation of meeting the man she loved.
I think she was ill and agitated ; her hand
trembled as she took the glass, which I has-
tened to hand her from the salver.. I slways
did things audaciously, by bold strokes of im-
pulse. I was willing to test my-disguise then
and there ; for [ had resson to beliove that if
ker sharp eyes did not detect if I need fear no
other. She did start, when, on returning the
glass, she looked at' me as she said, * thank
youl” but I inferred thet the thought or sus-
picion which might have momentarily oconrred
to her as speadily passed away. I forgot that
others might be-as subtle as myself, or have
their own reasons for keeping the peace.
Supper wag not to be served until eleven
'clock ; but I had opportunities for observa-
tion. I hung about the hells and doors after
the manner of colored waiters when they have
nothing else to do, and was very attentive to
the wants of the guests.
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I saw Lillian sitting by a {able in the pazlor,
turning over a book of engravings. Many
came and spoke with her, and ghe answered
them all in a low voice, with a faint smile, and
hardly lifting her eyes. I knew that she was
trying .to keep from crying. What a young
thing she wag to be so desolate! Only seven-
teen, and looking go childish with her floating
carla.and fair forshead. How heavy snd un-
natural wag that black dress on one who had
always worn pink end blue dnd white! My
heart throbbéd so that I thought the people
about me must hear it ; and I went away, only
to come back again and gaze as before. Inez
stood near, her cheeks crimeon and her dark
Southern eyes blazing with excitement. I
could see her little foot patting the floor to thé*
music of the violing ; bht she refused the few
offers which were made her to be taken to the
ball-room. The larger psrt of the company
were up-staits ; she grew resiless a8 she found
her companions deserting her,

“T promised you not to dance,’ she gaid,
when they were almostiglone, to Lillian, * and
I will not. But I would like to go up and
look at them. Arthur Miller is there."

“Come, then, I'will go with you,” said my
cousin, speaking aé to a child whom she must
indulge in order to avoid a scene, and the two
possed out. I manufactured an errand which
answered my purpose ; making my way to the
head of the hall, I spoke to one of the musi-
ciang, then leaned against the stand and looked
on at the dance. Qpposite me, it the first get,

 stood . Miss Chateaubriand and Arthur Miller.

Both were looking their best, danced superbly,
and were very animated. Lillian.and Inez
were on & 3ofa near by, Iwas curious to note
how they regarded the scene before them. My
cousin wes a8 calm, 88 sad as ever; but Inez’
eyes burned with zn intclerable light. Mer
gazs never sweryed from that gay couple, fol-
lowing their motions, even the movement of
their lips, with a fiery glance, betraying the:
smoldering fury within. . Jealous! yes; a}’
most beyond control. I wondered that Miller
did not feel her eyes scorch him. He noticed’
her after a time, and weas not quite so ezey in
his gallantries after that ; as soon as that dance
wag over, he came fo the sofa and bent over
Inez:. .
4T am so sorry you ¢an not dance,’’ he gaid,

‘S0 am L ‘ ’

T em gure you dance beautifully; I have
heard of the grace of you Southern ladies.”

“Not o well ae Miss Chateaubriand.”

4 Perhaps not,” he answered, laughing ; */1
will not swear to either until I see you dance.’” -

¢ 81" she suddenly hissed between her shut




¥

€ THE FIGURE EIGHT. .

teeth s ‘' bat beware! it i3 dangerous to trifle

with me "’

Both spoke go low they did not expect to be
heard by others, and were probably entirely ob-

livious of the colored servant leaning near by.
*“Iknow you are dangerous,’” he returned,

dooliy—‘‘ there are those who have had ex-

perience of that.”
Bhe grew white, and red, and white again ;

her hand closed over the arm of the sofa, the

flashing eyes fell. He continued ;
“Don't make yourself disagreeable, Inez;
you ought io be willing I should enjoy my-
self.”
. * No, no—not without me !’ she whispered,
passionately. “I'm not good, like her,” mo-
tioning towards Lillian ; ‘T can not bear neg-
lect—it gets my blood on fire. If you dance
with that girl again I ghall be angry. Itell
you I can not but be jealous.” Her syllables,
broken by the difficulty with which she gpoke
our language, were sioft and pleading ; her re-
sentment was merged for the time in anxiety.
“I like to see you jealous—it makes your
eyes 80 bright,” and with a gmile, half mock-
ing, half careless, he howed and went away.
The very next five minutes he was floating by
in the waltz with Misg Chatepubriand, and his
laughing eyes met the fixed gaze of Inez, ag the
pair whirled deliciously on in a glamour of
perfumes, lights, and musie, which mingled to-
gether as they moved,

CHAPTER IX.
CARTE AND OOUNTER ‘OARTE,

It was near eleven o’clock, and T went down
to the supper-room. For the next hour I wag
busied with my legitimate duties. I saw Miss
Miller and Inez standing together, waited upon
by Arthur, who seemed to have repented of hig
up-stairs flirtation.

Lillian was not in the supper-room at all,
As soon s the first bustle was over, my desire
to know where she was induced me to forsake
my post ad goout along the halls. Presently
I found her in the Ybrary, which was entirely
deserted save by her. Her head was bowed
opon the table ; large tears welled and dropped
in silence from her eyes. I struggled then
with the fierce desire to betray myself to her,
to tell her how I pitied her, to kiss away those
mournful tears ; but I was not certain that, should
I disclose ryself, she wonld not shrink from me

In horrer. I went back and seoured a salver,
which Ifitled with the cholcest delicacies of the
feast, and brought and placed on the table by
hor pide.

“O! not here,” she eaid, looking up quickly,

““you do not know I could not eat hore.

Thank you, waiter,” she added, as if afraid she
had hurt my feelings by refusing.

I took the food away, ahgry with myself at
my blunder. ’ ’

interested left the supper-room in sesrch of
Lillian. T was in the butler's pintry, from

back porch, and I saw, through the slats,
Inez and Arthur walking in the porch. Her
voice wag so loud as to make ‘me fear that ghe
would be overheard by stra,ngers;';,;then she
stopped abruptly in her walk, turned ipon him,
and struck bim in the face. He attompted to
soothe her, but she grew more and more ex-
cited. T was impressed with the painful ah-

for anger, but this was not our woman's way of
showing it. Finally her companion turned hig
back upon her, tired of attempting to parry hexr
accusations. Something fashed in her hand,
but & firm grasp seized her arm, .and Misg
Miller's voice, low, but stormy with command,
said 1 :
*Go to Lillian, Mrs. Meredith ; she is tired,
and wighes to go home.”” She led Inez to the
hall door, almost pushed her in, ther returned
to her brother. The two stood directly under
my window,
- Arthur, I must know what you are about !
Do you intend to marry Mrs. Meredith ¥
“If'she were not se confounded poor I would.
T admire the little panther immengely,”
“ Iy she poor®’
““What under the sun do you ask me about
it for P’

“I have half an jdea that she may have
means after all ¥’ :
“ Bis, what do you mean "'
“1 have pot watched you two'all summer
without results.” ‘
“Hang me, Annje, if I know what you are
driving at,'
““Arthur, you shall not trifle with me.
Wha.tevqr You may have done, or contemplate
doing, it iz safer for you to confide in me. If
I knew all, T might be Prepared to assiet, if
difficulties arose.” .
** Speak more plainly, sis; no beating about
the bush, pleage.” :
“ Well, then, do you know if M. Meredith
hag possession of the money supposed to have
been stolen 7’

There was silence ; I strained my oar for the
angwer.

*Confound it, sis; T might as well ask if you
knew who put that quietus in the Doctor's
wine, or what it was done for.”’

¢ Arthur I’ :

.

Presently, the three in whom I was most |

which a small slatted window opened on the * |8 with Mrs. Meredith—ghe's an unprincipled, un-

B poor, why do you give up Lillian?"”’

to play with fire,”

surdity of her conduct ; she might have reason '

. | 1f there were an enemy thete, ar a person who
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E < Well, don't tease me, then. Iknow noth-|a
& i of the old fellow’s precious box, as I have
told you again and again, Thinga haw,a,come
o o pretty pass when one’s own sister—

« Never mind, Arthur; I did not know but
you might have been taken into the confidence

of othets. - T do not like you to he so intimate

disciplined young thing, quite unfitied by na-
ture or education to make a good—even o
tolerable wife, If you are willing to marry

“T'm not willing to marry poor.”. ]
«Then cease flirting with Inez ; it is not safe

«1t iz she who is flirting with me; don’t
blame me for it. S8he began it before tlfe Doc-
tor's mishap, I thought nothing serious of
it; I should not Hke, now, to believe that his
accident was owing to the powerof my attrac-
tiona.” '

«Dor’t!” Her voico was o groan as she
sai‘(}l;i.g your pardon, Anuie, but I reall,y
shouldn't ;: I should not rest well. I don't
profess to read your sex very eas.ily ; you know
1 have guessed somebody elze might have been
Jjealous—"

He hesitated, but she made no rgrcfarl‘:.

“ Do you think Joe Meredith is enjoying the

?" he asked. )
pr?‘c 2’?’%; do you ask me?” It seeme'd ag if she
wore impressed (as I was) with a.-feehng of un-
truth in all her brother did or said.

“You were down upon him hard, at the
ﬁ.fﬁt." a .

#That might have been polioy; & person
who is threatened will turn in time. If I had
not directed attention to him, he would.ha":e
directed jt to me. He hag my handkerchief.”

A plate on which my hand rested snapped

nder the weight. .
’ “Good heagvens 1" cried Miss Miller. She
had not noticed the window before,

I knew that ghe would come straight fo the

pentry, to find who, if any one, had been lis-| .

tener to their conversation.

Other servants were passing in and out of f.he
pantry, and I immediately slipped out, leaving
them in possession.

When Miss Miller came into the supper-room,
1 was on 'the opposite side, with my ba.'ck to the
pantry, busily arranging dishes.on & gide-table,
Being a2 member of the family, it was not
thought strange that she should have an er-
rand here. She passed quickly to the pantry :

hed possessed himsaelf of a dangerous secret, she

grain of indecision in her moke-up ; she might

comit & crime, but she could face the conse-
quences. Presently she came out, walking le1-‘
surely about the rgom ; when she reached mg,
‘she said

st Waiter, I was 80 busy attending to the

guests, I forgot my own wants. 'Will you give
me an ice, now !’

T brought her theice, and handed her a chair.’

She sak into it heavily ; her paleness and hag-
gardness had increased, but ghe did not tremble

O appear nervous.

¢ Where do youlive " shoagked. ¢‘Iknew

of no such person in this neighborhood ;—Wat-
son, they said your name was?'’

“ Yes, 'm.”
Glancing arcund, snd finding that no one

was in our vicinity; she continued, in her ordi-
nary tone:

“ Your disguise is not as perfect as you might

wish, Mr. Mgredith, Let me edvise you to
leave here immediately, if you would consult
your own safety.”

#If you recognize me, why do you not raise

the alarm?®' I said, quite calmly, after my
firgt start of surprise.

- 41 have no desire to take an active partin

events; I would rather let them rest, if that
were possible ; indeed, I would like to see you
go away before it is too late-—I have been fear-
ing all the evening that you would be recog-
nized, and—1 hate scenes!”

+ Why are you at Meredith Place ?"'
s My business brought me here; I came here
in the most legitimate way, but you—
¢ Have never loft it."” .
tThat is no news to me, Mr. Meredith.
Since the night when I met you in the arbor, I
have hed no doubt of your vicinity—I knew
what ghost haunted this place. Ar'e you watch-
tng me alone, or do others share in the honor
r regards 7'’
o 'y‘(g;nceiou are so well advised, you ought to
know." .
# You stop with old Mrs, Hooker.” o
“That is true; pardgn me, Miss Miller.
With a movement too sudden for her to anti--
cipate or prevent, Ienatched at a slender gold
chain, about her neck, and pulied the charm
which was attached to it from its hiding-pla,ce;
#7 have been very curious about this ‘keg, !
T gaid, holding it in my hand, with a piece of
the broken chain. ]
She dared not struggle with me for it, for fear
of drawing the attention of the serv,ants_.; Her
first thought was to look about to find if my

action had been noticed. )
# (3iye it back to me |-—you shall not have it!

wishied to confront him at once. There was not

E <

How do you dare to rob<ue of my property "'
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$Ja it your property

Hon,
“HW) ére?”
“No

- good.” .

I examined the key by the lamp which stood
near. It bore the mark, Madrid, 1800, —an

ancientaflair, of silver, and of unique shape,
“1 vemember it now "

as to catise some of the gervants to look round

‘I remarked it at the time, bu had forgotten

When my uncle
#howed us his treasure, I remember that key

Y. I is the ey o that bo |
was in the lock I

“Y know it ; T found it after the—his death.
X I could find the box, too, you might have

" both to restore to their rightful owners.”

1 believe you were the first to insinuate
. thet J had the box ; that I was the ngrate—the
sevpent which stqng the bosom which ;r)rmed

me I’

“T did—I thought so then ; what else could

I think "

*Then you can not complain that I énter-
tained & similar opinion of -You. You thought

avaricp prompted me; I belleved Jealousy
prom;%lsgg\you ; we have a right to onr opinions,

and to prove their truth if we can.  About this

key: what further good can it do you—you

have tried everywhere to make it of yge P’
. “Thatis why I sequit you of knowing where

that money is—becanse I' have seen you look-

fng for it.” \ )

_,“Oh! butX am sharper than that—my sus-

picions reach farther. I have seen you looking

for it, apparently, which may be all & pretense,
to cover up your knowledge,”

* Why don’t you denounce me, then—1I could
scarcely escape from all these people P?

‘I am not ready.” b

“ T will borrow this key for a time ; if I find

" itof ho uge, I will return it to you in a year or
two.’

“In & year or two this tragedy will pass
from the memory of men, One or two lives
are blasted, but the world will forget 1"

** 1 shall never forget, nor rest, Enow, that
50 lo?g a8 1 live, I am not resting nor forget-
ting '

I placed the key in my pocket.

“It is not the key which ig of value,' ghe
said, bitterly, :

-Just then Arthur, with five or six young
gentlemen, came.in to look for an extra bottle
or two of champagne ; they cailed upon me to
furnish is. : ‘

**For shame I'! T heard Miss Millor whisper
to her brother; ¢ you have had more than

“I found 1,” she snswered, without refiec.

)atter—it ismine! It will do yon no

I exclaimed, so loud

attack of typhofd fever,

A

enough already”’—a fact which I had guspect-
ed, when he go recklessly annoyed Mrs. Mere:
dith. ' -

8 I silently ‘brought the wine, Arthur grew
very quiet to watch me; this disconcerted me,
I made an awkward movement ; before I could
defend myself, he sprang upen me, pulled my
false hair from my head and faco—

. ‘“Joe Moredith, ag I'm alive! BSecure bim,
: boys i .

*““Let him alone, brother Arthur '—do lot him
go!"’ pleaded Miss Miller, catching him by the
arm, and speaking in an agonized whisper.
“Let himgo? No, indeed! Why,_should I?
The infernal scoundrel! The whole country
has been locking for you, Joe !’ ]

He thought he had me, backed up as he wag
by half-a-dozen men ; but I had no intention
of being faken then. Retreating down the
room until 1 came opposite a door which led
into the kitchen hall, I sprang over ihe table,
knocked down the half-stupefied waiters who
faintly opposed me, and, to the music of crash-
ing china and the shouts and cries of men and
woraen, dashed down the pasisage and out into
the darkness. By daylight I dould not have
escaped ; asit wai; I eagily concesled my flight,
and looking back, as I plunged inte the forest,
saw lighte glimmering hither and thither in
the grounds, and heard excited ories, )
Mrg. Chatesubriand’s ball was more of & gen-
sation than she bad anticipated.

CHAPTER X,
DR, MILTON

The next day the whole village of Hampton
turned out to look for the desperado who had
ventured under its very nose, but the village
was too late,—that day I wag sleeping off my
fatigue in a small room of s miserable board-
ing-house in one of New York's quasi-respecta-
ble stre;ts. I had ‘decided that, since Miss
Miller knew of my being secreted at Gram’me
Hooker's, it would not be eafe for me to linger
there, only long enough to gather up my slen-
der purke and small effects; I was fortunaie
enough to reach the night train, which my
pursuers were not ;—they thought of that train
a little too late—and I was off,

I felt that this incident would revive the
gearch for me; for some time T remained very
quiet in my lodgings, enacting the part of “a
gentleman in poor health, recovering from an
My looks were suf-
ficiently wretched to support this character; 1
had grown thin during that exciting summer,

pale with confinement and want of exercise,
and haggard with anxiety. .

. Itook on the name of Jobn Milton, that the
I do not know what it wag betrayed me, but a

expected to set up an office and begin the prac-
' tice of medicine.

THE FIGURE

EIGHT. o 45
Arthuz:s also in New York, Kaving bidden
Hampton farewell, and resumed his practi?e in
a Wall street office. Hehad not brought Lillian -
with him as his bride,—nor Inez. ) Tnstead, I
discovered, by dint of much hovering in that
vidinity of “evenings, that he wad & oons?gnt_
visitor at the Chateaubriand’s in Madison
Square, Mote, he visited there, mornings, like
a gentlemﬂn of lelsure; he s?nt costly flowers,
and came in expensive carriages to take the

ieg out.
yoi‘[m:x:dagl;yself familiar with‘his habits ; I
knew the price he paid for his board at a stylish
hotel; what stables he patronized, and what
billiard-tables. I was not long 'in discovering
that his income from his practice would not
equal the tenth part of his expenditures. There

My erst boyish face began to be covered Wilgl
a beard which I allowed to grow as it would.

iti ight tally with those on my clothes
2:(;1 at::rpn;fbag-na. ylibert.y of which I hope the
great poet was unconscious,—and was knomas'
Doctor Milton by my Iandlady and fellowi
poarders. It was genemlly.unfierstood that:
had contracted fever by visiting hospitattdpai
tients, and that as soon as I was recupers

. . j0d
is wag my intention, which I soon carri
lntrlt;h ;ﬂ”ect. 1 had abandoned my plan of going
West, for the present.—X could 310_'; place sn.ch 8
distm’lce between myself and Lillian, especially

‘places of public amusement, and kept *‘my

§ 4 year, seeing how poor and forlorn 1 evident}y
¥ wad, m’ras go benevolent ag to feign a cramp in |

- ‘gon, drowned at sea years before, and 1 was

BB tirucd, viih the Ohateaubriands, in November,

while that which concerned her interests re-

in such deep mystery.
m??h?g not much fear detection, if I avoided

me.” 1 wasin s quarter of the city
:ﬁlcgbzsje had been aristocratic, but was now
given over to moderate-priced boarding-houses
and unfashionable renters. 1 the
I had no difficnlty in getting an (.)ﬂio? n the
hasement of & very decent honse adjoining tha
tn which I took my meals, with * John ni[ilton,
M. D,” in gilt letters, displayed in the window.
All the bosrders of our house la.rqmised me
Sheir patronage. One old la.dj.r, living on an
sinuity which left her, sometimes, fifteen o;
swenty dollars over her expenses at the end o

- e o
her foot and a loss of appetite, as an excus
cgl 101:; in and pay me three doliare for ugmany

ﬂ?‘hﬁst; old lady loved me, I know, from a re-

semblance, real or fancied, which I bore to her

one’s love in those: days. I
passedgmmulso:z: ;:iit, pleasant evenings with her;
but I did not take her into my confidence.

My grent need, in these times, was to hear
from Lillian, I could no longer watch my dm:-
1ing from & distance. I could not efven knowif
she were gick, or in want. Gram'me Hooker
wag no expert with the pen, anq 1, of course,
could write to no ome. Many times I wrote
long Jetters to my cousin and then placed them
1n the fire ingtead of in: the post,—the expres.

slon of my anxiety and longing in words was

8 reliei?%haugh I destroyed the sheet the next
hour,

and was still governess-in their family, - What
tnterested me more, end gave me something to

Miss Miller waa no-v# in the city. She re-

was *'a sorew loose *' somewhore. It might be
that he won money in gambling, but I did not

ink it.- ) .
thllnl;bserved no such change in his sister’s
babits. I eaw her, oftentimes, woompmﬁnying
her charges, of going with the young ladies to
drive or shop. She was always dressed with
great plainness, and her den.zea._nor wis quiet
and sad. The haughty amuition which once
spoke in every look and gesture was no longer
there. 8till, she was & woman who ngade her
presence felt. e Chateaubriands treated her
with the grea% respect, and were an-xious
that she should be contented in their i‘amﬂy:

I knew that she corresponded regularly with
Lillian, Sometimes I was tempted to betray
xﬁyself to her, and ask for news. . Ishould have
[ been foolish to do g0, not knowing how much -
her mood might have changed since our butious
interview in the dining-room at‘Meredxtl_l Place.
Tt was eaid that Arthur Miller and Miss Cha-
teaubriand ‘were engaged, with the consent of
her parents, the young mau, under Mr. Cha-
teattbriand’s skiliful divection, having recently
gone into some operations in stocks, which had-’
proven highly successful, and given him at least
the beginning of a fortune to match with that
i betrothed.
OfIh::g\?l?:l engily credit that he hed attained to
this promising position. Falge, fickle, and of
no distinctive talent, he was one pf those who
wear the gilt all on the outside. He could
msake his way where more modest and more
worthy men were not admitted.

Poor Iillian| she hed lost her lover when
ghe lost her prospects of wealth. Wlmt if this
man hisd her money, without even such poor
salve to his consclence as sharing it with her

t be? - T
mig};out this time ons of those cireumstances
occusred, which, trifling in themselves, are yet

do in the way of speculation, was the fact that

of great importance when fitted into s mosale
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of evidence; and are sometimes startling in

the appearance which they have of being or-

dered by a special Providence. B

Qne dull December day I was sitting in my
office, about as miserable and unoccupied as s
man can be, when I was aroused from my
reverie by the sight of & span of runaway horses
dashing down the street, dragging a Light sleigh
or cutter in which were two gentlemen. I just
had time to observe the danger, when they ran
againgt another stouter vehicle, and their egE-
shell conveyance was crushed into twe ty pieces,
the ocoupants were thrown out, and the mad-
dened horses flew on, seatiering robes and frag-
ments on the way. One of the gentlerhen
struck in a pile of smow which had been ehoveled
from the walk, and was not at all hurt; the
other, less forturiate, was thrown against a
lamp-post, and so badly bruised that he was
ingensible when taken up. He waa carried into
my office and Iaid on my threadbare gofa. His
head was bleeding from the blow which had
gtunned him, but he was not otherwise much
jured, and I was enabled to assure his alarmed
iend that the consequences would not be
serious. By the application of stimulants he
soonr revived, when the crowd dispersed, and
his companion, leaving him with me to still
farther recoverywent to look after the horses.
.He wag gone some time, Meanwhile, my pa-
tient lay confostably on the sofa, bearing his
misfortunes like a philosopher. We talked
together, when he began to feel like it, and I
saw, what I had before conmjectured from his
features and dress, that he wie a Cuban, He
was wrapped, almost to his epes, in rich furs,
and his dress wag elegont and foppish. e was
young and fine-looking, with the yellow com-
plexion, fine silken mustache, and glittering
eyed of his countrymen; jewels sparkled in
his wristbands and on his slender hands: he
glanced about my poor xoom, half humorously,
28 if drawing a contragt between it and myseif,
—for he seemed to accord me all the respect I
could and, and to be interested in my con-
versation.

In the midst of our chat, I drew my hand-
kerchief from my pocket, Something came
with it, and fell, ringing, upon the floor. It
was the silver key! I hastily picked it up, but
befora I could return it to its receptacle, the
stranger's hand was outstretched ;

“I beg your pardon ; may I lock at that »”

Handing it to him, he turned it over, looked
at the date and Jettering, and remarked—

“It i & curious key; may I ask where you
got i1 }

He had put his question in the shapo most
difficnlt to answer.

“It belonged to a friend of mine,” I eaid,
not without & hesitation which he must hLave
noticed, * why do you ask "’

“I did not know there were two such in 0~

this, which had beee in his family since they
of mahogany, banded with iron, -with stee]

kept their money and jewels. The key was
manufactured by & locksmith in Madrid, espe-

like it I could almost swear the two were one.”
“ Perhaps they are,’’ I gaid, “or could that
not he ?”*

“ Really, I do not know. My unclo lost his
fortune two years ago, by mercantile speculs-
tions into which he entered. Being very proud,
he took his losses much to heart, finally emi.
grating to California in the hope of retrieving
them. "I have not heard what his success has
been,—1I should think he might do well there ;
but the sight of this key makes me uneagy. I
have neglected him too long. I ghall write, ss
soon a5 I get to my hotel, agk him to forgive my
remissmess, and to allow me to hear from him
occagionally. But you have not told me the
friend’s name who owned this. . Perhaps it wag
my uncle. Have you been in California ¥’
“No. And this key was given to me by st

istence. My uncle had one precisely similar to I 16 continued, mote to himself than me. *She

came from Spain. Tt belonged to a box, made i

rivets, in which he, and his father bofore him, W8

cially for that box,—yet hére is anotherso much R

. ter. Imustcurh my impatience until 4 shall

B . sironger claim upon it than 1.7’

American lady. I.think she had it from &
gentleman who is now dead, a doctor, who
had returned from Caiifornia but s short time
before.” .
*“Ha!” ejaculated the young Cuban, deeply
interested. :
He remained thinking for o ‘moment, which
gave me & chance also to reflect. If I told him
that his uncle was dead, his consin married and
& widow, he would at once demand her place of
residence ; would doubtless visit her, when he
would make known the news by which he had
agcertained her whereabouts, and I should no .
longer be safe in my new locality. The fact
that J had in my possession the key to the box

against me. My own safety denhanded that I
should keep silence. It must be months before,
by inquiries which he might institute in that
distant city on the Western shorg, he would be
able to trace his cousin, and in those months
the end to which I had pledged myself niight
be attained,

“A doctor,” resumed my visitor, after a
pause ; ‘‘ that looksbad ! Can it be that my un-
cle is dead ; that this physician attended him,

perhape receiving, ag his only fee, this empty
box, which was once always so crowded with

the riches of a proud family #* |

. gufficiently acquainted.” It geemed they had

would add to the strong presumptive evidence ' §
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‘1 remained silent. He sat up, now, forge
fuilI :; I1][11i1:;l{z:m1ing wound, in the interest of the

ject ¢
?lﬂt?lt‘ g0, T wonder what has become of Inez,”

must be a woman now. Iused to fancy ]::3
child, little spit-five though the was. SII1te pad
go much spirit! bright eyes, too! is

ghame for our family to have xlleglecbed her lt:u.
Thope her father has nob died and left er
glone in that wicked city. I_t Would. ‘be btc;m-
ble, though, doubtless, she iy married be ;1:
this. She was a coguette fr?m 1’1’er cradle—li :
{le Tnes was—a cunning child ;’* then to Jt:;le :
« You say the friend is dead Wl.m p-mseased is.
Then, I can not geek information in that quar-

hear by letter. Have you any objection to

arting with the key "’
! “1 E-!‘e;h.ould not like to, unless you hafe a

] don't know that I have any—-th.e least—
oﬁly as o clue to my uncle, who‘ certainly or.\ce.e
owned it If you prige if, I will not ask- 1: H
‘but if you see the lady eoon w:ho gave it ({
you, pray inquire if she knows its hmtory.th
will call upon you sgain before I leave the
'clt]yi-ere his friend returned with word that th:
horges had injured themselves bad%y, and ﬂmt
o had sent them to the stable, .Jeste_d &b?:l
the aceldent, and the cost of a..alelgh-nde-- Y
novelty,” he said, ¢ with which he was now

turmed off the main routez;, becawse the sleigh-
i Dbetter in our quiet avenue,
m%‘gr:;posing I should o‘t3tain infox.'ma.t’i’og
which I thought you woul(i like to receive?
they prepared to leave.
ot oot th New York Hotel; Tshall
e there for the next four tv:eetis. ”Fa.rewell,
3 thanks for your attenuion. )
m&:i:]i}g his card oz the table, a.l.ong w1th.—a
gold piece quite too large for the :fhght gervics.
which had been rendered ; but I did no.tsee the
money until, after they had left, I raised the
card. .
s+ Pon Miguel de Almeda’—quite & grand
name,” I mused, smiling at the pompous gound
asIread. *1wish his Donship bad got left
o much money. It leoks too much lfke be-
Btowing almst” 1, too, was PIO\ld, with thi
pride of an American, who, whﬂe.ha laughs &
titles, likes well to preserve his m_depex_xdsnce.
“1f he comes again, I'll give him his gold
piece ; if he don’t, why, it scems as if fate hed
made me o present of the. means for & journey
to Meredith Place.’”

e
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i fever-paﬁent 3 and
longing and restlessmess of a
theg;nst uge which it occurred to e to m'a.ke of
the money was to apend it ina secreb visit to

the Place. : .
I did not feel quite at ease about allowing

iruel to po away with no tidings of .h;s
Eo?:%i?f.lgui had %oastef{ to myself my intentmlr;
of supporting Inez, if Lillian ghould marry.
is trne that my feelings towaa:ds the young
widow had changed. very much since t‘:he m:ght .
I had detected her in a stolen interview
with Arthur Miller; I now _knew }mr to be
fickle, imprudent, and gelfigh, if nothing woz:;;e.
still she was young, searcoly more than a chila,
and never had received training to make hetf' .
otherwise than what she was—the creature o
every impulse. I did not mean to be too s;;
vore in my condemnation of her conduct. |
this cousin of hers reslly felt any interest in
her, it would probably be very greatly to her
advantage that he sh_ould be a.llowefl to know
where she wag. He was rich and Jiberal. It
was natural to suppose that he wmfld take her
with him to her relatives in Cuba, if she would
congent to go. This would be n%uch better for
her than giving lessonson the guitar. It quuld
certainly be a hundred times better.for I.nlh'fm. -
I kmew as well as if I could see their tia.lly life,
how Inez' petulance snd complajning wore
upon my cousin, and thab the burden of the
work must rest upon her shoulders.
1t would be cowardly in me to place my own
convenience in the way of the interest of either

two girls. ‘ .
Of;l:vﬁz:: not l;g)l;g in making up my mind that T
would call-upon the Don end inform him whers
his cousin Inea could be found. But, before
taking such & step, it was evident. that I mw;t
be prepared to quit my present name and 1;)(:0;
ity, and that so ptudentlly as to leave no tr
of my flight ; for Don Miguel wo\.ﬂd of :gu;:ls_e
relate by what means he haﬁ dmcov.er hm
-oousin, when it would at once be surmised wulg
had the key of the missix;lg btax, and I sho

d in less than three days.

be‘?ﬁﬁfu be a month before he lea.v:es tl_le
city,” I said to myself.. “In ten da?;ys it will
be Christmes. I will take my holiday then.
One brief vigit, under cover of night and da.r!;-
ness, to the old place ; one stolen look .at Lil-
lian's face—then, if nothing occurs to give me
farther hope of & speedy mluhon_ of the pr:}}lz-
iem, T will return, place Don Miguel on the
track of his cousin, and myself ﬂ? to SO.D:‘;
more distant city, where I can go to wor’k with -
a will, to do something for my Slarling e‘ ense
and comfort. Inez will be prowded"for } per-
haps, also, Lillien, for the Don -— Here s

My desire to return to Hampton was like the

spasm of jealousy shook my heart—gtrings. The
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Cuban gentleman was young and attractive in
every way—he conld not meet Lillian with-
out being enchanted by her! what was to
be expected but that they shonld love one
another ?

I Lillian's affections were not hopeleasly

fixed upon Arthur, nothing, I argued, could |

prevent, those two from becoming interested in
each other. The Cuban, accustomed to the
darker charms of the South, would be doubly
alive to the exquisite type of my cousin's begu-
ty ; while he, so gallant, so graceful in every
movement; full of pride and high spirits, would
appear to her as ifone of the heroes had walked
out of & poet’s story to meether. .

‘Well, why should it not be so? This would
furnish for her ali that I craved for her wel-
fare—love, protection, and wealth, Ought I
nof, poor as I was, resting under a cloud, com-
pelled to work under every disadvantage, to be
glad to throw such a chance in her way? 1
bad not the least idea that my cousin ever
thought of me, except as a cousin, end a vagrant
one at that. She no more gnessed the passion
L felt for her than that she had a lover in the
moon, .

. 1said to myself that I should like o know
that she was mated with one who struck me as
favorably as this young gentleman. But my
heart gave the wordls the lie. It would make
me unuiterably miserable to know it. Was
unutterable misery too great a sacrifice to make
for her? No, it was not! I wounld make it
My plan should be carried out.

ps better days were in sfore for all but
me. \Jean afford to smile gadly now as I look
back ahd recall with what a brave struggle I
nerved &elﬂo nd a suitor to the feet of the
girl I loved-—a lovén to my own darling,

C XI.
A HEART-VYAII\ THEOWN

. Christmas eve was-
morn a8 the

ABIDE.

“Overcoat were all the digguise needed o
lonely hour; I felt no apprehension of being
recognized, even if I should encounter acquain-

" tances. The train went roaring off into the

distance, end I turned to my solitary walk.

The 'moon hung directly in the zenith, the
gnow ley in dazzling whiteness everywhero; it
was the perfection of a winter -night,—ealm,
brilliant, cold. The station was between Hamp-
ton and Meredith Place ; betwoen the station
and the latter place was the cemetery of the
village. AsI passed it, its white tomb-stones
etanding solemnly in the whiter moonlight, look-
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ing 80 desolate as they rose out of the drifted
snow, my heart urged me to go in and linger a
few moments by the graves of wy rela.twes—-
by kizgrave, dearest friend I ever had, save one.

For I had loved my uncleas I lowd no other
human being except his daughter.. Mine was
not .one of those natures to love swiftly and
warmly--to forget quickly and coldly, With
me, love was deathless.

Opening the smaller gate, I passed along the
untrodden road until I came to the path which
led off to two moundy rising side by side, one
crowned with & slender marble ghaft, the other
88 yet unmarked. The path to these graves
bore the print of feet which had come end gone
more than once ; and as I knelt beside them, I
savw myrile wreaths laid on both, while on Dr.
Meredith’'s was a garland of the most fragrant
and costly hot-houge flowers, so fresh that I
could guess that it had not been there msny
hours. I knew who placed it there. I had in-
formed myself of Miss Miller's intention to
spend her fortnight's holiday with Lillian in her
humble Jittle. home. Iillian wos to have a
brief vacation, like the rest, and her former
governess was to visit her, not only, for the
enjoyment of her society, but to clear up some
of the difficulties in the path of the young
teacher. From a dark corner of the New York
depot I had watched Miss Miller depart, six
hours earlier than myself, and in her hand she
had carried this wreath ; I could guess that she,
too, had paused, in coming, at this cemetery,
and had left here, under the shadow of the twi-
light, this token of remembmnce, unseen by
mortal eyes.

Would a murderess deposit ﬁowers on the
grave of her victim?

The thought struck me there with the force
of something new. 8till, many & woman hss
murdered the man she passionately loved, giv-
ing up her after-life to remorse and despair,
But flowers ! 0, how could she bring them to
mock this cold and glittering mound, if she
had anything to do in bringing the sleeper
here *—tearing him away from life, when at its

and best, to bind him here an untimely
prisonet! To think of it made me furious. 1
caught the wreath, and tore it in a hundred
parts, which I threw as far from the grave thus
desecrated. 83 my arm had strength to hurl
them.

 Murderess ! murdevess! murderess "' T Ieept
higsing between my shut teeth, as I did go.

* No! do not cali me by that dreadfol name.”

I started as the unexpected voice said this,
close at my pide,—deep, trying to be firm, but
trembling with pathetic weaknesa,—-—utarted a8

if & ghost had risen from the tombs about me.

-
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#You, Miss Miller, here, at thiz hour of the
night!” .

“ Why do you persecute me '’ she continued,
reproachfuily, with a manner so fotally unlike
her usual haughty eelf-possession, that I was
touched in spite of myself. “ My poor flowers,
even, are not allowed to warm his icy grave—
1, who loved him with a love which put to
shame the tamer end more selfish affection of
all his other friends ! Lillian, poor child! she
truly appreciated him. I love her. : I would
do anything for her ; but that sther—that soul-
less, heartless thing ! neither woman nor child,
without feeling, save for herself ! without power
to understand what happiness was heral she,
young tigress !—I have no word of scorn and
hate to express her. Tt is time we understood
each other, Joseph Meredith. Let us no longer
play this silly game of hide-and-seck. De-
nounce me to the Authorities, if you will. Go
boldly to Hampton villagegand tell them youn
heve found the woman who §id the.deed. Call
me, in the face of the world, a8 yow called me
now, to those deaf ears of the dead—murderess.
Give them what proofs you have,—the key, the
handkerchief. - Relate my midnight wander-
fngs. Or I,if I so determine, will denounce
you l—will . point out your little office where
John Milton. practices medicine when he-can
find n patient! You see I know all. I am, at
least, a8 sharp, and have as set a purpose, ag
yourself. Let us no Ionger treat cach other ag
secret enemies ; let us be cpen in our warfave.
8o, if you wish it; a8 for me, I wounld rather
enter into a league with you. I admire your
subtlety and your perseverance. I believe if
we enter into .a compact to serve each other,
that both will sooner arrive at the truth. Both
~ have the same object in view. Why not join

" forces ¥’ - )

i My object iz fo discover and punish my
uncle’s murderer,”” I veplied, coldly, although
Intensely surpriged at her excited words, es.
pecially at her last request. ¢ 'To punish that
murderer, without show of mercy, be it man or
woman ; and to vestore, if possible, to my be-
loved cousin, the petrimony of which she has
been go relentlessly robbed.”

‘' Our aims are identicel ; ther why not enter
into a partnership ¢, I know, perfectiy, that for
& long time, you believed me—me only—io be
the guilty person; that at times, even yet,
thongk you have seen things which have
shaken your first impressions, they return
upon you at intervals, as they did to-night, I
acknowledge, also, that for some time, I be-
lieved you were the criminal ; but I now ex-
onerate you in my own mind, from the slightest
suspicion. I have satisfied myself by watching
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you,. - If T were called to the witness-stand to- -
morrow, | should swear my conviction of your
innocence, You think me hard and designing,
but I try slways to do justice. You disiiked
me, because you thought I had designs upen
your uncle. I had, if to love a man ag ¥ loved
Doctor Meredith, can be called having a de-
gign vpon him, Iappreciated him. ; I enjoyed
studies which he enjoyed; the bent of our
tastes wag similar. I felt, that, should he be
drawn to love me, we should be very happy to-
gether. Iacknowledge that, during his absence
in California, I was upheld in our loneliness and
almost absclute poverty,~to do my duty to his
child, and take care of his house, by the hope
that, on his rettrn, he would see what I was to
him, and we should be married. Wae there
anything selfish or vile in that? You are
young, sir, and youth, let me fell you, Is ever
critical and exacting in proportion to its own
inexperience and vanity. Had you been older,
better read in the wosld, you would not' have
been go free in launching your arrows of scorn
at & women, the depth of whose nature yours
could not fathom." , ‘

She paused a moment, in a superb attitude
of passion and tragic grief, the frosty moonlight
increasing the pallor of her face, her eyes blaz-

Ing, her lips quivering ; I was silent, for I felt

the force of what she said, and remorse for the
many wicked opinions T had indulged against
her.

** You must be aware,’”’ she went on, * that
T wag sacrificing much in remaining, as I did,

1

a4 Meredith Place,—and if 1 expected my re-

ward, what was that more than others, than
you, yourself, would do? I did look forward
to a union with DoctorMeredith, but T should
not have cherished this: expectation had I not
felt myself entirely capable of being his friend
and helpmeet as well a3 his wife. God knows
I was selfish, in that T expected to be so blessed,
after & lonely and desolate life,—but not entirely
gelfish, for I looked, also, to his happiness.”
She paused again,

It wag not pleasant for me to feel that you
were always watching me, nor that you linghed
al my feeling, getting me down as a woman
too old to be romantic,—only yot: could truly
love, beardless boy that you were! It is never .
agreeable for o woman to heve her love sus-
pected bufore ehe is certain of its return ; hence,
I did riot like you fo play the spy upon my
heart. I did not like you, your anfecedents,
por the promise you gave for.the future. I was
willing that Lillian should have opportunity to
gea other. young .men, before she became en-
tangled with you, and T brought on'my brother
Arthur, and introduced her to the young society
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charcoal ready to my hand, and, hav-

?1;1; oi‘gltiined & covered sgucepan fron.l th? ci:fes]s‘-i
er, I betook myself to the room which :;1; "
not vigit, even for this ho:’nely purpose, »11 11%0
strange sensations. Taking the precau ;gn o
turn the key in the d;;:;s It buaigd myself p

ing my simple bre S i |
PM‘E’[I;.iing obtained water from 2 well m;a_ig;
cover of thelaundry, and dusted a shel{ on tw nlm
to spread out my food, I turned my a.tje(;: io o
the small furnace which my uncle ‘l'xat 1‘1’?'“ ed
to be placed in the labomtorg, :3 ’;;s;;fl % :nfew

i periments, I propose

:115 :Kil:f r:t!:e.l month, sufficient to steep m)lr.gtuip
of tes: but 1 no.sooner took down the Ii z
jron door before it, than 1 sawW that some Ize’r:zo
or persons had been here since 1Y last vied o
the room., This was not Surprising, ag be
summer tenants had remained several wee
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of the village, with the purpose of giving her
freedom of choice. You put the worst con-
struction on all my actions; so be it,—I forgive
you for it, if only yon will work with me for
an object in which we have equal interest.
* When Dr. Meredith brought home that silly
trenture, you alone guessed the effect it had
upon me. -The firab few hours I was stunned
by the blow. Pride enabled me to keep up
appearances, but I was wretched, most wretch-
ed for my own gake. But, when I grew oalm
enough to look upon Aer, I began to be miser-
able for his sake. I saw the mistake he had
made-—a mistake which one of his generous
and unworldly nature would be sure to make
ander the circumstances.”
She was silent, apparently lost In
recollections. -

** You have aalled her a silly creature, a child,

g 4 it behind me, snd was alone in

: :;?:e:]e]:égo;f dimly-moonlighted, chilly 1_10\:53‘i
B uich, one year ago, had been 5o waﬁfrm an

bright with love, hope, and gay youngi we.lkz .

Too much agitated to feel siee.py, ; ked

¥ ihrough all the’ familiar rooms, 10 'Wilﬂck the

b o.d furniture still kept its place. Thec ;')c o

glent mow, in the gilent hall. In & dre.:

% fincy I climbed to the face a.nd' wound i uﬁ.
§ . If visitors should come here ‘w1th1n the week,
B they will swear the place is ha.untekc.}, sur:;
| enough,” I thought, a8 Iltugmed the key an
to swinging.
mﬁrﬁfgjﬁ;?ﬁ]e voicenﬁf the old clock p?_nl'
ed out lond and clear, ringi.ng th.mug}: “he
empty mansion with 'sltmthng distinetness.
Again, as once before—eight! "
I can not describe how solernn. and po'wert 1;
the effect apon my excited mind. Did the

“Will you be &t Gram’'me Hooker's? I agk,
because I -would like to see you again, to-com-
pare notes with regard to a certain person.”

“Idonot know. Is there a tenant now, at
Meredith Place?”

‘“Lillian-told me there was none. The houss
is entirely empty. If you wish to go there, no
place will be safer,—for the stories of its being
haunted keep all intruders away. I came out
to-night, after Tillian and Tnes were in bed. 1
wished: to visit this place alone. I had lttle
thought of your heibg here. If you were the
murderer you would fly from, instead of to,
this grave.” .
¢ Perhaps,—~though I have heard of guilty
consciences which forever urged their owners
on to the lomely. hollows or the deep wells
where the hodies of their victima lay concealed.

painful

end a tigress,’” I remarked, after & momoent;
. **do you speak at random "’ .

, ‘“No, ghe is all three :—a child in want of
disciplin% gilly by the narrowness of her mind
and smallness of her ideas ; a tigress in passion,
when her Sonthern blood is aroused.”

‘‘Then why have you permitted your brother

. to be so nttentive to her !

* Some things must be permitted that others
mey be.accomplished.. O, to think of her,
allowing her wayward fancies to run after
other men, when ke, her benefactor and hus-

" band, Hes here with the snow above him—the

cold snow !

Her last words were pebbed: ont, snd &he
made a movement as if to throw herself on his
grave, but restrained herself, wiped the icy

Miss Miller, I will not pretend a friendship
which I do not wholiy feel. T have been too-
deeply prejudiced to change my opinion sud-
denly ; but this I will gay, that I am ready to
cobiperate with you in any scheme to discover
the cause or motive of my uncle’s death, and
the whereabouts of his fortuna. Has it never
oceurred to you that he might have been driven
to guicide by unpleasant discoveties with regerd
to Lis young wife 7"’ )

It has,' she said quickly; “hut the ides
is always controverted by the probalility that,
in sach & onse, he would have left his dying
mesgage, before he drank the fatal draught.
We should have known the meaning of that
mystery—the figure eight.” '
“ll‘rue‘Ql .

B time-piece always pause ut that precise point,

8 . one or the other, until the pledge you gave is

drops which were freezing on her cheeks, and
went on—

‘! Tell me, truly, Mr. Meredith, have you not
reversed your decision with regard to me?
Have yon not been forced {6 conclude that I
am not the guilty party !-—(as if I would have
harmed & hair of his head!)” in an undertone
to hemself. '*Is there not another person whose
conduct really gives rise to more suspicion than
mine?"”’

“There 18, I said, after an instant’s hed-
tation -

“Would you spare her any more than me, i
#he should be found guilty by you and me in
. our researcheg "’

* No, I would not,” I answered, shuddering.

She noticed the shiver, and seemed to think
I was cold: '

‘I will not keep you here any longer,” she
ealdi ¢ Posgibly, too, we might be-cbserved.
How long did you expect to stay n this vicin-
ity "

“ 'We must not linger here. T will talk with
you sbont these matters to-morrow, In the
afternoan, just before tea, I will walk out to
Meredith Place. Axe you not going 7

*In » moment.”

Bhe turned away, and I, stooping, plucked 2
sprey from the myrtle which Lillian had twined
for her mother’s grave. Kissing the dry, senge-
less leaves, I placed them in my note-book, and
struck off into the woodg which fringed one
gide of the cometery. No leaves now on the

melancholy and mysterious moans, above me,
while the crisp snow crackled under my feet.
By a circuitous route through the familiar forest,
1 gained Meredith Place, deserted now even by
Tiger, The mansion loomed up in the night,
kuge and desolate; the ivy waving from the
stone tower seemed the only living thing there.
T was greatly agitated as I appronched it;
80 much had been done and suffered in that
houge, I could not behold it again, after an ab-
sence, withoot emotion. Isoon found a window

“ Only twenty-four hours.”

which yielded to my efforts, and opening it, 1

bare and glittering branches, which swung with- .

when it run down,—0r Was this a ch.anc?dcom;
cddence? Doubtless the first ; but 1-t dxh 1‘;0-
ssém thus to me, as I stood alone in t :1 e;‘
gerted house, long bars of .moonhght and Tz:; ‘
groups of shadows dividing the hsll. Tha
gtartling peal, ringing out._ for my ear ?‘f;' .
cosmed to me my uncle's voice. If said— l;m
are sleeping;—you are lett?ng the :ponths go c){,
my body is"mouldering info dust, my friends
are forgetting me-—while you rest upon your
promise. - Work! work! Do not gr?w discou-
raged—do not be fooled by a woman 8 n.art-:in]gr_q
give way to compassion, nor be deceived by

redeemed : Remember the ﬁgure. eight "
Asif I ever thought of anythicg else!

CHAPTER XJL
rWo STEPS IN THE BIGHT DIRECTION.

I awoke, the next morning, .iu a broad ‘blaz:f
of light, the cloudless sun ghining on the. mmt
ed snow. The village bells were calling ho
church, and I found, by consuiting my w.'a.tc .
that it was ten o'clockz. I had slept w‘ell in mg;
old bed in my own old room, despite ot;f ¥
want of airing ; and if I now felt .ra.ther St'.ld mf
the joints, & few minutes exercise got. rid ©
thet, The wallet which I prought v::ﬁ:h E:;
wag filled with provisioni lfc:f' ;Ibatﬁzﬁ:q;zme

i own provider. oaf o .
Bféglge]::yand Eheese, dried beef, and a small

fter my fHight.
?night lirave. had occasionjto use & ﬁxef iﬁfm a.-
crucible, if only to mend some piece of e
ture ; but, as I lifted the crucible to give

n its place, }

?Z“ct;%abottorﬂ caused me to carry it totet{:t?
window—to forget my charcoal and my:ns 0;‘
everything but the fact that a few grai :
goid clung there to the bottom of that vessel.

discovered it, or

@ome member of the family

something which gleamed

They had not been there when I went away !

My thought leaped instantly to one conclusion :

ci1 e j had
i Meredith's gold ; some one
praer had known its whereabouts
from the first, and, afraid to use itin t-he s\.hape
of bullion, -was gurreptitionsly smelting it, a8
opportunity offered.
p%or a few moments the blood rgn a: t:n:ﬂ:e:
i i iried in that fur-
i veins a8 if T had be 1 t
::lzlsl.cn:j-r but I scon grew calm enough to consider
: .
ituation. ) .
th;‘lile;rst ciuestion which present.ed itself ‘\rns,
whether the gold had all been dlsposed. of; ](l)r
whether the party wes still engaged in & tg
work. - Xf the latter, all I ha‘d to do wast‘h
cover all trace of & visitor having been to J t]e .
house, and patiently, tirelessly watch, .unu .
debeet’ed the swiTeptitious operator atrhlslwor -
Forgetting all about my TBrenkfast, ::otx]r: _
menced investigations in the room. 1;)111 _?
inference that others visited Meredith Place
that T was not the only ghost, made m'e very
careful. I closed the blinds to the window,

package of tea, promised me sustenance
more than one day,
arise to detain me. )
I felt the necessity for somfrthmg _vcrrmx:l t.tz
diink, and for a fire; but I chq not mt.e.n ﬁhe
commit the imprudence of kindling a fire in
kitchen, whose smoke would betray me. Tre-

ghould any circumstance

i \ 3 -hole of the

gomething before the key he
hunrg snd proceeded cautiously ip my examin
atio:;. Tt was, a8 I have said P?fore, & TOOm l:ln
which one had rich opportunl:tles f((l)r -c(;zl:;es
i f nooks and cr N

ment, full as it was o

cupboaxds, shelves, drawers. It was 1ncmre lﬁm
an hour before I reached the ssh-hole—a .

. called to mind the furnace in the laboratory,
L4

tron box under the furnace, where _refuse was
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thrown., It looked very immocent in its dust
and ashes, but a3 I poked about with a pair of
long pincers, they stguck against something
hard beneath the little heap of ashes, and in
another ingtant I held in my hand the dies for
coining tMe gold eagles of the United States!
I feit then, as children say, when playing hide-
and-geek, that I was ** warm'’'—very near the
objects of weary months of ‘‘seeking.”” The
sweat broke out on my forshead; my first
impulse was to thank God that this much had
been accomplished !

Now, I must set the trap to catchtherat! I
teplaced the dies exactly as I found them, threw
back the ashes in the same careless heap, re-
moving every trace of disturbance. I waseven
sorry that I had dusted the ghelf, for I could
not replace the dust, and, gathering up my
breakfast, I betook myself to an upper cham-
ber, content to eat it cold. When I had satis-
fied my hunger, I made my bed, locked myself
in my chamber, that no one might foo sudden-
1y surprise me, and placed myself in a window-
recess with a book which I had brought with me
to help pass the time. I dared not venture to
Gram'me Hooker's by daylight, and many hours
st intervene before the interview appointed
with Miss Miller.

But I did not much en]oy readmg In the
first place, I was eold, and I remembered how
therry were most homes on that festival day.
I pictured the children with their gifts, and
their elders, sitting down. to tables laden with
choice feasts. I was lonely—homeless—name-
less—an outcast, and unutterably sad.

I'thought of Lillian. My longing eyes turned
ever in the direction of the little white
dwelling, which I could not gee, but of which
my fancy made & picture. I was so afraid my
durling was not comfortable—that she suffered
actunl want, and I felt that she must be sorely
tried by this first recurrence of the Christmas
festival since her affliction. It was cruel that I
could not go to her and offer her my sympathy ;
that I was driven, by the persecutions of those
who were perhaps themselves the eriminals,
from her society.

Flinging my book down. I walked back and
forth to prevent numbness from the cold, ponder-
ing upon how I ghonld conclude to receive Miss
Miller’s overtures, which had 80 surprised me.

While her tone and manner were those of a
sorrowful and truthful woman, I did not forget
that duplicity wears all colors, and that she
might be eeeking my friendship in order to
get possession of the key and handkerchief,
and perhaps to make & tool of me to work out
her own designa,

Yet I had no longer any reason to suppose
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that she had the least knowledge of the stolen
property. My brain was dull and heavy with
the everlasting pressure of the subject; yeta
horror, to which ‘all previous dread wag light,
crept.over me-—chilled me, thrilled me, when
I saw that the finger of fate pointed towards
her of whom the governess and myself were now
both suspicious !

The weary day crept on—a doleful Chnstma.s
to me, with only one glint of brightness in it—
the feeling that I was near to Lillian. The
afternoon. shadows were growing long, when I
heard the clash of the closing gate, and ap-
proaching voices. Peering between the cur-
taing, I saw Miss Miller, Lillian, and Inez,
coming up the avenue. Miss Miller talked a
little loud, I could imfer, with the purpose of
warning me to conceal myself, and, as they
drew near, looked up and flirted her handker-
chief.

Her face was anxious, which led me to believe
that the girls had insisted on bearing her com-
pany againat her wish. I could only stand
there, like a man in & trence, drinking in the
consciousness of Lillian's presence. It is well
the curtains concealed me, or I fear I should
not have had the sense to withdraw., I had a
good look at her, as she came slowly up the
walk, the great key of the hall-door in her
hand. They had asked permission fo visit their
old home, that there might eppear nothing
hidden about it. She looked eagerly from side
to side, a8 if recalling évery bush and shrub.
Not even the ghastly shadow of this tragedy
could wholly obgeure the bloom and round-
ness of her youthful face: time alone could
complete the work which sorrow had begun;
but she was pa.lc, for her, and the enehantmg
gayety of expression was gone.

My door was fastened, and, as I knew that
the governess would take the precaution to
precede the others and divert their attention, I
gave myself no unessiness abont being dikcov-
ered. I heard Inez give one of her little
shrieks as she entered the hall, and I thought
about the clock which I had set going,

* I must stop that,”” I theught.

#1 will not stay one moment. I'know the
house is haunted,” I hoard the Cuban givl cry,
while the others, with lower voices, strove to
prcify her alurm,

Presently they came up ptairs, Miss Miller,
a8 most courageous, taking the advance, look-
ing into all the chambers -az they passed along.
She langhed lightly, when, trying mine, she
found it locked.

“Y toid you, Ines, the owners had been
about the place: Of course, they take care of

their property--probably visit it every few
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days. For all I know, they keep the clock
wonnd eli the time. They have fagtened up
this room,—bed-linen in if, probably, or
pomething they are afraid might be carried off.”’

%0Qh, lei us go down. I don’t like it up
here at all. I'm gorry I came; but Lillian
would have her owd way.”

1 longed to hear my cousin’s voice,

“This merning you said you would like to
oome,'’ ghe spoke, soft, clear, as she always
spoke, ' !

“ Ok, but I changed my mind. If the house
was full of company it would be different ; but
it is 80 cold, so gloomy! I wonder if the Cha-
teaubriands will be here next summer 2

No one answered. The other two were not
dreaming of summer festivals, Soon they
made the round and descended ‘the staircase.
Pregently, I heard the sound of weeping in the
next reom, which had beén Dr. Meredith's
gleaping-chamber, the death-room of the first
i wife, the bridal-chamber of thelast. Iknew that

" Iilljan had gone there to give way to her sor-
row. Every sob she uttered atruck to my heart.

In a few moments some one else rushed in,
snd I heard Inez cry: . ,

“ Migs Miller went off to the laboratory, and
left me entirely alone, ag if she did not know I
would be frightened todeath. I ran up‘here o
fmdyou. Iwould not stay alone for the world.
What are you crying for, child? Oh, I know."”

There was o brief silence ; even Inez could
forget herself for an interval, in this place. She
was the first to speak again,

* Lillian, I should think you might answer

a7

“ Avaricious? Yes, I did not think it of
you! BSome of that money is mine., I gave
guitar-lessons fo two pupila. I ought to have
¢ great deal for that! Never mind, Lillian-
Meradith, I shall net long be your slave; I
shall not long hide myself in this dull village.
T am accustomed to a different life. If I had
known to what I wag coming, I would have
staid in Culifornia. Iwill go to New York, I
tell you. I muetsee Arthar Miller!’ -

“0Oh, Ines!” burst from my cousin's lips,
“can not you wait until he comes to gee you?
Such conduct would not be proper.”

“Proper?. I hate propriety! He will not
come tp see me. I hear he is engaged to Mim
Chatesitbriand ; and I must see him and ask
him #f he dares coquette with her, after he
told me that he loved me." :

“8osoon? Oh, Inez!” ‘

‘Tt is not so very soon. I did not propose
to marry him until after my year of mourning
hes expired.”

.“And you have already forgotten my
father 2’ o

“No, I have not forgottenbim. He wag my
good friend. But I never Jeved him! You did
not suppose a young #itl like me could love an
old man like that! He was kind %o me, like
o father, and T married him because there was
nothing. else forme to do. He was very fino—
a gentleman-—-but not like Arthur Miller! Yon
must acknowledge there was a difference, Lil-
Iian.””

“Isay it is more natural for me tolove a
person of my own age and tastes,”’ continued

v

'the Cuban, when she gaived no reply, * just as
you will when you have asuitor. Perhaps you
are jealous "’ with & mocking langh. “1I be
lieve he fancied you before I came. Ah! all 1
am afraid of is that he is a coquette. Iillian,

me, now! You know what I agked you this
morning. I don’t see anything to preveat,
pow that Miss Miller has come; I could go
bome with her, do my shopping, ard come
back., You must have money to spare, now

0
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that your quarter’s pay has come in.”’

I did not hear what was said in answer;
but Inez gpoke up in the shrill voice which was
_bers when she was in o passion.

“My clothes are dreadfully shebby. I did
not have opportunity to replenish them, after
the sea-voyage, which spoiled what few T had,
beforg-~before you know what, And we had
only enough to do-at the time we made up
onr mourning. I with now the doctor had
stopped on our way here, in New York, and
bought me the jewels ke promised me. I
ghould have them, at least. But hewas in such
a hurry to get home! Hepromised to take me
o the city soon. I think now, Lillian, you
ought to keep youx father's promise. ¥ mustgo
to New York !’

Again the unheard reply, and again the pas-
glonate voice.

if we could find that box of gold, I think he
would marry me. It is because I am poor and
Miss Chateaubriend is rich. But he loves me
best ; T know that.”’

Poor Lily sighed a sigh go much of & groan
that I heard it where I stood. Poor child! I
could only pray that a marriage, or something
else, might guickly free her from such compan-
ionship. Presently, Inez began, in a coaxing
voice, putting aside her paseion :

“Lily, sweet, I'm geing to tell you some-
thing which I have never before meéntioned. 1
knew the dootor hid that gold the night before
he died. I complained of having it in the
room with us; said I was afraid we shounld
be murdered if we kepi so much gold in our
closet, I got up such a panic about it,—youn
know how timid I am, Lillian |—that, at last,
be indulged me by removing it. Hesaid he
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knew where there was n very safe placo where
barglars would never think of looking for it,
and he tugged and rolled the box away a.mi
came hack, after almost an hour, when I was
a.ctua.l.ly asleep, and woke me up by saying,
laughingly, that ‘I was safe now.’ Why dc,r
you lock 8o surprised ?*’
- My cousin’s voice was inaudible,
‘¢ At first, I was too frightened. T was afraid
-they would think strange of it after what kap-
pened.  Afterwards, I thought, if I told of it so
late, it would look stranger still, Indeed, in-
doed, T have tried very hard to find it. ffwe
could only find it, Lily, we should be rickh.
You could give up that dreary school, and. Ar-
thur would marry me, Oh, I wish we could
now, hefore it is too late.” ‘ ’
I think my cousin asked if she had never told
any one, for Inez angwered:
* Never—-that is-—noboedy but Arthur.'’
* You should not have told him !'* exclaim-
od Lillian, quite londly,
*Don't you think if you and Miss Miller and
I were to search cveryuohere, wro might find it? I

“Do you think I would submit to that? 1
wotld rether seo him dead. He is engaged {o

early next summer.”’ .
‘“Then he ix a villain,”’ I said, coolly,

I Zrow he has made love,to Inez. " oy, Hor
“Well, how could he help it? Say rath
that she made Iove to him—-tll):nat will bg near::
the truth. Stil, I want you to understand that
I fio hot defend Arthur. He is vain, friveloug
without any fized principles; and, I am afraici
unless ].13 soon marries and settles down, will be-
come dissipated. I donot like the new habits ho
igforming. Ido not know how he continues to
malfe 80 much money, thongh he talks largely
of his stock operations. I do not entirely ap-
prove of Miss Chateaubriand,—but she is good
enough .for him. ¥ should desire to see him
mayry Lillian, only he is not worthy of her, I
know it as well as you. I have done what I
could- for him, as a sister; I have been sister
and_mother to him. He no longer respects my
advice. Henceforth he must make or break his

own fortunes,'

Migs Chateaubriand, and they will be married B
E world, if not in this."”
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Don Miguel, when he comes here and hears the
gtory of his cousin’s widowhood, will at once
see that the young man who had the key, was
the runaway and suspected nephew of the
doctor. He may feel it his duty to denounce

L ]

she added, bitterly ; still, I don't know that it
is for us to pass jndgment upon her, or to pun-
ish her. She will get her deserts in the next

1 then told Miss Miller what I had overheard

Inez confess—that Doctor Meredith had him- [ me . .
gelf taken the box from the closet and concealed ] will persuade him to a different course.”

it, the night before his death, at her instiga- tYou could hardly give good reasons for
tion. * Now,” said I, *“ this is a fact of thd | doing so, without causing him to think strangely
utmost importance. Tt makes one of two the- of you. I shall again change my place and
ories certain.  Either Tnez is hemself both mur- [ name. And I may ss well bid you farewell
deress and robber—and, heartily as I despise | here and now, Mies Miller, a8 I wish 40 run over
her, I do not conceive that she has eitber cun- | and see my old friend, Gram’me Hooler, before

ning or courage to exccute these desperate ghe is in }Je?-" y
crimes—or else some inmate of, or visitor to, “ Yes, it is time I was going. Well, good-

this house, happened, or purposely watched, to | bye.”
aee the doctor dispose of that box, and formed She held out her hand, I touched it, and she

the Tesobution to compass his death in order to | was gone. If it had not been for her and her
secure the tempting treasure. It would seema brother, I felt that I should not have been the

a8 if only one of the family could have poisoned | nameless wanderer which I was ; my bitter en-

him in the manner it was done.
would bring him wine, and from what hand, | hour; though I had reversed many of my first

excopt the hand of a friend, would he accept it P | opinions, I still felt harshly towards the gov-
We looked each other full in the face, Ft|S¥ness ~

Who else | mity could not change into friendship in an

:;:nﬂm;; tellll you how I havelooked, —hoursand | She spoke sadly, and I pitied her,
spgakofi:u;- .B;:,- there she comies. Don't| “He ought to be advised of one thing,” I
peakof it to-uight ; 1tia gotting too late.  But |aid ; *thatit is not safo to trifle with n person
oo Ofs:;lne time. . like Inez Meredith. Her impulses carry her
ooty E:; f:;::eiadnow mmgled with | Judgment quite away. She is revengeful, too."
; presently nt down, and looking |- **I know it,—but as he makes his hed co |
::1;: I sitzv Lillien and Inex walking rapidly | must lie in it ; I have warned hlml’E" “hsote
" Ii'; bv;ras nearly dark. I wigshed to see “I think I know of a way of disposing of
%rrdes 1::3 I: ;ﬁ :he ?ld cre.:il;)umag in bed, and | hor, which will reliove Lilllan, yourself anngaﬂ
¢ t?rvmw wi iss Miller to be | concerned,”” I said,'after a little hesi i
b:;zf;ntltga% decided m! 1o confide to her at{ I saw ne reason for keeping frf)f:faltl};n;om.
% sen e important discovery I had made, | panion the fact of Don Miguel de Almeda's re-
e ;:rierlge not h?nestly anzlous for the truth, | lationship to Ines, since it now appeared that
o 3]]1 hatopila?ng the weapon in her hand | Miss Miller was aware of iny residence in the
th cafn b ti. ea‘; me. . [vity, and of my assumed neme. I could ask her
deho qume :h e door anddknocked, and we n\ot to allow the affair of the silver key to be
e e : o the parlor together. _{made public, and she would have as much ob-
ot sent my companions away,” she said, |ject as I in preventing it.
o They Esh;;i to come, and, to avoid suspicion, | * How is that 7" '
o o ;lgl mi:; {?Il];;:eﬂl::ﬁl .a (.‘I})I:ge lylou Bili Lil;‘ I answered her by telling her of the Don, his
: 268 day of | recognition of i i i
it flePrgo Do you g0 back to-night” interent In s coneta, % " s apparent
y,— will not say certainly.” “] i ’
. i . am quite certain h
i ];guﬁgtz fsrixg e:rz;oes cif oth?’r spirits haunting | friends in Cuba,” T lcnon(ezlfnvc(lmh,i ‘t‘a{::.; e:hz.: :lllf:
o think ha::ebzgs? " . would be glad to go. Bhe imagines herself in’
T my cont ighn others here, love with your brother, because, for the time
She 3 mal, bt vere s:ir sclllzgli::ic}alcess [ beix_lg, he is the only object upon which her
" of that Caban gl st 5 e care { roving fancy can conveniently ssttle ; but, once
tho churge of s Y onerous to her than [let her have the opportunity to pass iI,lf.O 8
toll. ome he: ;z “1:14; .ﬁBt::‘};yuﬁited will soon ;phere where ehe can throw off ail memory of
In“I p in;ﬂylvour e, hasl mede Tove to | :;ttiilsij?steful life here, and she will eagerly ac-
o ) .
can e docently married, o ot e 897 | T think 0," responded Mise Miller, evi
“Ho shall ‘never e Bt o 3 dently gratified. * We can ask nothing better
Ty s e cried. | than that,—it is far better than she deserves,”

- by patient investigation.

‘away for this cause. Why do you change
 pgain? T pledge you my word of honor that

was deep twilight now, but the eyes of both

were blazing, and we each looked the more pale?}

for the dusky shadows about us. I was trying
to read her inmost soul, and she was thinking,
no doubt, strange thoughts of me. It was as
if circumstances compelled us to suspect each
other. Had there Heen any servanis whose
conduct made them liable to suspicion, then
our speculations would not have taken so nar-
tow a range. For the moment, all the vague
impressions we had received of the Cuban girl's
wickedness faded out—nothing seemed more
{mprobable than thatshe should have had any-
thing to do with the catastrophe : with eager,
plercing gaze, we searched each other.

The governess waethe first to brenk the spell.

“In vain;" she said; “‘man by man was
never geen. Let us not foolishly anger each
other. All we can do is to discover the truth
How  socon, after
your return to the city, shall Inez have reason
to expect her cousin?"”

“ Ag soon as he chooses to seek her. I shall
gee him within one or two days of my return.
I must first give myself time to settle my own
gmall affairg, for I shall not remain in New
York after T have sent Don Miguel to Hamp-

ton."” .
#1 ghatl be gorry to know you are driven

you shall not be molested from any cause aris-
ing out of this, or which I can prevent.”
i Nay, you can not promise for others. I

little parlor.
2 loaf of cake and bottle of wine, for such friends

CHAPTER XIIT.
THE NEW TEAR’S CALL.

On the afternoon of New Year's day, thfee
women sat around the cheerful fire in Lillian’s.
A small table in one corner held:

a8 were intimate enough to be permitted tocall,
—the pastor, and a few others, were expected
in the course of the dey or evening, but the
family wag not at home fo gemeral visitors.
For gome time there had heen silence. Miss
Miller gat in the arm-chair, her elbow resting
on the arm, her chin in her kend, the heavy
square brows drawn down, and the deep eyes
shining underneath with unshed tenrs ; she was
gazing into-the bed of coals, while the flush of
the fire-light playing over her stern, sallow
face, gave it 8 bloom which was no longer its
due. .
Inez was on an ottoman, restless as usual,
now thrumming her guitar, then geiting up
and going to the window, only to resume her
geat with s sigh end & querulous word. She
wore almost her only ornaments, a brooch and
ear-rings of pearls; a few white flowers were
placed in the heavy braids of her purple-black .

hair. Lillian rat opposite Miss Miller, dressed
with, her usnal plainness, a few geranium leaves
Iying in thelr fragrant greonness apid the glos-
gy gold of her curls, being her only attempt at
Edeping holiday. Some kind of embroidery
oceupied her fingers, and if she sometimes made
& fisstitch from the tears which dimmed her

shall not rashly place my life in any one’s hands.

eyes, she patiently wiped them away and began
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agair. The slumberous spell of the silence and

the warm fire quieted even Tnez at last ; she gat

full fifteen minutes without speaking or mov-
ing, looking listlessly out at the people who
pasaed. :

1 did not see the group which Iso boldly de-
acritbe; a8 I maid once before, the links of my
story, needed to £ill up the gaps, were supplied
by others. But I afterwards felt the influence
of that day and hour on my own life,

' Don’t you think Arthur will come to see

18 to-day ¥’ Inez finally broke the silence by

Inquiring.  * Didn't you say, Misy Miller, that

he would be here during your visit 7'’

‘! He enid he might eome to escort me home.

But I'm quite positive he will not be here to-

dey. He has a great many friends in the city,

aud this, 68 you know, is a great day there. He
is too fond of pleasure to follow me out to this
dull wvillage before his New Year's calls are
made.”
* We are dull, I know,"” said Inez, bitterly.

" “You don'i flatter us, Miss Miller. You are

nob as great a flabtersr as your brother. Of
course he has troops of beautiful lady friends
who are dressed in jewels and flowers, and stand
tn their grand parlors to receive him. He would
be foolish to think of usat such a time. Once
I had all these things, and I mean to have them
again! No one cares for you unless you arg
able to keep up style, It is worth making an
effort to get it. Y am as handsome as any of
them, I know, when I can dress myself pro-
perly. Oh, Iam so tired of this village ! Do
you really think he will come at all, Miss M-
ler?”

“Tam nowise certain about it."

“There I" cried Tnes, * there Is some one on
the, steps now. Porhaps itis he! The frain
came in a short time ago.”’

Migs Miller was also thoroughly aroused.
She had been, for two or three days, expecting a
visitor to inquire for Mrs, Meredith—but not
hier brother Arthur. .

“How slow your old servant is growing,
Lillian,” exclaimed Tneg, impatiently. + He
has hed to knock the second time.”

“Don’t find foult with ke, said Lillian,
softly.. * What should we do without her?
Here she comes with a card.”

The old woman handed it to Miss Meredith ;
she never would acknewledge the other ag her
mistress, and had given the card to Lillian, al-
though Inez had been particularly inquired for,

“Don Migael de Almeds,” read the young
girl, aloud.

" * My cousin,” cried Inez, flinging her guitar
to one side, springing to her feet and clapping

¢hild. She was about to rush to the door, then

hesitated, changed color, trembled, and hung
back

Miss Miller,

“COh, yes. Iam so glad,” murmured Ines,

recovering from the check, whatever it was,
which had embarrassed her feclings. * Lillian,
you will like him so! There is no one here to
compare with him."’ .
The next moment the young gentleman en-
tered, and the Cuban girl, springing forward,
threw her arms about his neck with a little ery.
He spoke with her a moment ortwo in Spanish;
Lillian did not understand it, but Miss Miller
did; they were words natural to the occasion of
greeting, to affection and surprise.

widow |"" be éxclaimed, after the first welcome,
* How strange it seems o me | ..
*“Yes,” said Inez, bursting into tears, “a
widow, Miguel. Could you believe it7" fgld
she looked piteously at her black dress. .
Then she remembered others enovgh to wipe
her eyes and introdnce her friends. ;
“My lttle cousin's step-daughter! the
quaintest thing of all " he said, swilingly, as
Lillian gave him her hand ; and his dark eyes,
warm with the tropic glow of his nature, rested
admiringly on her fairest face.
“I too, am arelative--remember that ! he
continued, still with a gayety that was charm-
ing becanse so natural, and releasing the littls
hand, be tarned to bow to Miss Miller. 7
Summer seemed to have comeinto the small,
low room. Lillian could but look at him more
than she wished. It was her first meeting with
one of the opposite sex in every way fitted for
Ler companionship. Utmost ease of Ianner,
roady, agreeable conversation, & grace, partly
idherent and partly the result of cultivation and
constant interoourse with the world—a dack,
glowing beauty—he lighted the Nitle sitting-
room with a brightness it never before had worn.
He apparently noticed no want of the luxiries to -
which he was accustomed, giving of his best to
these threeladies in return for their hogpitalities.
When Lillian went out to give orders for tea,
Miss Miller followed, knowing that Don Miguel
would desire to ask his cousin many questions
which he could not ask in their presence.
The two wero alone together nearly an hour.
When they were summoned to the tiny suppér-
room, Inez came out in a blaze of splendor,
which causnl, Lillian to look at her in astonish-

ment.

She had never seen her so brilliant, not even

before the doctor's death. Her sallow cheeks

her bards with the joy and excitement of

were like roses, her whole face spariled.

“Shall I tell ber to show him in?" asked

My littlo consin grown up, married, and 4
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" in is so good,’” ehe cried. e
hase ggit‘:imme to go to the city fora fortx‘xight
or more. He says he will engage a ‘pnvgt;
patlor for me at the New York Hotel, anh
ghall go every evening to an opera, or the £ hg.
atre. 1t will be perfectly del.:mou_s, after t. t,:
dreary, moping Winter! He is going t}«: a\;;n ¢
to Uncle Jusn about m:in I' 'expact. Is g

to Havana next spring.
ba?‘klt will add greatly to Inez’ pleasnrq, Iam
gure, it Miss Meredith will congent tofns.;,ccgrin;
pany her. She requires a more gedate frien o
keep her Taptures in check. 1 only dare toba:h
tt in her name; butb it would make us bo
very bappy.”

# (), thank you. :
who are bound to their nece's!slties.

school Te-opens. .
ne?fl';{n:f zchool. Truly, my cousin did tell n;e
that you two young ladiela: &e‘;:dﬁargeﬁm:
gomning your own living.  Du .

ut I am one of that class,
: Next Wed-

.It's terrible! Why, I can not yet understand
. Al Iknow is that it must come o an end.
My cousin giving lessons, and you, Miss Mere-

night,”* she answeredi‘attemptmg to cover her
gion with a langh. v .
co;f{fi:sihmler and Lillian both _knew that lshe
thought of Arthur, If he wne :rrevor:ablj: g::
to her, she would return wif,h her cousi:;_, 4
it might be that this propitious cha.n.ge dn a:;
circumstances, this favoring of ] title o
wealthy relatives, would draw hun bacal w
her. Place her in a werldly position egunl §
Miss Chateaubriand's, and she woulcl. engege in
the rivalry, with spirit. The Don did not pn:.
ticulsrly notice his cousin’s rm:nbm-ramsmenha
Familiar as he was with her frivolous 1’11:\151119,&‘a
did not anticipnate that the widow ofa f?w f;on
had slready engaged in another affaire cgtu;.
The New Year's day closed more brightly
than it began. There I8 something oontagi;:
in the buoysnt happiness of & gay and ca:i; A
gpirit. Don Migiel endeavored to toneh u:i’
down -to, o serjousness which should expres:h
gympathy, yet he could not be ot.herwi:e b]im
delightfal, Miss Miller, hetself, was not obliw

hen she hed
red more like her old gay self ¥

g:?ce her father's death, He sang the newest
songe, accompanying himeelf on the piano; then

fous to his powers of pleasing, while Lillon ap-

[ i the other lady was &
tegcﬁxp ‘g? (:)lgof]el::ic}:gﬁ he_would have been |
less demonetrative in his indignation.

Lillian lsughed, slmost gayly, ae she rze-
Pnﬁ?l‘iaat horyifies you, I hswe. no doubt. But];
here, we do not think it g0 frightful. T thin
work renlly hes been to my benefit. Ineﬁi pter-
haps, Can Dot S5 &8 Much. A very little is too

uch for her.” ‘
m“ Oh, yes! Cousi;l lfdigugle, eg('m ;::1:) ;];’: Uiiz;-

i ve I have [— X
:E:it: : ];ZZE,B;; the guitar, to the stupid little
girls. What would my father hove enid t.ortha.t?

In Havans we would not do uuc?l things, But
‘now I am going to the city with you, and i;n
" forget all this sadness. Lily, you can te}} e
children I will not tesch them any more.
# How, after the tv:i? wooks plessuring are
» asked Miss Miller.
Wﬁr;h, 1 suppose—Y'm sure I don't know—but
t el_'_ll -
mfﬁ&iﬁﬁ E:ke care of his Iittle girl, hereafter.
Certainly, Mies Miller, now that weo have found
her we shall try to keep her. I shall write at
once to my father and mother; and, unless
there is something strong enough to hold her
kere, shall take her back with me when I re-
" turn, in February. How is it, Ines? ars you
ot bomesick for your bowers of orange-flowors
sad ease !’ ,

Ske glanced st him, blushed, and looked

down at her plate. -

t

| for 1 saw, lnst evening, how he

he and Iner gave the other old Spanish songe to
) ]
theABgzieifral nelghbors talled, during the even;
ing, o]l Bampton knew, the nexi: moming,ft}:;
a Cuban gentleman had come in quest o N a;
dark-eyed strenger whom 'the doctor e
brought into their midgt. His wealth, an

ot dwarfed in the describing.

WB];‘:): Miguet might have remained sew:era.l
days, but his cousin was 60 eager for l_'mr holiday
excursion that she falrly conxe.d him into taking
the afternoon traln into the city. '
+Q, Lily,"" she went on, 08 the other assisted
ber in her hurried preparations, < Iam sosorry
you can not- come slong! But I tell you, 3
confidence, I have planned it 9:11 ouf, B0 a.; bt
change this gloomy gehool-teaching.  You st
marry my cousin! He is handsome and rich,
and I know you can easily moke him :;):; zg&
I shall praise you to him all the {ime I ;ﬁn;
gone, and when ¥ come back, I skall bring oy
with me,—that is, if I come back et all, ’w i
1 suppose I shall for :.?f?w wegks, Don't you

k him magnificent ?** _
tm‘l‘lYas," gaid Lilllan, *1I thinl_g him veré
agreeable; and he must have a kind heart .
indulge you s8 he does. But his destiny a(;x
mine are not cast in the same mould ; hels de-
gerving of some one brilliant. ?nd world- &
Hke himself. He would not think of me,—on

7 gholl decide before the end of the fort-

then, luez, it is not ouz cugtorn, here, to

general splendor of his drers and demeanor, ~
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choose a loverso quickly. - I do not like to bave
you eny such things. Don’t speak so again to
.me; and I pray you don’t bresthe such & fool-
ish thought to him. It would destroy all my
pleasure in his society,"”
I promite you I will sy nothing then,”
said Inez, who seldom kept her promises.

**But I know he liked you,—he could not re-

move hig ¢yes from you, Tt would be so nice!

—I thought of it over an hour, last night. I

could visit you in Havana, during the winter,
. and you could spend your summers at the North

with me,”

“Hush, Inez, I will not listen. If you do
not change the subject I will leave you to do
your own packing, But, as to your remaining

at the North, is that settled?’’ .

You remember what I t0ld you Christmas
Dey. K Arthur marries that girl, I suppose I
shall have to gg home to my uncle. But I do
uot think to go down to New York for nothing.
Ah, I will be revenged yet] "I have half a
mind to tell Arthur that we have found our
box of gold, that you have divided it equally
with me, and that you will probably marry my
consin, You will see, if I tell him that, how
he will run after ug."’

‘.Inez, Inez, how recklessly your tongue
runs. If you knew how it hurt me to hear you,
you would not talk so: Shall I put your
Spenish vail and mantilla in the trunk '

“Yes, I shall wear them to the opera, Iil-
lian, don't you think I might venture to lay
aside my mourning octasionelly now? The
doctor has been dead more than half a year.”

eavy sigh was her only angwer. -

“You won't declde for me. Then I must
decide for myself. You know, Lily, earo, there
i8 80 much at stake with me—and I Iook go well,
in the evening, in rose-color. Will you lend
me that pearl necklace of your mother's? I
suppose, really, it oughtto be mine, but, since
ehe gave it to you heiself, we will not quarrel
about it I will be very careful of it, and it
just makes out my set.”

Without a word, Lilllan went to her room
and brought the little casket containing her
greatest treasure; she scarcely ¢xpected ever
to have it returned to her, and she placed it in
the trunk with dim eyes. 'She had loved Inez
50 much when her father brought her home
and asked her to give his wife a place in her
heart, she had abandoned herself to all the
pleasure of a friendship with one of her own
oge; but now, day by day, she was being
aliendted from a person g0 selfish and exacting,
and above all, g0 untrue to her revered father's
memory. Bhe conld but feel, as she tied Mnez’

would be & relief to be free for a time from her
complainings and freaks of behavior.

emphasis, as the village hack rolled away from
the gate with Don Miguel and his companion,
“ If he can endure her exactions for a fortnight,
you will have quite a rest, my dear. I wish
Fou were never to see her face again.”

OHAPTER XIV,
IN VINOULUM,

I shall be quite alone when you, foo, go
awny,” raid Lillian, trying to conceal from her
friend the glow which had risen in her cheeks
under the young Don's lingering gaze. “1
wish we could live together always, you and I.”
**8o do 1, my darling. And there is nothing
in the world to prevent, except the probability
that no sooner would we be cosily settled to-
gether, than some enviowg man would coms
aleng and steal you away from me."

* But 1 should not go, Miss, Miller. T shall
never marry., I love you better than I ever
shall any one who will ask me.”’

“Nay, I do not place much confidence in
such assertions made by an untried girl. It i
to be expected that your time will come to lovs,
and merry. I hope it may., In the meantime,
if you wigh it, and Inez deserts you, I will come
back to you. There will be enough for both of
ust to do, ifryour school grows with the village.
We will have & model school,~—teach all the
possible and impossible accomplishments, be
fashionable, and ask a large price. Don't- yon
think we can manage it "

My dear friend,” replied Lily, clasping her
about the neck ; “it is you who are my second
mother in heart. O, how I love you !’ -

She did not understand why the bosom to
which she clung heaved with such force, as if
great sobs were strangled within; she did not
understand the emotion, but she kmew it was-
there by the tumult of the panting breast, and
she drew the pale face down, covering it with
Kkisses, a8 forgetful of Don Miguel as if his dark
eyes had never lingered upon hers,

Miss Miller closed her visit with the under-
standing that when her yesr's engagement had
expired with the Chateaubriand’s she would re-
turn to Hampton and to Lillian. “This promise
was comfort, almogt happiness, to the poor ¢hild,
whom she left weeping on the threshold of her
lonely little home. Kver since her mother's
death Lillian had relied on her governess; to
have that faithful friend elways to share her
carey and enlighten her inexperience, was the
best thing she could ask ; and, with this hope

" bonnet-strings and kissed her good-bye, that it

to brighten the winter, she returned quity cheer-
fully to her work, . —

%

“* A good riddance !’ gpoke Miss Miller, with *
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t was an absolute relief to have Incz away,
ginlce ghe was probably in go?d hands and en-
joying herself; that the trip was prolonged
from a fortnight to three weeks gave Liltian no
uneasiness ; especially as she received a poh_be
aote from Don Miguel, saying that hmo_ousm
was too indolent to write, and deputed him to
the duty of letting Miss Meredith kn.o'w that she
was well, and so pleased with her visit that sh'e
proposed extending it to another week.

At the end of that time Ines came home, and
; ignel with her.

Do‘t‘lllfaiuhad led him such & round,’’ he de-
dlared, * that he was tired of diasipation.. He
came to Hampton to refresh himself w.lth &
jttle quiet," —and, takinga room s:t the village
hotel, he endured, without murmunng, such ac-
commodations 8 were provided for him, §penc}:
ing all his evenings with ¢ his }'elmt.wes,
taking them out to ride, always, on Sa,t_urdays,
and grambling because he could not do it every
day. .
' §: Thas terrible school I’ he said one day; *“it
s u perfect ogre, Cousin Lillian. _I could not
catch o glimpse of your fwe,. wl_nle that m}?uf,
regnant,—no, not if I were perishing of ennut.

4 T gm sure you have Inez altogether to your-
golf, Since she gave up her guitar-lessons; §he‘
is enabled to devote herself to you. I think
you have nothing to complain of."”’

t:Tnez is well enough ; she keeps me busy, to
gay the least; but, between you and me, I
like my northern cousin the best. .

“ Trepson—rank treason!’ laughed Lilllan.
“Tneg, did you hear that ?'"—a Mitle art of h'em
to call another info the group, for something
in the Don’s voice and look warned her not to
prolong a dust with him. .

# Never mind, Iney, stay where you are. 1
was just telling Cousin Lillian that I preferred
the northern enow-drop to the southern rose.
Only,” dropping his voice, ‘' you are too much
of & snow-drop, cousin,—you are ice—frozen to
the heaxt’s corel” :

T helieve T am," replied Lillian, willing he

should think so. .

“If 1 only dared hope that the fervor of
gouthern skies would melt you,”” he went on,
plagfully, but with a tremor in his voice under

P ﬂll« - .

Miss Meredith did not hear him; she had
drawn aside the curtain and bent to watch the
“ reponant steam-eagle’’ (resonant eogle, think
of that!) mark ‘‘upon the blasted henven the

/ mensure of her land,""—or what used to be her
land before Meredith Place was sold away from
her. The last wreath of vapor had melied in

with o careless remark on an entirely different
subject :

i My mind is made up about the school,” he

continued, determined to advance, now that he
had taken the first step. must
missed—not for & night, but all time.

#Tt must be dis-

s Per contrary,”’ responded his colfxpanion,
Mg Millew's plans and mine are laid to ex-

tend it, improve it, and cause it to flourish like
the green bay tree. I Eoe plainly now, thet I

was created for no other purpose, eave to teach
iden how to shoot.” .
th?‘?:?si they were oll shot,” muttered Don
iguel. .
Mgu Little silver ring of firmness in her voice
warned him to say no more ab present; but he
wag 5 man with & will, a5 might be seen by the
outline of his thin red lipa. .
Tnez had returned from New York in high
spirits, which did not lose their buoyancy in a
long time. The world was an entirely different
world to her since her cousin’s appearance on
the scencs. Bhe kept Lillian up and awake half
the first night, discoursing upon the excitementa
of her visit, and displaying the presents her
consin had purchased for her. .
“I ¢id buy a few dresses which were .not
mourning,”’ she said, speaking a lithlelmmd!y
at firet, knowing ehe introduced an ?nplea.sajnt
subject. * No one there was aoqﬂa.mtec! with
my circomafances,—those who saw me du? not
know but I might haye laid aside mourning a
year ago., I will not wear these things h?re;
at least, not yet, but there I saw no objech:on 3
do you? Look! here is the rose-colored silk !
I ordered it and had it made within twenty-four
hours after reaching New York, I wore it the
firet time I went o the opera, with my pearls.
Miguel provided me with & superb f_,'an g.nd
bouguet, and I wore my Spenich mantilla ?.nd
vail, with white flowers in my hair. Ob, Lily,
I was mognificent! I knew that before I left
my room ; but if you had séen the glasses lev-
eled at us &1l the evening, you would know that
1 did not flatter myself Miguel, you see, I8
very handsome, teo, and his foreign air and my
foreign dress, made us 5o conspicuous. I was
willing it should be scen we were Spamsh,?—
dark gyes and hair look so well with the vail.
Miguel himseli told me I was the star of the
house. And oh, Lily, do you know, Arthur
come in late with the Chateaubrisnds, and took
gents not far from us! When he saw that ell
the lorgnettes pointed in one direction, he mrned
and gazed with the rest. He was really pale
with surprise. I .gave him & very slight, oare-
less bow, which he might share With Mies
Chateaubriand, who was staring; too; It was

the rosy frost of sunset before gho turned agaln,

o most delicious evening ; the music turned my
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head, and my blood danced as I folt how col-

arless and paseee that girl loeked in comparison

with myself. She had on & biue dress, end 1t
was not becoming to her.
* The next day I sent him my card, and Don

Miguel's, He called on us at the hotel; go

did the Chateaubriands. She tried to vex me

by saying how surprised she had been to see me

ot the opera, not knowing I was in town. She

scarcely recognized mo at first, not supposing I

woald be out of black so soon! Spiteful, wasn't

B! 1 told her I was not out of mowrning, but
. Thad Inid it aside for an evening, to please my

dear eousln, Don Miguel. Yon should have

seen how agreeable she made herself to him,
snd how urgently the family invited me to
- visit them, for even if the elder one is engaged
to Arthur, there is Miss Sophie yet to provide

for! I was quite willing to reciprocate, for I

koew there was mot the elightest danger to my

cousin from the charms of any one: he had
glven me to understand that his heart waa al-
ready taken capiive.’”

“Did Arthur say nothing positive to yoo
during your stay!” Iillian asked; ‘‘you cer-
fninly ought to know before this, if he has any
fntention of returning to you,” -

**He hod alrendy committed himeelf to her,
I know that; but he does not Jove her—he is
going to marry her to secure his position in so-
ciety, " But he did love me, snd does yet—I
cen see it in every look ; he is ashamed to eay
80 now, for fear I will despise him—but I can
6ee it : 1t 15 my rovenge to see how he regrets
his falsehood. I begged him, last autumn, to
be patietit about our finding the money, but he
wad niof, and now ho Is nicely entangled.
Berths Chateaubriand shell never marry him |
I can win him away from her yet—and I'm
going to do it, out of revenge!””

* I should think you would secorn a lover like
Arthur Miller too deeply even to seek to trl-
utzph over him ! ~

‘ Idon't scorn him," cried Inez, passlonately.
* I kmowif it were yon, you would despise him ;
but I love him still; and I'can’t be cruel to kim ;
itis her I hate! I shall get him away from
her yot. They are mot %0 be married until
midsummer, end they are coming out the first
of May—the Chatesubriands are—to Meredith
Place again ; thet will give me all the oppor-
tunity I want. I shall try to coax Miguel not

~ to veturn fo Havana In the spring; and I do
" not think "’ —archliy—** that he is a8 anxlous
whout it as he was when he firet came.’

All Iner’ private conversations were in the
same straln, until Lillian avoided her company
o8 much as possible during those hours when
they were alone. : '

Bat she could not shake off the torment, and
she conld not get rid of Don Miguel. | Perhags
she didt not wish to. Her life was far brighter
‘than in the old desolate days. No heartis so
self-sustained as not to feel the plaasure of
snother’s devotion. There always was a vage
of hot-houss flowers on her desk—Don Miguel
brought them whed he came from the eity,
where he usually vislted once or twice a week.
Then he always brought fresh music, end they
mukt go over It together, - She conld not resist
or put atide hin constant delieate attentions, of
which Iner received her share, and which
seemed to originate simply in his eare for her—
of course his other cousin could not be left out
of all these. One thing she did refuse, which
was, to recelve any other gift than flowers,
music, or & book. Bis own sense of propriety
induced him to accopt her decision, yet it was
plainly to be seen how the generous and geilant
young Cuban fretted under the restriction.
Inez had no modesty about accepting untimited
stores of pretty things; her severest trial was
the concession she made to 1illian's feelingn in
keeping on black dresses; and every day she
feasted her eyes on the tressures she had ao
cumulated for the * better time coming.’ '
Inez, in her somber silka and velvets, moved
about in state ; but her friend never diverged
from the plain garments befitting her income
and occupation. In these she appeared more
lIovely to the fSiery-hearted Don than all the
fair ladies whose habit it was to display their
fine dresses for his admiration,

It wag so unusual to find so much dignity of
character in one 8o young and beauntiful as Lil-
lian, that this moral cherm, even more then
her fair and exquisite features, fascinated one
acoustomed to finding women impulsive, selfish,
and trifling, after the manner of his own cousin.
The feeling grew upon him until it might be
noticed he hesitated in expressing oplnions

which might in any way displeaso hor,

*Lily would make & Puritan of him,"” Fnes

said, in her scornful way. .

It is a fact, that men may jest about, and

stand In awe of Puritane Hke Liltian, but wher
they have their best and most enduring love to
offer, they are apt {o lay it upos such spotles
shrines.

CHAPTER XYV.
THE GOLD CQINER.

John Milten, M.D., had vanighed utterly

from the face of the earth ; his Iandlady knew
him no more ; hid few forlorn patients looked
up other young doctors, who would atténd to
their ailments and charge moderate foes, Ho
had concluded to emigrate to the far West, and

bad taken o through-ticket 40 Chicago, then

 whereabouts, and might be, at most unexpected

- one haunting the place; for my whole hope
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fhe tising city on the outskirts of commercial
progress—-ab least, his landlady was instructed
to say 8o to such as might inguire for him, and
this wes the answer Misd Miiler received when
ghe called at his whilom residence & few days
after her return from Hampton.

I did go as far as Bufialo, for I did not Jike
the fact, that thus far the governess, at ledst,
had kept track of me-—knew my habits and

times, & spy upon my movements. I resclved
to escape her farther observaticn, if possible ;
ghould I wish to confer with her, of course I
eonld do so at any time—for the present, I de-
sited only opportunities to prosecute my own
plans. ‘

Thus, when I reached Buffalo, I turned and
came back to Hampton, taking care, as usual, te
artive in the night. I now took up what I may
call my permanent residence at Meredith Place.
The deserted and gloomy old house was my
abiding-place ; I slept there, and there took the
mos$ of my meals--generally, however, stealing
over to Gram'me Hooker’s, in the twilighs, for
the warm supper which she always prepared for
me, and carrying back provisions for the next
day.

'{‘hat my life was one of real hardship may be
comprehended.  Gram'me's cooking was not
after the style of Francatelli's, and the only fire
I allowed myself, was a little charcoal in the
grate of my chamber. I was obliged to use the
utmost caution, and to maintain that * eternal
vigilance "’ which is the price of success. Ahove
all things T desired to prevent rumprs of any

was that I might, sometime, surprise the guilty
party at his or her work, To one young and
nctive like myself, snch a life wag drenry enough;
but I never once thought of abandoning it, as
long as there was any prospect that I might
track to his haunt, and catch in the very act,
the person engaged in coining my uncle’s gold
into money. I had the library as a resource,
and T studied the old poets and old scholars
with an interest due not so much to my tastes
a3 my idleness; I do not now regret that en-
forced course of reading, but I wonld thien glad-
ly have exchanged it for thepleasures of liberty
and young society.

The owner.of the place came, once or twice,
while I was in the house, to give it a cumsory
exsmination, but he saw nothing to arouse sus-
plcion, and probably would have been incred-
uloys, had he been fnformed that a tenant was
living, rent-free, in the ¢ld mansion. Once I
wes under the bed in my chamber, in congider-
able fear of a little terrier who was snuffing

to the darkest recessesof the cellar; but Yescaped
detection, and wes thankful.

I was very careful of Gram'me Hooker,
during the Janusry thaw and February eold.
1 caused her to clothe herself in red fannel and
to wear two pairs of stockings when she went
ont; for I did not forget that she was liable fo
be laid up with rheumatiem, and upon her de-
pended not only my daily food, bub all infor-
mation concerning what transpired in Harapton.
1 say Hampton, but I mean one little dwelling
in that village, around which all my interest
centered.

The good old creature kmew that T wanted to
hear her talk of nothing but Lillian, and she
gratified me by going over, in minutest detuil, all
ghe could glean of what was said and done and
rumored. If to gossip was any pleasure to her,
she must have passed-a cheerful winter, for I
did not stint her in the strength of her tea nor
thke length of her story-telling.

The burden of her narrative rang with two
nomes—Lillan and Don Miguel. As much as
she loved and commigerated me, I do believe
gram'me secretly favered the fine Spanish gen-
tleman. Gay manners, handsome featares, and
plenty of money, are seductive to all,~my only
friend was not proof ageinst their charm, but
forgot what I suffered in Hstening, while ghe
expstiated on his numberless perfections, how
poputar he was in the village, how all .the girls
were cragy about him, how fond he was of Ineg,
and how generous fo her,—and, above all, how
any one could see with half an'eye, that he was
perfectly wrapped up in Miss Lillian,

4 But does she veturn his love?! Do yon
know if they are betrothed? Do -you know if
he has declared himself? **—I suppoze I asked
these guestions a hundred times.

Gram’me was not quite certein ; but the child
was locking more like hereelf,—she cerfeinly
seemed happier,—and, indeed, it would be a
fine thing for Miss Lily. Still, she hardly
thought any engagement had faken place, for
Miss Lily had $0ld her, more than once, that in
June Miss Miller was coming back, and they were
going to organize a Young Ladies’ Seminary.

¢ Lillan is not one to give up her heart at a
glance,” I gaid to myself; *‘but long before
June ghe will change her mind. God bless my
dearest, my darling, in her choice. . Even I,
who love her, can not but like Don Miguel,—
snd,. surely, her happiness ought to be mére
precions to me than my own.”” .

T have not said much, have I, in this record,
of my own personal unbappiness and misfor-
tunes, Loss of character, home, and friends,
did not fall upor me without wounding me al-

about the room ; the other fime, I was driven

most to the death ; but, the réolution to which
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I 50 steadily held, to discover the really guilty,
was 50 powerful a8 to eclipse all else in my
mind. And in this I was not moved o much
by the desire to clear myself, as the hope to re-
store her inheritance to my cousin, or at least
to bring punishment on those who had deprived

" her of her father. :
Now, Don Miguel became my torture. Ag I
8ay, I rejoiced that my darling was thus pro-
vided for, but for myself I did not rejoice. I
suffered the fiercest pangs of jealousy. Without
disliking him, or refusing to do him fullest
justice,—on the contrary, exaggerating his good
qualities—T dwelt on his perfections as devotees
kneel on pess. O, happy Don Miguel! Every
- evening he could bask in the sunshine of my
darling’s eyes,—while I was banished to this
lonesome darkness, Bometimes, through the
intense stiliness of my prison, it seemed to me
1 could hear her rippling laughter, or her voics
blending with his in some sweet love-gong, I—
I could not even look upon her face! Ready as
I might be to act the spy uporthose I suspected,
in the interest of truth and justice, Inever took |
the liberty of stealing to her windows to watch
the brightness of her smile which shons for
him, I was wild just to look upon her and
near her speak—but I never went near the cot-
tage where she lived. ,
It was strange, the life I led in that old house, |
50 dolitary, yei so intense. .I could see that my
image, reflected from the tall mirrors standing
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shabby and hung ‘upon my shrinking limhs;
my hair grew in thick masses of curls down my

ton in the open day, scarcely two persong
would have recognized me, and if any hed sur-
priged me in my retreat they would have beeg
more alarmed than I . -

* What a dangerous rival I should prove to
Don Miguel de Almeda, if I were to present
myself, now, to my cowsin 1’ T would gay to
myself, in mockery.

might fail me utterly before the hour of tri-
umph come ; I might grow too ill o take care
of myself, when, unless I could be sheltered at
gram'me's, I should be detected, and 4l ye-
sults of my long labors would be lost. This
fear made me as careful of myself as cirowm-
stances would permit.

It was about the middle of March that an
event occurred which partially rewarded my ten
weeks of uncessing watohfulness. I had been
driven to the conclusion that the robber must
have disposed of the whole sixty thonsand dol-
laxs worth of bullion before I made the discov-
ery of the crucible, and that I had wastéd time
in this idle waiting ; and had resolved to leava
the spot before the first of April if nothing fran-
spired. If the Chateaubriands were coming
out on the first of May, I foresaw that the
menth of April would be given over torepairs and

peck, I sappose if I had confronted all Hamp. simpletons I

Sometimes I thought that my endurance

" back on the sofa an’ flirts her fan or tinlkles her

. soon put an end to that! ‘Yes, he will'ta.ke

high in their entiquated frames, grew daily
more pale and shadowy—daily more like the
colors in the brocads curtains and Turkey car-
pets, which wereslowly fading out. How much
like a living thing a mimor is! When I go
into a deserted mnnsion they face me like
guarde, and startle me.
myself with & fire'in the chimneys; I did not
dare to goothe myself with my old violin, which
&till hung inmy chamber ; but, cold, silent, and
melancholy, flitted about the darkened Y0018,
beholding myself dimly in those ghostly mirrors,
or with locked door and feet to the little char-
coal brasier, hung languidly over my books,
walting for night to come, that I might gossip
with gram’me about Lillian—waiting for night

I did not dare to cheer

to come, thet T might resume my wearing and
oeaseless vigil,

Unhappy love and gnawing suspenss were
tetiing fearfully upon my youth and health. T
was becoming nervous, from want of proper
8laep, and from the habit of Leing everlastingly
on the watch, with ear intent to catch every
sound, by day or night. My eyes acquired a
wild, bright look, almost like that of insanity ;

bouse-cleaning, o that my time was necessarily
short. T had resigned expectation of any re-
sult of my vigils, and was in that despondent
mood which amounte to indifference, when,
making my way to Gram'me Hooker's, through
o drizzling rain,- one Friday evening, she told
me that she had been at Lillian's that morning,

from Miss Miller, announcing that she would
'arrive that afterncon to spend Sabbath with
her, and that her brother Arthur would accor-
pany her,

‘‘ Bhe's a8 strange a creature as ever I saw,”
muttered gram’me, when she had bolted the
door, and pulled down the green paper blind,
preparatory to placing my supper of fried pork )
and rossted potatoes on the table before me.

“ Who I8 strange? Miss Miller '’

“ No, no, t'other one,”

I don't know who you speak of, gram’me.”
®he placed the dishes before me, and poured

out my tea; as she handed me the cup, she
said, a little ingpatiently:

‘*Why, that Spsnish woman, of course
1

What under the sun an’ airth Dr. Meredith
ever married Aer for, beats me, He might know

my complexion was bleached ke that of a her ways wouldn't be like ours. But, men of

plant growing in a celler; my clothes were

his age aliers makes fools of themselves in their

who had spoken to her of receiving a lotter -
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nd
nd choice ; and the more they knows, an
::1? more ,bo;k-l’amed they be, the greater

“What set you to thinking of that, just
nofréhe was by when Miss Lily mentioned that,
Mr. Miller was comin’ along. YoP oughter
have seen her cheeks redden up an’ her eyes
blaze! The minute before, she looked as sall:ir
snd pale as & bowl of cream, and all Qf, & sud-
den she colored up like a roso. Idon't den,y
ghe’s ag handsome as a picter when she’s
pleased or fisttered—an’, my, how she d??s
dress! 'To be sure, she wenrs black: but it's
velvet and all kind of rich things, an’ she lays

guitar, while poor Miss Lily in just faggeg ot
with teaching and keeping hou;se ax.xd all.”
#Po you think it is injuring Lillian,
‘me !’ o ' C
#Wall, 1 jest do, to say truth, ' If ghe had
“her hull strength I don't know as 'twould, bu!.'.
ghe wae too young to be very strong, you sjﬁe :
she hadn't settled arter gettin’ her gr?wth. ]
4 Qh, gramme | But theiDon Miguel wifl

re of her "’
CB“ I ihink he will,” was the dry reply, and I

i h
Howed my hot potato as if it were $0 muc

::‘:ea. i Yeg, I never did see & young’ man
more completely bound up in & g’nr}. 1'13 s like
her shadder. I shouldn't be surprised if a wed-
gin' was to take place as seon aa the season .of
mournin’ had ended. Not before—no; Miss
Lily wouldn't permit thatt” R

1 pushed away my plate and cup. kb .

“I;é[ave another tater, Dr. Joa? T do'believe

you're gettin’ tired of "em. IwishI had :iuthin'
better to offer you. You're dreiftzl thin and
holler-eyed, Doctor Joe. You'll kill yoursel,

if you don't quit mopin’ round that old place '

and settin’ up nights so much. I wish you'd
o to Wisconsin, where my boy is. He says
he'sfatted up wonderful, and "Nl send fl:u' 'me this
gummer. Couldn’t you goalong? Ain‘tmuch
sickness there; but thers ain't no"doctor
either, and you'll have the firat chance_.
#T ghouldn’t be at all surprised if I went
i , ‘me.’” .
T e T how tikled T shall bo' Youll
forgat your troubles there, and feel like an-

other person. I maeke no doubt you'll grow

tich and Yo o great man.” )
# Thank you, grem'me, for fhe prophecy.

'That brings me back to that Spanish wo-
man ag'in, said gram’me, setiling herelbows on
her knpes, her chin in her hands, and staring

hard into the five.
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«Speakin’ of prophesying and hich like

witchoraft, F'm goin’ to tell yon what she did

. Doctor Joe. Bhe put on her 1.ronnet
::hi?lyi came away, and ssid she was going o
walk with me as far as the woods, to see if she
conldn’t find gome wild violets. It was thr?at-
enin’ to rain, then, and I was rather surprised
at her goin’, for she don't trouble to be veg
polite to an old body like me h\}t she waﬁlk*‘0
along by my side, very friendly, till we co‘n;et8
the woods, and then she pulled aa.fevw.r violets,
and asked me, with a very red face, if 1 wea
wise about plants end medicines and mﬁ
things. I told her I knew the use o}fm }:ur
pretty well, and could stew up & MesS t ! WaS
good for liver complaint ; likewise, 1 coul c::!.e
a sore throat and the bite of & copper_he
Then she asked me if I ever made .love-ghxlters.
{What,' sald I, ‘do you Dbelieve in t}'mf.
gtuff? *Y¥es,' said she, ‘all th? young girls
where I come from use lov&pmlters.‘ Some-
times they pay o large price fo-r them. .(}om‘ei
gram'me,’ she said, very coasing and soflt, {
believe you know how to fix 'em_. 1 mt one ?t ,
the most powerful kind, and Iwill conie an’ gi
it in the mornin', snd she t?o!x & gold gleoa
outof her pocket and slippedit in my hand.

44 4'Then you must tell me whab you wantki?
for, and@who, orl can't make the charm work,
1 said, not because I wanted the money, Doctc:r
Jos, but jest to see what was in that girl ?k
head. ‘T didn't know we had to tell who,
she eaid, kinder sot back. ‘Oh, no matter,
then, but Il guess. It's the young ge-ntl?man
that's comin’ here to-InOITOW 1:&1‘.11 hig stsberi
ain’t it? She whispered ‘yes,’ and ifhen :
asked her what particuler chgm.n she wanﬁd
the philter to have, and she said a;he_wau“]dt‘1
one a8 would makes false heart true ; a8 Wo i
win & lover back, whom & handsome girl h
way from her.
sm‘l‘e;o?)l—-{ittle idiot 1" I msl;rltered, il'amc;o;:
. *t¢an ghe really be so silly, gram
1.‘elﬁpsthie was in dead 'arnest, Doctdr Joe. And
now I want you to give me a little powder:
that'1ll do no harm. You can get ’sou,na out o
the doetor's office, can’t you! an’ T'll go over
to the house with you, when you go back, a.ng
bring it, so's to have it ready in the mornin’.
1 don't wish to have suything to do with
ridiculons folly."”
Elm:‘l‘ll:zdeet'l, it ain't the money. I shan’t take
much from her ; but I've a curlosity to see how
t woman will carry on.”
thl‘l‘There may be something in tha . 1. ane
swered, after a little reflection. * A girl go m:ﬁﬁ}}
and go ignorant might become dangerous—
here T paused; for I was choked by the sudden

“ What does "

leaplng bf my heatt into my throatat o thought
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—* might become,”" perbaps had been dangerous }
Doubtless this Cuban compound of jealousy,
_passion, art, and ignorance, had played eimilar

" fricka before.
It might be—but no ; the idea was not eredible,
‘‘ Here's a scrap of paper ehe took oub of her
1 purse with the mofiey,—it fell on the ground,
but she didn’'t see it, an’ I picked it up. As
near as I can make out, it shows she’s on the
look-out for magieians and sorcerers,’’
. The old woman laughed heartily as she hand-
-ed me the paper—a few lines cut from a New
York daily, reading something after this fashion:
“ABTONISHING | The Turkish Charn of Eden, war-
rantad to feacinate, and never fafl. Alee, Love Secrats,

Besutifel Arts, éte. Try it. Send 25 cents, aud re-
cetve by return mail, eto,*” . .

, 1 knew she was superstitious and narrow-
‘miinded, but I did not suppose her given over
to anything so absurd. Well, gram'me, we
will exerclse all the might of our intellect and
power of our education in concocting a philter
‘which ghall win the false knight from the little
feet of Miss Chateaunbriand back to the goft
chain of the lady's guitar-ribbon, which he
shall wear, henceforth, about his neck forever-
more. I must go back now. I feel a3 if some-
thing were going to happen. I shall begin,
presently, to believe in fore-warnings as well ag
love-philters. * .

‘Feteh me that flower—the herb I ahowed {hee
The‘;)hnlf:é of it on sleeping eyelida lafd,
Will make a man or woman madly dote
Upon the next live creature that it sees,
Fetch moe this hierb: and bo thou here again
Ere the loviathan can swim a league.”
We must find this *little western flower* for
our fair Inez.”” ~ .
' What's that I'm to fetch, Doctor Joe I’
 Nothing, gram'm® I was only quoting
from & play [ was reading fo-day,’” and I drew
on my overcoat. *‘There is a certain little
-flowet,—blae, not purple—I would like to
‘squiesze the-juice from, for this dainty lover.
They -doh't call it ¢love-in-idleness,’ but lo-
belia, grani'me. What do you say to a dose of
that?’ - :
Bhe laughed till her sides shook. .
¢ 'l warrant it would do him lots of good,—
"specislly if he's threatened with fever,—love
fover or bilious, it don’t matter which.” -
Rather coarse jesting ; but the best to be had
undgr the circumstances, and & good laugh
might be the salvation of me, my nerves had
heen so long strung to the highest. I did laugh
. at the idea-of lobelia for a falee lover; but I
was half in earnest, too, my dislike of Arthur
Miller increasing the temptation.
 However, gram’me, I shall be prudent, aud
put up nothing which will betray the foolish

girl's more foolish drta. - Tt is too wet for you
to go out to-night. Btay you at home, and
will place the powders between the shutters of

*| the kitchen window ; you cen get them, &s you

go by, if'the morning. Good night."

cheerfal little rcom ; the rain pattered on the
| dead leaves over which I walked ; the air was
close, but balmy with the damp breath of the
woods ; not star shone, but I was too familiar
with the oft-trodden path to be at a loss;
knew whén I came to the brook and when fo
the broken fence. An overpowering melan-
choly took possession of me, as I slowly glided
forward in the musical darkness, s¢ intense that
it wrapped me aboutlike a garment. No long-
er upheld by the hope which had so long sup-
ported me, life was objectless. Why not lie
down on the dead leaves and perish like them,
since T had dropped from home and love like
the leaf from its branch ! It appeared to my
sense, that, if I would .lie down and let the
wantm rain fall on me sll night, in the morning
1 skould be oblivious to all which now troubled
ne—dead-—and at rest,

. I resisted the temptation, pushed on wearily,

door, which I opened and closed with the noise-
less movement that had become habitual with
me, and giided up to my room. I bad decided
not to look for the material for thoge silly
‘powders '’ in the evening, as I ghould have
to sirike a light, which I did not care to do.
The fact that Miss Miller had probably arrived

fin Hampton was enough to renew all my old

caution. Taking off my damp elothing, I bolt-
ed my door, crept into bed, and sank into desp
glumber, It was not usual for me fo sleep he-
fore midnight, but this.evening the droning of
the rain acted on my restlessness like an opiate.

I must have slepb seversl hours, when I
suddenly awoke, with every faculty on the
slert. 1 do notknow what aroused me so com-
pletely ; I raised myself sillently in.the bed, and
listened. I was certain I heard retreating foot-
steps, very light, as if the person was walking
in gtockings. It might have been only the pat
ter of a mouse—] was not positive; many a
time I had been falsely alarmed ; ¥ did ez X had
previously done an hundred times, slipped out
upon the floor snd dressed myself. I waited
fifteen or.twenty minutes, . I might have re-
turned to my slumbers thinking I had deceived
myself, but s door slammed, as if a curvent of
outstde air had -driven it shut. Tt sounded like
-thunder in: the- empty, silent house, echoing
through every hall and corridor. Ican not de-
seribe how it affected me—who had waited s0

long. TFor a few momenis I tremblqd; then

I stepped out into the darkness from the '

found the gate, the garden, the unfastened .
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grew celm and perfectly self-controlled, Proba-
bly the intruder was alarmed at the noise himgelf
had made. I would wait a liltle until his as-
surance was restored ; yet not long, for I was
afraid he might be going away.

1 slipped the bolt of my door without making
the least poise, opened it a little—all davk, all
I pessed on to the stairway, down it;
atill, all was rayless darkhess. Iglided through
* the parlors, listened at the library door—not a
~ sound! On fo the laboratory. The door had
stood open when I left to go to my tea; now it
wasg closed! I stooped to ook through the
key-hole, but it must have been stuffed, for not
o beam of light was visible. I longed todry the
knob, to find if the door was fastened on the
fnside, but hardly thought it prudent uutil I
had further investigated. I heard movements
within—the clinking sound of metal—and the
| soft xoar of the current of air which was being

forced into the furnace to bring éhe fire to an
-intense heat.
" Isuppose I was terribly excited, buk I did not
. realize it so much until the reaction cama.

Making my way to the back hall-door, which I

found unfaatened, I went out o the window

which bhelonged to the laboratory, and cau-

tiously uncloged the slats n little way. T found’

Ineed not be so careful, for a newspaper had
been pinned up inside, which effectually pre-
vented my looking- into the room ; but the
dull red glow of the furnace shone inside, and
I could faintly discern o shadow on the opposite
wall, stooping and rising, as the person at the
furnace stooped and rose.

‘What should I do? Al winter long I had
waited for the hour, and now that it was upon
e ¥ could not decide what step to- take! If I
should go to the village and arouse the sheriff,
and bring him here, all might be over before
our return, when I should have exposed myself
‘to arrest, given warning to the thief, and ac-
complished nothing! He might have been at
work hours before I knew it, and be nearly
throngh with hisnight's labor. If thers wasone
person ouly, better for me to wait until he at-
tempted his exit, and then throttle him ; or
dog his stepes, and ascertain from whence he
procured the secreted gold. If I once ascer-
tained who the. person was, I could more.easily
arrange matters for his*detection and arrest.

" As there was no.conversation. I made sure
thet only one was engaged in the work. T felt
B senseloss anger at the paper, which alone in-
terposed between me and a sight of the operator
&t his toils. If that were away, I might watch
him st my leigure!

0! now if T had Lillian with me, how pure
a8 the daylight could I be made in her eyea!
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I even wished that I had brought Gram'me
Hooker with me to act as witness. I need not
say that in my mind a connection arose between
the visit of the Millers to Hampton end this mid-
night adventure at Meredith Place.

It was still raining lightly aid softly, and I
was glad of it, a8 the murmur served to hide
any faint noise of footsteps or breathing which
1 might make. After some hesitation, I went
back, armed with a heavy cudgel with which }
had previously provided myself, and took up
my station by the laboratory door,

The darkness was absolute ; all my senses
were concentrated in thed one of hearing; I
could make out the whole process of the work
inside. More than an hour passed. Did you
gver feel the approach of an object in the dark?
Standing here, I fancied some one crept dowa
the hall, though I heard nothing ; paused, a8 I
had paused; was listenting, as I was listening—
slood ai the opposite side of the doorway. 1 was
tempted to stretch out my hand and grasp, to
see if some one were really there; but even the
singular fact of another person being on the
waich, if fact it were, was second to the neces-
sity of discovering the robber within—{o whom
any noise might give the alarm. .

Yes, I heard breathing, repressed, and conse-
quently, hurried. 1 softly reached forward my
band, but it touched nothing ; and again I felt,
a8 I had once hefore, as if some soul were here
without its body. There was something awful
about the silence and the waiting.

ATl things must have an end,—my vigil had.
I noted the clearing up and the putting in order
which was going on in the laboratory; then
some one csme to the door, cautiously turned
the key, opened the door. There was no light,
for lamp and furnace-fire had been extinguish-
ed. I raised my weapon, and brought it down
heavily ; there was a cry-—a fall--some oné
uttered a shriek and stymbled! . Was there
more than one? I thought not, and resolved
that this one should not escape me. 1 stooped
to the fallen figure, and closed my vise-like
arms about it. Good God! it was a woman's |
I dragged her into the laboratery, shut and
locked the door, and reiighted the lamp whick: -
I knew stood on the {able.

1 hesitated before turning the light of the
lamp on thé woman, for two.ressons: I was
afraid I had killed her, and I dreaded, after all,
to convince myself of whe it was, ’

Tt was Miss Miller !

CHAPTER XVI.
BEOEEN AND MENDED.

1 saw that she was dead or uncongcious, and
catching the lamp, I ran out to find if ehe had
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any confederates Turking about. The more 1
thought of it, the more it scomed to me as if
two persong had cried out at the moment I

- gtruck ; but I found no one in the bhouse, or

sbout the porches. I immediately fastened the
back hall door, which, ag I #aid, had been un-
locked when I first came down, and then
searched every room, even to the cellar. No
one was in the house save us two, and I made
sure that no one could get in. As I came back
to the laboratory, close by the door lay & small
bag, which I must have passed over without
notice as I went out.. I knew what was in it
before I examined it,—it, was heavy with the
newly-coined gold., Taking it with me info the
r00m, I now gave my attention to the woman,
who lay on.the floor, prostrated by my own
hand. &he had on a hood and a waterproof
cloak, both drenched with rain., Az I took off

the hood, the heavy waves of her jet-black hair:

rolled down either side of the marble face—a
face so -pale thaf I felt, hurriedly, for the faint
pulse at her wrist, which assured mo that

.she was alive. I shrank as I touched her
- wrigt. Helpless and wounded as she lay before

me, all my old dislike sprang up anew &l thought
of the consummade acting of which she had been

and rohbery, while pretending to be Lillian's
best friend. * o

However, the first impulse of a physician is
to save life. I could not let her die before me;
no, rather bring her back fo the punishment

which muet await her. T had been her assail-.

ant, now I must be her purgeon. I was glad to
find that the tremendous blow whick I had
dealt bad not fallen on her head ; there was a
blood stain on her' cheek where she had cut it
in. falling; but my weapon had struck her
shoulder and aym, and the lptter was broken
midway between the shoulder and elbow, Bhe
moaned ag I handled the injured limb.

Going to the Inundry, I procured cold water;
then I fagtened myself and my patient in the
Taboratory, which,~~having always served Dr.
Meredith as a sort of office and drug-shop com-
bined, for the benefit of poor country people—
was still supplied with everything. needful.

Cold water on her forehead, and a spoon-full of |-

brandy. between her lips, soon caused Miss Mil-
ler to open her eyes and stare at; me‘sﬁently.

Y have broken your arm, and I'm going to
get it,”’ I said, as I cut the sleeve from it with
my knife. S

“Thank you,” she answered, in a voice as
cold and firm a8 my own, though not, perhaps,
as strong,

It was & beautifal axm, perfect in ite propor-

tiong, with flesh firm and smdoth as flesh conld
be, except whiere the ugly bruise was already
beginning to'swell and discolor. I could not
handle it as I would have handled a man’s arm,
greatly as I disliled its owner; I thought once

or twice my nerves would fail me; but her
own firmness aided me to bring my task to 5  JN

successful end. ‘She never groaned while I forced

the bones into place and mpplied the splints; but -

when I turned to give her some water, at the

close, she had slipped off again into insensibili

ty. More brandy;-—then I went for pillows
and a mattress, which I spread on the foor,
edjusting ber ag cowfortably as possible, with
plenty of cold water bandages on her shonlder
and arm; but no sooner had she entirely recov-
ered consciousness than she sat up, saying—

T must go back now, before it grows light.”

“ No, Miss Miller, you are my prisoner.”’

* Let me go back to Lillian .before the day
breaks. You can not wish to get up such aseene

at Meredith Place as will follow our being found.

here.™ ' ¢ . :

" “Do you think yourself in condition to walk
amile " : .

4 Yes, yes! you need nob doubt that, My

¢ arm paing me a little, but I am strong as ever,” .
guilty—of the heartless, bold, and wicked char- |
acter which could execute the scheme of wrong’

Her face was like the linen it.rested on, &nd
her pulse already rising. I regarded her with
something like compassion.

* You could not do it, Miss Miller.”!

“T musl. There is so much at stake.”” Rising
to her feet, she staggered to the door, but found
it locked, and the key in my possession; she
sank into a chair beside it, looking so strange
in her disheveled dress, with her bandaged arm

aud white mcg&-

* You were:#lways my enemy, Joseph. Oh,
do be mercifel now, and let me go away from
this before the day breaks.””

For answer, I tumed ouf on the table the
hundred gold eagles, scarcely hardened from
the mould—glittering witnesses, telling of guil
and shame, '

# Dr. Meredith'sgold—Lillian's inheritance,”

1 thought to speak sternly, but my voice wes
hollow and trembling with emofion,—two
burning tears ran down my thin cheeks a4 sight
of this reminder of all that had ocenrred.

* Poor boy,” she murmured pitiifully; ** poor
Iillian! Tam so sorry for all-—and for myeelf,

If T knew what was right for me to do, I would -

do it -
i You can not restore the dead to life; you
can not—-"" _ .
“Ah! don't! domt )" L
“You can not restore the money already
sguandered, perhaps; but you can give over
what remaing, to the rightful owners. Youcan

~
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| easo to famish your brother with means to
" keep up appearances which his own fortune

does mot warrant, while she whom you pre-|
B tand to love and befriend suffexs all the hard-

. ghips of poverty. Because you did not suc-
cced in obtaining the lead in Dr. Meredith's
faily, you have furned your ambition, I sup-
pose, in the direction of the Chateaubriands.
Your brother's allisnce with that family will
B 1o o great honor, will it not? It dogr seem

" ¢ruel to nip this fair prospect in the bud !

#You have not the power to blast us,"” she
deflantly returned. ““Am I in your power?
Nol!—we two are here, each to witness against
the other. Whose word will be most readily
rectived ! Have you thought of that? You
gwear you found me here engaged in coining
money. I ewear that I came here because I
had reacon to know that you were haunting this
house, and had been all winter secreted here.
1 came and. found you at your taek of melting
your unele’s gold into coin, and when you dis-
covered that I was on your track you struck me
down, probably with intent to kill me, and put
the inconveniont witness ont of the way. Whose
story will be most emsily believed? My path
has been straightforward since the day of the
doctor's death, in the broad daylight, so that
all might see it ; yours has been covered by all
manner of deceits and secrecies. Your course,
from first to last, is enough to conderan and
convict you, » dozen times over. Don Miguel
will swear that you had the key to your uncle's
treasure-bux, while practicing your profession
under an assumed name. Come! let us com-
promige.’’

#Never! X can die in & good cause. Buf I,
will not permit you longer to impose on my
cousin Lillian your false friendship, as far as
words of mihe have power to warn her."’

* Your words will have no power against me.
You forget the light in which she views you.
Ehe would gooner listen to the hissing of a viper
than to your voice, whom she regards as her
father's marderer ! "’

“You told me that she never believed ame
guilty!"” T cried, stung by her cruel words the
more deeply that I felt them’ true.

She laughed,—you know how maddening a
laugh can be, how much harder to bear than
any sarcasm or angry epithet! I felt the im-
- pulse to punish her in some frightful way, but

she had overtasked her strength, and again
grew faint.

I could not strike & helpless woman—so 1
brought the camphor instesd of the cadgel;
but ghe was obliged to lis down, and give up,
for the present, the hope of going home.

K47

“Is it growing light?'" she asked, after-a

short time.
Itook down the newspaper and looked through
the slats of the shutters ; the rain had censed,
rony ptreak lay along the horizon, the black
mist in the garden began to lighten into gray.
By some chance, I bethought me to look at the
date of the paper—it was an evening New York
daily of the previous day !

1 sented myself at the table with pen, ink, and -
paper. Miss Milier Iay quite still, watching me.
Suddenly she asked :

‘ May I look at that bag?*

‘Bhe referred to the one which had held the
money. Her question causéd me to take it up
and examine it. It was of brown linen, more
like & lady’s reticule than the canvas-bage
which are made for coin; and in the top, just
under the hem, was worked in red letters, A. M,
Tt was soiled, snd wore the print of money,
plainly showing that this was not the first time
it had served the purpose,

 You can not look at thebag. Ihavetaken
possession of it.”’

“ Who are you writing to—the sheriff?'*

1 made no answer, but went on with my writ»
ing by the dimly burning lamp, feeling those
black eyes fized on me with no loving glance.
Presently I was mterrupted with—

1 meant {0 telt you, since you really feel so
badly about your cousin’s loss of fortune, that
you hardly need bear such an onerous burden of |
core any longer. She will soon marry Don
Miguel, who is able to replace what she loat,
five imes over."’

Perhaps she saw tha blot made on my lettor ;
if 80, doubtless it gave her a malicious pleazmre
in the midst of her pain.

The dawn was beginning to overpower the
waning lamp-light a8 I finished and folded the
sheet on which I hed written, It read:

LaiLeran:

I told you, when I descrted nsme snd fame, that it
wae in arder to keep free to work for you. ¥robably
you did not belleve me ;—I searcely heped you wonld,
Hinee then I have never ceased 4o walt aud watech, To-
night my investigations havo culminsted in the ar-
roet of ghe peraon who has mada use of her knowledge
of thele premisea, ag wall a9 her chemical kngwledgs,
and fumiliarity with the Isborstory, to coin the bullion .
which was In the missing box, into money.

'Whether the aame peraon propared the fatal draught
which deprlved yoit of your futher, I have not positive-
Iy dincovered. You must draw your own inierences,
She is farailiny, a4 you know, with tho nature and uses
of poisons. I came hers at Christmas snd found -gold -
in a crucible. Siuce them X have kept waich for the
coiner. To-night I heatd her ot the work, surprised
her s she came from the Iaboratory, snd atruck her
down, In the derkness, unknowing who it was. Had I
gueesed that the effchdar waa & woman, I should have
been less savngo in my sssault,

She laughe now, and declarea that the cards are

still ip her own hanide. She will assert that I sm the
guilty one, and that she discovered me. I quite expact

1
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Tecogmize tho bag 88 hors 1 the womer C- e YoU will contemptuons look '  lnet
;Lttg:dv;m?w.\ You can ses i th:tl;ﬁ:;m;o pinted wp | lay there, helplass oIn thl:l dgovemegs, a5 she
¥ afternoon, and Gram® e from the city . could not but i
iha 3 rem'me H oven the . admire
I*bfﬂli’::: 1::: I:ft this vicinity for ffi"?en"?e‘fé‘ ¥O' | never de;1 }t';lclle hanghtinoss, the dignity, whieﬁ
plokod ibup i his soomm, oo gl handkerohief, T ortod ber. ’
. , Ot .
f“th' It Iy upon the floor, u n&!:emoon ofmyuncle's | gaing to
ng polsons. You will obabz"venth;tﬂil: lfhelf Goniain. th lf be orowned, I muttered a8 I turned
a8 two holea | U@ key, and locked her i ! urn
T in.

eaten In it by a dro;
I D of acid,
did not show it to you, while T I bad previous!
remadned in the y folded a few Bquares of

family, for I did not
. like to gh ; white P
Do other proof. Now, I ock you, and I had th ite paper containi
. , 1 know it to be my solemn duty | F Db ng some harmiess powd
; my solemn duty i-carbonats of soda and powders
powdered sugar,—
H

with these, the new
; speper, letter, hand i
or & ’ ki
seln you iz ooupelliag e 1 divusge miers th o tho somt 1 it eparted from Neredith Py,
ar’ re- H
me, 01 weakly submit t?)?:h;:ﬁ;; You ean believe | furned it out. }_'mg on the table, as I hw&

who has preyed u decetvad b
the lar d upon you without . ¥ one ! Watki s ‘
5,0: i-—ili:o??htn:r_v,r f‘?lﬂmgeritanceﬁﬁcyba :e::ﬁ.:?:: her pril;fgn rall))ldiif to Mrs. Hooker's, I found
dona s therals every prospeot o e pircPOiCus 88 [ ¢ Give mg e
ne sll that I could for your being. Havin ) & good, strong eu
leava it to you to commnfih;resTtomqon of the gola,§ gram'me. 1 sm about to set fp of coffee,
s e e T e
S X ' me,*’ G
A formal epi U A " & i ) L
Dol pistle, meet for the- What do you mean, D
Migual's betrothed. I had ccaronly, sy o | "L gola’ 7 r Dostor Joe! Be you
aﬁ‘:' 188 Miller would fail to smooththy ope | ‘Yes, quickly, and, I think .
aair over to Lillian, I regrotted ¢ whole | haps I shall tnrn’up in Minneso forever. Per.
that I bad d filed 0 so0ur o witnes " engily, |and then you will hear rom e e one,
me, Btill, 5o much. ’ gon,” I 1 rough your
b S e s i e e
tl.lerei through the curious pr mgok'_e‘_' had been [and I thought fﬂfo;abl gﬂf t_h_‘?re,v, she urged,
night, o bear her tests g8 of that | my first anxiety y of 1t myself; though
To remain longer 121 ]t!rl;ofe); gpeedily as poss)‘;b;qas to geb out of Hampton as
eredith P 1 i 2. .
::::feg“:rﬂ foz;;f cotrse, Incowould be| *‘And now, dear,
repoal + d4n .
box of gold would by datioe o) that the | put.a crust of breed in i g drank my cofte,
. either openly or surreptitious to my ocousin, | my small bundle of iin Y pockst, and made up
determined to malke one mous y. However, I |traveling-bag, T startedm and_ le‘_i it in my
the maiter certain. I tnm:;e deﬁbrt to render | “If the world was a ? th:ts uew journey.
flang open the shutter, and, as :LW? the lamp, | Robinson Cresos, just wr‘:’:k igland, and I a
ing light fall on ﬁhe'pam'd me gray morn- |feel half so desolate. R ed, I should not
ruptly—- : » X said, ab- | package immedintely, sud deliver it o mp
“ You knew, th L cousin’s own hgnds, - _ 16 into my
mystery of the vﬁgurf‘rel.efi;‘;;:? er beginning, the | Within an hour. Givesgtcet?allln that she haa it
"4 Before GOd, I do not, Jos h i not allow &Dy 0n'e else to M:r J',Ourself. Do . -
Tell e where the box is?P Meredith1** | Hore are the love-philters, too fa.s- e
L do not know.” : dmapgt)int her ! Tf Arthur ‘Mifle‘:)ro{:i;ﬂ' oy
ere did 7o ) over Sunday, they wi Oy remains
- Why should T tell et Yor fascination S;Eediiryvlv']-lljmfe to do their worl of
I‘ight ﬁoit_" ; A YOI.I? You bava no bless yOu la; Sﬂmg famweu' andGod
. I T promise to k
eep the mat
30“?:.(’?:1;0;110%1;&. even from Li!l‘h:: ﬁfﬁg ~ THE TOWER OHAMBER
8 BuC *. ) .
broken arm. will exctl;lm ag you choose for your | ; The retired village of Hampton wa '
© T told ' you teil me where the box ig 7"’ In & geason, into & faghj Wﬂ-ﬂchanged,
Tooked you that I do not know.. I hg Chateaubitands had so mionable resort, The'
or it, as earnestly ag you, and V¢ | their friends dusing .ﬁhfully P}fﬂiﬂed it to
und 1 . T, £
nover found it.” » and bave {4 1 oo who uring the winter, saying always
-Who wondered “ where they should go

rned away in diséugt next summer,”* ;

H . - to ¢ . (
content: herself with simply :iezl;f could stie not | go to Hampton * th:t‘” 8s they expeoted to do,
without adding this falsehood w-?f?w request, | quist old farmers wﬁrew::n;my came; all the
-, M tions for board; and what fi‘:gﬁ‘: with applica-

uses were taba

L]

CHAPTER XVII,

“ i | l
She would die on the gcaffold, like a qu;.en l
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hed, wefe rented to such « high-flyers’ a8 had | picnics, ri&es,
to take time to prepare her trousseau, 83 het

wedding-day was seb for the 20th of July, after

pever before graced these modest-dwellings.
The one hotel-keeper, geeing that this was
s the tide, which, taken
to fortune,” re_pa.ired the large, rambling ghell
which went by the name of Hampton House,

re-papered, re.whitewashed, re-furnished, .gent her purpose to do 80,
consent ; but they were far from eatisfied

to the city for a cook who could fry potatoes &

lo Mountain House, laid in stores of young chick- | with the alliance.
eldest and handscmest daughber would make &

more brilliant match—some foreign diplomas,

eng and fresh eggs, hired half-grown boys to
rifle the trout-streans, and set himsel up in a
fourishing business with summer boarders. | o

There were young men, now, to keep Don Mig- guished men, being the
pspired, Mr. Chateaubriapd having quite inti-

mate relations with-great. people in public life,
and being maore ambitious for power than

uel company in fishing, hunting, and driving ;
for the Spanish: gentleman had not yet returned
to Havana., He was waiting the pleasure of
his cousin, (
whether she preferred the North or the South.
As for Ines, she hardly thought it prudent to

fetwrn to-Cuba in the hobseason, now that she enrned her own living; bu
been wealthy in Miss Miiler's younger days;

they liked her, and Arthur evidenily was ac-

had become, in B Measure, aoclimated here.
" Tven if she had had no deeper reason for de-

-giring to remain in Hampton, the prospect of quiring mon

as enough to bewitch her; her cousin | party, or in
wealthy old broker, a8 his expected father-in-

law was before him, and with this they were -
obliged to be content. Having once yielded,

gayely W
was 5o popular and 80 edmired, that the over-
fiow of the attention he received guite deluged
her and Lillian. _Angd, indeed, with some one
2 dress her, indulge het, wait upon her, and.
stlyring out her good P
Yeen a belle anywhere. The fact of her having
been the bride of a fow weeks and the widow of
a fow months, only added to the interest feit in
the beautiful Cuban, the dark splendor of whose
Gyes Was supposed to borrow its deepest charm
from the pensive fall of eye-lashes which knew
well when to droop. Doubtless, it would have
put the finishing-touch to her attractions, it
conld have been announced that the mystery of
Meredith Place had been golved by a discovery
of the missing gold ; Don Miguel, who was a8
worldly-wise as he was polite augl fascinating,
gniling in his sleeve when certain elegaut
youths, who bardly knew how to pay their
board-bills, endeavored to draw from him, in
confidence, how much of & gettlement he in-
tended to bestow on his favorite Cousin. -
The Chateaubriands were the leaders in all
in-door gayeties, as Don Miguel was in all out-
door excursions.
The young ladies commanded almost a5 many
followers as they could bave done at Saratoga,
which, in these.days, was the watering-place ;
and, for once, Miss Sophie, the younger, had
her full share of attention, for it was, by this
time, pretty well understood that the elder was

affianced to the young broker and lawyer who

came out every Saturday from the city, end re-
msined until Monday rqorning.

at its flood, leads on which a six-weeks bridal

he -gaid, who had not decided | money. It was
noying character to find that Bertha preferred

this unknown lawyer, whose sister actually

oints,” she would have ing Miss Be

m

drives, and evening reunions, had

tour was to follow.
Her parents had consented to her marrying

Mr. Miller, seeing that she obstinately declared

with or- without their

They- had expected their

r leading pelitician among our own distin-
Jenst to which they hed

a disappointment of very aam-

t, the family Aed

ey—he appeared well ot o dinner-
the waltz—would sometime be a

they bad the good sense to tvefrain from irritat
+tha with complaints or sarcasms,
and furnished money for the trousseau almost a8
fiberally ae if her fiancee had been a member
of the French Legation, or & German count.
Tt might be thought that Arthar Miller would
have preferred the Chateaubriands o have
taken slmost any other than Meredith Tlace,
where he had once desperately flirted with Inez,
i not with Jillian algo, and where he would
have to meet, continuslly, the fiery and jealous
gaze of the Cuban. But, for reasons of his own,
he was well gatisfied. . .
Tverything went merry 88 & marriage-hell.
Tnez had plenty of cavaliers, and, if shecherished
regentment or revenge, ghe hid it, for the pres-
ent, deep in her heart. She and Sophie Chatesu-
briand grew to be great friends, and were to-
gether almost daily and hourly. According to -
Sophie, Tnez was one of the most childish, arte
less, and exquisitely delightful beings that ever
Jived—a little pettish and exacting, flying in a
passion to get over it in & minute : but even
this high temper was one of her charms—she
indulged it in such an open, infantile way.
Sophie bore it with the utmost sang froid,
when Bertha, whose choice was already made,
remarked, pungently, that it wes plain the
lady was only & faing reflection of the perfec-
tions of her cousin,:Don Miguel de Almeda,

“71 don't deny it Iaughed Sophie, going‘t?

Yea, Bertha chateagbriand,,in the midst of

the great mirror of the boudoir where they sa¥

e

e e e
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—the little east chamber which had once been
Lillian's—and drawing her pale, flaxen tinglets
through her fingers out $o their full length,
while she studied the contour of her slender
figure, the polse of her head, the turn of her
nose, and the shade of color in her blue eyes—

. ‘'that if T were ag handsome a8 you, Berths, I
should make a tremendous effort to conquer the
Don. You must acknowledge he's far superior
Yo Arthur. Wouldn't mamma's eyes dance, if
I could bring that splendid cavalier to her faet
a8 & suitor for her gecond daughter's hand '’
“Why don’t you set yourself seriousiy to the
work, then?’ queried Berths, « Papa would
be pleaged to have & live Don jn the family,
He has never beon fally Americanized——papa
has not. The noble blood of hix French father
still rung in his veins too freely to allow of his
being a good republican. Catch the Don,
Sophie, and make him bappy for life."”
* Who ?—the Don, or papa ¥’ .

** Both, if you can, Why not! Don Miguel

Is remarkebly good-tempered, for » Spaniard,
If I had not been’ already promised to my dear
Arthur, I'm not certain what the effect would
have been upon me, of hig magnificent manners,
dress, and all tha, Dazaling, I dare say "
“It's fortunate I'm not so impressible, since
the current report in Hampton is, that he i5 a
perfect slave to Lillian Meredith, I'm not

beautiful enough to engsge in a rivalry with
her.”

IGURE" EIGHT.
THE ¥ L generous enough he can

Y My cousin is + Bt that is not
. want. g
afford to give me wha:o: o buy clothes !

ta mhoney - e was
ull‘ ‘o '[1;2 ::;l o husband is it, then ?de:::t::weu
on the Bt o w'h:ﬁep;uad heard that--
ag delicacy checked her [;d e b et insen-

ipk it. It had a
. s put T don't think it. Ao
: Perharp::;tuml gound, I assure ymlxl. “:33”
. ou and Arthur keep very Iate 1(: ul:s’? N
wa;s‘r,D{)ouou cail eleven ¢ clock ‘ln‘al: 0: e
“0h, yno puss ; but I happen fo !iln A
]:I t. ' I heard gome 0DO pass, PR
th:[;m:llav'rhile I was undress;ldg,t;n;t . s‘crewed
@ . b ,
gervous -y m::u:e::ii]?i;?point, and peeped

i v " thon| htv as
mj; c.ot;:‘a;;: :;’me §0 gee Arthur close his room eY?fI wonder if she is Jealous, ghe gl
Qut, ju ; .

" ¥ told me that she
alf o by my wateh. wn eyes fell. ‘¢ Arthur son.
door. It was half-pash tw hit he may have hz;obut ii:i ke had never given her any rea
‘ was, .

“Well, Ldon't know ¥ to bed at eleven. 1t was her natural state of feeling
t mamma sent me to be,—that it was. e
done, bu towasds all women S&vE heieelf.

of that fascinating i the
g he, too, had & copy ¢ ing several ver?' cried Inez,
g:;talgyte. ' 1 have heard of its keeping ;rzfa important thoug'hlt

”» ¢« Why do you wear
il the ¢ wee gma’ hours.’ . i N oinent ag if no igdainful exami-
people up until hile Bertha finished off | next m y 55 with a disdain -
There was & pauge, W i “ Do your not kno’

ind,
tion | gver crossed her mind,
‘turned her atten : tin dress. "
the neck of the dreﬂI‘hs o the younger, WhoE® nation o thelsi ¢or brunettes }—my color?
to the sloeves ST iho same channel, | hat itls s 00 Tming to brunettes, and not e
thoughts had yus oo 4T 18 beco k-haired blondes, like me.

. . ' ; to dar! tier.”"
med } . ut the Doctor's | becoming b gettles the ma
reﬁ“llne?i often talks with n;e :,Zﬁa\res that it i8 | thur likes if, -m‘;:::;e #* murmured Inez, '
missing Toney. She ﬁ“.n 1{0\186 or gaxden; for | «He Tikes l_t'q bolongs 0 Y rousset. I ghall ]
Gil gomewhere sboub thls- if secreted it the ¢t '¥es. This A1 after the gimPortant occh~
:he gays her husband himse not wear it unt
- re his deal h." h 18, |pion V" "
g e tho world knows that the theory e That will be—
¥

i hew, who saw ) ont! R
that he was followed by his :ﬂ}' then resolved | «The tv;enfulet]’a’ of next m . ‘
Was piﬂbﬂd, this is— _
;herz :1?: 11:1)30 out of the way, that he alone ::%Eg twentieth of June. Ah me!
gev AL cealed riches.”’ . iy 1" - .
e en:?yiiltl];:’oi:n Bu still Inex porslats in ﬂi‘f?;roe: (11;11 ;oe:" assented Tnez, © but & gred
“ Yes, g

“In the medntime, do your best, my love,
to make him change kis mind, It would be
such a balm to the wound I have inflicted o
the family pride!” And the beauty went on
with her interesting tagk of basting & piece of
yellow Chateanbriand lace around the neck of 3
salmon-colored satin evening dress, whose ting
waa searcely deeper than that of the lage,

Sophie turned from the mirror, end threw
herself indolently into her favorite seat—the
low and desp embrasure of the window, ologe -
beside which, on the oufside, roso the tower
which gave to Meredith Place itg distinguishing
feature of dignity, The house was one of thoge
to which such an adjunct was

not inappropriate,
being built of solid blocks of smooth gray

‘stone, and the tower rising out of it easterp
and northern angle, clothed from head to
foot with the glorions old Irish ivy, whose
dark green leaves glistened in the June sun.
light.

A joy forever that vy had been in the eyes

of -Lillien, from her babyhood up, and her

wistful gaze turned often towards it now in the

days of her exile, Perhaps Sophie fel some of

the weird, magnetio inflaence of the place—for,

a8 ghe pat in the window, gazing out at the

tower, and breathing the breath of the roses
which swung at her. own casement, her faco

took on an awed expression, and she spoke, after

& time:

“Bertha, do you kuow sometimes I feel

i usba
ber own promited i ractions ; and as she BOW

ook in the black

'g. att
ible to the lady's-8
:lmmd up she met & strange

‘“‘Nongense! You've grown very medest all
at once. Your style iy the Bame ag herg—a
blonde, blue eyes, light hair, rosy cheeks; and
cortainly yon have every advantage of dress,
tir, and manner, ag well ag your father's po-

afraid in this solemn old house! All the
neighbors hold to the unshaken belief that it iy
haunted ; every old farmer will have & story to
tell you about it. They say the doctor's spirit

i ed in getting
soe that he did not succe tn
b;liev';;g theagold. She says he c?\:l}doh; ucly1
have 4 ed detection had he carried & o
hﬁ:}i ;:e;p Perhape he is still keeping W
wi .

i ey it
over it, awaiting sn opportunity to convey

hed in & month, after al i

complis ¢ ;
de;:‘ (l":; btz:: waspsigniﬁca.nt, the two girls did

mﬂrked it had he been pleﬂenh N fof Ihe never
]

is wandering about it, searching for his lost
gold ; some think that nephew who murdered
him i3 still lurking about, living in caves, or -
dens, or what not, and that he visits the place
whenever he dares. Ugh! the very thought
makes me shiver! Fancy that demoniac young
man coming in at windows of nights, and look-
ing at us as we sleep! I'm certain, Bertha—
cerlain, thatsomeone wasin that queer room they
call the Iaboratory last Batorday night! I eat
up reading a novel until very late, and I went

i man, with
felt quite at ease a.bo!l: tr};e Ezav:;zh ;ﬁy too well
: w
wway. earched everywhere, even 10} whose P;s;mﬁt:an:me she had m&ﬁe h: 1?:1:
# They. have B den.”’ acquainted. oo can bo m
digging up every f?ot of ht:‘ﬁz;: but what we | advances, sint:oz:c;\tﬂtl‘mt he knew thai.; Eh.';m w::
o knov‘:‘lit- St;!isl;atj:natime? Ines ig: alwags a3 wel; ufg aandac;eaturﬁof untrain:q, 1?1111; "t ];
‘ over A . A .
ﬁz‘iﬁg " Iahuve a fancy now, that it i the ;:g fyhat nothing could justify Ihlﬂ
' i t tower I'
very t0p of tha

gition in soclety,”
* Advantage of dresg I acknowledge, and of
family - that is, of money, for I helieve Dr.,
Meredith wag agentleman, and a man of talent ;
for the rest, I give up, without competing. I've
tried to find fault with her, and I can fiot, and
" what more can a rival gay than that? How.
ever, don’t think I utterly despair.  Ines con-
fides to me that Lillian hag refuged Don Miguel—
would you believe it? She telis hin: that her
8pirits are so broken by the tragedy of her
father's death, that she would not ha guch a
wife a8 he deserves— that she can Aot even
think of love, as yet; that she never expeots to
marry! Did you sver! Throws awsy this
brilliant opportunity—probably her only one—
and clings' to that tiresome Hitle schocl!l I
hardly know what to make of her I—though
I'm much obligad o her, I'm sure, for refusing
the Don. It seems he is not greatly discouraged

by her coyness, as he persists in waiting untii
she has changed her mind. " -

You make me

a8 he had done. into the heart of
70" e g, Sophie Ty ane ld evo st 00
nervous.’' Tnez. I was just saying, my | the ¥°“:yg:;:n i),:;ei:mginnﬁon Bﬁlbl W"":h:flg
“ Hero comes " our fortune | his fans ul, spirited Cuban ; ¢
g : duceyed darling, that PO L T o | captive by the wilf ‘oranco of Bertba's sub-
to the dining-room for g glass of ice-water— aled in some cobwebby only the prepon hed her in
about two o'clock, it must have been—and I [ﬁ ::m:, " ) — :;:‘;;tial charms which had Ozalz?ww, and at
heard a noise in there—s curions noise, which o " 0:: ‘ve beam and Tafter has been lfnvthe the balance ; but, a8 his 1ov:i, o a5 6 motive
I could hardly explain ; it sounded like some ey ‘;mg ago,~the loose boards o BI04 i not worth mentoning o8 o orth,
mysterions miser counting out his money ! e oor 11 Lified. No, no, it's not the i | power, we will Iet it pass for ¥ ot 0 devotedly
“Nonsense! You had been reading a ghost- g“-ret_f oo;ld find it. T'mtired of being poor poWo;,neu will love such men ri‘ rize thelr poor,
story, I suppose.”’ . N . I'W:B%_m?:lo seem rather pove:ty-stnck.en, T; o5 those of decper ?atures,h a'lnhlp . and Ines felt
**No: nothing worse than Jane Eyre. 1 mx‘arke d Bertha, scanning with :lau%::n%ie(zﬂs selfish preferences Jﬂ“;t::d\;gs r{;engeful about
did hear something, as troly as I dbe you ' costly morning-robe, am o8 bitterly, as bumillatod, 4 shallow map
now!” ?}ffch :ﬁ: \Zore, with southern taste, by day as the desertion of this insincere an |
*Mice running amongst the bottles, I sup well a8 evening.” -
pose.”’ - '
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- and leave off dreaming of troubadours,” called

80.
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a8 if his heart hed been something worth

retaining,

* You have not told me if I am to be one of

the bridesmaids,’" she said, presently.

“I'm not as superstitious
. ; ag you, litt .
;lmg. Still, X don't know that I esru'e1 t:)esilef
.ell']e. T can enjoy enough of my tower by daylj
light and sunset, I dare say. Ah, how splendid

“But you ki ied ;
¥ #ve been ma.med, it would the sunset must be up here! Now, Be tha
f iy

scarcely be en regle.” -

hasn’t » particlo of romance in her nature, But

! 'y I am fllll Of lt h:lﬁlﬂ as ] appear I [ illld b
y . S hIB and & =~ happy h e, wlt -
et Op I Wl]l mak Such a ﬁpe con-- ero Weeks at a t hmlt the
' ex.

trast. If ! i ‘
yousay ‘ yes,’ it must be in time for | citement of any society.

me to order a guitable dress,”’
“0h, do consent, Bertha !

f I do wish ' papa woul
buy Meredith Place, and make it our iﬁm: I;ld

I should like it | together, in the pummer season. I must conx

extremely ; and, a8 Inez
: 8ays, no one will think, | hi
at the time. e , | him to do so. Wha ;
8 10 ]o:r‘g; 'j:;dmust heve Lillian, too—she |say? two hundred :n?lozis ;,‘htls yelow old Tagp
! ong more. Who shall it |it is, marked out, hill nni d{u ;crﬁ’ﬁndhm
, ineadow and

be ?ll N
“I don't care,”” answered i '

' the bride-elect
Omindinlﬁ:;:n:‘l)y 1;m“ only, I trust it will not b;
ﬁ;nidg," ve & widow among the brides-

‘A‘.gIram that lig:ht quivering out of Inez’ eyes.
r nez, supposing we go up in the tower-room.
ve not\beex'x there since the first week we came
out. ‘The view is beautiful. I mean to have s
lirpei; pu.t down, and my painting and embroi-
l ry carried ap there. Then Ican sit there the
1;ohng memer afternoons, and imagine myself
e Lady of Shalott, or the betrothed of a
tr(:.lbadour who has gone to the wars."”
Better be gecuring some nice bona-fidz bean
e I

Pert.ha., a8 the two went away, i

in arm, i.n search of the nmdfv', 33;;(!5;?
way leading up to the * tower-room,"” a small.
square chamber, unfurnished, save’by an old
n;np of Meredith Place, made by the surveyor |
of the ﬁn?t purchase, and hung in the tower for
safe-keeping and reference—this old ma;
wooden -settle, where those who climbed Il;,era
for the view, might rest themselves—andastorg
?nf old_ magezines and papers, which Lillian

eredw_.th. had brought here, probably, from
tin‘l'e sf)omt;n;e, to read all:d muse over, '
ne comes here, if we do not,” r

murked Sophie, as they held up their délicar;
dr:esses from the dusty stairs; “here are the
prints of a man’s boots, going up and ‘comi
dow.m, more tha;i once. Posaibly ‘some of ﬁ
visgtors have discovered the beauties of this 1g.
cation. Oh, how entrancing ! clouds and blue
e,thef sbove ua! this beautifnl conatry below !
I'tn in love with this room ! absolutely in love
with it. I mean to live and die here. But
firat, T must have it cleared out! Betty shall
:ht;;llldb :12 it this very day. And to-morrow I
‘ may thi
ooy ,p?' y things here, and take up my
4 You don’t mean to slecp here 1’ i
Inez, with a shudder. I vsoﬁldn':; s::;rl uli::g

uplend, forests and cleared fi
' ‘ elds; this
trout-brook where we took the gentlemafe:hz

caug;:t 8 trout on a hook made of a pin. I
:;;on er xf We can see it from the tower! Yes
here it is, glimmering & moment out of its
shadow in that field by the wood : '
I wind about, and in aed '
With here & blossg:znsai“l{;é
An‘&ge]:‘a and thers a lusty tr:mt,
. eTe and the; *
Isr‘t‘.l%:rt perfect, Inez '’ T @ g
hat?" queried her compani
. panion, with in-
difference,—** the brook? I guppose "s0. thBll;
. (]

|1 don’t care for such things. I wish Meredith

i‘l:'z’ci ;‘ms mine—as it should be—as it ought to
- h:r fv-ome“nmng with excitement as she
thox ght of it ; ‘I would gladly sell it to your
ather, and see no more of it. I don’t like the
country, and I don't like this place. We wers
so unhappy here,” she explained, ** Lillian and
I “And then to be robbed, aé we were,”

; Yon have had a great deal of tronble,” re-
phied Sophie, scothingly. Tt must have, heen
:o hard for yon !:wo young girls to be loft help.
ess. I can not imagine what I would do with-
out papa, and without eny money. I suppose
I should have to teach school, as Miss Mergg?th
does ; but, oh, dear, I should pity my pupils!
I suppose Miss Miller wae a great comfort to
you, in your first desolation.” '

:: ?’;},} not to me. I detest her!”

o her."y, ig it pqgs:ble? We all think somuch
“I beg your pardon, Sophie. I- 0 l
he.r brother was to marrypyour siat::.rg OItaili;]'::If
thinks the world of her ; but I never did. She
was jealows of me when I first came hero; I
could guess that she did not Iike my marryi;lg
the d:octor, but you mugt not mention it, please
Sophie. Her eyes look mtraight thrm.;gh an;lr
o.ne. I never like to meet them. If youreally
like Meredith Place so much, you must make
yourself agreeable to Miguel. - He tells me heis
negotiating for it, himself. I do believe he in-

alone for all the world,”

tends giving it back to Lillian, whether she

§ - - 1 wish Miguel would marry you instead of

other day, you remember, and your cousin -

THE FIGURE

marries him or not. He need not buy ik on my
account, as I told him, for I wonld never live
here again.

Lily ; then I might be induced fo visit her oc:

EIGHT. 81

(¢ What abont the tower—aunything new ("
+ Oh, no, nothing new—only we never ais-

covered it before.”

4 Discovered what ¥’
't Why, bow charming it iy up there, of

course. I shall no longer give it over to spi-

casionally, 1 suppose in that case, you would : cou
spend y’O{H‘ SuImmers l;ere.” ’ ders and bats. I have had the chamber fur
bished and farnished, and have {aken posses-

cried her friend, blush-

« How ridiculons
things, when he

ing, ‘‘ to he speaking of such
has never thought
if Don Miguel had

chosen.”’
s \ell, Sophie, you couldn't help loving him,

you know, if he ghould ¢ry to make you | There

are not many men like my cousin,”’
ing ; bus there was a ghadow

Sophie said noth
on Ler fair face, a8 the two turned snd went
Trivolous a8 their mode of

‘down the staircase.
life naturally made her, ghe had more real feel-

ing than three such girls as Bertha, and it is
not impossible that she admired Don Miguel
more than wag consistént with her happiness.
However, she was by no means one of the de-
- gponding ond melancholy kind; her interest,
gt present, fizxed itself on the tower-chamber,
and sha gave the household no peace, umtil
Betty had swept down the cobwebs, Iaid a car-
pet on the foor, gooured the stairs, and carried
up s little table to hold her water-color paints
and work-basket. Then, with thie fvy curtein-
ing the narrow and lofty windows, snd the
June breezes wandering up from the beds of
roses below, Sophie declared it the region mid-
way hetweon heaven and earth whete she most
delighted to dwell, and made every one come
up and acknowledge how charming it was.
She was not tired of talking of her tower-
chamber, when Saturday evening came, and
with it Arthur Miller, as usual, to spend Sun-
day with his .betrothed, There were helf.a
dozen other guests about the tea-table, eating
strawberries and cream to thieir hearts’ content,
when Bophie, sitting opposite Arthur, suddenly
exclaimed in her animated way :
“T have not told you yet, of my great dis-
covery.”
« What is that P’ he asked, with his plee-
santest smile. '
* (3 the tower-chamber !’
s spoon fell crushing into his plate, causing
all eyes o turn in his direction. His face was

of me. You speak, too, a8
only to choose in order to be

sion in my-own name, by right of discovery. I
call it ¢ The Lady’s Bower.

I N1

it Jg that all 7"
T ghould say it was enough. Did you ex-

pect there was another “continent to be di-

vulged? Since you speak g0 slightingly of my
bower, your punishment ghall be to ascend and
explore it immediately after tea. It is then in
all its glory.”’

it Azthur is fatigoed. Dolet the bower rest
until to-morrow.’’: Bertha was & little impa~
tient. .

# By no means,”’ gaid Arthur, quickly. O |
should like. nothing better than to explore it
this very evening. Lhavebeen uponce or twice
when the doctor's family was here. The view

is very fine, if I remember aright.”’

And as soon as they left the table he Te-
niinded Sophie of her promise, and the two
went up to the tower, just then llumined with
the roscate refiections of & summer sunset.

it Tt is, indeed, charming. T cani not too much
admire your discrimination,. Iittle sistor. Oh,
dear! here is the old map of the original es-
tate—quite & curiosity | Don't disturb that,
Miss Sophie ; it may be of importance to pur-
chagers gometimes.”’ ‘

#Qh, no | I shaltnot meddle with the map,"’
sid his companion, and after that, although he
was warm in praise of her bower, he seemed
ready to forsake it for the company of the young
lady who awaited him below, and Sophie was
left to a twilight reverie in her tower-chamber.

CHAPTER XVIIL
A FEW THREADS.

Miss Miller gat in the Yittle low chamber of
Yillian’s house which she had ocoupied since
the day of the accidend, which had disabled her
from returning to the city for guch a length of
time that she decided to have Lillian write to
Mrs. Chateaubriand to procure ancther govern-
egs, her engagement coming to a close in & few
weeks, at best. ’

pale and his hand trembled, but he laughed,
‘constrainedly, as he said *“he believed he had
had something resembling & sunstroke, as he
walked down to the cars, and he did not feel
just right yet.” Bertha wanted to be anxious
about him, but he assured her the tea would be
the best remedy, and when the attention he had

It was now the first of July, and a period of
rest to be enjoyed; to her, from physical pain,
to Lillian, from the cares of her school—this
belng the first day of thosummer vacation, Miss
Milier leaned back in her arm-chair, looking
idly out of the window and Hstening to a mur-

attracted wos again diverted, he said to Sophie :

mur of voices coming up from the parlor be-
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neath; she could distinguish néthibg that was
gaid, and did not try to; but ‘she knew who
were there, and the probable topie of their con-
versation. Her face, palér and thinner than its
wont, bore the look of mental trouble, Bodily
suffering might bring pallor and loss of flesh,
but it had not here, for the woman's courage
was great, and her splendid physigue enabled
her to bear the pain of a broken arm without
flinching; the! was not what had changed her
and given that settled contraction to the black
brows and drawn lines about the firm mouth.

The low fover which had kept hera prisoner from

April until July was entirely & mental malady.

There had been no gossip whatever in the
village about the accident. When Lillian re-
ceived my messages by Gram'me Hogker, ghe
bad gone alone o Merzdith Place, unlocked
the door whoso key.I had left on the outside,
st down by the bed where her friend lay look-
ing up-at her with defiant eyes, asked and re-
¢eived an explanation. :

. Whatever that explanation was, it was of a
character not to entirely break the existing
friendship; when the two had had their talk
out,” Miss Meredith called gram’me and sen
her to the hetel, with & penciled mesgage to
Arthur Miller to come, quietly, with a carfiage, |
for bis sister had been injured by a fall 4 the
old house, and needed assistance to return to
her (Lillian's) home.

Arthur had responded speedily to the call.
He must have been very much alarmed, for he
was irembling visibly, and was whiter than his
sister when he came into the Iaboratory.
"*-Good heavens, Annie! What—how-"

_f.““Never mind the what or how, Arthur. I
fell and broke my arm. A physician has al-
ready set it. What I want of you is to convey
e home before the neighbors get a hint of
what has oceurred and come crowding in,”

He gave & sharp glance about the room. Til-

lian, at Miss Mille's request, had previously
gathered up the woney in ‘the :bag and placed
1t in a little basket on her arm, yielding to the
former's suggestion to keep matters quiet by
-concealing from the public what had been dis-
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oncein his life there did really seem fo bayg
touch of genuine feeling in hig tones. My

ttate of mind was not enviable when I received

the message, not knowing how serious ihe accl

dent might have been.” -

* And, indeed, he still looked haggard.

“I have the casiest carriage I could get
the livery. Come, sig, shall I help you up now! :
4nd who set your broken arm?—bas old Doctor ;
Smith been hers "’ "
‘* Never mind about the doctor, If is get,
and that suffices, Now."” :
She walked firmly enough to the earriage,
but its-motion, as they drove over the coun.
try-road, was a pretty severe. trfal ; and when
they helped her out at the coitage, she was
quite ready $o go to bed. o
That night she insisted on her brother stay-
ing with her, and lying on the couch in her
chamber, saying that she was feverish and
should want occasional attention, and that Lily
should not be broken of her rest;—Sabbath
night the same, it would be time enough for
Lillian fo take her turn when -Arthar was no
longer there. He had submitted quite meekly,
and, altogether, was so attentive to ¥is sister,
80 obedient to her caprices, so really anxious
about her, g to rise considerably in Lillian's ez-
teemt, who usually had small respect for him.
Inez could hardly feel sorry at Miss Miller'

sufferings-~she was thereby given so fine an op-
portunity for trying the charms with which the
old woman of the forest had supplied her; and,
whether the spell worked, or whether it were
simply that the black eyes were present and the
blue ones absent, AFthur was at her feet as in
the days before he met Bertha, begging for
Spanish songs, and smiling to see the light glow

n those wonderful, lustrous eyes. -
But the greatest change which the events of

the last two days had worked was in the mind
of Lillian Meredith. -Any one, knowing her
well, ag Miss Miller did, would have said that
she had found relief from some pressing and
conistant care. It could not Have been the ac-
quisition of the thousand dollars which had

4

| - hag been written,

- 3

* white the murmur of volces went on belovy.
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" But T was far away from the::e at length, ?;:
gdering that my intem_xeddlmg ha.dG a(;(;me
plished alt it ever would ; and as dméo e
Hooker's edueation had never reache 'th:cmt
height of inditing and directing a letter wi

d as T had forgotten to arrange

sgistance, an
; ith her t:o address me under an assumefl name,
I ; of knowing how

ntirely without mea.r‘ls
:h::stgry of Hife was unfolding, leaf by leaf, at

ith Place. _
M%ﬁ;lding, rosily enough, under the faﬁiz—
Hlossoms of May and the flowery bowers OFor "
as far as any human eye m_1ght read. ‘ R :
there was an unusual a.mm_m
of gayety; youth, leisure, and wealth, h?ld h;)g:;ﬁ
holiday, mot only at tthgnog mﬂn:g:,m e
leasenit village.
:;.lk:‘riof};:(;r?:teﬁ that the bride €lect was hap-
py; Sophie had her beaux and Ines herM?a::i
Hers, while Lillian was foliowed by Don Mig
g shadow. . -
asAbi; now, as said at the beg_inqmg O'ft ]:.h;:
chapter, -summer had come, bringing Wi
the beginning of a holiday for Lllham.1 o
Misgs Miller sat, thinking and , listening,

de

I

thoughts over-ran her lips k
M‘ ‘l?fl’o}?:ay thgt‘. she will decido in hm_ fa:orf.
If she accepts him, this dark, darks I?g}}: ;)e ]
doubt and sin will begin to break. . bste e
fuses him, what is there for any of ‘Flsif;l s; i
fering, suffering, disgrace !' Ah, me! co;5 ?
quiet the voice of comscience—as I ca‘;l’ :{Jch
will, if she marries the Don. .She wﬂlb e ﬁilan;;.
then, rich and heppy; he?s will be &t nmake
destiny, and I need mar’ no other to
Fe::ggain' ghe relapsed into reverie, un‘til thi
gound of a hasty siep, of some one gon.;g 0:6
the little gate, startied her, and ghe lean
erly-— -
foi‘j;r;l;:f gozel . She has Tofused 'lzlnm‘! ‘ -
“You are the picture of despan',‘ cried M;
lian, breaking into her room. ¢ What‘ :
happened to give you such a desperate ex

resgion?’’ . . . _
W;;Zr own face was flushed t_md_. the tear on

::::ggy;cd? 1f you can do no better, gtay with

your old friend. But, here is a vista of splen~

dor opens be
nation eould never
better. I need not'goover
good qualities;

ou for his wife, : ' ‘
slraillian, what js the matter with you?” ‘

foreigner; our tastes and

I ever met;
shall. T domnot caredfor
My native woods an :
mﬁ. T love this village, and I l'oveAg!ou, .
; Miller, and wish to spend my life with you,
I thm;ght we should *live happily ever after
they sey in novels, o2
;?;mr byest to drive me away from you.

Lillian.”

EIGHT.

s Qpportunity, for wl_mt:?’"
 (Jetting settled in life.

«dgy g hushand i3 only to be viewed as a

means of getting settled for life! Now, I
thought you

had more enthusiastic views, my

fend. for the settlement—are
w Trlend. A o itod for lfa? T thought

not we, you and I, settled for
’
you liked it as much as L.

“You deat, heroic darling! do you suppo‘::;
wish to devote you; in your jrr{uthla,aB
to the same shrine upon which 1w

+ aven your vivid imagi-
g youﬂazre pi}::tured anythiu'g
the lst of the Don’s
he loves you aincerely, Wa'nts
and you strengely refuse hm.

The pure blue eyes met the storg;y, troubled

ones of her friend.

him,—that is sll. He is-a
. tases » habits are not in
admire him more than any man
but 1 do not love him—never
the gay life he leads.
country walks are dear .to_
Miss

sympathy. I

and here you are doing

“/There's ap. obstinate grain in your temper,

# Perhaps there is. If 50, I oughi:. to bef glad
of it; for surely I ghall need a mind of my

own, gince I have my own way to make in the

world." -
"+ By, you néed @
stands ready to care for you, an

desire to see done.”’ o Londed the
i Plzage, BaY 1O MOTE about it,’’ ple e

irl, kissing the ‘other“s c}.zeek§
z&vzl;:igedgov.x’t with my argument with Aim. 01:[19‘
is not as. mild .as an angel, I asmtlrel fh m;
though he has far, far more self-con rod - in
Inez. He wenb away deeply oﬁ':fnded, fe,s}p} -_B
of the tear with which 1 paked him to forgiv

not meke your way; another
that is what I

come 80 strangely into. her. possession, which
thug lightened her steps and brightened her
eyes. What Miss Miller had toid her, only
themselves knew, My letter could not huve'

«Covered.

*“ You must have been out early,” remarked
Arthur, when his survey was completed. ¢ Was

Miss Meredith with you?—~and how did you | had the effect I desired, since her governess still
«<ontrive to fall in that swkward style?" | ! was her dear friend, and no viper, as I had in-,
" *T was oubearly; Liltian was not with me; | formed her she cught to consider her, Hadd
And you know I am always awkward, I don't|heen where I could .have observed the effect, I
el much like indulging in long explanations.” { should have told myself that the consummats
* Sbmething in her tone brought the blood into | arb of that woman, had carried her pafely through
thig face, which was.now as red as it had beer pale. | this disaster, and left me lower sunken than
© 1 am gled you are  hurt no worse, Annie,"” { ever in the opinion of :the only pereon on earth
ho said, after an instant’s hesitation: and for: for whose opinion Teared, = .. ;...

Bourlerrate

¢heek was not dry. . )
hef‘ Tt is you who must tell me that, child. You

- knew my heart was seb on your aco_eptmg
?)on' Migyuel, and you have refused l'mn.thl
¢an tell it by the manner of his leaving : fz
"house. And of course he will_ never speak
you again. This is the third. tune'.l
¢ “Hg ghould not have persisted. . .
w0, Lily, he loves- you 80, and s in :ver‘y;
way o gentleman. I do not k]}ow wha yol
¢an be thinking of, to throw awsy such an op-
portunity.” - - R

me: but if snger will make his disappo\lntlment
amy’ easier to bear, I shall not be.sogry'. spg;
pose he will leave Hampton, ta}:mg' hig cou§1£
with him, ag soon.as the Weddm\g is ov-eri'

is only three weeks until then, 'end I believe

~will wish to remain.” ;

Iniz Since you peteist in this folly Oftﬂ'ww:ﬁ-
away all that is joyous ‘sod brigh 1:} ) ]!:o'aé
young life, I must say tha.t{ the soone hoss
two go away the better. 1 woild gh:'e mucl o
have Inezaway from here before the inarriage.’.
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“Why?”

*To tell you the truth, I 'am afraid of a
gcene. She irangines yet that she hag an inter-

est in Arthur.”” ;

. I hope you are mistaken, Miss Miller. She
88 Bffemed very happy, lately,—entirely taken
up W:lth her engagements to pleasure-parties
and in planning her dress for the coming

occasion,”

*Inez iz not what i
1 you think her, child ;
am glad she is going away from you.': e
The tears welled into Lillian's eyes.

L3

““She has been rather of a trial, i
. rial, in some re-
spects, I acknowledge,—but, after all, she w:s

my father's wife.”

A shudder which she could not repress ran

through Miss Miller’s frame. :

*' She was—she Wwas, Lily—that is the worst

of it!"”

::Do you think her so bad, then?’ -
Totally unfit to have been Az wife.

had married herI”*
“#Why, what is the matter wi

ith you, this af-

ternoon? 1 thought Arthur was the ;pplz ?)f

your eye. I shall belicve you are a little in-

sa.::l:ebyou talk so0 at random.”

on't say that!” with s horrified ai

ed aijr;:

“you ‘may be touching very near the truilzi‘l.,

Bometimes I think I am losing my reason,

g.hab would you think, Lillian, of a womal;

irty-five years of age, of keen intellect and

good moral cultivati h
from wrong I’ fon, w—ho could not tell right

i (éould not tell right from wrong P!
“‘ Yes, if the plainest question of right
Slt -to her, she distorted it, twisted 1t t%) su;:a:
Ifil"'lllg wrong,—wouldn't you ;
niind must be diseased ¥ you sy that der
Lillien looked up-into the d
. eep, dark eyes.
::hlc:fle .troubletlil gaze turned a.wa,y, from hyera’
ondering at the anxioug, wri ]
oy ceting ot ¢ , wrinkled brow, and
T don’t know what ‘
’ 0 you are talking about
Migs Miller; but this I know, your g;ninduir;
gound ag & judge’s ought to be, and your

. Sh
is good enough for Arthur, though. I wish h:

GURE FIGHT.

“ Yes, I suppose go ‘ I

es, 1. . I want you to do w
my Chllld, in a worldly sense,—to see youelilli
possession of at least as much fortune ag you
wou}d have had had Dr, Meredith Iived. Tiat
WO‘I;I d contenf; e, I think,” with a sigh.

i And I think the sooner we retmn to an
gr inary &tate of existence the soomer we shall
a?t content, We witl regard Don Miguel, here-
I Noizilezi a‘;limllmnt meteor flashing across our
7 ¥ i now wo must b i i
th? “;old light of stars.””’ ® ntbiied -thh
“Well, Lillian, I can only t
) 1 hat you h
disappointed me ,ancl mad ) v wHo. 11
o !'!, e great trouble. If
. ‘f‘ But ¥ could not, Miss Miller; and I don't ke
(t)‘ eel that I am making frouble, or being ob-
;;' mate:. Perhaps you do not care to have me to
w‘e‘ wrlt'h you. Perhaps you are tired of me.”
ﬂ];dhau, 1love you better than anything on
ea;- ; 88Y N0 MOTe;. I have hurt your feelings;
k_ et it pass. Thatis not the worst, You Wﬂi

now, soon enough. .Justice shall be done, ag
Is::on a: 1 have conquered- the last weaknes,s of

y nature. Do you know what h
Inez $his afternoon?'’ " becomo of
“She went to walk in the directi
Gram'me Hooker's."' ® direction of
* Alone?”’ -

*‘Ithink so. She has taken qui

, . te a fancy to
Gram’me; iog .
. e; they have long talks together now-a-
:: }Vha; sort of person is Mrs. Hooker P’
fYou have seen her oft j
for yeas en. enough to judge
“1 mean is she a conacienti i

. 2 ous, reliable wo-
man; or is she one of those wh
thing for money ?’ mhoweild do sy
ft Oh, she is & good woman,—]T wish I-were us

good.””
“Then no great hammi can come from Inex’

visits."’

*Of course not.” But, T am surprized that

18 80 P
h
Iﬂez lntEIeSted in hel, wien Bhe llsed Oﬂl

“Some ome clse pays' long visits, too.

keart-~is only too tender to & clinging orphan, lt}mm,me et b o very enteriaining old

who has no ot iend,"’ i
::f:;lif, ;: , :I::: ;;tfgri’::;f;g;, ;l?;ldmsal;;e {:11?101\13
e way, but restrained her-
Millizit?:;e :fe{:ik:‘é,. for some time, then Misg
| E:‘i:gnshnﬁlf’would rec:,ll Don Miguel.”
I beliewmn‘grdp:er;]zg?ﬁl;: I;f;:lyidm ;:::: iﬁl&? :

“Yon ‘.
m;.':tm as bad a8 some ‘match-meking

Rdy. L

Lillian blushed. * Gram’me and Thave been

iriends ever gince I was old enough to remem-
er.

and to ses to her wants, and—"’ she paused..

I #o there to talk over old times with her

:: ??i I sup-pose,” remarked Miss Miller, dryly.
o believe youare in g fanlt-finding mood

to-day," said Lillian, her i
lan, her voice trembling stight-
1ljy. I do not know how I shall put youl?n 8
etter ]mmor unless I go and provide something
very nice for tes,’” and with that sweetness ¢f

dispogition which made her what she was—so

lovable to all—she conquered the resentment

L]
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che felt at her friend’s manner, and went down
to the Yittle kitchen to suggest something appe-
{izing for the invalid.
When she had gone,
her feet and raged about the little room like &
lioness in her den. She was not one to give
way easily to outside demonstrations of emo-
tion, so that, had Tillian seen her, a8 she now
appeared, with clenched hands and teeth set in
her under lip, she would have been both sur-
prised and shocked. . ‘
w]t ghall be done! If the old house tum-
bles about their ears, it shall be done] 1§ Thad
possesscd courage from the first, fewer friends
would have been involved in the ruin, I have
geen the golden stream. wagting—wasting, and
my life-blood has wasted with it. T will keep

knew of the approaching ghadow, and felt the
premonitory gloom, but-all others were basking
in tho brightest sunshine of thelr lives. Inez
Miss Miller sprang to | and Lillian were at the house almost constantly,
there were 5o many consultations t0 hold, and
g0 many pleasant tasks to perform; while Miss
Miller could not refuse the urgent solicitations
of Mrs. Chateaubriand to stay with them & faiv
weeks and take upon herself.a portion of the
rezponsibilities weighing down the matron—
cares no heavier than the ordering of refreshe
ments, the arrangement of rooms, and the
small details of invitations, cards,
that she was now ai jumate of the mansion,
and would remain theré until after the wed-

ding.

ete.,, 8O

A troup of beautiful girls—lighting up the

e s too tate—0, what o miserable con | selves delightfully il the ong morniugs O

silence ti1l the twentieth of July,—until aftg”?ﬁd place with their sunny faces, exciting them-

promise! How am 1 punished !”
CHAPTER XIX.
A MIDSUMMER FICGHT'S DRAMA.
Yon have heard of hearts caught in the re-

bound? This threatened to be the fate of Don laughter,

Miguel's, and Sophie was the happy maiden
whohad the chance of catching it. Sophiealways
had been pretty enough, Put so colorless and in-
ert beside her magnificent and gpirited sister, a8
to searcely Teceive due appreciation. Bhe was
like o pink rose beside a gearlet geranium, Or
Hadame Pauline's biue dress in one of Joseph-
ine's green chaird.

Now, however, the excitement of hope and
expectation,—and, too, we will do her the just-
fce Lo confess—the development of all the im-
agination, passion,and romance, of which she
was capable, combined with country air and the
joyous business of preparing for her sigter’s
wedding, were acting upon her far more effica-
clously than any cosmetic she had ever tried.
Her lady-mother looked upon ‘her with admir-
ing surprise, while Bertha condescended to ap-
prove and encourage, nOW that no danger ex-
igted, of their interests clashing. Sophie's hair
was flaxen, not golden, like Lily's, and she
trained it into flossy ringlets, very becoming to
her fair, doliente face; she wore TOSES in her
hair, too, after Lillian's faghion, and put on
Yittle shy, graceful airs that were not in her
usual style. )

To look in at Meredith Place on aay of these
golden, languorous July days, no one not previ-
ounsly informed could dresm of the tragedy
which had darkened it & little over & year 520,
nor that the icy shadow of- that tragedy had
only withdrawn iiself a Httle while, and was
creeping, creeping elowly and surely back, with a

| new dresses, and wreaths, and the bridal vail,
“wllowing themselves to be entertained by sm-
bitious young gentlemen
hours of the afternoon—at evening filling the
old hall, the porches and parlors, with sweet

throngh, the later

murmuring asides, music and song—
cast the witchery of their youth and lovelinass
over the ruins of the past. '

Mrs. Chateaubriand was busy and satisfied,
now that her gecond demghter promised to do
go well, overlooking the meealliance of the first,
and making & great pet of Lillian, who had
heen such & little gooso a8 t0 resign Don Miguel
in Sophie's favor. Not that sny one was by any
means certain that the Don would so easily
change his affections; he wag Tese gay than for-
menly, and bis gaze often lingered upen Lillian
with more of sadness than anger; but, pride
prompted him to the effort of being attentive
to some other lady, and his attentions fell, by
chance, upon Sophie. Even this was much o
hope from,—only the time was ghort ; for, di-
rectly after the marriage festivities, Don Mig-
16l was to take his cousin away on a round of
the fashionable summer resorts,—and then, in
the autumn, back to Havana.

Miss Miller was the only one who did not
jmprove under the sunny influences of the time.
Pale, wrapped: in thought, nervous, ensily star-
tled, with no appetite and no gpirite, her ill-
ness had left her in a state which gave serious
olarm to Lillian, who hoped the visit &t Mrs.
Chateaubriand’s would do her friend good, but
who noticed that she daily grew more abgent-
minded, walking about like one 1ost in dreams.
Tn fact, Miss Miller's old habit of eleep-walk-
ing had yotyrned upsn her, in the present state
of her health, and many nights she moved likp
& ghost amid the garden-walks and along the

double darkness in ifs ghill. One goul there

halls of Meredith Place. Mra, Chateaubriand
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) , : ghe tried
r of Sophie’s room;

om in order to| - # Nothing new,. darling Lily; why do you [ ‘her loseo the doo

if possible, this dap- question me ¢

tened,

oy all were fas

; the outside doors, but, a8 tl:ﬂy t could not have '

If T have anything to tell, yoy M8 ided thet the somnambulis  the parlor sud | an o ' . i

abit of sleep-walking, | shall know i in due time. Go to beq —you [ -decide t1 so she passed through the [ time to | ~-no, down. ent, she began to ascend,
i are exciting yourself too much. ¥ will Comein BB g.one o a’nd on up to her room, :]“sge:;ch glide H‘."Bm?ing. » ﬁﬂm{; and DArrow stau_' ghe

o young ladics in her (a fow moments” and ghe kissed the youns; -hbt:;]: one of whom ghe was Ellml followed | but in climbing and came to her knees, with &

apartment, that the suggestion wag dropped. | girl, gently pushing her away,—* nog that ] g see the advance of herself. mede a misstep her , s

. Her brother Arthur mani ested real uneas. expect mueh rest to-night. 1 shall walk in my | tato Tlszd the door. tking up to | shock which Wakel;ﬁd she' exclaimed, looking

Dess et hor new frenks of sobmambulism, and slesp, I dare s2y. Ialways do when thers isa - and clo * gnid the sleeper, wa # Where am }

wag urgent, almost to anger, that she should thender-storm,—and [ alwa,

have Some.one sleep with her, hut she persigtent.

Iy refused, He cam

. f on her
_ o Lil V finding hersel

7S fecl wenried the [§ - *Lily, Iy, wildly about, and ﬁlen tower staircase, and

P t | kenees at the fook of the
] oun s u.’ :
if you stir I shall hear ‘“ Tﬁ?ﬁﬂg. I have been looking for yo
wedding, and ook rooms not let you leave the E -~
House. Don Miguel, and om,"" said Lillian, and

i or her with a distr iy
r Lillian bending ov ing and went o
figure eight I” continned the som“ﬂ‘“t.’fi; I;;gression, ghe bursh O“ﬁ,laughmg T .
I : < 45 Phe figure eignb: . towards her with ¢ hysterie fit. . - ‘had been
creeping into hed, she : 3 coming 0 4T | into & hysi 5 ed, for she ha ‘
men, laughed at his hervousness and his jm- Iaid with wide-open eyes ﬁﬁed on the ,pale ‘ li“’_ t.urlzl:ngy 2;;‘3, and one al'In'th’endEd' I - Though m“chhizflll:znthé sYﬁtem,ﬁ.om ht:.&
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where the box was, but who daved not convey
it nway, but that she had not yet discovered
who this person was, Now, doubtless, she had
seen and recognized him. This wretched mys-

tery will be at an end.”

* 8he waited impatiently, but the patient
elept on heavily, and the watcher's thoughts
varied, although always ceotering about the
same subject, tears dropping as the image of
her father came back vividly, and a blush dry-

ing themon her checks as another picturearose,
embodying some scene in the future,

‘When the rising-bell rang she dressed herself,
seging that Miss Miller was not disturbed ; ghe
Was one of the first to enter the, breakfast room,
and had to answer the inquiries of s}, Inez
gave her a singular look as she came in with
her fair double, but agked not a question, nor
referred to her little part in the hight’s performs
ance. Arthur took a seat by Lillian, making
soveral inquiries about his sister. She really
pitied him, he was so anxious, and had so little
appetite for his breakfast ; and making an ef-
fort to show her friendliness, ghe evidently suc-
ceeded in Hghtening his uneasiness, 8o that he

appeared less restrained as the meal progressed.

Inez’ eyes continued to flash lightnings across

the table ; Lillian noticed something peculiar in

her manner; but, sy the Cuban was in the
habit of letting her feelings be known without
delay, and as she seid less than usual, Lillian
concluded that she must have misread her ex-
Pression.

When ghe returned to her room, too eager
to find her friend swake to care to linger with
the pleasure-seekers below, Miss Miller Ty
quietly staring at the wall. ‘

I you had not disturbed me, last night,”

she said, listlessly, 1 suppose I should have
.got elong well enough. It s the sudden shock
which affects the nerves.”
. *1did not waken you, Tt was your stumb-
ling which did it. Will you have anything,
dear Miss Mitler?’

‘A cup of coffee, ag strong as they please to
make it.”

Lily rang the bell and made her request ; the
coffee came, with a slice of tonst ; was drank,
- and the servant gent away ; then the patient

appeared disposed to sleep again,

Tillian hesitated whether to broach the gubject,
and, ever considerate of others, finally concluded
to keep silence until the other spoke of her own
free will.

_ “If youfeelinclined to reat, I will go down.”

* Go, if you wish, child ; T do feel more quiet

than I have in daye. Doubtless rest is what I
most need,”’ '

gathored in Bertha's room, in a high state of
excitement over the arrival, that morning, by
€xpress, of the wedding dress and bonnet, The
dress was of white moire-antigue, rich, heavy
and lustrous ; the bonnet ag ¢ Iovely o thing" a
the female heart could desire. . All were lavighin
their praises. Nothing would do but Berthg
must try on the robe, which she did, and found
the fit as perfoct os the materisl, Drawing hep
fine figure to its full height, the bride-eloét
looked at the beautify] image reflectod in the
glass, with a smile half-proud, half-tender, Bhe
could hardly have been otherwise than satisfied,
which her expression confessed her to bo,
“What a charming bride she will make,"
murmured Lillian, turning to Inez for Sympa-
thy in her admiration,

The Cuban was watching Bertha so intently
thatshe did not hear the remark. Lillian wag
surprised at the expression of Inez’ countenance,
whose usually rich brunette color had taken on
almost & greenish tinge; her eyes had grown .
small and dull,—the }ids lay across them in &
straight line, from under which gleamed asingle
sparkle of light:—if ever malice and jealousy
were writien so that ** he who runs may read,”’
they were written there.  Lily, poor child, conld
think of nothing but a serpent the moment be.
fore itstrikes; she felt terrified, and 1aid her
hand on Inez arm, who started, tarning to her
with an unplensant laugh.

“Iagked youif you did not consider her a beaq-
tiful bride ¥’ repeated Lily, embarrassed, she
kiiew not why.

bride~if she ever becomesone! I wish Arthur
could see her now !’ and she turned away,—
and went to the window to avoid the subject of
Bertha's perfections.

““I wish Inez was mot so illy-governed,”
mused Lillian, not for the first time, ° She
keeps herself unhappy. Why did she say--
**If ghe ever becomss one ''?

Once or twice in the eourse of the morning ghe
stole back to-look at Miss Miller, who had fallen
asleep the second time, and, although very pale,
wes enjoying a profound and refreshing slum-
ber. Her interest in the finale of the sleepe
walking story was so keen ag to tempt her to
rouse the sleeper, but she restrained herself sach
time and went away ; however, being too agi-
tated by suspense and painful memories, to en-
joy any society, she.went the second time, down
the deserted garden, blooming under the full
warmth of high-noon, in search of o shaded
nook in the old arbor, where she conld be alone.
She had been seated but alittle while over
book which she held, but did not read, when

She went out to find all the ladies of the house

Arthur Miller came sauntering along, and ep»
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few days now, at all even:]si
eat affair will be over; then I B:for
und persunde her to try achange of Scfnunﬁl
:;rzmnth. We shall not ope:l our schoo!
i tember.’
th?stge;:vl: fit;;:, SIeI;muw,—-—but sup_posi;’g gho
hould break her neck in the meai:tlme o
) Lillian did not like his h;.rgf 01:::);6 or I
i tience,—it looked far toh
cznig ei?d(.iﬁ!ﬁitl wish’ to be anné)yed b}; :::S tszii
' i ike 'any deep in
e 1i‘hfme 1:1;fna'“‘Zd ‘silent, and he

her health. So she rer oy
i 1 the lunc
t there moodily, unti ch-be o
Z‘L:oned them to the house, when- he imme:

"Miller."
ins, just at present, Mr.

v }‘l}(])sl,lj T'm not without my due ghare of
] ou. 1am marrying s woman

les, Tassure ¥ . :
:irgl‘:;ar etsilau myself,—and that's not the mx:;io?'
charming arrangement for a man of any SpuUNIL.

i£?" his listener was
¢ hy do you do it? "

ab‘ouTth t?)na:k,ﬁmt checked herself, betraying her
gurprise by her expresfsion.

«people won't give
real love in the matt.;er,
Chatesubriand were twice a8
as lovable, I should have

er for her money.”’ .
" «Whish you certainly have,
thought Iﬁlliau,‘su.yirtg nothfng.

+ And then, there is Annie.

you see.

N
in my mind,

io rding

edit for any |tions rega
"ou 1 If Miss | for the approach
Beautiful and twice | she always i
the credit of marrying | whatever she sal

She’s mot the | guarrel with ¥y

i n
ately resumed the -gay man;ere;‘vhﬁz? 1111:1 aw;fn )
im his way in society, ofter )
::2 conduct);d her to the dmmg-rcfo.m las airily
if the weather was always paradlsm:a. . otter
9‘sHis sister came down to lunch lookmgt ot
| than she had in some days, wus_cqng:u, ula ed
yecovery, made some hrilliant sugges- .
oot the ornamentation of the rooms
ing festivities, and made, a8
id, the power of her talent folt,
1

id or suggested.

i1 am as jealous as I can be of Eillian Mers-

» | gith,” said Bertha, ‘and I g%ve you fairI:;Tﬁ
i ,tha.t when I get to keeping’ h.ouse, .

o : ou for the possession of your

T ghould Dever have ventured to

n she used to be, Miss Mel'edit.h. “And treasure. o sy T e o supposedr o
WOImB .

ic tricks of hers WOITy me moer
these somnambulic tric o e,

€ nise . ‘ . y
I g:?:ld be coaxed tolive with us, Miss Miller.

“ Yes, cortainly—she will make a beautifal -
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glei!rltilly wich she had nob comelzohﬁtge&:zl;
Place before the w'edding.‘ 1t wou e
better for her at your quiet oottage;.h S
- tothe excitement inseparabie frgxz O
event, and which reacts upon e;d & very
unpleagant way. I wish you won per
ith you this afternoon.
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m it wil
icular request, whom it w lisap g
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‘41 do wigh you , Miss d
can’iI; imagine how she woiries meu-,]l | 1;1_:.:;1‘;‘.;
Lillian looked up, at the pet?ush, ill- o
tone, adding, #1 am 80 afraid tha.t tehwe
com:a to merious harm. $he mlg(:.ting o
killed herself, lmst night. I am gnd o
nervous, at night, T start ab every sow 'd e
ining A;mie hoa stepped out ?'f 2 se}t:ox; ey
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that you know all, surely, this foarful mygtery
must come to the light. ‘

- “What are you talking about, my child 7
. Kach looked at the other in dogbt and sur-
prise. '
o, ' Miss' Miller,

Bome trap-door,
to lift from some cavity betwesn the
but nothing rewarded the examination,
were windows on three sides,
hung the map of which w
against a plain, bare wall of
laid directly upon the Bquared
the tower wag built,
“You said, just before you awoke, that yoy
were not cexlain whether it wag up or down
.you ought to go.” .
“In the cellar, T Buppose, under the coal, ..
the governess spoke lightly, to cover her cha.
grin, ‘
‘Oh, what if you had come here alone, and
fallen from this open window |”* sald Lillign,
with a shudder, looking down at the green grags
und graveled paths below. '
I tell you, solemnly, that if T had, and had
been dashed to death in gn instant, I conld asg
for no happier fate.” '
“Why, my dear, dear
speak in that manner! T thought I was very
gad, and that I could never bo happy agein,
when my dear father—when, you know,~—hew
terrible it wasl—and I am very wretehed gtill,
at times,—and have a great weight on my
mind about—about poor cousin Joe, But, I
can not say that I covet a death like that,—ah,
no! you make me tremble when you spealk and
look go." ‘ :
“The "young can bear anything,” said the
governess, drearily ; ¢“like the springing grass,
they bend to rise again: but when it is xipe
and brittle, once crushed, it rises no moge,”
. “Iknow, dear friend, you loved poor papa,
and you will never, never get over his dreadful
death. Why should Fate ordain thathe should
meet that foolish, willful girl, who had not the
heart, nor the sense to love him as he deserved?
If he had come home unmarried, all would
have been so different! The other thing might
not have happened—and he would have been
cexfain to—to—'* '
*“The other thing might not have happened—
would not have happened,” said the governicss,
slowly ; you are right, there, Lillian,” .
The subject, usually wo carefolly avoided,
was 500 much for ' the ‘self-possession of the or-
phaned girl, who clung to her friend’s waist,
and wept goftly such tears as do good to those
who shed them; but, the single icy drop on the
lids of the vlder woman ware of those which,
pressed from the heart, leave it dry. ‘
I must go home,’” paid Lillizn, when they
had stood some time,~— will You return with
me, 83 Arthur wighes ?**. ’

,“I think not,—at least, not to-night, I

ﬂOO}.‘s;
There
—on the foul-th
L ha.ve spoken'
common plaster
stones of which

when you came back to this
room, last night, your hand weg full of bars of
. geld, precisely lke these my father once

showed me. You called me and told me yon

knew the meszning of the figure cight |—that

Fou had found the box, and brought those
Adngots in proof.” ‘

. " Lily, I remember no more of it than ag if
It had never been.’*

-, “Then you ¢an not lead me to the box I"’
cried Lillian, dismayed, overwhelmed with dig-
appointment.

“Ican not, I remember nothing. Tell me
Bl I said, please, my darling child, this
Iaoment,"
., Lillian recounted what had passed.
* “Did T not. mention the name of the person
whom T followed 2’ eagerly,’
¢ No, not once.” ’
‘¢ Let me look at the ingots, Lily.*
. -Lillian went to her burean, lifted the laces
* she had hagtily thrown over the gold, but the
ingots were not whero she had hidden them !
" *Bome one haa been here, and taken them,”
Bhe cried, as she hastily examined the drawer,
taking out every article.
~ Then she went to the nexf, althongh positive
she had placed them in the upper drawer ; so
on, through the bureau, and every nook and
‘corner, possible and impossible, as persons will,
when they bave lost things, in the vain hope
that memory is af fault, and that they wil)
“turn up”’ somewhere

ere.  But the ingots had
disappeared utterly, —stra

ngely as they had
come, they bad vanished s

#ll - more strangely,
and the two women could. only look at each

-other with vagae speculation in their facea,

CHAPTER XX.
“YOEECRMATE T0 YOUR EiNg.'!

" “Parhaps you dreamed the whole matter,’”
Buggested Mies Miller, as she and Lily stood at
the window of the tower, looking over the
‘broad landscape despondently,

They had taken advantage.of the quiet pre-
siding over the house at the hour of the after-
. ‘moon Hesta, to ascend to the tower-room and

search for anything which might prove a clue

to what had happened the previous night. A
more innocent looking place never waa subjected
to' such - close serutiny. - The plain, small,
8Quare room had mo nook where a thimble
could be hidden—at Ieast, nohe such appeared
to' the Gye.  They raised the carpet, which

Miss Miller, dow's

Bophie had cansed fo be spread, looking for / :
or board which had been cut/ a
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cousb‘;tterﬂy-hunting, they will l.)e 11-& illxler s

hef‘ The Don is not a butterfly, M;}sl:?ng ) i;riﬁe

' lieve he is sometnl y
‘ ute ﬁulyi Idlelte on his perfech.l?ns-s, v;}il;lle
‘:ﬁzrer;vas any hope of yoqilafp]:cmlnl::;ghome

think yoa will take
B?thI hoalrxdly'l‘here she goes QCYoss 1'311(:.' fields,
‘i;ltthe{iir(;ction of Gram'me Hooker's.
too0.”’ ‘ o
: : g}izniz'so benevolent that she is gcgng; to g:

l; 0ld woman a service, and her hx;wd eﬁ) {;EOWI
; eflts ther bringing along her left hon
v (1)

' ‘right hand does.
Wt:?tlt(;zrv:'ognder what errand takes her
frequently.”’

3 Are you sure Mrs.
man '’ : .
WO“ Quite ; but why do you as?fﬂe
“on't puzzle your peor, El el

about that, child. Come,we will g ,

1 wilt walk with you &

there 80

iy - stroke, :
%?u{di;at be too much to expend on an ar

1y
ticle of so much importance?

Hookeris a conacientious

tired brain
and
jittle on your way home.

o

the. weél before I came ont:

« 1 advise you to befpruc.lent," gaz t:lﬁ?a:l:
8] onée and Arthur, laughing an e ?
dll}'ove ;m, the envied of all who sa.wtcm .in o
“it facls to me ag if there wasa 8 orm 1. e
ir,”” remorked Migs Miller:, sﬂ;oppl_ntgi'1 n ber
a::;h: a Little Iater, and looking about he th
4+
o, wandering glance.
+We had the storm
now, is like crystal, an
blue."’ )
v But I feel 1%,

Jast night. The sair,
d the gky a cloudless

1 tell you. Since my health

i ter.
izin this peculiar state Lam a perfe;t ‘:1?:):2:5 T
My spirits have fallen a goqd many ot.o o
) iny minutes. Something 18 g9n}gt ohap-
;Z;n‘ Perhaps there will be an mlden
i to-night.” . .
ral‘l‘moid 1 often feel that Way,——a.ndthn:t:iirzg
r cc’rmes of §t. Don't go any farthe h .
ever ¢omé . i
! "1] loge your dmner._
m?r't:): fyf;);}ils pa.rtid. Miss Mﬂlel: retu;nedoizi ‘
Meredith Place, ate her dinper in t_ne invling
hﬁm-druni fashion ; spent the t;veml:_gi eld %0 e
to folly, as usuai ; redl
counmn:‘xgcsele;. a dr:samless sleep, from w}:}i;s
r?lom('i':i' not arise to midnight excursions.
ghe

other returmed from the

her br - : 0
'I:};; I:ixdt v?:sy welcomed with delight by the af;
city,

i hat

ion: jous darlings who knew w
fe.(:t;onahe; n:ﬂzn;::;? No storm had brokejfl
the sore mmer sky, and no rail

i the su ‘
::t:i T::kn;? ;i th?s yoad to startle the world

ith ap accident. Something had happened,
wi

1 need the air to g

dy'lll‘ehz,;wo walked along the quiet road, swee

from last night'si rafiﬁr; y
£ vs were begipnl «
:?:v?{);v sauntersd towards the village,

Mr.. Chateaubriand’

back seat.

in relock express,’’ he
oo Ay ﬁ‘:; : ;oment at his bid-

i at the same
“Will be bacl to-mOITOW £ ;
B:vttt’,r stay with Miss Meredlt‘h to-night,

'Baid, as the driver pause
ding.
hour.
Annie.”
1 did not kno o
before the twentieth.””
“ Oh, yes. ot
biide.
_ present yet for the bride.
gortant matter. 1ghall give

tH ?Il ‘ . i ) ,
?n?‘Bei‘;ter‘ guit you gifts to your m‘e.ans,.
gaid, coldly.

" 4 Precisely. ' Im

et rid of those indolent ano-

‘across which long |
gtretch” As they concerned
one of
g bugpgies passed them,

i the
with Arthur Miller and his Vcarpqt-bag on

Kknow you Were to go down again

' elected my wedding-
T've not se]e%h L ey ir-n- o
to-morrow to its

i {nmiond bracelet, An-.
all it be o diawion ol
i + ghe | say, would give a8 muck

ade s thougand dollars by &-

i iof trip, of great im-
during that bnef .
nev::rtt.l;e]:}‘:; most of that ]oyous_s couinla.:&);b\
1’;1): did not perceive 3t now, however,it‘most‘
; of ea{n was it suspected by him whom ' most

t evening, when the Pride-elect camlzi :o
.Tha; she found a parcel under her tntapl' ht";
dlllznlfntied the Little box, and bro&\;gg ﬁt(-,) ﬂli ¢
;bra.celet of dismonds and emer
incess' tance. o
Pn‘l:fl?owamp” :a.id Arthur, clasping it éﬁbﬁ‘;:
he snowy wfi,st, and, a8 the lady _pu;-:n:l ol
fii::ner, the light ~of1ti1§ jewels flas 0 :
i ¢ shout her plaie, o
m?:};ll‘:clare, Inez, your eyes Aare ﬂ;sa BT::ntﬁ_
these emeralds,”” exclaimed Be tha, as, b
fii with her dessert, she cha:nce ‘
: m]firs. Meredith, sitting ospﬁ;t:é " wered
' hey were. s
In“I ;;22?;1? t:xen{. “You are blinded by,
ez, ) '

; ingat. No one,1dare
what you have been moklf o% o safar yous

emeralds.”

o
i¢ A mistake, I aseure you, M. Meredith,




AT R ;

*

02

:Ii:?;eh?g ; youth‘, yvho,'being selected to ﬁt‘tend
mmfr ridesmaid, had nothing to do in the
fon h;z;mﬂl;;x;.to pay ber compliments, ¢ myf.
ing at : )
oo st Orbg j’ all to be compared with
‘‘Hear, hear,” cried D
on Mipguel; ¢
or'bs' ! fine! Where did you ﬁnc;g;;uhz.b’ b
original comparison ¢’ * rare and
“In my head,” responde
d t i
8 E:}:c‘);nfyl of icetcreatﬁc,in his iﬁ:ﬂlﬁh’ putiing
o émst a pity we are not all eng;zged ¥ re.
o oph.ie, pouting at Arthar, bu’t not
1“ Iout a smft 'gla.nce at Don Migue;. '
o dsuppose it 18 the bridel presents and the
youm;‘::se? thtﬁ; induce kalf of you to place
s in . "
pous t envizble position,” eaid the

&6 Y4
Of course. The little god would kneel in

THE FIGURE EIGHT;

you claim it responded his i i
ﬁophie felt & glow in her heart an?u:l?;lu;? o
e;l ?het;l;,l she bardly knew why. o
158 Miller leaned back i I i
::;:sd at Ine.z. Bhe was thinlﬁinl:;rott‘: ht?zl; tiﬁd
her &: cerfstnilm hm.ldsome, ambitious, passiona,t:
g :ﬂv:l an intellect kindled by commy.
e w:v " htha.t of a man of genius, and & heart
alv ‘can g the best love which such a
Tan o 'ewralw forth,.dgcked hereelf in vel-
ool s}ls els to welcome him home,—it
b ma{; w;l]l:&d to her as if that eager
ling eye, was thtil;:eli;u»iﬁh °h§eff e
sat he
lllf.l\;vx,nst(:ny, and indifferent, | She rreecul,ll‘;zg ﬁl;
. h?d when the slender, dark-eyed Cuban
Lot emer.ged from the stage and she heard
octor Meredith introduce her ag his wife, Oh
T

vain, if-he did not come with his hands full of

but she had "
ewel ; y rea
Jowels and ¢ promises to pay," If he sould et | deApised | son to hate even more than she

Yet, esche sat and watched her, at

order a bouquet, select an orn
ear for o - ament, and had no | e table, darting those I i
tlge dawl’c?‘; Ellllzc;nl;e gugh_t t.o’ ,be banished to | WRich Bertha haﬁ dm;‘:::; ::e:: ‘t‘heebntf?-elect,
2 i of Bl oryd o.n. fea.r!of ber orept through her contef:r :n, Ii? b
s ot ave a cousin than tobe en. | IPOD her that Inez held some ge % powe &
s nez, and, letting the white muslin | ™/ 4%e: OVer which she exulted e pover

of her flowing sleeve fall back from her brown

Lillian had not, in describing the events of

| thousand ple

© western wind; then resu

but smooth and isf
exquisitely sha
she betrayed a bracelet much ﬁnerrﬁin alié?:

thenight when ahe
I stayed with her, i
having found Inez in the lower hall,, gﬁﬁ:ﬁd

tha's—n costly gift—whi ,
¥ glft—which Don Miguel had | cident had been of so litile importance to her

brought with him, wh
. 93 01m, when he made his last d
ation to Lillian, 0s 5 betrothal bond, ii‘clsf;

should accept him o
that one woman, He was thinking, now

ai:: :)é being only in sport.
b, Inez,’ cried Sophi
phie, *yon
;};gmi n;sizlﬁtﬁl:efore! Yon litle darling,
yourarm! I ,
yo;; hand and arm were perfec:’l,vmys teldyon
i r:sji);:zl;:g behc:n watching her to mark the
@' by the ornament; if sh

;I;;_::ln t;nvy or malice, he would halve t::z:g

il y from Sophie, as he had from B0 man
o r:r c]::t;r:ogu::de;:s,hbut, her evident ﬁeedou{
! , her good nature in admir-
tizi I;::; ﬁigi;&s;re inthe latter’s possensiohﬁf
s T8 €T many degrees in his re-
;x:lict.ShBhe was not .Lilliun; she was not hi:] ii;e:: ;
and' heeg ;}a: ;: aml;l::e 88 woll as & pretty girl'
d be T a Y
it e e B glance that had a thought in

. * Inex must not olaim th '
e bracelet f -
lt:lli(:a her it was only lent to her, I i.:::;;.tg
te Mr. Miller fn my final use of it.”’

¢ ot least, had withsto
templations of wealth and ’ease, and heroi(rin:;:

g:::;l;:tg:hfim all ‘the more attractively, in
e g hese-gaycreatu:eswhoweretell,ing
about themselves, with the prettiest

;‘s ::: 1;}1:; o;;.ﬂt;i fel; ;:jlid;t Hod she mentioned
) utter would h
irolrlr:n ci:m to the power held by the won‘::: wf'llaﬂtli
o ffr brot-her had trifled.
et 3 1s£ P(I)ottxqg mischief,”” thought the gov.
what.].:kno :n it be p.ossible that che knows
e Ll wi There is not reticence enough
oyt eep 11'5 on¢ hour, should she have dig.
sovere it It s Inore brobable that she will
sta im with t}:e little poignerd which I saw
ralse on him oncey than aitempt o more
:E:llfﬂw?ed rev;renge. I can nof stay here, I
sha suffocate in the midst of these triflers i
BSI::?'I will go and see Mother Hooker," .
tmcﬁz ing fmfn the dining-room without at-
v ey pan?xcu]ar attention, she threw g
; over l{e.r‘ hend and wandered off. in the
ﬁ: wing twilight, through the garden, ’on into
¢ feld path which led through the woods to
lg("rlx:xn mt:ffx'l Her head was hot; the cool aiy
mpig;a ; to her burning face ; sho walked
popid ¥ ttx)':c ;to the dim woods, where she couid
sim,do{v t Thher way through the murmurous
shad hea.v‘ he secret she carried, which pressed
o b ier n_ito her heart, was almost unbear-
vy 1; ]g:vemng. Those gay and thounghtless
i) om she }md left behind -were to her:
mo ren playing on the brink of & preci-
pice ; and, as the awful danger arose vividly

4

aeg . :
ey wear it until I get tired of it, before

before her imagination, she shrieked aloud. - A
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rcing echoes answered her, and she
ghrilly and long.

Tt iy a relief,—1 am afraid of insanity, some
days,"’ she muttered. - Who.would think me
deficient in conrage? They call me strong-
minded, anatoral Jender,—yet, here 1 shrink
like the veriest coward, If T had oonfronted‘
the danger af first, seized it by the throat,
choked, silericed it, I should not now be over-
mastered.  Every day 1 concede and concede,
while the wrong grows. Oh, Arthur! oh, Lil-

Fan! Iam afraid now that & hand less kind

and more just than mine has taken the rein and

is driving me on to rnint”

She sab a Iittle while on a Tog besidethe path,
fistening to the last twittering notes of sleepy
tirds, the mournful cry of t
which had answered her wild scream,

justle of the tall trees moving lightly in the
med her walk, urged

uld be in bedif she

gerenmed again, do

B

by the fear that gram'me wo
delayed her call any later.

Gram e was studying out hef evening chap-
ter of the New Testament by the light of tal-
Jow dip, when Miss Miller surprised her by ap-
pearing in the open door.

17 it too late for callers? It was 80 warm
in the house T wanted to zet out
gtrolled this way I made up my
.gome and ask you & question which I have
“wanted answered for some time.” :

. take a chair, Miss Miller. T'm glad to
see you, but I reckon yow'd better be keorful
' ghout alone arter dark. I'm

gbout tramp I
nigh about sartin I heerd a painter gereech in
—though

them woods just a leetle while ago,
they do say there's beennone geen in these
parts for twenty year.” )

“Thank you; T'll si¢ on the door-step,
gram'me. 1 dare Bay it was a screech-owl
which disturbed you. There are 10 panthers
in Meredith wood—unless they be human pan-

thers,'" soflo voce.
s |

‘s Them scresch-owls do Make a drefful noise;
awful lonesome in the woods at
Tt may be. But you ain't
folks, Miss Miller.
1 lately ; better
herb-tea ot bitters,

they sound
night. It may be.
g0 timid as most women-
*Pears to me you don’é look well
let me fix you up some
hadn't ye?”’
“You can’t m
gram’me,”" replied the lady, sadly.

¢ Nay, that's o, Whatis it you want me to
better'n I, Miss |or to accost hi

tell you that you don’t know
Miller ¥

. ¥ The ohject of Mrs, Meredith’s visits to you.””
“Oho! Well, eartain, they're gkagely wuth

inquirin’ into,’” and gram’me jaughed.

s That's 50,

too foolish, Idon't kn
her, though, a8 she's come

you are justified in keeping it, I
more. )

one way or t'other.

to make love-powders
numot her, to keep her from going to the *poth-

acary's, or somewhere,
gelf ridiculous.”

obliged to you for being 80

he whippoorwill | them,
and the | her off with him,

Did ghe ever sk
gerous '

the keen glance fixed upon her,
them again os she said:

git it here,~—noT T wonld
but jest lectur' her on her sin an’ danger. She's
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child; you're right, She'll never
that little simpleton won't—she's
t know as I ought to tell on
o me in confidence.”’

«If you think it will do no harm, and thab
ghall ask no

any harmm,

i@y Jand ! T reckon it makes Do difference,
She jest comes to git me
for your brother, and I

where she'll make her-

grax'me, and I'm

«T gurmised as much,
digcreet with her.

he has her foreigit waye, and we must humor
Her cousin will soon take

which will be & relief fo us.
you _for anything really dan-

I suppose.
Mother Hooker hesitated; her eyes fell hefore
but she raised

¢ ghe had, you might know ghe wouldn't
't tell of her, neither,

most like the heathen, that poor child is, and

ofit; and as T
mind I would

I tell you I've preached to her powerful.”
Miss Miller was just as well gatisfied with this

edicine to a mind diseased,

answer as if it had been more explicit. After a
Little more chat on the old woman's wants and
ailments, she bade her good-night, and returned
upon her lonesome route. The faint glimmer
of a moon in its first quarter straggled throngh
the wood, making weird shadows across the
path, but marking it so that she had small dif-
ficulty in finding her way back. She was no
coward, as far as being out alone was concerned,
and crossed the field a8 carelessly as if it had
been broad daylight. Entering by that back gate,
through which so many of my adventures had
been made the pravious sumimer, ghe strolled
on to the arbor, and still fecling distike to the
prospect of company, ghe turned aside and en~
tered. As she did so she was gtartled, almost
into an exclamation; bub her long habit of self- -
control stood her in good stead, and she said
nothing, The low beams of the sinking raoon.
shone almost horizontally into the arbor against
the face of a man sitting thore as # wealting for
goraebody. 'The lady could see him with suffi-
cient clearnees to know that he was & stranger.
Bofore she could decide whether to turn away
m, he arose, saying— ’

4T guess it's all right, ma'an. We're on
the right track now, certainly, I followed hing
all day yesterday, as you advised, and I found
out what you said I would.”" o
¢ Found out what?" WMisg Miller's lips {rem-

¢ It's nothing very bad, if youlaugh aboutit.”

pibmicigy e




o

disguise it; the oth
lisguise it; er
detectod biy mistake, |

(1]
o Beg your pardon, ma'am,” gaid he; “ I mis-
oo yotu fo.r the housekeeper, There's o fellow
n stealing the berries and vegetables, and
L4

she set me on to watching hjm,”’

uﬁ:gn;l;tfat he passed by her, and went whis- |’
e fj\]rlm: the lawn, to the front gate, and
put ];I:is - :yr?::l.gm Ig::i M;ll:r would hav’e ta-

‘ , but ag s
‘ib;e lt;m.r steps to the'porch, she mel:elx‘:;n(fo;?
g dawn, and knowing how superstitious and
Wag, wondered ab her going out

timid gha
alone,

- “Would you like company I’ agked the gov

amess.
i Oh no, thank you,
rose-bud for my hair,

arbor.

Miss Miller then decid
S8 Mi ed o go to the house-
keeper with an account of the stranger 'ixf ]ﬁlee

garden,
.“ He's a thief himself, you ma —_e
?;dng;a.t persona:ge, when sg’e had to};d gzrﬁ?'
by €r a.t;thonzed nobody towatch for thievry.
e bI ] h:a 8 after the fruit himgelf; or worg o
ek elfl; 8 a.-b?rglar, a studyin’ of the sit.i;;t
o ti,e : gow’ to send Mick out to hyni him
oo aﬂpnazcl,ln’r I shan't close an eye this night
Lo as. z dels frulm the city, or he's come ns
st agr fg(; :1;5 ! over that silver which mistregs
wouldn't be safzs it:‘ tiei‘;do:or'tr oy v it
thf‘r;) isu": 4 p'liceman to sm::;nyo{lf ll?r?:" 'where
" co:ln b‘worry toc! much; he will noi: be apt
] ne back to-night, especially if he sezs

T'm ;Jnly goin,
g for a
| Mr. Beckwi
o ir. with has stol
wai:i)::hl was wearing,’” and she hurried on t?:
@ roae-bushes beyond which: stood the

Mick hunting him i
1 out with a lan i
:ﬁ;t;&l_ly suppose that we are on o?:ng'u??imn
t,u:-b t,h 1;' % were m your place, T would m:t ‘di:
o th ':,mﬂy with it; there is Probably not
uch t;:lelp’] a::da ;fl Mick goes ont and looks
- 0 -
MH:?I o t;hat'is nd ¥ urf’;n.aﬁen up carefully, it
right,’" assented the h
. ouseke
:ﬁth‘ the lady who gave the advice it e ot
right, . was not
When she enterod th,

7 ¢ parlorg Ineg was o

> :lz:zg with Mr. Beckwith, who was to b:]:(lf;:
of the groomsm_en; Arthur and Bertha wWer

@ plano, Sophie and Don Miguel wnlkinge: X

p

and down the room, arm-in-arm, Mr. and Mg

:Iock sf._ruck twelve, an
rom his seat, cried with 4 smile—

. THE FIGURE EIGHT,
bled, but she steadied har voice and tried 4o
howevet, Immediately

were there, like wolves at the door

:nd she wag almogt Burprised that
wi: m};has aware of their ugly existence gg gh
as O.n o e gazed a!: the festal groups about he:

} 0es at o fairy spectacle which he
will aoon dissolve. oo

“ Oh you are here, sre " gai

y 8re you ?'’ said
zt‘ the hmfs_e, looking up asg she sighzlclie I:l‘i}!i'ter
u;f;; w&nt:;ng,you to play a game with n.m Y;::
ratand ch ’ A

o « es8 much better than Mrg, Cha-
“ Yes, please do take m

3 1 ¥ place, Miss Mi
;[::ea :de? of prl’a'zymg chess with the thermfwlzlzg:
for ot ninety I"'—the lady arose from the table.

d Oropped languidly into an arm-chair '
e ne game, then, Mr. Chateaubriand ' gl
1‘s‘s Miller, “and let it decida my fate pr i
beenln wha!; way, madame? Hag m;.y one
x yosro’iﬁ:;nglfor, or disposing of, you? If

y nust - play caunti [ '
be‘rez;kless in thesj; mat.i::-l:Ix. Hwon't dofo

reckloss iy .

i nlgg, it _wﬂl not. Ishall play my best.” She’
didnot Iimmle i on the contrary, she seemed very.
e fga,mc.est, and the host, who was distin.
. set‘):o]:vs ikii{l), and a great lover of the
game, sc ork to arrange the ith’
‘;l:eentoegjoyment in the consciousn];nsiu,ﬂ:;tmhz

i’tl%h ot aiye an opponent worthy of his gteel
of e g‘]mw Indy of the mansion grew ti;ed
o ching the board, fell asleep, woke u
wami?gc-l;se(lil heéself from the parlors, with p;

0 her daugh i i
by dloi g d ghters to be in their beds
WE];V?; o'clock came, and the gentlenten went
o a, i 8 .young.' ladies retired, laughing at
gmi ean Miss Miller, still bent over their fgh
Dther-;%g; ! v::.r;;i, watchful, designing—the
( a i '

b ﬁeld.’ ghting long on the edge of
The house had been long silent when the old

d the gentleman, rising

(1]
Checkmate to your king, Mies Miller "
CHAPTER XXI.
A WOMAN'S REVENGE
The day preceding that dppointed for the

D&iigdllglg Was an extremely busy one at Mere:

hn 2 ;ce - No matter how much time has

e aken to prepare, or how perfect the ar-

mnds, a1 1o ok, B et L0 Jro bee
]

oblioden dot;ue:: an hundred wnexpected

The bride-elect alons

Chateaubri . P .
riand playing chess; —theterrors which | her sunnrs < 1 FO7#] indolenco, while all

beset her, and which
Y gave her th ;
zgrvodius,. expectant Jook, becoming zal;;uun;ied,
r, did not come’ with her in full force in:g

er subjects were doing something in hér honor,

She did not intend to fati
] tigue herself or discoms
Pose. hervelf ; all the pretty trifles of ;he Vtuﬂnelt

thig cheerful company. ' Yet she knew . they

had heen tﬁed pmn(l e an ‘liﬂp{ml
" ! n p r

I re -
gpring upon her the moment she wentmfig;t;o
,

avery ong

" and observe, while a troop of gay gitls deco-

“ The abundance of room in the house was
* guch as to have prevented any necessity for
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for a private sehearsal and doffed until the ar-
tival of the anspicious hour ; her trunks had
peen paciced by her maid, under the direction of
Miss Miller ; now,, all she had to do, was to sit

rated the Tong parlor, the hall and library, and
the dining-room, with such an aggregation of
fowers that one would have supposed & county,
ot last, had been rifed of its bloom to adorn
this one old mansion. Only one apartment
escaped the general garlanding ; the laboratory
remained, as usual, closed, gloomy, and silent.

he laboratory to use, and it had

putting t :
.been atlowed to yemain as it had stood since

Dr. Meredith’s death, The. longer it was |

avoided and abandoned, the more it took upon
tiself a weird and repelling air, that is, to
strangers ; while, to Lillian, it was 5o eloquent of
the very life and spirit of her murdered father,
that she never yet had felt like bearing the
ghack of & visit to it. It had beena

pain and
great comfort to her that the present tenants

had nliowed it to temain a8 he had left it ; she
Istiew that, when permanent occupante bought
or took the place, that reom would be the first
to call for. renovation and repair, and she
shrank from the desecration, far away though
i might be, as she would have ghrunk from
the jdes of disturbance to his grave. Only
Miss Miller occasionally spent an hour thers
alons, coming away from these visits with the
compressed lips, the weary, jaded air of one
who grieves without a right, and expects no
gympathy. In the midst of the joyous clamor
of this busy day, she turned the key which
gtood-always in the lock, and passed out of the
light and perfume and sounds of merry voices,
jnto the chill of thiz dim, deserted ‘Tegion.
Throwing herself into the leather-covered arm-
chair which had beén thé Doctor's favorite
seat, she leaned her forehend .on her hand, git-
ting so motionless and silent, that she was like
a part of the neglected furniture. She was

thinking of many things, but at the end of all|.

her thoughis chimed in the refrain—'* one doy
more, and the worst will be over i+
As she sat there, muttering this to herself,
the door very softly unclosed—it made no niore
noise in opening then as if its hinges were
always kept carofully oiled—and Mus. Mere-
dith entered. At first she did not eee the.ocou-
pant of the arm-chair, but stole softly forward
towards the shelf containing the more danger-
ous drugs and chemicals which it had been the
Doator's habit to keep in one quarter under ihe
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would have given a year of her own life to have™
been invisible for the next five minutes; and
she waited in breathless suspense while Inex:

pasi )
roore. Theintruder looked pale in the shadowy -
atmosphere,
g0 that her glittering eyes emitted only a single -
line of light; her movements were cat-like, -
velvety s she reached the shelf, unaware of the

observation she was under, and reaching up,

took down and exsmined one

séd on down the other side of the dnpkened

and her lids were drawn together, °

after another of

the glass-stoppered bottles which held vurious

degrees of danger and death. ) A
“Tf I could read in some book just how they

acted, I should run lessrisk,” she murmured,
in her own language, which she always used’
when much excited ; her watcher was familiar
with it, however, and comprehended what waa
paid.
Turning, with a perplexed air, ag if to look"
for a ireatise on the subject beforg her, Mra,

Meredith met the soul-piercing gaze which was’
fixed upon her, and the bottle in her hand fell,

with a crash, to the floor.

Meredith *—perhaps I can assist you.'

wag Wo
this trash. Not that I really thought of taking -

any, but just out of curiosity, ycu know. She
gays she knows &
regularly.”

gion, nearly,

1§ did not see you,—how you frighten me.""’
#“Do 1?7 What are you 1coking for, Mrs.

» . -‘

s#0h, no! I don’s think you can. Iwas not

looking for anything in particular,—something
—1 don't know what! Sophie told me that-
arsenic would improve my complexion, and I

ndering if there might be any amongsh

beantiful woman who takes it
Tnez had recovered her self-posséa- -
and was talking smoothly, though
pale, and with fingers which trembled o Little
as she stooped to pick up the broken glags.
«Don't!" cried Miss Miller, springing to het
side—s*don't touch the glass, it may be inju~
rions. -What is it you have broken ¥ "
] don’t kmow. ~It's edting holes in my’
dress, My pretty grenadine is ruined! I'm s’
gorry! What do you thifk it is "' o
s Nothing worse than elixir vitriol, this time,
1 believe.”’ : T : R
« What a pity, to spoil my dress! - But yon:
frightened me so! T did not expect to seo any~
body in this dusty old place.”
“NorE” -
Tnez looked about, as if to discover the other's.
errand. oL
« 7 did not come here for beauty-lotions,’ ™
said Miss Miller, with'a cold smile, ¢ I came
here because 1'wag tired of so inuch confusion,
and desired to be alone.”” * B
4 Ot T thought perhaps you came for medi-

- general head of '* Poisons,”” which appeared in

o printed label over the shelf. “Her observer

cine. T knew you wére notwell, - ¥ came here

",

|
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* once for landanum, when my tooth ached. I
happened to remember where the Doctor kept

it.”

*“The Dogtor !”” repeated the governess, me-
chanically, 8he did not know why the words
came from her lips, but they were forced out,
oven a8 her deep-set, steady eyes were fastened
upon those of the widow, who shudderell at the
solemn voice, and tried to look away and could

not,

“Yes, yes!" said Inez, pettishly, when $he

momentary spell had dissolved, ““he was in
here so much, you know. It was tiresome.”
 Was it ¢
**'T'o have one's husband always about some-
thing one could not understand—yes! That
. wes my misfortune. I should not have mar.
ried as I did""—half crying,—**if it had not
been for papa’s death, and such unpleasant cir-
cumstances, I ought not to have married such
8 learned, middle-aged man,—if I had had a
chance to make & suitable choice ; but T could
do nothing ¢lse.  You must own that I could
do nothing else, under the circumnstances ¥’
her words running on unwittingly, drawn out
by the power of the steady eyes which she fear-
ed and dreaded, but eould not rid herself of,
‘‘Ishould have chosen a younger man, fash-
lonable, you know, fond of society, who would
have taken me out.” ‘
*“ The Doctor would have done that . he would
have dressed you superbly, petied you as no
younger man would have done. You were in
too great haste ; too impatient. You should
have waited."”
“ Waited ? He died, did he not, Miss Miller?
Y am not to blame for that. I wish I had heen
more fond of him—that X—that he had not
gone 80 soon. Doubtless I should Lave grown
attached to him, and, as you say, he would hyve |-
petted me, let me do as I Pleased. Now, no
one Ioves me! Miguel is good to me, but he is
only my cousin. Oh, I wish the Doctor were
elive !I'! :
Bhe dropped into a chair and begen {o sob.
‘The other regarded her, as she sat there with
her face covered, with a scorn too great for ex-
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leased her to the liberty of geeking better things,
curdleg the blood of this other woman who had
made herself the sotil-mate of the murdered
man.

“What shall T do with the broken glass
eskced Inez, presently ceasing to sob, and look-
ing for help even in #his trivial difficulty, «f
would rather it should not be known that Twag
in here.”

“ X will sweep up the fragments ; leave them :
it isnotsafe for you to meddle with such things, "
** But how long do you intend remeining in
this gloomy place ¥’ asked Inez, uneasily, g
don’t see what you can possibly have todo here ;
and I heard them agking for you before I cameg
in." ‘ :

** The world will go on, if T abgent myself a
little while,’*

¢ No, but about Lillian’s dress,  She insists
on the lily-of-the-valley wreaths, because she ig
in mourning, and wishes to wear nothing but
pure white. We want her to wear blue; else
she will look too bride-like. Bertha will be
white enough for all."" '

“T will see to it, in time." )

** Do, Miss Miller. It would be & great pity
if anything were neglected. The event of to-
morrow ought to be a perfect success. Arthur
and Bertha are quite sure it will be ; 80 that
any humble prophecies of mine would be im-
pertinent.” '
“Why should
Stop a moment,” eried Migs Miller, as the other
was going away. -She, herself, had felt ill at
ease, anxiousalmost to wildness—sks had brood-
ed over coming danger—she had ealenlated
chances — but what did Inez know of these
things? ‘Was it the consciousness of her own
unhappy secret which gave 1o the other’s tone
o meaning which it did not possegy ?

‘Inez came back playing with the bracelet on
her arm, ‘ .
“ All is going on smoothly, the weather prom-
ises beautifully,~—do you know of any reagfon

why to-morrow should not be all that we ex-
pect of it #**

pression.  She could not pity Tnes, knowing
that she loved, with all the passion of her gelfish
natare, her brother, who was about to marry a
woman as beautiful, and also rich,
She did not believe that grief for the dead
moved those easy-flowing tears, but jenlougy of
“the living. She might have compassionated
even the errors of cne so young and untrained,
but when she would have pitied, horror froze
all softer emotion. The indifference, the heart-
Iess' apathy which the widow folt in » death

' Inez laughed, moving away again. There
was malice, and more, in the light laugh ; Miss
Miller-arose, her dark face flushing redly—

** Bty & moment, Mrs, Meredith, Iwant to
advige you against the use of cosmetics,—espe-
cially such dangerons ones. It was fortunate
that I wag here, $o-day, to prevent your doing

anything 60 rash, Let me warn you not to at-
tempt it."”

“I did not think of . You are mistakenif

you suppose I need such uncertain aids, I dare

which became to her only as & door which re.
#

say to-morrow will be a berutifil day, I, for

you prophesy anything ill § )

. andient clock stood, with smiling face, the cen-
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by the light of the moon. - It would have been
go romantic!”’

one, expect to enjoy m.yself," and hummxpg
i Gentle Zitella,” she slipped away. ol
« gn enemy,’” said the governess, = W howil
aitack by surprise. But I must notsit E;,hé
foaring and trembling. . W(r)irtks,"work, is
edicine for feverigh spirits.” -
hesAt llieath of sweetness was wafted towa.r%s l;ler
a she came out of the dark room w_hoae a aﬁ
ir was like that of a charnel-house in comp.
:':on with the warmth and redolfmce of perfu'xrn;é
The wide old hall was like a fairy bower. .

amid of flowers. Bhe glanc'ed up
;itizf—-a“lg;ee o'clock. Wig ;li:sc:% 't:mr and
ising at this hour one da; .
pr(l):ixlxgaldngcame out of the parlor a:nd la.ugm;glg
drew her in, to criticise or achmr? the es?n:
according to the voice of her conscler;zc“:e. o
Hght, fowers, gayety e.weryw]'nere! : i;inn shj(;
was more like her girlish, radiant self, tha o
‘had been for fourteen months,—so abaorbe: 1;:\
the hopes and pleasures of others as 'to fm:sglc;,
or 1dy uside, her habituslly pensive air. i e:
with the rest of the bridal p?rty, were 1;)
main at Meredith Place over mgh_t. 80 as to ‘;
. ready for the dutics of the morning. Se-vera
guests were to arrive by the evening frain.
It was arranged for the wedding to take place
ab eleven o'¢lock, in the village chm?h ; then a
: breakfast nf noon ; the newly .ma.med pair to
§- take the afternoon trainto _the CIPY, from whence
they would proceed, at their leisure, upon the
ing tour. :
we‘(}%zfrything is fmultlesaz” pronpunced the
judge; “now, young ladies, away to you;
yooms for an ‘hour’s rest, then dress, for tea an
company, Lily, Sophie, Inez, you must c.:o;ng
with me,—your rooms have 'heen appropria fe1
to guests,” and she martialed her graceiu

the superfluous eleg

ding brealkfast )
:Zﬂmtfc enough tc; waste o much display and

expense.”’

.

Is 0t te. Shall we?¥’
“Whynot? Itisnottoola ;
“ Wthe is the minister? 'We shall certainly

be compelled to wait for him, and he willnot be
here until ten to-morrow,

« How provoking . 4
‘ igappointed Hamptonites, an
“Andthenthediﬂﬂg:fce of the dress, and the

and all that! I'm not

] i If,"” said
ther like s grand wed‘dmg myself,
Ar‘t‘hlu:f “ihey‘ 11 describe‘it: in the papers, you
0 1,31'11; really, Bertha, you are looking your
;m;dsomest. There will not be such a woman

ab the Springs, I'll wager.”
s Thank you!” )
“ Mrs, Meredith is bea..ut:f’t.xl :
lher. She's too petx_ . ’ i
ex??ln forbune as well as in figure,’ exela.l::ieti
Tnez, laughing, as she stepped thr?ugh_ the Bnt
dow, tplag ! what o hard fate is mine. Bu
om.: mother says wg must all re.m'e t.o re.stm
gue geason. ' It i3 mow appro:a:chmg midnight,

d she has spoken the word.’ .
a'n‘;‘l'es, we must, indeed, be prudent,” said
Arthar, “Jsitsolate? Lhave two or t!nee
letters to write yet, to-night, and some articles
to pack. Dear Bertha, I must say good-bye
until to-morrow.” )

He kissed her, bowed to Inez, to tht.a fnendg
in the parlor, and ron lightly up t0 his room.
This was the signal for retiring. All were weary,
and glad to seek theirepartments. In Jess t-?lati. )
an hour profound silence reigned whero mir

d music 80 Jately ruled. . .
an“Conie to bed,"” called Miss Miller, o3 the
three girls who shiared her room contmuedﬂtlo
chatter end laugh, a8 girls will, about the

but you guite

forces 85 gayly es if no heavier care pressed on
ind.
he&‘lﬁ]tvening waga festival one—fit prelude to
the happier expected day. A large number of
guests sab down to the sumptuous supper ; there
was music and dancing, afterwards, in the par-
ior, while Bettha walked back an;l.forth on the
moonlit porch, listening to the whispers of the
man whoee wife she was 80 soon tobe, and Inez,
in the pauges of the walts, stood in the rosei
draped window, watching- then} with & dul
burning glow at her'hea.hr::hat llghpad her eyes
ith leasaiit brightness. .
mﬁlBEtE{:,p'youare magnificent, standing thus,
flooded by showers of moonlight. If you lqok
half as beautiful to-morrow, 1 shall behave like
8 wild man.”’ . .
*The hot sun will not be a8 becoming %o me
" as thig silvery lght, I daresay, We ought to

« | waning light of their bed-room candle.

i " red
+i Ve, yes, I'm 'in bed now,”  Bnswe
Bophie, ;zrgepi,ng on to the sofa, whick was tobe

i vised couch. o
he;n];p;:da cot-bed put up on the other side
the large chamber. . o

o & Are ygou through with the Hight, Lily 2"

« Yes,—will you put it out?”

¢ Certainly.”’ ) )
- The next instant the room was In darkn?s; 1,;
Inez pulled the shade to keep oufz the too :nngto
light of the moon, opened while s&a'em}ngu >
&lose the door which led into the corridor, & hpe
into bed, and apparently sank to sleep, for &

niet at once.

wa;{ng&ri when the others had really fallen
into glumber, ehe crept out, put oe her drte:s
and shoes, went noiselessly down stairs, to the

heve been martied at this hour, on thid' porck,

Iaboratory door, listened there some time, ond
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When I found that he was dnni{lig—:f?ibﬁ
my poor child here,” turn_.mg mhlfy,to o o
patrimony, 1 could not bring niyse to expert
him, for fear he would l.ae aucusedh oL
more terrible crime, of \\:hmh I know i b
Thave said to myself, T will wait,—wat antlhe

married,—then I will compel him .

' he money of others

ine, which paid for 6" by degrees, a4 1o CAR ,;1; St timo e will be

gold and mine, W s of the voice, with its | which he has spe - By e it 1o oun b
Py cle:mgade every word more go well egtablished in

goft foreign accent,

ment, | it without inju to himself or others.r 0,4I
81 a.ndasshecea.sedfora.mo ent, | it thoat injury o )
IMpressive, —done wrong
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then, proceeding to the back door, admitted
three men, officers of the law. -

“It i all right,” she whispered, **Station
yourselves at the door of this room, and please
make 1o noise, until ¥ summon Mr. Chateau-
brisnd, s there s guard at the window I
mentioned 7’

“Yes'm. Twomen there, armed with gune.”

**Ido not want him to escape ; that is why
1 have arranged this matterso cautiously. Yon
Bet the proof of tho crime and the criminal at

“Two of these officers have fol‘l.cn?ed m

tinually the last _month, asoertammgf hat
:g: money he spends is .always go}:;;sz i
coinage of 1847, as you will find o& e o
He gave a thousand dollars, the © o wifl o
a bauble for his bride—a munificence

preciate when she knows that it was Lillian’s

moved and the company pressed into the room,
Even then he did not Perceive them, until he
turned to go to the table where a small lamp
was burning, beside which ‘lay some articles
whose meaning wasnotatonce fully comprehend.

ed by those whoobserved them, ‘Then, and not

till then, the busy worker became aware of the §
fatal position in whick he was placed—saw the |, [
crowd which filled the lower end of the room, -; 8
the many eyes of those who had been his fricnds * |

‘ wenk-—a coward:
fized upon him with varying expressions of B o bt

once, don't yousea?"’:

“Mighty clever, for & woman,” chuckled

one of the constables,

“Hush! I will not bo five minutes in bring-

ing the master of the house.”

The lady, as she went, lghted the bali-lamp

and the bracket-lights on the stair-case, malkin

everything ns bright as possible ; the ‘men
stooped, listening at the darkened key-hole, and
hearing, with that fine tingling which goes to
the fingers'-ends when detecling the nature of
the sound, the soft roar of the blow-pipe, and

the stirring of a person in the laboratory.

* For heaven'ssake, my dear madam, whatdo
you want of me?" queried Mr, Chateaubriand,
coming out into the upper hall, dressed, but in

shortly after
She had sent

a state of daged astonishment,
Mirs. Meredith had called higa.

:the maid to the doors of several of the gentle-

1men, and also to Miss Miller's, with word to dresy

* :and come out, as there was danger impending.
Mogt of the guests thought séme part of the
thouse might beon fire, and obeyed the summons
with alacrity. Al pressed together down the
#taircase, in confugion, but not making any great
autery. :
“What is ib?"* agaln qneried Mr. Chateau-
briand,—¢‘robbers in the house ' '—as he canght:
sight of the three men surrounding the door of
the laboratory.

**I wish to introduce you to your son-in-law
in & mew character," and Inez, stepping in front
of the sheriff and his aids, thréw open the door.
AH pushed forward into the room, not kuow-
ing wiat to expect,—all, gave the trio on guard
at the door, who meraly closed up together,
forming a dark barrier, )

At the moment in which the interior was dis-
closed by #he- sction of Iney, & man was bend-
ing in fromt.of the furnace, looking within ata
crucible whese contents he was testing ; the
glow, flamelegs, but intense, to which the fire

 had been urged by the sesistance of & blow-pipe,
revealed the outline of his figure with even
more distinotnesy than daylight conld have done;
%0 absorbed wes Le in his ocoupation, that noth-
ing!had arsected his attention, of all the whis-

grief, anger, and amazement, It was the bride.
groom of the morrow who thus confronted
them, dumb, and after the first startled Inove.
ment, quite still.
“Arthur!"” cried Berths, pushing through
the little crowd at the door, and making ber
g | appearance, with a dressing-gown thrown over
her night attirs, her unbound hajy flying,~—ghe
had heard the alarm, and thought, like others,
that Meredith Place was on fire. “When she
saw her affianced standing by the furnace, like
one at bey, she stopped, with that one cry; and
bung back,
* What is the meaning of all thig?” again
demanded the master of the house, I can not
gay that I understand it. If My, Miller wighes
to pursue hig chemical experiments at this un-
seasonable hour, why shonld any trouble them-
selves to interfore with him. Arihur, for God's
sake, what are you about?”
There were two, amoeng the surprised group,
besides Mrs. Meredith, who needed ng explangs
tion, after the frst glance—Iillian and Miss
Miller. The latter leaned against the wall,
ber face, pale with shame and despair, dropped
into her hands, while Lillian clung to her, be-
ginning ¢o cry. But assoon asa soft, mocking
voice began £o speak, silvery-clear and exulting,
the governess raised her head and fized her
eyes on the speaker : .
“I will tell you, Mr. Chateaubriand. He
is coining the gold which was stolen ab the
time of my husband's death—coining it into
money, by midnight toil, to spend it at other
times, in keeping up thoge appearances which .
deceived you and your daughter into believing
bim & young men rising into wealth, Hs
has made money, indeed | literally made it, from
the gold of the orphan and widow, and on the
strength of this robbery, has ingratiated him-
self into the affections of your family, Ihave
suspected him for some months, and heen posi-
{dve of his guilt for some weeks. I discovered
the dies and who it was that used them, soms
time ago; but I have failed to traco him to the
fountain from which he obtdins his supplies—
the box whirh dissppeared at the time of the
murder,

peiings and foatstops, untfl the nofseless hingeq

!

her triumphant glance swept the c;rclllz fa;l;?;g-
way from the fixed gaze ‘of the u.nb I;,%er
:er to Test on the ginking 11d.s of the t.m ém-,i.on
«1f you knew this, why did you nob m
Mrs. Mered )
1 Be%);’l, gir, I should be very fo'oltzzh. :o ];[m(li{ee.
a charge before I could substantia iﬁ-l .0 b domn
ired my proofss to be absolute. .Iw. n v
met I hz;d algo some personal feeling in tb‘e ma
23 Mr. Miller gought my hand before he1 ((11(1 )Irl?:r
dm‘lghter’s : but finding that he co-\zs 0: nJe 13-7
wealth withoub the bur(.ien of its in,
o tuded to make it available in securlng
h? mffe prestige of an alliance with your ﬁan.m:l(;}rc,1
hln‘lveu a8 a second fortune. My Spanish 1;;;; :
::belled ot this treatmepgﬂand_l aﬂk‘il]‘;:ﬁong.
that I enjoyed the lzi-ospsﬁ;oi ?,cl?lht‘;my tiaion.|
¢ Bt my malice deea ;
ily, lilil: yI was willing and anxious to Eave

Miss Chateanbriand the mortification of becom-

i —no! Iwillnod
i :llle ?t.flferoivao:;?be; ';::ie no pc:sitive proof’
:;{ltthitcrhneis to be charged to him. .Im;'g;
gay that these circumstanc% :ﬁﬂﬁi \:;1 ;nmm
ining o euspicion. s
:ve]l;zﬂ;;ll:is where that hox s sem:etedt, ]::xd c:iz
" hag constantly used its contents, 51';:0:113 _L 2
into his possession—uwho else con A
“Don't speak thab word, Mis. feredh L;l .
interrupted the governess, harghly, )
Yan cried out as if struck.
t Aye]" continued Inez,
Miller, and growing moré exci

accessory.”’ » ssked
#+Did you?' a4 ;
well as thye cold volce of Mr. Chateaubriand.

'* gai tanding erectand
“ Yeg,'' said the governess, sf o thing

gpeaking with the courage O

had ever deprived her, except her feorand love

for another,—*' I bave known it for pome time

accomplice. -t
- God knows I have not been on e bl;li o on

oken my heart. Frien 3
l;a.: ‘:asting lzefora your eyes, in the struggl

his “erring brother,
 between duty, and love for ¥
who 1o ke a child tome. 1hsve been very

ith 1" “{f others could excuse you a8
b cafeofor the miserable gold. Oh,‘ Inez,

could you be 5o cruel to all of us?"’

harm done.

furning towards Mies
ted, ** she knew of

bis guilt  She also ghould be arrested ag an

's mute eyes, a8

But I could not make up my mind to ruin my
brother.”

iller,’” iy, essingly
« T)ear Miss Miller,"” spoke L‘ll? ;:.r gl L

how

i » ' pleaded
«Why not keep this & gecret?’ ' P

Bertha, looking pitifelly at one’ and another.

3 ill beno
tore the money, the.re wi
oo, te?‘[t’. will be so mortifyiog, to me, to
o{ TLet him leave the counfry, if ll:e
ishes, 1 will give up the foolish .tnﬁketsi ﬁe;
::asbed on me, and make good to.Mrs. er:w
her losses. Anything to save f{h:_{;;i;ﬂg;{:c e.y .
the first time, Arth'ur ral A
loflfi;g at the beautiful girl -v'vho was t:;; ha.:g
been his bride, and from her fo her father,
effect of this appeal. . .
noffothfio let it be go,” cried Tillian, ** for my
?
friend's sake."’ i1
s Never!” said Inez. )
{riureph, Bertha, and 1 will have j:‘l'me.
then—a murderer| How dare you?” N
W1t is our duty to arrest hu-n, 1m .rp el
e G, B e o advancod fo a7
en to guard the door,
;Ysoh?nd'on the shoulder of his prisoner. .
With & bound like that of ;: pxi:nthex('1 Jl&l;: 9211:
ini hich it chance -
sprang to the window, W B odor
had raised to free the room d
?frthe acid which Inez had spilled. | The g::lh
waa up, but the shutters were closed, a8 fllm .
with,one blow of his fist he gent them ymg'ri
;;d Jeaped through the opening .to the gr]jc:l;:;d
beneath. So quickly was the feab accomp
tl:at the.two men on gruard beneath hﬂad h:m 11:;:::
before the flying
for thought or actlon, ; »
was on his feet ngain} m:;l aAWBY, down the gar
den with tho gpeed of a deer. u
"1 «Fire!"” .shouted the sherif, Ieani:igefrx
the window, perceiving thtat th;e fugitiv
BRCAPE.
.otherwise certain of presen : |
q! One of themen raised his musket a:od:ti;e::
at the dark figura flitting from bush to tree,
der the tell-tale lightof thecalm moon, aARAID

you, pap

6 have had your
Tou ha o

i to see him do
bitious for him,—the desir.e &
::211 hes been the dearest wish of my hesrt

report rang upon the perfamed silence-of the
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Bummer night, the fiyip, .
bled, and foll, 8 figure leaped, stum-§  “Movo sastwat, happy encth, and 1 s
“He's hit,” mutterod the off I‘rﬁ?a? Drange st waning slow; e § ' from that dark chomber of nful to combat than
’ e office i iringey ‘ * - : ai comba 3
back upon the pale faces of the no:,r 1}?3:1?;3 Ot happy g eﬂ she lay ™ ?)::Ep(:nrg(g!iepmllous ravings of Ines, | had heard, her spproach, © hadt];i?:f:tzge]?::ie
Sb; * Hs bad, but ‘couldn't bo helped | Dip formacd, wnaéh sy ton ™ g e ont toass of tho bride. The Chateau- | darkness, and which had sent thrl '
» L 0]

When a fellow rung An starry light, ) if a disembodied spirit -had approached.
» he must take the chances,” 1 mave me to my marriage morn, B oiands lknew that a watrent wos out Tt b gi;e had waited, as 1 was waiting, and when

He and his aids went out: 4And "round ' i ing i
. , Tollowed b Tnd again, to happy night, . the delay in serving it was . ) h
g'}rlg:?ub:mnti and two or three gentlemeny MIZ T];:e ;narriage morning had dafvn d, and i Mﬁ; st:’:get;i:lpas:iou fgit for one of her sex | the door undcl)ﬁ]ii;lmﬁt%::noi ::nklanzggg::;ln;i ni
inutes the master of the house rf . sun had set forever, in & darkn , - ¢ dition. As long as | transgressor, smil s I
&nfr"whispere A to his wie: reburned | pogy fur g P €38 and g eold. in her il and helpless com . tunity for escape. She would not explain
e, i “Take Bertha, “ 16r away from the ““happy night' ) . 1d Fledge themselves to guard | opportunmty  inate her
stairs with you, She must n YP anticipated. I Py night” he had [ her frionds.would plecs . 's to me, because she would not eritninate
. of see this!" pated. His wag the crime gnd . he should remain unmolested | this to me, . oy : ith
They carri 2y - \ weak . d error of 5 her from escape, 80O oxplained it to Lily, Witk
y cartied th bride-élect up staixs, shrick. ak and pleasure-loving bature. Others, be. | until sufficiently recovered to bear the change E;gt?:;éwfsgnlzafdthe I;uilt)" man’s name ; and

ing bysterically, not so much f side his wretched siste ‘ i :
her bereavemex;ta ag the terriiflzn;ﬁzﬁ%nzn (:lf him, ag he lay there, Eé ;?ladj; Tl?:in ?gjls;st%)r without detrﬁinegi t: he; :i;zl;:.chaﬁng at the | Lily had been g0 blind as never once to guspect
sudder revulsion of feelin garlands whi ’ of the @ The haughty Chatean ) ‘ e
: g.  No one thought | 5. which had been wraathed for hi i ety in which they had been | Arthur. . i1t 1d
partionlarly of the sister, excent LAl g ding. 15 wed- unpleasant notoriety R King back' upon it now, Lillian coulG gee
< s Lillian, wh : ; : 3 duoted themselves with a | Looking bac d
still ¢l 4 y Who rolved, still conduote c e out thehealth an
her o ;ggu ;ostlglx"s hand, and tried to persnade CHAPTER XXII, E E:,p;iety’ which came very near being Cl?lgsi::;l. how ::xzfsa;i :;ﬁ;:;;ad E‘,‘;:r?iid L doubt that
o L0 - e e | spil * N N
Then the heavy shambling foot of £ NSUI.-ENOE MAEES COWARDS OF U8 ALz, }  They mslsted' that the (fiune_r;fl :2: possible Bfiss Miller intended the fullest restitution, a8
were heard outside, at the door, in the ha§‘f§§ d The e’:f“;iement,following upon the frightfy] | place from tlgen: h:uge, al_tlf hl;at];a debee,{ indeed, | soon as she could bring it ebout withoutli:u;;-
‘there in that Hower which had ’b ' Tama of the night set Hampton ¢ P honor to the departed, a8 1 ' E ‘brother,—and she loved her & 8
L CTE | ¢ f en declced for | Alag ! LU 8E plon township wild, . hev felt that they had been de- {ing her brother, d be-
bis bridal, in the midst of &1l een or [ Alasl when one's griefs or mi their son, If they 1o . arly that her love for him had be
N th . roisfortuncy are of N . i Uler, they | more tenderly tha 2
byramide of bloom, they laid Oig ;:cf;ﬁ;s rgnd cha;ﬂcter wh.mh gives the public o righ: t: celved ia and_wt’rongfeilh?g gﬁ;g;wﬁk shi trayed her into @ weakness which she would
flown. The old clock, though half smoth eg e frea Wlth. them ! Trouble, under such smado 10 GXPOSION © t ned by the calamity | not allow was & crime. ,
in flowers, ticked as Toudly, oo i ered | ctreumstances, is far more wnendurable than Jay beneath their roof, stun ¥ 4 Beyond " this she hardly dared allow her
man by s ever—pwhen it can bo kept sacredly in the privacy of whdh bt m;m:ied' BT after {ho faneral os | thoughts to go. The grea pmb&lﬁmyf ?ﬁat |
They resolved, as 800 ! . been the one who tore her father
to take Berthis away from scenes which ﬁiﬁu;i:agdd it continually force 4 itself

i ing to her; they -
hercafter eoutd only be distresSIng on i 4 was a5 constantly resisted. Be-
d the remainder of the season in)upon her, an o ftend's brother, she di a

i ' thet T,
here | lowed him to the place not dreaming N
b O obat han also, was on the watch’. Tt was ker breath 1

but the heart of the
ro young man beat no .
“ He 18 quite dead,”” said the comsi;able.mon3 our 0w homes

Then the woman wh
trayed him, realizin ispering “th ;
g that her revenge had b ; it o onss and which now
too complete, threw herself beg; 2 hat been | again crowded it with inguistes : would spen .
\ oside & : . b Inquisitive strangers, Y . liked so Arthur was B D
a wail which told her Jove e‘lrex.; I;fogzdﬂ:éih thMr. Chateaubriand soon gave orders to gafrae f  toaveling with her. g}ey 1‘?\’::1(1111:]2’: emlf: of :1?)1; like to admit the possibility,—yeb some
than her remorge. ¥ L {:1 %at?s ‘closed agajnst. all except those who ° much to invite 1%011;1 lgi':f 0, they must also | one had done the deed, and who elge—who
ha.qlimtp I-I]Sive]; uciq reagoning, and unprincipled, she ad business there. ‘A coroner’s jury was em- thelr party ; bl MACY S0 o ate o her s0- | else could it be? All thefirst horzor was brought
tiumphed over ’

paneled, and a verdi P
) . those of whom she wa i, erdiet rendered of justifiable
jealous, only to feel that ! P16 wag homicide by the hand of an officar §

self. Her moans and @t she had wounded her- v the exe.

. Such was the tragedy which

once before h , h " :
0 had accnsed and be- | tions ang mﬁgd filled Meredith Place with cy- ] possible,

iovito Jnez, and they ko elodrama had been | back by the second tragedy which had grown

ciety, sinee her talent for m out of it ;—she was shaken, soul and body, and

so unpleasantly displayod. ‘ felt, if pozsible, & desolation greater than when

cution of the law; then t

e I 73 thén he doors were cloged : e

s s ) ro such 88 to | s bt trionds, the et e Bertha could not endure the s;g;tegiisgf a. | her father was fist taken away. Then she bad
appalled at the #op g .

of men who alread it
. y felt | placed upon th ] torathey, her position was " in Joe,—now, one
udden puni ey en, and rumor left outside to and, altogether, s 3k - s | Wige Miller, snd her cousin J0€, ! .
tiad overtaken the erring YOuP;:g :1];1:@‘ which golin @ over her own conjectures, . However, she did not ?:'etg to;: ﬁcﬁe ollze, :t? t}‘f&:r had fled, wjustly acoused,—tho other 1ay Prod
] The guard who fired the fatal shot 1' walke- |1 Was very naturel thot peopls should be- B tiveness, of a dellcate tm ,V: one near her, | trate, & burden, who had tieen go strong to
ing back and forth out-of-doors, endesvoring :u:; eve that the robber was also the murderer, B itibates; she clung fo every s

3 . ‘ . Hed. - Wi terical, as | bear.
vain to quiet his aching conscie It was at once decided that Azthur M h complained, bewailed, and was hys ] ; Hampton, too, had re-
nes b - ur Miller had - ! fient | In the meaniime, Hampwon, tOU,
pet of duty. The scene in the hall Y iho whis od. The Don was very patien y who had

. taken advantage of his sister’s Position fn tha 1 inlination mov he could not conceal the con- called memories of the poor cousin
endurable, and servants weré ordered to earry | with him. h, and make way

became un. | famil . . ; . St i
: y: to rob Dr. Meredit with her, nthougl.l led with his aflection. His )been driven, ignominiously from it midst, &
Mrs, Meredith to her room, gnd forc . tempt whick mingled Wi e son get in, in my favor, and if one reflects
her there. m, and forcibly detain | Tt must be borne in mind that Inez’ d ' acquointance with a woman of Lillian's dignity | yeaction se 1-: 1 course ;Jf guch n renction,

In the meantime, Miss M; tion that the dootor had himsslf ses eara- @ O cter hod opened bis eyes to the fuctupon the KU T b onsciousness of
ed at the first ory th 158 Miller, who had faint- | treasure the night before his deat secreted the that ail of her sex were not like his wayward | heightened by remh egtimate how high
on the floop pf ;‘{e ]::; he’l;; bmtierwaﬂ burt, lay { only to her friends; and e\:zn ;?i};;' Wagb icim;lws o in. Ho wos anxious 0 remove Tnez ak fa,metagcus?‘aons:ﬂ rc;'. ;:;¥ng et ot my

Lo oratory, her head pillow- | k : iy ) ine public ha : : . hood : bub his courtesy | the tide of popuid

ed in Lillian'g I a4 pitlow- [ Enown it, it would be ence from the neighborhood ; © ! )
the dead. SOp}:il;": o;?izég\:;;n :I:ztsgsgg ;lx?t}sy oo P lagoring about tﬁ?&ﬁfﬁﬁﬁaﬁﬂ | to the funily prompted 1 7 C0 et for.| " Had T mado my appeatanco at that risls,
N T tem- | to obgery 8 S0 Fhes sod tions for whic -
i s, e Gl bt o e o i b d v [ S o B T T guion 1 o v o 1o
meng wheﬁ ;7;”‘,“;‘5‘ inmnqble, Qreadedl the mo- | enjoy the money with v:}: er'hlnn in order to ; Tillian mpent her time peside Miss Miller's | with hamfl-shakings and ,}ove-fea:tttls, The dge "
0685 0f what had ;‘;;;; atouso to'afull orstious- | he only would be aoquanted. T O Adepoit ' bed. She had not o thought or word of com- | Hampiowitrs fe‘.‘;}’:"ﬂ;‘s‘;ﬁg " Jissipations

‘ L s ’ e e ' sd. |ipto what posal “and

Thus the brief gimmhes ns o From this pred : . it of one whom ghe loved and honored. | in : Tst
davn, ande‘b‘;:e:ﬁ?:‘ﬁe; night -bnghte.ned into { assért that Mli)sg ;E&:’r t?;nv;:-"? ‘:;:;‘t on'lfo .gﬁ“ﬁnﬁergmd, now, all that hed been mys- they had driven & iz;‘:;?n n.ff::& :%:;?f;ﬁm :
whick but i‘este' rda‘y Aﬁ%&l’ﬁ:dthe 1bnd!ﬂ .dgy’ with her brother, of tht; m]:u‘rdér' _f‘lvés a.ii?ceﬁ o terious about the scene af the laboratory door fa.u;t‘,wzt‘;be; :-;L-;:‘:e t;\‘ thihig: of it, & most stu-
, 837y apdstro- [sory to the xobbery, and to loudly demand her on the ocsasion.of the broken arm, e §97100 ¢, harmless young fdflow, who

phised in the words'of Tetn jof i

; FEOLL-— ; 11 ap | dious, vetiring 5

' " sl A% Bk, dho heerd nothing of this, 3 emea?fhagsﬁ;izizru:g?; spheer;a:ﬁo,anug }‘;:il f:I- woulél not hurf: a fly except in the Wiy of surgle
. - . mysell, w 1 . :

¢
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- 1 did not mean to kill him! Ing:la;
that one drop—one iﬁﬁﬁ’ﬁmy
‘Who could suppose o ey
g? You must
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cal experiments, Soma Young ladies even re-
called that I had given promise of being good-
looking when my mustache had scquired body,

and T got able to dress & Little more fashionably. | the last rites were postponed until the Bunget
" 'There was much regret, too, for the sake of |[hour. When all wag over, the Ppall-bearers,
Lillian Meredith, that the hiding-place of Ler including Don Miguel and other friends who
fortune still remained a mystery. Whatever { had remained to the funersl, gathered once
inroads Miller might have made wpon it, with | more in the dim parior of the old mansion, On
his reckless expenditures, doubtless a consider- the morrow, the most of them returned 4
sble portion remained, It did seem like a | New York, including the Don and Tnez, who
strange fatality, that, amid all the discoveries | were to 2o to Canads to while away the time
made—by Miss Miller, in her somnambulicstate, |until it would be gafo to re-visit Havana,
by Mra. Meredith, in ferreting out the habit of Within & few days it was the purpose of the
the young man of visiting the laboratory at | master of the house to leave Hampton,
midnight hours, the actual hiding-place of the Although nong of the company could be gaid
box remained unrevealed. Lillian thought jess | to feel any violent sorrow for the death of Ar-
about it, perhaps, than any one elge ; she had | thur Mitler, and would ‘doubtless be glad, in

found that she could support hergelf ; and steady |the morning, to shake off the gloom under
employment séemed almost desirable, as forcing | which they had saf.for the last three days, still
there was ashadow on every face, and the most

her to put aside the vail of morbig melancholy
careless felt awed by the solemn events which

in which she was terapted o wrap hersels,
had occurred in place of the feativities which

Mr. Chateaubriand considered 3t his Quty to
look more closely after her interests, With $he they had anticipated. The day deepened into
twilight, and the lights were lit in the long

consent and cobperation of Don Miguel, acting
85 Mre. Meredith's counsel, hé at once iniity. dining-room, when the party was summoned to
“ted the most thorough Investigation of the [supper. Sophic had insisted upon Lillian’g
premiscs, in hopes of unearthing the trensure, coming down and joining the family ab this
Out-bulldings and gerdens, collar and attic, un- |meal ; and es her charge appeared to be sleep-
derwent a probing which would have done credit | ing, she consented. Inez also was pregent; she
Yo the French police. The result remained ag | could rave, but not in solitude—solitude was the
ung&ﬁsfﬂctory 1] éve\-_ The people of Hmpton worst trial a nature like hers could beﬂ.l‘, and
she had gladly siolen down, at the fist

resolved that Doctor Meredith's bullion had be-
coms & myth, to be sought after, vainly and | summons, and placed herself by Don Miguel's
gide.

with infatuation, s several generations hed
sought after the buried riches of Captain Kidd, | When the meal was about half through with,
an apparition appeared at the door leading from

‘ deed
6s Miller did not carry a | Indeed,
dead-olive face. Miss ‘Mﬂlershe bore o small | dreamed

ikce Lady Macheth, but ith | hurt him. W T
tafe:; h‘L:: Whiih wos o wine &E:?;Iviv&:d gave ib to him for & charm—jus
palver,

3 ery slowly, b, what am T sayin 4
- vie. Dnerriogly b‘? :ro\{nd the head of the Béﬁu;i;rohaw I serexmed when I came in an
]

that
long apartment, aX04 here ¢ t acknowledge 4
nh?h;zcagdgdown again, unm;hecax:rt‘;: the | found him d?n%—'l{:;;fl? 1 only meantao
* he placed the Ba I lwas surprised— .oe how it worked.
Ines sat, when 8 ifting the glass, present- |1 drop a day, to tee ¢
d, lifting the glass, ve him & drop awaind Miguel, cousin,
table befor.e her, and, ile breaking most | B} t - I saying agmn.? 1! ant
o o the marbl glla:lzanot going o desort me? T don's W

d
' ble countenance, an . 4 mean
Iy over the mar! that all . ie] when I did no
strange ¥ bub go tha to go to prison—to dlepled one drop, o1 two, per-

. N st' & whispel',
said, softly, in almo ‘ it,—when I only drop

preacnt heur:l ale, i caro 1posa, you do, indeed. haps, for my band trombl the company. " Don

“ You loo nﬁ: Tass of wine will do you good ? She looked about upon d. was gazing ab
D?: yo;liZng %mk her chair, arose, recoiling Miguel had éh ;wnrm:wg:i? ook of borror,—
’ e, P ith folded a 4 ces of
from the proffered gl?f' the faces of ll. the oibers o e a:e:ﬁnfla stood

“Tdid noi;za,y tha ghosts. Lillian had risen to ber b
shé stammer . t for your ith cla.sped ’hands.

& Qur Spanish dmo:s;:ﬂwatz:ng: zzr“ﬁ:;f wiser, by | 0 Her fondness for you m
complaint; buit iw% {" continued the sleep-{ 4 4. continned theli;l?y #, T have excused muich
T profioring the wine. nat o have been flallrcd ) Kt o insane,
wallser, S0 DI id mat say that ! 2o away | g0 |5 her but any Ml TN sk fancie—and

@1 tell you I did nob say would not be justified in indulging “‘;‘I manl’
away " soreamed I;f;: it here, and you can drink | ;1. 4 ymarried woman, £ tiuﬁ?:“ bim,'" wenk

“ Tell, we‘u ! ' ’I u % on the sther, getting the |  «yigved him the ﬁl'?‘ he was g0 much more
l‘f: W’im you llkel wen on ID.e?') digt,rﬂ.cte‘ﬂy, taﬂm- B‘Ilt I did‘ not
o 0?1 ih:; :21:1‘:;- mean ¥ asked DonMiguel, | gitable in years and

i What do

to
nd T never meant
sternly, grasping his cousin’s arm.

mean to let him see it}';::v ol to mo;”
looked up at him piteously, and back at | harm my husband,
.thIenviiifirobed phantom whose deep set eyes

d here she began to she.d :aulliga,t,o‘::1 8 ttﬁ?:).on,
an“ Wicked ! incredibl: r :;u:l:ﬁu; e
; il " Urn
met hers. hi wine,” she ex- steppmg bﬂﬁk' a8 she ,
‘«Pecause I brought him 2 o ;
daimed, frantically, is that any reaso
7

iy ; inl Indeed, T didn't
‘1 ked, cousin ; .
o th t.Iputpoisoninit?" ¢ T'm not wicked, 1 you won't let the Oﬁ.
mpech]ngd aoi.ae had the effect to somewhat
Her loud v

her, doubted if she knew that the day and hour
of the burial had come and gone,

On account of the intense hent of the day,

1 did not say that i

‘ ; konor,
was not in your‘ Ty
ambulist, ** you ought

On the third day after the death the funeral

mean the Womt- Oh
" took place. The flowers had not yet completely

cers take me, will you? I wish to go way

withered, which wers gathered for the hridal :

reversing the order of which Hamlet com-
Plained, the wedding banquet furnished forth

the funeral baked meats; an immense concourse
followed the body to the grave; the ceremonies
were performed by the clergyman who was to
have united the Young couple ; the groomsmen
were the pall-bearors; the map who was sent to
death— ‘

“ 'With all his imperfactions on hia head,”

was not denied the poor tribute of outward
respect.

None of the ladies of the family went fo the
cemetery. Inez plead and wept to be aHowed to
g0 ; but Don Miguel had no ides of permitting
her to get up & scene bt the grave, for the edifi-
cation ;.;' f- carioug hundreds; his commands were
imperdg‘m, and she reluctently obeyed them.
The chief mourner, the sister of the dead, still
continued in that stupor which wag so like
Lticonscionsness, that LilMan, watching béside

the hall inte the room. Inex gat near the head
of the table, at the opposite side, so that her
face was towards the door, and she wag one
of ‘the first to perceive the intruder, who
advanced slowly up the room. It was Miss
Miller, in her night-dress, which wag loosely
trailing about her tall, commanding. figure,
Don Miguel, looking up, murmured involun.
tarily; : )
‘Lo, you, here she comes! This is her very
guise ; and upon my life, fagt asleep.  Observe
her; stand close,”

Indeed, none who beheld her had power to
do otherwise ; no one could have moved, nor
made an attempt to provent her, as she walked -
feebly up the room, her eyes, in which there
Wwas no speculation, wide open, her brow pale
and beaded with drops of sweat, to which the
durk tresses of her hair clung damply, Iillisn
sawat & glance that she had risen from her bed
and sallied forth on one of her gomnambulistio

excurgions ; but she, like the others, sat pow-

erless, fascinated by the expression of that

disturb the sormmambulist, who rubh:él :;r_lﬁlﬁ(:
o fomheadb:'v:fi:h?esgf;p 1§§1ieviué her
i 1
028?11‘: :;savV::;ie: but her 'coux}tfapanoe g;ok 8;13
: :in that half-vacant, ha,lf-uplannal P M(;r x
rgdiance, a5 she fixed her gaze on Don Miguel,
red :
am‘l‘ ?2:1:;1 the words, Arthur, a8 II was unz;; t.’;}
library window, pulling some rose; ] aﬂ;ywer oo
them, for, you know, she was such @ ot e
not ;;elieve my own etm,—bmd&?, hsc . et
brought him the wine and others mig ¢ b
it—dor’t you see £ and T would not :; y ok
toher ! Bub now they say you mm:?:u_au’!
brother,—I can’t bear that ! I shaltk i
I shatl aceuse her § I shall point lo ner | i~
ou did it you did #¢1° and stretching it ber
gmn the speaker pointed with fixed ﬁnge + o
gn awful intense gaze at the &hﬁntlil:gﬁ aad
quivering girl, who cowered before the e
and the eyes, and fell on her knees,

1 ben
from here, back to Havana, with you, end

better womnn, 1sm
die—+o have aropepu
put up her little. jow
glender throat, with & m

too young and delicate to
t aboutmy neck "’ and ehe
led hand end felt of her
ovement which would
bave been sufficlently pathetic ooﬁt;ld k;g:; f;i“e;
tators have rid themselves of & S e
that they were gazipg upot:h 9;:1

Mish & Woman a8 éver brea . ¢ vouth snd
* as it wag, the influemce oOf ¥ b %

ty werful. She looked so chi :18 s‘,)
b?autl{ ?mupraisﬁ. and so graceful, a::i 80
v y the abandonment of fear, ibscemed m-
love}gi;n 4o credit her with her own eon:;ssm .
g&?lcmteaubﬁand was the ﬂrsil;):o lfap:de;i over-
e s, fndead, oo fal to_bo handed over

he law. 1believe that ghe never sans b

1o Dr. Moredith. Tt someltedfrms e lawleg
fancies and her ignormo:;d Iif ﬁ:; e sou
o D ﬁﬁ:ﬁl to take her from the

i 41
“0on't look st me so, Miss y?lller, don’t

are, to allow Do
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country, before this thing becomes }mown out-
side the walls."””

For & moment no one responded.

K it wera not for the disgrace,"” said the
Don, bitterly, ‘I would lesve her to her fate.
1 hardly feel as if I wanted anything more todo

with her,—cerfainly not to assume the respon-
gibility of her future conduct.”

“Take me to & convent,” plended Inez, 1
believe I would rather live with the nung, than
to be hung, or to live in pnson,” with a shnd-
der.

“Bo be it, then, if no resistance is made to
your going. Ina few hours there will be a
train passing,—go, gather your effects, I shall
be ready.”

Inez roge and went out alone; none of the
Indies offered fo assist her,

“Arilur," continwed the slesper, ** since gou,
are buried, and since HE slegps there also, T belicve
T il matkes wyy bed do-night, in the grave-yard."

Bo saying, she resumed her elow walk, passing
out of the room, followed by Lillianand Mrs, (ha-
teaubriand ; she would have gone out of doors,
in her bare feet, had they not gently barred her
way and led her back to her chamber.

Bearcely had they seen her safelyin bed when
Don Miguel knocked at the door to bid them a
gloomy adien’; he held Lily’s hand a moment
with a nervous pressure, dropped it and turned
away, with hig emouons, whatever they were,
unuttered.

“Don’t trouble yourself o go to the cottage

to-night,”” he gaid, *I will sec thatshe has what
she needs,”’ and thus, withoutlook or word, il
Lion and Inez parted, end their ways thereafter
led in widely-differing directions.

When the night-express thundered in and
out of Hampton, it bore her away whose com-
ing had wrought such changes at Meredith
Place ; whose inmates shuddered and sighed ag
the echoes died away, at the thought of what
ghe had been and dong, and that they should
probably never know more of one whose future
promised.so illy.

T am afraid Ijid wrong to allow her o es-
cape from tho grasp of the law,” said Mr. Cha-
teaubrignd, walking unensily about the chamber,
-‘unable to sleep.

" We did, I know; but=who could have the
heart to punish her 1"’ responded his wife, shiv-
ering. **8he seems to me, even, yet, like an
infant who lights a match and throws it down,
innocent of the congequences. Nature geems
to have denied her a consicence, while giving
her that aweet face and childish manner, I
can not realize it ! I seem o have been drea.m-
ing a hideous dream.”

was an awakening. Poor Don Miguel ig cruelly
punished in having such a relative thragt upon
him. He seemed very much dejected when he
went away,—and yeb he was not harsh with
her, I suppose he will bury her in some Span-
ish bunnery, and we shall never hear of her
sgain. I propose that we keep silenco until
the warrant is served against Miss Miller, when
we shall be obliged to declare what we know,
in order to protect her. I shall not be sorry
to g t siway from all this!”
oor Lillian! that child's courage is sur-
prising,—I wish we could take her with ug, [
can not think contentedly of going away, leav-
ing her sosolitary. I would lke to adopt her.”
“ My good little madame, so would I. She
isa gem. But she will never consent. She
has the pride of all the Merediths under her
demure modesty. Good hexven ! how she must
feel this night] I can't sleep, for thinking of

it I should think it would kill her.  That

scene would have shaken the mnerves of the
stoutest stmnger How awfal the majesty of
that accusing specter! Inezcould not escape
her. All the guilt which was written in her
heart appeared upon her fair face under the
flame of those penetrating eyes, as concealed
writing comes out when exposed to the heat.”
1 shall never forget it, to my dying day !”
‘*None of us will, I think. - Probably not
twice for us will the curtain 1ise upon such a
fragedy.”’

Nor forany others who witnessed that strange
supper-table scene. None who were present
but acted it over in dreams through many a
haunted night thereafter, —shirinking as'if them-

the sleep-walker pointed at the shrinking girl
who trembled at her feet.

CHAPTER XXITI.
COME Homp! coMz HoME!

I sat in my little out-west office, looking out
the open door, at the bright-colored leaves

‘which dropped and loosened and dropped

dreamily through the haze of the soft September
day. ¥ could see, also, the great river which
rolled in front of the the straggling village in

posite my log shanty ; a store and warehouse
beside it, o few berrels and hogeheads on the
dock, men fishing from the edge, a flat-boat in
the distance, —al] that men had done, primitive,
rough; all that nature had done, beantiful,
boundless. My prospecis were good. Al I
had to do was to cook my own pork and corn-
neal, and invest the sum and substance of my
fee o8 & physician, beyond what was necessary

It is a night-mere from which I wish there

to purchase these necessary articles, in real

selves were doomed, when the slow finger of -

which I had settled ; there was a rude dock op- -
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estate—the land which lay about the landing—
the town-lots which ran, in & state of nature,
boldly along the bank of the stream ; oll T had
to do was to lay hold, by hook or crook, of 2
goodly number of these, and in due time, say
ten, fifteen, or twenty years, my fortune would
have made itself, T should be a millionpire.

I sat thinking of it. The more I thought of
it, the more brilliant eppeared my future, the
mors gloomy 1 became. There was one thing
which was making life intolerable to me. The
name, chqlked in red chalk upon the shingle
beside my door, was not my own, A tragic
destiny had driven me from home and friends,

" and, worst of all, from my own name. In a

moment of weakness, of blinded judgment, T
had resolved to throw away what had only been
a carse to me, and to begin my new life under
o new cognomen. I would shake off every as-
sociation which belonged to Meredith Place,
8o I had come among these people under a falge
title, What of that? Had I not the right?
Who was wronged by my doingso? I would
be a man and & worker; I would fight with
fate and conguer ; would become rich and re-
gpocted; would make the wilderness blossom
like the rose; would build & ﬁne;home in place
of -this hut of logs; would bring a sweet wife
to it, and rear fair children. Aye, and some
day, perhaps on my wedding-day, or when
those children were old enough to wender at it,
gome hated man or woman of that cld home
and old life would happen along, would recog-
nize me, and cry out—* Why, this mwan iz a
pretender and 2 Har! I know him. This is
not Joseph Fillmeker, M, D., but Joe Mere-
dith, of Hampton, who murdered his uncle and
ran away with his gold I

I might deny the murder and the robbery ;
but the fact of the false name would be faial to
me. Already the clond grew #nd darkened,
casting a gloom and chill over my new sunshine
Already I started, looking up nervously when
strangers suddenly hailed me. And this thing
would grow and grow, becoming more and
more unendurable; and I would acquire the
hang-dog look of a guilty man, or the bleached
complexion of a plant’ that lives ever in the
shadow. There would be no relief,—time would
but make the disease more incurable--every
dollar ewrned, evesy honor gained, would but
make the fall heavier. O, what afate] mistalke!
O, what & wrotchéd prospect! Better “pull up
stakes’' again, s the rough settlers abont me
said when they changed their local habitation
—~better pull up stakes and tramp still farther
West, and when I found a stopping-place, re-
sume my.own name. Less danger in that than

‘the other. An enemy might come along and

gay,  This man is a murderer, who fled from his
native place;' but I could make my honest
defense, or, if arrested, stand my trial and fight
for my rights. Ishould breathe easier if this
ware done.

I felt, too, that 1 mo longer run any great
danger of arrest. Krom. the facts which I
placed in Lillian’s hands at the time of my last
vigit, she must exonerate me from all partici-
pation in the crimes which had wrecked her
prosperity. Ah, Lillian! What sénse in im-
agining a sweef wife and fair children, when I
knew, and felt more truly every day, that the
only woman I loved or ever could love,
was this dear cousin, from whom circumstances
had torn me? A mad longing took possession
of me to see her, hear her speak, know what
was happening o her.. Was she married to
her ncble and admirable 10v31;,, Don Miguel
‘Was she happy? Was she working beyond her
strength ! I had to fight against such longings
often and faithfully. ‘

While I sat, thinking and dreaming, the lit-
tle steamer, whaose tri-weelkly visits were the
event of the meason, puffed up to her dock,
and the storekeeper wend outb for the mail-bag,
and the idlers and business mon gathered
about {0 attend to the discharge of cargo, hear
the news, and take ﬁ.rt in the small excitementa
of {he hour,

I did not stir. Why should I go down to
the boat? Some paesing traveler might recog-
nize me, should I do so. I was already growing
morbid, you se¢. I gab there gazing gloomily
ab the cheerful scene in which other men were
teking en active part. After a time the shoe-
maker cameup from the store, and, as he pasged,
looked in with & neighborly nod, and threw me
my paper.

“Thought I'd bring it a:long, geein’ you
didn’t come down for't.”’

““Thauk you,—much obliged,” and he con-
tinued on his way, while I eagerly seized upon
the only reading matter which I could com-
mand in that for region,—the weekly New York
paper to which I was a subseriber.

- I read it to the lagt item, and then turned to
the advertisements for amusement and instrue-
tion. A constant reading of advertisements
tends to the general improvement of the read-
er. I passed down several columng until I
came to “To whom it may concern.”” It con-,
cerned me, as I discovered, with flughing cheek '
and a pulse which rose like that of a fever-parf
tlont, ag the letters danced and ghmmered be-
fore my vision : ®

“If thie meota the eye of Joseph M., who lefd

Hampton village in March last, he is begged to come
home immediately, by his consin, L. M, Cireumstances

bave oceurred which make it important for him to

i

‘
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4o go, und he is ‘essured that his return will be tohis
own best intereats. Lxtrzan,™

Thers was thatfsw,eeteét name, so sacred, so
dear to me. Doubtless sho had signed it, in-
stead of an initial, not only a8 a peace-offering,
but as being more lkely to arrest my attention,
. “Circumstance had ocourred:”’ Iu vain to
question myself;and to grow dimy with con-
Jocture, I eonté only know by angwering the
edvertisementin person,—and that would take
* ten, twelve days—and I must walt until the
return of that fussy little steamer from the
ports ebove at noon to-morrow, before I counld
make a beginning. And then, there was my
business to settleup! This consisted of col-
lecting my fees for some twenty or thirty visits,
paying up the two months rent due on my office,
selling out my stock-in-tade to ** the other doc-
" tor,"" who would jump at the chance of gething
my office-chair, snddle-bags, and medicine-chest.
~ Inall, ¥ hoped to realize about forty doliars,
which would pay my way to- Hampton, and
then }——=a blank, What would be filled in
that dreary blank I dared not imagine,~-I,
who was naturelly so hopeful ; but who felt
that disappointment, now, would be so unbear-
able.

I had tongh work compelling the settlers to
.pay cash for doctor's bills,~they expecied

_time, and to pay in grain, Jumber, and town-

_Iots, but I wagimperative, I had beensent for

" to go home, and a man could not travel on
town-lots. By dint of argument like this, I
hed worked my way through thv settlement,
and back to-the little wharf, by the time the
steamer arrived on her retwrn {rip, and with &
little of the hard-earned contents of my wallet,
I bought my ticket, waved my hat good-bye to
the storekeeper, the shoemaker, and *¢ the oth-
er doctor,'” as well as to the storekeeper's pret-
{y daughter, who had come down to the win-
dow of the watehouse which overlooked the
water, with very red eyes, to say farewell. My
comseience was clear ag to never having given
reason for those tears, which were probably due
to the fact that I was the only marriageable
young man in Podunk. ‘

Thed ¢ wearlsomo time upon that ten days
journey, my heart flying forward in advance of
the crawling boat and train, onlv to come back
wearled with the vain effort to satisfy itself be-

, fore the day and hour appoinied.

In the crisp and frosty twilight of an autwian
day I steppad out of the cars at Hampton sta-
tion. I was plad that the growing darkness
hid my identity from# the prying eyes of the
foutgers sbont the place. I would not even
question the station-master 48 to the residence
of Misy Meredith, preforring to seek it for my-

self. Two thoughts were throbbing in my heart
a4 I strode along the quiet strects,—like the
ticking of & pendulum in my ears they swung—
“my cousin Lillian! the figure eight!"” “my
cougin Lillian! the fizure eight!*’

‘Was the mystery unvailed P—how fared she
whom Iloved? But why pause for such ques-
tioning, when here, at last, was the little gate,
the modest walk, leading up o the white cot-
tage, and I had but to knock, enter, and learn,
all?

Yon all know what it is to hemtate on the
brink of certainty. The shade had not been
dropped over the front window of the small
porlor. I shall be pardoned when I confess
that once more I acted the part of spy, so far ag
to glance within before. venturing so much,
There was no light in the room, except the glow
of an open fire, which the chill of the autumn
evening made particularly pleagant. Ske was
there—no oneelse. ' Bhesat in her little rocker
beside the hearth, her eyes watching the castles

rising and falling in the coals, her cheek flushed |

with the heat and rosy light of -the fire, her
hair glittering in waves of gold and brown,—
the somber black dress making her fairness and
youth all the more apparent. She could not be
married fo Don Miguel, or ghe would not be
here alone, and dressed in monming!

Silently 'I. opened the entry-door, softly I
stepped forward into the rosily dim room:

“You called me, cousin Lillian, and here I
am.!l

She turned, with a little cry, and when she
saw me standing there, dld not gtir or speak for
a long minute,

“*You sent for me, Lﬂy il

“Yes, Idid. OhJoe, I am so0 glad you have
come."”

i You don’t appear very glad.”
* 8he arose, holding out her hand.

#You astonished me so much,”” she said, and
then I saw that she was quite pale, but as I

preesed her hand the color came back ‘to her‘

face—neither of s knew; just what to say.
“ Oh cousin,’” began.Lily a gecond time, but
broke down and began, to sob.

“Whatisit?" I asked, gently; I wished to-

draw the fair head to my shoulder, to Liss away
the tears, but I had no right,—I sheuld nob
bave done it with a cousln’s love, and she
looked upon me only with that affection.

“7t i8 all dmcovered," she exclaimed—*1
have so much, to tell you."”

i The figure elght i’

#0h no, not that. I expect I muat teach
school foraver, Joe.
you know that Arthur Miller was desd ?”’

But that is nothing, Dib
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#T know nothing of what has happéned
gince I wrote that letter.”

4 8it down, Jog; I will tell you all.”

She drew a chair beside her own. She did
not think to ask if I were hungry or thirsty, or
to light the lamps. What wag in her heart

.found volce, and I, in listening, was uncon-

gcious of anything but the strange, surprising
story. My cry of horror when she came to the
gupper-table scene caused her to ask-—

#Did you, then, never suspect her durmg all
your watchfulness?"’ .

« T did and did not. 1 could not help i, and
gtill T fought against the evidence of my own
genses.’' And then I told her how I had seen
Tnez meet Arthur at the gate that stormy sum-
mer night, and the shock I had expenenced to
realize that she

+ or ere these shoes wers cld,

With which she followed my poor {uncle’s) body,"”
was carrying on & flirtation with this gay young
man. I told her of the love-philters, of my
own suspicions of Miss Miller from the first day.

¢ Poor Annie,’”” sighed Lillian; * you were as
unjust to her as others were to you. Her worst
fault was o love my father—to expect to be-
come his wife. She is arrogent, I know; ambi-
tious, 1 know; suspicious of others, because her
life of self-dependence has made.her so; she
did not like you, eousin Joe. She did wigh her
brother to marry me, and afier she had discov-
ered his guilt, she could not at once denounce
him. ‘But I love her—she is my best friend—
my second mother,~—and ok, Joe, she hae suf-
fered so much and changed 8o muck you would
hardly recognize her.”

“T am sure ghe has my full forgiveness for
any ill-will she has cherished towards me,”’

“Qhe regrets it now,”’ said Lily, softly.

I told her, too, about the handkerchief. and
key. She informed me that Miss Miller had
picked up the key from the floor of the upper
hall where some one had dropped it, and
thought it best to say nothing about it, while
making every effort to discover the box or the
loser of the key. As to the handkerchief, she
had gone, almost as ‘quickly as the nature of
Dr. Meredith's death was revesled, to the la-
boratory fo examine for herself the shelf with
which she was nearly as familiar as the doctor
had heen, There was a dropof acid on the out-
gide of the bottle, which she had wiped off with
her handkerchief, which she atterwards dropped;
but, being vnable to recover it, said but little
about it, knowing how liable al} were o suspi-
cion upon the smaliest evidence, under the cir-
chmstances. Her reason for never betraying
her knowledge that Ines had carried the wine
to the doctor, was herreluctance to involve the

young wife in danger, unless she was aciually
guilty of his death, and mpon this point her
convictions changed and wavered. In the first
place, she esteemed it incredible that Inez
could execute so danng a deed, aven if capable
otherwise of the crime; and s, by watching
and observation of the strictest kind, she satls-
fied herself thet Mrs. Meredith know nothing of
the missing box, she persuaded herself either
that the doctor, lemrning something perhaps
very bad with regard to his wife, had commit-
ted suicide, or that I, or some other enemy, for
gorne unknown purpose, had contrived his death
for plunder or revenge.

When she found that Inez was going to Gram’-
me Hooker's for love-powders, and that she
was foolishly infatnated with Arthur, & com-
prehension began todawn on her, of the mingled
folly, ignovance, and superst:t:on to which
the hmsband had fallén a vieiim. BStill, she
would not denounce her, without further
proof, especially at the eritical time when Ar-
thur had become involved in the robbery; but
after his cruelly sndden death, she would have
made known all she guspected or had over.
heard, in order to clear his memory from the
stain of murder. Illness prevented this being
done on the instant ; meantime, it worked on
her gick fancy, until it came about that she did,
in her somnambulic condition, what she had
intended, with more effectiveness than ske
could have done it waking, Inez' guilty con-
selence could not withstand the soul-glance of
the sleeper, and she fell.

s 8ince then,” Lillian concludéd, * Annie’
hes been slowly recovering from the exhausting
effects of all this excitement. The people show
her every attention ; feeling that her brother's
death was too great a punishment for his sin,
they try to-atcne to her as far as possible by
lavishing kindness upon her. She stays with
me ; and has been almost well to-day. Bhe
just retived to her room before you came. . And
now,” with a smile, “I believe the good vil-
lagere are only anxious to atone to you for their
persecutions, I've no doubb they wxll ma.k.e
Hampton a very agreeable place to you.” ’

‘It may be,'' I said “ but it will take more
resolntion than T possess to enable me to stay
here."”

“Why," ghe queried, Innocently; — I
thought, too, she looked disappointed.

* Are you tesching?’ I asked, answering
her question with another.

40h, yes. We are doing vory nicely, too,
When Miss Miller gets able to take her share
of the responsibility, 1t will be well ; I would'
not be idle for anything,” —sadly.

~ “Did the shocking digcovery of Tnex' guilt.
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break off the match between you and Don Mig-
wel 7’ I asked, presently, irying very hard to
meke my voico natiral and carelens, but jerking
out the words with a ridiculous hoarseness.

She looked into mine with those blue, bean-
tiful eyes—

““We were never engaged. He is a good|
man, though ; and I hope he will come back to
New York and marry Sophie. She loves him,
and I could not.” ‘

“Why?" I asked bluntly; ““he had every
quality to render you happy. You will never
have another such a chance, Lily.”

“'Well, I am in no haste to marry.”

She said this with great dignity, lifting the
proud little head, and derting a glance of ‘fire
at ms ; but the next moment her lip trembled,
and ghe turned towards the hearth to hide her
face from me.

I never knew whether it was the flash of
pride, or the tremble of her lips, which be-
. trayed her secret to me. I only asseverate that

I never before had suspected it,—no, not once.

Now, Lsaw it plainly, z{ll of a aweet, blinding
sudden The blood rushqd hotly to my cheeks,
warm tears rose and dimmed my eyes; I took
no thought of what I did or said, but leaned
foyward, erying—** Lily ! Lily!"

She turned to me, reading all the meaning
in my voice, and not daring to lock up, said
archly : ‘

“ Cousin Joe, there are none se biind as those
who will not see.””

“Darling Lily,” I answered,” leaping from
my chair, and dragging her up too, for I had
seized her hand, ¢ if you really mean that, put
your arms about me this moment, look me in
the eyes, and say it again.’”” Of course the shy
'child wouldn’t put her arms about sudh & bear
28 I hod grown, but ghe looked in my eyes,
after a time, and I saw into her soul, as into a
well, and myself at the boitom of it, -

And how long we might have stood therein
a heavenly rapture such as is only allowed us
once on ¢arth, I know not. Moments fled into
a sweet, swifl hour,—and then the old house-
keeper came in with a lamp, and I dropped
Lily's’ nesiling hand, trying to look like a
stranger and a traveler, msfpad of an angel
Just out of Paradise.

“ My sakes, 80 your cousin’s come, has he?
I'm right glad on't, for you've nigh about
Jooked your eyes out. Why didn’t you tell
me, Miss Lily, so’s T might be makin’ a cup o’
tea. Railway travelers is mostly beat out ab
the end o' their journey.

“Time enovgh yet,'" I answered, gayly,—
. end Biddy made the tea, and Lillian went with
me to the dining-room and poured it out for

me, and I sipped I knew not what of ambrosia,
the drinkof the gods, while her eyes lighted the
table, and her sweet face beamed or: e as I
felt that it was evermore to beam :—blessed be
His name who made myLily to bloom, and me
fo gather its sweetness.
CHAPTER XXTV.
T?HE FIGURE BIGHT,

It was on one of the sweetest and last of May
days that I walked with Lillian, arm-in-arm,
towards Meredith Place—Lillian Meredith atill,
but Lillian, my wife! Aye, that morning we
had gone to the village church and been made

one in the presence of the whole township, all

wishing us joy ag heartily as ever bride and
groom were wished it, and with a sort of affec-
tionate enthugiasm, too } for that reaction of
which I have spoken had get in, in my favor,
from the moment it was known that I had re-
turned to Bampton. Everybody had sought
to atone for the bad things he or she had gaid
about me ; and it being found, on trial, that I
was really a thoroughly-bred physician, no socn-
er ¢id I chooge my office and put my name on the
door, than old ladies began to consult me about
their neuralgias, and young mothers about
thelr teeth-cutting babies, and I grew, inan
incredibly short space of time, (owing to alack
of competition and the grand law of compensa-
tions), into that envied and enviable being, the
popular young doctor.

Then Hampton took a start to grow ahout
that time, the influx of strangers the previocus
summer proving pgreatly fo itz advantage, as
calling attention to the fact that it was one of
the most charming spots outside of New York.

All the new comers, having first heard the
interesting history of the young doclor, were
drawn by enriosity and the example of others,
to patronize him ; and thus it came about that
before the first winter was over I found myself
in a position not only to take care of myself,
but to support @ wife. Happy and envied fellow,
I may well say.

Lily's school had also ﬂounshed like a green

bay tree, and the only regret felt by the villag-

ers at the announcement of our intended mar-
riage, was that she would relinquish it. When
assured that Miss Miller had purchased her in-
terest, and would carry the school forward in

its plans of advancement, they were well sabis--

fied. This was Migs Miller's own doing. We
had pleaded and argued with her to induce her
to come to our home, end share our cares and
Pleasures through life, but she thought she saw
her foture marked out for her in the school,

and told us lovingly, but with that firmness of

herg which gometimes looked like hardness, that
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we should see enough of her if our homes were
half a mile apart.

1 have boasted my own popularity, as it peem.
ed needless to mention that Lily,—who had
always, from a child, when she first rode ontin

_ the carriage with her mother, been an object of

admiration and delight to Hampton, and whose
strange, sad experiences for the last two years,
had touched and won all hearts-it seemed
needless to mention that she had the teaxrful
congratulations of all.
_ Because she wag my bride, need I hesitate in
gaying that ghe-was the fairést, end the purest,
and the best who ever stood in that old church
to receive the marriage benediction t

0, what o day that had been! the crown of

* 1ife '—and now we were walking arm-in-arm, as

simply a8 two children, towards owr home, which
our good old housckeeper had all in order for
us, and where the simple feast of the evening
wag spread, awaiting our arrival.  For we had
repurchased Meredith’ Place, and it wag to be
ours, should success still wait on our wfforts.

- 'With the thousand dollars which T had sent her

thet night from the laboratory when I laid in
wait; for the coiner, and by the sale of the brace-
lef and other trinkets which Bertha Chateau-
briand had returned to her ag the true owner,
Lily had been able to make & payment down of
two thousand doflars, and the owner was will-

Ving to receive the restin two and three years,
-knowing that my profession wes luorative, and

there was no risk in mortgages. 1

Thus the dear old place promised fo be kept
in the family, to future generations I hoped,
though I had not said so as yeb to the happy
girl who clung to my arm, looking with eager

- glance forward on the Aowery road. For once

again, as on that lovely day when the apple-
blossoms showered down on the 0ld stage-coach
which held her father and his bride, the last of
the apple-blogsoms dropped about our feet, and
the firgt of the roses swung their offerings of
perfume before the bride, burning sweet faces of
pink and white, which were not more fresh nor
fair than her own. .

Boldly, out of the trees and verdure of Mere-
dith Place, arose the square gray tower, warm-

. od with the rich, dark green of its glistening

ivy. As we approached it, it happened that we
saw firgt that aide of the towér which fronted
on the roof of the house, and ldoked towards

the north. Certainly I know not how I chanced.

to observe it, and to think of it, now, for the
firgt time out of all the thousands in which I
had locked on it, but it flashed into my mind,
and I spoke out to Lillian :

“There are two mndows on the north gide
of the tower,”

¢ Certainly, Joe; is that new to you?”

T never thought of it before."” :

4 There are no rexl windows there, of course ;
for, if you remember, in the tower room there
are but six, two on the east, south, and west.
These must be imitated for symmetry."

"40f course. How wonld: the wall look, un-
relieved by any break !’ I said, carelessly; but
still a thought had entéred my mind, which
caused the blood to rush to my'fa.ce, and gave
me, I fear, for a fow minutes, hn air of pre-
occupatmn not ﬁattenng to the new-made wife.

These double windows were long and nar-
row, softened by shuiters peinted only a shado
lighier than the gray-stone; and over the shut-
ters on the north side, which, being made to
cover false windows, were, of course, never opens
ed, the ivy had clambered uniil they were
nearly concealed. As ¥ gay, I never could ao-
count for theit having so particnlardy drawn
my attention at that time, of all others, when
one would have supposed the fair woman by
my side would have engroseed soul and sensa.

i How lovely the world s, Lillian,'! I said,
presently ; ¢ this day was made for lovers to
wed in. How beantiful Meredith Place looks.
I never saw it so perfect in all ifs agpeots, The
Iawn is like velvet, the distant woods are men-
tled in the delicate, preen of half-sxpanded
leaves. It will not be the tea-hour yet for
gome time. After we have looked throngh the
lower rooms and complimented Biddy on their
appointments, why not ascend to the tower and
spend a halfhour? I suppose it is just as
Mademoiselle Sophie left it.”

1 ghould like it, of all things,” responded
Lily ; and so we wandered on.

Once safely ingide the gates, we went hand-in-
hand instead of arm-in-arm, stopping to pull a
rose here and a violet there, on to the pleasant,
spacious portico, where the vines were weaving
Lightshadows, through the open, breezy hall, the
parlors, newly garnished, and with windows open
and curtains looped with flowers, up the wide
staircase, through the perfumed chambers, on,
to the narrow passage and stairs leading up to
the tower. We climbed the stesp steps bravely,
for we knew the reward which awaited us.

0, Beautifsl! When I threw wide the
closed shutters and pushed back the sash,
what a world of loveliess lay beneath us!
The glimmering, winding brook, the level
pastures, the glorious woods, the pleasant
gardens end Iowns, the distant hillal And
here we were, alone, together, wedded, stand- .
ing, a8 it were, between heaven and earth,
the blue ether around us; the holy heaven
above, the fair landscape beneath.

“Iily, are we in heaven or on earth?"’
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I presied her close to my side; her bright
head lay on my shoulder, and in that hour of
fruition T falt that all I had snffered since the
hour of my birth was compensated for.

Presently we sat down on the chintz-covered
lounge which Sophie had placed in the little
voom .for her comfort. The thought which
had ccourred t0 me on the road returned with a
power which held my jheart still a moment,
only to gend it bounding wildly when it te-
gained its freedora. 1 looked around upon the
windows,—the carpenters, in fitting them; not
supposing any particular finish would berequired
in this tower-room, had left their chalk figures
boldly on the unpainted walnut wood. The case-
ments were numbered, one, two, etc., up to
gix. 1looked at the blank wall at the north;
‘—there hung the map of the first survey of
Meredith Place, A sort of phrensy or inspira-
tion peized me. I gprang and tore it from its
place, flinging it to the floor. Lilygavea cry;—

. no wonder. Two little recesses or cupboards,
with doors, and numbered seven and eight, ap-
peared in what it had been teken for granted
was solid wall, I pulled open the door num-
bered eight. o

There stood the curious, iron-bound box,
with the steel rivets! The nnnatural tension to
which, even in my happiest moments, my
mind had been strained for almost iwo years,
gave way, and I staggered and sank back upon
the lounge. I was far more disturbed than
Lillien,—pérheps becauss I had made the un-
raveling of the mystery of the figure eight the
object of my life.

I lay there so cold and stapefied thet Lily
was alarmed, and was sbout to descend and
call the housekeeper. I motioned her back.
She gat and held my hand, waiting for me
to recover my composure. Suddenly a burst of
glory from the setting sun filled the tower-
room with a piercing radiance.

“ Ba comforted, be calm, dear Joe; there is
the good omen of our future.”

In truth, I hed no cause for anything bub re-
joicing l—only, the sudden revelation over-
powered e,

When my strength returned I hftod down
the box, which, now that it was partially emp-
ty, I could Just manage to do. The doctor, in
pla.cmg it there, must have made more than

. one journey up and down those steep stairs.
# There is treasure enough here, still,"” 1said,

# §o last us a lifetime.”

#0h, my poor father!” ‘orled Lily, aa she
gaw the gold.
We both recalled that happy night when he

had shown us the reﬁult of his hard work in

Caolifornje. I did not chids my dnling for

weeping long and sadly ; I only felt happy to
know that I was permitted to soothe and cherish
her. After a time, she atarted .up snd wiped
away her tears. ‘

T must look in those little cupboards,’ she
said; I remember them, now. Look, Joe, at
this and thig,—these were made by my father
when he was a bay,  He used to keep his pen-
cils and drawings here, and his tools. 'This
was hig workshop. He often told me, when I
was & little. girl, about the happy hours he
gpent in the tower; bub I never saw these
ghelves, for the map was hung here, for safe
keeping, before I could remember. Dear papal
here's the very broken jack-knife and the littlo
gaw and the file—and this toy-table I daze say
he whittled out with this knife,’”” and she wept
afresh, but now softly.

It did seem most marvelous that neither
Bophie, in her renovations, nor Lillian or Miss
Miller, in their investigations, had chanced to
push geide that yellow old map. But thus it
had been. It bung ihere, apparently, on the
blank wall, and, farther than a dusting at the
hands of Sophie's servant, had never been dis-
turbed.

We heard the old housekeeper calling u

down to the little feast she had prepared, and
which we were to enjoy, aloxe, together. Lillian's
afflictions had been puch thef no one expected
a merry-making at her wedding, and after the
ceremony at the church, and cake and wing
at thé cottage, we had been left to take pos-
gession of .our home in quiet.

We locked the door leading up to the tower,
locking up with it, as far as possible, all excit-
ing memories of our discovery. We wished to
think only of each other during this, our first
home-feast, to which not even our honored and
loved friend, Miss Miller, would consent to be
present.

The next day we cent for her, and together
we went up, end counted the contents of the
preciouy box, nsceraining that not over a
third of the gold had been abstracted. It was
a terrible duty to the sister of the dead robber,
but she went through with it bravely.

I thought much, for some time thereafter,
upon the probable manner in which Artherhad
discovered the box. It was hardly credible
that he could have been fn the house at the
time, and followed the Doctor to the tower ; it
must have been, that, walking along the road,
his attention was attracted by the glimmering
of & light In the tower, which would naturally
excite his curiosity ; also, one or more of the
windows may have been open, enabling him to
meke out gore of the movements of the master
of the houss, perhaps to see the map removed
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and replaced. He may bave thought nothing
of it until after the mysterious death of Doc-
tor Meredith, and the excitement over the miss-
ing gold. Then, he had at onde the key to the
hiding-place, Yielding to temptation, inatead
of meking his knowledge public, he kept it for
his own benefit-—doubtless, (for * hell is paved
with good intentions"’) exeusing himself with
thi resolution to marry one or the other of the
rightful owners, and thus, in & meuner, flatter
himself that he was not really & robber. Tillian
refused him. Saying nothing about his hav-
ing offered himself to her, he then turned his
attentions to Inez, who was only too eager
to accept them. For a time he fully intended
1o marry her ; but the templation of Bertha's
family and fortune were too poweriul for one of

_his weal principles to resigt.
The investigations of the authoritied were so.

searching thathe had never ventured to convey
away the box, nor the bullion in the bars in
which he found it. If it should become known
that he gold ingots, or was seen with them in
his possession, suspicion would at once settle
upon him. He hed the csution which would
have made & very succesgful scoundrel. With
much difficulty he succeeded in obtaining the
dies, and thereafter took advantage of the ex-
istence of the laboratory to coin money ag he
had opportunity, and of carrying it away with
him in small guantities.

Misg Miller, whose detérminadion to sift the
motter had been as fized 2§ mine, learned
enough to suspect her own brother, and was
upon his track, though still not pogitive of his
guilt, the night in which I broke her axrm. How
Inez alao detected him, we never knew, but sup-
posed that her burning jealousy had prompted
her to an observation of his movements, which
led to a discovery which she herself did not ex-
pect. . Whetler she or he had been cognizant
of the somnambulist's visit, at the time she
garried the ingots to her room, and had after-
wards entered and taken them from the bureau,
was never definitely ascertained, but his sister
inclined to the belief that it was Arthur, '

The reader will easily infer that the posses-
gion of the box made still moresure our worldly

progperity ; the claims were swept from Mere-.
dith Place; the world smiled, and we, being
happy in our own hearts, had not & cloud in
our heaven, save the memory of our dear fathe
er's untimely death,

The following winter we received cards for

‘the wedding of Sophie and Don Miguel. Iil-

lian could not think of attending; the dork tra-
gedies of the past were yet too recent to be thus
vividly recalled ; but I took the opportunity to
see the Don, not only to show him that we
bore him no ill-will on account of his in-
famous cousin, but to acquaint him with the fact
that such portion of the recovered property as
belenged to ber by law, ke could claim in her
name if he saw fit. ’

- He bade us keep what was ours, by every .
right, merely saying that Inez had escaped from
her convent and married an unfortunate sugar-
planter, whose safety he, Don Miguel, had in-
sured by & quiet threat to the wife to bo pru-
dent if she did not wish to draw down the ven-
geance of her relatives npon her head. How
far that beautiful and unprincipled woman may
have been a murderer at heart, her Maker only
knows, We, who suffered most by her, always
believed that she had no intention of killing
her husband—at least notso suddenly—but wes
trying these game arfs upon hirn which she af-
terwarde tried upon Arthur Miller—not, how-
ever, to enchant, but to disenchent him. We
never sought or heard tldmgs of her, after my

‘interview with her cousin atb the time of hig

marriage,

Don Miguel appeared so happy, and 8o well-
mated with hia pretty and stylish wife, that if
my dear Lily had a shadow on her conscience
with regard to him, she might thereafter dis-
perse it, .

1 told her so, on my retomn, and she smiled
and said she hed drvawn such an inference long
ago, from a general obeervafion of menkind.
But, whether other women have more thanone
true love, or other men can choose and chooge
egain, it is a grave and cerfain truth that Lil-
lian and X have never even fancied she but one
man, I but one woman,
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CHAPTER L
CAMPBELL'S I8LE.

% The izland lies nine leagues away
Along its solitary shote
Of eragpy rock and randy bay
No sotnd but ocean’s roar, -
fave where the bold, wild sea-bird makes her.homa;
Her4brill ery coming through the sparkling foam.’
,52‘ . —&. H. Dixa.

Abput six miles from the mainland of
Merrm, with its rock-bound coast washed by
the walérs of the brond Atlantic, wad an islet,
known in the days of which I write as Camp-
ball’s Tsle. ‘

The island was gmall—about two miles in
Iength and the same in breath, but fertileand
luxurious. The dense primeval forest, which
a8 yet the destroying axe had seareely touch-
«ed, reared itself high and dark in the north-
orn part of the island. A doep, unbroken
gilerice ‘ever reigned here, savo when some
: Fay arty from the opposite const vieited the

sland to fgh or shoot partridges. Some-
times, during the summer, pleasure-parties
, were held here, but in the ‘winter, all was
" silent and dreary on the lonely, iaclsted little
-apot. ! B

This island had been, from. time immerao-
tial, in the possession of a family named
Campbell, hgnded down from father to. som.
the people of the surrounding country had
learned to look ypon them as the rightful
lorda of the soil, “to the masior born.” The
meuns by which it had firet come into their
pobsersion werd seldom thought of, or if
thought of, only added to their reputation as
&'bold and dering race, The Jegend ran,
that long befora Calvert .eame over, a certain
-8ir-Guy Compbell, & celebrated freebooter
and eeion of the noble Scottish clan of that
name, who for some reckless erime had been
outlawed and banished, snd in revenge had

}

‘ Elace of his rendezvous.

 iale,
‘all h

il

hoisted the black flag and beeome n rover on
the high seas; had, in his wanderings, dissov-
ered this solitary island, which he made the
Hore, with his

and of dare-devils—all outlaws like himself
—he held many & joliy carousal that made
the old woods ¥ing, In oneof his adventures
he had teken oaptive a young Spanish girl,
whose wondrous beauty at once conquered a
hemt all ununeed to the tender passion, He
bora off bis prize in frinmnph, and withoyt
naking her consent, made her his wife' at the
first port he touched. Soon, however, tiring
of her company on shipboard, he brought her
te his islang home, and there left her to oe-
oupy his castle, while he ssiled merrily away.
One year afterward, Sir Guy tho Fearless,
28 he was oalled, was conquered by an Eng.
lish aloop-of-war ; and true to his daring cher-
scter, he blew up his vessel, and, together
with his crew and captors, perished in the

explosion.

-His son and sucoessor, Gasper, born on the
§raw ap tell, bold, and. handsoms, with
b father's daring and undaunted sourage,
and his mother’s beauty, and torrid, passion«
ate nature. e, in the eourse of time, took
to himgolf a wifo of the daughters of the
mainland ; and, after & short, stormy, life,

-passed away in his turn, fo render an aesount

of his works, leaving to his eldest son, Hugh,
the bold spirit of his forefathers, the posses.
sion of Campbell's Ysle, and the family man-
sior known ai Campbell's Lodge. )
And so, from one geperation to another,
fthe Gampbeﬂe ruled as lords of the jale, and
became, In after years, as noted for their pov-
erty ss their pride. A reokless, improvi.
dent race, they were, saring only for to-day,
and Jetting to-moerrow care for iteelf; quick
and fierce to resent Injury or insult, and im-
placsble 28 deoth -or doom in fheir. hate,.
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Woe to the man who would dare point in
scorn at one of their name! Like a sleuth-
hound they would dog his steps night and
day, and rest not until their vengeance was
sated. Fierca alike in love and hatred, the
COampbells of the Isle were known and dread-
ed for miles arcund. ¥rom sire to son the
fiery blood of 8ir Guy the Fearless passed
unadulterated, and throbbed in the veins of
Mark Campbell, the late master of the lodge,
in a-darker, fioroer stream than in any that
had pone before. A heavy-browed, stern-
hearted man he was, of whose dark deeds
wild rumors went whispering about, for no
one dared breathe them aloud, lest they
should reach his vindietive ears, and rouse
the slumbering tiger in his breast. . At his
death, whieh took place some two or three
ears previous to the opening of our siory,

is son Guy, a true descendant of his illustri-
,ous nameenke, became the lord and master of
“thoe isle, and the last of the Campbells,
Young Guy showed no disposition to pass
his days in the spot where he was born, ~ Af
ter the death of his father, Guy resolved to
visit foreign lands, and leave Campbell’s
Lodge to the care of an old black servant,
Aunt Moll, and her son Lem, both of whom
had passed their lives in the serviee of the
family, and considered that in some sort the
honor of the house layin their hands. Vague
rumoxs were current that the old house was
haunted. Fishermen out, easting their nets,
:avowed, that at midnight, Llue, unesrthly
‘lighte flashed from the wpper ohambera—
-where it was known Aunt Moll neveg went—
‘and wild, piercing shrieks, that chilled. the
"bloed with horror, echoed on the etill night-
mir. The superstitious whisperod that Black
"Mark had been sent back by his master, the
"Evil One, fo atone for his wicked deeds done
“in the flesh, and that his restless spirit would
ever hount the old lodge, the scene, it was
believed, of many an appalling erime. Be
“that aa it may, I%e old house was deserod,
‘enve by Aunt Moll and her hopeful son;
and young Guy, taking with him his only
sigter, apent his time in eruising about in &
-schooner he owned, and—it was said, among
“the neat of the-ramors-—in cheating the revenue,
Besides the lodge, of Campbeli’s Castle, as

it was'sometimes called, the wland contained
"but one_other habitation, oeenpied by a wi-
dow, & distant connection of the Campbells,
who, after the death of her hunhuné), had
dome *here to reside. The eottage was situ-
ated on:the summit of o gentle clevation that
commanded- an extensive view of the island ;

housewives was Mra. Tomn. No erime in her
eyes equaled that of thriftlessness, and all
sing ecould be pardomed but that of lazi.
ness. Unforf.unabelgr for her peace of mind,
she was affiicted with an orghnn nephew, the
Iaziest of mortals, whose shortcomings kept
the bustling old Jady in & fever from morn.
ing till night. A wild young sister of Mrs:
Tom’s hndg run away with a Duteh fiddler,
and dying a fow years after, was soon followed
to the grave by her husband, whe dravk more
than was good for him one night, and was
found dead in the morning. gMaster' Carl
Heuley was aceordingly adopted by his enly
living relative, and, 6s that good lady de-
clared, had becn “the denth of her” every
day since. ;

A voung girl of sixteen, known ouly as
‘ Christie,” was the only other member of
Mre. Tom's family. 'Who this girl was, where
she had coma from, and what was her famil
name, was & mystery; and Mrs. Tom, when
questioned om the subject, only ehut her lips
and shook her head mysterionsly, and spoke
never o word. Although she called the old
lady aunt, it was generally believed that she
wos no relation ; but as Christie was a favor-
ite with all- who visited the island, the mys-
tery conaerning her, though it piqued the eu.
riosity of ‘the eurious, made them like her
none the legs. A big Newfoundland dog and

the widow's household,

Mis. Tom’s business was flourishing, She
made o regular vigit each week to the mein.
Innd, where she dispdsed of fish, nuts, and
berries, in which the island abounded, and in
return brought back groceries and such other
things as ehe needed. Besides that, she kept
8 sort of tayern and place of refreshment for
the sanilors and fishermen, who sometimes
atopped for o day or two in the island; and

for many & mile, both E‘V land and sea, was

known the fame of Mrs. Tom.
Buch was Campbell’s Isle, and such were

itse vwners and oceupants, For meny vears
now it had boen quiet and stagnant enough,
until the development of sundry startling
events that for long afferward were remem-
bered in the country around. and eloctrified
for & time the whole community.

——

CHAPTER IL
THE MAGIO MIREOR.

“I turned my eyes, and ae I turned surveyed -
An awiul visfon,”

The sun was sinking in the far west as the

o disagreenble chattering parrof completed .

3

s slight, somewhat haughty-Jooking young

. _ |
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#o like something from the other world all

man, who stood beside him, watching the |the time, that 1 had not the heart to refuse
t

waves flashing, as they eped alon
could be mora opposite, aa far ae

- two | the poor felow, Before we ‘hsd been three
%ooklgc;ve:t. ] dnysp out at sea he was taken ill, and has been

then those two, yet both were handeome and | raving and shrieking ever since, as You

t the snme age.
abi:ilke all of hiagrnce, young Campbell was

know

i“

“ What do you suppose is the matter with

very tall, and dark as s Spaniard, His short, | him 1"

black, eurling hair shadowed a forehead high,
bold, and commanding. Dark, keen, proud
eyes flashed from benenth jotty eyebrows, and
e firm, resolute mouth gave to his durk face
& look alntost ﬁercg.. I;Ilist ljigm-e was ex?:'xl;
itely proportioned, and there was a certal
%nldyf};nlgleaa, mingled with s reckless devil-
may-care expression in his fine face, that
atoned for his swarthy complexion and atern
brows. .
His companion was a tall, ele_gagxt young
man, with an air of proud euperiority g,bout
him, a8 though he were * somebody, al,ul
knew it. His complexion was foir as a lady’s,
and would have been effeminate but for the
dark, bold cyes, and his dashing air, gen-
‘erally, There was something particularly
winning in his handsome face, especially
when he smiled, that lit up his whole
eountenance with new beauty. Yetz with all,
there was a certain foithless expression about
the finely-formed mouth, that would bave led
6 close observer to hesitate before frustin
him too far, This, reader, was Mr, Willar
Drummond, & young half-American  half-
Parisian, and heir to one of the finest estates
in the Old Dominion; The last five years he
had passed in Pavis, and when he was think-
ing of returning home, he had encountered
Captain Campbell and his sister. Fond o
Juxury and ease as the young patrician was,
be gave up, all after that, for the attraction
he discovered on board the schooner Even-
ing Star. And Captain Campbell, pleased
with lis new friend, invited him to eross the
ocean with him, and spend a fev;v weeks with
him in his ancestral home, whither he was
obliged to stop whilst some repairs were be-
ing mado in his vessel—which invitation, Wil
lard Drummeond, nothiag lc_)th, uccepte_d.
. % Well, Campbell, how is that patient of
yours, this evening P’ inquired Drummond,
after a pauge. ot
¢ Don't know I replied Captain Camphbell,
carelessly ; %1 haven't seen him since morn-
ing. Sybil is with him now.”

“ By the way, where did you pick him}'

ap? 'He was npt one of your crew, I under-
stand.” :
. “No; I met him in Liverpool. THe eame
to me one day, nnd asked me to fake him

“ Well, T haven't much experience as nurea.
myself, but I think it's brain fever or somre.
thing of that kind ; Sybil, however, thinke that
bitter remorse for something he has done is
reying on his mind ; and girls always know
geat in these cnsen.” .
wHe is, if I may judge by his looks, of-
humble station, rather i said Mr. Drommond,
i indifferent tone. | ' )
m‘?%{esd', there ean be mo doubt of ikat,
though he appears to have plenty of mo-
ney I” . . "
i Hag he given bis name?
“ Yea ; Richard Grove,”
“Hum! Well, it would be unplensant to
have him die on bosrd, of course!” ssid
nd. \ ] '
Dﬁ?gg.i think he'll live to reach our Qes-
tination ; he does not appesr to be sinking
very fast.” C .
#'We must now be quite near this island-,
home of yours, Captain Campbell; I grow
impatient to see it!” . .
“ We shall reach (iit ab;;ut moonrie to-
ight, if the wind holds as it js now.’
i And what, may I ask, do you intend do-
ing with this—-this Richard Grove, when {tou
ot thera?  Will you take him into your Ro-.
inson Crusce Castle, znd nurae him vuti] he

f gets well, ae that enterprising canoe‘-buih‘.xer

id Friday's father ¥'* - .
l('l‘ %l:), I%‘.hin,k not. - There ia an old lady on
the island, who is never eo happy as when
she has some one to nurse, I think we'l con-
ign himn o her.” .
s'g;‘Then there ia another habitation on the
island beside yours ?” said Drummond, look-
ing wp with more interest than he had yet
manifested. e

+* Yes, old Mrs, Tom, a distant connection
of our family, I believe, And, by the way,
Drummond, there is's pretiy little girl in the.
cage. I suppose that will interest youn more
than the old woman " : .

“ Pretty girls are an old story by this

time 1" said Drummond, with s yawn.
# Yes, with such a renowned lady-killer as
ou, nd doubt.” : .
d o1 never did see but one girl in the world
worth the trouble of loving!” eaid Drum-
mond, looking thoughtfully in the water. .

for Mrs. Tomlinson-—or Mrs, Tom, as she was | little schooner Evening Star went daneing
slwayswdlled—liked s wide prospect at lesst, | over the bright waves toward Campbell's
if notiring-dlee could be obtained on the lone- | Islo, Captain Guy Campbeli stoed }eaninF
“ 1y idland, ' negligently over the taffrall, solacing himself
The mo#t frugal, the most industrious of| with a cigar, and eonverding at intervals with

' ‘ t have been..
. 1replied that I had no accommoda-| “Ah! what s paragon she mus
:Jiz?l: and ::gullfi much rather not b(i trgug:ied i&ay I ugk 1;2;1; glugazlée; ::ﬂt:ai E!g&:ul;;a? ’t’he
: .  Howeyer, he pleaded eo | honor of conta b L
l?;.t‘l:i 11:11'8 :;;] %zricco;nmo, ate’him,gﬁd looked b 1 never said she was o ﬁenut}, mon ami.
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But never mind that, When do you expest
to bo ready for sea again 1
“ As s0on a8 possible—in a few weeks, per-
hapa—for I fear that we'l] all soon get tired
of the lonelinces of the place.”
,“You ought to be pretty well accustomed
to'its lonelinoss by this time.”
“Not I, faith! ~ It's now three Jeara since’
T have been theve ™ o
,%1a it possible ? T'thought you Campbells
wore too much attached to your ancéstraf
home to desert it so Jong ds that.,”

“Well, it's n dreory place, dnd I have such
ap attachment for a wild, exeiting life, that I
positively could not endnro it. I should die
of stagnation, As for Bybil, my wild, impul-
pive sister, she would now as sedn think of
entéring a convent as passing her jife there.”

“Yeb you eaid it was partly by her re-
quest you were going there now " ~

“Yes, she expressed g wish to show you
the place.” A shight flush of pleagute colored
the cloar face of Drummond. “ I don't know
what's got into Sybil lately I” continued her
brother. %I never saw a girl so changed.

he used to be the craziest leap-over-the-
moon mad-cap that ever existed ; now she is
growing as tame as—ag little Christie.”

- Drummond’s fine’ eyes were fixed keen!
on the frank open face of Captain Carpbell’;
but nothing was to be read there more than

you'll have a different story to tell, of I'm
mistaken I

“Noy there is no dauger; I fancy, unless,
indeed," he added, fixing bis eyes quizzieal
on Drammond's handsome face, “1 shoul
hapé)en to meet this little enchantress you
spoke of a while'ago.”

A eloud passed over ilie brow of his eom-
panion ; but it eleared dway in a moment, a8
a quiek, light footstep wae' lieard approach-
irtg, and the next instant-Sybil Campbell, the
haughty daughter of a haughty race, stood
bright, dazzling, and smiling before them.

No one ever looked once in the fuce of Sy-
bil Campbell without turnibg to gaze again,
Teerlessly beantiful as she was, i§ was nob
her beauty that would startle you, but the
look of wild power, of intense dating, of fieres
pagsions, of unyielding energy, of & will pow-
erful for love or bate, of & nature loving, pas.
sionate, flery, impulsive, and daring, yet gen-
tle, winning, and soft.

She might have beon scventeen yeara of
ngle——certn.irily not more. In sisture she was
tall, and with » form regally beantiful, splen.
didly developed, with & haughty grace pect
liarly her own. Her face was perfectly oval,

| her “ecomplexion; naturally olive, had boun

tanned b{{ sun end wind to a rich, clear, gip-
syish darknegs. Her hair, that hung in a pros
fusion of long curls, was of jetty blackneus,.

his words eontained. With & peculior smile | snve where the sun fell on it, bringing out red

he turned away, and éaid, carelessly :
. “And who is this little Christie, to whom
ou refer 7 ‘

“8he's the protégs of the old lady on the
island—fair a8 the dream of an opium-eater,
enchanting as & houiri, and with the voice of

n angel 1¥ ‘
“ Whew! the hold Gngltuin Qampbell, the

aring descendant of old' Guy the Fearlees,
hias lost his heart at last!” Iaughed Willard
ummeond.

. 4 Not 11" answersd Guy, careléssly. 1
never yot saw the woman who eould touch
my heart, and, please Heaven, never willl?

. “Well, here’s a wonder—a young man’ of
thres-and-twenty, atd mever in love! Do
You_expect me fo believe such a fable, my

good friend ¥ . ‘

rings of fire. Her large Byrian oyes, full of
pession and power, were of the mest intense
blackness, now flaching with sparks of light,
and anon ewimming in liguid tenderness.

crown—ecertainly it was regal in its pride and
scorn. Her mouth, which was the only vo-
liptuous feature in her face, was small, with
full, ripe, red lips, rivaling in bloom the
deep crimeon of her dark cheeks.

er dress was like herself—odd and pietur-
epquo, consisting of a short akirt of black silfk,
s bodide of erimson velvet, with gilt buttona,
S}ie held in one haild & black velved hat, with
a long, sweeping plume, swinging it gayly b
the strings, gs‘ shg) came tbwﬁrﬂgtheﬁl‘y . ySh%
wis a strange, wild-looking creature, altogeth.
er ; yet what would first- strike an observer

“ Beliove or not, a8 you will, it is neverthe- | was her queenly air of pride, her lofty Aauteur,

lems trua{”

her almost unendurable arrogance. For her

" “'What! do_you méan to say you have!unbending pride, as well as her surprisin
never folt o toveh of .ﬁhe grande passion—the | besuty, the haughty little lady had obtaineﬂ

slightest ‘symptem o
der I

that infeotious. disor- | even in ohildhood the title of “ Queen of the

Isle.” And queenly shie looked, with her no-

. #Pooh1 lS’ogia}i fancicd go for nothing, I'ble brow, her flashing, glorious eyes, her

have now an

then felt a quéar sendatioli | dainty, eurving lips, her graceful, statueique

about the regi(m of my heart at sight of sun- | fors—in every sense of the word, “a queen

dry Thson st different, Ames
fatally and ingorrigibly in love—néver, on niy/
honov I*

ifferént fimen; but as fpr being | of noble Nature's erowning." :

" And Willerd Drummend, passionate admir-

er of beauty as he was, what thought he of

* Well, before you reach the age of thirty, ' $his daseling creature? He leant negligents

Her high, bold brow might have become a8 '

* predicted anything so dreadful "

. “-”n

SYBIL CAMPBELL); OR, THE QUEEN OF THE ISLE.

Jy still agninst the taffrail, with his eyes fixed

uz
Sybil stopped short ; even in jestsne could

on her sparkling, sunbright face, noting every | not pronounce the word.

look and gesture as one might gaze on seme

strange, beoutifal mind, half in fear, half in}isking the sentence for her. “

« by 1 said Willard, quietly fin-
urdered by ¥ sal o,\heytold'

love, but wholly in admiration. Yes, he loy-ime nothing. Isaw it sll.”

od ker, or thought he did; and gezing with
him on the moonlit waves, when the solemn
sters shone merenely above ki, he had told

«Sawit! How? I do notunderstand,” -
% Qh, the story is herdly worth relating,

and ought not to be told in the presence of.

) : -
her g0, and she hed believed him. And she, { such & skeptio as Captain Gl‘lﬁvn g(igm bell,

wild, untutored child of Nature, who can tell said Drummond, runmng his

s lightly

the deep devotion, the intense passion, the | through his dark, glossy loeks.

fiery, all-absorbing love for him thet filled
her impulsive, young heart?

< Love was to her impassioned sonl
Not as with others & mere part
Of her existence; but the whole—
The very life-breath of her heavt.

Asshe advanced, Willard Drummond start-
od up, saying, gayly :

« Heaven forbid I should walt to be inflist-"

od by it!” said Captain Campbell, starting
np. “Iwill relieve you of my pr_es_ence,.and ‘
allow you to entertein my superstitious sister
here with your swiul destiny, of which she
will doubtiéss believe every word.”

7 ghould be sorry to believe anything so

dreadful,” said Sybil, grevely; “but I do

s Welcome back, Mies Sybil. I thought | think there ave some gifted ones to whom the

the sunlight hiad deserted us altogether ; but
you have brought it back in your eyes.”

future has been revesled, I _wish ;couh_i
meat them, and find out what it has in store

« Flow's your patient, Sybil ?"* sa1d Cuptain , for me.”

Campbell—who, not being in love, found Mr.

s high- i .| mond, softly. ¢ Beautifu
‘Drummond's Lighfom compliments very ﬁrzll‘:in;‘?bu{bliss for an angel like you.”

tiresome sometimes. - )
s Muoh worse, 1 am afraid,” she answered,

“ Let be .your prophet,” said Drum-
ey ¥ 5 IPSybil, thdre ean ba

Her radiant face fiushed with pride, love,-l

in a peculiarly musical voice. “I do not and triumph at his words.

think he will live to see the morrow's sun.
His ravings aré frightful to hear—some terri-

ble erime geoms to be weighing him dowa as | fully yonder moo

miueh ag disease.” . ‘

% After all, the human goul ig an awful pos-
seszion for a guilty man.” enid Captain Carap-
bell, thoughtiully. ¢ Things con be smeoth-
ed over during’ life, but when one comes to
die-ﬂ—“ [ 14 -

4 They feel what retributive justice is, 1
euppose,” snid Drummend, in his customary
onreleas tone ; * and iprapos of that, somebody
will suffer terrible remorse after I die. Iam
to be murdered,.if there is any truth in for-
tunetelling.” .

He spokge lightly, with & half smile ; bub
Bybil's face paled involunterily, as she ex-
olaimed :

« Murdered, did yonsay * 'Who could have

« An ol astrologer, or enchanter, or wizard
of some kind in German% when I was there.
The affair scems so improbable, so utterly ab-;
gurd, in short, that I never like to ellude to

#You are not fool enough to believe such
Bongense, I hope,” ssid Captain Campbell.
- &1 dow't know as it is nonsense. ‘Thero
ave more things in heaven and earth than are
dreamod of in philosophy,’ you know.”

©Yen, I waa sure you would quote that-
every one does when they advance some ab-
surd dostrine ; but it's all the greatest stuff,
nevertheless.” .

“Jjo you believe in omens " ghe ssiq,
laughingly. ¢ Sée how brightly'and beauti-
o is rising! Now, if it
renehes the arch of heaven unclouded, T shall
believe your prediction.” ,
Even zs she spole, n dense cloud paesed”
athwart the sky, and the moon was obsouredin
darkness.

The dazk, bright face of Sybil paled at the
dread omen, Involuntarily her eyes sough
Drummond's, who also had been gazing atthe
Sk'x Heaven avert {he omon | she eried, with
o shudder. O Willard! the unclouded moon

rew dark ¢ven while I spoke.” .

s And mow the eloud is past, and it eails on
brighter than evar,” he said, with a amlle..;
# See, fairest Sybil, all is calm and Jpeaceful’
oneo more. My prediction will be verified,,
after all,” ‘ .

Bhe drew a deep breath, and lookec.l 80 in»
tensely relicved that he laughed. Sybil blush-

vividly, as ghe eaid : s

¢ I know you must think me weak and child-
‘sh; but 1 am: superstitious by mnature.
Dreams, inspiratione, and presentiments, that
o one else thinks of, are all vivid reslities to
me. DButyou promised to tell me the German
wizard’s predistion concerning your futarei
so, pray, go on." ] . o S

’“pril,g let me sce,” said Willsrd Drum
mond, leaning his hend on his hand, *1iis
now three years ago that o celebrated. E%y
tian fortune-teller visifed the town in

# But did hetell you who you were so be—"

i
er-
many where I resided. His famesoon spread
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far and wide, and erowds of the eredulous
came from every part to visit him, He could
not speak & word of any language but hia own ;
but he had an interpreter who did all the talk-

ing necessary, which waa very little,

¢ I was then at a eclebrated University ; a;

. ; and
with two or three of my fellow-studenyt;, re-
solved, one day, to visit the wizard. Arrived
et his house, we were shown intoa ]arg%;oom,

and oslied up one by one into the
7 th?‘ ggyptbim!:. ¥ pres

Our object in going was more for s
then anything else ; but when we saw the If}itl)'z:
who was called-—a wild, reckless, young fel-
low, who feared nothing earthly—return pale
and gerious, our mirth was af nn end. One
%{cﬁne the otl&e:ﬁ Wexile f:.-lalled, and all came

rave and thon .
> wnIagt pave and ghtful. By eome chance,
“Tam not like you, bright Sybil
. superstitions ; but I confgess, vghen’ :}?:l;;:ili
;p::eter ushered me into the presence of this
wizard, I felta sort of chilly awe creeping over
= e, He was the most singular-lookin %eing
-1 over boheld. His face was exactly like that
of one who has been for some days dead—a
sort of dark-greenish white, with pale-blue
Lips, and sharp Asiatic features. Ilis eyes
blagk and piercingly sharp, lovoked forth from
two deep caverns of sockets, and seemed the
only living feature in his ghastly face, There
were enldrons, and lizards, and eross-bones,
and tame serpents, and curious deviees eary-
ed on the walls, ceiling, and floor, like all oth-
er such places, and the white, grinning skulls
that were seattered ahout formed o hideously-
reyoll:mg sight in that darkened room.

‘The Egyptian stood before & smoking
ealdron ; and, drawn up to his foll height, his
size appeared nlmost colossal. His dress was
& long, black robe, all wovern over with scor-
Plons, and snakes, snd other equally-plensing
objects, that seemed starting out dazzlingly

co of

a8 he did so, Pre‘sentl o elond of
arope, dense, black, aa.m?r suffoeating, Bﬁnl]}t':xlf;
the whole room with the gloom of Tartarus,
i i&:ic:]';ly, ns 1fdendowéi with instinet, it lifted

fup and sprea t befl .
looking up, I be eld-—~’?u clore me.  And
Willard Drummond paused, as if irresolute

hoarse with intense excitement, said:

“Go on.” ’ ’

“Ieaw,” he continued, looking beyon
a8 if deseribing something theng azsin?;hlf::
fore him, ‘ the interier of a ehure thronged
with people. Flowers were strewn along the
aisles, and I seemed to hear faintly the grand
cadences of & triumphal hymn.” A clergy
man, bo_qk in hand, stood before a bridal pair
performing the marriage ceremony. The
festures of the man of God 'sre indelibly im-
pressed on my memory, but the two who
stood before him hedtheir backs toward me
For about five seconds they remained thus oy
tionary, then it began to grow more and more
indistinet : the forma grew shadowy and np-
defined, and began to disappear. Just be-
fore the vanished aliogether, the faces of
the wedded pair turned for an instant toward
me; and in the bridegroom, Sybil, 1 beheld
myself. The vapor lifted and lifted, until all
E]‘:: lg:;le],] a.n;l tEOthing wis to be seen but the

alls of the Toom i

coaIsA in the ealdron. audthe glowing, Sy
“ Again the Egyptien threw the incense
the fire, and again mumubled his uninteIligilflg
Jargon. Again the thick black smoke arose
filling the room ; and agsin beeame station-
ary, forming o shadowy panerama befors me.
This time 1 saw & prison cell—darl, dismal,
and noisome. A rough straw-pallet stood on
one gide ; and on the other, a’ piteher of wa-
ter and n Joaf—orthodox prisonifare from time
immemeorial. On the ground, chained ns it

whether to reveal the Test or not; but Sybi
grasped his arm, and in a voice that was fa{rlg .

;;'hl:i grgﬁ) Iﬂli?o‘i;l:({l l;acll{ round, Altogeth- were to the wall, groveled a woman, in shin
an'd the wizard so like g ;u‘;):r:::m:'ﬁltll;g}l;;' gg.!pridal :}?befs' ]Iler ong midnigh’t tressc;
- , { trailing on the floor. '
étl;aoj‘;w %nagn:l gﬁoz:h:ﬁeiiﬂ ;:gegv;x;m:l[ngelt myself scribe?:;o you t‘]);; uﬁ(!::: dﬁ;agmfxfde;zri:i
o . d. . . [onguish depicted i ] i tti
The mterEreter, who stood behind, opea- | I stood s{;g’ll-bomig Egrtﬁ::o:icﬁnguz:gg dti;

ed the scene askin ;
birthplace, an dY g Me my name, age, ! move, in breathless interest. . Then the scena

b ! divers ether guestions of a |b
ixtl‘{gigrtuge, ;‘v.lueh he wrotedown in some sort li;&?in i:so 1:2:3 ::35."[ %J:l?:idp:ﬁn?te fgare.
b bl b(;(gi igglgaﬂiﬁsndedgoﬁhe Egyptian. { whom, a moment before séenfed&ctz Osftl{l e;-
ce and keep my eyes | besi ub 1 ino
fixed on tha ecaldron, and not speak aywoid, csﬁl?iees?rei}?: i];e a::;: ];heBn?g:tzlv:?;gstolfem;ne
, n-,

the interpreter loft the room
Oy e bont b Mo a8 8 wont, utterable despair in that haggard but beauti. -
) \ t a3 | ful fage. i it ol o
La};g;uiihedl ttln]s strange being, and found n‘;y d;gngs &lllsgt?!:l ‘ln;: ;:uhhm:lnt 3N
y: g; el wr:" de ely alo?ie with him in this | rotain her, but in that instant a Id;m ool t:'l
ghos {mn : :.cek.' He took a bandful of | Once more William Drummo sgppeared. ‘
g g e, o some K, i e o s ey el B 7
g Somme stromae he red, & Ting eoals, cr- | wore wild and exeited. - Sybil stood near him
owin tongue jher grest blaek, mystio eyes dilated, evory'
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trace of color fading from her face, leaving

.even her lips a8 pale as death.
«The third time this slrange enchanter

wont through the same ceremony as before,” | seeme. Bug,
continued he ; * and, as in the previous cases, | y

8 new scene appeared before me. Now, the
time appeared to be night ; and the place, a

dark, lonesome wood. A furious storm of with vague, sic

lightning, and thunder, and rain was raging, | to an unusual degree,
od and bent-in the fierce | had clutched her hesrt; and,

she seemed dying in his arms.

and the trees creak
wind, On the ground lay the dead body of
e man weltering in blood. A dark erimson
stream flowed from a greot, frightful gash in | I
his heed, from which tha lifs seemed just to
have gone. As the white face of the mur-
dored man wag upturned to the Iight-eut,
bloody, and disiignred as it was, Sybil—I
'yecoghized myself once more. As Heaven
hears me, 1 saw it ag plainly s I see yonder
ale, fair moon now. A white ghostly form,
whether of woman or spirit I know not, seem-
ed hovering near, darting, as it were, in and
out amid the trees, Even as I gazed, it grew]
thin and shadowy, until all was gone again.

s For the fourth and last time, the Egyp-

idletale frightene
at her wild, dilated eyes.

on my memory. It may seom ‘strange, &b~
surd, 1mpossible ; but that I have nothing to
do'with : I only know I saw it, incredible as it

cod Heavenl Sybil dearest,
ou are ill—fainting 1"’ C
Pale, trembling, and excited, the once-fonr-

less Sybil Campbell elung to his arm, white

ening horror. Superstitious
an awful presentiment
for a moment,

" ybil1 Sybil1 my dearest love!” ho said,

n alarm, “ what s 367" . el
« Nothing—nothing,” she arswered, -in o

tremulous voice ; * but, O Willard! do you
believe the 'prediction b '

« Strange, wild girl that you aro! has his
gyou po " Le said, smiling

f it should prove true,” ghe esid, covers

ing her face with & shudder. * Willard, tell
me—dn you believe it L

« My “dark-eyed darling, how can I tell -
whether to believe it or mot? It has nod
come true, and there seems no likelihood of
its ever doing sp. Do not think of it any

tien threw the strange incense on the fire, and )
more: if I had thonght it would have un-

¢ spoke the words of power,’ and a new vision
met my horrified gaze. I seemed to behold
an immense eoncourse of people, a vast mob

nerved you so, I would never have told you.”

«But, Willard, did any of bis othér pre-

swaying to and fro in the wildest excitement. dictions Lere true & .

«1 had rathersnot answer that question,

A low, hoarse growl, as of distant thunder,
8ybil,” be said, while & cloud darkened for &

passed at intervals through the vast crowd,

and every
them. I looked up, too, and beheld a sight

that seemed freezing the very blood in my

eye was raised to an_object above moment his fine face.

« You must tell me,” she cried, starting

up, and locking at Lim with her large, lus-

veins, It was & scaffeld ; and standing on it, | troue eyes,

with the ignominious halter round her white,
beautiful neck, wes she who had stood beside
me at the altar, whom I had seen chained in
her prison-cell, doomed to die by the hand of
the public hangman now. Her beautiful
hands were stretéhed out wildly; imploringly,
to the erowd below, whe only hooted her m
her agony and despair. The executioner led
her o the fatal drop, a great shout arose from
the erowd, then all faded away ; and looking
up, as if from an appalling dream, I saw the

interpreter beckoning me from the door. |p

How I reeled from the room, with throbbing
brow and feverish pulse, I know not. Every-
thing seomed swimming around me; end, in
4 stase of the wildest excitement, I was hur-
vied home by my compenions. The next
day the Egyptian left the city, and where he
went after, P never heard. Such was the
glimpse of the future 1 beheld. It was many
Tmonths after before I completely recovered
from the shoek I received. How to accoun$
for it, I do not know. Gertain]am that I
beheld it, truly, as I have told it in every
particular—for the impression it made upon

« Well, then—yes," said Drummond, relues

tantly, * Young Vaughn, one of those who

accompanied me, saw & funeral procession,
and himself Tobed for the grave, lying in the

shot.” .
She put up her arm in a vague, wild soré

of way, 88 if to ward off some appronching
danger.

What if all he predicted ghould eome to
agal” - .
“Well, T should be obliged to do the best
Toould. What will be, will be—you know,
But I have no such fear. Nousense, Sybill
& Camphell of tho Tale trembling. thu at in.
aginary dangerl—the ghoit of Guy the Fenr-
loss will start from his grave, if he discov-
ers it !

The eolor ¢ame proudly back fo her cheek
at his bantering words, as she eaid, more cold-
Iy and calmly: ' :

#For myself, I could never tremble ; but
for—r, Sﬂe paused, and her beautiful lip
 quivered. . -
u For me, then, dear love, thoge fears dre,”

- tne at the time was so powerful, that every-
ihing connected with it is indelibly engraven

"
3

ke esid, tenderly; o thousand thanks for

coffin. Five woeks after, he was aceidentally -

S50 Willard ! thie s dreadful—dreadfull’

o s T e
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this ;proof of: your love ; but, belleve me, the'

canse'is only imaginary. -Why, 8ybil, T had
ﬂml,y";foiﬁpttenﬁil l ‘aj:gout ; mgr mgrtter, “until
+ your brother’s remark to-night recalled it to
my memory. Promise me, now, you will
meverthink of it more, much less spenk of it.”
- "% Tell me one thing more, Willard, and.I
Eroﬁii‘se——pnly one,” gaid Bybil, laying her

and on his shoulder, and looking np in his
fice earnestly, while her voice {rembled in
gpite-of all her efforte. -

A Well,” he said, anxiously.

“Did you recognize the face of the person
whom ' you saw beside you at the altar, and
who afterwards died on the scaffold ¥~ -

Heo was silent, and lonked with a troubled
gye out over the shining waters.

é f;-] ﬂW}l}’y will you question me thus, dearest
£F . ‘

“ Answer me truly, Willard, on your hoa-
oy . e '
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*'Well, then, dearest, T have” ‘ .

Bybil drew her breath quick and short,
and lield his arm with a convulsive grasp,

“ Who is she P’ ghe gasped. .

‘Willard turned, and looking steadily in
her wild, searching eyes, replied, in a thril}-
ing whisper: ‘

¥ You, Bybil—you /" )

Sﬁil,(}&mpbell; or, the Queen of the Isle,
by Miss M. ‘A, Earlie, will be published, com-
plete, Nov. 1st, containing 187 double-colnmn
octavo pages, price only twenty-five cents,
Far sale by alt bookscllers and newsdealers,
or sent, post-paid, on receipt of price by the
publishers, Beadle and Company, 98 William
street, N, 'Y, -This will be the first of & new
geries of monthly novels, by the most popu-
lar guthors of the day, selling at the yniform

price of twenty-five cents each, being the °

best and cheapest veading ever published jn
Ameriea. - ;
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