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“A Leaftrom a Life,” etc.

CHAPTER 11
THE COTTAGE

Seaton’s cottage was situated upon a hillside
not far from the w<<od ; nay it might almost be
said to be skirting it. It posseted a garden at
bo h back and front, and both were well stored
with flowers. At the back there were some out-
houses, where Seaton, in bad seasons, plac d
the pheasanls and partridg s eggs, whi h he
obtained from the preserves, and put-hem be-
neath hens, to hatch and rear, turning ths» birds
intojthe woods as soon as they were able to take
care of tilemse vos and tnus ke -ping up ag -od
stock of game. Th« only otnex resident ofthe
cottage was Amy. An elderly woman from a
farm at no great distance, came daily cothe cot
tage—f r Seaton, for some reason which he never
hinted, w uld notpermit Amy to do any menial
work whatever ; and under h-- same iufluence,
he had placedher for seme years at an excelent
establishment for young ladies at Buxton, where
she had received an education much above her
st tion. Tt was this.indeed, which gave her so
mue ielegance and relinemont of manner, and
caused the humble dwelling and its fitting ap
pointments to serve asa foil t«. her. Itwas this
which added to the remarkable lovable lin s of
her f-at res aud beautifully modelled frmne,
so powerfully impresHed and influence >Arnold.

A though boru in so high a spher«, and sur;
rounded with all the elegancies and luxuries of
hia station, he had been thr wn among rough
companions, and in a daily routine which made
cont tct with one Bo gentle and so really ladv liko,
because so unaffected, originate a s nse that he
was in the prebence of one superior tohim elf.
H could not comprehend the contem-.t his
father displayed forher. When speaking o* her,
he could un erstand itas relative to her position,
butnotto her. He feltthat shewould grace auy
position ; and as for tue Ladies Blanche an
%eci e, his sisters, whv the fa t was, he could
nothelp feeling quite sure thatshe was mo t like
the iuea ofa lady of title, of the three

All this he %/earsed in his mind,while his
father was recovering from his swoon occasioned
by the mention of the name of the Count s* a
mystery, by the way. which greatly. puz
zled Arnold, who could only presume, with a
shudder of horror, that some dreadful
tale of shame lay beneath it. It, how-
ever, determined = him in not resigning
Amy ; hefeltthat he wasnotequal to the sac-
rifice, and if his ifather, his sisters, and
Eustace, refused to receive her, they should
not have the chance of receiving him. He re-
main d within all that <ay, but he found hi -
self onthe morrow un-«ble to remain away from
Amy; and so withoutaword toanv one, he
flipped off to the cotta o, purposi..gto see her
relate all thathad tiuuspired bea her ts consent
to an immediate marriage, and ae s.ton as possi-
ble fterithe would join anothersh p. Howould
rem in away until he nadatt&uied his mujority
and then he'wouldreturn,claim he in the face
ofthe world and a fig lor what anybody said.
Thatwas his echeme ;he wa- delighted with it
—it was bo simple and so easily car ied out. He
overlooked one thing essential to its success and
that was the complicity of Amy; but such an
idea as her dissentt it never crossed him, so be
hurried down to the cottage to see her andar-
range he details with her

On his rrival he had earned that Season had

gone uu to the hall, having been suddenly
sent for by the earl. Hf hadbeen puzzling
his brain for a plan to getrid of him, and lo1
the thing was done. Amy seemed so glad
to see him ; and as he kiseed her small ruby
lips, he aekedher if shehad missed him. She
—who thought f him in the early morn, tue
daylight, eventid , wlit-n sh ilay down to

pose, who breathed his n. me in her prayers—
saw him inherdreams—she miss him ? He was

ac>-n inu*d presence to her—a secret treasure,
which, miser-like, ehe would reiire to a nook,
and unseen, gloat over—an idol for mental ador
ation. She m.ss bim ? The very hupposition
brought tears into her «-yes Am Id kissed them
off,and with his natural impetuosity, told her,
and unfortunately, in too plain words, all tlia.
had trinspired betw en him and his father.
Then he sketched outh.s plan w th rapid enun-
ciation, enlarging upon it with en husiasm, and
submitting itto her with a lull conviction that
itwould command herunqualified app obation.
He didnot notice, as hewenton with his narra-
tion of the tenible interview which had t- ken
place between the enrland him, thatthe
smile f tond devotion with which she had at
first regarded him faden away—and she grew
paie, H .d silent, and motionless ;audit wasouly
justere he had finished his plan for the future,
thatt eheavy fall of her head upon his shou.-
de dtew his attention to the fact that she had
swooned.

Ov-rwhelmed with agony and
the discovery, he staggered and nearly fen,
but recovering himself by a strong exe tion,
he bore her gently to a bench without the
cottage door, and laid ber taere. He obtain-
ed some cold water, bathed her temples, a-d
fradually sbe exhibited signs of reiurning
consciousness. At length she was sufficient-
ly restored to be conducted into the cottag - and
then ensued a scene between these two young
creatures, of pain and agony, such as is rarely
witnessed—we 1 that it is sol—in a life-pdgn

alarm at

Amy Seat n had awaked from a dream of

heaven. The progress of her liking into love for
Arnold ha beenimperceptible ;itha .originated
in his kind ano corteous mannei to her; it hai

been fost red by nis beaming eyes, his handsome
m nly face, and strengthened as much by th
nobili y of bis characteras by he inc>eased fie
queocy of his visits ano his direct assaults upon
her affections The process of ripening affection
had bee .in-ist blissful; the d-spariiy o position
had n-tonce reared its baneful head to disturb
herjoy in his boc-ety: but now it surrounded
botu ike a sudden tem,<est-cloud, and denoted
its prese ce by « thunderbolt.

Amy had ovetlookeu it,—nav, it had never pre-
se ted itselfto her-'Omchow she h d not felt
herself, while in Arnold’ssociety, to be of inferior
condition to hi n—education .-, d done that f r
her ;butit burstupon her with »ull force. She
saw a fearfully vivid light thrown upon the wide
space which separated them —he, a lord and the
heir-apparentto a coronet sbe, a gamekeeper’s
daughter. It did not a-«mit of argument, of
reflection, of aught but sundering the connex-
ion existing between them, though horheart-
strings snapped in the act. Through her blind-
ing tears she told hi.n so; while he in a paroxysm
oi excitement, repudiated such a proceeding as
impossible impracticable Heurged,entreated,
implored herto be privately married to him, but
she steadfastly refuse-» He taunted her with
not loving her. Oh 1how thattaunt wrung ber
heart. Notlove him ! Why, then hertears, her
agony, her dreadful mental distress ? Such a
charge was cruel, and he knew it. and withdrew
italmostas soon as uttered, for her hysterical
emotion,when he made it, too powe>fully proved
the contrary. Yetshe remained firm against all
the arguments the appeals aud exhortations he
employed to induce her to adop> the planhe had
marked out ; and after he had worked upon her
strong love with all the influence it was possible
for him to possess over her will, the int rview
was broughtt aclose by an arrangement that
they should stand, as now, in the same relation
to each other, until his return from sea, to which
he determined immediately to repair, and ho
had attained his majority Then, master of his
own actions, ifhe remained in soul and spirit as
now,—if, still loving her, he claimed her hand,
she would yi«Td to him, ana give up all the
world to gowith him where he would, and be to
bim.in ah times a d under ah circumstances,
faithful and devoted.

He pressed her to his heart.

“And will you, when | am far away over the
wide sea, Amy, remember me and be true to
me?” he said with passionate earnestness
“Lstno other arm encn’cle this dear waisf,
other pres» those lips after mine, for bo long
and dreary a time, have taken their last kiss from
them.”

bne slid through his arms and falling on her
knees, raised her hands upward, -exclaiming,
“As | prove false or true to you. Arnold, so heav-
en aid or desert me I’

He k eltby her side, passed one arm round
her wai t,extended the other heavenward and
said earnestly, “May | perish in the moment of
anticipated enjoyme t if | benottrue and faith-
fullo you, Amy. or if | forget or evade hereafter
what I have now so solemnly promised I’

One passionate embrace and they parted
ﬁarted as they believed, for two years, for she

ad steadfastly refu ed to see him again until h<
retur ied to England entitled to claim nerand n<
remain-id true to his faith.

He rushed in wild e* itement from the cottage:
sheretired to her 6hamb rto kneel and pray and
weep the long, kxng hours »way.

In the meanwhile Keaton made his appear-
ance at the hall and wasushered irito the earl’t
study, wh re the proud noble, pale from his
recent vis tation, was seated in his library chair
to receive him. After theco mon preliminaries
of such a meeting had passed, tue earl said,
“ Seaton, | have sent for you respe ting the
sudden passion Lord Arnold has conceived for
shooting. Can you explain it ?

“No, my lord,” returned the gamekeeper—a
ta‘l, eIderIy man, of rather grim aspect.

“Areyou sure, Seaton ?”

“ Quite, my lord,”

“Ha it never occurred to you that there
mightbe a hidden motive,whichdoesnotappear
on the surface ?”’

“No, my lord,” returned Seaton. “Lord
Arnold doe3 seem fond of the sport, and he is a
good shot.”

“Buttnere isa secret cause I' exclaimed the
earl, with em (hasis, an I fixi g his eyes stead-
fastly upon Seaton’s face The gamekeeper
betrayed no emotion under the inspection ; a
slight smile only passed overhis features.

‘rLord Arnold is very frank, and open in his
way,” he said ; “ and | have seen no secretreason
forhis fondness fur the sport,and | don’tbelieve
ther. isone

“T this ignorance real or affected, Seaton ?”

“1don’tunderstand you,my lord. Will yoube
so g od as to t-xplfi,in ?”

“V .y wWTIl Seatonyouhaye adaughter—a
young and pretty girl.”

“Wed, my lord I”

“WeII° My God, man! are your eyes uot
opened yet? Lord Arnold comes to your cot-
a ; doeshe come to see y--u-ryour <aug- ter?
He tro Iswi'h hera onein the woods ; isjit his
fondness for the spo t, of bringing downpheas-
amts with his gun that makes him do this ?”

x'ne game keeper started, a shiver ran through
his frame his hands clencbed convul ively, and
}qhe ndoise of bis grating teeth mightbe dutinctl
eard.

40h! you are beginning to awake now, are
you ?” asked the ear«.
‘My loro,” said the gamekeeper hoarsely,

‘syourson cannot have been bo treacherous—such
a scoundrel as to—"

The earl interrupted him with a wave of the
hand.

“Those are harsh epithets, as applied to my
son, the Lord Arnold,” hn said, haughtily;
and then added, “ No; hislordship ha not so
far committed himself as to bring r>:in on the
girl and shame on you,that!l know,butyou are
quite conscious that marriage .between
them is out of the sphere of possibil -
ty, and therefore, as any continuance of
their intimacy is likely to ~nd oily in that
we would both wish to avoid, you will see the
necessity of sending her away at once, and of
keeping from Lord Arnold all possibility of
knowhig where sho has been conveyed. Asyou
obey me iu this so will you win my favor, and,
mark me, Seatou, reserve your daughter'shon-
or. Goodmorning.”

Seaten bowed stiffly and left the presence. His
bremst Vas liko a raging cauldron He hurried
through the pa k towards his cottage. He re-
membered s© much now—too much. Itrecurred
to him that Amy had changed in manner, had
gr wn th ughtfui, and, if not absolutely dul ,
strangely absent iu manner. He recollected,
too, how much more 3ho indulged in lonely—as
he then thought—rambles in the wood. God!
what migbthavo o.;cu-red in th iseramblings in
the wood? W hatchance would a simple, inno-
cent g.rl s‘aud again-it,the wiles of one who hai
se- N so much ot the world, and was a lord, too!
He twist-, d his hands in his hair, and ranf rward
to oishome, uttering a nowl, forced from him by
the tortur»of his m ud. He pressed o ward
through a portion of the plantation leading to his
cottage,ano m a wild and lonely copse he en-
countered Lord Arnold.

The glare which shotin Seaton’s eyes told him

that all was known Seaten saw that Arnold
was n«<>w aware of the discovery.
‘Lord Arnold,” shouted Seaton, “are you

n tan infam »usvillt n.to destroy the sanctity
of my home, ruin my child, and break my
“ How dare you charge me with such infamy,
old man ?” cried Arnold, his eyes sparkling with

. “Ilsay’tis fabe I”

How dare | ? W hat, with treacherous dec it
you worm yourself into my confidence, and use
itto crush me ?’roared Seaton, foaming atthe
mouth.

Seaton, you are mad I’ cried Arnold, passion-
ately. *“ If yourepeat such languag ,! will not
answer for the co sequences. My bloodis up,
an-11 am almostas mad asyouare—donot move
me furoher----—-

“ "-ot move you -—not move you—the wolf
that lias stol ninto the fold, and devoured the
fairest lamb ?”

“ Seaton, | will not listen to these frantic rav-
ings reried Arnold, his lip quivering, and his
whole frame convulsed with passion. “Let me
pass—stand aside !”

“No—you have foully,basely wronged me !”

“] swear | have not.”

“Liar I’

W ith a yell of mad passion, Arnold uplifted
a Rtick he bore in his hand, and it descend-
ed with a tremendous force upon the head of
Seaton, who fell to the ground as if shot, in-
sensiblel W ithout casting a glance wupon
the prostrate body, Arnold bounded past, en-
tered the castle, and retiring to his room, gave
wav to a terrible ebullition of bitter grief. Then
he packed a few things into a small valise,
hastily ; gave instructions to his groom to s.id-de
his blood mare and accompany him and shortly
afterwards le t txela M<re Hall, and made for
the railway station :here he dismissed his groom
with the horses, and he went on aloneto London.

When he fled from the copse, a ter striking
Seaton to th- earth, he wasnotyet out of sight,
when tho branches of some young tiees were
for-ed aside and a man with reoulsive features,
but, by his attire, one fthe lower class of m Ii-
sais in the service of the earl, made his appear
ance. He matched tho retreating form of Ar-
nold, and when it was lost to sight, he lo k d
bard at the gamekeeper who lay senseless <n the
yreen sward, toe bl od slowly trickling frdm an
abrasi n of the skin up'*n the forehead-

1He is only stunned,” he muttered , “although
itwas ati V-whack | wishithad be*n harder
I do! Id abeathisbriin out,| would1 You got

we two ears, aid you, forpoachin ?'l in’t for
uot hat! 1 ain’t forgot thatl | have sworn to
have myrevenge nd | think it’s come now

rather I So here goes !”
The ruffian drew from his pocketa formidable
clasp knife, and knelt down by the gamekeeper’s

side. d

“Don't tell anyone, will yer ?” he said, as he
rais’-o his arm, and then p unged ti e blade of the
kni eup to ‘the haft into the prostrate ma ’s
breast; he drew it out, and the blood spurted
out like a fountain over the assassi 's face and
hands. He uttered an exclamation of sickening
horror : but when he was abo t to repeat the
blow, the low, hoarse bark of a aigeho nd broke
on his oar. He turned round with an affrighted
look and then leaping to bis fe t he hurled the
knife rom him, and inur .uriug, with an oath,
“ One of seaton’sd gs—I know his tongue,” he
turned into the woods, and fled.

CHAPTER HI.
THE EABbD.

W arren Earl De la More, after tho departure
of bis game keeper, sat alone in hischamber,pon-
dering. The position of affairs in which hi* eldest
soi- and the daught r oftho gamekeeper were the
principal actors, occasioned him great discom-
fort. He locked b-tck into the solemn past, and
tne retrospect was anything but reassuring. Two
well he remombered tho overwhelming influence
female bea ty had over him in his early days ;
with bitterness he looked b tck to the time when
the counse-s of friends, tL> comman s oi parents
even the prospects of unhappiness, failed to
emancipate bim from the fascination of a love-
lin ss which then appeared to him to be scarcely
mortal. W hatexten of obedience washe, there-
fore, to expect from his -on, Arnold, whom he
knew to be seifwil ed. impeuuous and the crea-
ture ofimpulse. Hehad aithinhs noblena-
ture, the greatest possible confidercein his h nor
and i was ihe very estimate fthe brighter por
tion of bis character which raised up within the
earl a painful foreb ding that Arnold would,
upon discovering th t the gir- had really ma- e
herself the mistress of his affections, offer his
hand to her, The earl had too elevated a notion
of the splendor ofhis position ; too ukeen a sense
of hisrank and great wealtn, to beli- ve that any
girl in so humbl a sphere asAmy Seaton, would
re use the opportunity of boing made alady at
eonce, with the full prospects of becoming a
countess ,whiletie sea ii e of Arnold wouid un-
fithim to be properly a jud«e of the vast dispar
ity of theirrelative positions, tc induce him to
hesitate taking the «-nly honorable 6tep by
which he could obtain pos esion of the
prize coveled. The earl, therefore, formed
the immediate determination of severing the
connection at once effectually and for ever. He
wasn-t quite sure th t Seaton himself would
not be oazzled by the glittering pros ects almost
within his .laughter’s grasp ; he therefore sketch-
ed outa plan upon wh ch he de ided instantly
to act. the principal features of which wereto
send Amy abroad, completely out of the way of
Arnold, and to be a* him. o London, introduce
him to the splendid circles to which his rank en-
titled him to dmission ; throw him among the
young and lovely females of his own spheres
even to lead him, by other hands, through a
round ofdissmation so #hat the fascination of
Amy mightbe forgotten; orif remembered a
sen-ie of his own unfaithfulness mightaid inim-
pelling him to separate himselffrom her, no
matter how keen might be his conscience of the
unworthy course he had pursued toward oue
whom thus he made to feelthat she had not
“lovedjhim wisely, uttoowell.”

Barbarous as the whole scheme was. in so far
as Amy was concerned, tho earl sternly deter-

mined to carry into execution, and permit no
tears or human weakness to step between him
and his object. The general plan once
oevieed, he resolved to leave the details
for circums ances, as th-y should arise ; but he
felt the necessity of losing n - time in

the matter, and proceeded directly t -enter upon
the first portion of the pla i by paying a visit
to the gamekeepei’s cottage, and in an inter
view with Amy see how far he could work upon
her feelings to induce her to vive up all notions*
of an alliance with Arnold. Ho had no very
great faith in the success of his errand, for he
kuow as well as any human being breathing that
love is not to be taken on, or pu off at will ;and
though her sense of respect for hispower, almost
as sovereign tord over the actionsof histenants
mightinduce her tacitly, o> on wardly, to bend
to his command, yetthe paramountinflueuce of
the tender pass o i would exhibit itself as soo.i
aH his back was turued, and the danger bo as
giea asever. Butat leastthe girl would boar
trom his own lips his insurmountable opposi-
tion to such a preposterous as lie ¢ nsidered it
—alliance; aud shewould be m.de fully to un-
derstand, notonlythat any edding must be
clandesiiue, b.it “illegal, and every effort would
be employed o se it*aside. He would leave it to
her to c<inside whether she would persistiu en-
tailing misery upon herself and her fa her—for
he would at once be dismissed with ignominy
from the service he had held forsoma y years

and b ing afflictionu on afamily which had been
benefactorsto berand those ounected with her
from infancy till ow. A course ofargument such
as'tbis he hoped would oave some effortand he
quitted the castle hoping to find Amy alone, or
probab-y in tho presence of her father, which,
of the two wasan event he would perhaps rather
wish to happen, as he thought he couldcount
upon Seaton’sadvocacy in his views; unless he
had suddenly grown ambitieus to seize upon
what he might imagine would bo a splendid
opening for his daughter. Even then the earl
fancied he knew how to manage him.

His way lay through the p ik, and
across a meadow into tho plantation, through
woich there was a beaten track leading to the
cottage of the gamekeeper. He had to pass tho
copse where Arnold had unhappily enccra&tered
Saaton, and on rcac -ing it was staitleaby the
prolonged wailiDg howl of a hound—a long,
dreary, torrible cry it was,and made him shurl-
mer. He quickened his step, buthe drew oi.ly
nearer to the sound, and a sudden wind of the
path broughtto his view a sightwhichmade him
quailand grow faint.

Up n the grass, stretched out in the grim
aspect of death, lay the body ot his gamekeeper,
Seaton, blood upon his forehead, blood weltering
from hisside slowly,itis true but still weepii g
fr-m tbe wound made b the earl’s ruffian
emissary. Athis head recline :afavorite lureoer,
who uttered th- mouruful howl, and wh seem-
ed ocasthis large eye in eagernessupon tho
earl, as though to ask for aid.

Shocked and almost terrified the earl knelt
down by the body and seized one of Seaton’s
hands; itwa clenched, but cold as marble—life
indeed appeared to be quite extinct. At firstthe
thoughtsthat eatonhad committed self de-
structii*ncrowded into hismind; but a glance at
the position of his body, andth marks of feet
trampling down the grass where the b- dy lay,
f rbade him fora momententertaining any such
supposition. The man had evidently be«n mur
dere-l; but by whom? He clasped his hands
wildly together, add ilushed at once to the game-
keeper’s cottage to raise an alarm and obtaiu
assistance. Allthe while he fled tho question
rui g like HoTe dreadful knell through his ears:

Who has done this murd*r?” and, wherefore
he knew not, a dread settled on his brain—his

thence

heart; he dared nettry tothink orattempt to
discoverby whose hand thisdreadfulcrime had |
been committed.

Out of the copse, through the tangled planta- !
tion to the hill ide, where stood the cottage of
which he was in quest, on he flew; onreaching it
pale, breathless, he staggered up to it, and push-
ing open the door entered. The apartment
was untenanted ; he called but no reply
was made ; he passed through into tho
ba k rooms. he searched the out.
buildings. No one wa4 thbere. Hereturned to
the frontroom, and was about to ascend to the

chamber abovo, in the hope yet to meet some i

one wh->would aid hi inraising an alarm,when
lie observed a sha-iow fall upon the window. He |
turned his eyes thither, and through thdia-
mond panes he observed the sallow and
repulsive face o-the man he had employed to
track t e footstepb of his son Arnold, and repo<t
to him faithiully his e>iy action

It was a relief, notwithstanding the man’s
hang-dog visage, to see him. The earl beck' lied
him ha-tily : und the man giving an uneasy look
to right and left obeyed the summons.

“1 want \ou, stark,” exclaimed tho eall, “ to
hunt psome of my people tyourutmosts.peed.
A foulcrime has been committed.”

“ What,my lord.” excla med the fel ow, in a
voice which was but a hissing whisper,—“did you
come here through the copse ?”

“ 1 did.™

“And you saw

“Ahuman body Iying there—a man who has
been murdered. You know of this, Stark ?”

*|lam sorry to say | do, mv lord.”

“Speak out, man ! What have you to say ?
Do you kn *wwh >itis,who liestnere murdered?”’

1 do, my lord ?”

And voudid nutsummon help?”

No !”

W herefore, fellow ? Away with yourmisery,
and tell me all you know".”

The man, Stark, turned his white face and
sickly eyes round the ro m ;he peered outof the
window, he even strode to the door, and looked
in all directions then h = returned to tho earl
and said—

“Has your lordship nerve
all ?”

W hat are you driving at, Stark,” cried the
earl, a drea>iful apprehension taking possession
of him. “ Speak outatonco,a-1 command you,
audsummon assistance.”

“Your lordship must not blame me, then, if
the disc urse does not prove agre able,” said
Stark, looking up between his beetling brows at
him.

enough to know

Go on,” exclaimed the earl, drawing a de-'p
breath, and turning dead y cold at suggestions,
which in spite of him elf.wouid present them -

selves t" him, as he tried think, without a
shaocw of fas ination.
“Your lordship employed me to keep acon-

stant eye upon the movements of Lord A>nold,”

to

said Stark; “to ascertain whi her he went,
to whom ho spoke, with whom he
associated, find to give you a strict account

of his actions taking place outof y ur sight.

Th m 1 believeis nearly your lordship’s own
words ” .
“True—true! Go on—you rack me with

your prolixity ” exclaimed the earl impatiently.
*| believe 1 have done my task well for your
lordhhiphas known all aboutthe meetings of
Lord-Arnold and -nty S aton, asthey have
taken place since | wasput on the »eent. Your
lordship has known all but this last affair, and
tha 1don’t think you’ll like to bear; butwhen
you have heard it your L-rdship willunderstand
that it will be worth a pre ty beavv sum to keep
it frum slipping between my teeth
“Wretch! Y<u t>rture me beyond endur-
ance ? Repeatall you are in possession of with
respectto this ureadftd matter, or leave me at

on
“"Well, here

goes, then I” said Stark again
~lancing uneasily around him. “I1f so be as
y u will have it, the fault ain’t mine Your

followed Lord Arnold on

I followed him on his re-
turn to the castle. In the copse he met Sea-
ton coming from an in erview with you, my
lord ”

“My God!”

“As soon as they faced
and angry words ensued; the gamekeeper
challenged L rd Arnold with endeavoring to
ruin the peac of his family and his lordship
denied it One word brought on another,
when Seaton called his lordship aliar. Tbon
Lord Arnold struck him ith a stick then they
closed, my lord, and grappled, and twisted : and
thenyour son drew from his shooting jacket a
clasp knife ”

“ Almighty God, sustain me !” gasped tho earl.
“He did no:useit?”

“He gripped the handle tightinhis han 1 and
stuck the blade inlo the old man’s heart and he
fell down like a stone, dead on the grass.”

A horrified shrink pierced the *-ars of tho earl
and his myrmidon, as the last sentence left the
lips of the letter. They turned their eyes with
a startled ©» otion to the spot from whence the
cry proceeded, and saw. standing in the doorway
leading to the upper apartment, my S -aton,
with her hands clasped white as death itself,
swaying ro and fro—her who e aspect one'of tho
direst agony. Am ther instant, and she fed to
the ground, utterly insensible

The *arl pressed his two hands to his brain,
and felt like one bereft of his semes ;he groan-

Lordship knows |
his 1 st visit there.

each other, hot

ed,and shivered, and sunk into a chair, quite

puwerless . .
Stark, though excited, and even trembling

in every lim”-, was more selfposs s.-ed than

the earl, and obtaining some water, he bathed
tne earl’s temples ; and then when he found he
was recovering, he raised \my from the floorand
bore her to the couch which was in the room,
upon which he lai-ther, still motionless and,
all appearances, dead.

Tlie earl made desperate efforts to control the
fearful emotion under which h - labored, aud
succeeded sufficiently to say t estark, “Leave the
poor girl to my charge ; hurry and ather some
of the househ Id, and bring hither the—the—the
- body of Seaton  Quick—quick ! Then hasten
to the village, and eend hither the medical man
who attenus the Hall ; butnota word of ”

The earl paused as if it would chuke him to
utter words which bad reference to the f arful
event, in which his son was so ueepiy impli

tO

cated.

“ And th© price of this
Stark in an
him.

“You shall be paid well never fear—even be-

_secrecy?” exclaimed
undertone, with a furtive glance at

yond your most sanguine expectations !” cried
the earl. “The h nor o' my family must be
preserved. And now, bego e ; for buch repara-

tion as can be mado to this poor child shall bo
done.”

He waved his band» and Stark quitted the cot-
tage ; not, however, to pass tnrough the copse
again ; he had not courage for t; at.—Even as it
was he took a wide circuit to the Hall, quite by
another route, for lie had a wholesome fear of
meeting Seaton’s lurcher, Star

W hen he had gone, the eari bathed his tem -
ples and chafed the ban isof Amy :but he only
succeeded in restoring her to life, for her to fall
into arapid successi n of hysterical fits accom-
p nied by delirous raving, n which the names
of Arnold and her father were coupled butonly
injthe wildestand most n comprehensive manner.
Tho earl tried by exclama ions, by exhortations,
b> appeals, t& bring her to a calmer state of
mind, butin vain, aud it was not until she was
utterly exhausted that she fellinto a state of
lethargy, which it was difficult for him to under-
stand whether it was another phase of syncopo,
or th. precursor of death, arising from a sudden
and tremendous shock to the system. Tho latter

seemed to him to bo the most probable, and hev
lovely face, so pale aud wan, hor cl > d eyes
and faintl heaving breast, all seemed to beti;ken

tbat she was sinking fast into that sleep fr«..m

which she could ii-» more awaken. Th tears at
length fo .n"l a way through his eyelies, and
eoursed each other down his cheeks.
Hasitcomet this ?”he exclaimed. “ Both
to fall a sacrifice! It had been better
far had he mairied her, m spite of the

world’s scorn, than this had come to pass. Oh.
heaven 1should the fatal truth become known.
W here, then, willbe the pride of ancest<y—the
ostentation of rank tho pomp of wealth ?”

. He buried his face in hishands and fell groan-
ing, upon his knees at the side of Amy.

He was aroused from this position by the sound
of horse’s feet, whioh approached the cottage,
and paused b- fore the door. Heburned out It
was the doctor. ..Stark had been fortunate
enough to encounter him at no very great dis-
tance from the co tage, returning trom apa iont.

“taoivery glad to so * you, Goodhead,” crieo
the earl. “Yourbestservices are requred here
n acase of much emergency.”

“ Aye, mv lord,”returned the doctor, bustling
into the cottage. “ tark, the fe low who had
-tayed me, has given me an inkling of *liat’s

amiss. Ah, | see, our patientishere. Hysteria!
This girl is very ill—dangerously ill, my lord.
She must be removed at once to bed. Isthere

no woman here ?”

“1 haleseen no other than rhis poor girl since
I came here to break to her theunhappy ovoDt
which has thrown berinto this distressing state,”
said the earl, his face becoming the hue ot
scarlet, and his ears tingling as he uttered th s

false statementofthe purpor; of his visit.
“ Oh, >es, 'here is,” exclaimed the doctor
“0Old Goody G -slin.s somewuere about. She’s

as deaf as apostbut!’ll find her.”

He darted out-f the backentrance, and m two
or three minu es,returned with an elderly dame,
who did the hard work of the cottage. Assoon
as she saw Amy, sho uttered a c<y of distress,
and commenced wringing her hands, and giving
way to the most extiavagant gestures, buta fe «
words from tho doctor, shouted io her ear made
hercomprehendthe necessity of doing her besttt
assist, instead of wasting her strength in weeping
and lam entati- »ns.

The d -ctor with her help, conveycd Amy to
her bedroom, where tlie old woman contrived
to getherinto bed, while tho doctor descende .
and applied to his c me for s>>me restorati es,not
holding out at the same timo.to the <arl any
very sanguine hopes of restoring Amy o her
reason, even if he rescued herfrom death. Still.he
promi edto do all that was possible, and once
more ascended to the beor o1, leavingthe earl
below, expecting each momeut to hear the dull
tramp of many feet, and to bee the ghastly bod\
of old Seaton bro ight into the apartment, staf k
and r gid 'a tenible retributive evidence of the
;/ainbplride which had produ ed consequences &
errible

room in a
W hat immunity
give h m from misery from
shame and disgracie 7 What had woath -aid
rank d *neforhim,if itCouldn t prevent him
from hav ng fora son a murdeivr—if it could
not rescue him from the horror of having his
nearestand deares relative have hanged ?Could
he now walk erect into yon pr uu hall? Could
lie now swe p along in his carriage attended by
his outriders, with the same proud bearm as be
fore? N ,no.! The title, and its attendant
weal'h had notsaved him from unhappiness in
earlier days—it id not promise ios-.ve him a
Ket deeper agony and grief now. P-.r far better
ad he assented tO tho union between his son
and the humble girl above—for aught he knew,
dying from his son’s act-than the dreadfui

He paced up ana down the small
whirl of contending emotions
did his earldom now

eventwhich had occurred should havo come to
pass.

W hile these thoughts were burning through
his brain, a footstep approached the cottage; a
shadow' darkened the doorway, and the figure of
a woman closely muffled m traveling att re en-
tered. The earlturnodtoward-h r, and as she
caughtsight of his face she started and retreated
two or three steps, uttering a faint exclamation
of surprise.

The earl waited for her fo speak but as shedi
notdo so, he inquired whether she was afriend
of Amy’s who, perh >ps having heard her sud-
den.bL=w, had come to offer her aid?

4lam a friend, my lord, to Amy Seaton—a
near and dear one” she replied ; till keeping
her face closely concealed “ It is with pain |
learn from you that s :e is ill, but be assmed
she will have my closest attention and fondest
care.”

Wit- out anoth'i* word,
s<airs, to Amy’s sleeping
the same moment, the
tread of meu’s f' et was caught by the quick ex
pectnit ear of the earl.

she hurried up the
chamber, almost at;

be staggered and clungto a chair to keep himself
from falling. The cottage door was rudely flung
open, and a party of servants, headed by the
c nstabie entered.

And the body, where was that?

] The emenh ditnotwiththem. Theearl ex
pected ea h inst nt to see four men march in
Iwith tupon their shoulders, butthey came not;
and then he began to grow conscious-tnat they
Iwe e tell ng him that they had sear bed the
copse for the bod\, . but it was not
theie; that they had hunted in every
d rection for it, but though traces of a strug-
gle were palpable enough in the broken twigs,
toe mark of feet and blood upon the giass,
the i'odv of Seaton,the gamekeeper, was no-
where to be seen. Incredible as this appeared
to the earl, it was yettruth, and he accompanied
the men bnck to make a yet further search, but
with no bet er success. The body c<uid not be
found ; butnavbilh they wero searching the se-
ond time, an-adful cries tor help were he >rd,
accompanied by the baying growls of a hound.
All rushed to the spotwm nce the sounds issued
—fortunately, asit proved for Stark for the
lurcher belonging to Seaton had fastened upon
his neck, and would have torn him to pieces, if
he had notbeen beaten off and secu ed.

Although the ogwho had watched by the body
was thus forthcoming, no further trace of Seaton
was found, notwithstanding the search was kept
up for several days.

Notless singular was tho tfact that whenthe
earl, attended by Mr. Go .ahead, paid an early
visit to the cottage the following morningto as-
certain lhe state of Amy, they found the cot;age
closed up ; and on effecting an entrance lhrough
the win ow it was discovered that the strange
-omale, Guody Gosling and Amy had departed.
Nota I|V|ng tfling was left in the cottage, and it
was plain by the confusion in wiiich many arti-
cles of "earing appare were tossed about, that
the departure hadbeen as sudden as secret.

CHAPTER IV.
THE CHANGE — THE LETTER — A
RUFFIAN.

The whole hundred of Doddescomleieh, in
which stood De Ja More Hall, was kept in astate
of intense excitement the followmg week by the
strange events which had taken place with re-
gard to Seaton and his daughter. The s atements
of the earl, nd of Stark, with respectto tho dis-
covery made by them of the mur ered b dy; of
the gameke per, were repeated m every possible
f-rm of exaggerati n ano amplificaiion. The
subsequent disappearance of .Amy eaton and
Goodv Gosling—iu itself mysterious enough—
was jet made the vehicle for tho mostex rava-
gautreports. Superstition steppediu to aid the
babblers in their marvellous ommunicaiions,
and a fiction was at length shaped out. purport-
ing to bo a true narration of he eveuts, but
which reallv contained not a particle of truth
beyond,the mention oithe discoveryoftho game
ke- pe 'sbody, as it appeared, wounded o death,
and the flight of Amy. Bints were thrown out,
implicating'the earlin a gra>e manner wi'h the
affair, and it was openly cited, s a damaging
fact, that Seaton hud an interview with
theearlon the morning of the presumed mur-
der ;that tbe earl had fol owed him immediately
he left the castle, and was the first to give ni-
formatio ofacrime which,as it seemed, he was
actually near enough, if not mixed up with it, to
have p evented. That se ton’s b -dy sh uld
have vanished withoutthe complicity of the earl,
was to say it had be n supernarurally spirited
away by a certain person,whose name it is con-
sidered proper to keep dark ;who did notthink
fit to wait the usual process of decomposit on,
but claimed Ips own upon the very firstoppor-
tunity that afforded. The inference drawn,
therefore, was that if the Evil One had not by
his infemai agency swept Seaton, his daughter,
and Goody Gosling off into the bargain, the earl
had, upon some very strong motive, himself slain
his gamekeeper, and also xrat Amy and Goody
out of the way immediately after the doctor had
quitted the cottage.

One reason for this, perhaps, was, that a
belief generally obtained in the village that
the earl, in years gone past, had put away his
wife in some foreign land, aud that Seaton—
who went away with him, returned with him,
and had »been, as it w s consi' <red, a
confidential dependant for many years—was
priyy to this circumstance, whethercrime or not.
It was therefore said, with many a nod aud
wink,that the murdered man had known oo
much ; thatin alute quarrel he had threatened
to reveal all liewas acquainted with, and the earl
ha” purchased his silence atthe fearful price of
murder.

Itis, unfortunately, a failing inhum an nature,
especially the u educated portion of it, to invest
a mystery, or any event the circumstances of
which t ey neither know nor care to explain,
with criminal details. It was so in the pre.-ent
instance. Before two days were past, tho proud
Earl De la More was declared tobe the hero of
a dark career—a man of many crimes—an indi
vidual whose neck ought to be submitted to the
manipulation of the public executioner ; and
this, too, bv the very peo le who were reci ients
of his bounty—who, indeed, had to thank him
fo the roof which sheltered them,and tho dinner
that sustained life.

Stark had only to show his nose into tho viliago
to be seized upon by the idle gossips,who p t a
variety of questions to him, and offered him un-
limited glasse of fourjrenny if he would ouly
toll them all he knew. W ith many an oath and
curs >he thrust them aside ; yet nevertheless,
ho assisted in Keeping their tongues wagging—

CLUE — THE

for he, too before a week had passed away, sud-
denly disappeared
A shrewd detect-ve officer was employed

by the Earl to trace the flight of Amy, but he
left after a day or two, saying he had but a
faintclue which he would endeavor to “ work

AIetter came to tho earl from Arnold. He
acknowledged striking the keeper—pleaded the
provocation given—begged his father to aid Amy
for his sake, and concluded by saying that he
had obtained leave of absence for two years,
and should depart from England for that
period.

The Earl lefthis noble mansion for London,
leaving only the housekeeper and a few servants
in it AtLondon h-- was called up by the detec
tive who told him thathe had ascertained that
Amy Seaton, Goooy Gosling, and a tall, dark
woman had left Seaton’s cottage in company.
They had arrived iu London, obtained passports
for Florence and depar ed. The dark woman
gave the name of Cecile Audley.

“ Goodheavens "murmured the Earl. “ That
name !has shetaken thismethod ofrevenging—"
He suddenly panned—and rewarded the detec-
tive, who withdrew"'.

As soonasthe earlwas left alone, he paced the
room to and fro.

“The mystery thickene,” he said. “Th
same name—the very place—what can it
mean? What has she to do with Sea'on’s

diughter? His w fe was drowned, or that might
afford some clue to the object. Eternal Heaven !
c.u she, by any strange po”si ility. have learned
auyht respecting the fa al atbaohm nt between
Arnoldand the wietched girlnow imuggled away,
and would strike a blow at my, ueace through
her? It cannot be ! |I must asc rtain this—I
must ascerta-n whether such surmis« can have
any foundation in truth 1 wil* follow them to
Florence-1 will nerve.myself -o my task—I will
unravel the plot, i plotthere bo, or will prove |t
to beamere suspicion of a too susceptible brain.
W ith impatience, Earl De la Moro waited ihe
©suits of the efforts made to obtain tidings
Arnold ; butfindi g all futile, he mado his pre-
parations to departfor Italy.—The evening pr -
ceeding his departure he passed with Eusticeai- d
his two daughters, for he knew not how long
ni ght ne his absence, or wha personal dangers
his vis t to lialy might Involve ;therefore he had
much to say to them, and what he did say was
imbued with a tenderness to which they wereun-

accustomed, aud which Eustace thought
th ugh he said nothing, rather mag-
nificent fudge,—To find the cold, mea-
sured earl lose himself in the fervid
purent, wasnot whathe had been rought up
to : therefore, ho regarded the pathos ot tin
noble before him, even though he was
his ather, as a some smrhat clever pie e of

acting; while the girls, keener judges of human
nature, from their very womanly sympathies,
read the truth as it stood, and were more grati-
fied even tnan esurprised. It was at a moment
when the earlwas more than ever di posed to
discard his armor of pomp and pride, that a be
powdered, be velvoted footman entered the
apartment, and made his way towards tho earl.
The ma «shead was elevated by the united aid
of his starched white cravat and his sense of his

owu importance, although so alive to the earl
his master’s greatness, that he shut hisoyes
whenever he came or found himself in hie lord-

ship’spresence.

“ My ord,” said he, in a voice as ifhe was being
choked with an egg, “ there is a pea:son who
be~s your lardship to grant 'im

The earl tu ned upon him fiercely, “ 1 gave
orders,” he said, “ that | wouid be disturbed by
no-ne”

“Butthis earson, my lard, says

“Begone scoundrel !—guit the
the earl, rising up angrily

ii-oman threw his shoulders forward, endea
vored to co vert himselfinto the arc of a circle
and then retired.

In ten minutos he re-appeared, and went,
through the same performance as before.

«“ M lard, we have exhausted every effortto
get rid of this pear on, buthe won’t go. Had we
not better send for a detachming of perloece ?”

By an almost supe huma effort, the earl re
covered au apperrance of outward calmness, and
said to the servant—

*Let the man be conducted to my private
closet. | will attend him there.”

The man greatly urprise.i, withdrew, he hav-
ing expected to be ordered to take a cabto Nine
street fora* detachm ing of perleece.” instead of
conduct ng the “ peafson” to an audience toa
private chamber.

W henhe dis pp»ared, the earl, turning to his j
children, perceived the'wonder expressed in their
features, said, “ It is an erratic fellow, employed

room I’ cried

His heart throbbed *@ large sum,
fiercely and vi- lently : his fac-- grew ghastly pale; | chan e of attire,

by me to make some inquiries. 1 forgotto leave
word to admit him when he came. Nothing
more—nothing more.”

He hurried to the chamber, and, en entering
he perceived seated in an arm chair, with his
muddy boots aud legs tossed over one of the
arms, engaged In m-tking sarcastic observations,
inttlarded with oaths, to the servant—Stark !

CHAPTER V.
THE ARRIVAL IN LONDON—THE FEVER.

Lord Arnold De la More continned, from the
moment that he struck down Seaton in the
copsp, up to the signing of~ftie letter he address
ed to his father—iven up to posting in, in a whirl
of excitement of that feverish and irritable
kind which prevented his mind from dwelling
steadily upon one subject. So long as his brain
would stand the -train upon it. he acted upon
the promptings of impulse. Hisjourney to Lon-
d<m, his visit to the Admiraltjr, and subsequently

sound of the hurried t tO the banker’s where he kept his private ac-
i count,withthe purpose of providing himself with

in notes of small amount, n en*iro
and thehiring of a furnished

lo'igi g in an obscure butrespectable suburb,
where all the result of impulse—of unsettled
purpose, taking shape of any sugg-.stion that
arose.

In passion he struck down Seaton. His sel?-

repr< ach for ihat act—exclusively on Amy’s
account—was unbearable, and he rushed
to London, to fly from himself, as it
were. W hen there, thB sudden quarrel, the
binning insult, ana its prompt punishment,
haumed him I-ke a spectral vision ; but with

italso was the phantom of Amy, with wan fea
tures, gazing upon him sadly and reproachfully.
He could not bearit. How could he face her
again? Would she nothate him? Would she
not despise hie miserable, ungovernable passion,
which could not spare even her father? She
w uld she must! Aye! he would away to the
Spanish Main, and among the rovers thero he
would, perhaps, fiud the means of forgetfulness.
He knew well enough that action, with all its
graphic power, came notnearthe wild wonders
which he had seen enacted there. Ay he would
gothere. Not to forget Amy—No! Ohno?—
Heaven rain its choicest blessings on her head—
buttoremove from her sphere the influence of
one so wild and wayward as he fe!t himself to be.

He wished, in bitter anguish,that she had never
tumed her soft gaze upon him, that sho had
never beheld his glance of adoration, knowing

forwhom they were intended, or had ever listen-
ed to his passionate pleadings. O how he wished
he had not won hergentle love; so that while
pursuing his future wild, adventurous path,cur-
ing his long and perhaps eternal separation from
hor.there might otbe <lie pang visithertender
heart, one sorrow oppress her sweetframe, or a
single grief sitheavy on her fair brow. Buthe
knew she loved him; in the innocence of
her truthful, guileless nature, she had told
him so—admitting that he was the one sole ob-
ject of her heart’s aspiration on the earth. It
would notbe possible that while he was far, far
away from her, bhe would be free from pain or
grief on his account. And he could seeher
once, even, before he left, he feltitwould be only
to see on that beautiful face, where he had alone
seen the s nshme of L>ve, the cold and gloomy
shadow ofreproach. No, he would leave Eng-
land, and trust to time, to -han e and chan es,
which he did not attempt to give a form to, to
sweep away the guilt and sorrow of the past, and
bring them oace more together in blissful peace,
as th-.y had be n when first they met.

On this impulse, he obtained his leave of ab-
sence, ha god his nan e and style of addrebs,
and removed to Poplar, to hear of aship bound
to some South American port, whe e ho ¢ uld
obtain a passage to the islands\ehere he purpos-
e transporting himself to and if chance willed
it to fliug away hit*life. Barely was he installed
in his lodgings, then he changed his purp se.
His project became in his e>es, mad, wicked,
even criminal. Then he marked out his first
oecided Dlan, which wras : preserve his incognito,
and to re uain in Engl-n to watch over Amy,
unseen by her, as a guardian angel, until he
had attained his majority. Beyond that he
would not speculate. Then he penned the
epistle to is father him uponwhom he looked
as the cause of the sacrifice of two beings on
the altar of his pride

So inii.-h for hisimpulse, and for the result of
coo er arrangement,buthe had notthe opportu-
nity of carrying into execution a scheme upon
which he quickly began 00 doat.

He had changed his outward appearance skil-
fully. The sonof the earl, with his black wig,
artificial mouetachios and whiskers, looked very
much like a distinguished foreigner who, owing
to ii quiries of too paternal a character by hie
Government, had thoughtitadvisable to seek the
climate of England, under a conviction that he
would be more careful of his own health than
even the Government beneath whose extremely
tender auspices he was born and bred. He was
master of Italian, Spanish, German aud French,
and therefore found no oifficulty in assuming a
dialect compounded of broken English and
Italian, tne use of which ably assisted him in
conceaUng himself from the kind inquiries of
th sewbo were in active search for him,

But while devising a scheme for returning
to the nnijdiborhood of Do la MOre Hall,
without running the risk of detection, he
changed his apartments to th~ northwest of
London. On the day he did so, he encoun-
tered one of his father’s tenants.- Kno .ing
him to be one of those sim -le-mmded individ-
uals who never aceopt or make room fortwo
ideasatthe same time, he had no hesitation in
accosting him quite sure ihat Farmer Spoonbill
would not have recogn zed his ownsonm such a
dirguise as he then had donned.

Accordingly, he addressed Spoonbill, who star-
ed at him with a b«wildered aspect, shouting in
reply to the first que”.tion, whether he knew
where “the Chemin de fer North-Vestern was
situated,” “1 knows nowt about ’'un. Don’t
speak outlandish-1 doant. You be a p’leece-
man. Speakto 'un.”

Arnold, however, contrived to make him un-
derstand that he wanted to proceed to the neigh-
bo hood of De la More Hall; and Spoonbill
answered, still hallooing at the top of his voice,
asthough that were the only way to make a
foreigner understand English, “ Doan’t wans to
go to the Hall,doe ?”

Arnold nodded hishead, and Spoonbill shook

is.

“Bean’t no use now,” the latter said.
be away here in Lunnon.”

“Vat, 11?7

“Ees, all,” shouted Spoonbill.
murder of t’gamekeeper ”

‘'« Murder of wno ?” cried Arnold, in his turn.

“Why, of Seatout’ gamekeeper, to bo sure.
Soombody beat his skull in, in lone copse, not
far from hisown cot.”

mold gasped for breath, and staggered back.
Then he eeized ».he country man by the arm, and
said, between his teeth, “ And the murderer ?”

“ Ah! that be it! >oan’t know who did it—
but Seaton be killed, sure enough.”

‘By by ablow—on the temple ?”

“Ees, surely.”

“Eternal heaven !”

“Av, be strange enough, | can tell’eo! Why,
daughter fled awav same night ; some do say fo*
one cause, and some do say for 'nother , but | do
ray to drowm herself, poor lass! fort’old mau
was all she had to look upto ™

It seemed to Arnold as if hisbrain would burst
—there was the clanging of a thousand cymbals
inhisears. He stood like one changed from
mortal life into a statue. The roar of tho passing
vehicles, the presence of hurrying foot travelers,
the din of busy traffic, he was not conscious of;
he saw only the grim, gloomy, leafy copse ; the
bleeding body of Seiton lying there, the white
figure of Amy, flying into the black and frowning
waters f somo deep pool. He did notseethat
even Spoonbill was struck with the sudoen
. -iidness of his aspect;or that a low-looking
fellow gazed athim with eager ey;s, as though
beneath the disguise he recognized the true
person. Naughtbut thisterrible spectral vision
filled 14s s: eing; an-1suddenly he utterea a cry,
turned, andflod like a startled deer—was Out of
mghlbefore Spoonbill could make an exclama-
tion, or the glaring eyes of the grimy ruffian
could note which path he took. Fled ! ay, fled
as if from an avenging spirit fled as if a troop of
officers of justice were after him, led on by the
Hp rit of retribution—whither he knew not. All
he knew was that be was pursued by the howling
cry of Seaton’s blood for vengeance,: and he fled
oh—on, as though his flight was never to an end,
and the troop of ghostiy myrmidous of vengeance
would never quittne pursuit.

Itwas long ere he a”ain became conscious of
what was passing abouthim Weeks had passe
a.vay,when o?ie evening in the dim twilight, he
became aware thathe was in some strange bed
chamber, and that at the foot of his couch a
young g|r| sat employed in needle work,—seem -
ingly also engaged in thought, for she occasmuly
putdownher work and looked out of the window
drea'i.nly, and then took up her work again, and
went on wit)iit as though, notwiths andiug her
aiwo tunceasing plying of the needle, it did not
occupy much of her attention.

He gazed around the apartment, but he re-
membered it not; the decorations, the furni-
ture, all wero straugo to him; and his eyes
came-back again to the young girl, still plying
ierneedle in silence save the irritating tick
every instant of tho thread beiug drawn through
the matt-rial, which, however, Arnold did n-t
notice. He perused the lineaments of the young
girl’s lace but knew them not ; they were pretty
and regular, her dress was plain, but good and
well-fitting, a< d her air that of onem arespecta-
b e sphere though not an elevated one

He yet lay still and motionless, wondering. He
found it difficult to callup tho past, though h-
triad ; there was a li-.zy wandering sensation
averse he thought altogether. Still he could
tell that he was in a strange place, and among
trangers.

Presently he said, in a feeble voice, “Pray toll
me where Il am ?”

The y lung girl started and threw down her
work,and came towards him. She knelt down
by him and said, “ Are you better ?”

“l donotknow. lremembernotto have been

Where am | ?” he said in a low tono
“ Among friends,” t-he replied in a soft voice,
and added, “Do not speak ; you are too weak
yet. | will go and fetch my mother.”

He stretched forth his hand to stay lier.

“ nay,” said he, “let me hear all from your
lips, if | donot tax your kindness.”

“Family

“ Couldn’t stand

‘ Oh,no,” tho girl replied gazing upon him
almost tenderly. “Do you know me now ?”
she asked, a faint smile illuming her pretty
featuies.

He shook his head.

“ Ah, then,” she said archly, “you are better,

for you would—ah Inot so long back !—insist up-
on it. 1 was an angel—your angel! O you naughty
boy !'you laid claim to me, and wo Id declare
that I should be tho bride of no one but you. |
see you are impatient at such nonseuso now
Well, be good ami quiet, and don’t disuurb your-
self. I willnot keep you long, for, after ail the
tory is short, although you have frightened us
all sadly, and made—a—a person | know almost
go beside himself ”

“Butwheream | ?” again asked Arnold, press-
ing his hand to his foronead, striving to recollect
howror why he could bo there at all.

“ Do you not remember coming.,ono day and

taking these apartments ?" she said,
him with some surprise.

“ No.”

“Nortelling me when | informed you that my
mother was outonbusiness, itdid not matter—
thatyou had decided ontaking the apartments
for six months, paying the rent for the hole
time in advance, saying, thatifmy mother was
like me you was sure you should hot quarrel
with either? Doyou notremember ?”

“Notacircumstance.”

“1do,” said tho girl thoughtfully ; and then
said quickly, “Thatsame nnightyou came back,
outof breath with running violently , and, when
you gotinthis room you fell downin a swoon
My mother had just returned, we got medical
assist nee, and you were recovered only to be-
come wildly delirious, raving aboutallkinds of
strange things . the.-, you were seized wnh a vio-
lent fever, and we o given over Ah ! sir,” said
the girl, the toars running down her cheekn “1
was placed here to watch forthe crisis. My poor
mother sadly feared thatthere wasno hope for
you ; buttiie doctorsaid there wa« a chance, and
| prayed foryou—indeed I did, sir, and it seems
asthough kiud heaven has heard my prayerH.
Butthen, sir, you mustnot say a word, as it will
only make you bad again,” she exclaimed, as
Arnold was about to speak. She dried her eyes
and said, “Pray be quite still, and 1| will run
auitell earmother, Oh! she will be soglad,
for fclielikes you, sir, very, very much.” Lilting
up her finger in caution to him, she stole, on tip

oe,outofthe room.

A few minuies afterwards she returned with a
pleasing, comfortable looking dame, and a grey
haired elderly 1 oking man, dressed in black,
whowas unmistakably the doctor for he made
his way to the bedside, and placed his hand upon
Arnold’s pulse, and counted tho beets in silence.
Presently he said,—

“Ahalthatwill do—wo are better now, though
there is still much to do. Patience, quiet, no
talking, nourishment, and so on, with some littlo
strengthenigmatters which I will send aud we
shall soon be out again as strong and as well as
ever—aswell as over we were. Mrs Fairchild,
you mvsthbe doctornow : he wants good nurs-
ing. Yourlittle woman there altnough she has
beena very good child—a very good, kind pa-
tientenduring little nurse—must not justyet
awhile, lether little industrious tongue wag
She may watch, and nurse, and pray if she
will b;itfor a few days at least it must be in
silence ”

For afew daysit was so; but he grow so
rapidly better, that the ban was taken offthe
lipsofMilly Fairchild,to her intense satisfac-
tion, and much to the enlightenment of A-nold.
He learned that he had raved of his father,
tho earl—of his iwn lordly title of Seaton,
the gamekeeper, and enacted the scene of a fierce
struggle with him—and he incessantly called to
Amy.
‘You called mo Amy,” said Milly looking up to
him with a winning smile, “and said | was your

looking at

love; and begged me to lay my head upon
your breast, and you would protect me
from all tho world. | wanted to humor
you ; but mother said, ‘ ’ And

then you grew angry, and called her names, and
told her you would beat me away—I can’trocol-
where ;and to pacify you, | was obliged to make
pretend an mcome very close to you. Really,
sir, you mustbo vory fond of the youug lady
named Amy‘ ior you did embrace me so affec-
tiely

Arnoid did not smile—nasr, his lip quivered
with pain.

*| trust I did not offend you,
almost mournfully.

“ Offend me ?” repeated Milly, all but as-
tounded at such a supposition. “ No, indeed 1
Mother said it certainly wasn't altogether pro
per, out showas with us; and besides, la !if we
were only to do those things that were quite
ptoper, whatwould become ofusall? We should
never have a b tjof fun. Tbere was a bit of a
stir itis true ;but dear me, that was of no con-
sequence—that was soon sottled.”

“A bitofa stir "repeated Arnold with some
surprise “Who occasioned it ?

W hy you, sir,occasioned it, ” she said looking
merrily in his face. “ The truth is,” she con-
tinued laying lier s ft hand upon hn

*L am somebody olse’s Amy, and he isin a
perpetual twitter for fear |I shornd be any-
body el-e’s Amy ; and he thinks | am not
particular enough upon that point. He ai
most fainted when 1 told him that such a
nice young gentlem» n, witn dark hair and dark
mustachios had taken our By the 1ye, where
are your mustachiosand whiskers? Yourhah,
too, is another color.”

Arnold immediately remembered tho disguise
he had assumed. W hiskers, wig, mustachios
all had disappeared. W herethey had gone he
knew not. involuntarily, when she put this
question plumply to him, he placed his hand
to his face. He felttho color rise there and, fo»
the mom.nt, ho knew not what to reply. She
observed his surprise and laughingly answered
for him.

*The illness and the barber together have
managed it, | suppose.” she said: “although
dont remember his coming. No matter. To
finish what | was say ng: The unreasonable
person of whom J.was speaking—wiien he learned
of your tenderness t<wards me. when you imag
ined | was the beautiful Amy, of whom you so
often sp ike almostwent into as bad a raving
fit .syou yourselfdid when first you were taken
ill—uutil I cooled liib tragedy performance by
requestingbim neverto make his appearance
here any more.”

“Did he obey you?”

“Wed, he flounced off then, vowing,
Jove,he never would; but, ah! he
next night, at eight when he had left busi-
ne»8. | knew he would be, thwugh mother said
he’d come no more, and | should sup sorrow by
spoonfuls thro igh my wilfulness. Come ? of
cour*-e he came, and beg*ed my pardon ; and
then | served him out, for | was cold to him, and
made him feel as if he had been roasted at a
slow fire ”

“Doyou lovo him, Milly ?”

“Well, I don’t know. 1 likehim very well.”

“Only tell mo the truth, as if you were speak-
ing to Him thero.” Arnold pointed upward as
he sipoko.

The girl looked athim with surprise.

“Why ?she asked, very seriously.

“Doyou liko me better ?”

Milly,” he said,

by
»vas here

“You. sir ?”

“Aye,me! | am going far, far hence. If you
prefermo to him, I’'ll take you with mo. Will
you go ?”

“No, no—oh, no I”

“Then you love him ?”

“ Oh, sir I”bhe said, looking at him earnestly,
“why do you wish to wring this confession from
me'?”

“Nay, | would not wring it from you. You
have told me he loves you. Answer mo, and

truly ;is his love returned, or | shall repeat my
offerinterms you may find it hard to refuse
“l would not loavo him for worlds,” said sho

emp atically.
“Then you love him ?”

»

“1do !l do!”she said with a sudden'burst of
energy. “1dolove him with my whole heart!”
“1 thoughtso,”returned Arnold. “ Continue

to do so if he is worthy.”

“ Oh, heis |ndeed sir, the most upright and
NONOrab Q-
“ Weil ! Suppose ho were to embrace ayount’

lady -notyou-and act with her the partof a
lover, and you were iold ofit—should you laugh
atitand treatitm irthfully

» Sir—| e

“ Would you expect him io treat you coldly
and disdainfully if you offered some objections to
it ?would you expectto be called upon to beg his
pardon?”

Milly burstinto tears.

“Do auu;loo, upbraid me sir?”she exclaimed
sobbing.“ You !when it was on your account only
all this has happened !'You looked so ill sowan
and so beseeching, I could not refuse you, sir—
indeed, | could not"

Nay‘ pretty Milly,” said he soothingly

“1 know the act, complained of by others,
was done out of the kindness of your gentle
woman’sheart It was not of that I speak,
| appreciate and thank you warmly forit. |
only think that you hould have frankly ex-
plained all to “him,” and, instead of cowpeliw
him to beg your pardon, have rather asked his
Il havemade a false step. Wheretoe consequences
willemi | cannot foresee. | would guard you
from a similar error. Ah! it is so easy to take
the step, so difficultto repairit.”

At this momentfurther speech wasinterrupted
by the entrance of Mrs. Fairchild, who address-
ing herself io Arnold, said, “Ifyou lease sir,
there are two persons down stairs, who state they
wish to have afew words with you.

“With ue? What name did they ask for ?”
he asked in surprise,

“Mr Arnold, of Dela More Hall. | told them
thatwasnotyourname, butthey said they were
sure you were the peison, aiid if | would say that
they come from De la More Hall, on very import-
antbu mess,thatyou would see them.”

“W hat kind of persons are they, Mrs Fair-

child ?” heinquired.
“Well, really, sir!” shereturned, “ one, if I
may speak plain isa perfect ruffian, and the

otherdoesnotlook much better.”

“Be goodenough to tell them, | know nothing
aboutthem, or the place of which they speak,
and if they hesitate to retire, | perceive a police
man Stan- ing a., the corner—call him to your
aid in removmgthem

Mrs Fairchild obeyed his instructions. He
heard some alterations below, buta promptref-
erence to a po'iceman settled the question, and
from the window Arnold saw crossthe road the
man Stark, and a fellow whom he recognized as
apoacher,who had been pointed out to him asa
dangerous scoundr 1.

He saw him eye the house closely, and Stark
made memorandums, evidently'respecting it, but
at the approach of the policeman towards them,
they mov«d rapidly off—still, however, glancing
etthe house.

This asylum would not remain such, it was
plain, any longer. He knew Stark—notas the
spy who ha-i been set upon him to watch his
movements, but asone connected withthe estate,
and he had no doubt the fellow had some clue to
connect him with the death of Seaton, and was
in search ofhim He did not for a moment be-
lieve that ihe blow he had inflicted on the game
keeperliaiabsolutely killed him, butlie could
not purmiee how furit had been accessory to it.
He felt inexpressibly miserable, and without
much pow”-rto act, he, however, determined to
leave without having a notion where to go.
Tho death of Seat- n had once more altered his
de, ign,and henceforth he must actually become
a wanderer and an outcast, with the
stain of blood upon his hands, and the weight
of murderupon his soul. “ The world was all
before him where to choose ;” but what spotto
select, to hide him and his sorrows, he knew
not
ThIS was, however, decided for him by the doc-
tor who attended him. Arnold paid the bill,
and, thinking him for the skillhe bad exhibited
in eaviner his life, mentioned to him hisimme-
diate departure.

The medical man shook his head, and said.
“Where are you going, may | ask ?—profe sion-
ally. you know—foryou are notwell yet, remem -

[TO BE CONTINUED]

COMIC BUDGET.
. €
—The most brilliant qualities become use-
less when they are not suotained by foroe of
character.

—The difference between a pocket measure
and a vegetarian is, one is a foot rule and the
other a root fool.

—If an empty purse oould speak, what
love like speech would it make?—" You’ll
find no change in me.”

—*“ Hold ihe forte for I am coming !” Baid
the muscular man, as hia pals staggered on
the stairway under the weight cf the piano.

«—Mr. Gladstone owns a piece of land at
Niagara Fails, and refuses to sell at any
prico. He probably has a toll-gate on it.—
boston Star.

—M. Deprez at the Munich Electral exhi-
bition worked a plough by means of electri-
city, the current being transmitted about
forty miles.

—A correspondent wants to know whero
the expression “ Letup” comes from. We
believe it comes from the fellow who isn’t on
top in the fight.

—An English doctor wants everybody to
be buried in a wicker casket instead ofa plain
ooffin. He is supposed to be interested in a
wiilow plantation.

—The reason that {esthetics so admire the
stork is that be oan stand for hours on one leg
and look as though he didn’t know any-
hing and didn’t want to.

—Ingersoll says no such man as Noah ever
existed. He probably bases his belief on tho
asQumption that no man would invite a pair
of mosquitoes into the ark.

—New Zealand has had a wonderful hop
crop 4his yoiir.  Soil and climate both favor
the production, and there are plenty of colon-
ists who understand the culture.

—Long haired men are generally weak and
fanatical, and men with scant hair are the
philosophers and soldiers and statesmen of
the world.—London Lancet.

—Mr Insco, of Kentucky, gave his arm to
Mrs. Cooper for a promenade at a country
fair, and Mr. Cooper gave Mr. Ineco a buliot
to walk off with. The bullet took the pre«
mium.

—*“ Do you think my daughter is a flirta-
tionist?” asked a lady of a gentleman at a
watering place. “lam sure | do not know,
madame,” was his answer. “ 1 am not an
observationist.”

—A seven year old boy entertained a crowd
of spectators in front of the Grand Opera
House Saturday night by turning singlo-
handed hand-springs and executing other
difficult feats for fun.

—Convicts at Dartmoor prison, in England,
make skeleton keys out of the bones of their
meat. Nothing could be more appropriate,
fheir escape by thia means reminds us of one
of those skeleton leaves.

—Iliis only during the first four weeks of
his connection with a daily paper that a
college graduate makes use of tho word
“yclept.” A*ter that he either leaves or is
kilted and buried in the cellar.

—Those editors who want vests abolished
as useless are vory short-sighted. Where
would literary men and others of sedentary
>ccupaiions get patches for their trousers if
there were no vests ?

—When Cloeephist died his disconsolate
widow moaned through her tears,.”“ Well,
there is ono thing, John never gave me a
cross word.” “ Nor anything else that he
wasn’t obliged to,” murmured Fogg.

—A fashion journal notes a dress of lemon-
colored tulle, with moire bodico. We don’t
know anything as to lemon-colored tulle, but
feel satisfied that more bodice would fill a
long felt want in full-dress costumes.

—A young lady in painting a plaque
For which she had quite a naque,
Drew a man and a bird,
W ith the man quite a third
Smallest, which wasnot quite the whaque.
—“1'm i" love with your figure,” the young man
sighed.

“You oxjjner me, then,” the young lady replied

“Let’s dd both our fortunes and then divide."

And then they were married and multiplied.

—Mr. Glaa8tone becomes senior commoner
in tho Privy Council by the death of Sir
George Grey, having “ kissed hands ” at the
time of his appointment forty one year»
*go, during the fourth year of Queen Victoria’s
reign.

—“0bl my poor heart1 My heart is
breaking,” wailed a Chicago girl, and yet the
doctor who was called in prescribed lime«
water and told her she’d better leave off eat-*
ing fried pork for a few days.

—The advance agent of a bad show has
the best time. He can get out of town be-
fore hia company peiforms. li is the mana-
ger who must stay and pay salaries and hear
the compliments.—Augusta News.

—Thecomet! Heison the way,

And singing as he flies;

The whizzing planets shrink before
The specter of the skies.

Ah!well may regal orbs burn blue.
And satellite? turn pale,

Ten million cubic miles of head4
Ten billion leagues of tail.

—If the sky is clear, and you get out of
bed at4 a. m., and climb up on the roof,
maybe you can see the cotob. You may des
pend on catching a frightful cold and getting
back into bed with your teeth chattering*
anyway.

—'Twas good King Boree Bunglee Boo

Said to his cook: “Wheresmymenu ?
I'mcavernously faint; 1711 dine.
Producethe bill and bring the wine.”

Cook answers: “ Sire, the fat menu

Have ordered cooked are in the stew."”

—A name to continue with :  The will ol
Cornelius Koopmanschap of San Francisco
has been filed for probate. Tho estate is be-
queathed to the widow, Desire Victoria Touch-
ard Koopmanschap, who is also nominated as
executrix.

—A little theft, a small deceit,

Too often leads to more.
Tis hard at first, but tem pts the feet,
As through an open door.

Just aB the broadestrivers run
From sm Ilanddistaut springs,

The greatest crimes ihat men have done
Have grown from little things.

—A colored blacksmith was shoeing a mule
not long ago, when the animal disengaged it-»
self and drove, one of its hind feet ogainsfe
the negro’s head with the force of a battering
ram. A few days afterward someone asked
the owner if the blaoksmith sustained severe
injuries. “ 1 can’t say ho did,” responded
she man, dejectedly, “ but the mule goes on
three legs.”

—A teacher in a suburban school was gi"M
mg her class an object lesson a few days ago,
and drew a catupon the blackboard for its
inspection. She then asked what there was
m the cat, and the unanimous reply was,
" Hair.” “ What else ?” ehe queried. There
was a long pause of consideration, but finally
the hand of a bright-eyed little five year old
shot up an” almost simultaneously came her
triumphant answer, “ Fleas 1”

—There lives an oid gentleman who i&
famous for the soiled condition of his linen».
An old friend, who had been looking fixedly
at the bosom of the old gentleman’s shirt*
spoke out thus : “ 1 say, major, 1've known
you for the last twenty years, and there is
something about you that has puzzled me

very much. | would like to abk you about it
if you have no objection. | hope you won’t
get mad?” “ Well, no; | reckon not.”
“ Well, then, major, do tell mo who wears

your shirts before they get dirty ?”

THE MAN WHO OPRwS THE CAR
WINDOW.

“1 had a funny experience to day,’
marked Fenderson. “ 1 had taken my seat
in the car and opened the window, when all
of a sudden a fellow baok of me leaned for-
ward and said : *I beg your pardon, sir ; but
did you ask me if the dust annoyed me?’
| didnt know what to make cf him, but |
shook my head and took up my paper. Five
minutes later, blamed If that chap didn’'t
touch me on the back again and say: *Did
you ask mo if tho wind was too much for
me ?”  And | hadu’t said a blessed word to
him. Guess the fellow was drunk or crazy,”

The boys said they guessed he must have
been, and then began to laugh. But Fender-
son couldn’t see what in time they found to
laugh at*



