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of happy spring-time

“ASTBURY'S BARGAIN.

BY CHARLES GIBEON,

CHAPTER L
Before «he mig-day train from Leon-
don RBridge stoppad at the Champion
Hill Station, a man jumped out, stag-
gered, and almost fell backwards. The

porters shouted at him; the passengers | gn.nad it and walked into the drawing-

looked from the windows in alarm; and

the guard seized him till the ﬂtntinn--'

master came up. His name and ad-
Iress were demanded with a view

' i : f Finding no one in ths room, Gilbert
ulterior proceedings for the defence o e LE& g i erod by

a smart parlor-maid, who appeared to
The man was a stalwart young fel- ' be surprised by the presence
announced visitor. "Please tell

leaving the traimn whilst in molion.

low, about twenty-eight or thirly; g

looking, fair, with blue eyes and brown Siiverton,” he said,
her on business

moustache and whiskers. He was pale,

and evidently much agitated, nol 80| that she is too ill to see any one Lo-day,
much Ly the danger he had escaped as ' sir.”

by other matters which bad induced
him to risk it. He gave the required

‘0 authenticate his statements, at the
same time expressing his regret for be-
ing the causs of so much commotion,
His name was Gilbert Astbury, confi-
dential clerk to Messrs. Ellicott & Co.,
ship-owners and ship-brokers,
church Street, and he resided at Herne
Hill. He was at present engaged on
most urgent business requiring his
speediest return to the city, and thal
was why he bad been so precipilaie in
leaving Lhe irain.

“Well, as no bharm has come of Iit,
I daresay you will hear no more about
it,” said the station-masier good-na-
turedly; “but don’t try it again, for
thdét was a narrow sgueak. | "recol-
lect secing you at this staiion belore.”

“Yes,” rejoined Astbury, smiling
faintly, “you may have seen me alight
bere many times teflore.~Thank youw.
Good-day .M :

Ciutching a little black leather ba
tightly in (he left bhand and his wm-
brelds in the right, Astbury made his
way burriedly along the then rural
fooipaiths of Dulwich Fields, Bul he
saw notbing ol the brighi spring ver-
dure—the rich grass and the budding
{oliage ol the trees—around him. AL
the corner ol the old and long disused
graveyard near (bhe entrance Lo Lhe

village he turned up a green lane and | wrote as follows, without any of ihe
unconscious of the pertume | customary formalities of address:

hurried oa,
iromn the hedgerows or Lhe merry
chorus ol birds busy nesi-building.
Along the lane were Lbe newly erecied
MaNsions ob cily magnales in glaring
red brick pointed wilh white, and the
glass ol large conservalories flashed in
the sunlight., DBut there was aa ano-
clent farmbouse with black-lockung
out-buildings and Thaystacks, round
which were coexs and hens, whilst i
the meadows cows were browswg on [he
rich pasture. Here and there, Lov,
was an old-lashivned coliage, sianding
well Lack [rowun the roadway, Lo e
midst of a garden where the cultiva-
tion of vegelables was combined wiih
that of [lowers, and thus preserving
soame ol Lo rural characwerisiucs of Lhe
place. The gaudy and ugly new Dul-
wich L‘uii::iu ulﬂ.l.'t.'-ll al Loe passer-uy
irom a little wistance;, and fariber on,
ths Crystal Palace glistened and shim-
mered cazllingly in the eyes,

Baiore ths while-paintea gute ol one
of the old-fashionsa cotiages Gilibert
Astbury halted. 1t wus a wodes. and
comlor.able-looking dwelling, clewalls,
Fose-lrecs, and Virgunia creeper siriv-
ing whick should do most Lo adorn the
rout and curtamn the windows, whilst
a vine of wany years' growtih nearly
covered (he south, and chick-growing

ivy the north gables., A small well-
trummed lawn was bordered wilh Llow-

er-veds, and the gravel path leading 10|

the doorway was smooinly rolled. The
kiichen and fruit garden behind the
house was, as aucltioneers would say,
well stocked and productive. Une ex-
perienced a pleasing sense of neainess
and cowlori even i looking over 1he
gate, in spite of the gloomy but fine
old cegar Ltree which sivod in the cen-
ter of ¢he lawn and gave the Coitage
ILs Laamne. A

This was Lhe residence of Mrs. Bil-
ver.oun, the widow of a medical gencie-
man who bad left Lher with an annuity
of four bundred, an only child—a
daughier—uand an orphan niece to take
care ol,
comparatively early age of [oriy-nine,
and circumsianess fl.m not enabled hun
Lo amass wore ihan enough o ensure
for his wile the annuity of four hun-
dred which expired with her, Cedar
Cottage was, however, her own prop-
erty; and being a shrewd practical wo-
man, she succeeded in keeping her place
in the “fashionable society™ ol the dis-
irict without incurring debt or dis-
playing any sign of undue pinching to
jnage ends meesi. lndeed, some peovple
sald that she managed (o make a great-
er show with ber limited income than
maay could do with four or five tumes
the amount. She certainly contrived
Lo give her daughter Henrnetta ("Het-
ty ) the Lesi educaiton ithe girl could
attain; and tha orpban niece, Laisy, bad
a fuil share of these advantages.

As Gilbert Astbury passed through
the gateway, a young lady, faiwr, tall,
and with soft light-blue eyes, advardced
from beneath the shadow of the cedar
i meetl hum. She wore a simple
dress of dark cashmere;, and her head
being uncovered, a mnass of silken hair,
plainly buushed baek and plaited, was
visihle. the leatures were somewhat
irregular, and yet there was an inex-
pressible charm o ber expression—ten-
derness and trustiulness were in the
eves and on (he solt nervous lips.

“Why are you here at this hour,
rilberi?” she inguired anxiously. “Has
anything leen discovered?”

“"Yes; 1 bave discovered something
which will make me happy or miserable
for life. 1 bave discovered something
which will save your cousin or destroy
ber. Is she in the housef™

The girl's lips quivered, her eyes
brightened as if tears were nearly fore-
ing fheir way over the lids, and her
whole form seemed to suffer from a
saddsn chill. Buat Gilbert was as un-
conscious of these signs of agitation as
be bhad been of the aspects and voices
whilst coming

llm‘k’g' : :
“Yes. But she is not very well, and
perhaps she will not be able to see you,”
answered Daisy with hesitation.

“1l must see har—for I-r own sake.'
be respanded reso'ucly as he passed
an.

I'ne doctor had died at the |

| hastily:
: . : | wish to see you concerns Dacon as much
information calmly, producing letlers | g5 mysell,
addressad to himn and to his employers h m more than mysell.”

Fen- |

I
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“Yes, sir,” and departed.
his black bag on the table, unlocked

of papers, began to glance over their
oconLlenls,

in your thoughts of the terrible

She looked after him with sad eyes
for a moment; then she turned away,
and with bowed head returned to the
seat under the cedar and picked up the
magazine she bad dropped on ae-einn‘
him at the gate, |

He did not knock at the door, but

room. Although the sun was bright,
fires had not yet been discontinued for
the season, lest stray visitors should
find ihe afternoons chilly; consequently,
t hare was a pleasant blaze in the grate.

the un-
o Miss
“that I wish 10 see
of greal importance.”

“Miss Silverton bas told me to say |

He took out a mnote-book and wrole
“The business on which

[ ought to say, concerns
On a writing-
:_auiud in the lliﬂi"ﬂﬁr'ﬂé the r;.]ﬂllln ﬂ?;
ound an envelope, and lnlo 1t he P
his brief note. “Give this to Miss Sil-
verton, please,” he said quietdy.

ihe servant answered mechanically,

Whilst waiting her return, he placed

it, and taking from it a small packet

‘Lhe servant returned in a few min-
utes with the answer: “Miss Silverion s
compliments, and regrets that she 18
unable Lo see you,"

He was bitterly disappointed; but he
was too anxious to resent the refusal
ol an inierview, or the cold convention=
ality of the phrase in which it bad been
conveyed. Such a response might have
been made to a charity collector or a
begging imposier, but was altogether
an nsult to an old friend who had once
been regarded almost as a favored lov-
er. Moreover, 4s a distant relation of
Mrs. Silverton, he had been for years
regarded almost as one of the family,
aud treated as if he bad been the bro-
ther of the girlss He had never be-
lore, however, presumed on the freedom
which had been allowed him in the
house, He presumed now.

“ls your mistress at homef"”

“No, sir. She went out after lunch,
and sawd the young ladies were not to
wall tea lor her.”

“Very well. 1 am going to write o
Miss Silverion, and when 1 ring, you
can take Lthe nole to ber.”

“Yes, sir.”

He sai down at the writing-table and

“You must see me for your own sake
and his. Proofs of gwlt are in my
hands, which I will use or destroy ac-
cording to ithe nature of the answer
You give me (o ous question 1 have
to ask, but the answer must be giv-
én Lo me by your own lips—here and
pow, I you refuse, 1| go sitraight to
Scolland Yard, be the consequences
what they may to me, to you, and to
others. You need not fear that I am
goung to plagus you with any reproach-
es abouil my disappointed hopes, elcetera
-Lhe Litterness and pain with which
that “etcetera” is put down here |
hope you will never realize, I simply
4sk you to see me for a few minules
in order to help we to a decision in a
crisis which will determine your fate
&nd mine for good or ill. 1 am ready
it bear anything—disgrace, ruin, even
the doom of a convict, if [ can only
save you pain. But you must your-
self belp me to determine which of the
Lwo courses will be the most kindly to
you."

He affixed only his iniiials to ihe let-
ter, and having enclosed it in an en-
velope, be swnmoned the attendant.
She came quickly, for curiosity  had
prowpied her to be close at band, She
touk (he letier to Miss Silverton,

Whiist waiting her reiurn, he weni
to Lhe window, He saw Daisy walering
and tending the planis in the flower-
beds as calunly as if she had no care
in the world but them., “Ay, there is
the bliss ol life,” was his bitter reflec-
tion, “to care only for those things
whose [ailure to answer our expecta-
tlens can be remedied by the planting
ol a new seed or sprig. Sh: does no
Enow what it is to bave anly one [low-
er in the garden of life—one Tlower
which can never be replaced—and to
find it withering in spite of the tender-
esli care, She will be lucky §f she
never kunows it,'”

. ihe door opened and closed. Turn-
mg quickly, he saw Henrietia Silver-
ton. Like her cousin, she was fair: bul
the eyes were of a deeper blue, whilst
the bhair was lighter, the features more
regular, andat a first glance the whol

lace more attractive—even beautiful.
I he lips were soft and ruddy; and yel
they bad & knack of contracting ‘when
she was amlu:rfe:l. as at present, which
gave them a false appearance of [irm-
ness. 1he eyes, too, when the long
lashes were lowered, gave an impression
of coldness which had really no pari
in her warm lwpulsive nature,

You bave forced me to come to you,"”
she !n-i..ua besitatingly; “but it is ;qui..-
true that I am not feeling well, and
I hope you will tell me at once wha;
Is Lhis question you wish to ask me, on
the answer Lo which so much depends—
as you say.” She ecould not help the
emphasis of doubit laid on the worl
‘I}'{hl'._.'.

His first impuise bad been to ad-
vapce and take her hand, but he check-
ed it at the sound of the last thres
words. “Everyihing depends on it."”
he answered excitedly. “The whole
ha;.-qus-j ol E\;f.n.Lr future—ol your mno-
ith-_;lru and of my fulure—depends on

“Ask, then, and let me answer,” sho
said with apparent firmness, as if she
had prepared herself for ihe worst or-
deal through which she might be call-
¢d to pass. But thore was a nervous
movement of the tapering fingers, as
they p!agpﬂ. with the tassels of her
scarf, which belisd her courage. “'I
count upon the promiss in your note
that you will confine yourself to this
one quesiion.'”

e —— = grr——
=2

1s not guilty.”
“FTI ngpentid that would be your an-

er; hut 1 am too in aremt to
mrtu;.lal now to mind it much. I “m

have liked, however, to know that Iﬂ“|

of all others bad faith in me.”

! ghe replied deliberately, “Henry Dacon

“I did not say 1 believed you guilty.” |
“You see to do so as planly as

——

A TALE [ILTHE SEA.

“What's all this?” cried the lieuten-
ant in charge of the deck, coming for-

ward angrily.
“Sir,” shrieked York, “I have been

'hanged for the murder of that man!”

Sash and Door Fagy

e B

words and manner could express your

meaning.—But let that pass,” he wnnt[

on despairingly. “Here is the second

ife depends on it,” she replied
wil;[rn. g?ﬁwlﬁr devotion on her face
and a

conviction.

“Are you sure—quite sure of that¥
“rnui[?ﬂt nn]r_:l hingﬂi::m B*t
mind?”’ @ spoke wl [
in his voice, as one who is making a
last feeble appeal for the mercy he
knows will noc be granted.
no proofs—would mot even his
words eonvines you (hat he has
me a cruel wrong?”’

“Nol—no prools would
that he has done wrong to any man
Even if it were possible that 1 could
have a moment's doubt of the honor
of the man who is to be my husband,
it would certainly not be inspired by
anything you could say or show me.
I am sorry that you should have again
suggested it, for 1 was trying for the
sake of our [ormer Irwndsilp to think
better of yow*”

“I must thank you for the effort, al-

though it has been unsuccessful,” he
cmnngmntad with a painful flicker of
a smile on his now perfectly white

own

face. At the same time he ‘was busy
turning over each er of the packet
in his hand, as il ing some special
e,

She was irritated even more by his
smile than by his words, although they
in her ears coniained a sufficiently in-
sulting sneer to rouse her indignation.
But the smile she regarded as one of

part of my question—does your happi-
ness depend on his safety? .

fervour in her tome which left |
no doubt that she spoke [rom hﬂﬂrlﬁ:“ |

ol change your
a faint tremor |

He looked at her for a moment sad-
ly and earnestly., He saw that she
:;n; really 11{._ a.mf. that it had been neo

ere convenlional excuse which had
been offered for her first refusal to see
him. He wisbed he could spare her
pain: but it was not in his power 1o
do so, "I shall be as brisf as I can:
but you must forgive me for dividing

my question into two parts, - The first

1S 1o me the least important. Tell me.

] sus-
pu-_mn_hungmg over Henry Dacon and
mysell, which of us do you ‘believe in
nocencd’

Whatever degree of trepidation she

experienced at the first sight of his

irodbled

vanished now. ‘There

was au imdignant flash in her eyes
she gazed at him steadily. “If one Hu?
rou iwo has perpetrated this fraud,”

&
L
L

contempi—never thinking that acute

pain was the more probable cause of it

—and she spoke angrily. d
“Even supposing you are blameless in

this dreadful business, do you think I ‘exclaimed the lieutenan

do not understand the motives by which
you are actuated in attempting to dis-
honor Henry in my eyes!—You who

“Mad, by Heaven!". cried the lieuten-
ant: “sunstroke, no doubt. Tn!m "Lhe
poor devil below, and see to hun

“Sir,” cried York, clasping bis II!lIld-ﬂi
“I beg you to listen to me one minute.
I am not mad indeed. Mr, “"uﬂfsﬂp
there will remember that omne night
more than eight months ago hu gave
me a share of his bed at an Inn al
Deal called the Lonely Star.”

Worksop started and looked intently

“Would | gt the speaker,

“I quitted the bed to get some wat-

lar; when I returned, my companion was
satisfy me

gone. Blood was found in the bed;thera
were bloodstains down the staircase,
along the roadway to the heech; there
was blood upon my shirt, although as
God is my witness I knew not how it
came (here. They found his knife up-

on me, which I had taken from his

pocket whilst he slept to pry open the
door with; and also a gold coin belong-

ing to him they found, though how L

came by it 1 vow, before Heaven, 1
know not; and on this evidence the
hanged mel"”

He faltered, hid his face, and fell to

the deck in a dead faint. B
“Hanged him, hanged him for me!
shouted Worksop in the voice nf.n man
about to suffocate. “Hanged him for
mel” he repeated. *“But, lor bless m

soul and body! 1 was never murde
mates!” and in a very ecstasy of as-
tonishmeni, he hooked an immense quid
out of his cheek and flung it overboard.
“Rally this poor fellow, some of you,”
and hastened
aft to the eaptain to make bis report.”
A bucket of cold waler topped with &
dram of rum served to restore York to

should have been the first to defend !nmafiﬂusuess; pia ey g w5 s g

bim!"

“And wished to be."

“Do you think I can forget, as you
have done, that you owe him every-
thing—your rapid promotion—your pro-
spect a parinership in a firm 1n
which, but for his noble generosity, you
might have gone on for years earning
Lhe wages nia an ordinary clerk?"”

“I have not forgotien anything he has
done for me, and I am grateful,” said
Gilbert huskily as he pulled out the
document he had ‘been seeking. I
came to London with no betier prospect |
of being speedily able to earn a hiving |

than thousands of others who arrive |
dally without friends or introductions. |
I bad only two chances—the first ithat
your molher might, on the strength of |
my distant kinship, recommend me to |
some ona who could give me employ- |
ment; the second, that my old school- |
fellow Henry Dacon might in his proud |
position still remamber me and help |
me.  Tle did remember me—you did |
not know him then—and he did help |
me, Ie did more for me than my vain- |
est expectations could have looked for,
He helped me to a situation at lmi'{';r
uy hus assisitance I won in a few
years the position which gave me the
right to think of you and gven to speak
[0 you—you did not know him then—Oh,
I remember all, and 1 am grateful.”

There was such a mingling of sadness |
and bitterness in his tone that it was |
umpossible to divine which element pre- |
dominated.  He made no reference to |
the fact that his own ability had early !
attracted the attention of Mr. Ellicott, |
the head of the (irm, and won the rapid |
promotion which no influence unsup-
ported by merit could have secured for |
him, As he finished speaking he wun-|
folded the paper he had taken from the
packet and appeared to read it.

“And you show your gratitude,” she
exclaimed wiith increasing resentment,
“by this new attempt to degrade himn
in my eyes! You do this—you, Gilberi
Astbury—you who pretend to care [or
me so much that my happiness was your
iwrst. concern in life—you who pretend-
@¢d that to ensure my happiness there
was no sacruice that you would not
make. This is how you show the
truth of your fine words—by making
me miserable because 1  have chosen |
him insiead of you.” She was conscious
that in the presence of his apparent
calmness her outlhurst of passionale re-
proaches was a sign ol weakness, snd |
she was ready to cry with vexation at
her inability to control it.

"One word more,” he said earnestly,
“Suppose it should be proved that he
wias guilty"'—

She interrupted him with a ery of
rage, and turned to the door, Passion
again banished all weakness, “Even if |
all the judges and juries in the land
found him guaiity of the greatest crimes |
and sent him to a [elon's jail, I would
still believe him innocent. 1 would
wall for him ten—iwenty years, and
e the first to meet him when the pris- I
on gates were opened for him, and ﬂf-|
fer him my hand. [ would try with
all my life's affection to comfori and to !
help him to forget the degradation |
which he had been wickedly condemn
el to endure.*

(To Be Continued.)

LILIAN'S OPPORTUNITY.

An agreeable field for money-making
i3 one which Lilian G— bhas found, or
rather into which Lilian walked one
stmmer morning, On her way to school
she had to pass the house of two very
dear old ladies, who lived by themselves
: nd pottered about in a preity old-fash-
ioned garden, Miss Betsey and Miss An-
nie were fond of the bright girls who
‘wo or three times a day walked

heir door on their way to and yfrom
i_hrzr‘ulnss rooms, and they had their
-avorites among them, often stopping
Lily, for instance, and giving her a
lower or two to fasten into her but-
:nﬂhnla.r :
One morning Lilian observed that
Miss Betsey groped o little and felt
about with her stick, instead of s
ping briskly around the garden as she
u to dt;u. »

"My sister,”” Miss Annie confided to
her, }'m growing blind, We went to Dr.
N—— yesterday, and he confirmed our
iears.  If is a cataract, and it cannot
e operated on for a long time. What
poor Betssy will do I don't know, for
reading has been her lgreat occupation
and her one pleasure. I cannot read to
her, for it burts my throat to read

tloud."”
“Let me come ev afternoon, '
Miss Annie,” said l?i?inn. “I'11 :Blddﬂut;

| in good language, plainly and

‘and a SBandwich barber letting

be and Worksop were conducted by a

midshipman to the capiain’s cabin.

"“What is all this¢” inquired the gray-
haired commander, levelling a piercing

glance at York, as though he had made
‘up his mind to be confronted by
' madman,
you've been hunqetl for the murder of
yonder seaman alongside of you "

“D’'ye mean” to tell us that

“Yes, sir; I've been honged as his
murderer;” and thus breaking the si-
lence, York proceeded. Iie told hisstory
intelli-
gently, with an * occasional catch of his
breath and a sob or two when he spoke
of his sweetheart, -

“You were banged,” eried the coms-
mander, watching him with fascinated
countenance, for the corroborative looks

and nods of Worksop as York deliver-

ed his tale had soon abundantly satis-
fied the captain that the puor young
fellow was speaking the truth—"you
were hanged,” he repeated, “strung u?
by your meck in the cusiomary siyle,
suppose, and left to dangle for the usual
time. And yet you are alivel”

“1 am coming to that, sir,” said York
respectfully, “Everybody was against
me whilst 1 lay in jail awaiting my trial
et the assizes; but after I had been
sentenced to be hanged, there came a
bit of change in some folks' minds; not
that they doubted my guilt, but they
thought it hard, perhaps, that a young
fellow should die for a erime he swore
he had never committed—that he should
suffer death on no sironger evidence
than some blood marks and a knife and
a coin, when by rights they should have
found the murdered man’s money upon
him, besides making sure that he was
dead,” glancing as he spoke at Worksop,

“by the discovery of his body. Sir, my |

sweelheart got to hear of this feeling

and worked upom it, and got a number |

of young fellows to hang about the gib-
het, and shore me up, as is often done,
I'm told, after the cart had been drawn
away. The rope was too long, my feet
touchad the ground—that's what they
told me. It all went black with me.
soon after T felt the tightness in my
throat ; and when I recovered my mind T
found myseif in a litile cottage some-

~way the Deal side of Sandwich, with my

sweetheart, Jenny, kneeling by my side,
Llood
from my nrm. What was then to be
done, sir, being a live man, but to get
out of the country, as fast as 1 could t
Jenny belped to disguise me, give me
all the money she had, having spent
whit the owners of my ship had sent
her on n lawyer to defend me at the
trial ; and walking as far as Ramesgate
[ found a vessel there that wanted a
man ; and coming to the Thames after
a coasting trip, I signed for the West
Indiaman out of which 1 have just heen
pressed. That's the truth of the story,
sir#s Heaven hears me,” ;
Once angain he hid his face, and his
strong frame shook with a violent fit of
sobbing. They waited until he had col-
lected himself, burning as they were

with curinsity to hear Worksop's story,

for the solution of the amazin .
must lie in that. R—y

" And now what's vour va -
th{‘rﬂﬂmiﬂ- ¥ yarn?" says
orksop seemed to emerge wiih his
prodigiously elong:ted ununﬁmnm n:It

of a very trance of stupsfacation of as- |

tonishment. He wiped his hrow

a bewildered look around, driad I'ﬁLhIl:lT-:v
and began. .
: our honour,” he sid, “this is

it was; and I do hope Heaven'l) furg;ﬁ
me for heing the involuntary caus: of
this poor gentleman’s most tremendious
sufforings, He comes 19 bed on fhat
precious night all right, Just as he says,

and found me a bil growling and s=ur-

ly, I dessay, for the fact WAas, Your
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